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                    Chapter 507: Metal Allergy Or Anxiety Disorder?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 508: Did Not Reply To His Curses
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 509: He Had More Years Of Clinical Experience
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 510:  I Want To Stay In Sea City
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 511: Please Do Me A Favor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 512:  Was Several Stories High
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 513: Was Busy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 514: Anxiety Caused By The Red Packet
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 515: Look, It’s Done, Right?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 516:  The Health Care Group’s Collective Decision
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 517: Our Temple Is Too Small
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 518: Miss Xie Yiren’s Express Delivery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 519: Was Skiing On The Bus
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 520:  Boss Is Indeed Tall!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 521: Morning Sickness Without Pregnancy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 522:  I’m Not Going To Die, Am I?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 523:  To His Liking
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 524:  If Not, How Great Would That Be
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 525: Boss, I Want To Praise You
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 526: Skin Slides
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 527: Reading A Book Is Still Useful
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 528: Who Would Be Better At A Painless Abortion
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 529: Don’t Get Involved In Our Family Affairs!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 530: Helping People
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 531: Afraid To Be Embarrassed
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 532: Left With The Scrub Nurse
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 533: Close Combat
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 534: The Black-Backed German Dog Evolved Into A Chinese Pastoral Dog
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 535: Specialized In Treating All Kinds Of Illnesses
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 536:  Felt Wronged And Cried
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 537:  Too Impulsive
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 538: All Department Chief Kong’s Fault
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 539: Monstrous Diagnosis and Treatment Range
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 540:  Other Than Chief Zheng, Who Else Could He Trust?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 541: What A Complicated Intussusception
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 542: Village Fluoroscopy Miracle Doctor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 543: Tired, Hungry, and Sleepy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 544: Washed His Hands After Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 545: I’m Really So Stupid
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 546: Inviting You On Behalf Of The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 547: This Isn’t Your Fault
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 548: What Are You Looking At?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 549: Fortunately, He Had Acted Early
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 550: At All Costs
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 551:  Arrogant And Overbearing
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 552:  It Turned Out He Was Already Financially Unburdened
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 553:  It Was Actually So Simple
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 554:  Top-Secret Mission
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 555: There’s No Such Thing As A Free Lunch
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 556: Will Help You Earn Money
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 557: Even The Ward Rounds Were 10,000 Steps Smaller
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 558: Keep Up The Act!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 559:  Ambiguous Attitude
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 560: What Exactly Was It?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 561: Butcher Dissecting A Cow
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 562: The Ricefield Eel Is Alive
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 563:  Boss Zheng, You Have To Pay Attention To The Nobel Prize
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 564: Birthday Preparation Meeting
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 565: 568 had no carotid artery rupture due to hemorrhagic shock
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 566: Fortunately, he was not careless
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 567: 570 unlucky second department of General Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 568: Provincial City Expert Who Teleported There
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 569: Came With His Family To Thank Him
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 570: Androgens Were Not Sensitive
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 571: Was Busy Eating. It Was Tiring.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 572: Have You Ever Held Up A Banner?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 573: 10,000-Hour Rule
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 574: The Taste of Life
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 575:  IMAX Was Broken
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 576: Midnight Phone Call
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 577:  It Felt Like Home
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 578: Surgical Recording
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 579:  Was Teaching Goddamn Surgery!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 580:  Turning Complexity Into Simplicity
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 581: Highly Recommended Based On Personal Experience
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 582: Was This Teaching Method Highly Scientific?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 583: Had Been Unlocked
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 584: She Must Have Been His Sister-In-Law
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 585: Crossed The Line?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 586: Red Lipstick Was An Unsolvable Problem
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 587: Domestic Violence!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 588:  Self-disfigurement
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 589: Gently Patting The Dog
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 590: Complicated Gallbladder
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 591: It Was Too Amazing
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 592: He Even Memorized The Instruction Manual?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 593: Box of Lipstick Tubes
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 594: Had Already Become A Legend
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 595: The Rich Smell Of Money
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 596: Head Suddenly Turned White
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 597: Wishing You Both Happiness
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 598: A Series Of Traffic Accidents On The Highway
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 599: Was A Well-trained Major Resuscitation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 600: Can You Do It?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 601: Did Not Even Have A Seat On The Platform
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 602: Go And Warm Up The Blood Bags
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 603: There Was No Need For Resuscitation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 604: Was Simple And Direct
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 605:  You Also Have To Be Good
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 606: Do You Know Zheng Ren? (Part 1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 607: Do You Know Zheng Ren? (Part 2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 608: Do You Know Him, Zheng Ren? (Part 3)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 609:  Set Off Again
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 610: Performing The Operation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 611: Was Not An Act
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 612: Special Personnel
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 613: Oh, Good
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 614:  I’ll Treat Him As My Patient
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 615: Lil Fugui, Are You Stupid?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 616: I Should Be The One To Say Something Like That
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 617: Flattery At An All-Time High
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 618:  Was Really Aggrieved
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 619: Was Not Qualified
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 620:  If He Was Wrong, He Could Start Over
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 621: Boss, Please Give Me A Break
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 622: Textbook Methods Could Not Keep Up With The Situation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 623:  Wall of Sighs
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 624: A Terrifying Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 625: All His Hard Work Would Be Rewarded
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 626: Kidnapping A Hostage
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 627: After Surgery, He Would Visit The Patient
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 628: Astronomical Figures
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 629: Was Unreliable
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 630: Was Addicted To Losing Weight
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 631: Those Who Couldn’t Put On Weight Had Nothing To Fear
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 632:  Inches Of Land
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 633: Demonstration Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 634: How Long Do You Think The Surgery Will Take?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 635:  Go And Try
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 636:  The Boss Used Hemostatic Forceps To Hit People. It Was Very Painful.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 637: Full Speed
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 638: If I Never Return
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 639: Suicide Note
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 640:  Cried As He Spoke
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 641:  Came Back Alive
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 642: Had Nowhere To Go
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 643: The Mission Was More Important Than A Human Life
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 644: Life Was Not A Math Problem
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 645: Forward! Forward! Forward!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 646:  Zheng Ren, You Bastard!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 647:  The Familiar Figure On Television
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 648: The National Flag, The Military Flag, And The People’s Hearts Did Not Fall!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 649: Freshmen
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 650:  Rescued With Great Difficulty
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 651: Rivers Returning To The Sea
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 652: A Desperate Solution
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 653: Taught By Old Chief Physician Pan
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 654: The Last Epinephrine
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 655: Standard and Non-standard Military Salutes
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 656: Boss, Are You Sure?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 657: Father-In-Law's Large Convoy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 658: The People Of Sichuan Thank You
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 659: Using A Gastrointestinal Machine To Perform Interventional Hemostasis
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 660: Even Adults Need To Do Multiple-Choice Questions
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 661: Was Still Not Enough
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 662: The Most Important Thing
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 663: As Long As They Survive, Who Cares?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 664: Fist-Pumped The Sky
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 665: Men Are Determined Even In Death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 666: Frontline Medical Records
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 667: Was Buried
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 668: A Surgery With One Foot On Death's Door
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 669: Not Fighting Alone
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 670: Fireworks In The Dark
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 671: The Great Men Of Sichuan Will Not Be Defeated Unless You Don't Let Them Play Mahjong
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 672: What Was Intervention
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 673: Looked Very Familiar
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 674: Intervention, He Was Very Good At It
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 675: Don't Worry, I'll Do My Best
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 676: Did Not Even Have The Right To Cry
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 677: Dreamt Of A Big Quilt
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 678: Capable Son-In-Law
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 679: So You're Here Too
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 680: Life-saving Express Delivery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 681: The Man That Bolted Away
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 682: Could Not Tell How Powerful He Was
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 683: Did Not Recognize Him
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 684: This Was The Difference
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 685: A Non-existent Lifetime Enemy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 686: You're His Limit
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 687: Was Not A Favor, But A Life-saving Operation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 688: I Can't Let A Hero Become A Martyr!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 689: Used His Remaining Heat
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 690: Which God Has Arrived?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 691: They Flirted On Stage
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 692: The New Generation Surpasses The Old
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 693: Old Man Worries
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 694: Fighting Side By Side
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 695: A Minor Fan In The Surgery's Live Broadcasting Room
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 696: Burning His Life
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 697: Comparison (Part One)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 698: Comparison (Part Two)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 699: Comparison (Part Three)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 700: Forgot About Your Lack Of Knowledge
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 701: I Don't Understand The World Of Top Students
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 702: An Orthopedic Surgeon Who Was Slightly More Powerful
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 703: Was This Type Of Surgery Meaningful
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 704: You're Not Good Enough
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 705: How Capable Was He?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 706: Was A Mental Illness Where One Could Not Focus Their Attention
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 707: Oh My God! Boss, You're Still Alive
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 708: Man, It's Really Practical
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 709: Old Man And Dog
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 710: Pengxi Village Hospital?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 711: Big Spender
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 712: Could It Be Him?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 713: Casualty Number 1329
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 714: Hotline For Relatives And Friends
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 715: The Number, Was My Father's
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 716: Acute Myocardial Infarction
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 717: Widowmaker Heart Attack
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 718: Was Hot-Blooded
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 719: It's Time For You To Rest
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 720: The Flesh And Blood Body Turned Into One Of Steel
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 721: I'll Have To Trouble You
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 722: Post-Operative Complications
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 723: Converting And Reconstructing The Data
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 724: It's Thoraic Surgery, Who's Willing To Lend A Hand
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 725: Are You Su Yun?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 726: The Difference Depended On His Mood
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 727: The Super Scholar's Little Boss
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 728: Crushing Knowledge
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 729: A Piece Of Cake
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 730: Father-Daughter Meeting
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 731: Real Scrub Nurse
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 732: Warm Embrace
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 733: Was An Even Smoother Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 734: Being Lovey-Dovey To Perform Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 735: Had A Strong Desire To Live
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 736: Thiocyanate Poisoning
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 737: Just A Step Away From Reaching Prime
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 738: Eyes As Bright As Stars
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 739: This Is Life
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 740: Raised Their Heads Even Higher
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 741: New Journey
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 742: The Great Chinese Were Invincible
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 743: Sir, Your Kidney Is Weak
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 744: The Logo On The Model's Body
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 745: When In Jianghu, Do As The Jianghu People Do
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 746: How Far Would You Go To Change From A Boy To A Man
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 747: Whose Naughty Kid Is This
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 748: Three Solutions
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 749: Are You Zheng Ren?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 750: What In The World Was Mitochondria?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 751: Finding Fault
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 752: Was Out Of His Expectations
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 753: Boss Zheng's Harem?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 754: Life As It Should Be
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 755: Deep, Unpredictable
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 756: Giving A Proposition
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 757: Breast Cancer?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 758: The Legendary Doctor Lamb
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 759: Cholesterol Granuloma
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 760: My Boss Will Do It Himself
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 761: It Was A Knock-Knock Test
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 762: Let Your Sister Give You A Call
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 763: Advanced Stage Parasitic Cancer (Part 1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 764: Advanced Stage Parasitic Cancer (Part 2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 765: The System's Mission Had Two Consecutive Hits
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 766: Simulation Mannequin +19
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 767: People Went To The Empty Live Broadcast Room
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 768: My Skill Level...Is Very High
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 769: The Perfect Assistant
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 770: A Surgery That Silences The Viewers
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 771: Soul Assistant
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 772: Like Drinking Nectar
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 773: Intraoperative Cholangiography and Capillary Bile Duct Anastomosis
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 774: Microsurgery from the General Surgery Department
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 775: Allowed You to Act Pretentious, but Don’t Go Too Far
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 776: Passive Ability: Reconstruction
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 777: Needed to Be Sped Up
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 778: Thank You, Professor Zhao
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 779: A Fool Blessed with Dumb Luck
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 780: Was Torn Apart at Once
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 781: The Liar from 912
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 782: Ectopic Splenic Implant
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 783: Analyzed it From the Worst Point of View
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 784: Didn’t Like It, But He Couldn’t Get Rid of It
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 785: Was Not Worthy of His Own Ambition
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 786: Original Dream
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 787: Surgical Live Broadcast
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 788: Jobs’ Illness?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 789: Gave Up Helplessly
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 790: People from the City Really Knew How to Play
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 791: Malignant Incident (Part One)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 792: Malignant Incident (Part Two)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 793: I’m Not Pretending to be Sick
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 794: Eye of the Storm
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 795: Hospital Consultation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 796: Eskimo Syndrome
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 797: Brats
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 798: Bizarre Compound, Internal Injuries
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 799: Did You Swallow A Blade?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 800: Metal Ball with a Blade
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 801: Professional Hunting Tools
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 802: Let Out a Sigh
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 803: The Truth Was Revealed
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 804: Advised People to Study Medicine, and Lightning Struck the Sky
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 805: Dinner Party
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 806: Provence Style
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 807: Schizophrenia
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 808: Ice Breaker
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 809: Let Me Go Back
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 810: Embarrassing
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 811: It's A Home If You Have a Mother
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 812: A Rigorous Scholarship
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 813: Heavy Taste
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 814: The Little Fairy Sees a Doctor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 815: Straighten Out
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 816: The Engineer With the Best Luck?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 817: Hand It to Chang Yue
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 818: Google Live Glasses
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 819: If Not Attractive, You Won't Understand How Active the Girl Is
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 820: Better to Drink More Hot Water than Anything Else
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 821: 10 Years Beyond the Mayo Clinic
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 822: Listen to My Brother’s Advice
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 823: How Many Internet Trolls were Invited
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 824: Haunted or Dead
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 825: Cannot be Copied
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 826: Reminder
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 827: Can See, Can't Learn
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 828: Lie to Win
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 829: Go Wherever You Go
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 830: Wicked Smile
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 831: The Smell of Death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 832: Emergency Mission
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 833: There Was Really No Problem
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 834: Potato Salad
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 835: You Spend The Money, I’ll Pay
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 836: Anorexia
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 837: Wilkie's Syndrome
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 838: Hot Pot Rice and a Plate of Chicken
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 839: Depends on Luck
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 840: Blood Sprayed Onto The Room
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 841: Strangled Him to Death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 842: Alzheimer’s Disease
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 843: Had the Upper Hand
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 844: Hum
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 845: Wanted to Go Out and Have Some Fun
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 846: Reinforced Concrete Arm
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 847: Malignant High Fever
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 848: Who Is This?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 849: A Pleasant Surprise
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 850: Music in the Operating Theater
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 851: Academician Competition
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 852: Indentured Servitude Contract
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 853: Boss Zheng, I Am Convinced
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 854: You Can’t Even Compare To His Assistant
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 855: You’re A Man Now
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 856: Meaningless Interventional Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 857: French-Style Soft-Fried Molasses Pork Ribs
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 858: The Devil in the Details
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 859: Porcelain Gallbladder
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 860: Kidney Cancer with Implantation and Metastasis?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 861: Belly Bones
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 862: I Am The Tallest Mountain
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 863: Elegant Bribe
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 864: Dirty Work (Part One)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 865: Dirty Work (Part Two)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 866: Dirty Work (Part Three)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 867: Acting Cool Was a Skill
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 868: Be Loving
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 869: Scrubbing Hands Like Beggars
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 870: Felt Really Good to be Hit by Money
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 871: Faith in Maotai
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 872: International Friends
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 873: Stopped Taking His Medication and Wore a Turtleneck Sweater
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 874: First-Class Merit Points
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 875: Old Men Were Very Bad
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 876: Had A Visitor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 877: Sudden Quest
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 878: Could Not Stand It Anymore
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 879: An Operation that Even a Legendary Master Could Not Handle
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 880: Whether or Not to Take a Risk Was A Problem
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 881: Accident
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 882: Was Good At Everything, But Was It Too Big
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 883: Boss Zheng is Really Serious
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 884: Platinum Treasure Chest
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 885: Believed in Boss Zheng
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 886: Protagonist's Halo
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 887: A Boring Life Has No Meaning At All
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 888: Banging His Head Against the Wall
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 889: Watching the Show
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 890: Toad Technique
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 891: Emergency Treatment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 892: Will the Surgery Still Be Happening?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 893: No Urine
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 894: Hospital Consultation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 895: Kidney Transplant
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 896: Lucky People with Spare Organs
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 897: Lend a Hand
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 898: Why Only 79% Completed?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 899: The Importance of the Remaining Kidneys
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 900: Boss Zheng, How Many Kidney Transplants Have You Done?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 901: Organ Transplant Specialist
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 902: Who Would Be Willing to Offend Me
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 903: Pretended to be Professional and Really Was
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 904: Vomit was a High-level Graduate Skill
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 905: A Part of Life
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 906: Session Consultation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 907: Careful and Cautious, As If Treading on Thin Ice
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 908: Represents Myself
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 909: The Lottery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 910: Bloody Card
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 911: Physical Symptoms Did Not Match
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 912: Hidden Meaning
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 913: Press
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 914: Stop Fooling Around
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 915: A Familiar Scene
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 916: Junior Doctor from Pengxi Village
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 917: Weakest Shortcoming
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 918: The Distance Between a Scholar and A Straight-A Student was the Furthest in the World
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 919: Your Pig Liver is Sick
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 920: On-site Autopsy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 921: Willow-colored Spring Lotus Blade Technique
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 922: The Harvest was Full
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 923: There Was an Undercurrent
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 924: The Patient Has A Problem
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 925: Hepatolenticular Degeneration?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 926: Who Do You Think You Are?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 927: The Growth Was Too Fast, and It Was Very Annoying
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 928: Scissors
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 929: At A Loss
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 930: A Big Lump
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 931: Only Had A Life In The Winter
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 932: The Final Hour
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 933: Without Hesitation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 934: Help The World
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 935: Welcome Back
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 936: Little Feng, Sitting and Waiting
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 937: What Was Going On
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 938: Already So Awesome?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 939: Stall Owner with Autism
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 940: Like I Said... So F*cking Annoying
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 941: Marshmallow BBQ
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 942: Presents
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 943: Required A Lot of Effort to Look Effortless
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 944: The Surgery Was Done
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 945: Bleeding Heart
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 946: Wrath
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 947: Consultation from Mayo
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 948: The Problem Brought by the Honest
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 949: Boss Zheng, What Song Are You Listening to Today
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 950: Can You Be More Rustic
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 951: A Lot of Bleeding
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 952: Almost Had a Heart Attack
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 953: How Did You Become So Skilled
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 954: Give Me a Hand
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 955: Liver Hernia?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 956: Two Operations
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 957: Patch Repair
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 958: The Driving Force Behind the Progress of Humanity
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 959: Birth Characters
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 960: Lucky or Unlucky
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 961: A Blessing to Be at A Disadvantage
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 962: Was Too Active
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 963: Different Kind of Enthusiasm
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 964: Summoned Beast
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 965: Address
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 966: Such A Good Boss
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 967: True Love
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 968: Went to Shenzhen City
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 969: Nanyang Gu Poison
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 970: The Covet of Death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 971: Keep A Respectful Distance
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 972: Old Gossip
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 973: Smashed with Money
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 974: Diagnostic Treatment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 975: Not the Feeling of A First Love
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 976: Was Domineering
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 977: The Most Rudimentary Operation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 978: Extrapyramidal Reaction
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 979: Who the F*ck is This
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 980: Freddy from The Nightmare on Elm Street
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 981: Simulation Mannequin
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 982: Wrong from the Beginning
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 983: Looking for Someone to Send a Message
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 984: Cannot Perform the Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 985: Pretense Was a Little Too Much
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 986: Died Again
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 987: Get a Famous Doctor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 988: Still Going to the Mayo Clinic
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 989: Suddenly Fell Silent
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 990: Kind? Kind?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 991: Even Though There are Millions of People, I Will Still be There
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 992: A Life-and-Death Struggle
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 993: People in this World
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 994: Had to Pay More Attention to This
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 995: Could Not Believe it
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 996: At Night
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 997: Fly Abroad
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 998: Unorganized and Undisciplined
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 999: With Rhythm
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1000: Nest of Monsters
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1001: Underhanded Methods
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1002: Time for Revenge
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1003: Very Much Like First Love
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1004: Snatched the Patient
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1005: Withdraw Money
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1006: Had Not Seen the World
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1007: Really Unreliable
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1008: Difficult to Treat
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1009: You’re Not Sensible Either?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1010: 100,000 USD for One Radiographic Film
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1011: Have a Piece of Candy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1012: Pain Relief Patch
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1013: Don’t Let Your Body be Too Light
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1014: Application Flight Route
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1015: Private Jet
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1016: Could Represent a Man’s Taste
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1017: Proficiency in Languages
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1018: The Devil that Saved the Patient and Killed the Doctor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1019: Experiment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1020: The Failure of Retrograde Deduction Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1021: Once Again At a Prime
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1022: Misconception
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1023: Really That Strong
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1024: Crushed
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1025: Used One Set and Threw Another
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1026: Idol
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1027: No Future to Intervene
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1028: Prejudice
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1029: Observing the Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1030: 50 Times Microscope
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1031: Textbook-style Classic Surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1032: All an Illusion
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1033: Demonic Gaze
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1034: Rich Clinical Experience
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1035: An encounter in a foreign country
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1036: You have some of my style when I was young
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1037: Can't stay in the courtyard
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1038: Start cleaning the house without a word
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1039: The hospital is going to give you a new Ward area?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1040: Unfortunately, it can not apply for a patent
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1041: Do you take a beating?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1042: Conquered
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1043: Old man, can you not be so good at execution?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1044: The coronation!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1045: Shut up!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1046: Some are happy, some are sad
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1047: A visiting professor or a tenured professor?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1048: One more day and I will die
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1049: I will arrange it
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1050: Don't be too simple
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1051: A priceless gift
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1052: Why are you here?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1053: No food allowed in the operating room
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1054: A mouse meeting a cat
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1055: Hit a wall
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1056: Chit chat
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1057: The eye of truth
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1058: It's not easy to do basic research
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1059: Half of the Military Medal is mine, and the other half is yours.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1060: The standard of the community Hospital is really low.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1061: Dual-operated surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1062: All the hard work was worth it
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1063: Surpassing by several levels
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1064: Being led astray by the boss
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1065: The dispute at the hospital administration meeting
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1066: The soldiers return to camp after hitting the targets
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1067: The invisible wings
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1068: Left and right in a difficult position
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1069: Miserable assistant, miserable tomorrow
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1070: Uncle ning? you should call him brother ning.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1071: 5G and the future
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1072: 1075 ∞
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1073: Wind blowing, grass moving.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1074: Willow - leaf saber
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1075: Boss Zheng is playing so big!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1076: A humble request
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1077: What is the appropriate price for boss Zheng?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1078: It turns out that I'm overthinking it.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1079: Looking for a beating at the door
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1080: Soaring value
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1081: Tears in silence
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1082: Saving the big pig's trotter without giving a mission
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1083: Save others and save yourself
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1084: Dual - handed exercise
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1085: Boss, you are too fierce.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1086: Boss Zheng's true strength
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1087: Good news
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1088: Boss Zheng is so busy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1089: True data
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1090: Regret gradually born
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1091: You call such a simple operation difficult?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1092: Greedy and coveting eyes
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1093: Invulnerable
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1094: Something's wrong with the style
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1095: The best steak within ten miles
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1096: A well - done steak without a soul
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1097: Comrade
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1098: Big business
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1099: An initial investment of 30 million
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1100: A little stubborn
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1101: The significance of guidance for future work
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1102: Lucky to have met you
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1103: Back to the starting point
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1104: You're too slow
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1105: A familiar smell
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1106: The petty thoughts of a primary hospital
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1107: Ordering the director of another hospital around like a junior doctor in their own hospital
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1108: Boss Zheng is a good man
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1109: Two Tigresses
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1110: A veteran actor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1111: Worthy of trust
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1112: Prospects and money
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1113: The lost original intention
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1114: The days without boss Zheng
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1115: The desire for hemostatic forceps
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1116: A difficult patient
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1117: Bragging is not worth mentioning
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1118: Planting flowers
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1119: Stomach cancer diagnosed by the system as a gallbladder disease
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1120: A young man who has forgotten his roots
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1121: The city people really know how to play
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1122: Benign swelling with stones inside
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1123: Dust that no one noticed
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1124: A newbie leading a newbie
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1125: If I have a mouthful of rice, he will have a mouthful of rice as well
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1126: Completely unable to understand
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1127: I was afraid of being hungry, so I ate a lot.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1128: He is the king here
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1129: All men are big pig trotters
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1130: A fourth - tier city with a strong smell of countryside
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1131: Is this something a human should do?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1132: So he's not too monstrous
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1133: Which is more important, the pressure of life or the dignity of life?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1134: The human heart is kind
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1135: Just say that she's Zheng Ren's patient
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1136: Little girl, you are so lucky.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1137: Pay the highest price for the freelance surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1138: No, they are doing it for their ideals.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1139: Boss Zheng is not a good person with his thick eyebrows and big eyes.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1140: So strong
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1141: Another mode of map opening
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1142: An inevitable failure
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1143: Her face was filled with disgust
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1144: 1147 master
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1145: Organ deformity
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1146: Follow the rules.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1147: There is no rush for the operation, I will think about it.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1148: It's good to be reimbursed.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1149: You're the one doing a F * cking live broadcast!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1150: Madly testing at the edge of 404
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1151: Uncle, sister - in - Law
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1152: The lancets from US $1155233 were of course good to use
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1153: A group of hardcore monsters
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1154: Why is the difference between people so big?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1155: Patrolling the harem
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1156: Quiet down for some juice?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1157: I'm so lucky that nothing happened to me for so many years.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1158: The Spiderman that can not be looked at directly
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1159: Xiao Hu has a boyfriend.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1160: An idol drama - like life
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1161: Boss Zheng is too cruel
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1162: The reason for success
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1163: Accompanying cui Lao on a house call
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1164: Chapter 1167 - old bottle
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1165: 1168 people, if they really wanted to die, they really couldn't stop them.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1166: If anything happens, the consequences will be worth it
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1167: Remaining calm
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1168: The volcano under my butt
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1169: Red certificate
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1170: It's difficult to step down alive
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1171: What a big firework
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1172: The treatment of an internationally renowned expert
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1173: Chapter 1176 - Bad Typhoon
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1174: Marathon - like surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1175: The hearts of the people in the medical Affairs Department are really dirty
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1176: The melodious and crisp ding - Dong sound
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1177: Subconsciously forgot
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1178: Underground restaurant
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1179: Don't play with LEGO when you get off stage in the middle of the night.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1180: Good mutton should be matched with iron - covered Maotai
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1181: The great unity of the world
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1182: After the surgery, complications
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1183: Boiling the frog in warm water
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1184: You're also a doctor?!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1185: 1188 invitation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1186: The favor is huge.
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                    Chapter 1525: Fake medical record
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1526: Bleeding, 30ml
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1527: 1530 skyscraper will be the prime leader of the Qing Yan Alliance, Yun piaoying.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1528: The regular surgery after
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1529: Boss Zheng has stopped the emergency surgery.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1530: Mercy under the blade
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1531: Do you accept the cheers or stay for the surgery?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1532: A waste
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1533: Whose child is it -
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1534: I don't think so
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1535: The feeling of winning as soon as he appeared
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1536: Micro - teaching
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1537: Chapter 1540: return? return!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1538: The bathhouse's people take a bath.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1539: Diabetes eye
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1540: Looking carefully ... You're wrong.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1541: There's nothing wrong with trying.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1542: I believe you, and it has nothing to do with Chinese and Western medicine
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1543: Chapter 1546: Almighty earth master
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1544: Drink some wine and disinfect
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1545: Menopause
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1546: I envy you for having an obedient girlfriend.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1547: It's all because of dyeing my hair.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1548: Liu Zewei's embarrassment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1549: Chapter 1552: coward
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1550: Wild
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1551: He'll definitely show off his wilderness survival skills
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1552: A false alarm
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1553: I'll get hungry as I cry. Even if I have to amputate, I have to eat skewers first.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1554: What the hell is an epicial aortic ulcer?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1555: Coincidental?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1556: Brother Yun is right!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1557: Directly scared silly
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1558: A full set of physical examination
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1559: The arrangement in the dark
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1560: Delusion of persecution
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1561: The corpse in the wall
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1562: Darkened
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1563: The place with the most deaths per unit area in Sea city
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1564: Don't worry, I'm here
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1565: Eating an ultrasound machine is very harmful to the stomach
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1566: The name of 1569 people, the master of the tree's shadow Vulture Alliance, the hidden guest of Chashan
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1567: Still far from it
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1568: Blackie is in trouble
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1569: Security is a good job.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1570: Department of interventional services. You can tell that it is not serious.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1571: Immunity to rheumatism.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1572: Dying
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1573: Old Chinese medicine doctor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1574: Coming to the hospital in a shroud
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1575: Chapter 1578-it's time for your birthday
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1576: Uncle ning is blocked
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1577: Anger hurts the liver
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1578: Chapter 1581: revenge for the smallest grievance
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1579: Extending life by ten years
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1580: You are sick.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1581: Using money to teach you how to behave every minute
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1582: He still had to learn from 1585's smooth acting process.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1583: Chapter 1586 - all eyes and hands
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1584: Do you know what US dollars are?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1585: Chapter 1588 - the technology tree is off the mark
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1586: Cobalt poisoning
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1587: You made me unhappy, and I will make you even more unhappy (1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1588: You made me unhappy, and I will make you even more unhappy (Part 2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1589: Scraping the bones to cure poison
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1590: Hidden dangers left behind by failed ceramic joint implantation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1591: Exceeding the standard by a thousand times
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1592: Pure surgical methods
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1593: Worship
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1594: Just a parasite (STpeter)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1595: Chapter 1598: a big worry in my heart
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1596: The change in personality after the heart transplant
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1597: Settling the matters after death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1598: Heart parasite removal surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1599: Warlock, death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1600: Living thing
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1601: Smart people live longer.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1602: Seize the time
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1603: You do not need to perform the surgery.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1604: The traitor who betrayed the hippocratee oath
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1605: An internal Nobel Prize? that's just a rumor.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1606: Do you want to do a joint mixing test?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1607: Dong Dong Dong carpenter work
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1608: Missions completed in succession
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1609: Tenured professor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1610: The gossip at the National president's meeting (1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1611: The gossip at the National Hospital director's meeting (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1612: A helpless ending
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1613: Scumbag
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1614: An absurd conclusion
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1615: Inexplicable mass vomiting
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1616: Clueless
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1617: Boss Zheng with high emotional intelligence
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1618: He is the king of this place!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1619: Thank you
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1620: Group hysteria
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1621: As expected, I guessed it right.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1622: Walking into the trap
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1623: It doesn't matter what happened as long as you're fine.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1624: Meaningless medical records
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1625: The inexplicable dead
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1626: Worship +2
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1627: The little fellow who disappeared
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1628: The angry Bird
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1629: Correcting the ultrasound scan
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1630: Forcing an abdication
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1631: Our best doctor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1632: I want to use my own people to set the stage.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1633: Nameless true fire
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1634: What a Grand display!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1635: It's like love
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1636: For the happiness of your lover, it's better to sacrifice some gays
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1637: Silk banner
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1638: Being humble is not because one is old.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1639: Establishment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1640: Bloody urine
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1641: Jiaolan Style 09 kiss gold
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1642: Urine sample
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1643: Obsessive - compulsive disorder
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1644: Can live to death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1645: Big move of the index finger
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1646: Chapter 1649: a great disaster is imminent, and we fly separately.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1647: I am going to fight them all alone?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1648: Chapter 1651: are you confident?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1649: Who are you?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1650: Liver condition?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1651: What is love in the world?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1652: A slight misdiagnosis.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1653: The spoon in the esophagus
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1654: In - Service training doctors are treated like livestock
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1655: The appendicitis that was not saved
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1656: Postoperative lower limb paralysis
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1657: Old he ... Is finished ...
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1658: Turning the tide (1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1659: Turning the tide (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1660: Using surgery to prove it
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1661: Boss Zheng, you're awesome!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1662: Visiting
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1663: A truly awesome person
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1664: It's impossible to predict in advance
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1665: A slithering bag
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1666: Professional
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1667: Group fraud
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1668: Clearing the sewers
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1669: Chapter 1672: devote myself to you
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1670: Boiling mud loaches in a hot pot
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1671: Hydrogen peroxide and popping candy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1672: I am willing.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1673: Chapter 1676!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1674: Child, still young, living is so tiring
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1675: Riding a single horse for a thousand miles (I)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1676: Riding alone for a thousand miles (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1677: Riding alone for a thousand miles (3)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1678: Riding alone for a thousand miles (4)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1679: Riding alone for a thousand miles (5)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1680: You can't bully people like this
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1681: There is seropinoid after appendectomy.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1682: The medical record is too crude.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1683: Boss Zheng, I missed you so much.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1684: Bearing Bramble and asking for forgiveness?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1685: Mental illness
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1686: Saying the wrong things one after another
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1687: A man and a woman alone
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1688: Frightened
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1689: Clinical ... Experience ...
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1690: Leocon blindness test
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1691: A dangerous thought
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1692: Fight for life
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1693: Qi path deformity
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1694: Correcting the mistake
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1695: A peerless secret manual
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1696: Lucky to be the scapegoat
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1697: 1700 desperate action
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1698: Escort and protect
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1699: Complained.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1700: Never compromise
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1701: Postoperative complications?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1702: The surgery record that makes people silent
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1703: Getting to the bottom of it
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1704: The more you talk, the more scared you get.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1705: Swift and neat
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1706: Foreign body in the liver without a history of external injury
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1707: Not afraid at all
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1708: Periodic vomiting syndrome, Alliance leader Feng Yunfei flying alone
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1709: Guided consultation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1710: The dazzling medical record 'show'
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1711: Professional analysis
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1712: The big frame fell into the heart
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1713: I'd better give boss Zheng a call
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1714: Pulling out a knife to help (a)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1715: Pulling out the knife to help (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1716: Secret weapon
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1717: Helping with a knife (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1718: Arrogant and domineering
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1719: The standard of the surgery is high, but the standard of the diagnosis is even higher!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1720: Chapter 1723 - sea of fire
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1721: The life of working overtime
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1722: Urinary stone?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1723: Poisoning with rapid progression of the disease
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1724: Node 1727
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1725: The evolution of the illness is like a suicide bomb.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1726: Working together without a plan
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1727: Diagnostic treatment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1728: A man of high status helps a man of high status
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1729: You can still make requests.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1730: You are a good person.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1731: There will be a day when I take the blame.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1732: A 24 - year - old with myocardial infarction and a heart rupture.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1733: Heart muscle contraction and spinal necrosis!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1734: Standard woman's thinking
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1735: The one who fell and went into shock
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1736: The president of the Alliance, Avera, who spits on his wife.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1737: Do not do the examination and go on stage directly!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1738: Domineering means to directly crush them.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1739: The angry mosaic
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1740: You will not understand even if I tell you.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1741: Chapter 1744: all out
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1742: Chapter 1745: no limit!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1743: A row of adrenaline (Alliance leader LUCKY breadfruit)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1744: Complete removal of the bolt
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1745: Countless details pieced together to form a perfect rescue.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1746: The last mad dash
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1747: The freedom to circle your friends and WeChat group
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1748: Happiness X9
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1749: Glasses are not as expensive as lenses.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1750: Getting dizzy as soon as I eat
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1751: Nothing unusual
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1752: Fake low blood sugar?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1753: Suicide by eating bread
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1754: Tilting experiment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1755: Really fainted
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1756: Esophageal expansion
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1757: The abdominal pain in 2016
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1758: Past history is not important
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1759: The difference was definitely not as simple as the appearance
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1760: If you don't understand, look for Rheumatology immunity
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1761: The saddest thing in the world
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1762: The highest pain
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1763: An epoch - making consultation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1764: Chapter 1767: the little detail that was missed
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1765: Partial sealing
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1766: The ancient and mysterious family
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1767: The strange flu
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1768: There is no diagnosis on the system interface!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1769: Give me a little more time
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1770: A thorough investigation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1771: The angry patient
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1772: Chapter 1775: don't look back even after hitting the south wall
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1773: Chapter 1776: sudden inspiration
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1774: Rescue! Rescue!!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1775: Chapter 1778: so that's how it is
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1776: Chapter 1779 - mysterious visitor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1777: Status in the pugilistic world (20 monthly votes 10000 and updates)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1778: Garlic - scented fish (monthly votes 10500 x21)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1779: The owner of the garlic (22)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1780: Chapter 1783: defeated the moment we meet
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1781: Accidental injury (24)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1782: Chapter 1785: Zhao longyun's request for help
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1783: Half true, half false
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1784: Hidden illness
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1785: 1788 IABP
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1786: Caught in a dilemma
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1787: Don't give up as long as there's a trace of hope
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1788: Chapter 1791: differences in treatment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1789: Stupid!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1790: Is it the distortion of human nature or the loss of morality?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1791: Chapter 1794: what you're afraid of comes true
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1792: If I can live, I'll change my surname to yours!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1793: Chapter 1796: audacious
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1794: Chapter 1797: bad Typhoon and big ego
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1795: Three in a row
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1796: Chapter 1799: you'll learn it after watching two, do you still need to practice?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1797: A winner in life who hides his private money
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1798: Chapter 1801: ectopic pregnancy (monthly votes 18000 + updates x36)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1799: Spleen pregnancy? no!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1800: Chapter 1803: the liver
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1801: Low - Key (monthly votes 19500 chapters x39)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1802: The little boy's tricks and true love are invincible
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1803: The dying "female ghost"
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1804: This is what love is
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1805: Chapter 1808: busy night
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1806: Discovering the family's Secret
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1807: It'll be helpful in the future after the battle
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1808: Consultation, hitting the vital point
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1809: Chapter 1812: hippocratee's oath
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1810: Please reject the Nobel Prize
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1811: Chapter 1814: hot acting (monthly votes 24500 chapters x49)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1812: Chapter 1815: I must get back at him.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1813: He may not be able to treat illnesses, but who does not know how to find faults?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1814: It is only a diagnosis.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1815: Lead poisoning!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1816: Luck points are really useful
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1817: Privilege
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1818: Chapter 1821: departure (25500 monthly votes X51)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1819: Teaching assistance (monthly votes 26000 chapters X52)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1820: Chapter 1823: Liu Bei's illness
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1821: The countless difficulties in surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1822: Victory in the technical style
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1823: You have two hours to familiarize yourself with the new machine
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1824: The best heart surgeon in the world
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1825: Professional and cold
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1826: Chest compressions with an 80mm Mercury pillar
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1827: As accurate as a machine
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1828: The true meaning of surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1829: Crushing of the territory
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1830: Inferior skills (monthly votes 29000 multiplied by 58)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1831: The world's top hospital
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1832: Mao long has late - Stage lung cancer?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1833: Too soft - hearted
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1834: Right eyelid twitching
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1835: Asking for a medical history like an agent
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1836: Rampant decayed teeth
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1837: Don't forget to look for Rheumatology immunity.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1838: Can not let go
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1839: Two esophagus grown
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1840: Chapter 1843: a sad story
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1841: Su Yun's one, two, three
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1842: Zheng Ren's one, two, three
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1843: Intelligence 'game'(monthly votes 33000 and updates x66)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1844: Chapter 1847: wash your nose and live to a hundred years
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1845: Chapter 1848: strange chest x - ray
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1846: Chapter 1849: a huge mistake
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1847: I'm lost and I'm looking for the police
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1848: Chapter 1851: opening the mic (monthly votes 35500 chapters x71)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1849: Live broadcast of emergency surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1850: A doctor's responsibility
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1851: Darkness under the light
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1852: Won't make a wedding dress for others for nothing
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1853: The old man who works hard to earn money
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1854: You've learned it well.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1855: A race with yourself
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1856: Let me make one.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1857: Chapter 1860: crazy without limits
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1858: Eating the poisonous mushroom to produce antibodies
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1859: Mushrooms growing on body (monthly votes 38500 x77)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1860: Video
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1861: The liver is like a light bulb.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1862: It's good that you don't stop taking the medicine.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1863: A 'small' surgery like a heart transplant
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1864: The community Hospital on the right track
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1865: The magical way of washing underwear
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1866: Chapter 1869: walking into the trap
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1867: Preaching Dao, learning, and solving doubts
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1868: Shopping uses one's brain.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1869: Lost a small car for more than ten years
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1870: Do you not feel uncomfortable?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1871: Can only drink 500 ml of water a day
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1872: Five different figures
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1873: 1876 clash of clothes
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1874: Chapter 1877: invigorated at the sight of the film
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1875: Life of darkness and darkness
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1876: An impossible diagnosis
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1877: Inexplicable peace of mind
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1878: Seeing the patient before the operation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1879: I want an autograph
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1880: The provincial capital is the most advanced
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1881: Surgery combined with intervention = no need for a second stage surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1882: Chapter 1885: invite a consultation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1883: Chapter 1886 - gradually reaching perfection
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1884: Do you know how boss Zheng makes money?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1885: Practicing to welcome boss Zheng
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1886: Manager Feng, please have a seat.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1887: Thank you
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1888: The inferior vena cava has ruptured!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1889: The king's roar
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1890: 1893,912, Zheng Ren
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1891: Famous under the heavens (89)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1892: The more you say, the more mistakes you make.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1893: Carrying a house for surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1894: Can't even hold the pinky swear
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1895: Stable blood pressure?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1896: What use do I have for this director?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1897: 1900 grams of people
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1898: This old man will give you a hand!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1899: Peed my pants in fear
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1900: Face-changing
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1901: Innate talent?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1902: A hundred evil wardens
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1903: Talent and genetic mutation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1904: How's my Zheng Ren?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1905: Chapter 1908: the ins and outs of the scam
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1906: A treat (monthly votes 47000 chapters x94)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1907: Leaning against a big tree to enjoy the shade
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1908: Allergic to shaving
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1909: Rushing to see a doctor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1910: Earth Lake, Eighteen Arhats
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1911: A folk prescription passed down for 18 generations
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1912: A tacit understanding is to pretend not to know
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1913: The enemy of a lifetime
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1914: Chapter 1917: amazing person (monthly votes 48500 chapters x97)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1915: Chapter 1918: family heritage
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1916: How is this asking for help?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1917: We are doctors, and we have to talk about science.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1918: Boss Zheng, what are your instructions?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1919: Just do as you're told and it'll be over.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1920: Chapter 1923: peace in the world (handsome Alliance master's smelly feet)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1921: Life is really too difficult
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1922: Blinding my eyes
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1923: Well-trained
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1924: A sudden shyness
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1925: The blind deer bumping around
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1926: The smile of victory and the worry of the White hair
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1927: Trouble.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1928: Forced and helpless
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1929: It's uncle ya's fault again
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1930: Why are you everywhere?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1931: In a moment (monthly votes 52000 + updates x104)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1932: A promise
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1933: An alternative translation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1934: Source of allergy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1935: Refused to be hospitalized
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1936: Press where it hurts (the handsome Alliance master's feet stink)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1937: Good looks can be eaten
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1938: Cancer late after two months?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1939: Chapter 1942: standing crane chicken flock
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1940: The same view
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1941: Not even qualified to take the blame
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1942: After looking at it for nearly a minute, she confirmed it.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1943: Neck-riding diarrhea
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1944: The non-existent God's favored son
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1945: Closely following the pace of sales
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1946: Chapter 1949: the extension of both hands
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1947: Meow meow meow meow meow meow
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1948: First job search in life
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1949: A flying surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1950: He is better at treating illnesses than me.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1951: Not acclimatized
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1952: Forget it.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1953: Chapter 1956: a big circle (monthly votes 55500 x111)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1954: Chapter 1957: misjudgment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1955: 1958 different people
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1956: Curry is the only thing in my mind.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1957: A fresh and refined reason
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1958: Two rows of tears from being single
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1959: Rebellious psychology
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1960: What can not be realized is called a dream
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1961: A brand new emergency treatment method
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1962: A picky eater
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1963: It's not easy to be parents
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1964: The beach, the waves, and the waves as you wish
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1965: Thread-taking surgery can not be performed.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1966: The tea is cold when the person is still here.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1967: The magical Medical Group
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1968: Advise
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1969: The sunrise (1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1970: Sunrise (Part 2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1971: Sunrise (Part 2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1972: Sunrise (final)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1973: Picking faults
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1974: A well-informed person
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1975: Of course I have not been there.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1976: Suspected of feigning illness
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1977: A non-existent diagnosis
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1978: Hiding her medical history
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1979: Coughing out the bug
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1980: What the hell are you!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1981: The blood-stained hand in her memory
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1982: Looking for boss Zheng to save his life
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1983: I really want to beat him up.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1984: Changing the toothbrush once every three years
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1985: Do you have someone else outside?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1986: The bad luck of getting stuck in one's teeth after drinking a mouthful of cold water.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1987: Boss Zheng is indeed arrogant.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1988: Slap him all at once
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1989: Midwifery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1990: Crazy (the Alliance master quietly waits for your arrival)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1991: Violent kidney failure
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1992: There's no such thing as easy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1993: 1996 Scouts, Su Yun
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1994: The most powerful way to show off
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1995: Possible withdrawal symptoms
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1996: Dad, are you inviting us for an operation?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1997: An intervention operation that can not fail
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1998: System training, not a single success
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 1999: Taking over the operating theater
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2000: Using medicine is as overbearing as a person.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2001: A cornered dog will do something desperate
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2002: Swaying and refusing to fall
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2003: Psychological shadow area
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2004: 2007 no more youths
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2005: Chapter 2008: mutual disorder
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2006: Complain, or call the police.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2007: Heavy metal poisoning
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2008: A large amount of banana peel around the unconscious patient
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2009: 15000 times
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2010: The Alliance master quietly waits for your arrival
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2011: Resplendent urine (anniversary, full order)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2012: System interface, everything is normal (anniversary, full order)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2013: Milk, instruction manual (anniversary, full order)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2014: The S-rank mission that Dean Lin received
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2015: How to please your mother-in-law
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2016: Little cheeky ghost
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2017: The irritable Chang Yue
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2018: The drama queen has taken over
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2019: A rare free liver in an adult
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2020: Heart block from the pain of an alien position
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2021: The art of communication
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2022: Regaining youth
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2023: A long plastic surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2024: Women are reasonable, and there is a reason why they are expensive.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2025: The change in collagen in the scalp
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2026: Winning while lying down
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2027: Laryngeal edema
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2028: Smashing the door
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2029: Splitting open the gate of life and death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2030: Allergic to money
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2031: Visiting the countryside to offer condolences
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2032: Smoking, drinking, and perming his hair
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2033: Ostriches
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2034: To be a doctor, you must first learn physiognomy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2035: Talented but experienced
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2036: The Walking cabbage
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2037: Awkward
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2038: Natural beauty, and will always be young
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2039: Finding money too hot to handle
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2040: Boss Zheng's net worth
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2041: I will work very hard
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2042: The pig running in its own vegetable field
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2043: The conflicted director Wei
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2044: Running away
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2045: You are not dead yet?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2046: Good luck
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2047: Saving the adult or saving the child is an ancient question.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2048: First case in Asia
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2049: I want to stream the surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2050: How confident are you in the surgery?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2051: Trust (monthly votes 70500 x141)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2052: The exclamation mark in old he's heart
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2053: Boss Zheng's life is not easy either.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2054: Almond-sized heart
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2055: Applause
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2056: Echo (1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2057: Echo (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2058: A sense of accomplishment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2059: Bait (monthly votes 72000 x144)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2060: The story of snoring
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2061: Peeping (monthly votes 73000 x146)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2062: Almost suffocated to death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2063: The way to use it with only bones left.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2064: Authentic Wolf gnaw, have a taste.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2065: The life I yearn for
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2066: The stone that can teleport
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2067: I can't live these days without her at home
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2068: Mirror image pain
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2069: Old
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2070: S-Class dispute
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2071: The more severe the treatment, the more severe it becomes (1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2072: The more severe the treatment is (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2073: Not enough medicine
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2074: Lethal dose
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2075: The feeling of fate rising and fate ending, Alliance master, fate by fate
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2076: A progesterone diet endorsed by a top medical magazine
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2077: Summer is coming
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2078: Extreme weight loss
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2079: Intestinal obstruction caused by eating cotton
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2080: I caught a cold
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2081: Square dance battle
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2082: The zombie
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2083: What would I do if it were you?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2084: Let me take a look at the scan again.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2085: People scare people to death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2086: I'll endure ...
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2087: What are you looking at!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2088: What is it?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2089: An old man reeking of alcohol
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2090: A bet
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2091: I'm getting old
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2092: Samsara (Happy Birthday, boss Zheng!
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2093: Turned into a big orange by magic
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2094: Tyrophenoxus poisoning
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2095: Chapter 2098 prepare for the liver transplant
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2096: I can already see the ending
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2097: Where's the chance of survival?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2098: Heartbroken (1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2099: Heartbroken (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2100: Start contacting
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2101: What are you trying to achieve?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2102: Is the wine not good or is the phone not fun?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2103: All concentrated is essence.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2104: Eating from the bowl, picking from the plate, and looking at the pot.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2105: Courting death for love
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2106: Inexplicable change in expression
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2107: The patients are fighting.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2108: 5.5 and 6.2
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2109: Caught cheating in the toilet
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2110: The crybaby mommy's boy
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2111: Family homework
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2112: Medical ethics
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2113: Living in this world in another way
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2114: An impossible operation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2115: A new technique during the liver stage
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2116: Heart resuscitation through the diaphragm
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2117: Preoperative preparation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2118: Attention
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2119: There is no time.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2120: The life support system
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2121: An unexpected sudden stop
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2122: Old fan is the security guard of the community Hospital
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2123: World record (1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2124: World record (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2125: World record (Part 2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2126: If I give boss Zheng a TV station, I'll be a F * cking thief.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2127: The arrangement of fate
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2128: Forcing a deal
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2129: An enhanced mission
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2130: The image is contrary to logic. How do you judge it?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2131: I do not have much clinical experience, so please do not lie to me.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2132: Zhao Wenhua is not worth it.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2133: A lucky stray dog
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2134: Kneel more thoroughly.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2135: Great kindness (Alliance master, fate rises and fate perishes and fate perishes)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2136: How good would it be if he was invisible?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2137: Drag her back to wait for death
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2138: The patient with cerebral hemorrhage was scared away.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2139: Little tricks
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2140: Scamming
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2141: 2145 houses
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2142: Very beautiful
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2143: She fainted as she walked.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2144: You should not have eaten the grass by your nest.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2145: Where did the adrenal crisis come from?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2146: Coquettish operation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2147: Internal Medicine inspection
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2148: If you are wrong, you must tell me.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2149: Read it out loud.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2150: Kicking up a fuss
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2151: Sit, please sit, come and sit with me
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2152: A 22-year-old old patient
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2153: A simple and clear diagnosis
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2154: A regular chest cavity
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2155: Doing bad things with good intentions
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2156: Godly operation
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2157: The explosion in the operating theater
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2158: Noticed all the details
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2159: Boss Zheng's distress
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2160: My heart is stifled
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2161: You are fine because you have not performed many surgeries.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2162: He will not like you no matter what you do.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2163: Father-in-law
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2164: A little evil elf
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2165: You're manly again
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2166: Emergency rescue
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2167: As expected of little boss Zheng.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2168: Dye in the eyes
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2169: The same condition, but different treatment
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2170: It's so slow that it makes one's hair stand up
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2171: Enlightened
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2172: Heavenly ear
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2173: A cheap person will be punished by the heavens
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2174: Upper brachychiasis syndrome
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2175: Lumbar vertebra compression fracture
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2176: His mouth is shining.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2177: The operation that made his hair stand on end
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2178: A pigeon that knows how to watch films
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2179: Infighting in the medical team?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2180: The lousy signal in the operating theater
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2181: Scolding like a thief
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2182: Too much spoiling of a child
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2183: The most important thing is to treat and save people.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2184: A lawsuit that will be lost without a doubt
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2185: Performance personality
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2186: Low blood sugar?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2187: A kiss to steal the soul
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2188: A lukewarm relationship
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2189: Tumor-ridden hypoglycemia
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2190: Hurry up and perform the surgery.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2191: Guttural blood
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2192: The chili in the lungs
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2193: No one is allowed to touch it.
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                    Chapter 2579: Doctor Zheng, can you give me your signature?
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                    Chapter 2599: Those who can rush up are all heroes.
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                    Chapter 2603: A social animal with a story
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2604: A woman in her thirties sends the country away
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                    Chapter 2613: It has really grown a tail.
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                    Chapter 2617: Don't grow up if you think too much
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                    Chapter 2639: The Fox takes advantage of the Tiger's might
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2640: It is indeed quite satisfying.
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                    Chapter 2644: If you're not bad, then you're stupid, Alliance master.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2645: Almost died in the line of duty
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2646: A medical history on a blank sheet of paper
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2647: Where have the most deaths?
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2648: Unknowingly, I've become a little doctor
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2649: Love seed
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2650: He was given a fright.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2651: Boss Zheng will have to be troubled if we want to develop it in large quantities.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2652: Directly activate peerless
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2653: A knot that can get full marks
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2654: Surrender to ensure your safety
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2655: Lin Daiyu's body
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2656: Without you, 912 will still work.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2657: When I grow up, I will become you.
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                    Chapter 2660: Crazy honey disease
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2661: Knowing that it's poisonous, he still ate it.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2662: Anxiety before surgery
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                    Chapter 2665: Outstanding marketing
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2666: Injecting insulin into the cake
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2667: Taking back a city
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2668: Let capital speak.
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                    Chapter 2670: Eternal youth (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2671: Change
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2672: Academic status
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2673: It could be a check.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2674: The time it takes to cook a bowl of stew
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2675: Independent director
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2676: Old he in the ripples
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2677: Family and the first person responsible
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2678: Find a teacher in the capital and ask
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2679: Different methods and different rewards
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                    Chapter 2682: Hot face sticking to cold butt
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                    Chapter 2684: You can just call me Xiao ou.
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                    Chapter 2686: Reward: Yingying's energy!
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                    Chapter 2699: Brother Yun, you are too handsome. I can not imitate you.
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                    Chapter 2703: The operation from 14 years ago
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2704: If you can't get a number, go to the medical office.
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                    Chapter 2772: The price of pork has risen.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2773: It's not easy at all (sect leader needs to spend money to read good books and update)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2774: A sense of ceremony is very important.
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                    Chapter 2796: Extreme joy begets sorrow
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2797: A woman's intuition
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2798: A basket of stupid thieves
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2799: Fine
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2800: Remote surgery
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2801: Murderous intent
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2802: We'll go and take a look in five minutes
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                    Chapter 2808: Incompatible characters (sect leader Qi Ye yao)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2809: Men are all big pig trotters (the sect leader's dark heart)
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                    Chapter 2821: Do the surgery time you usually mention not include anesthesia?
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                    Chapter 2823: A rolling pin
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                    Chapter 2825: Xiao Cao opens Wushuang (sect leader's silent hands)
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                    Chapter 2836: The two people who scared my eldest grandson.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2837: Chapter 2838: I won't join in the fun.
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                    Chapter 2840: Past in the operating theater
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2841: Lackey in front of the door
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                    Chapter 2843: Gauze tumor (the sect leader's free and unfettered life Murong jiageng)
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                    Chapter 2849: Money will make the devil turn millstones.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2850: Mantis trying to stop a chariot
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                    Chapter 2852: Crowing chickens in the middle of the night (1)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2853: Crowing chickens in the middle of the night (2)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2854: Crowing chickens in the middle of the night (3)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2855: Crowing chickens in the middle of the night (4)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2856: It would be better if you were more careful.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2857: I'm really stupid, really (sect leader uc Xiaomi added)
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2858: I'll recommend you when the time comes.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2859: If it doesn't work, remove the catheter.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2860: A series of operations as fierce as a Tiger
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                    Chapter 2868: The system interface without any problems
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2869: Chapter 2870-soul scattering
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                    Chapter 2871: Make an exaggerated expression.
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2872: Non-violent and non-cooperative
                

            
        
            
                	
                    Chapter 2873: Boss Zheng, who do you want to kill?
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                    Chapter 2876: I'll find someone to solve it
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Chapter 1: A Heavyweight Surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The light in the operating theatre was incredibly bright, the scalpel was ridiculously thin, and Zheng Ren was in a fright.

    His worked hard to land on this opportunity to be able attend today's surgery. Little did he know, Director Fu's volunteered himself as surgical assistant to honor the professor's involvement in this operation.

    He stood in one corner of the operating theater—a location with no clear view of the operating field—in a sterile surgical gown. 

    With surgeries, come risks. Zheng Ren just did not expect one to happen before the operation had even begun.

    This operation, which was starting very soon, was of utmost importance.

    The patient on the operating table was the richest man in Sea City and had unfortunately been diagnosed with malignant pancreatic head cancer.

    He could have gone to Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital to consult the best surgeon in the world to conduct the most difficult and highest-grade surgery in the country.

    Coincidentally, Professor Ichiro Moriyu from Japan had come to China for lectures during this period.

    Professor Moriyu was a world-class specialist in hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery. There were also rumors claiming he was the surgeon who operated on the Emperor of Japan a few years ago.

    A surgery demonstration required a live broadcast that incorporated direct visualization of the operating table from all angles throughout the procedure.

    This patient had refused to participate in the surgery for demonstration even if it was free. Instead, for a king's ransom, he had sent someone to request Professor Moriyu to perform the surgery personally in Sea City before returning to Japan.

    Zheng Ren was aware of the difficulty in inviting such a world-class specialist to perform the surgery, but the patient was reluctant to receive surgical treatment under observation in Imperial Capital1.

    Besides…

    More importantly…

    The patient had actually managed to invite Professor Moriyu to Sea City!

    The professor had strict rules in his surgery, one of them being, observers were not allowed during the operation. Thus, Zheng Ren's persistent efforts ended up in vain as he was forced to stay away from the operating table during the surgery.

    As instructed by Director Fu and Chief Surgeon Liu, Zheng Ren was expected to wear a surgical gown, stand in one corner during the ongoing operation, and assist in the surgery by suturing the incision post-operation. 

    This was the best Zheng Ren could get out of this surgery.

    …

    The operation officially began at a quarter past nine. 

    Professor Ichiro Moriyu, who was stern in his work without the expected arrogance of a reputable doctor, started making an incision himself.

    Each layer—skin, subcutaneous tissue, fascial layers, peritoneum—was cut skillfully like a butcher dismembering an ox. The total amount of blood loss was very minimal with a visual estimation of five to ten milliliters. There were mild blood spots visible on the surgical gauze like blooming crimson flowers in a thick blanket of white snow.

    However, accident happened at this instant.

    Director Fu and Chief Surgeon Liu were shocked as the peritoneal cavity was exposed.

    The pancreatic cancer had developed rapidly and its tumor cells had already metastasized to the surrounding tissue, forming strong adhesions with nearby organs as if they were a single entity.

    Numerous experts had gone through this patient's imaging films before they were delivered to Professor Moriyu, who agreed that surgery was a viable treatment option in this case.

    Every expert and professor concluded that this patient suffered from stage three pancreatic head cancer. This was a serious condition but there had been no notable adhesion between the tumor and surrounding tissue in all films, which would have been suitable for surgical treatment.

    Unfortunately, everyone had misjudged the condition.

    Beads of sweat started trickling down Director Fu's head and dampened his sterile surgical cap after observing the situation.

    What the hell was going on?

    A nuclear magnetic resonance imaging had been ordered two days before surgery to prevent any mistakes and there was no obvious change noted when compared to previous films.

    Was it possible that the tumor had grown so rapidly in a mere two days?

    Director Fu held the aspirator with a trembling hand.

    The annoyed Professor Ichiro Moriyu tapped the aspirator with the curved forceps in his hand and mumbled something softly in Japanese.

    Even though Director Fu did not understand Japanese, he could hear the irritation in the tapping of the aspirator. Professor Moriyu was dissatisfied with him. Dread crept over him like a glacial chill and numbed his entire body.

    The expression of a young translator behind them darkened immediately as he gave Director Fu an angry stare. "Fu-san1, Professor Moriyu isn't satisfied with your performance. Even though your skills are as inferior as the equipment here, please pay attention to the surgery."

    Director Fu was embarrassed. It had been a long time since anyone dared to speak to him in such a derogatory tone. No wonder the Japanese and Chinese traitors incurred the most hatred and enmity during the war.

    However, Director Fu buried the anger in his heart and forced a smile on his face, which appeared as if he intended to fawn over the Japanese in any case.

    The patient's condition was worse than expected. It was merely a very complicated operation posed to the world-class surgeon, not all hope was lost.

    The surgery continued. The adhesions between the tumor and its surrounding tissues were cut with extreme patience and vigilance. Larger capillaries would be ligated or cauterized in advance without exception, and the total blood loss remained minimal so far.

    Professor Ichiro Moriyu was undoubtedly the main character of the day. Under the bright surgical lighthead, he showed his outstanding skills on stage like a dazzling star in the night sky. 

    On the other hand, Zheng Ren was merely a speck of dust at a dark corner—insignificant and negligible.

    Despite the lack of a clear view of the operating table, Zheng Ren imagined the whole process based on the instruments used by Professor Ichiro Moriyu in his mind.

    How Zheng Ren wished he could take a closer look at the operation at that moment.

    He tried to observe the surgery from different angles but to no avail.

    Approximately ten minutes later, Professor Moriyu placed the forceps and blunt surgical scissors down, said something in Japanese, and moved away from the operating table.

    The patient had lost his last chance of surgical treatment as a thick adhesion had formed between the tumor and abdominal aorta. Even Professor Moriyu was helpless in this situation. Not every disease could be treated with surgery, and not all surgeries would end up successful.

    This surgery was declared a failure.

    Professor Moriyu did not insist on continuing the surgery because there would be a massive hemorrhage if the adhesion between the tumor and abdominal aorta was forcefully cut. The patient would not have left the operating table alive if that happened.

    It was a wise decision.

    "Zheng Ren, suture the incision with Cen Meng," Chief Surgeon Liu instructed Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was merely an ordinary attending surgeon. Despite his diligence and perseverance, he was too young to participate in advanced surgeries because the current medical system was strictly stratified. The most he could perform at his standard was surgical treatment for appendicitis, hernias, and other tier three or four surgeries.

    He intended to stand closer and learn a little something from the surgery performed by the world-class professor, but was unfortunately sent to a corner without a clear view of the whole operation instead.

    However, Zheng Ren had no complaints at all.

    'How long has it been? Is the operation finished?

    'No, the operation must have failed.'

    Director Fu and Chief Surgeon Liu accompanied Professor Moriyu out of the operating theater. The only people left beside the operating table were Zheng Ren and Cen Meng—a chief resident in the first general surgical department—who were in charge of suturing the incision.

    Zheng Ren managed to calm down and started observing the surgical operation's progress.

    The large tumor adhered to the abdominal aorta firmly as if it were actually a normal anatomical structure of the human body.

    'No wonder they gave up,' Zheng Ren thought.

    All of a sudden, a bright light exploded in Zheng Ren's eyes. The surgical lighthead started shaking and various instruments—scalpels, surgical scissors, and forceps—were dancing on the stainless steel surgical table in front of the scrub nurse.

    He was so confused. Did he just hallucinate? He had an epiphany immediately after. It was not a hallucination, it was an earthquake!

    Suddenly, the whole building was shaking. There was a terrible rumble from the roof as if the ceiling and cemented frames were threatening to crumble and trap everyone under tonnes of rubble.

    However, Zheng Ren was the only one experiencing this disaster. The surgery on the operating table was still ongoing.

    That feeling ended as soon as it appeared, as if everything did not happen.

    A vicious shiver struck him momentarily and the surgical lighthead swung, shining white light directly into Zheng Ren's pupils.

    The beams, which were stronger than the afternoon sunlight in intensity, blinded his vision before he felt an icy cold breeze creeping from his head into his body.

    Did the building collapse and crush him to a grisly death?

    Was this how dying was like?

    Zheng Ren suddenly heard an intense coughing within his body and detected a bloody scent amidst the confusion.

    What the hell happened? Was he hallucinating again?

    Numerous memories since childhood—a few which had been long-forgotten—started pouring into his mind clearly and with overwhelming force.

    "Is this a memory surge before death, or my life flashing1 before my eyes, like in folktales?" Zheng Ren thought through the terrible headache.

    How long had it been? Had only a second passed or a few years? Regardless, the raging storm of memories finally calmed and a voice erupted in his ears.

    [System binding initiating…

    [System binding completed…

    [Host, please accept the novice mission.]

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2: The True Pinnacle

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    What? System binding? Numerous questions emerged in Zheng Ren's mind.

    Zheng Ren had never drunk alcohol or visited a nightclub despite being a bachelor. A surgeon's life was hectic and he could only spare some free time reading online fiction for his daily entertainment.

    However, he had not expected a plot lifted straight from those novels to fall upon him today.

    The absent-minded Zheng Ren heard the emotionless, robotic voice again.

    "The host has obtained a novice benefit—prime experience for thirty minutes."

    Zheng Ren was a senior novel hobbyist, so he accepted the existence of such a System fairly easily.

    A white light exploded in his eyes again for a split second before he could communicate with the System.

    Zheng Ren was shocked to find his hands moving on their own after regaining his eyesight.

    Holding the curved-bladed scissors in one hand, he started separating the adhesive tissue on the pancreatic tumor with the blunt end of the scissors. The movement of his fingers was dexterous and vigilant, and he would use the sharp end of the scissors only when particularly tough and fibrous adhesive tissue hindered his advance.

    Was this a dream?

    He summoned all his strength to try and regain control of his hands but surprisingly, they took no orders from him despite being a part of his body.

    Zheng Ren was experiencing the feeling of a high-level paraplegic patient who had lost control of all their limbs.

    Besides, his limbs were performing an advanced and precise surgery as if they were machines!

    Had the System assumed control of his body? Was this fantasy-novel possession where his body had actually been possessed by the System?

    Would his consciousness fade away slowly but surely and vanish into thin air after a while?

    A series of questions sent cold sweat dripping down his back as he was embroiled in a cruel mire of despair with no chance of escape.

    "Host, please be advised that bodily control is impossible during the thirty minutes of prime experience. Agitation detected. Hormone imbalance noted. Minimal sedation administered," The robotic voice emerged in his mind once more.

    Zheng Ren calmed down momentarily under the System's assistance.

    "Host, please value this opportunity for prime experience. Please take note that the free prime experience is given only once. Repeat, free chance given only once."

    Disregarding the fact that his physical self was performing the surgery, he realized his current view was the best and precisely what he had yearned for from the corner of the operating theater just now!

    Mere observers would have never gotten the chance to view the whole surgical process from the operating surgeon's point of view, which was undeniably the best possible view for learning.

    This opportunity had finally been presented to Zheng Ren in that moment. On the other hand, Cen Meng—the chief resident—widened his eyes in disbelief when he noticed that Zheng Ren was continuing the surgery despite being a surgical assistant.

    "Zheng Ren, what are you doing!" yelled Cen Meng in an attempt to stop Zheng Ren from carrying on.

    However, he received only silence in return.

    Zheng Ren continued the surgery with his hands as nimble as two dancing elves.

    Cen Meng noticed something peculiar as he was about to interrupt the procedure.

    Wait, surgical scissors could be used that way?

    Zheng Ren actually separated the adhesion on the pancreatic head via blunt force with his finger. Was he not worried about a pancreatic tear?

    Surprisingly, there was an abnormal blood vessel supplying the tumor. How had he noticed it?

    Cen Meng had a lot of questions on his mind.

    That was impossible! Cen Meng was well aware of Zheng Ren's standard. Both of them came to Sea City General Hospital two years apart and they knew each other's skill level very well despite the lack of intimacy between them.

    Cen Meng was better than Zheng Ren in terms of flattery and being a bootlicker. Moreover, he became Chief Surgeon Liu's confidant a long time ago thanks to his uncle's friendship with the chief surgeon.

    Otherwise, Chief Surgeon Liu would have brought his deputy chief to this heavyweight surgery instead of Cen Meng.

    The insiders knew the ropes, but outsiders just came along for the ride.

    Even so, Cen Meng started to get confused despite being an insider.

    Cen Meng had been amazed by Professor Moriyu's skill level but even his superb expertise failed to reach the altitude of the ability Zheng Ren currently possessed.

    No. Not only was Professor Ichiro Moriyu's skill level lower than Zheng Ren, the difference between their expertise was actually humongous!

    The situation changed again when Cen Meng's mind wandered for a brief moment.

    A few minutes later, the adhesive tissues had been separated from the tumor and only the abdominal aorta required adhesiolysis at the moment.

    This was the most crucial part of this surgery. The abdominal aorta was around three centimeters in diameter and less elastic than normal arteries. Thus, any injury to the abdominal aorta during adhesiolysis was potentially irreversible.

    This would result in a massive hemorrhage and the patient would inevitably pass away on the operating table.

    Surgeons would normally give up after encountering this intraoperative finding and inform the patient's family that, regrettably, they had done their very best.

    This was the reason why Professor Ichiro Moriyu chose to end the surgery after foreseeing this outcome.

    However, there was not a single mote of hesitation in Zheng Ren's hands as he started separating the outer layer of the abdominal aorta with the surgical scissors.

    Impossible! The separation of inferior vena cava's outer layer required special instruments. How could a blunt end of the surgical scissor do that?

    Cen Meng started to get confused once again.

    Professor Moriyu had given up on this surgery just now due to a lack of suitable instruments in the Sea City General Hospital and turned a pancreaticoduodenectomy into an "open and close surgery".

    Every procedure—separation, cut, anastomosis, lymphadenectomy—was brief and precise.

    The surgery was completed at the twenty-sixth minute. Warm, normal saline was used to irrigate the peritoneal cavity before suturing.

    That pair of hands did not even check if he missed any active bleeding spots, as if Zheng Ren had infinite confidence in himself that there were no mistakes at all.

    At the twenty-ninth minute, the peritoneal cavity and abdominal incision were sutured. The surgery was officially finished.

    Other than the initial failed attempt at stopping Zheng Ren, Cen Meng had merely stood there and watched the whole operative process for thirty minutes in a confused state.

    His sterile surgical cap and gloves were drenched in sweat at the moment.

    Merely half an hour of observation had exhausted him greatly.

    Zheng Ren, who knew only about appendectomy, had just performed a pancreaticoduodenectomy! Not just an ordinary surgery, but a surgery in which a world-class specialist failed to continue and gave up on in the end!

    Cen Meng could not believe it, but he had seen the perfect surgery with his own eyes.

    That was unbelievable!

    This thirty-minutes prime experience had definitely been an eye-opener for Zheng Ren.

    When the time was up, an overwhelming fatigue erupted from his soul and surged through his entire body, persuading his muscles to give in to gravity and float into dreamland.

    However, Zheng Ren knew that it was not a good time for sleep. He needed to go home as soon as possible and study this System in his head.

    Apart from Cen Meng, there had been a scrub nurse and an anesthesiologist inside the operating theater. Zheng Ren bid goodbye to all of them before heading out eagerly.

    He changed his clothes immediately instead of wasting time in a shower.

    Upon exiting the operating theater, he saw Chief Surgeon Liu talking to a group of people.

    The group was headed by an elderly man and a young, beautiful girl in her twenties.

    Chief Surgeon Liu was keeping a low profile by leaning slightly forward and smiling apologetically.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 3: Skill Tree

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren presumed Chief Surgeon Liu was explaining the 'open and close surgery' to the patient's family members.

    Chief Surgeon Liu's expression darkened immediately upon noticing Zheng Ren. He then excused himself from the group and yelled at Zheng Ren, "Why did you come out first? Why didn't you help them with the patient transfer?"

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, the surgery is finished," said Zheng Ren.

    Chief Surgeon Liu was exasperated at Zheng Ren adding fuel to the fire by reminding them all about the failed surgery. Did this brat not see that he was explaining the situation to the patient's family members? 

    Before Chief Surgeon Liu could reprimand the junior doctor for his insubordination, Zheng Ren added, "The tumor was resected and I assumed that the outcome was good. I'll take the specimen if the family members are interested in looking at it."

    The elderly man and young lady stared at each other in shock.

    Professor Moriyu had come out of the operating theater and delivered the bad news about the failed surgery to them just now. He also explained that the adhesions between the tumor and abdominal aorta were too severe for proper resection and thus, it had become an open and close surgery.

    The patient's postoperative life expectancy was approximately… three months.

    The family members could not argue with Professor Moriyu but, unfortunately, Chief Surgeon Liu would have to feel their wrath in the man's place.

    The patient and his family members had inquired repeatedly if this condition was treatable with surgery prior to the surgery, and they were given a promise after numerous investigations.

    Thus, Chief Surgeon Liu had to take the fall in the end.

    However… the surgery ended up in failure, right? Why did the junior doctor say that the surgery was completed?

    The exasperated Chief Surgeon Liu roared, "Who did it? You must be daydreaming!"

    "Me…" Zheng Ren hesitated for a while, but after recalling that there were witnesses in the operating theater, he answered firmly, "Chief Surgeon Liu, I did it. The tumor tissue is inside the operating theater. Shall I take it out for the family members?"

    The stunned chief surgeon—Liu Tianxing—stared at Zheng Ren in disbelief. 

    After that, he gritted his teeth and rushed into the operating theater.

    "May I have your last name please?" asked the beautiful lady.

    "My surname is Zheng," replied Zheng Ren with a yawn. Performing a surgery under the prime experience consumed too much energy and he could not bear the exhaustion any longer.

    "Doctor Zheng, thank you for the trouble," the patient's family members expressed their gratitude to the young doctor in a less sincere way.

    Who would believe him anyway?

    Zheng Ren was too tired to explain himself, so he merely smiled in response.

    The elderly man stepped forward and smiled. "Doctor Zheng, I'm Mr. Bu's butler. His family members aren't in the right state of mind due to troublesome family issues today, so we'll pay you a visit next time. This is my name card. You can call me anywhere, anytime if and when you encounter any difficulty in Sea City."

    That sounded like a boast, but perhaps that family actually possessed that sort of power.

    Zheng Ren would normally stay for a chat but he was exhausted today, so he accepted the name card perfunctorily and put it into his pocket before taking a cab back to his home for a deep sleep.

    …

    Even though property prices in Sea City were not as high as in Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital, Sea City was still a provincial capital with the houses completely beyond Zheng Ren's means. He would be unable to purchase a house with his current salary even if he saved up his entire life. 

    He was an orphan who grew up in an orphanage since childhood. After passing his university's entrance examination, he managed to survive five years of university life by working part time and carefully securing annual first-class scholarships. Five years of effort paid off as he finally obtained a bachelor's degree certificate and a graduation certificate.

    However, his life in an ivory tower ended immediately. Financial constraints compelled him to give up on postgraduate studies despite examination exemptions and start working in Sea City General Hospital.

    There was a limit to his salary bonus no matter how much effort he put in his work. Left with no choice, he rented a house together with random tenants at a nearby location.

    The last of Zheng Ren's energy was depleted when he finally returned to his room, which was just a few square meters wide.

    However, he had no desire to fall asleep as curiosity gnawed constantly at him. His eyes closed in unflinching concentration as his mind started wandering into an unknown space.

    The scenery changed to a whole new world with green hills, turquoise water, and refreshing air.

    Zheng Ren started investigating his surroundings. He was standing in a valley with a thatched cottage before him and a crouching white fox statue in front of the main entrance.

    The fox statue was so realistic, especially with its fur carved in such fine detail, that he would not have been surprised if the statue came alive in the next second. 

    There was a small pond—with water so crystal clear that he could appreciate how smooth the rocks beneath it were—between Zheng Ren and the thatched cottage.

    Was this a dream? Zheng Ren was dazed and confused.

    "Welcome to the System. Please receive the novice mission reward," said the female robotic voice in a flat tone.

    Zheng Ren tried to listen more attentively, but it was impossible to locate the source of the voice, which seemed to be coming from the surrounding.

    There was a quantum fluctuation in the space in front of Zheng Ren as soon as the sentence ended. Then, a quaint wooden box miraculously appeared before his eyes.

    This was the mission reward? Zheng Ren picked up the box and weighed it in his hands.

    The box was light and seemed to be made out of ordinary wood. Zheng Ren waited for some time but the robotic voice gave no further instruction.

    Perhaps the System wanted him to receive the mission reward first. Thus, Zheng Ren inhaled deeply and solemnly opened the wooden box.

    There was a flash in his eyes before the robotic sound was heard again.

    "Talent network unlocked. Five skill points and an energy elixir obtained from novice mission reward."

    A flash of bright light flew out of his hands like a meteor and landed on a nearby meadow.

    There, a translucent screen was hovering before him with words written on it. 

    [General Surgery: 325 skill points.]

    Was this a skill tree? Zheng Ren took a closer look and noticed an explanation of ranking systems on the side.

    [Novice: 0-100 skill points.

    [Trainee: 101-300 skill points.

    [Graduate: 301-1000 skill points.

    [Expert: 1001-5000 skill points.]

    There were more ranks—Master, Grandmaster, Legend, and Prime—down the list but were highlighted in grey, presumably due to the lack of skill points to unlock those achievements.

    Zheng Ren started analyzing in his mind. Novice rank was equivalent to a resident doctor who had just started his work, and the Trainee rank was analogous to an attending doctor. His skill points in general surgery had surpassed the Trainee rank's prerequisite and placed him at the Graduate rank, which should be corresponding to the level of a deputy chief doctor.

    Zheng Ren was well aware that his skill was not up to the standard yet, but he figured that this may have something to do with the surgery he performed just now.

    The higher ranks such as Master, Grandmaster and Legend piqued Zheng Ren's curiosity. If the prime experience was representative of the Prime rank, perhaps Professor Ichiro Moriyu's skill was somewhere in between Grandmaster or Legend rank, or possibly the beginning of the Legend rank.

    Zheng Ren was thunderstruck by this realization.

    The world-class professor had not even reached the Prime rank yet, which meant that the System was rather strict in its ranking system requirement.

    If he could reach that level… A fire ignited within Zheng Ren's heart.

    However, even after five years of hellish studies, he had merely accumulated 325 skill points which were still far from the Expert rank, let alone the Grandmaster or even the Prime ranks.

    He had the highest rank—Graduate—in General Surgery among all the other subjects in the System, but only a Novice rank in Radiology, Internal Medicine, Physical Examination and so on, and worse, barely any skill points in Obstetrics and Gynaecology.

    Zheng Ren figured it was better to focus all of his attention on General Surgery. Thus, using his mind, he sent all five skill points from the novice mission reward into the General Surgery skill. 

    The sparkling numbers confirmed that there were currently 330 skill points in General Surgery.

    Zheng Ren investigated his surroundings once more and tried to move further into this mysterious world. Soon, he discovered that the range of activity permitted for a Graduate rank was merely a hundred square meters, with an invisible forcefield separating this area from the rest of the environment.

    Moreover, he had not heard the emotionless, robotic female voice again.

    "System, is there any mission for me?" asked Zheng Ren.

    No response followed. There was an eerie silence in this mysterious world and Zheng Ren seemed to hear his own words echo and bounce back at him.

    That was peculiar. This sort of System would normally distribute missions so that the host could become more powerful, right? Every web fiction of the same genre offered similar plot contrivances, but why did his System differ from them?

    Well, at least there was fresh air in this world. Zheng Ren started calming his own emotions and took a deep breath, which nearly gave him oxygen intoxication.

    Zheng Ren joked that perhaps he was so used to breathing polluted air and his respiratory system required time to acclimatize to fresh air with normal oxygen saturation. 

    Exhaustion soon overwhelmed him as he realized there was no exciting plot waiting for him.

    The prime experience may be the cause of his energy and attention depletion. Should he test the effect of the energy elixir in that case?

    The thought vanished as soon as it emerged in Zheng Ren's mind.

    It would be too extravagant and a complete waste of resources. It was better to recover his energy and mind by hibernating.

    He willed his mind to summon his spiritual self back to reality, and with his brain constantly thinking about his peculiar situation, he fell into a deep sleep in no time.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren was roused from his heavy slumber by the loud, piercing ringtone of his cell phone. He jumped out of the bed as if by reflex and accepted the call immediately.

    It was a young surgeon's essential skill to accept an emergency phone call anytime and anywhere.

    Zheng Ren had already maxed out the skill tree on this ability.

    "Zheng Ren, what the hell did you do yesterday?" 

    Chief Surgeon Liu's deafening roar traveled from the other end of the phone into Zheng Ren's ear. He could almost feel the man's saliva spraying in every direction and splashing on his face through the phone.

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, what happened?" asked Zheng Ren calmly.

    "You know what you did yesterday!" Chief Surgeon Liu shouted without answering Zheng Ren's question, adding, "Performing a surgery which wasn't even at your level without authorization and disobeying direct orders from your superiors. Did you think you were allowed to perform a pancreaticoduodenectomy? We'll hold you accountable if the patient suffers from any complications!"

    Chief Surgeon Liu howled in exasperation.

    Zheng Ren wanted to explain himself but he had no idea what to say in that moment. The reason was plain and simple—Chief Surgeon Liu was actually right.

    "You'll report to the emergency department tomorrow. This is the will of Director Fu," instructed Chief Surgeon Liu, who then hung up without giving Zheng Ren a chance to defend himself.

    Uh… Zheng Ren was slightly disheartened rather than annoyed at Chief Surgeon Liu's awful attitude.

    The unreliable System seemed to have disappeared into thin air. He had entered the mysterious world once more, but nothing had changed so far.

    Was his career as a surgeon coming to an end?

    That was depressing.

    Well, he had to move on despite the depression.

    Zheng Ren lifted his gaze and glanced at the time on his phone, which told him it was six o'clock in the morning. This gave him quite a shock as he had been asleep for more than ten hours.

    Chief Surgeon Liu had called him quite early in the day. Did he not sleep at all?

    The phone rang again while his mind was wandering elsewhere.

    The caller was Zheng Ren's best friend in the department—Yang Lei—and his voice sounded anxious and restless.

    "Zheng Ren, something major happened yesterday."

    "Huh? What happened?"

    "The patient was transferred back to the ward after surgery without any issue. Professor Ichiro Moriyu went to check on the pathological specimen and realized that someone had actually completed the surgery after him.

    "That made his blood boil and he rebuked Director Fu like he was scolding his grandson.

    "I heard this on the grapevine anyway, but someone in our department finished the surgery when Ichiro Moriyu figured that it was an impossible task. Haha, that must be embarrassing for him."

    The voice from the other end of the phone sounded as if it was gloating. "Anyway, someone had to take the fall and they chose you. Director Fu's initial intention was to fire you but luckily, Chief Physician Old Pan from the emergency department argued with him and protected you."

    What did this have to do with the emergency department? Zheng Ren recognized Chief Physician Old Pan—an elderly chief physician from a military hospital who was transferred to Sea City General Hospital after retirement.

    Perhaps Chief Physician Old Pan was the only person willing to defend him as he was a hot-tempered and frank elderly man due to his military background. 

    Had he realized something?

    "Well, as a result, you've been transferred to the emergency department. By the way, you were in the operating theater yesterday, yes? Who finished the surgery in the end?"

    "..." Zheng Ren finally understood what had happened during his deep slumber after exhausting himself from the prime experience.

    He presumed Ichiro Moriyu had taken his leave after embarrassing himself in the hospital.

    There was a serious omission in this case and someone had to take the fall for it. Moreover, the management had even gone as far as to impose a news blackout and thus, none of them realized that he was actually the surgeon behind that surgery.

    Well, not all… Perhaps Chief Physician Old Pan had discovered the truth, or he would not have argued with Director Fu for someone who was not even in his own department.

    "I don't know," answered Zheng Ren after giving it some thought.

    There was no way he would admit the truth because the prime experience was merely a one-time episode. His original skill level would be revealed if he was asked to perform the same surgery again.

    That would be extremely embarrassing.

    He needed to take things slowly since he had the System to assist him. Well, if the System could come alive quickly enough, anyway.

    Zheng Ren hung up and washed up hastily before heading to work.

    …

    …

    The first thing Zheng Ren saw after entering the general surgery department was Chief Surgeon Liu's dark expression.

    Should he initiate an argument with Chief Surgeon Liu? No, that was not Zheng Ren's personality.

    Chief Surgeon Liu could shout and curse publicly without any difficulty but it was an impossible task for Zheng Ren, who was actually a gentleman as his name implied1.

    There was no way on Earth Zheng Ren would confess the truth to Chief Surgeon Li, either. Even his best friend did not know, let alone the public.

    He had broken the rules even though the patient had benefited from the surgery with a perfect outcome. He could do nothing, especially when hospital management was particularly strict about its regulations.

    Zheng Ren chose to ignore Chief Surgeon Liu and greeted his colleagues before entering the duty room. After that, he started transferring his belongings—white coat, stethoscope, reflex hammer, and a few medical books—from the locker to a plastic bag and left the first general surgery department.

    "What happened to Zheng Ren?"

    None of the staff dared to ask any questions in such a gloomy environment. It was not until Zheng Ren left the department and a vexed Chief Surgeon Liu returned to his office when a junior nurse broke the silence by quietly throwing a question to her colleagues.

    "Professor Ichiro Moriyu was angry about the rule violation in yesterday's surgery and thus…" replied a senior nurse.

    "How could that be? He is a good man."

    "Don't judge so quickly. I think Doctor Zheng is out of luck this time. Did you know that Director Fu was scolding Chief Surgeon Liu with very harsh words for the whole night yesterday?"

    Zheng Ren, who had no clue about the discussion between his colleagues, took an elevator to the ground floor and headed straight towards the emergency department, which was situated opposite the hospital's main entrance.

    This was a five-story building that, according to its original design plan, was designated specifically as an independent emergency hospital where every emergency case would receive immediate treatment.

    However, most doctors were unwilling to stay in the department due to the intense stress and difficulty of the cases. If administrative measures were imposed to force the doctors' stays, most of them would resign by any means necessary, such as applying for long term leave or pretending to be sick at home.

    This was a common phenomenon across the globe.

    No matter how good the infrastructure was, it was impossible to build an emergency hospital when they were lacking in physicians. Thus, only the first floor was used to treat emergency cases through internal medicine, surgery, or obstetrics and gynecology specialties with the remaining floors unoccupied.

    A transfer to the emergency department was equivalent to banishing criminals from the former Soviet Union to Siberia. That was the consensus every doctor had reached so far.

    However, Zheng Ren did not feel upset at all. He was a man with a System within him anyway, so there was absolutely no need for him to start a dispute with Chief Surgeon Liu.

    He reported himself to the emergency department but Chief Physician Pan was nowhere to be seen.

    The matron informed him that Chief Physician Pan had assigned a post—chief resident—for him and he was in charge of the clinical aspect of every surgical case in the department.

    This confirmed Zheng Ren's initial postulation. Other people knew he was the surgeon behind that surgery, and one of them was Chief Physician Pan.

    "Hey, Senior Chief Zheng. Are you even an attending surgeon?" An eccentric voice traveled to his ears before he received the key to his locker.

    Zheng Ren turned around and saw Doctor Yuan Li from the emergency department.

    Despite his infrequent visits to the emergency department, Zheng Ren recognized him eventually after so many years. They would usually greet each other with just a nod and that was their relationship in a nutshell.

    "Brother Yuan, I was promoted to an attending surgeon last year," replied Zheng Ren with a smile born of his politeness.

    "Well, well, well… Please guide me in the future as an attending surgeon," mocked Yuan Li as he leaned on the door to the emergency surgery department.

    "You're a senior, so let's not stand on ceremony here," replied Zheng Ren, who was currently having a headache due to his inexperience with conflict.

    "Oh, please don't! Chief Physician Pan announced that you're Chief Resident Zheng from now on," Yuan Li sneered before coughing. "Pooh!"

    "Yuan Li, mind your attitude!" yelled the matron who had reached the end of her patience. She had to make sure both Yuan Li and Zheng Ren did not end up in a fistfight in Chief Physician Pan's absence.

    "Matron, I'm unconvinced. I've been working here for so many years, but why did he, who was transferred here very recently, earn the position as chief resident when it was supposed to be mine?" complained an agitated Yuan Li.

    "Lodge a complaint to Chief Physician Pan yourself, but Little Zheng…" 

    "Don't worry, we won't get into a fight," Yuan Li stared at Zheng Ren with contempt and asked sarcastically, "Hey, kid. Do you understand diseases?"

    "..."

    "Silence, eh? You must be very confident, right?" mocked Yuan Li.

    The matron remained silent after ensuring both of them would not end up wrestling each other.

    In fact, she was also curious as to why Chief Physician Pan assigned Zheng Ren as chief resident when that job position had remained vacant for so many years.

    Moreover, Chief Physician Pan had an intense argument with Director Fu yesterday and told the director that he would have definitely ordered two squadrons of cavalry to gun him down if he was still in the military a few years back.

    Chief Physician Pan was actually a reasonable man despite being irascible.

    He must have done it for a good reason.

    The emergency department enjoyed its most leisurely time in the morning. Thus, physicians and pediatricians came out and joined the crowd as onlookers.

    Zheng Ren appeared helpless, which gave Yuan Li a sense of triumph. He then thought to himself. "Don't even think about doing anything as you please under Chief Physician Pan's protection. We're doctors. Our skills earn us paychecks and determine our success in life!"

    A young man in his late adolescence walked into the emergency department with a registration number in his hands.

    "Which specialty are you going to?" asked Yuan Li.

    "Headache," answered the young man quickly, since he had never seen such an enthusiastic doctor in his life.

    "Any trauma?" 

    "No."

    "To internal medicine then," replied the disappointed Yuan Li.

    However, Zheng Ren was frozen on the spot, obviously absent-minded.

    His vision had become three-dimensional as soon as he saw the patient.

    The translucent screen was hovering before his eyes again with Chinese characters constantly appearing in the upper right corner.

    The emergence of this screen relieved Zheng Ren completely. Thank God, the System was still alive. It was just being quiet all these while.

    The total number of words on the screen was increasing, which prompted Zheng Ren to read it quickly and carefully.

    Seventeen-year-old male patient. Headache and nausea. Last emesis ten hours ago.

    The following details were the patient's vital signs, various investigation results, and the final diagnosis…

    Zheng Ren could even hear the keyboard typing sound when the words appeared on the screen. Was this still his own System? It could as well be his biological father who had maxed out the skill tree on how to diagnose a patient!

    Had he transformed into the Terminator in the end?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Has he gone mad? We as doctors rely mainly on our medical skill and knowledge. Licking Chief Physician Pan's boots will do him no good," a doctor mumbled after noticing the stunned Zheng Ren.

    "That's right. He didn't even attempt a response just now. Is this not silently admitting his defeat? He can't do it. He was no good in general surgery and he is no good here in the emergency department too."

    "What a coward. He should at least try to defend himself since Old Yuan's skill was also mediocre. It's better than getting humiliated for absolutely no reason, but Old Yuan was too harsh with his words just now. Does he not worry about repercussions from Chief Physician Pan when he comes back later?"

    "I think he was forced to do so. His effort wasn't valued in the genitourinary surgery department and he was thrown to the emergency department afterward. He was a senior attending surgeon but couldn't get any chance of promotion to be the deputy chief surgeon due to lack of experience as a chief resident."

    "You mentioned it as if he was experienced in the scientific research field. Please, not every chief resident can be promoted to a deputy chief physician, but I do agree that Zheng Ren is too cowardly judging by this situation."

    Initially, some doctors were annoyed at Yuan Li for his insolence toward Zheng Ren, but they started despising Zheng Ren after noticing that he made no attempt in taking history at all.

    However, they could not be blamed since it was normal to judge a doctor's competence by one's skill.

    Those who excelled in flattery may as well just stay in the office for good since it was practically impossible for them to achieve success in the clinical aspect. Worse, they could end up bankrupt when a medicolegal issue showed up on their doorstep.

    Zheng Ren was slightly embarrassed with everyone staring at him in a peculiar way. Even so, he read through the patient's details again to get a better understanding of the patient's overall condition.

    Then, he put his plastic bag down on a chair at the nurses' station and said to the matron, "I suspect the patient just now is suffering from an intracranial hemorrhage. The blood loss isn't much, but he is at risk of collapse. Send someone with a first-aid kit to follow the patient closely when he is going for a cranial CT scan. Transfer him to the neurosurgery department immediately if there's any sign of an intracranial hemorrhage."

    "..." The matron and every medical staff in the corridor were instantly dumbfounded.

    What the hell? He suspected that the patient, who entered the emergency department without assistance, was suffering an intracranial hemorrhage without any history-taking or physical examination? More importantly, he was a fully conscious patient who had walked into this department all by himself. It seemed as if the patient was fine after all.

    He must be joking.

    "That's all he has? No wonder he was transferred here from the general surgery department." A gynecologist returned to the consultation room after glancing at Zheng Ren contemptuously.

    "Haha, we've never seen such an idiotic doctor in a long time."

    "That's right. To transfer the patient to the neurosurgery department? Is he picking a fight? Well, it looks like we can enjoy ourselves with a scene later." The rest of the crowd gloated at Zheng Ren's impending doom.

    The matron was kind enough to give Zheng Ren a piece of heartfelt advice. "Little Zheng, that's not how we consult patients."

    "Matron, I'm not familiar with the system in this department. Can you please send someone to escort him for investigations?" replied Zheng Ren with a warm smile. "By the way, do you have the key to my locker?"

    This doctor… made the matron feel speechless.

    Well, it was impossible to save someone with a death wish.

    Even if one was a relative of Chief Physician Pan, no! Even if one was the biological son of Chief Physician Pan's, no one would obey your command when you were just playing the fool.

    The matron threw a key at Zheng Ren out of annoyance at his unflinching determination.

    "Thanks!" Zheng Ren picked up his plastic bag and started arranging his belongings.

    The physician completed history-taking and a physical examination of the patient shortly. Then, he gave him a checklist form for a cranial CT scan to the patient and directed him to the radiology department.

    Meanwhile, Yuan Li was lingering outside the room contentedly while mocking the teenager's cowardice and reluctance to enter a consultation room.

    A junior nurse entered the consultation room at this instant. "Let's go. I'll escort you to the payment counter and radiology department."

    Yuan Li, who was wandering outside the consultation room, was stunned when he noticed the first-aid kit in the junior nurse's hands.

    "What is this for?"

    "Chief Zheng said the patient was in danger and requested for someone to escort him," mumbled the annoyed junior nurse.

    A first-aid kit weighed around three kilograms, so it was quite exhausting to run around the compound with such a load in her hands.

    'The new chief resident lacked the courage to argue with Doctor Yuan and had decided to vent his rage by torturing the nurses,' the vexed junior nurse cursed Zheng Ren internally.

    "What kind of nonsense is this?" complained Yuan Li.

    "Is my condition serious?" asked the patient with an ashen-grey face.

    "It's nothing serious. You're just suffering from a tension headache due to inadequate rest and fatigue. The CT scan is just for assurance, so don't worry. You'll be fine," explained the physician immediately.

    After comforting the patient, Yuan Li waited for the junior nurse and the patient to disappear around the corner before walking toward Zheng Ren angrily and rebuked him. "Are you really a doctor? Do you still possess the ethical conduct of the medical profession?"

    Yuan Li was prepared to deal a fatal blow to this chief resident from a moral high ground.

    "Huh? What happened?"

    "That patient had a headache and came to consult us. After taking a detailed history, we found out that he would suffer from a headache after every masturbation. He masturbated quite a few times yesterday which resulted in a terrible headache for the whole night, and that was the reason he came to us," explained Yuan Li irritably before adding. "To put it simply, he suffered from a tension headache due to inadequate rest…"

    "Judging by the patient's symptoms, an intracranial hemorrhage is a possible differential diagnosis. Use a wheelchair to escort him to the radiology department and transfer him to the neurosurgery department immediately after the CT scan is completed," instructed Zheng Ren calmly.

    Yuan Li sneered. "Wheelchair? Should I send you to the neurosurgery department with a stretcher trolley and check if you have an intracranial hemorrhage as well?" 

    "It's fine if you don't believe me." Zheng Ren did not mind him at all since it was extremely difficult to convince others on this matter too. He would not even believe it himself, were it not for the fact that he completed a pancreaticoduodenectomy alone under the guidance of the prime experience yesterday.

    In all honesty, Zheng Ren had no choice despite his reluctance. It was normal for doctors to have suspicious minds, but Yuan Li's persistence in finding fault with everything he did was truly irritating. If he actually proceeded to perform a physical examination on the patient, there would be a high chance that both of them would get competitive.

    Would it turn out to be a martial arts championship? Ridiculous.

    Well, let him put the System to the test. At least he knew he could rely on the System if the patient's details and diagnosis were accurate. Otherwise, he might resort to resignation. That way, he could save Chief Physician Pan from getting extremely disappointed after placing too much hope in him.

    The patient's medical history was so bizarre that the nurses could not help but cover their mouths and snigger. A few doctors were even chatting about similar cases that they had encountered after listening to the patient's history.

    None of them paid any attention to Zheng Ren anymore. Was it necessary to pay attention to a doctor who was destined to fail?

    Yuan Li smiled contemptuously and said, "You're hopeless."

    Then, he returned to his general surgery consultation room with his hands behind his back.

    In Yuan Li's opinion, the new chief resident did not even know how to consult patients and was probably thrown to the emergency department due to medical malpractice.

    Old Chief Physician Pan must be blind to treasure such an idiotic doctor.

    Thankfully, Yuan Li could use this case to his advantage. Even if Old Chief Physician Pan were there, he could no longer protect Zheng Ren if they start bickering in the future.

    This medical case was a perfect weapon to drag Zheng Ren through the mud!

    Twenty minutes later, a tall and plump doctor barged into the emergency department hastily.

    "Who sent that patient to the neurosurgery department?!" The tall and plump doctor's thunderous roar rebounded off the walls and echoed down the corridor.

    Fortunately, the emergency department had the fewest patients in the morning. Otherwise, his ear-shattering voice would surely have triggered myocardial infarctions in some of them.

    "Haha, I told you, Chief Zheng isn't reliable at all. Look, the doctor from the neurosurgery department came here to demand an explanation," the physician mocked while savoring the fun before him.

    "He sent a physically healthy patient to the ward. How embarrassing."

    "Hey, when can we get an outstanding doctor in the emergency department? Don't just dump pieces of trash to this department."

    The launching of that weapon of mass destruction darkened every spectating doctor's expression immediately. Was he an idiot to humiliate himself at the same time too?

    That imbecile… who the hell did he criticize as a piece of trash?

    Zheng Ren heard the question and said, "Brother Zhang, I sent him."

    "Zheng Ren? You really came to the emergency department?" Doctor Zhang was obviously acquainted with Zheng Ren but his expression became stony flat after greeting him and he said, "We have three aneurysm cases due for surgery today, so can you please stop giving us trouble?"

    "Trouble?"

    "Why did you send a physically healthy patient to the ward when the emergency department can take care of him easily? The nurse told me that you diagnosed an intracranial hemorrhage without any corresponding signs and symptoms, and there wasn't any CT film to support your diagnosis. How did you come to that conclusion? Are you really that good?" complained Doctor Zhang, annoyed.

    "Three aneurysm cases? Damn, you must be very busy today. That patient had a leaking cerebral microaneurysm. I hope he'll be fine," replied Zheng Ren.

    "..." Doctor Zhang was exasperated listening to Zheng Ren. A leaking cerebral microaneurysm? Did a general surgeon know what was the probability of getting a microaneurysm? The risk of a leakage? The triggering factors of a microaneurysm? Did he know the manifestations of that disease?

    Doctor Zhang's cell phone rang before he could throw these questions at Zheng Ren.

    "Hello?" said Doctor Zhang after accepting the phone call.

    "Where are you? That patient collapsed with bilateral dilated pupils and pupillary light reflex is absent. The CT results were uploaded just now, and he was suffering from an intracranial hemorrhage due to an aneurysm rupture. Come back and help resuscitate the patient quickly!" An anxious voice traveled from the other end of the phone.

    Everyone on the scene froze to the spot immediately after hearing the emergency call.

    The corners of Doctor Zhang's eyes twitched uncontrollably as he sprinted back to his department with loud thumps like an elephant charging toward its target.

    Yuan Li poked his head out of the consultation room the moment he heard the neurosurgeon's thunderous voice.

    The beginning of the story went as he expected, but his speculation for the ending was nowhere close.

    "He really had an intracranial hemorrhage?" the surprised Yuan Li spoke to himself.

    Zheng Ren passed by Yuan Li coincidentally and smiled upon hearing his question.

    "What else could it have been?"
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    "What the f*ck…" 

    "How did he guess it?"

    "Guess? Do you diagnose an intracranial hemorrhage with guesswork?"

    The doctors immediately started exchanging views on this medical case.

    Many experienced doctors were unable to accept this sudden plot twist. 

    A diagnosis of intracranial hemorrhage had been made without history-taking, physical examination or diagnostic investigations. A chaperone had even been instructed to escort the patient to the neurosurgery department after his CT scan.

    That was an impressive judgment, even though it was completely beyond the comprehension of all on-duty doctors in the emergency department.

    "That patient didn't look like he was having an intracranial hemorrhage, but the end result was really unexpected."

    "Damn, he is good. No wonder Chief Physician Old Pan promoted Little Zheng to chief resident directly. That chief physician really has a pair of keen eyes."

    "That's true. He was once a chief physician in charge of a ward specifically for senior officials in the military hospital. Do you think he could get that position if he hadn't been good at his job? Chief Zheng is good too. Disregarding other issues, that diagnosis alone truly convinced me."

    Even though Zheng Ren was born with a gentle heart, he could not help but smile happily as he heard the discussion around him.

    Not because of his colleagues' compliments, but due to the power of the System.

    However, trepidation started consuming Zheng Ren after savoring his triumph.

    He judged a patient's condition using only the information provided by the System. What would happen if there was an error in the System? That was wrong and he decided to perform a physical examination on every patient from now on as a failsafe.

    That was how a clinician usually worked. No clinician would trust any given diagnosis even if it was given by a senior chief physician or professor from Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital.

    It was better to be safe than sorry in the future.

    Yuan Li, who appeared a decade older instantly, returned to the consultation room, obviously dispirited and bewildered.

    How did Zheng Ren diagnose an intracranial hemorrhage without history-taking and physical examination? He could not figure it out despite racking his brain.

    That was utterly unbelievable!

    Doctor Yuan Li, who remained doubtful regardless of the truth, opened the radiology film software in his computer and searched for the teenager's cranial CT films as there was no other patient seeking consultation at the moment. 

    Sure enough, the cranial CT films showed a tiny hyperdense lesion at the anterior communicating artery, which was suggestive of a hemorrhage, and visual estimation put the blood loss at approximately one milliliter. Such a small lesion could be easily misidentified as image artifacts if the patient had not lost consciousness.

    Even though Zheng Ren's diagnosis proved to be correct, Yuan Li still did not understand how he diagnosed an intracranial hemorrhage without doing anything.

    Guesswork. That kid must have guessed the diagnosis!

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren patiently waited for any patient who required wound closure to visit the emergency department.

    Strangely enough, the emergency department should have been overflowing with patients with various trauma of different severities, but none of them required him to suture a wound today.

    Major resuscitation or severe trauma cases were not common even in the emergency department, so Zheng Ren needed luck in order to perform surgery in this place.

    When the clock reached half-past eleven, Zheng Ren pretended as if nothing had happened and asked Yuan Li to have his lunch at the cafeteria while he looked after the department in the meantime.

    The emotionless Yuan Li—who had been immersed in his own train of thought for the whole morning—ignored Zheng Ren's kindness and went for lunch without expressing any gratitude.

    It was approximately half-past twelve when Zheng Ren arrived at the cafeteria after Yuan Li's return.

    The cafeteria was not crowded since it was past lunch hour at the moment. After taking some food from a stall, Zheng Ren went to a corner of the cafeteria and started munching while savoring the new features bestowed on him by the System.

    The System was basically an unparalleled and peerless tool for a doctor, especially with the amazing features it had to offer.

    "Isn't that Zheng Ren? He was the first to discover that the patient was suffering from an intracranial hemorrhage this morning." 

    "It was just an intracranial hemorrhage. Not much of a big deal at all. Judging by his magnetic constitution for bad luck, he must have reached the level of a senior Onmyōji1"

    "Haha, that's right! Instead of gaining knowledge in the operation with Professor Ichiro Moriyu, he became a scapegoat in the end. That was really unfortunate."

    Zheng Ren recognized the doctors—from the ICU department—who were having lunch not far away from him.

    They made no attempt at lowering their voices even when the very person they discussed was close by them.

    "Guesswork," said a random doctor after shifting his gaze to Zheng Ren's back.

    "Brother Yun, you're absolutely right," his follower went along with it.

    Zheng Ren recognized that doctor by his voice.

    He was Su Yun, Director Fu's nephew and a postgraduate student from some well-reputed medical institution in Imperial Capital. Zheng Ren had heard on the grapevine that he was a successful doctoral student but eventually ended up in Sea City for some inexplicable reason.

    Zheng Ren could never understand such a ridiculous reaction.

    Well, whatever Su Yun did was reasonable anyway, since he was born in a family of physicians. Zheng Ren… The former Zheng Ren could not possibly compete with him in every aspect.

    However, Zheng Ren figured that they were incomparable even in his current state—he was far superior to Su Yun.

    Su Yun's jet black hair flowed down his back and shone like the sea at night with some strands hanging on his forehead like a fringe. His big, black eyes embedded in his fair-skinned face were like jewels from the pit of hell itself.

    Everyone would assume Su Yun was indeed a gorgeous lady with a beauty level of over ninety percent on a first impression.

    However, on closer inspection, they would begin to doubt it. Wait… a young man?

    Almost everyone—in the hospital or on the street—would definitely stare at Su Yun again after their first glance.

    That was the summary of Su Yun's physical appearance—a young man who was more beautiful than most women in the world.

    "Brother Yun, what else can the others do if you work in the general surgery department? That surgery wouldn't have ended up in a mess if you were the one cooperating with Professor Moriyu at that time," said a doctor who looked more than a decade older than Su Yun.

    That doctor seemed to be very close with Su Yun to be able to address him as "Brother Yun" without feeling awkward.

    Su Yun expelled a gust of air through his pursed lips, causing the black hair before his eyes to dance along with it.

    "What sort of fun can you get in general surgery? Do you know why I chose not to become a general surgeon?" asked Su Yun.

    "Now that you mentioned it, you were a doctoral student who had the chance of learning cardiothoracic surgery with Lecturer Han last time, but why didn't you take it?"

    Zheng Ren had the same question in mind too, so he kept his ears open and listened to the gossip about Su Yun's past.

    The reason for Su Yun's return to Sea City General Hospital was not as simple as the second generation of the medical family merely wanting to enjoy life without working.

    "I didn't want to trouble the anesthesiologists."

    What? What did this have to do with anesthesiologists? Zheng Ren and the ICU doctors around Su Yun were taken by surprise.

    Su Yun brushed his hair aside with solitude written all over his face.

    "Life gave me the smartest brain and the nimblest fingers, so I was born to be the best surgeon in the world, but fate isn't fair to me," Su Yun's tone sounded as if his soul was barren and he was an elderly man who understood the true meaning of life. "It gave me an unrivaled beauty."

    "..." Everyone was dumbfounded.

    "My unsurpassable beauty was so striking that even two layers of surgical masks failed to conceal it. That was why, every single time, the anesthesiologists had to increase the anesthetic dosage to sedate the patient preoperatively. Some patients remained conscious even at maximum dosage. Tell me, how can I work in the general surgery department when that issue troubles me every time?"

    There was pin-drop silence and every air molecule seemed to be frozen in that moment.

    Zheng Ren fought the urge to laugh and tried his very best to swallow his food so that he would not accidentally projectile vomit right into Su Yun's face.

    "Ahem…" Su Yun's follower did not possess the same shameless attitude as his master, so he cleared his throat after a while and said, "Brother Yun, I think you're absolutely right."

    Zheng Ren continued resisting the urge to laugh as it would be unwise to provoke Su Yun.

    Not because of the fact that Su Yun was Director Fu's nephew… 

    However, he was every nurses' Prince Charming and no nurse would assist him in future surgeries if he dared to provoke Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren shuddered at the thought of him—the surgeon—performing a surgery alone in the operating theater without a scrub nurse at the scene.

    What hospital arrangements? Nursing department assignments?

    Junior nurses nowadays belonged to Generation Z and they had the courage to resign at the first sign of job dissatisfaction, since they usually earned low paychecks despite strenuous work. If their beauty was above average, they could just record videos or start live broadcasts and have better income than working in a hospital.

    If not… Well, those online streaming platforms usually offered various special effects such as smooth skin, beauty mode, filters, long legs, and extra-long legs … Right?

    Even the nursing department dared not provoke the younger generations of nurses, let alone their Prince Charming…

    Zheng Ren gulped down his food hastily and left the cafeteria immediately.

    Even though he was already far away from the cafeteria, Su Yun's words reached his ears nonetheless. "Why am I so attractive?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 7: Seven Blocks of Building

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    

    Zheng Ren agreed that Su Yun was indeed attractive, but they were doctors, not models who danced down catwalks. Was beauty a prerequisite for consulting patients?

    He returned to the emergency department in a flash, worrying that Yuan Li could have treated every trauma case that had arrived during his lunchtime. Since he had lost any chance of taking part in major surgeries, to be able to practice wound closure at the very least was better than nothing at all.

    In the end, his worries were for nothing. The emergency surgery department was surprisingly quiet today and there was only a girl in a red shirt sitting on a plastic chair in a corridor, weeping.

    It was normal to see a patient or their family members sob in a hospital. Zheng Ren had no intention of comforting the young lady, though, as he prioritized his wait for traumatic injury patients more.

    He shifted his gaze to her in passing and recognized her instantly.

    Upon closer inspection, he found that she was Xie Yiren, the scrub nurse present in the operating theater during his surgery yesterday.

    "Yiren, what happened to you?" asked Zheng Ren.

    Xie Yiren, who appeared pitiful with tear-sodden eyes, raised her head upon hearing his question.

    Upon realizing that the person standing before her was Zheng Ren, Xie Yiren's crying intensified as she brought her knees to her chest and wrapped her arms around her legs. 

    Zheng Ren was helpless and had no idea what to say at that moment.

    He would never be able to forgive himself if he did not find out why Xie Yiren was wailing in the emergency department. Keeping his mouth shut, he started racking his brain on how to comfort the dejected woman.

    "I… I applied for a transfer to the… the emergency department, but was worried… worried about the lack of surgeries," the sobbing Xie Yiren informed Zheng Ren after a while.

    Zheng Ren tried to comfort her. "Working in the emergency department has its own benefits. At least you don't need to work overtime for surgery, right?"

    "But… But I want to attend surgeries," replied Xie Yiren.

    "What're the benefits of surgery, anyway?" asked Zheng Ren, who had completely forgotten about the fact that he yearned for surgeries too, before adding, "you don't have to work overtime in the emergency department, and you can flirt with young men, watch movies and enjoy life during your free time. Look how busy it gets in the operating theater. The working schedule isn't fixed and you often need to work overtime."

    "I don't have the courage to flirt with young men," said Xie Yiren with a serious expression.

    Zheng Ren was delighted to see some improvement in her mood, so he figured that it was better to keep this pure-hearted lady talking to prevent her from crying her heart out again.

    "Why? It's a perfect time for you to enjoy a love life at your current age."

    "I'm still young, so I'm not looking for a boyfriend just yet. I just want to work overtime in the general surgery department," replied Xie Yiren firmly.

    Desire to work overtime… That responsibility seemed a little too awe-inspiring, right?

    An attempt to contribute to the great renaissance of the Chinese nation? The young lady's ambition was a little too great as well.

    Xie Yiren's response basically ended the whole conversation and Zheng Ren was at a loss on how to re-initiate it.

    Suddenly, a thought ran through his mind and he asked, "Do you want to work overtime because you need the money?"

    Zheng Ren figured that he was almost touching the core of her issue.

    'She must be a poor kid too,' Zheng Ren thought and started to imagine the miserable life this young lady must have had in her youth.

    "Not really, I'm actually quite well-to-do," answered Xie Yiren. The twitching in her little nose and the flaring of her alae nasi made her look cute, especially with her dorky expression.

    "How much overtime pay do you get in a month?"

    "I don't know. I've never checked my payroll card," replied Xia Yiren.

    "Don't you spend money at all?" 

    "Of course I do. I don't check the balance on my payroll card because I can't buy anything with it anyway."

    "..." There seemed to be a major misunderstanding. Zheng Ren contemplated the current conversation and carefully asked, "How much pocket money do your parents usually give each month?"

    "They usually travel around the globe each year and should be in Turkey right now. A supplementary credit card was given to me before their departure and I can spend as much as I possibly want with it, but they didn't specify how much pocket money they give me each month."

    A critical hit! Xie Yiren dealt ten thousand damage points to Zheng Ren's health bar instantly.

    "Your family runs a business?"

    "Previously yes, but not anymore. My family owns seven blocks of building in Linyin Street, so the monthly rental collections are more than enough for a living."

    Linyin Street was located in a central business district and there were many white-collar workers with high salaries working in the area.

    Zheng Ren sighed in response. Rent collection from seven properties in Linyin Street alone would definitely be enough for anyone to live a comfortable and enjoyable life.

    "Why are you even working when you already have seven houses?" asked Zheng Ren curiously since his imagination was limited from being poor at a very young age.

    "Not seven houses… Seven blocks of building. Just like the Wumao Tower." Xie Yiren corrected him.

    A one hundred percent critical hit! One-hit and Zheng Ren was instantly knocked out.

    An eerie silence followed in the emergency department's corridor. Zheng Ren's vision became blurry and he tried to recover from the psychological shock.

    "Why are you even working, then? Wouldn't it be better to travel around the world with your parents?" asked Zheng Ren after a while.

    "I want to attend surgeries." This appeared to be Xie Yiren's only concern in her stubborn mind. "There won't be any surgery in the emergency department, so I guess I'll have to spend some time checking if any other hospital is hiring a scrub nurse…"

    "..." What an idealistic, ambitious, and noble young lady who strove valiantly for the great renaissance of the Chinese nation.

    Every glorious word that Zheng Ren could think of was bestowed upon Xie Yiren in that instant.

    "Not crying anymore? I'm currently working in the emergency department and will occasionally perform some surgeries," Zheng Ren paused for a brief moment to regain his cool and continued. "Work with me until you resign for a new job."

    "Most cases tend to be wound closures in the emergency department…" Xie Yiren hesitated for a while before summoning up her courage and said, with glistening eyes, "Doctor Zheng, I actually came here for you."

    "For me?"

    "Yes. Chief Surgeon Liu and his team need at least six to seven hours to complete a pancreaticoduodenectomy, but you did it within half an hour. My instinct told me that I will get to attend countless surgeries if I follow you."

    This young lady's ambition was too great, glorious, and righteous.

    Her family owned seven blocks of building and yet she wanted merely to be a scrub nurse… Was she the same as those rich folk who drove around in their Maserati?

    Even though the scrub nurse did not give him an impressive impression in the operating theater yesterday, he recalled that she was able to pass him every instrument that he required throughout the operation.

    She must be quite proficient in her profession.

    Let her assist him in emergency surgery, then.

    "Report yourself to duty first, after that…" Zheng Ren suddenly realized that a scrub nurse was absolutely unnecessary and would be a complete waste of manpower in the emergency department since there was no major surgery in this place after all.

    "Are you thinking about the matron?" asked Xie Yiren kindly.

    "Yes, she will be a little troublesome."

    "Don't worry about her. Her brother established a company in one of my family's properties, so I made a phone call this morning and waived three years of his rental fees. The matron basically permitted our collaboration and my only responsibility is to be your scrub nurse from now on."

    "..." Zheng Ren noticed that he was speechless more frequently in this one conversation with Xie Yiren than he had ever been in his lifetime.

    Would this be considered a gift exchange?

    Who cared, anyway? At least he could save some time by having someone assist him in surgery, even if it was just plain and simple wound closure.

    The decision was made.

    "Why were you crying just now?"

    "I was worried about the lack of surgery in the emergency department."

    Suddenly, a high-pitched squealing of car brakes from outside the building pierced their ears.

    The metallic scent of blood assailed their nostrils a few seconds later as two men appeared in the hallway.

    "Report yourself to the matron and prepare for the surgery," Finally, the long-awaited emergency trauma case. Zheng Ren could almost feel the breaking of numerous high-energy phosphate bonds in the ATPs within his cells, releasing energy under the stimulation of blood.

    The patient's condition started to emerge on the upper-right corner of his vision when Zheng Ren shifted his gaze to him.

    An incised wound on the back without injury to the internal organs. Vital signs were stable.

    The patient would be placed under observation after the wound was sutured with a prescription of anti-inflammatory drugs for a few days. A simple case.

    The sight of mangled flesh and the bloody mess would not petrify an experienced clinician.

    Especially one like Zheng Ren, who was blessed with the System.

    Zheng Ren returned to the duty room and put on his white coat.

    White coats were prohibited in the cafeteria to prevent any potential outbreak of unknown microorganisms—for example, Acinetobacter baumannii, which was highly resistant to most clinically available antibiotics—from random departments. The entire hospital system would undoubtedly collapse if an outbreak started in the cafeteria.

    The patient and his family members had arrived at the emergency surgery department's doorstep when Zheng Ren left his room in proper attire.

    "Doctor, my brother was slashed. Please save him," The patient was supported by a young man with horror all over his face, presumably terrified by the gruesome sight before him.

    "Brother Yuan, please prepare an anesthetic and the treatment fee. I'll suture this patient's wound in the meantime," instructed Zheng Ren.

    Multiple trauma cases that required wound closure would arrive at the emergency department every day and Yuan Li had been mentally exhausted by repeating the same procedure. Thus, the fact that Zheng Ren volunteered to personally suture the wound greatly satisfied Yuan Li.

    The simultaneous arrival of two or three trauma cases when there was only one doctor on duty was the most annoying thing that could happen in the emergency department. The question of which case to deal with first was almost as hard as completing an S-rank mission in games, which was extremely terrible indeed.

    The patient was brought to the procedure room while his family members were asked to pay the treatment fee first. After that, Zheng Ren and a nurse carried the patient to the operating table.

    The operating table in the emergency department was relatively simple and covered by a brown, slightly soft antimicrobial fabric.

    Trauma cases in the emergency department usually consisted of minor traumatic injuries or wound contamination. Thus, the antimicrobial fabric was used for its bloodstain resistance and ease of cleaning without the risk of contaminating the patients' wounds.

    The patient's shirt was cut open and the wound, approximately twenty centimeters long, appeared before Zheng Ren's eyes.

    Blood continued to gush out of a few small blood vessels in his exposed wound, which soaked his shirt completely before gravity pulled it down onto the operating table.

    Zheng Ren took a piece of sterile cotton to cover the wound and started his preoperative preparations.

    Xie Yiren, wearing a blue-colored disposable sterile cap and a surgical mask, entered the procedure room soon after. She then started assisting Zheng Ren by preparing the instruments without a word.

    Surgical tray, surgical suturing pack—scalpels, surgical scissors, needle holders, suture materials—opened, Lidocaine, normal saline…

    …

    …

    Meanwhile, mist started accumulating above the crystal clear pond in the mysterious world buried deep within Zheng Ren's mind. The mist became thick with seven different colors flickering in it, as if there was a rainbow concealed at the heart of that odd cloud. Countless vague shadows emerged and passed out of sight almost instantaneously, resembling a mirage.

    There was a shift in energy and the blurry image in the mirage started to clear.

    Zheng Ren would be extremely shocked if he witnessed this scene, because whatever he was doing in the procedure room was projected within the mirage.

    …

    …

    "0.5% Lidocaine prepared." Xie Yiren was nimble in her movement.

    That was the difference between a normal nurse and a scrub nurse, who was more proficient in preoperative preparations.

    Zheng Ren removed the sterile cotton on the patient's wound and said, "This is going to hurt a little, so try to endure the pain."

    The patient nodded in response, but his movement was barely noticeable as he lay prone on the operating table.

    The wound was irrigated with normal saline before Zheng Ren used a pair of forceps to pick up a cotton swab, soaked in iodophor solution, and wiped directly on the wound, moving outward.

    Every muscle fiber on the patient's back contracted as soon as the iodophor solution touched his exposed nerve fibers.

    The constant muscle trembling appeared symmetrical, as well.

    "Bear with me, please. I'm disinfecting the wound," said Zheng Ren with a flat tone.

    "Doctor, can you anesthetize me first?" asked the patient.

    "Of course, but only a local anesthetic will be given." Zheng Ren threw the used swab after the first disinfection, picked up a new one soaked in iodophor and applied it on the patient's wound without the slightest hesitation.

    The patient howled in pain instantly. "Ouch…"

    "Disinfection is required before I inject the local anesthetic. Don't worry, it'll be over soon," Zheng Ren tried to comfort him.

    Fortunately, iodophor solution was used in wound disinfection nowadays. If they time-traveled back to twenty years ago when iodine solution and alcohol were the main disinfectants, the pain would be much worse.

    "Put on gloves," Zheng Ren instructed Xie Yiren when he noticed that the patient was able to endure the pain.

    Zheng Ren put his on as well before injecting the patient with the local anesthetic.

    "Needle holder with suture, size four," Zheng Ren located the damaged small blood vessel skillfully and held out his hand toward Xia Yiren.

    The needle holder was placed on Zheng Ren's hand gently with its size-four suture thread resting on his little finger perfectly when he proceeded to suture the wound.

    Xie Yiren had achieved a Master rank in her coordination with the surgeon in an operation.

    "Surgical scissors…"

    "Needle holder with suture…"

    "Size one…"

    The only sounds lingering in the procedure room were Zheng Ren's droning instructions and the patient's heavy breathing. However, Zheng Ren soon realized that there was absolutely no need for him to ask for anything at all as Xie Yiren would pass him every instrument he required before he could even finish his sentence.

    The wound was long and deep, and Zheng Ren had to suture each layer carefully and patiently. Otherwise, any remaining cavity could end up with complications such as infections, abscess formation and many more.

    This sort of wound closure was a piece of cake for Zheng Ren, who had 330 skill points in his general surgery skill. He started wondering if the System would give him any missions while his hands danced elegantly through the procedure. Perhaps a mission where a chest would be given upon completion of a surgical wound closure.

    Sadly, whatever he wished for did not come true, which meant that the System's robotic, female voice had basically disappeared into thin air.

    Zheng Ren was slightly dispirited but remained meticulous in suturing every damaged layer in the wound.

    "Reverse cutting needle, size seven." The corresponding needle holder was then placed gently on Zheng Ren's outstretched hand.

    There was a sudden loud noise outside the procedure room.

    A few young men with the strong smell of alcohol barged into the procedure room, having kicked the door open.

    Zheng Ren let out a silent curse.

    Why did the emergency department have a shortage of doctors? This was the answer: no doctor would prefer to perform surgery or consult any patient under such stressful situations.

      "Where is my brother?"

    "F*ck! Treat my brother properly. If he suffers any problems, I'll kill you myself!"

    "Brother, brother, are you okay?"

    The patient's followers expressed their loyalties while threatening Zheng Ren at the same time.

    Zheng Ren had no idea how to react. What they should be doing was to treat the surgeon well so that he could concentrate on the operation and finish it sooner, right?

    Well, perhaps these alcoholics—especially drunkards who binge-drank even in the afternoon—did not possess such reasoning after all.

    "All of you, get out!" roared the patient in exasperation. He seemed rather rational and knew exactly what the most appropriate action in this situation was. He then apologized to Zheng Ren with a mix of sycophancy and anxiety. "Doctor, my brothers are immature, so please don't mind them. I'll compensate for all damages later, so please treat my wound properly…"

    The drunk ruffians straightened their backs immediately after the patient reprimanded them. After scolding Zheng Ren again briefly, they finally left the procedure room and closed the door under the patient's command.

    Zheng Ren sighed in response. His needle pierced the skin, came out the other side of the wound, and an instrument tie was finally and proficiently made.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 8: A Doctor’s Responsibility and Dignity

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The surgical scissors, which had been hanging on Zheng Ren's little finger, was magically flipped into his hand as he cut the size-seven thread.

    "Doctor Zheng, your hand movement is so smooth." Xie Yiren, who had nothing to do at the moment, praised Zheng Ren as she witnessed his skill.

    "I'm used to not having an assistant when I'm closing an abdominal incision. It's faster that way," Zheng Ren explained himself.

    "Are you afraid? That's how it is in the emergency department."

    Zheng Ren tried to comfort Xie Yiren but as soon as he finished his sentence, they heard an uproar and the sound of a heavy, blunt weapon hitting a body in the hallway.

    'Well, the emergency department isn't the right place for a sound mind,' thought Zheng Ren.

    Someone kicked the door open again after a few seconds and this time, a few brawny brutes appeared at the doorstep with baseball bats in their hands.

    "Not bad. You escaped and even came to the hospital." A brute sneered with a hideous grin while patting his left palm repeatedly with the baseball bat in his right hand.

    He was clearly threatening everyone on the scene that his bat would end up on someone's head, potentially causing bloodshed.

    Ignoring the wound on his back, the patient jumped off the operating table like a scared rabbit and curled up at a corner of the room like a frightened little girl.

    Well, at least his posture—covering his head with two arms and protecting every vital point on his body—was on point as if he was fully prepared to take a huge beating.

    "Both of you, get out," instructed the brute coldly after seeing Zheng Ren and Xia Yiren.

    Normally, these self-righteous Jianghu martial artists would not harm healthcare workers in their skirmishes.

    Injuries were almost inevitable in their chaotic world.

    If karma truly existed, they could not blame God for unfairness had they got injured but left with no one to treat them—because they had harmed medical staff in the past.

    Zheng Ren had never encountered such a vicious manhunt where the hunters even pursued their prey to the hospital.

    However, he had heard it once on the grapevine about a patient, who arm fractured by blunt force trauma, receiving treatment in the emergency orthopedic department. Unfortunately, his enemies tracked him down to the hospital's operating theater which frightened him into breaking the window and jumped down from the sixth floor in an escape attempt.

    In the end, that patient suffered from extensively comminuted fractures of his bilateral lower limbs, and he was transferred from the orthopedic department directly to the intensive care unit.

    Zheng Ren heard of this incident, which happened more than a decade ago, through a few senior doctors gossiping in a bar.

    He had not expected to meet such an annoying and problematic issue on his first day of work in the emergency department.

    What should he do?

    Should he leave? What about the unfinished procedure?

    Those brutes would beat him alongside the patient terribly if he stayed…

    It was a difficult choice.

    Zheng Ren was not a saint, but every doctor had their own moral standard.

    He made up his mind instantly and nudged Xie Yiren. "You, leave."

    Startled and nervous, Xie Yiren obeyed Zheng Ren subconsciously and left the procedure room by squeezing through the wall of muscles.

    The brutes gave way without attempting to stop her.

    "I'm a doctor with an unfinished surgery. Please leave this room immediately," said Zheng Ren.

    As Zheng Ren was unable to express his determination through a surgical mask, he shifted his gaze to the patient instead and said, "Come here. Just a few sutures left and you're done."

    "Yo, you're dauntlessly brave, aren't you?" mocked the lead brute with the ugly grin. The knife scar on his face added intensity to his ferocity like a budding chrysanthemum. "I've shown you respect, right?"

    Zheng Ren stood firm in his faith even though his legs had turned to jelly.

    How would he face others in the future if he fled in fear right now? He valued his dignity and reputation, so he had no choice but to hang in there.

    Self-defense with a scalpel? Despite the fact that the scalpel was basically a toy to these brutes with their Herculean builds, his actions would be punishable by law even if he succeeded in the end.

    Zheng Ren had heard of so many similar cases throughout his career, so much so that it formed callus in his ear canals.

    It was absurd, but it was the truth.

    There was no way Zheng Ren would abandon a patient with an unfinished surgery. Thus, he tried his best to remain calm and put all his hope in the almighty System.

    "Please leave the procedure room," Zheng Ren managed to keep his voice from shaking as he tried to maintain the dignity of a doctor. "I'm in the middle of an operation."

    "Haha." The brute stretched his neck, radiating a bloodthirsty aura especially with his bulging muscles, and produced some audible cracks from his cervical spine. The scar on his face resembled a serpent with its mouth wide open in the form of a silent taunt.

    "I've shown you respect but you've ignored my kind gesture. It's too late for you to leave now."

    The brute's words sent a chill down Zheng Ren's spine. Where was the System when he needed it desperately? Perhaps a prime experience of a martial artist was beyond the System's programming after all.

    Well, Zheng Ren would not choose that experience anyway even if it existed.

    Future indemnification would cost him a fortune and the hospital management would definitely fire him if these brutes were harmed in any way.

    Self-defense? Not an option.

    F*ck.

    Hopefully his heroism would not be rewarded with death… Zheng Ren glanced at the patient huddling up in the corner and quickly learned how to protect his vital points with whatever time he had left.

    Was it worth the pain at all… Well, he would do it again if he was given a second chance, anyway.

    "Little Six, why the intense barbarity?" An elderly man in a button-down sweater appeared at the doorstep as the brute closed in on Zheng Ren.

    Even without turning around, that voice alone was enough to change the brute's expression instantly.

    The ferocious brute tried to force a smile onto his face, but his rigid facial muscles contracting made him uglier than if he had been crying—in Zheng Ren's opinion.

    After turning around quickly to get a visual confirmation, the brute bowed immediately and greeted the elderly man with the utmost respect. "Elder San, what brings you here today?"

    "I came here to visit a friend and saw your harassment along the way," said the elderly man as he walked into the procedure room.

    The man appeared to be in his sixties, spirited and energetic despite his thin build. His twinkling eyes were framed by long eyebrows, and a long goatee hung on his chin. 

    "Not really, I don't have the courage to cause trouble. I encountered a small issue and here I am to sort things out…" Even though Elder San's tone sounded gentle and kind, cold sweat glistened on the brute's temples and his upper back drooped lower as if there was a huge mountain on his shoulders.

    "Your microcreditmicro-credit company has nothing to do with me, but let me tell you, Little Six, it's best to obey the rules of the older generations. You don't fight or murder anyone in a sacred place designated for resurrections and remedies unless you want to attract bad luck," said the kind, elderly man in his polite tone, which seemed like it could easily bring joy to others.

    "Yes, of course. Thank you for the lesson." The brute nodded vigorously in response.

    The leading brute's followers stood as close to the wall as possible with their heads lowered in order to minimize their presence, as though Elder San was a ferocious monstrosity who would devour anyone when provoked.

    Elder San chatted with the brute for a short while before walking toward Zheng Ren with a smile on his face and greeted with a fist-and-palm salute1. "Hello, Chief Zheng."

    "You flatter me. My name is Zheng Ren, and you are?" Zheng Ren felt relieved instantly as the situation came under control. However, he was  wearing a pair of bloodied sterile gloves, which made a handshake seem inappropriate at the moment.

    He felt slightly awkward to stand still and do nothing, though.

    The elderly man was taken by surprise, as he had not expected Zheng Ren to fail to recognize him.

    Decades of social experience made him regain his composure almost instantly.

    "I'm Mr. Bu's butler. Mr. Bu regained consciousness after your successful surgery on him yesterday, and he instructed Ms. Bu and I to express our heartfelt gratitude to you. I was waiting for Ms. Bu's arrival, but I was worried about your safety when I saw these brats causing trouble nearby, so here I am. Please accept my sincere apologies for any inconvenience caused," explained Elder San.

    "That's very kind of you," replied Zheng Ren, who was drenched in sweat. Ms. Bu? He merely thought the patient in the operating theater yesterday was either a fat cat or a nouveau riche, not someone with such a powerful background.

    A nouveau riche being a nouveau riche, they would not have manners.

    They were on a different level from Mr. Bu, whose butler could transform a savage brute into a tame sheep instantly with a single sentence. 

    Zheng Ren made a simple judgment on the current situation.

    Moreover, he finally recalled that this old man had given him a name card yesterday alongside a promise to settle any future issue he encountered in Sea City.

    It was obvious that this elderly man was truly powerful rather than simply ostentatious.

    "Please continue your surgery. We'll have a chat afterward," said Elder San courteously with a fist-and-palm salute and a slight bow.

    The dumbfounded Zheng Ren merely stood still like a statue, only sighing in relief after Elder San and the brutes left the procedure room.

    "You, come here and lie down," instructed Zheng Ren, pointing at the patient with his gloves almost completely caked in dried blood, which, at the very least, was intimidating.

    The patient, who had been stunned for some time, snapped out of his confusion and asked softly, "Are you… Are you the Japanese professor? You're fluent in Mandarin."

    "I'm not a professor. I'm just a doctor in Sea City General Hospital. Lie facedown, please, there are just a few more sutures left. By the way, your wound is contaminated again, so I'll need to disinfect it later," said Zheng Ren bluntly.

    When the iodophor-soaked cotton was applied to the wound this time, the patient merely hissed in pain without shrieking as if he was about to die in agony.

    "Doctor Zheng, right? I thought you were a Japanese professor."

    "Why is that?"

    "I heard through the grapevine that the professor that Mr. Bu invited was one of the best in the world, but I didn't expect you to be so young."

    Zheng Ren continued his task without responding. The reverse cutting needle poked out of the patient's skin with a gentle flick of his wrist, and the suture thread was then tied into a surgical knot. 

    The knot looked awful due to his trembling hands as he filled with consternation. Sighing heavily, he cut the thread and resutured the last layer.

    "Even if I misidentified you, Elder San wouldn't make the same mistake," said the patient, who was either a talkative man or merely trying to alleviate his anxiety through conversation. "Although I'm just a nobody, I actually do recognize the big names of Sea City, but I honestly didn't expect Elder San to be acquainted with you. It seems I've made the right choice by coming to Sea City General Hospital after all."

    Zheng Ren had no intention of continuing the conversation. In any case, he had no idea what to say in the first place as he was inexperienced in such small talk.

    The needle reached the end of the wound at last. Once he confirmed the wound edges were aligned and everted, he said, "I'm done. You can leave now."

    Meanwhile, Zheng Ren brought the surgical tray to the basin, turned the tap on with his elbow and started rinsing the surgical instruments.

    Once the blood had dried, it would be extremely difficult to clean it off completely.

    Thus, the central sterile services department declared that every surgical instrument had to be rinsed thoroughly before it was autoclaved. 

    "Doctor… Doctor Zheng, can I leave together with you?" asked the patient who stood behind Zheng Ren with an ashen-grey face.

    Zheng Ren had no clue what sort of danger the patient might face upon leaving the hospital, so after giving it some thought, he asked, "Do you want to call the police?"

    "Of course not. It doesn't really matter, anyway, since I've to endure this sooner or later," replied the patient with a grin.

    "Alright, then." Zheng Ren, who had no desire to understand the rules of this society, made the promise directly without interrogating the patient further.

    Something changed in the mysterious world within Zheng Ren's mind while he was in the middle of cleaning. The frame started editing itself, changing the images constantly in a flash and creating numerous after-images along the way. 

    Subsequently, the mirage transformed into a computer monitor, which connected to the internet automatically and entered a website called Xinglin Garden without hesitation.

    There were no tedious steps to go through—account registration or member login—which made the System far more powerful than the site administrator.

    This website was specifically created for doctors to communicate with each other, with its members composed mainly of specialists or experienced senior doctors.

    Rumors claimed that many of the finest specialists from each department within the country were frequent viewers of Xinglin Garden. However, they had a habit of browsing this website without commenting or posting anything, just like alligators lurking in deep water.

    The video of Zheng Ren's wound closure procedure was uploaded to this website.

    The new video received dozens of views instantly, as there were many doctors browsing the website during lunch hour.

    "Who uploaded a normal wound closure procedure?"

    "Simple condition and ordinary technique. I suggest using a running subcuticular suture technique with an absorbable catgut suture. You can get more viewers that way."

    "The video quality is superb but the surgery itself doesn't have any highlights. Bad review."

    The video, which received only a few comments, was dropped from the homepage after a few minutes like a stone falling into the abyss.

    The comments on it transformed into a few dimly glowing specks and flew into the fox statue in front of the thatched cottage.

    There was a sudden quantum fluctuation in the mysterious world within Zheng Ren's mind. All the energies within that space twisted and whirled violently like a raging, furious storm, as if some majestic presence in that world had been enraged.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren suddenly experienced a glacial feeling erupting from within his soul as he rinsed the surgical instruments.

    He threw his work aside and dived into the mysterious world immediately out of worry that there could be something wrong with the System.

    Before he could take a good look at his surroundings, a translucent screen emerged before him with words popping up rapidly. His anxiety was justified. Something was definitely wrong with the System.

    [Mission: Complete at least ten surgeries in three days. The degree of completion for each surgery must reach perfection.]

    Below the mission lay a whole list of surgery choices.

    The last sentence was highlighted in red.

    [Mission Reward: Unknown. Failure to complete this mission will cause inadequate power supply. Consequence…]

    "..." Zheng Ren was completely taken by surprise. Why did the peaceful System end up this enraged? Performing surgery perfectly was not something a junior attending surgeon could do easily at his level.

    Could the experts in Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital perform any surgery to perfection? Zheng Ren doubted it.

    The mission reward was unspecified. Punishment for failure was an unknown threat.

    Was it possible that the System figured out his talent was limited and decided to induce sudden cardiac death so that it could locate a new host?

    If that was the case… What the f*ck!

    Cold sweat started trickling down his forehead, temples, and back. Zheng Ren then took a few deep breaths quickly and forced himself to calm down.

    He had absolutely zero doubt in the System's amazing ability. Its diagnosis on every patient was extremely accurate, like a universal cheat code in a game.

    That was exactly why he believed that the System could wipe him from existence silently with the illusion that he passed away due to sudden cardiac death.

    He tried his best to stay calm and scanned through the mission again. After making sure he understood what the System actually wanted, he started scrolling through the surgical choices.

    He had to perform at least ten perfect surgeries within three days, so without the slightest hesitation, he chose appendectomy among hundreds of surgical choices in the list.

    He was most experienced in the general surgery department and the most he could perform personally, at his level, was an appendectomy.

    Perfection… Zheng Ren dared not think about it and could only try his best to achieve it.

    What was the point of this System? What was the point of an ideal life? Both the majestic presence in the System and life would obliterate him at some point anyway.

    The mirage shattered immediately after Zheng Ren's finger selected his choice—an appendectomy—on the list, sending innumerable fragments in all directions before they were finally rebuilt.

    The world which Zheng Ren was currently standing on was reconstructed completely. The snow-white clouds scattering across the clear blue sky disappeared entirely and the scenery was replaced with an operating theater with him standing in front of an operating table. What surprised Zheng Ren most was the lifelike mannequin—which was far better than any mannequin used in ordinary medical institutes—on top of the operating table.

    [Mission Reward: Practice a surgical procedure in the System. This reward was gifted in advance. Please appreciate this opportunity.]

    The cold, robotic female voice seemed to have become slightly high-pitched as if it was constantly reminding Zheng Ren about the imminent danger he faced.

    "How long can I practice here?" Zheng Ren tried to initiate communication with the System as the female voice had finally appeared.

    "The host is currently in static spacetime. The velocity of spacetime in the realistic world equals zero. The System can maintain this state for… Calculating…" The robotic female voice sounded chaotic as if the power supply was insufficient.

    The robotic, female voice cut off. Instead, a row of numbers appeared in front of Zheng Ren: [15:6:23:15.]

    Did this mean that he had to practice an appendectomy surgery continuously in the System for fifteen days? However, Zheng Ren realized that his death sentence was basically reprieved as he had been given slightly more than fifteen days to save himself.

    There was no surgical assistant or scrub nurse in this world. Zheng Ren was alone.

    He finally accepted his reality after a few minutes of pondering, and decided to give it his all.

    His scalpel was thin and shiny. The practice appendectomy officially began.

    The surgical case given by the System was rather simple. After the peritoneum was incised, the inflamed appendix popped out on its own. The appendiceal artery was then ligated and the inflamed appendix removed… Everything was done according to standard.

    One appendectomy finished fairly quickly.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the System's evaluation on the upper right corner of his vision. "Surgery time used: 15 minutes. Rating: Good."

    Er… It was just an appendectomy. Was the System expecting a flower from it? 

    Well, the System was his master anyway. He had no choice but to complete every mission the System threw at him by any means necessary.

     

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 9: Accusations

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Thus, his intensive training for appendectomy officially began.

    Zheng Ren used everything he knew—whatever it was what he had learned, seen or heard previously—and even made some creative modifications to the treatment techniques of various surgical case scenarios to confront the different inflamed appendixes and countless tricks thrown at him by the System.

    He had subscribed to many sources of medical literature due to his insatiable hunger for knowledge.

    He was also creative and had countless thoughts and ideas.

    As he entered this land of bliss in his mysterious world, he completely forgot about the imminent danger threatening his life like a knife on his throat.

    He devoted himself entirely to improving his skill in appendectomy and even put various creative and unorthodox theories into practice.

    In the end, Zheng Ren made a flower out of a plain and simple appendectomy.

    From fifteen minutes for a simple appendectomy at the start, he was able to treat a complicated case of phlegmonous appendicitis within five minutes. Everything else in his mind was cast aside as he immersed himself in an inextricable, addictive mire. 

    The System's rating was updated from Good to Excellent.

    With only two days left on the training program, it finally concluded that Zheng Ren could perform an appendectomy perfectly.

    Even so, he did not dare to slack off and tried his best to improve every surgical step as much as possible, since his life was at stake. 

    When the timer finally reached zero, the operating theater started dissipating and, without warning, Zheng Ren was immediately flung out of the mysterious world.

    The world was etched in shadow as if the sky was a blanket of gray and a storm was about to hit. Even the air was no longer fresh, as the faint, metallic scent of blood lingered in the atmosphere.

    Splash… The sound of running tap water snapped Zheng Ren's mind back to reality.

    Time in the real world had remained stationary but Zheng Ren had a strange feeling that he was at least twenty years older at present.

    He had performed almost 2300 appendectomy surgeries within that split second, which were basically all the appendectomies he would do in his entire life.

    After rinsing the surgical instruments thoroughly and quickly, he placed them into a sterilization box and opened the procedure room door.

    "Hello, Doctor Zheng."

    The voices were thunderous and simultaneous. 

    Those brutes were nowhere to be seen; instead, Elder San was standing there leisurely along with two rows of ten men in the corridor, who bowed and greeted in unison as soon as the door opened.

    "Cool!" Surrounding bystanders were excited to see such a spectacular scene.

    "I'm sorry, Doctor Zheng. Ms. Bu has some issues to attend to and can't visit you personally. May I ask if you are free tonight?" asked Elder San courteously.

    Time? That was exactly what Zheng Ren lacked at the moment.

    Thus, he answered instinctively without the slightest hesitation, "No."

    "..."

    There was a moment of awkward silence.

    Elder San, who was briefly stunned, smiled and replied without losing his manners, "We shall visit you again next time, Doctor Zheng."

    "That's… That's very kind of you." Zheng Ren realized his mistake immediately, but how could he waste time for leisure when his life was being threatened by the System? If he missed an appendectomy because of this… Well, he would be one step closer to hell.

    He had no choice but to go with the flow, so he explained apologetically, "I'm really busy these few days. I'll be free after this."

    Instead of continuing the conversation, Elder San summoned Little Six to apologize to Zheng Ren and departed.

    Once Elder San and his people had left the hospital, the doctors and nurses of the emergency department surrounded Zheng Ren immediately to ask about the incident just now.

    "Zheng Ren, come to my office." A voice reached Zheng Ren's ears, which saved him from getting overwhelmed by the situation.

    He recognized it as the voice of Old Chief Physician Pan and squeezed through the crowd quickly. "Chief Physician Pan, you've returned."

    "Yes, we'll have a chat in my office."

    After they entered the room, Chief Physician Pan immediately sat on his swivel chair and said, "Do you know what I did today?"

    Zheng Ren was at a loss for words as he was still unaccustomed to Chief Physician Pan's speaking style.

    "I demanded hospital management transfer some staff for my plan to establish an emergency operating theater," said Chief Physician Pan, who was staring at Zheng Ren intently with a piercing gaze, as if he was a general in an expeditionary warfare. "Do you feel confident?"

    He cut straight to the point without any greeting or prior warning.

    Zheng Ren fell in love with Chief Physician Pan's disposition instantly.

    Chief Physician Pan's words nearly made him weep and he was willing to dedicate himself entirely to this elderly man for saving his life.

    What troubled Zheng Ren the most? Before this, it had been performing ten appendectomies perfectly within three days. After that fifteen days in hell, this mission was not a problem any more. 

    Zheng Ren figured that his surgical technique for appendectomy had reached a Master rank or higher after performing thousands of appendectomies of different variations within the System. He could still potentially fall short of perfection, but the chances of that were very minimal.

    The real problem was… Where the hell was he supposed to find patients with acute appendicitis? The operating theater? A surgical team—nurses for both the operating theater and patients' postoperative care, anesthesiologists, clinicians—would be required as well.

    In other words, an appendectomy was one of the simplest minor surgeries in the general surgery department, but at least twenty more staff would be required if this simple surgery was to be performed in the emergency department.

    Where else would he perform an appendectomy apart from the emergency department? It would be unwise to return to the general surgery department, and there was not enough time for him to change his workplace, either.

    If he were honest with himself, his initial plan was to perform the surgeries in some random, illegal clinic.

    Chief Physician Pan furrowed his eyebrows, which radiated the austerity of two intimidating black dragons, when he noticed Zheng Ren's peculiar expression.

    Zheng Ren snapped out of his thoughts and answered immediately, "Chief Physician Pan, I can start performing surgeries as soon as the team is assembled."

    Zheng Ren's words softened Chief Physician Pan's stony expression slightly.

    "Any thoughts?"

    "In order to train the team and speed up the adaptation process, I'm going to perform all available appendectomy cases first," said Zheng Ren confidently.

    Smack! Chief Physician Pan slammed his palm onto the table suddenly which made Zheng Ren jump up in shock.

    "Exactly what I had in mind. Do you know what I've been doing this whole day?" asked Chief Physician Pan.

    "I visited the director, the nursing department, and the anesthesiology department to request for some staff transfers," answered Chief Physician Pan, who was in high spirits, "Doctor Zheng Ren, I'm going to need you to develop a hardworking spirit and build a successful surgical team as soon as possible!"

    Normally, these words would have definitely and greatly exhaust Zheng Ren.

    However, today, they were like music to his ears.

    What a lifesaver! Zheng Ren fought the urge to rush forward, hug Chief Physician Pan, and cry. 

    He had to complete ten surgeries perfectly with a knife to his neck. The stress was overwhelming but Zheng Ren needed to vent his anxiety elsewhere.

    "Chief Physician Pan, please tell them to hurry up. I'd like to perform surgery immediately if conditions permit it," said Zheng Ren.

    Chief Physician Pan was visibly startled as he heard this.

    After running around the hospital and repeatedly asking for favors for a whole day, Chief Physician Pan's plan was finally starting to take shape. 

    He was even thinking about how to persuade Zheng Ren—who was the only surgeon in the emergency department—on the way back to the hospital. He could assist Zheng Ren in surgery temporarily, but he would definitely be exhausted—especially in his advancing age—if there were more than five surgeries in a day.

    To his surprise, his plan was going so smoothly that it was almost beyond his control.

    Chief Physician Pan pointed at the chair opposite him. "Sit down and talk."

    Zheng Ren finally noticed that he had been standing in front of Chief Physician Pan like a soldier ever since they had entered the office.

    "Little Zheng, I can see that you're talented but unrecognized. You may suffer for a while in the emergency department but trust me, you'll benefit in the long run," Chief Physician Pan said sincerely without his usual sternness.

    "Chief Physician Pan, don't worry. I'm not afraid of trouble," replied Zheng Ren confidently.

    Chief Physician Pan had been prepared to negotiate with Zheng Ren initially but the young doctor's enthusiasm was beyond his expectations. 

    Motivated and impulsive. Oh… It must be nice to be young.

    "Well, we can't rush everything, since it takes time to allocate related personnel too. Besides, we have to start small and figure out how to improve flaws later."

    …

    Everything had its own destiny. It was unalterable.

    Dejected and dispirited, Zheng Ren left Chief Physician Pan's office with his mind full of thoughts about the mission—ten surgeries within three days.

    If all else failed, he could visit the villages around Sea City to treat any appendicitis case.

    However, it was difficult to perform appendectomies perfectly there due to unsatisfactory sterilization and disinfection conditions.

    The System's unknown threat left Zheng Ren in distress and sadness.

    …

    Chief Physician Pan shook the calm and peaceful atmosphere of the hospital like a catfish stirring up mud in a crystal-clear pond.

    It had been a long time since Sea City General Hospital planned a major project. Soon, everyone in the hospital knew that the emergency department was planning to expand its territory with the establishment of a new emergency operating theater.

    The general surgery department and orthopedic surgery department bore the brunt of this project as the minor surgeries in these two departments happened to be the most common cases seen in the emergency department.

    The chief surgeons in the first and second general surgery department were instantly restless and troubled when they caught wind of the emergency department's plan on using acute appendicitis cases to initiate the project.

    After a brief discussion, they brought several subordinate doctors to the emergency department to confront those behind the new development.

    A dozen doctors in white coats appeared on one end of the corridor. The group was arranged in a triangle resembling a sharp arrowhead, with two chief surgeons leading the group at its tip followed by the deputy chief surgeons, attending surgeons, chief residents, and clinicians. 

    Most people would be struck with awe witnessing this shocking and magnificent scene. 

    However, both Zheng Ren and Chief Physician Pan were immune to such foibles.

    "Old Pan, I heard that you're going to establish an emergency operating theater?" hissed Chief Surgeon Liu of the first general surgery department, who had reached the limit of his patience. His intense hatred of the whistleblower—Zheng Ren—compelled him to launch an attack immediately upon arrival without even an attempt a chit-chat.

    "Did the hospital management transfer you guys to the emergency department?" asked Chief Physician Pan, who was looking askew at Chief Surgeon Liu despite knowing the answer. 

    "Would there be anyone else willing to come here? If so, why have I never heard of it?" Chief Surgeon Liu retaliated immediately.

    "Why are you guys so free, anyway? Is there no surgery happening at all in the general surgery department? You're all doctors, so start behaving like one! I may be senile, but you're not supposed to act with such immaturity, either! Who the hell gave you the courage to cause trouble in the emergency department?!" Chief Physician Pan, sometimes called 'Cannon Pan', was known for his caustic level of sarcasm during arguments.

    Everyone lowered their head and avoided direct eye contact with him as he pointed at them, radiating a tyrant's aura.

    Chief Surgeons Liu and Chief Surgeon Sun from the second general surgery department immediately felt that things were going wrong. Both departments had the best and most advanced technical skills in general surgery in the province, and they were here on the offensive against the emergency department, not to get reprimanded by Chief Physician Pan.

    "Old Pan, I respect your contribution to the military hospital before, but is there anyone capable of performing surgery in the emergency department? Who is going to take responsibility for delays in treatment for emergency cases?" asked Chief Surgeon Liu sullenly after regaining his cool.

    "Yo!" Chief Physician Pan was completely disinterested in humoring Chief Surgeon Liu. "Do you still remember who taught you surgery? You dare ask me who'll take responsibility? I, Old Pan, am standing here right now; of course the responsibility is mine!"

    Chief Surgeon Liu was Chief Physician Pan's student? Hardly anyone in the hospital knew of this mentor-apprentice relationship since the connection between the two was not obvious at all.

    Chief Surgeon Liu's expression darkened instantly as Chief Physician Pan flaunted his seniority, which forced him to concede their argument. Even if he was justified, none of it would matter when the hospital CEO condemned him for disrespecting an elderly colleague. 

    Thus, he directed his vitriol at Zheng Ren.

    "Zheng Ren, I taught you everything you know, and now you want to become the lead surgeon of the emergency department? Let me tell you something, you're not qualified!"

    Zheng Ren was well-mannered and meek. He never fought back, quarreled or grumbled no matter what happened.

    However, there was a cold, sharp feeling at his throat. Three days left.

    Rather than being a coward, he simply felt that arguing was pointless. However, inevitably, even a worm will turn.

    Sparks flew as Zheng Ren met Chief Surgeon Liu's gaze unflinchingly.

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, Chief Physician Pan, how about this… I'll perform ten appendectomies and both of you can observe them together. If there is a single mistake or flaw in any of them, I will resign immediately," announced Zheng Ren.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 10: A Live Broadcast of A Misdiagnosed Case

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Er… Chief Surgeon Liu was taken by surprise.

    He had the impression that Zheng Ren was an honest conformist, quiet as a lamb.

    It was easier to oppress a mild-tempered man of straw and Chief Surgeon Liu was aware of it.

    That was exactly why he stopped arguing with Chief Physician Pan. If anyone found out that he had actually supplanted his mentor, who was also the former chief surgeon in the general surgery department, his reputation would be damaged.

    However, Zheng Ren's huge attitude change upon transferring to the emergency department, even making such an arrogant announcement, was completely beyond expectation.

    Not everyone was capable of performing a surgery. Fault-finding, though? That was easy.

    What a small-minded imbecile! Chief Surgeon Liu gave Zheng Ren a contemptuous gaze. Then, he smiled and replied immediately before Chief Physician Pan could disagree: "Okay! You'll handle all appendicitis cases for the next few days. If you do well, the general surgery… The first general surgery department will never perform an appendectomy again. Otherwise, haha!"

    Smiling wickedly, Chief Surgeon Liu turned around and walked away without giving Chief Physician Pan a chance to refuse.

    Chief Surgeon Sun from the second general surgery department could not understand Zheng Ren's motives for such an overconfident decision and was immersed in his own train of thought as he followed Chief Surgeon Liu out of the emergency department.

    Finally, some peace and quiet, but Chief Physician Old Pan could not but feel helpless.

    "Little Zheng, that was a little too big for your boots," said the perturbed Chief Physician Pan.

    "Chief Physician Pan, if my skills aren't up to par, we won't be able to carry out our plans for emergency surgery anyway. However, they won't find any mistakes at all if my standard is good enough. Rest assured, I'll complete the task that you assigned to me," Zheng Ren promised, happy that he found a way to live.

    Rest assured? How? Chief Physician Old Pan had used a scalpel for more than forty years. Surgeries without any mistakes… they existed, but were very rare.

    "Let's go to the general surgery department. When it's time for me to perform surgery, I'd like to request the honor of your presence to prevent them from bending the truth."

    The source of Zheng Ren's confidence remained a mystery to Chief Physician Old Pan, but what could he possibly do when the deal was on? Sighing heavily, he instructed all doctors on duty in the emergency department to transfer every acute appendicitis case or similar they had to the ward for consultation.

    After that, the duo headed straight toward the first general surgery department in silence.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren recalled multiple patients with abdominal pain in the first general surgery department, waiting to be examined for educational purposes in live surgical demonstrations.

    He went straight to the wards first instead of entering the office upon arrival at the general surgery department.

    Whenever Zheng Ren stared at a patient, their relevant diagnostic information would appear at the upper right corner of his vision, which signified that the System was still operational.

    However, the words were slightly blurry and seemed faded.

    A countdown timer was hovering at the highest point of his vision. Two days and twenty-two hours left.

    "Yo? A chief resident from the emergency department is here for a ward round in the general surgery department?" scoffed Cen Meng—a chief resident in the first general surgery department—after witnessing Zheng Ren's patrol around the wards.

    Apart from a few experienced senior consultants, no one dared to do ward rounds in other unrelated departments.

    This assault of mockery was fired at full power, and Cen Meng had a lot more ammunition waiting to be launched at Zheng Ren.

    Pretending as if he heard nothing at all, Zheng Ren continued to walk around and check every patient with abdominal pain to be examined before saying to Cen Meng, "Chief Cen, the patient in bed number three-seven is suffering from an acute appendicitis in the ectopic position and requires immediate surgical intervention."

    Cen Meng was stunned momentarily. The ward round he mentioned just now was meant to be a taunt and he had not expected Zheng Ren to take it seriously at all.

    Was Zheng Ren looking for a fight?

    Cen Meng recalled that the patient in bed three-seven was a forty-year-old male admitted on the first day of the month due to upper right abdominal pain. B-scan ultrasonography findings included an inflammatory mass at the right hypochondrium region with gallbladder wall thickening, which was suggestive of acute cholecystitis.

    He diagnosed an acute cholecystitis patient with acute appendicitis? What an idiot…

    "Where did you learn surgery from? An appendix lies in the right iliac fossa region, not the right hypochondrium region," sneered Cen Meng.

    "I told you, an ectopic appendix." Zheng Ren walked past Cen Meng towards the workstation in front of Chief Physician Old Pan and brought out the patient record of bed three-seven.

    "Chief Physician Pan, please take a look at that patient. I think this is a misdiagnosis in the first general surgery department," said Zheng Ren.

    Chief Physician Old Pan was at a loss for words.

    Misdiagnosis? Damn, that was humiliating. Reconciliation would be impossible from now on.

    Whose humiliation it was would be a mystery until later.

    How much resentment had he built up to accuse the general surgery department of a misdiagnosis?

    An ominous feeling came over Chief Physician Old Pan as he read through the patient record.

    Was it possible that he misjudged Zheng Ren when the man was actually a brainless bastard? He took a lifetime to build up a good reputation; was he going to lose it due to this foolish imbecile? There was an inflammatory mass at the anatomical position of the gallbladder. An ectopic appendix was a possibility but honestly, it was at the bottom of the list.

    Well, it was alright to proceed for surgical intervention since an incision would be made on the right upper quadrant of the abdomen anyway. Cholecystectomy and appendectomy were just names. The true operation for this patient was an exploratory laparotomy.

    However… even Chief Physician Old Pan assumed that this would be a case of acute cholecystitis as well.

    Clinically, no one would pay much attention to rare diseases as their chances of occurrence were so small that it would be unwise to hinder a normal medical procedure because of it.

    Various investigative reports suggested the patient was most probably suffering from acute cholecystitis.

    The patient was currently in the operating theater's elective surgery waiting list after his family members had consented to surgical treatment.

    A diagnosis of acute appendicitis in a patient with suspected acute cholecystitis felt unreliable in every aspect.

    "Zheng Ren, are you done? Don't forget, you were transferred away…" reprimanded Cen Meng before he was interrupted by Chief Surgeon Liu.

    "Isn't the patient prepared for operation? Send him to the operating theater and let Zheng Ren perform the surgery. An acute appendicitis of ectopic position is possible but low on the list. What's the worst that could happen? A misdiagnosis, that's all. We can proceed for an exploratory laparotomy to locate the source when that happens. Cen Meng, tag along and pay attention to the patient's safety."

    Then, Chief Surgeon Liu glared at Cen Meng and added. "The patient's surgery is of utmost importance. Negligence is intolerable."

    Cen Meng nodded in response.

    Cen Meng understood Chief Surgeon Liu's plan instantly as he was involved in the retaliation against the emergency department earlier. Grinning peculiarly and devilishly, he leaned closer to Chief Surgeon Liu and whispered, "Perhaps I can inform the operating theater to arrange a live broadcast in the surgical demonstration classroom. You can inform the upper management of the medical administrative division in the meantime, just in case…"

    What a kind and thoughtful lad! The delighted Chief Surgeon Liu patted Cen Meng's shoulder gently. His effort in promoting this chief resident was not in vain after all.

    This time, Chief Surgeon Liu will slap Zheng Ren to death and remind Chief Physician Pan that it was foolish to overstep his workplace boundaries!

    He winked at Cen Meng, who understood immediately and started making the necessary arrangements.

    Chief Surgeon Liu glanced at Zheng Ren coldly and snorted. "Zheng Ren, normally I wouldn't allow you to make nonsense out of this patient's final diagnosis, but I'll give you a chance to prove yourself since whatever you confidently said just now sounded logical too. However, I've to warn you that the operating table isn't someplace where you can fool around as you please. If your diagnosis is wrong, I'll ask Cen Meng to take over and when that happens… Humph!"

    …

    …

    The same anonymous account started a live stream and uploaded the patient's disease condition and various investigation reports to Xinglin Garden.

    "Which hospital starts a live broadcast on Xinglin Garden?"

    "Perhaps someone who is trying to make a name for himself. Well, it's normal for these people to disappear in the end anyway."

    "Hahaha, did you guys read it? A case of acute cholecystitis but treated as an acute appendicitis. How is the surgeon going to broadcast a surgery when he can't even diagnose a patient correctly? Does he want to show us the battle between surgeons postoperatively?"

    The video livestream attracted the attention of more than a dozen doctors in a very short amount of time.

    Those who had the courage to live stream surgery were usually experienced senior consultants.

    However, a live broadcast of an appendectomy, sorry… a "misdiagnosed" appendectomy… Was this supposed to be a joke?

    The first batch of viewers started inviting their friends or fellow colleagues, and the viewership climbed even further.

    The hospital's and patient's name in every medical record and investigative report were pixelated in order to anonymize the location of the live broadcast.

    Regardless, none of the viewers cared about those details in the first place. There was only one thing that really caught their eyes—this was a misdiagnosis!

    …

    …

    The surgical demonstration classroom was spacious and bright. A dozen doctors were surrounding Chief Physician Pan just like stars twinkling around a dazzling moon.

    This arrangement was Chief Surgeon Liu's idea.

    The higher Chief Physician Pan climbed, the harder he would fall ten minutes later.

    Yes, only ten minutes were required to expose Zheng Ren as an incompetent and idiotic surgeon. Decades of clinical experience gave Chief Surgeon Liu confidence.

    Chief Surgeon Liu could foresee the bright future ahead of him; a future where no one dared to offend him after witnessing the unfortunate outcome of the emergency department.

    "Chief Physician Pan, everything was arranged according to your request. The scrub nurse came from the emergency department and Zheng Ren mentioned that he didn't need a surgical assistant. Are you satisfied with this arrangement?" Cen Meng walked into the surgical demonstration classroom and stood in front of Chief Physician Pan courteously, tone and expression flawless.

    The deputy division chief from the medical administrative division was sitting beside Chief Physician Pan with a peculiar look on his face.

    Chief Physician Pan was really showing his age to allow a mere junior attending surgeon to mess around with such a simple case.

    Alas… it was better to go through some trouble this time so that he would not need to handle their disputes in the future.

    An eerie silence engulfed the surgical demonstration classroom as everyone became immersed in their own trains of thought.

    The anesthesiologist then made a gesture on the screen. The operation had officially begun.

    The scalpel was thin and shiny. Without hesitation, the first incision was made.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren used the scalpel to make a five-centimeter incision—the standard incision size in an appendectomy. Xie Yiren—the scrub nurse—watched his hand movements attentively so that she could predict the next procedure and hand over the necessary instrument in advance.

    Very professional coordination, it was standard for a surgeon.

    Electrocauterization for hemostasis, the small curved forceps for blunt dissection… Slowly but surely, the surgery for the 'misdiagnosed' case began.

    In the surgical demonstration classroom, Cen Meng was grinning delightfully while staring at the screen. "That's a small incision. He must be very confident of himself."

    "That's true. It's rare to make such a small incision in a standard appendectomy."

    "Well, we learned something this time."

    The deliberately ambiguous comments were like numerous palms slapping Chief Physician Pan's cheeks with all their might.

    Lowering his head shamefully, he prepared himself mentally to lose every bit of dignity he had left.

    The only thing supporting Chief Physician Pan's belief in Zheng Ren was the impressive performance of the latter had given with the pancreaticoduodenectomy last time.

    Xinglin Garden was livelier than the surgical demonstration classroom at the moment.

    None of them knew each other since it was just a live broadcast. There was no conflict of interest, only pure academic discussion.

    Thus, their comments were more straightforward and harsh.

    [Exploratory laparotomy on the right hypochondrium region with just a five-centimeter incision? What is the surgeon thinking?]

    [He figured that the inflammatory stripe in the gallbladder area was actually an abscess in the appendix, hence the diagnosis of acute appendicitis. Just keep quiet and watch the surgery.]

    [This is the most ridiculous surgery that I've seen in my entire life. It's a miracle that this surgeon is able to survive until now without getting killed.]

    Regardless, no comments—in Xinglin Garden or the surgical demonstration classroom—reached Zheng Ren's ears.

    It was quiet inside the operating theater. Zheng Ren used a small gauze to cover the incision and upturned his palm. A medium-sized curved forceps was immediately placed on it.

    "Aspirator with suction tube," said Zheng Ren coldly as he put the forceps on the surgical drape while staring attentively at the operative field.

    This was the first time Xie Yiren had made a mistake in her judgment. She quickly connected the suction tube to the aspirator and put it on Zheng Ren's outstretched hand.

    The hissing sound produced by the aspirator broke the silence in the operating theater.

    Zheng Ren held the aspirator in one hand and separated the peritoneum with the blunt end of the curved forceps with the other hand. The aspirator was inserted as soon as the peritoneum was opened.

    "Cen Meng, prepare to perform a surgical scrub," instructed Chief Surgeon Liu when he heard Zheng Ren's request for an aspirator before opening the peritoneum.

    His voice was soft but loud enough for Chief Physician Pan to hear him very clearly.

    Derision. This was undisguised contempt.

    Zheng Ren's surgical technique—from making the first incision until now—had been flawless. If anyone attempted to find fault on purpose, their authority would have been questioned.

    However, Chief Surgeon Liu was convinced Zheng Ren had made a mistake in his diagnosis. Thus, he had instructed Cen Meng to scrub up and prepare to take over the operation before the peritoneum had even been opened. That was exactly what he had in mind all along to humiliate both Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren.

    Watching the scene progressed as his script made Chief Surgeon Liu smile in delight.

    His presence in the operating theater was not required at all. Even if this was a complicated case of acute cholecystitis, Cen Meng—a chief resident—alone was more than enough to handle it personally.

    He just needed to sit there and give Chief Physician Pan a contemptuous gaze.

    On the other hand, numerous comments started flooding the live broadcast in Xinglin Garden.

    [F*ck! He was really performing the surgery as if it was an appendicitis case. It's rare to find such an awesome doctor nowadays.]

    [How confident was he to perform a surgery without an assistant?]

    [An aspirator? Is this live broadcast a joke? If he can aspirate any pus out of that incision, I'll start a live stream and drink all the pus myself.]

    …

    The aspirator was quickly inserted into the small opening in the peritoneum, which fit perfectly without any visible leakage of pus.

    Thick yellowish-green pus was drawn into the suction tube as soon as it entered the peritoneal cavity.

    There was a huge amount of pus and it took almost thirty-two seconds to complete the drainage.

    In the surgical demonstration classroom, Cen Meng, who had been instructed to perform a surgical scrub, merely stood rooted to the spot while the wide smile on Chief Surgeon Liu's face stiffened into a rictus instantly.

    Pus? Suppuration was normally absent in acute cholecystitis and the most common clinical case with pus collection was actually acute appendicitis.

    This patient was really suffering from acute appendicitis? This was actually a misdiagnosis?

    Impossible! Both Cen Meng and Chief Surgeon Liu desperately tried to recall B-scan ultrasonographic findings for acute phlegmonous appendicitis. There had to be a clue hidden in the B-scan that they missed even if the appendix was in an ectopic position.

    Cen Meng stood still at the doorway, caught up in a dilemma between staying or leaving.

    His faith was shaken. If he appeared in the operating theater after scrubbing up and the diagnosis of acute appendicitis was proven correct, it would be extremely humiliating, right? How embarrassing it would be if that really happened under the live stream.

    In Xinglin Garden, the chat room was completely overwhelmed by comments.

    [What the f*ck! He really aspirated pus out of that. That wasn't a gallbladder perforation, right?]

    [Is the brother who wanted to start a live broadcast still okay? Was the pus delicious? I'm still waiting for your livestream.]

    [Damn… It really was a case of acute appendicitis? Why haven't I encountered such cases before?]

    [The surgeon must be very confident to make a five-centimeter incision on a patient with phlegmonous appendicitis. Who is this demon in the live stream?]

    Thirty-two seconds later, there was no pus in the suction tube any more.

    Zheng Ren placed the aspirator on the sterile gauze Xie Yiren had positioned in advance to prevent contamination to the operating field.

    He then continued separating the peritoneum.

    Then, a thick, huge, blackish-purple wormlike thing emerged from the three-centimeter opening in the peritoneum. 

    The peritoneum separation continued to approximately five centimeters when the blackish-purple thing popped out of the opening.

    It was engorged, edematous, and had pus collections on it.

    No matter what that wormlike thing looked like in the end, every surgeon would recognize it at first glance. That was an appendix.

    It could only be an appendix.

    It must be an appendix.

    Dead silence reigned in the surgical demonstration classroom in that instant.

    The smile froze on Chief Surgeon Liu's face and there was an uncontrollable quiver in his orbicularis oculi muscles, as if he was undergoing electrical nerve stimulation.

    Chief Physician Old Pan straightened his back and tightly clenched his fists as he fixed his full, attentive gaze on the screen.

    There was a temporary halt in comments on the live stream as every viewer finally realized that this was indeed an appendectomy with an incision made on the right hypochondrium region.

    The comments started flowing again forty-seven seconds later.

    [What the f*ck… What an awesome surgeon.]

    [How did he come to that diagnosis when none of the preoperative investigations showed evidence of an ectopic appendix? I'm convinced that the surgeon must have hidden some investigative results.]

    [You say it like you'd have the courage to diagnose such after performing a lower abdominal MRI scan. Mortals, tremble before your God.]

    Zheng Ren's hands were stable, with slow but precise movements.

    Since the appendiceal artery was engorged and edematous, Zheng Ren chose to perform stitch ties instead of a conventional ligation technique. His hands started dancing again, weaving the needle within the five square centimeters with ease.

    The purulent appendix was resected and thrown into a specimen container along with the forceps.

    Zheng Ren held his hand out again but this time, Xie Yiren's movement was sluggish, as if she was hesitating.

    Zheng Ren, who was staring at the operative field attentively, seemed to understand the cause of her hesitation. Thus, he said without looking at her, "Small curved forceps and surgical scissors."

    "The peritoneal cavity should be irrigated with normal saline after the resection of the appendix. What does he want to do with those instruments?" asked a random observer in the surgical demonstration classroom.

    It was a question thrown without the blatant contempt that hung in the air before the surgery had even begun.

    The surgery aside, that an ectopic appendix was accurately diagnosed was enough for any surgeon to gloat for a lifetime. 

    Moreover, the operation was done very beautifully. The whole process from the incision to the current procedure took only three minutes, and that included half a minute of pus aspiration.

    Anyone with a doubt in their mind in that instant fought the urge to ask questions to prevent themselves from being humiliated. Even if an inquiry was made, its voice would be so soft that it would almost sound like unspoken criticism.

    [Small-sized curved forceps? Surgical scissors? What for?]

    [The appendix was resected, so what is he going to do now? Demon, that's a marvelous performance. Please give us a classic memory and don't screw it up.]

    [What do you even know? He's much better than you.]

    Xinglin Garden was indeed a website for adepts. Once they witnessed the mind-blowing skills of the surgeon, more than half of the viewers started expressing their admiration.

    Birds of a feather flock together, and those willing to spend time on this website were experts who valued skills and professionalism.

    It was their nature to worship anyone who could execute such a high-performing surgery.

    [He is debriding the abscesses on the wall of the gallbladder!]

    [Oh my God, is he not worried about damaging the edematous gallbladder?]

    [Worship! Which hospital is this daemon working? I'm going to go further my studies!]

    The operative site had a very limited field of vision. Back in the day, Zheng Ren definitely would not have completed a surgery under such circumstances.

    A restrictive line of sight increased the degree of difficulty of surgery tremendously.

    However, after continuously performing more than two thousand appendectomies in the intensive training provided by the System, he had acclimatized the operative view of a tiny surgical opening.

    It was impossible to attain the perfect standard required by the System with a large incision anyway, as it was simply too messy and amateurish.

    If this was an ordinary surgery, the operation would have been declared successful once the inflamed appendix was resected. The following steps would be peritoneal cavity irrigation with normal saline, topical administration of antibiotics and finally, surgical wound closure.

    However, that was nowhere close to perfection. At the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision laid a surgical progress bar which stated [86 percent].

    Excellent rating only. Not enough yet.

    What Zheng Ren needed to do right now was to debride the abscesses on the surface of the gallbladder wall so that antibiotics could take effect as soon as possible.

    The gallbladder was edematous due to bacterial infection and caused its surrounding walls to be fragile, like a delicate porcelain vase.

    It was beyond question that the 86 percent shown in the progress bar would reduce to negative instantly if there was an iatrogenic perforation of the gallbladder wall.

    This procedure put not only the patient's life at risk, but also Zheng Ren's. Thus, extreme vigilance was compulsory and negligence was not an option in this situation.

    Both the medium-sized curved forceps and the surgical scissors were in his right hand, with the finger holder of the scissors hanging on his right thumb. Depending on what was required, the positions of these two instruments could be swapped easily with a gentle flick of his fingers. 

    His hand movements were gentle and proficient as he dissected the abscesses from the surface of the gallbladder wall using the blunt end of the surgical scissors, which hung on his thumb most of the time.

    Sea City General Hospital was well-equipped with advanced demonstration hardware for learning purposes. There were two monitors in the surgical demonstration classroom—one for the panoramic view of the surgical field, and the other connected to the camera in the surgical lighthead. The camera was able to capture everything the light touched, and so blindspots were essentially nonexistent as the surgery was projected onto the classroom screens.

    Zheng Ren's hand movements were displayed very clearly when the second screen was set as the main view of the surgical field.

    "That is skillful, but why does it look so familiar?"

    "The way he uses the surgical scissors and medium-sized forceps…"

    Chief Surgeon Liu's expression darkened instantly upon hearing the discussion behind him.

    On the other hand, Chief Physician Old Pan was not in a good mood, either. He believed Zheng Ren was simply gilding the lily in debriding the abscesses from the surface of the gallbladder wall, since the patient's immune system could deal with them postoperatively with no issue.

    At least the risk of surgical failure would be minimal even if the patient had to be discharged a few days late. The game was not worth the candle if surgical complications arose because of this unnecessary procedure.

    The chat room in Xinglin Garden was overwhelmed with comments.

    The view of the surgical field in the live broadcast was much clearer and direct than the projector screen used in Sea City General Hospital's surgical demonstration classroom.

    [The surgery and live broadcast are amazing and professional. Is it possible that some live broadcast platform is going to start livestreaming surgeries and came here to test the waters?]

    [Don't be ridiculous. There are less than a hundred surgeons in this country who can perform such an outstanding surgery. No matter who he is, it's impossible that he would visit any live broadcast platform to livestream his surgery.]

    [The blunt dissections were done beautifully. My fifty-meter surgical sword is craving blood. Fortunately, I have surgery this evening. I'm going to try it out later.]

    After worshipping a god, it was time for reassessment, amelioration, and experiments.

    Every doctor… Well, most doctors possessed this insatiable hunger for knowledge.

    Each and every comment transformed into specks of light, invisible to the naked eye, which passed through the dimensional barrier and flew right into the fox statue in the System.

    Slowly but surely, the spacial distortion in the System stabilized.

    "Warm normal saline and gentamicin irrigation." Zheng Ren sighed in relief as the last abscess was dissected. Staring at the transparent screen on the upper right corner of his vision which showed 97 percent, his initial anxiety was slowly replaced with calm.

    Based on Zheng Ren's experience, that number would reach 100 percent as long as he followed basic surgical steps—irrigation and abdominal surgical wound closure, which meant that he had performed this appendectomy surgery perfectly.

    Success!

    After the warm normal saline was handed over, Zheng Ren started pouring it along the tiny surgical incision into the peritoneal cavity and waited for twenty seconds before aspiration was initiated.

    Meanwhile, Xie Yiren filled the syringe with gentamicin and removed the needle before passing it to Zheng Ren.

    He injected gentamicin into the peritoneal cavity slowly before starting abdominal wound closure.

    Some liked to use powdered antibiotics from the cephalosporin family while others preferred to use old-fashioned gentamicin for intraperitoneal administration of antimicrobials.

    Zheng Ren belonged to the latter group.

    There was a subtle difference between these two options. Based on Zheng Ren's experience after thousands of surgical practices in the System, he concluded that gentamicin was more suitable for this patient's current condition.

    The abdominal incision was small so its closure could be done in a short amount of time.

    However, Zheng Ren dared not loosen up or let his guard down because he was unsure whether he was given only ten surgeries to perform perfectly or if ten perfect surgeries were required from a hundred. God only knew what the System actually wanted with him…

    He had no choice but to put pressure on himself. He needed to perform ten operations and all of them had to achieve perfection.

    Each layer of the abdominal cavity was sutured accordingly. Once Zheng Ren reached the skin layer, he hesitated for a while before asking for a 3-0 absorbable suture for a running subcuticular suture technique.

    This surgery was officially complete, according to Xie Yiren.

    She relaxed and smiled. "Doctor Zheng, the patient is a forty-year-old man. I don't think an abdominal scar is a concern to him at all."

    "I just want to do everything perfectly," replied Zheng Ren while continuing closure of the surgical wound.

    "Young female patients will feel blessed under your care in the future," Xie Yiren smiled in response.

    "Yes. I can make it woundless if it's just a simple appendicitis case," replied Zheng Ren.

    Xie Yiren was stunned momentarily. Woundless? Doctor Zheng must be joking with her.

    Yes… it must be a joke.

    Even though Xie Yiren did not assist Zheng Ren in the operating theater frequently, it was perfectly normal for a surgical team to tell funny stories or make dirty jokes in order to maintain a joyful and tension-free atmosphere in the operating theater.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 12: Dental Prosthesis and Primary Cell

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren's words were captured by the microphone, processed by the audio transmission system, and broadcast through the speakers of the surgical demonstration classroom.

    "Outrageous!" shouted Chief Surgeon Liu when he finally found a flaw in this surgery.

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, why convert your shame into rage? Zheng Ren was just making a joke. Besides, he wasn't cracking jokes with you, so why are you even mad at him?" replied Chief Physician Pan with a wide grin.

    "As a rigorous and strict surgeon, what will they think of us when such irresponsible jokes are spread publicly?" criticized Chief Surgeon Liu, who was trying to add fuel to the fire.

    Since Chief Physician Pan had won this competition, he was able to cross swords with Chief Surgeon Liu with ease and instantly changed the argument from the woundless appendectomy to the misdiagnosis by the first general surgery department.

    The continuous fire forced Chief Surgeon Liu to flee the battlefield.

    [Finishing an appendectomy with a continuous suture technique with an absorbable suture to achieve minimal scarring effect. Is he demonstrating a perfect surgery—without any flaws at all?]

    Comments continued to overwhelm the chatroom of Xinglin Garden.

    For doctors who watched live streams, the initiation of peritoneal cavity irrigation basically signified the end of a surgery.

    [Of course. It's extremely difficult to conclude that an appendix is in an ectopic position, but he diagnosed it without hesitation and even turned on a live broadcast of the surgery with confidence. I'm guessing that the surgeon is Lecturer Zhang from Union Medical College Hospital.]

    [Impossible. Lecturer Zhang wouldn't broadcast his surgery.]

    Most of the viewers typing '6661' in their comments were trying to guess the surgeon's identity as well.

    No matter who they guessed, one thing was for sure—this surgeon had earned their respect. This was a flawless surgery that could become learning material in medical textbooks.

    There was no audio in the livestream, so none of the viewers heard the woundless appendectomy Zheng Ren mentioned.

    The surgery progress bar reached 100 percent as soon as Zheng Ren cut the suture thread. A perfect surgery!

    After Zheng Ren changed into a normal attire and returned to the first general surgery department, Old Chief Physician Pan gave him a huge thumbs-up.

    It was an old-fashioned style of expressing his joy, but that was how Old Chief Physician Pan complimented and approved Zheng Ren from the depths of his heart.

    On the other hand, Zheng Ren's colleagues in the first general surgery department appeared dispirited and their gazes on him were foreign and adrift.

    "Let's take a break and eat," said Old Chief Physician Pan as he tapped Zheng Ren gently on the shoulder and pushed him toward the exit.

    However, food and rest were not Zheng Ren's main concern at the moment. His sharp eyes noticed that the transparent screen on the upper right corner of his vision seemed to have become clearer after the surgery was completed.

    He needed to confirm something urgently. It was a life-and-death situation.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's eyelids flickered momentarily as Zheng Ren rejected his kind offer. Left with no choice, he invited Xie Yiren to grab a casual meal.

    Zheng Ren returned to the emergency department, turned on his cell phone, and ordered a set of dumplings with chives and egg fillings.

    Since the food delivery rider would arrive with his food twenty minutes later, Zheng Ren made use of this time to lie on the bed in the male on-duty room, closed his eyes, and entered the mysterious world in the System.

    The scenery remained the same as where he left last time. The only notable difference was the constant alteration in the color of everything in the world.

    When he entered the System and was assigned a mission to complete ten perfect surgeries last time, the mysterious world was etched in gray as if a dust storm had rampaged through it. 

    Now, it seemed that all the color had been restored and this place was starting to brim with life and vitality again.

    There was a huge change in his skill tree as well, from a Graduate rank with 330 skill points to the Expert rank with 1005 skill points.

    Was this the result of the intensive training? Wow, was he that amazing already? It was unbelievable. At the same time, Zheng Ren felt exhilarated.

    "Hello, anyone here?" yelled Zheng Ren.

    No response, as usual…

    What a strange System. Was it programmed not to communicate with the host at all? Well, Zheng Ren came here last time and was told that failure to complete the mission would end up in peril. That suggested the System lacked emotional intelligence entirely.

    After making some silent complaints and failing to find any clues, he summoned his consciousness back to reality.

    At least he learned something from this visit. He presumed the System had run out of power and required some sort of method to 'recharge' its energy.

    Perhaps the completion of a perfect surgery was its method, after all.

    That was a wild stretch of his imagination for a surgeon, but Zheng Ren had no other explanation.

    Fortunately, he was off to a good start today. His first surgery was a complicated case of acute phlegmonous appendicitis with an ectopic appendix.

    Most importantly, Zheng Ren's general surgery skill had reached the Expert rank, which boosted the junior attending surgeon's confidence tremendously.

    Hopefully, the next few surgical cases were some simple, uncomplicated appendicitis cases. It was better not to take any risks and survival was of utmost importance in this situation.

    His colleagues in the emergency department felt a little conflicted when they saw his arrival.

    Those who were transferred to the emergency department were usually ordinary, unmotivated doctors, who had either been cast aside by their original department or merely wanted to rest for three to five days after being on call for twenty-four hours.

    If an emergency operating theater was successfully established in the emergency department, did it mean that everyone would have an increased workload with greater responsibility? 

    Most doctors in the emergency department were in their forties. If they were willing to live their life as useless and indolent sloths, nobody could persuade them otherwise, not even the aggressive senior military doctor, Chief Physician Pan.

    Well, none of them were Zheng Ren's business. All he needed to do right now was to wait patiently for the arrival of the next appendicitis case.

    The emergency department increased in activity as the sun sank lower in the sky. 

    Various emergency cases—motor vehicle accidents, drunken brawls, acute gastroenteritis due to binge-eating, alcoholic intracerebral hemorrhaging, and myocardial infarctions—arrived at the emergency department, but not a single appendicitis case appeared.

    Zheng Ren felt slightly helpless and dispirited, but it seemed inappropriate to pray for more appendicitis cases in Sea City solely for his own survival.

    Before Xie Yiren returned home, she gave her phone number and WeChat ID to Zheng Ren so that he could call her if there was any emergency surgery.

    Meanwhile, Zheng Ren assisted Yuan Li with wound closure of a few minor trauma cases and rinsed the surgical tray after treatment. After exiting the procedure room, a physician on duty pulled Zheng Ren aside and said, "Chief Zheng, please take a look at this patient."

    "Speak slowly. What happened?"

    "A sixty-two-year-old female came in with intermittent tinnitus and headache for twenty-two years. I ordered a cranial CT scan for her but the results came back normal. I suspected she was having a tension headache and wanted to refer her to the neurology department, but she started crying in my room afterward."

    From the history given by the female physician who was in her forties, Zheng Ren realized that she diagnosed the patient with hysteria, where symptoms were felt as a result of imagination.

    The physician was merely being indirect in her explanation.

    The messy and confusing cases in the emergency department made Zheng Ren feel helpless, too. Left with no choice, he followed the physician to the internal medicine division.

    A pale-faced woman with an expensive-looking outfit was sitting on the floor when they entered the consultation room.

    The person beside her was behaving decently, which indicated that they were not here to deliberately cause trouble. Perhaps the woman had lost confidence in life and was having a mental breakdown in the consultation room.

    Staring at the female patient on the floor, Zheng Ren was dumbfounded when he noticed the hovering words on the upper right corner of his vision.

    "Auntie, can you please stand up?" asked Zheng Ren kindly and politely.

    Absent-minded and dejected, the weeping patient ignored him and continued to lean against the wall.

    Her family member, who was a man in his forties, apologized sincerely, "I'm sorry, doctor. I've no idea what happened to my mother. I brought her to various hospitals in Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital previously but they couldn't provide a definitive diagnosis nor treatment."

    "Oh… To be honest, the diagnosis is obvious and the treatment plan is easy. Let us discuss this outside," replied Zheng Ren, wearing a warm and gentle smile to establish trust more easily.

    After softly persuading the patient for a while, the middle-aged man managed to pull her up and brought her to a plastic bench outside the consultation room.

    The emergency department was a madhouse right now with many patients waiting in line for consultation.

    The patient's despairing sobs saddened a few people. When Zheng Ren mentioned that he knew what was going on with the patient, a few busybodies in the crowd quickly took out their cell phones and started video recording.

    "Doctor, I'm really sorry. We'll leave after resting for a while," apologized the middle-aged man while hugging and comforting the patient, who was presumably his mother.

    Despite feeling anguish, he still plucked up his courage and attempted to console his mother.

    "Did auntie undergo a dental implant recently?" asked Zheng Ren seriously.

    "Yes, half a year ago." The middle-aged man failed to understand the purpose behind Zheng Ren's question. More importantly, how did Zheng Ren know about his mother's dental implant when they did not know each other at all?

    Zheng Ren smiled in response. "That's it. The dizziness and buzzing in the ears happened after the dental implant, right?"

    The middle-aged man gave it some thought, but was uncertain about the answer.

    That dental implant was a success and no one had related it with the vertigo and tinnitus experienced by his mother.

    "Perhaps an after-effect of the dental implant?"

    "Impossible. She would have consulted the oral medicine department a long time ago if there was an issue with the implant. Honestly, I think that doctor is talking nonsense."

    "A complicated disease which the Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital failed to treat but expecting a cure in Sea City? That must be a joke."

    Onlookers started quietly exchanging views on this matter.

    "Let's put it this way. There should be some dental prosthesis or dentures polished with metallic substance in your mother's mouth, yes?" asked Zheng Ren confidently.

    "..." Was this doctor a fortune-teller, too? The middle-aged man was confused as to why Zheng Ren insisted on relating his mother's tinnitus and headache to the dental issue.

    Was it possible that he was actually some private medical sales representative who wore a white coat and pretended to be a doctor in the Sea City General Hospital?

    Upon realizing the possibility, he became frustrated.

    "A primary cell can be formed by putting two metals with different reactivities into a solution. A lesson learned in high school, I believe," explained Zheng Ren without shame. In fact, he had absolutely no idea what a primary cell was.

    Metal reactivity? That was all Greek to him.

    However, he was forced to explain it after noticing the change in the middle-aged man's expression.

    "So?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 13: The Length of The Entire Operation Depends On The Anesthesiologist

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "There are two dentures of different materials in auntie's mouth and they use the secretion in the mouth as an electrical conductor to form a primary cell. The signs and symptoms will manifest whenever saliva is secreted during activities, so it's actually normal to experience some buzzings in the ears and numbness because of this," explained Zheng Ren.

    The onlookers were amazed and confused at the same time.

    Most of them had no clue what a primary cell was, but they could still judge the accuracy of Zheng Ren's theory in his diagnosis.

    "I'll refer you to the oral surgery department for a tooth extraction. Any tooth will do. You'll feel better afterward," said Zheng Ren.

    The middle-aged man was startled and confused. Zheng Ren's words sounded logical, but… was that true? It seemed like a made-up story or some wild imagination.

    Well, at least he was convinced that Zheng Ren was not a conman from some private pharmaceutical company.

    A young man, who had failed to squeeze through the crowd with a cell phone in hand, stood on a plastic bench and yelled at his phone, "Brothers, the doctor said that two dentures of different materials will form a primary cell in the mouth. Look at that theory, it's amazing! This is the current medical standard in Sea City. Fantastic! Absolutely outstanding! Everybody shout with me, 666! Send me airplanes and rockets too!"

    Zheng Ren was stupefied. What the hell was this? Why did that young man, who appeared well and healthy, come to the emergency department in the middle of the night? Just for a live broadcast?

    After informing the doctor on duty in the oral surgery department, the wait for an appendicitis case continued…

    Fortunately, the worst-case scenario did not happen. Soon, a young patient, presumably a high school student, appeared before Zheng Ren.

    After the diagnosis was confirmed, Zheng Ren brought the patient and his family members to the first general surgery department and called Xia Yiren along the way to inform her about the emergency surgery.

    It was late in the night and extremely unsafe for a young lady to travel in this city, so Zheng Ren offered to fetch Xie Yiren personally but was rejected in return. According to her, she would arrive at the hospital very soon.

    Sure enough, Xie Yiren reached the general surgery department right after Zheng Ren finished writing the preoperative assessment form, which took less than ten minutes.

    "How did you arrive so quickly?" asked Zheng Ren as he prepared the patient's records for submission to the operating theater.

    "I didn't return to my usual house since I could need to attend a surgery at any moment, so I'm currently staying in the house nearest to the hospital," replied Xie Yiren.

    Zheng Ren failed to notice that Xie Yiren mentioned a house instead of home.

    "There was no need to rush. You ran just now?" asked Zheng Ren out of concern.

    "No, I'm staying in a detached house which has a garage. I drove my car from the garage to the underground parking lot in the hospital. There isn't any traffic congestion at this hour anyway. That was fast, right?"

    Prolonged poverty had restricted Zheng Ren's imagination and he could not understand the point Xia Yiren was trying to make. A house and home… The concept was the same, right?

    This was a city center after all. The detached house she mentioned… should be a villa.

    Xie Yiren once informed Zheng Ren that her family-owned seven buildings in the central business district. That was completely beyond Zheng Ren's imagination.

    Both of them lived in a completely different world. 

    However, Xie Yiren's superb coordination with the surgeon in the operating theater was more than enough for Zheng Ren's needs.

    "The patient had fasted long enough. Scrub up and go to the operating theater," Zheng Ren changed the subject back to something he was actually familiar with.

    "Alright." Xie Yiren nodded in response and added, "Chief Zheng, the surgery you performed this afternoon was amazing!" 

    "Well, it was alright."

    "I was shocked when you made an incision on the upper right quadrant of the abdomen," replied Xie Yiren with a beautiful smile.

    "I won't perform a surgery casually if the preoperative diagnosis isn't clear."

    "Anyway, that was a marvelous surgery. What's the next case about?"

    "Just an ordinary acute appendicitis. I'll finish it within five minutes," answered Zheng Ren with a convincing hand gesture.

    "Okay. By the way, I'm hungry. Let's have crayfish for supper after the surgery. The meal is on me," replied Xie Yiren with a grin. Then, she hummed a song Zheng Ren was unfamiliar with and entered the female changing room without waiting for an answer.

    …

    …

    The anesthesiologist had just anesthetized the patient when Zheng Ren finished changing into scrubs.

    The circulating nurse helped Zheng Ren tie the surgical gown after he had performed his surgical scrub. On the other hand, Xie Yiren had finished preparing on her own and was currently standing in front of the instrument table.

    Her eyes narrowed upon noticing Zheng Ren, seemingly smiling at him.

    After putting on a pair of sterile gloves and placing the surgical drapes around the surgical site, Zheng Ren, cool as a cucumber, started preparing himself mentally for the second appendectomy surgery.

    The biggest uncertainty of the operation—the patient's diagnosis—was eliminated with the presence of the System, so the rest of the surgery depended solely on Zheng Ren's skill level.

    His Expert rank in general surgery boosted Zheng Ren's confidence.

    Most importantly, Zheng Ren realized that there was a huge improvement in his surgery skill after performing the complicated appendectomy surgery this afternoon.

    The case that he was going to perform was merely a simple appendicitis case.

    He just needed to achieve perfection in this surgery, and so he started revising the required surgical steps in his mind.

    A pair of forceps holding an iodophor-soaked cotton swab was placed on Zheng Ren's hand.

    Once the surgical site was disinfected, the forceps and contaminated swab were exchanged with dry sterile gauze.

    After that, the handle of a scalpel tapped on Zheng Ren's palm with the perfect amount of pressure.

    He felt good working with an experienced scrub nurse, not to mention that the scrub nurse was a beautiful lady too… A young beauty… Young, wealthy, beautiful, and adorkable lady.

    That thought alone invigorated him. The scalpel then slashed through skin, making a precise, three-centimeter incision as if it had been marked with a ruler in advance.

    Zheng Ren's surgery was again broadcast live in Xinglin Garden.

    The anonymous account had attracted attention and numerous subscribers after the live broadcast of the successful appendectomy with an ectopic appendix that very afternoon.

    Hundreds of viewers entered the broadcast channel as soon as it went live.

    [An emergency surgery in the middle of the night? Did we guess wrongly just now and he is merely a junior general surgeon after all?]

    [Hey, the guy who presumed that he is just a junior surgeon, I really doubt your qualifications and intelligence. The preoperative diagnosis and intraoperative manipulation in this afternoon's surgery were exceptional and high-skilled. He is an experienced and honest surgeon who is trying to save a patient now. Puny rat, tremble before your god.]

    [Wow, a three-centimeter incision? How is he going to operate if the inflamed appendix is larger than the incision?]

    Each and every comment transformed into specks of light and entered the System.

    Zheng Ren had no intention of doing a laparoscopic appendectomy, not even a single-port laparoscopic surgery, in an appendicitis case.

    With this simple appendicitis case, a single-port laparoscopic appendectomy was justified, but its incision size would be almost the same—two to three centimeters—as the incision Zheng Ren made in an open appendectomy. Moreover, a laparoscopic surgery cost a fortune and Zheng Ren would be unable to achieve perfection with it. Thus, that option had been discarded without the slightest hesitation.

    The patient was just a teenager with a thin subcutaneous layer, which was exactly why Zheng Ren dared to make a three-centimeter incision. Nothing would be visible at all had the incision been made on an obese patient.

    Incisions and blunt dissections of the subcutaneous layer, fascial layers, and peritoneum were made.

    After that, a medium-sized curved forceps was placed on Zheng Ren's palm.

    The forceps was then inserted into the peritoneal cavity and the inflamed appendix was pulled out like an obedient earthworm.

    The appendix was removed and the abdominal surgical wound was sutured. Everything went well as planned.

    Zheng Ren was as calm as a millpond throughout the surgery. After the surgical wound was sutured, he took off his gloves and applied the sterile dressing handed by Xie Yiren on the patient's wound.

    The anesthesiologist was flabbergasted.

    The anesthetic had just taken full effect, but the surgery was complete? The length of the entire operation depended solely on the time of injection of the anesthetic?

    The anesthesiologist tonight was a senior anesthesiologist in Sea City General Hospital and had seen various doctors or surgeries throughout his career. However, the appendectomy Zheng Ren performed today made him stare in open-mouthed astonishment.

    "The… The surgery is complete?" asked the absent-minded anesthesiologist.

    "Yes, it was just a simple appendicitis case," replied Zheng Ren as he removed his surgical drapes as he prepared to transfer the patient out of the operating theater.

    "Wait, hold on…" the anesthesiologist jotted down the surgery time. Four minutes and thirty-two seconds…

    "I must have calculated it wrongly," he thought from within a deep mire of self-blame as he took out his cell phone to use its calculator.

    Sure enough, he had made a mistake in his calculations, but the result on his cell phone made him sink in contemplation—four minutes and twenty-three seconds.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 14: Scum

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    [I'm here. Which step is the surgeon doing now?]

    Some latecomers finally joined the live stream in Xinglin Garden.

    There was nothing fascinating about an appendectomy, but the viewers were particularly interested in watching the subtleties and fine details such as blunt dissections of adhesive tissue with fingers or the removal of abscesses on an edematous tissue in the surgery.

    Even though it was simply an appendectomy for acute phlegmonous appendicitis, professionals could understand the extreme difficulty behind it through the surgeon's many savvy techniques.

    This resulted in the anonymous account receiving a significant amount of attention and subscribers after this one appendectomy live broadcast.

    [I regret to inform you that you're too late.]

    [The surgery was completed. My two-hour wait was not in vain.]

    [How long was the surgery? I went online as soon as WeChat sent me a notification, and the surgery is done?]

    [Around four minutes, if I'm not mistaken. It was just a normal appendicitis case anyway, but the incision was only three centimeters. You can watch the replay later.]

    Even though the surgery was over, many studious doctors continued to exchange views in the chat room.

    In their opinion, a surgeon with the courage to broadcast their surgery on a professional website was essentially a powerful person.

    They were definitely not normal surgeons, as even ordinary but high-skilled surgeons dared not broadcast their surgeries like Zheng Ren did. This was the Internet, any mistake would end up facing the consequences for a very long time.

    Thus, the doctors held high regards for the surgeon who live streamed his surgery. Apart from expressing their admiration and respect for Zheng Ren in Xinglin Garden, many doctors had put in a request for advanced surgical studies in the hospital he worked in as well.

    However, they received no response. The host surgeon seemed to care only for the surgery and nothing else, judging by his quick disappearance as soon as the operation was over.

    …

    Zheng Ren delivered the patient back to the first general surgery department.

    None of the patient's family members approached him upon his exit of the operating theater. The patient's parents, who were perturbed and sat on a hard plastic bench outside the operating theater, were comforting each other without even looking his way.

    "Zhao Jia's family members," yelled a curious Zheng Ren, who wore his surgical attire beneath a white coat, after realizing that no one was approaching him as he pushed the hospital bed out of the operating theater.

    "..." Zhao Jia's parents were momentarily stunned. They must have misheard the surgeon. It must have been a mistake.

    Zheng Ren had met with Zhao Jia's parents earlier when they signed the preoperative informed consent documents. After scanning around for a while, he finally located the duo on their bench and he raised his voice again. "Zhao Jia's family members, please come and lend me a hand."

    "Doctor Zheng, the surgery…" Zhao Jia's father spoke with a chalk-white complexion and shaking legs.

    How long had it been? Ten minutes? Why did they come out?

    Every possibility started pouring into his mind and overwhelming his senses.

    For example, a tumor had been found in the middle of an operation. It was a misdiagnosis and another signature was required in the informed consent documents.

    That, or modifications in the surgical plan were required due to iatrogenic damage to some major artery intraoperatively. An explanation was compulsory and informed consent would have to be taken again in that situation.

    No matter which scenario it was, one thing was for sure. His son was in danger.

    "The surgery is complete. Please help me pull the bed from the front and I'll push it from behind. Zhao Jia's mother, please press the button for the elevator," said Zheng Ren.

    "..." Finished? The operation had been successfully finished with no obstacles?

    "The surgery was a success. If you want to take a look at the appendix, the nurse responsible for sending the specimen to the pathology lab will show it to you later."

    "Doctor Zheng, thank you so much!"

    Not only were the anesthesiologist and the patient's family members were not used to such a fast surgery, even the nurses in the first general surgery department had not even finished preparing a bed slot for the patient.

    The nurses, who were taking their time with dinner, jumped like scared rabbits when the patient returned from the operating theater. One of them rushed to prepare a bed while the other searched for the necessary equipment, such as the electrocardiogram.

    "No hurry, take your time," Zheng Ren advised rather than scold the nurses, who had not had dinner at ten o'clock at night. Only those who had endured the agony of on-call duty would understand and empathize with their exhaustion.

    After assisting with the patient's transfer to his bed, Zheng Ren explained the patient's condition to his family members and wrote the surgery records before changing in the operating theater locker room.

    There was an unread message from Xie Yiren on WeChat, stating that she had already changed her attire and was currently waiting for him in the underground parking lot.

    Zheng Ren was not used to having supperl. When he was still working in the general surgery department, the clinical work would be so overwhelming that he regularly got off work in the middle of the night, when he was too tired for supper and all food delivery services were closed.

    Most importantly, he had to monitor every patient after their surgery, so he did not even have the chance to sneak out of the hospital for supper.

    This was the biggest difference between a clinical surgery department and an operating theater.

    Zheng Ren, who was constantly on edge from the twenty percent progression rate in his appendectomy mission, called the emergency department to inform them about his temporary absence for supper and instructed them to notify him immediately upon encountering an appendicitis case.

    Finally, he reached the underground parking lot after finishing his work.

    A red Volvo XC60 was parked near the elevator with Xie Yiren in the driver's seat.

    Zheng Ren was actually trying to guess Xie Yiren's car—he was stuck between a Ferrari or Porsche—on his way to the parking lot.

    However, he did not expect Xie Yiren to drive a sports utility vehicle that was completely at odds with her size.

    "You came."

    "I did."

    Xie Yiren put her phone down, fastened her seatbelt, and started the engine.

    "Are you okay with having crayfish for supper?" asked Xie Yiren.

    "It's fine as long as it's fast. A surgical case may arrive at the emergency department any time," answered Zheng Ren.

    "You're really dedicated to your work. When I was in the operating theater, I heard from the other sisters that you remained single after all these years because of poverty and unattractive facial features. Well, I don't think that's true," replied Xie Yiren.

    "..." Zheng Ren's colleagues gossiping about him was completely unexpected, and that they thought he was lacking both financially and aesthetically… Well, he had to admit that they were speaking the truth, but it was still heartbreaking.

    "You can easily earn a fortune, especially with your surgery skill. I believe even a fly-in, fly-out surgeons would earn more than the chief surgeons of our hospital." Without realizing what she was about to say would deal ten thousand damage to Zheng Ren's health bar, Xie Yiren added, "What do you have to fear even if you're slightly ugly? Besides, you look handsome when you perform a surgery. To be honest, you aren't exactly ugly, just a little plain-looking, that's all."

    Critical hit x2!

    'Xie Yiren is a cute young lady.' Zheng Ren was repeating the same sentence in his mind at that moment.

    The duo arrived at the restaurant in no time as it was not far away from the hospital.

    Xie Yiren waved her hand and yelled, "One spicy and one original flavor."

    The busy waiter acknowledged her order and responded with a smile. It seemed like she was a frequent customer and had familiarized herself with the staff.

    She only remembered she was not alone after making the order. Turning to Zheng Ren, she stuck her tongue out and asked apologetically, "Doctor Zheng, which flavor do you prefer?"

    "Anything will do," replied Zheng Ren with a smile as he shifted his gaze toward the table next to theirs.

    Xie Yiren followed his gaze out of curiosity.

    Three women were happily enjoying crayfish at that table. Two of them were actually beautiful twin sisters in their early twenties, whereas the eldest among the trio was presumably their mother, who was in her late forties or early fifties.

    The munching of the crayfish gave their cheeks a rosy hue, but there was something strange about the mother's behavior. Every time when she finished a crayfish, she would press her cheek onto her shoulder for a couple of seconds before resuming her eating.

    "Relax, our crayfish will be served soon," said Xie Yiren who assumed Zheng Ren was getting famished.

    "Little Xie, can you please ask one of the young ladies to come over? I've something to say to her," asked Zheng Ren.

    What the hell? Xie Yiren was dumbfounded.

    Was Doctor Zheng trying to solve his bachelor issue at that moment? Was it possible that whatever she mentioned just now had triggered him?

    Well, it seemed to be a good thing, after all. Doctor Zheng was almost thirty years old, and if he failed to get into a relationship soon, it would be extremely difficult for him to find a girlfriend in the future.

    Xie Yiren nodded in response as the crayfish was not served yet. Then, she stood up, walked toward one of the twin sisters, and started whispering into her ear.

    The chosen young lady was taken by surprise and gave Zheng Ren a contemptuous gaze.

    Soon, Xie Yiren and the young lady returned to Zheng Ren's table.

    The young lady sat down and mocked, "Attempting to court a girl when there is a lady beside you. This is the first time I encountered such despicable scum."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 15: Beautiful Twin Sisters in Intensive Care Medicine

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "..." Zheng Ren had not expected the young lady to misunderstand so completely. However, he was simply a doctor who frequented only two places—his rented house and the hospital—so it was not unexpected that he knew nothing of courtship and romance.

    Survival was difficult and punishing enough for Zheng Ren, and so it was impossible for him to spare time for trivialities.

    He had absolutely no idea how much harassment beautiful young women encountered in public.

    Whatever Zheng Ren had in his mind failed to leave his mouth.

    "Sister, Doctor Zheng may lack in the looks department, but he is actually a good and skillful man." Xie Yiren tried to lend Zheng Ren a helping hand.

    Critical hit x10.

    The young lady made no attempt to continue the conversation. Instead, she stared at Zheng Ren coldly with an icy smirk on her face, waiting patiently for him to continue his charade.

    "Lady, your mother is sick." Zheng Ren cut straight to the point after soothing his broken heart.

    "Bang!" The young lady slammed the table in exasperation and yelled, "Your mother is the one who's sick!"

    Xie Yiren helplessly stole a glance at Zheng Ren. His courtship skills were atrocious… Why did he initiate a conversation with a verbal assault?

    She was mortified; it was as if invasive tumor cells of shame were rampaging through her body. How she wished the earth would open up and swallow her whole so that she could escape this awkward situation.

    Zheng Ren apologized quickly after realizing his mistake. "Sorry, I'm terribly sorry. What I'm trying to say is your mother is having a heart attack, so stop eating crayfish and please go to the hospital as quickly as you can."

    "Your mother has a heart attack!" shouted the vexed young lady, who seemed to have lost all sense of rationality.

    The attention of every diner in the restaurant was drawn by her thunderous voice.

    Zheng Ren waved his hands quickly and gestured for her to lower her voice. "No, please listen to me. Your mother recently suffered symptoms such as lower jaw pain, right?" 

    "Huh?" replied the young lady doubtfully. This hideous man was really a doctor? 

    "That is an atypical symptom of a heart attack, not just a toothache or random pain due to facial nerve damage. Spicy crayfish will stimulate and aggravate her condition quite a bit so it's better if she stops taking it now," Zheng Ren explained seriously.

    His words convinced her to some extent. Her mother had recently visited the hospital for a consultation and, after ruling out periodontal diseases, the doctor suspected she might have neuralgia.

    Still, she remained suspicious. Had a god of medicine descended to the mortal world to give her a definitive diagnosis of her mother's condition while they were eating crayfish? What were the odds?

    The mother wiped her mouth with tissue after hearing her daughter's irritation and asked, "Yanran, what happened?"

    "Auntie… No, older sister, can you please come over?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Yes?"

    Zheng Ren explained himself once again and gave the mother a shock.

    "That's one symptom of a heart attack. The symptoms aren't obvious yet due to your age and the severity of the disease, but you must go to the hospital and get yourself checked. If you experience a sudden major heart attack at home, your life will be in danger," Zheng Ren concluded.

    The mother was left in a difficult position. She was merely experiencing slight discomfort rather than intense pain, so the diagnosis of a heart attack seemed difficult to believe at best and unconvincing at worst. "Where can I get myself checked at this hour?" 

    "An electrocardiogram, serum myoglobin, troponins, and myocardial enzymes are some of the basic tests we can do to diagnose a heart attack. I'm a doctor in the emergency department at Sea City General Hospital. Please trust me," replied Zheng Ren.

    The mother was deeply perturbed after listening to his explanation.

    However, the twin sisters were not entirely convinced. They both stared at Zheng Ren and said in unison:

    "My name is Chu Yanran."

    "My name is Chu Yanzhi."

    "Oh… I'm Zheng Ren, a doctor in the emergency department at Sea City General Hospital."

    After the brief introduction, Chu Yanran said calmly, "We're both postgraduate students in intensive care medicine at West China University. I have some questions that need clarification."

    Zheng Ren immediately got a headache. Those who went to well-reputed universities and were completely assured their opinions were absolutely correct, despite a complete lack of clinical experience, were the most annoying people in the world. Working in the clinical field for more than five years would make them realize that the knowledge they acquired from medical institutions was just the tip of the iceberg.

    "The diagnosis of acute myocardial infarction should—"

    Zheng Ren interrupted Chu Yanran with a wave of his hand and said, "Fine, you're a student from West China. Now that I've given you a diagnosis and an explanation, it's up to you to proceed with the consultation and investigation for your mother."

    Zheng Ren was not a saint; he was merely fulfilling a doctor's responsibility by diagnosing and advising a stranger with a life-threatening disease. Whether the patient went to the hospital or not… Well, that was none of his concern.

    "How could you say that?" The twin sisters pouted in response.

    "I only had a few cold dumplings for dinner and performed a surgery afterward. I'm very hungry right now. Since you're both medical students, you should have some preliminary judgment about your mother's condition. The decision is yours, that's all I have to say," replied Zheng Ren, completely disregarding their coquettishness.

    "What was your name again?" asked Chu Yanzhi.

    "Zheng Ren."

    "A doctor in Sea City General Hospital?"

    "Yes."

    "Alright, we'll go to Sea City General Hospital and see if you're a liar." The twins dared not overlook the issue, though, since acute myocardial infarction was a life-threatening disease. It was better to be safe than sorry.

    They were naturally aware as postgraduate students in intensive care medicine. 

    After the twin sisters and their mother paid their bill and left the restaurant, Zheng Ren checked the time. They had been out for forty-six minutes.

    "Doctor Zheng, you were trying to consult the patient instead of courting that young lady?" asked Xie Yiren curiously after staring at Zheng Ren for a while.

    "Yes, of course."

    "Oh my God!" Xie Yiren expresed herself with an exaggerated gesture. "They are beautiful twin sisters! As a man, were you not interested in them at all?"

    "The patient with myocardial infarction caught my attention the most," answered Zheng Ren.

    "No wonder you've been single for so long. You know, I think you're actually paranoid. Poverty and ugliness aren't why you have an unattached life. You can't find a girlfriend because you don't want one. Well, poverty and ugliness are still your main obstacles, of course. Otherwise, there would be many girls surrounding you at all times," replied Xie Yiren, not giving up the chance to stab Zheng Ren's heart.

    Zheng Ren figured he should start acclimatizing himself to Xie Yiren's manner of speech, or else his sanity would fall to pieces under these daily critical hits.

    "Perhaps I shouldn't let her assist me in surgery anymore," he thought.

    However, he discarded the idea almost instantaneously.

    What a joke. Apart from Xie Yiren, who else possessed such extraordinary skill as a young scrub nurse?

    Being young meant that she had enough physical strength and energy for unlimited overtime; in addition, her incredible skill increased his odds of performing a perfect surgery.

    How could he possibly give up such a great asset?

    For that, he would forgive Xie Yiren and her plain-spoken attitude. Besides, she spoke the truth.

    Once the crayfish was served, Xie Yiren immediately switched to silent mode and focused all her attention on the food before her.

    On the other hand, Zheng Ren nibbled the crayfish absentmindedly. In all honesty, he disliked shellfish as it was extremely troublesome and time-consuming to remove the shell before he could consume it. If someone could help him with that… Whatever… Suddenly, Zheng Ren's cell phone rang.

    Zheng Ren quickly wiped his hands and accepted the call after realizing it was from the emergency department.

    "Chief Zheng, there are two patients with acute appendicitis on the way via ambulance right now. They should be arriving soon," informed the nurse on duty.

    Zheng Ren scratched his head, hung up and said, "Two patients. We'll return immediately."

    Were it not for the fact that the mission had a countdown timer, who would perform a surgery in the middle of the night?

    Xie Yiren nodded vigorously as she swallowed the sweet, juicy crayfish in her hands.

    He could eat crayfish any time, but it was impossible to get an appendicitis case in the middle of the night.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 16: They are All Complicated Cases of Acute Appendicitis

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the surgical demonstration classroom, both Chief Surgeon Liu and Chief Physician Pan occupied one side of the room without acknowledging each other.

    Just like tigers who had marked their territories, they eyed each other with covetous gazes.

    Chief Surgeon Liu appeared dispirited, however, especially with his messy hair and bloodshot eyes that stared blankly into emptiness. On the other hand, Chief Physician Pan, wearing spectacles with presbyopia lenses, sat next to the window leisurely with his legs crossed while reading an old book called Limited Views.

    Someone popped his head into the room furtively through the half-closed door.

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, please come here for a while," whispered Cen Meng.

    The anxious Chief Surgeon Liu, who was on a couch, was momentarily stunned upon hearing Cen Meng's voice. Pretending as if nothing had happened, he stood up and ensured that his outfit was neat before leaving the room and closing the door.

    Chief Physician Pan stared at Chief Surgeon Liu's back and sneered. "What scheme are you cooking up for us now?"

    "Two patients with acute appendicitis are coming in right now."

    "Yeah, and?"

    "A twenty-eight-week pregnant woman is suspected to have acute appendicitis as well as symptoms that threaten miscarriage. Her family made it very clear that the baby must survive, and other hospitals didn't dare to accept this case," replied Cen Meng with a grin.

    "Oh." Chief Surgeon Liu nodded in response.

    Acute appendicitis in pregnancy was one of the trickiest and most troublesome diseases in the world. Moreover, this patient was twenty-eight weeks pregnant with signs pointing to potential miscarriage, which greatly increased the difficulty of an appendectomy. 

    They would not have accepted this risk into the hospital were it not for the fact that they wanted to make things difficult for Zheng Ren.

    Cen Meng smirked. "Let's give him some fun!" 

    Chief Surgeon Liu nodded in satisfaction and asked, "What about the other one?"

    "Thirty-two-year-old male, 168 centimeters, 112.5 kilograms."

    It was a simple introduction, but every surgeon understood the meaning behind it.

    A subcutaneous adipose layer approximately ten centimeters thick was enough to be one of the biggest obstacles of an appendectomy. The general surgery department usually called this sort of case 'well drilling'.

    Apart from its intense difficulty, the patient would have an increased risk of complications such as fat liquefaction of the post-surgical incision. Thus, no one would willingly accept such a case, and anyone who did would treat the patient as conservatively as possible.

    Chief Surgeon Liu was content with the appendicitis cases today and a smile finally appear on his face. "Very good."

    The compliment exhilarated Cen Meng, who figured all his hard work had been worth it if he got Chief Surgeon Liu's approval.

    "Protect the patients at all costs and prepare to take over the operations at any time. Also, ask Chief Surgeon Su from the obstetrics department to come and consult them. We need to ensure their safety and prevent any intraoperative accidents."

    Conspiracies and schemes between doctors were usually simple and ethical. Hardly any doctor would have the heart to exchange a patient's life for their own success.

    Even though a medical dispute involving iatrogenic death would send a doctor straight to the pits of hell, few doctors would resort to setting up such an unethical scheme. Perhaps this was why no one had clawed their way to the peak of the medical world after all these years.

    "Don't worry, I've made the necessary arrangements. I've sent someone for Chief Surgeon Su and they should both arrive very soon."

    Chief Surgeon Liu was grateful to have such a competent chief resident to save him so much trouble.

    He tapped Cen Meng's shoulder gently and returned to the surgical demonstration classroom confidently with his hands on the man's back.

    …

    Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren returned to the hospital as fast as they could. Neither of them cared about their unfinished supper, it was the 'night of the appendix' they were having that had them bouncing off the walls.

    The restaurant was not far from the hospital, so as soon as they arrived, the nurse on duty informed Zheng Ren that the patient had been transferred from elsewhere to Sea City General Hospital via ambulance and was currently in the first general surgery department.

    Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren rushed to the inpatient building without a second thought.

    Incidentally, at the main entrance of the inpatient department, Zheng Ren passed the elderly lady from earlier who had tinnitus and dizziness.

    The elderly lady's son's expression darkened instantly upon noticing Zheng Ren.

    As he passed by, the man snarked, unintentionally or not. "What a lousy doctor."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren noticed them both, whom he had referred to the oral surgery department for the removal of a denture, only after hearing the man's hostile voice.

    "You didn't get a tooth extraction?" asked Zheng Ren.

    The middle-aged man lost his composure and started complaining aggressively. "The doctor from the oral surgery department said that wasn't the case at all. Do you even know how to diagnose a patient? Did you think it was fun to mess around with us in the middle of the night?"

    Helplessly, Zheng Ren could only smile bitterly and spread his hands in response.

    The keening wail of an ambulance siren approached the hospital.

    Zheng Ren was not an oral surgeon, nor could he force the patient to extract a tooth. Unable to do anything else, he explained, "Truth be told, this is a rare condition. You can go to Peking University Third Hospital if you've the chance. They've better knowledge of oral medicine and surgery."

    Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren then darted to the first general surgery department.

    Cen Meng, who was standing by at its corridor, started mocking as soon as he saw them.

    "Chief Zheng, you've become more impressive after working in the emergency department."

    "Chief Cen, don't make fun of me," replied Zheng Ren; he had no desire to start an argument with the chief resident. The only thing on his mind at the moment was to finish ten perfect appendectomies as soon as possible.

    Cen Meng sneered upon seeing Zheng Ren's usual 'cowardice'. He then approached Zheng Ren and patted his shoulder gently, just like Chief Surgeon Liu normally did. "Chief Zheng, I'll give you my full support even when you're in the emergency department. Let me know if you can't perform the surgery later. I'll do it for you."

    "Thank you, Chief Cen." Zheng Ren smiled in response, but failed to detect the murderous aura radiating from Cen Meng's soul.

    Cen Meng snickered and thought, 'Enjoy your triumph and pride while you still can. The acute appendicitis and pregnancy case will bring you straight to hell later.'

    However, he made no attempt to inform Zheng Ren in advance, and looked forward to seeing Zheng Ren's face when the upstart surgeon finally realized the patient was twenty-eight weeks pregnant.

    Both men's expressions turned serious as the transport stretcher trolley's wheels rolled across the marble floor. 

    Spotting them, a rural medical escort running ahead of the stretcher trolley said, "The patient is here."

    He let out a sigh of relief.

    "What's the situation?" Despite being slow and woozy at the moment, Zheng Ren detected something fishy about this one.

    "Acute appendicitis in pregnancy. Twenty-eight weeks of gestation with symptoms of potential miscarriage due to abdominal ache," explained the escort.

    Soon, Zheng Ren saw the patient with her distended abdomen being wheeled into the department.

    Hiss…

    What a tricky case!

    Acute appendicitis in pregnancy was uncommon and its current appearance in Sea City General Hospital had taken him aback.

    Well, to operate or not to operate… That was the question.

    It was a question that would stump even a chief surgeon of any department.

    "Doctor, please save my child," pleaded an anxious young man in his twenties, who had followed the stretcher trolley into the first general surgery department.

    "Are you the patient's family?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "I'm her husband. Doctor, please save my child," replied the young man as he held onto Zheng Ren's arm.

    Xie Yiren frowned in disgust at the young man, who clearly cared only for the safety of his unborn child without a word about his pregnant wife; she hid in the office to stop herself from berating the irresponsible husband.

    This sort of situation happened in hospitals nearly every day.

    Since nothing could be done, it was better to simply escape.

    Cen Meng approached Zheng Ren, who did not have that luxury to escape, and said with a wide grin, "Chief Zheng, the case is yours. Don't forget to ask for my help if you need anything."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 17: You’ll Pay for the Baby’s Life If You Can’t Save The Him

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren ignored the hostility in Cen Meng's words and pushed the transport stretcher trolley into a treatment room.

    After reading through the patient's details and various investigative reports in the upper right corner of his vision, Zheng Ren came to a conclusion—it was troublesome!

    Even so, he performed a simple physical examination on the patient not to confirm the diagnosis, but to locate the most ideal location for an incision.

    The patient was a nineteen-year-old female at twenty-eight weeks of gestation with mild vaginal bleeding and tenderness at the right umbilical region of the abdomen. No rebound tenderness or muscle guarding were noted.

    Her acute appendicitis was relatively mild, but she had other, more serious issues that complicated surgical treatment.

    He sent someone to invite the chief resident of the obstetrics department to consult this patient while venous catheterization was being done. This was a complicated case and he desperately needed some luck in order to complete the surgery perfectly.

    The obstetrics department chief resident was soon at the first general surgery department. This was an emergency that involved two precious lives, so the sense of urgency was felt by all.

    Zheng Ren invited the patient's family members to the office for preoperative informed consent as the chief resident examined the patient.

    "Clear evidence of the risk of miscarriage. The precipitating factor, an inflamed appendix, needs to be dealt with as soon as possible to save the fetus," said the obstetrics chief resident.

    "Will the surgery affect the baby?" asked a middle-aged man anxiously.

    Zheng Ren felt helpless. In the family's opinion, the child was of utmost importance, but what about the pregnant woman? Perhaps medical personnel were the only people empathizing with her.

    Clearly, none of these people gave a damn if the pregnant woman died during the surgery, as if she was merely a disposable childbearing machine for them.

    Zheng Ren tried to comfort the man. "Usually, no."

    However, a middle-aged woman slumped against the wall and began to wail after hearing Zheng Ren's answer.

    It was a dry wail.

    She was also mumbling something incomprehensible.

    Zheng Ren, who had no intention of humoring her insincere theatrics, hardened his expression and asked every family member, except for the decision-makers, to leave the office immediately. Those who wanted to cry could do so outside and those who were needed to deal with procedure would proceed as planned.

    Irresolution would be unacceptable as it would delay the patient's treatment.

    The patient was his primary concern. Her family members had no direct relation to him in any aspect and were ultimately irrelevant.

    After the office regained its peace and quiet, Zheng Ren earnestly began explaining everything regarding the surgery to the patient's husband, parents and in-laws.

    Whenever Zheng Ren clarified a procedure, the patient's husband and in-laws would inquire about the baby's safety without giving the slightest concern for her. Meanwhile, the patient's parents merely stood in one corner of the room with dark expressions and sealed lips.

    Sea City General Hospital had the best medical facilities in the area and the patient required surgery to save the fetus. This was the best chance they had to save the baby.

    However, the family members were unwilling to sign the informed consent documents and wanted to shirk their responsibility. 

    Vexed, Zheng Ren rebuked them, "Do you still want to save the baby?!"

    Finally, one of the family members reluctantly signed the informed consent documents under the threat of the fetus' demise and Zheng Ren's smoldering gaze.

    The hospitalization procedure had completed at the same time. Zheng Ren then provided them some medical advice and contacted the operating theater before changing into surgical attire.

    Normal people encountering such apathetic family members would feel cold and hopeless, even scrub nurses like Xie Yiren and medical personnel who did not have much contact with the patients' family.

    However, Zheng Ren had seen too many cases like this in his career and had adapted to the harshness of reality.

    He could not guarantee the safety of the fetus. In fact, the adult's well-being was the main priority on his list.

    The fetus or the adult… Was it a tough choice?

    Their future… Well, that was none of his concern, right?

    He pondered the patient's surgical site and the best location for an incision as he walked toward the operating theater.

    Every case of acute appendicitis during pregnancy had an inflamed appendix in an ectopic position due to compression by the gravid uterus. It was much more complicated than the misdiagnosed acute appendicitis with an ectopic appendix this afternoon.

    Right after Zheng Ren had changed into surgical attire, the anesthesiologist on duty angrily pushed open the door, causing a loud bang as it hit the wall.

    He roared at Zheng Ren, "How did you inform the patient's family members just now? They didn't even agree to general anesthesia. Talk to them again."

    "..." Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.

    They did not even want general anesthesia? What the hell was going on? Were they expecting the patient to go through agonizing pain throughout the entire surgery?

    Were they here to cause trouble or seek treatment?

    Zheng Ren, wearing his surgical gown, put on a white coat and stormed out of the operating theater. 

    The patient's husband noticed Zheng Ren's stiff expression and instantly begged, "Doctor, the anesthetic will make my child an idiot even if you save him, so please don't use any anesthetic."

    "What the f*ck! I'll cut you up without anesthesia and see how you like it!" reprimanded the exasperated Zheng Ren.

    "Who the hell do you think you're raising your voice against?!" howled one of the family members in frustration.

    "Do you still want the surgery to proceed? If not, the baby will not survive!" Zheng Ren knew that he had no choice but to firmly reason with the unreasonable.

    Besides, the unborn child was clearly at the top of their priorities.

    "You'll pay for his life if you can't save him!" roared the patient's father, who had remained quiet all this time at the back of the crowd.

    He looked like an honest man with a weather-beaten face, but his current ferocity numbed Zheng Ren's heart, as if he had been electrocuted and his heart had gone into asystole.

    Zheng Ren had seen countless people with this attitude in the emergency department, but as a doctor, he had to protect the patient's well-being no matter what.

    However, he was powerless against accusations and threats like these. What was he supposed to do when even the patient's biological parents no longer cared for her safety?

    Some things would never change even when he had the power of the System.

    "Doctor…" Someone grabbed his arm.

    Zheng Ren turned around and noticed that the trembling hand and sweaty palm belonged to the quiet, nineteen-year-old pregnant woman, who was powering through her agony on the stretcher trolley.

    "Doctor, you don't need to anesthetize me. I can endure the pain."

    Her bangs were drenched in sweat and glued to her forehead. There was an unhealthy redness to her features from the pain, but her eyes were bright and alert, which made Zheng Ren wonder if this was terminal lucidity.

    "Why don't we just leave and visit another hospital?" asked one of the family members.

    "Good idea. The rural hospital can perform the surgery with local anesthesia but the doctors here can't. What a low standard."

    "Let's go to another hospital."

    A few family members, the closeness of their relation unclear, were causing an uproar.

    Zheng Ren was stunned. The patient risked a potential miscarriage and an intrauterine fetal death would be inevitable if there was any further delay in surgical treatment.

    Moral coercion was indeed useful at times.

    Zheng Ren gritted his teeth, frowned, and finally let out a sigh.

    After repeatedly using the System to check the patient's status and confirming that she did not suffer any form of mental disorder, Zheng Ren frowned and said, "Your body will respond to the intense pain with uterine contraction, which will increase the risk of miscarriage."

    "I can and will endure it." Tears started rolling down her cheeks. "Please, doctor…"

    Local anesthesia. That was the only choice.

    "Fine, we'll proceed with local anesthesia."

    Zheng Ren wanted to glare at her family members but it seemed pointless.

    He also wanted to comfort the patient, but had no idea what to say.

    Sighing heavily, he pushed the patient's family members aside and wheeled her into the operating theater.

    "Chief Zheng, is everything settled?" asked the anesthesiologist after noticing Zheng Ren and the patient enter the operating theater.

    "Local anesthesia will be used," said Zheng Ren.

    "You're crazy!" The anesthesiologist was shocked. "Who'll bear the responsibility if anything happens to her?"

    "The surgery will be hindered without anesthesia. Who'll bear the responsibility if she ends up with a miscarriage?" Zheng Ren threw the question back at him.

    It was a debate that offered no definitive answers. 

    The anesthesiologist silently admired Zheng Ren's determination in bearing full responsibility and assisted with the patient transfer to the operating table.

    "Why isn't there an assistant with you?" asked the anesthesiologist casually.

    "There's a lack of staff in the emergency department. Nothing I can do about that."

    "You… Alas…" Everything the anesthesiologist had in mind could only leave him as a sigh.

    Cen Meng, who had been with the crowd the entire time, immediately left them after finding out Zheng Ren had decided to perform an appendectomy under local anesthesia, running downstairs and ignoring the elevator.

    He pretended as if nothing had happened as he greeted Chief Surgeon Liu upon reaching the surgical demonstration classroom. Before the duo fully entered the room, Cen Meng whispered, "Chief, Zheng Ren wants to do it under local anesthesia."

    Chief Surgeon Liu's expression darkened immediately, but as soon as he recalled that Zheng Ren was a chief resident in the emergency department, a hideous smile formed on his face. "He is asking for death."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 18: Outrageous Practice

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The pregnant woman was lifted onto the operating table, which was then angled downward 15 degrees to the left.

    It provided better access to the appendix as the gravid uterus shifted to the left. At the same time, this position was better for reducing agitation to the uterus during the operation and minimizing the risk of miscarriage or complications.

    Preoperative preparations were swift and Xie Yiren was already in position.

    Zheng Ren scrubbed and gowned up. The sterile surgical drapes were in place as he stood before the operating table.

    "0.5% lidocaine and half a syringe of milk," Zheng Ren said.

    Milk was the nickname for propofol—an intravenous anesthetic commonly used in the induction of general and continuous epidural anesthesia. It was not as useful as a local anesthetic agent.

    Shocked, the anesthesiologist considered protesting, but the determined look on Zheng Ren's face made him think twice.

    This surgeon was going to operate on a case of appendicitis in pregnancy without general anesthesia. Nothing else in the world could faze him.

    "Five-milliliter syringe, but use a one-milliliter syringe needle tip." Zheng Ren's profile loomed under the shadowless surgical light. His every order was firm and left no room for doubt.

    A smaller needle tip meant less pain for the patient but made it more difficult to deliver the anesthetic.

    Local infiltration anesthesia began and the anesthesiologist watched with rapt attention as the needle rhythmically and expertly pierced the patient's skin.

    After each injection, there was a pause to allow the mixture of lidocaine and propofol to take effect before moving on to the next site. Zheng Ren's technique was attentive but accurate. Judging from the patient's vitals, there was no sign of any pain response from each injection.

    Amazing! No wonder he chose local anesthesia for this appendectomy.

    The anesthesiologist recognized talent when he saw it. His eyes remained fixated on the scene.

    In the surgical demonstration classroom, Old Chief Physician Pan and Chief Surgeon Liu exchanged a look.

    Old Chief Physician Pan put down his copy of Limited Views when he realized the ongoing appendectomy was on a pregnant woman.

    At the sight of Zheng Ren prepping for local anesthesia, anxiety rose in Old Pan.

    "Old Chief Physician Pan, you have sharp eyes." Chief Surgeon Liu felt victory in his hands already. This time, Zheng Ren's suicidal attempt had nothing to do with him. Chief Surgeon Liu felt more relaxed as he began to denigrate his competitor, who had bitten off more than he could chew.

    "Appendectomy on local anesthesia; it's been many years since my last one. Old Chief Physician Pan, you must be familiar with the procedure, especially after your time at county-level hospitals. Today, I shall watch and learn."

    Satisfied, Chief Surgeon Liu shifted into a more comfortable position and continued watching the projection with a small smile on his lips. Zheng Ren had started local anesthesia.

    Old Chief Physician Pan wanted to fire back, but now was not the time.

    It was already midnight when over a hundred Xinglin Garden accounts came online and rushed to watch the livestream.

    [My my, what am I seeing, a case of appendicitis in pregnancy? And operating on local anesthesia! Is the god livestreaming a shortcut to death?]

    [What do you know? Just sit down, you're blocking my view.]

    [I've never done locally anesthetized appendectomy before. This is a good opportunity to learn. Hopefully our god operates slowly, I'm gonna tell others to come and watch.]

    [Have any of you done a local anesthesia appendectomy before? Not me. Sit down and learn from the god.]

    [Nope +1]

    [Never +2]

    [...]

    [Never +10086]

    Behind each Xinglin Garden account was a physician. It was a website for professionals and came with strict requirements—one's real identification and legitimate, verified physician's certificate—for user registration.

    A routine appendectomy called for continuous epidural anesthesia.

    Those staying up for this livestream were young physicians around thirty years of age. None of them had ever performed an appendectomy on local anesthesia before, despite being professionals.

    [Why is the syringe so turbid?]

    [I think I heard something about propofol just now. Is there an anesthesiologist in this room? Can you shed some light on this outrageous practice?]

    [I'm the deputy chief anesthesiologist from one of the Class Three Grade A Hospitals. I am dumbfounded, no idea what's going on.]

    As the surgery commenced, the professionals entered a collective state of confusion.

    Local anesthesia appendectomy was an uncommon surgery to begin with, but the surgeon was pushing his luck if even an anesthesiologist could not make sense of the anesthetic being used.

    The comment section started to overflow.

    [Why does he pause after each injection? What's the reasoning behind this?]

    [My guess is that it allows the local anesthetic to take effect and avoid agitating the patient. Infiltrative 0.5% lidocaine will take effect around 12 seconds post-administration, though, so why is he spacing out the injections at three-second intervals?]

    [Don't tell me that's the use of propofol?]

    [I'm kneeling. Please accept my reverence.]

    [Oh please, stop commenting. Watch the surgery! Watch!]

    The last call for silence was futile and was quickly lost in a sea of incoming comments.

    [I remember the textbook incision for an appendectomy in pregnancy starts at the McBurney's point1 on the right side of the rectus abdominis. Isn't the god's incision point a bit high? Or am I remembering it wrong?]

    [It's possible that the position has been confirmed through palpation.]

    [A five-centimeter incision on a pregnant woman for an appendectomy. How gutsy he must be!]

    Although it was just an appendectomy, everyone watched hungrily. The live comments dwindled as the first layer of skin was peeled open.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren drew the scalpel across the skin and proceeded to perform a blunt dissection on the tissue and muscles underneath. The peritoneum was the last layer.

    Every move required the administration of local anesthesia. The surgery was not a quick one but his movements were steady.

    The anesthesiologist looked at the surgery, then at the patient's vital signs, and then back at the surgery. They were at the peritoneum now, and the patient's blood pressure, heart rate and breathing remained stable. 

    This indicated that Zheng Ren's local anesthesia technique was effective and the patient did not feel any pain.

    'This man is a daredevil,' the anesthesiologist thought.

    Zheng Ren's performance was of the highest caliber. Even a professional anesthesiologist would not have done as well. Was this the effect of the propofol? Could it perhaps be tested in the next surgery?

    The anesthesiologist shook his head to clear the outrageous thoughts from his mind. He should keep to standard protocols for anesthesia. If something were to go wrong, he would not be able to shoulder the responsibility.

    After cutting through the peritoneum, Zheng Ren looked inside and promptly located the appendix with the curved surgical forceps.

    The swollen appendix was gently clamped between the forceps. There was not an ounce of unnecessary force in Zheng Ren's grip.

    With one hand on the scissors, Zheng Ren motioned for Xie Yiren.

    A smaller pair of curved forceps was placed in his hands.

    "Not this." Zheng Ren rejected the instrument. "The syringe."

    With a start, Xie Yiren realized her mistake. This was not the standard appendectomy she was used to, but a local anesthesia appendectomy. The clamping of the ligaments and arteries surrounding the appendix had to be prefaced with administration of anesthetic.

    Xie Yiren's eyes twinkled as if a new toy was before her—Zheng Ren's procedure had her full attention. All the routine appendectomies she assisted in had bored her to tears.

    A quick round of local anesthesia later, Zheng Ren continued separating the ligaments.

    Zheng Ren considered himself unlucky to be saddled with a case of appendicitis in pregnancy at such a precarious moment, and to operate with only local anesthesia.

    Although he had practiced local anesthesia appendectomy in the System, he still prefered to avoid such outrageous practices as the risk of accidents was high.

    However, there was some luck on his side as this case was not as complicated.

    Due to the pregnancy, the patient's uterus was enlarged and the greater omentum which usually covered the appendix had been pushed away. If the appendix ruptured without the greater omentum's protection, the patient would suffer severe complications and the surgery would have been even more troublesome.

    It was unclear to him how the swollen appendix was still intact. He chalked it up to a quick and timely diagnosis. The patient's youth and general good health also likely contributed to the cause.

    The inflammation around the appendix was also mild.

    Zheng Ren thanked his lucky stars.

    He removed the appendix and tied up the appendicular artery, then closed up the residual stump with a purse string suture, adding an extra stitch at the end.

    The whole process was clean and beautiful.

    It was a success that stunned everyone into silence—from the surgical demonstration classroom to Xinglin Garden.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 19: Complicated Surgery, Round Two

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    [Kneel before your god.]

    The silence lasted a moment before comments once again poured into the Xinglin Garden livestream.

    Most standard appendectomies took longer than what they had just witnessed, what more in an expecting mother. Although no one in the chatroom had performed such surgery before, they understood its sheer difficulty.

    Despite its complexity, the surgery had been completed within ten minutes.

    Viewers entering the livestream at this point were only greeted with the finale.

    [Was I late again? Some consolation please.]

    [You missed a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. This live surgery was one-in-a-billion.]

    [Isn't it an appendectomy during pregnancy? How did it end so soon? I just made a cup of coffee in expectation of a three-hour operation.]

    Some users grumbled while others teased them. Meanwhile, those who caught the livestream from start to end were still up to their eyes in disbelief.

    A minute passed and incoming messages all sang praises, posting '6661' in the chatroom.

    [Accurate incision point, effective local anesthesia, a clean and successful surgery. Amazing!]

    [I think I'm gonna stay up. I'm suddenly inspired to write an article on elective incisions. Any recommended papers?]

    [In my opinion, the administration of the anesthesthetic was the key step. I personally have never seen a patient not feel any sort of pain under local anesthesia, but maybe that's just me.]

    The operation had ended earlier than anticipated, but the livestream chatroom was still buzzing with users analyzing and discussing what they had just witnessed.

    Some doctors wanted to use the video as an educational material while some planned to use this appendectomy during pregnancy for a case study discussion.

    In the surgical demonstration classroom of Sea City General Hospital, Old Chief Physician Pan sat on his couch calmly. He looked down at the empty operating theater and smiled.

    In the same room, Chief Surgeon Liu still had a look of bewilderment on his face. He was at a loss.

    Since Zheng Ren's transfer to Sea City General Hospital, he had been in the general surgery department, where Chief Surgeon Liu could not figure out the man's surgical caliber.

    There was nothing impressive about performing a routine appendectomy without another surgeon's assistance.

    However, this surgery was an appendectomy during pregnancy. It was a blow to Chief Surgeon Liu's pride.

    If he were the one at the operating table, would the surgery have been as clean?

    No.

    Most definitely not.

    Even if the patient was on continuous epidural anesthesia, he would have followed the textbook-recommended incision at McBurney's point, right next to the rectus abdominis.

    Following that, some time would have been spent on searching for the swollen appendix. Moving the intestines around might have caused the patient discomfort and increased the risk of miscarriage, but it would have been necessary.

    How did Zheng Ren manage to pinpoint the exact spot? Who taught him such skill?

    This would have been a jackpot for Chief Surgeon Liu were it not Zheng Ren who was performing the surgery. He would have brought the video recording home for research.

    Any discovery related to surgical entry technique was worth a lot.

    Curses!

    Chief Surgeon Liu clenched his fists tightly as anger leaked out from within his heart.

    "What do you think, Chief Surgeon Liu?" Old Chief Physician Pan was now on the offensive. "Zheng Ren is still young. If you have any opinions on his methods in this case, I'll guide him to improve."

    'Opinions? F*cking opinions!' Chief Surgeon Liu fumed internally.

    'What f*cking opinions can I have? Even I want to bring that videotape back, and you dare ask me if I have f*cking opinions!' Chief Surgeon Liu thought.

    He gritted his teeth. There was nothing he could say to Old Chief Physician Pan in the face of such utter defeat.

    Patience. He had to wait for Zheng Ren to make a mistake.

    All he needed was one mistake. Just one!

    …

    …

    There were people still chatting in the Xinglin Garden livestream.

    Around ten minutes had passed when there was sudden movement in the livestream. Preparations were being made for another patient.

    [I'm game for a second round!]

    [Luckily I haven't left. I'll get to watch from start to end.]

    [My, my, there's still another live surgery? My coffee-making was clearly not a wasted effort, haha. Thank you, my lucky Nestle instant coffee. Love you.]

    The livestream chatroom started to become lively again.

    An opportunity to observe a live surgery was few and far between.

    While preoperative preparations carried on in the background, doctors shared the livestream through WeChat to lure in colleagues, friends and classmates who were still awake at this hour.

    [What am I seeing? Why are my eyes straining?]

    [Is that a stent? Such an overweight patient will have a high risk of myocardial infarction.]

    [The case is out. This is a quality livestream that even provides live case studies. Man, it's another appendectomy. Is he doing an appendectomy challenge with different difficulty levels?]

    When a mountain of flesh was lifted onto the operating table, the live chatroom went crazy.

    Appendectomy on a bariatric patient was not as uncommon as an appendectomy during pregnancy. Even if the doctor was not a general surgeon, they would have encountered such a case during their internship rotations.

    This type of surgery was not as difficult as the previous one. However, every doctor knew the pain of dealing with the postoperative care of an overweight patient. The fat liquefaction and multiple dressing changes required daily was enough to make one crave death.

    At least it was not their case, though, and they were just enjoying the show. Comments came in in torrents—everyone was rooting for Zheng Ren.

    Xinglin Garden did not have a 'like' feature, so there were no rocket or racecar emojis floating onscreen.

    More and more people entered the stream, breaking Xinglin Garden's viewer record.

    Everyone's attention was on the case details: 168 centimeters and 112.5 kilograms. The mountain-like abdomen, no doubt covered with layers of adipose tissue, was like a pretty lady tugging at the heartstrings of the doctors staying up for the surgery livestream.

    Old Chief Physician Pan read through the patient's file on the computer and said, "Chief Surgeon Liu, aren't you crafty."

    The patient had arrived not long ago. After his preliminary medical history assessment, he was immediately pushed into the operating room. Old Chief Physician Pan noted that this patient, like the pregnant one before him, was from a district bordering Sea City.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was a 'do no harm' kind of man, but after years in medical practice, he had witnessed countless underhanded tactics.

    From this small detail, he could tell that something was afoot.

    They were both from bordering districts and the surgeries they required were complex and taxing.

    No way this was a coincidence.

    "This is Zheng Ren's lucky day. It's none of my business." Having crawled out of his pit of despair and regained his composure, Chief Surgeon Liu shut down Old Chief Physician Pan's accusation.

    Such things had to be denied unless one was caught red-handed.

    "Huh." Old Chief Physician Pan dropped the subject and focused on the live screen, his right hand tapping on the old and tattered copy of Limited Views.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 20: Operation: Blind Appendectomy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Standing behind Chief Surgeon Liu, Cen Meng's face was pale.

    As the chief resident in the general surgery department, he had not considered Zheng Ren a rival. He figured some quiet guy who did not curry favor would not be likable to anyone.

    Hence, Zheng Ren had never gotten the chance to operate solo and was not a threat to him.

    However, after three non-standard appendectomies in a row, Cen Meng had to face the fact that Zheng Ren was definitely miles ahead of him. Zheng Ren's skills might even surpass that of the Sea City Supreme Scalpel, Chief Surgeon Liu.

    "Has the laparoscope been fixed?" Chief Surgeon Liu asked knowingly. He did not bother to lower his voice, wanting Old Chief Physician Pan to know.

    "Chief, did you forget? The laparoscope broke down three days ago and was sent out for repair. The vendor said they need a week before it can be sent back," Cen Meng replied.

    The best practice for an appendectomy on a bariatric patient was to use a laparoscope. After the previous success, Chief Surgeon Liu was glad he checked the laparoscope's availability. What was Zheng Ren going to do now?

    Old Chief Physician Pan frowned. The tapping on the old copy of Limited Views picked up.

    When the full details of the case were revealed, the chatroom of Xinglin Garden turned to chaos.

    More than ten users went on long rants.

    [A fatty, oh, the horror.]

    [Three years ago, I did an appendectomy on a patient who had adipose tissue that was ten centimeters thick. There was fat liquefaction post-surgery and I did the dressing change for a month straight. I still have nightmares about it.]

    [I feel you.]

    [Same +1]

    …

    [Agreed +10086]

    Fat liquefaction was a problematic issue. At certain levels, it could be even more troublesome than the appendectomy during pregnancy.

    If an attending surgeon received a case of acute appendicitis in pregnancy, they could request for the chief surgeon to perform the surgery. No one would blame them.

    However, if the patient was obese and the chief surgeon was requested to take on the case… Well, the attending surgeon had better be directly descended from the chief surgeon, or pray the chief surgeon was in an ecstatic mood from winning the lottery grand prize, or else they were in for a good lecture.

    During the appendectomy on the pregnant lady, everyone was shouting praise as it was a rare and difficult procedure.

    An appendectomy on a bariatric patient was something almost every doctor has witnessed and experienced. The barrage of live comments obscured the view of the operative field.

    The continuous epidural anesthesia was set up efficiently. Zheng Ren began disinfecting the skin while Xie Yiren stood by the surgical tray, waiting for the start of a new battle.

    The disinfection was complete. Zheng Ren held his hand out and a scalpel appeared.

    A five-centimeter incision.

    Just as the users were quieting down to watch the surgery, this decision gave rise to an explosion of live comments.

    [Such a small incision. What is the god thinking?]

    [Damn, such a small incision wouldn't even grant you a peek of the peritoneum.]

    [Which hospital is this? I want to intern there.]

    Every doctor watching the livestream had the same thought—a five-centimeter incision was adequate for a normal appendectomy. Some might even call it a smaller than average incision. On a patient with an adipose layer of ten to twelve centimeters thick, the incision granted no access to the appendix.

    [Should be a laparoscopic procedure.]

    [Agreed. Must be a laparoscopy.]

    [Don't be stupid. Do you see any laparoscope set up? This god is challenging the human limit. Bow before him, trembling peasants!]

    Zheng Ren was not aware that the laparoscope was not functioning, but had never planned to perform a laparoscopic appendectomy from the get-go. His appendectomy training in the System taught him that laparoscopy could not achieve the perfection he was aiming for.

    This was because a laparoscopy relied on electrocutting and electrocoagulation to manipulate the adipose layer, resulting in a higher risk of fat liquefaction.

    Hence, he decided to use a small incision to complete the appendectomy—something no doctor believed was possible.

    To reduce fat liquefaction, the first step was to avoid electrocauterization. The second was to minimize contamination and the third was to apply negative pressure wound therapy for two to three days as part of post-surgery wound care.

    That last step had been proven crucial to minimize fat liquefaction, but Zheng Ren could not go ahead with it. Once a negative pressure drainage tube was used, the case would be disqualified from being a perfect surgery.

    Fortunately, he had other ways to ensure a near-perfect surgery.

    After all, Zheng Ren was a man who had foregone food, water, and sleep to perform a thousand appendectomies!

    Once the skin was peeled back, Zheng Ren plunged the scalpel deep into the adipose layer. His movement was confident and firm even as the scalpel handle disappeared beyond the layer of fat.

    This maneuver shocked the audience as if the scalpel was aimed at their own hearts.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's frown deepened. At the same time, the livestream exploded with comments.

    [Are we witnessing a murder?]

    [Is he that confident? Logically speaking, no matter how much presurgical prep was done, there would be changes when the patient is supine. This maneuver is too risky. A minor miscalculation and there will be damage to the intestines.]

    [I've been shocked into respiratory arrest. If I don't turn up tomorrow, please inform my colleagues to pick up my corpse.]

    Zheng Ren was oblivious to the whole discourse surrounding his method.

    He pulled out the scalpel and asked for an iodoform gauze from Xie Yiren. Wiping his left middle finger with it, he then plunged the digit into the small incision. At the same time, a pair of large curved forceps held in his right hand followed suit.

    The operative view became blank.

    No matter how impressive the System was, it would not livestream the happenings in the patient's cavity. If it did, Zheng Ren would probably be called up for a chat by some department.

    Old Chief Physician Pan, Chief Surgeon Liu, and the audience were silent as they watched Zheng Ren's imperceptible maneuvering of his finger and the forceps.

    No one had expected this to happen.

    As quick as it happened, Zheng Ren took out his finger and the forceps. He motioned for a sterile gauze and covered the incision to prevent contamination from pus.

    It turned out he had been slowly separating the adipose layer, muscle, and fascia to reach the peritoneum.

    Everyone was speechless as they watched Zheng Ren push two pieces of sterile gauze into the incision. No one could tell what was happening inside the patient, no matter audience or the surgeon.

    Zheng Ren's next move stunned everyone.

    He disinfected the same finger and reached in again, this time with a pair of extra-long curved forceps.

    [I… am speechless. If the first surgery was anything like this, I would have called the cops and told them that someone was livestreaming a murder.]

    [Is this the legendary blind operation? Can someone enlighten me?]

    [What is the surgeon doing? Such outrageous stunts have blinded my fragile eyes.]

    Countless messages flashed across the stream as Zheng Ren asked for another pair of extra-long curved forceps. The two pairs of instruments occupied the open incision—it was difficult for even a finger to enter.

    What was the significance of the two forceps placed inside the abdomen? That was the question on everyone's mind.

    In the short period when the operative view turned blank, the surgeon had managed to make an educated guess based on his clinical experience and proceeded to ligate the ligaments and arteries.

    The livestream was silent now—not a single comment came on the screen.

    The unimaginable and the impossible just happened. This man must be possessed by the devil.

    Comments? They were nonexistent as everyone stared dumbfounded.

    Even the anesthesiologist beside Zheng Ren was wide-eyed. His jaw hung open as he watched Zheng Ren operate.

    Only the lionhearted Xie Yiren disregarded what Zheng Ren was doing. She just followed her instincts, predicted what Zheng Ren would do next, and handed him the appropriate instruments. 

    She had faith in him.

    There were no dazzling magic tricks in this operation. The doctors were familiar with every step Zheng Ren took. What step he would take next was also very clear, and yet, it was all completely unbelievable. 

    This was because he was performing the surgery blind.

    The next step would be to cut the appendicular artery…

    They then saw Zheng Ren hold the smallest scalpel with the tip of the extra-long curved forceps and plunge it into the abdomen.

    Then…

    Then… 

    If that was successful, the operation should be over.

    As the audience wondered about the outcome, Zheng Ren retracted the forceps.

    A blind operation without any visual assistance. Was the appendix removed? Was the appendicular artery ligation secure? Would there be bleeding?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 21: The Appendix Has No Soul

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    A fresh and mildly swollen appendix was pulled out by the curved forceps.

    [Success!]

    [My god, it's a miracle!]

    [A blind appendectomy. My inferior intellect and experience limit my imagination. How did he achieve this?]

    In a blink, the livestream burst into life once more.

    Previously suppressed emotions erupted like a volcano. The livestream had broken the site record by having more than five hundred online viewers.

    It was currently 12:25 am.

    Who knew how many doctors had been woken by their friends, colleagues or classmates.

    The unstoppable onslaught of comments marched on and dominated the screen. No one cared about the remaining procedure and, even if anyone was interested, the comments effectively blocked their view. Since the appendix had been removed, there was nothing much that could go wrong now.

    Unbelievable: the word filled the collective minds of the observing doctors. This was a surgical method that could not be learned. What the surgeon did within the small incision hole, no one knew.

    How skilled was the surgeon to be able to locate the appendix with a single digit and complete the surgery with curved forceps?

    In the surgical demonstration classroom, Chief Surgeon Liu and Cen Meng were stupefied.

    As it happened, even the battle-weary Old Chief Physician Pan, who had experience with appendectomies in non-hospital settings, was shocked.

    It was clear to everyone that this had been a blind operation.

    This surgical method was not in any textbook, periodical, or scientific journal.

    In general surgery, precision and accuracy were of utmost importance. An operative view was the first requirement.

    How could a surgeon operate if they could not see what they were operating?

    And yet, Zheng Ren had performed the unbelievable—a perfect blind operation—right before their eyes.

    "This…" Cen Meng's words stumbled as they tried to leave his mouth.

    A warning resounded in his head. Stay silent if you can; anything you say can be used as sworn testimony.

    Words should not be thrown out carelessly in the presence of Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Comment and criticize in a professional manner.

    However, Zheng Ren's outrageous blind appendectomy made Cen Meng want to cry.

    How did the bastard become so skilled in surgical anatomy? Cen Meng would not dare attempt a blind appendectomy even if he had a year of experience performing autopsies on all the cadavers in the affiliated medical schools.

    If he did not try…

    Cen Meng mumbled something but a scrutinizing gaze from Chief Surgeon Liu made him think twice.

    He held his tongue as his brain reached out for ideas to dismiss Zheng Ren's performance.

    However… he could not even see the operative view, so what comments could he make?

    That said, Chief Surgeon Liu's attention on him made staying silent a non-option.

    Cen Meng's brain short-circuited and he spoke in a low voice, "To operate like this, the appendix will have no soul."

    Chief Surgeon Liu wanted to puke blood.

    Soul? Did an excised appendix have a soul? Had the quick-witted Cen Meng gone mad?

    …

    …

    In the livestream, the screen was suddenly spammed with a repeating comment.

    [Stop talking, watch the surgeon's next step.]

    At the sight of the spammed message, the doctors were confused. This was just an appendectomy, not a complicated case of tetralogy of Fallot.

    If the appendix had been removed, what other audacious techniques were there to showcase?

    Following that message, the number of live comments dwindled.

    Everyone refocused their attention on what Zheng Ren was doing.

    With the appendix excised, the abdominal cavity was flushed and the peritoneum sewed back. Now, Zheng Ren had to deal with the twelve-centimeter thick adipose layer.

    Under normal circumstances, as long as the blood vessels within the adipose layer were not electrocauterized and there was no contamination with minimal stitches, the risk of fat liquefaction was minor.

    Yes, minimal stitches, not zero stitches.

    Zheng Ren had decided to forgo stitching the fat layer in this case. He took a bottle of protein-based surgical glue and applied an even layer of it across the adipose tissue. Then, he started suturing the subcutaneous tissue.

    What was this technique?

    The previous blind excision was an undocumented procedure, and now, this application of protein-based surgical glue on the adipose layer was unknown to every doctor watching.

    Protein-based surgical glue was typically used to stop bleeding; its effect was mild and its use narrow, and smaller hospitals with tight budgets did not even provide it.

    What was he doing?

    The surgeon Immediately stitched up the subcutaneous tissue after applying the surgical glue. What was this black magic?

    Behind their phone screens, everyone was thunderstruck.

    Based on this devil surgeon's way of operating, there were no hasty decisions. That meant beyond stopping bleeds, protein-based surgical glue was effective in preventing fat liquefaction!

    This was a huge discovery!

    As all doctors knew, sildenafil citrate had initially been developed as a cardiac drug. It had then been repurposed to bring joy and happiness to middle-aged men, becoming one of Pfizer's best-selling products.

    Did the insignificant protein-based surgical glue have other, more important functions?

    A few hundred doctors were going mad at this point.

    If surgical glue could really solve the fat liquefaction problem… Clutching their phones, hundreds of hands trembled at the significance of this revelation.

    It would be a revolutionary discovery.

    Tomorrow… No, today, it had to be tested!

    The notion sprung up in the minds of the doctors watching the livestream.

    …

    …

    Finally, it was done. Zheng Ren let out a breath.

    He did not have to wait for another few days. With the final stitch, the System's evaluation turned 100% at the upper right corner of his vision. Zheng Ren knew the patient would definitely not suffer fat liquefaction.

    The more surgeries he did, the more he appreciated the System's intensive training.

    Cadavers? They were unnecessary when the System could provide unlimited, realistic, and fresh simulated mannequins. The smell of blood from the simulated mannequins was much better than formalin which came with all cadavers.

    From the blind operation to the use of protein-based surgical glue, all the never-seen-before techniques he just used had to be established with the simulation mannequins.

    The key factor to his success was that his experiments had had no waiting time. The System would instantly report success or failure.

    In a real hospital setting… Zheng Ren would never have had the chance to practice his ideas and theories.

    "Chief Zheng, were you operating blindly just now?" Xie Yiren asked as she sorted the surgical instruments.

    "Yes."

    "Very cool!" Xie Yiren complimented without hesitation.

    Off to the side, the anesthesiologist finally woke from his stupor. His brain registered what he had just seen.

    "Chief Zheng, that was amazing." He gave Zheng Ren a thumbs-up.

    "Heh." Zheng Ren gave them both a dry smile. He cleared the operating table hurriedly and began transporting the patient.

    He was ready to get some rest.

    Surgeries that carried on past midnight were not unusual.

    That was when he was at the level of an attending surgeon, when the required surgery rating was 'good'. Now, Zheng Ren's expectations of himself… No, the System's expectations of him were too high. Every surgery had to be perfect.

    The surgery had been effortless from an onlooker's perspective, but Zheng Ren was exhausted.

    He severely needed a nap to relieve his fatigue.

    As he wheeled the patient out of the operating room, he raised his head and saw the patient's family. There was also a slender figure.

    Huh? Why was she here?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 22: This Chief Resident Was Undoubtedly Blind!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Why are you here?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Standing by the door was one of the twin sisters he had met while eating crayfish. Zheng Ren vaguely remembered their names were Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi.

    As someone terrible at recognizing faces, Zheng Ren could not identify which sister this was.

    Her shoulder-length black hair was tied up into a ponytail that swayed as she moved. It was all very adorable. A pair of animated eyes stared at him, making him uncomfortable.

    Hehe, this was a straight-faced man who could not get a girlfriend.

    "Chief Zheng, was it?" She walked gracefully over to Zheng Ren's side as he wheeled the patient back to his room. "I'm Chu Yanzhi."

    "Oh. Hi."

    "My mother's results are out. As you said, she has acute anterior wall myocardial infarction," Chu Yanzhi said.

    "I see. That's good." As Zheng Ren felt some joy in being vindicated, the tiredness he felt leached from his body.

    Based on his observation, if the condition had not been diagnosed early, the patient might have suffered a heart attack. The worst scenario was a heart attack in her sleep. By the time her family members discovered what had happened, it would be likely that she was dead.

    Diseases that had nonclassic symptoms were hard to diagnose, but once they were ascertained, treatment was not difficult.

    A whole family getting to eat crayfish together was a nice picture.

    "The blood test is only a reference. It's best you do a 256-slice CT scan of the coronary arteries to confirm it after work today," Zheng Ren said.

    "Yeah, we did the 256-slice just now. The left anterior descending artery had 90% blockage. The right coronary artery and circumflex artery are fine."

    The arteries Chu Yanzhi listed were the three main branches that supplied oxygenated blood to the heart. If the blockage had only been in the left anterior descending artery, the patient simply had to avoid vigorous exercise and take some medication.

    However… The 256-slice CT scan would not be operational at this hour. How had she performed the scan?

    This was not Zheng Ren's business, though, and he abandoned the train of thought.

    Zheng Ren nodded and walked away with long strides, showing no consideration for Chu Yanzhi who was walking beside him. In his eyes, Chu Yanzhi was a patient's family member, and since her case had been solved, there was no longer a relationship between them.

    His single status for many years was not without reason.

    He did not know how to pick up women. Even when the lady in question showed some initiative and came to thank him, he did not know how to shoot his shot.

    Chu Yanzhi followed Zheng Ren, her long legs helping her keep up. Her ponytail bounced left and right, giving her an appearance of youth and spirit.

    The walk was awkwardly silent and Chu Yanzhi caved in the end.

    "Thank you very much, Chief Zheng." Chu Yanzhi gave him a dazzling smile as she twirled her hair—her beauty could ruin cities and nations.

    Unfortunately, Zheng Ren did not even look her way and was totally oblivious.

    "You're welcome. It was a doctor's responsibility," he muttered and continued walking.

    "My sister and I had a discussion. Our mother needs someone to take care of her, so we're planning on moving back to Sea City for our standardized residency training," Chu Yanzhi continued. "Initially, we wanted to finish our PhD in West China University, and considered going overseas or staying in West China, but now there's nothing more to discuss."

    "Getting into the workforce early is good," Zheng Ren followed up. "Coming back and spending time with one's parents is a good thing."

    It was incredibly awkward to talk to this man. Shouldn't he be a little bit more enthusiastic to talk to a pretty lady like her? Chu Yanzhi was at a loss. She had said her piece quite clearly but this wooden chief resident was oblivious.

    The unpleasant silence dragged on. The sound of the stretcher wheels on the marble floor reverberated in the quiet hospital corridor.

    They arrived at the general surgery department and Zheng Ren passed the patient over to the on-duty doctor. He checked on the pregnant patient whom he had operated on and found that everything was well, graciously waving off the thank-yous from the patient's family. Then, he headed off to the emergency department, hoping to get a short rest.

    Only God knew if there were more acute appendicitis cases coming in tonight, so he had to recharge.

    Wait. Why was this lady still following him? What was her name again? Chu Yanzhi or Chu Yanran?

    Outside the general surgery department, Zheng Ren took out his phone, intending to text Xie Yiren and urge her to rest. That was when he realized Chu Yanzhi was still following him around.

    "You… Why aren't you going home?"

    "Chief Zheng, my sister and I have decided to take up our residency training in Sea City General Hospital. We hope to learn under your tutelage." Chu Yanzhi was frustrated. She had gone along with him and after a few words, this absentminded chief resident had forgotten her… Forgotten her… Her…

    As if she did not exist!

    Chu Yanzhi and her sister hated the catcalling and flirtatious men of the streets, but facing someone like Zheng Ren, she was furious at the dismissal.

    She bottled up her anger and showed her hand.

    At this point, she was beginning to regret their decision to come here.

    This chief resident was undoubtedly blind!

    "Oh, sure. But I have no power over residency training. Most importantly, I'm currently working in the emergency department; the EICU1 has yet to be established." Zheng Ren remembered that the beautiful sisters were studying intensive care. He was usually the first to receive news about medical treatments, so he was aware. "Sorry about that."

    Chu Yanzhi did not hear a hint of apology in Zheng Ren's words.

    "Those who specialized in intensive care can also take up anesthesiology." Chu Yanzhi smiled stiffly. "And we will take care of any issues regarding the residency training, so that isn't a problem."

    There was a trick in bargaining for something you want and being desperate was not it. When was the last time she was this frustrated? The twin sisters were not used to constantly being ignored.

    Chu Yanzhi felt wronged, and her tone soured. 

    However, her illusive tone and emotions were akin to the breeze, unnoticed by the straight-faced man before her. 

    "Okay then. The emergency department is short on manpower anyway, so you two are welcome to join us." As Zheng Ren walked, he sent a WeChat message to Xie Yiren and learned she was already resting in the operating room. He pocketed his phone and strode over the emergency department.

    Chu Yanzhi's halted her footsteps in exasperation. Zheng Ren's professionalism was top-notch, but he had an extremely low EQ. If she had met this sort of person at school, she would have immediately disregarded them. 

    However, who was the desperate one now?

    She was aggrieved, annoyed, and agitated.

    Chu Yanzhi's existence was forgotten once again as Zheng Ren returned to the emergency department. Seeing that there were not many patients that night, he headed into the on-call duty room, found an empty rest bed and laid down.

    Zheng Ren closed his eyes and entered the System's void.

    Previously, when he had been ejected from the System after completing his appendectomy training, he felt that the System had a tendency to be unstable.

    This time, though, the System appeared to have passed its most critical phase and the space felt relaxed.

    The thatched cottage was still there. The fox carving in front of the cottage seemed more realistic than usual and the pond was bigger than he remembered, but he could be wrong.

    He shouted twice but the System did not respond.

    As long as the System did not appear to inform him that its energy was depleted and they had to work hard together, he counted himself lucky. Zheng Ren relaxed.

    He checked his skill trees. To his pleasant surprise, after performing four different types of appendectomies, his general surgery skill points went from 1005 to 1012. Zheng Ren figured there was no need to dwell on which surgery gave more points.

    This was not like a mission in an online game where one could pick and choose.

    When an emergency case came in, he could not reject the case just because it rewarded less skill points.

    He would have to forgo his principles, morals, and ethics to do that. He would be a devil even without the System.

    The rewards were not limited to the general surgery skill tree, and other skill trees also showed improvement.

    The cardiosurgery, brain surgery, genitourinary surgery, orthopedic surgery, oral surgery, and ENT1 surgery skills exceeded 300 points, reaching a Graduate level.

    Zheng Ren was relieved that the intensive appendectomy training had improved all his basic skills.

    As he happily looked through the skill trees, the cold, robotic female voice blared out.

    [Warning! Warning! This is not a drill. This is not a drill.]

    Oh? What dumb suggestion was this now?

    [Unusual situation detected, please accept the new mission.]

    A few bright lights appeared in front of Zheng Ren. They danced in patterns and formed Chinese characters.

    [Emergency Mission: The Enemy of Fate

    Mission Details: Complete all surgeries.

    Mission Reward: Unknown.

    Mission Duration: One day.]

    [After a full day of surgeries, you must be tired, but please gather yourself; use an energy elixir if required and accept fate's challenge.]

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 23: A Battle of Attrition

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Old Chief Physician Pan was too tired. He left the surgical demonstration classroom once the last appendectomy ended.

    Only Chief Surgeon Liu and Cen Meng remained in the room. The cold and stifling atmosphere permeated every breath of air.

    That line about the appendix having no soul had earned Cen Meng a tirade from Chief Surgeon Liu that was still going strong after 30 minutes. The chief surgeon's anger was not diminishing and neither was his energy.

    Cen Meng was getting a headache from the scolding and his brain felt liquid. He stared out blankly into the night sky.

    An uneasy silence stretched ahead.

    …

    At 2:11 am, Zheng Ren's phone woke him up.

    It was the general surgery department—there was a patient prepped for an appendectomy.

    Zheng Ren was already informed by the System about this challenge from fate. He did not mind another surgery.

    He could handle a night without sleep.

    The energy elixir which he got from his first mission was still stored within the System. Zheng Ren had no clue as to its function, but if it was handed out by the System, it should be reliable.

    Brimming with confidence, Zheng Ren got up from the bed.

    The on-call doctor in the next bed grumbled at the disruption and flipped over to face the other side.

    Zheng Ren threw on his white lab coat and headed to the general surgery department.

    Preparations were already complete when he arrived. He studied the patient before him and the System clued him in: a simple case of appendicitis.

    Manageable. He expected the surgery to be done in ten minutes.

    Ten minutes inclusive of the placement of surgical drapes and the patient transport post-surgery. The bulk of that time would be spent on setting up continuous epidural anesthesia, which was dependent on the anesthesiologist, Zheng Ren had no say in it.

    At this thought, Zheng Ren remembered the Chu sisters and wondered about their anesthesiology skills. He had already forgotten their physical appearances, but he recalled Chu Yanzhi mentioning them doing research on intensive care in West China University. They had the skill to be anesthesiologists.

    Anesthesia was vital in the operating room of any intensive care unit. Hence, intensive care and anesthesiology were intricately linked.

    Zheng Ren would not be surprised if the Chu twins were certified anesthesiologists.

    Sadly, he could not expect much from them as that was far in the future. It was up to him now. He pushed the twin sisters to the back of his mind and focused on the mission ahead.

    After confirming the patient's details, Zheng Ren explained the informed consent documents. Once the paperwork was done, he brought the patient to the operating room.

    After waking Xie Yiren, he scrubbed in and began draping the patient.

    Another surgery was due.

    …

    The anonymous account on Xinglin Garden started another surgery livestream.

    Doctors on the site were familiar with the account. Now, all of them were being woken by an alarm on their phone.

    There was no alarm set, so why was there a noise? The doctors were annoyed at the wake-up call.

    When they saw that it was a notification from Xinglin Garden, they were confused. When did Xinglin Garden have a notification alarm feature?

    However, when some of the doctors saw that it was a livestream from the anonymous account, they gladly logged on and watched from the comfort of their bed.

    [The god is just performing appendectomies the whole night?]

    [It's just appendicitis. Was there a need for such urgency?]

    [I'm excited. Who knows what new methods will be shown?]

    As the audience, they laid in bed while the surgeon stood; they were half-asleep while the surgeon had to be wide awake.

    The doctors felt blessed.

    This poor surgeon had to perform an emergency appendectomy in the middle of the night. They had it so much better, lying in their warm beds, watching a surgery livestream.

    However, their enjoyment did not last long. Once the surgical drapes were placed, the scalpel flicked and opened skin. Roughly ten seconds later, a bloody appendix was excised without much fanfare.

    The only highlight was the tiny incision and the surgeon's incredibly experienced and skilled performance.

    A routine appendectomy was four minutes and twelve seconds long. Some doctors had only glanced away to read the patient's case details and in that time, the surgery was over.

    [That was quick!]

    [Although I said there's not much exciting content, it bears repeating that that was way too quick. If it was our chief surgeon, a standard appendectomy would take around ten minutes. Side note, I'm from one of the known Class Three Grade A Hospitals.]

    [Has the surgeon been doing appendectomies his whole life? That was a whole other level of proficiency!]

    There were not many comments on the Xinglin Garden livestream. After a few high-difficulty appendectomies, this normal surgery did not satiate their curiosity.

    The patient was lifted from the operating table. Many viewers were ready to switch off the livestream and the notification alarm, planning to get a good night's sleep.

    At this point, another patient's case details appeared on screen.

    [Another appendectomy?]

    [Where did he find so many cases?]

    [Is this the appendectomy marathon night that people talk about? I was about to go to bed, but now I'm energized. My god, have pity on me. I have five surgeries scheduled tomorrow.]

    The surgical prep did not take long. Another patient was sent in.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 24: One After Another, One After Another

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren had no time to check on the patient. When the patient was transported in, he made a cursory glance to gauge the severity of the disease.

    The enemy's attack was fierce. Zheng Ren smiled. It did not bother him.

    To a man who had performed a few thousand appendectomies in the System without food, water or rest, this was nothing.

    This patient was diagnosed with periappendicular abscess. It was more complex than the previous patient but it would not cause many complications.

    Open up the skin. Separate the tissues, fat layer, muscles and peritoneum. Find the appendix. Cut the appendicular artery and ligaments. Excise the appendix. Drain the abscess. Flush the surgical site. Suture.

    Eight minutes and twelve seconds. The surgery was complete.

    There was no commotion. In the wee hours of the morning, the half-asleep doctors watched the surgery silently from the comfort of their beds.

    Periappendicular abscess was a more severe and complicated symptom of appendicitis. Nevertheless, each step taken by the surgeon was clear and purposeful. The surgery was effortless and his skill suggested that he had tens of years of experience.

    However, the viewers were tired and there were minimal interactions. No one commented '6661'.

    Everyone just watched wordlessly.

    The interesting but smooth operation was akin to a lullaby, lulling the doctors into a state of sleep.

    One surgery…

    Two surgeries…

    Three surgeries…

    Five surgeries…

    It was a strange night but not unusual. On certain nights, they would have a particular disease breaking out without warning in the population. The medical personnel would nickname such nights, for example, The Night of Appendices or The Night of Gall Bladders.

    Zheng Ren was not so lucky to get The Night of Appendices.

    Usually, ten incoming patients with appendicitis would have qualified it as The Night of Appendices, but ten cases was just the start of Zheng Ren's night. His luck was really bad as it stood.

    The first general surgery department of Sea City General Hospital was buzzing with activity. Doctors and nurses were rushing about, attending to families, preparing patients for surgery, briefing them about postoperative care.

    Surgical skills were one thing but a patient's hospitalization from admission to discharge required many other details.

    Ding dong. A clear sound echoed in Zheng Ren's ears once he completed a surgery.

    [Class S mission, life or death challenge completed.]

    The cold, robotic female voice of the System announced that the knife at Zheng Ren's throat had been lifted.

    [System rewards have been accredited earlier. The host should keep up the good work.]

    Zheng Ren was not disappointed to hear that there were no additional rewards. After all, he had received the best one in the form of the System's training. Wanting anything more would just be his greed talking.

    There was still another mission to be accomplished, the one from the enemy of fate. Its reward was unknown but Zheng Ren believed in the System's generosity when it came to rewards.

    The System did not adhere to step-by-step upskilling restrictions and seemed to be rushing him.

    He was eager to see this mission through.

    He resumed his work. He would perform all the appendectomies as they came.

    Ten surgeries…

    Fifteen surgeries…

    Before he realized it, the sun had risen from the horizon.

    Xie Yiren was numb and felt no weariness or excitement. She looked on impassively as Zheng Ren operated, occasionally handing him the requested instruments.

    The first general surgery department had fallen into utter chaos.

    He completed the fifteenth appendectomy. His nineteenth, if one included the four appendectomies he did yesterday.

    Nineteen patients in nineteen hospital beds.

    The general hospital's ward occupancy was always at full capacity throughout the year. The sudden spike in patient numbers placed enormous pressure on its medical personnel.

    The matron from the first general surgery department and other matrons in the hospital were putting in extra time to coordinate the frontline. Five general nurses were also sent to the department to assist.

    The pressing matters were addressed but resources were still insufficient.

    There were not enough staff and the first wing ward was on the brink of collapse.

    The first general surgery department had 55 standard hospital beds and all were occupied at this very moment. Additional beds were lined along the corridor all the way to the entrance.

    One patient came with at least two accompanying nurses, some with more. There were more than ten people crowding the corridor—the scene was not unlike a morning market.

    Patients who had undergone surgery rested on the additional beds with intravenous drips. The situation led to some dissatisfied families.

    As this was happening, new patients were turning up at the general hospital's first general surgery department. The medical staff were desperate and losing hope.

    The hospital chief on duty1 was woken from his slumber. He got down to managing the lack of hospital beds and manpower to cope with the influx of patients.

    Zheng Ren's crazy night of appendectomies was like the domino that triggered the chain of events in the general hospital.

    Under the instructions of the hospital chief on duty, the second general surgery department began accepting spillover patients. More matrons, doctors, and nurses were called back for extra duty.

    The general surgery department of the hospital ran like intricate machinery with Zheng Ren as the motor that powered it.

    One appendectomy patient after another was sent to the lower level. Any idle patient monitor was dragged to the general surgery departments. The electronic beeps of ten or more heart monitors formed a hectic tune.

    In the end, the hospital chief on duty rang up the chief of the department of hospital administration and called some shots. Low-risk patients could forgo vital sign monitoring.

    At 5:34 am, the second general surgery department corridor was also filed with hospital beds.

    New patients were still coming into Sea City General Hospital.

    One after another.

    One after another.

    Zheng Ren had lost count of the number of surgeries. A thought was stuck in his head: 'Must get an assistant.'

    The assistant would only help move the patients onto the operating table.

    It was extremely exhausting. Zheng Ren's back felt like breaking.

    In the surgical demonstration classroom, Old Chief Physician Pan slept with his palm supporting his head.

    Chief Surgeon Liu wore a stony expression as he watched the screen.

    Was Zheng Ren a robot? Over twenty appendectomies and Chief Surgeon Liu had spotted no error. Every surgery was top-notch and Zheng Ren showed no signs of weariness.

    Disappointment caught up with Chief Surgeon Liu. He had highly suspected that if ten more appendectomies came in, Zheng Ren would complete them perfectly as well.

    Damn it all!

    The doctors who had fallen asleep watching the surgery livestream on Xinglin Garden woke up.

    Their eyes were greeted with an ongoing surgery. It was as if time had stopped and they had woken at the exact moment they fell asleep.

    Had he performed a whole night of appendectomies?

    The livestream video counter had reached 32. The doctors could not believe their eyes.

    Had he completed over twenty appendectomies overnight?

    It was a frightening thought!

    This level of efficiency and proficiency was unparalleled in the medical field. Their views on life had been smashed into pieces, the shattering sounds echoing in their hearts.

    [He did 28 appendectomies in the later half of the night? Question to others: what was your highest record for a Night of Appendices? Mine is nine.]

    [Eleven. I was exhausted at the end and slept for a whole day.]

    [Eight. I was only done by 3pm the next day. Didn't even take a break.]

    The doctors talked among themselves and the final conclusion was just worship—worship of this highly-skilled, highly-experienced surgeon that had limitless stamina.

    As time passed, some people picked up on a problem. Based on simple calculations, over thirty patients with acute appendicitis in a single hospital meant that this hospital covered a population of over a million.

    In a big city with its population in the millions, there would be at least five to ten Class Three Grade A Hospitals. How was it that so many acute appendicitis cases ended up in one hospital?

    Their suspicions did not extend further but made the livestream less credible. The techniques had been outrageous to the point where they questioned their lives.

    This was fate; the eccentric could not be explained with logic.

    At 7:48 am, the anesthesiologist came into the operating room to take over for the tired night shift doctor. He balked at the stack of anesthesia records.

    How many surgeries did this f*cker do?

    "What the hell were you guys up to last night? Why is there not a single disposable sterile gown left?" The operating room matron's furious shouts could be heard.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 25: Unprecedented

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Sea City General Hospital would allocate around thirty sterile surgical instrument kits for the night shifts to handle emergency surgical cases, as they were in short supply.

    Zheng Ren's crazy night of surgeries not only depleted that stockpile, but also some of the kits prepared for elective surgeries.

    No one had expected the general surgery department to perform almost forty emergency surgeries in just one night.

    "Matron, Zheng Ren has performed thirty-seven surgeries since last night."

    "Thirty-eight. One case went in just now."

    The matron was dumbfounded. "Zheng Ren? That Zheng Ren?"

    "Yes, that Zheng Ren."

    An enigmatic riddle, but the matron understood the conversation perfectly.

    Everyone who knew that Zheng Ren had completed Professor Ichiro Moriyu's unfinished surgery last time tried to avoid any form of discussion regarding this topic as hospital management had imposed a gag order on it.

    "Thirty-eight surgeries in one night?" asked the matron in disbelief.

    "Yes, and there are more than ten patients in the general surgery department waiting in line for surgery right now."

    "Impossible!" The matron refused to believe such an illogical claim. "I'm going to take a look."

    The matron had a higher authority than most ordinary senior consultants from any department in an operating theater. In other words, the matron was an aggressive tigress, the king of the operating theater!

    After changing into a surgical attire, the matron entered the operating theater with a smile on her face and said, "Yiren, you must be tired."

    Xie Yiren raised her head in response. Her gaze was blank and confused after a restless night in the operating theater even as Zheng Ren remained energetic as usual.

    Success would have been within Chief Surgeon Liu's grasp if his opponent was merely an ordinary person like Xie Yiren.

    "Matron, you're here." Some vitality returned to Xie Yiren.

    "Oh my God, why didn't you take a break in between?" the matron complained. "Little Zheng, couldn't you have given some consideration to your colleagues?"

    Zheng Ren resected the inflamed appendix and threw it into the specimen container along with the medium-sized curved forceps, which caused a loud clang when it landed.

    "Haha." He giggled in response.

    "Yiren will rest after this surgery is over and I'll find a substitute for your subsequent surgeries." The matron waved her hand and made a decision directly without waiting for his consent.

    "Okay," answered Zheng Ren.

    "I don't think it's a good idea…" replied Xie Yiren hesitantly.

    "What's wrong? Do you think all surgeries can be finished in one day? Who will take care of the patients if every doctor and nurse is exhausted?"

    Before the matron could direct her snide remarks at Zheng Ren, she saw him hold out his hand, and Xie Yiren efficiently passed him a suture for running a subcuticular suture.

    Huh? Was that it? The matron was astonished and confused. How long had it been, three minutes? The surgery was complete?

    "Next." Zheng Ren went outside and asked a doctor from the first general surgery department to assist with the patient transfer. Then he said to Xie Yiren, "Go and get some rest."

    "The surgery…"

    "Don't worry. I'm still here, right?"

    The matron assigned a highly skilled scrub nurse who had vast experience in assisting surgeons to Zheng Ren after his latest surgery was finished. After that, she dragged Xie Yiren out of the operating theater straight to her office.

    "Any drinks for you?" asked the matron.

    "Sister, I just want to sleep right now," replied Xie Yiren weakly as she slumped down with fatigue.

    "Kid, why were you even risking your health? Zheng Ren is a heartless b*stard who has no sense of humanity and compassion. You're the apple of my eye in the nursing department. What should we do if you fall sick due to exhaustion? My initial plan was for you to lie low in the emergency department and consider it paid leave, but I didn't expect Zheng Ren to take full advantage of you like this," complained the matron.

    "It's okay. Chief Zheng is very good at his job and I've learned a lot from him," replied Xie Yiren with a big yawn.

    "Oh? What did he perform throughout the night?" The matron was getting closer to the truth, just like an old wolf sneaking up on its prey. There was no way she would believe that Zheng Ren had performed almost forty surgeries in just one night.

    In fact, no one would believe such an absurd story at all.

    "One acute appendicitis in the second trimester of pregnancy, four acute appendicitis in obese patients, eight perforated appendicitis, eleven acute phlegmonous appendicitis, fourteen… No, fifteen simple acute appendicitis cases." Even though Xie Yiren was sitting bleary-eyed and her limbs hung limp as if her muscles had given in to gravity, she remembered every surgery perfectly and even counted them off her fingers.

    "Huh?" The matron was astonished. The rumor was true? How was it even possible?

    "What's wrong?" Xie Yiren's mind was on the brink of shutting down.

    "Get up and go to bed." The matron threw Xie Yiren onto the bed and hurried to the scene to make some arrangements.

    There were lots of troublesome issues that required the matron's attention at the moment.

    Since so many sterile surgical instrument kits had been used in just one night, what about the elective surgeries during the day? Such an issue was unprecedented in her thirty years of being a matron.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 26: How Can A Man Say

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Ding dong…

    A clear and melodious sound emerged in Zheng Ren's mind as he was in the middle of an operation.

    Huh? Mission accomplished?

    Then, the System's cold, emotionless, robotic female voice resurfaced.

    [Mission Hostility From Peers accomplished. Time remaining: 16 hours 23 minutes and 43 seconds. Outstanding performance. 2332 experience points acquired. Mission reward… Calculating…]

    Zheng Ren's speculation was correct, which brightened up his mood.

    However, what the hell were these experience points? There were only skill points for skill trees in the System's setting, right? Where did these experience points come from?

    Suppressing the joy and excitement deep in his heart, Zheng Ren concentrated on the appendectomy at hand.

    It was just a simple case of acute appendicitis, so the surgery would be completed in no time.

    Two minutes and fifteen seconds later, the wound was closed with a running subcuticular suture and a dressing was applied to the wound. After that, he transferred the patient to the hospital bed with the help of the anesthesiologist and a doctor from the first general surgery department.

    "I'm going to take a break. You'll anesthetize the next patient first," said Zheng Ren.

    The anesthesiologist, who had just rotated his shift and was currently in an energetic state, nodded in response as he figured Zheng Ren would be worn out after performing almost forty surgeries without rest.

    Zheng Ren went to a corner of the operating theater, took off his dark green sterile surgical gown, threw it directly onto the floor instead of the red biohazard bin, and slumped to the floor without tidying himself up.

    This was a common phenomenon for medical personnel working night shifts, especially when dealing with emergency cases. The doctors and nurses of the operating theater were used to it and none of them considered it tragic or distressing.

    It was a necessary means for survival. A fussy attitude would do no one any good.

    Zheng Ren closed his eyes and dived into the System.

    The mysterious world had regained its normal appearance after the completion of almost forty surgeries. In fact, the fox statue in front of the thatched cottage appeared more realistic, the pond seemed to have expanded, and the air… had the same purity as usual. Zheng Ren, whose respiratory system had acclimatized to polluted air in the city, coughed involuntarily upon inhaling such fresh and clean air.

    [Calculation completed. Mission reward: System Shop unlocked. Rational purchases are advised. Mission Ten Perfect Surgeries accomplished. Mission reward: 150 skill points, free intensive training in the System's operating theater for twenty days.]

    The robotic female voice disappeared immediately afterward, leaving its sound echoing throughout the mysterious world.

    These rewards… were awesome.

    Zheng Ren knew that he had been presented another golden opportunity, especially after the benefits of his intensive training in the System's operating theater last time.

    It was better to learn surgery by practicing on the mannequins in the System than on the precious cadavers in medical institutions.

    Moreover, the mission reward this time offered a longer timeframe for intensive training than what he had in the appendectomy training last time. What a generous System, indeed.

    Instead of searching the source of the disappeared voice, Zheng Ren went to check on his skill trees first.

    Almost forty surgeries in one night had accelerated the growth of the skill trees as if they had been fertilized by high-quality farmyard manure.

    There was a gratifying increase in the general surgery skill tree from an initial 1005 to 1067 skill points, but what could he possibly do with 150 skill points from the mission reward when he still had a long way to go to reach the peak of the Expert rank at 5000 skill points?

    His skill trees in other domains had developed as well but they were not as obvious as the general surgery skill tree.

    A Shop? What the hell was that? After observing his skill trees and getting a rough idea of his current standard, he started searching for the Shop in the System.

    A command was sent telepathically and the so-called "Shop"—which was basically a screen—emerged before his eyes.

    "..." What kind of nonsense was this? 

    There were no decorations or fabulous designs to adorn the facade as if there was nothing else the System cared about other than surgery.

    This was a practical and utilitarian System.

    Zheng Ren started admiring the goods in the Shop. The first item that caught his eyes was a set of equipment for general surgery with a price tag of 15000 experience points under it.

    Oh… The experience points were currency to buy items in the System. Well, could he not just use gold ingots for item purchases? Zheng Ren started sweating after misinterpreting the function of experience points in the System.

    Below the price tag lay a brief introduction of the item.

    There was a vast collection of general surgical instruments, many of which were unknown to Zheng Ren, and they had various functions such as automatic disinfection, mild repair of damaged structures after separation of the connective tissues, and so on. 

    Those were some good stuff, but they were currently beyond Zheng Ren's affordability.

    The Shop not only offered instruments and equipment for general surgery, but also other specialties as well.

    Their functions were almost similar, but there were subtle differences which Zheng Ren would learn and require only after his skills had improved further.

    With the extra-long large curved forceps as an example, Zheng Ren had profound knowledge in its manipulation after his arduous training in the System, but the forceps available in Sea City General Hospital were atrocious and nearly cost him two perfect surgeries last time.

    Well, all of these had to wait until he had saved up enough experience points. Besides, even if he did purchase instruments from the System, how was he going to bypass the rules and bring his own instruments into the operating theater?

    However, this trouble was none of his concern at the moment.

    The last mission's reward—intensive training in the System's operating theater for twenty days—was exactly what Zheng Ren yearned for the most.

    He had no idea how to activate this reward, which seemed to have no real form; perhaps it was not a physical entity at all, despite searching in the System for a long time.

    "System, how do I activate the reward for intensive training?" asked Zheng Ren, who had failed to locate the operating theater after exploring the tiny area in the mysterious world.

    The System was cold and apathetic as usual as it responded to Zheng Ren's question with glacial silence.

    Well, there was nothing he could do about it. After contemplating for some time, Zheng Ren decided not to add his 150 skill points into the general surgery skill tree.

    What would he do if the System had a crazy energy spike again and assigned him another mission which would result in death upon failure? It was better to save up some skill points as they could prove useful later on.

    After admiring the surgical instruments in the Shop again, Zheng Ren left the cold and deserted mysterious world, drooling.

    "Hey, don't play dead. It's time for surgery." The anesthesiologist woke Zheng Ren up by kicking his thigh gently.

    Zheng Ren woke up from a ten-minute rest and realized that time normally passed at the same rate in both reality and the System. If the System was trying to freeze and maintain static spacetime just like how it did in his previous intensive training, its energy reserve would be depleted as if it was some sort of emergency response.

    Every cell in Zheng Ren's body was brimming with energy as he got up off the floor, presumably due to faster energy restoration in the System. He might need to experiment on that theory some other time.

    "Alright, I'm getting up now," said Zheng Ren.

    "Are you sure you can do it?" asked the anesthesiologist.

    After all, Zheng Ren had performed almost forty surgeries in one night, which was something unheard of in the anesthesiologist's entire life. Logically speaking, Zheng Ren should be worn to bits by now.

    "I can do it even if you can't. How can a man say that he can't do it in any situation?" replied Zheng Ren with a grin.

    Making dirty jokes was one of the special cultures of the operating theater. There was no study or theory supporting this statement, but every operating theater around the globe seemed to share the same culture as well.

    A surgical scrub was performed, the operative site disinfected, the surgical drapes placed, the surgical gowns worn, and another appendectomy surgery commenced.

    The inflamed appendix, becoming obedient under Zheng Ren's sharp scalpel, was resected and thrown into a specimen container. Everything was done within minutes, short and sweet as usual.

    A new day had begun, and more viewers started entering the livestream in Xinglin Garden.

    A live broadcast of forty appendectomies without break was considered a first-time magnificent achievement in Xinglin Garden.

    Xinglin Garden aside, even the doctors who watched the live broadcast at this instant had never experienced this sort of situation in their lives.

    Approximately ten appendectomies within twenty-four hours? Most surgeons had achieved this.

    Anyone who had gone through this situation would be able to boast about their experience—during such-and-such time, I had performed ten appendectomies in just one night—while they drank beer and ate at a roadside barbeque stall. 

    Ten appendectomies were more than enough to be anyone's bragging rights.

    However, it was not worth mentioning at all compared to this livestream in Xinglin Garden.

    The number of surgeries had reached forty-one but the surgeon continued to make that number bigger and more terrifying.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 27: Finally Become A Trophy Child

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    [I just arrived. Can anyone explain to me why the surgeon is performing a low-class surgery like an appendectomy in a live broadcast?]

    [Low-class? It's an art if you can finish an appendectomy within three minutes. Do you even know what's art?]

    [Agreed. I've watched this broadcast the whole night and I'm going to apply for leave today just to see how many appendectomies this surgeon can do consecutively.]

    Zheng Ren was currently performing a simple appendectomy. No matter how skillful or superb his surgical technique was, it was quite tiresome and dull especially when the viewers had been observing the same procedure over and over again.

    The main reason why the doctors continued to watch the livestream was to know exactly how many appendectomies this surgeon could perform consecutively before he burned out. Apart from that, some newcomers who complimented the surgeon for his proficiency and were ridiculed in return caught some of the viewers' interest as well.

    This was definitely a world record and no competitor would come close to that result.

    [Was this surgery performed by a human? How could he finish it so quickly?]

    [The incisions weren't made on the standard McBurney's point, but every surgical wound was made closest to the inflamed appendix. Is there any new investigation method that allows the surgeon to pinpoint the exact location of an appendix?]

    [Young man, don't be naive. The surgeon has been performing surgery continuously and every patient was examined preoperatively in the operating theater. I'm certain that there isn't any new appendix detection method and it was his profound clinical experience that gave him such a precise judgment in every appendectomy.]

    After an appendectomy was completed, another case would be wheeled in.

    Every doctor watching the livestream had the inkling that the surgeon was going to perform surgeries until the end of time.

    When the mountains became plains, and when the heavens and earth came together as one united piece, only then would the surgery cease.

    After a patient was transferred out of the operating theater upon completion of their surgery at a quarter past nine, the operating table remained empty for some time.

    Was he done?

    Every doctor in the livestream was lost in thought.

    Ten minutes later, they finally confirmed that the demon who had performed appendectomies ceaselessly had treated all available acute appendicitis cases in the city and the surrounding counties.

    [Finally… I've been watching for fifteen hours straight.]

    [How many did he perform?]

    [Forty-nine in total. 666!]

    Forty-nine appendectomies within twenty-four hours. Anyone who saw this figure would definitely be agape. If they had been the ones performing the surgeries in their own hospitals, that timeframe would probably not have been enough to anesthetize all the patients to begin with.

    Every doctor who watched the livestream felt dispirited and disheartened after analyzing the situation from a different perspective. The surgeon's standard, his technical skills, his scrub nurses, his anesthesiologists…

    Zheng Ren had finally become a trophy child and received tons of admiration from others.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren finally left the operating theater after the last appendectomy was complete.

    After a brief moment of hesitation, he had decided not to call Xie Yiren, who must be in a deep sleep. Despite his insensitive and heartless attitude, there was actually some emotional intelligence left in his heart.

    He searched through the contacts in his cell phone and called Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "Chief Physician Pan, it's me.

    "Okay, I'll come down immediately."

    After the brief conversation, Zheng Ren changed into normal attire quickly without taking a shower and rushed toward the surgical demonstration classroom in the general surgery department.

    The elevator reached the floor of the general surgery department, and as soon as the gates slid open, Zheng Ren was shocked.

    A strong miasma assailed his nostrils.

    It was a familiar cacophony of smells—bromodosis, disinfectants, flatulence under the blanket for the whole night, food, and the stench from the toilets—which was also known as the smell of life.

    Nowadays, the National Health and Family Planning Commission disallowed the addition of extra hospital beds in Class Three Grade A Hospitals, so it had been almost two years since Zheng Ren last experienced this familiar scent.

    He then realized that the hospital was congested with patients due to the dozens of appendectomies he had performed in one night.

    Instead of feeling disgust at this malodor, which smelled just like home to Zheng Ren's, his heart was at ease as if he had returned to when he first arrived at Sea City General Hospital. 

    Zheng Ren knocked on the door upon reaching the surgical demonstration classroom.

    There was deafening arguing coming from inside it and no one answered the door.

    Thus, Zheng Ren simply opened the door and went inside. The chief of the medical administration division was sitting in front of the projector screen, and opposite him sat Chief Surgeon Liu from the first general surgery department, Chief Surgeon Sun from the second general surgery department, deputy chief surgeons, and chief residents.

    On the other hand, Chief Physician Old Pan was leisurely sitting next to the window and tapping the worn cover of Limited Views with his finger lightly, obviously in jubilation.

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, you're one of the backbones of our hospital management. How could you do this? Couldn't you see the big picture in this matter?" the chief of the medical administration division berated harsly.

    Chief Surgeon Liu's lips parted, but a comeback failed to leave his mouth, nor did he shamelessly stand up and apologize for his mistake.

    The chief of the medical administration division said, "Matron Li barged in while the hospital's upper management was having a meeting this morning. You're aware of Matron Li's attitude as well, and most importantly, whatever she said was reasonable. What you did…" 

    "After the emergency board meeting, we've decided to let the emergency department handle every acute appendicitis case from now on. This matter ends here," the chief of the medical administration division concluded.

    "I would like that too, but where is my manpower?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan calmly.

    The chief surgeons of the general surgery department were no longer his concern as they had failed miserably, especially when there were forty-nine videos to slap the taste out of their mouths if either of them exploded with rage.

    Who could endure a forty-nine hit combo?

    "Old Chief Physician Pan, don't worry." The issue gave the chief of the medical administration division a headache. Increasing medical disputes had caused numerous healthcare disturbances to become a norm in the modern medical world. Nowadays, every hospital in the country suffered from a lack of medical personnel, especially the emergency and pediatrics departments.

    In fact, every other department had staff shortages to a certain degree as well.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was an experienced senior doctor, and if he decided to cause trouble when provoked… The chief of the medical administration division preferred not to experience that sort of calamity.

    Elderly men needed to be respected and coaxed, which was exactly why the chief of the medical administration division ignored the culprit behind this chaotic mess when he entered the room just now. If the target had been someone else, the chief would have definitely come down on him like a ton of bricks no matter if they were in the right or wrong.

    "Chief, I've a complaint." Chief Surgeon Liu stood up and gestured to Cen Meng, who acknowledged it and walked toward the computer brazenly to search for something.

    "Keep the complaint to yourself. This is the will of the hospital's upper management team." The chief of the medical administration division was stern in his answer and disallowed any room for discussion.

    Chief Surgeon Liu, who had expected this sort of response, ignored the chief of the medical administration division and spoke to Old Chief Physician Pan, "Zheng Ren once mentioned that he could make the surgery woundless if he was treating a simple case of acute appendicitis."

    Cen Meng found the conversation between Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren during the surgery and played it on the projector screen.

    "Yes. I can make it woundless if it's just a simple appendicitis case." Zheng Ren's words reached everyone's ears.

    "I'll resign if he can do it." Chief Surgeon Liu grasped at the only mistake Zheng Ren had made like a dog stubbornly biting onto a feces-stained wooden stick.

    He even used his resignation as a bargaining chip in order to retain whatever dignity he had left.

    "Are you taking a joke made in the operating theater seriously?" Old Chief Physician Pan smiled and added, "How did you perform surgeries all these years? I'm doubting you."

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, I think Zheng Ren was merely joking too, so can you please stop acting unreasonably?"

    "Unreasonably?" Chief Surgeon Liu remained recalcitrant despite his overwhelming defeat and said, "I admit that he did a very good job in his surgeries, but not better… better than me."

    Chief Surgeon Liu was unwilling to admit his appendectomy skill was comparable to Zheng Ren's even in his final struggle. He was not alone here and everyone was aware of his standards. They would definitely slander him if he boasted confidently without knowing his limitations.

    "Well, I took whatever he said very seriously. If he can perform a woundless appendectomy, I'll resign immediately and won't care which department will take over all appendicitis cases in the future."

    "Despicable man," Old Chief Physician Pan mocked.

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, it's unwise to act on your impulses without any considerations," the chief of the medical administration division said earnestly, trying to persuade Chief Surgeon Liu not to make matters worse. If Old Chief Physician Pan, who had proved his mettle in those surgeries, coerced him into allocating essential medical personnel to the emergency department within two days… many staff in the medical administration division might commit suicide.

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, a resignation isn't necessary, but you've got to promise that the general surgery department won't handle any acute appendicitis case in the future. Listen very carefully: not just the first general surgery department, but the whole general surgery department," Zheng Ren retaliated, looking askew at Chief Surgeon Liu.

    F*ck! They were crazy! All of them were out of their god damned minds!

    A woundless appendectomy? Who had heard of it previously?! Was Zheng Ren getting dazed after performing so many surgeries? How could he accept the challenge just like that?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 28: Know His Limitations

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The chief of the medical administration division glared at Zheng Ren fiercely.

    It did not matter to the chief which department—general surgery or emergency —would take over all appendicitis cases in the future, because the patients would be under Sea City General Hospital's care anyway.

    What surprised him the most was Zheng Ren's boast about performing an appendectomy without the need to make an incision.

    A surgery without incisions… The chief of the medical administration division fought the urge to grab Zheng Ren's collar and interrogate him. How was he going to resect the inflamed appendix without making an incision? Even if the appendix was resected, how was he going to take it out? Magic?

    Did he think he could generate electricity with love and resect an appendix with a sharp gaze?

    Zheng Ren ignored the peculiar gazes of everyone on the scene and continued after pausing for a few moments. "That's number one. Number two, everyone in the general surgery department cannot criticise or order around the emergency department no matter what kind of surgery is performed in the future."

    F*ck… He was trying to plunder resources from the general surgery department without restraint. Did that mean all acute intestinal obstructions, acute cholecystitis and so on belonged to the emergency department in the future?

    Who the hell did he think he was?!

    Not only were Chief Surgeon Liu from the first general surgery department and Chief Surgeon Sun from the second general surgery department angered, even the chief of the medical administration division, who remained unbiased thus far, was getting riled up as well.

    Outrageous! He dared to stand there and boast that he could perform an appendectomy without using a scalpel, and even listed out terms number one, two, and three! Who the hell did he think he was?!

    "Little Zheng…" Old Chief Physician Pan felt awkward in this situation.

    It was indeed his wish to expand the emergency department's territory and make it better, but who could have expected that the new chief resident would be so assertive and impulsive?

    If Zheng Ren had said that he wanted to perform a pancreaticoduodenectomy or an organ—liver or kidney—transplant, Old Chief Physician Pan would definitely give him his unconditional support.

    Instead, he mentioned performing an appendectomy without making an incision. That was absolute nonsense!

    Therefore, Old Chief Physician Pan felt awkward because Zheng Ren had basically ruined his good hand entirely.

    Old Chief Physician Pan started to smooth things over. "Relax. I know you're exhausted after performing surgeries throughout the day and night. Why don't you get some rest and I'll deal with them in the meantime? Don't worry, I won't allow the emergency department to suffer any losses. I, Old Pan, will not sign the treaty of treachery while my soldiers are fighting on the frontline."

    Old Chief Physician Pan beat his chest reassuringly while making the promise.

    Unfortunately, everyone in the room was a sly fox who had been working in the clinical field for years, especially Chief Surgeon Liu, who was a master of schemes with a calculating mind.

    How could he give up on such a good opportunity for a counter-attack?

    "Little Zheng is right," Chief Surgeon Liu interrupted Old Chief Physician Pan and concluded, "We agree to your terms. If you can complete an appendectomy successfully without making any incision, the general surgery department won't handle any acute appendicitis case thereafter, and the emergency department can take over any general surgical cases they wish."

    Then, he turned around and gave a surly stare to Chief Surgeon Sun from the second general surgery department. "Chief Surgeon Sun, you've got the same thing in mind too, right?"

    Chief Surgeon Sun felt helpless in this situation. He preferred not to stand up for the general surgery department but it was better not to offend Chief Surgeon Liu when their victory in this gamble was almost guaranteed.

    Thus, he nodded his head and replied, "Okay."

    A smile finally formed on Chief Surgeon Liu's face after receiving Chief Surgeon Sun's support.

    The negative emotions—disheartenment, fatigue, and so on—he had accumulated after a day and night disappeared into thin air at that instant. "Little Zheng, I've got a patient with me, so come and take a look. Be sure to widen our horizons too."

    Old Chief Physician Pan let out an agonizing scream deep in his heart. It was an obvious conspiracy and Chief Surgeon Liu had dug a pit to bury Zheng Ren alive.

    The idiotic Zheng Ren had jumped into the pit without knowing its depth.

    Old Chief Physician Pan had experienced the era of achieving surgical effects without the use of a scalpel in treating diseases decades ago. Qigong, common and favored among society at the time, traditional Chinese medicine, and acupuncture were all used to treat illnesses, but they remained popular only for a short period due to limited outcome.

    What would happen in the end?

    A cold feeling consumed Old Chief Physician Pan's heart. Zheng Ren was the one who brought success to the emergency department, but he was also the one who would bring it down.

    Why did this b*stard not know his limitations?

    Chief Surgeon Liu made a gesture without waiting for Zheng Ren's reply. Then, like a trained hound, Cen Meng took out a USB flash drive from his white coat, plugged it into the computer, clicked through numerous clinical cases at 300 actions per minute, and started explaining the surgical case.

    "The patient is a young female model who is participating in the New Idea Model Contest in our city." Cen Meng's voice sounded deep and coherent as if he had rehearsed this case previously. "Since our city values the contest very much, Secretary-General Chen gave Chief Surgeon Liu a phone call and requested that she receive treatment in Sea City General Hospital. 

    "The patient had undergone three days of conservative treatment but the effect wasn't obvious. Secretary-General Chen mentioned that she is the seeded player in this year's contest. If surgery is required, the wound has to be very small and she needs to recover as soon as possible so that she can enter the final three days later."

    The patient's brief summary of her condition and various investigative reports were projected on the screen at the same time.

    Chief Surgeon Liu continued, "Provisional diagnosis is uncomplicated acute appendicitis. There shouldn't be any mistakes about it. Everything is in line with Little Zheng's terms—simple acute appendicitis but a woundless appendectomy. That's the instruction from the city's management team and I've been racking my brain thinking about how to handle it as well."

    Chief Surgeon Liu's emotions had stabilized and his initial despair had disappeared into thin air after making that speech. Then, he redirected the focus on Zheng Ren's joke.

    "My initial plan was to let Little Zheng handle this case since he is highly skilled in this field, and judging by the patient's condition, the conservative treatment has had a limited effect because there are signs of perforation." A smile formed on Chief Surgeon Liu's face. "It's fortunate that Little Zheng knows how to perform the surgery without leaving any scars because that's exactly what Secretary-General Chen wants."

    An eerie silence reigned in the surgical demonstration classroom.

    The New Idea Model Contest was considered one of the distinguishing features of Sea City, and the city was very supportive of every event related to the contest.

    Moreover, the patient was actually a seeded player who was going to wear a bikini for on-stage performances. If the surgical wound was big or even noticeable, it would be unsightly and may even cost her the contest which was precisely the reason behind Secretary-General Chen's instructions.

    A mere compliment may be given for a job well done, but failure to complete the designated task… Well, one had better be prepared to feel Secretary-General Chen's wrath.

    It was not just a simple dispute based on personal grudges. Instead, Chief Surgeon Liu wanted Zheng Ren to get caught in a dilemma and let him burn in a furnace.

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, I don't think it's a good idea." The chief of the medical administration division's expression was cold and emotionless. "I don't agree with your proposal."

    The chief of the medical administration division had contacted the patient previously and knew exactly how high Secretary-General Chen's expectations were for her. It was better not to hope for great accomplishments but for no mistakes with this patient.

    'This Chief Surgeon Liu dared to include such an important patient in his dispute. It seems like I've to teach him a lesson some other time. Otherwise, he won't know his place at all,' the chief of the medical administration division thought.

    "Well, he said he can perform it without making an incision, so what do you say, Little Zheng?" asked Chief Surgeon Liu with a smile.

    He was not expecting Zheng Ren to be extremely stupid and accept this special acute appendicitis case, anyway. 

    It was nonsense and Zheng Ren had clearly been making a joke last time. He just happened to seize that opportunity and used it to make matters worse so that he could retaliate and earn himself a fighting chance.

    This tactic was called fishing in troubled waters.

    It would be easier to settle subsequent issues once Zheng Ren flinched and backed off.

    Chief Surgeon Liu tried to pressure Zheng Ren further by staring intensely at him.

    "A woundless appendectomy seems justified since the patient's condition looks straightforward and uncomplicated, but I can make my decision only after I've seen the patient myself," replied Zheng Ren confidently.

    "..."

    Everyone in the surgical demonstration classroom was flabbergasted.

    Was he wishing for death?!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 29: Sudden Mission: The Soldier Dies For His Comrade

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Little Zheng!" Old Chief Physician Pan roared at the top of his lungs to stop Zheng Ren from continuing such a bold move. Otherwise, people would die.

    That was embarrassing! Zheng Ren had no sense of priorities at all!

    Even Chief Surgeon Liu was dumbstruck as well. He stared at Zheng Ren with wide eyes and had absolutely no idea what he had up his sleeve. Zheng Ren was not an idiot, that was beyond question. He performed forty-nine appendectomies within twenty-four hours and each of them had been done perfectly. Not even Chief Surgeon Liu, who was a senior general surgeon, code-named Sea City Supreme Scalpel, could find a single flaw in them.

    Could he have performed such a magnificent feat if he was an idiot?

    However, Zheng Ren's confidence shook Chief Surgeon Liu's beliefs instantly.

    Honestly, that was impossible, right? There was no such surgery as a woundless appendectomy.

    Zheng Ren walked toward the projector screen and started explaining the surgical technique to the crowd while Chief Surgeon Liu was still immersed in his own train of thought.

    "Everyone should have some understanding about an ESD procedure, right?"

    ESD, also known as endoscopic submucosal dissection, was a recent advancement in endoscopic surgery. The endoscopy unit in Sea City General Hospital was prepared to develop this technology but necessary arrangements had to be made before it was successful.

    The chief of the medical administration division had heard about this new technology, but the senior consultants—Old Chief Physician Pan and Chief Surgeon Liu—were unfamiliar with it due to infrequent exposure to technological advancements.

    "Let me make a brief introduction. An ESD procedure is a new surgical technique that uses an endoscope to dissect the pathological submucosal layer for treatment purposes. In the year 2010, an endoscopic transrectal appendectomy was performed in the endoscopy unit at Harbin Medical University Affiliated Second Hospital. Even though this surgical technique hasn't been carried out nationwide, cases are often reported. In fact, hundreds of successful operations using this technique have been recorded and we're not actually touching this domain for the first time," explained Zheng Ren confidently.

    The chief of the medical administration division gave this some thought and continued listening to Zheng Ren calmly.

    "Since the patient has special demands and her conditions seem uncomplicated, I think an endoscopic transrectal appendectomy is justified." Zheng Ren's words were firm and confident, but Old Chief Physician Pan shook his head repeatedly because he preferred not to take such a great risk.

    "Can I take a look at the patient first? I won't know if she is fit for this operation if I don't see the patient myself. Also, hospital management will decide whether I should be the surgeon in this case," said Zheng Ren.

    The chief of the medical administration division pondered for a while and nodded. "The patient is in special demands ward 3-2. Old Chief Physician Pan, go and have a look at the patient with Zheng Ren. I'll ask for Secretary-General Chen's opinion in the meantime."

    …

    …

    After Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan left the surgical demonstration classroom, Old Chief Physician Pan complained, "Little Zheng, you were too impulsive. Are you emotionally unstable due to exhaustion?"

    "No," replied Zheng Ren with a grin. Even though he was trying to express his optimism, he was haggard, especially with his hair deformed by compression from the sterile surgical cap after a whole night of surgeries.

    "It's my fault." Instead of accusing Zheng Ren, Old Chief Physician Pan started introspecting. "I didn't expect Liu Tianxing to be so shameless. Don't worry, I'll make him pay for what he did to you within a month. We'll admit defeat this time, alright?"

    "Chief Physician Pan, that isn't necessary," answered Zheng Ren.

    "Huh?"

    "I'm highly skilled in performing endoscopic transrectal appendectomy, and it isn't riskier than performing an open appendectomy, so the chances of success are actually very high," Zheng Ren continued bragging about his expertise without an ounce of embarrassment.

    "You must be joking. Where did you learn it when Sea City General Hospital hasn't even developed this technology yet?" Old Chief Physician Pan remained doubtful.

    "Innate talent plays an important role in surgery too. I've never performed a pancreaticoduodenectomy in my life, but I did it after Professor Moriyu ran away, right?" replied Zheng Ren.

    This example was convincing. Old Chief Physician Pan turned quiet immediately and did not pursue the matter.

    However, he did not support Zheng Ren's decision either. He merely lowered his head and quietly contemplated the situation that lay before them.

    They walked toward the special demands ward in silence and reached sick room number two, located on the third floor.

    After knocking on the door, Zheng Ren entered the room and saw a woman, at least 180 centimeters tall, lying on the sickbed. It was a safe assumption as her feet were hanging off the sickbed, which had a standard length of 180 centimeters…

    That height… Tut-tut… Zheng Ren savored the thought for a while before carefully reading the patient's condition on the upper right corner of his vision.

    It was a simple acute appendicitis case. Three days of conservative treatment were ineffective and the inflamed appendix was on the brink of perforation. According to the timeframe provided by the System, the appendix would perforate within three hours.

    The patient's assistant stood up and received Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan immediately. Despite her condition, the patient was courteous enough to greet them as well.

    Even though her eyebrows were furrowed in pain, she looked exceptionally gorgeous and obviously had had a good upbringing too.

    In order not to make their visit appear abrupt, Zheng Ren performed a physical examination on the patient first before leaving the sick room with Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "How is she?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "The appendix will perforate in three hours. If she is going for surgery, we've to do it now," said Zheng Ren confidently.

    In Old Chief Physician Pan's opinion, his explanation seemed exaggerated.

    An expert among experts could diagnose an impending perforation in an inflamed appendix, but Zheng Ren could provide a countdown? That was absurd.

    However, Old Chief Physician Pan made no attempt to challenge Zheng Ren's judgment. No matter what he said, Zheng Ren would shut him up by saying, "Look, Professor Moriyu ran away from the pancreaticoduodenectomy last time, but I did it."

    That example made his judgment irrefutable.

    "Are you sure?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "Yes."

    "How sure are you?"

    "Very."

    Old Chief Physician Pan came to a halt and stared at Zheng Ren seriously. His gaze was bright and piercing as if he was going to drink a farewell shot before going to the battlefield.

    Zheng Ren stopped at the same time but felt uneasy and had no idea where to place his limbs under Old Chief Physician Pan's intense stare. 

    This elderly man was a war veteran. Rumors claimed that during the war in Southern Xinjiang, Old Chief Physician Pan had avenged his fallen comrades by going on a killing spree with a submachine gun.

    There was no way Zheng Ren could resist the murderous aura emitted from Old Chief Physician Pan's soul.

    "I trust you. Let's prepare for the surgery," said Old Chief Physician Pan heavily before he took out his cell phone and started making phone calls.

    The statement "I trust you" weighed a ton and set his heart on fire.

    Suddenly, the robotic female voice appeared in his ears like a ghost and a translucent screen with a new mission on it emerged before him. 

    [Sudden Mission: The Soldier Dies For His Comrade.

    [Task: Live up to the senior chief physician's expectations by completing an endoscopic transrectal appendectomy.

    [Reward: 30 skill points and 300 experience points.

    [Time: 5 hours.]

    Er… Zheng Ren was taken by surprise.

    In all honesty, Zheng Ren had seen through Chief Surgeon Liu's little trick but knew that it was unlikely for him to perform the surgery himself too.

    However, he had not expected Old Chief Physician Pan's trust to actually trigger the System into assigning a new mission to him. Now he had no choice but to handle it personally.

    Zheng Ren knew that he had to perform this surgery himself.

    Everything else aside, the mission being called "The Soldier Dies For His Comrade" alone was more than enough for him to do it.

    Otherwise, he would feel sorry for the fire burning inside his heart.

    Old Chief Physician Pan returned momentarily. "Little Zheng, I gave the city management a phone call just now and a warrant for this surgery has been issued. Success is compulsory. Failure is not an option."

    "Chief Physician Pan, don't worry. I'll succeed in performing this surgery." Zheng Ren tightened his fists and made a promise.

    Zheng Ren had experimented on various creative ideas—including an endoscopic transrectal appendectomy—during the intensive training last time.

    Even though he had never used this technology in reality, he had performed at least one hundred endoscopic transrectal appendectomies in the System.

    Thus, he was essentially the country's most qualified surgeon in performing an appendectomy with an endoscope.

    That was the reason for his confidence.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 30: Equipment Purchase in The System

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After making several phone calls in a row and arranging everything accordingly, Old Chief Physician Pan spoke to Zheng Ren with a serious expression, "Go to the endoscopic unit and search for Chief Surgeon Shi. Check if there are any missing instruments and try to allocate them if possible. If you can't, we don't have a choice either. I'll wait for you in the office, so give me a phone call as soon as the surgery is a go."

    A soldier always carried out his tasks swiftly. Zheng Ren understood Old Chief Physician Pan's instructions and knew that he was willing to wait in the office just to save some time.

    Like a soldier hiding within enemy lines, Old Chief Physician Pan was waiting for an order to launch a surprise attack.

    Zheng Ren nodded in silence.

    Verbal responses were pointless. The only thing Zheng Ren could do to repay him was to complete the surgery without making any mistakes.

    Zheng Ren quickened his pace to the third inpatient department and finally reached the endoscopy unit at a trot.

    Chief Surgeon Shi suppressed his surprise and cooperatively asked what equipment Zheng Ren needed.

    Since the Sea City General Hospital endoscopy unit was going to invite a professor from Imperial Capital to perform an ESD procedure in the near future, all the preparations had basically been completed in advance.

    Basic instruments—hook knife, injector, dissecting forceps, endoscopic electric knife—were available, but the most important instrument required to resect the inflamed appendix—the endoclip—was missing.

    Chief Surgeon Shi had no need for an endoclip since he had merely wanted to perform submucosal dissection.

    Gritting his teeth tightly, Zheng Ren left the room by making an excuse of going to the washroom and went to a deserted, quiet location before entering the System.

    He went to the Shop and started searching for ESD-related instruments.

    Zheng Ren's heart shattered immediately when he saw the price tag—16000 experience points—below the full set of ESD equipment. That was too expensive and currently way beyond his affordability.

    Helpless and dejected, a light bulb suddenly went off in his head. Maybe he could purchase the instrument separately.

    He then clicked on the endoclip and was delighted to find out that he actually could!

    However, Zheng Ren had mixed feelings when he noticed the price tag—2200 experience points—under the endoclip.

    He was happy as he would be able to proceed with the surgery with the missing instrument located.

    A sense of loss gnawed at him at the same time, too. He had been poor since childhood and spending almost all his "savings" to purchase a surgical instrument directly was a huge deal to him. In fact, he almost had a myocardial infarction when he thought about it.

    He had no choice but to spend the money to repay Old Chief Physician Pan's trust.

    Enduring the intermittent heartache, Zheng Ren clicked "Purchase" and watched his savings instantly change from the 2332 to 132 experience points. Damn… he was as poor as a church mouse now.

    After the purchase, an endoclip simply appeared in his hands, and the nickel-titanium alloy gave him the illusion that it was worth a king's ransom.

    How should he take it back to reality? The confused Zheng Ren asked the System loudly and as expected, there was no response from the cold, insensible System.

    Perhaps he should give it a try and head back to reality. Grasping the endoclip firmly like a drowning man clutching at a straw, Zheng Ren summoned his mind back to the real world.

    Zheng Ren felt something hard and cold in his hands the moment he opened his eyes.

    Good. He could bring any instrument he purchased in the System back to reality.

    Chief Surgeon Shi was stunned when he noticed Zheng Ren return with the endoclip and asked out of curiosity, "Little Zheng, do you have friends working in a medical device company? Johnson & Johnson or Philips?"

    Domestic manufacturers had not started producing this sort of medical instrument yet due to limited applications within the country and the lack of considerable profit. Thus, international companies, with Johnson & Johnson leading the market, would produce them and import them to China.

    Medical sales representatives would never discuss this sort of advanced medical instrument with Zheng Ren, who was presumably a junior doctor judging by his age. Even chief residents were not qualified to initiate discussions with sales representatives on this issue.

    The only people qualified for the usage of newly developed equipment or technology was a senior consultant or at least a deputy chief of the medical team.

    Zheng Ren had come back with an endoclip after a few moments of absence, so logically speaking, he must have had a friend who was working as a medical sales representative in one of those international companies.

    Chief Surgeon Shi's speculation was reasonable, but he would never have guessed the existence of a medical System in Zheng Ren's mind—a System that would become enraged easily at trivial matters and threatened to erase its host from the face of the earth when provoked.

    "No. I went to a conference last time and was interested in it, so I bought it afterward," replied Zheng Ren perfunctorily.

    Chief Surgeon Shi remained doubtful. Who would purchase a single piece of expensive instrument that was meant to be used in a surgical device? What was he going to do with it when it served no function in a surgery when used alone? Take it back home and enshrine it?

    However, it was obvious that Zheng Ren had no desire to tell the truth. Left with no choice, he gave the brand-new, polished and delicate endoclip an envious stare while slobbering in jealousy.

    "Chief Physician Pan, all the equipment is ready. When can we start the surgery?" Zheng Ren dialed Old Chief Physician Pan's phone number and reported the situation.

    "Okay, I'm on my way." Old Chief Physician Pan hung up immediately after Zheng Ren gave him the news.

    Zheng Ren's cell phone rang a few minutes later. It was Old Chief Physician Pan, who instructed him to prepare for the surgery and informed him that the patient was already on her way to the endoscopy unit.

    Chief Surgeon Shi of the endoscopy unit also received a call from the chief of the medical administration division, as the hospital management placed a high value on this patient and wanted the endoscopy unit to prepare everything in advance. The chief even informed Chief Surgeon Shi that Secretary-General Chen was currently on his way to Sea City General Hospital to observe the surgery along with the director of the hospital.

    The endoscopy unit was turned upside-down instantly as everyone started making preoperative preparations as soon as they could.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was the first to reach the scene. He merely stood beside Zheng Ren silently like a firm and steady anchor without asking Zheng Ren again if he was confident about the surgery.

    After the chief of the medical administration division brought the chief anesthesiologist to the endoscopy unit, the atmosphere in the room started to turn gloomy.

    The surgeons from the general surgery department arrived at the scene along with the female patient who was lying on the stretcher trolley with her feet hanging off it. The lady was just too tall.

    Chief Surgeon Liu had a dark expression. He had a bad feeling about this—Zheng Ren knew how to perform the surgery proficiently.

    Like an arrow on a tensed bowstring, it was too late for Chief Surgeon Liu to voice his objection.

    The patient was lying on the endoscopy operating table, and preoperative informed consent documents had to be signed by the director of the hospital and Secretary-General Chen, so anxiety was pointless at this moment.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the countdown timer on the upper right corner of his vision—four hours and fifteen minutes left.

    Ten minutes later, Director Xiao and Secretary General Chen arrived at the endoscopy unit.

    Despite being the surgeon in the upcoming surgery, Zheng Ren was sitting at one corner of the office without any hint of presence.

    On the left-hand side of the long table sat Xiao Keming, the director of the hospital, Fu Guangshi, deputy director in charge of clinical work, Old Chief Physician Pan, and various consultants from the general surgery, endoscopy, and anesthesiology departments. On the right-hand side of the long table sat Secretary-General Chen, the office director, and the patient's agent and assistant.

    DIrector Xiao was the first to initiate the discussion

    "The city places a high value on the patient, so Chief Surgeon Liu from the general surgery department will explain her condition."

    A short sentence, but it was spoken powerfully.

    "The patient is diagnosed with simple acute appendicitis. She has undergone three days of conservative treatment which has been ineffective. Tenderness noted on the right iliac fossa region and we've found rebound tenderness this morning, which is suggestive of an increased severity and a possibility of perforation." There were dark circles underneath Chief Surgeon Liu's bloodshot eyes, which made him appear low-spirited and disheartened.

    Only a few of them knew his condition was a result of an overnight battle with Zheng Ren. Those unaware of it thought that he had actually worn himself out for the sake of the patient.

    Chief Surgeon Liu hesitated for a while and said regretfully, as if possessed by a drama queen, "The general surgery department had discussed this case many times and we've come to the conclusion that conservative treatment isn't a viable option anymore. She has to undergo surgery as soon as possible."

    "Chief Surgeon Liu, may I ask what is your plan for surgery?" asked a well-mannered middle-aged man with a pair of spectacles on the right.

    "We can perform an open appendectomy or laparoscopic appendectomy." Chief Surgeon Liu made no attempt to mention Zheng Ren's surgical technique. "Judging by the patient's condition, I recommend an open appendectomy. Since her subcutaneous layer is thin, we can make an approximately three to four-centimeter incision and she'll be able to walk around after one day of rest. Recovery can be expected after five to six days."

    "Er…" The expected time of recovery had exceeded the requirements given by the organizing committee of New Idea Model Contest, but this was an expert's medical opinion. They had to listen to him.

    Most of them had a proper sense of priorities. An outburst of temper at this moment would do the patient no good. 

    The patient's agent and Secretary-General Chen had the same thought in mind—it would be a pity if the patient missed the final.

    "We can do a woundless appendectomy without delaying the patient's recovery process. She can still participate in the final three days later." Old Chief Physician Pan interrupted Chief Surgeon Liu abruptly with a thunderous voice and an aura that overwhelmed everyone in the room, like a ferocious tiger descending from the mountaintop.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 31: I’m Done Talking. Who Agrees And Who Doesn’t

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Old Chief Physician Pan's words shocked everyone.

    The agent and Secretary-General Chen's eyes shone brightly at his words. They had heard about this surgical technique on their way here, but the chief surgeon from the general surgery department, who was in charge of treating the patient, had not mentioned the woundless method at all. Before they could ask about it, this elderly man who appeared dignified and trustworthy had unexpectedly and directly announced it.

    Old Chief Physician Pan looked like a righteous man especially with his square face, thick eyebrows and clear eyes. He might lose out to a young, handsome boy in a contest of attractiveness, but if it were in terms of the sense of security he gave off, he outdid everyone in the room including the hospital directors.

    The awe-inspiring aura of those who had gone to war boosted Old Chief Physician Pan's trustworthiness. 

    "This elderly man is…" asked the surprised agent carefully.

    "Instructor Pan has a very impressive background. He is a war veteran with a Class II Merit Citation. After returning from his military service, he became a chief physician in charge of a ward specifically for senior officials in the military hospital.

    "After his retirement, he was re-employed to Sea City General Hospital and became a chief physician in the emergency department. He is now working on the development of the emergency department into Sea City Emergency Center," Secretary General Chen explained, being familiar with Old Chief Physician Pan and crossing his professional boundaries to introduce the man. Considering his remarks inadequate, he added, "Instructor Pan is a demon."

    "Sea City General Hospital has never performed an appendectomy using an endoscope!" Chief Surgeon Liu stood up abruptly and began to feud.

    He was aware that Zheng Ren was likely able to perform this surgery. In all honesty, he regretted his obsession with regaining his reputation by disputing with a junior chief resident. In the end, he had no way out of this embarrassing mess. Why did he even torture himself in the first place?

    Chief Surgeon Liu's instinct was to prevent Zheng Ren from performing this surgery at all costs. Otherwise, he would lose the initiative and the consequences would be disastrous.

    "You haven't done it, but it doesn't mean that the others haven't done it too." Old Chief Physician Pan could not back off as well. Since he had decided to give Zheng Ren his full support, nothing could be held back and there would be no retreat from this situation.

    Trust—a basic lesson learned in the army.

    "I can guarantee that Zheng Ren will finish this surgery successfully," Old Chief Physician Pan stood up and declared without giving Chief Surgeon Liu a chance to respond. "I've my own judgment as a senior military doctor. If the surgery ends up in failure, I'm prepared to accept the punishment as well."

    Old Chief Physician Pan gave Chief Surgeon Liu a cold sneer during his speech.

    "My soldier—Zheng Ren—is the best surgeon for appendectomy in Sea City General Hospital. Best in this city! Best in this province!" yelled Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Oh, Old Chief Physician Pan actually valued this surgeon that much?

    Curiosity gnawed at the hospital director, Secretary-General Chen and the agent, none of whom had heard of Zheng Ren before this. However, the expression of Fu Guangshi, deputy director in charge of clinical works, fell immediately upon hearing the name.

    "Zheng Ren performed forty-nine appendectomies—various difficult surgical cases included—within sixteen hours yesterday. In addition, all of them were done perfectly without a single flaw at all." Old Chief Physician Pan paused momentarily before continuing. "Let Zheng Ren perform the surgery. We have a contingency plan even if the endoscopic appendectomy fails. This is the best solution we have right now."

    Old Chief Physician Pan took in his surroundings with a high and mighty aura, just like a king of beasts.

    "I'm done talking. Who agrees and who doesn't?"

    Silence reigned in the room.

    A few seconds later, Chief Surgeon Liu said, "I—"

    "You're not qualified!" Old Chief Physician Pan interrupted Liu Tianxing immediately. "Your appendectomy skill isn't better than Zheng Ren, so shut up!"

    Chief Surgeon Liu was enraged instantly. 'What do you mean by my skills aren't better than Zheng Ren? I'm a chief surgeon who has performed over a thousand appendectomies in my entire life. Are you humiliating me?' he thought.

    "You're not convinced?" Old Chief Physician Pan looked askew at him disdainfully. "What about the forty-nine surgical video recordings, did you forget them?"

    Even though the hospital director and everyone else had no idea what forty-nine surgical video recordings Old Pan was referring to, they noticed Chief Surgeon Liu, who claimed to be Sea City Supreme Scalpel, cowered instantly as he sat down red-faced and nearly buried his face under the table.

    "It is settled. Doctor Zheng Ren will perform the appendectomy, is that okay?" Waving his hand and making the decision, Director Xiao turned around and asked for the agent's opinion.

    The medical field was alien to the agent, but she knew how to read people. Even though the surgeon had been relegated to one corner of the room and she had no idea how good he was, Old Chief Physician Pan's retaliation against Chief Surgeon Liu had boosted her confidence.

    The decision had been made. The most difficult step had been solved.

    However, the agent refused to have the surgery broadcasted and even requested an arrangement of female surgical assistants to help Zheng Ren, who would be the only man in the surgery later. There was nothing that could be done about his gender, though.

    The director of the hospital, the agent, and Old Chief Physician Pan would stay in the conference room and wait for the surgery to end. After assigning a highly-skilled anesthesiologist to assist with the surgery, the chief anesthesiologist returned to the room and joined the crowd as well.

    After preoperative preparations were finished, Chief Surgeon Shi from the endoscopy unit was also pushed out of the operating theater by the patient's assistant, who had changed into a sterile surgical gown.

    This was the most dramatic patient Zheng Ren had seen in his entire life, but her actions would not induce any antipathy in him.

    There were only three people left in the operating theater—a female anesthesiologist, a female assistant, and Zheng Ren.

    The assistant, who was wearing a sterile surgical cap and mask, bowed to Zheng Ren and apologized. "Doctor Zheng, I apologize."

    "Huh?"

    "Miss Zhou Jinxi is going to become a celebrity in the future, so we'd like to avoid gossip as much as possible. I hope you don't mind," explained the female assistant.

    Now only did Zheng Ren realize the model's name was Zhou Jinxi, but her dream of being a celebrity in the future was none of his concern. Zheng Ren did not idolize any celebrity and this surgery's success was the only thing he cared about at this moment.

    The surgical scrub was performed, the surgical site disinfected, the surgical drapes applied, and the surgery officially begun.

    Zheng Ren placed the surgical drape on the operating table and inserted the colonoscope into the patient's natural orifice. When Zhou Jinxi's fair-skinned, collagen-filled thighs that were brimming with youthful vitality and The-Part-That-Must-Not-Be-Named were no longer visible through the scope, only then was the surgery broadcast live in Xinglin Garden.

    The System was intelligent enough to avoid any situation that may cause trouble.

    404 was indeed a powerful and ferocious God-Beast.

    [The demon is live-streaming again? Doesn't he need rest?]

    [Eh? This anatomical structure is wrong. Is he performing a laparoscopic appendectomy? Why does it look like a colonoscope? Let me read the case again.]

    [F*ck! Using a colonoscope to perform an appendectomy? The demon is going to heaven!]

    Ten seconds after the live broadcast started in Xinglin Garden, every viewer who had read the case clearly started bombarding the screen with comments.

    Most doctors within the country had no idea what an ESD procedure was.

    Even if a few doctors had some knowledge about it, they had never seen it before.

    Even if they had seen it before, they had not done it personally.

    Even if they had done it personally, they had not attempted it in an appendectomy.

    There were only a handful of surgeons who had performed an appendectomy through ESD in this country.

    The viewers started informing their friends and colleagues and asked them to quickly log into Xinglin Garden to watch the godlike surgery—the endoscopic transrectal appendectomy.

    Xinglin Garden was merely a niche website for professionals without a large investment toward its development.

    The live broadcast room was full in less than a minute after the livestream started as the technicians of Xinglin Garden had never expected one thousand viewers to watch a live broadcast at the same time.

    [Is the surgeon wishing for a trip to heaven? How are you supposed to perform this surgery? Can anyone share a video of this surgical technique with me?]

    [Don't bother with it. I've searched for it just now but there isn't any result at all. Barely anyone I know has knowledge about the ESD procedure.]

    [Popular science, I'll explain it briefly. In 1994, a Japanese scholar invented the IT knife for the purpose of submucosal dissection, but it could only be used in the esophagus and gastrointestinal tract. In 1999, a Japanese expert performed an ESD procedure to remove gastrointestinal tumors that hadn't reached the muscle layer. In 2010, the endoscopy unit at Harbin Medical University Affiliated Second Hospital tried to perform an appendectomy with an ESD procedure, but so far, this surgical technique hasn't been introduced for large-scale usage in this country.]

    [How are you supposed to do it then?]

    [Just keep quiet and watch the video. He is indeed a demon. Not only can he perform surgery beautifully, he is even one of the top surgeons who can use a new surgical technique skillfully as well. God, please accept my worship.]

    In the operating theater, the colonoscope had passed through the rectum and was currently sliding deeper into the colon in search of the inflamed appendix.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 32: Website Crash

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren raised his head and stared at the screen opposite him. The internal walls of the patient's intestines were pink, and intestinal motility was slow because of general anesthesia. The colonoscope quickly passed through the rectum and entered the colon.

    [Why is he moving so fast? Isn't he worried about intestinal perforation?]

    [There is no such thing as "slow" for a man who can complete a simple appendectomy within three minutes.]

    [That's right. Stronger animals are usually faster in the animal kingdom. A tiger can actually shoot its load more than ten times in just a minute.]

    The live broadcast room had a tendency to become a real-life operating theater when the viewers, who were actually "experienced" individuals, could make dirty jokes naturally and shamelessly.

    The atmosphere suddenly became naughty, peaceful, and harmonious.

    [He didn't stop or even probe when the colonoscope reached the splenic flexure. Oh my God, that was terrifying…]

    [Didn't you notice that the lens moved a little just now? I assumed that there was a flick in the surgeon's wrist which caused the colonoscope to drift around the corner.]

    [Is he really that good? Any anatomy gods here? Please come forward and explain. The colonoscope should reach the appendix soon, right?]

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren's movement was swift as he had performed more than a hundred similar cases in the System last time.

    Zheng Ren believed that there were many surgeons who had performed more appendectomies than him in this country, but using a colonoscope to resect an inflamed appendix? He was undoubtedly the most trained surgeon in this field.

    More surgical training resulted in proficiency. There would be solutions to mistakes encountered which meant that the chances of unforeseen events would decrease tremendously.

    The colon and appendix appeared on the screen.

    He then used an injector with a mixed solution—indigo carmine, epinephrine, and normal saline—to improve the delineation of the appendix.

    Zheng Ren started incising the mucosal layer with the instrument.

    His hand movements and manipulation of the instrument had to be performed in reverse, just like an inverted image in a mirror. That was the difference between this surgery and open surgery.

    The blood vessels were clearly visible after one mucosal layer was incised with a needle knife. After that, a pair of forceps was used to initiate the blunt dissection of the submucosal layer.

    This was a delicate surgical task as performing the blunt dissection of the submucosal layer through the colonoscope was much more difficult than under direct vision.

    The anesthesiologist beside Zheng Ren was captivated by the swift movement on the screen.

    She had worked in the operating theater for many years, so it was natural that she knew its difficulty even though she had not performed it personally.

    Blunt dissection was preferred by most high-skilled surgeons due to advantages such as decreased trauma and less bleeding from the dissected edge. However, if something went wrong with the procedure—from uncontrolled strength or a lack of anatomical knowledge—and an iatrogenic intestinal perforation arose, excreta in the intestines would flow right into the peritoneal cavity.

    This medical error would lead to a severe peritonitis, which was treatable if the patient was lucky. Otherwise, they would have to receive treatment under observation in the ICU for approximately ten days. If luck was not on their side and the condition was complicated with septic shock, they risked losing their life.

    Thus, the surgeon's skill and overall qualities were the most important factors in performing a blunt dissection.

    However, blunt dissection was usually performed using fingers or a pair of hemostatic forceps under direct vision.

    Zheng Ren's method was to manipulate the colonoscope and a pair of forceps through the instrument port outside the body. One could only imagine the extreme difficulty of such a delicate task.

    'Please don't make any mistakes,' the anesthesiologist prayed in her heart and fought the urge to remind Zheng Ren of it. He was manipulating the instruments with undivided attention and the patient's assistant was on the scene as well. If he was distracted for even one second and perforated the intestine…

    Fortunately, what she was afraid of did not come to pass. Zheng Ren manipulated the colonoscope and forceps dexterously while dissecting the mucosal layers as if with his own bare hands. Whenever a blood vessel was encountered, he would use the hook knife to cut it directly instead of rupturing it, causing it to bleed before using the knife to achieve a hemostatic effect.

    There was a huge difference between these two methods, and the anesthesiologist, who was highly experienced, admired Zheng Ren for his superb standards.

    Soon, the submucosal layer was exposed. 

    Zheng Ren replaced the forceps with a transparent cap to push the connective tissues away from the submucosal layer and dissected the layer further with the endoscopic electric knife.

    After the dissection was complete, the intestinal wall was then incised and the colonoscope entered the peritoneal cavity.

    The mesoappendix was divided, the appendix well skeletonized, and the appendiceal artery ligated.

    After that, Zheng Ren replaced the instrument again and inserted the endoclip purchased from the System into the instrument port.

    The inflamed appendix was in a severe edematous state due to failed conservative treatment for three days and was on the verge of perforation. Any unnecessary increase in strength would cause it to burst and the surgery would end in failure.

    The anesthesiologist involuntarily held her breath upon seeing this as though her heavy breathing would cause the edematous appendix to rupture.

    Holding the inflamed appendix with a pair of forceps and placing the endoclip at the base of the organ, Zheng Ren resected it and clipped the mucosal surfaces together.

    The endoclip with the resected appendix was removed and the intestines were irrigated. After ensuring that there were no obvious bleeding spots and the mucosal surfaces were tightly sealed, the colonoscope was then removed. 

    "The surgery is complete. You can administer drugs now," said Zheng Ren.

    "Huh?" The anesthesiologist was taken by surprise. That was true. The surgery was basically complete after the appendix was resected.

    However, something seemed wrong. She had expected the surgery to go on for five hours, but how long had it been?

    She glanced at the time on her cell phone—merely nine minutes had passed.

    "Chief… Chief Zheng, is it really over? You don't need to recheck the surgical site?" the anesthesiologist started stuttering.

    "Recheck? I've done that." Zheng Ren took off his surgical gloves, folded both arms across his chest, and sat on a stool against the wall.

    "Er…" The anesthesiologist was left speechless. Staring at Zheng Ren's confident expression, she really wanted to pinch his ear and roar, 'Can't you just check it again? Don't you know that the hospital management places a high value on this surgery?!'

    However, she fought the urge to do so in the end.

    She had already calculated the required dosage of reversal agents to let the patient regain consciousness, but had not expected to perform the injection so soon.

    According to its precalculated value, a reversal agent was intravenously injected to reverse the effects of muscle relaxant, and a mixture of atropine and neostigmine in a 1:1 ratio was injected afterward.

    Slight movement was noted in the patient two minutes later.

    The anesthesiologist glanced at the patient's vital signs on the electrocardiogram and yelled into her ear, "Zhou Jinxi, Zhou Jinxi!"

    "Huh?" Zhou Jinxi mumbled through her nose.

    "The patient is awake. Come and transfer the patient," the anesthesiologist announced to Zheng Ren after confirming the patient's status one last time.

    "Doctor Zheng, I'm sorry to bother you." Zhou Jinxi's assistant stood in front of Zheng Ren and bowed apologetically.

    Apology? He must be exhausted. Otherwise, why would he hear traces of apology when the assistant expressed her gratitude? However, the inside of her surgical gown became clearly visible when she bowed and allowed gravity to pull her gown downward.

    'Those are rather small…' The thought flashed past Zheng Ren's mind.

    "Please leave first. We've arranged nurses to escort Miss Zhou back to her sick room," said the assistant softly but firmly.

    Oh, so that was what all this was about. Zheng Ren smiled after realizing that the assistant preferred not to expose Zhou Jinxi's private parts to a man.

    Well, it was understandable as she had the potential to be very popular in the future. Some day, if someone spread today's incident onto the internet, tut-tut… That would be troublesome.

    Zheng Ren nodded in response and left the operating theater.

    He had no idea that the entirety Xinglin Garden had entered a half-paralyzed state because of this surgery.

    A live broadcast room could accommodate one thousand viewers at most. The moment Zheng Ren resected the appendix and clipped the mucosal surfaces with the endoclip, thousands of comments flooded the entire screen which exceeded the threshold of the technical bandwidth. As a result, the livestream crashed and one thousand viewers were disconnected at the same time.

    The hornet's nest was immediately stirred up.

    When viewers reconnected to Xinglin Garden and realized that the livestream had turned off after the surgery was complete, they started expressing their dissatisfaction by turning the forums upside down.

    Numerous phone calls began bombarding the CEO of Xinglin Garden as well.

    How could a professional website be established without financial investment from a few moguls?

    It was beneficial to be acquainted with more of them as the website grew further.

    However, that was also the reason why the CEO had to feel their wrath today.

    There were various types of senior experts supporting the website. Some of them were cultivated, some were easily irritable, but all of them shared a similar quality—they were intellectual individuals.

    That the CEO had to feel their wrath was an exaggeration, but the fact that they had expressed their dissatisfaction and disappointment was more than enough to drench the CEO of Xinglin Garden in cold sweat.

    Hence, a group of skillful technicians started improving the website and gave Xinglin Garden a system upgrade. Who actually caused so many professors to be unhappy at the same time? What happened in the livestream that actually crashed the entire live broadcast room? These questions had piqued the CEO's curiosity.

    Their answers, though, were completely beyond his imagination.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 33: Acute… Acute Myocardial Infarction!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren had no idea that the largest medical expert website in the country had crashed due to the surgery he had just performed.

    He left the endoscopy unit operating theater in good spirits.

    Cen Meng, who was not allowed to enter the conference room due to lower rank, was standing in the corridor, obviously anxious and irritated.

    He was startled when Zheng Ren exited the endoscopy unit.

    In his imagination, Zheng Ren had been struggling and could not possibly have finished the surgery so soon as this was the first time anyone used such an advanced, unfamiliar surgical technique in Sea City General Hospital. 

    He had assumed that he knew Zheng Ren well and was aware of the limited surgical choices he could perform with his low standards, but that had not been the case recently.

    Something must have gone wrong in the surgery. There was no other explanation for it!

    That realization made Cen Meng's heart jump.

    His gloomy mood brightened up instantly as he approached Zheng Ren with a warm smile on his face.

    "Chief Zheng, do you lack any surgical instrument or require an assistant? I wanted to slot in a doctor from the endoscopic unit for you but the patient's side disagreed with my suggestion." Cen Meng tried to express his "kindness" and hope at the same time.

    How he wished that Zheng Ren had messed up the surgery.

    "The surgery is finished, so here I am," replied Zheng Ren with a smile.

    "Fi… Finished?" Cen Meng was dumbstruck.

    Even though Cen Meng had more or less expected this result, he was still devastated that Zheng Ren had so quickly completed a surgery that he had not seen or even heard of. 

    Zheng Ren walked past Cen Meng, whose expression was blank and eyes as dull as stones, and gave him a gentle tap on his shoulder before going into the conference room. "What else could it have been?"

    Zhou Jinxi's agent, who still had a phone in her hands, gave Zheng Ren an astonished look when he entered the room. 

    "Doctor Zheng, how was the surgery?" asked the agent carefully, fearing the worst from Zheng Ren.

    "Everything went well. The resected appendix is in the operating theater. You can take a look at it before sending it to the pathology lab." Zheng Ren walked toward Old Chief Physician Pan, met his gaze briefly, and sat down.

    The director and deputy director of the hospital concealed their amazement well. Meanwhile, the chief of the medical administration division started instructing medical staff to transfer Zhou Jinxi back to the ward and gave Zheng Ren a penetrating stare before leaving the room.

    Old Chief Physician Pan asked Zheng Ren softly while everyone went to check on the patient, "How was the surgery?"

    "Good. There won't be any problem at all," answered Zheng Ren clearly as he understood what Old Chief Physician Pan had in mind.

    A sly smile formed on Old Chief Physician Pan's honest face. "Take some rest. After this is over, I'll take everything we deserve."

    Zheng Ren nodded in response.

    "I appreciate your hard work," said Old Chief Physician Pan before he stood up and left the room.

    Hard work? It was just a nine-minute surgery.

    Ding dong! A bell rang in Zheng Ren's ears and the System's robotic female voice emerged at the same time.

    [Sudden Mission: The Soldier Dies For His Comrades accomplished. 30 skill points and 300 experience points obtained.]

    Well, that was stingy… He had purchased an instrument for 3200 experience points for a reward of only 300 points.

    [Time used: 1:12:36. Extra 13644 experience points obtained.]

    Zheng Ren was startled by the new reward as he grumbled internally. Calculating it was not required as it was obviously the unused time to completion from that allocated by the System. 

    One second for one experience point; that was awesome!

    The exhilarated Zheng Ren felt that there was a bright future ahead of him.

    Suddenly, he recalled that the endoclip he had purchased in the System's Shop was still in the operating theater.

    His hair stood on end instantly.

    He took off like a scalded cat; that treasure cost him 3200 experience points! There was no way he would throw his item away even though more than ten thousand experience points had emerged out of nowhere and went into his experience pool.

    The stretcher trolley was wheeled out of the operating theater. Zhou Jinxi had awakened from the general anesthesia and her vital signs were stable. Meanwhile, her agent was staring at the resected appendix in the kidney dish in Old Chief Physician Pan's hands.

    Although none of them knew about the surgical process, Old Chief Physician Pan was able to explain how the appendix was edematous, where the sign of perforation in the appendix was, what would have happened if surgical treatment was not performed in time, and so on.

    Chief Surgeon Liu from the first general surgery department and Chief Surgeon Sun from the second general surgery department were standing at one side with dark expressions. Chief Surgeon Liu's complexion was chalk-white, as if his cadaver-like face had been smeared with hydrated lime powder.

    The terrified agent was listening to Old Chief Physician Pan's explanation while mumbling about how lucky she was to have had the surgery done on time.

    The stretcher trolley had already left the endoscopic unit when Old Chief Physician Pan finished explaining the patient's condition. The whole corridor was quiet with only a few people still lingering in the area.

    The agent walked toward Zheng Ren with a polite smile, bowed slightly, shook his hand enthusiastically and asked, "Doctor Zheng, when do you think Little Zhou will recover?"

    "She can get out of bed tonight and walk with care in two days. There shouldn't be any delay to her recovery and she can attend the contest in three days, but her diet needs to be taken care of. Liquid meals only for the next few days and no high-intensity exercises allowed."

    The final three days later would not be affected!

    This was precisely what the agent wanted to hear from Zheng Ren. Dark gray clouds drifted away instantly and allowed the sunlight to fill her world with joy.

    She took out a business card and handed it to Zheng Ren. "Doctor Zheng, your surgery skill is unparalleled. This is my name card. Give me a phone call when you visit Sorcery Capital in the future. Don't consider yourself as an outsider."

    "That's kind of you." Zheng Ren accepted the business card and put it away.

    Her fingernails were too red and her lipstick too seductive. Those were definitely not Zheng Ren's preference.

    There were only four people—Zheng Ren, Old Chief Physician Pan and the two chief surgeons of the general surgery department—left in the empty hallway after the agent took her leave.

    Old Chief Physician Pan grinned victoriously but made no attempt at being a gracious winner.

    He stood in front of Chief Surgeon Liu and pointed his index finger. "The emergency department will handle every emergency general surgical case in the future. They are no longer under your responsibility."

    Total dominion with no room for bargain.

    It was a notice, not a discussion.

    The chief surgeons lowered their heads, unwilling to meet Old Chief Physician Pan's vile attitude.

    However, that was just the beginning…

    Another finger was extended as Old Chief Physician Pan said slowly, "Since the general surgery department doesn't need to handle emergency surgical cases anymore, I'll apply for reallocation of medical staff from the general surgery department to the emergency department to solve the overstaffing issue."

    A fundamental solution! It was ruthless!

    Old Chief Physician Pan's demand threatened the core of the general surgery department.

    The chief surgeons raised their heads instantly and Chief Surgeon Sun pleaded, "Old Chief Physician Pan, I didn't offend you. Please allow some discussion on this matter."

    Chief Surgeon Liu stared at Old Chief Physician Pan with trembling hands. He knew that retreat was not an option because there was an abyss right behind him.

    "I disagree," Chief Surgeon Liu rejected his request directly.

    "You disagree?" Old Chief Physician Pan raised his eyebrows and radiated a murderous aura. "Have you no sense of shame?"

    Have…

    You…

    No sense of shame…

    Simple, rough, and direct.

    "You want to hold on to resources when you can't perform surgery well? Let me ask you this: have you no sense of shame?!"

    "..."

    The chief surgeons of the general surgery department were shocked. Were they getting scolded? How many years had it been since anyone scolded them?

    "You tried to put a spoke in my wheel by sending every patient with acute appendicitis from the surrounding rural areas to us. Fine, I won't deny them because we can perform appendectomies well and aren't afraid of your tricks. However, you want to take up resources when you can't even do your job properly? You're ruining Sea City General Hospital's reputation!" reprimanded Old Chief Physician Pan coldly.

    Zheng Ren, who had just retrieved his instrument from the endoscopy unit, was confused. What the hell just happened?

    "Do you think you're a veterinarian?" Old Chief Physician Pan continued scolding Chief Surgeon Liu like he was punishing his own grandchild. "How dare you say you're the Sea City Supreme Scalpel? Poor moral standard! Unsatisfactory diagnostic ability! Terrible surgery skill! What the hell makes you think that you're worthy of the title of Sea City Supreme Scalpel?!"

    "Shameless b*stard!" Old Chief Physician Pan's angry roar echoed in the corridor.

    Blood started surging toward Chief Surgeon Liu's brain as he stared at the backs of both Old Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren leaving the hallway, with a change in color perception as if he had gone colorblind. He was still dazed by the scolding he had just received, which had sent him back to his junior doctor days. The chief physician was scolding him, and he was feeling anxious…

    His chest started becoming heavy and there was a blurriness in his vision that painted everything in black and white. He tried desperately to press his chest with his hand but could not move at all.

    The muscles around his lips started contracting. He experienced a sharp pain at the precordium as if he had been stabbed in the middle of the chest, with the knife twisting and damaging every structure around the wound.

    His consciousness began to fade away, and Old Chief Physician Pan's voice echoed in his ears—shameless b*stard!

    The last of his consciousness flew away and Liu Tianxing crumpled to the floor with a loud bang like a puppet suddenly released of their strings.

    Chief Surgeon Sun snapped out of his thoughts, flipped Chief Surgeon Liu over quickly, and concluded that the man was having an acute myocardial infarction.

    "Help!" shouted Chief Surgeon Sun bitterly while resuscitating him.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 34: Advance, Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren heard the call for help and rushed back to resuscitate Chief Surgeon Liu, which was a simple but annoying task.

    They took their leave only after Chief Surgeon Liu had been sent to the CCU.

    Liu Tianxing was fine since his condition had mainly been triggered by rage. However, Old Chief Physician Pan exonerated himself from the matter, and Zheng Ren wondered if the old man was descended from Zhuge Liang himself with that kind of ability to hold an argument.

    Old Chief Physician Pan gave Zheng Ren a holiday so that he could return home and get some rest.

    Zheng Ren needed to organize his thoughts as well, so he packed up his belongings and rushed home.

    He felt like he had been cut off from the outside world for ages even though only two to three days had passed.

    He had been blessed with the System in Professor Ichiro Moriyu's failed surgery, but had been forced to work in the hospital for almost thirty straight hours after being threatened with elimination by the same System. He would have definitely drunk the energy elixir had there been more surgeries awaiting him.

    Well, better to save it for future use if his body was still able to endure the fatigue.

    He had not realized how tired he was in the hospital just now, but once he returned home, his body became leaden as if all the exhaustion that had accumulated over the past thirty hours of intense surgery instantly overwhelmed his body.

    Little Zhao, who rented the house together with Zheng Ren, was livestreaming at the moment.

    Little Zhao was an online streamer in the food and drink genre, who usually bought lots of seafood from the market and gave live commentaries while eating the stew he made from them.

    Zheng Ren avoided the camera's field of view carefully and greeted him with a hand gesture before returning to his room.

    He then took off his shirt, lay on his bed, and entered the System.

    The emotionless and monotonous robotic female voice remained silent as usual. Zheng Ren inhaled the fresh air in the System deeply, which was as refreshing as described by elementary school textbooks. He could even feel his energy recovering to a certain extent as well.

    Zheng Ren, who had been visiting the System a few times, figured that this small world had the ability to speed up energy recovery.

    However, it was merely speculation as there was no related data shown in the System.

    He sat in front of the skill trees and began calculating his earnings—skill points and experience points—like a pinchpenny.

    He had 1067 skill points in the general surgery skill tree and 150+13=180 points in his inventory, which were altogether still insufficient to reach the Expert rank of 5000 skill points. Since there were enough skill points in the general surgery skill tree, he had decided not to spend his savings just yet.

    There were 132+13644+300=14076 experience points in his experience pool, which he could use to purchase a set of surgical equipment in the Shop, but he had no intention of doing so because it was better to save it for a rainy day.

    A child used to growing up in poverty was like a rat preparing various kinds of food to get through the winter so that it would not freeze to death in the frigid weather.

    Putting his inventory aside, Zheng Ren began to think about the reward—intensive training in the System's operating theater for 20.83 days—from the System's Hostility From Peers mission.

    It was a tremendous and precious reward. 

    The last time Zheng Ren entered the System's operating theater for little more than fifteen days, his initial Graduate rank in general surgery had shot up to Expert and he could now perform appendectomies perfectly.

    What about this time?

    This sort of mission reward was far more practical than skill points.

    "Great Shining System Deity, how do I receive the intensive training from the mission reward?" asked Zheng Ren as he stared at the fox statue lying in front of the thatched cottage.

    [Please select a branch of the skill trees for intensive training.]

    The System answered Zheng Ren's question this time.

    A screen with various surgical subspecialties appeared before him.

    Zheng Ren believed that he had achieved at least a first-class standard in his appendectomy skill; he was perhaps one of the best in the country after being intensely trained in appendectomies last time.

    What should he learn next?

    It had to be related to general surgery as its skill tree had already been developed. It was better to master a subspecialty completely before moving on to another surgical branch.

    Also, Zheng Ren figured that he should consider the needs of emergency surgery in the emergency department. Old Chief Physician Pan highly valued him and the System had even given him a mission called The Soldier Dies For His Comrade. He would probably be expected to develop the emergency department in Sea City General Hospital for the next few years.

    Thus, Zheng Ren started deleting the general surgery subspecialties that did not fulfill his requirements.

    General surgery specialty…

    Breast surgery, uncommon for emergency surgery. Deleted.

    Thyroid surgery, uncommon for emergency surgery. Deleted.

    Anorectal surgery, uncommon for emergency surgery. Deleted.

    Hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery… Acceptable.

    Gastrointestinal surgery… Acceptable.

    Zheng Ren was stuck in a dilemma between hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery and gastrointestinal surgery.

    Acute cholecystitis and hepatic rupture were frequently encountered in the emergency department. However, acute intestinal obstruction and gastric perforation were common in the emergency department too.

    Which subspecialty should he choose?

    Zheng Ren was having a hard time making a decision as he stared at the screen in front of him.

    A lightbulb went off in his head after a long time. Perhaps he could try to consult the System?

    However, the System seemed to be emotionally unstable. It would answer his questions occasionally but would ignore him most of the time, and even threatened to eliminate him once…

    What could he possibly do when the System was bound to him?

    "Great Shining System Deity, what should I choose, hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery or gastrointestinal surgery?" Zheng Ren gave it a try and asked.

    There was a flicker on the screen and all other surgery subspecialties were dimmed, leaving only hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery alluring Zheng Ren like a flirtatious prostitute.

    This hint was more than enough even though the System did not use its robotic female voice to communicate with him.

    Zheng Ren clicked the hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery option on the screen. Then, with a sudden flash of bright light, the operating theater started forming itself around him.

    The operating table, simulation mannequin… Everything looked so familiar but this time, the disease had changed from acute appendicitis to various acute and chronic cholecystitis.

    "..." Zheng Ren was at a loss for words.

    He merely wanted to check his inventory and rest up for the intensive training later, but why did the System begin his training unexpectedly?

    Well, it was too late to regret it now. After his attempt to negotiate with the System ended up in vain, he had no choice but to start his training in cholecystectomy.

    Since the System did not threaten him with elimination this time, Zheng Ren was able to calm his mind and gain more experience during the process.

    He actually felt energetic instead of tired after performing numerous surgeries in the System, even clearly recalling all the literature and information around hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery that he had read many years ago.

    A simple open cholecystectomy was at the same tier as an appendectomy—a tier-one surgery.

    In fact, it was possible for house officers to perform an appendectomy personally under the close supervision of clinical tutors at the end of their housemanship.

    However, no one dared let house officers perform a cholecystectomy.

    Anatomically speaking, a cholecystectomy was much more complicated than an appendectomy.

    Zheng Ren began the training with an open cholecystectomy to familiarize himself with the anatomical structures and prepare himself for a complicated laparoscopic cholecystectomy.

    Time was easily forgotten and he would lift his gaze to check the countdown timer only after finishing an operation.

    He truly felt that time was more precious than gold in the System.

    Zheng Ren felt slightly uneasy after 20.83 days had passed.

    Hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery was far more complicated than an appendectomy, after all.

    It was obvious that an appendectomy was incomparable to hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery since it was merely a tier-one or tier-two gastrointestinal surgery.

    When the countdown timer reached the last second, the operating theater vanished before Zheng Ren's eyes and he raised his hands subconsciously to clutch at the fading theater.

    Unfortunately, there was only air in his grasp.

    While he was absorbed in his own thoughts, numerous crystal-clear white lights flooded into the System and transformed into a trickle of brilliance, which made the mysterious world vivid and full of life.

    [Please take note that training time for surgery has been unlocked in the Shop.]

    Huh? He could buy that too? Zheng Ren went to the Shop quickly and began searching for it.

    …

    At the same time, the live surgery broadcast room in Xinglin Garden had been fixed. Hundreds of doctors waiting eagerly on the homepage started swarming into the livestream room to secure a spot as there was a limit on the total number of viewers in each room.

    It was as if a new channel had been added into a game.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 35: A Blessed Sorrow

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Peng Jia was the CEO of Xinglin Garden and his office was located on the thirty-eighth floor of a landmark building in Sorcery Capital.

    He sat in a bright, spacious room, staring at the slowly flowing waters of Huangpu River, visibly dazed and confused.

    He met a ghost today!

    In order to establish a professional website, Xinglin Garden had a set of strict rules that included account registration with a medical practitioner's license number and the prohibition of unregistered random visitors from browsing the site.

    Extreme measures needed to be taken to ensure professionalism. That was Peng Jia's character.

    He had a goal and the executive ability to pull it off. After five years of hard work, Xinglin Garden had become the number one website in the country and its reputation was far greater than any other would-be runner-up.

    No one would shake Xinglin Garden's foundations for the next five years.

    Everything had been going so well and he was riding high on the crest of his success until this morning, when Peng Jia received a report from a forum department manager stating that the server was restarted due to an overloaded server. 

    This simple issue was a problem?

    Peng Jia responded perfunctorily instead of figuring out what sort of post could lead to a system breakdown, which was what he would have done several years ago. He had devoted all of his attention to the capital market and Xinglin Garden's registration in said market was of utmost importance to him.

    It was just a server reboot, not a big deal at all.

    However, Peng Jia received a phone call right after the department manager had finished reporting.

    The caller, the personal secretary of an elderly professor at Union Medical College Hospital, inquired about the reason for the live surgery broadcast room's sudden breakdown.

    There were only a handful of doctors who hired a personal secretary within the country.

    Peng Jia dared not neglect this issue any more as this mogul was one of his benefactors. After repeated affirmations and apologies, he prepared himself to investigate the source and find out what sort of livestream had aroused the interest of that elderly man.

    "Toot-toot-toot." Another phone call came in before this one had even finished.

    After seeing the caller ID, Peng Jia quickly apologized to the elderly man, promising to begin repairs as soon as possible and invest more resources into its maintenance.

    He then hung up on the first caller and accepted another call from another elderly man.

    The question was the same. It was about the live surgery broadcast room.

    Startled and curious, Peng Jia began wondering what sort of live surgery broadcast could attract the attention of these moguls.

    Fortunately, Peng Jia did not receive a third phone call. Otherwise, he would have considered this a supernatural event.

    These elderly men had a high social status and were extremely difficult to meet or even call as their personal secretaries' permission had to be acquired before he could even request an audience. He was the CEO of the top domestic website but merely a speck of dust underneath their fingernails. However, the fact that these men had called him for an inquiry today as if they had discussed this issue beforehand had been completely beyond his expectations.

    It would have been fine if they were just making a simple inquiry, but the unpleasant tone in their voices had induced fear in Peng Jia.

    He put his phone down and quickly asked about the situation while rushing to the server room to personally oversee the software debugging process.

    A few speculations took form his mind on his way toward the server room. Moreover, his cell phone was ringing off the hook as every doctor with his number around the country also bombarded him with the same question.

    Upon reaching the server room, he watched the recording of the surgery livestream in the backend server and understood everything instantly.

    A demon had come to his own website to broadcast his surgery live.

    That was great!

    Peng Jia made a few calls immediately to purchase a new server and increase the maximum capacity in a live broadcast room to three thousand viewers.

    Peng Jia always thought that servers cost a fortune, but this time, he did not even ask about the price but made only one request—the server had to be installed within one hour.

    Anything was possible as long as the payment was satisfactory.

    The manufacturer came through without hesitation and installed the new server within fifty-six minutes.

    After debugging was completed and the website was operational, Peng Jia ordered every staff member to shut down posts on the website when necessary so that the live surgery broadcast room would remain operational at all times.

    The live surgery broadcast room went back online after a breakdown of thirty hours and fifteen minutes.

    That was a job well done. Peng Jia patted himself on the back for being decisive, as it was exactly the kind of ability required by the founder of this kind of medical website.

    He picked up his cell phone elegantly and began to call back those two elderly men.

    Whatever he had to do was not important. It was these men's satisfaction after their wishes had been granted that mattered the most to him.

    Hundreds of viewers swarmed into the live surgery broadcast room as soon as the server was rebooted, which made Peng Jia glad that he chose to take this matter seriously instead of performing a simple restoration just to save money.

    He did not believe that a system breakdown would occur again with the new server installed.

    As he reported the situation to one of the elderly men with a bright smile on his face, a helpless web engineer approached him and said, "President Peng…"

    "Talk to me later," replied Peng Jia impatiently, covering the mouthpiece on his phone.

    "No…" The engineer added quickly. "The server is overloaded again."

    "..." Peng Jia fought the urge to curse.

    He ended the phone call politely and went to the mainframe.

    "Is it the live broadcast room again?"

    The engineer replied with a husky voice, "The live broadcast room is still operational, but the system resources are critically low due to the sheer amount of account registrations."

    Peng Jia would normally be exhilarated if told that the number of account registrations had skyrocketed.

    However, the website had just experienced a system breakdown. If another one occurred again in such a short period of time… a dark future awaited him.

    "Why the hell are you not doing anything?! Quick, turn on the backup server!" Peng Jia howled in exasperation.

    "It has been turned on." The engineer was drenched in cold sweat as he stared at the mainframe display. "Ten seconds after the live broadcast room went online, 366 viewers entered the room. At the twentieth second, 983 entered the room. At the first minute, 1360 viewers entered the room."

    "I don't need data! I need…" Peng Jia roared in response.

    "Er… President Peng, all the newly registered accounts have entered the live broadcast room. What do you suggest we do about it?" The engineer's voice had become croaky as he pointed at the data in the backend server.

    The upgraded live surgery broadcast room had a maximum capacity of three thousand viewers.

    Xinglin Garden was not a professional livestream website after all. Most users normally posted medical-related content and only a minority of people would broadcast surgery, so Peng Jia did not implement the most advanced servers available as it was simply a waste of resources.

    Well, this was a problem today.

    The number of viewers in Xinglin Garden had shot up this bright, sunny morning as if a popular female online streamer had brought her fans to his website. The server had been overwhelmed just now and was about to face its doom for the second time…

    The addition of the backup server could only push maximum capacity to around four thousand viewers.

    "Make an announcement and stop all registration processes temporarily." Peng Jia made his decision instantly.

    Finally, the live broadcast room's capacity was capped at four thousand six hundred viewers after new members were rejected and all servers had been merged.

    However, Peng Jia was unable to bear the slowly increasing numbers, so he quickly grabbed his phone and ordered a business server with a more advanced configuration.

    Price was not the main concern here. He only wanted it to be quickly installed.

    Peng Jia lacked the courage to even look at the data in the backend server again, feeling as though his heart would stop beating every time the viewer count in the live broadcast room increased.

    He returned to his office and stared at Huangpu River with a dark expression.

    This was a blessed sorrow, but none of it would matter if he could not solve this issue.

    What the hell happened? Where did this demon come from?

    Zheng Ren, who had no clue that someone outside his world was distressed because of him, visited the Shop happily and searched for the option to purchase intensive training time for surgery.

    He was instantly stunned upon clicking the Shop's purchase interface. What in the world was this?!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    There was an option to purchase intensive training time for surgery in the Shop but the price… was too expensive—3600 experience points for one hour.

    He could buy a set of surgical equipment with the experience points for four hours of intensive training.

    Zheng Ren's heart shattered instantly after calculating how much a set of surgical equipment was worth. Upon further calculation, he realized one second was basically equal to one experience point. Damn, the System sure knew how to settle its accounts.

    After going through his heartbreak, Zheng Ren soon noticed a new change in the Shop—the addition of interventional radiology to the original hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery.

    Zheng Ren was unfamiliar with interventional radiology.

    He only had a superficial understanding of it, such as percutaneous coronary intervention in coronary heart disease and the insertion of a stent to relieve jaundice in biliary obstruction. 

    Apart from those, Zheng Ren had no clue what it was.

    Interventional radiology had been introduced in Sea City General Hospital once. There was no specific department for it, as only a few radiologists in the radiology department were involved in its training.

    After treating a few cases of ruptured hepatocellular carcinoma with intraperitoneal hemorrhaging, as well as pelvic fracture with bladder rupture or hemorrhaging, interventional treatment for uterine fibroids had been introduced as well.

    However, after a forty-five-year-old radiologist was diagnosed with hematologic malignancy, they gave up on treatment with surgical methods involving radiation exposure such as X-rays.

    He was merely forty-five years old, after all, which was arguably the best age for a surgeon but had unfortunately been diagnosed with hematologic malignancy due to excessive radiation exposure. Everyone who listened to this story would be afraid of this kind of surgical technique.

    What was the point in learning it anyway? Zheng Ren only wanted to put more effort into mastering cholecystectomy.

    Rome was not built in a day and the same applied to surgery as well. After 20.83 days, Zheng Ren had merely become proficient in open cholecystectomy and laparoscopic cholecystectomy for simple acute cholecystitis.

    Proficient, but far from perfection, like how he was for appendectomies.

    Well, that was useless. Zheng Ren had no intention of investing any of his precious training time in interventional radiology.

    He felt some regret even though his current standard had reached the level of a deputy chief surgeon in cholecystectomy.

    However, he was afraid that the System may suffer a system meltdown again and demand he perform ten perfect cholecystectomies…

    When that happened… F*ck…

    After careful consideration for some time, Zheng Ren finally gave up the opportunity to purchase training time for interventional radiology.

    Every penny had to be broken in half before spending; that was the mindset he had after prolonged poverty. His heart would shatter in a moment if he was asked to use ten thousand experience points to learn non-essential interventional radiology.

    More importantly, he did not have enough "money" to learn it even if he wanted to.

    That was all for now. Zheng Ren was ready to leave but before that, he wanted to know his current general surgery standard.

    There was a huge increase from 1067 to 1360 skill points in his general surgery skill tree, presumably due to an improvement in proficiency after his intensive training in the System, just like what he did with appendectomy last time.

    Zheng Ren was glad he had taken a step further to achieve the Expert rank as he still yearned for the superb surgical manipulation he had performed under prime experience. How he wished he could reach the peak one day and command a view of the medical world.

    Looking at the skill tree carefully, Zheng Ren noticed a tiny branch spreading out of the skill tree.

    The branch originated from the general surgery skill tree and connected with various other skill trees—internal medicine, vascular surgery, obstetrics and gynecology, neurosurgery, and many more—like a deep-seated tree root.

    Huh? What was going on?

    Zheng Ren was momentarily stunned and quickly took a closer look.

    It turned out to be a branch of hepatobiliary interventional radiology… Zheng Ren stomped his foot, annoyed. Interventional radiology again! 

    However, it actually made sense when he thought about it. After mastering hepatobiliary interventional radiology, he could spend some time learning anatomical structure from other subspecialties and start performing surgery afterward.

    The principle was the same.

    However, Zheng Ren remained uninterested. His goal was limited. Cholecystectomy was his only priority for the time being.

    Before Zheng Ren could summon himself back to reality, the emotionless System appeared unexpectedly, which gave him a shock.

    [Free customized lead apron with purchase of intensive training for interventional radiology.]

    Er… Was this a buy one, get one free promotion or a clearance sale?

    There was no such thing as a free lunch. Zheng Ren dropped the idea of getting free items from his mind almost instantaneously, rolled his eyes at the Great Shining System Deity and left the System.

    …

    Zheng Ren was not tired at all after leaving the System.

    Despite thirty hours of emergency surgery in Sea City General Hospital and twenty days of intensive training in the System, Zheng Ren actually felt energetic and his body brimmed with vitality.

    He could almost confirm his speculation that the System possessed an ability to replenish his health bar and mana pool when the host was in the mysterious world.

    Should he go to work or continue his rest at home? In the end, he had decided to take a shower first before departing for the hospital.

    He had not seen the postoperative patients in the general surgery department yet. As a surgeon, he would not be able to eat if he did not personally check his patients after surgery.

    "Knock-knock-knock!" The knocking was soft as if the visitor was checking if Zheng Ren was asleep.

    That must be Little Zhao, so Zheng Ren stood up and answered the door.

    "Bro, you haven't slept yet?" asked Little Zhao charmingly.

    They had been renting this house together for more than half a year. Before he rented the house, Zheng Ren had some wild thoughts about living under the same roof with a beautiful woman, a common plot in romance novels.

    However, whenever the landlord brought ladies over to check the house, they would always refuse and escape faster than rabbits upon seeing Zheng Ren, which made him wonder if all pretty women were similarly reserved or if he was simply too plain-looking. 

    In the end, Little Zhao had become Zheng Ren's housemate.

    Little Zhao was a good man who would share his food with Zheng Ren whenever he could not finish them in the live broadcast. From that, Zheng Ren had been able to save up some money.

    "What's the matter?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Are you tired?" There was a gleam in Little Zhao's eyes, suggesting that he indeed had something on his mind.

    "Just tell me what you're thinking of. Look at you, it's obvious you're up to something," Zheng Ren teased with a grin.

    "I'll come in and tell you." Little Zhao squeezed past him without waiting for an invitation and sat on the bed, his expression becoming troubled. "Bro, the popularity of the food and drink broadcast channel has been decreasing recently, so I want to start a new livestream."

    "Go ahead, but I don't have money for the investment."

    "I don't need your investment." Little Zheng quickly dismissed Zheng Ren's worry. "There was a livestream video yesterday that went popular instantly."

    "Okay?"

    "An online streamer went to the hospital for medication and happened to see your consultation, so he broadcasted it live and the result was very good," Little Zhao explained his intention.

    There was no point in hiding secrets since they were close to each other.

    "It's not allowed in the hospital."

    "I don't need permission. You can't stop me from consulting a doctor, right? I'll just sit outside the emergency department every day and start a livestream if there is any interesting gossip, or I can just read online novels to pass the time if nothing happens."

    It seemed like Little Zhao had planned it thoroughly, so there was nothing Zheng Ren could say about it.

    "Go ahead then, but I can't give you the green light from the hospital's perspective. You're on your own out there."

    "I just want to know if there is enough interesting gossip in the hospital. If I don't start my livestream in the next two days, I'm going to starve to death." Little Zhao was getting more troubled and disheartened. It was what usually happened to those born at the bottom of the social hierarchy. He had a long, miserable past.

    "Bro, you also know that I've got a girlfriend but I don't even have enough cash to visit her. I have a really tough life."

    "Stop. I don't even have a girlfriend and have to rent a house together with you. Don't you think you have it better than I do?" Zheng Ren quickly interrupted Little Zhao so that the wounds Xie Yiren had unintentionally inflicted on his heart yesterday would not burst open.

    "This sort of situation is common in the hospital and you'll meet all kinds of people, especially in the emergency department. If you want to go there for your livestream, let me teach you a trick." He smiled and added, "You've to establish a good relationship with the security guards."

    Under normal circumstances, the doctors and nurses would not bother with trivial matters such as live broadcasts in the hospital.

    What a joke. How would they have time for such a matter when the emergency department had to handle around one hundred to two hundred patients on busy nights? In any case, a livestream would not affect the patient's safety.

    The excited Little Zhao replied quickly, "Of course, no problem. I'll still follow the rules."

    "I'm going to the hospital to check on the postoperative patients. Do you want to come along?" asked Zheng Ren.

    He could save some fare if Little Zhao, who owned a scooter, wanted to tag along with him. That was what Zheng Ren had in mind.
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    Zheng Ren advised Little Zhao along the way, "Don't start a live broadcast if someone passes away. If he is a grumpy one, you might end up walking hand-in-hand with his soul across the Naihe Qiao."

    Little Zhao took Zheng Ren's advice seriously. Soon, they arrived at Sea City General Hospital.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren rode a scooter and he took a huge interest in it instantly. Its speed aside, the fact that it could easily weave through traffic was more than enough to pique his interest.

    Zheng Ren parted ways with Little Zhao upon reaching Sea City General Hospital and went to the emergency department to look for Old Chief Physician Pan.

    The emergency department remained chaotic as usual with multiple fistfights, injuries from falls and alcohol intoxication requiring gastric lavage… Zheng Ren was confused. Why had they drunk alcohol in the middle of the day? Not only that, but they had been binge-drinking as well.

    Zheng Ren squeezed past a group of onlookers and walked straight toward Old Chief Physician Pan's office.

    When he passed the resuscitation room in the emergency department, he heard a high-pitched whistling sound as if from a flute, a typical sign of an acute exacerbation of bronchial asthma.

    The doctors and nurses were busy resuscitating the patient in the resuscitation room.

    "2mL of diprophylline for intravenous injection!"

    "Add one ampoule of epinephrine!"

    "Tracheostomy set prepared. Notify the general surgery department to perform tracheostomy when necessary."

    Zheng Ren changed his mind and went to change his attire first before going to the resuscitation room.

    None of them greeted Zheng Ren as they were still busy trying to revive the patient.

    A male in his twenties was lying on the hospital bed with a girl, presumably his girlfriend, holding his hand beside the bed and crying.

    Zheng Ren observed the patient whose symptoms and diagnosis were revealed in the upper right corner of his vision.

    He spread his hands helplessly after seeing the diagnosis.

    "Patient's family member, please leave the room," said Zheng Ren in a deep voice.

    The girl in a red shirt raised her head with tears welling up in her eyes. In her opinion, Zheng Ren's words were indicative of an even more severe illness and the patient would require aggressive resuscitation in the intensive care unit.

    "Doctor…" The girl could not form a complete sentence as she was out of breath from her constant crying.

    "Don't worry, just leave the room first. I'll explain the situation to you later," replied Zheng Ren.

    The girl was reluctant to let go of the boy's hand.

    What beautiful love, but why had nobody developed such fondness for him? However, he was aware of his limitations, especially after acquiring the System.

    Poverty, ugliness, and a strong body odor—and there had been no change of clothes after being fully occupied with work for three to five days. Who would like him in this state? 

    "You're delaying the rescue. Get out now!" Zheng Ren roared after noticing that the girl was still in the room. The words on the upper right corner of his vision had started to glow red, which meant that the boy's condition had worsened and was approaching a critical state.

    Zheng Ren's tone was stone cold and impolite. "We need to rescue him, so leave now!"

    A total lack of tender and protective feelings toward a girl; no wonder he had remained a bachelor until now.

    The girl's crying intensified after she was pushed out of the room.

    Every ambulant patient and family member in the emergency department noticed the commotion and gathered around the scene. Little Zhao also joined the crowd with a cell phone in his hand, his livestream having already begun.

    "Wait here. I'll come out and explain his condition to you later," instructed Zheng Ren with a commanding voice before entering the resuscitation room and closing the door.

    His method was simple and rough, but he had no choice because it was absolutely impossible to reason with the patient's family right now.

    "Control the dosage, his condition will improve soon," said Zheng Ren.

    "Chief Zheng, the patient already has signs of laryngeal edema," the nurse reported, shining a penlight into the patient's mouth.

    "It's okay. Start a 10mg intravenous injection of dexamethasone, as well as an intravenous infusion of 250mL normal saline and three ampoules of diprophylline at sixty drops per minute. Attach an ECG machine first and pay attention to the oxygen saturation."

    An intravenous fluid drip was quickly attached at Zheng Ren's request. The ECG reported a heart rate of 132 beats per minute and an oxygen saturation of 80 percent, which were the typical signs of acute respiratory distress.

    The doctors and nurses on the scene waited for Zheng Ren's instructions but he merely stood beside the patient quietly with his arms folded.

    "What about the resuscitation? Why did Chief Zheng administer three ampoules of diprophylline and do nothing afterward?"

    "Keep quiet. This is our new chief resident and I've heard that Old Chief Physician Pan likes him very much."

    "So what? We still need to resuscitate him. Are we just going to stand here and wait for the patient to die?"

    Zheng Ren, whose hearing seemed to have improved somewhat after being in the System for a long time, overheard the nurses' whispers.

    "It's alright." Zheng Ren turned around and smiled. "This patient's condition is special. I'm guessing that his symptoms will be relieved in around three minutes. The administration of a large dosage of drugs will slow down his metabolism and cause other complications to occur."

    The doctors and nurses on the scene stopped their discussion after hearing Zheng Ren's polite and confident words. He was the chief resident, after all. He had to bear the responsibility and face the patient's parents if something bad happened to him.

    The fact that they remained silent did not mean that they trusted Zheng Ren's decision, which was why they still paid close attention to the patient's condition.

    The patient already had a laryngeal edema. Was he expecting to solve the problem by administering diprophylline only? What a joke!

    However, a few minutes later, the patient's respiratory rate had gradually stabilized and his heart rate had decreased to 110 beats per minute, which none of them had foreseen.

    His lips cyanosis had alleviated as well and his condition had improved drastically.

    What… What the hell was this? After the doctors and nurses realized that the patient's condition had gradually improved as they did nothing at all, they turned to Zheng Ren in disbelief.

    "Young man, are you awake?" Zheng Ren tapped the patient's shoulder gently.

    The patient waved his hand to indicate a yes.

    "Reduce the oxygen flow to 3L per minute. I'll explain the situation to the patient's family." Zheng Ren tapped the patient's shoulder gently again to comfort him and left the room.

    "You, stand up and talk to me," said Zheng Ren a little roughly after exiting the room and noticing the girl sobbing on her knees.

    "Doctor, how… how is he?"

    "He is fine, so why are you even crying? The patient's condition has stabilized. I'm here to explain his illness and I need your cooperation," said Zheng Ren.

    "Okay." Knowing everything was fine, the girl quickly wiped her tears, sniffed forcefully and stood.

    The girl, who was in her early twenties, had short hair and slightly rough skin. It was obvious that her family was in a bad way. Her shoddy eyeshadow was a mess, with black powder smeared around her eyes, making her look like a huge panda.

    She was wearing a red sweater and Zheng Ren could even detect a pungent chemical smell that was characteristic of cheap clothing from it.

    Rich or poor made no difference in the doctors' eyes, but of course, it was a whole different story to the hospital authorities.

    "The patient's condition is stable. I'm guessing that he can go home tomorrow after one night of hospital stay for observation," Zheng Ren reassured the girl.

    "Huh?" The good news was unexpected and the girl was having a hard time believing it.

    Little Zhao squeezed to the front of the crowd and found a position with a decent view as the live broadcast continued.

    The crowd was dumbfounded as well.

    "His face was purple when they carried him into the room. Is already he dead and the doctor is actually consoling his family?"

    "Doctors wouldn't have the courage to do this. Perhaps his condition has really improved."

    "Are you kidding me? Only a few minutes have passed. It's not like the doctor gave him an elixir of life and brought him back from the dead."

    Soft whispers traveled among the crowd. Little Zhao, who was focused on the livestream, remained quiet as he was unsure if whatever Zheng Ren had mentioned just now was true. He merely moved the phone camera around and recorded the expression of everyone on the scene.

    "Take off your shirt and the patient will be fine," said Zheng Ren.

    Boom! An explosion occurred in the crowd.

    Was he a perverted doctor? He dared ask the patient's family member to take off her shirt?! What a shameless b*stard!
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    "What the f*ck! What kind of lousy doctor is this?!"

    "I swear I'll kill him if he dared to speak to me in that way."

    "Is this the medical standard of Sea City General Hospital?"

    The voices in the crowd started to become louder and the raging fire was about to get out of control.

    Little Zhao winked at Zheng Ren repeatedly to warn him about the imminent danger but went completely unnoticed.

    "Why are you guys shouting? Are you doctors? If you're so smart, then you might as well treat the patients yourself!" Little Zhao, who believed in loyalty, stood up for Zheng Ren in the end.

    "Did you buy this shirt today or just planned on wearing it today?" asked Zheng Ren while ignoring the exasperated crowd. 

    "..." The girl was stupefied.

    In what way was her shirt related to her boyfriend's condition?

    Even so, she nodded in response honestly. "Today is the first anniversary of our first meeting. I bought this shirt a few days ago but today is the first time I put it on. We initially planned to have lunch together but I didn't expect…"

    Tears started welling up in her eyes again.

    "Don't cry," Zheng Ren raised his eyebrows and proclaimed. "Your boyfriend suffers from a rare condition called color hypersensitivity. This shirt was the cause of his allergic reaction."

    "..."

    Not just the girl, but the crowd was flabbergasted as well.

    Color hypersensitivity? What in the world was that?

    "To put it simply, it's fine if your boyfriend takes a short glance at this uncommon red color, but if he keeps staring at it, a stress response will occur in his body, hence the allergic reaction," Zheng Ren's confident voice soothed their minds.

    His diagnosis was clear and the treatment was also simple.

    "Take off your sweater and be careful later. We'll transfer the patient to the observation unit after this. He has to fast for twelve hours to prevent any sort of irritating food from causing another allergic reaction," Zheng Ren advised.

    The girl nodded vigorously and took off her sweater without the slightest hesitation.

    She wanted to fold her sweater and put it away, but was unable to do so as she only carried a small handbag with inadequate space.

    Gritting her teeth, she threw the newly purchased sweater into the rubbish bin.

    "Don't!" Zheng Ren understood the mindset of the poor and stopped her immediately. "I'll keep it for you. Keep all your valuables with you and you can take it from me when the patient is discharged. It's a pity to throw new clothes away."

    Little Zhao and the crowd was dumbstruck. Was this the diagnosis?

    A patient on the verge of death had been treated just like that?

    "Chief Zheng, the patient's heart rate has returned to normal and oxygen saturation is at 100 percent. Can I transfer him to the observation unit?" asked a nurse.

    "Sure, go ahead. He's fine now."

    The crowd started buzzing with excitement and the scene became chaotic again as the patient was wheeled out from the resuscitation room to the observation unit.

    "Has he really recovered? Was his condition really serious just now?"

    "Very serious. I saw him with my own eyes when the ambulance came. His face was purple, his hands seemed to be purple too, and he was frothing at the mouth. It was a scary sight!"

    "Stop talking nonsense. Would his girlfriend cry her eyes out if his condition wasn't serious?"

    Little Zhao, who had regained his composure quickly, stared at his cell phone with dozens of comments flooding the live broadcast room. Obviously, this livestream had gained a good amount of popularity.

    "Brothers, send me gifts for witnessing the awesome work of the divine doctor!" He had not forgotten to get his cut despite the hectic moment.

    As the whole process had been completely unexpected, the viewers in his live broadcast room were extremely enthusiastic and started bombarding the online streamer with various stream rewards—free fishballs, airplanes, and even rockets.

    [Broadcaster, what did he do just now? Can you explain it again because I didn't see it.]

    [Broadcaster, can you send me your coordinates? I'll visit that hospital whenever I get sick. He is indeed a divine doctor.]

    [I've sent you a rocket. Please send positive energy to the divine doctor!]

    Little Zhao felt like a dog with two tails as he stared at the comments in the live broadcast room. How long had it been since his livestream had gotten this popular? There were so many rewards. Perhaps the emergency department was a better place for a livestream after all because it was livelier… No! It was due to Brother Zheng's superb medical skills. None of the viewers would be willing to send him rewards if he put a dead patient on his livestream.

    Zheng Ren pushed the crowd aside and brought the patient to the observation unit on a stretcher trolley.

    He passed Old Chief Physician Old on the way. Chief Physician Pan, who had not expected him to return so soon, walked over with his head up and a quick pace, unsure what he was up to.

    "He'll be put under ECG monitoring for two hours. Everything should be fine once it stabilizes completely." Zheng Ren then advised, "Don't forget what I told you just now."

    "Okay." The girl nodded in response.

    "Doctor, thank you." The boy wanted to take Zheng Ren's hand and express his gratitude, but Zheng Ren was already at the doorstep. Left with no choice, he uttered his gratitude with difficulty.

    "No worries," replied Zheng Ren as he walked out of the observation unit, and smiled upon seeing Little Zhao chatting with an onlooker with his cell phone up. Then, he walked toward Old Chief Physician Pan's office, knocked on the door and entered the room.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was shocked upon noticing Zheng Ren. "Why did you come back so soon? Go home quickly and get a good rest."

    "I'm still young. I can bear it." Zheng Ren smiled. "I can't relax yet until I've seen the postoperative patients myself."

    Old Chief Physician Pan understood Zheng Ren's mindset as that was exactly what every surgeon would feel. They would have trouble sleeping if they did not examine their patients after surgery.

    If the patient had a serious surgical condition, insomnia would be inevitable.

    "Let's go for a ward round," said Old Chief Physician Pan.

    That was precisely what Zheng Ren was waiting for.

    He was a chief resident in the emergency department. If he went to the first general surgery department for a ward round without Old Chief Physician Pan's company, he would have definitely drowned in their saliva.

    However, anyone who dared to criticize him while he was accompanied by Old Chief Physician Pan would feel the old man's wrath. That was beyond question.

    They both valued efficiency, so they left the emergency department and darted toward the first general surgery department.

    Old Chief Physician Pan explained the staff allocation progress to Zheng Ren along the way.

    The hospital management was very supportive especially after witnessing Zheng Ren's outstanding surgical performance today.

    However, one more week was required to allocate the nurses and equipment, and the hospital management had planned to place house officers under standardized training to fill up the vacancies in the emergency department.

    Old Chief Physician Pan could not possibly trouble hospital management any further because It was known to all that there were not enough doctors in the hospital.

    At least the plan was beginning to take shape which pleased Zheng Ren a lot.

    Soon, they arrived at the first general surgery department, which was overcrowded with patients and had had beds added up to the end of the corridor. They could not even see where it ended at first glance.

    Even Zheng Ren was a little surprised. Were all of these his postoperative patients?

    Old Chief Physician Pan aggressively summoned the doctors in the first general surgery department and started the ward round.

    There was no leader in the first general surgery department as Chief Surgeon Liu had been hospitalized in the CCU for treatment of his myocardial infarction. Thus, even if they wanted to disobey the culprit's command, they simply lacked the courage to do so.

    Every time the group arrived at a patient's bed, the doctor in charge of that bed would quickly explain the patient's condition.

    There were too many patients and normally, Zheng Ren had to spend some time trying to recall the identity of each one and the reason for their surgery.

    However, Zheng Ren was able to remember every single one of them—their identity and surgical condition—clearly as if they had been seared into his brain. There was no need for the doctors to introduce the patients at all. He was unsure this was due to the System

    "The patient's condition is stable with good recovery."

    The constant repetition of that phrase pleased every patient and their family members. The cacophony of smells in the corridor seemed to have become less pungent as everyone's joy lightened up the atmosphere.

    They walked to room number five. Then, a thin and withered figure appeared before Zheng Ren before they entered the room.

    Thud! The figure collapsed.
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    Zheng Ren instinctively pulled Old Chief Physician Pan aside, believing the sudden movement to be an attack from a patient's family.

    As a doctor in the hospital, not knowing a self-defense might get yourself killed.

    Half a second later, Zheng Ren realized that it was an old lady kneeling before him and Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "Uh…"

    "Old lady, what are you doing? Come, get up." Old Chief Physician Pan bent over to help her stand.

    "Both of you are my saviors!" the old lady said as she gripped Chief Physician Pan's hands tightly. Tears were flowing down her cheeks.

    Zheng Ren quickly scurried away into a corner. He was a mere chief resident who did not deserve an elderly person's fervent gratitude.

    He did not want to push his luck. The System might give him another moronic life or death mission to complete.

    "You living buddha, you saved my granddaughter," the old lady spoke through tears as she stood with the help of Chief Physician Pan.

    Zheng Ren studied the old lady curiously.

    When he spoke to the family prior to the surgery—including the parents of the pregnant patient—no one expressed much concern over the patient's wellbeing. In their eyes, the unborn son was the priority.

    Now, this old lady here was thanking them for saving her granddaughter.

    Zheng Ren suddenly felt that his surgical work was worth it in the end. He felt appreciated.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was flustered but had dealt with such situations before. He ushered the old lady into the room with a few words. Zheng Ren carefully followed, wanting to check on the patient's recovery status.

    A round of questioning informed Zheng Ren of the patient's wellbeing. A day after the surgery, she had already passed gas and was able to consume porridge.

    Her complexion was much better than the last time Zheng Ren saw her. She was half-prone on the bed.

    When the patient saw Old Chief Physician Pan walk in, she tried to sit up to convey her heartfelt gratitude.

    Old Chief Physician Pan pushed Zheng Ren ahead. "This man is who you should thank. He was your surgeon."

    Realizing her mistake, the young pregnant patient became sheepish.

    The husband, grandparents, and parents were all crammed into the small hospital room. Multiple hands shot out to help the patient when she tried to sit up. They avoided eye contact with Zheng Ren and their movements were stiff.

    Their help was unceremoniously driven away by the old lady.

    Perhaps in the old lady's eyes, only she could care for her granddaughter. The others were just ingrates and though she might be old, she was not oblivious.

    Zheng Ren instantly got the patient to lie back down. Being able to pass gas and eat just a day after surgery was good progress. Zheng Ren did not want to chance her getting on her knees.

    The information on the right corner of his vision stated that she showed no signs of infection or other complications. The threat of miscarriage had also vanished and she was on the path to a speedy recovery.

    All was well. Zheng Ren gave a few words of encouragement to the patient and promptly dragged Old Chief Physician Pan out of the room.

    "Not used to the thanks? This sort of expression is common for rural folks." Old Chief Physician Pan was in a good mood after witnessing the pregnant patient's recovery.

    "I just don't like the family… Except for the old lady," Zheng Ren confessed. The incident with that particular family was a sore point and he wanted to get that off his chest.

    Zheng Ren did not need to elaborate. Old Chief Physician Pan understood what he had experienced that day.

    Anyone with at least five years of clinical experience would have had to handle similar scenarios. As for Old Chief Physician Pan, he had had it down to an art.

    "You'll get used to it." Old Chief Physician Pan gave Zheng Ren a faint smile, unbothered by it all.

    One had to have an open mind or be prepared to resign.

    After completing their rounds in the first general surgery department, Old Chief Physician Pan took Zheng Ren to the second general surgery ward.

    When Chief Surgeon Sun of the second general surgery department learned the two men were coming, he volunteered to accompany them without hesitation.

    He hosted them with grace and warmth, very much like a chief resident would when the head of a surgical department dropped in for a check.

    Once they left the second general surgery department, Old Chief Physician Pan commented to Zheng Ren. "That man knows his place."

    They were done with the general ward patients and proceeded to the special demands ward.

    When they reached the second floor, a shout was heard. "Miss, why are you on your feet?"

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren were startled and quickly made their way into the room.

    A slender and tall lady stood inside with her hands gripping the hospital bed guardrail.

    The lady was seriously 1.8 meters tall. While there were still hints of frailty about her, her elegance shone through.

    "Zhou Jinxi?" Zheng Ren asked in a confused tone.

    Zheng Ren had never performed an endoscopic transrectal appendectomy in real life prior to this and was therefore unclear about the recovery process. According to existing literature, the patient would be able to stand, pass gas and consume liquid food after a day. Walking would possible be on the second day, and discharge on the third.

    However… This Zhou Jinxi lady was on her feet just six hours after surgery.

    Both Old Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren were shocked.

    "Yes. It's you two…" Zhou Jinxi held onto the guardrail and carefully balanced herself. Her big eyes sparkled as she spoke.

    "I am the chief surgeon of the emergency department, last name Pan. This man here is my soldier and the one who performed your surgery, Zheng Ren." Old Chief Physician Pan's voice was filled with pride when he mentioned Zheng Ren was his subordinate.

    "Ah!" When Zhou Jinxi heard that Zheng Ren was the surgeon, she hopped onto the bed and hid under the blanket like a startled rabbit. Her scarlet face was obscured by the cloth.

    "..." Was this shyness?

    In the eyes of the stone-faced, unparalleled and godlike doctor, the patients he treated were genderless.

    Heh, no wonder he was single to this day.

    "Miss Zhou, we are here to check on your recovery," said Old Chief Physician Pan as his tone softened. He was well-versed with people's reactions and knew how to comfort Zhou Jinxi's timid soul.

    Her assistant persuaded her for five minutes before she was willing to remove her covers. She answered Zheng Ren's questions with a red face.

    Zheng Ren was grateful that her rate of recovery was exceptional. The difficult surgeries that he had to perform had all been on younger patients who stood a better chance when it came to postsurgery healing.

    Zhou Jinxi's lower right quadrant of the abdomen showed no signs of pain. A physical check of the surgical site revealed no point tenderness, rebound tenderness or muscle guarding.

    Zheng Ren would not be surprised if this lady tried to escape the hospital tomorrow, judging from her buoyant attitude.

    His lips curled at the thought. He told the assistant to make sure Zhou Jinxi stayed in bed for a whole day before allowing her to move about.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's phone rang as Zheng Ren was about to ask about passing gas.

    "Hello. Yes, that's me." Old Chief Physician Pan answered the phone and walked out of the hospital room.

    "Yes. I'll head over to the emergency room now!" His tone became awe-inspiring.

    He hung up and turned to Zheng Ren, face stern and serious. "Mass poisoning in the city. 120 ambulances dispatched. Let's go."

    "How many victims?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "As of now, severe cases are in the dozens. We don't have the full numbers yet."

    Dozens? This was truly a mass poisoning event.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 40: Emergency Rescue!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren jogged in silence to the emergency department.

    Once they arrived, Old Chief Physician Pan instructed the department to reject patients that had minor illnesses and to refer them to other hospitals.

    He announced that a mass poisoning had happened and the general hospital was limiting their medical resources to only the critically ill. Most patients obeyed the orders and left on their own accord to seek medical attention elsewhere.

    Some patients who were not in a rush stayed back to watch the drama unfold.

    However, a small portion of patients started making a fuss. They had come all the way to the hospital only to be rejected? Weren't hospitals supposed to save the sick and dying? If they were not tending to the sick, who else was supposed to?

    Old Chief Physician Pan gave the protesting uncles, ranting aunties, and raving hoodlums a cold stare. He did not dignify them with a response and headed off to manage the emergency department's clinical decision unit.

    The patients who could be discharged were discharged, with the paperwork left for another day. The wards were cleared as much as possible to make room for the coming storm.

    Five minutes later, the general hospital's administrative board arrived at the emergency department and got to work. A reshuffling of the rosters was done and more doctors and nurses were brought in to increase the emergency department's capacity.

    After all, a big incident like this happened only once every few years. The emergency department did not require such capacity on an average day, and the timely reallocation of resources was expected for emergencies.

    Seeing the arrival of the hospital administrative board, a middle-aged female patient ran up and clutched at the sleeves of the prominent Director Xiao.

    A tantrum thrown by a middle-aged person was often frowned upon by the public and Director Xiao was no exception.

    Seven minutes later, the nearby police force came to provide their assistance.

    The national emblem shone under the light. People who were making a fuss quieted down.

    Nine minutes later, the sirens of the ambulances could be heard from a distance. All the personnel were at their positions, ready for the battle.

    Zheng Ren and the other nurses gathered at the emergency entrance to greet the ambulances. He was not obligated to be there but figured an early diagnosis could save a life.

    The ambulances arrived, tires screeching. Wisps of white smoke rose into the sky. There were tire marks where the ambulances pulled up in a hurry.

    The stretcher that was pushed out made Zheng Ren stumble.

    The patient's exposed skin was greyish blue, very much like an alien from the movie, 'Avatar'.

    'This is a bad omen,' Zheng Ren thought. The patient was suffering nitrite poisoning.

    Ever since he started training in the System, Zheng Ren's memory had improved by leaps and bounds.

    Nitrite poisoning was a rare illness—mentioned in a few sentences in medical textbooks. Once he left medical school and entered the workforce, Zheng Ren had not seen a single case of it.

    The few sentences from the textbook stood out in his memory, clear as day.

    He concluded that this was a case of nitrite poisoning from the patient diagnosis in the right corner of his view. The patient was currently in a potentially fatal state of circulatory shock.

    Zheng Ren grabbed onto the stretcher and started to dash.

    Every second was critical in determining the patient's outcome.

    "Nitrite poisoning! Prep the methylene blue and the potassium permanganate solution!" Zheng Ren ordered as he pushed the stretcher.

    His voice echoed down the hospital corridor.

    Little Zhao was hidden in an inconspicuous corner of the emergency department watching a livestream. When he heard Zheng Ren's voice and saw him pushing a stretcher down the corridor, his heart swelled with admiration.

    Right now, this normal everyman who had no money, no house and no girlfriend was larger than life.

    "Methylene blue, large volumes!" Zheng Ren instructed loudly as he passed Director Xiao.

    He sounded like a director, his voice full of authority.

    Director Xiao was momentarily surprised. In the background, that unreasonable middle-aged woman was still throwing a tantrum despite the police presence.

    Zheng Ren let go of the stretcher and said, "IV line, 250 milliliters 10% glucose with 140 milligrams methylene blue. At the same time, flush the stomach with potassium permanganate."

    The stretcher trolley left Zheng Ren's hands and the standby nurses at the emergency room took over expertly.

    Zheng Ren walked up to Director Xiao and said seriously, "We need more methylene blue. Our usual stock in the emergency department won't be sufficient."

    "You're bullying an old lady! I'm not done with you! This is an injustice!" The middle-aged woman grabbed at Director Xiao's collar and screamed like a maniac, ignoring the police officers by her side.

    Without a word, Zheng Ren stepped up and flung the woman's arm aside.

    He did so without restraint, and the annoying woman lost her footing and stumbled back into the crowd. Startled, she dropped onto the ground and started bawling, her two hands slapping the floor. "These doctors are trying to kill me! The police too!"

    "Please take care of this. There will be more patients coming in." Like a king, Zheng Ren gave instructions to the police officers. Then, he turned to Director Xiao and said, "Our stock won't be enough and we need to ask the city council for help. If the city's stock is insufficient, we'll have to seek aid from neighboring districts."

    With that, Zheng Ren turned and left, sparing no time to explain the situation.

    Every second counted in the emergency room. Director Xiao's countenance was grim as he directed the chief of the medical administration division to stockpile all the methylene blue in the hospital. He did not bother to set his collar before calling up the city council.

    Methylene blue, also known as methylthioninium chloride, was typically used for surgical markings. Hence, there was not a large supply of it in the hospital as demand was usually low.

    The red blood cells of a healthy human or animal contained substances that could reverse the formation of methemoglobin such as vitamin C and glutathione.

    If the concentration of nitrite ingested was enough to overwhelm the body's ability to equilibrate its oxidation, the person or animal would show symptoms of nitrite poisoning.

    Methylene blue would be reduced to leucomethylene blue through catalysis by nicotinamide adenine dinucleotide. Leucomethylene blue could then reduce the heme group from methemoglobin to hemoglobin, regenerating the methylene blue. This reversible reaction allowed it to be reused.

    This theory was not common knowledge to the emergency medical personnel on scene. Despite that, they were aware of the severity. Cyanosis, shallow breathing and low blood pressure; anyone with clinical experience would know the patient was already in a state of shock.

    If they could not improve the patient's condition, the reduced blood perfusion would soon lead to a decrease in kidney function, cerebral edema and ultimately death.

    After briefing Director Xiao, Zheng Ren went into the emergency room. At this moment, he never considered if the tone he took with the director would land him in trouble.

    The patient laid on the emergency bed with his shirt cut open and thrown aside. His chest was peppered with countless patches connected to an electrocardiogram. Intricate but orderly cables transmitted electronic signals from the patient's body to the device which produced numbers and graphs.

    Blood pressure 50/20, heart rate 40, oxygen saturation not detected!

    Normally, such readings on a patient was a lost cause.

    The matron was bent over setting up an intravenous line. Three jabs and none of them saw any blood flow. Cold sweat dripped from her forehead and drenched the sterile surgical cap in less than 20 seconds.

    The patient's survival was dependent on the intravenous line.

    The patient's blood pressure was at 50/20 with a weak pulse. Even the large veins like the jugular and the femoral vein were shrunken and difficult to locate among the muscle tissues.

    "Allow me." Old Chief Physician Pan held a surgical kit. He removed the patient's pants and started to search for the femoral vein. A central venous line was a procedure done frequently back in the day but was rarely required now.

    The situation was dire. Even after peeling open the skin and muscles of the inguinal area, the femoral vein might have become clear, transparent connective tissue that challenged a physician's eyes and experience.

    Furthermore, this method was very slow. Zheng Ren could hear the sirens of the 120 ambulances within his mind.

    Without hesitation, Zheng Ren entered the System and shouted, "I want to buy some intensive training time!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The robotic female voice reverberated through space. However, it was not in response to Zheng Ren's shout. It was here to deliver a mission.

    [Emergency Mission: A Buddha to All

    [Mission Details: Rescue management of mass poisoning cases in the emergency department

    [Mission Reward: 300 skill points, 1 silver chest, 30000 experience points for every 100 patients successfully rescued.

    [Mission Duration: 1 day.]

    The System was more generous this time around. Zheng Ren was dumbfounded by the mission. Its rewards were unbelievable. He did not know what the silver chest contained but the 300 skill points and 30000 experience points were enough to entice him.

    However… Zheng Ren cursed. The System Shop had no central venous catheterization training.

    'Are you f*cking kidding me?' Zheng Ren thought.

    Every wasted minute, no, every wasted second could cost the patient's life.

    Suddenly, the panicking Zheng Ren was blessed with an idea. Interventional surgeries usually started with an artery cannulation, right?

    What he wanted to perform was a central venous catheterization, and while they were not the same procedure, the principles were similar.

    Why not give it a try?

    There was no time to debate the matter. Zheng Ren selected the interventional surgery training module and out came some options, the first of which was vein and artery cannulation.

    Without a second thought, Zheng Ren selected it. He was no longer calculative, expending all 14076 of his experience points on intensive training time.

    234.6 minutes; not even four hours. That was all the time Zheng Ren could afford.

    The System's operating theater rose from the ground. Zheng Ren entered without further delay. Taking a deep breath to calm himself, he started the intensive training.

    …

    …

    Another patient was brought in from the ambulance, in just as severe a condition as the first patient—circulatory shock due to poisoning.

    When the patient was pushed into the emergency room, Old Chief Physician Pan had just opened up the first patient's skin and was separating the subcutaneous tissue to find the semblance of a femoral vein.

    "Venous catheterization kit, prepare for disinfection," Zheng Ren said in a scratchy voice, just waking up.

    "Bring in a patient, stat!"

    The patient was lifted onto the emergency bed as fast as possible and Zheng Ren got to work.

    The patient was in supine position with their feet elevated 15 to 25 degrees above their head to increase venous pressure and blood flow.

    This was to ensure venous pressure remained higher than atmospheric pressure, minimizing the risk of an air embolism during central venous catheterization.

    Zheng Ren tore open the patient's top. His show of strength was nearly animalistic. He placed a 500ml water bottle between the patient's shoulder blades. As they were a tad underweight, Zheng Ren switched the water bottle out with a softer bottle of saline solution.

    The aim of the bottle was to open up the chest area, allowing the shoulders to fall back and elevate the section between the clavicles. It would push the subclavian vein nearer to the clavicle and further away from the apex of the lung.

    Then, Zheng Ren turned the patient's head to face him. This placement reduced the angle between the subclavian and jugular veins, making it easier to guide the catheter downward in the direction of the superior vena cava.

    "Look here. Make sure the next patient is in the same position." Zheng Ren wanted to shout the words, but his sore throat made it impossible. The few nurses around him were his only audience.

    "Yes!" the nurses replied.

    The position was easy, the objective clear. It was not a difficult task.

    Gloves went on his hand, a needle at the ready. Once the insertion point was located, Zheng Ren began the procedure.

    He did not follow the textbook protocol of subclavian vein catheterization—puncturing one to two centimeters below the midshaft of the clavicle, with the needle angled horizontally and pointed in the direction of the sternoclavicular joint.

    Instead, he chose the infraclavicular block as the insertion point, which was below the clavicle and lateral to the midclavicular line.

    The nurses had seen subclavian vein insertions before, but the situations had not been as dire and the patients did not have such low blood pressure readings.

    Had Zheng Ren lost his senses? Why did he pick the wrong insertion point?

    In the midst of the chaos, they did not manage to warn him. Zheng Ren's hands were steady and quick, and the nurses could only watch as he pressed his left hand on the patient's chest.

    He pressed down onto the skin with his left thumb until it was level with the costoclavicular ligament and marked the point, then removed his thumb and proceeded to puncture the skin there.

    All this was curated from thousands of books' worth of literature regarding subclavian venipuncture and hands-on practice from the System's intensive training.

    During training, all the simulation mannequins had been positioned in the correct way. At first, Zheng Ren completed the procedure in three minutes, which was a bit slow. Toward the end, he could finish with one simulation mannequin in under a minute.

    He used 234.6 minutes in the System training to complete 452 venipunctures.

    This number might have been lower than some doctors from the emergency departments and intensive care units of larger hospitals, but Zheng Ren had completed them in one go. All the simulations were high-difficulty patients with low blood pressure and low blood volume.

    Challenges came with great rewards. Zheng Ren's phlebotomy skills could be considered among the best in the country.

    No one would get the chance to perform hundreds over high-difficulty venipunctures. Only the System could provide such opportunities.

    Blood flowed on the first attempt!

    It was not standard procedure but the results were evident. The seasoned nurses around Zheng Ren were stunned.

    This kind of high-difficulty venipuncture usually took at least five minutes. It involved multiple punctures and maneuvers to find the vein, seemingly dependent on luck. Five minutes to get into the vein was for experts.

    Yet, how long did Chief Zheng take? Excluding the time it took to position the patient, it had been only two minutes. No, not even two minutes, one minute...or less. In the blink of an eye, venous blood was seen to flow out.

    "Fix an IV line and administer the methylene blue." Zheng Ren held the catheter and raised his voice when he saw no one following up with the next step.

    He could not shout as his throat was totally wrecked. The previous panic-induced a release of epinephrine and dopamine in his body, keeping him in an excitatory state.

    "Oh! Oh! Oh!" The nurses around Zheng Ren woke from their stupor, took the venous catheter and connected it to the infusion tube.

    "Maximum flow rate. Once the infusion is done, continue with the glucose solution. Then, perform a gastric lavage," Zheng Ren instructed.

    "Yes!" replied the seasoned nurses in unison. They were from other departments but had been reassigned to face the emergency.

    He allowed the nurses to administer the treatment and went to position the other patients.

    Zheng Ren took the needle and thread from the catheterization kit and started to secure the subclavian vein catheter.

    He moved without delay as if under an army general's command.

    Once the stitches were done, he watched the glucose and methylene blue solution drip in the drip chamber. Only then was he reassured.

    The next patient was already positioned for the procedure. Zheng Ren took off his gloves and rubbed his hands with an alcohol-based sanitizer. He opened the catheterization kit, put on a new pair of sterile gloves, and got to work.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Old Chief Physician Pan was in the zone, hands gripping the hemostatic forceps as he searched for the shriveled, pale vein.

    Thinking back to the war, he was reminded of the many comrades who had suffered hemorrhagic shock. A femoral vein catheterization had been his bread and butter back in the day.

    His eyesight was a bit blurry and he could not clearly make out the tissue structure beneath the skin. Perhaps it was old age catching up, but if he did not operate, who would? Youngsters these days very rarely had experience with such invasive methods. His familiarity was built on the lives of others. Where would these rash youngsters find that many patients with hemorrhagic shock to practice on?

    Five minutes later, Old Chief Physician Pan finally found the femoral vein and successfully established a catheter access. A bottle of glucose and methylene blue solution was hung on the intravenous stand. He let out a long exhale as the liquid dripped.

    Although he was slower than before, finding the femoral vein within five minutes—while not a perfect score—was a pass. He was satisfied with himself; he was still up to it.

    Straightening his back, Old Chief Physician Pan could almost hear the cracking of his vertebrae.

    One still had to accept his age. Old Chief Physician Pan gave a bitter smile and suddenly realized Zheng Ren was nowhere to be seen.

    This chief resident that he wanted had put on a stellar performance, the current patient's diagnosis being one of many already.

    Nitrite poisoning was something most people would go about their lives never witnessing. In his younger days, Old Chief Physician Pan had only come across one case and had had to flip through the books for the treatment. Unfortunately, the patient's illness was too severe and they passed away before methylene blue could be obtained.

    The many surgeries before, plus this correct emergency diagnosis and treatment, was proof of Zheng Ren's abilities!

    Where was he, though?

    Old Chief Physician Pan looked around. What he saw made him gasp in surprise.

    There were twelve beds lined behind him; seven or eight patients had been shifted into a special position. Some patients with central venous line access had been lifted onto stretcher trolleys and moved into the observation room.

    Zheng Ren was hunched over, concentrating fully on central venous catheterization.

    Old Chief Physician Pan sighed. Youngsters truly had quick eyes and deft hands.

    A moment passed and he realized Zheng Ren was not only quick, he was lightning fast.

    Somewhere along the line, Xie Yiren had joined the fray. She quietly stood beside Zheng Ren and assisted him. Between opening the catheterization kit, disinfection, puncturing, stitching and stabilization...the whole process took around 30 seconds?

    Old Chief Physician Pan thought he might even have overestimated the time.

    As Zheng Ren was stitching and fastening the catheter, Xie Yiren was already preparing the next patient.

    This was way too fast.

    Other than Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren had about twenty medical personnel around him.

    Some were moving patients from one of the 120 ambulances onto emergency beds.

    Some were hastily preparing the glucose and methylene blue mixture solutions.

    Some were attaching intravenous bottles to catheters and hanging them onto intravenous stands, their drip rate set to maximum.

    Some followed Zheng Ren to secure the catheter with dressing once the stitching was complete.

    Some delivered the patients that already had subclavian vein catheters to the observation room next door.

    The whole operation was smooth and orderly like the flow of a river. In the time that Old Chief Physician Pan had taken to complete a femoral vein central venous access, Zheng Ren had accomplished more than ten subclavian vein catheterizations.

    'Haih, I am old,' Old Chief Physician Pan thought to himself. He was a bit sad but grateful.

    The future belonged to the young. He would contribute in whatever way he could.

    "What is the stock level for methylene blue? And the central venous catheterization kits?" he asked.

    "We're running out," the matron answered with dread in her voice. The sirens of the 120 ambulances melded into one. There were still the patients with minor poisoning or those who needed urgent medical attention but opted to come to the hospital in a private vehicle instead of waiting for an ambulance.

    It was total chaos outside the emergency rescue room as more and more patients flocked to the hospital. Sea City General Hospital was the best medical care facility in the city. When something was not right with their family, the first thing most people would do was to bring them over to Sea City General Hospital for a check-up.

    Even if the city responded swiftly with appropriate patient distribution, their control only extended over the ambulances. The patients in private vehicles all ended up in Sea City General Hospital.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's eyebrows furrowed. What was happening here? Why had there been so many cases of nitrite poisoning?

    He abandoned that train of thought. It was not something a doctor should concern themselves with. As medical personnel, he should be focusing on saving people.

    Old Chief Physician Pan came up by Director Xiao's side. No words were exchanged, but the pair of weatherbeaten eyes shone with alertness. He stared directly at Director Xiao without any pretense.

    Although the chief physician said nothing, Director Xiao understood the unspoken message.

    The hospital still had a large supply of central venous catheterization kits, so those were not a problem. On the other hand, the whole hospital's stock of methylene blue had been exhausted, which meant that incoming patients would not be able to receive treatment.

    Without treatment, the patients would simply be awaiting death in the hospital.

    On the receiving end of Old Chief Physician Pan's knife-sharp glare, the already high-strung Director Xiao became furious. The glare read like a challenge to an argumentative man like him.

    "Why are you looking at me? The hospital doesn't have enough stock. I've contacted the city!" Director Xiao roared in fury, as if expressing his displeasure at the situation and at himself.

    The office director had never seen Director Xiao this angry. He nearly felt like going up to stop any fights from happening, but hesitated out of fear.

    "You are the hospital director. Who the hell am I supposed to ask if not you?" Old Chief Physician Pan said. "If a patient dies, you're good as gone. I'll have you know that a lot of people are waiting for you to make a mistake."

    The words were not said in anger or frustration, but as a cold reminder to Director Xiao of the truth. Even when swearing, Old Chief Physician Pan did not raise his voice, which made the reminder much more foreboding.

    Based on what he said, Old Chief Physician Pan would not mind giving a nudge when push came to shove.

    No one doubted the power behind Old Chief Physician Pan's nudge.

    Unless the accident was ruled to be due to negligence, a director's position was untouchable. However, Director Xiao did not want much trouble. More importantly, he was a business director who came from the clinical field. All the commotion in the emergency rescue room rekindled the fiery passion in him.

    Director Xiao went through a series of facial expressions. Then, he snatched the phone from the office director's hand and made a call. Once the call connected, he immediately shouted into the phone. "Methylene blue! I want all your stocks of methylene blue shipped to Sea City General Hospital!"

    "I don't care about any problems that arise. If it doesn't reach us in ten minutes, I will hold a directors' meeting tomorrow and remove all your company's products from our shelves!"

    High-handed and unreasonable.

    During a critical time in the hospital, such tactics were a comfort to the people.

    The uproar from patients and family members outside died down after hearing his call, as if a savage beast had been unleashed in the emergency rescue room.

    Director Xiao made phone call after phone call.

    There was no time to wait for the city council to arrange for supplies. According to standard procedure, it would take at least another 30 minutes to an hour to arrive when such a threat was at hand.

    He could admit what Old Chief Physician Pan said was true. If a patient were to die, he would be in big trouble.

    Rather than face this alone, Director Xiao was willing to rescind some lucrative deals; no one would come out of this unscathed.

    Zheng Ren was in the eye of the tornado, wordlessly performing central venous catheterizations. Regardless of the patient's age or gender, he took a solid 25 seconds for each of them.

    After each completion, a glucose bottle was hung above and methylene blue flowed like a mini waterfall into the patient's subclavian vein. The solution would circulate peripherally and then into the liver where it would take part in the metabolism process to remove the nitrite.

    The hospital stock of methylene blue was diminishing. As the last bottle was opened and mixed with 10% glucose solution by a nurse, a Wuling SUV appeared in front of the emergency entrance.

    The vehicle seemed to be in much more of a rush than the ambulances. One could almost see sparks erupting from the vehicle's sudden stop.

    A middle-aged man with a beer belly came down from the car wearing a suit. He carried a box of methylene blue and hurried into the emergency department.

    "Director Xiao, eight minutes!" The pale-faced man deposited the box on the floor. His breathing was loud and labored like a pair of bellows. He seemed incredibly tired.

    Director Xiao's expression changed for the better when he saw the arrival of the methylene blue. He said to the man, "Inform the Health Department and ask about the situation in the city. Take the initiative."

    Then, he went to monitor the patients with Old Chief Physician Pan and relocated patients who were responding well to treatment to other wards.
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    246 subclavian vein catheterizations. It took three hours in total including preparation time.

    In the emergency department, all medical personnel had forgotten the passage of time and were solely focused on the lives that required saving.

    They were all doing their best.

    Zheng Ren completed another central venous catheterization and looked up. The emergency bed opposite him was empty. That was the last nitrite poisoning patient.

    It was over? Really?

    Zheng Ren was a bit surprised.

    Repeating a procedure for such a long time was bound to paralyze a doctor, especially someone like Zheng Ren who had exchanged all his experience points for surgical training time in the System and practised a few hundred venipunctures. After that, he had performed two hundred more catheterizations in the emergency room. Although a catheterization was not comparable to an actual surgery, the sheer number of them was enough to make Zheng Ren feel tired.

    Zheng Ren turned and asked, "Any more patients?"

    "I'll ask." Xie Yiren had also noted the lack of patients and walked out to inquire, a spring in her step.

    Watching Xie Yiren's retreating figure, Zheng Ren noticed the alterations made to her lab coat. The waist was pinched and showed off her perfect curves in each movement.

    It was unlike the others, whose lab coats made them look shapeless and unflattering.

    In a flash, Xie Yiren was back. Her mask was removed to reveal a flushed face. She spoke excitedly from the door, "Chief Zheng, there are no more patients. Old Chief Physician Pan said he would handle the hospital admissions and that you should stay put."

    "Okay," Zheng Ren mumbled a reply.

    Once the end was confirmed, fatigue flooded his body.

    During the rescue, Zheng Ren had operated single-mindedly to save all the patients' lives.

    His lethargy, hunger and basic human needs had been overshadowed by the epinephrine and dopamine released in his body. He had been unaware of his body's needs.

    Zheng Ren had not even kept track of the mission given to him by the System.

    What was the mission again? Zheng Ren could not recall. Faced with the 'Avatar'-like patients that kept coming in, he had no time to think about the experience points he would gain.

    There were only subclavian vein catheterizations, methylene blue infusions and nitrite poisoning on his mind.

    Ambulance sirens and the desperate cries of families filled his ears.

    The end. It was finally the end.

    Zheng Ren walked to the door and the world suddenly started to spin. His vision went blurry and he knocked into Xie Yiren.

    "Ah!" Xie Yiren pushed Zheng Ren away. A loud bang echoed as his head crashed into the door. His boneless body collapsed onto the floor.

    Seeing Zheng Ren on the floor, Xie Yiren was stunned. A moment passed and she called out. "Help!"

    That was the most-repeated word in the emergency department today, especially this afternoon.

    All the patients with nitrite poisoning were already receiving treatment, so who was yelling for help? Did a patient suddenly take a turn for the worse?

    A few doctors and nurses put down their non-urgent work and came to check on the situation.

    They were surprised to find Xie Yiren shouting. "Little Xie, what's wrong?"

    "Chief Zheng fainted!" Xie Yiren was still stunned and did not know what to do.

    Did she cause it? Maybe… He was the one who fell into her… This pervert!

    He was not injured, right? What if he hurt his brain?

    Xie Yiren's mind was filled with images of trepanation and drainage for intracranial hemorrhage.

    A few medical personnel hurried to help Zheng Ren up.

    Zheng Ren was sweating profusely. The people who helped him up had wet hands after.

    "Move him to the bed!" a doctor said.

    Zheng Ren only fainted for a moment. He was half-awake now.

    He could feel the changes in his body. Mustering all his strength, he spoke, "Help me sit, don't move me. 20 milliliters of glucose, injected, then another bottle of 10% glucose."

    He was weak, lightheaded, sweating, and there was ringing in his ears—the symptoms of low blood sugar. Zheng Ren only realized now that he had not eaten for almost 24 hours.

    The last proper meal he had was supper with Xie Yiren, the crayfish.

    That seemed like a long time ago.

    Hearing Zheng Ren's medical instructions, everyone's panic abated as they figured it was likely hypoglycemia.

    Soon, a large syringe of syrupy 50% glucose solution was injected into Zheng Ren's veins as he leaned against the wall. Sitting on the floor, he gulped down the 10% glucose solution.

    Sweat dripped down from Zheng Ren's hair. Some family members of patients were heartbroken to see him. They wanted to ask after him and maybe send him some food, but Zheng Ren's pallid complexion made them hesitant.

    A human's heart was made of muscles. If these were the people who usually wrote nasty online posts about doctors without ethics, even their hearts would be wrung upon seeing the doctor who fought tooth and nail for each patient collapse from exhaustion.

    A phrase appeared in their hearts: what a great doctor!

    A few minutes passed and the symptoms of hypoglycemia abated. Zheng Ren felt revived.

    Although he had little interest in food, he had to at least consume something at regular intervals.

    The previous night of appendectomies had exhausted him. After today's endoscopic transrectal appendectomy, he had gone home and taken a small nap before coming in again to check on his patients.

    He had totally forgotten to eat.

    Tsk… He had to pay more attention next time.

    The emergency department corridor was filled with hospital beds. Zheng Ren felt sincerely happy and giddy at the sight of the bluish tint gradually fading from the patients' skins.

    This was perhaps the happiest moment for doctors and nurses.

    Wait, the System had given him a mission with a pretty substantial reward. The thought slowly crept into his mind.

    Zheng Ren took a big gulp of the glucose solution in his hand. The syrupy glucose entered his oral cavity and into his esophagus, all the way down to his stomach. He could feel his energy restored as the gastric mucosa1 rapidly absorbed it.

    He lowered his head and feigned resting to enter the System.

    Sweat splattered from his lowered head like raindrops from a cloud hanging above.

    [Emergency Mission: A Buddha to All, completed.]

    The cold, robotic female voice of the System rang out as soon as Zheng Ren arrived.

    [Completed a total of 246 subclavian vein catheterizations, zero failures.Total rewards are 750 skills points, three silver chests, and 75000 experience points.]

    Jackpot!

    That was Zheng Ren's first thought.

    During the emergency, he had no time to think about the mission. Now that the crisis was over and he could reap the rewards, his happiness was only natural.

    His general surgery skills set was originally at 1360. After the intensive training for cholecystectomy and venipunctures, plus the 246 subclavian vein catheterizations, it had risen to 1690.

    A subclavian vein catheterization was a normal procedure without much complexity, and therefore the resultant increase in skill points was limited.

    It was likely that most of the points came from the cholecystectomy training.

    He still had 180 skill points saved. Including the skill point reward from this emergency mission, he now had 930 skill points at his disposal.

    Based on his skill level in other types of surgeries, whatever skill tree he chose would instantly elevate him to the rank of Graduate.

    The rank of a deputy senior chief surgeon was in his grasp. It felt really good. Zheng Ren figured he should give some thought to whichever specialty to invest points in.

    After all, he was a miser who would split even a dollar.

    The emergency rescue was an outlier. It was normal for humans to be impulsive.

    These skill points and experience points were his just rewards. Floating before Zheng Ren, there were also three shiny, silver chests.

    Zheng Ren did not play games and had thus never spent money for in-game treasure chests. Who knew that the System would contribute to his collection of life experiences?

    As he was not a gamer, let alone a paying one, Zheng Ren had no basic knowledge of draw rates. He knew nothing about the generosity and harshness of Lady Luck1. 

    His heart fluttered with intentions as all three silver chests opened.

    The light was radiant!
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    The radiant light subsided and Zheng Ren saw three books before him.

    They were identical to each other.

    The System was being lazy. There were no surprises as the silver chests held the same thing.

    Zheng Ren did not consider this the short end of the stick. Perhaps if he had a bit more luck, he could have obtained a much better reward.

    The three books were skill books that could raise any skill tree to the Graduate rank.

    If he were to calculate their value, each of them was worth approximately 1000 skill points.

    Zheng Ren was a bit disappointed. He would rather have had 3000 skill points. In addition to the 930 skill points he had saved, he would have been able to reach the general surgery Master rank.

    He did some calculations and decided to store the three skill books away for another time.

    Zheng Ren was still slightly traumatized by the System's death threat. He wanted to be equipped for the unforeseeable future.

    A backup was necessary.

    Much like the venipuncture skill set, if Zheng Ren had not had a few thousand experience points in reserve to purchase intensive training, he would not have been able to save so many patients.

    He was not unintelligent. Back when he was in the orphanage, he read the many books donated by kind people from all over the world. After school, he would work multiple odd jobs to earn a living and still managed to get into the country's top medical school.

    When it came to his postgraduate research, any supervisor who was not blind had been willing to take him.

    Zheng Ren was gradually picking up on the System's behavior. Every mission given to him would beget patients of corresponding illnesses that required his attention.

    In a way, the System had some minor predictive powers.

    Then… Should he take up interventional surgery? Zheng Ren pondered. The thought of putting on a lead apron to have a go at interventional surgery crept into his mind.

    It was just a thought. For now, Zheng Ren had yet to turn it into action.

    The experience points in the System were precious. 75000 experience points would buy him less than 21 hours of intensive surgical training.

    For a completely unfamiliar surgical procedure, 20 hours was good for nothing.

    This was different from when the System gave him 20 days worth of intensive training. Back then, there had been some distortion within the System's time and space, as if the surroundings would crack at any second.

    Zheng Ren had a feeling the System was in danger then, which was why he had been given 20 days of intensive training. It was an act of desperation on the System's part.

    Now, Zheng Ren would slowly save up his training time.

    His biggest problem now was not improving his surgical skills, but getting some solid rest time. He was already suffering hypoglycemia.

    Zheng Ren did not want to end up in a funeral house tomorrow, watching the detestable hospital administrative board deliver an insincere eulogy for him.

    Inside the System space, he was able to recover mentally, but his physical body was lagging behind.

    There was no new mission from the System but the space seemed to be altering. At some point, Zheng Ren sensed danger approaching and within a heartbeat, returned to the real world.

    …

    …

    "That's him! That son of a b*tch hit my mother!" A loud cry sounded nearby.

    "It's him! He was the one who trampled me! A doctor, no less! More like a piece of sh*t!" A middle-aged lady pointed at Zheng Ren and spat angrily. The lady who had grabbed at Director Xiao's neck was back in the hospital with renewed vigor.

    She ignored the fact that Zheng Ren had not actually trampled her.

    Zheng Ren's blood sugar was returning to normal. His body was clammy with a film of sweat slowly drying on his back.

    Zheng Ren lifted his head and saw a giant figure looming above him. An exposed neck and arms were covered in tattoos of a dragon motif. A heavy chain, thick as a finger, hung on the heavyset man's neck. There were others with him.

    The corridor was filled with anxious patients and families. They carefully gave way to the fierce-looking man.

    There were few who dared to stand up to someone like him.

    As the rescue work had already ended, the police force tasked to maintain order had left.

    Hearing the loud voices, two hospital security guards peeked out from the security room.

    "F*ck you!" the heavyset man swore. His eyes were narrowed as rage bubbled in him.

    The guards had an amused look on their face. Without a second thought, the security room door was shut.

    The loud bang serenaded the tense situation and Zheng Ren's trepidation.

    Zheng Ren felt helpless. Such incidents were all too common in the hospital.

    The security guards were contract laborers dressed in security uniforms. If a fight did break out, they would not dare get involved. If someone got hurt, they would be fired without question. The hospital would then provide compensation and apologize to the injured party.

    Zheng Ren did not blame the security guards for turning a blind eye. They were just working-class men trying to get by.

    Now, how would he deal with this situation?

    He guessed he would have to take a beating.

    Every day, there were cases of medical personnel being assaulted nationwide. Xiang Ya Second Hospital was the most gutsy hospital when it came to the matter, but what happened in the end? The whole situation was chilling.

    Facing this mountain of a man, a thought crossed his mind. If he was injured, would he be able to perform surgery on himself under local anesthesia?

    Although he was afraid, he did not show it.

    He knew it would not help his case.

    He was going to get a beating regardless, so why make the effort to beg for mercy?

    Zheng Ren silently got up from the floor. He shook his shoulders and neck.

    A few trembling doctors and nurses wanted to defuse the situation but were overwhelmed by the heavyset man's aura. They were civilized people who had never been in a fight before, and were all bark and no bite.

    "Oh? The little man wants to give it a go?" The heavyset man grinned. He clenched his giant fists. From a few feet away, Zheng Ren could hear his knuckles cracking.

    Zheng Ren was not ready to fight back. He had no knowledge of close-quarter combat, so what were his chances?

    He was only loosening up his muscles so that he could recover faster after the beating.

    Silence enveloped the hospital corridor as everyone looked at each other quietly.

    "What are you doing?" Xie Yiren burst into the room and ran to Zheng Ren, arms raised to protect him with her body.

    A bitter smile formed on Zheng Ren's face. Xie Yiren's small and slender figure was nice to look at but it was useless in a fight. One punch would break her bones.

    He covered her mouth with his hand and pulled her back so that she was behind him. He had accepted his fate. He could only hope that this little lady did not get involved.

    The heavyset man was pleased with the terror he invoked in people. Like a cat that had cornered a mouse, he grinned cruelly at Zheng Ren. "You're quite a brave one. Wanna fight me?"

    Zheng Ren smiled sardonically. It would be a joke to try to talk sense to this man.

    This was the difference between the educated and the uneducated.

    Zheng Ren tried to recall the self-defense techniques done by the man in the emergency operating theater before.

    He realized that he was not capable of replicating them. That man must have been in many fights to be able to move so fluidly.

    Luckily, Old Chief Physician Pan had gone to find more hospital beds. With his temper, he would probably have volunteered to join in the fight with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was a young man and could take a beating. Old Chief Physician Pan was the opposite; a fracture could mean very bad things.

    Zheng Ren hunched his body and guarded Xie Yiren in a corner. His hands were around his ears. The stance was incredibly awkward.

    "Young man, this doctor is a lifesaving buddha," an old man murmured from one of the hospital beds in the emergency department corridor.

    His quiet voice traveled through the soundless corridor. Many heard his words.

    His symptoms of nitrite poisoning were mild, likely due to reduced food intake typical of the elderly.

    After the administration of intravenous methylene blue, the blue tint had faded from his skin and he was on the path to recovery.

    "Dad, stop talking," a 40-year-old man whispered into the old man's ear while giving the heavyset man a placating smile.

    "Coward!" The old man slapped his son across the face in a fit of anger. "Was this how I brought you up?"

    This time, the old man's voice was louder. Two bulging veins appeared on his head.

    There was not much strength in him. His voice, though raised, was still soft.

    However, the slap was a wakeup call for everyone present. The atmosphere in the hospital corridor was momentarily charged.

    The slap had shaken the middle-aged man. "Dad, control your emotions. Watch out for your blood pressure." If his father lost his temper and suffered a brain aneurysm, there would be even more trouble.

    "A drop of water in need should be returned with a spring in deed!" The old man struggled to get up from the bed. "This doctor has spent all his energy saving people and you're all just going to sit there and watch him get beaten up? Go away! Don't hold me, I don't have a son like you!"
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    The middle-aged man, who was well-mannered and slightly plump, turned red after being scolded and slapped by his father.

    The patients may not have known what had happened when they arrived at the hospital, but more than a hundred family members on the scene witnessed everything through the open door of the resuscitation room.

    Most of them had no idea why Zheng Ren had provoked the unreasonable old woman, but none of them were fools. They could vaguely guess the reason behind that incident.

    The slap had landed on the face of the elderly man's son, but many onlookers on the scene could feel the heat burning in their cheeks as well.

    The sight of the old man struggling to get up off the bed and refusing to heed his son's advice sent needles into every onlooker's heart.

    It caused pain rather than numbness.

    "Don't you have any shame coming here?" A lady in her thirties stood up and pointed angrily at the arrogant elderly woman by the huge man—the Black Tower. "Aren't you sick? Didn't you say you were dying? How are you still alive and kicking? Are you having terminal lucidity? Hurry home and buy yourself a coffin. It would have to be very thick just to contain your attitude."

    "You—" The harsh words confused her. Before she could retaliate, the middle-aged woman walked to the middle of the corridor, placed her hands on her waist and criticized loudly, "My family member was the first to reach here and he was nearly dead at the time. You weren't even sick and yet you're constantly creating a f*cking mess!"

    "That's right. I saw her hitting the police officer too."

    "Yes, she said she was dying and even grabbed the director's collar. If Doctor Zheng hadn't shoved her aside then, the antidote wouldn't have arrived on time and the patients could have died."

    "It wouldn't just have been one or two casualties if that happened."

    Every family member had the same thought on their minds.

    All patients had had skin with blue-gray discoloration when they arrived at the hospital. Moreover, the disease had been so quick that perfectly healthy men had turned blue and collapsed in moments, skirting the line between life and death. It had been an unbearable sight for everyone.

    It was clear to everyone that the resuscitation process had been done without delay in the hospital and the patients' conditions had gradually improved.

    After someone took the lead in retaliating against these interlopers, a second stepped up...

    A third…

    Then the fourth…

    More and more people joined the crowd.

    A larger crowd boosted the courage and intensified the guilt of those who did not dare stand against the Black Tower earlier.

    Like a fire burning deep within their souls, it made them uncomfortable.

    The elderly man was right—doctors were lifesaving buddhas, and that troublesome elderly lady… was simply an imp.

    The uproar was continuous and unrelenting. Nobody knew when the verbal assault turned physical, but someone suddenly threw a water bottle at the Black Tower and his lackeys.

    This was immediately followed by even more bottles raining down on the group of troublemakers.

    Black Tower, whose face had turned purple after realizing that he had incurred the wrath of the public, pointed at the crowd and tried to restore his image by arguing with them, but what could he do when he was constantly pelted by bottles? Left with no choice, he buried his head under his arms and escaped the hospital.

    The doctors and nurses around Zheng Ren started persuading everyone to calm down and prioritize recuperation once the troublemakers had fled the scene.

    "Doctor Zheng, thank you." A family member walked toward Zheng Ren and bowed deeply.

    "That's too kind of you. It's my responsibility anyway," replied Zheng Ren with a silly smile.

    Xie Yiren poked her head out and stared at the scene curiously. 

    Other family members expressed their appreciation to Zheng Ren one after another.

    These honest people may flinch and yield to evil forces, but this did not mean that they did not understand the principle of justice. The majority of them may have preferred to deal with it in silence, but no one would retreat if an opportunity arose.

    The commotion went on for some time and Zheng Ren, exhausted, finally finished receiving thanks from almost all the family members.

    This scene… made Zheng Ren feel like they were paying their respects to the deceased at a funeral… and of course, he was the aforementioned corpse.

    "Where is Xie Yiren?" asked Zheng Ren upon turning around and noticing that she was missing.

    "She said she was going to buy food for you," replied a physician as he hurried back to document some medical records.

    It was one thing to rescue patients in the emergency department, but it was another to complete lots of annoying and draining paperwork after that.

    Oh, Xie Yiren was much better in terms of intimacy and care toward people.

    'I accidentally ran into her just now. Do I need to apologize to her?' This thought lingered in Zheng Ren's mind for some time.

    As a single-minded and insensible man, it was not unusual that he did not understand what had transpired then.

    After the ward and hallway became quiet, Zheng Ren decided to forget about it and go for a ward round instead.

    When he visited the ward, there were still approximately a hundred patients left in the emergency department. The observation unit in the emergency department had been fully occupied and even the corridor was full of extra beds.

    No one informed him that the addition of hospital beds was currently prohibited in Class Three Grade A Hospitals.

    The patients' conditions were stable and their 'Avatar'-like bluish-gray skin had slowly regained their original yellowish color, which had a particularly dramatic visual impact.

    Zheng Ren's mind was at ease as long as the patients' conditions had stabilized. He then instructed the doctors on duty to inform him immediately if there were any changes in the patients' conditions.

    His clammy skin, which was due to diaphoresis secondary to hypoglycemia, felt extremely uncomfortable.

    After giving it some thought, Zheng Ren called the anesthesiology department and informed them he was going for a shower if the situation did not require his attention. Unexpectedly, the anesthesiologist was particularly enthusiastic in his agreement. Zheng Ren then hung up and went straight to the operating theater.

    The change in the anesthesiologist's attitude compared to before was presumably due to his overwhelming admiration for Zheng Ren performing dozens of surgeries consecutively. 

    Other departments did not offer showers; the operating theater was the only place that had such a high-end arrangement, which was why anesthesiologists would feel particularly annoyed at doctors who came to take a shower for no reason whatsoever. Zheng Ren had initially planned to politely discuss this issue but failed to anticipate the anesthesiologist's enthusiasm.

    Even though the conspiracies and deception of the outside world were also common in the hospital, highly-skilled medical personnel tended to get special privileges. That was beyond question.

    Zheng Ren felt comfortable and refreshed after taking a shower. The anesthesiologist then handed him a Yuxi1 and they started taking a puff in a small smoking area.

    Smoking was prohibited in the hospital, but there were just too many chain smokers in the medical field.

    The anesthesiology department had converted a small storage room with a window into a smoking area. That way, smoking addictions could be fed and second-hand smoke could be prevented from lingering in the hallway.

    "Chief Zheng, when did you become so proficient?" The anesthesiologist expressed his admiration. "Those who worked overtime last night idolized you despite their exhaustion."

    Zheng Ren responded with a sheepish grin.

    "Dozens of appendectomies in one night; that was awesome." The anesthesiologist smiled. "Let me tell you something, beware of Chief Surgeon Liu. He is definitely not a good guy."

    "Alright, noted."

    "I've been working for almost thirty years and I'm in my fifties now. What haven't I experienced so far?" the anesthesiologist said earnestly and sincerely, "A postgraduate student from Union Medical College Hospital came to our hospital ten years ago. Three years after that, Chief Surgeon Liu seized a medical dispute that wasn't even related to him and persuaded the patient's family members to make matters worse. As a result, the student was sent to the suburbs to raise rabbits."

    Sea City General Hospital had a long history. During the Great Famine, a piece of land in the suburbs had been requested by the city to serve as a farm to help sustain itself. After the Chinese economic reform1, living conditions improved and the crops produced continued to feed medical staff at Sea City General Hospital.

    However, the farm had been sold to a real estate agent a long time ago and converted to a series of high-rise buildings since.

    This was what Zheng Ren had heard on the grapevine, anyway.

    "Mistakes are inevitable in the medical profession, right? Even with those, someone will be there to trouble you at all times." The anesthesiologist continued giving Zheng Ren advice and experience. "From nothing to something, and a small issue to a huge matter."

    Zheng Ren nodded vigorously as he felt the same way too.

    "Follow Old Chief Physician Pan closely. He is a great god," the experienced anesthesiologist concluded.

    These sorts of heartfelt words would usually be vague and indirect. The anesthesiologist on duty today had given a lot of advice, a hearty talk despite their unfamiliarity, and Zheng Ren was grateful for him.

    Then, his cell phone rang; it was Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Zheng Ren picked up the phone quickly and pointed at it to signal that he had to leave.

    The anesthesiologist felt slightly regretful because he had not yet managed to ask about the nitrite poisoning incident. However, it was probably unwise to stop Zheng Ren who was likely exhausted after the intense rescue operation. After they bid farewell to each other, Zheng Ren left the operating theater and answered the call.

    "Little Zheng, someone is looking for you," said Old Chief Physician Pan.
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    Zheng Ren hurried back to the emergency department and saw Old Chief Physician Pan chatting with someone in the hall. They seemed very happy and laughed heartily from time to time.

    That person looked familiar, but who was it?

    It was practically impossible for Zheng Ren, who had late-stage face blindness cancer, to remember anyone unless he met that person every day.

    This was a fact even if he had an IQ of over 150 or a photographic memory.

    It was undoubtedly a SS difficulty rank to ask someone with face blindness to posthumously identify a stranger with whom he had met only a few times.

    "Chief Physician Pan, I've returned," said Zheng Ren as he approached them.

    "Old San was looking for you and said that he wanted to thank you, so get off work, have your dinner and rest up at home," replied Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Zheng Ren finally got a clearer look at the visitor and Old Chief Physician Pan's words reminded him of the man's identity. He was the butler of the richest man in Sea City—Elder San.

    Why would Chief Physician Pan address Elder San as Old San? Zheng Ren could not figure out their relationship.

    "Elder San, we meet again." The corners of Zheng Ren's lips curled up gently and elegantly.

    "Doctor Zheng, you've done extraordinary work despite your young age. Very impressive indeed," Elder San complimented.

    "Let's not stand on ceremony here." Old Chief Physician Pan waved his hand and stopped their small talk authoritatively. "The hallway is full of hospital beds, so I'm not going to invite both of you to my office. I heard Zheng Ren was unconscious due to hypoglycemia just now. Old San, take him to dinner quickly. I'm warning you, if anyone dares to force him to drink, I'll trouble you tomorrow."

    Elder San smiled and waved his hand to assure Old Chief Physician Pan that this would not happen.

    "Chief Physician Pan, how about the patients…" Zheng Ren was worried about any unforeseen event that could happen to the hundreds of patients with nitrite poisoning.

    That was usually the case for anyone working in the medical field. Even the most skilled doctors could not prevent an accident from happening.

    They were saved, but who could guarantee that there would not be any liver or kidney failure? Who could ensure that the profound circulatory shock secondary to nitrite poisoning would not cause any complications?

    "Do you think that the hospital will stop operating in your absence?" Despite the rebuke, Old Chief Physician Pan's gaze was full of kindness as if he was staring at his youngest and most beloved son. "I permit you to shut down and sleep tonight. I won't look for you even if the sky collapses."

    Zheng Ren nodded in response.

    Every doctor—be they junior doctor, experienced senior attending doctor, and those who did not have the luxury to return home such as chief residents, deputy chief consultants and senior consultants—would have their cell phones on all the time. 

    If their phone rang in the middle of the night and the call was from the hospital, their adrenaline would soar immediately before the call was even answered. Having a lie-in and waking up on the wrong side of the bed were atypical of them.

    It was just like how Sea City General Hospital mobilized every single person it could to join the huge rescue operation today. Hundreds of patients were waiting to be saved, and a lot of medical staff had to work together to achieve that goal.

    If they were relying on Zheng Ren alone… Most of the patients would have gone cold.

    Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.

    "Doctor Zheng, this way, please." Elder San's words and mannerisms were tailor-made to make others comfortable and warm.

    After bidding farewell to Old Chief Physician Pan, Zheng Ren and Elder San left the emergency department.

    There was a black limousine parked in front at the main entrance. However, Zheng Ren had not studied luxury vehicles before, so its manufacturer and degree of grandeur remained a mystery to him.

    An honest-looking chauffeur in a suit and bow tie opened the car door and invited them into the car with a slight bow.

    Zheng Ren noticed that the doors were hinged at the rear and opened outwards in opposite directions, unlike ordinary family cars or SUVs that had conventional doors which opened in the same direction.

    After Zheng Ren entered the car and spoke with Elder San for a while, an overwhelming fatigue consumed his body.

    The human body was not made of steel after all.

    His body had automatically secreted adrenaline during the resuscitation process, which made him forget his exhaustion and hunger, but all of them came back with greater intensity once everything had been resolved. The only thing Zheng Ren wanted to do right now was to lie in bed and get a good night's sleep.

    Even a luxury vehicle could not escape traffic congestion when night fell.

    Almost half an hour later, the black limousine finally reached the entrance of an simple, plain-looking and small courtyard.

    There was a black, sumptuous signboard on the lintel with four quaint and unsophisticated words written on it—Red Clay Small Pavilion.

    Two servants at the entrance opened the car door and escorted both Zheng Ren and Elder San into the courtyard in silence.

    The soft susurration of a stream flowed through a rock garden of a small courtyard, creating an illusion of a corner of paradise in the bustling city.

    However, Zheng Ren showed no interest in these unique designs as he lacked a single artistic cell in his body.

    What a joke. Those who could afford these splendid decorations had no financial difficulty, but Zheng Ren had endured countless hardships just to survive. How could he possibly have the luxury to appreciate these impractical items?

    A lady in a red trench coat and sporting black shoulder-length hair welcomed them as they entered the courtyard.

    "Doctor Zheng, it's nice to finally meet you," the lady… or perhaps the girl greeted politely.

    Her pastel-white skin glistened as if she was a fairy carved from solid, pure jade. She was stunningly gorgeous.

    She had lovely eyebrows and beautiful hair that danced with the wind. Her eyes shone brightly like dazzling stars as though her gaze held the power to see through Zheng Ren's heart.

    Zheng Ren actually found it difficult to estimate her age.

    Judging by the open-mindedness and a good sense of judgment in her gestures, she was perhaps in her late thirties or early forties, as those were the temperaments of a successful career woman who had been working for more than ten years.

    However, from her eyes and brows that had a slight hint of youth, she appeared to only be in her twenties.

    Zheng Ren was momentarily stunned. Smiling gently, he walked forward and extended his hand.

    Her cold fingers brushed lightly against Zheng Ren's palm like a dragonfly skimming the surface of the water. It gave him the impression that she was unconcerned with material values or ordinary life.

    "I'm Bu Li, Bu Yunge's daughter. Doctor Zheng, this way, please." The woman called Bu Li courteously gestured to invite Zheng Ren into the house.

    He was able to recall the identity of Sea CIty's richest man with the surname Bu. Moreover, Bu Yunge had had at least ten multidisciplinary consultations before his surgery, so it was natural that his name was still fresh in Zheng Ren's memory.

    However, he felt the name Bu Li sounded strikingly old-fashioned for Bu Yunge's daughter.

    After they entered the house and sat down, some chefs with white toques so tall they almost touched the ceiling brought cooking utensils to the dining table and started cooking various delectable dishes on the spot.

    Zheng Ren had never seen such a scene before, but he was not interested in or impressed by the spectacular view.

    In his opinion, they were just escargots and undercooked steaks.

    Zheng Ren's calmness piqued Elder San's curiosity. The atmosphere was lively, especially as the various anecdotes he shared whetted Zheng Ren's interest as well.

    Bu Li would join the conversation from time to time and comment on the dishes or national goings-on. Although she was not very chatty, her words enriched Elder San's jokes and stories.

    Zheng Ren's appetite was not satisfied as the food tasted bland and the steak was undercooked, which made him miss the food skewer stall in front of his house.

    If he could simply indulge in some barbequed meat and a cold bottle of cola, he would be content.

    The lethargy on Zheng Ren's expression was getting worse. Elder San and Bu Li, both smart and savvy, met each other's gaze before Bu Li said, "Doctor Zheng, regarding my father's surgery, I would like to thank you for doing the right thing."

    "You're welcome. That's what doctors are supposed to do," replied Zheng Ren with a smile.

    "There's no such thing as supposed. If my understanding is correct, you had to take the fall no matter how well your performance was." Bu Li understood the trouble Zheng Ren had faced.

    All worldly affairs were similar.

    Zheng Ren kept quiet and smiled.

    "It was actually a blessing in disguise. Doctor Zheng, Old Pan actually thinks highly of you after you were transferred to the emergency department. You have a promising future ahead of you," replied Elder San.

    "Haha, I'm used to it by now." Zheng Ren then added calmly, "You'll meet all kinds of people in the hospital, so you'll learn to take everything easily after a while.

    "For example, the caregivers for most vegetative patients are usually their mothers.

    "Spouses normally prefer to give up on treatment.

    "The child who cares for their parents was not the most favored one at home.

    "If any woman comes for treatment of ectopic pregnancy, you have to first catch the man who sent her to the hospital and not let him escape. Otherwise, no one will pay for her medical expenses."

    Zheng Ren's voice was calm and dull as if he was an elderly man who had understood the world thoroughly, sitting alone in front of the fireplace with a blanket on his knees and recalling the past while cold wind rampaged outside the house.

    The vicissitudes of life turned the atmosphere gloomy there and then.

    Elder San nodded as he had already experienced these matters.

    Bu Li's gaze was dull as she replied, "Doctor Zheng understands worldly affairs well. Every family has its own issues, but they're similar to the problems frequently encountered in society. That's just not worth it."

    After letting out a heavy sigh, she smiled warmly and lifted the gloomy mood as if spring had fallen. "Let's not discuss this any further. Doctor Zheng, I've something that requires your assistance."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 47: Suspected Nasal NK/T Cell Lymphoma

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Please, go ahead," replied Zheng Ren.

    In order to ease future consultations with the doctor, the patient's family members would normally try to promote a friendly relationship first by inviting him over for a meal.

    However, the richest man in Sea City should not worry about such an issue at all. Zheng Ren had a vague feeling that it was going to be another troublesome case.

    "Thank you for your trouble, Doctor Zheng." Bu Li clapped her hands and a female assistant entered the room with a stack of radiographic films in her hand.

    "These are my brother's films," explained Bu Li.

    Zheng Ren noticed some hidden annoyance in Bu Li's eyebrows when she mentioned her brother.

    "I'm sorry, Doctor Zheng. He is my half-brother," explained Bu Li as she keenly perceived the thought on Zheng Ren's mind and added, "He has been suffering nasal ulceration for half a year and there hasn't been any improvement despite various treatment plans."

    'Hey, he should go to the otorhinolaryngology department. I'm just a general surgeon,' Zheng Ren complained silently and continued listening to her story.

    "The first-class experts in this country suspected he had nasal NK/T cell lymphoma, but the results after three pathological tissue biopsies showed that it was just simple inflammation. My father was worried and distressed about this issue. Then, he was found to have pancreatic cancer," said Bu Li.

    Zheng Ren had already detected countless grudges and resentments within Sea City's richest family from Bu Li's story, but these were none of his concern.

    This sort of gossip was life-threatening and Zheng Ren would like to stay as far away as possible from them.

    He picked up the thick stack of films, trying to read them facing a light source. The assistant beside Bu Li then came back with a brand new radiographic film viewer.

    'Damn, that's really professional. No wonder this is the richest family in Sea City,' Zheng Ren complimented internally.

    "I need to see the patient myself."

    "He is a little irritable, so you may not be able to examine him," said Bu Li.

    "Just one look will be fine. I've a rough idea about his condition already," replied Zheng Ren.

    'How am I supposed to know if the patient has nasal NK/T cell lymphoma if I don't see the patient? You guys are asking a general surgeon to diagnose his condition when a specialist with decades of experience couldn't even figure out his problem. Is this an example of a drowning man clutching at straws?'

    At least they had been fortunate enough to encounter Zheng Ren, who possessed the power of the System.

    Zheng Ren's words surprised both Elder San and Bu Li. They stared at each other briefly before Elder San left the room in silence.

    The room instantly became quiet as the chefs had already packed up their utensils when the assistant had come in earlier.

    Zheng Ren pretended to be serious but was in fact absent-mindedly looking at and comparing each of the films. He had devoted his life to the medical field for more than ten years, including his time spent studying medicine, and even if he did not clearly understand the films, he at least knew how to act professionally.

    A loud voice could be heard in the corridor twenty minutes later. It was unclear, so Zheng Ren had no clue what the commotion was about. 

    Soon, the door opened.

    Elder San entered the room while holding a fourteen- or fifteen-year-old boy with one hand, 

    "I'm sorry, Doctor Zheng. This boy has developed fear of hospitals and doctors after frequent consultations," explained Elder San.

    Zheng Ren was shocked at the sight of Elder San holding a constantly struggling boy with one arm behind his back and admired silently, 'No wonder those people respect Elder San so much. Look at that arm strength. He probably has a handgrip strength of a hundred kilograms.'

    The boy's condition and final diagnosis were shown in the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision when he fixed his gaze on the boy.

    Well, that was awkward.

    Wealthy families were indeed chaotic.

    "Elder San, you're too polite. Let the child go. It's better not to let him create a mess here," said Zheng Ren.

    Behind Elder San stood a man whose expression sank immediately. "Miss, are you humiliating the young master?"

    "Huh?" Bu Li hissed through her nose as she looked askew at that man with piercing eyes.

    "You seized the young master directly after stating that his presence was required, then you want him to leave after taking one glance. Do you think you're fooling a monkey?" The man refused to give up. "The young master has been in a bad mood after Master Bu fell sick and even had a nosebleed this morning. If you continue humiliating the young master any further and cause his condition to deteriorate, I will definitely report this issue to Master Bu."

    "Up to you." Bu Li waved her hand casually.

    The man gritted his teeth, unable to do anything about her attitude. Left with no choice, he stared at Zheng Ren and asked, "You're a professor? Which hospital are you from?"

    The contempt in his tone was obvious when he emphasized the word "professor".

    Zheng Ren was less than thirty years old. He could not possibly be a professor.

    "You flatter me." Zheng Ren was not bothered as he had developed an immunity to this sort of mocking tone after encountering various incidents in the hospital. 

    "You asked for the young master's presence. What have you understood so far?" asked the man fiercely.

    "Have a care how you speak!" Bu Li scolded. "He is the surgeon who performed the surgery on my father!"

    "Professor Ichiro Moriyu performed the surgery on Master Bu! Miss, if you don't explain yourself today, the young master and I will visit Master Bu to demand an explanation! You don't have any authority yet in the Bu family!"

    Zheng Ren was experiencing a headache. A war within a wealthy family. That was boring.

    "Are you sure you want to hear it?" Zheng Ren tilted his head and stared at the man with a smile on his face.

    "Is there a problem?"

    "Come in and close the door if you've made up your mind."

    The astonished Elder San and Bu Li stared at Zheng Ren in silence.

    "His condition is special. Are there any unrelated parties here?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Just spit it out!" answered the man impatiently.

    "Good." Zheng Ren then pointed at the nearest MRI film on the radiographic film viewer. "There are indeed signs of nasal NK/T cell lymphoma in the films, so the diagnosis isn't wrong.

    "But judging by his medical history, this diagnosis is invalid."

    "Don't talk nonsense!" The man was getting impatient.

    "I think the patient is using recreational drugs," said Zheng Ren.

    It was a simple statement, but its effect was that of a small stone thrown into a pond, sending ripples in ever-widening circles.

    The startled Elder San gave this some thought.

    Bu Li gave Zheng Ren a puzzled look. How did he come to the diagnosis with a quick glance at the patient and reading the MRI films for twenty minutes?

    Even senior professors in Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital were unable to diagnose the patient with certainty. What was the source of his confidence?

    "Bullsh*t!" yelled the man in exasperation. Then, he glared at Bu Li and complained, "I'll definitely report to Master Bu what happened today."

    "Up to you," replied Bu Li coldly before asking, "Doctor Zheng, there aren't any needle marks on his body."

    "It's mixed with glass particles. During inhalation, those particles rupture the nasal capillaries and facilitate the entrance of recreational drugs into the bloodstream. Hence, the high is further intensified."

    The child in Elder San's grip stopped struggling immediately and gave Zheng Ren a horrified stare as if he had seen a ghost.

    The child was very good at covering his tracks. He had not expected someone to see through his tricks so easily.

    "Go to the hospital and take a blood sample for a toxicology screen. If he had a nosebleed this morning, that means the chemicals in his bloodstream haven't completely metabolized yet and can still be detected in the blood test," Zheng Ren concluded.

    Zheng Ren's confidence and the terrified look on the child's face made the trio believe the explanation instantly.

    That must be the truth, but who could have guessed it?

    Elder San put the child down and assumed a fist-and-palm salute. "I misjudged you, Doctor Zheng. Still waters run deep."

    Zheng Ren failed to grasp the hidden meaning in Elder San's words. He did not care who Elder San supported—Bu Li or the young boy—because the rivalry over a wealthy man's inheritance would definitely end up in turmoil.

    After noticing that the boy had been released, the man wanted to step forward and help him, perplexed. However, his legs had been drained of energy after realizing the truth and he staggered after taking one step, almost falling to the ground.

    "Doctor Zheng, you must be tired. I'll instruct someone to send you home," said Elder San lightly. Zheng Ren had no intention of staying any longer, so he agreed to his suggestion and left the room.

    In front of the door stood a man dressed completely in black. He was the brute with a baseball bat in the emergency department yesterday, the one whom Elder San addressed as Little Six.

    "Send Doctor Zheng home." Elder San made some arrangements. "Also, give Doctor Zheng an explanation for what happened this afternoon."

    Then, Elder San assumed a fist and palm salute again to bid farewell.

    "Doctor Zheng, this way, please," said Little Six politely.

    "I still don't know your name yet. What's your surname?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "That's very nice of you, but just call me Little Six. You're the Bu family's savior, and that means you're my savior too, so there's no need to be so polite." The smiling Little Six's tone was as humble as dust. The ferocity with which he held the baseball bat in the emergency department last time had disappeared into thin air.

    As they walked out of the main entrance, Zheng Ren frowned upon seeing a traumatized man standing alone outside the door.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 48: Discharge Against Medical Advice

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The golden chain as thick as a finger dazzled against the night sky.

    "Doc… Doc… Doctor Zheng, I was wrong." Black Tower had lost his usual savagery and looked incredibly pathetic after waiting for god only knew how long outside the door.

    Zheng Ren ignored him and asked Little Six, "Brother Six, is this your car?"

    An Audi Q7 was parked in front of the main entrance. Zheng Ren recognized this model, unlike Bu Li's high-class luxury vehicle which was beyond the knowledge of the people at the bottom of the social hierarchy—Zheng Ren included.

    "You're too polite, just Little Six will do." Little Six grinned and pointed at Black Tower. "Doctor Zheng, how are you planning to deal with him?"

    "Deal with him?" asked Zheng Ren curiously.

    Zheng Ren had never experienced this sort of underworld dispute, nor was he interested in finding out about it.

    "I was instructed by Elder San to protect you. My brothers went to take a short break after seeing the huge rescue operation this afternoon and the police officers that even arrived on the scene to maintain order, but I didn't expect him to trouble you then!" Little Six was getting exasperated and the scar on his face seemed to become alive as it radiated a bloodthirsty aura.

    The arrogant Black Tower merely lowered his head without any inclination to defend himself as if he had transformed into Peppa Pig in Little Six's presence.

    "Oh… Have you eaten yet?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Not yet." Little Six was stunned momentarily. After realizing that Zheng Ren made no attempt to look at or even mention Black Tower, he quickly walked past Zheng Ren and opened the door to the passenger seat.

    "Thank you." Zheng Ren smiled.

    After Zheng Ren entered the car, Little Six walked toward Black Tower and kicked him without saying a word. Black Tower then fell to the ground instantly as if there had been a loss of structural integrity.

    "You're lucky Doctor Zheng can't be bothered with you." Little Six placed his foot on Black Tower's cheek and twisted it, grating his face against the rough pavement with a sound that reminded Zheng Ren of a grinding contusion. "Hand in your company's demolition and relocation contract tomorrow, and leave Sea City once and for all."

    Then, Little Six turned around and left him.

    Plain and simple.

    Little Six entered the car, ignited the engine and left the exquisite courtyard under the rich velvet blanket of night.

    "Doctor Zheng, I'm a thug, so don't feel too disgusted at some of my actions," said Little Six with a grin. "These guys don't know which way the wind blows. They act foolishly in public and still seek to prevail over others. I'm guessing it won't take more than a few years for them to meet their doom at last."

    In the alleyway hung a red slogan—crime prevention is everyone's responsibility!

    Zheng Ren smiled and nodded in response.

    "Doctor Zheng, where is your home?" asked Little Six.

    After giving his address to Little Six, Zheng Ren thought for a while and suggested, "There's a food skewer stall at the intersection. Since you haven't had your dinner yet, why don't we stop there and fill our stomachs first?"

    Little Six was slightly surprised. "I thought you had your dinner just now?"

    "Escargots, foie gras with fish roe, and the meat was undercooked. I haven't had my fill yet," answered Zheng Ren truthfully.

    "Hahaha!" Little Six laughed. "Doctor Zheng, you're a jolly man. I'm not used to Western food as well, and I think roadside stalls are much better than French cuisine."

    It was just a simple statement, but their friendship had strengthened further.

    Zheng Ren and Little Six finally satiated their hunger after consuming dozens of food skewers. He then exchanged his phone number and WeChat ID with Little Six before going back home to rest up.

    Little Zhao was nowhere to be seen when Zheng Ren returned home. After washing up casually, Zheng Ren undressed and lay on the bed for a deep slumber.

    His mind dragged him into the oblivion of sleep because he knew everything would be fine.

    It was already six o'clock in the morning when Zheng Ren woke up from a dreamless sleep.

    A cold shower invigorated him.

    He went to a restaurant downstairs to have breakfast before going to the hospital via public transport.

    A clamor could be heard from even the main hall when Zheng Ren reached the emergency department. Too many patients had been admitted yesterday and there were hundreds of people—patients' family members included—squeezing into the emergency department that had a total area of less than one thousand square meters. It would be strange indeed if there had been pin-drop silence in the department.

    However, the noise itself soothed Zheng Ren's heart.

    Only a living man had the right to be rowdy and complain about poor infrastructure.

    Patients and family members greeted Zheng Ren as he walked into the emergency department corridor. The fact that these patients, who had 'Avatar'-like appearances yesterday, had lost their blue discoloration today pleased Zheng Ren even more.

    He smiled and waved to the patients all the way to the duty room and changed his attire.

    The emergency department was operating in an orderly manner. After Zheng Ren accompanied Old Chief Physician Pan for a ward round in the morning, Old Chief Physician Pan then went to the hospital to deal with allocation of medical staff and equipment into the emergency center.

    Since their poisoning had been treated and they had recovered physically, a few patients started approaching Zheng Ren to request hospital discharge.

    He provided the same explanation every single time. "Liver functions will deteriorate after acute poisoning. During the resuscitation process with methylene blue, there may be exudative inflammation which can irritate the gastrointestinal organs such as intestines, bile ducts, pancreas and so on."

    In summary, patients had to remain hospitalized or stay in the emergency department for one week, and hospital discharge was possible only after their conditions had stabilized without any signs of complications.

    Since their lives were no longer in peril, they changed their minds from simply receiving treatment to receiving treatment in better conditions.

    It was just an inadvertent psychological request, but it troubled Zheng Ren greatly.

    Numerous phone calls were made to Zheng Ren, Old Chief Physician Pan, senior consultants of each department, and even the hospital directors inquiring about the patients' conditions and requesting transfers to better sick rooms.

    It was extremely difficult to request a deluxe private sick room during this sort of large-scale food poisoning incident.

    Thus, after enduring the unbearable noise in the emergency department corridors for two more days, the patients, who assumed their conditions had indeed stabilized, began building up their determination to solve this problem—self-discharge.

    No matter how Zheng Ren persuaded them, they always had a thousand reasons to argue with.

    Zheng Ren also felt helpless with the limited infrastructure in the hospital. Some elderly men… Almost everyone had inadequate rest, and some people with cardiovascular disease even started experiencing symptoms such as arrhythmia.

    Left with no choice, Zheng Ren used a standard template and made a form for discharge against medical advice—self-discharge would be allowed only after signing the document stating that the patient or their family member insisted on a hospital discharge against doctor's orders. The doctor had explained the possible complications clearly and the patient would be held responsible for any potential consequences that may arise from their decision.

    The form dispelled some patients and family members' plan of leaving the hospital. It was just one week, anyway. It would be over soon.

    However, most people decided to ignore Zheng Ren's advice and signed the documents. 

    The corridor gradually emptied after some patients left the hospital.

    There were no major emergency cases this fine day and Zheng Ren did only two minor wound closures without requesting Xie Yiren's assistance.

    It felt good to be able to enjoy some leisure time as Zheng Ren sat in his office and stared blankly at the yellowing leaves through the window.

    His lifespan would be cut short if today had been as busy as yesterday and the day before.

    Every patient who had suffered nitrite poisoning had gotten out of danger due to timely resuscitation, with the silver lining being that no large-scale deaths had occurred.

    Zheng Ren overheard from the nurses' gossip that a chef in the largest braised meat chain store in the city had mistaken nitrite salt for edible salt, which had caused the mass poisoning.

    Why would a braised meat restaurant have nitrite salt? Zheng Ren speculated that it had been used as a preservative to make stale meat look more desirable.

    Was the boss arrested? How severe was the punishment? These were none of his concerns.

    His mind was focused solely on the fact that he had to perform emergency hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery. Since the intensive training time in the System had been inadequate, he had no choice but to perform an old-fashioned open cholecystectomy instead. 

    He was more proficient in open cholecystectomy since he had not practiced laparoscopic cholecystectomy yet.

    Zheng Ren had his own plan in this issue. In order to prevent any potential accident happening during surgery, he needed to familiarize himself with local anatomical structures, which he could not do by simply dissecting cadavers in medical institutions.

    Now that he had a good knowledge of the local anatomy of the gallbladder area, he just needed an opportunity to purchase intensive training time for laparoscopic cholecystectomy.

    More than twenty days of intensive training were simply not enough. 

    Nowadays, most people chose to perform the laparoscopic over the open option in hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery, and that included simple cases of pancreatic cancer and gallbladder cancer too.

    Zheng Ren disagreed with this method because it was difficult to remove tumor tissue through a tiny scope. Moreover, if the surrounding tissue was contaminated with tumor cells, the patient may face an increased risk of metastasis.

    However, hepatobiliary and pancreatic malignancies were rarely seen in the emergency department, so mastering emergency cholecystectomy was his only concern at the moment.

    Zheng Ren had an urge to pour all 930 skill points and 75000 experience points from his inventory into the hepatobiliary and pancreatic skill tree.

    Perhaps he would have done that a long time ago had the System not threatened him with elimination.

    The threat of elimination was like the Sword of Damocles hanging above Zheng Ren's head, forcing him to be prepared all the time to face some unpredictable danger.

    During his free time, Zheng Ren would revise hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery again and again so that he could familiarize himself with local anatomical structures and its surgical procedures.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Reading could increase skill points as well, but the increment was very minimal.

    After one whole day of revision, Zheng Ren's skill points in the general surgery skill tree had increased from 1690 to 1690.12…

    Zheng Ren had no idea that the System's skill points could go up to two decimal places.

    'When can the System assign a mission to me?' Zheng Ren prayed eagerly.

    Only the System's mission could compel Zheng Ren to consume more than twenty hours of surgical intensive training in a targeted manner.

    The day passed by uneventfully.

    Normally, chief residents had to stay in the hospital all the time for at least half a year, but the same rules did not apply to Zheng Ren. After all, the emergency department could not perform major emergency surgery due to a lack of medical staff and wards.

    The doctors on duty would call Zheng Ren regardless if they could not handle difficult cases.

    Thus, Zheng Ren went home after work, continued his revision, washed up and slept.

    The following days were dull and boring, and the System had become quiet with no new missions assigned to Zheng Ren, which made him curious and slightly anxious with anticipation.

    Meanwhile, Old Chief Physician Pan would visit hospital management every day but with unsatisfactory results.

    After five days of hard work, only a dozen nurses had been assigned to the emergency department. As for the doctors… Unfortunately, there was a shortage of doctors in every department.

    In the end, the hospital management could not bear Old Chief Physician Pan's well-timed visits every day and made him a promise—any doctor who agreed with the transfer would be assigned to the emergency department.

    Old Chief Physician Pan fought the urge to curse. Why would he waste time and effort to ask for favors if the emergency department was so likable?

    Well, he had no choice anyway.

    After discussing this issue with Zheng Ren, he decided to take things slowly and strike while the iron was hot by storming appendicitis and cholecystitis cases.

    Zheng Ren guaranteed that he could finish the surgery alone as long as nurses with basic skill levels were assigned to him, and with the secondment of two anesthesiologists, the emergency operating theater started to take shape.

    Old Chief Physician Pan took credit for these achievements. None of them would have happened if the organizer had been someone else.

    Five days later, Old Chief Physician Pan officially announced the establishment of the emergency operating theater and emergency wards, and that was when Zheng Ren finally received a mission from the System.

    [General Mission: The Initial Construction of The Emergency Operating Theater.

    [Task: Complete five cholecystectomies in the emergency department.

    [Reward: 50 skill points and 1000 experience points. The higher the surgery completion rate, the greater the reward.

    [Time: One week.]

    The System spoke to Zheng Ren at last, which filled him with joy like rain after a long drought. It was simply too inefficient to increase his skill points by reading medical literature alone.

    After one week of revision and various wound debridements and closures, Zheng Ren's general surgery skill tree had increased from 1690 to 1692 points.

    It would take thirty-three years for him to reach the Master rank at this rate.

    That was precisely the time required for an ordinary doctor to reach higher positions.

    However, Zheng Ren was an exception. He had the System, and he was proud of it.

    A social gathering was inevitable in a newly established department because it was important for everyone to develop a sense of belonging in a foreign place.

    Everyone was able to participate in the gathering as there were no patients at the moment. It would be impossible for the whole department to have a meal together once it was up and running.

    Old Chief Physician Pan felt satisfied and complacent during the celebration as the emergency department had finally taken a crucial step toward the development of the emergency center under his impetus.

    Regarding staff allocation… Medical staff was like water in a sponge. He could always get some by squeezing it a little harder.

    The patients in the emergency department observation unit had known the department was going to receive an upgrade to the emergency center. Thus, they made silk banners in advance to show their sincere appreciation while joining the fun at the same time.

    Sea City General Hospital emergency center would surely hold on to these silk banners well. In the future… Ahem… In case they were visited again, they could boast to doctors and nurses unfamiliar with them that they had given the silk banners because blah, blah, blah…

    Even though there were no grand opening flower stands or red ribbon cutting ceremony, Old Chief Physician Pan was very satisfied upon receiving the patients' heartfelt gratitude.

    …

    …

    Cui Heming, a postgraduate student, had gone to Imperial Capital after his graduation from Project 2111 to set up a business and established an internet company with a decent income of a few million yuan per year.

    After his company had entered a successful transitional period, something annoying happened.

    His mother had been suffering from tinnitus and dizziness recently. The attacks were frequent and she dared not be involved in any activity due to an increase in severity of symptoms afterward.

    He was forced to put his work aside and return to Sea City so that he could bring his mother to the hospital for consultation.

    The company's repeated phone calls requesting instructions, as well as the fact that there had been no definitive diagnosis for his mother's condition after visiting Sea City, Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital, upset Cui Heming greatly.

    He even encountered a strange diagnosis in Sea City General Hospital when a doctor in the emergency department asked his mother to get a tooth extraction. Could a tooth extraction cure tinnitus and dizziness? Cui Heming denied that claim with pure logic and probability granted by his high education.

    It also made him realize that the medical standard of Sea City was very poor.

    Even so, he had heeded the doctor's advice for some inexplicable reason and brought his mother to Peking University Third Hospital in Imperial Capital for consultation.

    He could not get a definitive diagnosis in the general outpatient department, and further consultation had to be made in the specialist outpatient department.

    He then searched the internet and found a few well-reputed senior professors at Peking University Third Hospital. Everything had been simple thus far.

    However, he was stumped by the process in the specialist outpatient department.

    He went to queue very early in the morning but failed to acquire an appointment registration number for the department.

    There were hundreds of people trying to make an appointment in the specialist outpatient department for medical advice. When Cui Heming stared at the crowd and overheard someone complaining about not being able to get an appointment registration number even after a month, anxiety gnawed at him further.

    He made up his mind and purchased the registration number from a ticket scalper.

    The normal registration fee for the specialist outpatient department was 100 Yuan, but the ticket scalper sold it at an inflated price of 5000 Yuan.

    That was a little heart-wrenching, but Cui Heming endured it anyway.

    His mother's recovery was of utmost importance so that he could devote all his energy to his career. He could not possibly purchase that with a mere 5000 Yuan.

    His consultation session was at three o'clock in the afternoon, so Cui Heming brought his mother to Peking University Third Hospital ninety minutes earlier.

    He was thoughtful enough to place a small blanket on the hard plastic bench for his mother and sat like a statue so that his mother could lean on his shoulder. Her dizziness and tinnitus would aggravate after physical activity and this issue had troubled him for a very long time.

    It was his turn at last. Cui Heming cheered up and pushed his mother in the wheelchair into the consultation room.

    The specialist was an elderly professor with white hair that provided patients with a sense of security. Cui Heming made a simple comparison between him and the young goofball in Sea City General Hospital and ridiculed that brat numerous times in his mind.

    After obtaining a detailed history and going through the imaging films Cui Heming had brought, the elderly professor asked Cui Heming to bring his mother for a few tests that he ordered.

    'Tests again! Bloody tests!!' Cui Heming was losing his mind.

    Even so, he put up with it and patiently brought his mother to undergo the tests. When he returned with the imaging films two hours later, the elderly professor was already preparing to leave work.

    After hanging the CT films on the radiographic film viewer, the elderly professor put on a pair of spectacles with a presbyopic lens and studied them carefully for ten minutes.

    "Has she had a dental implant in the last two years?" asked the elderly professor slowly.

    "Yes," answered Cui Heming.

    "That's weird." The elderly professor pushed up his spectacles and pointed at an image of a denture. "Nowadays dentures are made of acrylic resin, but this is made of amalgam, which is very rare."

    "Huh?" Cui Heming was caught in a trance and a detestable figure appeared in his mind.

    "Call your dentist and ask about the material used in her denture," said the elderly professor as he started packing his belongings. It seemed like he was ready to get off work.

    Cui Heming picked up his phone quickly. He was familiar with the dentist since he had been performing dental check-ups for his mother for more than ten years.

    "The dentist in Sea City said that it was indeed made of amalgam." Cui Heming put his phone away and admired the elderly professor even more. How knowledgeable was he to be able to figure out the material used just by looking at the imaging films?

    "Nonsense!" The elderly professor was annoyed. "Here… Here…"

    The elderly professor tapped his finger twice on the film. "There are two types of dentures. The first type is inlaid with gold which was very common a decade ago. Another type uses acrylic resin which is more popular nowadays. Two different metals will form a primary cell in the oral cavity and amplify bioelectricity. How can she not feel dizzy or have ringing in her ears in this condition?"

    Cui Heming was slightly confused. He could not understand the elderly professor's explanation but a familiar term stood out in his mind—a primary cell!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Primary… Primary cell," Cui Heming stuttered.

    "Yes." The elderly professor forcefully took down the film and turned off the radiographic film viewer. "She'll be fine after a tooth extraction."

    "..." Ten thousand alpacas broke into a furious gallop in Cui Heming's heart.

    The same diagnosis as the young doctor in Sea City General Hospital?!

    "Are… Are you sure?" asked the absent-minded Cui Heming subconsciously.

    "Of course I'm sure." Despite being questioned, the professor was not angered. "This disease is explained in dental textbooks. The amalgam denture is particularly strong and durable, and basically doesn't need to be replaced in during one's lifetime. They were also quite popular a decade ago as they were cheap, but have obvious disadvantages; the replacement crown requires a square-shaped space and mediocre dentists won't be able pull it off."

    During his explanation, the elderly professor had opened his locker and changed his clothes.

    "The dentist who made your mother's denture was kind, but also failed to notice that his patient has a golden tooth." He then added, "This condition has become rare in the past ten years since we essentially use only acrylic resin to make dentures now."

    It was true, then! However, it still felt ridiculous in Cui Heming's opinion.

    All his hard work and effort for days had been in vain? The diagnosis made after paying 5000 yuan to a scalper was the same as the diagnosis of a doctor from the emergency department in Sea City General Hospital?

    Was this not nonsensical?

    "Yes?" asked the elderly professor, who assumed that Cui Heming did not believe his explanation as the man was merely standing still, lost in thought.

    "No… Nothing…" Cui Heming could deride a doctor in Sea City General Hospital as being lousy, but he simply lacked the courage to do so in Imperial Capital.

    "A doctor from the emergency department in Sea City said the same thing too. He also asked my mother to get a tooth extraction," he blurted out the truth inattentively.

    "Yo? The emergency department? The medical standard of the Sea City emergency department is very good." The professor smiled. "Let's go. I'm leaving work now. Come here directly tomorrow. I'm not going to consult any further and will just perform a tooth extraction on your mother instead."

    Cui Heming did not dare ask why the professor could not perform it now and had to delay it until tomorrow. He imagined it was because everyone had gotten off work and no nurses could assist the procedure, not to mention the lack of equipment.

    However, since the diagnosis was clear, it could be easily resolved.

    The next day, the symptoms Cui Heming's mother previously experienced disappeared after the tooth extraction.

    On the third day, she was energetic and could even start applying light makeup.

    Cui Heming's mother, born of a respectable family, no longer looked sick and was resplendent and elegant after beautifying herself.

    Cui Heming was exhilarated after his mother's full recovery and booked a flight ticket back to Sea City.

    His feelings about the doctor in Sea City General Hospital were indescribable. After hesitating for a long time, he finally made a silk banner and prepared to present it to the uncredited doctor after his mother's constant insistence.

    The whole trip between the cities took nearly a week. Since Cui Heming was eager to return to Imperial Capital, he paid the extra cost to obtain a silk banner as soon as he got off the plane and went to Sea City General Hospital with his mother.

    They saw a bustling scene upon arrival at the Sea City General Hospital emergency building.

    A lot of people were just watching the festivities while holding silk banners outside the building.

    This was awkward. Was he supposed to throw the silk banner into the doctor's office without greeting him and shooting the breeze?

    "Brother, what happened? Why are there so many people sending silk banners?" Cui Heming lit up a cigarette and approached a random onlooker to ask about the situation.

    "The emergency department in Sea City General Hospital has been upgraded to an emergency center. This is the grand opening ceremony." The man accepted Cui Heming's cigarette happily and took a deep drag. "Yo, this is a real Chunghwa1."

    Of course. He was the boss of a small company with an annual income of a few million yuan. It would be disgraceful if he smoked fake Chunghwas.

    "What's the matter with this huge crowd and their silk banners?" 

    "Huh? You don't know?" The man turned and stared at him as if he was looking at a monster.

    Cui Heming was stunned as well. How would he know? However, he had become a smooth talker after working in business for years, so he immediately put on a smile and explained, "I brought my mother to Imperial Capital to consult a doctor, so I've no idea what happened recently."

    "Let me tell you, Chief Zheng from Sea City General Hospital is amazing!" After realizing Cui Heming was out of the loop, the man started excitedly telling the story of the nitrite poisoning, the major rescue operation that followed, and especially the fate of the braised meat restaurant owner.

    That braised meat restaurant was a first-class old shop in Sea City and had more than twenty branches, which was why it became the hottest issue in just one night.

    Cui Heming was flabbergasted.

    "You didn't see it, but there weren't enough ambulances and the city even mobilized private ambulances to handle the emergency situation that day. Dozens of sirens wailed like a baby in distress. It's the kind of noise that makes you sick."

    "No one died?" Cui Heming found it difficult to accept this ending.

    It was not that he hoped for deaths to have happened, but some things were inevitable especially when medical resources were limited in such a large-scale rescue mission.

    "Tut-tut, I initially thought lots of people were going to die too." The man blew smoke into the air happily. Cui Heming fought down his murderous urges at being left dangling.

    "You weren't there, but every patient had the blue skin color of the aliens from 'Avatar' when they were sent here. Oh, have you read any martial arts novels? Imagine that they had been poisoned with a deadly toxin from the Western Regions."

    "..." Cui Heming failed to make the connection.

    "Chief Zheng… There, look at that doctor next to that elderly chief physician. He's young but his skills are amazing. He diagnosed the condition on the spot, allocated the special antidote from all over the city immediately and saved everyone."

    Cui Heming followed the man's finger and saw the doctor standing beside the tall and strong Old Chief Physician Pan. He was indeed the doctor who informed Cui Heming that night that his mother would recover after getting a tooth extraction.

    "Brother, I haven't asked. What are you doing here with a silk banner?"

    "I'm here to thank Doctor Zheng." Cui Heming was ashamed of his harsh words then. "Doctor Zheng gave me a diagnosis and treatment plan but I refused to believe him, so I brought my mother to Imperial Capital and bought an expensive registration number from a ticket scalper for 5000 yuan. In the end, the diagnosis was the same as the one given by Doctor Zheng…"

    "Hiss…" The man beside Cui Heming gasped in astonishment. He had not anticipated that Chief Zheng's diagnostic ability and medical skills had reached the level of senior professors in Imperial Capital.

    After finishing the cigarette, Cui Heming approached a trash can and threw the butt into its ashtray. Then, he mentally prepared himself to present his silk banner and apologize for his behaviour from that night.

    A man needed to be responsible for his own mistakes and stand firm even if he had to receive physical punishment.

    Just as he worked out a long list of compliments and was about to walk forward, a car stopped in front of Sea City General Hospital emergency building.

    "Chief Zheng, my father has a stomachache. Can you take a look at him?" yelled a middle-aged man anxiously as he got down from the driver's seat.

    "..." Shoot! His psychological preparation had gone to waste.

    Cui Heming froze on the spot and saw over twenty medical staff, who had been posing for the camera in front of the medical department, scatter immediately. A stretcher trolley was pushed out approximately ten seconds later and an elderly man was transferred onto it.

    When he looked again, Chief Zheng Ren had already gone.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 51: Intensive Training Again In The System

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The patient's diagnosis was displayed in the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision—chronic cholecystitis.

    Zheng Ren's heart sank immediately as this was clearly a complication of acute food poisoning.

    The risk of complications would be minimized if the patient underwent an intravenous infusion of antibiotics for one week, but antibiotic misuse by idiotic doctors had become a trend in the country these days.

    There were indeed idiots among doctors. For example, there was the usage of triple-drug therapy—including quinolone, which was metabolized by the kidney—as postoperative prophylactic antibiotics in an underaged patient with an uncomplicated appendicitis case.

    The vast majority of doctors had good intentions, and they placed disease treatment and saving patients' lives as their top priorities.

    However, their intentions were usually and ruthlessly destroyed in reality.

    Veterinarians in charge of the medical industry had issued regulations to restrict the clinical usage of antibiotics. Their prescription was justified only when the patient exhibited signs of pyrexia, positive bacterial culture, derangement in routine blood investigations and so on.

    However, only a few people knew that meat and milk actually contained a large amount of antibiotics from animal husbandry. Even producers had no choice. How could they meet the increasing demands of the market if they stopped using antibiotics and production fell?

    Would they force everyone to be a vegetarian? Zheng Ren would be the first to disagree as he was very fond of eating meat skewers.

    This was a troublesome issue and there was nothing Zheng Ren could do about it.

    It was good enough if he could manage the emergency department in Sea City General Hospital.

    "Do an emergency bedside B-scan ultrasonography. I'm guessing that he has cholecystitis." Zheng Ren quickly made a diagnosis.

    "Chief Zheng, how did he get cholecystitis when he was previously well?" asked the patient's son in distress.

    "I told you, an acute toxic liver injury will result in exudation and the exudate has a chance of accumulating around the gallbladder. Physical function declines with age, and constant stimulation for one week can lead to cholecystitis," Zheng Ren explained.

    However, this type of cholecystitis was uncommon. In fact, its risk was less than 10 percent.

    Luck was the predominant factor in this issue. Obviously, it had not been on this patient's side.

    It was inappropriate to discuss bad luck with the patient and his family members. Zheng Ren was indeed insensible, but that was limited only to women. He was still emotionally mature and was a smooth talker around patients.

    This elderly man had the honor of becoming the first patient of the emergency ward.

    His B-scan ultrasound showed that his gallbladder was 95x47mm in size, with marked asymmetry in its wall and striated thickening at 3mm. The gallbladder wall had normal echogenicity with echogenic debris noted within the gallbladder itself.

    The ultrasound report concluded that he was indeed suffering from late-onset chronic cholecystitis. Other tests—routine blood investigations, coagulation profile, Hepatitis B serology test, HIV and syphilis tests, renal and liver function tests and so on—were then performed in the emergency department.

    Electrocardiogram findings were normal with his sinus rhythm noted.

    Zheng Ren instructed a nurse to insert a nasogastric tube for gastric decompression before inviting the patient's son to his office for preoperative counseling.

    The son was dejected as he was the one who insisted on a hospital discharge due to the noisy environment disturbing his father's rest.

    He did not expect his father to have cholecystitis just as Zheng Ren predicted.

    Zheng Ren had had a good relationship with the family members of the patients who had been receiving treatment in the emergency department observation unit, so he chose to comfort the patient's son first after they had sat down in his office.

    After that, he began explaining the patient's condition based on his ultrasonography.

    This was not a simple case of acute cholecystitis, and its cause had been explained previously. Acute food poisoning would cause transient derangement in liver function, which would result in exudation. The exudate would accumulate in the gallbladder fossa and infiltrate the gallbladder, finally causing acute cholecystitis.

    The possibility of young men getting cholecystitis was very minimal. After all, they were in better physical shape and had stronger immune systems, so their bodies would be able to deal with inflammatory responses easily.

    Older men were different and could not handle inflammation well, hence the cholecystitis. If conservative treatment with antibiotics was used, it would not have much effect.

    After listening to the explanation, the family member stated that he would follow Zheng Ren's arrangements.

    It was a sign of trust in the doctor after a period of acquaintance.

    If the major rescue operation for nitrite poisoning had been unsuccessful, he would not have so unhesitatingly agreed to Zheng Ren's suggestions.

    "Let's do cholecystectomy then." Zheng Ren decided for a surgery in the end.

    The old man was prepared for surgery straight away as he was in intense pain and had fasted long enough due to having a decreased appetite after experiencing discomfort in the morning.

    The test results came back half an hour later and the patient had no contraindications for surgery. After counseling the patient and acquiring signatures on the preoperative informed consent documents, Zheng Ren brought the patient to the operating theater on the third floor of the emergency building.

    According to the initial design plan for the emergency building, the first floor had the emergency department, observation units, B-scan ultrasonography room, CT scanner and various auxiliary departments. The emergency wards were located on the second floor with fifty-two sickbeds, and the third floor with a few thousand square meters was designated for operating theaters. This full-flow design was among the top in China.

    Various surgery departments had set their sights on the high-class operating theater, which was the main reason Old Chief Physician Pan had been so eager to develop emergency surgery. If the emergency department had no use for it, someone else would take over instead of letting it go to waste.

    Deep inside the operating theater on the third floor lay an interventional radiology suite, which was dedicated specifically for interventional radiology.

    The suite had been constructed based on a new design—a hybrid operating room.

    A hybrid operating room was an advanced procedural space that combined the traditional operating theater with interventional radiology.

    This was advanced technology as ordinary Class Three Grade A Hospitals did not have hybrid operating rooms.

    However, the hybrid operating room in Sea City General Hospital had been idle for a long time. The hospital management would be held responsible for wasting resources recklessly if no one tried to seize the opportunity to assume control of it.

    The operating theater was fully equipped with disinfection facilities and the still air was maintained at a constant temperature to control airborne infection. Anyone who took a deep breath in this room would get the feeling that the air could purify one's soul.

    Zheng Ren went to the male locker room to change into surgical attire while the other doctors assisted with the patient transfer.

    He was convinced that, instead of conspiring against him, the System had actually predicted that he would perform cholecystectomy in the future. Well, what was he waiting for? It was time to spend all his skill and experience points in the System for intensive training in laparoscopic cholecystectomy!

    In the male locker room's smoking area, Zheng Ren lit up a cheap Ziyun 1and took a deep drag comfortably before diving into the System.

    As he entered, he decided not to spend his skill points, which were but a drop in the ocean. There was no way he could achieve the Master rank and receive a skill upgrade anyway.

    He opened the Shop interface, clicked on cholecystectomy and exchanged his entire stock of 75000 experience points from the last mission reward for 20.83 hours of intensive training. Then, as the operating theater formed around him, training had officially begun.

    It saved time performing surgery in the System as the mannequins were anesthetized in advance.

    In reality, a cholecystectomy required at least two hours from start to finish, but in the System's operating theater, Zheng Ren could simply focus on mastering his skills without having to wait for the anesthesia to take effect or consider the patient's condition and postoperative recovery. 

    The first laparoscopic cholecystectomy took Zheng Ren nearly an hour to complete. After all, he had not been qualified to perform a cholecystectomy even when he was still in the first general surgery department even though it was just a tier-one surgery.

    Subsequent surgeries became much smoother after he had familiarized himself with it.

    The time required for each surgery gradually decreased just like during the intensive training for appendectomies. In a sense, one just needed to practice general surgery repeatedly to master it.

    In the end, Zheng Ren required only ten minutes to finish a laparoscopic cholecystectomy.

    No matter how Zheng Ren made the best use of his intensive training time, in less than twenty-one hours, he merely did eighty surgeries in total. 

    Even so, he felt particularly good as those practice runs were more than enough to handle this situation.

    After his intensive training ended, Zheng Ren turned around and checked his general surgery skill tree, which had increased from 1692 to 1930 skill points. He was unsure if this sharp increment had anything to do with the difficulty of the operation.

    Long, gray wisps of smoke still hung in the air when Zheng Ren returned to reality. He then stubbed out the cigarette that he had just taken a puff of, put it back into its pack, changed into surgical attire and went into the operating theater.

    Xie Yiren, who had already prepared herself and was standing in front of the instrument table, gave Zheng Ren a warm smile as he entered. 

    The first cholecystectomy was about to begin.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 52: A Live Broadcast of Cholecystectomy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Single room 303 in the special demands ward.

    Chief Surgeon Liu Tianxing lay quietly on the bed as Cen Meng sat by him. Neither of them said anything as they were immersed in their own trains of thought. 

    Random dot-pixel patterns of static flickered on the television on the wall opposite them with its monotonous, dull noise lingering in the room.

    Chief Surgeon Liu broke the silence after a while.

    "The patient's diagnosis is correct?" asked Chief Surgeon Liu in a croaky voice.

    "Yes. Preoperative preparations have been completed and the patient is undergoing general anesthesia now," answered Cen Meng.

    "This is a difficult cholecystectomy. First time… Are you sure Zheng Ren is performing laparoscopic cholecystectomy for the first time?" asked Chief Surgeon Liu suddenly.

    "I'm sure. He has done a few appendectomies, and he is probably talented in this field as all of them were done well, but I'm sure he has never performed any cholecystectomy—laparoscopic or open surgery—before this!" replied Cen Meng.

    "He did assist in cholecystectomy, if I'm not mistaken."

    The surgical assistant's main responsibility in laparoscopic cholecystectomy was to hold the laparoscope, a task far more boring than holding a retractor in an open surgery.

    It was fine as long as he had not performed it personally.

    Chief Surgeon Liu nodded and closed his eyes. "Youngsters have a tendency to act high and mighty after learning one or two surgical techniques. This sort of attitude will do him no good."

    "Yes." Cen Meng was aware that Chief Surgeon Liu was going to deliver a speech. As a firm supporter, his job was very simple—answering yes or no would be enough.

    "When you're performing surgery, especially an unfamiliar one, accidents are bound to happen without the supervision of a senior surgeon," Chief Surgeon Liu mumbled with his eyes closed as if recalling something from his past and added, "Cholecystectomy is just a tier-one surgery, but do you know why surgeons below chief resident rank are not allowed to perform it?"

    "Sometimes there will be morphological changes in the cystic and common hepatic ducts due to inflammatory reactions. The damage will be irreversible once the common hepatic duct is cut." Cen Meng had personally performed more than ten laparoscopic cholecystectomies, so he clearly remembered these precautions.

    "Correct, what more with beginners, who can't even differentiate left and right, using a laparoscope for the first time. Chief Physician Pan really has gotten old. How could he let Zheng Ren perform a surgery that he doesn't even know how to do?"

    "Accidents will definitely happen with such bold courage."

    "We just need to quietly watch the show."

    Chief Surgeon Liu opened his eyes as the sound of static from the television suddenly disappeared.

    The anesthesiologist seconded to the emergency operating theater today was Cen Meng's classmate, so he would know exactly what Zheng Ren was doing through his "double agent".

    A camera system with video recording and streaming functions had been installed in the laparoscope, but no surgeon wanted to broadcast their surgery live and let others observe their operation.

    After persistent requests and some unknown promises, Cen Meng's classmate finally agreed to furtively upload the surgery process to him via Bluetooth.

    Cen Meng knew that Zheng Ren had no experience in laparoscopic cholecystectomy. In order to make Chief Surgeon Liu happy, he had connected the footage to the television in the special demands ward so that they could watch Zheng Ren's surgery in real-time. 

    There was no sound, but the laparoscope had been turned on. Perhaps he was insufflating carbon dioxide into the peritoneal cavity to create a pneumoperitoneum.

    The laparoscopic camera soon began to shake. The duo spying on Zheng Ren's surgery from the special demands ward were experts, so they knew that he had made a hole and was prepared to insert the laparoscope into the peritoneal cavity.

    Silence reigned in the ward, causing the atmosphere to become tense as they felt more anxious watching the surgery than if they had been performing the surgery themselves.

    Zheng Ren's sensational forty-nine appendectomies in one night and endoscopic transrectal appendectomy as his coup de grace, a surgery even Chief Surgeon Liu had never heard of, had anxiety gnawing at Cen Meng.

    He must have no clue how to perform this surgery. Moreover, this patient had had exudative inflammation for five days and the adhesions would be very severe, which would make the surgery even more difficult.

    …

    …

    There was a sudden change in the traffic monitoring of Xinglin Garden.

    Hundreds of viewers swarmed into a single live broadcast room, but after learning from his mistakes last time, CEO Peng Jia had adjusted the maximum viewer capacity of this particular account to ten thousand viewers and even made a contingency plan in case of system failure.

    [God hasn't performed surgery for days. I really miss his awesome and smooth appendectomies.]

    [What surgery is he performing this time? Let me have a look…]

    [Laparoscopy! Laparoscopy! I'm so excited because I've just started learning laparoscopic surgery. I'm not sure how good this god is in performing laparoscopy.]

    [Would you dare broadcast your surgery live if you're in his position? He must be very skillful!]

    Hundreds of viewers came into the chat shouting '666'.

    Everyone was still buoyed by the crazy night of appendectomies a few days ago, but how good the surgeon was in performing laparoscopic surgery was an entirely different issue.

    The atmosphere in the special demands ward was not as lively as that of the live broadcast room. Even though Chief Surgeon Liu and Cen Meng were convinced that Zheng Ren had never performed or underwent any training for laparoscopic surgery before this, they could not help but feel nervous about this operation.

    Soon, the laparoscope entered the peritoneal cavity and the triangle of Calot appeared on the television with severe adhesions .

    This sight finally put a satisfied smile on Chief Surgeon Liu's face.

    If he had been the one performing this surgery, he would need to brace himself and lyse the adhesions within the triangle of Calot very carefully. Otherwise, any iatrogenic perforation would end up killing the patient.

    If the surgeon was a beginner… No, even if Cen Meng was the surgeon, the only solution upon seeing this would be to transfer the case to Chief Surgeon Liu as he simply lacked the courage to perform such a difficult surgery without supervision.

    [Wow, this is actually a laparoscopic cholecystectomy!]

    [Who said the god doesn't know how to perform laparoscopic surgery? Come out, I promise I won't kill you.]

    [It seems like the host surgeon doesn't perform laparoscopic appendectomies because his incision is so small that he just simply doesn't need to use a laparoscope at all.]

    The viewers were very excited to watch this surgery in Xinglin Garden. No matter how proficient the surgeon was at appendectomies, it was still a simple appendix resection and a normal resident surgeon's job after all.

    There was a saying that only a master chef could cook simple Chinese cabbage with potatoes well.

    The same phrase applied to appendectomy as well. Judging by the flawless appendectomies the host surgeon had performed in the live broadcast so far, the viewers had concluded that he was a demon with a high skill level.

    Even so, everyone was born with different innate talents and it would be impossible to improve one's abilities any further once a certain standard had been reached.

    Appendectomy observation was meaningless as it was impossible to use it as a reference in terms of skill level or… physical strength.

    However, laparoscopic cholecystectomies were different.

    At the beginning of the twenty-first century, domestic hospitals had just started performing laparoscopic surgery and many departments—thoracic surgery, general surgery, and gynecology—had also gradually begun to popularize minimally invasive surgeries.

    When the older senior consultants of various departments resigned ten years later, the new generation who had mastered the art of laparoscopy became frontline surgeons and made laparoscopic surgery a common practice in the country.

    The advancement of minimally invasive surgery with laparoscopy had been rapid since then.

    In 2001, a surgeon from Imperial Capital took eight hours to treat a patient with esophageal carcinoma using a thoracoscope. Now, as long as the tumor was not situated at the higher level of the esophagus, the surgery could be finished within two hours.

    Laparoscopic surgery had replaced traditional open surgery as the mainstay of modern medicine.

    When the severe adhesions in the triangle of Calot appeared onscreen in Xinglin Garden's live broadcast room, countless comments began flooding the screen.

    [The god really likes to perform difficult surgery, huh?]

    [The triangle of Calot is in a chaotic mess. I'm guessing that the host surgeon will need around three hours to complete the surgery.]

    [How is he going to separate the structures when the gallbladder neck is covered in adhesions?]

    The closer they looked, the more anxious they felt. The gallbladder was almost completely covered by a thin membranous layer due to exudative inflammation. Forget the dissection of the anatomical structure, even the gallbladder itself was indistinguishable.

    Chief Surgeon Liu and Cen Meng were instantly relieved and put on satisfied smiles upon seeing this.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 53: Failed Public Humiliation Plan

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    There were severe adhesions around the gallbladder, wrapped in the omentum and a capsule formed by exudative inflammation, without any clear view of its anatomical structure,

    Zheng Ren continued making two incisions—one below the xiphoid process and another two centimeters below the costal margin on the anterior axillary line—without hesitation after observing the condition of the peritoneal cavity through the laparoscopic camera.

    Liu Tianxing smiled disdainfully as, in his opinion, Zheng Ren's consecutive movements had a completely different meaning.

    Most experienced surgeons would give up on laparoscopic surgery and resort to open cholecystectomy after seeing such severe adhesions.

    The operative view in open surgery was more direct, after all.

    Watching Zheng Ren's dexterous finger movements and blunt separation techniques with a pair of hemostatic forceps, Liu Tianxing did not doubt that the man could complete an open cholecystectomy.

    However… he was just a young man, after all. Adversity was a precious fuel for greatness, but in the medical field, especially in its current harsh environment, any mistake made during a surgery would damage the surgeon's reputation forever.

    Liu Tianxing went down memory lane and a figure appeared before him.

    It was that of an outstanding student with decent behavior and skill at surgery, but was also slightly arrogant at times.

    What happened to him in the end? He was sent to a suburb to raise rabbits.

    Young men were impulsive and radical. They simply did not understand that discretion was the better part of valor.

    Time was required to understand that public opinion could obscure the actual truth.

    During the period of the Republic of China, Liang Qichao was diagnosed with a malignant renal tumor after experiencing hematuria, undergoing nephrectomy afterward. The surgeon was the director of Union Medical College University and a demon from the urology surgery department at the time.

    The result? There was a small tumor located on the right kidney and postoperative pathology determined that it was benign. However, his hematuria persisted and the symptoms were not alleviated despite surgical treatment.

    The surgeon did not resect the wrong kidney and Liang Qichao agreed. Based on current diagnostic standards, he had probably been suffering rare autoimmune nephropathy, but it was impossible to diagnose this disease at the time due to limited diagnostic abilities and resources.

    Liang Qichao acknowledged that result, but his students and friends remained unconvinced.

    All of them were literati with great influential power, so new rumors were handed down that the demon from Union Medical College Hospital had resected the wrong kidney during the surgery on Liang Qichao, which had damaged Union Medical College Hospital's reputation since then.

    That had happened in the era of the Republic, but what about now? There were actually plenty of irresponsible reports about anal suturing and other random things as well.

    Chief Surgeon Liu smiled lightly and picked up his phone.

    "Little Wang, it's me, your Brother Liu.

    "Yes. There is something I need to tell you. I've a subordinate who disobeyed direct orders from his superior and is currently performing a surgery that he can't possibly do well with his standard yet. He has someone powerful at his back but is actually acting with utter disregard for human life.

    "Yes, that's true. I'm very angry as well, but there's nothing I can do about it. I even had a myocardial infarction due to rage and I'm hospitalized for observation right now.

    "Yes, that's exactly what I mean. This immoral phenomenon mustn't be condoned and justice needs to be served so that the public in Sea City will believe in our medical system again!

    "Alright, thank you very much."

    After hanging up, Chief Surgeon Liu smiled. "This kind of person should be punished via public humiliation."

    Cen Meng was obviously distracted and did not respond. His face sank and appeared slightly pale under the light.

    'Little Cen, what kind of attitude is this?' thought the annoyed Chief Surgeon Liu, but he merely expressed his dissatisfaction with just a word. "Huh?"

    "Chief… chief, he is separating…" Cen Meng stuttered.

    Chief Surgeon Liu had forgotten to watch Zheng Ren's surgery while focusing on the phone call earlier.

    This was the kind of surgery that even he had found particularly difficult to deal with, so was it necessary to watch any further?

    He raised his head and saw that Zheng Ren was performing blunt dissection of the adhesions around the gallbladder with the dexterous manipulation of both the laparoscopic dissecting forceps and grasping forceps as if they were extensions of his bare hands.

    Basically, the gallbladder had been freed while he was on the phone…

    This… How could he be so skilled?! Was this not his first time performing laparoscopic cholecystectomy?!

    Blood started surging to Chief Surgeon Liu's brain and caused his vision to become blurry, so he quickly shut his eyes and calmed his emotions.

    At the same time, comments proclaiming '666' flooded the live broadcast room in Xinglin Garden.

    [He is so good with the forceps, it's like he is performing surgery under direct vision.]

    [Who said this demon doesn't know how to perform laparoscopic surgery? This operation is by far the best surgery that I've ever seen.]

    [Those movements are nimble. I wouldn't even dare lyse the adhesions with a scalpel. Is he not afraid of damaging the hepatic duct at all?]

    [Young man, your low standard limits your imagination. You can learn a lot from this video.]

    In the livestream, the gallbladder, sticky mess around it and all, as well as the anatomical structures of the triangle of Calot had been exposed after merely a few minutes of manipulation with the grasping and dissecting forceps.

    Everything had become clear and distinct.

    With that, the difficulty of the surgery dropped from an S rank to a D rank. A surgeon with any kind of experience with this sort of surgery would be unlikely to make a mistake with such clear anatomical structures.

    [That was impressive. The adhesions were so severe but it took him only a few minutes to completely expose the underlying structures.]

    [This separation process can be written into medical textbooks as every step was done very clearly. I assume the surgery can be finished within the next five minutes.]

    [It seems like a dream, I'm asleep right now. From the moment the laparoscope was inserted until now, it has only been around eight minutes and the surgery is finishing soon.]

    Yes. The surgery was almost over.

    Zheng Ren had tackled every complicated issue in the surgery in a very simple manner within a few minutes. The only thing he needed to do right now was to separate the gallbladder from the gallbladder bed with an ultrasonic dissector, clamp the cystic duct and cystic artery, and finally remove the gallbladder.

    The surgery was uneventful with an estimated blood loss of less than 10 milliliters. Any possible doubts were handled without hesitation, the manipulation was done confidently and the whole process was smooth sailing. 

    Only experienced surgeons who had performed hundreds of similar operations would understand how skillful this surgeon was in these few minutes of performance.

    Excellent knowledge of anatomy, proficiency in surgery, stable hands, meticulous personality… and expertise in laparoscopic surgery.

    That was amazing!

    It was truly outstanding!

    Innumerable comments going '666' overwhelmed the live broadcast room in Xinglin Garden.

    It was a pity that the website was not meant for entertainment and had no virtual gifts in the system. Otherwise, even if Zheng Ren had kept quiet about it, he would have earned more than ten thousand yuan in profit for a surgery completed within twenty minutes.

    In the special demands ward, Chief Surgeon Liu closed his eyes and tried to calm his chaotic mind and heart.

    'Don't be angry. Don't be nervous,' Chief Surgeon Liu warned himself. This body belonged to him. What would he do in the future if something went wrong with it due to rage?

    He felt calmer a few minutes later.

    Silence hung in the air and the only sound that reached his ears was Cen Meng's heavy breathing.

    Chief Surgeon Liu lacked the courage to open his eyes and watch the surgery progress; he worried that his blood pressure would skyrocket again after witnessing Zheng Ren's proficiency in lysing the adhesions around the gallbladder and in the triangle of Calot.

    "Little Cen, is his surgery going smoothly?" asked Chief Surgeon Liu.

    "..." Cen Meng remained silent because he was unsure how to respond to that question.

    "How is it?" Chief Surgeon Liu was displeased.

    "Chief… Chief Surgeon Liu, the surgery is complete," answered Cen Meng softly after a few moments of hesitation.

    What? Finished?

    No way!

    That was impossible!

    Chief Surgeon Liu ignored his control of his blood pressure and snapped his eyes open, only to see that the image on the television was way beyond his expectations. It was not adhesiolysis, the separation of the gallbladder from the gallbladder bed, or even the clipping of the cystic duct and artery with an absorbable or titanium clip.

    Zheng Ren was aspirating the residual bile in the gallbladder fossa with an aspirator…

    That was… too fast…

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 54: The Demon In Sea City

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    [I'm speechless. God, are you accepting any disciples?]

    [Which hospital is the god working at? I can't fight the urge to further my studies anymore.]

    [My fifty-meter surgical sword is craving blood. I'm going to surgery now. Wait for my good news, everyone.]

    The live broadcast room in Xinglin Garden was barraged with '666'.

    The subsequent procedures were nothing new as they were similar to surgical wound closures in open surgeries. The battle would be over in two to three minutes.

    Only a few viewers stared at the operation on the screen in distress. They were veterans of this live broadcast room who had witnessed this surgeon's idea of using protein-based surgical glue to close the subcutaneous layer, and were worried about missing any details in this surgery.

    However, the following surgical steps were plain and simple, pure textbook, with no additional moves.

    If they had to pick out a difference, it was that the host surgeon was very stable in his manipulation, and every step was done clearly and purposefully. 

    The host surgeon had actually finished a surgery with a difficulty level of 9.5 without making any mistake, and many viewers failed to grasp what had just transpired.

    Of the attending doctors and deputy senior consultants, who had performed dozens or more surgeries so far, only a few of them could understand the essential steps of this operation.

    "He didn't even have an assistant. Who was the camera holder just now?" mumbled the perplexed Chief Surgeon Liu who was shutting his eyes tightly to avoid watching Zheng Ren's surgery for a split second further. 

    The camera holder was basically a surgical assistant whose job was to ensure a clear operative view by holding the laparoscope. It was the same as a surgical assistant holding the retractor in open surgery, but a camera holder was much more important in comparison.

    If a surgical assistant was unavailable, a self-retaining retractor could at least be used.

    However, a laparoscope could not be fixed, and if the camera holder was unable to keep up with the surgeon's pace, the operative process would be affected.

    Chief Surgeon Liu was unable to come up with an explanation despite racking his brain. How was Zheng Ren able to finish a laparoscopic cholecystectomy in less than twenty minutes when he did not even have an assistant?

    Cen Meng was momentarily stunned after listening to Chief Surgeon Liu's mumble. Then, he took out his phone and sent a WeChat message.

    He received a reply shortly.

    Cen Meng smiled bitterly upon reading the message. In the absence of a surgical assistant, the camera holder turned out to be a scrub nurse—Xie Yiren…

    He finished a laparoscopic cholecystectomy just like that?

    Yes, that was it.

    Zheng Ren began suturing the surgical wounds. Even though the three incisions were less than one centimeter each, he still had the habit of using absorbable sutures to close the wounds with the running subcuticular suture technique.

    "Chief Zheng, do you have obsessive-compulsive disorder?" Xie Yiren had begun tidying up the surgical instruments and, upon noticing it, found Zheng Ren's choice of wound closure funny.

    A reverse cutting needle with a size seven or four suture thread was more than enough to suture this sort of incision, but Zheng Ren was willing to spend more time to perform a running subcuticular suture technique instead.

    "Haha, I want to do everything perfectly," replied Zheng Ren with a smile.

    The surgery progress bar on the upper right corner of his vision reached 100 percent after the last surgical wound was sutured.

    Zheng Ren was satisfied.

    The intensive training in the System's operating theater had proven to be very effective.

    Zheng Ren was aware of the difficulty of this surgery, but he had performed more than a hundred cholecystectomies with similar difficulty levels in the System.

    Practice made perfect—that was the moral of the story.

    At the end of the operation, the patient woke from his general anesthesia. Patient transfer was initiated and the resected gallbladder was sent to pathology.

    The patient's family member was sitting on a hard plastic bench outside the operating theater, visibly anxious and restless.

    One of his classmates led a group in a Class Three Grade A Hospital in Imperial Capital, but they had recently fallen off contacting each other. Would it be inappropriate to seek him out only when trouble arose? After hesitating for a few seconds, he opened WeChat on his phone and started consulting his classmate.

    Soon, he received a response—It was very difficult to perform surgery on this type of cholecystitis, especially when the B-scan report showed a severely edematous gallbladder wall, indicating that it had been inflamed for a few days.

    His heart sank immediately.

    "It can't be helped. That's the most common complication of acute toxic liver injury, and antibiotics can't prevent this occurrence either. I once encountered a patient whose liver was badly damaged due to pesticide consumption and was on conservative treatment with antibiotics. In the end, he developed fungal infection complicated with cholecystitis," his classmate shared.

    It was framed as advice but just made the man's heart sink deeper into the ground.

    "You should have told me earlier and sent your father here; the success rate of the surgery will be at least 30 percent higher. This sort of surgery requires patience to lyse the adhesions. It'll take at least three hours to complete the surgery, and that doesn't even include the time taken for anesthesia to take effect and wear off. All things considered, the surgery will require at least four to five hours to complete, so don't worry."

    He felt stabbed again.

    "Besides, I think the possibility of successful laparoscopic surgery is quite low. It's highly likely that the surgeon will ask you to sign another set of documents and change to an open surgery instead."

    There were other messages from his classmates.

    Those who studied medicine and engaged with the medical field generally had low emotional quotients and were more direct in their conversations, just like his classmate.

    Then, the doors of the operating theater opened and Zheng Ren appeared at the doorstep with a surgical stretcher trolley.

    The patient's son quickly put his phone away and approached Zheng Ren anxiously.

    "Chief Zheng, do you want a signature again? Was the surgery not going well and you decided to change to an open surgery instead?" asked the patient's son nervously, failing to notice the stretcher trolley behind Zheng Ren.

    "The surgery went on smoothly. Do you want to look at the gallbladder?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "..." Smoothly? The patient's son was slightly confused.

    How long had it been? The surgery had been finished within one hour, including the time taken for anesthesia to kick in and wear off? His classmate had mentioned all these to him just now, but what about the speculated four to five hours of surgery time?

    Zheng Ren watched the patient's son stand still like a statue without any response or attempt to assist with the patient transfer.

    "What's wrong? Come and lend me a hand," said Zheng Ren.

    "Uh…" The patient's son snapped out of his thoughts and asked anxiously, "Are the adhesions serious?"

    "Yes, severe adhesions."

    "So how did you finish it so quickly?" The more questions the patient's son asked, the more uncertain he was about the current situation. Was it possible that the surgeon closed the abdomen straight away after realizing that it was actually a difficult case? Many people had heard similar rumors.

    "Are the difficulty and duration of the surgery related?" Zheng Ren pushed the stretcher trolley and said, "Please press the button for the elevator."

    The patient quickly called the elevator and returned to help steer the trolley.

    Something just did not sound right. Should the surgery not have taken longer if it was more difficult? Why did Doctor Zheng's words contradict his understanding of the situation?

    The surgery was too quick. His family and friends, who had been informed about the case, were still on their way to the hospital when the patient was transferred back to the ward.

    After ensuring that the patient's vital signs on the ECG monitor had stabilized, Zheng Ren then returned to his office to give medical orders.

    The patient's son left the ward and went to the operating theater when the rest of the family arrived. He wanted to see what the resected gallbladder looked like.

    The nurse from the operating theater retrieved the specimen container with the resected gallbladder in it after he explained himself.

    There was slender gallbladder tissue with a smooth surface inside. All pus collections had been set aside after they had been removed.

    The patient's son was relieved to see no blood on it, as laypeople judged the situation by the amount of blood on the specimen. If there was no blood on it, it meant that the surgery had been successful. He then took a photo of it as a souvenir.

    Just as he was about to return to the ward, there was a notification on his WeChat.

    He opened it and saw that it was a message from his classmate.

    "Don't worry about it. Even though Sea City General Hospital has an average medical standard, they shouldn't have any problem removing the gallbladder." His classmate "comforted" him in an outrageous manner.

    "The surgery was complete and everything went well," he replied to the text message.

    "!!!!!" His classmate replied with five exclamation marks.

    "Really." The patient's son sent the photo he took just now.

    The gallbladder, pus collections and adhesive tissue were clearly visible.

    Normally, pathological specimens did not contain any pus collection as they would simply break into shreds during dissection, leaving nothing to send to pathology.

    However, the photo showed the removed pus collection and adhesive tissue still intact next to the gallbladder, which had been cleanly resected with its anatomical structures well visualized.

    "Since when did Sea City have such a professional surgeon?!" asked his classmate in WeChat.

    If he had not seen it with his own eyes, he would definitely not have believed that someone actually possessed the skills to resect the gallbladder so professionally.

    The patient's son read his classmate's response and felt a sense of pride in his heart.

    Chief Zheng from Sea City General Hospital was indeed a demon!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 55: Bronze Rank in The King

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren documented the surgery while recalling its preoperative process.

    He had gained a lot from the intensive training in the System's operating theater. Moreover, he had a feeling that the increment in his overall skill level had had some effects on certain subspecialty surgeries as well.

    Should he put all his savings of 930 skill points into the general surgery skill tree?

    After contemplating for a while, Zheng Ren decided to wait.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was extremely satisfied with Zheng Ren's surgery. After the patient had recovered from general anesthesia, his side effects were not serious and he did not even feel much pain.

    It was indeed a wise decision to force Zheng Ren's transfer to the emergency department. This thought put a delighted smile on Old Chief Physician Pan's face.

    However, the establishment of an emergency center could not depend solely on one doctor. No matter how strong Zheng Ren was, even if his body was made entirely of metal, how many nails could be made out of him in the end?

    The more outstanding Zheng Ren's performance was, the heavier the burden on Old Chief Physician Pan's shoulders.

    The patient's condition was stable. Zheng Ren proceeded to oversee the emergency department while Old Chief Physician Pan rushed to the medical administration division.

    Naturally, his purpose there was to demand more manpower. The surgical assistant in Zheng Ren's surgery today turned out to be a scrub nurse. It would be utterly humiliating if anyone caught wind of this.

    Old Chief Physician Pan strode toward his destination. His presence had annoyed the chief of the medical administration division greatly these past few days.

    Dark clouds swarmed above Chief Zhou of the medical administration division instantly upon seeing Old Chief Physician Pan through the window.

    If hospital management transferred doctors from any department to the emergency department, he would definitely offend the senior consultant of the corresponding department.

    After all, every clinical department had a shortage of medical staff, so it would be very difficult to make an interdepartmental transfer.

    Most importantly, no doctors wanted to work in the emergency department.

    The emergency department was just like Siberia—a place for exiled criminals.

    The fact that Old Chief Physician Pan was here at the medical administration division again made Chief Zhou pull at his hair in frustration.

    If this situation continued, Chief Zhou firmly believed that Old Chief Physician Pan would consider the medical administration division his home.

    The very thought of seeing that square face every day at work sent a chill down Chief Zhou's spine.

    "Chief, this is the information you requested."

    Chief Zhou's eyes shone brightly. Why did he not think of her before?

    "Little Chang, how long have you been working in the medical administration division?" Chief Zhou put his thoughts into action quickly before Old Chief Physician Pan could arrive at the office.

    "Five months. I'll be able to return in another," answered the lady whom Chief Zhou addressed.

    Little Chang's full name was Chang Yue, a twenty-five-year-old woman who stood between 162 and 163 centimeters and sported a pair of black-framed spectacles.

    Despite her young age, she was neither carefree and joyous but appeared mature and prudent instead. She was a bachelor's degree holder from the third batch of undergraduate students within the province. In Sea City General Hospital, this type of doctor was the least favored and had very limited opportunities for promotion.

    After her graduation, she had come to Sea City General Hospital by chance and was hired as a resident doctor in the obstetrics and gynecology department.

    A few months ago, a female patient was admitted to the ward in the obstetric and gynecology department due to post-miscarriage vaginal bleeding. She was accompanied by a paramour but unfortunately, her husband was on the scene as well.

    The cuckold lost his mind instantly and cut his unfaithful wife's carotid artery with a fruit knife on the spot. Blood splattered up to the ceiling and everyone fled in terror. 

    Everyone was frozen to the spot when the man walked out of the ward with a bloodstained fruit knife, but Little Chang was unusually calm and started speaking to the man about ideals, life, worldly affairs… The conversation continued until police officers arrived on the scene.

    The man had cried with tears and snot flowing down his cheeks as he gave up without a struggle.

    Her skills in initiating conversation made her a king in this category.

    Logically, Little Chang should have been commended, but things did not develop as planned.

    One of the frightened patients had had an accidental prenatal disturbance as she ran out of the ward and ended up having a miscarriage.

    The patient's family members sued the hospital and demanded compensation of one million yuan.

    In the end, Little Chang had to take the fall as she had been the doctor on duty that day. She received admonition and was suspended for six months.

    Such disorganized nonsense was common in the hospital and the only difference was who the scapegoat would be each time.

    Little Chang merely assumed that she had run out of luck and reported to the medical administration division without crying or argument.

    She always completed her assignments well. One could imagine her being a brick that could be utilized anytime and anywhere.

    Chief Zhou had initially planned to let her continue working in the medical administration division, but she just smiled and rejected his kind offer twice.

    Trouble would be inevitable if she returned to the obstetrics and gynecology department. Those who framed her would probably feel guilty upon seeing her but would not mind digging a pit for her again if the need arose.

    The chief of the medical administration division had witnessed this dark side of people countless times in his life.

    Such being the case, what about transferring her to the emergency department?

    "Little Chang, your admonition is coming to an end. What are your plans after this?" The chief of the medical administration division put on a kind expression and asked softly.

    "I'm going to continue my clinical work. I don't know how to perform other tasks, anyway," answered Little Chang in a relaxed manner.

    "It'll be troublesome in the obstetrics and gynecology department in the future."

    "You're right." Little Chang was well aware of her situation.

    "I've an idea. Why don't you give the emergency department a try?" The chief of the medical administration division had no time to explain further and stated his intention directly when Old Chief Physician Pan disappeared from the transparent French window.

    "The emergency department?"

    "Old Chief Physician Pan has set up an emergency center recently. I think you'll benefit more in the long run if you go there." The chief of the medical administration division was sincere and earnest in his explanation. "Old Chief Physician Pan is different from the others. He was born a soldier and is very protective of his own subordinates. If you encounter similar incidents again and your superior is Old Chief Physician Pan, he will definitely not ask you to take the blame for his safety."

    "..." Little Chang kept quiet and gave it some thought.

    Her double eyelids were conspicuous despite her small eyes, which made appear that her eyelids were actually bigger than her eyes.

    Her eyelashes were long and radiated an aura of an elf with every blink, but her gaze remained indifferent no matter who she was talking to. Even as she faced the chief of the medical administration division, who held the power to decide her fate, her tone was respectful but did not contain the slightest mote of flattery.

    Not only was there a lack of flattery, she even appeared slightly… apathetic.

    "What do you think? Old Chief Physician Pan is a god. If you want to have a breakthrough in the medical field with your current educational background, it's better for you to work in a newly established department." The chief of the medical administration division was trying to brainwash Little Chang like a Grandma Wolf constantly tempting the little white rabbit.

    The little white rabbit smiled in response. "Even if I want to go, I still have one more month of admonition."

    "Don't worry about it." The chief of the medical administration division waved his hand immediately after knowing that Little Chang had been persuaded. "Anyone who dares to have a different opinion will come to the medical administration division to get their dues, or maybe they will go to the emergency department instead."

    Perhaps, in his smugness, the chief of the medical administration division worded his last statement wrong, which embarrassed him slightly.

    Incidentally, Old Chief Physician Pan barged into the office.

    He sat directly on the couch in the office and asked, "Chief Zhou, where are my men?"

    "Haha, Old Chief Physician Pan, you arrived just in time." In order to conceal his embarrassment, the chief of the medical administration division smiled and said, "Little Chang has agreed to work in the emergency department."

    "Little Chang?" Old Chief Physician Pan glanced at the lady before him, obviously unsatisfied.

    He needed male doctors who could perform surgery, not female doctors.

    The medical industry had always treated women as men and men as livestock. Naturally, Old Chief Physician Pan was dissatisfied by the fact that he had lost one of his livestock to work his butt off.

    However, Old Chief Physician Pan recognized this female doctor and admired her attitude since the rumors around her had been widely spread within the hospital. 

    Old Chief Physician Pan did not refuse the offer, but continued to ask, "Do you think one is enough?"

    "There is a batch of students under training this year. I'll give them to you as long as they agree to stay, how does that sound?" Chief Zhou's promise was basically pie in the sky.

    After arguing for some time, Old Chief Physician Pan solidified Chief Zhou's impression that he would be a thorn in the chief's side every day if his manpower remained inadequate.

    Then he said, "Little Chang, pack your stuff and return to the emergency department with me."

    Little Chang nodded obediently.

    She took her bag with only a few items in it and followed Old Chief Physician Pan.

    The chief of the medical administration division sighed in relief after Old Chief Physician Pan disappeared from view. He had managed to overcome today, but what about tomorrow?

    He hoped Little Chang was good at her job and could satisfy Old Chief Physician Pan's needs temporarily.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 56: I Don’t Want To Perform Surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Little Chang chatted casually along the way.

    The untalkative and reserved lady did not shamelessly lick the new chief physician's boots but held the emergency department in high regard. Every sentence was straight to the point, which pleased Old Chief Physician Pan greatly.

    Especially with the two recent events involving the medical administration division—the endoscopic transrectal appendectomy and nitrite poisoning, in Chang Yue's words, Old Chief Physician Pan was a good commander and had contributed to the success of these two operations.

    Old Chief Physician Pan finally managed to get new staff for the emergency department and the first thing he did was to assign Chang Yue to Zheng Ren and to give a few instructions, such as obeying Zheng Ren's commands, devoting her effort to the establishment of the emergency center and so on.

    Zheng Ren had just issued postoperative medical orders and was about to document the details of the surgical case when Old Chief Physician Pan gave him a junior laborer. Thus, he explained the patient's condition briefly and threw the work to Chang Yue.

    Chang Yue did what she was told obediently without impatience or flattering Zheng Ren. She put down her bag without asking for a locker, called the patient's family member for history-taking and started recording their details.

    Zheng Ren went for a ward round in the meantime. The wards in the emergency center were separated from the emergency department observation units, and there was only one patient in it at present—the elderly man who had undergone a cholecystectomy.

    The patient had fully regained consciousness from the general anesthesia. He felt slightly nauseous but no emesis was noted.

    He complained to Zheng Ren several times about the discomfort caused by the nasogastric tube, but after coaxing and even lying with good intent, Zheng Ren finally managed to calm the patient down.

    The nasogastric tube had been inserted into the nostril, passed through the nasopharynx, esophagus and finally to the stomach. Gastric contents could then be aspirated by negative pressure.

    When the tube passed through the nasopharynx, the swallowing action would stimulate the pharyngeal mucosa, which was why the patient had been experiencing discomfort.

    Well, nothing could be done about it.

    After Zheng Ren was done checking the patients, he returned to the office and saw that Chang Yue had finished writing the medical record and was on her way downstairs to request a key from the matron.

    The case documentation had been completed in such a short time?

    Was this junior doctor not serious in her work? That was Zheng Ren's first assumption. If she was unable to take her job seriously, he would still have to do all the work personally in the future.

    There was no way he would hand over such an important task—medical case documentation—to a sloppy doctor. 

    Even though Zheng Ren had the System to aid him, it was his habit to handle every clinical matter vigilantly.

    If he was unfortunate enough to get caught in a medicolegal issue, all his arguments would be invalid if messy medical records were used as evidence.

    However, after casually reading the medical record, Zheng Ren was instantly impressed by Chang Yue's work. This lady was good!

    The medical record was simple, clean and straightforward. There were no unnecessary points or format errors, just as required by medical documentation standards.

    Important points from the patient's medical history and physical examination findings that he mentioned earlier had been written concisely but clearly.

    Moreover, she had questioned the family member for further information and recorded additional changes in the patient's condition as well. A surgeon's medical case documentation would never reach the standard of a physician's as it was predetermined by the nature of their work.

    Not a single flaw could be found and the record conclusively proved that the patient had to undergo surgery, or his condition would worsen and end in death.

    'This is very good.' Chang Yue had received Zheng Ren's preliminary approval through a medical record.

    The nurses were idle since there was only one postoperative patient in the ward. Thus, the newly arrived matron made the best use of this time by training the nurses so that they would not panic and delay the resuscitation process when dealing with an emergency.

    After Chang Yue received her key, she put her bag in the locker and returned to the office.

    "The case is well documented."

    "I won the first place in a regional medical record documentation competition," answered Chang Yue truthfully.

    Zheng Ren admitted that he had no idea what sort of competition that was.

    At least she was highly skilled in recording medical cases, but as for her other qualities, they would require careful observation in the future.

    Regarding his first… she should be his second colleague because the first place belonged to Xie Yiren forever. Regarding his second colleague, he deemed it necessary to ask about Chang Yue's requirements and plans for her future.

    "I don't want to perform surgery. I just want to become a good physician," said Chang Yue.

    "Hematophobia or is it something else?"

    "No, I just like to chat with people."

    It was a simple conversation, but Zheng Ren knew that she was not interested in assisting with his surgery. At least she could write medical records well and take care of his patients, which were also equally important.

    After all, he could devote all his attention to surgery after throwing all his other chores at her in the future.

    During their conversation, a phone call from the emergency department came in about a suspected acute appendicitis case which required Zheng Ren to confirm the diagnosis.

    Zheng Ren then brought Chang Yue to the emergency department.

    The patient was a young male college student who had been sent over by his classmate.

    The diagnosis was confirmed and he was admitted to the ward for preoperative preparations.

    Zheng Ren had achieved at least the Master rank in his appendectomy skill. Objectively speaking, Zheng Ren figured that he was a grandmaster whose skill could rival every surgeon in the province even though he had not yet reached the peak.

    After examining the patient, Zheng Ren started reading medical literature to hone his skills. A slight increase was better than nothing. That was his mindset after experiencing prolonged suffering since childhood.

    He assigned the chores—patient-doctor communication, preoperative counseling and preparations—to Chang Yue.

    "Ding-dong!" The System gave him a mission all of a sudden.

    [Long-term Main Mission: The Best Surgeon.

    [Task: There is still a long way to go to become the best surgeon. For every ten operations completed, depending on the degree of completion, a reward will be given accordingly.

    [This mission will not overlap with other missions.

    [Reward: 10 skill points and 1000 experience points will be rewarded for every ten tier-one surgeries with a completion rate of 80 percent. One tier-two surgery is equivalent to two tier-one surgeries. One tier-three surgery is equivalent to four tier-one surgeries. One tier-four surgery is equivalent to eight tier-one surgeries. The System will announce a new calculative index when more advanced surgeries are complete.

    [Time: Forever.]

    This mission… Zheng Ren savored the moment for a while. The System must be encouraging him to perform advanced surgery. If this was a long-term main quest, he would have a continuous flow of income hereafter.

    As he recalled the forty-nine appendectomies and one endoscopic transrectal appendectomy he had performed just recently, some heartache crept into his chest.

    It would have been better if the System had assigned him this main mission earlier as he would have easily gained a few hundred skill points and several thousand experience points. Even though these rewards were incomparable to those gained in the sudden mission, they were still extra profit.

    Ninety minutes later, Chang Yue had made the necessary preparations and Zheng Ren brought the patient into the operating theater.

    Twenty minutes later, Zheng Ren brought the patient back to the ward before Chang Yue even had time to sit down and take a sip of water.

    The twenty-minute surgery included fifteen minutes of anesthesia as well.

    Zheng Ren was delighted to see the 10 percent progression rate under the long-term main quest—The Best Surgeon—that he had just received.

    Chang Yue was a little surprised, but hid her emotions well.

    She continued her busy work afterward. She took over the patient, gave postoperative advice, and waited for Zheng Ren to finish documenting his perioperative procedure before she started writing the postoperative records.

    Zheng Ren felt refreshed, having passed all that tedious paperwork to Chang Yue.

    His mood improved further when he recalled that the laparoscopic cholecystectomy—a tier-three surgery—had contributed to 40 percent of the progression rate. 

    Unfortunately, Zheng Ren had performed only two surgeries on the first day of the emergency center's grand opening, which dissatisfied him to an extent.

    Chang Yue was prepared to leave work in the evening.

    On the other hand, Zheng Ren volunteered to stay in the ward twenty-four seven as there was no corresponding doctor in charge of the emergency ward. He even considered terminating the tenancy agreement on the house he had rented together with Little Zhao.

    Originally, chief residents were required to stay in the ward at all times. It had previously been a special situation in the emergency department.

    It was inhumane, but it was how things were.

    It was just a temporary measure, though. Zheng Ren would not have to do this any further once the emergency center was fully staffed in the future… In the meantime, he had to stay in the ward twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week and four weeks in a month until the next chief resident took his place.

    Just as Chang Yue was about to leave work, Old Chief Physician Pan returned cheerfully with two familiar-looking women following closely behind him.

    "Zheng Ren, I brought two more pairs of hands for you."

    "..." Zheng Ren recognized them after taking a closer look. They were the twin sisters—Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "You…" Zheng Ren was slightly puzzled. He still vaguely remembered that one of these two ladies mentioned something about coming back for training.

    He did not expect it to be true.

    "We're back," said the twins in unison.

    Old Chief Physician Pan smiled and said, "Even though we don't have EICU, they can still engage in anesthesia first. You're lacking anesthesiologists, right?"

    That was true. An anesthesiologist seconded from the operating theater would not be as attentive and diligent as his own.

    Moreover, he had heard through the grapevine that the anesthesiologist was about to resign and move to a new unit somewhere in the South. Otherwise, it would not have been so easy to second him to the emergency department.

    However, were these two ladies up to the task?

    Zheng Ren could not refuse Old Chief Physician Pan as the old man had been running around hospital management all day just to demand more manpower. It was not an easy task, either.

    "Can you come to the emergency department at night?" asked Zheng Ren directly.

    "Yes."

    "Okay. You can leave me your numbers and go home now." Zheng Ren showed no enthusiasm and was as calm as a millpond.

    The Chu sisters, who had met Zheng Ren and frequently grumbled about his emotional quotient for some time, were mentally prepared to receive this sort of response.

    This chief resident was an idiotic pig!

    The twins smiled and said, "Don't forget to call us if there are any emergency cases."

    Zheng Ren was reluctant to speak anymore and merely waved his hand in response. Then, he went back to his room and began reading hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery literature.

    Rather than wasting time on chatting or cottoning up to the Chu sisters, he might as well utilize this time to read the book for a couple of hours and gain one or two skill points.

    Zheng Ren's thoughts… No wonder he had not had any girlfriend so far. It would be very strange if he was in a relationship.

    It seemed that reaching out to the hearts of others had recently fallen out of fashion.

    …

    …

    Once everyone had left the department, Zheng Ren went to check on the two postoperative patients again, whose conditions had remained stable thus far. Then, he had dinner with the nurses, went back to his room and started reading the surgery book.

    He already had 1931 skill points in his general surgery skill tree. He then calculated the potential rewards of the missions at hand—the long-term main quest and the mission called The Initial Construction of The Emergency Operating Theater.

    Whether he could complete five emergency cholecystectomies within one week depended solely on fate and had nothing to do with his skill level.

    As for the three skill books and the 930 skill points in his inventory, which were essentially his family inheritance, he felt reluctant to squander them all as they might save him in an emergency.

    It was a peaceful night.

    …

    …

    Cen Meng was in distress.

    Everything had gone wrong ever since Professor Moriyu performed the surgery.

    Not only did he fail to acquire a chance to further his study in Japan and enrich his personal development, he had actually gotten himself into trouble since.

    Chief Surgeon Liu refused to acknowledge Cen Meng's presence during his visit as well. Perhaps Cen Meng was going to take the blame for all the failures this time.

    However, this was not the worst issue yet.

    He received a phone call from his uncle this morning.

    Cen Meng's home was located out of town and the fact that he was able to work in Sea City General Hospital was all thanks to his uncle.

    On the phone, Cen Meng's uncle said that he had abdominal pain and yellowish discoloration of his skin after returning from a meal with alcohol.

    The symptoms mentioned were simplified but Cen Meng immediately realized that his uncle was likely suffering from acute obstructive cholangitis.

    Cen Meng dialed 1201 and called an ambulance for his uncle as it was too late in the day to pick him up personally.

    The diagnosis was confirmed and his uncle required immediate surgical treatment, but Cen Meng hesitated when deciding who to be the surgeon for the surgery.

    In the first general surgery department, Chief Surgeon Liu had been hospitalized, and a few deputy chief surgeons… Cen Meng figured that they were not up to par since Chief Surgeon Liu had been suppressing them for a long time. If he was merely performing a simple cholecystectomy, its success rate would be very high.

    However, this was a cystic duct obstruction with a high risk of complications such as acute pancreatitis. Even in the absence of complications, the edematous cystic duct alone was enough to give Cen Meng a terrible headache.

    Cen Meng could still give this surgery a try if Chief Surgeon Liu could supervise him. 

    There was no way he would perform this surgery under such circumstances.

    Should he turn to Chief Surgeon Sun from the second general surgery department for help?

    Cen Meng's uncle had a married daughter who had bought a house in Shenzhen City. Even though Cen Meng stayed in Sea City, his uncle still treated him very kindly as if he was actually a son.

    A figure suddenly emerged and lingered in Cen Meng's mind.

    Zheng Ren…

    After witnessing Zheng Ren's performance in cholecystectomy last time, apart from envy, jealousy and hatred, Cen Meng had developed a different emotion as well. Since when did this kid reach such proficiency in surgery?

    Surgery skills could be honed only through constant practice. There was no other way.

    Both of them had worked together in the same department for several years, but Cen Meng had no idea that Zheng Ren was actually concealing his true standards.

    Zheng Ren had performed four cholecystectomies in the last three days and each of them had been done beautifully. If the surgeries were considered entertainment, they would have made viewers relaxed and happy.

    Thus, Cen Meng suddenly came up with an idea—let Zheng Ren do it.

    This idea was like a devil. It could not be destroyed once it emerged.

    Subconsciously, he had admitted the truth—Zheng Ren's standards of cholecystectomy and appendectomy were much higher than those of Chief Surgeon Liu and Chief Surgeon Sun.

    As for himself… he was far worse in comparison.

    If this had been an ordinary patient, Cen Meng would have definitely requested Chief Surgeon Sun supervise his surgery instead of letting him receive treatment in the emergency department. 

    However, Cen Meng hesitated as this patient was his uncle, who had treated him like a son.

    After hesitating and contemplating for a few minutes, Cen Meng finally made up his mind.

    He picked up his cell phone and pressed the dial button fiercely.

    "Meng'zi, we're arriving soon." Cen Meng could hear his second aunt crying on the other end.

    "Aunt, don't worry. Listen to me first." Cen Meng, who was holding the phone in his left hand, clenched his right fist tightly and buried his fingernails deep into his palm.

    "Go to the emergency department directly and look for a doctor named Zheng Ren." After saying this, Cen Meng felt an overwhelming embarrassment, but finally let go of all his reservations and added, "Go to the emergency department and let him do the surgery immediately. Aunt, please don't mention my name."

    "..." The other end of the phone remained silent.

    Cen Meng's heart hurt so bad as if he had been stabbed by a knife.

    "Meng'zi, your uncle treats you very well," said Cen Meng's second aunt a few seconds later.

    "Aunt, that is exactly the reason why I asked you to go to the emergency department," replied Cen Meng directly. Once the shame had been dealt with, the rest of it became easy instantly.

    "Doctor Zheng Ren from the emergency department is the best surgeon to perform hepatobiliary surgery in our hospital," Cen Meng explained anxiously, "But don't say anything about me because we had disagreements before. I'll visit uncle later."

    "Okay… Alright then…"

    Cen Meng hung up and took a few deep breaths, but was still unable to wipe out the resentment that was buried deep in his heart.

    As a surgeon, he had actually informed his closest relatives that his skill level was not up to par. He felt utterly pathetic.

    Cen Meng, born in the countryside, had been swallowing his pride and giving up his dignity just to seize every opportunity in life, but why was the result still the same?

    He was uncertain about his future.

    …

    …

    The ambulance drove straight to the emergency department of Sea City General Hospital. The doctor in the emergency department saw that the patient was in a critical condition and immediately phoned Zheng Ren.

    The Initial Construction of The Emergency Operating Theater was almost complete after performing four cholecystectomies within the past three days, and the last three surgeries gave Zheng Ren a 120-percent completion rate according to the terms in the main quest.

    In addition, Zheng Ren had performed seven or eight appendectomies these past few days. He had actually completed the main mission twice and received 20 skill points and 2000 experience points as the mission reward.

    The patients' postoperative recovery had been satisfying. The first patient who had undergone an appendectomy had already been discharged from the hospital and returned home to rest.

    Not only had he performed a few surgeries, he had been reading medical books as well over the last few days. Thus, he had accumulated 1945 skill points in his general surgery skill tree and was about to break through the 2000-point mark.

    Zheng Ren was reading a book when he received the call. After knowing that a patient with obstructive jaundice had been sent to the emergency department via ambulance, he took Chang Yue downstairs immediately.

    Acute appendicitis and acute cholecystitis were not life-threatening diseases, but a patient with obstructive jaundice might pass away at any time. Negligence was unacceptable.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 58: Sudden Reward From The Fickle-Minded

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the emergency resuscitation room, the doctor in charge of B-scan ultrasonography had already started examining the patient.

    Before Zheng Ren had time to read the patient's condition in the upper right corner of his vision, a bell rang in his ears. "Ding-dong!" 

    Huh? A mission? Was this person suffering from a special disease?

    [Sudden Mission: The Opponent's Submission.

    [Task: Complete surgical treatment for acute obstructive suppurative cholangitis.

    [Reward: 200 skill points and 10000 experience points. The higher the surgery completion rate, the greater the reward. If the completion rate reaches 100 percent, additional rewards will be awarded.

    [Time: 6 hours.]

    What the f*ck… Zheng Ren's eyes nearly popped out of his head.

    Even though the System was not stingy, it was not particularly generous either. In the beginning, when the System had been unstable, the surgical intensive training time given to him had been calculated in hours. Once it had stabilized, the System came up with a new gameplay mechanic—experience points—and started calculating training time in seconds.

    The System was indeed fickle-minded.

    However, this time, the System was actually awarding 10000 experience points for a simple mission named The Opponent's Submission. That could be converted into precious surgical intensive training time!

    Moreover, the time given for the completion of this mission was six hours, which meant that any remaining time would be converted to surgical intensive training time.

    What in the world was this?

    The confused Zheng Ren savored the thought carefully, only to realize the meaning behind the mission's name after a few seconds.

    Someone who was hostile toward him had surrendered. That must have been the case.

    That made sense!

    "Chief Zheng, there is a blockage in the patient's common bile duct," said the doctor in charge of the B-scan ultrasonography.

    "He needs emergency surgery. Establish venous access, nasogastric tube insertion, urinary catheterization, and start preoperative preparations. Chang Yue, explain the surgery to the patient's family members."

    No matter whose family this patient was related to, judging by the mission name, his condition could not be delayed any further. 

    "Do you know how to perform preoperative counseling of a jaundiced patient?"

    "I'll let you review my documentation once I'm done writing," answered Chang Yue.

    The nurses and Chang Yue started preparing the patient for surgery without delay.

    "I'm going to the operating theater to prepare the equipment. Wheel the patient in as soon as signatures are acquired and preoperative preparations are complete." Zheng Ren scanned through Chang Yue's perfectly written preoperative documentation and left in a hurry.

    He appreciated Chang Yue very much after getting to know her better these few days.

    She was definitely the kind of person who could bring the dead back to life and send the living to heaven through conversation alone. In addition, all of her paperwork was flawless and indisputable, which greatly eased Zheng Ren's workload.

    Chang Yue's preoperative counseling offered better results than Zheng Ren's.

    Apart from that, Chang Yue's voice seemed to possess a miraculous ability to calm down the patient's family members without them realizing it.

    Zheng Ren hurried toward the operating theater to make necessary arrangements for the operation.

    Acute obstructive suppurative cholangitis was a tier-three surgical case, and the surgery was far more difficult than laparoscopic cholecystectomy with new technology.

    Most importantly, the System had hinted that this patient was not suffering from a simple choledocholithiasis. It was a rare parasitic infestation of the bile duct!

    Zheng Ren wanted to achieve perfection in the surgery, which was why he had to find someplace quiet and visit the Shop for some equipment purchase.

    He was going to perform an unconventional operation, one that had never been done in the medical field thus far. It was a surgical technique that he inferred from and experimented with on dozens of mannequins in the System's operating theater.

    Since it was a new technique, the newly established emergency operating theater definitely did not have suitable instruments. In fact, such instruments did not exist in the world, so he had no choice but to buy them from within the System.

    In the operating theater locker room, Zheng Ren changed into surgical attire and went to the smoking area. Then, as usual, he lit up a Ziyun and took a deep drag, allowing the spicy tobacco to stimulate his nervous system before diving into the System.

    He had previously spent all of his experience points learning laparoscopic cholecystectomy, so he could not buy the equipment even if he wanted to.

    After completing the main quest several times recently, he had managed to save up some points, just enough for him to purchase a few instruments.

    He opened the Shop and scrolled down the menu. From his familiarity, it seemed obvious that he had been planning to buy the equipment all along.

    Zheng Ren clicked "Purchase" without hesitation and left immediately with the equipment in sterile packaging in his hands.

    Pathetically, there were only 200 points in his savings after spending 1800 on his new equipment.

    Upon returning to the smoking area, Zheng Ren stubbed out his cigarette, put it back into its pack, and entered the operating theater with the newly purchased equipment.

    "Chief Zheng, what's this surgery about?" A slender figure appeared on the other end of the corridor.

    Despite having spent two to three days together, Zheng Ren still had trouble distinguishing the twin sisters—Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi.

    The question was unfathomable and Zheng Ren would likely never get the correct answer in his lifetime.

    "Acute obstructive suppurative cholangitis," answered Zheng Ren.

    "It's going to be a new surgery, then. Do you need assistants?" asked the twin.

    "Hold the retractor if you have time. I'm going to perform an open surgery today."

    "I'll assist you if you can accurately identify me," said one of the Chu sisters, who seized every opportunity to criticize Zheng Ren for his face blindness.

    They no longer cared that Zheng Ren had absolutely no desire to court beauties.

    "Yiren, prepare an automatic retractor holder," yelled Zheng Ren.

    Xie Yiren's clear and melodious voice traveled from the storage room.

    "Oh, that's boring. Can't you make a guess?" asked one of the sisters.

    "The patient is jaundiced and needs immediate surgical treatment." Zheng Ren walked into the operating theater with a blank expression, which was barely visible in the first place behind a surgical cap and mask.

    "When will the patient arrive?" the other Chu sister asked.

    "It depends on when Chang Yue can get the family member's signature."

    "Prep up, then, the patient will arrive soon." The Chu sisters went into the operating theater together and began preparing for general anesthesia.

    The twins were definitely better at anesthesia than those undergoing standardized residency training. They claimed that they had anesthetized hundreds of surgical patients during their training in West China Hospital.

    The anesthesiologist seconded to the department, who was going to resign soon, had become even lazier after witnessing their standards and would only take part in preoperative anesthesia administration from time to time.

    Zheng Ren did not know if the sisters had actually anesthetized that many patients, but after observing several operations, he concluded that they were highly skilled at both general and epidural anesthesia. This was especially obvious during the general anesthesia recovery phase, where they could get the patient to regain consciousness right after he cut the last suture thread.

    The patient was wheeled in five minutes later, just as the Chu sisters predicted.

    Chang Yue and the nurses in the emergency ward had the credit for such a drastic response.

    Preoperative preparations had been completed swiftly and Chang Yue had been able to persuade the patient's family members to sign consent forms. These two elements were indispensable.

    After the patient was transferred to the operating table, the Chu sisters began intubating and anesthetizing him.

    "Burn my calories!" shouted one of the Chu sisters childishly.

    'That one is Chu Yanzhi.' This was the only time Zheng Ren could differentiate the two.

    The younger twin—Chu Yanzhi—was slightly more active and childish than her older sister. She was also the only one who could say such a shameless and silly statement.

    Her statement did not refer to burning calories for weight loss but rather focused her attention on the surgery at hand, like a superhero saving the universe in manga.

    What a childish postgraduate student. Had all her studies been in vain and had she actually turned insane after being in the medical field?

    Zheng Ren began performing a surgical scrub to decontaminate his hands.

    "The anesthesia is complete," announced the Chu sisters in unison like a chorus.

    Their lovely eyebrows and soft voices were a feast for the senses.

    Zheng Ren put on a sterile surgical gown and a pair of sterile gloves before placing the last layer of surgical drapes on the operative field. After that, he took sterile light handle covers from Xie Yiren and installed it on the surgical lighthead.

    That way, Zheng Ren could position the surgical lighthead according to his own needs.

    The operative site was disinfected with iodophor-soaked cotton and wiped with dry gauze. Xie Yiren then placed the scalpel handle on Zheng Ren's outstretched hand.

    Zheng Ren's surgery was again broadcast live in Xinglin Garden during the disinfection process.

    [Watching the god performing surgeries is indeed beneficial. I could even feel some improvements in my laparoscopic cholecystectomy skill these past few days.]

    [Even a fool can do it after repeated observation. What are you so proud of?]

    [Huh? An open surgery today? Let me read the medical record. Wow, this is actually a case of acute obstructive suppurative cholangitis! Finally, I can learn new surgical techniques!]

    An incision was made on the right costal margin. The scalpel cut through only the epidermis and dermis without damaging any underlying capillaries.

    This was considered a meticulous action.

    [It takes more than thirty years to master such incising skills.]

    [Is the god planning to perform blunt dissection after making the incision?]

    [Isn't this his habit in every surgery? Have you seen the god achieving hemostasis by cauterization? Cauterizing the subcutaneous tissue…]

    [Barbeque smell with mushy meat. Your statement made me hungry. I'm going to indulge in some barbeque skewers after this surgery broadcast is over.]

    The doctors chatted leisurely; the atmosphere in Xinglin Garden was relaxed and lively as none of them had seen the pathological tissue.

    Zheng Ren bluntly separated the subcutaneous and fascial layer and opened the peritoneum. The moment the surgical field was expanded using an automatic retractor holder, the live broadcast room instantly went quiet.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 59: Edematous Gallbladder

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Intraoperative exploration revealed that there were no abnormal changes in the stomach and small intestine. The liver was normal in size and smooth with no irregularities or nodules commonly seen in cirrhosis.

    However, the gallbladder was congested and visibly edematous, and it was slightly larger than half an adult man's fist.

    The swollen gallbladder looked like an inflated balloon. From its appearance alone, any iatrogenic perforation would blow this surgery sky-high.

    [Wow, how many gallstones have accumulated in this gallbladder?]

    [It isn't necessarily caused by gallstones. It could be parasites, too.]

    [Why do I have a feeling that the gallbladder will rupture at the slightest disturbance, causing bile to flow into the peritoneal cavity and contaminating the operative site? Damn it, I can't watch anymore. I'll probably have a nightmare about a never-ending surgery.]

    Despite their claim, the anonymous doctor stayed. In fact, none of the viewers left the broadcast room, and more latecomers continued to come into the livestream to observe the surgery performed by the demon, who had become a legend in Xinglin Garden.

    With the tip of his scalpel, Zheng Ren made a small incision 0.5 centimeters away from the liver edge. After that, he began his signature move—blunt dissection.

    Most of the viewers were experienced surgeons with hundreds of surgeries under their belt, or they would not dare to even comment on the livestream.

    However, none of them could reach Zheng Ren's level of skill at blunt dissection.

    After repeated observation of his 49+1 appendectomies, some of them tried to perform a larger range of blunt dissections, but their results had been disappointing and in some cases nearly caused iatrogenic intestinal perforations.

    During this period, a new discussion post appeared in Xinglin Garden for those who attempted the host surgeon's technique after watching the live broadcast.

    Some of them initially thought that their skills were inferior, but after reading through the post, it seemed everyone was on the same level.

    It was likely due to their own perspectives and that the host surgeon had actually performed many surgeries to achieve such expertise in his manipulation.

    There was pin-drop silence in the live broadcast room as Zheng Ren bluntly dissected tissue with a pair of hemostatic forceps and his fingers.

    Zheng Ren's movements induced slight tremors in many viewers' fingers.

    Like a butcher skillfully and effortlessly dismembering an ox, it was obvious that they could only observe this master at work without no hope at imitating his actions.

    The edematous gallbladder, half the size of an adult man's fist, had extremely high surface tension. Even a simple open cholecystectomy would require one to proceed with the utmost vigilance, let alone blunt dissection, as a split-second distraction could rupture the gallbladder.

    Even so, the host surgeon seemingly manipulated the instruments without a second thought. The medium curved forceps reached under the incised serous layer of the gallbladder surface and bluntly separated the tissue at a quick pace.

    That speed… He must have a death wish.

    However, no one would comment that on the livestream. 

    This was due to the humiliation of every one of the host surgeon's previous critics. To preserve their mortification, many nosy parkers had screenshotted their comments as evidence for the discussion forums. 

    A few seconds later, the tissue had been bluntly dissected up to the gallbladder neck. The host surgeon then began lysing the messy adhesions caused by inflammation in the Calot triangle.

    His finger movements were proficient and slow, but every step was seemingly done without forethought, which frightened the doctors watching the livestream.

    The surgeon was walking a tightrope! Generally, professors in Class Three Grade A Hospitals… Why Class Three Grade A Hospitals? Why was he suspected to be a professor? Any hospital below the rank of Class Three Grade A would not dare perform this type of surgery because of the high risk of medical error.

    Even in a Class Three Grade A Hospital, ordinary attending surgeons and chief residents would never handle such a troublesome operation.

    Only those of lead professor rank and above would possess the confidence to perform such a difficult surgery.

    Even so, they would still tackle the situation with extreme care rather than simply using forceps to bluntly dissect tissue without hesitation like this surgeon.

    Upon inspection, the host surgeon's movements were not fast but very precise. Then, like a painting, the anatomical structures of the Calot triangle gradually appeared in front of everyone.

    This brat must have dissected a few cadavers. No! A few were definitely inadequate; he must have dissected at least dozens of cadavers.

    In China, the number of cadavers, also known as silent mentors, was so limited that some medical institutions only had one cadaver per class for studying anatomy.

    Few medical institutions had the luxury of providing a cadaver for a group of eight, let alone the mythical four-man team, for dissection.

    For example, in a town of strategic importance in the northern frontier, whether it was just an ordinary school or medical institution, countless Kwantung Army1 corpses from decades ago were still preserved for dissection purposes. That was exactly why the doctors from that medical institution did not know what a silent mentor was. 

    The Kwantung Army corpses were simply unworthy of that title—silent mentors—even though they had been immersed in formalin for decades.

    As the number of cadavers was scarce, many doctors actually made up their minds to apply for part-time jobs in the forensics department.

    Naturally, such special privileges were provided only to motivated doctors working in tier-three or four cities1 due to a lack of licensed forensic pathologists.

    The host surgeon in the livestream had definitely dissected a large number of cadavers. This assumption emerged in every viewer's mind at the same time and was proven during the gradual exposure of the Calot triangle. 

    The cystic duct and cystic artery were clearly visible. The host surgeon then began to ligate, resect and retrogradely remove the gallbladder.

    The removal was just the beginning.

    [He is very good at laparoscopic surgery, but I didn't expect him to achieve such a high standard in open cholecystectomy too.] 

    A dazed doctor expressed his thoughts in Xinglin Garden.

    An expert would understand the difficulty behind this surgery. From the cholecystectomy alone, everyone firmly believed that the host surgeon would complete this surgery beautifully.

    How much could they learn from this surgery? Well, it would depend on their individual talents.

    [Are you stupid? How can he perform laparoscopic surgery if he can't do an open surgery well?]

    [Not exactly. Nowadays, many junior attending surgeons start their practice in laparoscopic surgery. Hey, both of you have inadvertently exposed your age group.]

    [The gallbladder had been resected. I've a feeling that there will be at least three to five gallstones of over three centimeters in it.]

    The anatomical structures could be seen very clearly. After the gallbladder had been resected, the common bile and hepatic ducts were exposed in the operative field, and any surgeon could easily identify them.

    Even so, Zheng Ren wanted to minimize risks of medical error and requested a 5-milliliter syringe so that he could confirm the common bile duct by bile aspiration.

    After traction was applied to stretch the duct, an aspirator with a suction tube was then gently placed on Zheng Ren's palm.

    The aspirator was plunged into the common bile duct as soon as it was incised.

    It was done without a moment's hesitation. The huge amount of bile that had accumulated in the duct was aspirated before it was forcefully ejected by high intraductal pressure.

    This detail attracted the attention of the doctors of Xinglin Garden.

    Generally, the area around the common bile duct would be protected to a certain extent as bile leakage was inevitable.

    However, the host surgeon had not taken any safety precautions at all. The incision on the common bile duct was the same size as that of the aspirator, preventing any bile leakage.

    Everything was done perfectly. It appeared extremely simple and easy, but only those who had performed similar surgeries would understand the difficulty behind it.

    [I suddenly feel sad. A few years ago, I performed an incision and drainage of an acute obstructive suppurative cholangitis. Bile leakage occurred during the surgery and resulted in postoperative infection. Initially, it was just a bacterial infection but it was further complicated by a fungal infection. The patient recovered only after one month of aggressive treatment.]

    [The feeling is mutual. The host surgeon's manipulation is indeed stable. That incision had been made about the same size as the aspirator. Is it possible to master such a superb hand- and eyesight-based judgment through sheer practice?]

    [That's talent, so curb your enthusiasm.]

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 60: Parasites In The Biliary Tract

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The doctors in Xinglin Garden understood everything that had been done up to this point.

    It did not matter if they could perform the exact same procedures, but it would be humiliating if it had all been Greek to them.

    Doctors who had received professional training still possessed this basic quality, at least.

    'It's time to extract the gallstones.' Everyone had the same thought on their minds. Since the common bile duct had been incised, the next step would be gallstone extraction to alleviate the patient's obstructive jaundice symptoms.

    A pair of custom-made lithotomy forceps, a conventional but rarely-used instrument in the operating theater, was then placed in Zheng Ren's extended palm. Xie Yiren had been attentively observing Zheng Ren's movements and necessary instruments would be handed over whenever required.

    Many viewers in the Xinglin Garden live broadcast room were envious.

    The host surgeon's scrub nurse was competent and far better than their own. Not only were theirs bad-tempered, they even needed to be reminded to pass the lithotomy forceps during unconventional surgical manipulation.

    In most cases, they would realize that they had not prepared the lithotomy forceps and circulating nurses would be instructed to retrieve a pack of sterile lithotomy forceps from the sterilization room.

    Inevitably, this trip would delay the surgery for a few minutes, but this was not the case for the host surgeon, who could perform the operation in a relaxed manner.

    There was a more outrageous possibility—that the nurses returned with a pair of unsterilized lithotomy forceps! That was a nightmare!

    Despite the doctors' envy, life still had to go on, right?

    The forceps entered the common bile duct. One, two, three… Something was wrong. Why were the gallstones oddly shaped? Was it possible that those were not stones?

    [Based on my decades of clinical experience, it seems like a biliary parasite.]

    [Decades of clinical experience, are you bullsh*tting me? I don't even think experienced, elderly senior consultants know how to log into Xinglin Garden.]

    [I'm now fifty-nine years old, so I'm actually a senior consultant with decades of experience who keeps up with the times. What are you going to do about it?]

    The subject in the Xinglin Garden live broadcast room changed in that instant.

    However, judging by the strange shapes that emerged, they did not seem to be ordinary gallstones.

    After removing the gallstones in the cystic duct and left and right hepatic ducts, the host surgeon began irrigating the ducts with warm normal saline while aspirating more sediment-like stones.

    Then, a rare event occurred—the surgery came to a halt. 

    [Mayday, mayday. Did the live broadcast just crash? Anyone who sees this comment, please respond. I repeat, please respond.]

    [Same. I feel so much better after seeing your comment.]

    [It isn't a crash. The host surgeon is preparing the next equipment. I'm guessing a choledochoscope.]

    After ensuring that there was no connection issue or livestream problem, this particularly uncommon surgery having an interlude was instantly barraged with comments.

    All of them were guessing what had actually happened.

    [I think the host surgeon is having diarrhea. I once suffered from acute enteritis and had to visit the toilet eight times while performing an appendectomy. Every time after I scrubbed up and changed into a surgical gown, diarrhea struck me again. That was indeed a tragic experience and makes me feel uneasy even until now. I'm looking for consolation.]

    [Perhaps he wants to check if there is any malignant transformation after opening the gallbladder.]

    [Maybe the host surgeon fainted.]

    Hundreds of comments flooded the screen, which reflected the joyful atmosphere of the moment, but none of them worried about the surgery at all.

    What a joke. Disregarding everything else, the blunt dissection and profound anatomical knowledge of the host surgeon were more than enough to fuel speculations that they were an elderly professor in their sixties. How was it possible that they could not complete a tier-three surgery?

    In the operating theater, Zheng Ren had temporarily stopped the surgery to allow Chu Yanzhi to unpack the equipment he had purchased in the System, place the fiberscope on the surgical instrument table and put the connector on Zheng Ren. That way, he could see the operative field through the imaging in the fiberscope with his naked eyes.

    Chu Yanzhi's height was the same as Zheng Ren's—172 centimeters. Therefore, she had to use a stool in order to put the connector on Zheng Ren's head.

    "Chief Zheng, where did you get this equipment?" Chu Yanzhi had assisted in similar surgeries in West China Hospital but had never seen such tools.

    "I made it myself." Zheng Ren shut down the whole conversation with a simple sentence.

    "What a stingy person," Chu Yanzhi said, annoyed, "I'm not going to take it from you, so why can't you tell me?"

    Zheng Ren felt helpless. He could not possibly tell her that he bought it from the System's Shop, and perfunctorily made-up a place was not a viable option either. What would happen if she decided to visit it for equipment purchase? Deception was a better course of action in this case.

    His imagination suddenly ran wild like a dog that had broken its leash. If women had access to the System's Shop, would there be a big sale on Double Eleven?

    After assisting Zheng Ren with the equipment installation, Chu Yanzhi said with excited curiosity, "Sis, we can perhaps write an SCI if this surgery is successful."

    "It's possible as the impact factor should be equal to or more than three." Chu Yanran, who was sitting beside the ventilator with an anesthesia monitoring form in her hands, quietly observed the various data displayed on the ventilator and monitors, adjusting the drug dosage accordingly.

    The Chu sisters would behave distinctively only during a surgery.

    Zheng Ren was unsure whether this was the only odd way to accurately distinguish them.

    The image in Xinglin Garden distorted for a moment before it switched to the fiberscope view.

    [What the f*ck, it's a fiberscope!]

    [That's indeed high class. We normally use a size-five urinary catheter for continuous irrigation to ensure that there aren't any residual stones in the ducts.]

    [I have professors who know how to handle a fiberscope, but they seldom use it. Most people can't use it well, especially with forceps integrated with a fiberscope for the removal of residual tiny stones. This kind of microsurgery is on the same level as neurosurgery.]

    The fiberscope advanced deeper and the atmosphere in the live broadcast room became tense and quiet.

    The comments disappeared as everyone stared at the white silk thread attached to the walls of the common bile duct in shock.

    They were not gallstones, but parasites!

    These white silk threads were clearly not suppuration caused by inflammatory exudation, but rather elongated parasites dwelling in the common bile duct.

    The gallstones that had been extracted were likely the end products of these parasites that had been wrapped and organized by inflammatory reactions.

    [Who can guide me on the treatment in a parasitic infestation? I'm waiting. It's urgent.]

    A junior doctor sought guidance in the livestream.

    Generally, if someone took the lead, others would follow suit. This was a common phenomenon in the operating theater, but in the live broadcast room, not only was the situation similar, it was more unbridled.

    However, this time, an eerie silence reigned in the live broadcast room. The lone comment flew from the right side of the screen to the left with no response.

    The junior doctor was smart enough to remain silent.

    Every doctor watching the livestream had a bad feeling. This surgery would very likely end in failure.

    Was it possible that the host surgeon would observe the condition, performatively try to remove the parasites and give up after realizing that they had embedded themselves into the mucosal layer? After all, they could accidentally damage the common bile duct during parasite removal.

    It was highly probable.

    However, everyone was greatly satisfied after seeing the parasites cluster like dense, white silk threads.

    Moreover, many viewers blindly trusted the host surgeon because they were omnipotent! Since they dared to broadcast their surgery live, they must have anticipated this condition.

    They were again astonished upon recalling the earlier intermission in surgery.

    Could it be that the host surgeon had diagnosed the patient with parasitic biliary obstruction and the necessary instruments had been prepared in advance?

    Even if the instruments had been prepared, though, nothing could be done in this situation.

    Parasite removal surgery was still in the preliminary stage in the current medical trend. After all, the risk of parasitic infection was low in developed countries, and most parasitic diseases remained in Africa.

    Besides, expecting random medical experts to specialize in the surgical removal of parasites… was basically impossible.

    Even if any doctor was willing to learn for the sake of boundless love, to improve their medical skill and for nobility, medical device companies would never invest in or design equipment specifically for surgical removal of parasites.

    Even if the equipment was manufactured, Africa had limited financial power to purchase it.

    This surgery had evolved from an incision and drainage of a "simple" obstructive suppurative cholangitis to an unfamiliar procedure.

    What would the host surgeon do to complete this surgery with an unknown difficulty level?

    Perhaps he just wanted to observe the situation and give up in the end?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 61: New Surgical Technique

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the fiber-optic choledochoscope view emerged a tiny forceps-like instrument. Even though there were thousands of doctors watching the livestream, none of them could identify this device.

    [Forceps? That's so small. How does the host surgeon plan to operate with it?]

    [I'm completely confused. I'm going to watch the video replay a hundred times after the surgery is over.]

    [Shut the f*ck up and watch the surgery!]

    A few comments expressing their surprise were soon suppressed. This may be a new surgical technique and was likely more advanced than endoscopic transrectal appendectomy.

    Perhaps this was the first appearance of a new surgical procedure.

    Silence hung in the air as numerous pairs of eyes stared at the operative field, where delicate forceps grasped a white thread, only a few microns thick, with deadly hawk-like accuracy.

    It was done without touching the mucosal layer of the common bile duct, which stunned the audience.

    However, none of them spoke because the most crucial step was coming soon.

    The parasites had tough filariform extremities that allowed firm adherence to the common bile duct. Since their fine hairs had embedded themselves into the mucosal layer of the duct, forceful removal would result in irreversible damage to the layer.

    Severe injury would result in postoperative complications such as bacteremia or toxemia. 

    Thousands of eyes stared unblinkingly at the live broadcast with curiosity and anxiety tormenting their hearts.

    However, to everyone's surprise, there was a slight twitch in the forceps and the parasite was pulled off.

    What of the injury to the mucosal layer of the common bile duct that they had feared? It did not even exist!

    [What the f*ck, what did I just see?]

    [Is the host surgeon also working as an animal trainer? Did they raise those parasites?]

    [Please respect the host surgeon. They may be the teacher of your teacher's teacher. If you don't want to embarrass yourself after their identity is disclosed, don't use derogatory words. Thank you, my name is Lei Feng.]

    The viewers were going crazy in the live broadcast room.

    The preconceived nodus had been thrown out the window as the parasite was removed without any difficulty.

    The forceps retracted and then extended again, presumably for parasite removal from the body.

    The repetitive, mundane procedure and the host surgeon's precision were like that of a machine. Aside from the surgeon's accurate manipulation, the parasites were unusually obedient as they relaxed all their hair immediately after being clamped, allowing for smooth extraction. It was why the mucosal layer of the common bile duct remained unharmed thus far.

    [Who can tell me what the hell the surgeon is doing?]

    [Is he an alien?]

    [Impossible. That's just ordinary equipment made of nickel-titanium alloy, judging from the familiar metallic luster.]

    [Then why didn't the parasites adhere to the wall? Does the nickel-titanium alloy possess any property that intimidates them?]

    [Oh my God. Host surgeon, please accept my worship.]

    Parasite removal with forceps was a delicate task, and there were hundreds of parasites residing in the common bile duct, so complete removal was not easy either. No matter how fast or precise Zheng Ren's movements were, it still took him fifteen seconds to remove a single parasite.

    In Xinglin Garden, a few experienced doctors with profound knowledge about equipment gradually noticed something peculiar with the procedure.

    [I'm not sure if it's just my imagination, but the parasites seem to be spasming after the host surgeon grasped them with the forceps.]

    [I noticed it too. The twitch was mild but that should be the key here.]

    [I'm a postgraduate student who studies parasites, and I've been working on a related topic recently. I suspect that there is some mild bioelectric stimulation that caused the parasites to spasm.]

    The doctors in Xinglin Garden had gotten closer to the truth in less than half an hour.

    Xinglin Garden was indeed a professional website!

    [That's awesome! Is this a new surgical technique?]

    [The-Surgeon's-Name Biliary Parasitosis Removal, how does that name sound?]

    [If you have enough data and your English level is up to par, write an article and publish it in The Lancet.]

    The Lancet was a magazine published by the Elsevier Publishing Company in collaboration with Reed Elsevier Group since 1823.

    The journal had founded that year by Thomas Wakley, an English surgeon who named it after the surgical scalpel called a lancet, as well as after the architectural term "lancet window", which was a window with a sharp, pointed arch to indicate the "light of wisdom" or "to let in light".

    The Lancet was the top journal for surgery, similar to other magazines for science and nature.

    Regarding the impact factor… The Lancet had achieved up to 33.6.

    This concept could be difficult to understand, so to simplify comparisons, the impact factor of ordinary medical journals was between 0 to 0.1.

    Medical journals in China had an impact factor between 1.0 to 5.0.

    Thus, the fact that The Lancet had achieved an impact factor of 33.6 was truly impressive.

    Article publishing in The Lancet, though?

    It was a tempting idea as whoever managed to do so would have access to national research funds, a humongous supply of resources, academic status…

    However, these had nothing to do with the viewers in Xinglin Garden.

    After regaining their composure, everyone immediately realized that the host surgeon must have studied this kind of equipment for god only knew how many years and publicized it only after it had become fully operational.

    Anyone who could devote their life to the continual performance of a single task deserved the utmost respect.

    Birds of a feather flock together, especially in the medical field. The better one's medical standard, the higher their societal status. That was beyond question.

    The host surgeon was highly skilled and could still devote their life to experiments… Could it be that they were a demon in the Chinese Academy of Sciences? Perhaps… Perhaps they were an expert from a foreign country?

    Today's surgery was indeed enjoyable. 

    Even if they were not the researcher or surgeon behind it, viewers could still boast that they had witnessed the historical first appearance of a technique over drinks in the future.

    After coming up with a publicly acceptable explanation, the live broadcast room was instantly bombarded with innumerable comments.

    No one could read the overwhelming comments. This time, the livestream was barraged with words like bullets flying across the screen.

    It was not for complaining, but rather how they expressed their heartfelt respect to the elderly researcher.

    Zheng Ren had no clue that he had inadvertently become an old researcher or an expert foreign professor.

    He was focusing his attention on removing the parasites and placing them in a kidney dish beside him.

    Xie Yiren's exposed skin was chalky-white. No matter how courageous a lady was, she would still be afraid of such squishy worms.

    It was not just one worm; Zheng Ren had already removed more than a hundred parasites from the patient's bile duct.

    Chu Yanzhi had been hiding behind the ventilator for a long time and failed to come up with more childish retorts due to a lack of courage. No matter how many calories she burned, it would not be enough to relieve her intense perturbation.

    Chu Yanran's face was ashen-grey as well, but she was much calmer than her younger sister. She dared not observe Zheng Ren's surgery and merely forced herself to focus on the boring numbers on the ventilator and monitors.

    It took Zheng Ren more than an hour to remove all parasites—more than three hundred of them—residing in the bile duct. 

    Zheng Ren grumbled internally about the System while removing the parasites. 'No wonder it gave me such a long completion time. I thought it was going to give me a bonus, but I didn't expect to see so many parasites!'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 62: I Was Wrong

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Anxiety plagued Cen Meng as he repeatedly looked at the time on his phone.

    He had been imagining the perioperative procedures ever since his uncle was pushed into the operating theater.

    As far as he knew about Zheng Ren… Of course, given recent events, the incision and drainage of acute obstructive suppurative cholangitis should have been finished within an hour.

    There was nothing difficult about it, after all.

    The minutes ticked by and when it reached the fiftieth minute, he started texting his second aunt on WeChat.

    Cen Meng instantly felt uneasy upon hearing that his uncle was still in the operating theater.

    Had something gone wrong with the surgery? Did Zheng Ren catch wind that the patient was actually his uncle and deliberately delayed it?

    Cen Meng's heart sank immediately.

    Chief Surgeon Liu was a pessimist who had told Cen Meng many drunken stories.

    Perhaps Chief Surgeon Liu was an alarmist or had committed countless wrongdoings, but the man always had a guilty conscience and saw things fanatically. This issue had actually become a thorn in Cen Meng's flesh as he was constantly worried that one day, he would make the same mistakes.

    'My attitude toward Zheng Ren previously… wasn't so bad, right?' The further Cen Meng went down memory lane, the greater his fear, and his fingers trembled uncontrollably.

    The very thought made Cen Meng's blood boil.

    However, he became dispirited almost immediately upon recalling the obstacles he had put in Zheng Ren's path, sending a chill down his spine. The false earthquake… Letting Zheng Ren stay for abdominal surgical wound closure… Postoperative punishment and the attempt to fire him… Was there any difference between these and murdering his father or abducting his wife?

    Had karma found him at last?

    He started regretting his initial decision. He should have just requested Chief Surgeon Sun from the second general surgery department to perform the operation instead.

    Five minutes later, Cen Meng called his classmate immediately after confirming that the surgery was still ongoing. There was nothing wrong with asking an anesthesiologist to check on the progress of the surgery, right?

    Cen Meng was rational enough to prevent himself from making a decision that would make him regret living.

    At the sixty-eighth minute, Cen Meng's classmate entered the emergency operating theater.

    Soon, he received a shocking photograph.

    There were countless white silk-like parasites wiggling in the kidney dish. They were so fresh that adding chopped green onions and stir-frying them would make a delectable dish.

    It had been… a rare obstructive jaundice secondary to parasitic infection?!

    How did Zheng Ren take all these parasites out alive?

    Cen Meng's medical standard was similar to the ordinary doctors of Xinglin Garden, perhaps even inferior to them. 

    More than a thousand viewers had approximated the truth after half an hour of discussion. How could Cen Meng even come close?

    "Cen Meng, asking Chief Zheng to perform this surgery was indeed a wise decision," Cen Meng's classmate replied via text message. 

    The compliment would have given Cen Meng hypertension and exasperation had he not seen the white silk-like parasites in the kidney dish.

    However, the parasites quietly reminded Cen Meng that his classmate was absolutely right. He did not even understand how Zheng Ren had performed the surgery.

    Cen Meng's phone suddenly rang and as soon as he answered the call, there was an anxious, crying voice. "Meng'zi, how is your uncle? You ungrateful child, how could you be so cruel? Your uncle treats you so well, but you didn't even check on the progress of his surgery."

    "Aunt, he has a special condition and it's going to take a while before the surgery can be finished." Cen Meng buried his dejection deep within his heart and tried to comfort his second aunt, who was on the verge of a breakdown.

    "What special condition?!" Cen Meng flinched at the acidity in his second aunt's voice.

    "Uncle has eaten way too much Japanese food and there are parasites residing in his gallbladder now. Doctor Zheng is removing them one by one, so it's going to take a long time. Aunt, don't worry." Cen Meng then hung up and sent the photograph, a nightmare for trypophobic people, to his second aunt via WeChat.

    There were too many parasites and he presumed that complete removal would take at least three hours.

    Cen Meng felt slightly dazed and absent-mindedly went to the rooftop to get some cold air.

    The wind was strong and cool, but failed to extinguish the fire that burned within his heart.

    'I must become stronger! I mustn't return home and become a farmer!' The obsession remained embedded in Cen Meng's mind.

    His perturbation and anger was a wake-up call for Cen Meng. It was better not to seek quick success by any means, otherwise… The gusty wind on the rooftop sent an unexpected shudder through him.

    His phone suddenly rang again. The surgery had been going on for one hour and forty-one minutes. His second aunt must be distressed by now. 

    Cen Meng sighed and answered it.

    "Meng'zi, the surgery is complete. Come and help me transfer your uncle back to the ward." His second aunt's tone was filled with boundless joy. It seemed like his uncle's postoperative general anesthesia recovery was very good and he could already engage in conversation.

    Cen Meng was dumbfounded.

    The surgery was finished within one hour and forty-one minutes? That was fast!

    How did Zheng Ren perform it so quickly?

    If it had just been "simple" obstructive cholangitis, Cen Meng believed that the man could finish it within ninety minutes.

    However, that was excluding the time for anesthesia to take effect and postoperative anesthesia recovery.

    The surgery would take more than two and a half hours if every factor was taken into account.

    Even so… Complete parasite removal from the common bile duct and common hepatic duct in just one hour and forty-one minutes… Was this a brand new surgical technique?

    It was definitely a new procedure that could hasten the surgical process. Who exactly was Zheng Ren? Subconsciously, he realized Zheng Ren had become far more skillful than he could ever be.

    Dispirited, shocked and puzzled, Cen Meng did not hang up and allowed his second aunt to continue the conversation.

    …

    …

    The surgery livestream had ended in Xinglin Garden.

    A few attentive viewers calculated that 296 parasites had been removed within one hour and five minutes. 

    Most doctors were meticulous and had various kinds of obsessive-compulsive disorders. A tedious task such as counting worms… someone would still do it quietly.

    After parasite removal had been completed, the surgery once again traveled back to earth, a place all surgeons were familiar with.

    The equipment was then removed, rinsed and reintroduced to the duodenum for thorough exploration. After that, a #22 T Tube was placed in the common bile duct before peritoneal cavity irrigation and abdominal surgical wound closure.

    Everything was performed accordingly and looked "simple".

    Numerous accounts continued to log in and enter the live broadcast room until the end of the operation. Once the surgery had officially ended, comments finally started to unscrupulously flood the live broadcast room.

    It caused another wave of traffic overload, which shocked all the staff of Xinglin Garden.

    Fortunately, the surgery ended early. From the peak viewer count of 10020 viewers in the live broadcast room, the staff were glad that nothing serious had happened.

    No one discussed the new surgical technique during the madness near the end as it was simply incomprehensible. Viewers merely bombarded the room to express their deepest respect and admiration for the host surgeon.

    …

    …

    Peng Jia began paying more attention to the anonymous account after another near-overload of Xinglin Garden. He had initially planned on investigating the account but had decided against it after a few moments of hesitation.

    If any mogul was trying to achieve something through this, it would be disastrous if he knew too much about it.

    However, staring at the data handed over by a technician, he ruminated for a while and then said, "Check its location."

    Two hours and fourteen minutes later, the technician sent him an email stating that the signal had gone through various channels but the source had been located after a painstaking investigation—Montreal Medical Center, one of the top five medical centers in Canada.

    Strangely enough, after the signal had been traced, the target seemed disgusted and had retaliated with a powerful virus, which caused the website to enter a half-paralyzed state that it was still in.

    There was one sentence left at the end—Don't reply, don't reply, don't reply.

    Er… Peng Jia was stunned.

    Medical practitioners knew how to play around with computer viruses too?

    How ridiculous!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 63: Heartfelt Admiration

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Ding-dong…

    The mission completion sound was indeed heart-warming.

    [Sudden Mission: The Opponent's Submission completed. Completion rate: 100 percent.]

    The System's robotic female voice was like music to Zheng Ren's ears.

    [200 skill points and 10000 experience points obtained. Time used: 2 hours and 15 minutes. Additional 14100 experience points awarded.

    [Hidden Side Quest: Heartfelt Admiration completed. The host has acquired the opponent's admiration. Every reward in this mission will be doubled.]

    Zheng Ren was momentarily stunned. According to the System, Cen Meng must have admitted defeat, but because he had achieved a 100-percent completion rate in this surgery, Cen Meng knelt down completely and sincerely without the slightest grievance?

    This was actually a thing?

    Zheng Ren stopped bothering about Cen Meng and started counting his profit like a hamster trying to survive the winter.

    '48200 experience points and 400 skill points. That's very good! How good it would be to encounter more opponents like Cen Meng,' Zheng Ren thought happily.

    Zheng Ren currently had 1370 skill points in total—970 points in his inventory plus 400 points acquired from the mission. If he used up all his skill points, he would have a little over 3200 points in his general surgery skill tree, one step closer to the Master rank at 5000 points.

    There were 48400 experience points in the inventory, which meant Zheng Ren could once again purchase a few hours of surgery intensive training time. However, he decided to hold onto them as he had no need for training at the time being. Besides, the points would not devalue while in the System, right?

    The mission tab gave Zheng Ren a sense of satisfaction.

    Every doctor would feel content whether they were saving lives or improving their skills.

    Zheng Ren was taken aback when he noticed the main mission's progression.

    An incision and drainage for acute obstructive suppurative cholangitis was considered a tier-three surgery, and thus according to the terms in the main mission, it was equivalent to four tier-one surgeries.

    However, the completion rate…

    Zheng Ren had completed the main mission—The Best Surgeon—twice after performing several cholecystectomies and appendectomies these past few days.

    There was still some progression left after receiving the rewards twice, but Zheng Ren noticed a notification upon seeing the main mission. "The mission has been completed. Please receive the reward."

    The completion rate should be 4+1=5, right? Why was there a reward?

    Well, a reward was always good. Zheng Ren immediately clicked the "Receive" button without hesitation.

    After obtaining 10 skill points and 1000 experience points, Zheng Ren then observed that the main mission completion rate was at seven.

    In other words, the surgery he had performed just now was actually much more advanced than a tier-four surgery.

    Was parasite removal considered a tier-five surgery? Even though Zheng Ren was aware that barely anyone in the world could properly perform a parasite removal surgery, parasitic diseases were still uncommon in China.

    Every time a patient with parasitic disease was treated, the doctor in charge would brag about it and enjoyed public admiration by posting it on Xinglin Garden or Zhihu1.

    Zheng Ren was exhilarated to find out that he had completed what had turned out to be a highly advanced surgical procedure.

    Even though there was no comprehensive improvement, his total savings of three skill books, nearly 50000 experience points and 1380 skill points put a warm smile on his face.

    He had 1975 points in his general surgery skill tree as well.

    This surgery had given Zheng Ren lots of benefits. 

    …

    After the patient was transferred back to the ward, Zheng Ren put on a white coat without changing out of surgical attire and went for a ward round.

    Since there were not many patients in the emergency ward, almost every patient had the privilege of their own sick room. 

    Zheng Ren saw Cen Meng taking care of a patient when he walked into the ward.

    He knew that his former superior had completely admitted defeat, so he gave Cen Meng a forgiving smile and read the data on the monitor.

    The patient's vital signs were stable. He had fully regained consciousness from general anesthesia and was able to speak fluently.

    The initial yellowish discoloration of the skin, just like a Minion, had begun to recover at a rate almost visible to the naked eye.

    "Zheng Ren, thank you," said Cen Meng in embarrassment.

    "No worries." Zheng Ren waved his hand and smiled. "I'll feel relaxed tonight knowing that you'll be here taking care of the patient."

    "Postoperative recovery is uneventful. Good job on the surgery."

    They engaged in an awkward conversation afterward. Cen Meng had previously only created trouble for Zheng Ren and yet had been repaid with kindness, filling him with guilt and shame.

    Not only was Zheng Ren unbothered by Cen Meng's attitude, the man was not even spiteful, and that greatly mortified him. He did not realize that the System had already informed Zheng Ren of his sincerity. 

    Zheng Ren saw Chang Yue chatting with a patient when he visited the other ward. Both the patient and his family members were particularly enthusiastic toward Chang Yue, as if she was one of their own, to the point that Zheng Ren, the surgeon who treated the patient, was basically non-existent in their eyes.

    'That's skillful.' Zheng Ren sighed emotionally.

    Chang Yue stopped chatting immediately upon noticing Zheng Ren's entry to the ward.

    In her opinion, chatting was just a means to improve the relationship between patients and family members. It was similar to psychotherapy in that it could hasten patients' recovery.

    She stood aside and half a step behind Zheng Ren, explaining the patient's condition.

    Chang Yue was able to clearly explain every trivial matter and one could understand the patient's recovery process from her explanation alone without needing to personally check on the patient.

    Most importantly, almost everything Chang Yue mentioned was the same as what was shown in the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision. 

    Even if there were slight differences, that was not Chang Yue's fault too as they were insignificant and unusual.

    'This clinician is very good.' Zheng Ren nodded.

    He did not know how to praise anyone. There was no one else he could compliment when he was still a junior doctor years ago, and now that he had been promoted to a chief resident, he still needed time to adapt to such a situation. 

    Chang Yue, who accompanied Zheng Ren for the rest of his ward round, was amazed at how quickly the patients had recovered.

    However, Chang Yue was more aloof toward Zheng Ren compared to the patients. She seemed to have spent all her energy on them and simply had no interest in flattering her "immediate superior".

    Chang Yue's trouble had been the talk of the town before, and even Zheng Ren was aware of it.

    He actually found it interesting that her temper was much worse than his.

    He admired her for her honesty and bluntness. As a doctor, it was considered the pinnacle of skill to cure patients' illnesses and save lives. Anyone who thought they could get their way through flattery alone would have betrayed the white coat and their conscience.

    Zheng Ren returned to his office after the ward round. He planned to utilize his free time for revision so that he could acquire skill points and reach the Master rank as soon as possible. 

    His phone beeped just when he opened his books.

    It was the group chat created by Xie Yiren which included herself, the Chu sisters, Chang Yue and him.

    The group was used for work-related issues only.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren did not turn off notifications for it out of worry that he may not receive any emergency messages in time.

    "Chief Zheng, the surgery today disgusted me," said Chu Yanzhi.

    "The feeling is mutual. I'm looking for consolation," replied Xie Yiren.

    "You won't be able to get through this trouble if you don't treat us to a meal. :face with hand over mouth:," said Chu Yanran.

    "What should we eat?"

    "There is a newly opened restaurant in Jianshe Road, and it has good reviews too."

    "..."

    "..."

    There was no need for Zheng Ren to speak at all as the women had already decided to eat Sichuan boiled fish and that he would be the one paying for the bill.

    Zheng Ren felt helpless. He had an average of over four hundred APM during surgery, but that was not the case during a conversation, especially with women. Soon, he was defeated. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 64: Word Misidentification

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren was left alone after the ladies happily went for their meal. Finally, some peace and quiet for more revision.

    He was fully aware that Rome was not built in a day.

    Reading books attentively offered many advantages. For example, during his intensive training in the System, how could he have come up with various creative ideas if he lacked even the basic knowledge of surgery? 

    Wasting the System's intensive training time was a crime!

    In addition, Zheng Ren had a feeling that the growth in his skill trees would make intensive training more beneficial in the future. If an expert in hepatobiliary surgery went for training in gastrointestinal surgery with a strong foundation, their learning process would be ten times faster compared to junior doctors who had just graduated. It was a logical assumption.

    Zheng Ren was perturbed during his revision. He thought for a while and decided that it was likely because he had not gone for a ward round in the emergency department after visiting the wards.

    'Better just go and have a look, so that I don't have to keep worrying about it.'

    After ensuring that the patients in the wards were alright, Zheng Ren went downstairs to the emergency department. If all the patients' conditions were stable, he could then return to his office and concentrate on his revision.

    He was greeted with a flurry of activity upon reaching the emergency department corridor.

    Unconscious drunkards who had been binge-drinking in the middle of the day were currently receiving gastric lavage. There were parents bringing their children, who were playing truant and pretending sickness, for consultations. People involved in minor traffic accidents were unwilling to relent and came to the emergency department to pursue their grievances.

    Zheng Ren had gotten used to it after constantly experiencing these situations throughout his career.

    There was a suppressed, despairing weep at one corner of the corridor, unlike the kind of theatrical wailing with a complete absence of tears.

    Huh? What had happened? In general, patients visiting the emergency department were critically ill. Since their conditions were usually unexpected, the family members would express their emotions in a relatively straightforward way instead of letting out such a sob.

    Zheng Ren walked toward the source and felt even more puzzled.

    Everything looked fine. A family of three was hugging each other and crying sorrowfully as if one of them was going to depart this life.

    "Girl, you've to take care of your mother when I'm gone," said a dark-skinned man, who appeared mature and hardworking, with dust and mud smeared across his body.

    Judging by his appearance, he seemed to be in his fifties, but Zheng Ren read through the details on the upper right corner of his vision and realized that he was only forty-two years old.

    They were most likely farmers from a remote village.

    A swarthy lady knelt on the floor and sniveled alongside a middle-aged woman opposite her. Pearl-shaped tears rolled down their cheeks one after another with no sign of stopping.

    "Dad, you're going to be fine. Nothing bad will happen to you."

    "It's okay. I don't recognize many words but I can still understand them. I initially thought it was just a minor illness but I didn't expect it to be cancer. Girl, as older generations once said, life and death are fated. I'm not going to blame fate, but I just regret leaving this world without seeing your marriage and my grandchildren in my lifetime."

    The more he spoke, the sadder he became. In the end, he choked up and words failed to leave his mouth.

    Different characters would have distinct behaviours in a life-and-death situation.

    However, this time… It was definitely the most absurd situation Zheng Ren had ever encountered in his life.

    He quickly walked toward the family and tried to make his voice as gentle as possible so that he would not accidentally irritate the "terminally ill" patient.

    "Hey, what's wrong?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Huh?" The middle-aged man raised his head and saw Zheng Ren wearing green hospital attire underneath a white coat, unlike the other doctors he had seen previously. Thus, he presumed that Zheng Ren had a much higher rank than them.

    "Doctor, please save my father." The girl noticed Zheng Ren and immediately stood up.

    Wow… The teenage girl aged around eighteen years old actually stood at 180 centimeters, which made Zheng Ren look extremely short…'What do the ladies eat nowadays? They're so tall!' Zheng Ren complained in silence.

    The girl bowed deeply, trying her very best to convey her hope.

    "Stand up and talk," Zheng Ren replied with a smile, "Your father is fine."

    "He has cancer." The girl's complexion was ashen-grey with despair.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and took the outpatient medical record from her hands. The details had been written very clearly and the diagnosis was exactly the same as the System provided—right inguinal hernia.

    "This is a hernia, not cancer." Zheng Ren's mind went offline instantly.

    "It was written here," The girl pointed at the word "hernia" in the final diagnosis and said, "This is cancer1. Doctor, can you save my father?"

    Her eyes were lucid and crystal clear like limpid spring water in a mountain valley. 

    "..." Zheng Ren suddenly realized that the reason for this family's sorrow was because… because… because they misidentified the word.

    Zheng Ren had been working in the medical field for almost seven years, and this was the first time he encountered this issue.

    It was said that doctors' handwriting was atrocious, and that was the truth. There was a good reason for that—previously, all prescriptions had been handwritten and half of the text was in Latin. Doctors, especially those working in the emergency department, would be beaten to death if they took their time writing medical records.

    However, everything had been computerized, and ugly handwriting was basically non-existent in the current world.

    Zheng Ren had no idea how to react to this situation.

    "Lady, this word is called hernia, not cancer," Zheng Ren tried his best to be gentle in his explanation. How he wished Chang Yue could assist him at this moment.

    Judging by Chang Yue's communication skills, she could probably convince this family in deep grievance within a minute.

    On the other hand, Zheng Ren had to explain further before he could successfully persuade them.

    "Huh?" The girl froze for a moment, rubbing the corner of her shirt with her fingers repeatedly as if she was going to tear it to shreds in confusion and shame.

    "This disease can be easily treated." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Doctor, you can't lie to us. We really don't have enough money," said the middle-aged man honestly.

    "Don't worry. If you undergo the surgery on time and there is no bowel necrosis, you can be discharged in three days and go to work in one week," replied Zheng Ren.

    The family was still in a trance after escaping death. They were dazed and confused as they had not completely come out from their deep mire of sadness.

    This was an elective surgical case and belonged to the general surgery department.

    "Let's go. I'll ask other doctors to handle your hospital admission process. In the ward, you'll undergo examination and testing. If there are no contraindications for surgery, we'll then perform the operation. It's just a simple procedure, so don't worry."

    "Am I really fine?"

    "Yes, really." Zheng Ren could only use simple, mundane words to convince this family.

    "Chief Zheng, where are you? We've returned with your meal. Well, they're basically leftovers." Zheng Ren received a call from Xie Yiren amidst the trouble.

    "Ask Chang Yue to come to the emergency department," instructed Zheng Ren who seemed to have found his lifesaver.

    Soon, Chang Yue, dressed in snow-white with a red stethoscope hanging on her shoulder, entered the emergency department with her ponytail dancing with every footstep.

    Where did such a young, beautiful lady get her communication skills from? Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    After listening to Zheng Ren's explanation, Chang Yue smiled and said, "Leave it to me."

    Then, Chang Yue, who seemed to radiate a calming and peaceful aura, brought the family to a quiet corner. Zheng Ren sighed in relief and went for a ward round in the emergency department observation units.

    The patients' conditions were relatively simple. In the surgery division, a patient with head trauma had been admitted for observation to prevent possible delayed traumatic intracerebral hemorrhage. In the internal medicine division, the cases were mainly acute gastroenteritis secondary to binge eating and drinking.

    The diagnosis and treatment of these cases were simple.

    After looking around the unit and ensuring that there had been no misdiagnoses, Zheng Ren finally felt at ease.

    Zheng Ren vaguely heard laughter from the corner of the corridor upon exiting the last observation unit.

    He walked over and saw the middle-aged woman holding Chang Yue's hand in delight.

    Had Chang Yue become one of their own just like that?

    Zheng Ren was truly amazed and felt that he could never achieve such a skill even if he had his whole life to do so.

    Chang Yue chatted with the family, who had smiled away the sadness, for a while and then went to Zheng Ren. "Chief Zheng, the patient has agreed to receive surgical treatment. Should I admit him to the ward now?"

    "Hey, this is an elective surgical case. We can't accept him," Zheng Ren quickly said.

    There were rules in the hospital and it was better not to break them without support from powerful superiors. Otherwise, the consequences would be disastrous.

    "The patient's condition is simple, but the problem is that they're poor," said Chang Yue as she stood in front of Zheng Ren. Whenever she was fulfilling her duty, the smile she wore while chatting with the patients and family members would vanish without a trace.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 65: Uncle, Are Your Legs Numb?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Are you suggesting crowdfunding?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Old Chief Physician Pan made a policy during the establishment of the emergency center. In some cases, the medical charges of patients can be reduced or exempted." Chang Yue bore a flat expression with no attempt to flatter her direct superior—Zheng Ren—and added, "In the general surgery department, the surgeons will use a synthetic mesh for hernia repair, but it costs between 1000 to 2000 yuan; basically his family's annual income."

    Zheng Ren was aware of this situation.

    "If the patient has to go to the general surgery department, I think the young lady will marry someone immediately in exchange for a bridewealth of around 3000 to 5000 yuan to pay her father's medical fees. Whether the man she married to is a dumb-dumb or—"

    "Stop!" Zheng Ren quickly interrupted Chang Yue.

    He knew she was hoping that he would proceed with routine surgical intervention. Since he first started to work in this hospital, he had been using synthetic meshes for hernia repair, a surgical technique completely different from decades ago.

    A synthetic mesh could minimize postoperative complications and its price… was not really very expensive.

    Nowadays, it was speculated that all junior doctors working in the general surgery department did not know how to perform a herniorrhaphy. Naturally, Zheng Ren…or at least, the former Zheng Ren was included as well.

    The "know" here meant that the surgery completion rate would have to reach at least 80 percent.

    "I'm going to ask Old Chief Physician Pan for instructions." Zheng Ren went straight to Old Chief Physician Pan's office.

    A few minutes later, Zheng Ren came out and said with a smile, "Done, admit him to the ward."

    "How much do you think the treatment will cost them?" asked Chang Yue with a blank expression.

    "If we order necessary tests, excluding other optional tests, and reduce surgical treatment fees… I guess around 300 to 500 yuan," answered Zheng Ren.

    Chang Yue nodded without continuing the conversation and returned to the family. Her temperaments would change immediately when facing patients—positive, sunny, cheerful and with an intimacy that could easily gain people's trust.

    Zheng Ren shook his head. This lady and her attitude… No wonder she had to take the blame after solving the huge issue in the obstetrics department.

    However, Zheng Ren really liked this sort of person.

    [General Mission: Doctors with Parental Heart.

    [Task: According to the patient's actual condition, use an appropriate method to repair the inguinal hernia.

    [Reward: 50 skill points and 1000 experience points.

    [Time: 2 days.]

    Doctors with Parental Heart? Zheng Ren savored the mission's name for a while.

    Fortunately, he had an unprecedented two days to complete the mission. Excluding preoperative fasting, the surgery itself was very simple as well. If he went to the System's operating theater for intensive training with around a hundred herniorrhaphies, he could certainly achieve a surgery completion rate of more than 90 percent.

    Doctors with Parental Heart, really? That was interesting. Zheng Ren had failed to anticipate that the System cared about this sort of issue too.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren returned to his office after assigning tedious, trivial matters to Chang Yue.

    He smelled the food as soon as he entered the office.

    Zheng Ren had almost forgotten to eat. Had it not been for the fact that the women had brought food for him, he may possibly have skipped his meals again.

    He took a few quick bites and threw the leftovers into a black plastic bag in a trash can beside the toilet before going back to his office for more revision.

    Chang Yue was busy dealing with the patient's preoperative preparations, medical record documentation and preoperative counseling. Since she seemed to be enjoying the working process, Zheng Ren decided not to lend a hand.

    "The patient has been fasting since this morning. He'll be ready for surgery in ten minutes," she informed him.

    "Alright. Inform them in the group to prepare for surgery." Zheng Ren was unwilling to waste time communicating with Chang Yue, who was talking to him with a straight face, so he closed the book and headed straight to the operating theater.

    He went to the smoking area in the male locker room, lit a Ziyun, took a deep drag and dived into the System, as usual.

    Zheng Ren still had 49400 experience points in his inventory. Keeping 25000 experience points, he exchanged the rest for surgery training time and started the intensive training for herniorrhaphy.

    Based on Zheng Ren's current skill level, he could easily complete this surgery without any need for training, but he preferred not to take any risks. After all, he had never performed or even seen anyone doing a herniorrhaphy since he had started working in this hospital.

    Just to be on the safe side, Zheng Ren exchanged some of his points for 407 minutes of surgery intensive training.

    The System's operating theater rose from the ground, the mannequin emerged before his eyes, and the intensive training began.

    Zheng Ren managed 121 herniorrhaphies as each surgery took only three to five minutes. When the operating theater faded away, he had a feeling that he had made some progress in his understanding of gastrointestinal surgery.

    Even though it was just a hernia repair surgery, it could still increase his skill points.

    After glancing at the general surgery skill tree, currently at 2044 points, Zheng Ren returned to reality and changed into surgical attire to prepare for surgery.

    He heard one of the Chu sisters asking the patient upon entering the operating theater, "Uncle, are your legs numb?"

    "..." The patient remained silent.

    That was strange. Did an accident happen during anesthesia? The patient should be answering questions at this time, right?

    That very thought instantly made Zheng Ren's hair stand on end.

    He could only guarantee the success of the surgery, but there was nothing he could do about an anesthesia accident. Even if it was just an epidural anesthesia… If the patient had diplegia… It would be a major event, a medicolegal issue!

    Zheng Ren quickly walked in and saw one of the Chu sisters standing at the foot of the operating table and using a blunt instrument to gently touch the patient's thigh. "Uncle, are your legs numb?"

    "..." There was still no response from the patient.

    Zheng Ren scanned through the System panel and relaxed only after reading that the continuous epidural anesthesia had been successful without any sign of failure.

    Since anesthesia had been successful, why did the patient not answer the question?

    Instead of getting impatient at the patient's silence, another twin stood closer to his ears and asked softly, "Uncle, I'm asking you, are your legs numb?"

    Something peculiar flashed past the middle-aged man's expression… Was it a shame?

    Why was he ashamed? Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    "Mother1."

    "..." Everyone in the room was dumbfounded.

    There was pin-drop silence in the operating theater.

    "Bang!" Xie Yiren accidentally knocked over an opened bottle of normal saline and spilled it all over the floor.

    Zheng Ren walked to the other side of the middle-aged man's head and said with a grin, "Relax. They're asking you if your legs are numb and can't feel any pain. They aren't instructing you to address them as your mother."

    Initially, the Chu sisters had no idea why the patient would address them as his mother, but after listening to Zheng Ren's explanation, they finally understood everything.

    The atmosphere in the operating theater instantly became lively.

    The great motherland was indeed mighty. How many dialects were there in total?

    "Quiet. Anyone who makes homophonic jokes will have their salary deducted." Zheng Ren, who also felt helpless, forcibly interrupted the laughter in the operating theater and urged everyone to prepare for surgery.

    The anesthesia had been administered perfectly. The Chu sisters' standard was at least higher than Trainee rank, which explained why the anesthesiologist responsible for training junior doctors was absent from this surgery and chose to read novels in his room. He was waiting for his contract to expire so that he could go to work in the South.

    Zheng Ren performed a surgical scrub and began applying the surgical drapes.

    The surgery had officially begun. This would be the simplest surgery Zheng Ren had done ever since he found the System.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 66: A Surgery Without Highlights

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The live broadcast in Xinglin Garden started at the same time.

    Every doctor who received the notification immediately entered the live broadcast room to watch the surgery if they did not have any important duties to attend to.

    [The god has started performing surgery again. I'm still watching the replay of his last surgery.]

    [I watched it twice, but I still don't understand how the host surgeon removed the worms.]

    [My intuition tells me that the host surgeon may be an e-sports expert. Look at that hand speed, he must've achieved an average APM of 500, superior to all e-sports gods! Apart from that, precision is the key, too. He manipulated a tiny pair of forceps outside the body, but every time he grasped a parasite, he didn't cause any damage to the mucosal layer. That was actually very impressive.]

    [I just bought the freshest and most tender tofu ever and prepared thin cotton threads. I believe I can reach the host surgeon's standard after practicing for one week.]

    [Dream on. You'll never achieve the skill level possessed by the great god in your lifetime.]

    Everyone was chatting and exchanging their experience and thoughts in surgery, but this relaxing atmosphere would be short-lived and existed only when the host surgeon was still disinfecting the operative site and preparing for surgery.

    Once the surgery had begun, no viewers wanted a crucial surgical step to get blocked by comments.

    Xie Yiren gently placed the scalpel on Zheng Ren's palm, which he used to make an incision.

    [Why do I have a feeling that this is an inguinal hernia case? It sure looks like it, judging by the location, but why would the god perform such a low-class surgery?]

    [Didn't you read the case? This is an uncomplicated case of inguinal hernia. Young man, your speculation is correct.]

    [What's there for us to see? Why didn't the god perform a laparoscopic hernia repair instead? Has he reverted back to simplicity?]

    A hernia repair was actually uninteresting. Besides, the patient's condition was uncomplicated and Zheng Ren's surgery was plain and simple.

    The anatomical structures were clearly visible, and every step was textbook. There was absolutely no deviation at all.

    That was strange. The host surgeon had recently performed biliary parasite removal that no one had seen before, and this was the simplest hernia repair surgery possible. Did they possess a wide range of surgical knowledge and experience? Would he perform surgery from other departments in the future?

    A few doctors' imagination began to run wild after recalling the first surgery in this live broadcast room—a simple wound debridement and closure.

    [There's really nothing interesting to watch. It's just a simple case of herniorrhaphy and has been eliminated in our hospital fifteen years ago.]

    [That's true. The host surgeon still has his usual standard. He used a continuous suture technique to reinforce the weak abdominal wall so that the risk of recurrence can be minimized. These are impeccable, but I really can't see anything special about this surgery.]

    [Can anyone tell me what you've learned from this surgery?]

    Three minutes later, the surgery ended.

    Only a few comments flew weakly past the screen in the live broadcast room.

    The viewers had become picky after watching numerous advanced surgeries performed by the host surgeon. A simple and flawless hernia repair surgery was unable to satiate the hunger that tormented their hearts.

    Every surgeon knew how to repair hernias, especially through laparoscopic inguinal hernia repair using a synthetic mesh. Therefore, this surgery had no highlights, disappointing every doctor watching the livestream.

    The surgery ended, and so did the stream.

    [I heard that the professors in Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital rarely take the patients' financial status into account. Those who can afford to consult them don't really care about the costs anyway.]

    [Nowadays, this simple hernia repair surgery has become extinct. I really miss them.]

    [:weary face: I've just learned laparoscopic hernia repair, but now I've a sudden, strong urge to learn herniorrhaphy. I think I should spend some time mastering it, just in case there are any poor patients that require me to perform this surgery.]

    All of them were doctors and fully aware of the advantages and disadvantages of these two surgical methods.

    What was the purpose of the host surgeon's ordinary and boring operation? It was self-evident.

    …

    …

    The patient was transferred back to the ward after the surgery was complete.

    There was no patient-controlled analgesia pump as the patient would receive only the simplest and most basic treatment.

    After knowing that the surgery was successful and the risk of recurrence was almost zero, the mother and daughter were finally relieved.

    Heartfelt joy was written all over their faces.

    Ding-dong!

    [The first phase of the continuous mission Doctors with Parental Heart is complete.]

    The System's robotic female voice rang in Zheng Ren's ears.

    Huh? Was that not a general mission? Since when did it become a continuous mission?

    Would it become a main mission in the future? Zheng Ren quietly griped about the System's unreliability.

    [50 skill points and 1000 experience points obtained. Time used: 2 hours and 28 minutes. Task completed in advance, additional 163920 experience points awarded.]

    Zheng Ren had expected a massive gift since the System had given him two days to complete the mission.

    However, the number 163920 still gave him quite a big surprise.

    If he were honest with himself, had the System informed him of a reward based on the remaining time of just below forty-eight hours for this particular mission, he would be unsurprised. However, showing him directly that he had received one hundred and sixty thousand points was simply jaw-dropping.

    The System was a little too generous.

    In Zheng Ren's view, that amount was just too huge. Exhilarated, he stared unblinkingly at the reward for three minutes.

    That was equivalent to more than forty hours of intensive training time!

    Ever since the mission Hostility From Peers, the System no longer calculated rewards in days or hours, but started distributing experience points based on seconds. Apart from that, he had even unlocked the Shop in the System. It was a trap. These were definitely traps. 

    Zheng Ren had a feeling that the System was constantly evolving. It was so fickle-minded.

    Forty-hours of intensive training time. That was very nice.

    The intensive training time was especially suitable for Zheng Ren, a single-minded, determined, opportunistic and insensitive man. It was difficult for someone with a flexible mind to attentively and continuously perform the same surgery a thousand times for a dozen hours.

    There could be surgeons who could perform the same surgery a thousand times, but hardly anyone could learn from their mistakes in each surgery and continuously improve their standard like Zheng Ren did.

    Perseverant and brilliant. Apart from his lack of romanticism… he was plain-looking too. Appearance ruled the world; this saying was especially true in modern society. Thus, he had no choice but to hone his skills for survival.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren saw these experience points as an essential tool and desperately needed them to survive in the medical world. How could he not feel happy?

    After savoring his jubilation, Zheng Ren gave it some thought and figured that the System had a sunny disposition that could radiate positive energy to him.

    Doctors with parental heart, a phrase rarely mentioned these days. Most of the time, patients and their family members would simply say, "Doctor Zheng, your services and attitudes are very good."

    This statement always induced a slight discomfort in him.

    Doctors had parental hearts. 

    The mission name met Zheng Ren's views of the world.

    …

    …

    In the Sea City General Hospital emergency building, a shy and grubby girl with dark hair stood in a spacious corridor in the emergency ward located on the second floor. Her dirty and messy appearance failed to conceal the gleam in her eyes.

    After scanning the area like a thief and ensuring that she was alone, she quickly opened a big, black plastic bag in the trash can and took out a few lunch boxes. 

    The girl and another middle-aged woman squatted in the hospital fire escape staircase and opened the lunch boxes; other than vegetable soup, there was nothing else in them.

    The young lady was tall and had very long legs, which made her posture appear particularly strange when squatting. Holding a crumbly, dry bun, she carefully tore off a small piece of it and dipped it into the soup in the lunch box.

    Their expressions were full of unpretentious joy as if leftover soup was more than enough to make their life better and fulfilling.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 67: I Don’t Remember

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    It was an uneventful afternoon and the patients' conditions were stable. Zheng Ren was reading a book while Chang Yue walked around the wards, chatting with patients and family members after she finished documenting cases.

    The Chu sisters and Xie Yiren were in the operating theater, missing the crazy night of forty-nine appendectomies. Chu Yanzhi wanted to burn calories, but there was no point in doing it right now. She could not possibly give Zheng Ren a whack and throw him onto the operating table, right?

    Zheng Ren had already forgotten about his massive stash of experience points and was quietly reading his book in his office, waiting for the emergency department to call him to confirm the diagnosis of random patients.

    Around three o'clock in the afternoon, footsteps were heard in the emergency ward corridor.

    Zheng Ren was unconcerned as they could belong to visiting family members or friends.

    The emergency wards could not possibly implement closed-off management as it took at least 1.4 nurses to take care of a patient.

    Not only that, Old Chief Physician Pan had only managed to allocate the bare minimum of nurses required of the emergency wards after plundering the entire hospital.

    Thus, any visitor could come to and leave the wards at will. After all, upper management usually provided ideas or suggestions and subordinates would be those handling tiresome issues. Whoever took these seriously would just attract trouble to themselves.

    "Hello, Doctor Zheng."

    There was a knock on the office door. Several men stood at the doorstep headed by a woman who resembled a celebrity, especially in a black sweater and big sunglasses.

    Who was she? Zheng Ren was stunned.

    From her appearance… Zheng Ren's mind remained blank as he had no memory of her at all.

    "I'm Zhou Jinxi. Doctor Zheng, do you still remember me?" The lady took off her sunglasses and wore a sweet smile on her face.

    'Zhou Jinxi… Was she the patient who underwent an endoscopic transrectal appendectomy last time?' Zheng Ren was able to recall the patient's name and case details, but he failed to relate them to the lady smiling warmly before him.

    Zheng Ren shook his head in response.

    There was a moment of awkward silence.

    "Hello, Doctor Zheng." A person standing behind Zhou Jinxi walked forward, gave Zheng Ren a professional, calm and elegant smile, and added, "I gave you a business card last time. Do you remember?"

    "Not really." Zheng Ren scratched his head, completely forgetting the agent who had given him a business card in the corridor outside the endoscopic unit. She had also said that she would entertain Zheng Ren whenever he visited Sorcery Capital in the future.

    "Great wits have short memories, Doctor Zheng." The smile on the agent's face froze a little, but she continued without losing her composure. "Miss Zhou won the championship in the modelling competition. Before we return to Sorcery Capital by flight tonight, we would like to thank Doctor Zheng for making this possible."

    "Oh, please have a seat," Zheng Ren said, finally managing something sensible.

    The pair of jeans Zhou Jinxi wore accentuated her slim thighs and curvy body, and clearly showed her amazing elasticity with every move.

    Zheng Ren's heart remained calm as a millpond as Zhou Jinxi, a beautiful angel, walked into the room. Then, he asked casually, "How goes your recovery?"

    "Very good," answered Zhou Jinxi with a grin. "Ambulation on the first day, liquid diet consumption on the second and straight to the competition on the third. Sister Wu was worried about the risk of surgical wound breakdown, but everything seemed fine. Doctor Zheng, your surgery skills are incredible!"

    Zhou Jinxi gave Zheng Ren a thumbs up and clicked the "like" button.

    There was a warm luster on her hand as if she was carved out of a pure, white jade.

    Zheng Ren confirmed that Zhou Jinxi had indeed recovered completely without any risk of complications after reading her details in the System panel.

    "Chief Zheng, the little girl wants to know when can her father get discharged from the hospital," asked Chang Yue, interrupting the conversation after squeezing through the crowd.

    The girl in question was shy and dared not to follow Chang Yue after seeing the crowd in the office.

    "Eh?" Zhou Jinxi's agent, who seemed to have noticed something interesting, stood up abruptly, walked toward the young girl and eyed her up in a domineering manner.

    The agent was shorter than the girl, but her presence alone more than made up for it.

    The young girl lacked self-confidence and asked weakly, "Why are you looking at me?"

    "How old are you?" the agent ignored her question and asked. 

    "Seventeen."

    "Studying or working?"

    "I initially planned on working, but my father was sick and I had to take care of him. I'll start finding a job once we return home," answered the girl, gradually lowering her head, embarrassed and self-abased.

    Chang Yue, who noticed the agent's overbearing attitude, turned around and stood between the girl and the agent. Then, she grabbed the girl's hand and took her into the office.

    "Chief Zheng, the little girl wants to know: when can her father get discharged from the hospital?"

    "In three days. If you're not in a hurry, I suggest you wait for a week and return home only after removing the suture. Otherwise, you can simply go to any rural health center for suture removal," answered Zheng Ren confidently.

    If Zheng Ren had used an absorbable catgut suture to close the surgical wound, there was a possibility that a wound dehiscence could occur post-activity. However, a reverse cutting needle with a size seven suture thread had been used instead. It was strong enough to hold the wound edges together and Zheng Ren was certain about it.

    "Little girl, did you hear him clearly?" Chang Yue said, "Don't worry too much. Even though Chief Zheng looks a little ugly, he is an expert in surgery. If he says everything is fine, your father will be alright."

    There was nothing Zheng Ren could do about Chang Yue's description.

    "Okay!" The young girl bowed deeply to Zheng Ren and quickly ran away.

    There was a slight gleam in the agent's eyes. After the girl left the office, she asked, "Doctor Zheng, is she a family member of your patient?"

    "Yes."

    "What are you going to do?" Chang Yue's high emotional quotient was limited only to the patients and family members. Every other time, it was about on par with Zheng Ren's.

    However, she was slightly wary of the agent's attitude and was thus ruthless with her question.

    "The company is going to assemble a group consisting entirely of women. That girl's body and appearance meet our requirements, and that was the reason for my questioning," The agent understood everything after noticing the vigilance in Chang Yue's expression and mocked, "Are you seriously thinking that I'll be trafficking her?"

    "Yes," Chang Yue admitted. Damn, she was indeed a frank lady.

    "Many people begged for my attention, but I couldn't be bothered with them," the agent said proudly, "There aren't many opportunities that can completely change one's life. Doctor, are you sure you can speak for her?"

    Chang Yue hesitated immediately.

    She was fully aware of that young girl's family condition, so…

    Zheng Ren's phone suddenly rang and interrupted their confrontation.

    "Chief Physician Pan, understood.

    "Why?

    "Alright, I'm on my way."

    Zheng Ren hung up after a few words, and with a regretful tone despite his relaxed appearance, he said, "ICU, urgent consultation. Please excuse me."

    "Don't worry about it, Doctor Zheng." The agent took out a business card from her handbag and handed it to Zheng Ren once more. "Please give me a call if you visit Sorcery Capital in the future. Doctor Zheng has given Zhou Jinxi and me great help this time, so don't bother with formalities when the time comes."

    Smiling politely, Zheng Ren accepted the card and casually tucked it into his pocket.

    "Chang Yue, help me see the visitors out. I'm going to the ICU now."

    "Multidisciplinary consultation shouldn't include the emergency department, right?" asked Chang Yue doubtfully.

    "Chief Physician Pan said that the emergency department is involved as long as it's an emergency case. I'll come back soon, so wait for my return before you get off work," Zheng Ren instructed Chang Yue and left the office without bidding farewell, even with a 180-centimeter tall supermodel in the room. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 68: Hysterectomy or No?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren rushed to the first floor of the emergency department building and found Old Chief Physician Pan waiting for him.

    The two men ran toward the ICU. At the changing room before the ICU entrance, they put on surgical caps and masks, changing into dark green sterile scrubs and even swapping their shoes for slippers before entering.

    The ICU was like treasure vaults in movies, where one had to change their clothes and go through two rounds of scrubbing before being allowed in.

    This was to prevent the risk of contamination as most ICU patients had tracheostomy tubes connecting them to ventilators. They had very poor immunity and microorganisms that were usually commensals could become lethal pathogens.

    Inside the ICU, many department chiefs were already there on the case.

    The System display at the upper right corner of his vision told him that it was a placental abruption of the hemorrhagic sort.

    The patient was a young female, 20 months into pregnancy. Due to pregnancy-induced hypertension, the placenta had detached from the uterine wall. The distance between the placenta and the uterus was half the length of the placenta.

    The patient was bleeding excessively, resulting in a pallid complexion. She was sweating profusely and her heart rate was rising while her blood pressure was plummeting. She was exhibiting symptoms of hemorrhagic shock.

    Fetal asphyxia had set in and the fetal heartbeat was undetectable. The baby was already dead.

    This was a tricky case…

    As this was the patient's first pregnancy, a hysterectomy would close the door on any future pregnancies. It was a cruel thing to do to an expecting mother.

    However, if an emergency hysterectomy was not performed, the bleeding would not stop. The obstetric and gynecology department had tried to manage the bleed but antihemorrhagic drugs had helped little.

    They were stuck between a rock and a hard place.

    A few of the department chiefs that came to consult had the same opinion. The case was a tricky one. They frowned at the worrying numbers on the vitals monitor, deep in thought.

    The diagnosis was simple, but the biggest problem was the decision to remove the uterus.

    Su Yun stood by the patient's bed with a blue clipboard in his hand. His coat was white as snow and a stethoscope hung over his neck. He stared at the department chiefs with an impassive look.

    "I suggest that we discuss this in the office. Time… There should be only ten minutes left. Xiao Su, start prepping for surgery," the ICU chief spoke.

    The various department chiefs filed out of the ICU. Su Yun saw an unobtrusive Zheng Ren at the end of the crowd. Anyone would have missed his presence had they not been paying attention.

    Su Yun gave the usual orders and the nurses got to work.

    He left the observation room and went into the second room in the corridor. The room had clear windows and a large, makeshift table made up of a few office desks. There were a dozen or so chairs around it.

    The ICU chief glanced at the clock and said, "We have nine more minutes."

    "I don't think there's much more to debate," the obstetric and gynecology department chief, Su Yun, spoke firmly as he adjusted his horn-rimmed glasses, "We have tried many ways to stop the bleed but none were effective. Any more delays and the patient could go into hemorrhagic shock. By then, surgery won't be a viable option."

    "Haih." The anesthesiology department chief sighed audibly. He started to speak but paused at the last second.

    "Old Wang, what do you have to say? Don't sigh and just say it." The ICU chief was in an agitated mood and did not welcome dithering.

    "If we only had an interventional surgery expert," Anesthesiology Department Chief Wang said. It was what everyone was thinking.

    "Ask if the endovascular team can help us out."

    The ICU chief's expression was dismissive. "The endovascular team has 18 myocardial infarction patients today among the three wards, all lined up for surgery."

    If a myocardial infarction acted up without surgical intervention, death was guaranteed for the patient.

    It was unlike the pregnant patient in the ICU who had the alternative of a hysterectomy to save her life.

    These razor-sharp contradictions were a daily occurence in the hospital. Which lives were more virtuous? None. In the face of death, every person was equal and the only inequality lied in society.

    Even if the endovascular surgeon was free to assist in the surgery, if something were to happen, who would be blamed? According to the law, surgeons were only licensed to practice within their expertise. Among all the specialties, only trauma surgeons were allowed some leeway.

    The crowd was silent.

    Zheng Ren stood at a corner. He had no authority to speak in this sort of large-scale emergency rescue meeting that involved the whole hospital.

    If it were not for Old Chief Physician Pan's insistence, Zheng Ren would not have even been allowed to attend this meeting. The other department chiefs respected his seniority.

    Zheng Ren understood the point they were making. If they wanted to preserve the uterus and stop the bleed, it had to be through interventional methods.

    Surgeons involved in interventional radiology were exposed to large amounts of radiation. After one of the specialized surgeons had been diagnosed with diffuse large B-cell lymphoma, such surgeries became less popular. Doctors preferred placements in the endovascular team for coronary angioplasty and as time passed, there had been no one in the interventional radiology-assisted surgery department.

    For this, Anesthesiology Department Chief Wang lamented.

    The mention of interventional radiology reminded Zheng Ren of the System. It had once tempted him to choose interventional surgery.

    Maybe he could try it out? Zheng Ren considered.

    There was only a few minutes left. He had to decide.

    Zheng Ren entered the System and opened up the Shop. He stared at the interventional surgery training option and hesitated.

    He was not debating whether he wanted to purchase the training. Experience points were nothing if he could save one life or let the patient retain her reproductive ability.

    His hesitation was self-doubt. He was unsure if he was eligible for the training.

    Ever since attaining the System, Zheng Ren's memory had improved significantly. His knowledge of anatomical positions had gotten better alongside his general surgery skill.

    Based on his memory, interventional surgery for a placenta abruption called for the embolization of the uterine artery. It was the easiest interventional surgical procedure.

    Then… that was it.

    Once the decision was made, Zheng Ren confidently selected the training.

    In a flash, the operating theater rose from the ground. Zheng Ren felt a tug as a lead apron was affixed to his body. With a simulation mannequin before him, Zheng Ren gripped the catheterization kit in his hand.

    How should he do this?

    Zheng Ren was in a stupor.

    [Please add skill points into interventional surgery to proceed with training.]

    The robotic female voice of the System reminded Zheng Ren of his own thoughts. You idiot, you should have prepared your skill tree before trying a new surgery. Did you think you could just waltz in with zero preparation and pick up interventional surgery?

    Sweat rolled down Zheng Ren's back. He used a skill book to raise his interventional surgery skills to Graduate rank, at 1000 skill points. Then he added 1 more point to achieve Expert rank.

    The jump in skill level felt like a thunderbolt striking him from the sky. His whole body was paralyzed.

    In an instant, his mind was clear as unfamiliar memories started to file in.

    During his climb up the general surgery skill tree, Zheng Ren did not feel any noteworthy changes. That was because he was a general surgeon and was routinely exposed to pertinent cases. Even when he got 2000 skill points in general surgery, he only felt pride for his achievement.

    This was a different case. Zheng Ren went from zero to Expert and it made him regard the System with wonder.

    He had a total of 189920 experience points, worth around 52 hours. Equipped with the Expert rank, Zheng Ren bought 50 hours of surgical training time. The remaining points would be kept as a backup.

    Interventional surgery training had begun!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 69: Alone Without Assistance (Part I)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the meeting room, Obstetrics and Gynecology Department Chief Su let out a sigh. He stood up and said, "Then that's settled. I'll speak to the family about the operation."

    "It's the only way." Many of the department chiefs knew it would come to this, but had held out hope for an alternative plan.

    "If I could have a second." Zheng Ren took a step to block the doorway.

    "Eh? Xiao Zheng from general surgery?" Chief Su's familiarity with Zheng Ren started and ended with the first general surgery department.

    "He's the chief resident of the emergency department now." Old Chief Physician Pan immediately corrected Chief Su, his tone protective.

    "What is it?" Chief Su asked with a frown.

    "I can perform interventional surgery. And emergency embolization surgery falls under emergency rescue protocols, making it legal," Zheng Ren stated.

    "You?" A dozen pairs of eyes stared at Zheng Ren.

    "I had done it during my housemanship." Zheng Ren knew it was a paper-thin reason. There was no way Chief Su would believe him.

    Nevertheless, Zheng Ren could not think of a better lie to convince Chief Su.

    "Step aside. I need to prepare for surgery." As predicted, Chief Su had no interest in Zheng Ren's nonsense.

    Old Chief Physician Pan watched Zheng Ren. "Are you sure?"

    "The emergency operating room has the hybrid operating table and we can borrow some consumables from the endovascular team. Compatibility is not perfect but it shouldn't be a problem. The only thing we lack for the uterine artery embolization is absorbable gelatin sponge."

    The main procedure done by the endovascular team was angioplasty, so why would they have absorbable gelatin sponges?

    "Old Chief Physician Pan…" Chief Su's frustration was palpable but he still respected the old chief's stature in the hospital.

    "Give Zheng Ren ten minutes on the hybrid operating table…"

    "I only need five!" Zheng Ren said cheerily.

    "Alright, five minutes. If it fails, the hysterectomy can proceed immediately. The emergency operating theater has the necessary machines, nurses, and anesthesiologist. The attempt will not compromise the hysterectomy in any way," Old Chief Physician Pan spoke.

    Chief Su did some mental calculations. This attempt could reassure the family that the hospital had tried their very best and the hysterectomy was the last resort. They would be more accepting of the news.

    "Will there be any complications?" Chief Wang from the anesthesiology department asked.

    "It's possible but the chances are low and there's no time to explain," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Then get to the emergency operating room now!" Chief Su slammed his hand on the wall and strode out of the room. He was going to inform the family about the procedures.

    They would exhaust their arsenal to save the patient with hysterectomy being the last resort. The family would feel better hearing that.

    As Chief Su agreed to operate in the emergency department's hybrid operating theater, Zheng Ren heard a System mission arrive.

    [Emergency Room Mission: Save A Mother-To-Be

    [Mission Details: Perform a uterine artery embolization surgery.

    [Mission Reward: 100 skill points, 1000 experience points, one silver chest.

    [Mission Duration: 3 hours.]

    Zheng Ren had no time to go through the specifics. A life was on the line.

    Su Yun wore a surprised expression when he looked at Zheng Ren… or dumbfounded was more accurate. A few seconds later, a sliver of a smile appeared on Su Yun's face.

    A few surgeries during his housemanship and the guy thought he could complete an emergency uterine artery embolization within five minutes!

    This was utter nonsense. He was just a general surgeon punching above his weight.

    However, Su Yun's smile was not one of mockery but of genuine curiosity.

    During a life-threatening emergency, speed was essential.

    Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan hurried to the vascular imaging room for the necessary consumables.

    The consumables used in angioplasty were of different make from those used in embolization, but in light of the emergency, practicality was all that mattered.

    As they walked, Old Chief Physician Pan asked Zheng Ren about the type of absorbable gelatin sponge he needed, then proceeded to make a call.

    A brief conversation on the phone later, he told Zheng Ren the absorbable gelatin sponges would be arriving soon. The old chief was a well-connected man indeed.

    With Old Chief Physician Pan's guarantee, Zheng Ren felt his confidence rise.

    Upon arrival at the vascular imaging room, Zheng Ren started to look for suitable consumables.

    The materials used by the endovascular team were mostly soft and fine, characteristics that were not required in embolization surgery. After all, the uterine artery lumen was much wider than even a coronary artery with 90% blockage.

    Zheng Ren's Expert rank allowed him to skillfully sieve through the many available materials and gather what he needed. A few minutes later, he was bounding toward the emergency operating theater, a bunch of guide wires and guide catheters in hand.

    He was a bit winded when he reached the operating room. He let out a breath and started preparations.

    Suddenly, the System spoke into Zheng Ren's ear and a new mission flashed at the top right corner of his vision.

    Two missions? Zheng Ren was shocked.

    [Special Mission: Alone Without Assistance

    [Mission Details: No one can assist you. You can only rely on yourself. Surgery is not a one-man show but under special circumstances, it necessitates a solo operation.

    [Please complete one surgery alone.

    [Mission Reward: Unknown.

    [Mission Duration: 3 hours.]

    Alone without assistance… This phrase was like a bullet to Zheng Ren's heart.

    Although Zheng Ren had the well-maintained hybrid operating theater, the lack of an assistant, a technician, and compatible equipment was paramount.

    If this was a standard surgery, forgoing any one of the above would have led to failure.

    Unfortunately, he had no time.

    No time to practise.

    No time to wait.

    No time to waste.

    His success or failure would determine a woman's future of becoming a mother.

    Zheng Ren ignored the mission. The reward was inconsequential compared to the patient's life.

    He switched on the slumbering machine. The noise reduction feature meant only a low humming could be heard.

    The Siemens Artis zee Biplane Interventional Angiography System was released two years ago. The state-of-the-art facility had been untouched for more than a year.

    Without an operator, the sleek machine was just a heap of metal.

    Initiation, optimization. There was no technician, so Zheng Ren assigned the system access and control from within the operating theater. Similar to surgical lighting controls, a sterile film would be fixed over the Siemens' controls which would allow him to manipulate the system from within the sterile environment.

    Earlier on, Xie Yiren and the Chu sisters had been called in.

    The current procedure only required local anesthesia. Therefore, the Chu sisters were on standby. If Zheng Ren's attempt failed, the hysterectomy would call for the sisters' expertise in total anesthesia. However, the appearance of Anesthesiology Department Chief Wang diminished their chances of getting involved with the surgery.

    Xie Yiren was facing a similar situation. Once the surgical instruments were prepared, she was left with nothing to do.

    The patient was transported in. Her blood pressure was at 70/50 mmHg, her breathing rate was 25 breaths per minute and her blood oxygen saturation was at 92%. Her face was pale and she was sweating profusely, the classic symptoms of hemorrhagic shock.

    Her intravenous tube was connected to a fresh bag of blood. The dark red flow was symbolic of the patient's lifeline.

    Those present knew that the blood transfusion was short-term treatment. Excessive bleeding would lead to severe complications such as disseminated intravascular coagulation.

    Stopping the bleed was imperative and Zheng Ren would decide whether it would be by a drastic hysterectomy or a minimally-invasive interventional surgery.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 70: Alone Without Assistance (Part II)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Preoperative preparations were completed with commendable efficiency. The general hospital doctors and nurses did quality work, as expected.

    No one wanted the young lady to lose her reproductive ability, especially when she had no children yet.

    Obstetric and Gynecology Department Chief Su was informing the family about the surgery. He had little faith in Zheng Ren's abilities but respected Old Chief Physician Pan's judgment. The preparation and the blood transfusion for the patient took some time but the most time-consuming process was informing the family.

    It took skill to deliver bad news to family members calmly and persuade them to make the right decision.

    Chief Su decided to have a go at it.

    It would not impact preparation for his surgery, so why not?

    Shielded by lead glass windows, the other department chiefs stood in the control room and watched Zheng Ren's lonely operation.

    Anesthesiology Department Chief Wang raised a question, "I heard the guy did 49 appendectomies a few days ago."

    "Yes. The young man has great qualities. He has high quality work, good work ethic and is reliable." Old Chief Physician Pan gave a positive review of Zheng Ren.

    Quality work, strong work ethic and the willingness to work. It was the ultimate praise for a doctor.

    Su Yun stood at the back of the room with his back against the wall. His jet-black hair was tousled and the way they fell across his face was indescribably pretty. He silently observed Zheng Ren's movements in the operating theater. The way Zheng Ren opened the catheterization kit indicated proficiency, and even local anesthesia was accomplished swiftly.

    The Seldinger technique was used to access the femoral artery and a vascular sheath was inserted. Each step was done expertly. This surgery was getting interesting.

    Su Yun's eyes gleamed.

    He turned heads whenever he walked around the hospital. The bold would come up to him and take their chances. However, inside the control room, no one paid him any attention. All eyes were fixed on Zheng Ren even if they could not decipher his actions.

    On Xinglin Garden, a livestream started.

    Hundreds of doctors flocked to the stream within a minute of going live. The livestream was akin to an observation class. Many who joined did not even read the case study but typed away regardless. Doctors who did not know what was going on flirted with the pretty robot nurse. The livestream was brimming with excitement and activity.

    [Salute to the surgeon! He's starting another surgery.]

    [I rewatched the worm removal surgery at least ten times, my balls are on fire!]

    [High temperature can reduce sperm motility. Are you trying to save on condoms? Even condoms are not a guarantee, though.]

    [Agreed. A few days back, our hospital delivered a newborn who had a condom clutched in his hand.]

    [That's one fortunate baby. Bless me with some of his luck.]

    Most of the doctors in the livestream were general surgeons of various ranks. Their typing speed could match that of an esports gamer and the screen was filled with comments. One could say that there was a camaraderie among the viewers.

    A moment later, the bullet comments vanished.

    The viewers noticed the surgeon was performing local infiltration anesthesia over a large surface area.

    The injector was used to administer the anesthetic. It did not remain in the subcutaneous layer and was pulled out after injection.

    [Can't tell what the god is doing.]

    [Judging from the position, could it be a femoral artery ablation?]

    [What are you going to do with a femoral artery ablation? A bypass surgery wouldn't require you to touch that artery. Perhaps a thrombectomy? Congrats to the endovascular comrades, you guys will have something new to learn today.]

    A few messages shot across the screen. They were surprised to see the livestream change to the view of the catheter needle and vascular sheath.

    Then they saw the guide wire snake out.

    Once a predefined length of the guide wire was inserted, another view appeared below the initial livestream. The second screen showed the guide wire travelling along the artery.

    [It's an interventional radiology-assisted surgery? Is this a different surgeon?]

    [Maybe this anon is a marketer from some private hospital who selected some surgeries as advertisement?]

    [I feel the same way but logically speaking, a private hospital wouldn't advertise something simple like an inguinal hernia repair. It costs a few hundred yuan per surgery, there's no profit for them.]

    [Also, a private hospital wouldn't do 49 appendectomies overnight.]

    As the viewers debated the surgeon's origin, the guide wire had moved along the femoral artery and entered the bilateral internal iliac artery.

    The contrast agent was administered. A pall of black smoke appeared on the image of the uterus.

    Although the general surgeons had little experience in interventional surgery, they knew that the black smoke was due to the radiation from the contrast agent.

    The agent covered a large area of the screen with the dark, intense smoke, indicating major bleeding in the patient's uterus.

    [I'm an endovascular surgeon. The surgeon's guide wire doesn't look like a standard Cobra guide wire. It seems to be extremely soft and flexible.]

    [And yet the surgeon has managed to guide the wire from the femoral artery into the internal iliac artery in a single attempt. Even with the Cobra wire, I couldn't guarantee a success on the first try.]

    In the operating control room, there were two 40-inch LCD screens displaying the ongoing surgery.

    Those in the room were all chiefs of their respective departments. None of them practised intervention surgery, but that did not stop them from lobbing criticism and unnecessary commentaries.

    Not everyone could perform surgery but anyone could make disparaging remarks.

    The ICU chief did not even give Zheng Ren the benefit of the doubt. He was waiting expectantly for the whole drama to end so that Chief Su could start the hysterectomy after obtaining the family's consent.

    However… This surgery was progressing without a hitch…

    The femoral artery puncture saw blood at the first attempt.

    Not everyone had such skill, and it was doubly difficult when the patient had low blood volume due to hemorrhaging. 'This could be attributed to the nitrite poisoning cases a few days back', the ICU chief reminded himself.

    When the guide wire was inserted, Zheng Ren switched on the imaging system. The image was broadcasted to the control room screens and the ICU chief saw the guide wire was at the branching of the internal iliac artery.

    Now, the level of expertise required to achieve this was astounding.

    The contrast medium showed that there was a massive bleed in the uterus, more severe than previously estimated.

    The ICU chief was slightly panicked. If too much blood was lost, by the time the family members agreed to a hysterectomy, the patient might not survive.

    Through the Xinglin Garden livestream, the doctors could see the severity of the bleed. A nervousness ran through the viewers.

    Even though they did not know the identity or location of the patient, the doctors online went into emergency rescue mode.

    [My god, that's a lot of blood! Looks like an aortic rupture.]

    [Must be a placental abruption that tore open the uterine artery. What else can it be?]

    [The blood pressure is dropping. The patient might go into cardiac arrest due to hypovolemia.]

    [The god is in the middle of an emergency rescue, not some… Damn, he's livestreaming this. He can't be that confident?]

    The numbers on the vital signs monitor were evident to all who witnessed. The patient had lost too much blood and was on death's door.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 71: Alone Without Assistance (Part III)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Bang!" The emergency operating theater door flung open and one of the Chu sisters rushed in with a sterile package in her hands.

    "Chief Physician Pan, the absorbable gelatin sponge!"

    Sure enough, the medical supply Old Chief Physician Pan demanded had been delivered within ten minutes. It was also fortunate that Sea City General Hospital was located in the city center, surrounded by the headquarters of many medical device companies. If the hospital was in a suburb, the delivery would not have been as quick even if a helicopter was involved.

    Two units of fresh frozen red blood cells were quickly consumed. Xie Yiren, who had been attentively watching the infusion, put a lead apron without hesitation.

    The lead apron was heavy, but she was determined despite the strenuous effort.

    "Put it away," a voice said lazily, "This is a man's job."

    Stunned, Xie Yiren saw Su Yun, who had been standing beside her all along, picking up a lead apron and putting it on. After that, he walked toward the console and pressed the intercom button.

    "Zheng Ren, stop the procedure temporarily, we ran out of blood."

    Then, he brushed the black hair falling on his forehead aside.

    "Do you know how to do it?" asked Xie Yiren.

    "I'm the smartest man in the world. I know everything," answered Su Yun.

    Even in the presence of so many senior consultants, he could still casually utter all manner of childish statements with no hint of shame. 

    Su Yun was definitely a weirdo.

    After Zheng Ren made a gesture, Su Yun opened the thick lead door and entered the room.

    The surgery continued as soon as the lead door was closed.

    In Xinglin Garden, after a short pause of the livestream, the host surgeon started performing superselective catheterization using a micro-guidewire.

    The so-called superselective catheterization referred to the usage of a micro-guidewire for the superselection of small arteries branching at an acute angle from a large parent artery.

    The concept was similar to a mainstream forking off to several branches. Any expert helmsman would know that it was extremely difficult to maneuver the boat into a particular branch smoothly when facing turbulent flow and inertia from the trunk. It required lots of experience.

    The same rules applied to this surgery as well.

    The guidewire in the left internal iliac artery was directly superselected into the left uterine artery without any trouble.

    [What a smooth entrance. Sure looks like it isn't difficult at all.]

    [This surgery is awesome!]

    [Uh… This vascular surgeon is in shock. The manipulation is simply fascinating.]

    Even if they were professional doctors, the differences in subspecialties made them feel worlds apart.

    After the smooth entry of guidewire into the left uterine artery from the left internal iliac artery, the comments in Xinglin Garden were immediately divided into two groups—the ignorant merely assuming that it was an easy task, and those who understood the procedure sending their reverence without a second thought.

    After the guidewire entered the desired artery, microcatheterization began.

    The microcatheter waltzed through all the tough spots and acute corners without brute force, and the whole process was smooth-sailing.

    Following the injection of the absorbable gelatin sponge, embolization of the left uterine artery was complete.

    Since the first embolization had been successful, what were the odds of failure for the next one?

    Two minutes later, the right uterine artery was embolized as well.

    Zheng Ren waited one minute before performing the angiography again. Fortunately, the deadly "smoke" sign in the uterine arteries did not appear again.

    He withdrew the guidewire and microcatheter before applying pressure on the wound. The surgery was officially complete.

    Su Yun had nothing else to do after changing one pack of fresh frozen red blood cells. He initially thought that the procedure would take at least fifteen minutes, but he did not expect Zheng Ren to complete it in just a few minutes.

    After staring at Zheng Ren for a few seconds, he brushed the black hair on his forehead to the side and smiled.

    Pretty as a picture.

    "Chief Zheng, is there a shortage of staff in the emergency department?"

    That was unexpected. Confused, Zheng Ren asked subconsciously while maintaining pressure on the wound, "What?"

    "I heard that you've been performing surgeries independently these past few days. Poor bachelor, you even have to perform operations alone." The pretty Su Yun was indeed a sharp-tongued man. It was clearly a compliment, but somehow it became foul as soon as it left his mouth. "Do you need a competent assistant who is ten thousand times more beautiful than you?"

    "..." Were it not for the fact that Zheng Ren was compressing the wound to achieve hemostasis, he would have surely slapped the bastard to death.

    In the operator console room, many senior consultants were flabbergasted.

    The bewildered Chief Wang of the anesthesiology department looked at the clock hanging on the wall. The surgery time… was more than six minutes, which seemed to be longer than what Zheng Ren initially promised, but was that a problem?

    Not at all.

    Old Chief Physician Pan looked proud with a smile hanging on his face and arms crossed over his chest. The fact that Zheng Ren finished the surgery successfully gave him more satisfaction than if he had completed the operation himself.

    The ICU chief's mind was in chaos after receiving a critical hit as he had been the one insisting on a hysterectomy from the beginning. After all, the patient's life was far more important than her reproductive ability. In his opinion, anyone who hesitated on this simple multiple-choice question was undoubtedly idiotic.

    Thus, he had great prejudice against both Old Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren.

    However… he had not foreseen that Zheng Ren had completed the uterine arteries' embolization in just a few minutes.

    What the f*ck!

    He was dazed and confused despite his happiness.

    All of these went against his knowledge of medicine. Since when were general surgeons so skillful, even knowing how to perform a catheter embolization?

    "Bang!" The operator console room door was flung open again.

    Poor door. It was always the target of critical damage during an emergency.

    "The patient's family agreed to a hysterectomy. The anesthesiologist will begin administering anesthesia and the nurses will prepare the instruments. Let's get ready for surgery!" Chief Su of the obstetrics department quickly instructed with a dark expression. Obviously, her attempt to communicate with the family members had not gone well and led to a choice between life and death for the patient.

    However, no one in the operator console room moved a muscle, as if they had not heard her commands at all. Her suppressed emotions burst forth instantly.

    "What the f*ck are you guys waiting for?!"

    Every senior consultant possessed an awe-inspiring aura and that aura intensified especially in an emergency.

    There was no superior-subordinate relationship or deception at that point. Everyone had to go all out in the rescue operation and try their very best to pull the patient back from the brink of death.

    Blurting out swear words did not mean that the doctor was without manners.

    "Chief Su, the surgery is complete and the uterine arteries have been embolized. The hemorrhage… The huge hemorrhage has stopped." Old Chief Physician Pan, who had a cruel sense of humor, paused for a brief moment and savored the anxious look on Chief Su's face before continuing, "Use vaginal packing for hemostasis and labor induction can be commenced in one to two days."

    "..." Chief Su's eyes widened and her pupils dilated immediately as if there was a complete absence of pupillary light reflex.

    "What?!" Her voice was sharp like a shattered glass piercing everyone's eardrums. She simply refused to believe such an outrageous claim.

    "The surgery is complete, and the patient's uterus and life have been saved." Old Chief Physician Pan slowly added, "Whether the patient will have DIC or unsuccessful labor induction in the future is none of my concern."

    His current expression was full of pride. "How can you not let the emergency department handle emergency cases?"

    "Uh…" Chief Su finally noticed the imaging video that was running in a loop in the console.

    From the initial pall of black smoke in the angiogram, to smooth embolizations, until the smoke sign completely disappeared in the second imaging. What did that mean? Naturally, Chief Su understood it perfectly.

    Was it a success?

    Her previous perturbation instantly vanished into thin air. The moment she left her distressed state, energy drained from her body and she slumped down on a chair. "That's good. That's very good."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 72: Reward—Master Rank In Interventional Radiology

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    [His general surgery skill should be one of the best in this country. I don't know anything about interventional radiology, but I've consulted my colleagues in the cardiovascular department. Any surgeon who can embolize a uterine artery within five to six minutes is unrivaled in the province. However, it was impossible for the same surgeon to achieve such a high standard in different surgery subspecialties. Therefore, I suspect that this is actually an official account. Evaluation complete.]

    [The feeling is mutual, but that surgery was done beautifully.]

    [What the hell is interventional radiology? Can I have a show of hands of those who didn't understand the whole operative process?]

    Countless comments flew across the screen. Even as doctors, they were bewildered by the cross-disciplinary surgery broadcast.

    However, none of them could criticize this surgery after witnessing the effect of treatment.

    Preoperative diagnosis was definitive: placental abruption and hemorrhagic shock; two terms that were more than enough to induce hypertension in any experienced doctor.

    Those terms were equivalent to aggressive resuscitation and a life on the brink of death.

    [Will the embolization of uterine arteries cause the uterus to necrose? I would appreciate it if anyone can enlighten me.]

    [I've the same question in mind too.]

    [...]

    [Thank you for the A2A. Instead of using embolization coils or other embolic agents, the host surgeon chose to use an absorbable gelatin sponge due to its expandable properties after absorbing blood to form an embolism for hemostasis. Since the gelatin sponge dissolves in one week, the bleeding points in the uterine arteries have already clotted and restoring blood supply to the uterus won't cause a hemorrhage again.]

    Xinglin Garden was indeed a professional website. Someone would definitely show off their knowledge and respond to questions almost instantaneously.

    [One week? The uterus will necrose by then, right?]

    [Go back and read the anatomy atlas. Here is a hint, pay attention to the source of uterine arteries and the branches that supply the uterus.]

    [The uterine functions won't be affected. Rest assured, questioner.]

    The uterine arteries embolization was complete within a few minutes.

    The smoke dissipation signified that the surgery was successful.

    The next few steps would be blood transfusion, vaginal packing and induction of labor.

    However, subsequent procedures were simple and there was ample time to study and change the treatment plan if the need arose.

    The most difficult part actually lay in those few minutes of uterine artery embolization.

    When the surgery objectives—saving the patient's life and reproductive ability—had been fully achieved, the atmosphere in Xinglin Garden live broadcast room became lively again. 

    [I've an urge to further my studies, but I'm scared after hearing that it's a private hospital that had registered an official account for advertisement.]

    [It looks like the hospital isn't led by Putian Medical Group1, so don't worry and feel free to further your studies there.]

    [Yes. If the host surgeon works in Putian Hospital and chose not to use a synthetic mesh for hernia repair, they would have been forced to resign after the surgery was complete.]

    The live broadcast room soon became quiet following the exit of thousands of viewers who failed to understand the surgery.

    Even though viewers were leaving one after another, a few people kept entering the room to watch the replay of the surgery.

    Most of these doctors were interventional radiologists who just registered new accounts in Xinglin Garden.

    This group of doctors was a minority in the nationwide medical field but were indispensable. It was why Sea City General Hospital had no choice but to perform a hysterectomy; it did not attach enough importance to interventional radiology.

    There were only a few doctors working in interventional radiology and their skills varied tremendously. Therefore, they had reached a consensus that highly skilled interventional radiologists were scarce in the medical world.

    For example, a tertiary hospital in Sorcery Capital specializing in hepatobiliary surgery could finish an interventional radiological treatment for hepatocellular carcinoma within ten minutes. That was absolutely shocking.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun, who seemed to be provoking him with ill-intended criticism. Transferring to the emergency department just to assist him in surgery? What a ridiculous joke.

    Ten to fifteen minutes of wound compression was needed to achieve hemostasis.

    Xie Yiren was busy discarding all disposables and cleaning various surgical instruments post-surgery in the operating theater.

    Moreover, at least two nurses' signatures were required to confirm the usage of blood bags.

    Xie Yiren carried out these tedious tasks in an organized manner. The bored Chu sisters also assisted her and performed any tasks that were within their powers.

    These young staffers had slowly developed a harmonious relationship after getting along well with each other in the past few days.

    The patient's blood pressure, based on the readings on the monitor, had begun to stabilize and gradually increased a minute later. Staring at the 100-percent surgery completion rate in the System panel, Zheng Ren knew that her uterus had been saved. 

    Ding-dong!

    The System's mission completion notification sound was music to his ears especially after a successful emergency rescue operation. The feeling was comparable to that of a senior consultant approaching him with a thick red packet after completing a surgery while saying, "This is a bonus from the hospital management."

    It was a beautiful dream, but a distant one as nobody actually gave a bonus for such a reason.

    Except for the System, of course.

    [Emergency Room Mission: Save A Mother-To-Be accomplished. The surgery completion rate is 100 percent. 100 skill points, 1000 experience points and a silver chest obtained. Time spent: 23 minutes and 15 seconds. The remaining time is converted to 9405 experience points.]

    Ding-dong!

    [Special Mission: Alone Without Assistance accomplished. The surgery completion rate is 100 percent. Mission Reward: A set of lead apron with radioactive energy conversion properties awarded and the host's interventional radiology skill is upgraded to the Master rank. The remaining time is converted to 9405 experience points.]

    Zheng Ren was again surprised by the System's unconstrained creativity.

    He knew that the System had been prompting him into learning interventional radiology ever since it started giving him various tempting offers. 

    However, he was born in the general surgery department and simply could not comprehend the purpose of interventional radiology, which was why he had given up every time.

    This time, upon encountering this emergency case, the System had seized this opportunity and gave Zheng Ren a special mission with an irresistible reward—an interventional radiology skill upgrade to the Master rank.

    Was the System trying to lead him down a path of no return in interventional radiology?

    What could Zheng Ren possibly do about it? However, he would not mind at all since it could improve his overall skill as well. As the older generations said, knowledge was no burden, and he firmly believed in that wisdom.

    'If I had put more effort into interventional radiology in the beginning, perhaps I could have saved fifty hours of surgery intensive training time. Damn, what a pity.'

    The fact that Zheng Ren had poured a massive amount of experience points into the Shop shattered his heart to pieces.

    There were still a few minutes left until complete clot formation, so without wasting any time, Zheng Ren started calculating the skill points and experience points in his inventory.

    Despite completing two missions, his general surgery skill tree remained the same at 2044 points, but there were 1529 skill points, 2 skill books and a silver chest in his inventory. Adding the experience points from the mission rewards to the remaining 9920 points, he currently had 28730 experience points in his savings.

    These experience points were more than enough to purchase a set of surgical equipment, but they would be insufficient if he wanted to master a surgical technique.

    'I need to work harder," Zheng Ren thought.

    Regarding the random lead apron with some magical transformation power, Zheng Ren failed to locate it and presumed that it was stored somewhere in the System.

    Zheng Ren decided to leave the silver chest, which could contain special rewards, aside for the time being. He was afraid that opening the chest would release mystical rays that could attract the attention of the nancy boy—Su Yun, who was currently standing beside him.

    Yes, for ordinary people like Zheng Ren, the handsome Su Yun was a typical nancy boy.

    In this era where appearance ruled the world, Su Yun would attract an incredible amount of attention no matter where he was. Plain-looking bachelors had no choice but to weep alone in a corner. 

    At least, that was what he had convinced himself of in order to comfort his fragile heart.

    Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren stopped compressing and dressed the femoral artery puncture point. Then, he transferred the patient to the stretcher trolley and let Chief Su of the obstetrics department to send her back to the ward.

    Zheng Ren believed that Chief Su would not encounter any issues explaining the patient's condition to her family members.

    They would likely be exhilarated after knowing that both the patient's life and uterus had been saved.

    Regarding the fetus… Its death was fated and there was nothing they could do about it. Gestational hypertension was extremely difficult to treat and its pathophysiology remained poorly understood even until now.

    Zheng Ren gazed after the slowly vanishing stretcher trolley before taking his lead apron off.

    His surgical gown was completely drenched in sweat.

    A stressful event such as an emergency rescue operation would cause the body to secrete a large amount of catecholamines, hence the diaphoresis. In addition, an airtight lead apron weighing more than ten kilograms had to be worn throughout the interventional radiological treatment process. That alone was more than enough to induce perspiration in its wearer. 

    'An interventional radiologist's life is really difficult,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Why did the System insist on guiding him to interventional radiology? It was a good question, but Zheng Ren had no answer for it.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 73: New Guy Reporting In

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After the surgery, Zheng Ren jotted down the emergency meeting minutes and the details of the surgery. Then, he went for his usual ward rounds.

    Chang Yue was in one room, chatting with the family members. Zheng Ren did not consider it slacking off as communication was part of a doctor's responsibility.

    If Zheng Ren and Chang Yue were to fuse into one person, they would be the perfect doctor.

    Hmm, the thought was slightly disturbing. Zheng Ren shook his head and crushed the idea.

    The patients in the ward were doing well, and some were even being discharged.

    Most of the patients were locals who opted to leave once they regained mobility. Even a single room in the hospital could not compare to the comfort of one's own home.

    Those who stayed in triple-bedroom wards had to deal with overcrowding as visitors flitted in and out. Sometimes, it felt hard to breathe in such rooms, and patients were thus often eager to be discharged from the hospital.

    The hospital did not have many foreign patients as Sea City was neither the blessed city nor the vice city of the nation1. Regardless of medical insurers' pleas to remain in the hospital, patients were still discharged accordingly.

    The last room had Cen Meng's uncle.

    Cen Meng was in the room reading as his uncle rested with closed eyes.

    It was an open surgery, so recovery was much slower.

    There had been patients who left the hospital just one day after laparoscopic surgeries.

    Zheng Ren had even heard of escaped patients gorging themselves and developing pancreatitis as a result.

    Zheng Ren entered the room and gave Cen Meng a faint smile. There was nothing to say between the two of them. Now, it was strictly a relationship between doctor and patient's family.

    He meant Cen Meng no harm but was not about to forgive the man. Even though Cen Meng had knelt before him in sincere apology, Zheng Ren held onto his grudges.

    The awkwardness between the two was palpable to Chang Yue.

    She ignored the two chief residents and headed straight to the patient's bed to start chatting with the patient.

    The conversation captured Zheng Ren's attention and he found out Cen Meng's uncle was a fan of Japanese cuisine. Generally speaking, Japanese cuisine was mostly based on ocean fish which had relatively fewer parasitic worms.

    There were unscrupulous businesses in the country that intentionally served freshwater fish as ocean fish. Freshwater fish had a higher incidence of parasitic worms. Ingestion of these infected fish could lead to a case like that of Cen Meng's uncle.

    Of course, luck and consumption volume were at play here.

    Zheng Ren had once met a septuagenarian who loved essential oil massages. He had the habit of getting said massages twice a day. Three months later, he developed acute kidney failure due to overexposure to some unknown substances in the essential oil.

    At the end of his ward round, Zheng Ren was very impressed with Chang Yue.

    She was impassive toward him but incredibly sincere when dealing with patients. She knew about Cen Meng's uncle's love for fresh seafood and proposed a recovery plan with that in mind. The hospital was lucky to get a resident like her.

    Zheng Ren had no doubts that Chang Yue would never treat him with such warmth. Without much fanfare, he went back to his office to do some reading.

    He was a single dog for a reason.

    Zheng Ren was a homebody, his home being the office and the operating theater.

    As the days passed, the weather got colder, and yet the emergency department was heating up.

    In two days, Zheng Ren treated eight acute appendicitis patients and four with acute cholecystitis.

    The long-term main mission was to become the best general surgeon. He still had six unused skill points from surgery completions. Among the eight appendectomies, two had perforation at the appendix while one was gangrenous. Based on their classification, the three procedures were second-grade surgeries which warranted double points. From the appendectomies alone, Zheng Ren was awarded 11 completion points.

    The four cholecystectomies were done through laparoscopy and thus considered a third-grade surgery. He gained 16 points for them.

    A total of 27 points were added to his store. He also completed three main missions related to the vascular system, giving him another three points.

    From all this, Zheng Ren was rewarded with 30 skill points and 3000 experience points, reaching a total of 1549 experience points1. After all those surgeries, his general surgery skill tree was up to 2065 points.

    He was one step closer to the Master rank. His heart was filled with glee.

    Zheng Ren just needed to focus on completing surgeries. He never thought this day would come. When he was with the first general surgery department, the surgeries were all done by the chief resident and he had no chance to learn.

    This was hands-on experience. As older doctors would say, even the dumbest person would be able to perform an appendectomy after practicing a hundred times.

    It was all about practice.

    Going home was unnecessary to Zheng Ren. He figured that he should simply take a day off and move his belongings to the hospital.

    At the house, he ran into Xiao Zhao and they talked for a while.

    The livestream had initially been a huge success but reports of it being a breach of privacy soon emerged.

    Hence, Xiao Zhao's livestream was suspended.

    Xiao Zhao was not saddened by the fact. Instead, he believed this was a blessing in disguise. He was in the midst of testing a few public websites, as he planned to edit the surgery videos and upload them to an open access site.

    Zheng Ren was amused by Xiao Zhao's eagerness.

    Zheng Ren had no brains for business and marketing. He knew nothing about Weibo or other public websites and thus left such matters to Xiao Zhao. He only urged Xiao Zhao to keep it on the down-low.

    Packing a suitcase with some clean clothes, Zheng Ren went back to the emergency room.

    As he stepped into the corridor, he saw a detestable figure.

    Su Yun had an unmistakable profile. Zheng Ren had a severe, irrevocable case of face blindness but Su Yun's face still stood out.

    There was only one figure standing in the hallway and Zheng Ren recognized Su Yun immediately.

    "Chief Zheng, I'm reporting in." Su Yun noted the suitcase behind Zheng Ren but made no moves to help. He leaned against the wall, striking a pose that seemed juvenile to Zheng Ren.

    For a moment, Zheng Ren felt that Chu Yanzhi and Su Yun would make a good couple. Chu Yanzhi also had that childish habit of cheering for herself before an anesthesia procedure.

    However, Chu Yanzhi was much more tolerable since she was a young and pretty lady.

    Su Yun, on the other hand, was inexcusable.

    Zheng Ren tamped down his disgust and forced a smile. "Why are you here?"

    "I'm reporting in, didn't you hear? Did the radiation exposure damage your auditory nerve? Or maybe the nephrotoxicity caused a loss of hearing? That's a bit over-the-top from just one procedure," Su Yun answered.

    This man deserved a beating.

    Zheng Ren cursed internally. He lost out in looks and wit when it came to Su Yun. He walked away with his suitcase, ignoring the man.

    "What's wrong? Am I not welcome?" Su Yun doggedly followed Zheng Ren all the way to the on-call room. He leaned against the doorframe like a boneless person with a mysterious smile on his face.

    "Not really," Zheng Ren said, "You should report to Old Chief Physician Pan. I doubt he would want someone like you."

    "He already agreed." Su Yun showed a charming smile.

    "Oh? How did you convince him? Are there insufficient personnel in the emergency department?" Zheng Ren asked as he sorted his things. He avoided looking at Su Yun, fearing that his self-control would fail to prevent him from kicking the man.

    "I'm here to partner with you. That's not the main reason of course. After all, you can perform solo surgeries," Su Yun continued, "I'm here to solve the shortage of nurses in the department."

    Su Yun? Nurses? Shortage?

    Zheng Ren identified the three keywords in Su Yun's explanation.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 74: Sharp-Tongued Nancy Boy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment. The situation was understandable.

    While he was stationed in the emergency room, there were no signs of women swarming to the department. That would not be the case for Su Yun. His arrival would bring a much-welcomed boost in manpower, especially when it came to nurses.

    This was the stark difference between the beauty and the beast1.

    "Aren't you related to Director Fu? How did you end up here in the emergency room?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Su Yun's crinkled eyes assessed Zheng Ren. He spoke contemptuously, "Perhaps I should reconsider the necessity of my transfer to the emergency department."

    Zheng Ren tidied his belongings and refused to respond to Su Yun's theatrics.

    "Director Fu being my relative and my transfer to the emergency department are mutually exclusive. Is the logic confounding for your addled brain? I didn't notice your slowness during the surgery." Su Yun's tone was filled with sarcasm.

    Zheng Ren let out a sigh.

    A pumped-up Su Yun was like Chu Yanzhi but his sarcasm resembled Chang Yue. He was good-looking…like a combination of the few ladies Zheng Ren knew. The f*cker was a sharp-tongued nancy boy1.

    "I look forward to your guidance," Su Yu chuckled, totally unruffled by Zheng Ren's demeanor.

    Guidance… Haha…

    Su Yun stopped the awkward conversation and pulled out his phone. There was a small smile on his face. Zheng Ren figured he was either playing a game or flirting with one of the ladies.

    Around ten minutes later, a young nurse came into the room. "Su… Chief Zheng, here are some of the fruits I bought today. Both of you should have some," she said to Zheng Ren while her eyes were seduced by Su Yun.

    The basket of fruits for 'them' was then placed in front of Su Yun.

    Red-faced, the young nurse turned to leave.

    Before she did, Su Yun looked up and ran a hand through his dark hair. "Thank you." 

    The hand appeared to have stroked the lady's heart as well. Zheng Ren thought she would start squealing in delight.

    Really… Since becoming the emergency department chief resident, he was in the hospital almost 24/7. None of the nurses had ever given him anything, let alone a basket of pre-washed fruits.

    Each fruit gleamed as water droplets on them reflected the light. The fruit basket had been prepared with love.

    Zheng Ren could imagine the excitement and joy of the nurse or nurses washing the fruits.

    Was he not deserving of such treatment?

    The single dog was incredibly frustrated. He stood and left the on-call room.

    "Where are you going?" Su Yun's voice followed Zheng Ren like a spirit.

    "Wards. Checking up on the patients under observation," Zheng Ren replied moodily.

    "Is that how you spend your free time?" Su Yun laughed as he fell in step with Zheng Ren, unaware that his presence was stoking Zheng Ren's anger.

    "As a chief resident, making rounds is a duty, not a pastime," Zheng Ren answered coolly.

    There was an oncoming nurse who was preoccupied with her phone. A presence made her look up and a surprised expression came over her face.

    "Ah!" The enthusiasm manifested in the slight skip in her step. "Dr. Su, why are you in the emergency department? Are you visiting a patient? I can take you there. Who are you looking for?"

    Su Yun gave her a smile and said, "I've been placed in the emergency department. Making the rounds with Chief Zheng here."

    Hearing those words, the nurse almost lost her grip on her phone—a full-blown blush colored her face crimson.

    Zheng Ren picked up his footsteps. An ugly, single dog like him could not bear any more injury to his ego.

    However, the perpetrator was still on his heels, strolling in a lackadaisical manner. Su Yun had a friendly disposition and smiled at everyone who greeted him.

    One of the patients in the emergency room even walked over, a hand over her abdomen, to ask for Su Yun's WeChat details. He turned her down politely.

    The fact that even sick patients were approaching Su Yun made Zheng Ren's blood boil.

    As they walked past Old Chief Physician Pan's office, Zheng Ren heard voices in disagreement.

    He made a move to enter but Su Yun spoke up suddenly, "ICU Chief Qian and Chief Pan are arguing. You sure you want to interrupt them?"

    "Yes? Why are they fighting?" Zheng Ren asked and instantly regretted it.

    This bastard was going to belittle him again.

    "If your IQ was at least half your surgery skills, you wouldn't need to ask such a question." Su Yun shot him a mocking smile.

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Su Yun's departure from the ICU must have made some nurses request for a transfer.

    The ICU was tough and hard work. Many of the ICU nurses suffered lumbar disc prolapse by the age of 30.

    Su Yun was a blessing to the ICU. Never before had the department seen transfer requests favouring the ins instead of the outs, the hectic environment and heavy workload notwithstanding .

    Hence, Su Yun's departure was a whirlwind to the ICU.

    No wonder ICU Chief Qian came all the way to the emergency department. While Old Chief Physician Pan was revered, Chief Qian was not about to roll over and take it.

    Tsk, what a scene.

    Zheng Ren gave up.

    He continued making his rounds and was welcomed with newfound fondness.

    Fondness that was directed to the man behind him, Zheng Ren had no doubt.

    The patients were all in stable condition. Many of them gave reasons to remain in the emergency observation ward. Once their insurance claims were maxed out, their illness would be cured immediately.

    Zheng Ren left the observation ward. Su Yun was like an annoying fly that would not leave him alone no matter how hard he swatted.

    Something made him stop when he walked past the emergency room.

    There was a female patient in her mid-twenties talking to the on-call doctor.

    Zheng Ren read the details on the System's interface and thought for a moment.

    "What's up?" Su Yun asked curiously. He peeked into the room and saw a pleasing silhouette. His lips curled into a smile.

    "You can't be that thirsty," Su Yun teased.

    Zheng Ren eyed Su Yun, a gleam in his eyes.

    "What are you thinking?" Su Yun warned.

    "Do you know what she has?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Su Yun answered in a condescending tone, "Why don't you go and ask yourself?"

    "Look at her fingers. There's abnormal swelling, isn't there?" Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun peered into the room again. The young lady's hands were set in front of her. On the middle finger of her right hand, there was a red bump. It did not look like an abrasion or burn. He also ruled out the common folliculitis.

    "Yeah. What's your diagnosis?" Su Yun was curious.

    "Endometriosis," Zheng Ren concluded.

    The answer left Su Yun speechless.

    Endometriosis occured when live cells of the endometrium attached themselves to surfaces outside the uterus. It was a common women's condition.

    Endometrial cells were localized in the uterus but could develop ectopically due to various reasons, one of them being backward menstrual flow through the Fallopian tube.

    The young female patient… Middle finger… Endometriosis…

    Su Yun was in a daze for a good ten seconds. Then, he shook his head and his mop of black hair followed suit. He was very attractive.

    "Logically, it could happen but the chances are slim to none. I've never heard of an endometriosis case like this," Su Yun said honestly.

    "If you don't believe me, go ahead and ask. The treatment is simple; just get the hand surgeon to remove the excess flesh. As to how she got it, it's none of our business." Zheng Ren threw the responsibility to Su Yun.

    After all, this case required some tricky personal questions.

    Zheng Ren was a simple-minded man who valued honesty in conversations. If he went to speak to the patient about endometriosis and how it could possibly have ended up on her finger, he could get sued for sexual harassment.

    On the other hand, Su Yun should not have any obstacles.

    This was a man who could turn other men gay. This lady would be a walk in the park.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 75: Finger Endometriosis

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren gestured to the doctor on duty in the emergency department to come out and let Su Yun handle the consultation session.

    He noticed the gleam in the female patient's eyes as soon as her gaze rested on Su Yun as if the small universe in her heart just exploded. 

    'Appearance does rule the world.' Zheng Ren sighed heavily and called the doctor on duty to the corridor for the discussion of recent emergency admissions.

    "Bang!" Old Chief Physician Pan's office door flung open and ICU Chief Qian stormed out of the room. 

    It was necessary to maintain a certain degree of grace since there were many patients outside the office, so the door had to be the one receiving collateral damage in the end. 

    Following ICU Chief Qian's departure, Old Chief Physician Pan slowly walked out of his office with a smile on his face. Judging by their expressions, it was obvious who had had the upper hand in the argument just now.

    Old Chief Physician Pan, whose mood had lightened up after witnessing ICU Chief Qian's exasperation, noticed Zheng Ren and summoned him to the office. 

    "Little Zheng, sit." Old Chief Physician Pan picked up a teacup with steam rising from it.

    "What kind of support do you still need in your work?" he asked.

    "I've listed out the medical supplies required for interventional radiology. I hope we can get it as soon as possible." Instead of sitting down, Zheng Ren stood like a recruit reporting to his squad leader and said seriously, "Interventional radiology is useful for diagnosing and treating emergency cases, just like—"

    Old Chief Physician Pan waved his hand, interrupting Zheng Ren.

    "Don't worry about it. I've submitted a temporary purchase order and the supplies should be delivered in two days. Since it's just a temporary list, we still need to make more orders in the future. It'll be fine as long as you communicate with the matron." Old Chief Physician Pan was indeed a soldier who carried out his tasks swiftly. He had already solved the most problematic issue in the hospital—the purchase of new medical supplies—in just two days. 

    "As for the rest… What is Su Yun doing here?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "He requested the transfer himself. I heard that he had a quarrel with Director Fu too," Old Chief Physician Pan added with a smile, "He is a man with extraordinary ability."

    "..."

    Well, it was true, especially with the nurses.

    "I checked his files and called my comrades in Union Medical College Hospital. Everyone was sorry to see him leave at that time."

    "Alright then." Zheng Ren would not push the point if there was nothing wrong with the working principles involved.

    After all, many hands make light work, even though Su Yun's words were mean and harsh.

    Even if he was good for nothing, the emergency department could still enshrine him as a mascot since he could help to skyrocket its development into overdrive.

    Coincidentally, Su Yun and the young female patient were leaving the consultation room together when Zheng Ren left Old Chief Physician Pan's office.

    Blush seared through the female patient's cheeks and her big, sparkling eyes were full of joy.

    On the other hand, Su Yun, who seemed to have given necessary advice to the patient, wore a stony expression and quietly stood beside Zheng Ren like a ghost.

    'It looks like he has solved this patient's problem perfectly,' Zheng Ren thought with a smile.

    "Doctor Su, do I consult you on my next appointment?" asked the young female patient whose gaze drifted past Zheng Ren as if he was invisible and rested on Su Yun. 

    "My job is in the emergency wards upstairs, not consultations," answered Su Yun impatiently.

    Ignoring the hostility in Su Yun's tone, the seemingly smart and playful girl made a cute face and said happily, "I'll visit you in the emergency ward on my next appointment."

    After that, she turned around and trotted away without waiting for Su Yun's response.

    She was akin to a shy girl of the past with a crush on someone.

    Whether it was due to anxiety or the pair of five-centimeter high heels she had on, the girl sprained her ankle around the corner.

    'She is panicking…' Zheng Ren stared at the back of the girl leaving the hallway and sighed.

    "Looks like the consultation went on smoothly," Zheng Ren said to Su Yun on their way toward the emergency ward.

    "It's alright," Su Yun habitually brushed the black hair on his forehead to the side and added, "She has become straight, thanks to me."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was confused. 'Become straight? What the hell does that mean?'

    It was impossible for Zheng Ren, who had been immersed in learning, performing surgeries and taking care of the patients, to know much about this issue.

    "Your diagnosis is correct. I told her to get a minor hand surgery in the outpatient department and she'll know the result once the resected tissue is sent for pathology." Su Yun then added with a zombie-like face, "She asked me out for a meal and wanted me to change her wound dressing. Please don't look for me when you encounter female patients during your consultations next time. They're annoying."

    "Oh," Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily, but deep down, he was exhilarated. It was satisfying to see Su Yun, who had a nasty attitude, admitting defeat once in a while.

    "There won't be so many troublesome issues if you're the doctor in charge. No female patients will ask you out for a meal, unless they're blind."

    Su Yun's critical hit followed soon after.

    Zheng Ren's inexperience in arguments put him at a serious disadvantage, so he chose to endure ten thousand critical damage and return to the emergency ward in silence.

    Chang Yue was wandering around the ward, as usual. Zheng Ren then returned to his office and started reading his anatomy book so that he could accumulate some skill points.

    Su Yun sat on a chair behind Zheng Ren and quietly played on his phone.

    Occasionally, some nurses would pretentiously walk past without looking into the office, but Zheng Ren was aware of the truth. Had they ever passed by his office this frequently in the past?

    After reading the book for a while, one of the Chu sisters, with surgical attire underneath her white coat, came looking for him.

    "Chief Zheng, my father's old friend is sick. I heard that he has severe signs of peritonitis," the twin said, "Should I ask him to visit the emergency department straight away?"

    "Have you asked for his medical history?" asked Zheng Ren without raising his head, utilizing this time to read the last few sentences.

    "Yes, I've taken a simple history. My provisional diagnosis is peritonitis, but I am unsure as to what is the cause," answered the twin.

    "Send the patient here first. How old is he?"

    "Seventy-six years old male with a history of cerebral infarction three years ago. A caregiver has been taking care of him due to difficulty in ambulation. The old man has a bad temper and every time when he is sick, he refuses to go to the hospital and will self-medicate for a few days instead. He took the same measures this time but was complicated with fever, so he had no choice but to agree to a hospital visit."

    "When will he arrive?" asked Zheng Ren, closing the thick book after finishing the last few lines.

    "In ten minutes, give or take."

    Soon, he heard the sound of stretcher trolley wheels rolling across the marble floor in the corridor. 

    A well-mannered and dignified man in a casual outfit, aged around fifty years old, quickly walked in along with the stretcher trolley. 

    "Uncle Lin, you're finally here. This is Chief Zheng. Let's take a look at grandpa first." The Chu sisters pushed the stretcher trolley into the resuscitation room. Zheng Ren, who was following closely behind them, failed to notice the man's extended hand.

    Zheng Ren had his mind fixed only on the patients, and as for their family members… Who were they?

    The middle-aged man looked slightly awkward.

    "That's how he is, a medical expert with poor interpersonal skills," Su Yun explained to the man before entering the room, which made it sound like he was very sociable himself. 

    The patient's condition and final diagnosis were shown in the upper right corner of his vision.

    Acute on chronic suppurative cholecystitis.

    "Order a bedside B-scan ultrasonography and check for vital signs. Chang Yue, take his history and ask if he has any contraindications for surgery," Zheng Ren examined the patient and made the necessary arrangements. "If the family agrees to surgery and the patient has fasted long enough, you two will prepare general anesthesia and inform Xie Yiren to arrange instruments for laparotomy."

    Chang Yue, who was standing half a step behind Zheng Ren, documented his instructions with a pen and notebook in her hands.

    Regarding a few minor details that Zheng Ren had missed, Chang Yue merely confirmed them and closed her book.

    "He needs surgery?" asked the middle-aged gentleman, somewhat puzzled.

    "The patient has chronic cholecystitis and this is an acute manifestation, which means his gallbladder should be edematous and has severe adhesions. If he is treated conservatively, it'll take a long time for antibiotic infusion to take effect, and dysbiosis will most likely happen. That's why I suggest surgical removal of the gallbladder."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The middle-aged man remained silent. An emergency doctor in charge of ultrasonography dashed over with a portable ultrasound machine cart and examined the elderly man. The diagnosis of cholecystitis was confirmed. 

    When Chang Yue keyed in the patient's personal information into the inpatient admission form, only then did Zheng Ren realize that the middle-aged man was Lin Yuanshan, who worked in the province.

    The admission process was soon complete, but before Chang Yue could explain the patient's condition and everything about the surgical treatment to Lin Yuanshan, the directors of Sea City General Hospital, Chief Surgeon Sun of the second general surgery department and a few clerks rushed into the emergency department. 

    "Mr. Lin, why didn't you inform me about your arrival in Sea City General Hospital?" Xiao Keming greeted enthusiastically from afar, even extending his right hand from more than ten steps away from Lin Yuanshan.

    "The girls from the Chu family said that Doctor Zheng of the emergency department is very professional, so here we are," answered Lin Yuanshan indifferently, appearing unapproachable and arrogant. 

    However, Director Xiao and the rest acted as if this was perfectly normal.

    "This is Old Chief Physician Pan of the emergency department, and he is Chief Surgeon Sun of the second general surgery department. They're here to ensure everything is up to par," Director Xiao introduced them one by one.

    Lin Yuanshan nodded, annoyance clearly visible in his slightly furrowed brows.

    After chatting casually for a while, Chief Surgeon Sun hurried to the resuscitation room and performed a detailed examination on the patient.

    Zheng Ren was also experienced in examining patients, but since he had the System, the clinical examinations were merely for show and mostly performed out of habit. In all honesty, skipping the examination was completely acceptable as the System always provided him with comprehensive information and definitive diagnoses of the patients. 

    Chief Surgeon Sun's professionalism and thorough examination eased the irritation in Lin Yuanshan's eyebrows to a certain degree.

    "He has acute cholecystitis. According to the B-scan ultrasonography report, there is a lot of gas near the gallbladder, presumably due to the inflammatory stimulation on the bowel. Surgery is the better option in this case." Chief Surgeon Sun gave his judgment.

    "The patient is old, so we've to check if there are any comorbidities," Director Xiao instructed.

    "Sinus bradycardia noted on the patient's electrocardiogram. Bilateral lung fields are clear without any signs of hypostatic pneumonia. Preoperative blood investigations have been ordered and the laboratory will send the results within thirty minutes," Chang Yue reported all relevant information.

    The nurses had already started preoperative preparations such as urinary catheterization, nasogastric tube insertion, and surgical skin prep.

    "How big is the surgical wound?" asked Lin Yuanshan out of worry.

    After all, the elderly man was in his seventies and had a previous history of cerebral infarction. His physical condition had deteriorated and slow recovery was inevitable.

    Lin Yuanshan's concerns were not without basis.

    "Quick recovery can be expected if we perform laparoscopic cholecystectomy on the patient." Chief Surgeon Sun comforted him.

    "Laparoscopy? Doctor Zheng strongly suggested an open surgery." Lin Yuanshan expressed his disagreement.

    A senior surgeon in his fifties and a young brat in his thirties, who would the family member believe? The answer was pretty obvious.

    When Director Xiao heard that Zheng Ren had diagnosed the patient, he asked nervously, "Zheng Ren, you're highly skilled in laparoscopic surgery, so why did you suggest an open cholecystectomy?"

    "This is a case of acute on chronic cholecystitis. I'm worried about the severe adhesions in the peritoneal cavity," answered Zheng Ren frankly while ignoring the pressure Lin Yuanshan exerted on him.

    A medical nerd like him could not possibly perceive that sort of aura.

    Lin Yuanshan frowned. 

    Sorcerers who predicted upcoming misfortunes would be tied to a stake and immolated. Everyone—from westerners in the Medieval period or the modern world, or even easterners—had the same thought on their minds. 

    It was unconvincing, especially when it was a young man stating that the patient's condition could be complicated.

    Thus, Lin Yuanshan elected to ignore Zheng Ren and asked Chief Surgeon Sun of the second general surgery department directly, "Chief Surgeon Sun, do you think he can undergo minimally invasive laparoscopic surgery?"

    The Chu sisters had already left to prepare for general anesthesia, but their presence would likely not have changed his mind anyway.

    "It'll be difficult," replied Chief Surgeon Sun truthfully. After answering the question, he quickly turned around and blinked innocently as a form of apology to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "If surgery is necessary, I would like Chief Surgeon Sun to perform the laparoscopic surgery. Open surgery can be attempted when laparoscopy fails," said Lin Yuanshan decisively.

    "Is the emergency operating theater fully equipped?" asked Director Xiao.

    If he were honest, Director Xiao would have preferred to let Chief Surgeon Sun handle the operation as well. After all, he was a senior consultant with impeccable skill at surgery, so the chances of success would be much higher.

    As for Zheng Ren… It was better for him to stay out of a case that involved a very important patient.

    "Yes, I've done some laparoscopic cholecystectomies recently," Zheng Ren remained unconcerned and added, "Chief Surgeon Sun, please check the equipment later and make sure everything is well prepared. You can get a replacement from the general surgery department if there are any missing or incompatible instruments."

    "It should be fine." Chief Surgeon Sun had a feeling that he had fallen into a trap. He preferred not to provoke these two troublesome emergency doctors, which was why he always backed out of any conflict with them.

    However, his involvement in this special case was something he could not have foreseen.

    "Once the blood test results come back and there aren't any contraindications for surgery, let's proceed to save the patient." Director Xiao tried to create a relaxing atmosphere and said with a smile, "Sea City General Hospital usually performs around a thousand laparoscopic cholecystectomies each year. We even surgically treated a 108-year-old man last year and he could already ambulate on post-op day one. Don't worry, Mr. Lin."

    "Hum!" Lin Yuanshan mumbled through his nose and coupled with his worried expression, the atmosphere remained slightly gloomy.

    During the wait for preoperative examinations, Chang Yue began documenting pre-admission and preoperative counseling and broke the dead silence in the office with the continuous tapping of her keyboard. 

    On the other hand, Zheng Ren went to the resuscitation room as he disliked the current office environment.

    "You're an insidious man," said Su Yun, who followed Zheng Ren everywhere like a shadow. 

    "What do you mean?" asked the puzzled Zheng Ren.

    "You suspected that the patient has severe abdominal adhesions. If whatever you said is true, there is no way he can be treated with laparoscopy," Su Yun said, "Why didn't you stop him?"

    "Will they listen to my opinion?" Zheng Ren was an honest man, but he was no fool.

    He had learned to judge situations more effectively after working in the medical field for so many years. Most importantly, if he insisted on his point after the family members made their own decisions, an argument would be unavoidable.

    "Good, you don't have the heart of Saint Mary. I feel more at ease after knowing this." Su Yun's smile stunned a junior nurse, who was preparing the patient for surgery in the resuscitation room.

    Zheng Ren felt that this brat was simply causing too much interference in the resuscitation room.

    "Let Old Sun perform the surgery first. By the way, I'm curious. How can you tell that the patient has severe abdominal adhesions?"

    "In the B-scan ultrasonography image, a band of free air can be seen in the gallbladder area. You can consider that sign as a simple gas disruption in normal patients, but if you look carefully, there isn't any obvious motility noted in the gas band. That's why I suspect that some inflammatory organic matter has enveloped the transverse colon and displaced it superiorly to the liver edge."

    Zheng Ren immediately turned on his invincible mode when explaining medical issues.

    It was one thing to make conjectures, but it was a different and much easier thing altogether to explain the condition through deduction after acknowledging the final diagnosis of the System.

    Su Yun had a pair of delicate eyebrows. The delicacy remained even when he frowned without any trace of solemnity, which made him look calm and steady. His glamor intensified and blinded everyone who peeked in on him.

    He desperately tried to recall the B-scan ultrasonography image during the bedside examination.

    Was it possible that whatever Zheng Ren mentioned was true? How did he even acquire such an in-depth knowledge of ultrasonography?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 77: Let Him Take Over The Surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The investigation results came back promptly, and the patient had no contraindications for surgery.

    Just as Chang Yue was about to perform preoperative counseling, Su Yun appeared at the doorstep and signaled her to come out with a wave. 

    "Yes?" asked Chang Yue impatiently. Strangely enough, Su Yun's charm was impotent here as she was greatly annoyed at him for interrupting her work.

    Su Yun was briefly stunned before a sincere smile formed on his face. 

    Flowers bloomed as if spring had fallen at that moment.

    "Since the general surgery department is handling the operation, best if you don't explain the procedures yourself," said Su Yun.

    "Huh? Why?"

    "What is the main point of your counseling?"

    "Laparoscopy, of course," replied Chang Yue whose patience was wearing thin.

    "What if laparoscopic surgery fails? They'll then proceed with laparotomy, which means there is a problem in preoperative counseling. Be careful, you might end up becoming a scapegoat again," explained Su Yun, who knew that she had taken the blame in the obstetrics department before.

    Chang Yue froze for a moment and immediately realized the point Su Yun was trying to make.

    "Then…" She shifted her gaze into the room.

    "Chief Zheng, let the general surgery department counsel the patient and family members themselves," Su Yun's words always sounded cynical when he spoke to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was also aware of the trouble, which he failed to consider in the beginning, lurking in the shadows and understood Su Yun's motives instantly.

    Instead of being meddlesome, he actually found it necessary to take precautions in this case. Thus, he informed Chief Surgeon Sun about this issue.

    Chief Surgeon Sun smiled bitterly and thought, 'Why are these emergency doctors a pain in the *ss?'

    "Chief Zheng, I didn't hide anything from you when I brought you to the operating theater in the past," he whispered.

    Zheng Ren stared at him with a bewildered expression.

    Why did Chief Surgeon Sun even bring up the past? It was true that he had assisted Chief Surgeon Sun in past surgeries despite not being in the same department, but those were rare occasions and definitely involved less than five cases in total.

    "If I can't complete the surgery, you must help me." Chief Surgeon Sun had a bad feeling about this case for some inexplicable reason, and his gaze radiated helplessness as if he was trying to say, "Please give a brother a hand."

    From Chief Surgeon Sun's skills alone, there was no way he would have said this to Zheng Ren.

    However, the fact that Zheng Ren had performed many difficult surgeries, including the parasitic biliary obstruction case, constantly refreshed Chief Surgeon Sun's evaluation of him.

    The rise of the younger generation was unstoppable.

    Chief Surgeon Sun was mild-tempered and gentle compared to Chief Surgeon Liu of the first general surgery department, which was why he could throw aside his dignity and ask a youngster for help at a critical juncture.

    "Oh, that's too polite of you," Zheng Ren quickly wore a polite smile and bowed slightly, a typical gesture noted in a junior, and said, "If you can't do it, neither can I. However, if the need arises, please do let me know."

    Chief Surgeon Sun finally smiled in relief.

    It was much easier to deal with Zheng Ren than Old Chief Physician Pan, likely due to the fact that Zheng Ren had only been promoted recently and still had the mentality of a junior doctor.

    They could not continue the conversation any further as the patient's family and the directors of the hospital were still on the scene.

    Soon, Chief Surgeon Sun's subordinate acquired signatures on the preoperative informed consent documents. After that, the group went to the operating theater. 

    Zheng Ren had no intention of observing the surgery and chose to read his book in the office. Su Yun decided to stay as well, seemingly uninterested in anything, young and beautiful nurses included, apart from his phone. 

    …

    …

    After the anesthesia was administered, Chief Surgeon Sun stood before the operating table and began creating a pneumoperitoneum.

    The Veress needle pierced into the peritoneal cavity and 15mmHg of carbon dioxide was insufflated afterward.

    Instead of performing a conventional three-incision laparoscopic surgery, Chief Surgeon Sun chose to insert two trocars lateral to the left and right rectus abdominis muscles. 

    There was a high probability that laparoscopy would fail, which was why he chose these unusual entry points.

    Using a dissector, he separated a small part of the tissue and was welcomed by severe intraperitoneal adhesions without any gaps at all, especially in the upper peritoneal cavity. 

    Profound clinical experience saved him from making a grave mistake. 

    Chief Surgeon Sun immediately gave up on laparoscopic surgery and decided to perform a laparotomy instead.

    He waited for his emotions to stabilize before snapping a picture of the laparoscopic image and left the operating theater to explain the situation to Lin Yuanshan.

    Holding the cell phone in his hand, he showed the picture to Lin Yuanshan and pointed out the reason why he could not proceed with laparoscopic surgery.

    After being explained to professionally and regrettably as if possessed by a drama queen, Lin Yuanshan finally gave his consent, which made Chief Surgeon Sun sigh in relief. Then, he returned to the operating theater, scrubbed up, changed into a new surgical gown, prepared the necessary instruments and reinitiated the surgery.

    Chief Surgeon Sun was average at laparoscopy, at best.

    After all, he only started learning laparoscopic surgery at forty-five years old when he was already highly competent at open surgery. 

    Since he had good knowledge of anatomy, It was actually easier to treat uncomplicated cases with laparoscopy.

    However, if an extremely difficult surgical case was encountered, he preferred to proceed with laparotomy due to his proficiency in this domain.

    A twenty-centimeter incision was made below the right costal margin and each layer was carefully incised to explore the peritoneal cavity.

    Chief Surgeon Sun was dumbfounded the moment the peritoneum was opened.

    The situation was worse than expected!

    It was a big mess! He could vaguely outline the greater omentum and transverse colon, but as for the gallbladder… it was nowhere to be seen.

    He had no choice but to attempt blunt dissection.

    However, staring at the clumped up abdominal viscera, he had no idea where to begin the procedure.

    It looked like an intertwined flaxen thread ball with its head hidden somewhere inside. If he was merely dealing with inorganic matter, he would cut it straight away without hesitation, but unfortunately, these were abdominal organs in a human body. Once the severely edematous intestines ruptured, it would be immensely troublesome to suture it back.

    Blunt separation had to be done slowly and cautiously. Chief Surgeon Liu's attentiveness was not entirely due to the patient's identity; even if this patient was an ordinary elderly man, his attitude toward this surgery would still be the same.

    Five minutes had passed and yet he remained clueless.

    He still did not have the foggiest notion of how to continue even at the tenth minute. The circulating nurse had wiped the sweat off his forehead twice and the disposable surgical cap had completely drenched in a cold sweat.

    At the twentieth minute, a dark green patch appeared on the back of Chief Surgeon Sun's surgical gown, the result of perspiration soaking his green gown.

    An unexpected event occurred as he accidentally ruptured an arteriole while lysing the adhesions, which caused fresh blood to spurt from the wound. The ruptured arteriole ligation process was risky and took him five minutes to complete the procedure. 

    The surgical lighthead was blinding and Chief Surgeon Sun's vision was getting blurry.

    Sighing heavily, he spoke to a circulating nurse who had just arrived at the operating theater for assistance, "Call Chief Zheng and ask him to take over the surgery."

    Even though Chief Surgeon Sun had spoken to Zheng Ren preoperatively, he would have never let Zheng Ren take over the operation unless absolutely necessary.

    Doing so meant that he admitted defeat and that his surgery standard was inferior to Zheng Ren's.

    However, he did not have the faintest idea even after bluntly dissecting the adhesions for twenty minutes, so he had no choice but to give up. 

    Medical safety and dignity, which one was more important? The answer was obvious.

    Most importantly, if he tried to preserve his image now, he might lose his life in the end.

    About Zheng Ren… Since the man was skillful at blunt dissection during appendectomies, he could be able to solve this problem, but of course, the flawless completion of the previous pancreaticoduodenectomy was still the main reason to request his assistance.

    …

    …

    In the emergency ward office, Zheng Ren was concentrating on the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery book.

    An expressionless Su Yun played with his phone, his fingers flying all across the screen; it was impossible to tell if he was chatting up women or playing PlayerUnknown's Battlegrounds.

    The department's phone rang, and several nurses swarmed into the room soon after.

    "Chief Zheng, the operating theater is requesting your presence."

    They fixed their gleaming eyes on Su Yun even though the statement was meant for Zheng Ren.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 78: The Save

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Yo, here they come." Su Yun seemed to be expecting them.

    He immediately turned off his phone and stood ramrod straight in his smoothly-ironed white coat.

    Strangely enough, not a trace of femininity was visible on him.

    "I guess the surgery is really troublesome. I'm going to check it out," said Zheng Ren.

    "Count me in." Su Yun excitedly followed Zheng Ren to the operating theater on the third floor.

    Then, the System's flat, robotic female voice rang out in Zheng Ren's ears.

    [General Mission: A Colleague Seeking Assistance.

    [Task: Help a colleague complete the surgery.

    [Reward: 100 skill points and 5000 experience points. Based on the surgery completion rate, which reflects the colleague's admiration, an additional reward will be given.

    [Time: 5 hours.]

    Huh? A mission?

    Saving the surgeon by resolving serious intraoperative difficulties could also trigger a mission assignment? Zheng Ren felt a sense of satisfaction; the surgery would definitely have gone more smoothly had he been the surgeon in charge. 

    The only pain in his neck was Su Yun, an annoying fly constantly buzzing around him. Many ladies envied him, but he simply disregarded Su Yun as a nuisance.

    Zheng Ren had no attraction to men.

    He pushed the brat to the back of his mind and digested the mission along the way.

    An admiration from a colleague mentioned in the mission: what the hell was that?

    No matter what it was, he would find out once the surgery was complete.

    After changing into surgical attire, Zheng Ren entered the operating theater and stood behind Chief Surgeon Sun to observe the operating field.

    "Little Zheng, scrub up and take over the surgery." An anxious Chief Surgeon Sun skipped all formalities, cutting straight to the point with cold sweat on his brow.

    Staring at the bloody mess in the peritoneal cavity, Zheng Ren instantly understood Chief Surgeon Su's issue.

    Su Yun glanced at the operative field and shifted his gaze to Zheng Ren, who had a calm demeanor. Surprised, he followed Zheng Ren and performed a surgical scrub as well.

    Zheng Ren had no clue about Su Yun's motives, nor was he willing to ask about them. Su Yun's sharp tongue had given him almost the same depth of impression as his unrivaled beauty.

    Since he could never win an argument, he may as well shut the hell up.

    Zheng Ren finished scrubbing and put on a surgical gown. Just as he was about to stand at the first assistant's position, Chief Surgeon Sun said, "Little Zheng, come here."

    Then, he shoved the second assistant next to him aside and occupied that space.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a brief moment and accepted the offer.

    Why would they performatively argue over where to stand for ten minutes when the patient had an exposed peritoneal cavity?

    Su Yun, who had put on a surgical gown and a pair of sterile gloves, walked toward the first assistant and said coldly, "Are you not going to move out of the way?"

    "..."

    The first assistant, a chief resident in the second general surgery department, was grumbling internally when Chief Surgeon Sun gave his spot to Zheng Ren, but he had not expected a repeat of such a slight so soon.

    Before he could retaliate, though, he met Chief Surgeon Sun's gaze. 

    He instantly admitted defeat and stepped away from the operating table. After that, he indignantly removed his gloves and occupied the most strategic location to observe the surgery—lateral to the head end of the operating table.

    Not everyone knew how to perform surgery, but they sure knew how to find fault with it.

    His heart throbbing with resentment, he waited for a slip-up with his eyes wide open.

    Xinglin Garden began broadcasting the surgery live as soon as Zheng Ren occupied the surgeon's position.

    An increasing number of viewers had taken notice of this anonymous account. Ten thousand viewers in a single broadcast room was massive for Xinglin Garden, but was still small compared to the number of hospitals in China. 

    Ten seconds later, hundreds of doctors from all over the country entered the broadcast room.

    [The god's recent surgeries weren't difficult. I wonder what today's surgery is about.]

    [Well, you can ask him in advance. It's just like requesting chapter updates before reading a novel. It's an international practice.]

    [My surgery skill has skyrocketed after watching the surgery replays from a few days ago a hundred times.]

    As the doctors saw the image on the livestream, the mood instantly stopped being jovial. Most of those with profound experience instantly knew what was going on.

    [Finally, the god is going to perform a complicated surgery. I've burst into tears.]

    [Is this an intraoperative call-for-help? My sympathy to the initial surgeon-in-charge.]

    [Sympathy? At least he has someone else to assist him in surgery. If you encountered such an issue, your best bet would be to close the abdomen straight away and explain your failure to the patient's family. If they are reasonable, everything will be fine, otherwise… I don't even dare think about it.]

    [That's true, our hospital had a similar case last year. The family made a banner later declaring that our doctors were unethical and had total disregard for human lives.]

    The latter doctor had gone from discussing the disease to complaining about similar cases, as if trying to expel all the bitterness in his heart.

    The call-for-help was a common term used in the operating theater.

    When an unfamiliar intraoperative difficulty was encountered, the surgeon would call someone with greater expertise, from within or outside the hospital, to handle the operation.

    Of course, he could also seek a second opinion from colleagues at a similar skill level.

    Outrageous cases of intraoperative calls-for-help had happened before. For example, there had been a complicated case of a congenital heart defect in West China Hospital, and the surgeon had been dumbfounded as soon as the thoracic cavity was exposed. After that, he had sought assistance from a senior cardiothoracic surgeon from a random hospital in Imperial Capital, who then flew to West China Hospital and participated in the surgery. 

    The senior cardiothoracic surgeon from West China Hospital was one of the best in the country and had almost identical proficiency as that of the professor from Imperial Capital. They exchanged opinions intraoperatively and finally managed to complete the surgery after fourteen hours.

    There were many similar tales in every hospital.

    Everyone became excited after witnessing this call-for-help in the latest livestream.

    [Are those the greater omentum and transverse colon? Why is that mess so huge?]

    [You've superb eyesight, my friend. How do you know it is the transverse colon?]

    [Damn, look at that sticky mess. F*ck the surgery and just close the abdomen. The way I see it, even the god won't be able to finish this.]

    [I'm worried. Those are severe adhesions, and any torsion will cause leakage of intestinal contents into the peritoneal cavity, leading to an infection… The more I think about it, the more afraid I am. If I'm performing this surgery, I'll just close the abdomen straight away.]

    As medical personnel, they all understood only too well how complex this operation was. 

    Distinguishing anatomical structure alone was already difficult.

    However, judging by the incision and its distance from the head, they could roughly conclude that this was an upper abdominal surgery involving the gallbladder, pancreas or liver.

    If they had encountered such severe adhesions intraoperatively, almost everyone would have come to the same conclusion—abort the mission!

    In the operating theater, Zheng Ren observed the situation for a few seconds and extended his right hand.

    He wanted a pair of blunt scissors, but his palm was still empty after a few seconds.

    Tsk… Xie Yiren was still the best.

    "Blunt scissors," instructed Zheng Ren.

    "Oh." The scrub nurse was preparing a suture needle and thread for abdominal wound closure. From experience, it was impossible to proceed with the surgery any further.

    Surprisingly, Zheng Ren actually requested a pair of blunt scissors. Was he going to give it a try despite Chief Surgeon Sun's failure? How ignorant!

    Since it had been asked for, though, she immediately searched for the blunt scissors and placed it onto Zheng Ren's palm.

    'That's too much force. She isn't as gentle as Xie Yiren,' Zheng Ren thought.

    He cast the idea aside and started bluntly dissecting the adhesions with the scissors.

    Apart from the blunt scissors and his hands, he needed nothing else, not even the first and second assistant. Holding the scissors backward, he used the blunt end to make an opening and started bluntly separating adhesive tissue using his fingers.

    "Little Zheng, slow down and be gentle." Zheng Ren's movements frightened Chief Surgeon Sun.

    This young man was too reckless.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 79: My Scrub Nurse

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "It's alright, I know what I'm doing," replied Zheng Ren.

    Chief Surgeon Sun nearly cursed out loud. 'Such reckless moves and you said you know what you're doing? Are you sure you really know what you're capable of?'

    However, there was nothing he could do about it. Giving instructions after requesting Zheng Ren's help? There was no way he would do such a shameless act.

    Left with no choice, he pulled the retractor as hard as he could so that Zheng Ren could have a larger operative field. At the same time, he thought, 'Please be alright, please be alright…'

    That was the most he could do as a second assistant. 

    Using the blunt end of the scissors, Zheng Ren poked a hole in the severely adhered greater omentum and widened it. It was done so professionally that even Chief Surgeon Sun failed to understand how.

    This process was repeated multiple times before he inserted his finger and bluntly tore the adhesive tissue along the plane.

    'Is he not afraid of tearing random arterioles and causing blood loss?' Chief Surgeon Sun was just as confused as he was earlier.

    Even though such arteriole ruptures and hemorrhaging was not life-threatening, the whole operative field would still be covered in blood… Nothing would be visible if that happened.

    The blunt scissors was placed on the surgical drape beside the patient's thigh, which interrupted his train of thoughts.

    Zheng Ren extended his hand again, but the familiar sensation of instrument tapping on his palm did not arrive despite waiting for a few moments.

    Zheng Ren, who had become regal the moment he took over the surgery, looked askew at the scrub nurse and silently complained about her complete lack of understanding of his next surgical step.

    In terms of surgical coordination alone, this nurse and Xie Yiren were worlds apart.

    More importantly, the scrub nurse finally realized that he was requesting an instrument and began searching for something in panic.

    'What the hell was she doing just now?' Then, Zheng Ren understood something and shifted his gaze to Su Yun.

    'Well, his beauty really could bring calamity to the country and its people.' He somewhat believed Su Yun's words now.

    In order to speed up the surgery, he decided to let Xie Yiren replace this scrub nurse.

    "Thank you for your hard work. My scrub nurse will take over from here," Zheng Ren said flatly. "Yiren, change your clothes."

    Xie Yiren, who was acting as a circulating nurse in the operating theater, responded briskly and went to perform a surgical scrub.

    The scrub nurse on duty was startled. Did the surgeon just ask for her to be replaced?

    Everyone working in the operating theater, especially during a tricky case with with no end in sight, preferred to leave this hell as soon as they could. They had to stand almost stationary for at least four hours, after all. It was exhausting.

    However, it seemed like only senior professors in Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital, who had their own scrub nurses, would make such a demand.

    This young surgeon was becoming arrogant after getting promoted to a chief resident in the emergency department. Was he getting full of himself already?

    The scrub nurse threw the retractor she just picked up onto the instrument table with a clang.

    After venting her anger, she left the table silently, removed her sterile surgical gown and stood in a corner of the operating theater with a cold expression. Despite her rage and strong urge to leave this place… Observing the surgeon at work could still be beneficial in the long run.

    Su Yun was slightly puzzled as well. Zheng Ren was a good-natured man, but why did his temperament change the moment he was performing a surgery?

    Even though Zheng Ren did not act like certain professors who threw tantrums during surgeries, the way he demanded for scrub nurse substitution was completely intolerable…

    Was he experiencing a mid-surgery equivalent of road rage?

    After swiftly washing her hands via the standard technique, disinfecting and donning a surgical gown, Xie Yiren approached the instrument table.

    A pair of hemostatic forceps was then gently placed in Zheng Ren's palm. After that, she picked up the blunt scissors Zheng Ren put on the surgical drape just now, wiped the blood and fluid that had accumulated on it from adhesiolysis, and situated it on the most easy-to-reach location on the instrument table.

    Su Yun was idling at a strategic location to observe the surgery.

    Xie Yiren's proficiency answered his initial doubts about Zheng Ren's insistence in substituting the scrub nurse.

    Every instrument Zheng Ren wanted—hemostatic forceps and suture size #1 for ligation, scissors for dissection—was promptly given to him in a small hand, sterile surgical glove unable to contain its beauty.

    It significantly sped up the surgery, as well.

    The efficiency surprised Su Yun. A scrub nurse who could perfectly coordinate with the surgeon was as scarce as hen's teeth, which explained Zheng Ren's initial demand. 

    In Xinglin Garden, the live broadcast room seemed deserted with only a few comments flying past the screen.

    However, the viewer count on the upper right corner of the room had reached 8721.

    This room was the only one of its ilk that could achieve such a high viewer count.

    [Is the host surgeon really that confident in bluntly dissecting the adhesive tissue? There isn't the slightest sign of hesitation at all!]

    [I'm guessing the adhesions around the intestines are the real trouble. This cholecystectomy is already tricky due to the transverse colon alone.]

    [I've the exact same feeling, too. The host surgeon's understanding of normal and abnormal anatomical structures is far superior to mine. My patellas have shattered to pieces.]

    Around five minutes after Xie Yiren substituted the scrub nurse, most of the sticky mess around the transverse colon on the liver edge had been separated.

    The experts in Xinglin Garden admired the host surgeon for his profound anatomical knowledge and bold manipulation. At the same time, they were amazed at how he could cauterize or ligate the arterioles in advance during the procedure.

    [What can I say after witnessing such a magnificent operation?]

    [Just keep quiet, young man. You can go home and revise these few minutes of blunt dissection twenty times.]

    [Twenty times? You must be joking. You won't be able to understand it without watching the replay fifty times and going through ten complicated cases of intestinal adhesions.]

    Following the adhesiolysis around the transverse colon, the doctors watching the livestream were greatly dissatisfied.

    They were extremely annoyed at the host surgeon's assistants: the first assistant merely looked at the surgery leisurely without any intention to help or even hold the retractor, while the second assistant tried to help twice by offering instruments, but the host surgeon rejected the offers with a tap of their forceps.

    The doctors, especially the juniors, were extremely familiar with this scene.

    They had wanted to help but failed to understand their surgeon's motives and offered inappropriate instruments. If their surgeon was good-tempered, he would just tap it with the instrument in their hand to indicate that it was wrong. 

    If the surgeon was irritable, a tongue-lashing would be sure to follow.

    The junior doctors lacked the courage to speak up as they empathized with the second assistant in the livestream.

    [Poor second assistant, I think they are a young, inexperienced doctor. That's precisely why complicated surgical cases will do more harm than good for young people.]

    [True. How can they help the surgeon when they can't even understand what's going on?]

    [Let me calculate the psychological damage this second assistant has received thus far.]

    Chief Surgeon Sun had no clue that, according to Xinglin Garden, he was an inexperienced surgeon who had just started work in the department.

    Even if he did, he had no time to worry about it. 

    The fact that he had tried to lend a hand but repeatedly picked up the wrong instruments greatly embarrassed him. He was inferior to Xie Yiren in terms of skillful surgical coordination.

    After the transverse colon and the greater omentum overlying the gallbladder were freed from adhesions, the anatomical structures instantly became recognizable. The dark, swollen gallbladder, inflated like a balloon, was clearly visible.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 80: Generous Rewards

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    With the gallbladder exposed, the surgery was now half-complete.

    Once the anatomical structures were distinguishable, subsequent procedures were plain and simple. To the experts watching, even though some difficulty still remained, everything could at least proceed as planned.

    The chief resident of the second general surgery department, who was standing lateral to the patient's head for observation, had an indescribable feeling upon noticing that the surgery had reached this point without any medical errors.

    He could not deny feeling envy and hatred as he stared at Zheng Ren, who had been a junior surgeon in the opposite department merely a month ago and honed such amazing skill, presumably due to talent or hard work.

    Various thoughts swirled in his mind, but he waved all of them aside.

    He had caught wind of the surgery Cen Meng's uncle had undergone the day after the fact.

    The news had sent panic coursing through him. Fortunately, the first general surgery department had taken the brunt of the blame and the second general surgery department did not offend… greatly offend anyone during the accusation against the emergency department before.

    Otherwise, how would they have faced each other in the future?

    He had not expected the day of their confrontation to arrive so soon.

    Zheng Ren was at least skillful at his work, but what about Su Yun? The man had forcibly occupied the first assistant's position just for a better view of the operative field without contributing anything.

    Thus, he directed his resentment from Zheng Ren to Su Yun.

    In Xinglin Garden, the barrages in the live broadcast room started coming to life again following the full exposure of the surgical site.

    [666! It's a pity that I can't send rewards to the host surgeon. I strongly suggest Xinglin Garden to implement a reward system.]

    [The little beast in my heart is itching for action!]

    [The surgery isn't finished yet, so what are you guys anxious about?]

    [Is there anything interesting to watch after complete exposure of the surgical field?]

    A syringe was placed on the host surgeon's blood-stained sterile glove while comments continued to bombard the broadcast room.

    After its surrounding area was confirmed to be well-protected, the gallbladder was pierced by the needle and its contents—a mixture of white pus and dark green bile juice—were aspirated.

    This syringe of bile juice would be sent for bacterial culture later.

    In suppurative cholecystitis, especially late-onset cases, complications such as postoperative bacterial invasion into the bloodstream leading to bacteremia may arise.

    Even though Zheng Ren's manipulation minimized the risk of complications, complete prevention was impossible. Therefore, a bacterial culture with an antimicrobial susceptibility test was necessary to help choose an antibiotic that would be most effective against the specific types of bacteria infecting the patient and reduce postoperative complications.

    Xie Yiren placed the syringe of purulent bile into a specimen container before passing a pair of atraumatic forceps to Zheng Ren.

    Grasping the dome of the gallbladder with the forceps, the serosa overlying the gallbladder was retrogradely incised to expose the hepatoduodenal ligament and foramen of Winslow. After that, blunt dissection resumed.

    Despite the severely edematous gallbladder, the force Zheng Ren used was just enough. He was not causing more damage to the gallbladder and its surrounding tissues, nor was he hesitating and delaying the surgery.

    Soon, the cystic duct was located and the cystic artery posterior to the duct was identified. Then, the cystic artery near the gallbladder wall and the cystic duct half a centimeter away from the common bile duct were dissected and ligated. As a result, no hemorrhage was noted in the gallbladder fossa following its removal. 

    Everything had been smooth-sailing thus far.

    Innumerable compliments bombarded Xinglin Garden like free ammunition… Well, it was.

    The experts knew the ropes, and they understood that the initial adhesiolysis was the most difficult procedure in this surgery.

    When the surgery ended, many viewers replayed the video and focused on the first ten minutes of the operation.

    Not only was the thin and brittle bowel unharmed, the host surgeon had performed blunt dissection at light speed. 

    Countless doctors savored this scene in particular.

    In the operating theater, after removing the gallbladder and ensuring that there were no bleeding spots in the gallbladder fossa, Zheng Ren irrigated the peritoneal cavity before suturing the abdominal surgical wound.

    Chief Surgeon Sun sighed in relief at the completion of the surgery.

    He raised his head and saw Su Yun, arms crossed, absent-mindedly staring at the operative field,and making no attempt to give Zheng Ren a hand.

    "Little Su, why don't you leave the operating table and let Zheng Ren and I close the abdomen?"

    Su Yun looked up and met Chief Surgeon Sun's gaze.

    "Okay." He turned and left immediately.

    "..."

    Chief Surgeon Sun, the chief resident of the second general surgery department and the scrub nurse who had been forced to step down were dumbfounded.

    What a shameless b*stard!

    "The surgery was done decently and almost reached half my standard," said Su Yun lightly as he left.

    Everyone else was flabbergasted as they once again underestimated this brat's barefaced attitude.

    Based on Zheng Ren's understanding of Su Yun, the surgery's perfection should have been contested with the man's beauty.

    If that had been the case, Su Yun would have been correct.

    Although he was not the most handsome man in the world, Su Yun was at least Grandmaster rank in terms of physical attractiveness.

    The world put value on outward appearance. There was nothing Zheng Ren could do about it.

    Chief Surgeon Sun felt helpless as well, but the words had left his mouth and he could not renege on his promise. Left with no choice, he left Zheng Ren's side and stood at the first assistant's position to assist with abdominal surgical wound closure.

    Leaving the operating theater was not an option as he had asked Zheng Ren to take over the surgery, just like a guest secretary. 

    Since the surgery had ended perfectly, it would be inexcusable if he abandoned this simple task.

    Chief Surgeon Sun was reasonable enough to provide assistance to Zheng Ren personally instead of delegating it to his junior doctors.

    There was nothing he could possibly do during adhesiolysis, but he could at least help cut the thread while Zheng Ren sutured the abdominal wound.

    Following the successful closure of the abdominal cavity, a pleasant bell rang out in Zheng Ren's ears. "Ding-dong!"

    [General Mission: A Colleague Seeking Assistance accomplished. 100 skill points and 5000 experience points obtained.

    [Surgical completion rate: 100 percent. Reward… Calculating.]

    Zheng Ren hoped that the System would not award him with yet another silver chest that contained only a skill book. The most it could do was upgrade some random skill tree to a higher level. If that was the case, would there any difference between him and an ordinary attending surgeon?

    The leaky bucket principle had become invalid in today's hospitals.

    Nowadays, large-scale hospitals placed emphasis on branches of specialties and knowledge to the point where various specialty hospitals had emerged worldwide like bamboo shoots after a spring rain.

    In the last decade of the twentieth century, the healthcare system in Imperial Capital had implemented the concept of specialized treatment services. Thus, all disciplines had been divided and every hospital had claimed a domain since then.

    Tongren Hospital, for example, specialized in ophthalmology, and Jishuitan Hospital focused mainly on orthopedics. 

    On the other hand, general hospitals had met their downfall. Even the general hospital in Imperial Capital on the first ring road1 had gradually lost its reputation as many people forgot it existed.

    Many reputable doctors had gathered there since the establishment of a central healthcare organization following the founding of the modern republic.

    The more specific the type of treatment was, the more profitable it became. That was the current trend of the medical world.

    The idea of improving all skill trees simultaneously did not exist in Zheng Ren's mind.

    [Calculation complete. The surgery completion rate is 100 percent and the host has acquired their colleague's admiration. Three hundred liver surgery experiences obtained.]

    Eh? That seemed pretty good.

    Zheng Ren had been preparing himself to learn liver surgery, a surgery far more complicated than appendectomy and cholecystectomy. There was no way he could master it without at least a hundred days of intensive training.

    Naturally, his goal was something most surgeons could not possibly achieve in their entire lifetimes.

    A storm crashed into his mind, just like the day the System had fallen upon him.

    Zheng Ren quickly snapped out of it and instantly became aware of the foreign memories that had embedded themselves into his mind.

    That was a mega sale! Liver surgery was more advanced than appendectomy and cholecystectomy, so three hundred liver surgeries actually saved Zheng Ren at least two hundred hours of surgery intensive training time.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 81: What A Boring Girl

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The patient's surgery had been successfully completed. After he recovered from general anesthesia, the Chu sisters and a doctor from the second general surgery department pushed him back to the emergency ward.

    The Chu sisters, who initially had their lips pursed in annoyance, happily escorted the patient this time.

    Uncle Lin had ignored the Chu sisters' initial recommendation to consult Zheng Ren for surgical treatment, but the fact that Zheng Ren ultimately performed the surgery made them feel extremely proud.

    Zheng Ren and Chief Surgeon Sun went to the locker room afterward.

    In a sense, a locker room was like a bathhouse in that people could bare their souls and engage in heart-to-heart conversations.

    "Little Zheng, your skills really are amazing," Chief Surgeon Sun complimented while changing out his attire, "Sea City General Hospital seldom invites surgeons from Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital to perform surgery, but I'm still aware of the highest surgery standards ever achieved in this country. The way you lysed the adhesive tissue around the bowel was very similar to that of Professor Wang of the Chinese Academy of Sciences. If I didn't know you've never furthered your studies anywhere else, I would have definitely believed that he mentored you personally."

    "Chief Surgeon Sun, you flatter me," replied Zheng Ren with a smile.

    "By the way, you don't have a girlfriend yet, right?" Chief Surgeon Sun was much more open-minded than Chief Surgeon Liu. He knew the younger generation held the power to change the world and everyone would get old eventually.

    Senior consultants had been reluctant to perform endoscopy more than a decade ago. When they finally retired, only then did Sea City General Hospital experience a tremendous growth in minimally invasive surgery.

    Previous senior consultants had ruled the departments with an iron fist but no longer visited Sea City General Hospital for consultation, which prompted Chief Surgeon Sun to learn from his past mistakes and treat his subordinates, especially talented youngsters, with kindness.

    However, he had not expected to encounter such an outstanding young doctor.

    Chief Surgeon Sun admired Zheng Ren's proficiency in surgery and wanted to improve their relationship. What did Zheng Ren need the most? He did not have the faintest idea.

    However, the easiest and most common method was to introduce potential life partners to a young bachelor.

    When Zheng Ren became successful in the future, Chief Surgeon Sun could also boast of his kindness and care toward the young surgeon over drinks after retirement.

    Zheng Ren was stunned upon hearing the question and responded with a bitter smile.

    "What's wrong?" asked Chief Surgeon Sun.

    "I'm still single, but I don't plan on finding a girlfriend or getting married anytime soon," answered Zheng Ren.

    "Why?" Chief Surgeon Sun grinned and added, "A flower may blossom again, but a person can't reverse the onset of age. Youngsters nowadays… are like my frivolous son who has countless girlfriends, but you seem to be acting a little too extreme."

    "Chief Surgeon Sun, you also know that I've been promoted to chief resident recently." Zheng Ren smiled humorlessly.

    Chief Surgeon Sun immediately understood what Zheng Ren was trying to imply.

    Being a chief resident meant that he had to stay in the hospital for at least a year.

    One could call the hospital a home when he had to work twenty-two hours almost every day. Getting involved in a relationship? Who would want to spend a romantic evening in an environment that smelled like disinfectant? 

    The doctors often joked that death had occurred in every bed and chair in the hospital.

    Romance aside, even if true love was to be found in this place, the relationship would probably deteriorate after going cold for a year.

    How many chief residents were cheated during their stay in the hospital? It was an undeniable fact.

    That was precisely why Chief Surgeon Sun felt helpless to do anything about it.

    Sighing heavily, he said, "The emergency department will hire more staff in the future."

    "Well, we'll have to wait and see for the time being. I still don't have a surgical assistant right now," replied Zheng Ren.

    "Huh? Wasn't Su Yun transferred to the emergency department? Are you two not getting along well? That can't be. He insisted on the transfer despite Director Fu's firm disagreement," said Chief Surgeon Sun, surprised.

    "Su Yun is an ICU doctor. Does he know how to perform surgery?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Oh, he is good. His surgery skills are slightly inferior to mine, but the differences aren't much," Chief Surgeon Sun stared deep into Zheng Ren's eyes and continued, "You know, he was just a medical student who hadn't even started clinical practice when he first came to Sea City General Hospital. Even if there had been many surgeries in Union Medical College Hospital at the time, it would be impossible for him to operate on the patients frequently and personally. He is the kind of talented man who can pick any skill up after one look at it."

    'The ability to learn something by eye immediately? That's an aura a protagonist possesses, right?' The thought of that skill falling upon a Nancy boy made Zheng Ren feel slightly depressed.

    "How do you know he is good at performing surgery?" 

    "His ex-girlfriend had appendicitis and he had single-handedly performed her surgery all the way from anesthesia to recovery," Chief Surgeon Sun said, "That brat didn't even let anyone into the operating theater at the time. Everyone initially waited for a good laugh but failed to anticipate her ambulating post-op on day one and being discharged three days later."

    Zheng Ren had heard about this incident on the grapevine, but remained doubtful of its credibility. Besides, it was only appendicitis.

    "Anyway, it's better for you to get a girlfriend soon. I can see that Old Chief Physician Pan treats you very well, and a chief resident has to work tirelessly in the hospital for one year at most. Find a suitable target first, and then you can spend some quality time with her afterward."

    Chief Surgeon Sun changed his attire and went downstairs together with Zheng Ren.

    Old Chief Physician Pan, who personally attended garrison duty in the emergency ward, stood up and joined them to check on the postoperative patient.

    After regaining consciousness from general anesthesia, the patient mumbled something and fell asleep.

    His vital signs were stable, and naturally, Lin Yuanshan was thankful for it.

    He also felt slightly embarrassed after finding out that Zheng Ren had completed the surgery in the end. 

    After leaving the ward, Lin Yuanshan kindly invited everyone that had been involved in the surgery over for dinner.

    This was a common practice where family members would treat the surgical team to a meal after a successful operation; it was primarily to express their heartfelt gratitude and strengthen the relationship with the team, easing future consultations.

    There was absolutely no need for Lin Yuanshan to establish a social connection with anyone, however, and so his sole intention was to thank the surgical team for their efforts.

    Zheng Ren had no choice but to accept the invitation. Old Chief Physician Pan and Chief Surgeon Sun decided to let a deputy senior consultant of the second general surgery department temporarily watch over the emergency department while the group went to the hotel.

    The presence of hospital directors and senior consultants from the relevant departments made the atmosphere stressful for Zheng Ren. The dishes appeared exquisite, but to him, they did not emit any rich smells that promised a delightful taste.

    In his opinion, the food skewer stall in front of his house had the most delicious food in the world.

    The Chu sisters were able to behave naturally and gracefully in this manner of social gathering, enriching the lively atmosphere even further with their words.

    A few hours later, all the moguls took their leave after their appetites were sated.

    Zheng Ren sat in Xie Yiren's car and as usual, Su Yun tagged alongside him like a shadow. After dropping off Old Chief Physician Pan at his home, he suddenly received a phone call from one of the Chu sisters.

    It turned out that they were still hungry and had invited Chang Yue to have supper together.

    Young people were usually outgoing and being on-call in the emergency department, which demanded zero alcohol consumption, could not stop them from enjoying a hectic lifestyle.

    Since someone was on duty in the emergency department, Zheng Ren made use of this opportunity to enjoy himself like a prisoner being rewarded with free time.

    Xie Yiren drove straight to the designated location.

    The weather was getting cold. It looked like snow would fall within the next few days.

    Food stalls could not operate, but the chilly wind failed to extinguish the insatiable fire that gnawed at their stomachs. If they could not enjoy supper at the roadside, they would move their battlefield indoors.

    The Chu sisters had chosen a location—the crayfish restaurant near the hospital.

    According to them, the crayfish would soon be gone and they would have to wait until next year for the next batch to arrive.

    Soon, all of them gathered in front of the restaurant.

    The Chu sisters excitedly took a group photograph of this medical "family".

    This was the first group photograph involving Zheng Ren, Su Yun, the Chu sisters, Chang Yue and Xie Yiren.

    "You guys are so boring." Su Yun habitually brushed back his wispy bangs while waiting for the crayfish and added, "Those old guys aren't here, so why don't we have some beer? Haven't you guys heard of the phrase 'enjoy life to the fullest'?"

    "There might be emergency cases at night." Xie Yiren politely refused the offer.

    She failed to detect the provocation in Su Yun's tone. Perhaps, to her naive self, everyone was a good person, and negativity such as contempt or mockery did not exist at all.

    The Chu sisters made eye contact before one of them said that she could have a sip.

    Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's taunt and rejected him immediately.

    Su Yun then glanced at Chang Yue, who had been silent all along, and asked, "How about you?"

    "No," replied Chang Yue coldly.

    Some people were unaffected by appearances but would still treat others with courtesy, unlike Chang Yue, who was frank and direct in her approach. This sort of intense boredom made Su Yun feel very uncomfortable.

    "Now I know why they had chosen you to be the scapegoat," Su Yun said with a wicked smile, "What a boring girl."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 82: Drinking With A Foot On The Box

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Su Yun's words were vicious. Zheng Ren, who noticed the sorrow in Chang Yue's eyes, suddenly had the urge to stand up for her and rebuke the idiot before him for his arrogance.

    However, before he could open fire, Chang Yue put on a warm smile as if her initial sadness had been simply an illusion.

    The Chu sisters quickly stood by her side and reprimanded Su Yun.

    Su Yun seemed to be accustomed to such situations. His gaze was empty as it flew past the Chu sisters and landed on two other girls sitting a short distance away.

    The two had finished eating and were simply chatting while tapping away at their phones. This was common these days and not out of the ordinary.

    Otherwise, why would the phrase, "the greatest distance in the world is not between life and death, but the gap between you and I with a phone in your hands," exist?

    The girls, who sensed that they were being watched, quickly looked up from their phones and vigilantly scanned the area.

    The moment they noticed Su Yun, one of them immediately lowered her head, pretended to see nothing and continued stealing glances at him through her bangs. Meanwhile, the other girl's cheeks flushed red as she summoned up her courage to meet his gaze.

    Two seconds later, she admitted defeat.

    "Su Yun, right?

    "You want to drink, yes?"

    The stony-faced Chang Yue sat up straight and stared into Su Yun's eyes.

    It was the first time she was radiating this aura, which surprised Zheng Ren, both Chu sisters and Xie Yiren.

    "What?" Su Yun withdrew his gaze and smiled disdainfully.

    This slightly sassy expression accentuated his attractiveness.

    "Waiter!" Without making any response, Chang Yue waved her hand and called the waiter.

    A waiter trotted up to the table and greeted her enthusiastically, "What can I do for you?"

    "What beers do you have?" asked Chang Yue.

    The waiter rattled off a list of names, but she frowned, obviously dissatisfied.

    "Do you have old-fashioned Snow?" questioned Chang Yue.

    "Snow" was a general term for beers made more than a decade ago. After a large company had entered the mainland's market and purchased most of its stakes, these cheap beers had almost disappeared and only a few places still stocked them.

    Unlike ordinary cartons of a dozen, Snow beers were packed in large plastic boxes of two dozen bottles.

    The legendary drinking pose with one foot on a box referred specifically to Snow beers as ordinary cardboard boxes were not practical to put one's weight on, especially while drinking..

    "Yes, we do," answered the waiter professionally, despite the wind visibly leaving his sails. Although Snow was cheap, he could not possibly chase his customers out.

    "I'll have four boxes for now," said Chang Yue lightly.

    Su Yun's expression remained unchanged. It was just four boxes, and he assumed Chang Yue was showing off.

    The Chu sisters quickly tried to stop her, but she smiled. "Do you know why I don't drink?"

    "Huh?" Chu Yanzhi was puzzled.

    "Because my habits scare even myself." The smile on Chang Yue's face was relaxed and pleasant. "Romeo wants to get drunk today; that's nice."

    Zheng Ren did not understand why she would say that.

    It was completely out of context.

    Further attempts to persuade her against it ended up in vain as they were met with a silent smile. The Chu sisters were helpless and Xie Yiren, who was looking forward to her crayfish, seemed to be the only one who had no idea what was going on.

    Soon, the crayfish was served alongside the four entire boxes of Snow, stacked like a small hill.

    This table was occupied by incredibly good-looking people—with Zheng Ren as the exception—attracting the attention of other diners having their supper in the restaurant, but what caught their eyes the most were the four boxes of beers beside Su Yun and Chang Yue.

    The slightly courageous girl who had met Su Yun's gaze just now proceeded to pick up the tab at the counter. Then, she came over and whispered with embarrassment, "I've paid for your bill."

    She put a piece of paper, damp with nervous sweat,, in front of Su Yun and fled the scene.

    With his rich clinical experience, Zheng Ren guessed that she had a heart rate of over 130 beats per minute.

    "You're really a ladies' man." With a bright smile, Chang Yue cracked open a bottle with her teeth and said, "I feel happy in the emergency department. Cheers."

    She then proceeded to drink directly from the bottle.

    The rate at which the beer disappeared sent a chill down Zheng Ren's spine.

    Despite his love for booze, he hardly ever consumed it due to alcohol intolerance, so he particularly admired those who were able to binge-drink but had enough self-control not to.

    Such people were legends in the making anywhere.

    Chang Yue's manner, assuming she did not get into a fight with Su Yun after getting wasted by the first three bottles, suggested that she was actually a heavy drinker.

    Su Yun's smile radiated an evil charm.

    After pocketing the note he had just been given, he magically opened the beer bottle with a flick of a finger and gulped it down like Chang Yue.

    His moves were ten thousand times more elegant than hers.

    Zheng Ren and the Chu sisters were too dumbstruck to speak as empty bottles began piling up one after another, the crayfish no longer of any importance.

    The exception was Xie Yiren, who paid them no mind and started gorging on her favourite food.

    Occasionally, she would glance at the ongoing drinking contest when pausing to take a sip of water, but lost interest almost immediately and focused on devouring her crayfish instead.

    She was a pure-hearted foodie.

    An hour later, all four boxes of Snow had been consumed, but neither of them showed the slightest hint of drunkenness or the need to go to the bathroom. They ordered four boxes of beer and the competition continued.

    Curious, Zheng Ren thought, 'How did they drink all these beers? It doesn't comply with the law of conservation of mass.' 

    Historically, a grand secretariat1 of the Ming dynasty was said to have a massive capacity for liquor. Out of curiosity, the emperor invited him for a drink and even prepared an urn of booze for the man to refill his bowl directly.

    In the end, the urn had been completely emptied, but the grand secretariat was still as sober as a judge with no signs of abdominal distention.

    Zheng Ren had always known that there were many types of strange people in the world, but the fact that he was face-to-face with one right now still unnerved him. 

    Su Yun, who seemed to eliminate alcohol from his system through perspiration, began to sweat after the third box of Snow. Meanwhile, Chang Yue looked perfectly fine apart from a few hiccups.

    The manager of the restaurant approached them alongside the fourth box and politely presented them a large portion of crayfish—on the house—that he had personally prepared.

    Su Yun and Chang Yue were uninterested, though, and Xie Yiren was the only one who appreciated it.

    Suddenly, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    "Chief Zheng, a patient with an unclear diagnosis is currently causing trouble in the emergency department. Can you come and have a look?" said the emergency doctor on duty.

    A doctor's life was that of misery, and a chief resident had the most f*cked-up life of all.

    Zheng Ren tried to explain the reason for his departure, but Chang Yue and Su Yun were unperturbed and merely waved their hands as if chasing away an annoying fly.

    Thus, Chu Yanzhi stayed behind to watch over the two drunkards in case they were unable to even return home. Chu Yanran, Xie Yiren and Zheng Ren could drive back to the hospital as the three of them were more than enough to handle any surgical emergency.

    Zheng Ren took one final glance at the drinking competition before leaving. Empty boxes stacked up to a man's full height beside them, but the two rivals were still gulping down the remaining beers one after another with one foot on a box each.

    'They're really drinking with a foot on the box.' The sight was truly enriching in a way.

    …

    …

    Xie Yiren and Chu Yanran rushed to the operating theater upon their return to the emergency department.

    If surgery was required, they could start preoperative preparations as soon as they were informed of such.

    Zheng Ren arrived at the department as well and saw two girls standing in the hall. One of them was crying and the other had a pair of smoldering eyes.

    This was a common phenomenon in the emergency department and Zheng Ren had gotten used to it.

    From the looks of it, the problem was rabble-rousing rather than an uncertain diagnosis. Zheng Ren understood that the emergency department received hundreds of patients daily, and there was only one doctor on duty in each division—internal medicine, general surgery, and obstetrics and gynecology. If they wasted any time handling disputes, actual treatment would be delayed and the backlog of patients would just lead to even more arguments in the end.

    Therefore, they would generally pass on these annoying issues to their superiors.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the girls, but strangely enough, the System did not provide any details on them, which suggested that they were perfectly healthy. Was this a deliberate medical dispute? It seemed unlikely.

    He quickly changed his attire, approached the girls and asked politely, "I'm the chief resident in the emergency department. What can I do for you?"

    "You're a superior doctor? I want to lodge a complaint!" the girl howled furiously.

    "Please keep your voice down. This is a hospital," Zheng Ren said calmly, "What happened?"

    "The doctor in the ECG room harassed my sister!"

    A bomb instantly went off in Zheng Ren's ears.

    What the f*ck, which pervert did this?!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 83: A Misunderstanding

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren calmed down and pondered the situation.

    Something did not sound right. Female doctors were generally assigned to night shifts in the ECG room to prevent this sort of bullsh*t from happening.

    A woman harassing another woman? It sounded unlikely.

    There must be something wrong.

    "Please come to my office." Zheng Ren tried to get the situation under control after noticing the gathering crowd of onlookers.

    "You want to make things worse?" Frustrated, the girl raised her eyebrows and said coldly, "What kind of attitude is this?! I'm telling you, this ain't over yet!"

    "..." Zheng Ren felt helpless.

    Scumbags existed everywhere, be they doctors, teachers or… it had nothing to do with professions, and was related only to personal character.

    Perhaps he should throw this issue to the medical administration division.

    However, he had to understand what had actually happened before doing so.

    "Please calm down." Zheng Ren tried to pacify the grumpy girl with a polite smile, but he had inadequate skill points in this category. It would probably be better if Su Yun was the one handling this.

    The growing crowd fuelled the girl's courage. Wrapping her arm around the sobbing girl and frantically waving another hand in the air, she said, "We came to the emergency department because my sister has chest tightness. I asked for the result after she had undergone an ECG, but the doctor told me that my sister has a flat chest! Is the consultation and breast size related in any way?! People with small breasts can't visit the doctor? I'm warning you, if you don't give me a proper explanation, I'll definitely unleash hell on you!"

    "..." Zheng Ren was left speechless.

    "Haha, the doctors in Sea City General Hospital are interesting men. Are they treating the diseases or judging breast sizes?"

    "Well, that lady is indeed flat-chested."

    "F*ck, why did you even comment on that? She came here to consult a doctor, they can't deny her just because of her small breasts."

    This was indeed ridiculous, but there was nothing Zheng Ren could do about onlookers' comments.

    Honestly, it sounded unreasonable no matter how he looked at it. Would the female doctor in the ECG room comment on the patient's breast size? The probability was shockingly low, so what the hell actually happened?

    A lightbulb suddenly went off in Zheng Ren's head as he realized the potential reason for all this trouble. He quickly asked, "Can I look at your ECG report?"

    "What do you want with it?" The girl stared vigilantly at Zheng Ren and held the ECG report firmly in her hands, as if it was concrete evidence that he sought to destroy.

    "..." Zheng Ren was inexperienced at putting his thoughts into words. He really missed Chang Yue, who was still having a drinking contest with Su Yun right now.

    Even though Chang Yue was not friendly toward him, she was at least able to waltz through this sort of situation with her strong communication skills.

    What a pity… That brat Su Yun was so annoying!

    Grudge +100.

    "I think this is just a misunderstanding, but I can't confirm my speculations if you don't show me your ECG report," Zheng Ren tried to persuade the girls.

    With Zheng Ren's earnest expression, the girl hesitated for a minute before doubtfully giving him the report.

    The ECG report findings included a flat T wave in V41, with sinus rhythm noted.

    Sighing heavily, Zheng Ren dispelled the grievances in his heart and forced his emotions to stabilize before speaking more gently, "Lady, look, it says flat T wave in V4. Normally, patients with hypokalemia or myocardial infarctions will be presented with this ECG finding. The doctor in the ECG room probably meant this instead of… a flat chest."

    Everyone on the scene burst into laughter.

    This careless girl had only heard the terms "flat" and "chest" and automatically perceived it as having a flat chest.

    However, it was not surprising as laypeople generally did not understand medical terminology.

    This was just a simple misunderstanding and not a malicious medical dispute.

    The tetchy girl froze for a moment and recalled that the doctor in the ECG room seemed to have spoken at length about something that sounded similar to the explanation provided by the chief resident before her.

    However, who could understand the details of the matter? That was precisely why she mistakenly assumed that the doctor had been commenting about her breast size.

    The girls' faces turned red instantly.

    That was stupid. They had been the only ones who were aware of their flat chests, but now everyone on the scene knew about it as well.

    Fortunately, they were reasonable. Medical disputes were not exactly common, and most arguments directed against doctors and the hospitals arose due to a lack of free time for detailed explanations and the patients' lack of medical knowledge.

    Since a clear explanation had been provided, the girls began to calm down.

    The initially crabby girl apologized with a red face.

    Zheng Ren quickly waved his hands and said, "It's okay, but I suspect that your sister's condition is caused by fatigue instead of hypokalemia or myocardial infarction."

    "Fatigue?"

    "For example, staying up late or a stressful working environment will lead to this condition," Zheng Ren patiently explained without expressing any resentment, "Make sure you get adequate rest and don't stay up late in the future. Also, don't use your phone in bed for too long. If there isn't any improvement, you can come to the hospital for a lung CT and a 256-slice CT coronary angiography, but I don't think they're necessary for now. After all, you're still young and are less at risk of any health issues."

    The girls politely thanked him and fled the scene in a hurry.

    The bigger the mess, the greater the perpetrators' embarrassment once the truth was revealed.

    Zheng Ren smiled and watched them slowly vanish into the distance.

    "So that's what happened. My sense of justice is in vain."

    "F*ck your sense of justice. I think you were just enjoying yourself."

    "That doctor is good. He is patient and explains things very thoroughly."

    The crowd gradually dissipated. Zheng Ren then explained the dispute management to the doctor on duty in the internal medicine division and did a simple ward round in the observation units before returning to the emergency ward.

    It was already past nine o'clock when he expressed his gratitude to the deputy senior consultant of the second general surgery department before seeing him out.

    He took out his phone and asked Chu Yanzhi about the drinking contest via WeChat.

    She quickly replied with a short video.

    In the video, Su Yun was sweating profusely, sticking his black bangs to his forehead. On the other hand, Chang Yue appeared normal, but Zheng Ren could notice a gleam in her eyes; he was unsure if it was simply his imagination. Both of them shared one thing in common, however—they were still sober.

    "Watch them. If either of them drinks excessively, call 120 and send them to the hospital immediately," Zheng Ren advised.

    Those who did not require gastric lavage after consuming seven to eight boxes of beers were considered heroes.

    "Got it, old man," replied Chu Yanzhi.

    Old… Old man…

    Shaking his head in response, Zheng Ren prepared to wash up and go to sleep.

    Before that, he quickly went for a round in the emergency wards. Lin Yuanshan's father was having slight abdominal pain, but his condition remained stable thus far, so he gave some medical advice and prescribed analgesia for the patient.

    Upon returning to the on-call room, Zheng Ren stared at the darkness outside the window. Instead of dramatically going down memory lane, he drew the curtain and lay down on his bed.

    Heaven only knew when an emergency case would arrive. If he did not seize what free time he had to get some rest, he would deeply regret it when unforeseen circumstances came.

    Sure enough, Zheng Ren was woken by a phone call at a quarter past five in the morning. 

    A dreamless sleep was truly satisfying. Then, he glanced at the phone and saw the caller ID—Chang Yue.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 84: Unidentified Patient

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Chief Zheng, I've called an ambulance, but I don't have enough money to pay for it. You have money, right?" Chang Yue's tone sounded cold as usual.

    Zheng Ren yawned irritably as he woke up on the wrong side of the bed.

    If his sleep was interrupted by an emergency, bad mood notwithstanding, sometimes he would not even have enough time to put on his shoes. However, an early-morning call from Chang Yue, who constantly wore a stony expression on her beautiful face, was indeed very annoying.

    Even so, Zheng Ren had always been good-tempered and overcame his irritation.

    'Did these guys drink beer the whole night?' The very thought immediately alerted him.

    What the f*ck! Did they have a death wish?! They even called an ambulance? Was it possible that they had had acute upper gastrointestinal bleeding due to excessive alcohol consumption?

    "Yes," Zheng Ren asked anxiously, "How are you doing? What happened to Su Yun?"

    "I'm fine. In fact, I'm quite energetic and I think I can go back to work straight away. Su Yun had too much drink and fell down, but I think he should be alright," answered Chang Yue.

    Zheng Ren was slightly at ease and grumbled internally, 'How could these two annoying idiots drink the entire night?'

    "Chief Zheng, I picked up a patient on the way as well. He is a middle-aged man with a rigid abdomen. What do you think?" Chang Yue proceeded to the main reason for her call.

    "Send him to the emergency department, I'm heading there now." Zheng Ren immediately put on his shoes and white coat before rushing to the emergency department.

    Just as he stepped out of the room, he quickly turned around, took 200 yuan out of his wallet and stuffed it into his pocket.

    Mobilization of ambulances came with a cost that was calculated based on distance, and there was no discount even if it belonged to Sea City General Hospital. Besides, asking Old Chief Physician Pan for a favor just to save a few hundred yuan would be extremely humiliating.

    The crayfish restaurant was not far away from the hospital, so Zheng Ren and the ambulance reached the emergency department at the same time.

    Two stretcher trolleys were wheeled in afterward. Su Yun, who was relatively composed despite being plastered, was curled up into a ball and mumbling incoherently on one of them.

    Chu Yanzhi followed the trolley with a helpless look on her face.

    "I tried to stop them, but they refused to listen," she explained as if it was her fault alone.

    "Don't worry about it," Zheng Ren comforted her.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and checked the diagnosis on the System panel—acute alcohol intoxication… How much did this brat drink?

    "Send him to the emergency ward. Start an IV infusion of naloxone, 500mL of glucose solution and two units of vitamin C." Zheng Ren gave simple instructions to Chang Yue.

    Chang Yue looked stupefied as she led the paramedic and stretcher trolley upstairs via the elevator with Chu Yanzhi following obediently behind them. Even though the two were almost the same age, Chu Yanzhi looked like a child in every aspect compared to Chang Yue.

    When they were further away, only then did Zheng Ren realise that Chang Yue was barefoot with her footprints clearly visible on the floor, presumably due to wetness.

    'One has acute alcohol intoxication and the other lost her shoes… What the f*ck!' Zheng Ren thought, annoyed.

    However, all of these were inconsequential compared to the patient with a board-like, rigid abdomen.

    On another stretcher trolley lay a big-boned but emaciated man.

    Zheng Ren read the details on the upper right corner of his vision, printed in bloody red just like the victims of acute nitrite poisoning last time.

    Acute gangrenous appendicitis complicated with septic shock.

    A life-threatening condition!

    He quickly pushed the stretcher trolley into the emergency resuscitation room and shouted at the top of his lungs along the way, "Perform a bedside B-scan ultrasonography, monitor his vitals signs and administer oxygen, stat!"

    Upon reaching the resuscitation room, two nurses on duty removed the patient's shirt and started placing ECG leads on him.

    In the meantime, Zheng Ren examined him and felt warmth radiating from his body.

    Oh, thank God…

    Pyrexia was a normal finding in septic shock, but once the extremities were cold, a condition clinically described as cold shock, it could be irreversible and death could be inevitable.

    Hyperthermia meant that the patient's immune system was still functional and that the patient was not in as much danger.

    Heart rate at 130 beats per minute with oxygen saturation at 93 percent only; the patient's abdomen exhibited spastic rigidity like a hardboard.

    This was a typical sign of peritonitis, caused by an involuntary tightening of the abdominal muscles due to peritoneal inflammation, hence the board-like hardness.

    Common etiologies included hollow organ perforation leading to leakage of its contents into the peritoneal cavity, or hemorrhage secondary to solid organ rupture, all of which would inflame the peritoneum.

    A doctor in charge of ultrasonography hurried over with a portable ultrasound machine cart. He swiftly applied the ultrasonic couplant on the patient's belly and asked, "What is his name?"

    It was compulsory to acquire the patient's name as a report had to be issued later. This was a standard procedure to prevent patient misidentification that could jeopardize their safety, a medicolegal issue.

    "A thirty-five-year-old unidentified man," Zheng Ren estimated the patient's age group through his facial features and reported it tersely.

    "Lower abdominal mass noted, suspected causations include appendicular abscess or perforated appendix. Other organs cannot be seen clearly due to huge gaseous disruption. Minimal free intraperitoneal fluid detected in the pelvic cavity. Otherwise, no other abnormalities are visible," the doctor quickly reported the main ultrasonographic findings to Zheng Ren.

    This patient had a severe condition and required immediate surgical intervention.

    Zheng Ren picked up his phone while instructing staff to escort the patient to the emergency ward. After a brief moment of hesitation, he pressed the "Call" button.

    It was inhumane to disturb Old Chief Physician Pan so early in the morning, but he had to treat this incident seriously and report it to his superior.

    It would be fine if the patient was all alone, but if the surgery went haywire or the condition was simply too severe to be treated, family members and friends would often immediately emerge out of nowhere and start tearfully howling injustice.

    However, that was not important and Zheng Ren had no time for that. His main issue was the absence of informed consent for surgery.

    Old Chief Physician Pan promptly answered the phone, his voice serious.

    "Little Zheng, what happened?"

    Ever since Zheng Ren first arrived at the emergency department, he had rarely disturbed Old Chief Physician Pan's slumber. Thus, such an unexpected phone call distressed the old man; it was a basic instinct every doctor possessed.

    "An unidentified man around thirty-five years old is suspected to have acute gangrenous appendicitis complicated with septic shock. There aren't any contact details of his family members," Zheng Ren reported.

    "Start preoperative preparations. I'll contact the medical administration division," replied Old Chief Physician Pan without hesitation.

    Zheng Ren hung up and trotted upstairs via the fire escape without wasting time waiting for the elevator.

    "Start preoperative preparations," Zheng Ren instructed the nurses and called Chu Yanran and Xie Yiren to prepare for surgery.

    After the blood test, electrocardiogram, and various investigative results returned, Zheng Ren took a quick glance at them before pushing the patient, with the nasogastric tube and urinary catheter already inserted, to the operating theater on the third floor.

    He handed the patient over to the Chu sisters and rushed back to the emergency ward.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was already on his way, and the sleepy medical administrative staff on duty was constantly yawning while bringing video recording equipment to the office in the emergency ward.

    The medical administrative staff began recording details for legal purposes once Old Chief Physician Pan reached the office.

    Zheng Ren explained everything from the patient's history, status and treatment plans to the reason for his inability to acquire informed consent without family members' contact information.

    Subsequently, the medical administrative staff gave authorization to Old Chief Physician Pan and the emergency surgery was greenlighted.

    This procedure was mandatory for the self-protection of medical personnel.

    After the video was complete, the heavy-eyed medical administrative staff took the equipment and returned to his office.

    Zheng Ren was slightly embarrassed and said, "Old Chief Physician Pan, I'm sorry for waking you up so early in the morning."

    "Seniors are usually sleep-deprived. I was already awake anyway." Old Chief Physician Pan waved his hand and asked, "Proceed with the surgery. Are you confident about it?"

    No one had absolute confidence when treating a patient in septic shock.

    Unlike circulatory shock caused by nitrite poisoning, there was no corresponding antidote for septic shock secondary to diffuse peritonitis. The only treatment option was surgical removal of the source of infection and aggressive postoperative antibiotic administration to solve the problem.

    Full recovery depended on the patient's physical state as well.

    That man… Zheng Ren's expression dimmed after recalling his emaciation and shook his head in response. 

    "Just do your best." Old Chief Physician Pan gently tapped his shoulder and said, "I'll ask hospital management about treatment expenses during office hours."

    Zheng Ren nodded and hurried to the operating theater.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 85: It’s a Pity I Can’t Send A Wave of Positive Energy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Burn my calories!" Zheng Ren, who had changed his attire, heard a childish yell before he walked into the operating theater.

    That must be Chu Yanzhi. She only had calories to burn right now, having not slept all night.

    When he entered the operating theater, Xie Yiren had already changed and was counting the instruments in front of the instrument table.

    Zheng Ren went to perform a surgical scrub and asked during disinfection, "How much did they drink?"

    "Eleven boxes each, and that was all the restaurant had." Chu Yanzhi exaggeratedly extended her arms in an attempt to describe the height of the piled-up boxes, which failed.

    "They really had a death wish," Zheng Ren cursed as he disinfected.

    "It's thanks to Su Yun." Chu Yanzhi was one of the few people who remained insensitive to Su Yun's charm and immediately put the blame on him. "I tried to persuade them many times, but he insisted on continuing."

    Zheng Ren sighed heavily.

    He really hoped that Su Yun would learn his lesson this time and stop assuming that all women were lightweight. If he continued, he could end up having incontinence in the future.

    The surgical site was disinfected, the surgical drapes applied, surgical gowns worn, and the last layer of surgical drapes reapplied… Zheng Ren stood under the surgical lighthead, fully prepared for the operation.

    The scalpel in his hand gleamed.

    Instead of the standard incision for ordinary appendectomy or a small incision similar to those made during the crazy night of appendectomies, Zheng Ren made a roughly ten-centimeter incision lateral to the right rectus abdominis muscle.

    Since the patient was emaciated, he reached the peritoneum shortly after a simple dissection of subcutaneous and fascial layers.

    He frowned: the patient's peritoneum had obviously turned black, which meant that the infection had been going on for at least three days.

    Damn, this patient was really tough if he could endure the pain building up from simple appendicitis to acute peritonitis. Barely anyone could withstand the agony of a perforated appendix, to begin with.

    Zheng Ren extended his hand and an aspirator with a suction tube attached was gently placed on his palm.

    The livestream in Xinglin Garden started at the same time.

    It was late at night, so there were only a few hundred viewers watching the livestream.

    It was only relatively a small viewer count; normally, at least a few thousand viewers would swarm into the live broadcast room as soon as the anonymous account began livestreaming.

    [The peritoneum is black. Is treatment even possible for this sort of severe infection?]

    [The god will also handle feces? I thought he was a hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgeon.]

    [Young man, are you new to this livestream? Have you begun worshipping the god for his miraculous overnight performance of forty-nine appendectomies?]

    There was no doubt that the aspirator had to be plunged in immediately after opening the peritoneum. The pus, digestive fluid, and food debris residing in the peritoneal cavity had to be removed to prevent leakage that could lead to secondary infection.

    [That's strange. Why isn't there any food residue?]

    [Oh, yeah… I treated a gastric perforation case a few days ago and even aspirated a few pieces of meat.]

    [The host surgeon is really lucky. He made it clear that he wanted to dig out some feces, but the insides looked so clean when the peritoneum was opened.]

    Lots of pus and exudate were aspirated, but food residue and excrement were nowhere to be seen.

    This sight made Zheng Ren feel uneasy. Even though this made the surgery somewhat easier, it also meant that this patient had fasted for three to five days.

    No wonder he was big-boned but appeared physically wasted.

    After ensuring that all pus and exudate had been fully aspirated, Zheng Ren put protective measures on the peritoneal membranes and carefully exposed the peritoneal cavity.

    A large, black appendix emerged in the operative field.

    The base of the appendix had perforated and its surrounding areas had become gangrenous.

    Zheng Ren cautiously dissected the tissue around the appendix twice as slowly compared to his previous operations.

    The gangrenous tissue was particularly brittle and had adhered to the surrounding organs for a few days. Therefore, any accident during dissection could cause irreversible damage to the surrounding tissue.

    Although the tissue looked light-colored and unhealthy, gangrene had at least not taken hold, which meant that there was still hope for recovery.

    [This is nerve-racking… That must be the appendicular artery. Arterial blood won't gush out, right?]

    [Are you a doctor or not? In a gangrenous setting, the appendicular artery will contract and partially close up. Bleeding won't occur as long as the ligation is secure. However, this is the difficult part as there is severe edema on the non-gangrenous base. If it isn't tightly sutured, the thread will automatically fall off once edema subsides.]

    [You can put in two sutures, but it's no easy task and any slight overuse of strength will definitely rupture the artery.]

    Soon, the doctors in the live broadcast room started discussing the condition animatedly. Exchanging views could widen their horizons, and they had already discussed the challenges of this surgery before Zheng Ren even had even begun ligating the appendicular artery.

    Even though it was basic knowledge, this manner of gangrenous appendicitis was rare to actually see in the medical field. 

    As development expanded, the medical and health sectors had grown by leaps and bounds each year. There were hospitals all over the country, and even in the absence of Class Three Grade A Hospitals and community hospitals, there were still "barefoot doctors".

    Even in the most remote of villages, "barefoot doctors" still knew how to perform simple appendectomies.

    Enduring the intense pain of appendicitis, followed by tearing and further complications from septic shock…

    Zheng Ren and the doctors in the live broadcast room had never encountered such a case in all of their careers.

    What kind of man was this?!

    Zheng Ren used a tiny pair of forceps to gradually lyse the adhesions between the gangrenous and normal tissue with extreme caution.

    "Wipe my sweat," he instructed.

    Chu Yanzhi obediently took a piece of gauze and approached him.

    Zheng Ren turned his head aside and allowed her to wipe the sweat that had drenched his sterile surgical cap. 

    "Do you need an assistant? I've assisted in surgeries in West China Hospital," said Chu Yanran out of the blue.

    "No," Zheng Ren refused bluntly.

    Pooh! A bachelor who could not get a girlfriend.

    How could he possibly start a relationship when he was so direct in his approach?

    Zheng Ren did not even take her suggestion into consideration. He was incredibly nervous, not because of inexperience, but due to the need for extremely gentle manipulation that was necessary to prevent large-scale torsion that would greatly impact the patient's postoperative recovery.

    Under present circumstances, there was nothing Chu Yanran could do to assist him.

    The problem lay in his frank and direct attitude. Sigh… Poor bachelor.

    [Ligation! He is ligating the artery now!]

    [Shut the f*ck up! Your comment blocked my view.]

    [A taper-point needle? My guess was correct. A taper-point needle can easily penetrate the tissue and cause minimal trauma, hence reducing the risk of torsion.]

    [Don't bullsh*t me. If you'd been the surgeon in charge, the operative field would be a bloody mess of torn tissue. You'd be in the process of resuscitation.]

    [That's right. You might as well cut the diaphragm and perform direct compression on the failing heart.]

    Zheng Ren held the needle holder firmly and with a dexterous flick, plunged the suture needle deeply into the tissue under the appendicular artery.

    He inched the needle forward while being aware of the texture of the tissue until it reached the edematous area. Then, he applied gentle pressure on his wrist and the needle came out of the other side of the appendicular artery.

    After passing the needle holder back to Xie Yiren, he made a complicated surgical knot using both hands.

    [My heart is about to pop out of my chest.]

    [God, please be careful. It'll tear if you're not careful.]

    [I'm not worried at all. He is a god; how can he make such a simple mistake?]

    [666! The pressure he applied was just perfect! How did he even acquire such experience?]

    [Damn, Xinglin Garden doesn't have a reward system. Otherwise, I definitely would've sent a wave of positive energy to the god.]

    After complete ligation of the appendicular artery, Zheng Ren let it rest for a few seconds before reinitiating adhesiolysis between the gangrenous appendix and the peritoneum, the greater omentum, and the surrounding intestines.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 86: The First Snow of 2***

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The whole operative process was intense. Chu Yanzhi had wiped the sweat off Zheng Ren thrice, and the comments in the live broadcast room were petering out.

    Most doctors in the live broadcast room had disabled the livechat and were watching the livestream quietly. Only the younger, livelier doctors preferred a relaxed atmosphere and chatted while watching the video.

    The more nervous the surgeon was, the greater the need simmer down by talking. Otherwise, the surgery could go out of control.

    The atmosphere eased slightly after Zheng Ren completely resected the appendix.

    The gangrenous appendix was so brittle, like a thin slab of charcoal, that it could shatter into pieces with the slightest touch.

    When the resected appendix was completely removed from the peritoneal cavity in one piece, many doubting doctors finally expressed their reverence.

    [It really could be used as a specimen.]

    [This surgeon is indeed a legend who never makes mistakes.]

    [This manipulation is breathtaking! I've done a few cases of gangrenous appendicitis, but no matter how careful I was, I had to remove it piece by piece. God, please continue to accept my worship.]

    The doctors overwhelmed the live broadcast room with comments to express their heartfelt admiration and deepest respect for the surgeon.

    Everyone in the operating theater could clearly see the removal of the entire appendix as well as the bloodstain due to adhesiolysis, which was tiny.

    The Chu sisters looked at each other with great surprise.

    "Intraperitoneal irrigation with gentamicin.

    "Continue the irrigation with normal saline.

    "Is the antibiotic susceptibility test done? Negative, okay. Give him three vials of ceftriaxone."

    Every step was performed quickly and efficiently.

    Zheng Ren had broken another record by completing an appendectomy in one hour and thirty-two minutes.

    During the crazy night of appendectomies, he had finished ten appendectomies in the same amount of time, anesthesia included.

    He could feel a qualitative improvement in his surgery skill the moment the peritoneal cavity was closed.

    More difficult surgeries could better enhance a surgeon's standard.

    Apart from that, Zheng Ren had performed the surgery alone without any assistance or second opinions.

    He had to make choices all by himself.

    A wrong decision could have led to severe postoperative complications and even death.

    It was stressful, no doubt, but it was good fuel for motivation as well.

    Zheng Ren had overcome various difficulties under pressure and thus received an advancement of mastery in surgery once the stress faded.

    After closing the peritoneal cavity, he sutured the subcutaneous and skin layers using a reverse cutting needle with size seven suture thread.

    The surgery was officially complete. The patient's vital signs were stable and no postoperative complications had occurred thus far.

    This patient's physical fitness greatly surprised Zheng Ren. He had undergone two hours of general anesthesia under septic shock and there was not a single hint of complication or cardiac arrest.

    He did not look like a vagabond at all. Generally, a homeless person would be more at risk of general anesthetic complications due to prolonged nutritional imbalance and insufficient calorie intake that led to poor physical fitness.

    This patient looked emaciated but was actually as strong as a bull.

    'I hope his postoperative recovery is drastic as well,' Zheng Ren thought.

    The patient was transferred back to the ward afterward. Since he had no companions, Old Chief Physician Pan arranged a nurse to take care of him in the ward for the time being.

    It was a human life at stake, after all.

    A rich and powerful man was a living soul.

    So was an impoverished vagrant.

    Every life weighed the same and the doctors would do everything within their power to save them.

    After leaving the operating theater, Zheng Ren was astonished to find Chang Yue documenting the unidentified patient's case in the office.

    She was exactly the same as before, and no one would have been able to guess that she had actually been drinking the entire night yesterday.

    If there was anything different about her… It seemed like her hair was a little damp, as if she had just taken a bath.

    Eleven boxes of Snow in one night… 264 bottles in total, equivalent to 171600mL…

    Even so, she appeared completely fine without any sign of dizziness.

    The handsome guy who had been drinking with her was still receiving an infusion in the on-call room at this very moment.

    That was amazing! Zheng Ren gave Chang Yue a thumbs-up.

    "Get some rest after writing up this case," said Zheng Ren gently; his emotional quotient increased, which was a rare occasion.

    "Not tired," replied Chang Yue with her usual stony expression.

    From her rate and tone of speech, this girl was perfectly fine and not the slightest bit tipsy after drinking all those beers.

    Zheng Ren bowed down in admiration.

    Old Chief Physician Pan rushed into the office after knowing that the surgery had been completed.

    "I've explained the treatment expenses to the medical administration division, but it didn't work out. Try to economize so that I can better persuade them next time," said Old Chief Physician Pan helplessly.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    All hospital expenses were cost-accounted and the social welfare department did not give a damn about this kind of anonymous patient. Therefore, the doctors and nurses of the hospital had to bear all treatment costs for such patients.

    Since patients had to be treated, it was necessary to cut expenditure as much as possible. Medical personnel could not possibly stand idly and watch as the patient suffered to death, right?

    "Let's go for a ward round," Old Chief Physician Pan then said with a smile. He obviously did not want these trivial matters to depress Zheng Ren.

    Upon reaching the postoperative patient's ward, it was found that he had recovered from general anesthesia and had stable vital signs thus far. His rapid drug metabolism made the case for this man's strong vitality.

    His body temperature had normalized following the aspiration of purulent exudate.

    Based on this, Zheng Ren was very optimistic about his recovery.

    They left the ward and went to check on Lin Yuanshan's father again. Lin Yuanshan was absent and a middle-aged woman was currently taking care of the patient.

    The elderly man, who had already woken up, remained insensitive to the abdominal pain, possibly due to prolonged exposure to chronic cholecystitis. He had been given analgesia once and had not experienced any pain since.

    Since he had to fast for a period of time postoperatively, he began making a fuss when his agonizing thirst was not quenched immediately.

    There was nothing they could do to persuade an old man in his childlike temper tantrum. Thus, Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan decided to secure his limbs to the bed via medical restraints to prevent him from pulling out his own nasogastric tube.

    Zheng Ren summoned a nurse, but before he could give further instructions, Chang Yue, with her usual flat expression, appeared at the doorstep.

    "Hold that thought. Let me have a chat with the patient first." Chang Yue's expression was stone cold even when speaking to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was slightly puzzled, but he was used to maintaining his subordinates' dignity in the presence of patients and their family members.

    It was a good habit, but unfortunately, Chang Yue had not picked it up.

    Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan left the ward and returned to the office for a chat.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was particularly interested at the drinking contest during supper last night. He had to have been a heavy drinker during his youth as well, but with hypertension and hyperlipidemia making his old age miserable, he had reduced his alcohol intake since.

    However, he was clearly interested in youngsters competing to out-drink one another.

    When he heard that Chang Yue and Su Yun had consumed eleven boxes of Snow respectively, Old Chief Physician Pan burst out laughing. "Just like my soldiers!"

    Zheng Ren was completely dumbstruck.

    Those who could drink were considered good soldiers? This was another ten thousand critical damage to Zheng Ren, who was alcohol intolerant.

    During the conversation, Chang Yue entered the office and said flatly, "The patient has stabilized."

    "Huh?"

    Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan stared at Chang Yue, stupefied.

    "What did you say to him?" Old Chief Physician Pan was truly amazed. No wonder she could befriend a murderer on a killing spree through her words alone. That was simply amazing!

    "I just spoke to him and calmed his emotions," Chang Yue said calmly. "Old men are like children, which makes coaxing very simple."

    "How is Su Yun, is he alright?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan out of concern.

    "Don't worry about him. There isn't any need to visit him at all." Zheng Ren shook his head and added, "I just saw the nurses working in shifts to take care of him; they probably squabbled over it before coming to an agreement, too."

    Looking after the young master, Su Yun? He would rather read or go for a ward round than waste time on that b*stard.

    That idiot was a stark reminder of his bachelorhood. Sighing heavily, he stood up and gazed out of the window.

    It had been snowing for some time as the ground was covered in a thick blanket of white. Glittering snowflakes drifted down soundlessly from the pure white sky above, taking their time before resting on the window sill, melting almost instantaneously.

    "Eh? It's snowing. I guess it's going to be another busy day." Instead of savoring this magnificent view, Old Chief Physician Pan's first thought was how hectic the emergency department was about to be.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 87: A Snowy Rescue Operation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    As it was still early winter, the temperature had not yet dropped drastically. Thus, the falling white confetti caked every surface it touched and instantly melted, forming a huge blanket of black ice when a cold breeze blew across it.

    This was a very dangerous situation as drivers would not realize that the road surface had changed dramatically. 

    Snowfall in the middle of the night could reduce the risk of road traffic collisions to a certain degree.

    However, it was the morning rush hour right now. Thirty to forty kilometers per hour was considered slow, but it was an entirely different story on an icy road.

    Just as Old Chief Physician Pan finished his sentence, Zheng Ren watched a rear-end pile-up on the opposite main road through the office window. 

    Despite both emergency and regular brakes locking, the cars still slowly skidded across the black ice. It was a rare sort of despair to experience firsthand.

    This would be one of those times, however.

    As traffic was slow on the main road opposite the hospital, the collision merely resulted in small scratches on the cars, which was not a big deal.

    Even so, a few meddlesome car owners would insist on a hospital checkup and admission for observation. It was unnecessary but a reasonable request.

    Therefore, the emergency department could expect to be swarmed by patients today.

    "Ding-ling-ling!" A classical ringtone came from Old Chief Physician Pan's phone.

    "Hello. Yes, I am.

    "Okay. Rest assured, preparations have been made.

    "Yes, and about the blood bank, I'll send someone to collect all types of blood from the bank in the city center."

    Zheng Ren knew that something was definitely wrong from those words alone. His epinephrine level skyrocketed, endorphin pumped into his system, and the high-energy phosphate bonds within his cells hydrolyzed and released energy reserves for his body's consumption.

    "Witnesses claim that there were several injured in a large-scale traffic collision on Benteng Bridge. Ambulances are currently on their way to the scene, so it's time for us to get ready as well," said Old Chief Physician Pan.

    When melted snow refroze, it formed a thin ice layer on the road surface, which made it extremely slippery. Although uncommon, it would still happen in Sea City once every few years.

    Vehicles traveling on flat ground in urban areas were not hugely affected due to limited speeds, but the same did not apply to vehicles on the overpass.

    The vehicles' inertia combined with reduced friction between the tires and ice, one after another…

    The picture in Zheng Ren's mind was tragic, but he knew reality was usually more catastrophic.

    He picked up the phone and gave Xie Yiren two tasks. The first was to inform the matron to count the surgical instruments and restock them in case they did not have enough. Secondly, he wanted the Chu sisters to check on anesthesia and other medication to minimize chaos during the upcoming rescue operation.

    "Can you work?" Zheng Ren asked Chang Yue.

    "No problem at all." She stood and made herself a cup of Nescafe instant coffee.

    Truly, Zheng Ren thought, Chang Yue behaved more like a man in drinking and at work…

    "Come, let us wait in the emergency department," Old Chief Physician Pan said, "We've to mobilize every department in this rescue operation too."

    These were, without a doubt, standard procedures.

    The slippery road surface forced all vehicles to slow down. Even though it only took ten minutes to get to Sea City General Hospital from Benteng Bridge, the situation was completely different now and the ambulances would require at least half an hour to complete the journey.

    …

    …

    Medical emergency protocol required the nearest hospital to mobilize ambulances to the crash site within three minutes of a distress call.

    A few minutes ago, as soon as a siren blared, the doctor in charge of emergency rescue stood up abruptly, retrieved a first aid kit and, with a nurse, rushed to the ambulance outside the triage center.

    The ambulance driver slammed on the accelerator and the anti-lock braking system instantly activated, causing the ambulance to drift ten meters across the pavement before he slowly regained control of the steering wheel.

    "The road today is so slippery," said the driver, terrified.

    Normally, the siren on the ambulance was off when delivering patients with minor traumatic injuries or non-urgent illnesses, but in this sort of situation, the siren wailed like a baby in distress, emitting a sickening shriek.

    Other vehicles carefully gave way to the ambulance when they heard the caterwauling.

    However, even though most people knew the importance of giving way to an ambulance, it had to be done slowly due to the icy road surface.

    It was normally five minutes away, but at such a snail's pace, the ambulance finally reached the crash site more than ten minutes late.

    Scanning the scene… They saw a long metal dragon of approximately thirty to forty cars crushed together with different degrees of damage; most of the vehicles made of thin sheet metal had been deformed.

    The inertia of the vehicles sliding off the bridge had caused this huge accident.

    The doctor quickly jumped off the ambulance, but he accidentally slipped and fell to the ground. The first aid kit in his hand flew out, gliding along the icy pavement before coming to a halt nearly twenty meters away.

    "Little Song, are you alright?" asked a nurse out of concern as she carefully stepped out of the ambulance.

    "Yes, I'm fine," replied Doctor Song with a grin, enduring the pain that burned his hands and cheek.

    It was obvious that the large abrasion on his face was equivalent to disfiguration, but fortunately, he was a man. If a female doctor had suffered from such an injury, she might have committed suicide after sending patients from the crash site back to the hospital.

    Slowly and cautiously, he moved to the first aid kit, picked it up and started making his way toward the crash site.

    "Doctor, here! I'm here!" someone shouted at the top of his lungs.

    "I'm dying, please save me!" Doctor Song ignored the man after stealing a peek at him.

    He followed his judgment and walked straight towards a heavily deformed car.

    Eighty to ninety percent of those who could scream for help were fine due to their ability for articulation, but of course, "fine" only meant they were not on the brink of death. Doctor Song had even encountered a tough guy who had driven hundreds of kilometers on his motorcycle with a fractured tibia.

    He noticed bloodstains on the door of the contorted car as he neared. Silence reigned inside the car and not a single wounded person could be seen around it. Moreover, he could vaguely outline a man lying in the passenger seat even from afar.

    Something must be wrong!

    "Doctor, help!" Lots of people cried for help along the way.

    A choice had to be made at this moment. Doctor Song could always randomly send a victim back to the hospital as it was the most convenient and acceptable way to do so. In addition, he would not even need to risk fall-related injuries by climbing on the icy pavement.

    Even so, he insisted on doing the right thing as a critically wounded victim would not survive until the next ambulance's arrival. In that case, he had to send the victim with the most severe condition back to the hospital first. 

    After tumbling a few times, Doctor Song, whose face had become swollen and bruised, finally reached the deformed car.

    The car door had fallen to one side. The driver, who had blood all over his face, was lying with his thoracoabdominal area resting on the steering wheel; it was impossible to tell if he was alive or dead.

    Without hesitating any further, Doctor Song quickly grabbed the car door to stabilize himself so that he could pull the patient out of the car.

    To his surprise, the door was so heavily deformed that a sharp metal edge sliced open his hand.

    Crimson fluid oozed out instantly.

    There was no time to deal with such a "minor injury". Doctor Song firmly planted his feet on the pavement, grabbed the patient, unfastened his seatbelt, and yanked him out of the car with all his might.

    Going down the slippery pavement was much more difficult than climbing up.

    Doctor Song glanced at the ashen-faced patient and felt his thready pulse, which suggested internal hemorrhage. Staring desperately at the medical personnel—the nurse and paramedics carrying an empty stretcher trolley—still struggling to climb up the bridge, he instructed them to return and wait for him. Then, he lay down and stabilized himself with his feet before pulling the patient with him. 

    Just like that, Doctor Song slid down the black ice along with the patient.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 88: An Unconventional Rescue Operation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Doctor Song hugged the patient tightly while his feet continuously searched for support in an attempt to increase friction.

    However, he was at the mercy of the icy pavement.

    This sort of rescue was definitely illegal, but special circumstances required special solutions. Were he to follow the standard procedure, the patient would be long gone by then.

    Two paramedics used their bodies as a barrier and finally stopped the downward momentum of the duo, but it came at a price. The impact at that speed was almost the same as a full-force kick on the body.

    Doctor Song was covered in red, a mixture of both his and his patient's blood. Ignoring the pain, he carried the victim, who had not suffered any secondary injury, onto the stretcher trolley and slowly pushed him into the ambulance.

    Blood pressure readings came back at 80/40mmHg, which meant that the patient was in hemorrhagic shock. He was given supplemental oxygen and medications to induce hypertension after establishment of venous access. The siren sounded even more dreary as the ambulance rushed back to the hospital.

    Every vehicle tried to give way to the ambulance as it was the only green channel between life and death.

    In the ambulance, aggressive fluid resuscitation and drug administration were performed to maintain the patient's vital signs. Doctor Song ignored the wounds on his body and thoroughly examined the patient for signs of trauma while constantly reporting his condition to the emergency department so that early preparations could be made.

    Twelve minutes later, the ambulance finally arrived at Sea City General Hospital emergency department.

    Zheng Ren had been waiting for a long time at the main entrance.

    The nurse in the ambulance handed over a few vacutainer tubes of freshly drawn blood for laboratory tests, mainly blood group and screening tests for HIV and syphilis. This was a necessary procedure as severely wounded patients desperately required blood transfusions.

    The stretcher trolley was speedily pushed into the resuscitation room. Zheng Ren then inserted a central venous catheter into the subclavian vein while another doctor performed a B-scan ultrasonography on the patient.

    At the same time, a nurse performed nasogastric tube insertion, urinary catheterization and preoperative skin preparation.

    The senior consultants, highly experienced doctors from various departments—general surgery, orthopedic surgery, neurosurgery and urology surgery—had been waiting for the patient on high alert, so they knew what to expect after seeing the patient's condition.

    The provisional diagnosis was traumatic hepatosplenic rupture complicated with hemorrhagic shock.

    Fortunately, the tall patient had owned a small car, so there was no impact on the chest.

    Chief Surgeon Sun said seriously, "Little Zheng, you're young and fast, so go ahead."

    Zheng Ren nodded in response as this was not a good time for modesty. The emergency operating theater had long been prepared and they could save at least five to ten minutes of precious time by performing the emergency surgery here. 

    Whether the patient lived or died could depend on these few minutes.

    "Get him to the emergency operating theater and prepare for surgery," instructed Zheng Ren.

    "Old Chief Physician Pan, I'm going to perform the emergency surgery. Please take it from here," he said to Old Chief Physician Pan before he departed.

    "I'm guessing there'll be lots of casualties." Old Chief Physician Pan frowned and added, "Off you go. I'll call the operating theater if something happens."

    The conversation was short and simple. There was nothing else to say at this moment.

    Chief Zhou of the medical administration division had also arrived a long time ago. Without demanding Zheng Ren's presence, he began recording the current situation and authorized the emergency department to handle the emergency surgery on behalf of the hospital. 

    The System's robotic female voice rang out in Zheng Ren's ears as he quickly walked upstairs to the emergency operating theater.

    [Emergency Mission: Pileup Crash.

    [Task: Rescue the injured patients in the multiple-vehicle collision.

    [Reward: Unknown.

    [Time: One day.]

    The System could not provide any details about the mission reward, presumably due to the fact that this was an unexpected occurrence with an unspecified number of casualties.

    Zheng Ren had gradually figured out the System's behavior. The fickle-minded System could either predict the future, although only to a certain extent, or simply felt reluctant to give further information about it.

    The liver surgery experience the System had awarded him should be enough to deal with the emergency case at hand, but he lacked knowledge in splenectomy since he had performed it only once.

    If he exchanged 14920 experience points for surgery intensive training time, he would have little over four hours to practice.

    Splenectomy was relatively simple compared to liver repair surgery. 

    More than four hours of surgery intensive training time should be just enough for Zheng Ren, who had achieved the Expert rank in general surgery.

    It could be inadequate for being proficient in the surgical repair of a ruptured spleen, but he could definitely master splenectomy in that short a time.

    Zheng Ren trotted all the way to the emergency operating theater. Xie Yiren was preparing the surgical instruments and the Chu sisters were preparing general anesthesia. Even the frequently absent and quiet anesthesiologist responsible for training junior doctors had also appeared in the operating theater and was silently assisting the ladies with preparations. 

    Since the surgery preparation was still ongoing, he figured it was time to change his attire and mentally prepare himself for the surgery.

    After reaching the locker room, Zheng Ren exchanged his points for surgery intensive training time and began practicing splenectomy.

    In a sense, a splenectomy was even simpler than an appendectomy.

    In a complicated case of appendicitis, the inflamed appendix could be in an ectopic position, a huge headache for all surgeons, but the spleen was rarely ectopic.

    It was basically location, dissection, clamping and removal. There was nothing difficult about it as long as the arteries, veins and ligaments were clearly visible.

    Zheng Ren practiced forty-three splenectomies in 4.14 hours, averaging less than six minutes per surgery.

    He would never complete the surgery so rapidly in reality, but in the System, all he had to do was cut through the abdomen, face various types of splenic ruptures and excise it without worrying about irrigation or abdominal wound closure. 

    The most difficult part of the surgery was the careful maneuvering around the abnormally developed short gastric arteries when handling the gastrosplenic ligaments to prevent damage to the gastric wall. Secondary to that was the location of the splenic artery and vein; if the anatomical structures could be clearly visualized, the chance of surgical failure was close to zero.

    Zheng Ren even resolved several complicated cases of splenic tuberculosis, and the overall process was performed smoothly.

    When his time was finally up, Zheng Ren glanced at his skill trees.

    Based on his calculations, his general surgery skill tree should have increased from 2044 to around 2200 skill points after his revision, completing actual surgeries and the splenectomy intensive training.

    However, he was flabbergasted upon seeing the skill tree. 

    The skill tree had grown directly from 2044 to 3154 points!

    What the hell had happened?

    After recalling recent events, Zheng Ren assumed that the tremendous growth in his skill tree was related to the three hundred liver surgery experiences the System had awarded him.

    Whatever the case, it was good news.

    Zheng Ren also decided to keep a closer eye on his skill trees from now on.

    With 1529 skill points still in his inventory, he still needed a little more than 300 skill points for a skill upgrade from the Expert to Master rank.

    He felt a tinge of regret. If a rank upgrade was possible, he would definitely have obtained it to ensure the success of the rescue operation. Besides, even if he used up every skill point now, he could still regain them from missions in the future, right?

    The System also notified him that the main quest had been completed. Zheng Ren gave this some thought and figured that the gangrenous appendicitis case had been equivalent to tier-three or four surgery, which had completed it sooner.

    After accepting the reward—1000 experience points and 10 skill points, he noticed that there was only one bar left in the mission completion rate.

    Zheng Ren ignored the rewards as they were not useful right now.

    He summoned his mind back to reality and changed into surgical attire before proceeding to perform a surgical scrub.

    When he walked into the operating theater after decontamination, Xie Yiren handed him a pair of large forceps and a kidney dish containing iodophor-soaked cottons.

    During disinfection of the surgical site, Xie Yiren informed Zheng Ren that the blood bank had prepared 16U of fresh frozen red blood cells and 1000mL of fresh frozen plasma for the patient, and the circulating nurse was currently on her way to retrieve them.

    'I don't think those are enough,' Zheng Ren thought while disinfecting and draping the surgical site. 

    He put on a surgical gown and stood under the surgical lighthead. Then, a sharp scalpel was handed to him.

    Zheng Ren accepted it and the surgery officially began!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 89: He's Faster, That’s All

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The light reflected off the cold scalpel, radiating a bloodthirsty aura. Without hesitating further, Zheng Ren cut through the abdomen.

    Instead of a standard incision, he chose to make a twenty-five-centimeter incision superior and lateral to the left rectus abdominis muscle. 

    This was completely different from his usual manner of surgery. Xie Yiren was momentarily stunned and grabbed a self-retaining retractor while staring attentively at his movements.

    Chu Yanran, who was sitting beside the ventilator, fixed her gaze closely on the readings on the ventilator and various monitors while constantly spinning a pen in her right hand.

    Standing opposite Zheng Ren, Chu Yanzhi asked, "Chief Zheng, do I scrub up and assist you?"

    "No, the surgery will be over by the time you finish scrubbing up," answered Zheng Ren coldly without looking at her. After asking for a pair of medium-sized curved forceps and an aspirator with a suction tube, he plunged the aspirator into the peritoneal cavity as soon as the peritoneum was opened.

    The dark red blood was quickly aspirated. A few seconds later, Zheng Ren instructed, "Chu Yanzhi, tell the circulating nurse to hurry up."

    Chu Yanzhi nodded and ran out of the room like a scalded cat.

    In Xinglin Garden, there were not many viewers in the live broadcast room.

    It was morning now, the busiest time of day where every doctor was occupied with ward rounds, disease reports, surgery and so on.

    Thus, "only" more than a thousand viewers were online at the moment.

    [That's a severe hemorrhage. I can at least diagnose a splenic rupture in this case.]

    [Blood pressure has dropped to only 60…]

    [I hate emergency surgery the most, especially this type of rescue. Every time I'm done, my body will feel so sore that I need to rest for at least two days.]

    Watching the turbulent flow of dark red blood in the suction tube naturally made every doctor in the live broadcast room feel the same way the commenter did.

    The tension and suffocation of a rescue operation had subconsciously seeped into the viewers' hearts.

    Only a few comments floated past the screen and most of them were from the same talkative viewer.

    This sort of doctor preferred to calm his nerves through conversation.

    After aspirating for approximately ten seconds, the amount of dark red blood was considerably diminised. Without waiting for complete aspiration of blood, Zheng Ren directly opened the peritoneum and inserted his left hand into the peritoneal cavity.

    Xie Yiren immediately put a kidney dish beside Zheng Ren.

    He extracted several large blood clots and threw them into the kidney dish.

    "Rubber drainage tube," said Zheng Ren to Xie Yiren; it was a rare request.

    Xie Yiren acknowledged the instruction and handed the pre-prepared rubber drainage tube to Zheng Ren, taking the kidney dish away at the same time.

    That near-perfect coordination was simply amazing.

    Zheng Ren started searching for something in the peritoneal cavity.

    [Wow, is he going to occlude the porta hepatis? Is the liver ruptured as well?]

    [Sure looks like it. The host surgeon must be anxious to stop the bleeding as soon as possible, but I think it's better to expose the surgical field first. His manipulation is simply too risky.]

    [Based on what I've seen these past few days, I'm waiting for the above commenter to get humiliated.]

    In the live broadcast room, they watched as Zheng Ren inserted the latex drainage tube after a brief moment of discussion.

    If the surgical site was adequately exposed, he should have been able to see the passage of latex tube through the hepatoduodenal ligament that was extended between the omentum and porta hepatis, but he was currently manipulating the instrument without any direct view of the surgical field at all.

    Subsequently, Zheng Ren quickly performed a peritoneal protection and used a retractor to open the peritoneal cavity.

    There was a clear four-centimeter wound with irregular, jagged edges on the spleen, and blood oozed out of it like a river overflowing a dam.

    The patient's hypotension was the reason behind his slow flow rate.

    However, everyone in the operating theater and live broadcast room knew that death was imminent if the hemorrhage continued for another ten minutes. 

    Zheng Ren instructed in a deep voice, "Appendix retractor."

    He used the retractor to pull the incision edge to Xie Yiren's side and adjusted its position before passing the tool to her. That way, she could help him expand the operative view to its maximum.

    Then, he extended his hand again and a pair of dissecting forceps was gently placed on his palm.

    The gastrosplenic ligament was clamped with the dissecting forceps before being ligated and incised. After that, he quickly ligated the short gastric arteries to avoid damage to the gastric wall.

    [His movements are so f*cking fast…]

    [The host surgeon's understanding of the anatomical structures has reached a very high level. Why do I have a feeling that they know where the short gastric arteries are without even searching for them?]

    [You'll know after repeated executions. Young man, more surgeries and thinking are the keys to success.]

    As the comments passed, the splenic artery was separated and exposed in the operative field. After ligating it using a 3# suture thread, Zheng Ren noticed a significant reduction in spleen size. 

    Subsequently, the spleen was removed from the splenic fossa. The splenophrenic ligament and splenocolic ligament were transected, and the vascular pedicle was treated using double ligation and transfixation with nonabsorbable suture ligatures.

    These were accomplished in less than five minutes.

    [That's very fast. I think I know why the host surgeon occluded the porta hepatis in the first place.]

    [He is confident that occluding the hepatic hilum can minimize hemorrhaging as much as possible. If I'm not mistaken, the occlusion can go up to ten minutes, max.]

    [Fifteen minutes, but we usually release it every ten minutes to prevent ischemic liver injury.]

    The doctors in the live broadcast room understood the host surgeon's methods. Despite their astonishment at the removal of spleen in only five minutes, the surgery itself was not difficult. It only showed that the host surgeon had a deep understanding of local anatomy, no more.

    Yes, that was basically it.

    Apart from blind manipulation to occlude the porta hepatis, everything else was plain and simple, but how many surgeons in this world could finish it so quickly?

    Everyone understood the principle behind it, which was why there were relatively few comments thus far. They were eagerly waiting to see what the host surgeon was going to do with the ruptured liver.

    Liver surgery was ten times more difficult than a splenectomy.

    After simple ligation of the vascular pedicle on the diaphragmatic surface using a 2# suture thread, Zheng Ren began extending the surgical incision to the right.

    There was no bleeding from the subcutaneous tissue: a typical manifestation of hemorrhagic shock. This was due to peripheral vasoconstriction, which was a compensatory mechanism to maintain vital organ perfusion.

    Despite the absence of bleeding, Zheng Ren remained vigilant and quickly performed blunt dissection, trying his best not to cause any further damage to the surrounding tissue.

    A large sterile gauze was used to protect the peritoneum before he repositioned the appendix retractor and let Xie Yiren pull on it.

    At this moment, Chu Yanzhi and the circulating nurse finally returned.

    "Transfuse the blood!" Zheng Ren ordered while exploring the peritoneal cavity.

    Resuscitation was of utmost importance and courtesy was absolutely unnecessary in this instant.

    The circulating nurse and Chu Yanzhi each took a bag of fresh frozen red blood cells and hung them on the infusion stand. 

    Warm blood had to be used, so they had been trying to use their body temperature to thaw the bags on their way back to the operating theater.

    After an identity check between the patient and his blood components, the circulating nurse placed a bag of fresh frozen red blood cells into the pressurized infusion device before putting another bag into her embrace.

    "Give me a bag," said Chu Yanran, who was attentively watching the data on the ventilator and various monitors.

    Without wasting any time, they divided up the blood bags and constantly changed positions to warm the frozen blood as much as they could.

    The blood bag in the pressurized infusion device soon depleted and was quickly replaced with another.

    Seeing the dark red fluid entering the patient's vein via the central venous line relieved everyone's anxiety to a certain extent.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 90: Hectic

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The operative view opened up, revealing a 5cm wound on the left side of the liver. Despite the rubber drainage tube controlling the bleed at the hepatic hilum, there was still a significant amount of blood flowing out.

    Zheng Ren immediately started to clean the wound. There were no signs of necrosis yet as the wound was still fresh.

    An in-depth investigation revealed the tear to be on the inside of the liver, around 4cm deep. A few blood vessels were leaking dark red blood.

    Zheng Ren extended his arm and a mosquito clamp was placed in his hand.

    The ruptured blood vessels were clamped and ligated, followed by the damaged bile duct.

    Once the bleed was controlled, Zheng Ren let out a breath of relief. The drainage tube indicated that the bleeding had stopped.

    "Blood pressure?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "80/60," Chu Yanran answered.

    The ruptured spleen was removed and the bleed at the liver was controlled. In response, the patient's vital signs took a turn for the better.

    The patient would be better after a transfusion of 16U of blood and 1000ml of plasma.

    Zheng Ren assessed the area around the wound of the liver and said, "Call Su Yun. Ask if he is confident with handling a hemorrhagic shock patient post-surgery. If he is, get him to the ICU."

    Chu Yanzhi hesitated slightly before dashing out of the operating room to wake the drunken man.

    Zheng Ren cut out a part of the greater omentum and used it to plug the leak. Then, he used an interrupted mattress suture to close the wound. The distance between each stitch was precisely 1 centimeter.

    [His stitchwork is perfect! You could use a caliper to measure the 1cm!]

    [Amazing! The surgeon is very attentive. He left a piece of the greater omentum at the wound to prevent capillary bleeding after blood pressure is restored.]

    [To reach his level of skill, one cannot be anything but attentive. Young ones, let me tell you, you need to develop yourself with each surgery.]

    [How many minutes have passed? Fifteen?]

    [From my calculations, the whole operation took around 13.5 minutes from spleen removal to stitching up of the liver. It's not a big operation but their speed is impressive.]

    [In a life or death situation, speed is key. Notice the surgeon did not make a small incision and just went for a 25cm cut. This surgeon is efficient.]

    Xie Yiren had warm saline water ready when the suture was complete.

    The abdominal cavity was irrigated, and after that, the mixture of bodily fluids and saline water was aspirated.

    Zheng Ren double-checked the abdominal cavity and area of the splenic hilum. He placed drainage tubes at both the splenic hilum and the liver wound and began closing the abdomen.

    "Su Yun is awake. He'll be there soon," Chu Yanzhi reported when she got back.

    "Is he completely awake?"

    "Sounded like it." Chu Yanzhi's hands were icy from the frozen blood bags. She rubbed her hands to warm them and as she thought of last night's amazing feat, a smile graced her face.

    "Good. The ICU is better-equipped and better-staffed." Zheng Ren had to agree.

    He predicted that the patient would not have many post-surgery complications, but to be safe, he wanted the patient to stay in the ICU for one or two days of observation.

    The number of patients who would require the same treatment was not on his mind.

    He only focused on the emergency at hand.

    "Inform the ICU to prepare a ventilator. Patient arriving in 20 minutes," Zheng Ren ordered.

    Suture, closure. The patient was intubated and sent to the ICU.

    Chu Yanran sat atop the trolley bed with her legs tucked to minimize occupied space.

    Her position was awkward as she clutched the ventilation bag to sustain respiration. She had to keep an eye on the patient's vitals during transport.

    After transporting the patient, Zheng Ren rushed back to the emergency department.

    Although the surgery was quick on his part, from end-to-end, it had taken nearly an hour.

    In that time, other injured patients had been brought in.

    At the emergency room, Old Chief Physician Pan was managing the crisis. The old chief was calm and collected as he assessed each patient's condition and triaged them to particular departments.

    Zheng Ren's eyes swept across the room. There were many patients, but most of them had fractures or external head injuries that were minor. His shoulders sagged in relief.

    He asked around and found two more patients that had come in with internal hemorrhaging. The more severe case was sent to the second general surgery department with Chief Sun heading that rescue. The other case was sent to the first general surgery department for the deputy chief to work on.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was seated calmly amidst the chaos, his presence a source of comfort for many.

    As the families of these patients had yet to arrive, medical administrative personnel were extremely busy. They were taking down patients' details, conditions, justifications for surgery—all information required by-law.

    As medical lawsuits were on the rise, the hospital made sure to be extra cautious with legal procedures. The paperwork had to be perfect even in emergencies like this.

    This was after receiving hundreds of lawsuit threats in a year.

    Zheng Ren once heard an old physician say that back in the eighties and nineties, even though public safety was lacking, doctors were very much respected by society. People with injuries could come in and be treated as an anonymous patient. The lack of procedure meant quicker emergency response.

    Now, if a doctor dared to do as such… Zheng Ren was sure one encounter with an unscrupulous family member would end their whole medical career.

    Old Chief Physician Pan saw Zheng Ren and asked, "How did the surgery go?"

    "Laceration at the liver, ruptured spleen. Surgery went well. The patient's in the ICU now," Zheng Ren summarized.

    "Good." Old Chief Physician Pan nodded and said, "There's a lot of patients today but only a few had internal lacerations and all were from the Pentium Overpass incident. Fractures and external head injuries were the main conditions observed in the other patients. We'll have to monitor them."

    Zheng Ren uttered a grunt of acknowledgment.

    "We need to keep an eye out for delayed traumatic intracranial hemorrhage. Stay on guard," Old Chief Physician Pan instructed.

    Zheng Ren nodded in assent.

    As time passed, more patients with minor injuries were admitted. All 120 ambulances were overloaded but even so, a few victims could not catch one and had to walk to the hospital in the cold weather.

    These patients mostly exhibited minor external injuries. It was likely that the sudden snow and frozen road made them lose control of their cars, resulting in a frontal collision.

    Some of the patients were elderly people who had been on walks. The frozen pavement had caused them to slip and fall, leading to multiple cases of Colles' and intertrochanteric fractures.

    Zheng Ren guessed that the orthopedic department would be bustling. Sea City General Hospital had four orthopedic departments and each received around ten patients.

    This was excluding patients with Colles' fracture being treated in the emergency department.

    Colles' fractures were largely caused by indirect trauma. It was a condition commonly observed when people tried to break their fall with their hands. The frozen ground played a role in today's incidents.

    With the forearm extended and the hand outstretched, the force of a fall would cause the distal end of the radius to fracture.

    The treatment was simple—resetting, immobilization with a splint and medication that improved blood flow.

    Under normal circumstances, if the patient wanted to stay for further observation, they would allow it. However, with the emergency today, the doctors advised them to recuperate at home.

    The whole emergency department was filled with patients. There were no available beds for observation.

    Zheng Ren was not from orthopedics. He had only performed resetting once or twice during his housemanship and therefore was of not much use.

    For the whole afternoon, he stuck to observing, diagnosing, and distributing the patients.

    At 2:25 in the afternoon, a call came from the ICU. The hemorrhagic patient's condition required input from all departments.

    The ground outside was frozen over like a layer of glass. People avoided the outdoors and the number of new patients gradually decreased. Old Chief Physician Pan noted the situation in the emergency room had stabilized and told the doctors on duty to call him if there were any problems. Then, he brought Zheng Ren with him to the ICU.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 91: Retroperitoneal Hematoma

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren entered the ICU and felt hateful gazes directed at him.

    'What did I do?' Zheng Ren thought.

    He had never had any misunderstandings with ICU staff. The nurses...

    "Chief Physician Pan, you're here." An ICU doctor walked toward them and started to explain the patient's condition.

    "The patient was involved in a traffic accident and sent to the fifth orthopedic department at 9:18 am. He was diagnosed with a pelvic fracture. Blood pressure was at 100/60 mmHg but an hour later, it was at 85/45 mmHg. We suspected severe hemorrhage from the fracture and did a CT scan. The scan revealed a retroperitoneal hematoma."

    The patient's records detailed the condition with a simple, clear-cut diagnosis. The hematoma was to be expected due to pelvic fracture.

    Minor pelvic fractures rarely required surgery and were manageable with just rest.

    The design of the pelvis naturally made it so. Fractures typically led to bleeding that would cause a small to medium internal accumulation. Usually, treatment with hemostatics and antibiotics was sufficient.

    However, if the pelvic fracture ruptured any blood vessels, it would be the internal and external iliac veins, along with the common iliac vein.

    These blood vessels were located at the retroperitoneal space and the bleed would be enveloped by the peritoneum. In most cases, the ruptured vessel was either a small artery or vein and the bleeding would stop due to higher retroperitoneal pressure.

    However…

    This patient seemed to be a special case. The odds of a case like this was less than one in a hundred.

    It was likely that there had been severe laceration to one of the bigger arteries in the retroperitoneal space and the pressure could not staunch the bleed. The patient's blood pressure was at a level that indicated hemorrhagic shock.

    The higher retroperitoneal pressure was tricky as it did not allow for standard general surgery methods to stop the bleed.

    If they cut open the retroperitoneum, the trapped blood would burst out due to pressure.

    Zheng Ren looked to the side and saw Su Yun move a chair to the patient's bedside. He sat by the patient and scrawled something on a piece of paper as if making calculations.

    Su Yun could be hungover but did not look drunk, just mildly dispirited.

    The gloomy expression on a handsome face like his gave off a completely different vibe.

    "Let's have a look at the patient first," Old Chief Physician Pan said steadily. He approached the patient and read his vital signs, then proceeded to view the CT scan.

    "Pelvic fracture with ruptured arteries. Hematoma in the retroperitoneum." Su Yun heard Old Chief Physician Pan's voice and looked up. He did not rise from his seat or look at Chief Physician Pan, but only stared at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren knew what he meant.

    The patient's condition was not suitable for open surgery, leaving only interventional surgery the only option for stopping the bleed. That was their priority now.

    Su Yun's diagnosis and rescue plan were accurate. He was sharp.

    "Little Zheng, are you confident?" Old Chief Physician Pan was not familiar with this manner of interventional surgery, but after the placenta abruption case, he had bought a book to study it further.

    He was not capable of performing the surgery but wanted to make sure Zheng Ren was confident before rushing into it.

    Sometimes, hot-headed youngsters need the steady hand of an older fellow to guide them.

    A pelvic fracture with retroperitoneal hematoma and developing hemorrhagic shock was the perfect case for an interventional radiology-assisted surgery.

    Nevertheless, Old Chief Physician Pan had never performed such surgeries before and wanted Zheng Ren's opinion.

    "No problem," Zheng Ren replied confidently. "Get the paperwork. Prepare the blood and transfer the patient to the interventional radiology operating room."

    Su Yun's black hair swayed as he bobbed excitedly. The tiredness in his eyes slowly disappeared.

    The change in Su Yun made Zheng Ren cautious. 'What is this nancy boy up to?'

    "I'll go in with you," Su Yun said, "These are calculations for contrast agent administration. Don't mess it up."

    He handed the piece of paper to the nurse.

    "Another calculation of contrast agent administration based on urine specific gravity?" the nurse said after glancing at the paper. She had a look of regret on her face. "Brother Yun, it's a shame you left for the emergency department."

    "Haha." Su Yun gave a neutral response: a chuckle that accentuated his tousled hair.

    Zheng Ren had no patience for Su Yun and his antics but the concept was correct. Using urine specific gravity for calculation, the contrast medium would provide a better chances for a hemorrhagic shock patient.

    This was a high-level technique, something akin to a secret move from a Wuxia novel.

    With the boom of the internet, this method of calculation was available online for reference. The problem was the complicated mathematics required, something beyond most medical students' grasps.

    They would have to constantly monitor the patient's urine specific gravity and adjust the contrast medium. The whole process was exhausting.

    Hence, anyone who suggested it was already heads and shoulders above others.

    This man would do it. Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan excused themselves from the ICU and went to prepare the interventional angiography system.

    After the placenta abruption case, Old Chief Physician Pan had managed to source some of the materials suitable for interventional surgery.

    This time, Zheng Ren would be better-equipped. He would have the right instruments and another doctor with him. 

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren prepared himself in the operating room.

    Xie Yiren was here. She had taken the time to study interventional surgery as much as possible and was ready to assist Zheng Ren.

    However, he would not allow her to. This was not coronary bypass surgery that would have the patient's heart stopped. There was no need for her to be exposed to radiation.

    As for Su Yun, Zheng Ren simply did not care if he wanted to help or not.

    Between an annoying, sharp-tongued pretty boy or an accommodating, delightful lady, Zheng Ren did not need to think twice about his pick. He was very straight, after all.

    They required minimal machinery as it was simply an embolization surgery. In the world of interventional surgery, embolization was the easiest procedure to perform.

    Fifteen minutes later, Zheng Ren heard the sound of the stretcher trolley approaching.

    The preparations in the operating room were complete.

    The patient was gently lifted onto the operating table. Care was taken as not to aggravate the patient's condition. Zheng Ren activated the system and gave control access to the operating room, then began to scrub in.

    Interventional surgery had the risk of radiation exposure, but personnel entering the area had to wear heavy lead aprons as they worked. Operating with pounds of added weight was much more difficult than a normal surgery.

    However, in certain cases, interventional surgery was the only viable option. If they did not proceed, it would mean standing aside and watching the patient bleed to death.

    Zheng Ren went to the storage room and took out a lead apron. Suddenly, he remembered something.

    When he had accomplished the solo mission, the System had rewarded him a silver chest and a special lead apron that could turn radiation into energy.

    The silver chest did not entice him after three consecutive unboxings had given him nothing but skill books.

    The special lead apron seemed prestigious. According to its description, it could absorb and transform radiation into energy for its wearer.

    That would be very interesting.

    Zheng Ren returned the lead apron in his hand and snuck a peek at Su Yun. The man was occupied with positioning the patient and other presurgical preparations. Zheng Ren hurried into the changing room and accessed the System, intending to put the special lead apron to good use.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 92: 0095 介入医生的苦，你们不知道

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    1.0095 You Don't Know The Pain of An Interventional Surgeon

    The special lead apron from the System was similar to the one in the hospital. The color and make allowed it to blend in with the other lead aprons on the clothes rack.

    However, the System did not provide any explanation as to how the lead apron could transform radiation into energy. The getup only consisted of a vest with no apron skirt, headwear or goggles. Zheng Ren was mystified.

    Whatever.

    Zheng Ren had no time to investigate it further, so he put on the special lead apron alongside other normal gear. At the same time, the Chu sisters were starting general anesthesia.

    General anesthesia was not necessary for interventional embolization surgery, but as the patient was in a state of hemorrhagic shock, seizures were a concern. If the guide wire broke in the patient's blood vessel… Now, that would make for an interesting day.

    He washed his hands thoroughly and put on the sterile scrubs. The general anesthesia was complete and thus the surgery began.

    "Do you have experience in interventional surgery?" Zheng Ren asked Su Yun.

    Su Yun was already geared up and standing beside Zheng Ren like a shadow. Zheng Ren could only hope for such a handsome silhouette for himself but alas, life was unfair.

    "Nope," Su Yun answered with a smirk. His eyes crinkled attractively.

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "I've seen you do it once, so I more or less know what to do," Su Yun said in earnest.

    'Huh, do you think you're Saint Seiya? What doesn't kill you makes you stronger?' Zheng Ren thought.

    Zheng Ren had nothing to say, but at least he had an assistant now. It would be much better than operating alone.

    He would take Su Yun as an accompanying houseman.

    The patient's blood pressure was at 60/40mmHg. Without saying another word, Zheng Ren opened the catheterization kit and took out his materials.

    After disinfection, the first puncture attempt yielded blood.

    It was a skill that Zheng Ren picked up after hours of intensive training in the System. He had also performed hundreds of catheterizations during the nitrite poisoning incident.

    Su Yun's eyes brightened at this show of skill.

    The first time he had witnessed Zheng Ren's skill at catheterization was during the placenta abruption case. He had dismissed it as a one-off stroke of luck. Now, this was the second time Zheng Ren managed to find the vessel at the first puncture. It could not be a coincidence.

    Zheng Ren must have incredible skill to be successful on the first attempt, especially since the patient's blood pressure was so low.

    Su Yun was quick to criticize but could recognize skill and talent.

    "Guide wire." Zheng Ren held on to the vascular sheath and motioned with his other hand.

    The wire was placed in his hand before he had even finished his sentence.

    Zheng Ren was mildly impressed by the man. He had no experience in interventional surgery but knew what the next step was.

    Su Yun was as quick as Xie Yiren when assisting in general surgery. This combination might work out.

    Huh, he was quite the genius.

    Thoughts were running through Zheng Ren's mind as he slowly inserted the guide wire into the vascular sheath within the femoral artery.

    On the Xinglin Garden livestream, the bullet comments were flying.

    [The surgeon just completed a spleen removal and liver trauma surgery. Now he's onto a pelvic fracture interventional embolization surgery? Which hospital does this stream belong to?]

    [My mentor called up Xinglin Garden. They said the transmission originates from a teaching hospital in Montreal, Canada.]

    [Oh? That's the hometown of Norman Bethune. Could it be that Old Mr. Bethune1 is starting a livestream to teach surgery?] 

    The origin of these mysterious livestreams was twisted into an unrecognizable mess.

    Regardless of their identity, be they a foreigner or a Chinese citizen in a public or private hospital, the skills of the host surgeon or surgeons were indubitable.

    For now, most people believed that it was a group of surgeons performing different types of surgeries. Hence, that it was a livestream from Canada was believable.

    [Anyone who specializes in interventional surgery care to shed some light?]

    [Yeah, I totally can't tell what's going on. I've seen a case like this in my hospital before. We didn't have an interventional suite. After getting informed consent from the family, they opened up the retroperitoneum and it was bad. Blood was everywhere. There was nothing we could do…]

    [Thanks for the request! Pelvic fracture interventional embolization surgery mainly focuses on the internal and external iliac blood vessels. If the veins are damaged, the high pressure in the retroperitoneal space will stop the bleeding. It will be more complicated if the arteries are damaged, but simply put, the internal iliac artery can be embolized without much consequences…]

    An interventional surgeon from a third-tier city explained away in the chat.

    He specialized in interventional radiology-assisted surgery, but found the field was only known for coronary bypass and stent surgeries.

    He had watched the livestream of the placenta abruption surgery multiple times and concluded that his skill was on par with the widely popular surgeon on screen.

    Maybe not the same level, but close enough.

    His conclusion gave him a confidence boost and since then, he had looked forward to the next livestream.

    The life of an interventional surgeon was lonely.

    Even when he was in the hospital, 95% of the staff had little knowledge of interventional radiology-assisted surgery, let alone an average Joe.

    Hence, he visited Xinglin Garden every day hoping to catch the opportunity to talk about his field. Now, he got to showcase his knowledge in front of a few thousand doctors.

    [Why? Wouldn't embolization of the artery cause ischemia?]

    [If you refer to an anatomy diagram, the internal iliac artery has multiple branches. The external iliac artery is another case, though, as total embolization will cut off the femoral artery. It can lead to the loss of function in the whole leg. Hence, the difficult part of this surgery is the treatment of the external iliac artery.]

    [Okay, I think I understood that. How hard will this surgery be?]

    [I've done around 20 surgeries; the average duration of one was four hours. You guys don't know the pain of an interventional surgeon.]

    As the third-tier city doctor explained the basics on Xinglin Garden, the livestream had already changed to the inside view. The guide wire and guide catheter had been inserted with the utmost precision and the embolization coil followed suit to seal off the ruptured internal iliac artery.

    [The surgery was faster than your explanation.]

    [What a quick surgery. God damn.]

    [I am envious but as I've said, the surgery's difficulty is not in the embolization of the internal iliac artery but the superselection of the external iliac artery.]

    Onscreen, behind the flurry of comments, a guide wire began the process of superselection of the external iliac artery.

    The wire was very soft and thin, hence leading it into a blood vessel that was not much thicker was very difficult.

    It was akin to playing table tennis with a whip: incredibly complicated. The superselection of the blood vessel was ten times more difficult, however.

    [Look, this is where the real surgery begins.]

    The interventional surgeon started to explain himself. Interventional surgery was rare in the country. In third-tier cities, there would only be one hospital that had an interventional radiology department and possibly three to five specialists shared among them.

    In second-tier cities, there could be two departments in total but no more.

    Every year, there was a significant number of liver cancer patients rushed into the Vice City hepatology department for fifteen-minute interventional radiology treatment.

    However, actual super selective chemoembolization for liver cancer would require more time. Fifteen minutes was likely just enough to take an image.

    However, there was a high volume of patients and very few doctors, so some corners were cut.

    The interventional surgeon who rarely got to speak finally had the opportunity to share his insights on Xinglin Garden. His eager words began to flow across the screen.

    [The superselection has to go beyond the 2nd-grade artery, possibly even the 4th-grade artery to avoid issues. Hence, every pelvic fracture embolization surgery takes a long time to complete successfully.]

    This interventional surgeon stared at his phone and typed out each character diligently. He was thrilled at this chance to educate other doctors.

    They would finally learn about the advantages of interventional surgery. He was cheery even though he was not at the operating table.

    However, he had the fortune of explaining the details of a pelvic fracture embolization surgery to a few thousand doctors, live. He was ecstatic.

    His eyes were fixated intensely on the phone screen to the point of watering.

    Behind the stream of comments… It seemed like the superselection of the deep circumflex iliac artery was already complete. The contrast agent was being administered.

    No, it must be a trick. His eyes were probably deceived. The doctor shook his head and blinked a few times. He looked back at the livestream and saw, right behind his wall of text, the deep circumflex iliac artery had been selected and the leak located. The embolization step was happening right now.

    God! That was ridiculously fast! Had it even taken three seconds?
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    [Doesn't seem very difficult. I checked the time, five minutes per arterial branch.]

    [That's because the surgeon is a superstar. The difficulty is set.]

    [Could you perform an appendectomy in three minutes? I'm sure you can't even complete one in thirteen minutes.]

    The trash-talking on Xinglin Garden was similar to that of any online forum.

    In the interventional suite, the man next to Zheng Ren was blown away. Su Yun stared with his mouth agape at Zheng Ren as if he had just witnessed a miracle.

    Su Yun had not been bragging when he said he could learn from observation alone.

    After observing the placenta abruption case, Su Yun watched a few video clips of interventional surgery to obtain some level of understanding. He believed that he should improve his skills and become better than Zheng Ren.

    Su Yun was anticipating a failed attempt at artery superselection, which would allow him to step in and save the day.

    Who would have thought Zheng Ren could perform artery superselection at such speed and accuracy on the first try?

    The diameter of the guide wire was 0.014 inches and one millimeter was equivalent to 0.03937 inch. It was around 0.3556 millimeters thick.

    A 4th-grade blood vessel had an approximate diameter of 0.5 millimeters, which was very similar in thickness to the guide wire.

    The manipulation of the thin and nimble guide wire into the blood vessel on the very first attempt… Su Yun belatedly realized he was absolutely outclassed.

    Another person who shared the same thoughts with Su Yun was the interventional surgeon from the third-tier city hospital.

    There was a minor difference between the doctor and Su Yun. Su Yun had talent and could pick up skills from just observing. On the other hand, the doctor had to sharpen his skills from assisting in countless surgeries. He had gone through dozens of pelvic fracture arterial embolizations.

    No words could describe the hardship and struggle he faced.

    Hence, if disappointment was all Su Yun felt, the doctor who witnessed Zheng Ren's surgery was totally baffled.

    Superselective arterial embolization was an incredibly difficult procedure. To reach a 0.5 millimeter, 4th-grade blood vessel with a guide wire on the first try was a miracle!

    He calmed down and for the first time, he wondered if he should go to this surgeon's hospital to learn more.

    At this moment, he was just like the many doctors on Xinglin Garden who wanted to become the surgeon's pupil.

    [I think that's the fourth 4th-grade blood vessel. I believe the bleeding has stopped.]

    [Almost. Today I learned that complicated pelvic fractures could be treated like this. Our hospital has an interventional radiology department. I should ask them about this.]

    Seeing how clueless these doctors were about interventional surgery, the specialized surgeon from the third-tier city started to type out a message.

    [For orthopedics, before the removal of spinal neoplasm, one can use interventional methods to embolize the lumbar arteries. That way, the amount of blood loss can be reduced from 5000ml to approximately 1500ml.]

    The god-like surgeon probably had no time to explain his methods. Well, he would be the one to answer these doctors' questions.

    A flame of motivation flickered in him as he continued introducing the various applications of interventional radiology to the doctors online.

    [The surgery is almost ending. That's the last artery.]

    [The selection was perfect, all that's left is the embolization. Once the image shows no leak, the catheter can be removed.]

    [This perfect surgery took…]

    The surgeon looked at the time and unconsciously sighed.

    23 minutes and 15 seconds…

    If it had been him, that procedure would have taken 4 hours. That was the difference between him and the surgeon in the livestream.

    He could not even bring himself to challenge that time.

    The anonymous surgeon in the Xinglin Garden livestream was like an indomitable mountain that one could only appreciate from afar.

    In the operating theater, Zheng Ren switched off the angiography system. He gave a signal and Chu Yanran opened the sensor-activated lead door. With her were drugs needed for the patient.

    The guide catheter and vascular sheath were retracted from the patient's body. Zheng Ren turned around to leave. "Maintain pressure, stop the bleed."

    Su Yun was stunned. Was he being treated like an assistant now?

    He tamped down his dissatisfaction. After all, Zheng Ren had just performed a perfect surgery. Su Yun was no match for him, so what else could he say?

    He nodded and used the sterile gauze to press on the puncture site, still a bit dazed.

    From Su Yun's observations, Zheng Ren's performance had improved by leaps and bounds since the last interventional surgery. Could it be that the instruments and materials were incompatible then?

    Su Yun's mind settled on that as the reason.

    Chu Yanzhi came into the room and saw Su Yun's faraway gaze. "Hey, have you woken from your drunken stupor now?"

    The line cut his heart like a knife.

    Yesterday… He drank too much. How embarrassing.

    He always regarded himself as a person who could hold his liquor, yet he lost to a goddamn girl. He did not take that loss lightly.

    This was not a good day. He had been defeated by Chang Yue in a drinking game and outclassed by Zheng Ren in the operating room.

    "Not fully there yet, I see," Chu Yanzhi said as she put the anesthesia machine aside. "If you can't tolerate alcohol, you should drink less. Look at you. If you keep drinking like that, it'll ruin your body. You're still young so you won't notice it…"

    "Can you stop nagging?" Su Yun said, annoyed.

    "Oh?" Chu Yanzhi smirked. "You drank yourself into a stupor."

    Su Yun could not refute the statement. "Well, no one wants to marry a person who nags."

    "Lightweight."

    "Pack up your stuff, it's almost fifteen minutes."

    "Lightweight."

    "If you dare, come challenge me next time!"

    "Lightweight."

    This word alone was enough to shut Su Yun up.

    Zheng Ren was happy to witness this whole exchange.

    The patient's blood pressure was steadily rising as they transfused bags and bags of blood.

    Fifteen minutes later, the pressure on the puncture site was removed and it was bandaged tightly. A few people lifted the patient onto the trolley stretcher.

    The patient had not woken from general anesthesia and was equipped with a breathing tube. Chu Yanran operated the ventilation bag as they transported the patient back to the ICU ward.

    As Su Yun was there, Zheng Ren did not follow.

    The surgery was a success and that was all that mattered. Zheng Ren went to the changing room and removed the special lead apron that could turn radiation into energy. He wanted to see if it worked.

    If he were honest with himself, he could feel the difference.

    Although the surgery had taken just over twenty minutes, a heavy lead apron would have made anyone sweat through their clothes at that time.

    Right now, his body was still dry and he felt refreshed. The pounds of weight did not seem to affect him. He was energized and if he had been in a video game, his energy bar would be full.

    Hm… Maybe the next time he was tired, he could wear the special lead vest and stand under the X-ray machine to regain energy.

    Or maybe he should not do that, as it could all just be the placebo effect. The System had given it to him without any clear guidelines.

    Zheng Ren tucked away his mind-blowing idea. Holding the lead apron, he entered the System.

    At that moment, a loud ring blared out.
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    [Emergency Mission: Pileup Crash completed. The emergency rescue of two patients was successful.

    [Mission Reward: 200 skill points, 30000 experience points, 2 silver chests.

    [Mission Duration: 9 hours and 23 minutes, totaling 52620 experience points.]

    The cold, unfriendly voice of the System droned on.

    The rewards from the emergency missions were uninteresting. Zheng Ren felt that the in-depth missions yielded better rewards.

    Of course, the System could simply be a fickle machine that randomly rewarded him.

    The two surgeries he did for this mission had been fast-paced but were not high-level procedures—both were third-grade procedures. Zheng Ren looked at the progression bar for the main mission. Nine of ten were done; one more was needed to complete the whole cycle. He would then gain some bonus experience points.

    He had been busy the whole day. The time for rewards had come.

    Zheng Ren sat down and checked his inventory.

    His general surgery skill had gone from 3154 to 3161 points. The gain was due to the recent surgery and the book he read. He still had 1739 unused skill points.

    His heart pumped faster as he neared the rank of Master in the general surgery skill tree.

    The Expert rank had granted him so many skills that decided the outcome of difficult surgeries. He wondered what a Master rank would give him.

    From the Master rank in interventional surgery bestowed upon him by the System, he knew there was a fundamental difference between the ranks.

    During the placenta abruption case, Zheng Ren was just at Expert. Using incompatible instruments and materials, he had managed to complete the surgery without incident.

    He was a Master when he performed the pelvic fracture arterial embolization surgery. Each superselective embolization of the external iliac arterial branches went smoothly as if the guide wire was a living thing that had found its own way to the damaged vessels.

    It felt like the guide wire moved with his will.

    Zheng Ren was eager to find out how a being Master rank in general surgery would feel.

    General surgery was the start of his career and the first skill that he had invested in. Hence, he had a soft spot for the field.

    It was only 100 skill points and one mission away. A smile graced his face.

    Looking at his steadily growing skill tree, Zheng Ren thought he could see his future. The vast knowledge that he would gain from the Master rank spurred him forward.

    Skill tree… That was weird. The highest skill tree Zheng Ren had was in interventional surgery, an area that had been strongly recommended by the System, followed by the general surgery skill tree.

    His skills in other areas were too low to be counted, but there was one small sprout that had broken ground and risen to eye level.

    This…

    It was the cardiovascular surgery skill tree.

    Zheng Ren realized that interventional radiology was applied in neurology, angiology and cardiology throughout the world. Angiology was probably one of the areas that heavily utilized it as iIt was useful in procedures like coronary bypass and stenting.

    The boost in interventional surgery likely brought up his interventional cardiology skill and filled his cardiovascular surgery skill tree.

    No; Zheng Ren checked the details again. The System had given him the Master rank and upgraded all the skill branches in the interventional surgery skill tree. He was now a Master in all types of interventional surgery, ranging from neurosurgery, peripheral vascular surgery, cardiovascular surgery and more.

    It seemed that an emergency coronary bypass surgery might fall under the emergency department's jurisdiction one day.

    He chased away the thought.

    If a normal surgeon's stress level while operating was an eight out of ten, then a cardiovascular surgeon's stress level would be at ten.

    He remembered an encounter many years back when he was still a houseman. He was resting with his mentor in the on-call room on a quiet night when they heard a shriek. Zheng Ren's drowsiness instantly vanished and he saw his mentor run outside without his shoes.

    His mentor had managed to rescue the patient but hurt his foot in the process. The floor was smeared with his blood.

    A cardiac arrest… The thought of it drained the energy from most doctors.

    Most emergency rescues had a window of minutes before their success rate plummeted, but cardiovascular emergencies had seconds.

    Even if Zheng Ren could perform such surgeries, he would need a specialized nurse to assist with the machines.

    He thought about establishing a green channel for patients with chest pains, but it was a faraway dream. He would leave that to Old Chief Physician Pan. In the meantime, he should focus on leveling up his general surgery to the Master rank.

    One step at a time.

    Do not bite off more than you can chew.

    Zheng Ren carefully put his special lead vest aside. Then, he went to look at the three shiny silver chests.

    The two chests were from the latest mission while the other was from a previous one. He did not even bother opening it.

    Zheng Ren was averse to the System's gimmicky, luck-dependent reward.

    He was from a lower-class family that was struggling. A year ago, he had treated an old patient.

    The patient was a mentally disturbed and skinny man who was only 50 years old but looked 70.

    Through their conversations, Zheng Ren found out that the patient had once been a big shot in the financial world.

    When the first shopping mall popped up in the center of Sea City in the late eighties, this man had the foresight to monopolize the city's shopping mall industry.

    Back then, it was all about the money… It was an opportunity and he grabbed it.

    He took three years to amass three million yuan worth of assets, which was equivalent to a few billion yuan now. Basically, he was the richest man in the city.

    However, good things never last and in the early nineties, he developed an interest in slot machines.

    Within a year, he had managed to burn through all his assets.

    He quit at one point and got back into business, but the addiction returned.

    The cycle repeated itself multiple times over ten years. In the end, he was destitute and ended up operating a minimart opposite the hospital, living the average life.

    His wife was many years younger than him. Zheng Ren could tell she was a no-nonsense lady.

    They had a normal relationship. Zheng Ren wondered why a smart, capable lady would stay with a man who lacked the strength to resist slot machines.

    He never knew what became of them.

    It had been a long time since Zheng Ren last saw the patient. The minimart had also disappeared following the rise of shopping malls.

    All in all, it was not a happy story.

    Zheng Ren had heard of pay-to-play in many online games these days. People paid to open treasure chests in hopes of rare items that would make their characters stronger.

    He had never paid any mind to his luck, of whether he was a European King or an African Chieftain.

    After all, one should be down to earth in life.

    The silver chests were nothing compared to the skill points he earned through surgery.

    He took one look at his skill trees and exited the System, satisfied. He did not look back at the chests.

    Back in the changing room, he put on his usual scrubs and heard a voice from the operating room.

    "The riders are no longer delivering. So, what are we eating?"
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    The snow outside was not too heavy, but the ground was frozen solid. It was too hazardous for riders to be delivering meals. It was going to be a hungry day for all homebodies.

    Xie Yiren let out a whine from the operating room. Her mood instantly worsened as her hopes for good food were dashed.

    Zheng Ren chuckled. Luckily, he was not a food connoisseur. He was not hungry and planned to swing by the cafeteria for a simple dinner when he had the time.

    He left the operating room and headed to the emergency department ward on the second floor. As he entered the office, he saw Chang Yue standing before the window, watching the snow fall.

    He had wanted her to follow him on his rounds but she appeared to be occupied. Zheng Ren decided that he could spare a few minutes.

    Women had more appreciation for romance and Chang Yue was not an exception.

    He went to his table and was about to sit when he noticed Chang Yue's face.

    The corner of her eye seemed a bit damp.

    "Chang Yue, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Nothing." She turned around to face him and the dampness was gone. Chang Yue had the usual expression that he was familiar with.

    "If there's something wrong, you can talk about it. Help might come from where you least expect it," Zheng Ren said casually. He was already seated at his table with the medical book, Sciences of Hepatopancreatobilliary, open.

    It was an informal inquiry. It would be awkward to not converse when they were face-to-face.

    Chang Yue's resolve wavered, and she sat across Zheng Ren with a grave expression.

    Hmm… Was she going to complain about Su Yun? From what he knew, Chang Yue was the one who made Su Yun pass out drunk, not the other way around.

    Zheng Ren wondered.

    "Let me tell you something, Chief Zheng. See if you can solve it," Chang Yue said.

    Zheng Ren tasted a mild bitterness in his throat. This was not going to be a happy thing.

    "The patient with gangrenous appendicitis; I've gone through his medical records. He never said much about his past but I deduced that he was once in the army," Chang Yue said.

    Zheng Ren's eyes left the pages of his book. He listened attentively.

    "He doesn't have much money. He was working as a laborer in the construction industry, moving ceramic tiles and all that. The site elevator was not working and he had to lug those tiles up 16 floors. When it came to payment, the owner claimed some of the tiles were broken and wanted him to pay for it. A few rounds of back-and-forth later, the owner suddenly fell to the ground and claimed that he hit him," Chang Yue said in a quiet voice that trembled.

    The world was a cruel place. From the man's build, his army background was more than likely. Before sickness took him, he had to have been a fearsome one. Zheng Ren let out a sigh.

    If the man wanted to, Zheng Ren believed he could have seriously injured the owner with a single punch.

    "In the end, he did not get paid and had to compensate the owner," Chang Yue continued, "He spent some time homeless and that was when he felt the pain in his abdomen. He fainted and was brought to the hospital by Yanzhi."

    'So that was the story,' Zheng Ren thought.

    The man had a remarkable body. They had noted his speedy recovery during postsurgical monitoring and his body did not show the usual signs of heating up.

    The latter cases usually indicated that the patient had a very weak immune system or extremely fast recovery.

    "Right, has he passed gas and started eating?" Zheng Ren asked.

    He had been so caught up with emergency surgeries that he had left Chang Yue with all postoperative follow-ups.

    "The patient passed gas four hours after the surgery completion. We gave him 1000ml of Dextrose 10. At noon, I ordered him a bowl of porridge with pickled vegetables."

    Zheng Ren smiled at that. Truly, the kind-hearted ones were tender.

    "What did you want to ask me?"

    Chang Yue was embarrassed as she said, "He seems like a good guy. I don't know many people, so I wondered if Chief Zheng could help get him a job?"

    Chang Yue was a saint.

    In the medical field, one was used to witnessing life and death. A soft heart would not survive.

    This was the responsibility of the Welfare Department, not the hospital. The hospital already subsidized fees for the poor. It was also common to feed patients who could not afford to buy themselves a meal.

    However, Zheng Ren did not find Chang Yue's request unreasonable.

    The guy was undoubtedly strong and hardy.

    Faced with such an injustice, even Zheng Ren could understand the man's anger.

    However, the man had not lashed out at the owner, but was rather punished for the whole ordeal.

    The financial loss had resulted in a delay in his diagnosis, causing the illness to worsen and developing into gangrenous appendicitis.

    He was a good man.

    Zheng Ren tapped his fingers on the table and thought about who he should approach for such a favor.

    A person popped into his mind and he pulled out his phone.

    "Brother Six, it's me, Zheng Ren.

    "Yes, yes. There's this guy that I think would be of use to you. He's quite strong. You think you can get him a job?

    "Nothing much. Solid pay, food, and shelter. Just temporary.

    "Thank you. If he gives you any trouble, you can just fire him. Pay no mind to me."

    The conversation ended and Zheng Ren put down his phone. He said with a smile, "Done."

    Chang Yue was surprised.

    The problem that had seemed insurmountable to Chang Yue was solved with a phone call by Zheng Ren.

    She had little respect for leadership… However, now, she might make an exception for Chief Zheng.

    He seemed all right.

    "What's the job?"

    "Should be security, I'm not too clear. We'll still need the patient's agreement," Zheng Ren replied.

    Chang Yue's mood immediately brightened and a smile appeared. The sun rays reflected off her black-rimmed glasses.

    "I'll connect with the patient. Thank you, Chief Zheng," Chang Yue stood up and thanked him sincerely.

    "It's alright. Go on and pass the news to the patient." Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that he had a long list of things to do, from writing up the report for the pelvic fracture case, surgery journaling, and so on. A headache was developing.

    Paperwork was the bane of his existence.

    He was truly grateful to have Chang Yue. If he had to do all of the paperwork for the patients he saw, he would probably not have been able to have helped as many people as he had.

    Watching Chang Yue walk away with a spring to her step, Zheng Ren smiled and switched on his computer.

    His phone rang with a notification from the WeChat group. It was Xie Yiren asking about lunch.

    There were limited choices in the hospital cafeteria and Xie Yiren avoided them at all costs.

    She was adamant that the food served in the cafeteria was slop.

    Zheng Ren disagreed with her. Although the cafeteria was not outstanding, the portions could fill a grown man and it cost one yuan per meal for hospital employees.

    He scrolled through the chat history. Xie Yiren and the Chu sisters' messages filled his screen even though he was sure they were in the same room.

    What had technology done to humans? Zheng Ren sighed and shook his head.
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    Zheng Ren ignored the women bombarding the WeChat group with questions about dinner and focused on the open book before him.

    Another 100 skill points and he would be a Master. It would be a much better reward than dinner.

    Soon, the WeChat group fell silent.

    A few minutes later, Chu Yanran, Chu Yanzhi and Xie Yiren walked into the room in their day clothes, searching for Zheng Ren and Chang Yue.

    "Chief Zheng, we have decided it's your treat tonight. We'll get some takeaway for you when we return," Chu Yanzhi informed Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was speechless. "Why is it my turn again?"

    "O great doctor, don't be cheap." Chu Yanzhi smiled brightly. "Look at his face! I told you he would have a heart attack if we asked him to pay for it."

    "..."

    "She's pulling your leg. We'll have dinner together and bring back some for you," Chu Yanran told Zheng Ren as she tugged her sister's arm.

    Zheng Ren relaxed after hearing Chu Yanran's explanation.

    "What great doctor? I'm just a measly hospital worker," he clarified.

    "We gotta get Su Yun. He's in the ICU. He says the patient is more or less stable. Can you go check on him and pick him up for dinner? Get changed and we can leave soon," Chu Yanzhi said.

    When did Chu Yanzhi develop respect for her seniors?

    Zheng Ren pondered it for a while. He had wanted to check on the patient in an hour but now was fine as well.

    He put on his white coat and went to the ICU with the four women in tow.

    It was an odd combination. All four women with different personalities chatted away behind him, turning heads as they passed.

    There was an indoor corridor connecting the emergency department and the inpatient wards, used to avoid having to wheel the patient through cold weather. That would be inconceivable.

    The ICU was on the sixteenth floor of the First Inpatient Block. There were four elevators, one specifically for the transport of patients and three others that all went to specific floors.

    A few minutes later, the elevator to the fifteenth floor opened. A few others got into the elevator without hesitation and they followed suit.

    Although the elevator did not reach the sixteenth floor, Zheng Ren did not mind taking the stairs up another flight. Who knew how long they had to wait for the next one.

    Ding dong~ The elevator reached the fifteenth floor. The elevator voice sounded very much like the System and Zheng Ren was momentarily startled.

    They got off the elevator and went up the fire escape.

    Suddenly, Chang Yue slowed down in front of him. She turned to one side and her ponytail swept across the air.

    Oh? Zheng Ren had a bad feeling about this.

    He was not wrong. Chang Yue's gaze was fixed on a silhouette on the fifteenth floor window ledge. The cold wind gently caressed black locks of hair as snow danced in the air. It was truly forlorn.

    Chang Yue said nothing to the others and stalked forward like a cat., approaching the person by the window.

    Xie Yiren was oblivious to the situation. As she opened her mouth to speak, Zheng Ren tugged her back and placed a hand over her mouth. Xie Yiren was about to struggle when he said, "Quiet."

    She hesitated, then froze.

    "Look there," Zheng Ren whispered in a low voice as he released her. He pointed at the silhouette and backtracked a few steps to press himself flat against the fire exit.

    Xie Yiren, Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi followed him. They moved quietly, afraid to startle the figure.

    The person was suicidal… Zheng Ren felt panic rise in him.

    Every year, the hospital had several suicides. Once, a patient diagnosed with cancer came in for a checkup, then leapt from the top floor of the building. The family was on the first floor and taped the whole incident. In the end, they tried to extort the hospital for a few hundred thousand yuan.

    The hospital administration then was hard-headed and fought the family for three years in court. Eventually, the family lost interest in pursuing the lawsuit.

    That was the exception. Many patients lost their will to live after learning they had cancer and took their lives.

    However… Cancer was not a death sentence. As medical practitioners, they had to present the brightest prospects possible to patients.

    There was no one else there. The illumination of the corridor lights was in stark contrast to the lonely darkness outside.

    They huddled in the unlit corner as Chang Yue approached the figure. When she was a few feet away, she coughed softly.

    This was the critical point. The consequences were dire if the person reacted badly and jumped.

    The figure was not startled. Things had not escalated yet.

    When it was clear that her approach was not interpreted as being hostile, Chang Yue slowly inched forward.

    Throughout the process, Chang Yue was incredibly calm and collected. She reached the window ledge and sat down with her knees curled up. Her movements were relaxed as if she was simply enjoying a warm afternoon sun on a winter day from the inside of the building.

    Zheng Ren was thoroughly impressed by this junior doctor.

    How was she going to start the conversation?

    They were meters away from the two and could only see Chang Yue's lips moving silently.

    "What is Sister Yue doing?" Xie Yiren asked under her breath.

    "Persuading the patient to not jump," Zheng Ren replied in an equally hushed voice. He was worried that any sudden movement might undo Chang Yue's efforts. "Watch but don't speak."

    A few minutes later, Chang Yue cocked her head to show them a gesture, fingers to her lips as if smoking a cigarette.

    Zheng Ren picked up her cue and got out his packet of Ziyuns. He pushed a lighter into the half-empty pack and slid it across the floor to her.

    With a surgeon's accuracy, the cigarette pack skidded silently across the floor and stopped right before Chang Yue.

    She picked up the packet and lit a cigarette, then passed it to the sitting figure.

    When they accepted the cigarette, Zheng Ren exhaled in relief.

    Chang Yue was visibly making some headway with the woman. Zheng Ren saluted her. She was truly a capable person, one who had once managed to lower the defenses of a murderous cheater and convince him to go to jail for his actions.

    Amazing!

    In terms of patient communication, Zheng Ren felt that his abilities were merely acceptable.

    Compared to other surgeons, he would consider himself above average, though not by much.

    However, Chang Yue was in a totally different league altogether. His communication skills were puny compared to hers.

    Zheng Ren was not a good liar and definitely would not be able to hold a casual conversation with murderers, let alone convince them to turn themselves in.

    This current situation was another display of Chang Yue's capabilities.

    On this dark, wintry night, snow piled up outside as lights flickered to life in buildings. A life was on the line.

    Their bleak outlook was slowly altered with Chang Yue's ministrations. She had an easygoing and friendly smile on her face as she talked to the woman. The night seemed a little less dark.

    Chang Yue was normally average-looking but now beamed with genuine compassion that made her face glow. It was a likable disposition.

    Soon, a peal of laughter echoed from outside and everyone in the corner was relieved. Things appeared to be handled.

    Occasionally, a patient or visitor would walk by and give Chang Yue and the woman outside an odd glance.

    A few minutes later, Chang Yue helped the woman into the building. Their chatter resumed as if they were long-lost childhood friends.

    Zheng Ren felt nothing but admiration for her.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 97: A Moment Where Strangers Turn to Friends

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The woman was in her mid-thirties but looked younger than that. However, she had thinning hair.

    Zheng Ren assumed it to be the side effects of chemotherapy.

    There was a light-hearted smile on her face as she walked over with Chang Yue.

    "Hey, why are you guys hiding like rats?" Chang Yue asked with a laugh.

    Zheng Ren gave them a dumb smile and stayed mum. He did not know the details and decided to play it safe.

    "Let's get Su Yun and go to dinner," Chang Yue said as she returned the cigarettes to Zheng Ren. "This chief resident of ours is just embarrassing. Leaving a half-packet on the floor like that."

    "You…" Zheng Ren opened his mouth, then promptly closed it.

    He reigned in his emotions and berated himself for being hot-headed. Nevertheless, he was worried about the woman tagging along. What if the woman did something drastic after dinner and some drinks? Would they be safe?

    Chang Yue had a bright smile on her face.

    "A minor misdemeanor. Come on, I'm starving after that little breeze."

    "Okay, let's get Su Yun." Zheng Ren played along with her antics. He was not going to doubt her now.

    Zheng Ren usually took a light year to build relationships with strangers until they were friends. Chang Yue managed it in a blink of an eye.

    That was the difference between them.

    Only Zheng Ren was in his white coat, so he went in to get Su Yun.

    The man was a slowpoke. Perhaps he should add Su Yun in the WeChat group for convenience's sake.

    Zheng Ren had qualms with the dashing Su Yun even though the man was only doing his job checking up on patients post-surgery. He could pick up surgical skills just from a visual demonstration, after all.

    In the ICU, Zheng Ren saw Su Yun seated between two hospital beds, monitoring patients' vital signs.

    Zheng Ren greeted the ICU nurses and approached Su Yun. "How's everything?"

    In the top right corner of his vision, the System notified him that both patients were stable and the symptoms of hemorrhagic shock had reversed.

    They were still connected to ventilators to aid breathing. It took some burden off their heavily-injured bodies. Zheng Ren expected the tubes would be removed tomorrow.

    "They're stable now," Su Yun said. He brushed dark curls from his forehead.

    "You don't need to monitor them overnight."

    "The ICU has on-call doctors. I'm an emergency department doctor, so I'll monitor them for only two hours post-surgery," Su Yun said stoically. The line alone chilled the ICU.

    A few people were staring daggers at Zheng Ren.

    He shuddered involuntarily.

    "Let's go." Su Yun stood up and dusted his coat. Without a glance back, he headed straight for the ICU exit.

    Zheng Ren felt imaginary daggers cut into his skin and quickly ran after Su Yun. He wanted to get out of this bloody ICU.

    As they changed their outfits, Su Yun asked, "Why were you looking for me?"

    "Ah, didn't Chu Yanran tell you that we're all having dinner together? I was going to check up on the patients, so they sent me to get you."

    The word 'dinner' made Su Yun's expression change. His facial muscles twitched as he tried to fight his emotions. It was comical to Zheng Ren.

    "I'll tell them to hold back on the drinking. Rest assured." Zheng Ren patted Su Yun's shoulder with false concern.

    "..."

    They exited the ICU and found their four companions chattering animatedly with the woman from before at the lobby.

    Su Yun was taken aback by the stranger.

    Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's surprise and clapped his hands together. "The pretty boy is here, so let's go."

    "What do you want to eat?" Xie Yiren asked him.

    "You guys go ahead, and no need to get takeaway for me. The roads are slippery, so be careful. I'll just grab a bite at the cafeteria," Zheng Ren said.

    "Oh, come on! We need to bring Miss Yun back here anyways. It won't be any trouble, any trouble at all," Xie Yiren insisted as she deemed good food to be the best thing in the world. She was not about to let Zheng Ren pass up this opportunity.

    How troublesome. Zheng Ren had few opinions on food. He could go without eating were it not for his own hunger and need for sustenance.

    In the end, the women ignored Zheng Ren and carried on their conversation in the elevator. Zheng Ren got off on the second floor while they went down to the basement parking lot.

    As the elevator door closed, Zheng Ren put an arm to stop it. "Whose car are you guys taking? Does it have snow tires on?"

    "We're taking mine," Xie Yiren piped up. "Volvos are the safest car out there and I never took off my snow tires."

    Zheng Ren went silent and allowed the elevator door to close.

    He was not dumb enough to ask Xie Yiren if snow tires in summer would use up more gas. The woman owned a few properties in the central business district, so gas money was the least of her concerns.

    Zheng Ren walked back to the emergency department alone.

    The wind howled as snowfall continued. The lonely sound of his footsteps echoed in the hospital corridor.

    If his life was a horror movie, this would be the part where something jumped out.

    His path back to the emergency department was quiet, unlike the earlier journey to the ICU.

    The chattering women and Su Yun were out for dinner along with Miss Yun, who worried Zheng Ren.

    He hoped Chang Yue's words were enough and that the woman was in a stable mental state.

    Back in the emergency department, Zheng Ren made his routine rounds to check on patients.

    The patient with gangrenous appendicitis was already awake and was taking small sips of his porridge.

    Based on the severity of his appendicitis, it was not recommended to start eating too early. However, relying on glucose infusions alone would lead to slower recovery. Hence, Zheng Ren had decided that as long as the patient had passed gas, he was allowed to eat actual food.

    He spoke with the man and found out the porridge was from this afternoon. Before Chang Yue left for dinner, she had heated it up for the patient. Zheng Ren was pleased with her quality of her care.

    It was just a bowl of porridge, after all.

    'Chang Yue… is really a good person," Zheng Ren thought.

    He returned to the office. The room was silent as he entered. The on-call nurses were not familiar with Zheng Ren, so they minded their own business.

    Zheng Ren was not Su Yun, so he garnered little interest from them.

    He was fine with that. Picking up the Sciences of Hepatopancreatobiliary book, he started reading.

    Zheng Ren once believed in the saying, "hard work pays off".

    Now, with the System, Zheng Ren had no right to say it. To the real world, his skills would seem like magic.

    Despite that, reading was a habit of his for many years, so Zheng Ren still kept to it.

    The emergency department was uncharacteristically silent. The strong winds likely deterred people from leaving their homes.

    The peaceful night was a welcome one after a busy day.

    At 9:00 pm, Su Yun came in with a box of food. A night shift nurse followed him.

    The nurses had no interest in Zheng Ren, but Su Yun was another case altogether.

    As the night grew, Zheng Ren became the third wheel.

    He could feel the pointed glare from the young nurse and shook his head at this superficial world. How was an average-looking man to survive?

    Zheng Ren ate his dinner with Su Yun's voice regaling the story of Miss Yun as accompaniment.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 98:  The Human Realm, Unworthy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The woman's name was Zheng Yunxia and she was twenty-eight years of age this year. She had once been a kindergarten teacher in Sea City.

    During a clinical checkup half a year ago, she had discovered a space-occupying liver lesion, and after a detailed analysis had been carried out in Sea City General Hospital, it was determined to be liver cancer requiring surgery.

    Zheng Yunxia was from a small farming village and was not wealthy. She would often allocate 500 yuan of her meager pay to her family and would also be obligated to hand some money over to her own brother for him to buy lottery tickets every month.

    Any normal patient from Sea City would not choose to have their surgery done thereafter finding out they had liver cancer.

    This was especially since Imperial City was not far and had higher medical standards. Hence, most people would travel to Imperial City for treatment; as long as they could be admitted there, most people would not mind the extra cost.

    However, Zheng Yunxia could barely afford her surgical fees in Sea City, and the money she had used to pay for her treatment were savings she had scraped up over a very long period of time.

    After being informed of her current ailment, her husband disappeared without a trace for two whole days. He did not even come by to sign her pre-operations acknowledgment form.

    Zheng Yunxia had been on the brink of a breakdown after being relentlessly rushed by the doctor.

    Two days later, her husband finally showed up. Unfortunately, when he did, it was with neither compassion nor support but a divorce agreement.

    The impact of this single action had greatly broken her.

    However, she persevered and fought on. Her post-op recovery was slow, but she began working again before she had even fully recovered.

    Due to her cancer, she was no longer able to work as a kindergarten teacher.

    The principal's excuse was that if any of the parents found out their children were in contact with someone with liver cancer, they would undoubtedly cause a huge argument.

    Hence, she was only able to work jobs within her abilities.

    However, fate was not through with her series of unfortunate events. There was no compromise or poetic justice. Life was tragic for her.

    During a routine checkup a few months later, her doctor reluctantly informed her that her cancer had recurred.

    This news was earth-shattering and absolutely devastated her. She was no longer fit for surgery and her only option was chemotherapy in the oncology department.

    There was no localized drug available for liver cancer and her only choice was chemotherapy similar to that used for gastrointestinal cancer.

    The effects were...limited. However, she was out of options.

    Even though the treatment was the most basic and possessed the highest rate of side effects, Zheng Yunxia was only able to afford a single treatment and was forced to roam the city with a cancer-stricken body after that.

    She scraped by for every single meal and would save up the rest in order to afford a cheaper brand of Capecitabine. She knew that Capecitabine was used to treat gastrointestinal cancer and would have no effects on liver cancer.

    However, she had no other options left.

    This was a manic state of survival; the desperation to cling to life.

    Zheng Yunxia was in no way able to afford targeted drug therapy, and Chinese herbal medicines were either too expensive or did not inspire confidence.

    Based on her own judgement, traditional Chinese doctors were only able to judge an illness based on one's appearance, body condition, body odor and heartbeat. Hence, what kind of life-saving herbal concoction could such a doctor prescribe when they could not even label which godd*mn artery was which?

    This time, she was completely penniless and had absolutely no other alternatives.

    Her gradually declining health and her increasingly exhausted body would no longer allow her to work more jobs. She was no longer able to afford Capecitabine, having to switch from an imported brand known as Xeloda to a locally-made variant.

    To add insult to injury, her family kept demanding money from her. Her brother had gotten himself a new girlfriend and had demanded twelve thousand yuan as a betrothal gift.

    The last phone call she had was moments ago. Zheng Yunxia's mother had told her that raising her had been an absolute waste and that she was useless.

    After she hung up, she forced a smile for her oncologist who had been taking care of her all this time before leaving. When she arrived at the hallway, she opened a window and proceeded to sit on the ledge.

    She was ready to enjoy the final moments of her life. The sky was dark and the winds were strong. The snowflakes that grazed against her face slightly stung her.

    Oh the human realm, how unworthy.

    These were the events recounted by Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren only ate in silence as he listened without any intention of interrupting.

    The nurse who was listening by their side was tearing up, and although situations like these were common in a hospital, every situation would invoke different reactions in people.

    "How's crowdfunding going?" the nurse asked while wiping away her tears.

    It was the first thing that came to her mind.

    "That's pretty much useless," Su Yun replied with tightly-squinted eyes while staring at Zheng Ren, "The thing with liver cancer is that there aren't any effective treatments for it, and even with molecularly-targeted therapy, the effective treatment rate is less than ten percent."

    "What can be done now?" the nurse needled, concerned. For an issue of this magnitude, though, there was little she could do.

    After Zheng Ren and the trio were done eating, they proceeded to clean up after themselves.

    "Chief Zheng, you seemed like you were holding back something. Is there something you would like to say?" Su Yun noticed Zheng Ren appeared to have something on his mind.

    "This is the only thing I hate about you. If you have something to say, then go ahead and spit it out. If you had to fart, just release it at full volume. Don't leave your statements hanging. Hearing your statements is like a godd*mn chapter cliffhanger from any novel I read. These annoying cliffhangers are always agonizing and when the next chapter arrives, it doesn't have anything interesting, either," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Oh, please," Su Yun grunted.

    "Have you done an interventional embolization on a hepatocellular carcinoma before?" Zheng Ren asked casually while packing away his lunchbox.

    "I have seen it done before. When Instructor Pan was carrying out the embolization procedure, I was his assistant."

    "So just by observing alone, you've managed to master it?" Zheng Ren sardonically.

    "Of course." Su Yun seemed to have completely missed the sarcasm, running his fingers through his hair and presented himself stoically.

    This simple action and reply completely charmed the nurse accompanying them as her eyes glimmered with brightly-lit sparks of pure admiration.

    After they had cleaned up, Zheng Ren returned to his office and proceeded to cuddle up against the Sciences of Hepatopancreatobiliary book, ready to take a nap in the on call room.

    "Hey, whether you could pull it off or not, you have to at least say something." Su Yun was face-to-face with Zheng Ren, but since being described as 'beyond awful', Su Yun proceeded to interrogate the latter bluntly.

    He was truly an uninteresting person.

    "I will try. Not a single person would be confident operating on late-stage cancer," Zheng Ren replied, meeting Su Yun's stare and adding, "Only under a high-intensity MRI scan can we determine how far the cancer had progressed. After that, comes the problem of medical fees."

    "Between me, the Chu sisters or that robotic nurse, none of us are in desperate need of money," Su Yun replied passionately.

    "If you want to solve the problem and need a lot of money, you'd need to start a huge crowdfunding campaign." Zheng Ren's statement was cold. "We're only able to save those who can afford it."

    Su Yun replied with a smile. He understood the hidden meaning behind that statement.

    Anyone who had been working in that hospital anywhere between three to five years understood that principle.

    There were people who were forcibly discharged early due to their inability to afford their bills. These people were not extremely rich and did not have access to an insane amount of money; a year of unpaid bills would amount to tens of thousands of yuan. In certain rare cases, it would even reach a few hundred million. Who would be able to casually pay such a ridiculous amount of money?

    "It's time to showcase a new method, then." Su Yun seemed optimistic as he continued where Zheng Ren left off.

    "Yes, indeed. However, the only problem is that I'm not medically qualified to perform interventional therapy. I am only able to manage emergency treatment and if the patient were to pursue legal action, I can kiss my medical license goodbye."

    That nurse felt like she was listening to an incomprehensible lecture. She could not understand what the two were talking about.

    Besides the constant consumption of targeted drugs for late-stage hepatocellular carcinoma, the best, most effective treatment option would be interventional therapy.

    Such treatment would be able to accurately determine the cancer mass in the liver and then administer the chemotherapy drug, known as lipiodol, to embolize the main nutrient-carrying blood vessels. This would ultimately achieve the main goal of treating the cancerous mass growth.

    Alternatively, a laser could be used to 'disintegrate' the mass.

    As for the total medical fees required, not a single person in Sea City had ever undergone hepatocellular carcinoma interventional embolization. Hence, this could be considered pioneering a new field.

    Since it was a new field, the hospital could be willing to charge a lower fee.

    Thus, Su Yun followed Zheng Ren back to the on-call room; the nurse behind Zheng Ren sent chills down his spine when he noticed her sinister and hate-filled gaze.

    "What are you following me for?"

    "I am your assistant surgical officer. Today is unpredictable and if there were any emergencies at night, I worry I would be unable to return in short notice, so I will be staying here for the night," Su Yun replied confidently.

    "I don't need an assistant for my surgeries," Zheng Ren lamented.

    "Alright, next time I will make sure to prepare the pre-surgery sheets earlier and the postoperative suturing can be left to me. I will not let you down."

    "..."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 99: Huge Eyes

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    It was late night and Zheng Ren was about to drift away into dreamland. However, soft whispers could be heard from the bed in front of him.

    "How in the world did you practice your surgeries, Chief Zheng? From the way you look, you don't seem to be blessed with talent at all, but somehow your surgical skills are in fact impeccably impressive. Could I possibly have been wrong?"

    "..." Zheng Ren cursed internally.

    He had decided to ignore Su Yun by pretending to be asleep.

    "So not attending a university meant you had absolutely no experience speaking to anyone all night?" Su Yun was still talking to himself.

    "I say, you were completely blackout drunk last night after an entire night of binge drinking. Don't you want to at least get some sleep?" Zheng Ren could no longer hold back as he brutally ripped at Su Yun's emotional wounds.

    "What's a little booze gonna do, anyway? I was unprepared then, so next time I'll show that little nuisance what a truly strong alpha male is capable of."

    As expected, Su Yun was not the slightest bit bothered by Zheng Ren's verbal assault and continued to brag as usual.

    However, Zheng Ren was content as he knew a person like Su Yun was shameless beyond imagination.

    "Chief Zheng, how exactly did you hone your surgical skills?"

    "I'd be able to master it after watching it done once. I never had the chance to practice back then," Zheng Ren replied, brushing him off.

    "Who would've known you and I are literally the same, the only difference being the way you look. You look way too bland. If you had made the effort to actually focus entirely on your studies, I'd be forced to endure endless annoyance," Su Yun teased.

    Zheng Ren was once again speechless. Su Yun was known for his silver tongue, but it seemed that every single statement escaping his mouth would end the conversation with a huge, tight slap across his face.

    After a brief moment of silence, Su Yun spoke again: "I really envy you. Every man wishes nothing more than to be free, free to fly across the sky with nothing holding them back. Unfortunately for me, though, I am fated to sink under an ocean."

    "An ocean?" Zheng Ren was puzzled by his statement.

    "An ocean of women. If it wasn't for my unbreakable will resisting their temptations, I would've been long dead in that vast, bottomless sea."

    Zheng Ren was no longer interested in speaking to such a pretentious man. He proceeded to cover his entire head with his blanket with both his ears tightly muzzled, allowing him to clear his mind and fall asleep quicker.

    A full night of absolute silence went by.

    The snow had stopped and the next day was greeted with clear skies. It was another lovely day full of life.

    Since the roads were unusually slippery, everyone was similarly late to work due to heavy traffic.

    However, since people were now more aware, no fatal or serious road accidents occurred, barring some minor scrapes and bumps.

    During the start of the morning shift, Old Chief Physician Pan grew impatient and decided not to wait for anyone else as there were only a few people present. Hence, he brought along only Zheng Ren and Su Yun to routine room inspection. 

    The patients were stable post-surgery and judging from their current condition, if they followed through with treatment, they could be discharged and allowed to return home.

    The patients under intensive care were all fine, so Old Chief Physician Pan led the duo to the gynecology department to check on the patient who had placental abruption.

    They had assessed that patient before and had been told that she had stopped bleeding yesterday. If she were to start bleeding again after a day or two, she would have had to undergo medically induced labor.

    The surgery had been a success, though, and she was now taking a nap.

    The patient's family was extremely grateful, as they had been completely terrified by the pre-operations briefing given by Chief Surgeon Su. They were all ecstatic to learn that the patient was safe and their hopes for another child were also preserved.

    Old Chief Physician Pan had a brief conversation with Chief Surgeon Su at the hallway before bringing Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the ICU to check on the status of a patient's extubation.

    After surgery of a pelvic fracture with bladder rupture that had also been extubated, a patient would be transferred over to the orthopedics department for the next step of their treatment. This was done in order to transfer the patients who had gone through splenectomy and liver restoration surgery back into the emergency ward.

    As they were about to leave, a wave of severe vomiting could be heard from down the hallway.

    "Doctor! Doctor!" A patient's family member yelled while frantically running out into the hallway.

    "This is a hospital, please lower your voice," Chief Surgeon Su said while pacing swiftly toward the medical ward.

    Zheng Ren felt that the vomit sounded odd. It was too violent. It sounded nothing like morning sickness due to a pregnancy, but rather as if the patient would puke their entire stomach out.

    He glanced over to Old Chief Physician Pan; as their eyes met, there was an unspoken endorsement and he followed Chief Surgeon Su into the ward.

    The patient looked inhumanly pale with both hands shaking uncontrollably. Extremely nauseous, she was lying on her side, rocking back and forth and desperately trying to vomit but to no avail. Not even her gastric juices could be expelled.

    It seemed like she had nothing left to hurl.

    "Doctor, if there is really nothing you can do… just terminate her pregnancy." From the emotional man's tear-filled eyes, he was most likely the patient's husband. His fists were clenched tightly.

    Between the pregnant woman and her husband, it was obvious from their reactions that they were both absolutely determined to have a child. If they had never intended to do so, they would not have persisted this long.

    "I...I still really want to keep it, no." The pregnant lady managed a full sentence before once again violently vomiting.

    Those words alone seemed to exhaust most of her strength; she was vomiting way too violently. In her current state, her body was curled like a giant shrimp and were it not for her baby bump, her head would have undoubtedly touched her feet.

    Zheng Ren frowned at this sight as he recalled first looking upon her face earlier: seeing her huge eyes, full of life and spirit.

    However, the problem was…

    He glanced up toward the upper right corner of the System's display.

    As he expected, the patient's diagnosis was similar to his initial judgement.

    Zheng Ren proceeded to gently tug the edges of Chief Surgeon Su's sleeves. He whispered to her, "Can I have a word with you, Chief Surgeon Su?"

    "Sure." Chief Surgeon Su was slightly displeased.

    Since they were still undergoing room inspection and were currently dealing with a complicated patient, what could Zheng Ren, an emergency care doctor have in mind that could not be said later?

    She simply glared at him.

    "It's about the patient's condition. I have an unconventional thought in mind." His voice was low enough for only the both of them to hear.

    Su Yun simply stood behind Zheng Ren. He seemed to be thinking about something as he stared at the patient.

    Chief Surgeon Su frowned and said, "Little Li, you can discuss this with the patient's family. If they have no objections, the termination of her pregnancy can be approved."

    Some women had severe nausea during their pregnancy that did not ease up by the twelfth week. Instead, it would only grow increasingly severe throughout their entire pregnancy and leave them no choice but to terminate it

    This was the same condition this patient was currently suffering.

    It was the third time during the entire course of her pregnancy having symptoms of severe nausea. She was not new to this, and the severity of her extreme nausea required her to terminate her pregnancy.

    Chief Surgeon Su turned around and left the room while Zheng Ren followed behind her. 

    The instant they left the room, she did not look back but instead went straight for her office.

    "Speak now. What do you have in mind?" Chief Surgeon Su looked displeased.

    Had it not been for Zheng Ren's previous idea of an interventional embolization to save a patient suffering placental abruption, thus displaying his praiseworthy level of clinical knowledge, would a Class Three Grade A hospital chief surgeon even listen to a single emergency care resident's advice?

    What a joke that would be.

    "Chief Surgeon Su, I think we should check the patient's thyroid function."

    "Hmm?"

    "I think the patient's thyroid function might have some sort of underlying problem. She might be suffering from Graves' Disease," Zheng Ren explained patiently. Chief Surgeon Su's bad mood did not stifle his argument.

    It was not life-threatening, but the agony it caused was worse than being suffocated to death.

    This was a living hell of absolute hopelessness and despair.

    The sooner she was treated, the sooner this problem would be taken care of.

    Zheng Ren never knew how to say things...in a polite manner.

    "Graves' disease occurs in one in twenty thousand cases." Chief Surgeon Su contemplated in silence.

    Such a rare disease was not a common conclusion to come to, since there were tens of thousands of patients with nausea during pregnancy, each with too many possible causes to list. It would be impractical to test every single patient.

    There were plenty of doctors who ordered unnecessary tests and charged without reason. If these tests were carried out in order to eliminate every single possibility for the patient's nausea, they would be sued beyond imagination.

    Chief Surgeon Su grunted as she said, "Explain your reasoning."

    "The patient's eyes were huge."

    "Good lord…" Su Yun immediately burst into uncontrollable laughter behind them.

    Huge eyes; what kind of reason was this?
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    Abnormalities to one's thyroid function would result in bulging eyeballs.

    However, the pregnant woman earlier simply had a huge pair of eyes with double eyelids. They were far from what a person's eyes would look like if they suffered abnormal thyroid function.

    "Are you being serious right now?" Chief Surgeon Su began to sound impatient.

    She had actually considered the possibility of a rare disease; if the patient's eyes had actually been protruding, a thyroid function test would have been done long ago.

    However, the patient had not shown any symptoms, and this man had the audacity to be so certain of his judgement. Had it not been for his huge contribution a few days ago, Chief Surgeon Su would have brutally kicked him out of her office.

    At this moment, Old Chief Physician Pan walked in. Upon noticing the tense mood building up in the office, he began to ask for what exactly had happened.

    When he understood it to be a disagreement over the patient's diagnosis, he waved his hands and said, "The patient is getting an abortion soon, is getting a thyroid function test too much to ask? Chief Surgeon Su, we'll be taking our leave now; there is still another patient waiting to be transferred over to the ICU."

    After he was finished, he left Chief Surgeon Su's office with Zheng Ren in tow, and as usual, Su Yun followed closely behind Zheng Ren like a ghost.

    "Chief Physician Pan…" Zheng Ren hesitated.

    "Don't worry, be a little stronger, alright? From your display of confidence, they will go through with the test." Old Chief Physician Pan cracked a subtle, sly smile on his face.

    This was the confidence of an experienced man. A single statement was enough to completely shatter any doubt or hesitation; saying anything more would be excessive.

    Thus, Zheng Ren simply followed Old Chief Physician Pan to the ICU. On their way there, Zheng Ren felt nothing but pure admiration toward the single gesture earlier. The more he thought about it, the more he respected the man.

    He was only a junior doctor and all he did was to offer the Chief Surgeon advice, nothing more. It would be a complete joke to expect a senior chief surgeon to take anything he said seriously.

    The patient who had undergone liver restoration surgery and splenectomy yesterday was in the ICU, being prepped for extubation as he was now stable with a very mild fever.

    It would not be an issue because as long as he was stable, the patient would be allowed to transfer out of the ICU.

    Liver restoration and splenectomy were viewed as simple general surgeries, like appendectomies. This was merely a minor ailment.

    The only problem was ICU Chief Qian bearing an extremely bitter look on his face when he noticed Su Yun.

    Still, it was merely a stare of resentment and not one of betrayal.

    However, when he looked at ICU Chief Qian, Zheng Ren could somehow feel... a significant, menacing aura directed at him.

    Zheng Ren wanted to explain to ICU Chief Qian that he, too, never wanted Su Yun to shadow him like a ghost.

    'You assumed I accepted that willfully?'

    However, ICU Chief Qian could not read his mind.

    Su Yun seemed completely oblivious to ICU Chief Qian's glare as he casually tailed Zheng Ren, his bangs swaying back and forth.

    After a single inspection, the trio returned to the intensive care ward at the same time as the nurses. Chang Yue was busy typing her progress notes for the day at a computer.

    Upon noticing Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan's return, Chang Yue cracked her usual smile, which was different to that she had whenever she was in a patient's ward.

    As he felt his heart strings tighten, Zheng Ren knew for a fact that it was impossible that her smile was directed at him. He wondered what exactly this little moth was planning. 

    As he recalled everything Su Yun had told him, he assumed that being a persuasive speaker, Chang Yue was responsible for convincing Old Chief Physician Pan to demonstrate the surgical method of interventional embolization for hepatocellular carcinoma.

    However, before Chang Yue could speak, Old Chief Physician Pan revealed a piece of hard, red paper that resembled a wedding invitation card.

    "Zheng Ren, this is for you, just prepare for it later." Old Chief Physician Pan gave Chang Yue a gentle nod before handing the card to Zheng Ren.

    "This is…"

    After accepting it, he realized it was not an invitation; written on that paper was 'National Preachers of Emergency Care Tour. Sea City Stop'.

    "Emergency care doctors are dwindling and there are plenty of hospitals below the second grade that have closed their emergency care departments." Old Chief Physician Pan continued, "Hence, the emergency care lecture pioneered by the old Cui Group has been implemented into a tour with a series of talks. This was spearheaded by a man famous around the country in order to teach everything about emergency care."

    Zheng Ren shook his head in response.

    Could the main reason for the lack of manpower in emergency care be due to the lack of promotions?

    No.

    It was because of low wages and hazardous environments. There were emergency treatments almost every day, causing fluctuating adrenaline levels that were extremely straining and detrimental to a person's overall health.

    The low wages were also another factor. A single appendectomy cost two hundred and thirty four yuan even seventeen years ago. Zheng Ren could not be bothered to think about the pay stagnation that had happened since then.

    In other words, how could two thousand yuan be reasonable? An extremely minor general surgery such as simple appendectomy would require two surgeons and at least one anesthesiologist, scrub nurse and circulating nurse respectively.

    A total of five people working tirelessly for an hour for a meager two hundred and thirty four yuan.

    There was a woman who had arrived in the middle of the night with her dog. A heated argument occurred after she was told that her dog was not allowed in a hospital.

    The veterinary hospital near Sea City General Hospital had hung up their emergency contact number for later hours… Since this was an emergency, the starting fee would be around two hundred yuan. If a dog had eaten a sock by accident, surgical removal of the sock would cost at least five thousand yuan.

    Hence, there was a time when Zheng Ren considered being a veterinarian. 

    However, after much deeper thought and knowing how much he had struggled to study all those years, simply ending up a veterinarian would be dissatisfying to him.

    This was especially since there was now a wave of interest nationwide that reeled in plenty of professionals from everywhere between the northern and southern coasts.

    The existence of medical personnel with much higher pay made Zheng Ren envious and bitter.

    About half a year ago, a private hospital from another city offered Zheng Ren an annual salary of three hundred thousand yuan after tax. However, after contemplating it for a long time knowing he was merely a junior doctor, he decided to turn the offer down.

    It was never about the wages, but his personal safety and wellbeing.

    Within days of his arrival to the emergency care department, he had nearly been beaten twice. Luck had come to his aid later, but he knew that it was only a matter of time before he would be forced to endure abuse.

    If he came across a "professional" who knew how to inflict pain without causing permanent harm, it would still hurt, but it would be manageable; were he to encounter an amateur, though… crippling injuries were to be expected.

    The pediatrics department were significantly worse, as being a pediatric nurse was known to have the highest career risk in the entire medical field!

    The pediatric emergency care department in Sea City General Hospital was currently half-crippled. There was a rumor that another pediatrician was transferred over but resigned immediately and headed straight for the southern coast.

    In that moment, a wave of concerns flooded Zheng Ren's mind as he pondered them all. Holding onto that invitation in his hands tightly, he felt its red color somehow assault his eyes.

    Upon noticing Zheng Ren was completely lost in thought, Old Chief Physician Pan said, "Learning how to socialize isn't that bad."

    "Alright." Zheng Ren was like a patient who had just received a business card, taking it with a single glance. Since this was two months away, he proceeded to toss the invitation onto one of his shelves and would likely forget about it in a few minutes.

    Chang Yue frowned as her oversized double eyelids twitched slightly; she was even more adorable than a cartoon character.

    The old chief said, "I will take the wheel outside, take care of the patients here, alright?"

    After that, he left with both of his hands on the back of his head.

    Upon noticing this, Chang Yue chased after him.

    However, after a moment, she returned with a strange look on her face.

    "Hey, what on Earth are you planning?" Su Yun asked after noticing her troubled expression.

    "I asked Old Chief Physician Pan about something earlier," Chang Yue replied after contemplating her answer.

    "About what?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun needled at the same time.

    Both of them were exceptionally smart, the only difference being that one of them was indescribably, life-threateningly handsome, while the other was average-looking.

    "Oh, you know, Sister Yun's surgery." Chang Yue was clearly troubled by it as her voice lowered. She continued, "Chief Physician Pan said he would think about it. Tell me, guys, what is there to think about?"
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    Thus, the emergency care department progressively became busier as the days went by.

    Within the span of a week, Zheng Ren managed to perform sixteen appendectomies and seven acute cholecystitis surgeries. On top of that, he also saved a patient from a knife wound that required a splenectomy.

    Emergency care was like this every day: overwhelmingly busy.

    Due to Old Chief Physician Pan's hard work at the right time, manpower had increased in the department.

    The entire first general surgery department was greatly reshuffled after Chief Surgeon Liu fully recovered and was discharged.

    Cen Meng had resigned and taken a job in Harbin Medical University Affiliated Second Hospital. Zheng Ren's friend Yang Lei, who had been his source of information within the first general surgery department, had taken the initiative to apply for a transfer over to the emergency care department.

    However, with just one additional doctor, the entire nursing staff had inadvertently grown a lot livelier.

    The entire nursing department seemed extremely chaotic of late.

    There were ten or more applications to transfer to the emergency care department.

    Zheng Ren knew this was all thanks to Su Yun. The man was like a walking, breathing citrus fruit… a mistake for any woman to consume.

    However, this had successfully gotten the emergency care department back on track.

    As a sad and bitter chief resident, Zheng Ren's job only became more arduous as more patients were admitted.

    Fortunately, every procedure was successful and completed perfectly. No postoperative side effects occurred or he would not have been able to even take a decent nap.

    The weather was becoming gradually colder, but as cloudy as the sky was, it did not snow. This caused everyone to slightly be on edge.

    However, it did not bother Zheng Ren as the dull and quiet System had been especially inactive lately, with no new assignments given to him. Hence, he simply relied on five of his mainline tasks, gaining fifty skill points and five thousand experience points in total.

    His general surgery skill had increased from 3161 to 3185 points. His data storage skill had accumulated to a total of 1789 points, in addition to his total of 88626 experience points. In addition, he had gained three silver chests.

    Zheng Ren felt that with his current progress, with enough surgery and plenty of reading, he would be able to improve his skill in general surgery to a Master rank in a month's time.

    Managing everything major and minor in the whole ward fell on Chang Yue and Yang Lei's shoulders. It was thanks to the both of them that everything was in order.

    All Zheng Ren had to do every day was perform surgery and read a few books. Doing so was enough to satisfy him. He enjoyed calming days like these; however, the only problem was Su Yun still shadowing his every step like a ghost. This had earned him plenty of hate-filled stares.

    Still, he had gradually gotten used to it as Zheng Ren knew he was not gay and could not care less what others might think of him.

    Today, Zheng Ren was busy reading the huge, thick Sciences of Hepatopancreatobiliary book; the moment he reached the very last page, the emergency care department received a phone call, requesting they assist in a consultation in the urology department.

    Zheng Ren was unwilling to go the instant he heard what department it was.

    His reluctance was not due to it being in urology, which involved the lower half of the human body, but rather his lack of experience in it, as his only brush with it had been during his internship for a whole month several years ago. He severely lacked the knowledge needed for that field.

    There were two theory books available, but although these books were written by specialists, they would never exceed the standards of the chief surgeon of the urology department. Since he was never able to truly learn or gain any professional experience in the field, it was inconsequential if Zheng Ren decided to go or not.

    However, since it was a medical or possibly even an emergency consultation, he would be required there in five minutes.

    Left without a choice, Zheng Ren proceeded to close his book and rushed to the urology department.

    "So what kind of patient do you think it'll be?" As usual, Su Yun followed closely beside Zheng Ren, gleefully chuckling as he spoke.

    "I'm not God." Zheng Ren's replies to Su Yun had become simple and brutally blunt. Not even Zheng Ren himself had realized the sudden change in attitude.

    "Way to insult my IQ now." Su Yun sighed as he continued, "You're not even well-versed in the field of urology; the only reason they sought you out for consultation and gave you full liberty to carry out the surgery is nothing more than your credibility in interventional embolization."

    That alone was obvious to Zheng Ren; however, he was unable to bear looking at Su Yun's superbly handsome, smug face. There was an eighty percent chance of him turning back while this man walked alongside him. He would undoubtedly be the hideous wingman if any group of girls were with them.

    Unfortunately for him, Su Yun was like stubborn caramel candy. No matter how hard he tried, he could not get rid of him.

    Thus, their entire walk toward the urology department continued in silence.

    The assistant director of admission, known as Chen, was standing by the hallway. He was anxiously glancing at the clock on his phone while staring at the door.

    As Zheng Ren's silhouette appeared, his expression turned to relief.

    "Chief Zheng, there is a patient that requires your attention," Assistant Director Chen frantically called out.

    "Which patient?"

    "A male patient in his youth with a confirmed diagnosis of a left renal carcinoma. He had undergone a surgery to remove the tumor from his kidney twenty-nine days ago in Imperial City General Hospital. The patient had his upper pole renal segment removed from his left kidney. Hematuria has persisted for five hours since this morning. Hemostatic drugs have proven ineffective. It was speculated that his upper pole renal segment is currently bleeding." Assistant Director Chen explained the patient''s medical history in great detail.

    His explanation of the patient's history was clear as day with no contradictions.

    Due to the patient's young age, his left kidney could still be preserved.

    However, human kidneys were known to be quite fragile anatomically. Any sutures or ligation made could not guarantee that the kidney would not bleed post-surgery.

    If such tools were used on any other organ, full recovery was common within twenty-nine days. However, the human kidney...was different. This sudden, severe bleeding could be caused by a rupture in any of its blood vessels.

    "The patient's family has provided us with the surgeon's contact number, and two different methods for this patient were proposed: an interventional embolization that could stop the bleeding, or surgery without interventional embolization, which only means completely removing the patient's left kidney." Assistant Director Chen let out a huge sigh after the long explanation.

    Zheng Ren gauged that stopping the bleed with interventional embolization was not too difficult.

    "Can you do it, Chief Zheng? You are also aware of the current state of our hospital, and I heard that you had performed two emergency procedures to stop bleeding before, which is why I wanted to try asking for you," the assistant director frantically pleaded after noticing Zheng Ren contemplating something in silence for a brief moment.

    His words were tinged with extreme caution.

    However, since this involved a patient's kidney, one could not blame him for being extremely frantic and on edge.

    "I'll take a look at the patient." Zheng Ren never made promises hastily. He simply offered to check on the patient for a better assessment.

    When they arrived at the intensive care unit, the System's diagnosis was simple. The patient was losing blood solely due to the removal of a segment from the patient's left kidney; based on this, all this patient seemed to need was an interventional embolization to stop the bleeding.

    "Has the patient had enough time to fast?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Ye, he has," Assistant Director Chen answered confidently.

    "Have the patient's family come to me for a preoperative briefing. You can wheel the patient into the intensive care interventional operating theatre. Prep 10 U of blood and some plasma from the blood bank."

    A spark of hope was lit in the extremely anxious hearts of the patient's family, who had been standing on the sidelines, listening in on the conversation.

    "I'll have the family members directly related to the patient sign here," Zheng Ren said casually.

    A young woman in her twenties, presumably the patient's girlfriend, along with two older people who were not yet in their sixties followed Zheng Ren to the ICU.

    Zheng Ren proceeded to explain the situation to the patient's family in a straightforward and concise manner, since they had already been forewarned about possible post-surgery complications before the operation in Imperial City General Hospital, especially regarding postoperative hemorrhaging, which was serious enough to warrant repetition.

    On that, they were nearly as informed as doctors were, with even some understanding of the development of the disease and no further need for a more detailed explanation. 

    When they had decided on removing a segment of the kidney, they had prepared themselves mentally for postoperative hemorrhaging.

    However, they had not expected it to take so long to occur.

    After his short explanation, he handed everything over to Chang Yue. It was now her turn to give a pre-surgery briefing, especially regarding the possibility of necrosis due to ectopic embolization which would require the complete removal of the patient's kidney.

    While the briefing was being carried out, Zheng Ren and Su Yun changed into the proper attire in the surgery room.

    After that, Zheng Ren prepared to gather all the tools he would require for the surgery.

    At that moment, he heard Su Yun's voice go, "All instruments have been prepared. Chief Zheng, you may begin surgery immediately."

    "Huh?"
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    "Hmm?"

    "As an inexperienced junior doctor, one has to perform everything flawlessly," Su Yun said, gently running his fingers across his bangs before putting on his sterile face shield. "I have informed the others in the groupchat, they should be ready for the surgery right now."

    "How did you do it?" Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "Are you asking me how I knew which tools and machines they would require for this surgery?" The hair that was moments ago covering his forehead was now neatly tucked behind his face shield. However, out of habit, Su Yun began to toy with it again. "I had made a table, which now hangs outside the interventional operating theater, listing which apparatus and machine each procedure requires. Basically, different as they may be, each procedure has their similarities. Hence, all I had to do was make some minor adjustments. Chief Zheng, will you be using the gelatin sponge for embolization or the spring-loaded one?"

    Since surgical nurses were unfamiliar with interventional embolization, it was about time a leading nurse was assigned to the interventional embolization control room.

    Good lord… this was the first time in Zheng Ren's life he felt this way.

    It was not at the level of joy, but rather relief.

    "The gelatin sponge, then."

    "Hey, is anyone in now?" Su Yun yelled.

    The patient was not yet in the surgical theater and the hallways were empty. A shouted response echoed down the empty hallway.

    "What do you need?" Based on the voice, it was most likely Chu Yanzhi.

    "The gelatin sponge."

    "Alright."

    Zheng Ren was suddenly overwhelmed with a feeling of powerlessness.

    What kind of situation was this? There was absolutely no need for him to prepare anything for this surgery. Was that not a luxury solely enjoyed by instructing professors?

    "The patient is currently in transit, current blood pressure at 60/40 mmhG. Stay here and watch for the patient, then let me know what kind of machines are to be used. I will be heading out to scrub now," Su Yun said softly after making a phone call.

    There were hints of flirtatious intent in that gentle voice.

    The feeling was… oddly peculiar.

    The patient arrived swiftly and the blood bag in his pressure transfusion set was almost empty.

    After the transfer was made, Zheng Ren placed the patient onto the surgical bed with the help of the urologist. Su Yun had already changed into his lead apron and sterile surgical gown and was disinfecting his gloves.

    Zheng Ren also changed; he put on his special lead vest, then got himself scrubbed thoroughly before putting on his surgical gown.

    As he stood in front of the operating table, he realized that disinfection and the placement of sterile surgical sheets had already been done. Su Yun was holding the introducer sheath and to his surprise, even artery cannulation, the very first step, was complete.

    Zheng Ren sighed as he lamented how fast everything was being performed.

    This brat was truly incredible; could someone with such impressive photographic memory truly exist in the world? Zheng Ren was unsure, since even he required continuous practice and revision with his System. It was only through constant exercise that he could improve his skills.

    This man however, mastered everything with a single glance.

    In the live broadcast room of Xinglin Garden, several hundred doctors were already sending messages of support within the first minute of the livestream.

    During the day, there were fewer people online, with viewer counts rising at around 8 or 9 in the evening.

    With a daily schedule of routine room inspections, surgeries and writing patient reports, anyone caught watching livestreams on their phones would be scolded into oblivion by their superiors.

    [Hmm? Finally, I've been waiting for another interventional embolization.]

    [We'll see what it is. Tsk, it looks like postoperative hemorrhaging after kidney removal.]

    [None of you understand my pain in the urology department. Removing a segment of a kidney is and will always be marginally more difficult than spleen restoration surgery. A spleen can be removed at a whim, but the kidney cannot. Tears are streaming down my face now. I'll come back in ten minutes after I'm done crying about it.]

    Several bold comments flooded the screen as the viewers were currently unfocused, and the host surgeon could be seen positioning the micro guide wire. The stream picked up as superselective catheterization began.

    [Why do I feel like the standards of the surgical assistants have been greatly improved?]

    [Good god! There is no limit to his skill, is there? I'm so envious right now.]

    [You are unworthy of being a surgeon if your observation skills are so poor.

    [Can't you see there's another pair of hands at the bottom right corner of the stream? The surgeon has found themselves an assistant.]

    [Why would this surgeon even need to go through the trouble of finding an assistant? A single call would attract at least a few thousand people.]

    [However, with an assistant now, the rate of surgery is marginally faster. It's almost as if they are flying.]

    The stream view shifted to the patient, displaying a view of his blood vessels and the micro guide wire within them.

    The wire arrived at the edge of the aorta branch. As the viewers watched, the micro guide wire advanced once more and swiftly reached the renal artery.

    It then entered the renal artery, allowing for radiography to begin.

    The wound at the edge of the kidney was clearly visible. Under the contrast medium, it looked like a cloud of lethal fireworks exploding out of the kidney.

    Superselective catheterization continued as it entered the renal artery through to its branching vessels.

    [Partial nephrectomy can only be performed in top-of-the-line hospitals in huge cities. If any backwater hospital performed this procedure, the moment the kidney began to bleed, they would resort to removing the entire organ to minimize injury.]

    [Come on now, the modern era of medicine is different and combines several fields. Private hospitals are only capable of performing minor surgeries. Their focus lies mainly on ophthalmology and anorectalogy. Any post-surgery side effects would be referred to general hospitals.]

    [You're going off topic; minor hospitals are not capable of performing these procedures and our hospitals do not have an interventional embolization department.]

    [Report: our hospital had a pelvic fracture patient yesterday with some inflammation in the peritoneum leading to hemorrhagic shock, hence my immediate suggestion of performing interventional embolization. The patient has since been transferred to a hospital that performs this procedure, and according to what I was told, the surgery was completed and the patient is now fine and still alive.]

    [Pfft… that person sure is lucky. Had this happened a month prior, that patient would've died in your hospital.]

    As the stream viewers were conversing with each other, the gelatin sponge was swiftly embolized in a single attempt. The entire swift, smooth action was visible on-air. After three whole minutes, another radiograph was taken and the lethal, morbidly beautiful firework of blood had disappeared completely.

    The entire duration of the surgery, including the three-minute wait, was five minutes and twelve seconds.

    Thus, the stream ended. However, the doctors were speaking to each other in the comments.

    [If our urology department wanted to perform a partial nephrectomy, someone has to master interventional embolization.]

    [Stop joking now, alright, it's bold of you to assume anyone would be brave enough to perform this procedure even if they had mastered it. Without a radiography license, if any unfortunate accidents were to occur, you might as well say goodbye to your medical license. If you're brave enough to perform such a risky procedure, the patient's family would also be bold enough to cause a scene. Let me tell you, young man, if you want to solve such an issue, you'll have to have at least one million yuan lying around.]

    [There's way too few radiographers out there, and fewer still would have clinical knowledge. What should we do about this?]

    [What should you do? Tuberculosis was a terminal illness a hundred and fifty years ago. Time will solve everything.]

    [I really, really want to study under you now, which hospital do you work in, my lord?]

    [I believe there is a rumor that this signal was broadcast from Montreal General Hospital]

    [...]

    …

    The surgery had been completed extremely quickly. Zheng Ren felt a wave of relief wash over him.

    Having an assistant felt amazing!

    Although Su Yun was still rough at the edges, having him was still better than performing the entire procedure alone.

    As the surgery concluded, they removed their gloves, recorded the surgery and began editing the video recording of the procedure in order to hand it over to the patient's family.

    The urologist had literally wheeled the stretcher out of the operating theater moments ago and had just managed to reassure the family for a few minutes.

    The moment he returned, the surgery was complete.

    Assistant Director Chen grabbed Zheng Ren's arm as the latter edited the video of the procedure. He said, "Chief Zheng, you're wasting your talent in our hospital."

    "It's fine," Zheng Ren replied, chuckling.

    "Your standards in specialized fields notwithstanding, your skill at interventional embolization alone would easily net you an annual salary of over a few hundred thousand yuan, even after tax deductions. You'd only make four thousand yuan a month in our hospital."

    "I'm not a lead surgeon yet, I'm just a chief resident. It's actually three thousand eight hundred yuan," Zheng Ren corrected.

    That was the gross total inclusive of tax, which was dwarfed by the sum of a few hundred thousand yuan after tax.

    "You're joking, Assistant Director Chen," Zheng Ren said as he edited the video, "Who would want a lead surgeon to write a patient's report after performing a surgery, right?"

    "Yes, you have a point. Just take care of the patient's report first; the assistant chief surgeon will take over after that. Haih, what would we do if a similar patient were to be in our hospital?"

    The single statement by Assistant Director Chen instantly silenced the entire room.

    It was an impossible debacle to solve.
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    Shenzhen City, a city open to all.

    The phrase, "everyone is welcome to Shenzhen City", was deeply ingrained in the hearts of all of its people. Following the construction of the Hong Kong-Zhuhai-Macau Bridge, Shenzhen City received another boost to its already rapid development.

    People of all creeds and origins swarmed into Shenzhen City from all over the country, and to sustain this influx, hospitals with multiple specialties were established. In addition, there was a massive influx of medical professionals into the city due to the shockingly high wages on offer.

    …

    …

    Shenzhen Economic Development Zone People's Hospital was a large, newly-constructed Class Three Grade A general hospital. Its bright, spacious corridors coupled with clean wards were eye candy.

    However, what attracted visitors most was the presence of metaphorical demons of the medical field from Mainland China, which the People's Hospital had hired for a king's ransom.

    One of them was Wu Haishi, a retired senior consultant in interventional radiology, who had been re-employed in the People's Hospital.

    The elderly man, who was already sixty-four years old, was one of the first few people in China to study interventional radiology and was an eminent authority in the domain.

    He had a smaller workload due to fewer consultations in the newly established People's Hospital and the standardization of various treatment programs, which were still in progress. 

    Old Wu adhered to the style of the older generation—being down to earth and hardworking. Even in Shenzhen City, without fail, he insisted on exchanging views and theoretical knowledge with his fellow colleagues every day. 

    After the morning ward round, Old Wu sat in his office, put on his spectacles with presbyopia lenses and began preparing materials for his next lecture. He also added footage of digital subtraction angiography so that junior doctors could better understand the process and potential difficulties of surgery.

    "Knock-knock-knock!" Someone was at the door.

    "Please come in."

    "Master," greeted a man in his thirties who entered and stood in place ceremoniously.

    He was Mu Tao, a thirty-eight-year-old closed-door student1 of Old Wu. He had taken a successive undergraduate-graduate program before furthering his studies as a doctoral student under Old Wu's guidance. When Old Wu had been re-employed to Shenzhen Economic Development Zone People's Hospital, he had followed suit and moved to the rapidly changing city. 

    Despite his advancing age, Old Wu's hearing was flawless. Still reviewing his materials, he nodded. "Yes?"

    "Recently, there has been an anonymous account in Xinglin Garden that broadcasts its surgery live. Its host surgeon has just finished a renal artery embolization for post-partial nephrectomy hemorrhaging today, and I thought it was very interesting…"

    "Oh? Let me see it. Footage for this type of surgery is quite rare." Old Wu immediately raised his gaze and pushed his spectacles up, interested.

    Mu Tao quickly took out his phone and transmitted the video to an LCD television in Old Wu's office via Bluetooth. 

    In the video, the host surgeon was performing a femoral artery cannulation.

    His maneuvering was proficient and effective, and every step was done accurately without haste. In a blink of an eye, the introducer sheath successfully entered the femoral artery.

    In Old Wu's opinion, it was only to be expected for the host surgeon to be adept at artery cannulation, which was why he had no criticism to give the beautiful maneuver.

    When the micro-guidewire was in place, the imaging system was activated and the operative field was adjusted upward.

    "Eh?" mumbled Old Wu this time.

    Mu Tao quickly paused the video, perking his ears attentively.

    He had followed Old Wu for more than a decade. Without the need for words, he knew Old Wu had discovered something.

    That "something" was most likely related to the host surgeon's precision in blind manipulation of the micro-guidewire. In the video, the micro-guidewire made contact perfectly at the end of the renal artery, which saved a lot of time for subsequent superselective catheterization.

    "The crossed-hands maneuver?" said Old Wu as he pointed at the host surgeon's hands on the screen.

    Mu Ta froze for a moment. From his perspective, the host surgeon's surgery had multiple highlights, but the pair of hands that would soon disappear from the screen had definitely not been one of them.

    What the hell was the crossed-hands maneuver?

    Old Wu stood up with a smile, walked to the large screen and pointed at the host surgeon's crossed hands wrapped in sterile gloves. "This is an operative habit only used by the older generations who first learned interventional radiology.

    "Look, the left hand is securing the guidewire on the right and the right hand is inserting the catheter on the left.

    "Here, you can clearly see the assistant's hands, but the host surgeon still habitually uses the crossed-hands maneuver to perform the surgery. Do you know why?"

    Mu Tao was perplexed after hearing Old Wu's question.

    Were he honest with himself, he considered the maneuver flawed or at least unnecessary as it largely made the assistant's role obsolete during the surgery.

    "I don't know," answered Mu Tao truthfully.

    "When it all began, the few surgeons who were interested in interventional radiology had difficulty hiring assistants. Therefore, they had to set the guidewire and insert the catheter all by themselves, and thus developed the crossed-hands maneuver where their more nimble right hand would manipulate the catheter while their left secured the guidewire.

    "However, you youngsters don't have to learn that technique now." 

    Old Wu felt a little emotional and nostalgic. He missed the old days, where he would perform surgery patiently and meticulously under a large amount of radiation.

    Now, every procedure—contrast agent injection, superselective catheterization and insertion of absorbable gelatin sponge—was done smoothly and successfully without pause. 

    Following the embolization, the host surgeon waited for a few moments before performing another imaging test to ensure the complete absence of the previously massive hemorrhage from the renal artery. With that, the surgery video ended.

    "That was good," said Old Wu softly.

    "Their maneuvering was very fast.

    "Every act of superselective catheterization was successful, meaning the host surgeon is incredibly precise. Let me try to guess who they could be." Old Wu sat in his chair, closed his eyes and began meditating.

    Mu Tao waited patiently without a sound.

    A few minutes later, Old Wu shook his head and said, "Those who used the crossed-hands maneuver have basically retired from the clinical field. Even when invited to attend surgeries, they will guide the surgeon rather than perform it personally. This host surgeon is meticulous, with stable hands and superb eyesight, so I suppose they are a young man."

    Surgeons and boxers shared a common trait—experience and physical fitness never occurred together.

    The peak period for surgeons was when they were between forty to fifty years old. This was when they had both significant amounts of experience and were still in a good physical form—not yet assailed by blurry vision or trembling hands.

    The heights of surgical proficiency would be reached within this age group.

    However, this did not account for wunderkinds.

    For example, in the last decade of the twentieth century, a cardiothoracic surgeon reached the pinnacle of his career in his thirties. Unfortunately, he was excluded from Fuwai Hospital in Imperial Capital due to his lack of sociability. Thus, he returned to his hometown in the northeast and established a specialty hospital for cardiovascular disease.

    In just a few years, the hospital became the best hospital in the country.

    There were many incredible stories surrounding this legend. A few years later, he became a secretary in a medical department at the Chinese Academy of Sciences. 

    After his retirement, he suffered tachyarrhythmia and required surgical intervention.

    However, he trusted only himself as he was the best cardiothoracic surgeon in the country, and therefore other surgeons' skills and experience were simply inferior to his...

    Thus, he laid on the operating table with a screen suspended above his head.

    Looking directly at the screen, he guided a doctoral student through his own operation.

    Ventricular fibrillation had occurred intraoperatively. After successful resuscitation, he continued guiding the doctoral student through the surgery. 

    In the end, the surgery had been successful!

    Of course, it was merely an anecdote, but the main point was that he was indeed a demon who had reached the pinnacle of his career at thirty-five years old.

    Mu Tao felt ashamed of his inferiority, but did his master mean that… the host surgeon in Xinglin Garden was of the same mold?

    "Perhaps one of my old friends taught him, who knows?" Old Wu smiled and continued, "Pay attention to this live broadcast room. By the way, save this video to a USB flash drive and inform everyone that we have a training session this afternoon."
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    They were in the emergency interventional radiology suite in Sea City General Hospital.

    "Zheng Ren, save me a copy of the angiographic footage," said Su Yun as he took off his lead apron; the patient, whose puncture wound had stopped bleeding, was being transferred to a stretcher trolley. A urological surgeon would take over the patient from here.

    "Sure," answered Zheng Ren without questioning the man's motives.

    Su Yun, who was not in a rush to change his attire, quietly stood behind Zheng Ren and watched him edit the surgery video and save every important clip.

    Approximately ten minutes later, Zheng Ren completed his work and passed a printed image to Deputy Chief Shen of the urology surgery department.

    It was simply a typical imaging film. Despite his lack of knowledge in interventional radiology, Deputy Chief Shen could still explain the procedures behind the surgery and potential postoperative effects based on the film to the patient's family members. 

    "There might be blood clots in the bladder—" Zheng Ren nagged.

    Deputy Chief Shen interrupted him with a smile. "Chief Zheng, we can handle these things. Thank you for the trouble this time. Let's go out for a meal together someday."

    "I'm a chief resident, I can't."

    "You're only the chief resident for one year, and we still have a long way ahead of us." Deputy Chief Shen smiled and left the interventional radiology suite with the film.

    Zheng Ren stretched lazily. It was always relaxing and comfortable after an emergency rescue.

    Suddenly, his phone rang.

    "Zheng Ren, come to my office," said Old Chief Physician Pan bluntly.

    "Okay," Zheng Ren replied and quickly stood up as if Old Chief Physician Pan was standing before him in person.

    The corners of Su Yun's lips twitched slightly, as if fighting the urge to laugh.

    They changed out of surgical attire and hurried to Old Chief Physician Pan's office on the first floor of the emergency building.

    After knocking and entering, they saw a young man in a suit and leather shoes sitting across from and chatting with Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "Zheng Ren, this is Manager Feng, a sales manager from China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery," Old Chief Physician Pan said upon noticing Zheng Ren.

    Manager Feng, who still looked baby-faced in his twenties, immediately stood up, extended both hands and greeted them politely with a slight nod, "Hello, my name is Feng Xuhui, but you can just call me Little Feng."

    "Hello, Manager Feng. I'm Zheng Ren, Old Chief Physician Pan's 'soldier'."

    "You must be Chief Zheng. I was just listening to Old Chief Physician Pan's praise for you, but I didn't expect you to be so young." Manager Feng began eyeing him up.

    "Let's not stand on ceremony here. Please have a seat and we can speak." Old Chief Physician Pan waved his hand and continued, "Little Zheng, didn't Chang Yue mention that a patient required our help a few days ago? Manager Feng is currently working in Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery, a newly-established company specialising in minimally-invasive surgical supplies, and he is here to promote the technology his company develops."

    'Oh, so that's what it is.' Zheng Ren began to understand the situation.

    Medical device companies had vested interests in advertising their products, just like shopping malls.

    However, medical equipment production required extremely high technical standards, which were why there were relatively few major medical device companies worldwide. In China, however, there had been a recent boom in large-scale imitations; companies were on the rise such as Tianjing Microinvasive Surgery and now, Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    "I have to thank Manager Feng first of all." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Domestic medical device companies can further reduce the cost of patient treatment, which is good news all around."

    "Chief Zheng, that's too polite of you." Manager Feng looked like a fresh graduate based on his nervousness when speaking.

    From this, Zheng Ren concluded that Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery did not place a high value on Sea City's market. 

    For potential large-scale business opportunities, the company would always send the smarter, more competent salespeople instead of fresh graduates to handle the product sales to relevant hospitals.

    However, it would be inappropriate to criticise someone for simply being part of an outreach program, would it not?

    "Just talk to Manager Feng if you need anything," said Old Chief Physician Pan with a smile.

    Manager Feng finally regained his composure and recalled the purpose of his visit.

    "Chief Physician Pan, Chief Zheng, the company is providing a large contribution." Manager Feng smiled and added, "Due to the underdeveloped state of interventional radiology in Sea City, Professor Pei Yingjie from a hepatobiliary hospital in Sorcery Capital will personally visit to promote and handle the surgery."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was momentarily stunned. This was unforeseen; he had expected to receive free products in exchange for performing the surgery.

    "Professor Pei Yingjie is a well-reputed expert in the country and one of the editors of the Interventional Radiology journal." Manager Feng began reciting Professor Pei Yingjie's biography in a disjointed manner, almost like a student presenting a case.

    Zheng Ren smiled and pretended to attentively listen to Manager Feng's introduction.

    A professor from Sorcery Capital would be proficient in this domain, especially for what was merely a tier-three surgery, so the news that the professor was personally taking over the field did not perturb Zheng Ren.

    As long as Zheng Yunxia's tumor remained under control, whoever handled the surgery in the end made no difference.

    Five minutes later, the nervous Manager Feng finished describing Professor Pei Yingjie's personal biography from memory, calming his nerves almost instantaneously.

    His hands were no longer trembling, as well.

    "When will Professor Pei arrive?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "If all preoperative preparations are complete, he will arrive the next day," answered Manager Feng.

    "Okay," Zheng Ren stood and cheerfully shook Manager Feng's hand again. "I'll proceed with preoperative preparations now. Manager Feng, please give me your contact number and I'll let you know as soon as everything is ready."

    Amazed at Zheng Ren's unexpected enthusiasm, Manager Feng quickly took out his phone and they exchanged phone numbers and WeChat IDs.

    Upon leaving Old Chief Physician Pan's office, Su Yun sighed and said, "Our hospital is still small."

    "This is good enough. He wouldn't even have bothered to come had we just been a township hospital." Zheng Ren remained unconcerned and quickly walked to the emergency ward.

    "You're chief resident 24365, so what's the rush?"

    24365 was a hospital joke referring to chief residents having to stay in the hospital twenty-four hours a day, three hundred and sixty-five days a year.

    Come to think of it, who would be in such a hurry in the comfort of their own home?

    "I need to go back to my room to revise," replied Zheng Ren coldly as he walked up the fire escape without looking back.

    "No wonder you're single. Nerds like you are the worst batch of students in school… Well, you're not exactly a nerd, since you're very good at surgery."

    Zheng Ren could not be bothered to entertain the brat. Upon returning to his office, he saw Chang Yue documenting a case and said, "Admit Zheng Yunxia to the hospital and check if she has any contraindications for surgery. Professor Pei from a hepatobiliary hospital in Sorcery Capital will personally handle the case."

    "Yeah!" Chang Yu was visibly delighted, which was an unusual occasion, and asked, "Is it free?"

    "Yes, thanks to Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery," replied Zheng Ren. He proceeded to sit at his table and reopen the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery book.

    On the other hand, Su Yun once again sat behind him and started tapping away on his phone.

    From it, Zheng Ren thought he could hear a thirty-second alert for encroaching enemies. Meanwhile, Chang Yue was on her phone contacting Yunxia to get her to the hospital.

    On his device, Su Yun was actually replaying the video recording of Zheng Ren's interventional radiology surgery earlier.

    He held the phone in his left hand and constantly twisted his right as if simulating each motion.
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    Chang Yue explained every detail, including immediate fasting to hasten testing and hospital admission fees, to Zheng Yunxia in two minutes.

    'This girl looks cold but is actually enthusiastic. How good it would be if she could treat me the same way she usually treats patients.' Zheng Ren was daydreaming as he read a book.

    Passion and mindfulness were, beyond doubt, the most essential qualities a good clinician needed to have.

    …

    …

    An hour later, Zheng Yunxia appeared in the emergency ward.

    As expected, she had a sallow complexion, a typical symptom of liver disease.

    From her sparse and messy hair, she had to have trimmed it herself at home. Men's haircuts cost anywhere between fifteen to twenty yuan, which could be saved up for better food once in a while.

    The collar and cuffs on her plain-looking clothes were worn, but very clean.

    Zheng Yunxia was calm, showing no sign of joy or, from before, dejection. She looked more like a visiting family member than a patient about to be admitted for surgery.

    "Little Chang, here I am," greeted Zheng Yunxia as she entered the office, standing by the desk.

    "Miss Yun, hold on, I'll handle your admission process." Chang Yue launched the patient management system and began filling the entry for her.

    "Little Su, you're here too." Zheng Yunxia scanned the area and spotted Su Yun on his phone behind Zheng Ren, whom she completely ignored.

    Su Yun's right thumb, index finger and middle finger were twisted together in a strange manner.

    "Hi." He raised his head and smiled before continuing his simulation.

    "Chief Zheng, give me the manager's phone number," said Chang Yue as Zheng Yunxia left to pay the bill after completing her registration.

    Zheng Ren slipped out his phone and sent Manager Feng's phone number to Chang Yue via WeChat.

    "What are you going to do?"

    "I want to confirm details such as the types of imaging the professor wants to see before surgery." Chang Yue seemed reckless at times, but was actually a meticulous person.

    Zheng Yunxia had undergone contrast-enhanced nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (NMRI) half a month ago, which Chang Yue could assume was more than enough to proceed with the surgery, but she had to ask regardless, just in case.

    Manager Feng was unavailable, but another greenhorn picked up, promising to look into her inquiry.

    Soon, Manager Feng returned her call.

    "Hello, Doctor Chang. The professor says a double contrast-enhanced image is needed."

    The so-called double contrast-enhanced image referred to contrast-enhanced NMRI and a contrast-enhanced 64-slice CT scan with image reconstruction.

    These were completely different imaging processes but required intravenous injections of contrast agents, which meant the patient had to wait five to seven days between them. Moreover, due to their relatively high cost, hospitals in small cities rarely performed double contrast-enhanced imaging as preoperative tests.

    Only professors in Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital were accustomed to double contrast-enhanced imaging films.

    "The patient underwent a contrast-enhanced NMRI of the liver ten days ago, so for the 64-slice… Can we skip it? I mean if it isn't really necessary…" Chang Yue insisted.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun heard the conversation clearly after she put it on loudspeaker, presumably unable to argue further.

    "Doctor Chang, this was Professor Pei's request." Manager Feng did not have the courage to make the call on his own.

    "The patient's financial condition…" Chang Yue went silent immediately.

    After all, Manager Feng was not the surgeon, so negotiation was impossible at this stage.

    "Alright, Manager Feng. We'll contact you again after all tests are complete," replied Chang Yue before hanging up.

    "Zheng Ren, is it really necessary?" she asked.

    "Of course," Before Zheng Ren could answer the question, Su Yun spoke up while brushing his black bangs aside, "In the arterial phase of NMRI, by checking for abnormal blood supplies in the liver, we can detect the presence of dysplastic lesions that cannot be seen in a normal CT scan; as for the 64-slice CT scan of the liver… Hehe."

    He smirked.

    "Why the hell are you even leaving us hanging? Spit it out already." Whenever Chang Yue faced Su Yun, her aura intensified and the eleven boxes of Snow began radiating immense pressure, like a mountain.

    "..." Su Yun was perplexed as this was the first time he had met such a woman.

    "We can check lipiodol deposition within the tumor cells in a liver CT scan, but that's all I know about it," replied Zheng Ren.

    "Isn't that a bit complicated?" Chang Yue frowned.

    "Interventional radiology isn't just a simple diagnostic test; it has therapeutic effects on hepatocellular carcinoma as well," Su Yun said, "I've a mentor who is particularly skilled in this domain—one of the top five surgeons in this country."

    Zheng Ren locked onto the word Su Yun used—mentor.

    Su Yun must have great respect for his mentor. Strangely enough, for a man with zero self-awareness, he was actually capable of reverence for someone other than himself.

    Such critique felt undeserved, however, as Su Yun had performed as a surgical assistant beautifully and flawlessly in recent surgeries. 

    The trio were still having a "constructive" discussion on the theory of the contrast-enhanced 64-slice CT scan when Zheng Yunxia returned to the office.

    After listening for a few moments, she understood the issue at hand.

    "Little Chang, Little Su, Chief Zheng, thank you for your kindness." A languid but determined smile formed on Zheng Yunxia's face. "I've caused you enough trouble already. Since this is the professor's request, I'll gladly do it."

    Chang Yue remained silent.

    "It should cost me 1680 yuan. I've done it before. Don't worry, I'll pay the other 1000 yuan later," Zheng Yunxia said, trying to appease Chang Yue.

    "In that case, you would have to undergo the test as soon as possible, but there are lots of patients on the waiting list, so you might have to wait a week," said Chang Yue, embarrassed.

    "Chief Zheng, don't you have anything to say?" asked Su Yun.

    "I don't know anyone in the CT department." Zheng Ren felt helpless as well.

    "What a poor bachelor, his nose buried only in books. Well, I guess I've to do it now. CT room… Overtime… CT room…" Su Yun mumbled. It was unclear if he was searching for a contact number in WeChat or his phone.

    "Hello, is this Sister Zhao? I'm Little Su." A few seconds in and Su Yun had located a number that had been buried for god only knew how long.

    "Haha, I live a busy life in the ICU. You also know that I've to watch the ventilators every day; I can't get a good night's rest either, unlike you guys who have the luxury of getting off work on time and even free medical checkups. That's a good life.

    "Yes, yes, I was in the wrong. I'll treat you to dinner someday and you can choose any place you like.

    "I'm sorry to trouble you, but can you work overtime tonight? Okay, what time shall we visit?

    "Alright, sure."

    Zheng Ren daydreamed a cheesy romance as Su Yun chatted and finally hung up.

    "It's settled. We'll depart at half-past seven in the evening." The black hair on his forehead danced along with the beautiful smile on his face.
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    Emergency response was a daily routine in the emergency department, and Zheng Yunxia was merely an interlude, an unplanned issue that had to be dealt with.

    Two patients with serious abdominal issues—acute appendicitis and acute cholecystitis respectively—arrived during the day. Due to inadequate preoperative fasting in the former patient, Zheng Ren had decided to perform cholecystectomy first and proceed with appendectomy later.

    Three surgeries in one day was normal in his day-to-day life.

    There was no major surgery, such as those involving hemorrhagic shock, which greatly satisfied Zheng Ren. As for the surgical treatment and follow-up for the patient in the urology surgery department? That was the urological surgeon's problem and none of his concern.

    The day went on peacefully. Instead of getting off work, Chang Yue waited until half-past seven and brought Zheng Yunxia to the CT room along with Xie Yiren and the Chu sisters.

    Of course, the most important person—Su Yun—tagged along as well.

    The waiting list for scanning was very long, and so controversy was inevitable if medical personnel helped friends or family members skip the queue. Therefore, the hospital had implemented firm regulations to prohibit this practice.

    However, medical personnel could use personal connections to request a scan only after working hours and if the radiologist was willing to work overtime.

    And Su Yun was the kind of person capable of convincing others to work themselves to death.

    Zheng Ren also followed them to the CT room as he had nothing to do in the emergency ward. It was also a short distance away, allowing him to return quickly if he was needed urgently.

    It was still crowded in the CT room despite it being night.

    There were patients with minor injuries who had been involved in traffic collisions or fistfights.

    A woman in her forties was making a phone call when the group reached the CT room.

    Upon their arrival, she made a hand gesture, signaling them to bring Zheng Yunxia to the CT unit.

    Xie Yiren had already inserted a cannula into Zheng Yunxia for contrast agent administration. Soon, the other woman finished her phone call and began installing a pressure injector.

    "Su Yun, you're so snobbish. Is it really necessary to hide from me for a year and a half?" the woman nagged during the process.

    Su Yun put on a smile and said, "How could you say that? I'm really busy, Sister Zhao."

    "How many times have I asked you out for a meal? I've repeatedly invited you over since my lover's intracranial hemorrhage was treated and he was discharged from the ICU, but you turned down my offer every single time." Despite the nagging, there was a hint of enthusiasm in Sister Zhao's chatter.

    After listening to the story, Zheng Ren felt slightly ashamed at his initial speculations. From their conversation, it seemed like Su Yun had successfully rescued Sister Zhao's lover in the ICU, allowing him to be discharged afterward.

    'This guy has some skill,' he thought.

    "I'm now working in the emergency department, which is even busier, but… Don't worry, Sister Zhao, I'll definitely invite you for a meal in a few days. How is your lover right now?"

    "Thanks to you, he is doing fine, and the rehabilitation is almost complete. He just has some slight numbness in his left hand, but that isn't really an issue."

    After the contrast agent was placed into the pressure injector, Xie Yiren connected it proficiently to Zheng Yunxia and left the CT unit with the others.

    The machine began to run, emitting a high-frequency humming which did not cause any actual damage to the body, but was loud enough to induce slight discomfort in Zheng Ren.

    He took a deep breath upon exiting the unit and felt better instantly.

    A loud voice echoed from across the hall.

    Quarrels were common and considered trivial in a hospital. Arguments between patients and their family members, disagreements between two parties, wars of words between family members and medical personnel… What had Zheng Ren not encountered in his practice?

    Therefore, the argument failed to pique his curiosity.

    However, even Zheng Ren could vaguely make out the terms "beating" and "police officer" in the increasingly loud din.

    Since he had nothing to do at the moment, he decided to take a look at the commotion.

    The strong smell of alcohol lingered in the hall over hundreds of square meters, and a man with rosy cheeks was rolling across the floor, shouting that the police officer had hit him.

    An innocent-looking, young traffic officer stood nearby, helpless and frozen in place.

    The traffic officer's timidity fuelled the brazenness of the drunkard, who yelled loudly, "That police officer hit me!"

    Zheng Ren shook his head, having already guessed the truth.

    The drunkard had probably been arrested for drunk driving and was required to draw blood samples as evidence, but why would he here for a CT scan? Presumably, he had also claimed dizziness due to being struck, leading to the farce before Zheng Ren.

    "He looks fine," Zheng Ren said to himself, walking over.

    It was not loud, unlike that of a negotiator trying to be heard in order to break up a fight.

    However, his words were clearly audible to both the officer and the man on the floor.

    "Doctor, look…" The young traffic officer, caught in a difficult situation, immediately reached out like a drowning man clutching at straws upon seeing Zheng Ren approach in a white coat.

    "Those who are capable of stirring up a ruckus are usually fine, so don't worry about him," Zheng Ren said softly, "The moment they go quiet, that's when it starts to become concerning."

    "He can be tested for evidence of health issues, right?" asked the anxious traffic officer.

    "Not necessarily. There is a chance that he might have delayed traumatic intracerebral hemorrhage," answered Zheng Ren.

    "But… I didn't even touch him." The traffic officer was almost in tears.

    "I'm not a police officer, so I can't do anything about it." Zheng Ren added, "Admit him to the hospital if his condition is serious, but judging by his current situation, he should be alright."

    Zheng Ren noticed that the stooge had gradually stopped rolling about after stealing a glance at him, finally quieting down.

    This frightened the young traffic officer.

    His career would be over if someone died under his watch.

    Such a fate would have been justified had he actually assaulted the man, but… he was being falsely accused.

    The System panel clearly stated that the man was merely suffering alcohol intoxication with no signs or symptoms of intracranial hemorrhaging. 

    "Lend me a hand. Let's proceed with a CT scan first and admit him to the ward later," said Zheng Ren seriously.

    Dazed and confused, the young traffic officer subconsciously obeyed Zheng Ren's commands.

    They carried the inebriated rogue to the bed in the CT unit for a cranial CT scan and left the room, closing the lead door behind them. Then, Zheng Ren said, "You must be frightened."

    "Huh?" The young traffic officer was startled.

    "Get used to it. You can call your superior to ask them to handle the situation for you," said Zheng Ren with a smile.

    "I…" Red-faced, the young officer clenched his fists tightly, trying but failing to vent the resentment in his heart. 

    Police officers, a career just as miserable as that of doctors, were infinitely glorified but would still be dumbfounded when meeting unreasonable ruffians. Sighing heavily, Zheng Ren decided to help this young traffic officer.

    "You don't have the courage to do so? In that case, find a senior police officer whom you're on good terms with to take it from here and leave the rest to me," said Zheng Ren with a smile.

    "You are…"

    "I'm Zheng Ren, a chief resident in the emergency department," Zheng Ren said before going to the operator console room. "I'm going to take a look at the scan results."

    The CT scan had been completed. After ensuring that there were no signs of intracranial hemorrhage noted in the films, he entered the CT unit and said, "The patient's condition is very serious. I'll request a stretcher trolley."

    The young traffic officer was stunned… Which sentence was the truth?
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    Zheng Ren took out his cell phone and called the emergency department.

    Soon, a paramedic rushed over with a stretcher trolley, almost out of breath.

    Zheng Ren leaned closer to the paramedic and said softly, "Everything is fine."

    "A troublemaker?" guessed the paramedic, an experienced man, as he scanned the area.

    "Yes." After the brief conversation, they quickly transferred the rogue to the stretcher trolley and hurried to the emergency department.

    Upon arrival at the emergency department, Zheng Ren pushed the stretcher trolley directly into an empty treatment room instead of the observation unit, closed the door and said, "The patient has lost consciousness. It's a serious condition and we're in big trouble now."

    The young traffic officer's face was chalk-white.

    Due to a lack of experience, he could not grasp the meaning behind Zheng Ren's words.

    "Prepare for resuscitation!" yelled Zheng Ren furiously while repeatedly blinking his eyes, trying to give the traffic officer a hint.

    After that, he left the room, looked for the night shift nurse and gave her a few instructions in a low voice.

    The nurse smiled with a gleam in her eyes. "Chief Zheng, you look so honest, how did you even come up with such an evil plan?"

    "A troublemaker has been drunk driving, isn't that enough?" replied Zheng Ren with a grin.

    Drunken driving and brawls were the most annoying issues ever encountered in hospitals.

    Zheng Ren had no issue with alcohol, but when people started losing control of themselves after getting drunk, it could inadvertently lead to tragedy.

    For example, a student due for a college entrance examination the next day had been struck by a drunk driver during a walk and was reduced to a vegetative state. In another case, a husband had taken his pregnant wife for a stroll, but a drunk driver had brought all of them to heaven…

    Thus, Zheng Ren hated such people the most.

    He was a good man, but not a doormat. He had his own judgment, and at certain breaking points, he would break the rules and furtively seek revenge. 

    Just like now.

    After collecting the right medication, the nurse went to the treatment room and started injecting them into the drunk rogue's veins.

    Then, she hung up a bottle of solution and maximized the infusion rate.

    "He should be fine if he regains consciousness. Otherwise, we'll have to resuscitate him." It was pure nonsense, but Zheng Ren maintained his serious tone.

    The young traffic officer was completely drenched in a cold sweat as if a war was raging within his mind. His imagination was going wild with the fear of getting suspended for this incident.

    "He… He should be… be fine, right?" the officer stuttered in fright.

    Zheng Ren patted his shoulder to signify that everything was fine.

    However, the young traffic officer still could not understand Zheng Ren's actions. His mind had gone blank from the start.

    "Doctor, please make sure he is alright," he said pitifully, "I didn't even touch him."

    "It depends on the effects of the drug." Zheng Ren's expression remained at ease despite his solemn tone. "Drugs with special effects have been administered. If the patient wakes up, everything will be fine. Otherwise, I'll have to admit him to the hospital."

    After that, Zheng Ren turned around and left without looking at the drunk ruffian, who was pretending to be unconscious.

    Sitting on a hard, red plastic bench at the door, he explained his current situation in the group chat and inquired about the CT result.

    Zheng Yunxia had finished a contrast-enhanced CT scan, and everyone was discussing where they would have dinner at the moment.

    Zheng Ren was speechless; everyone always left him behind when going out for a meal. Even though he disliked eating out and hectic environments, he could not help but feel that the whole world had abandoned him.

    It was deeply depressing.

    Xie Yiren seemed to detect Zheng Ren's dejection from the other side of the phone and volunteered to bring food for him.

    Chang Yue mentioned in the group chat that she had gone for another ward round and all patients were stable, and so he could take his time returning to the emergency department.

    The group chat became silent afterward.

    'They must have gone for dinner.' Zheng Ren helplessly turned off the phone.

    'Well, they might as well go. Youngsters prefer a lively environment anyway,' he thought, reverting to an old-fashioned mindset for a moment.

    Approximately five minutes later, the door of the treatment room was suddenly flung open and a man, smelling strongly of alcohol and stumbling unsteadily, ran out like a scalded cat.

    In the background, the young traffic officer stared dumbfoundedly at the scene before him.

    He was confused out of his mind. The ruffian had just revealed that he had been pretending to be dead the whole time, but had thrown off his guise without a care in the world. What the hell was going on? 

    Had the doctor administered a drug that could trigger the patient's conscience?

    Instinctively, the traffic officer followed the man.

    "The washroom is on the left!" shouted Zheng Ren as a reminder.

    "..." The officer staggered.

    A few minutes later, the rogue returned dejectedly, dropping all pretenses; there was no point in continuing the charade now that the cat was out of the bag.

    An older traffic officer had arrived on the scene in the meantime. After inquiring about the situation, he scolded the drunken man for his idiocy before instructing the younger officer to deal with subsequent procedures such as blood sample collection. Justice was served in the end.

    "Brother, thank you so much for everything," said the senior traffic officer. He spoke in a slightly imposing manner, but Zheng Ren liked it.

    "Don't worry about it. It's my job anyway."

    "Care for a smoke?"

    "Let's go."

    They were instantly greeted by an icy breeze upon stepping out of the building. Wrapping his white coat tightly around himself, Zheng Ren accepted a cigarette from the senior officer and took a deep drag.

    It was not easy being a doctor or a police officer.

    If either one of them started making complaints about the job, their list would be long enough to reach the end of the world.

    They chatted casually and exchanged contact numbers. After realizing that Zheng Ren was dressed lightly, the senior traffic officer stubbed out his cigarette and threw it into an ashtray on the dustbin before bidding farewell to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren took this opportunity to take a walk around the emergency department. The weather was getting colder, and the general surgery division thus enjoyed this leisure time relatively free of drunken brawls in the middle of the night. However, the internal medicine division had its hands full due to the rapid rise in intracranial hemorrhages and myocardial infarctions.

    Places as cold as alpine regions were certainly unsuitable for human habitation, but patients in the southern coastal regions would find their ailments easier to deal with.

    Zheng Ren returned to the emergency ward after finishing his ward round.

    He greeted the night shift nurses, the only ones left in the nurses' station, before returning to his office and continuing his book.

    Half an hour later, he received a call from the senior traffic officer.

    He thanked Zheng Ren again on the phone. Had Zheng Ren not risked his neck by violating several rules of the hospital, their issue would have been extremely troublesome to deal with.

    Zheng Ren chatted politely for a while before hanging up.

    Earlier, he had ordered an intravenous injection of furosemide and a bottle of mannitol for the ruffian.

    These drugs were standard treatment for intracranial hemorrhage, but when administered together, diuresis was further intensified which drastically increased urine output.

    This resulted in an extremely full bladder.

    However, Zheng Ren had also encountered a shameless b*stard who would rather hold his urine and risk incontinence.

    After repeated examination to confirm that he was physically alright, urinary catheterization had been performed for the b*stard every one to two hours.

    Few people could pretend to be comatose while enduring the agonizing pain of urinary retention just to save some money.

    It was good that everything was settled. Zheng Ren shook his head and threw the incident to the back of his mind.

    This interlude was merely a small part of his daily life in the emergency department, which ultimately became insignificant overall.

    The real issues lay in various peculiar rescue operations that rapidly increased his adrenaline level and instantly broke the high-energy phosphate bonds in all his adenosine triphosphate.

    It was a peaceful night. Two hours later, Zheng Ren went for another ward round before the patients went to sleep and made some necessary arrangements before finishing his Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery book.

    Incidentally, Su Yun returned to the emergency ward at this time, having eaten his fill.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 108: A Sorrowful Past

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Su Yun, lunchbox in hand, smiled at Zheng Ren's diligence. "You were indeed born to be a chief resident."

    "I've nothing to do at home, anyway. Besides, it's better to be ready for emergency cases and potential emergency surgery in the hospital." Zheng Ren stood, accepted the lunchbox and walked to the on-call room.

    "What's your purpose in life?" Su Yun was obviously trying to mock him.

    "Perform surgery, earn money, raise a family and make ends meet. Are there any other purposes in life?"

    "That's so austere."

    "It's essential."

    Zheng Ren opened the lunch box, still warm to the touch, in the on-call room and saw his main dish—stir-fried chili pork with white rice.

    "Stir-fried chili pork from Denver House. This is a secret family recipe that has been passed down over the generations, but I think it tasted alright." Su Yun sat down on the other side of the table and introduced the food to Zheng Ren.

    If he was a server in a restaurant, he would undoubtedly be the worst. There was a complete absence of enthusiasm and it carried across.

    Zheng Ren took a bite. It tasted just fine.

    The food was not unpalatable, and he was not a picky eater, so anything would be fine as long as his stomach was filled.

    The fact that Zheng Ren devoured the food without savoring its taste fueled Su Yun's urge to criticize him out of discomfort. 

    However, before he could do so, Zheng Ren suddenly asked, "How about you?"

    "What about me?"

    "Why did you leave Union Medical College Hospital?" asked Zheng Ren.

    An eerie silence dominated the on-call room, punctuated only by Zheng Ren's chewing.

    "I guessed there had to be a story." Zheng Ren, wiping his mouth after finishing his food, cleaned up the table and asked, "I heard that you had been accepted as a doctoral student in Union Medical College Hospital, so why didn't you continue your studies?"

    "Does it have anything to do with you?" Su Yun raised his head and shot back. His sharp gaze penetrated his black bangs as if trying to pierce Zheng Ren's heart.

    "You're my assistant, and I think something is bothering you. If we don't sort it out, I worry that you might become lost in the throes of passion and commit a crime."

    Needless to say, Zheng Ren's awful joke only made the situation even more awkward, so Su Yun merely responded with a disdainful gaze.

    Zheng Ren did not seem like he was looking for an answer. Perhaps he was merely asking out of boredom, or he just wanted the nancy boy to shut up and stop criticizing him.

    Since Su Yun chose to remain silent, Zheng Ren started making his bed and brushing his teeth.

    Su Yun was still quiet when he was done.

    "Goodnight," said Zheng Ren, turning off the lights when Su Yun made no attempt to respond.

    After a long time in the dark, Su Yun sighed softly.

    The sound was full of helplessness and sorrow.

    'What an emotional guy,' Zheng Ren thought after hearing him through a semi-conscious state.

    "I had an unfortunate encounter that year." Su Yun's voice was cold and hardly discernible, making it echo around the room.

    The sudden statement startled Zheng Ren and he jolted awake. 

    "A patient with an indifferent family had come to Union Medical College Hospital for consultation, and it was a fairly new encounter for us at the time."

    Patients from overseas generally visited Union Medical College Hospital, one of the largest hospitals in the country, for treatment, hence the rarity of such an occasion.

    Zheng Ren had encountered countless family members who were indifferent and unsupportive towards patients, so it did not surprise him.

    "The surgery had been scheduled, but no one signed the preoperative informed consent documents for some reason." Su Yun seemed to be trying to recall a memory that he had tried but failed to bury in the dusty recesses of his mind.

    "That day, I noticed that the family was acting strangely. Sometimes, being observant is not a good thing. If you were in my shoes, none of these would have happened."

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless; he had not expected Su Yun to insult him even on his way down the memory lane. Perhaps in Su Yun's eyes, he had no other value apart from his expertise in surgery.

    "I noticed one family member had added something to the infusion bottle, so I immediately contacted my teacher. He arrived shortly, sealed off the flow and found evidence of tampering, but the worst was yet to come. As we were resuscitating the patient, that family member struck my teacher's head with a chair.

    "I was dazed at that time. I never knew such people existed.

    "Blood gushed out of the exposed wound on my teacher's head, and its metallic scent filled the entire ward. The ward was no longer a place of rescue; it had become a nightmarish hell."

    Like a devil crawling out of an abyss, Su Yun struggled and mourned silently. Negative emotions—anger, reluctance, helplessness—filled the entire room, causing its temperature to drop by several degrees.

    After a long while, Zheng Ren asked, "What happened after that?"

    "The resuscitation was successful and the patient was discharged from the hospital, but my teacher suffered side effects of intracranial hemorrhage and has been unable to perform surgery since."

    "The man who had struck him—"

    "That's absolutely pointless," answered Su Yun coldly. Zheng Ren could imagine him brushing his black bangs aside and feel the contempt at the corners of his lips.

    "Despite saving countless lives, he became crippled in the end." Su Yun sighed heavily again and added, "We live in an unjust world."

    "Is that why you came back?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Yes," Su Yun said, "I didn't want to perform surgery anymore. In fact, I didn't want to involve myself with saving human lives any longer. Had it not been for you, I would have resigned and started a pet medical center."

    "I'm sorry for you, then." Zheng Ren tried to make a joke to alleviate the dark, gloomy atmosphere in the on-call room.

    "It's okay." Su Yun accepted his 'condolences' and asked, "I'm curious. How did you get so proficient in surgery at your age? More importantly, who taught you interventional radiology?"

    "It's just talent."

    "Pooh!" Su Yun replied scornfully, "you have greater innate talent than I do? I don't believe it. You're just a hard worker who became an expert after repeated practice. Are you bullsh*tting me?"

    Zheng Ren was taken by surprise. Despite his narcissism and complete ignorance of the matter, Su Yun was closer than anyone to the truth.

    His suspicion was technically right. Zheng Ren's competency in surgery was due to countless days of intensive training in the System.

    "Curing disease and saving lives? I'm not that noble, and my teacher's hemiplegic state haunts me whenever I think about it." Su Yun smiled and said, "Let's go to sleep. I think I'll dream about my teacher and that dreadful hell tonight. How nice, here come those nightmares again."

    'This man's view of the world…' Zheng Ren had no response. How traumatised was this man to be able to speak so dejectedly?

    'The mist has dissipated and I've awakened from a dream, finally seeing the truth after an eternal silence,' Zheng Ren's mind suddenly recalled, but he could not remember where he had seen this phrase from or its author's identity.

    Was it true or false? Zheng Ren preferred not to overthink it. It was better to remain ignorant in life, anyway.

    The temperature in the room gradually normalized following Su Yun's silence, and he eventually fell asleep.

    He woke up naturally the next morning, a rarity in the department as an emergency doctor would require extreme luck to sleep without disturbance three to five times a year.

    As he got up, he saw Su Yun sitting on the bed with his back against the wall, absent-mindedly staring at the blue sky outside the window.

    Had this man gone mad?

    "You—" Just when Zheng Ren initiated a conversation, Su Yun snapped out of his thoughts and said with a wicked smile, "I'll push for the contrast-enhanced CT result and strive to get things done today."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 109: A Spoiled Child

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The rest of the morning was uneventful.

    In the afternoon, Zheng Ren received a call about a patient in the emergency department that required his attention.

    He rushed to the emergency department. The patient awaiting him for consultation was a middle-aged woman with a provisional diagnosis of acute appendicitis.

    The System confirmed the diagnosis.

    There was nothing left to do but to admit her to the ward. Whether she would undergo emergency surgery tonight, or do so tomorrow to ensure sufficient fasting, her medical history had to be taken before any decision could be made.

    Zheng Ren instructed a nurse to bring in a wheelchair to send the patient to the emergency ward.

    The patient was curled up on the bed, unescorted, in the general surgery consultation room. She seemed pitiful, having to seek surgical treatment alone.

    Zheng Ren assisted the nurse by gently transferring the patient to the wheelchair and pushing her out of the consultation room.

    Even though Su Yun was tagging along throughout the process, he watched them coldly without lending a hand.

    Zheng Ren had no desire to understand Su Yun's personality and why he was indifferent to certain patients. 

    The brat's psychological trauma was untreatable via surgery, so there was nothing he could or would bother to do to remove the old scar.

    "Little Heng, Little Heng…" exclaimed the middle-aged woman repeatedly in the wheelchair, the agony in her soft voice clearly detectable.

    'That must be her son's name,' Zheng Ren guessed.

    Sea City had gradually declined, with a popular saying going, "Investment does not go beyond Shanhaiguan Pass". Youngsters with the capability to do so preferred to move to the South nowadays.

    After all, there were higher salaries and more business opportunities for a better future there.

    This middle-aged woman's son was probably working, which would explain why she was alone despite having acute appendicitis.

    "Where are you guys taking my mom?" Before Zheng Ren rounded the corner with the wheelchair, he heard a voice coming from behind him.

    Huh? Zheng Ren froze immediately.

    The patient's family was actually here? Was he Little Heng? Why did he not respond when his name had been called out repeatedly?

    A pale-looking young man in his twenties approached them with his gaze fixed on his phone. The only time he raised his head was to check where he was going, which was done very briefly as he quickly refocused on his phone, fingers continuously flying across the screen.

    "..." Zheng Ren could feel something huge and heavy, like a big stone, pressing on his chest. 'Wow, this kid is really immersed in his phone.'

    "Who are you?" asked Zheng Ren.

    A few seconds later, the young man replied, "I'm her son."

    No eye contact.

    Was he playing games? Zheng Ren was aware of currently popular mobile games such as Honor of Kings and PlayerUnknown's Battlegrounds, but he had never tried any of them.

    During his free time, he would revise or refill his batteries by reading web fiction for a while, but playing games to pass the time never crossed his mind.

    "Your mother has acute appendicitis and requires surgery," Zheng Ren explained as he continued on his way to the emergency ward.

    This was merely a habit of his. After all, returning to the ward in silence with the patient's family was extremely awkward.

    "Okay," replied the young man casually. His eyes were still glued to the phone, and it was unclear if he had heard whatever Zheng Ren had just said.

    "When was her last meal and drink?" questioned Zheng Ren.

    There was silence for at least ten seconds; the man seemed to realize that Zheng Ren had asked a question only upon reaching the elevator. "What did you say just now?"

    "..." Zheng Ren grumbled internally.

    He had encountered various kinds of f*cked up patients and family members. Although this was not an endangered or protected species, it was also a rarity.

    "When was your mother's last meal and drink?" Zheng Ren repeated.

    "How am I supposed to know? Ask her yourself." The young man hesitated upon seeing the elevator and asked, "I'm going to take the stairs. Which floor are we going to?"

    "The second floor." Zheng Ren's expression was cold and flat.

    "Wait for me at the elevator on the second floor," said the young man as he walked directly to the staircase while staring unblinkingly at his phone.

    "Doctor, I took medicine and a sip of water at twelve o'clock, and that was basically it," answered the middle-aged woman in the wheelchair, enduring intense abdominal pain.

    Zheng Ren responded with a stern expression, causing the atmosphere in the elevator to become inexplicably unpleasant.

    The middle-aged female patient seemed to detect Zheng Ren's emotions and explained, "Little Heng is a good kid, but he is still young, so please forgive him for his slight immaturity."

    Slight… immaturity? Was she being serious?

    Zheng Ren could detect infinite love in the patient's tone.

    However, as a doctor, this was not a part of his job and his only responsibility was to treat disease.

    Even police officers could not handle this type of issue, so what could a doctor possibly do?

    The young man was still nowhere to be seen when they reached the second floor. Zheng Ren stopped and announced, "Since the patient has fasted for long enough, inform Xie Yiren and Little Chu to prepare for surgery."

    Su Yun, like a shadow trailing Zheng Ren, acknowledged his instructions.

    "You'll undergo surgery soon. It's just a minor operation, so don't worry too much about it," said Zheng Ren.

    "My appendix will be removed, right? When can I get off the bed after surgery?" asked the patient.

    "You can walk to the bathroom in about a day, but be careful not to reopen the wound; we'll remove the suture in five to seven days."

    "That's too long. What is Little Heng going to eat if I can't cook?" Despite her agony, the woman was still worried about that young man, who presumably was still on his way up the stairs.

    "..."

    Zheng Ren was an orphan. Even though the teachers and aunties in the kindergarten had treated him kindly, they did not spoil him as much as this patient excessively loved her son.

    She would undergo surgery soon and yet her only concern was that she could not cook for her beloved son?

    This…

    "You can just order food online, it's the same anyway."

    "No can do. Outside food is usually cooked in gutter oil. Toxicity aside, it's not delicious either. Little Heng can't tolerate that kind of food," the middle-aged woman said guiltily, "It's all my fault. Why have I fallen sick?"

    Zheng Ren once again remained silent. They were not on the same page and there was no way he could understand the thoughts on her mind.

    The two doctors and patient stood in the corridor and waited for nearly a minute before the patient's son slowly emerged from the stairway with the phone still in his hands.

    The colorful lights of the phone reflected brightly off his facial features, at the same time accentuating the darkness where the light failed to touch. What a gruesome sight!

    Zheng Ren kept quiet and pushed the wheelchair to the emergency ward.

    'I think Chang Yue might have trouble communicating with this kind of person,' he conjectured.

    After arranging a bed for the patient, he pushed her directly to the treatment room for preoperative skin preparations.

    She was going for surgery soon, so it was better not to cause her any unnecessary disturbances.

    Su Yun went to the operating theater straight away to prepare for surgery.

    The preoperative preparations for acute appendicitis was relatively easy. After documenting the patient's medical history and instructing Chang Yue to put the case in writing, Zheng Ren printed out a set of preoperative informed consent documents and hospital admission forms and started looking for the patient's son.

    Earlier, he had taken way too long to complete his mother's admission process.

    However, the patient's son was gone when Zheng Ren arrived at the treatment room, and he could see the patient's agony as she curled up in the wheelchair in a posture that was uncomfortable to watch.

    The desolation was indescribable.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 110: Where Are Your Manners

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren was numb from disappointment.

    After the nurses checked her vital signs and completed their laborious preparation, Zheng Ren went to look for the patient's son.

    As silence was the norm in the wards, he could not shout out for the young man. If he raised his voice, some old grandfather could suffer 

     a heart attack.

    He suspected the man might not even hear him if he shouted.

    When Su Yun came down and found Zheng Ren and Chang Yue only halfway done with the informed consent documents, he brought the middle-aged woman into the operating room.

    Zheng Ren spent ten minutes searching for the patient's son. He found him in the fire escape.

    The man was seated on the steps, focused on his game.

    Zheng Ren dragged the man, who was visibly annoyed, back inside.

    He sat him down in the office and activated a video recorder to begin informing him about the appendectomy.

    Zheng Ren explained every line and item, from anesthesia risk to assisted ventilation, in detail.

    The patient's son kept playing his game. Zheng Ren was not sure if he was listening to the many risks that came with surgery.

    Zheng Ren did his duty, suppressing the urge to slap the man. He continued his explanation.

    It took fifteen minutes for Zheng Ren to finish explaining the simple appendectomy.

    This was the most difficult informed consent procedure that he had ever encountered.

    To complete the procedure, Zheng Ren needed the man to sign the document. As the man's attention was mostly on his phone, Zheng Ren insisted he write a clause at the bottom of the page. With exasperation in his eyes, the man wrote as Zheng Ren instructed, 'I have been informed of the risks accompanying the appendectomy and agree to the procedure.'

    He had been on his phone for too long. There were many characters that he had forgotten how to write.

    Zheng Ren had to ask him to follow the printed characters on the document. For some, he had to write them out on a blank piece of paper so that the young man could copy them down.

    The whole ordeal was more draining than performing a surgery.

    Once consent was given, Zheng Ren called the operating room to begin preparations. He carefully placed the documents in his office drawer and locked it before leaving.

    He headed straight to the changing room, changing into scrubs at record speed.

    The surgical lamp was blinding but Zheng Ren found it reassuring. Its familiar light was more welcoming than the bastard he had faced minutes ago.

    Su Yun stood by his side in the assistant's position. The lower right quadrant of the abdomen was covered in a piece of white, sterile covering.

    Xie Yiren had her hands on the surgical tray. Only one of the Chu sisters was present but he was not sure if it was Chu Yanran or Chu Yanzhi.

    The three were casually talking about Miss Yun's surgery in the operating room.

    When Su Yun saw him, he greeted Zheng Ren with a mocking remark, "Hey! What took you so long to get consent? Did you swallow your bedside manners?" The man was in a much better mood than yesterday night.

    "..."

    "No wonder you eat so little."

    Zheng Ren shook his head and proceeded to wash his hands.

    "You don't have to operate," Su Yun said.

    "Huh?"

    "Take a look. If there's no issue, I'll perform the removal." Su Yun removed the covering to reveal the surgical site.

    The abdomen had been cut open cleanly. The ligament and appendicular artery were visible under the surgical light.

    Su Yun had done the initial work and waited for Zheng Ren to arrive.

    The guy was capable.

    Zheng Ren studied the site. "Go ahead, then. I won't scrub in," he replied.

    He stood aside and observed Su Yun like a mentor.

    Zheng Ren assessed Su Yun's methodology. He was using an advanced technique and his ability was only slightly below Zheng Ren's.

    This assessment was reaffirmed by the clean laparotomy Su Yun performed prior.

    A swollen appendix was tossed into the surgical tray and Su Yun began closing up the abdomen. The surgery proceeded swiftly with cooperation between Su Yun and Xie Yiren.

    "Good," Zheng Ren commented. 

    "Not as good as you, but close. As a perfectionist, I have to admit that," Su Yun said as he stitched up the subcutaneous tissue.

    Zheng Ren ignored the competitiveness in Su Yun's words. The surgery had gone well without interference and that was a win.

    "When will Miss Yun's scan be ready?" Xie Yiren handed over the sterile dressing, then started to pack away the instruments.

    "I'll follow up with them later." Su Yun applied the dressing expertly and announced the surgery to be complete.

    They lifted the patient onto a trolley stretcher and prepared to return her. Su Yun put on his white coat and left alongside Zheng Ren.

    Beyond the operating room, the patient's son was seated with his knees up on the red plastic chair. The man was so engrossed in his phone that he did not notice the door open.

    He was totally cut off from the world.

    Zheng Ren spoke up in an icy tone, "Come look at your mother."

    His words fell on deaf ears as the patient's son continued to play with his phone.

    "Hey!" Zheng Ren raised his voice.

    The corridor outside the operating room was empty and his voice bounced off the walls, echoing off into the distance.

    "Xiao Heng…" The patient's head lolled to one side in search of her precious son. Her body was positioned awkwardly as it was still under the effects of continuous epidural anesthesia.

    "Don't move too much. You might tear the stitches," Zheng Ren warned.

    Behind him, Su Yun spoke up: "Chief Zheng, you go ahead and send the patient back. I'm gonna go change."

    Without waiting for Zheng Ren's reply, he turned his back to the deplorable scene and went back into the operating room.

    'What a nimble escape,' Zheng Ren thought. A few seconds too slow and now he was stuck alone with the abhorrent young man.

    There was nothing that could be done. Zheng Ren called the young man a few more times, volume rising a notch with each call. Suddenly, the young man looked up and shouted back, "Why are you yelling? Where are your manners?"

    Zheng Ren was speechless at the young man's outburst.

    Manners? Did he even know what manners were?

    Zheng Ren did not take kindly to being lectured by a bastard like him.

    Nevertheless, he kept his mouth shut. Even with Su Yun's cutthroat remarks, Zheng Ren was never this outspoken.

    The young man looked at his phone and an angry expression flashed across his face. Perhaps in his few seconds of inattention, his character had been killed?

    He was furious. He gritted his teeth as he contained his anger at the great injustice.

    "Come help me push the stretcher," Zheng Ren implored tiredly.

    The young man shot him a hateful glare but switched the phone off. With one hand at the foot of the stretcher, he tugged it along as Zheng Ren pushed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    It took twelve minutes to travel from the operating room on the third floor to the emergency department ward on the second floor.

    The patient was lifted onto the hospital bed. Zheng Ren breathed a sigh of relief.

    The sky was already dark. Two to three hours for an appendectomy that he did not perform. It dissatisfied him somewhat.

    Chang Yue was typing up the first-time admission record, the ward round record, the post-surgery record and other paperwork.

    "Be wary of the patient's family," Zheng Ren warned Chang Yue.

    Whether she heeded his warning would be another matter.

    After the surgery, Su Yun headed for the CT room to follow up on the 64-slice CT scan.

    Before the end of their shift, Old Chief Physician Pan took Zheng Ren, Chang Yue and Yang Lei for a ward round.

    In most of the rooms, the patient's family welcomed them with smiles and laughter, complimenting the surgical skill that speeded up their patients' recovery. When they got to the room of the patient with acute appendicitis, they were greeted with a sight of her adult son taking up half the hospital bed. The patient was still recovering from anesthesia.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's face was grim. "Get up, you."

    He was a man who had been through war and witnessed countless deaths. The murderous aura currently radiating from the old man surprised Zheng Ren.

    The patient's son was startled from his nap and was about to throw a tantrum when he saw Old Chief Physician Pan's expression.

    Instead, he said nothing and curled up against his mother's side like a baby quail.

    "Doctor, the child is just tired. He didn't get enough sleep last night," the middle-aged woman said as she fought her pain. She shifted her body and tried miserably to shield the young man.

    Each movement brought a stab of pain to her incision site.

    Old Chief Physician Pan coughed lightly. It was not his place to criticize the patient's parenting, so he began routine questioning.

    Chang Yue stood behind him and wrote up the conversation.

    "No major movement for a day. You can start eating after passing gas," Old Chief Physician Pan advised in the end. He turned to leave the room.

    He was clearly in a bad mood, apparent from the look on his face.

    That was the patient's son, not his. So, just like Zheng Ren before, Old Chief Physician Pan could only ball up his anger and keep it within himself.

    The other patients in the room were stable. Old Chief Physician Pan had confidence in Zheng Ren's and Chang Yue's work ethics, so he only sat in briefly before leaving for the office.

    An hour later, Su Yun returned with the 64-slice CT scan.

    Zheng Yue placed the scan on the film viewer and used his phone to capture the image.

    He studied the scan in detail and made sure his phone camera had captured it clearly. Then, he sent the photos to Chang Yue for her negotiations with Manager Feng from China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    Chang Yue was not in the office. She was probably speaking with one of the patients.

    Zheng Ren went to look for her to discuss Miss Yun's surgery.

    …

    …

    It was another quiet night. As the weather got colder, fewer roadside stalls were open. There was less drunken fighting and even if there were, thicker clothing led to fewer injuries.

    The drop in cases of emergency surgeries was a blessing to Zheng Ren's sleep schedule.

    It was morning when Zheng Ren was woken by shouts from a patient's room.

    A shiver crawled up his spine and he quickly rushed out.

    Following the sounds, Zheng Ren managed to locate the source.

    Before he could enter the room, the young man from before barged out furiously, nearly colliding into him.

    Zheng Ren frowned. 'What's this young man up to again?'

    He moved aside and allowed the man to stomp past before entering the patient's room.

    The middle-aged woman who was recovering from her appendectomy had her head under the covers. From its shuddering, Zheng Ren gathered that she was crying.

    The patients who shared the room, as well as their families, had looks of disapproval.

    Zheng Ren asked, "What happened?"

    Two of the patients who had more or less recovered remained silent. They had snuck off last night and therefore did not know the full story.

    However, they were also shocked at the turn of the events.

    One of the other patient's family members spoke up: "Her son wanted her to prepare a meal for him. I told him his mother was still recovering from her surgery and he should just order delivery. He got mad and slapped her."

    "..."

    Barbaric.

    Zheng Ren sighed. He felt helpless. Some words of consolation would be nice, but it would be difficult to do so without being judgemental. After all, it was her parenting that led to this.

    After a few seconds of contemplation, Zheng Ren decided to leave this conundrum to his junior, Chang Yue. Perhaps the fearless resident doctor could find a solution to this.

    Zheng Ren went to the office and ran into her just clocking in. He gave her a summary of the patients' status and asked about the discussion with Manager Feng.

    Manager Feng had been very cooperative. He had passed on the CT scan images to the professor in Sorcery Capital and they would have a verdict on the case after the professor's morning rounds.

    Zheng Ren was eager to work with the professor. He wondered how being the Master rank in interventional surgery would compare against the world's best.

    He had an inkling that the difference could be translated into the skill point difference between a Master and Grandmaster.

    Nevertheless, he wanted to witness it with his own eyes.

    As he was finishing up his paperwork, Chang Yue came into the office with an odd look on her face.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren had seen this expression on her. He asked out of curiosity, "What's wrong?"

    "A doting mother spoils the child."

    That was pretty telling.

    "She tried calling her son but all her calls were rejected. Then, he blocked her number."

    There was nothing they could do about the situation, so he changed the topic to the Sorcery Capital professor.

    Maybe Chang Yue could compose the patient, if she had the patience.

    What could anyone say about an adult in his twenties acting like a wild animal?

    Zheng Ren failed to hold back a sigh. He sat back down and started reading.

    Chang Yue took a moment to manage her emotions. Then, with her spirits recovered, she trudged out into the hospital ward to get acquainted with patients and their families.

    During lunch break, the wards were less hectic.

    Some of the patients who lived near the hospital had covertly returned home after morning checks were complete.

    Although insurance companies did not allow patients to leave the hospital, doctors could not force them to stay, either.

    If they did so, it would be considered unlawful detention and could become a huge problem if a hard-headed family sued them for it.

    In the hospital, they had the triple, double and single suites. Single rooms were limited, while triple rooms were usually cramped with three patients and their families making the air stuffy and uncomfortable. Therefore, doctors usually turned a blind eye to patients leaving their rooms as long as they signed liability disclaimers beforehand.

    The rooms were thus filled with the three patients who had their surgeries only a day ago and could not walk yet.

    These patients had undergone laparotomies. Patients who underwent laparoscopic splenectomy could usually go home in twenty-four hours post-surgery.

    The muted hospital ward was preferable to Zheng Ren. He liked it more than the chaos of the first general surgery department.

    After noon, Zheng Ren's phone beeped. It was a WeChat message from Manager Feng of China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Good day, Chief Zheng. This is Feng Xuhui speaking," the voice buzzed from the phone.

    Zheng Ren could hear his youth cracking through.

    "What did Professor Pei say?"

    "He is up for it. I have already booked the flight for tomorrow. He should reach Sea City at 1.30 pm," Manager Feng said cheerfully.

    "Good. Thank you for your help." Zheng Ren was relieved.

    All was going well. Zheng Ren had worried the Sorcery Capital professor's schedule was full. A delay of one or two weeks could see changes in Miss Yun's liver tumor.

    Hepatocellular carcinoma was one of the leading causes of cancer-related deaths.

    Zheng Ren shared the good news in the WeChat group.

    Once that was done, he took his book and went to the on-call room to rest.

    He was up too early and his body bemoaned the injustice. The lack of surgeries had made his body lethargic, so he decided to rest in case of emergencies coming in at night.

    Zheng Ren found Su Yun sound asleep in the on-call room.

    He laid down and entered the System.

    It was time to check on his skills and missions.

    As the morning surgery had been done by Su Yun, Zheng Ren doubted the System would mark it as one of his own. When he scrolled through the details, he saw a new mission had appeared without any announcement.

    [Continuous Side Mission: One Tree Does Not A Forest Make 

    Surgeries are not meant for a single surgeon. Even the best surgeons need to rest. Therefore, it is time to develop an assistant surgeon.

    Mission Details: Assistant completes ten surgeries.

    Mission Reward: Master ranked 3D Reconstruction of CT Scans skill book.

    Mission Duration: One week.]

    The mission completion bar had one point in it from this morning's appendectomy.

    One tree does not a forest make…if only Zheng Ren could pick another assistant. Although Su Yun was well-equipped to accomplish such a mission easily, Zheng Ren was still not fond of him.

    He was somewhat curious about the mission reward, though. This was the first time the System had offered a book for a specific skill branch. Zheng Ren had not thought of a use for 3D CT scan reconstruction, but an additional skill was never a bad thing.

    It was peaceful inside the System. The lake was crystal clear and the traces of blood on the lifelike fox statue had disappeared. Its eyes gleamed as if it was alive and Zheng Ren could feel its gaze.

    Without distortion and stench of blood in the air, Zheng Ren felt at peace in the System.

    He browsed through the System Shop. A look at his remaining experience points made him close the Shop menu.

    It had been a few days without any missions, so this continuous side mission was better than nothing, although he was still more interested in getting his general surgery skills to Master rank.

    With a slight taste of disappointment, Zheng Ren left the System.

    He took an hour-long nap before being woken by a phone call. There was a case of acute appendicitis that needed his consultation.

    Zheng Ren quickly rolled off the bed and put on his shoes. Su Yun was already awake, his eyes bright and aware.

    'He really does look like a protagonist,' Zheng Ren thought.

    The two went to the emergency department. After the consultation, they decided surgery was necessary. The patient was brought to Chang Yue and Yang Lei for registration and preoperative preparations.

    With the ongoing side mission on hand, Zheng Ren decided to step aside and go in as the assistant, yielding the patient to Su Yun.

    Su Yun took the opportunity given. Be it a laparotomy or laparoscopy, he displayed remarkable surgical skill and a profound knowledge of anatomy.

    He was definitely more than a pretty face.

    There were more patients today. They had two more cases of acute appendicitis and another of acute cholecystitis from noon to night.

    For the laparoscopic cholecystectomy, Su Yun let Zheng Ren take the lead. He was required to observe the surgery once before he could replicate it.

    Zheng Ren did not care who the lead surgeon was, as long as they were an adequate assistant. Su Yun handled all three acute appendicitis cases, one of which required a laparoscopic procedure. The side mission completion bar was now at six points. A few more appendectomies and he would accomplish the mission.

    This was a great day, with emergency patients all throughout it. The last surgery ended at midnight and the emergency department was calm again.

    Xie Yiren went home, adamant to not stay in the hospital. Zheng Ren worried for her safety but could never persuade her to stay, so he gave up trying.

    The Chu sisters had arranged their work schedule to take turns with the night shift. As Zheng Ren could not tell them apart, he could only guess whose turn it was today.

    After a silent night, the group were well-rested as they prepared to receive the fly-in surgeon from Sorcery Capital, Professor Pei.

    Zheng Ren was on call in the emergency department, so he left it to Chang Yue to liaise with Feng Xuhui.

    She kept them updated on the journey. Manager Feng was already at the airport an hour early. There were no delays to the flight and things were moving as planned.

    At 1:45 pm, Manager Feng picked up Professor Pei and headed to the hospital.

    They had asked Professor Pei if he would like to make any preparations, and the man requested to meet the patient before the surgery started.

    Zheng Ren was glad. Many fly-in surgeons lived a fast-paced life and did not bother meeting the patient.

    A short talk with the patient would make a surgeon more cautious during the surgery. Zheng Ren considered the gesture admirable.

    Manager Feng's messages kept coming in, keeping them updated of their journey from the airport to the city center.

    Zheng Ren thought Manager Feng was too nervous; perhaps it was the first big project of his career.

    Careful execution was important. Recklessness could cause everything to fall apart.

    At 2:40 pm, Manager Feng sent them another message, stating that they were in sight of the hospital.

    "The professor is arriving." Zheng Ren patted down his clothes. He had not put on a shirt and tie for the occasion but did change into a new white coat.

    "With your appearance, dressing up would just elicit the opposite response," Su Yun said without batting an eye. Maybe he thought being truthful outweighed tact.

    Zheng Ren was already immune to his insults.

    Silently, they waited. Ten minutes passed and all was still quiet.

    There was no update from Manager Feng.

    Chang Yue was getting anxious but Zheng Ren considered that perhaps they were having trouble locating a parking spot around the hospital.

    Another five minutes went by and there was still no sign of them.

    Zheng Ren sat down and dialed Feng Xuhui's number.

    "Manager Feng? Is everything okay?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chang Yue looked anxious. Her eyes searched Zheng Ren's for answers.

    Su Yun finally asked out loud, "What's wrong?"

    "They had an accident at the hospital entrance. Professor Pei is being sent to the emergency department," Zheng Ren said as he rushed downstairs.

    Change Yue made to follow, but Zheng Ren ordered her away.

    In the emergency room, Zheng Ren saw Manager Feng standing at the door of Chief Physician Pan's office, a look of despair on his face.

    He sped up to reach Manager Feng. "How's the professor?"

    "A three-wheeled motorcycle collided with the car. Professor Pei's left knee was injured when the emergency brake kicked in. His knee hit the front seat."

    Their prudent planning had fallen apart right outside the hospital.

    "Where is he now?"

    "In the emergency rescue room," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    Zheng Ren immediately rushed in and saw an old man with graying hair on the hospital bed.

    The top right corner of his vision brought up his diagnosis: the soft tissue around his left knee joint was injured and the cruciate ligaments were damaged. Zheng Ren had mixed feelings about this.

    The injury was not severe, but with his ligaments damaged, the professor needed two to three days of rest before he could even walk properly.

    It was not life-threatening or chronic, but today's surgery would have to be delayed.

    Old Chief Physician Pan greeted Professor Pei and asked about his injury.

    "Nothing serious." Professor Pei's body was fit for his age. He waved his hand and continued, "Just some minor trauma to the soft tissue and cruciate ligaments. Nothing major, really."

    "Let's do a scan to make sure," Old Chief Physician Pan said, concerned.

    Professor Pei tried to decline the offer but Old Chief Physician Pan insisted. Zheng Ren ended up wheeling the professor to the NMRI room.

    The results confirmed the diagnosis made by the System and Professor Pei. It was not a serious injury.

    Professor Pei was frustrated. He sighed and asked, "What happens now with the surgery?"

    Zheng Ren had been mulling this issue. He thought for a moment and asked, "Professor Pei, if you don't mind, could you guide us through the surgery?"

    A guided surgery involved the professor giving step-by-step guidance while junior doctors did the legwork.

    "Have you done the procedure before?" Professor Pei asked curiously.

    He was under the impression that Sea City General Hospital had state-of-the-art facilities but no interventional surgery experts.

    This was why China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery targeted Sea City for their debut.

    "I've done a few cases. Uterine and renal artery embolizations; mainly surgeries to control bleeding," Zheng Ren answered truthfully.

    "That's good enough." Professor Pei nodded in approval. "If there's any difficulty, I will step up. My body may not be young anymore, so I can't stand on one leg for too long. Thank you for helping."

    "No, thank you for even coming," Zheng Ren said to the old man. He had the utmost respect for the medical practitioner. The old man had strong ethics alongside his superb surgical skill.

    Professor Pei was fidgety. Perhaps it was true that every surgeon had minor obsessive compulsive disorder; as long as there was surgery to be done, they would be restless.

    At Professor Pei's request, Zheng Ren wheeled him to the emergency ward.

    "Ding dong~!" the System chimed.

    Oh? A mission?

    [Continuous Mission—Doctors with Parental Heart 2: Hope Amidst Despair

    Mission Details: Complete the liver cancer tumor embolization.

    Mission Reward: 100 skill points and 1000 experience points.

    Mission Duration: 4 hours.]

    Chang Yue was anxiously waiting for news. When she saw Zheng Ren approaching with a wheelchair, her heart fell.

    Professor Pei introduced himself to Zheng Yunxia and they discussed her case. Then, he asked for her CT scans and spent a few minutes analyzing them in an office. FInally, he was satisfied.

    The preoperative preparations were complete and Chang Yue brought Zheng Yunxia up to the operating room on the third floor.

    They took a while to reach the room as it was Chang Yue's first time transporting a patient there. Normally, Su Yun or Zheng Ren would do the honors.

    Professor Pei looked around the interventional suite in the operating room and was very impressed.

    Meanwhile, Zheng Ren and Su Yun got down to business.

    No one spoke at that point. The only difference in this surgery was its difficulty and the professor's guidance.

    Su Yun started disinfection and placed the surgical drapes over the patient. Zheng Ren changed into the System's special lead vest, scrubbed in and started femoral artery cannulation.

    …

    …

    The System was humming, but unlike before, the livestream on Xinglin Garden did not begin.

    After a moment, the humming disappeared and the System was silent.

    There was no livestream this time.

    …

    Through the thick lead-glass window, Professor Pei watched the two surgeons busying themselves in the operating room. "Where did Little Zheng learn interventional surgery?"

    Old Chief Physician Pan, standing beside Professor Pei, answered the sensitive question. "He must have learned it in his past. I'm not too sure, either, but I watched his past two surgeries and saw nothing amiss."

    He was glad that Zheng Ren was not in the room.

    If Zheng Ren gave an honest answer, that he once watched it performed during his housemanship, the professor could become angry.

    The boy was a good person, but at times, he was too honest.

    Old Chief Physician Pan liked that Zheng Ren was good at surgery. Hence, his flaws were balanced out.

    "I see. Let's see how it goes then." Professor Pei could only comment as much.

    An emergency embolization was not the same as embolization for a liver cancer tumor.

    During emergency embolizations, the target blood vessel was usually bigger and easier to access, but for a liver cancer tumor, the embolization of 4th-grade arteries was needed to ensure high efficacy of treatment.

    However, the boy only needed to know the basics. Professor Pei would scrub in when it was time for arterial superselective catheterization.

    As the two old men talked shop, the vascular sheath had already been inserted and the guide wire was slowly entering the femoral artery.

    "The pair seem very accustomed to the surgery. Steady hands," Professor Pei said, nodding with approval.

    Femoral artery catheterization was a medium-difficulty procedure, but Zheng Ren succeeded on his first attempt. Although the patient did not suffer hypovolemia, it was rare to see a non-specialized doctor in a small city like Sea City perform the procedure with such proficiency.

    Old Chief Physician Pan smiled but said nothing. Zheng Ren had always been successful on the first attempt.

    However, he did have a few worries as Zheng Ren had never done liver cancer tumor embolization before. Who knew what could go wrong?

    The guide wire was in place and Su Yun switched on the imaging system.

    In the control room, the live image of the surgery appeared on the 40-inch screen. Professor Pei watched it attentively.

    The room was dead silent. The procedure required an administration of chemotherapy drugs into the liver, so Xie Yiren was there to pass them the concoction. This form of targeted delivery minimized side effects.

    The Chu sisters, Chang Yue, and Feng Xuhui had nothing to do but remain in the room. No one spoke, afraid to interrupt Professor Pei's thought process.

    In the operating room, under X-ray radiation, Zheng Ren slowly maneuvered the thin silhouette of the guide wire into the target vessel.

    "Commendable superselection skills," Professor Pei lauded.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "He's experienced." The professor's praise made Old Chief Physician Pan incredibly happy.

    He shielded Zheng Ren from people's anger but showed humility at the professor's compliments.

    Zheng Ren was like his own son. The boy was very talented and deserving.

    "The superselection was well-done," Professor Pei said a few minutes later, impressed.

    The guide wire moved from the hepatic to the branching artery. The path got narrower as Zheng Ren maneuvered deeper into the network of vessels, each branch requiring him to enter a new vessel. The process was extremely difficult.

    Manager Feng's face was tense as he watched the surgery.

    This was the first challenge in his field and he had used a lot of resources to bring Professor Pei from Sorcery Capital to ensure the surgery was flawless.

    As luck would have it, they had gotten into an accident right outside the hospital gates and now, Professor Pei was not fit to perform surgery.

    Although Professor Pei had not suffered any major injuries, Manager Feng expected the surgery to be called off, leaving him to pack his bags and leave Sea City with nothing to show for it.

    'A roaring start that ends with a whimper,' Manager Feng had thought as he despaired about his career.

    An unexpected blessing had come in the form of a young chief resident from the emergency department.

    Manager Feng's worries had been quelled by Professor Pei's assent to a guided surgery.

    Five minutes passed and the superselection was done. The guide wire was maneuvered through the femoral artery and into the 4th-grade vessel that was 1cm away from the tumor.

    The guide catheter made its entrance, followed by the guide wire, which was established for the catheter—a thick and flexible tube—to follow its path to the tumor.

    Zheng Ren's technique was delicate, accurate and flawless in execution.

    Professor Pei watched the screen, rapt. Although he said nothing, his look of admiration was evident. 

    He expected this level of performance from himself, but did not expect to find another surgeon with similar skills in this small city. Clearly, there was hidden talent to be uncovered.

    When the catheter reached the tumor site, Su Yun switched off the imaging system. He waved to the control room while his other hand held onto the guide wire and catheter.

    Xie Yiren took the cue and went through the heavy lead door. It was time for drug administration.

    The chemotherapy drugs had to be prepared on the spot as there was the possibility of a prolonged or failed superselection.

    Hepatocellular carcinoma was unlike other forms of cancer with first-line and second-line chemotherapy. For many years, surgical excision of the tumor was the only effective treatment.

    In the last decade, the rise of interventional radiology-assisted techniques and the development of targeted medicine such as sorafenib gave hepatocellular carcinoma patients a better chance.

    Through clinical studies, doctors realized a combination of chemotherapy drugs and the embolization of the artery supplying nutrients to the tumor produced the best results.

    Chemotherapy drugs were known as 'poisons' as their efficacy lay in their cytotoxicity. During surgery, the drug would be delivered to the tumor before the artery was embolized, effectively steeping the tumor in poison. After the artery was embolized, there would be no more nutrients supplied to the tumor.

    It was a successful two-pronged strategy.

    Xie Yiren was quick with her hands. The drugs were prepared and loaded into the pressure injector. She gave Zheng Ren an encouraging fist pump before closing the heavy lead door behind her.

    After the drugs were administered, Zheng Ren performed the iodized oil embolization of the artery.

    Once the process was complete, he started up the imaging system.

    This step was akin to the saline rinse of normal surgeries. It allowed the surgeon to check for mistakes.

    Professor Pei was in a relaxed mood. Jovially, he said, "I had thought that I would need to step up to perform the superselection, but your subordinate managed it admirably."

    "Oh, you're being too kind," Old Chief Physician Pan said with a wide smile.

    The image was transmitted to the control room screen.

    The smile on Professor Pei's face froze as it gazed upon it.

    Zheng Yunxia had only one tumor, but it was 8cm big. It was half the height of her liver.

    In the image, the bottom half of the tumor was not visible, indicating a successful embolization.

    However…

    The top half of the tumor was still there.

    "Tsk…" Professor Pei's expression darkened.

    "Professor Pei, this is…" Old Chief Physician Pan had read up on interventional-radiology assisted surgery earlier, but his 60-year-old brain no longer retained information well. Without any practical knowledge, he could not make out what the situation was.

    "The image differs from the CT scans taken prior to the surgery." Professor Pei walked up to the screen and pointed. "The lower half of the tumor is being sustained by the hepatic artery branch but the upper half must be getting nutrients from another artery."

    "Which artery could it be?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked.

    "I'm not sure. It could be any vessel since tumors can stimulate angiogenesis." Professor Pei shook his head. "The worst case scenario would be a branch from the spinal artery. If that's the case, the embolization procedure has a high risk of causing paralysis."

    The room was silent.

    Everyone but Xie Yiren looked worried. She, however, seemed to have utmost confidence in Zheng Ren's abilities.

    In her opinion, no procedure was out of Zheng Ren's reach.

    "Of course, the difficulty lies in locating the blood vessel that supplies nutrients. You need a little bit of luck for that." Professor Pei shook his head.

    Soon, Zheng Ren appeared in the control room in his surgical scrubs.

    "Professor Pei, what do you think?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "If you don't have confidence in it, end the surgery," Professor Pei said grimly as he looked straight into Zheng Ren's lead glasses. "Although it will not be a total success, this surgery would inhibit the lower half of the tumor and extend the patient's life expectancy by three to six months."

    Zheng Ren remained silent.

    "The other choice would be to find the artery that supplies blood to the top half of the tumor, but it's not going to be easy."

    The Chu sisters and Xie Yiren did not want a slipshod surgery. In their few days of knowing Zheng Yunxia, they had all become good friends. They had a personal stake in this, apart from their professional background.

    However!

    The surgeon would have to endure prolonged radiation exposure.

    Although there was protective gear, it was only helpful against short-term exposure. Prolonged exposure to X-rays would make even Iron Man queasy.

    A twelve-hour surgery was vastly different from a twelve-hour interventional surgery.

    One was exhausting, but the other could lead to the death of the surgeon.

    The room was once again silent.

    Should they encourage Zheng Ren to try his best?

    Should they ask Zheng Ren to forfeit?

    They were all caught in a bind.

    "Let me try," Zheng Ren answered with a determined nod.
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    "Just try your best and don't be too hard on yourself," said Old Chief Physician Pan after a few moments of hesitation.

    However, before he could finish, Zheng Ren had already returned to the interventional radiology suite, closing the lead door behind him and giving the crowd a smile with crinkled eyes.

    It was a genuine smile of trustworthiness rather than bravado.

    The surgery resumed.

    Zheng Ren reinitiated superselective catheterization. Since the hepatic artery had been superselected, his next target would be the renal artery.

    His manipulation remained proficient and stable.

    Once the micro-guidewire entered the designated artery, he inserted the microcatheter and obtained an angiographic image. Unfortunately, the renal artery was not the culprit.

    The process of elimination was their only option.

    After excluding the hepatic artery and the renal artery, Zheng Ren began superselecting the superior mesenteric artery.

    Fifteen minutes later, the results were once again disappointing.

    Professor Pei and Old Chief Physician Pan's expressions gradually darkened. One hour had passed and Zheng Ren had spent most of this time exposed to radiation.

    'We should give up now,' Old Chief Physician Pan thought.

    He could make neither head nor tail of interventional radiology, but if Professor Pei from Sorcery Capital could not find fault with Zheng Ren, then this was simply destined.

    Not all diseases could be treated.

    Intraoperative findings being completely different from preoperative test results in a seemingly simple surgery was a common occurrence in the medical field.

    After all, the truth was hidden underneath skin; it was impossible for tests alone to always be consistent with a direct view.

    'If someone must take responsibility in this case, let me be the bad guy.'

    Old Chief Physician Pan made up his mind and pressed a button on the intercom.

    "Zheng Ren, time's up," he said with a heavy heart.

    If possible, no one would give up on saving the patient.

    However, things did not go their way.

    On the battlefield, how many comrades could have been rescued if blood had been transfused in time? How many could have avoided amputation had a sterile operating theater been available?

    It was a great idea, but impractical.

    It was impossible even for the United States with its tremendous war machine.

    There was only so much a man could do.

    This…

    This was fate!

    Old Chief Physician Pan's words momentarily stunned both Zheng Ren and Su Yun, but instead of giving up on the surgery and leaving the interventional radiology suite, they started exchanging views.

    Professor Pei sighed heavily. He had witnessed the same situation countless times and had given up on at least a hundred surgeries in his lifetime.

    Who could hold the surgeon responsible when even he could not locate the crucial artery? Besides, even a surgeon would collapse after prolonged radiation exposure, what more the patient?

    A few minutes later, the duo in the suite started arguing; even outside observers could detect their hostility through the thick lead door and radiation-shielded glass.

    Old Chief Physician Pan immediately stood, opened the lead door and entered the suite.

    "What are you guys doing?!" His imperious aura burst out instantly.

    "I'm going to try again," Zheng Ren said calmly, "Su Yun has been exposed to radiation for more than an hour. He should leave now."

    "Who the hell do you think you are?" Had it not been for the fact that Su Yun was wearing a pair of sterile gloves, he would have brushed his bangs aside to express contempt for Zheng Ren.

    "I'm the surgeon, so I've the right to make the decision," replied Zheng Ren.

    "Do you seriously think—"

    "That's enough!" Old Chief Physician Pan interrupted their argument. Shifting his gaze between the bickering duo and taking note of Zheng Ren's determination, he said, "Try again. Su Yun, come with me."

    Su Yun could quarrel with and humiliate Zheng Ren with his harsh tongue, but there was absolutely nothing he could say to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Exasperated, he ripped off his sterile surgical gown and tossed it into the biohazard waste bin. Then, like a dejected deserter, he followed Old Chief Physician Pan out of the interventional radiology suite.

    His head lowered, the black hair on his forehead danced weakly as the heavy lead door closed.

    He removed his lead apron and casually threw it to a corner of the operator's console room.

    The lead apron weighed a few kilograms and made a loud bang upon contact, venting the dissatisfaction in his heart. 

    Old Chief Physician Pan ignored Su Yun's childish behavior, expecting such an attitude of youth.

    Besides, the surgery was still ongoing. Even if he was going to reprimand the man, he would do so in private after this was over.

    The surgery resumed following the calming of the small storm.

    Zheng Ren's movements became slower and more cautious in Su Yun's absence.

    Using the crossed-hands maneuver this time, he restarted superselective catheterization.

    "Chief Physician Pan, your doctor is good," said Professor Pei, whose eyes were glued to the screen.

    Old Chief Physician Pan smiled bitterly. The better the surgeon, the more awkward he was in such a situation.

    Chang Yue noticed the dark green patch on the back of Su Yun's surgical attire. Performing surgery in an outfit weighing a few kilograms required both physical and mental strength. 

    She turned around and left the room before returning with a bottle of water in her hand.

    "Thank you," said Su Yun, who averted his gaze from the feed from the interventional radiology suite as he accepted the water.

    Chang Yue wanted to console him, but words failed to leave her quivering lips.

    In the suite, Zheng Ren had superselected the hepatic, renal and superior mesenteric arteries, and was currently superselecting the radiculomedullary artery.

    It was still incorrect!

    Instead of ending the surgery as promised, Zheng Ren began superselection of the next artery.

    Old Chief Physician Pan could not help himself. He pressed the intercom button and said sternly, "Zheng Ren, I order you to end the surgery now!"

    On the operation table lay Zheng Yunxia, fully aware of everything that had happened as she had been given only local anesthesia via the femoral artery at the base of her thigh.

    Upon hearing Old Chief Physician Pan's words, she suddenly said, "Doctor Zheng, let's end this now.

    "Life and death are fated, and I know I'm doomed. Thank you all so much for your help, I really appreciate it."

    Zheng Ren's hand froze for a few seconds before he put down the micro-guidewire and microcatheter, saying softly, "Don't move."

    Then, he left the suite.

    "Chief Physician Pan, artery superselection is almost complete," Zheng Ren said firmly, "If we give up now, everything we've done will be for nothing."

    "It has been two hours! Something must have gone wrong somewhere! Who can give me an explanation?!" Enraged, Old Chief Physician Pan was roaring like a fierce lion.

    "Doctor Zheng, just do your best and finish the surgery." Even though Professor Pei was not in the position to order anyone around, he could still give advice.

    Zheng Ren shook his head without hesitation and replied, "Chief Physician Pan, let me try again."

    "That's what you said just now!"

    "I'm the surgeon now and I understand the current situation better than anyone," Zheng Ren said determinedly. "There aren't many arteries left for me to rule out now. What I can think of at the moment are the short gastric artery and aorta, so it'll be over soon. Am I right, Professor Pei?"

    Professor Pei contemplated it for a while in his wheelchair.

    There was pin-drop silence in the operator's console room.

    "Rule out the intercostal arteries as well." Professor Pei was very careful with his words.

    Zheng Ren nodded in response and turned to look at Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Old Chief Physician Pan met his gaze for five seconds.

    "Three times. I'll give you three attempts at superselection," he decided.
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    Unusual arteries were usually thinner and more complicated, so it was particularly difficult to superselect the designated artery on the first attempt.

    Arteries such as the hepatic, uterine and renal arteries were considered straight highways compared to the next artery Zheng Ren was going to superselect.

    The radiculomedullary artery had a very complicated network. Zheng Ren carefully worked out the dosage of the contrast medium and parsimoniously made every injection after precise analysis and calculation. 

    He was worried about excessive contrast medium administration, which could force the end of the surgery.

    Prolonged radiation exposure, which was constantly on Old Chief Physician Pan's mind, did not concern him in the slightest. 

    The System's reward, the lead apron with radioactive energy conversion properties, was extremely powerful. Rather than become more tired, the longer Zheng Ren stood in the interventional radiology suite, the more energetic he felt; even his manipulation became increasingly accurate.

    Professor Pei, who was attentively watching Zheng Ren attempt to superselect the radiculomedullary artery from the operator's console room, sighed in amazement when it was successful.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was afraid that Zheng Ren had reached his physical limit and immediately asked, "Professor Pei, what's wrong?"

    "Chief Physician Pan, your chief resident is truly amazing!"

    "Huh?"

    "The radiculomedullary artery has a very distinctive anatomical structure and varies hugely between each individual. I wouldn't even have touched it had I been the surgeon in charge."

    He paused momentarily and excitedly pointed to the screen.

    "Had I been in his position, my body definitely would've given out. Therefore, my maneuvering would be erratic and imprecise. However, from Chief Zheng's manipulation, it's as if his physical state is actually improving as time goes by."

    Old Chief Physician Pan was flabbergasted.

    The man was actually getting more energetic despite performing the surgery in a lead apron that weighed a few kilograms for three hours? Was that a joke?

    Even ancient generals could only fight at peak performance for a limited time in full body armor.

    Was Zheng Ren possessed by the spirit of Zhao Zilong of Changshan, who charged seven times through the ranks of his enemies during the Battle of Changban?

    Despite the successful superselection of the radiculomedullary artery, the angiography revealed that it was not the one feeding the tumor.

    Everyone in the operator's console room simultaneously felt disappointment and relief.

    If that artery had been the culprit, the surgery could not proceed any further.

    Zheng Ren had superselected a few possible arteries, but none of them had been responsible for supplying the tumor according to the angiography.

    Short gastric… Intercostal… None of them were responsible for feeding the tumor.

    Like finding a needle in a haystack, Zheng Ren had no choice but to keep trying.

    Most arteries had been excluded…

    Zheng Ren started searching for an answer from within his Master-rank interventional radiology recollections.

    Could it be the phrenic artery? It was highly unlikely, but he had to try despite the low possibility.

    Just when Zheng Ren was about to superselect the phrenic artery, a bell suddenly rang out in his ears.

    [Doctors with Parental Heart 2: Countdown initiated.]

    [Ten…]

    [Nine…]

    Zheng Ren was briefly stunned as he had completely forgotten the mission at hand.

    [Five…]

    [Four…]

    If he ended the surgery now, he would be able to receive the rewards—skill and experience points—that he desperately needed. 

    However, after a brief moment of hesitation, he ignored the System's cold, monotonous robotic female voice and stubbornly began superselection of the phrenic artery.

    The mission?

    F*ck that fickle-minded *sshole!

    An unfinished task was not a big deal.

    The System's robotic female voice vanished into thin air as soon as the countdown was complete. Zheng Ren did not give a damn about it and directed his entire attention towards superselecting the phrenic artery.

    The micro-guidewire successfully entered the artery…

    Commencing microcatheter insertion…

    Using the pressure injector, Zheng Ren began injecting the desired dosage of contrast medium with extreme caution and precision.

    One second after the administration of contrast medium, the upper half of the liver tumor, like a shy woman, gradually appeared on the screen in the operator's console room.

    "Woah!" Chu Yanzhi immediately jumped up in excitement.

    Chu Yanran slowly exhaled and leaned against the wall. Once her overly-tensed up nerves relaxed, energy drained from her body and her legs turned to jelly.

    Clenching his fists tightly, Old Chief Physician Pan triumphantly waved his right arm as if had just watched his soldiers gloriously charge through heavy suppressive fire and take down an enemy command center.

    On the other hand, Professor Pei reclined into his wheelchair and narrowed his eyes.

    The subsequent steps were no longer difficult as everything would be done according to standard procedure.

    This young man…

    He wanted this talented man!

    The surgery ended ten minutes later.

    Zheng Ren used a piece of sterile gauze to compress the puncture site on the patient's femoral artery.

    Su Yun entered the interventional radiology suite, placed his hand on the gauze and silently shouldered Zheng Ren aside, avoiding any direct eye contact.

    'He is pissed.' Zheng Ren wanted to say something, but fought the urge to do so due to his inexperience in such matters.

    He tore off his surgical gown and threw it into the biohazard waste bin before leaving the interventional radiology suite.

    Upon noticing the darkness outside the window, Zheng Ren thought, 'Time really flies.'

    A bottle of water emerged before him. It was from Xie Yiren.

    Zheng Ren smiled awkwardly to express his gratitude.

    "Chief Zheng, thank you." Chang Yue conveyed her sincere appreciation in a straightforward, simple manner.

    "Don't mention it." Zheng Ren accepted the bottle of purified water and gulped it down.

    "Little Zheng, come here." Professor Pei smiled and waved his hand.

    Zheng Ren approached him.

    "You must have studied somewhere to acquire such skills," Professor Pei inquired, "Perhaps a tutor specifically trained you in this field."

    Zheng Ren kept quiet and smiled.

    Professor Pei was merely showing his heartfelt admiration without looking for an answer.

    "There'll be a national interventional radiology annual conference in the near future; would you be interested?" Professor Pei said.

    "It depends. To be honest, I… I'm actually a general surgeon," answered Zheng Ren.

    "Huh?"

    "I'm licensed to practice general surgery," Zheng Ren explained, "Due to my recent transfer to the emergency department, I'm qualified to perform related emergency surgery as well."

    Professor Pei noticed Zheng Ren's anxiety and smiled. "That's not what I asked, so why are you so nervous? You're obviously talented and have a high level of competency and patience."

    Zheng Ren responded to Professor Pei's compliments with another slightly embarrassed smile 

    Old Chief Physician Pan asked out of concern, "Are you tired? Do you want to take a break?"

    "I'm not tired," answered Zheng Ren, who was standing upright. Old Chief Physician Pan gave him a gentle punch on the chest as he was standing at just the right angle.

    This was an old habit in the army as a form of commendation, but no one did this in a hospital, especially when Zheng Ren had just been performing surgery for almost four hours while wearing a lead apron that weighed a few kilograms.

    Old Chief Physician Pan immediately became embarrassed upon realizing his mistake.

    Like King Kong climbing the Empire State Building, Zheng Ren quickly beat his chest with his own fist, producing several loud thumps to indicate that he was absolutely fine.

    "Little Zheng, what's your educational background?" asked Professor Pei.

    "Undergraduate."

    "I've a slot for a successive master-doctoral program next year. Are you interested in becoming my doctoral student? There won't be any examinations. You just have to come in and I'll personally handle your registration."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 117: Perfect Ending

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Employee poaching in Old Chief Physician Pan's presence?

    That was awkward.

    However, Professor Pei thought nothing of it as he merely had a pure love for talented students.

    Once young men like Zheng Ren with skills comparable to himself were placed on another high-level platform, they would be flooded with infinite opportunity for development; as the saying went, "the immense sea allows fish to leap at liberty, while the vast sky lets birds freely fly."

    Even those who fell would not fall as far.

    Zheng Ren quickly grinned and said, "Thank you so much, Professor Pei, but I'm really busy and have lots of work to do, so I don't think I'll be furthering my studies anytime soon."

    His answer slightly relieved Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Professor Pei smiled and stopped pushing the subject. Adults had to choose their own paths, and accept the consequences of missing a golden opportunity.

    The surgery's success instantly lifted the gloomy atmosphere. Just when Zheng Ren was about to wheel Professor Pei out of the room, Chang Yue squeezed past him and took over the wheelchair.

    "Just tag along and have a good rest later," she said to Zheng Ren in an unusually pleasant tone.

    Zheng Ren had a feeling that his rank had become higher following the completion of this surgery. Even though the mission had ended in failure, it was not a big deal.

    What could make a surgeon happier apart from a flawless operation?

    The group left the operator's console room, leaving one of the Chu sisters to help Su Yun transfer the patient back to the ward and Xie Yiren to handle postoperative procedures.

    The door opened to the deserted and empty hall of the third floor of the emergency building, which was chilly despite being brightly lit.

    There, they saw a figure pacing anxiously in the hallway.

    Zheng Ren, who was alcohol-intolerant, could detect a strong scent of booze from the man even from three to five meters away.

    It was dinnertime, so why was he reeking of drink already?

    How much had he consumed if he had been binge-drinking since afternoon, leaving such a strong residue?

    Due to having frequently encountered patients involved in traffic collisions caused by drunk driving, Zheng Ren was rather prejudiced against drunkards.

    When the door finally opened, the man quickly stood, bowed so deeply that his head almost hit the floor, and asked humbly, "May I ask which one of you is the manager of Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery?"

    Feng Xuhui instantly recognized him.

    He hurried forward and asked, "Yes?"

    "My name is Li Huai. Whatever happened just now was an accident, so please forgive me. I beg you, please think of me as a fart and let me go." The man repeatedly bowed, beyond subservient, as if he was merely an insignificant speck of dust. 

    "My lover has a malignant tumor and I desperately need money for consultation. Please, I beg you."

    Feng Xuhui's expression darkened as this was the culprit who had driven a tri-wheeled motorcycle into Professor Pei earlier this afternoon. However, he was reluctant to say anything further due to Li Huai's financial difficulties and humility.

    Financial compensation was obviously not a viable option, not that it would be significant to someone like Professor Pei. Besides, Li Huai could end up divorced and his lover too poverty-stricken for consultation, an undesirable outcome for all involved.

    Therefore, Manager Feng decided to give him some advice and forgive him.

    However, Chang Yue, who was pushing Professor Pei out of the interventional radiology suite, immediately froze and stared unblinkingly at Li Huai for a few seconds before a question squeezed past her gritted teeth. "Li Huai? Are you thirty years old?"

    "Huh." The question startled Li Huai, but he promptly smiled and answered, "Yes, you have great observation."

    "Your birthday falls on the second of November?" asked Chang Yue with a penetrating glare.

    "..." Li Huai was dumbfounded.

    Accurately guessed a man's age was possible, but how did she know his birthday? Was it possible that she had thoroughly investigated him after the accident?

    This very thought sent a chill down Li Huai's spine and he forgot to answer her question.

    "Your ex-wife is Zheng Yunxia?" She ignored his silence and drilled harder.

    It was him!

    Zheng Ren had been confused when Chang Yue, a kind and gentle soul, started interrogating the pathetic tri-wheeled motorcyclist, but now he understood everything perfectly.

    Anyone, even the slowest of mind, would know that something was definitely wrong.

    "Zheng Yunxia?" Professor Pei asked, "Isn't she the patient from earlier?"

    "Yes, Professor Pei." Chang Yue stopped inquiring further, averted her gaze and pushed the wheelchair to the elevator. "Your current wife also has a malignant tumor? How unfortunate."

    Chang Yue explained Zheng Yunxia's situation to Professor Pei along the way.

    Li Huai remained behind, desolate.

    Even though drunk driving a tri-wheeled motorcycle was a felony, it was not a conventional motor vehicle, which meant there was still room to bargain.

    Li Huai had spent a considerable amount of effort persuading his current brother-in-law to release him on bail through various connections.

    However, legal processes such as civil damage compensation were obligatory, and if the victim raised an objection, the drunk driving offense alone would be enough to send him to a detention center for at least half a month.

    Since when had Zheng Yunxia developed such a good relationship with these doctors? Staring blankly at the departing group, Li Huai tried to summon his courage and plead for mercy, but he immediately changed his mind after recalling Chang Yue's piercing gaze.

    Why would he approach them and get humiliated again when his lie had just been exposed?

    However, if he chose not to go…

    Forsaken and regretful, he was caught in a dilemma, but that remorse soon changed to shame and rage. That f*cking b*tch, she had developed such a good relationship with doctors and kept it a secret from him!

    …

    …

    When Zheng Yunxia returned to the emergency ward, Professor Pei insisted on checking on her in order to be able to finally relax.

    Nausea and vomiting were common side effects of chemotherapy, so Zheng Yunxia was advised to tilt her head to the side to prevent aspiration pneumonia.

    The surgery had been successful and its outcome satisfying. Since Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery had acquired the best materials for publication possible, Feng Xuhui was insightful enough to promise Chang Yue that justice would be served.

    Everyone was greatly satisfied.

    Traditionally, they had to bring the professor from Sorcery Capital to a meal and see him off after the surgery was over. That way, it would be easier to contact him in the future as a social connection had been established.

    Old Chief Physician Pan asked Zheng Ren to rest in the emergency department out of worry that he was bone-tired. Yang Lei was instructed to stay back as well to manage any urgent situation that could arise while Zheng Ren had a break in the meantime.

    The night was getting late, and the wind mercilessly rammed falling snowflakes into the window.

    Zheng Ren and Yang Lei chatted in the office.

    They had both gotten along well during their time in the first general surgery department.

    Yang Lei's parents were laid-off workers in Sea City of average affordability, but he was very enthusiastic and always invited Zheng Ren to his house for dinner after work.

    He did not have innate talent, but was a hard worker who constantly devoted himself to work wholeheartedly and without complaint. However, his efforts had gone unnoticed as if he was invisible.

    Despite the intense pressure of the moment, Yang Lei had been Zheng Ren's informant for a major event that had happened some time ago.

    Even though Zheng Ren had not mentioned it again, this kindness would forever be well-remembered.

    Yang Lei was deeply impressed by Zheng Ren's abilities and envious of his proficiency in surgery as well. However, he completely understood that a person's success was due to innate talent, personal effort and fate.

    Outside raged a swirling storm of screaming white, but it was warm and cozy inside the office, as if spring had fallen. Zheng Ren was lazily sitting at his desk and chatting leisurely with his good friend in an office; it was likely the most comfortable moment of his entire life.

    It would be even better if they were not in the hospital, being constantly on edge for potential emergency cases.

    Yang Lei had ordered food online. As they waited for it to arrive, an alarm rang out in both the nurses' station and one of the wards.

    There was a thirty-percent chance that the alarm in the nurses' station meant an emergency consultation.

    What about the ward, though? Everything had been fine during the ward round just now.

    Zheng Ren stood up, wondering what was going on.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 118: Heavy Postpartum Hemorrhage

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Yang Lei darted to the ward, and Zheng Ren saw the son of the middle-aged female patient, who had undergone an appendectomy yesterday, storming out of the ward as if the whole world had upset him.

    Perhaps it was not a major issue at all. However, a nurse then yelled, "Chief Zheng, there is an emergency in the obstetrics department!"

    "Yang Lei, will you be fine here?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Don't worry, I'll handle it. Off you go," said Yang Lei after glancing at the situation upon reaching the ward entrance.

    The obstetrics and gynecology department had recently become greedy. Initially, they rarely had any contact with the emergency department, so they had no choice but to brace for trouble encountered in their own department.

    Once they had witnessed the true power of interventional radiology and realized that it could easily achieve great wonders unattainable by surgery alone, they began diverting all sorts of problems to the emergency department.

    The chief resident on duty was almost in tears when Zheng Ren arrived at the obstetrics department. "Chief Zheng, please take a look at the patient."

    "Don't panic, what's wrong?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Twenty minutes ago, a patient with postpartum hemorrhaging after a caesarean section was transferred from Laohugang. After I finished her registration and examined her, all her family members had disappeared," said the obstetrics chief resident in terror.

    This was actually more common in the emergency department than in the obstetrics department.

    Before the abolishment of the one-child policy, every family would treat a primigravida with the utmost care, which was why the possibility of a critically-ill pregnant woman being abandoned in the hospital had never occurred to the obstetrics chief resident.

    However, based on years of experience in the medical field, she could tell that she had unknowingly walked a tightrope, and any mismanagement would lead to her inevitable demise.

    Zheng Ren asked, "Where is the patient?"

    The obstetrics chief resident immediately brought Zheng Ren to the treatment room.

    A thick metallic scent assailed his nostrils before he even reached the door.

    Zheng Ren's heart sank immediately. If he could smell the blood from here, how serious was the patient's condition?

    Quickening his pace, he entered the treatment room and saw an ashen-faced woman lying on a heavily-bloodstained stretcher trolley.

    "The patient was transferred to the obstetrics ward twenty minutes ago and was diagnosed with postpartum hemorrhage. Her blood pressure at the time was 50/30mmHg and heart rate was at 132 beats per minute. During physical examination, we removed the vaginal packing and noticed that the vagina—" The obstetrics chief resident, already in distress, was mechanically blurting out medical history as if Zheng Ren was her superior.

    Zheng Ren presumed she had many negative outcomes on her mind at the moment.

    "Your judgment," said Zheng Ren.

    "This is her second parity. We suspect the heavy postpartum hemorrhage was caused by an unligated uterine artery," concluded the obstetrics chief resident neatly.

    She was already agitated. How was she going to acquire signatures on the informed consent documents when the patient's family had gone missing? Not every clinician knew how to handle this type of situation.

    Anonymities were regularly seen in the emergency and general surgery departments, and was thus not considered a serious issue, but in the obstetrics department… This was actually her first time encountering an unidentified patient.

    "Prepare for surgery." Zheng Ren quickly made up his mind as he knew that time was not on their side. "There are a few things that require your immediate attention. First, send blood samples to the blood transfusion department and ask them to speed up blood compatibility tests. We need ten units of red blood cells and 1000mL of plasma, and another set with the same amount as backup."

    The obstetrics chief resident nodded vigorously.

    Dazed and confused, all she could do was to obey commands.

    "Secondly, call the medical administration division and tell them you've received an unidentified patient and failed to obtain informed consent for the operation. I'll perform the surgery and you'll handle these processes. Make sure the medical administration division is present on the scene, do you copy?!"

    "Got it." The obstetrics chief resident continued to nod.

    "Third, find an obstetrics superior to take it from here," Zheng Ren finally said.

    Everything began to run smoothly as long as someone was in control of the situation. As the patient was being wheeled to the emergency operating theater, Zheng Ren called the interventional radiology suite to prepare the necessary surgical equipment.

    Since this was a new project that had only been recently launched, the nurses on duty tonight were unfamiliar with it and could only perform basic tasks.

    Zheng Ren had few complaints as the learning process required time. Besides, was it not the wrong time to do so?

    When the stretcher trolley reached the emergency interventional radiology suite, an obstetrics junior doctor and a nurse from the suite began transferring the patient onto the bed.

    They did so in a pool of crimson fluid. It was a bloody scene.

    Without wasting any time on observation, Zheng Ren quickly opened up the storage room, searched for the required surgical supplies and passed them to the nurse. Then, he put on his lead apron, scrubbed up and applied the surgical drapes on the operative site.

    'Many hands make light work.' Zheng Ren sighed.

    Perhaps it would have been better if Su Yun was here.

    It was easy to become extravagant if one had been frugal before, but the reverse was difficult. Once Zheng Ren had experienced the benefits of being a hands-off boss, he had grown unaccustomed to performing everything personally.

    When preparations were complete, a bell rang out in Zheng Ren's ears.

    The fickle-minded System had appeared just in time to assign him a mission.

    [Emergency Mission: Distortion of Human Nature or Loss of Moral Values

    [Task: Save a patient with heavy postpartum hemorrhage.

    [Reward: Passive ability—Luck +2.

    [Time: 2 hours.]

    Zheng Ren was taken by surprise in the middle of preparation.

    The fickle-minded System had taken the unprecedented step of offering a passive attribute, and this time, it was the Luck stat.

    Even though he had never played online games, he had read many novels involving them. Thus, he knew Luck was a godlike ability, unparalleled compared to all other attributes.

    Why would the System award him Luck? That was strange.

    Zheng Ren picked up an introducer sheath and an angiographic needle after applying the surgical drapes. The surgery officially began.

    At the same time, it was broadcast live through the account in Xinglin Garde, which had gone silent for two days.

    [Wow, the god hasn't appeared for a long time.]

    [Another emergency case; are there that many emergency surgeries in Canada? I'm starting to doubt that capitalism is the root of all evil. This host surgeon is on hand no matter what time it is.]

    [I think something is wrong here. I just returned from studying abroad, and the situation seems to be different from what I've learned so far. However, it's difficult to explain right now.]

    Just like readers requesting chapter updates before the release of one, everyone leisurely gave their opinions before the surgery had even started.

    Zheng Ren, who had acquired the Master rank in interventional radiology, could feel that his maneuvering had become more proficient, presumably due to the six to seven rapid main artery superselections during Zheng Yunxia's surgery giving him a qualitative upgrade under pressure. 

    As the comments passed, the micro-guidewire was already in place. Zheng Ren then turned on the imaging system and began inserting the microcatheter.

    [Postpartum hemorrhage, a diagnosis that gives me a headache.]

    [There is a wall next to you, so go ahead and bang your head against it. You'll feel better afterward.]

    [Honestly, it isn't really difficult. The only reason you feel that this case is tricky is that your hospital doesn't have interventional radiology, leaving hysterectomy as your only option. In that case, communicating it to family members will require extreme skill. My heartfelt gratitude to all my colleagues working in the interventional radiology department. Salute.]

    [Ninety percent of hospitals don't have interventional radiology, alright?! Be careful, your boastful statement might bring you misfortune.]

    Four to five comments floated past the screen, and in that time, the microcatheter was already in position. Then, Zheng Ren started creating angiographic images.

    The patient had a malformed uterine artery with a branch running across the uterus, the reason for her heavy postpartum hemorrhage.

    Perhaps the surgeons at the township hospital in Laohugang had failed to notice this mutated blood vessel.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Not every surgeon in Sea City General Hospital would have noticed this type of blood vessel, and any intraoperative mismanagement would undoubtedly have disastrous consequences.

    Therefore, it was necessary to check for any actively bleeding sites after surgery.

    For example, had this patient's condition been detected sooner, she could have undergone another surgery to stop the bleeding, but under the current circumstances, the risks were extremely high.

    "Chief Zheng, please wait a moment. We're delivering the blood bags now," said the obstetrics chief resident through the intercom.

    The lead door opened as soon as Zheng Ren turned off the imaging system. The obstetrics chief resident and an obstetrics nurse working overtime in the emergency department rushed into the suite with the blood bags.

    The bags, which had been thawed using their own body temperatures, were placed on the pressurized infusion device and their contents injected into the patient's veins.

    With that done, the obstetrics chief resident darted out again.

    "What about preoperative informed consent?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "The staff in the medical administration division just arrived. I'll handle it right away." Her figure disappeared, leaving only a trailing response.

    Following the closure of the lead door, the surgery resumed.

    When the culprit was located, subsequent procedures were plain and simple.

    The microcatheter was inserted, the absorbable gelatin sponge injected for embolization and angiography once again performed. After ensuring that the "smoke" had disappeared, the surgery was declared successful.

    In Xinglin Garden, every doctor was learning something new after successive observations of massive hemorrhages being treated with interventional radiology.

    [Interventional radiology is really useful for the emergency treatment of hemorrhaging.]

    [Using surgery to treat internal medicine cases and replacing conventional surgery with minimally-invasive surgery will become norms in the future. If the issues with radiation exposure are minimized further, interventional radiology is bound to be the shining star in the coming era.]

    [It's not that easy. I think only future technology will be capable of enhancing it.]

    [Bullsh*t. The da Vinci Surgical System has gone online, go and check it out. I really hope a company will emerge out of nowhere and start to mass-produce awesome robots to replace interventional radiology, just like unmanned aerial vehicles.]

    The doctors' conversations were getting increasingly professional and all over the place as they began to discuss gene therapy and nanotechnology.

    The surgery had been completed, and it had been a piece of cake, in Zheng Ren's opinion.

    Following the successful embolization of the bleeding artery and the infusion of fresh frozen red blood cells from the pressurized infusion device, the patient's blood pressure gradually increased.

    Unless something unforeseen happened, the patient would most likely survive.

    Zheng Ren shifted his gaze to the System panel, which trumpeted a 100-percent completion rate in its upper right corner.

    This was the true power of the Master rank in interventional radiology. Furthermore, after superselecting multiple arteries during Zheng Yunxia's surgery, Zheng Ren had a feeling that he had definitely advanced past that rank.

    He should probably enter the System and check his current mission reward after returning to the emergency ward.

    It was a shame that the other mission, Doctors With Parental Heart, had failed due to a missed deadline; either that, or the System had not notified him about its success.

    What a pity.

    However, had Zheng Ren been given a second chance, he would have still continued to search for the correct artery rather than casually ending the surgery.

    "Ding-dong!" There was the mission completion jingle again.

    [The first phase of the Emergency Mission: Distortion of Human Nature or Loss of Moral Values accomplished.

    [Task: Saving a patient with heavy postpartum hemorrhage completed. Reward… Calculating… Passive ability—Luck +2 obtained. The remaining time has been converted to 5640 experience points.]

    Zheng Ren frowned.

    Since when had the mission become another continuous one? Also, the fickle-minded System had also taken a few seconds to calculate the mission's rewards.

    He could even feel his brain starting to heat up. Was it due to excessive CPU usage?

    'I'll need to visit the System when everything is settled.' Zheng Ren forced himself to calm down and savored the benefits Luck +2 brought him.

    However, nothing was happening thus far.

    The puncture wound was compressed for fifteen minutes before a pressure bandage was applied. After that, Zheng Ren, a nurse from the suite and a doctor on duty from the obstetrics department transferred the patient to a stretcher trolley.

    The operating table was completely covered in blood.

    Postoperative procedures would be time-consuming as cleaning, arrangement and disinfection alone would take at least an hour. 

    An ECG monitor attached to the patient after she was sent back to the ward revealed that her systolic pressure was exceeding 90mmHg, which was a promising sign.

    A successful emergency rescue was indeed satisfying.

    "Chief Zheng, thank you," said the exhausted obstetrics chief resident, finally at ease after seeing that the patient's vital signs had stabilized.

    "You're welcome." Zheng Ren smiled and asked, "Has preoperative informed consent been completed?"

    "It's done," the obstetrics chief resident answered, "We asked the emergency department to send us a copy because we didn't have a template."

    "Use vaginal packing for hemostasis and continue blood transfusion, but take precautions against potential DIC. She should regain consciousness soon. By the way, let the medical administration division be the guarantor and handle the treatment cost," said Zheng Ren, who was honest enough to share his experience handling unidentified patients with her.

    Lots of mistakes would arise from inexperience when managing this sort of situation.

    Zheng Ren had gradually gained his knowledge in the general surgery department.

    "Thank you."

    Upon leaving the ward, Zheng Ren thought he noticed a familiar figure, who disappeared in the blink of an eye.

    For Zheng Ren, who had late-stage face blindness cancer, identifying someone from behind was significantly more difficult than performing a pancreaticoduodenectomy.

    The obstetrics chief resident saw him off all the way from the obstetrics ward to the elevator.

    …

    …

    In the emergency ward, Zheng Ren saw Yang Lei sitting alone absent-mindedly in the office. There was an unopened lunch box beside him while his own food was already finished.

    This was normal in hospitals as medical personnel's schedules were unpredictable. Therefore, they would have meals together if conditions permitted. Otherwise, they would simply have to seize every available opportunity to take a bite.

    Heaven only knew when the next emergency case would arrive.

    "What's wrong? Have you had too much food?" Zheng Ren joked.

    "Zheng Ren, the patient on bed 6-12 has a f*cktard in her family," Yang Lei said, "That young man slapped her, but she just knelt on the bed and apologized to him that night, and then that son of a b*tch went out again! The patient requested to be discharged afterward. I've checked her wound, so a discharge should be fine."

    "Okay," said Zheng Ren.

    "Best if you don't get married. If your wife bears a child—"

    Zheng Ren interrupted him. "Let me tell you this: don't persuade me not to get married when you're married and have children in the future. If possible, pass your children to me and I'll raise them in the hospital. Maybe they'll become the best professors in the country, right?"

    Both of them stopped talking about the patient on bed 6-12, the middle-aged woman who had undergone an appendectomy.

    This type of case was frequently encountered, but what could they possibly do despite their anger? Such cases were none of their concern, and a hasty intervention could be deadly. The other patients' family members could form a temporary alliance and rain hell on the nosy parker for half an hour.

    It was more than enough for a doctor to perform their job well.

    Was it not inappropriate to command a dog to catch a mouse? Thus, it was wiser to not meddle in other people's business.

    Zheng Ren asked Yang Lei to return home after chatting for a while and went for a ward round.

    Zheng Yunxia stared at the ceiling, bored, as if immersed in her own thoughts.

    Among their small group, Zheng Ren was the only one not closely acquainted with Zheng Yunxia. Apart from his standard medical inquiry, he had no desire to stay to chat and returned to the on-call room.

    Lying on the bed and listening to the cold wind screaming outside the window, Zheng Ren stared at the lone star glistening amongst the black marble; he started to get a little emotional.

    When was the last time he gazed upon the stars?

    He always returned home from work late at night, and yet spared no time to enjoy the night view. That was a part of life. It was better to be busy than bored.

    Zheng Ren then dived into the System.

    Before he could scan his surroundings, a bell resonated in the mysterious space like music to his ears.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    [The hidden mission, Social Warmth, has been triggered. Mission accomplished.

    [Reward 1—The second phase of Doctors with Parental Heart is complete. This reward will be calculated independently.

    [Reward 2—200 points to related interventional radiology skills and 20000 experience points obtained.]

    Zheng Ren was slightly confused. Was the fickle-minded System giving out red packets?

    Judging by the descriptions provided, the System must have decided to reward him at the last minute after he had chosen to give up the previous mission and flawlessly finish Zheng Yunxia's surgery.

    Since when had the fickle System become so kind?

    Moreover, 200 points would be added to every related interventional radiology skill. That was awesome.

    Previously, all his interventional radiology skills—cardiovascular, neurosurgery, endovascular and visceral—had been upgraded to the Master rank. Even though 200 points were basically a drop in the ocean compared to the 5000 required for further advancement, he had still obtained a total of 800 skill points from this mission.

    The System was indeed generous.

    The second phase of Doctors with Parental Heart had turned from grey to a completed state in the System panel. Zheng Ren then received its rewards—10 skill points and 1000 experience points; unfortunately, there was no additional bonus due to the missed deadline.

    As for the main mission, since he had performed two interventional radiology-assisted surgeries as well as a tier-three surgery, he had been awarded a 4+4=8 completion rate, which meant that he had completed another cycle of the mission.

    10 skill points and 1000 experience points were just a miniscule part of his current "wealth".

    The fact that Zheng Ren had accumulated 3162 points in his general surgery skill tree exhilarated him as the Master rank was achievable if he threw all of his saved-up 1849 points into it.

    However, after hesitating for a while, he decided to give up his dream of acquiring the Master rank in general surgery.

    After all, the emergency department was a f*cked-up place. God only knew when a difficult situation beyond his capabilities would arise and demand he resolve it with a life at stake.

    He had enough skill books to increase one skill to Graduate rank. If he could save up 4000 points…One subspecialty would be instantly upgraded to the Master rank…

    Zheng Ren started daydreaming.

    Greed was a normal trait in all human beings.

    That was only part of it, though. More importantly, Zheng Ren reasoned that the addition of skill points had to be coupled with surgical practice before he could proficiently perform operations using highly advanced techniques, just like how interventional radiological treatment for hepatocellular carcinoma had given him plenty of insight into interventional radiology.

    Staring regretfully at the general surgery skill tree, Zheng Ren decided to study hard and gain as many skill points as he could.

    It was better to save up the points for now as his current Expert rank was more than enough to deal with existing emergency cases.

    It had been a while since he had last converted experience points to surgery intensive training time. However, with 111260 points sitting in his inventory, he could only exchange them for slightly below 31 hours.

    Zheng Ren felt that the System had been more generous during his intensive training for appendectomy as its time had been calculated in days.

    Even so, there was no way he would willingly go through that again.

    Unlike the current peace and quiet, he had been threatened with elimination, and the System had been unstable and on the verge of collapse. Thus, he was very happy for this continued tranquility despite the reduced rewards from the unpredictable System.

    He was quite conservative with his resources, anyway.

    Content, Zheng Ren quietly sat beside the pond in the mysterious world and enjoyed this quiet moment, a luxury he rarely had. 

    Zheng Ren stared blankly at the pond and completely emptied his mind, savoring the calm and escape from his hectic medical life.

    The pond had grown to twice its size without his knowledge, and the water was crystal-clear, resembling a large, beautifully carved gem. The thatched cottage opposite him was still the same with its unlatched wooden door, but the door would not budge at all after numerous attempts at pushing it. 

    The little fox statue at the door was getting increasingly realistic, and he would not have been surprised if the statue came alive.

    Silence reigned in the mysterious world. When Zheng Ren met the fox's gaze, he was overcome with déjà vu rather than fear or other negative emotions.

    When, where or why they had met remained a mystery to him.

    Nor was he willing to think about it. It was better not to let these trivial matters disturb such a quiet and warm moment.

    A smile gradually formed on Zheng Ren's face as he stared into the little fox statue's eyes.

    He was truly having a good time.

    …

    …

    Not knowing how much time had passed, Zheng Ren suddenly detected a presence in the on-call room. He quickly summoned himself back to reality and opened his eyes.

    The person who had returned was Su Yun. Zheng Ren, who was in a good mood, greeted him enthusiastically, "Done with dinner?"

    "Yes." Su Yun was still reluctant to speak to Zheng Ren. "Professor Pei wanted you to replace him as a fly-in, fly-out surgeon in case he can't attend surgeries, and Old Chief Physician Pan promised you to him after a couple of drinks."

    A fly-in, fly-out surgeon?

    It never occured to Zheng Ren that he would have taken such a title one day.

    Come to think of it, he had already achieved the Master rank in interventional radiology, so it was within reason that he would be a fly-in, fly-out surgeon once in a while.

    "Bullsh*t," Su Yun said angrily, "Professor Pei doesn't understand the situation, but what about Old Chief Physician Pan? What is the scope of practice registered on your medical license? A fly-in, fly-out surgeon? Any registered hospital will require a copy of your license, so are you going to perform interventional radiology as a general surgeon?"

    Zheng Ren thought about it and realized that Su Yun's words made sense.

    However, that was just a minor and insignificant detail.

    He truly had no desire to fly around as well. There was a lot on his plate already; was that not enough? Although he could secure a large income by being a fly-in, fly-out surgeon, why would he, a chief resident, even need so much money for?

    He was just a bachelor who had no courage to find a girlfriend.

    "Where are they?" Zheng Ren changed the topic.

    "Chu Yanran, Chu Yanzhi and Xie Yiren returned home together because Xie Yiren's house is nearer and more convenient for them if there are any emergency cases tonight."

    "How convenient?" Zheng Ren could not grasp the scope of the matter. Xie Yiren had once mentioned that she had a house nearby with its own garage.

    However, poverty had limited his imagination, and he was unable to form a picture that was even close to the actual situation.

    "Somewhere near the hospital within a five-minute walking distance," answered Su Yun bluntly as he changed out of his clothes, took out a clean sheet from a cabinet and put it on the bed.

    Sea City General Hospital was located in the city center, and every area reachable with a five-minute walk was a high-end community area.

    A five-minute walk was equivalent to a one- to two-minute drive. She could drive directly from her house to the hospital's underground parking lot, take the elevator to the operating theater, and still arrive at the same time as he did with the patient.

    'Tut-tut… It's nice to be wealthy,' Zheng Ren thought.

    "By the way, I performed another interventional radiological treatment for postpartum hemorrhaging while you were out having a meal. Take a look at the patient when you're free," said Zheng Ren, recalling it.

    "Got it," replied Su Yun plainly, unsurprised.

    The night went on uneventfully. There was no drunk driving, drunken brawl, drug overdose or hemorrhaging. The world had seemed to quiet down.

    How good it would be if there was no disease in the world.

    Zheng Ren had a dream where everyone was prosperous and lived a healthy life, which greatly satisfied him.

    However, it was just a dream.

    At half-past three in the morning, Zheng Ren was awoken by a phone call. "Chief Zheng, something has happened!"
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    From the other end of the phone came the obstetrics chief resident's voice, filled with anxiety and… despair?

    Zheng Ren froze for a moment and said, "Wait for me. I'll arrive shortly."

    "What's wrong?" asked Su Yun, who had been woken by the noise as well.

    "I don't know. Let's find out." Zheng Ren put on a white coat and darted out of the room.

    Su Yun quietly followed him like a ghost.

    Upon reaching the obstetrics department, Zheng Ren heard chaos as soon as the elevator doors slid open.

    His heart sank immediately as his intuition told him that this was a medical dispute.

    Such disputes could still occur no matter how cautious medical personnel were.

    As the saying went, "Play with fire, you get burned".

    Zheng Ren became distressed. His blood pressure skyrocketed and his heart rate accelerated.

    "Who gave you permission to perform surgery? Did you obtain the familys' consent?!"

    "The hospital is getting fanatical about profit! The surgery alone cost more than 7000 yuan, are you guys robbing us?"

    "This doctor looks respectable, but she turns out to be a f*cking bloodsucker too."

    Zheng Ren instantly knew what was going on after listening to the cursing and noise.

    Onlookers gave him a hostile glare as he weaved his way through the sparse crowd.

    "Ding-dong!" The System notified him of a new mission.

    [Emergency Mission: The Second Phase of Distortion of Human Nature or Loss of Moral Values.

    [Task: Survive the twisted sense of human nature with the light in your heart unstained by darkness.

    [Reward: Passive ability—Luck +2.

    [Time: 24 hours.]

    Huh… There really was a second phase in the Distortion of Human Nature or Loss of Moral Values mission.

    "Chief Zheng, you're here!" The crowd had cornered the lonely and helpless obstetrics chief resident, whose heart swelled with relief as soon as she saw Zheng Ren. Then, she leaned against the wall and slumped onto the ground, hugging her knees tightly as she let out a wail. 

    "What happened?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "They're the unidentified woman's family members. Someone came asking for her about an hour after her surgery. I thought they had been preparing money to pay for treatment, so I told them the truth, but I didn't expect these people to come…"

    The obstetrics chief resident had lost her usual competency and composure while explaining the situation.

    It was a messy statement, but Zheng Ren immediately understood the situation.

    This was an organized medical dispute, and the troublemakers were probably licensed as well.

    The air in front of the crowd congealed and twisted under the pale, white incandescent light, casting ghostlike shadows that danced with every movement.

    This was not the human realm. This was hell.

    Zheng Ren stood in front of the obstetrics chief resident and managed to force a smile, trying but failing to come up with words that could ease the situation.

    Even Chang Yue, who had her negotiation and communication skills maxed out, would not be able to persuade these troublemakers.

    Meanwhile, Su Yun, who had been trailing behind him, was nowhere to be seen.

    That brat had a spider-sense! However, it was good judgment as there was absolutely no point in the both of them getting tortured.

    "Hey, who are you?" A middle-aged thug with half a tattoo exposed on his neck approached Zheng Ren and grinned, revealing two rows of yellow teeth in his mouth. 

    "I'm the surgeon who performed the operation. Please let me know if you have any questions." Zheng Ren could feel the tumultuous thudding of his heartbeat. The warm and sunny world in his dream had long shattered into pieces and vanished into thin air.

    "You're brave," said the yellow-toothed, tattooed man as he took out a pack of cigarettes. Another man behind him quickly lit the cigarette with a lighter which had an indiscernible image on it.

    Zheng Ren wanted to say that smoking was prohibited in the hospital, but… would it make any difference?

    "We'll take the woman away," the yellow-toothed, tattooed man said, "We didn't really want surgery because it was only a small issue, but you guys actually spent almost ten thousand yuan on treatment. Brother, do you think that's reasonable?"

    "The blood transfusion alone cost around 3000 yuan, and we've tried to minimize the fee as much as possible." Zheng Ren helplessly tried to defend himself.

    Suddenly, there was a commotion behind the crowd.

    A glimmer of hope emerged in Zheng Ren's heart. Had Su Yun returned with security guards? Even though the guards lived a miserable life and lacked the courage to confront trouble at crucial moments, their numbers could potentially counter the troublemakers' bluster and make them think twice.

    A man in a suit and leather shoes walked over.

    Zheng Ren was unsure what brand of hair wax the man was using as his hair remained shiny even in the darkest hour of the morning. That, coupled with his smoothly-ironed suit on his ramrod-straight figure, was awe-inspiring and had a commanding presence.

    "Reporter Wei, over here." The one leading the way was not Su Yun but another tattooed man.

    A bomb instantly went off in Zheng Ren's head.

    Nowadays, reporters were uncrowned kings who ruled over the public opinion.

    One time, a reporter had used tea as a urine sample for investigation and was diagnosed with a urinary tract infection. The incident was then published, causing an uproar in the press.

    How could laypeople understand the complexity of the medical world? Using only a pen, an expert writer could easily manipulate the public's emotions and misdirect their thoughts, inevitably leading to a wild outburst.

    Basically, no one read through the article completely, and the only terms that caught their eyes were 'tea', 'urine sample' and 'infection'.

    Tea contained bacteria, so what other diagnosis could there have been?

    Despite the ridiculousness of the situation, the doctor's license was revoked. The absurd incident not only had a disastrous impact on the hospital's reputation, but was also a prelude to an era of medical disputes…

    Meanwhile, the reporter had been promoted and buried in wealth following the increased popularity of his news.

    Zheng Ren was stunned. If the troublemakers had been a bunch of thugs, the matter could have been settled in exchange for bruises and wounds on his body. However, the reporter's presence indicated that someone had secretly planned this, and the punishment would not be as easy as mere beatings…

    In the worst possible scenario, his medical license would…

    Zheng Ren dared not to think about it and asked, "And you are?"

    "My name is Wei Feng, a reporter from Sea City Metropolis Daily." The smell of hair wax assailed Zheng Ren's nostrils as Wei Feng approached him.

    "..." Zheng Ren sighed internally and remained silent.

    "I received a call stating that something was going on here. That's why I came," said Wei Feng plainly, but his expression was solemn as if he were an honorable judge and Zheng Ren a despicable criminal with an unpardonable crime.

    "Tell me about the situation." Wei Feng seemed to be quite satisfied with Zheng Ren as the latter seemed like an experienced and reserved doctor, but it also meant that Wei Feng would be forced to come up with more strategies to get what he wanted. However, it would simply be time-consuming and not difficult.

    Performance, sales and his glorious exposé of the dark side of society going onto his resume… These things put a smile on his face.

    "The situation is very simple." Zheng Ren thought about it and gave a brief narration of the situation very slowly, choosing his words very carefully.

    "Do you mean to say that you performed the surgery without family members' consent?" With a notepad and a pen in his hands, Wei Feng quickly jotted down points.

    "The family members weren't there! We were unable to locate them during the resuscitation!" The obstetrics chief resident helplessly denied Wei Feng's claim as she could vaguely detect a tinge of malice in his words.

    "Okay, got it." Wei Feng made no attempt to record this statement. He then flipped his pen upside down and rhythmically tapped the notepad.

    "As for the title, how about Unethical Surgeon Performs Surgery By Force, or maybe Poverty-Stricken Critically-Ill Pregnant Woman's Family Ruined Due To Expensive Treatment?" Wei Feng mumbled while staring at both Zheng Ren and the obstetrics chief resident. The tapping noise, like a drum of doom, seemed to amplify in Zheng Ren's ears.

    "You can't do that!" A steady stream of salty tears flowed down the obstetrics chief resident's cheeks.
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    "Can't I?" Wei Feng smirked.

    "Reporter Wei, doctors are getting unethical nowadays, and this hospital is charging such an unreasonably high price for simple treatment. Poor people like us can't take it anymore." Despite his attempt to look like a farmer, the exposed tattoo on the yellow-toothed, inked man's body clearly stated otherwise.

    "Let's go somewhere quiet for me to record your story." Wei Feng smiled and added, "After all, I've to listen to both sides to ensure that my report is unbiased and fair."

    Zheng Ren stared coldly at Reporter Wei, who was declaring black to be white.

    As a doctor, curing disease and saving lives were his fields of expertise, not debates or wars of words.

    As Wei Feng pocketed his notepad and left, Zheng Ren felt an encroaching darkness stretch out and threaten to engulf his future.

    The use of tea as a urine sample was many years ago, and most people did not have the faintest idea what had happened at the time, but its repercussions had ripples to this day.

    A few years ago, a woman's anus had been sutured during episiotomy repair after childbirth. The incident had been reported by a large newspaper and its effects had been catastrophic. Even though it was confirmed to be fake news, the reporter did not apologize for his mistake and worse, the medical staff involved had been the ones to bear the consequences in the end.

    This had induced panic in the nationwide medical field, especially the emergency and pediatrics departments, and many large hospitals had thus stopped their pediatrics departments from operating at night.

    The troublemakers responsible for distorting the truth would never assume all this to be their doing. Perhaps a few of them did, but who among them cared, anyway?

    Just like today, once it was determined that the doctors were guilty of dereliction of duty for performing surgery on a patient who did not need it and charged a high price afterward…

    Zheng Ren desperately wanted to drag them by their collars and let them have a good look at the pools of dark red blood splattered all over the stretcher trolley in the resuscitation room and the operating table in the interventional radiology suite.

    Surgery was 'not required'?

    The woman would have died in ten to twenty minutes if she had been left unattended.

    However, who gave a damn about the truth?

    The family merely wanted their medical expenses waived and a high compensation from the hospital.

    The reporter only cared about fame and promotions.

    The people willing to treat disease under radiation and risk their lives to save another were merely an insignificant speck of dust in their eyes.

    Watching Wei Feng slowly vanish into the distance, Zheng Ren's pupils contracted and everything turned to black and white.

    Reporter Wei had clearly expressed his views in front of him.

    It was difficult to sell news of doctors successfully treating illnesses and saving lives in today's world, but indiscriminately performing surgery with sky-high medical charges? That was breaking news.

    What would the man choose? Zheng Ren could guess even if he were to count off his fingers.

    "Ding!" The elevator rang, and at the same time, a dozen burly brutes emerged from the fire escape.

    Huh? They looked familiar, and Zheng Ren… seemed to recognize the leader of the group…

    He was Little Six, the one with whom he had had supper at a food skewer stall last time.

    Behind the crowd stood a listless figure: Su Yun.

    "What do you want?" His path was blocked by a group of beefy ruffians, Reporter Wei lost his earlier sense of superiority and instantly became nervous.

    "What, is this your house?" asked Little Six as he gazed at the man contemptuously.

    "..." Little Six's aggression alongside the dozen brutes in black suits behind him had an absolutely overwhelming aura that left Reporter Wei speechless. 

    The many men who looked out of place among the patient's family members quickly backed off in terror as soon as they saw Little Six. They looked as if they wanted the earth to open up and swallow them whole.

    Reporter Wei gave them a hateful glare and left the scene in a hurry.

    "Brother Zheng, are you alright?" Little Six asked out of concern, approaching Zheng Ren.

    "I am now," replied Zheng Ren with a bitter smile.

    In order to not make matters worse, Little Six summoned the yellow-toothed, tattooed man to the fire escape and asked about the situation.

    Soon, the professional troublemakers had disappeared without a trace, leaving only a few family members who had been blinded by greed.

    "Brother Zheng, this is a difficult issue to deal with," said Little Six, embarrassed.

    "Let us talk in my office." Zheng Ren preferred not to discuss this matter in front of the troublemakers.

    Little Six put a few men on guard duty in the obstetrics department to prevent the patient's family members from harming medical staff. Then, he followed Zheng Ren to the office in the emergency department.

    Su Yun trailed behind them with his head lowered and his footsteps light, as if he was sleepwalking. 

    "Brother Zheng, honestly, this is troublesome," said Little Six as soon as he entered the office and closed the door.

    "How troublesome?" Zheng Ren was also aware of the magnitude of their situation, and he wanted to hear Little Six's judgement.

    "The troublemakers alone don't pose any threat," Little Six said, "However, I hadn't expected them to have connections with the newspapers or even invite a reporter to the scene."

    Zheng Ren sighed heavily.

    "Had this happened a few years ago, you'd not need to pay them much mind. Just shoot them a glare, give them a red packet, and everything would be settled, but now…" Little Six looked helpless.

    Zheng Ren recalled the slogan—crime prevention is everyone's responsibility!—that Little Six had shown him the day he had accepted Bu Li's invitation for dinner.

    However, calling the police would be pointless in this case.

    After noticing Zheng Ren's dejected, sunken expression, Little Six immediately added, "I'll visit the newspaper office tomorrow and see if I can find anyone to talk this over with."

    Zheng Ren thought about it and smiled.

    Little Six was taken by surprise. What happened to Doctor Zheng? Had he lost his mind due to tremendous stress?

    "I used to hate socializing. How dull it is to share nonsense with a bunch of boring people and pretend to be best friends for life…" Zheng Ren continued to smile and said, "Let me handle it this time."

    Little Six lowered his gaze in response. He had intended to propose an option to Zheng Ren.

    There was an easier method to settle this issue—seeking help from either Miss Bu or Elder San, both of whom had high social statuses. The medical staff was in the right this time, but even in an unreasonable situation, they still held the power to turn the tides.

    "In that case, we have no choice but to wait. I'll make a phone call as soon as the sun rises." Zheng Ren stretched himself lazily.

    Even though it was already past five o'clock in the morning, the winter sky was still as dark as coal outside the window.

    Like a black hole, consuming all light.

    Before taking his leave, Little Six repeatedly advised Zheng Ren to call him without hesitation in case of trouble.

    Zheng Ren returned to the on-call room after seeing Little Six out. Laying on the bed with his hands underneath his head, he stared at the inky darkness outside, waiting for dawn to come.

    That was all he could do right now.

    Fortunately, it was just a small local newspaper instead of a large firm. Not everything was lost yet.

    "I left Imperial Capital because of this." Su Yun brushed his black bangs aside. "We'll always meet this type of people in the medical field. Hey, I think you're doomed this time, so let us establish a pet medical center together."

    Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun, who was just blathering.

    "How did you find him?" asked Zheng Ren absent-mindedly.

    "Xie Yiren has his phone number. She gave it to me a few days ago and told me to call it if trouble arose," Su Yun said lazily, "I didn't expect a blockhead like you to also have good social connections."

    "This isn't actually a problematic issue. I think Chief Physician Pan can easily settle it."

    "You can't always trouble an old comrade either."
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    The sky gradually brightened.

    Sea City General Hospital welcomed another hectic day as usual. The sadness, anxiety, exasperation and helplessness of the previous night had been nothing but an interlude. No one remembered it except the few who had been involved directly.

    When Old Chief Physician Pan arrived at his office, Zheng Ren approached him and recounted the events of last night.

    Old Chief Physician Pan acclimatized to social change after being demobilized for more than thirty years. Apart from the fire that still burned within him, his attitude was not very different from that of an ordinary senior consultant.

    Zheng Ren's report made him think for a long time.

    He failed to come up with a better solution, and so the only option was to take it one step at a time.

    There were no problems with the path Zheng Ren had chosen. Old Chief Physician Pan was worldly enough to understand that it was effective, but should only be used as a last resort.

    Perturbed, Old Chief Physician Pan also gave Elder San a phone call.

    He cut straight to the point when the call connected.

    Since Zheng Ren had called Elder San an hour ago, it would be hypocritical for Old Chief Physician Pan to stand on ceremony. Moreover, from his seemingly close relationship with Elder San, there was no need for formalities in the first place.

    A hearty laughter came from the other end. Elder San was an elegant man with a soft voice, so Zheng Ren had no clue what had transpired between him and Old Chief Physician Pan.

    After chatting for a while, Old Chief Physician Pan hung up with a smile.

    "It's done," Old Chief Physician Pan said. "The young man wants a promotion in a small newspaper office. Elder San already had some discussion with related personnel."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded, stupefied.

    "Besides, we have evidence, so they can't cause trouble anymore. Don't worry." Old Chief Physician Pan comforted Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren did not care about evidence. Would it be useful in medical disputes?

    He was still unhappy even though damage had been minimized.

    The Snake and The Farmer, one of Aesop's fables, was a constant reminder that similar situations would always repeat themselves, and sometimes, he felt the titular farmer mirrored in himself..

    Zheng Ren's goodwill led him to never choose to be the snake.

    However, being the farmer did not appeal to him much, either.

    A blacklist of unreasonable troublemakers restricting them from consultation under the normal healthcare insurance system had been advocated in the medical field for a long time.

    However, that was merely wishful thinking among resentful doctors. Zheng Ren could guarantee that the official implementation of such a system would earn the medical industry instantaneous public disgust.

    It was enough for an ordinary surgeon like him to do his duty well; as for everything else… There was nothing he could do about them.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's gloom, Old Chief Physician Pan tapped his shoulder and smiled. "You are such an open book. Relax, this is just a minor issue."

    Zheng Ren responded with a bitter smile.

    "Let's go on a ward round." Old Chief Physician Pan knew that consolation would be pointless right now. It was better to maintain a regular work schedule and allow time to heal the wound in Zheng Ren's heart.

    They called up the doctors on duty and began the ward round. The patients of the emergency observation unit were not critical; at least one-third of them were victims waiting for compensation from other parties or those that had been involved in fistfights or traffic collisions.

    From their conditions, they should have been discharged long ago.

    However, malingerers were a daily occurence, and they would not voluntarily leave the hospital before receiving compensation.

    Naturally, doctors were uninterested in causing conflict and chose to let them be.

    On the bright side, possible complications such as delayed traumatic intracranial hemorrhage could be prevented.

    On average, two to three patients in the observation unit would encounter it each year.

    There were many patients in the observation unit now, but most of them only had minor diseases.

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren quickly examined the twenty to thirty patients who had been admitted for observation.

    Just when they were about to go to the emergency wards, several people darted over into the corridor of the emergency department.

    "Doctor, doctor!" shouted a young man anxiously from the front of the group.

    On his back lay a woman whose arms were stiff with her fingers curled and locked, claw-like, as if holding onto something.

    Zheng Ren's heart sank immediately as the patient's condition seemed serious.

    "This way!" He quickly led the family member carrying the patient into the resuscitation room.

    It took quite some time for the man to transfer the patient from his back to the bed.

    The patient's posture was strange; her spine arched backward like a bow due to persistent spasms of her back musculature, a condition clinically described as opisthotonus.

    She had generalized muscle spasms that caused her hands to gently wave before her as if trying to grasp something. That, coupled with her constant humming, made her look gruesome and horrifying.

    "Ah…" The nurse in charge, a novice below twenty years old, was clearly frightened by the patient's condition.

    The patient's posture evoked horror films such as Resident Evil, World War Z and The Walking Dead.

    This was a zombie…

    If the nurse was bitten, would she become one as well?

    Was it possible that…

    This was the end of the world?

    Petrified, the nurse accidentally dropped the mercury sphygmomanometer, where it shattered loudly and spilled mercury all across the floor.

    The patient's family member was also dazed. Was this really a terminal illness?

    The doctor in the township health center had also failed to diagnose her condition.

    Even though they had suspected the disease was incurable, they had reserved a glimmer of hope in the experience and abilities of Sea City General Hospital.

    However...

    The junior nurse was frozen in terror just looking at the patient's condition.

    The young man was startled, and his eyes were full of sorrow.

    Another woman in her fifties, who had followed them into the room and beheld this scene, slumped to the ground and began to wail.

    The sound of the sphygmomanometer hitting the ground aggravated the patient's muscle spasms.

    Saliva started pouring from her mouth and her humming intensified when the older woman began crying.

    Zheng Ren quickly stood between the nurse and the patient, saying seriously, "You, clean up the area and get a senior to check her blood pressure. Remember, all the mercury must be disposed of."

    Then, he gave the patient's family a solemn gaze and said, "All unrelated personnel, please leave the room now, the patient must be kept from loud noises!"

    The young man who had carried the patient into the room just now had tears of fear welling up in his eyes. After a few seconds of hesitation, he asked softly, "Doctor, can you save her?"

    "I can't guarantee it," Zheng Ren replied, his tone grim, "But there is still a chance. You'll stay here but the rest will leave. Now!"

    Now!

    Immediately!

    Pronto!

    This was not a funeral home, and it was not yet time for mourning!

    Zheng Ren failed to notice that he had developed a toughness, an imposing manner that was increasingly similar to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Old Chief Physician Pan frowned and said, "This is tetanus, and its mortality rate can be as high as fifty percent. One family member will stay and the rest will leave the room."

    A fifty-percent chance of survival.

    The only other option was death.

    The young man was flabbergasted.

    Even so, his judgment remained unaffected. At least, to the doctors in Sea City General Hospital, there was still hope for survival.

    He quickly pushed the others out of the room, which regained its usual silence.

    "Zheng Ren, have you treated this before?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan curiously when he noticed Zheng Ren's calm demeanor.

    Even Old Chief Physician Pan had not encountered an infection of Clostridium tetani for decades. How was this man able to keep his composure?
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    In the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision floated the System panel, which revealed the patient's details in bloody red. 

    An infection by Clostridium tetani. The diagnosis was confirmed.

    This was… a tricky case.

    Zheng Ren had been in the medical field for almost ten years inclusive of housemanship, but he had never seen or even heard of tetanus before this.

    According to standard medical procedure, every trauma patient would be given an intramuscular injection of tetanus toxoid, but this was his first time witnessing an actual case of acute C. tetani infection.

    Zheng Ren vaguely remembered a short explanation for treatment of tetanus in an inconspicuous corner of the surgery textbook.

    Even so… He was reluctant to take over the case due to inexperience.

    "Chief Physician Pan, have you treated tetanus before?" asked Zheng Ren.

    Old Chief Physician Pan shook his head and said, "I'm going to make a phone call and request a multidisciplinary consultation. Relevant departments will handle this case afterward."

    He began to make the necessary arrangements.

    The family member's confidence slowly faded away after listening to their conversation. He helplessly stood at the head of the bed and stared at his zombie-like mother before shifting his gaze to Zheng Ren, who wore a solemn expression. His quivering lips parted ways, but words failed to leave his throat.

    A senior nurse quietly walked into the room and tried her best to maintain her composure as she measured the patient's blood pressure and other vital signs.

    They were normal, just like any ordinary human being.

    Zheng Ren was also aware that the most dangerous element of such cases was not hemorrhagic shock or other typical life-threatening scenarios.

    It was the generalized muscle spasms.

    When it reached the patient's respiratory system, she would instantly lose her ability to breathe.

    Soon…

    Death would occur…

    A few minutes later, senior consultants and deputy senior consultants of relevant departments arrived one after another.

    Even these clinically experienced senior consultants and professors agreed that this was a tricky case.

    None of them were willing to handle the treatment of such a rare disease.

    This was a burden on oneself and the patient.

    The diagnosis was evident and indisputable.

    However, none of them had seen or had any experience in this case, so when it came to treatment, everyone shook their head, sighed and left.

    "Do you know how to treat this?" Old Chief Physician Pan had no choice but to ask Zheng Ren.

    "It's in the book. I can give it a try," answered Zheng Ren.

    "Send the patient to the emergency ward, and let me know if you need anything else." Old Chief Physician Pan finally made up his mind and said, "I'll personally counsel the patient's family."

    Zheng Ren immediately called Su Yun and asked him to prepare a single room with thickened curtains in a quiet location.

    Su Yun was competent enough to perform his task straight away without inquiring about the reason behind such cumbersome requirements.

    Zheng Ren received a call in less than ten minutes stating that the room was fully prepared.

    Before escorting the patient, he layered several pieces of sterile gauze like a thick towel and placed them on her eyes to prevent bright light from agitating them.

    Old Chief Physician Pan cleared the path in advance by doing everything he could to quieten the way.

    An elevator was waiting for the stretcher trolley thanks to a family member. There would be no time wasted waiting on the way to the emergency ward.

    The patient was successfully transferred from the resuscitation room to the emergency ward within three minutes.

    "The patient is infected with Clostridium tetani. Prepare an intravenous infusion of 500mL of normal saline and 3000u of tetanus toxoid, once per day. Perform a skin test before starting the infusion," Zheng Ren instructed.

    Chang Yue was taken aback. An intravenous infusion of tetanus toxoid? This was the first time she had heard of this technique, as it was usually injected subcutaneously or intramuscularly.

    However, her training drove her to obey the command.

    "500mL of normal saline plus 8 million units of penicillin for infusion, once per day," Zheng Ren stared at the patient and continued.

    Chang Yue meticulously recorded every instruction he gave.

    "Su Yun, contact the ICU and request a ventilator. Also, prepare a sterile pack of tracheostomy equipment, it might be necessary."

    Su Yun nodded in response.

    He would not waste time on nonsense during an emergency rescue.

    "The curtains must be closed and the patient's eyes covered with a towel at all times. Try not to talk while in the room and limit all noise outside the ward."

    Patients suffering from tetanus had an increased sensitivity to light and sound. Therefore, any optical or auditory stimulation could precipitate spasms and generalized convulsions that could spiral out of control.

    "Use a bed fixation strap to secure all the patient's limbs, but be careful not to cause any harm or ischemia in her extremities.

    "Let one family member stay in the room and stand by for twenty-four hours."

    That was all he could think of at the moment. Zheng Ren then left the room after all his instructions were softly delivered.

    He had done all he could for this rare disease, and the rest… depended solely upon fate.

    An accurate diagnosis and proper treatment plans were only part of the therapy.

    After spending a considerable amount of time in the medical field, all doctors and nurses began to believe in fate.

    Fate was indeed very important.

    Some patients could be on the brink of death but somehow fully recover, like a cockroach.

    On the other hand, some patients looked perfectly fine and even completed their hospital discharge in person, but collapsed as soon as they left the hospital.

    These rare occasions were not unprecedented.

    Zheng Ren could only do everything within his power to treat the patient with such a rare disease, but no one could guarantee the results.

    When the others had left the room and busied themselves with their appointed tasks, Zheng Ren quietly stood in front of the bed and observed the patient's condition in the dark.

    Her muscle spasms were visibly reduced following the removal of light and sound.

    'Luck will be on our side if she doesn't end up with respiratory arrest,' Zheng Ren thought.

    A nurse hung up the bottle of tetanus toxoid after it had been fully prepared. However, she was having difficulty cannulating the vein in this pitch-black room.

    Zheng Ren took over the cannula and brushed his finger over the back of the patient's hand, trying to locate a vein. Then, he blindly plunged the needle through the skin into the vessel and noticed a flashback of blood.

    He had no idea whether it was due to his imagination or the drug, but the patient's generalized muscle spasms seemed to reduce following the infusion.

    Half an hour later, the patient's condition stabilized.

    Su Yun pushed a ventilator over with a white sterile cover on it, and Zheng Ren instantly knew that the tracheostomy equipment had finally been delivered.

    Even if the patient developed acute respiratory failure, she would not be lost.

    Zheng Ren sighed in relief upon realizing that most of the danger had passed.

    After leaving the ward, he returned to the office and saw Chang Yue counseling the family regarding the patient's condition.

    She looked serious as she explained the situation to them in detail, and they understood fully after listening to her for a while. Then, he returned to his desk and turned on the computer, trying to come up with a contingency plan for any unforeseen events that could arise with this patient.

    The phone suddenly rang loudly.

    "Reduce the ringtone volume of every nearby phone," said Zheng Ren, before looking for a secluded spot to answer the call.

    "Chief Zheng, Chief Zheng, look out the window," said a doctor on duty in the emergency department on the other end.

    Huh? What was there to see outside?

    Zheng Ren stood up and walked to the window.

    There was a crowd surrounding a man outside the Sea City General Hospital emergency building.

    The man in the middle was holding a big, red silk banner high up in the air; unlike ordinary silk banners, it had many words written on it: Xinglin Master Who Can Revive The Dying.

    What the hell was this?
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "What is he holding?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "A silk banner embroidered with words related to the successful rescue operation of the patient with heavy postpartum hemorrhage last night. That man… is probably her family member."

    Uh… Zheng Ren looked closer at the commotion. Generally, silk banners would be directly delivered to the department to be hung up or buried in a corner.

    If the silk banner was meant to express sincere gratitude, it would be hung on a visible location so that everyone could read it.

    However, the man standing in front of the Sea City General Hospital emergency building was holding the silk banner up with both hands…

    Was that not exhausting?

    Zheng Ren vaguely noticed the shaky arms, the bruises on the disheartened man's face.

    A short distance away stood a few familiar figures who kept themselves within the man's field of vision.

    There were a few noticeable but mild injuries on them as well.

    Zheng Ren smirked when he recalled the nightmare last night. Then, he returned to his seat and began to formulate a resuscitation plan.

    He had no desire to deal with those scumbags in the slightest.

    "Yo? You look calm," said Su Yun, quickly glancing at the scene before sitting behind Zheng Ren and focusing on his phone.

    "What do you want me to do? Rush down there and join in the fun?"

    "I thought you'd be waving your hands in excitement and maybe give thanks to the person who helped you." Su Yun remembered something and stood up abruptly, adding, "I'm going to take photos of it and post them on Weibo and my social media." 

    "What for?"

    "What if it's useful? It's better to take the initiative and gain the upper hand first."

    Su Yun had no desire to explain his intentions in detail to the blockhead and leisurely walked out of the office to the emergency ward.

    When the elevator reached the lobby on the first floor, the doors slid open to nearly a hundred people watching the hustle and bustle outside the building.

    The Chinese really loved busy environments, just as the ancients used to say.

    Su Yun slowly walked out of the emergency building with his cell phone in hand.

    The man in the middle was hiding his face behind the silk banner, likely due to embarrassment. Thus, Su Yun was unable to identify which one of the troublemakers from the mess in the obstetric department earlier had been assigned this task.

    The silk banner was densely embroidered with many words to clearly summarize the events of last night. However, the part where the patient's family had abandoned her with heavy postpartum bleeding and subsequently returned to raise a medical dispute was left out. In its place was some fabrication about how they had gone to gather money while the surgeon had been competent and kind enough to save the patient in time.

    The words were embroidered rather than written on the silk banner.

    No one knew who this hard work was meant for.

    Su Yun's lips curled into a sneer. What darkness loomed beneath the bright and beautiful world? Nobody knew.

    Just like these onlookers; perhaps they were touched by that fool Zheng Ren, but who knew what had actually happened?

    However, it was good enough for everything to go back on track.

    Zheng Ren was worthy of a silk banner or a letter of gratitude.

    Su Yun used his phone to snap photos of this "precious" scene from several angles.

    The yellow-toothed, tattooed man was squatting and smoking nearby with bruises visible on the corners of his eyes and lips.

    Su Yun's heart swelled with indescribable schadenfreude after stealing a peek at him.

    It seemed like the person who helped Zheng Ren had good control of their own actions. These professional troublemakers had been beaten, but the injuries were not serious enough to hospitalize them.

    Potential liability to the hospital had been avoided and the issue had been successfully resolved. The helper indeed had an extremely good sense of propriety.

    Su Yun held a high regard for such people.

    The joy in his smile intensified as he understood the situation perfectly. Then, he selected a photo with the best view to upload to social media and Weibo.

    …

    …

    In a newspaper office in Sea City, Wei Feng had been busy creating a draft through the night.

    Ever since his graduation from the Communication University of China, he had applied for countless jobs, but all of them had rejected him. Left with no choice, he had returned to his hometown in Sea City, disheartened.

    It was very difficult for an undergraduate to find a stable job in an established newspaper firm.

    He had been unemployed for more than half a year. Then, through his distant relative's social connections, he had paid a king's ransom before he was finally accepted as a reporter in this newspaper.

    The hardship he had endured along the way fueled his inner desire to fight for a better future.

    He had to become successful. It was his obligation!

    During his internship, all the tasks that had been assigned to him were trivialities such as feel-good articles for public consumption and so on.

    Wei Feng felt nothing but contempt for such tasks.

    After studying various notable cases, he concluded that if he wanted to become famous overnight and cause a great sensation, he had to first understand the people's minds.

    Indignation consumed outsiders' hearts in every "classic" case.

    As a professionally trained graduate, he fully understood the complexities of such cases.

    Those involved in national civil services, law enforcement, the medical field and the education system were easy targets of public outrage.

    On his desk lay yesterday's newspaper with a shocking headline—Senior Citizen Loses 2000 Yuan A Month By Selling Tea Eggs Outside University!

    The news only stated that someone had paid only a cent through a QR code payment for tea eggs. The reporter who had written this article did not… or perhaps deliberately twisted the story, highlighting the university entrance where the incident had occurred in bold.

    Hence, the first thought in every reader's mind was that students nowadays were so low as to cheat a tea egg seller out of their dues.

    Wei Feng had read through the online version of this news, and as expected, many people indignantly reprimanded college students for their poor attitudes.

    However, the truth had nothing to do with college students taking advantage of an elderly tea egg seller.

    In fact, it was one guy from an urban village near the university who had used the old seller's blurry vision under the cover of the night to his advantage.

    College students were not to blame for this incident.

    In fact, younger college students were far better-mannered than most adults in society.

    They abided by the rules, and yet were frequently slung with mud.

    This was another one of those times.

    After seeing the headline, Wei Feng could guess how things turned out in the end. He presumed that university authorities would provide clarification, but the damage was done and their college students had become scapegoats; as for the rest of it, who cared, anyway?!

    The draft he had prepared overnight had been cleverly typed into a suspenseful, multi-part story. He was convinced that its publication would definitely cause an uproar in society.

    Sales of the newspaper office's flagship—Sea City Life News—would increase tremendously from this article alone.

    Wei Feng, the article's mastermind, would surely welcome the first pinnacle of his career.

    The email had been sent to the lead editor. He glanced at the time and guessed that his article was being reviewed this very moment.

    He once again happily read through his article. Lots of interesting twists had been included to completely control readers' minds, and his words could guide them using their cognitive inertia and inadvertently misdirect their focus toward the designated goal.

    Wei Feng also had plans for the subsequent part of the draft. He was merely waiting for the first part to raise public outcry so that he could make minor adjustments according to readers' emotional fluctuations.

    This article was definitely better than that of the tea egg seller outside the university and would lead to a greater controversy over the internet.

    Controversy meant popularity, which also meant lots of attention very quickly.

    'Just you wait! Those who rejected me, I'll make your jaws drop, and I won't even blink in your direction when you plead for my return!'

    The delightful thought swam in Wei Feng's mind as if he had already been awarded The Pulitzer Prize and become a prominent member of the media.

    "There are a million possibilities in an instant1…" Wei Feng's phone suddenly rang. It was the lead editor.

    'She must have thought that the draft was very well done.' Wei Feng smiled and accepted the call.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Is this Wei Feng? Please come to my office." The lead editor hung up immediately after finishing her short sentence.

    Delighted, Wei Feng thought, 'The lead editor is going to praise me in person!'

    His footsteps were brisk and light, as if the goddess of luck was welcoming him with open arms and granting him boons.

    The path to success,

    Was right in front of him.

    He lifted his foot and,

    Stepped forward,

    Like a carp leaping over the Dragon Gate and,

    Transformed into a dragon!

    As for the bones and flesh buried beneath him,

    Who cared anyway?!

    "Knock-knock-knock!" He regained his composure upon reaching the lead editor's office and rapped on the door.

    "Please come in." The lead editor's voice traveled from the other side of the door.

    'A girl who uses her family background to act superior to me,' Wei Feng thought contemptuously, but his emotions were well-concealed as he entered the room with a polite smile on his face.

    A smart-looking, short-haired woman in her late twenties sat behind the desk, reading a printed copy of the article in her hands.

    She was Tang Xiu, a lead editor of the news and information department.

    "Wei Feng, good work on your article," said Lead Editor Tang plainly.

    The smile on Wei Feng's face deepened, but he maintained a certain degree of formality without putting on a smug look.

    "I'm just a newcomer doing my internship in journalism. This is all thanks to your guidance," Wei Feng reluctantly complimented the lead editor, but kept the slightest hint of disinclination out of his tone.

    "However, this news will impact society greatly, so forget about it," said the lead editor indifferently as she put the article down and pushed up her black-framed spectacles.

    What?

    What!

    What…

    Lead Editor Tang's words exploded violently in Wei Feng's ears with a thunderous boom.

    Something was wrong! This had to be a shady deal!

    Wei Feng was instantly infuriated.

    There had to be a backroom deal! Someone must have persuaded this f*cking b*tch under the table to suppress this news!

    His heart began to race at an incredible speed. His brain instantly went into overdrive as multiple thoughts whizzed past his mind like bullet trains.

    "You can go back now. Keep up the good work. I have faith in you," said Lead Editor Tang coldly.

    Enraged, Wei Feng lost his composure and remained rooted to the spot.

    It was undeniably a good article. He had spent most of his already-low salary to obtain an informant. In order to produce a detailed and accurate article, he had also visited Sea City General Hospital, a godforsaken place, in the middle of the night, and had even dealt with a group of people who smelled heavily of booze and tobacco.

    All that hard work, and for what?!

    His sole purpose was to publish news that could send everyone into shock!

    Who the hell did she think she was to disallow that?!

    Wei Feng quickly calmed down, sorted out his emotions and suppressed his rage. "Lead Editor Tang, may I ask why?"

    "The risks are too huge and the content isn't suitable. Once it's published, it'll bring lots of trouble to the company."

    "As a free and honest journalist, I perform my duty with a clear conscience," replied Wei Feng loudly with a straight face, almost impressed by his own words.

    "I know this article will offend some people, but no matter what kind of resistance or pressure awaits me, even if I'm physically threatened or—"

    "That's enough!" Lead Editor Tang raised her head and stared at Wei Feng coldly. "Are you sure what you said is true?"

    "I'm sure!" answered Wei Feng energetically.

    He was under overwhelming stress; at that moment, he even considered resigning and exchanging his article for a job in a major newspaper firm in the South.

    That firm loved this type of news.

    Lead Editor Tang picked up her cell phone, seemingly sending messages via WeChat.

    This very sight irritated Wei Feng even further. To him, she was giving him the cold shoulder.

    Lead Editor Tang's unspoken words were clear. "This matter ends here. Your draft won't be published so that the newspaper stays out of trouble."

    'Choosing pieces over controversy?! No wonder this remained a small newspaper in a remote city.' Wei Feng sneered.

    "Lead Editor Tang, I understand your concerns." Wei Feng decided to argue the matter.

    The article was simply too good. Once it was published on the right platform, he was certain that a bright future would await him.

    He would regret this for life if he backed off now.

    Wei Feng had seen what he could become and was unwilling to spend the rest of his life rotting in Sea City.

    "If the newspaper office gets into unnecessary trouble because of my article, I will owe you a sincere apology," Wei Feng said coldly, "But the ownership of this article belongs to me, and I think it deserves a better place. I won't let society—"

    His phone rang all of a sudden, interrupting his speech.

    "This isn't a university presentation and no one will listen to your lecture. Please be quiet and take a look at these photographs." Lead Editor Tang gave Wei Feng a cold, piercing gaze.

    Wei Feng was taken aback. Photographs? Had someone taken a photograph of him paying off the informant or receiving cash from the professional troublemakers?

    A shiver ran down his spine as he unlocked his cell phone.

    In the first photo, the patient's family members were holding a silk banner high in the air at the main entrance of Sea City General Hospital, surrounded by a huge crowd.

    The second photo, taken from a different angle and much closer than the first, showed a man holding the silk banner with densely embroidered words clearly visible on it.

    'They…' Wei Feng's heart sank immediately.

    'Please, let this be the last picture,' he desperately prayed in his heart. However, when his finger swiped left, a picture of a dark corner appeared before his eyes.

    It was a photo of him and the yellow-toothed, tattooed man.

    The man was stuffing a stack of red banknotes into his hands.

    Seeing Wei Feng frozen on the spot, Lead Editor Tang picked up the printed article and threw it into his face.

    "Aren't you going to resign? Take your article and get lost!

    "F*cking idiot, not only had you received money, but you also left evidence behind!

    "It's a good article, and I was prepared to endure all kinds of pressure to publish it, but you've been blackmailed! You dare to lecture me on fairness and freedom?!

    "Don't you want the article in a place it deserves to be in? Get out, now! Right away! Immediately! It belongs to the trash can, so throw yourself into the garbage along with it!

    "Scumbag!"

    The smart and competent Lead Editor Tang cursed out loud, unable to control her anger.

    Blood drained from Wei Feng's face as the papers floated weightlessly down to the ground like snowflakes.

    …

    …

    In the Sea City General Hospital emergency ward, Zheng Ren was reading a book, Chang Yue was documenting medical records, and Su Yun was engrossed in his phone behind Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren would check on the patient with tetanus every half hour.

    Even though there was no significant improvement in the patient's symptoms following the infusion of tetanus toxoid, there was no further deterioration, either.

    This proved that the drug had worked, which was a good sign.

    Half an hour later, Zheng Ren once again stood up to check on the patient.

    "Chief Zheng, are you not going to wear a mask?" asked Su Yun as he trailed behind Zheng Ren.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 127: Honor Over Life

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "The patient's illness isn't airborne. The smell in the room is pretty strong, anyway, so there's no point in a mask," Zheng Ren replied, deadpan.

    When that happened, everyone would know which room it was.

    The rooms were all ventilated. Sometimes they were crowded with family, leading to a drop in air quality but never a strong smell.

    The tetanus patient was from the countryside, where hygiene standards were lower than in the city. In addition, the door and windows were tightly shut, causing the room to stink unbearably.

    Every doctor who made their rounds expected others to put masks on, but no one did.

    They were aware of the implications of doing so

    The patient's family would notice that doctors only wore masks when entering their room. It would be hurtful.

    Although it was the prerogative of medical personnel to don a mask when making their rounds, Zheng Ren, Chang Yue, and Su Yun decided against it for the sake of the patient and her family.

    The patient was in a stable condition now. Her abnormal posture had relaxed a little after the administration of tetanus toxoid, but her limbs were still restrained by straps.

    Zheng Ren performed a thorough check of her limbs for any signs of necrosis.

    Checkups were done in 30-minute intervals and this was the sixth visit. Chang Yue noted down muscle tension and the angle of the arched back during each visit.

    From the data collected, they could infer that the patient was on the right track to recovery.

    Zheng Ren felt a weight lift from his shoulders.

    It was his first time encountering a tetanus patient and he was following procedures laid out in one of his medical textbooks.

    Textbooks were certainly a reliable source of information. Zheng Ren wondered whether he should update his book collection with some newer editions.

    He had the fourth edition of the surgical handbook when he was in medical school. It was likely in its eighth or ninth edition now with more updated procedures within.

    Chang Yue bid the patient's family farewell and they left the patient's room. The door quietly closed behind them and everyone took a deep breath of fresh air.

    It was almost lunchtime. They visited a few more patients on their way out.

    Thanks to his superb surgical skills, the patients were all healing well.

    They were greeted with warm smiles all around.

    Zheng Ren knew the generous smiles were mainly meant for Chang Yue.

    Treatment was only 30 percent of the work, while care was 70 percent. Chang Yue clearly did a very good job attending to the needs of patients and their families.

    They walked into one of the hospital rooms and saw a looming figure.

    The large man was tidying up his bed, a task typically done by the nurses. This oversight was probably due to the influx of hospital visitors.

    The man, however, was focused on his task. His big hands patted the pillows and smoothed out their creases.

    The other two occupants in the room had been admitted for more than five days, but once their critical period was over, they had sneaked out to go home. As such, the room was tidier than the others.

    "Fan Tianshui," Chang Yue announced.

    "Yes." The heavyset man turned and saw Chang Yue and Zheng Ren, giving them a wide smile.

    This was the gangrenous appendicitis patient whom Chu Yanzhi rescued the night Su Yun and Chang Yue finished 11 cartons of Snow.

    He had recovered in record time from the severe infection; after less than a week, he could already be discharged.

    This man was made of something else.

    "You should stay a few more days," Chang Yue said.

    "No, it's alright." Fan Tianshui stood with his back straight as a pole. "I wouldn't want to owe the hospital too much."

    His words were honest and earnest.

    "Chief Resident Zheng, Fan Tianshui has requested to be discharged. No fever in the past four days. No swelling or discharge at the incision site. A successful recovery overall," Chang Yue reported to Zheng Ren.

    A voluntary discharge only required the patient's signature, but Chang Yue relayed the patient's status out of habit.

    "Have you spoken to him about the job?" Zheng Ren asked.

    He remembered that Chang Yue had asked him if he could help this patient.

    Zheng Ren had contacted Little Six and managed to get him a job as a security guard.

    He could not guarantee good pay but it was better than being unemployed and homeless.

    From Fan Tianshui's habits, Zheng Ren figured that he had some military background. Zheng Ren had always respected the army.

    Fan Tianshui's mannerisms and behavior certainly lived up to the army's reputation. Zheng Ren did not know how the man had ended up on the streets, willing to rot rather than commit crime.

    Fan Tianshui once protected the country with his life and now, he still put honor above survival. Zheng Ren could respect that.

    "Yes. I had to persuade him for two solid days before he accepted," Chang Yue said with a smile.

    "That's good. As for the medical bill, didn't Chief Pan settle it?"

    "Debts must be repaid," Fan Tianshui said in a tone that brooked no dissent. "I must also thank all of you who have cared for me during my stay here."

    "It's not an issue." Zheng Ren did a final checkup to assess the patient's condition. If all was well, he could leave the hospital.

    The sutures were thick and obvious. Fan Tianshui probably could remove them himself.

    "Dr. Zheng, I will give you my contact number as soon as possible," Fan Tianshui said as he took two steps forward. His fighting spirit was palpable. "You can contact me for anything. I'm reliable."

    His commitment made Zheng Ren smile.

    "I'm serious," Fan Tianshui emphasized. He worried that Zheng Ren was taking it as a joke.

    "I heard you were willing to compensate the man who framed you, even though you did not harm him."

    "He's a civilian. I joined the army to protect the country." Fan Tianshui scratched his head in embarrassment. "Dr. Zheng is a good man. Doctors are incredibly important on the battlefield and soldiers will always go after anyone who harms them."

    Zheng Ren was reminded of the battle in Southern Xinjiang decades ago. One side targeted the enemy's field hospital and incited an uproar. The enemy had returned fire with heavy artillery that rained down on their base.

    Fan Tianshui stood to face them and bowed at a perfect right angle. Then, he took his meager belongings and left the room.

    "Where is Dr. Zheng…" Thanks to his quick reflexes, Fan Tianshui avoided colliding with a passerby. He gave the person an apologetic smile and left.
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    "Chief Su, why are you here?" Zheng Ren said in surprise.

    Chief Su from the obstetrics and gynecology department was walking towards him. The last time they had met was a few days ago when they had checked on the placenta abruption patient.

    "Let's talk in the office," Chief Su said.

    They went in. "Thank you for yesterday night."

    "Anytime." Zheng Ren lowered his head in respect as he was speaking to a department chief.

    "However, there is something that I would like your help with." Chief Surgeon Su did not beat around the bush.

    Two days before, at midnight, her deputy chief had rushed off to check on a situation. She was an old horse in the department and had been quick to get details from the chief resident.

    It had been a tricky situation. Although the sun had yet to rise, the deputy chief had called the obstetrics and gynecology department chief.

    Chief Surgeon Su had reached the patient's room early in the morning. She looked at the patient's charts as the chief resident explained the incident. After gathering the relevant details, she had rubbed her forehead and sighed.

    'Do not fear trouble. Admit your mistakes. That is the rule.'

    However, this patient was a difficult person. If the hospital did not compensate them, there was the possibility of the family coming at her with matchsticks and gasoline.

    There were a few people she could reach out to for help but she had been uncertain as to who was the more reliable candidate.

    The next morning, as Chief Surgeon Su was ruminating possible solutions, she overheard some chatter from the staff. It appeared that the patient's family had unfurled a banner of gratitude in front of the emergency department entrance last night.

    A weight was lifted from Chief Surgeon Su's chest. It must have been Old Chief Physician Pan's doing.

    She went to thank Old Chief Physician Pan and found out Zheng Ren was the one who solved the problem.

    Youngsters these days were wild.

    The medical field was full of ambitious and talented people looking for an opportunity to shine. Every doctor would eventually encounter a case beyond their abilities and wish for a miracle worker to save the day.

    It was an honor to know friends or coworkers who had the expertise and experience to solve such problems.

    Zheng Ren was one of those doctors. Chief Surgeon Su learned that he was the one who performed the surgery last night, and even heard rumors of him completing 49 back-to-back appendectomies.

    Initially, she had not believed them.

    Most rumors were exaggerated as they passed from mouth to mouth, and therefore she placed little weight in them.

    Chief Surgeon Su had only started to notice Zheng Ren after he helped the obstetrics and gynecology department with two difficult cases.

    The most recent one was the emergency case at midnight. The patient had suffered from postpartum hemorrhaging. If she had died in their care, Chief Surgeon Su would have had a million and one questions to answer.

    If that had happened, the patient's family would have done the exact opposite of what she heard today. She was glad the situation was resolved.

    A thought entered Chief Surgeon Su's mind and she smiled. "Do you remember the pregnant patient who was vomiting?"

    A look of surprise came across Zheng Ren's face. He tried to recall the patient he saw in the obstetrics and gynecology department.

    "You were right about the diagnosis. We did not manage to save the baby." Then, she continued with a smile, "But, next time, we will be able to."

    "That's good to hear."

    "Another thing, Chief Zheng. I have a friend whose child is suffering from appendicitis. He asked for a referral. Are you free today?"

    This…

    It was the first time Zheng Ren encountered such an offer, so he felt a bit awkward.

    Usually, a patient would call up a doctor they were familiar with for consultation. Zheng Ren was not accustomed to referrals for surgeries.

    He had been an ordinary resident doctor. Why would anyone want him specifically for their surgery?

    Now, he was the chief resident of the emergency department. His surgical skill was acknowledged by the department chiefs, so surgery referrals were going to be a norm.

    "Yes. I'll always have time for Chief Surgeon Su," Zheng Ren said and smiled.

    Chief Surgeon Su nodded. She had not expected any less from him.

    "Then let me connect the both of you. Once the fast is complete, you can start the surgery." After a pause, Chief Surgeon Su continued, "Thank you for today, Chief Resident Zheng."

    Zheng Ren knew she was referring to the postpartum hemorrhage patient.

    A short exchange later, she left.

    "Who knew you could hold a proper conversation sometimes." Su Yun brushed aside the mop of hair covering his forehead.

    "Of course. It's basic respect for one's elders," Zheng Ren replied.

    Zheng Ren's phone rang after a few minutes. It was Chief Surgeon Su's friend.

    Zheng Ren asked him long he had fasted and gave him details about the procedure, followed by directions to the second floor of the emergency department building. The man thanked Zheng Ren profusely before ending the call.

    Zheng Ren texted the WeChat group and informed them about surgery preparations.

    Soon, hurried footsteps echoed in the emergency ward corridor.

    A middle-aged woman appeared with four panicky elders, asking for a Dr. Zheng.

    Hearing his name, Zheng Ren stood to greet them.

    The woman was taken aback by the young man. She assessed Zheng Ren and asked a few seconds later, "You are Dr. Zheng? The one who was on the phone with my husband?"

    "Yes."

    "You are the surgeon suggested by Chief Surgeon Su?"

    "Yes, that's me."

    "Aren't you a bit young?" one of the seniors asked with doubt in their tone.

    "Didn't Chief Surgeon Su say she would get the best surgeon in the hospital?"

    "Doesn't look like it. This boy is too young."

    The four elders discussed among themselves as Zheng Ren stood aside. The woman was beginning to feel embarrassed.

    They could opt for another hospital or surgeon but it was rude to discuss it in this one's face.

    "Dad, Mom, shut up," the woman whispered harshly.

    "I'm disappointed in how you two are handling this!" an old, square-jawed man said.

    He was a septuagenarian with ruddy cheeks and a healthy physique; his tone was hushed but the words still registered in Zheng Ren's ears.

    "I said I would find an experienced doctor to look at Yaya, but you guys disagreed. I'm not trying to criticise but this surgeon is way too young to be performing surgery. What if something happened?"

    Zheng Ren could only watch this drama play out as he stood there awkwardly.

    He would be fine with whatever the patient's family decided as it was ultimately their decision. Zheng Ren was not about to brag about his surgery skill.

    "Please keep your voices down. No one is forcing you to have the surgery here. At least have some decency to not trash-talk in front of us." Su Yun's face was drawn into an unhappy scowl.

    "You…" The old man pointed at Su Yun. Halfway through, the man regained his senses and realized he had overreacted. He glared at Su Yun and turned to the middle-aged woman. "Wait a minute. Let me make a phone call."
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    "How rude," Su Yun huffed.

    Zheng Ren smiled, unconcerned.

    If he had been a layman visiting a clinic, given the choice, he knew he would have gone for a more senior doctor himself.

    Experience was an important part of medicine.

    Therefore, the patient's family was not misguided in their decision. Their response was just overly dramatic and straightforward, eliciting some discomfort in others.

    Zheng Ren did not take their words personally. He gave them a polite smile, then turned to leave.

    "You are being too nice," Su Yun muttered unhappily.

    "And you have a temper. No wonder you don't want to be a doctor." Zheng Ren chuckled.

    A moment later, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    Before he could answer the call, a few figures appeared at the office door. Leading the group was the square-faced old man with ruddy cheeks.

    The old man stared Zheng Ren down. Doubt swam in his eyes.

    "You called?" Zheng Ren asked as he waved his phone.

    "Chief Pan gave me your number?" the old man said incredulously.

    "You mean Old Chief Physician Pan from the emergency department? If so, then yes," Zheng Ren said with a nod.

    "..."

    The old man had rang up Old Chief Physician Pan, but he had been in an important meeting with hospital administration to negotiate for more staff, resources and support.

    Old Chief Physician Pan had spared only a moment for the old man's request for an appendectomy and directed him to Zheng Ren.

    The old man's heart sank when he heard the name.

    It was the same surname in the same emergency department. There could not be two Dr. Zhengs, right? It was possible, but not probable.

    Still, the old man dialed the number with some optimism.

    A phone rang in the office.

    Now…

    This was awkward.

    "Dr. Zheng, Chief Surgeon Pan recommended you," the old man said tentatively.

    After the previous commotion, he would not blame the doctor for refusing to take their case.

    He had misjudged the young man.

    Now, he had to swallow his pride and ask this man to save his granddaughter.

    "I see. Where's the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Zheng Ren's question prevented Su Yun from sneaking in a few snide comments. Su Yun shot him a glare in response.

    "Her father is bringing her over now."

    "Let's head over to the treatment room. We'll do a simple checkup first," Zheng Ren said calmly.

    A few minutes later, a middle-aged man arrived with a small figure by his side, his face etched with worry while the child clutched at her abdomen.

    The older folk were outraged.

    The girl had a determined look on her face, unlike her father, who was visibly worried.

    "Yaya…" The elders fussed over the girl.

    The old man with the ruddy cheeks turned to the father. "How could you let Yaya walk here?"

    "She wouldn't let me carry her…" Yaya's father said in defense.

    "Grandpa, I can walk. It doesn't hurt as much." The young girl had cute, playful pigtails. Her voice was soft, sweet and charming.

    "That's unacceptable." The elders started to argue and complain.

    At the top right corner of Zheng Ren's vision, the System showed the little girl's diagnosis: acute appendicitis.

    It was a simple case.

    Pain was subjective. Some people could suffer a perforated appendix and endure the pain to the point of developing gangrenous appendicitis, but this young patient looked like she was on the verge of giving up.

    She was in her teens, likely fifteen or sixteen years old1.

    Lying on the hospital bed, her face scrunched up in pain, the girl's body curled up like a prawn as she clutched her abdomen.

    She was certainly a strong one. Even in pain, she tried her best to smile and maintain her demeanour in hopes that her elders would calm down.

    "Little miss, could you lie flat on the bed for me?" Zheng Ren asked with a kind smile. He wanted to establish a good first connection with the patient.

    "Okay," the pigtailed girl said. She did her best to turn over in the bed.

    The fetal position lessened the pain in her abdomen. Hence, when she tried to extend her body, the pain hit her hard.

    Her eyebrows knitted together as she gritted her teeth, trying not to make any sounds.

    'This child is trying to stay strong for the family. Such a filial child,' Zheng Ren thought.

    These days, children like her were rare.

    "Yaya, slow down." The elders crowded around the hospital bed to help the girl but she rejected their assistance.

    With a grim smile, she slowly shifted her body so that Zheng Ren could perform the checkup.

    Zheng Ren palpated her abdomen and her legs instinctively curled up.

    There were signs of point tenderness and rebound tenderness at the lower right quadrant of the abdomen, but no muscle guarding.

    Based on the medical report provided by her father and the symptoms described by the patient, his diagnosis of acute appendicitis was correct.

    Although he had the System's guidance, Zheng Ren still preferred to base his diagnosis on clinical data.

    After all, it was a matter of life and death.

    If the case was not life-threatening, a thorough assessment never hurt.

    "Am I very sick?" the pigtailed girl asked Zheng Ren.

    "Just a little," Zheng Ren replied with a smile. "We just need to do a short surgery, then you'll be back to normal."

    "Oh. Okay." The girl continued in seriously, "I searched for my condition and it should be appendicitis. There are invasive and non-invasive treatments, but I think surgery would be a better choice. I don't want to deal with chronic pain."

    'What a bright child,' Zheng Ren thought.

    She was wise beyond her years.

    It was commendable that she did not make a fuss over the pain. She could even make an educated guess about her condition and decide on her own treatment plan.

    "Little girl, be careful what you're searching for online. Some information on the web is false," Zheng Ren teased.

    Self-diagnosis was a phenomenon that irked many doctors. For the sake of financial gain, many search engines' top results were sites that required some form of payment.

    As these sites prioritized profits, they often contained false information to misdirect their readers.

    One had to screen through sites to identify the legitimate ones.

    "I know how to differentiate my sources, don't worry," the pigtailed girl said knowingly.

    She was independent and smart despite her childlike appearance.

    Zheng Ren gave her a smile. He brought her father to process her admission and left the elders to fuss over the child.

    The diagnosis was confirmed and the girl was admitted to the hospital.

    She had started fasting beforehand, so once the admission procedure was complete, Zheng Ren ordered nurses to prepare the patient.

    Preoperative skin preparation and intravenous line setup was done swiftly.

    Su Yun ferried the girl up to the third floor in a stretcher trolley while Zheng Ren brought the informed consent documents to her family members. He watched their faces pale as he detailed each step of the procedure.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 130: Obedient and Independent

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Informing the family took almost ten minutes and by the end of it, they were pale as ash.

    Every pre-surgery briefing ended this way as doctors explained all the potential complications of the surgery.

    The probability of complications was one in a thousand, sometimes one in ten thousand.

    It was still enough to scare most patients' families, especially this one as they adored the pigtailed girl. To them, signing the informed consent documents felt like signing a death warrant for their precious granddaughter.

    Zheng Ren did not rush them. The Chu sisters needed at least ten minutes to prepare the anesthesia and that was probably enough time for the family to make a decision.

    After saying his piece, Zheng Ren waited patiently for the family to sign off the documents.

    "Dr. Zheng, the surgery will be a success, right?" the old man asked meekly. The color from his cheeks had faded from worry and anxiety.

    "This surgery has a high success rate but complications do occur in a tiny population of patients," Zheng Ren explained. He was careful with his words.

    Medical doctors were not allowed to promise anything.

    Hence, miracle doctors and traditional chinese physicians were becoming more popular among the public.

    The wait continued until a middle-aged man came downstairs to inform Zheng Ren that the patient was anesthetized and ready for the surgery. At last, the family decided to go ahead with the surgery and signed the documents.

    Zheng Ren left the paperwork for Chang Yue and went to change before heading to the operating room.

    "Big sisters, both of you are so pretty. I want to become a doctor like you when I'm older."

    "Big sisters, do you like spicy strips? Once I'm healed, I'll share mine with you."

    "Big sisters…"

    The pigtailed patient was talking with Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi when Zheng Ren walked in. There was no hint of fear in the child.

    Presurgical preparations were already done. Su Yun stood at his usual spot as the assistant, holding the surgical gauze and mosquito clamp up solemnly.

    Zheng Ren scrubbed in and changed into a sterile gown before assuming his position as the lead surgeon.

    The girl was chatting with the Chu sisters when Zheng Ren made the first incision.

    The subcutaneous adipose layer was thin and Zheng Ren was able to part the tissues quickly.

    "Will there be a scar?"

    The question came when Zheng Ren located the swollen appendix. He proceeded to clamp the appendicular artery.

    "I won't be able to wear a swimsuit if there's a big scar."

    Once the appendicular artery was ligated, Zheng Ren removed the appendix.

    "If there's a scar, I should get a tattoo to cover it."

    The clanging sound of metal hitting metal echoed in the operating room as the clamp was tossed into the surgical tray. The excised appendix laid in the tray together with the surgical instrument.

    "Doctor…"

    The young girl's imagination had just started and the surgery was already over.

    Zheng Ren took the surgical tray to show the family. This patient had been referred to him by Chief Surgeon Su and her family clearly had ties with Chief Physician Pan, so Zheng Ren figured that he should interact more with them for the sake of both department chiefs.

    Outside the operating room, the four elders were pacing anxiously. None of them would take a seat.

    The middle-aged woman had tried to console them but received only snapped remarks.

    Criticism from decades ago were flung at her.

    When the doors of the operating room swung open, they were met with Zheng Ren in his surgical scrubs, face covered by a surgical mask. He walked out with a red and swollen appendix on a surgical tray.

    "The surgery is done. We'll send the appendix to our labs for some tests," Zheng Ren explained.

    "Will she be okay?" one of the elders asked nervously.

    During the briefing, Zheng Ren had mentioned that the symptoms of appendicitis overlapped with that of appendix cancer, though the probability was low.

    "From the naked eye, there's nothing to be worried about." Zheng Ren chose not to hide the truth from them.

    Their anxiety and frustration was understandable to Zheng Ren.

    He was not one to get even for the earlier misunderstanding, so he elaborated, "Come and look at this appendix. There is minimal inflammatory edema and its tissues show no sign of malignancy from the naked eye."

    "How about the parts that we can't see?" the elder asked. She had only become more riled up after hearing Zheng Ren's explanation.

    "That's why we need to send it to the pathology lab, but the probability of something happening is very low," Zheng Ren clarified calmly despite his growing frustration.

    "Mom, Dr. Zheng already said it's fine," the middle-aged woman said to the old woman.

    "Yaya is your flesh and blood! How can you be so apathetic?" the old lady retorted emotionally. Tears sprang from her eyes.

    "There is no cause for worry. The pathology tests will take three to five days but you can ask Chief Surgeon Su to help expedite the process if you're worried. Experts who have viewed many specimens can more or less judge it with their naked eye."

    "Are you certain?"

    Zheng Ren could not guarantee it.

    He shook his head and left.

    Hopefully with the Two-Child Policy in effect, there would be fewer situations like this.

    Zheng Ren was happy for the girl. She had family who cared and supported her, unlike himself. He had had to support himself through each stage of life.

    Despite all the love and attention she got, the girl had learned to be self-reliant.

    Zheng Ren could only hope for the child to continue her path to independence.

    Back into the operating room, Su Yun and Chu Yanzhi were readying the stretcher trolley.

    He did not follow them to the patient's room, instead passing the appendix sample to Xie Yiren and going to change.

    Sitting in the smoking area of the changing room, he accessed his mission list.

    The deadline for the mission, One Tree Does Not A Forest Make, had been one week. Zheng Ren had to assess each patient's case and decide who would wield the scalpel. He would not risk a patient's life just to complete the mission.

    Today's patient was a referral from Chief Surgeon Su and Old Chief Physician Pan, which was why he performed the surgery himself.

    Now, he had a problem.

    Su Yun had bragged about his ability to learn any surgery after one observation. Zheng Ren believed him. After all, he had witnessed Su Yun perform a perfect appendectomy.

    Perhaps Zheng Ren could let him try his hand at laparoscopic appendectomy or hernia repair surgery. Maybe he could let him handle a case of acute cholecystitis.

    Zheng Ren mulled the thought. He should just observe for now as he was not interested in the mission reward, which was the 3D Reconstruction of CT Scans. After all, it was a supplementary skill that would mostly benefit a CT scan radiologist.

    Zheng Ren put out the cigarette in his hand and pocketed the pack.

    He put on his white coat and walked out of the changing room.

    The emergency ward was quiet at this hour. No patient wanted to stay in the hospital any longer than required. Once their conditions met the criteria for discharge, they quickly packed their bags and left for home.

    Chang Yue was talking to the girl's family while Su Yun sat in a chair, once again on his phone.

    "Dr. Zheng, thank you so much," the middle-aged man shook Zheng Ren's hands in gratitude.
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    Words of gratitude poured from the father's mouth. Zheng Ren smiled politely at him.

    They exchanged contacts as the father wanted to treat him to a meal once the little girl had healed.

    As he left the room, the man grazed past Zheng Ren, who discovered a fat red packet in the pocket of his white coat.

    The packet, which lay inconspicuously in his pocket, was of considerable thickness.

    Such flawless sleight of hand suggested the father did this often.

    The red packet had been slipped into Zheng Ren's coat pocket with featherlight movement. The gesture was not ostentatious but sincere.

    When Zheng Ren discovered the red packet, he raced after the patient's father but the man was gone.

    Zheng Ren's only intention was to visit the patient. It was improper to receive a red packet when the patient was still in recovery.

    "Chang Yue, if you could take this to pay off the hospital admission charges." Zheng Ren decided to delegate the work to Chang Yue.

    "Oh, sure. That's a thick packet," Chang Yue remarked. The exchange caught Su Yun's attention and he asked Zheng Ren, "It's a sincere thank you from the family. Why are you returning it?"

    There were two types of red packets.

    The first was given by insistent families prior to a surgery. The doctor would either accept the money or put up token resistance before doing so anyway. If the surgery had a low success rate, the doctor would hand over the money at the hospital payment counter.

    The second type was given after a successful surgery.

    These were usually genuine tokens of appreciation from the patient's family.

    Doctors typically had a good sense of the patient's condition post-surgery. Hence, accepting the sincere gesture from the family reflected confidence in the patient's recovery.

    However, Zheng Ren declined this post-surgery red packet.

    "There's 3000 yuan here," Chang Yue exclaimed after counting the bills.

    "How generous. I thought they were all ten yuan bills. 200 yuan would have been sufficient." The sharp-tongued nancy boy had to open his mouth and ruin everything.

    "Use it to cover the patient's bills and bring back a receipt," Zheng Ren said calmly.

    "Why won't you take it?" Su Yun pressed on.

    "Why should I?" Zheng Ren challenged.

    "After docking contributions, you would be getting around 3500 yuan per month even with overtime. As a chief resident doctor, you save on rent, but you must have plans for marriage sooner or later. What lady would want someone with no money, no time, no house and no car?" Su Yun said bluntly.

    "I'm worried things may go wrong," Zheng Ren replied.

    There were patients who gave red packets and recorded the incident to commit blackmail.

    It was inevitable no matter how well the surgery went.

    Sometimes, rejecting the red packet would backfire. There had been cases where patients framed the doctor for accepting bribes and went on to protest in crowded areas of the hospital.

    It was a tricky situation.

    "Drama queen." Su Yun turned his focus back to his phone.

    Zheng Ren had only accepted one red packet from a patient during his entire medical career.

    It was a liver cancer patient under his care. The surgery was done by a professor from Sorcery Capital but Zheng Ren dedicated much of his time to care for the patient.

    After the patient recovered, Zheng Ren provided him with basic counselling.

    Despite not being a counselor, he had done some reading on the topic before doing so. He encouraged the patient to conquer his fear of cancer.

    They had spent a lot of time talking.

    Three years later, on an autumn night, Zheng Ren saw the patient at his doorstep. The patient thanked him with a few simple words and passed him an envelope containing 2000 yuan.

    That was the only monetary gift Zheng Ren had ever accepted.

    Zheng Ren was not willing to share this story with Su Yun.

    Soon, Chang Yue came back with a deposit slip. She gave the piece of paper to the patient's family.

    The family could reject the money but not a deposit slip. During discharge, a missing deposit slip would complicate the billing process.

    The family took the deposit slip begrudgingly.

    Moments later, Zheng Ren got a call from the patient's father.

    Through the phone, the man conveyed his dissatisfaction at Zheng Ren without being overbearing. He explained how the red packet was a form of thanks from his family.

    In the end, Zheng Ren allowed the man to order lunch for him.

    He had no strength left to put up resistance.

    Thirty minutes later, two men in Golden Spiral Restaurant uniforms arrived at the emergency department with four lunchboxes.

    The dishes were magically laid out.

    Herbal soup with fish maw and sea snail, fried pork strips, honey roasted pork, crispy pork belly, braised pigeon, boiled clams, spicy salted mantis shrimp…

    Each dish came with a short introduction by the Golden Spiral Restaurant employees, explaining the source of their ingredients, how they were the freshest on the market and that the master chef personally prepared them.

    The whole point was to trumpet the restaurant's top-tier food and service.

    Zheng Ren was initially excited to watch the presentation, but as more and more dishes were placed on the table in the on-call room, he lost interest.

    These dishes must have cost more than 3000 yuan.

    Zheng Ren had never been to the Golden Spiral Restaurant but was aware of their reputation.

    This was a heartfelt thank you from the man. Zheng Ren texted the Chu sisters and Xie Yiren to join the feast.

    Xie Yiren's eyes bulged when she saw the table full of food.

    On days when roads froze over, Xie Yiren had still been adamant about eating out. This banquet table was a jackpot for a foodie like her.

    They were all friends, so she wasted no time dithering. After washing their hands, they sat down and started eating.

    "Delicious!" Xie Yiren chewed on a piece of fried pork strip. Then, she drank the herbal soup with fish maw and sea snail.

    "Yummy."

    "This is good too."

    "This tastes amazing."

    Zheng Ren watched Xie Yiren praise each dish. He had thought a rich woman like her would have eaten them before, but she seemed incredibly fascinated by each bite.

    'She is truly a food connoisseur,' Zheng Ren thought.

    He had a small appetite, being full after two bowls of seafood porridge and one of herbal soup.

    "Now do you regret not taking the money?" Su Yun asked.

    Zheng Ren chuckled and said nothing more.

    Their conversation ended there.

    "Yiren, don't gorge yourself. It's bad for the stomach," Chu Yanran said. She took a small sip of soup.

    "I'm not eating a lot," Xie Yiren mumbled in between bites. "I have a friend who went to a buffet a few days back. Ate so much, his pancreas acted up and now he's been admitted to the gastroenterology department."
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    "How did he eat?" asked Chu Yanran, surprised.

    "Just a decent amount of food. I heard the dishes in that restaurant are delicious, and it even has unlimited oysters and American lobsters."

    "American lobsters are smaller in size. Australian spiny lobsters are much better."

    "They're almost the same. When my father hunted antelopes in Africa last time, we had seafood there and it tasted so good. The lobsters were quite big, too," Xie Yiren said seriously, "But I still prefer hotpot, especially the hotpot restaurants in Chengdu."

    'This is love.' Zheng Ren could see the gleam in Xie Yiren's eyes.

    She would get so excited when talking about food.

    Zheng Ren sat nearby quietly and savored the peaceful moment as everyone chatted and laughed during their meal.

    It was nice that they could all enjoy a meal together with a lively atmosphere.

    Xie Yiren was slow and attentive in devouring her food. However, not only was adequate sleep a luxury for medical staff in the emergency department, it was also difficult for them to leisurely enjoy their meals.

    An emergency case arrived before she could finish hers.

    A patient clutching his stomach was diagnosed with acute appendicitis and sent to the ward.

    Zheng Ren signalled for them to take their time with their food before heading out to examine the patient and confirm his diagnosis.

    Chang Yue wiped her mouth with tissue, put on her white coat, took a notepad out of her pocket and went along with Zheng Ren.

    Su Yun quietly trailed behind Chang Yue with his head lowered.

    Before Zheng Ren could examine the patient, another patient in a wheelchair was pushed into the ward.

    Generally, if doctors on duty encountered difficulties during consultation, Zheng Ren would have to go down and personally diagnose those cases. However, if the diagnoses were definitive, the patients would be directly transferred to the ward.

    These two suffered from acute uncomplicated appendicitis and required surgery.

    Coincidentally, both of them had been fasting after having only a simple breakfast in the morning due to abdominal pain.

    They would undergo surgery soon as they had fasted long enough.

    Both patients' family members quickly went to settle the admission process.

    Perhaps neither of them would be in such a hurry if there had been only one patient awaiting surgery, but with two acute abdominal cases vying for attention, whoever underwent surgery first was a big deal to patients and their families.

    Needless to say, everyone wanted to be the priority, especially the latter patient who had arrived a minute too late as he lost time waiting for the elevator.

    If he was second on the list, he would have to endure the agonizing pain for at least another hour.

    Anxious, both patients' families quickly completed the admission process, trying to outrace each other.

    They paid no attention to Chang Yue's preoperative counseling and signed the preoperative informed consent documents without the slightest hesitation.

    A few family members even attempted to give a red packet to Zheng Ren in an empty room, but he smiled and rejected their offers.

    What a joke. He would not even dare accept a red packet for a successful surgery with minimal risks, let alone one given preoperatively.

    This was a tricky issue as both patients' families were glaring fiercely at each other and hoping to undergo the surgery first.

    Smoldering embers of fury could be vaguely detected in their words.

    "Let's go together." Zheng Ren made the final decision.

    Su Yun and Yang Lei would operate on a patient and he would handle the other case. He had witnessed Su Yun's skill and knew the man's standard had definitely reached that of a lead professor. Moreover, with the help of Yang Lei, a senior general surgeon, the surgery should end well.

    If Zheng Ren was fast enough in his own operation, he could assist them if any problems arose.

    The decision had been made. The multiple-choice question needed not to be answered anymore.

    Adults never did multiple-choice questions, anyway. They wanted everything.

    The Chu sisters and Xie Yiren had gone to the operating theater for surgery preparations. Fortunately, there were adequate staff during the day, so the nurses did not complain when two surgeries were carried out simultaneously.

    Su Yun's eyes shone brightly with excitement when he heard Zheng Ren's decision.

    In terms of physical attractiveness, Su Yun considered himself unrivaled in the whole world; the same applied to surgery as well.

    He would surely be the best general surgeon if given time to practice.

    He would be truly unsurpassable.

    Su Yun, who had assisted Zheng Ren in past surgeries, was aware of his surgical standard and firmly believed that he would reach the same height in the future.

    Given such a chance now, he may as well give it a try.

    Despite his apathy when becoming a doctor, he had always been naturally competitive. His enthusiasm fell only when he confirmed that he was in a class of his own.

    Otherwise, he would not have insisted on a transfer to the emergency department.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun wheeled the patients into the operating theater after preoperative preparations—preoperative skin preparation and intravenous cannulation—were complete.

    The Chu sisters went their separate ways to anesthetize both patients. As usual, Xie Yiren assisted Zheng Ren in surgery, while another scrub nurse was assigned to Su Yun and Yang Lei.

    Zheng Ren chose to operate on the older patient as it would be slightly more difficult.

    Geriatric patients usually had thicker, calcified iliolumbar ligaments, and so continuous epidural anesthesia needed longer to take effect.

    After performing a surgical scrub, Su Yun passed Zheng Ren's operating theater and instantly became downhearted upon noticing that anesthesia was still ongoing.

    Even if he won, this was still an unfair competition.

    Yang Lei took the initiative to scrub up first before he began to disinfect and drape the surgical site. 

    He had performed the same procedure numerous times in the first general surgery department. After all, the most a junior doctor could do during surgery was assist the chief surgeon by disinfecting the surgical site or pulling the retractor.

    How much one could learn from it depended solely on their own understanding.

    That was why he particularly admired Zheng Ren, a man who could soar into the sky once an opportunity was presented, which was a rarity in today's world.

    As for Su Yun… Yang Lei had heard through the grapevine that he was skilled at surgery, but for some unknown reason, had gone to work in the ICU instead of the general surgery department when he had first arrived in Sea City General Hospital.

    After Yang Lei applied the last surgical drape on the surgical site, Su Yun immediately stood at the chief surgeon's position and began disinfecting the site one last time.

    Yang Lei was unconcerned about what his current role was. After all, this was merely an appendectomy, a surgery that he had done numerous times and was fed up with.

    Even so, he still acted cautiously and meticulously as it was his first surgery with Su Yun.

    Since Zheng Ren had let them work together, he had to check every detail and make sure the surgery was uneventful.

    Soon, he began to appreciate Su Yun's surgical skill.

    The skin was incised up to the capillary network above the subcutaneous layer in one go, no further. That was amazing!

    Nothing more, nothing less. The end result was just perfect.

    He then bluntly dissected the tissue without using electrocauterization for hemostasis.

    Damn, this guy was good!

    Yang Lei could admit that he had limited talent, but instead of being consumed with jealousy, he would only feel envious of those born with great talent.

    Blunt dissection was complete, the peritoneal cavity exposed… Yang Lei soon found out that he had to be very alert to perfectly perform his tasks as a first surgical assistant.

    Su Yun's maneuvering was simply too fast and accurate, and he could not afford to be distracted for even a split second.

    After the peritoneum was well-shielded and the appendix fully exposed, the appendicular artery was then separated, clamped and transected. Everything was done according to procedure in surgery textbooks.

    The inflamed appendix was removed and thrown into a specimen container.

    Before the surgery had begun, Yang Lei, a general surgeon, had nursed some grievances about Su Yun's role as a chief surgeon.

    However, it had been revealed that Su Yun was indeed very good at performing surgery.

    Yang Lei was dazed and confused. Were savants really that powerful, capable of steamrolling every opponent with ease?

    Following peritoneal cavity irrigation with warm normal saline, Yang Lei immediately aspirated the contents using an aspirator with a suction tube.

    Su Yun began closing the peritoneal cavity after ensuring the absence of active bleeding spots.

    "That was fast. There isn't any active bleeding, right?" A voice came from behind Su Yun.

    Yang Lei raised his head and saw Zheng Ren.

    "Yes. There aren't any, I've checked. Blood loss is minimal… with a visual estimation of 3mL," answered Yang Lei.

    "Good," Zheng Ren praised.

    "Your anesthesiologist is rather slow." Yang Lei chatted leisurely with Zheng Ren as he pulled the retractor for better exposure of the surgical field.

    That was how it was in the operating theater. Major accidents could happen if none of them uttered a single word.

    "Huh? Chu Yanran was quick at administering anesthesia, and I've already completed my surgery."

    Already…

    Completed…

    Yang Lei was unsure if he was having an illusion, but Su Yun looked stunned for a very brief moment.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 133: Scientific Research In Imperial Capital

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "You guys go ahead with abdominal wound closure. I'll head downstairs with the patient first." Relaxed, Zheng Ren left the operating theater after ensuring that their surgery was uneventful as well.

    The moment he stepped out of the operating theater, he suddenly realized something and decided to take his time by chatting with the patient instead. The conversation continued until Su Yun and Yang Lei's surgery was complete before the patients were wheeled out together.

    Both families were pleased to see the patients transferred out simultaneously without any problems. What else could they complain about when it had ended perfectly?

    Zheng Ren noticed that Su Yun seemed downhearted upon their return to the ward, but could not be bothered to push the matter. Who knew what happened to the acerbic man?

    …

    …

    The weather became colder each day. When the last leaf had fallen, it signified the official arrival of harsh winter.

    Admission, resuscitation, surgery and hospital discharge… Everything remained the same as the days went by.

    Zheng Yunxia was discharged from the hospital, but her disease was not entirely cured.

    She would have to return for a consultation in thirty-five days, and would most likely require another interventional radiological treatment for her condition.

    Fortunately, the patient with tetanus did not have respiratory arrest due to timely treatment, recovering after ten days and being discharged from the hospital.

    The family was very thankful during discharge.

    Poverty restricted their ability to show appreciation with financial rewards, so they purchased a pack of candy for Zheng Ren before leaving the hospital.

    Zheng Ren ate one, savoring its sweetness, before putting the precious gift into the cabinet.

    Normal days were like a tranquil sea, peaceful but dull, and every rescue operation disturbed this calm like a storm sending monstrous waves crashing in all directions. Zheng Ren, like a boat rising and falling amongst the mountains of angry waves, would use his knowledge and proficiency in surgery to turn the tide and regain peace every single time.

    Su Yun gradually began to believe that Zheng Ren's surgery skills were superior to his. Perplexed, he started reading the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery book that Zheng Ren had been reading as if trying to find answers.

    Half a month had passed, and the continuous side mission One Tree Does Not Make A Forest had long been completed. Zheng Ren, who had obtained the Master rank in the 3D image reconstruction of CT scan skill, had also gone to the CT room to get acquainted with the staff and assist them during his free time while trying to find possibilities to apply this technology to emergency treatment and surgery.

    However, Zheng Ren had been disappointed to find that the System was as slippery as an eel.

    This skill had nothing to do with the emergency department at all.

    Come to think of it, all emergency cases required speedy treatment, but 3D image reconstruction of CT scans required a full day on average.

    Contratians could always bring up exceptions, but the probability of them happening was less than one-thousandth or even one-ten-thousandth; completely insignificant.

    Regardless, Zheng Ren did pay it much mind. Nobody could predict the future, and he could not perform emergency surgery for the rest of his life, either. There were so many elective surgery cases out there, why would he abandon them all for emergency cases?

    'The skill will be useful someday.' Zheng Ren comforted himself.

    After half a month of hard work, he had accumulated 3223 points in his general surgery skill tree and saved up 1939 skill points in his inventory. He had earned dozens of skill points in interventional radiology as well, but at Master rank, it was getting increasingly difficult to obtain more points through simple surgeries alone.

    Thus, he was glad that he had not rashly upgraded his general surgery skill to Master rank.

    Even when he flawlessly completed a tier-three surgery, he could only obtain a few points in his Master rank interventional radiology skill tree. However, the same surgery awarded more than ten points to his Expert rank general surgery skill tree.

    The difference was humongous.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren resisted the temptation to do it the easy way and prepared to lay a solid foundation for his general surgery skill.

    In his inventory lay two skill books that could raise a random skill to the peak of the Graduate rank. He had also accumulated 231260 experience points, which could be converted to approximately 64 hours of surgery intensive training time. 

    Zheng Ren was greatly satisfied as he now possessed the ability to cope with any trouble that came his way.

    He turned a blind eye to the three silver chests that he had thrown into the System.

    The troublemakers and cheaters had taken turns to hold the silk banner high in the air outside the emergency building for three days without even resting at night. It had been an agonizing experience for them.

    In the end, the incident had attracted lots of attention and became a unique scene in Sea City General Hospital.

    Following the group's quiet disappearance three days later, Little Six informed Zheng Ren that the troublemakers had gone to visit another hospital.

    Zheng Ren, naturally, did not have the heart of Saint Mary. He did not care if the professional troublemakers, who had nearly cost him his future, lived a healthy and prosperous life.

    One day, when it was already past four o'clock and almost time to get off work, Old Chief Physician Pan suddenly called Zheng Ren to his office.

    Old Chief Physician Pan looked serious when Zheng Ren entered the office, but the joy underneath his solemn expression was clearly detectable.

    "Sit, Little Zheng," Old Chief Physician Pan said, cutting straight to the point, "I just received a call from Professor Pei, saying that new scientific research in Imperial Capital requires the participation of young, talented interventional radiologists."

    "Imperial Capital? Scientific research?" Zheng Ren had his doubt.

    "He didn't go into detail, and I'm not in the right position to ask for more information. Perhaps a new surgical technique has reached its final phase and can be applied clinically." Old Chief Physician Pan smiled and said, "People who can devote their lives to research are really rare nowadays."

    "I'm a chief resident. The emergency wards—" Before Zheng Ren could finish the sentence, Old Chief Physician Pan interrupted him: "Will the Earth stop spinning in your absence? Once you're gone, I'll make a request to promote either Su Yun or Yang Lei to chief resident."

    Zheng Ren thought about it and knew it made sense.

    Any hospital that depended only on one individual would surely meet its doom in the end.

    "When will I go?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "He said it's up to you, you can go whenever you feel like it. You also know scientific research can't be finished in one night, so don't worry too much about it. Besides, a lot of experts will be present, so there is nothing you could possibly do over there, but don't forget to expand your social network. They can help you greatly in the future," replied Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "Okay," Zheng Ren said, "I'll depart in a few days. There's no rush, anyway."

    "Alright." Old Chief Physician Pan nodded in response. In his opinion, the best moment was the next time when Professor Pei called him to urge Zheng Ren for a speedy departure.

    However, to him, Zheng Ren's participation would serve no purpose in Imperial Capital and he merely considered it a vacation awarded to Zheng Ren for his recent diligence and hard work.

    They continued chatting for a while. Then, a phone call interrupted them as Zheng Ren reported a few difficult surgeries that he had performed in the past few days.

    "Chief Zheng, there is an emergency case of hemorrhagic shock," said the caller briefly before immediately hanging up.

    "Let's check it out." Old Chief Physician Pan immediately stood and walked out of the room.

    The emergency resuscitation room was in chaos. The nurses were measuring blood pressures and attempting venous cannulations, and a doctor was examining the patient while instructing a nurse to administer drugs from time to time.

    However, the patient was obviously suffering severe hemorrhagic shock as there was no flashback of blood after several attempts at cannulation.

    "Allow me." Zheng Ren quickly walked forward, opened a sterile pack of central venous catheterization equipment and began the procedure.

    "Chief Physician Pan, Chief Zheng, the patient was sent here via ambulance four minutes ago. Systolic pressure at that time was 50mmHg and diastolic pressure was undetectable. He has a thready and rapid pulse of 163 beats per minute," the doctor on duty quickly rattled off. "Physical examination revealed that the patient has board-like rigidity of the abdomen, so a visceral rupture is suspected."

    The doctor in charge of ultrasonography hurried over with a B-scan ultrasonography machine.

    A diagnosis flickered across the System panel floating on the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision—ruptured hepatic aneurysm complicated with hemorrhagic shock.

    An aneurysm was a common… Not really a disease, but an abnormal dilatation of an artery due to a weakened vessel wall.

    Since the capillary network was dense, any rupture would lead to a huge amount of blood loss.

    No one knew what had caused the aneurysm in this patient to rupture in the first place and result in massive hemorrhaging.

    The central venous line was established on the first attempt with the flashback of a small amount of deoxygenated blood.

    "Replace his lost fluids, collect blood samples and prepare for surgery!"
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    The main purpose of blood collection was to determine the patient's blood type for transfusion.

    Transfusion was best for treating hemorrhagic shock.

    "A large amount of fluid can be seen in the hepatic fossa with minimal fluid accumulation in the Morison's pouch. Suspected cause is hepatic rupture leading to intraperitoneal hemorrhage," a doctor reported their ultrasonographic findings.

    "What surgery are you going to do?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "Interventional radiology for hemostasis," Zheng Ren replied, "Notify the operating theater to prepare corresponding equipment."

    Having already connected the intravenous infusion drip, the nurse threw a pack of dextran and an ECG monitor onto the stretcher trolley, which Zheng Ren quickly escorted to the operating theater.

    "Chief Physician Pan, I'll leave preoperative counseling to you." Zheng Ren disappeared around the corner in a flash.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was grim, fully aware of the patient's critical condition.

    An undetectable diastolic pressure meant decreased intravascular volume due to rapid blood loss. Mortality risk remained high even with surgical intervention.

    Zheng Ren rushed to the emergency operating theater to perform the surgery. In the meantime, Old Chief Physician Pan began to direct medical staff to preserve and mark the patient's clothes under video surveillance as evidence.

    This was not done out of sympathy.

    Countless unidentified patients were admitted to the hospital each year. After they were successfully rescued, they found out… No one knew if this was the truth, but they claimed to have lost their belongings and demanded compensation from medical personnel. It was a common trend in the current world.

    Therefore, emergency rescue was often delayed by these trivial matters, and whether anyone had lost their life because of this, nobody knew.

    Fortunately, this patient was in a critical state and required immediate surgical intervention, and Old Chief Physician Pan, who had not gotten off work, could help Zheng Ren deal with this issue. If this incident had happened in the middle of the night, legal procedures like preoperative counseling alone would take too much time and likely cost the patient his life.

    Sometimes, apart from a doctors' expertise, fate was another important factor in a patient's survival.

    A cell phone, fully accessible without a password lock as the patient was an elderly man, was found among his belongings.

    Old Chief Physician Pan searched through its call history and tapped on a number labelled 'Darling'.

    "This is the Sea City General Hospital emergency department.

    "Are you Tang Guoqing's family member? Please come to Sea City General Hospital emergency department immediately. Your father has severe intra-abdominal bleeding and requires urgent surgical treatment.

    "The patient has gone to the operating theater, but there are some procedures that need to be done.

    "His condition is very serious, so I can't guarantee the success of surgical treatment."

    Old Chief Physician Pan calmly and objectively explained the situation to the family member before putting the phone into a clean yellow biohazard bag, which was then sealed by a nurse.

    Even though the family member had been informed about the situation, the patient still had to undergo surgery without waiting for his family to sign the preoperative informed consent documents.

    Soon, a staff member of the medical administration division arrived at the emergency department. Old Chief Physician Pan urged him to begin recording the situation and confirm that the emergency surgery was greenlighted.

    Old Chief Physician Pan speculated that the emergency surgery had already begun, which was considered a minor violation of rules, but such things were negligible when a life was at stake.

    Approximately ten minutes later, a woman in her late twenties with a pair of rimless spectacles hurried into the emergency department.

    She was barefoot. Perhaps she had discarded her high heels somewhere along the way for impeding her speed. 

    "Nurse, I'm Tang Guoqing's daughter. Where is my father? How is he? What happened to him?" asked the woman anxiously.

    Tears had tracked down her chalk-white face and ruined her beautiful makeup, but she cared nothing for it and bombarded a nurse with questions.

    Her voice was loud, impatient and impolite.

    The nurse, who had been working in the emergency department for a long time, empathized with family members and patiently replied without any resentment, "The chief is in the office. Please speak with him."

    Acknowledging the nurse's instructions, the woman hurried to Old Chief Physician Pan's office, knocked on the door and entered the room without waiting for a response. 

    She was in such a hurry that her left shoulder accidentally and loudly smacked into the door frame.

    Paying no attention to the pain, she quickly asked, "Chief, my father…"

    Her breathing was ragged, and the words that managed to escape her mouth were sharp and cold. The rest of the sentence vanished into thin air, leaving it hanging and uncertain.

    "You must be Tang Guoqing's family, yes?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan.

    The woman nodded, trying but failing to speak. Tears spilled down her cheeks as she did so, marring her already ruined makeup even further.

    "Your father was sent here via ambulance. According to a witness, he had been strolling in Central Park and immediately collapsed after leaning heavily against a tree." Old Chief Physician Pan had already obtained all available information in a short time. That way, the family members would at least understand that the incident was self-induced rather than a direct result of external trauma or a traffic collision.

    "His blood pressure was very low at the time of arrival. His systolic pressure was 50mmHg and diastolic pressure was undetectable, which was why I've decided to send your father to the operating theater for emergency surgery. We're trying our best to save him now."

    Old Chief Physician Pan's honest and serious expression made the woman's heart sink instantly. Tears burst forth like water from a dam and streamed down her cheeks.

    "Now is not the time to cry." Old Chief Physician Pan immediately stopped her and said, "I want to explain the surgery to you. Although I've been given authorization to proceed with the surgery, I still have to talk to you about it."

    The woman nodded.

    "Are you the patient's daughter? Please show me anything that can prove your identity," asked Old Chief Physician Pan.

    The woman rummaged through her handbag and took out an exquisite card case that contained her identity card, work card and press pass, and the name Tang Xiu registered with him.

    "Lead editor in a newspaper office?" Old Chief Physician Pan nodded and began explaining the surgery to her.

    Tears of fear blurred Tang Xiu's vision.

    Her entire world was rendered in grey after Old Chief Physician Pan finished his explanation.

    The patient's condition was extremely serious and his chance of survival was only ten percent, perhaps lower.

    Even if he was successfully pulled back from the brink of death, his chance of recovery in the ICU remained low as well.

    When she had first read through Wei Feng's article, she had also agreed that the hospital should not perform surgery in the absence of patients' family.

    Were it not for the fact that she had received tremendous pressure that coerced her to change her mind, she would certainly have published Wei Feng's article to correct such "unethical trends" in the medical world.

    Now that Tang Xiu was going through the same situation herself, all she could feel was confusion and despair.

    "Since emergency care was given in a timely manner, there is still hope. I'll take you to the operating theater now. You'll wait outside and inform your family in the meantime," Old Chief Physician Pan consoled her.

    Timely manner? Tang Xiu was grateful to the kind-hearted citizen that had taken prompt action instead of turning a blind eye. Although they had let her father remain on the ground, they had also at least called 120 on time. 

    The doctors in Sea City General Hospital had begun the rescue even in the family members' absence.

    This undoubtedly reduced further blood loss and increased her father's chance of survival.

    Her logic told her that her father would have departed this life if the doctors had had to wait for her arrival.

    This was contrary to her initial beliefs, but…

    At this moment, she completely forgot that family had the fundamental right to be informed and decide.

    It was extremely difficult for people to feel empathy without experiencing the same situation themselves.

    The difference in perspective between onlookers and family members was worlds apart, so huge that it was beyond Tang Xiu's imagination.

    She absent-mindedly followed Old Chief Physician Pan. Her ability to think was completely lost.

    Her father had been fine all day, but how had he ended up in Sea City General Hospital with a life-threatening condition? Disasters really could strike at any time.

    'Tomorrow may never come.'

    She was scared that, upon her arrival at the operating theater, the surgeon would come out and apologize, saying they had tried their best.

    She was scared of seeing a stretcher trolley covered in a white sheet with her father's pale, cold face underneath it.

    She was scared that her father would suddenly draw his last breath, and she would not be able to bid her last farewell.

    She was scared that ill-intentioned fate would make her nightmares come true 

    She was scared… 
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    Old Chief Physician Pan and Tang Xiu had just arrived outside the operating theater, but before she could call her family, the doors of the operating theater flung open and a stretcher trolley was wheeled out from inside.

    Tang Xiu was stunned. There was no white sheet on it.

    Her father's greyish-white hair accentuated his ashen-grey complexion, which made him look like he had met his end.

    On the stretcher trolley sat a girl in a blue surgical gown. Her posture was awkward as she repeatedly squeezed the self-inflating bag to provide positive pressure ventilation.

    The medical field was alien to Tang Xiu, but a knowledgeable person like her vaguely knew that the self-inflating bag was a type of artificial ventilation, a method to deliver oxygen to her father.

    Sorrow instantly consumed her heart.

    Tears started pouring from her eyes in a seemingly endless flow.

    'He is dead… The surgery failed…' Countless negative thoughts popped into her mind.

    A chill went down her spine. The world turned into a blur.

    Tang Xiu held onto the stretcher trolley and cried.

    It was a silent wail.

    However, everyone on the scene could detect the grief and pain in her broken heart.

    Chu Yanran sat curled atop one corner of the stretcher trolley and focused on compressing the self-inflating bag; Su Yun pushed the trolley from the back and Zheng Ren steered in front.

    Like a driver slamming on the brakes, Tang Xiu slowed the stretcher trolley down and Chu Yanran nearly toppled off it. 

    Zheng Ren, who was standing lateral to the head end of the trolley, quickly broke Chu Yanran's fall and rebuked Tang Xiu angrily, "Who the hell are you?!"

    Old Chief Physician Pan quickly yanked the latter away and said, "Don't interfere with the rescue. He isn't dead."

    Not dead? She failed to understand this simple phrase even as she was being pulled away by Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Her mind had gone blank.

    It seemed to be good news or even sympathy from the doctor, but she could not contain her overwhelming grief and continued to cry silently.

    "She's the patient's family member," said Old Chief Physician Pan to Zheng Ren.

    "Are you alright?" asked Zheng Ren out of concern, relieved only after Chu Yanran shook her head and narrowed her eyes as if smiling at him.

    The stretcher trolley was pushed into the hospital bed elevator once its doors slid open.

    "Chief Physician Pan, ask her to wait for me here. I'll speak with her after sending the patient to the ICU." Zheng Ren's voice traveled past the slowly closing elevator doors.

    Old Chief Physician Pan had seen numerous ups and downs throughout his life, so naturally, Tang Xiu's dejection was not alien to him.

    However, he made no attempt to console the woman. After all, any words of comfort would be pointless when she was emotionally unstable right now.

    More importantly, how would he comfort her when he had no idea if the surgery had been successful? It was better to steer clear of careless statements and irresponsible remarks in the medical field.

    The muffled sobs coupled with the howling wind outside the window created a ghastly atmosphere in the spacious but empty hall outside the operating theater on the third floor.

    Even so, Old Chief Physician Pan, a war veteran, remained unbothered.

    Strong positive energy could drive all evil spirits away.

    He recalled the moment just now and combed his memory for details. From Zheng Ren's expression and mannerisms, the surgery was likely successful.

    This chief resident was really good.

    The emergency department had received three to five similar cases this month, and each of them had been successfully resolved.

    This time, there should be no problem as well.

    Old Chief Physician Pan slowly paced around the hall with his hands behind his back, wondering if he had missed any details during his own explanation just now.

    It would be inexcusable to be a hindrance to a competent man such as Zheng Ren.

    More than ten minutes later, Zheng Ren came up via the fire escape with Chu Yanran in tow. Su Yun was nowhere to be seen.

    "Zheng Ren, you've returned." Old Chief Physician Pan made a subtle gesture.

    Zheng Ren acknowledged the hint, nodded and whispered, "Very successful."

    Finally, it was a weight off his mind.

    Tang Xiu assumed a fetal position on the ground, her shoulders trembling with every sob.

    "Are you the patient's family member?" Zheng Ren stood in front of her and asked.

    Tang Xiu did not seem to hear him at all and continued sobbing on the ground.

    Zheng Ren asked a few more times, but Tang Xiu remained unresponsive as if her brain had been fried. Left with no choice, he took out his phone. "Are you busy?"

    "Come to the operating theater.

    "Yes, a family member is too deeply in grief for communication.

    "Yes, that's right. Once you arrive, I'll sort out the angiographic footage. The surgery was a success, don't worry."

    Zheng Ren hung up and said to Old Chief Physician Pan, "Let Chang Yue communicate with her."

    Old Chief Physician Pan, who was fully aware of Chang Yue's superb communication skills, knew Zheng Ren's decision was logical and did not mind him taking the initiative. He then asked with a smile, "How did you perform the surgery?"

    Zheng Ren patted Chu Yanran's shoulder and signalled her to leave first while they waited for Chang Yue's arrival. After that, he replied calmly, "He had a traumatic rupture of a hepatic hemangioma. I've injected an embolization coil after locating the bleeding artery."

    "That's it?"

    "It gets more complicated," Zheng Ren explained, "The artery was relatively thick, and its lumen couldn't be fully closed with an embolization coil alone, so I used four absorbable gelatin sponges to complete the task."

    Zheng Ren's explanation sounded dull and uninteresting, but Old Chief Physician Pan could imagine the intense tension and caution needed to perform the surgery against the clock.

    "How is the patient now?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "His systolic pressure has reached 80mmHg and diastolic pressure was detectable upon his arrival at the ICU. His heart rate has reduced as well, so I think hemorrhagic shock is under control by now," Zheng Ren reported, "I'm still worried, so I've asked Su Yun to watch over him for the time being. If everything goes well, he can be extubated tomorrow and discharged from the ICU."

    "Good." Content, Old Chief Physician Pan gave Zheng Ren a kind and proud gaze.

    They chatted for a while until they finally saw Chang Yue approaching at full speed.

    After assigning Chang Yue her tasks, Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan entered the operating theater.

    In the operator's console room, Zheng Ren explained the surgical process to Old Chief Physician Pan while editing the angiographic footage.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's thirst for knowledge greatly surprised Zheng Ren.

    He was almost seventy years old. Even though he was still physically strong with flawless eyesight and hearing, not to mention the ability to walk like the wind, it was impossible for him to involve himself in interventional radiology.

    There was no way he could perform interventional radiology-assisted surgery in this lifetime.

    Was there any point in him learning interventional radiology, then? Zheng Ren had no idea and could not be bothered to think about it. Perhaps the old man was curious, or maybe he wanted to master a new clinical skill that could come in handy during certain emergency situations.

    Regardless of what Old Chief Physician Pan had in mind, Zheng Ren would still satisfy his simple request—an explanation of the surgical procedure.

    Having seen the process, especially from the shocking bloom of the "smoky flower" until its complete dissipation, Old Chief Physician Pan was convinced of the surgery's success.

    Although he had not personally performed it, he had read through related articles and understood the fundamental principles and difficulties behind its manipulation.

    The words sounded simple and the surgery seemed straightforward, but Old Chief Physician Pan knew that all potential difficulties had been overcome with Zheng Ren's expertise.

    If the surgeon had been someone else, the patient could have died from blood loss before the responsible artery was located.

    An idea suddenly emerged in Old Chief Physician Pan's mind as he quietly watched Zheng Ren editing the angiographic footage.

    "You should involve yourself in scientific research in Imperial Capital. I'll call Professor Pei in my free time."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren turned his head and looked doubtfully at Old Chief Physician Pan. 

    "You should take your skills to the next level. It'd be a waste of talent if you stay in Sea City."
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    After the angiographic footage was edited, Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan walked out of the operating theater.

    Chang Yue and Tang Xiu were nowhere to be seen; they were presumably in the emergency ward right now. Amazed, Zheng Ren complimented Chang Yue internally for her superb communication skills.

    The family member's emotions had gone out of control, and yet Chang Yue had been able to calm the woman down within twenty minutes. Her abilities were simply amazing.

    Zheng Ren returned to the emergency ward after bidding goodbye to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    He entered the office and saw Chang Yue trying her very best to comfort Tang Xiu.

    Tang Xiu was wiping the tears that had ruined her makeup with the tissues Chang Yue provided.

    "Chief Zheng, you're back," said Chang Yue immediately after seeing Zheng Ren.

    "Yes. You're the patient's family member? What's your name?" he asked.

    "..." Tang Xiu was momentarily stunned, but she quickly regained her composure and replied, "Hello, Doctor Zheng. I'm Tang Xiu, the daughter of the patient you've just rescued."

    She stood up and politely extended her hand.

    Zheng Ren gently shook it and felt cold moisture on her palm.

    "Please sit down. I'll explain the patient's condition to you, then we'll go to the ICU together, but you can't enter the ward so you won't be able to visit your father today. If everything goes well, you can visit him tomorrow," said Zheng Ren as he flipped on his computer and brought up the angiographic footage that he had just edited.

    Everything from the cause of disease to the patient's condition at the time of onset, and finally to the emergency resuscitation and surgery, was explained in a concise manner.

    Tang Xiu, whose emotions had stabilized, started shuddering from anxiety again.

    According to Zheng Ren, her father had had a ruptured hepatic hemangioma leading to profuse bleeding from a blood vessel only a few millimeters thick. If he had been admitted a minute too late, he definitely would have passed away.

    Zheng Ren explained the details clearly with his footage so that Tang Xiu could understand it better.

    The widespread smoke was like the dissipation of life energy, and the last angiographic image revealed that the deadly smoke had finally disappeared. The whole process seemed simple, but the shock and fear in her heart was indescribable.

    Tang Xiu could hear the sound of her heart throbbing against her ribcage for over ten seconds of stunned silence.

    The beatings were so intense, 

    As if in the next second,

    Her heart would burst through her chest.

    Tang Xiu forced herself to calm down before she stood up and deeply bowed to Zheng Ren.

    "Thank you, Doctor Zheng," she intoned.

    "You're welcome." Zheng Ren waved his hand and said, "The patient isn't out of danger yet. You can thank me when he is discharged from the hospital."

    "I would never have had the chance to thank you if you hadn't acted in a timely manner." A complicated feeling gnawed at her heart.

    She once again recalled the article written by Wei Feng not long ago.

    That was a memory that she tried but failed to wipe away.

    There came a certain moment in life when every human had to face their true self.

    If her superiors had not ordered her to blackmail the reporter with evidence, she would have happily published the article on the front page.

    One learned to empathize only after being in another's shoes.

    Had Tang Xiu had been given a second chance, she would definitely have smashed the article right into Wei Feng's face.

    Her initial excitement upon first reading the article, the despair upon hearing the horrifying news and the joy after escaping the nightmare… Inside her heart was a chaotic mess of emotions.

    "Let's go to the ICU." Zheng Ren walked out of the office.

    Tang Xiu quickly caught up with him and asked, "Doctor Zheng, does my father have a high chance of recovery?"

    "Yes," Zheng Ren answered confidently, "However, lots of red blood cells and plasma have been infused due to massive hemorrhaging, so complications such as DIC may arise. Please wait outside, I'll check on the patient."

    Zheng Ren pressed the doorbell and entered once the door was unlocked.

    All manner of incurable diseases and critical illnesses were sent to ICU, a place responsible for cleaning up every mess in the hospital.

    It was as busy as ever. Zheng Ren could hear the cacophony of various monitors and ventilators from the ICU corridor.

    The sound involuntarily quickened his heart rate and pushed his mind into a state of high alert.

    "How is the patient?" Zheng Ren asked, having gone straight to the postoperative patient after entering the ICU.

    "He has woken up from general anesthesia, and his condition remains stable so far. I've told him that he needs a ventilator to assist his breathing for one night," replied Su Yun, who was sitting on a chair while repeatedly tapping a paper with the tip of a pen.

    The patient's vital signs on the monitor had normalized and his systolic pressure had reached 100mmHg. The blood-red font on the System panel at the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision gradually faded as well, a clear sign that the patient had gotten out of immediate danger.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded and scanned through the patient's postoperative test results. Just when he was about to turn around and leave, he suddenly recalled something and asked, "What do you want for dinner? I'm going to order some delivery."

    "No thanks." Su Yun lazily stretched and said with a smile, "Yiren just said that she has found a new barbeque restaurant. Once the patient's condition stabilizes, we'll head out for dinner."

    "..."

    "Chief resident, keep an eye on the house"

    "..." Zheng Ren turned around and left without hesitation.

    A chief resident indeed lived a miserable life.

    He could only stay in the hospital and await emergency cases while his buddies could happily go out for dinner. Although he had no interest in food, he actually enjoyed the moments spent together with the group.

    'What a bummer. In that case, perhaps I can check if there are any trauma cases awaiting wound closure in the emergency department. Practice makes perfect, right?' Zheng Ren thought along the way.

    Upon exiting the outermost doors of the ICU, Tang Xiu stepped forward eagerly, but was afraid to hear bad news.

    After seeing Tang Xiu's hesitation and worry, Zheng Ren did not keep her waiting. "Your father has regained consciousness from anesthesia, but massive blood loss has rendered his body weak, so we've used a ventilator to assist his breathing for a night to reduce his cardiac workload. I think he can be transferred to the emergency ward tomorrow morning."

    Zheng Ren's words completely took a load off her mind.

    "Thank you, Doctor Zheng."

    "No problem." Zheng Ren waved his hand and left.

    Relieved, Tang Xiu began to call her mother and other relatives to inform them of the bad news and the relatively good news.

    'F*ck you, Wei Feng!' She cursed internally while making the calls.

    If the chief editor had allowed the publication of Wei Feng's article, Doctor Zheng would have been suspended, at the very least.

    If that had been the case… a cold corpse would have been waiting for her today.

    The more Tang Xiu thought about it, the greater her fear. Not giving a damn about her image, she slumped against the wall, using it to support her weight.

    The cold of the wall seeped into her body and froze her soul.

    'Luck was on my side,' she thought emotionally after a long while.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren returned to the emergency ward and began revision on a book of emergency first aid. He had completely forgotten about the academic conference that Old Chief Physician Pan wanted him to attend, and as for the invitation card, he had absolutely no clue where he had placed it last time.

    However, since he was a chief resident of the emergency department, there was nothing wrong with him gaining knowledge in emergency first aid.

    At half-past five, Xie Yiren ran down and asked Zheng Ren what he wanted to have for dinner.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a while, and Xie Yiren merely looked at him as if staring at a fool.

    She was unable to comprehend his thinking. How could anyone dislike food? How boring would life be if everything in the world tasted the same? 

    Yes, Zheng Ren was indeed a boring man.

    Without waiting for his answer, Xie Yiren told him not to order food and pulled Chang Yue out of the room.

    Yang Lei trailed them like a ghost. He shifted his gaze between Xie Yiren's back and Zheng Ren, and silently gave him an ambiguous smile.

    Everyone was gone, and every patient who could ambulate had returned home as well. The emergency ward felt quiet and empty.

    Zheng Ren read his book attentively.

    The phone rang at past seven o'clock.

    He accepted the call; on the other end, there was a high-pitched cry among absolute chaos in the background.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    F*ck! What the hell happened again?!

    The sharp, chaotic noise instantly sent Zheng Ren's entire system into overdrive.

    His blood pressure and heart rate skyrocketed.

    This was a common reaction during emergency situations. Therefore, most doctors and nurses working in the emergency department had varying degrees of arrhythmia and required metoprolol tablets to relieve their symptoms.

    Zheng Ren experienced palpitations, chest tightness and dyspnea, but the urgency forced him to ignore them as he stood and rushed down to the emergency department.

    When passing the nurses' station, he simply informed them of where he was going and instructed them to call him in case anything happened. Then, he ran to his destination at full speed.

    Onlookers were staring at a commotion in the halls and the corridors, which were filled with a cacophony of smells—disinfectants, the acidic stench of vomit and the metallic scent of blood.

    The tenseness silenced everyone except for a few ignorant children whose hysterical crying rebounded off the walls and echoed throughout the emergency department like an aria.

    Zheng Ren weaved his way through the crowd toward the scene.

    What in the world had happened? Was it a cardiac arrest or sudden cardiac death? Had someone ingested paraquat, necessitating immediate treatment, or…

    Countless thoughts whizzed through his mind.

    Hesitant and afraid, a few security guards stood outside the medication store of the emergency department treatment room.

    Upon seeing Zheng Ren's arrival, the lead security guard approached him with a bitter expression and whispered, "Chief Zheng, a man is stealing narcotics."

    An invisible fist seemed to clench Zheng Ren's heart and slow his heartbeat.

    It was not a rescue operation, but just as troublesome as one.

    After the leniency in narcotics control many years ago, drug-related crimes had constantly afflicted China.

    However, as regulations became increasingly stringent, at least two men were required to safeguard the keys to the drug storage room as if the drugs were top-secret documents in the National Bureau of Investigation and Statistics. If absolutely necessary, a doctor licensed to prescribe drugs would write a prescription, which was then reviewed by two nurses before the patient could receive any.

    In addition, every empty ampoule had to be returned in exchange for new drugs. 

    Due to the implementation of strict regulations and constant anti-crime activities, evil forces had been forced to stay out of trouble and hide in the dark. 

    Today's incident had not occurred in a long time. 

    Zheng Ren pushed the crowd aside and saw an ashen-faced nurse covering her mouth with trembling hands and huddling up in a corner of the treatment room, trying desperately to swallow the fear in her throat so her whimpers would not provoke the robber. 

    Her knuckles were visibly white with effort.

    An emaciated man about one meter seventy was trying to unlock every drawer and cabinet with the keys in his hand.

    There was a black tattoo on his arm, but it was so badly inked that Zheng Ren had to observe very closely before being able to vaguely make out a dragon.

    A watermelon knife in his left hand danced in rhythm with his uncontrollable muscle tremors.

    Zheng Ren knew that anyone who exhibited such behavior was dangerous and beyond reason.

    He had no clue how to handle this situation. Whether it ended in peaceful resolution or bloodshed depended on his decision now.

    How would this end? No one knew the answer.

    "Why can't I open it?!" mumbled the young man angrily after numerous failed attempts at unlocking the drawer. His voice sounded so croaky and slurred that both Zheng Ren and the nurse curling up in the corner failed to understand his words, let alone communicate with him.

    He then picked up a bottle of normal saline and hurled it at the nurse in the corner.

    However, his uncoordinated movements diminished his accuracy and the bottle ended up hitting a cabinet with a loud crash.

    The sound of shattered glass was so harsh that the nurse huddling up in the corner quickly covered her ears and screamed at the top of her lungs.

    The scream seemed to provoke the young man, who had completely lost his mind. With bloodshot eyes, he pointed the knife at the nurse and mumbled something Zheng Ren could not catch.

    Seeing the situation going out of hand, Zheng Ren kicked the half-closed door without giving a damn about the consequences. 

    "Boom!"

    The young man, like a wild beast acting on primal instinct, was instantly attracted by the thunderous noise. 

    He turned around and fixed his gaze on Zheng Ren.

    Muscle spasms contorted his face, causing a fine trickle of drool to leak from the corner of his mouth. That, coupled with the meaningless groans from his throat, was indeed a horrifying sight.

    Despite it being his subconscious that drove him to draw the young man's attention, it still sent a shiver down Zheng Ren's spine.

    In the emergency department, he had encountered ruffians, unreasonable families and troublemakers. 

    However, none of them had ever been as dangerous as this irrational young man right now.

    "Spread out, move away!" Zheng Ren vigorously waved his arms and instructed the onlookers to back off.

    The security guards had enough professionalism to know that if the man went crazy, he would spark a bloodbath in the emergency department.

    Expecting the onlookers to overwhelm the lone man with their huge numbers… was practically impossible.

    "Spread out! Move out of the way!" The guards assisted Zheng Ren in dispersing the crowd.

    Those who had spider-sense and detected danger earlier quickly backed away.

    However, the gap they left behind was immediately filled by even more nosy parkers. 

    Zheng Ren's heart was consumed by bitterness as he faced the irrational young man and the ignorant crowd of fascinated spectators.

    The thick wall of onlookers extinguished his last hope to make a run for it. Not only would he be unable to push the crowd aside if he attempted to escape, but any attempt would also inevitably put patients and their family members in harm's way...

    The consequences would be catastrophic!

    Zheng Ren's back was already against the wall when he tried to take two steps away.

    A savage smile appeared on the man's face. He pointed the knife at Zheng Ren and tried to mutter something, but he simply could not put his thoughts into words in his current state of mind.

    'I'm wearing only surgical attire and a white coat. Would it be better if I had a cotton-padded coat on me?' Like any ordinary person who faced danger, Zheng Ren's mind wandered elsewhere and a completely irrelevant thought popped into his brain.

    He was not a martial artist and simply lacked the capability to defeat the robber alone.

    He had attracted the robber's attention and given up the idea of fleeing the scene solely because of his firm adherence to the principle of humanity.

    When the feral robber walked out of the treatment room, knife in hand, only then did the bystanders in the front understand what was going on.

    The crowd shrieked and scattered immediately.

    The children's hysterical crying and the screeches of terror created chaos, resonating violently in the air.

    Zheng Ren scanned the area and tried to find something to defend himself. However, the red, hard plastic benches were welded to the ground precisely to prevent them from being used as weapons in conflicts.

    How about the office? That was too far and he would never reach there safely.

    The young robber seemed to have completely lost his sanity and forgotten his initial purpose of visiting the emergency department.

    'That f*cking doctor is trying to stop me. Kill him!'

    That was all that filled his mind.

    Raising the watermelon knife, he rushed at Zheng Ren with murder in his eyes, but after two steps, his legs suddenly gave way and he stumbled.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 138: Strong Survival Instinct

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Before Zheng Ren could react, a figure charged past him at lightning speed, like a cheetah.

    In the blink of an eye, the young robber was already on the floor with his elbow twisted underneath a large foot.

    It was a professional maneuver to subdue an opponent as it fully conformed to one's body mechanics and ergonomics, but simply knowing about it did not mean Zheng Ren was able to execute it.

    "Doctor Zheng, we meet again." Fan Tianshui smiled.

    Zheng Ren had long forgotten about this man ever since he was discharged… half a month ago?

    However, his features were so unique that Zheng Ren, who had late-stage face blindness cancer, could easily recognize him.

    The big-boned Fan Tianshui had gained considerable weight compared to his initial emaciated frame half a month ago. 

    The added bulk made him look sturdy rather than simply being plump.

    Just like a lion.

    "Why… Why are you here?" asked Zheng Ren curiously.

    "The company has been paying attention to the Sea City General Hospital emergency department. After we were informed about ongoing trouble, I rushed here as soon as possible," Fan Tianshui said, "Manager Lian will be arriving soon."

    Zheng Ren was aware that 'Lian' was Little Six's surname, but was used to addressing the man as Brother Six.

    This was really…

    'Being kind has its own advantages too,' Zheng Ren thought.

    "Have you called the police?" he asked loudly.

    "They should be arriving soon," answered one of the nurses from afar.

    Zheng Ren sighed in relief. His heart rate gradually normalized, but the irregularity in his heart rhythm was still there.

    It was a small issue, though.

    He went to console the frightened nurse still huddled in the corner of the treatment room.

    She was an experienced nurse in her thirties.

    A senior nurse was required to supervise junior nurses during night shifts in the emergency department and keep them from panicking during an emergency.

    After he comforted the nurse for a while, Little Six and the police arrived at almost the same time.

    The officers were particularly professional in dealing with malicious cases that could endanger public safety.

    The young robber was escorted back to the public security bureau first before every involved staff member was interviewed and their confessions recorded in a quiet room.

    Old Chief Physician Pan also arrived along with a chief from a sub-bureau. After he grimly inspected the department and ensured that all medical personnel were only mentally traumatized rather than physically injured, he began discussing the issue with the bureau chief, relieved.

    Unlike his usual method of communication with patients, his mannerisms were particularly imperious when speaking with the chief.

    The chief merely stood ramrod-straight, like a recruit receiving a lecture from a senior squad leader.

    After statements had been taken, Zheng Ren noticed that the emergency department had regained its peace and approached Old Chief Physician Pan to give his report. The old man merely asked him to return home immediately to rest and get over the traumatic experience, promising to properly handle the situation. 

    Old Chief Physician Pan was capable of solving almost every issue that came his way, so Zheng Ren agreed, unworried.

    A few hours later, Zheng Ren returned to the emergency ward, dead on his feet.

    The few minutes of tension had been more exhausting than ten consecutive surgeries. Adrenaline and dopamine had been released in large quantities, but once the stressor had gone, an overwhelming fatigue consumed his body.

    Upon returning to the office, he was astonished to see Xie Yiren sitting cross-legged on a chair, wearing a pair of white airpods while playing on her phone.

    Two large rabbit ears on the headphones accentuated her cuteness.

    "Why are you here?" asked Zheng Ren, dazed.

    "Hey, you're back!" Xie Yiren merely detected his presence at the door without actually hearing his question. After she raised her head and saw Zheng Ren, she quickly removed her headphones and jumped off the chair.

    "Why are you here?" Zheng Ren repeated, realizing that she had been distracted.

    "I brought you food," Xie Yiren replied, "This barbeque is very delicious."

    "How delicious?"

    Xie Yiren gestured with her hands, mimicking a multi-storey building. "This much."

    The adorable girl's youthful vitality reinvigorated Zheng Ren and alleviated his fatigue.

    He laughed and patted Xie Yiren's head. "Where is the rice?"

    "I heard that you were speaking to the police when I came back just now, so I left it on the water heater. What happened?" She finally remembered to ask about the incident.

    "It was just a small issue," replied Zheng Ren with a smile, unwilling to scare Xie Yiren.

    "Then hurry up and have your dinner. It'll go cold if you wait any longer." Xie Yiren leaped to retrieve the packed food.

    Her fair-skinned hands were clean and unpolished, natural like a beautifully carved jade.

    Zheng Ren could even detect her infinite love for delicious food as she opened the bags of food one after another.

    There was a gleam in her eyes as she elaborated on their taste and texture.

    'She is a typical foodie,' Zheng Ren thought.

    He did not have much love for food and considered it a means to fill his stomach. If there was no hunger and food was not required for his survival, he would probably choose not to eat at all.

    Eating was simply a waste of time.

    "Try this, it's very delicious. Unlike ordinary rib fingers, you can actually savor the depths of flavor in your mouth.

    "Try this. It'll stimulate all your taste buds without giving you a greasy feeling and make your heart explode with joy."

    "..."

    Zheng Ren tasted each dish while listening to Xie Yiren's enthusiastic descriptions. He failed to detect the depths of flavor, nor did he experience explosive sensations on his taste buds.

    "How are they?" asked Xie Yiren with her big, round eyes full of excitement.

    "Delicious," answered Zheng Ren against his conscience.

    In his opinion, this was merely food, and the only differences lay in their content—protein suppressed appetite for a longer period of time.

    However, his strong instinct for survival prevented him from blurting out the truth. No matter how insensible he was, he had to show some respect for his precious life.

    "My bestie, the one hospitalized in the gastroenterology department for acute pancreatitis a few days ago and discharged recently, also went for a barbeque today." Xie Yiren smiled, her crinkled eyes like crescent moons. "She liked it and ate a lot as well."

    "She had acute pancreatitis, it's best not to binge-eat." Zheng Ren was a killjoy.

    "She had recovered anyway. Besides, she wasn't really binge-eating because her stomach could only expand so much." Xie Yiren argued.

    "Have they gone home?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "They wanted to play mahjong after dinner, but it's alien to me, so I sent them back to my house first before delivering food to you. I think they're still in the middle of their game."

    'They're really indulging themselves,' Zheng Ren grumbled internally about their luxurious lifestyle.

    "I'm afraid to stay alone in a house, anyway. The more the merrier, right?" continued Xie Yiren as she stared at Zheng Ren happily, anticipating compliments whenever food entered his mouth as if she was savoring the taste herself.

    In order not to disappoint Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren ate very slowly while racking his brain for numerous compliments every time he took a bite of the barbecued meat.

    This was more… agonizing than when he had faced the young robber just now.

    The thought popped up naturally without him actually realizing it.

    Suddenly, his phone rang while he was halfway through the meal.

    His heart rate that had normalized once again accelerated to more than 110 beats per minute. When a chief resident's cell phone rang, especially for doctors like Zheng Ren, it usually meant the arrival of an emergency case.

    "Chief Zheng, there is a patient with a stab wound in the emergency department. Please come down and take a look at him."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 139:  Don't Use Knife In A Quarrel (Part I)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After telling Xie Yiren to summon the group of pleasure-seeking doctors for overtime, Zheng Ren stuffed the rest of the meat into his mouth.

    In the emergency department located on the first floor, a woman helplessly stood in the resuscitation room, covered in blood with fear written all over her face.

    Zheng Ren quickly reentered the emergency department and glanced at the patient on the bed. On the upper right corner of his vision floated the System panel with a diagnosis painted in light red—splenic rupture complicated with hemorrhagic shock.

    "A forty-five-year-old man was stabbed on the left upper quadrant of his abdomen an hour ago. His blood pressure was at 80/60mmHg upon arrival at the hospital," the emergency doctor on duty in the general surgery division reported, "An emergency B-scan ultrasonography revealed a 3.5-centimeter deep effusion that did not reach the thoracic cavity."

    The spleen was located below to the left diaphragm, so it was necessary to rule out a thoracoabdominal injury when managing a trauma patient.

    If the patient had a collapsed lung and required artificial ventilation in the operating theater… Death would be imminent.

    Even though the System did not report a punctured lung or traumatic pneumothorax, Zheng Ren remained vigilant and examined the man's respiratory system with a stethoscope. Air entry was equal on both sides of the lungs without any crackles or rales.

    This should be an uncomplicated trauma case.

    "Where are his family members?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "There she is." The doctor furtively pointed at the stunned woman in the resuscitation room. "I heard she stabbed her lover in an argument."

    "..."

    What a tough woman!

    However, Zheng Ren had no desire to resolve a lovers' quarrel. He called out to the woman and brought the patient to a thoracoabdominal CT scan to ensure the absence of pneumothorax before pushing him to the emergency operating theater. 

    Su Yun, who was already waiting at the entrance, wheeled the patient into the operating theater along with one of the Chu sisters while Zheng Ren proceeded to change out of his attire.

    Judging from the patient's blood pressure, his condition was actually not serious.

    'Perhaps I don't have to remove his spleen,' Zheng Ren thought after judging the situation.

    He changed, performed a surgical scrub and put on a gown.

    The Chu sisters had anesthetized the patient and Su Yun had performed all necessary preparations such as disinfection and application of surgical drapes on the operative site. All of them were solemnly standing by beneath the surgical lighthead and waiting for Zheng Ren to march into the battlefield.

    Zheng Ren had a feeling that he was now a professor, something that he still had not gotten used to. After all, Su Yun's current tasks had been his responsibility during his time in the first general surgery department, and the chief surgeon had occasionally disallowed his participation after surgical drapes had been applied.

    He had decided on a course of action after thinking about it along the way.

    A surgical scalpel was placed on his outstretched hand.

    Zheng Ren then made a 20-centimeter incision along the left costal margin.

    The surgery was broadcast live in Xinglin Garden at the same time.

    [The god hasn't broadcast his surgery in a while.]

    [What's this case about? Huh? It's a rare case of splenic rupture.]

    [It's an uncomplicated case of splenic rupture and the blood pressure isn't dangerously low either. Just perform a splenectomy and the patient can be discharged in a week, not a big deal at all.]

    The first batch of viewers chatted leisurely before the surgery officially began.

    A simple splenectomy posed no difficulty for all general surgeons.

    After all, destruction was always easier than construction.

    [That's a big and wide incision. I think this host surgeon is different.]

    [Who knows? You can actually see some similarities in their techniques.]

    [Fast, isn't it? It's just a splenectomy, how slow can you go?]

    In the livestream, an aspirator with suction tube was plunged into the peritoneal cavity once an opening was created on the peritoneum. Viscous, dark red blood gurgled up the tube.

    The blood around the incision was soon extracted. Pushing the aspirator deeper into the cavity, the host surgeon opened the peritoneum and put protective measures on the peritoneal membranes.

    [A surgical assistant really makes the operation much easier.]

    [Of course, that's why there is a saying, "you can't perform a surgery alone."]

    [Watch the host surgeon's past surgeries; most of them had been completed single-handedly. A surgical assistant would shorten the surgery by a few minutes at most.]

    The doctors watching the livestream had an inexplicable confidence in the host surgeon, developed after observing hundreds of amazing surgeries.

    When the peritoneal membrane was protected, it was time to expose the peritoneal cavity.

    Su Yun aspirated the remaining blood in the cavity while Zheng Ren inspected the spleen and found a two-centimeter wound with blood constantly oozing out of it.

    The wound was compressed with a sterile gauze to minimize blood loss before Zheng Ren quickly examined other abdominal organs such as the liver, pancreas, stomach, retroperitoneal blood vessels, surrounding intestines and duodenum.

    Fortunately, it was just a simple splenic rupture; the same diagnosis given by the System.

    Massive hemorrhaging had caused the ruptured spleen to shrink without adhering to the surrounding tissue. Zheng Ren took it out of the wound and carefully passed it to Su Yun.

    [Wow, what is the host surgeon going to do? Repair the spleen?]

    [Sure looks like it. This patient's injured spleen can be surgically repaired.]

    [Unless the spleen is severely ruptured, we would normally proceed with repair. A splenectomy is simply too easy.]

    [Can you stop bullsh*tting? If something goes wrong during a splenic repair surgery, the patient would most likely have to go for reoperation.]

    Many doctors watching the livestream had their own opinion on whether to proceed with surgical repair or the more violent method—direct removal of the ruptured spleen.

    Doctors with slightly inferior skills rarely had the courage to repair a ruptured spleen.

    The post-segmental nephrectomy hemorrhaging that Zheng Ren had treated a few days ago posed the same risks that now plagued this spleen.

    Both the kidney and spleen were fragile organs. During repair, suture knots would not hold in mild injuries, and any unnecessary increase in strength would cause a secondary rupture in severely traumatized organs.

    After passing the ruptured spleen to Su Yun, Zheng Ren used several pieces of large sterile gauze to fill the splenic fossa.

    The entire procedure was done speedily and cautiously without causing any secondary damage to other organs.

    Su Yun had already examined the direction and depth of the wound while Zheng Ren was busy compressing the splenic fossa.

    The wound was located on the superior border of the spleen with a depth of approximately three centimeters.

    After Zheng Ren filled the splenic fossa with gauze, he reached out again for a needle holder along with a suture thread. 

    A standard 3# suture needle was used, along with an absorbable suture thread size 1-0.

    Su Yun held the ruptured spleen firmly for Zheng Ren to close the wound using the vertical mattress suture technique. 

    [Er… Why is the host surgeon moving so fast? Are they not worried about secondary tears?]

    [They know what they are doing. After all, they have performed this procedure multiple times, so they can't slow down even if they want to.]

    [That's still so scary. One time I repaired a ruptured spleen and accidentally tore it due to excessive strength.]

    This was not a standardized surgical procedure. Some surgeons from lower-ranked hospitals had never performed surgical repair of a ruptured spleen in their entire career. They would usually proceed with a splenectomy to prevent secondary injuries that could require reoperation.

    Following closure of the wound, Zheng Ren placed the needle holder beside the patient's thigh. Xie Yiren then picked it up, wiped the blood off and placed it onto the instrument table while stealing a peek at Zheng Ren's movements from time to time.

    After a surgical knot was made, Xie Yiren gently placed a pair of scissors on Zheng Ren's outstretched palm.

    Excessive suture thread was cut and thrown away, and the wound was irrigated with warm normal saline.

    Everything was done according to protocol. 
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    Warm normal saline was used to irrigate the peritoneal cavity. Even though the surgery completion rate on the System panel was high and would reach 100 percent following the closure of the abdominal surgical wound, Zheng Ren still cautiously examined the peritoneal cavity for any active bleeding spots.

    This was probably a type of obsessive-compulsive disorder that every surgeon suffered.

    A detailed examination was absolutely necessary as reoperation due to postoperative hemorrhaging would be more damaging to the patient than simply undergoing one surgery. 

    A reoperation had a higher risk of complications.

    Two thousand milliliters of warm normal saline was poured into the peritoneal cavity and aspirated until the fluid gurgling along the tube became light-colored and less turbid. Then, Zheng Ren and Su Yun closed the abdomen together.

    Chu Yanran had been observing the patient's vital signs and progression throughout the surgery.

    At the beginning of abdominal wound closure, she made a note on the intraoperative anesthesia record and prepared medication for the patient's anesthesia recovery.

    On the other hand, Chu Yanzhi chatted leisurely with Xie Yiren for a while and stood behind Zheng Ren and Su Yun to observe the surgery's progress from a different angle.

    Each abdominal wall layer was sutured accordingly. As the last layer was being sutured, the patient gradually began to regain consciousness.

    Since he had been admitted just in time, blood loss remained minimal and he merely suffered mild hemorrhagic shock. Thus, he did not need to be intubated or ventilated post-surgery.

    However, due to a lack of nurses in the emergency department, Zheng Ren decided to transfer the patient to the ICU for one night.

    The cost of treatment in the ICU would not exceed ten thousand yuan a day. If the patient's postoperative blood tests revealed a hemoglobin count over 80, blood transfusions would be unnecessary.

    He could get through the recovery phase with his hematopoiesis alone.

    Following the completion of surgery, Zheng Ren remained onsite to assist with the patient transfer to a stretcher trolley, which was then escorted to the ICU by Su Yun and Chu Yanran. After that, he took a shower and changed his clothes before returning to the emergency ward.

    Su Yun was nowhere to be seen as he was adhering to standard procedure.

    Since it was a postoperative emergency surgical case, Su Yun would normally stay in the ICU and monitor the patient for one to two hours. When the patient's condition had stabilized and no additional treatment plan was required, only then would he return to the emergency department.

    An hour later, Zheng Ren informed the nurses on duty of his temporary absence before putting on a white coat and heading to the ICU to check on the postoperative patient's condition.

    Unless the surgery was very simple, every surgeon would do this as long as conditions permitted. 

    In the ICU, the patient had regained consciousness and his condition had stabilized.

    However, analgesia had been administered for the pain at the incision site, so he was currently asleep at the moment.

    Monitors revealed that the patient's vital signs were stable as well. However, Su Yun was not making calculations with pen and paper by the ventilator and various monitors as he did the other critically ill patients.

    Instead, he was chatting leisurely with the nurses.

    Zheng Ren had no idea what they were talking about, but he could clearly see the euphoric smiles on the nurses' faces as they spoke softly.

    Apart from the slight discomfort of the ventilator tube, the old man with a ruptured hemangioma had basically stabilized and his blood pressure had normalized as well. Zheng Ren then explained the situation outside to him and calmed him down.

    He was recovering well, which was a good sign.

    Zheng Ren smiled and left.

    All the chairs in the corridor were fully occupied with multiple sleeping bags laid all across the floor, but he had no idea if the patient's lover was among them.

    That was usually the case in the ICU. Family members were restricted from entering at all times, which was a necessity to prevent transmission of bacteria to patients' exposed airways which could lead to secondary bacterial infection. Thus, they had no choice but to sleep outside, even on the floor as the hospital did not have a lounge.

    The patient who had undergone surgery today was considered a minor case and could be transferred out of the ICU the next day, so his family had to suffer for only one night. However, for patients who were critically ill and relied on ventilators for life support, their families would be forced to wait outside indefinitely.

    Zheng Ren called out the family member's name several times. His voice was loud but not deafening.

    A sound could be heard from the fire escape, so he pushed open the door to have a look.

    Tang Xiu and the middle-aged woman were smoking in the fire escape.

    Upon seeing Zheng Ren, Tang Xiu was momentarily stunned and subconsciously offered him her fashionable cigarettes.

    Zheng Ren waved his hand in response.

    "The patient is recovering well, so you can expect a transfer out of the ICU if everything goes well," said Zheng Ren.

    The news exhilarated both Tang Xiu and the middle-aged woman, but they were soon in doubt. Which patient was Doctor Zheng referring to?

    Zheng Ren also smiled. "Both are fine."

    This put their weight off their minds.

    "Lovers' quarrel?" Zheng Ren pretended to be relaxed and asked tentatively.

    Embarrassed, the middle-aged woman bit her lip and nodded.

    "Why did you use a knife?"

    "He is an honest man, but there are lots of wedding ceremonies this month and he asked for money to be gifted as a wedding present," the middle-aged woman said in defense, "You also know that high school tuition fees are very expensive and each make-up class costs a few hundred yuan. Both of us are ordinary employees who earn just enough money to live on. The money he requested was basically all of our savings."

    "You don't have to use a knife either." Zheng Ren smiled kindly. "Now you have to pay more for the treatment fee."

    The thought of spending more money shattered her heart and contorted her face.

    "Fortunately, you sent him here in a timely manner, so the fee isn't high. When he is transferred to the emergency ward, I'll try my best to minimize the cost as much as possible," said Zheng Ren.

    "Thank you so much." The middle-aged woman nodded vigorously. "The medical expenses can be covered by insurance, right?"

    "Impossible." Zheng Ren shook his head. "Medical insurance doesn't cover traffic collisions or knife injuries. Besides, even though this was a lovers' quarrel, you can still be sued for assault and face imprisonment."

    The woman's expression sank immediately.

    "However, your lover won't prosecute if he doesn't hold a grudge. After all, if there are no complaints from civilians, there won't be any response from officials as well," Zheng Ren said grimly, "When he is transferred out of the ICU tomorrow, don't act tough and just apologize nicely. If he is in a good mood during his recovery period, he can be discharged earlier and you'll spend less as well. If his condition worsens due to rage, subsequent medical charges will be astronomical." 

    Zheng Ren kept up the white lies until the middle-aged woman finally nodded in embarrassment and swore never to repeat the same mistake again.

    That was the objective of his constant persuasion. Even though he was not as talented as Chang Yue, he had achieved the Master rank in understanding family members' mindsets after working in the medical field for years.

    It was better not to end the conversation hastily when speaking with scared family members who had impulsively and rashly harmed their loved ones.

    "Doctor Zheng, how is my father?" asked Tang Xiu anxiously after noticing that Zheng Ren and the middle-aged woman's conversation had ended. She had been waiting quietly the whole time.

    "The old man is fine. He has regained consciousness and hears me perfectly, but he can't speak at the moment due to the ventilator needed to assist his breathing. Don't worry, he'll be fine after being extubated tomorrow."

    Both patients' smooth recoveries put a smile on both Zheng Ren and the family members' faces.

    "Thank you, thank you." Tang Xiu was at a loss for words. All her thoughts coalesced into a flurry of gratitude and nothing else.

    Zheng Ren waved his hand, left the fire escape and returned to his office via the elevator.

    Xie Yiren had already left the hospital. Zheng Ren read through the WeChat group and saw that all of them had returned to their respective homes as they had lost interest in continuing to play mahjong after the emergency surgery.

    Icy winds howled outside the building, but it was warm and cozy inside the hospital.

    The first half of the night had been hectic in contrast to this peace and quiet.
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    The next morning, Old Chief Physician Pan brought along for his ward round Zheng Ren, Su Yun and Yang Lei to check the two patients who had undergone surgery yesterday in the ICU.

    The blood pressure of Old Man Tang, whose diastolic pressure had been undetectable upon admission yesterday, had normalized and was currently stable. The blood tests conducted this morning showed that the hemoglobin had increased to a low normal level and coagulation remained unchanged, but there was a mild derangement noted in both liver and kidney functions.

    However, these subtle changes were insignificant to the doctors.

    Meanwhile, the middle-aged man with a ruptured spleen was eager to leave the ICU.

    The unceasing monotonous sounds of ventilators and various monitors could easily drive a person insane.

    Content and proud, Old Chief Physician Pan chatted with ICU Chief Qian for a while and made arrangements for the patients' transfers before leading his 'soldiers' out of the ICU.

    In the hospital, only the skillful could earn others' reverence.

    The emergency wards gradually became established following Zheng Ren's arrival, which greatly satisfied Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Even so, that did not stop him from demanding more manpower, greater budget allocation and policy implementations from hospital management.

    After the ward round in the emergency observation unit, Old Chief Physician Pan quickly took his leave to torture all related personnel to realize his goal.

    No one would allocate more staff and budget to a new department without constant pressure. Even if they did, the most they would provide a senior consultant were meaningless policies.

    A powerful senior consultant could naturally make use of policy to promote the growth of the department, but if the senior consultant was a coward… none of it would matter.

    Upon returning to the emergency ward, Zheng Ren began to document the transferral of both postoperative patients from the ICU.

    Chang Yue would handle subsequent paperwork later. Despite the tediousness, she quickly completed the task without complaint.

    The patients were transferred from the ICU to the emergency ward an hour later.

    There was a flaw in the initial design of the emergency ward—there were no single rooms.

    Chang Yue meticulously arranged a relatively quiet room for both patients so that they could have speedier recoveries in an undisturbed environment.

    In the same room lay a few patients who had undergone surgery three to five days ago. They would usually return home once infusion was complete, glad to no longer have to put up with the smell of disinfectant.

    Treatment plans were modified according to patients' conditions, and tedious tasks such as patient-doctor communication and medical case documentation were Chang Yue and Yang Lei's responsibility.

    Zheng Ren sat in his office and quietly read his book.

    The symptoms he had experienced yesterday had subsided after a quiet night.

    A series of footsteps approached in the corridor after a while.

    'They are probably friends and relatives visiting patients,' Zheng Ren thought, detecting a floral scent even from his office.

    "Chang Yue, inform them that flowers are prohibited in the ward," he instructed.

    Chang Yue acknowledged the instruction and went out to communicate with the visitors.

    Some patients were allergic to pollen and would develop hypersensitivity reactions of varying degrees.

    Since they seldom had contact with various beautiful flowers, they would usually place the flowers gifted by family or friends on windowsills in the ward, unwilling to throw them away. However, immune systems were affected to a certain extent after surgery, leading to exacerbation of allergic reactions. 

    That was why Zheng Ren asked Chang Yue to stop them.

    However, the effectiveness of such warnings was actually limited. After all, Zheng Ren could only educate visitors, but whether they would heed his advice or not… There was nothing he could do about it.

    Even if they insisted on disregarding his advice, Sea City General Hospital would still lack the courage to forcibly discharge the patient.

    If this had happened twenty years ago, large hospitals in Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital would likely resort to this method, but following the advancement of social networks, such an event had become a rarity in the current world.

    If a patient was forcibly discharged from a hospital due to failure to comply with regulations, news about doctors acting with utter disregard for human life would shortly after be published on the internet.

    It was best to avoid controversy. Everyone had to bear the consequences of their own actions. There was no other way. 

    Soon, Chang Yue returned to the office with a peculiar look on her face.

    "What's wrong?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "They're from Sea City Metropolis Daily, and the leader of the group is the chief editor," answered Chang Yue softly.

    Er… The newspaper office reminded Zheng Ren about the night when professional troublemakers had invited a reporter to the scene.

    Even though it had been successfully resolved in the end, the mission Distortion of Human Nature or Loss of Moral Values still haunted him from time to time.

    Spokespeople, the right to freedom of speech, uncrowned kings… these terms made Zheng Ren feel helpless.

    He was reluctant to entertain them. The chief editor of a newspaper office; so what? He was not going to use their newspaper to improve his reputation, so he ignored the group and quietly remained in the office to continue his book.

    After a while, a group of men appeared at the doorstep, led by an elegant, dignified and white-haired man in his fifties.

    When he noticed that every doctor was occupied with work, he knocked on the door.

    "You are…" Zheng Ren raised his head and asked despite knowing the answer.

    "Hello, Doctor Zheng. I'm Li Weiren, chief editor of Sea City Metropolis Daily."

    "Hello, Chief Editor Li. What can I do for you?" Zheng Ren had a bad impression of them. His expression made it clear that he would have never invited them into his office if conditions permitted. 

    Chief Editor Li was taken aback.

    "Metropolis Daily? Isn't that the workplace of the reporter who had threatened to defame our doctors for performing surgery without the familys' consent half a month ago?" A lazy voice drawled from behind Zheng Ren.

    Chief Editor Li looked embarrassed.

    How long had it been since the mature and dignified chief editor was humiliated?

    Unless one's father was murdered or wife abducted, who would willingly offend the voice of the people?

    He had not expected to encounter both hard-hearted and soft-hearted men in the Sea City General Hospital emergency ward.

    "So you're a big shot in the newspaper office. Please, come in quickly. Would you like a cup of tea? Oh, my apologies, we only have plain water, it might not be up to your standards." Su Yun continued to goad them. "Please, don't just stand there and come in quickly. We don't want to get exposed by news claiming that the doctors in Sea City General Hospital torture family members and conceal patient's conditions on purpose. We could get fired from the hospital if that happened."

    Su Yun had no intention to stand up and welcome them. Instead, his head remained low throughout the conversation, allowing his bangs to dance freely.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren appreciated Su Yun, a sharp-tongued nancy boy, whose biting words felt relieving in this instant.

    Closing the door and unleashing Su Yun seemed like a good choice.

    "Doctor, I think there has been some misunderstanding between us." Chief Editor Li brushed his embarrassment aside and put on a warm smile.

    "Haha." Su Yun merely chuckled in response. 

    Gossip dies at a wise man's ears, and conversations die when someone chuckles. That was a rule of life.

    The cold atmosphere stifled every breath as awkward silence dominated the room.

    Chief Editor Li had failed to anticipate the sheer hostility of the emergency ward, leaving him to stand outside the office.

    'What was that young reporter's name again? Wei Feng! F*cking idiot, you're doomed!' he grumbled internally.

    Truth was debatable and open to interpretation. Although the matter at hand and the management remained the same, the newspaper office's attitude today was completely different.

    If the newspaper insisted on clarifying the case, all they would get was humiliation.

    This time…

    "Doctor Zheng, are you there?" a deep voice traveled from behind the crowd.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren was puzzled when he heard the voice, but Chang Yue immediately stood up and asked, "Brother Sui?"

    "Yes." The speaker seemed to be afraid of the well-dressed group and merely stood outside, not daring to enter.

    "Please, come in," Chang Yue greeted the newcomer enthusiastically; weaving through the crowd without even so much as sparing them a glance, she pulled an honest-looking man into the room.

    The man was carrying a basket with a confused look on his face.

    Zheng Ren felt a sense of familiarity, but was unable to recall his identity.

    "Chief Zheng, he is the family member of the patient that had tetanus." Chang Yue remembered Zheng Ren's late-stage face blindness cancer and reminded him.

    "Oh, please take a seat," Zheng Ren stood and said warmly, "How is the madam doing at home right now?"

    "She is recovering well." The group of well-dressed men outside the room made the visitor feel uneasy.

    "That's good." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "This… This is…" The patient's son started stammering and said honestly, "This basket of eggs are laid by homebred chickens. My mother asked me to give these to Doctor Chang and Doctor Zheng."

    He placed the basket down and removed the decolored blue floral cloth, revealing the eggs within.

    Eggs from homebred chickens were smaller than commercially sold eggs, but contained higher nutritional value.

    Zheng Ren did not understand the properties of homebred eggs, nor was he willing to look into them.

    However, since this was heartfelt gratitude from the patient's family member after his mother had been discharged from the hospital, Zheng Ren accepted the gift with a sincere smile.

    "You came all the way from home for this. That's too kind of you," said Zheng Ren.

    "It's not far at all," the patient's son quickly waved his hands and said, "I woke up only at half-past three in the morning. Besides, there's nothing much to do on the farm anyway. These are fresh eggs I've collected over the past few days, while those on the top are newly harvested and still warm from the henhouse this morning."

    Although it was only a small gift, it meant a lot to Zheng Ren.

    Before he could manage a response, Su Yun's eccentric voice rang out behind him.

    "Are you not afraid of making headlines for receiving a gift from a patient's family in front of reporters? 'Family Member Forced To Gift Red Packet After Repeated Hints From Doctors In Sea City General Hospital'.

    "That doesn't sound striking enough. How about Family Members Fear Doctors? Short but powerful. Reporter Wei, which one sounds better, in your opinion?"

    The patient's son merely stood in place, uneasy and confused.
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    Since it was approaching noon soon, Chang Yue insisted on inviting the patient's son to a nearby noodle restaurant for lunch.

    The patient's son quickly rejected the kind offer, but Chang Yue was firm in her decision.

    Yang Lei went along with Chang Yue. Zheng Ren, who was unable to leave the hospital, spoke to the patient for a while and saw them out before heading to the cafeteria. 

    If subsequent issues would take more than ten minutes to complete, every experienced clinician would have to perform a very important task before taking their leave—a ward round.

    Only when all patients were stable could one remain undisturbed. Otherwise, they would be in constant anxiety over any potential emergency and unable to enjoy any meal in peace.

    Zheng Ren went for the second ward round of this brand new day. 

    Every patient, including the two that had been transferred from the ICU to the emergency ward, was in a stable condition.

    The war of words in the office just now had embarrassed Tang Xiu, but Zheng Ren pretended as if nothing had happened.

    He treated her father the same as he did all other patients in the ward.

    The patient's vital signs were stable. Apart from slight abdominal distention, he experienced only mild postoperative pain, which was one of the benefits of interventional radiology.

    Zheng Ren speculated that the pain was a result of peritoneal inflammation secondary to accumulated blood in the peritoneal cavity. He then took a while to convince him not to return home tonight.

    What a joke. His condition had pushed him to the brink of death yesterday afternoon, and he wanted to return home now?

    Even though there was no place like home, doctors were at least always available in the emergency ward and could immediately wheel the patient into the operating theater for an exploratory laparotomy, which was far safer than wasting time waiting for an ambulance at home.

    Thus, he firmly denied the patient's request to return home.

    Tang Xiu's father was merely trying his luck, but after being informed that ambulation would be possible in one day, the old man finally managed a warm smile.

    The patient with splenic rupture, who was kept nil by mouth until he passed gas due to laparotomy, was currently lying on his bed and chatting happily with his wife. Judging by their hearty laugh from time to time, it seemed like their relationship was stable and harmonious.

    Who could have thought that the wife had stabbed her husband, leading to hemorrhagic shock only yesterday?

    Anger was one's worst enemy. A quarrel was perfectly normal, but the consequences were disastrous once one party started using brute force.

    Zheng Ren entered the room and talked to the patient's wife for a while. Seeing that the patient was recovering well after the surgical repair of his ruptured spleen, he informed them that he would be able to ambulate after passing gas and eating today.

    Every patient in the ward was in a stable condition, but his work was far from complete. As chief resident, Zheng Ren still had to go for a ward round in the emergency department as well.

    Su Yun had not followed Chang Yue to lunch; it was presumably due to the emotional trauma of eleven boxes of Snow or simple unwillingness to communicate with the family member that she had brought along.

    They both went for a ward round in the emergency department along with the doctors on duty. As usual, there were no misdiagnosed cases or patients in critical conditions, and the cases admitted consisted of minor illnesses and mild injuries that could be settled with topical administration of anti-inflammatory drugs or injection of osmotic diuretics. 

    That was good news. The stable conditions soothed Zheng Ren's mind and maintained his heart rate at 80 beats per minute.

    'Eat, sleep and wait for emergency cases to arrive.' He drew up the day's work schedule.

    He left the observation unit and gave a few instructions to the doctors on duty. Just as he was about to leave the department, he saw two family members pushing a small stretcher trolley into the emergency building.

    On the trolley lay a thin and withered old woman in her seventies.

    "What happened to her?" asked Zheng Ren as he quickly approached them.

    "My grandma fell down when crossing the road a few days ago, and now she has trouble walking on her own," answered a sturdy young man in his twenties.

    "Get a wheelchair over here." Zheng Ren gave an instruction to someone behind him.

    Whoever—Su Yun or one of the doctors on duty—returned with it was none of his concern.

    On the upper right corner of his vision floated the System panel with its words painted in green, signifying nothing wrong with the patient. Perplexed, Zheng Ren took a closer look at the old woman lying on the trolley.

    Her skin was heavily wrinkled and her eyes narrowed into a slit with wet tracks vaguely visible down her sunken cheeks, presumably due to tooth loss from advancing age, making her look especially haggard.

    Several layers of thin mattresses had been placed on the trolley, above which she lay, buried beneath a thick quilt.

    She appeared dusty and travel-worn.

    'Did they push the patient over? That's insane!' Zheng Ren thought.

    "You pushed her all the way here?" asked Zheng Ren tentatively.

    Another older family member answered bitterly, "My mother can't stand, and she could feel uncomfortable in a car, so we had no choice but to push her here."

    'Her family members are dutiful,' Zheng Ren thought. 

    A general surgeon on duty arrived with a wheelchair, and several people assisted with patient transfer from the trolley.

    Zheng Ren, who had doubts in his mind, suddenly released his grip on purpose and immediately made to grab onto her.

    The moment he let go, the old woman stumbled toward him.

    She was not in any danger as Zheng Ren was using his body to break her fall.

    However, he noticed that the patient suddenly contracted her right thigh to support her body.

    Many thoughts and differential diagnoses flashed past his mind in that instant, and he came to a conclusion after cross-referencing it with the information on the System panel.

    "Where was she injured during the fall last time? Did you consult a doctor after that?" asked Zheng Ren as he pushed the wheelchair to the emergency resuscitation room.

    "She was fine except for an accidental knock to her head. We went to a rural clinic for consultation afterward and were told that she was fine, but we have to be careful of potential complications such as delayed traumatic intracranial hemorrhage. Once it happens, she can end up paralyzed or even die. Two to three days later, she gradually lost her ability to walk, so we brought her to a township hospital where she underwent B-scan ultrasonography and a CT scan, but the results were normal."

    Upon reaching the resuscitation room, Zheng Ren took the test results that the family had brought along and carefully read through the imaging films.

    Everything looked fine.

    There was no intracranial hemorrhage, fracture or abdominal visceral bleeding, but why was she paralyzed?

    Zheng Ren stood in front of the radiographic film viewer and pondered, leaving the family members confused and worried.

    They fought the urge to question Zheng Ren and interrupt his train of thought.

    However, if they did not inquire… Sea City General Hospital was the largest hospital that they could think of. If her condition remained undiagnosed, the elderly woman could end up not being able to stand for the rest of her life.

    "Is she pretending to be sick?" Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and asked softly.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and remained silent.

    "This is a rare condition called paralytic nerve plexus regression syndrome," he said grimly as he approached them. 

    "..."

    Su Yun and the general surgeon on duty were bewildered.

    What the hell was that? Why had they not heard of such a diagnosis before this?

    Zheng Ren's solemn expression and confident tone fueled their doubts even further.

    "Huh?" The patient's family members were stunned.

    The diagnosis sounded serious.

    The elderly woman was not deaf and clearly heard the diagnosis. Then, two rows of tears streamed down her cheeks. 

    "But you're lucky," said Zheng Ren plainly.
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    The patient's family was shocked at the sudden news.

    "I have just returned from a conference in America and they had a patient with the same condition," Zheng Ren lied reassuringly, loud enough that he could be heard by the patient. "I brought back a type of medication that's very effective in treating such an illness but it's a bit pricey."

    "She'll be cured?" the elder son of the patient asked immediately.

    "It has a 100% cure rate," Zheng Ren replied confidently without any of his usual disclaimers.

    The on-call doctor had a look of confusion. 'Hasn't Chief Resident Zheng been in the emergency department's operating room for the past few weeks? When did he fly to America? Did he mean he went to a lecture delivered by an American?

    'And he has a cure that 100% works?

    'That doesn't sound very scientific.'

    Su Yun realized Zheng Ren's intentions after the second sentence and ignored the unfolding drama. The soft curls on his forehead bobbed as he lowered his head.

    "Doctor, just tell me the price and I will get the money ready," the patient's son said.

    "There's no rush," Zheng Ren said as he motioned for the son to calm down. "Your mother has been suffering from the illness for quite some time. We will administer the cure first, and then you can make the payment."

    With that, Zheng Ren strode out of the emergency department rescue room.

    A moment later, a nurse walked in with a 20ml syringe.

    "Intravenous injection," Zheng Ren said.

    The family members were brimming with hope and worry at the same time.

    Their hopes were on the miracle cure working… but a negative thought nagged at the back of their minds. What if the miracle cure failed? Was she going to spend her whole life paralyzed?

    "Done. She should be able to walk after five minutes," Zheng Ren said, "She should come in for a booster dose a week later, then all should be well. Come with me, I'll write a bill for you."

    Zheng Ren walked out of the room without a glance back at the patient.

    Su Yun, who just snapped out of a daze, said mindlessly, "There won't be any issues as long as Old Chief Physician Pan is here."

    Zheng Ren only chuckled at his words.

    Su Yun carried on with the questions, ignoring Zheng Ren's cue to stop talking. "You're sure it's just delusion and not a rare disease?"

    "Yes. If I made a mistake, a dose of calcium gluconate won't do any harm," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Really…" Su Yun made to accuse Zheng Ren of being irresponsible but changed his mind at the last second. The costs of MRIs and medical tests were beyond the means of this patient's family.

    Zheng Ren was right. If it was a wrong diagnosis, they could rule out this possibility.

    He went to produce the bill for the patient's son at the emergency department reception desk.

    A frown was etched on the son's face, no doubt worrying about the exorbitant cost of the miracle cure.

    'How much would a cure imported from America cost? Would I have to sell our houses to afford this?

    'A few tiled-roofed houses should be sufficient. What else could they sell?

    'This bill did not even include the dose for next week…'

    The printer spat out the slip.

    "Here, take this to the payment counter and collect your medication at the dispensary," Zheng Ren told him.

    The man took the bill and checked it. There was a series of incomprehensible words on the bill but his eyes zoomed in on the arabic numerals.

    A look of disbelief flashed across his face when he read the numbers.

    Before he could ask Zheng Ren about them, the door slammed open and an excited voice shouted, "Dad! Grandma can stand now!"

    This second surprise prompted the man to rush back to the patient's room.

    In his rush, his muscular body collided with the doorframe and Zheng Ren imagined the building shaking at the impact.

    "Another correct diagnosis for you." Su Yun leaned against the wall like a boneless mannequin. He said jokingly, "What a lucky man."

    Zheng Ren did not bother to reply to Su Yun as he could never get a word in edgewise. The System did grant him some luck points, but Su Yun did not need to know that.

    The man walked out of the room, an arm supporting his mother.

    The old woman was still unsteady on her feet, but it was a huge improvement from her paralysis just minutes ago.

    "Doctor, thank you so much," the two family members said to Zheng Ren.

    "It's alright." Zheng Ren gave them a smile.

    "This…" The patient's son held out the bill. There was uncertainty on his face as he struggled with his words.

    Zheng Ren was surprised.

    The man decided to come clean. "Doctor, was there a mistake in the bill?" 

    "No. It's a complimentary dose from an international pharmaceutical company so the hospital can't charge you for it. Your family is lucky to be here right now," Zheng Ren answered light-heartedly.

    "The fee…"

    "It's on the house," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun watched the kind expression on Zheng Ren's face with suspicion. He mentally calculated the cost of the intravenous injection of calcium gluconate solution.

    The miracle cure was just a ruse for the benefit of the patient and her family.

    They conveyed their heartfelt gratitude. Zheng Ren reminded them of the follow-up next week for the booster jab. This medication not only treated and cured, it also prevented recurrence.

    As Zheng Ren watched the happy family leave for the payment counter, he felt his stomach growl.

    The ward round had taken longer than expected and Zheng Ren lamented the thought of cold leftovers in the cafeteria.

    "Why did you want them to come in for a follow-up?" Su Yun asked.

    "The patient was deep in her delusion. I worry a single dose would be insufficient to convince her. A booster dose seemed like the best option," Zheng Ren answered.

    They were both experienced doctors who knew the importance of a white lie.

    Su Yun said nothing in return and Zheng Ren took his silence as acceptance.

    'He's the lucky one. He's been working in the hospital for so long without anyone making an attempt on his life,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Once the patient was discharged, Zheng Ren made a beeline for the cafeteria.

    On his way there, his phone rang.

    "Yiren? What's up?

    "Oh, sure. Su Yun and I have not eaten.

    "Yes, sure. Thanks for the trouble."

    He hung up and turned back to the emergency department.

    Su Yun called out from behind him, "What happened?"

    "Chang Yue brought the free-range eggs to Yiren's house. They're making fried scallions with eggs."

    "I think you mean fried eggs with scallions," Su Yun said, deadpan.

    "That's what I said. Yiren says she'll bring it over and have lunch with us." Zheng Ren was fine with such an arrangement. He had very few opinions about food.

    The two men walked back to the emergency department. Twenty minutes later, Xie Yiren arrived excitedly with a black lunchbox.
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    Xie Yiren greeted Zheng Ren and Su Yun with a wave and headed straight to the on-call room.

    When Zheng Ren caught up, she was already in the process of unpacking the dishes.

    The size of the lunchbox belied the amount of food it carried. It opened up to reveal three more compartments. Zheng Ren was not familiar with this manufacturer.

    'How complicated,' Zheng Ren thought as he studied the lunchbox, his hunger forgotten.

    The glee in Xie Yiren's eyes was unmistakable as she carefully removed each dish from the lunchbox. "The eggs Sister Yue brought were amazing. I made some stir-fry and egg drop soup. Have a taste. It's a shame they had already eaten."

    The dish was split into three portions and plated. The aromatic steam swirled out when she opened the lid of the stylish stock pot.

    "Come, come. Try some," Xie Yiren ushered them to eat.

    She was committed to her appreciation of food.

    It was a fundamental trait of a foodie. Unfortunately, Zheng Ren did not share the same passion in life.

    He took off his white coat and washed his hands before taking a seat at the table. Although he was not passionate about food, it was still necessary for sustenance — he had a strong desire to live.

    The rice was cooked to perfection: soft and puffy.

    The golden scrambled eggs with scallions smelled delicious. The aroma of the scallions was just enough to offset the smell of the cooking oil but not overpower the fragrant scent of the free-range eggs.

    The dish was appetizing.

    "Oh, impressive," Su Yun complimented. He sat down at the table and started eating.

    "That's a given." Xie Yiren washed her hands before taking a seat. With a pair of chopsticks, she picked up a piece of scrambled egg and placed it into her mouth, chewing her food demurely like a proper lady.

    "I whisked the eggs by hand. There is no soul in the dish if one uses an electric egg beater," Xie Yiren said proudly.

    "I taste yellow rice wine in it," Su Yun said.

    "Just a bit to mask the smell of the egg. There shouldn't be any taste of alcohol." Xie Yiren beamed happily. The dish was a simple one, but she had put a lot of heart into making it.

    Zheng Ren devoured his portion of the egg dish together with rice.

    "Casting pearls before swine. What a waste." Su Yun could not resist making a jab at Zheng Ren.

    "The egg is fluffy." Xie Yiren contemplated the bite of her own creation. "I prefer less salt so I hope you guys don't mind."

    "It's good." Zheng Ren's rice bowl and dish plate were already half-empty.

    At his pace, he would finish both the rice and the dish at the same time.

    The sight of Zheng Ren eating happily made Xie Yiren smile.

    "I added some sugar to the egg. It helps to speed up cooking and retain moisture, which makes the egg fluffier. Isn't it delicious?" Xie Yiren explained.

    "Em," came the short reply. Zheng Ren had finished his food and was making a move for the soup.

    Watching him wolf down the food without bothering to speak was the best compliment.

    "Where did you learn to cook?" Zheng Ren asked once he was finished.

    "I got tired of outside food so I took it upon myself to learn how to make my own. There are many more dishes I can make. Come over when you guys have the time," Xie Yiren answered with a grin.

    "Chief Resident Zheng has no time. He can't leave the emergency department so we can take his place," the sharp-tongued pretty boy cut in.

    "They'll probably make you the chief resident when I'm in Imperial Capital," Zheng Ren said coolly.

    "Me? A chief resident? I would quit. The chief resident is just a scapegoat. Honestly, I would have quit if it hadn't been for the chance to watch you operate in the emergency department," Su Yun said without any fear.

    "Where would you go?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "A veterinary hospital. Simple surgeries, plus you get to see animals everyday. A peaceful working environment compared to a hospital."

    "Oh!" Stars sparkled in Xie Yiren's eyes.

    "Hey!" Zheng Ren poked Su Yun with his chopstick. He did not care if Su Yun left but the man was not stealing his scrub nurse. "You can go alone. Don't try to poach Yiren."

    "As if the hospital is such a good workplace," Su Yun muttered.

    "Yiren wouldn't like it there. She'd be lucky to have even one surgery a week at an animal hospital. It would be so boring for her, right?"

    Xie Yiren nodded and continued eating her lunch.

    "Lucky you, then." Su Yun chuckled at Xie Yiren's gleeful expression. Then, he turned to Zheng Ren. "Why are you going to Imperial Capital?"

    "Remember the interventional surgeon, Professor Pei? He and a few experts came up with a new procedure. They're inviting me to try it out."

    "What procedure?"

    "I have no idea. I'll find out when I get there." Zheng Ren did not mind the trip. As a Master in interventional surgery, he figured he could make some minor contributions to the project.

    At his age, Professor Pei was past his prime for performing surgeries. Professors like him usually left the grunt work to research students while providing the necessary guidance.

    Zheng Ren did not dare consider himself better than Professor Pei but was confident of outclassing students.

    "I want to go, too. I'm curious about the progress of some jerks there," Su Yun said.

    A gust of cold wind blew into Zheng Ren's heart. 'Why does Su Yun want to follow me to Imperial Capital?'

    "Jerks?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "Yeah. Some people who aren't at my level but think they're better than me. God knows who gave them the confidence."

    'Your confidence is also without reason,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Halfway through their meal, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    His heart rate shot to 110 beats per minute.

    "Hello.

    "Yes. I'll take a look."

    Zheng Ren obtained some basic information and hung up. "There is a cholecystitis patient in the emergency department that needs my attention. I'll text the both of you if surgery is required. Enjoy your meal."

    He put on his white coat and left the room in a flurry.

    "Such quick movements right after a meal increases the risk of appendicitis," Su Yun said as he slowly picked at his food.

    Xie Yiren's eating speed picked up.

    "Why are you eating so fast?"

    "There might be a surgery, so I would have to make preparations," Xie Yiren said with her mouth full.

    As she predicted, their phones chimed a few minutes later.

    The patient had been diagnosed with acute cholecystitis and required emergency surgery. Zheng Ren informed the group to prepare for the procedure.

    "Leave the things here. I'll go to the operating room first." Xie Yiren finished her food and rushed out of the on-call room.
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    The patient suffered from an acute but simple case of cholecystitis.

    During the transfer of the patient to the emergency department, Zheng Ren noticed that Su Yun and Xie Yiren had gone to prepare for the surgery.

    Under normal circumstances, informed consent procedures were handled by a junior surgeon. The junior surgeon would transport the patient to the operating room and begin anesthesia and disinfection. Once surgical drapes were in place, the junior surgeon would notify the senior surgeon.

    Zheng Ren's "junior" had declared himself flawless but had left Zheng Ren here to handle the informed consent procedure. In Zheng Ren's eyes, such disrespect was a major failing.

    It was not a simple blemish on Su Yun's character, but a crater.

    Fortunately, it was still daytime. The emergency ward was relatively quiet, so Yang Lei and Chang Yue came upstairs to assist with the patient, relieving Zheng Ren of his task.

    Half an hour later, the patient was ready and the family was informed of the ins and outs of the procedure. Yang Lei wheeled the patient into the operating room.

    Zheng Ren was appreciative of the advantages granted by his status as chief resident.

    The downside of such a position, though, was that he was responsible for anything that went wrong with the surgery as the most senior staff member. If complaints and accusations came up, the chief resident or department chief would not be long for the hospital.

    Zheng Ren had once heard of an obstetrics and gynaecology department chief in another hospital who pushed the blame onto their subordinates whenever a problem arose.

    In the end, their subordinates resorted to calling the chief whenever something happened to a patient. They recorded the chief's instructions on the patient's charts. If the chief did not pick up their calls, the subordinates would note that down as well.

    It did not take long before lack of sleep caught up to the department chief. They were demoted as a result of their deteriorating health.

    It was an extreme example of the responsibility of a senior surgeon. Zheng Ren was only a chief resident. Moreover, with the aid of the System, his diagnoses and treatment selections were infallible.

    He changed his clothes and entered the operating room.

    The Chu sisters had completed anesthesia and Su Yun was arranging the surgical drapes over the patient's body.

    Zheng Ren had arrived just in time. He washed his hands, put on the surgical scrubs and stood at the lead surgeon's position.

    The patient had a mild case of cholecystitis that necessitated only a laparoscopy. Su Yun got the necessary instruments ready while Yang Lei scrubbed in. The surgery commenced.

    It was a simple cholecystectomy. Zheng Ren took less than 20 minutes to remove the gallbladder. He took the specimen out of the operating room to show the family.

    Su Yun and Yang Lei performed the rinsing and closing of the wound.

    The whole team functioned like a well-oiled machine.

    Yang Lei made the last stitch. Soon, the patient stirred from anesthesia.

    Yang Lei admired the Chu sisters' ability to time their anesthesia accurately. They had to be extremely familiar with the patient's rate of drug metabolism and the surgeon's speed in practice.

    It would be disastrous if the patient were to wake up mid-suture.

    The surgery had taken less than an hour. Yang Lei waited for the patient to be fully awake before moving them. Once they were gone, the operating room was quiet again.

    The three ladies snuck off to the on-call room with snacks in hand. They whispered conspiratorially like schoolgirls as they munched on their junk food.

    Once the patient had left the operating table, Chang Yue got to work. The surgery journal was the only paperwork Zheng Ren had to do. Everything else fell under Chang Yue's job scope.

    She was happy to do it.

    Zheng Ren's surgeries were always neat, which made paperwork a breeze. Furthermore, she did not have to work night shifts.

    Hence, Chang Yue never grumbled about her job. She happily tended to patients in the ward and the paperwork.

    On the other hand, Yang Lei's existence was immaterial in the emergency department wards. The same had happened when he was stationed at the first general surgery ward. Most patients did not even know he existed.

    He made rounds three to five times a day to record case progression, and yet patients could never remember his name.

    There had been only one emergency case in the day shift so far, which made Zheng Ren uneasy. He had a superstition: a day without at least three surgeries meant a large-scale emergency was looming around the corner.

    Seven in the evening was peak hour in the emergency department.

    Zheng Ren went to check on the patients in the observation ward. He felt reassured when he found no cases of severe or rare illnesses.

    As he walked to the treatment room, he passed security and noticed a familiar man.

    He stopped and took a closer look.

    It was Fan Tianshui, the man who saved him a few days ago.

    "Brother Fan, what are you doing here?" Zheng Ren said in surprise.

    "Good day, Dr. Zheng." Fan Tianshui stood, tense like a wound-up javelin. His movement was swift and steady, a stark difference from when he first arrived in the hospital.

    "Manager Lian assigned me here to the hospital."

    "Little Six?"

    "Yes." Fan Tianshui smiled and said, "The guards stationed here were from another security company, but the manager said they were not up to par. So, rather than making me oversee their work, I might as well take up the job."

    Zheng Ren knew that the hospital's housekeeping staff were supplied by a certain agency but was not aware that the same applied to security.

    He was enlightened by Fan Tianshui's explanation.

    "Thank you for your work," Zheng Ren said sincerely.

    "This is a good place, so I should thank you instead," Fan Tianshui replied with a sheepish look. "They're paying me 3000 yuan a month, with food and accommodation. And the job isn't even physically tiring."

    'A man of simple pleasures,' Zheng Ren thought.

    "Brother Fan, if someone makes a ruckus here, don't hesitate with your course of action," Zheng Ren reminded Fan Tianshui.

    "Don't worry. We're all civilians here. If anything happens, adjudication is up to the public security bureau. My responsibility is just the safety of the emergency department," Fan Tianshui said with a smile.

    "Good." Better to leave it to government agencies to bicker over the law. Zheng Ren did not want any major incidents in the hospital. "Want a light?"

    "Sure." They went to the smoking room outside the emergency department. Fan Tianshui opened a pack of Reishi and offered a stick to Zheng Ren.

    The brand of cigarette was too strong for Zheng Ren's taste, so he declined.

    "Busy these days?," Zheng Ren asked.

    The two men lit their smokes. Fan Tianshui took a deep drag and said, "The manager informed certain people around Sea City General Hospital to keep a lookout and take care of any organized attempts at trouble, so it has been pretty peaceful these days. Anyone who wants to pick a bone with medical professionals is directed to other hospitals."

    Zheng Ren was taken aback by the revelation. He had not expected himself to have a hand in contributing to the hospital's safety.

    Although Zheng Ren felt a moment of sadness, he was the one reaping the rewards of Fan Tianshui's employment.

    Moreover, anyone could appreciate a safe working environment.

    Even with his top-notch surgical skills, Zheng Ren appreciated security guards who kept the situation under control.

    "How's life with the company?" Zheng Ren asked casually.

    The clear difference between the Fan Tianshui now and the Fan Tianshui on the hospital bed previously more or less hinted at the answer.

    "Dr. Chang and Manager Lian said you were the one who found this job for me. I will never forget this favor. The company is good. I can save up around 1000 yuan a month after giving some assistance to the families of my fallen comrades."

    "That's good." Zheng Ren nodded.

    They exchanged a few more words before their cigarettes went out. The conversation came to an end.
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    Most surgeries were assigned to the general surgery department except for those that were urgent, which were directed to the emergency department. Therefore, the emergency department was usually idle.

    Moreover, with Little Six's influence over the department's security, there were fewer unruly patients and families making a scene. The days passed by peacefully.

    Zheng Ren did three to five emergency surgeries a day. Occasionally, a few doctors from the obstetric and gynecology department, knowing the wonders of interventional surgery, would ask for his assistance in cases with severe hemorrhaging.

    Days passed without a new mission from the System. For a brief moment, Zheng Ren nearly forgot about its existence.

    Zheng Ren only entered the System when he received notifications for the main mission. He would sit and daydream in the thatched cottage or by the lake for a while.

    Half a month had passed when Zheng Yunxia came for her checkup.

    The frequency of checkups after a transarterial embolization procedure varied between each doctor. Zheng Ren's post-surgery management followed northern culture. Zheng Yunxia had a more aggressive form of cancer, so 35 days was the maximum interval between visits.

    She was not required to board. Instead, they took a few blood samples and did a contrast-enhanced 64-slice CT scan with image reconstruction.

    The CT scan reminded Zheng Ren of the master skill reward he had.

    He decided to test it out. It was a waste to have the skill and not know how to use it.

    On the next day, Zheng Yunxia's test results were out. Her liver function had recovered with only a mild elevation in glutamic pyruvic transaminase and glutamic oxaloacetic transaminase. Her bilirubin levels were back to normal.

    The alpha-fetoprotein in her blood had fallen from 2000 to 132.

    The outcome of the surgery was good all around.

    Studying the numbers on the test results, Zheng Yunxia's hands began trembling involuntarily.

    Her medical knowledge was mostly derived from Baidu, but after countless disappointments, she had told herself to never pin her hopes on any treatment.

    Hope only made disappointment worse.

    She had not expected to find this group of people when she was at her lowest. They had lent her a helping hand and pulled her out of despair.

    She took the test results and went to the emergency department to find Chang Yue, who took a photo of them and sent it to the group chat.

    Everyone celebrated the uplifting news and started to discuss the next course of action.

    A blood test provided only one part of the picture when it came to assessing the malignant behavior of the liver tumor. The most important part was still the CT scan.

    Su Yun was the one who contacted Sister Zhao and requested her to work overtime. They wanted to get all the tests done in one shot.

    A thought nagged at Zheng Ren's mind. The transarterial embolization required a surgeon with the right qualifications.

    Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery had only agreed to assist because Professor Pei from Sorcery Capital had been invited to perform the surgery.

    However, it was not feasible to invite the professor each time Zheng Yunxia required treatment.

    Even though the previous surgery was technically performed by Zheng Ren and Su Yun, there were strict laws to be followed. They could dance around the line but any step too far would spell disaster.

    It would be like triggering a landmine.

    Zheng Yunxia's results were satisfactory, so Zheng Ren considered recurring treatments for her.

    However, he would need three to five years to obtain the necessary qualifications. It was not a viable option.

    Zheng Ren went to Old Chief Physician Pan's office.

    Only the old and the wise could find a solution to their problem. After all, Old Chief Physician Pan handled all the hospital's requests, be they human resources, financial support or policy changes. Perhaps this could be regarded as a change in policy.

    Zheng Ren knocked on the door but Old Chief Physician Pan was not in.

    He took out his phone and dialed for Old Chief Physician Pan.

    It turned out that Old Chief Physician Pan was in one of his administrative meetings. He excused himself when Zheng Ren called him about a problem.

    Once they were seated in the office, Chief Physician Pan said, "Another email came about the new procedure Professor Pei wants you to try. You should start making preparations for your flight to Imperial Capital. It should be in a few days."

    "Oh?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "This is a good opportunity for you. There'll be a lot of well-established people in the audience. Are you excited?" Old Chief Physician Pan said as he smiled at Zheng Ren.

    "So-so," Zheng Ren replied honestly. Research into new procedures was usually undertaken by daring doctors in prefecture-level hospitals. In truth, Zheng Ren had little interest in research.

    "Young man, you should be optimistic. This is a great chance to learn and improve your skills," Old Chief Physician Pan advised. "Right, so what did you need help with?"

    "It has something to do with Professor Pei. The patient who underwent his guided surgery is back for her checkup. I've gone through her results and believe multiple rounds of treatment may be required."

    "Okay, I'm with you so far," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    "My professional qualification is limited to emergency rescue procedures. The last surgery could be justified as an emergency interventional surgery. But that justification would not work this time."

    "Ah, I see." Old Chief Physician Pan gave him a whimsical smile. This issue was a small matter to the old man.

    After a moment of thought, Old Chief Physician Pan announced, "The hospital's interventional surgery department will close down and all related surgeries will be delegated to the emergency department's catheterization team. We can't stand by and watch as patients suffer."

    That last line was a guilt trip. Zheng Ren pretended not to hear it.

    The most salient point was that all interventional radiology-related surgeries were under the emergency department's jurisdiction.

    Zheng Ren asked prudently, "Will it work?"

    Old Chief Physician Pan replied with a chuckle, "Of course. All this can be settled from my end. What you should worry about is yourself."

    "Me?" A look of surprise graced Zheng Ren's face.

    Old Chief Physician Pan shook his head. Young people nowadays did not consider situations from all angles.

    "I'm worried about your health. Long-term treatment will require a lot of sessions and chronic exposure to radiation. If tomorrow you get a girlfriend and plan to have children, we will have to stop such treatment for the sake of your health."

    It was a point that did not occur to Zheng Ren.

    Marriage and children were things of the distant future. Zheng Ren, who had been single all his life, was unlikely to break the habit. However, Old Chief Physician Pan's words made him think. What would they do if there was a queue of liver cancer patients needing treatment and he required recovery time from radiation exposure?

    "Of course, that is an extreme scenario. We could reduce patient capacity in favor of better time and resource management. Zheng Yunxia would be our first patient." Old Chief Physician Pan evidently already had a plan in mind.

    "We are, after all, the emergency department. Emergency surgeries come first," the old man said with a tone of finality.

    Zheng Ren agreed with him. Management was where experience counted.

    "Oh, and please send me a copy of your identity card. Manager Feng from Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery will book the plane ticket for you," Old Chief Physician Pan said.
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    "Chief Resident Zheng!" an on-call doctor yelled.

    "Yes?" Zheng Ren answered.

    "There's a patient requesting admission but… I think you should have a look."

    Zheng Ren was a surgeon born and bred, and was thus not familiar with this on-call doctor from the medical wing of the emergency department. Zheng Ren was rarely called to weigh in on their cases. If the patient's condition was severe, they were naturally admitted to the hospital.

    Zheng Ren nodded and headed for the emergency rescue room.

    In the room, a wheezing, elderly man of seventy-odd years lay on a stretcher.

    Standing by the bed was an old woman of similar age.

    "Chief Resident Zheng, this old lady wants to admit her husband but doesn't want us to treat him," the on-call doctor told Zheng Ren.

    In some cultures, the custom was for terminal patients to pass at home. Some preferred to do so at their holy places but a good number of people chose the hospital.

    It was the early winter season now. The hospital saw an increase in patients in every medical department. Many wanted to leave the hospital as soon as they were allowed to.

    "You must be Dr. Zheng," the old woman said. She had a kind, serene expression, as peaceful as the lake in the System. Her brows were slightly furrowed by hints of sadness.

    "Madam, good day. Yes, I am Dr. Zheng," Zheng Ren replied.

    "I would like to send my husband on his last trip. It's a bit inconvenient at home, so I hope it's not a problem." The old woman bowed slightly. Her movements were subtle and she carried an air of class that implied a certain pedigree.

    "It's not a problem but we currently don't have any vacancies in the related department, so there's nothing I can do."

    A flash of disappointment crossed her face, but it was gone in a second.

    "Dr. Zheng, we just need a quiet room for him, as long as nothing startles him. He doesn't have long. Look…"

    "We do have some quieter rooms here in the emergency department, but we don't even know what illness he has and we don't have the manpower to provide him medical attention." Zheng Ren was in a tight spot.

    "There's no need for medical attention or rescue." The old woman lowered her gaze. She gently stroked the silver mane on the patient's head; her expression was of love and tenderness. "All I ask is for a peaceful passing."

    "Then follow me. We'll need you to sign a do-not-resuscitate order," Zheng Ren said.

    The on-call doctor was aware of the manpower shortage in the newly-built emergency wards. Medical staff were stretched thin in the department. He did not understand why Zheng Ren was opting to take in this patient.

    Of course, Zheng Ren had his reasons.

    It was a minor issue to write up a patient's history. If Chang Yue was not willing to do it, he would personally do so. It would take four to five hours at most.

    Four to five hours of his break time, that is.

    The old woman was good-natured and Zheng Ren wanted to help her with this small matter.

    "Thank you so much," she said to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren called on two staff members to move the patient to the emergency wards.

    Chang Yue saw the arrival of the new patient and got the necessary documents ready. Although the patient was not in for emergency surgery, she processed him as per routine without any complaints. She was calm and caring as she dealt with them.

    The arrangement put the old man in the last room. Chang Yue spoke with the family and asked after the patient.

    Zheng Ren left relationship-building to Chang Yue and went to the office, recalling Old Chief Physician Pan's words.

    Many things in this world were illogical.

    The world was not black and white, but shades of grey.

    A person who was lauded by many would also have many enemies. There was always the flip side of a story.

    After a few minutes of thought, Zheng Ren laughed. He started thinking about how to go about with Zheng Yunxia's treatment.

    Philosophical discussions… Those were the least of his concerns.

    "Chang Yue, what time is the CT scan?" Zheng Ren asked when Chang Yue walked in.

    "Six in the evening."

    "Fasting?"

    "Miss Yun is still young and her blood sugar is normal, so there shouldn't be an issue."

    "Alright. Call me when it's time." Zheng Ren paused for a moment and asked, "Can you help me ask if I can perform the CT scan reconstruction?"

    "You?" A look of surprise was evident on Chang Yue's face.

    "Yes. The usual 3D reconstruction is based on standard algorithms. As I am the surgeon, I would like the reconstruction to be customized."

    Chang Yue's eyebrows furrowed. Since her foray into the medical field, she had never heard of a clinical physician wanting to perform the reconstruction themselves.

    She wondered if Chief Zheng had lost some of his senses after the hundreds of surgeries.

    Zheng Ren studied Chang Yue's expression and clued in on her thoughts.

    However, to explain the whole situation would require too much effort and she might not understand it even then. The knowledge was beyond the abilities of most doctors.

    In the medical world, specializations were honed to be narrow and in-depth. The wooden bucket theory did not apply here.

    Anyone with Master-ranked skills in a particular specialization would have a certain degree of fame. Zheng Ren did not enjoy the same treatment as his skills had been developed through the System within a short period of time.

    Many specialists did not bother to pick up a second specialization. Medicine was a form of practical science and no specialist was willing to start from square one again.

    There were few people in the hospital who could parse the data generated in the ancillary departments, let alone operate their equipment.

    Custom configuration? It was impossible.

    The office was quiet. Yang Lei was in the corner of the room typing up a patient's history on the computer. His presence did not affect the conversation at hand.

    Chang Yue stared at Zheng Yun with confusion in her eyes. After a silent pause, she nodded and said, "I'll ask Su Yun."

    "Where is he?" Now that she mentioned the man, Zheng Ren noticed his shadow was nowhere to be seen.

    "He went to arrange the CT scan."

    Chang Yue took her phone and dialed for Su Yun.

    After hearing the request, Su Yun had the same negative reaction as Chang Yue but he folded at her insistence.

    No one was invincible, it seemed; the ancestors were right.

    After 11 cartons of beer and losing the drinking match, Su Yun could no longer hold his head high when it came to Chang Yue.

    "He'll try to ask. It shouldn't be a problem," Chang Yue told Zheng Ren after the call, a touch of disbelief still on her face.

    Zheng Ren did not address her doubts. The emergency department office fell back into silence.

    The emergency department received a case of acute appendicitis in the afternoon. Zheng Ren and Yang Lei performed the surgery.

    The surgery ended near six in the evening, so Zheng Ren left Yang Lei to attend to the family and went to the CT room to prepare for scan reconstruction.

    At the CT room entrance, Zheng Ren heard a voice.

    "You youngsters think you're masters of everything? The doctors in Imperial Capital don't even perform their own 3D reconstructions! Are you guys mad?"
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    Zheng Ren rubbed his face and tried to make his smile look more friendly.

    After all, he had come asking for help. Although Su Yun was the one who had asked for a favor and would be the one humiliated if something went south… It was better not to put on a stern expression at all times.

    "Sister Zhao." Zheng Ren pretended as if he had heard nothing and entered the CT operator's console room with a smile on his face, which was a rare sight. His sudden appearance made Su Yun, Chang Yue and the rest jump in astonishment.

    "Chief Zheng, I don't mean to criticize you." Zheng Ren's humility softened Sister Zhao's tone, but she still had issues with the absurdity of his request.

    "Please, go ahead." Zheng Ren signaled that he would not retaliate even if he was scolded or beaten.

    "3D reconstruction of CT imaging is a very complicated procedure. No one completely understands it, even when the machines have been here since the establishment of the hospital." As she operated the machine examining Zheng Yunxia, Sister Zhao said, "After that, the hospital sent three batches to undergo training in this domain, and it took me a whole year before I could understand just a teeny-weeny bit of it." 

    "Yes, yes…" Zheng Ren smiled without the slightest hint of embarrassment.

    "You said you want to do 3D reconstruction of a CT scan?" Sister Zhao was getting more unhappy and asked, "Have you learned it before?"

    "I've seen your operation once, so I want to give it a try."

    "..." Su Yun was dumbfounded.

    'What the f*ck, that's what I always said!'

    "..." Sister Zhao was left speechless as well. She was quiet for a while and replied, "The machines are too expensive, so I can't allow you to fool around with it. I'll supervise you, and if something goes wrong, I'll terminate your procedure at once."

    "Of course." Zheng Ren kept a low profile as always.

    Nowadays, it was getting increasingly difficult to ask others for help, but Zheng Ren perfectly understood Sister Zhao's worries. If she had informed him that she was good at surgery and wanted to perform an appendectomy, he probably would kick her out of the operating theater.

    Even if Su Yun had proven his capability in surgery, Zheng Ren was still reluctant to let him perform surgery alone. He was not actually trying to suppress the growth of the younger generation…

    Was he or Su Yun younger? Zheng Ren had no idea, but he simply preferred to perform every operation himself, especially in a special case due to his expertise in surgery.

    "Half an hour," said Sister Zhao in the end.

    "Sis, half an hour isn't enough," Zheng Ren replied, "A conventional 3D reconstruction of CT scan requires about half an hour per patient, but I'm going to perform a reverse 3D reconstruction of CT scan, which is going to take me at least two hours."

    "!!!" Sister Zhao turned her head and glared at him.

    What was this guy talking about? Reverse 3D reconstruction of a CT scan? What the hell was that?

    "It uses the principle of conventional 3D reconstruction of CT scans to locate abnormally proliferating blood vessels, retrospectively trace weaker signals back to their origins and create a 3D image out of it," Zheng Ren summarised quickly after noticing Sister Zhao's dark expression, "Sis, you don't know what happened in the surgery last time. One of the tumor-feeding arteries originated from the phrenic artery, which I successfully found after standing for four hours in a lead apron that weighs a few kilograms."

    Sister Zhao's expression instantly changed.

    Zheng Ren's words sounded exaggerated, but it was the truth, and it forced Su Yun to swallow the criticism that had been about to slip past his throat.

    "You really know how to do it?" Sister Zhao reconsidered Zheng Ren's words. Although she had never seen such a procedure before, logically speaking, it was doable. However, the time required would be… astronomical.

    It was not that the medical staff in the CT room did not want to do it, but the machine cost a fortune and its operating software had been developed by large transnational companies. No matter the size of its coffers, it was impossible for the hospital to directly purchase ten sets of software.

    Even if the hospital did do so, retrospectively performing 3D reconstruction of a CT scan would take hours to complete. Manpower was simply inadequate in such a situation.

    This was a special circumstance; one that Sister Zhao, an experienced deputy chief of the CT room, had never encountered in her lifetime.

    "Give it a try, then." Sister Zhao's curiosity prevailed over her anger and she agreed to his request.

    Half an hour later, the necessary tests on Zheng Yunxia were done and a conventional 3D reconstruction of CT scan had been completed as well. Sister Zhao then stood and let Zheng Ren take over the operator console.

    "Little Su, does he really know how to do it?" Sister Zhao remained unconvinced. Even though Zheng Ren's words sounded reasonable, it was just theory. Anyone who had read the book for days could come up with promising ideas, but not everyone could deliver on them.

    "I have no idea." Su Yun smiled bitterly. "I've never seen anyone personally performing 3D reconstruction of a CT scan in Union Medical College Hospital, let alone a reverse technique."

    "You're really a smart brat. I've been wondering how you were transferred to the emergency department. It turns out you've found yourself a good boss," Sister Zhao teased.

    "Sis, there is no need for me to find one. I'm my own boss." Su Yun brushed aside the black hair framing his forehead.

    "If he really knows how to do it, it would be amazing. With his proficiency in surgery and CT imaging, not to mention an annual salary of one million yuan in a southern private hospital, someone would definitely hire him for an annual after-tax salary of five million yuan," said Sister Zhao, slightly envious.

    She had been thinking about resigning in spring, so she had taken paid leave to visit the south and sent her resume to a few hospitals, which was how she was aware of market rates.

    However, she had to suspend her resignation to work in the south ever since her lover suffered intracranial hemorrhaging.

    Even so, she was aware that salaries were meted out meritocratically in the south.

    Zheng Ren's hands flew all across the console skillfully.

    An outsider would find it easy to believe that a chief of a CT room from a well-reputed hospital was showing off his skills.

    Su Yun was caught in a trance as well. 'Zheng Ren even knows how to perform 3D reconstruction of a CT scan? When did he learn it?'

    The moment Zheng Ren began the operation and the initially-constructed image of the liver on the screen began to rotate, Sister Zhao fell silent and stared attentively at the screen.

    She was mulling over the reasons behind each of his movements.

    Her initial fear, that Zheng Ren would wreck the machine, was forgotten.

    Breaking the CT machine? From his proficiency, this emergency surgeon could probably even repair the machine if it broke down.

    Onscreen, Zheng Yunxia's hepatic tumor tissue was fully under control after interventional radiological treatment. The periphery of the ten-centimeter tumor had become necrosed and organized, but due to its large size, the tumor-feeding artery had not been fully embolized yet.

    This was on purpose to prevent liquefactive necrosis that could lead to septicemia and bacteremia. Sometimes, necrotic cells could destroy the neighboring cells, and once a capillary was affected, it could rupture and bleed, which was a fatal condition.

    The diameter of the tumor had shrunk to around five centimeters, indicative of effective surgical control.

    However, Zheng Ren remained unsatisfied and attentively searched for something frame by frame.

    Ten minutes…

    Twenty minutes…

    One hour later…

    Su Yun was getting sleepy. Even though he was extraordinarily talented, he could not understand what Zheng Ren was looking for as he had not learned about 3D reconstruction of CT scans before.

    Even Sister Zhao failed to understand the procedure as well.

    The images flashed past their eyes frame after frame, and he occasionally backtracked to quickly glance at the original data before continuing his search.

    What the hell was he doing?!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 150: Custom Configuration Part III

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Sis, what is he doing?" Su Yun asked softly, bored and curious.

    "I don't know." Sister Zhao stared unblinkingly at the screen, completely forgetting the time.

    "..."

    "I think he is looking for an abnormal signal near the liver edge to see if it's a tumor-feeding artery," Sister Zhao guessed.

    "That's so troublesome."

    "In general, no one does it in this country, but internationally… I've never checked any related information, so I'm not too sure about it, but only those specializing in interventional radiology can do it." Sister Zhao paused briefly and continued, "Some of them can't even perform it to such a degree. Although those working in the radiology department are involved in interventional radiology, barely anyone in the CT room knows how to do this."

    Su Yun remained silent. Despite his doubts and inability to understand Zheng Ren's operation, the man's hand speed alone… he could participate in a professional league of Honor of Kings.

    Accurate, fast and decisive.

    Another fifteen minutes later, Zheng Ren moved his hand away from the mouse and snapped his finger.

    "He found it?" asked Su Yun.

    He stole a peek at Sister Zhao at the same time.

    As deputy chief of the CT room specializing in the 3D reconstruction of CT scans, Sister Zhao looked puzzled as she had no clue what Zheng Ren had found.

    "Yes, right here. A new tumor-feeding artery." Zheng Ren casually wiped his sweaty palm on his white coat and continued the operation.

    Once the end of the pathological vasculature—as thin as a strand of hair—was successfully located, subsequent procedures were plain and simple.

    A few minutes later, a tortuous blood vessel emerged onscreen. The artery was visibly heading upward, after which it took a hairpin turn and went back to its point of origin.

    It was just like the Yellow River, full of twists and turns.

    The 3D reconstruction of the CT scan was completed after ten minutes. The blood vessel had originated from the short gastric artery.

    Sister Zhao finally let out a sigh of relief. 

    That was f*cking amazing! 

    Even after witnessing the entire operation in person, Sister Zhao could only understand half of what had been done.

    She was sure that even if Zheng Ren personally taught her the most crucial steps of this operation, there was no way she would be able to master it in one to two months alone. 

    "Where do I print the films?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "H… Here." Sister Zhao clicked a button, causing the machine to roar for a while before the films were finally printed. 

    "Colored films can be printed only tomorrow." She was still in a trance.

    "That won't be necessary. It's more than enough for me to locate the source of the abnormal tumor-feeding artery." Zheng Ren stood up with a smile, obviously in a good mood. 

    Finding the pathological blood vessel using the machine in the CT room was a hundred times better than wearing a weighty lead apron and constantly exposing onself to radiation in the interventional radiology suite.

    Zheng Ren preferred not to do the latter even with the System's lead apron with radiation energy conversion properties.

    'It seems like the fickle-minded System gave me a reasonable reward,' Zheng Ren thought happily.

    "Ah!" Sister Zhao suddenly exclaimed.

    "What's the matter, sis?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "I still have to fetch my kids later!" Sister Zhao instantly panicked. The amazing operation engrossed her so deeply that she had forgotten about everything else.

    With a panicked gesture, she pushed Zheng Ren and Su Yun out of the room, quickening her pace while putting on her coat at the same time.

    "Sister Zhao, let me send you there." Su Yun quickly caught up with her.

    Zheng Ren stared at the back of the vanishing duo, presuming that Su Yun was shamelessly offering his help despite getting rejected by Sister Zhao.

    Su Yun had made a good call. Sister Zhao had been of great help to Zheng Ren, and he would feel responsible if she was involved in a traffic collision due to her haste. 

    It was almost eight o'clock when Zheng Ren casually returned to the emergency ward.

    Hunger started gnawing at him after he instructed Yang Lei to go home, but it was past dinner time already… Whatever, he could not be bothered to fill his stomach now.

    Zheng Ren took his book and returned to the on-call room.

    He turned on his phone first and informed the group that Zheng Yunxia had undergone a scan. Her condition had improved and she would have to be hospitalized for the next surgery. 

    Then, he instructed Chang Yue to contact Manager Feng from Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery for free surgical supplies.

    After arranging these triviaities, Zheng Ren found himself a comfortable position and began to read his book.

    Something was wrong!

    He had not gone for a ward round.

    No wonder something was constantly troubling him. The 3D reconstruction of CT scan had simply consumed too much of his energy. 

    Facepalm…

    Zheng Ren put on his shoes, bid farewell to his warm and cozy seat, and went for a ward round.

    There was nothing much to see during the night round. The patient who had undergone an appendectomy just now was in a stable condition apart from his constant grumbles about pain.

    Zheng Ren gave him some medical advice and instructed a nurse to administer him a bottle of analgesia, presuming his pain would be relieved in half an hour.

    Upon reaching the last ward, he suddenly recalled that the occupant was the elderly man who was at the end of his life.

    Zheng Ren gently knocked and entered.

    There were no other patients in the ward. The old man was lying on the middle bed with the bedside lamp as the only light source in the poorly-lit room.

    By the headboard sat the old woman wearing a pair of reading spectacles. Holding the old man's hand in her right, she softly recited the words from a book in her left.

    "Xiang Liang asks Xiang Ji to come in. After a while, Xiang Liang gestures to Xiang Ji and says, "It's time to act!". Thus, Xiang Ji pulls out his sword and decapitates the governor of the commandery. Xiang Liang holds the governor's crown in his hand and takes the Chinese official seal with him, causing widespread panic in the crowd of servants and guards. Amidst the chaos, Xiang Ji charges and kills hundreds of people."

    "Ahem." Zheng Ren was slightly embarrassed upon realizing that he must have disturbed the old couple's privacy, but his responsibility as a doctor compelled him to interrupt them and ask a few questions. 

    "Doctor Zheng, you're here." The old woman turned around and saw Zheng Ren; she put down her book, caressed the old man's white hair, stood up and smiled. "Please, sit down, Doctor Zheng."

    "That's too polite of you, but I can't sit during a ward round," Zheng Ren said, "What are you reading just now?"

    "Records of the Grand Historian: Biography of Xiang Yu," the old woman replied kindly, "My husband loves this chapter. Since he can't read it now, I may as well read it to him several times so that he can relive old memories."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    "I'm really sorry for troubling you this time, Doctor Zheng." The old woman rubbed her hands subconsciously. "I do apologize for my negligence for not being able to serve you tea."

    "That's too kind of you." Zheng Ren waved his hand vigorously. "Do you mind if we have a chat outside the room?"

    The elderly woman looked back at the rosy-cheeked elderly man on the bed and smiled ceremoniously. "There is no need for that.

    "We've accepted our fate at this age. He isn't suffering much before departing this life, and I'm grateful to be able to accompany him on his last journey."

    "Let me confirm it again: you want me to give a do-not-resuscitate order?" asked Zheng Ren softly.

    "Yes, death isn't a big deal anyway." The old woman's tone was gentle but firm.

    "Then I shall not disturb you further. Please, carry on." Zheng Ren bowed and left.

    An open-minded person deserved respect.

    A diagnosis appeared on the System panel in the upper right corner of his vision—multi-organ failure. Zheng Ren suspected that the elderly man was indeed at the end of his life, like a car that had traveled hundreds of thousands of kilometers. Everything failed in the end.

    It was good enough to end one's life in peace and quiet.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 151: The God of Night Shifts

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After Zheng Ren returned to the on-call room, he lay in a comfortable position on the bed and opened a novel app on his cell phone.

    Reading novels was one of his few pleasures in life.

    He devoured one on his phone while chatting leisurely with the "extravagant" group via WeChat. 

    It turned out that they had gone for dinner after Su Yun had sent Sister Zhao home.

    Since Su Yun had refused to hit the bottle with Chang Yue during their meal just now, all of them were still energetic and had decided to play mahjong together at Xie Yiren's house.

    These guys… Zheng Ren could even feel the excitement radiating from his phone when the group talked about their plans in WeChat.

    However, this excitement was short-lived as Chu Yanzhi began to wail that she had lost all her pocket money in the group.

    Losing two to three hundred yuan in a mahjong game that cost only one yuan per session was considered a gamble. Zheng Ren suddenly realized that if someone reported the situation… These emergency doctors could be arrested for gambling, leaving him to perform surgery alone again in the emergency department.

    Then, Chang Yue gave a lukewarm response in the WeChat group stating that she was tired and wanted to return home first. 

    Zheng Ren suspected that she had lost all her pocket money as well.

    Who was the winner? Without a single doubt, it had to be Yang Lei.

    Yang Lei, who was normally a fly on the wall, had the same aura at the mahjong table as well. The player on his left always forgot to consider the tiles he discarded, and nobody paid him any attention even when he was holding a ready hand.

    Chu Yanzhi became particularly active once she left the mahjong table and sent meaningless emojis in the WeChat group from time to time.

    When the WeChat group had been created, they had agreed that it would be used only for work-related topics.

    However, reality showed how true that supposition turned out to be.

    An hour passed as Zheng Ren subsumed himself fully in his novel.

    The phone rang as he was in the midst of the updated chapters that he had saved over the past month.

    Zheng Ren's heart rate instantly sped up to 110 beats per minute.

    Trepidation gnawed at him as he accepted the call.

    Fortunately, it was not a major rescue operation but an uncomplicated case of acute cholecystitis. Zheng Ren regretfully turned off the novel app, put on a white coat and went downstairs to the emergency department.

    Upon reaching the department, the System gave a clear diagnosis on the upper right corner of his vision—acute cholecystitis.

    However, the patient was unable to undergo surgery due to inadequate preoperative fasting, having had dinner only just now.

    This was a headache. It was almost nine o'clock, and the patient had to fast for at least six hours before undergoing surgery… 

    Performing a surgery in the middle of the night?

    Zheng Ren took the patient back to the ward. After speaking with her family, they reached an agreement that the patient would undergo laparoscopic cholecystectomy once she had adequately fasted.

    The nurses began to perform necessary preoperative preparations while Zheng Ren took out his cell phone and notified the group about this "unfortunate" news.

    A howl of anguish dominated the WeChat group as they were reluctant to deal with patients arriving at the latter half of the night.

    In addition to their complaints and protests, they blamed Zheng Ren's tough luck in particular.

    This was a term commonly used in the medical field.

    For example, one must not call a night uneventful during night shifts as there was a 76.34-percent chance that multiple emergency cases would then arrive one after another.

    For example, one must take off their socks and not be fully clothed when going to bed. Otherwise, there was a 54.58-percent chance that one's slumber would be disturbed in the middle of the night.

    Et cetera.

    In fact, no one knew when the myths were created, but the god of night shifts actually existed in the medical world.

    Even though the god had no physical form, it existed in the spiritual world of every night shift doctor nationwide.

    Every clinician working night shifts would pray for zero cases in the emergency department every single time.

    One would rather have dust covering all medicine on the cabinet and hope for a healthy and prosperous life for everyone.

    This statement had inadvertently embedded itself into the mindsets of night shift doctors and nurses.

    Although it was slightly contrasting with their original intentions…

    The complaints and accusations against Zheng Ren's bad luck in the group chat soon ended, and they were now discussing the best course of action to deal with the situation.

    In the end, they decided to play mahjong while waiting for the surgery.

    After all, Xie Yiren's house was near the hospital. Zheng Ren assumed that the time taken for him to go for a consultation was enough for her to drive back and forth twice.

    Su Yun claimed that a sleepless night would not affect his work efficiency and directly asked Yang Lei to return to the hospital.

    After the necessary arrangements were made, Zheng Ren asked the patient, who had just arrived, for her detailed medical history.

    The thirty-six-year-old female had experienced abdominal pain that very afternoon, but had chosen to ignore it. However, the pain became unbearable while she was in a class reunion party earlier, and so she was sent to the hospital.

    'Nothing gets between a foodie and delicious food,' Zheng Ren thought.

    However, Xie Yiren's behavior was much more advanced in comparison. Not only did she prefer to order delivery or dine in a restaurant, she would also try to figure out the recipe for every delicious dish she had tasted.

    Just as Old Master Q1 used to say, "Know the how and endeavor to know the why."

    That girl… The thought of Xie Yiren's cute, furry appearance subconsciously put a warm smile on Zheng Ren's face.

    Unfortunately, things did not go as planned.

    Everything that had been arranged went to pieces twenty minutes later.

    Two patients with acute appendicitis were sent consecutively to the emergency ward. Zheng Ren immediately summoned everyone to prepare for surgery.

    It was surely a sleepless night, but not a big deal as everyone had gotten used to it by now.

    These patients' conditions were relatively simpler, unlike past major resuscitation events where doctors' blood pressures had almost burst through their heads while patients' blood pressures had dropped to ankle-height.

    That was truly a hectic night with countless problems to be dealt with before and after surgery.

    The group was disciplined enough to reach the hospital within twenty minutes and began making the necessary preparations for each surgery. The only exception was Yang Lei, who quietly left a WeChat message saying that he would invite everyone over to dinner next time.

    Zheng Ren jotted down the main points during history-taking from the patients with acute appendicitis so that Chang Yue could document the cases tomorrow.

    He was a little envious of Chang Yue now. How nice it would be to be able to sleep peacefully at night as well.

    A hundred thousand words in his novel had been eagerly waiting for him tonight; what a pity…

    He had to have suffered brain damage or gotten too confident to think that there was no need to visit the emergency department tonight.

    As Zheng Ren counselled the family members about the surgery, the night shift nurses finished preoperative preparations such as preoperative skin preparation, venous cannulation, and urinary catheter and nasogastric tube insertions for the patient with acute cholecystitis.

    Su Yun wheeled the patient into the operating theater once preoperative counseling was complete. Zheng Ren then counseled the next patient's family members before going to the operating theater to change his attire and perform the surgery.

    When Zheng Ren finally entered the operating theater, Su Yun had already performed most of the surgery and was waiting for him, like a student waiting for his professor, to take a look at it before completing the most crucial part of the surgery.

    It took less time for Zheng Ren to finish the surgery than to perform a surgical scrub. 

    The mission One Tree Does Not A Forest Make seemed to have benefits even without a reward.

    'Surgery really can't be done alone,' Zheng Ren thought happily as everyone rested after the successful completion of both appendectomies.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The busy, sleepy night was soon over. 

    When Chang Yue came to work looking energetic the next day, Zheng Ren had not yet woken from his slumber.

    Upon noticing the notes left by Zheng Ren, she personally took the patient's medical history again to verify each point before starting her busy day.

    Indifferent and calm, Zheng Yunxia completed the hospital admission process without repeatedly expressing her gratitude.

    In a sense, the interventional radiological treatment for her hepatic carcinoma was the first elective surgery performed in the emergency department.

    The general surgery department was slightly unhappy after being informed of the situation, but Old Chief Physician Pan forcibly shut them down with a simple, "You do it then if you're so good."

    Not all hepatic carcinomas could be treated with surgery.

    Like Zheng Yunxia, patients with cancer recurrence after surgery were considered to have contraindications for surgery.

    The only suitable treatment for her was catheter embolization. Once the tumor tissue had shrunk, she could undergo radiofrequency ablation therapy.

    Since she was the first elective surgical patient, everyone placed a high value on this case and even took the unprecedented act of having a small meeting for preoperative discussion.

    Chang Yue explained the patient's condition before placing the imaging films that had been taken before and after the surgery on the radiographic film viewer. The tumor's shrinkage was evident at first glance.

    This was undoubtedly exciting news. Although Old Chief Physician Pan had gained some knowledge in interventional radiology through reading, he had never expected the effect of the surgery to be this obvious.

    "Chief Physician Pan, I've something else in mind." It was Zheng Ren's turn to speak. Even though he was staring at the films, he was actually focused on a different issue.

    "Go ahead." Old Chief Physician Pan looked intently at the two contrasting films with a persistent gleam in his eyes, as if he was thinking about something interesting. 

    "The operation is expected to begin at half-past eight tomorrow morning. What should we do if there is an emergency case within that time?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Will the Earth stop spinning in your absence?" Old Chief Physician Pan waved his hand and replied, "I can handle both emergency resuscitation and surgery. Haven't you heard of the phrase 'an old ox makes a straight furrow'?"

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    Su Yun glanced at him contemptuously and thought, 'If this guy wasn't good at surgery, he would have been verbally destroyed.'

    Old Chief Physician Pan, who was once a chief physician in charge of a ward specifically for senior officials in the military hospital before his retirement, was an elite powerhouse of diagnosing and treating patients.

    Had it not been for the fact that he was getting old, which weakened his physical state and slowed his ability to learn new surgical techniques, the Sea City General Hospital emergency building would have been completely renovated a long time ago. 

    "Don't worry, I've seen more emergency patients than you have," Old Chief Physician Pan assured Zheng Ren.

    Since his words made sense, Zheng Ren stopped worrying about it and began to explain the procedures he would perform tomorrow.

    The surgery plan, especially the part involving the 3D image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan, sounded very easy and straightforward.

    Old Chief Physician Pan recalled that the first surgery had been completed only after four hours and asked worriedly, "This tumor-feeding artery was located using the 3D reconstruction of the CT scan; what if there is an accident?"

    "There won't be any," answered Zheng Ren with a smile.

    "There won't?" Old Chief Physician Pan was taken by surprise.

    "Yes, because I've done the 3D reconstruction of the CT scan myself, and there is only one abnormally proliferating blood vessel," Zheng Ren said confidently, "Although the newly-grown artery is relatively thin and more difficult to superselect, the chance of success is still high."

    Despite the man's 'modesty', Old Chief Physician Pan stared at him doubtfully and thought, 'Since when did this kid learn to do a 3D reconstruction of 64-slice CT scan?'

    "Okay." Old Chief Physician Pan remained suspicious, a quality that all competent clinicians had to possess.

    Deny nothing and doubt everything. The facts would speak for themselves.

    Yang Lei, who was sitting invisibly in the corner of the room, looked shocked as well.

    As a clinician, he had often ordered 64-slice CT scans and had seen numerous 3D image reconstruction of CT films, but had never heard of any clinicians who personally performed the imaging tests in the CT room.

    Since when had Zheng Ren unknowingly become so proficient at his job?

    That was impossible… Yang Lei remained skeptical and decided to observe Zheng Ren's surgery tomorrow.

    Although the surgery was alien to him, he could at least read simple films and know if the surgery was successful or not.

    Only Chang Yue and Su Yun, who had gone to the CT room with Zheng Ren that day, understood that these were the results of his hard work.

    The 3D reconstruction of CT scan had been finished from the surgeon's perspective after almost two hours, and the results were completely different from ordinary 3D image reconstruction of CT films. 

    It was just like clothing: no matter how fitting ordinary pieces were, tailor-made suits were still superior in every aspect.

    Of course, it came with a price—the surgeon Zheng Ren's precious rest time. 

    As mentioned last time by Sister Zhao, the deputy chief of the CT room, Zheng Ren's expertise in 3D reconstruction of 64-slice CT scans and interventional radiology alone were enough for him to get a job with an annual after-tax salary of one million yuan in southern hospitals regardless of his skill at surgery.

    Custom configurations and standard equipment, was there no difference between them?

    Half an hour later, the preoperative discussion was interrupted by a case of acute appendicitis referred to the emergency department. The group started to get busy again.

    Chief Physician Pan stared at his competent soldiers and felt a great sense of satisfaction.

    He had never expected the emergency wards to become so successful a few months ago.

    Even in his youth, it was beyond his power to establish the Sea City General Hospital emergency wards all by himself.

    These young doctors were very good.

    The day continued with only three to four surgical cases being admitted to the emergency ward. As long as the cases arrived before the latter half of the night, nobody would complain as both Su Yun and Zheng Ren could settle them quickly.

    The next morning, Old Chief Physician Pan rushed to the emergency ward to check on Zheng Yunxia's preoperative preparations, going over every detail again to ensure a smooth operation.

    There were no issues, so he asked Su Yun to wheel the patient into the operating theater before walking with Zheng Ren to the locker room and chatting along the way.

    "Little Zheng, you've worked hard recently," Old Chief Physician Pan said, "Enjoy yourself in Beijing for a few days, and don't worry too much about the emergency department."

    Had Zheng Ren been speaking to Chief Surgeon Liu, he would have wondered if he was prohibited from performing surgery ever again.

    However, Old Chief Physician Pan was merely suggesting it out of pure kindness so that he could get some good rest. 

    Zheng Ren smiled and kept quiet.

    "You should pay more attention when you visit Imperial Capital," Old Chief Physician Pan tirelessly advised, "Social networks, especially high-class connections, are very important. I've spoken with my comrades in 3011 and they said there had been an important breakthrough in the new surgical technique research. Can you guess what it is?"

    Zheng Ren was momentarily stunned. How could he guess it?

    However, looking at Old Chief Physician Pan's playful, childlike gaze, he had no choice but to make a few wild guesses.

    Without a doubt, every answer was wrong.

    "Let me tell you, this is a world's first surgical technique," replied Old Chief Physician Pan happily.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 153: Is the Surgery Doomed?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "What surgery is it?" Zheng Ren was surprised. The first in the world? That was unexpected.

    "Prostatic artery embolization," answered Old Chief Physician Pan happily.

    Prostate… Was that even something essential?

    Zheng Ren's initial excitement instantly dissipated into thin air.

    "Little comrade, what kind of expression is that?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan, his face serious.

    "Nothing." Zheng Ren lowered his head and quickly changed his clothes.

    "Think about it, our old comrades have given their all for the establishment of The People's Republic of China. Shouldn't they at least have a better quality of life?" asked Old Chief Physician Pan grimly.

    Zheng Ren knew his words made sense. Elderly men usually had severe prostatic hyperplasia, a condition worse than death.

    Instead of ordinary soft urinary catheters, a metal urethral sound had to be forced upward through the prostate into the bladder.

    When dealing with ruffians feigning death in the emergency department, a few inductions of urinary urgency were enough to break their determination, let alone a urethral sound.

    "There isn't any major blood supply to the prostate," Zheng Ren said hesitantly, recalling its anatomy.

    "No, but it has a dense capillary network." Old Chief Physician Pan had obviously done his homework. "Especially in patients with severe prostatic hyperplasia, the capillaries are larger and thicker, so the usage of prostatic artery embolization is justified."

    Huh… Zheng Ren was still confused. Despite his doubts, he would still attend the scientific research in Imperial Capital. After all, Professor Pei and Old Chief Physician Pan only wanted the best for him.

    Locating an abnormal blood supply to a hepatic carcinoma was difficult enough, let alone the prostate.

    Zheng Ren quickly finished changing his attire and darted out of the locker room. "I'm going to put on a lead apron."

    Old Chief Physician Pan smiled and shook his head.

    Zheng Ren sighed in relief after putting on the lead apron with radioactive energy conversion properties from the System.

    Upon reaching the interventional radiology suite, Su Yun had already draped the surgical site and was chatting with Zheng Yunxia.

    During interventional radiological treatment for hepatic carcinoma, local anesthesia would be administered near the femoral artery at the base of the thigh before the artery was catheterized.

    Like cannulating a vein, this could be considered the most minimally invasive surgery, and manipulation relied solely on the surgeon's skills.

    Of course, there were also disadvantages, one of them being prolonged radiation exposure. Patents were usually unaffected as surgery would be completed in one hour, and that would probably be the end of it.

    However, there was a high chance that surgeons had to perform multiple interventional radiology-assisted surgeries in a day, which meant incredible amounts of radiation exposure.

    Fortunately, Zheng Ren needed not worry about this issue as he had awesome equipment from the System.

    Upon noticing Zheng Ren, Su Yun asked, "Shall I catheterize the artery?"

    "Sure." Zheng Ren nodded and began his preparations: performing a surgical scrub, disinfecting his hands and putting on a surgical gown.

    The catheterization was complete when he approached the operating table. The introducer sheath was neatly placed, and the micro-guidewire was already ten centimeters into the artery. Su Yun quietly held the guidewire in the assistant's position and waited for Zheng Ren to begin.

    'It's nice to have a surgical assistant,' Zheng Ren thought again.

    The livestream in Xinglin Garden began at the same time.

    [The god has rarely broadcasted his surgery recently, do you guys know why?]

    [A lack of new surgical patients, maybe? After all, it's boring to watch the same surgery broadcast over and over again.]

    [That's right. There are video recordings of past surgeries as well.]

    [Didn't you notice that all video recordings disappeared three days ago? We have to pay attention to future surgery broadcasts as the god won't impart any knowledge for free.]

    [What, why didn't I notice it? Fortunately, I've downloaded his previous surgery broadcasts. Is the god planning to sell surgery recordings?]

    Every viewer gradually became familiar with each other as comments whizzed past the screen in the live broadcast room. The more fast-firing were obviously junior doctors, but nobody knew if there was a mogul behind them. 

    [This is… What the f*ck, it's a hepatic carcinoma!]

    [What's so surprising about it? Interventional radiological treatment for hepatic carcinoma is rarely seen but not unprecedented.]

    [Indeed, interventional radiology is one of the most effective treatments for hepatic carcinoma, and radiofrequency ablation is said to have the same effect as surgical resection.]

    [It's a pity that small hospitals don't have interventional radiology departments. After watching the god's recent surgeries, I've the urge to learn interventional radiology now.]

    [You have to wear a lead apron that weighs between fifteen to twenty kilograms while maintaining your accuracy. Can you do that? Young man, stop daydreaming and focus your attention on general surgery. It has a bright future too.]

    As comments overwhelmed the screen, the host surgeon was blindly inserting the microcatheter, which was a boring procedure.

    Soon, the screen changed to the surgeon's point of view, and angiographic footage appeared.

    [Huh? Something is wrong.]

    Unless there was an unforeseen event, viewers generally did not comment after the surgery began as some parts on the screen, especially delicate manipulations that were often the essence of the surgery, would be blocked and viewer experience would be debilitated. 

    However, as soon as the angiographic footage was broadcast, a lone comment flew past the screen.

    The ID name clearly stated that the commenter was an interventional radiologist.

    Someone recognized the ID as the interventional radiologist who had complained that everyone did not understand the pain of an interventional surgeon.

    Luckily, he had taken the rarer career pathway of an interventional radiologist. If an ordinary general surgeon put the corresponding label on his ID… They would still be indistinguishable from the others.

    [What happened? Please enlighten us.]

    [I don't see… What the f*ck, isn't this a surgery for hepatic carcinoma? Why is the host surgeon targeting the short gastric artery?]

    [Am I hallucinating? Is he going to embolize the short gastric artery and perform a laparotomy for gastrectomy afterward?]

    Following the insertion of the micro-guidewire, not only were the interventional radiologists caught in a trance, but the general surgeons also felt that something was wrong.

    Everyone knew basic anatomy and the normal vasculature pathways.

    Logically, the host surgeon should embolize the branches of the hepatic artery that were supplying the hepatic tumor, right? Why was he heading straight toward the short gastric artery?

    [Hey, interventional radiologist, please explain if the embolization of a short gastric artery will have any detrimental effect on the body. Is it the same as the uterine artery?]

    The advancement of the micro-guidewire fueled viewers' doubts even further.

    Since this surgery was all Greek to them, they started throwing questions at the interventional radiologist one after another.

    [Unlike the uterus, once the short gastric artery is embolized, the stomach will undergo ischemic necrosis shortly after. As for the consequences, the necrosed stomach will have to be surgically removed!]

    The interventional radiologist used an exclamation mark at the end of the sentence, which was a rare sight.

    Considering one to be inadequate, he added three more exclamation marks at the end to express his deepest consternation.

    If this was the account's first livestream, it would be concluded that the host surgeon was a novice and the surgery doomed.

    However, after observing hundreds of surgery broadcasts in the past few weeks, those who had doubted this account had been mercilessly humiliated.

    Now, no one dared to even suggest that the host surgeon had f*cked up as anyone who had done so had received a loud slap to the cheek within three minutes.

    [What does the god have in mind?]

    [I don't know…]

    [Let's watch quietly. I've absolute confidence in the god.]

    The comments were few, and the atmosphere in the live broadcast room gradually fell to silence.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 154: The Host Surgeon Has A Huge Team

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The interventional radiologist from a third-tier city stared at the livestream on his phone and frowned. 

    This host surgeon was highly talented, that was beyond question.

    He had been eager to pit his skill against the host's when he had first started watching the livestream. 

    However, after watching more surgery broadcasts, he was now well aware of the huge gap between them.

    The thing was, he also knew how to perform interventional radiological treatment for hepatic carcinoma.

    However, medical charges for interventional radiology were astronomical. Wealthy patients would normally seek doctors in Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital, and the poor simply could not afford the cost and chose to give up in the end.

    Thus, he performed only a dozen interventional surgeries for hepatic carcinoma a year.

    Even so, that had not stopped him from gaining more knowledge on the subject.

    Had the host surgeon found an abnormally proliferating tumor-feeding vessel? The interventional radiologist quietly sat in a corner, phone clutched in sweaty palms.

    'Oh yeah!' An idea suddenly popped into his mind.

    He recalled that 3D reconstruction of the 64-slice CT films were attached alongside the patient's details at the beginning of the surgery. Should he take a look at it?

    He hesitated for a few seconds.

    The host surgeon's "unconventional" superselection of the short gastric artery piqued his curiosity. He really wanted to read the films, but was unwilling to miss the most interesting parts of the surgery.

    A few seconds later, he brought up the patient's profile onscreen.

    Yes, the patient had undergone interventional surgery before, and as for the 3D image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT films…

    Upon seeing them, the interventional radiologist was shocked.

    What detailed 3D reconstructions of the 64-slice CT films! These were exactly what all interventional radiologists yearned for.

    All hepatic tumor-feeding arteries had been embolized in the previous surgery, so the tumor tissue had reestablished blood supply from the short gastric artery.

    He understood now!

    The host surgeon was not alone in their battle. They had a huge team with access to policies, financial and physical resources, and unimaginable manpower.

    A 3D reconstruction of a 64-slice CT scan of the liver was the result of a highly advanced test… Even the branches of the short gastric artery were clearly visible on the CT films. Although it was more difficult to perform, it was still much more efficient than blindly searching for it while wearing a heavy lead apron.

    'I'm so envious.' Infinite jealousy consumed the interventional radiologist's heart.

    However, there was no hatred.

    Why would he be resentful when there were no bonuses and promotions involved?

    He was merely envious of the god's resources, their huge team and their incredible 3D reconstruction of a 64-slice CT scan of the liver.

    In comparison, he had no one else to communicate with and could only improve his skills by watching surgery broadcasts in Xinglin Garden.

    Moreover, most doctors around him had no idea Xinglin Garden existed. 

    The intense pressure from their own families, the endless night shifts and difficult scientific research were overwhelming enough. Who could spare time to learn new skills in Xinglin Garden?

    As for scientific research… The interventional radiologist pursed his mouth in a smirk. Most cases were made-up reports as they simply had to pay to publish medical journals below the national level, and as for national medical journals… Apart from a few well-reputed ones, they were more expensive than the rest with nothing to show for. 

    The thought of spending more than ten thousand yuan just to publish an SCI journal cut the interventional radiologist's heart as if he had been stabbed in his chest, the knife twisting and damaging every structure around the wound.

    Wait, why was he even thinking of this nonsense in the middle of the surgery broadcast?

    After getting his answer from the 3D reconstruction of the 64-slice CT films, the interventional radiologist immediately switched back to the livestream.

    The operation was proceeding smoothly. The micro-guidewire had entered the liver through the short gastric artery and stopped just one centimeter away from the tumor.

    [The host surgeon has an amazing team.]

    Since the interventional radiologist did not want to miss any interesting surgical procedures, he quickly commented without elaborating. 

    [Hey, how did you know?]

    [Legend, have you found the host surgeon's workplace through the human flesh search engine1?]

    [I want the host surgeon's workplace address; I'm going to further my studies and will even resign to achieve my goal, so don't even think about stopping me. I must learn this technique!]

    The one bullet attracted dozens more that blotted out the subtle insertion of microcatheter on the screen.

    The interventional radiologist was particularly troubled. His sole purpose for watching the livestream was to observe these fine manipulations, but even this was impossible now.

    [Just shut up and read the patient's preoperative 3D reconstruction of the 64-slice CT films.]

    [It's just simple 3D image reconstruction of the CT films, what's so interesting about it?]

    [Has the host surgeon made flowers out of the films?]

    This was usually the case on the internet—an online world of contrarians. Despite being professional doctors, the viewers would still verbally assault anyone who told them to shut up.

    The interventional radiologist was helpless. He was aware that most viewers were general surgeons who did not understand interventional radiology, which was why they could unscrupulously bombard him with criticism.

    Despite his strong urge to turn off the comment section, he was reluctant to waste the golden opportunity to educate the others on interventional radiology.

    Holding the phone in his hands, the radiologist began to type his explanation.

    [The host surgeon found an abnormally proliferating tumor-feeding artery originating from the short gastric artery in the 3D reconstruction of the 64-slice CT films, which was why they superselected that artery in the beginning instead of adhering to the standard protocol of searching for the hepatic artery.

    [Those who still don't understand can ask your radiologists in the CT room, but of course, they would have to know 3D reconstruction of a 64-slice CT scan.]

    It was a short explanation, but as soon as the bombardment ended, the interventional radiologist noticed the host surgeon injecting drugs into the tumor tissue in the livestream.

    The drugs administered were Oxaliplatin and Irenotican, ordinary medication that he often used. There was nothing interesting about this procedure.

    He had missed the most exciting part of the surgery!!!

    He wanted to bang his head against the wall.

    Fortunately, he could still watch the surgery replay later, which calmed him down significantly.

    Drugs were administered, intra-arterial chemoinfusion was completed and the artery was embolized with an embolic agent. Upon taking another angiographic image, the tumor disappeared without a trace as if it had never existed in the beginning.

    'This surgery… is simply too amazing,' the interventional radiologist thought.

    He had to watch the surgery replay a hundred times tonight!

    The surgery had been beautifully completed in twenty-five minutes.

    Various emotions swirled through his heart. He absent-mindedly stared at the blank screen for a few seconds before switching the screen back to the homepage.

    The medical field was an experimental science that required vast experience before a new surgical technique could be widely studied.

    Otherwise… Unfamiliar surgical methods… The uneasiness of being forced to perform something way beyond one's capability… The struggle of referring a surgical case to a more experienced surgeon to prevent the patient from dying at one's own hands…

    Negligence was the cause of most deaths.

    Fortunately, this was the Information Age.

    Fortunately, the host surgeon had been selfless enough to educate others for free.

    After the screen switch, the interventional radiology froze for a few seconds before howling in anguish.

    His phone dropped, the screen blank. Not only was the surgery unrecorded, the past surgery replays had been deleted as well.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 155: Practice Makes Perfect

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Shenzhen Economic Development Zone People's Hospital.

    Mu Tao and Wu Haishi were staring unblinkingly at the livestream in the chief office in the interventional radiological department. 

    Ever since the account began broadcasting interventional radiology in Xinglin Garden, Mu Tao had registered one so that his master could directly access the website.

    The facilities in Shenzhen City were particularly good for ordinary doctors, but for Old Wu, a national expert, scholar and professor, the facilities available to him were even better.

    After learning that the surgery broadcast had begun, Mu Tao had come to the chief office and watched the livestream together with Old Wu.

    Clasping his hands together, his right middle finger gently and repeatedly tapping the back of his left hand, Old Wu was deep in thought as he stared at the screen.

    However, Mu Tao sat behind Old Wu with his expression full of doubt.

    He had known that the host surgeon was very competent.

    He presumed that the host surgeon's skills were slightly better, perhaps even on par with his.

    However, the broadcast today had given him a strong sense of discomfort.

    The earlier procedures were straightforward, and the only point of interest was that the host did not perform an arterial puncture this time, implying better coordination with their surgical assistant.

    However, the moment the angiographic footage appeared onscreen, Mu Tao was instantly caught in a trance.

    Instead of taking the usual pathway from the aorta into the hepatic artery, the host surgeon had directly inserted the micro-guidewire into the short gastric artery!

    He did not casually dismiss it as negligence as most tumor-feeding blood vessels came from the short gastric artery.

    Sure enough, when the micro-guidewire advanced further and to the right, Mu Tao was convinced that the short gastric artery was the tumor-feeding artery.

    He had come to that conclusion without confirming it with the angiographic footage.

    How had the host surgeon known? Had he done 3D reconstruction of a CT scan or was it something else?

    Instead of unnecessarily bothering Old Wu, who was quietly and attentively watching the surgery broadcast, he started to rack his brain and search for answers.

    He came up with various possibilities such as the host surgeon's experience, intuition, preoperative tests, intraoperative angiographic images and so on, but threw them all out.

    It was impossible!

    This was not a fantasy novel, and there was no such thing as prophecy.

    In the live broadcast room, the host surgeon started creating an angiographic image, and the entire tumor "lit up" just as how Mu Tao initially imagined.

    It also meant that the short gastric artery was the culprit feeding the tumor as opposed to other branches of the hepatic artery.

    This had occurred because the branches of the hepatic artery had been embolized after surgery, causing an abnormal proliferation of other blood vessels supplying the late-stage hepatic carcinoma.

    However… How had the host surgeon determined that the short gastric artery was the culprit rather than the phrenic or spinal arteries, or even the thoracic or abdominal aorta?

    Following the completion of angiographic imaging, subsequent procedures were dull and uninteresting in Mu Tao's opinion.

    If he had known preoperatively that the short gastric artery was the tumor-feeding artery in this patient, he would definitely have done as well as the host surgeon… Maybe…

    'I will surely perform as well as him!' Mu Tao cheered himself up.

    Those arterial branches were nothing compared to the ultra-fine blood vessels supplying the liver. He should be able to superselect them… He could even repeat the process if the first superselection ended up in failure.

    Immersed in his own thoughts, Mu Tao moved his right hand slightly as if currently standing in the interventional radiology suite, wearing a lead apron and performing the surgery himself.

    No…

    He soon realized a frustrating truth—even if he knew that the short gastric artery was feeding the tumor, there was no way he could successfully superselect it on the first attempt.

    Practice made perfect.

    That was the case in every stage performance, even more so in an operating theater.

    Mu Tao still had basic self-awareness, which was a necessity in the medical world. As a leading figure in the new generation of interventional radiologists in the country, he was undoubtedly one of the best amongst his colleagues below the age of forty.

    'If I can't do it, then the host surgeon must be a demon in the nation, perhaps even the world's best professor too,' Mu Tao thought.

    The broadcast soon ended, and he could imagine the subsequent procedures with his eyes closed. 

    Once the microcatheter entered the liver alongside the micro-guidewire, chemotherapy drugs would be administered and the artery embolized with an embolic agent. An angiographic imaging would then be used to ensure the absence of omission before the surgery ended.

    "What have you noticed?" asked Wu Haoshi after the surgery broadcast was over.

    "The host surgeon's skills are superior to mine, so I think he is at least in his fifties, perhaps a top specialist in the country or even an internationally-renowned expert," answered Mu Tao.

    The constant tapping of Old Wu's right middle finger on the back of his left hand became faster.

    "That's not what I'm asking. Do I need you to tell me about the host surgeon's identity or how well he performed?" Old Wu expressed his dissatisfaction.

    Mu Tao was his closed-door student, so there was absolutely no need for ceremony.

    "Then…" Mu Tao hesitated, unable to understand his master's question.

    "The host surgeon superselected the short gastric artery instead of the hepatic artery. What do you think about that?" asked Old Wu.

    "I've a few guesses." Mu Tao blurted out all the possibilities that had come to him earlier.

    Old Wu continued to ponder, the tapping of his fingers now a drumbeat.

    Mu Tao was aware of his master's habits. The more rapid his tapping, the faster he was thinking.

    "I think the host surgeon must have concluded that the tumor tissue had established a new feeding artery and found it through preoperative 3D reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan," Old Wu finally said with confidence.

    "3D reconstruction of a 64-slice CT scan… can't produce such detailed results, right?" asked Mu Tao doubtfully.

    "That's because you haven't reached such levels of proficiency." Old Wu shook his head and said, "I've only met one person who has, but he passed away two years ago."

    "Who is he?"

    Old Wu waved his hand, signalling that he was not to be interrupted.

    "The first batch who learned interventional radiology was the doctors of the radiology department, and I was considered part of the second batch," Old Wu continued, "Those engaged in CT imaging began to study interventional radiology after large-scale development of radiofrequency ablation, which is still dominated by clinicians until now."

    Mu Tao was stunned. He had no idea what his master was talking about.

    "It seems like the host surgeon has a huge team that allowed them to superselect the short gastric artery, but an ordinary CT radiologist couldn't possibly have performed such a delicate task. It had to have been the host surgeon. They had to have been the one to perform the 3D reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan!" Old Wu stood and waved his right arm in excitement.

    "Master, please take care of your blood pressure," Mu Tao quickly advised, shocked by Old Wu's behavior.

    "I'm fine." Old Wu smiled and said, "Download the surgery recording. It'll be our learning materials for this afternoon's session."

    Mu Tao nodded, but froze as soon as he switched to the main page.

    "What's wrong?" asked Old Wu.

    "The surgery recording disappeared," replied Mu Tao, stupefied.

    "..." Old Wu was momentarily stunned and said angrily, "What?!"

    Staring at the exasperated Old Wu, Mu Tao dared not to say a word.

    Old Wu regained his composure a few minutes later and said in a croaky voice, "Follow me to the CT room."

    "Huh? What for?" Mu Tao was puzzled.

    "To learn 3D reconstruction of CT scans." Old Wu's expression was stony.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 156: Lucky To Meet You On A Snowy Night

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren stepped down and allowed Su Yun to maintain pressure on the wound for hemostasis.

    "That was smooth," Old Chief Physician Pan complimented after witnessing the speedy surgery, its results completely different from that of the previous operation.

    "So far, so good." Zheng Ren smiled. "The artery has been fully embolized, so the patient may feel pain and nausea after surgery. Just administer drugs accordingly and she'll be fine."

    The latter statement was meant for Chang Yue, who was waiting in the operating theater.

    Chang Yue joyfully agreed.

    Even though interventional radiology was alien to her, the tumor's disappearance on the angiographic footage was easy to interpret.

    The surgery's success signified that Miss Yun would live past half a year, which was undoubtedly good news.

    After changing his attire, Zheng Ren answered Old Chief Physician Pan's questions about interventional radiology on their way back to the emergency ward.

    Even though most of his questions were basic, Zheng Ren clearly explained the answers to him in vernacular without losing his patience.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was exhilarated, whereas Zheng Ren was surprised at his intense desire for knowledge despite his advancing age.

    "Chief Physician Pan, why are you so interested in interventional radiology?" asked Zheng Ren, unable to contain his curiosity.

    "My old age restricts my ability to learn or perform surgery myself, but it's better to learn everything that can save lives," Old Chief Physician Pan replied, "Sometimes I wonder how many lives we could have saved if such technologies had existed back in the day."

    Zheng Ren remained silent.

    He presumed that Old Chief Physician Pan was thinking about the bloodshed on the battlefield many years ago.

    If current technologies—interventional radiology, central vein catheterization, surgical resection and so on—had existed in the past, many lives could have been saved.

    It was a pity.

    Zheng Ren kept quiet, not knowing how to console the old man.

    "You must seize this opportunity when you visit Imperial Capital," Old Chief Physician Pan advised again, "With a better platform to accommodate your high skill, your true power shall be revealed. Sea City General Hospital is too low-standard for you."

    "What about our emergency department?" asked Zheng Ren casually, knowing full well the answer Old Chief Physician Pan was going to give.

    He was not the brightest bulb in the room.

    "Will the Earth stop spinning in your absence?" answered the old man, his tone full of love.

    They both remained silent afterward.

    Old Chief Physician Pan went directly to the licensing agency, claiming that he wanted to acquire a license for the emergency department to perform interventional radiology as soon as possible.

    Zheng Ren returned to the ward. Upon reaching the corridor, he saw a few men in black suits carrying a coffin.

    The elderly man had passed away?

    Zheng Ren quickened his pace to take a look at the situation.

    The white-haired madam noticed Zheng Ren and bowed slightly, her manners still graceful and gentle despite the tears welling up in her eyes. "Doctor Zheng, thank you."

    "Auntie, that's too polite of you, I don't deserve it," Zheng Ren quickly said. "Uncle has passed away?"

    "Yes, he is gone." Her tone was soft like a drizzle in early spring, leaving no trace as the clouds dissipated. "Peacefully, without any suffering. That is good."

    Zheng Ren felt sorry for her, but there was nothing he could do. He had done his best by arranging a single room for the old man to depart this life in peace.

    "Thank you so much. My son will return from the United States in two days. After the funeral is over, we'll visit you again to express our gratitude."

    "Is there anything I can do to help?"

    "No, I'll trouble you no more." The more gentle the white-headed madam's tone, the more uncomfortable Zheng Ren felt. 

    Decades of proper upbringing was forcing the madam to suppress her intense sorrow and calmly converse with him. This type of person undoubtedly made the world a better place.

    After sending the serene old man off, Zheng Ren stared at the unoccupied room, feeling the emptiness in his heart.

    Even though they had gotten along only for a day, the memory of the elderly woman reciting the Biography of Xiang Yu by the bed last night still played out before his eyes, embedding itself firmly into his mind.

    'Perhaps this is also a good ending.' Zheng Ren shook his head after a long while and comforted himself.

    Life and death were fated. It was all one could ask for to leave this world without suffering.

    Soon, Zheng Yunxia was transferred back to the ward, accompanied by Chang Yue, Su Yun, Xie Yiren and the Chu sisters. It was a magnificent scene.

    A random family member asked Zheng Ren, curious, "Chief Zheng, why are there so many doctors escorting her, is she a director?"

    Zheng Ren froze for a moment before replying with a smile, "No, she isn't."

    "Good joke, Chief Zheng. Why are so many doctors escorting her if she isn't a director? Let me guess, she has to be a chief of department or a wealthy woman. I saw her yesterday, she must be the type who tends to keep a low profile."

    'Of course, she has nothing to maintain a high profile with anyway,' Zheng Ren thought.

    However, there was no need to explain the situation in detail to the family member. Besides, Zheng Ren was not the kind who loved to gossip, so he merely smiled and helped transfer Zheng Yunxia to the hospital bed.

    There had been no adverse reaction post-surgery thus far.

    "Chief Zheng, I saw that the tumor had completely disappeared," Zheng Yunxia said excitedly to Zheng Ren.

    Patients were given local anesthesia in interventional radiology, thus remaining conscious throughout the surgery. They could simply turn their head left to observe the angiography.

    Generally, any attentive patients could become semi-experts after undergoing interventional radiology once or twice, or could at least judge the situation based on the angiographic broadcast.

    Zheng Ren smiled. "This time, the embolization has been successful, but you may feel uncomfortable after surgery, so don't forget to tilt your head to the side. Otherwise, if you suddenly feel nauseous and vomit, the contents could enter your lungs and suffocate you. Inform Chang Yue if you experience any pain as well. She'll give you painkillers."

    "I do feel a little nauseous now," Zheng Yunxia said seriously.

    "10mg of metoclopramide, intramuscular injection," Zheng Ren instructed.

    Chang Yue acknowledged it and ordered a nurse to administer the drug.

    It had been fortunate for Zheng Yunxia to encounter Chang Yue and Zheng Ren on a snowy night, opening a door for her to enjoy a brand new life.

    Every cloud had a silver lining.

    Zheng Ren was also aware that Chang Yue had been secretly looking for a job for Zheng Yunxia—cleaning the emergency wards, for example—as she was too embarrassed to trouble him any further.

    Since the emergency wards had just been established, there was no cleaner yet and hygiene was currently maintained by cleaners seconded from other departments. If Old Chief Physician Pan could put in a good word, this issue could be easily resolved.

    Chang Yue had troubled Zheng Ren too many times, and her conscience demanded she handle this matter herself.

    However, despite easily becoming as close as family to patients, she would instantly put on an indifferent and cold expression when speaking with her superiors. He had no idea if she had a rare personality disorder.

    Following the intramuscular injection of metoclopramide, Zheng Ren once again examined the dressing around the puncture site to ensure the absence of bleeding. In addition, a salt bag had been placed atop the pressure bandage to speed up hemostasis and would be removed in six hours. 

    After everything was complete, Zheng Ren returned to his office for revision. As he approached, he saw two strange men in worn clothes waiting at its doorstep.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 157: White… Pills

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Doctor, is Doctor Fang here?" asked the taller man politely.

    From his accent, he was likely from a nearby suburb.

    The man was tall and his back slightly hunched, with dust and dirt-smeared all across his face.

    "There is no Doctor Fang here," replied Zheng Ren.

    "..." Both men looked confused.

    They were somewhat timid, especially when facing doctors in white coats, to the extent that they started stuttering in fright.

    Perhaps, to them, white-clad doctors were not angels, and not in the sense of Western mythology, either.

    They had a simple belief that all doctors possessed the ability to decide a person's time in the human realm or exile to the netherworld, which was the basis of their natural fear of medical practitioners.

    Their impression could also be described as "awe".

    After noticing that words were failing to leave their quivering lips, Zheng Ren immediately put on a warm smile and said, "Relax. Come in and we'll have a chat. Who sent you here?"

    The two men followed Zheng Ren into the office.

    The bright and clean room made them feel more uncomfortable as they feared accidentally messing the place up.

    After Zheng Ren repeated his question, the tall man replied, "Doctor Zhou of the orthopedic department asked us to consult Doctor Fang here."

    It was a messy answer that was not of much help, but Doctor Zhou of the orthopedic department…

    Zheng Ren took out his phone and made a call.

    "Brother Zhou, this is Zheng Ren.

    "Yes, there are two patients here claiming that they're looking for Doctor Fang.

    "Oh, alright. What's the diagnosis?"

    After the simple conversation, Zheng Ren hung up, still not knowing how to react to this situation.

    Doctor Zhou had actually asked them to look for Zheng Ren, but they had probably misheard the name in their stress.

    'Can the words "Zheng" and "Fang" be so easily confused?' Zheng Ren grumbled internally.

    Whenever patients arrived at the hospital, they usually experienced stressors such as anxiety from their own conditions or simply awe at the hospital.

    Thus, it was common for them to mishear information or remember something incorrectly. It was not a big deal, though.

    "Please sit down. Doctor Zhou asked you to look for me. My surname is Zheng, and my name is Zheng Ren." Zheng Ren tried to use his gentle smile to soothe their emotions, but… It remained ineffective.

    He decided to cut straight to the point. "Doctor Zhou mentioned stage one avascular necrosis of the femoral head? Who is the patient?" 

    "Me," the shorter man replied, "When winter began, I started feeling pain in my hip, aggravated by movement and relieved by rest."

    "Do you have any imaging films?" Although Zheng Ren had been told the patient's condition through the System panel on the upper right corner of his vision, he still had to take medical history and read imaging films as well. After all, this was a hospital, and he had no desire to make himself look like a witch doctor.

    "Yes, I do." The tall man produced a rolled-up plastic bag and carefully retrieved the films.

    'Another guy who keeps the films in this way,' Zheng Ren thought helplessly.

    Imaging films were best stored flat in a cool, unlit area.

    It was more convenient to keep the films rolled-up, but it would be extremely difficult to read them on a radiographic film viewer. 

    Zheng Ren decided to keep this to himself as they were already consumed with anxiety. If he pointed out their mistakes, he would have a harder time taking medical history later.

    "Hadyou experienced any pain before this?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "No, the pain started only during cat winter."

    Cat winter, an old idiom in the Northeast, referred to a winter so cold that one could only hole up in a house like a cat.

    Zheng Ren, who knew little about orthopedic nuclear magnetic resonance imaging, managed to locate the abnormalities after looking at the films.

    There were indeed signs of avascular necrosis of the femoral head, but it was not yet severe.

    Chief Zhou of the orthopedic department had said that surgery was not required for stage one of avascular necrosis of the femoral head as not only was replacement of the hip joint unnecessary, it would also cost the patient a fortune. He had just returned from studying abroad and claimed that hospitals in Imperial Capital usually treated this condition with interventional radiology. 

    He also knew that Zheng Ren had successfully performed two interventional surgeries for pelvic fracture hemorrhaging.

    As the orthopedic department lacked the necessary equipment to effectively deal with the patient's condition, he had referred the case to Zheng Ren.

    "Have you been injured?"

    "No."

    "Have you always leaned to your left?"

    "No."

    "Have you taken any medicine?"

    "No."

    "That's not true. Brother, didn't you take white pills while you were busy with farm work?" the tall man immediately interjected.

    White pills? Zheng Ren had found the answer.

    "Yes, but what does that have to do with my leg pain?" asked the short man.

    "Is it dexamethasone?" asked Zheng Ren immediately.

    "..." 

    Both men were stunned. De… something… sone… What the hell was that?

    "Do you still have the white pills at home?" Zheng Ren pressed the matter further.

    His stern expression scared the men, causing their hands to tremble uncontrollably. Was it possible that the white pills were illicit drugs?

    Zheng Ren immediately realized that his undue haste was stressing them greatly.

    After regaining his composure and pretending as if the question was unimportant, he sat down and launched the patient management system on his computer, saying, "Don't worry, it's just a small issue. Is there anyone at home? Call them and ask what the white pills are."

    "Okay." Sure enough, the tall man immediately eased and started making a phone call.

    A few minutes later, he looked at Zheng Ren with admiration.

    "Doctor Zheng, you're amazing! The white pills are indeed dexamethasone."

    The compliment made Zheng Ren feel helpless instead of joy.

    "Why are you taking dexamethasone?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Farm work is exhausting, and the villagers claimed that de… the white pills can combat fatigue," the short man answered anxiously, "The drug is really good. I feel energetic the next day and won't feel tired even after work."

    Zheng Ren nodded and started thinking about treatment.

    His silence was nerve-wracking. The short man asked nervously, "Doctor Zheng, it's not a terminal illness such as bone cancer, right? I'm not going to receive treatment if it's cancer."

    "No, and you won't die from this condition." Zheng Ren's answer was simple and direct. A little rude, even.

    However, such a tone occasionally inspired confidence in patients.

    The short man's expression immediately softened upon hearing the answer.

    "The quack doctor in our village said I have bone cancer. He'll die when we return later," he joked with the tall man, obviously in a better mood.

    "It's not bone cancer, but equally troublesome," Zheng Ren said, "You have avascular necrosis of the femoral head."

    "What is an avascular… something… head?" 

    "It means there is a lack of blood supply to the head of your thigh bone because many blood vessels are clogged, just like on a farm. How will your crops grow if you don't water them?" Zheng Ren explained, trying to use layman's terms.

    The short man instantly understood.

    "For treatment, you will first have to stop taking those white pills," Zheng Ren said confidently, "Then, you'll need surgery."

    "How much will it cost?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 158:  Zheng Ren, Help!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren had no idea how much treatment would cost.

    The implementation of the new rural cooperative medical system had provided more opportunities for farmers to receive treatment and improve their quality of life.

    However, based on Zheng Ren's experience, once medical charges exceeded ten thousand yuan, the chances of them giving up treatment were very high.

    "I'll try to minimize the surgery cost between five to eight thousand yuan," replied Zheng Ren after a long pause to run the numbers. If he used the surgical supplies provided by Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery, the cost would be easier to control.

    Moreover, part of the medical expenses would be reimbursed later, so the patient would have fewer financial issues.

    Even so, the men's expression remained gloomy.

    Just as Zheng Ren was about to comfort them, he suddenly thought of something else.

    "By the way, do you know anything about avascular necrosis of the femoral head?" he asked.

    "No, this is the first time I've heard about it." The short man was still overwhelmed by the incredible cost, his heart shattered to pieces.

    "This disease can't be completely cured by just surgery and stopping the white pills," Zheng Ren said sincerely, "Surgery can only restore blood supply for a certain period of time. If you're involved in heavy labor or other similar things, your condition is likely to recur, but if you don't receive any treatment and allow your disease to progress from stage one to three, you'll need a hip replacement surgery, which will cost you around a hundred thousand yuan."

    Five to eight thousand yuan was a huge amount, but a hundred thousand yuan was simply astronomical.

    The men's expressions sank immediately.

    "Give me your phone number, and you can return home to discuss the matter with your family. If you've saved up some money, I advise you to receive treatment when there isn't much farm work to attend to. You'll recover quicker that way."

    The men nodded vigorously.

    "By the way, if you decide to come, ask for reimbursement from your local medical insurance company first. Best you complete any necessary procedures in advance before spending any money here. Otherwise, you might not be able to receive any reimbursement.

    "Although the reimbursement rate isn't that good, it's better to save cost whenever possible, right? I'll also try to minimize your surgery fee as much as possible."

    "Doctor Zheng, thank you." The tall man bowed deeply and expressed his heartfelt gratitude.

    "No worries." Zheng Ren waved his hand. "Go back and speak to your family. Give me a call if you plan on receiving treatment."

    He then took a piece of A4 paper from the printer and wrote the department phone number on it.

    As for his personal phone number… Unless absolutely necessary, he would never give it to strangers.

    The tachycardic feeling that came whenever his phone rang was too agonizing.

    Zheng Ren had recently even considered metoprolol tablets or any medication that could reduce his heart rate.

    The men thanked Zheng Ren again and left the office. He stretched lazily and hoped the emergency department would not be busy today as his novel was still waiting for him.

    He had to study the prostate after his novel session was over…

    The thought of the prostate slightly annoyed Zheng Ren. How was interventional radiology going to work with no major arterial supply? However, since Old Chief Physician Pan had placed a high value on this matter, he would still do his best.

    In Zheng Yunxia's medical records, Zheng Ren began writing intraoperative procedures.

    Chang Yue's existence had drastically reduced Zheng Ren's workload.

    A detailed medical history upon admission, disease progression, laboratory test results, preoperative discussions, resuscitation records, multidisciplinary consultations, transferral records and discharge summary…

    This series of trivial and frustrating work was overwhelming. Zheng Ren was glad that Chang Yue was in charge of it now, which invigorated him a lot.

    He made a phone call after the paperwork was complete. Old Chief Physician Pan was in his office.

    After notifying Chang Yue, he went downstairs and headed there.

    He knocked on the door, entered the room and went straight to the point.

    "Chief Physician Pan, I have just received a patient with stage one avascular necrosis of the femoral head," said Zheng Ren.

    "Dexamethasone-induced again?" Old Chief Physician Pan figured it out without inquiring further.

    He was not a prophet, but he had seen and consulted many similar cases in the past.

    "Yes," replied Zheng Ren.

    "What's your plan?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked, suddenly raising his head as if recalling something important. 

    "Interventional radiology. Not only can it be used to embolize an artery, it also can unclog a blocked blood vessel."

    "Interventional radiology, angiology subspecialty. Are you sure you can do it?"

    "It's not a problematic issue," Zheng Ren replied, "Interventional radiological treatment for avascular necrosis of the femoral head is the simplest of its kind."

    "Okay." Old Chief Physician Pan was immersed in thought.

    Zheng Ren remained silent as he believed Old Chief Physician Pan already knew what was coming next.

    "I'll visit the province in my free time," Old Chief Physician Pan said, "I've come to understand the qualification issue. Our hospital is certified, but I have to acquire a permit from the provincial health department to transfer ownership of interventional radiology to the emergency department."

    "You're going to handle it personally?"

    "Of course. If we wait for hospital management to handle this issue, it'll be settled in a few years, and you would probably be in the south then." Old Chief Physician Pan was not mocking him, merely stating a fact.

    "..."

    Zheng Ren was speechless when it came to this issue.

    He had no plans to go to the south now. He had to at least become a deputy senior consultant before doing so.

    However, if he was promoted in the future, would he even leave Sea City General Hospital?

    The multiple-choice question was gut-wrenching.

    Zheng Ren had seen an online recruitment notice from a newly-constructed government hospital in Xiamen with a phrase written on it—earn a living with dignity and honesty.

    Various historical reasons had reduced payloads for all medical practitioners. This was beyond reproach.

    How could one choose between monthly incomes of four thousand and forty thousand yuan? The answer was clear.

    Old Chief Physician had recently brought up this issue repeatedly, obviously unwilling to hinder Zheng Ren's future and financial prospects.

    The old man's kindness and generosity warmed Zheng Ren's heart.

    "I'm still undecided. What if, in the future, our hospital can provide a higher salary just like the ones in the south?" Zheng Ren smiled.

    "I won't witness that in my lifetime. It might still be possible for you when you reach my age." Old Chief Physician Pan shook his head, judging the situation based on his social experience. "That's why I want to get as many benefits as possible before your resignation."

    He then laughed at his less-than-funny joke.

    Zheng Ren left the office in a complicated mood.

    Old Chief Physician Pan would personally handle any issue with surgery qualifications. Since he had nothing else to do today, he quickly returned to the office to finish his novel so that he could study the anatomy of the prostate. Once everything was settled, he wanted to visit the System and search for any equipment that might come in handy in Imperial Capital.

    The System had not yet assigned any mission to him. The mysterious world had become more vivid, and the little fox statue had become increasingly realistic as well. Perhaps the System was taking a break after the crisis had passed.

    'What a lazy System,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Fortunately, he was now considered a "wealthy" man. He still had two skill books that could instantly upgrade one random skill to the Graduate rank, and had accumulated lots of skill points in his inventory as well. There were more than enough for him to handle any emergency coming his way.

    He thought about it while walking to the emergency ward.

    Suddenly, his phone rang right before he entered.

    His heart rate instantly shot up to 103 beats per minute, causing him to feel slightly uncomfortable.

    When he took out his phone and noticed that the call was from Xie Yiren, he calmed down a little.

    As soon as he accepted the call, Xie Yiren cried out from the other end. "Zheng Ren, help!" 
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    Zheng Ren instantly panicked upon hearing Xie Yiren's despairing wail. His heart rate skyrocketed to 145 beats per minute, and his systolic pressure shot up to nearly ten centimeters above his height.

    "Calm down, what's wrong? Speak slowly." He forcibly suppressed his discomfort and consoled Xie Yiren.

    "Zheng Ren, Miao Xiaohua is dying. Please come quickly!" said Xie Yiren, her speech disorganized and her logical thought process in disarray as she continued to wail regardless of whether Zheng Ren could understand her. 

    He was aware that Miao Xiaohua was Xie Yiren's best friend who had previously been hospitalized in the Sea City General Hospital gastroenterology department due to acute pancreatitis secondary to binge-eating.

    If he was not mistaken, the extravagant group had coincidentally met with Miao Xiaohua when they had gone for a barbeque a few days ago.

    Had she not been discharged from the hospital? Why was she on the brink of death now?

    However, judging from Xie Yiren's simple explanation, Zheng Ren presumed that Miao Xiaohua had most likely gotten sick rather than fallen victim to kidnapping or other bizarre accidents. 

    If an emergency case was sent to the hospital and treated in time, its mortality risk would decrease drastically.

    Medical facilities and various advanced equipment such as ventilators had gradually become standard in the current medical world. Even terminal patients could survive for another three days when connected to a ventilator.

    "Slow down, where are you? I'm coming over now!" Even though his nerves were slightly soothed, he still cut to the heart of the matter immediately.

    "The gastroenterology…" Xie Yiren's mental state was presumably in tatters as she immediately burst into tears after managing to squeeze the address out of her throat.

    Zheng Ren quickly ran out of the emergency ward. When he passed the doctor's office, he instructed Yang Lei to keep an eye on the house and call him in case of an emergency.

    Not caring if Yang Lei had clearly heard his instructions, Zheng Ren tried his best to console Xie Yiren through the phone as he sprinted straight to the gastroenterology department in the second admission building.

    Was it an acute exacerbation of pancreatitis or another disease? Numerous thoughts whizzed through his mind as he tried to figure out the situation. 

    A few minutes later, Zheng Ren reached the gastroenterology department, out of breath.

    Patients with hematemesis were often admitted to the gastroenterology department, which was why a resuscitation room was built specifically for them. At this moment, Xie Yiren was kneeling beside the bed, weeping silently while holding Miao Xiaohua's hand firmly.

    The font on the System panel on the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision was painted red as if fresh blood would splatter onto the floor then and there.

    A ruptured pancreatic pseudocyst complicated with hemorrhagic shock.

    Uh… It was a pancreatic pseudocyst!

    This uncommon disease momentarily stunned Zheng Ren.

    Clinical manifestations of a pancreatic pseudocyst were mainly based on the stages of acute or chronic pancreatitis. 

    Pseudocyst secondary to acute pancreatitis was characterized by pyrexia, upper abdominal pain and tenderness, abdominal mass and distention, gastrointestinal dysfunction and so on; various compilations could occur in severe cases.

    Recurrent chronic pancreatitis-induced pseudocysts were usually smaller, and their main clinical features paralleled the manifestations of chronic pancreatitis such as upper abdominal and lower back pain, lipid metabolism disorder, hyperglycemia and many more. Splenomegaly and upper gastrointestinal bleeding were pathognomonic of this disease.

    However, there was another special complication—intracystic hemorrhage!

    That was what caused Miao Xiaohua's ruptured pancreatic pseudocyst.

    An enlarged pancreatic pseudocyst could incorporate adjacent blood vessels—around the pancreas and upper abdomen—into its wall.

    This included the splenic arteries and veins, along with the left and right gastric arteries and veins.

    Activated pancreatic enzymes and infection could erode blood vessel walls and cause a sudden rupture and hemorrhage. Patients could develop severe persistent abdominal pain, increasing abdominal mass, signs of inflammation and also clinical manifestations of internal bleeding that would soon escalate to a state of shock.

    This was a fatal condition! A series of thoughts flashed past Zheng Ren's mind, his body automatically secreting a large amount of hormones, breaking down ATPs and releasing stored chemical energies within high-energy phosphate bonds, normalizing his heart rate at the same time.

    His mind was now prepared to perform emergency resuscitation.

    The nurses in the gastroenterology department had completed venous cannulation and blood sample collection in a short period of time, proving their professionalism.

    Miao Xiaohua's coat had been cut open as no one cared about its brand. No matter how expensive clothes were, were they more valuable than a life?

    Her blood pressure, heart rate, respiratory rate and blood oxygen saturation displayed on the ECG monitor had dropped to a critical level.

    "Central venous line kit," said Zheng Ren in a deep voice.

    The nurse from the gastroenterology department was stunned for a brief moment and then immediately reacted.

    It was difficult to locate a vein using a needle with a larger diameter in a patient with hemorrhagic shock, which was why they had managed to use a smaller bore needle to establish a venous channel, barely keeping her alive.

    That was the best they could do. After all, if blood was transfused through a cannula with a small internal diameter, the patient would be dead before the blood bag was fully used up.

    Zheng Ren's voice shocked Xie Yiren. With misty eyes, she turned around to make sure that she was not hallucinating and dived into his embrace, crying out loud at the same time.

    She had just witnessed her bestie suddenly collapse before her.

    From a lively, carefree, youthful, beautiful girl…

    To an ashen-faced, critically ill patient at the end of her life.

    Xie Yiren had witnessed the whole process in less than ten minutes and had now completely collapsed as well.

    This was different from resuscitating patients. Regardless of how one treated the patients like family, the most they could feel was empathy. One's reaction would vary hugely when relatives or friends were involved.

    Fortunately, there was still a large difference. If all medical personnel mentally collapsed like Xie Yiren in rescue operations, how many people would perish?

    Xie Yiren found some closure in her unfaltering trust in Zheng Ren, and his broad chest provided her an infinite sense of security.

    "Ding-dong!"

    The System's mission alert rang out unexpectedly in Zheng Ren's mind after its long hibernation.

    [Continuous Mission: Indestructible Trust.

    [Task: Fulfill Xie Yiren's wish.

    [Reward: 

    [1. Passive ability—unlimited Charm. Each successful surgery grants a chance to gain others' admiration that can be used to increase Charm. Charm is related to Toughness and Reliability.

    [2. 100 skill points, 1000 experience points and a gold chest.

    [Time: 2 hours.]

    Zheng Ren ignored the System. In fact, he did not even hear the mission alert as his mind was currently focused on how to pull Miao Xiaohua from the brink of death in this urgent rescue operation.

    Moreover, there was a delicate softness in his embrace…

    Patting Xie Yiren's soft, furry head in silence, Zheng Ren brought her to the side and asked her to quietly stay put. After that, he quickly turned around, took a pack of sterile gloves from a nurse's hands, tore it open and proficiently put the gloves on.

    "Open the central venous line kit," Zheng Ren instructed as he approached Miao Xiaohua.

    During resuscitation, anyone who gave medical instructions would be the backbone of the rescue operation, but it was a risky task due to the tremendous stress one had to endure.

    A happy ending would follow a successful resuscitation, but the backbone would have to take the fall if the operation ended up in failure.

    Once the sterile kit was opened, Zheng Ren first disinfected the area of the skin over the planned insertion site before holding the hollow needle in his right hand while searching for a vein with his left finger.

    Zheng Ren had demonstrated his impressive capability during the nitrite poisoning rescue operation. Focusing his entire attention in the moment, he pierced the needle through the skin and immediately noticed a flashback of blood.

    "LMW Dextran at full speed!" Zheng Ren barked, attaching the infusion drip.
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    Unlike a dextrose solution, low molecular weight dextran and amino acid solution—abbreviated to LMH Dextran—was a colloid and a necessity in fluid resuscitation.

    Many disliked the usage of LMH Dextran due to the rare possibility of an allergic reaction.

    However, under current circumstances where plasma and red blood cells had not been delivered, it was the correct decision to administer dextrose solution and LMH Dextran at the same time.

    As for the allergic reaction…

    Rather than worrying about such small risks, it was better to treat the hemorrhagic shock first. 

    "Speed up the blood delivery, and send a doctor to wait at the blood transfusion department!" Zheng Ren continued to give orders without considering himself an outsider.

    The doctors in the blood transfusion department had no idea whether the patient was in a critical state, dying or just having a normal disease. If blood retrieval was handled according to the waiting list, the patient would be dead before the blood bags were delivered.

    Moreover, nurses carried no weight with the blood retrieval process as it was basically one of their jobs.

    If a doctor was sent to explain the situation to the blood transfusion department, every procedure would be performed urgently, and blood could be transfused before Miao Xiaohui departed this life.

    There was not much time left for Zheng Ren. This was the only way.

    More importantly, there were plenty of staff working in the day.

    Removing the pair of sterile gloves, Zheng Ren took out his phone, dialed a number and said in a croaky voice, "Gastroenterology, resuscitation, come immediately."

    He hung up immediately after.

    A nurse standing beside the infusion stand used a pressure bag to increase the infusion rate of LMH Dextran.

    Zheng Ren began to examine Miao Xiaohua. She had lost consciousness and her abdomen was distended, presumably due to blood accumulation. There was no way he could locate the source of the bleeding under such circumstances.

    'F*ck you, System!' he grumbled internally.

    He had been complacent when he first acquired the power of the System because it was simply an awesome hack, but he once again felt powerless after consecutively encountering numerous critically ill, dying patients.

    'Why don't you tell me where the source of the bleeding is?! A diagnosis of ruptured pancreatic pseudocyst complicated with hemorrhagic shock isn't enough!'

    He also had to have a rough idea of potential bleeding spots before proceeding with exploratory laparotomy. If he had to search for everything under a surgical lighthead, Miao Xiaohua would most likely be dead by then.

    A few minutes later, Su Yun arrived at the resuscitation room in the gastroenterology department.

    He immediately understood the situation after a quick scan and approached Zheng Ren, asking softly, "What's the diagnosis?"

    "Ruptured pancreatic pseudocyst complicated with hemorrhagic shock," said Zheng Ren.

    "..." Su Yun was dumbfounded.

    The rarer the disease, the more difficult it was to manage due to lack of clinical experience.

    The chances of survival in an acute exacerbation of a rare disease was almost zero.

    "Do you know which blood vessel has ruptured?" asked Su Yun, understanding the primary focus of the matter.

    "I don't know." Zheng Ren shook his head and immediately made up his mind. "Perform an angiography in the interventional radiology suite and proceed with laparotomy afterward."

    "..."

    This was the second time Su Yun felt speechless today.

    Even though he was a postgraduate student from a well-reputed medical institution with powerful innate talent, he had never seen a hybrid surgery before.

    The international radiology suite was actually a hybrid operating theater, but no one had performed any open surgery there, nor was anyone experienced in this domain.

    "Are you sure?"

    "There is no other way."

    "Okay." Su Yun, the perfect surgical assistant, did not question Zheng Ren's decision.

    After glancing at the data on the ECG monitor beside Miao Xiaohua, Su Yun and the medical staff of the gastroenterology department started performing their duties.

    The transferral from the gastroenterology department resuscitation room to the interventional radiology suite in the emergency department carried a huge risk—the possibility of Miao Xiaohua going into cardiac arrest during the journey was over thirty percent.

    Thirty percent seemed small but was an unbearable possibility to everyone involved.

    Chu Yanzhi, who had been informed of the situation, rushed over with a tracheal intubation kit.

    In less than ten minutes, 10U fresh frozen red blood cells, thawed by the doctor and nurse of the gastroenterology department along the way, were delivered to the emergency building; the patient was already intubated with a self-inflating bag.

    Fortunately, the hospital bed elevator was unoccupied and the journey went on smoothly.

    Apart from a quick halt to change a blood bag, they wasted no time along the entire way.

    Miao Xiaohua's blood pressure was already undetectable when she was transferred to the operating table in the interventional radiology suite.

    Chu Yanran, who had performed all necessary anesthesia preparations, immediately administered the necessary drugs for surgery.

    Old Chief Physician Pan, who had also arrived at the scene, began to perform every legal procedure from the hospital's perspective. Even though Miao Xiaohua was a nurse in the hospital, he remained cautious and summoned staff from the medical administration division, adhering to standard medical protocol when informed consent was unobtainable.

    Xie Yiren followed the stretcher trolley to the emergency building, and as usual, changed her attire and performed a surgical scrub.

    However, as soon as she stood before the instrument table, tears started to stream down her cheeks.

    Fortunately, the concept of asepsis had embedded itself into the deepest part of Xie Yiren's soul, so she subconsciously moved away from the instrument table, preventing its contamination that would necessitate a new sterile surgical kit being opened.

    It was not because of the cost of a surgical kit, but the waste of precious time.

    This hybrid surgery was unprecedented in Sea City General Hospital, or in fact, Sea City itself.

    Despite the lack of communication, everyone coordinated with each other smoothly.

    Old Chief Physician Pan handled every procedure outside the suite and sorted out every detail in an orderly manner.

    The matron of the operating theater immediately put on a lead apron and entered the suite to prepare the necessary surgical instruments for laparotomy for Zheng Ren's interventional surgery later.

    Even though Miao Xiaohua did not have cardiac arrest, the ECG monitor reported that she was currently having atrial fibrillation. Since medication had to be administered to prevent deterioration, Chu Yanran and another nurse also put on lead aprons and entered the operating theater to stand by for further instructions.

    This operation was completely different from any they had had in the past. No one was trained for this, and there was no response plan, either.

    However, thanks to all involved personnel's combined effort, all preoperative preparations were complete within twenty minutes.

    As Su Yun put on his lead apron and scrubbed up, Zheng Ren began to disinfect and drape the surgical site before inserting the needle.

    The surgery was once again broadcast live in Xinglin Garden.

    [It's boring to watch surgery all the time; can the god sing for us?]

    [You don't have to stick to this channel. There are many beautiful girls in other livestreams.]

    [That's right. You have a severe disease, best if you can get yourself checked.]

    A few comments flew across the screen as soon as the livestream started.

    Since all surgery recordings had been deleted, everyone who had subscribed to this channel knew that they had to read the case first and gain information before the surgery began. That way, it would be more rewarding when the host surgeon performed a complicated, uncommon operation.

    The comments were surprisingly few today. Most viewers had turned off the comment section, refusing to communicate as they wanted to concentrate on watching the livestream.

    However, dead silence dominated the live broadcast room after they read the case.

    A hybrid surgery. The host surgeon was broadcasting a hybrid surgery today!
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    Disappointment bubbled in the audience when they found out the surgery livestream was no longer recorded. Regardless of the outcome, the surgeries broadcast on this site were worth a thousand replays.

    [Hybrid procedures… I've only heard of them.]

    [At least you've heard of them. I had to search on Baidu to find out what they were.]

    [I think only Class Three Grade A Hospitals in major cities have hybrid operating suites and most of them are newly-built. Union, Fuwai and West China1 only had their hybrid operating rooms after the expansion.]

    Comments were sparse as most doctors were focused on the ongoing surgery.

    A pair of steady hands appeared onscreen—they crossed over occasionally to manipulate their instruments. The right hand was coaxing the guide wire into the patient's blood vessel at an impressive speed. Within a minute, the livestream changed to the display on the surgeon's screen.

    The guide wire was in place and the guide catheter followed its path. Moments later, imaging began.

    There was no arterial superselection. Based on the livestream, contrast agent was administered at the main branch of the artery.

    Was this an error in judgment? Or was there a reason?

    The pressure injector delivered a dose of contrast agent into the artery. Zheng Ren paid close attention to the forming image.

    This was the only method to identify the hemorrhage site.

    It was the most viable option. He would rather spend a bit more time at the start of the surgery to identify the exact location than botch the surgery.

    10 seconds passed…

    20 seconds passed…

    The X-ray imaging system hummed to life. As time trickled by, the contrast agent in the patient's body bloomed on the imaging display.

    There!

    Zheng Ren spotted the source of hemorrhage.

    It was the left gastric artery.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun quickly put away the scatter drapes used in interventional radiology and started to reapply the sterile surgical drapes over the patient's body in preparation for the laparotomy.

    Xinglin Garden was full of confused doctors.

    [Pancreatic pseudocyst? It's a pretty rare disease. What was the surgeon looking at just now?]

    [No idea.]

    [The surgeon was searching for the site of hemorrhage. Judging from the drape placement, it should be the left gastric artery. The patient's low blood pressure resulted in a blurry contrast image, which means that the surgeon must have ample experience detecting hemorrhaging under X-ray.]

    [Man… The experience one needs to perform such surgeries. The patient's blood pressure is almost undetectable and the heart rate is at 160 beats per minute with signs of atrial fibrillation. The heart might be giving up. The thought of such emergency surgeries makes my head hurt.]

    [Why doesn't the surgeon just embolize the bleed?]

    [Brother, this is the left gastric artery. Embolizing it will cause a good part of the stomach to necrotize. If the embolic agent travels to the superior mesenteric artery, blood flow to the colon would be affected. It would basically kill the patient.]

    [They're starting a laparotomy? What are they attempting? In my hospital, we would go for a laparotomy to search for the bleed… It's down to luck whether we get to it in time.]

    [That's not too bad. I spent half a year in imperial Capital and saw a few hybrid surgeries but none were as pressing as this.]

    Comments were popping up frantically in the livestream. The patient's rising heart rate and falling blood pressure were a source of suspense for every viewer.

    Every doctor in the audience had personal experience in the chaos and magnitude of emergency rescue. They watched the livestream with rapt attention, their hearts beating in sync with the patient's as their palms began to sweat.

    The nervousness made people want to chat more.

    The tension in the operating room would be too stifling otherwise.

    It was a habit cultivated by many surgeons over the years.

    …

    In Sea City General Hospital, the hybrid surgery was in progress.

    Zheng Ren tore off his sterile scrubs to remove his lead vest. He ordered an incision at the left lateral edge of the rectus abdominis and proceeded to scrub his hands.

    Zheng Ren had only been briefly exposed to pancreatic surgery in the System. He had not undergone any intensive training on this front.

    The discovery of the tetradecapeptide, somatostatin, had ensured near-total recovery from acute and chronic pancreatitis.

    Medicinal treatment was found to be more efficacious than surgery. Who would be willing to risk their lives on the operating table when there was a better alternative?

    Therefore, Zheng Ren had neglected learning pancreatic surgery in the System.

    Luckily, he had been hoarding all his skill and experience points like a squirrel caching for winter.

    Although the System had been tight-fisted with new missions, Zheng Ren had enough experience points saved up for a rainy day.

    While washing his hands, Zheng Ren entered the System to return the special lead vest and check on his stores.

    In the past few weeks, he had accomplished surgeries that contributed to the progress of the main mission. His general surgery skill level was at 3246 points. He had another 2025 skill points at his disposal.

    Without hesitation, Zheng Ren allocated 1742 points into the general surgery skill tree.

    A gentle breeze blew through the area and Zheng Ren felt a lightness in his body. Familiar images flashed through his mind. His fingers had a dexterity that was previously absent.

    Was this the general surgery Master rank? It was not as earth-shattering as Zheng Ren had hoped.

    The remaining 271 skill points caught his eye and he had to force himself to look away. He selected the option to purchase training time.

    After accumulating them, he had more than 250000 experience points.

    It would be sufficient.

    Especially since his general surgery was at Master rank.

    He traded 200000 experience points for 55.5 hours of intensive training time.

    The System's operating room rose from the ground. The simulation mannequins lay ready for him.

    Each mannequin had a pancreas-related disease, so logically, Zheng Ren began with the ones with pancreatic pseudocysts.

    Pancreatic surgery was much more difficult than hepatic surgery.

    The anatomical and physiological make-up of the pancreas was unique.

    Within 55.5 hours of training, Zheng Ren only managed fewer than 100 pancreatic surgeries without needing to stitch up the bodies in the System.

    …

    When Zheng Ren left to wash his hands, Su Yun immediately started disinfection despite still wearing the lead apron.

    The matron opened up an abdominal surgery set while a scrub nurse checked the various tools.

    Taking stock of surgical items was one of the scrub nurse's duties. The scrub nurse had to keep track of all surgical tools, instruments and materials before and after the surgery. This was to prevent any unwanted items from winding up inside the patient's body… which would be a lawsuit in the making.

    Su Yun finished disinfecting the surgical site and applied the first layer of surgical drapes. Then, he left to remove his scrubs and lead apron for a second round of washing. At this point, Zheng Ren had already put on a new set of sterile scrubs and began laying the second layer of surgical drapes to cover all areas. The two surgeons worked in perfect tandem.

    "Scalpel." Once the drapes were in place, Zheng Ren started the surgery.

    Zheng Ren was a few steps ahead of the matron and the new scrub nurse. His sudden request interrupted their counting.

    "Give him a curved forceps, a scalpel and some gauze. We'll count from there," the matron ordered as she understood the urgency of the situation. Still, she could not help but glare at Zheng Ren.

    "I'll also need an aspirator with the tip."

    The work dynamic faltered without Xie Yiren.

    At this moment, the said woman was sobbing in a corner of the control room. She was in no state to assist in the surgery.

    Zheng Ren disinfected the skin one more time. Then, he held the scalpel in a pencil grip and made a 15cm-long incision along the left flank of Miao Xiaohua's body.
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    There was no time for blunt dissection. Zheng Ren's scalpel cut through skin, subcutaneous tissues and adipose layers.

    Then, he parted the muscles with blunt instruments. A moment later, the peritoneum was visible.

    [The surgeon's brutal knife work reminds me of 'surgeries' 200 years ago…]

    [You remember the case where three people died?]

    [That was such a long time ago. The surgeon most likely evaluated the severity of the bleed and decided to open up the abdomen. From the looks of it, they might have to perform CPR soon.]

    The doctors on Xinglin Garden understood the urgency behind Zheng Ren's cruel incision but it did not stop their hearts from jumping up to their throats.

    In the early days of surgery, speed was of utmost importance as there was no anesthesia. There had been an amputation in which the surgeon sawed off a patient's leg and in the process, injured himself and his assistant.

    The surgeon, patient and the assistant soon passed away due to infection from the wound.

    The fatality rate of this surgery was 300%, the highest ever recorded in the history of surgery.

    With modern technology, minimally-invasive procedures were becoming the gold standard for surgery and incidents like those were few and far between.

    The audience of the livestream was simply taken aback by the unexpected barbarism in this new age.

    Zheng Ren placed the scalpel on the surgical drape that covered the patient's leg and took the curved forceps. He gripped the aspirator in another hand.

    The metal forceps pierced the peritoneum. The aspirator was immediately inserted into the cavity.

    Warm, dark blood flowed out of the body through the drainage tube.

    Within a few seconds, Zheng Ren completed the necessary procedures to safeguard the peritoneum. He did not wait for the pool of blood to be drained before accessing the peritoneal cavity.

    Stomach… Colon… Posterior…

    The bleeding site was correctly identified and without any hesitation, Zheng Ren used his fingers to locate the left gastric artery and plugged the leak.

    Su Yun had just put on new scrubs and was about to take his position as the assistant surgeon.

    He figured the surgery was still at its opening stages but when he came back into the operating room, Zheng Ren already had his hand inside the patient.

    'That was quick!' Su Yun was shocked.

    Zheng Ren's surgical skill was beyond Su Yun's initial estimates.

    How long had he been gone? Ten seconds? Twenty seconds? How was Zheng Ren already plugging the leak?

    What was this man's upper limit? Su Yun eyed Zhen Ren suspiciously as the man worked with fervor.

    Zheng Ren noticed Su Yun was standing idle and demanded, "You. Press here."

    His tone brooked no dissent.

    It was a direct order from a senior doctor.

    Su Yun was snapped out of his daze.

    This was an emergency surgery. A misstep could lead to the death of the patient.

    Su Yun immediately took up his duty as an assistant surgeon and helped Zheng Ren with the bleed.

    His hands free, Zheng Ren took the scalpel and made a 6cm incision on the anterior wall of the stomach.

    He got down to business once the leak on the left gastric artery was controlled.

    His hands were quick, accurate and steady as if he had done the procedure a thousand times.

    Su Yun's eyes were locked onto the unwavering movements of Zheng Ren's hands.

    Su Yun knew Zheng Ren was incredibly skilled in surgery but firmly believed he could surpass the man.

    As a savant who could perform any surgery after witnessing it only once, he was truly surprised to find someone that he could not outdo here, in Sea City.

    The past-him would have laughed at the thought. A person who outskilled him? In their dreams!

    Impossible!

    And yet.

    This man and this surgery was happening right before his eyes.

    Incredulity filled Su Yun.

    Oblivious to Su Yun's inner thoughts, Zheng Ren was fully focused on the surgery at hand.

    In one fell swoop, he sliced open the serous membrane and muscle layer. He proceeded to use a 1-0 surgical suture to ligate the branching arteries beneath the mucosa layer.

    As the surgery progressed, Su Yun came back to reality.

    He decided to do what a perfect assistant surgeon would do. With a hand on the leak, his other hand worked together with Zheng Ren to speed up the process.

    This was an emergency procedure, so the patient did not fast before the surgery. There was still a significant amount of stomach content even though gastrointestinal decompression had been conducted.

    Zheng Ren moved the drainage tube into the stomach and ordered, "Get me another drainage tube."

    The matron opened a new kit and moved another aspirator machine to the operating table. Most of the stomach contents were removed after the second drainage tube was set up.

    Then, Zheng Ren made an incision at the posterior wall of the stomach and the anterior wall of the pancreatic pseudocyst. Using the aspirator, he drained the pseudocyst before widening the stoma. A 3cm x 2cm opening would ensure a good connection between the stomach and the pseudocyst.

    The bleeding was stopped by ligating the arteries on the pancreatic pseudocyst that branched off from the left gastric artery. Everyone let out a sigh of relief.

    Zheng Ren took a look at the patient's vital signs. The patient was receiving 7 to 8 units of blood as the surgery went on. Miao Xiaohua's blood pressure was stabilizing and the signs of atrial fibrillation disappeared.

    [This godlike speed…]

    [Preparation is key. If they hadn't used radiological methods to detect the bleed and went with the traditional method, the patient would already be dead.]

    [This surgeon is hasty! But I guess that is the essence of an emergency surgery. How I admire the teamwork and sharing policy among the departments in this hospital. In my hospital, you would have to go through protocol and request a consultation.]

    [How about you try it without consulting the specialists? As if you would know what to do.]

    Once the bleed was stopped, the Xinglin Garden livestream came alive with comments.

    At this point, there was a chance the patient would get through this.

    There was heavy blood loss which had led to hemorrhagic shock. The patient's survival would likely depend on post-surgery treatment.

    The surgeon's decision to use interventional radiology to locate the bleed was ironclad.

    Many of the doctors who were watching the livestream knew that had they been in the surgeon's position, the patient would already be dead.

    The majority of their time would be wasted searching for the source of the bleed through traditional surgical methods.

    The few doctors who had criticized the surgeon's method were silent now. They watched the livestream with mixed feelings.

    In the end, their suspicion of the godlike surgeon was a joke to all.

    When the pancreatic pseudocyst was located, Zheng Ren's hands slowed down.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren probed the pseudocyst to assess the situation. He wanted to know if there were multiple cysts or signs of malignancy.

    It was standard procedure to rule out the possibility of ripping a vessel on the tumor.

    There were no signs of malignancy or bleeding, so Zheng Ren started to connect the pseudocyst to the stomach.

    He used the size 0 catgut suture to stitch the pseudocyst to the posterior wall of the stomach.

    Then, using a 1-0 suture, he performed an interrupted inverted suture to close the incision on the anterior wall of the stomach. The same technique was used to stitch back the muscle and serosa layer.

    The whole procedure from incision to suture took eight minutes.

    The matron was caught off guard when she found Zheng Ren suturing the layers. She had just been cleaning some surgical tools with the scrub nurse and the next thing she knew, the surgery was over?

    "Saline," Zheng Ren said softly.

    "Oh…" The matron was aghast. She spoke with a bit of fear in her tone, "The saline is not ready yet."

    If the lead surgeon had been a department chief, a haranguing would have been unavoidable.

    Without a hint of anger in his tone, Zheng Ren told the matron, "Go get it ready."

    He did not blame others for not being able to keep up with the pace of the surgery.

    He was the one at fault for being too fast.

    The general surgery Master rank was no joke. Even Zheng Ren found it difficult to adapt to his newfound abilities.

    The "genius" across him was wearing a mask that shielded his expression but Zheng Ren believed that he was equally stunned by the speed of the surgery.

    Su Yun could only watch in envy.

    Chu Yanzhi went to assist the matron with saline preparation while Chu Yanran monitored the ventilator, occasionally making notes with a pen.

    While waiting for the saline solution, Zheng Ren checked to see if he had missed any bleeding spots.

    He found no signs of bleeding at the stomach, intestine, pancreas and spleen.

    A few minutes later, the saline solution was ready.

    The surgical site was rinsed and drained repeatedly. He made a final survey to ensure there was no active bleeding before closing the abdomen.

    Zheng Ren exhaled a long-held breath.

    With his Master-level general surgery skill and nearly 100 practice surgeries under his belt, Zheng Ren had been able to complete the emergency surgery in less than 20 minutes, giving Miao Xiaohua a chance at survival.

    Whatever came next was minor compared to the emergency hemostasis procedure.

    Zheng Ren had done what he could. He had spent a month's worth of points for this.

    It was worth it.

    He started to stitch back the abdomen.

    The mood of the operating room was more relaxed now.

    Sutures were applied to the layers and layers of tissue. The catgut suture was used to sew together the skin layer to minimize the scarring.

    Every girl was conscious of their appearance. It would be costly to get cosmetic treatments.

    At the last stitch, the System chimed to signal the completion of its mission.

    [Continuous Mission: Unbreakable Support Part I completed. Xie Yiren's wish was achieved. Host shall be rewarded.

    [1. Passive ability: Limitless Charm. For every completed surgery, the host will gain the respect of others and increase their charm. Charm is dependent on the host's reliability and will power.

    [2. 100 skill points, 1000 experience points and 1 gold chest.

    [Additional time on the clock is converted into 4450 experience points.]

    This was the first time the System had granted a passive ability.

    In the chaos before, the System had given him two missions that rewarded him with 4 luck points in total.

    To this date, Zheng Ren had no idea how the luck points worked.

    Now, accomplishing Xie Yiren's mission had given him a passive charm skill.

    He was somewhat put off by the System. He would prefer to have something surgery-related to boost his other skills to Master rank or unlock his skill trees rather than this charm skill.

    What was the use of Limitless Charm?

    His thoughts stopped there as Miao Xiaohua's motionless body called him back to reality.

    "How much blood did we give her?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "6 units so far. We're transfusing 200ml of plasma now," Chu Yanran replied.

    "Good. Prepare for transport to the ICU. Su Yun, you take the lead."

    Su Yun nodded, still reeling from what he had just witnessed.

    The breathing tube remained affixed to the patient's throat as they moved her to the ICU. It was best to keep her on the ventilator for 12 to 24 hours to reduce the strain on her cardiopulmonary system.

    Although the bleeding had stopped, Miao Xiaohua's blood pressure was still on the low side. There were still risks of her developing complications.

    The critical period was not over yet.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren needed Su Yun to stay in the ICU to monitor a patient's status.

    He had given his all. It was up to fate now.

    Zheng Ren placed his hands into the front pocket of his scrubs and found a stool to sit on.

    "Tired?" Chu Yanzhi bounced over and asked.

    "I'm alright."

    "Watching you operate scared me." Chu Yanzhi motioned to express the shock she had experienced. "You were so quick. Weren't you worried about causing damage?"

    "No. I knew what I was doing." Zheng Ren leaned back against the wall and let out a breath.

    The jump in his general surgery skill was all thanks to the System. However, Zheng Ren was drained from handling this high-mortality case.

    His ascent to Master in general surgery was a very different experience compared to that of interventional surgery.

    What was the meaning behind it? Zheng Ren did not know. All he knew was that he was bone-tired and needed rest.

    Chu Yanzhi was still buoyed by the surgery's success. She glanced at the matron and whispered conspiratorially into Zheng Ren's ear, "I think you frightened the matron."

    "Really?"

    "They were still counting the tools when you started opening the abdomen. I don't think the matron can keep up with your pace. Little Yiren is still your best partner," Chu Yanzhi said with a cheeky smile.

    "How is Yiren?" Zheng Ren slowed down his breathing and felt much better.

    "She's still in the control room. I'll go check on her."

    "I'll come too." Zheng Ren stood from his seat. He checked with the matron and scrub nurse to ascertain that all surgical tools and materials were accounted for before following Chu Yanzhi out of the operating room.

    Xie Yiren was curled up in the corner of the room. She lifted her head at the sound of approaching footsteps.

    She was in a calmer state of mind. Zheng Ren smiled at her.

    "Was the surgery a success?" Xie Yiren said softly, a hint of fear in her tone.

    "It was successful," Zheng Ren said confidently and patted her head.

    Hearing his confirmation, the energy went out of Xie Yiren's body. She collapsed on the floor and sobbed.

    It was a cry of relief.

    Zheng Ren understood the need to vent one's emotions.

    He gave Chu Yanzhi a knowing look—a silent request to look after Xie Yiren—before going back into the operating room.

    Chu Yanzhi was initially confused, but eventually understood the meaning behind his look.

    She smiled at him.

    Zheng Ren was the real deal. His focus was wholly fixed on honing his surgical skill. Nothing could distract him, not even his bachelor status.

    This was a rare opportunity for him to ride in like a knight in shining armor and yet, he was passing the baton to her.

    He was a simple and honest man.

    Before, Chu Yanzhi had regarded Zheng Ren as a man of low EQ. No one would sympathize if he spent his whole life as a bachelor. However, she changed her mind after witnessing his actions today.

    Having a boyfriend like him would have some advantages, one of which was not needing to worry about him cheating.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Miao Xiaohua did not wake from anesthesia. When the effects of the muscle relaxant faded, Chu Yanran administered a dose of sedative to stabilize the patient before transporting her to the ICU.

    Miao Xiaohua's family had yet to arrive at the hospital as there were some delays in contacting the family. The surgery was prioritized as it was critical to the patient's survival.

    Chu Yanzhi was on the stretcher trolley operating the ventilation bag while Zheng Ren and Su Yun pushed. Chu Yanran escorted the party and ensured the right buttons were pressed at the elevators.

    They reached the ICU at record speed and quickly hooked the patient up to the ventilator and monitors. Once everything was set up, everyone breathed a sigh of relief.

    Miao Xiaohua's vital signs remained outside the healthy range but the numbers were gradually improving. The electrocardiogram showed a steady rhythm. Things were looking good for her.

    Su Yun's arrival in the ICU was like a homecoming. The surrounding nurses all greeted him with cheer. He moved a folding chair to Miao Xiaohua's bedside and started noting down her vitals on a piece of A4 paper.

    Zheng Ren had nothing to say against Su Yun's experience in intensive care.

    He felt better with Su Yun in charge of the post-surgery monitoring. Although the nancy boy was a pain in the neck, he had demonstrated his proficiency in patient aftercare.

    Their attention was on the patient's vital signs. After a few minutes, Zheng Ren decided the patient was stable after transport and said to Su Yun, "All yours"

    Su Yun nodded. He was to record the infusion and excretion volumes every five minutes. He also arranged for a medical test to determine the appropriate course of action.

    Zheng Ren turned to leave the ICU. The department was a cacophony of beeps from all sorts of medical equipment.

    It was the melody of life.

    As Zheng Ren walked out of the ICU, he replayed the surgery in his mind.

    The System scored the surgery 92%. Under such dire circumstances, the score was undoubtedly stellar but was not perfect.

    There was a niggling doubt in Zheng Ren's heart. He surmised that his first incision might have been overly hasty and the electrocautery used to stop the bleed might have damaged the blood vessel. These factors likely led to a lower score.

    'Is it possible to improve the surgery?' Zheng Ren thought.

    In that scenario, the main objective was to stop the internal bleeding. Minor damages to the skin and muscle layers were not important.

    He could not value perfection over the life of the patient.

    The Master level general surgery skill was impressive but was still a long way from Prime.

    As he had had a brief experience of being at the peak, Zheng Ren was not overjoyed with his skills. Instead, he focused on the gap between the present and the future.

    He called Xie Yiren as he walked through the hospital.

    He had some time on his hands and thought to chat with her, hoping to distract her from her sadness.

    It was Chu Yanzhi who answered the call. She told him Xie Yiren was taking a shower. They planned to go out and eat away their sorrow.

    Zheng Ren smiled and ended the call.

    If she could eat, she had to be feeling better.

    He was back in the emergency department when he saw a young girl with pigtails bouncing around the corridor.

    The girl was familiar but he could not recall who she was.

    "Brother. Hi again." The pigtailed girl ran to Zheng Ren's side and smiled adorably at him.

    "Liu…" Zheng Ren vaguely remembered her last name. It was the young patient who had acute appendicitis. She looked older now; Zheng Ren figured she was about 18 years old1.

    "It's Liu Xinyu!" The pigtailed girl pouted in faux anger.

    "Ah. Why are you here? Are you unwell?" The name jogged his memory.

    Liu Xinyu did not answer his question. Instead, she took the pen in Zheng Ren's white coat and wrote a Chinese character on his palm.

    "It's this 'yu' character. Don't forget it," Liu Xinyu said.

    Zheng Ren looked at the neat handwriting and chuckled.

    He would not be forgetting anytime soon.

    "I'm taking the night train to Jinmen."

    "Oh. I remembered you were going to attend a training camp," Zheng Ren said.

    Liu Xinyu was a music scholar who played the cello. She was on course to apply to the Jinmen Academy of Music but before that, she had to improve her cello skill.

    "Exactly. I dropped by to bid you farewell." Liu Xinyu's eyes brightened at the mention of her future in Jinmen.

    "Study hard and good luck," Zheng Ren encouraged.

    "I definitely will." Liu Xinyu gave him a playful smile and said, "When I get into Jinmen Academy of Music, you have to treat me to a meal."

    "Sure."

    "Hand me your phone. Let's exchange contacts so you won't ghost me." Liu Xinyu unlocked his phone and opened the WeChat app. She swiped to the 2D barcode page.

    During this whole exchange, Zheng Ren was in a muddled state of mind. All his energy had been consumed by the emergency surgery and his 140-IQ brain was not functioning at its best.

    With their contacts swapped, Liu Xinyu bade him a final goodbye before skipping away.

    The bouncing pigtails reminded Zheng Ren of his last day of high school, when he parted ways with his deskmate.

    Zheng Ren smiled at the independent girl.

    When he got back to the emergency wards, Zheng Ren saw a middle-aged couple in the office. The woman was rubbing tears from her eyes while the man paced around.

    "You are…" Zheng Ren had an inkling of who they were but it was best to confirm.

    "They are Miao Xiaohua's parents. They arrived five minutes ago and I told them to wait here," Chang Yue introduced.

    "Nice to meet you." Zheng Ren extended his hand for a shake.

    Throughout the exchange, Zheng Ren felt the coldness of their hands.

    "Let's get to the point: Miao Xiaohua's rescue surgery was successful. She is currently resting in the ICU, monitored by the best intensive care doctor we have." Zheng Ren delivered the good news in one breath without keeping the parents in suspense.

    Hearing this, an expression of relief and respect broke out on the couple's faces.

    "Have a seat, I'll explain the incident." Zheng Ren gestured to the chairs and explained the whole situation to the parents.

    He told them everything — the gastroenterology procedure, the interventional radiology procedure and the abdominal surgery. They listened in shock.

    Their reaction was understandable as the gory details Zheng Ren went through had happened to their daughter.

    A few minutes too late and she would have died.

    Had Xie Yiren not been by her side…

    If Zheng Ren had not rushed to the gastroenterology department to perform the emergency rescue…

    If interventional radiology had not been an available option…

    If the search for the left gastric artery rupture had been too slow…

    There were many turning points in the story that could have led to their daughter's death.

    Fortunately, fate had taken the right turn at every juncture.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren described the whole emergency process to Miao Xiaohua's parents, then comforted them with words of reassurance. Finally, he led them to the entrance of the ICU.

    Once they knew that their daughter was in stable condition and the necessary care was being provided, they felt the weight lift from their shoulders.

    Zheng Ren went back to the emergency department and was greeted by Chang Yue, "Chief Zheng, it seems your communication skills have improved."

    "Really?" Zheng Ren was befuddled by her comment.

    Chang Yue was not the type of employee who would curry favor. However, his communication skills… were never a thing worth pointing out. He was above average at best.

    Seeing the confusion on Zheng Ren's face, Chang Yue laughed. She explained, "The parents were incredibly worried but when you entered the room, I could tell they calmed down even before you started explaining the situation."

    "Really?"

    "Just a gut feeling. I couldn't show you any evidence." Chang Yue turned around and continued busying herself with patient records and surgery reports.

    Although the patient had been admitted into the ICU, the paperwork had to be done by the emergency department.

    With her back facing Zheng Ren, she started to question him about the incident while making notes on the patient's history.

    Zheng Ren was tired. The surgical emergency had been a critical one and Xie Yiren's cries of anguish had leadened his body and soul.

    He managed to complete the surgical journal before leaving for the on-call room to get some well-deserved rest.

    However, his plans were foiled. The adrenaline from the surgery and his ascension to the general surgery Master rank made him restless.

    Right: he recalled the gold chest given to him by the System. He ought to have a look inside.

    He still had three silver chests that were unopened.

    Since he could not fall asleep, he might as well entertain himself.

    In the System, Zheng Ren saw a golden treasure chest floating off the ground. Below it were three silver chests.

    'Open,' Zheng Ren ordered in his mind.

    There was no fanfare or ritual of luck.

    Zheng Ren was dull like that.

    A skill book appeared before him. His skill points and experience points jumped up by several figures.

    His eyes skimmed through the skill book and found that it was worth the experience of 3000 prostate anatomical dissections.

    Zheng Ren swore under his breath.

    3000 cases!

    The best the System had given him was only worth the experience of 300 cardiac surgeries. Although an anatomical dissection was a far cry from an actual surgery, the amount of experience awarded was significant.

    It would have been better if it was related to gastroenterology.

    Zheng Ren was a tad disappointed but the System must have had a reason. He suspected it had to do with the new procedure in Imperial Capital.

    He tapped on the skill book and he was blessed with the experience of having performed 3000 prostate anatomical dissections.

    His mind was filled with medical knowledge regarding the prostate. He was sure his experience and knowledge surpassed that of the urology department chief in Sea City General Hospital.

    After all, the department chief was unlikely to receive a prostate case every day.

    It was not as useful as Zheng Ren had initially thought. He lamented the System's choice of reward.

    He then had a look at his skill trees and saw that his skill points had increased from 271 to 455 points. His experience was now at 113200 points.

    Impressive.

    As Zheng Ren sat down in hopes to rest his tired body, his phone in the real world rang.

    Such was a chief resident's life. Zheng Ren gathered his strength and exited the System.

    The number was from the emergency department.

    He answered the call. There was a patient with acute appendicitis waiting to be admitted.

    Patient's admissions into the hospital were automatic, but there were times where his evaluation was needed.

    The on-call doctor's experience was paramount when it came to filtering hospital admissions.

    While some doctors were experienced, they habitually got the specialists to make the final call.

    Zheng Ren got up from his bed and put on his white coat, heading to the emergency department to have a look.

    The patient was a slightly overweight fifty-year-old woman. Zheng Ren did not foresee many complications.

    From the patient's history, Zheng Ren came to a conclusion that the patient suffered from classical acute appendicitis.

    If she began fasting, the surgery could proceed in the afternoon.

    A thorough check later, Zheng Ren brought the woman to the emergency wards. A thirty-year-old man who Zheng Ren guessed was her son accompanied her.

    A hospital bed was arranged for the patient. An admission ticket was issued and Zheng Ren passed follow-up duties to Chang Yue.

    He was immensely grateful to have such a reliable and hardworking resident doctor on his team.

    Zheng Ren managed to get three hours of rest. Before his next surgery began, he made his way to the ICU.

    Miao Xiaohua's condition had stabilized. Her urine output was improving, indicating the severe blood loss had not impacted kidney function.

    Su Yun sat absent-mindedly on the folding chair. There were six pieces of A4 papers in his hand, all filled with numbers.

    He was rearranging the order of the fluids that sat on the trolley cart beside him.

    Miao Xiaohua's vital signs were stable. She slept peacefully under the lull of the sedative. Zheng Ren walked away with a lighter heart.

    He informed Miao Xiaohua's parents of her condition, then contacted Yang Lei to transport the middle-aged patient to the operating room for her appendectomy.

    Zheng Ren changed into the appropriate clothing as anesthesia was in progress.

    The middle-aged woman lay on her side on the operating table. Chu Yanran was having a chat with her.

    Seeing Zheng Ren enter the operating room, the middle-aged woman recognized him as the lead surgeon. She gave him a warm greeting.

    "Dr. Zheng, I'm going to be okay, right?" The woman was jittery still.

    "Don't worry. It's a minor issue," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Will I recover? I have a friend who had an appendectomy wound that would not heal, and she's skinnier than me. They did the redressing for a whole month," the woman anxiously.

    "That is due to fat liquefaction. We want to avoid that at all costs but if there's too much adipose tissue in the abdomen, there's no choice," Zheng Ren said calmly.

    "Please do your best then, doctor." The woman asked, "How many appendectomies have you done?"

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment. The woman was probably worried that this was his first appendectomy. He smiled and said reassuringly, "A few hundred. I am an experienced surgeon, don't worry. We just need your cooperation with the procedure."

    The woman appeared to be deep in thought.

    The anesthesia was almost complete when the patient lay back down. Zheng Ren stood up and went to wash his hands.

    "Dr. Zheng," the patient called out after a moment of hesitation.

    "Yes? What's the problem?" Zheng Ren was curious.

    "I… I'm a vegan. Is it possible to use antibiotics that don't kill germs?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Yang Lei, wearing a surgical gown, was asking the scrub nurse for a pair of Rampley sponge forceps and a kidney dish containing gauze and iodophor for surgical site disinfection.

    On the operating table, the woman's words stunned both of them.

    "Okay, auntie." Without any hesitation, Zheng Ren turned around to perform a surgical scrub and said, "I'll just use ordinary cephalosporin, is that alright?"

    "Sure," replied the woman, obviously satisfied.

    "..." Yang Lei froze for a brief moment. The scrub nurse, who had her back to the patient and was counting the surgical instruments, nearly burst into laughter and contaminated the sterile instrument table.

    The surgery ended successfully. Even though there was no deliberate pursuit of speed, the whole procedure had been done dexterously to the point that the newly-allocated scrub nurse had to recount the surgical instruments without taking a break.

    She felt like she had been counting the instruments throughout the entire surgery…

    After stepping away from the operating table, Zheng Ren informed Chang Yue about the patient's bizarre request.

    Chang Yue understood him and immediately located the patient's family for counseling and to explain the patient's situation and the intraoperative conditions.

    The family member in the counseling session was the patient's son, who had no idea how to react upon hearing Chang Yue's words.

    He truly had no clue where the elderly woman had heard such theories about "health".

    It was good to know that she had no special conditions. After communicating with the family member and acquiring his signature, Chang Yue provided a few medical orders and prescribed antibiotics for the patient.

    According to the severity of the disease, the patient would receive postoperative antibiotics for three to seven days after their appendectomy. Despite the absolute confidence in his own surgery, Zheng Ren did not dare allow self-recovery and strictly adhered to protocol—antibiotic injectiond for at least three days.

    This was the safest method.

    The thought of the weeping beauty—Xie Yiren—was constantly torturing Zheng Ren's heart, making him uncomfortable.

    "Yang Lei, keep an eye on the wards. I'll go to the ICU first before heading out. Call me if anything happens." Zheng Ren soon made up his mind; he wanted to comfort Xie Yiren.

    "Okay, don't worry." Although Yang Lei was invisible to patients, he was truly a reliable man.

    Zheng Ren arrived at the ICU and saw Su Yun keeping an eye on the patient with around ten pieces of paper in his hands.

    The details on the System panel were more optimistic now as the surgery had been completed in time and the patient had received appropriate postoperative management. Although she had not gotten out of danger from hemorrhagic shock yet, she was at least not in a critical state now.

    "Are you busy at home?" asked Su Yun softly, staring at the numbers on the paper.

    Some doctors were used to addressing their department as 'home'. Zheng Ren was actually surprised that Su Yun, who had wanted to establish a pet medical center, had acquired this habit as well.

    "I just performed an appendectomy, and the patient's condition has stabilized. Everything is fine at the moment."

    "Everything here looks good, too." Black bangs danced in front of Su Yun's forehead. "All signs and symptoms of hemorrhagic shock have been alleviated, so I think she can be extubated in one to two days."

    "That's good." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Even though the fickle-minded System was much more reliable than Su Yun, who did not want to hear good news?

    "Apply for leave and visit Xie Yiren," said Su Yun all of a sudden.

    A chill instantly went down Zheng Ren's spine. How had Su Yun known about his intention to check on Little Yiren?

    Like a thief who had been caught red-handed, Zheng Ren panicked.

    "Bring her out for a meal and that foodie should be fine." Su Yun raised his head and added seriously, "She is your scrub nurse, so you should take a day off for her."

    'I must have misunderstood him. That sharp-tongued nancy boy is just casually advising me,' Zheng Ren repeated to himself internally, clutching at straws.

    "Okay, I'll check on her," said Zheng Ren lightly.

    He scanned through Miao Xiaohua's investigation reports again to get a basic grasp of her current recovery status before leaving the ICU.

    Su Yun stared at Zheng Ren's back and curled his lips into a smile.

    "Little Hua, get well soon," Su Yun whispered to Miao Xiaohua lying on the hospital bed in a stable condition, "Chief Zheng, the doctor who has saved you, is a dumb*ss. If possible, lend him a hand in the future."

    …

    …

    After leaving the ICU, Zheng Ren explained the situation to Miao Xiaohua's parents before he quickly returned to the emergency ward and changed his clothes.

    Seeing that he was alone in the on-call room, he took out his phone, hesitated for a few seconds and finally called Chu Yanzhi.

    "Chief Zheng, is there a major rescue operation?" asked Chu Yanzhi quickly, surprised to receive Zheng Ren's phone call.

    "No," Zheng Ren immediately said, "Are you with Yiren?"

    "She's asleep, and I'm on my phone. Why?" Chu Yanzhi suddenly giggled. "Are you feeling uneasy performing surgery without your scrub nurse?"

    "..." Zheng Ren was instantly drenched in sweat. He had never been teased in this way before and was momentarily stunned, unable to come up with an appropriate response.

    The silence continued for a few seconds before a chuckle was heard from the other end of the phone.

    Embarrassed, Zheng Ren quickly explained his intention and immediately hung up after acquiring Xie Yiren's home address.

    'It really is difficult to chat with women.' Embarrassment started gnawing at his heart.

    Zheng Ren shook his head, astonished to find that everyone seemingly knew his plan before he even did anything. In terms of surgery and saving lives, he was undoubtedly an expert, but when it came to getting along well with women, he had to summon all his courage just to take the first step.

    He put on his coat and hurried out of the emergency building.

    The weather was still warm when he had been transferred to the emergency department as a chief resident.

    Surgery and ward rounds had been his daily routine in the wards since then.

    Although Zheng Ren did not consider his life boring and dull, he felt that his attire was clearly too thin as soon as he stepped out of the inpatient department.

    'Damn, it's cold.' Zheng Ren looked up at the sky, the light of day slowly draining away even though it was only four o'clock in the evening. The night rolled over, bringing with it the threat of a blizzard with the icy cold breeze whipping him like a knife scratching his face.

    It was indeed a freezing night.

    Wrapping his clothes tightly around himself, he looked in the direction of the address provided by Chu Yanzhi and walked against the wind to Xie Yiren's house.

    Xie Yiren had once claimed that her house was five minutes on foot to the hospital, which was now proven true and based on a woman's walking speed as well.

    Behind Sea City General Hospital was some greenery with several ponds, and next to it was the most expensive residential area within the city center.

    There were a few small villas visible near the pond upon entering the community area. Glancing at their unit numbers, Zheng Ren located Xie Yiren's house.

    It was a three-story detached villa with two garages, and the lawn in front of the house was green despite the harsh winter.

    'What type of grass is this?' Zheng Ren thought. It was extremely rare to see a touch of green amidst a world of white.

    He rang the doorbell, and Chu Yanzhi's voice soon came from the intercom.

    The door opened to an entryway dozens of square meters wide. Chu Yanzhi poked her head out of the second floor and said, "Change your shoes and come up. We'll go for dinner at six."

    Zheng Ren, who had completely lost his sense of superiority in the operating theater, carefully removed his shoes out of fear that he could accidentally stain the soft, thick carpet.

    "Chief Zheng has applied for leave to visit you.

    "Hey, the sun has risen!

    "Yiren, emergency surgery!"

    A loud thump came as if something heavy had been dropped onto the floor. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren hurried upstairs and saw Xie Yiren in the master bedroom on the second floor, sitting on the ground and holding her head in confusion.

    The loud thump had startled Chu Yanzhi, but after noticing that Xie Yiren was alright, she immediately burst into laughter.

    "It's true!" said Chu Yanzhi.

    "Huh?"

    Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren were puzzled.

    "There was once a joke about a medical practitioner who had become comatose for a long time, and when there was a resuscitation going on, the staff shouted "prepare for resuscitation" and they immediately opened their eyes," said Chu Yanzhi while laughing out loud.

    Zheng Ren had heard of that story, but did not find it funny at all.

    His heart rate had gone up to 100 beats per minute when Chu Yanzhi shouted about an emergency surgery.

    Even though he knew it was just a joke, his knee-jerk response to emergency resuscitation and surgery had been deeply rooted in his soul.

    Vocational habits were considered a type of disease that had to be treated as well.

    "Huh? Chief Zheng, why are you here?" Xie Yiren asked, still slightly disoriented and massaging her head after waking up and seeing Zheng Ren running up the stairs.

    "I… I'm here to check on you," replied Zheng Ren.

    "How is Little Hua?" Xie Yiren's worry for her best friend soon brushed the remainders of her fatigue away as she sat on the floor.

    As if reporting a case to Old Chief Physician Pan, Zheng Ren seriously explained everything about Miao Xiaohua's condition in the ICU to her treatment plan to Xie Yiren.

    Chu Yanzhi laughed like a blooming flower.

    Xie Yiren sighed in relief after knowing that Miao Xiaohua would most likely be safe. She climbed up from the floor onto the bed, hugged a pillow with a cartoon print on it and asked for the details again.

    "Hey, you haven't eaten for a day. What do you want for dinner?" Chu Yanzhi asked, interrupting the 'case discussion'.

    "I…" Xie Yiren seemed afraid and, after some hesitation, asked, "Nothing will happen, right?"

    "What could happen?" Chu Yanzhi was bewildered.

    "Just like Little Hua…" Xie Yiren was obviously traumatized.

    Zheng Ren smiled bitterly and explained the situation to Xie Yiren.

    Once a foodie who loved to enjoy life and delicious food was mentally traumatized, it would impact her future significantly and negatively.

    Xie Yiren was aware of the truth, but words coming from others' mouths were usually more convincing.

    Especially Zheng Ren, who was an omnipotent man in Xie Yiren's heart. After listening to his explanation, she instantly felt much better.

    Of course, his omnipotence was limited only to the medical field.

    His incisive mind and calm demeanor, especially in the operating theater, was reassuring.

    "Xiao Jun Gan Hotpot has just recently opened, why don't we give it a try?" Chu Yanzhi suggested.

    Xie Yiren, whose mind was a blur, agreed to Chu Yanzhi's proposal. As long as Xie Yiren was happy, Zheng Ren had no objection as well since he was uninterested in food.

    Chu Yanzhi planted herself in the driver's seat of Xie Yiren's red Volvo XC60 without letting her take the wheel.

    "Ha!" shouted Chu Yanzhi childishly, diluting Xie Yiren's dejection with her cheerful mood.

    A good car engine had a greater backward force. Zheng Ren clung onto the grab handle as the vehicle accelerated and thought, 'Chu Yanzhi's driving technique is scary!'

    Zheng Ren wanted her to slow down, but fought the urge to do so after noticing her great pleasure.

    They were not in an operating theater, so the probability of Chu Yanzhi listening to his advice was less than ten percent. More importantly, his words would most likely fuel her rebellious attitude, and she would probably slam on the accelerator even further.

    However, he had failed to anticipate that Chu Yanzhi was actually an experienced driver.

    Despite her fast acceleration, the car did not exceed the speed limit, and there was no emergency braking along the way. Around ten minutes later, they arrived at the restaurant.

    Even though it was already dinner time, there were only three to five occupied tables in the restaurant.

    Xiao Jun Gan Hotpot, a popular restaurant in Sichuan, was somehow unappealing in the northeast. This had something to do with the smaller population, especially youngsters, in the south. 

    In addition, elderly people usually cared about health and seldom consumed such spicy food.

    Zheng Ren was busy assisting Chu Yanzhi with orders. Seeing the mountain of food skewers on the table, he was caught in a trance. Could the three of them finish all these?

    A hint of sadness still tinged Xie Yiren's expression. Even delicious food could not overcome her dejection.

    Even so, indulging in food could still alleviate it to some extent.

    The atmosphere gradually became more lively following the conversion of the food mountain into a stack of bamboo skewer sticks.

    Chu Yanzhi regaled Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren about the drinking competition where the contestants—Chang Yue and Su Yun—had drunk eleven boxes of Snow respectively.

    Zheng Ren had once imagined the situation, but after Chu Yanzhi shed more light on the incident, described onlookers' surprise and told them the owner of the crayfish restaurant had even given them a VIP card, something money could not buy, he finally realized that that night had become legend.

    However, Zheng Ren did not envy becoming a legend through binge-drinking.

    He had been worrying about his phone ringing throughout dinner, but fortunately, it seemed exceptionally peaceful tonight as Yang Lei did not call him to return for emergency surgery.

    It was almost nine o'clock when the women finally had their fill. In the presence of delicious food and Zheng Ren's constant, professional consolation, Xie Yiren's mood was obviously improved.

    The cold breeze and snow mercilessly slammed into his face as soon as he stepped out of the restaurant.

    It was painful.

    Zheng Ren subconsciously wrapped his clothes more tightly around himself to keep warm.

    "Huh? Chief Zheng, why are you still wearing a thin coat?" Chu Yanzhi was surprised.

    "I haven't returned home ever since I've been promoted to chief resident, so I don't have a change of clothes yet. Besides, there isn't enough time for me to return home since I only have a few hours," said Zheng Ren.

    "Tut-tut, you live a tough life. There isn't anything else that piques your interest apart from surgery, is there?"

    "Who said so? I read novels in my free time, too." Zheng Ren tried to defend himself, but his words were so unconvincing that they seemed to blow away with the cold wind.

    "Don't tell me you're going to wear this type of outfit when you visit Imperial Capital in a few days. Let me tell you this: you don't need a suit with leather shoes, but you have to be nicely dressed as a sign of respect to the professors," Chu Yanzhi nagged as she started the car.

    'Looks like I've to buy a new set of clothes in my free time,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Before the women returned home, they first dropped Zheng Ren off at Sea City General Hospital.

    Zheng Ren suddenly developed a lack of motivation to work as the emergency building got closer.

    Although the food just now tasted almost the same, his mood during the meal was calm and comfortable.

    When the vehicle stopped at the entrance of the emergency building, Zheng Ren got out of the car and waved goodbye.

    He developed an inexplicable reluctance to leave when the Volvo XC60 started up again.

    The car suddenly came to a halt, and Xie Yiren in a red down jacket got down and ran toward him, giving him a big hug before he could react.

    Her soft, thin hair danced with the wind and gently caressed Zheng Ren's cheek. It itched a little.

    "Thank you, Chief Zheng," Xie Yiren whispered into his ear.

    Hers was a soul-stirring voice.

    Zheng Ren was rooted to the spot. He tried to come up with a response, but his thoughts were seemingly frozen by the cold weather as he savored the light fragrance lingering in his nostrils.

    After an eternity, or perhaps only a brief moment had passed, Xie Yiren turned around and darted back to her car, waving goodbye with her arm high in the air.

    Even as the Volvo XC60's beautifully curved, streamlined body slowly vanished from Zheng Ren's vision, he still stood petrified in front of the emergency building, unable to move.
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    After a long while, Zheng Ren regained his composure and brought his hands to his mouth, trying to warm himself by exhaling onto them.

    He returned to the emergency ward and instructed Yang Lei to return home before going for a ward round. When he ensured the patients' conditions were stable and warmth was finally returning to his body, he changed his clothes and went to bed.

    Three uneventful days passed in the blink of an eye. 

    Xie Yiren bought a new suit for Zheng Ren. He had no idea what brand it was, but it suited him perfectly.

    The plain-looking Zheng Ren actually appeared somewhat stylish when he put on the new suit; as the saying went, "Clothes make the man."

    Miao Xiaohua, whose condition had stabilized, was extubated on day two post-op and transferred out of the ICU to the emergency ward on day three.

    During this period, Zheng Ren performed around a dozen operations—appendectomies and cholecystectomies. Fortunately, major resuscitation operations that induced hypertension in the staff did not occur.

    Manager Feng had provided flight tickets as well. At Su Yun's insistence, Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery had also booked a flight ticket for him as it was normal for two medical practitioners to attend academic conferences and perform research together.

    In the early morning on the day of their departure, Xie Yiren personally drove Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the airport.

    To Zheng Ren's slight disappointment, Xie Yiren did not give him a warm hug this time. She even smiled and dodged when he extended his arms for a farewell hug.

    She must have felt embarrassed to do so in Su Yun's presence.

    Zheng Ren redirected his resentment to the sharp-tongued nancy boy.

    After their flight tickets were verified, they went through the security check and waited for the airplane.

    Sea City Airport was relatively small with all flights scheduled to depart for Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital. If one wished to visit another city, they would have to transfer to a flight from either of those cities. 

    "Doctor Zheng, are you going on a trip?" a man greeted enthusiastically as they waited.

    Zheng Ren raised his gaze and felt a sense of familiarity, but could not identify the man.

    Even so, he was polite enough to stand up, extend his hand and fake a smile.

    "I'm going for a meeting in Imperial Capital."

    The man, an experienced socializer, was able to discern the truth from Zheng Ren's slightly embarrassed expression. Without feeling awkward, he smiled and explained, "Doctor Zheng, you diagnosed my mother's headache."

    "Headache?"

    "Dentures…"

    Oh! Zheng Ren immediately recognized him after remembering the medical condition. He was the family member whose mother had had an unexplainable headache when Zheng Ren first obtained the System.

    Subsequently, Zheng Ren's attitude toward the man softened significantly.

    "My name is Cui Heming. I'd highly appreciate your kind guidance in the future," the man said.

    They continued chatting for a while. Cui Heming was not disgusted by Zheng Ren's poor communication skill and exchanged phone numbers and WeChat IDs with him.

    Just as he was about to leave, Zheng Ren said, "Mr. Cui, have you been stressed out recently?"

    Cui Heming was momentarily stunned. Zheng Ren was a doctor, not a fortune teller, right? What did he mean by that?

    Was Zheng Ren going to change his destiny next?

    "Your blood pressure is high. You should keep it under control." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Cui Heming smiled bitterly. 

    That had been the case recently. The advent of economic winter had tightened liquidity and brought all financial supply chains to the verge of collapse.

    Cui Heming had implemented retrenchment to manage his company in Imperial Capital. It was indeed an exhausting and arduous task.

    However, he remained optimistic about the current situation. Since winter had arrived, could spring be far behind?

    As long as he could pull through, with the experience accumulated and his social network expanded, his company would certainly welcome explosive growth in the coming spring.

    However, his body had truly been in suboptimal health due to recent overwhelming work stress.

    He acknowledged Zheng Ren's kind advice and thanked him with a nod and a smile.

    "How do you know he had hypertension?" asked Su Yun when Cui Heming walked away.

    "I felt it during the handshake," answered Zheng Ren perfunctorily.

    "Cheh1, you must have guessed it." Su Yun concluded, ending the short conversation.

    Zheng Ren stared at the slowly vanishing Cui Heming. The font on the System panel at the upper right corner of his vision was painted in light red.

    It was not serious, but still required treatment.

    According to the System, Cui Heming had a stage three essential hypertension with his blood pressure currently at 170/110mmHg.

    Cui Heming's elevated blood pressure was presumably caused by chronic overwork. He had never paid any attention to it, nor had he consulted a doctor for check-up and treatment.

    The most Zheng Ren could do was to, hopefully, provide a reminder for him to focus on his health.

    However, Zheng Ren could not make his advice sound too serious. After all, hypertension was a common disease and the risk of major complications could be minimized as long as it was carefully monitored and controlled.

    Twenty minutes before boarding, a couple in their thirties pushed a wheelchair to the boarding gate with a first-aid kit in the man's hand.

    Zheng Ren stole a glance at them, and the System panel showed that the old man had an advanced stage of lung cancer with multiorgan metastases.

    The couple must have decided to take the old man for a vacation around the globe while ambulation was still possible. Zheng Ren had seen many similar cases throughout his life.

    Elderly people had experienced poverty, and the concept of frugality was deeply rooted in their minds. If their children did not strongly insist on bringing them for vacation, barely any of them would be willing to spend more than ten thousand yuan on luxurious entertainment.

    However, their mindset had changed following the continuous improvement of the economy.

    After conversing with airport staff for a while, the couple presented their documents and boarded the airplane at the business class boarding gate.

    Bringing medicine and a first aid kit aboard an airplane required formalities, and as for the documents required, Zheng Ren had no idea what they entailed since he had never done it before.

    He finally got to enjoy his leisure time without needing to worry about emergency resuscitation or patients' recoveries. He even excitedly read his novels when waiting to board.

    Su Yun, who was also not in a hurry, absent-mindedly stared at the blue sky outside the window with his black bangs flowing elegantly across his forehead.

    Finally, both of them took their suitcases and leisurely boarded the plane to Imperial Capital.

    There were not many passengers on the plane. The stewardesses were very beautiful, and Zheng Ren was at ease.

    He would not receive any emergency calls, and he did not have to worry about exhausting major rescue operations. He had plenty of idle time right now.

    When the airplane was about to take off, Zheng Ren powered off his phone, picked up a pictorial from the seat before him and started reading it.

    Meanwhile, Su Yun put on his earphones and asked for a blanket, preparing for a nap.

    As the plane rose steadily into the air, Zheng Ren opened his mouth to ease the discomfort in his eardrums.

    A few minutes later, a suppressed groan was heard.

    The stewardess heard the sound and immediately unfastened her seatbelt without caring about the incline and turbulence caused by takeoff.

    Zheng Ren's heart sank as the groan did not sound pretentious. What had happened?

    He turned around and saw the ashen-faced Cui Heming clutching his chest in his seat.

    At that moment, the details on the System panel at the upper right corner of his vision had turned from stage three essential hypertension, highlighted in light red, to a dark shade of red, like a glass of wine with a bloody metallic scent.

    F*ck… He was in serious trouble!
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    The diagnosis was highlighted in bloody red on the System panel at the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision—type I aortic dissection.

    An aortic dissection was defined as a tear in the intimal layer of the aorta that resulted in the propagation of dissection, either proximally or distally, secondary to blood entering the intima-media space.

    It was an acute, life-threatening condition with its chance of occurrence ranging between one-one-hundred-thousandth and one-two-hundred-thousandth, commonly seen in patients suffering from hypertension or arteriosclerosis.

    Despite its extremely low probability, it was actually not uncommon in a hospital.

    Millions of people lived in the city, and dozens would suffer this disease each year, a dreadful condition for all clinicians.

    In Sea City, this disease was… incurable.

    Even if type I aortic dissection was surgically treated in the provincial capital, the chance of survival remained low as well.

    Apart from cardiac transplantation, this was one of the most dangerous surgeries in the cardiothoracic surgery department. In fact, transplanting a heart was not as complicated as surgically treating a case of type I aortic dissection.

    Zheng Ren's heart rate instantly skyrocketed to 122 beats per minute. He quickly stood and used the seats to support himself as he moved to Cui Heming's side.

    The anxious Cui Heming was sweating profusely, his face chalk-white as he struggled to breathe like a beached fish.

    "Quiet, everyone must be quiet," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice, "Calm down, I'm here."

    Cui Heming reached out and grabbed Zheng Ren firmly like a drowning man clutching at straws.

    "Miss flight attendant, I'm a doctor. Is there a place wide enough for him to lie down?" asked Zheng Ren.

    The stewardess became frightened as soon as she saw Cui Heming's condition.

    Her mind went blank as she had never seen anyone with such a horrible appearance. Upon hearing Zheng Ren's question, she subconsciously pointed at the first-class cabin in the front and said, "The seats over there can be reclined."

    "Can you please prepare an empty chair for him? I'm going to calm him down before transferring him there."

    Zheng Ren knew that any sudden movement could aggravate the symptoms of type I aortic dissection.

    Any sudden changes in blood pressure could completely rupture the aorta.

    Once the aorta ruptured… the patient would die immediately!

    "Cui Heming, do you know who I am?" Zheng Ren stared into Cui Heming's eyes and asked seriously.

    "You're Doctor Zheng." Cui Heming's lips trembled as beads of sweat trickled down his forehead and temples.

    "You don't have to speak. My medical skill is very good, so I need you to trust me, alright?" said Zheng Ren.

    This was a psychological suggestion, but anyone who said it was considered to have a sense of responsibility.

    Despite his intense discomfort, Zheng Ren's hand seemed to give Cui Heming a sense of security amidst his disorientation.

    The helplessness of that night, the compliments the old professor in Imperial Capital had given, the silk banner in his hands, the patients' sincere gratitude outside the emergency building… These were the cornerstones of his sense of security.

    He tried his best to nod.

    "Please relax, don't be nervous. I'll carry you to the front so that you can lie down." Zheng Ren clenched Cui Heming's hand firmly to reassure him. Then, he said, "Miss flight attendant, may I ask for a stretcher?"

    "Yes," the stewardess answered quickly.

    There were stretchers on the airplane, but most people had never seen them before. 

    Nobody hoped to see it, either.

    "Su Yun, lend me a hand!" said Zheng Ren, his voice was not loud but determined and commanding. 

    Su Yun finally removed his earphones and looked to the back.

    Puzzled, he still had no clue what was going on, but the authority in Zheng Ren's voice was obvious and the aura of a superior was on full display. 

    Su Yun immediately assisted the flight attendants in carrying the stretcher to Cui Heming's side without wasting any time asking questions.

    "Relax, relax. Breathe normally, and don't take deep breaths," said Zheng Ren softly like a psychologist hypnotizing a patient.

    Zheng Ren had self-learned some basics of psychology, which he was subconsciously using.

    He just wished that Cui Heming's blood pressure would not elevate from anxiety.

    Once the aorta ruptured…

    He would be doomed!

    Cui Heming's respiratory rate gradually normalized and his contorted face softened slightly, presumably due to Zheng Ren's successful hypnotism or the unlimited Charm he had obtained as the System reward.

    The intermittent severe pain was still gnawing continuously at him.

    A minute later, Zheng Ren judged that Cui Heming's condition had stabilized and carefully transferred him onto the stretcher.

    In the first-class cabin, the flight attendants had already reclined an empty seat.

    "What happened?" asked a passenger in the first-class cabin.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the passenger. He was the middle-aged man who had wheeled the elderly man with advanced lung cancer to the airplane just now.

    "High blood pressure with some minor issues. He's fine," replied Zheng Ren.

    That man immediately came to assist after noticing Cui Heming's condition.

    One's blood pressure in a supine position was more stable than if one was in a sitting position, which was why Zheng Ren had to move him despite the huge risk.

    However, Zheng Ren could only try to make Cui Heming as comfortable as possible due to limited resources on the plane.

    "Do you have a sphygmomanometer?" asked Zheng Ren.

    The middle-aged woman took out a portable sphygmomanometer from the first-aid kit, which Su Yun immediately took and used to measure Cui Heming's blood pressure.

    After transferring Cui Heming to the flattened empty seat, the middle-aged man pulled Zheng Ren aside and asked softly, "He doesn't seem fine. What's your diagnosis?" 

    "Type I aortic dissection." The words squeezed through Zheng Ren's slightly parted lips.

    The middle-aged man immediately put on a stern expression.

    "And you are?" asked Zheng Ren, staring at the first-aid kit.

    "I'm Xia Hua, a cardiothoracic surgeon from Harbin Medical University Affiliated Second Hospital." Xia Hua extended his hand.

    Zheng Ren shook his hand and said, "I'm Zheng Ren from Sea City General Hospital. Do you have medicine?"

    "Oral hypertensive drugs only. I don't have an infusion pump or any drugs for intravenous injection." Xia Hua looked helpless.

    "That's good enough. Double the dosage for beta-blockers and vasodilators. Do you have any analgesics?" Zheng Ren assumed command of the resuscitation without the slightest hesitation.

    Xia Hua was taken aback. Zheng Ren's tone… he sounded like a chief consultant of his department.

    However, Zheng Ren looked like he was only in his twenties. Where did he acquire such confidence?

    He was unsure if this patient could be rescued even in the cardiothoracic surgery department at Harbin Medical University Affiliated Second Hospital, let alone on an airplane with limited medical resources.

    This confidence… was baffling.

    Even so, Xia Hua remained silent and took the medicine—metoprolol, nitroglycerin and an analgesic—out of the first-aid kit. Then, he asked for a bottle of water from the stewardess before giving them to Cui Heming.

    Su Yun finished measuring the man's blood pressure, he approached Zheng Ren and softly reported the result: "Blood pressure at 195/125mmHg," 

    No one made a noise out of worry that the sudden racket could aggravate Cui Heming's condition and elevate his blood pressure.

    A chill seeped into Zheng Ren's heart.

    That was an extremely high blood pressure. Without any antihypertensive drug injection, Cui Heming could die in the very next second.

    Zheng Ren grabbed the arm of the stewardess, who was about to report the situation to the captain, and said in a calm but demanding voice. "Miss flight attendant, I want to contact the control tower."
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    Zheng Ren's words shocked Su Yun.

    "You're crazy!" Su Yun growled softly.

    It was one thing to save a life on public transportation such as airplanes and trains.

    Zheng Ren actually wanted to contact the control tower, and everyone knew what that meant.

    "He needs surgery that Sea City can't provide, and it'll be quicker to seek treatment in Imperial Capital than heading to the provincial capital. More importantly, I don't know anyone in the provincial capital," Zheng Ren explained before whispering to the stewardess, "The patient could have a sudden cardiac death at any moment, so I need to speak with the doctors in Imperial Capital."

    The stewardess, who had not expected the situation to be so serious, immediately nodded and reported it to the captain.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Cui Heming before he quickly returned to his seat and took his medical license and invitation letter for scientific research in Imperial Capital out of his luggage.

    Every doctor had to have a medical license before they could attend scientific research and become a fly-in, fly-out surgeon.

    Of course, only a copy of his medical license was required to work as a fly-in, fly-out surgeon, which would be kept on record by the medical administration division of the hospital where the patient stayed.

    Zheng Ren had to bring his original medical license to attend scientific research in Imperial Capital, a prerequisite that had been agreed to in advance.

    The medical license seemed to be the only thing Zheng Ren could use to persuade the captain.

    This was a competition.

    Against time!

    Against luck!

    Against fate!

    In less than a minute, a square-faced captain in uniform came out of the cockpit, and at the same time, Zheng Ren ran back to the scene.

    "Captain, my comrade," Zheng Ren said seriously, "This is an emergency and the patient could go into sudden cardiac death at any moment. I request you contact the control tower in Imperial Capital regarding his special condition."

    Zheng Ren handed his medical license and scientific research invitation letter to the captain.

    His tone sounded serious, and he even addressed the captain as "comrade", a term rarely used nowadays.

    The captain attentively read through the medical license and eyed Zheng Ren, comparing him to his photo before shifting his gaze to Cui Heming, who was ashen-faced and drenched in sweat.

    "Follow me." The captain was also a responsible man. Although what Zheng Ren mentioned was alien to him, Cui Heming's condition made him believe the claim.

    A life was at stake, so the captain decided to take risks.

    After emergency protocol verification, Zheng Ren entered the cockpit.

    The captain had already adjusted the frequency and began to contact the control tower in Imperial Capital.

    "Imperial Capital International Control Tower, this is flight N2992. Good morning."

    "N2992, please speak."

    "There is a patient with a life-threatening condition on my plane, and a doctor amongst my passengers wants to speak with the air traffic controller."

    There was a startled silence on the other end of the phone. Evidently, the staff on duty had never encountered such an unconventional operation in his life.

    The captain glanced at Zheng Ren and handed the intercom to him.

    "Imperial Capital International Control Tower, hello. I'm a doctor onboard flight N2992." Zheng Ren's voice was deep and resonant with a sense of an indescribable authority. "A passenger is in critical condition, preliminarily diagnosed with type I aortic dissection. Please contact the medical staff in Imperial Capital and request an air ambulance."

    The captain was stunned. It was more than enough if the control tower sent an ambulance to stand by at the airport, but an air ambulance? This young doctor must be out of his mind.

    Even in Imperial Capital, only a few large hospitals had access to an air ambulance, which would be deployed only in an emergency.

    Moreover, he was asking air traffic control to develop a separate route specifically for a helicopter in busy airspace above Imperial Capital International Airport. Did he seriously think this was a simple task?!

    The staff on duty in the control tower remained silent. They were unable to comprehend and comply with Zheng Ren's request.

    Zheng Ren blurted out a series of numbers. "This phone number belongs to Professor Pei Yingjie of the hepatobiliary hospital in Sorcery Capital. Please contact Professor Pei."

    He hesitated for a brief moment and said firmly, "Please inform Professor Pei Yingjie that I'm Zheng Ren and the diagnosis is confirmed. Ask him to request an air ambulance and inform Anzhen Hospital and Fuwai Hospital to prepare for emergency surgery!"

    Anzhen Hospital and Fuwai Hospital offered the best cardiovascular treatment within the country. Zheng Ren had no idea which professor was proficient in performing an "elephant trunk" procedure, also known as aortic arch replacement, which was why he brought up both hospitals.

    "Copy… Alright." The staff of the control tower was flabbergasted. The caller had directly name-dropped and demanded a hospital in Imperial Capital send an air ambulance? How influential this professor must be! Perhaps he was a leading authority in the medical world between seventy to eighty years old.

    The control tower terminated the conversation without going through regular protocol.

    Puzzled, the captain's muscles contracted as if entering a combative state, as he considered Zheng Ren a desperado hijacking his aircraft.

    Zheng Ren detected the captain's clear hostility and quickly returned the intercom, making an innocent face to indicate that he meant no harm.

    "Are you sure Imperial Capital will dispatch an air ambulance?" The captain noticed Zheng Ren's attitude and recalled the medical license he had seen previously. Deep down, he was awed by the angels in white, but remained doubtful about Zheng Ren's behavior.

    "Who knows." Zheng Ren shook his head. "I'm just trying my luck. The rest will depend on fate."

    Zheng Ren then left the cockpit and returned to Cui Heming's side.

    The high dosage of antihypertensive drugs and a double dosage of analgesic reduced and stabilized Cui Heming's blood pressure. He was currently lying on the flattened seat in the first-class cabin; his eyes were closed and he was trying his best to remain as calm as possible.

    "How is his blood pressure?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "180/110mmHg," answered Su Yun immediately.

    Enduring the agonizing pain in his chest, Cui Heming managed to open his eyes and asked, "Doctor Zheng, am I alright?"

    "I'm here, so you'll be fine," replied Zheng Ren confidently.

    Cui Heming slowly extended his sweaty hand, which Zheng Ren grasped while consoling him. "You know that I'm very good."

    "I trust you, Doctor Zheng." Cui Heming gradually closed his eyes again and mumbled repeatedly, "Don't be nervous, don't be nervous. Doctor Zheng is here, Doctor Zheng is here…"

    Xia Hua was astonished. Were there any well-reputed doctors at all in Sea City, a prefectural-level municipality this doctor named Zheng Ren came from? However, as an experienced doctor, he could detect an absolute sense of authority and security Zheng Ren radiated to the patient.

    Where did this power come from?

    Su Yun was stunned as well. Even though he was Zheng Ren's "flawless" assistant, in terms of sense of authority… he had seriously considered himself much superior to Zheng Ren. 

    If he had another two years to practice, he would surely steamroll Zheng Ren without difficulty.

    That had been his thought in the past, but the more he got along with Zheng Ren, the more uncertain he was about his beliefs.

    Could he really surpass Zheng Ren?

    Probably.

    The fact that an unfamiliar patient had absolute trust in Zheng Ren further confused Su Yun.

    How long had it been since he last received this sort of trust?

    Apart from Zheng Ren's superb medical skills, there was something else that the highly intelligent Su Yun failed to grasp.

    A deadly silence dominated the cabin with the only sound being Cui Heming's heavy, regular breathing.

    More than ten minutes later, the captain opened the door and walked out of the cockpit.

    "I just received news from the control tower stating that an air ambulance is en route to Imperial Capital International Airport." The captain himself could not believe the words that just came out of his mouth.
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    The captain deliberately lowered his voice to ensure the patient remained undisturbed.

    Even so, both Su Yun and Xia Hua heard the good news clearly.

    The muscles on Su Yun's beautiful face spasmed involuntarily. He then lowered his head and allowed his black bangs to dance in the air.

    The captain's words repeatedly swirled through Xia Hua's mind, stunning him for a few seconds.

    He could not believe it.

    The Second Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University was the largest hospital with the highest annual income and the total number of patients treated—ordinary and difficult cases included—in the province.

    However…

    Xia Hua had never encountered the use of an air ambulance to transport emergency patients. In fact, apart from movies and TV dramas, he had never seen an air ambulance despite having worked in the medical field for almost twenty years.

    The astronomical cost of deploying a helicopter aside, the hospital's helipad alone required a great deal of land.

    It would be faster to directly send the patient to the hospital via regular ambulance than to convert a parking lot to a temporary helipad.

    Xia Hua believed that few Class Three Grade A Hospitals in Imperial Capital had air ambulances.

    However, where did this guy order its deployment?

    Requesting one alone was a huge favor.

    What the f*ck!

    "That's good." Zheng Ren smiled at the captain and went to monitor the patient's condition, still whispering, "Thank you."

    The captain did not disturb Zheng Ren, who remained beside the patient to keep a close eye on him.

    Suppressing the doubts in his mind, the captain returned to the cockpit.

    It was a completely different world once the cockpit door closed.

    The first officer asked curiously, "Brother Lin, who is that young man?"

    The captain shook his head. "I have no idea." 

    "That young man has really wide social connections. This is the first time I've seen a request for an air ambulance; perhaps I've not had enough time in civil aviation."

    "I've worked in commercial aviation for eleven years and flown over a thousand flights, but this is a first for me as well." The captain recalled the plain-looking man's dignified and determined demeanor and said, "Doctor Zheng said that the patient's blood pressure has to remain stable, so we need to be slower and more careful during landing and touchdown. Hopefully, he will survive until he reaches the hospital." 

    …

    …

    Flight N2992 arrived at Imperial Capital International Airport in less than an hour as it was only a few hundred kilometers between Sea City and Imperial Capital.

    In order to prevent a death, the captain tried his very best to land the plane in the most stable manner possible.

    The flight attendants repeatedly advised the passengers to remain calm and allow the critically ill patient to get off the plane first.

    A few of them grumbled, but everyone tried to be understanding and tolerant under such circumstances.

    Instead of taxiing to the terminal, the plane landed on a wide, open area at one corner of Imperial Capital International Airport as instructed by air traffic control.

    A helicopter was standing by,

    Like a soldier awaiting orders. 

    Quiet, alert and fearless.

    The cabin door opened as soon as the plane taxied to a halt, allowing two paramedics and two stretcher-bearers in dark green uniforms aboard the plane.

    Even though the flight attendants had been informed of the situation, they had not expected an air ambulance standing by at Imperial Capital International Airport. Staring at the helicopter with its blades whirring through the air and the medical personnel rushing aboard to transfer the patient, they were surprised and excited at the same time.

    Despite their intense desire to gossip, they prioritized resuscitation and helped the stretcher-bearers to transport the patient steadily.

    "Do you have a pump?" Zheng Ren's expression had relaxed slightly after the smooth landing.

    "Yes." A paramedic took an infusion pump and antihypertensive drugs out of the first-aid kit.

    Since Zheng Ren had informed Professor Pei about the patient's condition and diagnosis, the necessary resuscitation materials had been brought onto the air ambulance before its departure.

    The infusion pump was activated and a small ECG monitor attached to the patient. After a few minutes, the drugs took effect and his blood pressure dropped to 150/90mmHg. Zheng Ren then nodded and assisted the Imperial Capital medical personnel in transferring the patient into the helicopter.

    The slowly vanishing helicopter somewhat soothed Zheng Ren's nerves.

    As for the surgery's success… That would depend on fate.

    Type I aortic dissection was surgically treated with an aortic arch replacement, a complicated and dangerous surgery.

    The mortality rate could be as high as ten percent.

    However, there was at least hope for recovery. Zheng Ren, a mere general surgeon, had no desire to assist in a surgery as advanced as aortic arch replacement.

    One had to know their limitations.

    He had done his best by safely escorting the patient from the airplane to the air ambulance. There was nothing else he could possibly do.

    "Little Zheng, you're good." Xia Hua watched the helicopter disappear before returning to the airplane with Zheng Ren. As soon as the cabin door closed, the plane began to taxi to the terminal.

    "It was fortunate that you were here," Zheng Ren said honestly, "The patient was really lucky; it's usually difficult to find analgesics on a plane."

    It was a fact, not a show of courtesy.

    There was a chance that someone would bring antihypertensive drugs on board a plane, but analgesics? That was all luck.

    Reducing one's blood pressure was simply inadequate in Cui Heming's case as the severe tearing pain would give him a sense of impending doom.

    His blood pressure could not have been lowered as smoothly had his pain not been well-controlled.

    "That's true," Xia Hua agreed. They were both experienced doctors, so there was no need for formalities.

    Naturally, Xia Hua knew that it was extremely difficult to diagnose an emergency case on a plane.

    He was a deputy senior consultant of the cardiothoracic surgery department, but would he be confident enough to diagnose such an emergency case alone?

    The answer was no. That was beyond question.

    Xia Hua shook his head and added, "Little Zheng, you're skilled in making diagnoses."

    "I've seen it, so I know the signs," replied Zheng Ren politely.

    "Where did you even find an air ambulance? There is no way an ordinary person could get ahold of such high-end goods." This was what piqued Xia Hua's interest the most.

    In all honesty, even if he had diagnosed the condition correctly and provided appropriate first-aid measures, medical resources on the airplane were still limited. In addition, the most the control tower could do was to mobilize an emergency vehicle on duty to stand by as they could not demand the deployment of an air ambulance.

    Their type of emergency vehicle could only handle minor emergency issues, as well as having to face traffic congestion in Imperial Capital. Thus, it would take at least one to two hours for the patient to be admitted to a hospital.

    Every second counted in an emergency situation.

    An air ambulance was indeed a rare mode of transportation.

    "I'm attending a research project in Imperial Capital and happened to know a professor there. I don't know the specifics, but I think the professor was the one who did it."

    Ten thousand alpacas broke into a furious gallop in Xia Hua's heart. 'What the f*ck… Are you even thirty years old? Attending a research project in Imperial Capital? And you even know a professor who can mobilize an air ambulance?'

    All his years in the medical field had been wasted…

    He suddenly felt deeply hurt. 
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    The plane soon reached the terminal and allowed the passengers to disembark in an orderly manner.

    After the aircraft was empty, the flight attendants surrounded the captain and bombarded him with questions.

    "Captain, what happened?"

    "Brother Lin, what is going on?"

    "That was my first time seeing an air ambulance."

    Captain Lin looked relaxed as well. He had done everything within his power to maximize the patient's chance of survival, did he not deserve to be proud of it?

    "I heard Doctor Zheng say that the patient had a serious condition; something called type I aortic dissection that could lead to sudden cardiac death at any moment," said Captain Lin.

    Surprised, a stewardess covered her mouth. "Ah, aortic dissection? My classmate's father had this disease." 

    "Is it serious?" asked the others.

    "I don't know."

    "Cheh…"

    "A doctor in my hometown was unable to treat the condition and said that only hospitals in the provincial capital or Imperial Capital could deal with such a case. My classmate's family agreed to the transfer, but as soon as his father sat up on the hospital bed, he collapsed and passed away," recalled the stewardess from memory. She had not foreseen encountering the same case on a plane one day. 

    In addition,

    Most importantly,

    The man had been safely transferred onto the helicopter.

    "That's bad!"

    "He collapsed and died right after sitting up?"

    "Oh my God, that's so scary!"

    The thought of a perfectly healthy man getting up and immediately going into sudden cardiac death shocked every flight attendant.

    Captain Lin also looked astonished as he had underestimated the severity of the patient's condition.

    "Fortunately, the patient has safely boarded the helicopter and should be in the hospital now." The stewardess put her palms together as if praying for the patient's safety.

    "I think so. It would take too long for an ambulance to go downtown before reaching the hospital, and accidents are bound to happen along the way."

    "I've never seen an air ambulance. If it hadn't been for the fact that there was a red cross on the helicopter, I would have thought it belonged to a special task force deployed to arrest criminals."

    After chatting for a while, the stewardess, who had been the first to notice Cui Heming's discomfort and assisted Zheng Ren in carrying the patient to the first-class cabin, suddenly said, "Brother Lin, you're awesome!"

    Captain Lin froze for a moment, unable to comprehend her words.

    "Your familiarity with the ground crew gave you the power to request an air ambulance," the stewardess said, expressing her admiration. 

    The startled Captain Lin immediately laughed.

    "I ain't that powerful." Captain Lin could not take all the credit. "It was that young doctor who contacted the control tower and asked the ground crew to call a professor surnamed Pei."

    "Huh?"

    "What happened after that?"

    "Impossible. Even if the ground crew was willing to contact that professor, how could one phone call mobilize an air ambulance?"

    The flight attendants were in disbelief.

    "I remember Doctor Zheng telling me to inform Professor Pei that he had diagnosed an aortic dissection in-flight and needed an air ambulance." The captain was still flabbergasted as he recalled it. "After that, I received a response from air traffic control stating that a helicopter was en route. I contacted the control tower again before landing and taxied the plane to the designated location."

    "..."

    Name-dropping…

    Many of them, including the flight attendants, had encountered similar incidents in the past.

    However, most of them were drunken boasts.

    No one could have foreseen that on the plane,

    That unremarkable, young doctor,

    Could demand an air ambulance by simply name-dropping.

    Was that even possible?

    "He's influential. Any idea what his background is?"

    "I saw an invitation letter for scientific research when he was retrieving his medical license."

    "Wow, I'll be sure to get his contact information when I see him next time."

    "You just want the contact information of the assistant beside Doctor Zheng, right?"

    The flight attendants chatted happily.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren disembarked and bid goodbye to Xia Hua after they exchanged contact information.

    Su Yun trailed behind Zheng Ren silently. When there were only two of them, he said calmly, "You're bold."

    "How so?"

    "You diagnosed a type I aortic dissection from a glance at the patient?" asked Su Yun, raising his head with a visible gleam in his eyes.

    The fickle-minded System had given the diagnosis, but Zheng Ren casually made up a response anyway. "Yes, the symptoms and his pulse gave it away."

    Cui Heming's medical history and symptoms were consistent with the disease as well.

    The types—I, II or III—merely signified the severity of the disease. In any case, it was safer to perform emergency surgery in Imperial Capital than to return to Sea City.

    Su Yun did not argue with Zheng Ren like a contrarian. 

    The man's confidence brought him to a halt before he silently followed after Zheng Ren. 

    It was amazing. However, a general surgeon would brag about their skills in the operating theater, right? Why did he even develop this "feeling" outside the operating theater?

    …

    …

    Feng Xuhui was holding up a large sign, waiting for Zheng Ren and Su Yun at the arrival hall. 

    Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery had placed a high value on this scientific research, and Manager Feng had also been lucky enough to meet Zheng Ren on his first sales pitch.

    Thus, he had meticulously prepared Zheng Ren's accommodation in Imperial Capital and arrived at the airport an hour early to welcome him.

    When he saw Zheng Ren walking out of the arrival gate from afar, he shook the sign in his hand, trying to get Zheng Ren's attention.

    However… The truth was always unexpected.

    Zheng Ren went directly from the arrival gate into the crowd without a look at the waving sign.

    Meanwhile, his extraordinarily beautiful assistant followed him with a lowered head as if contemplating life.

    Feng Xuhui was left speechless.

    What just happened? Why was Chief Zheng ignoring him?

    Oh yeah! He must have thought that no one would welcome his arrival as he was merely a junior doctor. 

    "Chief Zheng, Chief Zheng!" Feng Xuhui called out as he caught up with them, smiling.

    Zheng Ren turned around and looked slightly… confused.

    "Manager Feng from Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery," whispered the beautiful assistant… male assistant beside Zheng Ren.

    'You broke my heart, Chief Zheng!'

    The smile on Feng Xuhui's face froze a little.

    Zheng Ren extended his hand and greeted him warmly, "Hello, Manager Feng."

    "Don't mind him, he has late-stage face blindness cancer," Su Yun explained.

    Feng Xuhui smiled awkwardly. "Chief Zheng, I've arranged transportation to send you to the hotel."

    "Oh, there's no need for that," replied Zheng Ren as he released his grip and smiled.

    "Don't be so polite. You're in Imperial Capital, and as a friend, how could I not welcome your arrival? Please forgive my poor hospitality," said Feng Xu Hui enthusiastically and courteously, unbothered by Zheng Ren's face blindness cancer.

    "Professor Pei has said that he is waiting for me in the parking lot." Zheng Ren waved his phone.

    "Professor… Pei?" Feng Xuhui was dumbfounded.

    "Yes, there was a problem on the plane just now, but fortunately, Professor Pei provided his assistance. I'm actually surprised that he had personally come to the airport as well," said Zheng Ren while confirming the location of the parking lot.

    "..." Feng Xuhui was almost in tears. Why was flattery so difficult nowadays?
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    No matter how unexpected the circumstances were, Feng Xuhui still fulfilled his duty as a professional manager. 

    Under his guidance, Zheng Ren and Su Yun successfully located Professor Pei's car.

    It was an inconspicuous Hongqi designed between ten to twenty years ago.

    Upon spotting Zheng Ren from afar, Professor Pei got out of the car and greeted him, "Little Zheng, over here." 

    "Professor Pei, that's too polite of you." Zheng Ren quickened his pace, a sign of respect for his elderly comrade.

    "You really gave me a troublesome issue to deal with." Professor Pei smiled in mock outrage.

    Zheng Ren responded with an embarrassed smile.

    He had met Professor Pei by chance through nothing but professional ties. When he had asked the control tower to contact the professor in a desperate gambit, he was betting on the benevolence of a senior doctor with decades of medical experience.

    Sure enough, he had won.

    It had been thanks to Professor Pei's kindness and his… the System's accurate diagnosis.

    "Doctors encounter all kinds of accidents all the time, and we should remain unaffected by common practices in current society and help those in need." Professor Pei tapped Zheng Ren's shoulder and smiled earnestly. "How absurd is it that patients can't be treated outside one's place of practice?!

    "Little Zheng, I'm very satisfied with you."

    Professor Pei was referring to a case from a few years ago where an obstetrician had conducted a delivery on a train, but had been prosecuted by the family after its success, the reason being that a medical practitioner's place of practice did not include a train or the whereabouts of the train at that time.

    In the end, the issue ended in compensation and the revocation of the doctor's medical license. 

    From that moment on, most doctors and nurses turned a deaf ear when there was a broadcast on the train looking for medical personnel.

    That was how far social behavior had degraded.

    Obviously, Professor Pei was unsupportive of this approach.

    How could a doctor leave a patient unattended?

    This was how he validated Zheng Ren's good deed.

    "It's my job," replied Zheng Ren with a smile.

    "Professor Pei, do you think Chief Zheng should go to the hotel or the hospital first?" Feng Xuhui said. He had been waiting quietly the whole time. "I've booked a hotel room for him."

    "He'll stay in the hospital guest house." Professor Pei waved his hand and entered the car, signaling for Zheng Ren to sit in the back. Meanwhile, Su Yun helped the chauffeur load their luggage into the trunk before getting into the passenger seat.

    Feng Xuhui was nearly in tears.

    In order to make the young doctor with great potential feel at home, he had even paid the booking fee for a room in a five-star hotel.

    However, he had failed to expect…

    A guest house…

    It was a term so historic that those born after the year 2000 had never heard it before, and the name itself carried a distinctive rustic weight that could take one back thirty years.

    Poor Chief Zheng. He had to stay in a guest house instead of a five-star hotel.

    However, there was no way he would visibly express that thought.

    Feng Xuhui put on a professional smile and watched as the black Hongqi left the area before getting into his car and following it.

    In the Hongqi, Zheng Ren sat upright and chatted with Professor Pei.

    "Little Zheng, I hadn't expected your diagnosing skill to be so good," Professor Pei said with a smile, "Not everyone can diagnose an aortic dissection, let alone the specific severity."

    "I've seen two similar cases and read literature about it," replied Zheng Ren politely.

    "How sure are you?" asked Professor Pei, curious.

    "Eighty percent?" replied Zheng Ren after a few moments of hesitation. There was no way he would express his absolute confidence even though the diagnosis provided by the System had to be correct.

    If Zheng Ren put himself in another's shoes, he would never have believed that anyone could accurately diagnose type I aortic dissection based solely on their own experience, on a plane, and without any diagnostic equipment.

    "You're confident." Professor Pei gently tapped on his knees, as if deep in thought. After a while, he said, "The reason I believed your judgment was because I've seen your skill at surgery."

    Su Yun's ears twitched, obviously focused on the conversation between Professor Pei and Zheng Ren even though he was on his phone in the passenger's seat.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    "It's good that you're confident. You know, I asked for a huge favor by deploying the air ambulance. If the diagnosis was wrong, those old men are going to laugh at me."

    In a sense, medical practitioners were almost the same as tech nerds with one notable difference—a tech nerd only had to face a computer, but medical staff had to deal with all sorts of people.

    Even so, they showed reverence for anyone with greater skill.

    Those who could provide an accurate diagnosis and appropriate treatment plan were undoubtedly worthy of worship by countless people.

    On the other hand, idiots who were full of themselves but could not properly diagnose a condition would be denigrated. 

    As for those who did not value skill… They went to hospital management.

    Professor Pei had expressed his thoughts very clearly. Zheng Ren thought about it and asked, "How's the patient now?"

    "His blood pressure is well-controlled, and he is undergoing a 64-slice CT scan now," replied Professor Pei.

    …

    …

    At the same time, in a CT room of a random hospital,

    A white-haired, senior professor was attentively observing the image on the screen and ignoring the subtle noise of the machine in front of him.

    A doctor in his thirties hung up his phone, entered the room and said softly, "Master, the patient has safely arrived at the ward." 

    "Begin preoperative preparations," the old professor said calmly, still staring at the screen.

    "The diagnosis is confirmed?" The young doctor was astonished. Only the ordinary spiral CT films were displayed on the screen as 3D reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan was still running in the system software.

    "It should be type I aortic dissection. The tear has been effectively controlled, thanks to its timely diagnosis and treatment," the old professor said. He then pointed at a section of the film, adding, "You can see some subtle changes here."

    The young doctor frowned as the old professor's words went against his knowledge of medicine.

    "When will your senior finish surgery?" asked the old professor.

    "There are three elective cases today. He's on the second surgery as we speak."

    "Tell him to postpone the elective cases," the old professor said, "Finish this emergency case first, and I'll guide the operation when preoperative preparations are complete."

    "Is it an elephant trunk surgery?" The young doctor was excited; he was very interested in the largest operation in cardiothoracic surgery.

    "Yes."

    At that moment, the 3D image of the CT scan finished being constructed and its films began displaying on the screen.

    There was a tear on the aorta five centimeters away from the heart.

    The tear was approximately three to four centimeters long, which was not a serious condition and still within a controllable range.

    "Old Pei really guessed it correctly," the old professor mumbled.
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    The Hongqi dived into a sea of cars in Imperial Capital and headed slowly to its destination.

    Around an hour later, they arrived at a hospital located between West Fourth Ring Road and West Fifth Ring Road.

    Instead of using the front entrance, the car drove directly to a row of old buildings in the northwest corner through the back door.

    Although it was early winter, the vines still grew strong and added a tinge of greenish-yellow amongst a vast blanket of white.

    "You'll stay here. It's not far from the institute, so it'll be more convenient for you," Professor Pei kindly said after the Hongqi parked in front of a small building.

    Feng Xuhui followed the Hongqi to the front of the building. When he entered through the back door, he instantly became excited.

    This was not a guest house. It was a realm where all legends with amazing hidden talents stayed. Countless memories started flowing into his mind.

    One year, someone had treated a disease here. In another, a doctor enrolled in a healthcare department had lived here as well.

    Although it was not as luxurious as a five-star hotel, Feng Xuhui would have still chosen this place without the slightest hesitation.

    As Feng Xuhui followed the Hongqi closer to the inconspicuous building, his eyes became increasingly brighter, and his grip on the steering wheel tightened as well.

    He indeed had the aura of a protagonist to have actually met a rising star in Sea City, a god-forsaken place, on his first sale.

    No one else had the luck as he did!

    'I must seize this opportunity,' Feng Xuhui decided.

    The check-in at the guest house not only required an identity card, but also a letter of introduction, which was an antiquated item.

    Fortunately, Professor Pei had prepared such a letter for Zheng Ren. Once the tedious check-in procedures were complete, Professor Pei bid goodbye and said that he would wait for Zheng Ren at the institute the next morning.

    It was no secret that the hospital had a national-level base for experiments, also known as a research institute. Zheng Ren expected that the research project would be conducted there.

    After Professor Pei left, Feng Xuhui took Zheng Ren and Su Yun's luggage and went upstairs, unwilling to release his grip.

    Zheng Ren was helpless. Why would he even need help when he was a perfectly healthy man?

    "Get used to it," Su Yun said with his head lowered, seemingly reading Zheng Ren's thoughts, "Your ability gave you the right to stay here, and that alone was enough for Manager Feng to realize your value."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren did not care what Manager Feng thought of him, nor was he curious about the uniqueness of this place. He casually acknowledged and followed Feng Xuhui up the stairs.

    The architecture of the two-story building was sturdy and simple, and the design of the former Soviet Union was easily recognizable at first glance.

    Despite its great antiquity, it was very clean and refreshing.

    After sending both gentlemen upstairs, Feng Xuhui invited them to dinner but was politely rejected by Zheng Ren. Left with no choice, he repeatedly told Zheng Ren to call him if something happened.

    Zheng Ren, who was used to living in peace and quiet, found it difficult to adapt to Manager Feng's enthusiasm, but he acknowledged the kind offer regardless and saw the man off.

    He unpacked his luggage and went for a shower before unpacking an anatomy book of the urinary system for revision.

    Then, a voice came out of the next room when he was only a few pages in.

    Had Su Yun courted the young girl at the front desk when they had first arrived at Imperial Capital?

    If something went wrong under his watch, he would have to suffer the shame of troubling Professor Pei. Thus, with no envy in his heart, he opened the door to investigate.

    His speculation was wrong. A few men in their thirties stood at the doorstep, and one of them was in a white coat with a red stethoscope hanging around his neck.

    Su Yun merely stood at the door and spoke to them without inviting them into the house.

    What was going on?

    Upon noticing Zheng Ren, Su Yun pointed at him and said, "He is my new boss. Talk to him if you need anything, and don't bother me."

    "Hey, Su Yun, I haven't seen you in years, and you're still acting like a dog with rapid mood swings." The doctor with the stethoscope looked annoyed. "You said you wanted to return to practice medicine or establish a pet medical center if you were unhappy, and yet in less than two years, here you are. Who are you trying to impress now?"

    "Let's go out for dinner. I haven't seen you in a long time; you b*stard, you still haven't changed a bit," said another man in a hoodie.

    "You arrogant brat, you found a new boss in Sea City? Many professors in Imperial Capital wanted to recruit you, but you turned all of them down. Pooh! Come on, let's go out together."

    Su Yun remained quiet. His black bangs flowed across his forehead.

    Zheng Ren assumed that they were Su Yun's friends. He was unsure of how they had caught wind of Su Yun's trip to Imperial Capital and visited him so soon.

    That was strange. The sharp-tongued nancy boy actually had friends.

    Zheng Ren was still unaware of his own limitations as he simultaneously failed to observe that a blockhead like him had also gained new friends, and perhaps… maybe… a girlfriend, soon.

    "Boss, are you going?" asked Su Yun.

    The moment Su Yun spoke, Zheng Ren seemed to notice a sneer at the corners of his lips.

    That was a strange expression, and Zheng Ren was unable to comprehend its meaning. Besides, why had the nancy boy addressed him as "boss"?

    Normally, medical postgraduate students referred to their lecturers as "boss", but of course, teachers or masters were acceptable titles as well, depending on the lecturers' preferences.

    However, Su Yun's so-called "boss" appeared younger than himself, perhaps only in his twenties. 

    The b*stard's nonsense was getting outrageous.

    "Hey, can you just come with us? If you keep rejecting us any further, I'll show you no mercy with my Pegasus Meteor Fist." Red Stethoscope playfully punched Su Yun's chest.

    Zheng Ren shook his head, but before he could return to his revision, Su Yun darted toward him and grabbed his arm.

    "Let's go for dinner," said Su Yun.

    "You guys go ahead, I'm going to read my book." Zheng Ren declined.

    However, he was soon overwhelmed by the group's enthusiastic invitation. They were also curious as to why Su Yun lacked the humility and courtesy toward the young man whom he claimed to be his boss.

    Zheng Ren had no choice but to accept.

    Fortunately, the System had given him memories of three thousand prostate anatomical dissections, so he was not worried about the Q&A session in the laboratory tomorrow.

    He presumed that it would involve a process similar to that of a graduation thesis. Anyone who passed the test would be able to stay for the research project.

    As for its details, Zheng Ren had no idea what they were.

    Since it was still early, he presumed that the group would find a place to sit down for chit-chat.

    Just as they were about to leave in excitement, someone's phone suddenly rang.

    Red Stethoscope took out his phone and accepted the call. After a brief conversation, he said apologetically, "A patient from my hometown was scheduled for morning consultation, but arrived only this evening. I'm going to make arrangements and change my attire in the meantime. Wait for me."

    "Let's go together. It has been a long time since I was last here." Su Yun, who seemed unbothered, grabbed Zheng Ren and followed the group to the outpatient building.

    …

    …

    It was crowded in the Imperial Capital hospital.

    Zheng Ren had once heard that a registration number for specialist consultation sold by the ticket scalper cost between three to five thousand yuan.

    However, with the development of transport systems such as high-speed rail and commercial aviation in today's world, more people had started swarming into Imperial Capital to seek treatment, unfazed by its sky-high medical charges.

    They weaved through the crowd and arrived at the outpatient department on the fourth floor. Red Stethoscope then made a phone call to locate the patient from his hometown.

    She was an emaciated girl in her early twenties. Her skeletal appearance was a depressing sight.

    Zheng Ren was puzzled when he read through the patient's details on the upper right corner of his vision.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Red Stethoscope read the films and brought the girl from the outpatient department to the inpatient department.

    Worried, the girl's family brought their thick stack of films with them.

    The girl attracted a lot of attention, presumably due to her severe emaciation, which was a rare sight.

    "Probably an advanced cancer of the gastrointestinal system," said a young doctor beside Su Yun sympathetically.

    "Her malignant tumor is so aggressive at such a young age. I don't think there is much chance of recovery now."

    "I would suggest she receive traditional Chinese treatment in China Academy of Chinese Medical Sciences Guang'anmen Hospital; she could probably live for another year or so."

    Su Yun kept quiet and stole a peek at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren failed to notice his gaze as he was deeply immersed in his own train of thought about the emaciated girl.

    Half an hour later, Red Stethoscope had changed into casual attire and returned briskly.

    "Let's go," he said.

    "What's wrong with that patient from your hometown?" someone else asked.

    "Advanced esophageal cancer with multiorgan metastases." Red Stethoscope sighed and said, "It's too late for surgery or even targeted drug therapy. I'm actually sneaking out while Boss Gu is reading the films."

    "..." Everyone remained silent.

    "I don't think so," said Zheng Ren after a few moments of hesitation.

    "Huh?" Red Stethoscope stared at Zheng Ren in disbelief. He had been quiet throughout the journey and his first sentence was to question the diagnosis?

    Who the hell did he think he was?

    Su Yun merely stood aside with his arms crossed.

    "Brother Yun, how good is your young boss?" another young doctor asked softly as he approached Su Yun.

    "Very good." Su Yun's answer was plain and simple.

    "Is he really your boss? Is he a professor with a baby face?"

    "No, he is a few months younger than me, but his surgery skills are much superior to mine," replied Su Yun truthfully. 

    "..." The young doctor was flabbergasted, and his expression even more exaggerated than when he had laid eyes on the emaciated girl.

    "What? He guides you in surgery? Are you kidding us?" Pretentious shock was written all over another man's face. "Brother Yun, your words are getting more unbelievable."

    "I'm telling the truth. Your intelligence worries me greatly," Su Yun said coldly, "I think you should all pack your stuff and return home. Your presence here will just get in the way of patients' recoveries."

    All of them, including Zheng Ren, had gotten used to his harsh words, so nobody took him seriously.

    "Er…" Red Stethoscope hesitated for a while. "Boss, what did you just say?"

    Boss… Zheng Ren was unaccustomed to this title.

    "My name is Zheng Ren," he said, "The patient doesn't seem to have advanced esophageal cancer; I recommend doing an esophagoscopy with a tissue biopsy."

    "I don't think that's necessary. The patient's investigation reports, including a PET-CT scan, indicate that she indeed has advanced esophageal cancer with multiorgan metastases," replied Red Stethoscope coldly as he understood Zheng Ren's meaning.

    "How dare you speak to my boss in such a derogatory tone." Su Yun's lips curled into a sneer, an otherwise extremely punchable sight.

    "Brother Yun, what do you mean?"

    "Just perform a tissue biopsy. It won't take long, anyway." Su Yun said, waving his hand, "Since it's still early to be having dinner, perhaps you'll be surprised by the results."

    Red Stethoscope could ignore Zheng Ren's opinion, but when Su Yun gave his, he started to hesitate.

    "Brother Yun, are you being serious?" Red Stethoscope asked doubtfully, "She already has advanced cancer, it's inhumane to torture her any further."

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren, who had a confident expression, and said, "Give it a try. If it isn't advanced cancer, dinner is on you, and vice versa. You can choose anywhere you want and order anything you like."

    "I want to eat foie gras at Da Dong until you go bankrupt," joked another man, who pushed Red Stethoscope toward the inpatient department.

    "Then I'll go back and have a look," replied Red Stethoscope, firmly believing that it was unnecessary. After all, the PET-CT results had clearly stated the diagnosis, and the patient's family merely wanted to try their luck in Imperial Capital.

    Was it really necessary to torture the young girl by performing esophagoscopy with tissue biopsy?

    The tumor cells could seed through the biopsy tract and worsen her condition.

    However, he decided to do it due to Su Yun's persistence.

    Su Yun shook his head and smiled. "Boss, how sure are you?" 

    "One hundred percent," said Zheng Ren confidently, not recognizing the mockery in his tone.

    Zheng Ren's attitude toward Su Yun and Professor Pei varied hugely.

    The rest of the group found it interesting that Su Yun's "boss" was convinced that it was a misdiagnosis when the investigation results clearly stated otherwise.

    What a joke.

    "Oh, what do you think she has?" asked Su Yun.

    "Active phase of gastrointestinal tuberculosis with extrapulmonary manifestations. Once the diagnosis is confirmed via tissue biopsy, she can undergo an antituberculosis regimen," replied Zheng Ren.

    "..."

    Everyone was dumbfounded.

    Even Su Yun was unable to accept it.

    What the heck was this?

    Gastrointestinal tuberculosis was a rare disease.

    It was no longer a terminal illness after the development of antituberculosis regimens.

    Tuberculosis had been an "incurable disease" just like cancer a century ago.

    Moreover, intestinal tuberculosis was more commonly seen in gastrointestinal tuberculosis; as for esophageal tuberculosis… It was too rare. Even the doctors in Class Three Grade A Hospitals in Imperial Capital had only seen a few cases in their careers.

    How uncommon was esophageal tuberculosis?

    Disregarding the number of cases, the mechanisms of primary and secondary tuberculosis remained clinically ambiguous. Some suspected that primary esophageal tuberculosis simply did not exist, and all esophageal tuberculosis happened due to secondary infection by bacterial infiltration from the mediastinal lymph nodes and the tissues surrounding the esophagus directly into the esophageal wall.

    Dead silence reigned around Zheng Ren.

    "I really have no idea what your confidence is based on," Su Yun mumbled and sighed while tapping on his phone.

    It looked like he could not prevent his WeChat Wallet from bleeding money this time. Hematemesis directly from a phone seemed like it would be a gruesome sight.

    A doctor patted Su Yun's shoulder in consolation.

    After hearing Zheng Ren's diagnosis, everyone seemed to lose interest in Su Yun's "boss" and merely considered it all a joke by Su Yun.

    They casually sat and began engaging themselves in their phones.

    Nearly an hour later, Red Stethoscope returned with long strides. His walking was so quick that his hood fluttered with every movement.

    "Let's go for dinner." A man put down his phone, rubbed his eyes and said lazily, "Brother Yun, I've actually made reservations in Da Dong."

    Su Yun waved his hand casually to indicate that he did not mind at all.

    "We're having dinner in Da Dong?" Red Stethoscope's complexion instantly became pale.

    "Why not? Dinner is on Brother Yun today, so let's not have dinner somewhere else. I want to eat foie gras at Da Dong."

    "..." Red Stethoscope's expression looked like he was constipated. He scratched his head and said, "Let's have dinner elsewhere."

    "Huh? That's strange, why are you helping Brother Yun save money?"

    "Visual inspection during tissue biopsy suggested that it wasn't a tumor…" said Red Stethoscope, embarrassed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 176: Misdiagnosis? Impossible

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "What?"

    "It's not esophageal cancer?"

    "F*ck! That's impossible!"

    All of them were astonished. How could the diagnosis have been wrong when everything had pointed toward esophageal carcinoma?

    "Anyway, the tissue sample has been sent for histopathology, so it can't be considered a loss yet." Red Stethoscope was shameless. "Let's go to Gui Street for Chinese-style spicy crawfish."

    The mention of that food made Su Yun's expression sink immediately.

    Zheng Ren was exhilarated and slightly regretful at the same time. Had it not been for the misunderstanding in the emergency department, he would have surely returned to the restaurant to see Su Yun being demolished by Chang Yue. How glorious a sight that must have been.

    From Su Yun's expression, Zheng Ren knew how much damage he had received that day.

    Critical hit +10086.

    A taxi they had hailed online arrived after a brief chat.

    As for the destination… It was still Da Dong.

    It was the evening rush hour now, so it took nearly two hours for them to travel from Fourth Ring to Dongsi Shitiao Station.

    Zheng Ren began to regret his decision as well. If these guys had not insisted on his participation, he would surely have gained one skill point from reading his book.

    Upon reaching South Fujikura, the lobby manager, who seemed to be familiar with these people, enthusiastically welcomed their arrival.

    In the private dining room, Su Yun unrestrainedly ordered lots of food, including three plates of foie gras. Red Stethoscope's complexion…

    Became darker…

    And darker…

    Everyone was seated after Su Yun was done ordering. Then, he started introducing them one by one.

    Red Stethoscope's real name was Fang Lin, a doctoral student just like the others, and all of them had known Su Yun since their postgraduate days.

    Zheng Ren seemed to remember that Su Yun had been in the postgraduate program at Union Medical College Hospital, so how would he have known all these people?

    He knew Su Yun all too well, so he decided to keep these questions to himself despite his doubts. Otherwise, he would only receive harsh, mean answers.

    "I'd like to propose a toast to Boss Zheng," Fang Lin said politely after requesting two bottles of Laphroaig.

     Zheng Ren refused the offer. "That's too kind of you, but I can't drink."

    "Forget about him. He can't drink, so I'll drink with you." Su Yun knew his role and smoothed things over. "He'll be in big trouble if he can't attend the conference at the institute tomorrow morning."

    "Oh!" Fang Lin slapped his thigh and said, "Brother Yun, I heard Little Sun of the urology department saying that he has been studying prostate artery embolization recently, and saw your name on that list. That's why I said Sea City wasn't a suitable place for a talented man like you."

    Su Yun smiled and brushed the black bangs framing his forehead aside, saying, "In terms of beauty, the snow will melt and the frost will thaw were I in Siberia."

    "..." Everyone was flabbergasted despite their familiarity.

    "But I'm actually tagging along with my boss for this research project," said Su Yun while stealing a look at Zheng Ren.

    "Huh? Who invited Boss Zheng?" Fang Lin was unconvinced.

    "Professor Pei Yingjie from a hepatobiliary hospital in Sorcery Capital."

    Fang Lin and the rest stared at each other in disbelief.

    Professor Pei Yingjie was a popular candidate for a research fellow and a famous professor in the medical world!

    Zheng Ren's age, while not completely childlike, did not seem close to that of an expert who would be invited to attend research. However, not only would questioning him be particularly impolite, they were also unfamiliar with the young man. Thus, they remained silent.

    Zheng Ren did not mind them either. He was actually staring at the empty table and recalling the anatomy of the prostate using the bottle of Laphroaig. It seemed like he was the only one with such extraordinary imagination.

    He had a feeling that he could skillfully dissect a prostate like a butcher dismembering an ox after the System had poured three thousand prostate anatomical dissections into his mind.

    Fang Lin broke the awkward silence. "Boss Zheng's diagnostic ability is amazing. When I returned just now, Boss Gu was actually preparing to perform esophagoscopy with a tissue biopsy."

    "Your boss is very good," answered Zheng Ren naturally.

    The atmosphere once again became lifeless.

    His boss was very good? Was Zheng Ren actually praising himself? It was good enough that others complimented him, but what the hell was this self-aggrandizing?

    Fortunately, the roast duck and other dishes arrived. Su Yun then began indulging in food and drink with Fang Lin and his gang, throwing the boring Boss Zheng aside.

    The group had plenty of gossip on everything that had happened over the last two years. Despite Su Yun's sharp tongue, Zheng Ren noticed that they were actually unwilling to see Su Yun leave and were constantly persuading him to return.

    Su Yun merely downed his drink without any response.

    The Laphroaig, smelling like iodine, was consumed one glass after another. Fang Lin and the rest were lightweights and could not compete with Su Yun.

    Su Yun remained unsatisfied even after finishing a whole bottle by himself.

    "I wish Chang Yue was here," said Zheng Ren after noticing his dissatisfaction.

    Su Yun's facial muscles twitched uncontrollably as he glared at Zheng Ren.

    "Brother Zhao has been yearning for a reunion drink with you. We are no match for you in that." Fang Lin and the rest had quickly surrendered when they started to feel tipsy. It seemed like they had been repeatedly trounced in previous drinking contests.

    It was rare that alcoholics knew their limitations. Zheng Ren presumed that Su Yun occupied the same spot in their minds as Chang Yue did in Su Yun's.

    "Where is Old Zhao?"

    "He was instructed to perform an elephant trunk surgery by my boss this afternoon," Fang Lin said, "He initially scheduled fewer surgeries today on purpose just to have a drink with you, but we hadn't expected an emergency case of aortic dissection. I think he's still in the operating theater now."

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and asked, "Was the patient sent via an air ambulance?"

    "Huh? How did you know?" Fang Lin was getting tipsy after two glasses of Laphroaig, but his thought process was still present.

    "Let me tell you, I've seen air ambulances deployed less than five times, and one for a case of aortic dissection is even more extraordinary. That patient was really lucky to have survived until hospital admission, and I even heard that he was initially diagnosed on a plane," he said excitedly.

    Every doctor's blood would course with excitement whenever such gossip was discussed over alcohol.

    "That's right. There was a case of sudden cardiac death on Flight D last year. We later found out that he probably had had an aortic dissection which completely ruptured afterward. He wasn't as lucky as the patient we received today," another man said, "It's really unusual for an air ambulance to stand by at the airport and pick up the patient. This is the first time I've heard such a thing."

    Zheng Ren took a cherry-shaped piece of foie gras and munched on it.

    He was not interested in the roast duck and other dishes, but the foie gras was genuinely delicious. A layer of fruit jam was smeared on its outside which removed most of its greasy mouthfeel.

    As for its texture, Zheng Ren was unable to decipher it and only knew that it tasted wonderful.

    He also turned a deaf ear to the discussion.

    "What's the matter with the girl today? Let's talk about her." Upon noticing Zhang Ren's lack of interest, Su Yun changed the topic from the aortic dissection to the girl they had seen earlier.

    "When she began her weight loss program in June, she started experiencing chest pains aggravated by food consumption. They initially considered it a minor illness, probably gastroesophageal reflux disease, so they simply prescribed medication without a thorough investigation." Fang Lin's heart still fluttered with fear as he spoke about the girl's condition.

    After all, the esophageal tuberculosis had been misdiagnosed as advanced esophageal cancer with multiorgan metastases… And although everyone on the scene was a doctor and they perfectly understood that the PET-CT scan did not have one-hundred-percent accuracy,

    It was still a misdiagnosis. Apart from the family, a doctor was the next person sincerely hoping for the patient's recovery.
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    "About twenty days ago, the girl suddenly experienced excruciating pain during a meal and was admitted to a hospital in my hometown," Fang Lin said, "She has undergone various tests, but the results have been disappointing."

    "Fortunately, Boss Zheng was here," said another man with a smile.

    "No, Brother Fang's boss also wanted to perform a tissue biopsy, right?" replied Zheng Ren.

    "Had I been the one to handle this case, I would certainly not perform a tissue biopsy due to its high risk." Fang Lin recalled the patient's imaging films and said truthfully, "First of all, the PET-CT result confirmed the diagnosis. Secondly, we might not be able to stop the hemorrhaging as the tumor has a rich vascular supply. Boss Zheng, how confident would you be that intraoperative accidents would not happen if you were the one performing the surgery?"

    "I can't," Zheng Ren said frankly, "I'm just a general surgeon working as chief resident in the emergency department."

    'And I don't have the extra skill points to learn cardiothoracic surgery, either,' he thought.

    "..." Everyone except Su Yun looked at him, surprised.

    Chief resident in the emergency department of a third-tier city? How low-level was that? Out of the millions of doctors in the county, he was merely at the first step of his career and many times inferior to the doctoral students in the top hospitals of Imperial and Sorcery Capital.

    Those were not even the main problem. Most importantly, he was simply a general surgeon.

    What the f*ck…

    The huge difference in skill made the atmosphere gloomy again.

    Zheng Ren had steamrolled everyone with his powerful abilities.

    "Let's not talk about this any further." Su Yun helped himself to a glass of Laphroaig and savored the unique taste of iodine before asking with a smile, "Do any of you know the progression of the scientific research?"

    Fang Lin and the rest were caught in a trance. After a while, a young doctoral student sitting near the door answered, "My boss was asked to formulate subsequent plans a few days ago, but there hasn't been a breakthrough. The current difficulties lie with the lack of major blood supplies, and the capillary network is too dense for complete embolization. Also, the materials used have to be strictly monitored due to the small diameters of the vessels, and the surgeon has to be skilled in this domain."

    "The big bosses' imaginations have gone wild. I'm not optimistic about this research project." Fang Lin clinked glasses with Su Yun.

    It was a bold and generous move, but Fang Lin merely took a sip instead of chugging it down.

    "I heard that Biosensors International is developing thinner guidewires and catheters, and that they're doing research in Sorcery Capital now."

    "Huh? Why?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    Prostate artery embolization was bound to be unpopular, especially with the usage of newly developed micro-guidewires and microcatheters, as they also meant sky-high medical charges. Ordinary citizens were unable to bear such costs and it was thus difficult for developers to earn profit as well.

    "There are too many reasons." Fang Lin smiled. "We normally remove the hyperplastic prostate instead of performing interventional radiology. The only patients who require such a tedious treatment are geriatrics with blood clotting disorders or heart disease. If they have cardiac arrest intraoperatively due to pain, we would be in serious trouble."

    Zheng Ren understood immediately.

    Even though Fang Lin did not provide a detailed explanation, Zheng Ren was still able to make sense of what he was trying to say.

    "I heard that the institute has gathered many medical experts. It was originally unintentional, but it's too late for the big bosses to go back now."

    Zheng Ren suddenly noticed that everyone had their eyes fixed on him.

    Their gazes contained various complex emotions such as pity…

    Did they think he was a scapegoat?

    Zheng Ren did not think so. He was simply too inferior to take such massive blame.

    Everyone chatted leisurely afterward—they went over every piece of gossip in the hospital, from which doctors had performed what operations, to a deputy chief consultant of a department who had resigned after being unable to obtain a promotion and gone on to work as a chief consultant in a competing hospital.

    Zheng Ren continued devouring the cherry-shaped foie gras in silence with Xie Yiren fully occupying his mind. Would she try to move on after savoring such delicious food?

    That foodie.

    The thought of Xie Yiren put a warm smile on Zheng Ren's face.

    "Hey, what's with the ambiguous smile? Who are you thinking about?" Su Yun stood with everyone, who was ready to leave after the drinking session was over. After all, some of them had to perform surgery tomorrow, and even if they had been scheduled to work in the outpatient department, they would still have to deal with over a hundred patients a day, a task as exhausting as performing surgery.

    "Oh." Seeing that everyone was about to leave, Zheng Ren stood up and put on his coat.

    Xie Yiren had purchased this soft and comfortable coat made of an unknown fabric for him. What should he buy as a souvenir for her before going back home?

    Zheng Ren's mind once again wandered elsewhere.

    Fang Lin was no longer stingy and distressed when it was time to pay the bill. He quickened his pace to the front desk and took out his phone to make payment.

    "Sir, someone has paid for your meal," said the front desk manager politely.

    "Huh?" Fang Lin was taken by surprise.

    'Su Yun must have paid for everything.'

    This very thought annoyed Fang Lin greatly.

    "Hey, you, why are you considering yourself an outsider?" Fang Lin turned around, scolding Su Yun.

    "What's wrong?" Su Yun, who seemed fine despite having downed an entire bottle of Laphroaig, trailed Zheng Ren like a shadow 

    "When did you pay the bill? Why wasn't I informed?" Fang Lin said, "What's wrong with you, picking up the check when this dinner is meant to welcome you… and Boss Zheng?"

    Su Yun shrugged and brushed his black bangs on his forehead aside without providing any explanation. However, Zheng Ren could feel the infinite contempt radiating from his eyes.

    Then, a familiar figure appeared at the front desk, and it took Zheng Ren two seconds to recognize the man.

    "Chief Zheng, I've paid for your meal." Feng Xuhui smiled professionally.

    "You didn't have to do that," replied Zheng Ren.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren had had his bill paid by someone else. More importantly, Feng Xuhui had been waiting at the front desk alone the whole time just to notify him of this at the end of their meal.

    Su Yun smiled. "Thank you so much."

    "This is…" asked Fang Lin. He could guess Feng Xuhui's occupation, but had no idea which company he was working for.

    Generally, only moguls and VIPs could enjoy the benefits of having someone waiting outside the hall to pick up the tab.

    Moreover, these were usually done at the direct behest of their own bosses. Otherwise, what salesperson would be willing to wait three to five hours and spend thousands of yuan just to ask for a favor?

    However, from Zheng Ren and Su Yun's expressions, this salesperson must have come all the way here to pick up the check independently.

    The doctoral students knew the meaning behind this: as the saying went, "there is no such thing as a free lunch", especially when a meal in Da Dong cost seven to eight thousand yuan.

    A gift always came with a price.

    Fang Lin stole a peek at Zheng Ren. If he gladly accepted the offer, it meant that the other party's request was too huge and this meal was simply inadequate to make up for the trouble caused.

    Even as the group exchanged gazes in silence, Su Yun could still clearly read their thoughts.

    He said impatiently, "Thank you, Manager Feng. Let's go back to sleep."
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    Su Yun and Zheng Ren got into Manager Feng's car. It was the only logical arrangement as there were too many of them to fit in one.

    The Mercedes-Benz S600 left the premises as silent as it had arrived. Fang Lin took his phone out to hire another vehicle.

    "Hey Fang Lin, did that really just happen?"

    "Yeah. That was quite a show." He ordered a car and locked his phone.

    "Sea City is just a third-tier city. How did they get noticed by someone of this caliber?"

    "Well, that's not the only factor. Brother Yun, for example; the man doesn't want to be a doctor, but if he did, he would be performing the elephant trunk surgery today. And between Brother Yun and Brother Zhao, I have more confidence in Brother Yun as the lead surgeon," Fang Lin said with a cackle.

    No one could argue with Fang Lin's vote of confidence.

    Who was this man that Su Yun called brother?

    To make a company's sales manager wait at the counter as they wined and dined, just to pay the bill and drive them back to the hospital.

    The man must have some leverage over the company.

    "Though I still don't agree with the research center's focus."

    "This problem couldn't be solved by even the big shots, it's unlikely he can do any better. However, it is a great opportunity to rub elbows with people."

    "He's lucky to be from general surgery… Wait a minute, the current research topic has nothing to do with general surgery…"

    At that point, the same question ran through everyone's minds. Why had an emergency chief resident doctor specializing in general surgery been invited to a prostatic artery embolization research conference?

    What was his deal?

    It was preposterous.

    …

    …

    Feng Xuhui sent Zheng Ren and Su Yun back to the reception area.

    They exchanged farewells before the two men made their way upstairs. Feng Xuhui exhaled as he watched the two retreating silhouettes.

    It was early winter season. The temperature in Imperial Capital was not as low as that of Sea City, but it was still cold.

    Feng Xuhui did not leave immediately. He pulled his coat tight and went out for a smoke.

    As he took a drag, he recalled his day. Had there been any actions or words of his that could have left a negative impression on Chief Zheng?

    He replayed all of their interactions in his mind. He only relaxed once he was certain his performance today had been perfect.

    As he let his guard down, the chairman's deep voice boomed in his head. Words from a few hours ago echoed within Feng Xuhui's mind.

    "Manager Feng, Biosensors International is breaking into China's market. Our company is at a turning point and a breakout in your field will play a critical role in ensuring our survival. The company will fully support you; let us know if you have any requests. Failure is not acceptable in this project!"

    Out of the blue, Feng Xuhui had become an employee of interest in Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    Survival… full support… failure unacceptable…

    These high expectations weighed heavy on Feng Xuhui's shoulders. After all, he was but a recent hire.

    Feng Xuhui worried about the company's decision to place all their chips on a 30-year-old doctor. Were they drowning and clutching at straws?

    He understood the chairman's worries.

    Biosensors International was a multinational healthcare company based in Singapore. They were a huge corporation with annual sales ranking fourth globally.

    The company's main focus was in Europe and America, but there were plans to expand into China.

    Biosensors International had recently developed a new cardiovascular membrane stent that was to be their cash cow, but the same technology had also been pioneered by Boston Technologies.

    The research and development of the stent technology had exhausted Biosensors International's financial reserves. Hence, they were looking to capitalize on the Chinese market due as it had less competition.

    Feng Xuhui did not know why Biosensors International had neglected China previously, but as multinational corporations entered the local market, it never bade well for smaller companies.

    It was no small feat that Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery stood where it did now.

    Biosensors International debuting in the Chinese market would threaten their business.

    Feng Xuhui understood the gravity of the situation. Facing a behemoth, the chairman's worries were fully justified. The company's survival was at stake.

    It was not easy to manage a company that solely catered to the domestic market.

    There had been limited advancement in their materials research and development which made them less competitive when it came to quality. They could only lower their profit margins in hopes to retain their clients.

    However, in interventional-radiology assisted surgery, materials played an important role. There was no doubt a multinational healthcare company would have better products that offered premium user experiences.

    A smoother user experience often meant shorter surgery times. Rates of success would naturally increase with a reduction in radiation exposure during the procedure.

    This mission of his… It was more difficult than scaling the steps to Heaven.

    In his previous job with Great China Company, he was in charge of sales of electronic switching systems. The commission for a successful sale was high and there was also an ongoing maintenance contract with the company, which meant that it was easier to achieve a high volume of sales.

    Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery lacked the in-depth knowledge and expertise to attract more clients. These doctors were sacrificing their lives to perform surgeries.

    What a headache… Feng Xuhui finished his second cigarette. He put it out and let out a foggy breath into the winter air.

    The only way was forward.

    Planning was man's due, the outcome was God's.

    Materials… Materials… The word echoed in his heart.

    Feng Xuhui stood, throwing the butt into a nearby bin, dusting his pants and driving away.

    He should get some rest. He had to get breakfast for his guests tomorrow morning.

    'What does Chief Zheng like to eat? Dumplings or soy milk with fried bread sticks?'

    The soy milk in Imperial Capital could be too different for Chief Zheng's taste.

    …

    In the headquarters of Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery in Shenzhen City, bright lights illuminated the building proper.

    The chairman was still in a meeting despite the descending darkness outside.

    The bittersweet smell of coffee permeated the meeting room. The expressions of the meeting participants were dull and weary; they looked nothing like the commonly-accepted exuberant, high-flying and white-collar image of workers in big cities.

    "Finance can allocate some resources to Imperial Capital but I don't think Manager Feng from the northeast district would make a huge difference," an overweight middle-aged man said. "In my opinion, we have to invite Wu Haishi for a joint research venture to see results."

    "Materials R&D?" the chairman asked from the end of the table with folded arms.

    "There has yet to be a breakthrough, sir." The head of the materials research department was the most awkward person in all these meetings.

    The research into new materials had been unfruitful to date. This not only limited the growth of Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery, it also placed them at risk of bankruptcy.

    "Speed it up." A deep frown marred the chairman's forehead. "Any news on Biosensors International?"

    "Yes," a sharp-looking woman said. She waved for her assistant to bring over a freshly-printed document.

    "We just got news that Biosensors are running a similar trial procedure in Sorcery Capital. They are ramping up production of the new model of guide wires and catheters. I give them another week before they hit a milestone."

    Bad news was coming, one after another.
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    At 7:00 am the next day, Feng Xuhui delivered breakfast to his two guests.

    Zheng Ren was not used to such hospitality, but Su Yun shamelessly wolfed down the food.

    "Mr. Zheng, Professor Gu requested to meet you," Su Yun said with his mouth full.

    "Professor Gu?" Zheng Ren had no idea who the man was. Had he overlooked some names yesterday?

    "Oh, he was the one that performed the biopsy on the esophageal tuberculosis patient," Su Yun explained. "When Fang Lin returned, he saw Professor Gu performing the biopsy and told him about your diagnosis."

    Zheng Ren was glad that the professor had come to the same conclusion. The patient was a young woman and a diagnosis of late-stage esophageal cancer would be incredibly cruel.

    "Professor Pei had eyes on you as well, hence the meeting," Su Yun said as he gulped down soy milk.

    Anxiety gripped Zheng Ren and killed his appetite.

    He was worried Professor Pei would ask too many questions. It would be absurd to say that the System had provided him with the correct diagnosis.

    Zheng Ren had to be more cautious when diagnosing patients. He did not know what to do in the current situation.

    "Come on, eat your breakfast. Professor Gu has a consultation session today. If we're late, you won't be able to meet him," Su Yun urged Zheng Ren as he shoveled food into his mouth.

    Was this the big stage that Old Chief Physician Pan talked about?

    Feng Xuhui, who was standing aside, overheard Su Yun and Zheng Ren's conversation.

    Chief Zheng's capabilities were truly exceptional. A few days in Imperial Capital and he already had the attention of one of the professors.

    The man was a golden goose and Feng Xuhui had no intention of letting him go.

    A few bites of food later, Zheng Ren was dragged by Su Yun to the outpatient clinic.

    It was still early, but there was already a long queue.

    There were a few people milling around the area, occasionally striking up conversations with those who were in distress and in an obvious hurry.

    "Those people are scalpers. They can profit 5000 yuan from a ticket to meet the specialist," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren bit his tongue.

    "5000 yuan is the friendly price. If the patient seems desperate, they can charge up to 10000 yuan." Su Yun laughed. "Back when I was contemplating leaving Union Medical, I considered being a scalper. But the profiteering was a bit much, I figured I would rather open a vet hospital."

    "You keep talking about that vet hospital, yet I don't see you doing anything about it." It was the umpteenth time Zheng Ren had heard Su Yun mention his imaginary veterinary hospital.

    "My family is against my dream to open one. My grandmother threatened to off herself." Su Yun brushed the mop of hair that covered his forehead, frustration evident on his face.

    They both fell into an awkward silence. Zheng Ren continued studying the CT scan from last night, trying to come up with a solution. On the other hand, Su Yun was scrolling through his phone, his heart heavy with unspoken truths.

    Half an hour later, Fang Lin walked into the corridor, a red stethoscope at his neck. A kind-faced old man accompanied him.

    "Professor Gu, nice to meet you," Su Yun greeted as he tugged at Zheng Ren's sleeve to get his attention.

    Fang Lin opened the consultation room and let them in.

    The corridor they were previously in was dimly lit, and a man in sunglasses followed them into the room.

    When Professor Gu saw the uninvited guest, he shouted, "Get out! Get out!" The professor shooed the man away like he would a fly.

    The man in sunglasses hesitated but Professor Gu's incessant shouts prompted Fang Lin to push him out of the room. His hateful expression was on full display.

    Spitting on the ground, he left without turning back.

    A confused expression crossed Zheng Ren's face. The man was certainly shady but Professor Gu's treatment of him seemed excessive.

    "The guy is a scalper," Su Yun whispered.

    Professor Gu grumbled, "Little Fang, do not let these people enter the consultation room next time."

    Fang Lin nodded and looked out into the corridor. Once he confirmed that the man was gone, he shut the door.

    The incident had broadened Zheng Ren's horizons.

    Scalpers were uncommon in Zheng Ren's everyday life, so he had no opinions on the issue.

    However, from the long queue they saw outside, Zheng Ren was put off by the scalper's greed. The sunglasses hiding his shifty eyes also raised suspicion. Zheng Ren respected Professor Gu for having to deal with such situations.

    "Have a seat." With the door closed, Professor Gu's expression softened.

    "Nice to meet you, Professor Gu. I'm Zheng Ren from Sea City General Hospital." Zheng Ren introduced himself and bowed in respect.

    "Sit, sit." The anger from before had faded and Professor Gu asked in a cheery tone, "Do you still remember the esophageal tuberculosis case?"

    "Yes, I do." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "I heard from Little Fang that you managed to give the correct diagnosis. Tell me how you came to that conclusion."

    "Esophageal cancer does not have a high fatality rate and during its early stage, the patient will encounter ingestion issues. Very few people would delay treatment." Zheng Ren had prepared his answer on the way to the clinic.

    "Yes, carry on." Professor Gu agreed.

    "As esophageal cancer spreads, the primary targets are the liver, lungs and brain. It is rare to see metastases in the bones, but if it happens, the long bones would be the focus. There is a low probability of metastasis in the ribs. Dr. Fang showed me the PET-CT scan and I saw multiple spots at the ribcage which pointed to tuberculosis."

    Zheng Ren's explanation was sensible. It was a bit forced but no one could refute his logic.

    Professor Gu gave him a smile and started to explain the patient's history, even bringing out the PET-CT and NMR scans.

    Su Yun's face was expressionless. He was sure the old man was slow on the uptake.

    Fang Lin listened attentively to the professor's story.

    The woman was his patient. At first glance, he had agreed with the older doctors with whom he consulted that it was a case of metastatic esophageal cancer.

    However, Dr. Zheng from Sea City and his own professor had disagreed with the diagnosis. The biopsy had also proven it to be tuberculosis, not cancer. It was an error in diagnosis on Fang Lin's part and he gladly listened to the two men discuss the case.

    Doctors had to learn and grow from their own mistakes.

    Even the wise Qiu Fazu had botched one of his appendectomies which led to his patient's death. The guilt had motivated him to be a better doctor.

    They had to practice carefully with minimal mistakes. Every error had to be examined from all angles to prevent recurrence.

    It was a doctor's responsibility.

    Half an hour passed quickly.

    Within that short period, Zheng Ren gained a significant amount of knowledge.

    At the start of their discussion, Zheng Ren had been able to interject and say his piece, but five minutes later, it had become a full blown lecture by Professor Gu.
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    Professor Gu went on about the biology and pathology of the case. He detailed his thought process during case assessment and the reflections he made after.

    The sight of the old professor's snow-white hair filled Zheng Ren with emotions.

    Professor Gu had surpassed Master rank without the help of the System. He had relied on years of experience and hard work to get to where he was now, which was somewhere between Grandmaster and Legend.

    The System had given Zheng Ren a boost, but he decided he ought to double down on his efforts.

    Fang Lin noticed the time: it was five minutes to 8:00 am. He shuffled closer to Professor Gu and, in a whisper, reminded the old man of the clinic's opening hours.

    "Alright, Little Zheng, I think our time is up. Leave me your contact details. Drop by my office whenever you're in town," Professor Gu said in the end.

    Birds of a feather flock together. Zheng Ren's correct diagnosis had impressed Professor Gu.

    Zheng Ren bowed with humility.

    His skills were largely dependent on the System. When would he be able to work independently?

    Fang Lin opened the door to lead them out. Zheng Ren and Su Yun said their goodbyes to the professor.

    As they were exiting the room, a short man appeared at the door holding a black umbrella.

    The black umbrella stood out in Zheng Ren's mind as it was early winter. There was hardly any need for it in this season.

    Fang Lin's attention perked up at the unusual character. He blocked the door and asked, "Where is your number?"

    There was a flash as the black umbrella fell away.

    A knife spanning half a meter was revealed.

    The murderous glint of the weapon was unquestionable.

    It was shocking.

    The knife sliced through the air with ease.

    Zheng Ren, who was standing nearest to Fang Lin, pushed the doctor away.

    The knife came down on Zheng Ren's shoulder. Blood splattered across the floor.

    The blood stunned the attacker for a while. His hateful, beady eyes turned to look at Professor Gu and he retrieved his knife, advancing toward the professor.

    Su Yun frowned and, reacting quickly, flung a white stool meant for patients at the attacker's head.

    At this point, Fang Lin had regained his senses and realized the attacker was heading for Professor Gu. He rushed forward and restrained the attacker's arms.

    The attacker was a man of average build. The stool hit his head with an audible thud.

    A flash of anger crossed the attacker's face as he realized Fang Lin was hindering his progress.

    The man switched targets. The knife plunged into Fang Lin's body.

    Zheng Ren's injured shoulder throbbed as blood flowed freely. He could only see the attacker's back but not the weapon.

    Adrenaline rushed to his head.

    Zheng Ren had nothing that could act as a makeshift weapon and the attacker's body was protected by layers of winter clothing. He decided to headbutt the attacker.

    Another loud thud.

    Stars danced across Zheng Ren's vision. Between those stars, he caught a glimpse of the attacker falling to the ground. Fang Lin collapsed along with him.

    Ding dong! The system chimed the arrival of a mission.

    The chime went unnoticed by the hot-blooded Zheng Ren. His vision went red as blood dripped from his forehead; his or the attacker's, he did not know.

    [Emergency Mission: Together We Stand.

    [Mission Details: Rescue Fang Lin.

    [Mission Reward: A Master-rank ancillary skill book, choices available: X-ray radiography, B-scan ultrasonography or magnetic resonance imaging.

    [Mission Duration: One day.]

    Zheng Ren was nauseous. He felt someone tug his body aside.

    Su Yun came up to the attacker and kicked at his neck. It was not hard, but it was accurate.

    His target was the carotid sinus.

    The carotid sinus was where the aorta branched out into the carotid arteries. Its vascular walls were thinner, making the vessels in the carotid sinus more distended. There were nerve endings deep within that acted as pressure sensors while chemoreceptors there detected changes in blood composition.

    Blunt force to the carotid sinus would cause nausea and vomiting.

    Su Yun did not place much force into his kick but all that mattered was the target. The attacker passed out immediately.

    Everything seemed under control until Professor Gu clutched at his chest and sank to the ground.

    F*ck!

    Zheng Ren cursed the whole situation.

    They had their reckless hero, Fang Lin, on the ground. On the other hand, Professor Gu was having a heart attack.

    They were short on time. Zheng Ren made a quick call.

    As Su Yun had previously been stationed in the ICU in Sea City General Hospital, Zheng Ren was sure the man was better at handling a heart attack than he was.

    "Su Yun, check on Professor Gu." Zheng Ren pushed Su Yun toward the professor, then knelt beside Fang Lin.

    The 50cm-long knife had stabbed into Fang Lin's body and pulled out. Blood was pooling around them and its metallic smell filled the room.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the weapon. Based on the bloodstains, the wounds were approximately 20 to 25cm deep.

    The display at the top right corner of Zheng Ren's vision listed the diagnosis: ruptured liver, torn diaphragm, ruptured lung, tension pneumothorax, hemorrhagic shock.

    Although the stab wounds had been inflicted less than a minute ago, Fang Lin had already fainted from excessive bleeding.

    There were multiple wounds that affected vital organs.

    "Help! Nurse!" Zheng Ren shouted at the top of his lungs. He shifted Fang Lin's body and started tearing his blood-soaked clothes off.

    The earlier commotion had attracted several people's attention, but it was Zheng Ren's shout for help that made doctors rush through the door.

    "50ml syringe, iodophor, incision kit. Quick!" Zheng Ren called out for the things he needed.

    A young doctor recovered from his shock and quickly left to retrieve the supplies.

    The young doctor had received proper training in Imperial General. He returned with the materials and a crash cart.

    Zheng Ren took the 50ml syringe and uncapped its large-bore needle, which went into the second intercostal space on Fang Lin's right rib.

    The sound of pressure being released immediately wheezed from it.

    Realization dawned on the surrounding doctors. It was a tension pneumothorax!

    The condition developed when there was damage to the lung or bronchus that allowed air to collect in the pleural space, leading to the formation of a one-way valve.

    It would deteriorate when the patient tried to breathe.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren had to deal with it even as Fang Lin was bleeding out. Short of an aortic rupture, a tension pneumothorax was first priority in emergency situations.

    "Prep the OR1!" Zheng Ren screamed, agitated. His voice was harsh from shouting. 
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    Doctors of all ages came to assist.

    Zheng Ren paid them no heed and tore open the incision kit, dousing the knife wounds on Fang Lin's body with iodophor.

    The dark solution gushed from the bottle and ran out in seconds.

    Zheng Ren threw the bottle aside and put on his surgical gloves. He took a scalpel from the kit; without any preamble, he cut into Fang Lin's flesh.

    He moved in a flurry. Any comments from bystanders died down after witnessing the first incision.

    'Was he going to stop the bleed with his hands?' The old doctors were shocked.

    They had not witnessed this outdated method of hemostasis in a long time. How was this civilian outperforming most doctors?

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were, after all, dressed in civilian clothing.

    A middle-aged doctor made to stop Zheng Ren, but before the words could leave his mouth, the scalpel drew a 10 cm incision from the stab wound to the right side of Fang Lin's rectus abdominis.

    Dark red blood burst out from the incision.

    With the aid of his general surgery and interventional surgery Master ranks, combined with the experience of 300 liver dissections, Zheng Ren was able to locate the hepatic artery with his bare hands.

    "We need blood and a stretcher! Get him to the OR!" Zheng Ren's eyes were bloodshot as he shouted.

    A doctor went to grab the stretcher trolley. As they were in the clinic, it took a few minutes. Another doctor was on the phone contacting the relevant departments about getting an operating room.

    Zheng Ren's right hand pressed at the hilar area, stopping the leak. He thanked his lucky stars.

    They were in Imperial Capital's Class Three Grade A Hospital.

    If they had been elsewhere, Fang Lin might already be dead.

    The stretcher trolley arrived. Zheng Ren moved awkwardly but carefully as Fang Lin was lifted onto the vehicle with the help of others.

    He did not want to tear open Fang Lin's hepatic vein by accident. The consequences could be fatal.

    He knelt on the stretcher trolley as a few doctors pushed them toward the operating room.

    One of the doctors was an old man who could not keep up physically. He stopped and called the operating room, wheezing as he informed them of the injured doctor's arrival.

    Everyone was playing their part in the rescue operation. It was a life on the line, coworker or friend notwithstanding.

    The young doctor was at the helm, pulling and steering the stretcher trolley. He also acted as an ambulance siren to get patients and bystanders out of the way.

    The sight of a white coat on the stretcher trolley made passing doctors and nurses abandon their current duties.

    No one knew the details of the incident but they all wanted to help.

    Some assisted with pushing the stretcher trolley while others cleared the road ahead. Some helped summon the elevator to avoid wasting precious time.

    Someone asked to take over Zheng Ren's duty but he adamantly refused. He trusted no one but himself to keep Fang Lin's bleed under control.

    The journey from the clinic to the operating took five long minutes.

    The anesthesiologist received a call to be on standby. Several other doctors and nurses arrived at the operating room.

    The elevator door opened and the stretcher trolley was pushed out, leaving a trail of fresh blood in its wake.

    The anesthesiologist, dressed in a blue isolation suit, took over the stretcher trolley from the doctors and nurses. Without a word, he pushed Zheng Ren and Fang Lin into the operating room.

    Thus began the emergency rescue!

    The sight of Zheng Ren kneeling on the stretcher trolley with one hand in the patient's abdomen shocked many despite their being medical professionals.

    Internal hemostatic control with one's bare hands was something read about in books but hardly witnessed in person.

    "Which vessel?" the anesthesiologist asked.

    Zheng Ren forced out an answer. "Hepatic. I can't let go." 

    The anesthesiologist understood what Zheng Ren was doing.

    An intravenous line and vital signs monitor were set up. Fang Lin's blood pressure was so low that it was undetectable. A blood sample was sent to the hematology lab for blood typing.

    A number of emergency drugs were pumped into Fang Lin's veins through the intravenous line.

    Zheng Ren was now kneeling on top of the operating table with the surgical light shining down on him. Disinfection was tricky, to say the least.

    However, he could not move from his position.

    Not even a muscle twitch.

    The general surgery department chief rushed over and asked about the situation.

    Once he was up to date, he scrubbed in and prepared to operate.

    The thoracic chief surgeon was also present. Together, they set up a closed chest drainage system. Air bubbled in the water seal chamber when the drainage tube was inserted.

    At the same time, the anesthesiologist attached a ventilator and started total anesthesia.

    In the event of a tension pneumothorax, the ventilator would not be connected until a closed chest drainage system was set up.

    Pumping air into a chest cavity that was not able to ventilate could cause lung collapse while the increased pressure would prevent oxygen uptake in the lungs.

    It would kill the patient.

    As total anesthesia was taking effect, the general surgeon laid out the surgical drapes and accessed the abdominal cavity through the incision Zheng Ren had made.

    Fang Lin was on death's door. Hence, the emergency rescue had to be carried out at the same time as anesthesia.

    The damage was shocking.

    The knife had sliced through part of the liver and diaphragm.

    The surgeon shot a look at Zheng Ren. He knew that had it not been for Zheng Ren's decisive actions controlling the bleed from the hepatic artery, Fang Lin would not have made it to the operating table.

    "Young man, come on down. Let me handle this," the surgeon said in a low voice.

    Zheng Ren's rational mind told him there was nothing more he could do, but his heart wanted to scrub in and fix the problem himself.

    Logic won out in the end.

    A gloved hand entered his field of vision and rested by his own.

    The surgeon and him exchanged a glance. Zheng Ren nodded and removed his hand from the liver. The surgeon took over his duty.

    Zheng Ren had to remind himself that this was Imperial Capital, not Sea City General Hospital.

    As he climbed off the operation table, Zheng Ren's vision darked.

    The brightness of the surgical light had temporarily blinded him.

    He shut his eyes and tried to relax.

    However, as soon as his eyes were closed, the scene in the consultation room appeared in his mind.

    It was the violence and cruelty of humanity on display.

    Zheng Ren swayed slightly on his feet. He lacked the energy to walk out of the operating room.

    He leaned on the wall of the operating room and slid down onto the floor.

    One of the nurses noticed Zheng Ren's odd behavior and gave him an opened bottle of glucose solution. With a gauze dipped in saline solution, she helped to wipe away the bloodstains on his body.

    A deadly silence filled the operating room.

    Deathly.

    "Ah!" A cry broke the silence. "Get our ortho and hand surgeons!"

    Eyes turned to look at Zheng Ren. There was an open wound bleeding out on his left shoulder.

    Attempts to contain the bleed were futile as the blood simply seeped through layers of gauze.

    This…

    Had he been performing hemostatic control while injured?
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    A doctor came over with a mercury sphygmomanometer. "Young man, are you alright?" 

    "I'm fine." Zheng Ren opened his eyes. They were clear and focused.

    The doctor relaxed, as Zheng Ren could still speak coherently, but he measured his blood pressure anyways.

    It was slightly below average.

    "Come, we'll go to the other operating room. The orthopedic surgeon and hand surgeon will have a look at the wound," a young nurse said. "Lean on me so you don't fall."

    "It's okay. Thank you." Zheng Ren shut his eyes and forced a smile.

    Zheng Ren knew he had to leave the sterile room as soon as possible. He had already violated standard operating procedure due to the emergency nature of the situation.

    Once the surgery was done, Fang Lin would have to battle bouts of infection.

    A bottle of iodophor was not equivalent to a sterile surgical setting.

    After he left, the surgical team would have to perform another round of sterilization to prevent contamination.

    It was vital for a successful emergency trauma surgery.

    He had done all he could.

    He would leave the rest to fate.

    Leaning against the wall for support, Zheng Ren stood and felt a wave of nausea hit him. The rush during the emergency rescue had resulted in elevated hormone levels.

    Once he was no longer required to be in a state of heightened awareness, the pain and soreness made themselves felt. His injured shoulder was especially bad. The slightest movement sent jolts of pain up his arm.

    'Hopefully it's nothing major,' Zheng Ren thought.

    At this point, he realized the System display at the upper right corner of his vision showed nothing about his status.

    Zheng Ren's thoughts raced like a wild horse. Could this System not evaluate his own body?

    His frustration lasted only a second before his body fell limp and he lost the strength to even stand.

    He leaned hard against the operating door and breathed heavily.

    The young nurse helped Zheng Ren out of the room.

    "Over there." She guided Zheng Ren to the operating room next door. They went in and she switched on the surgical light.

    The nurse helped him lay down on the operating table. A pained smile graced his face.

    He had never imagined a day would come where he would be the one lying on the operating table under the surgical light.

    "Which hospital are you from? Your emergency rescue techniques are amazing!" The young nurse gave him a thumbs up.

    Most people would be frightened at the bloody scene but this was an operating room in one of the best Class Three Grade A Hospitals nationwide. Its employees were used to gore.

    From the rate of blood flow and Zheng Ren's mental state, the young nurse determined that it was not a fatal injury.

    Out of habit, she chatted to relieve the patient's tension.

    She was incredibly impressed by the man's quick decision that saved Fang Lin.

    "Sea City."

    The nurse stared blankly at him, as if she had never heard of the city. "I saw the 50ml syringe. Did he have a tension pneumothorax?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren had to force his eyes shut as the surgical light was blinding. He said slowly, "Ruptured liver, penetration trauma. Ruptured diaphragm, trauma right lower lobe of the lung, ruptured bronchial artery, tension pneumothorax. He needs a large-volume transfusion. If possible, the thoracic surgery should go hand in hand."

    Hearing the familiar instructions, the nurse stared at the stranger from an unknown city hospital.

    "Tell them the closed chest drainage system is insufficient," Zheng Ren mumbled. "Now!"

    His voice was low but demanding.

    It was the voice of a department chief, the kind that did not like to repeat themselves. A lenient department chief would never say such things in an operating room1.

    Zheng Ren's tone reminded the nurse of old and virtuous professors. She nodded without hesitation and left the operating room.

    Entering the operating room next door, she quickly repeated Zheng Ren's words verbatim, worried that any delay on her part might affect the surgery's success.

    Zheng Ren laid still on the operating table. It was a bit chilly and the surgical light was truly a pain in his eyes.

    He waited in silence, hoping for an update from next door.

    A few minutes passed and the young nurse returned. "When I went in, the thoracic surgeon was laying down surgical drapes to start his operation. I've told them what you told me."

    A soft mumble of affirmation left Zheng Ren's mouth as he closed his eyes. Finally, he could relax.

    Not long after, two doctors entered his operating room and started to give him medical attention.

    Silence filled the chamber. It seemed that was the norm here.

    Zheng Ren did not like it.

    He liked Xie Yiren's quirky eyebrows and the synchrony they had when working at the operating table.

    He liked Chu Yanzhi's fiery spirit that cheered them on.

    He liked Chu Yanran's quiet attentiveness at the head of the operating table, recording patients' vital signs and medication dosage.

    He liked Chang Yue's genuine conversations with patients.

    He liked… Even that sharp-tongued nancy boy, Su Yun, was more familiar than this.

    They were a beacon of hope amidst a bloody battlefield.

    "How's the surgery going?" Zheng Ren asked suddenly.

    "No harm to the bone. Just some damage beneath the skin," answered one of the doctors who were treating him.

    However, the doctor knew Zheng Ren was actually asking about the surgery next door.

    Had it been any other patient, the doctor would have ignored the question. However, he knew Zheng Ren was the man who had performed the needle thoracostomy on Fang Lin.

    "Hey! Someone from outside," the doctor called out.

    "Yes?" one of the patrolling nurses replied.

    "How's the situation next door?" the doctor asked.

    "Thoracic and abdominal are ongoing. The bronchial artery has been sealed; they're now fixing the ruptured lung and diaphragm. The general surgeon is fixing the liver. Systolic blood pressure detectable at 50," the nurse replied from the door then left.

    "They're doing good," the doctor said to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    A detectable blood pressure was the best news they could hope for.

    The bleeding was under control. Coupled with blood and fluid transfusion, Fang Lin stood a chance at surviving this ordeal.

    Of course, it was just a chance. Postsurgical care was key to full recovery from such a grievous injury.

    Zheng Ren trusted the capabilities of the hospital's personnel. After all, this was the country's top hospital. If one did not survive here, it was simply fate.

    Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren's shoulder was stitched up.

    As he had been dressed for the winter cold, the force behind the attacker's swing had been dampened by the thick fabric. The damage to his shoulder was mostly external.

    With his wound bandaged, the doctor helped Zheng Ren up and brought him out to the hospital corridor.

    "Let me take you to the admissions lounge," the doctor said.

    "No. I'll stay here, by the operating room," Zheng Ren said curtly.
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    In the operating theater, resuscitation was proceeding in an orderly manner.

    Both the thoracic and general surgeons were busy performing the operation at the same time; the atmosphere was tense.

    Generally, no doctors were willing to do such a thing.

    The surgery could have a significant impact on Fang Lin or even exceed his physical capacity.

    However,

    There was no other way.

    Zheng Ren's insistence was merely one factor in proceeding with thoracoabdominal surgery. The bigger deciding factor was the 500mL of dark red blood that had been instantly drained into the drainage chamber.

    The drainage chamber had filled in mere minutes, requiring replacement.

    Continuous blood drainage indicated a serious condition—a few large arteries had been damaged. Otherwise, there would not have been so much blood accumulated in the cavity.

    Performing thoracoabdominal surgery and stopping bleeding simultaneously would have a profound effect on Fang Lin's physical state.

    If the procedures were done successively, massive blood loss would certainly kill Fang Lin.

    Adults also had to answer multiple-choice questions when the time came.

    When Zheng Ren had asked the nurse to convey the message, the thoracic surgeon was already prepared to operate, but the doctors were still hesitant.

    Everyone hoped that the blood drained would peter out in the next moment.

    Everyone hoped that blood pressure would elevate in the next moment.

    However, their hopes were in vain.

    Zheng Ren was the first witness and an experienced doctor, so his opinion was valuable and had to be taken into account.

    Thus, after the nurse conveyed his message, no one hesitated further and the surgery was prepared with haste.

    3 minutes and 33 seconds later, the deputy chief consultant of the thoracic surgery department took over the chief surgeon's position while the anesthesiologist switched to single-lung ventilation, collapsing the right lung for surgery.

    Everyone gave their best. Whether the patient would survive now depended solely on fate.

    At the 13th minute and 54th second, several medical personnel returned with fresh frozen plasma and red blood cells, thawed using their body temperature, and hung the bags on the infusion stand.

    One after another, the blood bags were soon depleted via pressurized infusion and replaced with new ones. The empty bags were set aside neatly.

    These bags would be checked and verified again after the surgery was over.

    The cold and stifling atmosphere permeated every breath of air in the operating theater.

    No one told funny stories or cracked dirty jokes.

    At the 15th minute and 15th second, chief consultants of relevant departments rushed over for intraoperative consultation.

    At the 18th minute and 23rd second, the chief of the medical administration division left his home with a gloomy face, as if a volcano was about to erupt from within him.

    However, instead of losing control of his emotions, he started directing the resuscitation to ensure coordination between various departments.

    Even though it was a weekend, the incident had spread like wildfire throughout the entire hospital. Everyone in each department went all out, no matter how insignificant their efforts could be, to save this young doctor with a bright future ahead of him.

    It was like ten thousand tributaries feeding into a river1.

    It was a song that stirred the heart.

    At the 43rd minute and 5th second, the ruptured bronchial artery and diaphragm, as well as the entry wound on the right lower lobe of the lung, were sutured. After confirming the absence of active bleeding spots, the surgeon began to close the thoracic cavity. 

    At the 57th minute and 27th second, the liver was sutured, the abdominal cavity irrigated and a surgical drain inserted.

    The tense, dark atmosphere lifted slightly.

    The patient's systolic pressure had returned to 70mmHg and blood oxygen saturation was maintained at 97% via pure oxygen ventilation. Several episodes of atrial fibrillation had been corrected by the anesthesiologist through medication, but now the patient was suffering sinus tachycardia of 147 beats per minute.

    Fang Lin's condition remained unsatisfactory, but he had at least managed to survive despite severe trauma.

    More than a dozen medical staff escorted Fang Lin out of the operating theater in an orderly manner. The thoracic surgeon and the chief consultant of the general surgery department went to their locker room and removed their surgical caps and masks, which were drenched in sweat.

    Only then did they feel relief and their nerves calm.

    "He survived," said the deputy chief consultant of the thoracic surgery department as he recalled the incident, still terrified.

    This was especially because he had rushed over and seen a man in casual wear kneeling on the stretcher trolley until the patient's transferral to the operating table; the astonishment in his heart had persisted until now.

    "Yes, first-aid measures were provided just in time without any delay in subsequent treatment. Fang Lin has really been pulled back from the brink of death." The chief consultant of the general surgery department lit a cigarette and passed it over.

    Chronic smokers got along well with each other.

    The spicy tobacco quickly neutralized their anxiety and fatigue from resuscitation, and they fell into silence after expressing their thoughts.

    The deputy chief consultant of the thoracic surgery department felt better after the cigarette burned to its end, asking, "The young man who had performed an emergency laparotomy for hemostasis must be a doctor too. He reacted without the slightest hesitation; that's a good quality."

    "I heard that he is a young doctor from Sea City in the northeast." The chief consultant of the general surgery department smiled and said, "Accurate diagnosis with appropriate first-aid measures. He is indeed a good man."

    "Was he compressing the porta hepatis throughout the journey?"

    "Yes."

    "Was there any tissue necrosis or rupture?"

    The hepatic hilum was an important but fragile structure. Compared to the use of hemostatic forceps to obstruct blood flow during surgery, it was at least ten times more difficult to achieve hemostasis using only one's bare hands.

    In addition, care had to be taken not to cut off blood supply for too long to prevent hepatic necrosis under such dangerous circumstances.

    Furthermore, it would have been difficult to maintain a fixed posture on a stretcher trolley being pushed at full speed. Had there been a laceration in the hepatic hilum, the patient would have been disabled forever.

    Even though the surgery had been completed, the deputy chief consultant of the thoracic surgery department still subconsciously asked his question despite knowing the answer.

    "It was well-protected," the chief consultant of the general surgery department said, "I think that young man had intermittently supplied blood to the liver with precise control. An excessive supply would have caused leakage through the wound into the cavity, and it would not have helped with blood loss. By the way, I noticed a needle thoracostomy when I arrived at the operating theater just now; did he have tension pneumothorax?"

    "Yes," the deputy chief consultant of the thoracic surgery department said, still shaken, "Hemorrhaging was a small issue, but a tension pneumothorax could have cost him his life within ten minutes. Fang Lin is really lucky to be transferred to the ICU alive."

    "In that case, I'm starting to develop an interest in that young man." The chief consultant of the general surgery department smiled and took out his phone to make a call.

    "It's me. About the young doctor who has performed emergency hemostasis just now, let me know his location and try to get some information about his background.

    "By the way, transfer him to a deluxe room.

    "Inform the matron that it's my order."

    After he hung up, the deputy chief consultant of the thoracic surgery department grumbled, obviously perplexed, "It was just a resuscitation, is this really necessary? Your doctoral students can't graduate this year, and besides, Fang Lin is under the thoracic surgery department."

    "You say this as if you can demand a transferral to a deluxe room at will." The chief consultant of the general surgery department smiled. "I didn't mean to make him stay anyway. I'm just doing my part by providing a better environment so that he can recover soon."

    They chatted for a while before changing their attire and returning to their respective clinics.

    The terrible incident could not stop their clinics from operating as usual.

    The chief consultant of the general surgery department's phone suddenly rang. He accepted the call.

    "Yes, any news?

    "...

    "Okay, got it."

    His expression was strange as he hung up.

    The deputy chief consultant of the thoracic surgery department asked, confused, "What's wrong?"

    "Did you know that the institute has been engaged in a research project recently?"

    "There is scientific research every year, but I've never paid attention to them since it has nothing to do with the thoracic surgery department."

    "That young man from Sea City had been invited to participate in scientific research…"

    "Hiss…"
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Chapter 184: As Long As I’m Here, There Is Still Hope

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After wound closure was complete, Zheng Ren declined a kind offer of an antibiotic infusion and quietly sat at the entrance of the operating theater.

    He was waiting.

    Waiting for the surgery to end.

    Waiting to know whether Fang Lin had survived or passed away.

    He had done his best, but…

    It was still not enough.

    He waited patiently. His bloodshot eyes painted his world in red.

    His mind was blank. There was no sorrow or depression. He was just waiting calmly for news.

    Death or life.

    He was unsure how long had passed when someone sat beside him and said, "Professor Gu was diagnosed with acute myocardial infarction and is receiving treatment right now. He'll be fine."

    It was Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren once hated his voice, but was gradually getting used to it following the improvement of their coordination in surgery.

    Zheng Ren frowned and said, "Fang Lin is badly injured and they're trying to save him now."

    "I know. You did your best." Su Yun stared unblinkingly at his phone. "The thoracic surgeon has located and sutured the ruptured bronchial artery, and the general surgeon is finishing hepatic wound repair now."

    "Blood pressure?"

    "Slightly low, but detectable."

    "How much blood has been transfused?"

    "12U of red blood cells and 1000mL plasma."

    "Is the ICU fully prepared to take care of him?"

    "Boss, this is Imperial Capital." Su Yun was not mocking Zheng Ren, which was a rare occasion, possibly due to Zheng Ren's injuries or the fact that the incident just now had shocked him greatly.

    "That's good." Zheng Ren slowly shut his eyes.

    He believed everything Su Yun said without question.

    Even though the sharp-tongued nancy boy did not have entirely good news, he knew that Fang Lin's chance of survival had exceeded fifty percent.

    "Are you badly injured?" asked Su Yun, stealing a peek at the dressing on Zheng Ren's left shoulder.

    "No, it's just a mild injury."

    "Let's go back and establish a pet medical center together. I'll buy a twenty-year-old nuclear magnetic resonance imaging machine, and coupled with various technical means, it'll be the most professional pet medical center in Sea City."

    "No," replied Zheng Ren coldly.

    "Do you still have hope?" The contempt at the corners of Su Yun's lips intensified.

    "As long as I'm here, there is still hope," said Zheng Ren calmly.

    Su Yun was startled.

    Who the hell gave him such a strong confidence?

    Before he could ridicule Zheng Ren, he suddenly recalled the scene in the outpatient department.

    The needle thoracostomy and the urgent laparotomy for hemostasis had been performed without hesitation.

    The varying severity of damage,

    The decisions made regardless of cost, 

    The first-aid measures given just in time…

    Without him, Fang Lin would have had no hope for survival. Even though Fang Lin was currently undergoing emergency surgery in the operating theater, he had at least provided medical staff a chance to save a precious life.

    'Have I been burying my head in the sand?' Su Yun absent-mindedly recalled someone he respected, the same man who had become disabled in the end. In his mind, the man's feet glowed a bloody red, and then came Zheng Ren walking the border between hell and the human realm.

    Su Yun shook his head. It was too artsy for his preference.

    "The surgery has ended. His blood pressure has stabilized and they're transferring him to the ICU now," he said calmly after reading a message on his phone.

    "Ding-dong!" At the same time, an alert rang out in Zheng Ren's mind, but he did not seem to hear it.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded. "Let's go."

    "Where?"

    "The emergency department, for tetanus toxoid."

    "Hey, do you really know medicine? Clostridium tetani is an anaerobic organism, so it can't survive in your wound. Besides, you've treated a patient with tetanus before, so why are you even speaking such nonsense? You've been stabbed in your shoulder, but did you get a brain injury as well? That's right, I remember you smashed your head onto the rogue just now. I think you should undergo a cranial CT scan," Su Yun grumbled, as usual.

    "I'll feel more assured after the injection." Zheng Ren smiled faintly. "There is a small risk of patients with external trauma having their wounds infected with Clostridium tetani, hence the usage of tetanus toxoids. Now that I'm injured, it's best for me to receive an injection as well."

    "You really care about your own safety."

    "That's exactly the case." Zheng Ren nodded in agreement.

    Without waiting for Fang Lin to be wheeled out of the operating theater, they went downstairs via the fire escape.

    It was pointless to worry further about his safety as they had already known case's details.

    …

    …

    They did not visit the emergency department or accept the general surgery department's help. According to Su Yun, he was unfamiliar with the general surgeons.

    Su Yun brought Zheng Ren to the thoracic surgery department instead. After establishing an intravenous infusion line, he ran off to search for tetanus toxoid.

    The beds in the spacious on-call room were clean, but Zheng Ren did not use them and chose to receive the infusion sitting on a chair.

    The shock of his adrenaline rush during resuscitation gradually faded as he stared out of the window.

    'The injury won't affect my accuracy in future surgeries, right?' He was beginning to get worried.

    Zheng Ren was able to move his left fingers nimbly, and apart from the slight pain in his left shoulder, his overall condition seemed to be satisfactory.

    'Oh yeah!' He suddenly remembered hearing the System's notification earlier.

    A mission? When had he received a mission?

    The System panel at the upper right corner of his vision trumpeted, "Mission Accomplished".

    Huh? Perhaps… The System had used its powers to determine that the resuscitation was successful? Zheng Ren began to ponder what the System was trying to imply without paying attention to its rewards.

    If that was the case, it was actually good news.

    His mental uneasiness instantly dissipated. A few minutes later, Zheng Ren noticed the rewards.

    A multiple-choice question in which he had to choose one of three? Why could he not upgrade all of them at once?

    Improving his ability to read X-ray films seemed like a good idea as he would be able to quickly recognize anatomical structures during surgery.

    B-scan ultrasonography could be excluded due to its limited functionality at the moment.

    Nuclear magnetic resonance imaging…

    NMRI…

    He recalled that Professor Pei had requested a double contrast-enhanced imaging scan—NMRI and a 64-slice CT scan with image reconstruction—before Zheng Yunxia's surgery.

    This was the lesson learned by his predecessors after numerous failures. As long as conditions permitted, a preoperative double contrast-enhanced imaging had its own benefits.

    Zheng Ren was caught in a dilemma between the ability to read X-ray films and nuclear magnetic resonance imaging. After hesitating for a few seconds, he decided to choose NMRI.

    When it was selected, a warm current swirled through his body as countless images assaulted his consciousness almost instantaneously.

    "..." Surprised, Zheng Ren quickly shut his eyes and focused on enduring the discomfort.

    After a long while, a voice reached Zheng Ren's ears.

    "You actually fell asleep sitting up? Damn…"

    'Why haven't I experienced this before? Is the discomfort due to a complete lack of knowledge in this domain? Still…'

    Zheng Ren gave up trying to figure it out.

    He now understood all NMRI films he had seen previously.

    "I just received a notice about a conference in the research institute this afternoon," Su Yun suddenly said, "You look awful. Stay here for the drug infusion, I'll attend the conference later."

    "What conference?"

    "..." Su Yun froze for a moment. Had this idiot forgotten his purpose of visiting Imperial Capital?
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Chapter 185: Put It Down, I’ll Do It

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "The infusion should be complete before noon, so we'll go together later," said Zheng Ren.

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was a fool.

    "Let's go."

    "Where to?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    "You need to undergo a cranial CT scan to rule out brain injury."

    "..."

    "Can you please understand your current state?" Su Yun said angrily, "You're injured, so how are you going to perform surgery in a lead apron? Do you want to lie down on the operating table again? I'll attend the conference alone and you'll get some rest here."

    "It ain't that serious." Zheng Ren shook his head. "I just want to gain knowledge from the conference."

    "You're crazy," replied Su Yun coldly.

    Zheng Ren remained persistent despite their argument, so Su Yun left the room with the tetanus toxoid. Even though he had no desire to do anything now, he still subconsciously fulfilled his duties as the flawless assistant.

    Since Zheng Ren had decided to go, Su Yun had to prepare the necessary documents before attending the conference.

    He also felt helpless.

    "Give this to Boss Zheng later." Su Yun passed the tetanus toxoid to a trainee on duty in the thoracic surgery department.

    Class Three Grade A Hospitals in Imperial Capital usually had fewer doctors as tedious tasks—on-calls, medical record documentation and surgery—were usually performed by trainees, postgraduate students and doctoral students.

    The chief resident had gone to watch over Fang Lin today, leaving only a trainee to keep an eye on the house.

    "Okay." The trainee on duty was a dark-skinned man in his late thirties who looked easy-going and steady.

    After accepting the tetanus toxoid, he suddenly smiled and said, "Brother Yun, I've heard legends about you when I first came to the hospital. If I was half as good as you, I would have left the hospital in my hometown a long time ago."

    "Which idiot with his big mouth…" Su Yun stayed indifferent and arrogant, as always. 

    "Yesterday, I even heard them say that you've found yourself a new boss, which makes me curious. Is there someone superior to you?" A bright smile formed on his honest face. "That person must really be awesome."

    Su Yun, who was in a bad mood, pretended to hear nothing and strode out of the room.

    The middle-aged man was not displeased at all. What could he possibly say about a wunderkind with superb talent, anyway?

    "Old Han, why are you giggling?" asked a nurse on duty as she returned to the treatment room with a bottle in her hand.

    Everyone's mood was gloomy due to Fang Lin's injury.

    "Nothing." Old Han entered the room and obtained a 1mL syringe for a tetanus toxoid skin test.

    The nurse was surprised. "Huh? What are you doing?" 

    "I'm going to perform a tetanus toxoid skin test on Boss Zheng," answered Old Han.

    "Put it down, and allow me." The young nurse quickly discarded her infusion drip needle and snatched the 1mL syringe from Old Han's hand, squeezing him aside at the same time.

    "..." Old Han was puzzled. He was just trying to help, but why did the nurse look like she had a blood feud with him?

    "Just do your job well," said the young nurse, who then walked out of the room after putting iodophor, cotton swabs and the syringe into a kidney dish.

    Upon reaching the on-call room, the nurse stood outside and took a few deep breaths before gently knocking on the door.

    Knocking at the door of the on-call room, especially softly, felt so strange.

    This decorum was never present when patients' conditions deteriorated during night shifts. Instead, they normally flung the door open and summoned frontliners harshly and rudely.

    Zheng Ren's voice came from within. "Please, come in." 

    The nurse put on a smile and greeted him politely before putting the kidney dish down. "Chief Zheng, I'm here to perform a skin test on you." 

    "I'm sorry to trouble you," said Zheng Ren.

    "That's too polite of you." 

    Zheng Ren's clothes had been shredded and thrown away, so he was currently wearing Su Yun's coat, which fit him oddly.

    The nurse applied a tourniquet on Zheng Ren's arm and proficiently injected a small amount of tetanus toxoid subcutaneously with the 1mL syringe in her right hand.

    "Let me know immediately if you feel unwell." After the procedure was complete, the young nurse smiled and said, "Chief Zheng, where is your phone?"

    "Here." Zheng Ren took out his phone, somewhat perplexed.

    He did not have a password lock as he considered the feature cumbersome and unnecessary.

    "Allow me." After unlocking his phone, the nurse launched his WeChat, brought up a QR code and added him as a friend.

    It was so quick that Zheng Ren could not react in any way.

    "Text me via WeChat if you need anything," said the nurse before darting out of the room.

    A few minutes later, Zheng Ren was still dumbfounded as this was the first time a woman had requested his contact information.

    Perhaps not the first time; in Sea City, that girl with a ponytail called… Oh, Liu Xinyu! She had asked for his WeChat as well.

    The nurse just now looked a little familiar. Where had he seen her before?

    Zheng Ren could not identify her even after racking his brain for a while. Thus, he gave up and began revising the local anatomy of the prostate.

    The nurse came out of the on-call room and instructed, "Old Han, keep an eye on him." 

    Old Han agreed with a smile. He never sought dominance as the nurses in the hospital were more skillful than trainees. It was also better to stay on good terms with medical staff while furthering his studies. That way, it would be easier to request assistance from professors in things such as surgery in the future.

    Offending nurses under the assumption that they would not meet in the future would make it near impossible to ask a professor to perform surgery when the need arose.

    The nurse returned to the treatment room for sharp item disposal. Along the way, she recalled the incident earlier in the morning where Zheng Ren had knelt on the stretcher trolley and performed an emergency laparotomy for hemostasis, radiating a sense of calm and security in the middle of a red pool of blood. The thought subconsciously made her smile.

    "Let's not attend the conference this afternoon. We should have fun in Xiangshan Park or Miyun Reservoir instead," said Su Yun upon his return, not bothering to hide the sarcasm in his voice.

    "Our purpose here in Imperial Capital is to gain knowledge. Besides, it's just a conference anyway, not a big deal at all," replied Zheng Ren slowly.

    "Hey, did this slight injury not dim your fire in the slightest?" asked Su Yun, annoyed.

    "I'm fine; it's just a skin trauma." Zheng Ren smiled. "Three days of antibiotics, one tetanus toxoid injection and the suture can be removed in seven days. Don't worry."

    "I've informed the others in the group chat. They want to visit you," said Su Yun.

    "..." Zheng Ren's hand stopped mid-air.

    "Why can't you keep your mouth shut?" Zheng Ren became anxious, which was a rare sight.

    "I've persuaded them not to do so." Su Yun stared at him and smirked. "Don't you check your phone at all?"

    "I feel a little dizzy, that's why I didn't check." Zheng Ren was slightly relieved upon hearing the answer. He then took out his phone and checked his WeChat.

    There were hundreds of messages in the department group chat. It would be a pain to read through them one by one.

    Su Yun shook his head, completely out of words. He had absolutely no idea how to communicate with Zheng Ren.

    Silence consumed the on-call room. Zheng Ren scanned through the text messages on his phone and put it away only when Old Han returned to report that the skin test had turned out negative.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 186:  Reporting One’s Safety

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    There was a knock on the door as Zheng Ren scanned through the messages in his WeChat. 

    The door of the on-call room then opened, and a man said, "Doctor Zheng is receiving an infusion at the moment."

    A cabinet blocked Su Yun's view of the entrance and he could not see who said it. He stole a peek at Zheng Ren, who was still reading his messages intently, unperturbed by the knocking.

    A thin figure appeared, followed by two police officers.

    Su Yun was bewildered for a second, then realized that they were most likely here to interview and record the statements of everyone involved in the incident earlier.

    He gently kicked Zheng Ren, who was deeply immersed in his phone.

    "Hello, Doctor Zheng," a man in a casual outfit said grimly as he stood ramrod-straight three steps behind Zheng Ren.

    "Huh?" The sudden voice pulled Zheng Ren back to reality and made him turn around.

    "Let me introduce myself. I'm Bao Yunming, chief consultant of the thoracic surgery department." He bowed deeply to Zheng Ren. "On behalf of all my colleagues in my department, I would like to express our heartfelt gratitude for your assistance."

    Zheng Ren quickly stood, trying but failing to come up with an appropriate response.

    "Please, sit down. I brought police officers to record your statement here in order to prevent any delay in your treatment," said Chief Bao politely to Zheng Ren.

    The police officers were also courteous enough to shake hands with Zheng Ren first before asking both Zheng Ren and Su Yun about their recollections of the event.

    The entire process—including taking their statement and fingerprints—was plain and simple. After everything was complete, the officers bowed solemnly to Zheng Ren before leaving in silence.

    Zheng Ren refused Chief Bao's kind offer to arrange a deluxe single room for him.

    Was it really necessary for his minor injury? What a joke. Besides, Chief Bao was just being polite; he could not possibly take the man seriously.

    "Doctor Zheng, rest well and let me know if you need anything," said Chief Bao before leaving the room.

    Zheng Ren felt lucky to have Chief Bao alongside him for the police interview session, just as Old Chief Physician Pan had been there with him in Sea City last time.

    This manner of interpersonal communication was not his strong suit. After courteously bidding goodbye to Chief Bao, he continued to receive his drug infusion.

    After a long while, Su Yun said slowly, "Any emotionally intelligent person would have gone on to establish a friendship with him. You…"

    Zheng Ren mentally filled in the blanks with sarcasm and mockery.

    However, what else could he have done when he had absolutely no idea how to handle the situation?

    Zheng Ren smiled. Upon seeing that the infusion was about to finish, he instructed Su Yun to call the nurse so that she could remove the equipment.

    "Twice per day. Don't forget to come at night too," said the nurse.

    "Uh…" Zheng Ren hesitated.

    "You're so close to death, I can't catch up with you anymore," Su Yun said leisurely, "Pyrexia from wound infection and microorganisms will spread from the infected tissue to the apex of the lung, causing pneumonia, lung abscesses and empyema. The pericardium—"

    "Stop!" Zheng Ren quickly interrupted him and smiled bitterly. "I'll come for the infusion at night, alright?"

    "No one will stop you if death is what you wish for."

    "..." Zheng Ren grumbled. 'It's just a minor injury, but he described it as if I will die without the drug infusion.'

    Since his coat had been damaged, he put on a white coat that Su Yun had borrowed and would change to a sweater or something else when he returned home later. It was enough to keep him warm right now.

    Upon leaving the thoracic surgery department, Zheng Ren saw Feng Xuhui running toward them, looking panicked.

    "Manager Feng, what are you doing here?" asked Zheng Ren, puzzled.

    "..." Feng Xuhui stood for a few moments, catching his breath. Then, he said guiltily, "I'm so sorry, Chief Zheng. I should have come with you to the clinic this morning. Who would have foreseen such an accident happening here?"

    "Oh." Zheng Ren was not expecting the man's answer. He smiled and said, "It's not your problem either."

    "Your problems are my problems." Feng Xuhui was upset.

    After settling Zheng Ren and Su Yun's breakfast early in the morning, he had sent them to the clinic and left afterward.

    Two hours later, breaking news overwhelmed his feeds.

    The major incident had spread like wildfire across social media and Weibo like a deadly, contagious virus.

    Feng Xuhui had begun to ask about the situation only after reading the news, and little did he know that it had something to do with Zheng Ren!

    He had tried to text Zheng Ren on WeChat, not knowing how badly injured he was, but there had been no reply since then.

    Feng Xuhui had been petrified.

    How could he have known that Zheng Ren was simply too exhausted to check his phone? Even when the nurse had unlocked his phone that one time, the man had paid no attention to it and merely browsed the messages in the group chat without checking what Feng Xuhui had sent.

    What if Chief Zheng had had a major accident and the scientific research came to an end...

    What if Chief Zheng decided to direct his anger toward Feng Xuhui…

    Feng Xuhui quickly used his social connections, no matter their strength, to search for Zheng Ren's whereabouts. After a few setbacks, he had finally found out that Zheng Ren was receiving an infusion in the thoracic surgery department.

    He had run all the way to the department and, fortunately, met Zheng Ren at the entrance.

    The fact that Zheng Ren did not mind at all slightly soothed his nerves.

    'I mustn't make any more mistakes,' Feng Xuhui repeatedly reminded himself.

    "Chief Zheng, where are you going?" he asked.

    "Home, to rest," answered Su Yun.

    "To the conference," replied Zheng Ren.

    Their words had come out in unison, and they looked at each other.

    "Still courting death?" said Su Yun coldly.

    "We should attend the conference while we're here," replied Zheng Ren.

    "Cheh."

    Feng Xuhui was frozen to the spot. What should he do? As a newbie in the business field, resolving the dispute between Zheng Ren and Su Yun would be like nailing jelly to a wall.

    "I'm fine. It's just a minor injury, anyway, I can't possibly laze around, right?" Zheng Ren tapped Su Yun's shoulder to indicate that he was fine.

    Su Yun merely lowered his head and ignored him.

    Zheng Ren did not pay him much heed, either, as it was best when Su Yun shut up. Otherwise, the sharp-tongued nancy boy would always come up with various ways to verbally assault him.

    Su Yun wore a dark expression along the way. When his patience finally reached its limit, he said, "Boss Zheng, don't you want to call home and report your wellbeing?"

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was stunned.

    Reporting one's safety to one's family… was an unfamiliar experience to an orphan.

    However, on second thought, Zheng Ren realized his mistake.

    He took out his phone and wrote, "I'm fine, don't worry" in the group chat. He then noticed Old Chief Physician Pan's text on WeChat and quickly called the old man.

    He informed Old Chief Physician Pan that everything was alright and that his minor external trauma had been dealt with. The old man repeatedly advised him to return in case of any discomfort, as there was no place like home.

    A warmth arose in Zheng Ren's heart.

    After hanging up, Zheng Ren hesitated for a few seconds. His mind started to wander elsewhere.

    "You have to make that call sooner or later, so why are you even hesitating?" Su Yun, like a parasite in Zheng Ren's stomach, keenly knew the reason behind his indecision.

    'That's true.' Zheng Ren was instantly relieved.

    He dialed a number, and listened for the ringtone.
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    "It's me." Zheng Ren's voice suddenly caught in his throat as soon as the call was accepted.

    Su Yun smirked.

    "Yes, I'm fine. It's just a minor injury.

    "Alright, I'll pay more attention.

    "Okay, I'll return at the earliest opportunity. Don't worry."

    Zheng Ren hung up after the brief conversation.

    Su Yun approached Zheng Ren and asked, "First time falling in love?" 

    "..." Zheng Ren was somewhat stupefied.

    Was this falling in love? He had absolutely no idea; all he had felt was the confusion of a bumbling child the moment the call had gone through.

    "Be brave and shameless. You have to pester a woman in order to win her heart," Su Yun advised him.

    "Was that your experience?"

    "No, I don't need it at all." Su Yun brushed the black bangs on his forehead aside, looking handsome as usual.

    Zheng Ren ignored the brat and quickened his pace.

    "We should head downstairs," said Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren could feel the heat radiating from his ears. Even though the nancy boy was really annoying at times, his advice to steel oneself in a relationship had actually turned out to be right.

    They had initially planned to fill their stomachs outside first, but Zheng Ren was shivering in the freezing cold as he merely had a white coat on, which was a strange sight.

    Left with no choice, they returned to the guest house. Since Zheng Ren had only brought normal clothes and no extra sweaters to keep himself warm, Su Yun once again mocked him ruthlessly before lending one of his sweaters to the blockhead.

    Manager Feng Xuhui was meticulous enough to have ordered food delivered to them. Zheng Ren gladly accepted the offer since he had to attend the conference in the afternoon.

    It had been a long time since he had last attended an academic conference. How would they conduct such a meeting in Imperial Capital? Would they finish the entire session quickly in a straightforward manner, or would the professors constantly give lectures and end the seminar only after eight or nine o'clock?

    "How is your shoulder?" asked Su Yun after Zheng Ren changed his clothes.

    The words of concern somehow felt like a jibe as soon as it escaped the brat's mouth.

    How did Su Yun even have so many friends in Imperial Capital? That was what piqued his interest the most.

    "It's fine," answered Zheng Ren.

    "Are you sure you want to attend the conference? It will be impossible for you to wear a lead apron and perform surgery in your current state. You know what, let me apply for leave with Professor Pei. Who would force you to perform surgery after what you've gone through just now?"

    "I have no place to go, anyway, since it's freezing cold outside," Zheng Ren said seriously, "Besides, we've come all the way here. There's no harm in listening to the conference."

    Su Yun stared at Zheng Ren like he would an idiot. However, the blockhead's gaze was crystal clear, failing to understand the unspoken implications. Sighing heavily, he clearly explained himself. 

    "Little Yiren bought you clothes before your departure, shouldn't you take a walk and buy something she may like before you return home?" 

    Zheng Ren was startled. This… This was something he had not experienced before in his life.

    "I can't be bothered with you anymore." Su Yun blew the black bangs framing his forehead.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and realized that Su Yun's words made sense.

    In that case, he had to take some time to shop for souvenirs that Xie Yiren and the gang would like, but today was certainly not the day for that. There was a conference waiting for him.

    Feng Xuhui, who had overheard their conversation, turned around and jotted down this important point in the memo of his cell phone.

    'Chief Zheng is a talented idiot. He'll be easy to deal with,' Feng Xuhui encouraged himself.

    Twenty minutes later, the food that he had ordered arrived.

    He went downstairs to retrieve it and trotted back to the room.

    Feng Xuhui then placed the food on the table. Just as he wondered whether to join them, Zheng Ren said, "Manager Feng, let's have lunch together."

    "Okay." Feng Xuhui was already hungry after working all morning.

    However, he did not expect the men to devour the food in less than five minutes; an astonishing speed.

    It was one of the basic skills of a doctor, especially in a hectic department where one had to gobble up their food and fill their stomach as fast as possible. God only knew when a critically ill patient would arrive at the hospital, requiring a resuscitation of up to seven or eight hours at times.

    Slow eaters would starve when that happened.

    This was a human survival instinct.

    After lunch, Su Yun brought Zheng Ren directly to the research institute.

    The brightly lit and spacious centre was situated in a newly-constructed high-rise in the back lot.

    This was obviously not only an institute for surgery, but for pharmacology, pathology and other avenues of research.

    Su Yun was particularly familiar with this area, possibly due to experience or by asking ahead. Zheng Ren merely followed the man all the way to a medium-sized conference room on the third floor, unbothered by the questions in his mind as it was pointless to waste his brain cells on such a minor issue.

    There were already seven to eight people sitting in the third floor conference room, waiting for the meeting to begin.

    From the looks of it, someone would be speaking about the research's progress later so that the new surgical titans could understand the procedures of such a bizarre surgery.

    The so-called surgical titans referred to young men specifically mentored by professors in surgery, in the footsteps of a well-reputed hand surgery professor who had raised a group of "surgical titans" after the development of microsurgical reattachment of amputated limbs around eighteen years ago.

    It was more difficult for one who was over fifty years old to perform microsurgery than it was for those working in the general surgery department.

    After all, one's vision would begin to blur at an advanced age, and they would have trouble reading newspapers, let alone performing microsurgery.

    Previously, there had been many young men, some even unlicensed, involved in the field due to leniency of medical regulation.

    However, such cases no longer existed in the modern world.

    The professors of the institute could only get their own postgraduate or doctoral students to finalize the clinical work of the research project.

    Zheng Ren rejected Su Yun's idea to sit in the front row and randomly selected an empty seat in a back corner. Then, he stared at the screen in the front while recalling the anatomy of the prostate.

    "Are you really that solitary?" Su Yun smiled faintly and sat beside Zheng Ren. "These people are going to be demons in interventional radiology in the future. In fact, one of them will surely become the best interventional radiologist in the country."

    "Okay, got it," said Zheng Ren plainly.

    "You're putting Old Chief Physician Pan's kindness to waste. Don't tell me you're seriously thinking that you can personally perform this surgery." Su Yun's expression grew colder following Zheng Ren's indifference.

    "I don't mind at all. It's good enough for me to observe the surgery."

    "Tut-tut." Su Yun sneered and remained silent.

    Around ten minutes later, seven to eight old professors entered the room and sat down. A wide-browed, middle-aged man then went onstage, turned on the computer and brought up a Powerpoint that had been prepared in advance.

    "Greetings, everyone. I'm Li Haitao, the secretary of this project," he introduced himself after launching the slideshow. "The important work is done by professors and the powerful, talented young generation on the scene. I simply run errands around here."

    The humility in his tone won the favor of much of the room.

    "Now, let me go over the recent results of research gathered by the professors." Without further ado, Li Haitao began the presentation with the anatomy of the prostate.

    Even though he had simply described himself as an errand secretary, he was likely a clinician as well. His explanation was detailed and accurate to the point that Zheng Ren, who had the memories of three thousand prostate anatomical dissections, could not find fault in his words.

    'There really are many talented people in Imperial Capital,' Zheng Ren thought.
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    Li Haotao first briefly explained the anatomical structure before proceeding to angiographic images of the prostate.

    It was valuable information.

    Barely anyone got to perform an angiography of an organ and save its images if the patient did not undergo that organ's specific surgery. 

    However, the research institute actually owned such records. Zheng Ren watched the slideshow attentively and assumed the information came from the private repositories of multiple professors.

    They were actually angiographic images of bladder and renal tumors, but some of the contrast agent had entered the prostate or its surrounding tissue, so they had saved these images to provide a theoretical basis for this research project.

    Li Haitao merely stated facts without the domineering tone of a lecturer, which eased the atmosphere.

    He pointed at an angiographic image and smiled. "This is where the difficulty in our work lies. The prostate has a very thin blood supply network, and the surgeon has to be proficient at inserting an ordinary micro-guidewire into those vessels."

    Dead silence reigned in the room.

    The participants were either demons or rising stars in interventional radiology, and so understood what Li Haitao was trying to imply.

    It took Li Haitao two full hours to finish presenting the research results.

    "The next part is up to you now." Li Haitao smiled and said, "There is only one patient, currently in the urology department, volunteering for the experimental surgery. He is an elderly man with many comorbidities, so the risks of surgery are significantly higher. After counseling with his family members, they insisted on undergoing the experimental surgery.

    "The case has been sent to everyone's mailbox. Please understand it in detail once you return."

    Mailbox… Zheng Ren immediately opened the mailbox in his phone.

    An email had been sent to him two hours ago containing a detailed medical record.

    Zheng Ren smiled bitterly after scanning through the case.

    The patient was geriatric with all manner of comorbidities; truly troublesome to deal with.

    It was no surprise that he wanted to undergo interventional radiology as the risk of sudden cardiac death was high during surgical removal of the hyperplastic prostate.

    Although interventional radiology was considered a minimally invasive surgery, it only minimized the risk of sudden cardiac death rather than completely preventing it.

    'Damn, what a tricky case.' Zheng Ren frowned.

    The patient's medical record had been sent to everyone's mailbox. After reading it, they suddenly realized something—who would perform the surgery when there was only one patient?

    "Who will do it?" asked a middle-aged doctor as the question emerged in his mind.

    "The purpose of this research project is to promote interventional radiology and demonstrate its potential and charm to the public." Li Haitao smiled without answering. "Today is Saturday. Since you have all just arrived, you get two days' rest. On Monday, you will demonstrate your surgical skill."

    The crowd started murmuring immediately.

    What the hell did that mean?

    Was this a Player Kill1 challenge? Although it was not explicitly stated, that was exactly what he meant.

    Everyone here was considered an elite among elites, and only a few of them would stand out in the end and lead the future development of interventional radiology.

    However, one or two surgeries were simply inadequate to assess a surgeon's skills; many were required to properly determine one's proficiency.

    Li Haitao's words implied that the surgery demonstration would be a contest.

    The professors' opinions and the importance they attached to the research project would determine who would perform the surgery in the end.

    Only a few of them placed high value on the research, but they were all interested in the surgery demonstration that would be held like an ancient Chinese imperial examination.

    Li Haitao seemed to have expected this reaction as he remained calm instead of calling for silence.

    When the voices of the young and middle-aged doctors gradually faded after a few minutes, he smiled and said, "Interventional radiology is still at a rapid developmental stage. You're all elites in this field, so the future of interventional radiology depends on you. Now, I would like everyone to send me original copies of your medical license, practicing certificate and ID card, and I'll keep them for the record in the medical administration division.

    "Also, the hospital management has located a few patients who have given their consent to undergo surgery demonstration.

    "The conference ends here. If you have any questions, please send me a message on WeChat. If any of you want to see the patients preoperatively, the chief residents will escort you." Li Haitao opened the curtains and turned off the slideshow.

    The winter sunshine was a little dazzling, but Su Yun's black hair was almost blinding.

    "Hey, are you confident?" he asked.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was startled.

    "Be serious. This is a competition to be the future leader of interventional radiology." Su Yun's expression was grim, which was a rare sight. "Whether the surgery succeeds or fails doesn't matter, but as long as you win the contest, you can choose to work in the interventional radiology department in any Class Three Grade A Hospital in this country. You don't have to stay in Sea City anymore."

    Su Yun seemed like a completely different man in the moment, as if the part of his soul that had been reluctant to attend the conference had been thrown into a different dimension.

    He was now a man with immense fighting spirit burning within him, eager to compete with other surgical titans.

    "Not interested," replied Zheng Ren.

    "You'd have a tenfold, twentyfold or even a hundredfold increase in your monthly income. Are you interested now?" Su Yun's tone reeked of conceit that would have otherwise earned him ten thousand knuckle sandwiches.

    "Not really. That's not what I have in mind for the time being. Besides, even if I miss this opportunity, I can still earn a good income in the future," replied Zheng Ren absent-mindedly as he repeatedly read through the patient's medical record from the scientific research team.

    "You're really boring." Su Yun brushed his black bangs aside and leaned in closer, whispering, "Are you thinking about becoming a glorious live-in son-in-law of the Xie family?"

    "Live-in son-in-law?" The term reminded Zheng Ren of a rotten banana.

    "I can see that you've been flirting with Xie Yiren, but come on, don't be such a loser. Let me tell you…" In an unprecedented act, Su Yun decided to offer sincere advice to Zheng Ren.

    However, just as he began to speak, the long-forgotten System alert rang out in Zheng Ren's ears. "Ding-dong!"

    A mission!

    [Mission: The First Stage of The Great Beginning.

    [Task: Obtain the surgery qualification for interventional radiological treatment of the prostate.

    [Reward: One Master-ranked skill book, 1000 skill points, 200000 experience points and one gold chest.

    [Time: 7 days.]

    Zheng Ren was flabbergasted upon receiving the mission, turning a deaf ear to Su Yun's nagging.

    The Great Beginning; this mission alone had rewards exceeding that of everything he had received prior.

    A skill book that directly upgraded a random skill to the Master rank… That, coupled with a truly humongous amount of points and long mission duration, left Zheng Ren drooling in anticipation.

    The points were equivalent to surgery intensive training time in the System!

    The flame instantly burned bright within Zheng Ren's heart, igniting his interest in this surgery.

    He needed to complete it!

    He had to complete it!

    He must complete it!

    Zheng Ren stood up abruptly in the midst of Su Yun's speech.

    "What's wrong?"

    "Let's go see the patients."

    "Huh? What a two-faced b*stard." Su Yun smirked.
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    They noticed Professor Pei sitting in the front row as they were about to leave the room. Zheng Ren gave it some thought and turned around to greet the man.

    "Hello, Professor Pei," said Zheng Ren with a slight bow.

    "Old Wu, this is Doctor Zheng, the one that I've been telling you about." Professor Pei introduced Zheng Ren to Professor Wu Haishi, who was sitting beside him.

    "Oh? Is he the one who superselected seven to eight blood vessels and then completely embolized several tumor-feeding arteries?" asked Wu Haishi with a smile.

    A doctor who was serious, responsible and proficient in their tasks could easily gain respect.

    Even though Zheng Ren was unfamiliar with Wu Haishi, he bowed slightly and said, "Professor Wu, my name is Zheng Ren, but you can just call me Little Zheng."

    The moment he raised his head, he detected a hostile gaze directed at him.

    The feeling was faint but could not be ignored.

    Zheng Ren looked at its source and saw a young man in his thirties sitting beside Professor Pei. The hostility disappeared as soon as their gazes met.

    The man smiled.

    It was a cordial smile, but there were at least no smoldering eyes or other acts of malevolence.

    Strange.

    Zheng Ren also responded with a polite smile.

    "Anyone whom Old Pei was willing to transfer at the last minute must be good." Old Wu smiled. "Are you thinking about training another closed-door student when you already have Little Jin?"

    "I'm still young. Let's talk about it after two years." Professor Pei Yingjie smiled. "I wanted Little Zheng to come because he is responsible and performs surgery well; a good man overall."

    In a sense, Zheng Ren had greeted Old Wu Haishi. He did not have the habit of shamelessly latching onto the rich and powerful or licking his superiors' boots.

    There was no basis for him to do so even if he wanted to.

    He had never read the biographies of most professors present, nor had he clearly memorized those that he did. It would be embarrassing if he blurted out misinformation while flattering them.

    "Chief Zheng from Sea City. My boss went to perform surgery in Sea City last time, and he has been praising you ever since his return." The younger man stood up abruptly and extended his hand.

    He was in a somewhat awkward position as Professor Pei and Professor Wu were sitting between them.

    "I've received undeserved kindness from Professor Pei." Zheng Ren shook the proffered hand.

    "I'm Jin Yaowu." The young man's imperious attitude intensified. "I look forward to the surgery demonstration in two days."

    "That's polite of you." Zheng Ren calmly maintained his smile and bid goodbye to both Pei Yingjie and Wu Haishi before leaving the conference room.

    Su Yun walked alongside Zheng Ren and expressed his dissatisfaction with Jin Yaowu. "I feel like mocking that brat for acting like a rabid dog." 

    "He's just saying hello," replied Zheng Ren.

    "He looks young but is actually thirty-five years old. The man sitting next to Old Wu is Mu Tao, who is about the same age as Jin Yaowu. Both of them are the rising stars in the new generation of interventional radiologists."

    Su Yun, true assistant that he was, introduced them to Zheng Ren as they walked.

    Zheng Ren was surprised, having no idea what Su Yun's brain was made of and how it could memorize these hotshots' details.

    However, not only was he uninterested in getting to know them, it was impossible for him with his late-stage face blindness cancer to recognize these people regardless.

    "How do you know so much?"

    "There are less than ten professors in the pinnacle of their careers in each profession, so it isn't difficult to know these things," Su Yun said, "Jin Yaowu is as imperious as his name implies1, so I don't really have faith in him."

    "You say it as if your faith in him matters at all." Zheng Ren could not resist the urge to ridicule Su Yun, who was trying to put the world to rights.

    "Cheh." Instead of criticizing Zheng Ren, Su Yun said, "I'm going to see the patients. By the way, are you going to perform a 3D reconstruction of a 64-slice CT scan?"

    "Yes."

    "I'll contact the CT room, then."

    "Don't we have to apply for it?" Zheng Ren was taken aback.

    "You'll have to provide an explanation if you go through standard protocol, so it'll be more convenient to perform the procedure directly." Su Yun was well aware of the rules in this domain. "This batch of patients is really lucky. Although the radiologists here are also skillful, they can't possibly compete with you, Jin Yaowu or Mu Tao. Regardless, anything that involves patients will be considered an important issue, so no matter what test you're going to perform, the medical administration division has the right to decide if it's justified or not."

    Zheng Ren roughly understood Su Yun's words, but felt that it was somewhat inappropriate to perform a frank and righteous task furtively.

    His phone rang while he was still deep in thought.

    …

    …

    Feng Xuhui had been waiting downstairs after dropping off both Zheng Ren and Su Yun at the research institute.

    He had mentally prepared himself to satisfy whatever needs Zheng Ren had during these few days.

    After lighting a cigarette, Feng Xuhui stared at the clear blue winter sky and felt slightly dazed. How long had it been since Imperial Capital had such a blue-tinted white sky?

    Then, his phone rang. He snapped out of his thoughts and saw that the call was from the Imperial Capital district manager.

    "I'm Little Feng.

    "Huh? But the company has given me authorization…

    "Okay…"

    The Imperial Capital district manager had called to inform him that the Mercedes-Benz S600 would be used for other purposes and that he would need to find transportation on his own.

    Feng Xuhui had seen inconsistencies in the company's policies, but felt uncomfortable when this misfortune finally fell upon him.

    More importantly, even if he was willing to spend his own money, time was not on his side.

    On the phone, the Imperial Capital district manager curtly informed him of the decision rather than discuss it with him.

    Sales in the remote northeast region was basically zero, so Feng Xuhui had no grounds to argue the matter with the manager and there was nothing he could do about it.

    Before the cigarette burned to its end, a few people got off a car, led by a shrewd and competent office lady in her late twenties.

    Her competent look was merely a disguise for her extraordinarily seductive and coquettish behavior.

    "Whore!" Feng Xuhui cursed internally.

    He recognized the woman—Hua Yingying, a deputy sales manager in Imperial Capital, code-named "Hottie" in the company. She had been the top salesperson in each quarter, and Feng Xuhui was simply inferior to her in every aspect.

    "I'm so sorry, Little Feng. I came here in a hurry and didn't prepare much in advance." Hua Yingying gently gyrated her waist and hips as she walked. That, coupled with her light makeup, made her look elegant and soul-stirring.

    Even though her actions could have had a devastating impact on Feng Xuhui's career, her apologetic and caring tone easily extinguished the hatred that burned within him.

    "Uh… Then… I…" A fledgling sales manager incomparable to Hua Yingying, Feng Xuhui stuttered, unable to speak coherently.

    Hua Yingying smiled, but deep down her heart was filled with contempt.

    The company had to be crazy to devote so many resources to a fresh graduate. Foolish!

    Hua Yingying approached Feng Xuhui and extended her fair hand, saying, "Give me the car key."

    Feng Xuhui wanted to argue with her, but was aware that resistance was futile due to his lack of confidence and low status in the company, and attempted heroism would certainly be rewarded with humiliation.

    Left with no choice, he sighed heavily and passed the Mercedes-Benz car key to Hua Yingying.
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    "Good luck! The company is in trouble this time, and we've to work together to overcome this crisis!" Hua Yingying accepted the car key and tossed it in the air.

    Her words of motivation felt malicious somehow, making Feng Xuhui feel uncomfortable.

    That was the end of their conversation. Feng Xuhui stood in a corner and continued smoking near the ashtray-topped trash can as Hua Yingying busily settled her issues inside the car.

    'There is nothing wrong with her being arrogant,' he thought, staring at Hua Yingying. He also wanted to be as busy as her, but the truth was always depressing.

    Even so, this matter… was indeed frustrating!

    A few hours later, Feng Xuhui spied Zheng Ren from afar and quickly approached him.

    However, he did not expect Hua Yingying to outrun him after seeing that the conference had ended. With a coquettish, flirty gait, she walked toward the crowd.

    'Is she trying to poach my men?' Feng Xuhui quickened his pace.

    Then, an accident happened…

    Hua Yingying was doing something else while walking speedily, and her posture suddenly became strange as if she had been frozen. Then, with a twist of her six-centimeter high heels, she instantly fell to the ground.

    Her assistant quickly caught her, but she seemed enchanted as she kept staring unblinkingly at the approaching duo, unaware of her assistant's help.

    Zheng Ren was on his phone when he saw someone falling to the floor. Subconsciously, he glanced at the System panel at the upper right corner of his vision.

    There were no fractures, sprains or even the simplest bruises noted.

    Thus, Zheng Ren ignored the woman, paying no attention to her beauty as well.

    Su Yun merely lowered his head as if he had not seen anyone falling.

    "Ouch, it hurts." Hua Yingying exclaimed softly and restrainedly as Su Yun passed by.

    However…

    One blockhead…

    Two blockheads…

    They walked past Hua Yingying as if she was invisible.

    Well,

    That was awkward.

    "Chief Zheng, I'm so sorry. The car has been temporarily requisitioned by the company." Feng Xuhui was exhilarated to see Hua Yingying's humiliation, but still had to face his trials no matter what punishment awaited him.

    "Don't worry, I'm busy today. You carry on with your work," replied Zheng Ren, who was not bothered in the slightest.

    Hua Yingying wanted to strike up a conversation, but the thought of fetching Old Wu from Shenzhen City immediately extinguished that unrealistic idea.

    That man was really handsome.

    'Damn it, I got distracted and made a fool of myself in front of him.' A chaotic mixture of emotions gnawed at Hua Yingying's heart. With the help of her assistant, she stood and rotated her ankle to make sure that she was alright.

    The assistant supported Hua Yingying back to the Mercedes-Benz S600 to rest. Su Yun noticed that it was the same car that Feng Xuhui had driven them home in last night and immediately understood the situation.

    He smiled, which made Hua Yingying's heart rate accelerate like that of a doctor receiving an emergency phone call.

    Even so, her logical thinking still prevailed as she sat in the car and massaged her ankle, chagrined.

    Her gaze remained fixed on Su Yun throughout it all.

    Then, a shadow blocked her view.

    Hua Yingying froze for a moment before becoming infuriated. Whose car dared to get in her way?!

    Upon a closer look, she was dumbfounded.

    It was a black Rolls Royce Phantom…

    As soon as the Phantom stopped, the door opened and a woman more beautiful than Hua Yingying got out. Her black office outfit accentuated her curvy body and made her exposed, fair neck resemble beautifully-carved jade.

    She had a faint tinge of youthful vitality, but her movements radiated the aura of one who was rich and powerful.

    Hua Yingying's heart sank immediately. In the realm of luxury cars, she could bear being outdone.

    However, how could there be such a beautiful woman in the world?

    She looked smart and competent as well.

    She also seemed younger than Hua Yingying…

    The pride and confidence Hua Yingying had accumulated over the past few years instantly vanished into thin air.

    "Chief Zheng, what a coincidence," said Bu Li with a polite smile.

    "How is your father?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Let us speak in the car. My father wants to thank you in person." The chauffeur was not Little Six but was equally professional, opening the car door the moment Bu Li finished her sentence.

    "Su Yun, do you want to join us?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "No, I haven't met my brothers in a long time, so I'll have dinner with them later." Su Yun rejected his offer, obviously uninterested in having dinner together with Bu Li.

    Zheng Ren did not insist either. He removed his white coat and tossed it to Su Yun before entering the car.

    The black Rolls Royce Phantom left as silently as its namesake.

    Bu Li's appearance once again refreshed Feng Xuhui's evaluation of Zheng Ren. He stood rooted to the spot, staring at the vanishing Phantom and groaning internally.

    Chief Zheng seemed to have a wide social network in Imperial Capital as well. What should he do? Buying breakfast and ordering food delivery was definitely inadequate.

    Oh yeah! Since Chief Zheng's coat was damaged, buying new clothes for him seemed like a good option as well. Perhaps he should also complete every task he had recorded in his memo in the meantime.. 

    …

    …

    "My father is recovering well, and follow-up results look optimistic, too," Bu Li slowly said in the car, "The professor said that all possibilities of recurrence have been eliminated by the beautifully performed surgery."

    "That's good." Zheng Ren was relieved.

    No matter the richest man in Sea City or a helpless person like Zheng Yunxia, they were all merely patients in Zheng Ren's mind, and it always felt good to know that his patients had recovered well.

    "Has he undergone targeted drug therapy?" he asked.

    "According to the tumor DNA sequencing results, he is currently taking Sunitinib," replied Bu Li.

    The price of such expensive targeted drug therapy did not pose any problem to the Bu family

    Zheng Ren was inexperienced in communication. The sun was more likely to rise from the west than a blockhead like him was to become a good speaker.

    However, Bu Li was an extremely good talker as she could always change the topic and keep the conversation going even when Zheng Ren ended it multiple times.

    They had a good "talk" along the way. Soon, the car stopped out of a junction on the second ring road.

    Bu Li politely invited Zheng Ren out of the car and led the way into the siheyuan1, an oasis separate from the rest of the world.

    Zheng Ren merely followed Bu Li as he did not understand anything.

    A thin, middle-aged man welcomed him. "Doctor Zheng, we meet at last." 

    He looked to be in his fifties and of average height. Despite his thin build, he was in good spirits. 

    "This is my father, Bu Ruotian." Bu Li made an introduction.

    "Hello." Zheng Ren shook Bu Ruotian's hand before being invited into the house.

    After the hosts and their guest were seated, Bu Ruotian said, "Doctor Zheng, thank you for what you did that day."

    "That's too courteous of you. It's just my job."

    "Chief Zheng is truly a polite man. I had also failed to anticipate such a huge flaw in my city." Bu Ruotian's expression instantly turned serious as soon as the topic went to his surgery that day, causing the temperature in the room to drop by a few degrees.

    He immediately realized his misbehavior and put on a gentle smile, saying. "Doctor Zheng belongs to the same social circle as well, so there's no need for us to put on airs."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    "I hadn't expected to find a hidden talent, an adept in surgery like you in Sea City. I will propose a toast later." Bu Ruotian laughed.

    "That's kind of you." Zheng Ren's expression remained unchanged.

    "I was truly in danger at the time." Bu Ruotian recalled the fear he had had then. "You know, I'm known as the richest man in Sea City, but I'm nothing in Imperial or Sorcery Capital. The fortune in my possession now isn't worth mentioning at all in comparison to the really powerful men in the country."

    Zheng Ren smiled, and his impression of the man improved significantly.

    One could not invite experts or professors to perform surgery through wealth alone.

    Bu Ruotian could have used his social connections to find the best professor for surgery in Imperial Capital, but would the professor perform it personally? One had to understand that professors trained their master's and doctoral students not to become salespeople for some random manufacturer, but to practice surgery.

    Furthermore, Bu Ruotian would have had to stay in a two- or three-person room postoperatively. There was no way he would tolerate such a noisy environment during his recovery.

    Inviting a professor to perform surgery in Sea City was undoubtedly the best option.

    However, only second-rate professors who wanted a side income would be willing to become a fly-in, fly-out surgeon.

    Surgical demons would welcome anyone seeking treatment in Imperial Capital, but they would sure as hell never leave their own turf.

    What a joke. The sole purpose of becoming a fly-in, fly-out surgeon was to earn extra money, but which expert in their fifties would care about side income?

    As for a single deluxe room… Only patients working at vice-ministerial level and above would request such a room in a Class Three Grade A hospital in Imperial Capital. The richest man in Sea City? He would be nothing but a joke if he dared demand anything in this capital.

    Coincidentally, there had been an academic conference in Sea City General Hospital, so Bu Ruotian had seized the opportunity and contacted Professor Ichiro Moriyu; it had been a determining factor in his successful attempt to invite the old professor to perform the surgery in Sea City.

    The only cost was that he had to agree to be part of a surgical demonstration. 

    The audience would be medical practitioners, and Bu Ruotian had nothing to lose when faced with life and death.

    However,

    He could not have foreseen that,

    During surgery,

    Professor Ichiro Moriyu would run away…

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 191: The Entertainment Scene of Imperial Capital

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    When Bu Ruotian had said that Zheng Ren belonged to the same social circle, it was a clear summary of what he had in mind.

    Some words needed not be spoken directly.

    "That's too kind of you, Mr. Bu." Zheng Ren smiled. "I'm very grateful for your care in the emergency department as well."

    "Those were just small issues." Bu Ruotian laughed heartily. "I was very happy when I received my follow-up test results yesterday. My original plan was to return to Sea City and thank you in person, but my daughter informed me that you're currently in Imperial Capital, which is why you're here. No time like the present, right? But I do apologize for the unexpected invitation."

    At the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision floated the System panel with Bu Ruotian's condition highlighted in light green, which was indicative of suboptimal health. He had not recovered completely yet, but the System, at least, did not provide any indication of tumor cells in his body.

    That was to be expected. After all, his surgery had been completed under the prime experience, an ability almost reaching human limits. Although it was impossible to achieve a one-hundred-percent cure, the tumor tissue was still completely removed without difficulty.

    As for the risk of recurrence… Bu Ruotian was undergoing targeted drug therapy, right?

    One's life could be prolonged or even saved with advanced surgical techniques and deep pockets.

    Bu Li was busy with her role as the waitress.

    After all the dishes were served, she finally sat down and joined the conversation, returning the dinner atmosphere to the right track.

    In all honesty, Zheng Ren found the dinner boring as he was uninterested in food.

    If he had to choose, he would rather eat food prepared by Xie Yiren in the on-call room than dinner in this mysterious clubhouse in Imperial Capital.

    Xie Yiren… He was already missing her after leaving home for two days.

    Dinner felt dull and boring, especially when Zheng Ren could not drink. Fortunately, both Bu Ruotian and Bu Li were business elites capable of making the atmosphere less awkward.

    After dinner, the cups and bowls were replaced with a tea table. Bu Li then began to brew tea.

    Jin Jun Mei tea gave Zheng Ren a sense of familiarity as its faint fragrance reminded him of sweet potatoes that he had tasted in his childhood.

    "Doctor Zheng, I have a friend in the provincial capital who has fallen sick recently. If you don't mind, I would like you to take a look at him," said Bu Ruotian calmly as if they had been friends for years.

    Zheng Ren smiled and nodded. "Sure."

    Bu Li then took out a laptop and inserted a disc.

    Zheng Ren panicked as the fickle-minded System could not diagnose the patient's condition in their absence. However, since the disc contained contrast-enhanced MRI films of the liver, which he had seen more than a thousand times throughout his career, he did not have any difficulty reading them.

    The patient's diagnosis was clear. It was likely hepatic carcinoma.

    However, he also had underlying hepatitis B, judging from the presence of cirrhotic nodules in the hepatic tissue, which looked similar to cancerous tissue and made it tricky.

    "My provisional diagnosis is liver cancer, but I need to see the patient myself," said Zheng Ren.

    "He is currently in the provincial capital, and the diagnosis given by the doctor in the affiliated hospital of the medical university was also liver cancer, but the cancerous tissue can't be surgically removed, and the best treatment modality is interventional radiology." Bu Ruotian asked, "Does Doctor Zheng think so too?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Both Bu Ruotian and Bu Li were businesspeople, not medical practitioners, so it was pointless to waste a more detailed explanation on them.

    From the MRI films alone, hepatic carcinoma was not indisputable, as the nodules in the advanced stage of liver cirrhosis could mimic cancerous cells in imaging films.

    "Interventional radiology is required to confirm the diagnosis," said Zheng Ren confidently.

    "Thank you, Doctor Zheng. I'll convey your message to my friend," Bu Ruotian said, "He'll decide on the next course of action himself. I may have to trouble you again if the need arises."

    "It's alright."

    "By the way, Little Six mentioned that Doctor Zheng saved a patient with hepatic cancer before. You are really a kind-hearted man." Bu Ruotian seemed to inadvertently change the topic to Zheng Yunxia's case.

    Zheng Ren was perplexed. Why had Bu Ruotian taken an interest in Zheng Yunxia, a woman at the bottom of the social hierarchy?

    Still, he nodded and said, "She was really lucky that Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery had provided the equipment for free, and the surgery was successful as well."

    "Doctor Zheng is here in Imperial Capital for scientific research in interventional radiology, right?"

    "Yes."

    "Impressive." Bu Ruotian put his palms together and smiled. "I'll contact you again if my old friend requires your assistance."

    "Okay, but I worry that your friend might think a small hospital in Sea City beneath him," replied Zheng Ren seriously.

    Naturally, Bu Ruotian was aware of such a possibility as well, but gave no comment on it and continued drinking tea with Zheng Ren.

    After a while, Zheng Ren received a call from Su Yun stating that someone wanted to see him.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren had matters to attend to, Bu Ruotian and Bu Li chatted with him for a few more moments before Bu Li sent him to a Japanese restaurant called Xue Wai near the Workers' Sports Complex.

    After bidding goodbye to Bu Li, Zheng Ren entered the restaurant and asked a waiter for the private dining room that Su Yun had informed him of earlier.

    There were more than a dozen whiskey bottles on the table alongside a few men that were already mellow with drink.

    Eating Japanese cuisine without drinking sake? Zheng Ren may not be well-informed on such matters, but he was at least aware of basic food knowledge.

    Birds of a feather indeed flocked together. How he wished Chang Yue was here right now.

    Zheng Ren missed her in particular now.

    "Boss Zheng, come and have a seat." For some inexplicable reason, Su Yun started addressing Zheng Ren as such.

    He had begun using the term ever since he had met his friends at the guest house.

    "Oh, this is Boss Zheng Ren?" A burly man stood up. He was 1.85m tall with wide shoulders and long arms. Those, coupled with his beard, made him look fierce and intimidating.

    "Hello." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "This is Zhao Yunlong, a cardiothoracic surgeon and soon-to-be associate professor." Sitting cross-legged without any intention to stand up, Su Yun introduced the man while pouring whiskey. "He is the one who performed surgery on the patient with an aortic dissection who you found on the plane. Fang Lin is his junior."

    "Thank you for your effort." Zheng Ren was sincere this time.

    Type I aortic dissection required surgical treatment, and as for its difficulty… Zheng Ren honestly had no idea how hard it was since he had never done it before, but the operation itself was called ascending aorta + aortic arch replacement + elephant trunk surgery with an improved stent.

    The name itself was awe-inspiring.

    Even though Zhao Yunlong appeared less than forty years old, Zheng Ren was truly impressed by the fact that he could independently perform such an advanced surgery.

    Perhaps his cardiothoracic surgery skill had reached the Master rank.

    "Have a seat." Zhao Yunlong said enthusiastically. "I thought this b*stard Su Yun was just joking, but I hadn't expected Boss Zheng to be so young. I have you to thank for helping Fang Lin and Boss Gu today."

    "It was just a coincidence," replied Zheng Ren humbly. He had just had his fill, and had no special love for tempura and sashimi, either.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 192: Postoperative Patient Who Made A Heart

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "How is Fang Lin?" asked Zheng Ren.

    Zhao Yunlong had been keeping an eye on the ICU in the hours since the accident. After ensuring that Fang Lin's condition had stabilized, he invited Su Yun to dinner to thank them both for their help.

    "Thanks to his timely resuscitation, he should be fine. You've saved him, Doctor Zheng, and I must thank you for that," said Zhao Yunlong, raising his glass. However, he soon realized that Zheng Ren did not drink, and so chugged the whiskey down in one go.

    "How was the surgery on the patient with aortic dissection?" Zheng Ren's focus remained on the patient.

    "Good. It took me six and a half hours to complete the surgery." Zhao Yunlong looked exhausted just recalling the elephant trunk surgery.

    It usually entailed a six-and-a-half-hour operation including any potential intraoperative accidents under immense stress, which would wear anyone to a frazzle.

    "That's good to hear. Thank you for your hard work." Zheng Ren nodded slightly in respect.

    "Let me tell you something interesting," Zhao Yunlong said with a smile, "The patient woke up this morning. Guess what he did next."

    Zhao Yunlong was using this opportunity to change the topic, obviously unwilling to talk about Fang Lin any further.

    Zheng Ren perfectly understood how he felt.

    No one at the table would feel comfortable and be able to enjoy dinner if they continued discussing Fang Lin.

    "Discomfort, excessive phlegm or shortness of breath. What else could it have been?" a man answered.

    "Just spit it out already," replied Su Yun without thinking.

    "When I went for a ward round, the patient opened his eyes and made a heart with his hands." Zhao Yunlong laughed. "It didn't look like a heart, and even his gentle movements triggered restlessness, but I managed to calm him down."

    Since it was a major surgery, sedatives had to be continuously infused and a ventilator attached postoperatively. Perhaps Zhao Yunlong was particularly confident in his skill, and the patient in good physical shape due to his young age, for him to let the patient regain consciousness the very next day.

    "When can he be taken off mechanical ventilation?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "He is currently stable. If that continues, he should be able to regain consciousness tomorrow, and we'll try to disconnect the ventilator in two days. However, he still has to remain under observation in the ICU for a few more days. We have to take it slowly," replied Zhao Yunlong.

    Zheng Ren was very satisfied with this result, and Cui Heming was also incredibly lucky that his aorta had not ruptured between takeoff and surgery.

    Another man cracked a joke. "Making a heart? This patient likes watching variety shows too." 

    "His case isn't that serious. After general anesthesia and sedatives wear off, the respiratory tubes can make many patients feel uncomfortable and lead to violent agitation."

    "Haha, I think he'll leave the ICU soon, seeing how his first reaction was to make a heart postoperatively. He must be a big-hearted man."

    After briefly discussing Cui Heming's condition and knowing that he was currently stable, Zheng Ren did not pursue the details any further.

    The hospital facilities in Imperial Capital were far better than that of Sea City. At the very least, Su Yun did not have to keep an eye on patients in the ICU alone.

    "By the way, I heard Su Yun say that it was Professor Pei who invited you to perform surgery this time?" asked Zhao Yunlong.

    "I think I'll just be an observer instead of the chief surgeon in the actual surgery," said Zheng Ren.

    "You must be very skillful as well. I had not expected Sea City to actually have talent. There aren't many people whom Su Yun admires. You know, I tried to make Su Yun my surgical assistant two years ago, but he rejected me no matter how hard I pushed him." Zhao Yunlong punched Su Yun's shoulder. "I really didn't expect you to find a boss eventually."

    "I could have been my own boss when I was with you." Su Yun glanced at Zhao Yunlong before downing his whiskey.

    His words instantly placed Zheng Ren in the middle of a warzone.

    Zhao Yunlong merely smiled without questioning the man and emptied his glass as well.

    He began to gossip. "Come to think of it, it'll be difficult this time." 

    "How so?"

    "I heard this through the grapevine, so don't take everything I say seriously and keep it to yourselves," Zhao Yunlong said grimly, "Medical devices are mainly manufactured by four international companies, namely Abbott Laboratories, Boston Scientific, Medtronics and Biosensors International, and domestic manufacturers have always been suppressed by them. You guys are aware of this, right?"

    "Tell us something new," Su Yun complained.

    "It is said that there was an information leakage regarding the new stent-graft researched by Biosensors International, and the company has suffered great losses as Boston Scientific is making imitations of their product. Bankruptcy will be inevitable if the company doesn't focus its market on mainland China, which offers huge profits, to get through its crisis."

    "And?"

    "The mainland Chinese market is the key, but for historical reasons, Biosensors International had never invested much in China before, so it'll be difficult for them to slap something together at the last minute."

    "They've taken an interest in this research?"

    "It could be a stepping stone to success," Zhao Yunlong said, "Perhaps they could use stent-graft technology to create opportunities when the time comes."

    "What do the bosses have in mind?"

    "Of course they'll fight this head-on. If they lose in this field, a few of them will probably end up hospitalized straight away from rage." Zhao Yunlong laughed.

    "That's okay. They came up with this idea at the last minute, so their technical preparations are probably inadequate."

    "Not necessarily. I heard that Biosensors International has invited interventional radiology experts from Germany and established a separate production line to produce suitable guidewires and catheters regardless of cost," said Zhao Yunlong.

    Everyone remained silent. The Germans were… or rather foreign scientific researchers were indeed extravagant when they had enough funds.

    For example, German experts had researched hemorrhoid treatment with interventional radiology and even established a production line specifically for appropriate micro-coils.

    A specific production line for a handful of hemorrhoid cases sounded completely illogical, but that was exactly how the rigorous Germans did it.

    Science was advanced step by step through constant wastage.

    How could one possibly engage in scientific research without huge financial and physical resources, as well as unimaginable manpower? Anything less was pie in the sky!

    However, researchers in China lacked such means at the moment.

    Several expressions sank immediately upon hearing Zhao Yunlong's words.

    Everyone knew the shortcomings of the domestic medical industry, and it was to be expected that foreigners would strong-arm their way in eventually.

    Su Yun shook his head and sneaked a look at Zheng Ren, who seemed unaware of the discussion, absent-minded, even.

    Was this guy confident or inattentive?

    Just as Su Yun was about to explode with rage, a thought ran through his mind. Could it be that Zheng Ren was actually confident?

    "Boss Zheng, what do you think?" Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong asked at the same time.

    "What?" Zheng Ren raised his head and aske, nonplussed.

    "..."

    This guy was so annoying!

    "About the research in interventional radiology." Su Yun suppressed the rage deep within him.

    "It's unrelated to my ability to perform the surgery, yet you ask me what I think? What's there to say? Just perform it as usual. It's slightly difficult, but not a big deal at all."

    Was Su Yun's boss simply overconfident? Not a big deal at all? Biosensors International was about to invest thirty million dollars in it, and he was saying it was not a big deal at all?

    Before Zhao Yunlong could argue the matter, he recalled the elephant trunk surgery that he had performed yesterday, diagnosed by this "boss" from a single glance at the patient aboard the plane.

    Could he have done it if he was in Zheng Ren's shoes?

    Zhao Yunlong highly doubted it. He had only his experience and no tests to diagnose a patient with, so there was no way he would have had the courage to contact the control tower for an air ambulance.

    A misdiagnosis would have a disastrous impact on his reputation.

    Besides, Su Yun was willing to address him as "boss", and Zhao Yunlong had known the man long enough to understand that Boss Zheng had to have something unusual about his ability.

    "What do you need from me?" asked Zhao Yunlong after thinking for a few seconds.

    "Are you familiar with the CT room?"

    …

    …

    When Zheng Ren had bid goodbye, Bu Ruotian stared at his departing figure and ruminated for a long time.

    He was deep in thought for ten minutes before finally making up his mind and taking out his phone.

    "I'm Ruotian.

    "I met the doctor who had performed the surgery on me in my follow-up consultation in Imperial Capital. Coincidentally, he is here to attend a new project in the research institute.

    "Yes, that's right. The recording of my surgery has been reviewed by several professors in Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital, and they claimed that the surgeon's skill was unbelievable, and perhaps far superior to that of Professor Ichiro Moriyu's.

    "Yes, you're right. I don't think it's possible, either.

    "Alright, I'll contact you again if something happens."

    Bu Ruotian hung up and smiled bitterly.

    The other party simply could not believe that an unknown doctor in Sea City was actually that proficient in surgery, and he would not book an urgent flight to Imperial Capital based on it.

    Bu Ruotian had almost died, and so was now more open-minded than before. In all honesty, recommending a doctor to someone was not necessarily beneficial. If something went south along the way, disaster would await him as well.

    This was especially the case with Zheng Ren, a young doctor. If he had not been anesthetized and left unconscious, he would never have let the young man perform surgery on him.

    He had started to become unbothered by many issues once he became open-minded. The other party had been good to him, so after realizing Doctor Zheng's proficiency, he had had to do something—including asking Doctor Zheng for his opinion—to repay the man's kindness. 

    Even when there was a high chance that his suggestion would be rejected.

    And as expected, it was.

    The other party sounded annoyed as well, under the assumption that he was simply fooling around.

    Bu Ruotian shook his head. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    A few hours before...

    Mu Tao trailed behind Wu Haishi as they exited the research building.

    The old man walked in silence. Once they were past the doors, he suddenly asked, "Are you confident?"

    "Yes," Mu Tao replied without hesitation.

    A few months ago, he would not have had the confidence to say that he could beat Jin Yaowu. Their abilities were roughly equal and there would be no clear winner. However, at this very moment, Mu Tao was sure he could trounce Jin Yaowu.

    After analyzing the livestream on Xinglin Garden, Old Wu had deduced the surgeon had used a custom configuration for the 64-slice CT scan reconstruction.

    As a result, Mu Tao had invested a good amount of time into researching 3D reconstruction of CT scans.

    In terms of his surgical skill, he was already above average. It was impossible to make any significant improvements on that front with what little time they had.

    Hence, he had decided to branch out and master a subspecialty. He believed it would give him the edge he needed to beat Jin Yaowu.

    "Old Wu, it must have been a tiring day for you." As they stepped out into the cold, Hua Yingying stood and approached them. She took one of OId Wu's arms with care. Mu Tao suddenly realized that Hua Yingying could be his teacher's most important disciple.

    "You've been waiting out here, in the cold. You should be worried about yourself." Old Wu shook off her assistance but gave her a verbal pet on the head.

    Hua Yingying put on a respectful smile as she ensured the professor was warm. She walked a few steps ahead of Old Wu and opened the car door.

    "Mu Tao, arrange for a 64-slice CT scan reconstruction before the surgery," Old Wu said.

    Mu Tao nodded and watched as the Mercedes-Benz drove away, then got his phone out to make the necessary arrangements.

    Personal requests were best done after working hours.

    As it was the weekend, the timing was more flexible.

    Once the arrangements were made, Mu Tao headed for the interventional radiology department as scenes from the Xinglin Garden's livestream replayed in his head.

    It had been perfect.

    Mu Tao believed that he could achieve the level of perfection of the livestream's surgeon one day, and that day was not too far away.

    He arrived at the interventional radiology department and displayed his identification. He was met with the on-call doctor's warm welcome.

    "These patients are so lucky." The doctor brought Mu Tao to the office and switched on the computer.

    At this moment, the nation's most esteemed surgeons were congregated in the city for the elective surgery on Monday.

    The doctor's comment was not a compliment for him per se, but Mu Tao regarded himself a bit better than the lead professor.

    "How many patients?" Mu Tao asked.

    "22."

    "What happens if we can't complete them?"

    "The lead professor will step in. The caseload was spread out between two to three days but when the patients caught news that a bigshot professor was performing surgery, they all rescheduled to Monday. After all, the cost was the same," the doctor explained to Mu Tao.

    Mu Tao flipped through the patients' case files, skipping the mild cases, to find a suitable subject for demonstrative surgery.

    He avoided cases that were too challenging as well. He was not a fool to make such a mistake.

    A moderately difficult case was what he wanted.

    This hospital was well-equipped and well-staffed. Mu Tao finished looking at the scans of 22 patients and picked out three. "Give me these three patients."

    "You want to perform surgery on all three?" the doctor said curiously.

    "Yes. It'll be done in one morning." Mu Tao wrote down the patients' case numbers and visited them to ask some health-related questions before heading to the CT room.

    Old Wu had already contacted the department and the deputy chief was personally waiting for Mu Tao at the CT room. When Mu Tao mentioned he wanted to attempt 3D reconstruction of CT scans, the deputy chief exclaimed, "How far has technology come; even surgeons can perform reconstruction now. In a few years, we'll be out of jobs."

    They both knew it was a joke.

    This was a special occasion that required a personal touch.

    It depended on the surgeon's dedication.

    Mu Tao was glad to see the same machine as the one they had in Shenzhen Economic Development Zone People's Hospital. As he was familiar with the machine, he would finish faster.

    As he observed Mu Tao's skillful operation of the machine, a bitter smile appeared on the face of the deputy chief.

    The joke he made minutes ago was not as funny now.

    If clinical doctors could operate these machines… What a scary thought.

    The deputy chief knew Mu Tao was a high achiever and only a handful of surgeons in the country possessed similar skills. However, watching Mu Tao's effortless manipulation of the system made his heart twinge.

    "Chief, I'm gonna take some time so you may have to wait a bit," Mu Tao said as he fiddled with the system.

    "A few hours is fine. Old Wu personally asked me for this favor."

    Time passed and as evening came, the CT room remained quiet.

    The deputy chief refreshed the news feed on his phone. The same news kept recycling on the screen.

    Hours had gone by and he was bored out of his mind. Footsteps echoed from the corridor outside.

    "Who's here at this hour?" Deputy Chief Zhang wondered.

    From their conversation, it sounded like one of the research graduates.

    "What's this?" Deputy Chief Zhang was surprised to find people in this corner of the building.

    "This associate wanted to have a look at our machines, so I brought him over." The research graduate was startled by the deputy chief's question. Like a deer caught in headlights, the young man put on an awkward smile.

    The congregation of medical professionals from all parts of the country had led to an increase in department tours. Deputy Chief Zhang paid them no mind and continued scrolling his phone.

    They went into another control room. The research student let out a breath of relief.

    "Mr. Zheng, this is the model we have. It's a 320-slice Siemens," he said with pride. "Are you familiar with it?"

    The question was a formality. He assumed Zheng Ren would not have a clue.

    This model was rare in the country as it was top-tier equipment with only one real competitor, a 640-slice CT machine from Toshiba.

    In the early development of 3D reconstruction technology, 64-slice scans were the upper limit. Hence, the technology was commonly referred to as 64-slice 3D image reconstruction.

    Continuous advancement in the imaging field led to multiple equipment updates. The difference between a 640-slice and 320-slice scan was insignificant.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "More or less. The switch is here, right?"

    He turned on the machine.

    It came to life with a low hum. The research student quickly stepped forward to help Zheng Ren with the controls. He would not be able to answer to his superiors if Zheng Ren accidentally damaged the machine.

    Zheng Ren stood aside and let the young man busy himself with the controls. They followed the appropriate operating procedures and keyed in the patient's case number to bring up the corresponding scans.

    At first, the research student could track Zheng Ren's every stroke, but he was soon bewildered.

    'This man is a surgeon, but he can perform a 3D image reconstruction manually? This… This is retrograde reconstruction.'
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren had had to attend two meetings today, so he had returned late. Seven cases were selected after a round of evaluation.

    The cases he chose were a mix of difficulties. Some patients had early-stage primary tumors that called for a direct injection of iodized oil into the hepatic artery, while some showed signs of metastatic carcinomatosis cirrhosis.

    In Zheng Ren's eyes, the patients were his number one priority. He ignored the System's mission and the complications of each case.

    He stayed true to the doctor's code of ethics.

    Saving lives outweighed everything else.

    One of the patients that showed symptoms of hepatic cirrhosis seemed similar to the patient referred by Bu Ruotian. These cases interested Zheng Ren as it was tricky to determine malignancy.

    One…

    Two…

    Three…

    Zheng Ren had performed these reconstructions back in Sea City. With his Master-level skill, he manipulated the system with an uncanny ease and familiarity.

    The research graduate stared at him wide-eyed.

    He thought the others had been joking when they called Zheng Ren a 'boss'.

    Now, his view of Zheng Ren had changed. He was ready to kneel before this master.

    With his limited knowledge, he could only understand bits and pieces of what Zheng Ren was doing.

    Zheng Ren appeared to be manually reconstructing the 64-slice CT scans to locate the tumor-feeding artery.

    This was no ordinary feat.

    Radiology research graduates focused on interpretation and diagnosis.

    A research graduate who completed a radiology attachment would be able to interpret imaging, be they CT, MRI or X-ray scans.

    System manipulation, on the other hand… Equipment these days came with sophisticated software that required minimal user input. Manual configuration was compulsory back in the old days when software development was lagging behind.

    Now, manual configuration was unnecessary.

    He would have deemed such a practice ludicrous were he not witnessing it first-hand.

    His head throbbed as he tried to make sense of the operation. In the end, he turned away to avoid popping a vessel.

    Despite his curiosity, the research graduate walked out of the room.

    He was afraid that he would faint from the information overload.

    Instead, he went to check out the room next door.

    He gently knocked on the door and went in, greeting Deputy Chief Zhang.

    The 64-slice CT scan of a liver cancer patient was on display.

    'What is going on tonight?'

    Both doctors were performing rare manual reconstructions of similar cases.

    He was baffled.

    "Little Liang, can you understand what he is doing?" Deputy Chief Zhang asked, bored.

    "Yes…"

    "Oh? You do?"

    "A bit," the research graduate replied curtly as his headache threatened to return.

    "Not bad. A bit of understanding goes a long way," Deputy Chief Zhang chuckled in a low voice. "Very few people do this these days. You have a good eye if you can catch what he's doing at first glance."

    "It's not my first time seeing this," the young man said.

    "Oh? You've seen others do this?" the deputy chief asked.

    The research graduate gulped and stared at the control room door. "Next door."

    A look of surprise came across Deputy Chief Zhang's face and he recalled the recent rumors surrounding the research and development department.

    Still, he suppressed his inner curiosity. Years of work experience had cultivated a strong sense of professionalism in him.

    Things that were beyond his scope should be ignored. Some questions were better left unasked.

    Mu Tao was almost done with the rendering. The hepatic tumors were artistically dissected and displayed on the screen.

    Deputy Chief Zhang was shocked.

    The reconstruction was totally different from what he had imagined.

    On the visualized image, the arteries that branched out from the hepatic artery fed into the tumor. In addition, two more tumor-feeding arteries had been identified, one originating from the phrenic artery while the other from the renal artery.

    What an amazing feat!

    Mu Tao was searching for the print function; Deputy Chief Zhang approached to help him process the image and said, "You have a rare skill there. Is it from Old Wu's new research?"

    Mu Tao's pearly whites shone. "I picked it up from a surgery livestream hosted by Montreal General Hospital."

    "Impeccable technique," Deputy Chief Zhang commented.

    "I was doubtful at first. But the professor's encouragement and reminders made me decide to spend one month in a CT room to learn the skills required," Mu Tao explained. "I've run two clinical tests and the outcome was obvious."

    "Ah, the young learn so fast." Deputy Chief Zhang patted Mu Tao's shoulder and said, "I have high expectations for you. Good luck!"

    "Thank you, sir."

    "I'll be leaving now. Little Liang, once your side is done, remember to switch off the machines and lock the door," Deputy Chief Zhang said to the research graduate.

    "Yes, sir," the research graduate responded. He was glad that it was Deputy Chief Zhang he had run into. Had it been his own boss, there would have been a lot of shouting.

    "Hard at work at this hour?" Mu Tao saw the lights of the other control room flicker.

    "Mr. Zheng from the northeast district is inside. He's also performing 3D reconstruction of a 64-slice CT scan."

    "Oh?" Mu Tao's curiosity was piqued.

    Since the discovery of the Xinglin Garden livestream, Mu Tao had spent many days and nights learning the ropes under the guidance of Old Wu. The technique was in his grasp but his execution was still imperfect.

    However, with this advantage, Mu Tao was confident he would come out victorious.

    It was the ace up his sleeve—this unique technique born from Montreal General Hospital.

    He wondered what the man was doing in the control room. It must be standard reconstruction using the system's default settings. 

    Mu Tao smirked confidently but decided to have a peek into the room before he clocked out.

    The northeast region? Were there any surgeons worth mentioning? Most of those would have fled south to seek greener pastures.

    Mu Tao remembered Professor Pei's glowing review of this young doctor. It had provoked the ire of Professor's Pei's most senior disciple, Jin Yaowu.

    He could understand Jin Yaowu's displeasure at being compared to a young upstart. People even called him the 'boss'.

    Boss Zheng; it had a funny ring to it.

    Mu Tao grinned. "Boss Zheng, huh? I want to meet him."

    Dr. Liang figured it was common courtesy. He led Mu Tao into the control room.

    Zheng Ren was no longer performing the reconstruction. Instead, his attention was fixed on the 64-slice CT scan of a patient.

    Mu Tao's grin widened.

    'Just as I thought: there was no way this guy would know advanced techniques such as retrograde reconstruction. He's just using the machine to get a clearer view."

    No matter how detailed existing scans were, they would not have an impact on the surgery's progression; not without some form of retrograde reconstruction.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Mu Tao knocked on the door. "Boss Zheng, are you busy?"

    Zheng Ren turned to face the man. He seemed familiar, but Zheng Ren could not pinpoint his identity.

    An awkwardness hung in the room.

    A few seconds of pin-drop silence ticked by. Finally, Mu Tao decided to crack a smile and say, "You must have met a lot of people in the past few days. I am Mu Tao, Professor Wu's disciple."

    Realization dawned on Zheng Ren. They had met before in the research building.

    The quiet spell now broken, Zheng Ren stood up and extended a hand to Mu Tao. With an apologetic look on his face, he said, "My apologies, Dr. Mu. I have a bad memory. Please, have a seat."

    The words sounded sincere, so Mu Tao let the blunder pass.

    "Are you looking at scans?"

    "Yes. I was studying the images—it seems like there are many cases of malignancy, but it's hard to decipher hepatic nodules from tumors based on the scans," Zheng Ren said truthfully.

    This particular patient's scans were similar to the ones from Bu Ruotian's patient in Provincial Capital. After completing the reconstruction, Zheng Ren had revisited them to get some insight.

    He had yet to identify a way to differentiate the markings.

    "It is indeed difficult to be sure. We can only perform the embolization surgery and confirm it a month later with a CT scan," Mu Tao said emphatically.

    Zheng Ren nodded in agreement, but there was a glint of rebelliousness in his eyes.

    In Mu Tao's opinion, the man must have chosen the easiest case to parse with his limited skill but was unsatisfied, finally ending up here in the CT room looking through the scans.

    The man's dedication to his work was commendable despite his inferior skill.

    The silence in the control room quickly turned awkward again. Mu Tao sighed in disappointment at the prideful Sea City doctor who lacked social skills.

    'They call this guy a boss?'

    This doctor seemed pretty average. Being invited to this event was likely the peak of his career.

    "Boss Zheng, you seem busy. I'll leave you to it," Mu Tao said, offering polite words that he did not mean.

    He had nothing against this doctor from Sea City, so there was no point in offending him.

    Zheng Ren was engrossed in the CT scans when Mu Tao announced his departure, but quickly stood up and sent the man on his way.

    The control room fell back into an amicable silence.

    The research graduate sat in the back of the room, scrolling through his phone while waiting for Zheng Ren. With an unwavering focus, Zheng Ren studied the scans from multiple angles, trying to identify any notable differences between hepatic nodules and carcinoma on them.

    Each round of analysis, research and examination earned him experience.

    A long time passed before Zheng Ren stood from the controls and rubbed his tired eyes.

    "Mr. Zheng, you're done?" the research graduate asked.

    "Sorry it took so long."

    "It's no big issue. The pleasure was mine." The research graduate waved it off.

    Zheng Ren simply shrugged. He was not interested in finding out how popular Su Yun was among the young professionals of Imperial Capital, so after a short exchange with the research graduate, he left alone.

    The wind outside chilled him to the bone.

    His jacket was ruined from the incident in the clinic and he was still wearing one of Su Yun's sweaters. He shivered as he jogged back to his accommodation.

    Feng Xuhui was standing by the lobby entrance, one hand on a package—he had bought some new clothes for Zheng Ren. He raised a hand in greeting but the man jogged past him and entered the building.

    Feng Xuhui was speechless. He carried the package and followed the doctor in.

    Once inside the room, he boiled some water for Zheng Ren.

    Su Yun was already back despite his back-to-back gatherings with Zhao Yunlong and other people. The jiggle of the doorknob caught his attention and Zheng Ren's lateness piqued his curiosity.

    Still, he had to start their conversation with a jibe. "Look at you. You brought a number of shirts but forgot about outerwear?"

    A series of responses ran through Zheng Ren's mind but he stayed mum.

    Feng Xuhui was taken aback by the sudden noise but quickly thought of something reasonable to say.

    He decided to steer the conversation. "Chief Zheng, I bought two outfits for you. You should try them out—"

    Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    With a sheepish smile, Zheng Ren motioned with his hand, indicating there was no need before answering the call.

    "I'm in my room.

    "Yes, in the north wing of the hospital.

    "Sure. Thanks for the trouble."

    Zheng Ren hung up and smiled. "My friend sent me some clothes."

    Feng Xuhui was at a loss.

    He always thought he had a good read of things. Throughout his career, he had learned much about social interaction and engagements with senior officers.

    However, all his experience fell short when it came to Zheng Ren.

    Truly, his bootlicking gestures were getting him nowhere.

    What a pain.

    However, the timing was suspicious. Was Zheng Ren lying to him?

    "Chief Zheng, do you have a friend in Imperial Capital?"

    Su Yun snorted and answered snidely, "Are you dumb? If the item was bought in Imperial Capital, shipping would take only three to five hours. I honestly thought the package would arrive when you were still in the CT room. That woman is usually quite efficient."

    Internally, Feng Xuhui wanted to cry.

    He was definitely not as skilled in shopping as the average lady.

    He regretted waiting at the building entrance. He should have called Chief Zheng and delivered the clothes straight to him.

    If only he knew…

    If only…

    This line of thought had plagued Feng Xuhui multiple times today.

    It was eating at his soul: Was he that bad of a salesman? He could not even complete this simple task.

    Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun and Feng Xuhui. When his phone rang a second time, he went downstairs to collect his parcel.

    He brought the package in and unwrapped it. There were three jackets that were identical to the one Zheng Ren brought to Imperial Capital, matching even in color.

    "Xie Yiren's worried you'll get stabbed that many times?" Su Yun snarked even in the woman's absence.

    Feng Xuhui went to have a look. His eyes surreptitiously went to the clothing tags.

    The numbers on the tags told him that each article was worth a pretty penny.

    All three jackets were identical.

    It must be fun being rich.

    This was a losing battle he was fighting. He kicked the package he bought aside dejectedly, keeping it out of Zheng Ren's vision.
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    "Put it on and give me back my clothes," Su Yun said as he glanced at the offerings from Xie Yiren. Their brand did not escape his attention. "I'll have to wash it. Oh, Manger Feng, could you help me send it to the dry cleaners?"

    "Ah… Sure…" Feng Xuhui muttered in reply.

    Helping Chief Zheng's assistant should gain him some brownie points.

    However, from observation, the two seemed quite distant. The assistant did not show much respect for Chief Zheng and often made sarcastic remarks.

    Feng Xuhui wondered if he had made the right choice.

    Zheng Ren's mind wandered as he held onto his new clothes.

    "What are you thinking?" Su Yun asked. "Hey! You don't have to stare at them for so long. Hey! Are you serious? Stop daydreaming about her. Wake up!"

    Zheng Ren said quietly, "I was thinking about the patient's scans."

    "Go take a shower and sleep. What's there to think about? It's not like the patient is a beautiful lady. You should think more about Little Yiren instead," Su Yun joked, grinning.

    Zheng Ren clutched the material in his hands. The shroud in his mind was dissipating. He felt like he was on the cusp of discovering something important.

    What was his focus?

    The truth still seemed elusive to Zheng Ren. It was as if the strength to push open the door was within him, but not the door's location.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's blank look, Su Yun patted him on the shoulder. "You—"

    "Ah!" Zheng Ren shouted suddenly.

    "What the hell?" Su Yun jumped at the sudden outburst. He checked if he had accidentally touched Zheng Ren's injured side. He had not, and with an angry scowl, he glared at Zheng Ren.

    "I know what to do. I need to go to the CT room. Su Yun, help me get the research graduate, Dr. Liang. Then, head to the wards and get the contrast-enhanced MRI scans of patient 7-22," Zheng Ren ordered.

    "It's really late, y'know," Su Yun commented, irritated. He was never one to obey immediately but when push came to shove, he did as he was told.

    Once he got the snark out of his system, he took his phone out and went to make the call. "You go and change, I'll speak to Little Liang."

    Zheng Ren went to change his clothes. Feng Xuhui stood and waited for him.

    He decided that unless Zheng Ren ordered him away, he would follow the man every step of the way. He was already trying his best keeping up with the duo.

    With quick feet, Zheng Ren arrived at the CT room. A ray of light had burst through the shroud in his mind.

    He had to verify his theory, and to do that, he needed the patient's 64-slice CT and contrast-enhanced MRI scans.

    Su Yun went to the wards to retrieve the patient's MRI scans.

    Dr. Liang was already there when Zheng Ren arrived. He had a look of admiration as he took two steps forward to meet Zheng Ren.

    "Dr. Zheng, thank you for today," the research graduate said sincerely.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was confused.

    He turned to look behind him but there was no one except Feng Xuhui in the corridor.

    "Fang Lin and I were from the same batch. We get along pretty well. I heard he was injured today but didn't know the details. Brother Yun told me that you were the one who saved Fang Lin… Please forgive me if there have been any shortcomings on my part," Dr. Liang said. Zheng Ren found the man's attitude satisfactory—he was recommended by Su Yun, after all—but found himself unable to respond to the good faith presented.

    Zheng Ren waved his hand. "It's my job. No need to thank me."

    "The machine is up and running. I'll let you get to it and if you need anything, just call me up," Dr. Liang said before letting Zheng Ren into the control room. Then, he joined Feng Xuhui at the back of the room.

    Zheng Ren got down to business.

    His fingers danced expertly across the control panel. The 64-slice contrast-enhanced CT scan came up.

    Feng Xuhui could not understand what Zheng Ren was doing but could see that Zheng Ren's expertise belied his years.

    A moment later, Su Yun entered the room with a stack of scans. He let them fall onto the table with an audible smack. "The scans you requested."

    Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's insolence. Only the scans stuck in his mind.

    He placed one of the MRI scans onto the viewer.

    All his attention was fixed on the MRI and the 64-slice CT scans.

    Su Yun quietly took a photo and sent it to the group chat.

    Feng Xuhui had no idea what was going on. Boredom gnawed at him but he was determined to fulfill his duty.

    He was not leaving no matter what. This was his priority mission.

    With both scans on display, Zheng Ren's Master-level skills complemented each other. The shroud in his mind gradually lifted.

    Clarity cut through his thoughts like a knife.

    After 30 minutes of deep thought, Zheng Ren found the answer.

    He woke the machine from its sleep and began 3D reconstruction.

    There were many nodules in the scan but Zheng Ren focused on only a few to save time.

    He spent approximately two hours picking out nine nodules through reconstruction. One was eliminated and he confirmed that the remaining eight were malignant tumors.

    Zheng Ren printed the data once he was satisfied. Fatigue was catching up with his body.

    "Dr. Zheng, you're done?" Dr. Liang asked behind him.

    "Yes, I am."

    "How did you isolate the few nodules? From the CT scan, they all look the same." Dr. Liang had paid attention.

    As Zheng Ren was studying the scans, Dr. Liang had been texting several of his friends to ask about the incident in the morning.

    Apparently, without Zheng Ren's intervention, Fang Lin would be lying in his grave.

    After knowing the full story, Dr. Liang wanted to do something for Zheng Ren.

    Yet…

    He had too little knowledge of what Zheng Ren was doing to actually help.

    Some of the basics, he understood. From observation, there was an underlying reason Zheng Ren chose the areas he did to perform 3D reconstruction.

    "Can you understand what I'm doing?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Su Yun pursed his lips. Only Zheng Ren would have the gall to ask such questions directly. It was a miracle that he had survived this long.

    "Only a little. Why did you need the MRI scans to identify the spots for 3D reconstruction?" Unlike Su Yun, Dr. Liang did not mind Zheng Ren's direct question. He was brimming with curiosity but held back as he was worried about disturbing Zheng Ren's thought process.

    "Oh, it's actually so…" Zheng Ren went to the viewer and pointed a finger at the spot of interest. The explanation started.

    Each contrast-enhanced MRI scan was compared with the corresponding 64-slice CT scan by date stamp. Zheng Ren explained their minor differences as time progressed. He highlighted the key points to pay attention to, whether they were on the CT or the MRI scan.

    Dr. Liang nodded as he processed the information.

    Zheng Ren's explanation was clear and concise. Any confusion was quickly addressed with some emphasis and details.

    When he finally understood the concept, Dr. Liang bobbed his head gleefully.

    Su Yun had his ears perked throughout Zheng Ren's lecture.

    Feng Xuhui was still in a shroud.

    This was Imperial Capital—not Sea City—yet here Zheng Ren was. A chief resident giving a lecture to a research graduate like a professor would.

    One would expect the Imperial Capital research graduate to deliver the lecture while the Sea City chief resident nodded along.

    The opposite was happening now.

    Feng Xuhui wondered if his anxiety was making him hallucinate.

    When Dr. Liang bid them all farewell, Feng Xuhui's mind was still trying to make sense of the situation.

    The veneration Dr. Liang had for Zheng Ren was on full display as they left. Without much fanfare, Su Yun ushered the group back to their accommodation.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 197:  The Teen With Moles by Her Lips (Part 2 of 5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Life went on as usual.

    After the shocking incident, the medical staff at the hospital had little time to weep. The sun still rose the next day on its fixed path through the sky.

    Zheng Ren roused from a good rest. His body was feeling much better.

    There was mild discomfort and he suspected it was due to the cold wind yesterday. Su Yun's sweater had been insufficient for the weather.

    Zheng Ren ignored it and instead pondered on what souvenirs to buy for Xie Yiren.

    Su Yun's words from yesterday echoed in his mind.

    The man was right. Zheng Ren should be thinking about Xie Yiren. What should he get for her?

    To Zheng Ren, this was more difficult than performing a surgery.

    In the end, he gave up trying to think of something, deciding to drag Su Yun to some stores after the surgery was complete.

    The man was popular among ladies, so Zheng Ren assumed he would have some experience in buying gifts.

    On the other hand, Zheng Ren had no experience; getting Su Yun's help was the logical choice.

    Once that was settled, Zheng Ren's mind calmed down and he scrolled through his phone. He made some small talk with the girls in the group chat and read some light novels.

    It was rare for him to have time to read.

    Su Yun was on his bed, tapping away on his phone as usual.

    Half an hour passed and Su Yun suddenly said, "There were some general surgery guys who came by asking to see you. I sent them away."

    "Huh? What did they want?" Zheng Ren asked absentmindedly as he read his novel.

    "It was about Fang Lin, of course. You really put yourself out there, you know? Boss Zheng?" Su Yun said with a mocking smile.

    The derision was clear in Su Yun's exaggerated emphasis on 'boss'.

    Unfazed by the man's antics, Zheng Ren coolly replied, "I don't know what you're talking about."

    "I told them you were getting the drip and that they shouldn't disturb you. Let's make a detour to the general surgery department later," Su Yun said, unaffected by Zheng Ren's rebuff. He continued talking, "What do you want for lunch? I'll take you for a bite. Those Imperial Capital folk are so boring."

    "You? Bored? Is it because you haven't stepped into the OR for some time?" Zheng Ren chuckled.

    "Hey! I'm not the one with the disorder, alright?"

    Su Yun went back to his phone and the conversation died down.

    Once both men were rested and ready to leave, Su Yun led them through the fire escape to the general surgery department.

    They reached it as a high-pitched wail cut through the air.

    A stretcher trolley passed them with a teenager onboard. She was thrashing about, both hands clutching her abdomen. It was an emergency case and they were heading for a check-up.

    Something about the patient caught Zheng Ren's eye and he stopped.

    Su Yun almost bumped into Zheng Ren. "Hey, move. You're blocking my way." 

    "Oh."

    "What? Was something wrong with the patient?" Su Yun asked jokingly.

    "Tell them to prepare for an emergency surgery."

    "Dude, just because people call you a boss, you think you're the boss of every hospital department? Do you even know what the patient has? You're gradually becoming a witch doctor. Let me know when you get blacklisted, but please don't let it happen when you're operating," Su Yun instinctively mocked.

    "Did you see the patient's mole? By her lips?" Zheng Ren asked.

    What did a mole have to do with surgery?

    The non-sequitur broke Su Yun's train of thought.

    "Did you know that there is a genetic disorder called Peutz–Jeghers syndrome?" Zheng Ren said as he walked.

    It was a rare occasion when Su Yun had nothing to say.

    "The patient looks to be 14 or 15. Moles by her lips, even her fingers have them."

    "Are you gonna perform cosmetic surgery now?" Su Yun knew Zheng Ren was building up a case but could not resist injecting some sarcasm into their conversation.

    "PJS is a genetic disorder characterized by polyps in the gastrointestinal tract. The small intestine is the main target. Some have polyps developing in the stomach, colon and rectum," Zheng Ren explained.

    "Wait…" Su Yun caught up to Zheng Ren's pace and asked, "What does it have to do with her abdominal pain?"

    "Most PJS patients have mole-like features on the hands, feet, and face. Those are actually polyps."

    "Okay, so what does it have to do with the abdominal pain?" Su Yu repeated.

    He had an angry scowl on his face.

    "The size of the polyps varies but most are pedunculated. This increases the risk of intussusception," Zheng Ren explained, then asked, "Have you ever received a case of ovarian torsion due to pedunculated polyps?"

    At that moment, Zheng Ren's seniority was indisputable.

    All doctors had a competitive streak. Knowing more than one's peers was very much an ego boost.

    Su Yun was at a loss.

    He had never heard of this P-J syndrome. He was not familiar with rare disorders that almost never appeared in the hospital.

    His innate talent could not make up for experience.

    Su Yun had previously been a researcher in cardiothoracic surgery. General surgery was not his field of expertise.

    "Brother Yun's here," one of the doctors announced when they heard Su Yun's voice.

    Zheng Ren's arrival was also greeted warmly. "Boss Zheng, you finally have the free time to visit us."

    "Him being free means you're gonna be busy soon," Su Yun muttered.

    The line caught the Imperial Capital chief resident by surprise, his outstretched hand faltering midway.

    Zheng Ren shook his hand regardless and asked, "And you are?"

    "Chief Resident Wang."

    Su Yun went straight to the point. "Old Wang, can you get your people to check if that patient has an abnormal number of moles on her soles and palms?" 

    "Eh…" The chief resident hesitated, then asked, "You suspect it's Peutz–Jeghers syndrome?"

    "It's Boss Zheng's hypothesis. What do your people think?" Su Yun said.

    "I was suspecting strangulated intestinal obstruction and wanted to do a CT scan to check before operating," Chief Resident Wang said. "If it's PJS, we'll need to operate fast."

    Peutz–Jeghers syndrome was a rare occurrence even in an Imperial Capital Class Three Grade A Hospital.

    Chief Resident Wang's only exposure to this disorder was through a professor's lecture. As the patient was rushed into the emergency department, he had not noticed the unusual pigments on the patient's face and hands.

    "Hello. Can you help check if there are mole-like appearances on the patient's palms and soles?"

    It was a simple request that Chief Resident Wang could fulfill.

    "Alright. Once the preliminary check is complete, prepare for surgery."

    He put down the phone and turned to Zheng Ren, a peculiar expression on his face. "There's hyperpigmentation on her soles."

    "Okay. You should get ready for surgery, then."
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    Chief Resident Wang looked somewhat embarrassed.

    The corners of Su Yun's lips curled into a smile, a familiar sight that gave Zheng Ren the urge to slap him, and he asked, "You're not confident because you've never done it before, right?"

    Chief Wang rubbed his hands and agreed to Su Yun's statement by smiling awkwardly.

    "Boss, have you done it before?" asked Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren gave it some thought. It was true that he had never performed such a surgery before. However, he had also completed the one-day mission Together We Stand in only two hours. 

    He could learn the technique in the System's operating theater, which would not consume too much of his time.

    How should he respond to the question: yes or no?

    Zheng Ren, who had always been honest, was caught in a dilemma.

    Chief Wang also knew that it was one thing to diagnose a rare, intractable disease, as anyone could do so by reading and remembering it.

    However, treating the condition was a completely separate issue.

    Having the ability to diagnose a disease did not come with the ability to treat it as well.

    "It's alright. I'm going to give it a try, and if I fail, I'll look for my boss," said Chief Wang.

    Su Yun, who also had no idea what was going through Zheng Ren's mind, gently tapped the man's injured shoulder, inflicting slight pain without actually affecting the wound.

    Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    "I asked you a question, boss." Su Yun was annoyed.

    Chief Wang's eyes widened in disbelief. What the hell was this? He would never have had the courage to speak to his boss in such a derogatory tone; it would certainly get him kicked out of the hospital and mean the end of his career.

    Brother Yun was gutsy.

    Boss Zheng was also good-mannered.

    'Perhaps the title "boss" is just for fun,' Chief Wang thought.

    "I knew just a little," Zheng Ren said, "I'll attend the surgery as an observer. If there is any problem, we'll discuss it together."

    Chief Wang's impression of Zheng Ren improved significantly.

    This boss was young but not imperious. He was worried that both Boss Zheng and Su Yun would have the same attitude and simply take over the surgery.

    How shameful would that be?

    "I'm sorry for the trouble, Doctor Zheng." Upon noticing Su Yun attempting to speak, he quickly added, "I'm going to call the operating theater and ask them to prepare for surgery."

    Chief Wang led Zheng Ren and Su Yun into the office before proceeding with the necessary arrangements.

    If Zheng Ren's diagnosis was correct, the patient's intestine would have necrotized. In a sense, the diagnosis was almost the same as his own—strangulated intestinal obstruction and intussusception—because a segment of the patient's intestine had to be removed no matter what.

    Performing surgery earlier could minimize the extent of necrosis and lead to better postoperative recovery.

    Time and tide waited for no man. All of them belonged to the same circle, and no one would kick up a fuss at this critical moment.

    Su Yun tapped away on his phone while Zheng Ren enjoyed the view outside the window.

    The tall building gave him a clear bird's-eye view.

    The classical arcs of the China Zun could be visualized very clearly, a sight which Zheng Ren adored.

    "I searched through the internet and found out that the disease actually exists," said Su Yun abruptly.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    "You're just a young doctor from Sea City, where did you learn it?" Su Yun's questions were always direct and sharp.

    Zheng Ren retaliated without the slightest hesitation. "You and I share the ability to learn something by eye immediately, but I'm just slightly better than you. If you decide to establish a pet medical center in the future, you won't be able to surpass me in your lifetime." 

    Although Su Yun was aware that Zheng Ren was simply provoking him, the flames of war lit up in his eyes.

    Zheng Ren stole a glance at Su Yun, who looked like a bull aggravated by a red cloth, and grinned.

    'He is indeed a young man with a hot temper.'

    As he thought that, Zheng Ren forgot that he was actually a few months younger than Su Yun.

    A few minutes later, Chief Wang had printed the preoperative consent documents and called the patient's family to his office for preoperative counseling.

    Su Yun noticed that the patient's father also had a black mole near his mouth, but none on his hands.

    However, when Chief Wang inquired about the family's history of intussusception, the father denied it.

    Was the disease not genetically inherited? What the hell?

    Su Yun peeked at Zheng Ren, who was observing the patient's father, and could even feel the heat emitting from the man's body as his mind ran at an incredible speed.

    "Boss Zheng, what's going on?" asked Su Yun softly.

    "Counsel the family after surgery to undergo colonoscopies in their free time."

    Su Yun nodded subconsciously. Perhaps the patient's father had only mild symptoms, which was why he had not suffered intussusception until now.

    Even so, there could still be intestinal polyps that risked becoming malignant in the future, so removal at their earliest was recommended to prevent future complications.

    After counseling was complete, Chief Wang made a call and was informed that the patient had undergone an abdominal CT scan.

    Chief Wang launched the patient management software on his computer and keyed in the patient's ID number to locate his imaging films. At the same time, he instructed medical personnel on the other end of the call to quickly send the patient back for nasogastric tube and urinary catheter insertion for surgery.

    The CT films were typical of intussusception, and he could vaguely outline a few polyps scattering along the intestine.

    Of course, he had made this deduction after Zheng Ren explained it in advance.

    There was no way he could have made such a judgment if he had not known about P-J syndrome in advance. 

    "Damn, Boss Zheng, you're f*cking awesome!" Chief Wang stared at the films and complimented him. "When I heard that you had performed a needle thoracostomy and emergency laparotomy for hemostasis yesterday, I already thought that you were amazing, but I hadn't expected your ability to diagnose rare diseases to be more f*cking incredible!"

    His words sounded rude, but he felt unable to truly express his reverence without vulgarities.

    Of course, he would never be so vulgar toward more elderly professors, but Zheng Ren was a few years younger than he was.

    Younger, but more knowledgeable; there was nothing he could criticize in the man.

    What else could he possibly say other than admit Boss Zheng was awesome? Challenge the man out of jealousy? Chief Wang was not stupid enough to have a death wish yet.

    Chief Wang firmly believed that disobeying the powerful was a crime.

    "That's kind of you," said Zheng Ren indifferently.

    The patient was transferred back in less than ten minutes. The nurse proficiently inserted a nasogastric tube and urinary catheter, then established a venous channel for the patient before quickly wheeling him into the operating theater.

    "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, let's go," said Chief Wang politely.

    The woman in charge of the operating theater locker room was dissatisfied with Chief Wang for bringing "outsiders" in for surgery.

    However, when she heard that Zheng Ren was the doctor who had saved Fang Lin, she immediately welcomed their arrival with enthusiasm.

    "Fang Lin lives a tough life. How did an honest man like him earn such a misfortune?"

    The woman in her fifties started talking and threw keys to both Zheng Ren and Su Yun. There were two keys on each keychain, one for the shoe cabinet and another for the locker.

    She then opened a small drawer by her side and got another bunch of keys for Zheng Ren.

    Chief Wang saw this and laughed. "Boss Zheng, you've earned her respect."

    "Huh? How so?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    Su Yun also glanced at the keys and shook his head. "It's notoriously difficult to persuade her, and they have to put in a good word just to bring housemen into the operating theater, but now she has given you the keys to the chief consultant-ranked locker."

    The so-called chief consultant-ranked locker referred to that at moderate height where one needed not bend down or stand at the tip of one's toes to reach.

    As for the professors… They had their own independent lockers.

    This was the class division of the operating theater.
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    After changing into surgical attire, Zheng Ren and Su Yun stood aside as observers while Chief Wang performed the surgery with a resident doctor as his assistant.

    From Chief Wang's proficiency and professionalism, Zheng Ren figured that the man had reached the Master rank in surgery.

    Once the peritoneal cavity was exposed, the strangulated intestine was clearly visible within the operative field.

    There was a lack of blood supply to a segment of the intestine, causing it to become greyish, a sign of necrosis.

    The bowels were released and covered with warm normal saline-soaked gauze first before Chief Wang attentively observed them for over ten minutes. After confirming that the intestine had undergone necrosis due to the absence of blood flow, he began to remove the affected bowel.

    Fortunately, the necrotic intestine was merely thirty to forty centimeters long.

    Of course, total bowel resection was also an option, but the patient would face physical and economic problems postoperatively.

    Many years ago, when lipid emulsion was first introduced to the country, a case that required total bowel resection had been admitted to a hospital. In order to publicize its product, a foreign lipid emulsion manufacturer had allowed lifetime cost exemption for the patient.

    The patient had even conceived and gave birth to a child afterward.

    However, a few hundred yuan daily for years was beyond an ordinary family's affordability.

    It was better to surgically remove the minimum length of the diseased bowel for the patient's sake.

    This was precisely why they had to perform the surgery as soon as possible. If the surgeon had performed the laparotomy one minute earlier, one centimeter of the intestine could have been saved.

    Chief Wang was obviously a skillful and experienced surgeon.

    Once the necrotic bowel was removed, he cut it open out of curiosity.

    There were indeed seven to eight polyps residing in the intestine.

    Unlike ordinary polyps, these ones had long, twisted pedicles, which had caused the patient's intussusception.

    Seeing them, Chief Wang was amazed.

    Boss Zheng was indeed an expert. No wonder even the unruly Brother Yun addressed him as his boss.

    Once the pathology was confirmed, he began to anastomose the bowel. Everything was done neatly and cleanly, a prerequisite in every surgery, and even Zheng Ren was unable to find flaws in his manipulation.

    After anastomosis was complete and the peritoneal cavity irrigated, Chief Wang was prepared to end the surgery.

    Suddenly, Zheng Ren said, "Chief Wang, can you check the intestine again? If you find any large polyps with long pedicles, you can surgically remove them now."

    "Huh?" Chief Wang was startled.

    "This patient has a large number of intestinal polyps. A similar situation might occur after surgery due to its effects and that of postoperative fasting."

    Zheng Ren's hypothesis… was too dangerous. Chief Wang's surgical cap was instantly drenched in sweat.

    If intussusception recurred after surgery, would it be due to the surgeon's inexperience or relapse of the disease? Chief Wang was immediately aware of this. If the condition recurred, even if it was not the surgeon's fault, a reoperation would take a toll on the patient's health.

    Forty centimeters of the intestine had been resected. If he had to remove more intestine and cause postoperative complications such as short bowel syndrome…

    "Okay," replied Chief Wang without hesitation.

    However, therein laid the next problem. Chief Wang had never performed such an operation, and he lacked the experience to detect the size and number of the polyps, as well as the length of pedicles along the intestine, bare-handed.

    The surgery was proceeding at a snail's pace. After spending almost the same amount of time that he had taken to anastomose the intestine, he finally located and removed a polyp with a ten-centimeter long pedicle.

    "Wipe my sweat." Chief Wang turned his head and let a circulating nurse use sterile gauze to dry off the sweat that had soaked his surgical cap.

    He took this opportunity to peek at Zheng Ren.

    They immediately understood each other when their gazes connected.

    "Chief Wang, shall I give it a try?" asked Zheng Ren.

    Chief Wang almost burst into tears.

    He had been waiting for Zheng Ren to say this for the past ten minutes. As he had run his fingers along the intestine, that time had inched by.

    "Sure. I'm sorry to trouble you again, Boss Zheng." Chief Wang immediately agreed.

    Zheng Ren smiled and went to perform a surgical scrub.

    Su Yun lowered his head and followed Zheng Ren to scrub up together.

    Zheng Ren dived into the System and purchased surgery intensive training time during his scrubbing.

    As the System's operating theater rose from the ground, the mannequins appeared before him.

    Intestinal resection for polyps removal was an old technique that had been used before the spread of colonoscopy many years ago, and barely any surgeons practiced it nowadays.

    Due to its rarity and obsolescence, Chief Wang was inexperienced in the field.

    Zheng Ren merely converted some of his points to ten hours of intensive training time.

    In general, this operation was merely child's play when he had already achieved the Master rank in general surgery. The only thing he lacked right now was experience.

    Zheng Ren removed hundreds of polyps and finally mastered the technique in ten hours. Even though he was not proficient enough to perform the surgery with his eyes closed, his current ability was more than enough to handle the case at hand.

    As soon as the surgery intensive training time was up, Zheng Ren heard the familiar bell. "Ding-dong!"

    [General Mission: Help A Man In Need.

    [Task: Complete a case of polypectomy for P-J syndrome.

    [Reward: 300 skill points and 3000 experience points. Since this is a rare disease, an additional 1000 experience points will be awarded.

    [Time: 5 hours.]

    A mission, huh? Zheng Ren happily accepted it. Since he had decided to take over the operation anyway, he may as well receive the rewards to make up for the surgery intensive training time he had consumed. 

    After putting on his surgical gown, Zheng Ren made for the second surgical assistant's position, but was stopped by Chief Wang, who wanted him to take over the operation as the chief surgeon.

    Meanwhile, Su Yun brazenly squeezed past the first assistant.

    The resident doctor was dumbfounded. Who the hell were these guys, and why was the handsome man beside him acting so rudely?

    "I suggest you step away from the operating table. This surgery doesn't require four men."

    He had failed to anticipate the even harsher words that followed almost instantaneously.

    Chief Wang knew Su Yun very well and was reluctant to let the resident doctor be shamed like this, so he said, "Step down and show the resected polyp to the patient's family."

    The resident doctor sighed and walked out of the operating theater, holding a specimen container containing the resected polyp and its pedicle.

    He was also curious and wanted to observe the surgery…

    Zheng Ren occupied the chief surgeon's position calmly.

    He was unable to smoothly work around the field with his left hand due to pain flashing at every movement. Thus, he had no choice but to search for polyps along the intestine with his right hand.

    Experience was king.

    After ten seconds, Zheng Ren found a polyp.

    He extended his hand, but the familiar weight of a scalpel being placed on his palm did not present itself.

    The atmosphere became awkward immediately.

    "Scalpel, and prepare an atraumatic suture needle with triple zero thread." Zheng Ren did not mind it, but he suddenly missed Xie Yiren.

    "Okay." The scrub nurse was stunned as she had no idea what Zheng Ren's surgery habits were. At his instructions, she immediately placed a scalpel on his palm.

    He made a one-centimeter cut and separated the mucous and serous layer from the base of the polyp. Then, he carefully extricated a polyp with a fifteen-centimeter pedicle as if the tissue was a muskmelon.

    The nurse was flabbergasted. Such proficiency… No wonder Chief Wang was willing to surrender his position to this stranger.

    Chief Wang was dumbfounded as well. Was a mere human capable of performing such a delicate task?

    His skill at surgery allowed him to grasp a few important points.

    Zheng Ren's left hand was stiff and merely played an auxiliary role in the operation. He had basically removed the polyp only with one hand. Secondly, he had run his fingers along more than ten centimeters of the intestine and skipped a few possible spots along the way. The accuracy of his selection was simply incomprehensible.

    How could he have known that this polyp had a long pedicle through the intestinal walls?

    Since this patient had many polyps, being completely cured through surgery alone was impossible. Well, it would be possible with total bowel resection, but the patient would not be able to physically withstand it and… Chief Wang did not have a death wish.

    The purpose of this surgery now was to eliminate all potential danger, and as for the smaller polyps, he could undergo colonoscopy for polypectomy when the time came.

    However… Zheng Ren's words swirled through his mind again—'I know just a little'.

    What the f*ck! Was this "knowing just a little"?!
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    Zheng Ren kept searching for polyps along the intestine with both hands despite the slight discomfort in his left arm. Once they were located, he made incisions on the intestine and separated the layers before finally removing the polyps.

    Chief Wang noticed that every polyp Zheng Ren removed had a pedicle more than ten centimeters long.

    Perhaps, in Zheng Ren's opinion, a longer pedicle meant a higher risk of recurrence of intussusception, strangulation and necrosis after surgery.

    Zheng Ren ignored the polyps with fewer risks of complications rather than show off his surgery skill.

    Chief Wang's impression of Zheng Ren improved further as he now understood that the man's offer to assist came from sincere concern for the patient's well being, not braggadocio.

    'Boss Zheng is truly a meticulous man,' Chief Wang thought.

    He then realized why Zheng Ren's left arm movements were somewhat restricted.

    Chief Wang had just asked a wounded man to take over the surgery! He started to castigate himself for his carelessness.

    However, he did not have the courage to perform the surgery himself.

    As Zheng Ren was still able to perform every step smoothly— the location, resection and removal of the polyps—despite the restricted mobility in his left arm, Chief Wang knew that the man was far superior to him in surgery.

    'It's better to trouble Boss Zheng for the sake of the patient,' he concluded.

    Forty minutes later, the kidney dish had been changed out twice, and each of them was completely filled with polyps with long pedicles, resembling… a mountain of flesh.

    "I'm done." Zheng Ren put the needle holder and scissors down, and extended his palm again.

    The scrub nurse did not react after a few seconds, so Su Yun lowered his head and whispered, "Boss, this is Imperial Capital. You didn't bring your scrub nurse along."

    "..." Chief Wang overheard Su Yun and almost burst into tears.

    No wonder Zheng Ren was addressed as the boss. He even had his own scrub nurse…

    "Irrigation with warm normal saline, and prepare an aspirator with a suction tube," said Zheng Ren gently.

    "Boss Zheng, I'll take over from here, you can rest now," said Chief Wang immediately.

    Zheng Ren gave it some thought and replied, "Okay, thank you."

    Su Yun glanced at the surgical field and left the operating table.

    "Uh…" Chief Wang started to actually cry this time. 'Brother Yun, I asked Boss Zheng to take a rest, but you have to help me too.'

    Even though all he had to do was abdominal surgical wound closure, he still could not complete the surgery alone.

    "You want me to be your assistant?" Su Yun stared at Chief Wang in disbelief.

    "You, scrub up and assist me in closing the abdomen," said Chief Wang to the resident doctor.

    He was aware of the truth. 'Brother Yun is a legend and there is no way I can ask him to help me in surgery.' 

    Everything else aside, the legend and his boss had extraordinary skills despite their young age.

    Besides, Boss Zheng was more skillful at surgery with one hand than he could ever be with both hands…

    Not only could he correctly diagnose P-J syndrome, an uncommon disease, but he also knew how to surgically treat it with a laparotomy polypectomy, an obsolete technique rarely used nowadays.

    One always had to know their limitations.

    Chief Wang did.

    "You've hit the nail on the head again," said Su Yun as he caught up with Zheng Ren in the locker room.

    "You can put it that way," replied Zheng Ren, who had developed an immunity to Su Yun's sarcasm.

    "They've scheduled lunch later, do you want to attend it?" asked Su Yun after glancing at his phone.

    Zheng Ren was just thinking about asking Su Yun to go shopping with him for souvenirs for Xie Yiren… and the rest, but after hearing that, he hesitated and said, "No, I'll go through the films in the CT room again. Off you go with your tasks."

    "You're such a boring man," Su Yun said, "Is this your first time visiting Imperial Capital?"

    "I had previously transferred at Imperial Capital on the train to my university," Zheng Ren said, "There was no direct train to Sichuan at that time."

    "It's really difficult to imagine how studying and going through an internship in Chengdu has managed to develop your current personality." Su Yun activated Mockery Mode. "Even the almighty Chengdu couldn't change your blockheadedness, eh?"

    "Me?" Zheng Ren carefully changed his attire and answered, "I'm not really considered a blockhead."

    "Blockheads never admit their true self, anyway."

    Their exchange was more like an argument. After that, Su Yun left immediately, stating that he had to attend a few rounds of entertainment and informing Zheng Ren to have dinner on his own.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and decided it was better to wait for Chief Wang to finish his surgery first.

    Since he had taken over the surgery just now, it was better to bid goodbye before taking his leave.

    Half an hour later, Chief Wang walked out of the operating theater. Upon reaching the locker room, he was surprised to see Zheng Ren reading a novel on a chair in the empty room.

    "Hello, Chief Wang." Zheng Ren greeted him with a smile.

    "You…"

    "Su Yun has gone for dinner, so I'm waiting here to see if there is anything else to do after the surgery." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I'm unfamiliar with the rules here."

    "Everything is complete," Chief Wang quickly replied with his own smile, "What are you planning to have for lunch?"

    "That's good to hear. I have to study imaging films in the CT room at noon, as I have surgery tomorrow," said Zheng Ren.

    "For scientific research? I had no idea about it earlier, but after knowing that you're the one who saved Fang Lin, I found out that you were here to attend the research project," replied Chief Wang.

    "I'm not here to attend the research. Professor Pei has given me an opportunity to gain knowledge," said Zheng Ren.

    "You're so humble." Chief Wang laughed. "Your surgery skill…"

    He suddenly realized that the research project was related to interventional radiology of the urology surgery department.

    After witnessing Zheng Ren's proficiency at an obsolete surgical technique, he was convinced that the man's expertise in gastrointestinal surgery was greater than his. However, he was unsure if Zheng Ren was better than his boss.

    That thought was merely self-consolation. Chief Wang was fully aware that his boss was inferior to Boss Zheng in terms of laparotomy polypectomy, at least.

    Even so… What did that scientific research have to do with general surgery? There seemed to be no relation between them at all.

    He was bewildered.

    "If there is nothing else, I'll take my leave." Zheng Ren put on a polite smile. "I hope to see you again someday."

    "Boss Zheng, let's exchange contact information." Dazed, Chief Wang had nearly forgotten to request Zheng Ren's WeChat ID and phone number.

    Zheng Ren leisurely left the operating theater after exchanging phone numbers and added Chief Wang as a friend in WeChat.

    "Chief Zheng, you're finally out." Feng Xuhui approached Zheng Ren as if he was Zheng Ren's shadow under the sun.

    "Yes. Manager Feng, there is no need to be so polite. You can attend to your own matters instead of worrying about me. I'll certainly give you a call if I'm in trouble," said Zheng Ren.

    "It's my responsibility to take care of you." Feng Xuhui humbled himself and said sincerely, "I worry that Chief Zheng may find me annoying."

    Zheng Ren had never met such an enthusiastic sales manager before and had no idea how to deal with him. Upon noticing Feng Xuhui's sincerity, though, he nodded in response.

    "What are you going to have for lunch?" asked Feng Xuhui.

    "There is a lunchroom in front of the hospital. Let's have noodles there," Zheng Ren said, "Lunch is on me, so don't even think about arguing with me about it."

    Feng Xuhui thought, 'This lunch won't cost me as much as the meal in Da Dong, anyway.'

    Even so, lunch together with Zheng Ren was undoubtedly beneficial. After rejecting his offer twice to no avail, he gladly accepted it and went straight to the lunchroom outside the hospital.
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    After a quick bite of noodles, Zheng Ren contacted Research Graduate Liang and went to the CT room to review his patients' films.

    There had been a breakthrough last night, after all. Although there was no way to measure it, he had a feeling that it would earn him at least 100 skill points. Thus, it was best to review his patients' imaging films again in order to perfectly execute the surgeries tomorrow. There also remained a few lingering doubts that he wanted to resolve.

    He finally finished reviewing all seven patients' films that night. Exhausted, he invited both Research Graduate Liang and Feng Xuhui to dinner.

    This time, Feng Xuhui insisted on picking up the tab.

    Around the same time, Zheng Ren received a call from Su Yun to attend dinner, which he refused immediately.

    After all, he was wounded. How would he perform surgery tomorrow if he fooled around the whole night? Besides, eating was a waste of time to him, and he preferred to spend every possible second of his life being productive.

    Zheng Ren understood Su Yun better now. It was no surprise that the man could familiarize himself with his peers upon arriving in Imperial Capital as the socialisation alone was enough to drive Zheng Ren crazy.

    He had a hard time believing that Su Yun, cynical as can be, would possess such an attitude.

    His world finally returned to peace and quiet after Research Graduate Liang and Feng Xuhui left for home.

    The shocking experience yesterday and sudden enlightenment today made Zheng Ren feel as if he had been cut off from the outside world for ages.

    He only hoped that,

    The fewer the thrills, the better.

    The more knowledge he got, the better.

    Without cushioning his injured shoulder, Zheng Ren casually washed up and lay comfortably on the bed to read his novel.

    When he accidentally dropped his phone onto his face from drowsiness, he turned off the lights and went to sleep.

    His slumber remained undisturbed until the next morning.

    His muscles ached, and his body burned with a fever. It was an indescribable, uncomfortable sensation.

    The discomfort woke Zheng Ren up, and when he realized that he had a fever, his heart sank immediately.

    It was six o'clock in the morning. After a few moments of hesitation, he called Feng Xuhui instead of Su Yun.

    "Hello, Manager Feng." Zheng Ren could practically hear the fatigue in his own tone.

    "Yes, I'm having a slight fever now. Please bring me a thermometer and some antipyretics.

    "Alright, thank you."

    Zheng Ren figured that his fever was due to the overstimulation during the emergency resuscitation on Fang Lin the day before yesterday, and his wearing only a thin coat in the freezing weather afterward. That was more likely than it being an inflammatory reaction secondary to local infection of the wound on his shoulder.

    'It's just a cold,' Zheng Ren thought.

    However, every muscle and joint on his body was sore, and his head felt heavy, which made him feel uncomfortable.

    Very uncomfortable…

    Feng Xuhui was quick with his tasks. He was at the doorstep within twenty minutes.

    Zheng Ren struggled to get up and open the door for him.

    Feng Xuhui was taken aback upon seeing Zheng Ren's mentally exhausted, sallow expression. The concentration and finesse of the man who had practically devoured his imaging films yesterday were absent.

    Zheng Ren's body temperature was at 38.6 degrees Celsius. Feng Xuhui boiled water for him to take his antipyretics and asked the front desk for fresh, dry bed sheets so that he could rest up.

    "Chief Zheng, it's best that you don't perform surgery today." Feng Xuhui's heart ached as he said the words.

    He had really hoped for Zheng Ren to perform surgery today, and even to win the competition, if possible.

    That way, his efforts would not have been in vain.

    Last night, he had even been contemplating his bright future in the company if Chief Zheng did win the surgery contest.

    However, as he looked at Zheng Ren's sickly visage, Feng Xuhui knew that it would be impossible for the man to complete a surgery even if he participated.

    This was not an appendectomy that a surgeon could complete in mere minutes, confidently setting down their scalpel on the sterile surgical drape next to the patient's thigh and letting their surgical assistant handle subsequent procedures with ease.

    One had to wear a lead apron weighing a few kilograms to even perform interventional radiology.

    Ordinary surgeons could barely perform an operation for one to two hours in a heavy lead apron, let alone a man with a fever at 38.6 degrees Celsius. If Zheng Ren had to perform a surgery with such a load on him, would he die in the middle of the operation?

    Moreover, Zheng Ren had gone through seven patients' imaging films yesterday.

    As far as Feng Xuhui was concerned, Zheng Ren would not be able to make it to the surgery, which saddened him greatly.

    However, when Su Yun woke up later and noticed Zheng Ren's condition, he reacted with joy instead of dejection.

    Sometimes, he wished to see Zheng Ren taking the lead and showing Jin Yaowu and others their place, but during others, he wanted the man to quit surgery and return to Sea City together.

    His changes of mind were drastic, his thoughts inexplicable.

    "You can't perform surgery in your current state. I'm going to call Professor Pei, you just rest up now. Once you recover, I'll bring you to a few tourist attractions before we return to Sea City."

    "..." Zheng Ren had no clue why Su Yun did not want him to perform the surgery.

    It was certainly not due to jealousy as Zheng Ren could vaguely detect the pride in Su Yun's heart. This was a man who firmly believed that he could surpass anyone given time.

    This brat must have been upset again when Fang Lin had been stabbed the day before yesterday. The urge to compete and prevail over others during the meeting was simply a knee-jerk reaction that managed to come under control later.

    Perhaps he would just resign and establish a pet medical center upon his return to Sea City.

    The thought of Su Yun's resignation sent a chill down Zheng Ren's spine.

    When he imagined the nancy boy no longer being there to watch over postoperative patients, pen and paper in hand while his black bangs danced in the air… Zheng Ren felt a sense of loss. He had overlooked the nancy boy's importance.

    Moreover, he had gotten used to having an assistant in surgery.

    Every man had his habits.

    "I can still rescue those patients," Zheng Ren joked, which was rare in itself, but was even colder than the icy wind outside the building.

    The stale joke made Su Yun's expression stony flat.

    "Why are you torturing yourself when you're having a fever? Just lie down and rest," said Su Yun angrily.

    Any woman who heard Su Yun's tone would have gotten a gleam in her eyes.

    However, Zhang Ren, who had an unalterable sexual orientation, remained unaffected and smiled. "It's just a minor issue. Why so serious?"

    "You're crazy. I'm going to call Professor Pei now." Su Yun was exasperated. 

    "Don't," Zheng Ren said, "I'll feel better after I sweat it out, and I think I'll recover completely after finishing those surgeries."

    "..."

    "Resting on the bed will slow down my recovery, so I should be exercising instead." Zheng Ren started waffling while maintaining a stern expression. "Don't bother me. I'll make myself sweat and have breakfast later before attending the surgery.

    "By the way, what time does the surgery begin?"

    "Half-past seven at the research institute." Su Yun remained expressionless. Even if he did inform Professor Pei, he was fully aware that he could not stop the idiotic Zheng Ren from going to the research institute. 

    What a twat!

    "Okay, I'll wake up at seven." Zheng Ren's decision was final.

    The antipyretic had caused him to begin sweating profusely, and he woke up at seven o'clock in the morning feeling much better.

    However, various kinds of breakfast Feng Xuhui bought failed to whet Zheng Ren's appetite.

    He forced himself to swallow a bit of each dish as if he was taking medicine.

    Zheng Ren had learned his lesson from the nitrite poisoning event, and had no desire to embarrass himself in front of the renowned experts from Imperial and Sorcery Capital.

    If he did faint while performing surgery… That would not be fun.

    Thus, he reluctantly shoved the food down his throat.

    'Chief Zheng looks disgusted with the food, is it that awful?' Feng Xuhui panicked, unable to discern the truth from his limited social experience.

    After breakfast, Zheng Ren changed into dry innerwear and put on the coat that Xie Yiren had delivered before heading to the institute with a black-faced Su Yun and cautious Feng Xuhui.

    Even though it was not yet half-past seven, most doctors, including a few elderly professors, had already arrived.

    Professor Pei noticed Zheng Ren and waved his hand. "Zheng Ren."

    Zheng Ren forced a smile, attempting to make himself look more presentable, before he approached Professor Pei and bowed.

    "I heard that you encountered a terrible incident two days ago?" Professor Pei looked indignant as he recalled it.

    Empathy was a natural feeling, and doctors always put themselves in victims' shoes whenever such incidents occurred.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "I heard the story. You performed very well, and you were even injured because of it." Professor Pei consoled Zheng Ren, "You should rest up and not perform surgery today."

    Zheng Ren immediately replied, "I'm fine, Professor Pei."

    "Young man, don't be too hard on yourself."

    "I'm really fine." Before Zheng Ren could continue explaining himself, Su Yun, who was answering a call, approached him with a peculiar expression and said, "Old Zhao wants to speak to you…"
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    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren was surprised. Zhao Yunlong was looking for him? Were they familiar with each other?

    He took over the phone and heard Zhao Yunlong's thick and gravelly voice on the other end.

    "Boss Zheng, the patient you diagnosed on the plane is somewhat unstable. Can you please come and take a look at him in your free time?"

    Zheng Ren was stunned. Cui Heming? Today was post-op day three, and any postoperative complications would have appeared much earlier. What had happened?

    "Brother Zhao, can you be more specific?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Every single time the sedatives wore off, the patient would make a heart sign and trigger agitation, causing fresh blood to flow into the drainage chamber. 100mL of blood was drained yesterday, and he is agitated again today. Repeated sedation isn't good for his cardiopulmonary recovery, either," said Zhao Yunlong, audibly distressed.

    After a brief moment of hesitation, he added doubtfully. "A nurse suggested that maybe the patient wasn't signing a heart, but rather, a square…"

    "Okay." Despite the ridiculousness of the situation, Zheng Ren agreed without hesitation.

    Previously in Sea City, the patient with avascular necrosis of the femoral head had addressed him as "Doctor Fang1", so this bizarre situation was not a surprise.

    Professor Pei was also dumbfounded. How had Zheng Ren familiarized himself with various mid-level cadres in the hospital when he had only been in Imperial Capital for a few days?

    'Young men are indeed energetic,' Professor Pei thought with a smile.

    Zheng Ren apologized to Professor Pei before taking his leave.

    Su Yun frowned. What was so important that Zheng Ren had to deal with it now rather than after the surgery, which was about to begin soon? Was he still planning to participate in that?

    This idiot… Su Yun truly had no idea what to think of Zheng Ren as he rarely encountered such a person in his lifetime.

    Was he pure? Probably.

    An attitude unbroken by the almighty Chengdu could indeed be considered pure.

    Su Yun lowered his head and trailed Zheng Ren. He had vaguely overheard Zhao Yunlong's suggestion and disapproved of it, assuming that the nurse was simply making conjectures.

    There were many possible reasons behind the patient's agitation, and he was going to take a look as well.

    In his opinion, the thoracic surgery department care unit was incompetent, and the patient's agitation was most likely caused by increased pressure from an accumulation of distilled water in the patient's ventilation tube or simply due to the presence of sputum in his respiratory tract.

    Soon, they reached the care unit in the thoracic surgery department.

    Apart from the ICU, most departments in the largest, top tier Class Three Grade A hospitals in the country had their own care units to monitor their patients' postoperative recoveries.

    Surgeons' thorough understandings of their patients' conditions would hasten recovery to a certain extent as well.

    Zheng Ren wiped away his sweat upon entering the care unit.

    A sheen of sweat had gathered on his forehead after the brisk walk.

    Illness could weaken and incapacitate even the strongest person for days. 

    Zheng Ren changed his attire and put on a cap and a mask before entering the care unit.

    Even for a department care unit, there were more than twenty patients in it at a scale much larger than the ICU of Sea City General Hospital, the place responsible for cleaning up every mess in the building.

    Upon seeing their entry, Zhao Yunlong greeted them and shook Zheng Ren's hand. "I'm sorry to trouble you, Boss Zheng. Eh? You have a fever?"

    Zhao Yunlong had immediately detected the anomalous temperature of Zheng Ren's palm.

    "It's nothing. Let's take a look at the patient." Zheng Ren waved his hand and approached Cui Heming under Zhao Yunlong's guidance.

    Despite the mechanical ventilator beeping repeatedly, Cui Heming's blood oxygen saturation was only at 92 percent. There was also nothing wrong with the closed chest drainage system with bright blood clearly visible within the drainage tube. 

    Zheng Ren noticed that approximately 60mL of blood had been drained from the cavity.

    Theoretically speaking, extubation was possible when there was less than 50mL of fluid in the drainage chamber. However, there was already this much in the early morning; how much blood would be drained at the end of the day? A few hundred milliliters?

    "Fluid drained under sedation wasn't much," Zhao Yunlong said, "Boss Zheng, please examine him. Otherwise, we'll have to perform a tracheostomy and have him recover more slowly."

    Zheng Ren first scanned the equipment and got closer to Cui Heming's bed.

    Cui Heming was wide awake but unable to speak due to the ventilation tube in his mouth and the nasogastric tube in one of his nostrils.

    Zheng Ren's arrival aggravated Cui Heming's agitation, causing the alarm to blare through the ventilator and monitors.

    Zhao Yunlong furrowed his brow.

    Meanwhile, Su Yun examined the subtle details often skimmed over, such as the accumulation of vapor in the tubes behind the ventilator, or…

    "Don't worry, I'm here." Zheng Ren stared into Cui Heming's eyes and said seriously, "Everything is fine now. If all goes well, you can be extubated tomorrow and transferred out of the care unit in a few days."

    Cui Heming's agitation dropped significantly. He repeatedly blinked his eyes as if trying to convey a message to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren grabbed his hand and smiled. "Relax. We survived the danger on the plane, and now that the surgery is over, nothing will happen to you. I can't stay here to look after you, but when something happens, I'll come to you immediately. I promise."

    After the brief conversation, Cui Heming tried his best to nod and calm down.

    "That's right, maintain this state of mind. I know prolonged bed rest isn't comfortable, but it's necessary. Rest up, and you will get better soon." Zheng Ren firmly squeezed Cui Heming's hand before releasing his grip.

    Cui Heming slowly closed his eyes, no longer signing hearts or feeling agitated.

    The alarms of the ventilator and monitors immediately weakened, and within a minute, all readings normalized and the blood oxygen saturation went up to 98 percent.

    Upon seeing this abnormal change,

    Both Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong were flabbergasted.

    What the heck?

    The nurse's speculation had been right all along?

    The patient merely wanted to see Zheng Ren?

    Zhao Yunlong could not believe it. He was the surgeon in charge, but Zheng Ren's words carried more weight than his endless diatribes.

    This… This was outrageous!

    Zheng Ren gave a few more words of comfort to Cui Heming. Seeing that his condition had stabilized, he informed Cui Heming that he would visit tomorrow before making a gesture and slowly leaving the room.

    Upon exiting the care unit, Su Yun stared at Zheng Ren as if he was looking at a monster.

    "What's wrong?"

    "How did you bewitch that man?" It was the best descriptor Su Yun could come up with after thinking for a long time.

    Zhao Yunlong, who was standing beside them, nodded in agreement.

    Despite having worked in the medical field for years, he rarely encountered patients who had an intense urge to meet someone after postoperatively regaining consciousness.

    An intimacy stronger than blood relations… was truly uncommon.

    He could not have foreseen the nurse's speculation being correct.

    The patient had actually been trying to sign a square to indicate that he wanted to see Zheng Ren.

    It was utterly incomprehensible.

    "I've no idea, either." Zheng Ren shook his head, exhausted, and changed his shoes. "Perhaps he trusts me after what we've been through on the plane? Maybe it's due to the fact that I diagnosed his mother's condition correctly as well."

    Zheng Ren's excuse sounded far-fetched, but that was his only explanation at the moment.

    "By the way, Boss Zheng, you're having a fever," Zhao Yunlong said, "Is it due to your wound getting infected?"

    "I suspect it's just a cold as my clothes were damaged two days ago. I'll recover in a few days. Don't worry," replied Zheng Ren.

    For the past two days, with an exception being the welcoming dinner for Su Yun, Zhao Yunlong had been keeping an eye on Fang Lin. Not only was he grateful to Zheng Ren, he was also reluctant to let the man go after witnessing the "miraculous" incident today.

    He forced Zheng Ren to the dressing room and personally changed the man's wound dressing.

    The wound appeared inflamed and swollen, but there were no signs of infection, which relieved Zhao Yunlong significantly.

    After that, Zheng Ren bid goodbye to him and quickly made a phone call to inquire about the situation in the research institute.
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    "Let's go to the interventional radiology suite," Su Yun said just as Zheng Ren was about to make the call.

    "Okay." How did Su Yun know? Zheng Ren had no clue and could not be bothered to ask the nancy boy, who would surely respond with sarcasm. 

    "Just try your best, and remember, giving up doesn't mean failure," Su Yun advised along the way.

    "Is it legal for us to perform surgery here?" asked Zheng Ren upon realizing the potentially major issues that could arise.

    Su Yun smirked. "It's too late for you to think of that now."

    "..."

    "The patients have signed informed consent documents long ago. None disagreed after knowing that the top experts in the country will be performing surgery on them. Our medical certificates, licenses to practice, and both photocopies of and original identity cards have been submitted to the medical administration division for the record as well. There won't be any problems," Su Yun added.

    Zheng Ren was finally relieved. He had been so immersed in thought about the patients' conditions and diagnoses that he had forgotten about this particularly complicated issue. However, it was hardly his fault as such affairs were usually handled by hospital management.

    Fortunately, he had Su Yun, who was clearly the perfect assistant.

    Whether Su Yun also thought the same remained a mystery.

    Perhaps he was more interested in establishing that pet medical center.

    "The professors are standing by, so don't push yourself too hard if you can't complete the surgery." Su Yun repeated tirelessly. "Your illness has weakened you; you're profusely sweating after that short walk. Did you do something unspeakable behind my back last night?"

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    …

    …

    All patients were transferred to the operating table at eight o'clock sharp.

    After the doctors repeatedly confirmed the patients' medical records and imaging films, six surgeries began at the same time.

    Mu Tao was in a good mood. He had performed retrograde 3D image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scans and compiled the data of three patients in the past two days.

    The image reconstruction of the CT films made him feel that he had fully grasped the patients' conditions, which felt exhilarating!

    There was absolutely no need to worry about intraoperative accidents in the slightest.

    Mu Tao glanced at Old Wu, who was chatting with a few elderly professors, and left with a smile.

    A doctor working in the hospital was instructed to assist Mu Tao in surgery. They then proceeded to change their attire.

    When he began to scrub up, he noticed that Jin Yaowu and the rest had come to perform the surgical scrub at almost the same time. All of them were now at the same starting line.

    However, Mu Tao firmly believed that the competition, which was merely a transition, was now completely unnecessary.

    After all, he had mastered a core technology, one that could significantly minimize the risk of intraoperative accidents, while others had not. Was there still a need to compete? Absolutely not!

    The doctor from Sea City had been smart enough to find an excuse to leave before the surgery began. As for Jin Yaowu and the rest… Hehe, the truth would utterly humiliate them!

    Without letting pride consume his mind, he began to recall the imaging films of the patient who was about to undergo surgery. 

    One of the tumor-feeding arteries originated from the renal artery, which could have easily been overlooked by another surgeon.

    Even if the surgeon was serious, responsible and finally managed to locate the artery, both patient and surgeon would have been exposed to significantly more radiation over time.

    This patient was really lucky to have been chosen by Mu Tao.

    It was incredibly important to learn and promote new technologies. Had it not been for the livestream broadcast by Montreal General Hospital in Canada, there was no way he would have suspected the origin of this tumor-feeding vessel.

    He put on his lead apron and finished scrubbing up.

    When Mu Tao returned to the interventional radiology suite with a steady gait, the doctor had already applied surgical drape on the operating site and was waiting for him to perform an arterial cannulation.

    Mu Tao knew that all surgeries would be broadcast to the surgical demonstration classroom. Every operation would occupy a small section of the screen, and if anyone wished to watch a particular surgery in detail, each could be zoomed in on for the professors to study and evaluate.

    He would definitely be the focus of discussion today. That was beyond question.

    Mu Tao stood in front of the operating table, unhurried.

    Pursuing speed would make him fall behind dramatically.

    After calming his thoughts, he checked the patient's name and read the imaging films on the radiographic film viewer while recalling the 3D image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT films.

    This patient's condition was considerably tricky as the tumor-feeding blood vessel branched from the renal artery. Without the 3D image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan, the surgery would have taken at least three hours for him to complete.

    Now, he only needed a little over half an hour to finish it.

    Mu Tao quickly recalled and extrapolated the patient's blood vessel network for surgery before confidently picking up an arterial cannulation needle.

    A flashback of blood came at the first prick.

    The introducer sheath was then inserted. Following the insertion of the guidewire, Mu Tao estimated its location and turned on the imaging system at the perfect moment.

    Instead of blindly superselecting every artery to locate the tumor feeding vessel, he specifically superselected, embolized and created an angiographic image of the hepatic artery before moving on to the renal artery.

    Sure enough, a branch of the renal artery was directly connected to the liver. Although the vessel had many twists and turns, he could successfully superselect it as long as he was careful and attentive.

    'The professors in the surgical demonstration classroom must be flabbergasted by now.' The thought greatly exhilarated Mu Tao.

    He was delighted and proud to be able to perform the surgery so smoothly.

    It was all because he had already figured out the origin of the tumor-feeding vessel. Perhaps the professors were complimenting him now that the surgery was over.

    However, this was just the beginning. The surgery had taken Mu Tao only a little over half an hour.

    He went to take a break while the other doctor compressed the puncture site for hemostasis.

    The others had not come down yet, so perhaps he was already in the lead in terms of time.

    A faster surgery despite the greater difficulty. Mu Tao believed he was the best among all other participants.

    He sat on a chair in the operator's console room and closed his eyes to rest.

    This was just the beginning! He had to impress all the professors.

    The second surgery…

    The third surgery…

    Everything was smooth sailing. Mu Tao used only two hours and fifteen minutes to complete the interventional radiological treatment of three patients whom he had chosen in advance.

    Mu Tao gave himself a thumbs up for a job well done. It was not arrogance but the self-confidence of an excellent doctor.

    The confidence of a surgeon who had mastered a core technology!

    "Master Mu, get some rest. I've gained knowledge from the beautiful surgeries you've performed," said the doctor assigned to be Mu Tao's assistant.

    "Oh, please don't address me as 'master'. Just Brother Mu is fine," replied Mu Tao with a smile.

    "Your proficiency in surgery is much superior to most professors, so you're indeed worthy of the title 'master'," insisted the doctor.

    Mu Tao could feel the sincere admiration in the doctor's compliments.

    However, he merely continued to smile faintly with a tinge of pride.

    The doctor's limited knowledge merely allowed him to recognize that Mu Tao was skillful without realizing the true highlight of the surgeries.

    "You'll reach my level one day if you study hard," Mu Tao encouraged him.

    "Okay, I will." The doctor nodded seriously.

    Mu Tao removed his lead apron, revealing his own surgical attire completely drenched in sweat.

    It was difficult to perform such a delicate task while wearing an armor-like lead apron that weighed a few kilograms, even for Mu Tao, who was in his late thirties.

    Unlike in Shenzhen Economic Development Zone People's Hospital where Mu Tao would shower after surgery,

    He went directly to the surgical demonstration classroom in his sweat-soaked surgical attire.

    'The professors must be all over my surgical technique now.' The thought put a smile on Mu Tao's face.

    Unlike a fifteen-minute operation in some hospital where the catheter was not properly inserted into the hepatic artery and the surgery rashly ended with an irresponsible infusion of chemotherapy drugs, Mu Tao had actually taken a long time to complete his surgeries. 

    However, the embolization had been done perfectly, and he was even confident enough to assume that he had performed every procedure almost flawlessly.

    Close to perfection!

    Mu Tao was convinced that even Old Wu would be unable to perform the operation as smoothly as he did.

    Not that Old Wu's skill was inferior to his, but a geriatric in his sixties would certainly have trouble performing such a surgery in a heavy lead apron.

    Many elderly people would experience backache and muscle soreness after carrying a bag of rice weighing between fifteen to twenty kilograms, let alone a lead apron in interventional radiology.

    The golden age of general surgeons was between thirty to sixty years old, but interventional radiologists were only able to perform surgery in their peak physical state between the age of thirty-five to forty-five.

    This was possible only if one was accepted as a disciple and personally taught by a well-reputed master at the age of thirty-five.

    Most specialized interventional radiologists in the country had trouble achieving greater heights past their golden age.

    Just like Mu Tao had imagined, the professors were staring unblinkingly at the screen with a surgery being played out on it.

    However…

    It was somewhat different from what he had initially anticipated…

    It was not a replay of his surgery, but an ongoing operation!
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    Mu Tao was momentarily stunned. Then, he realized that since he had finished earlier, they had to have directed their attention to other ongoing surgeries.

    The surgery projected on the screen demonstrated proficient superselection of a micro-guidewire into the artery.

    The maneuver… looked familiar.

    Mu Tao absent-mindedly approached Old Wu and accidentally knocked into a chair with his knee, causing him to grimace with pain.

    Old Wu looked at him and reprimanded him quietly, "Why are you so careless? You're not a child anymore. " 

    Mu Tao ignored Old Wu and stared at the screen in surprise. Could it be that the professors were actually watching a surgery livestream in Xinglin Garden together?

    "Sit down and watch," Old Wu whispered, his eyes fixed on the livestream.

    Mu Tao, who was very familiar with Old Wu, knew that the old man was on the verge of an explosion from his tone of speech.

    Old Wu had been a grumpy man in his youth, but with his advancing age, he had been controlling his temper and significantly reducing his outbursts.

    Mu Tao quickly sat down without objection, unwilling to face punishment later.

    "Master, are you watching a live broadcast in Xinglin Garden?" asked Mu Tao softly.

    "What live broadcast? We're watching an ongoing surgery now," replied Old Wu.

    "..." Startled, Mu Tao paid closer attention to the screen.

    He tried to recall the familiar-looking imaging film on the screen. A few seconds later, he slapped his thigh. Was this not the film that the young doctor, the "self-proclaimed" boss, studied in the CT room that night?!

    "What are you doing?!" Old Wu snapped, obviously taken by surprise.

    "Master, I know this man," replied Mu Tao quickly to calm his master's rage.

    "Of course, Professor Pei has introduced him to you before."

    "No, I saw him in the CT room when I went to perform 3D reconstruction of the CT scan that night," said Mu Tao.

    "Huh?" Old Wu perked up.

    "He was looking at the angiographic footage without performing image reconstruction at the time." Mu Tao added.

    "He must have done it afterward. Every blood vessel he accurately superselected had a purpose," Old Wu said softly, "But the main point is that he is somehow able to distinguish between a cirrhotic liver nodule and cancerous tissue."

    Mu Tao remained silent.

    That day, that night, that imaging film.

    Impossible!

    That could not be true!

    Mu Tao was caught in a trance.

    It was possible to use a 3D image reconstruction of a CT scan on large, solid tumors.

    However, the film he had seen that night showed numerous nodules, which could have been either cirrhotic nodules or cancerous tissue.

    It was difficult enough to use 3D reconstruction of a 64-slice CT scan to retrogradely locate an abnormal blood vessel, let alone distinguish benign and malignant nodules.

    Was this a joke? It was possible to perform image reconstruction on every suspected nodule, but the workload would be humongous. What if one narrowed it down to highly suspicious nodules for testing? In Mu Tao's view, there were at least eighty of them, and checking each and every one of them would be troublesome as well.

    If he had been the one to check the patient, even two whole days would probably be insufficient.

    Then, Mu Tao noticed the areas that had been successfully embolized.

    The embolization had been done flawlessly, which reflected the surgeon's proficiency in this domain.

    He remained quiet.

    His previous complacency and pride were now clear indications of his ignorance.

    Since when did Sea City, a small town, have such an experienced interventional radiologist?

    Old Wu was one of the first batch who had been involved in interventional radiology and a senior professor with peerless skill. Even so, Mu Tao's master—Wu Haishi—did not have such prowess. Who the hell was performing the surgery now?

    The young doctor with a ridiculously low emotional quotient, who could not even remember his face and even proclaimed himself a "boss"?

    Impossible!

    The sudden change in mood greatly depressed Mu Tao.

    Eight abnormalities captured post-angiography were embolized one after another, delicately and beautifully, like a masterpiece being finished by an artist.

    Following the complete embolization of the last small tumor nodule, the host surgeon again created an angiographic image, which revealed the complete absence of abnormalities in the liver.

    In the surgical demonstration classroom, all the elderly professors applauded, offering reverence and compliments to the host surgeon in the live broadcast.

    'Amazing!' Mu Tao snapped out of his thoughts and clapped.

    Old Wu was the first to speak up. "Let him perform the surgery." 

    The others agreed.

    Mu Tao was somewhat depressed, but he understood perfectly.

    Despite his measured steps, the young doctor had performed a technique beyond his capabilities, something that could not be offset by speed alone.

    'It looks like my near-limit speed still isn't enough. Perhaps slowing down would offer more benefits in the future,' Mu Tao thought.

    Jin Yaowu's voice came from behind. "Based on one surgery alone? Don't you think it's sloppy?" 

    He had just finished his surgeries on his pre-selected patients and had caught only the last imaging session.

    When everyone agreed to nominate the host surgeon as the chief surgeon of the scientific research, Jin Yaowu was the first to object.

    "Yaowu, sit down," said Professor Pei, tapping the chair beside him.

    The other professors gave Jin Yaowu a peculiar stare as he approached Professor Pei, draining him of his initial courage and indignation. He lowered his head, averting his gaze from Professor Pei's. His confidence slowly faded away.

    "Yaowu, this is the host surgeon's seventh surgery." Professor Pei added calmly.

    "..." Jin Yaowu was dumbfounded.

    Mu Tao was flabbergasted as well.

    What? The host surgeon was on his seventh surgery when he had only completed three?

    This had to be a fantasy.

    Mu Tao's self-image crumbled once again.

    Slow? The host surgeon was just fast and precise in his manipulation…

    How had he not heard of such a surgeon before this?

    Had he hatched from a stone egg1?

    "Treat subsequent operations with the utmost care. I don't want any problems to come our way," an older professor said grimly, "Give me a copy of the angiographic footage. I'll go back and study it again."

    Even though the professors had decided on their chief surgeon, they continued to exchange views on the surgery instead of leaving the room.

    It was humiliating for the surgeons whom the professors had dropped from the competition, but their focus had obviously been drawn to a more important issue—the host surgeon had been able to accurately distinguish between a benign and a malignant hepatic nodule.

    "We've to study this later," said Old Wu lightly as he glanced at the last angiographic image, feeling somewhat nostalgic.

    "Master, do you think his technique is similar to that of the host surgeon from Xinglin Garden?" asked Mu Tao softly.

    "Their techniques look similar, but I don't think he is the surgeon," Old Wu replied, "Doctor Zheng's maneuver appeared slightly amateurish, and some parts weren't handled well. However, he has mastered the usage of 3D image reconstruction of a 64-slice CT scan just like you, although he is far more experienced than you in that field."

    Mu Tao immediately understood after hearing Old Wu's explanation.

    It was a new technology, and those who mastered it first would have an upper hand. However, he had a better platform and a highly-skilled master, so would he not have a brighter future than Boss Zheng?

    Just as Mu Tao was about to leave, an elderly voice came from the door. "Is Zheng Ren here?" 
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    "Prof. Gu, Mr. Zheng had just finished his last surgery and is probably doing manual compression right now. He'll be here soon," said the secretary, Li Haitao, upon recognizing and approaching Professor Gu. "Please have a seat, he'll be here in a few minutes."

    …

    In the operating theater, Su Yun was administering manual compression while Zheng Ren sat calmly in the operating console room. His radiation-proof lead apron was absorbed back into the System.

    The light blue surgical isolation gown he had on was whole shades darker from being soaked in sweat.

    The surgery had gone smoothly, which was in line with Zheng Ren's predictions. The heat from the wound in his left shoulder was bothering him greatly, though.

    He had already felt burnt out after wrapping up his first surgery two hours ago.

    Even though he was well-protected by the lead apron, he had no energy left to continue.

    Zheng Ren felt dejected; he had initially planned to try his best to complete the [The First Stage of The Great Beginning] mission. He decided to enter the System to restore his strength in the brief window where Su Yun was still applying manual compression to the patient.

    If this failed, Zheng Ren would rather give up on the mission despite his anticipation. He would not operate in the condition he was in.

    As a medical professional, integrity was fundamental. Zheng Ren still had that in him.

    After entering the System, Zheng Ren realized that his recovery in it was extremely slow. It would be impossible for him to get back on his feet within such a short period of time.

    Alas, the surgery would have to go on without him.

    In his disappointment, the bottle of energy elixir that had been left forgotten in the corner caught his eye.

    The elixir had been given to Zheng Ren as a reward for one of the System's earliest missions, but who was he but part of the new generation of surgeons, born and raised under the red flag?

    How could he carelessly drink a strange liquid without knowing its contents?

    'What if I transformed into a mutant?' Zheng Ren wondered.

    Nevertheless, Zheng Ren continued to stare at the energy elixir, thinking.

    He remembered seeing the energy elixir being sold in the System's store. Time was running out, and Zheng Ren had already established a basic trust with the System.

    Should he give it a try?

    Once the thought popped in his mind, he could not resist the temptation.

    The reward for the first stage of [Emerging Talent] was a Master-level skill book, which included loads of experience points and extended completion times. It also came with a golden chest, but Zheng Ren had forgotten about that.

    He was willing to take the risk for that many chips on the table.

    Of course, one reason he could accept such a risk was that the System's track record being fairly reliable from the start.

    Zheng Ren picked up the energy elixir and uncorked it.

    It smelled minty. Zheng Ren was not particularly fond of it, but did not hate it either.

    He took a sip and found the taste acceptable. After almost a minute, Zheng Ren did not feel any discomfort but felt slightly more clear-headed.

    'Forget it,' thought Zheng Ren. He prayed that the System would not let him down… the energy elixir could have been designed for an alien being, and he had a weak body…

    Fear crept into him the more he dithered. In the end, he stopped thinking, tipped his head, and downed the bottle of energy elixir.

    Instantly, a refreshing sensation trickled down his spine and rose back up to the rear of his skull before he felt an explosion inside, as if fireworks were going off in every corner of his body.

    The discomfort on his left shoulder was still there. The energy elixir had no effect on external wounds.

    However, all the symptoms of his fever and the soreness of his inflamed shoulder seemed to have gone away. He felt invigorated, so much so that he could perform ten surgeries back-to-back.

    As Su Yun turned to stop Zheng Ren from risking his life, he saw a whole new person appear in front of him, fully energized.

    He was perplexed, unable to fathom how the man had managed to recuperate within a mere 10-minute window.

    Zheng Ren was in overdrive in his subsequent surgeries.

    As soon as he finished with one patient, they were immediately put onto a stretcher trolley for Su Yun to stop their bleeding via manual compression. Zheng Ren wasted no time shifting into the next surgery, one after another.

    After Su Yun wrapped things up and handed the patient over to the interventional radiology department doctor to be warded, Zheng Ren was already halfway through the next surgery.

    He operated in full swing for the next three hours. Su Yun's fringe was soaked in sweat, his energy reserve almost empty.

    Even though Zheng Ren had consumed a bottle of energy elixir, he was in a similar situation. His energy was being rapidly depleted.

    Fortunately, he managed to flawlessly execute the last surgery despite it being the toughest procedure of the day.

    "Mr. Zheng, have a sip of water." The operator passed Zheng Ren a bottle of mineral water, which he saw through bleary eyes.

    "Thank you," Zheng Ren accepted it and attempted a smile, then tried to twist it open with his right hand.

    His hand slipped from both sweat and exhaustion. The cap remained sealed.

    Zheng Ren chuckled; it was all he could do. Being sick… was truly unpleasant.

    "My bad, Mr. Zheng." The operator retrieved the bottle and opened it for him.

    Zheng Ren felt much better after a few mouthfuls of water.

    "You're incredible, Mr. Zheng!" The operator gave him a thumbs up.

    Zheng Ren laughed.

    "I may not have any experience performing surgery, but I've seen enough to recognize a good one," the operator said seriously.

    There were many aspects to consider when it came to evaluating a surgery. The interventional surgery operator, anesthesiologist, and scrub nurse had the most objective views.

    Mutual flattery between surgeons had no real value.

    An anesthesiologist saying that a surgeon had done a great job implied an above-average performance.

    If the scrub nurse also had the same opinion, that surgeon was a true professional.

    Scrub nurses' paychecks were the lowest of all. Their salary only reached double digits after being on their feet for several hours.

    That was why they wished that surgeries end as soon as possible.

    When an average surgeon entered their operating theater, nurses' expressions would immediately sour. Experienced scrub nurses would never pair up with subpar surgeons as it would simply be a waste of time.

    This applied to the interventional radiology department as well.

    There was no operator in the Sea City General Hospital. Zheng Ren had always dealt with his own machines during surgery.

    Normally, operators would observe a great deal of surgeries, even more so than any one surgeon by far.

    After seeing so many of them, they naturally understood the basic principles of the procedure.

    Even though Mr. Zheng came from Sea City on the far side of the border, his performance was outstanding.

    Among other qualities of a surgery, efficiency was a basic requirement. More importantly, he had a steady stance. Zheng Ren executed techniques that most operators would find challenging so elegantly that he made them look easy.

    "With your skill, you don't have to stay put in Sea City," the operator said, chuckling, "You would definitely be able to secure an annual salary of a million yuan if you chose to go to any big city in the south, or even Tier 2 cities such as Zhongshan and Zhuhai."

    A million yuan.

    Money was the most direct measure of his skillset.

    Zheng Ren laughed. "We just established the emergency ward back in my hometown. I can't leave now."

    The operator would never know what Zheng Ren truly thought. It was not a good idea to share everything with a person he barely knew.

    Both of them continued to chat until Su Yun finished moving the patient onto the stretcher trolley, allowing the interventional radiology department doctor to take over from there. Zheng Ren then stood and stretched lightly before saying with a smile, "Thank you for your assistance, I hope to see you again."

    After the usual formalities, Zheng Ren left the operating console room and headed straight to the demonstration room.

    Su Yun kept his head lowered, either from exhaustion or in speculation as to what had gotten into Zheng Ren that allowed him to complete seven surgeries in a row, especially with the wound in his shoulder.

    Zheng Ren knocked on the door out of habit when he reached the demonstration room before pushing it open.

    "Clap..." There was thunderous applause as he entered.

    …
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    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before turning around.

    His first thought at hearing the applause was that one of the bosses had entered the room at the same time as he. The fatigue was impeding his thought process.

    However, all he saw was Su Yun, who looked haggard, his sweat-drenched black hair sticking to his forehead.

    What was happening?

    Zheng Ren was still in a daze when he heard a voice say, "Dr. Zheng, great job."

    'Huh? Am I talking to myself? What's going on?' he thought.

    Zheng Ren was still unaware that the applause was meant for him.

    The demonstration room was full of pioneers in interventional therapy from all over the country; why would they applaud him for no reason?

    He had to have misread the situation.

    Even though he was known as Zheng-smarty-pants-Ren, he was not that narcissistic like Su Yun.

    "Say something," Su Yun said softly from behind him as he swam in his thoughts.

    "..." Even if he was doing another surgery, it would not be as draining as this situation.

    An entire room of silver-haired professors was on its feet and greeting him with wide smiles. Why did this feel so alien?

    "Come in and have a seat; you must be exhausted, Dr. Zheng." Li Haitao reacted quickly upon seeing Zheng Ren's expression, figuring out that it was this startled young doctor's first time seeing such a grand occasion.

    He stepped forward and enthusiastically shook hands with Zheng Ren.

    As he touched Zheng Ren's hand, his expression shifted.

    "Dr. Zheng, are you having a fever?" Li Haitao could feel something wrong with Zheng Ren. The man's temperature was above normal and his palms felt clammy.

    Zheng Ren said weakly, "It's nothing. I just have a cold."

    "His temperature was 38.6°C this morning. He's probably at 39°C now," Su Yun interjected behind Zheng Ren.

    "..." Li Haitao was shocked. 'Did Zheng Ren just conduct multiple surgeries with a high fever?'

    Professor Gu approached Zheng Ren and asked, concerned, "Little Zheng, are you not feeling well?"

    "I'm fine." Zheng Ren managed to force a smile. "It's just a common cold, nothing to worry about."

    "You got hurt yesterday. Could it be due to infection of the wound?" Professor Gu asked.

    "No, Brother Zhao has just cleaned my wound and applied fresh medication. He also mentioned that it was fine," Zheng Ren answered.

    Jin Yaowu, Mu Tao, and the others all stood around in awe.

    While they had been waiting for Zheng Ren to arrive, Professor Gu had entered the room and spoken to the other professors, telling them about the incident from two days ago.

    There had been a vicious assault in the outpatient department. A thoracic surgeon had been badly hurt. The news had spread like wildfire across Weibo and WeChat groups.

    Since Fang Lin was neither one of the in-house doctors nor anyone's personal acquaintance, most of the professors and doctors had not paid him a visit. They simply expressed their anger by sharing the post on Weibo.

    It was shocking to know that Dr. Zheng had been involved in that incident. Professor Gu also mentioned the wounded shoulder.

    Even Professor Pei, who knew that Zheng Ren had participated in the emergency rescue that followed, did not know the details.

    As they processed the news, their indignation faded, turning into a barrage of arrows piercing Jin Yaowu, Mu Tao, and every other doctor's self-esteem.

    How had he performed surgery with a wounded shoulder?

    It had been no ordinary procedure; highly technical, performed in a lead apron that weighed up to 17 pounds and requiring absolute precision and meticulousness.

    Was it even possible?

    However, they knew that there was no reason for Professor Gu to lie.

    Mu Tao slowly realized why the host's movements had been slightly sluggish, despite ultimately being able to navigate the hills and valleys of the surgery.

    It was because…

    He had been f*cking slashed by that scoundrel!

    Mu Tao's pride, accumulated over decades, crumbled instantly. There was not even any disappointment; so stunned was he that he simply blanked out.

    Jin Yaowu was still in disbelief. Nonetheless, the bulge of the bandage on Zheng Ren's left shoulder was physical proof of the wound.

    He was not foolish enough to question Professor Gu's words.

    Inside, he was tormented by his own competitiveness. Clenching his fist, he decided to work harder, finally finding the motivation to work towards his goal.

    Old Wu and Professor Gu were quite close, so the former was aware of the incident and very interested to meet this young doctor.

    He neared Zheng Ren, tapped on his unhurt shoulder and said with a voice laden with praise, "Dr. Zheng, I hadn't expected you to have such a good emergency rescue response."

    "I… I'm a general surgeon. Currently, I'm the chief resident of the emergency department, so it's part of my job," Zheng Ren answered humbly with a small smile.

    This time, Wu Haishi was taken completely aback.

    Pei Yingjie had worked with Zheng Ren before and thus knew what was coming. However, everyone else was astounded.

    This doctor, dominating interventional surgery with his superb skill, was not a specialist but a mere general surgeon… and now an emergency department chief resident.

    What in the world was this nonsense?

    What had happened to specialization?

    Had the Wooden Barrel Theory[1] become obsolete?

    Jin Yaowu turned grim after hearing Zheng Ren's words.

    How could a general surgeon outshine him? It would not have bothered him as much if the demonstration had been a normal surgery. Was his interventional surgery skill no better than a general surgeon's?

    Mu Tao was also stupefied, fixated on the image of Zheng Ren's back when the surgeon had been processing the scans in the CT room.

    Had he had to examine those films as if he was a medical imaging technologist? After all, he was a general surgeon and the chief resident of an emergency department.

    Wasn't the entire hospital supposed to support the emergency department?

    Why did he…

    Mu Tao had just experienced an emotional roller coaster. After observing Xinglin Garden's live broadcast of the interventional surgery, he had thought that studying 64-slice CT scans with 3D-image reconstruction under Old Wu would lead to an easy victory.

    Never in a million years would he have guessed that instead of losing to Jin Yaowu, he would lose to a general surgeon… a young chief resident of an emergency department from a city he couldn't have pointed out on a map before.

    "I'll let you guys handle the remaining work. Just notify Zheng Ren of the results," Professor Gu said, putting a halt to further interrogation. "I'll take Zheng Ren to go change his wound dressings. It'll be too late if the wound was infected."

    The other professors of similar rank obliged out of respect, especially as Professor Gu was being reasonable. More importantly, they could not hinder his kind offer of help.

    'This "small fry" is rather interesting,' he mused. The professors who had been initially displeased by their students had forgotten about the competition and were beginning to take an interest in Zheng Ren.

    As Zheng Ren remained in his stupor, Professor Gu extracted him from the demonstration room and pushed him to the inpatient department.

    "What were you thinking? Did you not know that you were having a fever? Why did you still go ahead with the surgery?" Professor Gu complained as they walked.

    "I'm okay, don't worry. I've sweated it all out after a few surgeries and am feeling much better now," Zheng Ren explained, laughing earnestly.

    Su Yun followed behind them, expressionless. He could not fathom why the man front of him was like a tall mountain, its slopes untouchable, its peak unattainable.
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    "Professor Gu, shouldn't you be still in a hospital ward?" Su Yun suddenly asked just as they exited the research building.

    His words made Professor Gu stagger on his feet.

    "Is your heart better now? You're not supposed to sneak out like that." Su Yun was merciless in his snark, not sparing even a respected senior like Professor Gu.

    The worst part was that his words were not baseless. Professor Gu could not argue the matter.

    "I know that," Professor Gu said a few moments later, waving his hands, "Cardiologists are no better than us cardiothoracic surgeons in this, you know."

    Su Yun just smiled wordlessly.

    This was an ongoing internal dispute. The surgeons found that cardiologists dawdled too much, and the latter considered the former's methods too crass.

    They always fought for surgeries with related or overlapping procedures, with the spoils going to whoever called their shots the earliest.

    Professors who could perform the surgery but were denied the opportunity were naturally disappointed. 

    For instance, spinal surgery belonged to the department of neurosurgery in European hospitals, but since spine treatment was first established by orthopedic departments in this country, most of its pioneers were orthopedic surgeons. Neurosurgeons… treated only the head region and nothing else.

    Other hospitals in Imperial Capital such as Tiantan and Sanbo's neurosurgeons were not able to handle spinal neurosurgeries. Even if they did, their skills were nowhere near that of orthopedics from Jishuitan or Xiehe Hospital.

    The feud between cardiologists and cardiothoracic surgeons went back ages.

    With current advancements in technology, there were more cardiologists capable of performing coronary bypass surgery. Furthermore, patients usually preferred minimally invasive surgery over thoracotomy.

    That was why, many years ago, most hospitals' cardiology divisions were reabsorbed by their cardiothoracic surgery departments due to their lower demand for surgery.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun understood this all too well and thus did not take Professor Gu's jibes to heart.

    The gradual transition from internal medicine to surgery, followed by the advent of minimally invasive procedures, was the inevitable outcome of advancements in medical treatment. It would never have been altered by a single professor's objections.

    "Let's head back. I'll change the wound dressing for you. Were it not for the both of you, Fang Lin would've…" Professor Gu choked when he mentioned the name.

    "You went to see Fang Lin, right? How is he doing?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "He's okay, but he had trauma-induced coagulopathy due to excessive bleeding. They gave him several units of platelets and fibrinogen today," Professor Gu said, "There was 400 mL of fluid in the chest tube drainage system. If bleeding stops after two days, they can remove the tube. As long as there's less than 100 mL of blood, he will be stable."

    "Oh, I'm glad to hear that," Zheng Ren said, relieved.

    "Thank goodness your rescue was in time," Professor Gu continued, still perturbed by the incident. "When I saw what had happened yesterday, I thought it was too late and my nerves triggered my heart issues."

    Zheng Ren chuckled.

    After reaching the cardiothoracic department, Professor Gu brought Zheng Ren to the pharmacy.

    Placing a wound care dressing set on a sterile plate, he removed the old, sweat-drenched bandage from Zheng Ren's shoulder.

    "You'll need to take some antibiotics for a few days." Professor Gu observed that the skin at the edge of the wound was healing neatly. There was slight redness but no swelling, which ruled out infection. However, to be safe, he prescribed Zheng Ren the antibiotics.

    "Uhm, I took them yesterday," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Three days," Professor Gu ordered, leaving no room for discussion.

    After changing the wound dressing on Zheng Ren's shoulder, Professor Gu called for Zhao Yunlong and instructed him sternly that Zheng Ren was not allowed to leave the ward, in case the man snuck out to perform more surgeries and hurt himself.

    Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.

    How bad could the common cold be? With his body being perfectly healthy, the possibility of contracting pneumonia was close to nil.

    Nevertheless, he did not have the heart to refuse Professor Gu's kind gesture.

    Professor Gu then prepared a private ward for Zheng Ren to rest.

    In the end… he was to be confined to a single room in Imperial Capital Hospital. It was dumbfounding.

    When Zheng Ren tried to turn down the offer, Professor Gu glared at him and shoved him into the private ward a little forcefully.

    "You should be grateful. Only those with deputy-level positions are allowed to stay in a private ward." Su Yun sat on a sofa leisurely while looking at Zheng Ren.

    "But I'm perfectly fine," Zheng Ren said in a voice so weak that it was unconvincing.

    Su Yun took out his phone and began tapping away at it, looking bored. "Stop showing off and lie down, young man."

    Zheng Ren finally gave in and laid down onto the bed. A wave of fatigue took over him.

    The private ward of a large-scale Class Three Grade A Hospital in Imperial Capital was extraordinary. It was not necessarily available even if one could afford it.

    When Zheng Ren had still been a resident in the general surgery department, they received a patient who was a deputy mayor. Of course, back then, Zheng Ren could only stand aside to watch Chief Liu entertain and accompany the patient throughout his stay.

    The patient had been diagnosed with stomach cancer and did not stay for surgery in Sea City General Hospital, leaving for one of the hospitals in the Imperial Capital.

    Under normal circumstances, it would have been fortunate enough if he had gotten one of the professors in Imperial Capital to operate on him. However, he was used to all the pampering he had received in Sea City and demanded a private ward.

    Those in charge of admission differed between hospitals; they varied from the chief resident to the matron, or even individual professors. However, they had the same policies for the private ward.

    Only people in positions above the deputy level, such as department chiefs or senior professors, had the privilege of a private ward.

    Usually, people gave in and accepted their arrangements. However, no one foresaw the patient getting offended and going all the way back to Sea City, contacting a professor from Sorcery Capital to perform the surgery.

    It took him almost half a month to travel back and forth.

    Unfortunately, his malignant tumor was uncontrollably aggressive. By the time he went under surgery, his cancer had metastasized to three lymph nodes.

    It truly was an unfortunate case, which was why Zheng Ren felt that Bu Ruotian had made the right choice.

    Zheng Ren fell into a deep slumber as soon as his head hit the pillow. It could have been the exhaustion from performing multiple surgeries while unwell, or the side effects of the energy elixir he had consumed. The sky had turned dark when he opened his eyes again.

    Upon waking up, he saw Su Yun still on both sofa and phone in the exact same spot, unchanged but for a slight adjustment in seating position.

    Only after noticing the tiny hole in his hand from the insertion of an intravenous catheter did he realize that he had slept through an entire intravenous infusion by a nurse.

    Zheng Ren also felt much better after sweating.

    He sat up and asked, "What do you feel like eating for dinner?"

    "I thought you planned to sleep through the night," Su Yun answered without raising his head, "Didn't you say eating disinterests you?"

    '...Such harsh words,' Zheng Ren thought.

    He was not particularly interested in food, but he had performed seven interventional surgeries in a lead apron while sick. His body's energy reserves were completely depleted.
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    At Hongqiao International Airport in the Sorcery Capital, a huge banner dominated the arrival hall.

    There was a sentence written in semi-cursive script on it: "Welcome to the exchange visit, Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University"

    Heidelberg University was the oldest university and one of the top institutions in Germany.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had spearheaded interventional technology in the Medical Faculty of Heidelberg University. His work was primarily focused on researching new methods in clinical surgery. He was one of the members of the German Universities Excellence Initiative.

    It had taken Biosensors International great effort to invite Professor Rudolf Wagner over to participate in prostatic artery embolization research.

    Money was not the only factor involved.

    Had Professor Rudolf Wagner not also participated in the cardiovascular stent grafting project, they would never have been able to make this exchange visit happen, not even with a few million US dollars.

    One of the directors of a Class Three Grade A hospital from Sorcery Capital and the regional CEO for East Asia of Biosensors International were waiting at the airport alongside their subordinates.

    In the crowd, they spotted a tall German man walking out of the arrival hall within a group of Chinese people. He was around fifty years old and sported shoulder-length blonde hair, bearing an artistic mien which gave off no impression of being a medical professor.

    "Nice to meet you, Professor Rudolf Wagner." The hospital director and regional CEO approached him right away and offered handshakes.

    After exchanging simple greetings, they all left the arrival hall together.

    Professor Wagner was straightforward. He asked while they were walking, "Are the surgical instruments ready?"

    "We've put the new production line into commission. No matter what diameter of guide wire you need, we can provide them," the regional CEO of Biosensors International answered with a smile.

    "That's great news. I'll only be here for three days before I have to return to Berlin to attend the Haringnar Award Ceremony." The professor was not a jovial person. He said everything that came to mind, the bluntness of his personality at odds with his elegant appearance.

    "I know you have a packed schedule, but don't you think this surgery will take your name to a whole new level in the medical field? This is the damned prostate we're talking about! It's been an ongoing battle for years, the ultimate nightmare of older men, but one we have had to solve it with crude surgical methods," the regional CEO of Biosensors International said to Professor Wagner in fluent German.

    On the other hand, the Class Three Grade A hospital director stared at them both blankly while his interpreter translated the entire exchange.

    There was no room for him to speak.

    "This is an existing issue," Professor Wagner agreed.

    "I think you'll need this extra credit for the Haringnar Award Ceremony. I remember one of the judges, Mr. Mehar, being already eighty-three years old. He'll definitely be interested in your latest research."

    The regional CEO was professionally ruthless. With a few words, he had successfully convinced Professor Rudolf Wagner to willingly put in more effort into this research.

    "I've researched the surgical method before. The right tools and equipment will make it easier by an order of magnitude. Damn it! Even if everything is in order, it still remains the most grueling procedure in all of interventional surgery without equal!" Although the fame and recognition that would come with success was tempting, Professor Rudolf Wagner knew just how challenging prostate artery embolization was.

    Were it any easier, the surgical technique would have been established by now.

    "Exactly. Because of that, it'll add more value to your research. The old Swedish men who judge Nobel Prize winners would show great interest in your research. My god, I hope they don't die of heart attacks when they hear about the success of your research."

    Professor Wagner did not pay much attention to the man's joke. He knew that a prostate surgery would not win him a Nobel Prize in Medicine. Nevertheless, all the influential judges were very old and would no doubt be facing some problems with that accursed organ.

    This was a very promising surgery. It would be perfect were it any less difficult.

    A black MPV was already waiting for them when they stepped out of the airport.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner entered the car. Only then was the hospital director able to speak to him.

    They had finished laying down all the groundwork, and its executor, Professor Rudolf Wagner, had finally arrived. All that was left to do was perform the surgery.

    It would be slightly challenging, but not something that Professor Wagner could not overcome.

    …

    Zheng Ren was still oblivious to the upcoming event. He sat in his private ward and chatted with Xie Yiren by phone.

    He had never done that in Sea City.

    Throughout his entire life, Chief Zheng had rarely spoken to other people. After all, he had had to fight for survival, unlike Su Yun, who had his cell phone rooted to his hand.

    Sea City General Hospital was rather uneventful. The emergency department had not been incapacitated after Zheng Ren's departure.

    The only issue was that Old Chief Physician Pan was not equipped to perform laparoscopies. Most of the patients requiring laparoscopy were transferred to the inpatient department.

    The operating theater was so empty that Xie Yiren had nothing to do. She was tempted to visit Imperial Capital to see if Zheng Ren had any surgeries to perform.

    Zheng Ren remained unaware of how much time flew by as they chatted until Feng Xuhui entered the private ward with food.

    He bade farewell to Xie Yiren before greeting the man, "Thanks for your trouble, Manager Feng."

    "It's no trouble at all," Feng Xuhui replied with a huge grin.

    This was his first time entering a private ward of a Class Three Grade A Hospital in Imperial Capital. Even though the interior was not very luxurious—one might even say it looked a little old-fashioned—it was a status symbol to be able to get a private ward.

    Feng Xuhui pulled the mobile overbed table carefully towards them. Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before laughing. "There's no need for that."

    "He's not handicapped, there's no need to dine from the bed," Su Yun added.

    Feng Xuhui began to visibly panic. It had not been Zheng Ren's intention to embarrass Feng Xuhui on purpose. After all, he owed Feng Xuhui a favor for Zheng Yunxia's surgery.

    He got off the bed and helped Feng Xuhui plate the dishes onto the coffee table. Su Yun remained seated on the sofa without offering a hand, like a head honcho waiting to be served.

    There was a knock on the door as they were about to start eating.

    "Come in," Zheng Ren said.

    The door was unlocked. Their visitor twisted the handle and walked in.

    It was Chief Bao from the cardiothoracic department, with Zhao Yunlong following closely behind him. There was also another person with them… he looked rather familiar, but Zheng Ren could not recall who he was.

    Su Yun had a curious expression and stood immediately. Instead of approaching them, he retreated half a step behind Zheng Ren and whispered, "That is Chief Kong from the interventional radiology department."
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    Zheng Ren greeted them respectfully. "Chief Bao, Chief Kong, it's a pleasure to meet you all." 

    "Please have a seat," Chief Bao said jovially, "You're one of us; there's no need to be so formal."

    After the customary refusals, both chiefs were seated on the sofa while Zheng Ren sat on a small stool beside the bed. Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren with his head lowered.

    Feng Xuhui was stuck in an awkward position, not knowing whether it was appropriate to leave the room.

    "Let me introduce you both," Chief Bao said, filling the role of host. "This is Dr. Zheng Ren, as I'm sure you know. This is Dr. Zheng's assistant, Su Yun, also known as the rising star of cardiothoracic surgery."

    "Hmm?" Chief Kong was taken aback at the mention of Su Yun's name. It felt familiar.

    "You left Imperial Capital for almost two years. Do you remember at all?" Chief Bao looked at Chief Kong sardonically, as if quizzing him.

    Feng Xuhui, already an anxious wreck from the beginning, was standing in the corner contemplating whether or not to leave.

    He was startled by Chief Bao's words.

    Chief Zheng had made a great impression on this visit to Imperial Capital. Could it be that the handsome, quick-witted assistant beside him was also somebody?

    He had to be, or Chief Bao would not have brought it up.

    "I'm losing my memory due to old age." Chief Kong thought for a few seconds before asking, "Who is this talented fellow?"

    "His research was not related to interventional surgery, so it's understandable if you don't remember him. However, Su Yun represents the latest generation of cardiothoracic surgeons," Chief Bao said, "Do you recall an article published on The Lancet two years ago?"

    Chief Kong stopped smiling, his expression turning serious.

    The Lancet was the most renowned journal in the field of general surgery, with an impact factor of over 30. In the world of medicine, it surpassed other prestigious journals such as Nature and Science.

    Nowadays, it was harder to graduate with a master's degree or PhD as they required a publication in a journal with the Science Citation Index (SCI).

    Chief Kong had stopped taking in Master's students and was thus unfamiliar with any of these.

    Only half the PhD students under him managed to graduate on time. The rest took at least five years to complete their studies.

    Why?

    Aside from writing their graduate thesis, a PhD student also had to publish at least two short articles indexed by the three main international scholarly literature databases, namely SCI, Ei Compendex (EI), and Index to Scientific & Technical Proceedings (ISTP).

    In addition, the journal had to have an impact factor of 4 to 5.

    The Lancet? Most postgraduate students would never dare publish in that journal. Even Chief Kong himself would have to think twice.

    It would be nearly impossible to have their article published.

    Su Yun was not even thirty years old, and yet at such a young age, he had already published an article in The Lancet…

    "You're Su Yun?!" Chief Kong asked in astonishment.

    "You finally remember," Chief Bao said, amused, "Su Yun went to Sea City because of that. Who knew he would return after less than two years."

    "It's all a coincidence. I'm only here to observe," Su Yun said, keeping his head bowed.

    His explanation sounded far-fetched, but the two chiefs were unbothered.

    Feng Xuhui started to see stars in his vision.

    Who knew that the assistant beside Chief Zheng had had such a remarkable past?

    He had no idea how much gravity publishing in The Lancet had, but it did not stop him from comprehending Su Yun's reputation.

    A young doctor under thirty had been able to leave an impression on a professor from Imperial Capital, recognizable by name alone.

    As Feng Xuhui thought it over, his heart started to accelerate uncontrollably.

    Had Dr. Su been playing dumb to take advantage of Chief Zheng when…

    No!

    Had it not been for the presence of others, Feng Xuhui would have slapped his own mouth.

    Su Yun was only Chief Zheng's assistant. With such an amazing assistant, one could only imagine how incredible Chief Zheng had to be!

    He retreated further into the corner and dared not speak a word, trying his very best not to attract the attention of either chief.

    Manager Feng's inexperience was apparent.

    He had missed the opportunity to make his presence known in front of two department chiefs by serving them tea. Especially with Department Chief Kong around, the only thing going through his mind was how not to get chased out of the room.

    "Haha, you can't stop the passion of a talented young man." Chief Kong laughed and said, "I remember you writing an article about a heart transplant?"

    "It was a collaboration with West China University," Su Yun answered frankly, raising his head. "It was a transplant of a 3D bioprinted heart with autologous stem cells."

    "Little Su was amazing." There was a hint of regret in Chief Bao's praise. "He managed to reach the animal testing stage back then. Little Su successfully transplanted the heart into a mouse and it survived 107 days post-surgery."

    "..." This caught the attention of Chief Kong, who was not all that interested in heart transplant surgery.

    After all, he was a medical pioneer on the national scene. The significance of a successful heart transplant with an animal model surviving over 100 days post-transplant was crystal clear, needing no further elaboration.

    The mouse living 107 days post-transplant meant that they had passed pre-clinical trials. They would have been able to move on to the next phase of clinical trials after wrapping up the animal study!

    Zheng Ren was also stunned by the news. This had all been accomplished by the sissy behind him?

    'It seems unlikely from the way he carries himself,' he thought.

    A heart transplant in a mouse was much more intricate than that of a human's as it required skill in microsurgery, post-transplant monitoring notwithstanding.

    No wonder he was so good with postoperative care. It had to be all the training with mice.

    Had the lab mice played a role in his dream for a veterinary hospital?

    Nonetheless, this was the first time Zheng Ren had heard of Su Yun's outstanding achievements.

    "It was such a pity that you left Imperial Capital. But you're back now, and that's all that matters," Chief Kong lamented. After hearing of Su Yun's achievements, Chief Kong was tempted to poach the man even if they were from completely different departments.

    "This is my superior, Zheng Ren. I'm here as Mr. Zheng's assistant." Su Yun lowered his head and stared at his toes, his black fringe swaying. "We'll return to Sea City after completing the interventional surgery," he continued.

    "..." Both chiefs looked at each other with sadness and surprise. They had digressed after meeting Su Yun and forgotten their original topic of conversation.

    At that moment, Chief Kong's gaze shifted towards Zheng Ren.

    Su Yun was a rising star of cardiothoracic surgery. Even if he decided to throw that away, he ought not to have stayed in the middle of nowhere and chosen a random guy as his superior.

    A young man like him was definitely prideful. Were Chief Kong in those shoes, he would never have settled for a random doctor.

    He watched Su Yun standing behind Zheng Ren with his head lowered. The blank expression on Zheng Ren's face made it clear that he was just a newcomer and completely lost.

    It seemed that he had come to the right place.

    Chief Kong straightened his back and said seriously, "Dr. Zheng, I have something to discuss with you."
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    "You're too kind," Zheng Ren said with a smile on his face.

    "The interventional surgery that you performed today will have a great impact on your future career path." Department Chief Kong finally revealed the true intention of his visit. "Is it convenient for you to conduct a few more surgeries these next couple of days?"

    Chief Kong was not overly polite, but from a department chief of a Class Three Grade A Hospital in Imperial City, the respect Zheng Ren had received already exceeded that of anyone else in his position. If the chief had to bow down any further… it would seem too good to be true.

    "The next few days? How many patients in total?" Zheng Ren's eyes brightened once he heard about surgery.

    Su Yun, who was silently standing behind Zheng Ren, suddenly said, "Chief Kong, there's something we need to inform you of beforehand." 

    "Uhm?" Chief Kong was startled. Zheng Ren looked rather interested in his suggestion, but there was a slight hesitation in Su Yun's tone.

    "I'm in the middle of analyzing the research data and writing up a paper on this novel treatment created by my boss." Su Yun's glance was sharp, as if unbothered by the fact that he was facing a department chief.

    Chief Kong was not upset by Su Yun's words. Instead, he was intrigued and inquired further. "Do you think it'll work?" 

    His question referred to the possibility of naming the procedure after its inventor. The entire process required successful publication of the treatment in established journals, followed by mass adaptation of his method by other doctors over time.

    All of them understood the meaning behind his words… except for Manager Feng in the corner. He had no idea what Su Yun and Chief Kong were saying and just stared at them blankly.

    "Yes, and I'm very sure it'll work," Su Yun answered firmly. "I've been looking into interventional surgery for the past month, focusing on the differential diagnosis between hepatocellular carcinoma and hepatic cirrhosis nodule formation. I'm sure you're aware that this has been an unsolved problem in the industry. Only yesterday did I realize that Mr. Zheng had found a solution to that. Regardless of differential diagnosis or treatment method, his technique will play a key role as the major breakthrough of my research. That's why I hope that the method will be named after him: the Zheng Procedure."

    Su Yun emphasized spelling out "Zheng" in Latin script over the Chinese character, displaying his confidence in the procedure gaining international recognition and being written into textbooks in the future.

    This…

    Chief Kong had not given him enough credit. Su Yun was already a star in the cardiothoracic circle, but even as he had left for Sea City, he still had great aspirations for the world stage and the degree of his ambition exceeded even Chief Kong's expectations.

    Chief Bao was also astonished and immediately asked, "Little Su, you're certain about this?"

    "Of course," Su Yun flipped his fringe out of habit and continued, "As an assistant, I need to make sure that everything's perfect. It'll be my fault if we can't name the procedure after my boss."

    Zheng Ren had not thought that far. In his opinion, the procedure was but a simple surgery. The only thing he had to do was to compare the 3D-reconstructed reverse 64-slice CT scan to the correct NMRI image.

    A novel procedure? The thought had never crossed his mind.

    "No problem." Chief Kong understood where Su Yun was coming from and did not weaponise his seniority to talk down to the two young men. Instead, he chortled and said, "There are so many people in this country suffering from hepatitis B. Our duty is to serve and treat them. Zheng Ren will definitely receive the credit and fame he deserves. Just go ahead and do it if you have the confidence in this procedure. Please let me know if you need any help."

    "You probably couldn't care less about the fame, but that doesn't mean that the other physicians under you think the same," Su Yun said coldly. "Of course, with their current abilities, they won't be able to surpass my current work even if they had three years. I'm not too worried about them."

    He spoke with such confidence, yet no one could rebut his claim.

    "I'll send the article to The Lancet after finishing this batch of surgeries. If the editor isn't blind, they will definitely publish it."

    Chief Bao and Chief Kong were uncomfortable with Su Yun's self-confidence. One might even argue that he was borderline narcissistic.

    Had someone else been saying those exact words, both chiefs would have walked away by now.

    However, this was Su Yun, the one who had published in The Lancet before even completing his Master's, the one who performed a heart transplant on a mouse and watched over it for 107 days post-surgery.

    Even though Chief Kong was displeased with the way Su Yun spoke, he had to admit that Su Yun was telling the truth.

    Less than half of his PhD students could graduate, and Su Yun was here publishing papers in The Lancet for breakfast.

    What a vast gulf in ability!

    "What do you think, Mr. … Dr. Zheng?" Chief Kong nearly addressed Zheng Ren as his superior, compelled by Su Yun's magnetic personality.

    "You're too kind, Chief Kong. It's just a few surgeries; I'm fine with that," Zheng Ren replied with a polite smile, oblivious to Su Yun's aura. "The surgery is secondary; more importantly, we have to compare the NMRI to the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction. I have had some experience with them both, but I'm still working on it. Let's discuss them together some other time."

    "Comparing the NMRI and the 64-slice CT scans?" Chief Kong's mind was instantly filled with a series of images.

    "Old Kong, let's talk about it tomorrow… no, the day after tomorrow," Chief Bao said after seeing Chief Kong's thoughts wander to scans and imaging.

    "Why two days later?" Chief Kong wanted to get Zheng Ren into the CT room right now.

    "Old Gu said that Zheng Ren had to stay here and rest for two days. If he leaves the room within this period of time, I'll be to blame." Chief Bao laughed.

    Only then did Chief Kong recall that Zheng Ren was still having a fever.

    It was not appropriate to ask that much of him.

    However, Chief Kong was reluctant to leave just like that.

    Initially, he had been excited to hear of Zheng Ren's previous surgery, which had been elegant and clean in addition to solving a major issue. After hearing Su Yun out, it dawned on him that it involved a novel method to diagnose and treat hepatocellular carcinoma and hepatic cirrhosis nodules.

    This was a major breakthrough!

    Chief Kong regretted giving his word to Su Yun so early. He could have been a corresponding author on a published article on The Lancet.

    After chatting for a little longer, Chief Bao dragged Chief Kong out of the private ward.

    Zheng Ren saw them both out before asking, "Su Yun, did you mean what you said?"

    "Of course, don't you realize what you're doing?" Su Yun responded.

    "Saving someone."

    "..." Su Yun resisted the urge to kick Zheng Ren. Even if he did, it would probably not have any effect. "Boss, let me tell you this: if I write the report, it'll guarantee a publication in The Lancet."

    "Why?"

    "Because I'm Su Yun."

    …

    …

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 211:  Loneliness Is Worse Than Cancer (Part 1 of 5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Rest well. I'm going back now," Su Yun said once the two department chiefs were gone.

    Zheng Ren wanted to follow Su Yun but was stuck here in the hospital. Although he had a single room to himself, it was not as comfortable as their own accommodation.

    Professor Gu had insisted he stay and Zheng Ren had no heart to refuse the old man.

    The ward was where he would remain.

    The two men parted ways and Zheng Ren returned to his single room. Feng Xuhui was still standing in a corner, in a stupor.

    "Manager Feng, what are you thinking?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Shaken from his daze, Manager Feng said softly, "No—Nothing much. Chief Zheng, what were you guys talking about just now?"

    He wondered if his ears had failed him. Chief Zheng's assistant had published in The Lancet? Department Chief Kong's surgery, performed with Chief Zheng's help, was also going into The Lancet?

    Impossible. He must have heard wrong.

    "I think they were talking about publishing in the Lancet, specifically how I differentiated cirrhosis and carcinoma from the scans," Zheng Ren said with a shrug. "Is there anything else? If not, I would like to rest."

    "No, nothing at all," Feng Xuhui quickly replied, smiling. He bade Zheng Ren goodbye and left the room.

    Feng Xuhui trudged down the hospital corridor, his steps heavy, his mind a whirlwind.

    There were too many things that he did not understand and he needed time to digest the information.

    Meanwhile, Zheng Ren opened one of the windows in his room and breathed in a few gulps of refreshing, cold air.

    He had racked his brain to make this differentiation method work. Would it make it into The Lancet? After a moment of thought, he decided he had no interest in the whole ordeal.

    The benefits of publishing meant little to him.

    What was more important was how his method would benefit his patients.

    The Lancet was distant in Zheng Ren's thoughts. There were many opinions and studies out there, cluttering the mind, but he wanted to focus on the things at hand. He wanted to stay true to his path.

    His mission, The First Stage of The Great Beginning, gave him an abundance of surgical training time. If required, he would be willing to use those experience points.

    For now, Zheng Ren was unsure if he ought to do so.

    At this stage, he had the skill to handle most patients that came through his hospital's doors.

    His thoughts cleared as he gazed into the glowing light of the full moon. Then, he shut the window and blinds. After washing up, he tucked himself into bed and started chatting with Xie Yiren.

    It was the most relaxing part of his day.

    …

    …

    Qin Liren stood in the front of the hospital room and sighed.

    He was once a man of stature with many subordinates who looked up to him. Those people were all gone now.

    His retirement had been a huge dent in his ego. The diagnosis of liver cancer in the second year of his retirement rubbed even more salt into his wounds.

    There were occasional greetings from a few of his subordinates, devoid of warmth and sincerity. They used to treat him like he was their father.

    Needless to say, Qin Liren was disappointed.

    Yesterday, he had received a call from Mr. Bu from Sea City.

    He knew that Bu Ruotian had been diagnosed with prostate cancer and that a Japanese professor had performed the surgery for it.

    They had bonded over their similar conditions. 

    Then, Bu Ruotian had given him a recommendation—a young doctor who hailed from Sea City. Qin Liren was doubtful.

    Qin Liren said nothing on the phone, but once the call ended, he had violently smashed up his study.

    'That fool thinks he can trick me? Recommending an inexperienced doctor? B*stard!'

    Back in the day, when Bu Ruotian was but the owner of a small restaurant, the two had been as thick as thieves.

    Qin Liren's friendship for Bu Ruotian over the years had only earned him a rotten suggestion in return. The man's words were a blow to him when he was already at his lowest.

    The b*stard!

    Anger and despair coiled within him. He blamed his retirement. No one would have dared to try to fool him back when he was still a powerful figure.

    Qin Liren called up a few friends in Imperial Capital and booked a flight ticket.

    Cancer was scary but the loneliness he experienced after his retirement was what truly plagued him.

    Luckily, his friends in Imperial Capital were welcoming and even promised him the best doctor they could find.

    Qin Liren had landed in Imperial Capital the next day.

    With the assistance of his friends, he was immediately admitted into a famed Class Three Grade A Hospital in Imperial Capital, bypassing all waiting lists.

    This was the ward?

    Qin Liren stood in front of the hospital room with a sour expression.

    There were four patients and a dozen visitors in the room. The air was stuffy and unbreathable to Qin Liren.

    One of the patients was an end-stage cancer patient. Their yellowish skin and gaunt face made Qin Liren shudder—a subtle reminder of what could become of him.

    It was unbearable. He quickly grabbed his phone and dialed his friend.

    "Old Xu, thank you for helping me out with the hospital.

    "Can I request a single room? Money is no issue. I can't tolerate staying in such a crowded room.

    "I see. I understand."

    Qin Liren hung up in disappointment. He remained by the hospital room door, unmoving.

    There were many Class Three Grade A Hospitals in the country, but service varied by city. Occupancy rates differed among Sea City, Provincial Capital and Imperial Capital.

    Getting warded already required significant connections. A single room…

    Qin Liren's request had immediately been denied by his friend as single rooms were reserved for people of a certain status. It had nothing to do with money. He would not have earned a single room pre-retirement, let alone now.

    "Come on, let's go in," Qin Liren's lover whispered.

    Qin Liren let out a disgruntled huff. Being looked down upon irritated him.

    He weighed his options.

    Qin Liren's mind was still sound and he came up with several alternatives.

    He could go back to Provincial Capital, admit himself into a better-quality ward and invite this professor to operate on him there.

    Or he could stay here and endure these living conditions…

    He thought for a moment and decided to remain in Imperial Capital. He entered the room with his suitcase in tow.

    "Hi mister, are you checking in? How long did you wait to get in?" a voice piped up as Qin Liren walked in. It was a young man, honest-looking and likely bored by his circumstances.

    Qin Liren frowned but said nothing.

    His negative response went unnoticed by the man. "I waited for almost a month. Luckily, I ran into Dr. Sun, who helped get me in."

    That lightened Qin Liren's mood a little.

    He had known from the beginning that getting a spot in Imperial Capital Hospital was incredibly difficult. Hearing the patient's story made him feel much better about his own situation.

    The air seemed more bearable now.

    'I can live with this,' Qin Liren thought to himself.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Old Bao, what do you think?" Department Chief Kong asked when the two men left the wards.

    "Hm?" There was nothing beyond a muted response from Department Chief Bao.

    "Su Yun. The Lancet." Simple words that had heavy implications.

    "Su Yun was from the cardiothoracic department, so you might not know him that well." Department Chief Bao sifted through his memories and said, "Two years ago, he attempted 3D bioprinting for heart transplant. When I first heard of it, I thought it a joke. Since when had technology progressed this far?"

    "And?"

    "I hadn't realized 3D printing had been incorporated into the medical field, so I admitted my mistake," Department Chief Bao said with a smile.

    Although he had been upstaged by Su Yun, he held no grudges. He had high expectations for the young man.

    Doctors were always happy to see technological advancements being translated from bench to bedside as the ultimate beneficiaries were always patients. Department Chief Bao had sworn to pay more attention to current research to avoid a similar incident from happening again.

    "3D bioprinting? I've only heard of it being used in orthopedics to develop artificial joints. What did Su Yun do?" Department Chief Kong asked.

    "Su Yun reached out to West China University for a collaboration. They used 3D printing to seed and culture cells to develop a heart for transplant."

    Department Chief Bao's tone filled with reverence as he spoke.

    He shook his head. "Even now, I still find it unbelievable."

    "He managed to make it work?" Department Chief Kong was equally skeptical.

    "In a way. They cloned and cultured mice cells, then 3D-printed a model heart. The artificial heart was then used for transplant by Su Yun. You know how small a mouse is. We don't have a microscope for surgery here in our department so the boy went to the trauma department for three months. At the end of his tenure, the trauma chief wanted to keep him there. They even sent someone to his house to beg him to stay."

    "Huh." Department Chief Kong could empathize.

    "Su Yun performed the transplant and watched over the mouse for 107 days."

    "And?"

    "Well… According to stories, the mouse made a full recovery. One night, the cage was open and the mouse escaped. They had to terminate the study."

    It was the opposite of what Department Chief Kong had guessed. He expected to hear that the mouse had died on the ventilator after 107 days of care.

    Who would have expected the mouse to escape!

    Clearly, the surgery was a huge success.

    No wonder Su Yun could have published in The Lancet.

    "Amazing!"

    Department Chief Bao continued his story. "It's what I heard. Yunlong's group made their own attempts on it as well but their postsurgical case was inadequate. They only managed to keep their mice alive for 3 days at best."

    "Hm." Department Chief Kong felt his heart tremble.

    "I knew this boy wouldn't lay low for long. I already predicted it when he left Imperial Capital. But who knew…"

    "Who knew what? That he would come back with a young boss?"

    "Truthfully, back then… No, even now, if Su Yun wanted to do research under my group, I would definitely have made the institute waive all fees and give him a scholarship. I'd be willing to let him manage my research funds. But Old Kong, how did he even find that young boss of his?" Department Chief Bao said regretfully.

    On the topic of Zheng Ren, Department Chief Kong's expression became serious. "The boss? A lifetime of surgeries, and in the end, you're still just a surgeon. Liver cancer often starts from Hepatitis B, worsens into liver fibrosis and cirrhosis, then finally ends in carcinoma. Patient compliance for Hepatitis B drugs remains low, so deterioration occurs quickly. As the nodules become cancerous, it is difficult to differentiate them using radiological methods, making early detection improbable. The traditional method is to flood the liver with Lipiodol and allow any remnants of the contrast agent to point to carcinoma. But this method…"

    "No need to lecture me about liver cancer. Was the surgery he performed that important?" Department Chief Bao frowned. His old friend seemed a bit perturbed at the mention of Dr. Zheng and the surgery. Perhaps it was a passion rekindled?

    "In my opinion, Dr. Zheng's surgery was more important than Su Yun's heart transplant. Do you know how prevalent cirrhosis is? If we can detect the early signs of malignancy, we can extend the lifespan of the patient by at least a year, even without stopping the disease's progression."

    His words rendered the cardiothoracic surgeon speechless.

    Those numbers were a big deal.

    The two men became silent and the conversation was over.

    They could not get the image of the seated Zheng Ren with Su Yun behind him out of their minds.

    Heroes often arose from within the younger generation, but the speed of their progress was unbelievable.

    'Let's hope this doesn't end up like the genetic engineering scandal,' both department chiefs thought.

    They parted ways in silence.

    Department Chief Kong waved goodbye and headed for the interventional radiology department.

    "Chief, you're back," Chief Resident Shen said at the sight of his superior.

    "Em," Department Chief Kong mumbled absentmindedly, heading straight to his office.

    In the office, he pondered the genetic engineering scandal.

    That article had been published in Nature Biotechnology by leading scientists in the field of bioengineering. The study had garnered strong reactions from the public and the group had been touted as the next Nobel Prize winner.

    Sadly, the experiment had not been replicable by other groups, which suggested possible data fabrication.

    The authors then requested that Nature Biotechnology take down the article.

    Although quick action had been taken, experts in the field agreed that the results were not repeatable. Hence, the experiment was trashed.

    Cases like this had also happened in other countries.

    Every year, there were two to three major scandals in the global scientific community.

    Department Chief Kong wondered if the doctor from Sea City had lied about his method. The likelihood of such a scenario gradually increased as he continued thinking.

    Zheng Ren was just a chief resident from Sea City. How could this leap in diagnostic methodology have fallen into his lap? The possibility of such a thing happening was just too small for Department Chief Kong to accept without question.

    Su Yun's adamance at Zheng Ren being the lead surgeon in the trial surgery also raised his suspicion.

    This was clearly a coverup!

    Perhaps Su Yun's previous 3D-printed heart transplant had also been based on fabricated data? After all, it had not been replicable by other surgeons.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    As restless as he was, Zheng Ren obediently stayed in his single room for the next two days.

    He spent most of his time sleeping and replenishing his energy.

    Su Yun did not show up for those two days, citing multiple meetups as an excuse. Zheng Ren let the fellow be. Aside from sleeping, he read novels and talked to Xie Yiren. He was living the life of a true nerd.

    On the second day, they gave him another antibiotic drip. His fever had subsided and he felt much better.

    He was still young, so a swift recovery was expected.

    Cui Heming had been transferred out of the cardiology observation ward and Zheng Ren made the effort to visit and talk to him whenever he had the chance. Cui Heming's recovery filled Zheng Ren's heart with ease.

    On the third day of Zheng Ren's hospital stay, Department Chief Kong brought Professor Gu and Department Chief Bao to pay him a visit. Worried that Professor Gu might disagree with his judgment, Department Chief Kong dragged the chief of sports medicine along.

    The congregation of department chiefs livened the atmosphere in the thoracic wing of the hospital.

    A bewildered Zheng Ren was bombarded with questions from the old professors and department chiefs. What was going on?

    Despite his frustration, Zheng Ren played the perfect patient and answered their questions.

    He endured a few rounds of questioning, then decided to provide a comprehensive commentary on his own symptoms, recent developments and findings from several physical examinations. His answers matched standard ward round questions to a tee.

    The sight of the fully-healed Zheng Ren relieved Professor Gu.

    "How I wish every patient was as cooperative," the chief of the sports science department said before leaving the room.

    With Professor Gu's approval, Zheng Ren was allowed to be discharged.

    He turned to look around the hospital room—it felt like he had spent years in it.

    "Little Zheng, I'm assigning you five patients. Are you confident enough to take them all on?" Interventional Surgery Department Chief Kong asked stiffly.

    "Confident?" Zheng Ren was confused.

    To him, it was just a surgery. Confidence was not required. Perhaps Department Chief Kong felt paranoid and worried about mistakes during the embolization procedure.

    "Yes. Are you confident you can repeat the procedure you did two days ago?" the department chief barked as he scowled at Zheng Ren.

    "Every surgery is different." How could he repeat the exact procedure? Every case had its own characteristics; why else would he need to perform retrograde reconstruction of 64-slice CT scans?

    As the interventional surgery department chief in one of the most renowned Class Three Grade A hospitals nationwide, he had to know this basic principle—every patient was unique.

    How odd.

    Zheng Ren and Department Chief Kong were on different ends of a path, each walking in the opposite direction.

    Zheng Ren's reply made Department Chief Kong's heart stop.

    If every surgery was different, did it mean that he would not be able to replicate the procedure?

    If it was not replicable…

    This had better not garner any bad press.

    "Little Zheng, you're still young. There will be many opportunities to come. Sometimes the quickest route to success may not be the most sustainable one," Department Chief Kong advised earnestly.

    "Em, okay," Zheng Ren answered to placate the department chief, although he was not sure what the man meant.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's serene expression, Department Chief Kong sighed. Although he did not want Zheng Ren to perform the surgery, a part of him was curious as to how the young man would fare.

    Department Chief Kong decided that all he could do was to maintain proper surveillance to ensure that there was nothing fishy about the procedure. He would interfere and stop the surgery if anything looked off.

    "What preparations will you need?"

    "Standard admission check-ups, along with contrast-enhanced MRI. The 64-slice CT scan must be done in this hospital and I want to personally handle the retrograde reconstruction."

    "Retrograde?"

    "Yes. Using the tumor as the focus, we'll search for potential arteries that could act as its nutrient source," Zheng Ren replied honestly. He had no intention to keep his technique a secret.

    Was this his explanation? Department Chief Kong's distrust in Zheng Ren was intensifying. The interventional surgeon had never heard of this technique.

    "It would provide the best outcome if it's done by the surgeon," Zheng Ren said.

    "Surgeon…" That was a warning sign. Zheng Ren wanted to do everything himself.

    There were no assessments that specifically required a surgeon's expertise. All presurgical checkups were done by ancillary staff while surgeons only receive reports and scans.

    Was he joking when he said the scan had to be performed by the surgeon?

    "Dr. Zheng, are you sure?" Department Chief Kong had abandoned his pursuit of this new method of diagnosis, instead suspecting that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were pulling a fast one on them all.

    He looked at Zheng Ren with pity in his eyes.

    This was a promising surgeon with impeccable skill in interventional surgery. If only he had not fabricated his results… there was really no need for him to. Given a few years, Department Chief Kong was sure Zheng Ren could rise through the ranks.

    The youth were too impatient and skipping steps was not the way to go.

    Department Chief Kong let out a small sigh.

    "Are you feeling unwell?" Zheng Ren asked. It was possible, given the chief's strange questions and behavior.

    The department chief only shook his head.

    "Chief Kong, are the five patients in the ward now?"

    "Yes."

    "Can I go have a look?" Two days of rest was enough to make Zheng Ren feel antsy for a surgery.

    "Are you really confident?" The same question was fielded again.

    However, the point of reference for the question kept changing.

    'Is the chief feeling alright?' Zheng Ren thought. 'Why is he constantly asking me if I'm confident? Is he suffering from analysis paralysis?'

    "I'm ready whenever your side is ready," Zheng Ren said after some thought. He wanted to send the correct message.

    "Then let's go."

    The two men headed to the interventional radiology and surgery department. Along the way, Zheng Ren contacted Su Yun, telling him to meet them there.

    Department Chief Kong brought him to the office.

    Zheng Ren had been there before, so the walkways were familiar. He greeted the doctors who passed them by.

    He could not remember which doctor had been on call that day, so he greeted them all.

    One of them retrieved the files from a computer. "Here are the details of the five patients."

    At that moment, Su Yun appeared behind them and glossed over the details on the computer screen. He turned away, as if unimpressed by what he saw.

    As Zheng Ren started on the case files, Department Chief Kong could not help but bring up the issue one last time: "Little Zheng, I want to ask you something."

    The interruption surprised Zheng Ren. "Ah? Go on." 

    "Are you positively sure about this?"

    After a moment's thought, Zheng Ren politely responded with a question of his own. "Is there a difficulty on your end? If there is, we can cancel the procedure."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Department Chief Kong was speechless.

    A pair of innocent and confused eyes gazed at him. Zheng Ren truly could not comprehend Department Chief Kong's hesitation.

    Similarly, Department Chief Kong was at a loss. Despite his obvious hints, Zheng Ren was still in denial.

    In the end, the old chief gave up. 'Let us try his method. If anything goes wrong, I'll be there to handle things.'

    He had already agreed to the surgery prior. Going back on his word would paint him as the bad guy.

    Throughout his long medical career, Department Chief Kong had met countless liver cancer patients. General surgery was rarely a viable option. Interventional surgery was a better choice but there were limitations to targeting. The whole liver was typically pumped with lipiodol and chemotherapy drugs during interventional treatment.

    If there was a slim chance that this new procedure would work, Department Chief Kong was willing to try it.

    Even at the cost of his reputation.

    "Just keep going through the case details." The department chief forced a smile that ended up looking more like a grimace. "I'll talk to the patients. If there's anything you need, let me know."

    "Thank you, Chief Kong." Zheng Ren gave the man a brilliant smile. His sunny disposition was easily misinterpreted as condescension.

    Su Yun saw the discomfort on Department Chief Kong's face and connected the dots.

    Su Yun was a different breed from Zheng Ren. He had spent a few years mingling with the scientific community in Imperial Capital and was thus accustomed to their ways of thinking.

    He cleared his throat audibly, displeasure evident from his mannerisms despite his not saying a word.

    Wholly focused on the task at hand, Zheng Ren was oblivious to the choppy undercurrents of the room.

    He first went over the patients' histories, then their scans. Once those were done, he brought Su Yun along to visit the patients in person.

    The first one was a short-tempered man of sixty-odd years. From his heavy accent, it was clear that he was from another province.

    Communication was hindered by their language barrier. Zheng Ren spent 30 minutes extracting the information he needed through a mixture of verbal and improvised sign language.

    They learned the patient had been suffering from Hepatitis B for the past 30 years, showing signs of an enlarged spleen, hepatic cirrhosis, portal hypertension and gastric varices.

    He had been admitted to a local hospital after vomiting blood a month ago. The doctors suspected malignancy from CT scans of the liver and performed a contrast-enhanced MRI scan, which found that a large portion of his liver had turned cancerous. There was little hope for treatment.

    Local doctors had then advised the patient to go to Imperial Capital as a last resort.

    After he got his answers, Zheng Ren returned to the office to type up the details before proceeding to the next patient.

    Su Yun followed him silently. Unlike Chang Yue, he did not carry a pen and paper to make notes as Zheng Ren questioned the patients. He only stood there with folded arms as if the whole situation had nothing to do with him.

    Zheng Ren ignored the man.

    On his third patient, Zheng Ren recognized a familiar lilt that reminded him of his hometown.

    He looked at the charts: the patient was from Provincial Capital, which was fairly close to Zheng Ren's hometown.

    Qin Liren was happy to meet someone from the same province.

    "Little doctor, why aren't you wearing your name tag?" Qin Liren wanted to learn who this successful young man was.

    He was not having a good time in the hospital.

    The noise in the room made sleep elusive. With his emotions as turbulent as they were, it added insult to injury.

    Yet, there was nothing he could do. He simply had to grin and bear it.

    Zheng Ren's appearance was the highlight of his day.

    "Oh, I'm not with the hospital. My name is Zheng Ren. You can call me Dr. Zheng or Little Zheng." Zheng Ren smiled, then looked down at his notepad, writing down the patient's details.

    The smile on Qin Liren's face froze.

    Was this guy a trainee doctor?

    Although he was not familiar with the hospital's hierarchy, Qin Liren knew the difference between trainee and in-house doctors.

    The young man from his province was honing his skills in this hospital.

    Qin Liren was somewhat disappointed. He had hoped to ingratiate himself with the doctor to milk favor but he knew that a trainee doctor had little clout.

    His plan had been to stuff a few thousand yuan into Zheng Ren's pocket and ask for a single room; not that that would work now.

    "Little Zheng, how long have you been training here?" Qin Liren asked with a warm smile. The thoughts in his mind did not affect his genteel demeanor.

    "I'm not training. I came here to observe and will be leaving in a few days," Zheng Ren replied and followed up with a question, "Have you experienced any discomfort lately?"

    Qin Liren was baffled. Was this man not even a practicing doctor?

    He was only here to observe and Qin Liren was still supposed to entertain his questions?

    Qin Liren felt the doctor was wasting his time.

    "Li—Little Zheng, how about you do some of the chores?" He ignored Zheng Ren's questions.

    "I'm here to get your medical history. Once Chief Kong is ready with the CT scan, we'll do it first thing in the morning. I'll perform the scan reconstruction and if everything goes according to plan, I'll operate the day after tomorrow," Zheng Ren clarified.

    The muscles on Su Yun's face twitched.

    Zheng Ren was likely the only person who could be this oblivious in such a situation.

    All he could think of was the surgery.

    'This man…' Su Yun was speechless.

    After hearing Zheng Ren's explanation, Qin Liren's face darkened. He refused to answer Zheng Ren's questions and laid back down on his bed. He covered his face with the hospital blanket that he had previously complained about.

    The reaction shocked Zheng Ren. He shook his head and left the hospital room.

    "Did you really not know what that man was thinking?" Su Yun asked from behind him.

    "I did."

    "And yet you told him the truth."

    "That was his choice. I have no right to refuse if he wants Chief Kong to perform the surgery." Zheng Ren returned to the office and reported the incident to Department Chief Kong.

    Department Chief Kong remembered the phone call from two days ago. Qin Liren was a patient whom he had personally handled.

    He went to speak with the patient but did not manage to persuade him. Qin Liren was adamant and refused to let Zheng Ren operate on him.

    Department Chief Kong was frustrated but respected the patient's wishes.

    Patients with liver cancer had mean tempers, so Department Chief Kong did not bother prolonging the argument. A brief conversation later, he placed Qin Liren under his research graduate, Shen Liang's care.

    He would let Shen Liang—also the department's chief resident—handle the surgery. Perhaps he would go in and observe if someone asked him to. It was sufficient for him to inform Chief Resident Shen of the diagnosis and course of action based on pre-surgical tests and examinations.

    Department Chief Kong was confident in the quality of the research graduates here. They were on par with the department chiefs of prefecture-level Grade A hospitals.

    Just like that, Zheng Ren's number of patients went from five to four.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Department Chief Kong was in a rush. He had not agreed to Zheng Ren's plan to perform the CT scan the next morning.

    Instead, he immediately arranged for the patients to start fasting, then called up the CT room and arranged for a slot in the afternoon.

    That was fine with Zheng Ren. He did not bother to decipher what Department Chief Kong was thinking.

    As long as the CT scan was performed, the surgery could begin any time. He would not even mind a midnight slot.

    Zheng Ren had a series of those back in Sea City General Hospital. There were rarely days without surgery and sleep was for the weak.

    All four patients were sent to the CT room for their scans.

    Department Chief Kong followed Zheng Ren closely. Meanwhile, Su Yun did not seem like his usual nonchalant self.

    Su Yun had his phone in his hand, making notes at 400 actions per minute1.

    It was truly a shame that he had not become a professional competitive gamer.

    Su Yun recorded every step Zheng Ren took the moment physical examinations began. He made a note for further commentary and went on to record the CT and MRI scan settings.

    Department Chief Kong was well-known in the radiology department, so they had gotten in without much fuss.

    Once the scans were obtained, Zheng Ren started working on the reconstruction. He was given a control room where he could perform the reconstruction alone.

    It was a big deal as today was a working day. The last time Zheng Ren had had the room to himself, it was a weekend.

    Of course, the significance of that was lost on the man.

    His mind was too preoccupied with the CT and MRI scans, trying to piece the puzzle together.

    He was recollecting the first trial surgery. Were there areas that needed improvement?

    There were many, but he would need more clinical experience to address those issues.

    Zheng Ren began reconstruction.

    Su Yun had witnessed the process multiple times, the first being in Sea City General Hospital for Zheng Yunxia's case.

    It was Department Chief Kong's first time, though.

    Zheng Ren had instructed Su Yun to bring the portable radiographic film viewer so that he could refer back to the MRI scan more easily.

    3D reconstruction for four patients would take at least eight hours. Zheng Ren did not want to waste time walking back and forth rooms.

    Unfamiliar with the procedure, Department Chief Kong watched Zheng Ren like a hawk. He only lasted 30 minutes before beginning to blank out.

    Su Yun occasionally glanced at the department chief. The old man looked as if he was going senile.

    Manual operation of the 64-slice CT scan had been a thing of the past. When the technology had first entered the country, the software was very buggy. While waiting for vendor tech support from overseas, staff learned how to operate the machine manually.

    As software caught up with the hardware, manual operation faded from existence.

    No one had operated the system manually until today.

    'Could Zheng Ren be more precise and accurate than the software?'

    He was definitely going against the grain.

    "Old Kong, you're giving me a headache today," a loud voice boomed. It was the chief of the CT room, Research Graduate Liang, who was a step behind the man. At the sight of Zheng Ren and Su Yun, his eyes sparkled.

    "Ah…" Department Chief Kong's eyes had been fixed on Zheng Ren's unhesitating manipulation of the system.

    The loud voice startled Department Chief Kong from his daze.

    "This is what Dr. Zheng needs for tomorrow's surgeries. I know it's on short notice but I hope you don't mind."

    "Dr. Zheng? Who is that?" the CT room chief asked in a curious tone.

    "A doctor recommended by Sorcery Capital's Professor Pei to contribute to the research program. This is him." Department Chief Kong gestured to the man at the controls.

    The two new occupants did not stir Zheng Ren from his work.

    Su Yun quickly stood and greeted the man. "Chief, nice to meet you. I'm Boss Zheng's assistant, Su Yun." He held out his hand.

    "Su… Yun…" The CT room chief shook Su Yun's proffered hand; this assistant was young but exuded a confidence that eradicated any sense of seniority the chief had.

    The confidence had to be backed by some solid talent. 'Who is this man?' the CT room chief wondered.

    "Dr. Su was the one who successfully performed the 3D-printed heart transplant. The animal study was published in The Lancet," Research Graduate Liang helpfully supplied.

    A research graduate performing a heart transplant was something unheard of to begin with, but a publication in The Lancet was beyond impressive.

    "Oh. Nice to meet you. I heard you pulled out of research?" The CT room chief's tone warmed.

    "No, I completed my graduate research. Now I'm working for Boss Zheng in Sea City," Su Yun stated matter-of-factly. "Under Chief Kong's request, my boss will be performing four surgical demonstrations."

    The CT room chief was speechless. 'Chief Kong's request? Boss Zheng? The young man at the controls? What is going on?

    'Old Kong, isn't your team well-staffed to handle any surgery? Why have you gotten a youngster for the demonstration?'

    Department Chief Kong had a low 3% failure rate in the most difficult procedure in the field of interventional surgery: transjugular intrahepatic portosystemic shunt placement. Did he really need this young man for a surgical demonstration?

    It had to be a joke.

    Or… could this man be Department Chief Kong's long-lost illegitimate child?

    Conspiracy theories continued to bubble in the CT room chief's head.

    It was inconceivable that a respected interventional surgeon from the top hospital in the nation needed a junior doctor to perform a demonstration.

    Nonsense!

    The CT room chief shot Department Chief Kong a perplexed look. 'Old Kong, what is this?'

    Department Chief Kong shifted uneasily under the gaze. Su Yun was throwing him under the bus.

    He thought for a moment and replied, "Dr. Zheng has some unique insights on liver cancer treatment, so I requested he perform a few surgeries."

    Department Chief Kong's answer implied that he was being intellectually curious, a characteristic he could not be faulted for having.

    "Oh? Youth these days are flying so fast," the CT room chief said with a laugh before recalling something important.

    "Right, Su Yun, I heard a bunch of cardiothoracic professors wanted to keep you in Union Medical College Hospital, but you turned them all down?"

    It was a small detail that would have slipped his mind otherwise.

    However, Su Yun's time with them had been nothing if not impressive. A young fellow had successfully conducted a transplant using a 3D-printed, lab-grown heart.

    The bright young doctor had then decided to leave Imperial Capital.

    It was truly a loss for the hospital.

    Although the CT room chief had not known Su Yun personally, he had heard the stories surrounding him.

    "Yes, that's correct." Su Yun nodded.

    The CT room chief could not understand his logic. "Then why have you found a mentor in Sea City? Does Sea City even have someone better than you?"

    A heart transplant was easy, but being able to keep the subject alive post-surgery was a whole other ballgame. The CT room chief did not believe an economic backwater like L Province1 could house someone of such caliber.

    Even Provincial Capital would find themselves lacking in this regard, let alone Sea City.

    It was all truly befuddling to him.

    "Yes. Boss Zheng is proficient in both interventional procedures and general surgery. He helped out the general surgery department the day before yesterday," Su Yun said.

    At that, the CT room chief and Department Chief Kong were silent.

    The general surgery department? The leading Class Three Grade A hospital in Imperial Capital needed a Sea City chief resident's help?

    Bullsh*t!
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    The lips of the CT room chief twitched. "Oh? What surgery?"

    "PJS." Su Yun smirked—an expression that invited a slap to the face.

    He name-dropped the rare genetic disorder with no further explanation.

    Although Dr. Kong was a department chief in one of the top Class Three Grade A hospitals, he had never heard of Peutz–Jeghers syndrome, and the CT room chief could only vaguely remember seeing a scan of a patient with the disorder.

    Seeing both of their stunned expressions, Su Yun turned around and continued observing Zheng Ren's work, occasionally taking down notes.

    Research Graduate Liang's eyes twinkled.

    Brother Yun and Boss Zheng were impressive. They had both managed to leave his own boss speechless multiple times.

    What an impressive feat!

    Ten minutes later, the CT room chief finally hit the nail on the head and asked, "Su Yun, are you referring to Peutz-Jeghers syndrome?"

    "Yes." Su Yun's fingers were a flurry as he recorded the key points of Zheng Ren's operation. His attention was split between tasks as he continued, "Old Chief Wang performed the bowel resection and passed the baton on to Dr. Zheng to remove the polyps."

    "How many were there?" the CT room chief asked curiously.

    "78." Su Yun remembered the exact number.

    "That many?" the CT room chief exclaimed.

    "They were more than 10 cm long. Dr. Zheng will remove the others after the patient recovers from the first surgery. Those can be done laparoscopically to minimize damage."

    "Amazing! Youth these days really do make me feel like I'm past my prime," the CT room chief lamented.

    "It's just this one guy," Su Yun muttered softly.

    The chief shook his head, thought for a moment and nodded.

    Their arrival had not even garnered a reaction from Zheng Ren. It could have been interpreted as a sign of disrespect, but the CT room chief was not so petty.

    Moreover, Su Yun had mentioned that the man was going to assist the general surgeon. This piqued the CT room chief's interest.

    "What is Dr. Zheng doing?"

    Department Chief Kong shook his head and maintained a stoic expression.

    "Comparing the periodic 64-slice CT and MRI scans of hepatic cirrhosis-cancer patients to identify suspected cancer tissues, followed by a retrograde reconstruction for tomorrow's surgery."

    The CT room chief's response to the technical jargon was a muted sound of acknowledgment. He said nothing else as he stared at Zheng Ren's manipulation of the system.

    This differential diagnostic technique had never been taught in any radiology course.

    This man had managed to discover a new method.

    No wonder he had tamed the wild horse known as Su Yun.

    Greener pastures were essential.

    A few minutes later, Dr. Liang brought several stools over for the two chiefs out of consideration.

    Su Yun refused the offer, remaining behind Zheng Ren and recording each step as if it was an experiment to him.

    Professional and focused, meticulous to a fault.

    From his seating position, the CT room chief found his view partially obscured. He dragged his stool forward to the controls.

    The movement caught Zheng Ren's attention.

    He glanced to his side and saw an unfamiliar man.

    The CT room chief did not start with an introduction but a question. "Dr. Zheng, how will you differentiate this area?" He pointed at the area highlighted on the screen.

    "For that, I'll need to compare it with the contrast-enhanced MRI arterial imaging." Zheng Ren shifted the viewer's position so the other man could have a better look.

    The conversation between the two men dragged on for another 30 minutes.

    Zheng Ren explained the technique he was using.

    Research Graduate Liang could not grasp the concept, but the CT room chief did and even provided his input for alternatives.

    It was a melding of intellectual thoughts and ideas. In the end, even Department Chief Kong joined in on the discussion.

    Zheng Ren had the basic principles down, but his technique was not mature.

    The two chiefs had decades of experience. Although Department Chief Kong's surgical skill was impaired by his age and dexterity, he was still a fountain of knowledge and real-life experience.

    The same went for the CT room chief. His experience in scan interpretation and clinical diagnoses gave Zheng Ren insight into the field.

    Research Graduate Liang was baffled. He had already been amazed by Boss Zheng's CT scan reconstruction a few days ago.

    The man could perform emergency rescues, interpret scans much better than he could and even manually operate the machine to perform retrograde reconstruction.

    Of course, he was only a research graduate, so the comparison was lopsided.

    He was no Su Yun to begin with.

    However, the scene right now stunned him. Boss Zheng was seated between Department Chief Kong and his own boss. The three men were deep in thought. Occasionally, there were sudden bursts of discussion about obstacles they were facing.

    'Is Boss Zheng on the level of a department chief?' Research Graduate Liang wondered.

    Boss Zheng's knowledge, expertise and experience seemed to rival that of one. With additional external input, he was like a refueled Bugatti Veyron speeding toward the finish line, leaving everyone in the dust.

    Research Graduate Liang had no hope of even catching a glimpse of its silhouette, let alone catching up.

    Off to the side, he noticed Su Yun typing on his phone, a furrow appearing on his forehead as he did.

    Brother Yun was also a talented genius who willingly chose Dr. Zheng as his mentor. Research Graduate Liang decided that comparisons would only bring him harm.

    To lead a comfortable life, one had to curb their competitiveness.

    30 minutes…

    An hour…

    Three hours…

    Clock-out time for CT room personnel…

    The evening lights flickered on…

    The silence of night…

    The discussion had gone on for almost ten hours and all parties had gained invaluable insight.

    Reconstruction of the CT scans was complete. Everything was perfect.

    The two department chiefs felt intellectually satiated—a feeling that had long eluded them.

    One by one, problems had been met with solutions, and at the end of the day, they could only hope for success in practice tomorrow.

    Department Chief Kong let out a joyous laugh.

    The sound echoed down the empty corridor.

    Discussion with the young doctor had rejuvenated the old man's spirits.

    "Chief Kong, do you want to be the third author?" Su Yun asked.

    Third author…

    A department chief from the nation's top Class Three Grade A hospital, asked to be the third author?
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    "So stingy." Department Chief Kong faked a glare at Su Yun then said with a smile, "Publishing in The Lancet often requires names with good reputations and credentials, up to a maximum of 20, I believe. Do you need me to take up one?"

    "16 names, and all of them must have a research background. There can only be two first authors. But I don't need to be one," Su Yun retorted confidently.

    "Then why are you being so stingy? I want five spots."

    "Not possible," Su Yun said dispassionately, his stance suggesting that it was a non-negotiable deal.

    Indifferent to the whole matter, Zheng Ren stretched his arms. His eyes were still on the display as if there was something beautiful… as if Xie Yiren was standing there.

    "Let's not fight. Join me for dinner, my treat," Department Chief Kong said jovially.

    Their hunger had been kept at bay by work. Once that was over, it returned with a vengeance alongside fatigue.

    During the first half of their discussion, the three men had improved the differential diagnosis method by leaps and bounds.

    Although the research was far from complete, its most important part—setting a direction—was done.

    Their discussion had proven that Zheng Ren's theory was on track. Now, they just had to get the whole country—no, the whole world—to replicate the procedure and prove its effectiveness.

    They would be able to fine-tune the procedure as more patients were included into the study. After a series of improvements, Zheng's Method would be widely used in future clinical diagnoses.

    Of course, this would be a decade into the future.

    By then, Zheng Ren… would not even be 40!

    "What shall we eat?"

    "Boss Zheng is a Northeasterner, so we'll have some other cuisine. I personally don't like Japanese…" the CT room chief said.

    He had unwittingly addressed Zheng Ren as 'Boss Zheng'. His subconscious had accepted Zheng Ren as his peer after witnessing the man's skills and knowledge firsthand.

    "Is it because the salmon is from Qinghai's aquaculture?" Department Chief Kong chuckled.

    "Let's not get into it. Cantonese? Or something else?"

    "I'm good with anything. I just need to fill my stomach for tomorrow's surgery," Zheng Ren said casually.

    "It might be hard to get a table without a reservation at this hour," Research Graduate Liang said.

    "I'll get us a table. So Cantonese, yeah." The CT room chief clearly had a preference. When no one objected, he proceeded to make the call.

    "Old Chu, don't bring us to some second-tier restaurant in an attempt to trick Boss Zheng," Department Chief Kong called out to the retreating CT room chief.

    "Worry not, I'm taking you guys to the best," the CT room chief replied just as his call connected.

    "It's me.

    "Yes, treating a Boss Zheng who's here for some research work.

    "It's fine, we'll head over there ourselves."

    The CT room chief hung up and said, "Little Liang, bring my car over. We can all squeeze in. Tonight, we drink!"

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren, whose lips twitched as if wanting to speak. When Zheng Ren stayed silent, Su Yun spoke up, "Boss Zheng is still on antibiotics, so he won't be having alcohol."

    "If he's on cefixime, he won't have a reaction like he would with disulfiram 1."

    "No, it's best if he doesn't drink with the antibiotics he's on," Su Yun stated firmly.

    The rejection was direct and unquestionable. The CT room chief wondered if this manner was common among the youth of today.

    Still, the two chiefs took it kindly. Their discussion today had been fruitful and enjoyable.

    Junior doctors often gave in to their superiors' orders to drink, but Zheng Ren was not a junior doctor. In their minds, Zheng Ren stood shoulder to shoulder with them.

    They filed out of the CT room and got ready to leave in the CT room chief's car.

    Feng Xuhui had been waiting in the lobby the whole time.

    He watched as Zheng Ren interacted with the two department chiefs as if they were old friends. 'Is there anything this man can't do?' he thought.

    These 50-year-old department chiefs in Imperial Capital were not ideal conversation partners, and yet Chief Zheng had managed to befriend them in just a few days. He even seemed to be the center of attention.

    Feng Xuhui wanted to approach them but feared the two chiefs. Noticing the man, Zheng Ren called out, "Manager Feng, we're going out for dinner. See you tomorrow."

    All Feng Xuhui got after waiting here for more than ten hours was a farewell. It was demotivating.

    "Boss Zheng, where's this manager from?" Department Chief Kong was used to seeing sales managers milling around the hospital, but this one was young and awkward.

    "Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Local company, eh?"

    "Yes. Previously, we had a patient who could not afford embolization surgery for liver cancer, so we approached Changfeng Microinvasive for a deal. That was how I met Professor Pei," Zheng Ren explained.

    "Medical insurers these days have too much control over the price of healthcare. I've also had similar patients and opted for cheaper, locally-made materials," Department Chief Kong mused. "Boss Zheng, if it's in your interest, I would like to arrange for a meeting with this company as well."

    This was a favor the chief was extending. He did not care if the source of his materials was Boston Technologies or otherwise; as a department chief in Imperial General, he had his pick and no one would dare question his choice.

    Above all else, he wanted to be in Zheng Ren's good graces.

    The suspicions he had previously made him shudder. He was glad that he had not outwardly accused Zheng Ren of fraudulent behavior.

    It would have spelled doom for his reputation.

    He decided life ought to be led with kind intentions at heart.

    His doubts were unknown to Zheng Ren, but Su Yun was well aware of what the department chief had been implying yesterday. The man trying to make up for his poor judgment.

    Department Chief Kong would do his best to build a strong relationship with the young rising star. Naturally, he would want to bring him into the fold. 

    Of course, the chief said nothing of the sort to Zheng Ren. The young man probably did not even comprehend the significance of this gesture.

    The young required some time to grow and learn, but they understood sooner or later. The later they realized it, the greater the significance of the matter.

    By then, he would be an old man and his favor would then be called in for his disciples.

    A prodigy in the field of medical research was rare and Department Chief Kong believed he had found one in the making.

    Academic results were not the be-all end-all of a prodigy. Brutal efficiency and social management skills were equally important. At first glance, Zheng Ren seemed to be an honest man, but impressions could be wrong. He also had a quick-witted assistant.

    A prodigy… like Newton?

    Gottfried Wilhelm Leibniz invented infinitesimal calculus, but so had the prodigy Isaac Newton, which led to controversy and the eventual naming of the Newton-Leibniz formula.

    The order of their names spoke volumes.

    It was the sign of a true prodigy.

    In the future, Zheng Ren would walk the same path. His kindness would be complemented with his assistant's ruthlessness.

    One would not wish to offend someone like Zheng Ren. Unknowingly, Department Chief Kong had developed a growing respect for the young man.

    …

    Dr. Liang drove them to Tang Song Restaurant at Dongsi Shitiao1.

    Unaware of the momentous change that had happened, Feng Xuhui's shoulders slumped.

    He debated for a moment before calling Zheng Ren to get the restaurant's address. Then, he hailed a cab and went to the restaurant to wait for Zheng Ren.

    The owner of Tang Song Restaurant was rumored to be someone from outside the city. Within 20 years, the talented businessman had managed to make Tang Song Restaurant one of the top destinations for Cantonese cuisine.

    The dishes they served were authentic and the chefs in the kitchen were well-known across the culinary world.

    When the five men exited the car, the restaurant's manager was already waiting for them at reception.

    "Dr. Chu, it's wonderful to see you again. Today, we have a dish from our new head chef that you must try. Mr. Song will be here in an hour and sends his apologies," the manager announced with a warm smile.

    "No matter. There's a new head chef?"

    "Yes, we have a new head chef and his creations… You'll taste some of them later. I'm sure you'll find them to your liking," the manager said as he led them to their private room.

    The group chatted merrily in their room. Today's discussion had left CT Room Chief Chu and Interventional Surgery Department Chief Kong in good moods. The discovery and development of a brand new differential diagnosis technique would see their names immortalized in the scientific world.

    Bluntly put, they would be able to live off the nationwide seminars they could give surrounding this technique alone.

    With this enticing vision in their minds, it was hard for the men to be anything but ecstatic. Moreover, Boss Zheng had an expert assistant who had published in The Lancet.

    This combination had the two Imperial General department chiefs smiling.
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    The dishes were served swiftly. There was limited variety but each dish was uniquely crafted.

    The delicacy was lost on Zheng Ren as he only wanted to fill his stomach. No food could rival Xie Yiren's homemade egg omelette, anyway.

    Zheng Ren's abstinence made Su Yun the target of the department chiefs' cajoling when it came to drinking.

    Su Yun was up for the challenge, although he seemed more sullen than usual, taking small bites of his food and sipping his alcohol.

    "What are you thinking?" Zheng Ren asked after observing Su Yun's odd behavior for half an hour.

    "The paper, what else?" Su Yun answered. "To publish in The Lancet, the paper needs to be ironclad. Otherwise, critics near and far would tear a first author like you apart."

    Zheng Ren was stunned. He had dabbled in research in the past but never published in an international journal before, unlike Su Yun.

    Why would they pick on him and not Su Yun, who would also be the first author?

    A part of Zheng Ren knew the reason but refused to entertain it.

    Since the topic had been broached, Su Yun brought up questions regarding the more complex steps of the procedure. Zheng Ren answered him steadily.

    They ate and chatted the time away. Soon after, the owner of Tang Song Restaurant arrived with a few beautiful waitresses.

    This boss, Song Ying, joined them for drinks. He was a man in his forties.

    He was an average-looking man with a common first and last name.

    Dressed in a suit, Song Ying had the look of a man with good mannerisms. There was simply something odd about his gait.

    Chief Chu acquainted them. "This is Boss Zheng. He's here in Imperial Capital to conduct some research. Don't be fooled by his youth—this man is extremely capable."

    Zheng Ren extended his hand to shake Song Ying's.

    Song Ying apologized for his late arrival and stayed for two drinks before leaving.

    Zheng Ren watched the retreating figure and frowned.

    "What are you thinking?" Su Yun echoed his earlier question.

    "Don't you think his gait is a bit off?" Zheng Ren said.

    "The classic myopathic gait1; what's there to it? The guy must have had some illness when he was a child. It's bad manners to keep staring."

    "How'd you know about his childhood?" Zheng Ren retorted.

    "Oh? Since when did you talk back?" Su Yun commented in surprise.

    Chief Chu, who was listening in on their conversation, interjected, "It wasn't during his childhood. It's a recent development, so you can rule out congenital disorders like varus deformity. I suspect it's the weakening of the gluteus maximus or arthritis of the hip."

    "I find it off. Did you guys notice that there was something akin to a lipoma at his wrist?" Zheng Ren said.

    The mood at the table had been set, and it was that of medical curiosity.

    "What's your opinion?" Department Chief Kong asked, interested.

    "I think he doesn't have a proper diet. His gait and the mass on his wrist might be due to trace element imbalances," Zheng Ren answered casually.

    He had held back from telling the man in person as it was not a fatal disorder and confirmation would require personal information such as diet.

    In fact, he would have kept it to himself had Su Yun not pointed out his staring.

    Sooner or later, Song Ying would go to the hospital for a checkup and the disorder would be addressed.

    However, since the issue had been brought up, Zheng Ren did not mind sharing his views.

    "Hm. Now, how did you come to that diagnosis, Boss Zheng?" The old chiefs were intrigued.

    "Please, just call me Little Zheng. It is uncomfortable to have the both of you calling me boss," Zheng Ren said. Back in the CT room, he had been too preoccupied with his work to correct their honorifics, but he had to put a stop to it now.

    "Sure, sure. But do tell us how you came up with that diagnosis," Chief Chu insisted.

    "Parathyroid dysfunction is the main cause of myopathic gait in adults. The mass on his wrist showed signs of reddening and swelling. I suspect it's calcification in the blood vessels and soft tissues due to hyperphosphatemia.

    "This is an involuntary, dynamic process. The smooth muscle cells of the vessel are stimulated by the high concentration of phosphate into undergoing a phenotype change that leads to vessel calcification," Zheng Ren said.

    The System had not provided him the details but reverse analysis from an extant diagnosis was much easier.

    Zheng Ren's memory had improved greatly since his encounter with the System. He could clearly remember articles that he had read and pick them out from his mind.

    Research Graduate Liang was astounded by Zheng Ren's abilities. 'This man can diagnose a parathyroid disorder from a waddling gait and a bulge on the man's wrist?'

    A stranger would have thought that Zheng Ren was spewing hot air.

    However, the past few days had proven that Zheng Ren was in a league of his own. Be it emergency rescue, rare disease surgical treatment, theoretical concepts or methodology research, Zheng Ren excelled in them all.

    Could his diagnosis be correct?

    The question swirled around in the minds of the other four doctors but only Su Yun spoke up.

    "Trace element imbalances in adults often lead to decreased kidney function. If you had made this diagnosis on a patient in a hemodialysis unit, I'd accept it. But that man was normal, so I have my doubts," Su Yun said.

    "Which is why I suspect that he has dietary problems," Zheng Ren said with a nod. He understood Su Yun's skepticism.

    Su Yun turned to Chief Chu and asked, "Chief Chu, why don't you ask Mr. Song about this?"

    After a moment of hesitation, Chief Chu dialed the man.

    "Hi. No, the dishes are great. We're very satisfied."

    "Right, there's something I wanted to ask. What's your favorite food? Anything special?"

    "Oh, sure. Yes, let's speak face-to-face."

    The call ended and Chief Chu's gaze fell on Zheng Ren.

    Was this another win for the young doctor? Su Yun could read the old man's expression and shook his head softly. His tousled locks swayed languidly. It was tiring to see Zheng Ren always being right.

    Soon, Song Ying returned to their private room.

    His waddling was more evident when his pace quickened.

    Song Ying bowed in respect before asking, "Chief Chu, the question you asked just now: was it related to my legs?"

    "Little Zheng, why don't you share your thoughts," Chief Chu said to Zheng Ren.

    "Mr. Song, please have a seat." Zheng Ren gave the man a smile. "When did you start noticing the inconvenience in your steps?"

    "Three or four months ago."

    "Do you have any food habits?"

    Song Ying hesitated for a moment. Then, he stared into Zheng Ren's eyes and found only the concern of a physician.

    "I like to eat grilled sausage."
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    Even a man as simple as Zheng Ren could not believe Song Ying's answer. "Grilled sausage?"

    A restaurant owner liking grilled sausage?

    Was it a joke?

    The room simmered down.

    The air cooled.

    Faces filled with disbelief.

    Song Ying let out a bitter smile. He propped his hands on the table and took a moment to steady himself before speaking, "So here's the story:

    "I come from a poor family, like the proverbial frog at the bottom of the well. I spent many years working and trying to start up a business but luck was just not on my side. It felt like I was always half a step behind."

    At this moment, Zheng Ren could empathize with the man.

    "One year, I did enough networking to get myself a small booth at the International Horticultural Exhibition.

    "So, I opened up a stall selling grilled sausages and beverages.

    "I spent 12 hours a day at that stall but never felt tired. That time, the food I ate most was grilled sausage. I remember the exhibition coinciding with the Mid-Autumn Festival that year. When the doors closed, I carried the remaining dozen or so sausages to the viewing grounds for the fireworks. I sat there and ate the sausages as fireworks painted the night sky and the musical fountain came to life."

    Song Ying's voice was soft as his forced politeness gave way to genuine nostalgia.

    He was reliving his painful past.

    "The moon that night was round and so bright." There was a glimmer in Song Ying's eyes, as if that same moon was before him now. "I know it's superstition, but ever since that night, my luck turned for the better. My dear doctors, you should know that luck plays a big role in a business. I've grown afraid of the bitter years, so every night, I head to the streets and get myself some grilled sausages."

    The story was an odd one, but the doctors had seen people from all walks of life. A businessman's superstition was understandable.

    "When I'm in a good mood, I'll get a few sticks. On bad days, I buy a few sticks more. When I need to make a big decision, I'll eat even more."

    Zheng Ren concluded that this had to be the root of his dietary problems.

    "The taste gets old sometimes, but when I think back to the difficult years, grilled sausages become all the more delicious. I know it's weird to find a restaurant owner who chooses to stuff himself with grilled sausages from the streets instead of food from his own establishment," Song Ying said as he shook his head.

    Chief Chu consoled the man.

    "Is this related to my problem?" Song Ying asked. "A few months back, when I was eating sausages at Gui Street, the weather turned gloomy and the moon was obscured by clouds. I thought the cold winds had gotten to me and made my legs like this."

    "What happened next?" Zheng Ren asked, the wheels in his mind spinning.

    "I tried acupuncture, cupping and moxibustion. I even got a feng shui guru to help with the problem but nothing worked. The limp is not severe and things have been busy in the shop, so I've been putting off dealing with the problem. I did think to reach out to you, Chief Chu."

    "Well, it's just your luck that you have Boss Zheng here today," Chief Chu said with a laugh.

    "Quite true. If I could trouble Boss Zheng to take a look at my case," Song Ying said. His demeanor was back to that of a polite and hospitable host.

    Song Ying had noted Zheng Ren's youth but the two department chiefs seemed to hold the young doctor in high regard. He was not about to question Zheng Ren's legitimacy directly.

    It was important to be amiable to others.

    A good nature brought in opportunities.

    "I believe your gait is caused by overconsumption of grilled sausages. Phosphorus is a key element in food preservatives and additives. They exist in salt form, such as calcium phosphate, disodium phosphate, monosodium phosphate, trisodium phosphate and more.

    "These inorganic phosphates are easily absorbed by the gut when not bound to proteins. Based on your recount, you've been eating a lot of grilled sausages throughout the years. The symptoms you're experiencing are likely caused by the accumulation of phosphate."

    "Are you sure?" Song Ying asked before realizing that he was questioning a doctor about medical issues. He flashed an embarrassed smile and said, "Sorry, I shouldn't be doubting your diagnosis. What should I do, then?"

    "Go to the general surgery department and get your parathyroid glands removed. The bump on your wrist should be gone after three weeks. Your gait should also gradually improve." Zheng Ren continued with a playful smile. "But you should absolutely reduce your consumption of grilled sausages. You can have some occasionally, but definitely not at the rate you've described."

    Grilled sausage had become Song Ying's good luck charm… If Zheng Ren forbade Song Ying from eating it, he worried that it would affect the man's mental state and business.

    Reduced consumption was the best option.

    Song Ying nodded in surprise.

    He did not know the functions of the parathyroid glands, only their anatomical position.

    Could removal of the glands could make the bump on his wrist disappear? It sounded unbelievable.

    He kept his doubts to himself but decided to make an appointment at the hospital regardless.

    The diagnosis sounded a little far-fetched for Chief Chu, but the medical theory behind it was solid. It was a rare disorder so a checkup was required to determine its treatment plan.

    "Little Song, I'll arrange for a hospital visit," Chief Chu said.

    Song Ying stood from his seat and bowed slightly. He was not about to turn down the offer. "Thank you."

    Chief Chu took a look at the time and said, "It's a bit late now. Remind me of it tomorrow, alright?"

    As he said that, Department Chief Kong's phone started ringing.

    "Hello.

    "What?

    "Get to the point! What's going on with the ophthalmology department?

    "I'm out now. If traffic is good, I'll be back in an hour. Okay, go make the arrangements."

    With that, he hung up.

    The mention of ophthalmology piqued Zheng Ren's interest.

    "Excuse me, there's an emergency in the hospital," Department Chief Kong said as he got up from the table.

    Quiet, uninterrupted meals were few and far between for doctors—or so it was for junior doctors. The case must have befuddled even the chief resident to require Department Chief Kong's input.

    "Oh? What's the matter?" Chief Chu asked.

    "Lin Jiaojiao lost her vision. The ophthalmologist says there's an interrupted blood supply in her eye and they can't operate. They want a second opinion," Department Chief Kong said.
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    "The ophthalmic artery? What's that got to do with your department?" Chief Chu asked, perplexed.

    "This is Lin Jiaojiao. I have to go take a look regardless." Frustration was evident in Chief Kong's tone.

    "Lin Jiaojiao, the one who was attacked years ago?" Su Yun piped up.

    "Yes. She was once a nurse in my department but was poached by pediatrics. Just two days in her new post, she was stitching a wound on a kid and was punched in the face. There was bleeding in her brain.

    "She resigned after that and went into cosmetic surgery. Now, she's the owner of the nation's largest cosmetic surgery hospital, Yimei Cosmetic Surgery."

    "See what I mean, Boss Zheng? I could start up a veterinary hospital and turn it into the country's best animal hospital within five years, guaranteed. We could open multiple branches across the nation and then you can just sit home and count the money," Su Yun said Zheng Ren seriously.

    Zheng Ren ignored the man's gibberish. Department Chief Kong put on his coat and was ready to leave when Zheng Ren asked, "Chief Kong, you drank a bit just now. Will you be able to operate?"

    The question caught Department Chief Kong off guard. It was unlikely that he would need to step into the operating room as his role was supervisory. He would normally advise on the trickier parts of the surgery.

    It would be a waste to leave the smart, capable surgeon here.

    "Little Zheng, why don't you come with me then?" Department Chief Kong offered.

    It was late in the night.

    Zheng Ren was a doctor from another hospital and had no obligation to join in on this emergency case.

    "Sure." The reply came with a smile.

    Zheng Ren would rather help out a case in hopes of a surgery than stay here in the restaurant.

    Dining was such a boring affair.

    "Then let's call it a night," Chief Chu said. "I'll drop you guys off at the hospital before heading home."

    Song Ying escorted them out of the restaurant. Along the way, he exchanged some words with Chief Chu about his hospital appointment the following day.

    At the bottom floor, Feng Xuhui had his eyes fixed on the staircase.

    Since Zheng Ren's arrival in Imperial Capital, Feng Xuhui had gotten to know the many sides of the chief resident.

    Zheng Ren was like a goldmine of surprises.

    Feng Xuhui could tell Zheng Ren was a man who could change his career.

    He stood at the restaurant's reception and waited for the group, preparing himself mentally to stay throughout the night.

    Unexpectedly, the group had come downstairs early.

    Feng Xuhui quickly greeted them and made a beeline to the counter to pay the bill.

    Song Ying walked to the counter and said with a smile, "It's on the house."

    The manager nodded. "Understood, sir."

    "Thank you, thank you, Little Song," Chief Chu said to Song Ying. Feng Xuhui's existence was utterly ignored.

    The man was crestfallen.

    He had waited the whole night and could not even get the bill.

    Why was life so difficult?

    Feng Xuhui's grief consumed his heart, flowing like a river.

    Zheng Ren walked over to the man and said, "Manager Feng, sorry for troubling you. There's an emergency case in the hospital and I'm going with Chief Kong to have a look. You should go on back first."

    Trapped in a daze, Feng Xuhui did not respond. 'Isn't Chief Zheng here for a research procedure? Had he applied for a transfer to Imperial General?'

    Why would he need to assist in the emergency surgery otherwise?

    Feng Xuhui was confused and helpless.

    The world he knew was slowly being taken apart by Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren and the others had already left when his mind got around what was happening.

    The winds picked up as Feng Xuhui stood at the door of the restaurant.

    Song Ying was also there, a perfect smile on his face. The smile only faltered when Chief Chu's car left the premises.

    The restaurant owner signaled for a cigarette and the manager moved to get him one.

    He noticed Feng Xuhui by the door, thoughts in turmoil on this cold, windy night.

    Song Ying smiled.

    He was not usually one to give unsolicited advice.

    The path to success was filled with struggles and hardship…

    He owed his success to no one.

    However, there was a subtle difference in Song Ying's demeanor today.

    From his exchange with the group, he could tell that Zheng Ren was someone of importance. The young doctor exuded a confidence that cut through the traditional seniority-based hierarchy.

    'The youth today are an impressive bunch. He has a bright future, that kid.'

    The strong impression Zheng Ren had left made him less guarded when he saw the lost Feng Xuhui. He waved his cigarette at the man.

    "Huh?" Caught unaware, Feng Xuhui's mind could not process the meaning behind the gesture.

    "Do you want a smoke?"

    "Yes, thank you."

    The restaurant manager passed Feng Xuhui another cigarette.

    "Young man, you made the right choice," Song Ying said. This innocent-looking novice reminded him of himself many years ago.

    "Ah? What choice?" Feng Xuhui's thoughts were still a blur.

    "Mr. Zheng has a bright future ahead." Song Ying stared at where the car had vanished into the distance. "You don't have to do much: just hold on tight to the man and enjoy the simple pleasures in life. One day, he's going to strike big and you'll reap the rewards."

    The words surprised Feng Xuhui.

    Was it true? Life could not be that simple.

    "May I know who you are?"

    "I'm the owner of this restaurant," Song Ying said with a roguish smile. It was indeed this man's lucky day as he rarely bothered giving out advice to the younger generation.

    "Nice to meet you, sir." Feng Xuhui bowed his head in respect and retrieved a name card from his coat pocket.

    Song Ying turned to leave before the card was even halfway out, his half-smoked cigarette extinguished.

    Feng Xuhui watched the businessman walk away, feeling awkward with his name card in hand.

    Many people had told him that one needed a benefactor to climb the ranks of society.

    Was today his turn to receive one?

    The benefactor had said that Chief Zheng was his key to success.

    He stood there for a long time until his cigarette burned all the way to his fingers. The sudden jolt of pain brought him back to the real world.

    Hold on tight to Chief Zheng?

    Feng Xuhui wanted to weep.

    Chief Zheng traveled in a Rolls Royce Phantom, dressed in clothes that cost tens of thousands and dined at high-end restaurants in Imperial Capital…

    What did he have to offer?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 221: Time Is Running Out (Part 1 of 3)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Research Graduate Liang drove the group back to the hospital.

    Once they arrived, Zheng Ren, Su Yun and Department Chief Kong headed straight for the ophthalmology department.

    Zheng Ren felt confident with a Master-rank skill book still in his reserves.

    However, as a general surgeon with no expertise in ophthalmology, he knew that a Master-rank skill book would not set him apart from the doctors in Imperial Capital.

    After some thought, he decided it was unlikely that he could solve such a rare case.

    They arrived at the ophthalmology department and Department Chief Kong immediately went to visit Lin Jiaojiao.

    Outwardly, Lin Jiaojiao looked to be in her thirties, but Zheng Ren presumed that she was most likely in her mid-forties, as was expected of the founder of the nation's largest cosmetic surgery hospital.

    There was a young adult standing by her bed, eyes clouded over with tears; she was most likely Lin Jiaojiao's daughter.

    When they entered the room, Lin Jiaojiao's good eye flickered open. With a sob catching in her throat, she croaked, "Chief…"

    Department Chief Kong got down to business. "Calm down. What happened?" 

    "Chief… I had an injection scheduled. So once all my clients were gone, I took a dose of hyaluronic acid. An hour later, my vision started to blur and the next thing I knew, I couldn't see through my right eye. I had my daughter quickly send me to the hospital to see Chief Ma," Lin Jiaojiao explained clearly, her experience in the medical field evident.

    "Hyaluronic acid?" Department Chief Kong repeated.

    Hyaluronic acid was a type of mucopolysaccharide. In 1934, an ophthalmology professor in Columbia University extracted the substance from the eye of a cow. The chemical composition of the colorless substance was analyzed and further studies revealed its involvement in joint lubrication, blood vessel permeability control, protein-binding, electrolyte balance, wound healing and more.

    In the world of cosmetic surgery, hyaluronic acid was mainly used for hydration and the removal of wrinkles.

    It had been touted as the best natural substance for water retention under the skin.

    How had this substance caused blindness?

    Department Chief Kong had a hand on his temple as he pondered the situation.

    "Old Kong, you're finally here." A woman in her fifties, clad in a doctor's coat, walked over. "My ophthalmoscopy found a lack of blood in her retina. I suspect an obstruction in the ophthalmic artery."

    It was the ophthalmology department chief, Dr. Ma. As she concluded her statement, the scent of alcohol reached her nose and she frowned. "Were you drinking?"

    "Yes, I was having dinner with Chief Chu."

    "What was the point of calling you here, then? I'll get Old Pan from Union Medical to assist with the surgery," Department Chief Ma said.

    "No, Chief Pan's not around. We have Little Zheng here who's willing to assist," Department Chief Kong objected.

    Dr. Pan was the interventional surgery department chief in Union Medical College Hospital and a member of the National Central Health Agency. He was out of the city, being recently involved in the Tibetan Aid Project.

    Department Chief Ma was unaware of the circumstances, hence Department Chief Kong's explanation.

    "Little Zheng? Is he your new research graduate?" Department Chief Ma eyed them suspiciously.

    Department Chief Kong started introductions. "This here is Boss Zheng from Sea City, L Province. He's skilled in interventional surgery and is here for the new research project we're working on."

    Department Chief Ma was surprised but retained the aloofness of a department chief from a top Class Three Grade A hospital. She did not try to shake Zheng Ren's hand.

    "I've contacted Chief Meng and he agreed with my assessment. Imaging is needed to make a full diagnosis. We didn't know you would be out drinking, though."

    The department chiefs often spoke freely among themselves, hence Department Chief Ma's clear displeasure.

    "Sure. Let's get started, then. Boss Zheng will handle it." Department Chief Kong dialed for his chief resident.

    During the whole exchange, Zheng Ren had said nothing. He only stared at the System display in the right corner of his vision.

    Lin Jiaojiao's diagnosis was simple. There was an obstruction in the vascular system due to the aforementioned biomacromolecule injection. The plug had led to decreased blood supply to the eye and resulted in temporary blindness.

    There were a few peripheral arteries but the majority of the eye's blood supply was delivered by the main branch.

    They had to clear the obstruction within four hours to salvage the retina. Otherwise, it would suffer permanent damage and result in permanent blindness in Lin Jiaojiao's right eye.

    The surgery… The arterial network in the eye was delicate and Zheng Ren could not guarantee success in removing the biomacromolecule obstruction in the artery.

    He was an expert in embolization surgery. This was the complete opposite of that.

    However, he was willing to try. After all, it was just another procedure.

    Su Yun noticed Zheng Ren's silence and shuffled over. "What are you thinking?"

    "A buildup of biomacromolecules in the ophthalmic artery is causing temporary blindness," Zheng Ren whispered. "Department Chief Ma's preliminary diagnosis is correct. We'll have to confirm with imaging but I'm hesitant about the subsequent thrombolysis."

    "Thrombolysis? Based on your diagnosis, it's a biomacromolecular obstruction in either the capillaries or arterioles, not a blood clot," Su Yun retorted.

    Zheng Ren laid his cards on the table. "Two hours have passed since the obstruction. I suspect a blood clot would have formed by now. The surgery should start with lysis, followed by suction removal. It'll be up to fate whether or not her vision can be restored." 

    Su Yun shook his head; he had low expectations that the surgery would restore Lin Jiaojiao's vision.

    "Biomacromolecules?" Department Chief Ma had overheard Zheng Ren's words.

    "Yes. I'm guessing there was an error in judgment when she injected hyaluronic acid. The substance must have entered the blood capillaries or arterioles, restricting blood supply to her eye," Zheng Ren said.

    His explanation turned Lin Jiaojiao's face green.

    A blood clot detected early could be easily resolved. Obstruction by foreign material was much more complicated.

    Was she going to be permanently blind in one eye?

    Darkness filled her vision as if her sight was disappearing completely.

    "Is the diagnosis solid?" Department Chief Kong asked.

    "We'll need to confirm it with an angiogram." Zheng Ren asked, "Does the operating room have urokinase?"

    "Yes."

    "We should start now. It's been two hours since the obstruction. Time is running out," Zheng Ren said firmly.

    Department Chief Ma was taken aback by the resolution in his voice, especially from a Sea City junior doctor here on a research visit.

    Despite her reservations, she allowed the junior doctor to go about pre-surgery preparations. The patient was transferred to the interventional radiology suite.

    The chief resident on call tonight was Dr. Shen. After digesting the patient's condition, Dr. Shen laid down the sterile drapes and prepared for the procedure.

    Zheng Ren held back from accessing the System to pick up the related training modules. He wanted to have a look at the angiogram first.

    The procedure started ten minutes later.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 222: Operating Room Bully (Part 2 of 3)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren put on his lead apron and scrubbed in.

    When the surgical drapes were in place, Dr. Shen took a step back. He was surprised when it was not Department Chief Kong who entered the operating room.

    "Little Shen, assist Boss Zheng. Time is of the essence," Department Chief Kong's voice echoed through the speaker.

    Dr. Shen did not argue. His boss had spoken.

    Nodding in response, he left to wash his hands and put on a surgical gown.

    Lin Jiaojiao laid on the operating table. Without a second's hesitation, Zheng Ren performed a radial artery catheterization.

    It was successful on the first attempt and the introducer sheath was put in its place. The guide wire was fed into the artery at incredible speed. As the scrub nurse tied the strings of his surgical gown, Dr. Shen heard Zheng Ren urge him, "Hurry up."

    Dr. Shen was baffled.

    Was the man talking to him?

    Who did he think he was? This doctor from a small city was criticizing him for following standard gowning protocols?

    Many high-ranking doctors liked to throw their weight around in smaller hospitals and pick on junior doctors. There had been cases where junior doctors resigned en masse, unable to cope with the mental harassment.

    However, those were senior doctors from esteemed hospitals.

    'This guy is from a small city. Who does he think he is?' Dr. Shen glared spitefully at Zheng Ren.

    Bullies were not limited to school grounds. They existed in operating rooms as well.

    Some fly-in surgeons had thrown tantrums in operating rooms when they found the surgical tools not to their liking.

    However, this was the first time he had encountered someone criticizing his gowning speed.

    "Hurry up! We're waiting for you to start up imaging," Department Chief Kong hollered over the speaker. He could not see Dr. Shen's dissatisfaction, only the man's unhurried pace.

    Dr. Shen was startled.

    He had just washed his hands and imaging was already on its way?

    Impossible.

    The department chief's orders succeeded in making him speed up. A million questions ran through his mind as he put on his sterile gloves.

    Once he was set, he walked up to Zheng Ren's side. The scrub nurse exited the room and the heavy lead door shut soundlessly behind her.

    Radial artery catheterization was complete. The guide wire and catheter were all in place. Zheng Ren's crossed arms were still, clearly waiting for Dr. Shen to show up.

    'He's already in position?' Dr. Shen was shocked.

    Zheng Ren saw the assistant zoning out and said sharply, "Pressure injector."

    "Em…" Dr. Shen snapped out of his daze and immediately connected the guide catheter to the injector.

    With the device on, Zheng Ren commenced angiography.

    The signal from the patient's body was thrown onto the display screen. Dr. Shen was surprised to see the catheter positioned right at the carotid bifurcation.

    The ophthalmic artery was branched off the internal carotid artery. Dr. Shen was amazed by Zheng Ren's ability to maneuver the guide wire to the carotid bifurcation without any imaging assistance. His anger faded before such undeniable talent.

    He felt guilty for making the surgeon wait.

    Avoiding eye contact with Zheng Ren, he realized the man was not being insolent; he was.

    If it were his own boss standing there, a hemostatic clamp would already be flying at his head.

    Dr. Shen vowed not to humiliate himself in front of this outsider.

    Department Chief Kong was one of the more mild-tempered supervisors. He did not want to risk failing his residency.

    When his senses returned, Zheng Ren was already performing superselection. Onscreen, there was no contrast in the ocular region, indicating a distinct lack of blood reaching it.

    'What's the next step? Thrombolysis?'

    "30000 units/cc urokinase in 100ml saline solution. Prepare for thrombolysis," Zheng Ren ordered.

    Dr. Shen was still deep in thought, one step behind Zheng Ren.

    When the assistant doctor did not move, Zheng Ren nudged him with his right shoulder. "Get the nurse to prep the solution."

    Dr. Shen startled and mumbled, "...Yes."

    Zheng Ren switched off the imaging system as the scrub nurse entered the operating room. "100ml saline, 30000… No, 50000 units/cc urokinase."

    The dosage was higher than usual, but Zheng Ren had weighed the risks. Time was of the essence and the patient was not geriartric, so an acute, high dose of urokinase was unlikely to elicit an adverse reaction.

    The scrub nurse was quick on her feet and soon, the urokinase solution was fitted into the pressure injector.

    Zheng Ren started up the imaging system again and paid close attention to the screen.

    "You moved," Zheng Ren pointed out. There was a hint of frustration in his tone.

    "Ah?" Dr. Shen had only an unrefined response to give. Had he moved?

    At that moment, Department Chief Kong's voice boomed through the speakers again. "Little Shen! What are you doing? Hold the catheter steady!"

    Dr. Shen wanted to cry.

    Had he made a mistake? No.

    He had performed each step according to protocol.

    He simply could not keep up with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was like a Ferrari at top speed while Dr. Shen was a 30-year-old Jetta, struggling to keep up. His movement had been an unintentional mistake on his part and had cost them precious minutes as Zheng Ren would need to perform superselection again.

    However, Zheng Ren did not make a fuss as he repeated the procedure.

    Once it was done, the urokinase solution was administered into the ophthalmic artery.

    Zheng Ren handed the guide catheter to Dr. Shen once more and chided him, "Hold it steady. Any movement will require selection again. It's all very tedious."

    Dr. Shen wanted to protest his innocence. He understood the intricacies of the procedure but could not explain his earlier mistake.

    After all, he had performed interventional surgeries before and was at least an Expert by the System's standards. However, he was insignificant compared to Zheng Ren.

    Had this been a routine surgery, Zheng Ren would have done things a few beats slower. Dr. Shen might have been able to keep up.

    However, given the emergency nature of Lin Jiaojiao's diagnosis, there was little time left before the damage became irreversible. The unnatural speed at which Zheng Ren operated left Dr. Shen in shambles.

    Zheng Ren left Dr. Shen with the catheter and went into the control room. "Department Chief Kong, what's your view on this?"

    "The urokinase will help but the large amount of hyaluronic acid might not be so easily removed," Department Chief Kong said with a frown.

    The patient's condition would not deteriorate as quickly as that of a simple thrombosis. Zheng Ren's hypothesis was spot-on.

    Presumably, blood supply to the eye had been cut off by hyaluronic acid causing an obstruction in the ophthalmic artery. 

    This was a tricky case, indeed.

    Zheng Ren nodded, then turned to Su Yun. "Are you able to assist?"

    "No issue, I only had a pound of alcohol1." Su Yun, ever the attractive drama queen, let out a breath of air that made his tousled, black curls twirl.

    Without a word, Zheng Ren looked at Department Chief Kong.

    The chief took a moment to consider, then he nodded his assent.

    "Scrub in," Zheng Ren said to Su Yun.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 223: Lick the Screen (Part 3 of 3)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    When Dr Shen returned to the operating table, Su Yun had taken over his position.

    "Pardon me, but the subsequent procedures are rather challenging. I'll be more comfortable with the help of my assistant," Zheng Ren said politely, but that was all he provided before he dove right back into the operation.

    The phrase, "my assistant", left Dr. Shen in a daze.

    Even Department Chief Kong did not have an assigned assistant. How had this young doctor gotten one of his own?

    Dr. Shen left the operating table dejectedly and went into the operator console room, where he stood in place, feeling completely at a loss. He stole a glance at Department Chief Kong from time to time, fearing the man's anger and castigation.

    However, a few minutes passed and Department Chief Kong had not looked over at Dr. Shen. His focus was entirely on Zheng Ren and Su Yun operating. Dr. Shen got even more worried.

    Could this be the lull before the storm?

    "Come over here and observe," Department Chief Kong suddenly said.

    "..." Dr. Shen was stunned. Department Chief Kong was not being his usual self.

    He had made a serious mistake today; was he not going to be berated for it? Instead of receiving a full-blown lecture from Department Chief Kong, he was being called over to observe the operation?

    'How is this possible?' thought Dr. Shen.

    "Don't be disappointed," Department Chief Kong said in a benevolent tone, which was a rare thing. "Do you know who the assistant is?"

    'The assistant? Isn't he just a handsome-looking chap that looks like a girl? Is he the son of someone important?' thought Dr. Shen.

    "I don't know," Dr. Shen answered honestly, not reckless enough to blurt out his speculations.

    "He was the one who performed a heart transplant on mice two years ago and published the study in The Lancet," Department Chief Kong said.

    "Ah!" Dr. Shen exclaimed, astounded by the mere mention of The Lancet.

    In order to earn his doctorate, he had to publish a journal that would be indexed in the Scientific Citation Index (SCI). However, the whole journey from conducting the study itself to getting it published was not an easy task. The only other option was to pay for one.

    Dr. Shen's heart dropped when he estimated the cost of a decent quality journal to be at least 50,000 yuan.

    That sissy had managed to publish in The Lancet two years ago?

    A journal in The Lancet in conjunction with a good impact factor would earn most people their doctoral degrees.

    "Look at what they're doing." Department Chief Kong sat directly in front of the operating console room display, his eyes glued to the screen.

    Dr. Shen finally regained his composure and began observing the procedure carefully. 'What are they doing?' 

    The thrombolysis went through fine but was not that effective. Onscreen, the contrast media had moved forward less than 1 centimeter.

    What were they doing? What else could be done at this point?

    Something was not right. The microcatheter should not be that thick. Was he hallucinating? Dr. Shen adjusted his glasses and leaned forward.

    "You don't get it?" Department Chief Kong's tone became much more serious.

    Dr. Shen's heart sank. It would be excusable if he could not perform this procedure. However, if he could not even understand what was going on… Department Chief Kong would kick him out of the operating console room then and there.

    Beads of sweat suddenly began forming on his forehead. He could feel a chill run down his spine, as if someone was holding a knife against his neck.

    "Is that a large catheter?" Dr. Shen had finally figured out what it was after a few seconds.

    "Why is he using a large catheter?" he blurted out almost immediately after as if shocked by his own revelation.

    "Look for yourself!" Department Chief Kong was very unimpressed with Dr. Shen, irritation growing in his tone.

    Tears filled Dr. Shen's face while an ache throbbed in his scarred heart.

    'How the hell would I know why he is using a large catheter to navigate through such a thin blood vessel?' thought Dr. Shen.

    Nevertheless, his sanity kept him from voicing it out loud in front of Department Chief Kong lest he receive the chief's wrath.

    On the screen, the large catheter was inching forward slowly and gradually filling up the blood vessel, each step taken with caution.

    This would result in injuries on the inner walls of the blood vessels due to friction. If the walls were punctured, there would be bleeding.

    Even though the injury would not be fatal, local hematoma would be inevitable. In more severe cases, the hematoma formed due to deformation of the ophthalmic artery in the posterior cavity would result in compression on the cranial nerves.

    'What was Department Chief Kong trying to do, ordering him to observe such a risky procedure?' thought Dr. Shen.

    Countless thoughts flashed across his mind. Dr. Shen was considered the cream of the crop, which was why he had been able to obtain a graduate research fellowship under Department Chief Kong. If not for his impeccable memory, he would not have been able to outshine all the other applicants.

    He could remember every single book that he had ever read, as well as all the operations he had observed.

    Nonetheless, there was not a single procedure he knew that fit the operation that was happening before him.

    He subconsciously leaned toward the screen as if it would allow him to have a clearer look, as he had no idea what was going on.

    Despite being physically closer to the screen, he still had no clue.

    The large catheter maneuvered through the narrow artery carefully and decisively without any signs of stopping.

    Were they asking for trouble?

    'That can't be the case. If that was his intention, why hadn't Department Chief Kong stopped him from doing it?' thought Dr. Shen.

    He immediately replayed the entire process of the operation from memory, stunned by the realization that he had missed out on the action performed right after thrombolysis.

    What had they done within that particular time frame? Why had they chosen to use a large catheter?

    After asking himself the question a few times, Dr. Shen was becoming more and more anxious. He closed in a few more centimeters and stared at the screen intensely, his eyes fixed on the moving large catheter.

    "The artery is being blocked by high molecular weight hyaluronic acid and the suction force of a microcatheter is insufficient to remove it. That's why they are trying it with a large catheter," Department Chief Kong explained, knowing that Dr. Shen could not understand what was going on.

    Uhm…

    Suction? They were removing the high molecular weight hyaluronic acid that was blocking the ophthalmic artery?

    The mere thought of such a solution was so baffling that it stunned Dr. Shen. He stared at the screen blankly with both of his hands supporting his weight on the console.

    Even though the large catheter was moving very slowly, it eventually closed the short distance to the blockage in the ophthalmic artery after several minutes.

    At that point, it stopped moving forward. Zheng Ren held the catheter absolutely still while Su Yun connected it to an open syringe and started suction.

    Resistance was considerably strong. Su Yun faced some difficulty when he tried to pull the syringe by hand.

    Everyone in the room tensed up.

    Three hours had already passed. This was Lin Jiaojiao's last chance to regain sight in her right eye.

    They had to succeed! Department Chief Kong unintentionally clenched his fist, his palm filled with sweat.

    Dr. Shen was also on edge. He had connected the dots after hearing Department Chief Kong's explanation of the operative procedure. Had he known, he would not have agreed with Zheng Ren's current plan of action.

    However, after running a few scenarios in his mind, Zheng Ren's procedure seemed to be the only feasible solution.

    They had to succeed! Dr. Shen began to get nervous. He pressed his full weight on both hands against the table and leaned forward.

    "You should just bury yourself in the screen," Department Chief Kong said from behind him.

    Only then did Dr. Shen realize that his face was almost stuck to the glass.

    Was he close to licking the screen?

    He literally did just that…

    At that exact moment, a phone camera clicked. Despite not comprehending what was going on in the operating theatre, a nearby nurse had found Dr. Shen's posture amusing and immortalized it on her phone.

    "Hey, Brother Shen, you looked great the way you licked the screen!"

    Missing the nurse's joke, Dr. Shen shuddered and straightened his back at Department Chief Kong's remark.

    As he turned away from the screen, there was suddenly a minor reaction in the ophthalmic artery. It was moving!

    Department Chief Kong could not parse it, though. When he lifted his head, he saw Su Yun putting down the 50 mL syringe and connecting a pressure injector to the large catheter.

    Was it done?

    Maybe.

    They would only know after radiography.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 224: The Tree of Life (Part 1 of 5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Sister Lin, please keep your eyes closed. Don't rush to open them," Zheng Ren muttered in the operating theater.

    Lin Jiaojiao was a senior nurse in the Interventional Radiology Department and knew how interventional surgeries worked. The moment she saw the blank region on the radiograph of her eye, she knew her fate was sealed.

    However, this young doctor had carried on with the usual protocol. He was determined even when she had given up hope.

    After hearing what Zheng Ren said, Lin Jiaojiao asked, her voice trembling and her eyes closed, "Doctor, is there still a chance for me?"

    "The outcome is promising. If everything goes according to plan, we've already resolved the issue." Zheng Ren smiled, but it was hidden under his face mask. "We can give you a definite answer after obtaining the results from radiography."

    Lin Jiaojiao had always complied with medical advice. Even when faced with the possibility of losing her vision, she still instinctively obeyed doctor's orders.

    She did not question her doctor's decisions despite the fact that interventional surgery seemed unrelated to whether or not her vision recovered, or that her surgeon was a young doctor that she had never heard of.

    When the young physician told her that she had a chance of regaining her eyesight, Li Jiaojiao's eyelids fluttered non-stop while her eyes remained shut, visibly fighting to contain her emotional turmoil.

    "The radiograph," Zheng Ren said quietly.

    Su Yun immediately pressed the button on the pressure injector. A black image appeared on the screen, the silhouette of the contrast agent resembling a giant tree.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun held their breath and stared at the screen unblinkingly.

    In the operating console room, Department Chief Kong, Chief Ma, Dr. Shen, the operator, and the nurse had their eyes stuck to the screen as well.

    Whether the procedure had succeeded or not...

    It all boiled down to this moment.

    The contrast agent spread across the blood vessels rapidly, from the internal carotid artery to the ophthalmic artery…

    The branches gradually grew finer until the agent finally reached the region that was previously blank.

    The dark contrast agent weaved through the region unimpeded. It instantly branched out into countless capillaries like innumerable masses of rootlets that stemmed from underground roots.

    It indicated life!

    Life and victory!

    Department Chief Kong rose to his feet in one swift motion and looked at Zheng Ren through the transparent lead glass.

    Zheng Ren let out a long sigh as he confirmed that the blockage in the ophthalmic artery had been cleared. He looked out of the room and gave a thumbs-up with his right hand.

    From the outside, Department Chief Kong mirrored the action with his own.

    It was a success!

    "Remove the catheter and clamp down," Zheng Ren said before leaving the operating table with a smile on his face.

    He tore off his sterile surgical gown and entered the operating console room.

    "Little Zheng, well done!" Department Chief Kong did not hold back his acclaim. Words could not express his sincere and deep exhilaration.

    "You flatter me," Zheng Ren said, grinning, "The amount of urokinase administered was higher than usual, so we should keep an eye on her post-surgery."

    Department Chief Kong waved his hand dismissively. If Zheng Ren had to worry about these things, he, as chief of the department, would be obligated to dash himself against the walls of the operating console room.

    Chief Ma of the ophthalmology department had made a 180-degree turn in her attitude towards Zheng Ren. Laughing, she said, "Little Zheng, your medical skills are exceptional."

    "You're exaggerating," Zheng Ren said courteously.

    "That was an understatement." Department Chief Kong rolled his eyes and continued, "You need to learn to accept credit when you've done something incredible. Don't ever belittle yourself. Your humility is like a slap to my face."

    Dr. Shen was hiding in one of the corners, his face covered in tears. He was the one who had embodied the slap on Department Chief Kong's face, not Mr. Zheng.

    After recollecting the whole procedure, he had come to the conclusion that he could have performed the entire surgery himself. Even though he might have taken a longer time than Mr. Zheng, he had the skill to execute it without fail.

    However, although he could retroactively understand the procedure, few people had the guts to attempt a new surgical technique during an emergency, especially with such a rare case.

    Who would take the risk to go through with a procedure beyond their grasp? Those who did had a certain level of confidence that it would work. Based on this alone, the difference between them both was crystal clear.

    Department Chief Kong sighed internally when he saw Su Yun applying pressure to stop the bleeding. "Little Shen, set up the compression device."

    This was someone capable of a heart transplant at postgraduate level, now reduced to stopping bleeding via manual compression under Zheng Ren. What a waste of talent.

    Furthermore, no one performed manual compression in Imperial Capital anymore. Here, they used compression devices to achieve hemostasis.

    Even though the device cost over a thousand dollars, out of reach of poorer patients, it had its advantages, such as allowing for recovery as soon as four hours post-surgery. Many people… most people did not mind paying the extra cost.

    For a moment, Dr. Shen was relieved that Department Chief Kong had not censured him, but in the next, he ran into the operating theater like a stray dog let loose1 to stand in for Su Yun.

    Department Chief Kong chuckled and said, "Little Su, is everything fine?" 

    Su Yun had drunk the most when they were in Tang Song Restaurant—a catty of Maotai.

    Under normal circumstances, it was prohibited to perform surgery after drinking. However, he had just filled an assistant role and appeared perfectly fine with no sign of discomfort, which was why he had been allowed to enter the operating theater at Zheng Ren's request.

    Department Chief Kong was concerned for these youngsters.

    "Yes." Su Yun removed his sterile surgical gown and passed it to the operating theater nurse.

    The nurse received it with a smile and helped him dispose of it in a large red medical waste bin.

    "Is a catty a lot?" Su Yun said stoically.

    "..." Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and saw that the man's fringe had stuck to his forehead in the shape of his surgical cap. This was some top-tier pretense being put on, he mused.

    Since two of the chiefs were present, Zheng Ren could not make a jab at Su Yun about the incident involving crayfish and Snow, and thus let him go on with his act.

    "Youngsters; such vibrant energy," Department Chief Kong said whimsically.

    "Do you need me for anything else?" Zheng Ren asked after checking the time on his watch. It was already an hour past midnight and he wanted to leave.

    "It's done. You guys can retire for the night," Chief Kong answered, "You still have enough stamina for tomorrow's surgery, right?"

    "Absolutely," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay, I'll hand over at 8 a.m., and you guys can arrive at the operating theater at 8.30," Chief Kong said.

    "Sure, I'll be here at 8.30 sharp," Zheng Ren confirmed. After bidding farewell to both chiefs, the operator, and the nurse, he left as quickly as he could.

    "So handsome," the nurse mumbled to herself as she stared at their departing backs.

    "Stop dreaming." Department Chief Kong was in an exceptional mood, basking in the success of the surgery. He said with a laugh, "Don't waste your time on the both of them."

    "Why do you say that?" The nurse looked upset.

    "That assistant already had a fan base two to three years ago when he was in Union Medical College Hospital. Now that he's back in Imperial Capital, you probably wouldn't be able to join the fan club in the first place," said Chief Kong. Gossip was inevitable in the operating theater on such a momentous occasion.

    'So iconic! He even has his own fan club!' thought the nurse.

    "Back to the surgeon: what do you think he's like if he had the ability to make Su Yun his assistant?"

    This time, Chief Ma interjected and asked, "About that, Old Kong; who's the guy who operated today?"

    "You wouldn't know who he is even if I described him. I'll tell you this much—Old Chu from the CT department, Zheng Ren and I met today and discussed new differential diagnoses and surgical techniques. We perfected it based on his conjecture."

    "..."

    …

    …

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 225: Time to Visit the Doctor (2/5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked out of the interventional operating theater.

    As the door opened, a slim figure immediately charged towards them.

    "Doctor, how's my mother?" the girl who had accompanied Lin Jiaojiao asked worriedly.

    "She should be fine." Zheng Ren's answer was calm.

    "Oh, that's great, that's great." The girl was obviously still in shock. This was the only good news she had received after waiting for several hours.

    "Don't worry." Zheng Ren did not stay behind to describe what had happened over the course of the operation to Lin Jiaojiao or her daughter.

    After all, this was Imperial Capital, not Sea City General Hospital. He could save his breath.

    Furthermore, if he told the patient's family members that it was he who performed the surgery, there was bound to be more misunderstanding.

    It was still a serendipity that turned out well in the end, but it was already past midnight and Zheng Ren did not want to waste more time as there were four more interventional surgeries waiting for him the next morning.

    "When is Uncle Kong coming out?" the girl asked behind them.

    "I don't know, he's probably leaving soon," Zheng Ren said as he continued to walk away.

    There was a smile on the girl's fretful face and she completely neglected Su Yun's presence beside Zheng Ren.

    Su Yun's charms were overlooked by patients' family members most of the time.

    …

    …

    Approximately ten minutes later, a gurney was wheeled out from the theater.

    Department Chief Kong and Chief Ma stayed beside Lin Jiaojiao while Dr. Shen pushed the gurney, steered with the help of another doctor, towards the ophthalmology department.

    After a discussion in the operating theater, they had finally decided to let Lin Jiaojiao stay in the ophthalmology department as interventional procedures were no longer needed. The remaining work would be focused on rehabilitating her eyes to slowly regain their vision.

    After all, the interventional radiational department was not specialized in ophthalmology.

    Department Chief Kong assigned Dr. Shen an overnight shift in Lin Jiaojiao's ward to look after her and provide post-surgical care. There would not be any issues.

    At the end of the day, Lin Jiaojiao had suffered plenty enough in her past already, her being a loyal employee of the hospital notwithstanding. Department Chief Kong still felt sorry for her.

    He would do as much as he could to ensure that she was well taken care of.

    After returning to the ophthalmology department, Chief Ma continued to examine the lower region of Lin Jiaojiao's eye.

    The clinical analysis was very promising as her retinal vascular network had regained its blood supply and would likely not affect her vision further. However, to be on the safe side, her eyes were covered with bandages soaked in warm saline to promote blood flow and reduce the risk of complications.

    After finishing up, Chief Ma excused herself and went home. Department Chief Kong stared at Dr. Shen, waving his hand to summon him out of the ward.

    Now that they were alone, Chief Kong's face dropped and he sternly said, "Little Shen, you performed poorly today." 

    Dr. Shen began sweating heavily.

    Department Chief Kong was neither being cruel nor nitpicky. His performance today had truly been subpar.

    It started from the very beginning, from his scrubbing in and putting on his surgical gown. It was not that he was trailing behind on purpose; young Mr. Zheng was simply too efficient.

    However, one being too efficient during a surgery was never a source of complaint.

    During an emergency or resuscitation, it was advantageous to be fast.

    Chief Kong probably would have a heart attack if he tried to argue the matter.

    It still amazed him how quickly they finished the surgery. How could someone have completed all the preliminary steps to surgery in such a short timeframe?

    If the problem was that Mr. Zheng was too fast-paced, his situation might have been salvageable.

    Yet, he had unknowingly moved his hand holding the microcatheter when they were about to capture the radiograph, which had resulted in a section of the catheter needing to be extracted.

    That mistake was practically criminal…

    There was a story from an unknown hospital of a professor guiding his students through a transjugular intrahepatic portosystemic shunt (TIPS) surgery. The puncture was the most difficult aspect of the procedure and was thus performed by the professor. His student was helping to hold it while he prepared to insert the stent.

    To his surprise, the stent had been unable to enter the guide wire. When he looked at the imaging, the tubing had already been removed by ten centimeters.

    Had it been a normal procedure, the professor could have gotten angry, but not as much as he did at that moment.

    TIPS was considered the most difficult procedure in all of interventional surgery. The puncture was done almost blindly, which required one's skill and experience as well as some luck.

    He had had to redo the entire procedure as the guide wire was out of place.

    In the end, the student had not managed to graduate.

    Dr. Shen had never expected the story that he had heard and treated as a joke would happen to himself.

    Worse, he was not the professor but the idiotic student from the story!

    If it were a TIPS surgery, they would be able to redo it. All it would take was for the patient to lie there for a few more hours and the professor to perform it all over again.

    However, in his case, it had been an emergency! Every second counted and yet he had made such a huge mistake.

    It was unforgivable!

    "Boss… I… I'm… I'm sorry," Dr. Shen mumbled with his head lowered, his entire face red.

    "Luckily, Mr. Zheng reacted quickly. If he was even slightly slower, your Aunt Lin's eyes would be gone," Department Chief said harshly.

    "Yes. Yes." If Dr. Shen could lower his head further, it would reach his ankle and he would fold himself up as Chief Kong continued lecturing him.

    "Even though you're slightly senior to Mr. Cheng and Su Yun, don't compare yourself to them." It was a rare sight for Department Chief Kong to gently comfort Dr. Shen without throwing a fit.

    Even Dr. Shen was stunned. His boss was not being his usual self.

    "Take good care of your Aunt Lin tonight and change the bandages with warm saline more frequently." Chief Kong was obviously distracted by greater things than Dr. Shen, and was in an unusually good enough mood today that his usual lecture was not as brutal. Instead, he said, "Your Aunt Lin went through quite a lot back then."

    What else could Dr. Shen say? He kept nodding his head repeatedly.

    "Also, if you have the chance, try to establish a connection with Su Yun," Department Chief Kong added.

    "Su Yun? The Su Yun that performed the heart transplant?" Dr. Shen was slightly taken aback. Even if they had great skill, did he really need to try to butter them up?

    "Mm," Chief Kong said. "I predict that they will publish a journal in The Lancet in the next three to five months. Even though it wouldn't really help you graduate, you could still try to go for it. It's the Lancet; you should try to get authorship within the first ten slots."

    "..." Dr. Shen felt that something was definitely wrong with him tonight. Either his hearing was not functioning properly due to lack of rest, or just plain old comprehension issues.

    The expectations of hospital workers were superhuman.

    They resulted in his health being affected all year round, including today, where he just kept hearing weird things.

    "Boss, Su Yun published the article two years ago," Dr. Shen reminded his boss softly.

    "Dumb*ss!" Department Chief Kong glared at Dr. Shen before yelling, "I was referring to the differential diagnosis and surgical treatment of nodules between hepatocellular carcinoma and hepatic cirrhosis."

    "..." He had to be suffering from hearing problems. How could anyone manage to complete research like this and successfully obtain a conclusion?

    Even though Dr. Shen continued to acknowledge his superior with his head lowered, his mind wandered off to the department of traditional Chinese medicine. It was time for him to pay a visit to the old chief there to check his pulse and maybe prescribe him some much-needed medicine.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 226: Goodnight (3/5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    As Zheng Ren and Su Yun left the inpatient department, the temperature outside began to plummet as the night wore on, with icy winds so cold that it chilled everyone it touched to the bone.

    They both hastened back to their hostel and headed to their own rooms right away without exchanging a word.

    When he reached his room, Zheng Ren removed his coat and hung it up carefully.

    It had fit him perfectly thanks to Xie Yiren's skillful shopping.

    A smile involuntarily graced his lips as he stared at the row of hanging coats.

    His gaze was fixed on them for a while. 'Xie Yiren has probably already fallen asleep,' he thought. A slight twinge of disappointment coursed through him, as if he was missing out on something.

    Over the past few days, he and Xie Yiren had developed a habit of wishing each other goodnight.

    Zheng Ren took off his cardigan and checked his bandages. The wound was itching slightly, but he ought to be able to remove the stitches after three days.

    He shook his head when he thought about how he had gained a scar by simply visiting Imperial Capital.

    Clouds of steam rose as he turned on the hot water; Zheng Ren carefully positioned himself so that his left shoulder was out of reach of the shower.

    Stuck like that, he was unable to clean fully half of his body.

    However, he had no other choice. Zheng Ren was already used to having a hot shower after a hectic day before retiring to bed for a good night's sleep.

    Hot water ran across half of his body, washing away the hustle and bustle of his day, making him feel relaxed and serene.

    Zheng Ren still felt something missing inside him. It would be nice if Xie Yiren was here so they could exchange a few words.

    The moment he laid down on his bed, fatigue crept up all four of his limbs. He yawned and prepared to sleep.

    He turned on his cellphone out of habit and saw a small red notification on Xie Yiren's profile picture.

    When Zheng Ren opened it, multiple messages popped up in front of him.

    He had texted Xie Yiren to tell her not wait up for him after he left Tang Song Restaurant as there was an emergency surgery to attend.

    Thus, he was surprised to see the number of messages Xie Yiren had sent him within those few hours. 

    Zheng Ren's heart dropped.

    Even though he had never had a girlfriend, Zheng Ren had heard from others that women who were too busy to reply to texts from their boyfriends during work would be happy upon discovering said messages.

    However, were it the other way around, the man would be in serious trouble.

    A storm of thoughts churned inside Zheng Ren's mind as he repeatedly reassured himself that he had told Xie Yiren of the emergency.

    He could not gather the courage to read her messages, instead swiping the chat upwards with his fingers.

    After going through the thread of messages, Zheng Ren found the one where he had informed Xie Yiren of the emergency surgery he had had to attend.

    Even after confirming that he had told her about it, Zheng Ren was still unsettled.

    He read Xie Yiren's first message carefully.

    [You're attending emergency surgeries here?]

    Good point. Little Yiren asked a great question: why was he attending emergency surgeries in Imperial Capital? Zheng Ren laughed bitterly

    He checked the next one. 

    [Thanks for your hard work, Senior Chief Zheng. *smiley face*]

    Senior Chief Zheng? Was she addressing him as such jokingly or was she upset?

    Zheng Ren was very anxious. He was overthinking, completely at odds with his sharp and decisive demeanor during surgeries.

    [Head back earlier to rest after you're done. Do you still have surgery tomorrow?]

    [Remember to have some breakfast tomorrow morning. If you go in with an empty stomach, what will happen if your blood sugar drops?]

    [The temperature over here is minus ten degrees. I think Imperial Capital is about minus three, so I'll go search for some warmer clothing tomorrow.]

    [When are you coming back? It's getting boring these days since there's no surgeries.]

    …

    …

    Despite the many possible scenarios that assailed him, there was nothing that made him feel awkward and guilty. Little Yiren just kept asking him about the simple things in his daily life.

    He let out a long sigh after reading it all.

    Thank goodness.

    [I'm back now, getting ready to go to bed after taking a shower. I have four interventional surgeries for hepatocellular carcinoma tomorrow morning at 8.30 a.m. Good night.]

    Zheng Ren had hesitated for a few minutes, continuously writing and deleting his message. His final text had a neutral tone without any errors but also lacked emotion.

    As he put his phone down, a sweet and fluttery sensation bubbled inside his heart.

    It felt nice.

    His exhaustion from earlier on had disappeared completely. The smile on Zheng Ren's face grew larger.

    He plugged in his phone and turned off the bedside lamp. As he was about to sleep, he heard his WeChat notification go off.

    His hands flew to grab his phone as fast as when he had performed the emergency surgery on Miao Xiaohua.

    Slightly faster, even.

    He practically broke his own body's speed limiit.

    [Fell asleep already. Good night. Snore~~~]

    Xie Yiren included a cute snoring emoji at the end of her message.

    Zheng Ren's smile widened further.

    [Good night, sweet dreams. No need to reply to this.]

    Zheng Ren turned his phone off after sending the text.

    Would she go against his wishes and reply, or would she listen? The question continued to confound him.

    It was more difficult than any rare disease he would encounter; he had no prior experience for this, and the damned System would not tell him what Xie Yiren was thinking.

    The thoughts carried him off to sleep while his phone remained silent.

    He slept until dawn.

    Zheng Ren was awakened by Feng Xuhui knocking on his door.

    When he checked his phone, it was already 6.30 a.m.

    Crawling out of bed, he got dressed before letting Feng Xuhui in.

    Feng Xuhui had brought a stack of steamers filled with steamed buns. "Chief Zheng, I wasn't what flavor you preferred, so I bought extras."

    "You're too kind," Zheng Ren said laughingly, "Having something to eat is already good enough, there was no need to trouble yourself so."

    "Not at all, not at all." Feng Xuhui's smile was more confident than before, as if he had achieved some sort of enlightenment overnight. "I'm satisfied as long as you're eating well, Chief Zheng."

    Zheng Ren called Su Yun, telling him over the phone to get up and join them for breakfast.

    Su Yun walked over with sleepy, half-opened eyes. He glanced at the food on the table and asked, "Where's the mung bean milk1?"

    "..." Feng Xuhui was astonished. As Zheng Ren and Su Yun were from northeastern China, he had not expected them to like a dish so distinctly from Imperial Capital.

    "Be thankful you have food at all. Stop being so picky," Zheng Ren said while passing him a steamer of buns. "Hurry up and eat. We have four surgeries today. Oh, right, are we booked for the prostate surgery?"

    "It was confirmed ages ago and they also informed you, yet you still don't know?" In his surprise, Su Yun's barbs stopped targeting the unassuming sales manager, Feng Xuhui, and went to Zheng Ren instead.

    "..." Zheng Ren could not recall being told as such. His memory had to have been hazy due to the fever he had had that day.

    "The original plan was to meet the patient this afternoon, but nobody expected you to pick interventional surgery for hepatocellular carcinoma. Hopefully, there'll be no delay. If time permits, the patient will be transferred to the interventional radiology department." Su Yun had no qualms with the arrangements as he was not the one performing surgery.

    "Oh." Zheng Ren felt helpless; why did he feel so much busier in Imperial Capital than he did in Sea City General?

    After breakfast, Feng Xuhui swiftly cleared the table behind them while Zheng Ren and Su Yun washed up.

    The three of them headed to the interventional operating theater at 8 a.m. sharp.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 227: Lightning-Fast Surgery (Part 4 of 5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun reached the interventional operating theater at 8.18 a.m.

    Feng Xuhui stopped at the door as he did not have permission to enter operating rooms in Imperial Capital General. However, right before Su Yun closed the door, Feng Xuhui openly conveyed his intentions: he would be waiting for Zheng Ren and Su Yun to finish their surgery and then go out for lunch together.

    "This guy is still too green," Su Yun commented when he shut the door.

    Zheng Ren did not pay Feng Xuhui much attention as he only had one thing in mind—the interventional surgery for hepatocellular carcinoma.

    The interventional radiology department had already sent the patient over.

    He guessed that Chief Kong had prepared everything earlier to prevent an awkward situation where Zheng Ren arrived before his patient.

    These situations happened relatively often, and there was no exception, even for Chief Kong.

    Zheng Ren had gained Chief Kong's recognition after briefly working together and the latter was eager to commence the surgery today, hurriedly handing over his shift before ordering the first patient sent to the operating theater.

    The entire morning shift of the interventional radiology department was aware of the new surgery. All of its doctors were bubbling with excitement as they crammed themselves into the operating theater.

    As for their own department… The operating theater was not far from the ward, reachable on foot within a minute. What was there to worry about?

    No extraneous task could surpass the significance of observing a new surgical method.

    Therefore, as soon as shift handover was complete, not a single white coat could be found in the entire ward. Instead, there were almost twenty doctors standing in an orderly manner inside the interventional operating theater.

    There were only eight in-house doctors among them, including Chief Kong. Many professors with their own teams could not get even a single in-house doctor to join them.

    All of their in-house doctors had an assistant professorship at the very least, which begged the question: who would lead the surgery? That was why most teams consisted of postgraduate students, PhD students, and fellows.

    Most of the physicians on duty in that room were fellows.

    At this time of the year, manpower was still sufficient. Around Chinese New Year, though, the professors all suffered when the fellows, Master's students and postgraduates returned to their hometowns.

    They had to either choose to reduce their number of surgeries or beg someone else to assist them.

    There were countless professors in Imperial Capital, making them stand out much less than they would in a place like Sea City.

    Department Chief Kong sat facing the screen in the operating console room outside the theater. There were four other professors sitting around him. Every other physician had to find a spot to stand.

    Zheng Ren went to scrub in while Su Yun prepped the table.

    The films from the patient's MRI and 3D-reconstructed 64-slice CT scan were pinned to the radiographic film viewer after being repeatedly examined for mistakes.

    After scrubbing in, Zheng Ren gave them one final check while suiting up.

    There was no such thing as being too cautious in surgery, even if one was being borderline obsessive-compulsive.

    After all, surgery mishaps did happen, such as operations being performed on the wrong kidney or lung.

    Why? Most of the time, it was simply because there were too many surgeries that day, and the scans of the previous patient were still attached to the reader.

    At first glance, the surgeon would start their operation on the organ on the right side, only realizing mid-operation that the malignant tissue they were looking for was on the left side!

    Those were considered the luckier ones. Some unfortunate souls even had their healthy organs removed…

    "Dr. Zheng has good habits," one of the professors, leading their own team, pointed out after watching Zheng Ren carefully examine the scans.

    "There are four surgeries today. All four of the 64-slice CT scans were reconstructed by him," Chief Kong explained, "Each one has a different insertion path, which is why he needs to check them carefully."

    Most doctors from the interventional radiology department had heard about it. They did not fully understand how Zheng Ren had managed to pull it off, but no one was stupid enough to challenge Chief Kong's words.

    As usual, Zheng Ren started operating while Su Yun was scrubbing in.

    After the introducer sheath entered the femoral artery, the guide wire went in with no issue.

    Zheng Ren's cross-hands maneuver flowed like water.

    Dr. Shen quietly took out his phone and started a stopwatch.

    While watching over Lin Jiaojiao yesterday, he still felt somewhat wronged and simulated the entire scrubbing-in process repeatedly, timing himself as he did so. He wanted to check if Zheng Ren had sped up due to it being an emergency case, thus throwing him off guard.

    After Su Yun finished scrubbing in and reached the operating table, Dr. Shen glanced at his phone.

    Two minutes and fifteen seconds. This was half the time he took.

    Was he also that fast during a normal surgery?

    It was only the beginning. After Su Yun joined in, Dr. Shen witnessed the true meaning of efficiency.

    IDuring the midnight surgery, he had been in a state of confusion and had not managed to get a clear picture, which was why he ended up "licking" the screen. In this moment, however, he was fully composed and finally able to truly admire how proficient Zheng Ren and Su Yun were at interventional surgery.

    Zheng Ren began working at lightning speed once Su Yun joined in.

    The micro-guidewire was inserted followed by the microcatheter. From the radiography, the microcatheter's positioning was unbelievably accurate. Superselective catheterization was performed and the micro-guidewire continued down an invisible artery, executing targeted administration of chemotherapy drugs to hepatic cirrhosis nodules before finishing them off with embolization.

    After treating all of the suspected cancerous nodules, Zheng Ren infused a minute amount of chemotherapeutic medication across the liver as a preventative measure, and the surgery was complete.

    Su Yun did not perform manual compression to stop bleeding, instead choosing to use a compression device in accordance with local practice. He then bandaged the patient before proceeding to the next surgery.

    Dr. Shen had been completely absorbed throughout the entire surgery up to that moment, where he checked the timer on his phone again.

    Twenty-two minutes and fifteen seconds…

    Before this, he would have thought that interventional surgeries on hepatocellular carcinoma lasting less than thirty minutes were shams.

    However, he had just seen this unbelievably short surgery, so precise that he would never be able to simulate it at his current skill level, with his own eyes.

    "What an elegant piece of work!" one of the professors exclaimed.

    "The insertion was on point. Chief, I assume you were referring to the technique of referring to the 3D-image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan. It's really brilliant," another professor commented.

    "Yes, Chief Chu and I helped out Mr. Zheng with the reconstruction for ten hours," Chief Kong said, immediately feeling a pang of guilt, his wrinkled face flushing red.

    Had they really been helping Zheng Ren?

    They did offer discussion and research, but Zheng Ren completed almost 80% of the work by himself. To say that they helped… was quite far-fetched.

    While they spoke, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had already started the second surgery.

    It was good that they could not hear him. He was just making conversation and there was no need to take his words seriously.

    Department Chief Kong smiled when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun breeze through the second surgery. Internally, he chuckled as he thought about how this new differential diagnosis and surgical method would soon spread across the entire country and even the world.

    The Zheng Method?

    Chief Kong became teary-eyed as he thought about it. Nevertheless, he quickly regained his composure. It would not matter if Zheng Ren could not understand such a sentiment.

    It was unfortunate that he had such sharp-witted company. The chances of that man brushing off this matter were close to zero.

    If he accidentally offended Zheng Ren, by the time he reached retirement age in less than ten years, Zheng Ren and Su Yun would still be under forty…

    Tsk tsk, it was unwise to try to swindle the young.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 228: Irascible (Part 5 of 5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Qin Liren was fidgeting like a cat on hot bricks.

    He was supposed to have surgery today, but the PhD student assigned to it by that professor had just informed him this morning that the surgery was postponed before simply running off without another word.

    He had walked around for the whole morning looking for someone with which to clarify the situation, but could not find any doctors in the ward.

    How absurd!

    He had briefly considered asking the nurses, but they were all stretched to their limits as there were only eight or nine nurses between fifty-four beds in total. They could not even spare the time to talk; who would bother with him?

    It would be so nice to be back home, where he would not need to deal with such matters.

    At that moment, Qin Liren genuinely understood the hardships of being an alien.

    It was so… so difficult.

    Nevertheless, he was not ready to give up yet as his condition was too serious to be delayed any further. He had not consumed any food or drink any water, hoping that he could get his surgery done by today.

    It was a pity there was no one here he could bribe into getting his way.

    Qin Liren regretted coming to Imperial Capital to seek treatment. Had he known that this would happen, he would have asked a professor to perform the surgery on him in Provincial Capital, which would have been more comfortable and convenient for him.

    Even though he had retired, he ought to still be able to get a private ward in the Second Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    Qin Liren would have returned to Provincial Capital by now, were it not for his wife insisting that he do it at Imperial Capital for fear that inviting the professor over to their place would result in more delays.

    Time passed quickly and it was already past nine. The first patient was sent out from the operating theater.

    Qin Liren paced back and forth outside of that patient's ward. He wanted to go in and make an enquiry but felt embarrassed.

    The patient seemed to be in great condition. He was chatting away as though he had not just undergone a major surgery. Qin Liren was confused by the sight.

    How could someone be so relaxed after their surgery? It was probably not a major operation.

    However, from the patient's description, his surgeon had been amazing. Had he made an error in judgment? Suddenly, it hit Qin Liren that the surgeon had to have exemplary skill for their postoperative patient to be in such a good condition.

    Qin Liren felt envy and resentment at the same time.

    Just because he was retired, he had been totally cut off from the scene. Was he not allowed an experienced doctor for his surgery?

    He felt a constriction in his chest due to his rising blood pressure. Qin Liren's face, already dark with anger, became even more enraged.

    Less than an hour later, the second patient was wheeled out.

    This time, Qin Liren swallowed his pride and stopped a physician hurrying back to the operating theater. "Excuse me, doctor, who's doing the surgery today?"

    "Boss Zheng." The doctor was in a hurry, a hint of frustration evident in his tone.

    Frustration was rarely visible on a doctor's face unless they were in the middle of an emergency, when someone's life was at stake. Was this one of those times?

    Boss Zheng? It rang a bell and Qin Liren's mind instantly recalled the young doctor from Sea City who had interviewed him about his medical history.

    However, he quickly dismissed the thought.

    Even birds did not choose to defecate in Sea City. Why would a doctor from Imperial Capital address him as Boss Zheng?

    'They probably share the same surname. Uhm, that's all,' he thought.

    Qin Liren stretched his facial muscles and put up an awkward smile before asking, "Doctor, the surgery went really well, right? I saw the patient not having any discomfort afterward."

    "Of course, that was a demonstrative surgery. Is there anything else? If not, we'll talk after the operation." The doctor passed Qin Liren and took off.

    Qin Liren got even more envious, but the stronger it grew, the greater the bitterness in his heart.

    Flowers could blossom again, but youth could never be regained.

    He had not even informed his son, currently working in Silicon Valley, about his medical condition, fearing that the news would cause the kid a career setback. He had already retired, and he was not going to depend on his son… this would be his life from now on.

    Qin Liren let out a sigh, feeling depressed.

    Shortly after, the third patient was wheeled out.

    It was a patient who had been sharing his ward; specifically, the tanned man that had greeted him. This morning, all of the patients awaiting surgery were gathered in the same room. Since Qin Liren had exchanged a few words with the man, he considered him an acquaintance and took the opportunity to sneak in together.

    This time, a different doctor was pushing the gurney.

    However, they had the exact same expression and demeanor, scurrying back to the operating theater after sending the patient out.

    "Was the surgery successful?" Qin Liren asked the patient cautiously.

    "It went great, brother. Let me tell you, the surgeon today was fantastic." The tanned man was so happy that he could not resist smiling.

    "Wait, you know about surgery?" Qin Liren was surprised.

    "No, but I have eyes!

    "When I laid down on the table, I saw through the glass that there was a room full of physicians next door. Only the chiefs were seated, while all the others remained standing. Some of them could not even get in and stayed in the corridor." The man added, "I initially thought that the surgeon would be a foreigner when they told me that it was going to be a demonstrative surgery. Anyway, it was extremely crowded back there."

    "..." Qin Liren despised such unsophisticated peasants, but felt his misery growing as the man continued.

    "The surgery was fast and accurate. The best part was that I didn't feel a thing at all. I was about to close my eyes and rest when they told me it was already over," the man said. "However, I chose not to use the compression device, which is why I need to stay an extra day in bed. You see, one device costs over a thousand yuan, and even though they claim you can be discharged four hours after using it, I'll be able to save a thousand yuan by lying down for a day. Where else would I get such a reasonable deal? Am I right, brother?"

    "..." Qin Liren's expression darkened even further.

    "But I don't think he's a foreigner. The surgeon had big black eyes. It was rather comforting." The man was still happily describing his experience to Qin Liren.

    However, Qin Liren had lost interest in listening any further. He was already extremely irascible, the burning sensation in his liver becoming unbearable.

    He turned around and left without bidding farewell to the man.

    After returning to his bed, Qin Liren sat down angrily without saying a word.

    "Old man, what's wrong?" His wife picked up an apple and started peeling it.

    "I'm not eating anything! I want to have surgery!" Qin Liren was fuming.

    "I'll eat it, then." Qin Liren's wife had already gotten used to his temper.

    It was a known fact that anger was a rather useless emotion. However, patients with hepatic disorders simply could not control theirs.

    Qin Liren was still in a bad mood when the last patient came out.

    The two doctors accompanying the gurney were no longer in a rush, leisurely chatting while walking.

    Qin Liren sprung up and followed them to ask when he would be able to receive surgery.

    "Mr. Zheng was amazing," one of the doctors said.

    "Of course! If he wasn't, would Chief Kong have asked him to demonstrate the surgery?"

    "Didn't Chief Kong say that he participated in the research process?"

    "Are you really believing the boss's words? With his daily schedule, do you think he has the time to conduct research?"

    "Mr. Zheng is truly a remarkable man. We need to get his contact information so that we can invite him to perform surgeries at our place."

    Qin Liren followed them closely, eavesdropping.

    All of a sudden, a familiar voice called out, "Brother Liren."

    …

    …

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    At some point, Bu Ruotian had arrived at the ward. He stood nearby and greeted Qin Liren with a smile.

    "You're here." Qin Liren finally regained a fragment of his old pride. He placed both of his hands behind his back subconsciously and humphed, "Let's have a word outside, it's too crowded in here."

    Bu Ruotian's smile did not waver as he looked Qin Liren up and down. "Old friend, you're in better shape than I am. I think the risk of complications is rather low and you'll be able to recover very soon after your surgery."

    Bu Li stood behind Bu Ruotian, her smile as pretty as blossoming flowers. 

    "I still need to acquiesce to age." Qin Liren let out a sigh before continuing, "Old Bu, you're the only one who remembered our friendship and came to visit me."

    "What are you talking about? You'd always been there for me, Brother Liren. How can I not come to see you?" Bu Ruotian said. "Do you need any help? I'll ask Little Li to stay the night and take care of you. I worry for your wife's health if she stays up all night."

    "Worry not, there'll be no need for that." Qin Liren's wife had overheard their conversation and walked out of the ward.

    Bu Ruotian visited their home every year during holidays and festivals. Even though he did not usually visit them empty-handed, it was still relatively thoughtful of him to pay Qin Liren a visit in such a state.

    "Old brother, when is your surgery?" Bu Ruotian asked.

    Qin Liren's expression darkened further as if there was a black mist enveloping his face.

    He had learned an interesting lesson coming to Imperial Capital for treatment.

    It made him realize that superficial relationships fell apart after one loses power… sigh.

    "It was supposed to be today, but apparently there's a great professor performing a surgical demonstration. All of the doctors went to observe," Qin Liren said helplessly, dejected. "I'm waiting for the professors to come down so that I can ask them. No one's giving me any referrals or contacts for surgery now that I've retired."

    "Don't worry, there's no need to hurry." Bu Ruotian grinned. "You'll probably get it done within the next two days, just stay calm. Modern medical technology is very advanced. Look at me, I'm doing just fine after major surgery."

    As they were talking, the air in the corridor seemed to freeze in time. All ambient noise stopped as if turned off by an invisible hand and everyone subconsciously became silent.

    Qin Liren had his head lowered in self-pity, but felt the sudden shift and lifted his head in confusion.

    A flash of white coats appeared at the main entrance of the ward, shiny as snow and filling his vision.

    It was the blinding white of sunlight reflected off snow-capped peaks, impossible to stare at directly.

    However, it was not cold like ice, but warm.

    It was the first time seeing such a scene for many patients and their family. The sheer number of doctors appearing together exuded a powerful aura that eclipsed all else.

    Everybody stopped talking at almost the same time as they stared in awe at the doctors making their entrance.

    There were several professors encircling Department Chief Kong… and the young doctor, Zheng Ren, beside him.

    Chief Kong turned to Zheng Ren and spoke a few words before heading straight to the ward for the patients who had just undergone surgery.

    They exchanged a single glance, as sharp as the tip of an arrow.

    The uniform white coats of the doctors trailing them resembled the arrow's fletching, adding to the gravity and formality of the procession.

    "The surgery was very successful. We'll need to review the double contrast-enhanced imaging after 28 days. I'll need your help to send me the films then, Chief Kong," Zheng Ren said as he walked.

    He was in a great mood after all the successful surgeries.

    "Sure," Chief Kong nodded, ignoring the onlooking patients and their families.

    As department chief, Chief Kong was immune to their attention.

    If he was not too busy, he could greet them with a smile. However, his head was buzzing with the surgical processes Zheng Ren had just demonstrated. He was using his decades of experience to form a conclusion and could not be bothered by others.

    "There's no major issue with the surgeries. The patients' reactions after surgery were minimal, too. This is going to work." Zheng Ren had already assessed the situation.

    "Let's go and take a look."

    The "arrow" flew at the ward. Chief Kong, Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and a few other professors went in while the other doctors stayed outside.

    With the exception of the ward physician responsible for noting down the recommendations of the chief and Zheng Ren, the remaining doctors stood quietly and patiently in the corridor.

    Those with a view of the situation in the ward had higher positions in the hierarchy, but the newbies had it the worst. No matter their age, they were pushed aside and could not even see the ward.

    Initially, Bu Ruotian was a little surprised, but quickly felt at ease.

    He knew that Zheng Ren would have reached this stage sooner or later; it just so happened that the young man had achieved it earlier than he had expected.

    On the other hand, Qin Liren was perplexed seeing Zheng Ren and Chief Kong entering the ward side by side. His jaw fell wide open.

    The universe was definitely playing a joke on him. It was so absurd that Qin Liren's worldview and guiding principles, formulated over his many years, were immediately shattered.

    Was that not the young doctor from his own hometown, Sea City, who had come to Imperial Capital as an observer? Why was he standing shoulder to shoulder with the department chief?

    To others, such a thing might not have been a big deal.

    However, Qin Liren understood that when one reached a certain status, even the order of names mattered significantly, not to mention where one stood in relation to the boss.

    It meant that the young doctor was considered an equal to a department chief of Imperial Capital General Hospital.

    Could he have been the surgeon who performed the demonstration? Was Chief Kong observing him?

    The more he thought about it, the more his speculations seemed to fit the truth.

    And the more it came to mind, the more unbearable its absurdity was to Qin Liren.

    "Isn't that Zheng Ren?" Bu Li whispered into Bu Ruotian's ear.

    The faintest smile appeared at the corner of Bu Ruotian's mouth. He knew his daughter through and through. She was not one to speak without intention.

    He had introduced Zheng Ren to help with Qin Liren's surgery, only to be rejected.

    That was fine as it did not concern him. He had nothing else to lose, and his own days were already limited with his chronic illness.

    Nonetheless, Bu Li thought differently as she was still young. By mentioning it in front of Qin Liren…

    Bu Ruotian could read between the lines and understood her intentions, but was unwilling to rub salt into the wound. He just smiled and nodded.

    Qin Liren was already particularly sensitive at this point and he heard Bu Li despite her hushed tone.

    Zheng Ren? The doctor that he was introduced to by Bu Ruotian and the one he eventually refused? Was he the one that the tanned man had referred to as "Mr. Zheng"?

    Impossible!

    Twice he had been presented with the opportunity, and twice he had turned it down.

    He had been green with envy and spite at the patients who had received surgery from the "professor".

    However, he had allowed that very same chance to slip through his fingers, twice!

    The full ridiculousness of his situation struck Qin Liren like a lightning bolt, rooting him to the spot, unable to say a word.
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    The patients were all stable after surgery. There would be no serious side effects as their dosages of chemotherapeutic drugs had not been that high.

    In fact, there was not even the need for ECG monitoring after surgery. Checkups were complete in no time at all.

    "Little Zheng, what's your estimated success rate?" Chief Kong asked.

    The closer he was to success, the more worried Chief Kong became; his mind continued to revolve around risk and reward.

    Success rate? Zheng Ren recalled seeing the System monitor at the top right corner of his vision confirm 100% completion when he finished the surgery.

    They had nothing to worry about.

    However, he could not tell Chief Kong this. After thinking for a minute, he said, "90%."

    "That's really high!"

    Was it really that high? He had already adjusted it.

    Zheng Ren smiled and nodded before they left the ward together.

    "Hello, Dr. Zheng. We meet again." Bu Ruotian appeared in front of Zheng Ren and enthusiastically extended his right hand. It was more formal than their last meeting.

    "What a coincidence. You're here…" Zheng Ren was not surprised to see Bu Ruotian in the hospital, but was curious as to why he was in the interventional radiology department.

    "And this is?" Chief Kong was slightly unhappy with the interruption. He still had many questions to ask Zheng Ren, and butting in ground his gears severely.

    As a savvy socialite, Bu Ruotian reacted quickly and immediately extended his hand with a smile. "I'm one of Dr. Zheng's patients. He performed the Whipple procedure1 on me a while ago."

    Department Chief Kong knew Zheng Ren was from the general surgery department and assumed it was not his strongest suit, since the man clearly excelled in interventional surgery.

    After all, the human body had its limits. No one could study or practice surgery 24 hours a day, not even if they were made of iron.

    Chief Kong was no longer displeased by the interruption after hearing Bu Ruotian out. Subconsciously, he reached out and shook the proffered hand.

    "It's all thanks to Dr. Zheng, he conducted the surgery all by himself and is my savior," Bu Ruotian added as if his initial explanation was insufficient to convey the full weight of his gratitude.

    "..."

    At Zheng Ren's age, someone able to perform the Whipple procedure would be considered the cream of the crop. According to this man, Zheng Ren completed it alone?

    What happened to all the other doctors in the hospital? Were they all gone?

    Chief Kong had not expected this new information and began speculating on the circumstances surrounding that day.

    Zheng Ren started sweating. He had been under the control of the System then and completed the surgery flawlessly with the help of the prime experience. Were he asked to reenact the same procedure right now, he would not be able to pull it off. It was best not to dwell further into it.

    He tried to change the topic abruptly. "Mr. Bu, why are you here?" 

    "I'm here for a follow-up appointment. All my vitals appear to be normal. I'm also here to visit an old friend." Bu Ruotian pointed to Qin Liren, who had not moved where he stood, contemplating the absurdity of life.

    The man looked rather familiar… As usual, Zheng Ren was unable to recognize him due to his face blindness.

    If that was one of his patients, he would probably have some recollection, but if it were just some passerby, Zheng Ren would probably not be able to recognize the man if they met eight or even ten times. No, his memory would definitely fail him.

    "He's the guy from Sea City who refused to be operated on by you," Su Yun whispered into Zheng Ren's ear.

    With that, he emerged from the shadows behind Zheng Ren, extending his hand alongside a formal smile and saying politely, "Hello, Mr. Bu. I'm Mr. Zheng's assistant."

    The gesture caught Bu Ruotian by surprise, but the man was used to such a situation and simply laughed as he shook hands with Su Yun.

    He was the richest man in Sea City, after all, and no stranger to people trying to get on his good side.

    "Director Fu from Sea City General Hospital is my uncle. My name is Su Yun, please treat me with kindness." Su Yun let go of his hand, astounding Zheng Ren with his choice of words.

    Zheng Ren's eyes lit up, glinting like daggers in the dark.

    Bu Ruotian understood right away. He did not reply to Su Yun and continued smiling before bringing Zheng Ren and Chief Kong to Qin Liren.

    "Brother Liren, this is the doctor that I wanted to introduce to you, Zheng Ren. Dr. Zheng may be very young, but he is a skilled physician," Bu Ruotian said.

    Department Chief Kong called out, "Whose team is this man under?"

    One of the professors by him responded.

    "You'll be leading the surgery; get it done by this evening," Chief Kong ordered.

    Zheng Ren's face fell. He was getting boons one after the other.

    Putting aside the fact that they had managed to invent a new surgical method, rescuing Lin Jiaojiao's vision had put Department Chief Kong deeply in Zheng Ren's debt.

    However, Chief Kong could also remember that this was the same patient who had refused Zheng Ren's surgery several days ago after trying to pull strings to get a private ward.

    He had not paid it much attention as there were so many people attempting the same. How could he remember them all? Everyone below deputy level was insignificant to him.

    Qin Liren finally gathered his courage and swallowed the last of his pride. "Dr. Zheng, can you operate on me?" 

    As soon as the words left his tongue, Qi Liren felt as if each one were a tight slap to his face.

    His cheeks burned; it was truly painful to be the architect of one's own misery.

    Nevertheless, this was a matter of life and death, worth the strife and struggle he had to endure.

    The image of Zheng Ren and Chief Kong walking side by side kept replaying in Qi Liren's mind. It was obvious that the young upstart had gotten Chief Kong's approval and that all of the other doctors recognized Zheng Ren's demonstrative surgery.

    Were this a multiple-choice exam, it would be a bonus question.

    If Qin Liren chose the wrong answer, he would have lived his entire life in vain.

    Given the choice between life or dignity, Qin Liren would choose to let Zheng Ren operate without hesitation.

    Why had he brought this upon himself…

    Qin Liren felt the bitter taste in his mouth, but could blame no one else.

    He had rejected Bu Ruotian outright when being recommended Zheng Ren, even smashing apart his home in rage at the old dog looking down on him.

    He had been presented with a second chance when he had coincidentally met Zheng Ren in this hospital, but rejected the doctor again.

    This humiliation was his own doing.

    At Qin Liren's question, Chief Kong looked askew at Zheng Ren.

    "I'm fine with that," Zheng Ren answered.

    Chief Kong was surprised. "But you need to visit other patients this afternoon." 

    Right, he had to visit the urology department to prepare for prostate interventional embolization.

    Zheng Ren began to reconsider.

    "Boss, I've informed you about that. Did you forget it in your fevered state?" Su Yun said, "We'll be visiting a patient in the urology department. If the condition permits, we'll do a 64-slice CT scan and prep for surgery as soon as possible."

    "..." Zheng Ren nodded.

    He had no qualms with conducting the surgery, but he had yet to do a 64-slice CT image reconstruction for Qin Liren.

    "Let's send them both to CT this afternoon," Zheng Ren said, "Chief Kong, would that be alright with you?"

    "Of course," Chief Kong laughed and said. "It's no big deal. Take your time with the reconstruction and surgery."

    Could he sound any more casual? Qin Liren burst into tears.
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    It was lunch soon and Department Chief Kong invited Zheng Ren to the Little Stove Canteen. However, Zheng Ren's attention was elsewhere and he politely turned it down.

    They agreed to reconvene at 2:00 pm in the genitourinary department.

    Zheng Ren also dismissed Feng Xuhui, who had been waiting by the door, in an unusually brusque manner.

    For the first time, Zheng Ren asked Su Yun, "What are we having for lunch?" 

    Su Yun was silent.

    "We'll just grab something, then," Zheng Ren said.

    They were greeted by blue, cloudless sky and the bite of north wind as they exited the inpatient department..

    Imperial Capital had seen more clear skies and white clouds since last year.

    There was a nearby noodle stall that Zheng Ren had visited with Feng Xuhui.

    He ordered two bowls of plain noodles, then took a seat across Su Yun. "Your performance today was unsatisfactory."

    "The surgery? I thought it was perfect." Su Yun's head was lowered and a stray breeze blew through his jet black hair.

    "You know what I mean," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun was silent. From his expression, he had no intention of backing down.

    Zheng Ren ignored the man's petulance and forged on. "Since our first meeting, you've brought up Director Fu only once: when claiming that your family and their seniority had nothing to do with you. At first, I thought you were just a lying, contemptible pretty boy but our time together has changed my view."

    These words would normally have elicited a retort from Su Yun.

    However, he did not speak, instead looking down and staring dumbly at the table.

    His full attention was on the plastic, as if there were a gorgeous woman or mountains of gold embedded in it.

    "I'm sure being the rising star of the cardiothoracic department in Imperial Capital ismiles better than simply being related to Director Fu. Still, you name-dropped Director Fu when introducing yourself to Bu Ruotian as my assistant.Do you worry that he is seeking revenge on your uncle?" Zheng Ren crossed his fingers and rested them on the table.

    "The great Detective Zheng Ren." With the truth finally and painstakingly exposed, Su Yun could no longer hold back his spite.

    "It wasn't difficult to figure out, especially since it is pretty straightforward. I memorized the Zizhi Tongjian1 and Twenty-Four Histories during my time in university. Not much has changed throughout the ages." Zheng Ren chuckled and continued, "Do you know why I persisted in the emergency department and never said a word edgewise despite being hounded mercilessly?"

    "I've no idea. It's not like your lack of skill is keeping you trapped there," Su Yun said. He was looking up now, his eyes affixed on Zheng Ren.

    "That's true," Zheng Ren said.

    "You're almost as good as I am." Even Su Yun's compliments were backhanded.

    The narcissism was frustrating, but Zheng Ren remained silent.

    "Unfortunately, my uncle is a dumb*ss." Su Yun sighed. "He was the only son on my mother's side. Spoiled rotten and utterly useless."

    It was unusual for a junior doctor to denounce an operations deputy director so.

    Nevertheless, Zheng Ren agreed fully.

    After Zheng Ren's needling, words poured forth from Su Yun's mouth as he vented. "I knew something going to happen to him after Bu Ruotian's surgery. Such a fiasco cannot be resolved by burying one's head in the ground."

    "Indeed."

    "Well, that dumb uncle of mine thinks he's safe as deputy director of operations. Since Bu Ruotian's surgery had ended in success, he assumed that no one would talk and expected the screw-up to eventually die down. Does he truly not expect Bu Ruotian to get back at him?!" Su Yun spat.

    "If this had happened twenty years ago, your uncle would have been hospitalized at the very least," Zheng Ren said, amused.

    Su Yun shook his head. "Even then, something as crude as a blade in the dark was never needed. It starts with career assassination, a transfer to a dead-end post to rot for years. Once you have faded from everyone's memory, you would end up in an unfortunate car crash. It's a shame my uncle is too obtuse to even see what's coming right at him."

    "Is that why you came to the emergency department?" Zheng Ren asked, his smile unwavering.

    "What was I supposed to do?" Su Yun said in frustration. "I had already tried to tell him, but he wouldn't listen. I had to do something for my mother's sake. Did you think I pulled every string I could to transfer to the emergency department for your good looks?" 

    "I assumed it was due to my skill as a surgeon."

    "How vain of you," Su Yun muttered. "There were four people in total that day. The anesthesiologist has left the country while the other two are, as you know, also from the emergency department. I have no idea what Bu Ruotian has planned but I think there's a chance he will use you."

    "Hm. Were I Bu Ruotian, I wouldn't let your uncle go, so I did not panic and resign on the spot.

    "While I may seem like a simple, honest man, I must admit to being rather petty when it comes to grudges. I could leave the hospital any time, but I wanted to personally watch what happens to Director Fu," Zheng Ren said coolly. "Didn't expect you to show up, though."

    "I saw an opportunity. The research here means little to me in comparison. If I hadn't spoken up today, I would have just returned and convinced my uncle to resign, and then start up a veterinary hospital," Su Yun said.

    "What's your plan now?"

    "Boss, please help mediate this for me." It was Su Yun's first sincere usage of the title and there was no hint of sarcasm in his tone. "A simple resignation is the best we can hope for. I doubt any compensation would be of use to the Bu family. If you humble yourself, he might exchange leniency for a favor from you in the future."

    "And if it doesn't work?"

    "Can you guarantee success before any surgery?"

    "No."

    "This is similar. Just try your best," Su Yun said. Once I return, I will once again try to persuade my uncle to resign. If he has any sense, he will take my advice. Otherwise…"

    "What do you plan to do?"

    "Boss, what do you think of a veterinary hospital?"

    "Shut up and eat your lunch. We're needed at the genitourinary department ward later." Zheng Ren picked up his chopsticks and began to eat.

    "I didn't hear a no," Su Yun mumbled.

    "The rising star of the Imperial General cardiothoracic department became my assistant to ask me for a favor. How can I deny you?" Zheng Ren smiled at him. "Do you feel better now?"

    "Yes. I feel much better knowing you're not a saint after all," Su Yun said sarcastically before starting on his noodles.

    They did not exchange another word; some plans and secrets needed not be verbalized.

    The only thing they needed to know was that there was more than one way to kill someone.

    After finishing their meal, the two returned to their accommodation to rest. At 1.30 p.m., they were greeted by Manager Feng anxiously standing guard at their doors.
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    "What's wrong, Manager Feng?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Chief Zheng… I… Have I offended you in some way?" Feng Xuhui asked hesitantly.

    "Did you? What happened?" Zheng Ren looked confused.

    Su Yun glanced at him with disdain. Was this man really that obtuse?

    "This afternoon…"

    Zheng Ren realized what Manager Feng was referring to and quickly said, "Oh, that. I wanted to speak with Su Yun privately then. Everything is fine."

    The words did little to improve Feng Xuhui's spirits, but he did not pursue the topic, choosing instead to follow the two men to the interventional surgery department.

    They met up with Department Chief Kong and Dr. Shen before heading to the genitourinary department together.

    The patient was a 87-year-old man with severe coronary heart disease. His left anterior descending artery had 70% blockage even after a stent surgery, which had ended in him having a weakened respiratory system and impaired blood clotting due to the warfarin prescribed after.

    This was considered a high-risk patient.

    Any surgery at this stage risked the patient dying from a cardiac arrest on the operating table.

    However, the prostate surgery was necessary to reduce swelling and restore normal urine output. Otherwise, he would require a permanent urinary catheter or a cystostomy to relieve his bladder—a procedure that carried similar risk.

    Overall, the old man's quality of living had deteriorated despite not having terminal disease.

    The patient's sons were all in their sixties, resembling a meeting of the Bureau of Retired Officials as they crowded around the hospital bed.

    Once they understood their father's condition, they swiftly agreed to the experimental surgery.

    While the surgery's success was not guaranteed, they were willing to take the chance. It was better than having to install a permanent urinary catheter, which was not only inconvenient but ran the risk of urinary tract infections. A severe urinary tract infection could also lead to abdominal complications.

    The visit to the ward confirmed Zheng Ren's suspicion—the surgery had to be minimally invasive.

    Zheng Ren said nothing in order to not worry the patient as they brought him to the CT room for his scan. A slot was also arranged for Qin Liren. Once the scans were complete, Zheng Ren proceeded with retrograde reconstruction.

    By the time the scans were complete, it was past clock-out time.

    He was able to work in relative peace and quiet, which was a relief as the capillaries in the prostate were very fine.

    It was much harder than identifying the tumor-feeding arteries in patients with hepatocellular carcinoma.

    All the while, Department Chief Kong sat beside Zheng Ren and watched in awe.

    He had initially assumed that Zheng Ren's flawless reconstructions stemmed from an unparalleled expertise in liver cancer.

    Now, the man seemed to be equally proficient in prostate reconstruction.

    How could a self-described general surgeon be so familiar with the prostate? Department Chief Kong had gotten used to being surprised by Zheng Ren's and Su Yun's skills, but this reconstruction still amazed him.

    3D reconstruction of the prostate was complicated by its network of capillaries. A normal CT scan could not clearly convey the intricacy of such a network, which necessitated Zheng Ren having to pick out scans in order to piece together a full picture.

    Department Chief Kong was focused on the reconstruction when his phone rang.

    He answered it begrudgingly. "Hello." A moment later, he rose abruptly from his seat.

    "I'm on the way now."

    "Chief Kong, what happened?" Zheng Ren asked, his fingers not slowing down an iota.

    "It's an emergency. You keep doing what you're doing," Department Chief Kong said gruffly.

    With that, he turned and left the CT room.

    "Did you hear anything?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "No, but I presume it's because the surgery by that German professor from Sorcery Capital has ended," Su Yun replied.

    "I see." Zheng Ren continued the reconstruction.

    "Is there a point doing this still?"

    "I don't know, but I'm going to do my best. Otherwise, what will happen to this patient? Do you think that German professor will come to help him?" Zheng Ren steeled himself and continued charging headfirst into the unknown. 

    …

    …

    The research center had many meeting rooms.

    Wu Haishi, Professor Pei and others were crammed into one along with Li Haitao, who was frowning. The playback started just as Department Chief Kong arrived.

    "Little Li, is it true?" Department Chief Kong clung onto a sliver of hope.

    "Chief Kong, their surgery ended at 4.15 pm. Have a seat and we will see if ours is even necessary," Li Haitao said.

    A grim expression crossed Department Chief Kong's face and he took a seat in the front row.

    He did not question the video's source. These people would not be here if it was unverified.

    "Good day, everyone. A brief reminder: today, at 1400 hours, Heidelberg University's Professor Rudolf Wagner performed an interventional prostate interventional embolization. At 1615 hours, the surgery was announced a success. Let's watch the recording."

    Li Haitao hit the play button.

    The video was not an artistic masterpiece. Its beginning had been edited to exclude presurgical preparations, so the prostatography was the first thing onscreen.

    The guide wire entered the abdominal aorta, then traveled to the common iliac artery. Imaging began when it finally reached the internal iliac artery.

    It was a complex tangle of blood vessels.

    The recording's resolution was mediocre at best and none of them could not make out which vessel led to the prostatic artery.

    In the expert hands of Professor Rudolph Wagner, the guide wire moved from the internal iliac artery to a peripheral vessel. This was part of superselection.

    The guide wire advanced effortlessly through the winding arteries, seemingly at home.

    Department Chief Kong turned and asked Wu Haishi beside him, "Old Wu, do you think the guide wire was custom-made?" 

    "Should be. It doesn't look like a normal guide wire," Old Wu said.

    Department Chief Kong shook his head. Their efforts felt in vain compared to a world-class surgeon with unlimited resources.

    Perhaps it was as Li Haitao had implied: there was no point in pursuing this avenue of research.

    The arterial superselection was a success.

    After a few failed attempts to maneuver the guide wire into smaller branching arteries from the superior vesical artery1, the professor gave upland inserted the guide catheter to perform the embolization.

    The surgical procedure was simple in theory but harder in practice.

    Its success was a testament to the surgeon's skill and the quality of materials used.

    Wu Haishi let out a deep sigh. Department Chief Kong empathized.

    At the thought of capitulation, the silhouette of Zheng Ren hard at work before the CT scan console appeared in Department Chief Kong's mind.
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    In the era of technology, news tended to spread like wildfire.

    The success of the prostate interventional embolization surgery in Sorcery Capital reached the higher-ups of Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery in record time.

    It was earth-shattering news for the company.

    While the professors in Imperial Capital had been studying scans and researching ways to carry out the surgery, Biosensors International had invited the world-class surgeon, Professor Rudolph Wagner, from Heidelberg University to Sorcery Capital. The multinational had also invested in a production line for large-scale manufacturing of their in-house guide wire and catheter used in the groundbreaking operation.

    It all boiled down to capital in the end.

    It mirrored the Chinese Revolution 70 years ago, where thousands of brave men froze to death on the battlefield as their impoverished country failed to supply them.

    They were closing the talent gap but still lagged behind in materials science.

    Their rivals had a head start of a few hundred years of knowledge and experience dating back to the industrial revolution.

    Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery chairman cum CEO, Ma Quan, was in his office. The lights were off as he sat motionless in his large office chair, stuck in the same position he had been in since the news broke.

    As expected, there had been no progress from the engineering department.

    Was this their end?

    Decades of hard work, all gone in one fell swoop.

    Were they too late? Was it because they lacked the core technology? There were many factors in play.

    Ma Quan gazed in despair at the glimmering city lights outside his office window. He had expected such an outcome, but nothing could have fully prepared him for it.

    During Shenzhen City's humble beginnings as a small fishing village, he had started out with a small, struggling supermarket.

    He had then ridden the wave of Shenzhen City's growth and expansion.

    Had he reached the zenith of his career? Although the company was far from bankruptcy, the influx of foreign businesses was making business more competitive, and the careless would be torn to bits…

    Ma Quan sighed deeply.

    His phone suddenly rang. Its bright screen cut through the oppressive darkness and breathed some life back into the office.

    Ma Quan was not in the mood to answer any calls.

    Seeing that this was from Manager Feng of the northeastern operations team, he rejected it.

    The young man was competent and hardworking. In a decade's time, he could be in charge of a whole region.

    What a pity.

    Ma Quan could not guarantee if the company would survive that long… No, he was certain that it would not.

    As he was deep in thought, the phone rang a second time.

    He rejected it but seconds later, it rang again.

    Ma Quan was outraged.

    That insignificant salesman would not have gotten his personal number had he not felt the need to spur the man on to success with the interventional surgery in Imperial Capital. Now, that rare privilege was being abused.

    This upstart was incorrigible, ringing him continuously like that.

    Had he lost his wits?

    Well, if it was death Feng Xuhui wished for, that could be expedited.

    Ma Quan was not ill-tempered, but successful businessmen did not tolerate insubordination or disrespect.

    This greenhorn had repeatedly called him despite his clear rejection. It was unforgivable.

    Stony-faced, Ma Quan accepted the call.

    Feng Xuhui's exuberant voice came through the speakers.

    "Chairman Ma! We've had a breakthrough in Imperial Capital!"

    Ma Quan huffed in response. This kid had probably not heard the news from Sorcery Capital. A breakthrough? Could any breakthrough provide leverage against an entire Biosensors International production line?

    It was futile!

    "The chief of the interventional surgery department, Dr. Kong, would like to meet you and discuss a supply contract for the hospital." Feng Xuhui's infectious joy bounced off Ma Quan, but his words surprised the old man.

    Ma Quan suppressed his emotions to keep his voice from trembling. "What did you say?" 

    He had cultivated an infallible poker face from years of doing business.

    However, Feng Xuhui's announcement was all that he wanted. He could barely contain himself.

    Neither Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery and Biosensors International cared for the surgery's success out of the kindness of their hearts.

    It was just a pathway to introduce their products to healthcare providers. Once the company's products were adopted by Imperial Capital General, their market would expand alongside the surgeons who flew across the country to perform surgery.

    The tightening of healthcare regulations made introducing new products to the market harder. As a latecomer to the industry, gaining access to Imperial Capital General would give them a foothold in the domestic market.

    Interverntional Surgery Department Chief Kong had agreed to a deal?

    Ma Quan felt his blood pressure rise. Stars danced across his vision and he felt dizzy.

    "Say that again!" Ma Quan growled, ignoring his discomfort.

    Feng Xuhui noticed the agitation in Chairman Ma's voice and checked his excitement, deciding on a succinct summary. "Chairman Ma, Chief Kong of the interventional surgery department wishes to purchase some micro guide wires. The hospital's purchasing procedures require a contract with us, but since I'm not authorized to sign any agreements, I called you instead." 

    It was true! Ma Quan immediately replied, "I'll get on the next available flight!"

    With that, he hung up.

    In the darkness of his office, the lights outside seemed to twinkle with magic.

    …

    …

    In the CT room of Imperial Capital General, Zheng Ren worked late into the night.

    Although the anatomy of a prostate was simple, reconstruction of its CT scan was much more laborious than he had expected.

    The capillary network was as complex as the river systems in the canal towns down south.

    There were no obvious tumor-feeding arteries in the prostate area. The blood supply came from networks of capillaries whose origins could not be established.

    It was similar to Zheng Yunxia's liver tumor absorbing nutrients from an unnatural branching of the phrenic artery.

    The vascular system in the prostate was more complex than that of a cancerous liver.

    After 4 taxing hours of fiddling with the CT scan console, Zheng Ren gave up and reluctantly used a skill book to raise his genitourinary skills to Master rank.

    Equipped with a Master rank and the memory of 3,000 dissections, Zheng Ren believed few in the country—no, the world—could rival his knowledge of the prostate.

    Master-level surgeons were common, but few could claim to have performed 3,000 prostate dissections. Experience was everything.

    With his skills at CT scan reconstruction and interventional surgery also at Master rank, Zheng Ren was arguably at the forefront of prostate surgery research.

    His fingers flew across the keyboard, performing countless operations one after another. One might have mistaken him for a competitive esports professional, hitting 500 actions per minute and demolishing his rival.

    Department Chief Kong had his eyes closed, resting. Even Su Yun failed to keep up with Zheng Ren.

    The hum of the 64-slice CT scan 3D reconstruction machine was ten decibels louder with Zheng Ren at the helm.

    It was running at full power; there was no other way it could keep up with the lightning-fast hands and even faster mind before it

    …
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    Zheng Ren pointed at one of the arterial branches on the bladder. "Su Yun, mark this spot down," he said to the assistant, who was standing behind him.

    Su Yun recorded the position of the spot that Zheng Ren had specified with a pen and paper.

    He did not write it down in English or Chinese characters, opting instead for a sequence of unique symbols that only he could understand.

    Even though his notes were simple, the A4-sized paper was almost completely filled and on the verge of being switched out.

    He already had three full pages of notes.

    "What is it? Any progress?" Su Yun had noticed slight changes in Zheng Ren's expression and suspected another new breakthrough.

    "I think we can give it a try. It would be better to have a thinner guide wire. Given the surgical tools on hand, though, we may as well go with our original plan of using the neurological guide wire to dredge the thin arterioles," said Zheng Ren.

    The micro guide wire used in neurological interventional surgeries had the shortest diameter, which made it more difficult to control.

    Even then, their available tools were not sufficient for prostate interventional surgery.

    They had no choice but to make the best out of what they had.

    After a brief discussion, they continued working.

    As he performed image reconstruction, Zheng Ren periodically ordered Su Yun to record a particular location. The anatomical positions he pinpointed seemed scattered and random.

    The perfect assistant as always, Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and kept his focus for 10 hours straight without any distractions.

    At 4.12 a.m., Zheng Ren finally finished reconstructing the last branch of the capillary network. He inhaled deeply and a long-awaited smile appeared on his face.

    "Is it done?"

    "We're almost there. Our skills will be put to test in the following procedure." Zheng Ren pointed to the screen and said, "There are 6 arteries that branch out into arterioles before reaching the capillary network to supply blood to the prostate."

    "Are you confident about this?" Su Yun doubted the feasibility of Zheng Ren's method. With current technology, it was impossible to perform superselective catheterization and embolization on those tiny capillaries.

    "Not at all," Zheng Ren admitted truthfully.

    The 3D-image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan was only the first step of this procedure. It was their battle map, allowing them to plan their next steps.

    Other than that… Zheng Ren started calculating his surgery training hours and remaining experience points.

    Was it wise to splurge on this? There seemed no better time to do so.

    However, he recalled having one or two golden chests. Was it worth trying his luck? The second the thought crossed his mind, it was immediately dismissed by Zheng Ren.

    Luck was not to be relied upon.

    Zheng Ren had already decided on the preliminary surgical framework after reconstructing the first branch of the capillary network several hours ago.

    Since the capillaries were too fine, he planned to mimic the technique he had used during Lin Jiaojiao's eye surgery to clear her ophthalmic artery. First, he had to insert the micro guide wire into a capillary thinner than it was. On top of that, he had to keep the force below arterial compliance to prevent postoperative bleeding.

    Such an unconventional operation was rare. Those who tried it usually ended up failing; were it not for Zheng Ren's success with Lin Jiaojiao's eye surgery, Su Yun and Chief Kong would have turned down his proposed surgical method.

    Even with that success under their belts, they remained uncertain of the method.

    This surgery was just obscenely difficult. Nevertheless, after discussing it among themselves, they decided on using a locally-manufactured micro guide wire as its shortcomings could prove advantageous later.

    The locally-manufactured wire was less pliable, making it much more difficult to operate compared to imported ones.

    Harder guide wires usually complicated regular surgeries. However, applied to Zheng Ren's "dredging" method, that inflexibility could be to their benefit. With enough caution, it could help their surgery significantly.

    Therefore, Department Chief Kong had gone ahead to notify Feng Xuhui that they would be using his company's guide wires.

    He was not a hundred percent sure that Feng Xuhui could convey their plans accurately and provide them with the tools they needed.

    Nonetheless, after seeing Feng Xuhui shadow Zheng Ren over the last few days, Chief Kong decided to do the man a favor and requested a direct line to his superior from China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    Zheng Ren neither knew nor cared about the whole ordeal.

    His entire focus was on the design of his surgical procedure.

    Above all else, he understood that the surgery failing would render everything else meaningless.

    Zheng Ren woke Chief Kong, who had fallen asleep in his chair, and whispered, "Go and have a good rest."

    "I'll take a nap back at the interventional radiology department. If you still have the energy, you can observe the surgery performed by Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University. See if you can get something out of it," Chief Kong said.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    Someone at thirty could technically burn the midnight oil. In fact, staying up all night was a mandatory skill for clinicians and chief residents of the emergency department. However, department chiefs slowly lost the ability to do the same as they aged.

    It was simply nature's relentless advance.

    They left the CT room. This time, Feng Xuhui was not waiting for them outside, most likely already on the way to the airport to receive his boss.

    Chief Kong was on the brink of exhaustion even as he reached the demonstration room and switched on the video recording. Then, he went straight into his office to take a nap, yawning all the way.

    He had to rest while he could as there could be other unforeseen events that needed his attention later.

    Only Zheng Ren and Su Yun watched the recording of Professor Rudolf Wagner's surgery together.

    Su Yun felt the same as he did last night when he had first watched it with the other professors. The foreigner's proficient skill, coupled with a precisely crafted micro guide wire and microcatheter, made the surgery perfect in every aspect.

    Su Yun sighed, feeling defeated.

    Based on his experience in interventional surgery, Professor Rudolf Wagner was slightly better than Zheng Ren. With the aid of similarly precise tools, Zheng Ren would probably be able to outperform this surgery.

    It would not take much for him to transcend Professor Wagner.

    Zheng Ren was not even thirty years old. In five years… no, three at most, his skills would most definitely surpass Professor Rudolf Wagner's.

    However, this meant that their current research was a failure.

    Su Yun could not have cared less about its final outcome, but his own competitiveness burned as he recognized the daunting peak of Professor Wagner's skill.

    On video, Professor Rudolf Wagner had completed the surgery smoothly. It had taken little over an hour to perform the prostate interventional embolization, excluding preoperative preparations and cleanup.

    It was near perfection.

    "What do you think, Boss?" Su Yun's acerbic manner returned as he turned to see Zheng Ren watching the recording, rapt with attention.

    "The surgery was sloppy," Zheng Ren replied.

    "..." Su Yun was caught completely flat-footed. He froze for a moment and simply stared at Zheng Ren as if the man was a monster.

    Was this man in his right mind?
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    "Only you could say such a thing," Su Yun said disdainfully. "Are you aware of the academic ranking of Heidelberg University?"

    "I couldn't care less about the university's ranking or the professor's reputation. All that matters is the surgery," Zheng Ren said calmly.

    After that, he stood and grabbed the mouse.

    He skipped to the 43 minute and 18 second mark in a single click.

    "Here, Professor Rudolf Wagner did not proceed with superselective catheterization. Instead, he chose to embolize the branched arteriole of the bladder." Zheng Ren pointed at the frozen frame. His face was stony, his tone serious.

    "That's a problem with the micro guide wire, not the technique," Su Yun replied.

    "Embolizing here would result in a high possibility that the embolic agent… let me put it this way: I think that there's a 90% chance that it'll cause backflow into the arteries of the bladder, resulting in ectopic embolism," Zheng Ren said.

    "There's sufficient blood supply to the bladder due to the abundance of arteries. It won't lead to tissue necrosis."

    "I know, but the patient will suffer from post-operative complications such as a weak bladder and urine retention." Zheng Ren continued, "We won't know how long these symptoms will last. I've read the patient's records. He's elderly—a 78-year-old male. At that age, it takes a long time for the body to rebuild its capillary network."

    Su Yun listened and considered Zheng Ren's thoughts carefully. It was one of the rare occasions where he did not manage a snarky remark. 

    "That's why I think Professor Rudolf Wagner did a sloppy job. The prostate's function might improve after surgery, but he'll suffer from more bladder problems." Zheng Ren rapped his knuckles on the screen and continued, "It's worth discussing Professor Rudolf Wagner's surgery, but honestly speaking, I consider it a failure."

    Su Yun stared at Zheng Ren standing on the stage. Even though the doctor was very young, each word he spoke was full of vim and confidence, and this persisted in his criticism of the surgery done by top surgeon Professor Rudolf Wagner from the world-renowned Heidelberg University.

    It was as if he was just analyzing another surgeon's work with no fear or stress at all.

    Did those who know nothing fear nothing?

    Had Su Yun not had his long conversation with Zheng Ren in the noodle house earlier, he would probably have thought so. However, Su Yun had an entirely different impression of Zheng Ren after that.

    Nothing truly changed throughout the ages.

    Zheng Ren had said that very statement earlier. Could anything faze him?

    Impossible.

    It dawned on Su Yun that Zheng Ren would say this only if he had utter confidence in himself.

    Even if Su Yun considered Professor Rudolf Wagner a truly great professor, Zheng Ren did not necessarily share that opinion.

    He had some catching up to do to be Zheng Ren's perfect assistant, Su Yun mused.

    "Can you perfect the surgery?" he asked calmly.

    "I don't know." Zheng Ren shook his head. "There's always a chance as long as you try."

    Su Yun lowered his head slightly, his fringe swaying in the air, reflecting his emotions.

    They turned off the video player and the lights before leaving for their hostel.

    Their walk back was silent, different thoughts weighing on their mind.

    At the hostel, Zheng Ren quickly washed up before laying down onto his bed.

    As usual, Xie Yiren had messaged him on WeChat. Zheng Ren replied with a simple text before entering the System with a heavy heart.

    Recently, Zheng Ren had rarely gotten the chance to enter the System. He seemed busier in Imperial Capital than he was in the emergency department of Sea City.

    There had been a major revamp in the System throughout this period. Zheng Ren could not quite put his finger on what had changed, but its color palette seemed much more vibrant than before, especially on the white fox statue in front of the shed. It looked ready to spring to life.

    Zheng Ren did not waste any time, immediately going over his recent rewards and skill tree.

    He had accomplished the Indestructible Trust mission before coming to Imperial Capital, and then three other missions after he had arrived, which were Together We Stand, Help A Man In Need, and The First Stage of The Great Beginning.

    There were two golden chests in his inventory.

    He had accumulated a total of 4 days and 6 hours of surgical training, along with 324,000 experience points and 814 unused skill points.

    In addition, he had been awarded two Advanced-level mastery books.

    On his skill tree,urological surgery had 5,000 skill points, general surgery had 5,112, while interventional radiology surgery had surged to 6,788 points.

    Zheng Ren recalled having performed a total of 12 interventional surgeries since he came to the Imperial City!

    Other than the hepatocellular carcinoma embolization surgery, there had been an ophthalmic artery dredge and 5 embolizations for small hepatocellular carcinoma nodules.

    The increment should not have been so drastic. Why had this happened?

    Zheng Ren thought for several minutes concluding that the System had likely recognized small hepatocellular carcinoma nodule embolization as a new technique, which contributed to the extra skill points.

    It was definitely a large increase.

    Zheng Ren felt much more confident after looking at his stats.

    There was a difference between Novice and Graduate mastery level. Zheng Ren summed up his points and purchased four hours of surgical time from the System's Shop.

    With a thought, the System's operating theater emerged from the ground along with a subject lying on the table. The 64-slice CT scan with the 3D-image reconstruction of that subject was uploaded to his mind.

    This time, Zheng Ren did not have his assistant beside him, but he was also used to performing the surgery alone.

    Prostate interventional embolization was no easy task, which was why Zheng Ren had four hours for his first attempt.

    He could even perform gastrointestinal surgery within the allocated time, but at this point, he had no room for hesitation.

    The surgery did not go smoothly. However, due to the fact that Zheng Ren had a preliminary framework, he was able to overcome one obstacle after another.

    Even though the System's surgery did not include the preoperative preparations and postoperative care, it still took Zheng Ren three and a half hours.

    Its completion status was only at 70%.

    When the theater vanished, Zheng Ren did not immediately proceed to the next surgery.

    Prostate interventional embolization was different from other forms of general surgery, which was Zheng Ren's specialization. He had all the theories memorized; all he lacked was the practice.

    However, nobody in the world had any idea how to carry out this procedure.

    Not only did Zheng Ren lack the practical skill, he was missing its theoretical foundation.

    He stole a glance at the interventional surgery skillset and was shocked to find that the prostate interventional embolization had earned him 488 skill points.

    Did the novelty of the procedure play a part in the increment? Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    He sat by the System's pond and fell into deep thought, staring at the gentle ripples on its surface while his mind drifted off to the capillary network and arteriole branches around the prostate.

    What could he do to perfect this procedure?

    After thinking for a long time, Zheng Ren finally stood.

    The System's operating theater emerged from the ground once more and Zheng Ren began to operate.

    After each surgery, he spent a long time thinking. As each surgery became faster as time went on, he took longer and longer to proceed to the next one.

    After more than ten surgeries, Zheng Ren had successfully cut back his surgery time to below three hours with an average completion rate of 85%.

    The arduous surgical training continued...
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    Feng Xuhui stood at the airport lobby as he recalled what the owner of Tang Song Restaurant had told him.

    The man's prediction had come true! No wonder he was a successful businessman.

    Feng Xuhui was exhilarated by his own luck.

    It was still very early. Feng Xuhui made several circuits before leaving the arrival hall to stroll outside of the building. He felt uncomfortable not being able to share this wonderful occasion with someone else.

    Heading upstairs, he positioned himself beside the ashtray before the entrance and lit a cigarette, puffing happily.

    As he watched pedestrians flow by, Feng Xuhui thought he smelled something fragrant in the chilly night air.

    "Little Feng? Why are you here?" a familiar voice said.

    Startled , Feng Xuhui turned around to behold Hua Yingying and Wu Haishi.

    "You're here…" Even though Feng Xuhui hated Hua Yingying, deep down inside he was still afraid of her. His first reaction to her unexpected presence was the conclusion that she was here to welcome Chairman Ma as well.

    However, he quickly got his bearings after his first few fumbled words. It was obvious that Hua Yingying had come to send off Old Wu, who stood beside her.

    "Old Wu is returning to Shenzhen and I'm here to send him off." Hua Yingying chuckled graciously. "Are you leaving for Shenzhen, too?"

    "I'm not returning yet." Feng Xuhui nearly blurted out that he was here to pick up Chairman Ma, but resisted at the last moment.

    Hua Yingying rolled her eyes at Feng Xuhui and decided the rookie was not worth the trouble, instead continuing to escort Old Wu into the airport.

    She collected his ticket, checked in his luggage and stayed until Old Wu crossed the security checkpoint. After that, she bowed and left.

    Hua Yingying let out a sigh, her thoughts drifting to her dying company as she mentally prepared herself to leave it. Since Biosensors International was setting up shop locally, they definitely required local talent. She had contacts that Biosensors International needed and had resolved to jump ship and join them.

    Whose strings could she pull? Would she depreciate her value by making the first move? Or would she miss the chance at a job if she didn't?

    There were many thoughts circling in her mind.

    All of a sudden, the image of a person popped up in her mind. Why was the rookie Feng Xuhui at the airport tonight?

    Biosensors International had completed the surgery in Sorcery Capital and announced to the public that there was no need for further research.

    Was he here to send off the two young doctors?

    No, that was unlikely. She checked the day's flight information on her phone, there were not as many daily flights to Sea City as there were to Shenzhen, and there was no scheduled flight to Sea City at this hour.

    What was he doing here, then?

    Hua Yingying racked her brains to think of a valid reason, but to no avail.

     In the end, Hua Yingying gave up speculating why Feng Xuhui had come to the airport. Why bother? He was probably trying to expand his network, being a new salesman and all. Fat chance of that happening, she scoffed.

    She ought to focus on her backup plan instead.

    Hua Yingying went to the parking lot, got into her car, and let out a sigh.

    She had spent the last few days running around in vain. After all, local manufacturers could never compete with multinationals in terms of product quality or employee work ethic.

    She decided to book a flight back to the Sorcery Capital and go through her contacts for someone to help connect her to Biosensors International.

    Hua Yingying was confident that her personal network was in line with what Biosensors International required. It was her proof of allegiance; Biosensors International would definitely accept her upon being presented such a list.

    She launched the flight booking app on her phone to purchase a first-class ticket. It would be her last business flight after so many years under this company, and she figured those years had earned her a well-deserved treat.

    As she scrolled through the app, a phone call came in.

    Hmm? Hua Yingying's finger froze. The regional sales manager for Imperial Capital? Why was he looking for her?

    "Hello, President Peng.

    "Right, I just sent Old Wu off. I'll return the car tomorrow. Look at you, being all nervous. Hahaha.

    "Ahh? Oh, alright."

    Her laughter was cut off by President Peng's serious tone. With her rank and performance, she did not need to suck up to the regional sales manager of Imperial Capital.

    However, President Peng had just told her that Chairman Ma was arriving on a flight scheduled to land at 4.00 a.m., and told her to stay put at the airport.

    That rookie! He was here to welcome Chairman f*cking Ma!

    Hua Yingying was a quick thinker and instantly figured out the big picture by linking the seemingly unrelated events.

    Why had Chairman Ma decided to visit Imperial Capital?

    Had there been any breakthrough in the surgery?

    Impossible! Hua Yingying dispelled her speculation immediately.

    Biosensors International had invited a world-renowned professor from Germany to conduct the surgery and even reserved a manufacturing line specifically for his use.

    Was that not enough?

    Even though every expert in interventional radiology in the country was gathered in Imperial Capital, it was basically a science fair. In front of Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University, they were all just trash!

    Curious… Hua Yingying remained seated in her car, stunned.

    An hour passed…

    Two hours passed…

    Hua Yingying thought for a very long time. President Peng called her a few times, urging her to hurry. She only left the car and walked slowly toward the arrival hall minutes before the plane landed.

    "Little Hua, you're finally here. Didn't you say that you were already at the airport?" President Peng asked. His bearded face made him seem thuggish and his booming voice had people's ears ringing.

    "Oh, I met a friend on my way over and we had a chat." Hua Yingying put on her usual professional smile as she approached President Peng like a catwalk model, car keys in hand.

    She did not hand over the car keys to President Peng immediately. Instead, her fingers combed through the loose strands on her neck while she asked alluringly, "President Peng, why is Chairman Ma here?" 

    "I don't know. Little Feng from the northeast region contacted Chairman Ma directly," President Peng said calmly without disdain.

    "Feng Xuhui? How had he managed to get hold of Chairman Ma's phone number? Are we the kind of company that allows anyone to call the chairman and interfere with management?" Hua Yinying asked.

    "Don't put it that way," President Peng chortled, glancing at Feng Xuhui standing beside him. "Little Feng's capable, he did that by himself."

    "Uhm, yeah. Sure." Hua Yingying did not continue her sarcastic remarks. Even though she was planning on leaving, there was no need for her to get on anyone's bad side.

    Still, if they wanted to go down with their ship, they were more than welcome to.

    If Hua Yingying was 90% sure about leaving the company before receiving President Peng's phone call, she was now fully certain that she did not want to spend another day in it.

    Feng Xuhui remained silent and waited.

    Around 4.30 a.m., Chairman Ma appeared from the first exit of the arrival hall.

    He was walking in a hurry, his assistant and chief product officer scurrying behind him and panting heavily.

    Chairman Ma strode towards them, his eyes glancing over both regional managers and come to a stop on Feng Xuhui.

    "Feng Xuhui?" They had never met before. Their relative positions in the company were like heaven and earth.

    "Nice to meet you, Chairman Ma. I'm Feng Xuhui and I'm the salesperson in charge of the northeast region." Feng Xuhui bowed slightly with a smile.

    Chairman Ma had been in the city for mere moments but commanded, "Little Peng, take up Feng Xuhui as assistant manager. From now onwards, he's in control of sales in the entire northern region of Imperial Capital."

    Hua Yingying was speechless.
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    Zheng Ren was still training in the System. He was getting faster at the surgery and spending less time thinking as well.

    On average, each surgery earned Zheng Ren about 450 skill points.

    Zheng Ren sighed inwardly and admitted that this was truly the toughest procedure in all of interventional surgery. It was apparent just from the increase in skill points.

    In order to reach Prime level in surgery, one had to train to perform incredibly intricate surgeries. Relying on appendectomy alone would take thousands of years to get to Prime…

    Even if one lived that long, Prime level would be out of their reach. The skill points earned per surgery depreciated when one performed a similar type of surgery repeatedly.

    Before he knew it, Zheng Ren had exhausted his entire reserve of skill points, experience points, and surgical time that he accumulated!

    In his interventional surgery tree, he had gained 450 skill points per round for a total of 29,830 skill points.

    He was only inches away from Grandmaster.

    Zheng Ren looked around the System, now empty but for the two golden chests shining in the corner coquettishly.

    He did not expect to win the lottery, but it was worth a shot.

    The two golden chests unlocked simultaneously with a single thought.

    The experience points he had exhausted replenished themselves instantly. Zheng Ren exhaled; the two chests were truly beneficial.

    After the glow faded, Zheng Ren found himself with almost thirty thousand experience points, a skill book of 3,000 cases of gastrointestinal surgery, and a Master-level skill book on ultrasound.

    Even though the two golden chests were not exceptional, he was satisfied and used both books immediately even though they were rather common in clinical surgeries.

    Zheng Ren was thrilled when he saw that he needed only 100 skill points to upgrade his interventional surgical skill to the Prime level.

    It did not seem that long ago that he had dreamed of achieving the Master level but here he was, so close to Prime.

    Zheng Ren quickly purchased two more hours of surgical training time and performed another prostate interventional embolization.

    He was now able to complete the surgery within 2 hours. It was a huge improvement from his previous performance. However, no matter how hard he tried, he could only reach 90% completion.

    He had hoped to see some changes after reaching the Prime level in interventional surgery.

    After 1 hour and 49 minutes, he finished the System's surgery, but the completion status remained under 91%.

    Quantitative change translated into qualitative development, finally upgrading Zheng Ren's interventional surgical skills to Prime.

    There was no brilliant aura surrounding him, nor was there any petals falling from the sky. It was as if nothing had changed.

    Zheng Ren sat next to the pond and slowly closed his eyes, his fingers pinched gently as if holding a micro guide wire to pass through some blood vessels and reach its desired location.

    It felt just right.

    Half an hour later, Zheng Ren opened his eyes. They were gleaming, as clear as the pool of water before.

    So this was how it felt to reach Prime level.

    With this realization, the System's operating theater emerged from the ground once more and Zheng Ren entered it, now a Prime rank interventional surgeon

    Sure enough, quantitative changes had resulted in a qualitative one. After Zheng Ren conquered his summit, he was greeted with a world much greater than the one he had known.

    Prostate interventional embolization. Time spent: 1 hour and 32 minutes. Completion status: 100%

    Zheng Ren grinned and purchased a bottle of energy elixir.

    When he opened the bottle, a minty scent filled his senses. 

    He frowned as he was still not used to the smell. Then, he raised the energy elixir to the little fox across the pond.

    A toast to success.

    After downing the energy elixir, Zheng Ren exited the System.

    …

    …

    Huang Zhishan, a 40-year-old Singaporean Chinese was the Regional Director for Biosensors International's operations in East Asia.

    He had grown up in the US where he received western education. After graduating from Caltech, he had had a startup in Silicon Valley which eventually failed.

    Nevertheless, he did not give up, but got back onto his feet and returned stronger.

    At the age of forty, he was in his prime with the energy and ability to create. He had won this latest battle by leading a sinking ship through a narrow strait.

    Huang Zhishan was very pleased with himself. The bet he had taken by going against the board was paying off.

    After sending off Professor Rudolf Wagner on his flight back to Germany, he returned to his office. He looked out of his window and stared at the Huangpu River as he imagined his future, filled with great plans and promises.

    Had it been worth offending every top professor in the country currently present in Imperial Capital? It was, without a doubt.

    Among all the tools of interventional surgery, those used in cardiovascular surgeries contributed half of all total profit, followed by those used in neurological surgery and peripheral vascular surgery.

    The prostate interventional surgery had just been a stepping stone. If he were able to get through to hospitals with capitation, there would be more opportunities for medical insurance reimbursements in the future.

    Huang Zhishan also could not care less about the production line that had been specifically reserved for Professor Rudolf Wagner's prostate surgery.

    It was disposable, after all.

    It had served its purpose and would be retired from the stage after the surgery was complete. In Huang Zhishan's opinion, prostate interventional surgery was not practical for the common folk. The cost of one was so exorbitant that it almost surpassed that of drugs used in targeted chemotherapy.

    The main focus of Biosensors International was still catheters and stents used in cardiothoracic surgeries. There was vicious competition with other international manufacturers!

    Huang Zhishan was neither anxious about nor afraid of the upcoming battle. Instead, there was excitement; in this fight, his throne would be paved with the blood and bones of his opponents.

    What could trump this?

    Huang Zhishan snickered at the thought of his oblivious competitors, although no one could see him.

    He then picked his phone and made a call.

    "It's me.

    "What are those losers in Imperial Capital doing?

    "Uhm, don't bother. We will have a really nice Christmas celebration this year."

    After hanging up, despite being extremely satisfied with his effort, Huang Zhishan felt a twinge of regret.

    Local pioneers in interventional surgery had been quite displeased to find out that Professor Rudolf Wagner had succeeded.

    After all, they had not had the support of a personal product manufacturing line. Most of them had also exceeded the golden age to perform surgery as interventional technology was a fairly recent introduction.

    Like Wu Haishi, many of them had chosen to leave the Imperial Capital in the night.

    Huang Zhishan treated this scattering to the winds as the glorious pinnacle of his achievements. Nonetheless, there was something missing in this chapter, as if there was one missing note keeping the finale from absolute perfection.

    Unfortunately, no one had stood up against them. It would have been perfect if some ignorant bloke had attempted the prostate interventional embolization.

    Nevertheless, this small issue had no effect on the big picture.

    Huang Zhishan stood and waltzed his way over to the bar, where he opened a bottle of scarlet wine and filled a glass.

    The residual color on its side resembled thick, fresh blood as he swirled the wineglass.

    He walked towards the window wall to admire the bird's eye view of the Huangpu River. As he stared down at the Huaxia Financial Center, pride and ambition filled his heart.

    He raised his glass to the city lights twinkling outside the window and said gently, "A toast to success."
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    When Zheng Ren opened his eyes, the sun was peeking over the skyline.

    Was that what counted as a sleepless night?

    After drinking the energy elixir, Zheng Ren felt recharged and energized as if he had just gotten a full night's sleep.

    He smiled and picked up his phone to send a morning greeting to Xie Yiren.

    That simple exchange with her was enough to make him happy.

    There was no response as Xie Yiren was still asleep.

    The giddy smile on Zheng Ren's face did not falter, however. Mission accomplished, he rolled off the bed and went to take a shower.

    When he came out, his phone chimed. He bounced over to pick it up. It was not Xie Yiren.

    How disappointing.

    He typed out a short reply to Feng Xuhui, then started to plan for the day ahead. He knew Su Yun had to still be asleep. Zheng Ren decided to let the man rest as the latter did not have the same energy elixir he did.

    It was surgery day. They were going to complete Qin Liren's hepatic embolization surgery, then check out Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery's neuro micro-guidewire. It was important to oil one's guns before battle and testing the flexibility and elasticity of the guide wire was part of that.

    The prostate interventional embolization surgery was scheduled for tomorrow. After that, they could finally go back to Sea City.

    Sea City… He wondered if Xie Yiren would pick him up from the airport and hug him…

    He was daydreaming again. A knock on the door shook him out of his stupor and Feng Xuhui entered with breakfast.

    "Manager Feng, you're too kind," Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.

    It had become a habit.

    Feng Xuhui placed the bag of food on the table, then turned to bow to Zheng Ren. "Thank you, Chief Zheng."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren did not know what had prompted this.

    Feng Xuhui explained, "Yesterday, Chief Kong told me to call my chairman over to draft a supply contract for the hospital's interventional surgery department. I know you probably had a hand in the arrangement."

    'Me? I did no such thing,' Zheng Ren thought.

    He said nothing, though, knowing he would owe Department Chief Kong for this favor.

    This was how the web of society worked. His acquaintance with Zheng Yunxia had led him to Feng Xuhui and Feng Xuhui had caused him to become beholden to Department Chief Kong.

    These favors were hard to keep track of, so he let it be. He had his own principles and would not break them even when a favor was called in.

    "It's no big deal. Come, join me for breakfast," Zheng Ren said.

    "Chief Zheng, can you arrange for a meeting with Chief Kong? The chairman will be here on the earliest flight available," Feng Xuhui asked gingerly.

    "I'll ask him when I see him and update you via WeChat."

    At this, Feng Xuhui visibly relaxed and enjoyed the rest of breakfast. He had bought mung bean juice this time, but it seemed the young master who craved it was still asleep.

    It was a small matter. Following the advice of the restaurant owner, he told himself to stick close to Zheng Ren.

    The conversation at the door of Tang Song Restaurant had reaffirmed his beliefs. He would stay true to his course.

    Once they finished their meal, Feng Xuhui quickly cleaned the table while Zheng Ren went to change. The two men then paid a visit to the interventional surgery ward.

    It was peak hour at the hospital and they waited a long time for the elevator.

    As they stepped out of it, Feng Xuhui stopped. "Chairman Ma…"

    Zheng Ren glanced to the side and saw an older gentleman standing in the lobby area with unrestrained anger clouding his features. Alongside him was another man with a beard and a rather attractive woman whom Zheng Ren remembered seeing before.

    Who were these people?

    Zheng Ren could memorize the Comprehensive Mirror in Aid of Governance and the Twenty-Four Histories, but facial features remained elusive to him.

    "Feng Xuhui, what's your excuse?" Chairman Ma asked in a low voice.

    Feng Xuhui felt a shiver run down his spine.

    "Excuse? I don't understand." He was at a loss.

    Zheng Ren wanted no part in the drama and excused himself. He headed straight into the interventional surgery department.

    When Chairman Ma and the others had arrived, Feng Xuhui arranged for them to rest in their respective accommodations. The group had then made their way to the hospital at 7.00 am.

    Feng Xuhui was determined to bring breakfast to Zheng Ren and Su Yun but Chairman Ma had no patience for that. There was only one goal in his mind: to meet Intervention Surgery Department Chief Kong.

    As for the junior doctor from Sea City, Chairman Ma would pay him a visit later. The doctor was just a chief resident and should be thankful for a personal visit from a successful business such as himself.

    The chairman had not stopped Feng Xuhui from bringing food to the Sea City doctors. Instead, he had brought his two managers to the hospital to meet Department Chief Kong.

    However, they had not foreseen being unceremoniously kicked out of the office by the grumpy department chief.

    The chief was not pleased to have his much-deserved rest interrupted, not even bothering to ask who they were.

    "Little Feng, why didn't you make the arrangements?" President Peng scolded.

    Uncertain as to what he had done wrong, Feng Xuhui lowered his head and stayed silent.

    "Did Department Chief Kong ask for me personally?" Chairman Ma asked, his tone controlled despite his brimming anger.

    Feng Xuhui could clearly recall the events of yesterday. "Yes."

    At that point, Feng Xuhui's phone rang.

    "Chief Zheng. Yes. Yes. Okay." Feng Xuhui hung up. His worries crumbled away after that one call. With a smile, he addressed his boss, "Chairman Ma, Chief Zheng says Department Chief Kong is waiting for you in his office."

    The earlier humiliation had left a bad taste in Chairman Ma's mouth.

    However, he swallowed his pride for the sake of his company's future. Such was the nature of business relationships. If the department chief had spat on him, he would praise the accuracy of the man's spittle.

    Doctors and nurses were rushing all around the wards. Mistakes caught during Department Chief Kong's ward rounds would result in a haranguing.

    The department chief was not mild-mannered to his own staff.

    The group strode through the flurry of activity and arrived at Department Chief Kong's office for the second time that day. Chairman Ma gestured for them to wait.

    He adjusted his suit and puffed out his chest.

    Then, he knocked on the office door. "Come in," came the response.

    Chairman Ma put on a winning smile as he pushed the door open.

    He took in the scene inside as he shut the door behind him.

    There were two people in the room. Department Chief Kong was on the bed, yawning. Another figure was at the computer browsing through CT scans.

    Zheng Ren had his back to the door. "Manager Feng, did you bring the neuro guide wire?"

    "I'm the chairman of Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery, you can call—" Chairman Ma began to introduce himself but was cut short by Zheng Ren.

    Facing the group with confusion on his face, Zheng Ren asked, "Sorry, I don't know you. Where's Manager Feng?"
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    Chairman Ma was stunned.

    Competent and independent subordinates were what every leader wanted.

    However, right now, Zheng Ren was giving only Feng Xuhui the time of day. It was absurd.

    What had that newbie done to deserve such loyalty?

    Confusion gripped the CEO of Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    "Let Little Feng in," Department Chief Kong called out in a frustrated tone. He had only agreed to meet the people from Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery at Zheng Ren's request.

    Department Chief Kong and his team went through roughly 5 to 6 million yuan worth of supplies each year. They had their pick from the many medical equipment and material suppliers out there.

    He did not mind locally-made materials even though they were less user-friendly. His ultimate goal was to get into Zheng Ren's good books.

    This was a form of investment.

    Chairman Ma turned and barked an order for Feng Xuhui to join them with the suitcase of products.

    "Boss Zheng, you're sure about the surgery?" Department Chief Kong asked.

    "Oh, stop calling me 'boss'," Zheng Ren said with a laugh. "I'll have to get a feel of the materials before we start. I have 90% confidence."

    Ninety percent; that was a good number.

    Department Chief Kong did not expect Zheng Ren to surpass Professor Rudolph Wagner. A successful surgery would be enough to save face.

    It was the best he could hope for.

    "Thank you for last night. When do you intend to start?" Department Chief Kong asked.

    "If the patient's condition permits, the sooner the better," Zheng Ren said. "And if you can, keep an ear out for the patient from Sorcery Capital. I suspect there will be some complications three days after surgery."

    Department Chief Kong's face twisted in shock.

    The surgery recording had been observed by a dozen expert surgeons. Professor Rudolph Wagner's skills were top-notch and, performed with premium tools, the surgery had been near perfect.

    Why did Zheng Ren say that?

    Was this simply youthful skepticism?

    A few days ago, Department Chief Kong would have voiced his objection, but now, he held his tongue.

    Zheng Ren had to have a reason behind his statement.

    Chairman Ma caught Zheng Ren's words as he turned around. Who did this youngster think he was?

    Despite his inner turmoil, Chairman Ma maintained a cheery demeanor as he brought Feng Xuhui to his side.

    "Professor Rudolph Wagner performed the surgery well, but the superior vesical artery was blocked. I predict there will be urinary complications within three days." Zheng Ren took the case from Feng Xuhui's hands and placed it on the table, opening it to inspect the micro guide wire and micro guide catheter.

    "There are many arteries that supply the bladder. Are you sure it will flare up?" Department Chief Kong asked.

    "A geriartric patient recovers more slowly. If there were signs of blood vessels forming to restore blood supply to the bladder, the same would happen to the prostate. The surgery performed by Professor Rudolph Wagner was a failure and a waste of the patient's money."

    The conviction in Zheng Ren's tone did little to convince Department Chief Kong. In the time leading up to this experimental surgery, Department Chief Kong had done some research into the genitourinary system. Although it was not his specialty, he had opinions of his own.

    He kept them to himself, however. The silence was his answer.

    "This should be fine," Zheng Ren said as he picked up the finest neuro guide wire and tested its flexibility, oblivious to the department chief's thoughts.

    It was difficult for Zheng Ren to get a feel of the guidewire as it was still in its packaging. He shot Feng Xuhui a look; the manager immediately stepped forward and removed the protective packaging.

    The micro guide wire was now unusable as its protective packaging had been opened.

    It did not matter to Feng Xuhui.

    It was only a few thousand yuan. Not a problem.

    Zheng Ren felt the texture of the micro-guidewire, then sighed.

    The wire was of the same type as that provided during his intensive training in the System.

    This was why he could not get a perfect score on interventional surgeries even though he was a Master. The materials were holding him back.

    Now that he was a Grandmaster, though, it should no longer be an issue.

    Zheng Ren's sigh made Department Chief Kong frown. "Is it not suitable?"

    The Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery staff felt their heartbeats quicken.

    Zheng Ren smiled. He had performed 52 prostate interventional embolization surgeries in the System with this exact guide wire. All that repetition made up for the unfavorable aspects of the material.

    "It's alright. Chief Kong, proceed with your plan for a temporary supply contract with them. We'll prepare for an early morning surgery tomorrow," Zheng Ren replied.

    Department Chief Kong nodded.

    Chairman Ma and Feng Xuhui felt a burden roll off their shoulders. An agreement from Department Chief Kong meant they could proceed with paperwork.

    Their biggest hurdle was officially over and done with.

    A smile broke out on Chairman Ma's face and he wanted to say his thanks, but Zheng Ren's words cut through his own. "Chief Kong, I remember we discussed the possibility of having the surgery recorded live."

    "Yes, we want to have a recording for future reference, regardless of the outcome," the department chief said.

    Zheng Ren nodded. "Sure. This will be my first live surgery recording, but don't worry, I'll have my nerves under control." 

    The words got Department Chief Kong thinking again. Should he trust this junior doctor? Was Zheng Ren truly confident in the surgery?

    Was a live recording wise when clips of Professor Rudolph Wagner's surgery were already out there?

    Although Zheng Ren seemed unafraid of failure, the same could not be said of Department Chief Kong.

    While Zheng Ren might have the skill, he would be using locally-made neuro micro guide wires from Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner had access to Biosensors International's specialized micro guide wire—an interventional surgery product with its own dedicated production line.

    There was a stark difference between the two surgeons.

    It was an immeasurable gap that could not be closed so easily.

    "Is something wrong?" Zheng Ren saw the odd expression on Department Chief Kong's face and made an educated guess. Putting on a smile, he said, "Chief Kong, the surgery shouldn't be a problem. While I cannot guarantee a 100% success rate, I can assure it will turn out better than Professor Rudolph Wagner's, barring any unforeseen circumstances. If you're not comfortable with a live recording, we can do without it."

    Department Chief Kong's face cycled through a slideshow of emotions.

    The risks and rewards were clear. The deciding factor would be whether or not Zheng Ren could pull off a successful surgery.

    Zheng Ren twisted the guidewire in his hand. It was slightly different from the one within the System, but given some time, he would grow accustomed to it.

    Sensing the department chief's hesitance, Zheng Ren gave him an easygoing grin. "Let's revisit this topic later. Right now, I believe there is a surgery I should attend to."
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    Department Chief Kong had no qualms with Zheng Ren's decision to perform the hepatocellular carcinoma surgery. They had agreed to it yesterday.

    According to Zheng Ren, they would have to put the live streaming on hold.

    Chief Kong also preferred to do this covertly. No footage meant no evidence.

    He was fine with it as long as the surgery was not too poorly done. It was impossible for the young doctor to surpass the German professor. If such a thing was doable, why had so many experts left the Imperial Capital overnight?

    Chief Kong had already thought it all out.

    Chairman Ma was astonished by the conversation happening before him. Never in his life had he seen a subordinate speak directly to a department chief from one of the country's top Class Three Grade A hospitals. Nevertheless, he kept his composure and remained silent.

    One's true colors would surface given enough time.

    The truth would out if the doctor was truly a prodigy.

    Chairman Ma did not pick sides rashly. Up until now, Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery was the major beneficiary in this situation. He was satisfied to maintain it.

    He could not care less about the success or failure of the surgery.

    …

    Qin Liren had finished preparing for his surgery. Chief Kong sent the man to the operating theater after completing his ward rounds.

    Qin Liren had mixed emotions about finally being able to receive surgery.

    He lay down on the table in the operating room and stared up at the surgical lamp as he recalled his past few weeks.

    Zheng Ren walked in after a few minutes. "Qin Liren?" he said, confirming his patient's identity off the film in his hands.

    "Yes, that's me," Qin Liren replied instantly.

    "Got it," Zheng Ren said softly before signalling to Su Yun, who began scrubbing in and putting on the first layer of the sterile sheet.

    After assembling the first layer, Su Yun repeated the process with disinfectant and changed his gloves before setting up the second layer of the sterile sheet.

    Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. He examined the scans on the radiographic film viewer leisurely while waiting for Su Yun to finish setting up.

    Since he attained Prime level in interventional surgery, Zheng Ren had entirely new knowledge and insight on hepatocellular carcinoma nodules. He was able to derive the insertion point and entry route by analyzing the scans alone.

    "Mr. Zheng, it's ready," Su Yun said half-seriously when he looked up and saw Zheng Ren staring at the reverse 64-slice CT scan that had been reconstructed yesterday.

    "Okay," Zheng Ren answered, not moving. Instead, he shut his eyes and simulated the entire surgical procedure in his head.

    After doing so many surgeries, Zheng Ren was confident about every detail, down to the selection of blood vessels and route of entry.

    Earlier today, he had completed over fifty rounds of prostate interventional embolizations in the System. This allowed him to master the technique of maneuvering micro guide wires into miniscule capillaries.

    After being promoted to Prime level, all the obstacles he had faced in the past were completely gone and it had been smooth sailing from there.

    A minute later, Su Yun walked to Zheng Ren's side and asked quietly, "Did you not have sufficient rest yesterday? Do you need me to perform the surgery?"

    Zheng Ren chuckled and replied, "No, I'm running a mental simulation; it should be complete within about 28 minutes."

    "Tsk…" Su Yun expressed his disdain.

    "Do you know how to do it?" Zheng Ren was intrigued by Su Yun's offer. The man's learning curve was astonishing.

    "Shouldn't be a problem. I've watched you do five of these, so I know the steps by now." Su Yun blew at his fringe out of habit, but it remained unmoved, held in place by the scrub cap.

    He felt a little disappointed.

    Zheng Ren was surprised by his statement, but it was nothing compared to the shock Su Yun felt at Zheng Ren's words.

    How had Zheng Ren managed to estimate the time taken to complete the surgery? His achievements in Imperial Capital could have inflated his ego, and it was probably time to knock him down a peg or two. Otherwise, if they managed to publish in The Lancet, the accompanying academic recognition and fame would destroy him for sure.

    Zheng Ren was not bothered by Su Yun's inner monologue. He turned around to scrub in and suit up before approaching the table.

    Su Yun carried out femoral artery cannulation and waited patiently for Zheng Ren.

    There were not as many people in the observation unit as yesterday. Most of them had yet to digest the procedure they had observed.

    They would not benefit much from observing the same surgery again today.

    Furthermore, they had their own packed surgery schedules. A whole day had been spent observing Zheng Ren's demonstration and they could not afford to do so a second time.

    In addition, there had been news about a prostate interventional embolization scheduled the next day, which all the doctors were excited to observe and learn from.

    All of the surgeries for that day had either been brought forward or delayed to the day after.

    Chief Kong was watching Zheng Ren and Su Yun through the lead glass, but his thoughts were drifting off to the million-dollar question—ought he livestream the surgery?

    There was no issue with the patient as he had signed a consent form for the surgery to be publicly shared and received a share of the benefits, including complete fee waivers on checkups, medication and admission.

    The surgery being broadcast would also not make a difference to Zheng Ren. He had much higher stakes in the matter.

    However…the circumstances were different now.

    Chief Kong sighed internally.

    Everything would have proceeded according to plan if Professor Rudolf Wagner of Heidelberg University had not completed the surgery a step ahead of them.

    After his success, many pioneering experts in interventional surgery had left the Imperial Capital and gave up on the research. Livestreaming the surgery now would almost certainly lead to them never being able to show their face in public again.

    As Chief Kong fought his inner demons, the noise around him picked up, further distracting him.

    'Such unruly behavior!' Chief Kong was displeased.

    Although he was always kind and gentle to Zheng Ren, Chief Kong was strongly paternalistic towards his own doctors. Zheng Ren's exemplary skill had gained the chief's respect and earned an exemption from the norm. To his own staff, Chief Kong was always cold and quick to berate them if they went against his wishes.

    It had never been this rowdy before. Were they not aware that the operating theater had to remain silent at all times?

    Frowning, Chief Kong harrumphed as he turned around to glower at them. 

    The sound was low and traveled far, like the heartbeat of the patient with cardiac tamponade.

    If Su Yun was around, he would have recognized the chief's familiar signal of disapproval.

    Yet...

    Chief Kong noticed that the operator and nurse standing behind him were staring into the operating theater with surprise and excitement; no one had noticed his irritation.

    This was unprecedented! Chief Kong was about to blow his top when he realized that everyone else's gaze was also transfixed at the operating theater. Where was the surgery at?

    He had been buried in his own thoughts, debating internally about livestreaming the surgery and failing to pay attention to the projector screen before his eyes. When he focused on the screen in front of him, he was stunned.
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    Had he finished the surgery in such a short time?

    How had he done it?

    It was impossible, it had to be a hallucination. Chief Kong rubbed his eyes and looked at the screen once more to make sure that it was really the last radiographic image of the surgery he was seeing. Embolization of the hepatocellular carcinoma nodules was complete, as well as administration of chemotherapeutic drugs.

    He raised his head and saw Zheng Ren removing his gloves, having already left the table.

    The nurse opened a sensor-controlled door and retrieved a compression device, unpacking it and passing it to Su Yun.

    "Chief Kong, I'm done," Zheng Ren said jovially as he entered the operating console room sans sterile surgical gown and gloves.

    "..." Chief Kong was still in a daze. He was about to check on the radiographic images of the embolization.

    It was awkward examining them in front of Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was not aware that he had finished the surgery within the brief window of Chief Kong's distraction. Prime rank interventional surgery was not to be underestimated. With a smile, he pointed at the two nodules on the screen and said, "I diagnosed that the nodules from the 3D-Image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan prior surgery were of cancerous origin. That surgery confirmed that it was indeed true."

    Chief Kong was lost for words. He had missed the entire surgery; how was he supposed to engage in any sort of discussion with Zheng Ren about it?

    Zheng Ren was eager to share his Prime-rank skills with Chief Kong, but was perplexed by Chief Kong's lost expression. Had he done something wrong in the middle of the operation?

    It was impossible. He knew his execution had had a perfect balance of speed, precision, and steadiness. What could be the problem?

    They stared at each other for a long while. Finally, Zheng Ren gave up and said, "I'll go ahead and change."

    Hurry up and leave, Chief Kong thought, anxious to rewatch the whole surgery.

    Zheng Ren walked towards the changing room in silence, feeling a little disappointed. He thought that he had nailed this particular surgery. Why did Chief Kong look so indifferent?

    Had he grown accustomed to Zheng Ren's surgeries after watching so many of them?

    That was impossible!

    There were still a few flaws in Zheng Ren's work when he was still at Master level in interventional surgery. Even though he had been able to complete his surgeries successfully, they were all incomparable to the one that he had just finished.

    Something was truly off.

    Zheng Ren entered the changing room and tore off his sterile surgical gown1. He sent the special lead vest back into the System and let out a long sigh.

    Right after he finished changing, Su Yun came into the room.

    The man threw away the surgical scrub cap into the waste bin, looking a little worse for wear with his hair balled up by the cap, but also appearing less obnoxious.

    Su Yun stared at Zheng Ren strangely and silently.

    "What is it?"

    It took ten seconds for Su Yun to break the silence. "The surgery today. It was peculiar." 

    Zheng Ren grinned and did not bother explaining himself.

    "Are you on steroids today? How did your technique improve so much from yesterday?" Su Yun gave Zheng Ren a death stare as if trying to sniff out his secrets.

    However, Zheng Ren's expression was calm and composed, giving nothing away.

    After a while, Su Yun shook his head and sighed.

    What a peculiar being. Why was the gulf between them widening despite his best efforts? Su Yun lowered his head and mulled it over.

    Back then, there was no one he could not eventually and quickly surpass if he deigned to put in the effort, be they his peer or mentor.

    There was no hurdle he could not overcome.

    However, he had tried several times to catch up to this man to no avail. Had he finally met his match?

    Impossible!

    As Su Yun remained deep in thought, Zheng Ren approached him. Fiddling with a Changfeng micro guide wire in his left hand, he patted Su Yun's shoulder with his right and said cheerfully, "I'll go check on Chief Kong."

    Su Yun clenched his fists, the flame of competitiveness flaring up within him.

    Zheng Ren reentered the operating console room with a smile on his face.

    Chief Kong seemed to be deep in thought, sitting in his chair as if in meditation with his eyes half-closed.

    The old chief must be too tired. Zheng Ren muffled his movements, wondering whether or not to leave or wake the chief.

    "Zheng Ren." Chief Kong opened his eyes suddenly, looking enthusiastic. "Are you sure that the prostate interventional embolization will succeed?"

    "Chief Kong, you must be joking. No doctor can predict the outcome of a surgery. I'm only 90% sure…" Zheng Ren began casually, but Chief Kong interrupted his standard spiel of potential risks.

    "Excellent!" Chief Kong said without hesitation. "I've just received news that the patient from Sorcery Capital started showing postoperative symptoms of a weak bladder and urinary retention."

    "Did they remove the urinary catheter the day after the surgery?"

    "Yes." Chief Kong nodded.

    "The symptoms will worsen on the third day post-surgery." Zheng Ren seemed to realize something and hesitated, his lips moving wordlessly.

    For his age, Chief Kong's eyes were sharp. "What were you going to say?" 

    Zheng Ren let out a sigh and said, "I was just thinking that, if possible, the patient could come in for dredging and I could redo the embolization. If his symptoms worsen, he would need at least half a year to recover."

    Chief Kong let out a muffled laugh.

    What a noble heart Zheng Ren had. Throughout the entire conversation, he had been kneading the micro guide wire between his fingers to feel its subtle texture.

    How pure.

    Nevertheless, Chief Kong had no control over the things that Zheng Ren had just proposed.

    How could a hospital from Sorcery Capital own up to their own mistakes? The phone call would never end well.

    Chief Kong shook his head and did not comment further.

    Zheng Ren knew the truth of the matter and gently shook his head, sighing.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's expression, a sudden realization dawned on Chief Kong and a chill shot down his spine.

    Zheng Ren's suggestion was based on the assumption that he could accomplish prostate interventional embolization. The reason Chief Kong had decided to proceed with livestreaming was Zheng Ren's splendid job on the hepatocellular carcinoma nodules, plus the news from Sorcery Capital that their surgery had failed.

    What made Zheng Ren so sure of himself?

    Chief Kong was left puzzled. The surgery today had been perfect, vastly different from the one the day before. Su Yun had had a firsthand view of that change, while the chief's years of clinical and surgical experience also handily picked out that massive leap in skill.

    Zheng Ren was taken aback by Chief Kong's expression. Did the chief not sleep well yesterday? Why was he acting weirdly?

    "You did a great job earlier. In fact, you have improved by a few orders of magnitude from yesterday," Chief Kong said.

    "Yeah," Zheng Ren replied as if it was nothing. "It was a simple procedure. I did four rounds of the same surgery yesterday, and after that, I went back over them and had some new ideas. That's why it went much smoother today. You flatter me, Chief Kong; it was not that big of an improvement."

    Unwilling to create new excuses, he decided to just quote Su Yun directly.

    It did seem quite solid a reason, after all. He would probably have use for it again in the near future.

    Chief Kong closed his eyes, his own exhaustion kicking in.

    The youth of today were amazing, incredible!

    "Prepare yourself for the livestream of the prostate interventional embolization tomorrow. I've staked my entire reputation on you, so don't you fail on me."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 242: Pretending to Know (Part 4 of 5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Sure," Zheng Ren answered nonchalantly, displaying zero anxiety or tension.

    Chief Kong felt a surge of confidence after seeing Zheng Ren's honest expression.

    Qin Liren had been transferred to the stretcher trolley by a staff member of the interventional radiology department, but in honor of the man's ties with Bu Ruotian, Zheng Ren decided to deliver him back to the ward personally.

    Zheng Ren also selected and printed a few representative snapshots from Qin Liren's surgery.

    He placed the films on the stretcher trolley and chewed the fat with Qin Liren, hands in his own pockets. After a while, Su Yun finished changing and followed Zheng Ren with his head lowered.

    After Qin Liren's bizarre trip down memory lane, he had slowly regained control of his emotions.

    The longer he got to know Zheng Ren, the more he found the doctor calm and collected. The strength and confidence exuded by Zheng Ren during the surgery was so palpable that Qin Liren was able to sense it.

    He knew he had made the right choice, despite still being a little shaken by the whole thing.

    Thank goodness his wife had stopped him from going home…

    When the stretcher trolley was pushed out the operating theater, Qin Liren's wife, Bu Ruotian, and Bu Li were all waiting by the door.

    To Zheng Ren's surprise, there were a few others waiting outside that looked like news reporters in full gear. Leading them was a familiar woman in her thirties; who could it be…

    Zheng Ren had trouble recognizing her but pretended to do so regardless, nodding his head to signal that he was busy.

    Su Yun shot her a distasteful glance.

    Meanwhile, Zheng Ren approached Qin Liren's wife and smiled at Bu Ruotian. "The surgery went well." 

    "That's great, that's great." Qin Liren's wife thanked him repeatedly with her hand on her heart.

    Zheng Ren laughed. "It was no big deal. It's all thanks to Uncle Bu."

    At those words, the corner of Bu Ruotian's mouth curled upwards. He gave a slight nod, followed behind the stretcher trolley and walked back to the ward leisurely like an old man on a stroll.

    "Mr. Bu, the surgery…" Zheng Ren slowed his gait to match Bu Ruotian's, but before he could continue, Bu Ruotian interrupted him mid-sentence.

    "Didn't you just call me Uncle Bu?"

    "Um…" Zheng Ren was caught off guard but recovered almost instantly. "Uncle Bu, the surgery was a success."

    "You did well." Bu Ruotian complimented him with both hands behind his back as if praising one of his nephews.

    Zheng Ren remained silent throughout the walk back to the ward.

    When they reached their destination, Zheng Ren helped transfer Qin Liren to the bed before taking the films and inviting Qin Liren's wife outside for a discussion.

    They did not go to the doctor's office. Instead, Zheng Ren stopped in a sunny corner of a corridor to explain the outline of interventional embolization to Qin Liren's wife and Bu Ruotian.

    The images he had taken were the exact visual representation of every key point in the surgery. Zheng Ren explained them in layperson's terms, and although Qin Liren's wife had no medical background, she was able to understand the entire process without any difficulty.

    The simplicity of his language brought with it a sense of reliability.

    When Zheng Ren ended his debriefing, she nodded and thanked him repeatedly.

    After she returned to the ward, Bu Ruotian said, "Little Zheng, I owe you for this. Let's have dinner tonight."

    "I'll sit this one out. Would it be alright if Su Yun went in my stead?" His refusal came without hesitation.

    Bu Ruotian's expression shifted slightly.

    "I have a high-profile surgery tomorrow that's going to be livestreamed. I need all the rest I can get," Zheng Ren explained with a smile.

    Bu Ruotian was aware of the surgery, having asked around about Zheng Ren after their first meeting in Imperial Capital, but had not known that it was due tomorrow. Zheng Ren declining his offer was understandable. "I wish you all the best, then."

    "Thank you."

    "Little Su, accompany me for dinner tonight," Bu Ruotian said to Su Yun.

    Su Yun met Bu Ruotian's eyes and nodded.

    Bu Ruotian left them with both hands behind his back as Bu Li said blithely, "Dr. Zheng, I bet you only realized your endless potential after coming to Imperial Capital."

    Before Zheng Ren had the chance to answer her, she skipped to catch up with Bu Ruotian and they left together.

    How strange. He had the impression that Bu Li was a smart, capable and mature person, and it was surprising to see her prance around.

    As Bu Li vanished, the familiar-looking woman took her place alongside her team, surrounding him. "Dr. Zheng, I've finally found you." 

    Su Yun knew how Zheng Ren struggled with facial recognition and stepped up to him, whispering into his ear, "Tang Xiu from Sea City Metropolis Daily."

    Oh, oh, oh…

    Zheng Ren finally remembered her; he had led the emergency rescue for her father's hepatic hemangioma rupture. After that incident, the lead editor of Sea City Metropolis Daily had visited them several times but had been intercepted and driven off by Su Yun's acerbic tongue.

    Why had she come all the way here to Imperial Capital?

    "Nice to meet you, Editor Tang." Zheng Ren extended his hand, finally being able to drop his pretenses.

    Tang Xiu's grip was cold but strong. Zheng Ren expected a brief shake, followed by an immediate release.

    However, she grabbed his right hand with both of hers and shook it excitedly. She was very sincere, or rather… passionate.

    "Dr. Zheng, we came across Dr. Fang's assault on Weibo a few days ago. It filled us with indignation. We asked around and found out that you were at the scene and even joined in the rescue of Dr. Fang," Tang Xiu explained.

    Why was she talking about this? Hadn't it happened a while ago?

    From what he could recall, Fang Lin had been transferred out of the ICU two days ago. He had planned to visit the man after the prostate surgery, but now it had all been dragged to the forefront by Tang Xiu from Sea City Metropolis Daily.

    "Oh, it happened by chance," Zheng Ren said calmly, gently extracting his hand from hers.

    Her grip was vice-like and it took several attempts to free himself.

    Nonetheless, his movement made her aware of her gaffe. She blushed and laughed embarrassedly before saying, "My apologies, Dr. Zheng. I'm just too excited."

    "You guys flew all the way from Sea City for this?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes." Tang Xiu quickly regained her composure. "Dr. Zheng, the assailant's behavior triggered a wave of criticism from the public. Since you're from Sea City and participated in the rescue of Dr. Fang…"

    Back in her stride, she began to rattle off like a professional reporter.

    Zheng Ren stared at her, baffled, trying to convey with his facial expression the fact that he was extremely busy and that she ought to leave if there was nothing important.

    Standing behind Zheng Ren, Su Yun snorted loudly to interrupt Tang Xiu's speech.

    It startled her and she paused for a few seconds before continuing, "Dr. Zheng, I still feel responsible for the whole issue with my father and Wei Feng. I'm not trying to be self-serving here; I just want to bring some positivity to the general public."

    "Haha." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "You're doing well."

    Tang Xiu was stunned. She had interviewed lots of people throughout her years as a reporter.

    None of them had been like Zheng Ren!

    He had killed the conversation with a single laugh.
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    Zheng Ren refused Tang Xiu's offer politely. "I have a live surgery tomorrow. Please excuse me, Editor Tang, but I need to rest." 

    Tang Xiu was still stunned as she watched Zheng Ren leave.

    One of the photojournalists carrying a camera fumed, "Who does he think he's trying to fool? Livestreaming a surgery? He's just a nobody from Sea City. Did he think he'd become a bigshot after coming over to Imperial Capital?"

    Tang Xiu frowned and raised her hand to silence him.

    A surgery livestream? Here, in Imperial Capital? With a doctor from Sea City invited over to perform it? It had all the makings of a great story!

    She would have hit the jackpot if all of these were true.

    Tang Xiu immediately asked, "Do any of you know the doctors here?"

    One of the reporters raised his hand. "My high school classmate is working as a doctor in the internal medicine department."

    "Contact him right now. We'll meet him right away," Tang Xiu ordered without hesitation, unbothered by Zheng Ren's rejection.

    However, the reporter was still smarting from Zheng Ren's attitude. "What for, Editor Tang?" 

    "Dumb*ss!" Tang Xiu smacked them both on the back of their heads. "I'm well aware of Dr. Zheng's medical skill. My father's blood pressure was undetectable during the ambulance trip to the hospital, but after Dr. Zheng's emergency surgery, he was transferred out of the ICU on the second day post-surgery."

    "I know, Editor Tang, and we've already expressed our gratitude, but it was he who snobbishly dismissed us," the photojournalist complained.

    "That's not the point." Tang Xiu thought for a while before continuing, "I meant that there may be a possibility that he was invited over to Imperial Capital to perform a surgery."

    "Editor Tang, I mean no offense, but you're being illogical right now. He's from Sea City. Do you really think such a thing is possible?"

    "It wouldn't hurt to ask around. Otherwise, it would reflect poorly on us to return empty-handed after coming all the way here." The professional that she was, Tang Xiu easily convinced her two temporary subordinates to lend her their support.

    After contacting the reporter's classmate, the three of them hurried over to the respiratory ward three blocks away.

    It was the middle of the day and the doctors in the internal medicine department were at their busiest. Knowing that it was not a convenient time to bother him, the three of them waited patiently in the corridor.

    Tang Xiu took this time to trace Zheng Ren's footsteps over the last few days from her contacts in the Imperial Capital.

    It was rather difficult to collect the information she needed as most of her contacts were not from the medical field.

    Tang Xiu quickly reached a dead-end. She had no leads at all. The photojournalist was also frustrated but since Tang Xiu was his superior, he had no choice but to endure the chilly winds of Imperial Capital while chain-smoking.

    Only after the end of day shift did the doctor from Sea City walk out with an exhausted and apologetic expression. 

    Barely pulling himself together, he joked, "Old friend, did you guys come to Imperial Capital for an interview? Would you even think of me if you were not on a business trip?" 

    "We heard that there was a Sea City doctor who participated in the rescue of the assault victim, and came over trying to find a few leads. As you know, such positive messages get better reception from the public," the doctor's classmate explained heartily.

    "Oh, give me a minute. Let's talk this over dinner. My treat."

    They had found the right guy.

    It was obvious that this doctor was very interested in Tang Xiu's story. He hurried off to change into his casual wear.

    The sky was already dark outside. They went to a nearby restaurant, asked for a private room, and discussed the matter over their meal.

    "I was also very curious; since when had Sea City gained such talent?" the doctor said after sitting down, "That morning, I was accompanying my boss to the outpatient department and was met with the most shocking and grisly scene."

    Tang Xiu and the others looked at each other in confusion. Grisly? What could be so grisly for a doctor?

    "I had put on my lab coat before heading to the outpatient department. On the way there, I heard someone clearing the way for a stretcher trolley."

    The doctor's words flowed without pause as if a switch had been turned on. "With one look, I knew it was an emergency, but you get used to seeing such things after a while in the hospital." 

    The others laughed graciously; they were social veterans, well-versed in maintaining fine control over the pace of conversation and overall mood of a table.

    "When I passed by the stretcher trolley, I was stunned. There was blood dripping down the trolley and leaving a crimson trail, but the truly astonishing thing was that there was a man kneeling on the stretcher and stopping the bleeding with his bare hands!"

    "What do you mean by that?" Tang Xiu asked.

    "The knife had punctured Dr. Fang's diaphragm, lungs, and liver… let me put it this way; with an injury like that, a person would go into shock after one minute of heavy hemorrhaging and bleed out in five. Had it not been for Mr. Zheng's decisiveness, Dr. Fang would not have made it for sure."

    Tang Xiu pictured Zheng Ren kneeling on the stretcher trolley, reminding her vividly of the day of her father's hepatic hemangioma rupture.

    She shuddered at the thought.

    Not out of fear, but excitement.

    The doctor did not notice and continued, "I saw very clearly that blood was dripping down Mr. Zheng's shoulder. He was probably wounded, too. I approached to take his place but he kicked me in the chest. It's still hurting, by the way."

    "Such violent behavior?" the classmate exclaimed.

    "Haih, it was not violence. I panicked when I saw a doctor lying on the stretcher trolley with a man in civilian clothing kneeling on top of him. My first instinct was to go up and help. Even though I'm a PhD graduate, I've only read about manual hemostasis in books; I don't know the exact position of the common hepatic artery, nor would I know how much strength to exert on the wound," the doctor said.

    Tang Xiu probed further. "What happened afterward?" 

    "I heard that alongside severe blood loss, Dr. Fang also had tension pneumothorax. You guys can look that up online, I won't go into detail about it. They said that Senior Chief Zheng used a syringe needle in one hand to relieve the pleural cavity pressure while stopping the bleeding with the other. Only then did they manage to send Dr. Fang into the operating theater alive."

    "That's amazing…" Despite not understanding most of what was just said, Tang Xiu's eyes were alight with anticipation.

    "Speaking of which, we met Dr. Zheng earlier this afternoon and mentioned having a livestreamed surgery tomorrow? Do you know anything about that?" the doctor's classmate asked.

    "I'm not really sure. Our daily schedule is jam-packed, as you can expect, plus we still have to do our own research and maintain our KPI. Some of us don't even have time to look for a partner."

    "Why?"

    "We have no time to spare. Where did you guys meet Senior Chief Zheng?"

    "The interventional radiology department."

    "Let me call and ask them. Hold on for a minute." The doctor took out his phone and flipped through his contacts.

    His own interest piqued from discussing this 'gossip', he invited his friend from the interventional department over for dinner as well.

    Soon enough, Tang Xiu and her team were enraptured.
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    Dr. Zheng had come to Imperial Capital and was involved in emergency rescue for the knife attack?

    He had managed to restore the vision of someone who had been blinded by hyaluronic acid deposition?

    He had outdone top interventional surgeons from all across the entire nation?

    And tomorrow, he was going to attempt to surpass a surgery that a German professor had performed in Sorcery Capital?

    In the minds of the news team, each soundbite transformed into another sharp, eye-catching headline.

    Every story was newsworthy; relinquishing even one of them would be something they would regret for the rest of their lives.

    The food was forgotten, left to be absent-mindedly picked at.

    The two doctors were unaware of Tang Xiu's and her team's expressions as they continued to enthusiastically chat for almost two hours, mostly about gossip surrounding Zheng Ren after his arrival in Imperial Capital. Some of it was truth, some of it speculation.

    Such stories would become legends to be brought up over drinks in a few years.

    The more they spoke, the more excited Tang Xiu became. Suddenly, an absurd but bold idea popped into her mind.

    She took out a pen and paper to make notes while the two doctors continued chatting.

    To her, typing on a laptop lacked soul.

    She wrote down her scattered thoughts on the blank paper, her pen flying across it.

    The two other reporters had also put aside their initial misgivings about Zheng Ren, alternating between checking on Tang Xiu's notes and telling the two doctors about the emergency rescue that Zheng Ren had performed in Sea City.

    Mass nitrite poisoning on such a massive scale was very rare and the story had been embellished over time, gaining an apocryphal nature of its own. Their eyes as wide as saucers, the two doctors from Imperial Capital downed two shots of alcohol in one motion.

    Soon, Tang Xiu's thoughts began to take shape.

    She was thrilled by it all. It would be the perfect interview, the pinnacle of her career.

    She felt elated.

    When she raised her head to look at the two doctors, they were both a little tipsy; even though they had already strayed from the original interview subject, it was obvious that they could not proceed in their current state.

    Also, she still needed to brainstorm her ideas with her two subordinates.

    If all went according to plan, it would be huge. They could not rush it and waste such a rich resource.

    Tang Xiu asked for a few more details, including the possibility of an interview with the doctors involved.

    In the end, they exchanged contacts with the two doctors and arranged for an interview tomorrow.

    After sending the doctors home, the photojournalist asked, "Editor Tang, are you onto something?"

    "Yes, I'm thinking of filming a promotional video with a positive message. If done well, it could end up being the main theme of our city's latest social media outreach."

    The other two reporters were fully aware of what that meant and nodded eagerly.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren's eyes were half-shut as he pinched the Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery micro guide wire between his fingers, perceiving its minuscule differences in rigidity and texture.

    The replica from the System was exactly the same as the real deal. There was little to no disparity between them.

    After attaining Prime level, Zheng Ren had discovered that he was more discerning towards surgical supplies. In order to ensure the success of the surgery, he did not want to miss out on any aspect that could improve the procedure, no matter how trivial.

    Feng Xuhui, along with Chairman Ma and the others, wasted no time commencing with the cumbersome procedure of procuring surgical tools. In the afternoon, Zheng Ren had a simple lunch and returned to his hostel, where he continued to manipulate the wire alone.

    While toying the micro guide wire in his hand, Zheng Ren mentally outlined the 3D-image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan of his upcoming patient, picturing the route of entry, degree of insertion and the exact moments to be radiographed… he replayed the entire process in his mind over and over again.

    Zheng Ren calmly imagined the surgical process, trying to optimise it even further.

    The micro-guidewire felt smoother and more flexible the longer he held it in his hand.

    If Su Yun was present, there would be no shortage of mockery to be had.

    Some people had the habit of toying with butterscotch amber pendants, while some preferred play beads. Zheng Ren's choice of plaything was truly one of a kind.

    …

    …

    Despite feeling drained, Department Chief Kong was still busy working.

    They had had to expedite the purchase due to their last-minute decision to use Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery's products, but that was not even his main concern. What truly troubled him was his upcoming discussion with Li Haitao regarding the prostate interventional embolization livestream tomorrow.

    Even though Zheng Ren had demonstrated exemplary skill, it was still insufficient for a department chief from Imperial Capital to risk his entire career supporting a livestream surgery.

    He would never have allowed it if not for the paper that would be published in The Lancet, the patient from Sorcery Capital who had suffered unexpected postoperative complications, and Zheng Ren's outstanding performance during the hepatocellular carcinoma nodule surgery.

    When the news of Zheng Ren's livestream spread nationwide via the internet, it triggered an uproar in the interventional surgery community.

    The chief's office in Shenzhen Economic Development Zone People's Hospital, despite being brightly lit, was stifling.

    Wu Haishi sat on his chair frowning, buried deep in thought.

    "Teacher, I don't understand." Mu Tao finally broke his silence, long after they had received the news that some doctor had insisted on performing and livestreaming the surgery.

    Old Wu shook his head and spoke after a few minutes. "I heard that Chief Kong is collaborating with Dr. Zheng in researching the differential diagnosis on nodule formation induced by hepatocellular carcinoma and hepatic cirrhosis. He has two projects going on concurrently. Chief Kong is getting too impatient."

    "My guess is that Chief Kong saw an opportunity when he heard that Professor Rudolf Wagner's patient had started showing postoperative complications," Mu Tao said.

    "It's possible. Even though the prostate interventional embolization looked ordinary, it was as difficult as the TIPS procedure. The entire profession revolves around trying to figure that out. Professor Rudolf Wagner's patient having postoperative symptoms doesn't mean anything." Old Wu's voice trailed away as if he had fallen asleep.

    Mu Tao dared not disturb him. His teacher's energy was deteriorating with age. There had been a lot going on recently, and the German professor's success in prostate interventional embolization had an especially great impact on Old Wu.

    They had flown back to Shenzhen overnight. Mu Tao accompanied his teacher all the way, worried that Old Wu might suffer a heart attack. He did not want to take the risk and carry that regret for his entire lifetime.

    Old Wu was not as fragile as he thought, though. Upon their return, the man resumed his routine ward rounds and guided surgeries but was nonetheless stunned upon hearing the news from Imperial Capital that the prostate interventional embolization would proceed tomorrow.

    He could not figure out what had given Department Chief Kong and Zheng Ren the confidence to challenge the greatest living interventional surgeon, Professor Rudolf Wagner, who already had the support of substantial financial resources and a personal production line.

    It was understandable for Zheng Ren to be young and brash. However, Department Chief Kong was already in his twilight years; why would he play along with Zheng Ren's recklessness?

    In the hepatobiliary hospital of Sorcery Capital, Professor Pei Yingjie was also baffled upon hearing the news.

    He had also left Imperial Capital overnight. Being slightly younger than Old Wu, he was still actively performing surgery and maintained his pristine surgical skill.

    In Pei Yingjie's opinion, there was no point staying in Imperial Capital.

    The reason for that was obvious to those with a certain level of understanding and skill.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner of Germany's Heidelberg University was truly a force to be reckoned with, but despite recognizing the man's skill, Professor Pei Yingjie did not think himself necessarily inferior.

    The straw that broke the camel's back was the personal production line sponsored by Biosensors International.

    It was a battle of capital, not competency.

    Such a method could never be adopted by anyone else due to its exuberant cost, and that above all else made Professor Pei Yingjie furious.

    He stood before his office window and silently stared at the concrete forest that was the international metropolis of Sorcery Capital, wallowing in his own sorrow.

    Behind him, Jin Yaowu was a turmoil of emotion.

    The success of Professor Rudolf Wagner's surgery meant that there was no further need for Zheng Ren's.

    From a certain point of view, could he have been vindicated?

    Jin Yaowu thought otherwise.

    He was not pleased that he had lost to Zheng Ren, but he still had a chance to turn the situation around. However, he was no match for Professor Rudolf Wagner. Now, that young upstart had publicly challenged a pioneer in the field! Who had given him the confidence to do that?

    "Haih." Despite his best efforts, Professor Pei Yingjie could not figure out how Zheng Ren was going to surpass the surgery in Sorcery Capital.

    The issue lay not with technique, but with… the tools!

    Skill was required to compensate for the inadequacy of physical resources.

    This was…

    This was impossible.
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    Back in his hostel , Zheng Ren quietly sat in place and fondled the micro guide wire like an old monk in meditation.

    The wire moved gently between his thumb and forefinger like a living thing.

    Zheng Ren was unaware of how much time had passed. He was entirely focused on how to perfect any possible flaws.

    "Ding dong~"

    There was a chime: the long-awaited notification for a mission from the System had finally rung!

    He glanced at the upper right corner of the System panel and saw the details of his quest.

    [Mission: The First Stage of The Great Beginning 2

    [Task: Complete the prostate interventional embolization surgery.

    [Reward: 

    [1. Passive ability—Luck points +4

    [2. Passive ability—Unlimited Charm, double effect

    [3. Passive ability—Integration. Include joint diagnosis across different specializations, equipped with multiple skills during treatment.

    [Time: 7 days.]

    Zheng Ren had been curious about the System's potential rewards for completing tomorrow's prostate interventional embolization.

    However, he had not expected to receive three passive abilities in a single mission…

    After saving the patient with postpartum hemorrhage on the same day of his medical dispute, Zheng Ren had been awarded +2 luck points. If he managed to complete this upcoming mission, he would have +6 points.

    He had no idea what they were for. 

    However, if he were to guess, they had probably played a part in successfully resolving his medical dispute. Otherwise, why had the dispute failed to destroy his career like it did with so many doctors nationwide every year?

    The Unlimited Charm passive ability had also been rather useful.

    When he had tried to save Cui Heming on the plane, Zheng Ren was certain that his mediocre appearance and eloquence were not how he had managed to persuade the patient with Type I aortic dissection to calm down and ingest oral blood pressure medication despite severe pain.

    It had to be the effect of Unlimited Charm.

    The description of this particular passive ability had also stated that he could gain respect and recognition from others for every completed surgery, which in turn added value to the charm points. The charm points were related to his reliability and determination. 

    Did the effects stack with each other?

    Did it mean that the more surgeries he performed, the more persuasive he became? Was he going to be Zheng, the silver-tongued?

    When he reached the last passive ability, he laughed dryly.

    Had he received this ability earlier, differential diagnosis of the hepatocellular carcinoma nodules would have been much easier. However, it was better than no ability at all. If he could complete the prostate interventional embolization, the System's rewards would not be too bad.

    The System had its own unlimited charm, it seemed. Zheng Ren seldom doubted it these days.

    The rays of sunset seeped through from outside, illuminating the area in a golden-red glow.

    …

    …

    The next morning, Zheng Ren woke up very early. He sent his usual morning greetings to Xie Yiren, then went to wash up and ate the breakfast that Feng Xuhui had brought over.

    Su Yun clearly had had a rough night, with his eyes ringed by dark circles and his hair disheveled. 

    Zheng Ren reckoned that the man was most likely too stressed.

    It was probably due to his own competitiveness. Zheng Ren just smiled without saying a word.

    Su Yun did not make any sarcastic remarks upon seeing Zheng Ren's nonchalance. He ate breakfast in silence, his mind somewhere else, not even noticing the mung bean juice beside him.

    After breakfast, Feng Xuhui quickly cleaned up and all three of them headed to the interventional radiology department.

    It was just 7.30 a.m., but every doctor from the department had arrived, including two doctors who were supposed to be on holiday.

    No one wanted to miss the chance to be present at the livestreamed prostate interventional embolization.

    Department Chief Kong glanced at Zheng Ren but did not ask him the usual confidence-related questions.

    The arrow had been nocked. It was time for the shot to be fired.

    Since he had already decided to go ahead with this, more questions would just add to the pressure on Zheng Ren's shoulders.

    Department Chief Kong smiled bitterly upon seeing a haggard-looking Su Yun with sunken eyes standing behind Zheng Ren.

    These two had been through a lot.

    Were he the one to perform the livestreamed surgery, he would not have gotten any sleep for anywhere between three to five nights prior.

    They finished preoperative assessments as per standard protocol.

    The patient was sent into the operating theater at 8 a.m.

    At 8.10 a.m., the patient was lying on the table of the interventional operating theater. Su Yun started sterilizing their equipment while Zheng Ren stood in front of the radiographic film viewer to perform a final check on the 3D-image reconstruction of the 64-slice CT scan.

    He had run through the film in his head countless times and could point out every detail on it.

    Nevertheless, he did it once more.

    There would be no mistakes. Everything would proceed smoothly as planned.

    At 8.15 a.m., Su Yun finished cleaning the area and started femoral artery cannulation.

    Zheng Ren approached the table at 8.18 a.m. and began prostate interventional embolization.

    There were dozens of doctors cramped in the operating console room. Not all of them were in-house doctors; even department chiefs from other hospitals had come over for this occasion.

    There were insufficient seats and some professors had to stand.

    The PhD and Master students from Imperial General managed to squeeze inside, but the fellows had it the worst, being only able to stand in the corridor and on the tips of the toes, trying all manner of positions in order to catch a glimpse of the surgery through the leaded glass.

    Once the surgery commenced, the crowd outside dispersed.

    They decided to watch the livestream as not a thing could be seen from the corridor.

    The live surgery broadcasting room had been set up on the hospital's official website. In this era of modern technology, even the most rigid hospital management had started adopting the latest marketing strategies.

    The broadcasting room had only one basic function: to watch the live surgery. There were no other common bells and whistles, such as a chat room or a bullet screen.

    It was completely stripped down.

    Department Chief Kong sat upright in his chair, his back straight as if he was in military uniform.

    His gaze was focused on Zheng Ren and Su Yun through the leaded glass.

    He was no longer feeling anxious or nervous; his heart remained steady as he quietly observed the surgery.

    After the micro guide wire went in, the radiographer was switched on to monitor its position.

    "Hmm? This is an incredible technique," the chief from another hospital commented upon seeing the micro guide wire positioned at the bifurcate separating the internal and external iliac arteries. This was also the starting point of superselective catheterization and radiography.

    Despite the gulf in rank and standards, he still knew a good technique when he saw one.

    Such amazing young men, he thought, sighing.

    Department Chief Kong did not utter a single word. He sat completely still, observing the rapid movements of the micro guide wire through imaging. The wire was quick but neither elaborate nor showy; the priority lay in finishing the surgery steadily.

    This was not the difficult part of the procedure. Everyone in the room, including the fellows outside, was capable of performing it.

    It was the minutiae that reflected one's finesse.

    The micro guide wire continued moving forward, followed immediately after by superselective catheterization. Even though the procedure was not lightning-fast, its consistency was astonishing.

    "Chief Kong, was this young doctor the same guy who was selected within the first few days?" someone asked.
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    "Yes," Department Chief Kong said, nodding.

    "His technique is quite impressive! Old Liu from Ram City had been singing praises of a young doctor and I was wondering who it could be. Judging from this surgery, he was not exaggerating."

    Department Chief Kong said nothing. After an in-depth study of prostate anatomy, he had a better understanding of how the surgery was progressing.

    They were still in the simple, early stages of the procedure. Without top quality micro guide wires and guide catheters, could Zheng Ren still pull off this operation?

    Department Chief Kong had his doubts.

    The difficulty lay in the superselection of the quaternary arterial branches from the superior and inferior vesical arteries, followed by the handling of the capillary networks.

    The micro guide wire was expertly maneuvered into the superior vesical artery within a matter of minutes.

    Superselection continued and the guide wire entered an artery branching from the superior vesical artery.

    At this point, Zheng Ren stopped advancing. It was clear the guide wire had reached its limit.

    This branch…

    Department Chief Kong sighed. This was more or less where Professor Rudolph Wagner got to as well.

    This was where it ended, but Zheng Ren was not to blame. It was the fault of Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery's products.

    If this was the case, why had Zheng Ren wanted a live recording of the surgery?

    It was unlike Zheng Ren to make decisions on a whim.

    Department Chief Kong held his breath as he watched the movements of the micro guide wire onscreen.

    Su Yun had the wire in one hand while his other hand supported the guide catheter. Zheng Ren slowly inserted the catheter along the wire.

    He moved with utmost care and patience.

    The guide catheter was in place and imaging would begin soon.

    If they decided to perform embolization at this branch, it was unlikely for the outcome to be any better than the surgery performed by Professor Rudolph Wagner.

    Was this a gamble? Did they hope that the embolic agent would not flow back into the vesical artery?

    Department Chief Kong's face was stony as hypotheticals ran through his mind. His eyes were transfixed on the screen.

    Once the catheter was in place, Zheng Ren retrieved the micro guide wire and made a gesture.

    Su Yun presented him with another wire, which was then inserted into the guide catheter.

    "Chief Kong, what is he doing?" one of Department Chief Kong's peers asked.

    This had to be it, he thought.

    During Lin Jiaojiao's surgery, they had lacked the finer materials to access the ophthalmic artery. Zheng Ren had had to use a standard guide wire to force his way into the artery and perform suction.

    It was a rare technique in this day and age.

    The branching arteries were less robust than the main trunk. Hence, there was a high risk of damage to the vessels during insertion of the micro guide wire.

    Although the resulting damage and blood loss were unlikely to be fatal, it increased the risk of failure of the surgery overall.

    All in all, It was a risky technique to employ.

    These young doctors had guts!

    …

    In Shenzhen Economic Development Zone People's Hospital, Wu Haishi, Mu Tao and a few key technical personnel were watching the livestream in the chief's office.

    No handover had been done today.

    By 7.00 am, Old Wu was already in the hospital, waiting eagerly.

    His expression was strained as the surgery progressed.

    Mu Tao worried about the old man.

    The surgery was done in a methodical fashion. Mu Tao estimated that the Sea City surgeon's skill was just a tad higher than his own. Given some time, he was confident he could close the gap.

    Although the young surgeon was skilled in interventional surgery, Mu Tao believed that the surgery would not succeed without the top-of-the-line guide wires and catheters from Biosensors International.

    There was no chance he could surpass Professor Rudolph Wagner, and Mu Tao predicted the surgery would end halfway.

    He wished his teacher would calm down and avoid cardiac arrest.

    Mu Tao had an array of medication on standby and kept an eye on Old Wu.

    The superselection was completed and the micro guide wire was replaced with a finer version. The second wire was pushed into the small arterial branch of the superior vesical artery.

    Based on its thickness, Mu Tao figured it was a neuro micro guide wire—the models with the smallest diameter.

    Mu Tao could guess the surgeon's intentions but felt it was a rash maneuver. The surgeon was going to use the neuro micro guide wire to access the next arterial branch.

    This method allowed for targeted delivery of the embolic agent, thus reducing the risk of postsurgical complications.

    There were disadvantages, too, however.

    Internal bleeding was possible but a small artery leak could easily be stopped by pressure from the abdominal cavity.

    The biggest issue lay in the difficulty of manipulating the guide wire.

    Nonetheless, it was a creative approach. Mu Tao kept a closer eye on Old Wu.

    As time passed, Mu Tao saw a gentle glow on the old man's face.

    For a moment, he thought something bad was going to happen.

    He shook the thought out of his head. Old Wu did not suffer from any illness, so it had to be a glow of happiness.

    Huh… A while ago, Old Wu looked sad and helpless. Was he glowing with joy now?

    How odd.

    What had happened?

    Mu Tao had an IQ of 152 and was not a foolish man.

    He quickly took a look at the surgery livestream.

    Mu Tao was confident that the junior doctor, Zheng Ren, would fail to pull off the superselection. There was no way he could outperform Professor Rudolph Wagner, who had been equipped with a specialized micro guide wire.

    Despite having his mind made up, he focused on the livestream.

    The imaging was unfamiliar.

    There were few images that were foreign to Mu Tao, but the one before him showed countless fine blood vessels. The neuro micro guide wire had successfully entered the subsequent arterial branch without casualty.

    Impossible!

    "It's done!" Old Wu struck his palm with his fist.

    The sound startled Mu Tao, who had been fixated on the recording.

    "What's done?" Mu Tao asked.

    "Pay attention." A grimace appeared on Old Wu's face. "The prostate interventional embolization was a success."

    The micro guide wire moved forward slightly before stopping. Another dose of contrast agent was administered. Once its placement was confirmed, the embolic agent was delivered, as the elderly professor had predicted.

    Old Wu let out a shaky breath and smiled.

    The smile only made it halfway before it froze.

    He stared at the screen in disbelief.
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    From Old Wu's perspective, the surgery would be complete once embolization had been performed on the arterial branch from the superior vesical artery.

    This was a palliative surgery and its main aim was to alleviate the patient's symptoms.

    Although the embolized area was small, the decrease in blood supply would shrink the prostate, improving the patient's condition.

    The surgeon had not stopped the surgery. Right after embolization, he was again performing superselection.

    The guide wire was moved into the renal artery.

    Based on typical human anatomy, the renal artery contributed nothing to the prostate.

    What was Zheng Ren doing?

    Old Wu and Mu Tao were stunned.

    A thought popped up in both their minds. Had Zheng Ren performed 3D reconstruction on a 64-slice CT scan of the prostate prior to surgery?

    Did reconstruction even work on capillaries?

    The two doctors said nothing. Mu Tao no longer paid any heed to Old Wu, his focus fixed solely on the screen.

    The micro guide wire entered an arterial branch of the renal artery. When advance was no longer possible, the guide catheter was inserted. Then, the neuro micro guide wire was used to explore the smaller blood vessels through the guide catheter.

    Ten minutes later, imaging began.

    From the live imaging, they could see the capillaries that stemmed from arterial branches of the renal artery, supplying blood to the prostate.

    The embolic agent was injected. On the second round of imaging, the capillary network was no longer visible.

    The micro guide wire retraced its steps and started superselection again. It moved along the internal iliac artery and entered an unusual arterial branch.

    The atmosphere in the office was palpable. Mu Tao stared at the screen unblinkingly.

    "Mu Tao, why do I feel like Dr. Zheng's abilities have improved by leaps and bounds in just a few days?" Old Wu asked.

    Multiple high-difficulty surgeries, along with revision and diligent study, would result in overall improvement over time.

    However, Old Wu could not believe the staggering development of this young doctor from Sea City.

    A few days ago, he had watched Zheng Ren perform a surgery and could sense the young man's inexperience.

    The injury to his shoulder could have affected his performance then, but Old Wu was sure that no injury could have hidden such incredible skill.

    There was no doubt in his mind.

    Zheng Ren's handling of certain steps had changed this time around.

    More accurate!

    More attentive!

    More precise!

    Watching the young doctor work, Old Wu wondered if it was a robot performing the surgery.

    Each decision made was apt and the surgery progressed in a timely and stable manner.

    The surgery was nearing the one-hour mark and three capillary networks branching out from three different arteries had been embolized. There were no signs of fatigue in Zheng Ren's movements.

    After some consideration, Old Wu let out a sigh that was a mixture of admiration and resignation.

    How great it was to be young.

    When Wu Haishi first encountered international radiology-assisted surgery, he was already in his forties. He took three years to gain the basic skills.

    At that point, age was already catching up to him.

    He had never been able to move comfortably under a heavy lead apron, unlike the young doctor on the screen.

    The youth also adapted faster to new developments. Perhaps Zheng Ren was a savant who could master new information much faster and innovate as he went.

    To be gifted and young.

    How blessed.

    Old Wu's sigh was wrought with complex emotions. On the other hand, Mu Tao only had one thought in mind—how far had he fallen behind Zheng Ren?

    Mu Tao had been full of confidence before the interventional surgery conference in Imperial Capital.

    Young, talented and a graduate from a famous institute, he had earned the distinction of being the disciple of the famous Wu Haishi.

    Then came Zheng Ren.

    Younger.

    More gifted.

    The gulf between them was immense and filled Mu Tao with a deep uneasiness.

    How did he do it?! Mu Tao was beyond words.

    Old Wu was full of praise. "This young man is incredible!"

    Mu Tao was still in shock at how easily he had been surpassed to harbor any jealousy and hate towards Zheng Ren.

    In a flash, the fourth capillary network was sealed with the embolic agent.

    Zheng Ren started the fifth superselection of the surgery.

    There was pin-drop silence in the control room.

    It was as if there had been a major incident or an ongoing emergency rescue.

    All eyes were glued to the screen and no one said a word. They were entranced by the rhythmic movements of the young doctor.

    Department Chief Kong had known the surgery's outcome after the first successful embolization.

    He counted his lucky stars that he had made the right choice.

    Zheng Ren would be well-known after this stint. It was a near-perfect surgery, and with Professor Rudolph Wagner's surgery as comparison, Department Chief Kong was certain that this success would be known internationally.

    When people spoke of this surgery, they would mention the hospital in Imperial Capital. The ripple effect would bring Department Chief Kong's interventional surgery department to the forefront.

    "Chief Kong, where did you find this doctor?" the department chief beside him asked just as Zheng Ren began the fifth embolization.

    Department Chief Kong chuckled.

    "Old Kong! How did you find this young man? Such amazing skill!"

    "Of course he's amazing. Why else would I invite him over? We are teaming up to develop a differential diagnostic method for liver cancer as well as its surgical treatment." Department Chief Kong would have guffawed if there were less of a crowd. He was ecstatic.

    "He's not even your research student. What are you so proud about?" the man next to him said.

    The line of questioning was designed to dig up Zheng Ren's background. It seemed like Department Chief Kong had yet to poach the young doctor, and there was still a chance for the other department chiefs to cast their nets.

    No one cared if the young doctor had the right papers.

    "We've known each other for years. I can see through your plot," Department Chief Kong said with a laugh. "Let's not talk about the boss, Dr. Zheng, yet. Do you know who his assistant is?"

    Assistant? What was there to know about an assistant?

    The department chief was confused.

    Zheng Ren was on the sixth artery now. Department Chief Kong had reviewed the CT scan reconstruction and remembered that the patient had a total of six capillary networks supplying blood to the prostate.

    It was nearing the end and Department Chief Kong was in a joyous mood indeed.

    "No, I don't recognize him. Is he a research graduate?"

    "Research graduate? That guy rejected multiple invites to do oncology research in Union Medical College Hospital and the Chinese Academy of Sciences," Department Chief Kong replied coyly.

    "Isn't that Su Yun? I know him," another department chief spoke up. "You'll never believe how I met him."
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    "Huh?" Department Chief Kong was intrigued.

    Zheng Ren's assistant was full of surprises. What had he done now?

    Publishing in The Lancet was truly an impressive feat.

    Successfully performing an artificially-grown heart transplant as a research graduate was another. Were there more achievements?

    One of the department chiefs, watching Su Yun handle the guidewire with utmost care, joined in the discussion. "I don't know much about Su Yun's research, but I remember a young female patient who had been traveling all over the country looking for him. She visited Union Medical, Pan Garden and us.

    "I heard she went to any hospital that had a cardiothoracic department in search of Su Yun."

    "Ah? Seriously?"

    "I ran into her while arranging admission for a patient with pulmonary nodules. She seemed like a nice girl, albeit a little obsessed."

    "Obsessed? According to my subordinates, Su Yun has a verified fan club on Weibo."

    The mention of Su Yun had completely derailed the topic. It was better than Department Chief Kong had expected.

    The man was not an entertainment idol but had a verified fan club on Weibo? Was he going to get a Baidu page next?

    "He's a popular guy. Some of the nurses in our hospital are in his fan club. I heard they were in mourning for a few days when he left us. One of them even wanted to quit. We spent a few days persuading her to stay and her family even travelled here to join in on the effort. She did stay in the end," contributed another department chief who had previously been enraptured by the surgery.

    "None of you saw him perform the heart transplant?"

    "Heart transplants are common these days. In a decade or two, there won't be much fanfare. Robots could take over the surgery. We might not see another medical celebrity in another hundred years, though," someone else said jokingly. "But I'm not from cardiothoracic, so who am I to say anything? The leap from cardiothoracic researcher to interventional surgeon's assistant is rather odd."

    "Su Yun is now Boss Zheng's assistant," Department Chief Kong said with a twinkle in his eye. "He is an outstanding young man with a bright future. If you were him, you wouldn't just take up an assistant role without careful consideration of who your superior was."

    "Definitely not. If I were him, I would give up my medical career and be a model or actor. Who needs the adrenaline from helming an operation?"

    The joke led to more nonsensical chatter.

    Although the tone of the conversation was jovial, a heaviness settled in their hearts.

    Su Yun, the legendary research graduate, was assistant to Dr. Zheng and Department Chief Kong called the man 'Boss Zheng'...

    With the exception of a few old and respected experts in the country, Department Chief Kong never used the title 'boss' to refer to anyone.

    The department chiefs were witnessing one of the hardest interventional surgeries in history. Not only had Zheng Ren not broken a sweat, the whole procedure had been performed perfectly. None of the chiefs could replicate what they had just seen.

    "Old Kong, you lucky man!" some of the department chiefs jeered.

    "I have a good eye for talent." The compliments made Department Chief Kong beam.

    "Ah, this is like finding a diamond on the floor. Anyone who isn't blind would pick it up. Good on you."

    As the department chiefs chatted good-naturedly, Zheng Ren completed the sixth and final embolization.

    One radiography later, the area around the prostate was clear. The surgery was a success.

    Zheng Ren did not step away from the operating table to allow Su Yun to finish up. The System display showed that the surgery was 99% complete.

    He decided to see the surgery to the end. He retrieved the materials from the patient's body and closed the entry point. Gauze and bandages were used to seal the wound.

    Su Yun did not question Zheng Ren's decision and helped with the dressing. Throughout the whole surgery, he had not spoken a word.

    100% completion.

    The chime echoed in Zheng Ren's ears, signalling a completed mission.

    [Mission: The First Stage of The Great Beginning 2

    [Task: Complete the prostate interventional embolization surgery.

    [Reward: 

    [1. Passive ability—Luck points +4

    [2. Passive ability—Unlimited Charm, double effect

    [3. Passive ability—Integration. Include joint diagnosis across different specializations, equipped with multiple skills during treatment.

    [Time: 7 days.

    [Time remaining: 6 days, 13 hours, 22 minutes.]

    The passive abilities did not interest Zheng Ren as he could not see the benefits of having them.

    The 6.5 days of intensive training time was what he was after.

    He felt uneasy without a substantial store of training time on hand. Smiling, he removed his surgical gown and tossed it into the red bin before heading back into the changing room and returning his special lead vest to the System.

    He entered the control room in an isolation suit.

    The control room was sizable, at least twice the size of the one in Sea City General Hospital. However, having 20 doctors in it still made it feel crowded.

    "Perfect!" Department Chief Kong stood up and patted Zheng Ren on the shoulders.

    He noticed no sweat marks on the isolation suit and shook his head in admiration. "Young man, how envious I am of your stamina."

    "Boss Zheng! That was incredible!" An interventional surgery department chief from another Class Three Grade A hospital stood, approached Zheng Ren to shake his hand and introduced himself.

    Every person in the room wanted to introduce themselves to Zheng Ren. The barrage of names and backgrounds made him see stars.

    He wanted to tell them to stop. His late-stage face blindness was bad enough that he could hardly remember a single stranger, let alone twenty.

    These doctors all looked the same to him and he was sure that he would not recognize them upon their next encounter.

    However, he did get a confidence boost from their eagerness to greet him. The surgery must have been perfect to garner the attention of all these top-tier doctors.

    Once the introductions had died down, Department Chief Kong asked, "What's there to look out for post-surgery?"

    "Within 24 hours, prostate hyperplasia will subside and the urinary catheter can be removed then," Zheng Ren said matter-of-factly.

    There was muttering among the crowd in the control room.

    It usually took 24-48 hours for the prostate to show any significant shrinkage. How had this doctor arrived at his figure?

    "Sure." Department Chief Kong did not argue. "You must be tired. Come, rest in my office."

    Zheng Ren nodded.
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    As the surgery ended, numerous calls came in for Department Chief Kong. The patient was still lying on the operating table.

    Many of the professors and experts had left the room, but Li Haitao remained. He had not expected a junior doctor like Zheng Ren to put up such an impressive performance.

    The live surgery recording had 10000 downloads within the hour.

    As the recording was not hosted on a social media platform, the numbers far exceeded their expectations.

    A smile blossomed on Li Haitao's face as he entertained call after call.

    One person's happiness was another's despair.

    Inside Biosensors International's spanking new China headquarters, the East Asia regional director, Huang Zhishan, watched the surgery recording in horror. He did not have the technical knowledge to understand the procedure, but from the expressions of the experts in the room, he knew it meant bad news.

    They were silent and somber, without a hint of joy.

    Some attempted to speak but decided against it.

    What could they say? The video before them was irrefutable.

    Biosensors International had spent a king's sum to bring in a world-class surgeon, Professor Rudolph Wagner, and build a new production line to manufacture specialized micro guide wire and guide catheters.

    All that effort for nothing!

    Huang Zhishan cared not for the demonstrative surgery's outcome. His sole aim was to put on a good show with his products prior to entering China's market.

    However, his joy had been short-lived. A young surgeon in Imperial Capital, not even thirty years old, had challenged Professor Rudolph Wagner's prostate interventional embolization surgery.

    What was truly incredible was that this man had actually succeeded!

    Unbelievable!

    The country's top-notch professors had given up on trying this procedure; how could this young upstart have accomplished what they could not?

    Huang Zhishan watched the whole recording in disbelief.

    He looked at the faces of the well-paid experts around him and felt his heart sink.

    He took a deep breath to calm himself before asking the room, "Now that you have all seen the recording, what is your opinion?"

    Without verbal confirmation, Huang Zhishan clung on to his last shred of hope.

    Silence enveloped the large meeting room.

    "Professor Sophie, why don't you start?" Huang Zhishan crossed his fingers and rested them on his belly in order to assume a comfortable position, hoping to appear relaxed in front of his audience.

    However, the action had the opposite effect. The experts could see the stiffness and tension in Huang Zhishan's muscles that reminded them of a patient suffering from opisthotonos.

    "My dear Huang, are we certain of the authenticity of this recording?" Now that she had been called by name, Professor Sophie had no choice but to verbalize the questions in her mind.

    Another expert in his fifties had a tablet 1in his hand. The shifting colors on the screen flickered on the man's aged face, making it appear monstrous in the dark.

    "I'm verifying it, Sophie," he interjected, staring at the screen in his hand.

    "Olivier, if you don't put away that damned machine…"

    "I was asking around. The consensus will sadden Huang," Olivier said with a shrug. "The surgery in Imperial Capital was a live recording. Although there are few experts left in Imperial Capital, the local doctors were witness to the surgery and they all confirmed that the content online is exactly the same as that which they had witnessed."

    Huang Zhishan felt his heart grow cold.

    "My god, is this real?" Sophie asked rhetorically. "From my understanding, Professor Rudolph Wagner's surgery was the peak of human's limits."

    "Limits and records were made to be broken," Olivier said jokingly.

    "But this leap is too inconceivable," Sophie continued, "The limit was not crossed but completely outstripped. After watching this, Professor Rudolph Wagner must feel like he'd been steamrolled by a tank."

    "I think…"

    "Enough!" In a fit of anger, Huang Zhishan cursed and growled, "Are you sure about this?"

    "My dear Huang, even if I didn't believe the recording, it doesn't change the fact that it is real. There are many geniuses in the world and we may have simply bumped into one. Oh, how I would love to see Rudolph Wagner's expression when he sees this," Olivier said with levity.

    Despair overcame Huang Zhishan and he slumped in his large office chair.

    The experts who had been invited to view the recording exchanged a few glances. There seemed to be no point staying and they began to shuffle out.

    Olivier walked elegantly to Huang Zhishan and said in French, "My dear Huang, the bill has been issued. Remember to sign off on it."

    The rest of them filed out of the room, leaving Huang Zhishan alone to stare at the intricate patterns on his ceiling.

    Several moments passed and his phone rang, breaking his trance.

    Huang Zhishan forced out a single syllable. "Yeah?" 

    He listened to his secretary for a moment. The topic broached had him shouting into the phone: "Get her out! Tell her to go far, far away!"

    ...

    Hua Yingying plastered the smile of a white-collar professional on her face as she stood before Huang Zhishan's secretary with a resume in her hand.

    She knew the resume was just a formality.

    A few days after the surprise contact, she had put in her resignation at Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery and gone to the regional headquarters of Biosensors International.

    She was going to meet her future boss, Biosensors International's regional director.

    What position would she be given?

    Hua Yingying was sure she would be a manager of a large district, at least. Maybe she would become the sales manager of Sorcery Capital. She had contacts in the city and it was the company's first branch office in the country. Sorcery Capital was an important location, after all.

    But…

    Hua Yingying could hear the loud and angry voice over the secretary's phone.

    Annoyance flashed past her face but she quickly regained her composure. She was a corporate employee, born and bred.

    "Since the director is busy, I'll come by again after a few days." Hua Yingying did her best to exude an air of confidence as she left her resume on the table and walked out of the building.

    'F*ck!' she cursed in her heart.

    As she walked through the central business district, her mind rummaged through her remaining options.

    After some thought, she took her phone out and dialed a number as waves of white-collared employees moved past her on the busy street.
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    Hua Yingying stood by the river, a desolate expression on her face. The cold winds blew by mercilessly.

    The monotonous dial tone on her phone mocked her.

    She had gotten the news from a client regarding the prostate interventional embolization surgery in Imperial Capital. They had completed the surgery in the morning and the execution was rumored to be perfect.

    Another insider told her Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery's interventional surgery materials were being adopted throughout hospitals in Imperial Capital.

    There was a blank look on Hua Yingying's face. The wind had messed up her hair but she paid it no heed.

    Her current situation was akin to that of a rebel from the 1949 Chinese Revolution who had failed to escape to Taiwan…

    She had been defeated by that useless Feng Xuhui?

    The thought of Feng Xuhui's innocent and clueless expression made her blood boil.

    How frustrating!

    She was resourceful, competent and presentable. How had she lost to a rookie like him?

    Hua Yingying looked into Huangpu River and saw Feng Xuhui looking back at her.

    Go to hell! With all her might, she threw her phone at the illusion.

    Everything she did was futile.

    The phone fell into Huangpu River with a subdued splash.

    Utterly defeated, she sat down by the river and let her tears fall.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren had a headache.

    With the surgery over, he had expected to be able to return to Sea City within two or three days. All that was left to do was to observe the patient's post-surgery condition.

    His job was done and he could finally rest. He wanted to stay in his room, read some novels and chat with Xie Yiren.

    Unfortunately, reality was not as kind.

    Once the patient had been wheeled back to the wards, Department Chief Kong caught ahold of Zheng Ren and would not let him go.

    By lunchtime, more than half of the city's interventional surgery department chiefs had congregated in Imperial Capital General's Small Stove Canteen.

    They had heard rumors of the surgery and were intrigued.

    Such a perfect surgery deserved praise and recognition.

    In future international meetings, they could stand a little taller in front of those prideful foreigners.

    The place was filled with merry conversation and laughter.

    The smile on Zheng Ren's face had frozen in place as his mind buzzed.

    He had wanted the completion of the surgery to be a happy epilogue to his time in Imperial Capital, but now, he felt nothing but exasperation.

    It would be more bearable to continue performing surgeries than to sit here and watch Su Yun mingle with these department chiefs. There was alcohol and raucous laughter amidst all the conversation.

    To him, surgery was the best pastime.

    All these lively social encounters were more Su Yun's repertoire.

    Zheng Ren disliked them immensely.

    Department Chief Kong returned Zheng Ren's side, the smell of alcohol lingering on his breath. With a smile, he said, "Little Zheng, you should be more sociable."

    "Yes, you're right, Chief Kong," Zheng Ren replied, nodding.

    It was a perfunctory answer. Zheng Ren was tired physically and emotionally; this whole social engagement was more tiring than performing ten surgeries with a lead apron on.

    Department Chief Kong seemed unperturbed by Zheng Ren's muted response and chuckled.

    "How many have approached you with an offer?" the old man asked.

    "Huh?"

    "The people who want to interview you. Little Zheng," Department Chief Kong's face turned serious as he continued his speech, "we're both close and I've asked you about this before. You declined then, but if you ever wish to come to Imperial Capital, contact me. I promise I'll match whatever remuneration and benefits offered by the other party."

    Zheng Ren frowned at Department Chief Kong.

    "How many? I saw some people talking in hushed voices with you."

    "About five. Some offered me a research studentship, some offered to let me lead a project," Zheng Ren replied faintly.

    A leadership position… Department Chief Kong had not expected someone to make such a grand offer in order to poach Zheng Ren.

    Project leads in hospitals had consequential clout.

    It was a prestigious role that required a not-insignificant level of popularity, technical skill and resources. A slight shortcoming in any of those would immediately disqualify one from it.

    Each position was highly coveted.

    However, someone was using this position to poach Zheng Ren right under his nose! Department Chief Kong was offended by such an unscrupulous move.

    In the old man's mind, Zheng Ren was operating under his banner.

    Resentment rose in Department Chief Kong and he whispered, "I can offer you a lead professor role. I can't guarantee you'll take my place one day, but when I retire, I will definitely tell my people to support your claim."

    Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.

    He had never encountered a situation like this before. An offer to lead a project and potentially become a department chief in Imperial Capital?

    It was beyond his imagination.

    Although he had reached Prime rank in interventional surgery, he did not have illusions of grandeur.

    That rank alone did not guarantee him success in Imperial Capital.

    Zheng Ren had spent more than 10 years in the field. He had seen and heard many things.

    When a department chief retired, the fight for the position was vicious and brutal.

    Back when the world was less regulated, there had even been violence.

    Deaths and maiming had happened in the past.

    Nowadays, the moral standard of society had improved significantly and condemned acts of violence. Rumors spread like wildfire, so subordinates were careful with their bid for power. Nominated figures would often be scrutinized—all their skeletons dragged out of the closet and paraded in public.

    Why would he, an orphan with no resources or support, try for the position? Technical skill was important in surgery but was only one of many factors when climbing the hierarchical ladder.

    Zheng Ren believed Sea City General Hospital was good enough for him.

    Were he to leave Sea City, he would aim for a position in newly-built Class Three Grade A hospitals. He did not want to compete with others for positions in more established places.

    Money was an instigator of chaos. He had seen threats of violence being hurled at others as fans competed for the top spot on the novel platform that he used. He wished to stay far away from such conflict in life.

    Department Chief Kong studied the prudent expression on Zheng Ren's face and laughed. "If you wish to stay in Sea City, that is your choice, but you have to come when I invite you for a surgery."

    "Chief Kong, don't you worry. I am more than willing to come and help with any breakthroughs in the field. As for the research write-ups, Su Yun will take care of it," Zheng Ren answered truthfully.

    His words satisfied Department Chief Kong and he steered their conversation to the more mundane.

    The lunch lasted three hours.

    Zheng Ren visited the patient, who was in a stable condition and felt minimal pain, as expected. Finally, he dragged his tired body back to his accommodation with Su Yun to get his well-deserved rest.

    There was a middle-aged man in a suit waiting at the accommodation block entrance. At the sight of Zheng Ren, he approached with a warm smile that stood out amidst the cold winds. "Boss Zheng, we finally meet!"
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    Due to his late-stage face blindness, Zheng Ren was used to greeting people despite not knowing them.

    As the stranger had offered a handshake, he forced a smile and accepted it.

    The lunch session had taken a greater toll on his energy than any surgery ever could.

    "Boss Zheng, nice to meet you. My name is Li Xiaochen and I'm the executive deputy director of the private Straits Hospital, mainly in human resources and talent scouting," the stranger said cheerfully.

    Straits Hospital? What was going on?

    Zheng Ren was confused.

    "Firstly, congratulations on the successful surgery today. I watched the live recording," Li Xiaochen said with a smile, starting off with flattery as was the custom.

    "Oh, thank you," Zheng Ren said.

    "Here is my name card. We are an American-owned hospital and have the best facilities to offer. Our interventional suite uses the Siemens double C arm L3476—the world's most advanced model. Would you be interested in having a look?" Li Xiaochen's congeniality seemed unshakeable.

    The man was responsible for poaching medical talent from all over the country and knew how to charm his prey.

    First and foremost was remuneration. True bigshots raked in millions annually while department chiefs and deputies earned between three to five hundred thousand yuan. In addition to benefits such as accommodation, spousal support and so on, there were many carrots he could dangle.

    Secondly, doctors were also interested in the facilities on offer at their potential workplace. A high-end machine coupled with a highly-skilled surgeon could achieve wonders in the operating theater.

    Who could resist such a temptation?

    With these two aces up his sleeve, Li Xiaochen's poaching seldom failed.

    Straits Hospital was an American-owned business and hence not included in the country's insurance policy. All of their patients paid their own way through.

    It was out of reach of anyone who was not obscenely wealthy.

    With how exorbitant its fees were, the hospital managed to afford both attractive salaries and top-tier facilities, which drew talent like flies to honey.

    However, Imperial Capital professors were difficult to poach if they were not approaching retirement.

    Li Xiaochen had been in town discussing job opportunities with a general surgery professor when news of Zheng Ren reached him.

    The surgery livestream had been a big deal in the interventional surgery circle, but made few ripples outside of it.

    Information was crucial to someone in Li Xiaochen's position. Being even one step ahead was sometimes the difference between success and failure.

    He had watched the live recording and consulted an American expert, who only had one thing to say: the masterpiece of a surgery could only have been done by the hands of God!

    How could Li Xiaochen pass up such an opportunity?

    The surgeon was still young, which suggested unlimited potential in the future.

    After some research into Zheng Ren's background, he had rushed over to Imperial Capital General to wait for his quarry.

    Without even looking at the name card, Zheng Ren took it and slid it into his pocket. He smiled at the stranger and said, "Thank you. It was nice meeting you."

    Huh… The automated response clearly meant, 'I don't know you and I don't intend to contact you.'

    Li Xiaochen was confused. Had he been unclear with his offer?

    "Boss Zheng, we are a…" Li Xiaochen began, but Zheng Ren was already entering the building. The young doctor waved and uttered a soft goodbye.

    The word barely reached Li Xiaochen's ears and the man was gone.

    What… What the hell! It was truly exasperating.

    This was not his first rodeo. He had successfully enticed many highly-skilled doctors, even those ostracized or neglected in both Imperial and Sorcery Capital, to his hospital.

    He had even gotten old professors to come out of retirement, so proficient was he at his job. Failure was not something he was used to.

    Yet… Perhaps he worded his pitch wrongly out of haste.

    Still, he was not about to give up. Straightening his suit, he reasserted his charm and put on his most winsome demeanor.

    His appearance was tidy, his mood under control and his course set.

    To make it to the top, one had to have perseverance above all.

    Being given the cold shoulder by such a young upstart stung at Li Xiaochen's ego, and if not for the fact that this man had the "hands of God", he would have left by now/

    There had to have been some manner of reception. There had to be.

    He checked with the receptionist and bribed his way to Zheng Ren's front door.

    Li Xiaochen took a deep breath and put on a charismatic smile before knocking.

    "Come in," Zheng Ren's voice came from inside.

    Li Xiaochen opened the door and found Zheng Ren on a chair, fiddling with a micro-guide wire.

    What a gem!

    His eyes lit up.

    No wonder the young man had ignored him completely. His entire being was solely focused on honing his skills. The surgery had ended, but the young doctor was still experimenting with the guide wire's flexibility instead of resting.

    Like in Wuxia legends, Zheng Ren seemed to be trying to become one with the wire.

    Was anyone else deserving of the hands of God?

    Great minds often came with a touch of madness.

    Not surprising, not surprising at all.

    "Boss Zheng, sorry for interrupting." Li Xiaochen approached with his hands up, as if proclaiming his harmlessness, and stopped a few steps away from Zheng Ren before bowing. "I believe I was unclear earlier. If you could give me three minutes of your time, I would like to introduce our hospital to you."

    "What's your name?" Zheng Ren had completely forgotten.

    Li Xiaochen was unfamiliar with Zheng Ren's affliction and thought one elevator trip had erased his existence from the young doctor's mind.

    Was he being insulted? The veins on Li Xiaochen's forehead throbbed dangerously.

    It was their first meeting and he was going through all the right motions. Why would the doctor want to humiliate him?

    He was probably overthinking.

    It had to be…

    Li Xiaochen quelled the embers in his heart and put on a brighter smile. "Boss Zheng, there must be too many things on your mind. We just met downstairs. I'm Li Xiaochen, the executive deputy director of Straits Hospital. I'm in charge of talent scouting."

    "Oh, Mr. Li, nice to meet you. Please, have a seat." Zheng Ren was tired from the day's ordeals but rose from his chair to greet his guest.

    "Dr. Zheng, your surgery today was very impressive. My colleague from America commented that your hands are truly blessed by a higher power."

    Li Xiaochen figured the actual quote came off as too ostentatious. It would not benefit him to place Zheng Ren on too high a pedestal on the outset.

    "Oh, that is a hyperbole," Zheng Ren replied. He had no interest in any of the higher powers.

    "It is the truth." Li Xiaochen accepted the recently-vacated seat and glanced around, noticing his name card in the bin under the study table.

    His eye twitched involuntarily but he reigned in his emotions.

    "From my understanding, you are a chief resident in Sea City General Hospital's emergency department. This information was given to me by a headhunting firm. Please be assured that I mean you no harm," Li Xiaochen said with a warm smile.

    "Okay. Yes, that's correct." There was an imperceptible smile on Zheng Ren's face but nothing more. He still had the micro-guide wire in his hand.

    Li Xiaochen decided to get to the point and used his trump card. "Your current monthly salary is around 4000 yuan. In my opinion, your skill has far surpassed that measly number and you deserve much higher compensation."

    "It's alright," Zheng Ren replied with disinterest.

    "If you are willing to come over to Straits Hospital and take up a position in our interventional surgery department, I can promise an annual salary of at least 1.5 million yuan. We believe this salary package is what you deserve." Li Xiaochen smiled and scanned Zheng Ren's face for any change.

    He was confident the young doctor would succumb to his temptations.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Contrary to Li Xiaochen's expectations, Zheng Ren's expression remained stoic. The young doctor repeated, "1.5 million."

    Li Xiaochen's pulse quickened. Was he too late? Had the doctor received a better offer from another company?

    He ground his teeth and said, "Net pay after taxes"

    Under the renewed tax system, a net annual salary of 1.5 million meant that the hospital would be shouldering a tax value in the hundreds of thousands.

    "Hm." Zheng Ren's expression remained neutral as he fiddled with the micro guide wire in his hand like an old monk counting his beads.

    "Our hospital has the best interventional surgery facilities, perfect for bringing your abilities to their full potential. Also, you wouldn't have to be on-call for emergency surgery. All our patients are self-paying and you will never have to deal with insurance companies," Li Xiaochen added.

    He was going all in.

    This made Zheng Ren actually construct a full sentence. "Oh, your hospital is quite impressive."

    Was it not enough?

    Li Xiaochen felt like retreating. This young lion possibly had an astronomical demand in mind.

    However, that seemed unlikely given the look on Zheng Ren's face, as if money, top-notch facilities and a good working environment meant nothing to him.

    These were the main factors that influenced a doctor's decision to take up employment in a hospital.

    What did he really want?

    Li Xiaochen thought long and hard…

    "Director Li, if there's nothing more, I…" Zheng Ren began, hoping to end the encounter.

    This was Li Xiaochen's first encounter with such an oddball.

    To successfully poach someone, it was important to know their heart's desire.

    However, there was nothing but a calmness in Zheng Ren's eyes at odds with his age, unperturbed and impermeable to honey-tongued promises.

    Knowing he was no longer welcome, Li Xiaochen had no choice but to stand and show himself out after a few more customary farewells.

    On the way down,stubbornness flared up inside him; everyone had their price.

    The only difference was how high.

    According to his phone, it was 4.00 p.m. He called up the headhunting firm to get all the details they had on Zheng Ren.

    …

    …

    Halfway across the globe, it was 8.00 am in Germany.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner woke naturally from his sleep and started his morning rituals. Once done, he checked his phone and was greeted with dozens of messages.

    It was a good thing his phone had been on silent mode the night before as he did not like his sleep being disturbed. Ignoring the messages and headed downstairs for breakfast.

    On his way down, he was greeted by another doctor who was also attending the Harlem Gunnar Awards Ceremony. "Good morning, Rudolph." 

    "Morning, young August."

    August shot him an odd look. "Professor, have you received the midnight news?" 

    "News?" The professor remembered the messages on his phone.

    Had something happened overnight?

    "In the wee hours of the morning, a surgeon in China had a surgery livestream. He was conducting a prostate interventional embolization; the same procedure you performed in China a few days ago."

    Professor Rudolph Wagner smiled and said nothing.

    "All I have to say is, those hands were blessed by God. It is not your fault for losing to someone like him."

    Losing? What?

    Professor Wagner's face fell and he quickly took his phone out to check his messages.

    He was the best interventional embolization surgeon in the world. The hands of God? He had done everything humanly possible to treat that damned prostate.

    His inbox was full of emails, the earliest being near midnight.

    He opened one from the East Asian regional director of Biosensors International.

    Huang Zhishan's message came with a video attached and a single question, "Can you do better?"

    He could not believe his eyes. His mind struggled to process the simple question.

    How had someone outperformed his prostate interventional embolization surgery? Professor Rudolph Wagner still had full confidence in his own abilities.

    He decided to have a look at the video during breakfast. This minor inconvenience was not going to disturb his routine.

    As the video was downloading, he scrolled along his inbox. Most of the emails featured the video and some asked about the techniques used in the surgery.

    Had the Chinese doctor outdone him?

    Impossible…

    As he sat at the breakfast table with his mind plagued by doubts, his phone suddenly rang.

    The call was from Sweden: Professor Mehar from Stockholm.

    Professor Mehar was a panelist for the Nobel Prize in Medicine and someone with whom Professor Rudolph had always maintained close contact with.

    "Rudolph, I just received a live surgery recording from the east. The surgery is near-perfect." Mehar was in his eighties, but his mind was still sharp. His voice was soft but firm.

    Rudolph Wagner felt his body freeze.

    "Have you seen the video?" Mehar asked.

    "I have not, Professor," Rudolph Wagner replied.

    "Have a look at it when you're free," Mehar said. "Don't get me wrong, Rudolph, your surgery was impressive. I saw a glimmer of hope in your procedure. But this one... if it weren't for my assistant holding me back, I would have boarded the next flight to China."

    Rudolph Wagner could read between the lines. "Professor, I will fly to China and meet this surgeon. Please rest assured; I will find the best method out there."

    "Thank you, Rudolph," Mehar said before hanging up.

    Being a world-renowned expert in interventional surgery, Professor Rudolph Wagner could not imagine how any other surgeon could have outperformed him.

    That damned prostate!

    How was it possible?

    Professor Rudolph Wagner had spent a long time researching and studying the anatomy and surgical procedures surrounding the prostate.

    All of it was meant to address Professor Mehar's long-standing prostate hyperplasia. It was happenstance that Biosensors International had approached him with an invitation to lead a demonstrative prostate interventional embolization surgery.

    He had been happy to go to China to conduct it.

    The operation had been flawless. Of this, he was certain.

    There was nothing he could think of that could have been done better.

    Curiosity clawed at Professor Rudolph Wagner's mind; what had that Easterner done with that damn prostate to earn the nickname, "the hands of God"?

    Once the video was ready, he eagerly began playback.
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    "Sir, the breakfast time is over," the waiter whispered into Professor Rudolf Wagner's ear.

    Ah… the reminder finally snapped him out of his thoughts.

    Looking at his cold, untouched food on the table, he shook his head helplessly and stood to leave.

    What an elegant surgery. With his understanding of prostate interventional surgery, the operation he just saw could be considered a miracle!

    Each step was extremely precise.

    Each choice made was on point.

    There were a total of six embolizations performed within the vascular network made up of different branches of the arteries supplying blood to the prostate.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was very impressed but also curious: who had performed the surgery?

    Twenty years ago, he was certain he could take on this challenge. As one of the original pioneers of interventional surgery, such things were a piece of cake.

    However, he did not stand a chance now.

    News spread like wildfire in the current day and age thanks to the internet. Many people had been made aware of the surgery before he did.

    He knew enough to recognize when he had been surpassed.

    And if he could not beat them, he could only join them.

    He had to get on Professor Mehar's good side, after all. A Nobel Prize in Physiology or Medicine was still on the table as long as Professor Mehar drew breath.

    António Egas Moniz had introduced a method of treating mental illness known as lobotomy, conducted via incising the prefrontal lobe of the brain, which earned him a Nobel Prize in Physiology or Medicine in 1949.

    However, throughout the next decade, side effects started to arise. The patients who had had their prefrontal lobe severed also lost their own personalities.

    Even though the brain was the most important organ of the human body, little remained known about it.

    The procedure was later proven to be a failure.

    Since then, new surgical procedures were rarely nominated for, let alone awarded, the Nobel Prize of Physiology or Medicine.

    Its recipients mostly dabbled in theoretical research.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner knew that if he could cure… no, he did not even need a cure. All he needed to do was to get rid of Professor Mehar's horrid urinary tube and allow the man a normal life, one where flirting with pretty Cuban girls was not a distant dream. If he succeeded, he could expect to be nominated for the Nobel Prize in Physiology or Medicine, or even better, win one.

    However, someone had appeared out of nowhere and outdone him by a mile in that exact surgery. The gulf between himself and the surgeon in that video was blatantly obvious from watching the recording alone.

    He had to grab a hold of this young man! He had to!

    Professor Rudolf Wagner decided to take the next available flight to China after the award ceremony.

    …

    …

    "What did that deputy director offer you?" Su Yun asked Zheng Ren midway through dinner. It was a few hours after the surgery.

    "I think it's 1.5 million after tax," Zheng Ren recalled.

    "What a scrooge." Su Yun selected a piece of meat with his chopsticks and devoured it, continuing through a full mouth, "Two years ago, a private hospital tried to recruit me by offering me an annual pay of 1.2 million yuan."

    "Hmm? And what made them think so highly of you?" Zheng Ren was curious.

    "Hey, boss, I'm the expert who successfully did a heart transplant! Don't tell me you don't know how difficult that is," Su Yun shot back, feeling insulted.

    "Why didn't you accept it?"

    "It was meaningless," Su Yun said, "Ever since my teacher retired to his hometown after getting ill, none of these trappings have any value to me."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren didn't press the matter.

    Su Yun continued to pry. "Did you really not even consider leaving?" 

    "Where could I go?" Zheng Ren shook his head. "Old Chief Physician Pan is like a mentor to me. Since his dream is to set up the emergency ward, I wouldn't be able to live with myself if I leave now."

    "Tsk tsk. I just praised you a few days ago for not being a saint, but it seems I was mistaken," Su Yun said disdainfully. "Let me ask you one thing."

    "Go ahead."

    "What would you say if you went over to Xie Yiren's house to ask her parents for her hand in marriage and her father asked you how much you earned a month?"

    "..."

    "What if Xie Yiren's mum asked if you own a car or a house? How will you answer her?"

    "..." Zheng Ren's expression turned serious and worried, which was a rare sight to behold.

    Su Yun smirked at him and continued smugly, "You can't just go there empty-handed and say that you have neither car nor house and only earn 4,000 yuan a month, but you love their daughter with all your heart. Oh, and please don't reveal the fact that you turned down an offer of 1.5 million yuan annually from a private hospital. If Xie Yiren's parents found out about it, you two will never work out."

    "..." Zheng Ren was lost for words even though he already knew what Su Yun would say.

    "They probably wouldn't mind whoever their son-in-law was as long as Xie Yiren was happy. However, nobody would want their son-in-law to be a fool." Su Yun smiled cunningly.

    Zheng Ren's fears were written all over his face. How would he face Xie Yiren's parents?

    He had some savings of fifty to sixty thousand yuan.

    However, he knew that Xie Yiren's family owned a few properties in the central business district of Sea City… He could not even afford a decent house.

    The self-confidence he had gained during the surgery left him like a deflating balloon.

    Su Yun smelled blood as he watched Zheng Ren panic and went on the offensive. "Let me tell you, young man, it's always a dilemma between loyalty and filial piety. Are you trying to emulate the Buddha? Stop dreaming. Since Xie Yiren's parents are still traveling the world, take this time to think about it."

    "..." Zheng Ren lowered his head like Su Yun usually did. The only difference was that his fringe was not swaying in front of his forehead. His heart was in shambles.

    Life was much more complicated than surgery.

    Even without support from the System, Zheng Ren still felt that surgery was easier.

    "Right, before this, I had told you to buy something back for Little Yiren. Have you thought about it at all? You'd better not get a huge bouquet of flowers. That would be extremely tacky." Su Yun did not let up, knowing Zheng Ren's weak points.

    "I bought one already," Zheng Ren said quietly while he racked his brains for a solution.

    "Oh? Are you getting the hang of it? Tell me, what did you get her?" Su Yun asked, curious.

    "I'm not telling you." Zheng Ren's refusal was final.

    "That's the spirit. I'll tell you this: you've got to stay mysterious when you're courting someone. Also, don't buy any necklaces or rings. Xie Yiren's collections of jewelry are all globally limited editions. If you buy something ordinary, it'll be difficult for her to match it with her clothes. You can't just wear a ring that costs a few hundred while you're wearing clothes that cost a few hundred thousand," Su Yun prattled on.

    In the middle of their conversation, Su Yun's phone rang.

    "Zhao Yunlong? Why is he looking for me?" Su Yun answered the call, "Old Zhao, what's up?

    "Oh, alright.

    "Let me ask him." Su Yun covered his phone before asking Zheng Ren, "It's a dinner invitation, do you want to go?"

    Zheng Ren shook his head.

    …

    …

    I had thought about what to give Little Yiren for many days since the day I uploaded the chapter. I'm quite satisfied with the gift idea, hopefully, you guys will like it as well. Most importantly, Xie Yiren will be pleased.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 254: Recruitment Starts from His Assistant (Part 1 of 5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Brother Yun, you've arrived." Chief Resident Wang from the general surgery department stood to give his greetings.

    "Eh? How did you get out here?" Su Yun picked out Zhao Yunlong sitting beside Li Xiaochen, the executive deputy director that he and Zheng Ren were just talking about. Next to Zhao Yunlong was an empty seat, which seemed to be reserved for him.

    There were also a few doctors of middling seniority from the hospital.

    "Despite being a chief resident, I still have the basic human right of one day off per month." Chief Wang took Su Yun's coat and hung it in the closet with a smile, seemingly unperturbed by his own subservience.

    Su Yun skipped the formalities and occupied the seat beside Zhao Yunlong with a smile.

    "Director Li, this is Su Yun—Brother Yun—in the flesh," Chief Wang said, making the standard introductions.

    "Mr. Su, this is our second meeting. It is a pleasure to see you again." Li Xiaochen stood and extended his hand with a light bow.

    Su Yun did not bother standing, opting instead to casually extend his own hand to take Li Xiaochen's for a short shake, his fringe swaying in the air as usual.

    Li Xiaochen did not display any offense and continued to exchange a few pleasantries, brushing off Su Yun's coldness. They did not dive right into business; instead, they started toasting and drinking, a warm atmosphere permeating the room.

    After talking for a while, Su Yun understood what was going on.

    Chief Wang had a simple name: Wang Lu. He would be completing his PhD next year and would most likely not continue working in the same hospital. Coincidentally, Li Xiaochen had been recruiting and clicked with Wang Lu instantly. The latter had even signed a letter of intent to work as an attending physician in the general surgery department in Straits Hospital after his graduation.

    Acquiring a job was a joyful event, which was why Wang Lu had brought a few of his friends along to dinner at Li Xiaochen's invitation.

    They talked about recent gossip at the hospital over the table. Since Zheng Ren and Su Yun had both been involved, Li Xiaochen brought them both up repeatedly, possibly even deliberately. Zhao Yunlong called Su Yun over.

    Zheng Ren was not a sociable person but had a good enough personality that did not gain slander.

    After three rounds of drinks, they had emptied several bottles of Feitian Maotai. Li Xiaochen stood, raised his glass to Su Yun and said, "Mr. Su, I may be older than you, but you're a legendary figure. May I call you Brother Yun?"

    Su Yun knew the climax of the evening was about to start and nodded with a smile.

    "Cheers, Brother Yun."

    Li Xiaochen had a huge glass that could hold half a pint of alcohol. The rich aroma of clear Maotai wafted from it.

    After studying abroad, Li Xiaochen did not enjoy Maotai, preferring wine or whiskey. However, he went with his targets' preferences in his homeland.

    "Cheers." Su Yun remained seated. He picked up a glass similar to Li Xiaochen's, filling it to the brim. He waved his hand briefly and downed it in one shot without waiting for Li Xiaochen to speak.

    "You can certainly hold your liquor!" Li Xiaochen exclaimed before finishing his own as well. "Brother Yun, it's probably not my place to do so, but may I say something?"

    "If you don't think it's your place to do so, don't do it. Let's eat." Su Yun was not sarcastic and acerbic to only Zheng Ren. It was said that gifted people were usually arrogant, but… most people disliked his attitude.

    With the exception of the fairer sex, of course.

    "Director Li, don't mind him. That's just how he is." Zhao Yunlong took a sip from his glass and tried to ease the tension. "Go ahead and say what you want."

    Li Xiaochen's smile remained unchanged and he accepted Zhao Yunlong's invitation: "Brother Yun, have you thought of leaving Sea City General Hospital? Give me a figure. If it's within my authority and I can't match it, I'll drink all of the alcohol on this table."

    "Don't bother wasting your energy." Su Yun huffed, fringe swaying gently in front of his forehead. "I just asked Mr. Zheng about this and he said that he has yet to make up his mind."

    "You can come over first," Li Xiaochen prodded, refusing to give up.

    After leaving Zheng Ren's room, Li Xiaochen had done a lot of work to try and understand the partnership between Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    The more he learned, the more amazed he was.

    Zheng Ren had a fairly simple resume. There was nothing outstanding before this; it was as if he had appeared from the bottom of a rock.

    On the other hand, his assistant Su Yun had a shiny list of credentials that almost blinded Li Xiaochen.

    Between their accomplishments, Li Xiaochen deeply regretted his rashness. Had he planned beforehand, he would not have offered Zheng Ren a mere 1.5 million yuan a year after tax.

    Even his assistant was also a savant, deserving of at least two million yuan annually; what manner of joke was he trying to pull with such a measly offer to the one who actually performed the surgery?

    Over the meal, he had also learned about Zheng Ren's general surgery skill from Wang Lu, including the rescue from a few days ago.

    They would likely have been able to manage without him, but it had certainly turned out better by leaps and bounds with his help.

    Zheng Ren's value skyrocketed in Li Xiaochen's eyes. After some consideration, Li Xiaochen decided to start by recruiting Zheng Ren's assistant since the main man would be a tougher nut to crack.

    It was all part of the plan.

    "You're poaching me." Su Yun laughed gleefully. As his smile grew, the colors in the hotel's private banquet room seemed to turn monochromatic, while their two beautiful waitresses faded into the background like two lifeless puppets.

    Li Xiaochen was stunned by the sight. This man could really make a living out of his face. If he was a celebrity, he would surely be one of the most popular ones.

    "Director Li, are you aware of the recent projects I'm in?" Su Yun asked, his smile dissolving.

    "I've heard about it. Differential diagnosis and targeted interventional treatment for hepatocellular carcinoma nodules." Li Xiaochen was prepared. "We should be seeing it in The Lancet within a few months' time, right?"

    Zhao Yunlong patted Su Yun on the back with his hand open like a palm-leaf fan. "Good for you. You're writing another paper for The Lancet?"

    Su Yun shook his head and said, "That's old news. The only reason I'm choosing to publish in The Lancet is that I'm friends with one of the reviewers, so it'll save me a lot of trouble."

    "..."

    "..."

    The table fell silent in shock.

    Why was Su Yun acting like publishing in The Lancet was no big deal, even implying that he was doing the journal a favor?

    This man… was unbelievably narcissistic.

    Su Yun lowered his head, ignoring the looks he was getting before continuing slowly, "Director Li, I believe Straits Hospital has their own recruitment procedure that adds value if one has published an article in The Lancet or is experienced in the Whipple procedure."

    "Brother Yun, you're well-informed," Li Xiaochen said.

    "I'll be sending out the paper on prostate interventional surgery after I return to Sea City."

    "Also to The Lancet?" Whether Zhao Yunlong's eyes were red due to alcohol or envy was difficult to tell.

    "The Lancet? What about it?" Su Yun said disdainfully. "I don't even think The Lancet had the highest impact factor among all medical journals last year."

    "It was the New England Journal of Medicine. They have an impact factor of 72.4." Li Xiaochen had all the numbers on hand.

    "Director Li, I'm starting to like you." Su Yun chuckled. "I've already contacted the New England Journal of Medicine. Theoretically, it shouldn't have any problems with the paper."

    "..." Li Xiaochen wanted to cry.
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    The recruitment process of Straits Hospital was much more detailed than Su Yun's description.

    Publishing papers was just one of many other criteria. Even though Straits Hospital was entirely owned and funded by Americans, it was still run by the top medical manager in China.

    Journals that were popular among local PhD graduates such as PLOS ONE and Scientific Reports were excluded from the list. No amount of papers published on them would earn any extra credit.

    Why?

    The reviewing criteria of these journals had relaxed, which made them lose their prestige. Pay-to-publish journals no longer had value.

    The impact factor of PLOS ONE had fallen below 3, according to the year's latest figures.

    The New England Journal of Medicine that Su Yun had mentioned… it was first on the list with an impact factor of 72.4, outdoing The Lancet which had an impact factor of 47.83.

    If these were to be taken into account when calculating an annual salary, the figure that Li Xiaochen came up with was so vast that he was left dumbfounded.

    It was the same as that of an American professor… No, it exceeded that by leagues…

    The balance of the ecosystem in Straits Hospital would be demolished.

    Su Yun's words put an end to Li Xiaochen's recruitment plans.

    "Congratulations, Brother Yun. I'll be the first to read your article once it's published," Li Xiaochen said, laughing.

    There was not an ounce of humility in Su Yun's words. "It'll be very soon."

    He lifted his head and looked directly at Li Xiaochen. "You're trying to recruit Mr. Zheng, right? I'm pretty sure it's beyond your authority to grant him the amount he deserves. Let me give you a piece of advice: if you really want him, get him as soon as possible. His net worth will only grow over time, until one day no amount of capital you have behind you will be able to afford him."

    Zhao Yunlong and Wang Lu sighed gently. Wang Lu, especially, was dealing with a storm of emotions roiling within him.

    From Brother Yun's words, recruiting Zheng Ren would need them to pull out all the stops and drop all pretenses of negotiation, or else even their American hospital would lose the opportunity forever.

    Tsk tsk, if there ever was a living embodiment of confidence, it would be him.

    Li Xiaochen nodded with a smile. As he made to refill his glass, his phone rang.

    As he was in the middle of dinner, Li Xiaochen had his phone put on silent mode, sparing it a glance at most and rejecting the call if it was unimportant.

    It was basic business etiquette and Li Xiaochen followed it to the letter.

    However, after seeing the caller ID, his face turned serious and he excused himself. "It's from an old friend. I have to take this, sorry."

    It was the upper management of a prominent international headhunting firm.

    "Sure, go ahead." Zhao Yunlong was not bothered by the interruption. He filled Su Yun's glass before his own and they both continued drinking.

    Li Xiaochen left the private room and answered the call in a remote, quiet corner.

    "Li, I've got leads on the information you want," the caller said..

    "Oh?"

    "Dr. Mehar is very interested in the surgery performed by the young man you're following. As you know, Dr. Mehar couldn't attend the Nobel Prize award ceremony because of that damned prostate."

    "..." In that moment, countless possibilities assailed Li Xiaochen's mind.

    "Professor Rudolf Wagner has booked a flight to Imperial Capital three days from now," the caller continued. "This information costs a hundred thousand US dollars."

    "Okay, I'll transfer it to your account as soon as possible." There was a rare solemn expression on Li Xiaochen's face.

    Dr. Mehar was a godlike figure.

    He was the most influential judge on the panel of Nobel Prize in Physiology or Medicine, and his opinion held the greatest weight.

    Why had Professor Rudolf Wagner returned to Imperial Capital in such a hurry? Could it be that Dr. Mehar had also taken an interest in this whelp from Sea City?

    Li Xiaochen shuddered at the thought of a Nobel Prize in Physiology or Medicine.

    That was impossible. He instantly dismissed the ridiculous thought.

    Still, what amount could possibly tempt Zheng Ren before Professor Rudolf Wagner arrived in Imperial Capital?

    1.5 million yuan after tax reduction seemed meager after conversion to US dollars.

    Nevertheless, all the American doctors in Straits Hospital had an annual salary below a million yuan. Would it trigger a negative chain reaction if they discovered that a young doctor, not even in his thirties, was being paid so astronomically?

    Li Xiaochen suddenly recalled Su Yun's words. The pretty boy was right; this matter was beyond his authority and he had to leave it to the board to make the call.

    After pondering for a few minutes, he dialed the chairman's number.

    "Su Yun, were you being serious?" Zhao Yunlong asked after half a glass of alcohol.

    At this point, only Zhao Yunlong could keep up with Su Yun's drinking. Wang Lu and the other chief residents had already reached their limit.

    Any more alcohol would end up in a hangover the next day. The physical suffering was one thing, but no one was willing to bear the consequences if it affected their performance.

    "What do you think?" Su Yun answered scornfully, in a tone that Zheng Ren would find familiar were he around to hear it.

    "You're doing really well. All your bosses are so talented." 

    "Were it not for me, he would need at least ten more years in order to publish a paper in the New England Journal of Medicine," Su Yun said.

    "I'm so envious. Do you think Mr. Zheng still needs an assistant?" Zhao Yunlong asked half-jokingly.

    Su Yun scoffed. "A general surgeon working as the chief resident of the emergency department, about to publish a paper on interventional surgery, now with two leading cardiothoracic surgeons as his assistants? Are you kidding me? Besides, who's going to pick up from the cardiothoracic department?" 

    Zhao Yunlong burst into laughter. This Mr. Zheng was truly fascinating! None of the departments that Su Yun mentioned overlapped. Zheng Ren was not bound by the mortal rules of specialization.

    What an incredible man!

    Unbelievable!

    They continued to chat for a while before Li Xiaochen returned with a smile on his face.

    Despite the man's cheerfulness, Su Yun could see the anxiety under his facade.

    Getting an idea, Su Yun grinned and said, "Director Li, I know you want to recruit Mr. Zheng. Is it above your pay grade?"

    Li Xiaochen did not shy away from his question and nodded.

    Honesty was sometimes the best way forward.

    "I can give you a suggestion.. Whether or not it works depends on how you play it out," Su Yun teased.

    Li Xiaochen straightened his back seriously. "Please share, Brother Yun."

    "Wang Lu also knows about this. Boss Zheng has his own personal scrub nurse."

    Wang Lu nodded in agreement, still not over the shock from Su Yun mentioning at the operating table that the scrub nurse had yet to arrive. At first, he had thought Su Yun was just bragging, but now it seemed strange for Zheng Ren not to have a personal scrub nurse.

    "You mean if I want to recruit Mr. Zheng, I'll have to hire his entire team?" Li Xiaochen's eyes lit up instantly.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Tang Xiu had been extremely busy lately.

    She had flown from Sea City to Imperial Capital after obtaining approval from the chief editor for her interview proposal, then dedicated all her time and effort into collecting the necessary information.

    However, before she could finish gathering intel, the news broke that Zheng Ren had successfully completed the surgery; livestreamed, no less.

    Tang Xiu was not sure how major his achievement was, but knew that she would only get busier.

    Her work continued non-stop twenty-four hours a day.

    She did interviews and recordings in the mornings, organizing her findings and editing videos at night.

    After three hectic days, Tang Xiu's round face had become sunken.

    Her thoughts were getting clearer after every interview and video.

    Her own breakthroughs astounded her.

    Nevertheless, she was grateful.

    "Editor Tang, we've finally finished our work in Imperial Capital." Her photojournalist yawned and stretched.

    "We're almost done. All that's left is one more day of interviews after our return to Sea City," Tang Xiu announced.

    "Arghhh…" the photojournalist whined.

    "Could you pump yourself up a little? This could be the peak of your career," she said.

    "I'm not being fussy, I just need to sleep. I haven't slept in three days. Hell, I might doze off the moment I close my eyes."

    "At least your sleep is sound. I slept for 32 seconds while you guys were talking and it felt great," the other journalist said drowsily, his eyes half-open.

    "Just keep it up! We can catch a break on the flight back to Sea City. After that, just watch me! I promise you guys a surprise within the last two days!" Tang Xiu clapped loudly in an attempt to lift the spirits of her team.

    No amount of motivation could fend off the spectre of the Sandman, however. Her subordinates were so tired that they did not have the energy to acknowledge her.

    …

    …

    Two days later, Zheng Ren was extremely bored.

    Cui Heming was recovering slowly. He had been transferred to a normal ward and was able to walk. However, his gratitude towards Zheng Ren was so strong that his blood pressure fluctuated whenever the young doctor dropped by. Zheng Ren decided his second visit would be his last until they had all returned to Sea City, whereupon they would have dinner together.

    Lin Jiaojiao brought her daughter to visit Zheng Ren to express her thanks. As Zheng Ren had completely forgotten about her, things became a little awkward, but she had heard about his facial recognition disorder from Department Chief Kong and was thus unsurprised.

    Fang Lin was also doing much better, having been transferred to a regular ward as well and becoming the subject of an interview. He became emotional upon meeting Zheng Ren once more; everything had happened so quickly on that fateful day and he was extremely blessed to even be alive.

    Perhaps, in a past life, he had saved the entire galaxy.

    Zheng Ren did not spend all his time visiting and being visited by patients. When he could, he went out to buy a souvenir with Su Yun.

    Su Yun snickered. Had the man not claimed to have prepared a gift for Xie Yiren? What a pretentious loser.

    Zheng Ren rejected every one of Su Yun's suggestions as they were all… well and truly beyond his price range.

    Finally, Zheng Ren settled on four plushies, a bottle of Maotai and an e-cigarette lighter. Thus ended his gift-shopping journey.

    Su Yun bought nothing.

    At Zheng Ren's questioning, his proclaimed that his return was the best gift anyone could hope for.

    …

    The wait was mind-numbingly boring.

    Zheng Ren felt his fingers starting to rust.

    Still, this step was unavoidable. He had to monitor the postoperative recovery of the patient.

    Despite the System's 100% surgery completion rate and Zheng Ren's confidence in his abilities, he could not let the matter go without confirming the final outcome with his own eyes.

    After all, this was a novel surgical procedure and nobody knew what could happen with the patient after surgery.

    However, he ultimately had nothing to worry about. After 24 hours, the patient's ureter was removed and he was able to urinate normally. His test results were also very promising; post-void bladder residual urine volume was almost similar to the average 60-65 year old man.

    Even though it was only two days post-surgery, the patient had almost fully recovered.

    The surgery could be considered a success at this point.

    Zheng Ren could not wait to return to Sea City and booked an early morning flight.

    He had been away from home for a long time and missed being chief resident, especially one able to perform surgery every day. 

    Of course, no one truly knew if he longed for surgery or Xie Yiren.

    They were seen off at the airport by Department Chief Kong and several doctoral students who had gotten to know them.

    Zheng Ren had gained a lot from his trip to Imperial Capital.

    Despite his encouragement, Old Chief Physician Pan had likely never expected someone as unsocial and sincere as Zheng Ren to expand his social network to such a degree.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun checked in their luggage before going through security, promising to stay in touch with their companions as they bade their farewells.

    As they were waiting to board the plane, Su Yun approached Zheng Ren with a strange expression.

    "Are you having a stomachache?" Zheng Ren asked, looking up from the group chat.

    "On the way here, you encountered a patient with Type I aortic dissection on board," Su Yun said earnestly, a serious look on his face. Zheng Ren knew that something nasty was about to leave the man's mouth. "What kind of patient do you think you'd meet on the way back?"

    "An insane patient like you whose cerebral cortex was overstimulated by microcurrents," Zheng Ren snapped back at him.

    "In our half-month trip, you achieved a level of brilliance that took me three years as a postgraduate researcher. Are you going to tell me that nothing's going to happen on our way back? I don't believe it." Su Yun's use of the word "brilliance" to describe Zheng Ren and himself was unabashed.

    To him, it was an objective description.

    "What makes you think so?" Zheng Ren put down his phone. "I don't want to see emergency cases everywhere I go. I enjoyed my time in Imperial Capital. There's no lack of emergency cases in our own ward."

    "I knew you would say that." Su Yun pulled out his phone and captured a selfie with Zheng Ren before saying, "I've already finished writing both papers and sent them out."

    "So fast?" Zheng Ren was shocked.

    There was a fixed structure when it came to writing a paper. Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was familiar with the style, but was the man taking a shortcut to finish two whole papers, fit for the world's top medical journal, within two days?

    More importantly, it was one of the most prestigious journals in existence. They would not accept any ordinary paper.

    Its reviewers were usually very busy. Email submissions from unknown figures would receive a glance at best and most submissions did not even elicit a response.

    From Su Yun's confidence, Zheng Ren suspected that the man had pulled some strings abroad.

    Su Yun maintained his enigmatic expression and did not respond to Zheng Ren's question.

    Their short conversation over, Zheng Ren started reading his novels while Su Yun scrolled through his phone.

    They started queuing to board the plane not long after.

    Feng Xuhui had reserved a first-class seat for Zheng Ren and Su Yun, which allowed them to board first through the VIP lane.

    When a beautiful flight attendant laid eyes on them, the smile on her face turned to astonishment.

    "Oh, it's you guys!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren was at a loss. Although he knew that boarding the same plane he had taken here was a possibility, he had no recollection of the person in front of him. Her identity, whether she had spoken to him previously, or even the things she had done were lost to him.

    Still, he pretended to recognize her and offered a polite, elegant smile.

    "Dr. Zheng, right? I remember you!" the flight attendant said cheerfully.

    Since first-class passengers were allowed to board in advance, and they were both the only one of those on this flight to Sea City, the flight attendant did not hold back her excitement and squealed like a young girl meeting her favourite celebrity.

    "Dr. Zheng? The one who called for the helicopter ambulance?"

    "Let me have a look."

    "It's definitely him, I'll inform the captain."

    Within moments, there were six to seven flight attendants circling them. Su Yun was befuddled by Zheng Ren's sudden stardom.

    "Dr. Zheng, have you finished your research in Imperial Capital? Please follow me." Another graceful flight attendant led them into first class.

    Since their luggage was checked in, they only had their phones with them and did not need much assistance from the attendant.

    A few minutes later, the upright and honest-looking1 Captain Lin appeared before Zheng Ren and offered his hand. "Hello, Dr. Zheng."

    Finally, someone Zheng Ren recognized.

    When Zheng Ren had entered the cockpit to radio the airport traffic control tower, the captain had treated him like a criminal, fearing that something dangerous was about to be done.

    However, the captain was responsible enough that he agreed to it upon finding out a passenger needed emergency treatment.

    At that moment in time, Zheng Ren had not thought through the weight of his request, but with the benefit of hindsight, he was truly grateful to the captain.

    He hurriedly stood and shook Captain Lin's hand.

    "Captain Lin, right? I must thank you for what you did last time," Zheng Ren said sincerely.

    "Why are you thanking me?" Captain Lin pretended to be surprised before bursting into laughter. "You're a doctor. It's your duty to treat and save people in danger. That man was also my passenger, and I always strive to ensure all my passengers reach their destination safely."

    Zheng Ren nodded in agreement.

    "Dr. Zheng, let's exchange contact information." With the rest of the passengers about to board as well, Captain Lin skipped the formalities. It would not be presentable for the flight crew to all be crowding in one spot.

    After they both exchanged numbers and WeChat IDs, Captain Lin waved and took his leave.

    The flight attendants whispered to each other for a while before returning to their own posts to welcome the other passengers.

    "Didn't expect you to leave an impression," Su Yun said softly from beside Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren laughed. Could the passive ability mission reward be more than ornamental?

    If that was the case, could he make a living out of his appearance from now onwards? At the very least, he would not need to envy Chang Yue for her skill at communicating with patients.

    As he remembered Chang Yue, he also thought of Chu Yanran, Chu Yanzhi, Old Chief Physician Pan, and his favourite beautiful lady. It made him want to be home right this instant.

    As for Yang Lei… he had a mysterious presence which made him easily forgettable. Although he was a good friend of Zheng Ren's, he did not come to mind during the nostalgia trip.

    It began to get rowdy when more passengers came aboard. Su Yun requested a sleep mask from the flight attendant and prepared to doze off. Zheng Ren stared out of the window into the blue sky and started daydreaming.

    Upon returning, they would be busy with unexpected emergencies every single day.

    Even though Zheng Ren had not even left Sea City for half a month, it felt like a century had passed. He was finally getting back on track to his usual adrenaline-filled life, where one's heart rate could shoot above 120 beats per minute with one phone call.

    Straits Hospital seemed like a good choice.

    However, as Zheng Ren had told Su Yun, he was mainly choosing to stay in Sea City for Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Even though Zheng Ren had the System and did not require Old Chief Physician Pan's guidance, he would never forget how the man had entrusted him with hope and confidence.

    Being an orphan, he remembered every bit of warmth and care ever afforded to him.

    As it were, he was still young. He could still leave in a few years' time.

    When he thought of Old Chief Physician Pan, Zheng Ren was reminded of Little Yiren's parents who spent most of the year traveling.

    He then remembered Xie Yiren rejecting his hug before he had boarded his flight. This transformed Zheng Ren from a decisive professional surgeon into a simple, nervous little boy with no dating experience.

    The plane started accelerating on the runway before taking off smoothly.

    "Hi, Dr. Zheng," a sweet voice called out to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren turned around, seeing the flight attendant who led the way earlier; he smiled in return.

    "I'm Sun Jia and I'll be serving you throughout this flight. Would you like something to drink?" Her tone was mellifluous and pleasant.

    This was Zheng Ren's first time flying first class. Did it always come with personalized service? He had heard someone talk about similar things, but it seemed to only be a thing on international airlines.

    Nevertheless, there ought not be any potential problems, even for someone as low-EQ as him.

    "Coffee, thanks." The smile on Zheng Ren's face was as warm as a summer breeze.

    Sun Jia nodded before leaving to make his drink.

    "This is weird." Su Yun was still awake despite having his sleep mask on. After the attendant left, he took it off and asked, "Are there flowers blooming on your face?"

    "Flowers?" Zheng Ren was confused.

    "When I'm around, the female gaze would usually never land on anybody else but me. but something strange is going on now." Su Yun examined Zheng Ren's features carefully. There was not much of a difference; his normal eyebrows, eyes, nose… everything looked normal, a far cry from himself, and exuded no charm in the slightest.

    However, he had felt completely ignored after boarding the plane!

    This was unacceptable!

    "You're already charming, is that not good enough for you?" Zheng Ren brushed him off. "Do you want anything to drink?"

    "I'm going to sleep. You haven't had much to do recently, but I haven't slept in days. Also, keep an eye on your inbox. There'll be a response from the editorial team within one or two months." With that, Su Yun put his mask back on and continued "sleeping".

    Zheng Ren was delighted. The fact that he had transcended Su Yun in surgery meant nothing to him in comparison to being able to steal the attention of the flight attendants. The psychological scarring achieved was incalculable.

    The System could be quite reliable when it wanted to be. Zheng Ren took a sip of his coffee, smiling.

    Occasionally, flight attendants approached Zheng Ren to ask for his WeChat ID.

    He was slowly getting used to being accosted by girls now.

    The flight to Sea City was smooth, and soon after, the plane circled the city before landing.

    "I'm really looking forward to Xie Yiren's reaction when she sees you." Su Yun had already woken from his nap. "If I were her and you had bought me a few soft toys, you'd be dead meat!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After the plane came to a halt, Zheng Ren switched his phone back on and sent a private message to Xie Yiren to notify her that he had landed safely. Then, he checked the group chat and saw a hefty discussion by the girls about the location of Zheng Ren and Su Yun's welcome party.

    There was a long list of restaurants included that he did not even know existed in Sea City.

    However, the discussion had ended an hour ago. It was likely the girls had already met up and were awaiting their arrival at the airport.

    Zheng Ren bid farewell to Sun Jia and the other flight attendants. Finally, he was back in Sea City.

    As he inhaled the familiar air, Zheng Ren felt a tinge of anxiety when he reached the exit.

    What a ridiculous feeling. Perhaps it was the homecoming fears1 that people talked about.

    Zheng Ren calmed his nerves while waiting for their luggage. Su Yun seemed fine as he chewed the fat with Chu Yanzhi and the others in the group chat.

    Would Little Yiren give him a hug this time? Zheng Ren wrestled with the question as he walked out of the hall with his luggage.

    The arrival gate of Sea City's airport was much smaller and shabbier compared to the ones in Imperial and Sorcery Capital.

    The moment he stepped out of it, Zheng Ren saw Old Chief Physician Pan standing upright at the nearest blue line from the exit, waiting for him.

    He smiled at the man habitually, but before he could search for Xie Yiren, a black shadow lunged at him.

    Old Chief Physician Pan gave Zheng Ren a bear hug, his belly laugh echoing throughout the entire hall.

    "I knew that you could do it!" Old Pan draped his hand around Zheng Ren's shoulder and waved at Su Yun briefly before dragging Zheng Ren away.

    "Little Zheng, I watched your interventional surgery and you've improved tremendously," Old Pan said as they walked. "What did I tell you? You needed that trip to Imperial Capital to broaden your horizons."

    Zheng Ren just went along with him and vaguely spotted Xie Yiren through the narrow slit across Old Pan's shoulders. The girls were happily chatting with Su Yun behind them, leaving Zheng Ren frustrated and disappointed.

    He was dragged into Old Chief Physician Pan's car, a small Jetta that sank when Old Pan entered it. Zheng Ren could feel the bottom of the vehicle scrape against the ground.

    Giving up on his original plans, he told Old Chief Physician Pan about his entire trip to Imperial Capital.

    Everything from the Type I aortic dissection patient on the flight to Imperial Capital to the assault on Dr. Fang the very next day; the surgery competition and research into new surgical methods—he explained it all, including the surgery he had successfully performed even when everyone else had given up.

    When Zheng Ren had been going through all these things, he had felt nothing amiss.

    However,

    Now,

    As he laid it all bare to Old Chief Physician Pan,

    Zheng Ren had a feeling he couldn't quite describe.

    Was this growth? He had no idea.

    Throughout their journey, Old Chief Physician Pan kept talking to Zheng Ren, who could feel the man's palpable excitement.

    Instead of heading straight to Sea City General Hospital, Old Pan drove to a restaurant.

    "Even though it's not fancy, their dishes are quite tasty." Old Pan gleefully led Zheng Ren in and greeted the owner of the restaurant before entering a private room.

    Su Yun, the Chu sisters, Chang Yue, and Xie Yiren arrived shortly after. 

    As expected, Yang Lei was holding the fort down at the emergency ward.

    Zheng Ren had finally gotten to meet Xie Yiren, but the private room was not large. It would be awkward to make a move.

    He had no other choice but to stay put.

    Old Chief Physician Pan ordered their food heartily as the others chatted away happily.

    Su Yun was fully engrossed in his storytelling. The things that Zheng Ren had just told Old Pan were transformed into a dramatic turn of events, filled with exciting plots and bizarre encounters.

    Although Old Pan had already heard it from Zheng Ren, he was still captivated by Su Yun's retelling of their encounters. Even Zheng Ren gaped at him in amazement.

    He could not believe that Su Yun was describing real-life events that had happened to them both within the past few weeks.

    Su Yun was not being his usual self. Was he overcompensating for the flight attendants' disregard for him with his sudden charm?

    This was truly something he excelled at…

    They continued talking over their meal; when Su Yun reached the part where Zheng Ren dragged him to buy gifts for everyone after finishing the prostate interventional surgery, there was a shock at the table.

    Someone like Zheng Ren remembering to buy everyone souvenirs? That was truly rare.

    Chu Yanzhi could not hold in her curiosity and blurted out, "Chief Zheng, what did you buy?"

    "Uh… It's not much." Zheng Ren was slightly embarrassed, but still made to open his bags.

    Chu Yanzhi nearly threw herself into his luggage.

    She was not truly interested in what he had bought. How much could someone with his salary afford?

    However, they were all curious as to how much effort Zheng Ren had put in.

    First to come out was the alcohol he had bought for Old Chief Physician Pan, who received it with gratitude. Since Yang Lei was not present, Zheng Ren stuffed the man's gift back into the bag before revealing the four soft toys that he bought for the girls.

    Everyone was stunned.

    They were a thousand times more astonished than when they had watched Zheng Ren crush the German professor's surgery.

    The atmosphere in the private room froze over entirely.

    This?

    This was what he bought?

    Was he trying to fool them?

    Even if he was patronizing them, why would he also give Xie Yiren something similar?

    Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi burst out laughing at Zheng Ren as they received their gifts. Chu Yanran managed to compose herself and did not say a word as she fiddled with her toy. Chu Yanzhi tossed hers into the air as she tried to speak, but her sister stopped her.

    Chang Yue remained stoic. "Childish," she said softly as she took her plushie.

    Xie Yiren's eyes brightened and she said, "Wow, it's so pretty!"

    Su Yun was so frustrated that he could feel steam rising from his dome.

    Would Xie Yiren be pleased if Zheng Ren gifted her a branch from the roadside?

    People in love were truly devoid of all sense, logic and rationality.

    Su Yun sighed inwardly as he watched Xie Yiren admiring the soft toy with shimmering eyes. Zheng Ren was so damn lucky.

    After distributing his gifts, Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.

    "Why are you acting all mysterious? It's done, hurry up and continue eating." Having shopped with him, Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren had nothing else, but the man was still stuck in place.

    Was he about to make something else magically appear out of thin air?

    If he had bought something on his own, he would not have asked Su Yun to tag along and bully him repeatedly on the streets of Imperial Capital.

    Zheng Ren suddenly stood and turned around, looking serious as if facing a major emergency rescue.

    The rowdy room fell silent instantly.

    It was how he looked in the emergency ward and operating theater…

    "Xie Yiren, this is for you," Zheng Ren said with a determined face.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren held a small, heart-shaped object that he passed to Xie Yiren with both hands.

    Under the gaze of a room full of people, Xie Yiren blushed and kept her head low.

    "Tsk, tacky," Su Yun scoffed.

    From Xie Yire's reaction, she was very much into such things. Su Yun lamented Zheng Ren's luck. What lady could be so easily satisfied these days?

    The man could probably win the lottery with a single random ticket at this rate.

    When he looked closer at the gift, his eyes focused on the object.

    The heart-shaped… the heart…

    It looked too strange to be something from a shop and its material was very unique.

    Su Yun was taken aback and he asked blankly, "This… is this the micro guide wire you were fiddling with a few days ago?"

    Zheng Ren nodded. Realizing Xie Yiren was so embarrassed that she had forgotten to take the gift, he approached her with the determination of a frontline soldier and said quietly, "Yiren, I made this myself."

    Xie Yiren sniffled, softer than a hidden mosquito in winter.

    Had Zheng Ren's five senses not been well-trained by the System, he would have missed it.

    He held the wire heart out to her with his expression deadset, as if he would not back off until Xie Yiren had received his gift.

    "Take it, Little Yiren," Chu Yanzhi said anxiously, not taking her eyes off the sculpture.

    At Chu Yanzhi's urging, Xie Yiren subconsciously reached out but ended up touching Zheng Ren's hands.

    It felt warm, reliable, and indestructible. 

    "Ah!" Xie Yiren exclaimed and bounced back like a nervous rabbit.

    "Wonderful." Chang Yue took the heart from Zheng Ren. "I'll hold it for Xie Yiren."

    Old Chief Physician Pan smiled as he watched the youth flirt and play mind games with each other.

    It was good to be young.

    Chu Yanran grabbed Xie Yiren's shoulders and whispered something into her ears while her sister ran to Chang Yue to take a closer look at Zheng Ren's personalized gift—a heart hand-sculpted from a micro guide wire.

    "Wow, Chief Zheng, it looks very well-made. You really put your heart and soul into this."

    Su Yun was still in a daze. Was this really happening?

    Was this really Boss Zheng's first courtship attempt?

    It was a great move, topped with sincere expression and effort.

    Su Yun was sure that even his best could only outdo Zheng Ren by a little.

    After they joked around for a while, Xie Yiren slowly calmed down and they continued with their meal.

    The restaurant owner was familiar with Old Chief Physician Pan but had not yet appeared, even after two complementary dishes.

    At some point through their meal, the man knocked on their door before entering.

    "Little Sun, what's up?" Old Chief Physician Pan was sitting at the head of the table and drinking heartily with Su Yun and Chang Yue.

    "Old Chief, have you looked at the TV?" Mr. Sun asked out of nowhere.

    Old Pan was puzzled. "No, why would I?" 

    "Your hospital was on, and I think you're in it, too; it's like a documentary," Mr. Sun answered.

    "Let's see what it's all about." Old Chief Physician Pan motioned with his hand.

    Mr. Sun immediately switched on the television in the room and turned to the Sea City News Network channel.

    The very first thing that appeared as the TV lit up was the emergency building of Sea City General Hospital.

    The camera panned in from afar and slowly focused on the signature red cross on the emergency building.

    A woman's gentle voice narrated the history of the hospital's emergency department.

    This was… Old Chief Physician Pan was shocked. No one had approached him to promote the emergency department. What was this documentary trying to convey?

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were also dumbfounded. That voice…

    It was familiar. Zheng Ren tried hard to recall who it belonged to.

    Su Yun also dug deep into his own memory. He had managed to deter Lead Editor Tang that day; how had she come up with a documentary? Also, why was a television network airing a documentary made by a lead newspaper editor?

    Was she trying to take revenge on Zheng Ren for neglecting her or treating her dismissively? Had she made this documentary to turn the public against them?

    The emotions in the private room were mixed.

    The girls were either immersed in the gift, unaware of what was going on, or thrilled by seeing their workplace on television.

    The restaurant owner kept watching the show from beside the TV.

    "Near the end of autumn, there was a mass nitrite poisoning incident in Sea City," the female voice said calmly.

    As the red cross filled the screen, it cut to a live, never-before-aired interview conducted by Sea City News Network during the incident.

    The screeching alarm of the ambulance began in the background when the scene switched, changing its atmosphere instantly.

    It was stifling and grim.

    The camera followed a family from behind, bouncing up and down as they ran.

    Victims of poisoning were carried on the backs of their family members, their whole bodies covered in an eerie shade of blue, resembling a scene from a shakycam horror film.

    Their skin was not bright blue but had greyish undertones, as if foreshadowing the dust of the graves that awaited them all.

    Sounds of frenzied footsteps and hopeless cries echoed from the television.

    In the midst of the chao, a sedan broke down.

    An attractive woman appeared in front of the camera, microphone in hand, and waved over the victim's family to her TV news van to get to the hospital more quickly.

    "On that day, hundreds of citizens came down with nitrite poisoning. Ambulances were all over downtown. What you're seeing now was happening everywhere."

    Then, the scene switched again.

    The camera crew was arriving at the emergency building of the Sea City General Hospital. As soon as the car door opened, they were welcomed by an emergency stretcher trolley.

    The victim was immediately transferred onto it.

    As the paramedics worked in silence, the camera operator seemed to be searching for a better angle to capture the scene.

    However, they were somewhat in the way of the patient, and one of the doctors roughly shouldered them out of the way.

    The camera jerked strongly before finally settling between the doctor's shoulders and neck.

    His white coat was drenched in sweat and his hoarse voice icier than the north winds. However, it only accentuated the impact of the scene with the greyish-blue patient in the background.

    The camera operator said nothing and stabilized the camera before chasing the stretcher trolley all the way to the emergency resuscitation room.

    Outside the room, the director of Sea City General Hospital and Old Chief Physician Pan could be seen busily directing the emergency rescue.

    Out of habit, the camera focused on the director to prepare for a close-up, but was yanked away after only a few seconds.

    The scene skipped through all of the higher-ranking personnel and immediately cut to the emergency resuscitation room.

    In it, there was already an established and smooth flow of operations, in the center of which was Zheng Ren standing before the rescue table.

    …

    …

    I'm sure you guys guessed it correctly before reading this chapter. The typical straight guy suited his character better.
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    Zheng Ren watched it with his eyes and mouth wide open.

    It felt strange seeing himself in the third person.

    Onscreen, he stood before the bed in the emergency resuscitation room surrounded by helpers. As they lifted the patient onto the bed, its headrest tilted at a 30-degree angle, Xie Yiren prepared the needles and equipment required for vascular catheterization beside him. 

    Each patient took them less than ten seconds to process.

    Central venous catheterization was immediately followed by an IV of methylene blue and Zheng Ren rushed to the next bed to repeat the whole procedure on another patient.

    "That day, the staff of Sea City General Hospital followed their superior's orders and provided emergency rescue just in time. Their united reaction and outstanding skill led them to save one patient after another from death.

    "The doctor in this scene was key to the entire rescue operation: chief resident of the emergency department of Sea City General Hospital, Dr. Zheng Ren."

    This was the first name mentioned in the documentary. Both Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned.

    It was completely different from what they had expected!

    Had the vultures who thrived on schadenfreude and sensationalism turned over a new leaf? How strange!

    A snicker appeared at the corner of Su Yun's mouth.

    Old Chief Physician Pan straightened his back instinctually as he watched the screen, both hands on his knees like a political commissar at his final mobilization before a battle.

    Mr. Sun smiled but remained quiet, giving Old Chief Physician Pan a thumbs-up.

    The documentary continued to be chaotic and shaky. Soon, someone approached and politely asked the reporters to leave.

    On their way out, the camera zoomed in on a patient who had been treated with methylene blue.

    The greyish-blue color had faded, creating a momentary but stark visual contrast between life and death.

    "The emergency department of Sea City General Hospital handled the emergency rescue of the nitrite poisoning excellently. Their service will set a strong standard for Sea City's future achievements."

    Then, the emergency rescue was replaced by a timelapse of moving clouds to signify the ruthless passage of time.

    All the otherwise-perfect documentary lacked at this point was an interview with a survivor.

    After that, the scene cut to a park full of people line dancing, doing tai chi, jogging and walking their dogs.

    It was quiet and peaceful.

    "It is with their protection that citizens can live their lives so peacefully," the female voice went on, "No one knows if misfortune will accompany the morrow. They are our last line of defense and protection, and they will never back down."

    An old man with silver hair appeared before the camera and pointed at the tree beside him, "I remember very clearly; on the 6th of November, I had been taking an afternoon stroll in the park when I saw a few old men hitting trees1. Under normal circumstances, I would've never believed that hitting a tree can improve one's health, but that day…" The old man scratched his head in embarrassment and continued, "I was told that my body was not in good enough shape for such a practice, but I had to prove myself. I had not expected to feel a sharp pain in my stomach after a single bump. At first, I thought it was simply a stomachache, but after a few more attempts, I lost my vision and consciousness. When I woke up, I was already in the ICU with a tube in my mouth. It was horrible."

    At that, Tang Xiu revealed herself as the narrator.

    Her delicate features shimmered under the camera. As it turned towards her, she seemed to be lost in thought but was shaken from her stupor. "Are we rolling?"

    The outtake had not been edited out of the documentary, making it seem more natural.

    "Good day, all. I'm Tang Xiu from Sea City Metropolis Daily and the old man you saw just now is my father. I was working in my office on the 6th of November when I received a phone call telling me that he was in critical condition and being resuscitated in Sea City General Hospital."

    She smiled and paused to adjust her fringe.

    "There are so many scam calls these days, so I didn't believe it at first, expecting them to ask me for money. However, the caller hung up without saying anything further, so I immediately knew something was wrong. I called 114 to check the source of the call and confirmed that it was from the emergency department of Sea City General Hospital.

    "I panicked and even lost my heels while running. Later, I found multiple cuts on my feet that I still have no idea the source of."

    As she was willing to share such an embarrassing experience, her euphemism and openness made her seem cute.

    "I reached the emergency department and met Chief Pan, who briefed me on what happened and asked me to sign the surgical consent form. When we reached the operating theater, they had already performed the emergency procedure and managed to rescue my father. At the time, I thought that…"

    Halfway through her speech, Tang Xiu's memory was dragged back to that fateful night.

    Her voice began to tremble.

    However, she quickly regained her composure and continued, "My father received treatment just in time and was able to recover very well. Here and now, I would like to represent our family and express our sincere gratitude to all the doctors and nurses working in the emergency department of Sea City General Hospital."

    After her interview, pictures of the staff of the emergency department began to roll.

    Zheng Ren's simple, honest face appeared right after Old Chief Physician Pan's.

    After going through the entire department, the scene returned to Zheng Ren.

    "Not long ago, Dr. Zheng Ren was invited to Imperial Capital to participate in the research of a new surgical method. However, shortly after his arrival, he was involved in an unfortunate incident."

    Tang Xiu's voice became sharper and the picture of Zheng Ren smiling slowly faded away.

    A phone camera video began playing.

    It was one of the leads Tang Xiu had found after reaching Imperial Capital. She knew that an official account had uploaded the video, but that had been taken down after only two hours for unknown reasons.

    After some digging, she found the source and paid a tidy sum to purchase the video clip.

    The camera was shaking frantically, a nightmare for anyone with motion sickness. However, the irregular trembling came with a sense of authenticity, as if the fear experienced by the person behind the camera was spreading to its audience.

    A man lay in the middle of a pool of blood, while Zheng Ren performed his emergency rescue, head lowered in the direction of the camera.

    Suddenly, he lifted his head and yelled something gutturally; his visage was terrifying and the veins on his neck bulged out as he screamed.

    The crack in his voice was heart-wrenching, but his words were lost in the commotion.

    Soon after, a doctor brought him an incision set and other equipment. After organizing them briefly, Zheng Ren tore open the man's shirt and made a cut in one swift motion.

    He then inserted his hand into it before any blood could pour out.

    At the same time, blood dripped from his left shoulder.

    The video was too real and gory, the atmosphere so heavy that it choked even the viewer.

    General public notwithstanding, even the women in the room cried out.

    "Argh!"
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    The stretcher trolley, the injured victim, Zheng Ren's awkward position, a stream of medical personnel rushing alongside—the scene read like a wordless, harrowing poem.

    Their only source of news from Imperial Capital had been Su Yun. Now, the actual incident was playing out onscreen; even Su Yun had fallen silent.

    Actions always spoke louder than words.

    Leaving a trail of blood as it went, the stretcher trolley moved at breakneck speed. Zheng Ren kicked a doctor aside. Shocked bystanders flashed past as the camera raced to catch up.

    Xie Yiren had a hand over her mouth, the other clutching Zheng Ren's heart-shaped guide wire tightly. Her shoulders trembled with anxiety as she watched the recording.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's hands remained on his knees. His fist was clenched so tightly that its bones were audibly grinding against each other.

    Su Yun watched, rapt with attention, adrenaline rushing through his veins. Although he had been present that day, he had been busy tending to Professor Gu's heart attack and was not witness to the dramatic scenes currently being played back.

    Mr. Sun sat unmoving, head craned awkwardly as the video went on. As the stretcher entered the elevator, the person filming was not allowed access and playback ended.

    The scene cut to black as the elevator doors closed.

    They shut like the gates of the afterlife, separating the living and the dead.

    "Dr. Zheng's accurate assessment of the situation and timely emergency rescue gave the patient a fighting chance. After hours of surgery, the bleeding was put under control and the patient sent to the ICU to recover."

    Tang Xiu's narration was quiet and cold, balanced to deliver the perfect level of suspense.

    Mr. Sun's hand went to his neck as he hissed. "Chief Pan, I think I've sprained my neck."

    "Outstanding." Old Chief Physician Pan remained seated. A sore neck was not worth his attention.

    Mr. Sun frowned as he massaged his neck, his eyes still fixated on the television screen.

    The documentary was more entertaining than long-winded, boring news programs. It had been a while since Mr. Sun felt such a rush from watching TV. He angled his body slightly to get a better view of the screen without blocking anyone.

    The next scene took place in a restaurant.

    It was obvious from the setup and lighting that the recording was not professionally done.

    Tang Xiu had conducted a formal interview after that night, but finally decided to use the material from the restaurant.

    The complicated turn of events was simplified and explained in layman's terms, its ups and downs conveyed in dramatic fashion.

    The video was an eye-opener for many a curious soul.

    After the short interview, the screen went dark and Tang Xiu's voice rang out. "Romain Rolland once said, 'There is only one heroism in the world: to see the world as it is, and to love it.'"

    It was a simple line, but her delivery was aimed at touching her audience's hearts.

    "He is our hero.

    "Always in search of better treatment methods.

    "Dr. Zheng had been invited to contribute in developing new interventional surgical techniques. While there, his clinical and surgical skills were appraised by the country's top experts and professors and he successfully completed a demonstrative surgery three days ago. According to experts in the field, the surgery was the first of its kind, filling a long-existing gap in medical history!"

    At Tang Xiu's proclamation, Zheng Ren's live surgery recording was presented onscreen.

    On it, he was focused on the imaging machine before him as he maneuvered the micro-guide wire with his thumb and index finger.

    His intense expression was clearly visible through his surgical cap and mask.

    That expression was familiar…

    Su Yun squinted at the television. Odd.

    He rifled through his memories and a light bulb flickered in his head.

    It was the same expression Zheng Ren had had when figuring out what to get Xie Yiren.

    Zheng Ren, you little sh*t!

    Su Yun did not know whether to laugh and cry.

    Picking out a gift for Xie Yiren was as hard as a world-class surgery for Zheng Ren.

    Su Yun looked at the micro guide wire bent into a heart and gently sighed.

    "Chief Resident, you look pretty cool when you're operating." Chu Yanzhi bounced on the balls of her feet, pointing at the man onscreen.

    "Heh." Zheng Ren could not think of any other response.

    "Tsk tsk. Is it true that the procedure will fill a gap in medical history?" Chu Yanzhi's excitement was not put out by Zheng Ren's monosyllabic response.

    "I don't think anyone has done it before, but it was just a prostate surgery. It's not a widely prevalent disorder," Zheng Ren replied with a wave of his hand.

    "It's still impressive," she said with a smile.

    "It's more than impressive," Old Chief Physician Pan cut in. "Before Zheng Ren performed the surgery, a professor from Germany had attempted a similar procedure. His patient experienced severe complications post-surgery and that procedure was considered unsuccessful."

    "What about Chief Zheng's surgery? Which professor? Is he famous?" Chu Yanzhi's questions came one after another.

    "He is an interventional lead surgeon from Heidelberg University and a participant of the German Excellence Initiative," Old Chief Physician Pan explained. He had been keeping track of the ongoings in the field of interventional surgery.

    "Incredible." Chu Yanzhi was still a research graduate and knew little of the academic world. Old Chief Physician Pan had not even mentioned the specialized micro guide wire provided to Rudolph Wagner for the surgery.

    "Very much so." Old Chief Physician Pan was silent for a few seconds. "This clearly started as an interview by the Sea City Metropolis Daily lead editor. It must have piqued someone's interest for them to make it into a documentary and air it on Sea City News Network. The recording would have required multiple permissions before making it on air."

    "Who could it be?" Chu Yanzhi asked.

    "I don't know." Old Chief Physician smiled.

    Could it be important?

    Maybe, in the future.

    But not now.

    The documentary ended at the 15-minute mark. The production was somewhat choppy and there were aspects that could have been fine-tuned, suggesting a rushed job.

    However, such a simple and honest program on the news network would easily garner the attention of the citizens of Sea City.

    There was only one heroism in the world: to see the world as it was, and to love it. The quote echoed in the hearts of many.

    The documentary was shocking.

    A tearjerker, even.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was so caught up with the video that he had to pinch himself awake. As he took out his phone to call up either Sea City Metropolis Daily or Sea City News Network, it rang in his hand.

    His eyebrows rose as he saw the caller ID.

    "Zheng Ren, work just follows you everywhere. You've just returned and there are already people looking for you," Old Chief Physician Pan said before answering the call.
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    "Yes, that's me." Old Chief Physician Pan's voice was authoritative.

    "Right, right. And what do you think it is?

    "Let me ask him."

    Old Chief Physician Pan covered the phone receiver and turned to Zheng Ren.

    "Zheng Ren, there's a 72-year-old male patient who has been transferred from the gastroenterology department to the ICU. He came in two weeks ago with bloody stools.

    "The bleeding was controlled on the sixth day of admission but his condition warranted a continued stay in the ICU. At 1400 hours today, the bleeding started again. There was more blood this time and antihemorrhagic agents were ineffective. The consensus from the general surgery department was to not opt for surgery," Old Chief Physician Pan explained.

    Zheng Ren knew Old Chief Physician Pan was asking for his medical opinion.

    The department had decided to forgo surgery as the patient was elderly and they could not identify the bleed.

    The patient's intestines were a mix of fresh and old blood. An endoscope would not be able to pinpoint the site.

    It was not an uncommon case in hospitals.

    Such situations often depended on the patient's luck.

    The best-case scenario was for the bleed to stop without external interference. Once the patient was stable, they could proceed with thorough examination and treatment.

    However, the worst outcome would be acute uncontrolled bleeding leading to death.

    With a standard laparotomy, locating the bleed required some luck.

    Although luck was the last thing one wanted to hear in the field of medicine, it was inevitable.

    Zheng Ren pondered for a moment then said, "It's doable."

    His answer was curt. A life was at stake and there was no time for long-winded explanations.

    Old Chief Physician Pan had total faith in Zheng Ren. "We'll be there in 20."

    The call ended.

    "Let's go. How much is the total?" Old Chief Physician Pan stood up swiftly.

    The restaurant owner laughed and said, "Chief Pan, we are honored by your patronage here. If we were to take your money, you…"

    There was an emergency back in the hospital to attend to; Old Chief Physician Pan could not be bothered with ceremony and threw down a 500 yuan note before turning to leave.

    The group, earlier in good humor, immediately snapped to attention like well-trained soldiers.

    Unwilling to accept the money, Mr. Sun tried to return it to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    However, his approach earned him a glare from the old doctor. He slinked away in fear.

    The group got into their car and drove off toward the hospital without another word.

    As a surgeon, one had to always be prepared for any emergency surgery. Even though it was a welcome party, Chu Yanran, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren had not consumed any alcohol.

    It was better to err on the side of caution and be prepared for emergencies.

    Upon reaching the hospital, each went to attend to their own duties. Old Chief Physician Pan brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the ICU.

    "Zheng Ren, what's your plan?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked as they walked.

    "We have to perform a radiology imaging: if it's a standard bleed, we'll open up the abdomen. If the bleeding site is difficult to find, we'll perform interventional embolization then cut off the necrotized parts of the intestines," Zheng Ren answered confidently.

    Old Chief Physician Pan had no words.

    Zheng Ren was suggesting destructive surgery!

    Superselection of the superior mesenteric artery and embolization of the subsequent arterial branch would stop the bleed, but it also meant cutting blood flow to parts of the intestines.

    This was a surgical taboo!

    Su Yun's footsteps faltered for a moment before picking up to catch Zheng Ren, whispering, "I think it's possible."

    "Yeap." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "Zheng Ren, are you confident?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked.

    "Yes, as long as the patient's condition is stable for surgery," Zheng Ren said reassuringly.

    "Alright." Old Chief Physician Pan said nothing more. The three men walked in silence toward the ICU.

    They changed their outfits before entering the ward; its chief, Dr. Qian, was by the patient's bedside with crossed arms, watching the vital signs monitor and speaking to Chief Sun from the second general surgery department.

    Both monitor and ventilator worked with an urgency to keep the patient alive.

    How familiar… Zheng Ren studied the scene before him, his comfortable stint in Imperial Capital a distant memory.

    "Little Su, you're back." Department Chief Qian neglected Old Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren in favor of Su Yun.

    Su Yun smiled in response.

    Old Chief Physician Pan went by the patient's side and analyzed the man's vitals: blood pressure at 70/50 mmHg, breathing at 24 breaths per minute, pulse at 121 beats per minute, oxygen saturation 89%.

    The patient was going into hypovolemic shock.

    "Chief Pan, you've arrived. Oh, Zheng Ren, you're back too," the second general surgery department chief said.

    "What is general surgery's view on this?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked.

    "There's not much we can do but issue a critical illness notice. Chief Pan, you know that surgery is near impossible." Department Chief Sun shook his head but his eyes flicked surreptitiously to Zheng Ren.

    Chief Qian let out a sigh. "Indeed." 

    Old Chief Physician Pan had come to fulfill his responsibility as a doctor, but his presence was of no help to the patient.

    At the top right corner of Zheng Ren's vision, the System display flashed red as it diagnosed the patient: hemorrhagic shock, electrolyte imbalance, lower gastrointestinal tract bleed.

    The patient's condition was deteriorating by the minute. Zheng Ren let out a heavy sigh.

    He understood their reluctance to operate as he, too, was once a general surgeon. What could a general surgeon do with a GI tract filled with blood? Cut open the intestine to find the bleed?

    In such cases, there was a high chance that opening up the abdominal cavity would lead to the patient dying of blood loss before the bleed could even be identified.

    It was either death on the operating table or death in the ICU ward.

    From the second phase of the System mission, The First Stage of The Great Beginning, Zheng Ren had been rewarded with the memory of 3,000 gastrointestinal anatomical dissections.

    However, his surgical skill was limited to appendicitis and hernias.

    This case would require him to spend some time in the System's intensive training modules.

    Recalling the amount of training time he had, he said unhesitatingly, "Let's give it a try."

    "Oh? Little Zheng, you have a different opinion?" Department Chief Sun responded, evidently waiting for Zheng Ren to speak up.

    "We can try an interventional method to search for the bleed."

    Department Chief Qian's brows furrowed. Interventional radiology was a foreign topic to him, but he was willing to give any proposal a shot.

    Department Chief Sun was all smiles. "I knew we could count on you."

    "We have to give it a try at least," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Little Zheng, we're not familiar with the process, so could you communicate it to the family?" Department Chief Qian asked.

    "Sure." Zheng Ren looked at the patient and asked, "I need at least 10U of RBC 1 and 1L of plasma. Are there signs of coagulation failure?"

    "Boss, you head on and talk to the family, I'll handle the arrangements," Su Yun interjected, "I've just had some drinks so it's best I don't meet them."

    Department Chief Qian and Department Chief Sun stared at Su Yun in surprise.

    Boss? Was that what he called Zheng Ren?
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    Zheng Ren nodded; along with Old Chief Physician Pan, he went to the ICU workstation to carefully study the patient's recent test results and history.

    The patient's results were chilling, his condition staggeringly critical.

    As Zheng Ren went further into the old man's files, his frown deepened.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was on another computer, viewing the patient's details. A few minutes later, he said, "Zheng Ren, this man is not fit for surgery. It's clear he won't survive the procedure."

    "If we don't operate, he won't last the night," Zheng Ren retorted.

    Equipped with the patient's medical records, he did some mental calculations.

    With surgery, the patient had a 20% chance of survival.

    Without it, the patient had nil.

    Were this a game, everyone would choose the surgical route as a last ditch effort.

    However, in the real world, a doctor's ability to treat a patient was heavily dependent on other factors.

    Even if the doctor was willing to risk his career to perform a procedure with a low chance of success, the patient's family likely could not afford it.

    Old Chief Physician Pan saw the determination in Zheng Ren's eyes. He scanned through the patient's test reports one last time before saying, "I'll go talk to the family."

    "Chief, allow me to do it," Zheng Ren said, although he appreciated the gesture.

    This was tricky for any doctor. No matter how it ended, there would be a stain on their reputation.

    Success would not gain them any commendation as it was expected of their vocation.

    Failure… would spell the end for the surgeon.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's unstated offer was to shoulder half of that burden.

    "Prepare your words. If the family agrees, we'll proceed immediately," Old Chief Physician Pan instructed before leaving the ICU.

    Department Chief Qian approached. "Chief Pan really likes you, huh?" 

    "Yes, I'm aware." Zheng Ren was hashing out the particulars of the consent form on the computer. "It's not an easy procedure."

    "Then…"

    Department Chief Qian did not continue. His silence said more than he could.

    "We can't just watch the patient die," Zheng Ren said.

    "Little Zheng, what's your plan? Summarize it for me," Department Chief Qian requested.

    "I'll try to find the bleed through radiological imaging. Once we have a clearer picture, we can decide how to proceed."

    Department Chief Qian recalled Zheng Ren's words from earlier, but in his opinion, it would be extremely difficult to locate the gastrointestinal bleed.

    However, he was not an expert in interventional radiology. He had witnessed Zheng Ren perform a few interventional embolization surgeries but never interacted with any of the patients; internally, he considered contacting colleagues in Provincial Capital.

    The document was complete. Zheng Ren printed a copy to bring to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    The man was talking to the patient's family. The patient's partner was in her seventies, wiping tears from her eyes as she listened to his briefing.

    Behind the old lady stood a few middle-aged adults with serious expressions.

    Old Chief Physician Pan heard Zheng Ren's footsteps approaching and turned around. "Let's have you sign the documents."

    The old lady was clearly shaken by Old Chief Physician Pan's words, her hands visibly trembling in the face of cold, hard facts.

    Few in this world had the courage to stare death in the face.

    Seeing her shaky hands, a middle-aged man walked up, took the pen and signed the documents.

    The patient's fate was sealed.

    Once the formalities were done, Zheng Ren called Su Yun to transfer the patient as he and Old Chief Physician Pan hurried to the emergency department's operating room.

    "The patient's family was cooperative and understood the risks. There shouldn't be any issues," Old Chief Physician Pan said once they were out of earshot.

    "Okay."

    "Do what you can; if it's impossible, we'll just identify the bleed location. Actually, we can even consult the department chief in Provincial Capital," Old Chief Physician Pan advised.

    Zheng Ren knew Old Chief Physician Pan worried that he had just come back from Imperial Capital on a surgery high and would thus not back down from a challenge.

    He tried to offer some reassurance. "Don't worry, Chief. I'm aware of my limits." 

    No more words were exchanged as their hurried footsteps echoed down the hallway.

    When they arrived outside the operating room, Chu Yanzhi popped out and asked loudly, "What type of surgery are we doing?"

    "Hybrid surgery," Zheng Ren answered.

    "Okay. I'll let Little Yiren know," Chu Yanzhi replied.

    She slipped back into the room. Lively chatter came from inside but soon died down; the figures in the room sped about efficiently as they prepared for the surgery.

    Zheng Ren made a call to Yang Lei to ask for his assistance during the operation.

    Ten minutes later, Su Yun, Department Chief Qian and Department Chief Sun arrived with the patient.

    Department Chief Sun had foregone going home, opting to stay and watch the surgery.

    He had seen many similar patients who had not made it, and thus had doubts in Zheng Ren's confidence in treating this one.

    However, he knew better than to openly challenge Zheng Ren, especially with Old Chief Physician Pan present. He did not want to end up humiliated like Chief Surgeon Liu.

    Zheng Ren was just a junior doctor, albeit a skilled one, with little clout. Old Chief Physician Pan, on the other hand, was a man of importance.

    It was why Department Chief Sun had allowed the emergency department to siphon patients from the general surgery department.

    If Zheng Ren was successful, he would applaud the man and flatter Old Chief Physician Pan. The emergency department could have the patient.

    If the surgery was a failure, well, anything could happen.

    The patient was lifted onto the operating table. Zheng Ren turned to Su Yun and tapped his shoulder. "You had some drinks just now. I think you should step back."

    Su Yun was taken aback but quickly nodded in agreement.

    Yang Lei was a married man and was recently planning for a child, so Zheng Ren did not want him exposed to radiation.

    It was strange to stand before the operating table alone.

    Going from luxury to modesty was much harder than the reverse.

    Just then, the System chimed loudly, signifying a mission notification.

    [Emergency Mission: Rescue

    [Mission Details: A good doctor has to make many decisions in his life. To rescue or to give up, to hold firm or to back down. Everything is a choice. Please complete one emergency hemostasis surgery to address the lower gastrointestinal bleeding.

    [Mission Reward: 200 skill points and 2000 experience points.

    [Mission Duration: 5 hours.]

    Huh…

    Surprise, followed by a bitter smile, colored his face.

    When he was in Imperial Capital, the System's mission rewards had been lavish. Now that he was back in Sea City, they paled in comparison.

    Did the System take into account the hospital's prestige when handing out rewards? He took a deep breath to center his focus before executing disinfection, femoral artery cannulation and introducer sheath placement.

    As the surgery began, a long-dormant livestream began transmitting on Xinglin Garden.
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    [I'm so happy. I thought the surgeon had stopped livestreaming…]

    [Youngster, you will only appreciate the things that you've lost.]

    [You guys talk, I'll have a look at the case details. The surgeon no longer allows downloads and honestly, without the patient's details, I'm at a loss.]

    Hundreds of people entered the livestream but the numbers were significantly lower than before.

    Remembering their previous mistakes, the audience quickly read through the case details before they disappeared.

    The surgery began with imaging. With his Grandmaster-level skill, the procedure was easy. By the time the audience had finished reading the case, imaging was already complete.

    [Imaging is done? I'd just left to read the patient details. That's some incredible speed.]

    [It seems like a tough surgery. I wonder what the surgeon plans to do. An emergency wire-guided hemostasis surgery for a lower GI tract bleed? Is the surgeon trying to do the impossible?]

    [Don't spout nonsense when you don't actually know what you're talking about. Using imaging to identify the bleed is common these days, but not a lot of people perform the surgery itself because the risk is high. Even with the imaging data, only about 20% of patients go to surgery.]

    Medical opinions flew by in streams and for a moment, the livestream resembled its former glory.

    Its audience knew the surgery was difficult.

    Among its spectators were experienced doctors from Imperial Capital, Sorcery Capital and Provincial Capital. They had seen patients with similar conditions before and knew the likely outcome.

    The surgery, while doable, was high-risk.

    Most doctors would refuse to perform such a surgery.

    Knowing the challenge posed, viewer curiosity was at an all-time high.

    [The location of the bleed is not obvious from the imaging. There are too many things going on in the abdomen. Any movement will alter the image.]

    [The one who called this a common procedure, come out and explain how you would do it.]

    [Don't listen to that fellow's nonsense. Didn't you see the patient's test report? In his condition, there's a 90% chance he won't survive a laparotomy.]

    Zheng Ren grimly studied the angiographic image.

    It was impossible to locate the source of the blood with the intestines spasming everywhere.

    His hopes of using interventional radiology to identify the bleed were dashed. He simply could not make sense of the visual data.

    There was only one thing left to do.

    Zheng Ren entered the System and traded his experience points for training time. The operating theater rose from the ground.

    He had faith in his plan, but it was a rare procedure. He needed some practice in the System before attempting it in the outside world.

    [Why isn't the surgeon moving? Are they frozen? I can't believe the surgeon dared livestream a case like this, they must be out of their mind.]

    [Hold your tongue. Someone once said something similar and had to eat their words minutes later. I can foresee history repeating itself!]

    [It's a difficult call to make. I suspect a bleed from one of the mesenteric artery branches. Would embolization be viable? Any experts on interventional or general surgery here?]

    [Not an expert, but I can shed some light on the issue. Unlike the uterine artery, the mesenteric artery cannot be embolized without harming the organs. The intestine will necrotize if its blood supply is cut off.]

    [The hell, this is a life on the line. What's the surgeon thinking? There's still time to turn back.]

    As the comments went wild, Zheng Ren suddenly moved.

    From the image, the embolic agent was visibly being administered!

    Zheng Ren had decided to perform an embolization!

    [I'm speechless. I think this might be a different surgeon.]

    [Agreed. The previous surgeon was calm and careful. The embolization of such an important artery will harm the patient. The affected parts of the intestines will necrotize and lead to problems such as peritonitis and gangrene. In three to five hours, the patient will enter septic shock.]

    [I'm starting to think this might be a Canadian surgeon. I doubt anyone in this country would perform such a surgery.]

    [Are they panicking? This surgeon does not seem calm.]

    The viewers on Xinglin Garden were shocked by the unfolding events.

    No one had outright accused Zheng Ren of gross negligence out of some semblance of respect for the livestream surgeon.

    Those who doubted the surgeon's capability had ultimately been proven wrong and thus the audience withheld their judgment. Even anonymous, humiliation was still humiliation.

    Once embolization was done, the imaging system was turned off. The livestream was still ongoing but only the final angiographic image was shown.

    [Is the surgeon done? I know rules and regulations overseas are more lax but this is a whole new level. And to have it recorded live, too. I'm almost impressed.]

    [Doesn't seem like it. If it's complete, the livestream should be blank.]

    [I just thought of something: do you think the surgeon is going to perform a hybrid surgery?]

    The viewers chatted away across the frozen background, mostly surgeons with dexterous fingers and incredible typing speed.

    Once the chatroom got going, the conversations nearly eclipsed the actual livestream.

    In the operating room, Zheng Ren was changing his garments. He repositioned the patient and disinfected the surgical site.

    Old Chief Physician Pan asked, "I noticed you embolized one of the branches from the mesenteric artery. Are you sure it won't be a problem?"

    "Yes," Zheng Ren replied. "Yang Lei, scrub in."

    Su Yun had been paying attention throughout the surgery.

    It was a strange operation. He had some qualms about Zheng Ren's decisions but knew they had their reasons. The more he thought about it, the more concerned he became.

    "Little Zheng, what are you doing?" Department Chief Sun seemed anxious, but his sincerity was debatable. His tone was gentle, akin to that of a guiding senior hand. "You should know the after-effects of embolizing the mesenteric artery. Why would you do it on purpose?"

    Old Chief Physician Pan scowled and shot Department Chief Sun a glare.

    The control room was suddenly filled with a murderous intent.

    Department Chief Sun desperately wanted to take back his previous words.

    Meanwhile, Department Chief Qian was communicating the progression of the surgery to his friend from another hospital. The evaluation from the other side was equally pessimistic.

    In Provincial Capital, similar patients were often not recommended for surgery. They would only go ahead at the family's insistence, and from past records, the survival rate was low.

    Department Chief Qian shared the same worries as Department Chief Sun.

    He wanted to express his views on the matter, but before doing so, he turned to Su Yun and asked, "Su Yun, what's your opinion on this?"

    "Hm?" Su Yun had one arm crossed under the other as he observed the ongoing surgery in the operating room. He thought for a moment then said, "Boss Zheng's skills are unquestionable. I'm thinking about the post-surgery arrangements."

    Department Chief Qian was speechless. This had to be a fake Su Yun. Where was that high and mighty doctor? He could not believe those words had just come out of Su Yun's mouth.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 265: Last Resort (Part 2 of 5)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren disinfected the skin and covered the area with surgical drapes, then washed his hands again and placed a second layer of drapes.

    He did not have to say a word; whenever he extended his hand, the correct tool would be placed in it by Xie Yiren.

    Their synchronicity was astounding!

    Zheng Ren decided to start with a 15 cm incision on the left side of the rectus abdominis.

    Yang Lei and Zheng Ren had experience working together in the general surgery department, although they were dealing with simple appendectomies and hernias back then.

    A scalpel was handed to Zheng Ren.

    Incision, followed by a blunt dissection. The peritoneum was gently parted to gain access to the peritoneal cavity.

    Yang Lei increased retraction to provide a better view for Zheng Ren to begin his work.

    As the patient had not been eating or drinking much for the past two weeks, his gut was mainly filled with coagulated blood.

    Zheng Ren recalled the imaging post-embolization and identified the part of the intestine that likely contained the bleed, pulling the segment free so that it rested above the body.

    "Warm saline gauze." It was his first spoken instruction.

    It was an unusual surgery, requiring unusual procedures.

    Xie Yiren nodded and got the circulating nurse to obtain gauze soaked in saline solution.

    Zheng Ren was not rushing the surgery. He simply covered the segment of the intestine with the gauze and the surgery came to a pause.

    The three department chiefs in the control room had their jaws on the floor.

    What was this procedure?

    Normally, warm saline gauze was used to cover the incision when there was an abnormality observed partway through the surgery, requiring the surgeon to step out to inform the patient's family. It was also used in intraoperative frozen section procedures to stall the surgery as they waited for the test results before proceeding with the next step.

    Lastly, saline-soaked gauze was also used in situations where the surgeon had lost control of the procedure and had to wait for someone else to take over.

    Zheng Ren's application of the warm saline gauze did not fall into any of those categories.

    The chatroom in Xinglin Garden exploded.

    [What is the surgeon doing? Why did the surgery pause again?]

    [Maybe there's a switch and they're waiting for another surgeon to assist?]

    [Come on, I put down my beer and snuck into the nightclub toilet to watch this. And I'm using mobile data. What's this pause for?]

    Dissatisfaction festered in the livestream.

    The general consensus was that the current surgeon was not the same one from the previous videos and the surgery was on hold, waiting for assistance.

    The intestines were filled with blood and it was impossible to find the source of it all!

    How ridiculous!

    The audience expressed their anger through their comments, something they could not possibly do were they present in person.

    If they judged the situation wrongly online, they could just log off the platform with a stung sense of pride, but that was not possible in real life. They would not offend a surgeon whose methods they could not even understand.

    Zheng Ren waited for 30 minutes. This was a slow surgery, a contrast from his usual pace.

    The warm saline gauze was replaced three times. Whenever Xie Yiren delivered the new gauze, Zheng Ren's eyes crinkled above the mask and they exchanged a glance of good cheer.

    "It's great to have your own scrub nurse back, huh, boss?" Su Yun suddenly muttered from behind him.

    Zheng Ren felt his body tense.

    "Relax. I think the necrosis is almost done. Resection can start soon, but try to minimise it; I'll look over the patient in the ICU." With that, Su Yun walked out of the operating room without a backwards glance.

    Once he had understood what Zheng Ren was doing, he did not bother watching the rest of the surgery.

    He knew where the man stood in terms of surgical skill.

    A few minutes later, Zheng Ren removed the saline gauze.

    There were two distinct colors visible on the segment of intestine.

    The pink, fleshy part indicated that the tissues there were still alive and well.

    Pale grey denoted the dead segment.

    After the embolization of the mesenteric artery branch, a part of the intestine had necrotized due to lack of blood. Zheng Ren was identifying the affected parts.

    Necrosis required some time, so Zheng Ren was not in a rush.

    The slow surgery was approaching its climax.

    Zheng Ren reached out and a scalpel was handed to him.

    Based on the difference in color, Zheng Ren made a decisive cut in the intestine 0.5 cm away from the pink segment.

    The cut was clean and neat. Within 10 minutes, Zheng Ren managed to remove 40 cm of necrotized intestine and reattached the live sections.

    Chatter on the Xinglin Garden livestream had died down. The occasional comment popped up but there was 90% less activity on the stream.

    No one spoke in the control room. The three department chiefs with their varying stances on the ongoing procedure were absolutely shocked by what they were seeing.

    Even Old Chief Physician Pan could not believe his eyes.

    It was a last resort1: to embolize the artery and cut off all the necrotized parts of the intestine.

    Although collateral damage was significant, there was no better alternative.

    Better this than letting the patient waste away in the ICU.

    They watched as Zheng Ren expertly performed the general surgery. Department Chief Sun was almost blinded by all that potential…

    Zheng Ren's method was simple and straight to the point. Department Chief Sun would do the same if he was the surgeon.

    However, Department Chief Sun could never match Zheng Ren's speed and accuracy.

    The old department chief felt a pang of grief in his heart as he lamented his old age.

    Even if he had the speed, he lacked the synchrony Zheng Ren had with the scrub nurse. Zheng Ren only had to reach out and the right tools would appear almost instantly in his hand.

    Even a weathered department chief such as himself had never met someone who could work this well with him.

    It was… exceptional!

    With the resection complete, the cavity was rinsed and suctioned. A final check was done to ensure there was no active bleeding before the abdomen was closed up.

    A large part of the surgery had been spent waiting for the segments to necrotize.

    [I think I just went blind for a second there.]

    [I salute the surgeon for being able to perform such a surgery.]

    [I can conclude that every decision the surgeon makes is the right one. He has never gotten anything wrong since the first appendectomy livestream.]

    [Where are the skeptics and naysayers now? Come out and explain this!]

    [Amazing. Such an innovative procedure; perhaps I can try this if I encounter a similar case.]

    [Don't be naive. The surgeon has guts and skill. If you make a mistake in a surgery like this, it'll turn into a huge lawsuit.]

    Once the abdomen was sealed, the livestream ended and comments flooded the screen.

    The procedure was not Zheng Ren's own. He had read about it in various medical journals discussing similar case studies.

    However, his advantage over his peers lay in his expertise in both interventional and general surgery.

    Others had to rely on an interventional radiology specialist to perform the imaging before passing the baton to the general surgeon. Having the same person perform both procedures was a completely different matter.

    Under Zheng Ren's knife, the patient was treated swiftly and thus the risk of post-surgery complications was greatly reduced.

    "Ding dong~" The System rang, signaling a completed mission.
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    [Emergency Mission: Resuscitation completed.

    [Mission: Completed one of the emergency surgery on gastrointestinal bleeding.

    [Mission Reward: 200 skill points, 2,000 experience points.

    [Mission Time: 2 hours 15 minutes, remaining 2 hours 45 minutes.]

    Zheng Ren sighed. He had been pampered by the System's lavish rewards, and the ones he was now getting seemed inadequate in comparison.

    There was no choice but to be more frugal.

    That feeling… was something he was used to.

    He took off his sterile surgical gown and walked into the operating console room wearing the isolation suit.

    "Monitor postoperative coagulation," he said.

    "Sure, anything else to keep an eye on?" Chief Qian asked.

    "With Su Yun here, there won't be."

    Chief Qian was stunned.

    Had he just replied with a follow-up question? It felt like he had gone back twenty years to being a clinical doctor, noting down everything his superior said and obeying orders unconditionally.

    However, this person was just a chief resident while he was the department chief of the ICU in Sea City General Hospital. What kind of arrogant… As he was on the verge of getting indignant, he compared their respective surgical prowess and steadied himself.

    Chief Qian offered an awkward smile, patted Zheng Ren's shoulders and glanced at him meaningfully. Then, without saying a word, he turned around to order one of his subordinates to transport the patient back to ICU.

    "Little Zheng, you're amazing!" Chief Liu praised.

    "It's just a basic procedure," Zheng Ren said calmly.

    "If Old Chief Physician Pan is willing to let you go, come to me. I'll make you a deputy chief right away." Chief Liu dared not poach Zheng Ren right in front of Old Pan and left it there.

    As expected, Old Chief Physician Pan glared at him. Chief Liu smirked and left the emergency operating theater some more small talk.

    Mild-mannered Chief Sun, on the other hand, did not make any moves of his own.

    Before this, he would not have hesitated to steal patients from the emergency department no matter how vicious they were. Now, especially when even Chief Liu backed down, he did not dare face off against Old Chief Physician Pan and his terrifying chief resident.

    In this case, preoperative procedures were the key, but he had no clue what Zheng Ren had been doing. He had wanted to give it a try but was fortunate that his habitual cowardice made him turn around; otherwise, he would have just made a fool of himself.

    Chief Sun left the emergency operating theater and the building. Chilly winds grazed his face, making him feel more energized. He recalled the surgery earlier and let out a long sigh.

    The duo, Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan, could dominate the entire hospital.

    Regardless if he understood the procedure, the interventional surgery would not have been successful were there no one to perform it.

    Even if someone else could perform the radiography, Chief Sun would never take the risk inherent to such a surgery.

    After Chief Sun's departure, Old Chief Physician Pan silently stared at Zheng Ren for a long time.

    Zheng Ren was puzzled. He touched his face, fearing that there were residual rice grains that could have contaminated the operating table.

    "With your skill, you're more than capable of performing a surgery like this. However, without me here, you'd have had to wait for a decade before you could do this," Old Chief Physician Pan said quietly.

    Zheng Ren understood the underlying meaning of the old chief's words.

    There was a gush of warmth in his heart. Was this the taste of home?

    Even though the System's rewards were not as generous, with Old Chief Physician Pan and Little Yiren beside him, Sea City General Hospital was much better than Imperial Capital.

    His heart overflowing with gratitude, Zheng Ren stepped forward and sat down in front of Old Pan, his voice overcome with emotion and sincerity. "Thank you for everything."

    "It's my pleasure," Old Chief Physician Pan said with a smile.

    "I'll start my shift tonight so that Yang Lei can get some rest. He should take a few days off since he's been working very hard recently," Zheng Ren said.

    "Sure, just call me if there's anything." Old Chief Physician Pan was already tired; as his adrenaline rush receded post-surgery, fatigue caught up with him and made him sluggish.

    Zheng Ren informed the Chu sisters to send the old chief home as they had nothing much to do after the operation.

    After sending off Old Chief Physician Pan, Zheng Ren thought for a while and returned to the operating theater instead of the emergency ward.

    Since the emergency ward was still very early in development, its staff was not yet assigned. There were no anesthesiologists and nurses on assigned shifts; they had to be called in when required.

    Xie Yiren and the circulating nurse had finished packing up and were about to leave.

    When they saw Zheng Ren, the nurse murmured something into Xie Yiren's ears that made the latter's face flush bright red. With glee, the nurse passed Zheng Ren as she left and whispered, "All the best, Chief Zheng!"

    Zheng Ren was well and truly embarrassed.

    The operating theater was so quiet that they could nearly hear each other's heartbeats.

    Xue Yiren was nervous, her head lowered and her hands trembling a little, but she gripped her sleeve tightly and tried her best to seem as natural as possible. 

    Zheng Ren was like a log. In such ambiguous situations, he had no idea what to say.

    Ages later, Zheng Ren finally broke the silence. "I'll walk you to your car."

    His voice echoed in the empty corridor,

    in Zheng Ren's heart,

    and in Xie Yiren's heart.

    "Sure."

    They both left the operating theater side by side.

    Despite having gotten used to exchanging greetings every morning and night via WeChat, when it came to facing each other in real life, they did not know what to say.

    Zheng Ren felt at peace as he walked with Little Yiren. His survival instinct, ingrained into him since childhood, seemed to have never existed at all.

    How nice it would be if they could continue walking forever.

    Xie Yiren was also quiet. She kept her head lowered, her thoughts opaque.

    Although they did not interact or speak with each other, there was no discomfort. They simply continued walking, the smell of hospital disinfectant more intoxicating than the fragrance of spring flowers.

    After reaching the basement parking lot, Xie Yiren stood by her car door and said softly, "Goodbye, Zheng… Chief Zheng."

    Zheng Ren gathered the courage to raise his arms, wanting to hug her like he did the other day.

    However, Xie Yiren ran into her car without giving him a chance to.

    This was awkward.

    He stood in front of the car with his arms opened, looking like a puppet whose eyes were filled with disappointment and panic.

    Xie Yiren waved to him to signal that she was leaving.

    The engine of the Volvo XC60 roared deeply as she started the car.

    She hesitated upon seeing Zheng Ren standing there, dazed. Instead of shifting into gear and driving off, she stared at him in silence.

    Two young people lost and trapped in the forest of love, with no escape in sight.

    After a minute had passed, Zheng Ren finally regained his senses. He put his arms down and smiled, signalling Xie Yiren to leave.

    She suddenly began to fiddle with a red string at her fair-skinned neck

    Zheng Ren was confused.

    A heart-shaped pendant made from a micro guide wire appeared at the end of the red string. Xie Yiren placed the simple pendant between her nose and lips and smiled before putting it back into her clothes, close to her chest.

    It was a simple gesture, but it seemed to have taken a chunk out of her, and a sheen of sweat covered her forehead.

    She wiped her sweat away and put her hand at her heart, as if telling Zheng Ren that his gift was there.

    Then, the Volvo drove off.

    Zheng Ren stared at its departing shadow, overjoyed.

    It was good to be home.
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    The corners of Zheng Ren's mouth curved upwards when he recalled the gesture Xie Yiren had made before she left.

    He returned to the emergency ward and saw Yang Lei writing up the operative report.

    "Go home, Yang Lei. I'll be taking over tonight's shift," Zheng Ren said.

    Yang Lei smirked when he saw Zheng Ren, a hint of mockery and curiosity in his expression.

    "How was it?"

    "What do you mean by how?"

    "There's no one else in the operating theater. It's dark, with two single adults who clearly have feelings for each other." Yang Lei's smile grew wider.

    "Stop talking nonsense. The operating theater has a surveillance camera." Zheng Ren tried to pretend as if nothing had happened and detracted the man with random excuses.

    "That's true." Yang Lei did not try to embarrass Zheng Ren further. Grinning, he added, "A few years back, the cardiothoracic department chief and the matron of the operating theater from The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University were caught on tape. If it weren't for his connections, he wouldn't have been able to remove the video from the internet within hours and his scandal would have blown up to an unimaginable scale."

    "..." Despite bloviating, Zheng Ren had not expected Yang Lei to persist with the topic and bring it to such a direction.

    "I'll take my leave, then." Yang Lei saw Zheng Ren become more uncomfortable, laughed and said, "Also, a chief resident's job is inhuman. I have the urge to quit whenever I think about having to become one for a whole year in order to get a promotion."

    "You just need to pull through. You'll be able to perform any surgery after that year," Zheng Ren said, repeating a common aphorism.

    Yang Lei shook his head, his expression strange.

    "Since you went to Imperial Capital, your skill has surpassed mine by leaps and bounds," Yang Lei said, "Even though I'm an average nobody, my judgment is fairly sound."

    "It's no big deal." Zheng Ren laughed.

    "Can you guide me through some surgeries? Sea City is my hometown and I'm not going to go anywhere in my lifetime," Yang Lei said seriously. "These days, northeast China is lacking young blood as all the youth have left. The economy is also deteriorating. I'm sure you won't stay for long, either. Can you teach me some skills so that I can still survive after you leave?"

    Zheng Ren stared at Yang Lei's earnest gaze and nodded in return.

    "I'll leave now," Yang Lei said with a smile, "I really admire those who are naturally gifted, like you and Su Yun; it makes me jealous sometimes."

    Naturally gifted? Zheng Ren thought of the System. He was certain that he was definitely not as talented as Su Yun. That guy was the real deal.

    But… that was just the way things were.

    After seeing Yang Lei off, Zheng Ren talked to the nurse for a moment before heading to the ICU to check on the patient.

    Su Yun was chatting with the nurses in the ICU while recording the patient's vitals.

    The patient was stable, with a slight increase in blood pressure. Zheng Ren left after a quick once-over.

    There were few patients in the emergency ward as he had been absent for a while.

    Old Chief Physician Pan still preferred conventional surgery since he was getting old and his ability to learn new things was limited. Also, with his presbyopia, he could never catch up with younger doctors in laparoscopy.

    Patients in need of a laparoscopy were usually sent to the inpatient ward behind the building.

    Zheng Ren finished his ward rounds and made sure all the patients were stable before blissfully returning to the on-call room, the image of Xie Yiren and the heart-shaped pendant close to her chest turning over in his mind.

    On his phone, he saw Xie Yiren's message reassuring him that she had safely arrived at home.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before typing out a simple reply.

    Both of them had been a little awkward today. Previously, separated by sheer distance, they had plenty of things to say to each other, but now Xie Yiren bade him goodnight after a few words.

    Zheng Ren turned off his phone and laid on his bed after washing up.

    Groggily, he fell into a slumber and only woke up when the day was in full swing.

    It would be wonderful were every shift similar to that of the previous night; impossible as it was, Zheng Ren still held on to hope.

    He did his ward rounds and carried out the usual daily morning routines.

    Zheng Ren took the opportunity to get to know his patients. Chang Yue was very familiar with each one, smiling and chatting away with them enthusiastically.

    At 9.16 a.m., the emergency department paged him for an acute appendicitis patient.

    As usual, Zheng Ren gathered his energy and accepted.

    There was nothing special about the patient; everything was standard except for their lack of fasting, which resulted in the surgery being scheduled at 12 p.m.

    It was no big deal, though. He could just wait for it.

    Zheng Ren was already at the operating table at 12 and noticed Xie Yiren's absence. The matron arranged for another scrub nurse to assist him.

    "Where's Xie Yiren?" he asked.

    "Having lunch with a classmate of hers from the South, apparently," the matron answered.

    With the level of staffing in the emergency department, it was considered a huge request for one to take some time off, even for a few hours.

    The matron had to take over an incredible workload due to Xie Yiren's absence.

    However, that was not Zheng Ren's main concern. He had feared that he had so badly embarrassed Xie Yiren yesterday night with his unreturned gesture that she had resigned, but a visiting classmate was much more relieving.

    Love did make people blind.

    Even though they had made their feelings clear, he still overthought every tiny detail.

    …

    ….

    In one of the top restaurants in Sea City, Xie Yiren was happily chatting with her female classmate beside her.

    Sitting opposite them was a gentle, polite and refined middle-aged man—Li Xiaochen.

    He had used all of his connections and resources to finally get a hold of Zheng Ren's "team".

    Initially, he had been skeptical of Su Yun's words. A young doctor at Zheng Ren's age, even with exemplary skill, could not possibly overcome the rigid hierarchy of older department chiefs.

    Skill came from natural aptitude and hard work.

    Actually climbing the ladder required years of networking and string-pulling.

    Trying to defy his higher-ups at his level would end in him having to leave Sea City to start over.

    Team? What department chief would allow their chief resident to operate with an entire team? It needed a clout that rivalled that of a chief's own.

    However, after investigating, he had been surprised to find out that Mr. Zheng indeed had a whole team. He already met and shared a meal with his assistant, Su Yun, earlier in Imperial Capital and his first impression was that the man's looks were gorgeous, akin to a beautiful woman, plus… Su Yun could really hold his liquor, effortlessly finishing a pint of Maotai.

    Besides Su Yun, there was also a scrub nurse and two anesthesiologists.

    With such a combination… Li Xiaochen was left speechless.

    The American professors working in Straits Hospital did not even have personal scrub nurses. How had a chief resident in Sea City managed to get one?

    After some further digging, all he learned was that the scrub nurse was from a rather wealthy family. The two anesthesiologists were still house officers; despite being postgraduates, they had yet to complete their residency training to become fully trained physicians.

    In the end, Li Xiaochen decided to target Xie Yiren.

    He found a classmate of hers from the south to visit and persuade her to join him.

    Were he trying to recruit a normal chief resident, he would have needed to pay such a hefty price.

    However, Li Xiaochen had heard about Professor Rudolf Wagner rushing back to Imperial Capital after the award ceremony and being unable to find Zheng Ren. The German was negotiating with Department Chief Kong right now and Zheng Ren was most likely returning to the city. It was just a matter of time.

    The clock was ticking, and he had to strike while the iron was hot.
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    At noon, the sun was at its zenith.

    There were few people on the street, least of all younger folk.

    It was a common sight recently due to migration to the south. Sea City could eventually end up resembling the abandoned towns in the remote Siberian tundras of the former Soviet Union.

    Li Xiaochen sighed internally as he looked at Xie Yiren sitting opposite him, youthful and radiant.

    Mr. Zheng was indeed lucky to find a scrub nurse like her in this desolate place. Her actual skill notwithstanding, she could definitely make a living off her looks alone.

    She was also rich, which made her more difficult to poach.

    However, he knew Sea City was a third- or even fourth-tier city in a remote area. How rich could one be? To him, there was no one in this world that he could not recruit. All that mattered was how much money he was willing to spend.

    He had to get his hands on Zheng Ren before the man was called to Imperial Capital by Professor Rudolf Wagner. If that happened, Zheng Ren's price would become astronomical.

    The figure alone would stump the richest of the rich from third- and fourth-tier cities.

    "Ahem, Ms. Xie, did you enjoy the lunch?" Li Xiaochen looked at the clock. He had to get down to business as it was almost time for Xie Yiren to leave.

    "I'm full," Xie Yiren said with a smile as pretty as a blossom. Every simple gesture or phrase from her was cute and full of vigor.

    "Beautiful Ms. Xie, can you allow me five minutes to express my admiration for you?" Li Xiaochen said, his pronunciation shoddy.

    He was fluent in American English, but had had to pick up Mandarin after returning to the country. Ultimately, he had combined them and evolved his own style.

    When talking to a department chief, he would try his best at proper Mandarin. However, Li Xiaochen let his guard down as Xie Yiren was just a young lady.

    "Admiration?" Xie Yiren was flustered.

    "He's trying to convince you to join his hospital," Xie Yiren's classmate explained with a chuckle.

    "Oh, thanks, but I'm not planning to leave," Xie Yiren said with an innocent expression, looking as pure as plain water.

    "Sea City is just a small part of this great nation, just cold, deserted, and lifeless," Li Xiaochen persisted, "A beautiful girl like you should spend your youth in a first-tier city."

    "Oh, you mean tourism? I really enjoyed it when I was younger. Back when I was ten and my dad was still working, I'd already toured the entire country with my mum," Xie Yiren continued obliviously, "I think it's still a bit too soon to travel around the world; I could get sick of it if I do it too often. Maybe in a few years, I'll take your advice."

    "No, no." Li Xiaochen was baffled but kept trying with an unwavering smile on his face, "A flourishing city means tons of opportunities. I'm sure you're still in need of a career enhancement for your future."

    "My future? There's no need for that." Xie Yiren laughed. "My dad has told me that he simply wants me to be happy and healthy when I grow up. Nothing else is of importance."

    Li Xiaochen was stunned…

    The Chinese parents' adage was to raise sons in frugality and daughters in abundance.

    He felt helpless.

    "You still chose to be an OR scrub nurse. It is a tough job that requires late shifts and pays little. I'm sure you've thought about it." Refusing to give up, Li Xiaochen desperately tried to find Xie Yiren's bottom line.

    "It's my passion," Xie Yiren answered happily, "I'm not a fan of blood and organs, with the exception being when it's in hot pot, of course. I like being a scrub nurse because I enjoy the satisfaction that comes with every successful surgery."

    In the face of Xie Yiren's enthusiasm, Li Xiaochen felt dejected.

    This girl probably was a spoiled brat and had no idea about the hardships of life.

    "When working with regular doctors, I had been frustrated and also thought of moving to Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital then."

    Xie Yiren's words gave him a glimmer of hope.

    "However, after seeing Zheng… after Zheng Ren's surgery, I gave up on that thought." Xie Yiren hesitated as she addressed Chief Zheng informally, her smile bright as blossoming flowers.

    "No wonder you became Mr. Zheng's scrub nurse." Li Xiaochen smiled. "I came to Sea City as the authorized representative of Straits Hospital to extend an employment opportunity to both you and Mr. Zheng."

    "Oh, I don't really care for it as long as Zheng Ren's happy," Xie Yiren said.

    Her nonchalance was unassailable, leaving Li Xiaochen in the dust.

    However, he still refused to surrender. After a few seconds of silence, he said, "We can offer you a great medical environment and a salary worthy of your skill."

    "Money is no object to me." Xie Yiren unconcerned with material wealth. "My family owns a lot of properties. For example, we own the building we're currently having lunch in."

    Li Xiaochen's jaw almost dropped in shock.

    Even in a small third- or fourth-tier city, a central business district (CBD) building still cost a fortune. Were they to sell it, Xie Yiren's fortune and prosperity would be all but guaranteed.

    This woman was really rich, Li Xiaochen mused, but he remained adamant.

    "That won't always be the case." Li Xiaochen kept smiling. "There'll be an international financial crisis soon and our country's economy will also be affected. The property market in first-tier cities might survive it, but I'm sure prices in third- or fourth-tier cities would plunge. How far they fall would depend on the population decline."

    "Oh, it still doesn't matter." Xie Yiren and Li Xiaochen were on completely different wavelengths.

    "In my opinion, whether or not you're doing this out of passion or as a preparation for the financial crisis, you should find a…"

    "There's no need for that, my family also owns properties in Imperial Capital." Xie Yiren thought for a while before continuing, "Since property value in Imperial Capital does not depreciate, it should be fine."

    "Imperial Capital…" Li Xiaochen was dumbfounded. Her family even owned property in Imperial Capital, where prices rivaled that of New York?

    "Let me think." Xie Yiren rested her chin on her hand, her head tilted, and fell into deep thought, "Right, I believe the Sunshine 100 International Apartment on the Third Ring Road belongs to my family."

    Upon hearing that, Li Xiaochen nearly coughed up blood.

    His own workplace in Imperial Capital was in f*cking Sunshine 100 International Apartment.

    Third Ring Road was just around the corner of Chaoyang Park.

    The annual rent of a house of even a few dozen square meters cost a bomb.

    Also, did she just mention that her family owned the entire CBD building?

    "I think it was around the time I was born. My dad was in the property market in Imperial Capital, and it was not as expensive back in the 90s. My mum gave birth to me on the same day of the CBD ribbon-cutting ceremony, which was why my dad named it Sunshine 100. He hoped that I would always be 100% happy," Xie Yiren recalled.

    After that, she chuckled and said, "My dad is great, isn't he?"

    Not only did Li Xiaochen's jaw fall open—his eyes became as round as saucers.

    To own a CBD building in Imperial Capital, even far from the third ring road like in the Daxing and Tongzhou districts… even the scummiest human being could be called a great father.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The surgery was successful. With Yang Lei beside him, Zheng Ren finished it within 20 minutes.

    At the operating table, he patiently explained the key steps of the procedure to Yang Lei. Even though it was simply a laparoscopic appendectomy, the techniques he shared were useful and very much applicable to other surgeries, to Yang Lei's benefit.

    After leaving the table, Zheng Ren felt bored.

    He seemed to have lost his direction in life after returning from Imperial Capital.

    No, that was not it. It was Xie Yiren's absence.

    Zheng Ren remained oblivious to the truth, however.

    His skill points in general surgery were accumulating at a painfully slow rate, still a long way away from Grandmaster.

    Zheng Ren thought of practicing the Whipple procedure in the System's operating theater, estimating a gain of over a hundred skill points per surgery.

    However, he dismissed the idea when he saw his remaining experience points and surgical training time.

    If he spent them all, the possibility of him achieving Grandmaster rank would be next to zero. He would be in trouble in any emergency situation.

    It was better to play it safe and slowly build up to the main long-term mission—all top general surgeons would have had countless years under their belt. Even though his rewards were meager, it was better than nothing.

    Su Yun's familiar voice came from behind him. "Where did your mind wander off to?" 

    "I'm just daydreaming."

    "Are you thinking about Little Yiren? You're just too timid. Have you seen 'Overbearing CEO Falls in Love With Me'? You need to be more forward," Su Yun teased.

    "Chief Liu was very forward when he went to America1, but he lost so much money, it's embarrassing," Zheng Ren refuted without hesitation.

    "I'm talking about you, just get the gist of it." Su Yun smiled, unbothered by Zheng Ren's retort, which if anything proved his claim.

    "How's the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "He's stable, I just removed the tube. From his current condition, he'll survive." Su Yun was concise when speaking about patients and gave simple, brief answers.

    Zheng Ren had expected this result somewhat. The completion status of the surgery had been at 100%. If everything went well in the ICU, the patient's survival was all but assured.

    "Also, the paper on the hepatocellular carcinoma nodules has been received. I've just received a phone call from them asking if there were any more similar cases."

    "Not at the moment," Zheng Ren said, "Can't we just publish it as a case study?"

    "Yes, but it'll be slower to gain traction," Su Yun said, "That stuff doesn't concern you, anyway. You're just a wimp, forever doomed to be a chief resident in Sea City."

    "It's the same everywhere. Didn't you also leave Imperial Capital?"

    "Boss, are you interested in a veterinary hospital? I'm not asking you to work there, I'll just occasionally need you to save the day in case there are surgeries that require your expertise."

    Saving the day in a veterinary hospital… such a thing was unfamiliar to Zheng Ren.

    "They'd mostly be Goldens or Alaskan Malamutes that accidentally swallowed socks which resulted in intestinal obstruction. With your skill, I can safely say you'd finish one surgery every 20 minutes," Su Yun said, "We can negotiate your pay."

    "I…"

    "Don't say you don't need the money. I asked Xie Yiren yesterday; her parents will be back in one or two months for Chinese New Year," Su Yun drawled.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. "Okay, but I don't have a veterinary license. Is that allowed?"

    "It won't be an issue; what vet can actually perform surgery? They all just do it blindly. Simple sterilization is alright, but if you ask them to perform open or thoracic surgery, they would not be able to handle it," Su Yun said.

    "We'll do it someday then." Zheng Ren had no choice but to bow down to reality.

    He got butterflies in his stomach at the thought of Xie Yiren's parents returning, but did not know why or how to deal with it.

    As he pondered it, his phone rang.

    It was Chu Yanran. "Chief Zheng, there's a woman with me suffering pain in the upper right region of her abdomen. Come and take a look." 

    Her words were simple and devoid of formality. It would be strange to stand on ceremony, but she also did not mention her location.

    That meant she was in the emergency department.

    Zheng Ren hurried there, taking long strides while Su Yun trailed him as usual, head lowered.

    The emergency department was not very busy as it was in the middle of the cold winter season. There were almost no drunken brawls, the road was covered in snow and everybody drove extra carefully. It was almost deserted.

    Still, that was a good thing.

    When they arrived, Chu Yanran was standing by a bed; a doctor was performing an abdominal ultrasound on the patient from a B-scan ultrasonography trolley.

    Family members watched from the sidelines anxiously. Zheng Ren ignored them and glanced at the System's diagnosis—gallbladder torsion and acute gangrenous cholecystitis.

    Oh? This was a rare disease.

    Gallbladder torsion was uncommon. Wendel described it as a "floating gallbladder" when it was first diagnosed in 1898. It had been over a century since, but Zheng Ren's memory of medical literature only yielded slightly over a hundred recorded cases.

    Accounting for those that flew under the radar, there were three to five hundred cases at most.

    There was no other option but to prepare for surgery.

    Torsion of any organ would inevitably lead to necrosis of its tissues. According to the System, acute gangrenous cholecystitis had already set in.

    At Zheng Ren's arrival, Chu Yanran said, "Aunt Lin started having abdominal pain after breakfast this morning but didn't do anything about it. Three hours ago, the pain intensified and she took some Xiaoyan Lidan tablets, which did not help with the pain. An hour ago, the pain was so intense that she couldn't endure it anymore, and so she came to the hospital for treatment. There were no chills, fever, nausea, or vomiting. I've already done the routine blood and liver function tests; the results should be back soon."

    "It's acute cholecystitis. She needs to have surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "You're Dr. Zheng?" a man in his thirties asked.

    He had gold-framed glasses and a studious face, currently etched with worry.

    "Yes, that's me," Zheng Ren answered.

    "Nice to meet you, I'm Zhou Wenxiang." Despite his anxiety, the man kept his composure and shook Zheng Ren's hand.

    "Dr. Zheng, you said that my mother needs to undergo surgery. Is it okay if she doesn't?"

    "I think she has a gallbladder torsion, resulting in local necrosis leading to acute gangrenous cholecystitis. There are two options for surgery: either we remove the gallbladder or reposition it. My advice is to surgically remove it to prevent relapse in the future. I don't recommend conservative treatment as it won't help with the symptoms."

    Zheng Ren's diagnosis was detailed.

    Zhou Wenxiang hesitated for a moment before storming out.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Chu Yanran, who approached him and whispered, "His father is a colleague of mine and on his way back from Provincial Capital. Chief Zheng, gallbladder torsion is a rare condition. Are you sure about the diagnosis?"

    "There." Zheng Ren pointed at the B-scan ultrasonography beside the bed. "The imaging confirms it."

    "When did you learn to read B-scans? From what I remember, you've never made any diagnoses based on them." No incongruence could be hidden from Chu Yanran's keen eyes.

    "That's because they did not identify any problems. I'm just pointing it out now since this is a rare emergency."

    Chu Yanran tipped her head and thought it through; Zheng Ren's explanation made sense and she did not pursue the matter.

    Zhou Wenxiang's voice rang out. "Chief Xia, can you help us? My mum is still in great pain but doesn't want to opt for surgery." 
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zhou Wenxiang walked in with two others, phone in hand.

    They were Chief Xia from gastroenterology and Chief Sun from the second general surgery department.

    When Chief Sun saw Zheng Ren, he nodded his head politely without the haughtiness of a department chief.

    Chief Xia from gastroenterology was a middle-aged woman in her fifties. She was a little over five feet, with a tiny stature, short hair, and a thin, long face. She gave off the air of a capable, experienced woman.

    "Chiefs, my mother felt a pain in her abdomen after this morning's breakfast…" Zhou Wenxiang repeated the whole situation to them.

    As they spoke, they passed by Zheng Ren. Chief Xia ignored his presence and went straight to check on the patient.

    Chu Yanran felt embarrassed. This was the second time she had asked Zheng Ren for help, only for the patient to seek out other directors and department chiefs, ignoring Zheng Ren outright.

    It was happening again!

    Between the Chu sisters, Chu Yanran was more reserved than Chu Yanzhi, but it was when the good-natured lost their temper that things were truly serious.

    Zheng Ren felt something off upon seeing Chu Yanran's expression and dragged her away by her lab coat like a baby chick.

    "What are you doing?" She glared at him.

    Zheng Ren released his grip and chuckled, saying softly, "It's fine."

    Chu Yanran frowned and stomped her feet. "I'm not going to bother anymore."

    He laughed.

    "Oh, you're flirting with Chu Yanran behind Xie Yiren's back. I'll be keeping tabs on you," Su Yun said coldly, standing behind them.

    Zheng Ren was startled, breaking into a cold sweat even though he knew that Su Yun was joking.

    "Cut it out!" Chu Yanran kicked Su Yun in the shin. "Chief Zheng, I trust your diagnosis."

    Su Yun nodded, his fringe swaying as he spoke. "I'm not sure why, but I also believe him even though the diagnosis seems a little far-fetched." 

    After being kicked by Chu Yanran, he turned serious. "The patient has pain in her upper right abdomen. It's understandable to assume acute cholecystitis, but what made you diagnose a gallbladder torsion, Boss Zheng?"

    "The abdominal ultrasound shows a gallbladder distension but no gallstones. You can see thickening of the segmental gallbladder wall by 8 mm, indicating the possibility of segmental adenomyomatosis." Zheng Ren pointed at the B-scan and said, "This was a routine checkup, but when we arrived earlier, it was at the oblique scanning plane and I saw that the compartments within the gallbladder had no visible thickening of its walls."

    "Wow, what great eyesight you have." Su Yun was staring at the B-scan, but being untrained in the field, there was little point to it.

    He was mentally exhausted after following Zheng Ren for so long.

    While he had yet to brush up on interventional and general surgeries, this guy had already moved on to f*cking B-scan oblique ultrasound scanning… Clinicians could possibly read CT and MRI scans, but few knew the operating principles of the diagnostic examination of B-scan ultrasonography.

    Most physicians only looked at the reports attached to B-scans.

    Since B-scan ultrasonography required further specialization, doctors capable of sonography were very popular. There were always long queues for ultrasounds every single day.

    As they were talking, Chief Xia had already started to examine the patient.

    She was professional in her physical examinations and also very experienced in making diagnoses off interviewing patients. At a glance, she was clearly a seasoned doctor with plenty of clinical experience.

    Following the physical examination, she looked at the B-scan report.

    "Obviously acute cholecystitis. You can choose the conservative treatment or opt for surgery. It all depends on what you want," Chief Xia said confidently. "What do you think, Chief Sun?"

    "Me?" Chief Sun laughed and waved it off. "Little Zheng, what's your opinion on this?"

    This… Zheng Ren did not know what Chief Sun was doing.

    The man had probably gotten used to slacking, and was thus unwilling to take a firm stance in front of others.

    "I think the patient might have acute gangrenous cholecystitis, which requires immediate surgery," Zheng Ren explained honestly.

    "How did you see that?" There was a hint of reprimand in Chief Xia's tone; she was not discussing the condition with him, but rather questioning him condescendingly.

    Department chiefs had their own stature during clinical examinations, like grassland wolf pack alphas, and no one was allowed to challenge their authority.

    The pups from their own pack notwithstanding, everyone else's was forbidden to as well!

    As Zheng Ren was the chief resident of the emergency department, Chief Xia was going soft on him. A chief resident or young doctor who dared to defy their own department chief would be asking for trouble.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's treatment of Zheng Ren was the exception, not the rule.

    That was in itself partly due to Zheng Ren's proficiency in the Whipple procedure during the livestream.

    Would Old Pan have clashed so violently with his peers to poach Zheng Ren otherwise? He had even acquiesced to Zheng Ren's requests and retreated to a more supporting role since.

    "I saw something similar during the B-scan oblique ultrasound scanning," Zheng Ren explained, his tone free of frustration.

    Chief Xia's face dropped. She stared at Zheng Ren sternly but did not argue.

    Over ten seconds of silent rumination later, she said, "Go and get the test results."

    The clinical doctor beside her obeyed and obtained the patient's details before turning around and running to the emergency department laboratory.

    Chief Xia had both hands in the pockets of her lab coat and a red stethoscope hanging around her shoulders. The color of the stethoscope reminded Zheng Ren of Fang Lin.

    He wondered if Fang Lin had recovered. When Zheng Ren was about to leave Imperial Capital, Fang Lin had not expressed his gratitude, promising only to visit Sea City once discharged.

    Those words had been troubling.

    Zheng Ren had no idea where to show a visitor around. Despite being born and raised in Sea City, he had been busy fighting to survive his entire life, spending all his time working to earn a living and sparing none for leisure.

    When he had been studying Chengdu University, he had had no chance to visit the Wuhou Shrine, only going to the Wide and Narrow Alley when he was forced to by his classmates. Even standard tourist spots were not his cup of tea, let alone other attractions such as Dujiangyan City and Mount Emei.

    If Fang Lin really did come all the way from Imperial Capital, Zheng Ren would be in trouble. He could not just spend all that time eating and drinking in Sea City, and even if he did, Zheng Ren had no idea what to introduce him to. Would he end up offering Fang Lin a shift in the emergency department?

    Zheng Ren was willing to do so, but it was simply not hospitable.

    Chu Yanran and Su Yun were surprised by Zheng Ren's silence and rare troubled expression.

    What had happened to Chief Zheng? Had he crumbled under Chief Xia's authority? Impossible; Zheng Ren was very straightforward and unafraid of anyone in general.

    Was he doubting his own diagnosis?

    Soon, Chief Xia's clinical doctor returned, test report in hand.

    Chief Xia took it and glanced at it briefly before saying coldly, "C-reactive protein levels in the blood are normal, white blood cell count is 7.5, neutrophil levels within range. Clinical laboratory testing does not support acute gangrenous cholecystitis."
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    Su Yun scowled but regained his composure almost immediately. He blew at the fringe in front of his forehead and sneered, "I'll wait for you to come and beg me to do the surgery."

    However, Chu Yanran felt Chief Xia's explanation was reasonable. The routine blood test and C-reactive protein levels indicated no inflammation. Why had Zheng Ren concluded that it was acute gangrenous cholecystitis caused by gallbladder torsion?

    Weird.

    Zheng Ren was not one to be that careless, but he had truly slipped up this time.

    However, deep down inside, she still felt Zheng Ren was right, which was even weirder.

    As he watched Zhou Wenxiang direct the caretaker in moving the old lady onto the stretcher trolley, Zheng Ren sighed and said, "You really don't want to have surgery? I strongly suggest that you do it."

    Zhou Renxiang stopped all pretenses and ignored Zheng Ren out of scorn, saying to Chu Yanran, "Yanran, you're wasting your life in Sea City with your qualifications. You should find the opportunity to go to Provincial Capital. It's nearer to your home, and you can also take care of your mother."

    Although he was not speaking to Zheng Ren directly, it was obvious that he was telling her not to waste her time around this useless chief resident.

    Chu Yanran glowered furiously, but she had no idea how to argue. Internally, she added a mental note not to take on similar cases anymore.

    There was no reason to embarrass Chief Zheng like that.

    Zheng Ren sighed and shook his head before saying dejectedly, "Let's head back, then."

    "Chief Zheng, please don't be mad," Chu Yanran said timidly, feeling ashamed.

    "It's fine." Zheng Ren waved.

    Chu Yanran did not know that Zheng Ren was more fixated on how to receive Fang Lin in Sea City than the attitudes of Chief Xia and the patient's stubborn family member.

    "Be patient," Su Yun said, "Soon they'll be begging you to do it. You can decide whether or not to then, depending on your mood."

    "Stop talking nonsense. I don't hold grudges, why wouldn't I agree to it?" Zheng Ren said.

    The three of them returned to the emergency ward. Chu Yanran did not follow them in and went to the operating theater instead, most likely to brood.

    Zheng Ren had intended to ask her if Xie Yiren had reappeared, but did not have a chance to after the whole commotion.

    Back in his office, Zheng Ren started reading the General Surgery magazine while Su Yun sat behind him on a chair, bored and tapping away at his phone.

    Chang Yue seemed to overlook their presence. She was busy going from ward to ward to chat with patients, inquire about their condition and strengthen their fortitude.

    How nice if every day were this peaceful, Zheng Ren thought as he read.

    Even if it meant that he would be unable to showcase his skill, it was still better than adrenaline-fueled, high-stakes emergency rescues.

    The sun was very bright in the afternoon, its warm rays shining through the office windows and onto the pages. Zheng Ren was surrounded by warm sunlight and the pleasant scents of paper and ink.

    It was as if he was back in his student days, free from the stress of emergencies.

    "Do you get your surgical skill from reading books?" After observing Zheng Ren reading for an hour, Su Yun could not stifle his curiosity any further.

    "Reading, performing surgery, and reflection," Zheng Ren said, brushing Su Yun off while keeping his eyes on the magazine.

    Su Yun kept quiet and returned to his phone.

    He pretended not to have asked anything.

    The freedom to read leisurely on a sunny afternoon was not the fate of an emergency department physician.

    Less than ten minutes after their conversation, Zheng Ren's phone rang uncontrollably.

    His heartbeat shot up to 110 beats per minute.

    It had been ages since he had last experienced such a rush. Although he had only just returned, he adapted to it instantly.

    Zheng Ren picked up and heard the nurse from the emergency department saying, "Chief Zheng, fall injuries!"

    "Noted." Zheng Ren hung up immediately and closed the book before hurrying out of the emergency ward.

    "Why can't people live normally? Jumping off buildings and all," Su Yun grumbled behind him.

    The peak of property development was over. All construction would have stopped by now as it was already winter in northeast China.

    Patients with fall injuries were usually those who attempted suicide by jumping off buildings.

    "Do you think everyone's like you, with natural talent, a good family background, opportunities, luck and health?"

    "I have troubles too. There are too many girls chasing me and it's really bothersome."

    "..."

    Both of them jogged towards the emergency department.

    A young woman was lying on the stretcher trolley, her exposed skin pale as if completely drained of blood.

    The nurse had already inserted an IV catheter and was connecting it to a bag of saline.

    An ECG monitor showed a blood pressure of 60/30 mm Hg and a heartbeat of 160 bpm.

    From the upper right corner of his vision, Zheng Ren saw the System's diagnosis: ruptured liver, ruptured spleen, multiple fractures in the pelvis, femoral shaft fractures on both sides, multiple fractures on the tibia, fibula, and calcaneus, retroperitoneal hematoma…

    Fortunately, her chest area was safe. If she had ruptured lungs and multiple fractured ribs, Zheng Ren would have had to consider leveling his cardiothoracic surgery up to Master rank.

    "Get the emergency B-scan ultrasonography; take her blood and send it to the blood bank," Zheng Ren yelled.

    Everyone worked according to standard protocol. Emergency department nurses were efficient; when the doctor from the emergency department arrived with the B-scan ultrasound on a trolley, they had already prepped the patient for gastric and urinary tube insertions.

    Knowing the patient was going for surgery, they set everything up in case Chief Zheng began yelling again.

    The doctor performed a B-scan ultrasound and reported the results accurately to Zheng Ren.

    "Where is her family?" Zheng Ren asked loudly.

    "I'm here," a young man in his late twenties answered from behind Zheng Ren.

    "What's your relationship with the patient?"

    "She's my fiancée."

    "She needs emergency surgery, can you sign off on it?"

    "Yes." The young man seemed rather responsible, unlike some cowards who ran off the instant they heard that their signature was required.

    "Su Yun, take him to sign the pre-surgery consent form and pass it to Chang Yue," Zheng Ren ordered.

    "Doctor, my fiancée won't die, right?" the young man asked gravely.

    "I can't guarantee anything. Her condition is very serious, but we'll try our best to save her." Once the B-scan ultrasonography was complete, Zheng Ren called another physician and a nurse along to rush the patient towards the operating theater.

    As he ran, Zheng Ren pulled out his phone and called the operating theater to prepare for surgery.

    The journey to the operating theater was not far, but it could still save them a few extra minutes.

    In an emergency rescue, every one of those minutes could decide if the patient lived or died.

    They reached the operating theater at record speed. "Enter the hybrid operating room and prepare for laparotomy to stop the bleeding," Zheng Ren said.

    Another hybrid surgery? He truly had had no chance to rest after returning to the emergency department.

    It was not that Zheng Ren's duties were extra arduous. When he was not around, the patients would be referred to their respective departments for surgery since no one else was capable of doing it all at once.

    After the emergency department doctor and nurse assisted the Chu sisters and Xie Yiren in transferring the patient onto the operating table, they left the room.

    Zheng Ren slipped into the isolation suit as fast he could and entered the operating room.

    "How long until the packed red blood cells arrive?" he asked.

    "20 minutes. I've asked the emergency department to send for it." Chu Yanran was reliable.

    Zheng Ren said nothing further as he began sterilizing and putting on the sheets.

    Under the surgical lamp, the patient's skin was so pale that the light reflecting off it was eye-watering; it only regained a sense of vitality when iodophor was applied.
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    In the live surgery broadcasting room of Xinglin Garden, another surgery broadcast began.

    [What kind of advanced surgery will the surgeon perform? Is the hater from yesterday still alive?]

    [I wanted to ask the same question.]

    [I kept saying that this surgeon has great skill, but the doubting Thomas could not be persuaded. Such people would not survive three episodes in a drama series. By the way, after yesterday's observation, I noticed that the surgeon's interventional and general surgical skills have improved. Is this another genius professor starting a livestream?]

    [The more I watch, the more I believe that there's a team behind this live surgery broadcast. It's impossible for all of these surgeries to be done by one person. Has anyone here gone on an exchange to Montreal Medical Center, Canada? Can you share your experience?]

    After some idle chatter, everyone went through the patient's medical records to understand the situation.

    The documentation was not that complicated. There was no need to crack one's brain and provide a differential diagnosis. The details shared in the livestream room had always been simple and to-the-point, and were always proven right no matter how bizarre they seemed.

    After completing sterilization, Zheng Ren raised his hand and a scalpel handle appeared in it.

    At that point, most viewers had glanced through the records and returned to the live surgery broadcasting room.

    [Such serious injuries were most likely sustained from a high fall.]

    [It's a young woman, did she attempt suicide because of relationship problems?]

    [Please focus on the surgery, your bullet-screen gossip is blocking my view.]

    The surgery was straightforward; a laparotomy would be done to repair the liver and remove the spleen. As for the rest… After the patient's condition stabilized, they would send her to orthopedics to fix her secondary fractures.

    The situation was as critical as that from yesterday's live broadcast, but to any surgeon, it was significantly less complicated.

    Most doctors watching the broadcast had encountered patients with fall injuries.

    Zheng Ren made a 15 cm long median incision.

    It was larger than usual as this was an emergency surgery; an unobstructed view of the trauma was more important than appearances.

    Ths skin and subcutaneous tissue were an eerie pale color due to blood loss, and under the stark light of the surgical lamp, resembled a mourning shroud.

    However, Zheng Ren had no time for sorrow.

    When he saw that there was no blood underneath the patient's skin, he immediately ordered, "Get the emergency department to hurry the blood along. We may need more of it. If our blood bank doesn't have enough, go to the city's and demand some."

    "Okay." Chu Yanran hurried away to contact them.

    His instructions were given as he performed blunt dissection, reaching the peritoneum quickly. He extended his hand and a covered aspirator was passed to him.

    With the scalpel, he made a small incision on the peritoneum and inserted the aspirator.

    Dark red blood immediately began draining from it.

    While the blood was being removed, Zheng Ren checked the patient's blood pressure: 50/30 mm Hg.

    "Is Su Yun here yet?" he asked.

    "'I've called him; he said that he has just finished with the consent form and passed it on to Old Chief Physician Pan. He's scrubbing in now," Chu Yanzhi yelled from the corridor.

    Zheng Ren looked down at the operative field and saw the blood in the patient's peritoneal cavity slowly being siphoned away.

    Before the blood was completely gone, Zheng Ren glanced up at Little Yiren, who instantly understood him and took over the aspirator.

    He started to open the peritoneum, Xie Yiren handing him the tools with her other hand.

    The peritoneum revealed, Zheng Ren reached into the liver and started to feel its surface.

    There was a lesion with an approximate length of 5 cm. He reached further to the hilar area; crossing his arms, he opened his palm and received a pair of hemostatic forceps with tubing clamps.

    Xie Yiren had anticipated it in advance despite it not being standard protocol. Zheng Ren was pleased.

    The rubber tubing on the hemostatic forceps served to control bleeding from the liver. The tubing lowered the risk of inflicting secondary injuries to the hilar region.

    Xie Yiren had deduced it herself after understanding the patient's condition in her short time on the operating table.

    It felt good to have Xie Yiren assisting him. Zheng Ren was smitten, his blood pressure rising along with his heart rate from dopamine and adrenaline1.

    He clamped down the artery at the hepatic hilum with just enough force.

    Then, Zheng Ren moved on to the spleen.

    The spleen was more fragile and had a much bigger lesion than the liver did. Zheng Ren blindly groped around; he started blunt exploration when he reached the gastrosplenic ligament, preparing to cut it when he reached the short gastric arteries.

    At that moment, the peritoneal cavity was finally drained of all its accumulated blood. Zheng Ren used both hands to scoop out two large blobs of clotted blood and threw them into a basin Xie Yiren passed to him.

    He then started cutting the gastrosplenic ligament and cleaning up the splenic arteries.

    "Why do you think she attempted suicide?" Su Yun asked, sauntering into the operating theater.

    Silence greeted him.

    "You guys are really boring," he said.

    "Put on your lead apron, scrub in and stop dawdling. Check for any ruptures in the intestines and any remaining bleeding areas in the peritoneal cavity that I missed," Zheng Ren said.

    "What will you do?"

    "I'm going to do an interventional embolization. The patient has retroperitoneal hematoma and I will also need to deal with the arteries ruptured by the pelvic fracture."

    Flabbergasted beyond words, Su Yun wasted no more time and scrubbed in.

    When he reached the operating table, Zheng Ren had already removed the spleen and put it into the specimen basin to send to pathology post-surgery.

    Su Yun was unsurprised by Zheng Ren's efficiency; it would be more unusual for the man to be any slower.

    The surgery from yesterday night was one example.

    Su Yun requested a large surgical hook to provide a better view to Zheng Ren, who began performing a mattress suture on the ruptured liver.

    He was a little dazed by the man's swift stitching, but forced himself to regain focus and said, "Boss, the patient has adenomyosis."

    "Mmm," Zheng Ren humphed in reply.

    "She wanted a child and refused to remove her uterus, saying that she would rather die than not give birth," Su Yun continued, "The pain from her adenomyosis today was so extreme that she gave up on life and jumped out of a sixth floor window right in front of her parents and fiancé."

    Adenomyosis was a common gynecological disorder caused by the growth and penetration of basal endometrium into the uterine wall in a localized or diffused manner.

    In the past, it was usually seen in women above forty who had already given birth, but it had been diagnosed in increasingly younger patients recently.

    The immense pain from adenomyosis was truly unbearable.

    There were people who jumped off buildings or slit their wrists rather than continue in agony.

    "Is it treatable?" Su Yun asked softly.

    Zheng Ren chuckled. Su Yun always pretended to be indifferent and unattached, bragging about opening a veterinary hospital and trying to get Zheng Ren to operate on dogs and cats.

    However, he had not left the medical profession after returning from Imperial Capital, opting to stay in the Sea City General Hospital ICU. His actions spoke louder than his words.

    He was probably unaware of the soft spot in his heart.

    Or, perhaps he was deliberately ignoring it.

    Just then,

    With one slip-up,

    He had bared it all.
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    "I need a radiography," Zheng Ren said, "If it's diffuse adenomyosis, it's wiser to remove the entire uterus surgically than via interventional treatment. However, if it's focal adenomyosis, we can try treating it."

    "Would it be effective?"

    Su Yun's understanding of interventional surgery was already very impressive considering he had only been learning it for two months.

    However, he was unsure as to its actual effects.

    "There's a 30% chance of success, maybe lower. However, the goal right now is to stabilize the patient and save her life. We'll discuss the specifics later." Zheng Ren finished suturing the liver, having taken no more than ten minutes.

    "You take over the next stage; I need to continue with interventional embolization," he said.

    Su Yun nodded in response.

    "Yiren, prepare the equipment Su Yun needs. Yanran, how is she doing?"

    "She's fine, her blood pressure has stabilized, and I've just administered the drugs," Chu Yanran answered.

    Midway through her sentence, Chu Yanzhi and the matron ran in with a dozen bags of fresh frozen red blood cells and plasma.

    "Hook one up and connect it to the pressurized infusion device, then go." Zheng Ren placed the needle and its holder beside the patient's legs before also leaving.

    Adenomyosis? Zheng Ren kept thinking about the disorder.

    It was not life-threatening, but its pain could be excruciating.

    He ought to save her first before trying to treat her adenomyosis.

    As he retrieved his lead apron from the System, the ring of a mission chimed.

    [Emergency Mission: Save People from Misery.

    [Mission: Treating symptoms but not the root cause is meaningless. Please complete one case of emergency rescue and cure the patient's hidden health condition.

    [Mission Rewards: 2000 skill points, 20,000 experience points.

    [Mission Duration: 7 days]

    Oh… Zheng Ren had flashbacks to the System's abundant rewards during his time in Imperial Capital.

    He quickly dismissed the thought and chuckled.

    The System's seven-day duration would seem incredibly long and the rewards exceedingly generous were this a normal patient.

    However, she had a laundry list of life-threatening injuries.

    After patching her liver and spleen ruptures, as well as rescuing her from hypovolemic shock, there were still plenty of bone fractures left to fix.

    Would he be able to complete all these within seven days?

    There was no time to think about it. Rescuing the patient came first.

    He put on the lead apron while exposing the patient's right femoral artery. Then, he started scrubbing his hands, sterilizing them, and laid out the sheets according to aseptic surgical procedures, taking almost as long as he did to perform the surgery proper.

    Aseptic surgical techniques were mandatory. Over a hundred years ago, general surgeries were not often successful due to post-surgery infections.

    Even though clinicians were generally not fond of the infectious diseases department, they still uphold strict aseptic techniques during surgery.

    The infectious diseases department… hah.

    Every ward staffer had to sanitize their hands with 3M Avaguard HCG Handrub after each patient… However, clinical staff usually wished the one who had drafted these rules would also experience having to sanitize their hands over a hundred times per day.

    It was feasible in the ward, but there were more than a hundred patients visiting each clinic every day. Were they to sanitize according to standard protocol, their hands would not last more than a week.

    The delicate hands of the nurses would crack and their skin would peel off. In half a month, their hands would start to bleed. Even Zheng Ren's callus-covered hands would not be able to withstand it, let alone the nurses'.

    No hand, no matter how strong, would survive over a hundred sanitizations every day.

    Standard international protocol did not account for daily patient intake.

    Zheng Ren finished sanitizing. When Xie Yiren, the Chu sisters and the matron had left the operating room, he performed femoral artery cannulation to insert the introducer sheath.

    "Boss, take a look at the staining of the uterus," Su Yun reminded him.

    "Noted," Zheng Ren answered.

    Two surgeries began on one operating table.

    The live surgery broadcasting room in Xinglin Garden exploded.

    To the doctors watching the broadcast, the surgical removal of the spleen and repair of the liver were just ordinary procedures. There was no doubt that the surgeon had outstanding skill as the entire operation was smooth.

    They also discussed the assistant's late arrival. Most assumed that the first surgeon was a student and that the newcomer was the real star of the show.

    However, this theory was instantly opposed.

    Anyone with eyes could see how skillful the hands behind the laparotomy and spleen removal were.

    Could such skill belong to a mere student? Impossible!

    It deflated the confidence of the watching doctors.

    However, that was not the climax.

    It was assumed that the surgery was over once the liver was repaired. The viewers were preparing to debate the two surgeons' identities when the hands onscreen suddenly vanished.

    Gone… The surgeon had left!

    Under normal circumstances, a professor would leave the remaining procedures to their assistant after completing a surgery.

    It was the norm. There was no point in bringing an assistant who did not know how to close up a laparotomy. Why would one participate in surgery at all without knowing such simple procedures?

    It would be outrageous!

    Such a person would have to start from the bottom and practice appendectomy for five years.

    There was no point in any further debate. As the victorious doctors sent out a few celebratory comments, the screen of the live surgery broadcast split into two.

    Dual-screen?

    What were they doing?

    Were they planning to fix all the fractures at the same time?

    It did not seem necessary as fracture repair was not urgent. As long as the broken bones did not pierce the skin and cause secondary infection, they could do it in the second phase of surgery.

    Could the patient endure the massive blood loss of multiple procedures in one surgery?

    As viewers guessed as to what was going on, the pair of hands on the screen started performing femoral artery cannulation.

    [What the… are they trying to stop the bleeding through interventional techniques?]

    [Why the hurry?]

    [In the surgical field onscreen, I saw the surgeon's hand migrating downwards during the examination. Did he find the peritoneum hematoma? I read the diagnosis in the case details.]

    [Where are the others? Are there only two of them in the team? Why is only one person performing the interventional surgery and the other working on abdominal closure?]

    [Hospitals from overseas operate like that. There are only a maximum of two surgeons no matter how big the surgery is. One surgery costs at least 30,000 USD and it would have to split more ways if the team was any larger. This looks like a foreign hospital. Such amazing skill, but my chances of furthering my studies there are… bleak.]

    [This is what you call an emergency rescue. Were it up to us, we'd just end with abdominal closure and monitor the patient's blood pressure in the ICU. If her blood pressure still failed to rise, we would send her to the interventional radiology department for further examination.]

    [Specializing in multiple fields is amazing. I'm considering taking up interventional surgery.]

    The bullet-comments filled the screen and obstructed it.

    Most viewers turned off comments and focused on the live split-screen surgery.

    On one side, the surgeon that had taken over demonstrated impressive surgical skill. Even though it simply involved checking for bleeds, cleaning the site and closing the abdomen, the surgeon's skillful execution mesmerized viewers.

    On the other hand, the interventional surgery was being carried out swiftly. Superselective catheterization of the internal iliac artery was completed in the blink of an eye, the root-like shadow of black contrast medium spreading out at the endings of four small blood vessels.

    Two surgeries in one screen. This live surgery broadcast deserved a high score!

    Most of the doctors watching the broadcast shared the same sentiment.

    …

    …
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    Professor Rudolf Wagner flew to Imperial Capital right after the award ceremony.

    Despite still being jet-lagged, he wasted no time resting and dragged along his exhausted body in his search for Zheng Ren.

    However, he received disappointing news—Zheng Ren had left Imperial Capital two days ago and returned to Sea City.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner considered trying to contact Zheng Ren via official channels to meet with him in Imperial Capital.

    He dismissed this thought as soon as it surfaced.

    What a joke!

    He was here to ask for a favor. Most people could worship him as one of the top five professors in the world in interventional surgery, but would the person with hands of God feel the same way?

    The tables might even be turned.

    If he accidentally stepped on the man's toes, there would be no hope for a collaboration in the future.

    Dr. Mehar was still waiting for good news. The Nobel Prize of Medicine or Physiology gleamed alluringly on the horizon.

    As Professor Rudolf Wagner thought about it, he immediately made up his mind to buy a plane ticket to Sea City.

    He had no clue where it was located, though.

    He knew only a handful of cities in China but remained determined to seek out the hands of God. There would be no mountain he would not climb, nor a river he would not ford!

    Department Chief Kong was surprised by Professor Rudolf Wagner's arrival.

    His first thought was that this German professor had come all the way here to challenge them.

    Questioning an academician was no different from competing for the rank of department chief.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner seemed to be acting rashly; he could have questioned them from Germany, and there was no need for him to come all the way to China.

    Did he distrust the Chinese that much?!

    However, Department Chief Kong was dumbfounded by the professor's attitude.

    In front of Department Chief Kong, Professor Rudolf Wagner maintained his artsy, elegant composure and the professionalism of a world's top professor, but the front shattered at the mention of Zheng Ren.

    He wanted to get to Sea City…

    Department Chief Kong reflected on his own actions. Had he not treated Zheng Ren with sufficient respect and recognition?

    If Zheng Ren was willing to work under him and lead his team, he had promised the man his full backing for the department chief position before retirement.

    Was that not enough?

    Department Chief Kong had considered it a good bargain, but Professor Rudolf Wagner's demeanor made it clear that it had been far from adequate.

    Thus, he decided to personally accompany Professor Rudolf Wagner to Sea City.

    He needed to strengthen his relationship with Mr. Zheng and had some research-related topics to discuss with him, which would need one-on-one conversations. Regarding research funding… he would need to make a generous offer.

    After liaising officially with Sea City General Hospital, Department Chief Kong booked the ticket and flew over to Sea City along with the professor and his interpreter.

    It was so sudden that Director Xiao from Sea City General Hospital rushed back from Provincial Capital upon hearing news of their visit.

    When he reached the airport, Department Chief Kong and Professor Rudolf Wagner had already alighted at the cold and deserted city.

    Director Xiao Keming was surprised. The department chief of the interventional radiology department from an Imperial Capital Class Three Grade A Hospital and Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University, Germany, would not be of help to his career.

    Regardless, he went to the airport to personally welcome them.

    It was always useful to know a few experts in the medical profession.

    For example, If the mayor fell sick, he could pull strings for the man to receive treatment in Germany through Professor Rudolf Wagner. That would be such a proud moment!

    He would not need to worry about promotion in the future.

    After meeting up with the two, he drove them to the general hospital right away. 

    "Where's Zheng Ren?" Department Chief Kong said, concerned about not seeing Zheng Ren at the airport. He could not care less about the hospital director.

    A director? Of a county-level hospital? What about it?

    Zheng Ren was not part of the welcoming party. Was he getting cocky over his achievements? Youth these days…

    "Dr. Zheng's in an emergency surgery. I called the operating room and was told that it's still in progress," Director Xiao Keming explained patiently, unbothered by both professors' contempt.

    Oh. He was in an emergency.

    Why had he chosen to stay in Sea City? Had he stayed in Imperial Capital, he would only need to perform surgery by consultation. Was that not good enough for him? Regardless of one or the other, he would still be saving lives.

    Department Chief Kong silently cursed Zheng Ren.

    The three rushed to the emergency building of Sea City General Hospital.

    Director Xiao Keming was chatty, trying to keep the atmosphere lively by introducing the history and culture of Sea City throughout the journey.

    "Why is Zheng still working in the emergency department?" Professor Rudolf Wagner finally asked, breaking the silence after a long while.

    As a world-renowned professor, he was not familiar with emergency surgeries. 

    However, everyone had to start from the bottom and the emergency department was but one rung on the ladder.

    "Professor Rudolf, Zheng Ren is the chief resident of the emergency department in the general hospital, which means that he's responsible for all emergency diagnoses and related surgeries there," Department Chief Kong said after some thought, hoping the description was understandable enough.

    He was not sure if Professor Rudolf Wagner got the gist of it. They continued chatting as the car sped towards the Sea City General Hospital.

    The emergency building was the only one of its kind in Sea City.

    Nevertheless, it was not grand enough for Department Chief Kong and Professor Rudolf Wagner's liking.

    Director Xiao Keming introduced the hospital to them. After only a few sentences in, he realized that neither of them showed the slightest interest, and stopped talking.

    After contacting Old Chief Physician Pan, they rushed to the emergency operating room after being briefed on the patient's condition.

    They changed into isolation suits and entered the operating theater through the doctor's access route.

    Chu Yanran was sitting in front of the operating console and watching the ECG monitor. She had already put on a lead apron, ready to run in at any moment.

    Chu Yanzhi was pacing back and forth while humming a song, exuding the energy and motivation of youth.

    Xie Yiren was standing, her eyes fixated on Zheng Ren, observing him through the leaded glass.

    "Director Xiao, they're in the middle of a rescue," Old Chief Physician Pan said. Then, surprised, he asked, "Hmm? Why are you guys out here?"

    When Chu Yanzhi heard Director Xiao's arrival, she immediately hid in a corner and pretended to be idle.

    Chu Yanran stood up instantly and answered with a smile, "The exploratory laparotomy was completed ten minutes ago; he removed the spleen and patched up the ruptured liver.

    "Then, he discovered a massive retroperitoneal hematoma and deduced that the pelvic fracture could have injured the internal iliac artery branch, which is why Chief Zheng is now performing superselective catheterization radiography and subsequent embolization."

    "Right." Old Chief Physician Pan nodded, his overbearing demeanor eclipsing the director, department chief and German professor behind him. Even in such company, Old Chief Physician Pan still stood out.

    "He's quite competent," Department Chief Kong said, laughing.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's eyes remained fixed on the interventional imaging, unmoving.

    Even though they had a language barrier, the imaging had no borders.

    Onscreen, it was as if the fine micro guide wire had a mind of its own. It continued moving fluidly, unhindered by the superselective catheterization of even the tiniest of blood vessels.

    Superselection, embolization and radiography were all done in one breath.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner knew that he had finally found the one he had been searching for.
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    The surgeon was very skillful, definitely the one he had been looking for.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner confirmed his speculations after watching the man for less than a minute.

    The internal iliac artery branch was very narrow, but on the monitor, the surgeon had no problem performing superselective catheterization with the micro guide wire.

    To Professor Rudolf Wagner, the diameter of the micro guide wire was considerably wide, but that was apparently no obstacle to it reaching the capillaries and starting embolization.

    "Kong, he's your collaborator, right?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked in broken Mandarin.

    The professor was a language savant. He had studied Mandarin for a time and travelled to China before. Simple sentences were of no issue, but he did not use it often.

    As he had an interpreter following him around, why not speak in his own mother tongue? From his standpoint, it was a disadvantage to speak in the language of the other party.

    However, circumstances had now changed.

    Department Chief Kong nodded and observed Zheng Ren's surgery.

    Director Xiao was stunned. Collaborator? Was there anyone in this hospital worth being addressed as a f*cking collaborator by a German professor?

    "Director Xiao, Zheng Ren was invited to Imperial Capital for research on novel surgical methods a while ago," Old Chief Physician Pan explained.

    Director Xiao nodded while the office director behind him began sweating profusely.

    When the office director had received news this morning about a visitation by a German professor and another esteemed doctor from Imperial Capital, he had been a little lost. Why would a professor of such renown come to Sea City, not to mention at such short notice? The situation was very abnormal.

    However, he had not divulged the news and tried to look into it quietly.

    No one usually paid attention to the outpatient department. The main job of an office director was to butter up the director instead of monitoring every move in the outpatient department like a royal guard.

    Nevertheless, Director Xiao said nothing, clearly dissatisfied.

    Director Xiao was the kind of person whose glare was survivable, but whose silence indicated anger.

    The office director took an opportunity to slip out of the operating room into the corridor, getting some distance away before entering another operating room to make a call.

    "Zheng Ren from the emergency department. Any recent news about him?

    "How are you the marketing director?!

    "Got it."

    The office director hung up dejectedly, his eyes staring up at the sky. Through the window, it was already dark. Light pollution from the city painted the layers of clouds above a dark red hue.

    Dark and gloomy, like his current mood.

    Two days ago, Sea City News Network and Sea City Metropolis Daily had sent a joint notice to the hospital, but he had forgotten about it as Director Xiao had gone to Provincial Capital to attend a meeting.

    No, he had not forgotten. He had included it in the morning briefing for tomorrow.

    Damn it!

    According to the marketing director, Zheng Ren had appeared on television?

    Tsk, who watched television nowadays? The office director kept his thoughts to himself, but sent the information to his subordinates and told them to gather related information.

    Director Xiao would question his involvement if it was brought up later over a meal and he failed to answer questions about it.

    He might not have been involved, but his head would be on the block.

    Finally returning to the operating room, he sneaked back behind Director Xiao, relieved.

    Why had the atmosphere become so serious?

    "Chief Zheng is in surgery, he's not available currently." Chu Yanran was holding Zheng Ren's phone, her tone unusually harsh.

    Xie Yiren was confused over what had happened and stared at her with eyes wide open.

    "What happened?" Aware of Chu Yanran's background, Director Xiao smiled when he saw her getting angry, hoping to calm her down.

    As she hung up, her anger dissipated. Despite her unhappiness, she felt a rare sense of satisfaction and her entire demeanor changed.

    Calmly, she said, "There was an error in gastroenterology's diagnosis. The patient cannot continue with conservative treatment and wants to ask Chief Zheng to perform surgery."

    "Oh? What's that about?" Director Xiao was puzzled.

    Chu Yanran explained what had happened in the emergency department earlier.

    The patient had been admitted to the gastroenterology department after their encounter.

    She received the corresponding medication there, but since she had acute abdominal pain, she was not given analgesics as they would affect diagnosis.

    It was why she had been suffering this whole time.

    Administration of antibiotics and the relevant medication did not alleviate but rather aggravated the patient's symptoms. 

    Zhou Wenxiang's expression was somber.

    No family of the patient could smile in such a situation.

    Chief Xia had not considered other possibilities as pain could not be treated for acute cholecystitis. However, although antibiotics ought to have taken effect, the patient's condition had only worsened

    It was then that she remembered the words of the emergency department's chief resident.

    Gallbladder torsion? Impossible, it couldn't be. In her 30 years of experience, she had only encountered one case of gallbladder torsion.

    But… was it really impossible?

    Why were the patient's symptoms so similar…

    Chief Xia hesitated.

    However, she refused to consult Zheng Ren, for no other reason than her unwillingness to lose face!

    She called Chief Sun from the second general surgery department. A little over 10 minutes later, Chief Sun arrived for a consultation.

    Chief Sun fell into deep thought after observing the patient's condition.

    "Old Sun, what do you think?" Chief Xia asked.

    Chief Sun was surprised by himself as his first instinct was that Zheng Ren had been right!

    The man had made the correct diagnosis on so many occasions. Why would he be wrong this time?

    What was that? Gallbladder torsion was very rare? Chief Sun was not convinced that he would never encounter it.

    It was because of its rarity that they had to be more careful about the possibility of it happening.

    "Hey, Old Sun!" Chief Xia snapped, displeased by Chief Sun's silence.

    "Huh?" He regained his senses and said, "I think that if the pain continues, we can't continue conservative treatment."

    He took the middle ground without mentioning the diagnosis in order to not offend anyone. The truth would be revealed when the patient received surgery.

    "Surgery?" Chief Xia's tone changed slightly.

    "There's no clear diagnosis. With consent, we can prepare for an exploratory laparotomy," Chief Sun continued diplomatically. He avoided mention of the gallbladder and suggested an abdominal exploration.

    "We'll wait for the results of the detailed blood test," Chief Xia said.

    The diagnosis of a rare disease was problematic. In general, physicians did not give conclusive remarks. Those who did were quacks, and bad ones at that.

    However, many people still preferred to hear a definite answer, which was fertile soil for scam artists.

    Before the patient had been admitted, all test results had indicated mild cholecystitis with slight edema.

    Chief Xia was sure of recovery through medication.

    However, when she saw the patient's symptoms worsening with no signs of improvement, her confidence wavered.

    Could it really be as rare a disease as gallbladder torsion?

    The results of the test came back and confirmed a change in inflammation. Even though only a few hours had passed, the condition of the patient had changed so drastically that it made the previous diagnosis obsolete.
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    The physical examination revealed that the patient was experiencing chills and a high fever, as well as signs of abdominal guarding and abnormal muscle rigidity.

    Department Chief Xia had no other choice but to proceed with surgery.

    The patient was transferred to the second general surgery department.

    Ever since the emergency department had taken his patient, the first general surgery department chief, Dr. Liu had yet to clock in, leaving only the second general surgery department chief, Dr. Sun.

    They prepared for the emergency procedure.

    Department Chief Sun was mindful when handling the case as he did not want to offend anyone. He made a call to Zheng Ren and asked if he had time for a consultation.

    Normally, it would be a junior doctor ringing up the department chief for assistance.

    Department Chief Sun was not embarrassed by this, however; Zheng Ren was someone who could perform a Whipple procedure by himself.

    Whatever doubts that he had about Zheng Ren vanished after witnessing yesterday's emergency surgery. Zheng Ren's quick decision to embolize the artery and allow segments of the intestines to necrotize had impressed him. The successful bowel resection surgery that followed had quelled any distrust he previously had for the young doctor.

    It was a miracle and Department Chief Sun knew better than to offend someone with such talent.

    Still, Zheng Ren was occupied at the moment.

    Director Xiao asked, "Is there a problem with Chief Sun's surgery?"

    "I believe they're starting the surgery. He wanted Chief Zheng to stand by for assistance," Chu Yanran said nonchalantly.

    Director Xiao was bewildered.

    A chief resident, on standby to step in for a department chief?

    "Chief Zheng diagnosed the patient with gallbladder torsion. I think Chief Sun worries about finding something unexpected," Chu Yanran said, noticing Director Xiao's odd expression.

    "My God, a floating gallbladder!" Professor Rudolph Wagner said in Mandarin.

    Director Xiao was not a general surgeon and did not understand the significance of the diagnosis.

    "Have you seen one before, Professor Rudolph?" Department Chief Kong asked with a smile.

    He knew the quirky, artsy professor was able to understand and speak Mandarin, albeit with an accent.

    "I heard there was a research group in Charité–Universitätsmedizin Berlin who had worked on this, but their progress was limited by how rare the disease was," Professor Rudolph Wagner replied in halting Chinese.

    Charité–Universitätsmedizin Berlin was Germany's top university hospital; the research lead was also a member of the German Excellence Initiative, which was how Rudolph Wagner had found out about it.

    This diagnosis had piqued his interest.

    "Director, I would like to have the surgery recorded if possible. It will be valuable educational material," the professor requested.

    Director Xiao agreed to it. It was a small matter, especially when it was for a foreign acquaintance. The hospital already recorded routine surgeries and a rare one like this was no exception. It would be useful for future reference.

    The German professor's request was a statement on the importance of the surgery, and indirectly, a statement about Sea City General Hospital's reputation as a healthcare facility.

    It was a win-win situation.

    Director Xiao went through a few pleasantries before excusing himself to make a call, not waiting to see if the professor understood or not.

    "Chief Liu, can you hold the surgery?

    "A professor from Germany wants to observe.

    "The patient… Hold on." Director Xiao put the phone down and turned to Professor Rudolph. "Professor, the patient has septicemia and they can't pause the surgery."

    The foreign professor had a look of longing as he watched Zheng Ren's surgery. A moment later, he said, "Zheng completed the surgery in record speed. Will he be performing the next one? I've never seen an interventional surgeon perform general surgery."

    No one said a word.

    They had never seen it before as well. It was time to expand their horizons.

    Seeing Zheng Ren complete a pelvic fracture artery embolization within 20 minutes left several holes in Professor Rudolph Wagner's pride.

    Previously, he had been reluctant to concede that Zheng Ren had the Hands of God.

    Now, he could not refute the moniker. It was as if God had descended upon humanity and took up the operating room.

    Rudolph Wagner predicted the surgery would take an hour to complete. For a normal surgeon, the procedure would take at least three to five hours.

    Interventional radiology-assisted surgery was only a few decades old; an infant compared to general surgery. The passing of knowledge spanned two or three generations of doctors at most.

    Some had never even heard of interventional radiology-assisted surgery as not all hospitals were equipped with the required facilities.

    Other forms of surgery had many more years' worth of knowledge and thus expertise.

    Knowing that, Professor Rudolph Wagner was blown away by Zheng Ren's Grandmaster-level interventional surgery skill.

    Were it any other field, Zheng Ren would likely have needed to reach Legend rank to be recognized by the world's top surgeons.

    Department Chief Kong had a satisfied smile as he watched Zheng Ren wrap up the surgery. "Boss Zheng's skill has improved since his visit to Imperial Capital. Youth these days grow up so fast. There seems to be no limit to their potential. Bravo!"

    Director Xiao did a double take. Had he heard that right.

    Boss… Did the department chief from Imperial Capital just call Zheng Ren 'boss'?

    This was not a marketplace where the honorific could be thrown around recklessly. In the hospital, the honorific was reserved for people who had conducted nationally-acclaimed research and secured public funding for their work.

    How had a chief resident in an emergency department earn the title, from an Imperial Capital department chief no less?

    Could it be that his hospital had produced a legendary figure?

    Director Xiao was deep in thought. On Xinglin Garden, the livestream was bombarded by numerous comments.

    [Does anyone still remember the first interventional surgery, the one with the pelvic fracture and hemorrhage? Am I the only one who thinks the surgeon's skill has grown significantly since?]

    [You're seeing things.]

    [Doesn't seem like it. I,too, feel that the surgeon has improved. The person who stitched up the abdomen seems more skilled than my department chief, and the embolization was completed before the abdomen was even closed.]

    Su Yun had similar thoughts.

    He had initially planned to stitch up the abdomen, clean up, and then assist Zheng Ren with the interventional procedure, but Zheng Ren completed the surgery before he was done.

    Su Yun had checked the cavity for active bleeds before rinsing and suction.

    The procedure was clean and neat. He could not believe Zheng Ren had managed to perform the splenectomy blind with such accuracy and precision.

    When Su Yun entered the operating room, Zheng Ren had already excised the spleen. The man's movements were getting faster and faster.

    Su Yun could only sigh in defeat as he prepared to stitch up the abdomen.

    When he next looked at Zheng Ren, the man was already pulling out the micro guide wire.

    Was the artery embolization already done?
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    "Boss Zheng, is the surgery done?" Su Yun asked casually, trying to be affable.

    Hopefully, he could make it less awkward.

    "Yes, the four arterial branches have been embolized," Zheng Ren said. "Do you need help on that end?"

    "No. I'm closing the abdomen up now. I thought you would get the uterine artery as well, you know, to cure the adenomyosis."

    "No, this is an emergency surgery. The patient's injuries are severe and her body might not be able to handle another embolization. We don't want the uterine artery to be the last straw on the camel's back. She can come to us after she's recovered and we'll try it then."

    "Understood." Su Yun found his explanation long-winded.

    "You can be my scrub nurse. Yiren doesn't need to come in," Zheng Ren said.

    "Chief Kong is here. Don't you wanna go greet him?" Through the leaded glass, Su Yun could see Department Chief Kong with a Caucasian man by his side.

    Already? Su Yun smirked. He wondered how long he would take to reach, let alone surpass, or even conquer, Zheng Ren.

    Even after moving the goalposts repeatedly, he still could not find a credible answer.

    Zheng Ren turned to the control room and saw Department Chief Kong waving at him. He mumbled something to Su Yun and went to remove his surgical gown.

    "Boss Zheng, I see your hands have gotten faster," Department Chief Kong said as a greeting when Zheng Ren entered the control room.

    "Chief Kong, please don't exaggerate; also, just call me Little Zheng," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "What brings you here?"

    "I heard that Professor Rudolph wanted to meet you, so I decided to tag along. There's something I'd like to discuss with you in person," Department Chief Kong said.

    Professor Rudolph? Why did the name sound so familiar?

    Zheng Ren was bad at facial recognition, but his memory was solid.

    "Professor Rudolph Wagner?"

    "Yes." Department Chief Kong stepped aside to let Professor Rudolph introduce himself. The professor offered his hand and spoke in heavily-accented Mandarin: "Nice to meet you, Zheng. My name is Rudolph Wagner from Heidelberg University in Germany."

    Zheng Ren shook the hand obliviously.

    "Chief Zheng, it's the second general surgery department. They're waiting on you," Chu Yanran reminded him.

    "Oh? They're just starting now?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I'm not sure." His words worried Chu Yanran and she pursed her lips.

    "We should hurry, then." Zheng Ren turned serious. "Chief Kong, my apologies, but I need to assist with a floating gallbladder case. I worry that too much time has been wasted."

    "Go on. We'll talk once you're done." Department Chief Kong did not mind one bit. Zheng Ren's total disregard for the German professor as he excused himself was admirable. Before leaving to change, Zheng Ren exchanged a few words with Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Most young doctors would fawn over a foreign professor. China's recent growth and development did not lessen the youths' worship of the West.

    However, Zheng Ren did not pay much attention to Professor Rudolph, which pleased Department Chief Kong.

    Su Yun was almost done with the stitching despite operating without any assistance.

    "Send the patient to the ICU once it's done. Inform Chief Qian that the patient needs a ventilator," Zheng Ren instructed Chu Yanran.

    "Yes, my lord," Chu Yanran whispered in a high-pitched voice.

    Were it not for the presence of the hospital director, department chief and professor, Zheng Ren knew she would have shouted the words.

    They filed out of the room and hurried to the operating room of the general surgery department.

    The office director contacted the second general surgery department as they walked. The surgery had already begun.

    As soon as the final stitch was done, the livestream on Xinglin Garden ended.

    [These live surgeries are very enjoyable.]

    [One must be incredibly skilled to be willing to do a live recording. I doubt even our department chiefs would ever reach this level of mastery. They probably wouldn't even match the surgeon's assistant.]

    [The assistant did pretty well. Did anyone notice that the surgeon's embolization technique is similar to the one in the prostate interventional embolization video released a few days ago?]

    [I did not catch it live but I saw the recording. Personally, I couldn't really understand the procedure.]

    [The surgeon in that prostate procedure video is likely world-class.]

    [I feel the surgeon today is comparable to that one.]

    [I disagree. This Canadian surgeon's techniques are well-documented, while the other surgeon used a never-seen-before method in the recording. I don't think they're comparable.]

    [Two world-class surgeons on the same platform. Amazing! The whole community is filled with talent, whether in interventional or general surgery.]

    Although the livestream had been over for a while, the doctors still chatted away.

    The emergency hybrid surgery had featured the surgeon's extraordinary skill and techniques, earning much praise and admiration from the viewers.

    If they ever encountered similar cases, they could replicate the surgeon's methods and save precious time.

    Every additional minute in emergency rescue increased the patient's chances of survival.

    …

    …

    A row of men in surgical gowns walked into the No. 2 operating room in the general surgery department.

    An emergency surgery was ongoing.

    Department Chief Sun's surgical cap was soaked through with sweat. He occasionally turned his head to the side so a nurse could wipe his forehead and prevent excess sweat from contaminating the surgical site.

    In the operative view, the gallbladder was contorted like a fried dough twist.

    As blood circulation had been cut off for some time, the gallbladder was showing initial signs of necrosis. Based on standard protocol, the deteriorating gallbladder had to be excised. Why else would they open up the abdomen?

    The unfamiliar sight before him baffled Department Chief Sun.

    His anxiety and nervousness drove his blood pressure over the edge as sweat seeped through his outfit.

    Zheng Ren was the first to enter the operating room. "Chief Sun, allow me." 

    "Little Zheng, you're finally here. Have a look at this." Department Chief Sun welcomed Zheng Ren warmly, pride no longer of any concern.

    Gallbladder torsion was difficult to diagnose but cholecystectomy was a straightforward procedure. Why had Department Chief Sun asked for him?

    He gazed at the surgical site. The gallbladder was twisted to the point where the cystic duct, blood vessels and hepatic duct were all tangled in a mess.

    A floating gallbladder? This one looked like it came from Tianjin 18th Street1.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "The knot is too tight and there's too little room for excision." Department Chief Sun prodded the necrotizing gallbladder with a hemostatic clamp.

    "Do not untangle the knot. Necrosis has been going on for too long. If gangrenous tissue enters the hepatic duct, it'll be problematic," Zheng Ren said matter-of-factly.

    "But…" Department Chief Sun glared in frustration at the twisted knot that held the cystic duct, blood vessels and hepatic duct.

    There was no extra space at the base of the gallbladder to perform a resection and suture. If they forced it, the suture would likely unravel. Hence, they could not proceed with the cholecystectomy without untangling the knot.

    "May I have a go?" Zheng Ren asked politely.

    Department Chief Sun was elated to hear the offer and nodded.

    That was why he had called the man here in the first place, after all.

    This was a surgical consultation.

    The practice of operating without the lead surgeon's approval was frowned upon. Such a move could soil the relationship between two professionals.

    Once the green light had been given, Zheng Ren went to change and scrub in.

    When he returned in a surgical gown, Department Chief Sun called out to him. "Little Zheng, come over here."

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before approaching.

    The surgeon's position offered the best view of the surgical site. However, under certain special circumstances, the surgeon's view was obstructed and the assistant would help from their position.

    Department Chief Sun stepped aside and Zheng Ren unabashedly stepped into the lead surgeon's spot, studying the gallbladder before him.

    The chief had started off with a laparoscopic cholecystectomy but switched to a laparotomy when he noticed the atypicality.

    However, the problem had remained unsolved even after he opened up the abdomen. This was the first time he had witnessed gallbladder torsion of this severity. It looked like a fried dough twist from 18th Street.

    If they had started the surgery before necrosis had set in, the surgery would have been much easier. All he would have had to do was untangle the knotted organs.

    Unfortunately, a few hours had been enough for the gallbladder to become gangrenous. It was saturated with fluids, which meant they could not untangle the knot; the slightest movement could tear apart the organ.

    The consequences of that were dire.

    No one spoke in the operating room, not from Director Xiao's presence, but the complexity of the patient's condition.

    A lead surgeon would usually be in a bad mood upon encountering such a complicated case. Anyone attempting to joke in the operating room would be on the receiving end of a clamp missile.

    Zheng Ren extended his hand and waited. Then, he realized his mistake and softly said, "Hemostatic clamp."

    The tool was passed to him, but the force with which it was pressed into his palm discomfited him.

    He started with blunt separation of the swelling surrounding the gallbladder. Department Chief Sun watched with trepidation, as the thin tissue walls were easily perforated.

    Being too gentle would accomplish little.

    Excessive strength would cause irreversible damage.

    "Scissors," Zheng Ren said a few minutes later, his hand outstretched.

    A pair of scissors was given to him.

    Zheng Ren looked at them and placed them by the patient's thigh. "Blunt scissors."

    The scrub nurse jolted and quickly handed him the requested tool.

    Zheng Ren sighed internally. He strongly preferred his own scrub nurse.

    However, asking for Xie Yiren would be too impudent, so it was best he put up with his lot.

    "Move the retractor higher."

    "Pull harder."

    "Here. Hemostatic clamp. Careful with the pressure."

    Zheng Ren constantly coached the assistant throughout the surgery. The time it took for the assistant to shift the retractors seemed longer than the actual surgery itself.

    Director Xiao shook his head. Department Chief Sun and his assistant had utterly humiliated themselves in front of a foreign professor.

    He would have a word with them after the surgery.

    In the operating room, Zheng Ren gave out instructions in his monotonous voice to the assistant, who gritted his teeth.

    A fiery anger burned in his chest.

    In his opinion, the way he had positioned the retractors was sufficient to provide the lead surgeon a suitable view into the surgical site. He believed Zheng Ren was nitpicking on purpose. 

    If the surgery went wrong, Zheng Ren could shift the blame, citing subpar assistance during the procedure. That would be 30% of the culpability off Zheng Ren's shoulders.

    "Prep 3#0 atraumatic needle and suture. Smallest size." Then, Zheng Ren repeated his previous instruction, "Widen the smaller retractor. I need a better visual of the liver area."

    The monster residing within the heart of the second general surgery department chief resident roared.

    "Steady your hands. Hold on a little longer if you're tired."

    The monster grew, almost breathing fire.

    "I need a better view to perform blunt dissection of the Glisson's capsule."

    "Steady the large retractor. Don't move."

    Manning the retractors was a test of strength for a surgeon's assistant.

    The second general surgery department chief resident could not predict Zheng Ren's next move, which was why he was always one step behind rather than ahead of the lead surgeon.

    As Zheng Ren operated, more instructions were given to the assistant and the scrub nurse.

    The atmosphere surrounding the operating table was uneasy and awkward.

    The furious beast in the assistant's heart was beginning to rival Godzilla, but he held his temper. The thought of Zheng Ren blaming him for the surgery's failure made him persevere.

    "Boss, shall I step in?" Su Yun called out from amongst the crowd.

    "Has the patient been sent to the ICU?"

    "Yes. She is stable. They're giving her a blood transfusion to mitigate any complications as she bled heavily from her fractures. We couldn't get fibrinogen, but I've told Chief Qian to reach out to others. Not sure if we'll find some," Su Yun explained.

    "Chief Sun?" Zheng Ren said so softly that only the people next to him—Department Chief Sun and his assistant—could pick up the words.

    The assistant understood what was being asked. The vein on his forehead bulged.

    "Little Lei, go and take a break. Su Yun, you take over," Department Chief Sun ordered.

    Su Yun went ahead to scrub in.

    He came up to the operating table and flinched at the state of the patient's organs. "How are we doing this?"

    "By splitting the liver," Zheng Ren answered.

    The words fell like a bomb onto the heads of every doctor present. 

    A hepatectomy was usually part of the treatment of a liver cancer patient, when the tumor was between 3 to 5 cm. It was not a common surgery as it required specialization.

    The liver was a fragile organ with an abundance of blood vessels. After the wedge resection, reattachment of the remaining tissues to stop the bleeding was a complicated procedure.

    Once Su Yun was clear on the procedure, he turned to the nurse, smiled and requested several surgical tools which were then arranged beside the patient's lower body.

    The operating room finally fell silent.

    Su Yun matched each move made by Zheng Ren. Be it manipulating the retractors to give Zheng Ren a better view or assisting with the hepatectomy, Su Yun did everything without a word from Zheng Ren.

    The surgery was smooth-sailing.

    The effortless cooperation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun was a stark contrast to the previous arrangement.

    It was a far cry from the second general surgery department chief resident.

    A section of the liver was resected, followed by hemostasis. The cystic duct, hepatic duct and relevant blood vessels were cut before the gallbladder was removed. Another round of bleeding control later, the liver sections were reattached with its ducts and vessels.

    The rage in the chief resident's heart immediately subsided as he watched the surgery.

    Zheng Ren was in the right. 

    Their coordination put his own performance to shame; the chief resident slinked away, unable to show his face any longer.
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    The rest of the surgery carried on without incident. Within 20 minutes, it was done.

    The excised gallbladder was oddly-shaped and had an unnatural hue.

    Zheng Ren chuckled. "Department Chief Sun, could you take this and show it to the family?"

    "Excuse me, then." Department Chief Sun was glad to have not once offended Zheng Ren.

    The fool Liu Tianxing was still at home, faking illness. He had wanted to press Zheng Ren down but had made the wrong choice. Zheng Ren's potential could not be smothered.

    Liu Tianxing had to have been blind to not notice someone as talented as Zheng Ren in his own department. It was unthinkable that Zheng Ren had remained a junior doctor for a few years in general surgery.

    Department Chief Sun regretted not having Zheng Ren in his own department.

    He would have been able to leave all the surgeries to his subordinate while he managed clinical consultations. Old Chief Physician Pan was probably having an easy time.

    What a bummer.

    As such, he chose his words to Zheng Ren with care—humility, even. 

    "Su Yun and I will close the abdomen up, but we won't be writing up the report," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    The patient was under the care of the second general surgery department and Zheng Ren did not intend to take full credit for it. Although Department Chief Sun seemed like an understanding person, Zheng Ren preferred to clarify the issue.

    He was, after all, doing the department chief a favor.

    "Of course," Department Chief Sun reassured them with a smile before taking the specimen tray, which contained a dark grey gallbladder with a twisted and tangled base, and walking out of the operating room.

    Chu Yanran followed him.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner had the whole surgery recorded. Although he was not a general surgeon, his years as a medical professional gave him some insight into the difficulty of the procedure.

    A floating gallbladder… He had never seen a case this severe before, but that young doctor, whose interventional surgery skill surpassed his, had performed the general surgery with ease.

    A darkness clouded the professor's heart.

    He had initially planned to persuade the young doctor to be his assistant. They could work on the prostate surgery together in Germany.

    Convincing a small town doctor to do so would be easy, he had thought. It would be an honor for many.

    However…

    Since arriving, Professor Rudolph Wagner had already witnessed 1.5 surgeries and it was not even lunchtime.

    The interventional surgery was perfect, but Professor Rudolph Wagner had expected as much.

    He had not expected the junior doctor to successfully resolve a floating gallbladder.

    Were his eyes playing tricks on him? Professor Rudolph Wagner thought long and hard. In the end, he decided to send the video to someone with pertinent expertise.

    As soon as he delivered it, he walked out of the room to make a call to its recipient, currently doing research on floating gallbladders, to make sure the doctor watched the recording.

    Stitching up the abdomen was child's play for Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren sewed while Su Yun knotted and trimmed. The scissors in Su Yun's hand danced across the patient's body. He was making no effort to look good, but his natural elegance was undeniable.

    Su Yun was like a swordsman in white, standing atop a hill with his handsome silhouette… slightly marred by Zheng Ren's presence beside him.

    The routine rinsing and checks were performed before they closed up the abdomen, layer by layer.

    When the surgery was complete, Zheng Ren took off his surgical gown and said, "Old Chief Physician Pan, I think I'll need a few days off."

    "No problem. You have to entertain Department Chief Kong and Professor Rudolph." Old Chief Physician Pan was elated after seeing Zheng Ren perform one successful surgery after another.

    Department Chief Kong waved his hand and said, "I'm leaving on an early flight tomorrow. I just dropped by to visit Boss Zheng. Oh, I've gathered around a dozen or so patients with hepatocellular carcinoma. Come over to Imperial Capital when you're free and you can perform the surgeries."

    It was the minimum sample size they needed for their study. There were still other elements—like interviews, methodology and consent—that Department Chief Kong did not mention, but he was likely the one shouldering those burdens.

    The most important part of developing a new method was its application. If Zheng Ren had to deal with such extraneous things, Department Chief Kong would be embarrassed to claim any contribution to the research work.

    Zheng Ren gave him a grateful smile. "Thank you, Chief Kong."

    "No, I should thank you. All I'm doing is the paperwork." Department Chief Kong then pulled Zheng Ren aside and whispered, "Also, I've put in an application for a research grant worth three million yuan solely for this project. I'm prepared to give you one million to spend on anything you want; let me deal with the accounts."

    Zheng Ren was stunned by this offer.

    He had little experience with research, but from his past observations, underhanded practices were widespread. Supervisors treated grants like their personal bank accounts. Why would Department Chief Kong be sharing one with him?

    Moreover, the amount offered was very generous—one million yuan to be spent freely. Was this the beat of money playing?

    Department Chief Kong was glad that his offer had made Zheng Ren pause. The young were unacquainted with money and one million was enough to shock them into silence. Given another year, this sum would mean little to Zheng Ren.

    The chief's danger sense was tingling, which was why he had rushed to reveal the offer even before they had stepped out of the operating room. He was not worried about Sea City General Hospital but the arrival of the German professor; if he did not make a bid for Zheng Ren now, the young doctor could slip from his grasp.

    "I have also recently applied for a national-level grant for natural sciences. All the particulars are complete; we just need around 20 cases of surgeries as proof and we'll be given the money. We can split it equally between us." Department Chief Kong made sure to emphasize the last point, making no effort to lower his voice.

    The muscles on Su Yun's face twitched.

    The National Natural Science Grant was not given to just any group with quality research. It was mostly about networking and reputation.

    Department Chief Kong had offered to split the money with Zheng Ren. How much was the chief willing to invest in him?

    There were many who would pay for the prestige of being a recipient of the grant.

    Zheng Ren tried to refuse politely. "Uh… I don't think I can spend that much money." 

    "As a man of science, you should be able to live comfortably. Otherwise, how would we elevate the scientific community in this country? Movie stars and singers have hundreds and thousands of fans, but none of them are saving lives like you," Department Chief Kong said with a gentle smile. "Alright? Give me your account number and I'll transfer you the money once I get it."

    "Oh." Zheng Ren had heard of district-level research grants when he had been in medical school. In order to be promoted to deputy chief physician, the hospital he had interned at required the applicant to have received at least a district-level Natural Science Grant before.

    The money was not much, but the recognition that came with it was prestigious.

    It was, however, nothing compared to a national-level grant.

    He nodded at Department Chief Kong.

    Old Chief Physician Pan asked jokingly, "Chief Kong, how much did you ask for?"

    "I applied for 50 million, but I will be happy if they offer 20," Department Chief Kong replied, sounding dissatisfied.

    When Director Xiao heard the figure, his pupils shrank to needlepoints.

    The annual net profit of Sea City General Hospital did not even reach 20 million yuan...
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    Chu Yanran followed Department Chief Sun out of the operating room.

    Once she was out of the sterile space, she took off her mask and massaged her face, practicing her smile to get the right degree of sincerity.

    Department Chief Sun noticed a set of footsteps behind him and turned to look. It was the young woman who had been in the emergency department operating room.

    "Who are you?" he asked.

    "Chief Sun, I'm a medical graduate undertaking anesthesiology training in the emergency department. My name is Chu Yanran," the woman said, introducing herself.

    "I see. Do you need something from me, Dr. Chu?" Department Chief Sun asked. It was uncommon to have a young, pretty woman tailing him.

    "The patient's family are friends of my parents, so I figured I'd follow Chief Sun to see them." Zhou Wenxiang's suggestion back in the emergency department had made her uneasy.

    Despite the success of the surgery, the man's words gnawed at her heart.

    She was a cool-headed person by nature but was hardly a pushover.

    An older Chu Yanran could have let words like these slide, but being in her twenties, she was all too ready to clash.

    Department Chief Sun raised his eyebrows slightly but said nothing, keeping on a warm smile.

    He had had an inkling of the patient's background upon receiving the call to join Department Chief Xia for consultation.

    Clearly, Chu Yanran was connected in some way.

    They both chatted as they walked, but he was unable to glean anything off the young woman.

    She was tight-lipped and revealed nothing about her family. Her parents had taught her well.

    He found himself liking this young woman.

    The electronic door opened and Department Chief Sun walked out with the specimen tray. He called out once, and Zhou Wenxiang ran over immediately.

    "Chief Sun, Chief Sun, how did it go?" Anxiety was written all over Zhou Wenxiang's face.

    An elder gentleman in his sixties walked up to them with a frown on his face. He was much calmer than Zhou Wenxiang.

    "Uncle Zhou, you're back!" Chu Yanran's professionalism gave way to youthful exuberance when she saw the man.

    "Yanran, thank you for helping us with this," the older man said with a gentle smile after seeing the contents of the specimen tray.

    Chu Yanran replied in kind, "I deliver my promises. I got Auntie the best surgeon we had."

    "Thank you." He smiled gracefully.

    "This is the gallbladder, its neck, and here…" Department Chief Sun probed the organ with a hemostatic clamp as he explained the matter to Zhou Wenxiang and the older gentleman.

    It was not an anatomy class for the patient's family but a reassurance that the surgery was a success. The department chief wanted to convey the skills and techniques the surgeon had had to employ to overcome this adversity.

    Were it a failed surgery, he would not be talking them through the process.

    "This part is gangrenous. This occurs when blood supply to the tissue is restricted. It's a dangerous development and difficult to manage."

    Department Chief Sun eyed the family. The old man seemed unaffected by his words; perhaps he had to be more dramatic. "Look here: we found the ducts and vessels too tightly knotted. The necrotizing gallbladder contained a lot of toxins that risked leaking into the liver if we untangled the knot, which could lead to infection and toxic shock syndrome."

    He paused for a moment to let the implications set in, then continued, "Hence, we could not perform a standard cholecystectomy. This was why I chose to change tactics."

    Chu Yanran smirked. All that jargon just to justify his reasons for changing the surgical procedure.

    Department Chief Sun was truly a cautious person.

    "And then?" The older man stared at the oddly-colored gallbladder. The tissue had darkened, reflecting irreversible damage. When the gallbladder was cut open, a slurry of green and black flowed out. The rot was unmistakable and reaffirmed the decision to prevent leakage into the liver.

    The older man held his composure with dignity.

    "This disorder is very rare. Chief Resident Zheng's diagnosis in the emergency department was correct. Neither I nor Department Chief Xia have ever seen such a case," Department Chief Sun admitted.

    "It's out now and all is well," Zhou Wenxiang uttered softly.

    "Auntie is lucky. Chief Zheng had just completed an emergency rescue surgery and managed to assist. If more time had passed, the outcome could have been different," Chu Yanran piped up.

    Department Chief Sun smiled as he looked at her.

    If the young woman had not followed him out, he would have been spinning a completely different story now.

    He then recalled what the patient's son had said to her earlier in the emergency department.

    Suddenly, Department Chief Sun understood why Chu Yanran was here. "Thankfully, Chief Resident Zheng from the emergency department was available."

    "Chief Resident Zheng?" Zhou Wenxiang murmured, doubt creeping into his voice.

    "Yes. It was lucky for us Chief Resident Zheng stepped in. If Provincial Capital had had this case, they would have succeeded without someone like Chief Zheng," Department Chief Sun said resolutely.

    "Yes, it's true. A professor from Imperial Capital even dropped in today to discuss the National Natural Science Grant with Chief Zheng. Also, a German professor experienced in similar cases complimented Chief Zheng's handling of the surgery."

    Professor Rudolph Wagner had said nothing. All he had done was record the whole surgery.

    Chu Yanran was not lying, however; she was simply depicting the situation in a way the patient's family could understand.

    "The surgery is over and done with. Are there any risks of complications after?" the old man asked.

    "Unlikely. She should be able to walk after a day of rest and discharged within a week," Department Chief Sun answered.

    Chu Yanran said nothing, but there was a smug smile on her face as she moved beside the old man.

    She had said everything she wanted to say and was thoroughly enjoying the displeased expression on Zhou Wenxiang's face.

    She ought to have dragged Su Yun along. Some witty lines from him would surely make this scene even more enjoyable.

    Specifically, things she could not utter herself.

    The department chief's answer was a relief to the old man, whose expression softened as he said, "No wonder you refused to go to Harbin Medical University Affiliated Second Hospital when you came back from Sichuan. Evidently, you've found your master here."

    Chu Yanran said nothing as she gave Zhou Wenxiang a satisfied grin.

    Zhou Wenxiang fumbled as he tried to rack his brain for a response. His cheeks burned as he recalled his foolish words to Chu Yanran.

    However… Dr. Zheng was so young. Even if the older department chiefs admired him, Zhou Wenxiang could not believe an Imperial Capital professor would come all the way to Sea City for him, let alone to discuss the National Natural Science Grant.

    Zhou Wenxiang worked in culture and education, and although it was not in his department, he knew the application and selection process well.

    Prefecture-level recognition for medical research required a difficulty score of at least 9.5. It was much higher at the national level.

    Chu Yanran was sorely mistaken if she thought she could fool him with her tall tales.
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    Zheng Ren and Su Yun's closure of the abdomen was swift and methodical like the rest of the surgery.

    When the patient woke from anesthesia, she was already in the second general surgery ward. A trip to the ICU was not required.

    Director Xiao's compliment was muted. "Zheng Ren, that was a good show of skill." 

    Zheng Ren smiled at him.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner sent the video he had taken to his friend in Berlin, then greeted Zheng Ren excitedly. "Zheng, you're finally free."

    "Your Mandarin is incredible." Zheng Ren was impressed by the professor's mastery of the language.

    "Come, let us have a meal to celebrate the successful surgeries," the office director behind Director Xiao said.

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Department Chief Kong were familiar with such events.

    After hours of waiting, it would be odd not to arrange for a meal together. They could talk business over food.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner was unaccustomed to the culture, but was willing to attend as long as Zheng Ren was present. He would put up with anything for the chance to win a Nobel Prize.

    As the patient was wheeled out, Director Xiao's phone rang. A moment later, the office director left to make the arrangements for the patient to be transferred to the special demands ward.

    Zheng Ren was unaware of what was happening, blissfully ignorant of anything unrelated to treating patients.

    Once everyone had changed, they headed to the Small Stove Canteen.

    Six years ago, the hospital canteen's food had rivalled that of the best restaurants in Sea City. Sadly, its quality had deteriorated over the years.

    Although there was a drop in standards and dining space, the hospital maintained the canteen to cater to the fly-in surgeons who occasionally visited.

    The office director was busy making all manner of arrangements when his phone rang.

    He answered the call, frustrated.

    Seconds later, his face dropped in shock.

    His subordinate had discovered some documentary being aired on Sea City News Network. It featured Sea City General Hospital, but its focus was the emergency department chief resident, Zheng Ren.

    This…

    The office director was speechless.

    Under normal circumstances, the media would require some form of payment in return for advertising the hospital.

    However, the hospital had not requested this. Had Sea City News Network and Sea City Metropolis Daily worked together to produce a documentary on a nameless chief resident?

    Did the hospital administration mean nothing to them?

    Or the law, even?

    This was absurd!

    The anger in him dwindled just as quickly as it erupted. He considered the situation before him and realized the decision was not his to make.

    He was not a fool. There were lines he could cross and lines to avoid.

    Aftering ordering his subordinate to send over the documentary, he waited for the crowd to thin before approaching Director Xiao to explain the issue.

    Director Xiao was also surprised. He could not understand why all this had happened, and the whole situation smelled fishy to him.

    However, there was nothing he could do but pretend ignorance

    The office director also provided Director Xiao some background information on Department Chief Kong and Professor Rudolph Wagner.

    After reviewing their profiles, the surprise in Director Xiao only grew.

    One was a department chief from the nation's top Class Three Grade A Hospital.

    Visiting Imperial Capital alone was one thing, being able to even meet someone of that stature was another.

    On the other hand, Professor Rudolph Wagner was a world-class professor in interventional radiology-assisted surgery. Director Xiao would have never met the man were it not for Zheng Ren.

    He struggled to comprehend the arrival of two distinguished surgeons in his small hospital.

    The bill for today was going to be sky-high. Director Xiao forced a pained smile.

    There was a similar expression on Zheng Ren's face as well.

    In one day, he had performed an emergency rescue surgery, a minor surgical procedure and assisted in another surgery. He was not terribly tired but wanted nothing more than to just rest and read some books in the emergency department.

    The fatigue truly hit him when he realized that he had to stay seated at the dinner table and listen to the director's small talk.

    He knew there was no way to excuse himself as Department Chief Kong and Professor Rudolph Wagner were here for him in particular.

    When they had arrived at the Small Stove Canteen, Department Chief Kong turned down Director Xiao's offer to sit with him and stuck close to Zheng Ren. Professor Rudolph Wagner pretended to not understand Director Xiao's words and did the same.

    Needless to say, Director Xiao's pride was crushed.

    Was the hospital's director incomparable to a mere chief resident?

    He knew the answer to that was yes.

    However, this was a small matter. The office director had arranged for others to fill in the seats and the awkwardness was soon resolved.

    "Boss Zheng…"

    "Chief Kong, please stop embarrassing me. Little Zheng, just call me Little Zheng," Zheng Ren objected.

    Department Chief Kong laughed and continued, "Can we formalize the arrangements for the research? I will need you in Imperial Capital once a month. Each visit will involve 10 to 20 surgeries which can be split between two days. What do you say?"

    "That suits me well, but earlier notice would be appreciated as I will need to apply for leave," Zheng Ren replied.

    Department Chief Kong glanced at Professor Rudolph Wagner. The German was listening in on their conversation. "Professor Rudolph, Zheng Ren is fairly busy these days. If there's anything you need from him, just be forthright."

    Professor Rudolph Wagner gladly took over. "Zheng, I watched your surgery. It was perfect."

    "Professor, you exaggerate," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Not at all. By my eyes, yours are the hands of God!" the professor said, eyes wide.

    The smile on Zheng Ren's face remained as he waited for the Professor's follow-up.

    "I wish to invite you to Germany for a collaboration. If all goes well, I am ready to start a lab in both our names with the aim of furthering research into prostate interventional embolization surgery. What do you say?"

    Director Xiao's ears perked up like a rabbit's, trying to catch what the two mighty surgeons were discussing with the chief resident.

    Flying to Imperial Capital to perform surgery…

    A collaboration in Germany…

    Director Xiao's eyes were red.

    His experience with fly-in surgeons from Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital were not the best. Some surgeons were temperamental and hard to please.

    Yet now, Zheng Ren was going to Imperial Capital as a fly-in surgeon for research purposes… Were he not witnessing the discussion with his own eyes and ears, Director Xiao would never have believed it.

    The invite from the foreign professor, Rudolph Wagner, was even more ludicrous.

    Director Xiao had also been overseas for intellectual exchange and career development, but the trips were in truth sponsored by equipment manufacturers with their own agendas.

    Learning and networking? Others discussed their technical skill while he could only talk politics.

    It was not just him; even the department chiefs in Sea City General Hospital were of the same ilk.

    Director Xiao could see the hunger in Professor Rudolph Wagner's eyes. The invitation was a lifelong dream for many professors and department chiefs.

    The director truly resembled a rabbit with bloodshot eyes and raised ears.
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    Professor Rudolph Wagner's words fell on deaf ears with Zheng Ren, whose frozen smile did not change one bit.

    Nothing happened.

    The professor was at a loss. This was not going as he had planned.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner readily conceded that Heidelberg University ranked lower in research output compared to Stanford and Cambridge, but all three universities were in the same tier.

    What more did this chief resident want?

    Did he think he was actually God just because he had miraculous hands?

    Zheng Ren started discussing the patient selection process with Department Chief Kong.

    Patients never stopped coming to Imperial Capital Hospital. It was an inexhaustible resource.

    It was possible to get 20 liver cancer patients within a day, what more in a month.

    The limiting factor would be the 64-slice CT scan 3D reconstructions as Zheng Ren would only visit Imperial Capital once a month.

    Most of his time would be spent on reconstruction, not the surgery.

    This was the problem Zheng Ren and Department Chief Kong were discussing.

    They would have to consider speaking to Department Chief Chu about training several technicians to help out with the 3D reconstruction.

    If Zheng Ren… Department Chief Kong refrained from asking him to stay in Imperial Capital again.

    Every man had his own ambition.

    To be so skilled, Zheng Ren likely had an IQ of at least 150. Although he seemed to lack EQ, Department Chief Kong believed it was because the young doctor was wholly focused on his work.

    The chief could only see all the good in Zheng Ren and did not bother questioning the young doctor's decision.

    Zheng Ren had not responded, so Professor Rudolph Wagner decided to cut to the chase. "My dear Zheng, will you consider my offer?" 

    "No, not for now," Zheng Ren answered truthfully. He liked the professor's straightforwardness.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner shrugged, his long, blond hair bobbing with the motion. He could not understand why Zheng Ren would turn down such an invitation.

    "Zheng, forgive my candor, but your current employment setting lacks the facilities for someone of your caliber," Professor Rudolph Wagner remarked.

    Zheng Ren nodded in agreement.

    "If all goes as planned, we will get 3.5 million euros every year for the research. If that is insufficient, I can find private donors. Every year, there are foundations who wish to donate to my research. I just need to make the call and it will be settled."

    Department Chief Kong was speechless.

    Internally, he cursed at the German professor.

    He had given his all to get Zheng Ren on his side, but the things he could offer were miniscule compared to that of a world-class professor.

    Were he in Zheng Ren's position… He would have chosen to talk to Professor Rudolph Wagner about their proposed collaboration.

    Zheng Ren just smiled and said, "My esteemed Professor Rudolph, I take kindly to your offer."

    "Eh?" The professor was confused.

    Professor Rudolph could speak Mandarin but was not attuned to the intricacies of the language, how a shift in inflection could change the meaning of a word.

    "This is my homeland and I have no wish to part with it for now," Zheng Ren said firmly, his refusal final.

    Wine glass in hand, Director Xiao had wanted to make a toast. As he stood, he had overheard Professor Rudolph Wagner speaking about research funding and donations.

    The numbers put in his mind mountains of gold and silver.

    Although the offer had nothing to do with him, it had momentarily distracted him from the task at hand.

    He stood there absentmindedly with a glass in hand. It was an awkward sight to behold.

    The office director gently tapped Director Xiao with his foot.

    "Eh…" Director Xiao immediately woke from his stupor and put on a gracious smile. "Our friends from afar…"

    "With all due respect, director, please allow me a few minutes to convince Zheng." Professor Rudolph Wagner was annoyed at the interruption.

    Director Xiao was already lower than a speck of dust in Professor Rudolph Wagner's eyes, and with this incident, his impression of the director only deteriorated.

    Being rejected by Zheng Ren had been a blow to the professor's pride. The Nobel Prize was slipping from his grasp and now he had to be interrupted by this insignificant fool!

    How awkward…

    The mood at the table was tense.

    Fortunately, Director Xiao was a seasoned veteran in managing social interactions. He had not gotten to where he was without some people skills.

    He did not sit down, as that would thoroughly soil his image.

    His mind grasped for the right words and inspiration struck him.

    "My respected professor, allow me to show you something that will assuage your doubts," Director Xiao said dramatically, then signaled to the office director, who quickly left the room.

    "Truly?" Professor Rudolph Wagner said in disbelief.

    "In this new era, the great rejuvenation of the Chinese people will be unstoppable." Director Xiao managed to wrestle the conversation back on track.

    Department Chief Kong was confused. Why was Director Xiao delivering the opening lines of a meeting report?

    "I have here a documentary made by the local news network and print company. It's about Sea City General Hospital. Perhaps you will get your answers after watching it."

    Director Xiao delivered his lines with austerity.

    The office director set up a projector and started playing the documentary on the canteen's large screen. It was the one that Zheng Ren had briefly seen upon returning from Imperial Capital.

    It was immersive and captivating, lended to by the quality projector and sound system.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner turned to watch, wondering why this young doctor with the hands of God had refused his offer.

    After a short prologue, the scene opened with blaring ambulance sirens.

    The video showcased the mass poisoning ordeal of Sea City General Hospital.

    Chief Kong was surprised—nitrite poisoning? And Zheng Ren had had to deal with such a rare event?

    At this point, Professor Rudolph Wagner had fully turned his chair around to have a better view.

    Director Xiao let out a sigh of relief and gave the office director an approving nod.

    Were he honest with himself, Director Xiao had no idea what the documentary depicted. He had only brought it up as he could not think of any other way to resolve the situation.

    However, he ended up being stunned by it himself.
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    The documentary alternated between intense, fast-paced scenes and content that were daily life reflections. It was not very detailed, but had been made with the utmost sincerity.

    When it reached the emergency rescue during the assault in Imperial Capital, the entire atmosphere in the Small Stove Canteen turned cold.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's eyes flashed with shock and confusion, but he finally understood when Tang Xiu brought up the term, true heroism.

    It was a concise documentary, which also meant that a lot of content was cut.

    Department Chief Kong had witnessed firsthand all the things Zheng Ren had done during the rest of his stay at Imperial Capital, things that had little to no airtime in the documentary.

    However, the nitrite mass poisoning and emergency rescue were self-explanatory.

    Initially, Director Xiao had intended to give himself an out, but had not expected to watch something that would turn his world upside down.

    Back in the day, Director Xiao would have been furious.

    How could he not have known about the documentary?!

    However, the video stirred even his numbed heart.

    The documentary ended around fifteen minutes later.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner fell into silence.

    "Professor, I believed you'd found your answer." Director Xiao stood up once more, without holding the wine glass this time.

    "For the cultural awakening of our people, we all have to play our part to move towards the next success!" he said passionately. "Medical professionals are the strong shield of the people, the dependable foundation of society. I believe that Zheng Ren feels the same, which is why he won't leave his beloved nation."

    Zheng Ren was stunned by Director Xiao's speech.

    That conclusion was excellent. Why hadn't he thought of such a practical reason?

    Department Chief Kong was unmoved by the speech, turning around solemnly.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was still in a daze. He did not continue to persuade Zheng Ren, instead falling into deep thought.

    The atmosphere at the table died down. Although Director Xiao and the office director did their best to lighten up the mood, everyone was still reeling from the 15-minute long documentary.

    "Right, Little Zheng, where's Su Yun?" Department Chief Kong asked, trying to defuse the tension.

    "He's in ICU monitoring the postoperative patients," Zheng Ren answered immediately.

    "Oh? The cardiothoracic rising star has become an ICU doctor under your supervision?" Department Chief Kong laughed.

    "Not all the patients require post-surgery care. There's a patient with adenomyosis who attempted suicide today by jumping off a building. Her condition after surgery was not promising, and I need his professional knowledge during this critical period."

    "You're right. He did manage to raise the mouse into Godzilla after its heart transplant. Little Zheng, you have a great assistant," Department Chief Kong said sincerely.

    Zheng Ren chuckled as he thought of Su Yun chatting away happily with the nurses in ICU while taking care of the patient.

    Great indeed, he thought.

    His phone ringing interrupted Zheng Ren's thoughts. Glancing at it, he frowned when he saw that it was from the emergency department.

    "Sorry." Zheng Ren excused himself and received the call.

    "Yes… Yes.

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

    Zheng Ren hung up after a few curt words. He stood and said, "There's a knife attack victim in the emergency department. I need to help with their emergency rescue. Director, Chief, I apologize but I have to leave now."

    After bidding his farewells, Zheng Ren exchanged looks with Old Chief Physician Pan and apologized to Department Chief Kong personally before turning to leave.

    Director Xiao felt a little frustrated.

    This meal had been so awkward.

    Even though he had managed to iron out the situation, he still felt something gnawing at his heart at a spot so deeply repressed that he had almost forgotten its presence. It was Zheng Ren's attitude!

    He was way out of order!

    Without any hesitation, Professor Rudolf Wagner instantly stood and said, "Zheng, I want to follow you to understand your ambitions and determination."

    Zheng Ren had no time to bother with him. What did he mean by ambition and determination? The responsibility of a doctor was to save lives and treat illnesses. All that bluster was meaningless.

    Zheng Ren pulled out his phone to call Su Yun as he rushed to the emergency department.

    The condition of the suicide victim had stabilized. She was no longer suffering hemorrhagic shock symptoms after receiving 20 units of red blood cells and 1500 mL of plasma.

    Subsequently, they had to prevent disseminated intravenous coagulation and acute hypoperfusion injuries. They were preparing to administer platelets and had requested fibrinogen.

    After recruiting Su Yun to the emergency rescue, Zheng Ren jogged towards the emergency rescue room.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner quietly followed Zheng Ren, staring at the man's back, puzzled.

    Zheng Ren's skill was on par with that of specialists and professors. He ought to be doing theoretical research, which had easier career advancements and a more relaxed lifestyle.

    He was still so young, with a bright future ahead.

    However, he was willingly staying in this ordinary hospital and working his fingers to the bone in the emergency department.

    How peculiar. Was this a cultural difference between the East and West?

    Zheng Ren soon arrived at the emergency department.

    A young man was lying on an emergency stretcher trolley with a knife in his stomach to an approximate depth of seven to eight cm.

    The ECG monitor indicated sinus tachycardia, but his blood pressure was still in the acceptable range of 95/60 mm Hg.

    Zheng Ren calmed down after seeing that the victim's injuries were not that severe.

    There was a group of young men in front of the trolley that looked up to no good, their eyes flickering about, whispering occasionally.

    Zheng Ren checked the System's monitor on the upper right corner of his vision. The diagnosis was straightforward: other than the self-evident stab wound, there was only one real diagnosis—a gastrointestinal perforation.

    It was just a ruptured bowel. How fortunate.

    Even though it was not life-threatening, the patient still required emergency surgery.

    A gastrointestinal perforation would result in the leakage of the contents of and fluid from the intestine into the abdominal cavity. This would lead to infection and even toxic shock syndrome if left untreated.

    Zheng Ren was pleased to see that the emergency department nurses had finished preparing for surgery.

    "Are there any family members of the patient? We need to proceed with admission, payment and signing of the consent form," Zheng Ren asked, looking at each of the young men in turn.

    They all lowered their heads and avoided his question. No one looked him in the eye.

    One of them finally said, "I'm not his family, but I'll call and notify them."

    He left in a hurry right after.

    He was the first in a row of dominoes. As he reached the exit of the emergency rescue room, the others followed suit and began to leave as well.

    Zheng Ren was used to such a situation and did not pay it any mind.

    "Inform the medical staff on duty to come to the emergency ward to record the pre-op briefing," Zheng Ren ordered before getting another paramedic to help him push the patient to the emergency operating room.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner did not understand what had just happened. The standard protocol here was different from that of Germany.

    How strange.
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    As they reached the elevator, a figure appeared at the front entrance and ran at them.

    They were not yelling, instead sobbing silently in shock.

    It was a girl in her early twenties with a pretty face covered in tears.

    The young man on the stretcher trolley struggled to take her hand with his, saying with the last of his strength, "Don't tell my family."

    The girl nodded her head repeatedly, clear teardrops flying everywhere as she did.

    "How is he, doctor?" she asked Zheng Ren hoarsely, staring at him misty-eyed.

    Zheng Ren was emotionless. "We're sending him to the OR. Are you his wife?"

    "I'm his girlfriend."

    "Call his family to come here and sign the papers for surgery." The elevator arrived and Zheng Ren and the other doctor pushed the stretcher trolley in.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner followed them into the elevator.

    He was curious as to how emergency rescue worked.

    After hearing Zheng Ren's words, the girl lowered her head, large tears falling from her eyes to the elevator floor like pearls breaking loose from a necklace.

    When they reached the operating room, Chu Yanran took over and pushed the patient in.

    "Don't move that knife," Zheng Ren reminded her.

    Chu Yanran shot him a scornful expression. "I know that."

    The segment of knife in the body obstructed the blood vessels it perforated, reducing blood loss. Were it to be removed, the emergency rescue would take on a whole new direction.

    Zheng Ren led the girl back to the emergency ward. Su Yun was already there and was stunned when he saw a foreigner following Zheng Ren around while he processed admission procedures.

    Without looking at him, Zheng Ren said, "Go and check the OR. I need to handle some things first."

    "Okay." Su Yun took a second glance at Professor Rudolf Wagner before heading to the operating room.

    "You need to pay the fees. This page is the blood transfusion request form for surgery." Zheng Ren passed the hospital admission form to the girl and asked, "Can his family come?"

    "Doctor… he told me not to inform his family."

    "You can't sign," Zheng Ren answered coldly. He hated dealing with such foolish sentiment during an emergency rescue.

    The man was on the brink of death. Would she prefer to break the news of his death to his family?

    Based on his choice of company, he did not seem like a man of virtue, either.

    "Doctor, I can sign it. I really can. I'll be held responsible if anything happens," the girl said determinedly.

    Hmm? Zheng Ren's impression of the girl changed.

    On many occasions, the significant others of car accident or weapon assault victims refused to acknowledge their relationships to the patient, but this girl was willing to take full responsibility for him.

    Interesting.

    Zheng Ren was not worried since Su Yun was supervising the operating room, so he followed up with a few more questions.

    "Brother Kai is a good man. He has worked hard to support his family since his father passed away early and his mother was bedridden," the girl said, collecting herself, "We've been together for two years already. If everything goes according to plan, we're going to get married next spring. He has made a lot of friends since he has a strong sense of justice and is always willing to help others. This time, he was about to lend his friend 30,000 yuan that we had saved up for our wedding."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    This was common among youth. They usually learned from experience as they got older.

    However, the man had to have been blind to call those folk his friends. Perhaps a visit to the ophthalmology department to fix his eyes was in order.

    "I was angry at him and refused to talk to him for several days. I didn't know that he had been egged on by that group of friends and… this happened." The girl kept her head lowered and continued wiping the tears streaming down her face. "I was in the wrong, I shouldn't have fought with Brother Kai."

    Zheng Ren printed the preoperative documentation and other forms requiring signature.

    He explained each one to her quickly but systematically.

    The girl signed them without hesitation and addressed herself as his spouse in the relationship box.

    What a decent girl, Zheng Ren thought.

    "I'll give my best to save him and try to reduce the cost of surgery," Zheng Ren said seriously.

    The girl bowed deeply before leaving with the admission form for payment.

    The paperwork complete, Zheng Ren made a phone call as he headed towards the operating room, notifying Su Yun to hold off preparing the operating table and anesthetic until his arrival.

    Despite being unable to comprehend its reasoning, Su Yun carried out the order.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was still following Zheng Ren. Curious, Zheng Ren asked, "Professor, are you going into surgery with me? This is just an ordinary general surgery, there's nothing to see."

    "No, no, Zheng. I just want to understand your beliefs and motivations." The professor shook his head, looking artsy as usual. "I was deeply moved by the documentary and would like to know more about you."

    Zheng Ren was fine with that. He could not possibly dismiss a world-renowned professor, anyway.

    If the man wanted to watch him perform surgery, so be it. He had nothing to hide.

    The young man was the problem. Zheng Ren quickly outlined a proposal in his mind.

    These situations were superfluous burdens to a surgeon. Nevertheless, Zheng Ren liked helping out occasionally, like the traffic officer that had come to the emergency department last time…

    After changing, Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner entered the operating room

    Su Yun was surprised to see the professor. As he was about to question Zheng Ren, the latter approached the patient instead of scrubbing in, saying regretfully, "What a waste, he's still so young."

    Uh… Su Yun was stunned. Was this not just a gastrointestinal perforation? What was so unfortunate about that? Was the patient going to die?

    However, he understood Zheng Ren's intention immediately after.

    "Yes, the chances of his survival are grim. What about his family? Does he have anybody?" Su Yun's reaction was lightning-fast and he played along with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren made a hush motion to Chu Yanzhi to signal her to prepare for anesthesia before saying, "He has a sick mother at home and his fiancée's outside panicking. Sigh, even his gaggle of 'friends' has left. You tell me, why would he do this?"

    "So unfortunate. If he dies at such a young age, who will take care of his mother?"

    There'll be no one to take care of her, so she might die of a heart attack after a few weeks," Zheng Ren said, "A good family destroyed just like that."

    "Young man, keep your eyes open in the next life." Su Yun stared closely at the patient, whose eyes looked lifeless. Although his vitals on the monitor were fine, he resembled a corpse.

    Zheng Ren gave another signal and Chu Yanran started administering the anesthetic.

    A few seconds later, the patient was completely out. 

    "Chief Zheng, what are you trying to do?" Su Yun asked disdainfully as he scrubbed in.

    "I felt sorry, not for him, but for his mother and fiancée." Zheng Ren sighed. "Let's just try our best. It'll be great if he's able to get out of this. If he continues down his path, what we just said will come true sooner or later."

    Su Yun could not agree more.

    Thus began another emergency surgery.
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    After scrubbing in, they went to the operating table.

    Su Yun was one step ahead, having already sterilized and prepared the sheets. After putting on his gown, Zheng Ren continued with the second layer of sterile sheet and started the surgery.

    A sterile glove was placed on the handle of the knife in the patient's abdomen. After a laparotomy, Chu Yanzhi removed it.

    The moment the knife left the abdomen, Zheng Ren pressed a sterile cotton pad into the wound.

    Blood did not hit the ceiling.

    After repeating sterilization a few times, Zheng Ren and Su Yun changed into a new pair of sterile gloves before opening up the patient's abdomen.

    There was no actual need for such a process as perforated intestines would result in leakage of intestinal juice and fecal matter. The surgery would fall under class IV of a contaminated surgical wound.

    However, as usual, Zheng Ren still wanted to try his best to perfect his craft.

    He made a 10 cm incision at the left rectus abdominis muscle.

    Then, he slowly made his way into the abdominal cavity. Xie Yiren quietly passed him the tools required for each step.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner observed them in a daze. The ongoing surgery was just a simple, ordinary procedure.

    However, something was off about it

    It was as if those performing the surgery were not humans, specifically the surgeon, assistant, scrub nurse and anesthesiologist. 

    The entire team operated so seamlessly that they resembled a machine.

    No one even spoke a word.

    There seemed to even be a fluent rhythm to it.

    The flow was so smooth that those in the know felt relaxed and calm.

    "Boss, you're getting more and more nosy these days." Although Su Yun had played along with Zheng Ren's act earlier, he was back to his acerbic self once the patient was unconscious.

    "It's just a few words, it's no trouble." Zheng Ren found the perforation as he spoke.

    "Tsk, if you're that thoughtful, why don't you take some time to visit the veterinary hospital that you're not interested in? Also, who's that foreigner?"

    "Foreigner? Are you referring to me?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.

    Su Yun was startled. How had this foreigner understood him without an interpreter? This was awkward.

    Zheng Ren was unaffected by the exchange. He extended his hand and Xie Yiren passed him a needle holder.

    The suture needle was fine, attached to a thin thread.

    As usual, Su Yun asked shamelessly, "Yeah, who are you? Why did you follow Boss Zheng into the OR?"

    "I'm Rudolf Wagner, a professor from the interventional department in Heidelberg University," the professor said, introducing himself.

    Even though Su Yun had guessed his identity, it felt absurd to hear it confirmed in person.

    Most foreign professors were extremely snobbish and much more difficult to deal with compared to the local chiefs.

    After completing the suture on the perforated intestine, Zheng Ren put the needle holder on a sterile sheet on the patient's thigh.

    Su Yun did not express any astonishment.

    When he extended his hand again and an appendix retractor was passed to him. He pulled the peritoneum apart to widen the surgical field, allowing Zheng Ren to check for any remaining hidden injuries.

    As he did that, he asked, "Are you going to be Mr. Zheng's assistant in interventional surgery?"

    "..." Zheng Ren stopped moving.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was also stunned. His sole purpose of coming to the East was to recruit Zheng to be his assistant.

    Xie Yiren was unaware of what Su Yun was doing, unbothered by anything unrelated to the surgery.

    She was entirely focused on the surgery, holding a pair of blunt scissors in one hand with the aspirator, aspirator cover and sterile wet bandages beside her, ready to be handed over at any moment when required.

    Chu Yanzhi was shocked and snorted with laughter.

    Su Yun's biting tongue knew no limits, but this German professor was not just anyone. Truly incredible.

    "I've invited Zheng to form a research lab in Heidelberg University to study prostate interventional surgery.

    "However, he refused me. I think only a person of conviction will give up such an attractive offer and choose to stay in a basic operating room to endure heavy workloads and radiation," Professor Rudolf Wagner said seriously, "I wish to see what drives his determination and beliefs so that I can communicate with him better."

    Tsk tsk, this professor was indeed honest.

    Su Yun laughed and said, "Boss Zheng, kudos to you for rejecting such an offer."

    Zheng Ren tapped the appendix retractor in Su Yun's hand with the hemostatic clamp to signal him to exert more force.

    "You don't have to explain yourself if you don't feel like it, there's no need to pick on me," Su Yun grumbled, directing his attention back to the surgery.

    They finished the surgery quickly. The scalpel wound on the ascending colon did not exceed one centimeter. After stitching it up, they continued to search for other lesions and rinsed the abdominal cavity repeatedly. Then, they administered antibiotics and began to close the abdominal incision.

    The System did not announce any mission, but Zheng Ren could understand why.

    Even if the System had assigned a mission for this, the rewards of such a simple procedure would be so little that it was better to not have any at all.

    He wondered if the act he and Su Yun put up would frighten the young man into understanding the depths of despair and regret of those who had gone down similar paths.

    Hopefully, the man would change his ways for the better.

    After finishing the last stitch of the abdominal closure, the patient recovered from anesthesia.

    Although Chu Yanzhi had a cheeky personality, she was still very reliable when something serious happened. In such situations, she was similar to her sister, Chu Yanran.

    The patient had not fully regained consciousness. He started to react restlessly and babble.

    "I'm sorry! I'm sorry!" he mumbled.

    "My goodness…" Chu Yanran was speechless. She looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun. "Look at what you guys did to this poor man."

    "Glad to know you've realized your mistakes," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Give me a chance!" the patient said, then passed out.

    He was probably shaken by their charade. Zheng Ren and Su Yun exchanged a glance before leaving the operating table.

    Zheng Ren had once met a patient who requested a professor to perform surgery on him. Upon waking up after surgery, the patient's first sentence was, "Have I paid the professor?" 

    There was another who woke up in the ward after his surgery, took the matron's hand and requested to bed her…

    The matron had been so furious that the patient checked out of the hospital three days later.

    The words spoken during this fugue state were actually their deepest desires.

    It was a good sign that he was rueful.

    Hopefully, he would cherish this 'chance', or the scenario that he and Su Yun had envisioned would soon become reality.

    Zheng Ren left the operating room to change into his regular clothes after removing his sterile surgical gown.

    He had not even bothered to take notice when Professor Rudolf Wagner had left.

    The man was a world-renowned professor and not one to steal things from an operating room in Sea City, after all.

    When he entered the changing room, he heard Professor Rudolf Wagner's voice.

    It was in German and beyond Zheng Ren's comprehension.

    Still, Zheng Ren did not stop moving, knowing that standing outside and waiting for the man to finish his call could be misconstrued as eavesdropping.

    He walked in without hesitation to see an agitated Professor Rudolf Wagner waving his left hand in the air.

    "Professor Rudolf, what happened?" he asked.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner waved Zheng Ren to be quiet and began to speak faster, more authoritatively, before finally hanging up.

    "Zheng, if you're not following me back to Heidelberg, I would like to ask your permission to stay in Sea City for a while," Professor Rudolf Wagner said resolutely.
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    Stay in Sea City? Why?

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Had Su Yun's jibe come true? Did this professor want to stay behind and be his assistant?

    Impossible.

    Smirking, Zheng Ren chuckled at his own thoughts.

    Normally, such a professor would be leading a dozen ongoing research projects with each team working their fingers to the bone every day. Leaving the projects unsupervised would make it very hard to move forward.

    And all to watch him perform emergency surgeries?

    Did the man think he was Mr. Bai1 from The Grand Mansion Gate? 

    Professor Rudolf Wagner observed Zheng Ren's expression closely; he noticed a distinct lack of agreement, instead catching surprise and even amusement.

    An international student had once told Professor Rudolf Wagner that the Chinese people were very reserved and reluctant to express their emotions.

    At least, that was what Professor Rudolf Wagner had thought.

    Zheng Ren thought the professor's request a joke but the professor misconstrued it as agreement. They both stopped talking; Zheng Ren changed his clothes in silence and left the operating room.

    The emergency operating room, unlike many of its kind, was on the same floor as the changing room.

    Zheng Ren saw the fiancée pacing back and forth anxiously as he exited the latter.

    "Doctor, how's Brother Kai?" she asked desperately when she spotted him.

    "He had a gastrointestinal perforation and will need to be on antibiotics for a few days after surgery to prevent any further complications," Zheng Ren said, "You can save on the surgery fee, but the antibiotics might be a bit expensive, it'll cost…"

    "It's fine, really, as long as he's okay. I can borrow some money." 

    "Alright. I also told him off. Hopefully, he'll change his ways after this," Zheng Ren said.

    "Thank you, thank you." The girl was overwhelmed with gratitude.

    Zheng Ren waved before turning and heading downstairs through the fire exit.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner silently followed him all the way back to the emergency ward.

    "Zheng, did the boy get hurt from fighting his romantic rival?" the professor asked eagerly when they reached the office.

    "Professor, if you hurt someone during a fight in this country, you'll need to bear the legal consequences," Zheng Ren answered.

    "The same applies to my country too. However, most of the great romances speak of duels, the power, and the charms of a man…"

    "No, professor. I won't comment on the traditional meaning of a duel. However, this patient is his own worst enemy." Zheng Ren sat before his computer and launched his workstation to begin writing the operative report.

    "Zheng, you're no romantic, for sure." Professor Rudolf Wagner flicked his long, golden locks. Romantic… my *ss.

    Zheng Ren could not care less about tradition and focused on his report.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner strolled around, sighing occasionally as he looked about the ward.

    He was mumbling to himself in his mother tongue. Zheng Ren neither understood nor wanted to understand him; the professor was probably thinking about how the resources here were lacking, unequipped to conduct research, or something else along those lines.

    Sea City General Hospital was undeniably incomparable to the fount of great talent that was the research center of Heidelberg University.

    Even Karl Marx was a graduate of Heidelberg University.

    The university received abundant donations from charitable foundations and other organizations every year, ensuring deep pockets for anything they required.

    Sea City General Hospital did not have the same luxury.

    Shortly after, the creak of a stretcher trolley found its way inside. Su Yun and Chu Yanzhi were sending the patient over.

    They transferred him to a hospital bed, where he was deftly hooked up to an ECG monitor by a nurse and given a quick checkup.

    Su Yun noticed that there was only one family member left and did not know what else to do; therefore, he returned the stretcher trolley with Chu Yanzhi.

    When he returned, Professor Rudolf Wagner had occupied his regular seat in the office and was observing Zheng Ren at work.

    "Is the professor staying permanently?" Su Yun asked.

    "I doubt so," Zheng Ren answered without raising his head.

    "Zheng, you'd agreed for me to stay here," Professor Rudolf Wagner said seriously.

    This… Zheng Ren froze a moment; he looked at Su Yun, then turned to the professor. He had no idea how the tiny shrine that was Sea City General Hospital had managed to attract a major deity like Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Nevertheless, the man was free to stay and well-off enough to afford his own meals… wait a minute. Zheng Ren suddenly realized someone had to be responsible for sustaining the professor's stay.

    Xie Yiren's parents were returning soon, and he was still tight on money.

    Was the professor trying to force him to resign? Then, a thought crossed his mind: Department Chief Kong had earlier mentioned a research fund that he had not known how to spend. What was he going to do, buy a house with it?

    A meal ought to be acceptable.

    Su Yun began to smirk as he watched Zheng Ren's expressions flick by like a Sichuan opera Face-Changing performer, already guessing the man's thoughts.

    "Professor, where are you staying tonight?" Su Yun asked.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner pretended to be gracious. "Just give me a space, I'll be fine." 

    "Are you able to perform surgery?" Su Yun asked.

    The question was ambiguous. Professor Rudolf Wagner could not understand its intentions.

    "If you're sleeping in the on-call room, I'll have to go back home. If you can handle surgery, by all means, be my guest. If you can't, I suggest you check into Shangri-La Hotel and rest."

    Shangri-La Hotel was the only five-star hotel in Sea City. Department Chief Kong would most likely be spending the night there.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner hesitated for a long time before saying, "No worries, I can handle these surgeries. I have a clinician's license, so common diseases shouldn't pose much of a problem. I also volunteer in the ER for 3 to 5 days annually."

    The smile on Su Yun's face only grew when he heard the professor's answer.

    Zheng Ren was unable to do anything but watch.

    This rascal was obviously exploiting the professor, but Zheng Ren was indifferent. As long as there was no major surgery required, he could handle it by himself. The professor's presence would not make any difference.

    "I'll leave then, Chief Zheng." Su Yun began whistling, now in an exceptional mood.

    "Keep your phone on. I'll call you if anything happens," Zheng Ren said coldly.

    "Oh my God! You don't have the right to call an off-duty doctor, it's his private time!" Professor Rudolf Wagner exclaimed.

    Zheng Ren smiled and did not argue.

    Su Yun saluted before briskly leaving the emergency ward.

    A routine check on the postoperative patients confirmed that the young man's condition had stabilized; if the mild infection in his abdomen did not worsen, he ought to be able to be discharged after several days on intravenous antibiotics.

    When Zheng Ren exited the ward, the girl followed him out.

    "Thank you, Dr. Zheng." She was clearly well-mannered and thanked him with a deep bow.

    "You're welcome." Zheng Ren did not put on any airs. He certainly deserved it after the surgery and his attempt to rehabilitate the patient.

    "I'll try my best to raise the money. Can you please not stop his medication?"

    "Oh my God…" Professor Rudolf Wagner cried out again.

    …

    …

    Try to hum the chapter title in Zeng Yi's 1voice~~ It's a new week already; I hope that everything goes smoothly at work and every day is happy, guys.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 287: The Night Shift God’s Blessing (Part 2 of 4)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "What about medical insurance? We don't have to pay for hospitalization in my country. The insurance company would provide the sum total after discharge," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    Zheng Ren came close to kicking him, but resisted the urge after some thought.

    "I'll report the fee issue to Chief Pan tomorrow, perhaps some of them can be waived," Zheng Ren told the girl. "Take good care of him."

    The girl gave her thanks again before Zheng Ren and the professor returned to the office.

    "Zheng, do you people really need to pay for medical treatment?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked doubtfully.

    Zheng Ren did not engage further with the professor and simply offered a smile.

    Finally remembering to check his phone, he realized it was already past ten in the night.

    There was a missed call from Department Chief Kong at around nine o'clock. After thinking about it, Zheng Ren decided to contact the man through WeChat.

    Chief Kong was already in Shangri-La Hotel and preparing for a return flight in the morning.

    Zheng Ren checked his schedule; he would probably need to apply for leave tomorrow to send Department Chief Kong off. The chief had come all the way here, and Zheng Ren had not even had the time to bring the man out to a meal before getting called back for surgery. 

    Not sending the chief off at the very least would leave him with a bad taste in his mouth.

    As he spoke to Department Chief Kong, he received a call from the emergency department about a patient who had come in with acute appendicitis.

    Zheng Ren felt troubled. His good night's sleep yesterday did not mean he deserved to be deprived of it tonight.

    Night Shift God, please be merciful.

    Still, no matter how hard he complained, he had duties to fulfill.

    He confirmed the diagnosis with the System's monitor before performing a routine check on the patient and processing admission. He then inquired about the patient's medical history and prepared for surgery.

    Half an hour passed after he completed the procedure.

    Another patient with acute appendicitis entered the ward.

    Under normal circumstances, a chief resident would have a physician on duty to handle all miscellaneous procedures. However, emigration over the last two years had bled Sea City of its younger talent; any competent doctor above thirty had left for greener pastures.

    Even the Sea City General Hospital inpatient department was short-staffed, let alone the emergency department.

    Old Chief Physician Pan had been asking for more hands on deck, but resistance had been strong enough that no amount of authority could get him the doctors he wanted. 

    Chang Yue, Yang Lei and Su Yun were a few beautiful exceptions.

    Zheng Ren busied himself comforting the patients and their family members and performing surgeries.

    Tonight would probably be a sleepless night.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had demonstrated excellent basic skill in the first two surgeries.

    He was not the main surgeon but adapted swiftly as the first assistant during the laparotomy for the appendectomy and endoscopic surgery.

    Later that night, after those two surgeries, the emergency department was called upon once more.

    Zheng Ren was numb and his heartbeat remained stable, having already mentally prepared for it.

    This time, the patient had acute cholecystitis.

    The entire procedure was familiar to Zheng Ren. There was so much to do that he set aside all the work that could be postponed to the next day for Chang Yue to follow up on. Once the patient completed their fasting, he brought Professor Rudolf Wagner along to the surgery.

    What a long night. Some people refused to sleep, while others simply could not.

    The entire night passed in what seemed like an instant.

    It was a fruitful day.

    A patient with fall injuries, a knife stab victim, five acute appendicitis cases, two acute cholecystitis cases and one gallbladder torsion.

    Zheng Ren was exhausted after performing ten surgeries and going through the tedious details with their respective families.

    Chang Yue arrived at work to a long queue of patients in front of her workstation; she jumped right into processing paperwork without any breakfast.

    Su Yun was humming a tune on his way to work and was thrilled to see two dark circles under Professor Rudolf Wagner's eyes.

    The Night Shift God stuck to tradition and had no mercy for newcomers.

    Someone new to night shifts normally faced extraordinary circumstances; either there were a lot of emergencies or unstable and deteriorating postoperative patients.

    In short, they would be put in their place on their first day with not a blink of sleep.

    "Zheng, I'll head off and take a nap," Professor Rudolf Wagner said, yawning and completely ignoring Su Yun's condescending look.

    "We need to do the handover," Zheng Ren said coldly.

    It was not spite; he simply had no energy left to smile. He did not want to take the energy elixir yet, but his body was wearing thin after staying up all night and performing so many surgeries.

    "Oh, you guys do your handover at 8 a.m., in my country… yawn…" Professor Rudolf Wagner let out another huge yawn in the middle of his sentence.

    "Chang Yue, you'll be in charge of guiding the professor through the procedure," Zheng Ren said.

    Change Yue was too occupied with her tasks to be affected by the intrusion of a foreigner.

    She checked patients' conditions, changed wound dressings, recorded symptoms and requested signatures from patients' families.

    Zheng Ren's words got through, but her mind automatically discarded everything unrelated to patients.

    Yesterday night was…

    Zheng Ren recalled the night he had attained the System. The entire general surgery department had been at work. It seemed surreal when he recalled it now.

    Old Chief Physician Pan arrived at exactly at 8 a.m. with no idea why Professor Rudolf Wagner looked on the verge of collapsing.

    He laughed and shook his head when he found out.

    After the handover, Zheng Ren did his ward rounds before heading to the ICU to check on the suicide victim.

    She was in a stable condition but still needed ventilator support. Orthopedics would take over later, but for the time being, Zheng Ren's mission remained incomplete.

    Treatment for adenomyosis was considered elective surgery. Zheng Ren did not want to disrupt the treatment plan for the sake of his mission.

    After Zheng Ren handed over his duties, he requested a few hours of leave from Old Chief Physician Pan to send Department Chief Kong off.

    Old Chief Physician Pan called Office Director Ding of the general office since he, too, wanted to be part of the farewell party and could take the same car.

    Soon after, Zheng Ren received a call from Officer Director Ding, who was in his car waiting outside the emergency building.

    Ding Zhongtai was the office director1 in Sea City Hospital. He had a rather interesting name, which had since become an awkward subject after Zotye Auto2 became popular.

    When they were all in the car, Office Director Ding checked the time and started chatting with Zheng Ren happily.

    "Little Zheng, you're progressing so fast these days. You've exceeded all our expectations."

    Zheng Ren was so tired that he was fighting just to keep his eyes open. Nevertheless, he managed to squeeze out a reply: "Not really. I'm just performing basic surgery."

    "Unnecessary humility is essentially hypocrisy." Office Director Ding shook his head as he drove to Shangri-La Hotel at 80 miles per hour, flirting with the speed limit.

    Sea City was not a tier-one or even a tier-two city. It was more difficult to reach the speed limit in bigger provinces, but here, where the population and thus number of vehicles on the road were smaller, it was nothing. During the Chinese New Year holidays, one could easily reach 120 miles per hour in the city if they were unafraid of getting a ticket.

    Zheng Ren smiled and remained quiet.

    "I know the truth about that day," Office Director Ding casually threw into their conversation.
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    Was he referring to the day Professor Moriyu came to perform surgery?

    Zheng Ren did not know Office Director Ding's intentions and thus maintained a cautious silence.

    "Your skill is quite impressive." Office Director Ding grinned. "Old Chief Physician Pan has a good eye; no wonder he fought so hard with Director Fu for you."

    "Haha." Zheng Ren chuckled dryly, his laughter reflecting his lethargy and lifelessness.

    "Remember, you owe me one for that." Office Director Ding looked sideways at Zheng Ren as he drove and said half-jokingly, "Director Fu was not willing to let you go even if it meant defying Old Chief Physician Pan. It was only after I talked to Director Xiao that he agreed to transfer you to the emergency department."

    "Thank you." Zheng Ren had no intention of reading between the lines. It was a chore talking to political animals and masters of manipulation like Office Director Ding.

    Given the choice, Zheng Ren would rather perform another ten surgeries.

    "Little Zheng, the documentary looks good. It sculpted a vivid image of you. I've got to say, you young chaps are very talented, but from the bottom of my heart, you're a little too impatient." After the pleasantries, Office Director Ding's supposedly casual conversation finally got to the heart of the matter: the documentary.

    "You should have done this in your forties, when you've made your name and gained sufficient credibility. People spend most of their life chasing money and fame, why are you in such a hurry?"

    "I wasn't aware of it." Zheng Ren yawned and closed his eyes subconsciously, saying half-asleep, "I only saw it after I returned."

    His voice trailed off and he fell asleep.

    Office Director Ding was stunned, and at that moment, the car in front of him suddenly hit its emergency brake as it hesitated to cross a yellow light.

    Distracted by Zheng Ren's words, he was caught off guard by the car's sudden halt; he broke out into a cold sweat and slammed onto the brakes.

    Fortunately, they managed to avoid an accident. Zheng Ren's body lurched forward from the inertia, but with his seat belt supporting his weight, he remained asleep.

    Zheng Ren was truly out of it. Office Director Ding looked at him and decided not to wake him up, continuing to ponder the documentary.

    Any mention on the news, no matter how small, would spark a bloodbath in the office, let alone a 15-minute documentary on the television network.

    Even if it was only on Sea City News Network.

    These youngsters were unaware of the stakes… Office Director Ding suddenly realized something. How many days had Zheng Ren been back from Imperial Capital? Yet, a department chief from there had rushed after him to Sea City to discuss matters.

    Something strange was happening outside of his control.

    Office Director Ding had never encountered anything of its sort and it baffled him.

    The car was silent, the only audible sound being Zheng Ren's light snoring.

    Upon approaching Shangri-La Hotel, Office Director Ding called Department Chief Kong.

    Department Chief Kong had checked out and was by the door looking around when they arrived.

    "Chief Kong." Ding Zhongtai alighted from the car and extended both hands enthusiastically.

    Adding a third into the tangle, Department Chief Kong laughed and said, "Sorry to trouble you. Where's Little Zheng?"

    "He performed ten surgeries during yesterday's night shift and is knocked out in the car," Ding Zhongtai replied, amused.

    Dispassionately, Department Chief Kong extricated his hand and shook his head. "Office Director Ding, you people have a cruel hiring policy."

    "Huh?" Ding Zhongtai was confused.

    "Someone like Little Zheng will be treasured wherever he goes, but you treat him like a beast of burden," Department Chief Kong said casually after entering the car.

    "Eh, don't put it like that, Chief Kong." Ding Zhongtai got in, ignited the engine, switched into gear and started driving. "I'm sure you're aware of the situation here in the northeast. So many have left that most departments are short on workforce. All our staff are overloaded with work. It's a common practice to have one night shift every three days."

    Department Chief Kong did not continue talking. He glanced at the sleeping Zheng Ren and did not elect to wake the man.

    "Chief Kong, please forgive me for our inhospitality during your visit to Sea City," Ding Zhongtai said, hoping to establish a closer connection to him.

    "It's fine. I'm here for Zheng Ren, anyway," Department Chief Kong said, "Now that I've found and spoken to him, that'll be all. I still have twelve surgeries waiting for me this afternoon and have to rush back."

    "Do you still have to do them yourself?"

    "If I know the patient, I'll go up to them to take a look. Regular patients are handled by research graduates," Department Chief Kong said calmly.

    Ding Zhongtai knew that it was the truth, but that was not important. He had successfully brought up the topic of surgery.

    "Chief Kong, I have a friend and colleague who wants to go to Sorcery Capital, but doesn't have any contacts, you see…"

    "If they want to come through me, tell them to say they're with Little Zheng." Department Chief Kong was dismissive.

    Little Zheng… Ding Zhongtai felt insulted.

    Was a meal with the director and having the Head Chief of office personally chauffeuring him to the airport not sincere enough? Did only Zheng Ren matter to him?

    Ding Zhongtai hid his dissatisfaction. "Should they go directly to your office and ask for you?" 

    He had no standing to show his true feelings in front of the master from Imperial Capital.

    "Sure, any physician can do that as long as they mention that they are friends of Zheng Ren's." Department Chief Kong smiled. "After Little Zheng's trip to Imperial Capital, all my research and postgraduate students complained that his time there had been too short."

    "..."

    Ding Zhongtai laughed dryly. He had something to say but decided against it after some contemplation.

    He was quite close to Chief Liu Tianxing from the first general surgery department. A few days ago, Liu Tianxing had been diagnosed with space-occupying liver lesions, with a high risk of hepatocellular carcinoma.

    The man was trying to pull some strings to get treatment in Imperial or Sorcery Capital.

    In all honesty, an ordinary chief from Sea City would be treated like any layperson in Imperial or Sorcery Capital if they had no old friends or classmates to use as inroads.

    Even early-stage liver cancer would devolve into advanced cancer in the time that it took to queue for admission alone.

    However, using Zheng Ren's name… S*it! Would Liu Tianxing even be willing to do it? Was it a joke?

    "Office Director Ding, if it's a general surgery… I've never seen Little Zheng perform surgical resection for hepatocellular carcinoma. If you go through me, I'll help you contact the general surgery department.

    "However, if you need interventional surgery, there's no need for any hassle. Health is more important than saving face. Little Zheng can do it better than me. Just opt for surgery in Sea City; it's more convenient, and you don't have to go the extra mile."

    Ding Zhongtai was once again baffled.

    Was Department Chief Kong rejecting his request? That could not be. A department chief or professor from Imperial or Sorcery Capital would not say something like this.

    It was not supposed to be a big deal. Why would the man offend a potential patient?

    But…

    "You really don't know?" Department Chief Kong sensed the tension between them and was unnerved by Ding Zhongtai's unusual expression in the rear-view mirror.

    "Don't know what?" Ding Zhongtai replied without thinking.

    "The reason I'm here was to confirm Zheng Ren's trip to Imperial Capital for interventional treatment for hepatocellular carcinoma."

    Ding Zhongtai's hand shuddered, causing the car to sway slightly.
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    Officer Director Ding calmed down somewhat after a few minutes.

    He struggled hard to tamp down his many questions and tried to continue conversing with Department Chief Kong.

    Doubt soaking his words, he asked, "Chief Kong, is Dr. Zheng not needed in Imperial Capital to continue work on prostate interventional surgery?"

    "Well, yes, but during the demonstrative surgery, I discovered that he was very good at the differential diagnoses of nodular hepatocellular carcinoma, which is why I decided to work with Mr. Zheng on another study." Department Chief Kong's voice was full of pride.

    Truly he was akin to the expert horse tamer Bo Le1, his sharp eyes discerning the extraordinary from the mundane.

    His satisfaction and sense of accomplishment were through the roof.

    Even though Zheng Ren was not one of his students, the man still owed him a favor.

    Department Chief Kong did not consider his visit to Sea City uncalled for. Even Professor Rudolf Wagner had not stayed in Imperial Capital to wait for Zheng Ren; it was better to come in person to express his sincerity.

    Ding Zhongtai stayed mum. He could tell that Department Chief Kong was gloating.

    Nothing more needed to be said.

    He cursed internally. Liu Tianxing, you b*stard! Go wherever you want for treatment!

    He would not stick out his own neck any further.

    Also, he was going to cut the man off from now onwards.

    Ding Zhongtai had been present the whole time during Professor Moriyu's live surgery and knew about the whole ordeal.

    He was aware of Liu Tianxing and Director Fu's cover-up, but back then, who was willing to offend an executive deputy director and a department chief to bring justice to a few young doctors?

    The doctor was of extraordinary skill?

    So what?

    In a place like Sea City, a dragon would have to coil up; a tiger, crouch down.

    He had never expected a dragon to get its way in Sea City General Hospital.

    Director Fu had denied Old Chief Physician Pan's multiple requests for those young doctors.

    Ding Zhongtai had kept this from Director Xiao since it was not under his purview; his main priority was to serve Director Xiao and occasionally report things that he wanted the man to know.

    If there ever was a dragon in Sea City General Hospital, it could only be Old Chief Physician Pan.

    He was already old and focused mainly on the emergency ward, thus he was no threat.

    Now, there was another one.

    Ding Zhongtai knew that he had to change tactics upon returning to his office. His demeanor became serious.

    For the remainder of the journey, he was restless, managing only a few friendly exchanges with Department Chief Kong and keeping silent for the rest of it.

    When they reached the airport, Ding Zhongtai woke Zheng Ren up.

    Zheng Ren had been sleeping like the dead—he was confused upon opening his eyes and realizing he was already at their destination.

    Chief Kong's smile embarrassed him. He apologized profusely, but Department Chief Kong dismissed it, choosing instead to reaffirm Zheng Ren's surgery schedule and specifying that the payment for each surgery would follow the specialist rate.

    The money for this would be taken from the research grant.

    Department Chief Kong did not reveal the exact amount of the grant and Zheng Ren did not bother to ask.

    They accompanied Department Chief Kong to the security gate after claiming his boarding pass, and when the man disappeared from view, Zheng Ren yawned and turned to leave.

    Ding Zhongtai decided to poke around. "Little Zheng, how long have you known Chief Kong?" 

    "About half a month," Zheng Ren answered lethargically.

    "..." The answer confirmed Ding Zhongtai's speculations. He kept quiet, thoughts racing through his mind.

    How would he emphasize the fact that he had done the man a favor?

    Zheng Ren felt much better after his nap and was contemplating whether or not to regularly consume the energy elixir.

    He was still worried about its side effects, if there were any at all. The System was certainly of no help in this regard.

    What a dilemma.

    After much thought, Zheng Ren chose to err on the side of caution and avoid taking the elixir unless he absolutely had to.

    He would just have to endure his shifts as a chief resident.

    Since he was still young, short naps ought to be able to pull him through.

    When they entered the airport highway, Ding Zhongtai's phone rang.

    He glanced at it briefly before rejecting the call.

    "Safety comes first while driving," Ding Zhongtai said, laughing.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    Any other physician in the office director's car would be busy sucking up to Ding Zhongtai, and he had never had to confront a situation this awkward.

    His face darkened, but his phone rang again before his anger could be unleashed.

    He dismissed it… and it rang again.

    Ding Zhongtai cautiously activated his car's hazard lights and stopped at the side of the road to answer the call.

    "Office Director Ding, Director Fu has just resigned!" the office clerk shouted from the other end.

    "..." Ding Zhongtai's expression froze for a second before he smiled and said, "Noted."

    He then hung up.

    The drive back resumed. Ding Zhongtai hid his inner turmoil behind the unwavering smile on his face.

    Zheng Ren was staring out of the car window, bored by the endless snow-covered plains.

    The tiredness crept back as he watched the scenery go by.

    Ding Zhongtai was first to break the silence. "Little Zheng, I'm sure you are aware that Old Chief Physician Pan fought to get you guys." 

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was caught off guard, answering in a daze, "The hospital was short-handed since there were no new staff."

    "You're a young and talented professional; you deserve to enjoy greater flexibility and convenience." Officer Director Ding smiled and said, "I've always wanted to transfer a few more people over, but because someone got in the way, my request didn't go through. Department Chief Kong had just criticized me for that. Upon my return… I will bring it up to Director Xiao again."

    Zheng Ren did not respond.

    "Don't worry. Even though the hospital is short-handed, with my assistance, I can still get you a few staff." Officer Director Ding's words were so sincere, it was as if he had been moved by his own gesture. "You're the hope of our hospital. Old Chief Physician Pan also does not have it easy; he was rehired after retirement just to build the emergency department. You guys have suffered all this while."

    "No worries, we're fine." Zheng Ren interrupted Officer Director Ding midway, afraid to make any further promises or deals with the devil.

    Little Zheng seemed to not understand the rules of social etiquette very well.

    Ding Zhongtai kept the thought to himself.

    However, it was easier to get on the good side of someone who was so learned that they lost out in every other human aspect.

    "As you know, it's difficult to do that in our hospital." Out of habit, Ding Zhongtai redirected the conversation to how much trouble he had gone through for Zheng Ren.

    It was the safest way of insinuating a favor.

    Under normal circumstances, Zheng Ren should be thanking him politely. Those more theatrical would even shed tears of gratitude.

    However… Why was Zheng Ren not saying anything?

    Officer Director Ding stole a glance at Zheng Ren as he drove.

    His chest almost exploded with anger.

    This little doctor, Zheng Ren had f*cking fallen asleep again!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 290: Flexible Shift for Second-Liners (Part 1 of 4)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After returning to the emergency building, Zheng Ren waved Officer Director Ding goodbye.

    Officer Director Ding had composed himself and smiled at Zheng Ren. "Dr. Zheng, I have high hopes for you. Just come and see me if you have any requests. I will fulfil them as long as it's in my power to do so."

    Zheng Ren returned the smile and nodded.

    He did not hurry back to the emergency ward. Instead, he dropped by Old Chief Physician Pan's office.

    There was an answer when he knocked on the door.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was wearing his reading glasses and holding a magazine.

    Zheng Ren noticed that it was a medical journal, but could not catch its name.

    "Chief, I've returned." He stood upright.

    "Take a seat." Old Chief Physician Pan removed his glasses before looking at Zheng Ren. "I have something to tell you: Fu Guangshi has resigned."

    "Oh," Zheng Ren responded.

    "Huh?" Old Chief Physician Pan was a little surprised. "You knew about this?"

    "Su Yun told me that he would ask the man to resign as a last resort," Zheng Ren answered.

    Old Chief Physician Pan looked at Zheng Ren with great interest, but laughed and did not pursue the topic any further.

    "I heard from Su Yun that you participated in two research projects in Imperial Capital and are planning to publish it in international journals?" he asked.

    "Su Yun's dealing with all that. I just performed the surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "This is major. You need to pay more attention to it," Old Chief Physician Pan said. "Your workload here is quite heavy and I'm thinking of how to reduce it. Do you have any ideas?"

    "I'm still coping. Last night was an anomaly." Zheng Ren placed his hands on his knees and straightened his back.

    "It's not that," Old Chief Physician Pan said. "Yesterday, in the operating room, did Chief Kong from Imperial Capital ask you to join a national research project?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. "Chief Kong said that he'll schedule twenty patients with nodular hepatocellular carcinoma every month for me to perform surgery on. I will head to Imperial Capital for one or two days to do so as part of the research."

    "Hm." Old Chief Physician Pan fell into deep thought while tapping his fingers on a copy of Limited Views: Essays on Ideas and Letters.

    "I can overcome those obstacles," Zheng Ren declared seriously.

    The old man remained silent and continued to ponder.

    The office phone suddenly rang.

    Old Chief Physician Pan picked it up.

    "It's me.

    "Hmm? Sure, but we want those who can do their job. Don't just push every Tom, Dick and Harry in here.

    "Okay, tell them to report for duty as soon as possible."

    Old Chief Physician Pan hung up and smiled at Zheng Ren. "I'm glad that you've grown."

    "Was it about the staff transfer?"

    "Yes," Old Chief Physician Pan answered, "Ding Zhongtai said he had requested for Director Xiao to transfer two physicians over. This should be able to take some weight off your shoulders."

    "Right."

    "With both of them, on top of Yang Lei and Chang Yue, that'll be one night shift every four days." Old Chief Physician Pan did the math. "For surgery, you and Su Yun can work together or choose to be on different shifts."

    Zheng Ren felt relieved instantly.

    "Is Su Yun competent enough?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked.

    His words were not befitting of a department chief.

    Authority over personnel was supreme. It was already a huge milestone for a young doctor to be promoted to chief resident.

    However, Old Chief Physician Pan was not using this to throw his weight around. It was simply something he often discussed with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.

    "For small procedures in general surgeries, Su Yun's skill is comparable to that of Chief Sun. In the cardiothoracic field… he's adequate. I heard that he performed a heart transplant on a mouse during his postgraduate study in Imperial Capital. He should be able to handle any emergency situations."

    Old Chief Physician Pan's irises shrinked to needlepoints.

    Someone who could perform a heart transplant was just adequate?

    Even if it had just been an experimental surgery, Su Yun had exceeded expectations.

    Nevertheless, Old Chief Physician Pan collected himself quickly, chuckling, "Put more effort into research. A successfully-developed surgical method could save countless lives in the future."

    "Understood."

    As they spoke, Old Chief Physician Pan's office phone rang once again.

    Screaming erupted from the receiver as soon as it was picked up, so loud that it could be heard without putting one's ear to it.

    It was another department chief calling Old Chief Physician Pan to kick up a fuss.

    Zheng Ren just shrugged and laughed.

    Every single department was understaffed these days. Not only were most doctors from the inpatient department working a night shift every three days, second-line physicians had to attend to over a hundred patients in the outpatient department before coming in to the night shift after.

    Such working conditions were not changing within the foreseeable future.

    Although there were more students enrolling into medicine due to universities expanding their admissions, in recent years, the number of students taking the final exam was declining. It would be lucky if 70% of them even chose to work in the clinical field after graduation.

    The hospital working environment was quite toxic, which was why most of them dropped out halfway despite the seemingly healthy prospects.

    If they chose to stay, most would choose to work in a department with lower risks such as oral surgery and oncology.

    Since all the departments were understaffed, it was taboo among department chiefs to request a transfer.

    However, Zheng Ren also knew that Old Chief Physician Pan was unafraid of anyone in Sea City General Hospital.

    The man who fought Director Fu for Zheng Ren's transfer could not be cowed by any department chief.

    After a few back and forths, Old Chief Physician Pan won the battle with ease.

    The old chief was not angered by the fight he had just had, beaming as he put down the phone.

    Zheng Ren stared blankly at Old Chief Physician Pan, confused.

    "The newcomers will report for duty first thing tomorrow morning. You'll be switching to the flexible shift for second-liners," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    He had clearly been planning this all along.

    Taking a flexible shift as a second-liner would mean that he would not need to stay in the hospital all year round.

    Although this was not the usual procedure for a chief resident, Sea City General Hospital was not well-equipped enough to apply standard rules.

    There were already insufficient staff on duty. It would be a joke if they wanted to follow the protocols of a large-scale hospital.

    Especially in a place like the emergency department.

    Zheng Ren laughed wholeheartedly.

    "Go and check the wards. Keep an eye on a few post-surgery patients, especially the one with fall injuries. Even though her condition has stabilized, you should still be cautious," Old Chief Physician Pan reminded him.

    Zheng Ren obeyed the man's orders and left. He could not wait to tell Xie Yiren about the flexible second-liner shift and texted her on his way to the ward.

    When he reached it, Professor Rudolf Wagner was already snoring loudly.

    Suddenly, Zheng Ren felt relieved that he had had to work the night shift yesterday. Otherwise, he would have had a sleepless night.

    Chang Yue was still busy handling the post-surgery paperwork of seven to eight patients. The amount of documentation required could make any one doctor go crazy.

    Paperwork was just part of the procedure. She still needed to change wound dressings, convey doctor's orders and communicate with patients' families. Especially for the latter, a doctor would need clinical experience to prevent any misunderstandings during their explanation.

    Zheng Ren trusted in Chang Yue's abilities.
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    Su Yun was not in the emergency department ward. Word was that he had gone to the ICU to check on the post-surgery patients.

    It was languid again. Zheng Ren yawned; he remembered that the on-call room was already taken by a sleeping Professor Rudolph.

    After some thought, he headed to the operating wing.

    Although he did not have a surgery scheduled, the operating room was the most peaceful place to Zheng Ren.

    He took a quick shower and put on a surgical gown, greeting the matron on his way to the men's duty room1.

    Zheng Ren slept fitfully and, before he realized it, it was already 3:30 p.m.

    The operating room was still as silent as when he had fallen asleep. He got up and said goodbye to the matron before heading back to the emergency department.

    According to Chang Yue, the professor had long since returned to Shangri-La Hotel to rest. He seemed to disapprove of the working hours, muttering something about inhumane working conditions.

    Humane? A brick like Zheng Ren knew no such thing.

    He brushed Professor Rudolph Wagner's reaction aside.

    Looking through the documents for last night's patients, he noted that Chang Yue had completed all the necessary paperwork.

    Old Chief Physician Pan had allowed Yang Lei to take some time off from the hospital; Yang Lei had taken over Zheng Ren's responsibilities as chief resident while Zheng Ren was away in Imperial Capital, and was now back home, spending time with his wife.

    Zheng Ren watched the evening sun set on the horizon and smiled.

    On his way to visit the patient with fall injuries in the ICU, he texted Xie Yiren.

    She had just woken from her nap and was watching TV.

    He gave her a summary of his ward round and told her the patients would likely no longer require 24-hour surveillance soon.

    Xie Yiren was not fully clear on the situation but smiled as Zheng Ren delivered his update.

    The call continued for a while further before Zheng Ren hung up. He had arrived at the ICU.

    He pocketed his phone and changed into a clean set of clothes before entering.

    Su Yun was ringed by nurses, talking animatedly.

    There was a heavy smell of creamed corn in the air.

    It was the peculiar smell of platelets, which Zheng Ren was familiar with.

    Platelet transfusions were a rare form of treatment.

    Availability was an issue, so whenever a patient required a platelet transfusion, their doctor could only hope for the best. Hence, the scent in the ICU brought relief to Zheng Ren.

    As Zheng Ren entered, Su Yun gently clapped his hands together and set aside his pen and paper, standing to greet Zheng Ren. "You've rested?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren approached the patient from yesterday night's surgery.

    "Their blood pressure has stabilized. There were signs of disseminated intravascular coagulation post-surgery, so we gave the patient 4 doses of platelets and 2 doses of fibrinogen. Initial urine output was 20ml, but after hydration, it's up to 60ml now," Su Yun said.

    "So everything's fine?"

    Su Yun had a cocky smile on his face. "Of course. Otherwise, I wouldn't be this relaxed."

    There was a hint of fatigue in his expression that did not escape Zheng Ren's eyes.

    "Did you sleep over in the ward?" Zheng Ren had thought Su Yun would rest at home or take some girl on a date.

    "Of course." Su Yun blew at his fringe.

    "I see. It's good that the patient's stable." The System display on the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision glowed a faint red, an improvement from yesterday's deep crimson.

    The danger was not over yet, but things were not immediately critical.

    With such severe injuries, only a miracle would allow the patient to recover within 24 hours of surgery.

    If all went well in the next few days, they would be able to remove the breathing tube—the first step towards recovery.

    The next would be moving from the ICU to the orthopedic department to immobilize the fractures. Only when that was done would Zheng Ren ask the patient if she wanted to treat her adenomyosis.

    He had a few doubts about that surgery.

    To date, the most effective treatment for adenomyosis remained a hysterectomy.

    However, it also spelled the end of a woman's childbearing days, which could be of great impact to someone so young.

    He would have to wait and see.

    The System had given him seven days to do whatever he had to to complete the mission. 

    Zheng Ren shook his head and left the room.

    Su Yun followed him out. The eyes of the ICU nurses clung to the handsome figure as he retreated from view.

    "There may be two new staff reporting in tomorrow," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay. That's a relief," Su Yun commented.

    They both knew Old Chief Physician Pan had been trying his best to increase staff numbers in the emergency department. However, due to the friction between him and Fu Guangshi, his request was never granted.

    Now that Fu Guangshi had resigned, such problems were a thing of the past.

    They left the ICU and headed straight for the emergency department.

    Instead of the wards, Zheng Ren went to the observation unit.

    There was a sea of waiting patients. A brief scan through the crowd gave Zheng Ren the information he wanted. Most of the patients would be assigned to internal medicine; it was the cold season and the flu was running rampant.

    If an elderly person was not careful, they had a high chance of coming down with a fever, respiratory infection or cardiopulmonary problem.

    The surgical department had it easier during periods like this.

    One of the on-call doctors was cleaning a cut on a juvenile patient. The child's wails echoed through the entire corridor.

    Such was life in the emergency department. Zheng Ren gave the patients a once-over. Satisfied that there were no misdiagnoses, he turned to leave.

    At that moment, three women walked out from one of the branching hallways.

    Night had fallen and the lights in the emergency department corridor were not the brightest.

    Under the subdued lighting, the three figures, lightly dressed for the winter, moved with an elegance that matched their slender builds.

    They were stunning, especially against a backdrop of pale, sickly patients and anxious families. Eyes were drawn to them as they sauntered along the corridor.

    Many patients seemed to momentarily forget their pain.

    "Oh, would you look at that," Su Yun cooed.

    Zheng Ren did not turn around but could picture Su Yun's eyes lighting up. If that womanizer had not been in a doctor's coat, he would probably have wolf-whistled.

    The three women were admittedly quite attractive, especially the one in the middle. Her facial features and figure stood out among the others.

    Was she here to address an illness? No, it did not look like it.

    Zheng Ren was curious and let his gaze follow them.

    A moment later, his jaw dropped as his eyes zoomed in on the woman in the center, the prettiest among the three.

    Su Yun noticed Zheng Ren's faltering steps and odd expression as he approached Zheng Ren, following his gaze and grinning.

    "Boss Zheng, you can't be that weak," Su Yun joked.

    Zheng Ren remained silent, ignoring the man's remark.

    "I know we men tend to have wandering eyes but I advise you to focus on Yiren. She's a rare catch."

    Seconds passed with no response, so Su Yun gave Zheng Ren a push on the shoulder. "Hey! What are you thinking?"

    "What?" Zheng Ren seemed to regain his senses.

    "What's up with you?" Su Yun was starting to suspect that there had to be more than met the eye. There had to be another reason Zheng Ren was staring at the woman.

    "The doctors are busy. Why don't you check on them?" Zheng Ren said casually.

    Su Yun's awareness was heightened.

    A long time ago, there had been an undiagnosed female patient in the emergency treatment room displaying odd symptoms. It was Zheng Ren who had urged her to get checked out, which revealed endometriosis...

    Could these women have some odd condition?

    Su Yun frowned as he studied the three, paying particular attention to the one in the middle.

    "Where are the doctors?" They passed Zheng Ren and Su Yun; the woman on the right noticed the latter and whistled.

    However, she did not stop walking. There were more important things at hand than flirting with a pretty boy.

    Su Yun shrugged. Such were the hardships of someone so good-looking.

    The three women stopped at the entrance to emergency surgery but saw no one inside. The woman on the right made an inquiry.

    Her voice was raspy, but it was hard to tell if it was natural or born of a smoking habit.

    It was alluring, for sure.

    "Go on then," Zheng Ren urged Su Yun again.

    There must be something wrong. Succumbing to his curiosity, Su Yun trudged over to the women.

    "May I know which of you needs a doctor?"
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    None of them answered Su Yun's question.

    Was it a private matter?

    Zheng Ren's bizarre reaction spurred Su Yun's curiosity further.

    Despite the possibility of a trap, he observed the women up close for any telltale signs of medical conditions.

    Aside from their extraordinary good looks, there was nothing of note.

    After a minute of silence, he tried asking again, "Which one of you is sick? And where is the discomfort?"

    They gave no reply, instead exchanging odd glances with each other.

    Su Yun was experienced at reading women but was stumped this time around, unable to decipher what they were communicating through their furtive looks.

    Was it a gynecological issue?

    Damn you, Zheng Ren. Su Yun cursed under his breath.

    The standard procedure in the emergency department was to consult the relevant specialties for specialized illnesses.

    The emergency center was a chaotic place. There was always a risk of a drunkard crashing into the examination room, so it was best for the pertinent examination to be done in the gynecology department.

    "Is it a gynecological disorder?," Su Yun asked with a dashing smile, amping his charm as hard as he could. "Why don't you girls head over to the gynecological department? Just follow the arrows on the floor."

    As the words left his mouth, he felt the temperature in the room drop.

    Had he said something wrong? Was the woman pregnant and in need of an abortion? Su Yun's mind went through all manner of possibilities.

    Maybe they had been overenthusiastic in the bedroom and gotten a beer bottle stuck in their nether regions? Such a thing would certainly warrant a trip to the emergency department.

    It was not an uncommon occurrence.

    Maria Hospital had had a patient who checked in with multiple golf balls in them a few years ago. The youth these days were quite out of control.

    The only limit was one's imagination.

    Su Yun was not judgmental but would prefer if they were more cautious. Risk of injury was not worth the pleasure.

    However, judging from the reactions he was getting, he was mistaken. 

    What was going on?

    The woman in the center, with the prettiest features and most attractive figure, said nothing and frowned.

    Half a minute passed before she said abashedly, "Doctor…"

    Her voice was hoarse in a way that reminded Su Yun of Anita Mui.

    "Yes? You're the one who needs medical attention?" His nosiness surfaced.

    "I… I… accidentally hurt my bottom," the woman stuttered.

    A small smile appeared on Su Yun's face. He was right; it had been a shameful incident. All he had to do was bring them to the gynecology department. "What happened, then?"

    "I… My testicles hurt," the 'woman' said in embarrassment.

    Carried away by his victory, Su Yun did not register the patient's words. "Remember to be gentler next time. Was it too rough? Or maybe the position was uncomfortable? Just pay attention in the future. I'll take you to the gynecology department."

    It was probably post-coital pain. Su Yun chuckled at the woman's straightforwardness.

    "Doctor, I said my testicles hurt." Realizing the doctor had clearly misunderstood, the 'woman' gathered their courage and said, "I am a man and I said my testicles hurt."

    What a whiplash!

    Su Yun looked as if he had been struck by lightning.

    His mop of black hair flopped lifelessly before sticking to his forehead.

    He had to have heard wrong.

    What did she say? Maybe he needed a hearing test.

    "You—What did you say just now? Can— Can you repeat it?" Su Yun managed.

    The 'woman' met Su Yun's gaze and said meekly, "Doctor, I am a man… and my testicles hurt."

    Su Yun was stunned into silence.

    A drag queen?

    He had encountered a few in his life but none this realistic.

    Despite his experience with women, Su Yun was not able to pick up on subtle differences.

    "Doctor, can you take a look?" As the cat was out of the bag, the drag queen was no longer timid with his words.

    His mannerisms retained the feminine coyness that tugged at the heartstrings of men.

    Su Yun felt his worldview shift.

    What was he witnessing here?

    The hospital setting compelled Su Yun to hold onto his rational mind.

    He turned away to not have to face the group. Whether the drag queen's companions were actually women or not, Su Yun did not deign to find out.

    Damn it! Tricked by that damned Zheng Ren again!

    Su Yun managed to maneuver his fingers to operate the workstation, retrieving the patient's name from the registration ticket and typing up a simple patient history. Then, he scheduled a B-scan ultrasound and gave the patient the necessary instructions.

    Once the trio were gone, Su Yun breathed a sigh of relief.

    "Good job." Zheng Ren walked over and gave him a thumbs-up. "I was stunned when I noticed. I'd probably be useless in your shoes."

    A string of curses ran through Su Yun's mind when he saw Zheng Ren.

    "Chief Resident Zheng, why are you here?" The on-call doctor who had been tending to the child's injury greeted them as he returned to the clinic.

    "Ah, I came down to check on the floor. Internal medicine seems overburdened compared to surgery," Zheng Ren replied.

    "In the dead of winter, there are fewer drunken brawls and drunk drivers. Just the occasional minor injury. I heard yesterday was a hectic night for you guys upstairs," the doctor said.

    Zheng Ren rarely spoke to the other doctors but seemed to be in a talkative mood today as he regaled the surgeries of the previous night. "Oh, yesterday…" 

    Su Yun sat on one of the chairs, zoning out into the distance.

    Some time had passed when Zheng Ren snapped him out of his daydream. "Come on, let's go."

    "You!" Su Yun grabbed Zheng Ren's arm. "How did you know?"

    "Know what? I don't know anything," Zheng Ren retorted reflexively.

    "No, you clearly knew the patient was a drag queen! His getup and act were impeccable. A work of art! If he hadn't asked me to check his testicles…"

    Zheng Ren could not hold back his laughter. "What are you talking about? All the doctors were busy and it was either you or me. I didn't want to give you the opportunity to smear my name in front of Yiren."

    Su Yun thought about it. That was reasonable.

    The two doctors walked back to the wards, one grinning joyously while the other scowled.

    "I guess an image in the mind's eye is better than nothing," Su Yun said suddenly.

    "Huh?"

    "I had met some drag queens back in Imperial Capital but none of them were as perfect as this one. Of course, no one wanted me to check their balls then." Su Yun sighed. "If he had not brought up the testicles… Honestly, the mention of drag queens and man bits kinda churns my stomach."

    "Didn't you just praise his art?" Zheng Ren pointed out.

    "If only he had not mentioned his testicles," Su Yun repeated.

    From the System's display, Zheng Ren had seen that the patient was suffering from acute testicular trauma. He was not interested in its cause.

    It was not a major case and he was put off by Su Yun's constant teasing, so he found an opportunity to send the man away.
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    Chang Yue and the other nurses clocked out systematically. The mountain of paperwork had driven her up the wall.

    That aside, she still had to interact with patients and their families, a task that required a lot of effort on her part.

    She had to keep track of each patient's personality and disposition. Some patients were prone to complications and required more time to double-check their medication and procedure. Some patients were talkative, so Chang Yue would ask them more questions.

    Most of the staff had left when Zheng Ren and Su Yun made their rounds. The patients were all stable.

    Zheng Ren sat down and picked up a thick tome titled Fundamentals of General Surgery. A few pages in, he felt a disquiet that interfered with his reading.

    What was this? It was an odd sensation he had never felt before.

    Zheng Ren looked up and ruminated on it. Had he made a mistake on any of the patients today?

    A few minutes later, he realized what was bugging him. He had yet to text Xie Yiren…

    It was a habit he had developed in Imperial Capital and brought back to Sea City. Even when busy, he could feel a nagging voice in the back of his head reminding him to do it.

    Zheng Ren chuckled at his own nature and took out his phone.

    "You're only planning to text Little Yiren now?" Su Yun had been waiting for Zheng Ren to make this move the entire time. "Doing so at this hour; I'd say 90% of girls would already be pissed. The younger the girl, the likelier she would be mad."

    Su Yun's words succeeded in making Zheng Ren anxious.

    His fingers trembled slightly as he typed out his message, something that had not happened even when facing down the knife-wielding criminal back in Imperial Capital.

    [Ward rounds completed. All patients stable. What are you doing?]

    Zheng Ren kept it neutral.

    Xie Yiren did not reply.

    The grin on Su Yun's face widened as time passed. After five minutes without Xie Yiren's response, he said, "See, she's mad."

    Zheng Ren stayed silent.

    "This is why people don't shit where they eat1, yet you chose to do so. Of course, it's convenient, but do you know what its downsides are?" Su Yun said with a smirk.

    It was a rhetorical question, one that Su Yun did not expect a straight-faced man like Zheng Ren to answer.

    "The convenience is a double-edged sword. See, now that Yiren is upset, would you not have to placate her? If there was an emergency surgery now that required the both of you to work together, wouldn't it be awkward?"

    Zheng Ren followed Su Yun's line of thought… and agreed.

    "Here's my advice, young man. Girls expect quality time. Why do you think I don't have a girlfriend? I simply don't have the time. Just keep things casual and you'll find life much simpler!" Su Yun continued.

    Zheng Ren paid little attention to the narcissistic monologue that followed. Spending so much time with Su Yun had taught him how to tune out the man's shameless self-praise.

    The sound of footsteps caught his attention.

    Was it Xie Yiren? Zheng Ren could not identify anyone from how they walked, but in his current mood, every shadow in the corner could be her.

    "Stop dreaming. The only way forward is for me to take the night shift while you go to her house to make it up to her." Su Yun squeezed Zheng Ren's shoulder. "Think through what you want to say to her."

    Right then, a familiar silhouette appeared at the entrance of the office.

    Standing there with a food carrier in her hand was Xie Yiren.

    With a smile on her face, she called out in a funny accent, "Yoohoo~ It's time for food~"

    It was the iconic tagline of the actress Shen Chang in the role of the nanny from I Love My Family, a drama series from years ago.

    Being related to food, it had stuck with Xie Yiren since.

    Zheng Ren stood up from his seat abruptly. The haze in his heart cleared up instantly upon seeing her.

    Huh. Guess I was wrong, Su Yun thought.

    "Come on, let's eat," Xie Yiren said as she shook the food carrier and bounded off to the on-call room before Zheng Ren could say a word.

    Su Yun patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and muttered grumpily, "You… You're a lucky man."

    Zheng Ren laughed and went after Xie Yiren.

    When the two men arrived at the on-call room, Xie Yiren was already unloading the contents of the food carrier onto the table.

    The carrier was tightly secured and gave off no odor, but the smell of a garlic-based fish dish filled the room as she opened it up.

    Even Zheng Ren, who typically viewed meals as a time-consuming affair, felt his mouth water.

    "Oh! Little Yiren's cooking is impressive!" Su Yun noticed Zheng Ren's awkwardness and quickly filled the silence.

    Xie Yiren looked over her handiwork with pride. "I had this once when traveling with my mother. It was delicious and I begged her to stay for a week; I ate at the restaurant every day and went into their kitchen to learn how to cook this dish. Learned it on my first try."

    She truly had an immense love for food.

    Zheng Ren took a seat at the table. Once Xie Yiren had everything ready and was seated, they began to eat.

    Delicious!

    With each bite, Su Yun wondered why he did not have someone like Yiren. How lucky Zheng Ren was.

    Not only was Xie Yiren not angry, she had even made food and delivered it to the hospital.

    Su Yun cared little about her affluence. This gesture alone was sufficient.

    "Hey, come on. Give the girl a review," Su Yun said, tapping his plate with his chopsticks.

    The dumb*ss would not even utter a word of praise without Su Yun's prompting. Useless.

    Despite that, Zheng Ren continued to remain mum. Instead, he gave Xie Yiren a sincere smile and continued to shovel food into his mouth.

    Xie Yiren did not mind it one bit and watched Zheng Ren eat with a smile on her face.

    He was quick with emergency rescue and surgery and was equally fast at eating.

    They went through the food like a hurricane, leaving only scraps behind.

    Seeing Zheng Ren enjoying her home-cooked food brought a newfound happiness to Xie Yiren's heart. Her eyes crinkled as her smile widened.

    Was this what was being expressed through action? Su Yun felt confused.

    Acts of love seemed to speak louder than words. He ought to put this to test in the future.

    As soon as they finished their food, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    He frowned, but it disappeared as soon as he picked it up and saw Old Chief Physician Pan's name.

    "Chief Pan.

    "Oh. We can try. You know our hospital has no experience with TIPS1, right? And the surgery doesn't really have a high success rate to start with.

    "I know. We'll have to pay attention to the post-surgery hepatic encephalopathy. I'll go have a look now."

    Although Old Chief Physician Pan was not present in the room, Zheng Ren spoke as if he was, sitting up attentively and smiling.
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    "An emergency?" Su Yun frowned at the mention of the transjugular intrahepatic portosystemic shunt (TIPS) surgery.

    The TIPS surgery was hands down the most difficult type of interventional surgery.

    Of course, there were many new surgical methods that required certain medical facilities to pull off; the prostate interventional embolization, for example. These surgeries were already considered difficult, but the TIPS surgery demanded the most skill.

    "There is a patient in the gastroenterology department, a friend of Department Chief Xia's, with complications. They had arranged for a surgery in Imperial Capital Hospital but the patient started vomiting blood and is now in critical condition," Zheng Ren explained as he rose from his seat and put on his white coat, shooting Xie Yiren an apologetic look.

    Xie Yiren gave him a wave of support. Her brown-eyed gaze softened as she watched Zheng Ren hurriedly dress for duty.

    Reassured, Zheng Ren strode confidently out of the on-call room.

    "Can you perform the surgery?" Su Yun asked when he caught up.

    "I can try." Zheng Ren had never done it before but had some training time saved up in the System. He was willing to spend all his points to save a life.

    Postsurgical care was the most complicated part of a TIPS surgery.

    To address decompensated cirrhosis and its resulting symptoms, esophageal varices and splenomegaly, there were two methods: the first was a splenectomy and porto-azygos disconnection. The second method was TIPS.

    This surgery had barely 30 years of history in a clinical setting.

    A German research team, headed by Richter, was the first to perform a transjugular intrahepatic portosystemic shunt surgery in 1988. In 1991, they published a paper detailing 16 successful procedures.

    Later, Zemel (1991) and Ring (1992) also reported success.

    In 1993, the procedure was introduced to other countries.

    The first TIPS surgery locally was performed at the turn of the 21st century by Professor Xu Ke's team from China Medical University.

    To this day, the procedure was rarely used in hospitals.

    Why?

    It was difficult.

    Extremely difficult.

    Moreover, the post-surgery survival rate was not high.

    However, if the patient managed to recover, the benefits of having a shunt in place were huge.

    Su Yun had recently started reading up on interventional radiology-assisted procedures and knew that TIPS was the crown jewel of interventional surgery.

    Was Zheng Ren going to try it now? Did the hospital even have the necessary instruments and materials?

    "Do we have the necessary items?"

    "I'll call Manager Feng," Zheng Ren said as he scrolled through his phone contacts.

    "Manager Feng, it's Zheng Ren.

    "We're starting a TIPS surgery. Please send over the relevant materials immediately.

    "Yes. Old Chief Physician Pan will handle the procurement documentation tomorrow.

    "We need it in an hour!"

    He hung up.

    "Are you confident with post-surgery care?" He said, his footsteps quickening.

    Su Yun recalled the TIPS procedure and its risks. "If we can't prevent hepatic encephalopathy, we can only prescribe amino acids to hopefully control its progression."

    The key lay in managing the potential onset of hepatic encephalopathy.

    Zheng Ren mulled the risks over as they arrived at the gastroenterology department.

    Department Chief Xia felt some embarrassment when she saw him.

    Their first meeting had involved the floating gallbladder.

    After Zheng Ren was proven correct, Department Chief Xia had been reluctant to cross paths with the emergency department chief resident.

    Even for emergency procedures, she called up Old Chief Physician Pan instead… It was the proper channel to go through as favors were traded among department chiefs.

    "Good day, Chief Xia. May I know which room the patient is in?" Zheng Ren asked with a neutral expression. There was no pride or sarcasm in his tone. It was as if their previous encounter had never happened.

    "Right this way." Department Chief Xia put aside her misgivings for the chief resident and brought the two doctors to the resuscitation room.

    It was a male patient in his fifties with jaundice-yellow skin and a deathly miasma surrounding him. He held a basin in his hands to catch the dark venous blood pouring from his mouth.

    It was like a scene from hell.

    The strong stench of blood filled the room. Zheng Ren glanced at the System's display.

    It gleamed a dangerous red.

    The System diagnosed hemorrhagic shock, decompensated cirrhosis, refractory ascites, hydrothorax and electrolyte imbalance.

    This patient had just recently undergone a splenectomy and porto-azygos disconnection…

    Zheng Ren had been deciding between two procedures but was now left with one.

    "The vomiting started three days ago. He had just come out of a splenectomy and porto-azygos disconnection surgery, hence the conservative treatment. We managed to control the bleeding with a combination of three hemostatic drugs and epinephrine, but when we were calling the ambulance for a transfer to Imperial Capital, the patient started vomiting large amounts of blood."

    A cocktail of three hemostatic drugs alongside epinephrine was an extreme measure.

    Administering more than three drugs only increased the risk of complications. A cerebral or myocardial infarction could worsen things.

    Zheng Ren took a deep breath and calculated his remaining intensive training time.

    After all, the TIPS surgery was the toughest procedure in the world of interventional surgery. Zheng Ren was not confident in his current abilities.

    Department Chief Xia took note of Zheng Ren's sigh. An anguished smile crossed her face as she said, "I'm sorry it had to be you, but you're the only interventional surgeon we have in the hospital."

    Her tone was unexpectedly sympathetic, but her reasoning was sound. Zheng Ren understood her feelings on the matter.

    "Even a 10% chance is better than none." Department Chief Xia explained, "The patient was once my classmate, and his wife is also from the same school. Don't worry, Dr. Zheng. No one will hold it against you if you do not succeed."

    The last sentence was to reassure Zheng Ren.

    Either they performed an emergency TIPS surgery or the patient would vomit blood until he died.

    A few more minutes of hematemesis violent enough to paint the floor and ceilings red, and the man would be gone.

    If a standard TIPS surgery was a ten out of ten on the scale of difficulty, an emergency TIPS surgery would be an 11.

    "Chief Xia, to be honest, I've never performed the procedure. The patient is in critical condition without any viable options. I can try my best, but there's no guarantee," Zheng Ren said.

    "Thank you," she said sincerely.

    Having a department chief say those words in front of the patient's family was a testament to Zheng Ren's abilities.

    Su Yun smirked triumphantly.

    In contrast, Zheng Ren's eyebrows creased in worry.

    "Do you have the materials needed?" Department Chief Xia cut to the chase.

    "I've spoken to the supplier. It should be here in less than 20 minutes. Let's prep the patient and the consent form…"

    "I'll sign for it," Department Chief Xia interjected.

    She seemed very close to the patient and his wife.

    "Alright. Let's prepare for surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    A bell then rang in Zheng Ren's ears.

    [Main Mission: The Crown Jewel - First Stage

    [Mission Details: Complete the most challenging procedure in the field of interventional surgery: the transjugular intrahepatic portosystemic shunt surgery.

    [Mission Reward: The average completion time for the TIPS surgery is 4 hours and 23 minutes. No special reward will be given if the host exceeds it, but if the host completes the procedure in less than that, the reward will be bountiful.

    [Rewards include +2 luck points, two gold chests, 200000 experience points.

    [Mission Duration: 6 hours.]

    Zheng Ren had planned to ignore the mission but a quick scan through the details made his eyes pop.

    The luck points on top of the experience points reminded Zheng Ren of his time in Imperial Capital, and the System promised even more rewards if he finished the surgery early.

    Was the TIPS surgery a main mission?

    In the world of interventional surgery, TIPS was the ultimate challenge. Zheng Ren felt that he would have to unlock the entire skill tree before he could even attempt a TIPS surgery.

    Main mission… Sure.

    He wondered what the main mission was for general surgery.

    This would be his first attempt at the procedure. Whether it was to save a life or to accomplish a mission, he would have to plan his approach carefully.

    He still had some experience points that could be exchanged for training time. It would have to do.

    Zheng Ren went through each step of the procedure in his head.

    On the surface, the surgery was simple.

    Under local anesthesia, access would be gained through the right jugular vein. The guide wire, guide catheter and angiographic needle would then be maneuvered to the hepatic vein, where the needle would be used to puncture the portal vein for stent placement, building a lasting connection between the portal and hepatic veins.

    The difficulty lay in puncturing the portal vein and establishing said connection.

    The puncture would be performed without any visual assistance. It was up to experience and luck.

    Luck played a huge factor in TIPS surgeries, regardless of the skill of the surgeon.

    That was why it was the crown jewel of interventional surgical achievement.

    Zheng Ren was trying to figure out how to minimize reliance on luck.

    As someone who had not even bothered trying his luck with the System's treasure chests, Zheng Ren was not willing to let it determine his success at the operating table.

    Su Yun was a step behind him and noted his slower pace. Zheng Ren seemed deep in thought. "Are you sure about this?"

    "No one can be 100% sure about anything," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Professor Rudolph Wagner is sleeping in Shangri-La Hotel," Su Yun reminded him.

    "Oh…" Zheng Ren had forgotten about the professor.

    The professor was one of the world's top interventional surgeons. It would be wise to invite him to assist in the surgery.

    Zheng Ren nodded and pulled out his phone.

    It rang for a good 30 seconds before the professor picked up. "Professor Rudolph, it's Zheng Ren."

    Zheng Ren ignored the sleepily-mumbled German greeting and got straight to the point.

    "We have a TIPS surgery now. Please come and have a look."

    He hung up without any additional explanation. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Your brutal honesty never ceases to amaze me. Can't you be a little bit more tactful when speaking to a world-renowned professor?" Su Yun needled Zheng Ren.

    "Heh." Zheng Ren huffed out an unamused chuckle. He made another call to Xie Yiren and Chu Yanran, instructing them to prepare for the surgery.

    Once that was done, Zheng Ren called Feng Xuhui again to check on the status of the delivery and remind him of its urgency.

    Lastly, he called up Old Chief Physician Pan to provide an update on the situation.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun arrived at the doors of the operating room just as the last call ended.

    They changed their outfits in silence.

    The patient had yet to be moved, so Zheng Ren did not rush. Seeing that Su Yun had already changed into surgical scrubs, he said, "You go on and help with the setup. I'm gonna light a smoke."

    It was common to have a cigarette to calm one's nerves before a surgery. Su Yun made a noise of acknowledgment and headed into the operating room.

    Zheng Ren went into the tiny smoking room and lit a cigarette. He took a long drag before entering the System.

    Without any hesitation, Zheng Ren exchanged all his experience points for training time on top of the time he had been awarded before.

    The System's operating room rose from the ground, fully equipped with simulation mannequins.

    Zheng Ren began his intensive training.

    Jugular vein catheterization was effortless.

    The guide wire traveled down the vein and into the heart, and then the hepatic vein. All was going well.

    Journeying through the venous network was easy for someone who could maneuver a guide wire into the smallest arterioles of the prostate.

    However, the most difficult step was coming up.

    From the hepatic vein, he made an estimate and proceeded with the puncture.

    Failure…

    He switched positions.

    Failure…

    Another position.

    Failure…

    A dozen attempts later, he had still not established a connection between the hepatic and portal veins.

    How demanding…

    How arduous…

    No wonder it was the crown jewel…

    After the 42nd failed attempt, Zheng Ren took a break.

    Training time was precious but there was no guaranteed success if he continued stabbing in the dark.

    The portal vein had a large lumen. Even its branching venules were wider than most other vessels.

    It required a lot of luck to accurately pinpoint the position of the portal vein within the liver from the hepatic vein, and more so to successfully puncture it.

    What other skills did he require?

    Zheng Ren rifled through the library in his mind.

    A dozen failed attempts would not lead to the patient's death.

    The liver was a solid organ that could withstand the small-bore punctures of the puncture needle. The pressure within the organ would stem the resulting bleed.

    However, there was a limit to the number of failed punctures before the liver became irreversibly damaged.

    Zheng Ren ballparked the number at anywhere between 20 to 30 tries.

    Hence, each TIPS surgery entailed up to 30 attempts at blind punctures. No wonder the average completion time was 4 hours and 23 minutes. The surgeons were all trying their luck.

    Were Zheng Ren handling a real patient and not a simulation mannequin, he would not be as bold in his blind attempts.

    He decided to pause practical work in favor of the theoretical.

    After all, one ought to sharpen their axe before attempting to chop wood.

    Zheng Ren left the System's training grounds and sifted through the volumes of information stored in his brain.

    The memories of medical books and journals came to the forefront of his mind at the snap of a finger.

    His Grandmaster rank in interventional surgery was essential for understanding and digesting the copious amount of information that he had once struggled to make any sense of.

    Zheng Ren's proficiency in liver dissection was also a boon in this case.

    All knowledge and skill were made possible by countless trials and errors throughout history, and the many lives that were sacrificed in the name of science.

    The System had its downsides.

    First, it was stringent with time. It counted each second that passed and once his time was up, Zheng Ren would be kicked out of the surgical training room. There was no negotiation.

    Secondly, it expected the host to be independent. There was no guidance provided, no wise guru to pass on words of advice.

    It was just Zheng Ren alone, fumbling through literature, knowing full well that some experiences were hard to put down in words.

    He committed his mind to memorizing the whole TIPS procedure and integrating that knowledge with his experience of liver dissection. Then, he noted down all reported attempts at the procedure.

    He called for a new simulation mannequin.

    The previous mannequin was unusable after dozens of failed punctures.

    Jugular vein puncture, access to the hepatic vein, followed by an attempt at a portal vein puncture.

    Failure…

    Failure…

    Failure…

    F*ck!

    Zheng Ren almost went crazy.

    He thought he had all the information he needed to succeed. The TIPS surgery was a combination of interventional methods and general surgery.

    Zheng Ren was a rare two-headed snake, being a Grandmaster in the former and a Master in the latter.

    He even had almost a thousand cases worth of experience in liver dissections. Such an experience would not have been possible without the System.

    Yet… It was still not enough for the TIPS surgery?

    Impossible!

    Zheng Ren refused to think that he was incapable.

    If he could not do it, there was no way anyone else could.

    He had to have taken a wrong turn in the heat of the moment.

    Where was his mistake?

    Zheng Ren waved and dismissed the training room.

    There was a limit on his training time but outside the System, time was even more precious. The patient was already on his way to the operating table.

    Zheng Ren sat by the lake. His eyes fell on the realistic fox statue as he recalled his every step during the surgery. What was there to improve upon?

    A burning sensation shook him from his quiet reflection.

    Exiting the System, he tossed away the cigarette that had burned all the way to his thumb.

    He called Su Yun; the doctor was to receive the materials from Feng Xuhui and then only ask for him once the patient was ready for surgery. Zheng Ren wanted some uninterrupted alone time.

    Su Yun was perplexed but did not question Zheng Ren's decisions when it came to emergencies.

    The call ended and Zheng Ren cleared his vision before entering the System once again.

    What was his mistake?

    Zheng Ren went through the steps of the TIPS surgery again. The difficulty was in that single step. The puncture needle was affected by blood flow in the portal vein.

    Was the solution in radiology?

    CT? MRI?

    Suddenly, Zheng Ren remembered the reward from the mission, The First Stage of The Great Beginning. It was a passive ability, Integration.

    Perhaps that was it?

    It was worth a shot.

    The simulation mannequin was a docile and compliant patient that could be maneuvered as he pleased.

    Zheng Ren entered the surgical training room. He did not rush to perform the surgery, instead spending some time analyzing CT and MRI scans.

    His time was ticking away but he remained calm and focused.

    A sharpened axe was what he needed.

    A few hours later, Zheng Ren's eyes ignited with understanding.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 296:  The First in the Hospital’s History (Part 3 of 4)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the System's operating room, Zheng Ren focused on the scans of the simulation mannequin. From CT scans to the NMRI, the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction, the B-scans, and the supine chest and abdominal fluoroscopy imaging, he went through them all.

    There was some invariable connection between them.

    However, Zheng Ren was met by one disappointment after another.

    He had wasted almost half his surgery training time looking at those images.

    What if… Zheng Ren rejected the thought. It was not possible. He was not able to fully consider all the symptoms as he was still fairly new to the System.

    He would solve one problem at a time.

    The life of the patient in front of him was crucial even though he knew the same thing would never stop happening in the real world.

    Zheng Ren had never once thought himself capable of saving the entire world. Protecting his people and patients was enough.

    He looked through the scans over and over again, performing punctures on the simulation mannequin with the angiographic needle.

    Success came occasionally, but much more infrequently than failure.

    Pulling it off was still a matter of luck.

    Although all interventional surgeons in the world mostly depended on luck, Zheng Ren wanted to avoid it.

    The NMRI was not practical for observing blood vessels. It was important when analysing the arterial vessels of tumor vasculature, but was not able to distinguish the venous channels.

    What about CT scans?

    Or 64-slice CT scans with 3D-image reconstruction?

    Zheng Ren kept trying different combinations. He even included the positioning and landmarks of puncture sites with ultrasonography.

    However, all his attempts were futile.

    After countless puncture attempts on the simulation mannequin, Zheng Ren had gained lots of experience and drastically improved the success rate of the surgery.

    On average, he got it right once for every twenty punctures.

    It was not Zheng Ren's ideal outcome.

    How would he solve this?

    The System had provided him with all manner of convenience. Zheng Ren could experiment indefinitely if he had sufficient surgery time.

    As the time passed, though, he felt as if his heart was oozing blood.

    Had he used it to perform surgery, he could have earned 300 skill points for every TIPS surgery he completed.

    It was much less rewarding than prostate interventional surgery. Zheng Ren speculated that it was because the latter was a novel method while TIPS surgery was already a mature procedure.

    Although the rewards were slightly fewer, it was still better than doing nothing in the System's operating room.

    He was still not giving up. He did not want to depend on luck when it came to surgery. There had to be a way… maybe… perhaps…

    Time was passing by, every minute, every second.

    Tick-tock… tick-tock… it was like the rhythm of Zheng Ren's bleeding heart.

    After countless attempts and various test results, Zheng Ren was on the verge of conceding.

    There were so many doctors in the world that had failed to come to a conclusion. How could he do that in just a few days? Even with the help of the System's operating room and simulation mannequins, this was too far a stretch.

    …

    …

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was thrilled.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren had personally called for him, possibly for help.

    Zheng Ren was very skillful, but not necessarily in all fields of interventional surgery.

    Everyone had their limits. Professor Rudolf Wagner was sure that TIPS surgery was Zheng Ren's weak point.

    This was also part of why he had chosen to stay in Sea City.

    He had put in his best efforts to close the distance between him and Zheng Ren, hoping the man would agree to follow him back to Heidelberg for research.

    The workload here was too heavy. Professor Rudolf Wagner had almost broken down after one night shift.

    Zheng Ren's determination to continue in such working conditions was perplexing.

    Did he not know the value of his own gift?

    Professor Rudolf Wagner stood in front of the mirror for a full minute after changing quickly, ensuring his scholarly appearance was authoritative and convincing enough before leaving Shangri-La Hotel. He then took a ride to Sea City General Hospital.

    In order to adjust to the lifestyle in China, he had taken some time to chat with Chang Yue earlier in the day.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner thought her an adorable girl with a warm personality. 

    She had helped him download ride-hailing and payment apps, converting 100 euros for the professor, and also taught him how to book a ride so that he could go anywhere he wanted.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was very pleased with the convenience it brought.

    Even though he had only been here for less than two days, he had already fallen in love with the place.

    On his way, the professor mentally ran through the TIPS surgery. He would be putting all of his energy and focus into it, giving his best to showcase the perfect TIPS surgery to Zheng Ren.

    To be partners and not get pushed aside during surgical research, he needed to demonstrate that he was the man's equal.

    Unless he was comparable to Newton, he would not be able to claim someone else's research as his own.

    Such a thing was not his domain. Professor Rudolf Wagner wanted to get ahead on his own expertise.

    The car reached Sea City General Hospital shortly. He alighted from it and rushed towards the operating room.

    As he was not registered for the fingerprint lock on the changing room, he could only ring the doorbell.

    The camera lamp on it lit up. "Who's there?" 

    Professor Rudolf Wagner angled his face towards the light and gave his most winning smile.

    "Please hold, Professor," Xie Yiren said from inside.

    Since it was an interventional surgery, Xie Yiren did not stand by at the operating table after preparing a sterile surgical pack.

    With the exception of endovascular stenting and thrombolytic surgery, interventional surgeries did not require the presence of nurses.

    They depended greatly on the surgeon's skill alone.

    "Professor, I'll get the door." Xie Yiren soon appeared to let the professor in.

    "Thank you, pretty lady," Professor Rudolf Wagner said gracefully, "Are you guys ready to start?"

    "The surgery has started," Xie Yiren said casually.

    The smile on the professor's face became even more charming. Knowing this was Zheng Ren's personal scrub nurse, he had to leave a good impression.

    "Zheng called me to join in on a TIPS surgery. What step are they in now?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.

    "Oh, they have just begun," Xie Yiren answered.

    Hmm? Why had they not waited for him? Professor Rudolf Wagner was a little surprised.

    "Have you guys done this before?" he asked.

    "No, this is the first time," she said gently. "They are taking it very seriously. This is our first TIPS surgery in the history of our hospital."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner felt slightly relieved.

    TIPS surgery was extremely difficult. Even with Zheng Ren's exceptional talent, the man would not be able to succeed on the first try.
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    After he finished changing, Professor Rudolf Wagner entered the console room outside the operating theater.

    Through the leaded glass, he saw the patient positioned at a strange angle. Before he could take a closer look, a tiny woman asked, "Who are you?"

    Chief Xia from gastroenterology was confused by Professor Rudolf Wagner's entrance.

    "Chief Xia, this is Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University." Xie Yiren made the introductions, being familiar with the professor after he had assisted in Zheng Ren's surgeries the night before.

    Chief Xia was at a loss for words. When had a German professor come to the hospital? Normally, the hospital's publicity would be off the charts when a professor came for a visit and exchange.

    Could the man be a fraud?

    She stared at Professor Rudolf Wagner doubtfully.

    "I'm here for Zheng, beautiful lady," Professor Rudolf Wagner explained in stiff Mandarin.

    "You're looking for Dr. Zheng? Why?" Chief Xia asked without thinking.

    "Zheng has God's own hands," he answered, "I wish to form a research team on a novel surgical method with him, but Zheng has rejected my offer."

    Chief Xia began sweating profusely.

    Her first instinct told her that this foreign-looking expert was a fraud conspiring with Zheng Ren.

    However, on second thought, it was pointless to be in denial.

    Was he telling the truth?

    She hesitated.

    "Professor, you specialize in…" Chief Xia asked.

    "Interventional surgery," Professor Rudolf Wagner said. "I began performing TIPS surgery twenty years ago. To date, I've completed more than three hundred TIPS surgeries and am probably one of the doctors in the world with the most under their belt."

    This was an impressive number and the professor knew it.

    It was rare to find an interventional surgeon who had done more than a hundred TIPS surgeries, but he had accomplished thrice that.

    In terms of experience, no one could match him.

    Especially since TIPS surgery required experience and luck… Professor Rudolf Wagner felt slightly disappointed as he thought of luck.

    Many years ago, he had tried to improve the surgery to reduce its reliance on luck, but failed.

    Perhaps it was a test from God. The adage placated him somewhat.

    Chief Xia's eyes widened upon hearing Professor Rudolf Wagner's words.

    If… if the professor was telling the truth, there was hope for her old classmate.

    Truthfully, Chief Xia doubted that a young doctor like Zheng Ren could complete a TIPS surgery, especially an emergency one.

    The possibility of that happening was near zero.

    There was a vast difference between an emergency and non-emergency surgery, especially one that involved hematemesis and ascites.

    An ordinary TIPS surgery required the patient be in the supine position with local anesthesia on the neck region. If the patient felt pain during the puncture, a dose of Dolantin would easily solve the problem.

    On the other hand, patients in emergency TIPS surgery vomiting blood could end up choking on their own blood in that position.

    That was why the patient had been placed in the lateral position for surgery, even if it was a little awkward…

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was surprised to see the goings-on in the operating room.

    Zheng was too daring!

    This was TIPS surgery. A tiny mistake would lead to failure.

    This was the man's first time performing it and he had still chosen to use such an awkward position.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner could foresee Zheng Ren's disappointment after failing the surgery.

    Let me save you, Eastern boy.

    He kept the lid on his smugness.

    In the operating room, the puncture on the jugular vein and insertion of the jugular sheath had been completed as they were not difficult.

    What came next was crucial. Professor Rudolf Wagner wrapped his arms around his body, his entire focus on the screen.

    After angiographic catheter insertion, suction commenced at an exceedingly slow and cautious pace due to the patient's constant spasms and blood-soaked retching. This emergency surgery was incomparable to any ordinary surgery.

    At the same time, the live surgery broadcasting room of Xinglin Garden went insane.

    Hemostasis with emergency TIPS surgery! This was the most difficult surgery streamed yet.

    A few did not understand the hype around TIPS surgery, but were soon clued in by ecstatic general surgeons and interventional doctors.

    The procedure was not very clear, but portal-azygos disconnection was a textbook method, known to all physicians who had been through medical school.

    [The surgeon's about to defy fate!]

    [They're going to perform an emergency TIPS surgery with the patient in a lateral position… if every surgery in the past hadn't been successful, I would have called this a failure already.]

    [Just wait for the news of success, whelp. I have a hunch that this surgeon will achieve victory again if no accidents happen.]

    [On that note, post-operative complications of TIPS surgery can be a handful. A few days ago, I received a patient who underwent TIPS surgery three months ago; he had been suffering from hepatic encephalopathy ever since the procedure.]

    [There's usually no choice. It's between surgery and death. What would you have done?]

    [Let's play a game; those who guess correctly will get a reward. How many punctures do you think the surgeon will have to perform before they succeed?]

    Most doctors present did not even understand the question. It was too technical and would never even come close to the domain of those not from general surgery or interventional radiology.

    Locally, only hospitals at a provincial level or higher could perform such a surgery.

    Failing that, they would invite experts and professors to come over and perform it. One or two successful cases would be sufficient for them to brag about for a year.

    Meaningless as it was, it was clout.

    It was also part of their culture.

    [Twenty times!]

    [I think the surgeon will fail. The patient kept moving onscreen and is probably vomiting blood.]

    [How would one even develop the images with lateral positioning…]

    [The machine can be adjusted. However, the angle makes the surgery more difficult. I'm starting to pity the surgeon who has to perform the surgery under such circumstances.]

    [I think it can be accomplished within ten attempts. We invited a professor from Imperial Capital who succeeded on the tenth try.]

    [That's just luck. A few years back, we also invited a famous professor from Sorcery Capital to perform TIPS surgery, but he failed even after thirty attempts. I think the patient's liver was perforated from all the punctures but the portal and hepatic veins remained out of reach.]

    The viewers' experiences soon fully conveyed the difficulty of the operation to all present.

    Many of the doctors were dismayed from the descriptions of TIPS alone.

    What kind of surgery was this? It was more like an attempt on the doctor's own life.

    The procedure required quite a bit of luck. Multiple punctures would seriously injure the liver and increase the risk of hepatic encephalopathy after surgery.

    Either reason was enough for the doctor to give up.

    If they refused to get involved, the life and death of the patient would not be on their hands.

    If they did, and the patient died or suffered from serious hepatic encephalopathy, there was a high chance of a medical dispute after.

    This… this surgeon was truly brave.
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    Zheng Ren was in the operating room, his full concentration on the surgery.

    He finally understood and realized a novel method of positioning. However, he could not put his theory into practice as the patient in front of him had not done the necessary tests.

    His skill had improved by leaps and bounds, even if it did not benefit the surgery right now.

    In the System's operating room, he had managed to reduce the number of attempts at punctures and intubation between the hepatic vein and portal vein branch to below ten.

    He could already complete one TIPS surgery within two hours., even refining the prevention of hepatic encephalopathy.

    The research and learning process had been highly beneficial to Zheng Ren.

    Although he had exhausted all of his accumulated surgery time and experience points, it had been worth it.

    An emergency surgery was no longer an issue, let alone a normal one.

    When the angiographic needle superimposed at the anticipated location, Zheng Ren growled, "Prepare to puncture."

    Su Yun acknowledged the order, holding the guide wire steadily.

    Right now, stability was more important than speed.

    Zheng Ren confirmed the point of egress and made a few final adjustments before pressing down the angiographic needle.

    As expected, he failed.

    Zheng Ren was not disappointed, though; this puncture had been a calibrative one and failure was its intention.

    It made an impression on the venogram and functioned as a landmark.

    Zheng Ren focused on the venogram, the three-dimensional image of the patient's hepatic vein and portal vein already taking shape in his mind.

    "Move 1.5 cm upwards and 15 degrees to the right," he said as he inserted the guide wire.

    Su Yun was startled. Under normal circumstances, Zheng Ren would not be fulfilling that role. What did that order mean? 15 degrees to the right?

    After some consideration, Su Yun quickly understood.

    The hepatic vein was very thick and would cause the guide wire to drift inside.

    Zheng Ren confidently maneuvered the guide wire inside, using the vascular wall as an anchor. It was not of much help, but it was better than moving blindly in an empty space.

    This was where surgical skill would come into play. Su Yun knew that one could only develop such skill through experience.

    He reminded himself to angle his hand at 15 degrees to the right with the guide wire.

    It was fortunate that he had a high IQ, he thought disdainfully. Were someone else to partner with Zheng Ren, they would not have been able to catch up. The man was fortunate enough to have met him.

    Zheng Ren was also aware of this, but had not had the time to communicate what he had just recently learned in the System.

    [Hah, that's the first time!]

    In Xinglin Garden, there was a scoreboard being tallied in the bullet comments.

    After so many live surgery broadcasts, loyal viewers had the impression that the surgeon would never fail.

    Few of them were gloating, however; most were cheerfully keeping track of how many punctures the surgeon would need to complete the surgery.

    [The puncture site was quite far from its target.]

    [It's a little off. I'm not sure what the surgeon intended. If they were trying their luck, the odds don't seem to be in their favor.]

    [I don't believe that the surgeon would make a puncture blindly. Remember when the embolization that led to the necrotizing intestine was used to mark a source of bleeding? I was panicking back then but the surgeon did it anyway.]

    Soon, the surgeon began the second puncture under the comments.

    The shadow of the angiographic needle shot down like black lightning.

    The images of the portal and hepatic veins overlapped each other. Once the needle was in, the whole superimposed angiography was difficult to differentiate.

    [Did it work?]

    [I don't know, but the puncture site is great. I have a feeling it was successful this time.]

    [We'll know when we see what the surgeon does next.]

    It was as if the doctors in Xinglin Garden were in the operating room, performing the surgery themselves. They all had their hearts at their throats.

    A few began suggesting that the surgeon had purposely punctured too far during their first attempt, but others disagreed. However, after the second puncture, the idea that these were blind guesses was no longer of any consideration.

    Although it failed, success seemed more and more likely with the next puncture!

    It was a confidence brought on by the dozens of live surgery broadcasts before.

    In the operating room, Zheng Ren shook his head and stared hard at the image before saying, "Retreat 0.3 cm and 10 degrees to the right."

    He was like the captain of a small boat in a rocky sea, facing down roaring waves and barking orders without fear.

    His crew carried out his orders with determination, keeping faith that their boat would conquer the waves and reach shore safely under the guidance of their captain.

    The guide wire withdrew slightly, its movement so tiny it was invisible to all but the most acute of senses.

    The distance of 0.3 cm… was extremely difficult to measure.

    Su Yun could feel the changes in the wire. He tilted it to the right by 10 degrees and secured it as much as he could after Zheng Ren withdrew it by 0.3 cm..

    Zheng Ren checked it again. He was full of confidence.

    It was completely different from the System's operating room! Zheng Ren clearly felt this discrepancy after only two real-life punctures.

    After the System's mission rewards, he had already accumulated +6 luck points.

    Although he still had no idea what they were for, Zheng Ren could clearly sense how the surgery before him diverged from the one he had had in the System's operating room.

    The second puncture had been a tentative attempt at making another landmark to confirm the portal vein's location between the first two points.

    This was the technique Zheng Ren had managed to work out.

    However, the second puncture had almost successfully entered the branch of the portal vein, penetrating it just by a little. It suddenly dawned on Zheng Ren that he could have made it if he had an extra luck point!

    He had never been more sure that at this moment!

    If he did not succeed this time, he would get it with the next puncture!

    With Su Yun securing the guide wire, he started the next puncture.

    His finger was latched firmly on the button.

    At that moment, the patient began vomiting vigorously.

    As his body moved, the puncture site shook intensely. Under such circumstances, the god of luck did not favor Zheng Ren and the third puncture failed.

    There was utter silence in the live surgery broadcasting room.

    Most of them had expected success at the puncture.

    [Too bad…]

    After a while, a comment flew by slowly.

    [No worries, it was just an accident. The next one will definitely be the one!]

    [The next puncture site will probably have to be pinpointed, and that's quite reliant on luck.]

    [... I suddenly feel a deep despair, like I've just opened up McBurney's point but the appendix was missing.]

    [... that's the plot of a horror movie. Please don't talk about not finding the appendix at Mcburney's point. I performed an appendectomy several days ago for three whole hours and finally found the appendix near the splenic fossa.]

    [Sending empathy.]

    [Sending empathy +1.]

    [...]

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 299: Success and Failure Separated by a Hair’s Breadth (Part 2 of 4)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The viewers digressed further and further, like it was a self-defense mechanism against anxiety.

    In the operating room, upon encountering an accident, a surgeon would either take out their anger on their equipment or remain silent.

    In the live surgery broadcasting room, they did not throw their tools and lash out at their assistants as they were not the ones operating. It was more relaxing to observe than to perform.

    The host surgeon had failed at another attempt, but the viewers could not blame it on the surgeon and thus resorted to telling jokes for fun.

    In the operating console room, Professor Rudolf Wagner stared at the images with piercing eyes.

    He found it hard to believe that this was Zheng Ren's first TIPS surgery.

    The man was so proficient! Were it not for the patient's sudden hematemesis, the third puncture would have succeeded.

    Zheng Ren's talents were so exceptional they were borderline enviable, Professor Rudolf Wagner thought.

    Su Yun felt sorry, but was not surprised.

    He had already overlooked the fact that Zheng Ren's first TIPS surgery had been exceedingly skilled.

    Something that happened so often would lose its novelty. Were Su Yun to be surprised every single time, his jaw would have fallen off by now.

    He was numb to it, subconsciously expecting such performance.

    Perhaps it was the same frustration that others once felt when they looked at him.

    "Emergency surgeries are all like this, just be patient," Su Yun comforted him calmly.

    "Sure." Zheng Ren nodded, nonchalantly pushing aside the mote of regret in his heart before adjusting and repositioning the guide wire to prepare for another puncture.

    He observed the venogram carefully and noticed that the wire was not very far from the location, possibly not having moved much at all.

    Maybe Su Yun's hand had followed the motion of the patient vomiting. There was no other explanation.

    Such a perfect assistant. At least to Zheng Ren, Su Yun was indeed flawless.

    "Move forward 0.5 cm, 25 degrees to the right… 23 degrees," Zheng Ren estimated.

    Soon, the guide wire was back in position.

    The experience he had gained from surgery on the simulation mannequin in the System's operating room had been tempered on the anvil of reality, and it felt transcendental. 

    This had to be it. Although Zheng Ren had failed again, he was never more confident.

    He did not comfort the patient or tell the patient to stop moving.

    This was not the emergency treatment room. The patient was not throwing a tantrum.

    The rupture of the gastric varices resulted in a large amount of blood accumulated in one's stomach. It was an involuntary biological response, uncontrollable by the individual.

    Like a burp or a fever, no one could decide if it came or went.

    He had to use this short window of recovery between the patient's intermittent vomiting to operate quickly.

    The patient had rapid, shallow breathing, but no signs of agitation.

    Zheng Ren pushed the button.

    From imaging, the dark shadow of the angiographic needle advanced through the hepatic portal and reached the branch of the portal vein.

    Su Yun barely managed to suppress his shout. "It went in!" 

    "Hold it." Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. He was stable and determined like a ballast, keeping their boat afloat to conquer the raging waves and reach the shore of victory.

    "Yes," Su Yun responded.

    A successful puncture was just one of the key steps. Any mistakes after this would cause the surgery to fail, requiring the whole process to be repeated.

    Everything had to be carried out cautiously, as if walking on thin ice.

    [Damn… success on the fourth attempt! Awesome!]

    [The third puncture could've been the one.]

    [This surgeon has once again exceeded my expectations. From what I remember, our hospital has performed over dozens of TIPS surgeries and their average duration exceeds 4 hours with about 20 puncture attempts.]

    Xinglin Garden was joyous. Even the physicians who had expected failure were relieved.

    They did not want the surgery to fail, no matter if it was overseas or not.

    There were not many bullet comments left. Although the most crucial step was done, the subsequent procedure was also very important—deployment of the stent graft.

    There were two different views on the choice of stents.

    An uncovered stent had the advantage of stability. Its metal mesh formed a cylindrical structure that could be anchored by the hepatic parenchyma cells, creating strong friction that prevented it from dislodging post-surgery.

    However, the robust regeneration of the liver was a complicating factor.

    After a year or more, the stent and thus the tract created from the TIPS surgery could become blocked by the regenerated liver.

    On the other hand, a stent graft could prevent the risk regenerated cells blocking the tract, but required more skill to secure in place due to the lack of friction between the stent and parenchyma cells.

    It all depended on how the surgeon would employ it.

    After repeated experimentation in the System's operating room and thorough literary research, Zheng Ren had chosen to use a stent graft.

    He was certain that he could secure it in the channel made by the angiographic needle.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner remained silent in the operating console room.

    This could not be Zheng Ren's first TIPS surgery! If one could demonstrate such competency in their first attempt, how could TIPS surgery be referred to as the crown jewel?

    He had performed this procedure so many times and understood its difficulty intimately, which was why he was flabbergasted.

    How many times had he been berated when learning TIPS? How many failures had he encountered? How thrilling had his very first success been?

    The professor's mind was consumed by a series of flashbacks.

    Impossible. This was definitely not Zheng Ren's first time performing TIPS surgery.

    Even with the professor's current skill, he was unlikely to succeed with the third puncture, especially in an emergency where the patient was vomiting blood.

    However, after the third attempt and failure, Zheng Ren had remained as steady as the position of the guide wire.

    And the fourth puncture was successful!

    Professor Rudolf Wagner fully knew how tremendous that had been.

    Zheng's hands were God's own. The man's sole purpose of existence seemed to be for interventional surgery.

    Professor Wagner's decision to bring Zheng Ren to his research lab in Heidelberg University was further reinforced, rock-solid as the Alps themselves.

    Zheng Ren held onto the guide wire while observing the patient's condition closely. If the patient had any intense movements due to vomiting in the next second, it would result in the withdrawal of the guide wire…

    That would f*ck things up.

    Su Yun inserted a 10 mm stent graft along the wire.

    They both switched the position of their hands. So experienced with each other were they that their cooperation was seamless.

    The stent was successfully deployed.

    Since this was his first actual TIPS surgery and the patient was intermittently vomiting blood, the guide wire could deviate from its position at any time.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren kept the angiography on to observe the wire and stent in real time.

    Suddenly, the patient started puking intensely, filling the operating room with a thick scent of blood.

    They had to stop inserting the stent. Zheng Ren and Su Yun carefully held onto the wire, fearing it would be drawn out a few centimeters and cost them the surgery.

    Redoing the entire operation was not the issue.

    However, if they could not resolve the pressure buildup in the portal vein and gastric varices, the patient would die of massive blood loss.

    It was a race against death itself. Each detail had to be perfectly executed.

    Even so, a doctor could only do so much when up against the grim reaper. Not only did the execution need to be perfect, it had to be swift!

    The faster, the better.

    The patient finally stopped vomiting after half a minute, seemingly exhausted beyond measure.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the man's vitals on the monitor and abruptly yelled, "Put me through the phone!"

    The operating console room was to the right of the first assistant's position. Su Yun had only just allowed himself some relief that the patient had stopped vomiting blood with the guide wire's position still intact.

    When he heard Zheng Ren shouting, he instinctively hit the covered button on the intercom to the operating console room.

    "Yanran, Yiren, put on lead aprons and come in now. The patient's suffering aspiration!" Zheng Ren roared.

    Since interventional surgery required exposure to radiation, Zheng Ren preferred not to let the girls in if possible.

    However… complications had arisen when he was about to insert the stent.

    Due to the intense vomiting, blood had been aspirated into the patient's airway.

    The monitor alarm began blaring loudly.

    There was instantaneous scrambling outside the room.

    Chief Xia put on a lead apron and entered the operating room with Xie Yiren and Chu Yanran.

    Zheng Ren had kept the radiation active since he needed to constantly monitor the position of the guide wire.

    When the door opened, there would be a certain amount of radiation let into the operating console room… but not sufficient to cause an effect on the human body.

    After all, X-rays travelled in straight lines…

    "Suction!" Chu Yanran called out while she put on sterile gloves.

    In an unexpected emergency, not only did everyone move faster, their voices were louder as well.

    Almost every word was conveyed by yelling. It was an overall risk that one's demands would be buried under another's anxiety and become overlooked.

    Chu Yanran reached her hand into the patient's mouth and removed the remaining blood clots piece by piece.

    Xie Yiren quickly turned on an aspirator and inserted the tube along the corner of the patient's mouth.

    "Not enough," Chief Xia said loudly, "Pass it to me."

    She snatched the suction tube from Xie Yiren and glanced at Zheng Ren before saying, "I'm going to insert the suction tube from the patient's nasal cavity. It might cause agitation."

    "Wait, give me ten seconds!" Zheng Ren said.

    A suction tube entering the nasal cavity would induce the patient's gag reflex, causing coughing and retching.

    The recently-inserted guide wire was in a precarious position, like a small boat in danger of being drowned by giant waves at any moment.

    Given the patient's blood pressure was at a dangerous level, Zheng Ren did not have the time for another puncture.

    It was a choice between saving the patient from aspiration or blood loss.

    Chief Xia looked at Zheng Ren with astonishment and confusion.

    The patient was suffocating, but this man wanted to wait for another ten seconds?

    Was he that confident in his success within that time?

    Success or failure,

    Separated by a hair's breadth.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 300: Stent-in-stent (Part 3 of 4)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the live surgery broadcasting room, the video feed froze. Viewers waited for a few seconds, checked their Internet connections and, puzzlingly, found no issues with the latter.

    [Why aren't they moving?]

    [The surgery isn't complete yet. It can't possibly be finished after the puncture alone.]

    [I wanted to see if the surgeon would apply a unique method to connect the hepatic and portal veins.]

    A few bullet comments passed by, confirming that it was not a connection problem. The confusion only deepened.

    Were there any other surgical methods they were unaware of? Was it going to be like the previous emergency surgery broadcast, where two surgeries were aired at the same time?

    [No, the oxygen saturation in the patient's blood is declining!]

    It did not take long before the issue was spotted.

    Due to lag, changes to blood oxygen saturation due to aspiration were only just being broadcast, but no physician observing could miss them.

    Before any of them had the time to process the shock, though, the operative field of the live surgery broadcast began to move again.

    However, it was different from before, shaking tremendously like a documentary filmed with a hand-held camera.

    It was nausea-inducing.

    Those more prone to motion sickness were more heavily affected.

    What had happened?

    Through the operative field, the 10 mm stent graft was moving forward rapidly, advancing to the portal vein through the guide wire to find the mark left behind by the angiographic needle.

    [Damn… I can't watch this anymore. What's going on?]

    [Did the patient vomit blood again?]

    [Very likely! Aspiration could have happened. Still, is the surgeon continuing the surgery under such circumstances?]

    The viewers quickly guessed what had transpired.

    However, the horror of the situation was too much to bear; most remained in denial.

    It was almost over, but the patient had abruptly vomited so much blood… Was the surgery still going on?

    Even though the surgeon persisted, many watching doctors had given up hope.

    It was already extremely difficult to insert a stent in a stationary patient, let alone one in this state.

    In the operating room, the patient's blood oxygen saturation was rapidly falling.

    Chief Xia held the aspirator in her hand, stunned. Ten seconds? Would he be able to do it? It would still be manageable if the patient was deprived of oxygen for three to five minutes.

    However, under such circumstances, it was better to fix it as early as possible.

    Zheng Ren was asking for ten seconds...

    As Chief Xia looked on, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had their eyes fixed on the screen. Zheng Ren was at full speed inserting the stent graft along the guide wire towards the puncture site between the portal and the hepatic veins.

    Su Yun was trying his best to keep the guide wire in place, adjusting for the patient's movements to buy more time for Zheng Ren.

    When unable to judge the scale of movement, Su Yun pushed the guide wire further in despite the damage within the blood vessel. It was better than withdrawing the wire and having to restart the entire surgery from the beginning.

    After the 10 mm stent graft was in place, it was dilated and deployed against the vessel walls of the portal and hepatic veins.

    The surgery was complete!

    "Chief Xia, commence suction." Zheng Ren was not relieved yet. Aspiration could be life-threatening.

    At his cue, she inserted the aspirator into the patient's nasal cavity.

    At the same time, she compressed its outlet periodically and removed blood clots from the patient's nasal cavity, oral cavity and airway with every pump.

    It had only been a short while and the patient was not in a good condition, so the matter had not been sucked too deep into the airway.

    In less than three minutes, all the dark red blood clots were removed.

    The patient's blood oxygen saturation began to rise.

    "Zheng Ren, is it done?" Chief Xia asked with uncertainty.

    "We've completed the first part," he answered. He had no intention of packing up and leaving the operating table yet.

    Su Yun was still holding the guide wire in the patient.

    The first part? Chief Xia did not understand.

    What was going on?

    After another two minutes, the patient was visibly calmer with no signs of agitation. Oxygen saturation of the blood returned to 98%.

    "You guys can leave," Zheng Ren said.

    Without hesitation, Chu Yanran and Xie Yiren left the operating room with their lead aprons.

    He sounded like a department chief giving orders. Chief Xia was startled for a moment before following the other two out.

    "8 mm stent graft," Zheng Ren ordered.

    Su Yun passed him the finer stent and he began inserting it along the guide wire.

    [Damn… the surgeon's technique is incredible!]

    [How did they manage to insert that? I really admire that, it's amazing.]

    [I'm speechless. This surgeon managed to pull off an emergency TIPS surgery. Too bad we can't download the whole process, it's the perfect operation.]

    Xinglin Garden was flooded with praise from doctors.

    However…

    The surgery was not over yet!

    Another stent graft was inserted through the guide wire.

    [What kind of operation is this? Anyone care to explain?]

    [Yeah, wasn't the stent graft successfully deployed? What is this stent for?]

    [Could the surgeon be so busy that they forgot about the previously inserted stent?]

    Their wild speculations did not seem likely, as they were not general or interventional surgeons.

    This was because specialists from both those departments had turned off the bullet screen to avoid the comments from blocking their view of the surgery.

    Double-stenting, also known as stent-in-stent, was a modified method recently developed by general and interventional surgeons to help with post-operative symptoms of hepatic encephalopathy.

    If they began grafting with a smaller stent, the encephalopathy would be kept under control but the tract formed between the veins would be too narrow to reduce portal pressure.

    With two stents, the tract would be narrowed as well, minimizing bleeding after surgery. Removal of the second stent could be decided later depending on the degree of hepatic encephalopathy to treat pressure buildup in the portal vein.

    This was the most appropriate measure.

    Of course, there was also a huge obstacle.

    Stent-in-stent required both stents to overlap accurately, leaving no room for error.

    Any unevenness would disrupt the stability of the inner stent and risk it being dislodged by blood flow.

    The consequences of that… would be very serious.

    Zheng Ren had chosen to do this without hesitating.

    The System's monitor at the right upper corner of his vision had reported that the patient was showing symptoms of hepatic encephalopathy. Mild though they were, they would worsen with time and could be life-threatening.

    The doctors watching the broadcast stared at their phone screens silently and unblinkingly.

    Stent-in-stent; this surgeon was truly ambitious!

    Did they not know when to stop? Completing the TIPS surgery under emergency conditions was hard enough; yet, this doctor was already looking at the patient's postoperative hepatic encephalopathy complications?

    How confident was the world's top surgeon?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 301: Abundant Rewards (Part 4 of 4)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    There were no words between Zheng Ren and Su Yun, even as they performed a procedure as unconventional as the stent-in-stent technique.

    Su Yun had gotten used to Zheng Ren's methods of operation. As long as it existed, any technique could be carried out.

    Would the perfect assistant still need to ask any further questions?

    Never.

    After a connection was established between the portal and hepatic veins, there was a clear decrease in portal pressure which also slowed down bleeding in the gastric varices.

    This in turn made the surgery less difficult as the patient was no longer as restless.

    The second stent graft was inserted, much more easily than the first, into the jugular vein, the atrium and then through the hepatic artery, finally resting on the previous stent graft as directed by the guide wire.

    At that moment, Zheng Ren moved more gently and slowly. Since the images were overlapping, he could not verify what was happening using the venogram alone and was forced to estimate the location from his own experience.

    When the stent reached the puncture location, Zheng Ren made a few minor adjustments before deploying it at the sheath.

    The second stent was retractable. The operation was slightly different from the first, but not by much.

    Even Su Yun and the professor could not tell if the location of the stent was appropriate. Only Zheng Ren could.

    They performed another venogram. This time, the contrast medium passed smoothly through the stent between the hepatic and portal veins. Primary imaging of the stents also revealed that they overlapped precisely, their ends not exceeding one another.

    This meant that friction between the stents were maximised with minimal risk of dislodging.

    The surgery was a success!

    Zheng Ren turned off the equipment and removed the guide wire.

    [Awesome! This guy's amazing!]

    [Inclusive of the patient's fits, it all took one hour and 54 minutes. This is the shortest TIPS surgery I've ever seen!]

    [I'm just a passerby who doesn't really understand TIPS surgery, but I think the surgeon did a great job.]

    The doctors in Xinglin Garden began commenting via the bullet screen. Although the room had stopped broadcasting, they used it as a forum to continue discussing the surgery.

    As Zheng Ren prepared to leave the operating table after withdrawing the guide wire, there was a crisp, pleasant notification of mission completion.

    [Main Mission: The Crown Jewel - First Stage Completed.

    [Mission Content: Complete a TIPS surgery

    [Mission Rewards: Since it was the first TIPS surgery performed, in addition to it being an emergency surgery, its difficulty level was raised to 2. Duration of surgery was 1 hour and 54 minutes, 149 x 2 x 2 = 596 hours of surgery training time awarded. Luck points +2, two golden chests and 200,000 experience points.

    [Mission Time: 6 hours, completed in 1 hour and 54 minutes, with remaining time of 4 hours and 6 minutes.]

    The first stage of the main mission, The Crown Jewel, was complete. The rewards and experience points from the System were abundant.

    Especially the surgery training time; he had been awarded over 600 hours!

    That was equivalent to 25 days.

    It was the largest hoard of wealth Zheng Ren had ever accumulated!

    He was elated. Did this mean that he could afford to splurge once or twice in a blue moon?

    He tore off his sterile surgical gown and entered the changing room, returning the special lead vest to the System and returning to the operating console room with a huge grin.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was deep in thought as he watched Zheng Ren enter the room, shaking his head and saying, "Zheng, your surgery was a masterpiece."

    "You're exaggerating, professor," Zheng Ren replied with a smile.

    The professor let out a soft sigh and did not argue the matter.

    Chief Xia was not specialized in interventional surgery and thus did not understand what had happened, but Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner's conversation implied that the surgery had been a stirring success. "Dr. Zheng, did it work?"

    "You could say so," Zheng Ren said, "We just need to be careful of postoperative complications such as hepatic encephalopathy. Also, I deployed two stents. If the hepatic encephalopathy is not serious, we can consider removing the second one to enlarge the tract between the hepatic and portal veins, increasing blood flow."

    Chief Xia nodded in silence.

    "Is the patient going to be transferred to your department or the ICU?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "We should be able to handle the postoperative complications better, so he'll follow us," Chief Xia answered with the force and dignity of a department chief.

    Zheng Ren was unbothered. He had done extremely well in the surgery and deployed two stents. Since the outflow tract was slightly narrower than 8 mm, there was a much lower risk of developing hepatic encephalopathy than they would have had with a single stent.

    The patient being transferred to gastroenterology was fine. After all, they were the experts in treating hepatic encephalopathy.

    In the operating room, Su Yun had already bandaged the patient and, with Chu Yanran and the others, moved him onto the stretcher trolley for handover to the gastroenterology department.

    Chief Xia made to leave with the stretcher trolley, but hesitated for a while before asking, "Dr. Zheng, I have a patient with decompensated cirrhosis and refractory ascites."

    "If their family members are willing to accept the high risks that come with this method, they can come in for treatment." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Okay," Chief Xia said curtly and left.

    Zheng Ren predicted more gastroenterology patients requiring TIPS surgery in the future, as long as his patient's postoperative condition remained stable.

    From an epidemiological perspective, the 60s were rife with hepatitis B.

    The country managed to bring it under control by the end of the 80s. Although it was not completely eradicated like polio, its infection rate was not as aggressive as before.

    In other words, patients who had contracted hepatitis B would currently be in their sixties.

    Failing to take Entecavir to control the hepatitis B virus over the years would result in symptoms similar to that of Chief Xia's patient.

    Receiving TIPS surgery to treat their high portal pressure would greatly improve their quality of life and prolong their lifespan.

    No wonder the System had rewarded him so generously.

    He felt like he had finally figured out the System.

    Su Yun interrupted his train of thought. "What are you laughing at? Do you also think you aced the surgery?" 

    "Ha ha, it will be fine," Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.

    "There are newcomers reporting in tomorrow, and you had such a huge emergency surgery today. Your luck is one of a kind."

    Zheng Ren did not understand the connection between the TIPS surgery and being able to have flexible shifts from the next day, but he could not be bothered to argue with Su Yun and simply smiled.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner walked out in a daze, his eyes all over the place.

    "Ah, I forgot about the professor." Su Yun chuckled softly. "Had I known that you would pull it off it with such excellence, I wouldn't have called the professor over."

    Zheng Ren was speechless. How would he have known otherwise? 

    "Will the professor think I called him over just to observe the surgery like a learning trip? If he's the type to hold grudges, this would be a thorn in his flesh. In the future, no matter what you say in the academic world, the professor would be the first to oppose you."

    Su Yun's logic… seemed to make sense after Zheng Ren gave it some thought.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren sent off Chief Xia and returned to the operating room.

    Xie Yiren was cleaning up and sterilizing the operating room. After every surgery, there was plenty of work waiting for nurses.

    Su Yun smirked when he saw her shoo Zheng Ren away when the latter offered help. What a lucky buffoon.

    After being chased off by Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren returned to the emergency ward with Su Yun.

    Since they had been away for a while, the first thing they did was to perform ward rounds. Zheng Ren had to ensure his patients' conditions were under control especially with so many surgeries yesterday.

    As expected, all the patients who received surgery for appendicitis were not in the ward except for the one who had undergone open surgery.

    However, the two patients who had gotten laparoscopic cholecystectomies… were not present in the ward as well.

    The advancement of minimally invasive surgeries reduced post-laparoscopy pain, leading patients to underestimate their condition. It was simply impossible to make them stay in the hospital for further monitoring.

    Zheng Ren's hands were tied. If the patient got into an accident on the way home, it would complicate the situation even further.

    Such a thing had happened before and no doctor had any power over it.

    If they forbade the patients from being discharged… there would be a surge in medical complaints, specifically regarding the patient's right to self-discharge.

    It was an unsolvable issue.

    All they could do was close their eyes.

    Zheng Ren sighed and decided to call the patients' families to follow up about their conditions. If he suspected something was wrong, he would request that the patient returned to the hospital.

    At the last ward, he was greeted by a smile as he opened the door.

    "Ah, Dr. Zheng, you're here," a girl said cheerfully.

    This patient had stood out. Zheng Ren remembered the girl being the fiancée of the young man who had been stabbed—the responsible girl.

    "So, how's your fiancé?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The hospital bed was raised into a semirecumbent position, its occupant still fasting with a nasogastric tube in his nose.

    He looked much better, a blissful expression on his face.

    "He's doing well today. We talked a lot," the girl said, "He said that he felt like some ghost had tried to drag him away yesterday. He was terrified."

    She laughed heartily.

    "Who said that?" the boy said in embarrassment, his face flushing red.

    Zheng Ren simply grinned and did not speak.

    "Do you feel any different after dying once?" Su Yun asked.

    The boy's expression became serious, as if being reminded of something, and he sighed. "You might be right, doctor."

    Silence filled the ward. The boy lowered his head and fell into deep thought.

    After some time, he looked up.

    "I dreamt that I died and Little Fang committed suicide. My old mother who had raised me cried her eyes out and also passed away. My entire family was destroyed." The boy's eyes reddened. Even though he had regained consciousness, the dream still chilled his bones.

    Had he not been using a urinary catheter then, he would have probably wet himself on the operating table.

    Zheng Ren remained expressionless. The corners of Su Yun's mouth curled slightly.

    "What about the future?"

    "I messed up. I know I was wrong." The boy raised his head, slightly ashamed, but his tone filled with determination. "I want to give Little Fang a good life and take care of my mother. None of my so-called 'friends' offered to help me when I was in danger."

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    From his condition, the kid would be fine.

    There was nothing much to worry about as it was just a lesion in the colon, requiring only a suture to patch it up. As for the possibility of abdominal infections… for someone of his health, such an issue was unlikely.

    That was it, then. Zheng Ren consoled the patient before leaving the ward with Su Yun.

    "Did we treat his blindness?" Su Yun asked, laughing.

    "Maybe. Who knows? It all depends on how he decides to live his life from now onwards. We did what we could," Zheng Ren said softly.

    "Don't say that, boss. Fraudulence, threatening the patient and lying about his condition were atrocious acts that could result in the suspension of one's medical license. Please don't involve me in this. My shoulders are too frail to carry this burden," Su Yun joked.

    Zheng Ren did not humor him. The man could never be serious in a formal conversation.

    They strolled to the office as Zheng Ren contemplated doing some reading before bed.

    It had been very busy yesterday; perhaps it would be more relaxed tonight.

    All emergency consultations were complete. It was rare for him to slow down.

    When they went into the office, Zheng Ren saw Professor Rudolf Wagner sitting inside with a solemn expression.

    "Professor? Why are you here?" he asked in surprise.

    Su Yun was silent.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was a world-renowned professor in interventional surgery. Why did it seem like Zheng Ren gave him no thought at all? He had completely forgotten about the professor immediately after leaving the operating room.

    Truly one of a kind, he was.

    "Zheng, I would like to sincerely extend my invitation to you once more. If you agree, I guarantee that we'll be able to establish a research lab for prostate interventional surgery." Professor Rudolf Wagner stood, his golden locks swaying in the air. "You don't have to worry about funding and patients. We can also discuss the issues of research team leadership further."

    Su Yun was struck dumb.

    From experience, he knew the importance of authority in a research project.

    Most professors and experts did not understand their own research projects but were able to acquire funding, which was the main driving factor of one. Therefore, the first author in the published journal would usually be the one who obtained the funding.

    However, Professor Rudolf Wagner was willing to bear all of that responsibility just to get Zheng Ren to go to Heidelberg University?

    When had Zheng Ren become so valuable?

    Chuckling, Zheng Ren said, "Professor, I'm really sorry. I'm very busy and can't leave. If it interests you, perhaps you can discuss this with Chief Kong."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's eyes lit up when he heard those words.

    The fellow had just brought up a great idea.

    A collaboration between top medical institutions would certainly give him a leg up when applying for funding from foundations.

    "It's late, professor," Zheng Ren said, "You should head back and rest. Thanks for helping out yesterday."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner looked into his eyes and said sincerely, "Zheng, if you can't go to Heidelberg, I'm willing to stay here for a period of time."

    "You can help out in the day, then. It's quite busy then and you would be able to utilize your full potential," Zheng Ren responded perfunctorily.

    In reality, he simply did not want to work during the same shift as Professor Rudolf Wagner. His luck was just so… terrible.

    The Night Shift God had to have some deep hatred towards him. If the professor continued to stay for another night, Zheng Ren was afraid that it would be another sleepless one.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was finally persuaded to leave.

    Zheng Ren exhaled in relief as he watched the professor climb into a car.

    "Let's just take a look at the emergency department and then return to rest," Su Yun said.

    He nodded.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    It was 9.30 p.m. when they both arrived at the emergency department.

    This was the department's busiest and most chaotic hour. 

    However, in the winter, most patients required attention from internal medicine for conditions such as acute gastroenteritis, acute myocardial infarction and acute cerebral infarction.

    Zheng Ren was not worried about internal medicine as their patients simply needed to be admitted into the inpatient department. His main aim was to identify any misdiagnosed patients in the emergency observation ward.

    After surveying a few observational units, Zheng Ren chose a few patients to speak to about their conditions. Doctors from the emergency internal medicine department had given appropriate treatment, so there was no need for Zheng Ren to do any extra work.

    This should be the norm. He felt very relaxed.

    Around the corner, he saw a girl who looked around eighteen or nineteen, possibly a university student, crouching on a chair beside the door to the internal medicine consultation room, hugging her stomach in agony.

    An internal medicine physician was talking to her solemnly.

    After checking the System's monitor on the upper right corner of his vision, Zheng Ren was stunned.

    There was nothing wrong with the girl. The light green background of her diagnosis shone bright and lively.

    What happened?

    Could something be wrong with the System?

    He suddenly felt anxious.

    His medical skill had vastly improved in the last few months with the assistance of the System, especially in both surgery and diagnoses.

    However, it was also why he feared that any problems with the System would cause a misdiagnosis…

    Were it only a business transaction, Zheng Ren could not care less about a hiccup in the System. The worst that could happen would be having to start all over from the beginning.

    However, as a doctor, a simple mistake could cost someone their life. There were no such things as second chances.

    The fault tolerance in this specific profession was minimal.

    That was why he was always very cautious about it.

    As expected, today was the day of such an occurrence.

    Zheng Ren hurried over. Su Yun was surprised by his alertness and followed him.

    "What happened?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Chief Zheng, I was considering acute gastroenteritis, but she refused to be admitted for observation and resisted the relevant anti-inflammatory treatment. She's suffering pain but does not want to be checked nor receive treatment. What do you suggest?" the emergency internal medicine doctor reported, relieved to have him present.

    "Can you take a look and advise her, Chief Zheng? Patients are piling up in there, I need to go." The doctor turned and reentered the consultation room.

    Usually, doctors were reluctant to take on intractable, rare diseases or patients with low medical compliance. One wrong move could turn into a land mine and blow them to pieces.

    What was the use of a superior?

    To take the hit, of course.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the girl. There was a boy beside her asking awkwardly about her condition.

    Seeing the bumbling boy made him lose track.

    He also wanted to show his concern to Xie Yiren, but where would he start?

    "Hey, why are you staring at her boyfriend?" Su Yun prodded Zheng Ren softly.

    "Ahem…" Zheng Ren was slightly embarrassed. He then bent down to ask, "How are you feeling?"

    "Doctor, my stomach hurts," the girl said gloomily.

    She did not seem to be in much pain. From her expression, Zheng Ren could not read any signs that she was experiencing insufferable agony.

    Moments before, he was worried that her stomach pain could have been related to ectopic pregnancy and ovarian torsion that were very difficult to diagnose.

    That did not seem likely.

    "When did it first start?" he asked.

    "I felt a sudden pain after dinner," the girl replied, gritting her teeth.

    "Doctor, is her condition serious?" the boy asked worriedly.

    "Have you taken any tests?"

    "I didn't bring any money for tests," the girl said.

    "I did," the boy interjected, "but she wouldn't allow me to use it."

    Zheng Ren was baffled. Why had she refused to get checked if her stomachache was that serious? Who would be responsible if her treatment was delayed?

    "This is not right, young lady." Zheng Ren tried to gently encourage her. "You need to be checked if you're feeling unwell and treat the issue. It's not good for your health if you keep on tolerating it."

    "No, I won't get checked," the girl said stubbornly.

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "Let's go to the treatment room and check on her," Su Yun said behind Zheng Ren.

    "Doctor, just do anything you have to. I have money," the boy insisted.

    "I'll leave if you proceed with payment." The girl was furious, pinching his arm as she lay in his chest.

    No matter how he looked at them, they seemed to be torturing him for his bachelorhood… Zheng Ren felt frustration rising in his chest.

    "We'll put the tests on hold. How about just a simple body checkup?" he said cautiously.

    The girl finally agreed. As the internal medicine consultation room was crowded, they headed to the treatment room.

    The boy explained their history intermittently between bouts of pain as they walked.

    They were both students from a university in the development zone and had been together for almost a month.

    Tonight, they had a movie date before dinner. It was then that the girl began to experience abdominal pain.

    Since they were near Sea City General Hospital, they hurried over.

    Su Yun approached the boy and whispered something into his ears; he looked startled before shaking his head determinedly.

    "No history of intimacy. You can rule out ectopic pregnancy, but if you're doing the checkup, might as well take a look at it too," Su Yun said upon returning to Zheng Ren's side.

    "Alright." Zheng Ren told the girl to lie on the treatment room bed, bend her legs and turn her head left. Then, he started examining her.

    Her abdomen was tender, with no signs of hardening.

    The most peculiar part was that there were no tender points. As he examined her body, the girl mentioned a tenderness in the middle left side of her abdomen.

    However, Zheng Ren was very experienced in this regard; he had kept on checking other areas while he spoke to her and already pressed on it without her knowing.

    It had not elicited any reaction, which was a stark contrast from the way she acted before.

    Was she pretending to be sick? Why would she do that? Zheng Ren was confused.

    The affection between the boy and the girl did not seem like they were here to make a scene.

    Besides, medical troublemakers had disappeared after the incident in the gynecology department. 

    Was the girl pretending to be sick at such a late hour just to torture him for being single? When had the youth learned to play the game so well? Was this a new courtship tactic?

    Zheng Ren was troubled.

    The System's report on the health status remained green and there were no obvious signs after examination as well.

    He determined that she was most probably faking her symptoms.

    However…

    Su Yun waved Zheng Ren over to the door. "Boss, come here for a minute." 

    Zheng Ren thought about it and acceded.

    "What do you think?" he asked softly upon leaving the room, making sure the couple were not watching his departure from the corners of their eyes.

    "10 o'clock. The girl should be fine by then," Su Yun said mysteriously.

    He had also noticed Zheng Ren's trick during the examination. Such things would never escape his eyes as he was also a doctor.

    What did he mean that she would be fine after 10 o'clock?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "How do you know?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "Nothing a single guy like you would understand," Su Yun said, "What did you see in the girl's eyes?"

    "Eyes?" He tried his best to recall.

    There was nothing unusual about her eyes. Pupillary light reflex? He had not performed the test on her, but the reflex pathway ought to be responsive. Furthermore, there were no constrictions on her pupils, both of which were equal in size…

    At Zheng Ren's confusion, Su Yun barked, "You must be thinking about her pupils being of equal sizes!" 

    "Yeah, what else?" Zheng Ren was perplexed.

    "Bah!" Su Yun was left speechless and looked at Zheng Ren with pity.

    His gaze was sorrowful, as if that of deities and Buddhas who had descended to earth and looked upon mortal suffering.

    "..."

    "Can't you see the girl's dreamy eyes yearning for romance?" Su Yun said after a few seconds of silence.

    "No…" 

    There was no book that could teach Zheng Ren how to see such a thing.

    In the institution called society, Su Yun would be a top student and graduate with perfect scores.

    "Let me put it this way; what time did your dormitory close during your school days?" Su Yun asked.

    "Ten."

    "That's all there is," Su Yun chuckled and said softly, "Didn't you notice that the girl checked her phone three times within ten minutes after your consultation?"

    "I did, but I thought that was insignificant," Zheng Ren said.

    "Anything unrelated to illness would be deemed useless to you, right?" Su Yun was aghast.

    "You could say that. We're doctors; what else would we do other than treat diseases? Practice physiognomy?"

    "Why did you threaten the boy on the operating table yesterday, then?"

    "To treat his blindness," Zheng Ren argued.

    The more Su Yun said, the more Zheng Ren believed the man's judgment. The girl was pretending to be ill and waiting for their dormitories to close at 10 p.m.

    Where would these two youngsters go if their dorms were closed?

    How lovely, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Why was Xie Yiren not this forward? He had gathered the courage to offer her a hug twice but had been rejected both times…

    Su Yun crept up to him as he ruminated, smirking and whispering, "Are you shamelessly wondering why Little Yiren doesn't take the initiative?"

    Zheng Ren was stunned. Could Su Yun read his mind?

    "How shameless can you be? Can't you take the first step?" Su Yun berated him angrily.

    "I did make a move, twice even, but she blew me off both times," Zheng Ren said in embarrassment.

    "You should keep at it. Start by holding hands. Do not rush. Little Yiren is quite shy and grew up in a strict household. You can't jump right into hugs," Su Yun said, "One step at a time. Also, are you aware of the move where you corner her by placing your hand on the wall?"

    "Yeah." Zheng Ren nodded.

    As a young adult in the modern era, even though he had never made the move before, he had seen it in videos online.

    "You can try it if you get the chance. Girls like Little Yiren have high compliance. You only need to be slightly more aggressive, erm… like the way you take control of the operating table. You'll be able to handle ten Little Yirens."

    Operating room… simulation mannequins… Zheng Ren's thoughts ran wild into the unknown like an unleashed dog.

    A voice interrupted his fantasies. "Doctor."

    He turned around and saw the girl still holding her stomach, but straight-backed with no visible signs of pain.

    Zheng Ren checked the time. It was exactly ten o'clock.

    "I think I'm feeling better," she said, blushing.

    "Oh, that's good," Zheng Ren said in a daze. His mind was caught up with scenes unsuitable for children.

    "We'll leave, then," the girl said.

    "Are you really okay? I think it's better if you stay the night and remain under observation," the boy asked worriedly.

    "It's fine, truly." She seemed slightly desperate.

    "Okay, no worries. Go home and drink more warm water. Everything will be okay," Su Yun said, "Just be careful not to catch a cold. Stay safe."

    The last sentence was a tease; the boy was oblivious but the girl's face turned red instantly. She nodded, a movement so slight it was barely visible.

    The boy held onto her as they walked out, continuing to nag at her as he did.

    "It's already late at night, what if something happened to you?"

    The girl pretended to be surprised as she took out her phone to check the time. "Ah, it's already ten o'clock." 

    "We can't go back to the dorm…"

    "What should we do? What if my stomach hurts after I go back?" she said pitifully.

    As they got further and further, the scenario played out exactly according to her plan.

    A purposeful smile appeared on Su Yun's face and he tapped Zheng Ren's shoulder. "Are you envious of them?"

    "Yeah," Zheng Ren replied subconsciously.

    "Don't be. Others should be envious of you. On that note, you're really lucky. How did Little Yiren fall for you? Peculiar," Su Yun said.

    There was a turmoil of emotion within Zheng Ren when Xie Yiren's name was mentioned.

    After spending an hour in the emergency department, they returned to the emergency ward after ensuring no other misdiagnoses.

    Zheng Ren took his phone out to chat with Xie Yiren.

    She had returned home. Chu Yanran had the night shift and had followed Xie Yiren back to the mansion near the hospital.

    Zheng Ren had so much to tell her. They could converse smoothly and joke around in WeChat, but Zheng Ren was tongue-tied whenever they met face-to-face.

    The ward was very quiet. Su Yun went to take a bath in the operating room. Zheng Ren washed up quickly and laid on his bed while continuing to chat aimlessly with Xie Yiren.

    Their conversation was bland, but Zheng Ren felt content.

    He felt a sense of security and his heart was no longer hanging in the air.

    Corny as it was, home was truly where the heart lay.

    The meaning of that saying had never felt more applicable to Zheng Ren.

    Home is where the heart is.

    When Su Yun returned, Zheng Ren was still texting and ignored his arrival.

    He was still engrossed in his conversation when Su Yun laid down.

    Even after Su Yun had fallen asleep, Zheng Ren kept texting.

    Only when he dropped his phone on his face did he notice that it was already the wee hours of the morning.

    They wished each other goodnight, unwilling to let the other end the conversation. Their standoff kept going on for a while until Xie Yiren could not stay awake any longer and drifted off to sleep. Only then did Zheng Ren go to bed with a sweet smile on his face.

    Tonight, there was no interruption by the professor. Zheng Ren felt blessed by the Night Shift God.

    It was peaceful, as if all the emergency cases had been relegated to the previous evening.

    After a good night's sleep, Zheng Ren opened his eyes. The first thing he did was to check his phone for any messages from Xie Yiren.

    "Hurry and freshen up, the newcomers will be reporting in soon." Su Yun leaned against the wall and said coolly, "You should leave a good impression on them or you might lose your authority as chief resident."

    Zheng Ren was still in bliss; even Su Yun did not seem as irritating as before. He laughed and got out of bed before making it, then took his toiletries to the operating room to wash up before work.

    A new day had begun.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Feng Xuhui had rushed to the emergency ward early in the morning with breakfast as usual, just as he had in Imperial Capital.

    "Don't come tomorrow," Su Yun mumbled while brushing his teeth.

    Those words made Feng Xuhui's hair stand on end. What sin had he committed that was so unforgivable? He was not even allowed to come tomorrow…

    Since the day Feng Xuhui received guidance from an Imperial Capital legend, he had found his direction in life and remained determined to cling onto Zheng Ren, despite being less than successful so far.

    In one stroke, he had introduced his company's product to the Imperial Capital market and been promoted to the general manager of the Northeast region, with a huge increment in allocated funds.

    After the Imperial Capital product launch, he had returned to Sea City fully bent on sticking to Zheng Ren's coattails.

    Everything had been fine during yesterday's TIPS surgery. What had changed?

    The on-call room was silent but for the buzzing of Su Yun's electric toothbrush.

    A few minutes later, Su Yun finished gargling, turned around and jumped when he saw Feng Xuhui standing there like a statue.

    "What happened to you?" he asked in surprise.

    Feng Xuhui was still in a daze and did not respond.

    "Hey, have you lost it?" Su Yun did not understand why the man was in such a state.

    After several attempts, Feng Xuhui managed between sobs, "Brother Yun, what did I do? Why won't you let me come here anymore?"

    Su Yun immediately caught on and did not know whether to laugh or cry.

    "You… Just tell me what it is. I will change it at once," Feng Xuhui said.

    "You're overthinking it," Su Yun said nonchalantly, taking the soy milk Feng Xuhui had brought and taking a large gulp. "There will be new staff reporting to the department. The boss will have flexible shifts from now onwards."

    "Tell me, if a female doctor is on shift tomorrow morning, and you simply knock on the door and enter: in what way will Old Chief Physician Pan kill you?" Su Yun bit into the steamed stuffed bun. It was a bit greasy; eating garlic now would require him to brush his teeth again.

    After some thought, he decided against it.

    Feng Xuhui finally managed a smile and approached him. "Brother Yun, thank you."

    "Sure," Su Yun said dispassionately.

    "The chairman is coming over tonight, you have to show your face," Feng Xuhui quickly said, prioritizing the most important thing on the day's itinerary.

    He had just experienced a rollercoaster of emotions and was afraid that it could compromise his duty. That would be truly embarrassing.

    "I'll be there if there are no emergency cases." Su Yun had an outgoing personality; back in Imperial Capital, he would have dinner invitations every day were he willing to attend them. "Right, I only drink Maotai. I'll take any year they have, just not the ones from 1982 and 1988; the market was flooded with fake liquors during those two years."

    Although it was obvious that Su Yun was not treating him like an outsider, Feng Xuhui was still taken aback, but quickly retrieved his notebook to write down the man's requests.

    "If we're drinking whisky, I prefer Scotch. Any Speyside brand would be fine but it's better if they're aged for at least a decade," Su Yun said while chewing his bun, "Only aging in wooden barrels counts. Time after bottling is just shelf life, not aging."

    Feng Xuhui frowned.

    Money was not the issue. Actually finding Speyside Scotch would be difficult in Sea City.

    "To be honest, I'm not that picky. If your boss likes sake, we can get Ittekiyukon, especially the ones from 2008. It's lighter on the palate and has a better aftertaste. You won't get a hangover the next day." Su Yun was still going on.

    Feng Xuhui finally remembered the dinner's main guest. "What does Chief Zheng prefer?" 

    "Him? He doesn't drink, he just smokes occasionally. If he doesn't feel hungry, he won't eat. He will be more grateful if you don't invite him to the dinner. You don't have to worry about what he likes to eat, either," Su Yun said.

    Feng Xuhui wept internally, tears falling from his heart.

    Why was it so difficult to suck up to this man?

    Money, alcohol, gambling, lust; there had to be something Zheng Ren liked. However, after some observation, Feng Xuhui knew that Su Yun was telling the truth. He had to ask anyway in order to rule out errors in judgement.

    This Chief Zheng only had a love for surgery.

    Right then, Zheng Ren entered the room, refreshed after his shower.

    "Yo, Manager Feng, you're here." The greeting came with familiarity.

    After all, he had just asked for a favor yesterday. Not exchanging at least a few words of acknowledgement would be unbecoming.

    He would look like an ingrate.

    "Chief Zheng, our chairman is coming over tonight. We'll probably trouble you for a few hours." Feng Xuhui placed both his palms together and looked at the man with earnestness and supplication in his eyes.

    "Oh, I'll be there if there's no surgery. No big deal." Zero interest.

    "Is there anything you'd like to have?"

    "Anything will do. I don't have a preference," Zheng Ren replied without much thought before starting on a bun.

    Feng Xuhui's mind began to run wild again.

    When the two men finished eating, he cleared the table for them and said his farewells before leaving.

    He reported their words to the chairman and included the long list of requests from Su Yun.

    …

    Professor Rudolf Wagner arrived at 7.15 a.m. sharp.

    No matter how classy he looked, his authority was undeniable.

    Chang Yue and the others also arrived shortly after. Old Chief Physician Pan performed the shift handover at 8 a.m. 

    After that, Office Director Ding and the hospital administration chief came to the emergency ward with two other doctors.

    So efficient, Zheng Ren thought. Director Fu had just resigned yesterday and the new doctors were already here.

    Ding Zhongtai and Old Chief Physician Pan exchanged a few greetings. When he saw Zheng Ren's usual disinterest, he did not linger and left with the hospital administration chief. 

    There were two newcomers. Lu Tianran was from the first general surgery department, having graduated three years ago and was rather familiar with Zheng Ren and Yang Lei.

    The other was a female doctor from internal medicine called Zhong Min. She had just completed standardized residency training and continued employment in Sea City General Hospital.

    Lu Tianran was quite reliable, but Zhong Min was to be kept under observation for the time being. Regardless, these two new-bloods would strengthen the emergency department.

    Even though Old Chief Physician Pan was orientating the two with a stern expression, Zheng Ren could feel the old chief cheering inside.

    After asking Professor Rudolf Wagner to follow Chang Yue for the ward rounds, Zheng Ren brought Su Yun to the gastroenterology department to check on the surgery patient from the day before.

    He did not want to walk around with a gold-haired, blue-eyed foreigner and draw unwanted attention. It would not suit his low-key personality.

    There was a strange stench in the corridor of the gastroenterology department.

    The department would be considerably relaxed if they only had enteritis and other inflammations to deal with. However, patients with ascites and hematemesis could be a handful.

    Chief Xia was doing ward rounds with her subordinates. It was blinding to look at the group of white coats reflecting the sun's morning rays.

    The chief offered a rare smile when she saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun. "Little Zheng, are you here to check on the patient post-op?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "We're here to check on the patient after TIPS surgery." Zheng Ren smiled warmly. "Which ward is he in?"

    Chief Xia did not continue her ward rounds, personally bringing Zheng Ren to the resuscitation room.

    The patient had managed to sit upright. Despite looking languish with a pallid complexion, the darkened skin on his face had returned to normal.1 

    "The patient vomited blood three times since last night. It was not much; approximately 150 mL. We think it was the stale blood accumulated in his stomach," Chief Xia reported, "Tests this morning showed that hemoglobin levels have returned to 79 g, coagulation remains slightly weak and blood ammonia is 63. After an examination, there were no typical symptoms of hepatic encephalopathy."

    Since the patient had been implanted with two stents, pressure on the gastric varices was reduced but not completely relieved.

    As long as bleeding stopped, other symptoms could be controlled with hemostatic drugs and orally administered cold saline-epinephrine solution. 

    Zheng Ren was more concerned about hepatic encephalopathy, though.

    After surgery, some venous blood would not pass through the liver. The lack of metabolic reactions was the main cause of hepatic encephalopathy.

    That was also why he had used two stents to narrow the inner radius of the outflow tract.

    They could remove the second stent only after the patient adjusted to it, significantly reducing the risk of further hematemesis.

    Zheng Ren went to ask the patient of his condition and pose a few simple math problems, such as the sum of 74+7+7+7.

    For patients with mild hepatic encephalopathy, such questions would be more difficult.

    However, there was also a limit to multiple-digit addition.

    Even doctors would be confused by too many numbers.

    The patient's condition seemed promising. Zheng Ren decided to monitor him for another two days. If blood ammonia levels stopped rising, they could remove the second stent.

    When they exited the ward, Zheng Ren spotted a genuine smile on Chief Xia's face.

    The patient was her former classmate and they were close enough that she could sign his consent forms. Surviving without serious postoperative complications was truly something worth celebrating.

    Zheng Ren planned to check on the female suicide victim in the ICU on his way back. He occasionally remembered having an unfinished mission about her adenomyosis.

    It was not obsessive-compulsive disorder; he could perform TIPS surgery in order to level up his skills. The skill points he could earn with a high-level surgery was equivalent to the rewards of three to five missions.

    Of course, experience points from missions could be used in emergency situations, but those were another story.

    As he was about to leave, Chief Xia's expression turned serious, as if she had just made an important decision.

    "Little Zheng, can you help check on one of my patients?"

    "Oh? Does the patient require TIPS surgery?" he asked.

    "No, it is one of those intractable diseases. The differential diagnoses were unclear and the patient is not in a good state," Chief Xia said, slightly embarrassed.

    An experienced department chief admitting ambiguity in her diagnosis required a whole lot of courage.

    If Zheng Ren had not done her a huge favor by taking on a gallbladder torsion and TIPS surgery in the last two days, Chief Xia would never have asked a doctor from another department for help. She would rather let her patient transfer to another hospital.

    "What's the patient's condition?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    "The patient is a 62-year-old female. Clinical symptoms presented sepsis with abdominal pain and jaundice," Chief Xia said as she led him to the ward, "An abdominal CT scan detected liver abscess and pneumobilia. The abscess is 5.2 x 4.2 cm wide."

    Liver abscesses and jaundice were a fatal combination.

    Zheng Ren quickened his footsteps as he listened.

    "The results of magnetic resonance cholangiopancreatography (MRCP) showed biliary–enteric communications between the duodenum and bile duct. However, there was a low-grade filling defect in the liver and extrahepatic duct." Chief Xia matched his pace. "We consulted the general surgery department, who suggested a low success rate due to the patient's poor condition and an unknown diagnosis. Proceeding with exploratory laparotomy would have a high chance of failure."

    "What about her medical history?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "She had a cholecystectomy about twenty-four years ago."

    Just a cholecystectomy? He was doubtful. It ought not to have any relation with this disease.

    They reached the ward mid-conversation.

    Two rows of lower-ranking doctors of the gastroenterology department quietly and obediently stood at attention in the corridor, holding medical file folders.

    "Boss, look at those doctors. They're so well ordered," Su Yun said softly beside Zheng Ren.

    "If we're doing this, the first person required to stand straight would be you," Zheng Ren snapped back as he was anxious to see the patient.

    That would probably be true, Su Yun thought.

    They entered the ward and Zheng Ren glanced at the System's monitor on the upper right of his vision.

    An unfamiliar diagnosis appeared before Zheng Ren's eyes—sump syndrome.

    Sump syndrome, also known as blind loop syndrome and enteric bacterial overgrowth syndrome (EBOS), was an uncommon complication stemming from a side-to-side choledochoduodenostomy.

    Its clinical symptoms were caused by the accumulation of food, debris and calculi in the reservoir formed between the Roux-en-Y choledochojejunostomy and ampulla of Vater.

    The patient's entire body had turned yellow, looking like a little yellow person.

    Overall, she was in a poor state. Zheng Ren rubbed his hands, warming them to more closely match the patient's body temperature.

    When his fingers came into contact with her body, they came away burning.

    Her temperature was at least 39 °C, most likely due to severe infection.

    There was point tenderness on her upper right abdomen near the duodenum, accompanied by rebound tenderness. Percussion tests returned a dull sound, typical of gastrointestinal symptoms.

    Zheng Ren frowned and fell into deep thought. "Chief Xia, we need a bedside ultrasound." 

    The self-reported medical history of cholecystectomy differed from the side-to-side choledochoduodenostomy as a predisposing factor. He had to verify it with other tests.

    Even though the System had been rather reliable, as a doctor… especially one from a Class Three Grade A Hospital, he required solid evidence.

    Otherwise, after the surgery, the patient's family members could file a lawsuit for fraudulent medical practices.

    These things were not uncommon, but Zheng Ren had no control over them.

    Regardless of his misgivings, he still had to perform the surgery and save those that needed saving.

    More than ten minutes later, the doctor from the ultrasonography room returned to the ward with an emergency B-scan ultrasound trolley.

    They plugged it in and closed the curtains. When the B-scan doctor began to apply the gel on the patient's stomach, Zheng Ren interjected, "Let me take a look first, alright?"

    ...

    ...

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The emergency doctor from the ultrasound room recognized Zheng Ren, since most of his patients were from the emergency department.

    He laughed. "Chief Zheng, are you planning to do the B-scan yourself?"

    "I know a little," Zheng Ren retrieved the probe from him and moved it around the patient's abdomen to search for the location he wanted, looking closely at the image on the monitor.

    There was obstruction at the far end of the bile duct. Zheng Ren switched between two different positions, lateral and anteroposterior, to confirm that the obstructions were not made of dense calculi but rather decomposing, fermented food debris.

    The obstruction point matched complications from side-to-side choledochoduodenostomy and disproved the differential diagnoses of Roux-en-Y choledochojejunostomy and choledochoduodenal fistula.

    It was apparent that dilation of the bile duct was the leading cause of the patient's obstructive jaundice. 

    There was also gas in the biliary tract as well as cysts in the liver that he strongly suspected to be liver abscesses.

    All symptoms pointed to sump syndrome. From her condition, the patient required emergency surgery.

    Zheng Ren put the probe back onto the B-scan ultrasound trolley and threw a piece of tissue on the patient as he thought about the procedure. "Wipe her down," he said casually.

    "Chief Zheng, are you sure?" The B-scan doctor was very impressed by Zheng Ren's skill and was aware that he could never reach the man's level.

    He might not have been able to do exactly as Zheng Ren had done, but the job was done, and he did not even have to lift a finger.

    His question came as he wiped off the coupling agent on the patient.

    "I'm quite certain of it," Zheng Ren said, "Chief Xia, if the family members agree, let's proceed with surgical treatment. Please inform them to seek me out in the emergency ward for preoperative preparations."

    "Alright." Chief Xia nodded, her expression heavy and serious.

    This patient and the one who underwent TIPS surgery the night before were entirely different.

    Chief Xia did not know this one personally and could not guarantee for or sign off for the emergency surgery as she had then.

    She had to communicate with the patient's family members and brief them about the condition at hand, but could also hand such duties over to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren left the gastroenterology department, still debating between a laparoscopy or laparotomy.

    A laparoscopy would leave only a small wound. Patients in the emergency ward who had undergone a laparoscopic cholecystectomy all returned home after the first night of surgery.

    However, to treat all the complications in a single surgery, an open cholecystectomy would be the best choice.

    Still... 

    "Boss, the way you threw the tissue on the patient and told the guy to do the wiping made you seem like a f*cking douchebag," Su Yun chuckled.

    At a moment like this, only Su Yun was able to joke around.

    Zheng Ren was shocked but immediately understood what Su Yun was implying. Being distracted had let him drop his guard.

    Douchebag… tsk tsk.

    How fitting. Zheng Ren was amused.

    Su Yun followed up with a serious question. "What were you thinking about?" 

    "I'm deciding between a laparoscopy or a laparotomy."

    "You have to perform a laparotomy. It's difficult to remove food debris with a laparoscope. You would also need to administer antibiotics after a surgery, which is such a hassle. Most importantly, I don't want to hold the monitor," Su Yun said frankly.

    Even though Su Yun looked delicate and frail, he preferred a wide, open surgical field, which was why he had chosen thoracic surgery as a research student.

    Following the minimization of general surgeries, there was a steep decrease in open thoracotomy. An incision 40 cm long was rarely seen anymore.

    Zheng Ren suspected that this was Su Yun's original intent behind learning heart transplants.

    "Let's opt for laparotomy, then," Zheng Ren concluded, not because Su Yun did not want to hold a monitor, but because the patient had a very complicated condition. They could require a B-scan ultrasound probe to locate liver abscesses during surgery before puncturing and draining them of pus. Furthermore, they had to treat the obstructive jaundice with all the accompanying procedures.

    They both returned to the emergency ward. Old Chief Physician Pan had assigned Yang Lei to the first shift.

    Chang Yue had brought the professor around each ward to speak to the patients and discuss how they had violated orders against returning home last night.

    After completing the ward rounds, she noticed that patient compliance rates had at least doubled simply from bringing Professor Rudolf Wagner along.

    In Sea City, it was common to bring house officers around during ward rounds. However, no one had ever seen a foreign 'house officer' before.

    The ward was in total order. Zheng Ren informed Yang Lei to prepare for surgery.

    Since Yang Lei had made the request that day, Zheng Ren also intended to let him take over part of the surgery to let the man improve.

    It was only several months ago that Zheng Ren had to deal with Cen Meng and Chief Liu not allowing him to perform surgery.

    He had never expected to now be in a position to allow someone else to do it.

    Come to think of it, everything seemed too mystical.

    Shortly after, Zheng Ren received a call from Chief Xia to inform him that the patient's family members had agreed to the surgery and were on their way to the emergency ward. She would send the patient to the operating room after completing preoperative assessment.

    Chief Xia was very efficient at her job, which was a trait that Zheng Ren admired.

    Zheng Ren did not rely on Yang Lei or Chang Yue to conduct the preoperative briefing.

    The family could be unclear about the patient's medical history. Zheng Ren wanted to clarify if they had withheld it on purpose or out of ignorance.

    There was a vast difference between the two.

    The family did not take long to reach the emergency room. They were two middle-aged men; the patient's sons, presumably.

    Zheng Ren had seen them before in the ward.

    They both looked friendly and positive.

    Zheng Ren questioned them about the patient's past conditions. Their body language conveyed that they lacked the pertinent medical knowledge. In addition, the patient had received her surgery many years ago, when they were still children.

    After confirming his speculations, everything went according to plan.

    He briefed them on all possible outcomes of the surgery and also updated them about the patient's current condition. They had no other choice but to proceed with surgery, and even that had a 30% chance of ending in failure.

    When he finished, they turned white and broke into a cold sweat.

    Su Yun joined Yang Lei for the operating theater after completing preoperative preparations.

    The family members signed the surgery consent form, which Zheng Ren passed to Chang Yue before leaving for the operating room.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner and Zheng Ren entered the operating room and changed. The professor did not once again try to persuade Zheng Ren to form a research team in Heidelberg University in Germany.

    Zheng Ren did not care about the professor's true intentions, being entirely focused on the upcoming surgery.

    Sump syndrome. Hopefully, it was not too serious.

    As he changed, he entered the System's operating room to practice ten related general surgeries.

    All the surgeries were successful, as Zheng Ren had a Master rank in general surgery with experience in hepatobiliary anatomy on top of that. Local anatomy was extremely useful.

    As long as one had a strong foundation, it would be easy to learn any surgery.

    After ten rounds, he was very well-versed.

    He had just finished changing and entered the operating room when the sound of the stretcher trolley reached him.

    "Chief Zheng, I'm going to start anesthesia. Do you need anything?" Chu Yanzhi asked.

    "General anesthesia. Nothing else for now."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 308: Sump Cleaner (Part 3 of 4)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Out of various surgical methods, an endoscopic sphincterotomy to clean the biliary tract left the fewest injuries to the patient.

    Although the procedure was minimally invasive, international journal articles had reported a very high rate of recrudescence—approximately 30%.

    The patient was already old; if recrudescence occurred within five to ten years, he would be in his seventies. General surgery came with great risk.

    Hence, Zheng Ren ruled out an endoscopic sphincterotomy.

    He not only had current symptoms to consider but also the long-term effects of treatment.

    He entered the operating room just as Xie Yiren finished scrubbing in. She opened a sterile surgical bag with assistance from the circulating nurse and began preparing the machine.

    "Zheng Ren, what surgical method are you using?" she asked.

    In the operating room and the entire emergency ward, only two people could call Zheng Ren by his first name—Old Chief Physician Pan and Xie Yiren.

    "Sphincteroplasty of the sphincter of Oddi, biliary tract cleaning and liver abscess drainage."

    Xie Yiren nodded. Having multiple surgical methods was no issue to her.

    She asked the circulating nurse to retrieve several instruments that could be required. If they did not have any ready to use, they could simply sterilize others with a high-pressure cooker.

    Zheng Ren felt a sense of comfort as he watched Little Yiren busy organizing and saving him plenty of trouble.

    He transferred the patient onto the operating table with Su Yun and Yang Lei before Chu Yanzhi1 commenced anesthesia. The professor did not offer any help; perhaps he thought it outside his scope of duties and stayed aside out of habit.

    After anesthesia was administered and the sterile sheets applied, the surgery began.

    Ding dong~ The System chimed in a new mission as Zheng Ren stood before the operating table.

    [Emergency Mission: Sump Cleaner 

    [Mission Task: Complete the surgical treatment of a patient with sump syndrome.

    [Mission reward: 2,000 skill points, 25,000 experience points.

    [Mission Time: 4 hours]

    The mission was rather ordinary and not too difficult for Zheng Ren. He had just completed the first stage of The Crown Jewel and was thus swimming in resources.

    He checked the mission and its allocated time, then reached out with one hand. A hemostatic clamp with iodine bandages was placed in it.

    The surgery was broadcast as scheduled in Xinglin Garden.

    [What is today's surgery about?]

    [I just found out. Sump syndrome… The surgeries are getting stranger every time. I'm still familiar with most general surgical methods despite not being from the specialty, but this is my first time hearing of this.]

    [It's not that rare. It's rather common in general surgery and gastroenterology departments. They will encounter this disease several times a year, mostly in patients who underwent a side-to-side choledochoduodenostomy.]

    [It sounds so high-end. I'm new to this surgical method, too.]

    [There are many more strange things that you've never heard of. Montreal General Hospital is one of the five largest medical institutions in the world. I've seen almost all rare cases and my guess is that were this more common, they would not have this surgery broadcast. It's a shame that, as a neurosurgeon, I only get to watch general and interventional radiology surgeries on my phone. When will I get the opportunity to watch a brain surgery broadcast?]

    The broadcasting room bullet screen began crawling with comments once viewers were aware of the condition being operated on. The initial steps were nothing special: the surgeon made a 15 cm subcostal incision on the right side of the torso.

    Since the patient had an old surgical wound, the incision was a little unusual in order to avoid scar tissue.

    What followed was blunt dissection. It would only be worth watching after the opening of peritoneum, and commenters used this window to flood the bullet screen.

    The neurosurgeon's words had resonated with many and they began chatting together.

    In a live surgery broadcast, doctors benefitted much more from the perspective of the operating field instead of the normal observation deck. It offered a better view than even the first assistant's

    Modern medicine was an empirical science. All the doctors watching the live surgery broadcast in Xinglin Garden were aware of how rare the opportunity was to watch a skillful surgeon demonstrate surgery of so many rare diseases.

    Until today, the demonstration had only involved general and interventional surgeries. Some of them were disappointed, but at the same time had greater expectations.

    After a few minutes of non-stop comments, the viewers concurrently ceased talking to pay attention to the surgery as the peritoneum was exposed.

    The anatomical structure of the peritoneal cavity had been altered by the previous surgery.

    Furthermore, the disease had resulted in inflammatory edema and several unidentifiable adhesions.

    [If I were him, I would have given up already. I'd just close it up in case the patient does not come out of the surgery alive.]

    [The adhesions are so extensive; would it hurt the proliferated blood vessels?]

    [Yeah, it is impossible to identify the tissues… This condition would make anyone feel like throwing in the towel after one look.]

    Zheng Ren was not perturbed by the condition of the peritoneal cavity. He extended his hand and Xie Yiren placed a pair of blunt scissors on his palm.

    The blunt end of the surgical scissors was used to separate the proliferated connective tissues, either by peeling them apart or cutting them off. He did it at a steady pace, neither too fast or too slow.

    Su Yun frowned.

    How was Zheng Ren differentiating the locations of abnormal blood vessel growth under such extensive tissue adhesion?

    Such knowledge was definitely not in any textbook.

    This was too peculiar.

    At the same time, although he had requested to learn Zheng Ren's skills and techniques, Yang Lei realized he could not understand Zheng Ren's surgical methods now that he was at the table with the man.

    After Zheng Ren separated the tissues, clamped them down and stitched up a rather thick vessel with a #4 suture, Su Yun piped up: "How did you manage to locate the vessel?"

    "I felt it," Zheng Ren answered coldly.

    His entire focus was on the surgery. He had no time to explain to Su Yun that the proliferated blood vessel also had pulsation. If one's tactile senses were sharp enough, they could feel it beating.

    Zheng Ren had mastered this technique after countless practice runs in the System's operating room.

    Most importantly, he did not know how to describe this minute yet extremely important technique.

    [I suddenly have a feeling that this surgeon has laser-guided eyes and can see proliferated blood vessels hidden within the connective tissues.]

    [Yeah, I thought that too. There is no other explanation for how they could perform blunt separation of the connective tissues without harming any blood vessels.]

    [Until now, blood loss is below 5 mL. This is a display of skill at its finest.]

    The doctors in the Xinglin Garden were intrigued. However… they could not figure out how Zheng Ren operated.

    As he dissected the tissues layer by layer, the complicated anatomic abnormalities became clearer.

    Even though Su Yun could not comprehend how Zheng Ren had managed to locate the vessels, he still understood the intention behind each step.

    The appendix retractor and small surgical hook in his hands appeared without fail at the appropriate location every time to help Zheng Ren open up the next surgical field.

    Finally, after five minutes, Zheng Ren separated the last connective layer and the room was instantly filled with the rotten, foul odor of pus.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 309:  Problematic Operation (Part 4 of 4)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren reached out and an uncovered aspirator was placed in his hand.

    In the surgical field, blueish-green pus was visibly leaking out from the ileocecal fossa.

    He hesitated before putting the aspirator on the patient's thigh. "Pass me a scraper." 

    "Yes." Xie Yiren blinked and passed him the tool before picking up some sterile gauze.

    Zheng Ren did not drain the pus by suction. Instead, he scraped at it and wiped it off on the gauze in Xie Yiren's hand.

    It was a sample for subsequent microbiological culture. Xie Yiren had understood his intentions without a word.

    Even though the greenish pus in the ileocecal fossa seemed to be caused by infection by Pseudomonas aeruginosa, they could not confirm it until they performed a test.

    After collecting the sample, Zheng Ren began draining the rest of the pus with the aspirator.

    Xie Yiren carefully put the contaminated tools aside and organized the sterile tools for closure later.

    Everything was in order.

    [Wow, it's green!]

    [It's blueish-green. From the color of the pus, we already know the infection is extremely bad. Even after surgery, there's no guarantee that a combination of Tienam and vancomycin can actually control the infection.]

    [The surgeon took a sample. This surgery seriously has no flaws.]

    After Zheng Ren cleaned up the pus, he continued to examine the surrounding connective tissues and edematous adhesions.

    The patient's gallbladder had been removed 24 years ago. Zheng Ren carefully searched for the biliary duct and separated it from the pancreas.

    This was the most difficult step. He could feel Su Yun paying full attention to keep up with his thought process for each step, but Yang Lei seemed bewildered.

    Zheng Ren felt slightly sorry since no one had control over their natural talent.

    The pancreas was slightly swollen, but it was nothing serious. The patient would be put on somatostatin for some time to prevent uncontrolled acute pancreatitis.

    "Yang Lei, remember to tell Chief Xia to administer somatostatin post-op, normal dose for three to five days," he said, getting the man to note down the key reminder.

    Yang Lei acknowledged the order.

    Zheng Ren continued to separate the hepatoduodenal ligament and explore the duodenum, soon finding the ileocecal fossa he had drained the pus from earlier.

    Its wall was covered in abscesses.

    Xie Yiren's view was obstructed from her angle, so Zheng Ren extended his hand and, in a rare display, said out loud, "Small scraper." 

    Before he could finish his sentence, a handy scraper was placed in his hand.

    Surprised, he turned to look at Xie Yiren, who was smiling at him.

    [The sight of abscesses is giving me a headache. When I previously encountered something similar, the patient suffered a fever for twelve days post-surgery.]

    [Yeah, this surgeon isn't planning to scrape off those abscesses, right?]

    [He better not… the abscesses are heavily attached to the intestinal tract so it's not advisable to puncture the intestine. Edema in the intestine makes the patient even more vulnerable.]

    [Mortals, don't try to predict the surgeon's next step with your simple minds.]

    [I can sense that the surgeon is going to scrape off the abscesses… He's moving, he's really moving! He's scraping them!]

    Zheng Ren used the scraper to remove the surface layer of the abscesses, then asked for a mosquito clamp, searched for an area with more deeply-rooted abscesses and began separating them from the intestinal wall.

    Su Yun held the surgical hook tightly and carefully, his breathing becoming shallower.

    He was afraid to move for fear that the slightest movement would make Zheng Ren falter, leading to the rupturing of the swollen intestinal walls.

    If that happened, in addition to leakage of intestinal contents, the edema would not subside even after they stitched the intestines back together. It could worsen to a point where the patient would require a second laparotomy.

    What Zheng Ren was doing was incredibly bold given his skill. After all, he had done many surgeries involving similar separation techniques in the System's operating room.

    Nevertheless, he was still very cautious. He patiently sought out small gaps and inserted the mosquito clamp to separate them.

    This surgery was progressing at a painfully slow pace, at complete odds with the lightning speed with which he had performed the laparotomy.

    In both the operating and live broadcasting rooms, viewers held their breath anxiously.

    Five minutes…

    Ten minutes…

    Fifteen minutes…

    At the 22nd minute, Zheng Ren retrieved the mosquito clamp and small scraper from the patient's peritoneal cavity. There was an irregularly shaped, 20 cm² wide abscess on the clamp.

    [My goodness, this is the best operation I've ever seen.]

    [This looks like a microsurgery. It's hard to believe this surgeon did it with their naked eyes.]

    [Bullsh*t; the difficulty of this operation doesn't depend on one's surgical view, it all lies with both hands. Its execution was so meticulous that the intestines remained uninjured while the abscesses were completely removed.]

    Across Zheng Ren, his first assistant, Su Yun let out a long sigh.

    "There's a problem in your operation," he said.

    "Yes, I know," Zheng Ren replied, "but this patient has sepsis. This would reduce the risk of infection and increase the chances of survival post surgery."

    "You're that confident?" Su Yun's words did not come with context, but Zheng Ren understood that he was referring to the great risk taken in scraping off the abscesses.

    Perhaps, from another's viewpoint, it had been extremely risky. However, he did not feel the same way; all it had taken was a little extra effort.

    It was worth it if the patient healed faster after surgery.

    After removing the abscesses in the ileocecal fossa, Zheng Ren completely separated the duodenum. Then, he reached out again and the surgical blade was put into his hand.

    At the same time, Su Yun also opened his palm.

    An uncovered sterile aspirator was passed to him.

    When the common bile duct was incised, Su Yun inserted the aspirator.

    Rotten food debris, pus-like fluid and digestive juices were sucked into its tube.

    Su Yun shook his hand slightly and tried his best not to leave anything behind.

    The common bile duct was so full that the uncovered aspirator was obstructed after only 20 seconds.

    Its hissing began to fade.

    Zheng Ren covered the area with wet gauze once Su Yun removed the aspirator.

    Xie Yiren had already prepared warm saline. Su Yun put the aspirator into a bucket of it and repeatedly rinsed the tubing; after clearing the obstruction, he continued to remove the contents of the bile duct.

    This whole process was repeated five times before the bile duct was finally cleared.

    [Does this mean the surgery is halfway done?]

    [Probably. The next step should be sphincteroplasty of the sphincter of Oddi. The rest should be easier after removing the abscesses and obstruction of the bile duct.]

    [This surgery is so intricate. However, how will the patient avoid postoperative infection?]

    [That'll be dealt with by the ICU. Had they had not done this surgery, they would not have been able to control infection anyway with so much rubbish inside the body.]

    [I read the diagnosis before surgery and saw that the patient has sepsis. The patient received this surgery quite late; hopefully the surgeon's skill can pull her back from the gates of hell.]

    After suction was complete, Zheng Ren was relieved. He had been more worried about the bile duct having serious edema or containing a huge foreign body. Those would require him to expand his surgical methods and cut open the bile duct for extraction.

    Luckily, that had not been the case.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After the separation of the hepatoduodenal ligament, Zheng Ren moved on to the lesser omentum and separated the adhesion between the hepatic flexure and the right lobe of the liver (lobus hepatis dexter).

    He then pushed down the transverse mesocolon and cut open the retroperitoneum behind the duodenum to perform a blunt dissection.

    His skill at blunt dissection had been initially developed when he was training at appendectomy. It was his best trait.

    By his own estimations, that one skill alone could probably reach a Master level.

    However, it was so common that most people did not appreciate its art. Zheng Ren glanced at Yang Lei and was a little disappointed when he saw that the latter had not noticed it. 

    It seemed like he had to point out the gist of the surgery from time to time for the man to understand it.

    After finishing blunt dissection on the retroperitoneum, he moved the second and third portion of the duodenum towards him until the head of the pancreas (caput pancreatis) and the duodenum were closer to the surface of the surgical field. Then, he temporarily put gauze soaked in warm saline behind them.

    Under normal circumstances, he would use the duodenum as an anchor point while performing the sphincteroplasty of the sphincter of Oddi.

    However, the patient had undergone a side-to-side choledochoduodenostomy. He did not need to do this anymore.

    Zheng Ren prepared to cut open the duodenum.

    He used mosquito forceps to clamp it on both sides and cut open the middle region. Clamping was done between one to two mm, followed by an atraumatic needle and suture to patch up the duodenal mucosa and common bile-duct mucosa at 2.0 to 2.5 cm.

    This step was performed with extra care to prevent the occurrence of duodenal fistula.

    After making an incision on the sphincter muscle, he cut off the traction suture on both ends to check for any bleeding.

    Then, he examined the opening of the pancreatic duct.

    The opening of the duct was below the incision Zheng Ren had made on the duodenum. Directly on its right, there was leakage of pancreatic fluid.

    He inserted a thin catheter into the duct to check for any signs of narrowing or obstruction.

    It was important to make sure both layers were in line during a double-layer suture of the duodenum incision to prevent duodenal flexure and stenosis.

    Zheng Ren did not suture directly on the incision as usual, choosing a vertical suture instead to avoid the risk of said complications.

    [Hmm? This is a unique suture.]

    It did not miss the keen eyes of a Xinglin Garden viewer.

    After several broadcasts, loyal viewers firmly believed the host surgeon was above any mistake and began considering the benefits of the suture.

    There were few comments on the bullet screen.

    The viewers pondered and learned.

    After suturing of the incision on the duodenum, Zheng Ren carefully retrieved the greater omentum to enforce coverage before positioning the abdominal drainage tube between the subhepatic region and the lesser omentum.

    The peritoneal cavity was washed clean with warm saline and he checked for any active bleeding before administering three local antibiotics. He did not close up right away, though.

    "B-scan ultrasound, sterile covers, 50 mL injector," he said.

    Su Yun hesitated. "Do you really plan to do it right now?" 

    "Don't worry."

    Su Yun did not persist. Soon after, the circulating nurse pushed over a B-scan ultrasound, wrapping the probe and connecting wire in sterile covers. Zheng Ren then began performing a scan directly on the liver.

    Without obstruction from the skin and tissues, the image was crystal clear!

    The 50 mL injector was inserted into the liver abscess cavity and sucked out yellowish-green pus under the guidance of the B-scan.

    After almost 125 mL of pus was aspirated, resistance against the injector began to increase.

    "Two vials of Cefoperazone, dissolve and rinse," Zheng Ren ordered.

    After rinsing off with warm saline, the circulating nurse opened two doses of Cefoperazone and Tazobactam. Zheng Ren solubilized them and inserted them into the abscess cavity.

    Finally, the surgery was complete. Zheng Ren carefully checked all the regions he had worked on for any bleeding or unattended foci of infection.

    "Closing." 

    Xie Yiren changed into a pair of new gloves and passed him the clean tools she had prepared earlier.

    The pace of the entire surgery was alternating wildly. Zheng Ren had been very slow and cautious when scraping off the abscesses and performing the sphincterotomy.

    When closing the abdominal cavity, he had such speed that his movements seemed to leave afterimages.

    He was sure that Su Yun would be able to follow his pace.

    [My goodness, the only step I understood so far is this closure. How is it so fast?]

    [You're just too weak, kid.]

    [This is almost light speed. The surgeon was extremely slow when scraping off abscesses. Is this their way of adjusting their speed to the procedure?]

    Not all the doctors had been able to understand the surgery.

    However, every one of them knew the abdominal closure procedure.

    The surgeon was operating at full speed, with his first assistant following closely. Together, they took less than three minutes to close the abdomen.

    This speed… They were just too skillful, like rockets blasting off and leaving everyone else behind.

    After the last suture, the patient began showing signs of agitation and the livestream stopped broadcasting.

    The viewers were not willing to leave just yet, however; they treated it like a forum with everyone chatting against the empty video background.

    Now, they could say anything they wanted with no issue.

    Since abdominal infections were very common, this surgery had great reference value, especially in abscess removal, B-scan ultrasound positioning for catheter insertion and pus drainage, and rinsing the area with antibiotics.

    The surgeon only had one goal—to treat and improve the patient's sepsis as much as possible.

    With the source of the problem dealt with, the rest depended on the microbiological culture and antibiotics administration.

    The surgery had been near-perfect. Many doctors were still hung up about it an hour later, staying behind to chat and share their thoughts.

    By sharing their experiences, they could also improve their skill sets.

    If only they could record some audiovisual material, many doctors thought greedily.

    Those remained distant dreams, however. They were already incredibly lucky that someone had been confident enough to broadcast their surgery live.

    There were few who dared to do such a thing. Who could guarantee that their surgery would not go wrong?

    Only someone truly gifted would dare broadcast their surgery live.

    The doctors in the live surgery broadcasting room did not disperse for a long time, expressing their admiration of the surgeon, who was not aware of them.

    The patient had already woken up by the time Zheng Ren finished his last suture.

    Both Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi were greatly skilled at anesthesia, living up to their status as researchers in Intensive Care Medicine.

    Zheng Ren left the operating table and took off his sterile surgical gown, stretching his neck.

    "Are you feeling discomfort?" Xie Yiren asked nervously.

    Zheng Ren laughed. "No, I'm just relaxing."

    "Oh."

    She began cleaning the surgical tools, washing them and sending them for sterilization.

    "Zheng Ren, you're not on shift tonight, right? Let me treat you to dinner," she said with her back to him.

    A sudden gush of warm blood rushed from his heart, almost erupting from his closed fontanelle.

    "You don't have to pay tonight, there's a dinner invitation." Zheng Ren was a little disappointed. Although it would be more lively with all of them present, how nice it would be if he could have dinner alone with Xie Yiren.

    It seemed ages since they had gone out for crayfish and met the Chu sisters.

    "Oh, okay," Xie Yiren answered.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    It felt rather nice not having to work through the night in the hospital.

    Ding dong! The bell of mission completion went off.

    [Emergency Mission: Sump Cleaner completed.

    [Mission content: Complete surgical treatment of a sump syndrome patient.

    [Mission Time: 4 hours. 1 hour and 14 minutes spent, remaining 2 hours and 46 minutes.]

    Not too bad. Zheng Ren smiled.

    He turned around, saw Chief Xia and asked, "Chief Xia, do we send the patient back to ICU or gastroenterology?"

    Such patients could be transferred to the gastroenterology department right after surgery as this emergency operation had been an interdepartmental consultation.

    Of course, if gastroenterology was not confident at handling postoperative care, they could also transfer the patient to ICU and take her back when she had stabilized.

    Without hesitation, Chief Xia responded, "Why the need for ICU?"

    Such a strong comeback. Zheng Ren laughed and did not push the matter.

    "Little Zheng, your surgical skills are better than Old Sun's." Although Chief Xia was slight, her words were so powerful that they stunned Zheng Ren.

    She was able to pass judgment on another department chief without much consideration.

    He had no clue how to respond.

    "Little Zheng, if the patient recovers well after the TIPS surgery, can you make some room in your schedule for the other patient with refractory ascites?" Chief Xia asked.

    Her classmate was healing so fast, his progress was almost visible to the naked eye.

    He was very clearly vomiting less blood after surgery.

    It was why Chief Xia acknowledged Zheng Ren's skill and was continuing to invite him to treat other patients suitable for TIPS surgery.

    "If I don't have any emergency cases, I can do it at any time," Zheng Ren chuckled.

    "Okay, we'll wait until you remove the stent. If the effects are promising, we can do it immediately. If we keep on delaying the matter, the patient might not survive past a few days." Her straightforwardness was admirable.

    At least they could save time on guessing games.

    There was nothing to guess, anyway, since she was not Xie Yiren.

    Zheng Ren went to change his clothes. Su Yun followed him into the changing room and said while laughing, "Looks like someone's progressing."

    "Hmm? This surgery was still okay. All of them had been standard procedures, and I'm just carrying them out accordingly," Zheng Ren said.

    "I'm referring to Xie Yiren. She asked you out to dinner. Too bad you guys can't make it today. Otherwise, this would have been a great opportunity." Su Yun closed in on Zheng Ren, his tone becoming conspiratorial and hushed. "Let me tell you a joke; it's a true story of one of my university friends."

    "Go on."

    "I have this friend. We share the same dorm, and he was so dense and stuffy that he wouldn't budge even if you hit him," Su Yun said as he changed, "He was courting a girl, but he was so passive. Watching him made me so anxious."

    "Yeah, and the same applies to me," Zheng Ren said nonchalantly. He knew Su Yun was about to mock him.

    "Look at your temper. You're being more and more irritable, that's not good." Su Yun was in one of his rare good moods. "With my help, he finally asked the girl out on a movie date. She had been interested in him for quite some time and had just been waiting for him to make the first move.

    "As expected, the girl agreed when he asked.

    "I told him that it was his best opportunity to hold hands during the movie. He had to pretend unintentionally to remove the handle between the seats after entering the cinema to reduce the distance between them."

    "What happened next?" The thought of holding hands sparked Zheng Ren's interest.

    "If the girl isn't interested, she'll put down the handle. If not, congratulations, everything will go according to plan," Su Yun smirked.

    "This isn't a joke." Zheng Ren was confused, but Su Yun's words seemed to make sense.

    He had already put himself into the situation and considered taking Little Yiren to a movie.

    "Listen to me," Su Yun said, "He followed my directions and entered slightly late. When the movie started, they searched for their seats in the dark and he took the chance to lift up the handle. The girl didn't say anything and they continued to watch the movie."

    Zheng Ren continued imagining himself in their shoes. It seemed to be the start of something good.

    "About half an hour later, the coward finally gathered enough courage to extend his arm along the back of the seats and gently put it around the girl's shoulders."

    "That's nice," Zheng Ren's eyes were shining. Su Yun's plan seemed feasible.

    However, would Little Yiren take his hand away? That would be awkward.

    "The girl whispered into his ear, 'Stop it, my heart's beating incredibly fast, touch it if you don't believe me'," Su Yun's smirk grew larger as he watched Zheng Ren.

    "One's pulse rate is similar to their heartbeat," Zheng Ren mumbled. Suddenly, he said excitedly, "Was she implying that he ought to touch her radial artery? That way, they could hold hands."

    He was completely immersed in a scenario where he and Xie Yiren were on a movie date.

    "Bwa ha ha ha…" Su Yun burst out into laughter, tears rolling down his face.

    Zheng Ren could not for the life of him figure out what had been so funny that Su Yun was roaring with laughter.

    "My friend said the exact same thing and the girl got angry." Su Yun continued to laugh loudly. "Didn't you think of touching her chest?"

    Stunned, Zheng Ren was at a loss for words.

    The clear, blue sky above his head was obscured by a huge rain cloud and it started pouring.

    "If only you had one-tenth of the talent you show in surgery, Xie Yiren would have been yours long ago." A hint of mockery appeared at the corners of Su Yun's mouth, his expression knowing.

    Zheng Ren kept quiet.

    "Anyway, I've told you the story. Just treat it as a learning experience," Su Yun said, "There's only so much I can do."

    "Thanks." Zheng Ren recalled what just happened and felt like an idiot. "What happened to them in the end?"

    "They have a three-year-old now. You need to make a move. The worst Xie Yiren would do is to slap you or call you a hooligan."

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    After he finished changing with a heavy heart, Zheng Ren returned to the emergency ward.

    It was in order and Professor Rudolf was busy following Chang Yue around. Zheng Ren truly had no idea what the German professor was thinking.

    As usual, though, he put the thought aside as he could not make sense of it.

    More importantly, he was not concerned with Professor Rudolf. His mind was still reeling from Su Yun's story.

    He was truly lucky that Su Yun had given him the reminder, or he would have definitely said something stupid.

    It seemed rather reasonable, especially for a medical student… okay, not many medical students would have said such a thing.

    He was just too dumb. Zheng Ren was self-aware enough to know that.

    His heart tied itself into a thousand knots and he kept thinking, losing interest in reading for the rest of the day.
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    A patient with appendicitis arrived in the afternoon. Zheng Ren opted out of the procedure, allowing Su Yun to lead instead with Yang Lei assisting. It was a learning opportunity for them.

    Yang Lei was on the straight and narrow when it came to surgery.

    Most other doctors were similar. They honed their skills through practice and repetition.

    A fast learner like Su Yun was an exception, not the rule.

    However, Zheng Ren was not aware that his own rate of learning was beyond human in the eyes of others.

    When his shift ended, Feng Xuhui was already waiting for him.

    Doctors were busy people. Around 80% of them would decline meal invites, especially those meant solely for socializing.

    Feng Xuhui's humility and sincerity were enough to persuade them to accept, though.

    Chairman Ma was at a hotel, waiting for them all.

    Zheng Ren did not have the heart to turn down Feng Xuhui's cordial request and thus rounded up a few doctors into an Iveco, which ferried them to Shangri-La Hotel.

    Chairman Ma had booked a private room for the event, clearly having planned for this for some time.

    He had not planned to personally thank a junior doctor from a northeastern third-tier city, trusting Feng Xuhui to take care of that on his behalf.

    Still, the doctor's name had come up repeatedly when he was overseeing product deliveries in Imperial Capital General.

    Whenever Zheng Ren was mentioned, Department Chief Kong would sign off on any equipment or material being requested.

    The same had happened with the supervisory deputy director. Once it was known to be such, Zheng Ren's wishes were greenlit all the way.

    It was then that Chairman Ma knew he had underestimated the junior doctor.

    Zheng Ren's skill at the operating table and the fact that he had saved another doctor's life were testaments to the high regard he was held in.

    Chairman Ma had decided to personally attend the appreciation feast in Sea City.

    He had heard that northeasterners loved to drink.

    There were rumors that their alcohol tolerance was comparable to the Russians' due to their cold native climate.

    In his youth, Chairman Ma had experienced two bouts of upper gastrointestinal bleeding from excessive drinking. Hence, he was worried about having to entertain the northeasterners.

    Eventually, he hired two professional drinkers1] from Imperial Capital to keep up with Zheng Ren.

    …

    The group from Sea City General Hospital entered the private room. Chairman Ma spotted Professor Rudolph Wagner among them and congratulated himself for picking the right event to attend.

    He knew naught of the reason behind the professor's extended stay in China and cared even less; a chance to talk with the professor was all that mattered.

    There were smiles all around as the guests took their seats. Chairman Ma and Old Chief Physician Pan struck up a conversation about business.

    Zheng Ren was bored. He watched Xie Yiren sitting right across him and thought of Su Yun's words from this afternoon.

    Everyone raised their glasses, but Zheng Ren simply watched with disinterest.

    He could neither join in on the conversation nor the drinking. Life was especially lonely for someone like him.

    Rather than attending such events, Zheng Ren longed for his scalpel and the operating table.

    As he mulled over his life, he noticed Chairman Ma approach, bottle in hand, only to be obstructed by Su Yun.

    It was a 1500ml bottle of Scottish whiskey. Su Yun whistled.

    The whole room was noisy and rowdy.

    Zheng Ren ignored it all. Channeling the focus he had while operating, he kept his eyes on Xie Yiren, studying the lines and creases that shifted on her face as she smiled and talked. He felt his heart calm down.

    Chairman Ma's initial worries were manifesting in a very different way.

    He had not expected the group from Sea City General Hospital to be such voracious drinkers.

    At that moment, he recalled Feng Xuhui's words: Zheng Ren was a teetotaler but his assistant was the complete opposite.

    One hour into the dinner, the professional drinker entertaining the men could no longer keep up with Su Yun.

    Three bottles of whiskey had gone down like ordinary beers. Who could blame the man?

    Their alcohol content was 58.5%, high enough that a spark could instantly ignite the bottle.

    Each bottle was 1.5 litres, and they had gone through three bottles within an hour…

    Just the thought of so much alcohol made Chairman Ma's head hurt.

    He turned to the female professional drinker, who was with the women.

    He had heard that she had a significantly higher alcohol tolerance than her male counterpart.

    However, upon inspection, she was slumped over Chang Yue's shoulder, speaking as if they were best buddies.

    Chang Yue's expression was neutral as she bit into a piece of meat on a toothpick. They were practically surrounded by wine bottles.

    Truly insane! Chairman Ma groaned internally.

    He had clearly misjudged the group's alcohol tolerance.

    From their demeanors, Old Chief Physician Pan had identified the professional drinkers from the start.

    He had planned to match them glass for glass, not backing down under any circumstances.

    However, he had not accounted for Su Yun blowing through three bottles of whiskey with the male drinker, and on the other side, Chang Yue quietly outdrinking the other.

    They were truly his subordinates!

    Laughter filled the lines in Old Chief Physician Pan's face.

    He was enjoying himself!

    Feng Xuhui's forehead was drenched in sweat as he rushed around, catering to everyone.

    The feast went on for over three hours before Old Chief Physician Pan signaled to the group. It was time for them to leave.

    Staring at the inebriated two professional drinkers, Chairman Ma could only shake his head in disappointment.

    …

    …

    The group exited the hotel into the cold, winter air. Those who had driven here went to their cars while the others got into the Iveco rented by Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    Xie Yiren had not participated in the drinking but her red cheeks implied otherwise.

    Zheng Ren mustered the courage to approach her. "Yiren, can I escort you home?"

    "Oh? Does Chief Zheng finally have the guts today?" Chang Yue teased with a chuckle. She had a mirthful gleam in her eyes and her eyebrows waggled comically at Zheng Ren.

    She was certifiably still sober. Zheng Ren still remembered the day of the drinking competition between her and Su Yun; she had returned barefoot and left a trail as if she had just come out of the showers.

    The current Chang Yue was still speaking normally and had her shoes on.

    Su Yun stalked over. "Oi! I've been waiting for a rematch. Let's go have a few more rounds."

    "Want to lose again?" Chang Yue hummed.

    "Beer is not my thing. I'm not scared of you," Su Yun sneered. Chang Yue's words were like a lit match tossed into the pool of whiskey he had just downed.

    "You lost before, but sure, I'll give you another chance today." Chang Yue smirked. "Are you sure you want to do this with hard liquor?"

    The confidence made Su Yun hesitate.

    Chang Yue, this… Was her tolerance really...

    Some people could tolerate a mixture of drinks. The more they drank, the more energized they became. The different alcohols fused into a hodgepodge in their stomach.

    "Let's go. Yanran, you haven't drank anything right? Take us there." Chang Yue then turned to Su Yun. "I'll make sure you have your fill." With a rare burst of excitement, she dragged Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi into the vehicle, sparing nary a glance at Xie Yiren and Zheng Ren.

    Just like that, the two were left by the street.

    The raucous members of their party had departed for their next destination.

    The wind picked up again, but Zheng Ren could vaguely hear Xie Yiren sigh.

    "That… Yiren, can I escort you back?" Zheng Ren asked again.

    "Sure." There was still some residual shyness in her voice, but she felt much better with the crowd gone.

    Her smile blossomed like a flower in spring.

    They got into her Volvo XC60. Xie Yiren started the car and put on the turn signal.

    Zheng Ren's initial assumption was wrong. Xie Yiren's driving was slow, to the point where walking seemed faster.

    The drive was unhurried, as if Xie Yiren was enjoying every second of the journey.

    Within the small, confined space of the vehicle, Zheng Ren could smell her faint scent. It made him dizzy.

    Words failed him in such a scenario. They were never truly his strong suit.

    Was he supposed to follow Su Yun's advice and try to put his arm around Xie Yiren? She was driving, though; what if they got into an accident?

    What to say…

    Zheng Ren's mind hummed like a broken television. He could almost hear crows cawing around his head.

    How awkward…

    Was this the tragic fate of a single dog?

    "Zheng Ren, your shift is over, right? Where are you staying now? I heard that you stopped renting your place after becoming chief resident," Xie Yiren asked.

    The question caught him off guard.

    He had absolutely forgotten about his housing arrangement…

    Zheng Ren's belongings were sparse. His extra stuff had been left with Little Zhao and whatever he wore had been thrown in with the emergency ward's laundry to be cleaned.

    This was going to be awkward.

    Was he going to have to spend the night on the streets?

    No, Yang Lei was on duty tonight. He could still get into the hospital.

    A thousand ideas ran through his mind as he tried to come up with a plan.

    "I knew you had forgotten about this." Xie Yiren chuckled. "Sister Yue said you would, but I didn't believe her. Guess she was right."

    These girls…

    "How about you stay over at my place?" she asked. Her face was as red as an apple.

    He instinctively opened his mouth to reject the offer.

    Before the words left him, Su Yun's advice boomed like thunder in his ears.

    If he rejected it… Zheng Ren ran through multiple possibilities in his mind.

    It would be a dumb move.

    "Sure," Zheng Ren uttered after some deliberation.

    Xie Yiren let out an audible breath.

    Were they cohabitating? Zheng Ren's chest burst with joy, accompanied by anxiety.

    He chanced a glance at Xie Yiren and saw an expression similar to his. She was also nervous.

    "The house was cleaned today. You don't have to worry, housekeeping comes in every day." Xie Yiren kept rambling to disguise her anxiety. "I got a few sets of quilts for you and you can pick whichever you like. I was worried you wouldn't like silk so I got someone to custom-make one with Shandong cotton."

    Wait a second, had he misinterpreted something?
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    Zheng Ren was not a quick-witted man.

    There was a moment of letdown. He did not know what to say to dispel the awkward tension in the car.

    Xie Yiren had also picked up on the shift in mood and her voice cut off abruptly after the mention of Shandong cotton sheets.

    The car crawled at a steady 20 to 30 miles per hour toward their destination.

    Peace would be found once they reached the house.

    The ride was not bad, however.

    Occasionally, a food delivery rider passed the car and peered in.

    They seemed to expect such a pace from a woman driver.

    Xie Yiren drove as if they were on a stroll through the nightscape of Sea City. It would be almost serene if not for the food delivery riders zooming by.

    Traffic was sparse, so there was a lower risk of an accident happening.

    "That…" Zheng Ren made an attempt to break the silence. "Can I know where I will be living? How far is it from the hospital?"

    "It's nearby," Xie Yiren said in a whisper.

    Zheng Ren steered his thoughts away from cohabitation. He did not want to raise his expectations, only to have them shattered later.

    The Volvo XC60 entered a residential area near the hospital with villas and manors. Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren chatted inanely as the car approached the house at a leisurely pace.

    He was stunned by his surroundings.

    They pulled up to a street that he had once visited.

    "You'll be living in this house," Xie Yiren said with her head down. She handed him a set of keys without meeting his gaze.

    "Oh." He took them with some disappointment.

    Xie Yiren did not kill the engine as she came down from the car.

    She took a deep breath of fresh air. There was an instant change in her demeanor.

    The enclosed space was truly…

    Stifling.

    "You'll be staying here, while that one over there is mine. The Chu sisters come over sometimes, usually the one on duty," Xie Yiren said, pointing to the manor next door.

    Zheng Ren scanned his surroundings and spotted the emergency department building.

    It was less than ten minutes away. If there was an emergency at night, they could easily rush back to the hospital.

    "Here, give it a try." Xie Yiren rubbed her face to relax her facial muscles and walked to the gate, explaining, "The keychain can be used to unlock the gate."

    Zheng Ren studied the set of keys he had been given and tapped the keychain to the gate, which opened, letting them into the porch.

    The exterior of the place was around 100 square feet.

    It was different from Xie Yiren's house. There was no greenery here and the building design looked Northeastern.

    "Insert the main door key and turn it clockwise," Xie Yiren said as she bounced on her feet.

    Zheng Ren did as he was told.

    A pair of men-sized house slippers greeted him at the doorway.

    "It's a new pair. Sister Yue said to get you the same slippers as the hospital's so that you'd be accustomed to them. Try them on."

    He changed into the slippers.

    There was only one pair. Was she not also going in to give him a tour?

    As the thought crossed Zheng Ren's mind, Xie Yiren piped up, "The bedroom is on the second floor. The bath has hot water 24 hours a day. You will be able to freshen up after a round of surgery.

    "Go ahead and check it out. I'm going to head back now." She quickly turned to leave.

    "Hey!" Zheng Ren called out before his brain could process what he wanted to say.

    Xie Yiren's body jerked to a stop, but she did not turn to face him.

    A hotheaded Zheng Ren walked up to her and hugged her from behind.

    She had on a form-fitting winter coat that served its purpose without sacrificing aesthetic.

    Zheng Ren could feel her body tremble slightly in his arms.

    He lowered his head and said into her ear, "Yiren, I like you."

    There was a sudden tension in her body, followed by violent trembling. Her nervousness was palpable.

    "Mm," Xie Yiren vocalized before breaking from Zheng Ren's embrace and quickly walking out the door.

    He was unsure if he had heard her response correctly. Had she even heard what he said?

    "Funny…" Xie Yiren let out a shy chuckle. "I'll be heading home. If there's no emergency call, I'll be in first thing in the morning."

    With that, she left. The red Volvo sped off while Zheng Ren's mind drew blanks.

    The car mosied into the driveway next door.

    As the walls blocked his view of Xie Yiren, he shut the front door. Her lingering scent still teased his nose.

    He inhaled heavily and went upstairs.

    The house had the same floor plan as Xie Yiren's. There was a huge bed in the bedroom with two quilts that Xie Yiren had handpicked for him.

    Zheng Ren felt their fabric, then promptly threw the silk one into the closet.

    There, he found an array of clothes. Were these for him? Zheng Ren was familiar with the brand; it was the same one that Xie Yiren had gotten him when he was in Imperial Capital.

    He went to the bathroom to wash up. When he was done, he texted Xie Yiren.

    Their conversations through the screen flowed more easily, with less anxiety and trepidation. Xie Yiren's scent was still with him.

    Zheng Ren dozed off into a deep slumber, only waking when the sun rose the next day.

    He jerked awake with a start.

    Where was he? Was the on-call room so big?

    Slowly, his mind pieced the puzzle together and he remembered he was in Xie Yiren's house.

    She had too many houses to her name. Having fewer would be better.

    Zheng Ren's thoughts went in all directions as he began his morning routine. He texted Xie Yiren his usual morning greeting, asking about breakfast.

    They met up for it before leaving for the hospital, both seemingly in silent agreement to put the events of the previous night behind them.

    Before the 8.00 am shift change, Zheng Ren went to check the wards.

    The patients who had gone home had yet to return. Drips would only be attached after the shift change so there was no point in patients coming in early.

    Staying home was much better than waiting in the hospital.

    Patients with minor illnesses always preferred to go home.

    Old Chief Physician Pan could not do much to change their minds.

    Doctors could only try their best to communicate the risks and get the patient to sign a disclaimer.

    Old Chief Physician Pan arrived at the emergency ward at 7.55 am, spotting and approaching Zheng Ren. "A former comrade sought me out for a friend of his who has liver cancer. Can you take a look? If surgery is viable, we'll take him in."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    Behind the old chief was a man and a woman, both middle-aged. They smiled at Zheng Ren.

    "You must be Dr. Zheng. Here are my father's scans. Please take a look," the man said.

    Zheng Ren bade them to wait as he had to oversee the shift change.

    It was 8.00 am. The shift handover was starting.
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    There had been few incoming patients the day before and those already in the emergency ward had remained stable throughout the night. Hence, the shift handover was brief.

    Once the handover and ward rounds were done, Old Chief Physician Pan returned to his office.

    Zheng Ren called the two middle-aged visitors over to ask about the patient's history, checking their scans and medical test results.

    The patient was a 69-year-old male with no prior medical conditions. A week ago, he had sustained some blunt force trauma and had gone to the local hospital for a check up. An ultrasound scan had revealed space-occupying lesions in the liver; the largest was 6 x 7 cm and suspected to be malignant.

    The patient's medical history was simple and clear. The space-occupying lesions had spread throughout the liver and conventional surgery was no longer an option.

    Right now, interventional surgery was the best route.

    However, Zheng Ren could not tell if the surgery would be effective without a contrast-enhanced 64-slice CT scan.

    He informed Chang Yue to admit the patient before heading off with Su Yun to check on the post-surgery patients.

    They arrived at the gastroenterology department and were greeted by Department Chief Xia. Her treatment of Zheng Ren had improved significantly; even the other department chiefs did not receive such warmth.

    She personally escorted them to the TIPS surgery patient.

    His hematemesis had abated and hepatic encephalopathy was no longer an issue. Zheng Ren estimated that the second stent could be removed after one or two days of observation.

    The patient's family thanked him profusely, but he was just glad he had managed to save the man from death.

    Gratitude from the patient's family was secondary.

    The sump syndrome patient was also recovering from her surgery. There were still hints of a fever but it was being managed.

    She had a body temperature of 39.5 °C pre-surgery, but it now hovered around 38.5 °C.

    Zheng Ren was confident in his operation. The next most important thing to treat was the patient's sepsis. Once that was under control, she would have won the battle.

    After the checks were done, Department Chief Xia escorted them all the way to the entrance of the gastroenterology ward.

    The gesture was Department Chief Xia's way of acknowledging Zheng Ren's expertise. She now saw him as a peer, rather than a subordinate.

    The two young doctors quickly made their way back to the ICU.

    Su Yun showed no symptoms of a hangover, unlike the last time he tried competitive drinking with Chang Yue.

    Zheng Ren was perplexed. The amount of Scottish whiskey Su Yun had imbibed yesterday night far outweighed the alcohol content of 11 packs of Snow beer, but the man was totally fine today.

    As they walked, Su Yun suddenly asked, "Yesterday, did you get it?"

    Get it… Zheng Ren was not sure how to answer the question.

    If a hug was being implied, then yes, but Zheng Ren knew Su Yun meant something else.

    "Your mood this morning tells me you at least got something. Don't rush; girls don't like a clingy man. One step at a time," Su Yun advised.

    Zheng Ren found himself agreeing. He was glad he had managed to hold back yesterday.

    Who knew what would have happened if he had given in to his emotions.

    The two doctors changed before entering the ICU. Department Chief Qian was discussing a case, a stern expression on his face.

    "Little Zheng, you're here," he said upon seeing them.

    Sensing that the man had questions, Zheng Ren approached.

    "The patient in the fifth ICU bed is struggling. We had thought her breathing tube could be removed today, but when the sedative wore off, her vitals became unstable."

    Department Chief Qian's explanation was precise and to-the-point.

    This would be the trauma patient who had fallen from a great height. Zheng Ren had performed her surgery.

    Was there something he had missed?

    Zheng Ren thought about it. She ought to be recovering gradually and was due to visit the orthopedic department in the next few days.

    The System's mission, Save People from Misery, was ignored. Zheng Ren was not interested at the moment.

    An elective surgery could never be treated like an emergency surgery. There were just too many unpredictable consequences for the patient.

    What was going on?

    Zheng Ren studied her. The display in the top right corner of his vision was still a mild red.

    As expected, her multiple bone fractures had yet to be addressed.

    Based on the System's diagnosis, there was nothing amiss…

    Mystified by the turn of events, Zheng Ren silently stood aside and listened to the ICU doctors' case discussion.

    Su Yun sidled up to him and whispered, "Boss, I have a feeling the patient's adenomyosis is acting up, causing agitation to be observed whenever sedatives wore off."

    Zheng Ren thought it over. Without exact measurements, he could not come to a firm conclusion.

    He nodded slightly, putting his right hand on his forehead as he ruminated.

    "Little Su, what's your opinion?" Department Chief Qian asked.

    "Chief Qian, I think the patient should undergo an interventional surgery to treat her adenomyosis. If it does not solve the issue, her uterus will need to be removed." Before anyone could interject, Su Yun continued, "The patient could no longer live with the pain from the adenomyosis and decided to take her life.

    "We do not know how much pain she is in, but I believe it must be at fourth grade."

    The pain scale commonly seen online ranged between 1 to 12. In medicine, though, pain was sorted into four grades1, the fourth being the most severe to the point of affecting blood pressure and heart rate.

    The ICU doctors were used to Su Yun being right and did not repudiate him.

    Although his diagnosis was out of the ordinary, the more they thought about it, the more it made sense.

    Department Chief Qian sighed.

    "The pain from the fractures can be lessened by remaining still, so I believe the root cause of the patient's agitation is her adenomyosis.

    "I suggest we inform the patient's family. If worst comes to worst, we will have to remove the uterus. We shouldn't delay any longer; the patient has been using a breathing tube for nearly 48 hours and we may end up having to perform a tracheostomy soon.

    "There will be a risk of lung infections and other sorts of complications, threatening recovery," Su Yun elaborated.

    Zheng Ren was unsure if the agitation was truly caused by adenomyosis, but agreed with Su Yun's assessment nonetheless. "We should try."

    The patient was no longer in danger of bleeding out. It was worth a shot.

    After all, it was a minimally invasive procedure.

    Were it not for her fractures, the patient would be able to walk 24 hours after an interventional surgery.

    If they had the compression device and other high-end equipment from Imperial Capital at their disposal, her recovery time could be cut short to 4-6 hours.

    Department Chief Qian was impressed. Adenomyosis was not a rare disorder, but most women chose to perform a hysterectomy, giving up their reproductive ability.

    The disorder was usually found in older women. Department Chief Qian had no experience handling a younger patient, who had yet to give birth, with it.

    After some thought, the chief said resolutely, "I'll talk to the family. We can give it a shot."
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    The next step was confirmed. Department Chief Qian went to speak with the patient's family.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun returned to the emergency department.

    As they walked, Zheng Ren was deep in thought.

    He did not like to rely on luck. Much like the TIPS surgery, where most doctors had historically relied on chance, Zheng Ren had spent countless hours of training time to increase his probability of success and minimize his dependence on the fickle Lady Luck.

    The adenomyosis had been initially viewed as a minor disorder that could be treated once the patient was stable, even though it would leave her without a womb.

    There was a low chance the interventional procedure could truly save the woman from pain and misery.

    Zheng Ren had made some mental calculations and realized his estimation from a few days ago had been too optimistic. The success rate of the surgery was less than 20%.

    He did not like the numbers.

    Once he arrived at the emergency wards, Zheng Ren gave out some instructions before quickly heading for the on-call room; there, he laid on the bed and entered the System.

    The air in the System was cool and refreshing.

    The water in the lake rippled with life.

    The fox statue was on its four limbs before the thatched cottage, its eyes gleaming in the light. Zheng Ren felt its gaze follow him wherever he went.

    He tried to communicate with the little fox, to no avail.

    The System had always been distant and that was not about to change today.

    Zheng Ren shrugged. He bought some training time and entered the System's operating room.

    Adenomyosis was considered a non-deadly disorder, but in Zheng Ren's eyes, it was comparable to cancer. Both were debilitating diseases that deserved his full attention.

    It was especially so when those infirmed were getting younger and younger, affecting women who had yet to have children.

    He could spare some time to experiment in the System in hopes of finding an alternative to a hysterectomy.

    The training room rose from the ground, a simulation mannequin lying ready on the operating table. Zheng Ren did not rush to the surgery but looked through the patient's presurgical tests and scans.

    The scans showed that this case of adenomyosis was confined to the cervix.

    With that in mind, Zheng Ren could visualize the path of least resistance to the target site.

    It was a path to victory; he was sure of it.

    The surgery began.

    The System conjured up a string of simulation mannequins with focal adenomyosis at the cervix.

    From the System's behavior, Zheng Ren postulated that interventional surgery was not suitable for the diffuse variant of the disorder.

    Being in the System's space did not mean Zheng Ren could make just any procedure work.

    The cause of adenomyosis was unknown to this day. The general consensus was that the thinning submucosal layer of the uterus triggered endometrial tissue proliferation in the myometrium.

    Zheng Ren performed artery superselection and studied the contrast image for any signs of abnormality.

    Tissue proliferation would often be accompanied by angiogenesis.

    During superselection, contrast agent was administered to color the blood vessels. They appear black against the bright background.

    Zheng Ren successfully located the vessels supplying blood to lesions in the uterus.

    The subsequent steps were simple. He proceeded with injection of the embolic agent, then follow-up imaging to confirm that the vessel was completely blocked. It was a successful surgery, in Zheng Ren's opinion.

    However, the System disagreed. The completion bar was at only 60%!

    Barely a pass.

    The whole procedure had taken less than 20 minutes.

    Barring any life-threatening emergencies, this would have been a straightforward surgery that Zheng Ren could perform with his eyes closed.

    Su Yun had implied something similar during the emergency surgery to address the pelvic fracture hemorrhage.

    However, Zheng Ren was worried about complications as that patient was not in a stable condition.

    Now, he was sure he had made the right choice. What was he missing?

    The 60% kept haunting him.

    Where was the problem?

    Zheng Ren took a break from the surgery and went to sit beside the lake, ruminating on the task at hand.

    Just like the TIPS surgery, it was best to sharpen one's axe before chopping wood.

    At this stage, he was stuck at 60% completion for surgical treatment of focal adenomyosis.

    What would he do next?

    Zheng Ren took a trip down memory lane, revisiting books and journals he had read.

    Many of them were largely to do with general surgery, especially the liver. There was little that contributed to adenomyosis.

    He spent a long time thinking, his mind calm and collected.

    Department Chief Qian was handling patient communication and that would need at least half an hour to an hour. This was not a life-or-death surgery like the TIPS surgery had been.

    Adenomyosis… problem… surgery…

    A question popped into his mind. Could it be the imaging?

    Zheng Ren's method of imaging had always been superselective. He would only begin it at the third or fourth branch of artery.

    Many doctors did not like this method because superselection was time-consuming and meant prolonged exposure to radiation.

    However, it allowed the surgeon to be more accurate.

    Why was the surgery still incomplete? Perhaps there was more than one site with adenomyosis.

    There were possibly clusters of cells spread across the myometrium that had yet to grow into a pronounced mass.

    Like seeds of grass, some clusters were still dormant. The procedure only addressed the fully-grown weeds, not the seeds deep within the soil.

    Right!

    Zheng Ren smacked his thigh in realization.

    The pain was a jolt to his senses.

    He regretted his action and swore to keep his excitement at bay in the future.

    His precise imaging method could be the cause of the incomplete surgery.

    Zheng Ren chuckled as he called forth the operating room again.

    This time, he did not overdo superselection.

    Once the guide catheter was in the uterine artery, Zheng Ren began imaging.

    As expected, a complex network of vessels appeared onscreen.

    The more condensed network indicated the initial embolization site while the less concentrated networks were potential problem areas.

    Zheng Ren would try to embolize the remaining vascular networks.

    The vessels feeding into the adenomyoma were larger than the capillary network that Zheng Ren had treated during the prostate interventional surgery. This would be an easy task.

    One by one, Zheng Ren delivered the embolic agent into the feeder arteries. The progress bar at the top right corner of his vision ticked towards 100%.

    60%... 65%... 70%...

    After 2 hours and 12 minutes, the surgery was finally complete.

    100%!

    A grim smile was on his face when he saw the time.

    He had turned a minor procedure into a major one.

    Despite the laborious process, Zheng Ren was glad to thoroughly complete treatment of adenomyosis.

    Only he could achieve such precision and accuracy.

    A Grandmaster rank in interventional surgery was no joke.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren exited the System.

    The success in the System's operating room had given him great satisfaction.

    Although the procedure was not for all forms of the disorder, he was content with it being effective for focal adenomyosis.

    His phone rang.

    "Chief Qian, hello.

    "Alright, we will begin preparations.

    "Please bring the family to the emergency ward, I will brief them on the procedure."

    The conversation ended.

    Zheng Ren left the on-call room and saw Su Yun in the office playing a mobile game, thumbs tapping away furiously at the screen. He was probably gaming and texting at the same time.

    "Su Yun, the family has agreed to the surgery. Go ahead and prep," Zheng Ren ordered.

    Su Yun made a noise of acknowledgment. He pocketed his phone, a smug grin on his face.

    Zheng Ren shook his head. This manwhore; he could smell the pheromones from meters away.

    Professor Rudolph was listening intently to Chang Yue's explanation of the local medical scene and did not notice Zheng Ren's arrival.

    Sitting at one of the computers, Zheng Ren typed out the consent form.

    As this was a rare disorder and the patient was suffering multiple fractures, the informed consent document had to be tailor-made.

    Zheng Ren carefully listed down each possible complication. His typing was agonizingly slow.

    A moment later, the patient's family was gathered in the room. Zheng Ren vaguely remembered the young man.

    He asked the man to take a seat with a gentle smile to soothe the nerves.

    The man had received a non-stop barrage of bad news that would have made anyone else crumble.

    Zheng Ren began his explanation of the procedure. Rather than recite the document he had just made, he spoke about adenomyosis.

    The most important detail to convey to the family was not the potential complications but the special circumstances surrounding the patient. There was no way to determine if the adenomyosis was focal or diffuse.

    If surgery found that it was diffuse adenomyosis, they would abandon this course of treatment.

    Communication went on smoothly.

    The young man had brought the patient to many hospitals, including larger hospitals in Imperial and Sorcery Capital, in hopes for treatment.

    He had some basic understanding of the disorder. Between the multiple hospital trips, he had decided that he would accept hysterectomy were there no alternatives.

    His choice was clear; between the potential for generating a new life and protecting an existing one, he would choose the latter. It was the patient who could not give up the idea of biological children. She was adamant about bearing a child before going for surgery.

    The man had even thought of how to console her after the hysterectomy.

    Needless to say, he was shocked when Zheng Ren bring up the possibility of alternative treatment.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner turned and said, "Zheng, did I hear you mention adenomyosis?"

    "Yes, professor," Zheng Ren confirmed.

    "My lord, do you have a sure-fire way to treat focal adenomyosis?" the professor exclaimed, gesticulating wildly.

    "It would only work for focal adenomyosis. A hysterectomy remains the only solution for diffuse adenomyosis."

    "Staying back was the best decision I made. You surprise me every week," Professor Rudolph Wagner said dramatically.

    "I don't think this counts as a surprise, professor. Focal adenomyosis has always been treatable." 

    "But no surgeon can guarantee success. Zheng, I hear the confidence in your tone and I believe you."

    Zheng Ren waved dismissively. He was still in the midst of informing the family.

    The young man stared at the foreigner whom Dr. Zheng had called the professor. Was he the expert on this case?

    "Professor, sir, do you understand Mandarin?" 

    "Yes, but I'm a bit slow and I can't understand dialects," the professor replied.

    "What is your expertise?" The young man stood and approached the professor, hope sparkling in his eyes.

    He had visited hospitals more equipped than Sea City General Hospital and received negative responses from them all, filling with him justifiable doubt. Zheng Ren's suggested procedure was a last ditch effort in his eyes.

    "Interventional surgery," the professor said.

    The answer prompted the young man to bow before the professor. "Can I request that you operate on my fiancee?"

    Professor Rudolph Wagner was taken aback by the man's gesture. His head swiveled to Zheng Ren and back again.

    The man noticed the odd expression on the professor's face. Perhaps he had said something wrong.

    There was an odd tension in the air.

    "Zheng, did I misinterpret your words earlier?" Professor Rudolph Wagner asked quizzically.

    "What words?"

    "When you said you could treat focal adenomyosis through interventional surgery with confidence."

    "No," Zheng Ren said.

    "Then, why is this young man asking me to perform the surgery? I will likely have only half your confidence," Professor Rudolph Wagner said in confusion.

    The young man was at a loss. He looked between the professor and Zheng Ren but could not decipher the relationship between the two men.

    Zheng Ren smiled. He did not blame the poor fellow.

    "Young man, I'm from Heidelberg University in Germany. The purpose of my visit is to invite Zheng to Heidelberg for a collaboration, to research new methods and build a new research lab. I believe only Zheng alone can perform this procedure," Professor Rudolph Wagner clarified.

    The young man was stunned. When did Sea City have such talent?

    Were they pulling his leg?

    "If you agree to the terms, sign this. Preparations in the operating room are almost done," Zheng Ren said, tapping the paperwork in his hand.

    The surprise remained on the young man's face.

    "Relax. If I can't complete the procedure, we still have this German professor here, right?" Zheng Ren said with a smile. It did not matter whose skill was greater as long as it worked to reassure the family.

    The young man's eyes glimmered with sincere gratitude. He gave both Professor Rudolph and Zheng Ren a bow of respect before signing the documents.

    Zheng Ren received the paperwork and nudged the professor. Together, they departed for the operating room.

    "Zheng, do your people not know you have the hands of God? Unbelievable," the professor remarked.

    "Recognition is not important to me. As a doctor, my focus is solely on treating patients. That's all," Zheng Ren said, smiling.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    On the operating table, the patient's lower body was held in place by a plaster cast, her breathing assisted by a ventilator.

    "Why did it take so long? I thought the family was rather compliant." Su Yun was already at the operating table, all set and ready to go.

    "The guy spotted the professor and requested he perform the surgery," Zheng Ren replied as he scrubbed his hands.

    Su Yun's eyes widened before bursting into laughter.

    He entered the operating theater in a sterile surgical gown, but as he was closing the lead door, his phone rang loudly from the inside the control room.

    Zheng Ren halted. "Have a look."

    Chu Yanran checked the number. "Emergency department," she called out.

    It was one of Zheng Ren's fears: having one ongoing surgery while another emergency case required his attention. It was manageable with the added manpower, but still not ideal.

    He made his decision. "Su Yun, go check on the emergency."

    "Can you handle the surgery alone?" Su Yun asked while taking off his gloves, despite his faith in Zheng Ren.

    "Yes."

    "Zheng, I can step in as your assistant," Professor Rudolph Wagner interjected abruptly. "This pretty old lass's1 condition shouldn't be too complex."

    "..."

    "..."

    "..."

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were momentarily baffled.

    Old lass? Pretty old lass?

    The foreign accent and the Northeastern slang was an odd combination coming from the professor's mouth.

    Su Yun held back his laughter as he removed his surgical gown, leaving for the emergency department while pulling on his white coat.

    He wanted to ask about the choice of slang but prioritized emergency cases over gossip.

    It could be anything from acute appendicitis to a major emergency. It was best to bring his A-game.

    Although Old Chief Physician Pan was available, Su Yun did not want to trouble the old man unless it was critical.

    In the operating room, Zheng Ren's brows furrowed. "Who taught you that?"

    Professor Rudolph Wagner was amused by the question. His words had stunned the young doctors.

    "Chang taught me. She said 'old lass' was equivalent to 'little miss' in this district," the professor said.

    Chu Yanran pursed her lips to hide her laughter but her shaking shoulders betrayed her.

    This joker, Chang Yue, was toying with the foreign professor.

    The age gap between the professor and the patient was not wide enough to warrant the title.

    "Scrub in." Zheng Ren swept the issue under the carpet. He would speak to Chang Yue later to convince the professor to leave. Although the man's presence had brought an international flair to their department, it was getting on Zheng Ren's nerves.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner happily went to put on a lead apron and scrub in.

    Zheng Ren began artery cannulation, placed the introducer sheath and inserted the guide wire.

    When the professor was done at the sink, Zheng Ren said sternly, "Professor, be quick. I'm switching on radiation."

    The professor was taken aback. He struggled to find the words as he said, "Zheng… Boss Zheng, it's too soon to turn on the equipment. The radiation is bad for you. The X-rays may be directed but scientific—"

    "The guide wire is already in position. If all you want to do is talk, please stay in the control room," Zheng Ren said, interrupting the professor's lecture.

    He had gone off to scrub in and this man had already reached the target site? Professor Rudolph Wagner was filled with disbelief but he quickened his pace to keep up.

    Chu Yanzhi laced up his sterile surgical gown and sent him back inside. The lead door shut tight. Without waiting for the professor, Zheng Ren commenced imaging.

    [Another international surgery… Can we request some neurosurgery?]

    [Neurosurgery would be a good topic to livestream. It'll definitely benefit us, broaden our horizons.]

    [Quiet down. The surgeon is treating an adenomyosis patient. I'm not familiar with this disorder and am looking it up on Moudu1.] 

    [You're a doctor but you need to search for a disorder on Moudu? Embarrassing.]

    [Adenomyosis is a complex disorder that's hard to cure, according to Moudu.]

    Routine banter picked up as the livestream started on Xinglin Garden.

    By the time Professor Rudolph was done and ready to assist, Zheng Ren was already analyzing the imaging display.

    "Boss Zheng, you didn't perform superselection before imaging. Isn't that too reckless?" the professor commented.

    Zheng Ren had once thought Su Yun's snide remarks unbearable, but Professor Rudolph Wagner's incessant commentary was far worse. He found himself wanting Su Yun back if only to remove the professor from the operating room.

    He really had to get Chang Yue to make the professor leave.

    Right now, he would much rather perform the surgery solo than endure the constant interruptions brought upon by Professor Rudolph.

    The sudden change in salutations was definitely Chang Yue's doing as well.

    He continued to ignore the professor as he completed imaging of the left uterine artery, where superselection continued; the guide wire ended up in one of its smaller arterial branches.

    Ten minutes later, the professor was silent.

    The procedure was a novel method in treating adenomyosis!

    Accuracy of the superselection could rival that of a robot. Despite using a guide wire one size thicker than what Professor Rudolph was used to, Zheng Ren had managed to select each arterial branch on his first attempt and follow through with embolization. The process was repeated like clockwork.

    Two vessels in and Professor Rudolph realized what Zheng Ren's plan was.

    The man was using interventional embolization to eliminate all potential clusters that could develop into adenomyoma.

    Reckless was the wrong word to describe this man.

    Upon his realization, the professor assisted Zheng Ren in silence.

    His change in attitude gave Zheng Ren a taste of what it was like to have an extremely adept assistant.

    Su Yun was great but lacked knowledge of interventional procedures and methods.

    The professor was able to sense what Zheng Ren wanted to do and make the necessary adjustments.

    With him as an assistant, the surgery proceeded 30% quicker than usual.

    [The surgeon's hands seem faster again. Am I the only one who noticed?]

    [Yeah. I feel this surgery might be easier?]

    [Hey. It's fine if you're uninformed but there is a line!]

    Doctors who could not make sense of the procedure left the Xinglin Garden livestream. Most of the remaining viewers treated the livestream like a chatbox.

    The few who actually understood the surgeon's methods turned off commentary and watched the stream in earnest.

    A small-town interventional surgeon was off to a corner of his office, also watching on his phone with rapt attention.

    The hospital prohibited phone usage during working hours.

    Despite the rule, he did not want to pass up the opportunity to learn from an expert.

    Adenomyosis!

    It had come under his knife a few times, but most had been failures; even the successes remained mysteries to him.

    He was curious as to what the surgeon would do.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Initially, the interventional doctor could not make sense of anything as the superselective catheterization was not targeted. After reading through the patient's profile, though, he realized that the surgeon had no related imaging for visual reference.

    It was a semi-urgent surgery.

    Radiography revealed signs of abnormalities in the stratum basalis of the endometrium.

    The tissue distribution was not homogeneous; it was thicker in certain areas.

    What would he do in that position?

    He put himself in the surgeon's shoes. In such a situation, superselection ought to be done to the 4th-grade artery. However, those arteries were extremely thin and challenging, requiring at least half an hour to successfully superselect even one.

    I would take at least half a day to supeselect them all by his estimations, even though the arteriography only displayed a single side of the uterine arteries.

    Onscreen, a thick and stiff guide wire successfully passed through a vascular curvature.

    The interventional doctor fell into deep thought. He just witnessed a minor adjustment to the movement of the guide wire. How had the surgeon managed to do that?

    He began twisting motions with his right thumb and index finger as if he was the one standing at the operating table carrying out the surgery.

    After a while that seemed anywhere between a moment and an eternity, a lightning bolt shot through his mind and ripped an opening in its dark night sky.

    Right! That was it!

    Tilting the angle of the guide wire down by 15 degrees by twisting it between the thumb and index finger, with the middle finger as basal support, could ease it through a large curvature!

    Despite staring at the screen, his mind was elsewhere.

    The joy that had come with the realization that he could improve his skills suddenly dissolved into nothingness.

    He watched in shock; the surgeon had completed all superselective catheterizations and embolizations while he had been processing their surgical technique.

    There was a tightness in his chest. He knew there was a disparity in skill between himself and the surgeon, but he had not expected the gulf to be so wide…

    Despite his sudden enlightenment, the interventional doctor could not see himself catching up with the surgeon; it only made the techniques and methods on display more apparent.

    The distance between them grew further apart.

    Hmm? This particular superselection seemed rather interesting. The doctor did not have time to sulk and focused on the surgical field.

    He had encountered such an artery several days ago during superselection when performing interventional treatment of liver cancer.

    No matter how hard he tried, he had been unable to finish the superselective catheterization.

    However, this surgeon had made it seem like a walk in the park. The guide wire looked alive, smoothly swimming through the arteries.

    From his angle, it ought to be done like this…

    The interventional doctor once again moved his fingers accordingly.

    In the interventional operating room in Sea City General Hospital, only the low hum of the machine was audible in the enclosed room. With Professor Rudolf Wagner assisting Zheng Ren with each superselection, the entire surgery was smooth sailing.

    Each region with basal cell hyperplasia was embolized without any injury to the patient's normal endometrium.

    The surgery was performed precisely, with so much detail that it was beyond the professor's current knowledge.

    However, it was also done incredibly fast. Even for areas where superselection was more challenging, the professor watched Zheng Ren steadily insert the guide wire without any anticipated complications.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was bewildered. He knew that Zheng Ren was very skillful.

    But could a man really be that good?

    Within 30 minutes, the left uterine arteriography showed that all of the abnormal branches had been embolized. Even if he were equipped with a high-quality guide wire and conducting the surgery in a Heidelberg operating room, he would require at least an hour to finish everything.

    Hmm, at least… maybe an hour and a half.

    A few of those areas would have been insurmountable to him, as well.

    The difficulty of this surgery was… incredible!

    [I am so bored, can someone explain what the surgeon was doing?]

    [He embolized the mutated areas of adenomyosis. It's very interesting, each step was absolutely enticing.]

    [I can't understand at all cause I'm just a general surgeon.]

    Several specialists were already mystified by Zheng Ren's methods of operation, let alone those without specializations.

    Despite all of them being doctors, in such an era of sub-specialization, they only had a rough understanding of what had just transpired.

    The discoloration of the mutated endometrium was apparent.

    One by one, each region was embolized and radiographed by Zheng Ren. There were no longer any discolored mutated tissues on the left region supplied by the uterine arteries.

    The surgery was halfway done.

    After the guide wire was removed, he performed superselective catheterization on the right side of the uterine artery.

    The surgery was successful. After half an hour, all the discolored regions on the right side of the uterine arteries were completely superselected and embolized.

    Radiography confirmed that everything had cleared up.

    When Zheng Ren removed the guide wire and the guide catheter, the surgery was over.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had been silent the whole time. Not a single word had left him up to the very end.

    He had made the right choice staying behind!

    Out of habit, Zheng Ren abruptly left the operating table, but noticed the professor doing the exact same thing…

    Huh, was this a habit of surgeons?

    Who would stop the bleeding if both of them left?

    Su Yun was usually the one in charge.

    Zheng Ren laughed. Since his clothes were still clean, there was no need for him to scrub in again.

    He turned around and applied pressure on the insertion point with sterile bandages.

    Only then did Professor Rudolf Wagner remember that he was not in a Heidelberg University operating room and that he was not the surgeon, but an assistant.

    He turned around and said in embarrassment, "Mr. Zheng, leave it to me."

    Zheng Ren did not hear the man as a chime rang in his ear.

    [Emergency Mission: Save People from Misery Completed

    [Mission: Treating symptoms but not the root cause is meaningless. Please complete one case of emergency rescue and cure the patient's hidden health condition. Surgery completion 100%, perfect review.

    [Mission Rewards: 2,000 skill points, 20,000 experience points.

    [Mission Time: 7 days, 2 days 7 hours 14 minutes spent. Remaining time awarded, 4 days 16 hours 46 minutes.]

    Mission complete? There were more skill points awarded than usual on top of almost five days of surgery time. It was indeed a fulfilling mission.

    Zheng Ren had never paid attention to it, however. In his opinion, the surgery was long-term and could not be treated like an emergency.

    Were it not for the patient's continuous agitation, Zheng Ren would never have begun the mission even if it expired.

    He felt as if he had returned to Imperial Capital. The abundant rewards aside, he had managed to practice TIPS surgery, and in doing so, earned more skill points.

    The Grandmaster rank of 30,000 skill points had once been an unachievable peak to him. Looking back at it, the Legend rank of 100,000 skill points did not seem so impossible now.

    Zheng Ren's mind was occupied by thoughts of how much more successful his surgeries would be at Legend rank as he put on the sterile bandages.; he was so zoned out that he completely ignored the professor.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was at a loss. Had he made Zheng Ren angry?

    Occasionally, in exasperation, he would carry out tasks outside his responsibility to remind other researchers that he could fire them at any time.

    Was Zheng giving the same hint?

    …

    …
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    "Zheng… Boss, let me do it," Professor Rudolf Wagner said meekly, like a child who had made a mistake.

    It did not matter to Zheng Ren who ought to be pressing on the wound. As he was about to turn down the offer, he remembered that he had an emergency to attend to as well.

    "You take over, then," he said.

    Only then did the professor proceed to put pressure on the wound to stop the bleeding, relieved. This time, he did not go on about surgical supplies in Heidelberg that could have reduced the time required for hemostasis.

    Zheng Ren left the operating table and went to the changing room, keeping on the lead apron until he reached the operating console room.

    "What condition is Su Yun dealing with?"

    As he said that, Su Yun entered the room. "Hmm? You're finished?" 

    "What kind of patient was it?"

    "Acute appendicitis, laparoscopic appendectomy. I brought along Yang Lei and finished the surgery," Su Yun said as he approached the operating bench, examining the images from the surgery.

    "Boss Zheng, your temple is too small for its deity," he teased, "I bet Professor Rudolf hasn't done such chores for several decades."

    Through the leaded glass, Zheng Ren glanced at the professor in the operating room diligently applying direct pressure for hemostasis, and felt nothing out of the ordinary.

    It was just a normal task that needed to be carried out by hand.

    The professor was also human; there was nothing fantastic about him.

    More importantly, the professor's skill… there was nothing exceptional.

    Fifteen minutes later, the bleeding stopped and some of them transferred the patient carefully onto the stretcher trolley. As his family members held the elevator open, Chu Yanran sat on the trolley and pumped the breathing bag all the way to the ICU.

    The patient would be in much less pain after post-surgery acute ischemic necrosis.

    Even the pain of ischemic necrosis was incomparable to the fourth-grade agony of adenomyosis.

    Zheng Ren was finally relieved, having completed all the surgeries at hand.

    From the ICU, he went to the gastroenterology department to check on the TIPS surgery patient, who was recovering well with no hematemesis since the night before. There was only a slight increase in blood ammonia levels but no signs of hepatic encephalopathy.

    His condition was promising. Zheng Ren decided to practice another round in the System's operating room before the next scheduled TIPS surgery.

    Practice was not affected by luck points, which made it a true reflection of his basics. Successful training surgeries in the System meant that he would perform better in reality.

    He returned to the emergency ward. It was as if the whole world had quietened down.

    Zheng Ren sat on a chair and recalled the events of the past few days. He did not feel any less busy with flexible shifts.

    From this point onward, he would probably be called from "home" to perform surgeries every day.

    Such was life.

    …

    The patients in the ward were all stabilized. Zheng Ren went for lunch and had a 30-minute nap before waking up to read.

    At 3.30 p.m., he brought Su Yun to the emergency department to check on the observation unit.

    Zheng Ren decided to leave work on time if it was not too busy and there were no misdiagnoses. He was still deciding whether to treat Xie Yiren to dinner or a movie…

    Whenever he thought of movies, Su Yun's story resurfaced and haunted him.

    New Year's Day was around the corner. There had been an outbreak of influenza over the last few days and the emergency ward was filled with patients.

    Zheng Ren heard a doctor from the emergency internal medicine unit complain about running out of Tamiflu.

    This was beyond the pay grade of a chief resident. Zheng Ren decided to report it to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Suddenly, the high-pitched ring of the 120 emergency call began to blare, but Zheng Ren did not pay it much heed.

    There was a special 120 emergency team with specifically assigned paramedics.

    A nurse picked up the phone right as the bell pierced the air.

    A few seconds later, a doctor and nurse came running from the office with an emergency toolkit, heading for the side door. There was a 120 ambulance parked outside it at all times like a soldier poised to charge into battle.

    Wondering wha patient it would be, Zheng Ren walked to the chief's office.

    As he raised his hand to knock on the door, it suddenly opened and Old Chief Physician Pan rushed out with a serious expression on his face, shouting down the corridor, "120 dispatch, hold on!"

    Zheng Ren froze.

    The 120 ambulance had to adhere to a strict schedule. They had to be dispatched within three minutes of a call.

    What was Old Chief Physician Pan trying to do?

    "There's an accident in the No. 9 Elementary. They reported someone with serious injuries. The city council called and requested specialists join in with the emergency rescue," Old Chief Physician Pan said sternly, "I was about to, but since you're here, you should go."

    "Yes!" Zheng Ren replied immediately.

    He turned and sprinted to the side door.

    No. 9 Elementary was the ninth elementary school in Sea City. 120 command had contacted the hospital just as Old Chief Physician received orders from the city council.

    They had bypassed the hospital's top management to save time. Zheng Ren could feel the tension in the atmosphere.

    As for what had happened, Zheng Ren dared not and did not want to guess.

    A few years back, there had been brutal assaults in kindergartens and elementary schools in other cities. Zheng Ren despised such people; no one had the right to take revenge on society by attacking those places.

    These people were scum, cowards who were too afraid to attack adults and chose to lash out at children instead!

    Zheng Ren rushed to the 120 ambulance and jumped in, closing the door behind him and saying in a commanding tone, "Turn on the sirens and drive as fast as you can!"

    "Okay!" the driver answered, and the siren began wailing.

    "Is the ventilator functioning properly?" Zheng Ren began checking on the ambulance's equipment.

    "Yes, we check them daily," a nurse replied.

    Ambulances in the city had been standardized a year ago. They were all Mercedes-Benz, equipped with aspirators and oxygen supplies.

    "What about the others?"

    "There are designated staff to check the endotracheal intubation packages, surgical kits, central venous catheter puncture kits, dextrose and emergency drugs," the nurse answered immediately.

    Under normal circumstances, medical staff would usually joke around before receiving patients.

    However, the nurse could clearly feel that something was not right.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's unnatural orders and Zheng Ren jumping on board were signs of a serious emergency.

    Zheng Ren did not slack and continued checking the equipment and supplies.

    It was as the nurse had told him: everything was in order, from emergency medication to machines like aspirators and ECG monitors.

    The caterwauling siren sent Zheng Ren's heart rate over 100 beats per minute.

    After a few minutes, he had checked through everything and finally relaxed a little, sitting down and closing his eyes to conserve energy.

    He was like a soldier resting during an intermission, cautiously waiting to return to the front.

    Suddenly, the ambulance turned abruptly, causing Zheng Ren to stumble.

    He frowned. Could there possibly be traffic obstructions ahead? Every minute, every second was crucial. It would be disastrous if they were held up in such a situation.

    He stood up, trying to look out of the small window, but the ambulance made another sharp turn and almost sent him flying.

    What was happening?

    After altering course twice, the ambulance gradually slowed to a halt.

    …

    …

    [This incident was a mashup of two current events.]

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 320: Run Over

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "What happened?" Zheng Ren yelled, opening the window between the rear compartment and the driver seat.

    How could he be calm when the ambulance was not at full speed during an emergency?

    "Chief Zheng, there's a vehicle in front of us blocking our path," the driver said helplessly. He had tried to change lanes several times, but a sports car in front of them had continually gotten in their way. It was impossible to outrun it, too.

    Furthermore, it was approaching the evening rush hour and traffic was already building up.

    Most private cars and taxis were more considerate and would usually move aside for the ambulance when they heard its siren. 

    This was a life and death situation. Most people understood its urgency; reaching home slightly later or having a late dinner were nothing in comparison. If they were able to, they made way for the paramedics.

    However, this sports car was blatantly obstructing them. They could even hear its roaring engine from inside the ambulance even though it was not accelerating.

    In fact, the car was actually slowing to a crawl of 30 to 40 miles per hour.

    Normally, they would simply overtake it by changing lanes.

    No matter how they tried to, however, it immediately moved to cut them off.

    Sh*t! Zheng Ren was fuming in anger.

    That bastard had to be drunk driving!

    Since it was not dinner time yet, the driver had probably not sobered up from lunch drinks. Otherwise, no one in their right mind would publicly provoke an ambulance.

    This was not the first time Zheng Ren had encountered such a situation, but right now, they were on the way to an emergency rescue in No. 9 Elementary school!

    After several attempts to change lanes, the ambulance was still beholden to the more agile sports car. A few other drivers were also outraged on their behalf and honked their horns, those with shorter tempers even winding down their windows to shout at the offending driver.

    The ambulance driver was frustrated. Their stretcher-bearer in the passenger seat had already called the police.

    However… doing so would not help in such a situation.

    If they waited for traffic officers to resolve this, it would be too late for No. 9 Elementary School.

    Every second was crucial in an emergency rescue! Why was this happening to them?

    Surprisingly, traffic officers reached them quickly. A police car was there within a minute.

    Its siren began wailing as it pulled up next to the sports car.

    By loudspeaker, the officers instructed the sports car to pull over, but its driver continued to ignore them and kept idling.

    The ambulance driver swore. "Damn it!"

    Zheng Ren knew that verbal abuse would not solve the problem, despite being so furious that his jaws were clenched together like a vice, his teeth gnashing audibly.

    He was normally a mellow person, but this was one of the rare times his anger was stoked.

    "Pull over and let me take the wheel," Zheng Ren said, his expression wrathful.

    His tone surprised the ambulance driver, who knew the chief resident to have a good temper and unfaltering smile. The security guard, Fan Yianshui had praised Chief Zheng for performing a surgery on him for free and even followed it up with a job offer.

    Was this the spark that had finally set off such a well-mannered man?

    Was he planning to drive? Would he be able to overtake the car in front of them? Impossible! The ambulance driver was himself a trained professional, not a standard car owner.

    The ambulance was a mid-sized vehicle. Despite being a Mercedes-Benz, it was more known for its stability and interior equipment, while its other performance metrics were incomparable to that of a sports car.

    Was Chief Zheng losing his mind in desperation… the ambulance driver felt helpless. He wanted nothing more than to run over the sports car, but the thought of it costing as much as his annual salary if he so much as made a scratch stayed his hand.

    "Stop the vehicle! I'll drive!" Zheng Ren roared again as the ambulance driver hesitated.

    Left with no choice, the driver obeyed.

    In front of them was a Porsche 911, its black frame glistening under the rays of sunset.

    Its first impression on those who saw it was how expensive it was. A second look only drove the point even further.

    The car seemed satisfied as the ambulance stopped, coasting slowly alongside the police with nary a care in the world for doctors nor traffic officers.

    Another order came through the loudspeaker on the police car demanding the driver pull over, but the only response it got was a window rolling down, followed by a rude gesture.

    How arrogant!

    How ridiculous!

    However, the driver had not expected Zheng Ren; the man did not care for the cost of the Porsche 911 before him or the financial background needed to afford such a grandiose car in the first place. To him, these things were meaningless.

    Zheng Ren quickly slid into the driver's seat and told the nurse to fasten her seatbelt before ramming on the accelerator. The ambulance began to charge like a beast baying for blood.

    Its engine revved and kicked its massive bulk into gear.

    The wind was howling!

    The ambulance was roaring!

    Its driver was screaming!

    The ambulance bellowed and thundered forward!

    The driver of the Porsche 911 was stunned by the sight of the ambulance charging at him in the rearview mirror.

    Both vehicles were very close to each other, but although Zheng Ren owned a driving license, he had no actual experience and the ambulance did not pick up immediately when he floored it.

    Nevertheless, it was like a giant in comparison to the sports car.

    The police were also shocked by his move, immediately braking to avoid colliding into the other two vehicles.

    Bang! There was a thunderous crash, but the ambulance only rocked a little with no serious damage.

    Since the Porsche 911 had a mid-engine, rear-wheel-drive layout with its trunk in front, it had no buffer for the impact. Its driver scrambled to control his car after the collision, but the engine died.

    Zheng Ren braked, backed up and stepped on the accelerator again. The ambulance charged at the Porsche 911 once more and rammed it off the street completely, sparks flying as the two vehicles ground against each other.

    The driver of the Porsche was already stupefied; he could only raise his hands and stare blankly at the ambulance grating against his car with a piercing screech.

    After running over the Porsche 911, Zheng Ren pulled over.

    "Back to you," he said calmly, no sign of anger on his expression.

    The ambulance driver was still in shock from the decimation of car before them, which cost anywhere between one to two million yuan

    Chief Zheng's composed demeanour, like someone who had done such a thing before, sealed his lips. He returned to the driver's seat and pumped the siren to maximum volume.

    Zheng Ren alighted from the ambulance and turned to see two traffic officers in front of him.

    "Dr. Zheng?" they said at the same time.

    He frowned. The two seemed familiar, but he had forgotten where he met them.

    "Dr. Zheng, where are you heading to?" the older officer asked.

    "No. 9 Elementary."

    "I'll handle this; you escort them and clear a path for Dr. Zheng," the older one informed his compatriot.

    The latter officer ran back to his car and began to maneuver into traffic.

    Without another word, Zheng Ren jumped right back into the ambulance.

    The ambulance driver followed, his foot unrelenting on the accelerator.

    Police and ambulance sirens blared together, tearing apart Sea City's peaceful evening.

    As they sped by, every other vehicle made way for them. No one had seen a police car escorting an ambulance before, their wailing sirens bearing a grim banner.

    Something major had to have happened!

    If not, they would not have both their sirens on at the same time!

    With their path clear, they reached No. 9 Elementary School of Sea City within minutes.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 321: Blood Runs Cold

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Sea City's winter fog was thick and oppressive.

    Beyond several meters, visibility was reduced to layers of white mist.

    In the field of the No. 9 Elementary School, children were trembling in fear. Their crying and shouting could be heard through the fog like shrieks of demons.

    There was a pool of blood on the path between the teaching building and the main entrance.

    Only ten minutes ago, a man in his forties armed with a sharp blade had appeared like an evil spirit just as students finished their classes.

    Their happy chatter dissipated instantly, leaving only horrifying reality.

    A class teacher, Yang Lili, had been 24 this year. She had just graduated from a teacher's university with a heart full of aspirations and passion.

    She had the habit of seeing the children off at the main gate. The smiles on their faces kept her dreams happy and positive.

    It was foggy as usual, but the man's sudden presence had broken the normal routine.

    Yang Lili responded quickly, almost instinctively.

    She yelled at the top of her lungs when the attacker appeared, throwing the books in her hand like weapons to attract his attention.

    However, it was a futile attempt. He did not dare face an adult; his only targets were harmless children who could not fight back.

    Despite being terrified as well, the children's screams instantly pushed her fears aside.

    She faced the attacker head-on and was stabbed twice in the chest as she used her body as a shield.

    As life faded from her in agony, she remained determined to continue fighting, using her last breath to wrap herself around the attacker's knife hand and blocking his way with her body.

    She had then been stabbed multiple times in the abdomen.

    The young woman had been powerless to fight back, but she had given it her all.

    As if by ritual sacrifice, Yang Lili had given her life in exchange for the safety of the children.

    The attacker had been scared off by other teachers arriving. His knife lay abandoned in the snowy ground nearby, covered in blood.

    It had turned cold, the blood on it frozen to ice.

    In the face of such a bloody scene, the male teachers were also shocked and paralyzed. After calling 110 and 120, they notified the principal.

    They did not know how to deal with the situation. Yang Lili's face was pale like white paper smudged with red ink.

    Her youth pooled underneath her, leaving her a cooling husk.

    They dared not move her body for fear that it would worsen the injuries.

    A female teacher close to Yang Lili knelt beside her, frantically trying to stop the bleeding. Both her hands were covered in fresh blood.

    However, there was nothing she could do.

    A male teacher gathered the courage to tear some fabric from his shirt and tried his best to put pressure on Yang Lili's wound to stop the bleeding.

    Alas, it was pointless.

    Soon, the cloth was soaked in blood that flowed like a winding stream and froze solid not far away.

    Some of the children she had saved were still dazed and confused. A few were wailing loudly while others were catatonic. They were like a helpless flock of sheep.

    Ten minutes later, police and ambulance sirens began to approach.

    They pierced through thick layers of fog like a beam of light, bringing them a glimpse of hope and the future.

    The ambulance skidded to a halt near Yang Lili's body.

    Zheng Ren leapt out with a first-aid kit in hand before the vehicle had even come to a stop. 

    "Move aside!" he roared at the crowd, shooing them away so that he could reach Yang Lili.

    The System's monitor at the upper right corner of his vision was blinking with a glaring red.

    Hemorrhagic shock, punctured lungs and mediastinal, traumatic hemopneumothorax, punctured superior mesenteric artery, punctured intestines and over ten other diagnoses were flashing a ghastly red like a devil's grin.

    Zheng Ren's ears rang with the chime of a System mission.

    [Sudden Mission: Hope in Darkness.

    [Mission: Save teacher Yang Lili who had been brutally injured protecting her students.

    [Mission Rewards: 500 skill points, 100,000 experience points.

    [Mission Time: 6 hours.

    There will always be darkness in the world, but no matter when and where it appears, there will be hope, of which you are its light.]

    It did not register. His mind was working at full capacity to process the patient's situation.

    With more than ten injuries present,, they naturally differed in urgency and significance.

    Since time was running out, any misjudgment would result in a delay in rescue and cost the patient her life.

    "Load her up; prepare the surgical tray, suture kit and infusion set," Zheng Ren said hurriedly.

    Already waiting for Zheng Ren's orders, the stretcher-bearer lifted Yang Lili onto the stretcher.

    The nurse did not know what Zheng Ren was planning but followed standard procedure and efficiently prepared the things he would need.

    "Open a bottle of saline!" Zheng Ren hastened his instruction when he saw Yang Lili's already weakened breathing starting to accelerate.

    The stretcher-bearer loaded Yang Lili onto the ambulance and folded up the stretcher before shutting the door.

    The ambulance whizzed away, leaving only a bloody floor and a crowd of ashen-faced, terrified people.

    Unable to detect any blood pressure, the first thing the nurse did was to cut open Yang Lili's clothes, exposing the surgical field for Zheng Ren to prepare for subclavian vein catheterization.

    When Zheng Ren got into the ambulance, he ignored the catheterization set the nurse passed to him and instead ripped open the first layer of the suture set, pouring its contents into a surgical tray.

    "Iodophor," he said as he put on sterile gloves.

    The nurse opened the jar of iodophor cotton balls for Zheng Ren.

    He pinched the cotton balls between his fingers and began disinfecting the right section of Yang Lili's chest.

    It was the second intercostal space along the midclavicular line.

    After disinfection he picked up a surgical blade. He did not have the time to attach it to its handle and simply made an incision with the bare blade between his fingers.

    There was no blood. It was currently all over the school grounds.

    Zheng Ren then used the blade to cut open the infusion set and grabbed the infusion tube.

    "Saline."

    After blunt dissection, he used hemostatic clamps to insert the tube into Yang Lili's chest cavity through the incision he had made.

    The other end of the tube was connected to the bag of saline.

    The saline gurgled, and fresh blood began to flow.

    Zheng Ren unpacked the suture set, used the needle holder to secure the reverse cutting needle and started stitching the infusion tube in place.

    "Disinfect the subclavian artery," he said as he did so.

    He was slightly disappointed that it was not Xie Yiren beside him. There would be no need for words if she were.

    In less than twenty seconds, he completed the suture and secured the infusion tube in its position. Then, he opened the central venous catheterization set and changed into a new pair of gloves before performing the procedure.

    He punctured the subclavian vein and hooked the patient up to low molecular weight dextran. The nurse also added a pressured infusion set to increase the rate of infusion into the patient's circulation, hoping to buy them more time.

    The young police officer escorting them was aware of the urgency of the situation, speeding up and anxiously ordering traffic to make way for them via loudspeaker, fighting for as much time as he could for the ambulance.

    Every second mattered.

    …

    …

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 322: The Body Shield (Bonus Chapter for Wuhu 37 Chairman Yi Lifei)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    An ambulance was just a mobile emergency treatment facility.

    The procedures that could be performed in it were limited.

    Zheng Ren had set up a simplified version of a closed chest drainage system to ensure the patient's breathing was unobstructed and that she would not die of pneumothorax. He then used the suction tube to remove blood from her upper airway to prevent it from clotting, which would result in blockage of her airway.

    On top of that, he applied pressure onto Yang Lili's stab wounds on her abdomen to reduce bleeding.

    Faster! Faster!

    Zheng Ren kept urging the ambulance driver on.

    Sea City General Hospital and No. 9 Elementary School were not that far apart, but the thick metallic scent of blood heightened Zheng Ren's anxiety.

    The ambulance would normally be unable to drive at such speed even with its sirens at maximum volume.

    However, with a police car clearing its path, the combination of both sirens cut through the traffic between Sea City General Hospital and No. 9 Elementary. No one knew what happened but all gave way to the two vehicles.

    Even at traffic lights, cars stopped to let the police car and ambulance by.

    Inside the ambulance, Zheng Ren tried to calm himself despite the terrifying vitals on the monitor and the undetectable blood pressure.

    He removed his blood-covered gloves and picked up his cellphone.

    "I'm Zheng Ren. Prepare for emergency surgery.

    "Yes, pre-operative procedures are not done yet.

    "There's a blood sample, send someone to take the sample and prepare for transfusion.

    "Notify the thoracic surgeon to meet me at the operating table. We'll be operating together.

    "Ask Yanran to prepare the double-lumen endotracheal tube."

    Upon hanging up, Zheng Ren frowned deeply. Yang Lili's breathing was very weak, with deep breaths taken at intervals.

    Such breaths were commonly referred to as "gasping" for air on one's deathbed.

    Her condition was very bad. He flushed the dextrose but there were no changes in blood pressure, which remained undetectable.

    The police car and the ambulance sped all the way to the emergency department of Sea City General Hospital.

    Because the attack had happened in a school, the city council informed Sea City General Hospital that they would be overseeing it closely. Director Xiao was already rushing over with his group. Old Chief Physician Pan stood beside the emergency lane with his hands behind his back, waiting for the ambulance. He did not chat with the hospital's management as his mind was focused on the emergency rescue plan.

    Even though Zheng Ren was on the case, Old Chief Physician Pan was not slacking.

    If he managed to develop a more comprehensive rescue plan, he could identify possibly overlooked details more easily, allowing him to pull off the emergency rescue.

    Finally, the police car and ambulance arrived.

    The high-pitched piercing of the police siren sent Old Chief Physician Pan's blood pressure skyrocketing and disrupted his thoughts.

    Why were they being escorted by a police car? Why was there damage on the front and side of the ambulance? Old Chief Physician Pan was puzzled but had no time to think about it.

    The police car moved aside for the ambulance to come to a halt and park steadily in the emergency lane.

    The back door of the ambulance opened as a stretcher trolley reached it. They transferred Yang Lili onto the trolley and Zheng Ren ran towards the operating room with her.

    Since this was a high-profile case, many from hospital management were there.

    A few of them crowded over to make their presence known.

    Zheng Ren pushed them aside as they were blocking the way, not caring who they were.

    There was someone standing by at the lift. A dark red trail of blood dripping across the marble floor of the emergency building of Sea City General Hospital like a path of blooming flowers.

    The nurse from the 120 ambulance passed several tubes of blood to a doctor who made for the blood bank. Their remaining blood samples would be sent to the lab in the emergency department.

    Even though it was an urgent emergency rescue, they still had to go through standard protocol including testing for HIV and syphilis.

    Two years ago, National Taiwan University Hospital had missed out on one point during an emergency and infected all their organ transplant patients with HIV.

    Some procedures had to be completed, but they would omit steps that were unnecessary.

    Zheng Ren ran all the way to the operating room on the third floor with the stretcher trolley.

    Su Yun, Yang Lei, Xie Yiren, Chu Yanran, Chu Yanzhi and the operating room nurse were all already on standby. The operating room door was also wide open.

    There was complete silence but for the faint sound of the stretcher trolley's wheels rolling against the marble floor.

    Zheng Ren handed the trolley over to be delivered to the operating theater while he went straight to the changing room to prepare for emergency surgery.

    This was very different from the emergency they had had in Imperial Capital.

    When Fang Lin had been injured, he received treatment immediately. This time, however, the golden window for emergency rescue had been lost during the journey to the hospital.

    Zheng Ren was not confident that he could save the patient.

    Still, regardless of how he felt, he had to save her!

    She had used her body to protect the children.

    He needed to protect her in return at all costs.

    After changing as fast as he could, he strode to the operating room while putting on his surgical cap and mask.

    When Zheng Ren arrived, the patient was already on the table.

    She was positioned slightly lower. Su Yun had considered the possibility of two concurrent surgeries.

    He was in the midst of setting up the closed chest drainage system and did not choose the second intercostal space along the midclavicular line, instead inserting the tube between the sixth and seventh intercostal space along the midaxillary line.

    The former option could remove trapped gases, but the latter could allow the drainage of blood. In the ambulance, Zheng Ren had been wary of draining a lot of blood, if the patient lost too much, it would lower her intrathoracic pressure and lead to even more hemorrhaging.

    Things were different in an operating room.

    "Where should we start?" Su Yun asked.

    "Where's the thoracic surgeon?" Zheng Ren frowned and started scrubbing in.

    "Almost here."

    "Thoracoabdominal incision at… raise her right side by 45 degrees," Zheng Ren said.

    General surgery required the patient be in the supine position, but thoracic surgery needed the patient to be in the lateral position.

    Since both surgeries would be performed simultaneously, they had to compromise and choose between the two. Even though their surgical view would be restricted by doing so, it would be worth the time they could save.

    Su Yun did not speak, moving the patient into the instructed position after completing the suture to secure the closed chest drainage tube.

    "Double-lumen endotracheal tube." Zheng Ren walked to the operating table after scrubbing in.

    "Got it," Chu Yanzhi said.

    Chu Yanran also had no time to talk, being busy setting up endotracheal intubation and adjusting the parameters of the ventilator.

    Xie Yiren passed him the oval forceps and kidney dish. Zheng Ren picked up several iodophor balls and began disinfecting.

    After that, he scrubbed his hands again and put on a sterile surgical gown. As he did so, the thoracic surgeon and other directors of the hospital arrived.

    "How's the patient?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked from behind Zheng Ren

    "Not good." The latter reached out and the handle of the scalpel was put in his hand.

    "Does she require a joined incision?"

    "Punctured lung, most likely with vein ruptures that need to be treated. Intestinal punctures in the abdominal cavity while the superior mesenteric artery is also ruptured. I'm not sure the extent of the intestines we'll have to remove." After the incision, he had direct access to the peritoneum without the need for blunt dissection.

    He opened its protective layer and removed the slightly colder, dark red blood via suction.

    Seeing the continuous flow of blood, Old Chief Physician Pan immediately called to rush the blood bank.

    Right then, a continual supply of fresh blood seemed to be the patient's only hope for survival.

    "How's the situation in her chest? Is there a CT scan of her chest region?" the department chief of the thoracic department asked at the operating table.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 323: Spare No Effort

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "No." Zheng Ren handed suction over to Su Yun before opening the peritoneum and performing protective procedures.

    The department of thoracic surgery chief's surname was Zhang. He was rather short and stout, an unpleasant sight even in a face mask.

    In the hospital, he was well-known to be stingy and petty. People rarely interacted with him unless it was important.

    Chief Zhang felt somewhat awkward in front of the operating table, hesitating.

    When Old Chief Physician Pan returned from his call to the blood bank, he saw Chief Zhang standing unmoving and glared at the man.

    He did not blame Zhang for lacking the courage to start operating, though, since Yang Lili's blood pressure was still undetectable. The chances of her surviving both a thoracotomy and laparotomy were very slim.

    "Let's perform a thoracotomy with exploration," Old Chief Physician Pan said as he watched Chief Zhang mull it over.

    Were there fewer directors present in the operating room, Chief Zhang would have rejected the surgery.

    He wanted to ask why they were putting in so much effort to save someone who was already dead.

    Blood pressure was still not showing up on the monitor. The patient's heart rate was also extremely high and she had already been tachycardic for a while.

    He watched the surgeon perform emergency general surgery at lightning speed. Within only several minutes, the surgeon had already found the ruptured superior mesenteric artery and started a suture.

    Chief Zhang let out a sigh and said, "I'll try my best."

    "Su Yun, help Chief Zhang," Zheng Ren said without lifting his head. He reached out and received a saline-soaked bandage, which he used to cover the intestines while searching for both necrotization and stab wounds.

    Hmm? Chief Zhang was stunned. He glanced at Old Chief Physician Pan out of the corner of his eye, noticing no opposition to Zheng Ren. Many questions arose in his mind.

    He was aware that the emergency department had "taken over" emergency general surgeries. Were they going to absorb emergency thoracic surgery as well?

    There were few people in the emergency department, but they were definitely ambitious.

    Without looking at Chief Zhang, Su Yun turned and left the operating table. He began to disinfect the area for thoracic incision, proceeded to scrub in again and changed into a new surgical gown.

    Chief Zhang felt helpless. What the f*ck was happening?

    Nonetheless, he could not lash out in front of so many superiors. More importantly, Old Chief Physician Pan was a figure he dared not offend.

    If he did… Liu Tianxing was still hospitalized and word was that his depression was so severe his liver was affected.

    One had to surrender to fate when the time came. Chief Zhang started by asking the emergency department operating room matron for permission to use a sterile bag from the thoracic department surgery theater.

    Su Yun ignored him and started to lay out sheets after scrubbing in and disinfecting the area. He stood beside Zheng Ren and both surgeries commenced.

    Xie Yiren became even busier.

    For such an unconventional surgery, mutual understanding without verbal communication was impractical.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun continually asked for different tools and Xie Yiren was barely keeping up.

    After Chief Zhang had finished briefing the operating room matron about his department's sterile bag and ordered his own chief resident to retrieve it, he turned to see Su Yun making an incision on the patient's chest and was instantly angered.

    "Stop playing around! You're going to operate rashly without a retractor? This is a thoracic surgery, not your usual emergency surgery!"

    He was right; for the ribs in the chest, special tools were required to retract the chest walls and expose the surgical field. General surgery had self-retaining retractors, but thoracic surgery was different.

    Only two decades ago, thoracic surgery required the removal of one rib to expand the surgical field.

    Even though his worries were reasonable, every minute and second in an emergency rescue was more precious than gold.

    Su Yun was focused entirely on the thoracotomy. He had the confidence and pride of a rising star in cardiothoracic surgery. Why would he bother with complaints from a department chief of Sea City General Hospital?

    No one else acknowledged Chief Zhang. Zheng Ren and Su Yun were busy with their respective surgeries. Behind the former stood Director Xiao and Old Chief Physician Pan, fully focused on the surgery and paying no heed to Chief Zhang's words.

    He had no choice but to scrub in. Perhaps he had spoken out of turn.

    The operating table was unable to accommodate the usual number of people for both surgeries. In the thoracic surgery department, at least three people were usually required at the table for a thoracotomy. At the moment, only Chief Zhang and Su Yun could fit.

    Yang Lei then became the busiest person there as the first assistant.

    He had to hold on to the retractor while passing the surgeons their tools.

    Zheng Ren was also multitasking, glancing over to Su Yun to check how the man was doing.

    Su Yun was executing his part skillfully just like a trained thoracic surgeon, even better than those specializing in general surgery.

    Zheng Ren had told Su Yun to assist Chief Zhang due to his experience in heart transplants in Imperial Capital. 

    Would any emergency case be a challenge to someone who had performed one of the most difficult surgeries?

    No way!

    To support Su Yun, Zheng Ren selected a Master level skill book without hesitation and added it to the cardiothoracic surgery branch of the skill tree.

    Yang Lili had been stabbed twice in her chest when clinging on to the attacker's arm out of desperation to stop him. After breaking free, he had stabbed her in the torso multiple times.

    Fortunately, her liver and spleen were uninjured, but there were between seven to eight perforations in her intestines with some sections pierced right through.

    The extent of contamination in her abdominal cavity was critical.

    After repeated rinsing and suction with warm saline, he stitched up part of the mesenteric artery and they finally had a clear surgical field.

    Repairing the perforated intestines was not a problem. Zheng Ren rapidly performed the suture and managed to fix it in no time.

    The main threat was that the patient's punctured mesenteric artery could lead to mesenteric ischemia and necrosis. After the artery was sutured, the intestines relying on blood supply from the sealed portion would inevitably end up necrotizing.

    Cutting and suture of the intestines was now their main task in the abdominal cavity.

    Zheng Ren would have preferred an assistant, but he could handle it himself if necessary.

    Soon, Yang Lei was helping Su Yun perform other tasks. For Zheng Ren, he only needed to adjust the retractor to help expose the surgical field.

    Zheng Ren tied the knot and cut the excess thread on his own. The scissors magically vanished and reappeared at intervals without interrupting his hand movements.

    There was about 60 cm of necrotized intestine, which was within an acceptable range. Any more would risk other postoperative complications such as short bowel syndrome.

    15 minutes into the laparotomy, Zheng Ren had already removed the necrotized intestine and sutured the healthy parts together.

    Right then, fresh frozen red blood cells and plasma finally reached the theater.

    "Each of you, take one." Old Chief Physician Pan began warming a bag of red blood cells by hand.

    Director Xiao watched the surgery with a deep frown.

    Noticing the arrival of the blood bags, he got Office Director Ding to pass him one.

    With the director of the hospital taking the lead, who dared decline?

    A phone rang and the emergency room matron answered it. "The blood bank is empty."

    "Office Director Ding, contact the city's central blood bank," Director Xiao said, "At least 20 units of red blood cells."

    "Platelets and fibrinogen too." Su Yun was still perceptive of his surroundings even during a surgery.

    Director Xiao was also from clinical surgery; he knew that even if the patient was fit to leave the operating table at that moment, she would face multi-organ ischemia-reperfusion injury and disseminated intravascular coagulation complications.

    He nodded.

    Officer Director Ding ran out to make the call.

    Soon, he returned and whispered into Director Xiao's ear, "Director, the reserves of B-positive blood in the central blood bank are running low."

    The entire city's supply depended on the city's central blood bank. Rarer blood types or those used more often were hard to maintain.

    "Contact the blood bank and hospital; get them to find people with the corresponding blood type to donate blood. Hurry up!" Director Xiao continued to watch the surgery, his face grim.

    "Yes." Office Director Ding immediately sprinted out of the operating room to fulfil his duties.

    Under normal circumstances, even with an appropriate donor, the central blood bank had a cumbersome list of standard protocols that took up the entire day before any blood could be donated.

    However, words from the director of the city's largest hospital carried some weight.

    Zheng Ren felt relieved hearing them.

    With the hospital's support, they did not need to worry about shortages of platelets and fibrinogen.

    These two things were essential for the patient's survival, but it was very difficult to get them nowadays, especially fibrinogen.

    Because of the lack of fibrinogen, many porto-azygos disconnection surgeries could not be performed.

    After suturing the patient's intestines, they covered it with bandages soaked in warm saline for five minutes while Zheng Ren checked the abdominal cavity for any unattended injuries. After removing the bandages, he found some light bleeding on the anastomosis.

    That was proof that there was no more necrotized tissue and that the anastomosis would not be a problem after surgery.

    After several rinses of the abdominal cavity, they began to close it.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Wash and close.

    Zheng Ren operated skillfully. Even though every step was in order, each was so fast that it became a blur to observers.

    Chief Sun had arrived and watched with wide eyes. He was aware that Zheng Ren was superior to him in surgery. However, Zheng Ren seemed a little rushed today and was going at full speed.

    He had already given up trying to compete with these two from the emergency department, but when he saw Su Yun and Chief Zhang working on thoracic surgery together, he could not resist being a spectator.

    Chief Zhang was an idiot, a poser. He had no idea what he was going up against this time.

    Even though Chief Sun from the second general surgery department was unaware of both Su Yun's past and Zheng Ren's use of a Master level skill book, all that had happened thus far were as obvious a hint as morning bells.

    He was perceptive enough to know that there would be quite a show today.

    "Where are you at?" Zheng Ren closed the abdomen with his head lowered. The light of the surgical lamps was slightly dimmer than usual as one had been adjusted to illuminate the surgical field on the chest.

    "I've sutured the punctured lungs and bronchial artery, currently checking other regions," Su Yun said, "Boss, come take a look when you're done. Something's not right with the mediastinum."

    Zheng Ren acknowledged him.

    They successfully closed the abdominal cavity. All procedures were completed under an hour.

    "Dr. Zheng has exceptional skill," Director Xiao said, "Old Chief Physician Pan, you have a strong team."

    "It's all from Zheng Ren. I didn't teach him much," Old Chief Physician Pan said seriously.

    By then, the external surgeries on the abdomen had already been dealt with, but the chest surgery was still in progress and he was not yet in the mood for casual banter.

    Blood began leaking slowly from the stab wounds on the abdominal wall.

    Zheng Ren recognized it as a sign of increased blood volume due to heavy blood and fluid infusions.

    He let Yang Lei suture the skin and a few other stab wounds before going to Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren was unfamiliar with thoracic surgery. When he was an intern, he had only helped with the retractor while his teacher performed the operation proper.

    Even though he had achieved the Master level in thoracic surgery, he was still cautious.

    The patient had only a single functioning lung; her right lung tissues were like a deflated balloon, collapsed into a ball of mass.

    Its middle and lower lobe had two punctures.

    They had finished repairing the wounds and the chest cavity was filled with warm saline.

    Chu Yanran turned on single lung ventilation and increased pressure to inflate the lung tissues, allowing them to check for any missed punctures that would lead to gas leakage.

    Repair of the lungs was similar to that of the intestines. The skill it required was… basic.

    Zheng Ren was very confident that Su Yun could complete it alone without Chief Zhang.

    How would he call himself the rising star of cardiothoracic surgery if he could not do this?

    "Boss, how long was the attacker's knife?" Su Yun asked.

    "Approximately 30 cm," Zheng Ren said, his mind taking him back to the glaring red pool on a snowy ground.

    "There's a slight possibility that her mediastinum was injured," Su Yun said immediately.

    "Suction, with cover." Zheng Ren reached out a hand and an aspirator was placed in it.

    "That should be it." Chief Zhang saw only a little red in the rinsing solution with no air bubbles and assumed the surgery was complete. "The punctured lung was successfully repaired. We can close up."

    "We still need to check," Su Yun said.

    "Who's the one doing the surgery!" Chief Zhang said in a low voice, "The longer the patient is under anesthesia, the less likely she will recover."

    "I'm the one who'll be taking care of her in the ICU after surgery," Su Yun said nonchalantly, "Would you like to take over that, Chief Zhang?"

    That was f*cking arrogant.

    Chief Zhang was furious.

    Nevertheless… he could not start a fight with Su Yun on the operating table, could he?

    Winning the argument was one thing. Even if he did, did he really want to go to the ICU for the patient's postoperative care?

    He knew that Su Yun excelled in intensive care medicine. Him, not so much.

    Chief Zhang lifted his head angrily and looked at Director Xiao.

    Director Xiao was also curious. What had given Su Yun the confidence to question the decision of a department chief during a surgery?

    Under normal circumstances, they would close the chest even without absolute certainty.

    "Let them try." Old Chief Physician Pan settled the matter.

    Chief Zhang was fuming. He slammed the hemostatic clamps he had been holding onto the sterile sheets, turned around and left.

    "You go over," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun nodded. He raised his hands to chest level and walked around the operating table to stand where Chief Zhang did.

    "Single lung ventilation," Zheng Ren said.

    Chu Yanran followed the order immediately and the patient's right lung instantly deflated.

    The two of them searched carefully around the pleura. A few minutes later, they found an open wound smaller than 1 cm on it, right beside the mediastinum.

    The wound was small, almost like a scratch, a non-issue.

    Had they not been careful enough, they would not even have noticed it.

    Su Yun groaned. Zheng Ren saw the diagnosis on the System monitor on the upper right corner of his vision blinking red—esophageal rupture.

    This wound was clearly much deeper than it looked. After the lung had been punctured, the knife had pierced through the mediastinal pleura and injured the esophagus.

    "Time to open up and check on it." Zheng Ren reached out and received a scalpel.

    Whether in general or thoracic surgery, Xie Yiren could gently pass the tools Zheng Ren needed into his hand.

    This,

    Maybe,

    Was life.

    No drinking or flirting, no obsession over money, no sweet-talking, no overflowing passions.

    She knew what he needed right away when he opened his palm.

    A life like this would be great.

    There was no joy in Zheng Ren's heart. He was paying full attention to the patient.

    The blade glided along the wound on the mediastinal pleura and opened it up.

    Chief Sun's eyes lit up. He had a hunch that they were about to reach the highlight of the day.

    Zheng Ren was truly remarkable. The man was dabbling even in thoracic surgery and was still so confident in such a situation.

    Did monsters really exist?

    He had never believed in such things. Anything could be improved through practice, and even an average person could perform surgery after practicing a hundred times.

    However, since meeting Zheng Ren, he had begun to believe.

    Both the first and second division of the general surgery department would never live down how emergency general surgeries had been "taken over" in this hospital.

    Chief Sun was used to being careful throughout his entire career. Before this, he had been suffering under the oppression of Chief Liu, but only to a tolerable extent.

    It looked like it was the thoracic surgery department's turn today.

    Under the face mask, Chief Sun's mouth curled into a smirk. He was thrilled to see how the snobbish Chief Zhang would embarrass himself.

    As long as there was company, even the most embarrassing thing was bearable.

    He was not only the one who had failed to compete with the whelp, not out of incompetence, but because the whelp was a true monster.

    The thoughts did not leave his lips.

    He was more confident in Zheng Ren than in Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Perhaps this was a different embodiment of Stockholm Syndrome.

    Zheng Ren was unaware of Chief Sun's thoughts, having already entered the System to practice thoracic surgery in bulk.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Since Zheng Ren was still in the middle of a surgery, he dared not waste any more time. He entered the System and bought a few surgery training hours.

    The System's operating room emerged from the ground, bearing a simulation mannequin with a condition thoughtfully similar to Yang Lili's.

    In that moment, Zheng Ren appreciated the System more than ever.

    It showed him a clear purpose and he could get the training he wanted. 

    That was enough.

    Zheng Ren did not get much surgery time as he only needed to do reparative surgery of the esophagus and mediastinal pleura. Five hours would be more than sufficient.

    Esophageal repair differed from an esophagectomy. It was not a major surgery, unlike the removal of the upper esophagus.

    The only skill required was suturing. No special techniques needed.

    Zheng Ren was simply being careful by practicing for a few hours in the System's operating room. He was eternally afraid of slipping up and making a mistake, compromising the patient's recovery and even causing death.

    If that happened, he would regret it forever.

    Within five hours, Zheng Ren performed over 30 surgeries, all simple procedures to repair the mediastinal pleura and esophagus. 

    When his time was up, he exited the System.

    He was still holding the scalpel in his hand. Su Yun asked, puzzled, "Boss, what are you thinking?"

    "I think we may need to leave the gastric tube in for a few more days," Zheng Ren said, making up an excuse.

    He made a longer-than-usual incision along the wound on the patient's mediastinal pleura, performed blunt dissection and found the esophageal wall.

    As predicted, it had a lesion smaller than 0.5 cm.

    Su Yun probed and pushed the hemostatic clamp through the esophageal wall. Had they not discovered it, the patient's digestive fluid would not have allowed the wound to heal, possibly leading to tracheo-oesophageal or bronchopleural fistulas.

    Nevertheless, they had found it, and there was nothing further to worry about.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's expression relaxed instantly and his chest rose even further.

    Even without looking directly at Chief Zhang Linyou of thoracic surgery, his intentions were clear—you are inferior in diagnosis and surgery to even my subordinate!

    Chief Sun was thrilled.

    His confidence had not been misplaced, after all. Once discovered, an injury on the esophageal wall was but a small problem and could be resolved by leaving the gastric tube in for a few extra days.

    Even without a suture, it would not pose any threat.

    However, missing it would be a huge blunder.

    Chief Zhang Linyou, today was finally your turn.

    Chief Sun happily anticipated Chief Zhang Linyou's astonished expression, but looking around, the man was nowhere to be found.

    "Where's Chief Zhang?" he chuckled.

    "He just left," Chu Yanzhi replied instantly. She was having a hard time not speaking, but there were so many people around today and she could not be her usual lively self.

    Although protocol called for as few people as possible in the operating room, this patient had been directly designated by the city council. Even the hospital director was present; any department chief who sat this one out would likely face a rocky road ahead.

    The effect of their commotion on patients… was the least of their concerns.

    Those present were used to and fully aware of such situations.

    There had once been an old minister who had returned on a visit to his hometown, a rural village near Sea City. His journey had been challenging due to his tight schedule and he caught a cold.

    There was no specific medication in the small hospital in his hometown. They had never even heard of specialized drugs for influenza such as Tamiflu and Peramivir.

    He was prescribed three days of dexamethasone, but his symptoms improved significantly and he was so pleased that he heaped endless praise on the medical ability of rural hospitals.

    When the old minister arrived at Sea City, everyone in Sea City General Hospital panicked.

    How would they handle the case?

    Treatment was normally followed by two to three days of recovery which would occasionally still present mild flu symptoms.

    What would their betters think?

    That Sea City General Hospital was inferior to rural health centers?

    Was that not a ridiculous supposition?

    Hence, Sea City General Hospital prescribed two days of dexamethasone to relieve his symptoms in addition to regular treatment.

    After that… did all ministers not return to Imperial Capital? The doctors there were all experts and had plenty of tricks up their sleeve. [1]

    It was strange, just like stories from unofficial history records describing how an emperor could not drink fresh tea, only old tea, as no one dared to speak otherwise…

    As they said, a grasp of mundane affairs was genuine knowledge, and the understanding of worldly wisdom was true learning.

    Today's situation was exactly the same: a bunch of people cramming themselves into the operating room as if afraid of being called out for their absence when an important patient was being rescued.

    If they were accused of disrespect by someone with malicious intent… they would be f*cked.

    Who would notice if somebody left in such a crowd? Only Chu Yanzhi, the girl with inexhaustible energy could notice that Chief Zhang Linyou had left after the lesion on the esophagus was discovered.

    Su Yun smiled gently upon seeing the lesion. He reached out his hand but received nothing.

    Zheng Ren was already ahead with a needle holder attached to a thin needle and thread. 

    Stunned, Su Yun clocked that Zheng Ren seemed rather familiar with the procedure. This could not be the man's first thoracic surgery.

    He fell into a daze. What could this guy not do?

    Zheng Ren's detailed sutures on the esophagus were also flawless. Were it Su Yun… he would still be better than Zheng Ren, but this was a fine job.

    After stitching up the esophagus and mediastinal pleura, they washed the area and closed up the chest after observing no further blood in the flush.

    "Boss, you seem rather familiar with thoracic surgery," Su Yun said.

    "I'm just scratching the surface," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun recalled how Old Chief Wang's jaw had almost dropped to the floor back in Imperial Capital.

    The same tactic would not work on Su Yun a second time. Out of habit, he blew at his fringe, but the gust of warm breath was stayed by his sterile mask.

    He shook his head.

    Chest closure was slightly more complicated than that of the abdomen.

    However, they had worked together for some time and complemented each other exceptionally, what more with Xie Yiren assisting. Suture, knot, cut; four hands flew about and between five to six minutes later, they had managed to close the chest.

    On the other hand, Yang Lei was still in his own world of skin suture.

    "This surgery is a success," Old Chief Physician Pan said after a look at the ECG monitor.

    "Mm," Director Xiao said with his hands behind his back, "Pay strict attention to perioperative care. If there are any problems, just contact the medical administration and office. We have to ensure this emergency rescue is successful no matter what."

    After his command, Director Xiao turned to leave the operating room.

    Before he could complete his rotation, though, a panicked Ding Zhongtai rushed in and whispered, "Director, the ambulance rear-ended a Porsche on their journey. The driver is arguing with the police now."

    "Hmm?" Director Xiao had not seen the scratches on the front of the ambulance and had no idea of the matter. He stared at Ding Zhongtai, confused.

    Old Chief Physician Pan scoffed coldly and said, "The ambulance dashboard camera has all the footage. How dare he make a scene?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Little Zheng, what happened?" Ding Zhongtai asked.

    "The car was blocking the way, so I knocked him aside," Zheng Ren answered nonchalantly.

    Su Yun was taking off his surgical gown, but upon hearing his words, turned around and gave him a thumbs-up without a word as there were still a lot of people in the operating room.

    "You can't just crash into him like that!" Ding Zhongtai exclaimed in horror, "Little Zheng, you're too… impulsive."

    "Check the record on the dashcam." Zheng Ren was unbothered. He was on the side of reason this time, and with Old Chief Physician Pan backing him, he was not afraid of whatever came next.

    "Also, did they take blood samples to test for drunk driving?" Zheng Ren added.

    "Drunk driving?" Ding Zhongtai was confused.

    "Yes, I suspect that he drank at noon and he's still not sober yet. His blood alcohol level should be enough to charge him with drunk driving."

    At that, Old Chief Physician Pan took out his phone and made a phone call.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun transferred the patient from the operating table to a stretcher trolley bound for the ICU, with Chu Yanran pumping the breathing bag as usual.

    As they left the operating room, Old Chief Physician Pan stopped Zheng Ren.

    Su Yun was there to follow up on subsequent procedures. Zheng Ren's presence was unnecessary.

    There was sufficient manpower at the scene, but even if there were not, the various department chiefs were not just there for display. It would not hurt for them to do some work.

    Old Chief Physician Pan pulled him aside and quietly asked, "Zheng Ren, what happened?" 

    Despite looking a bit haggard—his hair was drenched in sweat—his expression was calm, and his tone even more so. He told the old chief what had transpired.

    "Outrageous!" Old Chief Physician Pan bellowed.

    Zheng Ren was shocked. He had never done such an adrenaline-pumping thing before and still bore some guilt; his initial impression was that Old Chief Physician Pan was rebuking him, but on second thought, he realized such a thing was unlikely.

    "I made a call and the video recording is now in my office," Old Chief Physician Pan said coldly, "If someone tries to twist the truth, I will fight it to the f*cking highest court!"

    Zheng Ren laughed and tried to calm the old man down. It was not worth it for such a person.

    "What year does he think it is?" Old Chief Physician Pan slowly regained his composure. "I heard the guy was throwing a hissy fit in front of the traffic officers. Were it ten years ago, he could get away with doing this, but now? Hmph!"

    Zheng Ren had heard of the incident before.

    A drunk driver in the emergency department had resisted attempts to obtain a blood sample and threatened to self-harm.

    Unwilling to escalate the situation, the traffic officers had no choice but to relent.

    The incident had gone under the radar after a while.

    However, Zheng Ren had heard through other doctors that drivers resisting blood alcohol tests would receive a warning. Three strikes resulted in an automatic drunk driving charge.

    "You go ahead with your business. I'll take a look at the video and see who's this arrogant bastard." Old Chief Physician Pan left quickly.

    Zheng Ren let out a long sigh. Although he had not done anything wrong, he was afraid of being sold out by people like Ding Zhongtai were it not for Old Chief Physician Pan's presence.

    He would not be able to stand up for himself.

    Such things happened all the time. Zheng Ren knew as much.

    However, with Old Chief Physician Pan around, there ought not to be a problem. As for everything else, he would take them one at a time.

    Why should he be afraid if he had evidence and reason?

    What a joke!

    Zheng Ren felt a little tired, not from the surgery, but from the incident with the ambulance.

    He did not regret his actions. Even if it meant a permanent record, he would never regret what he had done.

    The ambulance had been delayed for at least three minutes.

    With those extra minutes, the patient would not have bled as much and her recovery could have been shortened by three days.

    Had he not acted on his "impulse", she could have been dead by the time they reached No. 9 Elementary.

    They would be pretending to perform CPR on the patient for ten to twenty minutes out in the snow in order to comfort the teachers and students of No. 9 Elementary.

    The lowlife who had blocked their ambulance would not get the punishment he deserved and would continue living his lavish lifestyle.

    Even if that outcome was not controversial, a true hero would be lying in the snow, quietly embracing her inevitable death.

    Justice?

    What justice!

    …

    …

    In the emergency ward office, Professor Rudolf Wagner approached the clearly exhausted Zheng Ren. "Mr. Zheng, what emergency was it?"

    He could sense the professor's Mandarin getting more fluent. The man was truly a savant at languages.

    Nonetheless, Zheng Ren was surprised that the professor was still present outside office hours.

    "The patient had been stabbed, sustaining thoracoabdominal injuries. Why haven't you left?"

    "Chang said that I would need to follow local customs if I really wanted to blend in. Although I don't agree with the idea that only bad doctors leave work on time, doing so often myself, I stayed in case a patient needed interventional surgery."

    "Go home, there's no need for that." Zheng Ren waved his hand weakly.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was all smiles. He seemed sincere.

    As they spoke, Ding Zhongtai rushed in.

    "Little Zheng, there might be some trouble this time," he said seriously.

    Zheng Ren had mentally prepared himself. He refused to believe that he would lose.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was right; things were not as they were ten years ago.

    To Ding Zhongtai, Zheng Ren's poker face looked insufferably unaware of the severity of the situation, so he began to explain everything with a frown.

    "Lil Fugui, is Chief Zheng back?" Chang Yue called from the corridor.

    "He's back, Chang," Professor Rudolf Wagner replied.

    Lil Fugui? What was that about?

    Both Ding Zhongtai and Zheng Ren were dumbfounded.

    "Mr. Zheng, I asked Chang Yue to name me.

    "I thought I would need a Chinese name if I really wanted to be part of the local culture. Something everyone would like, something that sounds joyful. Even if I don't agree with it, I really like the word "fu gui"," the professor said with a chuckle.

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Ding Zhongtai had not noticed that professor's presence. He thought for a moment and said softly, "Let's go somewhere else to talk."

    "Don't worry," Zheng Ren said with a smile and hand gesture, "There's nothing I'm afraid of letting others in on, so please proceed."

    "The car was seriously damaged and the driver had minor injuries," Ding Zhongtai said sternly when Zheng Ren did not oblige him, "He's from a wealthy family in Imperial Capital, like his lawyers, who have already touched down at the airport and are currently heading right to traffic police command."

    "Oh," Zheng Ren said casually, still unperturbed.

    Ding Zhongtai let out a suppressed sigh at Zheng Ren's reaction. "Little Zheng, I don't want to judge you, but this concerns the hospital, you…"

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    It was from Chief Kong.

    Zheng Ren accepted the call.

    "Hello, Chief Kong.

    "Ah, yes, I went to an elementary school in the afternoon for an emergency rescue, but the ambulance was obstructed. I was in a hurry, so I just ran the offender over.

    "Okay, sure, thanks for your trouble."

    He hung up.
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    Ding Zhongtai's face scrunched up when he heard that it was Department Chief Kong from Imperial Capital calling. His ears perked up, trying to listen in on the phone conversation.

    Zheng Ren's phone volume was too low for eavesdroppers, however.

    "Little Zheng, how did Department Chief Kong find out?" Ding Zhongtai asked directly.

    Communication with doctors on the ground was straightforward, in stark contrast to the guessing games that often happened within hospital bureaucracy. Ding Zhongtai paid close attention to Zheng Ren's eyes as if they could provide him his answers.

    "Chief Kong only asked about the situation. I don't know how he found out," Zheng Ren replied. "He wanted to know if there was anything he could do to help. It's probably just a courtesy call, with him being so far away."

    Ding Zhongtai scrutinized Zheng Ren's blank expression. Perhaps it was truly a greeting call… but how had he heard the news?

    Ideas in his heads bounced about. Finally, a revelation struck him.

    Without raising his voice, he said to Zheng Ren, "Little Zheng, while what you did was not wrong, we're under the scrutiny of the urban district for this high-profile case. You should be more wary next time."

    "Next time…" Zheng Ren mumbled then smiled. "If I ever encounter this again, I'll just run them over without hesitation."

    Ding Zhongtai cursed the young doctor internally. Zheng Ren was as stubborn as a rock. Did he think he was invincible just because he had a direct line to a department chief from Imperial Capital?

    "Rest assured, the hospital will come to your defense. It's just… it's quite an expensive car." Ding Zhongtai was irked by the whole situation but maintained his mask. "Now that everything has settled down, you'll need to go to the traffic police."

    "Sure." Zheng Ren stood and asked, "Where's the station?"

    Zheng Ren had a driver's license but had never owned a car. Hence, he had had little to no interaction with traffic police.

    "Oh. You go get changed and I'll take you there," Ding Zhongtai said.

    "Boss Zheng, what is happening?" The professor had been in on their conversation, but they had been vague and he was not confident in his comprehension. Still, he gathered that Zheng Ren had run into some trouble.

    "It's nothing. And please, Professor Rudolph, don't call me Boss Zheng," Zheng Ren said.

    "Call me Ru Fugui, or Lil Fugui," Professor Rudolph said earnestly.

    Zheng Ren ignored the man. His mind was elsewhere.

    On the way to change his clothes, he rang up Su Yun to ask about the ICU patient.

    She was stable, although her blood pressure was on the low end.

    Her bleeding was under control now. With another 1000 or 2000ccs of blood transfusion, her blood pressure ought to return to normal.

    Zheng Ren did not inquire about kidney and brain function. Such critical care information was beyond his expertise and for Su Yun to monitor.

    Before leaving with Office Director Ding, Zheng Ren left a few instructions with Chang Yue.

    They got into a car and made their way to the police station. Zheng Ren had no regrets.

    If life gave him a second shot, he would do what he did again without hesitation.

    It did not matter whether the car was a Porsche or Ferrari.

    They were nothing compared to a human life.

    Zheng Ren and Ding Zhongtai arrived at the station and made their way upstairs to the incident management center.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was sitting with an old, stern-faced police officer. The rank badge on the officer's shoulder meant nothing to Zheng Ren but he concluded that the man held some authority in the station.

    On the other side of the table sat a middle-aged man in a business suit. Behind him stood two young professionals, a man and a woman, taking note of the ongoing conversation in their books.

    "The dashboard camera is evidence," the officer said as he leaned forward, the national emblem on his uniform gleaming.

    "We'll have to authenticate the evidence, and I've yet to speak to witnesses. We can't have only one side of the story, yes?" the man in the suit said with utmost decorum, a polite smile on his face.

    "Lawyer Ge, you're a big name in Imperial Capital. The suspect—"

    "I'm sorry, Inspector. Let's not call my client that unless we're willing to call the driver of the 120 ambulance a murder suspect as well," Lawyer Ge interjected, the smile on his face unwavering.

    Murder?

    The bushy white eyebrows on Old Chief Physician Pan's face furrowed.

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Zheng Ren were men of science, medicine and surgery. They were not well-versed in semantics and the black-and-white of the law.

    Even the chief inspector was no match for the lawyer in this department.

    After all, it was a lawyer's bread and butter.

    At this moment, moral accusations carried little weight. There had been many cases over the years with blood-soaked evidence.

    An example would be the shocking news reported by an established news agency in the south about an assistant maternity doctor who had wrongly sutured a woman's anus post-delivery.

    The story was instantly sensationalized by the media and the truth was quickly drowned out by public outcry.

    If that happened today, there would be individuals selling the news online and inseminating false information within social media groups to garner attention. The story would then be twisted by the public and immortalized in an unrecognizable form on the Internet.

    Logic played no role in the modern world.

    Resources would determine the last one standing.

    The owner of the Porsche had managed to get a big-shot lawyer from Imperial Capital to travel all the way to Sea City within the span of a surgery.

    It demonstrated the man's wealth, prestige and power.

    All of these went unnoticed by Zheng Ren, whose worldview was as thin as his wallet.

    Old Chief Physician Pan wanted nothing more than to slap the infuriating smile off the lawyer's face.

    However, such an action would not help their case. He swallowed his anger.

    "That is conjecture," Old Chief Physician Pan said, "The hospital's legal representative is on his way. It would be best if you spoke with him instead."

    "The hospital's what?" Lawyer Ge's static smile revealed no change in emotion as he spoke. "To be frank, in the legal sector, most winning lawyers would start their own firm. Of those who can't win in court, only the dumbest go into consultancy."

    The smile had a devious edge now.

    "At least, that's the case in Imperial Capital. Sea City… Heh." Lawyer Ge did not bother to elaborate.

    "I take it that this is the doctor who took over the ambulance?" Lawyer Ge had noticed Zheng Ren's appearance but had wanted to deliver his speech before acknowledging the young doctor.

    "Your actions have been escalated to a criminal court, I will—" Halfway through Lawyer Ge's words, the female assistant's phone rang.

    … 

    ...
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    Lawyer Ge was not happy. His smile turned ugly as his mood darkened.

    "It's for you," the female assistant spoke carefully, her smile forced. She could feel the displeasure radiating from Lawyer Ge.

    "We're on a case. Personal calls are prohibited," Lawyer Ge stated.

    "It's Chairwoman Lin," the assistant clarified.

    Lawyer Ge's hands froze, then he relaxed and said to the room, "Pardon me, I have to take this call."

    His hand reached out for the phone.

    "Chairwoman Lin?

    "Yes, we're at the police station. The suspect had caused intentional harm through his driving."

    Despite having excused himself, he remained seated in place as he took the call.

    It was a tactic employed to pressure a suspect.

    Lawyers were unscrupulous and not above using dirty tactics.

    A moment later, the lawyer's hands visibly clenched.

    The smile on his face became a grimace.

    He fell silent as the caller went on.

    After half a minute, Lawyer Ge opened his mouth to speak.

    "But—"

    Shouting from the other end of the phone cut through the lawyer's retort. Zheng Ren could hear the anger reverberating through the speaker.

    "Yes. Yes, I will handle it.

    "Yes, you are right. We have to maintain a zero tolerance policy on this."

    Lawyer Ge finally hung up.

    The room was silent as all eyes fell on him.

    From the tone of his conversation, there were some changes to be made. What did the future hold for this case?

    "Dr. Zheng, my employer has informed me that I am to be your legal counsel for this case," Lawyer Ge announced seriously.

    There was no hint of hesitation in his tone. Truly, he was a man of many faces.

    He could change sides as easily as a coin flip.

    It was a room-shaking revelation.

    Zheng Ren took a moment to think and remembered Department Chief Kong's call. "Are you Sister Lin's lawyer?"

    Sister… Lin…

    It was rare to hear someone address Lin Jiaojiao so casually.

    His eyes narrowed into pinpoints as he stared at Zheng Ren.

    Without much fanfare, Lawyer Ge schooled his features and put on his characteristic smile.

    The courts had been around for centuries.

    During the Ming Dynasty, the Huizhou merchants were renowned for their economic prowess. Everyday lives of the people were simple and largely governed by the teachings of their ancestors. Larger expenses could be split into three categories: concubines, harlots and disputes.

    As such, someone who could hire a personal attorney could also throw entire fortunes into the Qinhuai River.

    A good attorney was hard to find, especially one who could play both offense and defense. Having a thick skin and no scruples were essential to the trade.

    Lawyer Ge was exemplary in his work, and that excellence extended to his ability to switch sides at a moment's notice.

    Why else would Lin Jiaojiao hire him as the group's legal attorney?

    Why else would he be willing to come to Sea City at the drop of a hat?

    Why else would he be smiling as he spoke to Zheng Ren now?

    The dark aura surrounding Lawyer Ge dissipated.

    "Dr. Zheng, Chairwoman Lin is the chairperson. I'm from the legal department and have little contact with her. You are her…" Lawyer Ge said.

    "I'm not that familiar with her, either," Zheng Ren answered honestly.

    Old Chief Physician Pan sighed. At times, Zheng Ren was too oblivious.

    Although they had morals and logic on their side, having a professional lawyer would not hurt their case.

    "I performed an emergency surgery on her back in Imperial Capital. Was that Sister Lin?" Zheng Ren explained, smiling humbly.

    Lawyer Ge was responsible for legal processing and had read up on the incident during his flight to Sea City.

    He had gotten the gist of it before arriving at the police station.

    "Zhou Bai is one of Chairwoman Lin's partners in the franchising business. His family is wealthy. When Chairwoman Lin announced that she wanted a direct branch office in Sea City, he quickly packed up and headed over."

    Zheng Ren listened to the lawyer talk but was getting bored by the second. He wanted to return to the emergency department. Even with no surgeries scheduled, he could read his book in peace in his office.

    Despite his eagerness to leave, he knew he had to settle this incident.

    "He wishes to gain a small position of power in the Lin empire. With Chairwoman Lin's blessing, I have full authority over the legal case and will proceed with a public disturbance charge."

    Lawyer Ge knew little of Zheng Ren's character, so he studied the young doctor's face as he spoke.

    Zheng Ren was daydreaming. He found the lawyer to be most uninteresting. Sure, the whole incident could be considered a form of public disturbance.

    He wished he was back in the hospital, reading.

    From Zheng Ren's inscrutable expression, Lawyer Ge could not gain any insight into the young doctor's mind. He gritted his teeth, money from the Zhou family long forgotten.

    "If Dr. Zheng feels that it is insufficient, we can bump it up to a public endangerment charge. It'll be a sentence of three, suspended sentencing of one.1" 

    Sentence of three, suspended sentencing of one? What did that mean?

    Zheng Ren did not understand what Lawyer Ge was saying.

    He was exhausted after the emergency surgery, to the point where he was missing the faint minty smell of an energy elixir.

    Lawyer Ge took in Zheng Ren's silence.

    The kind face of the young doctor belied his cruel demeanor.

    Public endangerment was a harsh charge for a criminal case and a three-one sentencing was quite a heavy punishment.

    Was he still not satisfied?

    Lawyer Ge felt a chill creep into his heart. Pleasing a vengeful client was the hardest part of a lawyer's job.

    The fact that he had just threatened Zheng Ren made all this even more complicated. He could feel a guillotine hanging over his neck; one misstep and his head would roll.

    "Understood. I will try my hardest!" Lawyer Ge did not know how far Zheng Ren was willing to drag the case but there was no need to show all his cards. A vague answer was best.

    Suddenly, another phone rang. It was the traffic police chief's.

    He checked the caller ID and left the room.

    Lawyer Ge truly believed Zheng Ren was a difficult client to handle. "I have read through the accident report and will proceed with Chairwoman Lin's instructions. If I require any assistance from Dr. Zheng, I will personally pay you a visit."

    "Is that all, then?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes, we're good for now. Zhou Bai will likely call for other lawyers but do not worry, I am an expert in court cases."

    Lawyer Ge desperately wanted to emphasize his importance in the case. At that moment, the traffic police chief entered the room.

    "Overtime tonight," the chief said.

    He was addressing his subordinate.

    An officer transcribing the conversation in his notebook stopped. Had there been a major accident that required them to work overtime?

    "The Provincial Government Department wants to drop in," the chief continued.
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    The traffic police chief escorted Zheng Ren's group out of the police station.

    The involvement of the Provincial Government Department meant that a criminal charge was imminent.

    Old Chief Physician Pan knew his worries were for naught.

    Intentionally obstructing an ambulance responding to an emergency was a heinous act, but it was most certainly not the first of its kind.

    This time, however…

    Old Chief Physician Pan said nothing more for fear of distracting Zheng Ren from his work. He parted ways with the young doctor and went home to further understand the situation.

    Ding Zhongtai had had a shocked expression ever since Lawyer Ge renounced his loyalty and came to their side.

    Yet again, he realized he had underestimated Zheng Ren.

    He recalled his interaction with Zheng Ren in the emergency department. Had he sounded rude or offensive? Perhaps he had been a tad agitated, but he was glad he had not berated Zheng Ren.

    He ought to be safe.

    Office Director Ding absent-mindedly drove Zheng Ren back to the hospital.

    He tried to invite the young doctor over for a meal but was unceremoniously turned down. Zheng Ren wanted to check on the patients in the emergency ward.

    It was an ironclad reason. Ding Zhongtai let Zheng Ren go and went to report to Director Xiao.

    …

    After disembarking, Zheng Ren took a few breaths of fresh air to clear his mind.

    Crowded places were a source of frustration for Zheng Ren.

    Being back at the hospital rejuvenated him.

    He headed for the emergency department. Its chaotic environment brought him peace.

    There were a few patients who were in for surgery, mostly for internal diseases such as gastritis and influenza.

    Snowfall had fled the Northeast for the Southern region.

    Heavier snow had catalyzed the spread of influenza, which started as a mild fever on the first day and worsened into a 40-degree Celsius fever within 24 hours.

    The queue for consultation stretched throughout the corridor. Community clinics were able to handle the common cold, but influenza patients were quickly directed to Class Three Grade A Hospitals.

    Nurses were running left and right, replenishing IV drips and administering medicine. It was a hectic scene.

    Zheng Ren walked down the busy corridors. While turning a corner, he overheard the sounds of an argument. A frown creased his forehead. 'What's happening?'

    In the emergency medicine area, he found a doctor engaged in heated conversation with a patient's family.

    A security guard was moderating the commotion. It was Fan Tianshui. The man's appearance suggested he had been taking good care of his body.

    He met Zheng Ren's gaze and smiled as the latter approached.

    When the emergency medicine doctor saw Zheng Ren, still dressed in casual wear, his eyes sparkled as if his savior had appeared. "Chief Zheng, I was going to call you."

    "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The family members present side-eyed Zheng Ren uncomfortably.

    "The patient is a 52-year-old female who experienced pain around the navel and vomiting this morning. There were no signs of external injuries or other notable symptoms. Physical examination indicated point tenderness at the abdomen but no rebound tenderness or muscle guarding. Her blood test came back with slightly elevated white cell count," the doctor explained.

    Zheng Ren studied the patient as the doctor talked.

    The patient on the hospital bed was overweight. Her hands clutched at her abdomen and her face was twisted in agony.

    "I suggested a peritoneal dialysis or abdominal CT scan to rule out intestinal obstruction but the patient refuses radiological methods for fear of radiation. It could be acute gastroenteritis, but I have other suspicions," the doctor said, frustrated.

    "It's not a serious problem. Why should we consent to a CT scan? CT has radiation, what if it gives her cancer? Who'll be responsible then?" one of the family members shouted.

    Zheng Ren could not sympathize with the family's worries.

    The patient had been admitted to the hospital, but her family was accusing them of suggesting unnecessary tests. The patient was also at fault here; a few radiology exams would not deteriorate a normal person's health.

    If the myth was true, interventional surgeons would be the first to succumb to disease.

    "Let's all keep a cool head and focus on treating the patient," Zheng Ren advised.

    "Who are you?" one of the family members squinted at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren replied with a non-sequitur. "The patient has an intestinal obstruction due to intussusception. The affected parts of the intestines have yet to necrotize. She will require emergency surgery to address the intussusception. If you guys delay it any longer, we will have to remove the whole segment."

    The emergency medicine doctor was as shocked as the family. Zheng Ren's face betrayed no emotion and the doctor reminded himself to praise the chief resident's acting skills later.

    Such a massive white lie was a bit over-the-top.

    At Zheng Ren's words, the family members paled.

    "Did they sign the refusal of consent form in the morning?" Zheng Ren asked the doctor under his breath.

    Refusal of a recommended test required proper documentation. It made explaining themselves easier in the future.

    An emergency department doctor who had to handle all sorts of patients had to abide by standard procedure. The risk of being sued was always there, and having evidence to back up one's word was essential.

    "Yes," the emergency doctor said brusquely, "They refused a CT scan and peritoneal dialysis and are willing to bear the consequences. The patient signed the form herself and I have it filed and locked."

    Zheng Ren was relieved to hear the doctor's answer. A misdiagnosis would be a hassle. He could handle the surgery from here on out. "Call for an abdominal CT. I'll take the patient for the scan."

    The family's anger dissipated when they heard the exchange between the two doctors.

    Unnecessary tests did not occur in a Class Three Grade A Hospital. The many tests reflected the many patients they had, to the point where a rare disease was common.

    Especially in times where patients doubted their doctors every step of the way, a misstep could lead to a life-ruining lawsuit.

    The doctor quickly issued an abdominal CT scan ticket which Zheng Ren took and handed to the family. "Make your payment, then head to the CT room. I'll drop by to view the scans once I'm changed."

    "Doctor, she's going to be alright, right?" Their attitude towards the hospital's doctor's had softened.

    "I've already said that she has an intestinal obstruction due to intussusception and needs surgery. She's lacking blood flow in the intestines and if we don't hurry, the tissue will necrotize. Do you think I'm joking?" Zheng Ren snapped at them.

    The emergency medicine doctor's eyes went wide. Was Chief Resident Zheng not joking?

    He could feel cold sweat on his back.

    Acute intussusception intestinal obstruction and necrosis?

    It was no longer a small matter.

    The family members did not argue. One went to pay for the scan while others helped transport the patient to the CT scan room.

    "Chief Zheng, was what you said true?" The doctor was still convinced that this was a ruse by Zheng Ren. The patient's symptoms were… not conclusive.

    "Yes. Did you ask about the patient's diet?" Zheng Ren questioned.

    "Er…" The doctor was too shocked for words.
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    It was 9:00 p.m. Zheng Ren was once again caught up in a whirlwind of cases. The surgery would likely drag on until midnight.

    Zheng Ren grimaced but figured a surgery was better than dealing with the many-faced Lawyer Ge.

    What kind of food could cause bowel obstruction? Especially to the point of intussusception? A sticky bean bun?

    Zheng Ren turned to the emergency medicine doctor. "It probably wouldn't have clarified much but if she's back a second time, we should cover all bases. Don't be too occupied by arguing with the family."

    After that, he left to change into his work clothes.

    The emergency ward was quiet with most of the patients having gone home for the night. Its few remaining patients were in postsurgical care. The hospital had no television and slow Wi-fi. Without any entertainment, patients had no reason to stay awake.

    The office lights were still on when Zheng Ren entered the room. Chang Yue was patiently typing out a patient's record while Professor Rudolph Wagner was reading through a Mandarin coursebook.

    Zheng Ren's arrival was met with a curious look from Chang Yue.

    "Chief Zheng, why are you still here? Are you so much of a workaholic that you want to take my shift?" she said, expression deadpan.

    It was clearly a joke, though; who wanted to spend the night in the emergency department on-call room?

    The men's on-call room was unkempt and dirty. Their hectic schedules meant that no one was willing to perform housekeeping.

    Some of the nurses did help out occasionally, although they could not be blamed for simply letting the room rot.

    How was it even comparable to a villa with its own bathtub?

    "I went to the emergency department and noticed a patient with bowel obstruction due to intussusception. She'll need emergency surgery. I'm taking the patient for a scan, so help me prepare the admission papers and the patient record."

    "Admitting patients so soon after your return. You're a weird one, Chief Zheng," Chang Yue said impassively.

    Grumble as she might, there was still work to be done.

    Zheng Ren quickly left to change into his work clothes. On his return, he passed the office and said into the room, "The patient and family have low medical compliance, take caution."

    "Understood," Chang Yue said. "Lil Fugui, why don't you go help Chief Zheng?"

    Professor Rudolph was already one step behind Zheng Ren. "Enna1." 

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    The professor had only been in town a few days and had already changed his name to Ru Fugui. Now, he was even speaking in a Northeastern accent.

    Zheng Ren appreciated the professor's willingness to adapt to his new surroundings. The distance between them felt smaller with the change in his manner of speaking.

    "Boss Zheng—"

    "Don't use that, call me Dr. Zheng or Chief Zheng," Zheng Ren interjected.

    Zheng Ren was self-aware enough to feel undeserving of being called a boss. The title made him uneasy.

    Su Yun was the only person whom he could tolerate using it.

    "Enna," the professor carried on in his Northeastern twang, "What's the problem? You're back in so late. I would have been resting in my hotel had you not come."

    "There's a surgery. Are you up for it?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Chief Zheng, the working hours here are truly inhumane." The professor had taken a Chinese name and picked up the local slang, but was still a Westerner through and through.

    "Are up for surgery, I said? If you can't, I'll get someone else," Zheng Ren said dismissively and picked up his pace toward the CT scan room.

    "I'll join the imaging. Don't you think it's against the law to allow an interventional surgeon to perform a surgery outside of his—"

    "Understood." Zheng Ren took out his phone and dialled a number.

    "How's the patient?

    "Sounds a bit complicated. Thank you for your dedication.

    "Nothing. There's a patient with bowel obstruction, but I think I can handle it alone.

    "Really… Alright, preparations here are almost done. You can drop in soon."

    With that, Zheng Ren ended the call.

    Su Yun was watching over Yang Lili, whose injuries were severe and her condition still unstable.

    Monitoring organ blood flow was a difficult task.

    At times, the human body was resilient. Zheng Ren had seen car accident victims, whose bloody bodies had to be dragged out of wreckages, recover in mere days.

    However, the human body could sometimes also be tricky to handle. They had to monitor blood circulation throughout the body as prolonged inadequate blood supply could lead to loss of organ function.

    Even with modern medicine, not all patients could be saved.

    The ICU was akin to the gates of hell. Some patients could leave, but some never did.

    Yang Lili's surgery had been a success but Zheng Ren could not guarantee her survival. He had no power over the afterlife.

    Soon, he and the professor arrived at the CT scan room.

    There were few patients who needed an emergency scan at night. The bowel obstruction patient was already inside undergoing her CT scan.

    The family members said nothing when they saw Zheng Ren in his white coat, followed by a blond-haired, blue-eyed foreigner.

    Perhaps there were some perks of having the professor around, Zheng Ren thought.

    The professor seemed to make people speechless. He was quite good-looking and gave off a scholarly vibe.

    Zheng Ren greeted the doctor in the CT scan room and watched him operate the machine.

    Zheng Ren's presence hinted at the patient's condition. The CT room doctor made haste as he scanned and processed the images.

    The images loaded, slice by slice, on the display. Zheng Ren located the telescoping intestine within the scan.

    There were two encircling layers at the target site. The affected part of the intestines were bulging and swollen. The machine differentiated the low-density adipose tissues from the high-density muscles of the intestines.

    The damaged blood vessels of the telescoping intestine were dark pools on the image.

    "Fecalith intestinal obstruction?" Professor Rudolph offered, pointing at the scan.

    "It might not be fecalith. I'm guessing it's food residue," Zheng Ren said.

    The CT room doctor did not understand the difference between fecaliths and food residue. Were they not different names for the same thing?

    Professor Rudolph looked doubtful. "Chief Zheng, when is the surgery? I want to have a look. My hypothesis is that this was caused by fecaliths and not undigested food."

    The CT room doctor was shocked by the fluent Northeastern Mandarin leaving the foreigner's mouth, his mouth agape as he stared at the blond-haired man.

    Anyone who spoke Northeastern Mandarin was regarded as family, be they a national or a foreigner.

    Like Fukuhara Ai… Unfortunately, Professor Rudolph was not as cute. He had an intense look about him.

    "Chief Zheng, will you need the prints?"

    "Yes. Pass it to the family later, please. As for the report, I'll tell them to collect it tomorrow," Zheng Ren instructed before leaving the control room to deliver the news to the family.

    Upon meeting them, he asked, "Can I speak to the patient's spouse?" 

    A man in his fifties stepped forward hesitantly. Worry was etched into the lines of his face as he approached Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren's earlier diagnosis had shocked him to his core. He had been fearing the worst throughout the CT examination, praying that his wife would not need surgery.

    However, noticing the young doctor's grave expression, he braced himself for the bad news.

    The aggression from earlier had given way to resignation and concern. Logic had kicked in after hearing the doctor's diagnosis.

    "Doctor, I am her husband. Is she okay?"

    "The CT scan confirmed the intussusception which led to the intestinal obstruction. We'll have to perform an emergency surgery. If there are no objections, follow me to the emergency wards to sign the admission papers and we can proceed with the procedure," Zheng Ren said in a no-nonsense tone.

    The man nearly fainted at the news.

    Zheng Ren managed to catch him in time and guided him to a bench by the CT scan room.

    "Sorry. I have high blood pressure." There was no more fight in him, only regret and shame. "She was fine yesterday. How did it end up like this?"

    "What food did she have yesterday?"

    "We were at a gathering yesterday, ate steamboat for dinner, then went to a karaoke bar. It was regular food, nothing special," the husband mumbled as he tried to recall the events.

    The human memory was unreliable.

    "Whatever it is, we'll find out after the surgery.

    "Although the intussusception was mild, the situation is now critical as we lost precious time in the morning. Any further delay would likely lead to necrosis and resection would be unavoidable," Zheng Ren said truthfully, not trying to frighten the family.

    However, the truth was itself horrifying.

    The family obediently followed his instructions. One person stayed back to wait for the physical scans while the others helped transfer the patient to the emergency ward with Zheng Ren.
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    With Zheng Ren's reassurance, the patient's family quickly agreed to the surgery.

    The patient was pushed to the emergency ward to settle the paperwork and undergo preoperative preparations.

    Zheng Ren made a call to Xie Yiren and the group. The thought of getting to share a car home with Xie Yiren later put a smile on his face.

    Being inexperienced, he was happy with even the slightest opportunity to spend time with Xie Yiren.

    Once he was done giving orders, Professor Rudolph asked, "Boss… Chief Zheng, why do you think it's food residue?"

    "Density," Zheng Ren replied.

    Was there a difference in density? The professor thought back to the scans. The density of food residue ought to be lower than that of fecaliths, especially after digestion.

    Zheng Ren had to have misjudged it. Professor Rudolph abandoned the thought of heading back to his hotel to rest.

    He wanted to watch the surgery. Even a small victory against Zheng Ren would be meaningful.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner held his tongue, though. He would wait for the truth to unfold.

    Although Zheng Ren had the hands of god, there were many aspects to medicine. Perhaps he was not proficient in interpreting radiological images and could not differentiate between a fecalith and undigested material.

    An expert could identify the problem from scans but anything more in-depth was beyond their expertise. The professor was sure 95% of the doctors in the world were in such a group.

    However!

    Professor Rudolph was at the forefront of this field.

    He was sure that he would win this argument, already imagining himself going back to his hotel room and popping some champagne in celebration.

    Chang Yue's presence expedited admission as she skillfully handled all the paperwork.

    This brought Zheng Ren relief.

    Trivial matters could be left to Chang Yue while he communicated with the patient's family and focused on getting their consent.

    He did not bother to call Su Yun. The man's work in the ICU was more important.

    Zheng Ren sincerely hoped for Yang Lili's survival.

    A brave and responsible person like her deserved to enjoy the good things the world had to offer. Her existence ought not be limited to the memories of the living.

    Half an hour later, preoperative preparations were complete. The family had signed the informed consent document. Zheng Ren brought the patient to the operating room.

    Along the way, he called Su Yun.

    Professor Rudolph trailed behind Zheng Ren excitedly. The professor had no doubt the surgery would be a success.

    However, that was not his focus.

    He wanted to know who had interpreted the scan correctly.

    Zheng Ren changed into a sterile surgical gown and entered the operating room.

    It had been a while since he had to start a surgery. Su Yun was usually the one who handled the beginning.

    There was an ordered bustle in the operating room.

    Xie Yiren was in a dark green sterile scrub. She inquired about the procedure and proceeded to prepare the necessary tools.

    Chu Yanran was finalizing anesthesia when Su Yun arrived.

    Zheng Ren was in the midst of disinfecting the skin. The surgical drapes were already in place.

    "Boss, you're too fast." Su Yun scrubbed his hands and put on a sterile surgical gown.

    Zheng Ren was a man of few words while Su Yun was the opposite.

    The operating room was silent, as if a terrible thing had happened.

    "It's normal for me." Zheng Ren reached out for a scalpel, which he used to part the skin.

    "What's the procedure?" Su Yun asked.

    "Patient has intussusception. Bowel obstruction surgery."

    "Why have there been so many cases of intussusception in adults recently?" Chu Yanran questioned as she knotted Su Yun's surgical gown. Once she was done, Su Yun stepped up to the operating table, picking up the sterile gauze by the patient's legs.

    "Coincidence, perhaps, but this patient is a bit special. You'll see soon," Zheng Ren said.

    "Oh?" Su Yun eyed Zheng Ren suspiciously. "I wonder sometimes if you have X-ray vision."

    "Don't believe such nonsense. You've been reading too many novels. Was one called The Widowed Doctor with X-ray Vision?"

    "Then how would you know?"

    "Years of clinical experience."

    "I've never met someone as cocky as you!"

    The two doctors bantered as they operated on the patient, parting the peritoneum to gain access to the peritoneal cavity.

    As Zheng Ren had expected, the intestines were in a twist.

    He used warm saline gauze to line the surrounding organs before cutting into the intestine.

    Professor Rudolph's eyes were as wide as saucers as he watched with anticipation.

    Su Yun felt a tingling sensation and looked up. "Lil Fugui, why haven't you gone home?"

    Hm… How did Su Yun know?

    "You know the professor's Chinese name?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Don't you read the group chat? Chang Yue was asking for opinions. I was the one who proposed that name. Not bad, right?"

    "..."

    "Prior to surgery, the patient had an abdominal CT scan. I believed it was fecalith causing the obstruction but Chief Zheng says it's food residue. I wanted to see for myself." The professor's eyes did not leave the organ in Zheng Ren's hand.

    Su Yun instantly predicted the outcome. "Oh? Lil Fugui is offering up his face for a slap?" 

    "Huh? What do you mean?" The professor was confused.

    "You believe Zheng Ren's judgment to be wrong and want to witness the truth with your own eyes, right? You'll probably smile in response and say it doesn't matter but your heart will be aflutter," Su Yun elaborated dramatically.

    "Yes, why, that is accurate." Professor Rudolph Wagner said excitedly, "Su, you are a master of descriptions. The Mandarin language is so intricate; two characters can mean so many things."

    Zheng Ren wanted to scream.

    These two clowns were performing a ballad over a body.

    He ignored them and requested a scalpel from Xie Yiren, making a 1cm incision on the obstructed bowel.

    A moment passed and an entire almond was squeezed out of the incision.

    The almond clattered onto the surgical tray with a thud, cutting through Su Yun and the professor's conversation.

    The professor was stunned… It was not a fecalith, but a whole almond…

    Was Zheng Ren playing a trick on him?

    Su Yun frowned. "And you say you don't have X-ray vision."

    "The patient's husband said they had a steamboat dinner and went for a karaoke session," Zheng Ren stated as he squeezed out nut after nut from the patient's intestine. The surgical tray was filling up quickly.

    "And?"

    "Between today's symptoms and the karaoke session, what's the likeliest snack they had? Almonds."

    "Your explanation makes absolutely no sense," Su Yun whispered.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner watched in astonishment as the almonds were removed from the patient's gut, some whole, some partially digested.

    As per Su Yun's description, this was him being slapped in the face.
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    "Chief Zheng, what do you think?" Professor Rudolph asked curiously.

    "Slow intestinal strangulation is likely caused by accumulation of food. Fecaliths can also cause intestinal strangulation but that would be rapid. In line with the patient's food consumption last night, I hypothesized it was likely due to insufficient chewing of solid foods that gave rise to intussusception," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun made a noise. He could not come up with something sarcastic to say to Zheng Ren.

    "If the patient had agreed to an abdominal CT scan in the morning, we would probably not have had to resort to surgery," Zheng Ren muttered.

    Su Yun wondered for a moment. "How would you prevent the intussusception?"

    "By drinking cola," Zheng Ren said without missing a beat. "Large gulps of cola; if she had let the carbon dioxide bloat her intestines, it's likely this surgery could have been avoided. Unfortunately, the patient made light of her situation and refused the CT scan."

    Su Yun was silent.

    The professor was lost in thought.

    Zheng Ren removed over 20 almonds from the patient's intestines. He probed the organ and found no more foreign solids, then reoriented the telescoping intestines and used warm saline gauze to cover it.

    The root cause of this one's intussusception differed from that of their previous patient.

    Strangulation and necrosis were not as severe in this case. There was a high probability that no resection would be required.

    As for the cola treatment method, Zheng Ren had read about it in a scientific report.

    He had no idea if it actually worked in practice.

    All in all, the surgery had proven his hypothesis accurate. Su Yun was right; it was a slap to the professor's face.

    Zheng Ren cared little about Professor Rudolph's pride, though.

    Ten minutes later, he removed the gauze.

    The organ was red and alive with its blood supply restored.

    They stitched up the intestines and rinsed the peritoneal cavity. A final check was performed to ensure no foreign objects or bleeding had been missed before they began stitching the patient back up.

    The surgery had not taken long. There had been no System mission, so Zheng Ren surmised that it had considered the surgery easy.

    That was good. The patient would recover swiftly and be out of the hospital in no time.

    "How is Yang Lili?" Zheng Ren asked as he closed the abdomen.

    "So-so. She's showing signs of disseminated intravascular coagulation; we've started her on medication."

    "Urine output?"

    The kidneys and brain were the two major organs impacted by severe blood loss.

    If there was kidney damage, the patient would have zero to reduced urine output. At that point, a thorough check would be required to mitigate the problem.

    If the problem persisted, it would be an uphill battle for the patient.

    No urine was often a bad sign.

    "Low urine output, around 10ml per hour," Su Yun said.

    "That's reassuring."

    "We'll have to monitor her for longer." Su Yun's voice sounded strained.

    "Thank you for your dedication."

    "It's my duty."

    Five minutes later, the final stitch was made. The anesthetic slowly wore off and the patient stirred.

    They moved her onto a stretcher trolley. Su Yun and the professor prepared the patient for transport while Zheng Ren showed the family the contents of the surgical tray.

    The family was waiting outside the operating room, their earlier hostility lost.

    Patients like this were simply naive, stirring up trouble not out of malice but from ignorance. Many other patients and families were similar.

    When they saw the almonds in the surgical tray, they were shocked into silence.

    "I take it there were almonds served yesterday? She probably overindulged," Zheng Ren said.

    "Yes… We drank during dinner before going for karaoke. I didn't notice she ate so many almonds," the patient's husband muttered.

    If he had known this would happen… Ah, there was no way he could have.

    Zheng Ren watched each individual expression. They would probably experience lingering trauma from karaoke.

    As they talked, Su Yun wheeled the patient out of the operating room.

    Zheng Ren and Chu Yanran took over and pushed the patient back to the wards while Su Yun left for the ICU to resume his post.

    The surgery had been a respite for him.

    In the war, the patient was hooked up to a vital signs monitor, her condition stable. She began conversing normally as the anesthetic wore off.

    Zheng Ren was certain they had stepped in in time to save her.

    He went to log his surgery record and left the other paperwork to Chang Yue.

    Communicating with patients' families was Chang Yue's expertise. Despite the rewards and skills given to him by the System, he still found himself behind her in that regard.

    She was indeed incredible.

    The professor had left the hospital in resignation. His imagined victory remained so: a distant dream. He had been slapped in the face by the truth, a personal experience to associate with the Chinese term.

    Zheng Ren made his rounds and found nothing that needed his attention. He texted Xie Yiren.

    Seconds later, a reply came.

    [Done? Zone D.]

    His heart fluttered in his chest. He had gotten used to the bachelor's life—toiling day and night without anyone asking about him. This was a good change.

    He bid Chang Yue goodbye before heading down to the basement to find Xie Yiren, humming a tune as he walked.

    It was late at night but there was still a significant number of vehicles in the car park.

    The Northeastern winter was cold and many employees did not own garages. Instead, they left their cars in the hospital's warm basement parking.

    Zheng Ren searched around the area.

    He was hopeless at recognizing faces, and that weakness apparently extended to cars as well.

    Zone D… Red car… Zheng Ren repeated the words in his head. There were not many red cars and Zone D was a small area to cover.

    Zheng Ren searched and searched again but could not find the sleek and robust Volvo XC60.

    Odd. Where was the car?

    Zheng Ren sent a text.

    [Where are you? Can't find your car.]

    [Look up. I'm looking right at you.]

    The reply was instant.

    The basement parking was quiet and devoid of life. Cars lined the pathway, cold and unmoving.

    Goosebumps crawled up his skin when his phone lit up, startling him.

    He looked up and saw Xie Yiren smiling at him. She was less than five meters away.

    Zheng Ren was speechless at himself.

    What had he been searching for just now? She was literally five meters away.

    He resigned himself to his fate of being forever a victim of face blindness.

    Pocketing his phone, he jogged toward the car, opened the door and got in.

    "What were you looking for just now?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "I couldn't find you." Zheng Ren was frustrated at himself.

    "Are you hungry? Want to get a quick bite?" 

    Zheng Ren had spent the afternoon rescuing Yang Lili at No. 9 Elementary School. After that, he had gone to the police station and returned to find another surgery waiting for him.

    It had been a busy but productive day.

    He had not even noticed his hunger until Xie Yiren asked him about food.
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    When he had been in the first general surgery department, he would take a cab home after being paged for surgery in the middle of the night. Occasionally, he would cook himself a packet of instant noodles before going to bed.

    Zheng Ren recalled that cold, lonely period in his life, smiling when he realized that there was someone that would think of him now.

    "Instant noodles," he blurted directly from his mind, unintentionally.

    He regretted it the moment the words left his mouth.

    The story Su Yun told him was like a crow, persistently circling his head.

    Xie Yiren was surprised for a moment, then smiled and said, "Sure; I can assure you that I'm an expert at cooking instant noodles."

    Hmm? Zheng Ren was bewildered.

    It actually worked?

    Xie Yiren kicked the engine into gear and the car slowly left the basement parking lot of Sea City General Hospital.

    Within three minutes, they had reached her mansion.

    Xie Yiren drove into the garage, where they alighted and entered the house from a side door.

    Zheng Ren had not known about a direct link between the garage and house.

    "What flavor would you like?" Xie Yiren asked, hanging her coat up with a smile. She was already poised to run towards the kitchen.

    Zheng Ren was a little caught off guard. He had always eaten the same flavor of noodles, or rather, he had only tried one before—braised beef noodles.

    It was not the only one, but he seldom visited the mall, choosing instead to order them from a convenience store downstairs.

    He knew about other flavors but could not name them to save his life.

    Zheng Ren's silence and blank expression prompted Xie Yiren to leave for the kitchen while humming a lively tune.

    "Have a seat. There's water in the fridge, so please help yourself," Xie Yiren said, "Is there any food you avoid?"

    Zheng Ren nearly stuttered when he saw Xie Yiren's alluring back. "No, I eat everything." 

    "Okay, I'll whip up something then." Xie Yiren put on an apron, instantly becoming a female chef. She then opened up the fridge and started searching for ingredients.

    In a few moments, she had retrieved a whole bunch of food and put them aside.

    Seaweed, eggs, sausages, condiments, and a few pickled vegetables.

    Zheng Ren had not known that instant noodles required so many extra ingredients. Simple man that he was, he sometimes even forgot to add the packet of seasoning.

    There was a small fridge beside the sofa.

    Opening it, Zheng Ren took out a bottle of distilled water and gulped down a mouthful.

    He had not eaten or drunk anything in almost eight hours. After relaxing for a while, the thirst and hunger had started to set in.

    Half a bottle of water later, he felt much better.

    He offered to help Xie Yiren in the kitchen but she laughed and pushed him out, just like in the operating room.

    The feeling of being treated like a master… was unpleasant. He felt anxious.

    About ten minutes later, a savory aroma from the kitchen filled the air. It was not very strong but it made Zheng Ren's stomach growl.

    So fragrant!

    So hungry.

    Another few minutes later, Xie Yiren came out with a huge bowl and called him over to eat.

    On the dining table lay a white porcelain bowl filled with instant noodles, barely recognizable under all kinds of side dishes.

    "These are red sausages from Harbin. I don't fat-free like sausages because they lack texture," Xie Yiren said.

    "Aren't you eating?"

    "I've already eaten. I was worried that you were hungry, so I asked if you wanted to eat."

    "What did you have?" Zheng Ren asked as he picked up a piece of red sausage with his chopsticks and put it in his mouth.

    True enough, it had an amazing texture.

    "I went to eat at Xiao Long Kan with Sister Yanran. They have a newly open branch here. We tried it today and their taste was quite authentic, but their dipping sauces were nothing to shout about. However, we were just glad to be able to have it so near our house."

    Upon recollection, he estimated that they had probably gone during his meeting with the traffic officers.

    "Also, we looked for you, but Chang Yue said that you had gone to meet with traffic police. Sister Yanran said that you could be in trouble, so she made a few phone calls and asked her family to help you sort it out," Xie Yiren said. She had a satisfied smile on her face when she saw Zheng Ren happily enjoying his meal.

    Oh? So it was Chu Yanran who pulled the relevant strings.

    Zheng Ren thought about it for a while, but decided to put it aside as he had no information to work with. It would be more straightforward to ask her tomorrow when they met face-to-face.

    "Eat slowly, it's hot," Xie Yiren said as she watched him slurp down mouthfuls of noodles.

    It was an ordinary meal, simple even, but Zheng Ren felt the taste of home.

    When he finished, Xie Yiren quickly took the bowl and chopsticks away and started cleaning before he had the chance to.

    He was slightly embarrassed… He had no idea that it would be so troublesome to make a bowl of instant noodles.

    "Zheng Ren, you should head back and rest for the night. You have to work tomorrow," Xie Yiren called from the kitchen.

    He hesitated.

    Simply leaving after filling his stomach made him feel callous.

    However, Xie Yiren was busy cleaning up. It would be worse to bother her.

    What ought he say?

    Zheng Ren panicked. A sheen of sweat formed on his forehead and temples.

    This was just… too difficult.

    When Xie Yiren did not hear Zheng Ren's response, she leaned back gracefully.

    "Hey, what happened? Did you fall asleep?"

    "No… I was thinking, if I should… if I should help you," Zheng Ren stuttered.

    By then, Xie Yiren had already finished washing up as there was not much to begin with.

    She pulled off her pink gloves and walked out with a smile, approaching Zheng Ren and lowering herself so that her face was on the same level as his.

    The proximity was setting off his nerves. Zheng Ren's mind went blank.

    "Be a darling and go back to rest." Xie Yiren seemed a little embarrassed, either due to the distance between them or the things on her mind. "After such a busy day, you should take a bath before you sleep."

    Her face flushed red after saying that and she immediately ran off to get Zheng Ren's coat.

    Zheng Ren was reluctant to stay any longer. He accepted his coat from her and went to the porch, repeatedly stopping to turn around.

    He still felt unwilling to leave after putting on his shoes.

    Why would he go home when he had the chance to embrace this stunning girl?

    "Hey," Xie Yiren said from behind him.

    Zheng Ren's heart shook violently. He began to turn but was rushed by an elegant figure before he could.

    "You hugged me like this yesterday, so I'm taking it back today," Xie Yiren said shyly, burying her head into Zheng Ren's back.

    This felt… really good.

    It was too bad that everything was happening so fast.

    Zheng Ren's brain shut down for heaven only knew how long before Xie Yiren pushed him out of the house.

    The sensation seemed like it would remain with him for a lifetime.

    Zheng Ren went back to his place in a daze. His mind was still blank, a far cry from the steady and experienced surgeon he was in the operating room. The sweet feeling of nervousness was all so strange to Zheng Ren.

    A text came in from Xie Yiren. [Sleep earlier tonight, remember to take a bath.] 

    [Okay, you rest earlier too. I'm going to bathe now. :)]

    Zheng Ren remained immersed in the short but sweet moment, not wanting to forget it.

    …

    …
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    Zheng Ren obediently took a bath and had a good night's sleep.

    It felt great not to have to work night shifts.

    Xie Yiren woke up very early and left a message for Zheng Ren, telling him to wash up and come over for breakfast.

    He felt like the owner of a thousand buildings and hectares of farmland, having to go through two mansions just to have breakfast…

    There were fried eggs, bread and milk. Zheng Ren ate, tasting nothing but sweetness.

    Hmm… sweetness, like Xie Yiren's fragrance leaving an indelible imprint in his mind.

    They both hurried to the hospital after breakfast.

    There was still some time before ward rounds, but Zheng Ren went regardless.

    The patient who had received surgery the night before had regained consciousness. Her pain was not severe, but she could not eat solid food yet as she had not passed any gas.

    She was still embarrassed by the almond incident. Apparently, she had drunk a little too much and downed her food without chewing it thoroughly.

    The other patients in the ward were in a stable condition as well.

    Zheng Ren called Su Yun to ask about Yang Lili's situation.

    The latter was fine, with no serious fluctuations.

    No changes also meant no complications.

    It was the best news he had received this far.

    Zheng Ren believed the human body had excellent mechanisms to heal its own traumatic injuries.

    At 7.55 a.m., like clockwork, Professor Rudolf arrived at the department on time and greeted Zheng Ren with a little more enthusiasm than usual.

    At 8 a.m., Old Chief Physician Pan performed the handover of shifts and ward rounds.

    After the rounds, Zheng Ren had little left to do. Other routine tasks were dealt with by a few residents. He picked up a book and began reading, hoping to add to his skill points.

    Even though he had reached the Master rank, Zheng Ren was a man with aspirations. One specialization remained in mind—he hoped to achieve Grandmaster level in general surgery one day, possibly even the Prime level that he had caught the barest glimpse of.

    Although skill points accumulated from reading were slow, they still added up.

    The patient that Old Chief Physician Pan had referred was currently undergoing a 64-slice CT scan with three-dimensional image reconstruction and was thus not in the ward. Chang Yue had already contacted the CT room and Zheng Ren would be allowed to perform the reconstruction during their afternoon break.

    After that, they would assess the man's condition and decide whether or not to opt for surgery, as well as resolve other matters such as scheduling.

    The department phone rang after some time.

    Cheng Yue picked it up and said a few words before looking at Zheng Ren. "It's for you."

    Zheng Ren took the receiver.

    "Hello.

    "Oh, oh, I am.

    "Okay, I'll go look at the patient's scans.

    "Oh, sure. I'll wait in the department."

    He hung up.

    "Why is orthopedics looking for you?" Chang Yue was curious.

    There had not been an emergency orthopedics surgery in the emergency department before. Why were they looking for Zheng Ren? Did they have a pelvic fracture case with bleeding?

    "They have a patient with bone metastasis and are planning a corpectomy, and so want to prepare for preoperative interventional procedures," Zheng Ren said, already imagining the surgery requested by the orthopedic surgeon.

    Suddenly, Professor Rudolf Wagner piped up, "Boss, if you're going to remove the vertebra, will you perform the embolization in the lumbar artery?"

    Zheng Ren nodded. "I think so." 

    The professor was likely well-versed in this method to bring it up so casually.

    "Professor Rudolf, I've told you not to call me boss. You can call me Dr. Zheng or Chief Zheng if you'd prefer," he said stiffly.

    "Oh, no!" Professor Rudolf Wagner shrugged. "I heard from Chang that you allow your assistant to address you as boss. Since I'm trying to be your assistant, let's start with your name. Everyone does this in my lab, too."

    This…

    Forget it. It was the man's prerogative.

    Zheng Ren had no issues with it. He closed his book and inched closer to the professor. "Professor Rudolf, I'm going to do a 64-slice CT scan with three-dimensional image reconstruction later. Would you like to accompany me?"

    "Dear Zhen. Do you prefer this instead? Or would you prefer I call you boss?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked seriously.

    Zheng Ren could not stand the idea of being called "dear" by a blonde-haired, blue-eyed, burly German.

    It was uncomfortable.

    "Call me boss," Zheng Ren said without hesitation.

    "Then please call me Lil Fugui too," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    Zheng Ren truly had no idea why this man was insisting on a Chinese name, let alone "fu gui".

    In the past, these two characters were reserved for indentured servants.

    They were now used to name pets.

    Chang Yue and the others were clearly pulling this man's leg.

    Even though he knew it was just a joke, explaining it would waste too much time and effort.

    Zheng Ren was not keen on doing so.

    After some consideration, Zheng Ren decided to give up and let the professor use any salutation he pleased.

    Grimly, he said, "Lil Fugui, I'm going to do a 64-slice CT scan with three-dimensional image reconstruction later. Would you like to come with me?"

    "Yes, please." Professor Rudolf gladly accepted. "Are you doing the scans to prepare for surgery?"

    "I'm sure that it will be an interventional surgery for liver cancer. I need the scans to decide whether a patient with the embolized lumbar artery requires reconstruction," Zheng Ren said.

    As they talked, a woman in her mid-thirties knocked on the office door.

    "May I know if Chief Zheng is around?" she asked.

    "That's me. Are you the family member of the patient under Dr. Zhou from orthopedics?"

    The woman was slender and haggard; she had dark circles under her eyes, withered, yellow hair and a bad mood. In her hands was a big bag of what looked like five kilograms of scans.

    At Zheng Ren's question, she nodded.

    "Let's take a look at the scans first." Zheng Ren took the bag, put it on a table in front of a radiographic film viewer and started checking for dates.

    "Chief Zheng, do you want to see the more recent ones or the earliest batch?"

    Since the patient's cancer had metastasized to the vertebra, older scans were obsolete.

    "The latest three months," Zheng Ren said.

    "On the 15th of September, he had a CT scan on his lumbar vertebrae. This one," the woman said unhesitatingly.

    Rifling through the scans without referring to their date stamps, she counted out an envelope and passed it to Zheng Ren.

    He felt a twinge of melancholy.

    Such attentive family of patients were rare throughout his many years as a doctor. Most did not bring their previous scans and some even forgot where they had been left.

    Lacking previous information would not pose a problem for most doctors, but it would be better to have something as comparison.

    For a family member of a patient to be so thorough was extraordinary.

    A few years ago, Zheng Ren had met a man in his mid-thirties who had bound his father's health reports from over a decade into a book. The progression of his father's condition from its very beginning unfolded itself clearly.

    This woman in front of him was exactly the same.

    She had to love the patient very much to remember his scans so well.

    It was truly a shame that he had late-stage cancer and bone metastasis. 

    One could not bear all of the joys and sorrows on this earth. All Zheng Ren could do was relieve the patient of some pain.

    Such were the extent of mortal hands.

    Zheng Ren retrieved the lumbar vertebrae CT scan from the envelope, placed it on the viewer and started to analyze it.

    Professor Rudolf rushed over to join him.

    The patient was in a bad way. His renal cancer had metastasized to his vertebra, which was uncommon for a form of indolent cancer.

    Luck had not been on the man's side.

    The scans from three months ago revealed that cancer cells had invaded the bone and were approaching nervous tissue.

    He had gone for two more consultations, the most recent being the 64-slice CT scan with 3D image reconstruction from two days ago. It seemed like the orthopedic surgeon wanted to have a clearer image of the surgical path.

    The patient's condition was regressing extremely quickly. Although the malignant tumor originating from the kidneys had been indolent, the cancer cells had multiplied faster as his immunity deteriorated during the later stage.

    Zheng Ren hummed softly.

    The tumor would have an abundant blood supply due to angiogenesis. Zheng Ren believed that he would discover more blood vessels if he personally performed the reconstruction.

    Orthopedics wanted to embolize the lumbar artery to reduce the extent of bleeding during surgery. That, he could do.

    The woman waited patiently and did not push Zheng Ren.

    Twenty minutes later, Zheng Ren said, "They can proceed with embolization. I will do my best to reduce the bleeding so that he will have a better quality of life after surgery."

    "Thank you." She looked as if she had accepted fate. Zheng Ren's words were all that she wanted to hear.

    Putting the scans back into her bag, she bowed deeply before leaving.
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    The CT room was packed every day as Sea City General Hospital only owned one 64-slice CT scanner. Zheng Ren could not disrupt other patients' scans scheduled during working hours, so he only had the afternoon break to use the machine.

    His morning was fairly uneventful, which was the usual routine in the emergency department.

    Traffic normally climbed in the evening and gradually slowed down between 3 to 4 a.m.

    Sometime after nine, Zheng Ren noticed more people outside than usual from the noise.

    It was normally very quiet in this hour, when patients were all on a drip and there was no major rescue to attend to.

    "Chang Yue, what's happening outside?" he asked.

    "3-8's family is here to visit," Chang Yue replied indifferently.

    Having just had a night shift, she was supposed to be off-duty but had yet to finish paperwork for the emergency rescue yesterday

    With things as they were, it was unclear if she would be able to go home before noon.

    The patient in ward 3-8 was Old Chief Physician Pan's referral with liver carcinoma, who had just returned from his checkup.

    Since he had only recently been admitted to the hospital, there were many people coming to visit him.

    Today had more well-wishers than usual.

    Zheng Ren looked out, saw the ward as busy as a fair, and shook his head.

    "Chief Zheng, you might not be able to perform this surgery," Chang Yue said, suddenly turning around.

    "Why?" Zheng Ren was a little confused.

    "Because of the family's attitude, but it's just my personal opinion. I wouldn't count on it."

    Zheng Ren hummed softly as he recalled the patient's family members.

    The patient was in his sixties, skinny, and had a dark complexion like the majority of liver disease patients.

    He had two children, one male and one female.

    Zheng Ren's inability to recognize faces made him give up trying to remember anything else. Memorising their gender was already hard enough.

    Had there been any subtle differences he had missed? Zheng Ren thought about it for a moment before halting his search for truth.

    If they wanted it, they could have the surgery, and if they did not, they would not have to.

    As doctors, only certain emergency cases would require them to rush to treat patients, unless they were from Putian hospitals or Quanjian (Tianjin) Tumor Hospital.

    He was somewhat rushed for time with two 3D reconstructions in the afternoon. 

    From his schedule, Zheng Ren concluded that he would not be able to make it for lunch.

    At 10.45 a.m., Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner went to the CT room to wait so that they could start right after the technicians left for their break.

    The professor was unsure why Zheng Ren had wanted to personally come down to the CT room. In his opinion, a general surgeon required already excellent skill to even understand a CT scan.

    After greeting the deputy senior consultant of the CT room, Sister Zhao, Zheng Ren began operating the machine as the other staff departed for lunch.

    The professor personally disagreed with Zheng Ren's habit of skipping lunch, but had likely been brainwashed by Chang Yue into thinking that it was the Chinese spirit and the reason Zheng Ren refused to follow him to Heidelberg University.

    Therefore, despite being famished and irritable, he remained silent and sat behind Zheng Ren, observing the man closely.

    Ever since Zheng Ren's first 3D-reconstructed 64-slice CT scan on Zheng Yunxia, he had gained a good grasp of the technique.

    His skill had especially improved after the reconstruction of a prostate capillary network.

    This scan of a liver was much easier in comparison to all that he had done before.

    Watching Zheng Ren operate the scanner and perform the reconstruction, Professor Rudolf's initial dissatisfaction and confusion turned into a growing realization.

    It was the same thing done during the prostate interventional surgery!

    Zheng Ren's proficiency and intricacy during the surgery in Imperial Capital aside, the professor could not comprehend how the man had managed to map out so many capillary networks.

    Watching Zheng Ren perform 3D reconstruction of a 64-slice CT scan in person finally answered the burning question.

    This was how he had done it!

    Since Professor Rudolf Wagner had a background in medical imaging science and interventional surgery, he understood how the reconstruction worked.

    He was a world-class physician inside and out.

    After a little over ten minutes, he already had several questions in mind.

    Zheng Ren had no intention of withholding any information and answered all the professor's queries unreservedly.

    Half an hour later, the professor could discuss operational details with Zheng Ren and had his own opinions on the retrograde reconstruction of the tumor blood supply vessels.

    Both of them differed in opinion and method as they had had very different upbringings.

    Zheng Ren had been groomed by the System while the professor had the experience of thousands of cases.

    The latter had a richer well of direct involvement to draw from while the former was stronger in terms of thought process and integration capability.

    They listened to each other and occasionally had a heated debate during their discussion. Zheng Ren gained a lot from their conversation.

    One and a half hours later, 3D reconstruction of 64-slice CT scans for both patients was complete.

    Zheng Ren already had the initial framework for the surgeries tomorrow in his mind.

    The insertion point, the choice of artery for embolization, routes to enter to prevent embolization of normal arteries; he had it all planned out.

    It was an amazing feeling.

    Suddenly, Zheng Ren thought of the nodular hepatocellular carcinoma surgery he had performed in Imperial Capital. This time around, he ought to be able to finish it more quickly.

    He could complete ten of these surgeries in a day.

    The professor had completely forgotten about missing lunch and working overtime. On his way back, he continued to discuss details of the scan and reconstruction with Zheng Ren.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren had shared his thoughts with a world-renowned professor from an academic standpoint. The professor had many ideas worth considering and his input could only help Zheng Ren further refine his skill.

    They headed back to the ward, but before they could enter, Zheng Ren heard a commotion down the corridor.

    Was it a medical dispute?

    Zheng Ren's heart fell.

    Doctors would rather face major emergency rescues than medical disputes.

    Some people dared to take off all their clothes and sit naked in the corridor as they wailed to imply that doctors had done something abominable.

    However, it was strange how doctors with questionable ethics seldom got into trouble. More often, it was the well-mannered and skilled who got embroiled in controversy.

    Going after a soft target was easier, after all.

    Zheng Ren's hands were tied.

    Perhaps it was true that "bad money drives out good", according to Gresham's law. After enough time, perpetrators would be left with mediocre doctors that could end up misdiagnosing them. What would happen then?

    Despite his anxiety, he still had to handle the situation.

    He entered the emergency ward and saw a middle-aged man swearing in the corridor.

    Beside him was a woman trying to calm him down.

    Zheng Ren could not recognize him from appearance, but remembered them as family members of the patient in ward 3-8, who had just gotten a 64-slice CT scan with 3D image reconstruction.

    What was happening?

    The man was not berating doctors and nurses, but rather going on about how the hospital was not providing the necessary medical care, including something about no IV drip being provided even two to three days post-admission.

    Zheng Ren was puzzled, but ignored the man and went into his office.

    Chang Yue was typing furiously on her computer.
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    "What's happening?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "They're doing a double act." Chang Yue's tone suggested she was unpleased.

    The professor was stunned. "A double act?" 

    Even though he was a savant at languages, he had yet to master all the terms during his short stay.

    However, neither Zheng Ren nor Chang Yue was in the mood to explain it to the professor.

    Zheng Ren had just finished a 64-slice CT scan with 3D image reconstruction for the patient in the ward 3-8, whose condition was assuredly under control based on the data shown.

    However, both his children were playing good cop, bad cop, and Zheng Ren could not understand why.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's confusion, Chang Yue explained nonchalantly, "The admission was a setup."

    It was ridiculous.

    "They did it as a display of filial piety toward their family friends. When their father became sick, they didn't bring him to a rural health center and instead, chose to go straight to Sea City's best hospital." Chang Yue's tone was becoming so harsh that Zheng Ren could feel the biting cold behind it.

    "After all their family friends came to visit, they started to request a self-discharge."

    "I tried to talk to them and asked them to wait for you to return after the 64-slice CT scan to decide the treatment's success rate. However, it was then that the patient's son started to make a scene."

    With just a few simple sentences, she had painted the complete picture.

    Few were willing to spend money on old folks. They would only splurge on funerals after their seniors passed away.

    Everything was designed to show off to the living and uphold their reputation.

    Zheng Ren understood that.

    And because he understood it, he knew he was boxed into a corner.

    The patient's condition could still be stabilized. Although liver cancer was commonly called the emperor of all maladies, Zheng Ren predicted that the patient could live for at least another three to five years without the need for any costly, targeted drugs if he visited the hospital every two months for surgeries and follow-ups.

    However…

    This was frustrating.

    "What are you doing?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I'm drafting the self-discharge consent form." Chang Yue turned to say as she continued typing.

    Zheng Ren had no choice. He could not pin the old man to the operating table and perform the surgery, could he?

    The office was very quiet. Professor Rudolf Wagner had many things he wanted to discuss with Zheng Ren but was forced to hold it in as he felt the tension within the room.

    It felt as if he were being choked.

    Soon, Chang Yue was at the office desk and calling for the family of the patient in ward 3-8.

    Instead of the man who had been swearing uncontrollably, the woman who had held him back came in.

    Immediately, she said in embarrassment, "Doctor, I'm so sorry. My brother has a bad temper."

    If Chang Yue had not explained the situation to Zheng Ren earlier, he would have believed her.

    It took incredibly acting to successfully lie to an experienced clinical doctor. Her expression was delicate and sincere, filled with sorrow and helplessness.

    Nevertheless, after Chang Yue's briefing, Zheng Ren saw right through her.

    "Sign here." Chang Yue did not put on her usual smile for communicating with patients' families. She was as cold as a statue.

    "Oh, okay." The woman nodded repeatedly as she reached for the pen.

    "Write here that you're aware that the patient is diagnosed with liver cancer and that it's treatable with surgery. However, due to financial and personal reasons, his immediate family have decided against having surgery after discussion and are forcefully requesting a self-discharge. You will be solely responsible for any consequences resulting from the discharge." Chang Yue's explanation was cruder than usual.

    Zheng Ren could feel the anger radiating from her.

    The patient's daughter was shocked.

    "Don't worry, no one will see this agreement," Chang Yue said. "It's just to prove that I've briefed you on this. If Old Chief Physician Pan asks, I will have something to show him."

    At the mention of Old Chief Physician Pan's name, the patient's daughter squirmed.

    She signed the form and wrote the words Chang Yue had said without hesitation.

    Zheng Ren felt an indescribable feeling as he watched the woman finish the paperwork.

    It was mostly pity.

    Even if the patient received only one surgery, he would be able to live for at least another six months to a year.

    If he left now, his disease would kill him within three to six months.

    Zheng Ren let out a long sigh.

    The patient's daughter completed the documentation quickly and asked a few questions on the discharge time.

    Chang Yue impatiently answered them and left to proceed with other work.

    The patient's daughter were going through a mixture of complicated feelings, but Zheng Ren had no interest in digging deeper. Recognizing that she was exactly as Chang Yue had described, he lost interest in her and continued to read the Fundamentals of General Surgery.

    The professor found all of this very new and strange. He blinked, seemingly lost in thought.

    The patient's daughter hurriedly left the office. Within half an hour, she had packed up and left with the patient.

    Such were the difficulties of being a clinical doctor.

    The human heart was unpredictable. One could hurt themselves if they were not careful.

    This time around, the patient's family members had stopped requesting a self-discharge and avoided berating Chang Yue and Zheng Ren due to Old Chief Physician Pan being around.

    Were they anyone else, there would have been a big fuss.

    After Chang Yue finished the patient's discharge process, she tossed the case file onto the nurse's station. She then went to change and irritatedly notified Zheng Ren that she was leaving.

    Zheng Ren did not dare to step on her toes. It was something not even Su Yun had the guts to do.

    The weather was not ideal, the afternoon sun was weak and chilly.

    Zheng Ren continued reading, aware that the usual warmth from the sun was absent.

    While he read, he texted Xie Yiren via WeChat. Time flew when he chatted with Xie Yiren. In the blink of an eye, it was already time for his evening shift.

    …

    At that moment in one of the Class Two Grade A Hospital in Horqin Right Middle Banner of Inner Mongolia [1].

    An interventional doctor was participating in a multidisciplinary case conference review.

    In the ICU, there was a patient being presented with lower gastrointestinal tract bleeding. The entire hospital did not know what to do.

    At the beginning, the patient was going to be abandoned. However, after watching the hybrid surgery from Xinglin Garden, the interventional doctor got inspired and joined the conference.

    He understood clearly why the hospital had decided to hold a multidisciplinary case conference review.

    It was because they were unable to treat his disease.

    The purpose of the conference was just to show that the hospital had paid attention to his case. They could not treat him simply because they were unable to, not because of malpractice.

    This would have been impossible in the past.

    Now, the interventional doctor thought that the patient had a fighting chance.

    The deputy chief of the medical administration division had chaired the multidisciplinary case conference review. Each department chief spoke in turn.

    All of them thought that the patient was too old, and the complication risks after surgery… No, not risks. The patient would definitely die in surgery.

    If they chose the conventional treatment, he had a 1% survival chance.

    It would be totally up to fate.

    The interventional doctor did not judge them as they were just restricted by current medical limitations.

    More than a century ago, pulmonary tuberculosis was untreatable, but times had changed.

    Since the interventional department was the last department on the list to speak, the interventional doctor sat at the far corner and waited a long time for his turn to speak.

    After they had all finished speaking, the medical administration division's deputy chief had started to pack up before dismissing the conference. He asked one last routine question, "Does anyone else want to share their opinion?"

    "I have something to say."

    …

    Author's note:

    One of my patients was the head of the food bureau of Horqin Right Middle Banner of Inner Mongolia. He had retired for a few decades. I've always remembered the name of this place because it sounded interesting.
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    All the doctors were stunned.

    It was obvious that the deputy chief of the medical administration division had simply planned to dismiss the meeting with that question.

    How could someone be so dense?

    Also…

    Who was he!

    There were more than a thousand people in the hospital. The interventional doctor was not a sociable person. More than half of the doctors present did not know what his specialization was, while the other half knew that he was into interventional surgery but did not know what his skills were like.

    It startled the medical administration division's deputy chief, and he put down the things in his hand in discontentment.

    "We can find the source of bleeding in the lower gastrointestinal tract and resect that portion of the intestine," the interventional doctor said confidently.

    If he had only read the surgical procedure from a magazine or a book, he would not be this confident.

    However, the surgery kept replaying in his mind, and he could clearly remember every single detail.

    Medicine was an empirical science.

    After watching the surgery, the only thing he could think was that if he had the skills to perform it, it would be the beginning of a new treatment method.

    The patient would not need to lie on the ICU bed awaiting death.

    At least his chance of survival would amplify by a few times.

    "Hmm?" The medical administrative division's deputy chief and the department chief of general surgery were stunned.

    They have never heard before that this disease was treatable!

    The interventional doctor stood up. Even though he was at the far corner, his confidence-filled voice sounded throughout the office.

    "A few days ago, there was a live surgery broadcast on the Xinglin Garden's professional forum that was similar to this case." The interventional doctor's voice was so firm and confident. "We can use interventional methods to locate the source of bleeding..."

    The general surgery chief interrupted him. "It's pointless, we did try that. After the laparotomy, the source of bleeding was unrecognizable." 

    "No!" the interventional doctor said. "After locating the source of bleeding, we can perform embolization to block a portion of the blood supply from the mesenteric artery."

    "That would lead to necrosis of the intestines!" The chief of general surgery's voice sounded a little sharp and angry.

    This was ridiculous!

    The necrotic intestines would be seen as an iatrogenic disease. This would be typical medical malpractice. Was this guy trying to ruin himself?

    That had to be!

    If he wanted to ruin his career, he should be doing it alone without dragging him into this mess.

    "Yes! That's my intention." The interventional doctor once again recalled the live surgery broadcast in Xinglin Garden and continued, "About half an hour to an hour after the embolization, the necrotic intestines will show significant changes that are comparable to normal intestines. If we remove the necrotic portion of the intestine and connect the healthy intestines together, the source of bleeding would be removed."

    It was fairly simple. Just like a trick, it was worthless after being revealed.

    Before the secrets were exposed, it was like an unsolvable math problem.

    His assertive voice inspired the crowd to think. Indeed, this method could work according to his description.

    Even though it was risky, it was still a feasible method.

    The general surgery chief was a little lost. He had never done a destructive operation before…

    What if something happened? What then?

    He glanced at the medical administrative division's deputy chief.

    No chief could decide on the surgery. It would have been best if the hospital could bear all responsibility.

    The deputy chief was also a clinical physician, but he was sick and tired of night shifts and decided to join the administrative division.

    He considered what the interventional doctor had said and thought that it was worth a shot.

    As a clinician himself, treating patients was a natural instinct.

    If there was somebody to bear the responsibility, there was no harm in trying.

    There was a vast difference between a 1% and 50% chance of survival.

    Even if the patient had a 50% survival rate, there was the other 50% of death. This was an incredibly high-risk surgery.

    He picked up the phone immediately to contact the chief of the medical administrative division and the executive deputy director who was the head of clinical operations.

    He filled them in on the current situation and emphasized the surgical method's novelty.

    A few hours later, the hospital contacted the family members and acquired their consent.

    Like that, a "new" surgical method began in Class Two Grade A Hospital in Horqin Right Middle Banner of Inner Mongolia.

    The interventional doctor was so excited, his hands were shaking.

    Nevertheless, he quickly calmed himself and operated the micro-guide wire with simple instruments, superselection, radiography, and embolization.

    He completed the series of procedures in a single sitting without any hesitation.

    The surgery from the broadcasting room had been replaying in his mind countless times.

    All of the procedures were "branded" into his mind.

    The only thing that disappointed him was that the recording function in the live surgery broadcasting room was canceled. Otherwise, he could have replayed the recording to his colleagues in general surgery, allowing them to better understand the subsequent surgical process and thus minimizing its risks.

    He was not prepared beforehand and did not think to pre-recorde the surgery. The next time, he needed to record the live surgery broadcast.

    Even though he regretted it, he still had to proceed with the surgery.

    Of course, there was one more thing—the embolization surgery took 1 hour and 6 minutes, which was much longer than the surgeon from the broadcasting room.

    Nonetheless, the interventional doctor was not affected by it. It was normal to have a gap between him and the world's top professor, right?

    It would be weird if they had the same level of skill.

    After completing the embolization, the general surgeon went to the operating table.

    He performed a laparotomy, searched for the intestines, and covered them with gauze soaked in warm saline.

    The surgery proceeded with much difficulty under constant instructions from the interventional doctor.

    Half an hour later, the intestines showed defined boundaries after changing the warm saline gauze several times.

    The necrotic intestine was around 40cm. They removed the necrotic parts and stitched them back together. After ensuring that there was no more bleeding, they closed up the stomach too.

    The patient's vitals were stable and the surgery was a success.

    Even the chief of general surgery who completed the surgery was a bit surprised. He had encountered more than a hundred cases like this over the past few decades as a doctor.

    Most patients died quickly, even those with family members who strongly pushed for surgery. There was almost…no one who managed to survive at the operating table, much less recover.

    However, the chief of general surgery was quite certain that this patient would be able to survive if there were no serious postoperative complications in the ICU!

    This…

    He heard from the interventional doctor that the Xinglin Garden broadcasting room would have a live surgery broadcast at irregular times, presumably performed by a top surgeon from the Montreal Medical Center in Canada.

    He did not know about Xinglin Garden. There were not many users on this kind of professional website. Most of them gravitated toward first-tier cities such as Imperial Capital, Sorcery Capital, and Shenzhen.

    If the remaining users were averaged across the country, it would be lucky if there were one person per city to follow Xinglin Garden all year round.

    A thought struck him; he would ask one of his residents to download the app for him after he got out of the operating theatre. He also wanted to watch world-class surgeries.

    There were times that a simple thought could decide the fate of someone's life.

    Canada was the homeland of Dwight L. Moody. To be able to organize live surgery broadcasts regularly, how great did their medical skills have to be?

    The patient was transferred to the ICU. The interventional doctor was still drenched in sweat.

    Even though he was physically exhausted, he was still riding on an adrenaline high.

    The surgery succeeded! This meant that the surgery he observed in the Xinglin Garden broadcasting room was replicable!

    This also meant that more patients could receive such treatment!

    The interventional doctor was touched. The broadcasting room's merits really held no bounds. At the very least, the patient who had just received surgery just now would have died if not for the broadcasting room.

    …

    Zheng Ren was unaware of what was happening in Horqin. He probably did not know where Horqin was.

    His afternoon was filled with reading and texting Xie Yiren.

    Sometime past 3 o'clock in the afternoon, his office phone rang.

    He answered the call, it was from the orthopedic department.
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    A feminine voice could be heard from the other end of the phone call. "Chief Zheng, I'm Old Zhou from ortho." 

    Dr. Zhou in orthopedic was a good man but spoke in a feminine manner.

    His voice was too distinct, so Zheng Ren was able to recognize him immediately.

    "Brother Zhou, what is it?"

    "Are you busy? There's this interventional surgery on a patient who needs vertebral column resection surgery…" The voice over the phone hesitated, "Can you perform the surgery later?"

    Hmm? Why was he in such a hurry?

    "I have some free time. Has the patient finished fasting?" Zheng Ren asked nonchalantly.

    "Yes! Yes!" Dr. Zhou replied instantly. "We actually invited a professor from the Imperial Capital to perform this surgery, but the professor had an emergency and could only fly in tomorrow morning or he would need to delay the surgery for another 3 to 5 days." Dr. Zhou explained hurriedly. 

    It was almost time to leave work. Zheng Ren's agreement to do this surgery would depend on his personal ties with him.

    "The patient is in a lot of pain, requiring plenty of pain meds to suppress the pain. I'm thinking that if we could do the surgery earlier, the patient wouldn't have to suffer as much."

    "No worries, Brother Zhou. I don't have any emergency surgeries here at the moment. If it's convenient, you can ask the family members to sign the consent and just send the patient over to me," Zheng Ren said while chuckling.

    "Oh, okay," Dr. Zhou hastily agreed. "I'll refer you to the family members now."

    He hung up right after.

    Zheng Ren immediately started writing the pre-operative briefing. Since this was the first time they would be attempting this new method, Zheng Ren was figuring out the possible complications that could arise and noted them down.

    The professor saw Zheng Ren start working and approached him. "Boss Zheng, are you going into surgery now?"

    "Uhm," Zheng Ren replied.

    "You guys work all day and night." As the stereotypical German, the professor had opinions on him going into surgery right when they were about to leave work.

    The time after working hours was personal. The professor was not accustomed to such an unbalanced work-life schedule.

    They were not living, simply enslaved to the hospital.

    Nevertheless, the professor was unwilling to leave and even if he did, Zheng Ren would not stop him.

    The 64-slice CT scan with three-dimensional image reconstruction from this afternoon opened new doors for the professor, allowing him to take a peek of a whole new world.

    He could probably catch a glimpse of the new world from this surgery.

    The professor only wavered for a second before he decided to stay.

    Zheng Ren was totally unaware of the drama happening inside the professor's mind as he was busy assessing the preoperative checklist. When the young lady arrived, Zheng Ren was still deep in thoughts about the possible complications.

    He wrote down those that he could think of so that he would be able to brief the family members.

    The young lady was not affected by it. In her words, this was the time for family members to give their best support to the patient and leave the rest to the doctors.

    She was also mentally prepared if the patient would not come off from the operating table alive so that she would be less burdened.

    She willingly signed the preoperative forms that Zheng Ren drafted. She then went back and brought over the patient to the emergency ward to prepare for surgery.

    Zheng Ren called the operating room to prepare for surgery, bringing the professor to the operating room without notifying Su Yun.

    The professor, who had been waiting for Zheng Ren to be free, kept bombarding him with questions about the 64-slice CT scan with three-dimensional image reconstruction. 

    Zheng Ren did not pay much attention to the professor's questions. He kept his head lowered and changed, occasionally replying the professor.

    His mind was filled with questions related to the lumbar artery embolization.

    He needed to go to the System's operation room to practice. He figured he would have sufficient experience after ten to twenty surgeries.

    Now that Zheng Ren was rich in resources, he had decided to splurge on ten to twenty trials on this new surgical method without even thinking.

    He was also not concerned about the surgical time required per trial.

    In the past, he would definitely not do this.

    It was easy to go down the slippery slope of luxury.

    After he finished changing, Zheng Ren told Professor Rudolf to prepare the preoperative measures. He then entered the smoking-room and lit up a cigarette before entering the System.

    He bought some surgical training time. The System's operating room emerged from the ground and the simulation mannequin appeared right in front of Zheng Ren.

    The lumbar arteries were parallel with the intercostals. There were usually four of them, two each arising from the front and back of the intervertebral foramen.

    The arteries in front passed through the transverse process, which continued along the intertransverse ligament. They then pierced through the posterior aponeurosis of the transversus abdominis and were carried forward between this muscle and the obliquus internus to supply blood to the posterior abdominal wall.

    The arteries at the back passed through a finer intervertebral foramen into the spinal canal to provide blood supply to the anterior spinal dura mater and the posterior vertebral column.

    At the same location, the posterior branch then continued behind to supply the lumbar plexus.

    Not only did he need to perform embolization on the posterior branch, but he also had to embolize the abnormal growth of blood vessels from the main branches and the tumor.

    He had already confirmed this in the afternoon when he did the 64-slice CT scan with three-dimensional image reconstruction. 

    Since the patient had an advanced tumor, this was also considered to be a palliative surgery to improve the patient's quality of life post-surgery. Therefore, they had to try their best to block the abnormal arteries supplying to the spine and avoid introducing complications at the same time.

    A simple destructive operation would not be this difficult. Without the embolization of the lumbar arteries in the past, the bleeding volume during surgery would be around 3 to 5 liters.

    This was a terrifying number.

    If they embolized the lumbar arteries, the bleeding could be controlled under an acceptable range of 1.5 to 2 liters. 

    Zheng Ren used almost 3 hours to complete his first surgical training.

    Zheng Ren decided that he was not only going to embolize the posterior branch even though that method would be much easier and satisfy the requirements of an orthopedic surgeon from Imperial Capital.

    However, losing 1.5 liters of blood would significantly affect the patient's life.

    In order to increase the patient's quality of life in their last remaining days, they needed to minimize the bleeding.

    He needed to embolize the intercostal arteries on both sides, the lumbar arteries, and the surrounding capillaries in order to reduce blood loss during surgery.

    In reality, there was no need for Zheng Ren to do that.

    However, as a doctor, one would always give their best to improve the patient's recovery if the situation allowed. If there was no chance of recovery, they would always try to improve their quality of life.

    The blood supply to the spinal cord was very rich. Other than the need to avoid the Adamkiewicz artery, Zheng Ren would need to carefully scan the other arteries and check if they were connected to other organs or the spinal cord. It was only then that he would cut off the arteries that supplied blood only to the tumor.

    The surgery progressed very slowly. Zheng Ren gradually got a grasp on the embolization techniques.

    It was not easy to be at the Grandmaster level.

    Even after completing 10 surgical training, Zheng Ren could only complete the lumbar artery embolization surgery within two hours.

    Just to qualify under Zheng Ren's standards, this surgery was much more difficult than prostate interventional surgery.

    This was because even if he embolized the wrong capillaries in the prostate, it would not cost the patient's life.

    Similar to the patient treated by Professor Rudolf Wagner whose superior vesical artery got embolized, the patient only had urinary incontinence which could be solved by a urinary catheter.

    This time, he was going to embolize arteries from the spinal cord's blood supply.

    One mistake would paralyze the patient's lower body and even cause respiratory arrest and lead to the patient's death.
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    Zheng Ren took a drag on his cigarette after exiting the System's operating room. He then crushed the butt and placed the second half of the cigarette back into the box.

    Chang Yue used to tease him about this.

    However, it became a habit that he found difficult to change. Besides, there was no need to change it either.

    When he arrived at the operating room, the patient was positioned accordingly. Dr. Zhou greeted Zheng Ren from the operating console room.

    "Brother Zhou, you're here." Zheng Ren began to scrub in.

    "I'm troubling you at such a late hour. It wouldn't be right if I didn't accompany you," Dr. Zhou said with a smile.

    "Right, who's the guy inside?" Dr. Zhou asked, pouting.

    "Oh, he's a professor from Germany. He's here to observe," Zheng Ren answered briefly.

    "..." Dr. Zhou was at a loss for words.

    A German professor here to observe? More like he was gracing them with his presence. Instead, you use him like a servant and made him do all the work while you stand outside chatting happily like a department chief.

    Even though Dr. Zhou had questions, he only gave him a smile and kept quiet.

    He asked a neutral question. "Which university is the professor from?" 

    "He's Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University," Zheng Ren answered. He saw that the professor had completed the preoperative work and notified Dr. Zhou before entering the operating theatre.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner, Heidelberg, why did that all sound so familiar?

    The surgery had begun.

    People were waiting excitedly for the live surgery broadcast in Xinglin Garden.

    The interventional doctor from the Class Two Grade A Hospital in Horqin Right Middle Banner of Inner Mongolia had set a unique ringtone on his phone. Once he heard it, he would spring up like Pavlov's dogs and switched on his phone at the speed of light.

    The interventional doctor and the chief of general surgery were exchanging formalities over a meal after the surgery. The chief was not very pleased when he saw him suddenly whip out his phone at the table.

    "It's the live broadcast in Xinglin Garden," the interventional doctor explained.

    The general surgery chief's face lit up. He logged into the broadcasting room of Xinglin Garden with his subordinates' help.

    The general surgery chief was disappointed when he saw the diagnosis.

    It was not a general surgery. Embolization on the lumbar arteries?

    From an anatomical perspective, the lumbar arteries supplied blood to the abdomen. There would be serious consequences after the embolization.

    Medical care in Canada was really so advanced if they were able to perform surgeries like these.

    "Too bad Chief Han from ortho is not here. He'd be very interested in this." The interventional doctor's eyes were fixed on the screen. The general surgery chief thought about it and dialed Chief Han's number.

    The hospital was not very big. Even though they had over a thousand employees, most of them were office staff and at least 20% of them usually skipped work.

    The department chiefs were very familiar with one another.

    The live surgery broadcast was just an excuse for them to gather and drink. It was also for them to brag about the surgery they performed today.

    In Xinglin Garden, half of the viewers were shocked after reading the diagnosis.

    Embolization of the lumbar artery?

    Why did it sound so far-fetched?

    [Why would they embolize the lumbar artery. Thoughts, anyone?]

    [Yeah, the patient has an advanced tumor. What's the point of lumbar artery embolization?]

    [Thanks for the invitation. Let me explain to you guys briefly from an orthopedics surgeon's perspective.

    To remove the spinal cord tumor, it would involve complicated operations to resect the vertebra. In order to reduce the amount of blood loss that could lead to death, the patients should undergo embolization on the tumor arteries, with selective sectioning radiography on the chest and spine 24 or 48 hours before the surgery.]

    [Uhm, not too long ago, our hospital did the first spinal cord tumor resection. We did not perform embolization and the patient lost 6 liters of blood. Blood was flowing out even under constant transfusion. The orthopedic surgeon almost peed his pants.]

    [You guys can do it even without an interventional doctor. It's quite easy to do the lumbar artery embolization with a Gelfoam sponge.]

    [if it was that easy, would the professor be doing this? Why do I feel that besides the appendectomy that I missed, the surgeon's broadcasts are becoming less frequent but with an improvement to surgery quality over time? All of his surgeries are extremely difficult to pull off.]

    Before the surgery had begun, everyone was happily exchanging their views and opinions.

    In the hybrid operating room, Professor Rudolf had inserted the catheter in the femoral artery and fixed the arterial sheath in place, waiting to assist Zheng Ren in surgery.

    The professor had gone down a rabbit hole with no end.

    Only a few days ago, Professor Rudolf Wagner was the world's top surgeon. He had probably not done any preoperative work for at least a decade long.

    However, he had accepted his fate in such a short period of time and became an "excellent" assistant.

    Zheng Ren was used to Su Yun inserting the arterial sheath beforehand so that he could start the surgery immediately. However, he was not bothered by whether it was Su Yun or Professor Rudolf doing the preop.

    He went on the operating stage and inserted the micro-guide wire. The surgery had now officially started.

    When Zheng Ren intentionally avoided the lumbar artery and started the embolization on other smaller branches, many experienced orthopedic surgeons went berserk.

    [What surgical method is this surgeon applying? Isn't the surgery over after inserting the Gelfoam sponge into the lumbar artery? The main event is the vertebral resection.]

    [Ya, why is the surgeon performing embolization on the branches?]

    [That's so strange.]

    Everybody was baffled on why he was trying to complicate such a "simple" surgery.

    Indeed, more artery embolization would significantly reduce blood loss but at the same time, it would amplify the overall risks.

    It was not worth it.

    Time passed as Zheng Ren embolized one artery after another with the assistance of Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Even the professor could not understand his methods at the beginning.

    However, he was still the world's top interventional surgeon. He understood Zheng Ren's intention 5 minutes into the embolization.

    Professor Rudolf could sense Zheng Ren's ambition to "complicate" this surgery.

    What was supposed to be a simple surgery had turned into a complicated operation.

    Was this the reason why Zheng Ren brought him along to the 64-slice CT scan with three-dimensional image reconstruction? Was he trying to show him something?

    Once again, Professor Rudolf was overthinking and got all excited.

    Based on his professional judgment, Professor Rudolf had guessed that Zheng Ren also did a 64-slice CT scan with three-dimensional image reconstruction prior to performing the prostate interventional surgery.

    Zheng Ren must be trying to teach him the embolization techniques through this surgery.

    What a selfless young man, Professor Rudolf Wagner thought.

    The professor paid full attention since it was related to the prostate embolization surgery, which was his main concern.

    Dr. Zhou was totally lost in the middle of watching Zheng Ren and the German Professor from the operating console room.

    He did not know much about interventional surgery, but the surgeons from Imperial Capital told him that it would only take around twenty minutes.

    How long had it been?
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    It seemed like Dr. Zheng was not up to their standards, Dr. Zhou judged silently.

    It was fine as long as he could get the job done because he did not know how to perform the surgery himself.

    Dr. Zhou had a kind personality. Even though he had never done any research on interventional surgery, he did not complain when Zheng Ren took longer than expected. Instead, he thought of how tough it must be for Zheng Ren.

    In a third-tier or fourth-city like Sea City… It was considered lucky to have someone who knew how to perform interventional surgery. If Zheng Ren was not here, they might not have been able to invite the professor from Imperial Capital.

    Who would want to risk having their patient bleed out 5 to 6 liters of blood after surgery?

    He took his phone and started communicating with Professor Tian from Imperial Capital.

    Dr. Zhou described the situation to him, saying that the surgery had been going on for more than an hour.

    The professor from Imperial Capital told him not to worry. For a rural area to be able to handle interventional surgery, it meant that they were coping very well.

    Suddenly, a thought emerged in Dr. Zhou's mind. This professor from Imperial Capital was his mentor while he was pursuing his further studies. He vaguely remembered hearing him mention of Heidelberg University.

    He hesitated for a moment before sending out a text.

    [Professor Tian, I remember that you told me that you studied in Germany before?]

    [Yes, I have a PhD from Heidelberg University.]

    Professor Tian from Imperial Capital replied.

    Dr. Zhou shuddered internally. No wonder Heidelberg University sounded so familiar to him. Professor Tian had graduated from there.

    No wonder.

    Another question came to his mind. It was not his intention to embarrass Zheng Ren but merely out of curiosity.

    [Professor Tian, do you know Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University?]

    He messaged him without hoping for an answer.

    A world-class university would have countless professors. Professor Tian was just a postgraduate student, so how many professors would he have gotten to know then?

    However, he got a reply shortly after sending the text out.

    [Of course I know him. He's the world's top interventional professor. I even studied interventional surgery under him for a period of time. Lumbar artery embolization may seem easy on the surface but is very technical.]

    Dr. Zhou was completely stunned…

    Could it be? The name that Chief Zheng had mentioned... Had he heard wrongly?

    It was definitely impossible. Why would a professor from Heidelberg University who had taught Professor Tian surgery come all the way to Sea City?

    Dr. Zhou mocked his own ridiculous imagination.

    [Professor Rudolf Wagner only needs 5 minutes to perform a lumbar artery embolization. He works at an incredibly fast pace.]

    Professor Tian replied to Dr. Zhou with another text.

    Dr. Zhou chuckled. He must have heard the name wrongly. An hour and a half had passed and the surgery was still not finished.

    Dr. Zhou kept his phone after arranging to pick up the professor from the airport tomorrow morning.

    The broadcasting room in Xinglin Garden was very quiet. All the orthopedic surgeons were in a daze, and even the interventional doctors were dumbfounded.

    The surgery was extremely intricate.

    In comparison to the surgeon's operation, the lumbar artery embolization performed by the orthopedics surgeon…was rubbish.

    Could theirs even be considered surgery?

    Look at how he was doing it!

    The orthopedics surgeon watched the usual arteries and new ones get embolization one after the other. They put themselves into the surgeon's shoes and were surprised by the magnitude of blood loss that could be prevented.

    Of course, those who managed to come up with this conclusion were all skilled surgeons.

    For instance, doctors like Dr. Zhou, who could only rely on inviting other professors to perform the vertebral resection, had no idea what Zheng Ren was doing.

    All the interventional doctors were in awe. Looking at the hair-like arteries and capillaries being embolized one after another, there was only a single thought in their minds—this surgeon was truly amazing.

    The ones who failed to understand did not know how to comment, while the ones who did were so shocked that they were at a loss for words.

    There was rare silence in the Xinglin Garden's broadcasting room.

    Another half an hour had passed and the surgery was finally completed. A stream of comments like bullets started filling the screen for almost 10 minutes after the broadcast had ended.

    [My goodness… That was f*cking incredible!]

    [That was the best partner an orthopedic surgeon could get. If our hospital has an interventional doctor like him, I'm up for resectioning any part of the vertebra!]

    [I estimate that the bleeding would be less than 1 liter. This is a figure that no one has dared to hope for. It's a miracle.]

    [1 liter? Are you joking? How bad are your skills? I think it would be capped at 600 mL.]

    [This is a surgery that'll leave female doctors in tears and male doctors speechless. I'm really jealous. I think our hospital is offering a fellowship in Canada. I must fight for it this time.]

    [Host, please send my regards to the surgeon. I'm looking forward to seeing you in the broadcasting room.]

    [Stop dreaming, do you think you can get onto the live surgery broadcast as an exchange student? Have you seen the surgeon's assistant? Regardless of general surgery or interventional surgery, all his assistants have shining credentials.]

    [You make me feel hopeless…]

    Comments rained on like bullets. The interventional doctor from Horqin Right Middle Banner remained silent.

    All enthusiasm and excitement from succeeding in the mesenteric artery embolization surgery was gone.

    What he had just witnessed was the vast distance between him and the surgeon, devastating his pride.

    However… What else could he do? The surgeon had the skills of a world-class physician! It was understandable that he could not compare.

    Chief Han from the orthopedic department also had no idea what was going on in the live surgery broadcast. He gave a few glances and proceeded to start a drinking competition with the general surgery chief.

    The interventional doctor was disappointed as they did not know how to appreciate the top-class surgery presented right in front of them.

    He felt so depressed, it was as if all the air had been sucked out of his lungs. This was not the way of becoming a doctor!

    Nevertheless, he seemed so out of place in an environment like this.

    He had no one to blame if he got sidelined and bullied.

    Should he spend all his time at social events to entertain others? If he did, would he have any time left to study?

    The interventional doctor was lost in his dilemma.

    …

    In the emergency operating room of Sea City General Hospital, Zheng Ren removed his sterile gown and kept his lead vest into the System before entering the operating console room.

    "Brother Zhou, the surgery is done."

    "Thanks for the trouble."

    "No worries. There shouldn't be much bleeding tomorrow," Zheng Ren said confidently.

    "Hmm?" Dr. Zhou was a little surprised. "I've prepared 20 units of red blood cells and plasma."

    "Just hold on to it. There's no hurry to retrieve them. I was thinking that if the professor from Imperial Capital has the skills that I expected from him, the patient would only lose around 500 mL of blood and might not even need a transfusion," Zheng Ren said.

    "..." Dr. Zhou noticed that Chief Zheng was really good at being boastful.

    The global standard for the bleeding volume of a vertebral resection was under 2 liters. It was already remarkable if one could keep it under the standard volume.

    Did he just say 500 mL?

    Was he out of his mind?

    However, Dr. Zhou had always been very feminine and gentle, so the smile on his face never faltered.

    He just smiled politely after hearing Zheng Ren's "boasts".

    After all, Zheng Ren had willingly stayed behind to help him with the surgery.

    He could not look down on him due to his gloating post-surgery.
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    Zheng Ren glanced at his watch. Fifteen minutes had passed. Professor Rudolf Wagner was still applying pressure to stop the bleeding. He seemed to have lost track of time.

    "Lil Fugui!" Zheng Ren called out.

    "What's the matter?" The professor was startled for a while before he regained his composure and answered the call.

    Dr. Zhou shuddered. A country-like Fugui was appalling enough.

    When the professor spoke in a pure Northeastern dialect that was rarely heard even in the Northeastern region, it was the last straw that finally broke Dr. Zhou.

    What in the…

    "It's time, wrap it with compression bandages and hand over the patient to Brother Zhou." When Zheng Ren finished saying that, Xie Yiren had appeared in front of the professor with the compression bandages in her hands.

    "Brother Zhou, I'm not following the patient back," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "As usual, just remove the compression bandages after 24 hours. However, since you guys are performing the vertebral resectioning, you should listen to the Imperial Capital professor."

    Dr. Zhou was still immersed in the Northeastern slang that Professor Rudolf had just used.

    He nodded his head in a daze after hearing what Zheng Ren had said.

    "Right, Chief Zheng. I'll be picking up Professor Tian tomorrow. After the surgery and postoperative care, I'll take you out for a meal," Dr. Zhou said. "Thanks for the favor."

    "No problem," Zheng Ren said before chuckling.

    After transferring the patient onto the stretcher trolley, Dr. Zhou waved his hand at him before pushing the patient out together with another orthopedic doctor.

    The operating room finally quieted down.

    "Lil Fugui, you should head back to the hotel and rest," Zheng Ren said to Professor Rudolf when he was finished with work.

    "Boss, remember to page me if you have an emergency interventional surgery tonight," the professor said, reluctant to leave.

    If the doctors from the Xinglin Garden were in shock, it seemed that the professor was the one who had truly become enlightened by the crux of the surgery.

    Professor Rudolf felt as if he were back in his internship days. His entire body was energized and emergency surgery did not seem so dreadful after all.

    "It's after work hours and your personal time, Lil Fugui." Zheng Ren waved his hand.

    The name Lil Fugui seemed to roll off the tongue better.

    It was a good name.

    "No, Boss. F*ck personal time." The professor gave a reassuring gesture and said, "I'm your assistant now. You have to call me if there's an operation."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren had been scouting around after sending the patient away. Xie Yiren and the circulating nurse were busy cleaning the surgical waste in the operating room and sterilizing the area. He thought about it several times before making a decision.

    Zheng Ren went to the changing room together with the professor. He then chased the professor back home before taking out his phone to text Xie Yiren over WeChat.

    [Any suggestions for dinner tonight?]

    She should be busy because Zheng Ren did not receive an immediate reply. He gripped his phone tightly and placed it into his coat pocket, using his hand to feel the vibrations as he feared that he would not hear WeChat's notification ringtone.

    Zheng Ren quietly sat in the changing room and waited.

    Should he ask Xie Yiren out for a movie tonight?

    This was a problem.

    Since Su Yun had told him about the story, Zheng Ren was fixated on the movie theater scenario as if under a spell.

    He had only watched a handful of movies. He could not even remember which way the cinema doors open, not to mention the fact that he was about to watch a movie together with the girl he liked.

    Zheng Ren's palms turned clammy at the thought of it.

    His mind was blank, like a soldier about to go into battle.

    His phone rang and vibrated 3 times, startling Zheng Ren who was entirely focused on waiting for her reply.

    He took his phone out of his pocket, both anxious and excited. He was disappointed to find that the message was from Su Yun.

    [Boss, Yang Lili's in the diuretic phase. She had more than 100 mL of urine per hour for three consecutive hours.]

    Uhm, this was good news. Entering the diuretic phase meant that she had regained a certain level of kidney function after renal reperfusion.

    As long as it did not progress to urinary incontinence, the injury would heal over time.

    [Is she conscious?]

    Zheng Ren replied.

    [She can open her eyes but is still in a fuzzy state. You can reduce the dosage of sedative tomorrow, but that's a problem for tomorrow. I'm going back to sleep. If there's any emergency surgery tonight, please don't call me. I can't take it anymore.]

    [Go ahead.]

    The image of Su Yun sitting in the ICU appeared in Zheng Ren's mind, his messy fringe resting sluggishly on his forehead.

    He laughed.

    The possibility of the emergency rescue being a success was increasing. Su Yun had done a good job.

    While he thinking halfway, Xie Yiren sent a text on WeChat.

    [There's a newly open Cantonese restaurant. I heard that the chef is from Shunde. Do you want to try it?]

    Zheng Ren had no idea that the most authentic Cantonese cuisine originated from Shunde. To a person who had no desire to eat when he was not hungry, bland and healthy Cantonese cuisine did not sound appetizing at all.

    However, if it meant he could have dinner with Little Yiren… He would be happy no matter what.

    After a brief moment of hesitation, Zheng Ren had a determined expression on his face.

    [Let's go watch a movie after dinner?]

    Zheng Ren could feel his heart beating strongly as if it was about to jump out of his mediastinum when he pressed the send button.

    Even his ribcage and sternum could not hold back his pumping heart.

    The high-energy phosphate bonds of ATP were breaking up, supplying ample energy. Zheng Ren was so pumped up that he could clearly hear voices from the microscopic world.

    He was extremely nervous. What if Little Yiren rejected him?

    It seemed like she was more interested in eating.

    Why did Su Yun not teach him what to say over the course of a meal?

    Zheng Ren's mind was filled with a rampage of thoughts. He had yet to receive any reply from Xie Yiren.

    Zheng Ren's fear grew over time.

    Gaining new feelings and the worry of losing them…

    He had never felt something like this when he was…single.

    [I've browsed through the showtimes. The earliest showing for the latest film is within an hour. We might not have time to eat. Let's watch the movie first.]

    Zheng Ren felt relieved after reading Xie Yiren's reply.

    However, there should have been a lot of movies screening at the same time. What would be the newest movie premiering now?

    The question flashed across Zheng Ren's mind.

    He should do whatever Xie Yiren wanted, why was he thinking so much?

    [I'm in the changing room, just tell me when you're ready to leave.]

    [You're not doing ward rounds?]

    [I completed my rounds before surgery today. Su Yun just texted me that the ICU patient is in the diuretic phase and has regained consciousness.]

    [Great, give me 5 minutes.]

    [No need to rush.]

    Zheng Ren tightly grabbed the phone in his hand, his heart full of affection.

    Life was great. He was able to watch a movie with Xie Yiren after successfully completing a surgery.

    He had totally forgot about buying movie tickets.
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    Five minutes later, Xie Yiren's message came in, telling Zheng Ren to meet at the usual basement parking spot at Zone D.

    The whole emergency department, be it the wards or the operating room, knew about Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren's budding relationship. However, Little Yiren was still hiding in her own world, unwilling to face the truth.

    Zheng Ren happily went down to the basement parking.

    He made sure his eyes were wide open as he searched for the curvaceous Volvo XC60.

    "Weyh! Here!" Xie Yiren wound down her car window and called out.

    It was 20 meters away and he failed to spot it. Sweat dripped from his forehead.

    'I will succeed next time, next time!' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    "Yiren, where are you looking at?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Xie Yiren drove out of the car park. "There's only one nearby."

    Zheng Ren was puzzled and Xie Yiren continued, explaining, "The IMAX, of course."

    Oh, so that was what she meant.

    Did it mean that 2D and 3D cinemas were nothing in Xie Yiren's eyes?

    "The surround sound and cinematic effects are amazing. Back when IMAX was not available in Sea City, I would drive to Provincial Capital to watch movies," Xie Yiren told Zheng Ren as she drove.

    The country's first IMAX theater opened in Sorcery Capital when Xie Yiren was still in school. She fell in love with its atmosphere and effects. When Sea City got their first IMAX theater, she was ecstatic.

    A third-tier city like Sea City only had one IMAX theater and Xie Yiren quickly became its loyal patron.

    Zheng Ren listened attentively to her. Time passed them by gently.

    Once they reached the cinema, Zheng Ren felt his anxiety work its way up.

    Xie Yiren scanned the barcode to retrieve their tickets. She went downstairs and got them two ice cream cones.

    "It's half price for the second cone. Every time I come to the movies alone, I would get two despite not being able to finish the second one. It's a bit of a waste." Xie Yiren chuckled. She handed Zheng Ren a cone and began nibbling at her own.

    Zheng Ren did not know what ice cream flavor it was. The scene was playing out in a different fashion from what he had imagined. Life was not his to control.

    He had thought to arrive at the cinema late so they could walk into the theater while it was dark.

    He should have spent more time making the rounds, perhaps checking up on the ICU as well. That would have taken up some time.

    He would take this as a lesson for the next time they came to the movies.

    The ice cream was mediocre when compared to the faint smell of perfume on Xie Yiren's body, and Zheng Ren soon found himself intoxicated.

    "Let's go!" Xie Yiren suddenly stood up.

    "It's starting?"

    "Yes."

     Zheng Ren trailed behind Xie Yiren, his mind in a daze. She was wearing a white cap with two pom-poms that wiggled as she walked. She was adorable.

    They entered the theater. The room was brightly lit, a stark contrast to what he had imagined.

    Xie Yiren led them down the aisle, a youthful spring in every step.

    Row 7, seat number 17 and 18. They took their seats.

    Zheng Ren noted the armrest between the two seats and sighed.

    This would be a learning experience for him. He would summarize all the learnings today and make sure history did not repeat itself.

    Xie Yiren's ice cream was gone. She had her cap in her lap and was toying with the two pom-poms.

    How Zheng Ren wished he could be the pom-poms in her hands.

    The lights in the theater dimmed as the movie started.

    Zheng Ren did not pay attention to the movie. Instead, he was surreptitiously moving his arm. He wanted to rest his arm around Xie Yiren's shoulders and pull her into his embrace.

    At that moment, he realized the importance of the advice Su Yun had given.

    Hypothetically speaking…

    If he moved his arm over and Xie Yiren did not pull away, the biggest barrier between them would be the armrest.

    Should he then remove the armrest?

    Would that be too eager?

    The gentle and unrushed atmosphere would be broken by that abrupt action.

    At that moment, Zheng Ren had a measure of respect for the experienced Su Yun.

    That guy ought to have gone through a lot of relationships to be able to distill such knowledge.

    When Yang Lili's condition was better, Zheng Ren would have to consult Su Yun on the matter.

    These thoughts occupied his mind as the movie played onscreen. He was oblivious to its plot.

    He had abandoned the desire to get Xie Yiren into his arms. Instead, he focused on breathing the air that carried Little Yiren's scent. It calmed his wildly beating heart.

    Unfortunately, fate had scheduled an interruption.

    Less than an hour into the movie, Zheng Ren's phone buzzed in his pocket, snapping him out of his daze.

    The number was from the emergency department. He answered the call.

    The movie was at its climax and the booming sound effects effectively muted the caller.

    He nudged Xie Yiren and signaled that he was going out to answer the call. He ducked down as he hurriedly made his exit.

    "What's happening?"

    "Oh, okay. I'll be back as soon as possible. Get gynecology to consult."

    He ended the call.

    He turned and found Little Yiren closing the theater door.

    "An emergency case?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "Yes, a 17-year-old girl with lower abdominal pain. A B-scan ultrasonography was inconclusive and they're asking for me to have a look," Zheng Ren said apologetically.

    Xie Yiren gave him a sweet smile and put on her cap. She shook her head and the two pom-poms bounced in response.

    "Come on, let's make haste."

    Zheng Ren put aside his earlier musings and focused on his job.

    They jogged to the car and quickly strapped themselves in.

    This time, Xie Yiren's driving was no longer the slow crawl that Zheng Ren had gotten accustomed to. He felt the car's acceleration push him deeper into his seat.

    Like a feral dog unleashed, the Volvo XC60 tore down the streets as it made its way to Sea City General Hospital.

    Zheng Ren headed straight to the emergency department, forgoing a change of clothes.

    Meanwhile, Xie Yiren went to the operating room and waited for Zheng Ren's call.

    In the emergency rescue room, a young, pale-faced girl was clutching her abdomen in pain.

    The gynecology department chief resident, whom Zheng Ren knew, was present.

    There was no time for pleasantries. Zheng Ren asked, "What's your diagnosis?"

    "Could be an ectopic pregnancy but the family and the patient denied any form of sexual contact," the gynecology chief resident whispered.

    Zheng Ren questioned the sonographer. "What did the ultrasound show?" 

    "The blood vessels don't seem to be branching from the ovaries, though the pain is radiating from that area. I don't think it's a gynecological problem."

    There was a disagreement between the two departments. Zheng Ren got the patient to lie flat on her back. The patient's pants were pushed down to reveal her lower abdomen. He applied the ultrasonic couplant and personally performed the ultrasound.
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    As the family and the patient had denied any past sexual contact, Zheng Ren could not suggest a transvaginal ultrasound and instead, settled for an abdominal ultrasound.

    Although it was not as suitable, Zheng Ren had the System on his side.

    Zheng Ren had trouble believing the System's diagnosis was true.

    An accessory spleen torsion…

    This diagnosis… If the patient was experiencing upper abdominal pain, Zheng Ren would take the System's word for it. However, the patient was hurting in the lower abdomen. Therefore, he decided to perform the ultrasound.

    The uterus and the two ovaries showed no abnormalities. There was a lump next to the left ovary, approximately 5cm wide.

    The doctors' disagreements lied there.

    Zheng Ren held the ultrasound scanner in his right hand while his left hand depressed the patient's abdomen.

    When he exerted pressure, he noticed the lump moved away from the ovary and the area between the two masses showed large blood vessels.

    Zheng Ren was leaning toward the sonographer's diagnosis but understood why the chief resident suspected an ectopic pregnancy.

    "Where's the family?" Zheng Ren asked.

    An anxious, middle-aged woman approached him. "Doctor, how is my daughter?"

    "We'll have to perform a surgical procedure to find out the tumor's roots." Despite having the System's diagnosis, Zheng Ren spoke in rather general terms to avoid trouble. "Let's begin the admission and surgery prep."

    Sweat dripped from the middle-aged woman's forehead.

    Most people were not keen on surgery.

    Jokes of appendectomy patients dying post-surgery were constantly on people's minds. The probability of it happening was low but was still present.

    "Chief Zheng, ring me when you start the surgery. I want to have a look," the gynecology chief resident said. She was excited to have encountered a tricky case.

    She was confident in her diagnosis but the sonographer's observation made sense. Hence, she wanted to have a closer look.

    In general, doctors hated exploratory laparotomies.

    There were too many unknowns as no one knew what laid inside the patient's body.

    It required a doctor with sufficient clinical and surgical experience to solve the unknown as a misstep could be fatal.

    The gynecology chief resident was fine with the exploratory laparotomy. If a gynecological problem was identified, they could fix it there and then.

    There was another reason she was keeping tabs on the case. She was worried Zheng Ren had never done an ectopic pregnancy surgery.

    Zheng Ren's reputation in the gynecology department had been on the rise ever since he had successfully handled the medical dispute. While the chief resident did not agree with some of Zheng Ren's views, she refrained from challenging him outright.

    Zheng Ren did not mind the extra pair of eyes. He nodded at the chief resident.

    Zhong Min was on duty today. Zheng Ren made a call to Yang Lei and then Chu Yanzhi to inform them of the surgery.

    To be honest, Zheng Ren was not sure how the twins had split their duties but either one was enough.

    He brought the patient to the emergency ward for the presurgical preparation.

    Zhong Min was responsible for getting the patient settled and documenting all their details and history. While she busied herself with the patient, Zheng Ren took the time to explain the procedure to the family.

    Regardless of which diagnosis was correct, time was of the essence.

    The patient's mother was wiping tears from her eyes as she signed the informed consent documents.

    The gastric catheter and urinary catheter were all set up as soon as the signing was complete.

    Yang Lei stayed a distance away from the hospital, so Zheng Ren wheeled the patient to the operating room with her family's assistance.

    Once inside, Chu Yanzhi had arrived. A few staff worked together to move the patient onto the operating table while Zheng Ren went off to change.

    There would be approximately ten minutes before Zheng Ren would be needed inside. The anesthesia for this case was tricky so he took his time.

    Accessory spleen? Zheng Ren mulled over the System's diagnosis.

    Based on tissue biology, the existence of the accessory spleen was due to the failed fusion of the original spleen buds located in the dorsal mesangial membrane of the stomach during the fifth week of embryo development.

    It was hard to diagnose in practice.

    In CT scans, the accessory spleen was a mass less than 2cm in diameter with a smooth outline and even contrast. An MRI would show a feeder artery that branched from the splenic artery to supply nutrients to the accessory spleen.

    A B-scan ultrasonography was rudimentary. It could not clearly visualize the branching of arteries in the abdomen.

    As the patient came in through the emergency department, there was no time to arrange for the various scans. An exploratory laparotomy was the only solution.

    Once changed, Zheng Ren called for a pathologist's consult.

    If the accessory spleen was in the upper abdomen, Zheng Ren would not have worried.

    However, it was in the pelvic cavity. There was a chance of it being cancerous.

    In order to rule out cancer, a histological sample would be required.

    Zheng Ren had informed the patient's mother on the particulars.

    Due to this possibility, Zheng Ren opted for a laparotomy instead of a laparoscopy.

    The small incisions made in a laparoscopic procedure were too small to retrieve the accessory spleen. If the mass was damaged during retrieval and happened to be cancerous, metastasis could occur en masse, leading to late-stage cancer.

    The surgical procedure was decided after a thorough risk assessment. Zheng Ren informed the gynecology chief resident of the surgery, then proceeded to scrub in.

    Chu Yanzhi was bouncing on her feet while the patient lay sedated. She was chatting with Xie Yiren.

    Well, chatting was not the right term. It was more like Chu Yanzhi was talking at Xie Yiren as she prepared the surgical tools. Xie Yiren's replies came in the form of affirmative noises.

    Chu Yanzhi was asking about Xie Yiren's absence at home. She did not notice the awkward silence from Xie Yiren and Zheng Ren.

    The total opposite from her sister, Chu Yanzhi spoke in a direct manner, oblivious of the room's mood.

    Chu Yanran had gotten all the tact and attentiveness.

    Yang Lei was still nowhere to be found. Unwilling to wait, Zheng Ren began the disinfection process and laid down the surgical drapes.

    A solo surgery was nothing new to him.

    The surgical lamp illuminated the area before him. He studied the surgical site. The patient was young and to minimize scarring, he made an 8cm incision down the left flank of the rectus abdominis.

    The incision was long as he had to investigate the blood supply's source.

    If the incision was too small, he would have to extend the cut midway through surgery.

    The layers beneath the skin were parted carefully.

    The young patient had less adipose tissue which made the surgery easier.

    At this point, the gynecology department's chief resident arrived.

    She saw Zheng Ren alone at the operating table and asked, "Chief Zheng, do you need my assistance?"

    "No, Yang Lei should be here soon." Zheng Ren gently manipulated the peritoneum and accessed the cavity.

    Seeing the exposed abdominal cavity, the chief resident stopped talking and paid close attention to the ongoing surgery.

    A retractor held the skin and muscles of the lower abdomen at bay. Zheng Ren and the gynecology chief resident saw the culprit—a visible mass sat right beside the ovary.

    The redness of the mass was almost black.
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    "Chief Zheng, you're amazing," the gynecology chief resident said from behind. She had gotten a glimpse of the necrotic organ and saw that it was not attached to the surrounding tissues of the patient's reproductive system.

    She was not a sore loser. The medical field was different from others.

    If they had proceeded based on her diagnosis, it would be troublesome.

    The surgeon would have to quickly leave the table to inform the family.

    A reasonable family would understand and the gynecology surgeon would have to seek a general surgeon to resume the surgery as they would have to change the surgical method.

    If the family was unreasonable, then congratulations!

    If the unreasonable family had some power or was up the social ladder, then you would have hit the jackpot!

    Therefore, the gynecology chief resident was grateful if nothing else. Competitiveness was not an issue here.

    "I'm alright." With a clamp and his hand, he carefully separated the accessory spleen from the surrounding organs. He did not want to risk tearing any unseen connections and damage the other organs.

    "It's an accessory spleen?" the gynecology chief resident asked.

    "We'll know more later. We have to finish up here first." Zheng Ren focused on identifying the connections within the site. The artery supplying blood to the accessory spleen was twisted, leading to organ necrosis. He would want to avoid puncturing the organ as there would have been pus buildup within.

    Zheng Ren worked with caution, always keeping in mind that the mass could be cancer.

    "Could you check if the pathologist is here?" Zheng Ren asked the chief resident.

    "Sure."

    [Whoa! That's an accessory spleen!]

    The Xinglin Garden livestream was lively.

    [Is the accessory spleen so deep within?]

    [I've never seen one in real life but it looks like one.]

    [We'll see. Maybe it's a malignant tumor.]

    While the surgeon in the video had demonstrated countless successful high-difficulty surgeries, the doctors on Xinglin Garden still approached the livestream with their own individualistic thinking. They did not blindly accept the diagnosis given in the livestream.

    Supremacy?

    Even the mighty made mistakes.

    Independent thinking was essential for a doctor.

    Hence, the doctors in the audience maintained a respectful disbelief toward the published diagnosis, but no one doubted the surgeon's skills.

    Every surgery thus far had been accurate and precise.

    The audience believed the surgeon on camera was from an internationally-acclaimed medical facility in Canada.

    There were no other major organs attached to the accessory spleen. Zheng Ren carefully wrapped the spleen with a wet gauze, then palpated his way up the feeder artery.

    His motions were gentle and cautious. He felt his way up the abdominal structures that he was familiar with, avoiding pressure on the other organs.

    Once he had a clearer picture of what was going on, he prepared for ligation and removal.

    [How detailed.]

    [Is he following the vine to the melon?]

    [More like the melon to the vine, then uprooting the whole plant.]

    [Judging from this, the probability of a malignant tumor is low.]

    [Agreed, but let's see how the surgery ends. To be honest, in my ten years in general surgery, I've never seen an abnormally long pedicle on an accessory spleen.]

    [It does look oddly long.]

    The mood in the livestream was not as rowdy as before.

    This surgery was rather mild and did not showcase any spectacular skills.

    Tracking the artery up to the source and removing the accessory spleen were simple procedures that were not flashy.

    The only highlight was the accessory spleen's odd location.

    [The surgeon seems to be operating solo again.]

    [Oh yeah. However, this procedure seems to be doable without assistance. It's just ligating and removing the accessory spleen. There's no point in having two surgeons.]

    [Probably not. In previous streams, the surgeon performed surgeries of higher caliber without any help.]

    At this moment, Yang Lei hurriedly entered the operating room.

    Noticing the surgery was halfway through, he quickly scrubbed in.

    With Yang Lei's help, it was easier to maneuver upstream.

    Xie Yiren stood near to the patient's lower body and could only pull the retractor in a single direction. In order to follow the feeder artery, he needed someone at the upper body.

    Yang Lei got in position and held the retractor. He observed the scene before asking, "Chief Zheng, is this an accessory spleen?"

    It was not his first time seeing an accessory spleen, but this one was odd.

    "Yes, it is." The blunt scissors and curved forceps made slow but steady progress upward. He was separating the attachments to the feeder artery all the way to the main trunk.

    A call came from the gynecology chief resident. "The pathologist is here."

    "Okay. The sample will be out in five minutes," Zheng Ren replied confidently.

    Yang Lei felt like a small ant in Zheng Ren's presence.

    He had rushed over to the hospital only to find out that the surgery was nearing its end.

    Frustrated, he looked at Zheng Ren.

    The emergency chief resident was wholly-focused on the operating table, his eyes unblinking.

    Yang Lei signed in his heart. How did his appendectomy partner from a few months ago become such a powerhouse?

    Clank! The sound of metal on metal echoed. The appendix retractor he held made contact with the forceps.

    The retractor in Yang Lei's hand trembled slightly. He lowered his head and cleared his mind.

    If something similar had happened with Department Chief Liu, a surgical tool would be striking his head at this moment and he would be barred from surgery for at least a month minimum.

    Yang Lei gathered his thoughts and followed Zheng Ren's hands. He retracted a part of the tissue to expand the surgical site.

    The feeder artery was long and the minor tissues attached were not heavy. They spotted the torsion at the duodenum.

    Zheng Ren did not intend to untangle the knot. Doing so would restore the blood flow through the accessory spleen and allow the accumulated pus to enter the circulatory system.

    [Look! That's the twist.]

    [What a long artery. From the looks of it, the twist happened not too long ago. It can only be an accessory spleen. Their diagnosis is incredibly accurate.]

    [Yeah, but a histology is needed to confirm this.]

    Soon, the surgeon reached the hilum of the spleen.

    The feeder artery originated from the hilum.

    Zheng Ren reached out and a pair of hemostatic forceps was placed into his hand.

    As the incision was short, the retractor was needed to gain access to the target site. Once the retractor was in place, Yang Lei was under to observe the surgery from his angle.

    The gynecology chief resident was bent at an angle to watch Zheng Ren's maneuvering.

    "Chief Zheng, there's insufficient exposure. Maybe you should widen the incision?" No matter which angle she observed from, it was impossible to see the spleen.

    "It's alright," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren was confident he could remove the organ as long as he could reach it. The first System training on appendectomy taught him that.

    Another surgeon would not be able to perform such a feat.

    No surgeon would have the opportunity to practice a procedure numerous times on simulation mannequins.

    The gynecology chief resident was silent. She did not understand why Zheng Ren refused to widen the incision. Without visual inspection, how could he ascertain what was going on inside?

    Just as she was doubting him, Zheng Ren had a hemostatic clamp in his hand.

    He asked for a scalpel then got to work. A length of artery was pulled out from the abdominal cavity.

    As the separation was clean, he was able to retrieve the elongated vessel along with the necrotized accessory spleen. The organ was then tossed into the surgical tray.

    "Send it for frozen section biopsy."

    [The real surgery is starting. Is the surgeon not worried something might go wrong?]

    [You must be new here.]

    [It must be. If one has watched The Night of Appendectomies, one would not be surprised by the surgeon's actions.]

    [To be frank, I disagree with the surgeon's methods to this date. Although he is very capable, it is best to err on the side of caution.]

    The circulating nurse studied the operating table. Seeing that there were no other instruments needed, she put her gloves on and bagged the surgical and its contents. It was to be sent to the pathology lab.

    Zheng Ren reached for a long-handle needle holder with sutures.

    He performed the stitching within the small, confined space. The gynecology chief resident and Yang Lei watched him in astonishment.

    Their view of the surgical site was obstructed. All they saw was Zheng Ren's hands moving about.

    Chu Yanzhi adjusted the surgical lamp to deliver a direct light beam from behind Zheng Ren. The light illuminated the surgical site to give him a better view of the insides.

    Suture, knot, snip.

    Zheng Ren took the warm saline gauze and covered the surgical site.

    The surgery had come to a pause as they waited for the pathology results.

    If all was well, Zheng Ren would perform a rinse and some stitching to close up the abdomen.

    If the results showed malignancy, the cleanup afterward would be unimaginable.

    "Chief Zheng, are you sure the stitching will hold?" the gynecology chief resident asked worriedly.

    Her concerns were viable as the angle and space Zheng Ren operated in was extremely small.

    "No worries," Zheng Ren replied in an easygoing tone. He gave her a confident smile.

    "Signs of malignancy?" Yang Lei asked.

    "I don't think so. The surface was smooth and there were minimal attachments to the surrounding tissues. If it was a malignant mass attached to the spleen hilum, metastasis would have occurred," Zheng Ren said.

    Although Zheng Ren was sure it was not a malignant tumor, he had to follow the standard operating procedure and wait for the frozen section biopsy results.

    There was a one in a million chance the System was wrong.

    [This half-blind surgery is going well.]

    [Guys, how do you think the surgery is being filmed? Where is the camera?]

    [We were able to look into the surgical site. It's probably on the surgical lamp?]

    [I don't think it's on the surgical lights. If so, there must be multiple cameras. Just now when the lamp moved, we only saw the lighting change but there was no sign of people in the operating room.]

    Messages started to fill the screen as they waited for the pathology report.

    This was a break in the livestream, allowing the audience to interact with each other. Other times, the surgery carried on without pause.

    Whether it was in the operating room or the surgery livestream, the 40 minutes passed with laughter and banter.

    A call came from the pathology lab, negative for cancer.

    The abdomen was stitched back up and the surgery came to an end.
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    The patient roused from total anesthesia and was wheeled out of the operating room.

    Zheng Ren changed and headed for the wards. He wanted to check on the patient and give some instructions to the on-call doctor.

    Once Little Yiren cleared up the operating room, they could go home. Zheng Ren smiled at that thought.

    Suddenly, he remembered they had not eaten dinner.

    He reached the patient. She had woken from the anesthesia and was in a stable condition. The numbers on the vital sign monitor proved that Zheng Ren was dependable even when operating blind.

    A text came from Xie Yiren. Zheng Ren happily went down to the basement parking lot.

    He got into the red Volvo. Before his mind could come up with a conversation topic, his ringtone blared.

    The ringing phone suggested a possible emergency surgery. Zheng Ren's heart rate picked up.

    He flipped over his phone and checked the caller ID. It was Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren's chest tightened. Had something happen to Yang Lili? It was the only reason Su Yun would be calling him at this hour.

    In a flash, Zheng Ren's mind went through every step he made in yesterday's emergency surgery.

    He could not find any mistake.

    The scene replayed in his mind as he picked up the call.

    "Boss, what are you doing?" Su Yun's lazy voice sounded through the phone. He sounded more disgruntled than usual.

    "Just wrapped up a surgery. We removed an accessory spleen," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Oh! That's rare." A pause. "Are you in Xie Yiren's car?"

    Zheng Ren's face flushed.

    "Lot 14 on Weier Road. Come quickly," Su Yun said.

    "Eh? Did you dial the wrong number?" Zheng Ren asked.

    What was this? Su Yun expected him to just go to the address?

    "It's Amigo. I'm hanging up. Wait, who assisted in the surgery?"

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Amigo; it sounded like a community veterinary hospital.

    Was Su Yun going to operate on animals?

    "Chu Yanzhi," Zheng Ren answered.

    "Bring Yiren over. If Yiren's not there, get a cab here. Okay, I'm hanging up, I need to speak with Yanzhi."

    Su Yun hung up the call before Zheng Ren could ask any more questions.

    "What's wrong?" Xie Yiren asked inquisitively.

    "Su Yun called to tell me to go to a veterinary hospital called Amigo?" Zheng Ren said, annoyed. It was late and he was not interested in visiting a veterinary hospital.

    "The one on Weier Road?" Xie Yiren drove over a bump at full speed. If it were not for the safety belt, Zheng Ren would have hit the car's roof. Xie Yiren continued speaking, "Great, let's go."

    Zheng Ren was troubled.

    "I've always wanted a dog. A husky, to be exact. However, I don't have the time to take it for walks and can't hire a nanny for the dog every day, so I gave up on the idea," Xie Yiren said as she drove. "I'm glad we get to visit a veterinary hospital."

    "It should be for a surgery." Zheng Ren recalled Su Yun's insistent tone on the phone. He wanted the whole emergency department to head down to the veterinary hospital at this hour.

    Soon, the car rolled onto Weier Road.

    The place was behind the city's busiest commercial street, a highly sought-after real estate area.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the central business districts a distance away. He figured some of those might be Xie Yiren's.

    Getting a rich girlfriend was quite troublesome.

    He did not know if Xie Yiren's parents were nice people to talk to.

    He did not know what expectations they had for the daughter's partner.

    He did not know…

    Zheng Ren's attention drifted.

    The car came to a halt. Su Yun stood beside the car and gestured dramatically to welcome them.

    The veterinary hospital had a trite name, but the building was beyond Zheng Ren's expectations. The hospital was huge and looked new. Zheng Ren believed a dog shower here would cost no less than 50 yuan.

    It actually cost 300 yuan for a long coat dog.

    "Boss, name your price," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren frowned at Su Yun's teasing.

    "If you have no request, let's get started. I got called over during my nap. I still have to go to the ICU tomorrow, so a good night's sleep is essential," Su Yun ranted as they walked into the veterinary hospital.

    "Brother Yun, this is…" a young woman asked with a warm, sincere smile.

    "This is my boss, Zheng Ren. That's his girlfriend and also his scrub nurse, Xie Yiren," Su Yun said.

    Xie Yiren's footsteps faltered. Her face turned red.

    However, she did not deny or reject the statements made. She lowered her head and trailed behind Zheng Ren.

    The introduction also took Zheng Ren by surprise but before he could say anything, the young woman offered her hand and said, "Boss Zheng, nice to meet you. I'm the boss of this veterinary hospital, Shen Xiaoou. You guys can just call me Little Shen."

    Zheng Ren took her hand and shook it. Su Yun smirked and said, "Hurry up, the anesthesia has set in. We're just waiting for you."

    They reached the third floor. There was a middle-aged man standing outside the operating room. Their arrival elicited no response. The man's eyes were filled with tears.

    "Mr. Qin, this is the doctor we've invited. Rest assured, we will do our very best," Shen Xiaoou said.

    The middle-aged man bowed multiple times. His sincerity was many times deeper than the families Zheng Ren had met in the hospital.

    Zheng Ren could sense the difference. It was staggering.

    "Boss, hurry. Once it's done, we can go home," Su Yun urged.

    Zheng Ren walked into the operating room in silence. Su Yun said to him, "You can feel the difference, right?"

    "Yes," Zheng Ren admitted.

    "When I was in Imperial Capital, I did some work in a veterinary hospital. For the six years I was there, I've never witnessed a single medical dispute. You don't even need to write the patient's history. A surgery costs… Little Ou, how much is the fee?" Su Yun said.

    "10.5 thousand," Shen Xiaoou whispered. "This golden retriever has been with the owner for ten years. Grew up with his daughter. The dog is old now but the owner is still willing to pay for the best surgeon."

    Zheng Ren was speechless…

    The emergency surgery that he had just completed had probably only cost 400-500 yuan. The same procedure in a southern private hospital would not even cost more than 10000 yuan.

    The huge difference in surgical fees was another blow to Zheng Ren.

    "Ah, you poor thing." Xie Yiren ran to the operating table which held a golden retriever who had long since passed its golden years. Its fur was no longer golden and shiny. It panted heavily as its eyes zoned out of focus. Tears rolled down from its eyes.

    "Chu Yanzhi? Why isn't she here? Usually she's the fastest to respond," Su Yun grumbled.

    "Didn't you say the anesthesia has already been done?"

    "It was a lie to get you moving," Su Yun retorted.

    "What's wrong with the poor dog?" Xie Yiren asked as she stroked the dog's head.

    "It ate a sock. If the dog was a few years younger, I would have done it myself. At this age, I'd prefer Boss to handle it for better results."
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    The golden retriever's condition was not ideal. It was suffering from the human equivalent of a bowel obstruction.

    The key factor was time and they were slightly behind. Chu Yanzhi got to the scene and quickly started the anesthesia.

    Amigo Veterinary Hospital had the simplest of respiratory machines.

    The veterinary hospital was large and boasted all types of facilities. However, it was still lacking when compared to a rural human hospital.

    Zheng Ren had a suspicion the sterility of the equipment could be called into question.

    An intravenous catheter was set up. Chu Yanzhi started to calculate the anesthetic dose, scribbling messy numbers on a piece of paper.

    "Boss, what are you thinking? Have you made your considerations?" Su Yun mumbled tiredly.

    "I'm still considering," Zheng Ren replied. "There's an upcoming surgery that requires traveling. Are you coming?"

    "Where?" Su Yun's ears perked up.

    "Imperial Capital. Chief Kong says they have about a dozen or so liver cancer patients ready."

    "Of course I'll go. It's a large-scale clinical research trial. Once you have 100 cases—it probably won't take too long—you can live on the money they pay you for annual conferences," Su Yun said.

    Su Yun stopped. He realized Zheng Ren was just bragging to him.

    This bastard.

    "Do you know why I came to this veterinary hospital?" Su Yun asked.

    "Huh? Wasn't it because of Shen Xiaoou?" Zheng Ren raised an eyebrow at Su Yun.

    "Hehe," Su Yun let out a dry chuckle that was filled with mirth.

    Zheng Ren was sure he was right about the reason. If Su Yun was more reckless… Even if Su Yun was uptight, girls would still flock to him like bees to honey.

    In this aspect, Su Yun was a Grandmaster. No, a Legend.

    "Are you familiar with ringworms on dogs?" Su Yun asked abruptly.

    "I'm not a vet, so no. I don't think I've heard you mention it earlier either."

    "Simply put, when a dog has ringworm, its fur will start to come off in circular patches. The end result is a dog with ugly, patchy fur. Many people abandon their dogs because of this condition," Su Yun said.

    "And?"

    "As a side note, ignore the fact that this surgery costs 10,500 yuan and this family is willing to pay up. They're likely a well-off family. There are many owners who just abandon their pets. Have you seen people abandoning people? There probably are some, but it's rare."

    "I see. So you have to seize the opportunity, I know." There was no expression on Zheng Ren's face. He figured sleep deprivation was making Su Yun talk more than usual.

    This talkative Su Yun was getting on Zheng Ren's nerves.

    "To treat ringworms, there is an animal-specific ivermectin. An injected dose costs less than one yuan and even after some middleman profiting, the price is about one to two yuan." A sneer appeared on Su Yun's face. "Most veterinary hospitals look nice but just like some human hospitals, their intentions are not pure."

    "Oh? Intentional misdiagnosis?"

    "Of course, what do you think? There are a bunch of divine doctors and cancer experts out there, don't you know?" Su Yun rambled uncharacteristically. The mention of divine doctors was a trigger point.

    "I know," Zheng Ren answered exasperatedly.

    "They're all scams! Capitalizing on people's despair. Most veterinary hospitals act the same way," Su Yun scolded, then brought the conversation back on topic. "Honestly, I like to treat animals. There are less problems to deal with and the families are very civil, much better compared to human patients."

    "You can earn a good amount too."

    "I was the rising star of the cardiothoracic department, do you think money is an issue for me?" Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren knew that was true.

    He himself was just a budding surgeon but within a short period of time, Department Chief Kong had involved him in research work in Imperial Capital. Money was no longer a worry.

    Money was never an issue when one was at the top in their line of work, no matter how niche it was.

    Medicine was definitely not a niche job. Needless to say, their financial support was not lacking.

    "Back to the topic, I believe any veterinary hospital that administers ivermectin is good and sincere. When I visited, the attitudes of the vets here were average, but the medication they prescribed was on-point. So occasionally, I would come by to perform surgery," Su Yun explained.

    "Out of the goodness of your heart?"

    "Hours in the hospital watching people live or die can make a man's heart grow cold. Looking after these old dogs, you'd find that they're sometimes more human than us," Su Yun said with a laugh. "I saw Chang Yue's rant in the group. That old man with liver cancer whom Old Chief Physician Pan referred to the hospital, his children are joking around in the hospital."

    Zheng Ren thought about his words before sighing.

    The anesthesia was complete. Xie Yiren had the surgical tools ready. There were fewer tools here but she spent an equal amount of time making sure everything was perfect.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun scrubbed in.

    The old golden retriever was lying on the operating table, anesthetized. The room was sparse, much like a clinic in the rural area.

    The surgery was simple. After opening the abdomen, an obstructed intestine appeared before them.

    The necessary organ protection was done before a 4cm incision was made at the bulge of the intestine. An undigested sock was pulled out.

    Then, an aspirator was used to remove the fecal matter and digestive fluids.

    The open intestine was stitched up. The abdominal cavity was rinsed before they sutured the layers back together. The whole surgery took less than 20 minutes.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun removed their gloves and stepped away from the operating table.

    Xie Yiren instinctively went to clear the surgical tools but was stopped by Shen Xiaoou with a courteous smile.

    The surgery was beyond the veterinary hospital's capabilities but cleaning up after a surgery was not.

    They exited the operating room and found the middle-aged man still waiting in the corridor.

    "Doctor, did you help him?"

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren's mind could not formulate a response in time.

    "Hush," Su Yun interjected expertly. "The surgery is complete. In a moment, Director Ou will show you the sock. The sutures can be removed after ten days, depending on the recovery rate. Please be more vigilant next time."

    The middle-aged man was shocked.

    He had driven to multiple veterinary hospitals around the city and every single one of them had turned him down.

    It was all done behind his daughter's back. He had lied to her, saying that he was just taking the dog out to play.

    They got the golden retriever when his daughter was born and the two of them had grown up together. He was worried his daughter would be overly saddened by the dog's passing.

    The man was willing to pay for the best surgeon to work on him.

    However, the surgery was quicker than he expected.

    Just a blink of an eye and it was over already?

    As they talked, Shen Xiaoou walked out with a plastic bag, the undigested sock within.

    "I think you lost a sock," Shen Xiaoou joked.

    "Yes, yes." The man's eyes brightened.

    "The surgery was successful but Harry will need to be hospitalized for a few days. When he's stable, you can bring your daughter over to visit." Shen Xiaoou added a caution note, "Please be careful next time."

    "Thank you, thank you." The middle-aged man bowed deeply.

    Zheng Ren thought of the children who treated their father's illness as a joke… Humans were such odd creatures.

    "Okay, it's time to go home." Su Yun's eyes were nearly shut as he scrolled through his phone.

    "Yeah, I'm leaving soon." Zheng Ren was waiting for Xie Yiren.

    "Boss Zheng, come have a look." Su Yun waved his phone at Zheng Ren. It was a snapshot of a lab report.
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    "What's up?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yang Lili's medical report shows improvement," Su Yun replied with a smile.

    Finally, a sincere smile graced Su Yun's face.

    Zheng Ren immediately reached for Su Yun's phone. Xie Yiren noticed he was attending to some business and went back into the operating room. She wanted to spend more time with the golden retriever named Harry.

    Zheng Ren magnified the test report and read through the details.

    The kidney function had returned to normal, and the blood urea nitrogen and creatinine were only slightly above the normal range.

    The transaminase levels in the liver had also fallen to 100 units per liter. Her recovery from acute liver damage was impressive.

    Most importantly, the coagulation factors in the body were functioning normally.

    The blood gas analysis and other test results indicated Yang Lili was on her way to a full recovery.

    "Amazing!" Zheng Ren patted Su Yun's shoulder.

    It had been two long and tiring days for Su Yun, working tirelessly like a dog. Dogs nowadays probably had a better life, sock-eating aside.

    Finally, Yang Lili was no longer in danger.

    "Of course. It has to be perfect," Su Yun said with a smile.

    "Shall we try to get the breathing tube out tomorrow?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes, we can try. The Acinetobacter baumannii in the ICU are vicious. The earlier we remove the tracheostomy tube, the better."

    "Head on home and rest then. The days have been rough on you."

    Suddenly, the weariness on Su Yun's face was replaced with a suggestive look.

    "Boss, did you get it?" Su Yun whispered.

    Zheng Ren wanted to yell at the man.

    "Holding hands count." Su Yun's voice was full of hope.

    "..."

    Su Yun studied Zheng Ren's face and let out a resigned sigh. "Never mind, I know that you're going to be as slow as a tortoise."

    "I've moved into her house," Zheng Ren declared.

    A wide-eyed expression could be seen from Su Yun.

    "But it's in another building."

    "Ah…"

    "Don't blame me, okay. We went to the movies today but an emergency case interrupted the date," Zheng Ren said, annoyance in his tone.

    Hand-holding.

    "Take it slow. Don't let a girl this good slip between your fingers." Su Yun let out a yawn before continuing, "I'm gonna head home now."

    "We'll drop you off?"

    "The traffic is light at this hour. I'll drive slow, don't worry." Su Yun shuffled away. Zheng Ren kept an eye on the retreating figure, worried he might just collapse and pass out in the corridor.

    "Oh right, the money for this surgery. I'll give it to you when we're free," Su Yun said as he waved his hand without turning back. He exited the building and disappeared into the night.

    "Boss Zheng, you did an amazing job!" Shen Xiaoou said beside him with a smile.

    Zheng Ren did not know how to respond. He had only just met this woman.

    "Brother Yun's recommendation is truly reliable. Harry had been to all the vets in Provincial Capital but everyone said there was nothing that could be done. Some said the surgery's death rate was as high as 90%."

    "Oh, veterinarians don't know how to perform surgery, I guess." Zheng Ren's reckless statement had earned him glares from multiple people.

    It was absolutely reckless, given he was in a veterinary hospital.

    Shen Xiaoou explained, "This type of surgery is not common for veterinary surgeons. There's little reference for aftercare as well. Veterinary is a new field, so we're all just figuring it out as we go."

    Zheng Ren looked uninterested.

    "Can you provide your contact details?" Shen Xiaoou tried her luck.

    "No need. If the hospital needs me, you can reach me through Su Yun." The rejection was firm, his disinterest fortified.

    The smile on She Xiaoou's face froze.

    What a merciless rejection.

    Zheng Ren went to get Xie Yiren and Chu Yanzhi. It had been a long day.

    Before going home, the group grabbed some supper at a restaurant.

    Then, the two cars made their way to Xie Yiren's houses.

    Chu Yanzhi's presence dashed away any hopes Zheng Ren had of receiving a hug from Xie Yiren. Unlike most girls of this decade, she was a shy person.

    They bid each other goodbye. Once inside, Zheng Ren ran a bath as instructed by Xie Yiren.

    They texted for nearly an hour before sleep took over.

    …

    The sun rose the next day, as it did every day.

    A new day was before them.

    Zheng Ren ran through the tasks he had to do today: ward rounds, patient consultations, and all the essentials.

    A trip to the ICU to visit Yang Lili. Her survival was a miracle to behold.

    The gastroenterology department patient who underwent the TIPS surgery would be needing a second surgery to remove parts of the stent soon if their blood ammonia level remained low and there were no signs of hepatic encephalopathy.

    The removal would smoothen the passage of fluids and widen the lumen. He would also need to check if there was bleeding from the gastric varices.

    Zheng Ren would not have the free time to watch the vertebral column resection surgery. He had some interest in orthopedics but his plate was full. He could not just abandon his responsibilities to entertain his interests.

    He ate his breakfast before setting out to the hospital.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was asking about patients who left the hospital last night. He cursed under his breath, then began assigning tasks to the staff. They did their rounds in the emergency wards.

    Once that was done, Zheng Ren left for the gastroenterology department.

    Department Chief Xia spotted Zheng Ren and quickly brought a junior doctor to the critical care room.

    The junior doctor reported the patient's latest developments. The hematemesis and hepatic encephalopathy had abated. With an elevated but acceptable blood ammonia level, the patient's recovery was on track.

    Zheng Ren evaluated the patient's condition and decided a second surgery could be scheduled soon.

    Department Chief Xia agreed with Zheng Ren's judgment, and they arranged for the surgery to begin tomorrow morning.

    As they exited the patient's room, Department Chief Xia said, "Little Zheng, you did well with the TIPS surgery."

    The straightforward compliment caught Zheng Ren off guard.

    "I asked a colleague who's a professor in Imperial Capital. He was shocked to hear you performed an emergency TIPS surgery. He said the difficulty of the surgery was well beyond that of an elective TIPS." Department Xia chucked, then continued speaking, "I was wondering if you could have a look at one of our patients who has refractory ascites. If it's fine with you, we can operate tomorrow. It's quite severe and I'm worried the patient will not last the month if we put off surgery."

    Zheng Ren cared not for the professor's praise.

    Instead, he was interested to hear more about the refractory ascites.

    If he wished to further develop his interventional surgery skill, elementary embolization surgeries was not the way to go. It would take a lifetime to make any significant progress.

    He had to perform high-difficulty procedures like the TIPS surgery.

    They arrived at the patient's room. Zheng Ren saw a thin figure with a bulging belly on the bed.

    The large-volume ascites hindered the patient's breathing.

    With every laborious breath taken, the man's clavicles and sternum sank deep into his body.

    Zheng Ren knew it was not the three-concave sign. The ascites was pushing against the diaphragm and restricting the expansion of the lungs, hence the breathing difficulties.

    The System's diagnosis blinked at the right corner of his vision.
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    Decompensated cirrhosis, portal hypertension, hypoalbuminemia, electrolyte imbalance, ascites, hydrothorax…

    The list of diagnoses was long and blurry.

    It looked like this patient had a hepatitis B infection that had progressed to hepatic cirrhosis, splenomegaly, and portal hypertension. This had then led to refractory ascites.

    The earlier diagnosis was similar to a disease progression of hepatitis.

    Decompensated cirrhosis would lead to two fatal complications—hematemesis and ascites.

    When the ascites developed into refractory ascites, the usual diuretic treatment would not work. The ascites would result in hypoalbuminemia, leading to the leakage of fluids, worsening the ascites, and further lowering the albumin levels.

    It became a vicious cycle.

    The clinical treatment of ascites and hypoalbuminemia were diuretics and an intravenous infusion of human albumin.

    With the presence of refractory ascites, it did not matter how much human albumin was transfused as it would just leak out as ascites.

    This complication was different from hematemesis. Even though hematemesis seemed more urgent than refractory ascites, hematemesis caused by portal hypertension was treatable with general surgery.

    Before the emergence of TIPS surgery, patients with refractory ascites could only sit and wait to die. Even now, TIPS surgery was extremely difficult to execute, and only Class Three Grade A Hospitals in cities as big as provincial capitals were equipped enough to perform it.

    Without TIPS surgery, patients diagnosed with this disease were pretty much getting sentenced to their deaths. 

    The patient would be in excruciating pain, suffering slowly while life ran its course.

    Zheng Ren performed a simple checkup and questioned the patient about his condition when the labs were back.

    The resident beside Chief Xia answered the questions in an orderly manner. The diagnosis by gastroenterology and the System's monitor was similar.

    There were no specific contraindications, so the patient was cleared for surgery.

    Zheng Ren said, "Chief Xia, the patient did a liver DW-MRI. I've submitted the request for surgery tomorrow."

    "DW-MRI?" Chief Xia was stunned.

    DW-MRI, diffusion-weighted magnetic resonance imaging in full.

    DW-MRI differed from the usual MRI. DW-MRI utilized diffusion of water molecules to generate contrast by mapping the movements of water molecules in biological tissues, such as the brain, to provide clinical information.

    It was mostly used for neurological treatment.

    It could diagnose acute brain ischemia at a 94% sensitivity rate and 100% specificity. It could also reliably differentiate between an arachnoid cyst and epidermoid cyst, subdural empyema and subdural hygroma, and necrotic abscess and tumor.

    Why did Zheng Ren order a DW-MRI for a TIPS surgery?

    Chief Xia heard of how the experts from Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital used DW-MRI to visualize the tumor. However, this patient was suffering from refractory ascites as a result of liver cirrhosis progression, not a tumor.

    Little Zheng…

    Chief Xia hummed softly.

    Zheng Ren did not explain his decision further to Chief Xia. This was a preoperative assessment for TIPS surgery that he devised in the System's operating room after countless practices. He had used it to locate the position of the portal vein and hepatic vein so that his catheterization had a higher rate of success.

    If he were to explain from the very beginning, he would not be able to finish telling him the reasons why even after several days.

    Zheng Ren was also too lazy to deal with other things.

    After briefing Chief Xia about the patient, Zheng Ren took his leave and headed to the ICU.

    He changed and entered the ICU ward. The ward had a strong, depressing atmosphere.

    The chief of the medical administration division was sitting in the ward with deep, furrowed brows.

    Su Yun was seated beside Yang Lili's bed, his fringe swaying in front of his forehead while his head was buried in lab reports.

    "What happened?" Zheng Ren approached Su Yun and asked softly.

    "Boss, there's something wrong," Su Yun said. "We stopped the sedatives this morning but the patient started showing symptoms of mental disorders."

    Mental disorders?

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    There was no mental disorder shown on the diagnosis on the System's monitor.

    "The routine blood work was mostly normal. The surgery's aseptic environment was maintained well with no obvious signs of infection. Biochemistry analysis: 15.49 mmol/L of glucose, 134 mmol/L of sodium, and 4.15 mmol/L of potassium. Blood gas analysis: pH 7.46, 61 mmHg partial pressure of oxygen, 38 mmol/L of bicarbonate, 3 mmol/L base excess, and keto acids: +++." Su Yun dictated the entire emergency lab report from this morning without even looking at the papers in his hand.

    "How was Yang Lili's mental state?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.

    "Extreme, intense fear, like phobia," Su Yun said. "It was as if she had seen a ghost. She had an intense episode of emergency agitation and the hand straps couldn't hold her down. Her heart rate shot up from 95 to 156 beats per min after we stopped administering sedatives."

    "That's strange." Zheng Ren recalled the lab results that Su Yun had just told him. The overall results seemed fine. It only had a slight increase in blood glucose, urine glucose, and keto acids. He considered that this was the body's acute stress reaction in response to a traumatic injury.

    Bloody h*ll…

    This would not be easy to explain.

    Could the intense shock from the incident have left her with psychological trauma?

    It was possible. Nonetheless, psychological treatment was still a new branch of science in the country. Zheng Ren did not know any experts in the field.

    More importantly, the psychiatrist would not be able to give Yang Lili counseling in her condition.

    They were going to do a thoracotomy in a few days. If the complications of lung infection began to…

    Zheng Ren had no choice.

    No wonder the ICU's atmosphere was so depressing. A patient with seemingly fine test results had manifested such strange complications.

    Especially when this patient was someone highly regarded in the city. They had to report directly to the health bureau director and the deputy mayor who oversaw the cultural education and health of the patient's condition every day.

    What should they report today? Should they say that she saw ghosts after they stopped her sedatives?

    Zheng Ren frowned deeply while he went through each and every diagnosis shown on the System's monitor.

    They had started her on sedatives again but Yang Lili's heartbeat remained high.

    Postoperative infection? The patient's temperature was slightly elevated, most likely due to postoperative fever. The C-reactive protein had no apparent abnormality, which meant it was unlikely to be an infection.

    Pulmonary embolism? Chest pains and respiratory distress that led to an increased heart rate?

    Zheng Ren listened to Yang Lili's breathing sounds on both sides with a stethoscope. It was not pulmonary embolism…

    Zheng Ren was certain about it without the need to perform CT angiography on the pulmonary artery.

    He should be able to derive a conclusion based on the combinatorial results from the body examination and the System's diagnosis.

    Could it be cardiac insufficiency due to the large volume of postoperative fluid replacement? Zheng Ren pondered. He then asked, "What was her input volume?"

    Su Yun shook his head. Obviously, he had already thought of this.

    "The postoperative fluid output was significantly lesser than the fluid input. On the first day post-surgery, the difference between fluid input-output had decreased. They reached the same volume as of yesterday."

    They administered a larger volume of fluid replacement because Yang Lili had lost a significant amount of blood.

    Besides Yang Lili's young and healthy body, she was able to recover just 2 days after surgery because of Su Yun and the ICU medical staff's hard work.

    Furthermore, Yang Lili had no family history of cardiovascular disease, so he eliminated the possibility of cardiac insufficiency.

    Besides this… What else could it be?

    The last possibility was diabetic ketoacidosis.

    Since Yang Lili presented an increase of blood glucose, ketone in urine, acidosis, and normal levels of β-hydroxybutyrate, the ICU doctor administered a low dose of insulin.

    It was not ketoacidosis either.

    Could it really be a mental disorder… Zheng Ren was stuck.

    After going through each diagnosis on the System's monitor, Zheng Ren's eyes suddenly lit up!

    Could it be that?
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Have you checked her vitamin levels?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Vitamin?" Su Yun was stunned.

    Their usual routine for emergency rescue in the ICU did not include vitamin tests unless the patient had a specific disease.

    External injuries did not qualify as a specific disease.

    "I'm thinking that it might be vitamin B1 deficiency," Zheng Ren said. "Stop the patient's sedatives."

    "..." Su Yun was still in a daze.

    "I want to see if the patient is presenting symptoms of oculomotor nerve palsy during agitation."

    Paralysis of the extraocular muscle resulting from oculomotor nerve palsy would lead to misalignment of eyes and a loss of pupillary light reflex.

    Right before Su Yun was about to argue, he suddenly recalled the constant trembling of Yang Lili's eyes while she was conscious. That was also why Su Yun felt as if she had seen a ghost.

    He hummed softly for several minutes before abruptly lifting his head, his eyes brightening with realization. "Boss, I think you're right."

    Chief Qian and the other consulting chiefs were baffled.

    Were these two young lads joking?

    The city council was still waiting for their morning report, yet they…

    If it was not for the exceptional emergency rescue abilities that Zheng Ren had demonstrated in the ICU prior to this or his impeccable surgical skills showed in past emergency surgeries, he would be ridiculed and scoffed at.

    Vitamin B1 deficiency?

    What a joke.

    "Little Zheng, Little Su, stop joking around," Chief Qian said in a deep voice to indicate his dissatisfaction.

    "We're not joking, Chief Qian." Su Yun chuckled.

    Zheng Ren's words unveiled the fog and the sky was clear now.

    There were times that a seemingly unsolvable problem could be easily resolved with a simple push.

    "How are the patient's symptoms related to vitamin B1 deficiency!" The medical administration division chief roared. "Beriberi? What nonsense is this!"

    "We all studied pathophysiology before, right?" Su Yun looked around, a sneer hanging on the corners of his mouth. "The common disease of vitamin B1 deficiency is called beriberi, there isn't anything wrong with that."

    While he spoke, his smirk grew larger, attracting many pairs of glistening eyes from the ICU nurses.

    "Vitamin B1, also known as thiamine, is absorbed by the intestine and phosphorylated into thiamine diphosphate.

    "Thiamine diphosphate is an important coenzyme in the decarboxylation of pyruvate and α-Ketoglutaric acid, as well as the coenzyme of erythrocyte transketolase."

    The people present were struck with a string of scientific jargon that seemed to appear out of nowhere like thunder and lightning.

    Chief Qian hummed softly. What Little Su said made sense.

    The medical administration division chief had an awkward expression because…he could not understand a single thing.

    His position was quite important, as it required integrating each emergency rescue segment, ensuring the hospital's medical quality was up to standard, and handling medical disputes.

    He had left clinical practice for a long time and lost touch with things like pathophysiology.

    Su Yun could not be bothered about their concerns and continued speaking, "The brain and cardiac tissues have a high metabolic rate. They require sufficient vitamin B in glycolysis to breakdown glucose into pyruvate or otherwise, the lack of thiamine diphosphate will prevent the keto acids from entering the tricarboxylic acid cycle.

    "Accumulation of keto acids in the blood results in the dilation of surrounding arteries due to the decrease in peripheral resistance. The increased blood flow would then subsequently raise the cardiac output and cardiac workload."

    Hmm? Finally something about the right ventricle output and cardiac preload?

    The medical administration division chief pretended to be in deep thought. He could not risk letting anyone discover his inability to comprehend anything.

    Anyway… This rascal, could he just explain it in simpler terms?

    "Therefore, I…" Su Yun halted midspeech. "My boss said that Yang Lili's agitation and mental distress should be the complications from a vitamin B1 deficiency."

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren after he finished speaking.

    "Am I right, Boss?"

    "That's about it," Zheng Ren said straightforwardly. "I suggest giving her a 100 mg shot of vitamin B1. However, intramuscular injections tend to have a lower rate of absorption. We can try simultaneously injecting 20 mL of saline with 50 mg of vitamin B1 intravenously."

    "It should be fine to administer a higher dosage on the first day," Zheng Ren said.

    The department chiefs and the medical administration division chief stared at each other blankly. They could see the confusion in each other's eyes.

    Even though not everybody agreed with what Zheng Ren and Su Yun were saying, they could not come up with a reasonable rebuttal.

    They had explained their speculations clearly, with detailed elaborations on the biochemical processes.

    Even when the people around them could not follow, their reasoning sounded very professional.

    So?

    What else could they do?

    "Let's try that out since we have no other choices," Chief Qian said.

    He had known Su Yun for the longest time and was well acquainted with him. Usually, if Su Yun had that obnoxious expression on his face, it usually meant he was right.

    They should not argue with him, even if they were a department chief. If not, they might have gotten a slap on the face even when if they backed it up with medical reasoning.

    Moreover, a few milligrams of vitamin B1 would not cause any harm to Yang Lili's condition.

    "Stop the sedatives after half an hour," Zheng Ren said as he stood up, giving the final order.

    "Sure, boss," Su Yun noted down the doctor's order.

    Chief Qian got sentimental as he watched Zheng Ren leaving.

    The young cub had matured into an adult.

    Some of the older department chiefs did not even have the strong presence that Zheng Ren exuded.

    Who dared to speak in such conclusively without knowing the medical treatment's guaranteed outcome? If they just spoke without careful consideration, they would be given hell toward the end of it.

    Chief Qian only encountered a handful of professors from the Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital with a similar aura, but he had never seen someone like this in the…Sea City General Hospital.

    After Su Yun conveyed the doctor's order, the little nurse hurriedly carried out the orders and gave an intravenous injection of vitamin B1 before injecting another dose intramuscularly.

    Su Yun glanced at the time before sitting down beside Yang Lili's bed, his eyes fixated on her.

    There was no problem with the half hour cut-off time that Zheng Ren had mentioned earlier. If they stop the sedatives then, it would take another 2 hours for Yang Lili's body to metabolize the drug.

    If the oculomotor nerve and cardiovascular symptoms were a result of vitamin B1 deficiency, the patient would then be relieved of those symptoms afterward.

    What an interesting diagnosis.

    …

    At the same time, the vertebral resection surgery was ongoing in the major general surgery operating room.

    "Little Zhou, were the embolizations from yesterday done precisely?" Professor Tian from the orthopedics department asked while making an incision.

    Dr. Zhou said, "The embolization took longer than usual because we only have one interventional doctor. I can't really tell if it was successful, but he performed embolizations on a patient with peritoneal hematoma after a pelvic fracture and it went really well."

    "Uhm, interventional doctors are quite rare. You're lucky to have one." Professor Tian started a blunt dissection to separate the muscles, carefully avoiding a location that was richer in capillaries.
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    Professor Tian had a great technique.

    He made a skin incision, exposing the spinous process and lamina. The 2 lower vertebrae from the pathological vertebra were also fully visible.

    In order to better expose the incision, he needed to cut both sides of the sacrospinalis adjacent to the pathological vertebra and separate them through proximal and distal retraction.

    Under normal circumstances, the patient would have around 200 mL of bleeding.

    The reason for that was because the surgeon would breach the periosteum in the process of exposing the spinous process and lamina.

    However, the surgery today went surprisingly well.

    The bleeding was maintained well below 50 mL, and the entire surgical field was exceptionally clean.

    Professor Tian was very satisfied with his own technique. He felt that today's surgery would be smooth sailing, and the bleeding volume would probably be capped under 3 liters.

    Because the following steps would cause the bleeding to be heavier, Professor Tian's movements became slower and gentler. He carefully checked each procedure to prevent an accidental hemorrhage.

    He started to gouge out the spinous process and lamina that had been invaded by the tumor with a rongeur.

    "Crack." A small piece of bone was removed.

    The lamellae were not as compact due to the tumor infiltration, producing a cracking sound like a defeated army.

    Even though it was brittle, the tumor angiogenesis allowed the lamellae to receive sufficient blood supply, which usually led to a sudden increase in bleeding.

    The patient would usually bleed profusely starting from this step.

    After removing a piece of the lamina, Professor Tian covered it with a dry gauze out of habit.

    Strange…

    Professor Tian noticed that it took a full 10 seconds for the dry gauze to be soaked in blood.

    Professor Tian was skillful, but he was not at the level of a Legend. Nevertheless, he could be considered to be an orthopedic professor at a higher Master level, approaching the Grandmaster level.

    He had an in-depth understanding of vertebral resection surgery.

    It was still plausible to account for the minimal bleeding prior to this step through his excellent dissection skills.

    However, it was not possible to have such a low amount of bleeding after removing the lamina with a rongeur.

    Normally, the surgery would be continued on in a pool of blood from this step onward.

    This was beyond what the aspirator could manage.

    Moreover, the bleeding would cloud the surgical field, continuing the vicious cycle.

    Fresh, frozen red blood cells had been prepared, awaiting Professor Tian's orders so that they could start the transfusion.

    This was weird. Could it be a rare tumor? An insufficient blood supply, maybe?

    That would not be the case either. Professor Tian could not fathom the situation in front of his eyes.

    Even if there was insufficient blood supply to the tumor, the lamina should have a rich supply of blood vessels. It would never take at least 10 seconds just to soak the gauze entirely in blood.

    "Professor Tian?" Dr. Zhou noticed Professor Tian drifting away. Not knowing what had happened, he called out to him softly.

    Professor Tian came to his senses from his endless speculations. He set himself back on his feet and proceeded with the surgery.

    He continued to chip the lamina off to expose the spinal nerve roots.

    The tumor invaded the spinal canal. The dura mater was bulging without a pulse, epidural fat absent, and the dural sac was distorted and compressed.

    Professor Tian did not continue covering the gouged lamina with dry gauze because he wanted to see the extent of the bleeding.

    As expected, there was very little blood, only a few millimeters.

    It must have been the interventional surgery!

    Professor Tian quickly identified the reason behind it, but could not accept the truth.

    As a spine surgery specialist and professor in Imperial Capital, he frequently collaborated with interventional doctors to perform vertebral resection surgery.

    Had he encountered a surgery with such minimal bleeding?

    None, not even once.

    With the support of interventional surgery, they were able to reduce a certain amount of bleeding. It was usually in relation to the surgeon's technique, but usually not by that much.

    How difficult could a lumbar artery embolization be?

    If there were no available interventional doctors, Professor Tian could have just put on the lead apron and perform the lumbar artery embolization surgery himself.

    However, no matter who did the surgery, they could only reduce the bleeding from 5 liters to 2-3 liters.

    Professor Tian had never seen a volume lower than that.

    Was there a better doctor in Sea City compared to Imperial Capital?

    Impossible, it was definitely impossible.

    Professor Tian's mind was wondering about all these things even as his hands continued working.

    After performing the same surgery so many times, he could do it with his eyes closed. At the very least, he would not need to repeatedly recall the topographic anatomy during his first surgery.

    He used the nerve dissector to search for the nerve roots from both sides of the dural sac for protection.

    After that, Professor Tian started to dissect the tumor, dura mater, and lateral nerve roots. He then removed the tumor together with the surrounding vertebral arch, superior and inferior articular processes.

    This particular step was the reason they performed the lumbar artery embolization prior to the vertebral resection surgery.

    Life-threatening hemorrhage would occur without the embolizations.

    What did life-threatening hemorrhage mean?

    Bleeding of unnoticeable, tiny blood vessels that would drown the surgical field in red, making it impossible to find the ruptured vessel, let alone be able to continue with the vertebral resection surgery.

    It was good that there was no life-threatening hemorrhage.

    Not only there was no life-threatening hemorrhage, there was no bleeding at all!

    Of course, to say that there was no bleeding at all would be an exaggeration.

    Nonetheless, the uncovered aspirator Dr. Zhou was holding was able to suction the blood cleanly, providing great exposure of the surgical field. The exposure was so clear that Professor Tian was a little flustered.

    This was not something in vertebral resection surgery that he was familiar with…

    Did he do something wrong?

    He stopped and retraced the entire surgical procedure. There was nothing wrong!

    He stared at the surgical field, and the anatomical structures were so clear that it was as if they could have been reference pictures in textbooks.

    What the hell was going on?

    Who knew that surgery this successful would be a problem.

    Professor Tian was quite worried. He had never seen a surgical in such a condition since he had first started doing vertebral resection surgery.

    If he was in Imperial Capital, he would have asked a few of his colleagues or even his mentor to observe the surgery and check for mistakes.

    But this was Sea City.

    He had no choice but to continue.

    The exposure and resection of the lumbar transverse process were carried out smoothly. There was still very little bleeding. Usually, it would take 30 minutes to reach this step and the bleeding volume would be around 500 mL.

    This was from Professor Tian's experience.

    However, in this freaking surgery, it only took him 15 minutes with 30 to 50 mL of blood loss to complete this step.

    After that, Professor Tian began to expose the anterolateral vertebra. The vertebra that was invaded by the tumor was moderately enlarged, but the tumor boundary was very distinctive. It could be removed by gently peeling the surrounding tissues.

    Normally, there would be around 200 to 300 mL of bleeding during this step and time of…

    Oddly, the surgery was still smooth sailing, with only 10 percent of the usual blood loss. Judging from Dr. Zhou's aspirator, it would be safe to say that there was 20 to 30 mL of blood loss.

    After Professor Tian dissected from the diseased vertebra all the way until the anterior longitudinal ligament and let Dr. Zhou retract the surrounding tissues with the Hohman retractor, the vertebra's anterolateral pathway could be seen.

    The surgery was…far too successful. It went so smoothly that it made people anxious and fearful.

    Was this a vertebral resection surgery?

    How could the patient bleed so little? How could the surgery be this successful?

    … Freaking hell!
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    Professor Tian closed his eyes to make sure that he was not dreaming.

    These things would only happen in dreams so had he thought wrongly?

    Dr. Zhou was happily suctioning the blood.

    He thought that Professor Tian's skills had improved significantly. All the vertebral resection surgeries he had participated in would induce massive blood loss. They would have gone through 5 units of red blood cells at this stage of surgery.

    Yet, today's surgery was so clean.

    Usually, suction was crucial in this step. Before the surgery, Dr. Zhou was very nervous about it because If he screwed up the suction, the professor would skin him alive.

    To his surprise, the surgery today turned out to be so successful!

    The weather was good and he was in a good mood, Professor Tian's skills were great!

    Out of a sudden, the surgery was halted abruptly. Dr. Zhou and the scrub nurse were a little confused. She asked, "Professor Tian, are you feeling okay?"

    Professor Tian was retracing the entire surgery from the very beginning, replaying all the scenes in his mind. He completely ignored the scrub nurse's concern.

    Dr. Zhou and the scrub nurse were stunned.

    The surgery was very successful. Why was Professor Tian closing his eyes repeatedly? Was he gathering energy to break another record?

    If so, they let him be as the patient was not bleeding much. Right then… Dr. Zhou noticed that only 40 minutes had passed since the surgery started.

    Under usual circumstances, it would take at least 2 hours.

    Most of the time would be spent on searching for the sources of bleeding.

    A few minutes later, Professor Tian opened his eyes slowly.

    "Rongeur," he said softly.

    The scrub nurse placed a rongeur into his hand.

    Professor Tian calmly suppressed his emotions and used the sharp-edged tip to remove the tumor tissues on the vertebra. He kept the posterior part of the vertebra as a landmark to avoid damaging the spinal cord or nerve roots.

    This surgery was executed so perfectly that it was almost textbook-worthy.

    However, Professor Tian was aware that this was not because of his extraordinary skills, but because of the fact that the surgical field was extremely clean.

    He resected the tumor on the vertebra carefully to protect the healthy tissues from implantation metastasis.

    He then gently separated the adhesions and used the dissector to push the posterior part of the vertebra forward until it collapsed. The purpose of this was to remove the tumor completely without the risk of damaging the spinal cord.

    There were no signs of tumor infiltration in the adjacent vertebral disc. However, Professor Tian also resected the bone right up to the cartilaginous endplate and removed everything between the superior and inferior endplates to provide a secured bone graft bed.

    This procedure would normally induce around 1 liter of blood loss but…there was only 100 to 150 mL of blood up to this stage.

    Professor Tian was keeping track mentally but already felt numb to the situation.

    This was such a freaky surgery!

    Other than his skills, was the patient just extremely lucky? What other possible reasons could there be?

    The interventional doctor?

    Impossible! No matter how great the interventional doctor was, no one could accomplish this.

    Professor Tian numbly continued the surgery according to protocol.

    He harvested the bone graft from the posterior iliac crest according to the length of the bone defect between the vertebrae.

    Right then, the condition of surgery was back to what the professor conceived as "normal".

    There was a lot of bleeding from the posterior iliac crest harvest.

    He was relieved.

    Dr. Zhou was stunned as everything was a breeze prior to this. He scrambled with the aspirator for suction and tried to stop the bleeding with dry gauze.

    The surgery took a sharp turn.

    After the bleeding had stopped, Professor Tian continued.

    Usually, the bone graft would be slightly longer than the actual bone defect by 2 to 3 mm. After the harvest, the ends would be refined by cutting it with an electric bone saw and tying them together using non-absorbable nylon sutures.

    The bone graft would then be inserted from the dural sac anterolaterally into the bone defect. After that, it could be filled with bone chips to promote reossification.

    Shape-memory alloy, bone cement, one step after another.

    The surgery was finished in 2 hours and 12 minutes.

    Including the blood loss after the posterior iliac crest bone grafting, the total amount of blood produced was less than 500 mL. The surgery was an unbelievable success.

    The patient was sent back to the ward after recovering from the anesthesia. Dr. Zhou was smiling brightly.

    The surgery was so successful that they did not touch any of the 20 units of frozen red blood cells prepared prior to surgery. He felt a little awkward not having to do any transfusion and gave 2 units to the patient as safety.

    After all, there was still 500 mL of blood loss.

    "Professor Tian, your skills are becoming far more advanced!" Dr. Zhou raised his thumb and complimented him.

    Professor Tian kept going through the surgery while resting, trying to find out what had made it so successful.

    He knew that his skills were definitely out of the equation.

    This meant that it was due to the interventional doctor. Even though he found it difficult to believe, it was the truth.

    Professor Tian had officially become Detective Tian.

    "Little Zhou, where's the interventional department? Bring me there, I want to take a look," Professor Tian said.

    "We don't have an interventional department. Currently, all interventional surgeries are being carried out by the emergency ward chief resident," Dr. Zhou replied.

    "Only one doctor?" Professor Tian started to doubt his speculations.

    "Yeah, his assistant was transferred from the ICU. Oh, I also saw a foreigner helping him with the surgery yesterday, and he said that he's from Heidelberg University."

    Oh, there was an external specialist present.

    Professor Tian was relieved when he finally found the "truth".

    At least he knew his brain was not faulty.

    "The professor did the lumbar artery embolization?" Professor Tian asked.

    "No, the foreigner might not have been a professor. I'm not sure about his status but he has a Chinese name called Lil Fugui."

    The conversation took a new turn. Lil Fugui?

    "It is funny to hear him speak Northeastern Mandarin." Dr. Zhou could not resist his chuckle when he thought of Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    "Chief Zheng from the emergency department performed the surgery while Li Fugui assisted him," Dr. Zhou said.

    What nonsense was this!

    Professor Tian could not figure out what had really happened. All of this was beyond his comprehension.

    "Let's go." Professor Tian glanced at his phone. He still had some time before flying back to Imperial Capital because the surgery was cut short.

    Both of them checked on the patient once more before heading to the emergency wing.

    On their way there, Professor Tian asked about the interventional surgery under the Sea City General Hospital's emergency department.

    What was the doctor's level at pelvic fracture embolizations and gynecological embolizations?

    It should not have been to the point of making his own surgery such a success.

    Weird.

    Dr. Zhou and a doubtful Professor Tian reached the emergency ward.

    "Lil Fugui, there are two surgeries tomorrow. You can come earlier to send the patient to the operating room." Zheng Ren's voice could be heard.

    "Yes, boss. What surgery are they?" Professor Rudolf asked in a Northeastern accent.

    "Secondary TIPS surgery to retrieve the shunt and another TIPS surgery."

    "Uhm, I won't act rashly. Don't worry, boss."

    Professor Tian was stunned when he heard the Northeastern accent...

    He walked into the office and saw Professor Rudolf Wagner standing beside a young doctor, talking in a very respectful manner.

    This… This guy looked familiar.

    F*ck!

    It suddenly dawned on Professor Tian that this person was Professor Rudolf Wagner whom he had met twice at Heidelberg University!
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    "Professor Rudolf Wagner?" Professor Tian asked softly, straightening his back subconsciously as he lowered his stance like he was still studying at Heidelberg University back then.

    "Uhm, who the hell are you? Where'd you come from?" Professor Rudolf turned aside and asked in a mixed Bavarian accent when he heard someone called out his name.

    Professor Tian was speechless. It truly was none other than Professor Rudolf Wagner!

    Professor Tian was stunned. Who was he? Even if he answered, Professor Rudolf might not know who he was.

    He was a renowned professor in Imperial Capital now, but he was just an ordinary postgraduate researcher at Heidelberg University a few years ago.

    He was not the top student that the entire school would be aware of.

    Would Professor Rudolf Wagner recognize him? The obvious answer was that it was not possible.

    However…

    What was Professor Rudolf Wagner, the world's top interventional doctor, doing in Sea City? Most importantly, why was he speaking in a Northeastern accent?

    Was this a sign of cosmopolitanism?

    Professor Tian stood rigidly at the office door in utter silence like he used to do when he was a postgraduate.

    "Brother Zhou, what happened?"

    Zheng Ren greeted Dr. Zhou smilingly when he saw him standing panicked at the door.

    "I… I brought Professor Tian…to look around," Dr. Zhou stuttered. He could sense the strange atmosphere.

    Especially when Professor Tian had asked about Professor Rudolf Wagner after they arrived. He recalled Professor Tian telling him yesterday that Professor Rudolf from Heidelberg University was a pioneer in interventional surgery.

    He stole a glance at Professor Tian and saw him standing in an upright posture even straighter how he used to do it back when he was still studying and doing ward rounds in Imperial Capital.

    Stern and meticulous, with a German's stoic stance.

    "Come in, Brother Zhou," Zheng Ren greeted enthusiastically.

    Dr. Zhou moved forward a little, but Professor Tian was blocking the entrance. He could not just push him aside and walk in, could he?

    Zheng Ren was too focused on the patient's condition and just noticed that something was not right. He then looked around in confusion.

    What was going on?

    "Professor Rudolf Wagner, I didn't expect to see you here." Professor Tian regained his senses and carefully took two steps forward as he extended his hand.

    Professor Rudolf was not keen to have this stranger interrupt his discussion on the patient's condition with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren had mentioned something rather interesting. No one in the field had thought of using liver DW-MRI as a preoperative assessment for TIPS surgery.

    It was brilliant.

    Zheng Ren had just started talking about it and Professor Rudolf Wagner's mind was already filled with the idea of a novel surgical and differential diagnostic method.

    The person who dared to interrupt him had to be a devil!

    Professor Rudolf Wagner totally ignored the enthusiastic yet cautious handshake that Professor Tian offered.

    The idea of whether this person would be embarrassed was not within the professor's consideration.

    The professor's arrogance could be clearly seen.

    His attitude toward Zheng Ren was purely incidental, simply a beautiful accident.

    His compliance was largely due to Zheng Ren's extraordinary surgical skills and not because of his good temperament.

    Professor Tian did not feel embarrassed as this was exactly what he had expected.

    After all, he studied at Heidelberg University and knew about the characters of German professors.

    In fact, he had gotten used to it after spending a few years there.

    "I'm Tian…" Before Professor Tian had the chance to finish introducing himself, Professor Rudolf Wagner interrupted him rudely.

    "I don't care who you are. If you want to see me, please go and make an appointment with my assistant. My God, I'm very busy!" Professor Rudolf Wagner said frustratedly, the submissiveness he had when he spoke to Zheng Ren just now disappearing entirely.

    "Lil Fugui, be nice." Zheng Ren frowned.

    "Yes, boss." Professor Rudolf Wagner said ever so kindly as if he was a totally different person before this, smiling kindly. "Why do you want to see me? We're really damn busy right now. Please speak quickly if you need anything."

    "..." The tone of the scene kept changing, Professor Rudolf Wagner's role kept interchanging between the artistic, arrogant German professor and a Northeastern Chinese.

    The professor was speaking in a typical accent that was rarely heard even by people from Northeastern China so naturally, Professor Tian had a hard time accepting it.

    "Professor Tian, right? Have a seat." Zheng Ren stood up and shook hands with Professor Tian. He then said with a laugh, "Brother Zhou, please take a seat too. Did the surgery go well?"

    When Professor Tian heard Zheng Ren ask about the surgery, he finally remembered why he came to the interventional department.

    "The surgery was very successful. There was very little bleeding, hence why Professor Tian wanted to come to visit and ask about the interventional surgery," said Dr. Zhou.

    "Oh, as usual, lumbar artery embolization was done. I also performed embolizations on a portion of the spinal tumor," Zheng Ren said. "Did the bleeding exceed 500 mL?"

    "That's the approximate volume." Dr. Zhou was surprised by Zheng Ren's estimation.

    "Uhm, Professor Tian's really good," Zheng Ren said calmly.

    Uhm… Dr. Zhou was dumbfounded.

    Why was the emergency department's chief resident acting as a fellow, giving direct comments on the surgical technique of an orthopedic professor from Imperial Capital?

    "Almost 500 mL, you people are used to sloppy surgery, huh?" Professor Rudolf Wagner said suddenly.

    Instantly, Professor Tian felt as if time had traveled to a few years back when he was at Heidelberg University. He sprung up and stood up straight in the face of the interventional professor's questioning and said respectfully, "Professor Rudolf, the surgery was very successful. The bleeding did not exceed 500 mL. We did not use any of the prepared red blood cells. You really did pull off the world's best embolization surgery."

    "I did not perform the surgery. Also, please don't call me Rudolf. Ru Fugui, please. Or even Lil Fugui. This is my Chinese name, I love it so much," said the professor.

    Zheng Ren frowned. He did not like the professor becoming a chatterbox.

    Even though Professor Rudolf Wagner was not bothered by how Professor Tian felt, he cared how Zheng Ren felt. When he saw that Zheng Ren was slightly displeased, he straightened his back to sit straight and leaned forward like a student.

    "It's good that the surgery went well. Good job, Professor Tian." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Professor Tian was shocked when he noticed the subtle interaction between Professor Rudolf and Zheng Ren, thinking that he misjudged the situation.

    He calmed down and looked at Zheng Ren before asking respectfully, "Dr. Zheng, do you mind giving me the films you used during the lumbar artery embolization?"

    Zheng Ren agreed. "Sure."

    He meant the films that showed the key images at certain points. Zheng Ren would always print a copy when he performed an interventional surgery and give it to the patient's family members as he briefed them about the surgery.

    Since Professor Tian from Imperial Capital had requested for them, he was willing to give him a copy. It was no big deal.
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    Under Professor Rudolf Wagner's murderous gaze, Professor Tian took the hardcopy scans and escaped with his tail between his legs.

    After much thought, Professor Tian still could not figure out what he had done to elicit such a negative response from Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Back in the orthopedic department, Professor Tian took some photos of the scans and forwarded them to the deputy department chief of the interventional surgery department in Imperial Capital.

    Professor Tian was not adept at interpreting the image, but he could tell there was minimal bleeding during the surgery.

    He wanted to understand how it was done, and this required the expert opinion of an interventional surgeon.

    Soon, a WeChat notification popped up on his phone.

    It was a reply from the deputy department chief. Before he could read the text, a call came in.

    "Who was the surgeon for this case?" the deputy department chief's agitated voice sounded on the phone.

    "An emergency department's chief resident from Sea City General Hospital," Professor Tian replied.

    "Impossible, the other…" The speaker's voice died down for a few seconds before asking, "Is the surgeon's last name Zheng?"

    'Oh? How did the deputy department chief know?'

    Question marks appeared on Professor Tian's head.

    "Yes, his name is Zheng Ren."

    "Damn. Old Tian, that man is a genius. You heard of the lumbar artery embolization surgery, right? He came up with a novel method for it. It must be him."

    "..."

    'Sounds like he's quite famous.'

    Professor Tian was confused. The man was just a chief resident in a prefecture-level hospital. It was such a lowly rank that Professor Tian would have to bend down with a magnifying glass to notice it.

    Professor Tian's mindset was not unique. As a Imperial Capital professor, he had to perform three to five surgeries daily and on weekends, he had to travel around the country to assist in them. Occasionally, he was required to attend academic seminars to boost his reputation.

    Even within the orthopedics field, he had trouble obtaining the latest news. News of interventional radiology-assisted surgeries were way beyond his reach and focus.

    'Is the young man really that good?' Professor Tian frowned.

    However, most rising stars were found and developed in Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital.

    "Who is this man?" Professor Tian asked.

    "There's just far too much for me to say through the phone but mark my words, he's going to be a future superstar. This surgery was done perfectly!"

    Professor Tian considered his friend's words.

    The deputy department chief was likely busy pouring over the scans to notice his friend's sudden silence.

    Professor Tian hung up the phone in frustration. He glanced at the clock and it was almost time to head to the airport.

    "Little Zhou," Professor Tian called out after a moment's thought.

    "Ah? What's up, Professor Tian?" Dr. Zhou answered.

    "Help me keep track of incoming patients with spinal neoplasms. If they're from the rural area, negotiate for an affordable fee but the prerequisite is that Dr. Zheng has to perform the embolization surgery. If you manage to get some patients, inform me earlier and I'll fly in. I want to observe Dr. Zheng's method," Professor Tian instructed.

    Dr. Zhou agreed without a second thought.

    The ulterior motive behind Professor Tian's words was disregarded. For now, Dr. Zhou would do as the professor said.

    …

    In the emergency ward, Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner were discussing pointers that could be derived from the diffusion-weighted MRI scans of the liver to aid in the TIPS surgery.

    Previously, Zheng Ren had discovered this correlation in the System's training room.

    There was a limit to one person's mind and strength.

    With Professor Rudolf Wagner, there were more discussions and back-and-forth exchange of ideas. He raised some doubts and contributed ideas from a different perspective.

    The two men engaged in a fervent intellectual exchange. Professor Rudolf Wagner had not experienced this level of intellectual stimulation in many years.

    It was not easy to develop a new differential diagnostic method from scratch.

    Many of the methods today were tried and tested for years before they reached widespread adoption globally.

    However, Zheng Ren had managed to uncover a precise method to enable a smooth puncture and connection during the TIPS surgery in record time!

    Professor Rudolf's blond hair swayed in the air as he talked, his head moving as if he was playing a passionate tune on the violin.

    He was deeply engrossed in the ongoing discussion.

    Similarly, Zheng Ren was caught up with the conversation at hand. Having the world-class professor as his sounding board was 100 times better than musing alone in the System.

    The professor's input and insights were monumental to Zheng Ren. Their discussion went on with no end in sight.

    Some time passed before a person interrupted the two oblivious men and their conversation.

    "Little Zheng."

    Zheng Ren was unhappy to be interrupted by anyone other than Xie Yiren.

    He angled his head and saw that it was Department Chief Sun from the general surgery department.

    Despite his displeasure, Zheng Ren reminded himself to be respectful toward his colleagues and elders.

    He forced a smile and said, "Department Chief Sun, how can I help you?"

    Department Chief Sun was aware of his interruption but had been waiting for nearly ten minutes. The conversation between Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf did not sound like it was ending anytime soon.

    Slightly abashed, Department Chief Sun said, "Little Zheng, sorry to interrupt you."

    Zheng Ren did not appreciate the time-consuming etiquette and manners presented by the department chief.

    Zheng Ren quickly stood up and said courteously, "Department Sun, it's no matter. Why do you need me?"

    Department Chief Sun was comforted by Zheng Ren's considerate attitude.

    "Little Zheng, we had a tricky case in the clinic today. I was hoping you could have a look," Department Chief Sun said and he gestured for someone to enter the room.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the person who walked in. It was a woman in her forties who had a dazed look on her face.

    "She underwent a medical examination in one of the clinics and they noted some problems in her scans before referring her to me. I've never seen anything like it, so I was hoping that you could help," Department Chief Sun said with a smile.

    "I'd be honored to," Zheng Ren replied. The diagnosis panel in his vision showed that the woman had peritoneal loose bodies.

    It was a rare disorder that Zheng Ren barely remembered seeing throughout his medical career.

    He had to take some time to dig through the recesses of his mind.

    His memory had expanded significantly with the System's help or else he would have forgotten the disorder's symptoms.

    The scans were passed over and placed onto the viewer.

    The patient's lower abdominal cavity showed a 7cm oval-shaped outline located near the intestines. It was an X-ray scan which provided no information on the blood supply network.

    The X-ray scan was simple and was not worth a closer examination. However, Zheng Ren kept up the pretense as he racked his brain for the right information.

    Inflammation and impaired blood supply in the abdominal cavity could lead to the necrosis of adipose layers. The necrotized matter would then undergo fibrosis and calcification, forming peritoneal loose bodies that would be visualized as floating objects in the abdomen.

    Most people would go about their lives not knowing they carried these peritoneal loose bodies. Therefore, the prevalence of the disorder was unclear and there were no steps for prevention.

    As it was not a malignant disorder, little attention had been given to it. Zheng Ren vaguely remembered mentions of it in two published journal reports.
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    After peering through his memories, Zheng Ren had taken an interest in Department Chief Sun's tricky patient.

    He had little knowledge about peritoneal loose bodies, so he called for the professor, "Lil Fugui, come take a look."

    At the mention of his Chinese name, Professor Rudolf Wagner pulled his eyes away from the computer screen. The diffusion-weighted MRI scans were on display. "Boss, you interrupted a fantastic idea I had."

    "You'll get it again." Zheng Ren pointed at the X-ray scan and asked, "Peritoneal loose bodies, what do you know about them?"

    Professor Rudolf Wagner glanced at the scan, then shook his head and said, "Oh, I've little interest in that."

    The golden bob shimmered in the light.

    Department Chief Sun was startled at the name. Lil Fugui? The esteemed German professor had taken up a Chinese name that was very traditional.

    It was very disturbing.

    "Peritoneal loose bodies are benign so there is no value in treating it," Professor Rudolf Wagner said impatiently.

    He would have shouted at the person who interrupted his thoughts but he had respect for Zheng Ren.

    Department Chief Sun asked cautiously, "Are you sure it's peritoneal loose bodies?"

    Professor Rudolf Wagner ignored him and said to Zheng Ren, "Boss, there's nothing to treat here. Leave it for years and it'll still remain unchanged in the body."

    Zheng Ren had his left arm folded while his right hand cupped his cheek. He was studying the X-ray scan.

    "Boss, trust me, this does not even count as a disorder. We should not waste our time on this," the professor argued.

    "Professor, can you guarantee that it's benign?" Department Chief Sun asked again despite the earlier rebuff.

    "Are you sure you thought through your question before asking?" Professor Rudolf Wagner spat. He tapped his fingers on the viewer that held up the X-ray scan. Just as he was going to say something more sarcastic and derogatory, Zheng Ren cut in.

    "Lil Fugui, hold back."

    Like a trained dog, Professor Rudolf Wagner heeded Zheng Ren's call. "Yes, boss."

    "Department Chief Sun, I agree with the professor's assessment but if you're worried, an abdominal CT scan should confirm it. As for surgery, it's optional as it's a benign mass. Peritoneal loose bodies are very unlikely to cause any complications," Zheng Ren said to Department Chief Sun and the patient.

    The middle-aged woman had a concerned look. "It's not a malignant tumor?"

    "Based on the scan, it's unlikely," Zheng Ren said.

    "Then how was the mass formed?" the woman asked. She was still unconvinced.

    "There are many factors. For example, inflammation of the adipose tissue surrounding the intestines could have led to its detachment from the peritoneal wall. As the adipose tissue builds up, it appears as a floating mass," Zheng Ren said as he gestured at the scan.

    "Detachment?" The disbelief in her tone was palpable.

    Was the doctor saying she was overweight and her fats had fallen off? In some ways, this remark was equally devastating as the news of her possibly having cancer.

    At this moment, she saw Zheng Ren as the devil.

    "If we open up the abdomen, we'll see a mass similar to a goose egg with whites and yellows. But this is, without a doubt, a benign mass. We can perform the surgery if you're concerned. It'll be a very simple procedure. I don't advise laparoscopic surgery as we want to remove the whole mass. A 5cm incision is required for complete removal," Zheng Ren explained.

    The patient still looked wary, perhaps due to Zheng Ren's tender age or the fact that he was quite soft-spoken.

    She turned to look at Department Chief Sun.

    Prior to consulting Zheng Ren, Department Chief Sun already had his suspicions. Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner's views supported his initial diagnosis.

    In response to the patient's searching gaze, Department Chief Sun said reassuringly, "Let us do some additional tests to confirm the diagnosis. Then, we can discuss your options with your spouse. If it worries you, we'll proceed with the surgery."

    Department Chief Sun's summary left out the details, not confirming the exact diagnosis and treatment plan.

    Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    It was Su Yun calling.

    "Hello," Zheng Ren answered.

    "That's great. The patient is stable. One more night and we should be able to remove the breathing tube," Zheng Ren said

    "Alright, you keep an eye on the situation."

    Department Chief Sun gestured to Zheng Ren that they were leaving. Zheng Ren waved goodbye.

    The department chief and the middle-aged woman left the room.

    "I'll inform the family on the patient's progression. Yang Lei and I can handle the surgery, and the professor can assist with the interventional surgery," Zheng Ren said into the phone.

    "You're the key to her recovery. You carried the heaviest burden here."

    "I'll treat you to dinner for this."

    At that, the call ended.

    In the ICU, Yang Lili's condition stabilized after intravenous and intramuscular injections of vitamin B1.

    They had stopped administering the intravenous sedative and she did not show any signs of struggles like she had previously. She was able to communicate with Su Yun through simple writing.

    They had the System to thank for this miracle.

    As a doctor, Zheng Ren knew a vitamin deficiency would be the last thing considered when a patient was sent in with multiple stab wounds.

    It would require a degree of creativity to reach such a conclusion.

    This case highlighted the System's reliability when it came to diagnosis.

    Zheng Ren was glad Yang Lili was recovering well.

    The time they spent resuscitating and rescuing Yang Lili was more than the usual emergency rescue. They had tried their hardest to keep her in the mortal world.

    The flash of steel would always stay in Zheng Ren's mind. The cruel knife had done so much damage on that cold, snowy day.

    'Live on, you brave and kind soul. You have a reason to live.'

    "Boss, I have some new ideas about the diffusion-weighted MRI," Professor Rudolf Wagner spoke up after he saw Zheng Ren hang up. He brought Zheng Ren back to the computer screen and pointed.

    "Chief Zheng, hi," a familiar voice echoed.

    Zheng Ren's brow furrowed as he turned around to look. It was a woman.

    He knew it was a woman, but who was she? He knew she was familiar but could not recall the her identity.

    Behind the woman was a crew carrying cameras and various equipment. Recognition flashed across Zheng Ren's face. The woman smiled and said, "Chief Zheng, I'm Tang Xiu from Sea City Metropolis Daily."

    Oh! Zheng Ren remembered now.

    They had met twice, once when Tang Xiu's father required an emergency rescue due to a ruptured hepatic artery. The second encounter was in Imperial Capital, when Tang Xiu came to interview him but was turned down.

    Despite that, Tang Xiu successfully made a documentary about Zheng Ren's medical endeavors. His impression of her was above average.

    This was their third meeting. He should be able to recognize her in the future now, he hoped.

    "Hello, Lead Editor Tang." Zheng Ren stood and greeted her with a smile. He reached out for a handshake.

    "Boss, we're in the middle of a medical breakthrough but this… It's rowdier than a Bavarian—" Professor Rudolf Wagner ranted.

    Zheng Ren interjected, "Okay, Lil Fugui. Just give me two minutes."

    The professor sighed and kept his mouth shut.

    Zheng Ren shook hands with Tang Xiu. "Who are you here for today?" 
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    Who?

    Who else was there other than Zheng Ren?

    They had only met a few times but through testimonies of others, Tang Xiu had a good idea of who Zheng Ren was.

    Zheng Ren was a technical man.

    This was due to the fact that he either lacked social skills or refused to engage in the mundane, everyday interactions.

    To him, techniques and methods were far more interesting than casual conversations.

    Tang Xiu brushed her hair aside and said with a smile, "Chief Zheng, I'm here to interview you about how you rescued Yang Lili."

    Zheng Ren's expression hardened. His gaze shifted and he looked like a child who had to lie to his parents.

    "This here is Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University. We're currently in the midst of a discussion. We have an important surgery tomorrow," Zheng Ren introduced the professor who was engrossed in his study.

    Tang Xiu could sense the reluctance in Zheng Ren's words and actions.

    "Alright, Chief Zheng. I'll come over next time when you're free?" she said with a smile.

    "Sure, sure. Next time," Zheng Ren said hurriedly.

    Some doctors liked the attention that came with the media, but Zheng Ren was not one of them. He found interviews to be tedious and would rather spend the time on his patients, surgeries, or discussions with Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Fame was the last thing he wanted.

    The smile on Tang Xiu's face never faltered. She pulled out her phone. "Chief Zheng, let me add you on WeChat. It'll be easier to contact you."

    Zheng Ren was hesitant but could not bring himself to reject Tang Xiu. The woman was nice and had helped him in the past.

    They exchanged contacts. Tang Xiu's smile widened.

    They shook hands again when they parted. "Till next time," the lead editor of Sea City Metropolis Daily said.

    She did not wait for Zheng Ren's response before turning to leave with her crew.

    When the group exited the emergency ward, the cameraman sighed. "This Dr. Zheng is a good man but is a bit of an oddball. Isn't that right, Lead Editor Tang? The interview would be for his benefit."

    This was the same cameraman who had traveled to Imperial Capital with Tang Xiu. He was involved in the documentary's making and knew of Zheng Ren's good deeds.

    While he did not know the full situation, he believed Chief Resident Zheng was a reliable doctor from Sea City General Hospital.

    The man was a stellar doctor, but he was not a great interview subject.

    He was quite a pain in the neck.

    It was the first time the cameraman had encountered someone this adverse to having an interview.

    Tang Xiu adjusted her glasses and smiled. "I think he's alright. Do you want a doctor who is obsessed with his image and branding, or one who is wholly-focused on treating his patients?"

    The question was a no-brainer.

    If a doctor spent most of his time appearing on camera… What kind of doctor was that?

    The logic was sound, but the cameraman still thought Zheng Ren was eccentric.

    He let out a sigh and shook his head.

    …

    …

    Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner missed lunch. The discussion about using diffusion-weighted MRI to determine the site for the TIPS surgery was still ongoing.

    Since the discovery of diffusion-weighted MRI, doctors had been using it for diagnosing and identifying strokes.

    The diagnostic technique was important to determine if the stroke patient required thrombolysis treatment. Zheng Ren's idea was to use the diffusion-weighted MRI for better positioning during the TIPS surgery.

    Back in the System's operating room, the trials Zheng Ren did had given him satisfactory results. He had been thinking of applying it in a real-life surgery.

    However, the intellectual exchange with Professor Rudolf Wagner showed Zheng Ren the gaps in his idea. There were more things to consider.

    The professor was a well of knowledge when it came to interventional radiology.

    To be in the top five globally, he truly had the actual credentials to back himself up.

    The professor had performed TIPS surgeries before, probably more than the common doctor in a province-level hospital had ever done in their lifetime.

    TIPS surgery was regarded as a new procedure in a prefecture-level hospital like Sea City General Hospital.

    The professor's countless clinical experiences made up for Zheng Ren's lack of real-life exposure. The simulation mannequins were not 100% representative of human patients.

    Moreover, there was a time limit in the System's training room, which meant less attention was paid to the details. Professor Rudolf was able to contribute in that aspect.

    As the afternoon gave way to night, Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf's research into the new method had almost been perfected.

    The two men were jolted from their discussion when Chang Yue bid them goodbye. It was after working hours.

    At the sight of the time, Zheng Ren checked his phone. There was a red dot next to Xie Yiren's icon.

    He quickly tapped on the message.

    [What do you want for dinner?]

    [If there's no emergency case, let's have a nice dinner. We won't get to eat well tomorrow.]

    [I see you're discussing a case with the professor. You look quite handsome when you're so focused.]

    The few messages sent a warm and tingly sensation down Zheng Ren's spine.

    Professor Rudolf was trying to get his attention with something about the work. Zheng Ren quickly swatted away the question and told him what they had planned was solid. The excited professor wanted to talk more about their discovery and Zheng Ren was the only person who understood him.

    But on the other hand, Zheng Ren wanted to spend the night with Xie Yiren.

    [I'm good with anything. What do you want to eat?]

    Zheng Ren replied to the messages.

    He thought for a moment and felt that single reply was not enough.

    [I was speaking to the professor about the TIPS surgery. Tomorrow there's a second surgery to retrieve a stent and a TIPS surgery. It won't be too long, maybe about an hour or so.]

    Zheng Ren sent the message. He felt much better after that.

    At that moment, a bell sounded in his ears.

    [Main Mission: The Crown Jewel - Second Stage

    [Mission Details: Complete 10 TIPS surgeries with a 100% score.

    [Mission Rewards: Interventional surgery success rate +2, 100000 experience points and 3000 radiofrequency ablation cases worth of experience.

    [Mission Duration: 1 month.]

    The second stage of the mission was finally here. Zheng Ren read through the mission. Ten TIPS surgeries cases were no longer a challenge to him.

    Zheng Ren had managed to perform an emergency TIPS surgery, so the routine variant would pose no difficulties to him, especially with a world class assistant like Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    The rewards were interesting.

    3000 radiofrequency ablation cases worth of experience!

    In Zheng Ren's memory, the System had never provided a single-procedure skill as a reward. The liver dissection was an exception.

    Radiofrequency ablation… Zheng Ren sighed.

    It was almost time for Zheng Yunxia's follow-up.

    Slowly, Zheng Ren was beginning to understand how the System worked. Each skill and reward was preparing him for a future encounter.

    This was not a coincidence but rather, the System's meticulous calculation or some unknown predictive powers at work.

    Zheng Ren deduced the procedure would come into play in Zheng Yunxia's upcoming surgery.

    He had one month to complete this second stage mission.

    Getting patients with decompensated cirrhosis was the problem. In one month, the hospital could have 20 patients or none.

    It was all up to Lady Luck.
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    The mission was put aside for the moment. There better not have been any emergency cases today. His movie date with Xie Yiren was ruined once so today's dinner had to be perfect!

    It was such a lovely thought, having dinner and going to the movies with Xie Yiren.

    Zheng Ren's world turned pink for the very first time. He had been a single dog for his whole life and now, the unexpected had happened.

    He tapped his feet in anticipation as he waited for a reply. The seconds passed like years. Suddenly, his phone lit up. Xie Yiren was parked downstairs in the underground parking as usual.

    Zheng Ren took the elevator down to the basement. All the while, his heart was beating wildly in his chest.

    Little Yiren's car was parked at her usual spot so Zheng Ren had no trouble finding it after multiple rounds of practice.

    "What do you wanna eat?" Little Yiren asked hastily. She was nervous.

    Zheng Ren was similarly affected. "I'm okay with anything."

    Both of them had no experience with relationships. While they worked well together in the operating room, the two were an awkward mess when it came to dating.

    Like a junior doctor on his first surgical assignment coupled with a junior scrub nurse on her first job, both were anxiety-ridden.

    "Let's have steak then. There's an old steakhouse that's pretty good," Xie Yiren said as she fired up the Volvo. They inched out of the parking lot and headed for the exit.

    Previously, Zheng Ren's meal after work would be whatever was convenient. He would then stay in his rented room and read novels to pass the time.

    Now, he was in a new chapter of his life and was excited.

    The familiar scent in the car made Zheng Ren intoxicated. With his head in the clouds, he told Little Yiren about his day.

    Imperial Capital's Professor Tian performed a lumbar artery embolization that showed promising results.

    The discussion he had with Professor Rudolf regarding the usage of diffusion-weighted MRI to pinpoint the puncture position for the TIPS surgery to treat decompensated cirrhosis.

    He spoke about the trivial things that happened during the day, with no particular aim or purpose.

    Little Yiren listened attentively with a smile on her face.

    Perhaps this was life.

    30 minutes later, they pulled into a parking spot. Zheng Ren and Little Yiren walked leisurely into the restaurant.

    It was not a large restaurant and the room's lighting was warm. The space was cozy and suitable for couples on dates.

    Xie Yiren's nerves had calmed down at this point.

    With the menu in hand, her eyes sparkled with joy as if every dish she saw gave her tastebuds an explosion of flavors.

    They ordered five of the restaurant's bestsellers. The waiter took the menus and left, leaving them alone. Their gaze met.

    The warm lighting and soft background music made the scene less awkward. It was as if Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren were used to staring at each other without speaking.

    There was some fun that came from their exchange of glances.

    No words were spoken as they gazed into each other's eyes, their focus solely on each other.

    Ten minutes later, the dishes were served. At this moment, Little Yiren broke eye contact and began feasting.

    The steak was no longer as aromatic as she remembered it to be, but there was a sweet taste in her mouth as if she had eaten a lollipop.

    The food tasted like food to Zheng Ren. He ate two mouthfuls, then looked up to meet Xie Yiren's eyes. They smiled at each other. Such exchanges went on throughout dinner.

    This exchange felt better and more sincere than Su Yun's idea of sneaking an arm around Xie Yiren in the movies.

    Their eyes met again and Zheng Ren was about to ask Xie Yiren if she fancied a walk after dinner when a shout came from the corner of the restaurant.

    A girl in her teens was clutching her chest. Her face and lips were pale as she gasped for air.

    The boy next to her was panicking and shouting.

    A flashing red sign appeared in Zheng Ren's vision.

    Pulmonary embolism appeared in the System's display.

    While Zheng Ren was not from the cardiothoracic department, he knew about pulmonary embolisms.

    Acute pulmonary embolisms could be caused by endogenous or other exogenous factors. It presented itself as a clot in the pulmonary circulation that disrupted the gaseous exchange, leading to oxygen deprivation in the body. As such, the fatality rate for pulmonary embolisms was high.

    Why would such a young girl be suffering from pulmonary embolism?

    There was no time to wonder. Zheng Ren quickly went over to their table.

    "I'm a doctor, she needs the hospital!" Zheng Ren said politely, despite the fact that his actions were firm and demanding.

    He pushed aside the panicking boy and steadied the girl. He reassured her and told her to take deep breaths to calm down.

    Then, Zheng Ren got the boy to piggyback the girl as they rushed to Sea City General Hospital.

    An emergency thrombolysis was effective against a pulmonary embolism. The golden opportunity to treat the problem was now.

    There was no need to wait for the 120 ambulance.

    Zheng Ren knew the ambulance had no medication to treat pulmonary embolism. There was no need to wait for an ambulance when they could bring the girl straight to the hospital.

    Little Yiren had not managed to settle the bill before rushing out of the restaurant.

    The Volvo XC60 sped down the street and stopped at the restaurant's entrance.

    The boy placed the girl into the car. He was shaken by the incident.

    "Inform her parents. Does she have a history of illness?" Zheng Ren asked the boy as he quickly got into the car.

    "Once… Last time..." the boy stuttered.

    Fear spread across his face at the mention of family.

    "Recurrence?" Zheng Ren frowned.

    The boy said nothing. He placed the girl's head on his lap and tried to console her, not knowing if it was safe to touch her. The helplessness was clear on his face.

    Zheng Ren did not need to give any instructions as Xie Yiren tore through the streets.

    It was peak traffic in the evening, so Xie Yiren put on her hazard lights and honked as she rushed them to the hospital.

    Zheng Ren called up the operating room and Professor Rudolf. He asked for the girl's family's contacts and informed them to head over to Sea City General Hospital.

    The trip to the restaurant took 30 minutes but the trip back only took 10.

    When the red Volvo braked hard in front of the emergency department, there was a stretcher trolley ready at the entrance.

    Without a word, Zheng Ren and the boy transferred the patient onto the stretcher trolley. She was sent to the emergency operating room.

    The best treatment of pulmonary embolism was a catheter-directed thrombolysis.

    However, it was not a common procedure in Sea City General Hospital.

    The angiology department was still a part of the general surgery department and they were only familiar with treating varicose veins.

    Zheng Ren was calling Feng Xuhui and Old Chief Physician Pan as he ran along the corridors. He needed the materials for the surgery.

    As the patient was pushed into the operating room, Zheng Ren was out of breath.
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    The patient was pushed into the operating room. As the requested material was still on its way, the team set up a dopamine drip to regulate the patient's blood pressure and improve her condition.

    Then, 5000U of low molecular weight heparin was administered intravenously to combat the coagulation factors.

    The thrombosis in pulmonary embolisms often arose from veins in the lower body.

    It was unknown how the girl had developed venous thrombosis, but it was likely that the clot had dislodged and traveled up the veins to cause a pulmonary embolism, inducing chest pains and breathing difficulties.

    Early emergency rescue efforts could save the girl's life.

    She looked to be 18 or 19, a life barely lived.

    After the heparin was administered, Zheng Ren ordered Chu Yanran to sedate the patient and administer painkillers. A constant infusion of 1000U heparin per hour was set up.

    It would have to work.

    Zheng Ren left the patient's care to Chu Yanran while he dialed for Feng Xuhui to rush the man. He also gave Old Chief Physician Pan regular updates on the patient.

    The family had yet to arrive. There was only the young boyfriend who was in shock. It was a tricky situation.

    There was nothing that could be said about how successful this emergency rescue would be but if the patient died in the process, there would be a lot of trouble.

    Zheng Ren got changed. His phone rang.

    Feng Xuhui was here with all the necessary materials.

    Sea City General Hospital was of utmost priority to the Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery. They opened up a branch nearby the hospital and Chairman Ma had decreed that Zheng Ren should be served like a prince.

    To be honest, the sales volume in the whole of Sea City was not comparable to even a single hospital in Imperial Capital.

    Despite that, Manager Feng was willing to rush over to the hospital in less than 20 minutes. This showcased Zheng Ren's influence over Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    Zheng Ren did not dilly dally. He took the materials from Manager Feng and headed straight back into the operating room.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner arrived at the operating room and gave Zheng Ren a warm greeting.

    Stone-faced Zheng Ren ignored the professor's greeting and quickly checked through the materials.

    The professor was confused but went up to Zheng Ren.

    "Boss, what do we have here?"

    "Pulmonary embolism."

    "That…requires an emergency procedure."

    "Yes, now shut up and help," Zheng Ren snapped. The professor was a capable doctor but he talked too much, especially now when Zheng Ren was rushing to save a girl's life.

    Professor Rudolf instantly sealed his lips and got down to helping Zheng Ren prepare the equipment.

    Emergency thrombolysis was the first-line treatment against pulmonary embolism. A filter insertion in the inferior vena cava was also necessary in some cases of pulmonary embolism.

    With the emergency medication administered, the patient's condition was better than before.

    Zheng Ren wondered how a girl this young had developed a blood clot. Pulmonary embolisms usually plagued senior citizens, especially those who were bedridden. Reduced physical activity increased the chances of blood clot formation in the lower body.

    A young, able-bodied teen was unlikely to develop blood clots.

    Once the equipment and materials were accounted for, Professor Rudolf began disinfecting the surgical site.

    Zheng Ren received a call from Old Chief Physician Pan and quickly left the operating room to meet the patient's parents.

    Before he left, he instructed the professor, "Lil Fugui, once you have access, start with the thrombolysis."

    Professor Rudolf mumbled an agreement.

    For the professor, a thrombolytic procedure was a walk in the park. Hence, Zheng Ren was not worried. The procedure took anywhere between 30 minutes to an hour to complete.

    If the effect was unsatisfactory, they would have to opt for a catheter-directed thrombolysis to remove the pulmonary embolism.

    Zheng Ren got to the emergency ward in his scrubs.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was aware of the patient's condition through Zheng Ren's updates. There was little he could tell the parents other than the critical condition she was in. He explained the treatment and probability of survival.

    At the sight of Zheng Ren, Old Chief Physician Pan breathed out a sigh of relief.

    The old doctor went up to help with the rescue. After all, the professor was a foreigner and there were protocols that he might not be familiar with. Although the professor was fluent in Mandarin, some drug names were very different after translation.

    Zheng Ren greeted the parents and told them to have a seat. "The boyfriend said your daughter has had such symptoms before?"

    The mention of the boyfriend instigated some angry shouts from the father. The mother wiped away tears as she tried to placate her husband.

    Zheng Ren tapped his fingers on the table and said, "We're short on time. Please, speak clearly!"

    The father was taken aback by Zheng Ren's sharp tone. After realizing his daughter's life was on the line, the man muttered some curses under his breath before sitting down.

    "My daughter has always had a clean bill of health but when… When she got pregnant, she suffered from an elevated platelet count and that caused the venous thrombosis," the father revealed.

    Pregnant? Platelets?

    It was the first time Zheng Ren had heard of such a condition.

    The System was able to provide a diagnosis but it would not reveal the disorder's mechanism. It was up to Zheng Ren to decipher how the puzzle pieces fit together.

    "She's very headstrong. Previously, she had an incident in school and was rushed to the hospital. Who knew that she would…" the father's voice cracked as he let out a sigh. Tears streamed down his face.

    "Which hospital was it?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The patient's father mentioned a famous Class Three Grade A Hospital in Imperial Capital.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment before asking about the doctor who was in charge of the case. The name was given and Zheng Ren picked up his phone.

    It was still early in the day to call Department Chief Kong.

    There was a patient's life on the line so Zheng Ren's reasons were justified. Although a thrombolytic procedure was ongoing with Professor Rudolf at the helm, Zheng Ren figured he would rather be safe than sorry.

    "Chief Kong, it's me, Little Zheng."

    "Yes. There's a patient in emergency care here who has been to Imperial Capital, I need some information about her medical condition."

    Department Chief Kong gladly acquiesced. Zheng Ren gave him the name of the hospital and the angiology department chief.

    The patient's father watched Zheng Ren effortlessly obtain information about his daughter's admission in an Imperial Capital hospital. He trusted that his daughter was in good hands.

    During the first hospital admission, the Imperial Capital doctor told them to watch out for a recurrence as it would be more severe. The doctor said only large Class Three Grade A Hospitals in Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital would give their daughter a fighting chance against a second pulmonary embolism.

    If the patient was elderly, they were unlikely to survive a second incident.

    When the father heard it was the same disorder, he wanted to take a knife and have a go at her boyfriend.

    There was still hope!

    Zheng Ren hung up the phone. While waiting for Department Chief Kong's reply, Zheng Ren explained the surgical procedure to the parents.

    Although the surgery was already ongoing, protocols were protocols.

    He was a few lines in when Department Chief Kong called back.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 358: Treatment Only

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Chief Kong, have you asked them?

    "Oh, oh, right. Give me a minute to write it down."

    Zheng Ren grabbed a pen and a piece of A4 paper as he spoke and wrote down the treatment the patient received in Imperial Capital.

    They were all experienced doctors and would not beat around the bush. Although they were rather reserved, they got to the gist of things when they did say something.

    The treatment process in Imperial Capital was similar to Zheng Ren's plan: an intravenous injection of low molecular weight heparin and thrombolysis. They were worried about thromboembolism, so they placed an inferior vena cava (IVC) filter to block blood clots.

    Of course, the patient would need to undergo an abortion.

    Due to her unique condition, her thrombocytosis could not be reduced if her pregnancy was not terminated. It would result in the continuous production of blood clots.

    Zheng Ren hung up the phone relieved when he heard that their treatment process was similar to what he expected.

    He continued to talk to the patient's family members and let them sign the consent form. Zheng Ren then handed over the preoperative briefing to Yang Lei, who was on shift, before returning to the operating room.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had already put on a surgical gown. He was sitting on a white bench while he waited, bored, for the thrombolysis to complete.

    The patient's vitals had gradually stabilized; the oxygen saturation in his blood rose to 90%.

    This was the reason why we should visit the hospital at the onset of the disease in order to receive timely treatment. If there was a slight delay, the recovery period would not be so simple.

    "Lil Fugui, how long has the thrombolysis been going on?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "We administered urokinase 15 minutes ago. Looks like it's almost done," Professor Rudolf Wagner said. "Boss, the surgical tools you chose are really poor in quality."

    Zheng Ren was defenseless against the professor's criticisms on Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    He did not have the contacts of large importing manufacturers, thus he could not access the tools right away when he needed them. Even though Changfeng's tools were lower-quality replicas, they could ship them on schedule and their prices were more affordable.

    That was better than nothing.

    Sea City General Hospital did not purchase these surgical tools and consumables because they did not offer this surgery, nor did they have a vascular surgery department to perform this interventional surgery.

    Therefore, they had no choice but to make a temporary purchase. This was the responsible decision for both the hospital and the patient.

    Regarding the tools' functionality… Zheng Ren knew that they were inferior to those manufactured by international companies.

    The professor's criticisms were reasonable.

    Feng Xuhui was standing in the corner of the console room. His expression dropped when he heard what the professor said.

    Chief Zheng better not stop using his company's products. He had to hold onto this lifeline no matter what.

    "No worries. I can manage with these." Zheng Ren laughed before leaving to change and scrub in.

    Feng Xuhui felt slightly relieved when he heard Zheng Ren's words.

    'However, it was not a long-term solution. He had to report to Chairman Ma in the upcoming meeting so that they wasted no time and could start improving their craft and material quality,' Feng Xuhui thought.

    After administering the thrombolytic agent, urokinase, for half an hour, Zheng Ren had finished scrubbing in and went to the operating table to prepare for surgery.

    The lead door closed slowly. Zheng Ren got into position with the professor as his assistant. 

    IVC filter placement was generally a simple procedure. The most difficult part was the pulmonary embolism during the emergency rescue, and the patient had stabilized. Therefore, Zheng Ren did not go to the System for solo training and started operating right away.

    The professor performed the puncture for the catheter to administer the thrombolytic agent. Zheng Ren inserted the 9F filter delivery sheath and placed the filter through it.

    The filter manufactured by Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery was a replica of the Simon Nitinol IVC filter.

    The filter was shaped like a mushroom, made up of two sections: the roof-shaped head and pyramid-shaped tail.

    With a unique structure like that, it had a major advantage. The Simon Nitinol IVC filter was a fourth-generation filter, a modified creation that incorporated all of the benefits of the previous models.

    The mushroom-shaped structure could block blood clots which would cause pulmonary embolism from passing through the filter.

    Even though Changfeng's technology was more backward and crass, the filter was made with nickel-titanium shape-memory alloy without cutting any corners.

    Zheng Ren was fine with that.

    He turned on the radiation when the filter entered the femoral vein and was placed in the inferior vena cava.

    Zheng Ren slowly pushed the filter along the inferior vena cava until it reached the lowest renal vein and turned it on.

    This was because the blood flow and blood pressure at the lowest point of the renal vein could aid with the complete resolution of blood clots.

    Most importantly, the placement of the filter in this manner would preserve kidney functions and prevent the risk of subsequent complications.

    Zheng Ren started the pulmonary angiography after the filter was in place.

    He was relieved to find that most of the emboli in the pulmonary arteries had dissolved.

    After switching off the equipment, Zheng Ren left. The professor remembered that he was responsible for applying pressure for hemostasis post-surgery. He did not make the same embarrassing mistake last time by leaving with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren changed out of his clothes while they performed hemostasis.

    The entire surgery took less than an hour. Most of the time was used for the thrombolysis treatment for the pulmonary arteries.

    This was also because they discovered it early and managed to provide timely treatment.

    Zheng Ren felt that this girl was really lucky to survive two pulmonary embolism attacks.

    He could not help but wonder if she would learn from this experience so that in the future… 

    Who knew what would happen in the future. Zheng Ren was only responsible for treating the patients' diseases. He had no right to interfere with their personal lives.

    If the patient's parents had no control over their own child, who was he to intrude?

    Zheng Ren removed the lead apron after leaving the operating table and stored it into the System. He then approached Old Chief Physician Pan and stood beside him.

    "You brought her here?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked.

    "Yep." Zheng Ren nodded. "I went out with Yiren for a meal and saw this girl suffering from an acute pulmonary embolism, so we brought her back for emergency rescue."

    "She's very lucky," Old Chief Physician Pan sighed. "How did she get it at such a young age?"

    "Likely from her pregnancy. Her platelet levels were elevated, resulting in the accumulation of small emboli in the lower extremity arteries. These emboli traveled into the bloodstream and lodged in the pulmonary artery," Zheng Ren replied.

    Old Chief Physician Pan had encountered a case similar to this, but the surgical treatment was not as advanced back then, so they could only treat it with thrombolysis.

    In fact, most of the patients passed away before they were even diagnosed with pulmonary embolism.

    The advancement of medical techniques had allowed physicians to treat many diseases that were incurable in the past. Old Chief Physician Pan was deeply moved by this.

    The patient was sent to ICU upon the completion of hemostasis.

    Zheng Ren felt rather embarrassed. He had been sending more patients to the ICU after he was transferred to the emergency ward.

    Would the ICU turn into a personal care unit for the emergency ward?

    Zheng Ren communicated with the ICU doctor before leaving to tend to the patient's family members.

    The patient's father looked as if he had aged so much within those few hours. His crow's feet were so deep, looking haggard and sorrowful.

    A successful emergency rescue should be a joyous occasion, but what about the future?

    Only heaven knows.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 359:  Revealing True Emotions

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren was briefing the patient's father on her condition, repeating some of the details such as pregnancy causing the girl's platelet levels to rise, which could be a life-threatening situation for her.

    While he was talking, he sensed the sudden change in behavior from the middle-aged man.

    Rage.

    Resentment.

    All of these emotions shot out of him like sharp blades.

    What was happening?

    While Zheng Ren was still in a daze, the patient's father charged toward him.

    Both of them were standing rather closely. If this happened in the past, Zheng Ren would never have been able to react on time.

    Nonetheless, after being in the System for such a long time, Zheng Ren's reflexes had improved unknowingly.

    He leaned his body to the side by twisting his ankle, avoiding the sudden attack from the patient's father.

    What was he… 

    However, Zheng Ren quickly realized that he was not the man's target. He was charging toward someone else behind him.

    His target was the boy who ate with the girl in the restaurant.

    The boy looked rather honest, probably in his twenties.

    He guessed that the boy intended to eavesdrop on the conversation between Zheng Ren and the girl's father, but was discovered.

    He stared at him with open-mouthed shock and was slapped by the girl's father without resisting.

    Slap!

    A clear sound echoed. The boy was sent flying. His body ended up colliding with the walls.

    "Son of a b*tch!" The patient's father had bulging veins on his forehead, like two vicious snakes.

    He lifted his leg and kicked the boy's head, delivering blow after blow without reservation. He did not avoid his vulnerable areas either, determined to hurt him with every kick.

    Zheng Ren hurried over to yank the patient's father away, grabbing him by the waist.

    "Brother, brother. Calm down!" Zheng Ren pulled him away forcefully.

    Zheng Ren was still under thirty. Furthermore, he trained in the System, so he was physically stronger than others.

    However, it took him all of his strength to restrain the patient's overweight father.

    Zheng Ren could feel the man's rage deep down inside him.

    "Son of a b*itch, I'm going to kill you!

    "Doctor, let go of me. I don't want to live anymore. I'll kill him and serve time!"

    "Brother, please don't do that. Calm down, calm down." Zheng Ren was not good with words. There was only so much he could say.

    Nevertheless, at times like this, no words could convince a father when his precious daughter was hurt.

    'This was what a real father should be like. Too bad the girl was a disappointment,' Zheng Ren thought.

    The young boy did not use this window to run away. Instead, he walked toward the middle-aged man determinedly and gave a deep bow. He said sincerely, "Uncle…"

    "Don't you f*cking call me uncle. You can call other f*ckers uncle!" The middle-aged man roared furiously.

    The boy looked shaken, but he quickly mustered courage. Zheng Ren could see the determination in his eyes.

    "Uncle, please hear me out. Okay?" The boy continued to bow sincerely, his back bent at the lowest angle possible for any bow.

    Zheng Ren could feel the middle-aged man's resistance slowly fade in his arms and finally calmed down after a minute.

    The boy was still bowing to him in tears.

    True emotions were revealed.

    Genuine.

    Sincere.

    Zheng Ren gradually released his grip. The middle-aged man stood in front of the boy in silence, breathing heavily as if he was exhausted.

    The boy bowed another dozen times. Zheng Ren could feel the strain in his back just by watching him.

    Finally, he stopped. His face was covered in tears, but the determined expression remained unwavering.

    "Uncle, you know that Little Wan and I had been together since university," the boy said.

    The middle-aged man kept quiet and continued to breathe heavily.

    "I didn't expect it to turn out this way the first time. I admit that it was my fault. I'm to blame for everything. It's all my fault.

    "I also know that there's no point in apologizing.

    "You told us to break it off back then, but I couldn't do it. I really like Little Wan, I do. I didn't go to the South after we graduated and followed Little Wan back to Sea City.

    "I've worked really hard for the past six months. I'm confident that I can support a family."

    The man moved his lips as if he was about to say something, but there was no sound.

    The boy seemed to be immersed in his memories and did not notice the man's actions. His head was lowered, with tears rolling down freely.

    "We are preparing to get married. I know that Little Wan cannot get pregnant, so I had been very careful after what happened last time. She had told me several times to try, thinking that you won't go against us if she got pregnant.

    "But I rejected her. This is a life and death issue. I can't afford to take the risk. I also told my parents about our situation. Although they were not too happy about it, they approved of our marriage.

    "However… Several days ago, the condom we used broke. Little Wan just told me and threw it away before I had the chance to look at it. I was too careless to notice it. I'm sorry, I truly am sorry." The boy looked so lost. Zheng Ren guessed that this was probably why the boy was panicking in the restaurant.

    Nevertheless, this boy was really something to be able to admit his wrongdoings, which differed from Zheng Ren's first impression of him.

    "Uncle, it was my fault for being so reckless, but it was not intentional.

    "Please believe that I would never hurt Little Wan. I want to protect her forever as you do. I already hurt her once. There won't be a next."

    Then, the boy kept quiet and stared at the floor dejectedly.

    It was pin-drop silence outside of the ICU.

    Suddenly, the boy burst out crying on the floor.

    "I really didn't know… I don't know how this happened!"

    This whole incident…

    Zheng Ren felt his chest clench.

    The middle-aged man was still silent, but Zheng Ren could feel his tense muscles slowly relax.

    At least there was no more animosity.

    He did not have to witness anymore drama.

    Zheng Ren let out a long sigh.

    Thank goodness.

    Zheng Ren wanted to comfort the boy sobbing on the floor.

    However, whatever he would do or say in a situation like this seemed unnecessary

    His presence alone was unnecessary.

    The conversation between a father and his future son-in-law was none of his business.

    Zheng Ren wanted to leave quietly, but he was still a little worried. He planned to stay a little longer and make sure they were alright before leaving.

    Then, the man moved all of a sudden.

    He walked over and kicked the boy gently.

    "Stop crying and stand up."

    The boy was stunned, not knowing how to react and continued gasping for air.

    Zheng Ren felt relieved when he found that the boy's emotional intelligence was lower than his. 

    He walked over and helped the boy up from the ground. He then said gently, "He'll approve your marriage if you take good care of her in the future."

    The boy felt a mixture of bittersweet emotions.

    Lost.

    Bewildered.

    … 

    … 

    Thanks to Teacher Guo for providing the case and story for this.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 360: A 14.8 km Fly-in

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren slipped away from the scene.

    The girl should be fine, but his date with Xie Yiren tonight was ruined again…

    Too bad. Zheng Ren took out his phone as he walked.

    Xie Yiren messaged him on WeChat. She had finished packing and was waiting for Zheng Ren in the car.

    The ward was very quiet. Zheng Ren scurried back to the emergency ward and changed before leaving for the basement parking lot.

    Life was just a cycle of repeating events; it would get boring after a while.

    It was already past ten, just when the nightlife started to get going at Imperial Capital, Sorcery Capital, Chengdu, and Shenzhen City.

    However, it would be inappropriate for an emergency department chief resident with a flexible shift to go out and party at this hour.

    Xie Yiren had no interest in night clubs either. She joked around with Zheng Ren on the way home.

    They continued to text for a while before sleeping in their own beds not too far from each other.

    Just like that, the night had passed.

    The sun rose as usual and life went on.

    In the morning, Zheng Ren headed to the hospital, attended the pre-shift briefing and proceeded with ward rounds.

    When he arrived at the emergency ward during ward rounds, Zheng Ren noticed a peculiar patient.

    The patient was an 80-year-old man: healthy, with good eyesight and hearing. The System's monitor only showed a few geriatric diagnoses; none of them were acute.

    However, the old man was complaining that he was not feeling well.

    Old Chief Physician Pan led the ward rounds. He mentioned a few routine checkups and treatments before leaving the others to Zheng Ren.

    Since the last time he encountered the young couple who faked being ill, Zheng Ren took his time to examine and check the labs. After his diagnosis matched with the System, he told the emergency physician to put those aside for him to deal with after his surgery.

    He was scheduled for two elective surgeries today: a surgery to remove a secondary stent and a TIPS surgery to treat refractory ascites.

    Zheng Ren went to the gastroenterology department after he left the emergency ward.

    It was the surgeon's job to check on the patients before surgery to prevent rookie mistakes.

    Even though they were simple assessments, they were important.

    When he reached gastroenterology, two people walked out of the chief's office: Chief Xia and a grey-haired, middle-aged man who Zheng Ren did not recognize.

    "Little Zheng, let me introduce you to my classmate. His surname is Zhang, the supervisory deputy director of Secondary Hospital, in charge of clinical work," Chief Xia introduced.

    "Director Zhang, nice to meet you." Zheng Ren's attitude was slightly aloof. He had a lot on his plate today, juggling between checking preoperative patients and visiting Yang Lili in the ICU. He might not even have time for lunch today, not to mention finding time to entertain the deputy director of another hospital.

    Even if he had the time, he was reluctant.

    Director Zhang looked at Zheng Ren, smiling, and extended his hand enthusiastically. He shook hands with Zheng Ren and said, "Chief Zheng, I'm here to observe the surgery."

    "Observe?"

    Zheng Ren glanced at Chief Xia perplexed.

    "The Secondary Hospital1 hasn't dabbled in TIPS surgery, but they had the most patients who require the procedure." Chief Xia chuckled and said, "The patient you just operated on was our classmate. Old Zhang heard about it and rushed over to have a look."

    "Chief Zheng, can you come over to our hospital to perform a few TIPS surgeries if you're free? It'll be a fly-in job, and you can fix the price," Director Zhang said when he saw that Zheng Ren was in a hurry and his wandering eyes were not on him.

    The majority of clinical physicians were like that.

    When you discussed a patient's condition with them, you would have their undivided attention. However, if you spoke about something else, especially before surgery, you would be lucky if they were even standing in front of you, pretending to listen to what you were saying.

    Zheng Ren's eyes lit up when he heard that he could perform TIPS surgeries.

    He could not care less about the money. He was about to fly-in to Imperial Capital. He believed that Chief Kong would not let him down.

    However much he would receive in payment did not affect his life.

    Would Xie Yiren's parents be bothered by 18,000 yuan?

    On the other hand, Zheng Ren yearned for the hefty rewards from the second stage of The Crown Jewel mission, especially with the 3,000 cases of radiofrequency ablation experience.

    Zheng Ren had been pondering on how to complete the mission.

    Who knew the answer fell on Director Zhang and his greying temples.

    "Sure, how many patients have you got?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "As many as you want," Director Zhang said smilingly.

    In Director Zhang's opinion, people like Zheng Ren were the easiest to handle. A young doctor like him worked hard to improve his techniques and skills. So long as he could provide the patients, he was not worried that Zheng Ren would be disinterested in the Secondary Hospital.

    The surgical fee would not be a problem. This young doctor would probably be satisfied with 1,000 to 2,000 yuan in consultation fees.

    After all, it was still in the city. Did he really think that he was a fly-in doctor?

    More importantly, he needed to be able to handle all the surgeries they were about to give him.

    TIPS surgery was not as simple as an appendectomy, which could be performed by anybody that worked in the hospital for a couple of years. A doctor without a strong foundation or natural talent would never dare perform it.

    Director Zhang thought that Zheng Ren was forced to step up during an emergency situation and he was lucky to complete that one TIPS procedure.

    This was also the reason he came to observe the surgery. He wanted to see for himself that if he managed to pull through, he would be generous enough to provide him with a 'chance'.

    By feeding him ample surgeries, he could also help many patients, killing two birds with one stone.

    Director Zhang was busy plotting his scheme, mostly because Zheng Ren was quite young. If it was Old Chief Physician Pan in his place, he would already kneel down and beg him to come over.

    It is said that those who could perform TIPS surgeries were Gods.

    After exchanging a few words, Zheng Ren requested to visit the patients before surgery.

    The patient who had the emergency TIPS surgery was recovering well. The hematemesis had subsided and there were no complications of hepatic encephalopathy.

    When they checked her blood ammonia level that morning, it was within the normal range. Even if they failed to retrieve the second stent, the treatment effects were satisfactory.

    The other patient with decompensated cirrhosis and refractory ascites, along with complications of electrolyte imbalance, was improving without any contraindications.

    The patient's family members were also cooperative. Most of the hospitals, including Sea City General Hospital, had given them a death sentence due to the presentation of refractory ascites.

    Unless they did TIPS surgery.

    However, the exorbitant cost of TIPS surgery, on top of the need to travel outstation, had obliterated their hopes. The only thing left was to wait for death.

    When Chief Xia told them that Sea City General Hospital was able to perform the surgery at the cost of a higher risk, the patient's family members agreed to do the surgery without letting them finish.

    The patient would die in the end either way. At least they still had a chance if they tried.

    The recovery of the hematemesis patient was especially promising, lighting the hopes of the other family members of the refractory ascites patient once again.

    They had signed the forms. Zheng Ren left after seeing the patient was in good condition to receive surgery.

    He bid farewell to Chief Xia, then ordered the staff in gastroenterology to the operating room while he headed to the ICU to check on Yang Lili.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 361: Completed In A Daze

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    When he entered the ICU, he could sense that the atmosphere was drastically different from yesterday.

    Even the nurse's pace of changing drips was much more relaxed. Chief Qian was laughing and talking to Su Yun.

    "How's Yang Lili?" Zheng Ren walked in and asked.

    "We've removed her tube. Do you want to speak to her?" There was finally a smile of relief on Su Yun's face.

    "That's fine. I'll not waste any more time here," Zheng Ren chuckled. "There's a TIPS surgery waiting for me."

    "I'm not staying here either. I'll follow you to surgery," Su Yun said as he stood up.

    Yang Lili had passed the critical stage. The removal of her tube was a sign that her condition was improving. The remaining steps were just to slowly recover.

    Su Yun had not much use, even if he stayed behind.

    "Have you been performing interventional surgeries alone recently?" Su Yun asked.

    "I did it with Lil Fugui," Zheng Ren answered.

    "No wonder. I was thinking why you looked so disinterested when I said that I'm going back to perform surgery with you. Out with the old, in with the new, huh?" Su Yun nagged at Zheng Ren while he flirted with the ICU nurses, "He used to call me 'sweetie'. Now that he's got Lil Fugui, I'm Madam Bull."

    "..."

    Though Su Yun acted in a plaintive tone, as if he was a desperate housewife, Zheng Ren knew that he was joking

    Zheng Ren checked Yang Lili's labs from that morning silently before greeting Chief Qian. He left the ICU right after.

    "Any progress with Little Yiren these few days?" Su Yun the chatterbox just could not stop talking for a minute.

    "Same old. Always an emergency whenever we go out for a meal or a movie," Zheng Ren said frustratedly.

    Emergency department…chief resident…was not a job for the mundane.

    "Don't worry," Su Yun waved and said, "If you want to date in the future, I can take over your surgeries. They're just simple procedures. The only question is—do you dare go for it?"

    Why did he sound like he was up to no good?

    "You'll spend your whole life in regret if you let her go. Don't worry about Little Yiren's parents. If you love her, you'll accept the consequence, regardless of the outcome.

    "Many years later, when you look back on this, you won't have any regrets, even if it didn't work out. The worst situation is that you caved in even before meeting Little Yiren's parents."

    Su Yun urged Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren remained silent on the way, digesting what Su Yun had said. Even though he was naggy and his views were…so-so, the things he said were not unreasonable.

    All of these were like experience points. Take the small actions in the movie theater, for example. Without Su Yun's help, Zheng Ren would have nailed all the unforgivable mistakes.

    Even when Su Yun had told him about the landmines, Zheng Ren's first attempt was nowhere near perfect.

    He should listen to him. Zheng Ren remembered every word Su Yun said, planning to give it a good thought in his free time.

    "Any new progress with the TIPS surgeries, boss?" Su Yun changed the topic so fast that no one could keep up with his train of thought.

    They said that smart people were more likely to have non-linear thinking. That information had yet to be verified. 

    "Yes," Zheng Ren answered truthfully. "I started researching the diagnostic and surgical methods. Then, I confirmed with Professor Rudolf Wagner that we can solve the issue with a hepatic diffusion-weighted MRI."

    "Hmm? Are you in your right mind?" Su Yun did not understand what Zheng Ren said because DW-MRI was not used for TIPS surgery.

    Nevertheless, if both Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner agreed, they must have had their reasons. He just needed to sit back and watch.

    Su Yun's mind churned rapidly, not about the surgery, but about which journal to publish and which reviewer to contact.

    This time, both of them were quiet on their way to the emergency operating room. Su Yun was thinking about writing the TIPS surgery paper while Zheng Ren contemplated on what Su Yun had said.

    The patient had been sent to the operating room. Zheng Ren put up the scans on the film viewer and checked in with the patient. After ensuring that everything was good to go, he started preparing for surgery.

    Director Zhang followed and stood in the operating room. He was stunned.

    Zheng Ren had a foreigner assisting him?

    This Chief Zheng was someone of repute.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was busy prepping for surgery. When they were about to begin, Director Zhang approached Chief Xia and asked, "Old Xia, who's the foreigner? Why do you guys have a foreign doctor?"

    "Chief Zheng said that he's Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University. Who knows why he's here in Sea City, but let me tell you, Old Zhang: that professor can speak Mandarin fluently. His Northeastern accent is slicker than mine. You'll need to be wary when you talk about him. Don't think that he doesn't understand Mandarin," Chief Xia said with a chuckle.

    This important reminder came just in time.

    Director Zhang made a mental note and retracted into a corner. He took out his phone and typed in the search engine for Heidelberg University and Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    A few years ago, the Secondary Hospital's director, Director Ren, led an exchange team to Heidelberg University. At that time, Director Zhang did not have the chance to go since he was not appointed as the supervisory deputy director for clinical work.

    Director Zhang was aware that the university and hospital were the world's top institutions. He was searching for the professor's information.

    Not long after, he was completely dumbfounded.

    Initially, he still had doubts, but it all disappeared when he saw the professor's name mentioned in the introduction of Heidelberg University.

    Furthermore, even Baidu Baike had the professor's picture and biography. Director Zhang was completely blown away.

    All of it was true!

    This was the only thought Director Zhang had.

    Regarding his professionalism, Baidu Baike also mentioned Professor Rudolf Wagner being the world's best interventional professor; enough said.

    What was a person like him doing in Sea City?

    F*cking hell!

    Something must be wrong. Director Zhang was in a daze and only regained his senses when Zheng Ren came out from the operating room.

    "Very fast stent removal surgery," Chief Xia praised, even though he did not know how to perform the surgery, nor the challenges the surgeon might encounter.

    What? The surgery was finished?

    Director Zhang was struck by another thunderbolt.

    Chief Xia did not study TIPS surgery because there was no need for a department chief of internal medicine to do that.

    Director Zhang, on the other hand, was the director of clinical operations. He had ambition and goals to launch the first TIPS surgery at the Secondary Hospital.

    This was also in line with the vision of the Secondary Hospital's Director, Ren Haitao.

    Usually, it would not be difficult if all of them were working toward the same goal, but TIPS surgery was really different from other surgical methods.

    If they manage to establish TIPS surgery with the help of other professors, he could happily retire.

    That was why he knew so much about TIPS surgery.

    The current trend was to place two stents in the shunt without removing them because the bleeding would be inevitable if the stent was removed from the liver.

    If the stent removal resulted in a hemorrhage, it was not worth the risk.

    Before this surgery, he was strongly against the idea of Zheng Ren removing the stent.

    However… Chief Zheng from the emergency department finished the surgery while he was in a daze?
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    Director Zhang shuddered. He was not supposed to blank out.

    Was the surgery done by Professor Rudolf Wagner?

    That had to be the only reasonable explanation.

    He lifted his head to see the professor applying pressure to stop the bleeding while Chief Zheng casually chatted with Chief Xia in the operating console room.

    What… 

    He approached Zheng Ren and asked with a forced smile, "Chief Zheng, how did you perform the surgery? I didn't quite understand it. Can you explain it to me please?"

    Not that he failed to understand what was going on; he had just missed the entire surgery.

    Zheng Ren was unaware of that, but could he elaborate at Director Zhang's request?

    However, the key to the stent removal post TIPS was in the coordination between Professor Rudolf Wagner and himself during the operation. This was something that was not displayed in the films, so it was difficult for him to explain in words.

    "There's nothing much to talk about the surgery. The only notable point is the stent removal technique," Zheng Ren explained. "Just need to avoid a secondary hemorrhage and injuring the hepatic tissue."

    Zheng Ren spoke as he pointed at the scans.

    "..." Director Zhang was at a loss for words.

    'Who doesn't know about this? You don't say!' He thought.

    Nonetheless, Director Zhang was also from the same field. He knew that it was not Chief Zheng's intention to withhold information, but he had no idea how to describe it.

    He felt a sense of deep regret. He made an unforgivable mistake blanking out and missing the whole surgery.

    Director Zhang gathered himself to focus on the next TIPS surgery.

    If he had doubts before, it was safe to say that Zheng Ren had his full attention now. If Zheng Ren was as good as he thought, he would satisfy him with ample surgeries!

    Professor Rudolf Wagner on the other hand… 

    Director Zhang dared not touch him.

    How could they afford the world's top professor? His surgical fee would cost at least 10,000 US dollars per procedure.

    If the patients in Secondary Hospital were that rich, they could visit any hospital in the country. Why would they stay behind to die?

    After 15 minutes, Professor Rudolf Wagner applied a pressure bandage on the patient and transferred the patient to the gurney with Zheng Ren's help. The patient was then sent back to the ward by the gastroenterologist.

    The patient raised his hand as he left the operating room, saying, "Thank you, Dr. Zheng."

    "You're welcome," Zheng Ren smiled.

    This was the satisfaction of performing surgeries.

    There was nothing more important to ensure that everyone is safe and sound.

    After that, the patient with decompensated cirrhosis and refractory ascites was sent into the operating room.

    Zheng Ren took her scans and put them up on the film viewer to check them once more before the surgery.

    The professor was heavily built; he could transfer the patient easily by himself. Zheng Ren stood still, with his left arm crossed and his cheek resting on his right hand while he studied the scans.

    He had spent a lot of time researching with Professor Rudolf Wagner the day before, improving the surgical method that he invented to a great extent.

    He was very confident in today's surgery. This was just a routine inspection.

    "Boss, what did you and the professor research?" Su Yun came to Zheng Ren all of a sudden and asked.

    "Here, the T2-weighted images with two identical gradient lobes applied on either side of the slice selection gradient for the 180° RF pulse allow us to identify the route of entry," Zheng Ren said, pointing at the DW-MRI scans with his right hand.

    The things he mentioned were so technical, even a clinical physician could not understand him.

    Other than those specializing in neurology, not many people could read DW-MRI scans.

    Not to mention that Zheng Ren was explaining the concept of the random movement of molecules (the brownian motion) and the effect of spin-echo used in magnetic resonance diffusion-weighted (MRDW) imaging.

    Even if it sounded alien to others, Su Yun was still a brilliant scholar.

    He thought for a moment and understood what Zheng Ren was trying to say. Without Zheng Ren's idea, Su Yun would never think of using DR-MRI to locate the puncture site.

    There was nothing much left to say after the revelation.

    "Interesting, how did you come up with the idea?" Su Yun's focus had always been different.

    "I was wondering that we shouldn't just depend on luck all the time. The recent advancement in TIPS surgery was to create a tunnel in the portal vein branch to mark the location and proceed to label the puncture site in the hepatic vein," Zheng Ren said, "I think that's quite troublesome. We can just skip those procedures with these supplementary tests."

    "It makes sense, but you need to put your theory into practice."

    "We should be seeing results soon," Zheng Ren said confidently. "Don't be too surprised."

    "Tsk!" Su Yun exclaimed in disdain.

    Even Su Yun was entranced when he turned around to watch Professor Rudolf Wagner carry out all forms of preoperative preparation.

    His boss, Zheng Ren must have had strong mental strength to have the world's top professor assist him.

    Su Yun estimated that the TIPS surgery would be done within an hour.

    Even when they had to overcome so many unexpected obstacles during the emergency TIPS surgery, it did not take them too long. It would be a joke if Zheng Ren needed two hours to complete an elective TIPS surgery.

    Su Yun also guessed that Zheng Ren would be puncturing about three times.

    This was what a world-class surgeon could deliver.

    There were only a handful of surgeons who could perform the TIPS procedure. Excluding failed surgeries, it would take an average of 15 to 20 punctures before the surgeon could successfully carry out the procedure.

    Three times. This was his judgement based on his estimation of Zheng Ren's skill.

    Surprised? There was no such thing.

    "Boss, prepare for surgery," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    Su Yun left immediately. One should avoid being exposed to radiation as much as possible. It was not the time to be competitive.

    Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf started the surgery after the lead door closed.

    Su Yun stood in front of the leaded glass and observed attentively. Director Zhang was shocked when he found out that the surgeon was Chief Zheng, Zheng Ren, and not Professor Rudolf Wagner, the world's top interventional physician in Baidu Baike.

    Su Yun took out his phone and started the stopwatch when the surgery began.

    He was perplexed by Zheng Ren's confidence.

    Su Yun reckoned that the surgery would take at least 40 minutes. Why would he be surprised?

    Never!

    Soon, the radiation was switched on. Everything went smoothly. Chief Xia was unable to gauge the situation, but Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was operating with a speed that was on an entirely new level with the help of Professor Rudolf.

    Was he not good enough?

    Su Yun refused to admit that.

    However, the reality was proving him wrong.

    'Bast*rd!' Su Yun swore internally.

    The puncture needle went in. Su Yun held his breath while he stared at the image on the screen.

    It was not moving too fast, but it was extremely stable. It was so steady that it gave a sense of security to those who understood the surgery.

    This was not an easy procedure.

    It reached a point and stopped. The position seemed odd, maybe Zheng Ren planned to use this location to adjust the puncture needle.

    Click. 

    Su Yun heard Zheng Ren pull the trigger on the puncture needle.

    On the imaging screen, the puncture needle shot out and came to a halt shortly after.
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    It was difficult to judge from the imaging if the puncture needle had entered the portal vein branch in the liver.

    However, Su Yun had a hunch that Zheng Ren had nailed it in his first attempt by working seamlessly with Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Zheng Ren's subsequent insertion of the stent graft along the guide wire proved that Su Yun's speculation was accurate.

    Was it successful?

    It looked rather strange. If TIPS surgery was this easy, it should not be coined as the crown jewel of interventional surgery.

    The stent was in place, opening the vessel, and blood flow was restored.

    Su Yun sighed internally. Even though he addressed Zheng Ren as his boss, he had never stopped trying to catch up with him.

    Why did it feel like the more he chased after him, the distance between them grew further apart?

    If Su Yun had not seen it with his own eyes, he would not believe that Zheng Ren conquered TIPS surgery so effortlessly.

    He looked down and checked the time: 15 minutes and 26 seconds.

    Su Yun quietly turned his phone off.

    Split time? There was no point in noting the time. Why should he give him the chance to boast about this in the future?

    Director Zhang stared intensely at the giant LED screen that was showing the ongoing operation and dared not blink.

    Nevertheless…he was still at a loss when the TIPS surgery was completed.

    When he was young, he studied under Professor Xu Ke at China Medical University.

    Director Zhang witnessed first-hand Professor Xu Ke's research and attempt at TIPS surgery.

    TIPS surgery was like nailing jelly to the wall.

    Until today, Director Zhang could still remember Professor Xu Ke's isolation gown under the lead apron, drenched in sweat, and the smile on his face during his first successful surgery.

    When he returned to Sea City, he was held back by trepidation whenever he wanted to establish TIPS surgery in the Secondary Hospital due to the difficulty of the method. 

    Had TIPS surgery evolved into a simple surgery?

    Impossible.

    Director Zhang rubbed his eyes in disbelief.

    Everything… 

    …seemed so surreal.

    In the operating room, Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner were placing the second removable stent.

    The surgery was almost finished, but the elapsed time was less than 30 minutes.

    Was this really a TIPS surgery?

    Impossible!

    "Old Xia… are they performing a TIPS surgery?" Director Zhang asked softly.

    "You're the one involved in interventional surgery. Why are you asking me?" Chief Xia frowned, "Have you lost touch with clinical work? How can you let your operations drop so low!"

    Director Zhang seemed unfazed by Chief Xia's mockery. They were old friends, this was just normal banter.

    Moreover, Director Zhang did not think that he neglected his work.

    TIPS surgery was his dream. He was determined to have at least one successful case before his retirement

    He even took a trip to Shenyang recently to reconnect with his old contacts. If there was a need for TIPS surgery, he could invite one of the professors over to perform it.

    Who knew that Sea City General Hospital had been secretly doing TIPS surgery with highly skilled surgeons!

    He personally witnessed the young doctor from Sea City General Hospital perform all of the surgeries. Judging from the situation, the professor was not much help.

    He must invite Chief Zheng to perform surgery at Secondary Hospital! The thought crossed Director Zhang's mind when he saw the second stent set in place.

    How did he do it? Director Zhang was still perplexed, even though he had been observing the surgery the entire time.

    "Chief Xia, I'm done. The surgery went well." Zheng Ren removed his sterile gloves and entered the operating console room to inform Chief Xia.

    "So much faster than the first surgery," Chief Xia said.

    "Yeah, I went back and summed up my past experiences. Also, this surgery is elective, it's normal to take a shorter time," Zheng Ren said nonchalantly and turned around to change.

    "Lil Fugui, help me transfer the patient afterward," Zheng Ren told Professor Rudolf on his way to the changing room.

    "Sure thing. I have your back, no worries," the professor answered directly.

    Director Zhang was stunned again.

    He had stopped speaking in the Northeastern accent that he was once so familiar with.

    Hearing a German professor speaking with that accent, he thought he went back in time.

    "The surgery's not too bad, right?" Chief Xia said with a laugh.

    Even though Chief Xia did not perform the surgery, she was the one who invited the chief resident of Sea City General Hospital to operate the first TIPS surgery. In her opinion, she totally had bragging rights.

    "Yes, more than okay. It was excellent," Director Zhang shook his head and said, "Old Xia, you discovered a treasure."

    "What do you mean? That's because I have an eye for talent." Chief Xia rolled her eyes at Director Zhang.

    "Yeah, yeah. You have great eyes." Suddenly Director Zhang realized something in the middle of talking. He tugged Chief Xia's lab coat sleeve and hinted with his eyes.

    Hmm? Chief Xia was confused. Why did he need to speak to her in private? What was there to say when the surgery was finished?

    Even though Chief Xia had questions, she still followed Director Zhang out of the console room.

    In the corner of the corridor, Director Zhang looked around to see that there was nobody around before saying softly, "Old Xia, the chief resident's surgery is really amazing."

    "You don't say."

    "However, the better he is, the more troubled I am," Director Zhang said, "How much do I need to pay when I invite Chief Zheng for surgery?"

    The situation in the Northeastern region differed from the South. In Sorcery Capital, a small facial suture would cost 3,000 to 5,000 yuan. In the Northeast, they only charged a couple of yuan for the processing fee.

    The huge disparity in the fees was the major causing factor of brain drain. Physicians with adequate skills were all set to work in the South.

    The surgical fee was so low, he was certain it would cover Zheng Ren's expenses.

    The patient's family members would have to come up with cash.

    Before this, he thought that Zheng Ren was a TIPS surgery amateur that mostly relied on luck.

    1,000 to 2,000 yuan should have sufficed.

    Now, he knew that he was highly skilled in this surgery with a world's top professor as his assistant.

    He even told the German professor to help him move the patient after surgery.

    If Director Zhang was the one who invited the German professor for surgery, he would have worshipped him like a God. No one in their right mind would tell him to move the patient.

    The unexpected situation had spiraled out of his control.

    He wanted to hear Chief Xia's opinion on the appropriate amount for Zheng Ren's payment.

    "Payment?" Chief Xia frowned. She had no prior experience on fly-in jobs. Internal medicine rarely invited professors to consult, compared to general surgery.

    "Yeah, how much do you think I should pay Chief Zheng?" While speaking, it dawned on Director Zhang that he made another mistake.

    "Right, if Chief Zheng's going to Secondary Hospital to perform surgery, he wouldn't bring Professor Rudolf Wagner along, would he?"

    To have a German professor as an assistant… 

    God, Director Zhang had never dreamt of something like this.
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    "Why don't we ask him?" Department Chief Xia said with much thought. Before Director Zhang could speak, Department Chief Xia hollered down the corridor, "Chief Resident Zheng, could you come over for a bit?"

    "Hold on a minute," Zheng Ren's voice sounded from the changing room.

    "Ah! So hasty. What if Chief Zheng asks for a high price?" Director Zhang asked.

    Director Zhang's worry was not baseless. There would be no negotiations once Zheng Ren quoted a price.

    The Secondary Hospital could take it or leave it.

    If the quoted amount was more than 5,000 yuan… A patient who could fork out that much cash would have gone to Provincial Capital, Imperial Capital, or Sorcery Capital for the TIPS surgery.

    Director Zhang sighed.

    "What's the matter, Chief Xia?" Zheng Ren walked toward them in his white coat.

    "Old Zhang wants you to perform a TIPS procedure in the Secondary Hospital. How much would you charge?"

    "Charge?" Zheng Ren was confused. He had not thought of that aspect.

    He was not given a single penny in the past. How would he know what to charge?

    Money was of little importance to a man like Zheng Ren.

    He was used to his current lifestyle and more money would change little. Furthermore, an additional 10,000 yuan in his bank account would mean nothing to Xie Yiren's parents.

    "We have to give you a consultation fee for your services, or else the scarcity of the skill is not reflected. It is also a respect to the medical personnel," Director Zhang said carefully. "But, the financial status of patients who visit the Secondary Hospital…"

    Director Zhang subconsciously addressed Zheng Ren with deference.

    "It won't be an issue," Zheng Ren said with a grin. "The money's not an issue, but the communication to the patient and family has to be done right. TIPS is a risky procedure."

    Here laid the problem: oftentimes when people said it was not an issue, it meant otherwise. Director Zhang mulled over his options.

    As a man part of the hospital bureaucracy for more than a decade, Director Zhang would not take Zheng Ren for his word.

    With a dour face, Director Zhang offered the highest amount he deemed appropriate. "Chief Zheng, how about 5,000 yuan per surgery? Would that be alright?"

    "Sure. Just send me the patient's scans and let me know if there's any contraindications. If the condition is very severe, there's no need for a fee. The Secondary Hospital is not too far away," Zheng Ren replied casually.

    Director Zhang was astounded.

    Was he for real?

    These days, no professor would agree to perform surgery for free. What nonsense was this?

    Yet, Zheng Ren was before him with a sincere smile. His kind eyes suggested he meant what he said.

    "Don't worry, the patient's family might not have money, but I have some resources set aside. The hospital can offer some assistance to cover the 5,000 yuan fee. Your contribution is vital to this," Director Zhang said. He wanted to cement their deal.

    Department Chief Xia smirked.

    Zheng Ren chuckled and said, "Arrange as you see fit, as long as safety measures are taken care of. All the preoperative checks have to be done properly. It bears repeating that TIPS surgery is a very risky procedure; this has to be communicated to the patient's family."

    Risky? Zheng Ren did not have to remind him. Director Zhang's worry and Zheng Ren's worry clearly did not overlap.

    "Chief Zheng, will you be performing the surgery solo or bringing an assistant to the Secondary Hospital?" Director Zhang asked softly.

    "I'll bring my assistant." Zheng Ren did not mind making use of Professor Rudolf's expertise when it came at no cost.

    Director Zhang's heart skipped a beat.

    With a Heidelberg University professor in tow… How much would that cost?

    Zheng Ren noticed the change in expression on Director Zhang's face and quickly clarified, "It's alright. The professor's assistance won't cost anything extra."

    Director Zhang was speechless.

    Things were going much smoother than planned, but Director Zhang still felt uneasy about the agreement.

    "Oh, can your hospital perform a diffusion-weighted MRI?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes, yes," Director Zhang replied, nodding.

    "I will need some diffusion-weighted MRI scans of the liver. Once it's done, courier them to me so I can have a look. Apologies in advance for the trouble," Zheng Ren said. He turned to say goodbye to Department Chief Xia before leaving for the control room.

    "See, Old Zhang. Matters: simplified. You've been spending too much time in administration, too much overthinking," Department Chief Xia commented.

    Director Zhang gave her a bitter smile, but perhaps the old woman was right. This young doctor was quite the innocent.

    Hold on, a preoperative diffusion-weighted MRI?

    Why? The liver would have been viewed under a contrast-enhanced MRI or 64-slice CT scan. Why did Zheng Ren require a diffusion-weighted MRI scan? This was not a brain surgery.

    By the time the question registered in Director Zhang's mind, Zheng Ren was long gone.

    He decided to go in and ask Zheng Ren.

    He asked Department Chief Xia for a pen and some scrap paper before hurrying into the control room. "Chief Zheng, about what you said earlier, the patient needs a diffusion-weighted MRI. What else was there?"

    Director Zhang did not doubt Zheng Ren's expertise, but he wanted to understand the method.

    Zheng Ren listed the preoperative procedures, "The routine blood work, ensuring brain and heart function are optimal for surgery. Then, inform the family about the risk associated with TIPS surgery; they have to be able to accept the high risk before proceeding."

    Everything was as per a routine surgery except for the diffusion-weighted MRI.

    Director Zhang nodded as he wrote down the instructions on the paper. Once he had everything, he folded the paper neatly and pocketed it.

    The attentiveness to detail was a sign of respect for Zheng Ren.

    It was improper to have a specialist repeat themselves.

    Mutual respect could bridge a relationship between two parties. There was no shame in respecting someone who was of lower status than oneself.

    At this point, the bleeding from the puncture wound was staunched and Professor Rudolf and the team were moving the patient onto the gurney. Once that was done, the professor removed his surgical gown and came into the control room.

    "Lil Fugui, there are a few more TIPS patients in the coming days," Zheng Ren said.

    "Sure. The more the better, but make sure the pre-surgery check is stringent. Let's not have any unwanted incidents in the operating room," Professor Rudolf replied in a Northeastern accent.

    Director Zhang's heart swelled when he heard the familiar lilt of Northeastern Mandarin from the professor's mouth.

    "Do you have any objections about the fee? It's 5,000 yuan per surgery," Zheng Ren asked.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner did some calculations and converted the fee. "650 euros?"

    "Around there."

    "I don't need it."

    "You deserve part of it," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, I earn 15,000 to 20,000 euros per elective surgery back in Heidelberg. A referral letter cost 5000 euros. I don't need to split 650 euros with you," the professor said matter-of-factly. "This is -- how do you guys say it -- pro bono?1"
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    Director Zhang left with his head lowered.

    If he stayed to listen to the ongoing conversation between Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf, he would be too ashamed to invite them to the Secondary Hospital for the TIPS surgery.

    Department Chief Xia found nothing amiss and bid Zheng Ren goodbye before bringing the patient back to the gastroenterology department.

    The patient did not have any complications after this round of surgeries. The portal hypertension had subsided. All that was left was the ascites, which required a simple abdominal tap.

    In the silence, Zheng Ren watched the mission counter on the System display change from zero to one. His heart beat expectantly.

    Initially, accomplishing ten TIPS surgeries in a month had seemed difficult due to the lack of patients.

    However, with the help of Director Zhang from the Secondary Hospital, the limiting factor was addressed.

    Zheng Ren thought of the hefty mission reward awaiting him and one-month mission duration, then smiled.

    "Boss, we're going to the other place to perform how many procedures?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.

    "I don't know, but it sounds like we'll get however many we want."

    "That's great. Research requires supporting evidence—" The professor's words were cut off by another voice.

    "Lil Fugui, I'm responsible for the boss's research," Su Yun said darkly, his jet-black hair ruffled with his sudden movement.

    Professor Rudolf stared at Su Yun, his excitement dampened.

    'The research can't be monopolized by one doctor!' the professor thought.

    In the future, other surgeons would be using the Zheng-Rudolf method to perform TIPS surgery. It was what Professor Rudolf had envisioned.

    "Quit fighting. We're making the rounds," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun smiled at Zheng Ren, who had little concern about the proprietary rights of his research.

    Trailing behind Zheng Ren, Su Yun and Professor Rudolf discussed under their breaths, occasionally looking up to check on Zheng Ren.

    After the surgery, the first thought that came to Zheng Ren's mind was the octogenarian whom he saw in his morning rounds.

    Physically, nothing was amiss, but the old man complained of pains and discomfort in different parts of his body.

    Why would the old man be faking illness? His children were a filial bunch who came and stayed by his side. He was not faking it for attention.

    There was no clinical indication of a disorder. Even the System did not provide a diagnosis.

    Odd.

    As they reached the emergency department observation unit, an idea struck Zheng Ren.

    He would need Chang Yue's help. She was familiar with every patient's family and was better at unearthing information.

    The flurry of thoughts in Zheng Ren's head abated as they entered the observation unit.

    The old man's son was peeling an apple by the bed while he laid in bed, whistling a tune as his foot tapped to the music. The old man looked to be in peace.

    Was he even sick?

    Zheng Ren was sure the old man was faking sick.

    He walked up to the hospital bed and said gently, "Sir, I am the chief resident in the emergency department. I'm here to check up on you. Can you tell me where you feel discomfort?"

    The old man's eyes popped open and saw Zheng Ren standing before his bed. A frown appeared on his forehead, then he held an arm over his stomach and said, "Doctor, my stomach hurts."

    Zheng Ren adjusted the old man's legs so that he was in a supine position. He rubbed his hands to warm them before proceeding with the physical check up.

    The old man's acting was not a match for Zheng Ren's expert palpation assessment.

    After a round of examination, Zheng Ren found nothing concerning.

    Although his mind arrived at that conclusion, Zheng Ren hesitated to order a hospital discharge for the old man.

    Arguments about the elderly taking up public resources were often seen online, made by keyboard warriors who hid behind a screen of anonymity. A man in his eighties could theoretically pass on at any moment and thus, could be said to deserve the medical care and attention.

    A forceful removal could elicit an emotional outburst that would cause an unpredictable outcome… Zheng Ren would ideally want to sidestep this potential landmine.

    They would move the old man to the emergency wards, just to be sure.

    Leaving him in the observation unit was a risk, as patients that were wheeled in at night were usually from brawls or car accidents. The old man might experience a heart attack from all the commotion.

    Zheng Ren explained their plan to the family members. There was no need to proceed with admissions just yet, but they would arrange for the old man to be under observation in the emergency wards.

    Once the old man was transferred upstairs, he was infinitely grateful for the peace and quiet of the emergency wards.

    Chang Yue approached Zheng Ren without prompting. "Chief Zheng, who's the patient?"

    "I believe he's faking ill, but I've yet to find out why. I'm leaving the case to you; identify the root cause," Zheng Ren said.

    Chang Yue stared at him. Her eyes narrowed as she said, "Root cause? And how do I do that? Why don't you teach me some techniques, O wise one?"

    Zheng Ren tolerated Chang Yue's impudence. It was expected that she was not too happy about an additional task.

    He patiently explained his theory to Chang Yue.

    Zheng Ren's calm demeanor was a contrast to her attitude and she quickly quelled her temper. His explanation also made her curious as to why the old man was faking ill.

    Was the hospital more comfortable than his own home?

    Impossible.

    From the records of post-surgery patients, it was clear that many would rather spend the night home than in the hospital. Patients would leave the hospital as soon as they were mobile.

    Regardless of the doctors' advice or the medical insurers' warning, patients would up and leave their hospital beds as soon as they could.

    However, this patient was the total opposite.

    Zheng Ren only relaxed after the briefing was done.

    The morning surgery was complete and Yang Lili's breathing tube was removed. In the coming few days, Zheng Ren planned to remove the inferior vena cava filter from the pulmonary embolism patient. Once that was done, there would be no time-sensitive surgeries on his schedule.

    All that would be left were emergency surgeries that came in, the Secondary Hospital TIPS surgeries, and the surgeries arranged by Department Chief Kong in Imperial Capital.

    Zheng Ren sat at his table and contemplated the upcoming surgeries.

    Minutes later, he retrieved The Fundamentals of General Surgery and continued reading. Reading had become an integral part of Zheng Ren's daily life.

    He had his phone next to the open book. His ongoing chat with Xie Yiren slowed his reading to a snail's pace.

    The next thing he knew, it was lunchtime.

    As Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren discussed lunch options, an unknown call came in.

    "Hello?"

    "Office Director Ding, hi."

    "Yes, I'm at the wards."

    "Alright, I'll wait for you here."

    Zheng Ren hung up the call.

    What did Ding Zhongtai want with him? And to call him through a private line instead of the hospital landline?

    As someone who had infrequent contact with Ding Zhongtai, the phone call made Zheng Ren uneasy.

    Soon, Ding Zhongtai appeared at the doorway to the office in the emergency wards. He looked around the office, spotted Zheng Ren, and waved.

    Zheng Ren walked out and asked, "Office Director Ding, what happened?"

    Ding Zhongtai pulled Zheng Ren to a corner. With a low and stern voice, he said, "Little Zheng, did you go ahead and find someone to settle that rear-end collision?"

    Collision? Rear-end? What was that?

    Zheng Ren looked confused.

    "The ambulance," Ding Zhongtai clarified.

    'Huh. Rear-end collision was a whole new take on the accident,' Zheng Ren thought.
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    "Huh? I don't know." Zheng Ren kept a straight face as he spoke. His innocent eyes bore into Ding Zhongtai's, betraying nothing.

    "Little Zheng!" Ding Zhongtai barked sternly.

    Zheng Ren's expression remained stoic. Ding Zhongtai's loudness and disapproving tone had no effect on the young doctor.

    The futility of his approach made Ding Zhongtai change tack. He put on a concerned expression and sighed. "Little Zheng, I'm trying to protect you."

    "Yes, yes. I know. Thank you very much, Office Director Ding," Zheng Ren said.

    This conversation with Ding Zhongtai was going nowhere and Zheng Ren wanted to continue his chat with Xie Yiren. He would rather perform a surgery than be engaged in this hushed conversation with Ding Zhongtai.

    "Your attitude clearly shows you do not comprehend the severity of the matter. Let me ask you again, were you responsible for calling in the Provincial Department?" Ding Zhongtai questioned.

    "No. I'm sure you know I do not have the background to pull such a stunt," Zheng Ren answered truthfully.

    Ding Zhongtai knew that was true.

    If Zheng Ren was someone important, he would not have been threatened with termination from the Professor Moriyu incident.

    However, this time around, someone had informed Ding Zhongtai that Zheng Ren was making it hard for the case to progress. They wanted Zheng Ren to step back so this Porsche case could be deflated and buried.

    An immediate sentencing was undesirable and they would only accept a suspended sentencing at worst.

    Ding Zhongtai had wanted to avoid treading into treacherous waters if he could.

    The suspect in this case had committed a crime, and the case was under scrutiny by the province leaders. All Ding Zhongtai could say was that the driver of the Porsche was terribly unlucky.

    In another time, this incident would be a trivial matter.

    Zheng Ren would have been charged for driving the ambulance into the Porsche.

    Ding Zhongtai studied Zheng Ren, hoping to find some clue as to what the young doctor was thinking.

    He was disappointed.

    Zheng Ren's eyes remained steady and unwavering.

    "Little Zheng, I'm only trying to protect you. Trust me." Ding Zhongtai pondered on how he should inform the people about this as he tried to convince Zheng Ren. "Yang Lili's awake now and this horrible incident can soon come to a close. When the leaders' attention is no longer on the case, who knows what would happen."

    Zheng Ren nodded absentmindedly.

    Ding Zhongtai was annoyed at the flippant attitude Zheng Ren was displaying.

    There really was nothing he could say to this man.

    He cared little about Zheng Ren's career or life.

    After Ding Zhongtai left, Zheng Ren remembered he ought to treat Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi to a meal.

    The sisters had done him a huge favor that day.

    To think he had forgotten about it… He only had himself to blame.

    Zheng Ren texted in the groupchat, asking if everyone wanted to have dinner together.

    Zheng Ren only cared about the money spent, and so did not participate in the restaurant selection.

    Today was Chang Yue's shift and, after some discussion, everyone decided to move the dinner to tomorrow.

    Having one less person meant less fun, especially since Chang Yue was Su Yun's rival when it came to drinking. Often they would be embroiled in running arguments and drinking matches.

    As the texts went on, the clock struck 12.

    Just as Zheng Ren was planning to leave for lunch, the emergency department called. There was a patient with acute appendicitis.

    'Oh well, I guess lunch may be forfeited.'

    He texted in the group chat to inform the others. If the diagnosis was confirmed, they would have to prepare for surgery.

    The group chat was bombarded by lamentations and cries of injustice.

    Zheng Ren ignored the bunch of drama queens and pocketed his phone. Although everyone complained about having a case during lunchtime, when push came to shove, each of them did their duty.

    The patient, a middle-aged female, was wheeled into the emergency ward. The routine examinations and tests were ordered while Zheng Ren confirmed her diagnosis through the System.

    The patient had to fast for a few hours before they could begin.

    In the group chat, the few ladies were discussing what to order for delivery. Su Yun walked over to Zheng Ren.

    There was a sly smile on Su Yun's face, which made Zheng Ren cautious. "What's up?"

    Su Yun laughed and said, "The professor is quite an impressive man. We talked about research and he said we can apply for funding for the new TIPS method."

    "Funding?" Zheng Ren had little knowledge about such things.

    "On the outside, it's like a charity fund contributed by big companies like Boston Technologies and Medtronic. This fund aims to help develop methods and techniques relating to interventional surgery. These companies want to keep tabs on what's happening in the field and through these funds, they can curry favor with the doctors. Boss, congratulations, you're worthy of their attention!" Su Yun explained.

    "Oh." The mention of money immediately dispelled whatever interest Zheng Ren initially had in the topic.

    Dealing with international funds was a complicated matter that Zheng Ren would rather someone else handle as it involved foreign laws.

    According to Su Yun, the funding would be from big medical device manufacturers like Boston Technologies and Medtronic. Zheng Ren believed the money would not be given without some stipulations which would work against their favor.

    The money was similar to the red packets from patients; Zheng Ren would avoid them if he could.

    Su Yun saw the indifference on Zheng Ren's face and said, "You probably don't know the amount, right? That's why you look so disinterested."

    "How much?"

    "A few million US dollars, and the whole amount would be yours. If you're in a good mood, I don't mind receiving a small share," Su Yun replied.

    'Wow… That's a lot of money.'

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    "And you won't have to worry about being threatened by the medical device companies. If Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery heard about this, they would amass at least a million dollars to throw into your research," Su Yun said.

    "Why?"

    "The prostate interventional embolization you did back in Imperial Capital was complex, but it was a niche procedure. On the other hand, TIPS surgery is an established procedure, but you made significant improvements to it. Your research will shake the world of interventional surgery."

    "I see." Zheng Ren was not a big fan of fame.

    He was not interested in rankings or renown. In his medical journey thus far, he only paid attention to two things: the benefits to the patient and the satisfaction of the System.

    As long as a procedure could benefit the patient, Zheng Ren believed it was justified.

    As for the System, Zheng Ren believed over time, he would reach the peak in every skill tree. Of course, he still had to worry about other competitors, but for now, Zheng Ren had his sights set low.

    At the moment, he had to complete nine TIPS surgeries to pass the second stage of his main mission.

    3000 cases worth of radiofrequency ablation experience was on the line… 

    Right, it was time for Zheng Yunxia's follow up.

    "Chang Yue, how's Miss Zheng's progress?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "She'll be coming in in three days for her check up," Chang Yue said without a moment's thought.

    Although Zheng Ren could recall the patient's name, his relationship with Zheng Yunxia could be summed up as a brief coincidence. On the other hand, Chang Yue could provide the patient's appointment date without referring to the hospital's records. Chang Yue's dedication to the patients under her care was truly admirable.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 367: Land Mines Everywhere

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Peace settled over the days to come.

    The weekend passed in relative tranquility.

    The emergency department faced little ruckus in these two days. A total of five appendices and three gall bladders were removed. The patients were admitted in the day, allowing Su Yun and Yang Lei to complete the procedures while the sun was up.

    As chief resident, Zheng Ren only stood watch in the observatory room. 

    Su Yun was an impeccable assistant and, without Zheng Ren in the operating room, he was able to stand out. His methods were practised and his hands were steady in execution. With his surgical performance, he was on par with a department chief.

    A prefecture-level hospital department chief who could perfectly complete minor surgeries.

    Occasionally Zheng Ren had wondered if Su Yun had a System of his own. The man learned new things at an extraordinary speed. As a doctor from a cardiothoracic background, he operated the laparoscope with incredible precision.

    How Su Yun mastered his skills had nothing to do with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was grateful he could leave all the minor surgeries to Su Yun.

    Recently, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren had gotten used to the new carpool arrangement. Every day, Xie Yiren would drive Zheng Ren home and they would happily chat in the car. The awkwardness from before had subsided over time.

    On Monday morning, during the morning rounds, Old Chief Physician Pan expressed his approval for the orderly manner in which the emergency department had facilitated admissions during the weekend. A brief inspection later, he went back to his own office.

    When Old Chief Physician Pan left, Chang Yue called Zheng Ren over.

    "Chief Zheng, that old man you brought into the wards; I think there's a problem with him," Chang Yue said.

    "What's the problem?"

    "I've been talking to his children and asked about their family. The old man's elder brother passed away three months ago from lung cancer. Apparently, since then, his wife has ordered him to stop smoking," Chang Yue said.

    This was a family of long-living people; how enviable.

    "And?"

    "The old man was a chronic smoker, so quitting was obviously not easy. But the family was strict about it. I'm sure you would know a thing or two about that," Chang Yue said playfully and shot him a look. Zheng Ren was confused.

    "So the old man faked being sick. He's been saying he has frequent urination and goes to the toilet once an hour. Then, he comes back from the toilet with the smell of smoke on his clothes. A cigarette an hour is pretty plausible to me," Chang Yue detailed.

    Zheng Ren's brows furrowed.

    No wonder the old man wanted to stay in the hospital; he was avoiding home so he could smoke his cigarettes.

    "Have you told the family?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Not formally, but I think the children are giving the old man a pass on the issue," Chang Yue replied.

    The old man's children were in their sixties, so their observation skills might be on the lower side.

    Moreover, they had watched their father smoke for their entire lives. The smell of tobacco would not be noteworthy to them.

    However, the hospital could not house the old man forever.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Thank you for your trouble."

    "Hm?" Chang Yue seemed to sense there was a deeper meaning to the words.

    "I assume you followed the old man into the toilet every hour?" Chang Yue's expression suggested Zheng Ren made the wrong assumption.

    As a doctor, it was not uncommon to go to the toilet to check on the patient's stool.

    It was no one's favorite task, but for the sake of the patient, one had to do it.

    Chang Yue's expression was neutral as she said, "I instructed his caretaker to notify me whenever he came back from the toilet. That's how I caught wind of the smoking."

    "..."

    "Now, I'm handing the case back to you." Chang Yue turned and left for the computer terminal to key in some patient details.

    Regardless of her methods, Zheng Ren was grateful to have Chang Yue. Her attention to detail was paramount to solving the case.

    Zheng Ren frowned as he tried to figure out his next step.

    "Chang Yue, what do you think we should do?" he resorted to asking when he could not find a good solution.

    "There's nothing much we can do. Just tell the family the truth."

    Chang Yue's idea was not great, but at the moment, that was the only option they had.

    As a unique case, Zheng Ren gave the old man special attention.

    After all, he was at an age where death could take him despite a clean bill of health.

    They had to make sure the old man had adequate care. A sudden death could spark a lawsuit if the family was unreasonable.

    Although old age was not something they could treat, Zheng Ren refused to step on a land mine and treaded carefully.

    He had to inform Old Chief Physician Pan about this ticking time bomb.

    Zheng Ren exchanged a few words with Chang Yue and noted down a preliminary plan before heading to Old Chief Physician Pan's office.

    His phone rang before he could reach the bottom floor.

    "Hello."

    "Oh, Director Zhang. Yes, yes. We're good on this end." A smile broke out on Zheng Ren's face.

    "Alright, then I'll inform Old Chief Physician Pan about this. I'll take a day off to visit the Secondary Hospital. I'll update you if I have any news."

    With that, Zheng Ren hung up the call.

    Director Zhang from the Secondary Hospital was fully committed to the TIPS surgery collaboration. In one weekend, he was able to prepare five patients with decompensated cirrhosis for the procedure.

    Five was less than desired.

    Zheng Ren mulled over the ten surgeries he had to complete for the mission. Perhaps it would not be as easy as he thought.

    After all, 95% of interventional surgeons have never completed a single TIPS surgery in their entire career.

    'One step at a time, one surgery at a time,' Zheng Ren thought.

    He arrived at Old Chief Physician Pan's office and found the door open. He peeked inside and saw a nurse sobbing in the office chair.

    'What was going on?'

    Old Chief Physician Pan noticed Zheng Ren and shot him a look. He spoke to the nurse in a kind voice, "Little Song, rest assured, we will handle this complaint. Zheng Ren, you'll see to this."

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    He was here to inform Old Chief Physician Pan about the land mine he just encountered, but now the old chief was throwing another mine in his direction.

    How frustrating. What was the complaint about?

    The nurse's sobs earned her no pity from Zheng Ren. He tried to guess what her complaint was about.

    "Little Song, what happened?" Zheng Ren walked over and asked.

    At the question, the nurse let out a cry and the subsequent sobs were louder than before.

    "I want to quit! I'm done working here!" Nurse Song shouted through the cries.

    "Come now, let's talk it out. There's nothing to worry about with Old Chief Physician Pan here," Zheng Ren consoled the nurse.

    After a few minutes of convincing, the nurse finally calmed down and was able to tell them about what had happened.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 368: An Awkward Predicament

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Three years ago, when Zheng Ren was still young and inexperienced, an incident occured in the clinic.

    A doctor prescribed an oral medication in capsule form to a patient. The patient asked about the daily dosage and left. Later, it was revealed the patient consumed the aluminium packaging along with the capsule.

    Yes, both the capsule and the aluminium foil.

    The patient argued that the hospital staff did not give clear instructions as to how to take the medication. He thought the aluminium packaging was edible.

    The whole incident was extremely ludicrous.

    Zheng Ren never found out how the incident was settled in the end.

    There were only two solutions: First would be to compensate the patient and let him go wreck havoc in other hospitals. Second would be to stand firm and let the hospital's legal team do what they were paid for.

    The doctor and nurse would have their salaries docked, and the hospital would have to include, 'Remind patients to not consume the aluminium packaging,' into their standard operating procedure.

    Although the second option was more time-consuming, it was the proper way to address such incidents.

    Today, a patient inquired about the medication dosage and Nurse Song provided the standard explanation.

    She did not forget to remind the patient about the inedible aluminium foil packaging.

    When she was done explaining, the patient was furious.

    The patient was offended.

    All he wanted was the dosage information. What did the nurse mean about the packaging?

    Did she think he was retarded?

    Tempers flared and the patient immediately filed a complaint against the nurse.

    Regardless, Nurse Song did nothing wrong. She was abiding hospital protocol.

    Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.

    What nonsense was this?

    Old Chief Physician Pan was equally as frustrated. He consoled the young nurse and told her to not worry about the patient's complaint. As the department chief, he would support her and provide evidence of the hospital's standard operating procedure. If there was anyone to blame, it would be the person who wrote the procedure. They spent 20 minutes placating the nurse.

    When the nurse left the room, Zheng Ren's mouth was as dry as a desert.

    It was tiring, more tiring than performing two TIPS surgeries back to back.

    Zheng Ren knew problems like these would crop up every now and then.

    As more potent drugs hit the shelf, the list of side effects that came with them got longer.

    The hospital was a public service and they interacted with people from all walks of life. Disagreements and confrontations were unavoidable.

    With the nurse gone, Zheng Ren took a seat across from Old Chief Physician Pan and said, "Chief Pan, there's something I need to tell you."

    "Have a drink. We're not in a rush." Old Chief Physician Pan pointed to the water dispenser.

    Zheng Ren took a disposable cup and filled it with water. It took three cups of water before his thirst was quenched.

    He proceeded to tell Old Chief Physician Pan about the case of the old smoker. He summarized the observations he and Chang Yue made, along with the solutions they discussed.

    Old Chief Physician Pan gave his agreement. "Sure. Since we have done our best to screen for any form of illness and found nothing, I'll have a talk with the family about the patient's reluctance to go home."

    The old man's youngest family member was at least 60 years old, hence it was better to have Old Chief Physician Pan do the talking. Zheng Ren and Chang Yue were simply too young to have any sway with the family.

    Old Chief Physician Pan would see to the matter.

    There was an art to delivering unpleasant news and having the age bonus would give them more leverage.

    Now that that was settled, Zheng Ren switched topics. "Chief Pan, the Secondary Hospital has requested for me to assist them in some surgeries."

    "Oh?" Old Chief Physician Pan's ears perked at the mention of surgeries. He found the drama of medical lawsuits to be quite dull and was glad for a change in topic. "Details, please. What procedure?"

    "In the past week, I helped Department Chief Xia with two TIPS surgeries. During the second surgery, Director Zhang from the Secondary Hospital came over to observe. After the surgery, he approached me and invited me to his hospital to perform the TIPS procedure," Zheng Ren reported.

    "The probability of success?" It was the only concern Old Chief Physician Pan had.

    In Sea City General Hospital, Old Chief Physician Pan was confident he could shield Zheng Ren from any fallout should he fail his task. He had the clout and jurisdiction to perform damage control.

    If something went wrong in the Secondary Hospital, Zheng Ren's small shoulders would not be able to bear the burden.

    "I do not see any foreseeable problems. I managed to reduce the surgery time to an hour and Professor Rudolf Wagner would be accompanying me as my assistant. If we encounter any extreme situations, I'm sure the professor can handle it," Zheng Ren answered.

    Old Chief Physician Pan thought for a few seconds, then smiled and nodded. "Go ahead then. When do you plan to leave?"

    "With your approval, I will arrange something with Director Zhang," Zheng Ren said.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was satisfied with Zheng Ren's answer. "I approve. Why wouldn't I? You're growing up so fast."

    His words were bittersweet.

    Zheng Ren's career in the emergency department was relatively short. In three months, he had gone from a junior doctor to a fly-in surgeon, outpacing a normal ten-year career progression by leaps and bounds.

    "I could never have done all this if it weren't for you," Zheng Ren said sincerely.

    "It has nothing to do with me," Old Chief Physician Pan replied with a smile.

    Nothing more was said between the old department chief and the young chief resident. Both parties were humble and further talks would only devolve into a self-deprecation match.

    As Zheng Ren was about to leave the office, Old Chief Physician Pan asked, "When is Department Chief Kong from Imperial Capital calling you over for his surgeries?"

    "I have not gotten any news. I'll wait for Department Chief Kong and your arrangement," Zheng Ren said.

    "Once the call comes, just let me know. The Imperial Capital surgeries are important and success is a must!" Old Chief Physician Pan sounded like a commander during wartimes.

    "Yes, sir." Zheng Ren nodded and left the office.

    He took a detour to check on the observation unit. After making sure there were no misdiagnoses, he went back to the emergency ward office.

    When he entered, he saw a familiar face.

    "Miss Zheng, you're back," Zheng Ren greeted the woman with a smile.

    Zheng Yunxia saw Zheng Ren and quickly stood up to greet him. "It's nice to see you again, Chief Zheng."

    "Sit, sit."

    After her second surgery, Zheng Yunxia had recovered remarkably well. Her physical and mental health were restored to her pre-cancer state.

    She had gotten some jobs and was working hard to earn a living.

    Although Zheng Ren and Chang Yue had arranged for a huge discount for her surgery, she still had to fork out a few thousand yuan for her periodic check ups and treatments.

    A few thousand yuan was a measly sum to some families, but to Zheng Yunxia, every penny had to be earned through hard work.

    The follow up surgery was scheduled every 35 days. It was a short time period to earn a few thousand yuan.

    Chang Yue, Xie Yiren, and the Chu sisters had offered to help, but were adamantly rejected. Zheng Yunxia believed in the saying, 'Help the starving, not the poor.' If she could get the money, she would proceed with the next cycle of surgeries. Otherwise, she would just have to live with it.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 369: The Soon-To-Be Antiquated Hepatic Lobectomy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Despite knowing the ins and outs of the case, Chang Yue asked Zheng Ren, "Chief Zheng, what are the tests to be scheduled?"

    It was a show of respect to the lead surgeon.

    More importantly, a second pair of eyes could help spot mistakes. It would not do if the surgery had to be stopped or postponed because of a silly mistake.

    "Standard blood work, a coagulation factors test, a liver function test, an electrocardiogram, and a 64-slice CT scan should be sufficient. Call me when you're heading to the CT room, I'll get the doctor to have a look at her lungs," Zheng Ren said.

    "She'll be going through another embolization?" Chang Yue asked.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment, then said, "We'll run through the checks first. If everything is good, we can perform a radiofrequency ablation."

    His words caught Su Yun's attention.

    "Boss, when did you learn that?" Su Yun questioned.

    "I saw it once and that was enough," Zheng Ren quoted Su Yun's usual boast.

    With the Internet, it was easy to get a hold of surgery footage, especially when one had contacts in larger hospitals.

    Su Yun did not doubt Zheng Ren's method, but he was not impressed by the answer.

    Professor Rudolf chimed in with his Northeastern Mandarin, "Boss, are you performing a radiofrequency ablation on this big sister?"

    The foreign professor's local slang took Zheng Yunxia by surprise.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Radiofrequency ablation was a minimally-invasive procedure to treat localized tumors. The procedure was preferred when treating primary liver cancer.

    For tumors with a diameter of 3cm of less, radiofrequency ablation had a 70% chance of killing all the cancer cells. The treatment efficiency was on par with that of a surgical excision.

    Surgical excisions involving the liver were considered major surgeries. Therefore, as surgical procedures improved alongside technological advancement, doctors aimed to reduce the incision wound and minimize damage to the patient's body.

    In radiofrequency ablation, the patient was required to undergo local anesthesia. The CT scan would determine the needle's point of entry and after 15 minutes of ablation, the treatment would be complete.

    The patient would feel mild pain during the procedure but, in most cases, it was bearable. An additional dose of intramuscular pain relief could be administered to patients with lower pain tolerance.

    The patient can get out of bed after six hours of rest and resume normal activity on the second day. The negative effects on liver function were lesser than an interventional procedure.

    Radiofrequency ablation was a way to cure liver cancer.

    However, due to its strict criteria, the procedure could only be employed against certain tumors. Nonetheless, the procedure had been tried and tested many times in medical history.

    The progress of clinical research brought many changes to the field of medicine and surgery. Improvements were constantly being made to treatments and procedures for the sake of patients.

    In the future, hepatic lobectomy would slowly disappear from a hospital's repertoire.

    The procedure would only be used in the case of severe liver trauma, but for liver cancer treatment, interventional embolization and radiofrequency ablation would be better suited for the task.

    Zheng Ren spent some time thinking. There was only a simple description for Zheng Yunxia's illness in the System's display. Based on his assessment, Zheng Ren believed she would be eligible for radiofrequency ablation treatment this round.

    Similar to a lobectomy, they would hope to see a stop in the spread of the metastatic carcinomatosis cirrhosis after the radiofrequency ablation. If there was no relapse, they would have successfully saved Zheng Yunxia's life.

    Radiofrequency ablation… 

    Zheng Ren got his phone out and dialed a number.

    "Director Zhang, hello.

    "Yes. I have informed Chief Pan of my absence and would like to perform a few procedures in the coming few days. Are your staff free to entertain me?

    "About ten or so, I'm sure the Secondary Hospital does not lack patients. We can lower the fee, but I worry about the hospital's capacity for post-surgery care and treatment…

    "Okay. Yes, of course. We'll meet soon then."

    The call ended.

    Su Yun frowned at Zheng Ren. The man's thoughts jumped from one topic to another without any rhyme or reason.

    "Lil Fugui, hang back for a while later. We'll be going to the Secondary Hospital to perform some TIPS surgeries tomorrow. They have a courier coming over with the scans," Zheng Ren said to Professor Rudolf Wagner, ignoring the odd look Su Yun was shooting him.

    "Aight, sir. How many surgeries?" the professor replied.

    "Around ten."

    The professor gesticulated wildly.

    Ten TIPS surgeries in a day would be considered unimaginable, even in Heidelberg University.

    Professor Rudolf never would have thought he would witness such a feat in a small, secluded city in faraway China.

    Once all the arrangements were made, Zheng Ren waited in the office for the courier to arrive.

    He had a book open on his table, but his mind was occupied with the radiofrequency ablation procedure.

    One of the mission rewards offered by the System was a +2 success rate for interventional surgeries. Zheng Ren had no idea what that meant and, without any explanation from the System, he could only make an educated guess.

    Radiofrequency ablation was classified as an interventional surgery. Therefore, his Grandmaster rank allowed him to skip the training modules.

    Once he completed the mission, the System would grant him the experience of 3,000 radiofrequency ablation procedures. That would give him a significant boost.

    The increased success rate was more ambiguous. Zheng Ren tried his best to decipher what it meant.

    However, at this rate, he figured he should just wait until he completed the mission and see for himself.

    Half an hour later, a knock came from the office door.

    Zheng Ren raised his head and saw a plump man at the door. "I'm looking for Chief Zheng."

    The man had some printed radiographs tucked underneath his arm. It had to be the courier from the Secondary Hospital.

    The courier arrived earlier than Zheng Ren expected. It seemed having the supervisory deputy director of the Secondary Hospital, Director Zhang, on the project made things efficient.

    "I'm here," Zheng Ren called out.

    The plump courier bowed. He wore a warm smile as he approached.

    "Chief Zheng, Director Zhang wanted me to pass you these."

    "Yes, thank you for your effort. Have a seat," Zheng Ren bade.

    Professor Rudolf inched closer to Zheng Ren's table.

    After two whole days of research and study, the professor had a deeper understanding of the TIPS procedure. Hence, he was the only other person who was as excited as Zheng Ren to go to the Secondary Hospital.

    The courier did not sit. Instead, he kept his head bowed in respect to Zheng Ren.

    The gesture went unnoticed by Zheng Ren as he took the bag and proceeded to look through the scans.

    The bag contained the diffusion-weighted scans of the patients and other records and reports.

    Director Zhang was generous in his sharing and Zheng Ren was grateful for that.

    A brief look through one of the patient's records told him it was a case of decompensated cirrhosis with ascites.

    Two months ago, the patient was admitted due to hematemesis. The hospital managed to keep him alive.

    However, with symptoms such as hematemesis and ascites, the patient's life was constantly in danger.

    One successful emergency rescue did not guarantee a similar result the second time around.

    "Lil Fugui, what do you think?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner studied the scan and reports. "The patient exhibits clear indications for operative treatment. Their stable condition is optimal for surgery. Boss, we might have rushed it with the previous patient. This one is a better candidate."

    The neglected courier tried his best to hold his smile.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The golden-haired foreigner spoke a fluent Northeastern Mandarin, which stunned the plump courier.

    What was going on?

    The courier's presence was negligible to Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf. The patient's scan was as captivating as a pretty lady.

    "The patient's condition is suitable. A better position for entry would be somewhere around here."

    "Boss, at this position, there's a possibility we have to patch up the vessel. I suggest angling the needle 15 degrees to the right."

    "No. The scan has some artifacts due to hydrography. That position won't do. Here should be adequate."

    The courier could not understand a single thing the two men were saying.

    Even Su Yun, who was standing behind them, could barely comprehend their ramblings.

    Most surgeons had a Graduate-level understanding of radiographs. On the rare occasion, some possess Master-level knowledge.

    Su Yun was an exception—he was at Master-level proficiency for both CT and MRI scans.

    Nonetheless, he struggled to understand Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf's discussion.

    Godd*mn!

    Frustration filled Su Yun's chest.

    'How does a flippin' general surgeon like you have such in-depth knowledge about MRI?'

    The plump courier remained where he was.

    He had thought the delivery would take an hour at most. Lunchtime was near.

    He had hoped to treat Zheng Ren to lunch as a form of relationship building.

    It was what the professors often expected.

    Some professors even requested for services such as a foot spa or a massage.

    This particular doctor was different from the usual professors.

    Zheng Ren was young, too young. He looked to be under 30. This was the surgeon who could perform the challenging TIPS procedure?

    Perhaps it was the foreigner who was the lead surgeon.

    The courier was initially dismissive of Zheng Ren, but held back any untoward comments as he was carrying out orders from Director Zhang.

    However… 

    He definitely did not expect this delivery to take so long.

    A single scan and some supplementary information occupied Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf for an hour.

    The courier was tired from standing. His legs were numb from inactivity. If he sat down now, would it be disrespectful to Chief Zheng?

    A debate went on in his mind.

    It was almost lunchtime. They should leave for lunch soon.

    To his chagrin, Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf did not even notice the passage of time. After going through one patient's scan, the professor had filled a piece of paper with notes in German.

    Then, they proceeded to look at another patient's scan.

    The courier was tired and hungry. He glanced at the clock which showed it was noon now. It would not do if this kept on. Maybe he should remind them of the time.

    "Chief Zheng, look at the time. Perhaps we should go have lunch?" The plump man tried to cut into Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf's discussion, a big smile on his face.

    There was no response from the two men. The man's existence was unperceivable to Zheng Ren. He was utterly immersed in his analysis of the scans, only occasionally diverting his attention to debate with Professor Rudolf.

    Su Yun grinned. This plump man looked to be a bureaucratic employee. To a medical doctor, the intriguing scans were more important than a meal.

    A clinician would understand.

    Those who worked in the wards would agree.

    Su Yun watched Zheng Ren and the professor argue and guessed it was about a new methodology that neither were familiar with.

    A series of connections were being drawn in his mind.

    By the third scan, Su Yun could make out what Zheng Ren and the professor were working on. They did not call him a genius for nothing.

    On the fourth patient, Su Yun could contribute some ideas to the discussion.

    Although his ideas were constantly shot down unkindly by the professor, Su Yun did not mind.

    To determine the entry point for the TIPS procedure using diffusion-weighted MRI was an ingenious approach

    As the discussion went on, Su Yun was already drafting the framework for a research paper.

    This would be even more promising than the previous articles.

    They were advancing too fast… They had returned from Imperial Capital less than a month ago and already a new discovery was before them. The previous articles had yet to even pass peer review.

    This speed… 

    The courier stood for two whole hours before giving in.

    While no one was paying attention to him, he slinked away and found a chair to sit.

    He rubbed his legs to stimulate blood flow as he pondered about his next plan.

    Director Zhang did not give him any special instructions. He only said to bring the scans to Chief Zheng. The courier was aware of Sea City General Hospital's reputation.

    They boasted better quality service than the Secondary Hospital, but lost out when it came to Hepatitis B and tuberculosis treatments. After all, the Secondary Hospital was a specialized healthcare center.

    In this era where tuberculosis was gradually being eradicated, the Secondary Hospital was switching focus to the liver.

    Hence, the courier did not believe Sea City General Hospital could offer better treatments for liver cancer, cirrhosis, or portal hypertension than the Secondary Hospital.

    He doubted Sea City General Hospital was equipped to treat patients with both portal hypertension and decompensated cirrhosis. He found it hilarious that the doctors requested a diffusion-weighted MRI scan.

    When he went to collect the scans, he could tell the chief of the hepatology ward had had a good laugh at the request.

    He also knew the chief was unhappy about Director Zhang inviting an outsider to perform the TIPS surgery.

    Hiring a fly-in surgeon was fine, but why did it have to be one from Sea City General Hospital? It was akin to plunging a knife to their pride. How would they face the people from Sea City General Hospital during the annual dinner?

    The courier watched Zheng Ren and the foreign professor who were still busy with the scans. He let out a sigh.

    He had to admit their zeal for work was admirable.

    His lunch plans were clearly in tatters as Chief Zheng only had eyes for the scans.

    While the plump man's career was mainly administrative, he had sufficient objectivity to judge a good doctor from the bad. His years in hospital administration have informed him of which doctors to avoid.

    This Chief Zheng was one of the good ones.

    Suddenly, someone's phone rang on the table. It gave the plump courier a shock.

    "Yes?" Su Yun answered the call distractedly. His eyes were still roaming over the current scan in focus.

    The speaker on the other end said something which prompted a loud "Sure!" from Su Yun. That was all he said before hanging up the phone.

    "Boss, there's a multiple stab wound patient incoming. The heart just stopped! The 120 ambulance is on its way, reaching in two minutes," Su Yun announced before running out of the room.

    Zheng Ren, who had to this point been so engrossed in the scans, immediately switched gears and followed Su Yun out of the room. The two doctors ran off faster than a rabbit.
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    Zheng Ren switched modes instantly at the news of an emergency rescue, abandoning his discussion with the professor.

    The news of a patient with a stopped heart turned Zheng Ren into an athlete. He chased after Su Yun and the two doctors ran through the hospital corridors.

    The elevators were too slow, so they went down the fire escape stairwell.

    As they reached the first floor, they heard the sirens of the 120 ambulance approaching.

    "You head to the emergency response room, I'll bring the patient," Zheng Ren shouted over the din.

    Without saying a word, Su Yun changed course and ran toward the emergency response room.

    The 120 ambulance pulled up in front of the emergency entrance. The stretcher trolley was already on the move.

    Zheng Ren caught sight of the patient and looked at the System display in the top-right corner of his vision.

    Instead of flashing a warning red, it was pale white.

    'F*ck!'

    Zheng Ren cursed under his breath. Was the patient dead?

    Not even a diagnosis! There was no color indication of the patient's vital signs.

    This was a first for Zheng Ren.

    At this moment, the System notification bell chimed.

    [Emergency Mission: Reviving The Dead

    [Mission Details: Rescue the multiple stab wound patient undergoing cardiac arrest.

    [Mission Reward: One Master-rank emergency rescue skill book and one golden chest.

    [Mission Duration: Three hours.]

    There was no time to read the fine print, but the issuance of a mission gave Zheng Ren hope.

    It meant the patient still had a fighting chance, or else the System would not have given him a mission.

    His past engagements with the System were always fair and balanced. Thus far, he had yet to encounter a mission that was impossible to complete.

    A 30-year-old woman came down from the 120 ambulance.

    Her hair was a mess as she ran alongside the stretcher trolley. She was shrieking and crying as the emergency response team wheeled the patient into the hospital.

    At some point, Zheng Ren joined the foray. He guided the stretcher trolley to the emergency response room. Amidst the chaos, the woman, who was in heels, tripped as she tried to keep up.

    No one noticed her fall.

    Once the patient was inside the emergency response room, a nurse approached with a pair of scissors. The patient's clothes were removed.

    One by one, the stab wounds appeared before Zheng Ren's eyes.

    There was one stab wound below the left pectoral.

    Time was running out! The heart would have stopped beating for at least four minutes now—brain hypoxia would have set in.

    There was not enough time!

    Zheng Ren put on a pair of sterile gloves and plunged one hand into the stab wound while his other hand reached out. "Scalpel!"

    Su Yun had a scalpel in hand and intended on stepping up to the table when he heard the urgency in Zheng Ren's tone. He relinquished the scalpel.

    Zheng Ren's fingers probed the wound and came into contact with the heart.

    He suspected the patient had a pericardial tamponade!

    He recklessly poured some iodophor over the patient's wound and, scalpel in hand, he cut into the patient.

    "Ah!" A shriek sounded from outside the room.

    Zheng Ren ignored the shout as he pushed the scalpel deeper. There was no time to perform a blunt dissection or address potential issues, like pneumothorax.

    "Prep the operating room!" Zheng Ren shouted as he spread open the muscles underneath.

    The gory heart sat in the chest cavity, two fists large.

    Zheng Ren made a nick in the pericardium.

    The sudden relief of the pent-up pressure caused a spray of red liquid, splattering the room and ceiling.

    Blood was everywhere!

    The patient's family, bystanders, and even the medical staff on duty were shocked as they watched the events unfold.

    Zheng Ren tossed the scalpel aside and put his hand into the patient's chest cavity. With his fingers, he began to massage the heart.

    With the pericardial tamponade resolved, the resistance was lessened and two squeezes were all it took to restart the heart.

    At the same moment, Su Yun successfully intubated the patient and was providing breathing assistance with a ventilation bag.

    "OR!" Zheng Ren kept his hand on the patient's heart, fearing the worst if he left it unattended.

    Su Yun immediately pushed the stretcher trolley and called for a personnel to steer the direction. The team headed for the elevators.

    As the stretcher trolley exited the emergency response room, a piercing wail was heard. The 30-year-old woman launched herself at the stretcher and began sobbing uncontrollably.

    Her cries were heart-wrenching to hear and even more harrowing to watch. Her agony was on full display in the emergency department.

    Despite that, Zheng Ren had no sympathy for the patient's family. The woman was slowing them down in this critical moment.

    The patient's chest cavity was exposed and there was a high risk of open pneumothorax.

    They could not maintain this condition for long.

    "Let go!" Zheng Ren roared.

    The woman was undergoing a mental breakdown as she watched the man's life slip away. She was oblivious to the world around her. Her one and only focus was her lover, who was dying by the second.

    "F*ck!" Zheng Ren swore loudly.

    There was no time for explanations so he kicked the woman aside and urged the team to move faster.

    The bystanders stared wide-eyed at the commotion. Did this count as physical assault? Were doctors allowed to do that?

    The other medical personnel were also surprised by Zheng Ren's actions. They were glad that once the patient was rushed to the operating room, they would have washed their hands of this case.

    A few nurses approached the fallen woman and made sure she did not cause any further commotion. They agreed with Chief Zheng's decisiveness and found him very manly in the heat of the moment.

    The stretcher trolley was wheeled into the operating room. Chu Yanran quickly set up a double-lumen endotracheal tube while Zheng Ren did a deep venous catheterization before changing into his surgical scrubs. Su Yun was already in his scrubs and in the process of washing his hands.

    The team in the operating room worked efficiently and cohesively, like a fine-tuned machine. When Zheng Ren returned to the operating table after changing, the surgical drapes were laid in place and everything was ready to go.

    Sterility was of a lesser concern in an emergency rescue. If there was an infection, it would have been due to the earlier open cardiac massage.

    Time was of the essence.

    Zheng Ren needed more time.

    Time!

    Time!

    Time!

    The ribs spreader held the patient's rib cage open and revealed the wildly beating heart. Relieving the pericardial tamponade seemed to have rejuvenated the organ.

    The ventilator got to work as the double-lumen endotracheal tube was set. One lung deflated as Chu Yanran operated the equipment.

    This gave Zheng Ren a better view of the heart. There was a 1cm laceration on the left anterior wall of the heart. With each heartbeat, fresh blood oozed from the open wound.

    A wound of this size was salvageable. Zheng Ren sighed in relief.

    He extended his arm and got a hemostatic forceps.

    A deeper probe revealed the wound was approximately 2cm deep.

    "A direct suture?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "It would work," Su Yun replied. His surgical cap was drenched in sweat. Zheng Ren imagined his usual floppy fringe would be damp and slick against his forehead. Su Yun continued speaking, "Nothing critical. A suture will do."

    The heart was not Zheng Ren's forte, but it was Su Yun's.

    Su Yun was experienced in heart transplants. This emergency procedure was nothing compared to a heart transplant.

    "Sew it up then. Fine sutures," Zheng Ren instructed and handed over the helm. This came as a surprise to Su Yun.

    The needle holder was placed into Su Yun's hand: small needle, fine sutures, and a long needle holder.

    It was the first time Su Yun received such treatment in the operating room. Even in Imperial Capital, he was never given a chance like this.

    Zheng Ren relaxed. He was glad to have someone take over. It would be great if every surgery was as simple.

    … 

    … 

    This surgery was based on an emergency rescue I had in 2003. The patient survived and we became friends. I kicked the patient's wife aside, but she could not even recall the event.

    The scenes described actually happened. The blood splatters really reached the ceiling and we were all covered in blood.
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    The wound on the heart was closed with three stitches. The stitching was done perfectly. The tension was just right to hold the two parts together.

    As the heart resumed its beating, the wound was no longer leaking blood.

    Without the pericardial tamponade, the beating of the heart was no longer hindered.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun continued their exploration in the chest cavity. They checked the lungs for any damage.

    The cardiac tamponade from the stab wound had been their number one priority.

    There was a double-walled sac around the heart and the blood from the wound would be trapped in the pericardial space.

    A larger wound on the heart would cause a faster bleed. As blood filled the pericardial space, the cardiac output was reduced.

    The pressure buildup within the pericardium disrupts the rhythm of the heart. In a severe case, the pressure in the pericardial space overwhelms the pressure in the heart and the organ ceases function.

    The simplest solution was to relieve the pressure by making an opening in the pericardium for the blood to flow out. The heart would restart once the high pressure was alleviated.

    The biggest factor in this emergency procedure was time.

    Time!

    If they had adhered to the standard operating procedure for surgeries, by the time they were done with the pre-surgery preparations, the patient would likely be dead.

    The patient's best chance of survival was an emergency pericardiotomy.

    Aseptic techniques and resuscitation process flow be damned.

    Even the risk of an open pneumothorax was acceptable.

    The heart was no longer beating and a pneumothorax was the least of their concerns when the patient could be brain dead soon.

    A simple suture could reverse the damage. In this case, the emergency procedure also provided access to the stab wound on the heart.

    The pericardiotomy was a last resort procedure—a simple solution to a life-threatening condition.

    … 

    Outside the operating room, emotions were running high.

    The patient's family and friends were gathered. They flew into a fury when they saw the big footprint stamped on the patient's lover and the dejected look on her face.

    The hospital rumor mill was operating at full speed. There were rumors of the patient being pronounced dead on arrival, yet the emergency doctors insisted on opening up the patient. Understandably, the family and friends did not take kindly to the news.

    The sight of the bloody emergency response room was no solace to them.

    "There's no need to cut him open if he was already dead!"

    "Which doctor killed him?"

    "Where's the doctor? Who is responsible here?"

    As the news only got out a while ago, there were few family members. 

    However, their anger at the hospital was palpable.

    They were eager to blame someone for the patient's death.

    In their minds, cardiopulmonary resuscitation was the go-to procedure when it came to saving lives.

    That was what the television and novels depicted.

    According to the medical personnel on the 120 ambulance, the victim had died in the ambulance, and yet the hospital doctors cut him open. They were not above mutilating a dead body… 

    Where was the logic?

    The law?

    The morals?

    The family's rage was fed with dramatic stories by bystanders in the emergency department.

    "Yeah, when I saw the patient being wheeled in, he looked like he was dead. When the doctor cut into him, the blood spray was so high, it stained the ceiling. It looked like a bloody rain."

    "It was frightening. I think I'm gonna have nightmares after this."

    "And the doctor dragged the body off to God knows where. It can't be for organ-harvesting—" Someone shoved the speaker to make him shut up.

    It was not something to be said in public.

    Was the man searching for death?

    The patient's lover was on the floor, her limp body leaning against the wall. Her sobs had subsided into a soundless shuddering of shoulders.

    There were no longer tears in her eyes.

    Although there were no cries or tears, the sadness she radiated was overwhelming.

    The woman said nothing about what had happened. She might have already forgotten the initial incident that had caused the tragedy.

    All of this enraged the family and friends of the patient.

    "That doctor! Even the dead require a proper burial. What did he do to the corpse?"

    "Is Sea City General Hospital involved in some shady business operations? Return the body!"

    "F*ck this hospital!"

    The family members surrounded the nearest nurse on duty and started shouting at her.

    The uproar reached a fever pitch when someone kicked the red plastic bench. They were looking for an outlet for their anger and violence was one of them.

    Fan Tianshui, who had been keeping an eye on the situation, ordered, "Everyone, shut the f*ck up!" He was the calm in the eye of the storm. Blood on the ceiling meant nothing to a man who had seen war and witnessed field doctors revive comrades in bloodier settings.

    Fan Tianshui fought his way through the crowd. These civilians had little muscle to stop him.

    He went to the nurse's defense, uncaring of the public's opinion.

    Like a sleeping tiger who had been stirred awake, Fan Tianshui gave the crowd a menacing look. There was a moment of silence as the people took stock of him.

    A young man piped up, "Where is my brother's body?"

    He only said it to protect his family's reputation.

    Fan Tianshui's aura was intimidating and no bystander was willing to get in his way.

    "Body? Are you so eager to see him dead?" Fan Tianshui replied.

    The words triggered a response somewhere else. "How dare you say that?"

    Fan Tianshui side-eyed the person and they immediately shut up.

    "Chief Zheng is in charge of the rescue. Your brother is in good hands. Now, all of you, please disperse." Fan Tianshui waved them away. The tension in his arms suggested he would not lose a physical fight.

    Since Fan Tianshui became a security guard in the hospital, his diet had improved greatly and his body gradually recovered. While his savings remained meager, he was happy to maintain peace and order for the emergency department.

    "Brother, where is the operating room?" the patient's cousin asked, voice cracking. Although there was much anger in him, he knew better than to agitate Fan Tianshui.

    "Do not cause a scene here, or else we will report you to the public security bureau," Fan Tianshui warned.

    He was built like a bandit from ancient times, so it was odd to hear him threaten them with the public security bureau.

    "Direct family members, please follow me," Fan Tianshui ordered. He led them to the waiting area outside the emergency department operating room.

    Some families of other patients, and even certain mobile patients, followed the group.

    No one could resist an interesting story.

    "Please mind your behavior. Chief Zheng is operating inside." Fan Tianshui stood guard at the operating room entrance, his expression stern and unflinching, as everyone waited outside.
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    "Boss, this emergency rescue has proven to me how experienced you really are," Su Yun joked after he sewed the heart and noted a sinus rhythm on the ECG monitor, knowing that the patient would survive.

    "I could feel the pericardium with my fingers, but not the myocardium. That meant high pressure. The diagnosis was obvious." Zheng Ren retrieved the warm saline from Little Yiren and poured all of it into the patient's thoracic cavity. He then returned the empty vessel to ask for more.

    "It sounds easy to open someone's chest in the emergency rescue room and give them an open-chest cardiac massage, but most people don't have the courage to do it," Su Yun said.

    He was telling the truth.

    Technically speaking, the patient was already dead.

    Applying a continuous closed-chest cardiac massage would not bring the patient back to life. They needed to open the patient's chest to relieve the cardiac tamponade, where the bleeding could be so intense that it would shoot up the ceiling from the pent-up pressure. An operation like this would deter most doctors.

    Why?

    Even if they manage to revive the patient, the patient's chest was exposed to non-sterile conditions. Atelectasis, pulmonary infection, and myocarditis were common postoperative complications.

    There would be a long list of complications after surgery.

    If they fail to resuscitate… 

    Haha, congratulations. There was a 50% chance that they would be involved in a medical dispute, which could end their career right then.

    "I didn't think it over too much," Zheng Ren answered simply and honestly.

    His entire focus was to save the patient.

    He gave his best effort no matter what.

    He could not just turn his back on the oath to save lives regardless of the final outcome.

    "Boss, you seem rather dreary most of the time. Why do you turn into an entirely different person when it comes to an emergency rescue?" Su Yun asked.

    "There's no such thing. I'm always cool-headed and organized. Yanran, double-lumen intubation," Zheng Ren ordered Chu Yanran to intubate the patient with a double-lumen endotracheal tube as he talked to Su Yun, checking if there were any leakages in the lung.

    "Are you sure about that? You kicked a doctor back in Imperial Capital when you were trying to save Fang Lin. Today you kicked the patient's family member!"

    "We were running out of time and she had a death grip on the gurney. Who would be to blame if the patient dies?" Zheng Ren answered calmly.

    At this point, his nerve and enthusiasm from the emergency rescue had subsided.

    Zheng Ren replayed the situation in his mind. Given a second chance, he would still kick the patient's family member who was in the way.

    The patient's family was grieving; she thought that the patient had died. Her good intentions were hindering the rescue.

    "Aren't you worried about medical disputes?" Su Yun asked while he suctioned the excess saline from the chest with an aspirator.

    There were no bubbles after carefully observing the saline in the chest cavity.

    "I was before but Little Six said that he deterred all the medical dispute profiteers from Sea City General Hospital. Normal patient's family members are pretty reasonable. Furthermore, there shouldn't be a problem with Fan Tianshui around." Zheng Ren observed closely for a while more before checking the bright red System monitor in the upper corner of his eye. After seeing that there was no lung rupture, he said, "Close the chest."

    Ding dong~

    The mission complete notification sounded in Zheng Ren's ear at that moment.

    [Emergency Mission: Reviving The Dead completed.

    [Mission Details: Rescue the multiple stab wound patient undergoing cardiac arrest.

    [Mission Reward: One Master-rank emergency rescue skill book and one golden chest.

    [Mission Duration: 45 minutes, 2 hours 15 minutes remaining.]

    The rewards were not too bad. Master-rank emergency rescue… Zheng Ren relished for a moment before returning his focus to the surgery.

    "There's no technicality required for this type of surgery," Su Yun complained, "Boss, I thought today was finally my time to shine. Are you trying to steal my thoracic surgery?"

    "Hmm? Didn't you suture the heart?"

    "No one was around to see that," Su Yun said, "When I saw the wound, I knew that the patient was having a cardiac tamponade. I was about to cut it open and administer an open-chest cardiac massage. Who knew that you would steal that from me. Can't you just be a normal general and interventional surgeon?"

    "I was in a hurry and didn't have time to think. I just did it since I know the procedures." Zheng Ren laughed. When he saw that Su Yun finished suctioning the saline from the chest cavity, he continued, "Prepare antibiotics: eight vials of Cefoperazone-Tazobactam. Do a skin test."

    Infection was inevitable as the surgery was conducted in an exposed surrounding. The next step was to try reducing the extent of the infection.

    After they covered the patient with warm saline gauze, Zheng Ren finally relaxed when he saw that the stats and rhythm on the monitor were stable.

    "Boss, I think you should think of how to explain yourself to the patient's family member," Su Yun teased.

    "There's nothing to explain. I resuscitated a dead person. What more could they want? For them to go to heaven?" Zheng Ren chuckled.

    Everybody was in a good mood since the surgery was a success, brightening up the atmosphere in the operating room.

    The circulating nurse administered the skin test to the patient. There was a 15-minute incubation time, so they had a free window to joke around.

    They chatted for a while and 15 minutes had passed.

    The skin test turned out to be negative. The circulating nurse opened eight vials of Cefoperazone-Tazobactam and poured them into a bowl. Xie Yiren then passed the bowl to Zheng Ren.

    After pouring the clear antibiotics into the open cavity, Zheng Ren and Su Yun proceeded to close the chest.

    It was a simple surgery with a clear, bright surgical field. Zheng Ren was rather envious that thoracic surgery had such a clear view.

    So pleasing to the eyes!

    They placed a closed-chest drainage system and pericardial drainage before suturing each layer and closing the chest.

    Chu Yanran inflated the patient's lungs, causing the water seal chamber to bubble.

    The general anesthesia had not worn off. The patient was sent to the ICU for overnight monitoring. If his condition stabilized, they could remove the tube and transfer him to the emergency ward.

    "I'll go check on the patient's family members. There's so much paperwork to do." Zheng Ren turned around to leave the operating table as he removed his gloves.

    "Boss, could you be more considerate?" Su Yun wailed. "If you leave, there are only two of us. Are you expecting me and Yanran to carry the patient by ourselves?"

    "I'll call Lil Fugui over," Zheng Ren walked out of the operating room.

    Not that Zheng Ren wanted to loaf around on the job, but the surgery was so urgent that they had skipped too many preoperative protocols.

    As Su Yun had implied earlier, things would get messy post-surgery.

    He searched for his phone and called Professor Rudolf Wagner to ask him to assist them in the operating room. Zheng Ren then walked out of the main entrance.

    A muscular figure appeared in front of him when the door opened.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but he was quickly met with Fan Tianshui's sincere smile.

    "Chief Zheng, how was the surgery?" Fan Tianshui asked.

    "It's fine; the patient will be staying in the ICU," Zheng Ren continued, "Who are the patient's direct family members?"

    Instantly, a group of people crowded over.

    "I need someone to sign the forms and submit payment. Those who are unrelated to the patient, please step aside. Where's the patient's spouse?" Zheng Ren said loudly.

    "Excuse me, who are you? Stop being so nosy and go away." A few women helped the patient's spouse over to Zheng Ren

    She could not walk as her entire body had gone limp. The women tried their best to carry her to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren forced a smile and said hurriedly, "Help her to a chair."

    After scrambling for several minutes, the patient's spouse was finally seated in a red plastic stool. Both her eyes were hollow and empty while she waited for Zheng Ren to announce the death of her husband. 

    "Are you the patient's spouse?" Zheng Ren asked.

    There was no response from the woman, as if she did not hear Zheng Ren.

    "Yes, she is. Doctor, how is Old Hai?" one of them asked anxiously.

    "We managed to rescue him. He'll be monitored in the ICU for a while. If everything goes well, he can be transferred to the normal ward tomorrow."

    His words struck them like thunder.
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    The crowd gasped in shock.

    However, the patient's spouse remained unresponsive, her eyes empty and lifeless.

    "Hey, Feiyi. Old Hai is fine!" One of her friends shook her by the shoulders in astonishment.

    The woman still had an ashen look on her face, looking afar blankly, blocking all her senses.

    Zheng Ren let out a sigh; he had seen this condition before. Her unresponsiveness was the result of an innate behavior to protect ourselves from intense shock or psychological distress.

    "Sigh," Zheng Ren shook his head. "What about other family members? Anyone who can sign, submit payment, and follow me to complete the paperwork?"

    Once they heard his request for payment and signature, half of the crowd dispersed.

    Only a few people remained, but most of them looked hesitant.

    "Doctor, I'll do it," the patient's younger cousin brother came up to Zheng Ren.

    "Get someone to hold the elevator. Take the patient to the ICU after they push him out.

    "You, follow me." Zheng Ren led the guys into the fire escape.

    "Doctor, is my cousin brother really alright?" The young man was still trying to digest the information.

    He was one of the witnesses at the scene. The patient fell to the ground after being stabbed in the chest. It was obvious that he should be dead.

    When he arrived at Sea City General Hospital later, the things he heard also confirmed his suspicion.

    Now, this young doctor was saying that he was fine… 

    It was incredible.

    "Yes, the patient's going to live for the time being," Zheng Ren said, "However, the patient's heart stopped beating for some time before we managed to resuscitate him. The lack of oxygen might cause irreversible brain damage. Also, the emergency rescue was carried out in a hurry due to the urgency, so the postoperative infection might be rather extensive, but other than that, he's alive now."

    "..." The patient's cousin was stunned.

    His body followed Zheng Ren forward, but his legs remained rooted.

    He instantly lost control and rolled down the stairs.

    My God… Zheng Ren was too late to grab hold of him.

    "Are you okay?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Doctor, will my brother be in a coma?" Life and death situations were new to this young man. Even the experiences of a seasoned man might pale in comparison to what Zheng Ren dealt with on a daily basis.

    What Zheng Ren said terrified him.

    "Theoretically, the chances of him being in a coma are slim," Zheng Ren said, "Let's go. Follow me to complete the admission procedures and proceed to payment. Otherwise, if he can't get the medication he needs after surgery, he'll never wake up."

    Zheng Ren sounded as if he was exaggerating, but it was not entirely untrue.

    When the brain is deprived of oxygen for five to ten minutes, even if they manage to save the patient, the brain would be seriously damaged and be subjected to irreversible injury. By then, the chances of the patient going into a vegetative state would be almost 100%.

    Fortunately, Zheng Ren was very decisive. If he had delayed another few minutes, the patient would have been gone.

    The patient's cousin remained silent while he trailed behind Zheng Ren all the way to the emergency ward. Zheng Ren wrote down the patient's admission as the ICU so that Chang Yue would not need to fill in his medical records.

    Zheng Ren told him to proceed with payment and showed him the way to the ICU. He then strode toward the ICU.

    The plump courier from the Secondary Hospital subconsciously followed Zheng Ren and Su Yun the moment they dashed off.

    Working so long in hospital settings had that effect on hospital staff, even if they were not clinical physicians.

    When the plump courier saw the ghostly-white patient being carried out of the ambulance, he was certain that the patient was dead.

    Under normal circumstances, the doctors would routinely administer a closed-chest cardiac massage for 20 minutes to comfort the patient's family members and give them some time to accept the reality before announcing the patient's death.

    To his surprise, Chief Zheng studied the scans that he brought like an old pedant. He then had the audacity to perform a thoracotomy in the emergency rescue room and administer an open-chest cardiac massage!

    Either this Chief Zheng was a thug.

    Or he truly had great skills.

    The moment the plump courier saw blood shooting out of the patient's chest, something struck his cold, numb soul that had long been used to witnessing death and its inner workings.

    A cardiac tamponade!

    He was aware of the patient's condition.

    Could they save him?

    When Zheng Ren was running and pushing the stretcher forward, the plump courier made way for them.

    Instead of helping, he just watched.

    Over years of clinical experience, he knew not to involve himself in such complicated matters.

    It was as if he felt a kick to his own chest when he saw Zheng Ren kick the patient's devastated spouse who was unwilling to let go of the stretcher.

    Stifling, 

    Suffocating,

    Hard to breathe.

    Was it possible? The plump man covered his chest as he watched Zheng Ren's back disappear around the corner in shock.

    He saw the patient's family members slowly gather together.

    They were all very emotional.

    Fan Tianshui maintained the order.

    He watched them in awe.

    How did Sea City General Hospital manage to find someone like him to work for their security?

    He also noticed something else—those wandering medical dispute profiteers who preyed on dissatisfied family members were nowhere to be found.

    It was so quiet and peaceful. No one was trying to stir the family member's emotions and make a scene so that they could turn a profit.

    This…this was so surprising.

    The plump courier was rather curious, so he followed the family to the operating room.

    Soon after, Zheng Ren came out to announce that they successfully rescued the patient.

    He was dumbfounded, not only by Chief Zheng's TIPS surgery but the sheer courage to cut the patient's chest open in the emergency rescue room and give him an open-chest cardiac massage.

    The fact that Sea City General Hospital was free from medical disputes… he guessed had something to do with Chief Zheng in some capacity.

    He trailed behind Zheng Ren who was leading the family member to the emergency ward.

    There were numerous thoughts running through his mind as he watched Zheng Ren's figure from behind. He believed that the TIPS surgery would be a success with this young and audacious chief resident.

    The hospital was not a playground. He knew that no one could be this daring if they were not equipped with the skills.

    He waited patiently for the family member to submit payment. When Zheng Ren was finally free, he walked toward him.

    He lowered his back further and put on a sincere smile. "Chief Zheng, you were amazing in that emergency rescue!"

    "Oh." Zheng Ren answered calmly.

    When he saw that Zheng Ren had remained expressionless, the plump guy wondered to himself, 'Was his expression not genuine? Were his words not moving enough?'

    Flattery usually never failed.

    Why was he unmoved by his sweet-talking?

    While he pondered, his smile grew wider until his eyes stretched into a thin line. He then extended his right hand and raised his thumb. "Well done!"

    "Lil Fugui, how was the patient's last scan?" Zheng Ren ignored the compliments and turned around to ask, as if he did not notice the plump man at all.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "I've looked through them. He's suitable for surgery." Professor Rudolf Wagner was not bothered by the emergency rescue. All the while, he was standing in front of the film viewer and carefully studying the scans.

    "Boss, can you come over here for a minute. I think that there's something wrong with your decision." The professor took a piece of paper that was fully written in German.

    "What's the problem?" Zheng Ren stood up and side-stepped the plump man to walk toward the film viewer.

    The professor put up one of the scans again and started discussing it with Zheng Ren.

    The plump man felt conflicted.

    Even though he was not pleased, his impression of Chief Zheng was renewed.

    Why was he not responsive to his compliments?

    It had to be his status; what else?

    Did he not hear the foreigner addressing him as 'boss'?

    No hospital in Sea City was affiliated with international medical schools. The only exchange students they had were those who traveled overseas.

    The plump courier was sure about this.

    There was hardly anyone from Provincial Capital that could host a foreign medical student, not to mention in Sea City. Moreover, this foreigner looked rather mature. It only took him one look to know that the man was a professor instead of an exchange student.

    He must be somebody to make a foreign doctor call him 'boss'.

    The plump courier quickly set himself straight. Besides, Zheng Ren was invited by Director Zhang. The more he got to know him, the easier he could get on Director Zhang's good side.

    He had no business with Zheng Ren, but Director Zhang had the power over his career.

    He observed Zheng Ren carefully so that he could report back to Director Zhang about his deeds.

    He was deeply aware that he would be commending Director Zhang indirectly if he complimented Zheng Ren, which had a much better effect than blatant flattery.

    It would make Director Zhang look good by discovering such an amazing talent.

    If Zheng Ren was great, Director Zhang would be even greater since he was the one who scouted him.

    The plump man's logic made perfect sense.

    More than half an hour later, Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner finally finished discussing the scans.

    They checked each scan and put them back into their respective labeled envelopes. Then, Zheng Ren laughed and told the plump man, "We're done with the scans. Everything looks good; there are no contraindications. Tell Director Zhang not to worry."

    "Mhm, as long as you're satisfied." The plump guy's back was almost bent at a 90-degree angle. Zheng Ren felt tired just watching him.

    "Chief Zheng, what about tomorrow's surgery?" he asked.

    "It should be fine. I'll head over in the morning," Zheng Ren said, "Please handle pre-op for the patient."

    "Sure, thank you so much," the plump guy said smilingly. "I wanted to treat you for a meal to thank you on behalf of Secondary Hospital's patients and their family members. Since you're rather busy today, let's do it tomorrow. Please don't reject; it's a small gesture of our appreciation."

    Zheng Ren smiled and kept quiet.

    After seeing him off, Zheng Ren stretched his back and stood up. He briefed Chang Yue and the others on what to do before heading to the ICU.

    Zheng Ren had nothing to worry about as Su Yun was monitoring the patient in the ICU.

    However, after being a doctor for so many years, he felt like something was missing if he did not visit the patient after surgery.

    He would feel restless if he kept worrying about them.

    "Boss, where are you going?" the professor asked.

    "I'm going to visit the patient," Zheng Ren said.

    "What patient?" The professor approached him. He intended to keep Zheng Ren pinned in front of the film viewer so that he could voice out his queries and discuss it with him for another three days.

    Instead, his boss was going to leave right after glancing through the scans. Professor Rudolf Wagner had a hard time accepting that behavior.

    "There was a patient who got stabbed. He suffered a cardiac tamponade and his heart had stopped when he arrived." Zheng Ren took his phone to call the 120 emergency doctor while he spoke.

    "Hello, it's Zheng Ren.

    "Yes, how long did the patient's heart stop beating?

    "Okay."

    Zheng Ren hung up after that.

    The doctor called Zheng Ren the moment the patient's heart flatlined. The entire exchange should not have exceeded more than five minutes.

    Zheng Ren was relieved when he verified the duration again.

    "Boss, I think you should focus on one goal at a time." Professor Rudolf Wagner was angered by Zheng Ren's 'unprofessionalism'.

    "We're still saving lives. They are the same," Zheng Ren answered nonchalantly.

    "How could they be the same!" The professor said, "Do you know how many lives you'll be saving if you come up with a standard procedure?"

    "I have you, don't I, Lil Fugui." Zheng Ren walked toward him. "I'll leave this mission to you."

    "..." Even though the professor was naturally gifted in language, he was still not well-versed enough in Mandarin to understand what Zheng Ren truly meant when he spoke in that tone.

    Zheng Ren rang the ICU's doorbell.

    The surveillance monitor lit up. Suddenly, Zheng Ren sensed someone approaching him from behind.

    "Doctor!"

    Zheng Ren turned around in shock.

    It was the patient's spouse whom he had kicked earlier.

    She rushed toward Zheng Ren with wobbly steps and kneeled on the floor with a thud.

    Zheng Ren shied away immediately. What the h*ll was she doing?

    "Doctor, I'm begging you! You must save Old Hai!"

    "You…you're welcome. Quick, help her up," Zheng Ren said with desperation while he backed himself into the corner beside the ICU entrance.

    "Doctor, thank you so much!" The patient's cousin came to Zheng Ren and bowed deeply while the other family members helped the spouse to her feet.

    "You're most welcome. There's no need for that. I will try my best." Zheng Ren waved his hand.

    The man did not know how to respond to Zheng Ren's reply as he was still young, yet to be molded by society.

    He could only thank him repeatedly.

    The family members were still trying to process what just happened; it was all too sudden.

    When the ICU door finally unlocked, Zheng Ren quickly opened the door and entered.

    He let out a sigh when the door sealed shut, shielding him from the outer world.

    "Boss, were they moved by your chivalry?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked puzzled. "Is that lady swearing her loyalty to you?"

    "..."

    "Nowadays, we rarely have this medieval ceremony in my country," the professor continued.

    "Lil Fugui, this has nothing to do with knights or loyalty," Zheng Ren said weakly and did not bother to elaborate further to the professor.

    It would take at least a 100,000-word thesis to explain their entire history and culture.

    Instead of doing that, he would rather spend his time visiting patients and chatting with Xie Yiren.

    It did not matter to Zheng Ren whether the professor understood him.

    After changing, he entered the ICU and saw Su Yun perching on the counter, happily chit-chatting with the nurses.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "How's the patient?" Zheng Ren asked as he walked toward Su Yun.

    "Boss, you should know how the patient is doing just by looking at me." Su Yun blew at his fringe while the nurses watched him with shimmering eyes.

    'That's true,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    If the patient was in critical condition, Su Yun would be sitting beside the bed with a pen and paper in his hand, periodically noting down the stats of the patient.

    He would then adjust the drug dosage accordingly.

    Everything had to be fine if Su Yun was casually leaning on the nurses' station counter and chatting with them. 

    "We managed to rescue the patient in time; the heart only stopped for a short while. He's recovering well," Su Yun said. "The cerebral edema isn't too serious, so you don't have to worry.

    "Also, the patient's D-dimer level is slightly elevated. If there are no other complications like a pulmonary embolism or mesenteric artery occlusion, the patient can be transferred to the emergency ward and be discharged the next day."

    "..." This was Zheng Ren's first cardiac tamponade patient. He was skeptical that the patient's recovery would be so quick.

    Su Yun knew what Zheng Ren was thinking just by looking at his expression.

    "I've treated a patient with cardiac tamponade in Imperial Capital. The patient's condition was not as serious, or rather he received timely treatment and as a result, his heart didn't stop," Su Yun started to gossip. "It was a young guy in his early twenties. He was able to walk around the second day of surgery if he carried the drainage chamber around. On the third day, he removed the chest tube and self-discharged."

    "Incredible!" Zheng Ren exclaimed.

    "That has nothing to do with the surgery. The patient was physically fit," Su Yun said. "This patient isn't that old either. There shouldn't be any issues with the post-op. Little Lan, can you help me check if the report on his coagulation is here?"

    A giggly young nurse responded and clicked on the patient's case file to search for the report.

    "Brother Yun, it's not out yet." Her voice was as refreshing and chirpy as an oriole.

    "Please text me when it's ready," Su Yun tapped on Zheng Ren's shoulders. "Let's go, boss."

    Zheng Ren walked out of the ICU in silence, along with Su Yun and the professor.

    Thank goodness everything went well.

    Nevertheless, he could not share this information with the patient's family members.

    If he did, they might be able to rejoice momentarily, but it would be difficult to explain if the patient's condition deteriorated after that.

    Before Zheng Ren opened the door, he gestured a 'shh' sign to them and snuck out from the ICU discreetly when no one was looking, trying his best not to startle the patient's family members.

    "You're a doctor; why are you acting like a thief?" Su Yun said disdainfully when they left the ICU and entered the fire escape.

    "It's too troublesome."

    "Right, Boss. I forgot to tell you something," Su Yun was about to tease Zheng Ren when he remembered all of a sudden, "Amigo Veterinary Hospital wired me the surgical fee. Twelve thousand yuan, three thousand for their surgical tools."

    "Oh." Zheng Ren continued to walk, his face expressionless.

    "Hey, Boss. Tell me how to split this," Su Yun said.

    "You can spend it on food," Zheng Ren said. "Find a time and invite all of them for a meal."

    "Sure." Su Yun could not care less about this amount of money, but he was curious why Zheng Ren was acting so indifferently.

    Su Yun would have never thought that he only had himself to blame for Zheng Ren reacting this way.

    Xie Yiren's parents would not care about a measly 'surgical fee' of several thousand yuan.

    Zheng Ren would be performing surgery at the Secondary Hospital tomorrow.

    If he managed to impress them, he could be getting at least one to two hundred thousand yuan annually. Compared to the amount Su Yun had, it would be more appropriate to spend that on social gatherings.

    "Please pass the message to Yiren and Yanzhi," Zheng Ren said.

    "Oh, right. There's a silk banner hanging in Amigo as an appreciation from Harry's owner," Su Yun said.

    "..." Zheng Ren thought of a funny joke.

    "Don't tell me that it has 'Thanks for saving my dog's life' written on it?" Zheng Ren asked attentively.

    "No!" Su Yun said, "That's so cheesy. People usually write something more flattering. Also, Harry's owner was very grateful and told Little Ou to send you their regards."

    "Oh. Noted with thanks," Zheng Ren replied.

    "You're so boring," Su Yun laughed. "What are you doing tonight? Do you want to have dinner together?"

    Zheng Ren's footsteps halted instantly. After glancing at Professor Rudolf Wagner, he approached Su Yun and said softly, "I'm going to invite Yiren for a movie tonight. Do you have any other suggestions other than what you mentioned earlier?"

    "Tsk tsk." As expected, Su Yun put on a mean smile and mocked, "What you're really asking is how to get into her pants, huh?"

    "..." Zheng Ren was at a loss for words.

    "Listen here, young man." Su Yun wrapped his arm around Zheng Ren and whispered, "You need to access the situation. You shouldn't rush things, even if both of you have feelings for each other. Little Yiren comes from a rather distinguished family, you know that. You'll have to take it slow. Just watch a movie this time. Let's leave the rest for another day if you have the chance."

    "Chance?"

    "It's just a matter of time," Su Yun tapped on Zheng Ren's shoulders empathetically. "I'm thinking how nice it would be if you weren't going to Imperial Capital for interventional surgery. You could bring her along as your personal scrub nurse. Gosh, Boss, you'll be living the dream!"

    Zheng Ren understood what Su Yun meant. However, interventional surgery would be exposed to radiation, so he could not request for Little Yiren to be there.

    The first time she got involved in an emergency TIPS procedure was on the asphyxiation patient. It was understandable because they did not foresee any of that to happen.

    Zheng Ren was also rather reluctant to involve Su Yun in interventional surgeries.

    He had yet to have children and he did not own the System's special lead vest that could transform radiation into energy. Therefore, he should not be performing interventional surgery for the long-run.

    As for Professor Rudolf Wagner, Zheng Ren figured he had been doing interventional surgeries throughout his life and he had no idea how long he was going to stay here, so he was not concerned about him at all.

    What Su Yun said about bringing Xie Yiren to Imperial Capital to do surgeries sounded like a great idea.

    Perhaps she would not be so shy in a place with fewer people who knew them.

    Even the thought of it was delightful.

    Should he start learning the Whipple procedure? However, the general surgery professors in Imperial Capital would have the skills of at least the Grandmaster level. He would never be able to catch up with them. On the other hand, interventional surgery was a relatively new field; his Grandmaster skills would definitely be able to impress them.

    Forget it; he should just listen to Su Yun and take it slow.

    Slow and steady wins the race.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    A black Mercedes MPV parked in front of the emergency building of Sea City General Hospital.

    Several well-dressed folks alighted from the vehicle.

    Walking in front was a mature, elegant woman in her thirties.

    She took her time standing outside the emergency building and surveyed the surroundings.

    It was obvious that she did not belong in Sea City. She just stared in silence.

    "Chairman Lin, the person you're looking for is here?" asked a man in a suit.

    "Yes," the woman answered.

    The woman was the Chairman of Yimei Cosmetic Surgery, Lin Jiaojiao. The man behind her was their potential business partner, Zhou Da.

    The young man driving the Porsche 911 was Zhou Da's son.

    Lin Jiaojiao thought that it was a normal traffic accident, so the first thing she did was to send Lawyer Ge down to Sea City to handle the related matters.

    Initially, Sea City was not the kind of city that was included in Yimei Corporation's business expansion scheme. However, Sea City got Lin Jiaojiao's attention after the incident that almost blinded her.

    That incident sparked her interest in opening a branch in Sea City.

    That was also another reason why she sent Lawyer Ge here. After he briefed her about the situation, she thought of Zheng Ren.

    The series of events seemed coincidental, yet inevitable.

    However many years had passed since Lin Jiaojiao saved lives in the hospital or how much she was profited from her beauty products, there always remained an untouchable soft spot in her heart.

    When she heard that Zhou Da's son was involved in an accident wherein he obstructed the path of an ambulance, she declined the offer to work with him.

    To be able to expand her business so quickly within a few years, especially as a woman, she had to be decisive.

    Lin Jiaojiao was known to be strong-willed. Something like this went against her principles.

    Of course, Zheng Ren played a part in that decision as well.

    Otherwise, Lin Jiaojiao would not take such drastic measures to draw a line between them with diplomatic business strategies instead.

    Who knew Zheng Ren was so gutsy? Lin Jiaojiao grinned.

    "Chairman Lin, I don't understand why you need me to come here and personally apologize to a small doctor in Sea City?" Zhou Da's voice was deep and suffocating, like the haze in Sea City.

    "Forget about the partnership," Lin Jiaojiao said. "I'm just trying to save your *ss because we worked together before. I can't let you dig your own grave just like that useless son of yours."

    "Dig my own grave?" Zhou Da was furious.

    Apologizing to that doctor who drove his son to safety with an ambulance was not the reason he came to Sea City.

    This was just a business tactic, a chance to negotiate a partnership with Lin Jiaojiao.

    However, Lin Jiaojiao had yet to show her true intentions, even after they arrived at Sea City. This made Zhou Da quite frustrated.

    "Chairman Lin, you're not trying to humiliate me right?" Zhou Da said icily while he stared at the entrance of the emergency building of Sea City General Hospital.

    "Humiliate?" Lin Jiaojiao laughed. "Still think that this is one of your business schemes?"

    "Isn't it?" Zhou Da snickered.

    With his wealth, destroying a small doctor form a third- to fourth-tier city would be child's play. 

    Why did Lin Jiajiao have to act all mysterious and strange?

    "I've said it many times, but you're the one who refused to believe it," Lin Jiaojiao blew on her palm to warm herself. "You turned your son into a spoiled brat. You know that I was a nurse right? We're humans; it's normal to fear."

    "Fear? Haha." Zhou Da sneered.

    "Are you still trying to wrap your head around this?" Lin Jiaojiao said. "You're very lucky to have had such a smooth journey all these years."

    "What do you mean, Chairman Lin?"

    "Only the ignorant knows no fear." Lin Jiaojiao's voice was as chilly as the winter in Sea City. "If I were you… Nevermind, it's impossible to save a lost cause."

    "Chairman Lin, even if we can't be partners, you should have at least the decency to be civil." Zhou Da's face dropped.

    What was Lin Jiaojiao up to? She would not bring him all the way to Sea City just to 'humiliate' him if it was purely for commercial interest. She had nothing to gain from this.

    Zhou Da was puzzled.

    "Old Zhou, I can't really tell you everything. Ask around and you will know. I can only give you this much. Are you coming or not?"

    "I'm already in Sea City; how can I miss out on this deity you hold to such high regard?" Zhou Da trailed behind Lin Jiaojiao without saying another word.

    Then, they entered the emergency building, one after the other.

    This was the night's busiest hour. The air reeked of disinfectant and the sounds of patients vomiting and coughing incessantly.

    "Chief Zheng, I'm Lin Jiaojiao. Thanks for treating me in Imperial Capital. I have some business here in Sea City and thought to drop by for a visit.

    "I'm in the lobby; are you in the emergency ward on the second floor?

    "Oh, sure. I'll wait for you in front of the emergency ward."

    Lin Jiaojiao hung up the phone and took the elevator.

    Zhou Da was still doubtful. He had been testing the waters on their way here, but he failed to understand Lin Jiaojiao's true intention.

    Was there something special about this young doctor?

    Damn it! He instructed people to find out about this doctor before he left for Sea City but he had not gotten a reply!

    His subordinates had been living so comfortably these few years that they had become inefficient. He had to do something when he returned.

    The humiliation and anger were all just a pretense--a business tactic.

    A real businessman would never be so easily angered.

    If there was a profit, there would always be room for negotiation.

    Zhou Da was deep in thought while he followed Lin Jiaojiao to the emergency ward entrance.

    Lin Jiaojiao did not enter the ward. Instead, she just stood by the entrance and waited patiently.

    A few minutes later, several people hurried over.

    There were two young men and a foreigner.

    "Chief Zheng, finally we meet." Lin Jiaojiao walked toward them and extended her hand, "I planned to treat you to a meal in Imperial Capital after I recovered, but Chief Kong said that you were busy. When you finally cleared your schedule, you took the first flight back to Sea City."

    Zheng Ren was startled by Lin Jiaojiao's enthusiasm.

    It was past 9 o'clock. Who was this woman? She had to be Lin Jiaojiao who had called him earlier, but Zheng Ren could not remember who she was.

    Lin Jiaojiao was slightly embarrassed when she saw Zheng Ren look so confused. Did he not recognize her?

    There was a small possibility of that being true.

    "Chief Zheng, I'm Lin Jiaojiao. You performed interventional surgery on my ophthalmic artery."

    "Oh, it's you." Zheng Ren pretended to realize who she was, but in fact, it was the surgery that he remembered.
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    Lin Jiaojiao and Zhou Da had many years of business experience. They could sense the lack of interest under Zheng Ren's enthusiastic pretense.

    However, Lin Jiaojiao was not bothered by it. She smiled and said, "Chief Zheng, tonight…"

    "I'm sorry, Sister Lin, I have a prior engagement tonight," Zheng Ren rejected without any hesitation.

    "It's fine." Lin Jiaojiao was very well-mannered. She was unaffected by Zheng Ren's blatant rejection and asked with a laugh, "What about tomorrow?"

    "I'll be performing TIPS surgery on six to eight patients at Secondary Hospital tomorrow. I don't think I have time." Zheng Ren shrugged.

    Lin Jiaojiao was surprised. She knew the difficulty of the TIPS procedure since she was a nurse in the interventional department in Imperial Capital's Class Three Grade A Hospital: one of the earliest places where TIPS surgery was first established in this country.

    No wonder Chief Kong highly recommended this young man.

    Was he even human to be able to perform six to eight TIPS procedures in a day?

    If a doctor at his age could complete a TIPS procedure in eight hours, they would be the rising star of interventional surgery.

    She suppressed her astonishment and asked with a smile, "Oh, that's too bad. I'll not bother you any further. I heard from Chief Zhang that you're going to Imperial Capital to operate a few days later; you have to let me treat you then."

    "Sure, sure." Zheng Ren nodded, his impression on Sister Lin got better.

    After seeing the three of them enter the emergency ward, Zhou Da snickered.

    "Chairman Lin, you came all the way here just to be rejected?"

    Lin Jiaojiao chuckled and turned to leave.

    "Let's talk about something else. Do you know who the foreigner behind him was?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.

    "No."

    "Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University, the world's pioneer in interventional surgery. If you can't find anything about Chief Zheng, follow Professor Rudolf's footsteps. Then, you'll know why I'm trying to save your *ss," Lin Jiaojiao said.

    Zhou Da followed behind Lin Jiaojiao at the same pace, but his breath became heavier.

    Zhou Da's phone started ringing; his assistant brought it to him with both hands.

    "Hello." Zhou Da halted his footsteps and lowered his voice. He frowned when he saw Lin Jiaojiao continue walking with no intention of waiting for him.

    "President Zhou, there's an update on the thing you asked for."

    "Go on."

    "Dr. Zheng Ren participated in prostate interventional surgery research in Imperial Capital and became a candidate for main surgeon."

    'Prostate?' Zhou Da hummed lowly.

    "I heard that his patients are recovering very well."

    The person on the other end paused for a moment, suppressed his voice to a minimal volume, and continued.

    "President Zhou, I have inside news that this Dr. Zheng will be appointed to the National Central Health Agency soon."

    Erm… 

    He started to piece things together. Lin Jiaojiao's constant reminder not to dig his own grave kept replaying in his ears like morning bells.

    Health Agency…

    His mind went blank and his body went limp. He held to the wall when he was about to fall.

    "President Zhou, are you okay?" His assistant rushed over and helped him up.

    Zhou Da shook the assistant's hand away in disgust. He then leaned against the wall and tried to think things through.

    He was not stupid. He would not be running such a huge business if he was.

    Everything fell into place now that he had the key information.

    After a few minutes of silence, Zhou Da stood up with a serious expression.

    "President Zhou, Lawyer Wang called and said that the Young Master has something to discuss with you." The assistant held the phone in front of Zhou Da.

    Zhou Da flung his hand and sent the phone flying.

    Nevertheless, he quickly suppressed his anger and said indifferently, "Call Lawyer Wang back and stop the appeal."

    "..." His assistant was stunned.

    It was no secret that Zhou Da loved his only son very much. Why did he ask the best lawyer in Imperial Capital to stop appealing? He would be facing a three-year sentence… 

    This… 

    After Zhou Da gave the orders, he rubbed his face with both hands. As his hands left his face, he put on a kind and sincere smile before running toward where Lin Jiaojiao left.

    … 

    …

    Zheng Ren returned to the ward and performed a routine checkup. The patients were all stable.

    He glanced at the time; it was 3:45 p.m.

    Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren's mind was somewhere else and teased, "Chill, it'll be just like your first surgery. You've seen the anatomical structures and tissues countless times, but you're just nervous because it's your first time."

    He was definitely not a professional psychologist, but his example was quite on point.

    Zheng Ren took a deep breath, calmed himself, and recalled the last time they went for a movie.

    He took out his phone and clicked open the app to check the showtimes.

    The latest showtime for IMAX was 5:15 p.m. Zheng Ren did not care about what movie it was and texted Xie Yiren.

    [Have you seen this?]

    [We're going to the movies tonight? Great, I've been wanting to go for a while, but the timing's been a little rushed.]

    [No worries, we can go straight after work. I'll treat you to dinner afterward.]

    Zheng Ren had a genuine smile on his face.

    Su Yun watched in disgust and left to chat with the professor.

    [Okay, we probably won't have time for ice cream.]

    [Oh, I can go get the tickets and you can go buy ice cream. Do you want popcorn and cola?]

    [Oh, no thanks, I'll book the tickets then.]

    Zheng Ren was delighted to read Xie Yiren's messages.

    [Let me do that. You can buy the ice cream while I collect the tickets so we can save time.]

    Zheng Ren switched back to the app and booked two tickets.

    He clearly remembered the last time Xie Yiren bought tickets for the ninth row of the middle seats toward the right.

    They were not the best seats, so he thought that it was Little Yiren's preference.

    Zheng Ren chose the same seats and confirmed the purchase.

    This was the first step to success. He just needed to succeed one step at a time! Zheng Ren cheered himself on.

    "Relax, you don't look too good." Su Yun approached him and said. "There's nothing to worry about. Take it slow. It'll happen naturally."

    "Right," Zheng Ren nodded with a serious expression, as if he was a soldier about to go to war.

    Su Yun shook his head. He could sense Zheng Ren's nerves. He knew that no matter what he said right now would just make him more anxious.

    "Call me if there's an emergency tonight," Su Yun told the doctor on shift.

    After that, Zheng Ren was restless. He could not even sit quietly in his chair, let alone read. He kept pacing around the office and checked the time on his phone every now and then.

    After he got off from work, he happily changed clothes and went to the basement parking lot without waiting for Xie Yiren's text.
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    A moment later, Zheng Ren saw Xie Yiren walking with her head down.

    Her hair was styled in a double ponytail today and bounced with every step she took. Zheng Ren's heart melted at the sight. She was typing on her phone as she walked.

    [Basement parking, Zone D. I'm here.]

    The message notification popped up on his phone.

    Zheng Ren smiled and spread his arms, welcoming Xie Yiren into his embrace.

    Xie Yiren pocketed her phone and looked up.

    Zheng Ren was standing a few meters away with his arms open wide. Wide-eyed and red-faced, Xie Yiren looked around nervously.

    When she was sure the car park was empty, she ran toward Zheng Ren and into his welcoming embrace.

    Click! Click!

    There was a sudden noise and lights flashed.

    Zheng Ren's muscles were tense from the start as he treated the hug like a holy ritual.

    The sound startled him and his flinching startled Xie Yiren.

    The lovely moment was shattered, just like that.

    Zheng Ren scanned their surroundings and found the culprit. It was Xie Yiren's Volvo. He could not help but resent the car at that moment.

    The Volvo had intelligent sensing abilities. Whenever Xie Yiren was within range, the car would automatically start up.

    Why was he startled? He had sat in that car many times before.

    "Come on, or else we'll be late," Xie Yiren said with a smile, pulling away from Zheng Ren. She got into the driver's seat.

    Zheng Ren sighed. If only he had held her tighter.

    With a mind full of regrets, Zheng Ren climbed into the passenger seat and buckled up. The car pulled out of the basement parking.

    As they cruised along the road, Xie Yiren asked, "What happened to the patient who was stabbed in the heart?"

    "He's stable now. Su Yun says he should be off the ventilator tomorrow and transferred to the emergency wards."

    "So soon? Wasn't his injury quite severe?" Xie Yiren was surprised by the patient's speedy recovery.

    "Yeah. As long as the patient is given emergency care in time and no other complication like cerebral edema arises, it's an open and shut case. We'll still have to monitor him for possible infection," Zheng Ren replied.

    "When Yanran transported the patient, the family dogpiled her. Do you know how the patient was wounded?" Xie Yiren asked with a sliver of amusement on her face.

    "No, I didn't ask," Zheng Ren said, curious.

    "He was attending a lunch gathering with some ex-classmates. They drank a bit," Xie Yiren began telling the story.

    Xie Yiren was usually not one for gossip; that role was reserved for Chu Yanzhi. Little Yiren was only interested if food was involved.

    However, a silent car ride would have been awkward, so she kept the conversation going.

    She was slightly embarrassed by the hug in the car park and her face was still warm from all the blushing. Her first instinct was to rush into Zheng Ren's arms when she spotted him.

    Xie Yiren could not tolerate an awkward silence throughout the journey.

    "And?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "When it was time to pay, they were fighting over who would pay and the patient managed to snatch the bill. One of his friends got upset and they got into a row."

    Zheng Ren frowned.

    It was not uncommon to see drunken brawls break out among men when they were fighting for the bill. Incidents like these were very memorable in the hospital.

    There would be a few incidents a year without fail.

    In this incident, the offender and the victim were extremely fortunate. If it were not for the emergency response team, two families would be ruined by this mistake.

    "Yanran said when the attacker sobered up, he almost went into shock. His face was pale as a sheet. His blood pressure was probably through the roof," Xie Yiren said.

    "It was a successful rescue, so everything is fine now. If no one presses charge, the police won't look into the matter. The two families can come to an agreement, maybe cover his medical expenses. They're good friends after all," Zheng Ren commented.

    "Yanran says it'll cost around a few hundred thousand."

    "Her estimates are right. They should be glad the patient is still alive. Otherwise, the attacker will have to go to jail."

    "Zheng Ren, you're so brave," Xie Yiren complimented. She pursed her lips, a proud look on her face.

    "Hm?"

    "Sister Yanran said there are few doctors who would dare to perform a pericardiotomy in the emergency response room with so many witnesses around. She said most doctors would just perform the standard CPR and tell the family they had tried their best, maybe some would attempt the procedure, but only if the patient was in the operating room. By then, the window would have passed."

    "I was just doing my duty."

    "No. You're confident in your abilities, that's why you could do it without hesitation," Xie Yiren said.

    The praise made Zheng Ren's heart flutter. It was a nice feeling, having Xie Yiren be proud of him. Zheng Ren saw how her face lit up when she spoke of his courage.

    He let out a chuckle.

    "Hopefully there won't be any emergency cases tonight," Xie Yiren prayed.

    "Don't worry. Su Yun will cover for me if something comes in. As long as it's not a major surgery, we're safe," Zheng Ren said reassuringly.

    "His surgery techniques are quite good."

    "Su Yun's known as the rising star of the cardiothoracic department in Imperial Capital."

    As they chatted, the car entered the basement parking of the cinema. Xie Yiren parked the car nearby the elevators and they quickly made their way upstairs.

    Xie Yiren exited on the third floor to buy her ice cream while Zheng Ren went one floor up to retrieve their movie tickets.

    He checked the time; the movie was just about to start.

    The lights would be off when they enter the hall.

    Zheng Ren's heart was racing as he recounted his plan to inconspicuously put his arm around Xie Yiren's shoulders.

    Failure was not acceptable.

    Just like before each surgery, Zheng Ren would review each scan and visualize the procedure. He ran through all the steps he had to make later.

    It was nerve-wracking.

    A few minutes, Xie Yiren came up the elevator with two ice cream cones in hand. She made a small wave to get Zheng Ren's attention.

    Zheng Ren relieved her of a cone and they made their way to the IMAX theater.

    As he predicted, the hall was pitch black. The floor and seats were partially illuminated by the shifting display on screen.

    Everything was going according to plan. Zheng Ren tried to calm his heart as he made one cautious step after another.

    "Ah!" A shriek behind Zheng Ren. Xie Yiren missed a step and fell forward.

    Zheng Ren quickly caught hold of her and asked in a low voice, "Did you sprain your ankle?"

    "N-no…" Xie Yiren's voice trembled. She spoke so softly, only Zheng Ren could hear.

    Zheng Ren breathed a sigh of relief. He released her arm and just as he turned, a soft, warm hand clutched at his.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    At that moment, Zheng Ren felt the blood in his body freeze.

    This was out of his calculations.

    Warm.

    Smooth.

    Soft.

    Zheng Ren instinctively clutched Little Yiren's hand tight. Xie Yiren tried to tug her hand back, but Zheng Ren maintained his grip.

    He took a step forward, and another, and another.

    Time seemed to slow down around them; each passing second felt like a minute.

    Zheng Ren could feel the pulse underneath Xie Yiren's delicate skin.

    Each beat was clear and strong.

    The stories were a lie.

    Zheng Ren did not need to touch her radial artery to feel her pulse.

    Each beat was clear and strong.

    After a dozen steps, their stiff movements gave way to a newfound fluidity.

    The awkwardness melted away and they moved in sync to their seats.

    A problem appeared before Zheng Ren.

    With one hand clutching Little Yiren's hand while the other held the ice cream cone, how was he going to deal with the armrest in between the seats?

    Damn it… Zheng Ren's heart was beating wildly.

    This scenario was similar to what he encountered in the System operating room. There was always something unexpected that meddled with his plans.

    Panic overcame Zheng Ren and he stuffed the whole ice cream cone into his mouth.

    So cold… 

    With his left hand, he lifted the armrest and guided Xie Yiren to the seat, ignoring the freezing pain in his mouth.

    Oblivious to it all, Xie Yiren sat down and a soft sigh escaped her lips.

    They were seated, shoulder to shoulder.

    Their hands were intertwined.

    Their arms were interlocked.

    Xie Yiren's hair occasionally brushed past Zheng Ren's ear.

    It was heavenly.

    Zheng Ren's attention was far from the movie. It was a 2D IMAX movie today instead of 3D, which Zheng Ren was thankful for as he did not have to carry the glasses.

    Zheng Ren had successfully achieved what he discussed with Su Yun; he would even say he had surpassed expectations.

    As time passed, Little Yiren relaxed her tense muscles. She subconsciously inched closer to Zheng Ren and rested her head on his shoulder.

    Zheng Ren inhaled the sweet scent of her perfume.

    Was this contentment?

    If contentment had a smell, that must be it.

    If contentment had a touch, it must be the warm and soft hand resting in his palm.

    Zheng Ren was in his own world as the movie played on.

    He was wholly focused on his five senses and Xie Yiren's every smile and gesture.

    Time passed quickly without him realizing. The ending credits of the movie rolled on screen.

    Einstein's theory of special relativity with regards to time was true.

    Xie Yiren nudged Zheng Ren shyly. "Hey, it's time to go."

    Zheng Ren came back to reality. He glanced around and saw they were the only ones left in the hall, barring the housekeeping crew. The lights were on maximum brightness now.

    Huh… 

    It was too soon!

    Xie Yiren's hand slipped away like a fish in the ocean.

    "Come on." Xie Yiren stood up and turned to leave. She avoided looking at Zheng Ren, her face slightly flushed.

    Zheng Ren took a deep breath.

    That counted as a success, right?

    Maybe it did.

    He followed Xie Yiren out of the cinema. It was peak time now and the crowd was absurd.

    "What do you want for dinner?" Xie Yiren asked.

    Zheng Ren's mind drew a blank.

    Dinner? If he could stay in that seat with Xie Yiren forever, he would. Dinner was of miniscule importance.

    Xie Yiren took in Zheng Ren's silence and smiled. "Let's go to Xiao Long Kan; the boss is my dad's friend. I gave him a suggestion when I last visited. He hired a chef from Yucheng, Chef Zhou Master Slice, and all their meats are flown in fresh."

    "Sure." Zheng Ren remained uninterested on the topic of food.

    Xiao Long Kan was a hotpot restaurant, but what was this Chef Zhou Master Slice? Could only a professional chef cut open the meat and innards of livestock?

    Preparing food these days required professionals?

    Zheng Ren's answer was no; anyone could prepare meat.

    His mind was addled from the close proximity and hand-holding. He had not recovered from the assault on his senses.

    Zheng Ren followed Xie Yiren in a daze. They went down to the basement parking and started their journey toward Xiao Long Kan.

    Xie Yiren was looking forward to the tripe, ox aorta, and pig kidney cooked in a chilli soup base.

    It was a cosy environment.

    A peaceful meal.

    Wonderful.

    Zheng Ren paid little attention to what he put in his mouth. Whatever Xie Yiren cooked in the pot, he ate them without hesitation.

    His eyes were glued to the cute expression on Xie Yiren's flushed face. A sheen of sweat made her face glow, likely due to the spiciness of the soup.

    Zheng Ren only woke from his daze when a cold breeze blew past them. Dinner had concluded and they were standing outside Xiao Long Kan.

    Xie Yiren was talking to him. "Remember to shower when you get home. Wash away the sweat so you can sleep well."

    "Okay."

    "There's milk in the fridge. Remember to drink it."

    "Okay."

    "What do you want to eat in the morning?" Xie Yiren asked.

    Zheng Ren recalled his schedule. "Tomorrow… I have to go to the Secondary Hospital."

    "You're heading there to perform a surgery?" Xie Yiren asked, then after some thought, she said, "Right, it's their loss if they don't invite you to perform your TIPS procedure."

    "We're still in the midst of perfecting the method. They're a specialized hospital, so they have more patients," Zheng Ren said humbly, a sheepish smile on his face.

    "Are they picking you up from the hospital? Or you're heading there on your own?" Xie Yiren asked.

    Zheng Ren neglected to ask about the transportation arrangements.

    He had been so engrossed in the scans earlier today that other details regarding the trip eluded him.

    This question was the tip of the iceberg.

    Did the Secondary Hospital have the tools? The materials? These were all questions he had no answer to.

    Zheng Ren stopped in his tracks and signalled for Xie Yiren to wait. He was making a call.

    "Director Zhang, it's Zheng Ren.

    "Yes, I forgot to ask, does your hospital have the required equipment and materials for the surgery?

    "Oh, sure. I'll help myself to them."

    With that, Zheng Ren ended the call.

    "So?" Xie Yiren asked, a questioning look on her face.

    "They have the essentials, but worry about suitability. I'm welcomed to bring my own. Director Zhang is responsible for purchasing, so he will deal with the payment," Zheng Ren explained to Xie Yiren as he made another call.

    "Manager Feng, I need 10 sets of TIPS procedure material tomorrow.

    "Yes, we'll be performing the procedures in the Secondary Hospital.

    "Sorry for not notifying you earlier. It escaped my mind.

    "Alright, see you tomorrow at 8:00 a.m, the emergency department building entrance."

    Zheng Ren hung up and let out a sigh. Planning was definitely not his strong suit.

    "Good luck tomorrow!" Xie Yiren pumped her fist. The action combined with her encouragement struck him to his core. How could a person be that cute?

    They parted ways with their usual wave, but after today's intimacy, there was a different feeling in the air.
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    Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren arrived at Sea City General Hospital early the next morning.

    At 7:55 a.m, Professor Rudolf Wagner walked into the emergency wards like clockwork.

    Zheng Ren greeted the professor and Old Chief Physician Pan before heading downstairs.

    A black BMW X5 was parked in front of the emergency department entrance.

    The idle engine hummed audibly. At the sight of Zheng Ren, Feng Xuhui immediately stood from his leaning position and moved to open the car door.

    Zheng Ren was unaware of the trouble Feng Xuhui had to go through to obtain the materials.

    As the Northeastern factory was new, they had limited stock on hand: less than five units per model. Changfeng Microinvasive was not overly ambitious to think they could monopolize the whole Northeastern market.

    When Feng Xuhui received Zheng Ren's call the night before, he nearly fainted.

    The Northeastern branch of Changfeng Microinvasive did not have that many TIPS materials on hand.

    However, Chairman Ma did not hesitate to utilize resources to courier 20 units of TIPS materials from Imperial Capital to Sea City. In addition, he had the foresight to order more to replenish Imperial Capital's TIPS materials.

    Imperial Capital was a six-hour drive to Sea City.

    At 4:00 a.m, the salesperson from Imperial Capital arrived at Sea City. Feng Xuhui breathed a sigh of relief when he saw the TIPS materials.

    The salesperson left the BMW X5 to Feng Xuhui. Chairman Ma provided the car, and it was to be used to service clients in the Northeastern district.

    Feng Xuhui was grateful for the amount of support Chairman Ma was extending to him.

    Delivering breakfast to Zheng Ren was no longer something Feng Xuhui did, hence there was little chance to build rapport with the young doctor.

    Fulfilling Zheng Ren's last minute request was the least he could do.

    After all, Zheng Ren had helped his career.

    Feng Xuhui was their ride to the Secondary Hospital.

    Zheng Ren sat quietly in the passenger seat. Feng Xuhui began contemplating the next best step.

    His benefactor was here. He could not not make conversation.

    Chief Zheng was a hard man to interact with. No matter what Feng Xuhui said, he only got monosyllabic responses from the man.

    In the end, Professor Rudolf Wagner who contributed to most of the conversations from the back seat; his heavy Northeastern accent was a source of amusement for Feng Xuhui.

    Zheng Ren received a call from Director Zhang. Over the call, he asked if they were allowed to visit the patients before the surgery.

    Permission was granted.

    It was courtesy for surgeons to have a look at the patient prior to the procedure.

    However, fly-in surgeons often circumvented this step as they wanted to squeeze in as many patients as they could in a day. Money was a strong motivating factor.

    The patient was usually already on the operating table when the surgeon touched down at the airport.

    This had nothing to do with ethics. Typically, only Class Three Grade A Hospitals could hire fly-in surgeons from Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital, and the quality of service was enforced. The basic preparations would be done beforehand and the surgeon would have reviewed the patient's scans and charts. If they were not confident, the surgery would be cancelled.

    There were always simpler procedures that needed the surgeon's attention. Death was not to be toyed with.

    Of course, there were downsides to being a fly-in surgeon.

    In the 2000s, an orthopedic fly-in surgeon went to Shijiazhuang for a case.

    The patient had a simple fracture, but due to his old age, the bone could not heal completely. Without any warning, the family sent people to Imperial Capital to break the surgeon's leg1.

    To Zheng Ren, it was essential that he had a look at the patients before any procedures.

    Although the Secondary Hospital was only 18.4km away from Sea City General Hospital, they were separate entities; it was best to minimize any chance of mistakes.

    Caution was a habit that Zheng Ren had long cultivated.

    It did not take long for them to arrive despite the peak hour traffic.

    Traffic in Sea City was nothing compared to Imperial Capital, Sorcery Capital, or Provincial Capital.

    The Infectious Disease Secondary Hospital was located slightly off the beaten path. After a 25-minute journey, Feng Xuhui drove up to the hospital lobby entrance.

    There were a dozen or so doctors in white coats at the ready at the entrance. It was, without a doubt, to welcome Zheng Ren.

    Feng Xuhui was surprised to see the size of the welcoming party.

    These were professionals and senior management personnel.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner, however, was not the least bit surprised.

    He had been to many hospitals to perform surgical demonstrations and…their welcoming parties were definitely grander than this.

    When the car stopped, the plump man who had delivered the scans to Imperial Capital rushed up to the passenger side and opened the door for Zheng Ren.

    "Chief Zheng, you came."

    The fearful sincerity on the plump man's face almost made Zheng Ren laugh out loud.

    It must be uncomfortable for a man in his 40s to treat a young doctor like Zheng Ren with reverence.

    "Of course. Thank you for all this," Zheng Ren said.

    "Oh, it is a small matter. When I came back to the hospital, I detailed your emergency rescue yesterday to our resident cardiothoracic department chief. He says your diagnosis and rescue techniques were accurate and worthy of praise," the man said with a broad smile.

    The compliment had little effect on Zheng Ren's deadpan expression, so the plump man changed tack and kept his mouth shut.

    "Chief Zheng, we meet again," Director Zhang led the cavalry of doctors to greet Zheng Ren. They shook hands.

    "Thank you for all this, Director Zhang." Zheng Ren smiled and continued. "From the records, the patients fit the criteria; this helps reduce the chance of failure."

    "For once, I worry our equipment may not be up to par to a fly-in surgeon's standards."

    "I have Changfeng's equipment and materials with me. This man here is the Northeastern District Manager from Changfeng Microinvasive, Feng Xuhui," Zheng Ren introduced and clapped Feng Xuhui on the shoulder.

    The proclamations made Feng Xuhui grateful to have Zheng Ren on his side.

    Director Zhang acknowledged Feng Xuhui without extending a handshake. Feng Xuhui did not take it personally. The man was the deputy director of the hospital and was many levels above Feng Xuhui's pay grade. Even if Director Zhang spat at him, he would have to maintain a courteous demeanor.

    Next came the introductions to the chief of each department. Zheng Ren shook hands with all of them.

    The hepatology department chief was amicable, but the interventional surgery department chief had a bone to pick with Zheng Ren.

    The tension was tangible, but Zheng Ren ignored it. He made an effort to learn the department chief's name.

    Cheng Lixue: the name resembled the Chinese proverb--to stand in the snow, respectfully waiting upon your master.

    Judging from the department chief's expression, he was holding in his anger. If it were not for Professor Rudolf Wagner backing Zheng Ren, the department chief would have made a scene.

    'The professor's a useful prop to boost our reputation,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Director Zhang led them to the patients.

    The first patient suffered from refractory ascites. This morning's routine check-up indicated the patient was in a favorable condition. This patient's diagnosis was less severe than the one Zheng Ren faced in Sea City General Hospital.

    With Zheng Ren's go ahead, doctors transported the patient to the operating room as Zheng Ren and the team moved on to check on the next candidate.

    After the eighth patient, Zheng Ren developed a deeper understanding of Director Zhang's selection criteria.

    All the candidates suffered from refractory ascites and this minimized the risk of hematemesis during surgery.

    It was a good call by Director Zhang. Zheng Ren was pleasantly impressed. 
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    When Zheng Ren entered the operating room, the first patient was ready for the procedure.

    Feng Xuhui wheeled a silver suitcase into the control room.

    An assortment of surgical equipment and materials for the TIPS procedure was in the case.

    Zheng Ren studied the operating room. The facilities in the Secondary Hospital interventional operating room were older than the ones in the hybrid operating room in Sea City General Hospital. The cost of replacing a double C-arm machine was beyond what the Secondary Hospital could afford.

    It would have to do.

    At least it was better than the usual gastrointestinal imaging machine.

    Zheng Ren pinned the patient's scan to the viewer in the operating room and studied it with his arms folded. He visualized the process in his mind, from start to end.

    In the operating room, the professor was busy fussing over the instruments while Zheng Ren studied the scan. The observers in the control room were silent.

    The interventional surgery department chief, Cheng Lixue, pursed his lips. "He thinks he's a bigshot just because he has a foreigner in tow."

    Feng Xuhui, who was standing in the corner of the room, smirked.

    'This is the guy who dies within three episodes in dramas. He didn't even read up on who that foreigner acting as Chief Zheng's assistant is,' Feng Xuhui thought.

    Director Zhang responded to the department chief's comment. "What we want is a successful TIPS surgery. This will be a major milestone in the history of the Secondary Hospital. Department Chief Cheng, please learn from them. I hope to see one of our own successfully perform a TIPS surgery in the future."

    Cheng Lixue held back any further comments. He did not want to overstep and offend the deputy director.

    Although Cheng Lixue and Director Zhang were once doctors of the same rank, the man was now the deputy director of the hospital! He could easily make life a living hell for Cheng Lixue.

    The department chief knew better than to provoke the sleeping lion when his hands were tied.

    Recently the hospital administration board decided to make some organizational changes. The interventional department was split into two, with the deputy chief taking some of the manpower away.

    Who would be happy with a split department? It meant the department chief's authority was slashed by half.

    The change meant everyone had to buck up and work harder to increase their department's surgery volume. With his department cut in half, Cheng Lixue would have a hard time presenting a satisfactory report at the end of year.

    Meanwhile, the vultures were circling him. A stagnant surgery volume could spell a career death.

    This change was the root cause of Cheng Lixue's misery. Those free and easy days were long gone for the interventional department chief.

    Now, Director Zhang invited a young chief resident from Sea City General Hospital to perform a TIPS surgery! The interventional department deputy chief was in Provincial Capital, learning the TIPS procedure.

    The arrival of the young chief resident was good news for Cheng Lixue, but he doubted the chief resident's abilities. The TIPS procedure was one of the hardest procedures. Cheng Lixue did not believe Sea City General Hospital had them outclassed by this much.

    When it came to hepatic disorder treatments, whether it be interventional or general surgery, the Secondary Hospital had always outranked Sea City General Hospital.

    They were a specialized hospital after all.

    Director Zhang must have been blinded. Cheng Lixue cursed internally but he maintained a calm composure and kept his criticisms to himself.

    "Director Ren is rushing back from Provincial Capital as we speak. We only have one goal. Old Cheng, you need to see the big picture," Director Zhang lectured.

    'Big picture, my *ss!' Cheng Lixue swore in his mind.

    An emergency department chief resident of this age could perform a TIPS procedure?

    If the man could really perform the procedure without major complications, Department Chief Cheng would be fearful of the younger generation.

    He had a few younger subordinates in his department, including the deputy chief and some attending surgeons. They had always shown him adequate respect, but he wondered if they had ever spoken badly of him to Director Ren.

    Cheng Lixue had managed his department for a good 20 years. He did not expect to be ordered to relinquish half of it before he entered retirement.

    It was all bullsh*t!

    Cheng Lixue was only a department chief who could not contribute to the hospital's vision. Hence, all his anger was directed at Zheng Ren, as if the chief resident was here to personally sabotage his career.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner completed the disinfection process and began the cannulation.

    Zheng Ren went to put on his lead apron and began scrubbing in.

    "Director Zhang, the foreigner will be doing the surgery right?" Cheng Lixue asked as he watched Professor Rudolf insert the guide wire into the cannula.

    "No. I've witnessed it with my own eyes in the general hospital; that foreign professor is just Chief Zheng's assistant."

    Cheng Lixue made a sound of disapproval.

    'He took the foreign professor as an assistant? Does this guy have a low IQ or low EQ?' Cheng Lixue thought.

    The local professors in Provincial Capital had trouble getting foreign professors to do as they say, what more in Sea City General Hospital.

    The plump man who delivered the scans to Sea City General Hospital knew why Cheng Lixue was in a bad mood. He spoke up in support of the deputy director's words. "Chief Zheng is a remarkable surgeon. While I was sending over the scans, there was an emergency patient suffering from a cardiac tamponade."

    Director Zhang's interest was piqued. "And?"

    "I saw Chief Zheng perform an emergency pericardiotomy to relieve the pressure. He did an open heart massage to restart the patient's heart. There were blood splatters all over the room, even the ceiling," the plump man said with a look of admiration.

    "And the patient?"

    "His heartbeat was restored and he was immediately sent to the operating room."

    "Emergency rescue vastly differs from TIPS surgery," Department Chief Cheng pointed out.

    "Old Cheng," Director Zhang warned.

    They were old friends, so Director Zhang did not say more. The invitation was extended to Zheng Ren with Director Ren's approval. Cheng Lixue had to accept the circumstances.

    Director Zhang felt the department chief was being juvenile.

    Cheng Lixue frowned. Then, he turned and left.

    He walked to the changing room and grabbed his phone.

    He would not be surprised if the foreign professor played a major role in the TIPS procedure. However, a successful TIPS surgery was still a win for Zheng Ren, and that did not sit well with Cheng Lixue.

    As for the emergency rescue, it was unlikely the foreign professor could assist in such procedures.

    Cheng Lixue had to confirm the authenticity of the story. He dialed a number on his phone.

    He did not believe a procedure like a pericardiotomy and open-heart massage were effective in saving lives.

    These procedures had a slim chance of success… The young chief resident was too ballsy.

    As he pondered the necessity of such emergency procedures, his call was picked up.

    Cheng Lixue greeted, "Old Qian, this is Old Cheng."

    "Oh, what's going on, Old Cheng?" the other speaker asked.

    Cheng Lixue had called up the ICU Chief in Sea City General Hospital.

    "I heard from a colleague of mine that your hospital had a patient with cardiac tamponade yesterday?"

    "Yes, we had. Did the attacker's family reach out to you to get information? Tell them to not worry; the patient just left the ICU," Department Chief Qian said with a chuckle.

    'See, the patient died. What's there to boast now? A pericardiotomy followed by an open-heart massage was a suicidal rescue plan,' Cheng Lixue thought.

    "I see. I will convey the death to the family so they can mentally prepare."

    "Death? No one died, Old Cheng. You misunderstood; the patient was discharged from the ICU. The emergency rescue and follow-up surgery was successful. He's stable now.""

    Cheng Lixue froze.

    A cardiac tamponade patient was stable the second day after surgery?

    What… 
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    After the phone call ended, Cheng Lixue lit a cigarette.

    He took a deep drag to clear his head.

    Cheng Lixue was not from the cardiothoracic department. but as a doctor, one had to be familiar with the basics of emergency rescue.

    Any experienced doctor would know the criticality of a cardiac tamponade. There had been cases where the patient was successfully rescued, but ended up in a vegetative state.

    Was Old Qian trying to prank him?

    He sat in the chair in the changing room and took a drag of the cigarette. The smoke lingered in the room.

    Cheng Lixue could not wrap his mind around the whole thing.

    He glanced at the clock and found that it was close to 9:00 a.m. He had been away for almost 20 minutes. The surgery would have started already. Regardless, he should be present when Director Ren shows up.

    As he stepped out of the changing room, Cheng Lixue saw a nurse calling for the next patient.

    "Why are you rushing the patient?" Cheng Lixue growled. "The surgery will still take a few hours, there's no point calling the patient in." He glared at the nurse for emphasis.

    The fact that Zheng Ren requested eight surgeries to be performed in a day annoyed him and he sought the opportunity to express his dissatisfaction.

    "Chief Cheng…"

    Cheng Lixue went on the offensive and did not give the nurse a chance to explain herself.

    "Did you learn the correct procedure? The patient is elderly and has ascites, and yet you want him to wait out there for hours? Have you no shame?"

    The harsh words brought tears to the young nurse's eyes.

    Cheng Lixue was a superior who tended to alternate between hot and cold when it came to dealing with his subordinates. As Cheng Lixue was about to speak some gentler words of encouragement, he was rudely interrupted.

    The plump man came out of the room.

    "What's going on, Chief Cheng? This…" the plump man asked.

    "Who allowed the patient to be transported before their turn?" Cheng Lixue asked coldly.

    The plump man rolled his eyes and said sharply, "The first surgery's over. He's the second patient." Cheng Lixue's constant bone-picking with Zheng Ren was starting to get irritating. "Chief Cheng, why don't you go celebrate with the first patient while we begin the second surgery? After all, it's the hospital's first successful TIPS surgery. We don't want to keep this elderly patient waiting, right?"

    There were hidden barbs in his words. Although the plump man showed Zheng Ren only kindness and hospitality, he was not a pushover.

    "Uh…" Cheng Lixue was rooted to the spot.

    Completed? Impossible!

    'We're talking about a TIPS procedure--a surgery that only the best interventional surgeons could master--and this chief resident completed it within the span of a smoke break?'

    "What did you say?" Cheng Lixue asked.

    "We're moving on to the next patient and you're in the way. Do you have something against the hospital's decision to invite an external surgeon?" The plump man's tone was curt and his words were merciless.

    There were other patients in the process of changing shoes outside the operating room, so they had to keep their volume down.

    A low volume did not mean the sting hurt less.

    Cheng Lixue was speechless.

    'It was really done? He managed to complete a TIPS procedure in 30 minutes?'

    Impossible… It was impossible!

    A year ago, Director Ren brought the team on an international trip to gain insights on the procedure. Department Chief Cheng observed a few surgeries, but his passion for learning had long since died out.

    It was a highly risky procedure, certainly not one he would attempt.

    Cheng Lixue would rather keep his shoes dry and wait for his retirement. He doubted he would be able to master the new procedure anyways.

    He treated the whole trip to Europe as an all-expense-paid trip from the company and opted out on most of the conferences and demonstrations.

    Although he spent most of the trip on leisure activities, he still attended the TIPS demonstration. Even the most skilled surgeon in Europe required two to three hours to complete the procedure.

    It must be a botched surgery!

    The operating room opened and the first patient was wheeled out. The nurse shot a glare at Cheng Lixue before leaving with the second patient.

    The department chief ignored the jab by the plump man and headed straight for the control room. He wanted to review the recording.

    The cannula was set up. Then, the puncture was successful on the first attempt and a shunt was left in place… A second shunt was added? Zheng Ren had punctured the portal vein on the first try and had time to leave two shunts?

    The speed at which the surgeon completed the surgery was extraordinary.

    Cheng Lixue did not believe the young chief resident was responsible for this surgery.

    A silhouette caught him by surprise.

    "Director Ren, welcome back."

    "Director, you must be tired. Please, have a seat."

    A string of pleasantries were uttered following Cheng Lixue's queue. The director had made it back from Provincial Capital.

    The surgery had proceeded at a breakneck speed. When he had heard Sea City General Hospital wanted eight patients, he wondered how long the surgeon planned to stay in the Secondary Hospital. Forcing the patients to fast for days was against ethical code.

    It was inhumane.

    However, he was forced to change his mind now. At the rate Zheng Ren was going, eight TIPS procedures would not be a problem.

    Damn!

    "Professor?" Director Ren asked in a low voice, surprise laced in the question.

    'What professor?' Cheng Lixue was trying to figure out who the director was referring to.

    There a shuffling of feet as Director Ren parted the crowd to reach the door for the operating room.

    "Professor Rudolf, it really is you?" Director Ren said in amazement.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner turned his head to the door. "It's me; what's up?"

    The thick Northeastern accent shocked Director Ren to his core.

    This was the esteemed professor from Heidelberg University. He was rumored to be a stern and aloof professor with great skills.

    The professor was disinfecting the skin as he asked, "Yes?"

    Director Ren composed himself and bowed at the professor as if he was a pupil. "I brought my team to Heidelberg University in April last year to watch you perform the TIPS surgery."

    Professor Rudolf started to place the surgical drapes over the patient. "That was nothing. What a sham of a surgery that was."

    "..."

    The straightforward statement made Director Ren clutch at his chest. He took a deep breath.

    The words hammered straight into the director's heart.

    Without a doubt, this was Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University. Director Ren could recognize the blond professor. He had a good memory for faces, unlike Zheng Ren.

    The professor's mention of TIPS surgery back in April also substantiated Director Ren's guess.

    Was the professor tricked into assisting the operation? The director was unsure what had happened.

    Tricked into having to be exposed to X-rays?

    "Professor, why are you disinfecting the patient yourself?" Director Ren glared at the people around him and instructed, "Go get someone to assist. Zhang Guangzhi, how can you let the professor perform the surgery alone? Why didn't you scrub in? Cheng Lixue?"

    The sudden attention on him caught Director Zheng off guard. He could feel sweat starting to form on his forehead.

    The plump man waddled up to Director Ren and said with a smile, "Director Ren, we did not invite this professor. We invited the surgeon from Sea City General Hospital. The professor, he…"

    Director Ren was suspicious. "The professor?"

    "The professor is here as Chief Zheng's assistant."
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    "What did you say?" Director Ren's expression darkened as he asked.

    The plump man noticed the sudden change in Director Ren's expression. Before he could clarify, Professor Rudolf Wagner muttered unhappily, "There's too many people in here. Are you new to the concept of sterility?"

    The professor laid the surgical drapes over the patient then turned to Zheng Ren and said, "Boss, I'll begin the cannulation."

    "Alright." Zheng Ren was wholly-focused on the patient's diffusion-weighted MRI scan as he needed to visualize the procedure in his mind. The appearance of the crowd in the operating room went unnoticed by the occupied chief resident.

    "Lil Fugui, remind me to angle the needle 15 degrees later when we're performing the puncture," Zheng Ren ordered before walking away. He was going to scrub in.

    "Alrighty," Professor Rudolf Wagner answered before glaring at Director Ren and the others.

    The professor held a cannula sheath as he stared down the intruding group. The unflinching look on his face made Director Ren back down, who sheepishly smiled. 

    Lil Fugui… What a name for the great Professor Rudolf Wagner. Director Ren left the operating room amused.

    He was surprised to find Professor Rudolf Wagner performing a TIPS procedure here. He recalled Zhang Guangzhi's explanation: the person they invited over to the Secondary Hospital was a doctor from Sea City General Hospital.

    Why was the professor here then? The young doctor in the operating room had the air of a professor studying the scan on the viewer, while Professor Rudolf acted like the junior doctor, fussing over the disinfectant and surgical drapes.

    Director Ren watched the scene in disbelief. He was confused at the role reversal.

    The professor's serious tone and expression reminded him of time he spent in the operating room of Heidelberg University. Professor Rudolf was not a person who made jokes.

    Random scenarios ran through Director Ren's mind.

    "Director, when I was observing the surgery in Sea City General Hospital, Dr. Zheng was the lead surgeon while the professor assisted," Director Zhang whispered in Director Ren's ear.

    "..."

    Director Ren was speechless. The truth was hard to digest when he had such a high opinion of Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    "The first TIPS surgery in Secondary Hospital was also successfully completed by Dr. Zheng. He managed to puncture the portal vein on the first attempt with the professor assisting."

    "..."

    Director Ren's silence continued.

    The second TIPS surgery was ongoing now. Cheng Lixue muscled his way to the front of the crowd to get a good view of the screen.

    The cannula was in position and the guide wire was fed into the jugular vein. It was the usual procedure to gain central venous access.

    Everything was moving smoothly thus far.

    The key highlight of the TIPS procedure was the puncture of the hepatic vein to the portal vein, as it was a literal stab in the dark. There was a low rate of success due to the lack of visual guidance.

    Cheng Lixue kept his full attention on the screen. He was curious about the young doctor's methods.

    What was he going to do?

    The puncture kit was delivered to the two surgeons inside.

    Cheng Lixue's eyes were wide as he stared unblinking at the screen. Zheng Ren was probably just lucky the first surgery went so smoothly.

    It would not happen a second time.

    Cheng Lixue had always been a principled doctor, but he found himself wishing for the surgery to encounter some complications.

    Perhaps it was the organizational change in the hospital that incited the professor's irrational anger toward young doctors.

    He used to be able to say young doctors these days were daring and full of energy, but lacked the skills and experience; yet here he was witnessing a young doctor from Sea City General Hospital, who did not look over 30, perform a TIPS surgery: a procedure Cheng Lixue himself could not execute.

    It was a blow to his pride.

    Should he step down and let the young take over?

    No, that was not an option.

    The whole control room was unusually quiet. Anyone who knew the procedure was paying close attention to the screen, waiting for the most important step. The others, who only knew the procedure's name, kept their mouths shut in the presence of Director Ren and Director Zhang.

    No one dared to interrupt the tense silence in the control room. Anyone who spoke up unnecessarily was likely to earn Director Ren's ire, as he was captivated by the ongoing surgery.

    Through the radiation shielding glass, they could see Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf were in the middle of a discussion. The puncture needle shifted slightly, then was held in position.

    'Seems like they aren't proficient either,' Cheng Lixue thought to himself, grinning as if he had won the battle.

    If they had it down to a T, they would not be having a discussion partway through the surgery.

    His victory lasted less than 20 seconds. On the screen, the shunt was inserted via the wire guide.

    A success?

    With Cheng Lixue's level of understanding, he could not make out what had happened. His interventional skills were limited to liver cancer treatments such as radiofrequency ablation. He did not bother to expand his skillset and the TIPS surgery was undoubtedly beyond his capabilities.

    'No way… No way…' Cheng Lixue chanted in his mind.

    He was going to be disappointed.

    The shunt reached the target site and was deployed, connecting the hepatic vein and the portal vein.

    Cheng Lixue had witnessed this surgery from start to end.

    Despite that, he had no idea how Zheng Ren succeeded. even Director Ren was at a loss.

    At this point, Director Ren realized age was catching up to him.

    The world belonged to the next generation, to doctors like this young chief resident from Sea City General Hospital.

    The TIPS procedure was viewed as one of the most difficult surgeries, and yet he successfully performed the puncture on the first attempt. No wonder the Heidelberg University professor flew all the way to China to be his assistant.

    In modern day speech, this was known as an intellectual exchange. In the past, it would be said the professor was learning a trade.

    Whether it was Lil Fugui or a random doctor, they would be considered a world-class surgeon after learning this skill.

    This young doctor… He was an up-and-coming revolutionist.

    While Director Ren was caught up in his thoughts, the second shunt was set in place.

    Once he got over his surprise, Director Ren turned to Director Zhang. "Old Zhang, is this second shunt to prevent hepatic encephalopathy?"

    "Uh, yes, Director Ren. Usually a second shunt isn't placed as during the removal process, it could potentially cause a major bleed."

    Director Zhang got straight to the point. There was no point speaking in riddles with the director; it would only irritate him.

    "At Sea City General Hospital, Chief Zheng performed two TIPS procedures. One of them was an emergency case to stop the bleeding. In both surgeries, they set removable shunts. They already successfully removed one of the shunts and the patient was discharged today."

    "Amazing!" Director Ren exclaimed.

    "Yes. Hence why I was so adamant that we invite him over to perform the surgery. We might never get another chance if he becomes a bigshot."

    "How much does one surgery cost?"

    "5,000 yuan. For the financially needy, the hospital will cover 3,000 yuan," Director Zhang said.

    Director Ren frowned and turned to stare at the busy pair in the operating room. "Nonsense! That price is a slap to the professor's face and ours!"
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    "Director, we were considering the patient's financial background when we settled for 5,000 yuan—," Zhang Guangzhi said.

    His words were cut off.

    Director Ren asked as he watched the screen, "What does Dr. Zheng think of the offer?"

    The second removable shunt overlapped with the first shunt graft perfectly. The surgery was coming to an end.

    "Chief Zheng agreed to the offer. His only request was for us to get eight to ten patients within the month."

    "Oh?" Director Ren made a surprised sound.

    "I believe Chief Zheng and Professor Rudolf Wagner are developing a new method and require sufficient cases to back them," Director Zhang whispered his suspicion to Director Ren.

    Director Zhang knew the implications of such a project.

    Director Ren thought for a moment, then said, "The volume is insufficient. We need at least 30 samples. Money is not an issue; the hospital will provide a discount."

    "Then…"

    "Get Dr. Zheng to train someone from our hospital. Most of the patients who require TIPS surgery are definitely from our hospital. Let him know he will have his supply of patients."

    "Understood."

    It was at this point of the conversation Zheng Ren exited the operating room. Professor Rudolf Wagner had taken over the procedure.

    Director Ren still could not wrap his mind around the situation. He wondered if he had missed any signs that this was a prank.

    "Chief Zheng, you're terribly familiar with the TIPS procedure." Director Zhang approached Zheng Ren with a big smile on his face.

    "I'm alright."

    "Where did you learn the method?" Director Zhang asked.

    Where indeed? Even the world's best hospital would have trouble completing the TIPS surgery in such a short time.

    "My first TIPS procedure was because of Chief Xia's emergency patient. It was a forced, rushed job, but the procedure was less difficult than I'd thought. Then, with the professor's help, we did a few days of research and developed this new approach," Zheng Ren said with a chuckle as he searched around for the third patient's scan.

    Director Zhang rushed to Zheng Ren's aid and the words made him trip, nearly hitting his head on the table's corner.

    The plump man managed to get a hold of Director Zhang before he fell.

    Forced to perform an emergency TIPS surgery?

    Was this an exaggeration?

    The TIPS surgery was the pinnacle of interventional surgery and anyone who could perform it was highly skilled. Zheng Ren was undoubtedly an exceptional surgeon, but there was no need to tell a tall tale.

    "We can bring in the next patient. Director Zhang, can we assign your best team to monitor their post-surgery condition?"

    "I'll make the arrangements. Don't worry," Director Zhang promised.

    Zheng Ren had proven himself to be an exceptional surgeon despite his young age. In Director Zhang's mind, Zheng Ren was of equivalent standing to an Imperial Capital professor, hence he minded his words when speaking.

    With Professor Rudolf Wagner on his team, Zheng Ren was making a bigger splash in the medical field.

    The world-renowned interventional surgeon was currently stemming the blood flow from the surgical wound under Zheng Ren's instructions. A deputy director of a prefecture-level hospital was nothing compared to them.

    "Thank you," Zheng Ren said before picking up the third patient's scan and moving toward the heavy door. His departure was interrupted when Director Ren spoke up.

    "This is Dr. Zheng?"

    Director Zhang froze. He had forgotten to introduce the director.

    It was quite a mistake.

    He blamed his forgetfulness on Zheng Ren's emergency TIPS surgery story. It had taken him by surprise and reset his brain.

    He immediately pulled Zheng Ren over and said, "Chief Zheng, why don't you introduce yourself?"

    Zheng Ren turned his head to look at Director Zhang.

    "This here is Director Ren, and this is the chief resident of the emergency department in Sea City General Hospital, Zheng Ren," Director Zhang said with an awkward smile.

    "Chief Zheng, nice to meet you," Director Ren said reservedly. He smiled at Zheng Ren.

    He was waiting for Zheng Ren to initiate the handshake.

    Scans in hand, Zheng Ren returned the smile and said, "Nice to meet you too, Director Ren."

    Then, he turned and headed for the operating room.

    Zheng Ren was in the zone. He and Professor Rudolf Wagner had conflicting opinions over the second patient's scans when they were reviewing it in Sea City General Hospital. Their discussion went on for a long time, but they were interrupted by the emergency case with the heart laceration.

    After the emergency rescue, Zheng Ren was still mulling over the patient's scans.

    Today, with the patient before them, Zheng Ren felt enlightened.

    The current surgery they had completed was not perfect. Although it was a success, the puncture needle had to be angled slightly, and if it were not for Zheng Ren's +8 to luck, it would have been a failed puncture.

    This was the part that required experience. Zheng Ren's theory and hypothesis had to be proven once with the help of the System's attributes, then he could repeat the procedure to form a conclusion.

    At the moment, Zheng Ren's mind was fully occupied with the third patient's MRI scan. The two directors were the least of his concerns.

    The air in the control became freezing.

    Even Director Ren was surprised by Zheng Ren's disrespect.

    This young man… 

    Then, Director Ren realized his mistake.

    Although this young man held the position of a chief resident in Sea City General Hospital, he doubted anyone in the hospital actually treated him as such.

    The director glanced at the professor in the operating room who was closing up the wound. Instead of getting angry, Director Ren felt cold sweat drip down his back.

    "Chief Zheng, it's really good to meet you personally. I'm the director of the Secondary Hospital," Director Ren said with a genial smile. He reached out with two hands and clasped Zheng Ren's free hand.

    "Uh huh, Director Ren. Good to see you too." The sudden warmth from the man surprised Zheng Ren.

    "I won't hold you any longer. Please proceed with the surgery. We'll have dinner once everything's wrapped up," Director Ren said.

    "Sure, sure." Zheng Ren let out a relieved sigh; the ideas in his head were still intact.

    Director Ren released their clasped hands and Zheng Ren made a beeline for the operating room. They watched as he clipped the scan onto the viewer and started studying the scan.

    Silence fell over the control room.

    Those doctors who were used to the bureaucratic ways of the hospital were stunned at the exchange.

    The interaction between Director Ren and Zheng Ren was beyond their comprehension.

    In the operating room, Zheng Ren stared at the scan.

    The whole world faded away as his focus honed in.

    Suddenly, Zheng Ren called out, "Lil Fugui!"

    Professor Rudolf Wagner startled. "Yes? I'm here."

    "Here!" Zheng Ren tapped on the scan.

    Professor Rudolf had noted the same position and said, "I think for this position, we'll have to angle the needle 25 degree to the left, then advance from the right."

    "No, 18 degree then a straight puncture," Zheng Ren corrected.

    The observers in the control room watched the argument unfold. Words like gravitational field, thermal equilibrium, density, altitude, Boltzmann distribution, and a bunch of scientific jargon sounded from the operating room. No one understood a thing.
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    The surgery resumed.

    TIPS surgery was supposed to be full of challenges, but in the hands of Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner, the surgery progressed so smoothly, it was a boring affair for the observers.

    For each surgery, they managed to establish the connection between the hepatic vein and portal vein in their first attempt.

    The TIPS procedure appeared to be as simple as treating an ultrasound-diagnosed hepatorenal cyst. Zheng Ren's movements were so methodical, it gave people the impression that he was not even performing surgery.

    It took 30 minutes to complete one surgery. Zheng Ren operated like a machine, in spite of the different patient conditions and tweaks in the methods. The time management was impeccable.

    Director Ren, Director Zhang and the others in the control room watched on impassively.

    There was a vast difference between the skill level of the doctors in the control room and the ones in the operating room.

    As the final surgery of the day ended, the System display notified that nine out of ten surgeries were completed for the main mission.

    He only needed one more surgery and was impressed by his progress. He was looking forward to completing the mission and getting the reward.

    Radiofrequency ablation was very effective in treating liver cancer--a reason why Zheng Ren wished to accomplish the mission.

    It was a shame he was one surgery away from completion.

    Zheng Ren went to the changing room and took off the lead vest. He stored the lead vest in the System's space before entering the control room.

    A dozen pairs of eyes fell on Zheng Ren as he entered. The plump man's feet shuffled, but he stayed where he was.

    A deafening silence filled the room.

    Zheng Ren felt the tension in the room and wondered, 'Why is no one speaking?'

    After a few seconds, Director Ren gave him his sincere praise. "Chief Zheng, remarkable!"

    Director Ren's words broke the silence. Like the warmth of the Pacific Ocean spreading across the Arctic Ocean, the huge iceberg in the room melted and the room broke out in an uproarious standing ovation.

    "It's alright; it's really nothing," Zheng Ren responded with a humble smile.

    "Chief Zheng, what do you like to eat?" the plump man approached Zheng Ren and whispered in his ear.

    "I'm fine with anything," Zheng Ren said.

    Director Ren had said they would have dinner together, but Zheng Ren was not particularly interested in social gatherings. However, he knew better than to reject an invitation from the director.

    Especially when the Secondary Hospital had invited him over to perform the surgery.

    Each patient displayed indications for operative treatment and had conditions that were not so severe as to serve as contraindications.

    Zheng Ren interpreted this as the Secondary Hospital being invested in the TIPS collaboration as the patients were carefully cultivated.

    Although the Secondary Hospital invited him to leave a mark in their history books, Zheng Ren was equally grateful for the sourcing of patients.

    "Chief Zheng, you put us old men to shame. To be able to perform a perfect TIPS procedure at your age," Director Ren said amicably.

    Zheng Ren gave a short reply, "It's all coincidence."

    He had no clue as to how he should respond to the compliment, so he made generic responses in hopes to appease Director Ren.

    From his previous interactions with Zheng Ren, Director Zhang knew the chief resident's social skills were the opposite of his surgical skills. With that in mind, Director Zhang stepped up to relieve Zheng Ren.

    Director Zhang masterfully managed the atmosphere in the control room. If half of his social skills were allotted to surgery, the Secondary Hospital would already have a TIPS demonstrative surgery.

    When Professor Rudolf exited the operating room, there was another round of applause.

    The reservation was set by the plump man, but Zheng Ren was adamant about paying a visit to the wards to check on all the patients.

    It was a habit.

    It was better to identify any issues early on.

    As they were all doctors, no one objected to Zheng Ren's practice.

    It would be embarrassing and unbecoming to criticize a doctor who put their patients first. No one wanted to work with a big-talking doctor who only cared about the surgery, not the patient.

    Zheng Ren would have a clearer picture of the patient's post-surgery condition with the System's help.

    As the patients had the second removable shunt in place, the blood flow in the liver was better controlled; this reduced the chances of hepatic encephalopathy.

    Each patient was given an intravenous administration of ornithine aspartate to prevent hepatic encephalopathy.

    The visit to the ward allowed Zheng Ren to assess the capability of the Secondary Hospital staff. Once he was satisfied, the group made their way to the restaurant.

    They arrived at a farmhouse restaurant that advertised a wide range of dishes, including the exotic sorts.

    Deer meat, swan meat, and wild goose meat were available in different styles of preparation.

    Zheng Ren stared at the table full of food, then looked around. Everyone around him was raising their glass; even the foreign professor was enjoying the alcohol. Zheng Ren felt very lonely at that moment.

    The noisier the crowd got, the lonelier Zheng Ren felt.

    If only Little Yiren was there… If she was there, she would not be socializing, but wolfing down the numerous dishes that were laid on the table. Zheng Ren would be happy just watching her eat.

    They had held hands. Did this mean he could pick food for her?

    Zheng Ren let his mind wander into the clouds; his imagination was much more appealing than reality at the moment.

    Director Zhang appeared before Zheng Ren with a glass in hand. "Chief Zheng, can we ask a favor from you?"

    A reluctant expression crossed Zheng Ren's face. Were they going to force him to drink?

    He was a lousy drinker. One glass was enough to make him want to puke.

    The change in expression clued Director Zhang in on Zheng Ren's thoughts. The deputy director laughed and said, "You're a good man to not have this vice. Drinking excessively can make your hands shake; definitely not good for a surgeon. I respect your discipline. No wonder you've achieved this much at such a young age."

    At the admission, Zheng Ren felt relieved.

    "You're too kind, Director Zhang. What do you need?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Your TIPS procedure was exceptional." Director Zhang did a fist pump that made Zheng Ren slightly embarrassed.

    "Hahaha, you're younger than me, but I hope you won't feel awkward if an old man like me calls you brother," Director Zhang said as he wrapped an arm around Zheng Ren's shoulders as if they were actual brothers.

    "Oh… I'm good, I'm good." Cold sweat was breaking out on Zheng Ren's forehead.

    "Brother, your surgical skills are incredible. Everyone was speechless. Brother, I've always wanted to perform a TIPS procedure, but at this age, it's not possible anymore. Regardless, I have a dream: to have someone from the Secondary Hospital successfully perform a TIPS surgery," Director Zhang said.

    'I have a dream'. Zheng Ren recalled the African-American man's iconic speech [1] and cringed.

    "Brother, you gotta help me with this." Director Zhang had a tight grip and Zheng Ren was starting to feel pressured.

    "Sure, sure. It's very easy. So long as the person has some foundation, they'll be able to pick it up. But…" Zheng Ren rambled.

    Director Zhang was slightly tipsy as he hollered, "No worries, just tell me what you need." 

    "The person has to be a good listener. I have a busy schedule, so I can't give lessons for too long."

    "Sure. I'll get you someone. If they misbehave, just hit them."
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    Zheng Ren was exhausted after the dinner.

    His soul was tired. He had to promise Director Zhang he would pass on the TIPS method to one of the doctors at the Secondary Hospital.

    As a human being, Zheng Ren knew he had to participate in these social events despite how much he hated them.

    They were the bane of his existence.

    Feng Xuhui served as their waiter, running errands and refilling glasses; hence, he remained sober all through the night. Occasionally, he had to drop a line here and there to keep the mood alive.

    After attending multiple events, Feng Xuhui had graduated from wallflower to a professional at addressing the crowd.

    He was tired, but excitement buzzed through his body.

    Every hospital was a castle and he had successfully penetrated the defenses of one. With the Secondary Hospital sourcing supplies from them, the company's business report would show a significant boost in sales. Feng Xuhui looked forward to the hefty bonus at the end of the year.

    These pleasant thoughts occupied his mind as he served the crowd.

    Feng Xuhui recalled the words of that restaurant owner in Imperial Capital. He was told to hold on tight to Chief Zheng; the man was a rising star.

    Feng Xuhui did not know what a TIPS procedure was, but he could tell the doctors from the Secondary Hospital were impressed by Zheng Ren's performance.

    As the night ended, Feng Xuhui escorted Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf home.

    "Chief Zheng, shall I drop you or the professor off first?"

    The professor had one too many and was snoring soundly in the back seat.

    "Drop the professor off at Shangri-La first." Zheng Ren wound down the window and lit a Ziyun cigarette. He took a drag and let the menthol in the tobacco linger in his mouth. The cold Northeastern air blew into the car, clearing Zheng Ren's mind. "You help him up. I'll wait downstairs."

    "Okay." Feng Xuhui could sense that Zheng Ren wanted some silence. He kept his focus on driving.

    After Professor Rudolf Wagner was dropped off at the hotel, Feng Xuhui asked Zheng Ren about their next destination.

    When he heard Zheng Ren mention the neighborhood, Feng Xuhui's eyes widened.

    No wonder Zheng Ren was able to wholly focus on surgery; money was not a worry for him. He lived in one of the fanciest neighborhoods.

    Only the rich could abandon the usual worries in life and truly pursue what they loved.

    Surgery was a hobby to Chief Zheng.

    In that instance, Feng Xuhui's impression of Zheng Ren strayed further and further from the truth.

    Zheng Ren was texting Xie Yiren on his phone.

    He wanted to go to Xie Yiren's place and bid her goodnight with a hug.

    If he could do that, the night would be perfect like the TIPS surgeries he had done that day.

    However, Chu Yanzhi was at Xie Yiren's house today as she was working on-call.

    Given Xie Yiren's personality, with the presence of another human being… Zheng Ren sighed and gave up on his idea.

    It was late and he had things to attend to tomorrow.

    Zheng Yunxia's 64-slice CT scan required his attention. He needed to evaluate the efficacy of the second embolization treatment.

    He needed to visit the patients in the wards, and there was still the old man who was faking ill.

    Never mind… He would go home and wash up. An early rest would do him good as he would be required to replace Su Yun in the emergency department. The man had been working for two days straight.

    With Zheng Ren's guidance, they arrived at Xie Yiren's manor.

    Feng Xuhui watched as Zheng Ren entered the house. He was still shocked to find out how loaded the man was.

    Zheng Ren was a man of many surprises. He had never flaunted his wealth. His attire was ordinary and his taste in food was nothing unusual, but the manor he lived in was spectacular.

    The image of Zheng Ren as a rich person was surprising.

    Feng Xuhui gathered his thoughts and quickly drove off.

    He still had a lot of work to do when he got home. He had to assess today's surgeries and evaluate future business between Changfeng and the Secondary Hospital.

    Although these were usually done by the company's data analysts, Feng Xuhui felt he had a better feel of the ground and could provide a more accurate and realistic number.

    He patted himself on the shoulder. He drove off with thoughts of one day living in a manor like Zheng Ren.

    Self-motivation was important in his line of work.

    … 

    The next morning, Zheng Ren was invited by Xie Yiren to breakfast.

    Chu Yanzhi was interested in his visit to the Secondary Hospital and asked a bunch of questions. Xie Yiren ate her breakfast quietly, occasionally glancing at Zheng Ren.

    After breakfast, Zheng Ren went to the emergency department wards and asked about the patients.

    Unexpectedly, Su Yun had had two rather free and easy days at the hospital.

    "You must have neglected to worship the Night Shift God," Su Yun laughed at Zheng Ren.

    'This lucky bastard,' Zheng Ren cursed in his mind.

    At 7:55 a.m, Professor Rudolf Wagner walked into the emergency wards. At the sight of Zheng Ren, the professor immediately got his attention. He wanted to share the reflections he had about the TIPS procedures they did yesterday.

    However, Zheng Ren rejected his advances.

    Zheng Ren had to oversee the handover, make the rounds and check on some patients. He had no time to entertain the professor.

    This was not Heidelberg University. Sea City General Hospital had limited medical personnel on duty.

    The medical staff were jaded from the many years of service at the hospital. They were no longer excited about their jobs and the toil was slowly grinding away at their souls.

    Even with insufficient staff, the hospital took in patients and the staff cared for them at the expense of sleep. Medical research was far from their minds. They would rather have more time with their family than be roped into some research project.

    After the rounds, Old Chief Physician Pan went back to his office while Chang Yue dragged the professor off to help with something. Zheng Ren was not sure what she needed help with, but refrained from asking.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun started to check on the patients whom they had operated on. They made note of each patient's condition: what was the blood oxygen level of the TIPS surgery patient, when could they remove the extra shunt, how was the ICU patient doing? It was a lot of work.

    Once they were done, they exited the emergency ward. Zheng Ren was shocked to find a crowd in front of the emergency ward.

    There were a bunch of elementary school kids and two adults. The adults looked prim and proper.

    Which of their patients was a teacher? Teachers were held in high regard these days. A sick teacher often beckoned worried parents to the hospital.

    Zheng Ren had heard complaints from coworkers who regretted joining their children's class chat group. After joining the group, they realized the group's content consisted of only two things: the teacher berating the parents and the parents trying to impress the teacher.

    Zheng Ren rifled through his memory, but found no sick teacher in his list of patients.

    The children were quite young. Could it be…

    As Zheng Ren was lost in his thoughts, the child who looked the eldest in the group held up a newspaper. The child was comparing Zheng Ren to a photo in the newspaper.

    "Uncle, are you Dr. Zheng?" The child had an angelic voice, which Zheng Ren found cute.

    "Yes, I am." Zheng Ren studied the situation. The newspaper in the child's hand was the Sea City Metropolis Daily. He could not see the publication date, but he saw the front page headline photo; it was him.

    "Good day, Uncle. We are students from No. 9 Elementary School. Our class teacher is Miss Yang Lili," the child who was leading the group said. "We're here to visit Miss Yang and to thank you."

    Zheng Ren chuckled at the child's serious tone. He ruffled the child's head and said, "You're welcome. It's my job to save people."

    The adults of the group approached Zheng Ren and bowed. "Dr. Zheng, the children were insistent on coming over to express their gratitude. Really sorry if we're interrupting your work."

    Zheng Ren panicked at the sudden show of gratitude. "Thank you, thank you."

    Social encounters were not Zheng Ren's forte.

    Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren, a playful grin on his face as he watched the scene play out.

    "Students from Second Year Class One, Miss Yang's condition is improving. We can come back in a few days to visit her. This is Dr. Zheng, the doctor who saved Miss Yang's life. How do we show our gratitude?"

    The first child who interacted with Zheng Ren must have been the class monitor, as she quickly turned to face the other students and said, "Class, attention!"

    All the children stood up straight, shoulder to shoulder.

    The class monitor turned to face Zheng Ren. Her expression was as serious as an adult's.

    "Dr. Zheng, we of Second Year Class One from No. 9 Elementary School sincerely thank you." The class monitor raised her right hand and led a Young Pioneer's salute.

    The 30 or so children followed her gesture.

    It was not a neat salute, but the effort was enough to impress the adults.

    Zheng Ren felt his heart swell.
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    Zheng Ren was fumbling with his hands. How should he react to the pure hearts of innocent children?

    The teacher from No. 9 Elementary seemed to notice his struggle. He stepped out immediately and yelled, "Attention!"

    The children put down their hands and stared at Zheng Ren with their innocent gazes.

    "About-turn! Teacher Sun, can you bring the kids to the bus? I need to speak to Dr. Zheng," he said.

    Another teacher nodded and guided the children away from them.

    The crowd instinctively cleared a path for them. Many of them were stirred by the commotion but had no idea what was going on. However, they could feel a tug in their worn hearts.

    "Who is that? Why are the children here?"

    "Didn't you hear on the news about the assault at No. 9 Elementary School? This is the doctor who saved the wounded teacher."

    "I heard that the teacher is still in the ICU."

    "She's lucky to have survived after being stabbed more than a dozen times. I heard that they couldn't even get her blood pressure reading when she arrived at the hospital."

    "They were able to rescue her? That doctor's incredible!"

    "Of course. A few days ago, a patient with a heart injury was sent in while I was having a drip in the emergency department. I took my drip and followed them, only to see this doctor opening the patient's chest right there with blood shooting out to the ceiling."

    "My goodness… Is that person still alive?"

    "Of course, he's fine. I heard that they transferred him to a normal ward. This doctor is amazing. He almost made me cry. If I could experience that once, I'd die without any regrets."

    There was a soft murmur from the crowd as they gossiped about them. The teacher from No. 9 Elementary walked toward Zheng Ren and extended his hand for a handshake.

    "Dr. Zheng, I know it came as a bit of a shock but it was what the children wanted. I tried to talk them out of it, but I ended up changing my mind in the end. We have to show our gratitude. It's the right thing to do and it'll help set a good example for the kids," the teacher told Zheng Ren with a smile.

    "Thank you, Dr. Zheng."

    "You're welcome. I'm just doing my job," Zheng Ren said.

    "I was there at the scene. If not for you, I'm sure she wouldn't have survived," the teacher said. "Yang Lili can thank you personally when she's transferred back to the emergency ward. I'm here to represent the teachers from No. 9 Elementary in expressing our sincere gratitude for your help."

    After saying that, he released Zheng Ren's hand and bowed deeply.

    Zheng Ren was speechless as all of his words coursed through his heart.

    "You must be busy this morning. I won't take up any more of your time." The teacher stood up and smilingly said, "We'll talk more if we meet again."

    "Sure, of course," Zheng Ren replied.

    After that, the teacher bid farewell before turning around to leave. Zheng Ren accompanied him downstairs.

    There were a few school buses filled with children in front of the emergency building's entrance of the Sea City General Hospital.

    When the children saw Zheng Ren, they rushed to the windows and waved at him.

    What a sight.

    Zheng Ren waved back and said goodbye to the kids from No. 9 Elementary, feeling bittersweet.

    This was the greatest satisfaction from his successful emergency rescue.

    "Boss, are you crying?" Su Yun whispered in Zheng Ren's ear once the school buses left.

    "No." In that instant, Zheng Ren felt a strong resentment against him.

    Why did he always interrupt him when he opened up his heart to these touching moments?

    "It's time for ward rounds. Yang Lili's in good condition. She's fully awake after disconnecting from the ventilator. We can even remove her chest tube today," Su Yun said.

    "Can she be transferred out the day after tomorrow?"

    "I hope so," Su Yun said. "If she's like any other patient, she would have been transferred out already but since the Ministry of Education and the deputy mayor instructed us that this is a high profile case and Director Xiao has been visiting her every day, we have to leave her in the ICU for a few more days."

    Zheng Ren had no choice but to follow these formalities.

    "A little bird told me that you did eight TIPS procedures at the Secondary Hospital?" Su Yun changed the topic shockingly fast.

    "Mm." Zheng Ren frowned as he stared far ahead.

    "Boss, your surgical talents will make others envious," Su Yun said.

    "It's no big deal. There's nothing to be jealous of." Zheng Ren brushed it off as his frown deepened.

    "That's because you're blessed with a gift," Su Yun said smilingly.

    Back in Imperial Capital, many envied Su Yun's talents too.

    It was just that he had met a greater monster in Sea City.

    Zheng Ren remained silent and watched the crowd from a distance.

    Su Yun quickly noticed that something was wrong. He asked lazily, "Boss, what are you thinking of? Are you still overwhelmed by the children's gratitude?"

    "No, call Fan Tianshui and check if he's in the hospital. If he's not, tell him to hurry over." Zheng Ren sounded anxious.

    Su Yun was at a loss for words.

    What was going on?

    Zheng Ren was fixated on a bearded man carrying an infant. He seemed to be in a hurry while he glanced around sheepishly.

    Su Yun could not see that the System's monitor in Zheng Ren's upper right vision was displaying an ashen white screen.

    There was no diagnosis on the screen, just a ghostly white color like years of thick frost accumulating in the cold chambers of a morgue.

    If it was several days ago, Zheng Ren might have been startled by this because he had not experienced something like this since he first attained the System.

    However, after the heart stabbing incident where the cardiac tamponade patient's heart stopped beating, Zheng Ren understood what was going on.

    The System's monitor would show a plain white color if the person was dead.

    White: A ghastly color.

    Just like the infant in the bearded man's arms.

    What was happening?

    Zheng Ren felt suspicious.

    The System's monitor was green for the man, indicating that he was perfectly healthy without any neurological disorders.

    If he was sane then why was he carrying a dead child to the hospital?

    Zheng Ren felt a chill run down his spine.

    "Old Fan, are you working today?

    "Boss is asking for you. Please come immediately. Oh, we're at the emergency building's main entrance.

    "Okay, I'll talk to you when you're here."

    Su Yun then hung up.

    "Boss, did something trigger you?"

    "Su Yun, go look for Old Chief Physician Pan." Zheng Ren's voice was firm and irrefutable.

    Su Yun was confused. He looked around but did not find anything unusual.

    Nevertheless, as the perfect assistant, he did not question Zheng Ren's decision and turned around instantly.

    "Chief Zheng, what's the matter?" Fan Tianshui asked from behind with an honest smile.

    At that moment, the middle-aged man carrying an infant brushed against Zheng Ren.

    He glanced at Zheng Ren briefly and tightened his grip on the blanket around the infant before rushing into the emergency building.

    Zheng Ren turned around. "There might be some conflict later. Try not to hurt anyone if possible. We can always call the police." 
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    There was a shift in Fan Tianshui. He did not ask why and squinted his eyes. He then followed behind Zheng Ren into the emergency building.

    Zheng Ren walked slowly, unsure of the man's intention.

    Was he here to get a death certificate or something?

    Medical disputes were rarely seen in Sea City General Hospital with the help of Little Six, so Zheng Ren did not take this into consideration.

    However, Zheng Ren chose to play it safe.

    He calmly followed the man to the emergency department, putting around a 20-meter distance between them.

    The man disappeared into the pediatric emergency department.

    Zheng Ren leaned against the door and listened.

    "Doctor, my child is having a fever, please prescribe some medication," the man said.

    The crowd in the emergency department was not too busy early in the morning.

    If the patients did not have any urgent symptoms, they would usually let the sick children be treated first.

    The country currently had a shortage of pediatricians.

    Sea City General Hospital fought hard to transfer two pediatricians to the emergency department. They only worked day shifts so if there were any patients at night, they would be directed to the inpatient department.

    If they lost more pediatricians, the hospital would need to close the pediatric inpatient department.

    Zheng Ren curiously stood in the corridor while carefully listening to the conversation in the consultation room.

    "Let me examine your child," the doctor said.

    "Doctor, there's no need for that. My baby is soaked in sweat. What if my kid catches a cold?" The man sounded agitated, his tone no longer polite.

    "How can I simply prescribe medicine without examining your child?" The pediatrician insisted, but there was fear in her voice.

    There were numerous occasions where pediatric doctors and nurses got hit and scolded by rude parents. Was it finally her turn today?

    "You want me to spend more money! I just want some medicine for my child!" The man roared. "Can't you treat people without doing a checkup?"

    Zheng Ren frowned deeply.

    This man was obviously no ordinary visitor. He casually interchanged the concepts of physical examinations and a body checkup.

    Although physicians could clearly distinguish these two different diagnostic methods, patients usually could not.

    He raised his voice to attract the attention of others so that he could pressure the pediatrician.

    Threatening the pediatrician with a dead infant...

    Zheng Ren's heart sank.

    "Zheng Ren, you asked for me?" Old Chief Physician Pan called out to him when he saw Zheng Ren standing in front of the pediatric consultation room after walking out of his office.

    "Chief Pan, someone's trying to make a scene. It's going to be a big one," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun clicked his tongue but did not tease Zheng Ren in front of Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "Hmm?" Old Chief Physician Pan strode into the pediatric consultation room when he heard them fighting.

    "What's going on? Why are you guys fighting in the morning?" Old Chief Physician Pan stood upright like a huge mountain.

    The man was forcing the pediatrician to prescribe medication. He was startled when he saw Old Chief Physician Pan enter the room together with Fan Tianshui behind him.

    "I just wanted some medicine. It's fine if you don't want to give me the prescription. I'll just go to the pharmacy." The man turned around to leave with the infant still in his hands. When he was about to leave, he mumbled, "You guys are all doing this for the money, not giving a shit about saving lives."

    Old Chief Physician Pan's face dropped but he did not say a word.

    When the man was about to walk out of the consultation room, he was blocked by Zheng Ren.

    "You're just going to leave without getting treatment?" Zheng Ren asked. "I'll examine your child for free."

    The man was immediately flustered by his words.

    "You evil doctors!" He yelled out of sheer panic, trying to get the attention of the patients in the corridor.

    "You don't have to pay a single cent. Understand?" Zheng Ren did not back down and raised his voice as well.

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Su Yun were surprised by Zheng Ren's out-of-character response.

    The man glared at Zheng Ren furiously with his fist clenched.

    Fan Tianshui stepped forward and stood behind Zheng Ren with an intimidating look.

    He was giving off murderous vibes. At most, the man was a local pariah compared to Fan Tianshui. He was definitely no match for him.

    The man instantly backed down when he sensed Fan Tianshui's presence.

    "I don't want to anymore, okay?" The man muttered. He did not even bother to pretend under Fan Tianshui's pressure.

    "No!" Zheng Ren moved sideways to block the man's path. He then said sternly, "You said that a hospital is a place where we save lives. I have to bear that responsibility. Please let me see your child."

    This did not turn out the way the man had expected.

    Even Old Chief Physician Pan and Su Yun were puzzled.

    Was Zheng Ren looking for trouble?

    The man felt hopeless. Who was this idiot in front of him? Why was he stopping him from leaving?

    This was his first time encountering something like this after going through so many hospitals.

    Out of a sudden, he threw the infant toward Zheng Ren and escaped.

    Zheng Ren caught the infant and shouted, "Fan Tianshui, stop him!"

    Fan Tianshui executed his orders obediently. He treated Zheng Ren as his savior and squad leader.

    He would follow whatever his squad leader ordered him to do and carry out the mission without question!

    Fan Tianshui knocked the man with his shoulders, causing him to lose balance and fall onto the ground.

    Zheng Ren was unaffected by what was happening behind him. He opened the blanket and saw a young face with ashen skin.

    Old Chief Physician Pan asked, "Dead?"

    Su Yun pressed the infant's cheek with his finger to check its temperature and rigidity. He then said, "He's been dead for at least 12 hours."

    The few of them were furious!

    This was what the hospital was most afraid of一blackmail.

    For instance, if their child was almost dying, they would switch to another hospital and start to make a scene if the child died there.

    Another scenario would be patients who discovered cancerous tumors during checkup and would jump off the roof while family members recorded it on tape for blackmail.

    The hospital was like their personal bank to cash out whenever they wanted. They could not care less about the psychological trauma they brought upon the consulting doctors and the fact that some doctors gave up practicing medicine afterward.

    It was obvious that the man was trying to leave a digital footprint by asking the doctor for a prescription.

    If the pediatrician had not resisted or that Zheng Ren had not noticed, he would come back with the infant a few hours later to complain that his child had died from the prescribed medication.

    Old Chief Physician Pan, Zheng Ren, and Su Yun were all aware of his motive.

    The heartless bastard!

    "They're hitting me! They killed my son and hit me! Come and take a look!" The man barked in the hallway.

    Zheng Ren placed the infant on the bed and walked out of the consultation room with an ice-cold expression.

    He then kicked the man in the face so hard that blood splattered out.

    "Motherf*cker!"
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    "Zheng Ren!" Old Chief Physician Pan yelled.

    He was shocked by Zheng Ren's uncharacteristic outburst.

    "Chief Pan, call the police!" Zheng Ren said calmly. He kicked the man to stop him from fighting back.

    After that, Zheng Ren kicked the man again between his chest and abdomen.

    The fierce expression on his face disappeared as he choked and gasped for air, curling his body like a prawn as he seized up in pain.

    Zheng Ren knew he was no longer a threat.

    It was not because of him, but due to Fan Tianshui.

    No matter how aggressive the man was, he was just a normal person and could not cause much damage.

    "This..." Old Chief Physician Pan was stunned by Zheng Ren's overreaction.

    "I suspect that the child is not his!" Zheng Ren gave the man on the floor a death stare.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was startled after hearing what he said. Su Yun also quickly realized what was happening. Zheng Ren might be right!

    The logic behind it was actually rather simple but no one noticed sooner because it had all happened so suddenly.

    The man clutched the blanket around the infant so tightly, hiding it from others, and even resisted a body checkup when the doctor requested to do so. All these signs suggested that he knew the infant was dead.

    When Zheng Ren forced the issue, he threw the infant toward Zheng Ren. His actions proved that the child was just a pawn in his scheme.

    Su Yun immediately dialed 110 to report the incident to the police. He also informed the medical administration division to let Chief Zhou handle this.

    There was a police department in Sea City General Hospital but it was for the sake of deterring crime by instilling fear amongst the local gangsters.

    The medical administration division had to step in if there was a need to notify the police's upper management.

    Chief Zhou was a little rusty as a doctor, thanks to the never-ending medical disputes he had to deal with over the years.

    He was in charge of the toughest and dirtiest job in the hospital. Even the janitor from the general surgery department could not be compared with him.

    To quote Chief Zhou directly, 'There's an active volcano under my ass, and I don't know when it will erupt. Other people can run for their lives but not only can I not escape from it, I will also have to extinguish the flames.'

    After picking up the phone, Chief Zhou sprung from his seat when he heard Su Yun explain the entire incident. "Bang!" His knee bumped against the arm of the chair but he failed to notice it in his shock.

    This was an incident with malicious intent. However, he could not really assess how bad the situation was at the moment.

    This was only the tip of an iceberg. Fortunately, they had managed to expose them, otherwise… Chief Zhou shuddered at the thought.

    He called the police chief as he rushed over to the emergency department together with his assistant.

    He met Old Chief Physician Pan in the hallway and asked a few questions about the incident.

    When he saw livor mortis on the infant's body, he broke out in a cold sweat.

    Thank goodness for these vigilant lads from the emergency department. Several years ago, something like this would seriously damage the hospital's reputation.

    Back then, if they cooperated with professional medical dispute profiteers, there would be banners hanging in front of the hospital's main entrance. They would even bring children to throw tantrums and disrupt the hospital's entire operation.

    Nowadays, an incident like this would go viral on WeChat and Weibo and spread like wildfire. No one could predict how far it would reach.

    'Motherf*cker! How dare he extorts a dead child for money!'

    Chief Zhou glared at the man on the floor. Fan Tianshui was standing beside them in a seemingly relaxed manner but was on high-alert to stop him from escaping at any moment.

    As the hospital's security guard, Fan Tianshui did not have the right to arrest someone. In fact, he had broken a few rules by keeping the man there.

    However, no one cared about that.

    It might have been due to their empathy toward the child or their disgust for the middle-aged man. Regardless, no one paid attention to him overstepping a few rules.

    The police arrived shortly after and closed off the scene. After that, they arrested the guy and took him away, restoring peace and quiet in the emergency department.

    Zheng Ren was furious, but he suppressed his emotions and reacted calmly.

    From his decision to expose the man until the attempt to stop him, Zheng Ren had an exceptionally firm stance, which was unlike his usual kind chief resident persona.

    "Boss, you're the man." Su Yun dragged Zheng Ren and left through the side door. They stood beside the bin with an ashtray. He then took out a cigarette from Zheng Ren's pocket, lighted it, and passed it to him.

    Zheng Ren remained silent and took a deep drag, feeling the burn of the tobacco in his lungs before puffing out thick, white smoke.

    Su Yun patted Zheng Ren's shoulders to comfort him. He then lighted another cigarette and twirled the lighter between his fingers sensually. After a few puffs, he said, "Boss, these cigarettes make you look cheap."

    "I'm used to it," Zheng Ren said.

    "You have to change some of these old habits. You need to get used to better things. Let the past go."

    "Uhm."

    "How did you know?" Su Yun asked.

    Zheng Ren shook his head without answering his question. Instead, he asked, "What do you think about this?"

    "This was definitely not his first attempt," Su Yun said with the cigarette in his mouth, his black fringe swaying attractively.

    "Let me ask around." Zheng Ren took out his phone and dialed a number.

    "Brother Six, it's me.

    "Uhm, I need a favor. There's a man who came to our hospital with a dead child trying to scam us. I don't think he's related to the child, so he might be a child trafficker.

    "Yes, can you help me to find out about this? Thank you.

    "Sure, I'll treat you to skewers the next time we meet."

    Zheng Ren hung up after that.

    "You're suspecting…" Su Yun asked.

    "From the state of livor mortis on the child, the time of death should be around midnight," Zheng Ren said. "The way he carried the child around to ask for medication was suspiciously calm as if he had a clear goal. This means he's done this quite frequently and is not the only one behind this scheme."

    "Wow, Boss. I didn't know you solve crimes," Su Yun teased him as usual.

    "When I was in school, I worked as an assistant for my pathology teacher. My teacher was also working part-time as the city's forensic pathologist. I was able to earn 100 yuan for each body I dissected. That amount was quite substantial to me as a student," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun reminisced on his school days. "I invested in stocks when I studied." 

    "My main concern is that the man belongs to an organized crime group and there are more children involved," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun tensed up instantly, a serious expression on his face.

    "Why didn't you tell Chief Pan?"

    "I think the police's intervention would suffice. They are all experienced officers so I'm sure they'll think of it too. Besides that, I can find out other things with Little Six's help."

    Both of them stopped talking.

    They finished their cigarette and extinguished the buds before turning around to leave.

    In that moment, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    "Hi, Brother Six.

    "Uhm, hm. Okay, sure.

    "Thank you."

    Right after Zheng Ren hung up, Su Yun asked, "What did he find?"

    "Those despicable medical dispute profiteers," Zheng Ren said. "The one who came here today came from another city. The ones from Sea City still dare not come here."

    "Another city?"

    "Uhm, they took the child to the Women and Children hospital and scammed them for 20,000 yuan," Zheng Ren said.

    Zheng Ren stared at the cloudy sky as he spoke. He then paused for a few seconds before saying, "The child was still alive. Little Six verified with the doctors from the Women and Children Hospital."

    "Was he planning to come here for one last job and disappear after making a big one?"

    "Hmm, Little Six said that the local medical dispute profiteers received a job offer but they didn't take it."

    "These guys…" Su Yun let out a sigh.

    "Uhm, let's report this to Chief Pan. It's beyond our reach now." Zheng Ren's expression gradually calmed down.

    "Let's go and visit Yang Lili."

    "Yang Lili's fine. I think she'll be transferred out of the ICU after one or two days," Su Yun said. "The ICU's not the safest place these days. The influenza is getting worse. Many old folks get transferred into the ICU with heart and lung failure due to influenza."

    "Even the South is snowing this time of the year."

    "Oh, Chief Sun was looking for you before this. He wanted you to observe a peritoneal loose body resection today."

    "What's there to observe?"

    "Right? I said the same thing. I already rejected him on your behalf. But boss, I still think that Chief Sun gave in too quickly and there's something unsatisfying about that."

    "Only you find pleasure from somebody like Chief Sun," Zheng Ren rebutted immediately as he was not in a good mood.

    …

    …

    Author's note: My classmate from the South told me about this case. This group of people bought an infant with a congenital heart defect. They only attack once in a city. They won't make a huge scene and only demand money. It's revolting...
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    The municipal police dismantled the organized crime group who kidnapped babies to scam hospitals in record time.

    The entire process took less than 24 hours.

    One night, a group of people gathered in a deserted house near the city's outskirts to eat and drink.

    One of them was a medical dispute profiteer who heckled at Sea City General Hospital before. His name was Goldteeth.

    He cracked open a bottle of Qingdao beer with his teeth and chugged half the bottle, beer foam streaming down the corners of his mouth.

    "Tsk… Ahh…" He made a sound of satisfaction.

    "Brother, thank goodness you stopped us," a simple-looking man beside him said.

    "Of course, you guys get tempted too easily. You're just digging your own graves." Goldteeth was a sucker for flattery. "Let me tell you guys, stay away from Sea City General Hospital. Or else, you guys will definitely be arrested. Do you want that?"

    "But Sea City General Hospital has the most opportunities. We lose half the jobs without it," another shifty-eyed guy said in frustration. "It's all my fault. When I heard the amount they were offering with an upfront of 10,000 yuan, I just…"

    "I told you guys before that Brother Six warned us not to go there anymore. Not only will you get beaten up, but he would also've broken my leg too." Goldteeth then grinned and said, "If you're not street smart, you'll be dead in no time. Those guys got buried alive in Sea City General Hospital."

    "Brother, it's a little weird. They came all the way from the South, conned so many hospitals, and got away with it. Why did they get caught in Sea City General Hospital?"

    "I've asked around. You guys will be shocked by the truth." Goldteeth downed the last mouthful of beer, his face glimmering with an oily sheen.

    His few followers hovered over and started buttering him up, except for the simple-looking man who just laughed and waited for Goldteeth to reveal what had happened.

    "Do you guys know who is Old Chief Physician Pan from Sea City General Hospital's emergency department?" Goldteeth asked suspensefully.

    "Isn't he an old military doctor? I knew that a few years back, all the advertisements on utility poles were about an old military doctor's branded medications. Is he somebody?"

    "A few years back, hehe." Goldteeth opened another bottle of beer and spat the bottle cap to the side. "Let me put it this way, if we were to make a scene in Sea City General Hospital a decade ago, Old Chief Physician Pan could call over a truck of soldiers and beat the hell out of us." [1]

    All of them were dumbfounded. They had no idea of the risks involved by pulling a stunt like that in Sea City General Hospital. However, they never experienced any radical actions taken by that old chief.

    The last time they were there, they only had to take turns holding up a flag until the young masters were satisfied.

    "We're lucky that's all in the past," Goldteeth said as he let out a sigh. "It'll get tougher in the future, so we need to find another way to earn money."

    "I see that they're doing quite well," one of them said. "Brother, they get a few hundred thousand for each job. That's much more than what we ask for. I'm thinking…"

    "Slap!" Goldteeth hit the back of the man's head, almost knocking him down to the table.

    "A*shole, how can we do such an evil deed? Are you blinded by money?" Goldteeth was about to hit him again but the others stopped him.

    "Not many people dare to kidnap or buy sick children and use them as pawns to blackmail hospitals," Goldteeth said emotionally. He pointed at the young man and said, "Do you wish to have a deformed son next time? Our job is to help people voice out their injustice! What those people did was immoral and wicked!"

    Goldteeth berated him for several minutes.

    He was aware that it was not convincing for him to claim the moral high ground.

    However, their schemes paled in comparison to those organized crime groups who blackmailed and scammed their way across the country.

    These guys had the audacity to buy children with birth defects from villagers at a minimal price and bring them to scam hospitals in big cities.

    Nowadays, the reputation of hospitals was already depicted in a bad light.

    Wherever they went, they would conspire with the local medical dispute profiteers to exaggerate the situation and gain attention.

    They could not care less even if the child had died.

    Moreover, a dead child was worth more to them since they could ask for more money.

    They rarely stayed in one place. They would carry out their scheme once or twice and leave for the next location.

    They would also contain the situation so that it would not attract too much public attention. If the hospital was willing to pay, they would settle peacefully.

    It was no good for them if the incident blew up as they had to pull the same stunt across the country.

    Their trick would fail if other hospitals were aware of them.

    This was a great deal, just that it was too f*cking evil.

    In this circle, only a handful of people were willing to do it. They were either sadistic punks or just desperate for money.

    No wonder Goldteeth's followers were tempted by the fast cash.

    They never expected to get caught in such a deserted place like Sea City.

    Goldteeth pointed to the young man with his chopsticks and said, "I pulled a few strings with a security company and found us a job in a hospital at Provincial Capital."

    "Brother, what's so nice about being a security guard?" One of his followers said unhappily. "How's the pay?"

    "There's no salary. Brother Six said we don't have to come up with a single cent."

    All of them were speechless.

    Why should they work if there was no salary? From what Goldteeth told them, it seemed like they even had to pay to secure the job.

    What on earth was he thinking!

    "Idiots!" Goldteeth exclaimed. "Stop thinking that Sea City is the entire world. It's such a small place that everyone knows each other. People can always get referred to a doctor when they're sick. However, in a bigger city like Provincial Capital, we can sell a couple of hundred for a ticket in the specialist outpatient department."

    Those young men's eyes lit up.

    "Brother, you meant we're going to sell specialist appointments?"

    "If we get to make a few acquaintances, we can always claim that we're bringing our family members from our hometown for an appointment. Those specialists wouldn't mind taking one or two more patients. We can earn money with a clear conscience," Goldteeth said. "We won't be able to sustain our current jobs. We have to… Yes, we're transforming!"

    "Brother, let's go to Imperial Capital. They can sell up to several thousand for an appointment," one of the young men said.

    "Dumb*ss!" Goldteeth kicked him under the table and scolded him. "Can't you use that tiny brain of yours? The hospitals in Imperial Capital are all under contracts with large security corporations. If you tried to compete with those security firms, I can guarantee that you wouldn't even survive a day."

    …

    Author's note:

    When I was working in Weihai from 2009 to 2010, the Chief of Medical Affairs was the warden for senior military officials. The hospital was relatively new and there were people collecting fees in the developmental zone. When they came to the hospital, the chief contacted a few trucks of soldiers and almost fought with them. I've also heard other legends from the local doctors and I haven't seen the chief in person but I really respected him a lot.
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Chapter 392: Solving The Root Of The Problem

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren was a little depressed for the rest of the day.

    He was upset whenever he thought about the dead child with livor mortis being used as a pawn in their cruel scheme.

    The child's lips were rather dark, which led to Zheng Ren's suspicion of it having congenital heart defects.

    Maybe this was the reason the family sold the child to the crime group.

    Zheng Ren felt dizzy when he returned to the ward. He then went to observe Chief Sun's surgery on peritoneal loose body resection.

    The loose body was removed and dissected. The interior structure looked exactly like a goose egg as Zheng Ren had mentioned earlier. 

    Chief Sun complimented him but his mind was elsewhere.

    The gynecology department then called to inform him that the girl who had pulmonary embolism had gone through the dilation and curettage (D&C) procedure. The filter could be removed after a few days.

    That girl? Zheng Ren's lips curved upwards when he recalled the interaction between her father and boyfriend.

    Life was more than just darkness, there was family and love.

    In the afternoon, Chang Yue dragged him to the CT room to do a 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction for Zheng Yunxia.

    Zheng Yunxia had received two interventional embolization surgeries. Her liver tumor had shrunk to approximately 4 cm due to the interventional surgery's positive effects.

    The left lobe of her liver was removed, but her caudate lobe was growing like a weed.

    The liver had a strong ability to regenerate. Zheng Yunxia's regenerated caudate lobe managed to restore her liver function to a state before she had the disease.

    All of this was undoubtedly good news.

    Chang Yue looked at the scans with a smile on her face.

    Zheng Ren was in deep thought.

    The effect of interventional embolization surgery worked best when the tumor size was large. If the tumor was small, the blood supplying vessels were thinner and not all of them could be successfully embolized.

    This was different from prostate interventional surgery. He only needed to embolize most of the arteries as the other parts of hyperplasia would slowly die off, improving the symptoms such as frequent micturition, urgent micturition, and urodynia.

    Furthermore, considering the patient's age, he might be dead before the hyperplasia recurred.

    However, if there were any remaining blood supply to the malignant tumor, it would multiply indefinitely and grow in an uncontrolled manner, resulting in cancer recurrence.

    Zheng Yunxia's malignant hepatic tumor had been successfully contained. The best option was to complete the embolization surgery and proceed with radiofrequency ablation.

    Zheng Ren gave a low hum while he stared at the scans on the film viewer. He did not start with the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction.

    Chang Yue was puzzled. Initially, she tried to be polite and refrained from asking. However, after seeing Zheng Ren in silence for quite some time, she could not help but ask anxiously, "Chief Zheng, didn't Sister Zheng's condition get…better? You…"

    "Uhm, she's doing very well," Zheng Ren said. "I'm just thinking about how to remove it entirely from the roots."

    Removing it from the roots…

    Chang Yue felt that Zheng Ren was joking. If it was Su Yun who said it, she would have teased him right away.

    However, Zheng Ren rarely joked.

    Given his personality, he would crack a joke so bad that it makes others feel despair.

    Could it be true?

    "Zheng Ren, the king of liver cancer…" Chang Yue said with hesitation.

    "Uhm, you can see that the tumor has shrunk to one-tenth of its original size. We need a new method to tackle it. We can remove the tumor but to uproot it entirely… That depends on the individual's genetics but our current technology doesn't allow us to identify the tumor's source," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, are you suggesting radiofrequency ablation?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked while flipping his golden locks. "I'm really good at this. In fact, most of the mainstream interventional doctors are gradually moving away from interventional embolization surgery as it requires the surgeon to be exposed under X-rays. I've already begun to use radiofrequency ablation as the surgery's main procedure."

    "Uhm, we're going to do radiofrequency ablation," Zheng Ren said.

    "Let's do it then. It's just a simple surgery, there's no need to overthink it," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    Suddenly, Zheng Ren realized that he might be forgetting something.

    The rewards for the second stage of The Crown Jewel included not only 3,000 cases of radiofrequency ablation experience, but also an interventional surgery success rate +2.

    What could that possibly mean?

    The thought planted itself in Zheng Ren's mind and spread like wildfire.

    "Boss, what are you thinking?" The professor asked in confusion when he saw Zheng Ren fall into a daze.

    Zheng Ren did not bother about the professor and took his phone out to call Feng Xuhui.

    "Hello, Manager Feng.

    "Uhm, we're preparing to do a radiofrequency ablation on a liver cancer patient a few days from now.

    "Okay, thank you. Right, this patient was the first patient who received the interventional embolization treatment for liver cancer. She comes from a low-income household so I'm hoping you can discuss this with Chairman Ma.

    "Sure, thank you so much. Please try to expedite the process, we're going to have the surgery in the next 2 to 3 days."

    Zheng Ren then hung up.

    Chang Yue was perplexed.

    She anticipated that he would perform the surgery tomorrow after completing the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction today.

    After all, Zheng Yunxia had to return to work as soon as possible in order to sustain her living expenses. The surgery and the recovery process would take time. She had been facing a life full of misery alone but now she had help from the people of Sea City General Hospital.

    The earlier they got the surgery done, the more time Zheng Yunxia would have.

    Why did Zheng Ren decide to delay the surgery?

    While Chang Yu was still pondering, Zheng Ren made the second phone call.

    "Director Zhang, how was the patient from yesterday?

    "What about the blood ammonia level?

    "Okay, thanks. If that's the case, monitor the patient for a day. I'll go back and take the removable stent out the day after tomorrow.

    "Oh right, Director Zhang, if possible, can you arrange a few more TIPS surgery so that I can do them all one after the other?

    "Sure, there's no hurry for payment. You can pass it to me when I'm there."

    Zheng Ren hung up after that.

    "Boss, you're doing more TIPS surgery?" The professor asked excitedly.

    "Uhm," Zheng Ren answered.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner approached Zheng Ren with a huge grin and said, "Boss, I've recently been learning about your culture一"

    "Hmm?" Zheng Ren noticed something was not right. He glanced at the professor and cut him off mid-sentence. "Cut to the chase please."

    "My God, thank you for your kindness." The professor expressed his emotional changes in a way he was most familiar with. "I have a friend whose relative has some problems with his prostate. He wanted you to treat him surgically because of his age."

    Prostate?

    Zheng Ren knew that the reason Professor Rudolf Wagner stayed behind in Sea CIty was to learn prostate interventional surgery.

    The fact that he waited so long to make this request was rather impressive.

    "Sure, but I don't think I have time to fly to Germany," Zheng Ren said.

    "No worries, I can arrange for them to come over as soon as possible by train." The professor turned around and left enthusiastically to tend to his other patients.

    …

    …
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Chapter 393: The Emergency Department Is Not For The Faint-hearted

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren's phone rang while he was in mid-thought.

    When he saw that it was from the emergency ward instead of the emergency department, he answered the call with a frown.

    "Chief Zheng, please hurry over. Something's wrong!" Lu Tianran exclaimed.

    Ugh… When would this stop?

    Even though Zheng Ren was mentally prepared for these situations to happen in the emergency department, his mind was occupied with the treatment plan to completely remove Zheng Yunxia's hepatocellular carcinoma.

    He dashed toward the ward right after he picked up the phone call.

    "What happened?"

    "The old man who smoked and faked being sick got beaten up and now his bones are fractured," Lu Tianran explained in a rush.

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    His worries came true. He transferred the old man to the emergency ward because he was afraid he might get into trouble in the emergency consultation room.

    F*ck… How did he get bone fractures in the emergency ward?

    He was hit? Who was that reckless? 

    Zheng Ren hung up the call and picked up his pace.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was contacting his patients to arrange for them to come over to Sea City for surgery. When he saw Zheng Ren running past him, he asked in surprise, "Boss, is it another emergency?"

    Zheng Ren did not bother to answer the professor. He had to find out what was going on and nip it in the bud to prevent the situation from worsening.

    He reached the ward in just after one minute when it usually took five.

    The hallway was crowded with people. Zheng Ren had to push his way through to get to the old man's ward.

    He was dumbfounded by the scenario in front of him.

    A wrinkly, hunched old woman was standing there, pointing at the old man with her walking stick while berating him in a dialect that Zheng Ren could not decipher.

    "What's going on?" Zheng Ren softly asked Lu Tianran who was standing to one side.

    Lu Tianran was hiding in a corner, debating whether to interfere or stay out of it. He was relieved when Zheng Ren arrived. He told him in a lowered voice, "After Old Chief Physician Pan and Chang Yue discussed with his family members for three consecutive days, the old man finally admitted that he's not sick and requested for a discharge."

    Was it not good news?

    "We already completed the paperwork. His family members were packing his things and he was supposed to be discharged today. After that, his wife came." Lu Tianran gave a weird-looking expression as if he was about to laugh and cry at the same time. "His wife asked him why he refused to go home and if he has a mistress."

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Why would she worry at their age? The old man seemed healthy enough but was already over eighty years old.

    His body might not be able to cope even if he wanted to.

    "The old man argued back but I didn't understand what he said. Anyway, the old lady raised her walking stick and fractured his forearm."

    Zheng Ren glanced at the old man and saw his left radius was fractured.

    What the hell were they thinking!

    The old man finally had a reason to be admitted to the hospital but he would be sent to the orthopedic inpatient department instead of the emergency ward.

    At his age, it would be difficult to have surgery.

    Most likely, he would need to wear a cast and let it heal over time.

    Poor thing… Zheng Ren sighed and asked, "Was the patient dismissed from monitoring?"

    Lu Tianran was not very familiar with the terms used by the emergency department because he had been working in the inpatient department. The old man was supposed to be monitored in the emergency consultation room. Technically, it was not considered as an admission because the patient's diagnosis was not serious enough.

    Zheng Ren brought him upstairs to the emergency ward because he was worried that the old man would not be able to get a good rest from all the disturbance in the consultation room.

    In this case, the patient would be considered as leaving monitoring instead of discharge.

    "Uhm, yeah, he was dismissed."

    This difference was crucial to both Sea City General Hospital and the patient.

    If the patient was not dismissed when he got the fracture, Sea City General Hospital would be responsible for his injury. Things could get messy if legal action was taken.

    If the patient was unreasonable, the case could go on for 3 to 5 years.

    Even though the medical administration division had their own lawyers, the doctors would crumble under pressure if the case dragged on for years.

    If the incident happened when the patient was not under the hospital's monitoring, the family members would not be able to blame the hospital. Since it was a fight between husband and wife, it could be categorized as a civil or criminal case but Zheng Ren was not too certain about that.

    However, Sea City General Hospital was still partly responsible since it happened in the ward. However, they had sufficient reasons to plead the case.

    "Who's the family representative?" Zheng Ren looked around and asked.

    The old lady threw a side glance and asked, "I am, what's wrong?"

    Zheng Ren shuddered.

    He imagined himself in the old man's place many years later if he failed to stop smoking after Xie Yiren told him to…

    Zheng Ren shuddered at the thought.

    He shook his head to disperse those thoughts and put on a smile before saying, "Aunty, please don't get angry. You need to take care of your health."

    "This useless piece of sh*t learned how to fake being ill!" The old lady roared while glaring at the old man who was sitting on the bed holding his left arm, too afraid to cry out in pain.

    She was full of energy, unlike a typical woman in her eighties.

    Zheng Ren dare not step on anyone's toes. Although the old lady seemed fine and could even fracture the old man's arm, she would risk having a stroke or even cerebral hemorrhage if she got too emotional…

    "Aunty, look at you. I've told you not to get too worked up." Chang Yue emerged behind Zheng Ren. The incident had happened during lunchtime when Chang Yue was not around. After she heard what happened, she immediately rushed back.

    Zheng Ren felt much relieved when he saw Chang Yue appear.

    The old lady was calmer when she saw Chang Yue. She said, "Dear girl, this bugger decided to go to the hospital and fake being sick instead of taking care of his great-grandchildren at home!"

    Chang Yue comforted the old lady while escorting her out of the ward.

    Zheng Ren took the patient's sons to file a case in the emergency department to examine the old man before sending him to the orthopedic department.

    The old man's children were worried when they heard their father got his arm fractured after the beating.

    The children were placed in a difficult position as this was a fight between their parents. It was not easy to deal with such a fierce mother.

    Luckily, this family was rather reasonable. Zheng Ren felt relieved and contacted the orthopedic department.

    He comforted the family members and told them that the old man would not need to undergo surgery. He just needed time to recover.

    There was nothing else that could be done other than reassuring them that the old man would be fine.

    It was over when Old Chief Physician Pan arrived, still out of breath after rushing over.

    When the old lady heard that she fractured the old man's arm, she backed down instantly. Even though she was still nagging him, there was fear in her expression.

    People rarely intervened in a fight between couples, so this was an exception as it got quite physical and both parties involved were elderly.

    Zheng Ren finally relaxed after sending the old man to the orthopedic department and reporting to the medical administration division.

    The emergency department was certainly not a place for the faint-hearted.
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Chapter 394: Who The Hell Are You?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After wrapping up, Zheng Ren sat down for a rest. Before he got the chance to catch a breath, there was someone knocking on the door. The person looked familiar but he could not remember who he was.

    The person was holding a bag of films.

    Maybe they were one of the patient's family members. Had they met before?

    "You're…" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Hi, Chief Zheng. I'm Cheng Lixue from the Secondary Hospital," He said carefully while walking toward Zheng Ren in a humble manner.

    "Hmm? Chief Cheng?" Zheng Ren finally remembered.

    Cheng Lixue was rather bitter.

    To be ignored by a young doctor… It was apparent that he was a nobody to him. He could not even recognize him even though they had met before and shared a meal together.

    It was not surprising since the young doctor in front of him was an expert in the interventional surgery field and specialized in TIPS surgery.

    Although he had yet to gain fame, it was just a matter of time for him to receive the recognition he deserved with the skills he had.

    Cheng Lixue quickly set himself straight and bowed deeply even though he was much older than Zheng Ren.

    His action startled Zheng Ren. He was wearing a black suit and had a serious expression on his face. With a white flower pinned on, it looked as if he was paying respects to a deceased person.

    Only then did Zheng Ren noticed that he was still sitting on down in his chair.

    The person in front of him was a department chief from the Secondary Hospital who was much older than him. It was not polite of him to remain seated.

    He hurriedly stood on his feet and said smilingly, "Chief Cheng, please excuse me. I just came back after dealing with some matters and I'm not thinking straight, do forgive me."

    It was unsure when Zheng Ren had started addressing him as an equal rather than using honorifics.

    The only consolation Cheng Lixue had was that Zheng Ren's attitude remained well.

    "Chief Zheng, I watched your TIPS surgery. It's a world-class performance." Cheng Lixue explained his intentions of visiting him. "I applied to the Secondary Hospital and they sent me here to learn TIPS surgery from you."

    Zheng Ren stared blankly at Cheng Lixue who was already in his fifties, not knowing how to respond.

    He initially thought that the Secondary Hospital would send a doctor in their thirties, or at least below forty to learn TIPS surgery from him. He did not expect them to send their department chief.

    The main worry was that even if he was willing to teach everything he knew, would the man be able to cope?

    Chief Cheng Lixue was different from Professor Rudolf Wagner. The professor was a pioneer in interventional surgery. After sharing his idea on liver DW-MRI, the professor was able to provide suggestions and open up more possibilities.

    Zheng Ren was certain that Professor Rudolf Wagner had fully grasped the new diagnostic and surgical methods of TIPS surgery.

    However, the professor was still not up to his level because unlike him, the professor did not have help from the System.

    Could Chief Cheng be up for it?

    There was a peculiar expression on Zheng Ren's face, but Cheng Lixue understood his reaction.

    He would never have come to learn TIPS surgery in Sea City General Hospital if it was not for the high-pressure working environment in the Secondary Hospital.

    Cheng Lixue had to pay quite a price to compete for the chance to learn.

    However, it was just a matter of time of facing the realities in order to acquire new skills.

    A forty-year-old deputy chief in his department was promoted and took half the staff with him. The interventional department was separated into two and he was only left with administrative authority. He had no say in clinical matters.

    He had no choice but to put his pride aside and come to Sea City General Hospital to learn TIPS surgery.

    Cheng Lixue's general surgical skills had been deteriorating since long ago. 'Time and tide wait for no man,' was a cold and hard truth for general surgeons, and even more so for interventional doctors.

    Nevertheless, he was unwilling to succumb to fate.

    Before coming over, he mentally prepared himself to accept the role of a student and learn as much as he could, leaving behind the department chief attitude.

    However, the reaction he received was not what he had expected.

    Chief Zheng really needed to work on his emotional intelligence.

    Cheng Lixue felt frustrated but had to suppress his emotions.

    "Boss, I'm done with the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction." Professor Rudolf Wagner walked in at this moment, breaking the awkwardness between them.

    Cheng Lixue stood up subconsciously and made eye contact with the professor.

    A few years ago, he went to Heidelberg University for an exchange program. When he first saw the professor, he was wearing a white lab coat and his golden locks swayed in the air. The way he commanded others left a strong impression on Cheng Lixue.

    However, the professor was not aware of his presence. He walked straight up to Zheng Ren and said, "Boss, please take a look at the scan and comment on my work."

    "Uhm." Zheng Ren clicked on the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction on Zheng Yunxia that the professor had done and slowly went through them slide after slide.

     64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction? By himself?

    Cheng Lixue had just arrived moments ago, but he was already learning new things.

    These scans were usually done by the CT room technicians with the software. Why did he do them himself?

    Judging from the professor's enthusiasm, Cheng Lixue guessed that he probably learned how to do it recently. The way he presented it to Zheng Ren was like a primary school student showing off his homework to his teachers and parents.

    Zheng Ren gave an indifferent response. His 'uhm' sounded quite blasé.

    Cheng Lixue quickly composed himself. If a top surgeon like Professor Rudolf Wagner could stay behind in Sea City to learn from someone younger than him, who was he to complain!

    He inched closer to Zheng Ren and tried to find an angle to look at the computer screen behind the professor's giant figure.

    The 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction was not new to Cheng Lixue as it was related to radiography.

    However, the images he saw were beyond his knowledge.

    He was entirely perplexed by the images of intricate arterial networks.

    They were images of hepatocellular carcinoma with lipiodol deposition. It should be from a patient who had received multiple surgeries.

    After glancing through the images, Zheng Ren extracted one of the earlier ones and compared it with the current scan.

    Cheng Lixue's eyes instantly widened.

    He had yet to learn about TIPS surgery but he had fifteen years of experience in the treatment of lung cancer using interventional surgery. He certainly understood what those images were indicating.

    The tumor was approximately 10cm in the older scans accompanied by vascularization to supply blood, indicating late-stage carcinoma.

    Cheng Lixue was not aware of the patient's current condition.

    Judging from the scans, the patient would be incredibly lucky to survive for 6 months.

    However…

    Did all these scans belong to a single patient?

    "Chief… Chief Zheng, you performed the surgeries on this patient?" Cheng Lixue felt a little insecure.

    He excelled not only in TIPS surgery but also in liver cancer interventional surgery.

    "Uhm, the first treatment was 2 months ago, followed up with consolidation therapy. This is the third surgery. The patient should be able to fully recover," Zheng Ren briefly explained to him while he continued to compare the scans.

    Fully recover…

    Was he being serious or joking?

    "Chief Zheng, it's possible to…recover?" Cheng Lixue asked cautiously.

    "Who the hell are you?" Professor Rudolf Wagner glared at Cheng Lixue and asked in a strong accent. He hated being interrupted by others when he was in the middle of a discussion about the patient's scans with Zheng Ren. 
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Chapter 395: He Could Do It With His Eyes Closed

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "You're as irritating as my second aunt," Professor Rudolf Wagner said disdainfully. "Is it so difficult to treat primary liver cancer?"

    Cheng Lixue was at a loss for words.

    How could he not know?

    Also, what was this about his second aunt?

    After being an interventional doctor for a few decades, Cheng Lixue had done more than a thousand interventional surgeries on liver cancer. He also had a few dozens of patients who recovered from primary liver cancer.

    Even though there were not many, Cheng Lixue was rather experienced in this area.

    However, the size of this patient's tumor was enormous… His thought was that it was far too late for the patient to stand a chance of recovering. He could only try his best to prolong the patient's survival.

    "Chief Zheng, what do you plan to do after this?" Cheng Lixue was not bothered by the professor's criticism. To him, it was normal to be lectured by one of the top professors in the world.

    "We'll use radiofrequency ablation to burn it off," Zheng Ren replied.

    "You will need to insert 3 to 4 needles then," Cheng Lixue estimated.

    "Uhm, 3 should suffice. Lil Fugui, note down the points of insertion," Zheng Ren said. "The 10th intercostal space on the right, 4 o'clock. 1.5 cm to the right on the midclavicular line in the upper right quadrant of the abdomen. 15 degrees clockwise for the angle of insertion."

    "What about the third one?" Professor Rudolf Wagner paid full attention to Zheng Ren and wrote down the points of entry in German.

    The professor was considered a linguistical genius considering that he was able to converse in Mandarin within such a short time frame, but he still needed more time to master the written language.

    "I still need to calculate the last position," Zheng Ren said.

    The truth was that Zheng Ren thought of going to the Secondary Hospital to perform more TIPS surgery to complete the second stage of The Crown Jewel so that he could get the 3000 cases of radiofrequency ablation experience and the Interventional Surgery Success Rate +2 passive skill.

    This would only delay Zheng Yunxia's surgery for a few days but if Zheng Ren could complete the mission, she would gain much more from the surgery.

    He decided to wait.

    "Chief Cheng, what are those scans you're holding?" Zheng Ren asked after seeing Cheng Lixue was still in a daze after he finished examining Zheng Yunxia's scans. Zheng Ren had to remind him that he was carrying a bag full of scans.

    "Uhm…" Cheng Lixue regained his senses and remembered the reason he came here.

    "These are the scans and information of patients that meet the requirements for TIPS surgery. Please have a look, Chief Zheng." Cheng Lixue placed them on the table.

    Cheng Lixue felt a soreness in his arm as he had carried the bag for a little over half an hour.

    Before he had the chance to stretch his sore arms, Zheng Ren already took out the first envelope to view the patient's information.

    The professor took the envelope from Zheng Ren and extracted the DW-MRI of the patient's liver and inserted them onto the radiographic film viewer.

    Finally, it was his turn. Cheng Lixue quickly gathered himself together and adjusted his position to have a clear view of the scan.

    "The patient's condition looks fine," Zheng Ren said in a relaxed manner as he browsed through the diagnosis.

    "Boss, this is a typical tumor. We can insert the needle at a 25-degree angle of depression," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    "Between 24 to 28 degrees should be fine. This way, we can increase the fault tolerance. One thing to note down, align the needle to the left posterior wall of the liver during insertion. Do you have anything else to add on, Lil Fugui?"

    Professor Rudolf Wagner quickly wrote down what Zheng Ren mentioned.

    When he heard Zheng Ren's question, he answered without lifting his head. "No, boss. This patient has a typical tumor, I think that I can succeed in the first attempt with my eyes closed."

    "Uhm, it's quite simple but you shouldn't be too careless," Zheng Ren said. "Let's move on to the next patient."

    Hmm? That was all? Cheng Lixue was stunned when he saw the professor start to collect the scans, the patient's information, and his notes before keeping them in the envelope.

    What did they say?

    It all happened so fast as if they had not mentioned anything at all.

    No!

    They said…that the needle insertion could be done in the first attempt.

    A week ago, if someone told Cheng Lixue that they could succeed in the insertion for TIPS surgery on their first attempt, he would have given them a tough slap to wake him up.

    However, Zheng Ren managed to accomplish all that in the TIPS surgery he performed in Secondary Hospital.

    Cheng Lixue had no choice but to believe what he saw.

    However… What did he learn from this? Nothing!

    What should he do?

    Cheng Lixue reached out to hold Professor Rudolf Wagner's arm in a panic and said, "Professor, wait."

    "What the hell do you think you're doing?" The professor glared at him angrily, causing him to shudder in fear.

    Zheng Ren laughed and said, "Lil Fugui, take the scans out."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner scowled at Cheng Lixue again before saying, "Boss, this is just a waste of time."

    "You didn't say that three days ago," Zheng Ren said smilingly.

    "Okay, you're right, Boss." The professor shook his head and continued, "Soon you'll know that you're wrong."

    "You're referring to his inexperience on the fundamentals and that he won't be able to learn quickly?" Zheng Ren said.

    "Of course, I think there are probably 3 people at most in this world who could master the imageries of MRI scans in one sitting, excluding myself." Professor Rudolf Wagner announced proudly.

    Cheng Lixue broke out in a cold sweat.

    Why would he start learning TIPS surgery with imaging? This was entirely different from what he had expected.

    Should he not start with the basic surgery operation instead of imaging? Furthermore, DW-MRI was never used in interventional surgeries…

    Cheng Lixue was completely dumbfounded.

    "Chief Cheng, how much do you know about DW-MRI? Zheng Ren asked while he stared into Cheng Lixue's eyes.

    "Diffusion-weighted imaging utilizes the Brownian movement of water molecules…" Cheng Lixue stuttered for a bit and failed to elaborate further.

    Interventional doctors were more specialized in X-rays.

    For instance, interventional embolization surgery was performed under X-rays. After radiofrequency ablation gained popularity in the recent decade, many doctors started to dabble into CT scans but MRI, more specifically DW-MRI, was still…

    Cheng Lixue had no clue about it.

    "Let's see, what can you infer from this position?" Zheng Ren put up the DW-MRI scan of the first patient on the film viewer and pointed at a specific position while asking his question.

    Cheng Lixue was lost.

    "The gradient pulse with the same length, amplitude, and position is applied to both sides of the 180b pulse in the spin-echo (SE) sequence. Try subtracting one of the sequence pulses and think along that direction." Zheng Ren tried his best to explain in layman terms.

    Nonetheless, Cheng Lixue's expression sold him out.

    The Secondary Hospital's interventional department chief was completely lost.

    "What about…" Zheng Ren thought for a while before saying regretfully, "Chief Cheng, why not you spend a few days in the CT room to learn?"

    "..."

    Zheng Ren sighed.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was able to grasp the idea and keep up and even Su Yun did as well, but they were both exceptionally gifted. Cheng Lixue was no match for them.
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    Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner went through all the scans for 8 patients within an hour.

    Cheng Lixue was still in a blur. He had no clue what Zheng Ren and the Professor were talking about.

    After arranging the scans, Zheng Ren asked with a smile, "Chief Cheng, how are the patients' post-operative conditions?"

    "They're doing fine. There were no symptoms of hepatic encephalopathy," Cheng Lixue answered blankly. "When we checked the blood ammonia levels this morning, there was only one patient with slightly elevated level but his physical and oral examination did not show signs of hepatic encephalopathy."

    "That's great. We can extract the removable stent 3 days after surgery when the patient's body has adapted to it," Zheng Ren said.

    "Oh," Cheng Lixue's mind was filled with the DW-MRI imagery.

    He felt hurt.

    He was totally clueless.

    As a medical professional who specialized in imaging and the interventional surgery department chief who majored in liver disease, he could not even understand the scans.

    Where should he begin?

    Cheng Lixue stood in the office dejectedly.

    Zheng Ren was slightly annoyed as he was not in a mood to accommodate Cheng Lixue's inner turmoil.

    He sat in his chair and took out his phone to discuss with Xie Yiren about their dinner plans after work.

    Zheng Ren was not hungry even though he had skipped lunch. He also did not want to share with Xie Yiren about his day.

    Little Yiren seemed to notice Zheng Ren was feeling slightly down. She suggested walking around and just finding something to eat along the way when they felt like it.

    Zheng Ren was a little worried when he recalled that his dates with Xie Yiren in the past had always been interrupted by emergency cases from the emergency ward, even when they were in the middle of a movie.

    He decided to notify Su Yun beforehand by sending him a WeChat message.

    [Do you have anything on tonight?]

    [Hmm? Are you treating me to dinner or are you planning to go on a date with Little Yiren? Let me guess, you're rather moody today. Surely you're going to meet Little Yiren.]

    Zheng Ren was speechless. He could sense Su Yun's mockery through the screen.

    [Hey boss, let me tell you a valuable lesson in life. You should never express your negative emotions in front of your girlfriend.]

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment before replying to Su Yun.

    [Do you have any word of advice?]

    [Advice? Why are you still asking for advice? Little Yiren will be yours in no time if you use 10 percent of the focus you have during surgery.]

    Ugh… His words were pointless.

    [So are you free tonight?]

    [Go enjoy your date. Don't worry about the department. Good luck!]

    Su Yun did not beat around the bush and simply dismissed him.

    Finally, it was time to leave work. Zheng Ren went straight to the basement parking to D zone where he always parked his red Volvo.

    This time, Xie Yiren had learned her lesson and met up with Zheng Ren much earlier.

    She was wearing a white down jacket but her figure remained slender while still showcasing her beautiful curves. She jumped up and waved to Zheng Ren adorably when she saw him.

    Zheng Ren's negative emotions started to rattle and melt away the moment he saw Xie Yiren.

    At this moment, life felt good.

    When they reached the city center, Xie Yiren started introducing Zheng Ren to different eateries.

    The way Xie Yiren described the dishes gave Zheng Ren the impression that she was truly enjoying it.

    Even though he was not too enthusiastic about food, Xie Yiren was able to infect him with her happiness.

    After parking the car, they both got out.

    It was snowing outside. This year, the snowfall was much lighter. It was supposed to be snowing heavily this time of the year, but they could hardly see snow anywhere. Even the weather was warmer than in the past years. There was even a rumor that the influenza outbreak was related to the abnormal weather change.

    Zheng Ren would not simply believe baseless speculations without any scientific evidence.

    "Zheng Ren, that shop has really good egg tarts, especially when they're fresh out of the oven. You can smell the milky deliciousness along the street," Xie Yiren said while pointing at a bakery not far from them.

    Zheng Ren did not look at the bakery as he was too focused on Xie Yiren's hand.

    Su Yun mentioned that he needed to use 10 percent of his usual focus on Xie Yiren, then they would…

    Zheng Ren decided to make an attempt.

    Xie Yiren had no idea that something was approaching her.

    She put her hand down gleefully and started walking toward the bakery. When she took the first step, her hand was met with a much larger one mid-air.

    She subconsciously tried to free her hand but the other hand was so firm and strong. She felt as if her hand was a small boat, parked safely in a port. She struggled for a moment before slipping her hand into his, holding it gently.

    "The other side has a milk tea shop." Xie Yiren's face was reddened due to the chilly winds. She pretended as if nothing had happened and raised her other hand to point to the other shop and said, "That shop has a wide variety of flavors and toppings for their milk tea. It's amazing."

    "Hmm? Isn't it just milk tea?" Zheng Ren was lost.

    He used his surgical precision and observation skills to track the motion of Xie Yiren's arm so that he could meet her hand halfway to hold hers. That alone had exhausted his emotional and intelligence reserve, so his mind had regressed into a pile of gooey mess.

    "Let's try it out," Xie Yiren said excitedly.

    It might have been the fact that Xie Yiren tried to hide her awkwardness and embarrassment, or that she was truly happy. She dragged Zheng Ren to the milk tea shop happily.

    To Zheng Ren, milk tea was just a normal dessert. The only special thing was the addition of pearls, nata de coco, and grass jelly.

    When they entered the shop, Zheng Ren was surprised to see an entire menu of assorted flavors and toppings.

    There was barley, oats, taro, red bean, pearls, nata de coco, papaya, almonds, brown sugar…

    Xie Yiren chose the ordinary papaya almond milk tea with additional taro paste.

    She was quite shy, lowering her sleeves to try her best to cover their linked hands as if the world would not know that they were holding hands if she did that.

    "Sir, may I know your preferred choice?" The server asked Zheng Ren after noting down Xie Yiren's order.

    "I'll try all of them." Zheng Ren's mind was still in a mess and he had lost all ability to comprehend at that moment.

    His entire focus was on the tiny hand wrapped in his palm.

    The server was stunned for a moment before asking, "Sir, you want all of the…"

    "Uhm, I want to try them," Zheng Ren said.

    The server confirmed his order once again with a distracted Zheng Ren before entering the order in with a weird expression.

    "I heard that there's a dispute in the emergency department today?" Xie Yiren tried to start a conversation after the server left.

    Otherwise, it would be weird for them to stare at each other in silence with their hands linked together.

    "No worries, it's just a small matter," Zheng Ren said briefly. "Chief Pan already resolved the issue."

    "Oh."

    Both their heartbeats were racing at a pace that was dangerously close to atrial fibrillation. They gave their best efforts to continue the conversation and the awkwardness gradually dissipated in the warmth between their fingers.
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    It was dinner time when they visited the bubble tea shop, which explained the minimal crowd.

    Zheng Ren was grateful for that.

    As he held Xie Yiren's hand, time passed by in a blur.

    A few minutes later, a waitress walked toward their table with two cups of bubble tea.

    "Here are your drinks." The waitress placed the drinks on the table and stood behind Zheng Ren, curious as to how Zheng Ren would react.

    Zheng Ren removed the cup's cover and looked down. A confused look crossed his face.

    His bubble tea looked as if it had all the toppings in the world. It reminded him of an eight treasure porridge.

    Half the cup was filled with all sorts of topping. The liquid was so viscous that it did not resemble bubble tea. Zheng Ren tried to taste the beverage with the wide-bore bubble tea straw but his attempts were futile.

    The waitress asked awkwardly with a smile, "Sir, d-do you need anything else?"

    "Uh… How about another straw?" Zheng Ren sighed.

    A smile lit up on Xie Yiren's face. Her fingers stroked Zheng Ren's palm as she chuckled.

    The waitress quickly came back with another bubble tea straw and handed it to Zheng Ren. She retreated quietly to the side while keeping an eye on Zheng Ren.

    She did not understand why the man had ordered such a concoction.

    Even with two straws, there was no way he could drink the cup of eight treasure porridge. There were far too much solids in the milk tea.

    Zheng Ren held the two straws like a pair of chopsticks and started to eat the toppings.

    The waitress was surprised by his actions.

    Seeing the shock on the waitress's face, Xie Yiren pinched Zheng Ren's hand and smiled. "I'll get the bill."

    "I'll pay for this."

    "You focus on your eight treasure porridge but remember, we still have dinner. What do you want to eat?"

    As Xie Yiren scanned the code to make the payment, Zheng Ren's phone started ringing.

    The call did not worry Zheng Ren. His heart remained calm.

    Su Yun was a dependable doctor. It was unlikely that Zheng Ren would have to rush back to the hospital.

    He checked his phone and it was Su Yun calling.

    Zheng Ren wondered if he had jinxed himself.

    Everything was going well until the mafia had shown up.

    "Hello?" Zheng Ren answered the call.

    "Boss, sorry for calling." An apologetic Su Yun was a rare creature to behold.

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren was confused. If there was a mass emergency, Su Yun would get straight to the point without apologizing.

    Odd.

    "There's an emergency patient ready to be sent to the cardiothoracic department. Multiple rib fractures and trauma-induced pulmonary edema but there's something about the case that I can't quite put my finger on," Su Yun said.

    "What's that?"

    "The cardiothoracic department's diagnosis is not wrong but I suspect there's something wrong with the patient and an emergency exploratory thoracotomy is required." It was rare to hear Su Yun having doubts.

    Was this a case beyond his expertise? He would say so if it was.

    Even during the diagnosis of Yang Lili's rare vitamin B1 deficiency, Su Yun sounded much more confident than now.

    Zheng Ren remembered how Su Yun was back in the ICU. He could argue all day long about the biochemistry and pathology of a disease, to the point of shutting everyone up.

    Where did he turn soft?

    "Alright, I'll go back and have a look," Zheng Ren said as he shot Xie Yiren an apologetic look. Her fingers rubbed against his palm gently.

    What a shame, another beautiful night was interrupted.

    Any night with Xie Yiren without interruption was a beautiful night.

    Although he was reluctant for their date to end, Zheng Ren would not abandon his responsibilities.

    They held hands while walking to the car.

    Zheng Ren's mind was in a daze as he followed Xie Yiren to the driver's side.

    Xie YIren chuckled at him. She shook her hand free and pushed him to the passenger's side.

    They got into the car and headed for Sea City General Hospital.

    …

    Along the way, Zheng Ren's mind got to thinking.

    Something did not add up.

    Su Yun would never call him unless it was a last resort.

    The last call for help he made to Zheng Ren had been the Amigo Veterinary Hospital case. Zheng Ren knew Su Yun had just been pulling his leg about not being able to operate on an old dog.

    'What's the catch?' Zheng Ren wondered.

    Zheng Ren called Su Yun to ask about the case.

    The patient had been walking home when a vase fell from a few floors up. The patient was lucky to avoid the falling vase but unfortunately, it did not save him entirely.

    The vase fell onto a rebar behind him.

    This caused the rebar to bounce upward and hit him in the back.

    It resulted in fractures on ribs 2 to 9 and signs of pulmonary edema.

    From the CT scan, the patient did not show signs of hemopneumothorax.

    The patient's blood pressure was low but there were no signs of bleeding. This was what confused Su Yun.

    The diagnosis from the cardiothoracic department was not wrong but Su Yun had his doubts.

    He had gone through the scans multiple times to identify the cause for concern.

    However, despite his reputation as the rising star of the cardiothoracic department in Imperial Capital, he could not produce sufficient evidence to refute the diagnosis.

    His instincts warned him there was something unusual about the patient but the specifics eluded him.

    Su Yun could only wait for Zheng Ren's return.

    Somewhere along the line, just like everyone else, Su Yun had developed unwavering confidence in Zheng Ren's ability to solve all medical problems. Although cardiology was his strong suit, Su Yun could put aside his pride and ask Zheng Ren for help.

    Zheng Ren appreciated the gesture.

    Despite being the occasional narcissist, Su Yun had the sense to not let his ego interfere with his professionalism.

    Su Yun's instincts that had been honed from his many years of bedside care were tingling but up to this point, the test results yielded no clues. It was an odd case and Su Yun was sure of that!

    Soon, Xie Yiren's Volvo arrived at Sea City General Hospital.

    Xie Yiren would go to the operating room to standby when Zheng Ren would give her a heads up if surgery was about to proceed. If there was nothing urgent, they would meet back in the basement car park.

    Meanwhile, Zheng Ren, who did not bother to grab his white coat from the emergency wards, heading straight to the emergency response room.

    Su Yun kept the cardiothoracic department at bay. He was adamant about having Zheng Ren assess the patient before deciding the next steps.

    Relinquishing the patient to the cardiothoracic department would take responsibility off the emergency department. Based on the diagnosis, it was unlikely the doctors would perform a night-time emergency surgery.

    In this scenario, Su Yun suggested performing an exploratory thoracotomy to have a clearer picture.

    He would not be able to have a good night's sleep otherwise.

    Zheng Ren arrived in the emergency response room in a hurry. The patient was a man in his mid-twenties. His face was pale and his body was contorted from the pain radiating from his broken ribs.

    In the System display at the right corner of his vision, the diagnosis listed: multiple fractures on the right rib cage, trauma-induced pulmonary edema, pleural effusion, and a laceration on the right lung.

    The diagnosis was similar to the one given by the cardiothoracic department. Trauma to the lung depended on the size of the laceration. A small injury could heal without surgical intervention.

    'Can't you tell me the degree of severity?' Zheng Ren cursed the System in his mind.

    Su Yun quickly pulled Zheng Ren to the viewer and pointed at the scan. "Boss, I think there's something wrong."
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    "Go on." Zheng Ren tucked his left hand under his right arm, his right hand massaging his temple. He squinted at the scan clipped to the viewer.

    "Here. This is the classic sign of trauma-induced pulmonary edema." Su Yun tapped on a spot on the scan. "But with multiple fractures, the volume of blood loss is up to a few hundred milliliters so pneumothorax is often observed."

    "The lack of a hemopneumothorax worries you?"

    "Yes," Su Yun said conclusively. Only an optimistic fool would think the lack of a pneumothorax meant good news for the patient.

    Su Yun was no such fool.

    He spoke his thoughts without sugarcoating them.

    "I agree. The patient's blood pressure is low. At his age, the normal blood pressure should be around 120 to 130. The pain from the fractures should see a spike in his blood pressure at around the 150 to 160 zone. Instead, it's in the 90s. It's quite concerning," Zheng Ren concurred.

    Low blood pressure typically indicated bleeding.

    Whether it was from the laceration or rib fractures, bleeding in the chest cavity would most certainly show up in the CT scan.

    However, the patient's CT scan did not show any signs of bleeding.

    Even the System did not provide any hint of severe complications. A tear in the lung could be severe or minor.

    Under normal circumstances, the patient would be sent to the cardiothoracic department for further observation. They would monitor the patient's progression and decide the course of treatment when they had more information.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun had other thoughts. They were worried that once the problem presented itself, it would have been too late.

    A booming voice cut through their discussion. "Su Yun! Why would you consult me on a case like this?"

    They turned around and saw the cardiothoracic department's chief resident, Cao Guozhen.

    He was a man of great stature. One could say he was built like a bear. He turned heads wherever he went and spoke.

    His tone had a hint of exasperation. Su Yun and Zheng Ren figured it was because they stole the limelight during Yang Lili's emergency rescue.

    Cao Guozhen glanced at the scan before smirking.

    "This is a classic sign of trauma-induced pulmonary edema. Why are you both scratching your heads at this?"

    Thousands of possibilities ran through Zheng Ren's mind. Su Yun ignored Cao Guozhen's mockery and continued to mull over the case, a deep-set frown on his face.

    "You guys just want to keep the patient in the emergency ward, don't you? Well, you can have him. A piece of advice, dose him with hormones then administer 10mg of dexamethasone daily with nebulizer treatment for the inflammation and phlegm. Muscosolvan can be administered through IV, 100 bottles a day. Ignore what the guidelines1 say."

    His words fell on deaf ears.

    "If you follow the guidelines, the patient will exhibit hypostatic pneumonia after the third day. Don't say I didn't warn you," Cao Guozhen continued muttering.

    It was sound advice.

    Su Yun knew the oral medication—Muscosolvan—was cheap and had no side effects. Back in Imperial Capital, the highest dose he had witnessed was 300 bottles in a day. The solution was pumped intravenously for 24 hours.

    The patient had to alternate resting on their sides to prevent hypostatic pneumonia. Most patients could be discharged within a week.

    However, Zheng Ren and Su Yun believed the case was not as clear-cut.

    Whether in the emergency department or the cardiothoracic department, the first few hours of a patient's arrival was vital…

    The patient could die if the wrong rescue protocol was initiated.

    It was a slim chance but a chance nonetheless.

    Medicine was an experimental field that emphasized empirical data.

    Without any supporting evidence, how could one insist on an exploratory thoracotomy? What if the patient died on the operating table?

    After a few minutes of thought, Zheng Ren realized why Su Yun had called him back.

    Su Yun wanted to perform an exploratory thoracotomy but did not have the qualifications.

    Like how Zheng Ren would go to Old Chief Physician Pan to seek protection from any landmines, Su Yun was doing the same.

    "We can't follow your advised treatment. We would at least have to perform an emergency fracture internal fixation surgery," Zheng Ren turned to Cao Guozhen and said.

    Su Yun was shocked.

    Zheng Ren's words were as blunt as a sledgehammer.

    The patient's fractures were simple and did not require internal fixation.

    Yet, this was the best excuse they could come up with, right?

    "Yes. Look here, the dislocation is clear. The fractures might have lacerated the pleural membrane and lung when the patient was moving around, causing a hemopneumothorax," Su Yun said confidently as he pointed to a small fracture on the scan.

    In normal situations, a chest CT scan was to visualize the layers of muscle. It was rarely used to determine bone fractures.

    To analyze bone fractures, a 64-slice CT scan with 3D reconstruction was needed.

    With the chest CT scan's limited view, Su Yun pinpointed a spot and exaggerated the fracture.

    Cao Guozhen was confused.

    Was the emergency department in dire need of patients that they had to resort to a bald-faced lie?

    No wonder the general surgery department never bothered to argue with the emergency department.

    The emergency department team was basically giving the other departments an ultimatum.

    Cao Guozhen considered his options before saying, "Alright then, let's get the patient to the operating room. I'll perform the surgery."

    "You?" Su Yun said disbelievingly, a playful smile on his face. "Can you even handle anything other than the fracture? Ever done a lobectomy? A bronchial sleeve resection?"

    "You…" Cao Guozhen wanted to kill Su Yun.

    He had been kind with his words, maybe there was some sarcasm mixed in.

    How dare Su Yun degrade him like that? Was he a rabid dog?

    "Bring over ten rib clamps," Su Yun ordered. He exhaled upward through his mouth to fluff up his fringe.

    "What? Why?"

    "Do you want to go to the medical administration? Or Old Chief Physician Pan? We don't have time to follow your advice. If we ask Old Chief Physician Pan, he would insist on the emergency department handling the chest treatment. It's just setting up a chest drainage system. Even a nurse can do it and you want to call it a surgery?" Su Yun chuckled.

    It was incredibly embarrassing for Cao Guozhen.

    However, Cao Guozhen knew what Su Yun said was true. If his department chief found out he lost the chest treatment, he would never be forgiven.

    He exhaled deeply before turning to leave.

    "Admit the patient. I'll inform Xie Yiren and the others to prepare for surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay." Su Yun nodded. He watched Zheng Ren's retreating figure and called out, "Thank you, boss!"

    "It's nothing. I have faith in you." Zheng Ren waved his hand.
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    The patient was brought to the emergency ward. There was a series of preparation and documentation before they could start the surgery.

    Although an emergency case dictated simpler protocols, everything took around 30 minutes before the patient was wheeled into the operating room.

    When the patient was lifted onto the operating table, his systolic pressure was at 90 mmHg.

    The decreasing blood pressure suggested that the patient's condition was not as simple as the diagnosis given.

    After the anesthesia, Su Yun repositioned the patient's body and placed the first layer of surgical drapes. After that, he went to scrub in. Zheng Ren, who was already gowned, entered and started to set up the second layer of drapes.

    The surgery was starting.

    A pair of hemostatic clamps and some iodoform gauze were placed into Zheng Ren's open hand.

    The clamps were placed beside the patient's lower body. The surgical site was disinfected, then Zheng Ren asked for a scalpel.

    A 20 cm incision was made, followed by a blunt dissection of the layers below. Electrocautery was used to stop any major bleeding.

    Cao Guozhen was in the operating room, standing behind Zheng Ren and observing the procedure from the surgeon's point of view.

    The thoracotomy was done perfectly with minimal bleeding.

    He was still bitter about their earlier argument and told himself he would have done an equally good job if he was the lead surgeon.

    A thoracotomy differed vastly from an abdominal surgery.

    In the past, when electrocautery was not yet common in hospitals, a thoracotomy warranted at least 500 ml of blood loss.

    Now, with Zheng Ren and Su Yun at the operating table, there was hardly any blood visible. Some of the larger blood vessels were isolated with the hemostatic clamps and quickly sutured.

    The electrocauter was employed after the muscle layer was parted.

    The whole surgery was performed so cleanly Cao Guozhen felt fear in his heart.

    When did the two devils from the emergency department become so good at thoracic surgery? The idea of them stealing surgeries from the cardiothoracic department no longer seemed far-fetched.

    Both Zheng Ren and Su Yun went straight for a thoracotomy instead of a fracture fixation procedure.

    The severity of the fractures was an excuse to open up the patient's chest.

    They were crossing a line.

    If the patient did not recover from the surgery, the family would have the right to sue Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    Of course, the two surgeons had acknowledged the risk when they decided to proceed with the thoracotomy.

    A mirthless smile was covered by the surgical mask on Cao Guozhen's face. These guys from the emergency department were brazen.

    They were aware of the hospital procedures, right?

    The patient did not carry the last name Zheng or Su. Why were they crossing the line?

    Had the two surgeons forgotten their own names?

    It was viable to perform the internal fixation surgery after checking the thoracic cavity. The patient's family would never know and Cao Guozhen would not tell.

    However, he would be wary of what happened in the future.

    He watched the two surgeons carry on and wondered when disaster would strike.

    They were in the process of opening the rib cage. A self-retaining retractor was placed in Zheng Ren's hands.

    The retractor was used to hold the layers apart, giving the surgeon an operative view of approximately 8 cm.

    Usually, the operative view was less than 8 cm but due to the patient's bone fractures, they were able to widen the field.

    Su Yun found the silence in the operating room unbearable. "My initial foray in cardiothoracic surgery was because I wanted to perform surgeries like this. You get a clear view of the organs and you don't have to touch any intestines and fecal matter. Don't you agree, boss?"

    As the gears of the self-retaining retractor turned, the patient's lungs appeared.

    The middle and lower lobes of the right lung each had a huge open wound. The edge of the opening was dark red.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun let out a sigh of relief.

    Their instincts were right, there was something unusual about the patient.

    Zheng Ren cursed the System for not indicating the severity of the injury.

    There was a distinct difference between a 0.5 cm laceration and a 10cm by 10cm open wound.

    The hemostatic clamps entered the operative view to investigate the injury. The front section of the clamps disappeared into the wound before its depth could be ascertained.

    The middle lobe was almost punctured from front to end.

    Behind Zheng Ren, Cao Guozhen was shocked.

    What was this?

    How did the patient not develop a hemopneumothorax with such an injury? It was impossible!

    Impossible!

    Cao Guozhen was at a loss.

    In his ten years as a medical doctor, he had witnessed countless injuries but this was a first.

    What was going on?

    As Zheng Ren probed the surgical site, Su Yun was mumbling, "Boss, I think the rebar might have hit him really hard. The fractured ribs stabbed inward like a dagger and damaged the middle and lower lobes of his right lung. Furthermore, the elasticity of the ribs returned it to its original position.

    "The impact was so strong that the injury caused was akin to penetrating trauma. During the impact, the bronchial artery was damaged and a large amount of blood filled the lung."

    Zheng Ren's thought process was similar to Su Yun's.

    "The blood had filled the bronchus and bronchioles, which was why we could not observe the pneumothorax. The scan depicted pulmonary edema because the pressure inside the lung was high as the blood could not escape. Hence, we couldn't see signs of a hemopneumothorax."

    Su Yun explored the patient's lung as he continued talking, "The chance of misdiagnosing this case is so high." He was in a good mood now.

    This Su Yun was a different man from the careful and cautious Su Yun an hour ago.

    Cao Guozhen stood as stiff as stone behind Zheng Ren.

    Su Yun's explanation made sense. However, if such an idea struck Cao Guozhen, would he risk an exploratory thoracotomy?

    No, he would not have the courage to.

    Performing a procedure on a patient without any indication or evidence opened oneself to lawsuits and investigations.

    These two surgeons were incredibly ballsy.

    Nevertheless, Cao Guozhen shuddered to think of what could have happened.

    If Zheng Ren and Su Yun had not forced the issue, a few hours of monitoring would have seen the patient expelling blood from his nose and mouth.

    The patient would be drowning in his own blood.

    This would be more problematic than a typical drowning because coagulated blood led to clogged airways.

    The patient would have died in the cardiothoracic department.

    He would not have even survived a night in the cardiothoracic department. The truth was a punch to the gut for Cao Guozhen.

    Just the thought of what could have happened sent chills down his spine.

    His whole body felt clammy as he recalled a patient who came in with rib fractures alongside an aortic dissection. From the CT scan, the dissection appeared minor and went undetected. A few hours after admission, the aorta ruptured and they were unable to resuscitate the patient.

    After the patient's passing, the family came en masse in mourning clothes. They placed the patient's body at the cardiothoracic department entrance and carried out the mourning ritual.

    The thought of the scene made Cao Guozhen's knees weak.

    The fault laid with no one. It was a mistake any doctor could make and the family was not trying to raise a stink, they were just upset at the loss of their family member.

    It was not possible for doctors to perform multiple CT scans in the middle of the night to avoid such incidents.

    There were a few hundred rib fracture cases taken in by the cardiothoracic department each year. Their department would be rife with lawsuits.

    Cao Guozhen's palms were sweaty as the scenario played in his mind. It was a horrifying thought.
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    Rules and regulations these days forbade the patient's families from taking matters into their own hands.

    Nevertheless, Cao Guozhen could picture a horrible fate awaiting him had he taken over the case.

    He would be banished to the medical administration division with no contact with his department chief for six months.

    He might be served to the medical board to appease the family. Getting his medical license revoked…

    His whole career would be gone in an instant.

    Cao Guozhen had not even realized how close to the cliff's edge he was.

    He wanted to express his gratitude for Zheng Ren but all that came out were mumbles. "Zheng… Chief Zheng… You…"

    The words failed to convey his feelings.

    Su Yun looked up from the operating table. There was a twinkle in his eye as he said, "Dodged a bullet there, yeah?"

    The surgical mask did nothing to hold his chuckle back.

    Even two layers of masks would fail to hide his laugh.

    Like how it failed to suppress his natural good looks.

    The jibe made Cao Guozhen frown.

    In this scenario, Su Yun should be showing some kindness and humility.

    Su Yun as a character would not last more than three episodes in a drama.

    Su Yun glanced at the patient's right lung.

    "You must be thinking I won't survive more than three episodes on screen."

    Cao Guozhen was surprised. Did he say his thoughts out loud?

    "But with your looks, you probably won't even make it on screen."

    "..."

    Zheng Ren, who had been listening throughout the conversation, wanted to say Su Yun would likely end up as a eunuch in the drama and it was not something worth bragging about. However, he held his tongue as Cao Guozhen was present.

    Zheng Ren interrupted Su Yun's jeering and said, "Su Yun, please inform the family about the situation. The damage is too extensive and I need some time to think. Inform them as you would about a lobectomy." 

    "Understood, boss." Su Yun turned around and took off his surgical gloves. He used his phone to capture a few photos of the patient's damaged lung before leaving the operating room.

    Suturing was unlikely to work. The most extreme option was to remove a part of the lung.

    It would be a major surgery that required the family's consent.

    There was a clause in the rib fracture internal fixation surgery informed consent document which allowed the surgeon to perform procedures outside the scope in the event of an emergency.

    However, that was usually limited to minor procedures such as stitching up the lung. A lobectomy would require the family to be informed.

    After Su Yun left the operating room, Cao Guozhen let out a relieved sigh.

    "Zheng… Chief Zheng, thank you," Cao Guozhen whispered.

    The last thing he expected from Zheng Ren was silence. Zheng Ren ignored Cao Guozhen, his eyes focused on the two massive wounds.

    A negative reaction from Zheng Ren would have angered Cao Guozhen. This indifference hurt his pride.

    Cao Guozhen had extended an olive branch…

    The two devils from the emergency department were undoubtedly exceptional surgeons but their social skills left much to be desired.

    …

    Cao Guozhen's words did not register in Zheng Ren's mind. Once Su Yun left the table, he entered the System to purchase some surgical training time. He wanted to know if it was possible to suture a wound of this degree.

    Zheng Ren had an abundance of points to spend so a few hours of surgery meant nothing.

    The System's training room rose from the ground. Simulation mannequins appeared before Zheng Ren.

    The simulation mannequin had the same diagnosis as the patient in real life. Zheng Ren proceeded to perform a lobectomy.

    The end result was…subpar.

    The System gave the treatment a score of 80%.

    A lobectomy yielded such a low completion score. Maybe the System could foresee the patient's deteriorating quality of life.

    Zheng Ren took some time to think before starting on a new simulation mannequin.

    After a few rounds of trial and error, Zheng Ren was surprised to find suturing yielded the best result.

    He was speechless.

    His surgeon's instinct was to eliminate suturing as a viable option.

    The System's judgment…

    Looking at the 98% completion score hovering over the simulation mannequin was enough for Zheng Ren to breathe a sigh of relief.

    With such a severe injury, a 98% score was more than Zheng Ren could hope for.

    The remaining 2% was likely caused by the development of scar tissues at the sutures, leading to decreased lung function.

    It was minor compared to losing two lobes of the right lung.

    Zheng Ren left the training room. As he walked, he kept an eye on the small fox in front of the thatched cottage.

    He had not been in the System for a few days. The fox was more life-like than ever—every strand of white fur was as realistic as the real deal.

    Zheng Ren shook the thought out of his mind. He was wasting time, he had to get back to the surgery.

    "Large needle, double-stranded No. 7 sutures." Zheng Ren's hand was open and waiting as soon as he was back in the real world.

    No. 7 sutures were thick and usually used to sew the skin layer.

    Double-stranded would mean even thicker sutures.

    Without hesitation, Xie Yiren did as ordered. She got two No. 7 sutures and threaded them through the eye of the largest suture needle.

    The needle holder held the suture needle and the sutures. Zheng Ren angled the tool so that the sutures would not get in the way of his movements.

    "Chief Zheng, you plan to suture the wound?" Cao Guozhen asked from a few feet away.

    "What else?" Zheng Ren said. With a flick of his wrist, the suture needle penetrated the soft lung tissue.

    The rhetorical question threw Cao Guozhen off guard.

    What else? A lobectomy was the most obvious choice.

    It was a straightforward procedure that the family would accept after some explanation.

    However, Zheng Ren abandoned the safest method and chose to suture…

    If the patient's bleeding continued after the surgery, the outcome would be horrific.

    Cao Guozhen swallowed his words before he offended Zheng Ren.

    He had nothing of value to contribute so staying quiet was the best thing he could do.

    Thinking back to the words he said in the emergency response room made him sweat buckets.

    Who gave him the confidence to stand there and lecture Zheng Ren about the ways to save the patient?

    Unrestricted Mucosolvan dosage?

    Did he think someone like Chief Zheng would not know these hidden tricks?

    Cao Guozhen shut his mouth and watched Zheng Ren forcefully close up the huge wound on the middle lobe.

    The final knot was tied so tightly, a single-stranded No. 7 suture would have broken under the force.

    No wonder Zheng Ren asked for a double-stranded No. 7 suture.

    Was this really the best treatment?

    Cao Guozhen mulled over Zheng Ren's tactic. He would track the patient's recovery to observe if this simple but brutal way of suturing had any side effects.

    The suturing took a few minutes.

    Zheng Ren requested for saline solution to rinse the cavity. After a check for active bleeds yielded no positives, he proceeded to perform the fracture fixation.

    The material used for the fixation was shape-memory alloy that contracted when heated and expanded when cooled. The material was placed inside a basin of iced saline solution to achieve the largest expansion before fitting onto the fractures. A warm saline gauze was wrapped around the material to shrink it, fixing the fractures in place.

    As Zheng Ren was fixing the fractures, Su Yun returned to the operating room in a flurry. "Boss, I've spoken with the family. I've been thinking on the way in, we might not have to remove the lobes. We could stitch them up! I think it's the best solution. You don't have to worry about the post-surgery, I'll monitor the patient in the ICU."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Oh," Zheng Ren uttered a monosyllable reply.

    Su Yun assessed the operating room and saw the basin of iced saline solution.

    This... Zheng Ren was already fixing the ribs?

    Su Yun was on his way to wash his hands but when he saw Zheng Ren fixing the ribs, he stopped. He approached the operating table to investigate.

    Three rib fractures had been stabilized. The fix was not important because even without it, the fractures would fuse and heal on their own after a few days.

    More importantly, Su Yun wanted to know how the patient's lung was dealt with.

    The tools used for stabilizing the rib cage were gone. The self-retaining retractors had also been removed. Su Yun could not see what was going on.

    "Boss, what did you do?" Su Yun scanned his surroundings and found nothing odd. If a lobectomy was performed, he would have to present the damaged lobes to the family.

    "Suturing. Didn't you just speak of it?" Zheng Ren answered matter-of-factly.

    Su Yun was speechless.

    "Scrub in," Zheng Ren told Su Yun.

    "Do you still need me? Does my presence even make a difference?" Sarcastic Su Yun was back.

    Brother Yun's sarcastic remarks came whenever he felt like it.

    An unhappy Su Yun would deliver a few lines of sarcasm.

    A happy Su Yun would do the same.

    The habit would be incredibly unflattering if it was anyone but Su Yun.

    Su Yun had the skills and swagger to make derisive but honest comments because no one could fault him.

    This was exemplified by the number of buddies he had back in Imperial Capital.

    If he ever wanted to go drinking, there was a long list of contacts he could pick from.

    Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's pointless question and continued with the surgery.

    As usual, despite his complaints and rants, Su Yun went to wash his hand and put on the surgical scrubs.

    He came back to the operating table fully-dressed. He used one hand to feel the right lung.

    He could feel the thick double-stranded No. 7 suture in a figure-of-8 suture pattern.

    It was the same technique Su Yun had in mind. Did Zheng Ren have some background in cardiothoracic surgery?

    From a cardiothoracic standpoint, what Zheng Ren had done was extremely daring.

    Su Yun had spent a lot of time thinking about the various methods to seal the two wounds while speaking to the family.

    He landed on the same solution as Zheng Ren.

    When he returned to the operating room, Zheng Ren was already done.

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren as he was fixing the rib fractures.

    Zheng Ren's attention was fully on the procedure, unaware of any unwelcoming stares.

    The ribs fixation was a tedious process.

    The actual procedure was not difficult but the damage to the rib cage extended from the second rib all the way to the ninth rib. They had to maneuver the clips in a restrictive operative field.

    30 minutes later, the internal fixation surgery was completed. They checked for any active bleeds before closing up the chest.

    "Su Yun, we'll have to pay attention to the patient's airways," Zheng Ren instructed.

    Zheng Ren was referring to whatever fluid that was lodged in the patient's airways. After the surgery, the blood in the patient's airways had to be aspirated.

    "Don't worry. The reason why I'm staying in the ICU tonight is to make sure all the blood is removed from his airways. If we followed the standard treatment workflow, the patient could lose up to 40% of his lung capacity."

    "Hmm, thank you then."

    "Yes, thank me." Su Yun's eyes shifted to Xie Yiren, then back to Zheng Ren. His eyebrows were questioning.

    He was asking if Zheng Ren had made any progress.

    This man was too nosy for his own good.

    Zheng Ren said nothing but nodded before shaking his head.

    Su Yun shook his head, his eyes crinkling with a smile.

    Once the patient woke from the general anesthesia, he was transported to the ICU.

    Cao Guozhen accompanied the entourage to the ICU. He wanted to keep an eye on the patient, ignoring the jabs thrown at him by Su Yun.

    If it were not for the two surgeons from the emergency department, Cao Guozhen would have seen his entire career flushed down the drain.

    Death or a fate worse than it would take him.

    When the patient arrived at the ICU, the vital sign monitor was displaying a steady electrocardiogram. The patient's blood pressure was also in the normal range at 120/72 mmHg while the blood oxygen level was at 94%.

    The numbers were satisfactory.

    Unless an unforeseen event happens, the patient would survive.

    Regardless, Su Yun was stringent with post-surgery monitoring. A set of aspirators was brought to the patient's bed and Su Yun began the process of suctioning the fluids from the patient's airways.

    The specialized hard-tube aspirator was only available in the ICU.

    As the tube was not flexible, it stimulated the airways and made the respiratory muscles contract, forcing the trapped fluids outward.

    The device could not be used mid-surgery but once the rib fractures were stabilized, they would not have to worry about the patient's coughing. There was a lower risk of damaging the lungs once the rib cage was fixed.

    Su Yun was relieved at the sight of dark red fluid that crept up the aspirator tube.

    The blood in the airways was only starting to coagulate. Su Yun could remove the fluid that was accessible.

    As for the blood trapped deeper in the lungs, he would try his best, but the remainder would have to be dealt with through the natural absorption by the body.

    "I'm leaving," Zheng Ren announced once the patient was stable. The dark blood being pulled out of the patient's airways was reassuring.

    Su Yun did not bother to look at Zheng Ren. He waved his hand as if shooing a fly.

    Cao Guozhen followed Zheng Ren and uttered softly behind the surgeon, "Chief Zheng, thank you for today."

    Zheng Ren smiled. "It's alright, Chief Cao."

    Cao Guozhen was smart enough to know what Zheng Ren and Su Yun had saved him from.

    "Let us have lunch together one day," Cao Guozhen said with gratitude.

    The two men parted ways outside the ICU department.

    Zheng Ren did not communicate with the patient's family. Su Yun would handle all of it.

    He texted Xie Yiren as he walked.

    It was almost 10:00 pm, too late for a date.

    After all, it was improper for a girl to be out late.

    Of course, it was unavoidable in this line of work, but work was an exception. Zheng Ren would have to be on standby tonight for any emergency surgery as Su Yun would be busy in the ICU.

    He should go home and rest.

    Chu Yanran was staying over at Xie Yiren's house tonight so it was unlikely that anything would transpire between Xie Yiren and him.

    Xie Yiren, Chu Yanran, and Zheng Ren went back to the neighborhood. Zheng Ren recalled the memory of holding Xie Yiren's hand while they were walking down the streets searching for food. It was a sweet one.

    After saying goodbye, Zheng Ren went in and took a shower. Xie Yiren and he texted for a while before he went to bed.

    The next day, Zheng Ren made a pit stop to the ICU before taking over the shift in the emergency department.

    The patient was in good shape. He only complained about the lack of rest due to the suction procedure.

    The charts showed a total of 400 ml of gunk removed from the patient's airways.

    Su Yun's presence in the ICU really made a difference. If the surgeon was not available, no nurse would dare to perform a suction in 20-minute intervals.

    There was a risk of damaging the trachea.

    After seeking the ICU chief's opinion, the patient was transferred to the emergency wards alongside the patient who was stabbed in the heart.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Zheng Ren busied himself with the patients that came into Sea City General Hospital, the small hospital that was insignificant in the world of academic medicine.

    At the same moment, something was about to transpire in the Mayo Clinic Headquarters in Rochester, Minnesota.

    The 38-year-old Mu Tao was flipping through articles and writing up his daily surgical journal.

    After leaving Imperial Capital and returning to Shenzhen City, he felt incompetent.

    To be the best surgeon, he had to go to the best hospital and receive the most advanced medical training the world had to offer.

    He still had the fiery passion of youth in him.

    Mu Tao had spoken to Old Wu about his aspirations and the old professor was supportive.

    Old Wu had friends in the international medical community. He managed to obtain a six-month international exchange program for Mu Tao in the world-renowned Mayo Clinic.

    It was only six months but Mu Tao was very thankful for the opportunity.

    When he first arrived at the Mayo Clinic, he began learning enthusiastically despite the jetlag.

    Canada's Montreal General Hospital was in the top five hospitals, but Mayo Clinic was ranked first worldwide.

    They could compete with Montreal General Hospital in any field, even neurosurgery.

    Here, Mu Tao was exposed to all sorts of advanced medical facilities and medical theories. The doctors were knowledgeable and the surgeries they performed were complex and holistic.

    In the field of interventional surgery, Mayo Clinic was also ranked first.

    They were especially well-known for their TIPS procedure for the treatment of decompensated cirrhosis-induced gastric varices, portal hypertension, and ascites.

    One of the best minds in the field of interventional surgery once said the techniques used in Mayo Clinic were five to ten years ahead of time.

    After witnessing first-hand, Mu Tao concurred with the assessment.

    Sometimes he even believed five to ten years was an understatement.

    Mu Tao was regarded as China's best technical interventional surgeon and he carried that reputation with pride.

    When he saw the TIPS surgery performed at Mayo Clinic, his pride and ego were shattered.

    In Shenzhen City, Mu Tao's TIPS puncture attempts were always limited to a dozen or so and the success rate of the surgery was as high as 85%.

    Even Wu Haishi was amazed by his disciple's accomplishment.

    With a stellar track record in performing TIPS surgery and his sharp instincts, Wu Haishi had called Mu Tao a prodigy.

    Mu Tao was a talented surgeon, no doubt.

    Here in Mayo Clinic, the TIPS surgeries that Mu Tao witnessed all had less than ten puncture attempts.

    The challenging blind puncture was also an aspect Mayo Clinic was looking into in hopes of a swifter and less damaging TIPS surgery.

    The current procedure in all Mayo Clinic branches was to place a specialized guide wire in the portal vein to map out the general area. This reduced the chances of a total miss when performing the puncture.

    The method had already been discussed publicly in a journal article.

    Reading it in an article was nothing compared to witnessing it live. The additional guide wire significantly improved workflow efficiency.

    The TIPS procedure could be completed with five or fewer puncture attempts and the surgery success rate was as high as 95%. The post-surgery hepatic encephalopathy incidence rate was as low as 30% with this method.

    These statistics were unbeatable.

    Mu Tao believed the crown jewel of interventional surgery had been cleanly plucked by Mayo Clinic.

    Learn, research, operate. Mu Tao kept a steady pattern every day while he was in America.

    He had even forgone sleep, taking only 4-hour daily naps.

    Mu Tao only had six months and found himself running out of time. There were too many things to learn and too many surgeries to perform.

    Every day, there were countless dignitaries and rich businessmen who stopped by Mayo Clinic for a consultation or check-up.

    A referral letter from a specialist cost USD7,000.

    The figure was shocking.

    However, Mu Tao truly believed the price tag was worth the service. Even if the price was doubled, it would be worth it because life was precious.

    For interventional procedures, the were many patients who were available. Although Mu Tao could not perform the surgeries, he could assist and learn.

    Whenever fatigue caught up and threatened to drown him, Mu Tao recalled the situation back in Imperial Capital.

    Mu Tao wanted to be the best in the country! Anything less was not acceptable!

    For this goal, he would push himself to the brink of exhaustion.

    Mu Tao embraced each second he spent in Mayo Clinic.

    …

    …

    Back in Sea City General Hospital's emergency ward, Zheng Ren was performing a physical examination of the patient who was stabbed in the heart.

    His recovery was swift. The patient was able to go to the bathroom unassisted while carrying the chest drainage system.

    Cardiac stab wounds and cardiac tamponades required emergency medical attention. Time was the main factor in these rescues as once the window of opportunity had passed, there was a high risk of brain damage.

    This patient was incredibly lucky.

    During the transport of the patient from the ICU, he and his lover had thanked Zheng Ren profusely.

    After the initial shock, his lover's mental state had finally returned to normal. She was no longer wailing and sobbing as she had during the emergency response.

    The woman seemed to have forgotten what had happened that day.

    Zheng Ren watched his words as he spoke to the couple. He did not want to jog her memory lest she remembered how he kicked her aside that day. Had he not brought her lover back from the dead, the woman would likely sue him for assault.

    Zheng Ren checked the patient's temperature and listened to his chest sounds. No fever, no signs of infection. Everything was going well for him.

    One more week of observation would do before discharge.

    As for the sutures on his chest, they could be removed in a few more days.

    The other patients were all in stable condition. Under Zheng Ren's management, the emergency wards were orderly and proper.

    The key was in the quality of surgical procedures as it dictated the post-surgery care, which was resource-intensive.

    Needless to say, the medical staff was essential in maintaining the emergency wards' smooth operation.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had gotten used to the workflow in the emergency department. To end up here in a small general hospital in Northeastern China, the professor believed it was God's will.

    He was able to witness Zheng Ren complete a TIPS surgery with a single puncture attempt.

    The professor had faith he could practice and master the technique.

    On the other hand, the patient with prostatic hyperplasia was on his way to China.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner did not forget his initial goal of winning a Nobel Prize. It was his life goal.

    With the help of a magnificent East Asian surgeon like Zheng Ren, Professor Rudolf's hopes soared.

    This was a sign from God.

    After making his rounds, Zheng Ren headed back to his office and picked up on his reading.

    He was glad the activity boosted his skills in the System and gave him an edge.

    He had no idea why the System had chosen him or when It would desert him but he now had the ability to save lots of people and that was enough.

    Zheng Ren treasured every second he had with the System.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The department phone rang.

    Zheng Ren answered the call. A doctor from the emergency internal medicine had called to inform them a young female with acute appendicitis had been admitted. They were on their way to the hospital.

    Zheng Ren called Su Yun. "We have an appendicitis case. Take Yang Lei with you to surgery."

    "Oh." Su Yun's head was buried in his phone, likely texting or playing a game. 

    Nowadays, the emergency ward required two appendectomies on average. Yang Lei had much more surgery opportunities after he was transferred to the emergency ward.

    Even though he lacked the talent, his skills improved with continuous surgical practice.

    The patient arrived shortly.

    Zheng Ren performed a physical examination carefully and reached a diagnosis.

    The patient was a sixteen-year-old girl.

    She had been experiencing right lower abdominal pain for two days, accompanied by a low-grade fever. The emergency lab report showed elevated levels of leukocytes and neutrophils, which were indications of an infection.

    The B-scan ultrasonography excluded the possibility of ovarian disease. The symptoms were typical and Zheng Ren's diagnosis was in line with the System.

    She was cleared for surgery.

    "The patient's diagnosis is very obviously acute appendicitis. When was the last time she ate and drank?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The patient's father was a man in his thirties, most likely from the rural village in the outskirts of the city looking at the way he was dressed.

    When he heard Zheng Ren's question, he sized up Zheng Ren cautiously and answered, "Around 6 o'clock this morning."

    Zheng Ren was puzzled by the man's defensive behavior.

    He glanced at the time and it was still before 10 a.m. She had to wait for another two to three hours to fulfill the 6-hour fasting period before surgery.

    "Don't let her take any food or liquids from now onward," Zheng Ren said, "We'll be preparing her for surgery at 1 p.m."

    "Surgery?" The man replied immediately, "Doctor, we don't want surgery."

    "Hmm?" Something clicked in Zheng Ren and he realized that they would be facing some complications.

    He had guessed earlier that it might be surgery-related.

    As expected, the patient's father continued, "We don't need surgery; just give my daughter some anti-inflammatory medication."

    "If we apply conservative treatment for acute appendicitis, there may be a risk of rupture. It will seriously endanger the patient's life." It was not Zheng Ren's intent to threaten the father; he was merely stating the truth.

    Fan Tianshui, for example, was a strong man like, yet he had a close encounter with death just because he did not receive the appropriate treatment in time.

    Besides that…

    A gay porn star, Masaki Koh from Tokyo, refused to get an appendectomy because he did not want to scar his body. His appendix ruptured and he developed peritonitis and other complications, which ended up taking his life at the ripe age of twenty.

    Some diseases healed over time, but they could also progress into a life-threatening condition.

    General surgeons usually preferred a radical approach.

    The appendix was not an essential organ. Instead of suffering the pain of conservative treatment, they would advise people to have it surgically removed.

    "It's nothing. She's just having a stomachache; it's nothing serious." The man was firm.

    The man's demeanor seemed particularly cold with the girl in the background, curling up on the bed in pain.

    "Are you short of money?" Zheng Ren asked out of 'concern'.

    "..." He was met with silence.

    "An appendectomy isn't too expensive. If you're facing financial difficulties, we can do an open appendectomy instead of the laparoscopic appendectomy. It'll cost around 1,000 yuan," Zheng Ren tried to persuade the patient's father by lowering the price.

    "..." There was still no response.

    "The cost of antibiotics, anti-inflammatory treatment, and IV drip will cost quite a bit too, not to mention the underlying risk," Zheng Ren added on.

    "Doctor, we don't want surgery. Just treat her," the patient's father said in disdain, staring at Zheng Ren with an annoyed expression.

    Zheng Ren was at a loss for words.

    He sighed internally and nodded. He then brought the patient's father to the office and asked Chang Yue to issue him an admission notice for the hospitalization procedures.

    When the patient's father left, Zheng Ren said, "Go and find out why the patient's family refused surgery."

    "They refused surgery?" Chang Yue was shocked.

    Why would anyone reject a simple appendectomy?

    "Yes, I asked him and even offered to exclude part of the medical bill and reduce the admission fee to around a thousand, but he still refused," Zheng Ren said helplessly.

    "Hmm, let me ask them," Chang Yue said. "Chief Zheng, when are you going to do Sister Zheng's surgery?"

    "I'm going to the Secondary Hospital for surgery tomorrow. We'll schedule hers on the day after." Zheng Ren continued, "Tell Sister Zheng that she may need to get radiofrequency ablation."

    "Do you have a template for the preoperative procedures?"

    "No."

    "You don't even have that. Are you sure you know how to do radiofrequency ablation?" Chang Yue asked suspiciously.

    "It should be fine. Lil Fugui can do it if I can't," Zheng Ren laughed and said, "Right, Lil Fugui?"

    "Boss, you're pulling my leg," Professor Rudolf Wagner said with a pout. "You have the best interventional skills of all the interventional doctors. You shouldn't make up a bunch of baloney just because Chang's not in surgery."

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    The professor was getting more fluent in the Northeastern dialect; even Zheng Ren rarely used words like 'baloney'. 

    If it was not for the professor, he would have forgotten that the word existed.

    "Chief Zheng, you must always be honest to your resident doctor," Chang Yue said in a serious tone.

    "Yes, yes, yes," Zheng Ren answered with three consecutive yesses.

    "Right, you're not even taking me with you to Secondary Hospital for surgery. Out with the old, in with the new. So disloyal of you, Boss," Su Yun added insult to injury at the right moment.

    After joking around for a while, the patient returned after completing the admission procedures. Chang Yue then examined her once more, wrote down medical notes, and started briefing the patient's family.

    Half an hour later, Chang Yue walked in with a sullen expression.

    "Chang Yue, can't you look happier?" Su Yun could guess what happened from Chang Yue's expression

    Chang Yue's emotions were written all over her face.

    "Guess why the patient's family refused to operate." Chang Yue said after closing the office door.

    "Do we even need to guess?" Su Yun put on an irritating smirk and said, "A sixteen-year-old girl from the village will be married off soon. If there's a scar on her stomach, people will think that she did an abortion or she had gynecological diseases. Anyway, her bride price will depreciate by a hundred thousand at least, from 300,000 to 200,000 yuan."

    "..." Zheng Ren heard about something similar before, but it did not cross his mind.

    Chang Yue let out a sigh, indicating that Su Yun's prediction was true.

    "Let's start with the anti-inflammation treatment then. Hopefully, it doesn't perforate," Zheng Ren sighed deeply.

    These things were beyond their control. If the patient's own parents refused to have surgery, what right did they have to force her?

    Ugh… They really should not do this if they wanted their daughter to live.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    While they were lamenting about it, the phone rang once more.

    The landline of the emergency ward was different from the one in Old Chief Physician Pan's office. The Chief would mostly receive calls about office politics between departments.

    When the phone in the emergency ward rang, it was likely that the emergency department was either sending patients to them or that the patient had an ambiguous diagnosis that required Zheng Ren's opinion.

    After picking up the phone, Zheng Ren spoke for a while before getting up and heading downstairs.

    "Boss, what's the matter?" Su Yun asked.

    "Intestinal obstruction in a fifteen-year-old girl," Zheng Ren said.

    "Let's go check it out," Su Yun followed Zheng Ren to the emergency department.

    Intestinal obstruction could be caused by intussusception in the infant stage or from loss of function due to old age.

    The patient was still a teenager; she should be in the pink of health. It was rare to see intestinal obstruction in a young girl like her.

    When they arrived at the emergency department, the internal medicine doctors were busy tending to the never-ending crowd in the consultation room. Most of them were elderly patients above 60.

    This was a common scene in the Northeastern region. The younger generation equipped with skills that had a future ahead all moved to the South in search of jobs, leaving the older folks behind.

    When the doctor saw Zheng Ren, he quickly comforted the old man he was tending to and rushed over to Zheng Ren. He brought Zheng Ren to the emergency treatment room. On their way there, he said, "The patient is a fifteen-year-old girl. She has abdominal pain and was vomiting for two days before she visited the hospital. When I examined her, her abdomen was bloated, tender upon touching--general pain without any rebound tenderness. The CT scan on the abdomen showed an enlarged intestinal loop and extensive fecalith in the right abdominal cavity."

    The doctor's voice was raspy from the non-stop talking from the morning till now. She was so busy that she had not had the time to have even a sip of water.

    "What has been done?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "We performed a hypertonic saline enema, but it was not effective," the emergency internal medicine doctor answered. "After the enema, we imaged the plain films of the abdomen and saw that there was an increase in the extent and amount of small bowel distension, along with the presence of air-fluid levels."

    "Hmm," Zheng Ren pondered.

    When they reached the treatment room, he saw a girl curled up on the bed, continuously retching.

    There was an anxious middle-aged woman wiping away tears while she gently patted the girl's back.

    "Chief Zheng, these are the scans. Please take a look at them. I'll return to my post now," the doctor briefed Zheng Ren quickly and hurried back to the consultation room.

    Zheng Ren came to the side of the patient and positioned her in a supine position with her legs bent upwards. Then, he rubbed his hands together to warm them before starting the physical examination.

    The patient was very thin, with long black hair. She also had big round eyes with long lashes, but they were watery because of all the vomiting.

    "What's your name?" Zheng Ren habitually asked for the patient's information as he performed the examination. He placed his hand on the patient's left upper abdomen.

    "I'm Wang Yutong," the girl fluttered her eyes and answered.

    "Are you in middle or high school?" Zheng Ren casually asked as he explored the patient's abdomen.

    There was no prominent tenderness on her upper abdomen, which was a typical sign of bloating. However, the patient felt the pain when he reached the left lower abdomen.

    Zheng Ren checked carefully to locate the exact location.

    The System's monitor diagnosed the intestinal obstruction as Rapunzel Syndrome.

    Zheng Ren was a little lost. However, he had to act calm and collected even if he had questions, especially in front of the patient. This was the basic etiquette for a medical doctor.

    After the examination, Zheng Ren tapped the girl's shoulders and asked her to cover her abdomen.

    He then walked toward the radiographic film viewer and put up the abdominal CT scans and plain films. 

    It was a typical case of intestinal obstruction, just like the emergency internal medicine doctor said previously. The air-fluid levels and fecalith were all typical symptoms of this disease.

    Zheng Ren made a low hum.

    Su Yun noticed something was not right when he saw Zheng Ren's expression. He came over and asked softly, "Anything unusual, Boss?"

    "What do you know about Rapunzel Syndrome?" Zheng Ren asked.

    It never crossed Su Yun's mind that Zheng Ren was actually consulting him. He thought his boss was quizzing him. He quickly searched his mind for information on Rapunzel Syndrome.

    A genius like him also had impeccable memory.

    Similar to those who made a name in history, Su Yun was equipped with all the skills they had, including photographic memory.

    He only took him several seconds to recall information about Rapunzel Syndrome.

    "Rapunzel Syndrome, a clinical disease first described by Vaughan Jr. in 1986, manifested by the patient's trichotillomania and trichophagia. The swallowed hair would form a gastrolith and enter the small intestines, causing abdominal pain, vomiting, nausea, malnutrition, hematemesis, diarrhea, and intestinal obstruction if the condition is serious," Su Yun answered softly as if he was back in school, standing beside an old respected professor.

    'A test? Did he think he could get me with such a simple question?' Su Yun felt proud.

    "Hmm," Zheng Ren nodded after hearing what Su Yun said.

    The patient's symptoms matched the description. The intestinal obstruction could be caused by a long-term compulsive eating of hair, which developed into a gastrolith and blocked the colon.

    The best treatment method for a conclusively diagnosed intestinal obstruction was surgical resection.

    Since the diagnosis was confirmed, the patient could be prepped for surgery.

    "Can the patient's family follow me please?" Zheng Ren called out.

    The patient's mother was in the middle of taking care of her, so the father followed Zheng Ren out of the treatment room.

    "Have you noticed your daughter displaying any unusual behavior?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The patient's father looked confused. He tried very hard to recall, but he could not understand what Zheng Ren was asking for.

    "It's okay if you don't know," Zheng Ren said kindly. "Your daughter is showing symptoms of intestinal obstruction. After looking at the scans, it was caused by fecalith in the intestines. An enema didn't work, so I plan to treat her with surgery."

    Zheng Ren did not directly reveal to the father that the patient had Rapunzel Syndrome, for fear that it would upset him.

    Sometimes, the chronology of the briefing was very important.

    The patient's parents would feel relieved after they treated her intestinal obstruction. The best option was to explain the cause of this disease and future treatment plans after showing them the gastrolith.

    The patient's father had no opinions and agreed with whatever Zheng Ren said.

    Zheng Ren then called Su Yun to admit the patient and prepare the preoperative assessment for surgery.
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    Su Yun, Chang Yue, and the others were busy preparing for surgery. On the other hand, Zheng Ren had nothing much to do during this period. He started examining the patient's scans that were put up on the film viewer.

    Since the occurrence of Rapunzel Syndrome was rather rare, he should take this opportunity to study it since there was nothing he could do except to wait for the surgery.

    This was the privilege of a superior medical officer. Most chiefs would request their subordinates to call them to the operating table after they had finished lining up the sterile sheets.

    Zheng Ren did not have that kind of luxury, nor would he be that pompous.

    The emergency department was already short-handed at the moment.

    After a while, they received the case file and Chang Yue started to write medical notes. The gastric tube and urinary catheter were set aside, prepared. They were only waiting for the patient to complete the preoperative assessment so that they could start the surgery.

    "Chief Zheng, are you busy?"

    While the staff from the emergency ward were preparing the surgery orderly, a cheerful Chief Sun walked in.

    "Oh, Chief Sun," Zheng Ren smiled and greeted, "We have a case of intestinal obstruction. We're in the middle of preparing to operate."

    Chief Sun's eyelids started twitching. Recently, the traffic of general surgeries decreased significantly because most of them were dealt with by the emergency department.

    However, he did not mention anything about that. Instead, the smile on his face grew, and he said, "Chief Zheng, I'm here to show you the peritoneal loose body you diagnosed the other day."

    Chief Sun reached for his phone and showed Zheng Ren the pictures he took.

    The specimen looked like a giant goose egg. After closing up, Chief Sun dissected the 'goose egg' and the boundaries of the egg white and yolk were very clear. If the person who saw it did not know anything about medicine, to them, it would look like it belonged in somebody's kitchen.

    Zheng Ren had seen it during the operation, but Chief Sun showed him the final diagnosis from pathology and gave a clearer description of the specimen sections.

    "Chief Zheng, you're really good at diagnosis," Chief Sun praised him while affectionately patting his shoulder.

    "Haha," Zheng Ren laughed dryly and gave him a quick glance before returning to the scans on the film viewer.

    Chief Sun felt a little insulted.

    He was trying to get on his good side, but Zheng Ren gave him the cold shoulder.

    'You really think your diagnostic skills are great?' he thought.

    The more he thought about it, the angrier he got.

    However, he was far too cunning to express his anger. He just followed Zheng Ren's gaze.

    "This is a typical intestinal obstruction. Why are you looking at it, Chief Zheng?" Chief Sun said after glancing at the scans.

    The images and the reports of the patient all showed that it was a typical condition; nothing from the scan stood out.

    "Oh, this intestinal obstruction is caused by Rapunzel Syndrome," Zheng Ren answered briefly. "I wanted to study it since it's quite rare--to reduce the possibility of misdiagnosing it in the future."

    "Ra…what syndrome?" Chief Sun was stunned.

    F*ck, what did Zheng Ren say?

    Rare disease? Chief Sun regretted right after he asked. He quickly redirected his focus to the scans and tried to look for indicative signs for that syndrome.

    "It's called Rapunzel Syndrome." Zheng Ren also had a good memory, but he was busy working part-time to earn a living when he was in school. Therefore, he did not have the luxury to visit the library to read journals.

    "The patient has a mental and physical disorder where they can't resist the urge to eat their hair. Since hair is indigestible, it forms a gastrolith in the intestines and causes blockages," Zheng Ren gave a simple explanation while he continued to observe the scans, his hand under his chin, trying to search for other indicative features.

    Chief Sun was totally lost.

    He had never heard of Rapunzel Syndrome. Eating hair? Why did he never encounter something like that after so many years of practice?

    Nevertheless, he buried these questions and observed the scans with Zheng Ren.

    "Lil Fugui, can you come here for a moment?" Zheng Ren called out.

    "What's the matter, Boss?" Professor Rudolf Wagner rushed toward him enthusiastically.

    "Are there any typical characteristics of Rapunzel Syndrome in imaging?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Boss, you're so funny." Professor Rudolf Wagner pointed at the scans. "The images can only differentiate the density of the fecalith that was causing the obstruction, but the difference is too small to be detected. Surgery will be more ideal as a diagnostic method."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    The professor's opinion was similar to his.

    He would proceed with the surgery then.

    Chief Sun was perplexed. Did Zheng Ren get a conclusive diagnosis? Why was he so confident when he mentioned it to him, yet still asked the professor for advice?

    "Chief Sun, please excuse me," Zheng Ren said to Chief Sun with a smile when he heard Su Yun call him to go into surgery. "I'm going in for surgery now."

    "I'll come with you," Chief Sun said. "I've never heard of Rapunzel Syndrome."

    Chief Sun was used to being on the losing side. He had given up on competing with Zheng Ren long ago.

    Even though Zheng Ren was younger than him, his surgical skills were much better.

    He had a lot of time on his hands since there were not many general surgeries these days, so he decided to observe the operation.

    If it was a confirmed case of Rapunzel Syndrome, he would go back and research it so that he could boast during the annual conference of general surgery.

    Zheng Ren did not refuse his request. There was nothing wrong with a chief of the general surgery department observing a surgery.

    Chang Yue had already completed the preoperative procedures. Zheng Ren took the case file and headed to the operating room.

    Suddenly, Chief Sun called out, "Chief Zheng…"

    "Chief Sun, please call me Little Zheng. I'm not comfortable with you addressing me as Chief Zheng," Zheng Ren said with a laugh.

    "Sure, Little Zheng. I heard that you went to the Secondary Hospital to perform a few TIPS surgeries?" Chief Sun casually inserted this question on the way to the operating room.

    "Hmm," Zheng Ren answered. "I've done almost ten surgeries."

    "..." Chief Sun stumbled in surprise, but he quickly caught up with Zheng Ren.

    It being a rare disease, Chief Sun had no idea what Rapunzel Syndrome was.

    However, diseases like decompensated cirrhosis with clinical symptoms of portal hypertension, hematemesis, and ascites were the most common cases in general surgery and gastroenterology.

    A few years back, they would need to perform porto-azygos disconnection.

    Due to a lack of fibrinogen and the high risk of porto-azygos disconnection, the rise of TIPS surgery in the interventional field had replaced this common procedure from general surgery.

    Chief Sun sighed when he thought about how Zheng Ren even managed to master the most difficult procedure: TIPS surgery.

    "Little Zheng, I'll be straightforward with you. I have an old mate with serious liver cirrhosis and ascites. His condition is way beyond control," Chief Sun said. "Can you tell me who you learned TIPS surgery from? Can you give me a referral so that I can help my friend transfer to Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital to receive surgery from your mentor?"

    "Learn?" Zheng Ren asked. He was caught by surprise. He was not paying attention to Chief Sun's rambling. His mind was occupied with the Rapunzel Syndrome.
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    "I figured it out with Professor Rudolf Wagner," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Sun was stunned, then he was extremely displeased.

    He felt as if something was pressing on his chest.

    Even though he did not know how to perform TIPS surgery, he knew its basic principles.

    TIPS surgery was one of the most difficult surgeries to date. In certain ways, it could be more challenging than the Whipple procedure.

    How arrogant of Little Zheng to claim that he learned it by himself. Who would believe this nonsense?

    Chief Sun shook his head and sighed internally.

    There was no point in him pestering him further if he was so full of himself.

    Chief Sun was so frustrated that he wanted to turn around and leave. Why should he be humiliated by a naive child?

    At this moment, Zheng Ren was entirely focused on the surgery. He decided the route of entry from the information he gathered by physical examination and imaging. He then mentally ran through the procedure to think of possible precautions and mitigation measures for any unexpected incidents.

    He did not notice the changes in Chief Sun.

    When they arrived at the operating room, Chief Sun was silent, as was Zheng Ren. The atmosphere was a little awkward.

    After changing, Zheng Ren left the changing room first. Chief Sun found a quiet corner and lit a cigarette to smoke. Then, he took out his phone and made a call.

    "Old Xia, I asked Zheng Ren about the TIPS surgery, but he said he figured it out with the professor." Chief Sun poured his frustrations to Chief Xia, with whom he was more familiar.

    Chief Xia was the one who told him that Zheng Ren could do TIPS surgery. Initially, Chief Sun asked her to contact the professor in Imperial Capital, but she referred him to Zheng Ren instead.

    In fact, Chief Xia actually meant that he should ask Zheng Ren to perform the surgery.

    However, Chief Sun misinterpreted that Zheng Ren was able to perform TIPS surgery because he had relations in Imperial Capital.

    It was a misunderstanding.

    Chief Xia was stunned when she heard him.

    "Old Sun, didn't you ask me to refer you to a professor who could perform TIPS surgery?" Chief Xia asked.

    "Yeah, you suggested Zheng Ren's mentor, so I came to look for him." Chief Sun felt slightly dejected.

    "Who said anything about his mentor!" Chief Xia had a hot temper, the volume at the other end of the phone call increased by at least ten decibels. "I told you that Little Zheng is quite good at TIPS surgery!"

    Chief Sun still could not understand what Chief Xia was insinuating. He just stared at the cloud of smoke billowing from the cigarette in hand.

    Even though Chief Xia made it very clear, he… 

    After a few seconds, an irritated voice came from the other end.

    "Old Sun, are you in your right mind? What nonsense are you talking about? Wasn't I clear?"

    "Old Xia, we're talking about TIPS surgery here. Are we on the same page?" The cigarette bud burnt his fingers and the pain brought Chief Sun back to his senses. He threw away the cigarette bud and explained what he thought she told him. 

    "I am talking about TIPS surgery here," Chief Xia asked, "My classmate, Old Zhang, is the supervisory director of Secondary Hospital. Once he saw Little Zheng perform TIPS surgery during his last visit, he immediately invited him over."

    While Chief Xia was explaining, she paused momentarily and asked, "Old Sun, don't tell me that you asked Little Zheng to help you contact the professor from Imperial Capital?"

    "..." Chief Sun had no idea what his mistake was.

    "You… nevermind," Chief Xia knew that her speculation was true when there was no response from him. She continued, "Just let Little Zheng do it. Stop wasting your time. Don't come and blame me if the other postgraduate researchers experiment on your friend."

    Chief Xia hung up right after that.

    Chief Sun gripped his phone with mixed feelings and stared off in a daze. 

    He had been introduced to Zheng Ren when he started working in this hospital. He was just a normal general surgeon, hardworking and reliable, but that was all. There was nothing exceptional about his surgical skills.

    However, he rose to fame just after a demonstration surgery.

    Could he perform TIPS by himself? From what Chief Xia said, her intent was already very obvious even though she did not exactly mention it—Zheng Ren's TIPS surgery skills were much better than the professors in Imperial Capital.

    … Was that even possible?

    Chief Sun had no doubts about Zheng Ren's general surgical skills. He could perform the Whipple procedure alone; a simple surgery like this would not be a problem.

    Nonetheless, was he able to surpass other experts in their own field?

    At such a young age?

    Chief Sun was lost in his thoughts. When he thought of asking Director Zhang about this, he realized that he had already been sitting in the changing room for half an hour.

    'Ugh… The surgery would have started by now.' He quickly rushed over.

    Chief Sun put on a scrub cap and mask before entering the operating room.

    Under the shadowless lamp, the silhouette of Zheng Ren's back seemed larger.

    No one was speaking at the operating table. There was not even a single request for surgical tools.

    'Was there a problem?' Chief Sun thought subconsciously.

    He stuck his head out to check and, to his surprise, the surgery was almost over. Zheng Ren was suturing the muscle layer. After each suture, Su Yun followed up with a knot and cut the excess suture in a fluid motion.

    "Little Zheng, you're done?" Chief Sun asked.

    "Yeah, the fecalith had hair in it. Do you want to take a look?" Zheng Ren replied.

    The surgery went smoothly. They saw a bulge in the intestine after opening the abdominal cavity.

    After dissecting the intestinal wall, they removed the fecalith and checked the remaining intestines for other blockages. Then, they proceeded to close and rinse, and the surgery was completed.

    Intestinal obstruction might be slightly more challenging if the patient was elderly due to the risk of intestinal adhesion. Otherwise, a typical intestinal obstruction was just as simple as an appendectomy for Zheng Ren.

    Chief Sun quickly put on a pair of gloves and opened the yellow plastic bag containing the pathological specimen.

    The smell of fecal matter permeated the room.

    "Chief Sun, can you do that outside, please?" Chu Yanran could not take it. She had already voiced her objection against intestine surgery. She would have Chu Yanzhi take over the anesthesia for any intestine surgery in the future.

    Chief Sun forced a laugh. He did not reprimand Chu Yanran, even though she was still a resident-in-training.

    He was afraid of her boss, not to mention that Su Yun was still at the operating table. He had no intention of getting mocked by that mean guy.

    Unless he could rebut him, he would never be able to beat that guy.

    He carried the yellow bag to the corridor of the operating room and opened it near a vent.

    In the bag, there were massive clumps of fecalith with hair in it.

    It…it really was Rapunzel Syndrome? Chief Sun quickly closed the bag while he tried to memorize the name of this syndrome. The odor was indeed very pungent; no wonder Chu Yanran was so upset.

    It did not matter if he had never heard of this syndrome before. He could always go back and study it.

    If not, he could always search Baidu.

    Even though they always advised patients not to seek medical advice on Baidu, Chief Sun had no other choice in this situation.
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    The surgery ended and Zheng Ren stepped away from the operating table.

    He did not remove his surgical gown. Instead, he waited for Su Yun to bring the stretcher trolley over and helped to move the patient.

    "Su Yun, does Sea City have a psychiatrist? It would be best if the patient had access to one once she recovers."

    Su Yun replied, "No, we don't. There are very few psychiatry departments in our country. I know someone who's based in Imperial Capital."

    "Are they any good?"

    "Talented; definitely worth a try, but it's a bit pricey."

    Su Yun's social circle was a galaxy compared to Zheng Ren's.

    Psychiatry was an uncommon specialty in China. The fact that Su Yun had a recommended contact was a testament to his well-connectedness.

    "I'll have a word with the family about the recommended therapy for the patient," Zheng Ren said as he watched the stretcher trolley leave the operating room. He had not taken his gloves off.

    "Go ahead. Let me know if they want the contact." Su Yun and Chu Yanran wheeled the patient out of the operating room.

    "Su Yun, get the father to stay back. I have something to show him," Zheng Ren called out after Su Yun. He had wanted to show the father the evidence.

    "I remember!" Su Yun's voice reverberated outside the operating room hallway.

    Zheng Ren rotated his shoulders to relieve the tension. He saw Department Chief Sun standing in the corner.

    The department chief looked to be in a daze. The yellow plastic bag was untied and a distinct odor permeated the operating room.

    Zheng Ren tried to get the department chief's attention. "Chief Sun, the surgery is done. I'm going to inform the family."

    Department Chief Sun snapped out of his daze. He wore a confused expression as his mind processed what was being said to him.

    His silence prompted Zheng Ren to ask with concern, "Chief Sun, are you feeling well?"

    "Uh…" Department Chief Sun hesitated, then he sealed the yellow plastic bag and walked toward Zheng Ren. "Little Zheng, your diagnosis was spot-on!"

    The department chief gave Zheng Ren a congratulatory thumbs-up, a wide smile on his face.

    This was the second time the department chief had praised him. If Su Yun was here, some sarcastic remark would have been made. The department chief's enthusiastic compliments were met with an awkward smile from Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren felt he was undeserving of praise.

    After all, it was the System that provided the diagnosis.

    Truth be told, Zheng Ren could not recall the specifics about Rapunzel Syndrome. He would have to look up the article to refresh his memory. These thoughts raced through his mind as the department chief showered him with praise.

    Department Chief Sun did not sense the awkwardness in the air. The smell of the impacted stool might have temporarily impaired his brain functions.

    "Little Zheng, that friend of mine will be arriving tomorrow. I'll have to trouble you to perform the TIPS surgery," Department Chief Sun said solemnly.

    "It's no trouble. Admit him to your ward. I believe your department is more experienced in handling hepatic encephalopathy," Zheng Ren replied with a smile.

    Department Chief Sun nodded faintly.

    He wanted to slap himself for his past foolishness.

    Zheng Ren had a foreign professor by his side. What was his name? Rudy? Ruben? Even if Zheng Ren could not perform the TIPS surgery, the professor could step in, but why would a foreign professor deign to take up a subordinate role?

    The foreign professor's presence was to Department Chief Sun's benefit. He had communicated the Caucasian professor's involvement with his friend to gain brownie points.

    He still had doubts about the success rate of the TIPS surgery, but he trusted Department Chief Xia's judgment.

    Department Chief Xia was a capable woman. She survived countless altercations with Department Chief Liu; that was an amazing feat on its own.

    She rarely praised others, but Zheng Ren was an exception. He came with Department Chief Xia's recommendation and she was not shy with her compliments.

    Department Chief Sun had a clearer picture of Zheng Ren's status now. He was in good spirits as he followed Zheng Ren out of the operating room.

    Despite the age difference, Department Chief Sun was willing to admit he had misjudged Zheng Ren. The junior doctor had grown into a force to be reckoned with in Sea City General Hospital.

    Zheng Ren carried the yellow plastic bag out to the corridor.

    "Family of Wang Yutong!" Zheng Ren announced.

    Wang Yutong's father immediately appeared before Zheng Ren, concern etched into his worn face.

    Su Yun had informed him to wait for the lead surgeon to explain the circumstances and rushed off with his daughter.

    Zheng Ren eyed the man. "You're Wang Yutong's father?"

    "Yes."

    "Your daughter is suffering from a rare illness."

    The middle-aged man's face paled. He looked as if Zheng Ren told him his daughter had cancer.

    The man's imagination ran amok and panic seized him.

    Zheng Ren could see the shift in expression and quickly smiled to lighten the mood.

    "Your daughter has a psychiatric disorder," Zheng Ren clarified.

    A curveball.

    Wang Yutong's father was surprised.

    "Psychiatric disorder?" the man questioned.

    A psychiatric disorder required surgical treatment?

    "It's… The disorder is called Rapunzel Syndrome."

    "Rapunzel…" The man eyed Zheng Ren suspiciously. If not for the full surgical gear, he would think Zheng Ren was a sham. Hints of blood splattered on Zheng Ren's gloves made him think twice.

    "Rapunzel Syndrome is a rare medical condition resulting in ingesting hair. Hair is made of keratin, which cannot be digested by gastric acid and enzymes, causing problems in the gastrointestinal tract," Zheng Ren explained.

    "The body can excrete a few strands, but a person with Rapunzel Syndrome ingests an excessive amount of hair. Often the patient displays symptoms of thinning hair and malnutrition due to gastrointestinal problems." Zheng Ren leaned forward with the yellow plastic bag. "Here is the trichobezoar that formed from the large amount of hair she ingested, so you can get a better idea of what your daughter has."

    Zheng Ren opened the yellow plastic bag to show Wang Yutong's father.

    The long explanation was helpful for him to understand his daughter's condition and his distrust in Zheng Ren slowly faded.

    There were many questions in his mind still, but he understood the gist of it.

    Holding his breath in, he peered into the open plastic bag.

    Zheng Ren pulled out a piece of the trichobezoar. 

    The individual strands of hair were a part of the patient's stool and they were numerous. It was a disturbing sight to behold.

    A picture was worth a thousand words.

    Wang Yutong believed Zheng Ren's diagnosis.

    "Doctor, how do we treat her?" he asked Zheng Ren with pleading eyes.
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    "A patient with Rapunzel Syndrome will require professional psychiatric help. If you can't find a suitable doctor, my assistant knows someone in Imperial Capital. We can provide you the contact details," Zheng Ren said to Wang Yutong's father.

    Zheng Ren felt he had to stress the importance of therapy. "She has to seek professional help for this. If it goes untreated, the next round of surgery will be more complicated. There could be issues like abdominal adhesions and intestinal obstruction."

    Wang Yutong's father nodded.

    Department Chief Sun was impressed by Zheng Ren's knowledge. In his decades of service, he only remembered a single case of Rapunzel Syndrome.

    Back then, the surgeon performed a bowel obstruction surgery to remove the trichobezoar, but never bothered to provide any mental health advice.

    Without addressing the root cause of the bowel obstruction, the patient was likely to end up in the hospital again for a second bowel obstruction surgery.

    Zheng Ren answered a few more questions from the patient's father. Once he was satisfied, Zheng Ren excused himself and went into the operating room. He placed the yellow plastic bag in a corner. The pathology department would run some tests on the sample. He went to change out of his surgical scrubs.

    Department Chief Sun was one step behind Zheng Ren. He brought out all the praises and compliments he had once used to sweet-talk his mentor, showering Zheng Ren with accolades and applause.

    The flattery rolled off Zheng Ren as if he was waterproof.

    Zheng Ren wore an unmoving smile as his mind wandered. He was thinking of the TIPS surgeries in the Secondary Hospital.

    A single TIPS surgery was worth a few hundred skill points. In the past, gathering experience points for interventional surgery was incredibly tedious.

    That all changed when he learned the TIPS procedure.

    In general surgery, a liver transplant surgery could net 500 skill points, but availability was an issue.

    Unless Su Yun's previous research on 3D bioprinting organs made it to clinical trials.

    That was in the far future.

    For now, Zheng Ren's focus remained on interventional surgery. He was ambitious and wanted to achieve a Prime rank.

    He wondered how it would feel, reaching the peak of a surgery skill tree.

    Zheng Ren emerged in clean clothes and bid Department Chief Sun goodbye.

    Before they parted, Department Chief Sun expressed his gratitude again and reminded Zheng Ren of his friend's arrival tomorrow for the TIPS surgery.

    Department Chief Sun was puzzled when Zheng Ren made a request for a diffusion-weighted MRI scan of the patient's liver, but he held his tongue.

    Zheng Ren paid a visit to the Rapunzel Syndrome patient in the emergency ward.

    Her vital signs were stable after waking from the anesthesia.

    In a time when the whole country was facing a shortage of anesthesiologists, Zheng Ren was thankful for the Chu sisters. They were professionals and Zheng Ren was glad to have them on his team.

    To perform surgery was teamwork. If the anesthesia process failed, Zheng Ren would be in trouble.

    He made a round through the emergency ward. He stopped at the room of the 16-year-old girl who was battling acute appendicitis. Despite the intravenous administration of antibiotics, she was not recovering. Her face was scrunched up in pain.

    The System display was a bright red.

    Although the patient was not exhibiting signs of appendix rupture, the System was able to examine the patient's current condition and warn Zheng Ren about impending disaster.

    This would not do!

    Zheng Ren frowned. He left the room without speaking with the family.

    A ruptured appendix without surgical intervention would lead to acute peritonitis: a critical condition. Zheng Ren was worried the parents would refuse surgery, even at that critical stage.

    He recalled Fan Tianshui's appendix experience. Despite being built like an ox, the disease sapped all of his energy.

    When he was suffering from a ruptured appendix and acute peritonitis, Fan Tianshui had been on the brink of death.

    This was a problem Zheng Ren could not solve.

    Therefore, he went to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    It was only natural to look for one's superior whenever one encountered problems at work. Su Yun would come to Zheng Ren for help, and Zheng Ren would look for the Old Chief Physician.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was no longer attending multiple hospital bureaucratic meetings a day. These days, the emergency department staff could easily find him in his office. The man was nearing 70 years, but he was still the lifeline of the emergency department.

    Zheng Ren knocked on the door to Old Chief Physician Pan's office. The voice inside beckoned him and he opened the door.

    Old Chief Physician Pan adjusted his presbyopic glasses and placed the article he was reading aside. There was an English-Chinese dictionary on the table. "Zheng Ren, do you need something?"

    "Chief Pan, there's an acute appendicitis patient in the ward. The family is being uncooperative and I don't have any solutions." Zheng Ren got straight to the point, even though most doctors would spend a good few minutes complaining about the family before getting to the main point.

    Old Chief Physician Pan tapped his fingers on the office table. His eyes closed as he processed the information.

    After a few minutes, he asked, "Do you have the family's address?"

    "Lot 15, 5th Street, Lianhua Village, Zhonghe District."

    "Okay." Old Chief Physician Pan nodded and took out a notebook. His finger trailed down the page as his eyes scanned the rows of words.

    After a few pages, he found the contact he was looking for.

    He picked up the phone receiver and dialed the number.

    "Er Zhuzi, this is Old Pan," Old Chief Physician Pan said casually.

    Zheng Ren was impressed by Old Chief Physician Pan's connections. Zheng Ren did not even know where Lianhua Village was.

    "Huh? Then, get him for me," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    The phone was passed to another person on the other end.

    "Er Zhuzi, I see you have a personal assistant now?" Old Chief Physician Pan joked.

    "Ah, the countryside. No, no, I have not finished the food you sent me last year. There's something I wanted to ask you.

    "I have a patient here from the Zhonghe District; the family is refusing surgical treatment. The patient is in critical condition and might not survive if we don't operate. Can you help with that?"

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    From Old Chief Physician Pan's words, Zheng Ren believed the man on the phone was an important person in Lianhua Village--maybe an elected village official.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was full of surprises.

    He did not even attempt to persuade the patient's family and went straight for the jugular.

    This might be the best solution to their problem.

    Old Chief Physician Pan carried on talking on the phone for a few minutes.

    Once the conversation was over, Old Chief Physician Pan turned to Zheng Ren. "Zheng Ren, the mayor of the Zhonghe District will be here tonight. Will you be available?"

    "Yes, of course." Zheng Ren felt the pressure on him.

    "Good. Bring Chang Yue and Su Yun along."

    Huh… 

    "Rural folk like their alcohol. The norm is to drink until you pass out. If we don't do it, the next time we need their help won't be as easy," Old Chief Physician said with a grin.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren got up and bowed slightly. He was grateful for Old Chief Physician Pan's willingness to help.

    They had grown familiar, but Zheng Ren never forgot his respect for the Old Chief. The man had a special place in Zheng Ren's heart.

    The bow was sincere.

    Zheng Ren left the office. Outside, he took out his phone to text Su Yun and Chang Yue about tonight's plan. As he looked around, a patient passing by startled him.
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    "Sister Ma, you should get a check-up. A constant headache is something to be worried about." The person accompanying the patient looked to be a good friend.

    The patient looked to be in her forties and there were clear signs of age on her face.

    She held a medical ticket in her hand. From the look of it, she was searching for the payment counter.

    Zheng Ren quickly called out, "Hey! Hold up!"

    The patient and her friend carried on chatting as they moved toward the payment counter. Zheng Ren's shout went unnoticed.

    Zheng Ren quickened his steps and overtook them. He blocked their path and said, "Miss, I'm the chief resident of the emergency department. You're here about a headache?"

    The patient was taken aback by the sudden appearance of this stranger. Nevertheless, she answered, "Yes."

    Zheng Ren softened his voice and expression. "What tests are you scheduled for?"

    The System's luck points or charm points made him appear reliable to the two women.

    The patient handed over Zheng Ren the slip of paper.

    He looked through the paper and saw a head MRI scan was ordered. That was concerning.

    Luck was truly on his side!

    At this moment, Zheng Ren was witness to the miracle of having +8 luck points.

    "I don't think this test is suitable for your condition. I overheard some of your conversation just now; the cost of the test is an issue?" Zheng Ren said bluntly.

    "Why, yes. 500 yuan for a scan is quite a burden," the patient said with a frown.

    "Come on, let's get the Old Chief to have a look at you," Zheng Ren said smiling, guiding the patient and her friend to Old Chief Physician Pan's office.

    After two raps on the door, Zheng Ren entered the office without waiting for a response. The unusual entrance put Old Chief Physician Pan on alert, but he played along with Zheng Ren's ruse.

    There were many ways to proceed with the medical examination.

    A routine examination performed in the emergency department had to be simple as they often had a dozen or more patients waiting in line. Taking more than 30 minutes per patient was not feasible.

    If the patient's condition was not critical, the patient would be sent for other medical tests after a simple physical examination.

    This way, the steady stream of patients could be controlled and redirected to other parts of the hospital.

    Anxiety was infectious, especially among patients.

    The graying hair combined with his austere demeanor made Old Chief Physician Pan appear more legitimate than Zheng Ren. The Old Chief performed a detailed physical examination on the patient.

    Zheng Ren brought the patient to Old Chief Physician Pan for a reason.

    As he performed the check-up, Zheng Ren started to explain.

    "Chief, this patient has a chronic headache; this bout is more severe than usual, hence she came to the hospital. She was sent for a head MRI scan, but because of her financial background, I want to suggest a head CT scan."

    The explanation was sufficient to give Old Chief Physician Pan some indication of what Zheng Ren was planning.

    Old Chief Physician Pan maintained a neutral expression and continued examining the patient for five minutes. Then, he said calmly, "I don't see any major issues. We'll have a clearer picture with a head CT scan. That'll just cost 120 yuan."

    The patient was grateful for their help. Although the advice was different from the emergency medicine doctor's original order, Old Chief Physician Pan's age and wisdom was convincing. The two women left the office with a medical ticket for a head CT scan issued by Zheng Ren.

    Before they left, Zheng Ren even gave them his contact number so they could call him once the CT scan was done.

    After the patient and her friend left, Zheng Ren let out a relieved sigh.

    Old Chief Physician Pan raised a curious eyebrow at Zheng Ren. "What are you worried about?"

    "Chief, I suggested a head CT scan for this patient because it would be safer. An MRI scan would be disastrous if she had metal in her skull," Zheng Ren said somberly.

    Old Chief Physician Pan understood Zheng Ren's concern.

    Why would there be metals in the skull?

    The everyday person might not be able to comprehend how metals could be lodged in the skull, but as a field doctor who spent years in the war zones of Southern Xinjiang and the Northern Borders, this was not a surprise for Old Chief Physician Pan.

    The old chief nodded and said, "You're right. Let me look into our procedures and remind the doctors about this."

    Zheng Ren was glad to have Old Chief Physician Pan as a superior. New suggestions and feedback were never taken as signs of disobedience. 

    After that was settled, he excused himself from the Old Chief's office. Zheng Ren took out his phone and continued texting Chang Yue and Su Yun. There was a dinner tonight that required their drinking prowess.

    Zheng Ren was terrible at all these non-medical things.

    However, Old Chief Physician Pan was able to shore up his weaknesses. They worked together well as a team.

    When Zheng Ren arrived at the emergency ward, Su Yun was waiting for him. The taunts rained down on him like hellfire.

    The group chatted for about an hour when Zheng Ren's phone rang. The patient from earlier had undergone the head CT scan and was waiting for the physical copy of the scan.

    Zheng Ren described the layout of the emergency ward and told her to bring the scan over. He instructed her to tell the technician Dr. Zheng wanted to have a look at the scan and that the report could be collected later.

    After ten minutes, the patient came to Zheng Ren with the scan.

    The scan was placed on the viewer and, upon closer observation, Zheng Ren saw the three metal needles embedded in the patient's skull.

    The image sent a shiver down his spine. The needles were like the devil's teeth, gripping the patient's head firmly in its jaw.

    "Damn…" It was the first time Su Yun had witnessed something like this. He was just teasing Zheng Ren about making mountains out of molehills, but the arrival of the scan really shut him up.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner walked over and glanced at the scan. Foreign objects in the body were uninteresting to him and he went back to his table to work on the draft for the TIPS surgery methods and differential diagnosis.

    Chang Yue and the others were equally as shocked as Su Yun.

    If the patient were to undergo an MRI scan… 

    Metals interacted with the magnetic field that was generated by MRI machines.

    Hence, any item that was remotely metallic was not allowed in the MRI room.

    Once, a wheelchair was pulled into the MRI machine in Sea City General Hospital and the staff had such a difficult time prying them apart.

    Patients who underwent stent surgeries and fracture fixation surgeries were disallowed from using the MRI machine.

    These days, Nitinol was the metal alloy of choice in medical devices as it was considered MRI safe.

    If the patient had gone through the MRI scan, the needles in her skull would have been tugged on by the strong magnetic fields.

    The patient's brain…

    The outcome would have been unimaginable. The thought made every doctor in the room shudder.

    "Chief Zheng, how did these get in?" Chang Yue asked as she wrung her hands.

    "It probably happened when the patient was young," Zheng Ren said quietly.

    The human skull goes through various developmental stages. During the first few months of a baby's life, the skull is soft and malleable and it would not be difficult for needles to puncture the skull.

    Decades ago, girls born in rural areas were mistreated and incidents like these were common throughout the country. Despite the stories, Zheng Ren had never encountered a needle-in-the-head case until now.

    The patient might not understand the technical aspects of a CT scan, but the contrast of the metal needles was clear against the black background.

    "When did you start experiencing the headaches?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The patient's expression was a blend of surprise and bewilderment. "Since I was young."
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    Zheng Ren figured the needles were placed when the patient was still young. He arranged for the patient to be admitted to the neurosurgery department for a consultation.

    He would have to open up a new skill tree… 

    Zheng Ren had the resources to do that. He had three Master-level skill books which would set him above the average surgeon.

    However, a Master's rank would be insufficient.

    The needles were embedded in the parts of the brain that controlled speech and motor functions. Any mistake could lead to disastrous results.

    There was another concern.

    The needles had been in the patient's skull for almost 40 years.

    As time had passed, the needles would have rusted.

    It would not be easy to just open the skull and remove the needles with a hemostatic clamp.

    Impossible!

    Zheng Ren was sure the needles would have broken in the patient's skull.

    How would they remove the needles? How long would the surgery take? What was the postoperative care plan?

    The surgery could not be done solo.

    Although Zheng Ren had the System backing him, his rational mind believed it was best for the patient to be with the neurosurgery department.

    As Zheng Ren explained the scan to the patient, tears rolled down her friend's face.

    The patient had had a rough childhood, but it was still shocking to know something like this had happened to her.

    By the time the patient and her friend left, Zheng Ren was exhausted. He was glad he managed to save the patient from the MRI machine, but the truth behind her condition saddened him.

    He thought of reporting the turn of events to Old Chief Physician Pan. He knew the Old Chief would be shocked.

    If the patient had gone to the MRI room, she would be dead now.

    After some consideration, he decided it would be too difficult to explain how he knew, so he abandoned that plan.

    Zheng Ren appreciated the +8 luck points that came with the past few System missions.

    If he followed a similar vein of thought, Zheng Ren believed the important reward from the 'Main Mission: The Crown Jewel - Second Stage' was the +2 to surgical progress instead of the radiofrequency ablation experience.

    It was 3:00 p.m. Zheng Ren was reading a book while Su Yun left to check on Yang Lili.

    According to Su Yun, the last leg of the recovery was the most important. He was going to make sure everything was proceeding smoothly.

    A knock at the door got Zheng Ren's attention. There was a man in a Chinese tunic suit at the office door.

    The man asked, "Is there a Dr. Zheng here?"

    Zheng Ren stood from his table. "That would be me. And you are?"

    Based on the man's wardrobe, he had an idea who it was.

    The mayor of Zhonghe District was here.

    "Dr. Zheng, nice to meet you. I'm the mayor of Zhonghe District, Pan Ziyao." The man approached Zheng Ren and earnestly shook his hand.

    "Mayor Pan, good to see you," Zheng Ren replied in kind.

    "I just came from Old Pan's office. I'm sorry you had to go through all this trouble. All these families think of is the betrothal money; it's embarrassing. The young lady's life is more important than money!" Pan Ziyao exclaimed.

    "I should be the one apologizing for your trouble."

    "No, no. Grassroots like me have very little power. We often only deal with trivial matters. If it was at the beginning of my term, my presence here wouldn't even make a difference," Pan Ziyao said.

    Zheng Ren did not know what to say after that.

    Pan Ziyao was an intuitive man. He took the pause in the conversation to be his cue to leave. He asked for the patient's ward number and went on his merry way.

    Zheng Ren had offered to accompany him, but Pan Ziyao declined, citing how he should not take up Zheng Ren's time for a small matter like this.

    A series of angry shouts could be heard from the ward.

    "F*cking hell, do you know how much trouble you've given me? Do you want to die? You can go ahead, but leave your daughter out of it. You don't own that land of yours anymore, do you?"

    A string of curse words came from the mayor's mouth.

    Zheng Ren could hear them from his office.

    After a few minutes, Pan Ziyao returned to the office with a smile on his face. Zheng Ren would have never guessed he was the one swearing like a sailor.

    "I made Dr. Zheng laugh, I see," Pan Ziyao said.

    Zheng Ren ordered his expression.

    "It's hard-working at a grassroots level. Being nice gets you nowhere in this job. Right or wrong, you just gotta give the other party a good scolding before trying to talk sense," Pan Ziyao said.

    Zheng Ren was unsure as to how he should respond.

    "The girl is sick to the point of dying and Old Wang is thinking about betrothal money. He's out of his g*dd*mn mind," Pan Ziyao said dramatically. Then, he shot Zheng Ren a smile before saying, "I'm sorry for the language. Please don't hold it against me."

    Zheng Ren waved a hand. "Oh no, no. How did the conversation go?"

    Pan Ziyao beamed. "Immediately prepare for surgery. Old Wang's coming to sign the papers."

    Zheng Ren let out a relieved sigh.

    The System display got redder by the hour and Zheng Ren believed it was not long before the girl's appendix would rupture.

    He was glad the family had finally given in.

    Zheng Ren quickly called Chang Yue to begin presurgical preparations while he went to visit the patient. He would personally see to the appendectomy.

    A few months ago, Zheng Ren would not even have the choice.

    Back then, having a chance to step inside the operating room was a blessing. Occasionally, Chief Surgeon Liu would allow him to close up the surgical site and that was enough to brighten his mood.

    Who knew that a few months later, appendectomies would not even be on Zheng Ren's to-do list.

    The arrival of Mayor Pan was the only reason Zheng Ren was handling this appendectomy himself. It was a favor called in by a friend of Old Chief Physician Pan and he had helped resolve the family's reluctance to consent to surgical intervention.

    Half an hour later, the informed consent documents were signed and the patient was ready for the surgery.

    Su Yun pushed the patient into the operating room. Zheng Ren excused himself and went to scrub in, leaving Pan Ziyao in the emergency ward office.

    Pan Ziyao exhaled and relaxed.

    He had graduated 20 years ago and was now in his forties, and yet he was stuck in a mayoral position. His career progression was uninspiring.

    His stunted career growth was mainly due to his upright and honest manner in handling matters.

    He spent many years at the grassroots level, never really climbing the ranks. His ambition faded throughout the years of toiling for the community.

    Today, he was supposed to be busy working on a project on targeted poverty alleviation via mobile registration.

    However, when the call from the village chief came, he immediately abandoned his work and rushed over to Sea City.

    Pan Ziyao was not surprised to hear the village folk refusing treatment.

    He was aware of their reasons.

    A few years ago, there was a family who adamantly rejected surgical intervention and their daughter lost her life because of their selfishness. This all happened in Sea City People's Hospital.

    It was the family's choice, so they took the body to the funeral parlor without a fuss and did a cremation ceremony. However… 

    A life was frivolously snuffed out; it would have been an avoidable death if the parents consented to the surgery.

    The village chief's call reminded him of that unnecessary death. Although Pan Ziyao had been kicked around by life, he was not about to stand aside and let a girl die.

    Thank God he made it to the hospital in time. Pan Ziyao went to the restroom to smoke a cigarette before heading to the operating room.

    He wanted to give the patient's father another scolding. He had a hectic day planned and the man-made it worse.

    Before he could begin his harangue, the operating room door opened and a stretcher trolley was pushed out. The patient was on board with Su Yun steering them.
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    'That was quick,' Pan Ziyao thought.

    The surgery was likely not over.

    Appendectomies were one of the few procedures the rural healthcare center could perform.

    Each appendectomy took at least 30 minutes to complete.

    Pan Ziyao had only stepped out for a cigarette. There was no way the procedure could be over so quickly.

    This must be another patient.

    He scanned the waiting area. The only other people there were the family members he had scolded.

    Su Yun hollered, "The head of the family, please stay back. Chief Zheng wants a word with you. The others should assist with transport."

    'So, it was the patient,' Pan Ziyao concluded.

    When he found out Old Chief Physician Pan would not be personally handling the case, he was slightly offended, but that feeling quickly faded when he saw the patient being wheeled out in record time.

    The family members went to the patient's side and assisted Su Yun. Pan Ziyao stayed behind with the father.

    A few minutes passed before Zheng Ren walked out of the operating room in surgical scrubs. There was a specimen tray in his gloved hand; the other hand held a pair of hemostatic clamps. He was ready to enlighten them about the patient's appendicitis.

    "Here is the appendicolith. The wall of the appendix is quite thin; if left to its own devices, it would have ruptured in a few hours," Zheng Ren used the hemostatic clamps to probe the appendix as he explained.

    The swelling of the appendix was evident. There were signs of perforation at its tip.

    The speed of the surgery was not indicative of the severity of the disease.

    Zheng Ren was not exaggerating when he said the appendix was about to rupture. If that had happened, the aftermath would be a severe case of peritonitis.

    High pressure in the appendix would cause intense pain right before the rupture.

    When the rupture occurs, the pressure in the appendix is relieved. In that case, the patient's symptoms would abate, despite the worsening internal conditions.

    The feedback of an improving patient could lead to an error in judgment whereby the peritonitis is neglected.

    By the time the patient's condition visibly worsened, the patient would already be in a critical state of toxic shock. The patient would require intensive medical treatment to address the spreading infection.

    There was a chance the patient would die fighting such an infection.

    The patient that day was considered lucky.

    The appendectomy proceeded swiftly once the relevant documents were signed.

    As Zheng Ren ended his explanation, the father wore a shocked expression. The appendix piece in the specimen tray taunted him.

    In the father's experience, appendicitis could be easily cured with antiinflammatory medication.

    People who had suffered from appendicitis back in the village never required surgery. His daughter was of marriageable age, so surgery was simply not an option. What if the neighbors started spreading rumors?

    The father only agreed to the surgery after Pan Ziyao gave him a scolding and an ultimatum.

    Who was he to refuse the mayor of the Zhonghe District?

    The father never considered the possibility of his daughter dying from appendicitis.

    Pan Ziyao gave the father a kick in the shin. "You old fool. You nearly killed your daughter. Still thinking about that dowry? A dead daughter will fetch you nothing, and how will you retire then? Probably end up in an old folk's home."

    The father scratched his head and put on an innocent face. "Mayor Pan, I really didn't know it was this serious."

    "You think this is a trick? Look at that!" Pan Ziyao pointed at the swollen appendix and the obstructing appendicolith in the specimen tray.

    There was nothing more the father could say, so he let out an awkward chuckle.

    Zheng Ren brought the specimen tray back into the operating room and went to change.

    Just as he was done changing, his phone rang.

    Another emergency case? It was what Zheng Ren was hoping for, just so he could have a reason to not attend dinner with Pan Ziyao.

    Not that Zheng Ren did not like Pan Ziyao; he just did not enjoy business meals.

    He answered the call. It was Director Zhang from the Secondary Hospital.

    "Director Zhang, hi." Zheng Ren held the phone between his ear and shoulder. His hands were busy putting on his shoes.

    "Oh yes." he continued. "Not an issue. If the patients do not exhibit complications, we can keep it to ten or less.

    "Alright. I'm done here, so I'll have a look. If everything checks out, we can begin tomorrow."

    The call ended.

    Director Zhang from the Secondary Hospital had found a few patients who fit the criteria for the TIPS procedure. The patients had undergone the diffusion-weighted MRI and the director wanted to know if Zheng Ren would be willing to operate on them.

    There would be eight patients in total this round.

    The mission required Zheng Ren to complete one more TIPS procedure. The other patients were extraneous in relation to the mission. As a responsible doctor, Zheng Ren was willing to spend his time to help them.

    Director Zhang had sent a courier to deliver the scans. Zheng Ren rushed upstairs to his office.

    A plump man stood at the emergency ward entrance.

    "Good day, Chief Zheng. We meet again." The plump man gave Zheng Ren a welcoming smile.

    "Good day to you too," Zheng Ren greeted as he approached the man.

    The plump man noted Zheng Ren's outstretched hand and thought, 'Chief Zheng isn't so aloof once you get to know him.'

    He raised his hand to accept Zheng Ren's handshake.

    Their hands missed each other by inches. The plump man was stunned.

    Zheng Ren reached over and took the bag. "I want the scans." Then, he turned around and walked into the emergency ward.

    The plump man was baffled by his social gaffe.

    He was slightly disappointed, but he felt no anger toward the young doctor.

    Professionals at the top of their game often behaved this way.

    The plump man consoled himself and followed Zheng Ren out.

    "Lil Fugui, come take a look at the scans." Zheng Ren's voice echoed from the office.

    The plump man went into the office and situated himself in a corner to listen in on their conversation.

    After Zheng Ren's first visit to the Secondary Hospital, Professor Rudolf Wagner's identity was no longer a secret.

    Heidelberg University's top professor, whose main field of research was in interventional surgery, was here in China. The plump man's image of Professor Rudolf was no longer as pristine as it was before.

    The first thought that went through his mind when he thought of the foreign professor was his heavy Northeastern accent.

    In the plump man's mind, the accented Mandarin coupled with his Caucasian features overshadowed whatever academic accomplishments he had. He was truly adapting to the local customs and language.

    The professor's reputation had taken a hit due to the odd Northeastern accent that he had adopted at Sea City General Hospital.

    "Sure thing, Boss. How many are there?" the professor asked.

    "Four new patients. We'll try to settle all of them tomorrow."

    "I admire that Chinese efficiency," Professor Rudolf said.

    The plump man smiled at the compliment.

    The Secondary Hospital had gone through great lengths to obtain and prepare 16 patients who were eligible for the TIPS procedure.

    The professor's words stroked the plump man's ego.

    "The researchers back home will be getting a mouthful from me when I get home. They're a reckless bunch. Something always ends up horribly wrong, even when I give clear instructions," Professor Rudolf grumbled in his Northeastern accent as he moved closer to Zheng Ren to get a better look at the scans.

    The plump took some time to digest what the professor had said.

    Northeastern slang that locals hardly used littered the professor's words.

    At this point, the plump man felt like the professor was more in-tune with the local language than he was.

    He shook his head with dismay.
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    Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner began to study the scans.

    If they had been studying the scans a few days ago to find out the significance of MRI diffusion in guiding the location of TIPS, a few days later, Zheng Ren and Professor had evolved to a level of proficiency that had already been determined.

    Previously, it had taken them more than an hour to look at a single scan.

    A few days later, the two of them had finished watching the first scan in 20 minutes. Not only did they finish discussing the surgical approach, but they also discussed how to reduce the complications of hepatic encephalopathy after the surgery and the estimated number of days that they would need to take out recyclable stents.

    The short and fat man could not tell much, but Su Yun knew that what Professor and Zheng Ren were studying was worth something.

    He had grown so fast. It was as if he was watching a video at twice the speed. Just a brief moment and he was about to turn to a new page.

    Su Yun was deeply moved. What could she do to be able to keep up with this man and not getting further and further away?

    Such a situation had never happened in Su Yun's life until now.

    The first time he performed emergency TIPS surgery with Zheng Ren, Zheng Ren's puncture technique was still a little rusty. But it was said that the last time he went to the Secondary Hospital for surgery, all of them succeeded with one puncture.

    Su Yun knew that when Zheng Ren performed TIPS surgery for the first time, the technique he displayed was already at the top of the world.

    But he seemed to have no limits. In the eyes of others, the mountain peak was just a slope in his eyes. After he climbed over it, he instantly climbed up another taller and steeper towering mountain.

    Facing such a person, even a genius like Su Yun felt a trace of helplessness.

    It seemed that he had to work harder. Su Yun thought of having to accompany Old Chief Physician Pan to eat and drink in a while and felt inexplicably frustrated.

    At 4:30, Chief Pan went upstairs and called everyone to eat.

    Chief Pan, who had once worked at the grassroots level, could not be more familiar with the welcoming and sending of people. This time, he looked for someone to do something and the person had done it properly.

    It was only right to have a meal, drink some wine, and act as a host.

    Although the matter of saving a life had nothing to do with Chief Pan. But if he had the ability, did he really have to ask the patient's family to sign the written document that exempted the hospital from liability and then watch a 16-year-old girl die?

    Impossible! Whether it was in Chief Pan's mind or Zheng Ren's, this kind of situation was impossible.

    After Chief Pan entered the room, Zheng Ren immediately stood up. He was slightly apologetic. Before he could speak, Chief Pan said, "You study the film. I'll bring the others. "

    Knowing that Zheng Ren did not like socializing and drinking, Chief Pan was very understanding.

    "Chief, we have to go to the Secondary Hospital again tomorrow. " Zheng Ren had forgotten whether he had mentioned this to Chief Pan. Since the old chief supported it, it was not too late to say it now.

    "Okay. " Director Pan pondered for a moment and said, "Su Yun, don't drink tonight. "

    This was the rhythm of Su Yun being asked to work the night shift.

    Su Yun responded and there was nothing to be unhappy about. After all, Zheng Ren had to go for the TIPS surgery tomorrow, so it was necessary to maintain vigorous energy.

    Drinking was a small matter but the surgery was a big matter. Chief Pan would definitely not let go of this opportunity due to this careless mistake. Su Yun also knew the severity of the matter. It was a habit to tease Zheng Ren, but when it came to serious matters, he was still very serious.

    Hearing Chief Pan said this, Zheng Ren was relieved. He was a little sorry but Chief Pan did not give him a chance. He directly asked people to leave the emergency ward.

    Finally, it was quiet. Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner started to study the scans again and made the surgery plan for the next day.

    Su Yun did not follow them. He sat quietly behind Zheng Ren and stared at the MRI scans. It was rare that he did not play with her phone.

    To Su Yun, this world was like a big toy.

    In the past, no matter what he did, it was not challenging. It was easy for him to feel tired and slack off.

    After coming into contact with Zheng Ren, he was stimulated bit by bit. The young man finally became serious and prepared to learn the knowledge that was constantly changing.

    After seven o'clock, he finally finished reading the few films. The surgery plan was also completed.

    Zheng Ren then said goodbye to the professor, picked up his cell phone, and was ready to send a message to Xie Yiren.

    "The Little Yiren went to eat. I wonder how long she will drink at that kind of drinking party, " Su Yun sat at the side, crossed his legs, and said leisurely.

    "Oh. " Zheng Ren held his cell phone and felt a little awkward.

    "Let's go home first. Rest early. I still have surgery tomorrow, " Su Yun said. "It's nothing. I won't call you. "

    The special situation last time must not happen again, Su Yun thought to himself.

    ...

    Wang Qiang, a very common name with a very high rate of overlapping names.

    He had worked in the city's Secondary Hospital since he graduated from university. It had been fifteen or sixteen years.

    With the presence of the old chief physician, Wang Qiang's upward path was blocked.

    As the population in the Northeast region flowed out, the number of patients gradually decreased. Cheng Lixue became more and more strict in the management of surgeries. He even refused to let his capable doctors, who might threaten his status, undergo surgery even if it meant losing all decorum.

    This was a common occurrence in the medical field.

    Many doctors at the level of associate chief physicians had good standards, but they were forced to leave because they did not have any surgeries to perform.

    Wang Qiang wanted to leave but he was unwilling to do so.

    Moreover, he could only perform common surgeries like interventional embolization for liver cancer. After he left, he would not be able to become a chief physician and could only lead a team.

    The key point was that he was unwilling to do so.

    The conflicts and wars between the old chief physicians and the new generation had never stopped. Moreover, they would continue to go on forever.

    This was the case in the medical world, and it was also the case in the entire society.

    This year, Wang Qiang finally decided to go all out.

    If he wanted to lead a group, he might as well try leading a group near home. If he could pick up a lot of work, it would not be too late to go out to explore.

    His thoughts were rather conservative.

    The hospital moved around. His luck was not bad. Coincidentally, the hospital wanted to move. He used the catfish effect to make the entire hospital come to life.

    Wang Qiang, on the other hand, became the catfish.

    He led the group, split up, and fought Cheng Lixue in close combat. Wang Qiang fought with his life on the line. There was no way he could retreat.

    If he won, he could gain a foothold in the city's Secondary Hospital. When Cheng Lixue retired a few years later, it was not impossible for him to become the chief director.

    If he lost, he could only take his wife and children and leave.

    Therefore, he mobilized all his resources in order to win this 'war'.

    After confirming the news, he was not in a hurry to directly lead the group of doctors for surgery. Instead, he went to the provincial capital for a short-term study.

    He wanted to improve his skills and build a good relationship with the higher-ups of Provincial Capital Medical University's Affiliated Hospital to invite them to perform the surgery.

    Wang Qiang knew that both Director Zhang, who was in charge of the clinic, and Ren Haitao, the head director of the hospital, had an incomparable obsession with TIPS surgery. If it were not for the huge risks after TIPS surgery, Director Ren would have hired someone to perform it long ago.

    Two years ago, the former director had led a team to study abroad. When he came back, he was ready to hire someone to perform TIPS surgery. However, due to some accidental factors, he had not been able to do it.

    This is your chance.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    However, after Wang Qiang contacted everyone in the provincial capital, news came from the Secondary Hospital that the TIPS surgery had been completed!

    What the F*CK!

    Wang Qiang was very disappointed. Although he was not at home, he still inquired about the details of the TIPS surgery.

    It was not Cheng Lixue who had hired someone to perform the surgery. Instead, it was Director Zhang who had gone to the General Hospital to hire someone to perform the surgery.

    As long as it was not Cheng Lixue, everything would be fine. Moreover, did the General Hospital have an intervention department?

    It was not that Wang Qiang looked down on the General Hospital. Compared to the Secondary Hospital, the General Hospital's brain drain was even more serious. Moreover, the management was extremely rigid.

    If they offer low pay, what right did they have to retain those capable doctors? Did they just rely on the doctor's spirit of dedication? It was impossible!

    Everyone was dedicated. If they were merely dedicated and not get paid, they would not be able to pay. They could not even afford to buy a house in Sea City. What right did they have to make people willing to be 'dedicated'?

    It was impossible for the General Hospital to do so!

    The doctors in their intervention department who could perform surgeries had long gone to the South. Wang Qiang had always been in contact with them. Ever since they left, the excellent machines in the General Hospital had been left idle.

    They had not perform an operation for many years, but they could perform a TIPS? What nonsense.

    It was said that foreign professors came to perform surgeries, so Wang Qiang finally thought that it must be a coincidence. The foreign professors went to the General Hospital to exchange ideas and they were invited by Director Zhang to perform a few TIPS surgeries.

    This was not a long-term solution. The provincial capital was so close to Sea City that one taking the high-speed train would arrive in an hour.

    As long as he could contact a professor at the Provincial Capital Medical University's Affiliated Hospital, he would be able to arrive at any time. Like that, would he not have pressure on Cheng Lixue?

    Therefore, he shortened the time for learning and communication. At this moment, he had already taken the high-speed train back to the Secondary Hospital with the associate director of the Department of Interventional Medicine and Professor Gao Shaojie.

    The doctors under him was already prepared for the TIPS operation. They forcefully obtained a decompensated patient with cirrhosis from the president's patient pool and prepared to perform the TIPS operation.

    The associate director was called Gao Shaojie. He was a young man from the Affiliated Hospital of the Medical University. He was a doctoral student majoring in interventional therapy at Columbia University Medical Center in the United States.

    After returning to China, he had originally wanted to go to the Imperial Capital, but the competition in the capital was simply too intense. Without background and education, he was about the same as other people. There was no way he could get into the capital's hospital.

    Therefore, Gao Shaojie decided to come to the Affiliated Hospital of the Provincial Medical University. He had developed quite well over the past few years. After all, he had done well in the surgery, especially the TIPS surgery.

    "Little Wang, don't be nervous," Gao Shaojie, the deputy director of the Affiliated Hospital, comforted Wang Qiang when he saw that he was uneasy.

    "Teacher Gao, I just took charge of the group here. The pressure is really great." Wang Qiang forced a smile. "Fortunately, I have your support. Otherwise, I wouldn't know what to do."

    "It's okay. The TIPS surgery is already very well-formed," Gao Shaojie comforted him with a smile.

    Indeed, in the provincial capital, Wang Qiang had personally witnessed Gao Shaojie perform more than ten TIPS surgeries. The success rate of the surgery reached more than 80%. The number of successful surgeries was maintained at around 10 punctures.

    This level could be said to be quite high.

    It was said that Teacher Gao had once visited the Mayo Clinic. His level was inferior to the Mayo Clinic, but it was not a lot more worse.

    Looking at Gao Shaojie's warm smile, Wang Qiang felt a little more at ease.

    He did not know when he would be able to learn how to perform TIPS surgery.

    Would there really be a day when he could choose any hospital in the country other than Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital?

    When the high-speed train arrived at Sea City, Wang Qiang's junior doctors drove over to pick up Wang Qiang and Gao Shaojie.

    After getting on the train, Wang Qiang could not wait to ask the people from the General Hospital about the process of performing TIPS surgery a few days ago.

    "Director Wang, the chief resident of the Emergency Department from the General Hospital is here. There are still not many people in their interventional department," a junior doctor said.

    Was it just the chief resident of the Emergency Department?

    Wang Qiang was relieved. The Emergency Department would at most perform an interventional embolization to stop the bleeding. It was still thousands of miles away from the TIPS operation.

    "But there's also a professor from Heidelberg University who came with us."

    "Huh?" Gao Shaojie's ears perked up.

    Heidelberg University Medical Center had a similar status in the medical field as Columbia University Medical Center, but the intervention was Heidelberg University's specialty.

    "What's the professor's name?" Gao Shaojie leaned forward and asked.

    "Uh..." The young doctor did not remember the name of Professor Rudolf Wagner, but the teacher asked, so he could not say that he did not know.

    "The professor has blonde hair and is very tall. By the way, he speaks fluent Manchurian. It seems that he has lived here for a long time." The young doctor quickly said what he remembered.

    Manchurian? Gao Shaojie really did not know which internationally famous professor could speak Manchurian.

    "Tomorrow, Director Zhang arranged eight interventional surgeries."

    "Eight?" Gao Shaojie's pupils shrank and he frowned. "Can it be completed?"

    Even the professors in imperial city or Shanghai would only arrange for two TIPS surgeries a day at most.

    Any more and it would be impossible to complete.

    Why would he arrange so many. Gao Shaojie's thoughts were very fast. His first thought was to perform eight TIPS surgeries a day.

    It was not impossible, but that was a large medical center. A few professors could perform eight tips surgeries a day.

    "Is there anyone else doing it?" Gao Shaojie grasped this point and asked.

    "No, it's just chief Zheng from the first municipal people's hospital doing the surgery."

    "Is this a joke?" Gao Shaojie was displeased.

    To perform an interventional surgery, one had to eat thread. Therefore, many doctors performed surgeries very crudely in order to eat less thread.

    For example, at a certain hepatobiliary and pancreatic hospital in Shanghai.

    The delayed development of interventional surgery in the country was directly related to the carelessness of the hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital in Shanghai.

    However, there were more patients and fewer doctors. This was also an objective fact.

    Gao Shaojie was a strict person. He would rather do fewer surgeries and earn less money than fool the patients.

    Therefore, when he heard that the chief resident of the Emergency Department of the First Municipal Hospital had to perform eight TIPS surgeries a day, he immediately became angry!

    "..." the young doctor was driving when he was shocked by Gao Shaojie's anger. He immediately explained, "Teacher Gao, a few days ago, they also performed eight TIPS surgeries."

    "Huh?!"

    "The surgeries... seemed to be quite successful. There was no hepatic encephalopathy after the surgery. They said that they would perform the TIPS surgery tomorrow first, and then the second recyclable stent that the patient who had the previous surgery had to be removed."

    " ..." Gao Shaojie was speechless.

    Was this 16 surgeries a day? The TIPS surgery was very difficult, but after the TIPS surgery, the two stents were removed because after the first covered stent opened up the vein, there was more venous blood that did not pass through the liver's metabolism. The patient had serious hepatic encephalopathy, so they had no choice but to remove the second stent.

    And the second stent was not removed.

    Everyone knew that the effect was better if it was taken out. But taking out the stent... the risk of liver bleeding was too great!

    Could it be that the professor had made a brand new surgical method? Gao Shaojie pondered, but he did not rule out this possibility.

    Perhaps there was a new treatment method for TIPS surgery internationally that he did not know about?

    As he thought, Gao Shaojie took out his phone, looked at the time, and hesitated for a few seconds before he found a number and dialed it.

    ...

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Gao Shaojie's phone call was to a classmate in the United States.

    Back then, his classmate had stayed in the United States and successfully obtained a doctor's qualification in several years. Many classmates were envious.

    Being a doctor in the United States was considered a very good profession. It was a hundred times better than being one locally. Even though Gao Shaojie was the Assistant Director of Admission in the Affiliated Hospital of the Provincial Medical University, he was still very envious.

    It was still early, but Gao Shaojie was too curious about this matter, so he could only disturb his classmate in their dream.

    Soon, after saying a few words and understanding the situation, Gao Shaojie hung up the phone.

    There was no breakthrough in the TIPS surgery at all. Even the Mayo Clinic in the United States used the conventional surgical method.

    At most, a special-material tube was placed in the hepatic vein as a marker.

    Even so, it could only solve part of the difficult problem of the puncture. TIPS surgery was still extremely difficult.

    It could be said that this was only an improved method and did not fundamentally change the TIPS surgery.

    Gao Shaojie's classmate said that he had just gone to the Mayo Clinic a while ago. For TIPS Surgery there, it would require at least three to five needle punctures. There was no breakthrough, and he even made fun of Gao Shaojie. With the medical standards of the country, it was impossible for them to be better than the Mayo Clinic.

    It was just wishful thinking.

    He put down the phone. Although he was a little unhappy, he did not refute the young doctor's words.

    It was already good enough for people to believe three percent of what they said.

    However, people in Sea city were really unreliable. They should try to be less in the future.

    The Mayo Clinic required three to five needle punctures to perform TIPS surgery. How could a small doctor in Sea City succeed with just one needle?

    How could it be? Not unless he was a legendary godly doctor.

    It was just a rumor, Gao Shaojie thought to himself.

    The car soon arrived at the hotel. Gao Shaojie went to rest while Wang Qiang went to the Secondary Hospital to see patients.

    The night passed quietly.

    The next morning, Gao Shaojie woke up early and had breakfast.

    He did not eat much. The main point was to eat a medium-rare fried egg.

    Every time before performing TIPS surgery, Gao Shaojie would eat one of these eggs, whether it was at home or out for freelance surgery.

    It was as if the god of surgery—whether he existed or not—would make the day's surgery a little smoother because of this medium-rare fried egg.

    The concept was the same as the god of night-shifts. Fried eggs were just a beautiful wish.

    As for whether it would work or not, that was another story.

    At 7:30, Wang Qiang drove to pick up Gao Shaojie.

    On the way, Wang Qiang showed Gao Shaojie the results of the last urgent examination of the patient yesterday. Although it was not necessarily related to the surgery, it was always good to have second opinions.

    This was also Gao Shaojie's habit.

    At 7:50, the two of them arrived at the Secondary Hospital.

    Gao Shaojie attended the early shift of the department of intervention of the Secondary Hospital. He also looked at the patients who were undergoing surgery that day.

    Then, the lower-level doctors under Wang Qiang's command sent the patients to the operating theater. Gao Shaojie pulled Wang Qiang and sat in the office to chat for a few minutes.

    According to Gao Shaojie's temper, under normal circumstances, he would go to the operating theater with the patients.

    When he was preparing for the operation, he would take a look at the model of the machine, whether it was suitable or if he was familiar with the model, and how to operate it.

    Every factory's product would be more or less different. For normal operations, the difference was not big. But for TIPS surgery, it was more apparent.

    Because Wang Qiang was given fewer tasks, Gao Shaojie only saw two or three patients in the ward.

    There was another group of patients.

    During ward rounds, Gao Shaojie saw a few 'abnormal' patients.

    The words 'decompensated cirrhosis' were written on their bedside markers. Basically, there was a diagnosis of ascites.

    However, judging from their expressions and their stomachs, they did not look like decompensated cirrhosis patients.

    His heart skipped a beat. Could these patients be post-operative patients from TIPS surgery a few days ago?

    Hence, he was not in a hurry to go to the operating theater. He followed Wang Qiang to the doctor's office to check the surgery records and other results instead.

    If it was a patient after TIPS surgery, theoretically speaking, they would not be able to recover so well.

    Gao Shaojie was full of doubts. He asked Wang Qiang to find the cases of those patients and started to look at them himself.

    The surgery records would not say how many needles were punctured. It could only show that the patient had undergone TIPS surgery.

    However, the test results before and after the surgery were objective proof. They could show the recovery of the patient's condition.

    The patient had indeed undergone TIPS surgery. After the surgery, the patient recovered extremely well. The ascites subsided day by day, but the blood ammonia did not increase significantly.

    The vast majority of the patients did not have any obvious hepatic encephalopathy. Only one patient had a transient hepatic encephalopathy after the surgery. However, under the effect of the drugs, it only took one or two days for him to recover.

    "This operation is very well done," Gao Shaojie praised.

    Even the patients who had undergone the TIPS operation in the Affiliated Hospital of the Medical University did not recover so well. In particular, the hepatic encephalopathy was like a demon, pestering the patients and making it difficult for them to get rid of it.

    The most troublesome part was that the patients who had completed the TIPS operation had a high probability of developing hepatic encephalopathy after the operation. After all, the venous blood did not travel in the liver, and there was no filtering procedure, which resulted in a very high blood ammonia content.

    Many patients would rather give up the opportunity of the TIPS surgery than to get hepatic encephalopathy and lose their final dignity.

    Gao Shaojie had once performed the TIPS surgery on a teacher who was in his seventies. After the surgery and due to severe hepatic encephalopathy, the teacher—who had a scholarly air—seemed to have changed into a different person. He peed and defecated everywhere, which was very embarrassing.

    The embarrassment was secondary. The patient's quality of life had been greatly affected.

    The benefits the patient obtained from TIPS surgery could not compare to the side effects. Gao Shaojie had done a lot of introspection for this and had also actively studied the new progress of TIPS surgery.

    However, it was to no avial after so many years.

    The data was right in front of him. The patient had recovered extremely well after the TIPS surgery that the Secondary Hospital had performed in batches a few days ago.

    Could it be that what the young doctor under Wang Qiang said last night was true?

    Gao Shaojie muttered to himself.

    He did not understand the reason behind it until Wang Qiang's cell phone rang. The junior doctor said that the operating theater was ready for the surgery and was waiting for Gao Shaojie to go on stage.

    "Teacher Gao, the higher-ups are ready," Wang Qiang reminded him very softly.

    "Oh, oh," Gao Shaojie said apologetically, "I'm sorry. I was too engrossed in my thoughts."

    How could Wang Qiang not know what Gao Shaojie was thinking? However, he did not personally see the legendary 'awesome person' of the General Hospital perform the TIPS surgery. To be honest, he did not really believe it.

    Even the patients who had undergone the TIPS surgery recovered very well after the surgery.

    ...

    At 7:55, Professor Rudolf Wagner arrived at the emergency building of the General Hospital of Sea City. Before he could enter, he was called by Zheng Ren to Feng Xuhui's car and went straight to the Secondary Hospital.

    Zheng Ren was looking forward to the surgery.

    It was not the TIPS surgery itself, but the second phase of the mission given by the system.

    Zheng Ren was not looking forward to the experience of 3,000 cases of radiofrequency ablation. Although with the experience of these 3,000 cases, it could greatly increase the success rate of Zheng Yunxia's radiofrequency ablation.

    Zheng Ren's focus was still on the success rate of the interventional surgery +2.

    Curiosity killed the cat.

    Zheng Ren was just curious. He did not know if the system would give him a reward that would make him smile even in his dreams.

    At 8:30, Feng Xuhui drove to the second municipal hospital.

    Last time, Dean Zhang had brought people to greet Zheng Ren at the entrance of the inpatient department. But this time...

    Zheng Ren saw a group of people gathered at the entrance of the inpatient department from afar. He did not know what had happened.

    Feng Xuhui carefully parked the car a little further away and a few people walked over.

    "You bunch of b*stards, I'm going to sit here today. It's up to you! "

    From afar, he heard an old but energetic voice.

    Was it a medical disturbance? It did not seem like it.

    Could it be the typical medical disturbance with people crying and threatening to kill themselves? But, when a medical disturbance do occur, a large group of people would gather and block the entrance of the hospital.

    Zheng Ren had never seen a medical disturbance manned only by a single person.

    Was this a hospital employee?

    Could it be that the Secondary Hospital did not pay their salaries? The family waited for the rice to be cooked before they began to ask for money through various channels?

    A hospital's job was no longer a stable job.

    The higher-ups had control of the Medical Insurance Bureau, and the lower people had the pressure of the patients. Not to mention the doctors, the hospital itself was also struggling.

    In the past few years, many financial groups had started to target the lucrative business of the public hospitals.

    It was not like a certain field department where they rented an outpatient clinic in a public hospital to earn a little money. It was all 'minced meat'. Now, the large financial groups had started to swallow the large public tertiary grade-A hospitals.

    The situation was mainly in the northeast.

    After swallowing them, Zheng Ren did not know the specific means of making profits. Anyway, the large-scale public tertiary grade-A hospital that was famous before it was acquired began to be on the verge of death. The doctors fled and there was a brain drain.

    However, he had never heard of the Secondary Hospital being sold.

    Zheng Ren was full of doubts as he walked towards the entrance of the Secondary Hospital's inpatient department.

    Director Zhang saw Zheng Ren from afar and separated the crowd to welcome him.

    "Chief Zheng, you are here. " Director Zhang was as enthusiastic as ever.

    "Yes, what happened? " Zheng Ren asked.

    "Sigh. " Director Zhang sighed with a sad face. He turned back to take a look and carefully said, "This is the case of five or six years ago, a homeless man who was dying of tuberculosis fainted in the yard of the Secondary Hospital. At that time, he was also kind-hearted and was admitted into the hospital. Director Ren sent people to the Civil Affairs Bureau. A few families contributed some money to cure him of tuberculosis. "

    "Isn't that good? " Zheng Ren was confused.

    Saving lives and helping the injured should be a good thing.

    "Yes, it is indeed a good thing. But after he was cured, he refused to leave the hospital no matter what and insisted on staying in the hospital. " Director Zhang smiled bitterly. "We thought of many ways to asked him out. Later, he was forced into a corner. One time, he even climbed onto the rooftop and said that he wouldn't let him stay, so he jumped down. "

    Director Zhang's face was glum and a little embarrassed.

    After all, this was an embarrassment to the hopsital's management. They placed great importance on Zheng Ren and did not want to lose face in front of him.

    However, the more they feared, the more it happened.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 415: Delusional About Prosecution

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Chief Zheng, you know about this too." Director Zhang sighed with a bitter look on his face. "After that, no one dared to provoke him. In this case, we have no right to reason with him about this."

    Director Zhang was telling the truth. Zheng Ren had also encountered a similar incident.

    It was a traffic accident with an unknown person. Emergency treatment was sent to the first general surgery department. After the rescue was successful, the driver who caused the accident was very poor. He admitted that he had no money.

    The bonus of the first general surgery department was zero for three consecutive months.

    Although there were complaints, the patient still had to be saved. The patient had two daughters at home. After coming to visit him once, they never saw him again.

    The medical staff took turns to bring him food. Fifteen days later, he was supposed to be discharged, but the patient refused to be discharged. Moreover, he said that there were too many patients in one ward, so he requested to stay in a single room.

    Anyway, Zheng Ren had no idea what to do at that time.

    Fortunately, the creditor of the patient came to collect the debt. One dark night, the patient quietly disappeared.

    Director Zhang looked at the messy crowd not far away and felt frustrated. He wanted to bring Zheng Ren in, but he was afraid that the homeless man would not let go of Professor Rudolf Wagner's thigh.

    If that was the case...he would really be embarrassed.

    "Later, he used a storage room in the ward and as his makeshift bedroom. He went to the cafeteria to eat every day. Not only did he not pay, he was also picky. "

    "..." Zheng Ren shook his head.

    "The one who contracted the cafeteria was the brother-in-law of the previous director. He used to be a socialite and had tattoos all over his body." Director Zhang saw that Zheng Ren was willing to listen, so he nagged non-stop as if he was trying to relieve his stress.

    As he spoke, he thought of a solution.

    "On top of all the free food and drinks he's getting, he'll start cursing if he's slightly dissatisfied. The director's brother-in-law had been forced to a corner and didn't know what to do with him. "

    Zheng Ren knew that this was the type of person who was afraid of getting his hands dirty after hitting him.

    As he spoke, through the crowd, Zheng Ren saw an old man who should be in his sixties. He was standing at the entrance of the inpatient department in high spirits and cursing.

    All kinds of obscenities were said without any repetition.

    He was in high spirits. Zheng Ren felt that he could live another 500 years.

    "What's the reason for his tantrum this time?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "He said that the storage room was too small and he couldn't stretch his legs. He wanted a room in the staff dormitory," Director Zhang said helplessly.

    "..."

    There was no such thing as being content in the world.

    It was originally a good thing. The hospital would treat the patients for free, and the patients would be given a banner after they recovered. The media would publicize it, and everyone would feel the positive energy.

    However, after the hobo made a scene, the atmosphere changed. Moreover, the media did not seem to be only interested in all the positive things. Of course, this was highly related to the demand of reading audience.

    As the saying goes, 'good news did not spread, bad news spread far and wide instead.'

    Normally, this kind of homeless incident should be handled by the civil affairs department.

    But no one would come to deal with it every time it appeared.

    If they called the police... The police comrades would also be sick of this matter. The hospital was afraid of dirtying their hands, so did the police.

    In short, when it came to such matters, no one would be able to find... Forget it, since things were like this, they would get used to it.

    Director Zhang grabbed Zheng Ren's arm and smiled apologetically. "Chief Zheng, let's go this way. "

    As he spoke, he led Zheng Ren, the professor, and the others in a big circle and walked to the back door of the inpatient department.

    Feng Xuhui walked a little slower because he was carrying two suitcases. Director Zhang took the initiative to help Feng Xuhui carry one of the suitcases.

    He also felt a little embarrassed. As he walked, he asked about Feng Xuhui's Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    He was in charge of purchasing supplies for the Secondary Hospital. By asking Feng Xuhui, he also meant to be friendly with Zheng Ren.

    He quietly walked into the inpatient department through the back door like a mouse.

    After entering the elevator, Director Zhang wiped the sweat off his forehead.

    "Oh right, Chief Zheng, I have something to ask you." Director Zhang was calm. Then, he remembered something else and asked.

    "What is it? "

    "Chief Cheng's mood has been very abnormal these few days. What's wrong?" Director Zhang asked carefully.

    "I don't know what's wrong with him." Zheng Ren was also very helpless.

    Chief Cheng? Who was that?

    "Chief Cheng Lixue took the initiative to volunteer. He wants to go to your place to learn TIPS surgery. " Director Zhang saw Zheng Ren's blank look and guessed that Zheng Ren might not know, so he explained.

    Oh, it was him.

    Zheng Ren then remembered the person who came to the General Hospital a few days ago to look for him with the film.

    He did not do anything to him. Director Zhang said that if he could not learn it, he would beat him up. He did not have the habit of beating people up. Chief Cheng appeared once and he told him to learn magnetic resonance dispersion. After that, he never saw him.

    What could he do?

    Seeing Zheng Ren's puzzled face, Director Zhang said, "After Chief Cheng came back from the General Hospital, he was depressed. He didn't go to work for a few days. He called and said that he was sick."

    He glanced at Zheng Ren and saw that there was no abnormality, so he continued, "I think, is it because the TIPS surgery is too difficult to learn that it made Chief Cheng depressed?"

    "No, I haven't taught him how to do the TIPS surgery yet." Zheng Ren was also very puzzled. "I remember that I only asked him a few terms about nuclear magnetic dispersion. He doesn't know anything. This is the most basic. If he doesn't understand it, then he can't continue. I'll just let him fill in the most basic knowledge and not say anything else. "

    Zheng Ren spread his hands, indicating that he was very innocent.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner glared at Director Zhang and said, "You guys are too unreliable. To send people to learn new techniques, you should at least have a foundation. Each and every one of you is like a cannon, giving you a great opportunity."

    Director Zhang was sweating profusely. Only then did he understand what had happened.

    Although he did not understand why Zheng Ren and professor Rudolf Wagner wanted to study the diffusion imaging of the liver. But since they had performed a good surgery, there must be a reason to look at it.

    It was no wonder that Professor Rudolf Wagner's words were unpleasant. Old Cheng was really disappointing.

    Cheng Lixue was suffering from persecution paranoia and thought that Zheng Ren was deliberately making things difficult for him.

    Director Zhang felt a wave of disgust in his heart. Old Cheng had really lived his life like a dog at his age.

    Director Zheng had performed the TIPS surgery beautifully. Even the German professor had followed him around as an assistant. Who bothered to make things difficult for him?

    Did he think that the director of the Department of intervention of Secondary Hospital was a big enough position?

    Nonsense!

    He was stubborn!

    It seemed that the division of the department of intervention was the right choice. He needed to put some pressure on Zheng Ren so that he would not have to wait for death all day.

    If he really could not help Zheng Ren up, Wang Qiang looked good too.

    "Chief Zheng, you should prepare to see the patient first," Director Zhang said with a bitter smile.

    "Yeah. I'm a little pressed for time, but that's all I can do." Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed. "If I don't go to the ward round in the morning, I won't feel well. So I went to the ward round around seven in the morning and then rushed over."

    "It's okay. I'll ask the professor to do the surgery. He'll come in the afternoon and evening." Director Zhang waved his hand without a care.

    Seeing the patients took him more than half an hour. Zheng Ren then went to the operating theater to prepare for the surgery.

    Zheng Ren did not do the retractable stent removal surgery for the previous batch of patients first. Instead, he did the TIPS surgery first.

    After all, he was especially attentive to the reward given by the system for the second phase of the mission.

    If the success rate of the intervention surgery was + 2, the surgery to retrieve the stent would be safer.

    When he went on stage, the patient was already lying down and everything was ready.

    As usual, Professor Rudolph Wagner began to disinfect and laid out the sterile sheet. Zheng Ren stood in front of the tablet reader and checked the patient's identity information. Then, he simulated the procedure in his mind for the last time.

    A few minutes later, Professor Rudolph Wagner finished disinfecting the patient and asked Zheng Ren to scrub his hands.

    The operation went smoothly. The whole process took less than 30 minutes.

    When the guide wire was taken out and the professor started to apply pressure to stop the bleeding, Zheng Ren heard the sound of a mission completion notification.

    [Main mission: the Pearl on the crown has completed the second stage.

    Mission content: Complete 10 cases of TIPS surgery. 

    Requirement: 100% completion. 

    Current progress: 10/10.

    Mission reward: Interventional Success Rate + 2, experience points: 100,000, experience in frequency ablation surgery: 3,000 cases.

    Mission Time: 8 days, 23 hours. Remaining mission time: 21 days, 1 hour. ]

    The massive amount of mission rewards, whether it was the 3,000 cases of radiofrequency ablation surgery experience or the remaining time of surgical training, all made Zheng Ren happy.

    As for what the success rate of interventional surgery + 2 meant, Zheng Ren still did not know.

    Just like the luck value + 8, the big pig trotter did not explain the meaning of the passive attribute, so Zheng Ren could only figure it out on his own.

    The first patient was successfully sent back to the ward and the second patient was already lying on the operating table.

    Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner were like machines, starting to repeat almost the same process.

    According to the MRI diffusion image, Zheng Ren successfully sent the needle to the position. The professor controlled the direction, and Zheng Ren pressed the button.

    The puncture was successful.

    Zheng Ren was a little confused. He did not realize the benefit of the + 2 success rate.

    However, the moment the operation was done, Zheng Ren looked up at the completion of the operation in the upper right corner of his field of vision.

    The completion of the operation was 100% , there was no change.

    This... What was the meaning of the + 2?

    Zheng Ren was confused.

    "Boss, this operation, why do I feel different from before?" Zheng Ren was still deep in thought when Professor Rudolf Wagner broke the silence in the operating theater.

    He was also very hesitant, a little confused, and his tone of voice was somewhat uncertain.

    "What's the difference? " Zheng Ren felt that the professor seemed to have noticed something, so he asked.

    "Boss, I feel that the positions of the stents are different. The overlap of the two stents is particularly good. I'm sure that they are completely overlapping. Boss, could it be that your perception has been so precise to such a fine degree? It's simply like a machine. There is basically no error in repeated operations. "

    The professor's reminder made Zheng Ren realize something.

    The degree of completion of the operation only represented the operation itself. It did not mean that the patient would recover well after the operation.

    Many operations were done beautifully, but the patient would still have all kinds of complications after the operation.

    Perhaps, the success rate of the interventional operation + 2 was reflected in the post-operation? After all, whether the stents overlapped well or not did not have much effect on the current operation, but it had a huge impact on the second-stage removal.

    Zheng Ren seemed to understand the meaning of the reward given by the pig's feet.
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    Gao Shaojie was focused on performing the surgery. His hand was very steady; every step was very careful and serious.

    The surgery was particularly smooth. It only took him slightly over two hours to successfully complete the puncture.

    Gao Shaojie was a little happy that the most critical step was completed.

    The surgery went smoothly and the doctors were happy, especially due to the fact that it was the TIPS surgery—a procedure that heavily relied on luck.

    The patient's vital signs were stable as the stent was placed and the portal vein and hepatic vein were set up. The surgery ended around three hours later.

    "Teacher Gao, you're lucky today, " Wang Qiang said with a smile.

    Since he was quite familiar with Gao Shaojie, he did not need to flatter him. The most important thing in the TIPS surgery was luck. Being Blunt was sometimes a form of flattery.

    Gao Shaojie smiled and felt a little proud of himself.

    Even when he performed TIPS in the Affiliated Hospital of the Provincial Medical University, it was rarely so smooth.

    He took off his sterile gloves and walked out of the operating room. He went to the operating room and began to study the images. He also left behind some backup information.

    This was Gao Shaojie's habit.

    Firstly, it was used to explain the surgery to the patient's family, and secondly, it was used as materials for his academic thesis.

    Gao Shaojie had insisted on this practice ever since he started working.

    While he was busy, a nurse's voice came from the corridor. "Xu Liang, is it?"

    "Yes, I'm Xu Liang."

    "Come in with me."

    Which surgery had just started? Gao Shaojie was a little disdainful.

    He had come from the Provincial Capital and even planned to arrive one day earlier just so that he could get into the operation theatre at 8:30 in the morning. He did not expect this doctor from Sea City to be so arrogant. He actually... 

    He subconsciously glanced at the time. It was 11:45.

    He actually came to perform the surgery at this time?

    'Doctors nowadays are really...' Gao Shaojie shook his head and continued to edit the video.

    However, it seemed that only ten seconds had passed when the sound of a flat car came from the corridor.

    "Zhao Jinhua's family member, come and push the wheelchair!" The door of the operating theater opened and the sound from outside could be heard clearly.

    Uh...

    Gao Shaojie knew that he seemed to have guessed wrong.

    Judging from the order, it should be that the surgery had been completed and the next patient was being called.

    That fast? His surgery was considered very smooth, but that surgery seemed to be a little faster than him.

    "That can't be right?" Gao Shaojie was a little puzzled.

    He stood up and walked to the corridor. He saw the lead gate of one of the operating rooms slowly closing.

    The Secondary Hospital had an intervention department but the operating room was not big. There were only two operating rooms, so it was very easy to find.

    It was not like the Affiliated Hospital of the Provincial Capital Medical University. It was very difficult to find a person in ten operating rooms.

    Gao Shaojie was full of doubts. He quietly went to the operator console room of another operating room.

    There were more than ten people standing inside. Some were sitting and some were standing.

    However, it was different from the usual of an operator console room. Although there were many people, no one was chatting. Everyone was focused on looking at the situation inside through the lead-lined glass.

    "Has the surgery just started?" Gao Shaojie used his arm to nudge a young doctor who was standing in the corner and asked in a low voice.

    "The eighth surgery is already the last one. Why are you only here now?" The young doctor said absent-mindedly. He did not even look at Gao Shaojie. He just stared at the operating table in the lead-lined glass.

    "How many surgeries are there in total?" Gao Shaojie was stunned. He must have misunderstood something. The surgery inside was definitely not TIPS surgery.

    His skill was so smooth and he had just finished one surgery. How could that person perform eight surgeries in a row here?

    He did not question it. Instead, he watched quietly.

    Through the lead-lined glass, Gao Shaojie could clearly see a tall foreigner disinfecting and laying a sterile sheet.

    Was he the professor from Heidelberg University that the subordinate of Wang Qiang had mentioned? Even if he was a professor from Heidelberg University, he should not have such a high standard.

    'They must have performed a relatively simple surgery, and it was very crude,' Gao Shaojie thought to himself.

    However, why did everyone from the Secondary Hospital go and help? Why did they let the foreign professor work alone?

    Gao Shaojie had a question in his heart when he was not looking at the surgery. But after taking a look, he had ten questions in his mind.

    Soon, the lead gate of the operating room slowly closed.

    This meant that the surgery had already begun.

    Gao Shaojie was stunned to see the tall foreigner's figure moved to the side of the patient's leg, obviously standing in the position of an assistant.

    This...

    This was something Gao Shaojie could not understand.

    To Gao Shaojie, it did not matter who did the surgery.

    However, was a foreign professor coming all the way to China just to disinfect, lay sheets, and be an assistant?

    The puncture and the wire guiding were not visible from where he was standing. However, Gao Shaojie could vaguely see from the point of puncture that it should be a jugular vein puncture.

    Could it be that he was performing TIPS surgery? No Way!

    Gao Shaojie felt that he had ten thousand questions ever since he stepped into this operator console room. There were countless questions in his heart, but none of them could be answered.

    Soon, the screen in the operating room lit up.

    It was really a TIPS surgery!

    Gao Shaojie saw an extremely familiar image. Although it was slightly different because of the patient's individual differences, the portal vein and hepatic vein appeared on the LCD screen in a bright light.

    'Perhaps he was not performing TIPS surgery before this one, and I coincidentally walked in when he perform a TIPS,' Gao Shaojie gave himself a 'reasonable' explanation.

    Were they going to put a tube in the hepatic vein to mark it and then successfully perform the puncture? This was the most popular method in the world at the moment. However, because the cost of marking a tube was relatively high, and the surgery was relatively new to the industry, there were very few people in the country who knew how to do this.

    Gao Shaojie guessed.

    Since it was a foreign professor who was guiding the surgery, it should be this kind of surgery. Although Gao Shaojie knew that there were many flaws in this guess, that was all he could guess.

    However, his guess was wrong again.

    The needle went in and directly hit the wall of the portal vein. The position was not even adjusted. It was pierced directly!

    F*CK... Gao Shaojie's heart tightened.

    This surgery was too bold and unconstrained.

    All of the TIPS surgeries that Gao Shaojie had seen before, all of them struggled at this step. They had to carefully looked and looked, constantly changing their positions to find the correct one. They were like snipers, carefully trying to get shot.

    However, all the opponents that the doctors faced were illnesses that were cunning as foxes. Trying to get a headshot with a single shot was an extravagant hope.

    He did not look stressed and on top of that his actions were so casual...

    Gao Shaojie was only surprised by the carelessness of the surgeons. Before he could even look down on them or sigh with emotion, he saw the membrane-covered stent appear on the screen along the guide wire.

    What...

    Did it work?

    No Way!

    He was surprised because he knew there was more to this surgeon...

    Questions... From one to ten, from ten to...

    No, no, no.

    Gao Shaojie held his breath and watched foolishly as the membrane stent entered and inserted itself into the guide wire left by the needle. Then...

    Venous access established. Surgery...over!

    Wha-God Damn it!

    That was a surgery?!

    ...
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    However, less than a minute later, Gao Shaojie knew he was wrong again.

    The channel between the hepatic vein and the portal vein was established. The surgery was not over yet. The surgeon placed another 8mm retrievable stent.

    He stood quietly in front of the screen and watched as the retrievable stent move slowly by the surgeon with full concentration.

    Gao Shaojie did not understand why he had to use such a stent.

    There were many uncontrollable factors when he had to go through the liver during the retrieving process. For example, bleeding! For example, when he takes the retrievable stent away, the membrane stent being taken off course.

    Once bleeding happens or the position of the membrane stent being deviated, it would result in the failure of the whole TIPS surgery. Moreover, the patient would suffer more serious injuries and even face death.

    In Gao Shaojie's mind, he quickly sketched out a three-dimensional image of the patient's liver and portal vein.

    The best position for a retrievable stent was to completely overlap with the previous stent. The smaller the gap, the less likely it would be for an accident to occur when the stent was retrieved.

    However... Gao Shaojie was very clear about how difficult it is.

    Others would perceive it simply as the second stent. The channel had already been established, so what was the big deal about the next stent?

    This was the thought of those who did not know about TIPS surgery.

    Gao Shaojie had done similar surgeries before. Because the patient's hepatic encephalopathy was more serious after TIPS surgery, the only way to improve the patient's hepatic encephalopathy was to narrow the venous channel.

    If the second stent was slightly off course, it would be easily washed away by the blood flow.

    However, it was not easy for stents to stack on top and overlap each other. It was not like the lower limb artery was occluded. After the stent was opened, it would be blocked again. After the stent was opened again, the stent would be stacked on top of each other.

    An artery stent was a dozen centimeters long. It would not matter even if it missed by a few centimeters. After all, the friction was enough.

    However, a TIPS surgery stent was short. If he missed it by a little, the difference would be huge.

    His mind was running wild with thoughts but the retrievable stent had already expanded...landed...and rooted.

    Looking at the image, Gao Shaojie could tell that the two stents were almost exactly the same even without an angiogram.

    It was simply breathtaking!

    Gao Shaojie did not have the intention to fight for victory. He was not jealous. He was only curious.

    Jealousy was only meaningful when the two of them were at the same level of skill.

    Gao Shaojie understood and knew deeply, he only felt a sense of powerlessness.

    Then, he just felt utmost respect.

    The TIPS surgery was done so skillfully!

    Even the Mayo Clinic could not do it this way!

    Who was inside?

    Imaging, the stent position was satisfactory, blood flow was smooth, and the completion rate of the surgery was 100%!

    Zheng Ren turned around and left without any further remarks.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner then stood at Zheng Ren's position and began to assert pressure the puncture point to stop the bleeding.

    Zheng Ren took off his gloves and threw them into the medical waste bin. He returned to the operator console room and said with a smile, "Director Ren, Director Zhang, it's done. Thank you very much, the patients you have chosen are very suitable."

    Although they had experienced a batch of TIPS surgery, the two directors in the operator console room still could not believe that it had happened in front of their eyes.

    "Thank you for your hard work, Chief Zheng. " Director Zhang's tone was dry. At this moment, he had forgotten his enthusiasm—it was already good enough that he could speak.

    Director Zhang remembered that in the last batch of TIPS surgery, Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner would occasionally... No, they would often have an argument.

    It was very low-class to be arguing over the operation table. However, the argument became irrelevant since the surgeries went well.

    What was observed was during this batch of TIPS surgeries, Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner rarely talked to each other throughout the whole process. They almost remained silent.

    The surgery was done in silence.

    Was an agreement formed between them after less than ten surgeries?

    Although Director Zhang's level was not that high, he had been doing clinical work for decades. Medicine was an empirical science. Every surgical method founded had to be honed in clinical practices for decades.

    During this period, countless attempts would fail.

    The foundation of success lay in countless failures.

    But...the scene that happened before his eyes flipped Director Zhang's worldview.

    Was he going from one success to another?

    It was too scary. The talent of the young man in front of him was simply too scary!

    "The patient for stent removal can be sent up now." Zheng Ren did not care about the silent atmosphere in the operating room.

    In his opinion, silence was a hundred times better than the messy words of everyone.

    "Oh, oh," Director Zhang answered subconsciously. A young doctor turned around and left the operating room.

    No one expected the surgery to be faster than the last time. Although the patient of this stent removal surgery had been instructed to stop drinking water and done other pre-surgery preparations, no one had expected that hethe surgery would happen.

    "Chief Zheng, you should rest for a while." Director Zhang's stomach growled. His biological function indicated he was already here, or that it was past lunchtime.

    "I'll ask the canteen to send something over. What do you think?"

    "No." Zheng Ren rejected him directly. He did it sternly and without hesitation. "I have to go back in a while. I still have things to do at home."

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren picked up the phone on the operating table and made a call.

    "Chang Yue, it's me.

    "Ask Miss Zheng to fast on water from now on.

    "Yes, we'll do the surgery when we get back. Oh right, tell Su Yun to contact the CT room. After work, we'll do radiofrequency ablation. 

    "First, we'll do an interventional embolism and use iodized oil to locate it. Then, we'll push it down to do radiofrequency ablation.

    "It's not suitable during the day. There are no free machines in the CT room. Yes, even if it's tomorrow, we have to do it at this time.

    "Okay. By the way, you're not busy at home today, right?

    "Okay. I'll probably be home in three hours. You should make preparations over there first."

    With that said, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    It was crazy. He had to perform eight TIPS surgeries and eight second-stage TIPS surgeries a day. He had to travel to two hospitals and he had to do radiofrequency ablation when he went back.

    Exactly how energetic was he?

    Wait, radiofrequency?

    "Chief Zheng, are you going to do radiofrequency ablation for liver cancer?" asked Director Zhang.

    "Yes, there was a patient who underwent two interventional embolization surgeries. The tumor has shrunk to about four centimeters. This surgery is going to completely solve the problem."

    "I heard from you just now that you want to do an interventional embolization first and then radiofrequency? Two surgeries in one day?" Director Zhang was a little absent-minded.

    The video ablation surgery was also carried out by the Secondary Hospital. Although the number of surgeries performed was not enough, it was a well-formed surgery.

    It was no surprise that Zheng Ren wanted to do radiofrequency surgery. However, what did it mean to 'do interventional embolization first and radiofrequency ablation later'?

    "Hmm? Isn't that what you guys do?" Zheng Ren did not understand the question. "If we don't do the interventional procedure and inject iodine oil into it, how are we going to mark it?"

    Director Zhang was sweating profusely.

    "Chief Zheng, wouldn't it be very traumatic for the patient to have two surgeries at the same time? Now, academically, it's believed that the interventional embolization should be done one to two weeks in advance, and then the tumor tissue will be completely killed by radiofrequency. The effect will be very good," Gao Shaojie walked out from the corner and said.
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    "Oh, the radiofrequency ablation immediately after the embolization? It is so that the iodine oil won't disintegrate so the effect will be better," Zheng Ren explained lightly.

    This was what the experience of 3000 radiofrequency ablation surgeries had taught Zheng Ren. Of course, this 'little' experience point was only one of them.

    "Hello, Chief Zheng. Allow me to introduce myself." Gao Shaojie faced Zheng Ren calmly and lowered his body.

    In front of a skillful person, it would be courting death if he continued to put on the arrogant look.

    Gao Shaojie was not such a person. He was the kind of person who was very aware of his surroundings and he was full of curiosity toward Zheng Ren.

    "You are..."

    "I'm Gao Shaojie, the deputy director of the interventional medicine department of the Medical University Affiliated Hospital." After Gao Shaojie said that, he reached out his hand and look into Zheng Ren's eyes.

    Zheng Ren's eyes were filled with doubt.

    Did he know this person? From what he said, this should be his first contact with him. Provincial capital? The Provincial Capital Medical University? Department of Interventional Medicine?

    As he was thinking, Zheng Ren also reached out his hand and shook hands with Gao Shaojie.

    "Your TIPS Surgery is really remarkable." Gao Shaojie was not petty with his compliments at all. He did not feel that he, as the deputy director, was inferior to a younger doctor. There was nothing to be ashamed of.

    Zheng Ren's skill was solid. There was nothing to be ashamed of.

    "It's okay, it's okay," Zheng Ren answered dully.

    "I'm a little curious. I have a presumptuous request. Please don't mind it, Chief Zheng. Later, can I go and observe the radiofrequency ablation while you perform?" Gao Shaojie was not good at pleasantries or small talk, if there was something to say, just say it. Everyone was very busy. No one had time to talk nonsense.

    "No problem." Zheng Ren smiled.

    On the other side, Professor Rudolf Wagner had already sent the patient to a flat car and started to prepare the patient for the stent removal surgery.

    Disinfection was done and sterile sheets were laid out.

    "Boss, we're done here!" Soon, the professor shouted in the operating room.

    "COMING!" Zheng Ren answered. He smiled at everyone in the operator console room and turned around to enter the operating room.

    The nurses came out of the operating room and the lead gate slowly closed again.

    Gao Shaojie's initially thought he would be be rejected by Zheng Ren. In his opinion, every new surgical result was precious. That meant academic status, a huge amount of money, and it meant...

    It represented too many things, but this young doctor agreed without hesitation.

    Although he said 'to watch the radiofrequency ablation', Gao Shaojie did not believe that the young doctor in front of him did not understand the subtext.

    Gao Shaojie fell silent.

    He had a million questions in his mind. Very soon, the image of the retrievable stent appeared in front of him.

    The retrievable stent was removed along the guide wire in the narrow passage. There was no difficulty at all.

    After getting used to being surprised, Gao Shaojie remained silent. His hands moved slightly, as if he was the one standing on the operating table.

    However, no matter what he did in the virtual operation, there were many places that he could not avoid causing damage to the patient's liver.

    This was an issue of technique, not of cognition.

    Some people were born with dexterity. In a narrow and cramped space, they could move around and create a myriad of phenomena.

    Chief Zheng was such a person.

    COMPARING PSYCHOLOGY? It did not exist at all. Anyone who could understand what Zheng Ren was doing could be considered an expert.

    As for repeated operations, that was just a beautiful dream.

    The speed of removing the stent was a little faster than performing the TIPS surgery, but it was not a lot faster.

    After all, most of the time was spent on the sheets, disinfection, and puncture.

    "Teacher Gao, why are you here?" Gao Shaojie was engrossed in watching the video and simulating the operation when he heard Wang Qiang's voice.

    While he was focusing on the simulation, he was most afraid that someone would suddenly speak.

    Gao Shaojie was shocked. He was truly shocked. His entire body trembled as if he had seen a ghost.

    Wang Qiang was also shocked and hurriedly apologized, "Teacher Gao, I'm sorry, I'm sorry. I didn't mean to..."

    "Mm..." Gao Shaojie was indeed a little unhappy.

    He had just entered a mysterious realm and seemed to have realized something. But being disturbed by Wang Qiang, he lost his train of thoughts.

    "Teacher Gao, this is..." Wang Qiang looked inside and asked in a low voice.

    "The doctors of the General Hospital of Sea City are doing the second stage of TIPS surgery to recover the stent," Gao Shaojie said.

    "Are they doing well? " Wang Qiang was a little surprised. This was the first time he had heard of TIPS surgery.

    "They're very good. They're the best TIPS surgery I've ever seen," Gao Shaojie said in a low voice. "The number of people in the world who dared to retrieve TIPS surgery stents can be numbered by my fingers. It's likely that there are two of them in the operating theater."

    Uh...this evaluation was too high.

    "Teacher Gao..." Wang Qiang felt his mouth was dry. He forcefully swallowed a mouthful of saliva, but his mouth was still dry. There was nothing in it.

    "Huh?"

    "A German professor... Is his standard really that high?"

    "When did I mention the German professor?" Gao Shaojie was puzzled. He thought about it and knew that Wang Qiang was mistaken, he said, "The doctor from the General Hospital must be the best in the world. As for that foreign assistant, I haven't seen him perform surgery, so I don't know yet. I can tell from the way he acts as an assistant that his surgery is definitely not bad."

    So...

    So that was it!

    Wang Qiang stuck his head out and looked through the lead-lined glass.

    "There's nothing to see. You won't understand even if you look." Gao Shaojie complained that Wang Qiang blocked his line of sight, so he told the truth. "In a while, Chief Zheng is going back to do a radiofrequency ablation after an interventional embolization. Let's go observe."

    "This... Is it okay, Teacher Gao?"

    "What's wrong with learning? You'll have to be thick-faced and ask for it. No one would force you to learn if you don't initiate it." Gao Shaojie was calm and thought through it thoroughly.

    Gao Shaojie was right, but Wang Qiang still could not bring himself to do it.

    They both lived in a place as big as Sea City. If Sea City held an annual party and they met the chief resident of General Hospital, he would have to address him as 'teacher'. It did not feel right.

    "You..." Gao Shaojie glanced at Wang Qiang's expression and shook his head. "Your Foundation is good and very solid. But do you know why you still can't learn how to do TIPS surgery?"

    Wang Qiang was stunned.

    "You're too proud." Gao Shaojie looked at the screen, he said, "If I were you in the Affiliated Hospital of the Medical University, I would go observe no matter who did the TIPS surgery. It would be best if I could go on stage. How else are you going to learn? Do you think you're the kind of genius who would learn it just by looking at it?"

    Gao Shaojie's words were like an epiphany and it made Wang Qiang realize something.

    "Teacher Gao, I was wrong." Wang Qiang immediately apologized in a low voice. "I'll observe at the patients after the TIPS surgery and tell them what to pay attention to. Then, we'll go to the Genera Hospital together."

    With that, Wang Qiang left the operating room and went to perform his tasks.
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    The surgery was done very quickly. The second-stage surgery for eight patients went without a hitch.

    Under Zheng Ren's hands, TIPS surgery was just as worthless as cabbages.

    It was the same, regardless of whether it was the first or second-stage surgery.

    After the surgery, Zheng Ren firmly refused the invitations from Ren Haitao, Director Ren, and Director Zhang. He said that he needed to go back for the surgery, getting into Feng Xuhui's car as he prepared to leave.

    Before he got into the car, Director Zhang stuffed the black bag he was carrying into Zheng Ren's hand.

    The black bag was heavy as if it had bricks and tiles inside.

    "Chief Zheng, this is the labor fee for the two surgeries. The hospital has decided to pay you twenty thousand yuan in professional fees. It's a round figure from a hundred thousand yuan, so it's considered more auspicious. "This... This is the Secondary Hospital's gratitude to you, " Director Zhang whispered into Zheng Ren's ear with a smile.

    This was the biggest sum of money Zheng Ren had ever received in his life. However, he did not care. He smiled and said, "Director Zhang, if possible, I'd like to trouble you in helping me find some patients who require TIPS surgery. "

    Director Zhang was stunned for a moment before smiling bitterly. "Of course, of course." 

    Previously, when Zheng Ren asked how many patients he could get at the General Hospital, Director Zhang boasted that he could get as many as he wanted.

    However, he had not expected that when Zheng Ren performed the TIPS surgery, it would be as easy as performing a liver cyst puncture under an ultrasound. It was simple and effortless, with no difficulties at all.

    Even if he had tears in his eyes, he had to make up for it.

    Director Zhang had on a bitter face as he said, "Director Zheng, I'll try my best on my end. However, the next patient's condition might not be as stable. "

    "That's fine. " Zheng Ren smiled, full of confidence.

    "Okay, " Director Zhang said, gritting his teeth.

    Zheng Ren bid farewell to everyone in the second people's Hospital and got into Feng Xuhui's car.

    As soon as he got into the car, two people exited from the crowd. One of them was a middle-aged man in his forties. He smiled gently and said, "Director Zheng, sorry to bother you. I'm Gao Shaojie who's been told to visit the hospital and study under you."

    In the operating theater, he had been wearing a hat and mask, so Zheng Ren could not remember exactly who was who.

    When Gao Shaojie introduced himself, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that there was indeed a doctor who had conversed with him then.

    He was going to the General Hospital together with him?

    Zheng Ren was stunned. Gao Shaojie smiled and said, "Chief Zheng, I guess we'll be working together then."

    After he said that, he opened the car door and sat inside.

    Wang Qiang was not that thick-skinned, feeling embarrassed in front of the director and deputy director.

    He had no choice but to drive himself.

    Teacher Gao...was quite an unexpected person.

    Feng Xuhui was a little surprised, but he did not want to offend anyone. He glanced at Zheng Ren and used his eyes to ask Zheng Ren for his opinion on this.

    Zheng Ren did not mind. He was in a hurry to go back and experiment with radiofrequency ablation, so he quickly let Feng Xuhui drive back to the General Hospital.

    On the way back, the atmosphere in the car was a little awkward. After all, Gao Shaojie was a stranger. It did not matter how much Gao Shaojie spoke, Zheng Ren just continued humming away. His indifferent attitude was simply too obvious.

    However, he was very talkative when Professor Rudolf Wagner was around. Also, today's TIPS surgery had gone quite smoothly. Not only had Zheng Ren improved, but the professor had also accumulated experience points. His excitement was beyond words.

    He could not have been any purer. Nowadays, not many people spoke in a Northeastern dialect to Gao Shaojie as they traveled back all the way back to Sea City General Hospital.

    The professor had Gao Shaojie dumbfounded. As a Northeasterner himself, Gao Shaojie doubted his own identity as they got out of the car.

    Judging from his accent, the professor was the true Northeasterner, while he was a foreigner.

    However, Gao Shaojie had learned a lot along the way.

    He knew that Professor Rudolf Wagner came from the Heidelberg University Medical Center.

    The Heidelberg University Medical Center was famous. The Columbia University Medical Center that Gao Shaojie had graduated from was considered on par with it.

    He also knew of Professor Rudolf Wagner by name but had never had the chance to meet him until now. He did not expect to meet this world-class professor in Sea City to be helping his own disciple in surgery. Moreover, their relationship was strange too.

    Soon, he arrived at Sea City's General Hospital emergency building.

    Zheng Ren had already contacted Zheng Yunxia who was ready and waiting for him at the operating theater so that the surgery could begin.

    It was not that Zheng Ren was anxious. However, the radiofrequency ablation needed to be performed under a CT...

    During the day, the CT room was packed with people. How would they have enough time to perform the surgery? This was not a Class-Three Grade A Hospital in Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital. Their interventional department had specialized CT machines.

    If they wanted to perform radiofrequency ablation, they had to rush to the CT room immediately after regular work hours.

    However, there was one thing that saved them from worry. Whether it was Zheng Ren or Su Yun, both of them knew how to operate the CT machine. There was no need to leave a doctor alone in the CT room.

    Zheng Ren let Su Yun handle this matter. He believed that Su Yun could manage it. At the very least, there was still Director Pan.

    After getting out of the car, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered something that made him break out in cold sweat.

    It was such a sudden thought that Zheng Ren almost forgot about it completely.

    "Manager Feng, do you have the radiofrequency ablation machine and puncture needle with you? I remember...that I seemed to have told you about them, " Zheng Ren asked, a little embarrassed.

    If he did not, there would be a blunder in the situation.

    He only wanted to perform surgery. If he did not have the necessary equipment... Zheng Ren complained to himself many times in his heart.

    He could not just think about surgery. Currently, the General Hospital of Sea City was considered to be doing quite poorly when it came to interventional surgery. Therefore, it was very much different from Director Kong's side in the Imperial Capital as they would not have much to work with.

    Feng Xuhui smiled and said, "Director Zheng, think about what you've said. You've given Changfeng your full support so I definitely can't drop the ball on my side. Of course I remember what you've told me."

    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.

    "The machine is in the trunk. I've brought twenty puncture needles with me, and the rest have been placed in the operating theater. As long as you need it, and as long as China Changfeng has it, I'll definitely give you my full support, " Feng Xuhui said, a determined look shining through his pimply face.

    "Changfeng? Is it the one made in China?" Gao Shaojie asked from the back seat.

    "Yes, Teacher Gao. We're the company with the most advanced equipment and technology in China," Feng Xuhui said proudly.

    "I see," Gao Shaojie did not respond as he began to ponder.

    It seemed that Director Zheng and Changfeng were very close. As Director Zheng was young and these big, multinational big manufacturers and companies were like giants, they did not realize the Director Zheng's importance. He reflected on this for quite some time before realising the amazing opportunity that Changfeng was giving.

    Should he use Changfeng's equipment too?

    To be honest, Gao Shaojie was not willing to use domestic equipment.

    Compared to equipment from a multinational company, the usability of domestic equipment was much worse. If 10% was considered the standard, using domestic equipment meant that one would only be able to perform 70% of the surgery.

    However, the advantages were that domestic equipment was cheap. After all, expensive technology was not something that everyone could afford.

    Gao Shaojie thought of a backup plan for himself. If Chief Zheng's surgery was impeccable, Gao Shaojie would definitely invite him to the Medical University's affiliated hospital to conduct surgery.

    When the time came, Zheng Ren would definitely have to make a request for equipment.

    Gao Shaojie had thought far ahead. He was already planning to invite Zheng Ren to do the surgery.
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    After getting out of the car, Feng Xuhui took out two large cases from the trunk which contained the radiofrequency ablation machine.

    Zheng Ren felt a little embarrassed. He wanted to help, but Feng Xuhui firmly refused it.

    After all, how could he let Chief Zheng do such a rough job.

    Gao Shaojie looked at Feng Xuhui and thought of his own equipment supplier.

    Wang Qiang's car arrived shortly after. He followed behind Gao Shaojie with his head lowered. No one knew what he was thinking about.

    "Chief Zheng, you've been quite busy today." Gao Shaojie approached Zheng Ren's side and said with a smile, "It seems like you have many emergency patients?"

    "There are quite a bit," Zheng Ren said. "However, they can't be compared to the Provincial Capital."

    "then leave. This side of the house... "

    "It's okay. I can even be an assistant, " Zheng Ren said with a smile. Speaking of Su Yun, the first thing that appeared in front of him at his mention was the man's black hair fluttering in the wind.

    "Chief Zheng's subordinates are really talented." Gao Shaojie made a flattering comment despite not feeling like it was true. 

    To have such a monstrous surgeon like Zheng Ren, the ancestral grave of the Sea City General Hospital... If there was such a person, Qingyan would probably be able to play a game of war with the feudal vassals.

    His assistant would probably only be able to pull off an appendicitis.

    However, was there a need to say something so disappointing? Definitely not. Gao Shaojie's EQ was not that low.

    He went to the operating theater and changed his clothes before Zheng Ren arrived.

    Xie Yiren was sitting in a corner. When she saw Zheng Ren come in, she smiled sweetly. Her eyes and eyebrows crinkled, the room's atmosphere becoming lively.

    Zheng Ren was just about to go and greet Xie Yiren when Su Yun's lazy voice chimed, "Boss, you went to go do freelance surgery. We were busy at home and didn't say a word when we came back. You're so serious when it comes to your lover but not your friends. This is exactly why you don't have friends."

    This silenced Zheng Ren.

    Xie Yiren lowered her head shyly.

    Zheng Ren really wanted to go up to Su Yun and kick him. He wanted to pull his ear and tell him, 'Who the hell is your friend? I'm your boss! Your boss!'

    After thinking about it, he held himself back.

    "Sister Zheng, the preoperative preparations have been completed. The scans are on the film reader. Let's hurry up with the surgery," Su Yun said. "I'm very interested in radiofrequency ablation. "

    "Why? "

    "The general direction of surgery in the future is radiofrequency ablation. As long as the location of the liver cancer allows for it, who would still want to perform a hepatectomy?" Su Yun said. "In the future, surgeons will have no other choice."

    "Can you do an organ transplant? You did pretty well with it before, right?" Zheng Ren asked Su Yun as he walked into the operating theater.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was very used to washing his hands, disinfecting, and preparing for surgery.

    Gao Shaojie was stunned when he heard the conversation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    Organ transplant? This doctor under Chief Zheng actually knew how to do an organ transplant?

    Impossible. He must be joking.

    Gao Shaojie smiled awkwardly.

    There were definitely more doctors in the country who knew how to do TIPS surgery than organ transplants. There was no doubt about this.

    Looking at Su Yun's age, he was about the same age as Zheng Ren. They were both in their twenties. How could he know how to do an organ transplant?

    Out of habit, Gao Shaojie followed Zheng Ren into the operating room and stood in front of the scanner.

    Chief Zheng's habit was very good, and Gao Shaojie expressed his approval.

    As a doctor, no matter how careful he was, he was not excessive.

    When Gao Shaojie stood in front of the scanner, his eyeballs almost fell out.

    What scans had been inserted into the scanner? 64-row CT three-dimensional imaging? Why were there so many tiny blood vessels?

    64-row CT three-dimensional imaging. Were they all not made by software that came from the CT machine? Could it be that Sea City General Hospital had some of the latest equipment?

    "Director… Chief Zheng," Gao Shaojie asked in surprise.

    "Hmm? " Zheng Ren was looking at the 64-slice CT three-dimensional imaging, his chin habitually resting on his hand as he gave that response nonchalantly.

    "What kind of film is this... "

    "It's a 64-slice CT three-dimensional imaging. It's very common. Doesn't Medical University's affiliated hospital have this too? It's impossible to believe that they don't." Zheng Ren was puzzled as he glanced at Gao Shaojie and said, "For liver cancer, an enhanced MRI SCAN and 64-row CT three-dimensional imaging are very useful. If the Medical University's affiliated hospital doesn't have this machine then they better get one quickly."

    Speechless, Gao Shaojie was in tears.

    How could Medical University's affiliated hospital not have a 64-row CT three-dimensional imaging machine!

    But in response to his question... What Chief Zheng said made sense. Gao Shaojie was actually speechless.

    At that time, however, he could not explain that there were 64 rows of 3D-reconstruction machines in the affiliated hospital of the Medical University. That would be even more LOW-class.

    Gao Shaojie felt that he was a little absent-minded today. He should look more and ask less. Otherwise, Chief Zheng would look down on him again and call him a f*cking liar.

    Gao Shaojie looked at the film attentively. The more he looked, the more frightened he became.

    64-slice CT three-dimensional imaging was actually so detailed!

    The patient's liver tumor should have been around 10cm. The other parts of the tumor had already died, its previous traces still vaguely seen on the image.

    After two treatments, only about 4cm of the lesion remained. However, the remaining lesion actually had four extrahepatic blood vessels to provide blood.

    Renal artery, abdominal aorta, left gastric artery, diaphragm artery... If this patient was under the Provincial Capital's hands, it did not matter if it were interventional embolization or radiofrequency ablation as it would be impossible for them to recover.

    As the saying went, the patient was terminally ill.

    How was Chief Zheng going to treat such a troublesome patient?

    In Gao Shaojie's opinion, this patient was about to undergo interventional hepatocarcinoma surgery, which was even more difficult than TIPS surgery.

    The blood vessels that grew later had all twisted and turned amongst each other. It was difficult to do even a simple embolization, let alone superselect.

    In addition to the liver, there were four other places to support the liver.

    This...

    Was too difficult...

    If it was Gao Shaojie's own patient, he might have suggested that the patient undergo liver cancer resection. After all, the tumor did not inhabit a large area anymore. Liver cancer resection might be able to solve the problem once and for all.

    Of course, this was just a possibility.

    No one knew exactly what would happen.

    If the cancer could be treated, Gao Shaojie was sure that he would win the Nobel Prize in medicine. As for liver cancer, he would be known as the King of Cancer...

    That was impossible.

    Moreover, the patient had already removed the liver's left lobe. Who would dare to perform such a surgery?

    "Boss, I'm done here. Go scrub in and get on stage," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes slightly as he visualized the operation process in his mind.

    At that moment, he already knew that Zheng Yunxia's illness had a high probability of being cured. All he needed was to take Entecavir orally to control the virus's activity.

    Whether or not the liver cirrhosis nodules would evolve into new liver cancer tissue would depend on the patient.

    Zheng Ren went to get dressed and wash his hands. Gao Shaojie tactfully left the operating room and stood in the operating room to watch the surgery.

    Xie Yiren tidied up all the surgical tools and finally came out, closing the lead door.

    "Hey, who are you?" Su Yun asked as he lazily sat on the reclining chair, turning around to face Gao Shaojie.
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    Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment.

    Was this rude question meant for him?

    "Uh... "

    "The second people's Hospital sent you here to learn TIPS surgery? " Su Yun slumped in the chair and said mockingly, "you still look like you're serious. That director something from last time, he couldn't even explain the meaning of nuclear magnetic resonance. "

    Gao Shaojie's heart skipped a beat. He looked at Su Yun and said seriously, "I'm not from the second people's Hospital, but I came here to see how President Zheng does TIPS surgery. "

    "No. " Su Yun yawned and ignored Gao Shaojie no longer.

    Was that all? Gao Shaojie completely did not understand the significance of this young doctor, who was extremely handsome and could totally act in an idol drama, saying a few words to him.

    However, that was not important. The surgery had already begun.

    Gao Shaojie did not sit down because the chair was relatively short. The screen on the operating table was very big, so there was a slight problem with the angle of the chair.

    The screen had already lit up, and the micro-guiding thread was slowly but firmly moving through the left gastric artery.

    In the Apricot Garden, the live broadcast room was opened again.

    [ how long has it been since the live broadcast started? Isn't it a bit too much for a surgeon to do his job? ]

    [ don't talk nonsense. It's already good enough to have a surgery to watch. Who Owes you or owes you? I'll show you a high-level surgery for free? ]

    [ yes, based on the quality of the previous surgery, it can be completely carved into a CD and sold. ]

    The surgery had yet to reach the critical moment, and everyone was still hiding.

    The intervention doctor from the right wing of the Middle Banner in Horqin, Inner Mongolia, immediately rejected everything he was doing and found a quiet room. He used his IPAD to log in to his account in Xinglin Garden, fixed it, and then turned on the video recorder, he wanted to leave behind the video footage of the surgery.

    Fortunately, he was performing an intervention surgery today.

    The interventional surgeon was in tears. The Heavens did not disappoint those who were willing!

    He had borrowed this video recording equipment from the television station to brush his face. However, ever since he had borrowed the equipment, the live broadcast room of the surgery had never been opened again.

    This was simply a joke!

    He had a misconception that someone was staring at him, but he was not allowed to learn how to perform an interventional surgery.

    During the recording process, he could finally stop staring at the screen so nervously.

    After that, he had plenty of time to watch the surgery.

    And now, he wanted to learn as much as he could about the subject in front of doctors all over the country.

    He,

    was just an attending physician,

    he was just an attending physician in a Second-class First-class Hospital in Inner Mongolia.

    But,

    he felt that since he was a doctor,

    he had the responsibility to learn skills and tell people better skills.

    There were many people who were better than him.

    However, those big shots did not have time to do science popularization.

    He had tried the surgical method in the surgery broadcast room, and it was very successful. He saved a patient with lower gastrointestinal bleeding.

    Then, everything would start from now on!

    He glanced at the patient's case file. This patient had already done two interventional surgeries.

    He still remembered the process of these two surgeries.

    The liver tumor also shrank from about 10 cm to 4 cm smoothly.

    The surgery was very successful. This time, the surgeon would definitely seize the opportunity to further control the liver tumor and extend the patient's life as much as possible.

    [ this is the third surgery for this patient. From the data, the interventional surgery was very successful. ]

    The interventional surgeon sent a bullet screen.

    He hesitated for a moment, but he firmly sent another bullet screen.

    [ the future direction of treating liver cancer lies in the interventional surgery. Surgery has no future. ]

    This sentence was like a cannon on a map. As expected, it attracted a lot of people's attention.

    [ this man is really bold when he speaks. ]

    [ with just one sentence, he has brought the Department of hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery to its end? ]

    [ the ignorant are fearless! ]

    As he spoke, the surgery had already begun.

    The interventional doctor was not afraid at all.

    What was there to be afraid of if he expressed his views on the Internet? He was just spouting nonsense. Who was afraid of who?

    Moreover, he really believed that what he said was right.

    [ this patient is undergoing the third interventional surgery. The patient's malignant tumor has already shrunk from 10 cm to 4 cm. If the patient has never undergone surgery before, after the interventional surgery and then the surgical resection, the patient's trauma is much smaller than before. ]

    The interventional doctors were excited. In Inner Mongolia, the right wing of Horqin was the center of the banner. In their own hospital, there was no such atmosphere for academic discussion.

    If he were to say these words to the director of the General Surgery Department, he would probably be scolded so much that even his mother would not be able to recognize him.

    [ there is another key point. The patient has already undergone surgery. The Surgery Department is helpless against this kind of malignant tumor. ]

    What he said was especially correct. It was impossible to refute.

    At this moment, the image of the interventional surgery had already been opened. The microwires were moving forward in the small blood vessels.

    There were not many bullet screens. Perhaps it was because he could not understand, or perhaps he was moved by the words of the intervention doctor, which caused him to think.

    [ this is a tumor that has grown out of the left gastric artery to supply blood vessels. In the late stage of a malignant tumor, there are many blood vessels like this that provide blood. ]

    The intervention doctor introduced it as if he was the chief surgeon doing the surgery and explaining it to the interns. However, gradually, he was attracted by the exquisiteness of the surgery. He forgot all about science and the like.

    [ the blood vessel looks so thin. I reckon that it has just proliferated not long ago. Moreover, it is especially tortuous. The surgery is extremely difficult. ]

    [ isn't it easy for the professor to perform this kind of surgery? Look, this blood vessel will definitely be selected successfully in one go. ]

    [ I guess so. I'm gradually beginning to have this kind of superstitious confidence in the operator. ]

    The bullet comments were messy. There were not many people who spoke, and it could not be compared to before.

    During this period of time, the surgery live broadcast room had not been opened. The doctors who were curious and paid attention to it knew that what was lost was precious.

    Therefore, when the live broadcast room was opened again, they all kept silent at the same time and paid attention to the surgery.

    Sure enough, the surgery went extremely smoothly. One branch artery after another was embolized, and no one could tell that it was difficult at all.

    The technical difficulty of the surgery could only be measured by interventional specialists.

    However, at most, it could only be measured by one or two points. This was because Zheng Ren's standard and the strength of his assistant had already reached the peak of this world. No one else had seen this kind of surgery with their own eyes.

    After all, the field of interventional surgery had only been around for a few decades. It could not be compared to surgery.

    The surgery looked very simple. The entire process took less than an hour. When the micro-conducting wire was finally removed, the interventional doctor was still in a dream and could not extricate himself.

    This surgery was simply too beautiful.

    The interventional doctor vaguely felt that the skill level of the surgeon was constantly changing. He was getting stronger and stronger, and he could no longer understand how powerful his surgical technique was.

    He almost could not understand it... the interventional doctor felt a hint of despair.
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    The surgery had ended. However, the surgery's live broadcast room was still open.

    Everyone was a little puzzled. At that moment, the bullet screen started to flood with comments.

    [Is the surgery done? Could it be that the surgeon is going to perform A TWO-HIT COMBO?]

    [ it's been a long time since I've performed a two-hit Combo. Please pray that the surgeon will perform neurosurgery.]

    [You're going to beg? It's useless even if you kneel and lick their feet. Young man, it's already good enough to have a surgery to watch. Moreover, the future development of neurosurgery is also going to be interventional surgery, right? @interventional surgeon]

    The interventional surgeon saw that someone had mentioned him, but he did not respond immediately. His mind was in a mess. He was still immersed in the surgery's procedures just now.

    It was too awesome. If he were not watching it through a screen, he might have really kneeled down and licked his feet.

    It was a pity that it was a foreign hospital. Otherwise, he would have died. Even if he had to resign, he would still have to study.

    [Why isn't the live broadcast room closed yet? It can't really be a two-hit Combo, right?]

    [It would be better to perform surgery during an entire night.]

    [Speaking of which, it's so late for such a long surgery. Looking at the time, it's possible that the surgeon's in Canada.]

    [Right! I only realized it after you said that. It's 4.15pm in Beijing now and should be 3.15am in Canada.]

    [...Are all Canadians this tough when it comes to surgery? Do they all work so early in the morning?]

    [That's weird but who cares? It's the end of the workday anyway. It would be great if I could really perform surgery for the entire night.]

    The bullet comments flew across the screen. Not long after, lights and shadows began to flash as the live broadcast started up again.

    The doctors with their quick hands immediately went to look at the patient's medical records and information. However, they were all shocked to realize that it was actually the previous patient.

    [Damn… It's still the previous patient. The information hasn't changed.]

    [This is the second time the surgery has been performed?]

    [This can't be. The surgery just now was done exceptionally well. I don't see any problems. ]

    [@interventional doctor, tell me. The time has come when I need you.]

    The interventional doctor was also stunned for a moment. It was then that he realized that the image in front of him seemed to be a CT image.

    Was the surgeon going to perform radiofrequency ablation?

    Usually, radiofrequency ablation did not require one to waste so much time on embolic surgery. Some iodine oil was floating inside the tumor as a location. Then, after one or two weeks, it would be directly burned.

    The second-grade hospital that he was in did not have radiofrequency ablation equipment. He had only come into contact with it a few years ago when he went to the Capital to study.

    In theory, radiofrequency ablation was equivalent to surgical resection.

    However, that was only in theory.

    He was not sure about the specifics.

    Therefore, he could only remain silent when others tagged him.

    At this moment, his heart was already soaring. He was extremely eager to further his studies and learn more about this.

    The interventional doctor was an ordinary, middle-aged man. He rarely talked about his ambitions. It was not that he did not have any, but because he just did not dare to mention them out loud.

    No matter how boring a middle-aged man was, as long as he said his ambitions, he would be able to make people laugh.

    At this moment, his ambitions that had already been covered in dust suddenly shone with a dazzling light.

    Life had already given him everything he wanted. However, they could not remove the ambitions in his heart. While his ambitions could make people laugh, he was still firm about them.

    In the CT image, an irregular tumor with a diameter of 4cm could be seen. More than half the doctors watching the live broadcast did not know what the surgeon was going to do.

    Radiofrequency ablation. Although the surgical method had already been invented, it was usually only carried out at large scale cities above the provincial capital in the country.

    [Radiofrequency ablation? I remember that radiofrequency ablation should be done within one to two weeks after interventional embolization for the most ideal results.]

    [There is also advice that it's good to do radiofrequency directly after interventional embolization. Whether this is accurate or not, no one really knows as there has been no large data sample yet to date.]

    [The surgeon performed two surgeries in a row. Awesome!]

    There were only a few bullet comments from those who were not professionals. Everyone only had a rough understanding of what was going on. As such, no one was confident enough to talk about the specifics.

    The first needle appeared on the chest wall's right side. The needle entered the right side of the chest wall and pierced through the diaphragm into the tumor tissue.

    [Damn... He's too bold.]

    [Do you really not know how to PNEUMOTHORAX? I'm waiting online for the answer. It's quite urgent.]

    [Thanks for the invitation! The location of the patient's tumor is closer to the right upper edge of the liver. The best way to completely remove it is to insert the needle from the chest wall. However, the complications that can occur from this are very headache-inducing but not too serious. It's just PNEUMOTHORAX.]

    [PNEUMOTHORAX, it's still just, it's still just. UPSTAIRS, you're too arrogant.]

    [If a pneumothorax appears, does it count as a medical accident?]

    [Who knows? Maybe there are no medical disputes in Canada. I heard that the Montreal General Hospital needed thousands of Canadian dollars to fill out a medical report. This is a shortage of supply. Who would dare to cause trouble? Those who did would simply be blacklisted.]

    [Just take a good look at everything. Your bullet comments are blocking my view.]

    One, two, three needles were inserted. They began to heat up and melt.

    The melting time was relatively long, and the images did not change. Everyone began to chat.

    The interventional doctor was completely dumbfounded.

    In the surgery's live broadcast room, the surgical standard displayed by the surgeon was already completely incomprehensible to him.

    Three radiofrequency needles were inserted into the tumor tissue from different angles. One of the needles was pierced through the chest cavity.

    Was it actually possible?

    Medical science was progressing very quickly. The thoracotomy and laparotomy operations twenty years ago were now mostly replaced by thoracoscopy and laparoscopy.

    Who could be sure that in twenty years, thoracoscopy and laparoscopy would not be replaced by a brand-new surgical method that was more efficient?

    What the bullet messages said on-screen before were just speculations by interventional doctors.

    However, when he saw the radiofrequency needle start to heat up and burn the tumor tissue, he was very sure that the surgeon's technique must have been tried and tested and would definitely work. 

    However... Canada was really far away. Moreover, even if he went there, who would care for him?

    Fifteen minutes later, the radiofrequency needle was taken out and a CT scan of the abdomen and chest was performed again.

    There was no gas or fluid in the chest.

    There was no fluid in the abdominal cavity. The liver tumor was completely burned at the location marked by the Lipiodol.

    The area of cauterization was 0.5cm wider than the edge of the tumor tissue.

    Otherwise, it would have been impossible to burn the tumor. If there was residual tumor tissue, it would lead to the possibility of more surgery in the future.

    On the image, although the edge of the tumor tissue was irregular, the cauterization of the radiofrequency needle burn was also irregular.

    Obviously, the surgeon had tailored a plan for the patient according to the tumor itself rather than following the standard.

    Accurate and precise!

    It was as if done flawlessly by a machine.

    This was a flawless surgery.

    Even doctors who did not know how to perform interventional surgery could see that all the patient's tumor tissue had been burned off when looking at the abdominal CT scan.

    The effect was no different from surgical removal.

    However, the injuries suffered by the patient were worlds apart. The patient could be out and about within four to six hours after radiofrequency ablation. On the other hand, a patient after hepatectomy would probably have to stay in bed for three days after the surgery.

    In the surgery's live broadcast room, there was silence.

    There were no bullet messages flying around on the screen until the live broadcast room was closed. After another ten minutes, a bullet message suddenly flew past.

    [That was too f*cking awesome that words can't begin to even describe it.]

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 423: I’m Not Going Back

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In Sea City General Hospital, at the emergency building's operating room.

    Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner were performing a percutaneous arterial embolization. The operation went very smoothly.

    Su Yun was still as lazy as ever. However, his eyes were staring at the screen without blinking. There was a strange look on his face.

    Ever since Gao Shaojie entered the operating theatre and went into the CT room, he had stood still all the while, his expression turning more serious as things progressed.

    Because he was considered an expert, he understood what was going on better than the Secondary Hospital doctors. 

    The surgeon and his assistant were awesome so of course, the surgery was awesome too.

    However, it was definitely not enough to only use the word "awesome" to describe it.

    He searched through his memories for surgeries he had seen when studying at Columbia University Medical Center, thinking about the ones done by top international professors.

    He compared his memories to the surgery in front of him through various perspectives.

    In the end, he came to a shocking conclusion.

    Sea City General Hospital's standard of liver cancer interventional treatment surgery was far more advanced than Columbia University Medical Center.

    At the start, Gao Shaojie did not believe this no matter what, unwilling to admit it as a fact.

    He was shuffling through his mind for countless reasons to defend Columbia University's teachers and professors, trying to protect the pride in his heart.

    However...

    Anyone who had some idea of what was going on and was skilled enough would be able to tell that the level of the surgery in Sea City General Hospital's operating theater far surpassed that of Columbia University Medical Center.

    What the f*ck!

    Gao Shaojie cursed in his heart. He was not scolding the surgeon operating now but simply venting the confusion in his heart.

    Was this Sea City or Mayo Clinic?

    If it was Mayo Clinic, he would gladly accept this fact.

    After all, they were not number one in the world for no reason.

    However, this was Sea City. He had been "invited" by another hospital to perform a surgery.

    He did not expect to encounter such an awesome surgery taking place here.

    Four tumors were feeding off the blood vessels. Each embolism was extremely difficult. In Gao Shaojie's opinion, if he wanted to do radiofrequency ablation next, there was no need to embolize at all. He would only need to use some iodine to mark the tumor's location.

    However, the young surgeon did not think about this at all. Instead, he firmly decided to embolized all the blood vessels supplying to the tumor tissue.

    No matter how tortuous removing them from the blood vessels seemed to be, he seemed unfazed in the face of this all.

    The young surgeon operated the locally-manufactured guide wire that was slightly stiff and difficult to use. He advanced all the way, performing the angiography, super selection, medication, and embolization all in one go.

    Gao Shaojie was stunned by what he saw.

    If it was only once, it might have been because of luck.

    However, the four tumors were being supplied nutrients by the blood vessels. Each of them were smoothly removed without any difficulties.

    This surgery was simply too f*cking awesome!

    Gao Shaojie's face was expressionless, but there was turmoil in his heart.

    Soon, the tumor tissue embolism was over. He pushed the cart to the CT room and prepared to perform the radiofrequency ablation.

    Wang Qiang's expression was skeptical as he watched from the side.

    Su Yun, Chu Yanran, and Xie Yiren all went to help push the patient out of the operating room. 

    Wang Qiang then asked in a low voice, "Teacher Gao, why do I feel like the surgery done earlier was...far too simple?"

    He racked his brain for how to phrase it but could only think of the word "simple".

    Other than "simple", what else could he say? That it had been so well-executed? What if Teacher Gao did not feel the same way? It would just be like slapping him in the face. 

    Wang Qiang wanted to cling onto Gao Shaojie's thigh. If there was any surgery he could not perform, it only took a phone call to Gao Shaojie to come over from the Provincial Capital to save the patient. It only took two hours, and the majority of the surgery usually went off without a hitch.

    As such, he decided to choose a word that sounded a little over the top.

    "It's not simple." Gao Shaojie sighed and did not bother explaining to Wang Qiang. Instead, he took out his phone and dailed a number.

    "Tell the department I got injured in Sea City and can't go back for the time being."

    "It's nothing. It's just a minor problem. I twisted my ankle a little. The specialist won't be able to diagnose it until tomorrow. Well, there won't be any surgeries this week or next so if you want to go back to your hometown then you can."

    "Okay, that's it then. I'm hanging up."

    Hearing Gao Shaojie's words, Wang Qiang was stunned.

    In the Provincial Capital, at the Affiliated Hospital of the University of Medicine, the department directors leading the group had given them a number of hospital beds, patients, and surgeries. How many were there?

    To put it simply, their brains almost popped out.

    What did a hospital bed mean?

    The number of patients, the number of surgeries, the department's position, and how much money they earned.

    Each of the group's professors went out to the clinic one day a week. Today, they checked in patients to fill up the hospital beds before they were operated on next week. After that, the patients were discharged and the cycle would rinse and repeat.

    Even before the New Year when the department doctors were on vacation, and the advanced students and graduate students had all gone home for the New Year, the group professors still refused to give up.

    Through connections, they found people to help them as they continued working until New Year's Eve.

    Wang Qiang was that sort of person.

    He was nearby the Provincial Capital. When needed, he could be reached with just a phone call.

    If there was a sect in the medical world, Wang Qiang had already tied himself to Gao Shaojie's chariot. This was a known fact.

    What had happened exactly? Why were they not accepting patients? Why did they stop performing surgeries?

    Wang Qiang was stunned.

    Gao Shaojie did not explain anything to Wang Qiang. He took a leave of absence without hesitation. The so-called costs incurred by this were nothing in front of this surgery and the second people's Hospital's TIPS surgery.

    His surgical skills had already reached its limits. It would be difficult for him to reach another breakthrough again.

    However, the TIPS surgery and liver cancer interventional embolization surgery today had opened his mind. He vaguely saw a higher level of brilliance.

    Gao Shaojie followed Zheng Ren closely.

    He did not ask Zheng Ren about the operation details as the surgery was still not done. He assumed that Zheng Ren's mind was filled the radiofrequency ablation procedures that were about to be conducted. 

    He would just be put into an uncomfortable spot if he asked now.

    Soon, they arrived at the CT room. A few people carried Zheng Yunxia onto the bed for the CT examination.

    Where was the doctor in the CT room?

    After that, Gao Shaojie saw Su Yun sitting in front of the machine as he started to fiddle with it.

    Oh, so this guy was a mechanic and a surgeon. No wonder his words were so harsh.

    In an instant, Gao Shaojie understood.

    There was no interest, and he could not earn much money. There was no hope for him to rise and he merely dawdled every day... All these labels were suddenly placed on Su Yun.

    He was rather handsome. Rather than being a surgeon, it was probably better for him to be at a talent show instead.

    Gao Shaojie was sure that if the extremely handsome "surgeon" in front of him went to a talent show, there was a high chance he would become famous overnight.

    Was that not better than operating here?

    However, this was the least of his worries, as all his attention was then focused on Zheng Ren.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was busy. However, Zheng Ren was only looked at the scans in front of the scanner.

    One was a 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction.

    The other was an interventional embolization scan.

    The two scans were being compared side by side.

    Gao Shaojie was very curious about what kind of radiofrequency ablation this young surgeon would be doing.
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    Gao Shaojie had done chest needle insertion before. It was not a big deal.

    Three radiofrequency needles were heated at the same time. Gao Shaojie had also done this before. It was not a big deal either.

    His focus was on the position of the three radiofrequency needles.

    If Gao Shaojie were to operate, the position of the needles would definitely be different that of Zheng Ren's.

    Anyone could do a planar operation.

    The important thing in radiofrequency ablation was avoiding large blood vessels and any sort of side-effects.

    The image on the CT screen clearly told Gao Shaojie that the young surgeon did not think this was the case.

    But why did he leave the needles? They were even dangerously close to each other, less than 2cm from a hepatic artery branch. Was the surgeon just unskilled?

    No, that was not right. Gao Shaojie immediately dismissed this idea from his mind.

    The surgeon's skills had already been fully demonstrated in the previous TIPS surgery and liver cancer embolization surgery.

    He must have had his reasons for doing this.

    Just as Gao Shaojie was racking his brain, a lazy voice was heard. "Boss, you're pretty good at stereometry." 

    Stereometry?

    Stereometry!

    F*ck! Gao Shaojie's mind suddenly cleared up.

    The person was not performing the surgery according to the CT plane. Instead, he was performing the radiofrequency ablation according to the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction, using 3D imaging to assist with the surgery!

    "It's fine." Zheng Ren walked out of the CT room. The door closed while Su Yun operated the machine to perform a flat scan.

    The positions were just right. Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Prepare to start heating them up."

    These positions were chosen by Zheng Ren after careful calculations derived from the 3000 cases of surgery experience given by the System.

    Su Yun's eyes were sharp, so he could see it immediately.

    Two of the needles' positions were slightly off from the norm.

    By doing this, all the tumor tissue could be killed by the radiofrequency after heating, leaving no residual lesions.

    In addition to the additional attributes given by the System, the success rate of Fu Fu's interventional surgery was + 2. Zheng Ren was very confident that Zheng Yunxia could be "cured" after this surgery.

    Of course, the so-called "cured" was just removing the existing lesions. If there were new lesions in the future, they would have to be dealt with in the future.

    He turned on the radiofrequency ablation machine and began to heat it up.

    Zheng Yunxia lay on the diagnostic bed of the CT machine. She was very calm.

    "Sister Zheng, does it hurt?" Xie Yiren went in and asked.

    "It doesn't," Zheng Yunxia replied with a smile.

    "If it hurts, just let me know and I'll give you an injection. However, you must not move!" Xie Yiren instructed her.

    "I know," Zheng Yunxia said.

    Fifteen minutes of thermal ablation felt like a lifetime.

    Zheng Ren crossed his arms as he thought about the effects of radiofrequency ablation.

    Suddenly, his cellphone rang!

    It was the emergency department!

    Zheng Ren's heart rate soared to about 120 beats per minute.

    Seriously... What did he actually have to be afraid of?

    Su Yun glanced at it and picked up Zheng Ren's cellphone, answering the call.

    "Okay, got it."

    With just a response, Su Yun jumped up from the chair as if a spring had been installed within him.

    "Boss, there's an emergency treatment that needs to be done so I'll go take a look. Don't worry, the surgery will take some time. I'll be right back!" After saying that, Su Yun ran away and disappeared in a puff of smoke.

    Gao Shaojie was speechless. Was Sea City General Hospital always this amazing? Did their technicians always take charge of emergency cases?

    "Lil Fugui, I'll check on the situation later. If everything goes well, I'll leave the rest to you." Zheng Ren looked up and looked at his watch. It had been almost ten minutes since the ablation started.

    "Okay, boss. Just go and help him. Leave this to me. Don't worry, I do three to five of these surgeries every day in Heidelberg," Professor Rudolf Wagner responded.

    Zheng Ren still did not relax when the professor said those words. Instead, he said in a stern tone, "Be vigilant and don't get careless."

    "Okay, boss. Don't worry. I won't act Zhang Fei."

    Zheng Ren was also helpless. It was all because of Su Yun and Chang Yue that the professor had to learn a Northeastern dialect.

    No matter how serious the topic was, as long as it was said in a Northeastern dialect, it would have a funny flavor.

    However, it was not a big deal to let Professor Rudolf Wagner handle the follow-up surgery.

    He was a world-class professor so he usually was not free to do these things either.

    Other people's days were like years, but Zheng Ren's days seemed to stretch like years.

    Su Yun left, so Zheng Ren had to handle the operating the CT machine by himself.

    He took off his sterile gloves and waited for the appropriate moment to arrive.

    He looked at the clock ticking second by second. After it was just shy of a minute to fifteen, Zheng Ren immediately let Xie Yiren, Chu Yanran, and Professor Rudolf Wagner settle the rest as he went to start the CT scans.

    The Sea City General Hospital's CT machine was Philips'. It was the latest model from three years ago and was quite fast.

    However, Zheng Ren still felt that it was very slow.

    The images appeared on the machine frame by frame. The malignant tumors on the liver that had been contrasted with the iodine oil had all died.

    For the time being, there were no protein images seeping out. That was because there was not enough time.

    "Success!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. "Lil Fugui, remove the needles. You're in charge of what happens next. If there are any complications, call me immediately."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren rushed out. As he ran, he said, "Wait for my call. I might need to do emergency surgery! By the way, Lil Fugui, remember to burn the needle. Make sure they're no remnants left!"

    His voice moved further and further away. After saying that, Zheng Ren had already disappeared at the end of the corridor.

    Gao Shaojie was dumbfounded.

    It was said that doctors used women as men and women like livestock. The workload of doctors and nurses in large tertiary grade a hospitals were no less than that of Huawei's engineers.

    However, for a hospital like Sea City General Hospital to use a world-class interventional doctor as a junior doctor in the emergency department...

    Was this not a f*cking waste of a gift from God.

    The Emergency Department? Gao Shaojie gave it a thought before following him out. 

    The radiofrequency ablation surgery had already been completed. The three-dimensional ablation method was why Chief Zheng had done an x-ray after the surgery. He could go back and ponder about this later.

    There was no point in staying here to see Zheng's emergency treatment.

    Gao Shaojie did not run, merely walking briskly down the corridor. He followed the signs to lead him to the emergency department.

    Wang Qiang had been here so he was more familiar with the building's layout as compared to Gao Shaojie. He followed Gao Shaojie, guiding him the rest of the way as they quickly went to the emergency department. 

    Just as they entered the emergency department's corridor, the smell of blood assaulted his nostrils.

    Gao Shaojie was in a daze.

    How many years had it been since he had participated in such a high-intensity and high-tempo emergency treatment? The smell of blood was so strong. Was it a stab wound?

    While he pondered, the sound of a stretcher trolley could be heard from the emergency room.

    Zheng Ren pulled the stretcher trolley with him and yelled, "Go get the elevator!"

    As he ran, Gao Shaojie stepped aside to make way for the stretcher trolley. Surprisingly, he saw the technician kneeling over the stretcher trolley, his hand in the patient's abdomen...

    This was...

    He was stopping the liver rupture from bleeding out with his bare hands?!

    "Prepare the hybrid operating room for emergency surgery! Hurry!" Zheng Ren's voice came from afar, echoing in the corridor as if it were a hollow valley.
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    Gao Shaojie immediately started running.

    As a doctor, his reactions were similar to the emergency department's.

    A large wave of adrenalin washed over him as the crackling sounds of high-energy phosphoric acid bonds in his body felt like they were ringing in his ears. 

    He quickly ran to the elevator. Seeing that the stretcher had just entered it, he followed suit.

    Entering the narrow and cramped space in the elevator, the smell of blood became stronger, to a point that it became hard to breathe.

    Gao Shaojie glanced at the ECG monitor on the stretcher trolley. The blood pressure...could not be measured. Their heart rate was 160 beats per minute, with a blood oxygen saturation of 80%.

    Gao Shaojie evaluated with his own knowledge that the patient was probably undergoing hemorrhagic shock.

    The technician… Was he squeezing the patient's liver to try and reduce the bleeding? There was not much blood left, right?

    Su Yun knelt over the stretcher. His black hair was stained with a few drops of blood, but he was still determined in his actions.

    "Boss, are you going to perform a hybrid surgery?" Su Yun was very calm while bent over the stretcher, not panicking at all.

    "The liver is bruised and broken." Zheng Ren was also calm. He replied, "We need to accurately determine the location of the bleeding and try to save some of the liver."

    Gao Shaojie was stunned.

    The person was practically dead already. Could he still be saved?

    "The operating theater has a chest drain, right?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes," Su Yun casually answered. This was because the elevator had already reached the operating theater on the third floor.

    Gao Shaojie helped to pull the stretcher trolley out of the elevator as they ran toward the operating theater.

    Although he was "running", his speed was not particularly fast.

    After all, there was still a person kneeling over the stretcher to stop the bleeding. What if he accidentally threw the technician off balance?

    The technician was young. It would not be a problem for him if he fell. However, he was holding the patient's hepatic portal in his hand.

    If he exerted too much force, the hepatic portal would be torn and the patient would be done for.

    "Chief Physician Pan, it's an emergency case. John Doe, ruptured liver. Blood pressure can't be determined. I'm going into surgery." Zheng Ren finished his last call before walking into the operating theater.

    Xie Yi was not around this time, and there was only a circulating nurse busying themself inside.

    The surgery below was probably not finished yet.

    After carrying the patient onto the operating table, the circulating nurse walked over with the afterimages.

    Su Yun pinched the liver door. Seeing Zheng Ren begin to wash his hands, change into his lead apron, start disinfecting himself, he said with a smile, "Boss, are you still not used to this?"

    Zheng Ren ignored him and sterilized as quickly as possible.

    "What kind of surgery are we doing?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was ignoring him but he was bored. As such, he stopped smiling and finally questioned him seriously.

    "We're gonna open up the abdomen and figure out what the problem is. At the same time, get an interventional radiography to locate the blood vessels," Zheng Ren told him.

    Half a bottle of Iodophor was more than enough to soak ten pieces of gauze to sterilize them. Zheng Ren then began to spread out the surgical drape.

    He purposely left the right femoral artery for the interventional radiography.

    "Boss, you're really fearless. There are only two of us. How many surgical methods do you want to perform? You shouldn't overwork me like this." Su Yun's tone made one want to smash the disinfected curved plate over his head.

    "It's okay. I can do it," Zheng Ren said. "Even if I can't, I still have to. The liver is already rotting so I can only perform a hepatectomy."

    After laying down the sheet, Zheng Ren washed his hands again. He put on the surgical gown and went straight to the stage.

    He did not let the circulating nurse come up. Instead, he stood in the first assistant's position. He was the scrub nurse. He used the hemostatic forceps to clamp the blade and place it on the knife's hilt.

    He disinfected it and wiped it clean. He followed the previous wound and made a 15cm surgical incision.

    Zheng Ren then used the disinfected tourniquet to make a leather jacket. It wrapped around the patient's hepatic portal, allowing Su Yun to free his hand.

    Su Yun then went to sterilize so he could scrub in.

    Gao Shaojie came over to take a look and was shocked.

    The right lobe of the patient's liver was almost nonexistent. It was so fragmented that it could not be pieced together.

    The liver's left lobe was also partially ruptured.

    If it was only the liver's right lobe that was ruptured, then it would have just been fine to just cut it out.

    However, even the left lobe had external injuries. Could it be that they would cut everything out?

    "Su Yun, hurry up. I want to do an angiogram," Zheng Ren roared.

    Although Su Yun was about to fly up, Zheng Ren still despised him.

    "Director Zheng, can I help with the operation?" Gao Shaojie volunteered his services.

    There was only the two of them in Sea City General Hospital. They had both an emergency and interventional surgery to do. There was also another surgery downstairs that was being finished up, so they were extremely busy.

    It did not feel appropriate to just stand here and watch.

    Although he did not file a report with the medical department and did not have an invitation so this was against the rules, Gao Shaojie still wanted to help.

    "You're..." Zheng Ren hesitated.

    This guy had already forgotten who Gao Shaojie was.

    Gao Shaojie was speechless. In Zheng Ren's heart, he was just a minor character...

    No, he was not even considered a supporting actor. He was just an extra.

    The kind of actor who brought his own boxed lunch.

    "Chief Zheng, you're too forgetful." Gao Shaojie smiled awkwardly. "I'm Gao Shaojie, the associate director of the Department of Interventional Medicine at the Affiliated Hospital of the Medical University."

    "Oh, I hope you don't mind me troubling you then." Zheng Ren ignored all formalities and immediately agreed.

    It would have been great if Professor Rudolf Wagner was here. Unfortunately, this patient came at a very bad time. Not only was it already after hours, but he was also rushing to perform a radiofrequency ablation.

    Zheng Ren was also very helpless.

    As for this doctor who called himself the associate director of the Department of Interventional Medicine at the Affiliated Hospital of the University of Medicine, he did not care whether he was a doctor or not. If he did not perform the surgery well, he could just kick him off the operating stage.

    Whether he was good or not could be determined by a single puncture.

    The patient's blood pressure was almost at zero now. If he wanted to successfully immobilize the artery sheath, it was not a feat that any ordinary doctor could pull.

    "The lead apron is over there. Go and put it on yourself. Be quick about it!" Zheng Ren did not bother with formality and started barking out orders.

    Su Yun brushed his hands but was not wearing a surgical gown. Instead, he went straight to placing a closed drain into the chest cavity between the 6th and 7th ribs of the patient's right chest wall.

    A gurgling sound followed as air was drawn out, combined with black and red blood.

    "Yanran, go out first after the anesthesia is done," Zheng Ren said.

    Chu Yanran shook her head and said, "take some thread occasionally. There's no problem."

    The anesthesia had already been completed. The double-lumen tube had been inserted long ago, but the patient's blood pressure and heart rate were still quite problematic. As an anesthetist, she did not dare leave.

    Zheng Ren did not insist and said, "Go and put on a lead apron then."

    "Okay." Chu Yanran went next door to get a lead apron to put on.

    The lead apron was very loose as it draped over her body. It swayed, making others feel like her small body would collapse at any moment.

    "Accelerate the blood flow! Get the nurses from the emergency department to wait for the blood flow. Quickly!" Zheng Ren roared.

    The circulating nurse was already so busy as she covered her head and turned around. She put in the stomach tube and urethral tube, and prepared a sterile bag and chest drain for Su Yun. Just as she was about to prepare a negative pressure suction, she heard Zheng Ren's order and quickly set out to complete it.

    Every one of them was very important. However, it was clear that there was not enough manpower.

    Wang Qiang followed Gao Shaojie and put on the lead apron. He originally thought that he would be Gao Shaojie's assistant.

    Seeing that the circulating nurse was extremely busy, he said, "Leave this to me. If there's anything I don't understand, I'll ask you. You go and stimulate the blood!"

    "Who are you?"

    "I'm Wang Qiang, the Secondary Hospital's interventional department deputy director."
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    Upon hearing that the person was a doctor, the circulating nurse did not care much about this position. She immediately handed the negative pressure suction machine to Wang Qiang and said, "Hurry up, I'll tell you what to do."

    After Su Yun finished inserting the chest drain, Zheng Ren passed the needle holder with a number seven thread.

    After suturing, Su Yun washed his hands again and stood in the surgeon's position.

    At that moment, Gao Shaojie had already begun to leave the artery sheath.

    Although Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not speak, they were both busy observing him from the corner of their eyes.

    If the needle could not be inserted, Gao Shaojie would definitely be kicked off the operating stage.

    Even though he was very familiar with the process of washing his hands, this kind of emergency rescue was not something one could join just by bringing up their director status.

    Gao Shaojie did not know this was a crucial moment for him.

    This might have perhaps been the most important femoral artery puncture in his life.

    He was very calm and did not act rashly. He took the puncture kit, disinfected and wiped it, before proceeding with the puncture.

    The femoral artery puncture was right on the dot.

    He left the artery sheath and guided the wire in.

    When Zheng Ren saw that the puncture was successful, he was no longer paid attention. Instead, he began to deal with the liver with Su Yun.

    He took the aspirator and inserted the pump into the abdominal cavity. A stream of dark red blood was sucked out along the sides of the tube, seemingly endless.

    After clearing the blood in the abdomen and temporarily controlling the bleeding, Zheng Ren examined the liver in detail.

    He used his right hand to explore the phrenic and visceral surface of the liver's left lateral lobe, while his left hand did the same on the liver's right lobe. 

    There were several reasons for doing this. He was trying to estimate how much blood had been lost, the location and extent of the liver injury, and whether or not there were any injuries to the other organs and tissue in the abdomen.

    Zheng Ren finished the examination as fast as he could. He estimated that the patient's blood loss was more than 3000ml. A blood transfusion would be required...

    "What did the blood transfusion department say?" Zheng Ren asked immediately.

    "I'll go get the blood right away," the circulating nurse responded.

    The right lobe of the patient's liver was broken and unable to be repaired. There were also two large wounds on the left lobe. The spleen was fine, but there was a small hematoma under the capsule. It would probably be able to heal on its own.

    The patient had been crossing the road. A truck's bungee cord that was keeping some steel pipes in place loosened. One of the steel pipes flew out, hitting the patient's right chest and abdomen.

    The impact immediately shattered the patient's liver.

    If it were not for the fact that they were not far from the General Hospital and had arrived a few minutes later, the patient would have been dead.

    However, the situation was still not optimistic.

    Chu Yanran injected a lot of pressure-boosting drugs such as dopamine and hydroxylamine... However, the patient's blood pressure could still not be measured.

    "Prepare for a right lobe hepatectomy. Who is that? Let's do an imaging to see if there is any bleeding in other places. " Zheng Ren was not polite at all. He used a doctor who graduated from Columbia University and the Associate Director of the Department of Interventional Medicine at the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial capital medical university as his subordinate doctor.

    Gao Shaojie nodded. He sent the micro-guide wire to the position as quickly as possible, and then began to enter through the micro-guide tube.

    Zheng Ren pushed the upper edge of the left inner lobe upward to reveal the transverse, angular, and sagittal parts of the left portal vein.

    He let Su Yun retract the hook and continued to reveal the left inner lobe artery.

    The left inner lobe artery was located at the shallow surface between the hepatic duct and the portal vein, so it was easy to separate it.

    The left hepatic duct was located at the top, covering the transverse part of the left branch of the portal vein. The left inner lobe's pipeline system was separated from the sagittal part of the left branch of the portal vein, the inner part of the Horn, and the distal part of the transverse part.

    The technique was so fast that Su Yun was dazzled. He was so focused that he could not keep up with Zheng Ren's rhythm.

    This guy... did he have a limit!

    Although Su Yun had long been used to Zheng Ren's freakish state, as time passed, he had the illusion that the harder he worked, the further he was from Zheng Ren.

    Could it be that he was going in the wrong direction... sometimes Su Yun would think so.

    During the separation process, there were variations in the branches of the blood vessels, so Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to ligate and cut off. Instead, he carefully identified and made sure that the pipeline did indeed lead to the left inner lobe before ligating and cutting off.

    Zheng Ren then pushed the liver to reveal the second hepatic portal. After blunt separation of the loose connective tissue, the right hepatic vein and the hepatic middle vein were revealed.

    The hepatic capsule was cut along the Middle Hepatic vein and was 2 to 3 cm long. After blunt dissection of the liver Parenchyma, the trunk of the Middle Hepatic vein was revealed and ligated in the liver.

    The hepatic capsule was cut at 1 to 1.5 cm on the right side of the falciform ligament. Blunt dissection of the liver tissue was performed. When the hepatic duct was encountered, it was ligated with a vascular clamp and cut directly to the inferior Vena Cava.

    The middle hepatic vein and the right hepatic vein were ligated and cut off.

    The hemostasis method on the surface of the liver was the same as before. The falciform ligament and the round hepatic ligament were resutured.

    The operation was as fast as lightning. In the liver tissue that was in a mess after the collision, Zheng Ren still quickly found the various arteries and veins that needed to be ligated and sutured. He operated them one by one in an orderly manner.

    It only took him a few minutes to remove the right lobe of the liver.

    Even Su Yun almost could not keep up with Zheng Ren's speed.

    F * Ck, even without the scrub nurse, he was still so energetic... boss, your hand speed is usually not high, but is it all to accommodate the scrub nurse?

    You know how to act like a dog during surgery, boss.

    Su Yun cursed in her heart.

    "What's that, an Angiogram! " Zheng Ren removed the right lobe of the liver and threw a pile of broken tissue into the pathological basin. Then, he roared.

    Gao Shaojie cried.

    He was very sad.

    Normally, an interventional surgery was only an angiogram. It was as simple as cutting off a liver.

    However, before he could send the microcatheter to the position, President Zheng had already cut off the right lobe of the liver.

    It was not the right lobe of the liver where the anatomical position was normal. It was badly damaged. It was impossible to find the normal anatomical structure of the right lobe of the liver at a glance.

    Director Zheng, do you have to be so fast..

    Wang Qiang was busy nagging. When he heard Zheng Ren speak so rudely, his face fell.

    Just as he was about to say something, he heard Gao Shaojie say in an apologetic tone, "director Zheng, right away, right away. You did the surgery too quickly. I can't keep up with you on this side. "

    Wang Qiang stood behind Zheng Ren in a daze. He did not understand the situation at all.

    Gao Shaojie, teacher Gao, could not keep up with the hand speed of a surgeon? What was going on?

    That was impossible. It was just an X-ray, and it did not take much effort.

    Yet teacher Gao was so polite. What was going on?

    Wang Qiang knew that Gao Shaojie looked gentle and refined. He was rarely angry, but he was not arrogant. Instead, he had a proud character.

    What was going on this time? Teacher Gao even used the word 'Hu' .

    In the Affiliated Hospital of the University of Medicine, not to mention the director of the Department of Interventional Medicine, even the deputy director of the Department of Clinical Medicine, teacher Gao, would not call him 'Hu' .

    He took a closer look. Gao Shaojie was working hard to insert the micro-catheter, and on the other side, he was already suturing the damaged spot on the left lobe of the liver.

    This speed..

    Wang Qiang clicked his tongue.

    The second people's Hospital often performed hepatectomy. After all, it was a specialized hospital, and hepatectomy was no less than the first people's Hospital in the city.

    However, he had never seen such a fast speed before.

    He looked around in a daze. It seemed that he had only prepared a wall to absorb the negative pressure. The surgery was already halfway done.

    No wonder teacher Gao immediately knelt down. No matter who it was, who would not kneel down.
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    "HURRY UP! " Zheng Ren said impatiently as he dealt with the damage to the left lobe of his liver.

    This kind of emotion was a common tone used by senior doctors when they despised junior doctors in emergency treatment.

    As a senior doctor, Gao Shaojie was very familiar with the feelings of the person who performed the surgery.

    He did not expect that after he graduated from Columbia University with a doctorate, there would be a day when he would hear someone reprimand him like this.

    However, he was right.

    Gao Shaojie was speechless. Even if it was an Angiogram, it would take at least three to five minutes for the tube to be placed. However, who would have thought that a surgical operation to cut the right lobe of the liver would actually be faster than an Angiogram!

    This CEO Zheng was indeed worthy of being the chief resident of the emergency department.

    Performing Interventional Surgery... was just his side job..

    Gao Shaojie was speechless. He could only focus more on performing the surgery. He had already been silently reprimanded. Was He going to be scolded? HE COULD NOT AFFORD TO LOSE FACE!

    Finally, the microcatheter reached its position.

    "Director Zheng, I'm going to step on the suture, " Gao Shaojie informed him.

    "Okay. " Zheng Ren had already finished suturing the damaged liver. He began to look for any other bleeding spots.

    Stepping on the suture, the microcatheter and microcatheter continued to be sent in. After supersizing, they were in place and began the contrast.

    There was a small amount of contrast agent overflowing from the left lobe of the liver. This was normal, but Zheng Ren did not pay attention to it.

    There was a small cut on the caudal lobe of the liver, and some contrast agent came out.

    Zheng Ren sewed it up conveniently.

    He checked the entire abdominal cavity. With the help of the interventional radiography, he checked for no active bleeding, rinsed it, and closed the abdomen.

    At this moment, the nurse who took the blood had just run back with a full bag of blood in her arms.

    "someone, help me warm it up, " Zheng Ren said.

    "okay. " Gao Shaojie did not feel that anything was wrong. He instantly adapted to the position of a young doctor.

    It had been many years since he had such a feeling. Although the one who gave the orders was a young chief resident, Gao Shaojie did not feel that anything was wrong.

    The other party had the ability to perform the surgery very quickly! This was the most amazing thing. What was there for him to argue about?

    Moreover, he was preparing to learn TIPS surgery from chief Zheng. He would become a junior doctor sooner or later, so he did not care about this for a while.

    He pulled out the tube and let Wang Qiang apply pressure to stop the bleeding.

    In fact, there was no need to apply pressure on the patient's condition. There was no bleeding at all. But that was now.

    If the resuscitation was successful, the patient's blood pressure would rise, and he would bleed soon.

    Gao Shaojie left the stage. He took off his sterile gloves and took out a few bags of fresh frozen red blood cells from the circulating nurse. He took one bag and warmed it with his body and another bag with his hands.

    "boss, what about the chest cavity? " Although Su Yun used a question, his meaning was very clear.

    "change the position and prepare to open the chest, " Zheng Ren said.

    The surgery was done very quickly. The liver was cut, the bleeding was stopped, the abdomen was examined, and the abdomen was closed. It took less than half an hour.

    Gao Shaojie was already numb from looking at it.

    He did not care about what kind of general surgeon did not know how to open the chest.

    The other party's TIPS surgery was at the top of the world. Wasn't the liver cut open just as fast?

    On this side, Zheng Ren and Su Yun changed the patient's position. They laid on the left side, sterilized it again, and laid out the sheet.

    "boss, where's Ga-ha? " Professor Rudolf Wagner's voice came from the door of the operating theater.

    "prepare to open the chest, " Zheng Ren answered perfunctorily. The perfunctoriness and impatience in his tone were obvious.

    However, the professor did not feel anything. He said straightforwardly, "boss, you performed radiofrequency ablation just now... "

    "Shut up. Go and wait for the patient to be carried! " Zheng Ren said angrily.

    Gao Shaojie was finally much more balanced. It seemed that President Zheng was still able to do something for him. When he was lecturing the German professor, it was as if he was training a dog.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was very helpless. He walked to the operating room dejectedly. As he walked, he kept nagging. This was a waste of his life.

    However, he only nagged in a low voice. He did not dare to let Zheng Ren hear him.

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren. She did not know when Zheng Ren started. Whenever there was a major rescue, his aura would soar.

    "Fu Gui er, come back, " Zheng Ren suddenly said.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner was delighted. He immediately turned around and strode to Zheng Ren's side. As he walked, he said, "boss, the radio frequency just now... "

    "Go and heat up the blood, " Zheng Ren said coldly.

    "PFFT... " Su Yun could not help but laugh.

    "Hurry up. " Zheng Ren saw that the professor was stunned for a moment, so he urged him.

    "where I come from, there are machines that do this kind of thing. " Although Professor Rudolf Wagner was unwilling, he still obediently took a bag of fresh frozen red blood cells and warmed them with his hands.

    "Zheng Ren, open your chest? " Xie Yiren asked charmingly.

    "Yes. Prepare to open your chest. " Zheng Ren's tone instantly became much gentler.

    Compared to the tone between professor and himself, the difference was huge. Everyone looked at him.

    However, Xie Yiren did not notice it. She responded with a crisp sound and then skillfully went to prepare the things.

    Under the pressurized blood transfusion device, bags of blood were transfused into the patient. The patient's blood pressure began to appear.

    After getting into position, Xie Yiren had already changed into her clothes and was standing beside Zheng Ren on the side of the patient's legs.

    She reached out and clapped the hilt of the knife in her hand.

    It felt good to have the feeling of a scrub nurse.

    The skin was opened, and the blunt force trauma was removed. The electrocautery stopped the bleeding, and the thoracotomy device opened up the chest cavity.

    She told Chu Yanran to change to a single-cavity ventilation. The right lung collapsed, exposing the field of vision.

    The patient had five rib fractures, an opening on the right lower lung, and damage to the diaphragm.

    This was not a big deal. Zheng Ren asked the circulating nurse to call the Thoracic Department and send a rib clamp down.

    After repairing the broken lung, repairing the diaphragm, and checking the bleeding point, the chief resident of the Thoracic Department, Cao Guozhen, rushed to the emergency surgery room with the RIB clamp while panting.

    "Chief Zheng, are you doing the emergency treatment of our Thoracic Department again? Give me something to eat, " Cao Guozhen said jokingly while being serious.

    "The right lobe of the liver can't be sewn up due to the combined injury of the chest and abdomen. Why don't you do it? " Su Yun directly spat at him.

    " ... " Cao Guozhen didn't dare to offend this young master. If they really spat at each other, not only would he not say that he had spat too much, he would be tortured to death by the nurses in the department.

    "thank you, President Cao, " Zheng Ren said lightly.

    "President Zheng, you're welcome, " Cao Guozhen said as he poured the rib clip from the sterile bag onto the equipment table.

    He stole a glance and saw that there were two strangers in the room. He glanced at Gao Shaojie with a questioning look in his eyes.

    "What's with the shifty eyes? That's Gao Shaojie, the associate director of the Department of intervention of the Faculty of Medicine. " Su Yun had never said anything that was pleasant to listen to.

    Cao Guozhen knew his conduct and did not mind.

    Hmm? Faculty of Medicine? Associate Director of the Department of intervention?

    "Hello, teacher Gao. Are you here for a freelance surgery? " Cao Guozhen smiled and greeted him. He was very sociable.

    "I'm here to learn surgery from director Zheng, " Gao Shaojie smiled and said frankly.

    " ... " Cao Guozhen spat a mouthful of blood onto the roof.
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    "You... " Although Cao Guozhen did not know Gao Shaojie, he could tell from his temperament that he was considered an amazing professor. He respected Gao Shaojie very much.

    "Oh, Chief Zheng's been doing a great job in TIPS surgery, so I came here to learn," Gao Shaojie said with a smile. "I'm merely an intruding guest as Chief Zheng has not agreed to it yet."

    Cao Guozhen was speechless.

    Gao Shaojie's attitude was even humbler than his own.

    However, coming to Zheng Ren just because he knew how to do TIPS surgery? What was this about? Was it worth a professor from the Second Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University to come here to learn it from him?

    Having numerous questions, Cao Guozhen left the emergency surgery room.

    After the surgery ended, the patient's vital signs recovered slightly.

    The next biggest problem was still blood clotting because the liver was in a mess from the impact. Although the right lobe had been removed and the bleeding was now controlled, the liver's function would not recover so quickly.

    Moreover, at least a few thousand milliliters of blood had to be transfused after the operation. As such, blood-clotting dysfunctions would definitely occur.

    The patient was not extubated after the operation and was still under general anesthesia. Chu Yanran pushed out the stretcher trolley, holding a ventilation bag all the way while sending the patient to the ICU.

    There was no need for instructions. Su Yun would also monitor the patient at the ICU to make sure they were fully out of the clear.

    Tonight, the emergency department would be relying on him. Zheng Ren had already prepared himself for a busy night.

    "Chief Zheng, your standards..." Seeing that his work in the emergency department was done and dusted, Gao Shaojie came up to Zheng Ren. Halfway through his sentence, his expression seemed a little strange before he asked, "May I ask what your specialty is..."

    "I'm a doctor in the general surgical department." Zheng Ren took off his mask to catch his breath and answered him with a smile.

    Gao Shaojie felt a little loss at the mention of the general surgical department.

    For someone who is under the general surgical department, do you have to be so skilled in TIPS surgery? How would any interventional doctor be able to live this down?

    "You're..." Zheng Ren had completely forgotten Gao Shaojie's name, even though he had already introduced himself twice.

    Wang Qiang was a little displeased. It was like a slap to the face. 

    He had already introduced himself twice. Why had he still not remembered?

    Did he think Teacher Gao was invisible?

    He was just about to pull Gao Shaojie away angrily when he saw Gao Shaojie extend his hand warmly like a spring breeze. He said with a smile, "Chief Zheng, I'm Gao Shaojie from the Interventional Surgery Department of Second Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University. If you don't mind, you can just call me Old Gao. "

    "Oh, right!" Zheng Ren suddenly remembered. "Hello, Teacher Gao Shaojie."

    If Zheng Ren did not have the System, he would not be such a forgetful individual.

    This was because if he did not, his own skills and capabilities would be limited and he would not have to expend his energy on so many things at once. If not, how would he not be able to remember a Provincial Capital professor that stood right in front of him?

    However, all his thoughts were on Zheng Yunxia's surgery the moment he returned from the Secondary Hospital. After all, this was his first time performing radiofrequency ablation. Although he had gone through 3000 surgery simulations given through the System, Zheng Ren was still very cautious when repeating the simulation in actual surgery.

    Before the radiofrequency ablation was completed, he was already in the emergency department.

    He was still in the emergency department just then. Who would have had the time to pay attention to where a strange doctor came from. Zheng Ren's focus was on what his skills were and how he could help.

    The need for his name was secondary.

    Now that he was free, Zheng Ren's attitude changed drastically.

    "Chief Zheng, you are too kind." Gao Shaojie shook Zheng Ren's hand for about three seconds before letting go. He was warm yet reserved. "I'm just a wandering guest. I hope you won't kick me out."

    "How could that be the case?" Zheng Ren smiled.

    He had a good impression of Gao Shaojie.

    At the very least, Gao Shaojie had just performed the surgery with him. For him to be able to come up and help him with the angiogram was already a lot.

    He had to accept this favor.

    "Chief Zheng, let's not beat around the bush. I saw you perform TIPS surgery at the Secondary Hospital. It was amazing. That's why I took the liberty of disturbing you. I want to learn from you," Gao Shaojie said straightforwardly.

    "I see." Zheng Ren's expression suddenly became a little strange.

    Gao Shaojie understood. The Sea City General Hospital's Chief Resident had come up with a brand-new diagnosis and surgical method for TIPS surgery through some unknown method. Otherwise, he would not have been done so quickly.

    His surgical methods were similar to legendary martial arts manuals in novels. How could it be easily passed on to others?

    "Chief Zheng, I understand that this might indeed be a presumptuous request," Gao Shaojie said.

    "No, no." Zheng Ren waved his hand and said, "It's nothing of that sort. A few days ago, the Secondary Hospital sent someone over to learn TIPS surgery from me but that man had run away."

    "Run away?" Gao Shaojie was stunned. How could one run away from such an opportunity?

    "Was it Cheng Lixue?" Wang Qiang suddenly enquired.

    "Oh, yes. It was Chief Cheng." Zheng Ren said. "I asked him what he knew about diffusion-weighted magnetic resonance imaging and he just disappeared."

    Diffusion? What did the TIPS surgery have to do with diffusion-weighted magnetic resonance imaging? Gao Shaojie frowned.

    "I'll go see the patient first before we discuss this in detail," Zheng Ren said casually without a care in the world.

    "We can go there together." Gao Shaojie did not dare let Zheng Ren go. He was afraid that if looked away from Zheng Ren for even a moment, the new TIPS surgery method would grow wings and fly away by itself.

    Up until now, Gao Shaojie still did not believe that Zheng Ren was telling him the truth.

    However, as a doctor, he could not give up. He had to head toward opportunities and give them a try whenever he could. 

    Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren exchanged a few words before changing their clothes and leaving the operating theater.

    The few of them went to the ICU ward.

    At the ward's entrance, Chief Qian was talking to a few people. When he saw Zheng Ren, he grabbed him and said, "This is Doctor Zheng who just performed the surgery. If you have any questions, just ask him."

    He then said to Zheng Ren, "Chief Zheng, these are my friends. The injured patient is actually... "

    As he said this, Chief Qian's eyes suddenly widened.

    "Is actually?" Zheng Ren did not know why Chief Qian had stopped speaking halfway.

    "Teacher Gao, is that you?" Chief Qian looked at Gao Shaojie in confusion and asked.

    A few years ago, Gao Shaojie had been invited over to Sea City General Hospital to attend a consultation and treatment of a difficult case. At that time, Gao Shaojie had convinced Chief Qian with his very solid diagnosis and treatment.

    Therefore, Chief Qian had always remembered the professor from the Interventional Surgery Department at the Second Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    Because the Interventional Department doctors in Sea City General Hospital had either resigned, changed jobs, or become infamous, Gao Shaojie did not have the chance to come over again to Sea City General Hospital.

    He did not expect to meet him again in such a situation.

    "That's me. You're Chief Qian, right?" Gao Shaojie smiled, elegant and gentle.

    "Are you here for a consultation?" Chief Qian quickly went forward and held Gao Shaojie's hand, full of enthusiasm.

    "Oh, I am..."

    "Chief Gao is here to take a look around," Zheng Ren quickly interrupted Gao Shaojie and replied.

    Just now in the operating room, Zheng Ren heard the conversation between Gao Shaojie and Cao Guozhen.

    If Gao Shaojie told Chief Qian that he was here to learn from him… It would make the situation awkward.

    Under normal circumstances, Zheng Ren would know what he was doing, except...during emergency treatment.
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    Chief Qian's attitude toward Gao Shaojie was warm and polite. However, he did not have the urge to kneel down and Lick Gao Shaojie's feet.

    After all, he was a leading group professor within the Second Affiliated Hospital of the Provincial Medical University. He had his own standards. If he really encountered an emergency, he would give Gao Shaojie a call and the other party would give him face. After that, he took the high-speed train to come over for a consultation to help solve any difficult issues.

    Besides that, he could also arrange for a patient to be hospitalized at the Provincial Capital and undergo surgery there. These were some of the benefits of their relationship.

    However, that was unimportant at the moment.

    After expressing his respect, Chief Qian did not say anything else. He just greeted his buddies and brought Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie into the ICU.

    "This patient is a young team leader. His blood pressure and lipids have been high recently, so he walks ten thousand steps every day. After work, he has an event to attend and it wasn't far from his hotel. Therefore, he decided to walk instead of drive there," Chief Qian said as he changed his clothes. "I didn't expect to encounter this unexpected disaster. "

    "How's the patient's condition now?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "It's alright," Chief Qian said. "He hasn't peed yet, but his blood pressure has reached 60/30 mm HG."

    Although his blood pressure was still not high, it was still better than the lack of readings they had gotten earlier. There was a tangible difference.

    When he entered the ICU, he could hear the various sounds emitted by the ventilator, monitor, venous pump, and blood filter that were connected together, causing people's heart rate and blood pressure to rise involuntarily.

    Su Yun sat beside the patient's bed, holding a pen and paper in his hands as he recorded some numbers.

    "Su Yun, how's the situation?" Chief Qian asked without any reservations.

    Normally, Su Yun would have already left the ICU and was not considered under Chief Qian's jurisdiction. However, this fellow had the ability to make Chief Qian and Chief Pan fight several times while still treating him as one of their own despite the results.

    This was something Zheng Ren could not accomplish.

    However, when there's a will there's always a way. Zheng Ren had the right to make Su Yun call him boss. He had no care about putting up some sort of delicate facade called a relationship between him and others.

    Su Yun was still sitting on the chair and had no intention of standing up at all. He raised his head and said, "It's alright. I judge that we'd be able to remove the tube the day after tomorrow morning."

    Chief Qian trusted Su Yun's judgment. He could not help but smile when he saw how amazing Su Yun had become.

    When Gao Shaojie saw Su Yun raise her head, he was puzzled. He initially thought that this person was a technician from the CT department.

    Later during the emergency treatment, he saw that Su Yun had dared to hold the hepatic hilum with his own hands. He judged that Su Yun was an emergency doctor who knew how to operate a CT machine, a very experienced doctor with a very high level of skill.

    The complications of pinching the hepatic hilum with one's bare hands, such as avulsion and necrosis, would make an ordinary doctor cower.

    As the saying went, it would not be someone's problem if they did not have anything to do with it. However, if they had to do it but could not do it well, there would be complications.

    However, this matter was still extraordinarily difficult.

    Therefore, the doctors who did not know what to do would definitely not dare to cut open the hepatic hilum in an emergency room and stop the bleeding with their bare hands.

    Even if they knew what they were doing, they would still need to be confident in their actions.

    After all, it was unknown whether the patient whose blood pressure was unreadable was dead or alive. Their chances of surviving were extremely slim.

    This kind of operation had hidden dangers.

    However, they were now seeing him again in the ICU.

    Listening to the Chief Qian's words and the familiarity and friendliness in his tone, Gao Shaojie vaguely felt that Su Yun was the ICU's mainstay. He was the Chief's favorite, a capable and reliable Chief Resident.

    No matter what kind of patients were handed over to him, he could go home and sleep in ease.

    This...

    This was too awesome.

    How many monsters would he come across here?

    Furthermore, he seemed to be Zheng Ren's assistant.

    No wonder Zheng Ren said that he had an assistant at home and things usually ran smoothly.

    "Boss, you should be dead tired now. You better go back to sleep early." Su Yun did not know nor care about Gao Shaojie's thoughts. After a simple report of the patient's condition, he blew away the wispy strands of black hair on his forehead. He looked extremely handsome as he told Zheng Ren to go home.

    Gao Shaojie was so confused.

    Su Yun was a junior doctor, right? What junior doctor could use such a tone to talk to their senior doctor? He told him he was dead tired!

    However, even if he was not a junior doctor, the title of boss was not something that any normal doctor would have.

    Even Gao Shaojie himself did not have a National Natural Science Grant, so he could not be considered an actual 'boss' in that sense.

    Forget it. He could not understand what was going on here. The more he thought about it, the more questions he had.

    Gao Shaojie stood aside calmly and looked at the strange pair.

    "Yes, I'm pretty tired," Zheng Ren answered calmly, not noticing Su Yun's nonchalance. "I'm sorry that I'll have to trouble you with this."

    "Not to worry. A patient with a hemorrhagic shock like this can be stabilized in under a night," Su Yun said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the monitor and suction machine. The parameters on it made him feel very relieved, so he took his leave.

    As he walked, he suddenly remembered something. He took out his cellphone and dialed a number.

    "Hello, Chief Sun."

    "Chief Zheng, what's the matter?" Chief Sun seemed to be drinking on the other side of the phone, slurring his words slightly.

    "Is the patient with decompensated cirrhosis at the hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Oh, he is. I'm going to bring him to you tomorrow to have a look."

    "Let's do an MRI scan of his liver tomorrow morning. Yes, an MRI scan," Zheng Ren said. "Just let me know when you're done. I just want to have a look at the scans."

    With that, Zheng Ren hung up.

    "Chief Zheng, do you have a patient who needs TIPS surgery?" Gao Shaojie asked in surprise.

    "Seems like it."

    "You need an MRI scan of the liver? Is this a new differential diagnosis method?" Gao Shaojie was very skilled. He immediately found the crux of the problem.

    "Yes, it is." Zheng Ren exited ICU. "It's getting late. Teacher Gao, you should go back and rest early. We'll talk about the specific differential diagnosis while looking at the scans tomorrow."

    "Alright, sounds good." Gao Shaojie quickly agreed.

    Back in the emergency ward, Zheng Ren went in to change his clothes. Gao Shaojie thought about it but did not follow Zheng Ren. Instead, he went downstairs and prepared to take Wang Qiang's car to Shangri-La.

    "Teacher, does he really know how to do TIPS surgery?" Wang Qiang was still unable to wrap his head around the idea.

    "It's not that he knows how to do it," Gao Shaojie said after pondering for a few seconds.

    'Oh, so that was how it was,' Wang Qiang thought to himself. The level of interventional surgery in Sea City General Hospital could not be compared to that of the Secondary Hospital. He was not from the interventional department and yet, he still wanted to perform TIPS surgery? 

    "He's looking for a new way to perform TIPS surgery." Gao Shaojie said seriously. "However, Chief Zheng's skill level is indeed impressive, to the point that I'm unsure how good he is. Moreover, his method might change the future direction of interventional surgery. He might even win the Nobel Prize in Medicine."

    Wang Qiang was speechless.

    "Who knows? I'm just curious. We'll know the exact details tomorrow." Gao Shaojie exited the emergency building of Sea City General Hospital.
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    Zheng Ren sat in the emergency ward's office, recalling the second stage reward that he received today.

    The success rate of the Interventional Surgery was now +2. This probably meant that the patient would be able to recover and heal better after the surgery itself... 

    In other words, the possibility of healing was increased.

    Zheng Ren did not dare to guess the exact number. At the thought of being able to cure malignant tumors, his heart beat wildly.

    In fact, with the current medical technology, it was possible to cure cases by just chance.

    Of course, this was not referring to the early stages of malignant tumors.

    The rate of surgical cure for early-stage malignant tumors was already very high.

    However, for middle and late-stage malignant tumors, regardless of an actual cure, most methods were ineffective at that point. 

    Otherwise, there would not be so many godly doctors running rampant in the world.

    Zheng Yunxia's malignant liver tumor was definitely in the middle to late-stages. However, after the surgery, Zheng Ren evaluated it himself that there was a real possibility of him being cured of it. 

    It was just a guess. Whether or not this was the actual case would he would have to wait for a month before he could do an X-ray to see the situation.

    As he pondered about this, a 'ding' sound suddenly rang in Zheng Ren's ear.

    [Main mission: The Crown Jewel's final stage.

    Mission content: Complete 100 TIPS surgeries. Required completion rate 100%

    Mission reward: Intervention Success Rate +4, luck value +4, experience value 1,000.000 points.

    Mission Time: 6 months.

    Mission completion rate: 7/100]

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    The final stage...

    100 TIPS surgeries. It would be difficult to complete but not impossible...

    As for the reward... 1,000,000 experience points. It was definitely a huge amount. However, this was unimportant. Zheng Ren glanced at the mission panel and ignored the reward.

    Luck value +4, Interventional Surgery Success Rate +4. These two rewards made Zheng Ren eager.

    Whether the luck value was useful or not, Zheng Ren could not say for sure. However, Zheng Ren definitely felt there was more to it than meets the eye. 

    Outside Old Chief Physician Pan's office, he encountered patients with steel needles in their skulls.

    Every time there was a new diagnosis method for TIPS surgery, it was extremely difficult to guarantee a 100% success rate.

    In these cases, Zheng Ren estimated that what had been helping him was the luck +8 effect.

    If it was Professor Rudolf Wagner doing it, Zheng Ren estimated that he could succeed with 2-3 needles, which was a relatively conservative figure. The probability of success each time were very low.

    Also, the mission's duration was now six months!

    He had saved up a lot of surgical training time now, so he could completely squander it this time.

    Zheng Ren sat in his office in a daze. Chang Yue was on duty tonight.

    Chang Yue saw Zheng Ren sitting there, a rare sight. He was not reading a book nor chatting with Xie Yiren. It was a little strange.

    "Chief Zheng, what happened to you? Did you quarrel with Xiao Yiren? " Chang Yue asked.

    Zheng Ren was thinking about how to complete the task. He did not hear Chang Yue's words to him at all.

    Chang Yue took a look and guessed that was the case. Zheng Ren's eyes were dull. He did not look like he had just successfully saved a patient.

    Usually, when the rescue was successful, the remaining dopamine and adrenaline in the body would pump through the body for the rest of the day. One could even smell the endorphins from afar.

    He looked fine yesterday. Why did he get into a fight after going to the Secondary Hospital for surgery today?

    Strange.

    Chang Yue's heart was burning with gossip.

    They were still young. Couples who did not argue were rare. Quarelling between couples was normal as long as they reconciled with each other later.

    Chang Yue smiled and stood up in front of the computer. She moved closer to Zheng Ren and said, "Chief Zheng, I'm talking to you."

    "Yes?"

    "Hmm?" Zheng Ren answered subconsciously. He was then shocked to find Chang Yue beside him.

    "Did you quarrel with Little Yiren?" Chang Yue asked.

    "No," Zheng Ren answered absentmindedly. In his mind, he was still trying to figure out how to complete 100 TIPS surgeries.

    "You're so stubborn." Chang Yue pursed her lips. "Normally, when you perform surgery at night, isn't it always the little Yiren who brings you home? This time, you are sitting alone in the office..."

    "F*ck..." Zheng Ren cried out in his heart. He picked up his phone and took a look. Xie Yiren had left him a message more than ten minutes ago, saying that she was waiting for him in Area D.

    He had originally wanted to get rid of Gao Shaojie first and then go home with the Little Yiren. He had not expected that he would make such a huge mistake while pondering over the mission.

    Had he made her angry?

    Seeing Zheng Ren run away in a hurry, Chang Yue was puzzled. What was wrong with Zheng Ren today? He was acting far more different than usual?

    Zheng Ren ran to parking lot D at the speed of light. He felt that he would be able to salvage the situation. He hoped that Xie Yiren would not get angry.

    As he ran, his mind flashed with all kinds of jokes about not answering his girlfriend's calls, leading to all kinds of strange consequences.

    Xie Yiren was already considered his girlfriend.

    He did not know if she would be easy to pacify after she got angry.

    He also did not know how often she got angry or how intense her anger was.

    Countless questions swirled in Zheng Ren's mind. They were just like thousands of crows, quacking and spreading an ominous message around in his head.

    Shea sat in the red Volvo with her eyes closed.

    Zheng Ren felt that the Volvo's red was especially bright tonight, like an anger that was about to burn him to ashes.

    Standing in front of the car, Zheng Ren hesitated to enter.

    He really wanted to call Su Yun and ask how to pacify a girl when she was angry.

    He waited outside, seriously contemplating it.

    What should he do?

    Zheng Ren's mind was blank. He had no experience in this area.

    Forget it. He might as well brace himself and welcome Xie Yiren's anger.

    Zheng Ren was particularly nervous. He was even more nervous than when he first went on stage as the chief surgeon for appendicitis.

    He had just taken two steps forward when Xie Yiren suddenly opened her eyes.

    Zheng Ren could not help but shiver.

    He could clearly feel the anger in Xie Yiren's eyes.

    "Hey, what are you doing?" Xie Yiren saw Zheng Ren standing in front of the car stupidly with a dull look in his eyes, so she rolled down her car window and stuck her head out to ask him.

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren made up his mind. This was either a blessing or a curse. If it was a disaster, he would have no way of avoiding it.

    He squeezed out a smile and said, "I was too caught up in my thoughts, so I had forgotten you were waiting downstairs."

    With that, he walked toward the red Volvo.

    His legs were trembling.

    "You must be exhausted," Xie Yiren said gently. "You had to attend to a surgery at Secondary Hospital and then as soon as you came back, you had to perform Sister Zheng's surgery. Oh right, did you have lunch today?"

    "No." The script seemed to be different from what Zheng Ren had expected. What about Xie Yiren's anger? Was she not angry?

    She was full of concern and warmth...

    What about her anger?

    When Xie Yiren saw Zheng Ren getting into the car and putting on his seatbelt, she sighed and said, "Next time you go to the Secondary Hospital, I'll cook something for you to bring with you. Remember to eat during your breaks. Do you remember that when you were resuscitated for nitrite poisoning, your blood sugar was low?"

    He did not know what she was thinking about as she said that but her face suddenly went red.
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    Xie Yiren wanted to take Zheng Ren out for a meal but when she saw the state he was in, she thought he would be too exhausted after a full day of surgery. 

    "Let's go home and I'll make you some porridge, " Xie Yiren said. "It's so late. Eating too much so late isn't good for your health."

    Zheng Ren was completely confused.

    He was not unhappy with this situation. He had already prepared himself to be fearless but in the end, he met Xie Yreni's gentleness and consideration.

    It was fortunate... Zheng Ren suddenly felt that he was lucky. Was this also the effect of Luck +8?

    No, this was probably due to Xiao Yiren's good personality and temper.

    Zheng Ren had ten thousand praises in his heart, but he could not say a word.

    The car drove to Zheng Ren's villa. Xie Yiren stopped the car and let Zheng Ren go back to take a bath to relieve his fatigue. She then drove home and went to make Zheng Ren some porridge.

    The script had exceeded Zheng Ren's expectations again and again.

    He had thought that it would be the same as last time. He would sit in Xie Yiren's living room and wait for dinner. After dinner, they would then share a warm hug.

    He did not expect things to be light years away from his expectations.

    However, Zheng Ren could not be fussed. Xie Yiren was not angry, but he already felt like he had escaped death.

    He went upstairs, changed his clothes, and turned on the water in the tub so that he could comfortably soak in there for a moment.

    It was not until this moment that Zheng Ren finally calmed down. The tiredness in his entire body surged out like a tidal wave. He was not even willing to move a finger.

    During the day, he had donned a lead apron and performed 17 interventional surgeries, one radiofrequency ablation, and one emergency treatment.

    If not for the fact that Zheng Ren's lead apron was equipment from the System, he would have collapsed from exhaustion by now.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had disappeared after the surgery. He was probably exhausted like a dead dog by now, lying on his bed in Shangri-La and snoring loudly.

    The main mission was 100 TIPS surgeries. This number was something that many Class-Three Grade A Hospital would not be able to achieve even if they accumulated ten or twenty years of experience.

    Zheng Ren still remembered Chief Zhang's bitter smile today. It seemed that the number of patients that the Secondary Hospital could find was not many.

    To complete this number of TIPS surgeries, one either had to increase the surgery's difficulty or perform all types of surgery. One could not pick their patients.

    There was another way. One could also expand the surgical radiation area!

    That's right! When Zheng Ren thought of this, he suddenly remembered something. Had Gao Shaojie not been there?

    All the difficult and critical patients in the province, except for a small number who had gone to the capital, usually went to the Provincial Capital! How many surgeries would they be conducting there?

    Besides not being picky about patients, they would also be faced with lots of serious cases!

    100 cases did not seem to be a difficult number.

    If the six-month mission deadline was converted into surgery time... Zheng Ren immediately began to drool at the prospects.

    If he increased the surgery difficulty, it would still be risky even if his level could cover it.

    Pondering this, Zheng Ren immediately went into the System.

    It had been a few days since he had entered the System, but the little fox was still as lifelike as ever. Zheng Ren felt like its position had changed.

    Could it be that the little fox had "came into being" when he was not around?

    Forget it, he did not want to think about this.

    Zheng Ren immediately focused his attention on the skill tree.

    The most flourishing skill tree, of course, was his intervention skills. It had almost reached the grandmaster level.

    The intervention skill point had already reached 34,318 points. It was probably accumulated from the TIPS surgery during this period of time.

    To raise it to the grandmaster level, 65,682 skill points were needed. Based on the 200 skill points increase from one TIPS surgery, he would need close to 330 surgeries.

    However, the more he performed a surgery, the fewer skill points he would have. This was also a rule of the System.

    In the System's operating theater, without the assistance of Professor Rudolf Wagner, the surgery time would definitely be longer than in the real world.

    Most importantly, in the System's operating theater, the additional attribute of Luck +8 did not exist. He had no idea how the System truly worked. 

    Zheng Ren thought to himself, would the training become more challenging if he activated the Hell-difficulty level? 

    According to the calculation of one to one and a half hours 1.5 for a single TIPS operation, one would require 330 to 500 hours of surgery time. Adding on the fact that his skill points obtained per surgery would decrease as he went on, he estimated that he would need to perform 700 operations to complete the goal.

    Zheng Ren calculated that all the experience points and surgical training time he had on hand would barely be enough.

    As long as there were no accidents, it would be fine.

    For example, an accident would mean being unable to successfully attempt a puncture during a TIPS surgery or similar.

    There was no precedent of unsuccessful TIPS surgery, but it did not mean that he had mastered the way of this surgery.

    Not to mention that for TIPS surgery, even if it was an appendectomy, there were still many failed cases in the country every year.

    Anyway, he would still give it a try. If it did not work, he would just endure it for a while. In reality, two TIPS surgeries would probably be enough.

    Zheng Ren was decisive and made up his mind. Without hesitation, he bought the time for the surgery from the System store. After that, the System's operating theater rose from the ground and the training dummy appeared in front of him.

    This was an unexpected surgery training.

    Under normal circumstances, Zheng Ren was like a squirrel. He wanted to save the surgery training for when he had no other choice.

    However, the mission given by the system was so tempting that Zheng Ren wanted to rush to the peak.

    Master-level surgery was already perfect. If he became a master-level surgeon, what sort of experiences would he have?

    It was better to take action than be tempted.

    Zheng Ren began to rush toward the master-level interventional surgery.

    After entering the System operating room, Zheng Ren first looked at the MRI scan.

    Because he had been discussing related matters with Professor Rudolf Wagner recently, Zheng Ren had also made rapid progress. Within a few minutes, he had made a judgment and understood the corresponding surgery path completely.

    Now, the surgery would begin!

    Although he was anxious, his hands were steady. Step by step, his moves were clear and precise. Every step was done carefully.

    After the first surgery ended, Zheng Ren glanced at the time. It took him 56 minutes and he obtained 203 experience points.

    It was not too bad. If he continued at this speed, the training time he had was enough to get him to a master-level intervention doctor.

    Continue with the surgery!

    In the System's operating theater, the time was still. Zheng Ren focused on the surgery, and the time he spent on the surgery gradually decreased. However, the skill points he obtained were also gradually decreasing.

    It went very smoothly. The extreme situation that Zheng Ren estimated only happened once.

    It took him four punctures to succeed. This was the most difficult condition Zheng Ren had ever encountered.

    It sounded simple but if someone else had been doing the same thing for hundreds of hours without a break, they would have been frustrated since long ago.

    It was normal for one to become erratic in such a stressful situation.

    However, Zheng Ren's greatest strength was his tenacity.

    Hundreds of hours passed by in the blink of an eye.

    Zheng Ren had already forgotten about everything. He did not pay attention to the experience points or the mastery level. He put all his energy into the TIPS surgery. He was fully focused on each and every one of them.

    After an unknown period of time, when another TIPS surgery ended, a warm current flowed through his limbs and bones.

    A major change was happening right in front of his eyes!
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    So was this how a master craftsman felt like?

    Zheng Ren sat by the small pond that resided in the System. He looked at the sparkling water and recalled the TIPS surgery process. He understood.

    This was exactly how it was.

    He howled into the sky, feeling carefree.

    After crossing a huge mountain, he thought back and recalled all his stupid mistakes. He really did not know what he was thinking at the time.

    However, the history of mankind or medical treatment, in general, had always been like this.

    Many incurable diseases were so simple to fix when he reflected back at them.

    For example, tuberculosis or malaria...

    Perhaps if when he looked back at it many years later, cancer would not be considered a disease.

    Zheng Ren was delighted. He glanced at the skill tree. The intervention skill tree was already as tall as a pavilion. Perhaps after completing the TIPS task, he would have a lot of time to practice his surgery. Maybe he could then improve his general surgery skills as well?

    Because he was from the General Surgery Department, Zheng Ren had always been obsessed with improving his general surgery skills.

    Slowly closing his eyes, Zheng Ren recalled the TIPS surgery process again. It had gone off so smoothly without a hitch. Even without the system's passive attribute of Luck +8, Zheng Ren was certain that when he was performing surgery, he only needed one needle for the puncture.

    He rejoiced alone. After an unknown amount of time, Zheng Ren felt a little cold. He suddenly remembered that he was still taking a bath...

    When he exited the System, the bath water was already slightly cold. His phone was beside him, its notification light in the upper right corner flashing.

    F*ck!

    Had Xie Yiren kept contacting him?

    He wiped his hands dry and picked up the phone. Zheng Ren saw that she had left him a message.

    [Have you not come out of the bath yet? Don't fall asleep in there. The porridge is in the living room downstairs. Remember to finish it and go to sleep. Have a good night.]

    'F*ck...'

    Zheng Ren quickly replied to Xie Yiren's message. He had been extremely busy today and had made a lot of mistakes. If it were not for her gentleness and thoughtfulness, he would have been hanged and beaten to death by now.

    [I accidentally fell asleep in there so I'm going to eat porridge now. Good night and sweet dreams.]

    After wiping the water off his body and changing into his pajamas, Zheng Ren went downstairs.

    There was a thermal lunch box on the coffee table, coupled with a few other side dishes.

    The porridge and side dishes all smelled delicious.

    Because Su Yun was in the ICU caring for the patient with a ruptured liver, Zheng Ren did not dare waste his time. He might be woken up some time in the evening to go for surgery.

    After finishing his supper, he washed the bowls and chopsticks. After chatting with Xie Yiren for a while, he then went to bed.

    However, that night, the night shift gods had blessed him. There was no call from the emergency department.

    Zheng Ren woke up naturally. Looking at the hazy morning light outside his window, the feeling was a little surreal.

    It was too quiet.

    When being so busy had become a habit, sleeping until he woke up naturally was a luxurious reward.

    After breakfast, Zheng Ren's phone suddenly rang as soon as he arrived at the hospital with Xie Yiren and Chu Yanran.

    It was daytime, so he was not in a panic. Zheng Ren picked up the phone with a smile.

    "Hello, Chief Physician Pan."

    "Oh, got it. I'll be there right away."

    Zheng Ren said a few simple words before hanging up.

    "Where's the patient?" Xie Yiren asked with concern.

    "There's no patient. " Zheng Ren's expression was a little helpless. "The two doctors in the emergency department have caught the flu..."

    This year's flu season seemed worse than usual.

    It was already a miracle that the doctors and nurses in the emergency department could survive until now.

    However, there were so few doctors in the emergency and pediatrics department respectively. Even if one of them fell, they could still manage to turn the situation around. It was amazing that everyone could survive by just putting in a little more effort on top of their hard work.

    However, the two of them were unable to go to work at once. The emergency department's schedule was stretched to the limit, about to collapse in an instant.

    Chief Physician Pan was also helpless. He asked Zheng Ren to keep an eye on the department for a while he went to the main hospital to inquire some things.

    Zheng Ren was also helpless. However, he could not do much in such an unexpected situation.

    In the foreseeable future, the shortage of manpower in the emergency and pediatrics would lead to extremely serious consequences.

    It would probably be the pediatrics department first. Many hospitals, even large tertiary grade a hospitals, already stopped seeing patients at night.

    Reflecting on that, Zheng Ren did not want to think about it further.

    Who truly knew when the time would come.

    After bidding farewell to Xie Yiren and Chu Yanran, Zheng Ren called Chief Sun and asked him to send the patients off later. At the same time, he hurriedly changed his clothes and rushed to the emergency department before eight o'clock.

    The doctor on the night shift was already very busy. He looked exhausted, like he would fall asleep standing up.

    Zheng Ren quickly replaced him and told him to go back and get some rest.

    In this kind of working environment all year round, his body was in a sub-healthy state. It was normal for one to get sick. If he did not get sick and was able to guard over the department like a hawk, he would be an anomaly.

    Chief Physician Pan was not around, and Zheng Ren did not manage the shift. He only handed over the patient's condition report to the doctor on the night shift. After checking the room, he sat in the Internal Medicine Consultation Room and waited for the patient's arrival.

    There was no need to wait at all. In the morning, which was usually quite leisurely, the patients were being rushed over in an endless stream.

    Zheng Ren was just a man with the System on his side.

    To be honest, a place like the emergency department was more suitable for him than general surgery.

    He did not have the time to question the System. The patients all sat across from him. He did not even need to ask for their medical history. The System's diagnosis appeared at first glance in the upper-right corner of his vision. After that, he would begin the diagnosis and start the examination accordingly. 

    This kind of treatment process was extremely fast. Dozens of patients were quickly settled by Zheng Ren.

    However, even when the patients who were being checked came back, there were also cases of patients piling up outside the Emergency Medical Department's Office.

    Zheng Ren was writing a diagnosis for a patient when a voice was suddenly overheard.

    "Doctor, give me some water!"

    He took a glance and saw a woman in her forties. Her hair was permed in a kind of afro style that was popular decades ago. She looked full of life and did not seem to be suffering from any illnesses.

    Zheng Ren took another glance at the system's diagnosis. There was nothing wrong with her, however, the green background was a little faint.

    There seemed to be nothing wrong. If she was not sick, why would she need water?

    "What's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked as he finished the previous patient's diagnosis.

    "I have a headache. I need water." The woman's tone was very rude.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the patients in the queue behind him. They did not have any objections. Although he was very unwilling, he still gave the diagnosis to the previous patient and let the woman sit down.

    Based on Zheng Ren's clinical experience, if a woman of this age were to lose her temper, she would be the most difficult to deal with.

    If she were to line up at the back, she would cause trouble for the whole morning.

    Bad money drove out good money. Therefore, all good people would suffer. This seemed to be the case.

    Of course, if he was considered a legendary doctor, the patient could just be ignored and thrown out.

    If she started to cause trouble, two police officers would appear and take her away... Zheng Ren felt that this situation was just a dream.

    However, he lived in the secular world. There was nothing he could do.

    "Headache? How long have you had it?" Although Zheng Ren knew that she was probably suffering from hysteria, he still asked his question patiently.

    "Why are you asking so many questions!" The woman's eyes hardened, the muscles on her face trembling. Zheng Ren felt like he was getting slapped in the face.

    "Aren't you here to see a doctor?"

    "I just want some water. Are you deaf?"
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    "Let's do a head CT. I have a headache. I need to check if there's a lumen infarction or an intracranial hemorrhage." Zheng Ren looked at the long line behind him and felt helpless. He wanted to send this person away as soon as possible.

    It had nothing to do with medical ethics. These were the normal procedures required to be done.

    To get an infusion without an examination? That was what small clinics did. Zheng Ren did not want to be one of those "saintly" doctors. He could tell the patient was fine just by looking at her.

    "Are you alright?" The woman was suddenly unhappy. She pointed at Zheng Ren's nose and spat on his face. "I just want a drip. Why are you giving me an examination? Are doctors all blind? All you do is check and check. Is that all doctors do? Decades ago, did people just die when CT machines didn't exist?!"

    Zheng Ren felt helpless.

    What in the world was going on?

    A whole bunch of patients were waiting to see a doctor. This woman did not even want to do a check-up and just wanted a drip.

    She pointed at her nose and started cursing.

    This situation was really unreasonable.

    A woman of this age was full of energy. If she was really provoked, it would be considered a light punishment if all she did was throw a tantrum. If she dared to take off her clothes in front of countless pairs of eyes, she would say that Zheng Ren had molested her. (Note 1)

    If that was really the case, Zheng Ren did not feel it was very awkward. Instead, he felt that it was a waste of his time.

    There were still so many patients at the back. Although as far as the eye could see, they could not be allowed to sit on hard, plastic chairs in the corridor and wait for the whole morning, right?

    "It seems you're mute!" The woman saw that Zheng Ren did not speak and chided him proudly, "I just want an IV drip. You want me to spend a few hundred yuan for just a check-up. Does money grow off trees for you? Are you doing this against your conscience? Is this what a doctor does with his white coat?"

    "White Angels? They're all wolves in human skin!"

    The woman nagged for a few minutes. At this moment, Zheng Ren missed Su Yun very much.

    That bastard Su Yun... forget it. It was probably useless even if he came.

    Faced with a criminal gang that kidnapped children and came to the hospital to extort money, Zheng Ren was able to go up and kick them out. He did not care about anything else.

    But faced with such a person...

    He could not fight with her, right? Putting aside whether it was embarrassing or not, what could he do with so many patients behind him?

    Life was so helpless.

    Forget it, he would just have to bite the bullet and deal with the situation himself. However, how should he deal with this?

    Although Zheng Ren had been a doctor for many years and had some skills and experience in dealing with patients, he was helpless against such an unreasonable person.

    "Hey, that's enough." A middle-aged man said from behind, "Cutting the line to see the doctor is already unethical enough. However, you're still trying to scold the doctor."

    Zheng Ren's face was filled with tears. Finally, someone spoke up for him.

    "If you want to scold him, you can scold him when he gets off work. Don't check-ups for the rest of us," the middle-aged man continued.

    F*ck... Brother, you really know how to spin words around.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the man. Tears flowed uncontrollably.

    What did he mean by scolding him after he got off work? Zheng Ren knew it was just a casual remark but it still made him unhappy.

    His EQ was low, but the man's seemed even lower.

    He was speechless... No wonder there were fewer and fewer doctors in the emergency department. Who would want to do such a job?

    However, the man successfully diverted the woman's attention. Two people with bad tempers started to scold one another.

    The security guard persuaded the two energetic people to move to the corridor as they started to scold each other to their heart's content.

    Zheng Ren quickly took the time to deal with the patient who had been waiting for more than ten minutes.

    While he was busy, he raised his head and saw a patient being pushed through the emergency department's entrance. Zheng Ren quickly called him in.

    The patient's system diagnosis was right lobe pneumonia with a small amount of pleural effusion.

    Pneumonia combined with pleural effusion was considered a relatively serious case of inflammation. Therefore, Zheng Ren gave him a CT scan of the lungs and asked him to go for a check-up. He was just waiting for him to come back so that he could be admitted to the hospital.

    "Auntie, I'm sorry. The patient's condition is quite serious. I'll need you to wait for a few more minutes of your time," Zheng Ren explained politely to an elderly woman in her sixties that accompanied the patient.

    "It's okay, child. You go and do your work. I'm fine," the auntie answered in a friendly manner. 

    Zheng Ren was relieved. People like these were usually pretty rare.

    He waved his hand and called the patient with pneumonia and pleural effusion in.

    He picked up the film and inserted it into the reading device.

    "The inflammation in your lungs is very serious. There is now inflammatory exudation, forming pleural effusion." Zheng Ren pointed at the image on the film with the pen in his hand as he explained to the patient, "I suggest you go to the hospital and take some antibiotics for a period of time to prevent the inflammation from worsening and causing... "

    "Doctor, why do I need anti-inflammatory drugs?" the man asked disdainfully. "Don't you know that anti-inflammatory drugs are bad for your body?"

    Zheng Ren was talking happily with both reason and evidence. He did not expect the patient to say such a thing.

    "Isn't it just pneumonia?" The patient scoffed. "My body is fine. Just give me a few days of oral medicine."

    "Your pneumonia is more severe than normal..."

    "Didn't you hear what I said? Isn't it just pneumonia? What's the big deal?" The man patted his chest with his hand, thumping his chest heartily. "I'll just take oral medicine for a few days. I won't be hospitalized."

    Zheng Ren wanted to persuade him a little more but when he saw the disdainful smile on the man's face, all the words in his heart turned into ash.

    "In ancient times, there were no anti-inflammatory drugs. Weren't people still alive then?"

    Zheng Ren really wanted to tell him how long the average life expectancy in ancient times was versus that of modern times. 

    However when the words came to his mouth, they turned into a sigh.

    Even if he turned into a smart person, it was meaningless.

    "Child, you should listen to the doctor's words," the aunt behind him advised.

    "Auntie, don't you know that doctors these days always order anti-inflammatory drugs for every illness. A few days ago, I saw a public account that said Chinese people ingest anti-inflammatory drugs..." The man's memory was really good, he could recount about seventy to eighty percent of the things on the public account.

    Like a science lesson, he gave the aunt a health care lesson.

    Zheng Ren felt helpless. Normally, he would encounter one or two such cases in a week. However, why did he encounter two of them today?

    One of them was not sick, but still insisted on getting a drip.

    The other one was very sick but refused the idea of taking antibiotics.

    "Are you really not going to be hospitalized?" Zheng Ren found the patient's medical information and printed out two hospitalization forms for the Department of Internal Medicine.

    "Of course." The man looked proud as if he could see through all the tricks in the world.

    Smart and wise.

    "This is for you. Whether you want to be hospitalized or not is up to you. If you want to be hospitalized, you can take the hospital admission form and pay at the in-patient cashier anytime. After that, you can go to the Department of Internal Medicine for in-patient treatment." Zheng Ren had now fulfilled his obligation. "Meanwhile, I'll keep this form. Please write the words 'refuse to be admitted' at the back."

    "Tsk, you're scaring me. I graduated from Xiamen University." The man pursed his lips, picked up the pen on Zheng Ren's desk as he began to write on the back of the admission form.

    ..

    Note 1: A few days ago, I watched a video of someone taking off his clothes and causing trouble in the emergency department. It seemed to be from Hunan Xiangya. I've met this kind of person twice in my class. The probability isn't high. It's just that novels always have to be condensed for the protagonist to encounter them. In fact, most people are docile and kind.
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    "Write, 'the doctor has clearly informed me that I suffer from right lobe pneumonia accompanied by pleural effusion. Therefore, I need to be hospitalized for treatment. However, I refused the doctor's advice to be hospitalized for treatment, indicating that I will take responsibility for any consequences." Once you're done, sign your name at the bottom." Zheng Ren pointed at the blank area of the hospitalization form, telling him what to say word for word.

    The man pursed his lips and refused to admit defeat. He followed Zheng Ren's instructions and wrote this paragraph on the hospitalization form.

    "That's enough." Zheng Ren seriously wrote his name on the signed hospitalization form, marked the time, stamped his name stamp, folded it, and put it inside his jacket pocket before saying, "Because it's recommended that you be hospitalized, I can't give you oral medication. If you want to take oral antibiotics, I suggest you take cephalosporins. You can't drink alcohol, so please remember that. "

    "Got it." The man stood up. His attitude was not bad. It was just that he simply believed the information on the public account and did not want to take the antibiotics. There was a fundamental difference between him and the woman from before, who was used to being unreasonable.

    "If you feel uncomfortable, please remember to come back to get things checked out." Zheng Ren was still worried. He reminded him again and again.

    Actually, this matter could not be entirely blamed on the patient.

    The logic behind it was self-evident.

    After the man left, Zheng Ren continued to diagnose patients until Chief Physician Pan returned. By then, Zheng Ren had already seen thirty patients.

    "Chief Pan, how was it?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "When I came back, I saw Chief Sun. He said he wanted to look for you. Is there something wrong?" Chief Pan asked with a gloomy face.

    It was obvious that the the old Chief's request for a doctor was not going well.

    "Yes, Chief Sun has a classmate who needs to undergo TIPS surgery. I asked him to do an MRI scan of his liver." Zheng Ren knew that Chief Pan did not want to send another doctor when he saw his expression.

    The Emergency and Pediatrics departments were the only two sections of the hospital that lacked more serious doctors. Were there no shortage from other departments? How was this possible!

    Otherwise, with Chief Physician Pan's ability, the emergency department would already be filled with talents.

    "Go and look at the scans. I'll stay here and keep an eye on patients for a while," Chief Physician Pan said to Zheng Ren as he walked in.

    "Are you sure..." Zheng Ren was a little worried.

    Chief Physician Pan was old. He only had a few decades left. Would his body be able to withstand seeing hundreds of patients a day?

    "Hurry up and go look at the scans. We'll definitely be able to perform the surgery!" Chief Physician Pan's eyes narrowed as he spoke up like a tiger roaring through the woods.

    "Chief Pan, take care of yourself." Zheng Ren stood up with a smile on his face.

    "I'll be fine." Chief Physician Pan sat down and began to inquire about the patient's condition.

    Seeing this, Zheng Ren could only rush to take a look at the scans. After that, he would come back and replace Chief Physician Pan.

    Walking out of the emergency medical department's consultation room, Zheng Ren immediately took out his cellphone and called Chief Sun.

    It was just a TIPS surgery. It was not a big deal.

    If other people knew what Zheng Ren was thinking, they would definitely burst into tears. It was just TIPS surgery and not a big deal?

    Returning to the emergency department's ward, Zheng Ren saw Gao Shaojie and Wang Qiang standing in the corridor, waiting for him.

    Wang Qiang was a little impatient and kept pacing back and forth.

    On the other hand, Gao Shaojie was very relaxed. With his hands behind his back, he looked at Zheng Ren's photo and profile on the advertisement board of the department's medical staff.

    "Teacher Gao, I'm sorry I'm late." Zheng Ren said, quickly walking over.

    "You're here," Gao Shaojie said politely. "Was there an emergency?"

    "No." Zheng Ren thought of the shrew-like person and the patient who refused to be hospitalized. He smiled bitterly. "Two doctors in the emergency department have the flu. We don't have enough manpower. I was taking over their shift for them."

    Gao Shaojie was speechless.

    Zheng Ren had not come over early in the morning, so he had tons of guesses as to why that was the case. However, he did not expect the man to have such a reason.

    He looked at the time. It was almost ten o'clock.

    Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie called out to each other and immediately went into the office. They turned on a computer and prepared to look at the scans.

    While looking for the patients' scans, Zheng Ren told Su Yun that he would go down to help Chief Physician Pan when he had time.

    Su Yun was used to bantering with Zheng Ren, but he respected Chief Physician Pan very much. When he heard that Chief Physician Pan was watching over the emergency room, he quickly ran down.

    When he passed by Zheng Ren, he did not forget to jab at him.

    Zheng Ren was already used to Su Yun's sarcasm. Ignoring him, he successfully found the recently-made liver MRI scan.

    Even if he did not know the patient's name, Zheng Ren could still find it. After all, there was only one person in the entire hospital who did diffusion-weighted MRI for the liver.

    Gao Shaojie looked at Zheng Ren with mixed feelings.

    Such an awesome doctor actually had to go to the emergency room? What went on in his mind?

    Did he not know how good he was?

    Impossible! Were there any idiots who knew how to do TIPS surgery? Definitely not.

    Even if his IQ was below 140, he would not be able to perform TIPS surgery. Not to mention, Chief Zheng had created a brand new method of identification and surgery himself.

    Gao Shaojie had been silent the whole time. He followed behind Zheng Ren like a perverted uncle following his young niece, looking at the computer scans.

    A few years ago when the hospital did not have medical software, they still needed to write medical records by hand. To look at the scans, the patient also needed to hold the film.

    But now, regardless of the electronic medical records, the doctors could find the film on the computer when the patients came down from the machine during the various examinations conducted by the hospital.

    Unlike film, the images on the computer were bigger and thinner when they looked at it.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner sat beside Zheng Ren. His long golden hair draped over his shoulders, and he looked very artistic.

    Boss, do you think it's possible?" Professor Rudolf Wagner suddenly asked.

    Zheng Ren was using a pulley to scroll through the pictures. However, the professor had managed to glimpse at what he wanted to see.

    "No," Zheng Ren answered calmly.

    "I guess it doesn't exist," Professor Rudolf Wagner shrugged his shoulders.

    "Little Fugui, if it doesn't exist, then it's the Sichuan dialect. Who taught you that?" Zheng Ren was puzzled and asked casually.

    "Su Yun. He said that it's very interesting."

    Zheng Ren did not care about the professor's accent. He skated upward and found the position that Professor Rudolf Wagner had mentioned. He said, "Little Fugui, do you mean right here?"

    "Yes!" Professor Rudolf Wagner pointed at a point on a computer screen and said, "The success rate of piercing here is around 70%."

    "No, that's a false image. The puncture should be done below." Zheng Ren shook his head and refuting the professor's opinion.

    Gao Shaojie felt like he was listening to aliens talking. He had no idea what Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner were talking about.

    No matter what, Gao Shaojie was also a doctor who graduated from a university of higher learning. He had performed TIPS surgery for many years in clinical practice.

    He had expected that Zheng Ren's newly established diagnosis and treatment method would be difficult to master.

    However, he had never expected it to be so difficult. He had no idea what they were talking about.

    No wonder Chief Cheng Lixue of the Secondary Hospital was defeated.
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    Gao Shaojie's expression was a little ugly.

    What was Zheng Ren talking about? He really could not comprehend.

    As a PHD student who graduated from Columbia University Medical Center and as a group professor at theAffiliated Hospital of the Provincial Medical University, it was one thing if he could not perform a similar surgery. However, he could not even understand what he was saying!

    This was far too outrageous.

    In more than ten minutes, Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner had already decided on the surgical plan. There were no surgical taboos for the patient. They could perform the surgery tomorrow.

    Zheng Ren was also looking forward to the master level of intervention surgery and what kind of TIPS surgery they would perform.

    The professor took out a plastic bag containing a lot of post-surgery images.

    He took out a folder. Inside were many pieces of paper filled with German notes. Professor Rudolf Wagner formally put the piece of paper that he had just finished writing into it. He gently smoothed it as if it was the hand of his first love.

    "Boss, my patient will arrive by today," Professor Rudolf Wagner suddenly said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren did not care. He was in a hurry to replace Chief Physician Pan.

    The emergency department had such a huge workload and the old Chief was almost 70 years old. If it took too long, there would be some mishaps.

    "When you come, do you need to go through the usual admission procedures? Do you need to do a 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.

    "Yes, do the routine examination first. After that, we will go for reconstruction." Zheng Ren had already stood up.

    The professor was particularly satisfied with Zheng Ren's answer. He whispered something in German.

    When Gao Shaojie saw that Zheng Ren was about to leave, he immediately became anxious.

    From the morning until now, he could be considered Cheng men Lixue. He was full of sincerity. However, had everything been settled in just ten minutes?

    That was impossible.

    "Chief Zheng, can I bother you for a few minutes?" Gao Shaojie's tone became more humble.

    In his mind, he had already replaced Zheng Ren with his own teacher.

    "Oh? What's wrong, Teacher Gao?" Zheng Ren was in a hurry to go to the emergency department as he turned around and asked.

    "Director Zheng, you... You better not call me Teacher Gao." Gao Shaojie was embarrassed. He now understood Cheng Lixue's feelings very well. When he saw Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner's films, he stood on the side like an idiot who could not understand everything. This was really too damaging to his self-esteem.

    "Just call me Old Gao. Old Gao will do." Gao Shaojie vaguely sensed a hint of impatience in Zheng Ren's eyes and immediately gave up on arguing. Instead, he said, "I don't have any foundation. I heard you and the professor studying the film just now but didn't understand any of it."

    As he spoke, he observed Zheng Ren's expression.

    Gao Shaojie did not believe that Zheng Ren could make Professor Rudolf Wagner put on an act for him.

    As a doctor who performed surgery, he knew how to perform TIPS surgery and could do it so beautifully. Even the Mayo Clinic would be willing to pay big money for such a person. Was he lying to him? Gao Shaojie was uneasy. He did not think that he had such value.

    If he was not, then this was a great opportunity.

    Otherwise, why did Professor Rudolf Wagner have such a heavy northeast dialect? Was he not trying to curry favor with Zheng Ren, the seemingly ordinary Chief Resident?

    This was the opportunity of a lifetime after the carp had just crossed the Dragon Gate and had yet to soar into the sky after transforming into a dragon.

    If he could not grasp this opportunity, he would definitely live in regret for the rest of his life.

    "Teacher Gao, this... You know about nuclear magnetism, right?" Zheng Ren muttered.

    "I do!" Gao Shaojie replied immediately.

    "That's good. It's actually a rarely-used examination method. Magnetic resonance imaging of the liver. Determine the location of the portal and hepatic vein, then find the necessary connection," Zheng Ren said. "It's best if you know about nuclear magnetism. Study the diffusion imaging and then the liver. I think you'll understand."

    Gao Shaojie did not doubt Zheng Ren's words. He used all his brain power to remember what Zheng Ren said.

    "If there's anything else you don't understand in the future...such as this scan, we can discuss it later," Zheng Ren said as he took out his phone.

    "Chief Sun, the patient's name is Lin Peisen, right?"

    "Yes, let's make sure. I've seen the scan. Make sure they don't drink water tomorrow morning. I'll hand you the surgery sheet. "

    "Okay, I'll ask Su Yun to do the pre-operation tasks. However, you must make sure to tell the family that doing TIPS surgery is a very risky thing."

    After that, Zheng Ren hung up, walked out of the office, and headed straight to the emergency department.

    Gao Shaojie looked at Zheng Ren's back, but his mind was thinking about what he had just said.

    "Wang Qiang, go to the car and get my notebook." Gao Shaojie was stunned for more than ten minutes before making his request.

    Gao Shaojie was an academic and paid attention to the accumulation of patients' information. In his notebook, there were images and other information related to the patients over the years.

    However, this was still not enough.

    He was prepared to ask all his familiar classmates and teachers for help. He had to master everything that Zheng Ren said in the shortest time possible!

    He had to!

    ...

    When Zheng Ren was in the General Surgery Department, he noted that he had been to many out-patient clinics.

    Whether it was the general or specialist clinic that was assigned to Department Chief Liu, it was always crowded.

    The work intensity of the emergency department was slightly higher than that of the out-patient clinic. However, it was still mangeable.

    Moreover, with the System's support, Zheng Ren had the feeling that he was simply too suitable to serve in the emergency department, even though he still preferred performing surgeries.

    However, he was too busy here. He had no time to send messages to Xie Yiren or read books to increase his skill points.

    At noon, Zheng Ren ordered some dumplings.

    Dumplings were the most suitable meal for the emergency department.

    First of all, they were simple. A dumpling was a dumpling. As he ate, when someone shouted "doctor" in the corridor, he would stuff a dumpling in his mouth and be able to attend to the patient.

    This way, he would not feel like he was being interrupted while eating.

    Secondly, he could eat the dumpling even if it was cold. If he had a bad stomach, he could heat them with boiling water and continue eating. There was no greasy feeling when the food was cold.

    However, Zheng Ren only managed to finish the dumplings filled with chives and eggs after taking four bites of it.

    Chief Pan wanted to replace Zheng Ren a few times, but he kicked him out.

    What kind of joke was this? The old Chief was almost 70 years old and the work in the emergency department was not easy. The old Chief only needed to play the role of department chief. As for the other matters, it was better for the younger doctors to do them.

    Time flew by quickly as he was busy all the way.

    He ate his dumplings until three in the afternoon. It was almost close to dinner.

    Just as he finished eating, the sound of the ambulance came from afar. Soon, the stretcher trolley could be heard.

    "Internal Medicine and Surgery Department?" The surgeon was not busy. He stood in the corridor and shouted.

    "Coming!" the paramedic shouted.

    Zheng Ren's butt bounced up as if it was attached to a spring. He rushed to the emergency room.
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    Pushing a middle-aged, elderly male patient on the stretcher trolley, he ran straight to the emergency room like a stray dog that was shedding.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the System's panel on the upper-right side of his vision.

    What a strange diagnosis.

    Brain injury and ketoacidosis!

    In Zheng Ren's eyes, these two diagnoses were unimportant.

    There was not even a subarachnoid hemorrhage. Why would Zheng Ren care?

    Brain trauma was similar to being concussed. However, there was no actual treatment for concussion. 

    The patient did not have any organic lesions but because of the head impact, he had temporary dizziness, headache, nausea, vomiting, and other symptoms, all of which were collectively known as brain trauma.

    Because there were no organic lesions, the reasons for his brain trauma were probably due to fighting and or a car accident.

    This was not important compared to fatal ketoacidosis.

    Under pathophysiology, ketosomes were the liver fat decomposition into fatty acids of the intermediate metabolites.

    Under normal circumstances, the body produces a small amount of ketosomes, along with blood transport to the heart, kidney, and skeletal muscle and other tissues. Used as a source of energy, the blood concentration of ketosomes was very low, generally not more than 1.0 mg/dl. Therefore, you could not use a urinal test to detect ketosomes.

    For severe diabetics, ketosomes could be detected in the urine. No matter how serious it was, when the ketosomes accumulated too much in the blood, it could cause the blood to turn sour and lead to acidosis, known as ketoacidosis.

    Zheng Ren watched the nurse as she busied herself. She put the patient on electrocardiogram monitoring and left an intravenous channel, waiting for the doctor's next instructions.

    He moved closer to the patient and sniffed. There was the smell of rotten apples. Zheng Ren knew it was coming from the ketoacidosis.

    "Take a blood sugar test," Zheng Ren said. "Call the endocrinology department's Chief Resident for an immediate consultation."

    The nurse was a little surprised. The patient's head was bandaged. It was obvious that it was a head injury. Why would Chief Zheng ask for an endocrine consultation?

    However, there was a strict hierarchy between the higher and lower levels of the hospital, so they did not express their opinions during the rescue. Instead, they chose to obey.

    "Where's the patient's family!" Zheng Ren shouted.

    An eighteen or nineteen-year-old teenager was following in the ambulance. He rushed to Zheng Ren's side and asked, "Doctor, is the injury severe?"

    At the same time, the sound of hurried footsteps could be heard coming from the corridor.

    Under normal circumstances, the ambulance would allow a family member to come up and help take care of the patient. Of course, the rules were different in different places. This was the case in Haicheng.

    Other family members could take a taxi or follow inside the ambulance to the hospital.

    Zheng Ren was a little unhappy when he saw that it was a young man.

    The adults in this family were really caring, huh. He looked at the age of the patient, who was about 60 years old. This child might be his grandson or nephew.

    Where were the adults? How could they let just a teenager follow him?

    "Where are your parents?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The teenager was stunned for a moment, then he said, "They're at work."

    "Are there any adults coming?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Aunt Zhao and Uncle Li are coming over."

    This was more difficult to deal with than he would have liked. Zheng Ren was a little troubled.

    The patient's fatal diagnosis was ketoacidosis, so he could die at any time. However, the more immediate family members were not here...

    "You'll have to do for now. Who are you to the patient?"

    "I'm his neighbor."

    Zheng Ren was dumbfounded. What kind of goddamn mess was this?

    "Chief Zheng, the patient's blood sugar is 54.2 MMOL/L," the nurse said with a look of admiration.

    Such a high blood sugar limit was rarely seen even in the emergency department. Perhaps the endocrinology department would have encountered a similar case before?

    This also proved the patient's critical condition.

    Zheng Ren did not know how to deal with ketoacidosis. It was not completely impossible, but it was not a part of his expertise.

    "10 U Insulin subcutaneous injection, 500 saline. Blood gas analysis, ions," Zheng Ren immediately said.

    Small doses of insulin to correct high blood sugar, plus fluid replacement, to correct the loss of body fluid and ion disorders, was the focus of the initial treatment.

    Zheng Ren could only do so much.

    The endocrinology department was not far from the emergency building. In a few more minutes, the blood gas and arterial blood might not last, so they had to push the patient to the endocrinology department for specialized treatment as soon as possible.

    At that moment, a man and a woman, both middle-aged, ran in out of breath.

    "Doctor, how's Uncle Wang?"

    Zheng Ren glanced at them and said, "His condition is critical. Has the patient's immediate family been notified?"

    "He doesn't have any immediate family. He's alone. We're all his neighbors," the man said.

    What...

    Zheng Ren was in a dilemma.

    However, it seemed that this man had quite a good relationship with people. The relationship between neighbors nowadays was usually very cold. If no one had noticed him, he would die at home and only been discovered when his body was rotting.

    "The patient's blood sugar is particularly high. The diagnosis is ketoacidosis. It's very dangerous. He'll have to go to the endocrinology department for in-patient treatment later." Zheng Ren looked at the three people who brought the patient in, trying to figure out what they thought about it.

    "It's hard to say if he can be saved," Zheng Ren said. "Who will pay the hospitalization fee later?"

    "Doctor, do your best. Don't worry about the hospitalization fee. I'll settle it," the man said.

    "Brother Li, your family is not well-off. The child is still young. Let me do it," the woman said.

    Zheng Ren was a little surprised.

    In the hospital and especially in the emergency department, he was used to seeing people who were indifferent. It was rare to see people fighting over the hospitalization fee for an old man like this who likely widowed and lonely.

    The young man who came first said firmly, "Both of you, please don't argue. I'll pay first. When I was in the car, I called my father and he's rushing here. He asked me to pay the fee first. I still have cash on hand so it's fine."

    While they were arguing, the endocrinology department's Deputy Chief rushed over.

    Feng Qing was in his forties. He was not tall and looked simple and honest. He stuttered a little when he spoke.

    Zheng Ren knew Feng Qing. Because the General Surgery Department involved elderly patients in surgery, more than half the preoperative evaluations required endocrinology consultations.

    The slow consultation was handled by the Deputy Chief, Feng Qing. The emergency consultations were handled by the Chief Resident.

    He did not know why he came here today.

    "Director Feng, the patient's blood sugar is above 50. My suspicions are ketoacidosis." Zheng Ren ignored the argument between the few neighbors and turned to introduce the patient to Chief Feng. "A small dose of insulin has been injected subcutaneously. Blood gas and ions have been checked."

    "Okay." Feng Qing did not say much. Because he had a stuttering problem, he basically used one or two words to express himself.

    "Should he be admitted into the hospital?" Zheng Ren asked for Feng Qing's opinion respectfully.

    "Okay," Feng Qing said as he began the physical examination.

    The patient had a problem with his light reflexes. The condition had already reached a certain degree.

    "The head CT. Do you want to do it now or back in your department?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I... I don't think it's an external...trauma problem. It should be caused by ketosis... He should be admitted to the hospital," Feng Qing said as best as he could.
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    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief when the patient was taken away by Feng Qing.

    He had more faith in Feng Qing's skills. Although he could not speak fluently, Feng Qing was still proficient at what he did. It was not like his ability to speak translated to his abilities as a doctor. After all, doctors were not required to have a glib tongue.

    The Chief Resident who had originally planned to come for a consultation on endocrinology might have reconsidered whether the patient should go to the neurosurgery department due to the head injury.

    The patient's luck was not bad. He had a few neighbors who were willing to spend money to treat him, and he could even meet a doctor of higher standards like Feng Qing.

    After sending him out of the emergency department, the consultation room was already packed.

    In less than half an hour, there were nearly twenty patients waiting in line outside.

    Zheng Ren also felt very helpless. The emergency department... No wonder no one wanted to work here.

    Along the way, Zheng Ren took a patient with acute appendicitis to the in-patient department and called Su Yun to inform him to prep for surgery.

    When he called, Zheng Ren's mood was slightly uneasy.

    Usually, he would answer the phone. However, he was now the one making the call. The switch in roles gave him an inexplicable feeling.

    Just after lunch, the sky had already turned dark. Zheng Ren was too lazy to order dinner. It was not until six o'clock that the patients in the consultation room were cleared out.

    Now that he could catch his breath, the next thing he had to do was wait for the patients after eight o'clock to trail in.

    Zheng Ren took some time to drag Fan Tianshui to the side entrance to smoke. He had just taken two puffs and before he could say anything to Fan Tianshui, he heard a voice coming from the corridor.

    "Doctor... My stomach hurts..."

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before his mood turned sour. He opened the door and shouted, "Please be quiet. I'm in no mood for your jokes."

    Su Yun stopped laughing and walked over to Zheng Ren.

    "I'm here to see you," Su Yun said with a smile.

    "Are you done with the appendicitis?"

    "It was over a long time ago. Let me tell you, the interventional department's professor and Deputy Chief from the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University have been waiting for you all afternoon," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and sighed. "I don't have time for them."

    "I'm here to take your place for a while." Su Yun blew at the black hair on her forehead and said, "You should try your best with these academic types. Just be careful, Boss Zheng."

    As he said this, Su Yun put on an extremely serious face and said, "A new surgical method for TIPS surgery. Don't tell them everything. At the very least, you have to wait for the professor and I to publish the article first."

    "There's no need." Zheng Ren waved his hand.

    Zheng Ren's idea was very simple. Right now, he was probably the only doctor in the world who was at master level. With his ability, he could completely crush other people. There was really no need to worry about these things.

    Su Yun was a little surprised. He glanced at Zheng Ren, his black hair fluttering in the wind.

    After a few seconds, he said casually, "Boss, sometimes I think you're playing dumb. Other time, I actually think you really are dumb."

    "That's more or less the same thing."

    "Well, if you add something like life or love, your words will turn into a thick, greasy chicken soup," Su Yun said. "Do you know that a brand-new surgical method can improve your academic status... It's the best way to improve your status in medical scene."

    Zheng Ren smiled and looked at Su Yun. He said seriously, "There's no need. If everyone knows it, then we can treat the patients earlier. More people will benefit from it. There's no need to hide it. That's just how life works."

    Su Yun's gaze suddenly became sharp. Zheng Ren knew that he was prepared to go all out and defend himself.

    Fan Tianshui looked at the two of them bickering without hesitation and smiled honestly.

    But before Su Yun could say anything, the nurse shouted, "Chief Zheng, there's a patient."

    Zheng Ren quickly put out the cigarette and hurried back to the corridor.

    A middle-aged man in his fifties with a rosy face and a hint of worry was being pulled forward by a child to him.

    The middle-aged man kept saying no, while the young man had a stubborn look on his face.

    The young man looked like he was around 19 or 20. He was at the peak of his health. Although the middle-aged man was determined to struggle, he could not fight against him.

    "Doctor, please take a look at my grandpa. Save him!" The young man said, practically sobbing when he saw Zheng Ren rushing over.

    Zheng Ren took a glance at the system diagnosis in the upper-right corner of his vision and his heart turned cold.

    His inside became numb.

    Su Yun said in a strange tone, "Why are you guys fighting in a hospital?"

    "Su Yun!" Zheng Ren scolded him in a low voice. After that, he came in front of the two of them and asked in a deep voice, "What's wrong?"

    Su Yun was a little surprised but then realized that there must be something wrong with the patient. Otherwise, an honest man like Zheng Ren would never talk to him with such a tone.

    He followed Zheng Ren and carefully observed the middle-aged man.

    "Doctor, my grandpa drank pesticide!" The young man was about to cry. He grabbed Zheng Ren's arm and said, "Doctor, please save him."

    "Su Yun, take the patient to have his stomach pumped." Zheng Ren's voice was very low, sounding just like a senior doctor.

    Su Yun knew that the matter was serious from the sound of his voice but seeing that the middle-aged man was alive and kicking, he felt strange.

    Suddenly, it clicked and his expression changed.

    Without bickering with Zheng Ren, Su Yun took the middle-aged man directly to the resuscitation room to have his stomach pumped.

    "You, follow me." After Zheng Ren said that, he brought the young man to the internal medicine consultation room and asked him to sit down. Zheng Ren then asked, "What kind of pesticide did he drink? How much was consumed?"

    "I don't know what kind it was. He drank more than half the bottle." As the young man said that, he placed a canvas bag in front of him. After opening it, he took out half a bottle of pesticide.

    "Doctor, this is it." The young man's tears were already flowing. "I know. It'll be fine after the gastric lavage, right?"

    Zheng Ren took a look at the pesticide. The System's diagnosis was right. It was indeed f*cking paraquat!

    This was the first time Zheng Ren sincerely hoped that the System would give him a wrong diagnosis.

    However, the System coldly proved once again that it was correct.

    "What's your name?" Zheng Ren tried his best to soften his tone to comfort the young man.

    "My name is Chu Wenshan," said the young man.

    "Little Chu, do you go to school or work?" Zheng Ren did not continue to talk about his illness. Instead, he chatted with Chu Wenshan about his daily life.

    Chu Wenshan felt that something was strange. He stood up abruptly and tears streaming down his face.

    "Doctor, I'm a junior doctor in the Provincial Capital," Chu Wenshan said. "You... What do you... What do you want to say? Just say it."

    "Sit down first," Zheng Ren said as he looked into his eyes.

    Chu Wenshan seemed to have heard what Zheng Ren was thinking. He sat in front of Zheng Ren shakily.

    "It's paraquat. There's still hope in small doses. Although...the chances are still slim then. However, the patient drank so much so there might not be much we can do." Zheng Ren helplessly told him the truth.
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    When the young man heard Zheng Ren's words, he looked shocked. His face was pale as his entire body was wracked with sadness.

    Zheng Ren did not know what to say either.

    Paraquat, as its name implied, was a herbicide.

    It was extremely toxic to the human body, its mortality rate extremely high. There was no special treatment or medication that could deal with it.

    Under a certain oral dose of paraquat, the patient would exhibit symptoms of poisoning.

    In the body poisoning symptoms, the most prominent was lung damage. The histopathological changes that would occur were similar to oxygen poisoning.

    If the patient took a large dose of paraquat orally, there was a high probability of one to two days of acute respiratory distress syndrome, followed by delayed pulmonary fibrosis, and progressive respiratory difficulties, resulting in respiratory failure and death.

    With most other pesticides consumed orally, gastric lavage and a range of other means could be used to treat it.

    With paraquat, there was none.

    The worst thing about consuming paraquat orally was that the patient basically had no symptoms of discomfort. In fact, he looked rosy and healthier than before.

    A small number of patients would have acute symptoms, but for most, patients would suffer from pulmonary fibrosis ranging from three days to three months.

    The specific time was related to how much was consumed.

    Pulmonary fibrosis was irreversible, especially after paraguay had been consumed orally. The patient's pulmonary fibrosis would continue to progress until the patient died.

    This was a poison that was incurable but would not act immediately.

    The young man was stunned for nearly a minute, his eyes void of emotions.

    Zheng Ren looked at him and felt bad. He wanted to persuade the young man but did not know where to start.

    After a minute of silence, the young man suddenly put his canvas bag in front of him and took some money out.

    "Doctor, this is money my parents left me after they passed away," he said as he wept. His tears fell onto the crisp notes. "My uncle had a tough life. My cousin gambled and ran away after owing hundreds of thousands of dollars. My aunt divorced him a few months ago and he recently found out he has liver cancer. I have money here and this is all of it. Doctor, please save him. My uncle raised me and has never had an easy life."

    The money was not that much, just tens of thousands. However, this was all the young man's savings. It was his college tuition, what he was relying on for his future. 

    Now, he had taken it all out and placed it in front of Zheng Ren.

    The bright red was so eye-catching.

    "Doctor, I've done my own research. I also know that there is no cure after one sip." The young man looked at Zheng Ren with tears in his eyes. His voice was choked with sobs. "But that information was from a few years ago. Is there any medicine that can treat it with now? "

    Looking at the young man's hopeful eyes, Zheng Ren knew that he was trying to find hope in all the despair he was facing right now.

    How should he say it?

    He could not.

    Zheng Ren's eyes dimmed as he shook his head gently.

    In the young man's heart, the glimmer of hope that had just risen was extinguished as expected.

    "I knew it... I knew it..." the young man lowered his head and muttered.

    "There are still a few more days. You have to accompany your grandfather well," Zheng Ren said softly.

    The young man was silent. His eyes were fixed on the yellowish wall.

    "Young man, you're still young. There are some things that you should do your best and leave to fate. You've tried your best but there's nothing you can do." Zheng Ren could only try his best to calm the young man's emotions.

    There were a few patients outside who wanted to come in. However, they saw the young man standing in the consultation room looking like a zombie. When they saw the wads of red banknotes on the table, they knew that something must have happened. Under persuasion from Fan Tianshui and the others... They could either sit outside and wait, or they could go to the surgical consultation room to see the patient first.

    Zheng Ren patted the young man on the shoulder. After listening to his comforting words for a long time, the young man finally regained his strength.

    He let out a loud cry as he broke down.

    It was only then that Zheng Ren felt relieved.

    Being able to cry out meant that he was fine. He was afraid that he would not be able to cry out, just like the family members of the patients who were stabbed in the heart at night.

    Zheng Ren let out a long breath. Although he was a little disappointed, he had seen it many times, so he was more or less indifferent.

    He put the wads of money on the table back into the young man's canvas schoolbag and zipped it up.

    Indifference was also a form of self-protection.

    In the hospital, there were patients who had passed away on the hospital beds every day. If he was not more indifferent, the doctors themselves would be hospitalized.

    After sending the young man out, Su Yun had already pumped out the patient's stomach.

    The patient sat quietly on the chair. There was no joy, anger, sadness, sorrow, or fear. He had long seen through everything.

    Seeing the young man come out, the patient stood up and smiled at him. He then bowed to Su Yun and Zheng Ren and dragged the young man out of the hospital.

    "Let's go." Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's blank expression and dragged him out through the side entrance.

    At times like this, he needed a cigarette to sober up.

    Su Yun rarely smoked but this time, he took out Zi Yun's box from Zheng Ren's pocket. The muscles on his face twitched as if he wanted to jest with Zheng Ren, but he held it back in the end.

    He lit a cigarette and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    "Life and death. There's nothing else," Su Yun said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren took a deep puff of the cigarette. The smoke swirled in his lungs and only after he exhaled did he feel a little more alive.

    This was not the first patient Zheng Ren had encountered who drank paraquat, nor was it the most tragic case.

    Many years ago, when Zheng Ren was interning at university, he had encountered a case of drinking paraquat in the emergency department.

    The couple had just gotten married not long ago, and they started quarreling over a trivial matter. The woman pretended to take a sip of paraquat in order to scare him.

    The man did not know how powerful paraquat was. He snatched it and said, "Let's die together then." He took a big sip from the bottle.

    After that, the two people who drank the pesticide were moved by each other's actions and made up.

    What should they do after drinking the pesticide? They could go to the hospital and have their stomachs pumped. It was not a big deal.

    After they arrived at the hospital, Zheng Ren's teacher and the patient's mother explained their complications after the gastric lavage. They said that if they drank paraquat, they would definitely die.

    If their family had money, they could go to the ICU and use a ventilator to help them breathe. It might be able to extend their lives by about three months. However, that was a huge expense, so whether they could continue the treatment or not depended on their family's conditions.

    The patient's mother cried then. After the patient came to ask about the situation, she scolded Zheng Ren's teacher.

    Everything had been spent on gastric lavage but they still needed to spend more money. The hospitals and doctors nowadays were really evil.

    Zheng Ren could not remember most of what had been said.

    After that, the couple who drank the pesticide left the hospital.

    When they left, the two of them were loving each other. However, the medical staff present knew that their days were not long.

    Half a month later, the two of them were sent over again.

    As the man drank more paraquat than the woman, his condition was particularly bad. He was already showing signs of respiratory failure. Although the woman was in a better condition, she was not much better off.

    A blue curtain was drawn in the emergency room. The two of them lay on their respective beds to receive resuscitation.

    It was still Zheng Ren's teacher and the patient's mother who explained the patients' condition. From the very beginning, their final fate had already been determined. The doctor was especially helpless.

    In the end, Zheng Ren's teacher advised the family not to resuscitate the patients.

    It was already determined. No matter what they did, it was meaningless.

    At this moment, the couple seemed to have realized their own fate.

    At the last moment of a man's life, he used all his strength to extend his hand to the woman's side. However, the simplest actions usually appeared to be extremely difficult in the moment.

    He did not manage to hold the woman's hand in the end.

    When he was halfway there, he took his last breath.

    Although the woman's condition was slightly better, it was not by much.

    At this moment, she had also walked the last moments of her life.

    She used the last of her strength to hold the man's hand.

    Between her fingers, she passed through the blue curtain and touched her fingers with his. It was then that she passed away.

    Zheng Ren remembered this scene very clearly.

    Life was filled with all kinds of helplessness.

    However, the pair of fingers that were placed together in the end were still fresh in Zheng Ren's mind.

    He sighed and sorted out his emotions.

    People still had to look forward.

    After putting out the cigarette, Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and asked, "The professor and Gao..."

    "Gao Shaojie." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren disdainfully. "They are all sitting in the office. Let me tell you, you have to seize the right moment to kick out Chief Gao of the First Affiliated Hospital. Chang Yueke has already given her opinion about this."

    "Huh? What opinion?"

    "There are too many people in the office. She can't stand it."

    F*ck... This was definitely a valid reason.

    "The main reason is that Teacher Gao has been using the hospital's wifi to watch videos and has been using our bandwidth. Even when I play my games in the afternoon, I have to be on offline mode."

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    However, Zheng Ren immediately remembered the mission's third phase which involved 100 TIPS surgeries.

    Haicheng's population is small, and its number of radiation cases eve smaller.

    In the end, it would all depend on Teacher Gao.
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    "Then you can cover for me for a while," Zheng Ren said.

    "Go, go." Su Yun put out the cigarette and stuffed the lighter into the cigarette box. He handed it to Zheng Ren and said, "Boss, no matter what, you're someone who's skilled in performing TIPS surgery. Isn't it embarrassing to smoke purple clouds?"

    "Tell me, if I go and receive the Nobel Prize in the future and everyone else is smoking cigars, wouldn't it be especially cool if I smoke purple clouds?" Zheng Ren smiled and turned to leave.

    That...weird scene appeared in Su Yun's mind.

    However, it was indeed like what Zheng Ren said. It would be really cool.

    To be cool was essentially to use the contrast to increase one's charm. But it was best to be really good at it because everyone was watching. The operating table was both a place for one to be cool or make a fool of oneself.

    The key was that the boss was really f*cking good at it.

    This guy... Su Yun shook his head. The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind.

    ...

    Zheng Ren returned to the emergency ward's office. The professor had already left. He was not waiting for Zheng Ren like Su Yun had said.

    Gao Shaojie was sitting at the desk in the corner with a notebook in his hand. He was working so hard that he forgot to eat and sleep. Wang Qiang sat behind Gao Shaojie with a dumbfounded look on his face. He was already tired.

    "Teacher Gao, are you busy? If you have any problems, let's talk quickly. You've been waiting for me to go on duty." Zheng Ren entered the room and greeted him first.

    He was extremely busy today and could not be bothered to be reserved. He rarely played around but he was usually not as direct as today.

    Gao Shaojie was studying the magnetic resonance imaging. He was so engrossed that he forgot where he was.

    When he heard someone call him, he did not have time to listen to the rest of the words before he raised his head with an unhappy expression.

    However, the moment he saw Zheng Ren, he was in a trance for a moment before immediately standing up.

    The movement was so intense that Gao Shaojie did not even realize his chair had bumped into Wang Qiang behind him.

    "Chief Zheng, you are back." Gao Shaojie's words were filled with endless surprise.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and walked over to the other computer. He turned on the screen and then opened the video workstation to find Lin Peisen's liver diffusion-weighted MRI.

    "What do you not understand? Tell me," Zheng Ren said.

    Wang Qiang stood in the corner behind him and gently rubbed his wrist that had been hit. His expression showed the pain he felt.

    Wang Qiang knew that Gao Shaojie was studying diffusion-weighted MRI.

    Wang Qiang was also a trained student. How could he not understand diffusion-weighted MRI. However, he had no idea how to use the diffuser image to determine the relationship between the liver and portal vein.

    He was a little dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's attitude but could not complain.

    No matter how young he was, he was only a Chief Resident. He was still a young man who knew how to perform TIPS surgery. He was also a Chief Resident who knew how to perform TIPS surgery.

    In a thousand words, it did not matter how he acted as long as he knew how to perform TIPS surgery...

    Wang Qiang sighed in his heart. Looking at Teacher Gao being so humble, he had an inexplicable feeling in his heart.

    Teacher Gao was very proud. Normally, one would not be able to tell when they first met him.

    But after a long time, one would know that it was not arrogance, it was pride.

    And now, his iron-like bones had turned into soft silk.

    Gao Shaojie bent down and stood beside Zheng Ren. He stared at the screen. In his right hand, he held a piece of paper. The paper was filled with things that he needed to consult Zheng Ren about.

    Wang Qiang was highly suspicious. Given Gao Shaojie's age, if this posture continued for an hour, he would be hospitalized with a protruding disc.

    He wanted to listen carefully to what Zheng Ren and Teacher Gao were talking about, but it was full of professional terms in the field of nuclear magnetism. Wang Qiang even suspected that even Philips' engineers could not understand what Zheng Ren and Teacher Gao were talking about.

    It was just an operation. Was there a need to study it so deeply?

    He silently looked at Gao Shaojie. From this angle, he could only see half of his face. The image on the screen kept changing, and the light reflected on Gao Shaojie's face kept changing.

    So serious, so determined.

    He had to grit his teeth and persevere. He must not give up such a good opportunity like Cheng Lixue, that coward.

    Wang Qiang encouraged himself in his heart.

    Even if he did not understand, he had to serve him tea and water. Teacher Gao had learned how to do so, so he had to teach him a little bit more. Wang Qiang believed that Gao Shaojie would not hide anything from him.

    It was not because he was special, but because he had accompanied him throughout the entire process of learning TIPS.

    Thinking of this, Wang Qiang's expression softened.

    What stupid annual meeting? Even teacher Gao's attitude was so humble. He was like a student, earnestly seeking advice. Why did he have to hold on?

    Time passed bit by bit. The confusion on Gao Shaojie's face became less and less as his excitement continued to grow.

    Half an hour passed...

    Followed by another hour...

    "That's it." Finally, Zheng Ren spoke up. "Teacher Gao, you can refer to Lin Peisen's film. The surgical approach tomorrow will be using it as a reference."

    "Yes, yes," Gao Shaojie repeatedly acknowledged.

    "Then I'll go to the emergency department since I'm on duty. You should go back and rest early. The surgery will start early tomorrow," Zheng Ren said.

    It was only then that Gao Shaojie straightened his back, and the sound of his lumbar vertebrae cracking could be heard.

    Shit... How could he forget about his old waist.

    Wang Qiang hurriedly supported Gao Shaojie so that he would not fall.

    "Director Zheng, I'll think about it when I get back. I think I'll have to trouble you with something I don't understand tomorrow," Gao Shaojie said respectfully with one hand on his waist.

    "There's no trouble at all." Zheng Ren glanced at Gao Shaojie and asked, "Are there many patients who need TIPS surgery in the Provincial Capital?"

    Gao Shaojie was still thinking about how to invite Zheng Ren.

    He did not expect Zheng Ren to ask him about this.

    He could not miss this opportunity. Gao Shaojie endured the pain in his back and quickly said, "Chief Zheng, there are about three hundred cases a year. There will definitely be some more at times. But..."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren stared at Gao Shaojie. "But what?"

    Unknowingly, Zheng Ren's tone and aura had already taken on the air of an old-school big shot.

    Gao Shaojie quickly said, "Chief Zheng, I really hope to invite you to the Provincial Capital to conduct TIPS surgery. However, there might be a small problem with the fees."

    Zheng Ren was already well off and had no concept of money. All he thought about was how to complete the task given by the System.

    Seeing Zheng Ren looking at him expressionlessly, Gao Shaojie felt a little guilty.

    "Chief Zheng, as you know, if I were to tell the patients in the Provincial Capital to ask the professors from Haicheng to perform the surgery... I don't think there would be anyone left," Gao Shaojie told the truth. "But regarding the fees, all surgical fees will be handed to you. I can also make sure that all the equipment within the hospital is top-notch."

    "There's no need." Zheng Ren shook his head and smiled. "There's no need for money. You just need to prepare the patients. Prepare ten at a time. I'll be there immediately. However, the sooner the better."

    With that, Zheng Ren turned around and left. "Teacher Gao, go back and rest well. I'm on duty in the emergency department."

    Gao Shaojie was stunned.

    What else could he ask for besides money to do freelance surgeries?

    Chief Zheng even asked for a time. Could it be that he wanted to do some huge scientific research and was lacking patients?

    Gao Shaojie instantly understood what was going on.
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    Before Zheng Ren walked out of the corridor, he saw Xie Yiren.

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren was very busy today and forgot to call Xie Yiren.

    "I finally found you." Xie Yiren smiled. "I was afraid that you wouldn't be able to pick up the phone when you were on house call, so I went straight to the emergency department. Su Yun told me that you came back to talk to Teacher Gao about the film so I decided to look for you now."

    Zheng Ren looked at the food box in Xie Yiren's hand and knew that she was here to deliver food to him.

    A warm feeling surged in his heart.

    "Let's go. You must have forgotten to eat again. Don't even think of lying to me." Xie Yiren ran toward Zheng Ren. When she passed by Zheng Ren, she bumped his arm with her shoulder and whispered that to him with a smile.

    Xie Yiren tried her best to keep her voice low and quickly walked forward.

    Zheng Ren knew that this was because the little girl was shy. Coincidentally, she was not tonight's night shift nurse so she wanted to avoid everyone.

    Zheng Ren followed behind Xie Yiren. Looking at her graceful figure and footsteps, he was already drunk in his heart. The hard work and tiredness of the day dissipated. There was only sweetness surging in his heart.

    After taking two steps, Gao Shaojie and Wang Qiang had emerged out from the office.

    Wang Qiang held Gao Shaojie in one hand and a laptop in the other.

    He was surprised to see Zheng Ren come back. This was...

    However, they were all adults. Everyone knew what was going on.

    Chief Zheng was really lucky. He was busy at the hospital every day. Not only was his girlfriend young and beautiful, but she was also considerate enough to send food to him.

    Under normal circumstances, if the Chief Resident was single, he would not be able to find a boyfriend or girlfriend within the first year.

    Usually even if they were friends, they would probably break up.

    But just looking at Chief Zheng...

    When Zheng Ren saw Gao Shaojie, he did not have the domineering air from earlier. In fact, he was a little embarrassed.

    Gao Shaojie raised his hand and waved. He did not say anything and brushed past Zheng Ren.

    It was only then that Zheng Ren let out a sigh of relief. His impression of Gao Shaojie became better.

    This person knew his limits. He knew when to advance and to retreat. Not bad.

    When he arrived at the duty room with Xie Yi Ren, the Little Yiren had already opened the food box and brought out the dishes one by one.

    "Su Yun said he's eaten so I have two portions," Xie Yi Ren said. "You don't usually like to eat a lot of things so I just made a bit of everything."

    Xie Yi Ren brought two hot dishes. One was garlic-flavored fish that she had taken small bites of, and the other was the shredded potato with chili peppers. There were also two small pickles that were light and delicious.

    Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren and smiled. The mouthful of food and rice was delicious.

    He was on the emergency shift at the hospital. If he ate too slowly, it would be like Zheng Ren's lunch situation. He would eat it slowly until it was too cold to eat.

    After he finished eating, Zheng Ren wanted to help Xie Yiren clean up the dishes but she stopped him.

    "Take some time to sleep tonight. I think there will be another surgery tomorrow?"

    "Yes, there will be a TIPS surgery tomorrow."

    "I heard from my classmate that TIPS surgery is very difficult." Xie Yiren cleaned up the dishes quickly with a charming smile. "You're really capable. I see that TIPS surgery is not that difficult for you."

    "It's not too bad." Zheng Ren was even happier now than receiving 30,000 skill points when he heard Xie Yiren's praise. "The surgery tomorrow will be even more flawless!"

    Like a child who wanted praise, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren went back and forth.

    Zheng Ren had never mentioned these words in front of others. Was there a need for others to praise him if he performed the surgery well?

    However, in front of Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren had become a different person.

    "That's amazing. I knew you were the best." After Xie Yiren finished cleaning up the dishes and grabbed the food box, she said, "Take some time to rest early tonight. Sleep as much as you can. I'll pray to the night shift gods that tonight will be peaceful. I'll sleep until dawn."

    On duty... Zheng Ren had never been so reluctant to be on duty.

    It would be great if he could go shopping, watch movies, or even go home and chat with the Little Yiren.

    "By the way, Zheng Ren, my parents have already returned to China," Xie Yiren said casually.

    However, Zheng Ren could already see red blush creeping up her fair neck through the gaps in her long black hair.

    Zheng Ren's observation left him speechless. He was immediately struck by Xie Yiren's words and was dumbstruck.

    Xie Yiren's parents were coming back?

    Oh my God, what should he do?

    Zheng Ren's mind went blank instantly before his gears started grinding at a high velocity.

    However, his skill points were not focused on interpersonal relationships at all. It was a waste of time to think about it.

    In the end, Zheng Ren decided to ask Su Yun about this first and foremost.

    "Well... They said that they want to travel around the country again and take a look around. They might be back in a few months' time." Xie Yiren picked up the food box. Her voice was so low that it was almost hard to hear her.

    Uh... There were still a few months left. It seemed like Zheng Ren's death sentence had been suspended for the time being as he instantly calmed down.

    The two of them walked out of the on-duty room side by side, remaining silent the entire way.

    Zheng Ren was filled with worries. No matter how much he delayed, Xie Yiren's parents would return sooner or later. Even a young son-in-law like him would have to...

    Forget it, he just needed to ask Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren steadied his mind and sent Xie Yiren off to her car before returning to the emergency department.

    The emergency department was still very busy. It was the evening rush hour.

    There were all kinds of patients who had drunk too much and were having their stomachs pumped.

    Zheng Ren walked to the entrance of the internal medicine consultation room. When he saw that there were three to four young ladies sitting inside, he was stunned.

    When Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren had returned, he smiled helplessly and said, "Boss, you're back?"

    "This is..."

    "My classmate is sick. She's on an IV drip. Acute gastroenteritis. They're waiting for me to have some free time to ask about her condition," Su Yun said.

    It was the same all over again.

    In the past, Zheng Ren had lots of complaints about Su Yun's handsomeness.

    All the girls in the world seemed to appreciate his looks. Would ordinary men even have a chance?

    But when he met Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren's worldview changed.

    The rich fragrance of garlic-flavored fish still lingered at the tip of his nose.

    Seeing this scene, Zheng Ren snickered in his heart. His worry about Xie Yi's parents returning was dissipating.

    "Go take a look. I'll handle this," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun called out to the young-looking women. From the looks of it, they were probably freshmen or sophomores.

    Sitting in the consultation room was like being in another world.

    Patients arrived one after another. Although he had the System's help, Zheng Ren was still very busy.

    It was not until 10 o'clock in the evening that the patients finished their treatments one after another.

    Zheng Ren did not even drink a mouthful of water for five to six hours. His throat was parched.

    Seeing that there were no new patients waiting outside for treatment, Zheng Ren picked up his cell phone and called Su Yun, asking him to come down and bring a bottle of water for him.

    Soon, Su Yun appeared at the emergency department.

    A bottle of mineral water was tossed over. Su Yun asked with a smile, "Boss, you're looking for me so late. Something important must have happened."

    "Alright, let's go. I'm going to have a cigarette while telling you the details," Zheng Ren said to the surgeon. He took care of Su Yun for a few minutes before they left through the side exit.
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    Gao Shaojie and Wang Qiang left Sea City General Hospital's emergency ward. After moving around for a while, Gao Shaojie finally felt that his aging waist was better.

    As soon as they exited the building, the cold air blew the white snowflakes at them, a somewhat refreshing sensation.

    Gao Shaojie was not in a hurry to get in the car. He took out his phone and searched for a number. After hesitating for a few seconds, he dialed it.

    "Hello, may I know if you're Manager Feng from China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery?" Gao Shaojie's tone was very polite but still reserved and proud, showing his pride as chief.

    "Yes, I'm Gao Shaojie."

    "Prepare ten sets of equipment for TIPS, as well as for interventional and radiofrequency surgeries. Well, it seems like I might be in Sea City for a little while longer."

    "That's fine too. Go to the Second Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University's Interventional Department and look for Li Jianguo. Tell him what I need."

    "Okay. When do you want all of this? I'll contact Lin Cai for you."

    "Goodbye."

    The few minutes of conversation gave Wang Qiang endless shock.

    Technological equipment was considered a relatively taboo topic in the medical field. A chief surgeon's income was largely dependent on this.

    Why did he work so hard to perform surgery?

    To treat patients and save people? These were some of the factors. Everyone had their own ambitions, and treating patients and saving people were some of them.

    However, it was usually more than that.

    The economic factor of being a surgeon played a large part in it.

    Equipment suppliers paid special attention to maintaining a relationship with every capable surgeon.

    This kind of maintenance was done despite the costs.

    For example, a few years ago, the leader of the Second Academy led his subordinates on a 10-day European tour. This was provided for financially by an equipment supplier.

    Teacher Gao usually used Medtronic products. 

    The quality of the products was impeccable. The efficient salesperson running the Medtronic's store practically treated Gao Shaojie like he was his godfather.

    In fact, Wang Qiang had always thought that Gao Shaojie and the salesperson had some kind of history together. So when he heard Gao Shaojie actually contact manager Feng of China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery, he was even more shocked.

    This was equivalent to...

    Forget it. Whatever it was, it had nothing to do with him.

    However, did Teacher Gao really have to pay such a huge price? He even had Teacher Gao go to the courtyard to brush his face and go on a shopping trip.

    Such a shopping trip was not something that one could do just like that. If he did not have a thick, brown paper envelope... No, a suitcase, which Chief would be willing to do such a thing?

    Putting down the phone, Gao Shaojie breathed in a few mouthfuls of cold air, allowing the snowflakes to fly into his mouth and melt into water.

    "Teacher Gao, are you preparing to change suppliers?" Wang Qiang did not understand many things, but he still had to ask this question.

    Gao Shaojie had to be able to handle changing suppliers. Otherwise, if he invited Teacher Gao to perform the surgery, the equipment used would be different than those in the Provincial Capital. It would bring Teacher Gao a poorer surgical experience.

    Wang Qiang was still thinking about long-term cooperation. He would talk about things that affected one even ten years down the road.

    "Let's take a look for now." Gao Shaojie smiled slightly and said, "When Chief Zheng goes to the Provincial Capital, he'll need the appropriate equipment. Today's studying has been quite strenuous. Let's find a place to have a meal and go back to sleep."

    Wang Qiang looked at the sky full of snow and nodded.

    The car left, leaving two rows of distorted car tracks in the snow.

    ...

    Feng Xuhui was already nearby Sea City General Hospital as he held his phone and laughed foolishly.

    He had just come back from the Secondary Hospital.

    He went to the Secondary Hospital to help supply the needed equipment. Besides that, it was also to see Zheng Ren's post-operative condition.

    This was all important information

    After he returned from the Capital, Feng Xuhui moved his company's office there.

    The residential buildings were definitely nothing compared to the grandeur of the city.

    However, what was the use of having grandeur?

    Feng Xuhui would rather arrive ten to eight minutes early after receiving a call from Zheng Ren than sit in the spacious and bright city office while acting pretentious.

    In the Capital, the immortal pointed the way and told him the direction of his future.

    After that, he just had to keep going.

    Feng Xuhui was not very smart but was extremely determined and persistent. He did the dumbest and most direct things at times.

    His daily task was to sort out the words that Zheng Ren said to him and figure out what they meant.

    No matter what Zheng Ren needed, he was always prepared beforehand.

    The company's support for him was also very strong. With just a phone call, everything that should be paid for was settled. The application form and the corresponding tickets could be submitted later.

    Zheng Ren had not disappointed Feng Xuhui's expectations.

    After returning from the Capital, Zheng Ren had actually carried out the TIPS surgery!

    And it was not a one-time thing either. Instead, his talents spread out like wild weeds in a forest. He had even went to the Secondary Hospital to conduct a 'freelance surgery'.

    In half a month, he completed more than a dozen TIPS surgeries in one go.

    This kind of astounding growth speed had made its impression upon Feng Xuhui.

    It also strengthened his "strategic" plan of latching onto Zheng Ren as a cash cow.

    While he was busy accumulating all kinds of data, tables, and communicating with the company's big data analyst, Feng Xuhui received a call from Gao Shaojie.

    After the call, Gao Shaojie hung up.

    A wave of excitement rose from the bottom of Feng Xuhui's heart.

    As expected, the immortal's guidance was not for nothing.

    Not only did Chief Zheng use Changfeng's slightly damaged equipment in Sea City General Hospital, but he also helped Changfeng open up a branch within the Imperial Capital.

    The surprises were endless.

    It had been less than a month since he had returned from the Imperial Capital and now, the Provincial Capital's Medical University Hospital wanted to supply them equipment.

    The Medical University Hospital was the top hospital within the entire Provincial Capital! The quantity of goods sold from them was incomparable to what could be gotten at the small Sea City.

    Feng Xuhui walked around the small rented house in excitement before gradually calming himself down.

    He pondered for a few minutes and wrote down all the things he needed to report on paper. After that, he gave it a bit of thought before picking up the phone and calling Chairman Ma. 

    "Hello, Chairman Ma, I'm Feng Xuhui."

    "I have a few things to report to you. First, Chief Zheng's surgery went smoothly. The TIPS surgery has already reached the top international standard."

    "Uh... I can say this without a doubt that Chief Zheng has performed 18 TIPS surgeries and all of them were successful. Moreover, the patients' recovery post-op seemed smooth sailing. The records are all with me."

    Feng Xuhui continued, "Secondly, the Secondary Hospital has agreed to purchase our factory's equipment. Also, I just received a call from the Interventional Department's Chief of the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University. I need ten sets of various surgical equipment. However, I need Chief Zheng to perform the surgery before plans can commence."

    "Besides that, I want to request that the company provide me with an assistant so that I can better carry out my work."

    The report was kept simple and concise.

    The other side of the phone went silent.

    It was obvious that Chairman Ma had not expected his business to expand so quickly.

    It was simply too fast, to the point that he could not seem to process its growth.

    Although the market in Sea City could not be compared to the Capital, because Zheng Ren was there, Chairman Ma attached great importance to the city.

    Looking at it now, however, its current degree of importance...did not seem to be enough.

    Feng Xuhui was still young and lacked the actual work experience. Chairman Ma wanted to give him the staff he needed but was unsure how well he would do.

    He absolutely could not comprehend Feng Xuhui's current position. He could only see him as someone who had just graduated and immediately entered the workforce.
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    Zheng Ren and Su Yun exited from the side and saw the sky full of snow. Zheng Ren finally understood why the number of patients had suddenly decreased.

    In this kind of weather, most minor illnesses that could be tolerated were all stuck at home. They would simply just wait till the next day.

    It seemed that their luck today was not too bad. Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Boss, why are you looking for me?" Su Yun asked.

    "Her parents have already returned," Zheng Ren said straightforwardly.

    There was no need to hide the details in front of Su Yun.

    To ask for help, one had to want to receive it. On this point, Zheng Ren felt like he had no other choice.

    An interesting expression suddenly appeared on Su Yun's face. 

    "Boss, congratulations!" Su Yun teased as he held back his laughter.

    Zheng Ren was a little absent-minded. He did not feel anything at all toward Su Yun's verbal jabs. He only sighed.

    "Boss, let me tell you. It feels like you're just showing off." Su Yun smiled mockingly at him without a hint of surprise. "You were ridiculously lucky to meet someone like her. To put it bluntly, you must have saved the Milky Way in your previous life! Why are you still sighing right now? Are you trying to show off?"

    "You know I'm not good at talking." Zheng Ren was distressed. "I don't even know what to say when I see her parents."

    "You clumsy son-in-law. Sooner or later, you'll have to meet your father-in-law. Let me tell you, the little girl is usually the apple of their father's eyes..." As he said that, Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's expression turning darker, so he stopped himself from continuing.

    This was the prelude to an outburst. Su Yun did not want to make things worse.

    "Anyway, you don't know how to pretend, so just act as you are." Su Yun smiled and said, "Boss, you're already a man standing at the peak of intervention surgery. You're honest, kind, and don't get involved with women. I really can't think of any reasons for her parents to reject you."

    Yes, this a rather plain statement but Zheng Ren's expression seemed much better.

    "Her father is a successful businessman. What does a businessman care about? Investments, boss. If he didn't have foresight, would he be able to cultivate such a major business? Don't worry, you're a piece of unpolished jade. Her father would definitely be able to tell at a glance that you are a piece of He Shi Bi1.

    "Looking at it from another angle, what do parents hope for their daughter? Don't they want them to be happy and healthy? In a sense, there's an advantage for a dull candidate like you."

    Zheng Ren wanted to ask Su Yun what he should do. However, he did not expect to be flattered in such a way.

    It was a strange feeling to be flattered by Su Yun.

    "Don't worry. A single dog like you will have spring too." Su Yun blew at the black hair resting on his forehead.

    As expected, this idiot could not keep his mouth shut from making fun of others.

    After a minute of silence, Zheng Ren looked at the snow-filled sky and felt a little lost.

    "It's not a big deal for you and me to keep watch here." Su Yun suddenly changed the topic and said, "Both of you have a surgical license and are working in the emergency department. It's fine if nothing happens. However, if it does, it won't be such a big deal."

    "I know but I still feel so helpless." Zheng Ren sighed.

    "Chief Physician Pan went to Chief Xiao's house tonight." Su Yun smiled and said, "You're Old Chief Physician Pan's golden goose. Even if you're qualified to move to the emergency department, he'd be unwilling to transfer you between departments."

    "He went to Chief Xiao's house?"

    "Do you think Chief Physician Pan is a reasonable person? If he's cornered, there's nothing that he can't do." Su Yun said, "This time, he's been cornered. He said that he won't give in to anyone, so he won't be leaving tonight."

    "I hope it works. There's another TIPS surgery tomorrow."

    "The two articles I did in Imperial City have been approved." Su Yun quickly changed the topic without a moment's notice. "I originally wanted to give you a surprise and show off at the hospital. However, I didn't expect you to grow so damn fast. I don't feel the need to do so anymore."

    "Oh." Zheng Ren put out the cigarette in his hand and smiled.

    "It's really boring. The surgery was amazing. If I don't go and shock everyone, it'll be such a waste." Su Yun still felt some regret.

    "The surgery is to treat patients and save people."

    "Damn, boss, you're giving me such greasy chicken soup?" Su Yun despised him for it.

    "I'm going back." Zheng Ren threw the cigarette butt into the outdoor ashtray and re-adjusted his clothes. "You should go back to the ward and rest early. It's snowing heavily. It'll either be a peaceful night or something big might happen."

    "Don't jinx it," Su Yun reprimanded. "I can handle whatever comes. Don't worry about it."

    "By the way, boss, did you take in a patient with ketoacidosis today?"

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before nodding.

    "The nurse said that when the patient came in, you just immediately asked for a blood sugar test. I must say, your nose is quite sensitive. You can even recognize the smell of rotten apples. Furthermore, you managed to distinguish it from everything else in the emergency department. Perhaps you'd be able to perform surgery for intestinal obstruction in the future."

    Zheng Ren broke into a cold sweat.

    Patients with ketoacidosis did indeed smell like rotten apples. However, there were also many other smells in the emergency department. The smell of vomit, disinfectant, and of patients' food.

    With so many smells mixed together, most people would not be able to smell the rotten apples on the patients.

    It was not something one thought of when going to see the doctor. 

    However, he could not tell Su Yun that he had the System's help, so Zheng Ren could only remain silent.

    "Before I came to take your place, I went to see the patient." Su Yun sighed. "I heard from the young nurse that a neighbor sent him, so I was very curious. Is there such a good person in this day and age?"

    "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren was also curious about this matter.

    Thinking back to the three neighbors, especially the high school student, Zheng Ren had a feeling that there was a story behind this.

    "The patient was a retired teacher. His lover passed away early and they did not have any children," Su Yun said. "Just like any old story, the patient was alone and always supported poor students. He also had a good relationship with his neighbors. He was a good person. However, a good person collects good karma. When he was tutoring his neighbor's children, he suddenly fainted and was sent to the hospital in time."

    "So he was a teacher. It's no wonder then." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "Are teachers all the same? Does the same apply to all doctors? A group of people don't represent one another. That's life, young man."

    What Su Yun said was an old joke. It did nothing to rouse Zheng Ren up.

    "When I arrived, the patient had just finished his business. The young man was accompanying him and helping to wipe him down." Su Yun did not continue to scold Zheng Ren. "Most children are not so filial. He's met with good people in his life."

    "There are still many good people."

    "Bullsh*t," Su Yun cursed, but his expression was very gentle. He seemed to think that the patient was very lucky.

    "How's the treatment?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Although ketoacidosis is very serious, Chief Feng is skilled. You didn't delay the diagnosis and treatment so the problem is manageable. I think he should be fine."

    "That's good." After Zheng Ren said that, he turned around and went back.

    The two of them returned to the emergency department's corridor from the side door. The emergency department, which had been noisy for the whole day, finally quieted down.

    The corridor was empty. The doctors and nurses each found a place to rest.

    Zheng Ren did not go to see Su Yun off. The two of them parted ways at the emergency department's internal medicine consultation room entrance.

    When they returned to the examination room, Zheng Ren sat down and leaned against his palms in a daze.

    He had many things on his mind. However, most of them revolved around Xie Yi's parents.

    He hoped that Su Yun's guess was right.

    Just as he thought about this, the sound of the ambulance could be heard from afar.
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    Zheng Ren did not have much to do. He stood up and walked out to the corridor.

    At the same time, the surgeon-on-duty also walked out with a perturbed look on his face.

    It was already so late and everyone was reluctant to actually do their job at this hour.

    The Internal Medicine Department wished that there were surgical patients, while the surgery department wished that they were internal medicine patients.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Go and rest for a while. I'll handle it."

    The surgeon was immediately pleased. He thanked him and did not bother keeping up pretense as he returned to the on-duty room.

    After a busy day, all the energy in his body had been drained. He could rest for as long as he could. There was no need for formalities.

    A few minutes later, the sound of a stretcher trolley could be heard from one side of the corridor.

    "How's the patient?" Zheng Ren asked from afar.

    "The patient overdosed!" The ambulance doctor limped forward as he pulled the stretcher trolley and hurried over.

    Zheng Ren did not understand. Life was hard, but taking poison...

    Before he could sigh, two stretcher trolleys could be seen.

    Zheng Ren looked at the diagnosis on the system panel at the top right corner of his vision and was stunned.

    For one of them, the system panel showed a faint green color, full of vitality. It was clear that he was not sick.

    The other was a dark red, indicating that the patient's condition was very serious.

    What was going on?

    Zheng Ren let the first stretcher trolley pass as he helped to send the second stretcher trolley into the Emergency Room.

    "Chief Zheng, this is the patient who took the poison. The two of them took a bottle of sleeping pills and other drugs. The bottle is on this side," the ambulance doctor said hurriedly. He took out a bottle and a few flat medicine boxes from the plastic bag in his hand.

    Carbamazepine... Eszolam..

    "What happened to your foot?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "It was slippery. I twisted it while lifting the patient" the ambulance doctor answered immediately. "It's nothing."

    Zheng Ren nodded. He looked at the two patients and saw that the nurse was preparing to save the man first.

    "Don't worry. The female patient is on ECG monitoring. Prepare to have her stomach pumped. Inform the Department of Digestive Medicine to come for a consultation." Zheng Ren glanced at the medicine bottle and began to give out orders.

    The male "patient" was about thirty-one or thirty-two years old. He was lying quietly on the stretcher trolley.

    Zheng Ren judged from the system interface that he was fine. He just asked the nurse to take the time to put him on ECG to check his blood pressure to prevent any accidents.

    The female patient, who was twenty-six or twenty-seven years old, had already developed an arch reflex. Her entire body was trembling non-stop, white foam flowing out from the corner of her mouth.

    Zheng Ren picked up the flashlight and looked at her pupils. Both of her pupils had begun to dilate.

    How much Carbamazepine had she taken?!

    Carbamazepine was a drug used to treat epilepsy and manic depression. She had taken carbamazepine orally to commit suicide. She was really ready to die.

    In the past, people had taken sleeping pills to commit suicide. Everyone thought that people who took sleeping pills died peacefully.

    However, what most people did not know was that when people killed themselves by taking sleeping pills, what awaited them at the last moment of their lives was not peace and joy. At the last moment, they had to endure the pain of their internal organs burning like a raging fire for about half an hour. (Note 1)

    However, their bodies were unable to move under the effects of sleeping pills.

    It was undoubtedly the cruelest form of torture to feel such pain but be unable to move.

    Because more and more people were committing suicide by taking sleeping pills, the concentration in sleeping pills had dropped to a terrifying level in the past decade. In other words, if they were to take sleeping pills now, they would definitely not die.

    Patients who needed sedative treatment were all admitted to the hospital and given intravenous injections.

    However, the patient in front of him had not only taken the drug Estazolam, but also a large amount of Carbamazepine.

    He had to induce vomiting, gastric lavage, and drainage first. Whether this young female patient could be saved or not was still indeterminable.

    "Call the ICU and ask if there are any empty beds." After Zheng Ren began to induce vomiting and gastric lavage, the red color in the System's panel did not decrease. Instead, it became a little redder. He knew that the patient probably needed to be put on a suction machine to help remove the poison. AT the same time, he might need blood to filter out the drugs in her body.

    The Department of Digestive Medicine's Chief Resident rushed to the emergency department. Seeing that Zheng Ren was there, she asked, "Chief Zheng, how's the situation?"

    "Not good. I think he needs to be sent to the ICU." Zheng Ren sighed.

    "What about him?" The Department of Digestive Medicine's Chief Resident pointed at the male patient next to him and asked.

    The vital signs on the ECG monitor silently reminded everyone that he was fine.

    Zheng Ren did not say a word. He shook his head and walked to the 'patient'. He used his hand to press on the upper left lateral edge of the pectoralis major muscle.

    After pressing twice tentatively, Zheng Ren suddenly exerted force.

    Pressing down here would instantly bring about a very strong pain. Zheng Ren pressed twice gently first in order to let the 'patient' think that he was fine.

    Such a small trick was not worth mentioning.

    "Ah! " The 'patient' who was pretending to be dead on the flatbed suddenly jumped up. His right hand covered the left side of his chest, his face contorted in pain.

    "You're fine," Zheng Ren said lightly. "Go outside and wait."

    Seeing Zheng Ren's cold expression, the man felt guilty. He wanted to get off the stretcher immediately. However, he also felt that he needed to put on a show.

    While he was hesitating, he heard Zheng Ren say, "Get a tracheal intubation kit. After intubation, send her directly to the ICU."

    He then saw the doctor pry open the woman's mouth. The sputum suction tube then went in and suck away the white foam-like secretions.

    A hard plastic tube went in.

    The man's Adam's apple bobbed up and down. Just by looking at it, he knew that it was very painful and uncomfortable.

    The tracheal intubation went in smoothly. For Zheng Ren, who was a master in emergency treatment, this was nothing.

    The patient was rushed out and sent to the ICU with the help of an airbag.

    "Are you not feeling well?" Zheng Ren walked to the male "patient" with a cold expression and asked.

    The man was stunned for a moment. He saw Zheng Ren take another tracheal intubation kit. Zheng Ren was holding a sterile glove in his hand but had not torn it open yet. He hesitated and quickly smiled apologetically. "I'm fine, I'm fine."

    Dammit. Zheng Ren had already guessed the general situation from the state of him and the woman.

    This was nothing but a sad story.

    He did not know why the two of them had taken drugs to commit suicide. However, it was obvious that the man had not eaten anything. He had tricked the woman into taking Carbamazepine.

    He was probably afraid that he would not be able to explain himself after the incident. When he saw that the woman had started to faint, he called for an ambulance, pretending that he had used up all his strength to open the door.

    It was a pity that such a person did not take up an acting career.

    With his acting skills, he could completely crush all kinds of acting newbies. He was practically a veteran actor.

    It was a pity that the pain threshold of a veteran actor was not high. Zheng Ren was able to find out the truth quickly.

    "Who are you to the patient?" Zheng Ren asked coldly.

    "I... I..." The man stuttered.

    A hint of disgust appeared in Zheng Ren's eyes.

    Even if he called the police, it would be useless. This kind of thing would occasionally appear in the emergency department. It would not happen very often, but it still did about once every two to three years.

    Doctors were not judges or police officers. They did not have any right to judge people.

    It was a pity.

    Sigh.

    ...

    Note 1: I haven't studied this and heard it from a senior associate director. Anyway, there's nothing you can't get past. Besides, it's normal for the emergency department to run into three or five people overdosing in a single night. The odds aren't low.
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    Heavy snow swept across the vast expense of the night

    The busy day was swept away.

    Zheng Ren was alone for a few minutes. He went to check on all the patients before going to the on-duty room to lie down for a bit.

    He would sleep for a while if he could. There was still a TIPS surgery tomorrow.

    Although Zheng Ren knew that he was already considered a highly-skilled intervention doctor, he still had to carefully prepare for tomorrow's surgery.

    The second half of the night was very quiet. Only a few patients came in intermittently, and their conditions were not serious.

    When Zheng Ren woke up early in the morning, he looked at the vast expanse of snow outside the window and felt a sense of satisfaction.

    He could sleep for four hours a night in the emergency department. What else could he not be satisfied with?

    After he got up and washed up, patients began to come in sporadically.

    At around seven o'clock, Zheng Ren was checking in with patients and doing a physical examination when he actually saw Chief Physician Pan walk in.

    He quickly finished the examination of the patient at hand, opened the blood test sheet, and sent him away.

    "Zheng Ren, were you busy last night?" Chief Physician Pan asked.

    "I'm fine." Zheng Ren smiled. He was especially busy during the day yesterday. However, because of the snow at night, the busy rhythm instantly quieted down.

    "Go back and prepare for the surgery." Chief Physician Pan was essentially kicking Zheng Ren out of the department.

    "Today..."

    "Chief Xiao has sent a doctor from the Department of Internal Medicine to help us. Your job here is done," Chief Physician Pan said to him.

    It seemed that Chief Physician Pan's visit to Chief Xiao's house last night had been fruitful.

    However, the Department of Internal Medicine would probably be very angry. After all, all the clinical departments were facing a shortage of manpower.

    This was none of Zheng Ren's concerns.

    He bade Chief Physician Pan farewell and left the emergency department. Zheng Ren did not return to the emergency ward. Instead, he went to the operating theater to take a shower.

    The scalding hot water pelted at his skin, washing away all the grime from his body. After taking a shower, Zheng Ren felt much more refreshed.

    Zheng Ren did not wear his casual clothes. Instead, he wore an isolation suit and a white coat over it as he went downstairs to sign in for his shift.

    Because of the heavy snow, both doctors and nurses were late. Only Professor Rudolf Wagner arrived at the emergency ward at 7.55am that morning. He was as accurate as a Swiss-made watch.

    Gao Shaojie and Wang Qiang were afraid of being late, so they drove at a slow speed while rushing to Sea City General Hospital.

    The early shift was canceled. Zheng Ren called Chief Sun and told him to bring the patient to the emergency operating room to prepare for the operation.

    When the professor and the others changed their clothes, Chief Sun had already brought the patient over.

    When Chief Sun saw Gao Shaojie, he was stunned for a moment. After that, he smiled and asked, "Are you Chief Gao of the Medical University?"

    "Yes, have we met before?" Gao Shaojie smiled and asked in a refined manner.

    "Last year, the provincial capital held an annual meeting for the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. You expressed your expectations for the interventional treatment of liver cancer there," Chief Sun said, wondering why Gao Shaojie was here.

    The province was very big.

    However, to the top medical circles in the Province, they were unaware of all others.

    There were about a hundred people in total. Even if they were not familiar with each other, they could still recognize each other when they met. Whether it was the annual meeting, academic meeting, consultation, freelance surgery, or even surgery, there was always a way to get to know each other.

    Of course, it was the doctors from lower-level hospitals who took the initiative to get to know the doctors from higher-level ones.

    Just like Department Chief Qian and Department Chief Sun, if they came up to Gao Shaojie and said a few words to him, it would be to make an impression on him.

    In the future, he would become a good connection for them to get further in life.

    "Oh." Gao Shaojie nodded his head in a reserved manner.

    Of course, he would not pay attention to the Chief of Sea City General Hospital's General Surgery Department. There were more than a hundred people in the annual meeting. For someone of Gao Shaojie's status, there was no need to get to know him.

    Although Chief Sun's status was a little higher, there was not much of a difference.

    "You are..." Chief Sun's heart shuddered as he asked this question.

    "I'm here to watch Chief Zheng's surgery and learn from him," Gao Shaojie said bluntly.

    Chief Sun's heart tightened, but immediately, he rejoiced. This was something he had expected!

    Although he was not sure why, Chief Sun still rejoiced at his "correct" guess of what the other was here for.

    The two of them did not have much to say. They changed their clothes and went straight to the operating room.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was already laying out the sheets, disinfecting them and preparing for the surgery.

    Zheng Ren was still standing in front of the film reader, looking at the film intently.

    It was quiet in the operating room. No one spoke as everyone was deep in thought.

    "Boss, I'm done here. Come on up," Professor Rudolf Wagner said in a deep and magnetic voice.

    Xie Yiren had prepared everything and was waiting to tie Zheng Ren's surgery gown. Zheng Ren nodded immediately. He went to brush his hands and put on his clothes. After Xie Yiren tied his gown for him, he left the operating room.

    The heavy lead door slowly closed and the surgery began.

    At the same time, the surgery live broadcast room in Xinglin Garden commenced.

    Recently, the frequency of the surgery live broadcast room becoming live was decreasing. While many complained about this, everyone gradually accepted it with heavy hearts.

    Many people were even prepared for the live broadcasts to cease at any moment.

    After all, if someone performed a good surgery, there was no need to teach them for free.

    Some people even guessed that this was the preliminary work for a publicity stunt. No one could guess who was behind it.

    Were they selling surgical CDs? The other party's world-class surgical standard that made others feel inferior?

    Publicizing the hospital? The other party's intervention surgery was extremely impressive. Their emergency treatment was also awesome. Even if this type of hospital was not the Montreal Medical Center in Canada, it was definitely a world-class hospital.

    Why did they need to publicize it?

    If they did publicize it, countless people would flock to it every day.

    No one could guess the exact reason for the surgical live broadcast room.

    However, the details were unimportant.

    Being able to observe, learn about surgery, and climb the technological tree was already enough, was it not?

    [What surgery is it this time?]

    [You haven't seen it yet? It's TIPS surgery! Damn, is this God going to display his best intervention surgery techniques?]

    [Wow, it's actually TIPS surgery again! I... Why doesn't the live broadcast room have a recording function?]

    [Idiot, can't you record it yourself?]

    Before the surgery began, everyone was blasting comments at each other.

    After all, the first step in intervention surgery was for the guide wire to enter through the blood vessels. Nothing could be seen from the outside.

    [I still remember the last emergency TIPS surgery. I asked a few teachers and when I mentioned the words 'emergency TIPS surgery', they all felt that what he was doing was impossible.]

    [Yeah, I still remember the patient vomiting blood during the surgery. I wonder how the patient is doing after the TIPS surgery.]

    [What else could have been done? To solve the problem of excessive pressure on the portal vein, whether it's the oral administration of normal kidney ice and saltwater or the old-fashioned three-lumen and two-cystic duct, it can solve the problem of acute bleeding.] 

    [He probably used the most basic hemostatic treatment. I reckon the patient has successfully been discharged from the hospital.]

    [I also asked around. It's said that the Mayo Clinic, which is now the number one clinic in the world, has performed three to five needle punctures during the TIPS operation. The last time the surgeon performed the TIPS operation, he only used four needles. His skills are probably considered top-notch.]

    [Could it be that Mayo Clinic has opened up a live broadcast room?]

    [Didn't people say before that it's the Montreal Medical Center in Canada? However, I still have my doubts. At this hour, would they still be conducting a surgery?]

    As the bullet messages flew past the screen, the video system was switched on.
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    Everyone immediately stopped commenting in unison, focusing on the surgery that was about to take place. 

    Even those who did not understand hepatobiliary and interventional surgery knew the difficulties of TIPS surgery when they went to do their own research about it.

    This was a top-notch interventional surgery. Furthermore, it was also a method to replace portal-azygos devascularization surgery.

    However, whether it was TIPS surgery or portal-azygos devascularization surgery, there were many complications post-op and the surgery itself was very risky. This was already the industry's consensus.

    The operator in the surgery live broadcast dared to broadcast the emergency TIPS surgery live and had done such an elegant job of it. This undoubtedly proved his skill level and strength.

    What about this time? What kind of wonders would this TIPS surgery bring to everyone?

    Everyone was looking forward to it.

    The bullet messages stopped as the piercing kit entered through the black shadow of the guide wire.

    [Wanna take guesses on how many punctures he'll need to make this time?]

    [3.]

    [4.]

    [...]

    Many people only typed out a number. The guesses were just a joke, a way for the audience to entertain themselves in the meantime.

    However, the vast majority assumed that it would take him three to four tries.

    After all, even the number one Mayo Clinic could only guarantee a success rate of about three to four punctures. Could the surgeon really surpass this number?

    It was absolutely impossible.

    Although it was an emergency TIPS surgery the last time, the surgeon only needed four punctures to complete the surgery. However, there was another thing called luck.

    Perhaps the last time, the surgeon's luck was better.

    Of course, there were also doctors who wrote down numbers such as 10, 15, and so on.

    The more amazing the surgeons in the surgery live broadcast room were, the more hectic things would become. They were very much looking forward to the surgeon making a mistake once during the surgery.

    If he did not make a single mistake, how could he still be human? Even if it was a live broadcast by the Mayo Clinic, so what!

    A series of numbers appeared, engulfing the screen.

    Everyone wanted to participate in this speculation. It was a form of participation

    However...

    Something no one had expected happened.

    Under the cover of a series of numbers, after the puncture kit reached its position, it seemed to move a little before staying completely still. After that, it was withdrawn.

    What was going on?

    There was a faint black line between the intrahepatic branch of the portal and the hepatic vein. It was barely discernible, so it was impossible to make an accurate judgment.

    The doctors watching the live broadcast surgery were stunned. What was going on? Why did the needle set go out?

    Should it not change its position repeatedly? Punctures usually needed to be done with an extreme amount of caution.

    After one needle was positioned, one would begin with the next needle. After at least three to five times, they would finally be blessed by the gods and be successful with the punctures.

    Why did he remove it after just one puncture?

    What was going on?

    Or, maybe the surgeon had taken the wrong equipment and not installed the puncture needle into the puncture kit? 

    This kind of situation had happened before. During the surgery, even scissors and gauze could be forgotten in the patient's stomach. That seemed quite possible?

    [Ha, the surgeon has made a mistake.]

    [I don't think so. The surgeon's technique was not particularly fast, but their hand seemed pretty steady.]

    [Anyone can make a mistake. Don't assume the surgeon's a god. He's also an ordinary person. A mistake is not a big deal. Hahaha, let me laugh for a few minutes. This is so interesting. There is actually such a big mistake on the live broadcast!]

    [Stop babbling for a moment. Don't you remember how the surgeon has slapped our faces countless times?]

    [Are you saying the surgeon didn't even think about it and succeeded in one puncture? Young Man, I can tell you that you're underestimating TIPS surgery. This is the most difficult procedure in interventional surgery. Whether or not the surgery can be completed depends on whether or not you can gain the God of Luck's favor.]

    As they were talking, the piercing kit had been removed and replaced with a stent to slide in from the guide wire during the live broadcast.

    When they saw this, all the bullet comments in the live broadcast room halted.

    Could it be that the puncture was successful in just one try?

    [Was it successful?]

    [That seems to be the case... However, I'd rather see three or five punctures during the TIPS surgery than something like this.]

    [That's impossible, the surgeon must have used some other method to locate it. It hasn't even been 15 minutes since the surgery began and you're telling me it's over?]

    [I was late. How's the TIPS surgery? What happened? Fortunately, I'm only a couple of minutes late. Damn... He's already progressed so far!]

    A few bullet comments flew past while the live broadcasting room fell silent.

    In the silence, the stent reached its position, opened, and connected the portal vein to the hepatic vein.

    Then, the next stent came in, perfectly overlapping.

    After the surgery, the live broadcast room was cut off, leaving hundreds of doctors in turmoil.

    "Lil Fugui, I'm leaving the rest to you." After Zheng Ren finished the TIPS surgery, he turned around and left. As he took off his sterile gloves, he spoke to Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    The professor stood at the operating table in a daze.

    What did he just see?

    Unlike the previous 20 TIPS surgeries, Zheng Ren carefully adjusted his position when he operated on the puncture kit. He carefully aimed, held his breath, and pressed the button.

    Although the final result was the same, Professor Rudolf Wagner could clearly feel the huge difference between the TIPS surgery yesterday and today.

    It was because of Zheng Ren's movements!

    Today's movements were gentle and steady, full of confidence.

    Today's positioning was accurate and precise like he had plenty of experience doing so.

    The confidence he had earlier....

    His mind felt like it was in shambles.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner stared blankly at the screen in front of him. He did not hear Zheng Ren talking to him at all. His mind was still processing the surgery procedures from earlier.

    The entire surgery was done like an antelope hanging its horn. It had been so swift.

    Was there anything difficult about it? Not at all.

    If the surgery performed by the Secondary Hospital the day before yesterday, the professor felt he could achieve it after practicing for a period of time. After today's surgery however...

    To be honest, Professor Rudolf Wagner did not understand what went on at all today.

    Zheng Ren was so relaxed and carefree, as if he was playing the violin himself. It did not seem like he was performing surgery at all, especially the most difficult surgery to intervene in, the TIPS surgery!

    "Hey, Lil Fugui, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren used his elbow to nudge Professor Rudolf Wagner on the back.

    The lead apron was stuffy and the professor was being absent-minded.

    "Oh, oh," the professor answered absentmindedly, but his movements were as stiff as a marionette.

    Zheng Ren went to put on the lead apron from the System before heading to the operating room.

    In the operating room, Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi were chatting about something. They lowered their voices and occasionally laughed softly.

    TIPS surgery only required local anesthesia, so the Chu sisters were more than enough.

    Xie Yiren was operating in the operating room, preparing sterile gauze and bandages for Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    "Thanks for your hard work, Chief Zheng," Chief Sun said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren was confused. It had not even been half an hour. What hard work was there?
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    However, Gao Shaojie did not seem to notice that Zheng Ren had returned. His eyes were fixed on the screen. His face was so serious, it looked like he was in the emergency department.

    Wang Qiang was dumbfounded. He stood behind Gao Shaojie. He looked at the professor through the anti-radiation lead-lined glass in a daze. No one knew what he was thinking about.

    "I was done in ten minutes. It isn't that hard," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "Department Chief Sun, I won't nag you about how the treatment should be when we get back."

    "No, it's fine," Department Chief Sun said with a smile.

    Although he felt that Zheng Ren's surgery was particularly fast, he did not understand TIPS surgery at all. It had just been wrapped up quickly. It was not a big deal.

    There was no difference if one did an appendicitis every three minutes or thirty. It was just a number.

    Therefore, he and Zheng Ren were chatting and laughing.

    "I'll go to the emergency department to see if there's anyone to replace Chief Physician Pan. You can just monitor the situation here in the meantime," Zheng Ren said and walked out.

    "Don't worry, I'll keep everything in check," Department Chief Sun said. "What happened to Chief Physician Pan?"

    "It's the emergency department. Two doctors were knocked down by the flu," Zheng Ren said as he walked. "They said that they had doctors from the Internal Medicine Department to support them but who knows?"

    "Go, go, go. Chief Physician Pan is almost seventy years old. It'll be terrible if he becomes exhausted," Department Chief Sun said.

    "Three days after the surgery, remind me to do the second-stage surgery and take out the recyclable stent," Zheng Ren told him as he disappeared at the end of the corridor.

    This kid was in a hurry. He did not know whether the TIPS surgery was a success or not.

    After Zheng Ren disappeared without a trace, Department Department Chief Sun glanced at the people in the emergency ward. After that, he moved closer to Gao Shaojie and whispered, "Teacher Gao?"

    Gao Shaojie was deep in thought and did not answer.

    Department Chief Sun was a little helpless. He touched Gao Shaojie's arm. "Excuse me, Teacher Gao?"

    "Yes? What's wrong?" Gao Shaojie woke up from his daze and was a little unhappy.

    "Could I trouble you to ask if Chief Zheng's surgery was successful? As you know, I'm not well-versed in this kind of surgery," Department Chief Sun asked in a humble manner. 

    "A success?" Gao Shaojie sighed.

    "Did he fail?" Department Chief Sun's heart jumped.

    This was not the time to be angry with Zheng Ren. Besides, he did not want to compete with Zheng Ren for victory.

    The surgery must not be a failure. His classmates were here. If he failed, how would he explain it to them...

    "In what way did it look like he failed?" Gao Shaojie was especially unhappy, his voice rising a few notches. "It was a world-class surgery. Couldn't you see it? Even if you're not an interventional doctor, as the General Surgery Department's Chief Surgeon, you should at least have some understanding of TIPS surgery."

    Gao Shaojie could not be bothered with this kind of person who had the title of Chief Surgeon but knew nothing. 

    Seeing Department Chief Sun's embarrassed smile, he shook his head and said, "The surgery was a success. You don't have to worry."

    When Wang Qiang heard Gao Shaojie's words, he asked with a confused look, "Teacher Gao, how did Chief Zheng pull it off?"

    Gao Shaojie shook his head and said, "I don't know either."

    Wang Qiang was shocked. He could not understand how the surgery was successful. It was actually quite embarrassing. However, if he did not understand it then that was just how it went. Despite that, how could Teacher Gao not know either?

    "This is what we need to learn. I didn't expect that after studying for a whole day yesterday I wouldn't be able to understand it today. I thought I had a rough idea of how it worked." Gao Shaojie sighed.

    At this moment, Professor Rudolf Wagner had finished bandaging the patient. He had already recovered from his stunned state. When he glanced at Zheng Ren, he did not see him and felt anxious.

    The professor had a lot of things he wanted to say to Zheng Ren, the feeling similar to the time when he was chasing after a beautiful Slavic girl many years ago.

    "Haha, guys. I'm not sure of all your names but please come and assist me." Professor Rudolf Wagner was the Champion of the Operating Theater in Heidelberg University Medical Center. He stood in front of the operating table and ordered people around.

    Department Chief Sun was the first to react. He quickly went to help carry the patient with the junior doctors under him.

    The professor did not care where the patient was sent. This was all work for the junior doctors. What did it have to do with him, a top-notch professor?

    He did not even have time to take off his lead apron as he walked into the operating room. When he did not see Zheng Ren, he asked, "Young ladies... Where is the boss?"

    Chu Yanran and Chu Yan smiled at each other. "He went to the emergency department for a consultation."

    "Then I'll head over now. Isn't that an unimportant task for someone like the boss? He just needs a minor doctor to do the consultation. Is there a need for him to go?" Professor Rudolf Wagner nagged. "A Chinese student of mine once told me that the Chinese believe in being diligent and thrifty. However, if the boss does such a menial task, wouldn't that just be the biggest waste of talent in the world!"

    As he spoke, the professor was already starting to get angry.

    He took off his disposable sterile cap. His long golden hair fluttered in the wind as he silently echoed his words.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner angrily flaunted his long golden hair as he walked out of the operating theater.

    Gao Shaojie was still muttering to himself as he recalled the amazing TIPS surgery just now.

    Yes, it could be described as an amazing surgery.

    In his hands, the most difficult TIPS surgery in the field of interventional medicine looked like such a simple task.

    Gao Shaojie still remembered that seven or eight years ago, Huaxi Hospital was the first hospital in the country to reduce the mortality rate of TIPS surgery to less than 10%. He used to be happy and excited about it.

    Gao Shaojie still remembered the excitement when he completed the first TIPS surgery alone in five hours and fifteen minutes.

    Gao Shaojie still remembered how frustrated he was when he had to give up on the surgery after failing to perform 25 needle punctures.

    All of this was like a wisp of smoke in front of Zheng Ren. It did not exist at all.

    He did not think about how Zheng Ren must have learned and practiced it over and over again. As a professional doctor, Gao Shaojie's intuition told him that Zheng Ren must have mastered the examinations and surgical methods that everyone else used. That was why...

    "Big sister, where is the boss?" While lost in his thoughts, Professor Rudolf Wagner's voice echoed in the operating theater's corridor once again.

    At this moment, the patient had not been sent out of the operating theater.

    Chu Yanzhi jumped out. "Ah, Lil Fugui, are you lost?"

    The professor was a little embarrassed. The anger from before had disappeared, leaving behind only an awkward smile.

    "Professor, let me take you there." Gao Shaojie stood up steadily and smiled gently so that he would feel less awkward.

    The three of them changed their clothes and went to the emergency department.

    Although Gao Shaojie spoke to him kindly, Professor Rudolph Wagner did not respond. Instead, he was pondering about something.

    There were two times when he almost hit the wall or the pillar but was pulled away safely by Wang Qiang.
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    The emergency department's corridor was filled with people. There were all kinds of complicated smells, painful moans, and emotional family members.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner frowned. This kind of medical treatment and environment was unacceptable to him.

    Even in Germany, he had to go to the emergency department a few times a year. However, the scene was completely different from the one in front of him now.

    He looked around each room before finally finding Zheng Ren in the emergency department's internal medicine consultation room.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner squeezed through the crowd. His long golden hair fluttered in the wind as he said, "Boss..."

    "Shut up and wait for me outside." Zheng Ren was using a stethoscope to listen to the sound of an old man's lungs. He felt that the professor had interrupted his diagnosis and treatment process so he snapped at him, impatiently chasing him out.

    After Zheng Ren left, the aura of the Champion of the Operating Theatre that belonged to Professor Rudolf Wagner disappeared without a trace.

    He was like a junior doctor who had made a mistake. He lowered his head and walked out of the consultation room.

    Su Yun was looking at the last patient from the side. He gave the patient a checkup list and told Zheng Ren about the patient's ailments. After that, he left the internal medicine consultation room with a smile.

    When he left the room, he saw Professor Rudolf Wagner, Gao Shaojie, and Wang Qiang standing in the corridor in a daze. The corners of Su Yun's mouth curved upward into a beautiful smile.

    "Lil Fugui, don't just stand there." Su Yun smiled and said, "The boss is taking care of the emergency department for a while. When the other doctor comes, he won't have time to deal with you."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was very angry. He shrugged his shoulders. Just as he was about to speak, Su Yun said, "Lil Fugui, if you don't want to make the boss angry, you better not start complaining."

    The professor was stunned for a moment, before feeling dejected.

    "You two, go back to where you came from." Su Yun looked at Gao Shaojie and Wang Qiang. "Unfortunately, we're understaffed in the emergency department. The boss wants to help out here."

    Gao Shaojie sighed lightly. He had already made preparations. He did not even care about his own hotel room and slept in Sea City General Hospital.

    However, he did not expect to witness a surgery beyond his comprehension. The surgeon had to go out to the emergency department and do something even normal Chief Residents would not do.

    At this moment, Gao Shaojie agreed with Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Being at Sea City General Hospital was a waste of Zheng Ren's God-given talents!

    However, he had no choice. If he rushed in at this time, he would only make Zheng Ren unhappy.

    He was a genius among geniuses. It seemed understandable that he would be able to do such an unbelievable thing. How could a genius follow the rules? Perhaps he was just training in the emergency department to gain mortal world experiences.

    Gao Shaojie shook his head and said, "May I know your name? "

    "My name is Su Yun. If you want, you can call me Brother Yun. If not, just stick to Su Yun." Su Yun focused his gaze on Gao Shaojie.

    "Oh, Brother Yun, do you have any idea what we should do at the moment?" Gao Shaojie did not care about Su Yun's rudeness and just asked him that question with great restraint.

    Su Yun's interest was immediately piqued. He said, "You should probably go back to the office and wait. The internal medicine consultation room's shift is being handed over soon. The surgery was done too quickly so the doctors who were supposed to come over and help haven't even completed the handover processes. I reckon that the boss will be able to head back soon."

    "Sorry to trouble you then. I'll wait in the office," Gao Shaojie said.

    ..

    ..

    Zheng Ren looked at the patients one by one. Soon, it was almost ten o'clock.

    The internal medicine consultation room doctor was a woman. She was not tall, and her face was dark.

    No matter who it was, they would be unhappy if they were sent to the emergency department. Zheng Ren understood her feelings.

    After handing over the patients, Zheng Ren was about to leave when a familiar face walked in.

    Zheng Ren could not tell who this person was.

    However, the System's panel at the top right of his vision clearly showed a diagnosis of fulva right pneumonia and a large amount of pleural effusion.

    This was the patient who said he graduated from Xiamen University yesterday.

    Zheng Ren knew that his condition was serious, so he advised him to be hospitalized for treatment. However, he did not expect his condition to worsen so quickly. In just one day, the amount of pleural effusion increased by a large amount.

    From the looks of it, the inflammation was very serious and there was a lot of leakage.

    The patient did not have the strength to thump his chest like yesterday. He was dispirited, his lips slightly cyanotic.

    "You're that doctor from yesterday." The patient also noticed Zheng Ren. He still remembered him.

    "Yes, you're back." Zheng Ren made a passing comment, not smiling.

    "I'm very uncomfortable. I can't breathe," the patient said.

    "Let's do a CT scan," Zheng Ren said. "Your condition has worsened. It's far more serious now. As I said yesterday, I still recommend that you stay in the hospital and be treated with antibiotics. However, antibiotics won't be enough at this point. You might require other forms of treatment as well."

    The patient took two hard breaths. It seemed that he still wanted to argue about the issue of antibiotics but did not have the strength.

    Zheng Ren called for the new doctor to perform a lung CT scan on the patient. He also called for the assistant to push a wheelchair over. He instructed the assistant to oversee the examination. After he was done, he went straight to the emergency ward to look for him.

    It was as there was a small box stuck in the patient's windpipe. Every time he breathed, he would make a sound. Difficulties in breathing were a common symptom.

    After he finished explaining the patient's matters, Zheng Ren returned to the emergency ward. He called for Professor Rudolf Wagner and Gao Shaojie to see the postoperative patient together.

    Needless to say, the professor was the one who suggested that Gao Shaojie learn TIPS surgery. Zheng Ren did not bother concealing his methods. If he wanted to learn, he was willing to play teacher. He could not handle so many surgeries alone.

    Was academic status really that important compared to saving one's life?

    Zheng Ren knew that this thought of his was rather stupid in the eyes of many. However, he still felt the same about it. If he wanted to learn, he could. As long as he could understand it, that was enough.

    Su Yun raised his eyebrows. He did not follow him. It was rare for him not to be holding his phone in his hand. Instead, he was deep in thought.

    When they arrived at the General Surgery Department, Zheng Ren went straight to the Department Chief's office and knocked on the door.

    "Come in." Department Chief Sun was indeed there.

    Zheng Ren pushed the door open and said, "Department Chief Sun, is the patient stable after the surgery?"

    When Department Chief Sun saw that Zheng Ren had arrived with Gao Shaojie and Professor Rudolf Wagner following behind him, he quickly stood up and welcomed him in.

    "Little Zheng, come in and have a seat."

    "That's alright, Department Chief Sun. I just wanted to see how the patient was doing." Zheng Ren waved his hand slightly and smiled. "Have you checked the postoperative blood ammonia levels?"

    "Yes, the numbers are normal." When Department Chief Sun saw that Zheng Ren had no intention of coming in, he brought him straight to the patient's room. As they walked, he said, "Little zheng, there were no side effects at all after the surgery. Your surgery is simply too amazing."

    Zheng Ren was expressionless. He had always been immune to these types of compliments.

    Of course, compliments from Little Yiren were an exception.

    When Department Chief Sun entered the ward, Zheng Ren saw the patient in bed with his legs crossed, cellphone in his hand. He was watching a video and could not stop smiling.

    He looked nothing like a patient who had just undergone a major surgery!
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    Seeing Zheng Ren enter, the patient immediately put down his phone and sat up from the bed with a smile on his face.

    "Department Chief Sun, the patient needs to continue having his blood ammonia checked for at least three days after the surgery," Zheng Ren instructed as he walked to the patient's side and began the physical examination.

    [So high, this is what life feels like~]

    While the physical examination was going on, Professor Rudolf Wagner's phone rang.

    The professor looked annoyed. He quickly took out his cellphone from his pocket and was about to hang up.

    When he saw the caller ID, his expression immediately as he sneaked out of the ward.

    Zheng Ren did not pay much attention to the professor. Instead, he did a detailed physical examination and a test for hepatic encephalopathy.

    The patient's condition was particularly good after the surgery. He was fine and unfettered. He predicted that after a few days under the effects of diuretic drugs, the ascites would gradually decrease and his life would be able to return to normal.

    "Everything seems completely fine." After the examination, Zheng Ren said, "Department Chief Sun, if everything goes well, we can do the second stage of the surgery in three days and remove the recyclable stent."

    "Can I be discharged after that?" the patient asked.

    "Your discharge depends on the condition of the ascites and protein," Zheng Ren said. "But in theory, after we solve the problem of the high pressure within the portal vein, there should be no other issues."

    The patient showed a happy smile.

    At first, he had some complaints about having a young doctor perform the surgery. However, when he saw Professor Rudolf Wagner beside Zheng Ren, his complaints immediately ceased.

    There were not many people who had some idea, but there were definitely many.

    Before performing the TIPS surgery, he had consulted many large tertiary grade-a hospitals. The news he received was that the surgery was very risky, its mortality rate among the top three of all current surgical methods.

    However, after the surgery today, it only took him half an hour to get in and out.

    He was only relieved when he heard Zheng Ren's confirmation.

    Zheng Ren reminded the patient of a few more things regarding dietary requirements before he left the room.

    "Chief Zheng, the patient is really lucky to have met you." Gao Shaojie sighed from the bottom of his heart.

    Gao Shaojie had seen patients after TIPS surgery before. At this time, they were probably beginning to have symptoms of hepatic encephalopathy. However, Zheng Ren's postoperative patient was carefree as if he had not undergone surgery.

    How could he reason with this?

    "It's alright." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Do you have some time?" Gao Shaojie asked. "To be honest, I could not comprehend today's surgery at all. I had a few things I wanted to consult with you after the surgery, but after you finished, I was completely confused."

    "Oh, that's fine. Let's go back and study it together," Zheng Ren said 'modestly'.

    Department Chief Sun had some doubts and worries, but when he saw that Chief Gao praise Zheng Ren so highly, he hid all his doubts in the bottom of his heart and said a few words of praise.

    Compared to Gao Shaojie, Department Chief Sun's words lacked a lot of sincerity. He did not touch on the essence of the problem, but Zheng Ren did not care.

    "Boss!" Professor Rudolf Wagner walked over and said excitedly, "My assistant has brought the patient to the emergency ward!"

    "Oh? The prostate case?" Zheng Ren's expression was calm.

    "Yes." The professor nodded.

    So what if he arrived? If he needed surgery, then he needed surgery. If he needed a check-up, then he needed a check-up. Why was he so excited?

    When Professor Rudolf Wagner saw Zheng Ren's calm expression, he smiled sheepishly. He moved closer to Zheng Ren and said, "Boss, can you make an appointment for the examination in advance?"

    "If you're in a hurry, you can do it tonight," Zheng Ren replied.

    The professor was very happy. He seemed to have forgotten about the inviolability of his private time after work.

    "What patient?" Gao Shaojie asked curiously.

    With Professor Rudolf Wagner's identity and status, there were not many surgeries that he would be interested in.

    Moreover, according to the professor, he had rushed over from Germany for the surgery. This was all so strange!

    "Prostate hyperplasia, an interventional embolization treatment," Zheng Ren said.

    Gao Shaojie was stunned. Prostate? Recently, he heard that there was research in this area in the Capital. However, Gao Shaojie was focused on the diagnosis and treatment of liver disease and was not interested in the prostate, so he did not ask more.

    When he heard it, all his questions were suddenly answered.

    Zheng Ren was about to become a legendary person who created the interventional embolization of the prostate! If he could operate on the prostate, it was no wonder his TIPS surgery was so flawless.

    As he thought this, Gao Shaojie suddenly saw Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner talking as they walked away.

    He quickly chased after them.

    This time, it was right for him to stay! Gao Shaojie praised himself in his heart.

    Back in the emergency ward, Chang Yue was busy.

    A Chinese girl in her twenties was acting as an interpreter for a German man in his thirties. He was trying to answer her questions in stiff Mandarin. The Chinese girl next to him kept correcting his mistakes.

    The patient was not in the office, so the ward had probably been arranged beforehand.

    "Little Oliver, you're finally here." Professor Rudolf Wagner went up and gave the young German man a big hug.

    "Professor, it's too far to travel across the Asian continent by train," the German man answered in stilted Mandarin.

    Zheng Ren was a little surprised and asked, "You can also speak Mandarin?"

    "It was the professor's request. My god, Mandarin is too difficult to learn," Oliver replied.

    "No, it's a very beautiful language. You'll soon know its uses," the professor said excitedly. "Little Oliver, in the future in this great country, we have to communicate in the local language, even if it's just the two of us."

    Oliver's eyes reflected his despair.

    "I've already chosen your Chinese name for you. Xi Bao'er, isn't it nice? I've often said that this name is the same as 'cells' in Mandarin. It's a name I have carefully chosen for you." The professor patted Oliver's shoulder, his long golden hair fluttering about.

    "Xi Bao'er..." Oliver was about to cry.

    Zheng Ren was speechless. When he was not in the ward, what exactly did Chang Yue say to Professor Rudolf Wagner?

    Lil Fugui was not enough, now Xi Bao'er had arrived.

    In this day and age, puns were cringe-worthy.

    "Lil Fugui, sit down. I want to record his medical history." Chang Yue was a little unhappy. She despised the professor for wasting time.

    Oliver was stunned.

    Why did this girl speak so harshly to the professor? In the next second, the professor probably started to roar like an angry lion.

    However, what Oliver had expected did not happen.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's face was practically beaming. It seemed that every strand of his long golden hair was radiating gentleness.

    "Chang Yue, do you want to experience the feeling I had when I met Xi Bao'er? It's called...meeting an old friend in a foreign land?"

    "The 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction has been booked. Do you still want to do it today?" Chang Yue's answers were always curt except when dealing with patients.
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    Professor Rudolph Wagner immediately became serious and said, "Oliver... No, Xi Bao'er, please be serious! Hurry up and help us record your medical history. The process here is a little different from where we come from. Hurry up and learn."

    Oliver was dumbfounded. A question mark was written all over his young and handsome face.

    Zheng Ren felt helpless. One professor was not enough. Now his assistant had arrived. Would the emergency ward be full of chaos in the future?

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was probably going to learn interventional embolization of the prostate. When he learned it, he would then rush back to Germany.

    It was far too noisy now.

    While they were chatting, the accompanying nurse walked in with a wheelchair.

    "Chief Zheng, the scan is done," the accompanying nurse said.

    Zheng Ren quickly took the scan and inserted it into the reading device.

    The scan did not require a computer to be looked at. With a glance, even an intern would be able to understand it.

    The right side of the chest cavity was white and filled with pleural fluid.

    Zheng Ren shook his head. The pneumonia was terrible.

    "The condition is very serious. He needs to be hospitalized. Antibiotics and close drainage of the chest cavity. Maybe even a chest puncture to extract the fluid," Zheng Ren said after seeing the scan.

    "You... Why didn't you tell me this yesterday?" The patient was suffocating. He did not have the energy to educate him about health articles like yesterday.

    However, when he said this, Zheng Ren's heart jumped.

    Zheng Ren frowned slightly and said, "I said it clearly yesterday. Have you forgotten?"

    As he said this, Zheng Ren took out the hospitalization form from the top pocket of his white coat. On the back of the hospitalization form was the patient's signature from yesterday, his own signature, and his stamp. The time was accurate to the minute.

    "Look, it's written very clearly here." Zheng Ren waved the hospital admission form in his hand. The words on the back of the form stared back at him.

    The doctor had clearly informed him that he was suffering from right pneumonia and had pleural effusion. He needed to be hospitalized for treatment. However, he refused the doctor's advice and strongly refused to be hospitalized for treatment, indicating that he would take responsibility for any consequences.

    "This is your signature." Zheng Ren took the hospitalization form and said seriously, "My suggestion now is still that you stay in the hospital for treatment. However, I also can't force this decision upon you so it's your choice."

    The patient's face instantly turned uglier. His lips moved a few times before he said, "I don't know anything about the medication required. You should have pushed for me to stay at the hospital."

    Zheng Ren was speechless. He looked at the patient silently.

    When the patient saw that Zheng Ren was silent, he raised his voice. "Why didn't you advise me? Why didn't you stop me? Where is your conscience? And you are a freaking doctor? Saving lives and helping the injured is what you're paid to do. Do you understand?"

    "I advised you to stay in the hospital for treatment." Zheng Ren shook his head. "Where is the hospitalization form I gave you yesterday? Is it still there? If not, I'll give you another one."

    "I'm not staying in the hospital!" The patient struggled to raise his arm and pointed at Zheng Ren. "It's all your fault for delaying treatment!"

    Zheng Ren sighed.

    "Do you have nothing to say?" The patient pointed at Zheng Ren. His lips were tinged a blueish black. It was extremely difficult for him to breathe, but he still could not contain his anger.

    "There are video surveillance cameras here. Every word we say is recorded." Zheng Ren looked into the patient's eyes and said, "In your current state, you should stay in the hospital for treatment, not argue with me about your refusal to stay in the hospital yesterday."

    With that said, Zheng Ren folded the hospitalization form and placed it in the pocket of his white coat.

    The patient was stunned for a moment before his anger was extinguished.

    Many times, surveillance cameras were a good thing. It made the denial of such things cease to exist.

    He continued complaining, probably saying things like, "You'll wait and see". After that, he moved the wheelchair, wanting to leave.

    "Push him to the internal medicine consultation room," Zheng Ren said to the nurse accompanying him. "Whether or not he wants to be hospitalized is up to him."

    The young nurse accompanying him nodded and pushed the patient out of the emergency ward.

    "Professor, where are the police here?" Oliver looked around but did not see any.

    He probably understood the conversation between Zheng Ren and the patient and felt uneasy about the whole ordeal.

    "This is a unique doctor-patient communication method in the Easy. You don't have to care about it, Xi Bao'er." Professor Rudolf Wagner seemed to have gotten used to all of this. "Boss, when are you going to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction?"

    The professor only cared about this one thing.

    Oh, no! The professor was also very concerned about the TIPS surgery. Compared to the new surgery that he had prepared to declare for the Nobel Prize, the new TIPS surgery had an advantage. After all, there were more than 200 million hepatitis-B patients on the planet. The Nobel Prize judges paid a lot of attention to things like these.

    Perhaps the professor cared about all the surgeries that Zheng Ren performed.

    Gao Shaojie patted Zheng Ren's shoulder to comfort him silently.

    Gao Shaojie had encountered this kind of situation before plenty of times.

    What else could he say?

    The professor was a foreigner. He had witnessed how doctors and patients communicated in the East.

    "Su Yun, help me enquire about this," Zheng Ren turned around and said to Su Yun.

    "Alright." Su Yun stopped talking. He knew that Zheng Ren was annoyed at the moment. Su Yun did not expect Zheng Ren to treat him like he did the patient, so he picked up the phone and contacted him.

    "Boss, there's a time slot at noon." Su Yun quickly put down the phone and reported the good news to Zheng Ren.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner raised his fist excitedly and made a healthy pose.

    Oliver was stunned.

    When did the professor become so approachable?

    This really was a magical country.

    Doctors were magical, and the communication between doctors and patients was also magical.

    "Hurry up and make the preparations then," Zheng Ren instructed. "Make good use of the time to do the examination and perform the surgery."

    "Chief Zheng, a while ago, the surgery in Imperial City was done by you, right?" Gao Shaojie asked in a low voice.

    "Yes, Su Yun and I did it together," Zheng Ren said.

    Gao Shaojie's heart pounded. He had guessed correctly. It really was the case.

    The office then quieted down.

    Actually, it was not quiet. At the very least, there were many more people working here than usual.

    Chang Yue was a little dissatisfied with this, her face dark.

    Su Yun smiled and tried to strike up a conversation. However, Chang Yue chased him away.

    "Boss, there are too many people here. Chang Yue's unhappy," Su Yun returned to Zheng Ren's side and said softly.

    Zheng Ren nodded. There was nothing he could do. However, there were indeed a lot of people in the office. The only ones who could be chased away...were Gao Shaojie and Wang Qiang.

    "Teacher Gao," Zheng Ren said.

    "Yes, Chief Zheng. What is it?" Gao Shaojie came to Zheng Ren's side like a junior doctor who was ready to be summoned.

    "On your side, if there are patients with indications, try to prepare as much as possible," Zheng Ren said. "Now that there are 10,000 reasons, why don't you make one yourself?"

    "But I don't know how to..." Gao Shaojie said, his face immediately turning red.

    "It's not difficult. Just prepare ten surgeries and I'll go from there. Settle them first in batches of five. If five isn't enough, then bring ten more. You'll be able to learn eventually." Zheng Ren smiled slightly.

    Gao Shaojie was touched.

    In the medical world, other than the teacher's pet, most of them had to learn on their own. If you could not understand surgery, did you want your teachers or professors to teach you step by step?

    Dream on!
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    "Thank you, Chief Zheng." Gao Shaojie's voice was very soft but his sincerity could be felt.

    The selfless spirit in Zheng Ren's words made Gao Shaojie feel extremely small.

    "You're welcome, Teacher Gao." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Since you're from the Provincial Capital, there will definitely be a lot of places for you to hone your skills in the future."

    "Chief Zheng, you are too kind." Gao Shaojie did not say anything.

    He understood that if Zheng Ren really taught him how to do TIPS surgery step by step, they would have the relationship of master and disciple in everything but name.

    These words were kept in his heart. There was no need for him to say them out loud.

    The more passionate the person was, the more they would cower in such a situation.

    After Chang Yue finished recording his medical history, the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction was next. Zheng Ren and the others brought the patient in for a check-up.

    The patient was an 82-year-old male. He was of Slavonic descent. He had a heart disease, high blood pressure, diabetes, and a series of old age diseases. All of them were serious.

    The patient prepared by Professor Rudolf Wagner was the best candidate for prostate embolism surgery.

    Such a patient could not even take a plane.

    A change in air pressure could directly cause the patient to die from high blood pressure or a heart disease.

    Therefore, no matter how anxious professor Rudolph Wagner was, he could only allow the patient to travel across Asia by train to Sea City, a small city in the East, to receive treatment.

    Oliver pushed the wheelchair around and carefully followed the group of people.

    He looked around curiously.

    Originally, Oliver was silently criticizing them for bringing in an aging patient on the brink of death to the East for surgery.

    This must have been a brainless decision made by Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Well, he only dared to think about it in his heart and not say it aloud.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had a strong artistic aura, learning violin up to a professional level. But in the Heidelberg Medical Center, if he was not happy, he would roar like a lion and no one would want to provoke him.

    But when he reached the East and came to this small city, Oliver found that his entire perception had been overturned.

    That irritable professor seemed to no longer exist... Well, he was still there. It just seemed that when he was around that group of Asians, the professor's temper was particularly good. He was filled with joy and relaxation, and perhaps even a hint of flattery?

    It was really strange. This was not Mayo Clinic. Why would professor Rudolf Wagner be like this?

    Even if it was Mayo Clinic, he would not have changed so much.

    Moreover, the professor forced him to learn Mandarin, which made Little Oliver very distressed.

    Not everyone was like the professor, who was extremely proficient in languages. Learning a brand new language in a short period of time made Little Oliver's world become gloomy, like the muddy grounds of Sixth Street in Heidelberg after a heavy rain.

    Soon, everyone arrived at the CT room.

    It was almost noon. Except for the emergency machine being worked by the person on duty, the operators of the other machines were already getting ready to get off work.

    Su Yun found Sister Zhao and went to the innermost operating room.

    Sister Zhao was a little surprised. After all, in a place like Sea City, there were not many opportunities to diagnose and treat international patients. Rather than not many, there were practically none at all.

    She asked Su Yun in a low voice, "Su Yun, what's going on?"

    "The professor wants to ask the boss to do a surgery. Germany is so far away so who wants to go there? The WiFi signal isn't good at all. You know, they read books on the subway and don't use their phones because there's no WiFi signal down there," Su Yun joked with a smile.

    "Don't lie to me. They're eager to learn here," sister Zhao reprimanded. "So now he's here for the surgery?"

    "Of course. The boss's surgical skills are among the best in the world."

    "Cheh! Su Yun, you're becoming ruder nowadays. The best in the world is living in Sea City? What a joke. Tell me what's going on."

    "Sister, it's true. I'm not lying to you."

    "Hmph..." Sister Zhao glared at Su Yun, thinking that he was not being serious at all.

    They came to the room where the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction was being performed. There was still one patient who was not done, so they had to wait for their turn.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was so anxious that he could not sit still. He paced up and down the corridor with long golden hair fluttering about. He looked as if he was about to shatter the void and become an immortal.

    Zheng Ren sat quietly on the hard, red plastic chair outside the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction room. As he waited, he recalled the entire procedure for the prostate interventional embolization in his mind.

    When he was performing the surgery in the Capital, he was still at the grandmaster level. Now, from the perspective of a Master, there was much to fix about his previous methods.

    There were many parts that could be more precise so that the patient would have fewer side effects.

    That way, the patient would recover faster after the surgery.

    As he was thinking this, a conversation could be heard from the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction room.

    "Doctor, my mother has led a difficult life so please make sure that she's alright."

    "Don't worry, everything will be alright."

    This was an unusual conversation between the patient's family and the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction operator.

    Although the conversation was uncommon, it was still within reason. Therefore, Zheng Ren did not pay attention to it. In the hospital, there were many similar things like this, so he had long turned a blind eye to them.

    Another man's voice said, "Doctor, we have not had a father figure in my life since young. It was our mother who brought us up. Please, please, please make sure that she's okay."

    "Don't worry, we'll do our best," said the operator. "Since she's old and the CT scan bed is quite high, be careful to make sure that she doesn't slip off. One of you should stay here to make sure that she's alright. Otherwise, you can both stay inside if you want. With more people, you can all help each other."

    There was a sudden silence in the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction room.

    This silence carried a hint of awkwardness and embarrassment.

    Zheng Ren suddenly thought of the patient who accused him of not forcing him to be hospitalized. The corners of his mouth curled into a helpless smile.

    Although there was silence in the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction room, Zheng Ren did not need to listen to the conversation to predict what was going to happen next.

    "Why aren't you here with me? Don't you know that this thing emits radiation? You definitely know that. You left me here on purpose, didn't you? What kind of bullshit is this? Do you practice good medical ethics?"

    "We have protective clothing here. I'll help you put it on. The radiation dosage is not high..."

    "Bullsh*t! If it's nothing, why don't you go in!" Another family member shouted.

    His attitude was completely different from before. It was as if he had become a completely different person.

    The moment he started shouting, the operator also became angry.

    "I'll watch from inside. You do the check-up!" With that retort, the two family members stopped moving around.

    There was an extremely awkward silence.

    After a few seconds, one of the family members said, "It's fine, doctor."

    "Yeah," The other family member responded. "I think the bed is quite wide. Mother can lie down just fine. It's alright."

    "That's right. How much radiation is there here? It's easy to get cancer. Well, doctor, the two of us will leave first. You have to make sure to check my mother properly. Life hasn't been easy for her."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 451: Vomited

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Two men in their forties came out from the operating room of the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction room and whispered something to each other.

    They really were brothers. Even their reactions were the same. Zheng Ren glanced at them before ignoring their presence. He began to think about the prostate interventional embolization.

    After more than ten minutes, the patient was done. The two brothers pushed away an old lady with white hair.

    As they walked, they talked about something.

    Their voices were very soft. Zheng Ren could not make most of it out. He only heard a few sentences.

    It was probably because the hospital was too unethical that the doctors were also unethical. There was no nurse in the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction room to look after the old lady. If she fell, she would sue the hospital to death. She would sue the doctor to death!

    "Sister Zhao, you're here." The operator walked out. When he saw a group of people waiting outside and a few foreigners, he was a bit stunned.

    "Little Rock, you're done? It's our turn next," said Sister Zhao.

    "I've been busy all morning and haven't even taken a sip of water." The operator nicknamed Little Rock smiled and said, "Sister Zhao, are you doing everything on your own? I don't have time. I'm so hungry."

    "You're the only one who would say that to me. Hurry up and go eat. I don't need you or need to conduct the scans either." Sister Zhao smiled and pretended to kick him. "With the two big shots from the emergency room, there's no need for us."

    "Uh... Sister, let me remind you that the machine is extremely expensive."

    "I'm the one who learned how to use the machine. I know it better than you. Hurry up and get lost. Don't eat here." As Sister Zhao said this, she, Su Yun, and Little Oliver carried the patient to the scan bed.

    Little Rock went out to change his clothes doubtfully before heading out to eat.

    He thought that Sister Zhao was joking with him.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner pushed Su Yun aside and sat beside Zheng Ren. He stared at the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction screen with full concentration.

    Su Yun did not argue with the professor. He just stood quietly behind Zheng Ren.

    "Sister Zhao, go do your work. We'll lock up after we're done," Su Yun said to Sister Zhao.

    "I'm not at ease. If you accidentally break something, how will I ask you guys to compensate for it? This thing is very expensive," Sister Zhao said with a smile.

    Su Yun did not force her. He knew that Sister Zhao wanted to see the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction but just refused to admit it.

    It was just like doing a normal CT scan. Sister Zhao looked at Zheng Ren skillfully operating the machine and sighed in her heart.

    Young people nowadays were really amazing.

    Under the premise that the division of labor in each department was becoming clearer and more detailed, the two monsters Zheng Ren and Su Yun were constantly appearing in the emergency ward. They had single-handedly started the patient's diagnosis and treatment process.

    After more than ten minutes, the scan ended. Little Oliver pushed the patient back to the ward alone.

    Neither Su Yun nor Professor Rudolph Wagner made any move to help him.

    Fortunately, with the help of a Chinese-American female overseas student, Little Oliver was confident enough that he would be able to find the emergency ward.

    Zheng Ren moved his wrist and began to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction.

    As he became more and more experienced, he did more and more 64-slice CT scans with 3D-image reconstruction. Zheng Ren's technique and hand speed were far different than before.

    Sister Zhao watched for a few minutes before she closed her eyes and sat to the side.

    "Sister, what's wrong?" Su Yun moved closer to Sister Zhao, but her eyes were fixed on the screen. Just like Professor Rudolf Wagner and Gao Shaojie, she did not want to miss even a single frame.

    "Are your eyes playing tricks on you?" Sister Zhao looked away for a bit, trying not to feel nauseous.

    "Sister, your vestibular nerve has not developed yet, right?" Su Yun made a joke with a serious expression. It was ignored.

    "Why do I feel like Chief Zheng's method is different from before?" Sister Zhao asked. "Two months ago, he came here to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction. I still remember a patient with liver cancer."

    "Yes, what about it?" Su Yun was multitasking. Apparently, most of the CPU was placed on Zheng Ren's operation. The black hair on his forehead fluttered without the wind, as if it was cooling the high-speed CPU.

    It was a little hard to concentrate, let alone talk to Sister Zhao on the side.

    Therefore, Su Yun's words were conditioned responses. Whatever Sister Zhao said, he merely answered unconsciously. He did not think about his responses to her.

    "Last time, he was not as fast or accurate." Sister Zhao glanced at Zheng Ren's operation from time to time but did not dare to watch for too long. The images on the screen kept flashing, making people confused and frustrated.

    "Yes, that's right."

    "This time, how can he be so fast?"

    "People eventually improve, don't they?" Su Yun answered casually.

    Sister Zhao was angry and kicked Su Yun. She scolded him, "It's only been two months and even I haven't improved. How can he?"

    Su Yun felt the pain and quickly smiled apologetically. "Sister, I'm not saying that you're slow."

    With that, Su Yun said in a low voice, "The foreigner next to me is Professor Rudolf Wagner of Heidelberg University, a top professor in the global intervention discipline. Isn't he watching him just like a student?"

    Seeing that Sister Zhao was a little confused, Su Yun was also very anxious. He knew that he had chosen the wrong example.

    Heidelberg University was a world-famous university. Unfortunately, not many Chinese people know of its existence.

    Karl Marx's name was known by almost everyone in China.

    However, the fact that he graduated from Heidelberg University was probably not a known fact amongst its ten thousand people.

    "The other one is Gao Shaojie, a professor in the Interventional Department at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University," Su Yun said.

    "Ah!" This time, Sister Zhao had a reaction.

    Before Su Yun said that, Sister Zhao thought that Gao Shaojie was the Department Chief of a major hospital.

    The township hospitals below came to Sea City General Hospital for further studies. All of them were very impressive. It was no wonder that Sister Zhao had misjudged them.

    "Impressive, isn't it? I'll observe the boss while he does the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction scans. If not, I'll report to you when I'm done," Su Yun quickly said, running back to see Zheng Ren do the reconstruction.

    Sister Zhao looked at the people present in a daze. She did not know what Heidelberg University was. However, the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University was the top medical university in the entire province.

    A professor leading a group definitely had the title of Deputy Director, but he had actually come to Sea City? No wonder he was puzzled.

    Sister Zhao felt relieved in her heart but was not convinced. Two months ago, Zheng Ren had done the 4-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction. She felt that he was already pretty good at it then.

    However, she did not expect that two months later, she would get vertigo seeing him do it again.

    This did not feel fair to her.

    After taking a few more glances, Sister Zhao still felt that her brain was full of mush and her stomach was churning. It was the same feeling as car sickness.

    She quickly closed her eyes and did not dare to look anymore.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 452: Guarding the Boss’s Assets

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In less than an hour, Zheng Ren completed the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction scans.

    Looking at the fine, spider-web-like capillaries, both Professor Rudolf Wagner and Gao Shaojie were dumbfounded.

    Could this still be done?

    It was probably useless to embolize the prostate artery. After all, there were so many other branches of blood supply. Simply embolizing the prostate artery would be useless.

    "Boss, this..." Professor Rudolf Wagner hesitated.

    The more he understood, the more he knew how difficult it was.

    The patient's condition did not seem suitable for surgery. The professor's mood suddenly sank.

    "What do you want to say?" Zheng Ren crossed his arms. He supported his chin with his hand and looked carefully at the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction.

    "Can you do it?" The professor saw that Zheng Ren was deep in thought and had neither confirmed nor denied it. There was still a glimmer of hope in his heart.

    "I can definitely do it," Su Yun said from the side. "It's not that difficult, is it, boss?"

    "Yes, it's not too difficult." Zheng Ren finally decided.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner and Gao Shaojie were dumbfounded.

    This was not too difficult?

    Was there anything more difficult?

    However, when they thought about the process of Zheng Ren performing TIPS surgery, they could not help but believe it was possible.

    "Boss, let's go back and look at the scans. We'll work on it later. Sister Zhao hasn't eaten yet," Su Yun was more understanding of the situation and said this to Zheng Ren.

    It was only then that Zheng Ren gathered his thoughts and did not continue immersing himself in mental simulations of how to tackle the surgery.

    He stood up with a gentle and confident smile on his face. He walked up to Sister Zhao, bowed, and said, "Sister Zhao, thank you. I'm sorry for always coming over to trouble you."

    "Boss, you're too hypocritical. Let me tell you. I'm the one who has to ask Sister Zhao for favors, okay? When have you ever been polite to me?" Su Yun did not miss any opportunity to poke fun at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren felt that what Su Yun said made sense. However, he still had to express his gratitude.

    "It's alright." Sister Zhao waved her hand. "I'll take my break. I was watching you do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction scans and got a little distracted."

    "Sister, I've ordered your meal for you. I've sent the order number to your phone. It'll probably be delivered in three to five minutes," Su Yun said. "Well, we won't bother you anymore and leave first. I'll have to trouble you again next time. "

    "Get lost," Sister Zhao said to Su Yun with a smile.

    Su Yun's popularity with women was really amazing. He was successful in everything.

    The few of them returned to the emergency ward. Everyone was silent on the way back.

    Zheng Ren was thinking about the surgical procedures. He played the mental simulation a few times in his mind and felt that it was not difficult.

    Su Yun was thinking about publishing the article on prostate interventional embolization. Zheng Ren would be the first author. The surgery should be Zheng Ren's first creation.

    This was unimportant for now. The most important thing was the report on the TIPS surgery. How could he safely do it without being intercepted? Once the professor had evil intentions... No, it would take a lot of thought to nip them in the bud.

    As a dog that licked, although only on the operating table, Su Yun was really flawless. Not only did she have to lick, but she also had to protect all of the boss's private property.

    The newly created surgical methods were the most important assets for doctors.

    Of course, Su Yun did not mind adding his own name to the surgical method.

    On the other hand, Professor Rudolf Wagner and Gao Shaojie seemed to be a little uneasy and distracted.

    Their standards were very high, especially the professor's. He was one of the top in the world.

    The patient's prostate was reconstructed with the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction. The spiderweb-like capillaries displayed made them fearful.

    Such capillaries could not be embolized with the existing guide wire and catheter.

    However, Zheng Ren and Su Yun said that they could do it. It was not difficult!

    Gao Shaojie had his doubts. Should he go home and prepare for portal hypertension and stubborn ascites, or stay here and watch Zheng Ren do the prostate embolism surgery.

    Adults never liked to choose. They always wanted it all!

    In the corridor, Gao Shaojie deliberately slowed down his pace. He fell behind and took out his cell phone to make a call.

    "Li Jianguo, it's me."

    "Huh? Hurry up and return home!"

    "I'm not coming back for the time being. Tell Teacher Li and Teacher Liu to prepare the patients who need TIPS surgery."

    "I'll make a call on that side. You leave the medical records."

    "No bargaining. This matter is very important!"

    With that, Gao Shaojie hung up. After pondering for a moment, he began to contact the two professors who had a good relationship with the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    Gao Shaojie really humbled himself. In order to stay in Sea City General Hospital to watch a prostate embolism surgery, he had promised a lot. He half-jokingly and half-seriously asked his two colleagues to help him find a few patients who needed TIPS surgery.

    Wang Qiang stood to the side, looking at Gao Shaojie in a daze.

    Was Teacher Gao crazy? Why was he making so many promises? Moreover, he only wanted to watch a prostate interventional embolization surgery that he would probably never do in his entire life.

    Seeing Wang Qiang's confused look, Gao Shaojie sighed and patted his shoulder. He had a thousand words in his heart but when it came to talking, he could not say a word.

    Some things could only be understood when one stood at a certain height.

    Wang Qiang did know how to perform interventional surgery.

    However, in Gao Shaojie's opinion, he only knew the motions. Wang Qiang might not be able to perform surgeries that were slightly more difficult.

    This was also the general attitude of all interventional doctors in the country. After all, only twenty years had passed since the introduction of interventional treatment into China.

    There was not an accumulation of experiences and techniques across generations.

    He did not expect that a weirdo like Zheng Ren would appear so quickly! He was a beast!

    There were some things that even if he told Wang Qiang, he would not understand.

    Wang Qiang was stunned for a moment. He could not understand the meaning behind Gao Shaojie's sigh and pat on his shoulder.

    "Teacher Gao, how many more days do you want to stay here?" The two of them faced each other and did not speak. It was awkward. Wang Qiang held his words in for a few seconds before speaking up.

    "I'll leave after seeing the prostate interventional embolization." Gao Shaojie put his phone away and turned around to walk toward the emergency ward.

    "Can it really be embolized? Teacher Gao, I've never heard of such a thing." Wang Qiang voiced out the doubts in his heart.

    "In the past, there was no such surgical method," Gao Shaojie said. "The prostatic supply vessels and the effect of prostate artery embolization are similar to non-embolizing. It mainly relies on the capillaries to maintain the hyperplasia of the prostate tissue. A while ago, there was some scientific research in the Capital. It was said to have solved this difficult problem."

    "Ah?"

    "I was focused on the various interventional treatments for the liver, so I wasn't really interested in the prostate and didn't pay attention. I only heard that it was done by a doctor in a small hospital." Gao Shaojie's voice became erratic.

    Wang Qiang felt goosebumps on his back.

    Gao Shaojie's tone seemed to be hinting at something.

    Wang Qiang knew what he was hinting at. But...was this true?

    A brand-new interventional procedure was actually performed by a Chief Resident from Sea City General Hospital's emergency department?!
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    At Sea City General Hospital, the TIPS surgery had been successfully completed.

    Zheng Ren was preparing the foreign patient who had came into Asia for surgery to undergo prostate interventional embolization.

    On the other side of the world in the Mayo Clinic, Mu Tao was holding hiscell phone in a daze.

    He had been maintaining this posture for several hours, with no signs that he would move.

    Like a postmodernist statue, Mu Tao stared at his phone in a daze.

    The live broadcast of the surgery had long finished. Many doctors went offline one after another.

    Those who could understand the surgery...were none.

    Those who knew how TIPS surgery was performed expressed their confusion and admiration for the surgeons in the live broadcast room.

    Those who did not know about TIPS surgery would be completely lost. From the late stage of cirrhosis to the gradual disappearance of the portal azygos devascularization operation. From the beginning when the endoscope first appeared, it took eight hours to perform a tumor operation. Until now, this was how almost all endoscope surgeries had been performed.

    The development of technology and techniques had changed the environment for surgeons.

    Especially with the construction of high-speed trains and the increase in the number of airports, it had shortened the distance between small and medium-sized cities in the country, provincial cities, the Capital, and Shanghai.

    Now, it was difficult to be a doctor in a minor hospital, especially as a surgeon.

    Twenty years ago, there were countless patients in every city who could be used as practice and allow a surgeon to hone their skills as a primary surgeon.

    Now however...

    Those who could receive minimally invasive treatment with a chance of survival would usually opt for that. The old chief physicians who had poor eyesight gradually lost their surgeries.

    The doctors in the surgical broadcast room recalled their poast. Back then, when they performed portal vein devascularization surgery, it was considered a major surgery. They thought about how much blood one would lose and how difficult it was to recover after the surgery. All of this was vivid in everyone's mind.

    But now, a single TIPS surgery could actually be done so quickly?

    In the past, all kinds of complications after TIPS surgery were difficult to resolve, especially hepatic encephalopathy. The mortality rate after surgery was even higher than portal-azygos vein devascularization surgery. Many people thought that there was no need for TIPS surgery at all.

    But now, it took less than half an hour to conduct one TIPS surgery!

    Even if it was appendicitis, one TIPS surgery in half an hour could be considered to be at the level of an attending physician.

    What the f*ck!

    It was like an unending banquet.

    The live broadcast room was bustling with discussions. The doctors who knew or did not know about the TIPS surgery chatted idly, sighed emotionally before they finally dispersed.

    Only Mu Tao, who knew the most about TIPS surgery and had fought hard for it, was left alone in a room in a foreign land. He felt cold and alone.

    He felt a chill all over his body. It was an indescribable fear.

    Mu Tao had been a top student since he was young. He was also considered the cream of the crop. He had always been the one who looked down on the other students, the common folk.

    However, this TIPS surgery had made Mu Tao lose all sense of superiority.

    Even in the Imperial City, he had never been so afraid and fearful before. This was also the case when he had been defeated by a young doctor from Sea City and lost the qualification to perform a prostate interventional embolization.

    Initially, after seeing the medical standards of Mayo Clinic, Mu Tao felt that this was the best anyone could get. After five years of hard work, he should be able to get close to or even surpass the standards of Mayo Clinic.

    Of course, he could only reach the current standard upheld by Mayo Clinic now.

    After all, there were countless smart people who were researching new technologies here. Every new technique did not lack patients needed to receive treatment.

    In a few years, Mu Tao was not sure how Mayo Clinic would be able to perfect the TIPS surgery.

    However, in less than a few years...

    The surgeons in the live broadcast room had long condensed the complexities of TIPS surgery into looking like a common surgical method. This kind of dimensional reduction was absolutely revolutionary!

    In less than half an hour, the punctures were casually completed without any difficulties.

    It was the casualness of it all that made Mu Tao shudder.

    It was not the advancement in equipment and technology, but rather an advancement of concept and methods. 

    Mu Tao, who was originally full of ambition and energy, was prepared to work hard in Mayo Clinic for half a year. Recalling this made all his efforts seem in vain.

    Even if he learned it himself and surpassed Mayo Clinic five years later, a brand new technique would probably emerge.

    What should he do then?

    Mu Tao was helpless.

    ..

    At Horqin Right Middle Banner of Inner Mongolia, the intervention doctor was extremely excited.

    He held the phone in his hand. A flame was burning in his chest, practically engulfing him.

    He would be returning all the medical equipment he had requested for today.

    With his connections in Horqin Right Middle Banner of Inner Mongolia, to be able to borrow proper equipment was already a feat in itself. 

    It would not take long.

    Early this morning, he was wiping the dust off the machine to make it look brand-new. When he went to return it, a notification tone began to blare from his phone's speakers.

    This was something he had specially set up.

    This specific ringtone would cause his adrenaline and dopamine to surge whenever it sounded.

    The surgery's live broadcast room was live!

    The interventional doctor quickly turned on his cell phone and set up the professional camera equipment. He prayed in his heart.

    It had to be an interventional surgery. It had to be.

    God did not disappoint those who were willing!

    It was an interventional surgery and the most difficult of all the interventional surgeries, the TIPS surgery!

    The interventional doctor recorded the entire TIPS surgery's procedures. He also noticed that in the patient's medical profile, in addition to the usual information, there was also the liver's diffusion-weighted MRI.

    A diffusion-weighted MRI of the liver?

    Could this be an important thing for the surgery?

    To be honest, the interventional doctor could not comprehend how the surgeons in the surgery's live broadcast room completed the TIPS surgery.

    Everyone who said the surgeon was relying on luck to complete the surgery did not realize he was making it look as easy as cutting a subcutaneous lipoma.

    This level of skill was not something that the interventional doctor could understand.

    He was lucky enough to record the entire process. There were screenshots of the patient's information before the surgery.

    As if he was holding the world's most precious treasure, the interventional doctor began to study it.

    In the hospital, he was an exception.

    But he did not give up on himself. He just went with the flow.

    He was still trying hard to better himself but did not know where to start.

    The surgery live broadcast room gave him the solution. The interventional medicine doctor was determined to move in this direction, no matter how difficult or far it was.

    He also knew that he would never be able to reach the level of the surgeon in the surgery live broadcast room. However, that was unimportant.

    He had never thought of comparing himself to anyone. He only wanted to learn and master more knowledge and surgical methods.

    A few days ago, the patient with lower gastrointestinal bleeding had been transferred out of the ICU. He had recovered and was discharged from the hospital. This was the best recognition for him!

    Once there was one, there would be a second time.

    The interventional doctor threw the equipment aside. He did not have the time to return the equipment at all as he began to study the TIPS surgery.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Returning to the emergency ward, Zheng Ren brought up the patient's 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction films on the computer and started to look at them frame by frame.

    The truth was that Zheng Ren did not need to look at them in such detail anymore. However, Professor Rudolf Wagner and Gao Shaojie were by his side. They had a million questions in their hearts, so he still had to explain it to them.

    The emergency ward's office was suddenly felt like a university campus.

    Zheng Ren was like an old professor who sat in the middle of the room. Next to him was a professor from Heidelberg University and a professor from The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    The two took turns to ask questions, arguing and mocking each other.

    At the moment, they only cared about discussing the patient's condition. There was no care for formalities or academic status.

    Although Chang Yue was very unhappy with this kind of argument happening in front of her, she could only accommodate it and go to the ward to inform the patient's family.

    Su Yun sat at the back, holding his phone in his hands. From time to time, he would raise his head and glance at the scans.

    While they were discussing, Zheng Ren's cellphone rang.

    "Chief Physician Pan, what's the matter?"

    "Okay, I'm in the ward. You can let the patient come in."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren hung up.

    "Which patient is this?" Su Yun raised his head and asked.

    "Appendicitis," Zheng Ren said casually.

    "Oh, then you do your thing. I'll bring Yang Lei to perform the surgery," Su Yun said. "I should be able to handle it without you."

    It was only an appendicitis. Su Yun's skills were enough. There was no need for Zheng Ren to be there.

    Moreover, there were two people staring at the computer screen. Zheng Ren would not be able to leave even if he wanted to.

    However, this patient was a call from Chief Physician Pan. Someone must have informed him about the incident.

    It was better for Zheng Ren to do the surgery as a form of respect for Chief Physician Pan. Furthermore, he could also give the patient's family an explanation.

    Chief surgeons, especially those who were already famous, would face this kind of problem.

    Soon, someone appeared at the door.

    It was a very young woman who came in with a girl who looked around the age of eighteen to nineteen years old.

    She knocked on the door and asked gently, "Is Chief Zheng here?"

    "That's me." Zheng Ren stood up and left the computer, a professional smile on his face.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was a little annoyed and thought that Zheng Ren was wasting his talents. However, he did not dare complain to Zheng Ren. Subconsciously, the professor had already regarded Zheng Ren as his superior.

    Although this feeling had not appeared for many years, it was almost forgotten by Professor Rudolf Wagner to the banks of the Danube River.

    "Hello, Doctor Zheng. Chief Physician Pan asked me to come over." The young woman was graceful, gentle, and elegant, warming people's hearts at the sight of her.

    Her actual age should be much older than she looked. Her daughter was already eighteen or nineteen years old, while she herself looked like she was only in her early 30s.

    The mother and daughter duo looked like each other's siblings.

    The girl behind her was holding her stomach with one hand and her cell phone with the other.

    Zheng Ren nodded and said, "You should head to the pharmacy first. I'll do a physical examination..."

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren prepared to start the physical examination.

    "There's no need for that. Here are the test results." The young woman did not notice Zheng Ren's expression and actions. She smiled slightly and took out a stack of test results from her handbag.

    "The preoperative examination has been done. Everything that needs to be done has already been settled," the young woman continued.

    Zheng Ren frowned. He took the test results from the young woman's hand and flipped through them.

    The fact was that this was just a process. The System's panel in the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's vision had already marked the patient's condition. It was a fallopian tube pregnancy.

    Clinically, it was referred to as an ectopic pregnancy.

    Eggs in the uterus beyond their usual position usually caused abnormal pregnancy growths. Also known as 'ectopic pregnancy', it was more commonly known as tubal pregnancy.

    The cause is often due to the tubal cavity or surrounding inflammation, causing the lumen to not be smooth and hindering the normal operation of fertile eggs, causing it to go into the tubal, implantation and development happening there that resulted in tubal pregnancy miscarriages or ruptures. During the miscarriage or rupture, there were often no obvious symptoms beforehand. There only might have been menopause symptoms, abdominal pain, or slight vaginal bleeding.

    Once the tubal ruptured and bled, it could cause other complications that would lead to the patient's death.

    The biggest headache was the right tubal pregnancy pain and the location of the Myers point was relatively close to the women's acute appendicitis to exclude the possibility of ectopic pregnancy.

    This little patient...

    Zheng Ren's brain was working at high speed. He was figuring out all the possibilities in explaining the patient's condition to her family. 

    "Su Yun, come here for a while," Zheng Ren said.

    "Oh." Su Yun blew at his fringe. The girl who was playing with her phone seemed to sense Su Yun's pheromones. Her eyes lit up as she stared intently at Su Yun.

    "Go for a physical examination. She's missed some of the examinations so we'll need to conduct them." Zheng Ren tried his best to minimize diagnosis and examination of ectopic pregnancy.

    However, he did not expect the young woman to be furious when she heard what he said.

    "Do you want to do a urine test to check if I'm pregnant?" The young woman's voice was a little sharp.

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    What was going on?

    Under normal circumstances, whether it was in the out-patient clinic or the emergency department, a urine pregnancy test and a b-scan of the right lower abdomen would be conducted during the physical examination and routine blood examination.

    The out-patient had even gone through rare examinations like hepatitis-B, syphilis, and AIDS. However, there was no urine pregnancy test. Zheng Ren's initial suspicions were now flaring up.

    It was the family who was refusing to get this checked!

    Moreover, she was refusing with such a firm tone, as if about to turn hostile at any time... Perhaps, she was already defensive about the whole ordeal.

    "It's just standard procedure." Zheng Ren did not raise his voice, using his usual tone to minimize the hidden meaning of the urine test to check for early pregnancy.

    Only then did Su Yun realize that this son of a b*tch Zheng Ren was trying to make him use his charms again so that he could calm the young woman down so that she would calm down.

    This kind of thing had already happened again and again. Su Yun still felt a little nauseous when he recalled the cross-dressing big shot from a few days ago.

    "What exactly do you mean! Ruo Ning has always been very well-behaved. Besides, I've also been accompanying her while she was in the Provincial Capital. All of you want to give her a urine test for early pregnancy. What exactly are you trying to do!?" The young woman's willow-like eyebrows were furrowed. She was very aggressive.

    If Zheng Ren did not have the System, he would have already given up.

    After all, ectopic pregnancy was not as common as appendicitis. Under normal circumstances, it was considered quite a coincidence to encounter this case once a month.

    However, Zheng Ren had no doubts about the System's diagnosis this time.

    This patient could not be so easily compromised by the patient's family and just dragged onto the operating stage.

    It was not that Zheng Ren could not perform gynecological surgery. After all, there were still three master-level skill books in the System that were useless.

    However, if he went on stage assuming it was acute appendicitis and discovered that it was an ectopic pregnancy after opening it, no one could bear the responsibility for this mistake!

    Faced with the young woman's anger and criticism, Zheng Ren shook his head. "It's just standard procedure. I hope you can understand that."

    "Standard procedure?!" The young woman snorted. "The doctors in the Provincial Capital all say that it's acute appendicitis!"
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    "The Provincial Capital? Was it The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University?" Gao Shaojie suddenly raised his head and asked.

    Although he had devoted himself to the study of 64-row CT reconstruction, the argument was so intense that it was impossible not to listen in.

    They were all old doctors in the clinic. They had never eaten pork before, but they had seen pigs run.

    After listening to a few sentences, Gao Shaojie understood the general situation.

    There was faint anger in Gao Shaojie's heart. It was not much but it was still there.

    How dare you speak to Chief Zheng like that? Who gave you the right to do so!

    At this moment, Gao Shaojie had unknowingly treated himself as Zheng Ren's student and wanted to protect his master's dignity. These were the feelings in his heart.

    The young woman saw Gao Shaojie's scholarly demeanor and could not help but feel a little discouraged.

    However, she was still unconvinced and called out a name.

    "I know him." Gao Shaojie picked up his phone and called a number.

    "Little Jiang, it's Gao Shaojie."

    "There's a little girl, not even in her twenties. Did you diagnose her with acute appendicitis?"

    "Yes, wait a moment."

    As he spoke, Gao Shaojie looked at the young woman and asked, "What's the patient's surname?"

    "Zhang," the young woman answered without thinking.

    "Zhang Ruoning," Gao Shaojie said. "How did you come up with this diagnosis? You didn't even screened for an ectopic pregnancy, but you dared to say the diagnosis is acute appendicitis?! Is this what your Department Chief taught his students to do?"

    "Yes, I got it. "

    After he said that, Gao Shaojie hung up the phone.

    "Doctor Jiang said that he suggested a urine test for early pregnancy and also issued a test sheet but you refused," Gao Shaojie said lightly. "Moreover, the diagnosis given by The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University was acute appendicitis but they said they were uncertain if that was actually the case."

    The young woman was stunned.

    She had indeed taken her child to The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University yesterday to see a doctor. The whole process was no different from what Gao Shaojie had said.

    The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University refused to admit the child into the hospital after she refused to let her take the early pregnancy urine test. This matter could not be pushed, so she brought the child back.

    After they returned, they went to Sea City General Hospital. While processing the documents, the process was very smooth. However, they were now stuck in the hands of a young doctor.

    Who was this Doctor Zheng? With just a word, a random person beside him could make a phone call and confirm Sea City General Hospital's standard procedure!

    He was not an ordinary person.

    The young woman's expression turned ugly. However, she was not a pushover. The criticism earlier had made her hit her limits.

    With a cold snort, the young woman picked up the phone and dialed a number.

    Zheng Ren felt very bored. This was not a battle of power. What was the point of calling people over and over again? If they could not perform the surgery, they could not. That was just how it was.

    "Chief Xiao, it's Shen Xiaomin. Yes, I called you this morning."

    "I contacted Chief Physician Pan but Doctor Zheng from the emergency ward refuses to allow my daughter to be admitted into the hospital."

    "Okay."

    After saying that, Shen Xiaomin held the phone in her hand and handed it to Zheng Ren. "It's a call from Hospital Director Xiao."

    Zheng Ren felt very helpless and could only take the phone from the young woman's hand.

    "Hello, Hospital Director Xiao."

    "Oh, the patient is missing an examination. We can't rule out the possibility of an ectopic pregnancy."

    "No, she refuses to be admitted into the hospital to conduct this examination. The test results in her hand are also relatively complete. They are all recent but still lacking in differential diagnosis."

    "If you really want to do it, you can go to the General Surgery Department. Director Xiao, this is a violation of medical principles!"

    Zheng Ren's answer was very firm. Su Yun stood to the side, a little dazed.

    In the General Surgery Department, this kind of thing was not common. It happened once or twice a year. Judging from the gentle and virtuous look on the young lady's face, it did not seem like... Ahem. Well, it was impossible to tell from her looks. He was not a fortune-teller.

    However, he was rejecting the Hospital Director's request just like that? Was this not courting death?

    The young lady Shen Xiaomin did not expect Zheng Ren to reject even Hospital Director Xiao's request. Her face was flushed red as she pointed at Zheng Ren and trembled slightly.

    Zheng Ren felt that she now looked similar to the patient who had pneumonia complicated with pleural effusion earlier today.

    Perhaps their status and starting points in life were different. However, the distrust in the depths of their hearts was the same.

    Zheng Ren handed the phone to Shen Xiaomin and said seriously, "I need to conduct the test. If I can't do it, I won't do the surgery."

    "You're not the only one who knows how to do the surgery in Sea City General Hospital!" Shen Xiaomin said through gritted teeth.

    "Then you can do whatever you want. But I'll advise you for the patient's sake, it's better to complete the relevant examinations so that a complete diagnosis can be made," Zheng Ren said.

    Shen Xiaomin's face turned even redder, her eyes filled with tears. "It's impossible! I've been accompanying Ruoning in the Provincial Capital. I know what she does every day! It's just appendicitis. You... You...bully!"

    Huh...

    At this moment, Zheng Ren was most grateful to the System's diagnosis.

    If not for the fact that the System never made a mistake in its diagnosis...

    If it was not for the fact that the System had diagnosed the patient as having ectopic pregnancy...

    At this moment, Zheng Ren would probably already be on his knees.

    The young woman was like a cuckoo crying blood, causing people to feel pity for her.

    However, Zheng Ren knew that even if he did nothing, there was a high probability that it would be a huge shock when he went on stage. Therefore, he was very determined and unmoved by the young woman's grievances.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was not moved by her tears, Shen Xiaomin pulled Zhang Ruoning out of the emergency ward.

    Zheng Ren sighed.

    "Boss, you really have a heart of stone," Su Yun said at the side.

    At the same time, Chang Yue nodded. This was a rare sight.

    Everyone was moved by the young woman's tears.

    "Go to the General Surgery Department and see if you want to go on stage. If you do, follow and take a look," Zheng Ren said.

    "I'm really curious," Su Yun said casually. "Boss, what are you gonna do now?"

    "I need to report this matter to Chief Physician Pan," Zheng Ren said. "After all, Chief Physician Pan was the one who called for me to take this case. I guess the old chief didn't see the patient and the test results before sending her over."

    "Are you asking Chief Physician Pan to take the blame? Let me tell you, I haven't settled the score with you for asking me to do the patient's check-up just now!" Su Yun suddenly remembered that Zheng Ren had conned him.

    "Whatever. I'm going to find Chief Physician Pan." Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders like Rudolf Wagner and walked out of the emergency ward's office.

    Zheng Ren went downstairs and came to Chief Physician Pan's office in the emergency department. He knocked on the door.

    "Please come in," Chief Physician Pan's familiar voice chimed through the door. 

    Zheng Ren pushed the door open and went in. He sat obediently on the chair right opposite his desk and reported the whole incident to him.

    Sure enough, just as Zheng Ren had guessed, Chief Physician Pan had only received a call from the Hospital Director and did not know anything else.

    After the report was done, Chief Pan was silent for a few seconds. His fingers gently tapped on the 'Guan Awl Chapter'. The rhythm was somewhat familiar to Zheng Ren.

    "You did the right thing regarding this matter." Chief Pan quickly concluded. He stood firmly on Zheng Ren's side. "I'll report to Chief Xiao. Remember, I'm not allowing you to do this surgery."
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    Su Yun walked out of the emergency ward and heard footsteps behind him. She carefully identified the footsteps and smiled. Suddenly, he stopped walking.

    With his back against the wall and one leg propping him from behind, he whistled at Chang Yue who was standing behind him then.

    "Girl, why are you following me?"

    "Can't you be more serious?" Chang Yue said with a look of disdain.

    "Then tell me honestly." Su Yun was not moved be her words at all. He blew back at his fringe. "Do you have bad intentions for following me?"

    "Just shut up!" Chang Yue growled in a low voice.

    Su Yun spread his hands.

    "I feel that there's something wrong with Chief Zheng today. I'll go up with you to take a look," Chang Yue said very seriously.

    "What's wrong?" Su Yun asked with a smile.

    "Chief Zheng is usually a slow-witted person who doesn't know how to joke and has no hobbies. He's just like a block of wood. However, I don't think he's a rigid person," Chang Yue told him. "In the process of diagnosis and treatment, there are many times when Chief Zheng will be flexible. "However, I don't know why he was so determined this time."

    "Oh, I didn't know that you had such high IQ and know how to reason. Are you famous detective Chang Yue?" Su Yun teased.

    "Hmm? You're still not convinced?" Chang Yue glanced at Su Yun. "I'll treat you to a drink after work tonight. Shall we?"

    Su Yun never thought that he would be afraid.

    Whether it was the surgery or drinking, he never thought that such a thing would happen before he came to the emergency department.

    However, surgery was now watching Zheng Ren ride off into the distance. Drinking... He really could not beat Chang Yue in drinking.

    Su Yun needed to think of something else. After being outdrank by Chang Yue once, there could not be a second time.

    "I'm serious so you should be too." Su Yun flipped the conversation over faster than flipping through a book. "I think you're right, so I'm quite curious. My intuition tells me that the girl should have an ectopic pregnancy."

    "Intuition?"

    "My woman's intuition." Su Yun was smug.

    "You're speaking nonsense." Chang Yue knew that he was joking. "Let's go and take a look."

    The two of them walked quickly to the General Surgery Department. Chang Yue hesitated for a moment before Su Yun said, "This way."

    After saying that, he led Chang Yue to the department's second entrance.

    "That bastard Liu Tianxing has already been pissed off by the boss till he's gotten liver cancer. Didn't you know about that?" Su Yun said.

    "I didn't." Chang Yue was confused.

    In the hospital, Chang Yue did not have many contacts. She just went to work every day. The colleagues she had contact with were only a few rotten garlic in the emergency ward. She could only go to the cafeteria at noon to talk with her other colleagues. However, she did not have time to chat with them as they hurriedly finished their meals.

    Zheng Ren found out that Liu Tianxing had liver cancer from Ding Zhongtai. However, he did not tell anyone else.

    Su Yun and Chang Yue were two completely different types of people. There was almost no gossip that he did not know about in the entire hospital.

    "You don't even look like a woman at all." Su Yun snorted.

    "Are you a man? You look like a woman," Chang Yue shot back. "You're even prettier than me and love to gossip. Oh, that's right, you also have a woman's intuition."

    Su Yun wanted to retort. There were many people who were prettier than her. That was quite normal. It was not normal to be uglier than her. However, Chang Yue had the ultimate weapon. Was she not satisfied? "I'm not satisfied," someone said at the table.

    Su Yun thought for a moment and swallowed his words.

    'Really... I'll never speak to this woman again,' Su Yun thought to himself.

    The two of them tiptoed to the second entrance of the General Surgery Department and stole a peek.

    Shen Xiaomin had already completed the hospitalization procedures and was recording the basic information so that the surgery could be signed off.

    "Actually, I don't think that girl is in too much pain. Did you notice that she's been playing with her phone?" Chang Yue whispered.

    "Of course," Su Yun said, "However, no one can stop her family from doing the surgery."

    "Tell me, why didn't she do an early pregnancy urine test?"

    "It's just a guess but I feel like people are unwilling to admit it. What else can there be?" Su Yun was well-informed. He hit the nail on the head and said, "You don't even know the faces of those so-called rich families. All of them think they're something with their hundred years worth of inheritance. What utter bullsh*t!"

    "There are still ninety-nine years left to one hundred," Chang Yue said jokingly, a rare occurrence.

    "That's more or less what you mean," Su Yun said. "My premonition is getting stronger and stronger. I'm going to the operating theater to take a look. Are you coming?"

    "Can I go in?"

    "With me around, it'll be no problem. Just don't talk." Su Yun smiled as he said softly, "This woman takes good care of herself. If she didn't have such a grown-up daughter while being named Shen Xiaomin, I would definitely think that she's the sister of my friend named Shen Xiaoou."

    "Let her work a few night shifts. I guarantee that she will look like she's sixty-one years old in a year," Chang Yue said.

    "Eh? Su Yun? What are you doing here?" Department Chief Sun suddenly appeared behind the two and asked.

    "Department Chief Sun, we're here to take a look and learn from the advanced clinical management of the General Surgery Department," Su Yun said without thinking.

    "I was just about to call Chief Zheng when I saw you. Come with me, Su Yun." Department Chief Sun's expression was very serious. He brought Su Yun straight to his office.

    Su Yun brought Chang Yue in. Department Chief Sun glanced at Chang Yue twice before staring at Su Yun.

    "It's okay. We're both doctors in the same department." Su Yun knew what Department Chief Sun was trying to hint at, so he said, "Department Chief Sun, is there something wrong?"

    "Yes... The TIPS surgery. When can the patient's stent be removed?" Department Chief Sun asked.

    "Department Chief Sun, let's talk about serious matters. We don't have time to talk nonsense." Su Yun sat down, an impatient look on his face as he crossed his legs.

    "Ahem." Department Chief Sun was a little embarrassed.

    After a moment of silence, Department Chief Sun decided to get straight to the point. Su Yun's mouth was too vicious. Moreover, his strange appearance here seemed to be consistent with his own guess.

    "Su Yun, I'll just tell it to you straight then," Department Chief Sun continued to blabber out of habit.

    He had no choice. He was a shrewd old man. He could not directly say what he meant. It was normal for him to keep his words on the tip of his tongue. It was difficult for him to accept the way Su Yun and Zheng Ren communicated.

    Su Yun had a look of disdain on his face.

    "Ahem." Director Sun pretended to cough twice before he said seriously, "Ever since Zheng Ren went to the emergency department and Chief Physician Pan opened up the emergency ward, the emergency appendices and gallbladders in the General Surgery Department are almost non-existent."

    "Yes."

    "Hospital Director Xiao called me today and asked me to take in an emergency appendicitis patient for surgery treatment." Department Chief Sun said, "I took a look at the out-patient clinic list and found that it was basically complete. I was wondering why Hospital Director Xiao didn't ask Chief Physician Pan to do it."

    "You did well. What else could it be?" Su Yun said.

    "Don't joke around." When Department Chief Sun saw Su Yun's attitude, he realized that there was a problem and immediately asked, "Let me ask you this, has this patient been to the emergency ward beforehand."

    "Yes, she has." Su Yun's tone had a hint of laziness. "What's wrong?"

    "Why didn't Zheng Ren perform the surgery?"

    "We don't know how to perform gynecological surgeries."

    "What!" Department Chief Sun's pupils immediately dilated, becoming dim.
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    "Hey, Department Chief Sun, you don't have to be so shocked." Su Yun keenly observed the changes in Department Chief Sun and was also shocked. He was just joking. He did not want to scare Department Chief Sun into having a heart attack.

    Su Yun was not worried about Department Chief Sun. It was the fact that he had to be rescued. It was annoying.

    "So there really is a problem!" Department Chief Sun clenched his right fist and hammered his left. "I knew it. Nothing good will come out of this!"

    "How can you say that?" Su Yun was displeased. Like the Chief Director, he looked disapprovingly at Department Chief Sun.

    Department Chief Sun was also a coward. Otherwise, he would not have been suppressed by Liu Tianxing back then or kneeled so quickly after meeting Zheng Ren.

    Now, he did not burst out in anger when faced with Su Yun's strange words. After all, such a big matter was like a guillotine hanging around his neck. Department Chief Sun did not have the mood to care about Su Yun.

    Department Chief Sun sighed. "If Chief Zheng doesn't perform the surgery, does he suspect that the patient has an ectopic pregnancy?"

    "That's right, Department Chief Sun. If you want to say it, the older you are, the wiser you become. My boss doesn't want to do it because of that. You're really bold. You're much better than him." Su Yun spoke with a strange tone.

    Department Chief Sun cursed in his heart as he muttered to himself.

    Su Yun smiled and glanced at Chang Yue but did not say anything.

    After a long time, Department Chief Sun took out his phone.

    "Hospital Director Xiao, I'm..."

    "Yes, yes." Department Chief Sun could not help but bow his waist in front of the phone, as if Hospital Director Xiao was standing right in front of him. "However, the patient didn't do the urine test and ultrasound. I'm just worried."

    "Okay, then I'll go find Chief Su to help me take a look."

    "Okay, okay. If there are any problems during the surgery, I'll report them back to you immediately."

    After saying that, Department Chief Sun hung up the phone and subconsciously wiped the non-existent sweat on his forehead.

    "Su Yun, what did Chief Zheng say to Hospital Director Xiao at that time?" Department Chief Sun suddenly asked.

    "He said that it doesn't conform to standard diagnosis and treatment procedures to skip the test, so he wouldn't perform the surgery," Su Yun said.

    Department Chief Sun broke into a sweat. This Zheng Ren was really awesome. He dared to go against the Director's instructions?

    This kind of surgery, because of the Director's looming figure, was actually not very risky. There was an extremely low probability that it would lead to serious complications but even if the sky fell, Hospital Director Xiao would be the first person to bear the brunt of it.

    Zheng Ren...was really goddamn amazing!

    In any case, Department Chief Sun did not dare to offend Hospital Director Xiao on this matter.

    After a few seconds of lamentation, Department Chief Sun immediately picked up his phone and called the Chief Surgeon of the obstetrics and gynecology department, Chief Su.

    After informing Chief Su, he was slightly relieved.

    Soon, a young doctor came knocking on the door and said that the patient had already been sent up.

    Department Chief Sun stood up and glanced at Su Yun.

    He wanted to chase Su Yun away. Su Yun understood and smiled. "Let's go together."

    "Huh?"

    "I'm a little curious," Su Yun said. "It was originally a small surgery but after all this trouble, I really want to go and take a look."

    Department Chief Sun was helpless. Even if Liu Tianxing was standing there, he had no right not to let people watch the surgery. That would be too overbearing, and it would also seem like he had ulterior motives.

    Chang Yue was a little timid as she followed Department Chief Sun onto the operating stage. She pulled on the sleeves of Su Yun's white coat and whispered, "Where do I go to change my clothes? What do I need to pay attention to?"

    "Of course, I'm going to the women's changing room to change my clothes. However, if you want to go to the men's changing room, I'll call for you after Department Chief Sun leaves."

    Seeing that Chang Yue's expression was dark as if she was about to fly into a rage, Su Yun immediately smiled and changed his words. "Go to the women's changing room to change your clothes. Just put on your hat and mask. There's no need to rush. I'll wait for you in the corridor in a while. Just follow me. Is this your first time in the operating theater?"

    "I've been there when I was an intern." Chang Yue did not lose her temper. Su Yun was very good at controlling his emotions. He was stuck at that point, which made her feel especially uncomfortable.

    'This bastard! I must make him drink more when I have the time,' Chang Yue thought to herself.

    "Then there's no problem. I'm just going to watch the show. Look at you, you make it seem like you're going to perform the surgery yourself."

    Chang Yue was very nervous. She did not have the time to argue with Su Yun.

    After changing their clothes and putting on the slippers, the two of them entered the operating theater.

    Chang Yue carefully followed behind Su Yun as they entered.

    After the patient was anesthetized, all preparations had been completed. Chief Sun was washing his hands, disinfecting, and putting on his clothes. Su Yun stood in a corner of the operating theater outside the hospital and chatted enthusiastically with the circulating nurses.

    Chang Yue was very convinced that this fellow could find acquaintances everywhere.

    Department Chief Sun was especially careful. He did not choose to perform laparoscopic surgery as if he was treading on thin ice. Instead, he directly operated on the patient.

    He did not choose to perform small incisions and show off his skills.

    Usually, patients and their family members would think that the smaller the incision in an appendectomy, the higher the standard of the doctor.

    In fact... There were actually some differences.

    Most of the time, the incision on the outside was small, but the internal incision was big. The incision was elastic. In any case, he could pull it with the appendix retractor and it would not be as bad.

    After the surgery, he could even say to the patient's family, "Look at how awesome I am. No one can make such a small incision."

    But this time, Chief Sun was very cautious.

    The incision was five centimeters. That was normal. However, when he walked in, the peritoneum opened at least seven to eight centimeters.

    The appendix popped out. There was a little inflammation, but it was not too serious.

    Department Chief Sun skillfully removed the appendix but did not close the abdomen. He announced the end of the operation and began to examine further.

    Chief Su of the obstetrics and gynecology department stood behind Department Chief Sun and watched the operation.

    Because the incision was small, the surgical field was limited to a certain extent.

    This was also the reason why Department Chief Sun's incision was not big, but the peritoneum was opened.

    All kinds of retractors pulled open the field of vision. The second assistant's junior doctor was joking with Su Yun and the circulating nurse, completely unaware of the seriousness of the matter and Department Chief Sun's cautiousness.

    Sure enough, when the intestinal wall was pulled open, the shadowless lamp changed its angle as a small amount of blood appeared in the surgical field.

    Department Chief Sun's expression instantly changed, sweat immediately soaking the sterile cap.

    This was because the ectopic pregnancy tissue had not yet ruptured before the surgery. It had just ruptured when he went on stage. Or perhaps, it had already been in the early stages of rupture. There was bleeding, but it was not much. It had not reached the level of emergency treatment.

    That fellow Zheng Ren! He refused to commit to this trap despite the Hospital Director's instructions!

    Why was he so slippery and merciless?! How many years of experience did he have? How much confidence did he have in his own diagnosis in order to forcefully push back the Hospital Director's instructions?!

    Department Chief Sun was speechless. After a few seconds of silence, he personally reeled in the retractor and opened the surgical field.

    "Chief Su, look..."

    "Report this to Hospital Director Xiao." Chief Su knew that this matter was troublesome, but he was not willing to accept stopping things halfway.

    They were all thousand-year-old old foxes. No one should talk about chatting with anyone.

    When it came to being the scapegoat, whoever was the first to encounter would be chosen. This was also an unspoken rule.

    Department Chief Sun stepped down from the stage, took off his sterile gloves, picked up his cellphone, and dialed the number.

    "Director Xiao, there's a new blood clot in the intraoperative examination. I'm asking for your instructions on what to do next."

    "Alright, I've already contacted Chief Su. He's right beside me."

    "Yes!"

    After saying that, Department Chief Sun turned off his cell phone and said, "Chief Su, you can go on stage now. Director Xiao said that he will go and talk to the patient's family. "

    Chang Yue heard their conversation and knew that Zheng Ren was right. She tugged on Su Yun's isolation suit and said softly, "Let's go."

    "It's not over yet. Are you going to leave now?" Su Yun's expression was filled with guilt, not even a sterile mask could cover it.

    "Oh? Is there anything else?" Chang Yue was puzzled.

    "Don't make a sound. Wait and see." Su Yun pulled Chang Yue and stood in a corner, trying to make himself invisible.

    Department Chief Su sent people to talk with the patient's family members to change the consent form for the surgery and so on.

    These things were very troublesome to do.

    Because it was confirmed that it was an ectopic pregnancy, the circulating nurses also began to busy themselves.

    They prepared the suction device and equipment from the gynecology department. They also withdrew some blood for conduct a test.

    Not long after, Director Xiao changed into an isolation suit and appeared in the operating room.

    From the expression coming from his eyes, Director Xiao looked very unhappy. There was a hint of annoyance in his heavy expression.

    Who would not be annoyed when it came to such matters?

    Director Xiao glanced behind Chief Su. On the right side of the patient's fallopian tube ampulla, there was a seven by five cm mass. There was a breach of less than 1cm. Fresh villi could be seen at the breach. There was nothing abnormal on the right side of the ovary.

    Chief Su was ready to remove the right side of the fallopian tube.

    Director Xiao snorted. He glanced at Department Chief Sun and turned around to leave.

    Department Chief Sun lowered his head and followed him out.

    Su Yun nudged Chang Yue with her elbow, signaling for her to follow him.
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    The two of them did not dare follow too closely. Even Chang Yue, who did not know much about surgery, had a bad feeling at the moment.

    Director Xiao and the rest of them left the operating theater to explain to the patient's family.

    The patient was 19 years old. It was a big deal to cut off one of her fallopian tubes.

    Su Yun and Chang Yue did not go out. Instead, they opened the door of the operating theater slightly to take a look at the situation.

    Before they could even do so, they heard the roar of a man coming in.

    Chang Yue's heart tightened, her face turning pale. It was as if the patient's family members were shouting at her.

    Medical malpractice and the entanglement of family members. No matter how hard they tried to reason with the family members, they refused to listen. They had to be held accountable. In the end, she had to take the blame... All kinds of negative emotions came in waves.

    On the other hand, Su Yun had a smug expression on his face as he listened to Chief Sun and Director Xiao being scolded outside.

    This kind of thing was especially boring. At the very least, Chang Yue did not have a good attitude like Su Yun. Chang Yue already felt like a fox mourning the death of a rabbit. After listening for less than a minute, she felt a little depressed and dragged Su Yun away.

    After changing her clothes and leaving the operating theater, Su Yun was still feeling smug.

    Chang Yue was a little puzzled and asked, "Why are you so happy?"

    "Am I?"

    "Yes, it's very obvious."

    "Perhaps it's because another thing has confirmed my judgment," Su Yun said.

    "What judgment?"

    "That it's the right thing to listen to the boss," Su Yun said with a smile. "When I saw that the boss was so determined to not do the surgery, I guessed that this would be the case."

    "..."

    "You must be thinking that the patient's family strongly requested to refuse the examination, but why did they scold him after they found out the problem, right?" Su Yun told her.

    Chang Yue sighed.

    This kind of thing was really common. A few hours ago, there was another patient who criticized Zheng Ren on why he had not forced him to be hospitalized.

    "Let me tell you, many people don't know what to do," Su Yun said. "They will selectively forget. When there's a problem, they don't think about how to solve the problem. Instead, they want to shift the blame. I'm not talking about the patient. I'm talking about people in general. A few months ago, Liu Tianxing was a good example of this."

    "Then what are you happy about?" Chang Yue was still confused.

    "If it were me, I might have done it and been scolded now. F*ck, if I'm scolded too much, even if it wasn't my fault, I would still feel the need to make things right!" Su Yun also sighed.

    "That's why I said that the boss is awesome. He knows how to do some things by the river, but he also knows when to move forward and when to retreat. He definitely won't touch this kind of thing and would rather offend the Director."

    "What's so good about offending the director? I think it's better to be scolded," Chang Yue said.

    "What you said makes sense, but that's a habit of society. As a doctor, it's better to be simple and honest," Su Yun said. "This kind of thing doesn't really matter. Anyway, now the emergency department doesn't have to take the blame so that should be enough."

    The two of them had their own thoughts as they silently returned to the emergency ward.

    Zheng Ren was talking to Professor Rudolf Wagner and Gao Shaojie...to explain the prostate contrast-enhanced 64-slice CT scan with image reconstruction scan to the two of them. When he saw that Su Yun had returned, he asked, "Is it an ectopic pregnancy?"

    Su Yun nodded. Zheng Ren did not continue asking. He did not care about the development and outcome of this kind of thing. As for whether the Director was fond of him or resentful, that was not important at all!

    Zheng Ren was trying his best to climb his skill tree. Director Xiao was irrelevant.

    Once the final stage of the crown jewel could be completed as soon as possible, Zheng Ren had a few months of surgical training left in his hands. He really felt like he was looking down at the world.

    It was just that the skill points that could be obtained from TIPS surgery were decreasing. He was still very far away from the peak levels of interventional surgery. Zheng Ren did not know what method to use to reach that peak. Perhaps, it would just be a dream.

    Zheng Ren did not want to think about things so far in the future. It was best to live in the moment.

    Moreover, the trouble that Zheng Ren was facing now was not because of the patient who refused to conduct the urine pregnancy test.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's eyes were bloodshot. He had forgotten himself and was arguing with Zheng Ren about how to let the guide wire pass smoothly.

    From the professor's point of view, it was impossible to pass smoothly here. However, Zheng Ren insisted that he could pass through that area and explained in detail how to do it.

    This was a problem of the surgical technique and level differences. It was difficult to explain clearly to others.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had never thought that he was so much worse than Zheng Ren in terms of interventional surgery. Perhaps the TIPS surgery had already told him the truth but the professor still refused to accept it.

    Little Oliver's eyes were empty. He did not understand why Professor Rudolf Wagner would have a heated argument with a doctor younger than him.

    In his opinion, what Zheng Ren said was unachievable.

    Gao Shaojie did not speak anymore. He thought that what Zheng Ren said could not be achieved, but there was a voice in his heart telling him that it was possible.

    Whether it would work or not would depend on the surgery.

    What Gao Shaojie was worried about was that he could not comprehend it.

    As a doctorate student at Columbia University, Gao Shaojie was very ashamed of this fact.

    However, he could not comprehend it. This was an objective fact and Gao Shaojie could not deny it.

    Of course, he could also act like an ostrich with his head in the sand and pretend that it did not exist. However, Gao Shaojie was still relatively objective. Most importantly, he still wanted to improve and continue to climb to the peak of intervention surgery.

    During the intense discussion, the office's landline rang.

    Chang Yue answered the call. It was a short call before she quickly hung up.

    "Chief Zheng, Chief Physician Pan said that the father of the doctor-on-duty for emergency services is at the hospital. "

    When he heard this news, Zheng Ren was helpless.

    It was truly a case of a house falling into a storm. Two doctors had already fallen ill with the flu, and now there were also people asking for leave. The emergency department's strings were really getting tighter and tighter.

    Zheng Ren turned around and glanced at Su Yun. Su Yun spread his hands and said, "I'm on duty in the ward. You should go handle the father."

    Since Su Yun had said so, Zheng Ren also agreed.

    They were on duty everywhere, but the emergency shift was special.

    Three minutes after receiving the call, the ambulance had to be driven out of the hospital. This was a mandatory rule. He hoped that there would not be a major rescue today. Otherwise, they would definitely not be able to allocate the manpower needed. Zheng Ren secretly prayed in his heart.

    The discussion with Professor Rudolf Wagner ended then.

    A lot of conceptual problems exploded all at once. Differences could only be proved by facts. There was no other way.

    After the discussion of the video, the office finally quieted down. The look of disdain on Chang Yue's face finally faded a little.

    Zheng Ren checked the ward and saw that the patients were all very stable. He informed Su Yun, grabbing his book as he went to read at the emergency room.

    Because of the special nature of the emergency ward, there was no need to rush when an emergency occurred.

    The emergency ward was very small. There was not even a bed to rest on. Two rows of hard plastic chairs were put together. A wooden board was placed on top of them, making a simple makeshift bed.

    Zheng Ren sat cross-legged on the bed and flipped through The Fundamentals of General Surgery.

    All of a sudden, it became quiet. Zheng Ren felt very comfortable.
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    While reading, she chatted with Xie Yiren. These days seemed so distant from Zheng Ren lately.

    Xie Yiren was also very carefree in the operating theater. There was no emergency surgery today, so she was chatting with Chu Yanzhi.

    Time passed by bit by bit before the first-aid alarm sounded several times. It was coming from both the internal medicine consultation room and surgery departments.

    When the alarm sounded, a nurse would connect to the first-aid emergency center and ask about the patient's situation to determine whether the internal medicine department or the general surgery department would be the ones to pick up the house call.

    When the Internal Medicine Department made a house call, they would press the bell once.

    When the General Surgery Department made a house call, they would press the bell twice.

    Every time the bell rang, Zheng Ren and the internal medicine doctor in the opposite room would wait for a few seconds to decide who would be attending the house call.

    Generally speaking, the number of surgical house calls would be a little more in the summer. However, the total number of house calls made to general surgery were usually less than internal medicine. 

    Zheng Ren's luck seemed to be pretty good. When it was past eight o'clock in the evening, there was only one emergency first-aid call. The patient was not in a critical situation either. When he was taking a shower at home, he accidentally fell and fractured his sacrococcygeal vertebrae.

    At around nine o'clock in the evening, the sharp and ear-piercing emergency bell rang again.

    Zheng Ren quickly put on his shoes and appeared at the door at almost the same time as the physician.

    The two of them waited patiently. A few seconds later, the second bell did not ring. The physician sighed, put on his coat, and rushed to the clinic.

    The coat was given to him by the hospital many years ago. Most of it was already torn, the cotton exposed.

    It looked tattered. If it were not for the fact that he was still wearing a white coat, people would believe that he was a beggar.

    Zheng Ren heard the siren of the first-aid ambulance leaving. Just as he sat on the makeshift bed, the ear-piercing bell rang again.

    Uh... Zheng Ren listened carefully and heard another sound.

    Because there was only one physician on duty for emergency calls, when such a situation occurred, the doctor who was in the front had to go out immediately.

    The patients in the emergency department would be handed over to the Chief Resident to deal with.

    There were not many cases like this. Zheng Ren had come down to handle it once or twice.

    This time, Zheng Ren went directly to the front to handle the patients.

    However, before he could start his questioning, the bell for first-aid rang for the third time.

    This time, there was no fluke. No matter how many bells rang, Zheng Ren had to get in the ambulance immediately and go to the emergency department.

    At this moment, the emergency department's matters would be handed over to the Chief Resident to handle.

    Every day, there would be a senior doctor who was at least an associate chief physician on duty. He would be in charge of the occasional major rescue that required the mobilization of the hospital's resources.

    Under normal circumstances, two consecutive strikes would occasionally appear. Three consecutive strikes of first-aid emergency treatment might only appear three to five times a year.

    Zheng Ren thought that his luck was not bad just now but the universe immediately otherwise, making him feel a little bad.

    Luck +8 clearly was not helping him now.

    Zheng Ren put on his military coat and jumped into the first-aid ambulance.

    Sea City General Hospital only had three ambulances, so there would not be a four-hit situation. If a patient needed emergency first-aid, then the Sea City emergency center would arrange ambulances from other hospitals to replace them.

    The first-aid ambulance was not particularly bad. After one went out for a visit, the other one came out from the basement and waited. Zheng Ren was wearing his military coat. He felt warm and alright.

    People had to comfort themselves or life would be more difficult.

    "What's the illness? Where are we heading?"

    "High blood pressure, Shu Guang residential area, building 3." The nurse held the list in her hand and glanced at it before handing it to the stretcher worker in front.

    Shu Guang residential area was a residential area in the city center, not far from Sea City General Hospital.

    The patient had high blood pressure. Serious complications such as hypertensive cerebral hemorrhage immediately surfaced in Zheng Ren's mind.

    If the patient still had aspiration, he would need to intubate.

    After calculating the possible complications, Zheng Ren began to itemize the equipment in the first-aid ambulance.

    As if preparing for war, Zheng Ren was careful and cautious. He thought of all the possibilities in advance so that he would not be caught off guard.

    The first-aid ambulance drove slowly on the road.

    Because of the snow, the road had not been cleaned in time. Along the way, Zheng Ren saw many large snowmobiles and sanitation workers working throughout the night.

    Once the snow stopped, they had to clean it up immediately. Otherwise, there would be many car accidents tomorrow morning.

    Soon, the first-aid ambulance arrived at Shu Guang residential area.

    Two stretchers were carrying stretchers. Zheng Ren was carrying the first aid kit. The nurse followed closely behind. The four of them entered the residential building.

    They took a look at the elevator. It was on the 22nd floor.

    The patient was on the 5th floor.

    Zheng Ren did not hesitate. He led the nurse up the stairs. Because someone was carrying a stretcher, it was inconvenient for them to climb the stairs. Moreover, it was not urgent. They could wait for the elevator.

    He climbed to the fifth floor as fast as he could. He was fine while the nurse was panting from exhaustion.

    "Chief... Chief Zheng, your stamina is really good." The nurse placed her hands on her waist and panted heavily.

    One had to know that Zheng Ren was still carrying a first-aid kit that weighed about ten kilograms.

    Zheng Ren also felt that his physical fitness was different. Of course, it was developing in a good direction.

    Perhaps it was a benefit from the System? Zheng Ren pondered as he knocked on the door.

    "Coming," the person in the room said slowly.

    Zheng Ren's heart was immediately relieved.

    The family was not in a hurry, which meant that the patient's condition should not be serious.

    It was good that the patient was fine. Zheng Ren did not want to show off his emergency treatment skills to the emergency nurse. It would be tiring.

    Everyone being fine was the best.

    The door opened, and there stood an old man in his seventies. Zheng Ren first glanced at the System's diagnosis on the upper right side of his vision. He was not a patient.

    The System's diagnosis said that he had primary hypertension, but it could be considered a sub-health condition. His blood pressure was not high, and the background color of the System was light green.

    "You're here," the old man said leisurely.

    "Well, where's the patient?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.

    "Just me. Wait there," the old man said leisurely.

    Zheng Ren looked at the old man in surprise. He saw the old man walk into the bathroom and leave the door ajar.

    What was going on?

    He glanced around the room, but there was no one else inside.

    Zheng Ren was completely lost.

    After working for a few years, Zheng Ren had also gone to the emergency department once. He was in charge of first-aid patients for about half a year.

    However, Zheng Ren had never encountered such a situation before.

    It was simply too strange.

    If this was a ghost movie, he would have revealed himself by now. Zheng Ren felt a little scared but still managed to hold on.

    The nurse also felt that something was not right. She looked around and whispered to Zheng Ren, "Chief Zheng, what's going on?"

    Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.

    After a few minutes, the old man was still in the bathroom. The stretcher-bearer had already taken the elevator up. When he saw Zheng Ren and the nurse standing in the room in a daze, he was also puzzled.

    Every few minutes, Zheng Ren would speak to the old man.

    The old man sat in the bathroom and answered Zheng Ren's questions with great enthusiasm.

    As time passed, Zheng Ren became more and more confused.
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    After about ten minutes, a flushing sound could be heard as an old man slowly walked out of the bathroom.

    "Old man, where's the patient? Who called the first-aid ambulance emergency number?" Zheng Ren asked immediately.

    "I did." The old man put his hands behind his back, like an old cadre inspecting a unit. "Everything's fine here. You can go back now."

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, then he asked, "Old man, why did you call the emergency number?"

    "I have high blood pressure," the old man said slowly. "I've been constipated for the past few days. I just had to take a dump. Is it because I have constipation? I'm afraid that my blood pressure will increase when I take a dump, resulting in cerebral hemorrhage. That's why I called you first. With the doctor around, I can rest assured when I go to the toilet."

    Zheng Ren really did not know what to say.

    That was it?

    Zheng Ren was speechless. He really did not know what to say.

    The nurse did not mind. Nothing was better than something.

    "Sir, please pay the fee," the nurse said.

    "What?" The old man's eyes immediately widened. He looked at the nurse in surprise and frowned. His expression immediately became serious. "Why do I need to pay?"

    "Sir, first-aid ambulances are charged. The transport is cheaper because there's no need for medical personnel. However, ours is slightly more expensive than usual. Let me calculate it for you… It should be one hundred and fifteen yuan," said the nurse.

    "Why!" The old man said angrily. "You didn't do anything and are asking me for one hundred and fifteen yuan? This is daylight robbery!"

    Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.

    This kind of situation happened too often. Many people did not know that first-aid ambulances cost money so when it came to asking for payment, it was especially difficult. 

    The nurse said a few more words to the old man. When Zheng Ren saw that the old man was getting more and more agitated, he immediately grabbed the nurse and apologized to the old man. He then left the patient's house in a hurry.

    "Chief Zheng! " The nurse was very agitated. "One hundred and fifteen yuan for a trip is split between us. We still need at least sixty yuan. I can't afford to pay it off for him!"

    "Forget it, forget it." Zheng Ren was also helpless. He tried to persuade her, "If we really make the old man's blood pressure rise and cause a brain hemorrhage, there's no way this will end. I'll report this to Chief Physician Pan tomorrow. If it can be reduced, try and reduce it. If it can't be reduced, I'll pay the money."

    The first-aid ambulance had charged the bill but what if it could not be collected?

    The Sea City General Hospital threw this responsibility onto the doctors and nurses who made house calls.

    A month's salary and bonuses were a few thousand yuan. However, they could not help but have to pay for the work.

    Therefore, the number of emergency doctors and nurses was decreasing. This kind of situation was bound to happen.

    Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He could not argue with the old man and risk raising his blood pressure. He could really have a brain hemorrhage.

    Sigh...

    Zheng Ren sighed and took the nurse and stretcher back to the elevator.

    When they got on the elevator, they could still hear the old man cursing.

    Although they were already used to this kind of thing, they still felt a little upset about it.

    They took the first-aid ambulance and slowly drove back to Sea City General Hospital.

    The road was very slippery. If they did not receive any patients during the house call, they would lose more than a hundred yuan. If there was a scratch, it would be even more depressing.

    Back at Sea City General Hospital, Zheng Ren did not care. He tallied a sum of money before returning to the duty room.

    Now, Zheng Ren would not worry about the 180 yuan anymore.

    It made sense to say that money inspired courage.

    Going to the Secondary Hospital for surgery and getting 100,000 yuan back was Zheng Ren's 'courage'.

    Zheng Ren treated this as an interesting matter and reported it to Xie Yiren. Life was so dull. These things were like seasoning, making life more enjoyable.

    Although he was a little depressed, Zheng Ren did not vent out these negative emotions and merely passed this information to Xie Yiren.

    After chatting for a while, it was already past eleven o'clock. Xie Yiren was ready to go to bed.

    After saying goodnight to each other, Zheng Ren turned off his phone and lay on the hard bed. He began to recall the house call for the first-aid ambulance today. His physical fitness seemed better than before.

    He carried the first-aid kit that weighed more than ten kilograms and climbed up to the fifth floor as fast as he could. It did not seem like much, but he could do so without being out of breath. Even if Zheng Ren was in his twenties, he probably would not be able to do it when his body was at its best.

    What was the reason? It was probably because of the System.

    When he entered the System, Zheng Ren carefully observed it. There were no special changes in the space, but it was becoming more and more realistic.

    Zheng Ren still remembered that at the beginning, the entire System's space was unstable, as if it were about to collapse at any moment. The System had once threatened to wipe him out.

    As more and more surgeries were performed, the system seemed to become more and more stable. At the very least, he could not smell blood anymore.

    This was good.

    Zheng Ren sat by the small pond and stared at the lifelike little fox in a daze.

    After an unknown amount of time, a sharp and ear-piercing bell rang in his ear.

    Zheng Ren had almost forgotten that he was in the midst of an emergency first-aid ambulance shift. It was really comfortable in the System space. It seemed that he had to come here often in the future.

    After leaving the System, Zheng Ren looked at the time. It was already past one o'clock in the morning.

    The bell rang twice. It was the surgery department.

    Zheng Ren grabbed his coat and rushed out quickly.

    After getting into the ambulance, Zheng Ren asked, "Where are we heading? What illness?"

    "It's a car accident..." The nurse looked at the list and hesitated for a moment.

    "Is it far?"

    "It's at the hospital's entrance."

    Through the car window, Zheng Ren saw a commercial car crashed into a pile of snow that had just been piled up on the side of the road and not cleaned up for some time.

    It was so close. Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.

    However, he still had to take the ambulance. There were many things in the ambulance that he could not carry.

    In about a minute, the first-aid ambulance arrived at the snow pile. Zheng Ren pulled the door open and jumped out of the ambulance.

    The door of the driver's seat was dented, the glass broken as the cold wind blew in. The passenger seat and car door were buried deep into the snow pile.

    Zheng Ren took a glance. It turned out that the car had crashed into the streetlight pole in the center of the road on the left. After that, the driver turned right and plunged into the snow pile.

    There was some blood on the glass of the driver's seat but no one inside. Zheng Ren took a look at the car. He could vaguely see a person lying inside.

    "Doctor, I made the call." A sanitation worker stood out and said, "I saw that something was wrong, so I rushed over. Two men climbed out of the window and ran away."

    Zheng Ren was in a dilemma.

    The main driver's door was dented and could not be opened. The passenger seat and the rest of the doors could not be opened.

    "Help me!" Zheng Ren said. He looked around and found a stone to clear out the rest of the broken glass on the driver's side as he knocked it off as fast as he could.

    After clearing out the driver's seat window, Zheng Ren hid his hands in his coat and crawled into the driver's seat.
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    "Chief Zheng, be careful!" The nurse shouted from behind.

    This method was extremely dangerous. If there was any untreated glass, it would scratch at his clothes or exposed skin. This was normal

    Zheng Ren could not care less. As he got in, he shouted, "Get someone to open the door!"

    After he got in, the floor was littered with broken glass.

    Zheng Ren did not pay attention to it as he looked at the back of the car.

    There was a woman lying on the floor, and no one knew if she was dead or alive. The woman's top was over her chest, and her pants pushed to her knees. Her entire body was limp.

    Zheng Ren frowned. He glanced at the System's panel in the upper right corner of his vision. The diagnosis made Zheng Ren not know whether to laugh or cry.

    F*ck, there was nothing wrong with her!

    They must have been fooling around inside the car before she started taking off her clothes, causing the driver to become anxious. Just as the other two were about to start, the driver got into a car accident. 

    The other two were afraid of the accident and immediately ran away. As for this woman, she was left in the ice and snow.

    What the f*ck! Zheng Ren cursed and looked at the woman in distress.

    The female patient was pretty, about twenty-two or twenty-three years old.

    But...

    Her clothes were everywhere, and certain parts of her body could be seen. Zheng Ren was not a lustful person. He was just worried about the freezing weather. The car door would open at some point and they would be rushed to the hospital.

    This was because they were close to the hospital. If they were further away, they would not dare to move even if they found out that something had happened. In half an hour, they would freeze to death.

    Her luck seemed to be pretty good.

    With a sigh, Zheng Ren took off the military coat and covered the female patient.

    Just as the military coat touched her lower body, Zheng Ren could not help but shiver.

    Three to nine days in, the snow had finally stopped. It was really cold.

    Zheng Ren was wearing a small sweater and a white coat. The cold wind did not even need to blow. Without the military coat, he was freezing.

    "Chief Zheng, you should take mine!" A stretcher-bearer saw that Zheng Ren's clothes were thin and immediately said that.

    "No need. Help me pry open the car door. If it doesn't work, call 119! Hand me the blood pressure gauge!" Zheng Ren roared.

    "Oh." The young nurse following the ambulance quickly slid the blood pressure gauge through the broken car window.

    Zheng Ren took the blood pressure gauge and began to measure the patient's blood pressure.

    120/80. There was no problem at all.

    Zheng Ren gave the patient a neuro reflex examination. Everything was normal. He could temporarily rule out damage to the central nervous system such as the cristae.

    Even if there was, it would not be very serious. Moreover, the system had already told Zheng Ren that the patient was fine.

    Five or six minutes later, the sanitation and stretcher workers of the first-aid ambulance used shovels and other things to barely pry open the car door. With everyone's help, they finally carried the female patient out carefully.

    When he got into the ambulance, Zheng Ren's whole body was stiff.

    He exhaled continuously to warm up his stiff hands. However, when he moved his hands and feet, glass shards slid off his body.

    Zheng Ren saw that his hand had been cut open. It was not deep but it would still scab over.

    It was nothing. He did not even need to get a tetanus shot, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    "Chief Zheng, you're working too hard," said the young nurse.

    "Hurry up and go back. It's freezing." Zheng Ren rubbed his exposed skin with his hands.

    The moment he moved, however, he felt his hands clench. He felt uncomfortable all over.

    He did not know how many glass shards were still stuck to his body.

    The ambulance turned a corner and returned to the emergency building. The stretcher was already waiting at the entrance. The stretcher-bearer and Zheng Ren sent the patient down the corridor. Zheng Ren jumped down as well and went down the hallway.

    This was the first time he felt the emergency department was so warm.

    It was too damn cold outside!

    "Chief Zheng, what about the money?" The young nurse chased after Zheng Ren.

    "Let's go for the check-up first. We'll talk about the rest later," Zheng Ren said.

    For such a nameless patient, they could only wait until she woke up. As for whether she could collect the money or not, that would depend on her life.

    The emergency surgery doctor quickly checked the patient's body. After finding that there were no major problems, he ordered for a head CT scan and had the accompanying doctor send the patient for a check-up.

    Zheng Ren returned to the first-aid emergency room. He took off his sweater and picked out the glass fragments bit by bit.

    Recalling that the female patient was naked in the car and almost froze to death, Zheng Ren shook his head.

    After a few minutes, he cleaned all the glass off his shirt. Zheng Ren quickly went to drink a few mouthfuls of hot water to freshen up.

    It was -30 degrees celsius. He really could not wear only a small sweater and white coat.

    Zheng Ren had gained experience from this first-aid trip.

    "Chief Zheng, someone is here to ask about the patient. They're probably family members." A nurse found Zheng Ren and reported the situation to him.

    "Where is he?"

    "He said that the patient went for a head CT scan so they went to look for her," the nurse said.

    "He'll be back soon. I'll tell them," Zheng Ren said.

    Zheng Ren did not go back to the first-aid emergency room. He sat in the front and waited for the patient and their family members to come back.

    After waiting for more than ten minutes, the stretcher was pushed back by the escort.

    "Where is he?" Zheng Ren was surprised and asked.

    "He ran away with a bunch of ruffians," the escort said angrily. "He even scolded me."

    Zheng Ren sighed and comforted the escort. Then, he went to the computer to check the CT scan of the patient's head. After he checked that the patient was fine, he was relieved.

    The patient was fine. That was enough. At least, nothing serious would happen. As for money... He was not short of cash. It would be fine.

    It might seem ridiculous to work hard and still lose money. However, that was the truth.

    Zheng Ren could do nothing about it.

    Even if he had the System, he could not try to change everything. The only thing he could change was himself.

    It was almost two o'clock. Zheng Ren fell asleep in a daze.

    The second half of the night was not bad. He made a visit to the Department of Internal Medicine. The General Surgery Department was doing alright. When Zheng Ren woke up, it was already past seven o'clock.

    He woke up early in the morning and waited for the doctor taking over his shift to arrive. Only then did Zheng Ren rush to the bathroom in the operating theater. He took a shower and carefully cleaned the glass shards off his body.

    After that, he felt much better.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner arrived at the hospital on time. After he arrived, he began to look for Zheng Ren.

    When he heard that Zheng Ren had gone to the operating theater to take a shower, the professor brought Little Oliver directly to the operating theatre's changing room. He stood straight like a guard.

    Zheng Ren was shocked when he came out of the shower.

    "Boss, you're finally out." When Professor Rudolf Wagner saw Zheng Ren, a smile appeared on his serious face. "I thought about it for a long time yesterday and didn't sleep well the whole night."

    "What did you think about?"

    "I think that between us, it's not a difference in concept but rather, in technical levels," Professor Rudolf Wagner said very seriously. "This morning, all the blood tests were completed. Can we schedule the surgery for tomorrow? During the earlier surgery, I saw you embolize a part of the capillaries. Can I do the rest?"

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's level was indeed high. At the very least, he could know what the problem was.

    Not bad.
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    "It's nothing," Zheng Ren said. "Tomorrow's surgery. During the surgery, you do one..."

    Halfway through his sentence, Zheng Ren suddenly realized that the patient had no family members, only Little Oliver and the others that came with him.

    "Lil Fugui, the patient has no family members... There won't be a problem, right?" Zheng Ren was confused.

    "Boss, please rest assured. It's an honor to be able to receive treatment in Heidelberg University Medical Center. No matter what happens after the surgery, there won't be any problems. This is different from what you have here," Professor Rudolf Wagner said affirmatively.

    "Oh, I have no problems with this then." Zheng Ren said, "As long as you're sure that your side is fine, I can teach you during the surgery."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was excited. He opened his arms and wanted to give Zheng Ren a warm hug. "Boss, you're far too amazing!"

    Zheng Ren quickly dodged it. He was not used to such a warm way of expressing his emotions. Moreover, Zheng Ren was not used to receiving such compliments.

    Little Oliver stood to the side and looked at Professor Rudolf Wagner and Zheng Ren. He suddenly felt that this world was too ridiculous.

    His Mandarin was not very good. He could only understand small bits of the dialogue between the professor and Zheng Ren.

    However, what he could understand shocked little Oliver.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner at Heidelberg University was known for his high skill level and bad temper.

    Was the professor just asking this young man from the East for guidance on the surgery?

    Moreover, the professor's bad temper which was like a lion's was nowhere to be seen in front of this young man. The kind professor who was just like a lamb now was completely different from Little Oliver's memory.

    This was simply unbelievable. Moreover, the young man from the East actually rejected the professor's hug without hesitation.

    His face still had...a look of disdain?

    Why was it like this?

    This young man was clearly still in charge of the emergency department's patients and still had to stay up all night to work shifts. This was a job that only the youngest interns were supposed to do.

    Little Oliver felt that he could not understand the reasoning behind this. Perhaps Professor Rudolf Wagner had been assimilated by them.

    The professor saw Zheng Ren avoiding his hug and immediately scratched his head. He chuckled and said, "Boss, the way feelings are expressed here is very reserved. It's my fault for trying to hug you."

    Zheng Ren waved his hand.

    He originally wanted to greet Xie Yiren but with the professor by his side, it was really inconvenient.

    This was the place where Zheng Ren despised the professor the most. As for the surgery, it was just a small matter.

    The few of them returned to the emergency ward. Early in the morning, Chief Physician Pan went to the hospital to coax him. He wanted to find an emergency doctor.

    However, Zheng Ren estimated that the chances of Chief Physician Pan finding external help were not very high.

    After checking the room, everything went by smoothly.

    Not long after, a patient with acute cholecystitis was sent up by the emergency department.

    The patient was in severe pain, and his family members agreed to do laparoscopic surgery. Zheng Ren then asked Yang Lei to take the patient in. He went through all kinds of preoperative information before preparing for the surgery.

    At around nine o'clock, Chief Physician Pan came to the emergency ward with a straight face.

    Zheng Ren knew the results of Chief Pan's negotiation.

    It had definitely not worked out.

    However, he could not put Zheng Ren or Su Yun in the emergency department. After all, both of them could take charge of the emergency department.

    In the end, Chief Pan asked Lu Tianran to monitor the emergency department for a few days.

    Meanwhile, the emergency ward had become a three-day shift. There was almost no room for maneuvering.

    For the time being, it could only be like this. Chief Pan knew that there was nothing he could do even if he were to worry about it. The staff was always so tense, and he could not turn the situation into a living person. Even if he had great abilities, he would not be able to use them.

    After he finished arranging everything, he returned to the emergency department to execute everything.

    The busier he was, the more troublesome things would be. Chief Pan wanted to eliminate all problems.

    Zheng Ren slept for four to five hours yesterday and did not feel tired. He sat in the emergency ward and began to read.

    He did not go home during this period of time. He somewhat missed the big bathtub at home.

    People always went from simple to extravagant, but it was difficult to go from extravagant to simple.

    As he was reading, Chang Yue came over and asked, "Chief Zheng, when can Sister Zheng discharged from the hospital?"

    During the ward rounds early in the morning, Zheng Ren saw that Zheng Yunxia was back to normal. She walked, ate, slept, and defecated normally.

    After the operation, she had not even gotten a fever.

    For a normal person, staying in the hospital was indeed a form of torture.

    As for radiofrequency ablation, they would recover very quickly. Moreover, the radiofrequency ablation had a relatively small impact on liver function.

    However, Zheng Yunxia was performing a double operation. Embolization still had a great impact on her liver function.

    She seemed normal, but Zheng Yunxia's liver function would definitely not be the same ever again.

    "Take the liver protection medicine for a few more days. You can be discharged from the hospital five to seven days after the operation," Zheng Ren answered without even raising his head.

    "Chief Zheng, can Sister Zheng recover this time?" Chang Yue asked worriedly.

    The relationship between her and Zheng Yunxia had changed from doctors and patients to friends.

    Chang Yue had heard from Zheng Ren that there was a possibility of a cure.

    However, Chang Yue was very clear about Zheng Yunxia's condition. When she first came here, Zheng Yunxia was already incurable and was about to jump off a building.

    But now, after only two months and three operations, she was actually able to recover.

    Although she was her friend… She was also a doctor. Chang Yue had a mysterious and unbelievable feeling toward Zheng Ren's words.

    "The primary lesion should be able to recover." Zheng Ren thought for a moment before replying, "However, Sister Zheng has hepatitis-B, and the liver cirrhosis nodes could change at any time. If we can afford it, check the activity of hepatitis-B virus DNA to see if it's under control."

    "Really!" Chang Yue was pleasantly surprised.

    Although she already knew the result, the meaning was different when Zheng Ren actually said it out.

    "It's true." Zheng Ren smiled. "Didn't I tell you already? Why are you still so happy?"

    Chang Yue's lips moved, but she did not say anything.

    During the hospital check-up, Zheng Yunxia's alpha-fetoprotein had dropped from an undetectable high to around 50. This confirmed the effectiveness of the previous treatment.

    However, in the end, it was impossible for the King of Cancer—liver cancer—to be completely cured.

    "Then..." Chang Yue hesitated for a moment. "When do you want to do the next surgery?"

    Zheng Ren smiled. Chang Yue still did not believe him.

    "The follow-up will take a longer time. Two months. The follow-up can be done in the out-patient clinic or in the hospital. The surgery might not actually be necessary. The chances of a fourth surgery succeeding are actually not high. About 20%," Zheng Ren told her. "However, don't tell Sister Zheng about this first."

    Chang Yue was happy and wanted to ask more questions.

    At that moment, Zheng Ren's cellphone rang.

    When he saw that it was the emergency department, Zheng Ren's heart rate instantly went back to 120 beats per minute.

    He immediately answered the call.

    "Chief Zheng, come to the emergency department! He fell from a high altitude and suffered a penetrating injury with a sharp instrument!"
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    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were like wild dogs that had lost their stiffness. In less than two minutes, they ran from the emergency ward to the emergency room.

    Lying on a stretcher... The patient was not really lying down but rather, just lying in a strange position. A steel bar penetrated from the lower body and pierced out from the left armpit.

    It was estimated that the steel bar was at least 1.5cm thick and at least 60cm long.

    In other words, all the organs in the body that the steel bar passed through would have at least be suffering 1.5cm penetrative trauma.

    Zheng Ren's heart tightened as he looked at the System panel on the upper right side of his vision.

    Rectal rupture, colon rupture, stomach rupture, diaphragm rupture, lung rupture, intercostal artery rupture, hemorrhagic shock... It was a series of diagnosis that made people's hands and feet go numb.

    If it was a normal rupture of the intestine or stomach, Zheng Ren would not take it as seriously.

    It would be over after the suture. It was amazing if there would even be an abdominal infection after the operation. As long as the patient could survive it, the patient would recover.

    However, this kind of penetrating injury...

    Zheng Ren immediately shouted, "The patient's family! The witness at the scene! Who's representing him!"

    A simple and honest middle-aged man stood out with a distressed look on his face. "Doctor, I'm his neighbor."

    "How did you break the rebar?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Su Yun knew what Zheng Ren meant. The patient was penetrated by the rebar. Judging from the position, he must have fallen from a high altitude. The bottom of the rebar must have been fixed somewhere as it had enough strength to penetrate the human body.

    Only by breaking the rebar could the patient be brought to the hospital.

    If it was too severe, it would cause large-scale contusions and lacerations of the abdominal organs.

    This involved emergency surgery.

    After Zheng Ren asked a question, he immediately said to Su Yun, "Inform the operating theater to prepare for emergency treatment!"

    "Doctor, this child was learning really well. I heard from his father yesterday that he came in second in the year for the national examination. Who knew that today..."

    "Let me ask you again, how did you break the steel bar!" The veins on Zheng Ren's forehead showed, making him look a little ferocious.

    The middle-aged man was shocked and said, "The fireman sawed it off with a cutting machine. He was very careful..."

    "Let's go to the operating theater!" Zheng Ren was slightly relieved. When he saw that the stomach tube and urethral tube had already gone in, and the venous channel had already been established, he immediately barked out orders.

    The doctors from the Emergency Surgery Department, Su Yun, Zheng Ren, and the patient's family members were pushing the stretcher and carrying IV bottles as they rushed to the operating theater.

    As it was daytime, Chief Pan was in charge of this area. Zheng Ren was very relieved.

    When he arrived at the operating theater, it was already busy inside.

    He prepared the surgical and general anesthesia equipment. They operated in a precise and efficient manner.

    "Call the Thoracic Department. Let's open it together!" Zheng Ren said this last sentence before he hurriedly went to change his clothes.

    Zheng Ren's head hurt when he thought of the patient's injuries.

    He was not afraid of anything else, but how was he going to remove the rebar?

    The posture of the surgery was difficult.

    If he were to remove the rebar before the surgery, the patient's internal organs would definitely bleed out at the various ruptures, and then...he would die immediately.

    However, taking it out during the surgery was also a difficult problem that he could not face.

    As Zheng Ren changed his clothes, he pondered on what he should do during the surgery.

    It was necessary for the thoracoabdominal incision to be done at the same time. There was no doubt about that.

    However, within a minute after the rebar was removed, he had to try his best to deal with all the damaged blood vessels. This was a little difficult.

    Zheng Ren was a little slow in changing his clothes. Su Yun had already changed his clothes long ago. Looking at Zheng Ren's expression, he understood and said, "Just wait and see. Not everyone can be saved."

    The two of them looked at each other and sighed at the same time.

    Su Yun did not wait for Zheng Ren. He quickly went to give the patient a chest drain.

    After changing his clothes, he quickly went to the operating theater.

    Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi had already given the patient general anesthesia. However, the patient's posture was particularly awkward. There were a few sandbags placed under the left side of the body to cushion it. It was at an angle so that the patient would not touch the steel bar that entered the anus.

    This posture definitely made the surgery even more awkward.

    "Get Yang Lei up here." Zheng Ren brushed his hands and said in a deep voice, "Prepare the blood. Hurry up."

    The circulating nurse rushed around, her feet barely touching the ground. She helped Xie Yi prepare all sorts of surgical tools while preparing the equipment needed for the surgery, such as the negative pressure suction.

    Chu Yanzhi said, "I'll go make a call. Have the blood samples been sent?"

    "The emergency department has sent them." Zheng Ren began to don the sterile surgical gown. Chu Yanzhi tied the strap for him and jogged all the way to go call Yang Lei to go on operating theatre. After that, she went to the blood transfusion department to get the blood bags necessary

    It was fortunate that it was daytime, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Su Yun spread out the list and went to sterilize the equipment, putting on his clothes as fast as he could.

    However, how the two of them stood became a big problem.

    In normal surgery, they should stand on both sides. The surgeon stood on one side of the patient, while the first assistant stood on the other. However, the rebar was inserted from the back. The patient was lying on the operating table at an angle of 60 degrees, so the other side could not see the operating field at all.

    Zheng Ren only hesitated for a second before he said, "Su Yun, this way."

    Su Yun reached out, grabbed a large piece of gauze covered with iodophor, and slapped it into Zheng Ren's hand.

    It was a familiar formula and smell, but Zheng Ren did not feel it at all.

    His brain was working at high speed as he planned how he could pull the patient back from the brink of death.

    He disinfected the gauze and the hemostat to the side of the patient's leg. With a flip of his hand, the hilt of the scalpel rested in his palms.

    Zheng Ren did not wait. He cut the patient's abdomen from the bottom to the top.

    Emergency treatment was a race against time. Zheng Ren really wished that the length of the rebar was as big as the incision.

    The rapid blunt dissection opened up the abdominal cavity.

    As the abdominal cavity opened up, the intestines flowed out of the patient's abdominal cavity.

    This was also the reason why the general surgery required a horizontal position.

    The large gauze was padded. Using a sterile sheet and the body to cover the intestines, Zheng Ren began to look for the damaged positions of the rebar.

    After the abdominal cavity was completely opened, it was a shocking sight to behold.

    The steel bar pierced through the rectum, the left colon ruptured, and the stomach ruptured. It went through the entire stomach, punctured the diaphragm, penetrating upward.

    "Why isn't the Thoracic Department here yet?!" Zheng Ren roared.

    Su Yun felt a powerful aura rising from Zheng Ren's body. It was as if the lion king was patrolling his territory. His roar was filled with infinite dignity.

    When did he grow to such a level? Su Yun was a little absent-minded.

    "Yang Lei, help the boss. I'll go for a thoracotomy." Seeing Yang Lei come up, Su Yun immediately gave his own orders.

    Su Yun could be in charge of the thoracotomy, but there was not enough manpower.

    Zheng Ren was troubled.

    At this moment, Cao Guozhen rushed over. He said apologetically, "I'm sorry, Chief Zheng. We were doing a bypass surgery over there. I heard that there was an emergency, so I rushed over."

    "Scrub your hands and open the chest with Su Yun, " Zheng Ren said as he checked the wound in his abdomen.

    His words were clear and concise.

    Cao Guozhen did not say a word. He ran over to scrub his hands and almost bumped into Yang Lei who had just finished brushing his own hands.

    "Chief Zheng, do you still need people? " Cao Guozhen asked.

    "Call for another person," Zheng Ren said.

    Naturally, the more people there were, the better.
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    Bit by bit, he looked for the bleeding point. Zheng Ren quickly stopped the bleeding around the damaged part of the rebar.

    He washed the abdominal cavity with warm salt water and sucked out the feces and digestive fluid.

    The infection was very serious!

    Zheng Ren knew that even if the operation was successful, the chances of the patient surviving were not very high.

    At most, the chances were 50-50.

    If Su Yun was in the ICU, it might increase the chances of survival by 10%. However, it was only by that much.

    Yang Lei put on his clothes and went on stage to replace Su Yun in the thoracic surgery.

    Su Yun did not stand around and stood in the chest surgeon's position.

    Cao Guozhen came out and saw Su Yun's position. He was only stunned for a moment and did not say anything. He obediently put on his clothes and came in as his assistant.

    Yang Lei held the patient's intestines with one hand and used the suction device with the other to help Zheng Ren expose the surgical field.

    The patient's injury was very serious. The number on the monitor could not represent everything.

    The most crucial step was the moment the steel bar was taken out.

    Countless blood vessels would bleed at the same time. The chest was fine, but the most important thing was the abdominal cavity.

    Could he match Zheng Ren's speed? Yang Lei was a little nervous. However, in the current situation, even if he could not do it, he had to.

    There was no room for retreat in emergency treatment.

    "I'll go get the blood!" Chu Yanzhi shouted in the corridor, her voice getting further and further away. It seemed like she was running.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun's progress.

    Within a few minutes, the chest cavity was opened. The thoracotomy opened the chest cavity to the maximum. The ribs must have been broken. Su Yun did it on purpose.

    If the ribs were not broken, the surgical field would be smaller. After weighing the pros and cons, the choice was already very clear.

    "The lower left and upper lobe of the lung is penetrated, and the intercostal artery is broken. I don't have much of an issue on my end. It mainly depends on where you are," Su Yun said calmly as he checked the chest cavity.

    "Chief Cao, where are you guys?" Zheng Ren asked.

    His voice was very serious, as if he was asking a question.

    They were all Chief Residents and on the same level. Zheng Ren had no reason to speak like this. Even if he did not have any sense of propriety, Cao Guozhen could completely ignore what he said.

    However, Cao Guozhen had seen Zheng Ren and Su Yun perform surgeries. Their skills were indeed high.

    Most doctors were very scholarly.

    For those who were better than them, even though they did not say it out loud, when it came to emergency treatment, the person with the highest skill would naturally take the lead and take charge of the emergency treatment.

    Cao Guozhen was stunned for a moment before he immediately said, "tour, please call 042. Ask Haibo to come up quickly."

    The nurse picked up her phone and dialed the Thoracic Department. She then placed the phone next to Cao Guozhen's ear.

    "Sister Zhang, tell Haibo to hurry up and come to the Emergency Operating Theater! He won't even be on stage for less than three minutes this year!" Cao Guozhen roared.

    'What a disgrace!' Cao Guozhen thought to himself. The emergency department was performing major resuscitation, yet they were still dawdling. Who the hell did they learn this from?!

    Lin Haibo had graduated from university less than a year ago. He came to Sea City General Hospital and was still under rotation between departments. He was now rotated to the Thoracic Surgery Department. He was a resident doctor.

    There was a heart bypass surgery in the Thoracic Department today, and Lin Haibo was very interested in it. Now with the rapid development of interventional cardiology, there were fewer and fewer bypass surgeries in the cardiac surgery department.

    Although it was a surgery that was destined to disappear in the future, Lin Haibo was still very attentive. Perhaps if he did not watch it this time, he would not have the chance to see a heart bypass surgery ever again?

    The first time Lin Haibo received a call from Cao Guozhen asking him to participate in the emergency treatment, he was unenthusiastic.

    Emergency treatment, huh? Was that not the same thing done repetitively?

    The heart bypass had already begun. Lin Haibo deliberately dawdled for a few minutes, wanting to take a few more looks.

    But within a few minutes, a call from the department came. The doctor and nurse in front of him told Lin Haibo Cao Guozhen's exact words, scaring him so much that he almost peed his pants.

    He had been under rotation for a year without participating in an actual surgery. Was this not a waste of time?

    What was the point of watching a heart bypass? He needed to hurry up and leave.

    Yi Hao ran to the emergency operating room. After he entered the door, he apologized to Cao Guozhen first.

    "Chief Cao, I'm sorry, I..."

    "Wear gloves and go and pull out the rebar," Zheng Ren said coldly. A pile of equipment was placed beside him.

    Only then did Lin Haibo realize that the atmosphere was not right. The entire operating theater was filled with tension.

    He was stunned for a moment before he looked at Cao Guozhen.

    That was not right. Why was Chief Cao in the position of first assistant? Did he not need to go on stage himself? Pull out the rebar? What the hell was he talking about?

    "Hurry up! What the hell are you dawdling for!" Cao Guozhen roared.

    Lin Haibo trembled for a moment before he immediately took the gloves that the circulating nurse handed over. He wore the gloves while observing the surgery.

    When he took a look, his hair stood on its ends while he was putting on his sterile cap.

    A rusty and bloodstained steel bar penetrated the patient's body, and the huge surgical incision exposed the steel bar.

    A small section was outside the body, and the main body of the steel bar was embedded internally.

    Could… Could this person still live?

    Only now did he understand what they meant by pulling out the steel bar by himself.

    The steel bar created a huge friction force with the internal organs and bones in the body. To pull out the steel bar cleanly, this kind of work was definitely not something a woman could do.

    Once it was repeatedly entangled, the steel bar could not be pulled out quickly, which would result in the bleeding not stopping in time, losing large amounts of blood.

    One could only imagine the consequences then.

    Seeing this situation, Lin Haibo felt his legs go soft.

    He moved to the other side of the patient reluctantly and touched the rebar under the sterile sheet.

    "Pull it out in direction of the insertion. Try not to cause too much damage to the side," Zheng Ren said.

    Direction, direction... Lin Haibo was a little confused. His stomach was churning and he wanted to throw up.

    Doctors were also ordinary people. Many young doctors, when they were inexperienced, would still have natural reactions when they encountered special situations like these.

    This was Lin Haibo's current situation.

    He endured the discomfort in his body and tried his best not to look at the surgical field.

    Zheng Ren looked at Lin Haibo helplessly. Seeing that his eyes were slightly closed, he frowned and said, "33 degrees in the front to your left. Exert your strength. Don't lean to the side. Be quick!"

    Lin Haibo was dumbfounded.

    33 degrees? How could it be so accurate?

    Subconsciously, he followed Zheng Ren's instructions. But 33 degrees? He could not find the exact angle.

    "To the right. Yes. Up and a little to the right." Zheng Ren judged from Lin Haibo's hand shape and posture and kept correcting his direction.

    A minute later, Lin Haibo twisted into a weird posture like a statue.

    "Okay, that's it," Zheng Ren said. "Move the machine at the back. Be careful not to be damaged by the steel bar yourself. You must use force and pull it out as soon as possible."

    Cao Guozhen's lips trembled. No one saw this under the sterile mask.

    In his opinion, it was better to pull it out bit by bit, or cut it in the middle. However, cutting it off would generate a lot of heat, and it would require a fireman's help, which would be very troublesome and delay time. However, doing this could stop the bleeding bit by bit, preventing the situation of excessive bleeding.

    Although he also knew that both options had their pros and cons, he was not a genius.

    "Okay, steady, push!"
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    Lin Haibo held the steel bar in his hand. He exerted force, and a stream of blood spurted out along with the steel bar.

    A sterile bag was thrown into Lin Haibo's hand.

    The circulating nurse's legs were also a little weak. Today's emergency situation was big. However, she still followed Zheng Ren's instructions and threw the sterile bag to Lin Haibo so that he could apply pressure to stop the bleeding.

    After the wound in the abdominal cavity was cleaned up, Zheng Ren went to suture the puncture wound near the anus.

    The moment the steel bar was pulled out, the surgical field in the abdominal cavity disappeared. A bright red covered it. Yang Lei hurriedly used the suction device to expose the surgical field for Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything, even if he gave Yang Lei a command. There was no such thing as sucking up the blood at a certain spot.

    He held a dry gauze pad in his left hand as it started to get soaked in blood. In the instant that the surgical field was exposed, he used the hemostatic forceps, small needles, and thin thread to suture the wound.

    The damaged part of the rectum, the left half of the colon, and the ruptured part of the stomach had already been stitched up when Yang Lei was anxiously sucking the blood.

    Lin Haibo's legs were trembling so much. The blood that had just spurted out almost sprayed onto his face. When he thought of this, his entire body felt uncomfortable, especially his stomach. The nausea became even heavier.

    However, he was still a medical student. Under the education of the cadaver teacher when he was in university, his ability to adapt was definitely stronger than that of an ordinary person.

    He used a sterile cotton pad to press down on the bleeding spot near the patient's anus. He quickly adapted to the situation, curious what would happen next.

    The rapid bleeding meant that there was a large amount of bleeding and the pressure was immense.

    Under such circumstances, how could there be a surgical field?

    Could the patient have already died?

    Curiosity overcame the discomfort in his body. Lin Haibo looked up and was immediately stunned.

    A piece of gauze pad filled with blood was thrown to the side of the patient's leg, while another piece of white gauze was slapped into his hand. The transition was smooth, as if the scrub nurse knew the surgeon's intentions and was preparing things beforehand.

    This was unimportant.

    Lin Haibo immediately saw a scene that he would never forget for the rest of his life.

    The gauze pad soaked up the blood, and there was a suction device on the side to help.

    However, the blood flow was fierce, and the damaged parts appeared and disappeared.

    The gauze pad was thrown into the pool of blood. The surgeon silently reached out and the needle-holding device, along with a small needle and thin thread, was slapped into his hand.

    With the help of the suction device and gauze pad, he stitched up the wounds in the pool of blood.

    One was damaged, two were damaged, three were damaged, every part was the same.

    In Lin Haibo's eyes, an extremely complicated and difficult surgery suddenly became clearer.

    The key was that the surgeon could find the bleeding point in an instant, so he could sew up the wounds quickly to stop the bleeding.

    Lin Haibo felt that he was wrong. What was so good about a heart bypass? This was the type of surgery he needed to learn.

    Did the surgeon rely on memory? Or did he rely on technique and feel?

    It was both and neither.

    Cao Guozhen worked with Su Yun to suture the chest injury.

    The chest was many times easier to deal with than the abdominal cavity.

    Because the patient was in the half-lateral position, the bleeding would flow into the chest, so the surgical field was relatively clean compared to the abdominal cavity.

    The first thing to be treated for the various wounds was definitely the intercostal artery.

    The moment the rebar was pulled out, the needle in Su Yun's hand, along with the No. 4 thread, passed through one side of the ruptured intercostal artery to be stitched up before he threw the thread to Cao Guozhen.

    The needle-holding device hit the instrument table of another scrub nurse who was standing near the patient's head. He took another needle-holding device and began to suture the other end.

    Cao Guozhen only stared blankly for a moment. After the other end of the suture was completed, Su Yun tied the knot.

    No one said anything. Su Yun used the needle-holding device to hit Cao Guozhen's hand with much force.

    Cao Guozhen was in pain, but he could not complain.

    Who the f*ck had him stunned for a moment? He wanted to see how much blood had flowed out.

    The other party had already finished tying the knot twice, but he had yet to tie the knot on his own side.

    He quickly began to do so. He asked the equipment nurse for scissors and began to cut the thread.

    At the same time, Su Yun had already started to suture the damaged parts of the upper and lower lobes of the left lung.

    A large circular needle with single-strand 7 thread. It was the same suture as the previous patient, but different.

    Su Yun inserted the needle very deeply, even though the wound was very small.

    This kind of suture was even more difficult than the previous one.

    However, this was not difficult for Su Yun. After he smoothly sutured the wound, the thread was thrown to Cao Guozhen, echoing the style of a Chief Surgeon.

    Tying a knot was the job of the first and second assistants.

    Su Yun had just tied his. He used a needle holder to hit Cao Guozhen's hand as a warning. This was the habit of a surgeon. It was also the habit of a domineering one.

    If he was slightly dissatisfied, he would use the hemostatic forceps in his hand to hit the assistant. If the assistant could not keep up with the pace of the surgery, some of the ill-tempered surgeons might smash the hemostatic forceps over the assistant's body and chase them away with a roar.

    The surgery was done very quickly. Cao Guozhen admired Su Yun's technique from the bottom of his heart. If he were the Chief Surgeon on the stage, he would have just finished suturing the intercostal artery.

    No wonder Su Yun had the confidence to simply pull out the rebar. The surgery was indeed fast and beautiful!

    However, the chest was still a minor task. The major issue was still the abdominal cavity.

    Cao Guozhen did not dare to be distracted. If Su Yun hit his hand with the needle holder again, where would he be able to fide?

    The key was that Su Yun was right about this matter, and he had nowhere to complain.

    Anyone would ask why.

    Why? Why else! It was obvious that he was slow and distracted.

    He focused on watching Su Yun suture the diaphragm, and the first thing he did was take the thread and start tying the knot.

    He was finally done. When he heard that Su Yun wanted warm saline, the next step was to inflate the lungs to see if there were any missing ruptures. Cao Guozhen finally felt relieved.

    He raised his head and looked at the abdominal cavity. In Cao Guozhen's mind, after he was done with this, Su Yun would probably go down to help.

    The rest of the work would be left to him.

    However... When he raised his head, he saw that the patient's abdominal cavity was also being rinsed at almost the same time!

    That was not all. Judging from the faint color of the fresh blood, it should have at least been rinsed once!

    The suture of the chest cavity was fast enough. How could the suture of the abdominal cavity be even faster? One had to know that the surgical field of the abdominal cavity was countless times worse than that of the thoracic cavity.

    "Chief Zheng, are you done?" Cao Guozhen asked without thinking.

    "We're all done. Of course his side is already done," Su Yun reprimanded. "Hurry up with the aspirator! Are you usually like this when you're in the Thoracic Department?"

    Cao Guozhen was embarrassed. He immediately asked the scrub nurse for an aspirator and a suction pump.

    Chu Yanran's lungs began to expand. After that, the water flooded in and no air leaked out. The ruptured lung had been sewn up perfectly.

    At this moment, Chu Yanzhi ran back with a bunch of blood bags.

    "Chief Zheng, 10u fresh frozen red blood cells, 1,600ML of plasma," Chu Yanzhi entered the operating theatre and reported.

    "It's not enough. Ask the emergency department to send first-aid ambulances to the blood bank in the city center to get blood!" Zheng Ren replied without thinking.

    "Okay!" Chu Yanzhi held a bag of fresh frozen red blood cells in her hand as she ran out to make a phone call.

    The circulating nurse immediately began to count the blood bags. In a moment, she would have to check with Chu Yanzhi and Zheng Ren.

    "How are things on your side?" Zheng Ren asked Su Yun after checking if there were any active bleeding spots that were missed.

    "As your assistant, there must be no flaws," Su Yun answered.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 466:  All Thanks to Su Yun

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The blood bags in the pressurized blood transfusion device deflated one by one.

    Zheng Ren slowed down them. After the abdominal cavity was rinsed, he repeatedly looked for any bleeding spots in the abdominal cavity.

    The blood-seeping capillary network was burned with electricity, waiting for Su Yun to finish.

    After closing the chest, Su Yun handed the job in the chest department to Cao Guozhen. He raised his hand to avoid contamination as he came to Zheng Ren's side.

    "You go ahead," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren nodded and turned to leave the surgeon position. He asked Xie Yiren for a bent plate and oval forceps. The bent plate was filled with sterile gauze. The circulating nurse took out a bottle of iodophor and poured it into the contaminated bucket. Then, she poured more than half the bottle of iodophor into the bent plate.

    Zheng Ren soaked the gauze in iodophor and came to Lin Haibo's side.

    "You can let go now," Zheng Ren said. "Help me lift up the sheet."

    Lin Haibo heaved a sigh of relief. He took off the sterile gauze and threw it into the contaminated bucket. Then, he folded the sterile sheet up again.

    The sheet needed to be re-laid here, so he was not afraid of some contamination.

    Zheng Ren began to disinfect the patient, especially near the wound. It was difficult to look straight at the obstruction of the buttock muscles. He also used oval pliers to stuff the gauze soaked in iodophor into it and wiped it repeatedly.

    The patient's blood pressure was still stable. The arterial pressure had never been lower than 60 millimeters of mercury.

    For such a serious injury, it was already extremely good.

    With the infusion of fresh frozen red blood cells, the patient's blood pressure would further increase.

    After disinfecting, he began to lay out the sheet.

    The position was very awkward. Su Yun frowned and said, "Are you moving to my side again?"

    "No need. Move to my side. Your side is more troublesome," Zheng Ren said.

    The entrance of the steel bar near the patient's anus needed to be sutured, while the abdominal cavity could not be closed. After all, the wound had to be explored. If the exploration caused bleeding, it could be remedied at the abdominal cavity.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren's angle was extremely limited.

    However, this was not a problem for Zheng Ren. After disinfecting and laying a sterile sheet, he took off his gloves and surgical gown, washed his hands again, and put on his clothes.

    Although it was a contaminated wound, it was still necessary to try to avoid secondary contamination.

    The large hemostatic forceps probed into the wounds near the buttocks and anus. There were no other injuries at the end of the rectum. Su Yun also did the same on his side.

    Everyone let out a long breath. The operation was finally coming to an end.

    The most worrying thing was that the end of the rectum was torn by the steel bar. Part of the rectum needed to be removed to make a fistula. Therefore, second-stage anastomosis would be done.

    If that was the case, it would be equivalent to another radical operation for rectal cancer, causing the rectum to collapse.

    This was also why Zheng Ren asked Lin Haibo to pull out the steel bars as quickly as possible.

    The slower the speed, the more serious the damage to the rectum, and the greater the possibility of resection.

    Of course, all of this was rooted in Zheng Ren's fast surgical technique. If he did not have the confidence to quickly stop the bleeding in the abdominal cavity, he could only choose the latter.

    Zheng Ren sutured the wound very quickly. Because the wound was very deep, Zheng Ren tried his best to suture it as best as he could.

    After this was done, the patient was changed to another position. Su Yun and Yang Lei began to close the abdomen.

    Zheng Ren did not scrub his hands or go on stage. Instead, he took off his sterile gloves and helped Chu Yanzhi and the circulating nurse warm up the red blood cells and plasma.

    It was time to apply for a machine to automatically warm up the red blood cells. Zheng Ren secretly noted this down and prepared to find time to talk to Chief Pan about this.

    "Chief Zheng, when I was taking the blood, I saw Chief Pan and the patient's parents outside," Chu Yanzhi said.

    After the operation was over, the atmosphere in the operating theater relaxed.

    Regardless of what happened after the operation, at least the patient would be able to leave the stage alive. This was a victory.

    "Alright," Zheng Ren answered absentmindedly.

    Chu Yanzhi seemed to not feel anything and continued, "I saw his mother lying on the chair, unable to sit still. His father was squatting on the ground crying. He was a grown man, crying like a baby. It was really tragic."

    "I expected as much." Zheng Ren shook his head.

    "It's said that this child was in his third year at Key Middle School in the city. The last time he checked, he was ranked second in the whole grade."

    "That's not bad. Why did he jump off the building though?" After wrapping up the incision on his chest, Cao Guozhen took off his sterile gloves and left the stage.

    "Second in the eyes of others looks good. However, this child did not think so. Without being in first place, he was upset and jumped off the building today." Chu Yanzhi also found this unbelievable.

    When everyone was in school, they were basically straight-A students.

    However, even Su Yun was not this extreme.

    After all, at least 20 people were admitted to Key High School in Sea City every year. Second place in the exam meant that one could enter Qingbei, so what was there to be unhappy about?

    "He's too ambitious. That isn't a good thing." Cao Guozhen sighed.

    "I hope this time, he won't seek death," Chu Yanzhi said. "This year, he might not have the chance to take the college entrance exam... Chief Zheng, he'll live, right?"

    As she said this, Chu Yanzhi realized that the patient's life expectancy was still unknown. Thinking about the college entrance exam was something to ponder on after this was over.

    "It should be possible." Zheng Ren's hands were already cold. He put the blood bag in his arms to speed up the heating process. "Su Yun, what do you think?"

    "There's a high probability." Su Yun's standards in intensive care were higher than Zheng Ren's. He said, "The surgery was done quickly and without any sloppiness. The damage was also minimized. After the surgery, the aftercare will be relatively easier."

    "How many days do you think you'll be in the ICU?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Two days is enough." Su Yun was full of confidence. Although he did not dare to say these words to the patient's family as it would not be easy to explain if anything happened, it did not matter if he bragged in the operating theater.

    "Tomorrow, I'll do an interventional embolization of the prostate. It might take quite some time. If you can come down, you can watch the emergency room for a while." Zheng Ren did not think that he was bragging as he continued to speak.

    "Boss, you don't have to order people around like that!" Su Yun retorted.

    "Tomorrow, I'll teach the professor how to do a prostate embolism surgery, so it'll take a longer time. But don't worry, it shouldn't be too long. At most, it'll take two to three hours," Zheng Ren said.

    "Huh?" Su Yun understood what Zheng Ren was trying to say. "You mean you can do it now and solve it in an hour?"

    "More or less." Zheng Ren's expression was blank. He took the blood out of his pocket and handed it to the circulating nurse.

    Su Yun began to be silent. He quietly sutured and closed the abdomen.

    Little stars twinkled in Xie Yiren's eyes. She narrowed her eyes and looked at Zheng Ren's back.

    "Chief Zheng, you're getting busier and busier. The surgeries are getting better and better," Chu Yanran suddenly said.

    "It's all thanks to Su Yun, " Zheng Ren said frankly.

    "Oh? He even taught you surgery?" Chu Yanran was stunned.

    "No." Zheng Ren said, "In a few days, I may have to go to The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University for surgery. With Su Yun watching over, I'll be more at ease."

    Su Yun was speechless.
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    Su Yun was suturing the skin on the other side. Zheng Ren said something and turned around to leave.

    The patient's condition was very serious. As the surgeon and Chief Resident who directed the resuscitation, Zheng Ren had to communicate with the family.

    Wearing his isolation suit, Zheng Ren left the operating theater.

    Chief Physician Pan stood in the hall where the family was waiting for the surgery to be done. There was a nurse with a first-aid kit beside him.

    This was because he was worried that the patient's parents would have their own accident. Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. He felt sorry for the parents.

    When he saw Zheng Ren come out, Chief Physician Pan did not move. Instead, he looked straight at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren blinked his eyes and gave him a thumbs-up with his right hand.

    When he saw Zheng Ren's thumbs-up, Chief Physician Pan heaved a sigh of relief. He quickly went forward and asked, "How was it?"

    His voice was loud like a bell.

    "We'll send him to the ICU later." Zheng Ren took off his sterile mask and smiled. "The operation went smoothly, but the patient's injuries are more serious. It's hard to say what will happen after that."

    This was all standard procedure, so Chief Pan was naturally familiar with it. In fact, his judgment of the patient was that it would difficult for him to leave the operating theatre alive, so his explanation had been pessimistic at most.

    When the patient's parents rushed over, they were shocked when they heard that the steel bar had penetrated his body. Especially when they heard the neighbor's description of the scene, the patient's mother was so scared that she collapsed to the ground.

    The poor parents. Who would be able to stand it if they heard that?

    Chief Pan was worried that there would be an accident. After signing the papers and going through the admission procedures, he brought his family members and waited at the operating theatre's entrance. Chief Pan even asked a nurse to quickly carry a first-aid kit and follow him. He was afraid that there would be more complications and accidents while they waited.

    However, he did not expect the rescue to be successful!

    Chief Physician Pan was also very happy. He had encountered similar incidents in the past where patients had died.

    Even he did not expect Zheng Ren's standard of resuscitation to be so high that the patient could actually be saved!

    "Go and tell the patient's family about the surgery," Chief Physician Pan said.

    Zheng Ren took a glance. A few other women were accompanying a lady whose face was pale. The woman was leaning on a hard red plastic chair. Even her breathing was shallow.

    The patient's father stood behind Chief Pan. His hands and feet were trembling, his tears flowing uncontrollably. However, he did not realize it at all. He tried his best to widen his eyes, trying to make his vision clearer so that he could see Zheng Ren and Chief Pan clearly while listening to their conversation.

    "You're the patient's father, right?" Zheng Ren asked as he nodded and took two steps forward.

    His voice was stuck in his throat. He tried to speak twice but failed. He could only nod his head.

    "The patient's resuscitation was successful, but he's still in critical condition. The critical period is about three to five days. If he can make it, he'll be fine. However, there are no guarantees whether he will recover or not," Zheng Ren said.

    Hearing Zheng Ren say that the resuscitation was successful, the patient's father finally saw hope. He nodded repeatedly, his tears spilling everywhere.

    "The injury was very serious. The steel bar went through the anus and damaged the rectum, colon, stomach, diaphragm, and lungs. But fortunately, the major blood vessels were not damaged, so they could be saved. The central nervous system was not damaged either. If he can survive the critical period, then his quality of life in the future should not be greatly affected."

    The frequency of the patient's father nodding increased. The somber aura on his face gradually dissipated as there was now a glimmer of hope.

    "In a while, the doctors in the ICU will be looking for you to sign a notice of critical illness. They will explain the relevant matters to you in detail."

    "Yes, yes." The patient's father tried his best to say 'yes' twice to express his gratitude to Zheng Ren.

    At this moment, the door of the operating theater opened. Yang Lei ran out to call for an elevator. After pressing the elevator button, Yang Lei made a call. A stretcher trolley was pushed out after that. Chu Yanran stood beside it, holding the ball.

    The patient was sent out of the operating theater, heading straight to the ICU.

    The patient's parents followed behind with tears in their eyes.

    Zheng Ren finally heaved a sigh of relief and looked at Chief Physician Pan.

    "Was it very heavy?" Chief Pan asked.

    "It's especially heavy," Zheng Ren said.

    "Not bad then!" Chief Pan patted Zheng Ren on the shoulder. He used a lot of force, feeling just like a slap.

    Zheng Ren smiled and reported to Chief Pan, "Tomorrow morning, I'll be attending to the professor's patient. There's nothing to attend to, right?"

    "You can publicize it, but there's no need for that anymore," Chief Physician Pan said. "Only junior doctors need publicity, but you're no longer a junior doctor."

    "I'll always be the junior doctor under you," Zheng Ren said seriously.

    "Haha!" Chief Physician Pan was a little pleased with himself. He felt very comfortable being flattered by Zheng Ren.

    However, Chief Physician Pan knew that Zheng Ren was only saying that to make him happy.

    A few months passed by swiftly. Chief Physician Pan clearly realized that even if Zheng Ren wanted to stay, he would not allow it.

    Staying here would only hinder his chances in the future.

    Sea City General Hospital's operating theatre was too small for Zheng Ren.

    "Oh right, Chief Physician Pan, I might have to go to The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University soon." Zheng Ren recalled the incident with Gao Shaojie and reported it to Chief Physician Pan.

    "Oh? Is it another freelance surgery?" Chief Physician Pan asked.

    "Yes. Teacher Gao from the Department of Interventional Surgery wants to learn TIPS surgery from me but couldn't really comprehend my methods after seeing it just once. I was thinking of going there to do it a few more times as it would be best if he could learn from me," Zheng Ren said frankly.

    It was less worrisome to talk to Chief Pan, so he usually did not pay attention to the details of what he told him.

    Chief Pan was stunned at first, but he immediately understood. He smiled and said, "What about the Capital? When are you going there?"

    "I'm waiting for Chief Kong's letter. I haven't contacted him recently."

    "You have to keep in touch. It's your future." After Chief Pan said that, he hesitated for a moment. "Perhaps it might not be your future, but it's definitely one of the stepping stones to get there. It's always a good thing to keep in touch with people."

    If others heard the conversation between Zheng Ren and Chief Pan, they would be shocked.

    However, Chief Pan said these things sincerely and Zheng Ren did not care. There were some things that could not be denied.

    "Be a bit more attentive toward the young patient," Chief Pan said. "I think his parents are quite pitiful. Why did something like this happen?"

    "I'm not as good as Su Yun when it comes to serious cases. I'll get Su Yun to keep an eye on him," Zheng Ren said seriously.

    At this point, there was nothing to say. When they reached the second floor, Zheng Ren returned to the emergency ward while Chief Physician Pan returned to the Department Chief's office to take charge of the emergency department.

    In the office, Chang Yue and Zhong Min were busy.

    As Lu Tianran was temporarily transferred to first-aid emergency treatment, the burden on the two of them became heavier.

    However, there was nothing to complain about. It was the same no matter where they were. The nurses still had one thing to look forward to. They could stay on duty until they were 35 years old. However, the doctors had nothing to look forward to at all unless they gave up their future, stopped working hard, and went to the out-patient clinic to retire.

    The out-patient clinic had a quota of 100 patients a day. However, it was fortunate that they did not have to work night shifts. Therefore, the competition for working in out-patient clinics was very fierce.

    A few years ago, there was even a doctor who received the notice of being transferred back to the in-patient department from the out-patient department. The doctor went straight to the Chief's office with a kitchen knife.

    It did not matter where he was.

    After Zheng Ren was done with his work, he sat down to catch his breath and prepared to go and see the young patient later.

    Just as he sat down, a couple knocked on the door of the emergency ward's office.
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    "Who are you looking for?" Zhong Min was the closest to the door and asked.

    "Hello, the emergency department asked us to come up for Chief Zheng's consultation," the man said. "My wife's been diagnosed acute appendicitis and said that she needs to be hospitalized for surgery."

    "Oh, Chief Zheng?" Zhong Min's name was Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren raised his head and took a glance. The System's panel on the upper right side of his vision indicated that the woman's diagnosis was acute appendicitis.

    He would accept the couple then. Although Zheng Ren did not want to do any work at the moment, the patient had already walked through the door. He had no choice but to accept them.

    "Hello, follow me for a physical examination first. Once I've cleared the diagnosis, we will go through the hospitalization procedures. What kind of examinations have you already gone through in the emergency department? Please let me have a look at some of the test results," Zheng Ren said as he put down his cup and stood up.

    He brought the patient and her husband to the treatment room to carry out the patient's physical examination. 

    The symptoms of the patient's acute appendicitis were typical, but not severe. The right lower abdomen had obvious tenderness. There was no rebound pain or muscle tension.

    In the out-patient clinic's information, the blood test results also matched Zheng Ren and the System's judgment.

    It was Zhong Min's turn to take in the patient. She gave the patient the hospitalization form, and the patient's husband paid for the hospitalization procedures. This was to prepare for the operation.

    Since the patient was only fasting for three hours, there was no rush. They had to wait.

    If it were not for the emergency room, it would have been safer to just drink water.

    Soon, the patient's husband completed the admission procedure. After Zhong Min gave the medical advice, she began to give the pre-operation details.

    The patient and her husband were both very intelligent and polite. They clearly understood the progressive condition of her appendicitis and the various operation complications.

    The entire process of communication was very smooth. Zheng Ren suddenly thought that it would be great if all patients were like this.

    When he signed the form, the man took out a pen from his bag. His penmanship was flawless.

    He was a really cultured person. Everyone in the office, except for the professor and Little Oliver, were all very impressed.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was completely engrossed in studying every frame of the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction images.

    As an assistant, Little Oliver was not as perfect as Su Yun. He spent most of his time looking around curiously, trying to understand the ancient mysteries of the East.

    The professor attached great importance to tomorrow's surgery. One could even say that he was desperate.

    After all, had he not come all the way to China just for the surgery tomorrow despite his status?

    The TIPS surgery was merely an added benefit.

    After the patient signed the form, he went back to the ward to prepare for the surgery. He prepared the skin, implanted the needles, and so on. Zhong Min wrote down the medical record. There was a lot of written work to be done.

    It might be an appendicitis, but Zheng Ren only needed five to ten minutes to actually do the surgery. However, the paperwork would take at least a few hours.

    However, Zheng Ren could completely ignored this fact now. He refused Professor Rudolf Wagner's invitation to discuss the case further.

    He found a window with sunlight, held a glass of water, and sat quietly under the sun, enjoying a brief moment of silence.

    God knows what else would happen in the afternoon and evening!

    He could not stand being so tense all the time. Zheng Ren felt that it was especially necessary for him to empty his mind properly.

    In the office, everyone was busy. Zheng Ren rested quietly for a while before going to the ICU to take a look at the patient post-operation.

    The patient was in a somewhat stable condition. It was already a miracle that he could survive after such a serious injury.

    Su Yun sat by the patient's bed as usual, recording all kinds of data, adjusting the order of infusion and rehydration, and the application of various drugs.

    His fringe rested on his forehead. It was pressed down by his sterile cap that was soaked with sweat.

    The patient's parents squatted near the ICU entrance. They were still speechless. The man put his arm around the woman, praying in grief.

    Zheng Ren did not comfort them. Instead, he left silently.

    At this moment, what they needed was not the comfort of strangers. What they needed was for their child to be able to walk out of the ICU. At least, he was able to make sure the child would survive as he called out to his parents when exiting the operating theatre. 

    Zheng Ren was silent the entire way. He could not make himself feel any better about the situation.

    He walked very quickly. He wanted to return to the office in the emergency ward and bask in the winter sun again to dispel the unhappiness in his heart.

    However, when he returned to the ward, he saw Zhong Min nervously flipping through the medical records.

    "Where is it? Where is it?" Zhong Min mumbled as she flipped through the medical records.

    "Hmm? What's wrong, Zhong Min?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    Zhong Min came from the Internal Medicine Department. Just like Chang Yue, she was much better at writing medical records than people from the surgery department.

    However, the two of them were also very different.

    Chang Yue was good at communicating with people, while Zhong Min was not very willing to talk. She was more meticulous with her work.

    "Chief Zheng, the pre-operation signature is missing! " Zhong Min said anxiously.

    However, the patient had not been sent to the operating table yet and this had not been discovered after the surgery. There was still room to remedy the situation.

    "Haven't you been sitting here all this time? How did you lose it?" Zheng Ren was also very curious.

    "The paper is still there. It's the signature on it that's gone." Zhong Min took out the piece of paper from the stack of cases and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    There was Zhong Min's signature and time stamp on it. Zheng Ren did not have the time to sign it. Usually, the higher-level doctors would only sign it before they were discharged. Otherwise, it would waste a lot of time just to sign forms every day.

    However, there was no patient's signature or consent to the surgery on this pre-operation statement!

    Zheng Ren frowned and flipped through it again and again. He could vaguely see scratches on the paper with a hard pen, but there was no handwriting.

    He took the pre-operation statement and held it underneath the sunlight to read it.

    This time, he could clearly see the consent for surgery and the patient's family members' dragon-like signatures.

    There was a problem with the pen!

    Zheng Ren instantly realized what had happened.

    "Chief Zheng..." Zhong Min was timid and almost scared to tears.

    In fact, it was not a big deal. However, if he met a pretentious person and asked him to sign it again, there might be a dispute.

    Zheng Ren comforted Zhong Min and said, "It's okay. It's the patient's family member's pen that has a problem. I'll go and talk to him."

    "Chief Zheng, will you be getting into trouble?" Zhong Min's tears started to fall.

    "Nope. She's not even on the operating table yet so what problem could there be?" Zheng Ren said with a smile, "Don't worry. If anything happens, I'll take care of it. If I can't then we still have Chief Physician Pan upstairs."

    At the mention of Chief Physician Pan, Zhong Min finally felt a little relieved.

    Zheng Ren sat down at his desk and asked Zhong Min to go and find the patient's husband.

    This kind of thing was about being mindful. If Zheng Ren went to look for the patient himself, he would feel threatened.

    Soon, Zhong Min brought the patient's family member to the office.

    The patient also bent down and held her right lower abdomen as she followed them.

    Zheng Ren smiled and asked them to sit down.

    "The signature that you signed just now has disappeared." Zheng Ren tapped on the pre-operation instructions with his finger. He maintained a gentle smile on his face. "It's the pen that you used just now. Is there something funny going on with it?"
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    Zheng Ren was very busy today, especially when he saw the child's parents leaning against the wall and hovering. He was in a bad mood, so he did not beat around the bush and went straight to the truth.

    The man smiled slightly, without any awkwardness caused by his little trick being exposed.

    "Doctor, I don't want to cause a scene and I didn't mean any harm with it." The man's attitude was not arrogant, nor had he truly been caught red-handed. Instead, he used his voice to cover up the panic in his heart.

    His voice and tone were very calm, as if nothing had happened.

    Zheng Ren felt like he was strange.

    "I just don't know why I have to sign it." The man looked straight into Zheng Ren's eyes and said, "If I don't sign it, then the surgery can't be performed. On the signature, I wish I could write down the one-in-a-million possibilities that might happen. Don't you think this is an overbearing clause?"

    "Uh... " It was the first time Zheng Ren had met such a rational family member of a patient. However, did he actually care about his wife's feelings as she stood next to him? 

    Just as this thought flashed through Zheng Ren's mind, he heard the patient say, "If you have rules, we can come up with countermeasures. All the risks are borne by me alone while you guys push the responsibility away. Doctor, do you think that's reasonable?"

    They were a couple, their worldviews the same even to the extreme.

    Even their sentence patterns were very similar.

    Zheng Ren looked at the female patient who was bending her waist. Due to the pain she felt, her face was a little pale. He was speechless.

    "We pay for medical treatment, which is considered capitalism. But if there is a problem, we have to bear the responsibility ourselves while you guys push it away. This is not appropriate, is it not?" The man smiled and said to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren could not be bothered to explain the medical treatment. It was not truly all aout capitalism.

    Other businesses would not sell if they did not want to. However, when would a hospital stop accepting patients just by being in a bad mood?

    The emergency department was already so busy. Were they not still operating at their maximum capacity?

    Naturally, everyone thought that the reasoning behind this was correct. It was a waste of time.

    "This is our rule. It is also a rule that every hospital has to abide by," Zheng Ren said calmly. He smiled and continued, "It's almost time. I've told you all the complications that may occur during the surgery. If you agree to the surgery, please sign here."

    As he said that, Zheng Ren took out a pen from the pocket of his white coat and handed it over.

    The patient's husband did not take the pen. Instead, they looked at each other before staring at Zheng Ren in a serious manner. He asked, "If I don't sign, is the surgery not allowed to happen?"

    "Yes," Zheng Ren replied. "No matter where you are, if you don't sign, there will be no surgery."

    If he did not sign, there was actually a possibility of surgery. Zheng Ren had just performed one himself.

    But that referred to the situation where the patient's condition was critical without the patient's family member present.

    As for the female patient in front of him, her condition was not too bad. It was neither here nor there. The surgery was relatively simple.

    Zheng Ren naturally did not back down from their insistence on not signing the papers.

    The couple looked at each other. The husband asked, "Doctor, are you sure?"

    "I'm sure."

    "Aren't doctors supposed to save lives and help the injured?"

    Zheng Ren could not be bothered to answer this question. Recently, when he was in the emergency department, he had been accused of having no medical ethics. He had not saved lives and helped the injured. He had been accused too many times and was somewhat numb to it all.

    Patients in the emergency department were most willing to ask such questions. This was because this sentence was equivalent to pointing at their noses and cursing. If they were to lose all decorum, how would they be able to see each other in the future? Not to mention, they would have to find someone else to treat their illness.

    However, once they were hospitalized, things would usually get better.

    As long as their family members were prepared to not cause trouble, they would endure the small losses. Who would bring up medical ethics?

    Doctors had a natural advantage. The details would depend on the situation.

    "But this is the rule. If the two of you have any objections, you can file a complaint with the medical office or give your opinion to the Chief." Zheng Ren's attitude was very firm.

    The couple hesitated for a moment while looking at each other. Then, the husband said, "We want to be discharged."

    "Okay, Zhong Min, go discharge them immediately," Zheng Ren said to Zhong Min.

    "Alright." Zhong Min immediately took action.

    "What about the self-payment section?" the patient's husband asked.

    Every time the patient was hospitalized, there would be a certain percentage of self-payment. The 200 to 800 yuan that was spent at the beginning would not be reimbursed.

    After the patient was hospitalized, the corresponding preoperative check-up and preoperative preparation cost a few hundred yuan. This part of the money definitely could not be reimbursed.

    Zheng Ren had long thought about this and smiled, "That's a matter you need to take up with the Medical Insurance Bureau. We can't change it. However, you can take the laboratory report to other hospitals for surgery. This way, you can reduce some of the losses. Overall, it's not big, only two to three hundred yuan."

    After a pause, Zheng Ren said seriously, "No matter where you go, I suggest you hurry up and do the surgery. Right now, your wife's illness is not considered serious. After her appendix is removed, she can recover in a few days. However, once she has a perforation, she'll be in danger."

    The patient and her husband looked at each other again.

    Zheng Ren felt that the two of them had a telepathic connection. From the moment they sat here, the two of them had never spoken to each other. They only communicated with their eyes.

    They really had a telepathic connection.

    In fact, Zheng Ren had a good impression of the couple. He also believed that the risk of performing the surgery on the patient was almost negligible.

    It was really rare to see such a rational patient.

    However, this couple was full of vigor. Moreover, they were using their own bodies and illnesses to argue with their doctor. They were a bit too into this.

    "Okay, Doctor Zheng. Then we'll be discharged and go to another hospital for surgery," said the patient's husband.

    Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.

    Zhong Min had already printed out an informed consent form for automatic discharge. Zheng Ren took out a pen and asked the patient's husband to write on the bottom that they had requested to be automatically discharged due to family and financial reasons. The doctor had already informed him that the patient's condition was more serious, so she needed emergency surgery for treatment. But after repeated communication, he still refused the surgery and asked for automatic discharge. He said that he would take responsibility for any consequences.

    This long paragraph still made the patient's husband feel a little uncomfortable.

    However, she was ready to be discharged. There was no need to waste his breath. As Zheng Ren spoke, he wrote these words.

    Finally, he signed his name at the bottom.

    After everything was done, the two of them turned around and left. Zheng Ren stood up to send them off.

    This was the first time things had developed to this stage.

    The couple were extremely rational. They did not quarrel or scold each other. If they could not come to an agreement, they would be booted out of the hospital. They also did not dwell on the issue of fees.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren still wanted to give them a reminder.

    "The two of you cannot trust the hospital. You can also think that signing before the operation is a tyrant clause. However, you're still sick. It's best to have surgery to treat it. Do not delay fixing your illness."

    Zheng Ren smiled and emphasized this point.

    The couple nodded at the same time. The husband and Zheng Ren shook hands. The two of them packed their things and left Sea City General Hospital's emergency ward.

    "Chief Zheng, why did you still treat them as friends?" Zhong Min asked in a low voice. She did not understand.
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    Zheng Ren did not know how to answer. He could only laugh dryly.

    Zheng Ren could not hate this couple. Moreover, he had a faint appreciation for them. He did not know why.

    "Teacher... Teacher Zheng," Gao Shaojie suddenly said.

    When he heard Gao Shaojie call him 'teacher', Zheng Ren was shocked.

    "Teacher Gao, you shouldn't call me that." Zheng Ren quickly waved his hand.

    "No, no. I must." Gao Shaojie was very determined. "Teacher Zheng, the The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University has already accepted four patients. They have performed preoperative examinations and have no surgical taboos."

    Although Gao Shaojie had said that there would be ten patients at a time, Zheng Ren knew that was only the most ideal state.

    The professors at the The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University would come out one day a week for specialist consultations. The patients they accepted would be operated on the following week.

    This cycle continued.

    It would be a bit of a joke if they had to accept 10 patients for TIPS surgery in one day.

    Unless Gao Shaojie had the intention to make an appointment, leave the number of patients required, and collect all 10 of them to conduct the surgery simultaneously, it would be impossible.

    If there were four of them, then so be it. The Provincial Capital was not far anyway, and the high-speed train would arrive very quickly.

    The surgery was not a problem. The problem lay at home.

    He was already so busy... Was it really alright for him to leave to go and do the surgery himself?

    Zheng Ren thought about it and said apologetically, "Teacher Gao, I'm sorry. You've seen the situation here. We really don't have the manpower."

    "It's okay. I'll finish your prostate embolization tomorrow and go back to settle the patients myself. Tell them not to be anxious." Gao Shaojie understood.

    For the sake of learning, what did it matter if the bed usage rate decreased a little? What did it matter if the patient's work was difficult?

    Zheng Ren nodded. This was the only way.

    The peaceful and quiet atmosphere in the afternoon was completely gone after the incident with the fake signature.

    Zhong Min still had a lingering fear. She sat on the side with a terrible expression on her face.

    Zheng Ren comforted her a little but was unable to provide her comfort through words.

    Although this matter was resolved easily, if Zhong Min had not realized that the words on the preoperative signature were gone, the consequences would be extremely serious.

    Regardless of whether the surgery was successful or not, as long as the family members raised objections, this would have become a huge matter.

    Without a signature and the authorization of the medical affairs department, who would dare to perform the surgery? 

    If the patient was fine, it would cause a stir. Once the patient's recovery was not stable after the surgery, it would definitely cause a huge uproar even if the patient's family member pretended not to have done it, they performed the surgery and was discharged from the hospital normally.

    If this medical record was thrown into the medical record room, it would also be picked out and judged to be a grade-c medical record. After that, the doctor who wrote the medical record would lose his bonus for the next one to three months.

    Whether he needed to go to the medical office to talk about it or not, that was another matter.

    "Chief Zheng, you're not qualified to be a boss." Chang Yue mocked Zheng Ren at the side.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He recalled the process of handling the matter in the afternoon. It was almost watertight, and he did not shift the blame at all. If he wanted to shift the blame, it should have been Chief Physician Pan rather than Zhong Min there.

    Did he seem that incompetent?

    "This matter has frightened Little Min. You should treat her to dinner tonight to calm her down," Chang Yue said.

    Zheng Ren kept quiet. It did not matter if they ate, but when he thought of the table full of people gathered together and talking in a mess, Zheng Ren felt a headache creeping up.

    "Look at your heartache. If you don't eat expensive food, you can at least eat kebabs, right?" Chang Yue joked.

    "No, no, it's not heartache," Zheng Ren quickly explained. He took out his phone and called Su Yun.

    "Something happened in the department... It's fine. It's been resolved. "

    "Well, I have to calm Zhong Min down tonight. I'll treat her to kebabs. Can you come here in an hour's time? "

    "Okay, it's settled then."

    Zheng Ren put down the phone and said with a smile, "The ICU patient still seems to be stable. His urine output has already reached 30ml per hour. Su Yun said he can come."

    "Then I'll mention this in the group chat. Don't call Chief Physician Pan. The old chief can't be there," Chang Yue said.

    Yang Lei was on duty today. He could only sit quietly in the corner and watch Chang Yue begin to arrange for her meal.

    In the afternoon, the ward was very quiet. After a few days of busy work, he could finally have some quiet rest.

    When it was time to get off work, the Chu Sisters and Xie Yiren came to the emergency ward with a bunch of flowers. Everyone carpooled and went to eat barbecue together.

    Speaking of eating barbecue, Zheng Ren only ate at one restaurant. It seemed like there was only one restaurant in his mind.

    He was such a character...

    Actually, it was hard to comment much about this.

    In the hundred years of loneliness, there was a saying: "All the brilliance that once existed in one's life must be repaid with loneliness."

    Zheng Ren's situation was the opposite.

    All the loneliness that he had in his life must be repaid with brilliance.

    For him to be able to get to this point, the System's help was only one factor.

    In the System's operating theatre, there were not many people who could endure the loneliness and carry out surgeries for hundreds of hours continuously.

    Zheng Ren just happened to be one of those people.

    Since Zheng Ren was the one who treated them to food and barbecue, the only place they could choose was the kebab shop next to the rented house that Zheng Ren used to live in, Small Tycoon Kebabs.

    This was an old-fashioned name.

    The kebab shop was opened by a young couple, starting right below Zheng Ren's rental house. Because the business was particularly good, people got jealous and it was constantly closed down.

    But after a few years, they had also accumulated some money. They gave up on the casual shop and set up a shop in a place a little further away as they started to run a more proper business.

    Zheng Ren was too lazy to look for other shops. In the past, when he was in the General Surgery Department, he would perform surgery until midnight and before he went home, he would go to the shop to buy twenty kebabs.

    He would eat them as he walked. When he reached home, he would be full. Then, he would wash up and sleep, saving time and effort.

    For a foodie, this kind of behavior was unforgivable.

    But for Zheng Ren, this was the best kind of energy-replenishing behavior that would not waste time.

    Everyone quickly assigned who would drink, who would drive, and who would rush back for surgery if there was an emergency.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was very interested in this event. He had been at Sea City General Hospital for a long time now and there was nothing interesting that happened. 

    This boring life without beer and music had almost driven Professor Rudolf Wagner crazy.

    Who asked Zheng Ren to be such a boring person?

    If it was not because he could learn the coveted prostate interventional embolization here and that Zheng Ren could perform TIPS surgery at such a high level, the professor would have run away long ago.

    Was this also life?

    No, this was hell!

    The professor, Little Oliver, and the Chinese-American international student, as well as Gao Shaojie, also said that they were going.

    However, the car was small. When Little Oliver came to China, he rented a car in Sea City through the international student that he could use as a means of transportation.

    Speaking of eating, only Zheng Ren was in a calm mood while the others were in high spirits.

    Lively downstairs to the parking lot, Xie Yiren pulled Zheng Ren into her car as she drove off first, leading the way for everyone. 
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    Tycoon Xiao Chuan, was not far from Sea City General Hospital. He had just gotten off work and it was not rush hour so the roads were smooth.

    After more than ten minutes, a group of people gathered in front of Tycoon Xiao Chuan.

    Of the ten people, there was one small table and two slightly bigger ones. It was not very lively. 

    Under the lady boss's suggestion, Su Yun put the two square tables together as everyone eagerly sat down since Zheng Ren was treating them. Chang Yue and Su Yun did not bother holding back, ordering all the dishes that they wanted.

    After all, the emergency department was short of staff. Su Yun still had to go to the ICU to take care of the teenager who jumped off the building and was pierced by the steel rebar. Therefore, there were not many people who actually drank. This was a pity, even though Zheng Ren did not think so himself.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner stood in front of the drink freezer in high spirits, looking at the different types of beer. His eyes were shining.

    "Lil Fugui, those are all bland and tasteless. They're not tasty. If you can hold your liquor, you should get the oldest kind as they're the most flavorful," Chang Yue said to the professor.

    "Chang Yue, I think what you said makes sense." The professor nodded. "Ancient means heritage and that time has left its mark elegantly upon it. Each mark carries a strong fragrance."

    "Lil Fugui, who taught you this?" Chang Yue was confused.

    "I figured it out myself." The professor shrugged. "I can smell the beer's fragrance. Chang Yue, let's begin."

    Zheng Ren seemed to be looking at a tragedy unfolding. The professor was going to perform a prostate interventional embolization tomorrow. How much could he drink today?

    He wondered how foreigners metabolized alcohol.

    "Lil Fugui, there's still surgery tomorrow so please drink less," Zheng Ren kindly advised.

    "Yes, boss. Don't worry," Professor Rudolf Wagner said happily. "I'll only drink beer and not whiskey!"

    Tsk...

    Zheng Ren shook his head. He might as well ignore the professor and let him seek his own death.

    "Boss, do you have the Big Green Stick?" Chang Yue asked loudly.

    When she mentioned Big Green Stick, Su Yun's expression was a little ugly. Before this, he felt a bit regretful that he could not drink tonight. Now, however, that regret was all gone.

    "Yes, how many bottles do you want?" The lady boss answered crisply.

    "Four first, thanks," Chang Yue said casually.

    "Four bottles. Are you sure that's enough for you guys?" The lady boss asked when she saw that the table was full of people who were familiar with Zheng Ren.

    "Four cases, not four bottles." Su Yun was not afraid of what would happen tonight. Anyway, his time tonight was limited so he could not drink.

    As for asking for so much... Since he could not really drink tonight, he did not actually have to think about the consequences.

    The boss was stunned for a moment and looked at Zheng Ren.

    "Give us four cases," Zheng Ren said after giving it some thought. 

    "Okay!" As the restaurant's owner, alcohol made the biggest profits. The more one drank, the more he earned.

    The boss and the lady boss were both very happy. Other than being a little worried about the group potentially causing trouble after drinking so much, they were very pleased.

    After answering, the boss and the waiter went to the storeroom to carry out the beer.

    "Just four cases and no more than that," Zheng Ren said.

    The boss stumbled and almost dropped the beer case in his hands.

    Could these guys really drink or were they just bragging?

    Soon, the smell of skewers and the sizzling sound of oil dripping onto the charcoal fire were coming from the kitchen.

    Xie Yiren sat next to Zheng Ren. Her faint fragrance was refreshing, causing Zheng Ren to become more excited about that than the skewers.

    Before the skewers were served, Chang Yue and Professor Rudolph Wagner had already finished two bottles of beer.

    Little Oliver accompanied them and did not dare to drink too much. He drank a bottle to wheat his appetite first.

    Su Yun's head was slightly lowered. He smiled and looked at the professor who was courting death through his black hair. He had a smug expression on his face.

    Soon, a bunch of skewers were served.

    "When is the Spring and Autumn Moon? The past is always eating barbecue!" Su Yun took the lead to raise his glass. The coke in his glass was bubbling over. He said loudly, "Little Min, don't worry. Put all your unhappy things in the beer. After drinking it, you'll be able to move on."

    After saying that, Su Yun raised his glass over his head and downed the glass of coke. 

    Chang Yue did not say anything. She picked up a bottle of Big Green Stick, clinked it with the professor and little Oliver's bottles, and chugged it down.

    Zheng Ren felt that when Chang Yue drank, her pharynx must be open. This was because it was as if he had no nerves, not even gagging.

    Therefore, a channel was formed between the bottle, mouth, esophagus, and stomach. It was equivalent to pouring the beer directly into the stomach.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner happily drank a bottle as well. He held a skewer in his hand and took a sip. "Boss, compared to the wine from my hometown, this is far too light. I haven't drunk much at all."

    As he spoke, he waved the skewer and pointed at the four cases of Big Green Stick. He said boldly, "I can drink the entire wave alone."

    Zheng Ren looked at the professor who was courting death and smiled. He ignored him and whispered to Xie Yiren about what happened this afternoon.

    After a few bottles of Big Green Stick, Professor Rudolf Wagner became more and more excited, drinking faster and faster.

    However, he still had to swallow when he drank, while Chang Yue did not need to at all.

    Zheng Ren noticed that Chang Yue had taken off her shoes at some point and had found a towel to put on the ground.

    This was not drinking by stepping on the box, but by stepping on the towel. Zheng Ren recalled the day when Chang Yue had drunk Su Yun under the table. She was barefoot on the emergency department's marble floor, her footsteps loud and clear.

    As they chatted and laughed, Zhong Min's nervousness disappeared. She sipped her beer and gradually became more chipper.

    In less than an hour, four cases of Big Green Stick were cleared.

    Little Oliver was already a little drunk. However, he was still able to control his behavior and emotions. He waved his hand repeatedly to reject Chang Yue's advances, indicating that he could no longer drink.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's alcohol tolerance was much higher than Little Oliver's. His long golden hair fluttered about as he raised the bottle repeatedly in a forthright manner, attracting the attention of surrounding customers.

    "Chief Zheng, should we drink more?" Chang Yue knew that there was a surgery tomorrow, so she wanted to seek Zheng Ren's opinion.

    Zheng Ren looked at the professor helplessly.

    This guy had already drunk too much. He was afraid that he would not be able to control him. However, Zheng Ren was not the kind of person who was willing to hold people back. If he still wanted to drink then so be it. After all, the patient had been brought over by the professor. Zheng Ren was not worried that there would be a medical accident.

    "Boss, in life, only good wine and the bright moon can not be let down," Professor Rudolf Wagner said. "We should drink some more."

    "Who taught you that?"

    "Brother Yun taught me," the professor said honestly.

    Su Yun glared at him.

    "There's a surgery tomorrow. Are you sure you're okay?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I'm sure I'm fine. Don't worry, boss. I know what I'm doing!" Professor Rudolf Wagner patted his chest. When he saw Zheng Ren nod, he immediately shouted, "Waiter, give me another four cases of Big Green Stick!"

    The pure Northeastern accent was even more pronounced.

    These people really drank a lot. The boss lady of the small chain was both happy and worried.

    She was happy because her income would increase by a hundred and eighty yuan tonight.

    However, she was also worried that because many people had drunk too much, they would cause trouble, affecting their business.

    However, she still ordered people to give them another four cases of Big Green Stick.

    The waiter wanted to take away the finished cases but Su Yun did not let him. He asked the waiter to pile the eight cases of beer next to the table so it stood out.

    After more than an hour had passed, Su Yun took his leave first.

    Although there were professional doctors in the ICU looking after the patients, Su Yun distrusted their skills and levels of efficiency.

    It was also Su Yun's habit to do the surgery and monitor the ICU by himself.

    In particular, the boy's trauma was too severe, and many of the capillary network's bleeding had not been discovered due to hemorrhagic shock. There would definitely be recurrences after the operation. Zheng Ren was also aware of this.

    Su Yun left. When he did, he was somewhat regretful and reluctant. He was also curious to know if Professor Rudolf Wagner would be drunk under the table by Chang Yue today.

    His departure did not affect the drinking party at all.

    Perhaps because he was familiar with everyone, Zheng Ren did not find the drinking party boring.

    Mainly... Zheng Ren and Su Yun shared the same thoughts. They wanted to see Professor Rudolf Wagner's drunken state. What they were even more curious about was whether this guy could still undergo surgery tomorrow.

    The prostate surgery patient was on a train from Germany to Sea City. If his surgery was delayed due to a drinking session, the professor's expression would probably turn very ugly.

    At this moment, the professor was incomparably excited. He put his arm around Little Oliver's shoulder and spat out stars. He said, "Xi Bao'er, let me tell you. The boss's surgery is really awesome. If you have time, you should stay and learn from him."

    ..

    ..

    Note: The meaning of the whole wave. Legend had it that many years ago, there was a mountain fire in the Great Xing'an mountains. During the reporting of the fire, the reporting staff were anxious and spoke in a Northeastern accent then, saying that the whole wave had caught fire.
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    Little Oliver nodded repeatedly. No one knew whether he believed it or not.

    By this time, everyone was tipsy and had stopped drinking. Only Chang Yue and Professor Rudolph Wagner were still consuming bottle after bottle.

    The professor's enthusiasm was becoming higher and higher. He must have had one too many, Zheng Ren judged.

    His speech patterns were a mess as all sorts of Northeastern words were coming out of his mouth. Zheng Ren had to carefully listen and dissect the meaning of words before he could understand what the professor meant.

    He only hoped that he would not delay the surgery tomorrow.

    "Xi Bao'er, go to the car and get my violin!" In his excitement, Professor Rudolf Wagner patted Little Oliver on the shoulder and said loudly, "How can one drink without music? On a night like this, beer and music go together so well!"

    What the... Did this guy think this place was a bar?

    Zheng Ren watched the professor eat a skewer, wipe the oil on his mouth with a napkin, tidy up his hair, and stand up shakily.

    Little Oliver had also drunk too much and was swaying.

    The female student who was acting as his interpreter quickly made them sit down as she ran out and walked in with the violin case.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had blonde hair. He took the violin case but did not open it immediately. Instead, he gently touched the case with his hand.

    "Boss, this is my lover. I'll never be able to leave her," Professor Rudolf Wagner said in such a loving manner.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He just nodded.

    He hoped that the professor would not drop his little 'lover'.

    It was lunchtime and the restaurant was already packed.

    The eight cases of Big Green Stick seemed to grab everyone's attention. Now that the blonde foreigner was going to play the violin, everyone's eyes were on them as they looked on curiously.

    "Lil Fugui, hurry up and continue drinking after you play the violin." Chang Yue opened a bottle of Big Green Stick with her teeth and poured herself a glass.

    "Next, I'll play... Burp... A violin concerto by Mendelssohn in E minor," Professor Rudolf Wagner said elegantly. If not for the burp, he would have actually looked cool and perfect in the moment.

    In the small chain store, the contrasting image of a violin concerto like Mendelssohn being played at a roadside stall was like clouds and mud. It was the best material for one to look cool.

    Listening to a foreigner play a Mendelssohn concerto in E minor, everyone listening gave him warm applause regardless of whether they knew Mendelssohn or not.

    That was not important. Everyone came out to eat a string, wasn't it just for fun?

    Little Oliver brought a chair for Professor Rudolf Wagner. The professor took out the violin and looked around. It was as if he was in the Golden Hall in Vienna. He bowed elegantly. His long golden hair was elegant and pleasing to the eye.

    He then sat on the chair, put the violin under his chin, and began to play.

    The music was melodious, crisp, cheerful, and smooth.

    Zheng Ren could not play a musical instrument. Seeing that Xie Yiren was listening intently, he asked, "Xie Yiren, can you play?"

    "I studied it when I was a child for a period of time. Later, after I passed King's grade eight, I stopped learning it. Last year, an orchestra approached me. I felt that it was too far away, so I rejected it. The truth was that I wasn't actually keen. I still want to be a scrub nurse," Xie Yiren replied in a low voice, so delicate and tender.

    "King's…grade eight..." When Zhong Min heard this, she covered her mouth in surprise.

    "Entertainment is entertainment," Xie Yiren said with a smile.

    "Is it that prestigious?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Chief Zheng, a violin major in China isn't the same across the board. The China Conservatory of Music is divided into grades one to nine, while the Shanghai Conservatory of Music is divided into grades one to twelve. There is also the difference between a professional and an amateur. But to get to King..." Zhong Min praised, "Xie Yiren, it's a professional orchestra that approached you, right?"

    "Yes." Xie Yiren nodded slightly.

    "Then why aren't you going?! Why are you still working here as a scrub nurse?" Zhong Min was surprised.

    "It's boring. I think it's more fun to watch surgeries."

    Zhong Min was rendered speechless.

    Zheng Ren was also speechless. However, he had been mentally prepared since the moment he met Xie Yiren in the emergency department's corridor.

    "How's the professor's skill level?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "He's an amateur. It could be better," Xie Yiren said.

    Amateur... Well, okay.

    The song played by Professor Rudolf Wagner came to the end but he still wanted to continue. After the end, the melody changed, becoming quiet and ethereal.

    "This is a song from the mysterious garden. It's called 'When It Rains." He gently leaned against Zheng Ren's arm and whispered, "I used to like it, especially when it rained. Sitting in front of the French window and watching the rain, the notes seem to have a soul. Rolf Laufran and Fionora Sally were talented musicians. The ethereal Irish style of the song was vividly displayed in this piece."

    Zheng Ren's head was wet from listening as the scene in front of him gradually morphed into a French window. The song was quiet and gentle. She wore a white dress and played the violin. The beautiful melody mixed with the sound of the rain hitting the plantain.

    Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat.

    It had been a long time since he felt this way. If he were to sit by the side and watch quietly...

    This kind of life was too beautiful. It was so beautiful that Zheng Ren did not dare to think about it.

    He was afraid that if he thought too much about it, he would be too disappointed at losing it.

    Zheng Ren would occasionally be immersed in this artistic experience, but this ethereal state of mind was immediately interrupted by cheers.

    "So good!" A few people who came to eat open the door and walked in. They saw a blond foreigner playing a beautiful piece of music. Immediately, everyone started cheering in unison.

    A young man took out his wallet and took out a 100 yuan note. He walked in front of the professor and threw it into his violin case.

    The professor did not sulk at this. Instead, he nodded happily.

    Since someone had started it, the others also threw money into the violin case.

    It was not much. Most of it was about 10 or 20 yuan. Everyone was just having fun.

    Little Oliver also became happy.

    He had already drunk enough. He took two Big Green Stick and found a bottle opener. He handed one of the foaming bottles to the professor. The two of them cheers each other and drank happily.

    Uh...

    Zheng Ren was helpless.

    The more he drank, the more he continued doing so.

    However, the whole chain store had now become cheerful, so tonight's dinner was treated as if it were a party that fell from the sky. 

    Alas, the surgery tomorrow was probably going to be ruined, Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.

    However, with Xie Yiren by his side, Zheng Ren did not feel regretful. After all, he was the professor's patient. Whether or not he could learn the prostate interventional embolization technique did not have much to do with Zheng Ren.

    "Brothers, raise your glasses! This toast is to a beautiful tomorrow!" Professor Rudolf Wagner raised his Big Green Stick high. His golden hair swayed around, and he was abnormally happy.
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    Happy times were always short. Before nine o'clock, the professor had already passed out from drinking.

    Little Oliver was also like a bear.

    Zheng Ren was helpless. Su Yun left while Yang Lei was on duty. He was the only man left. The matter of sending the professor back would fall to him.

    In the two cars, the professor and Little Oliver were lying in the back seat, the stench of alcohol filling the air.

    It was already 10.30pm when they were sent back.

    Zheng Ren then got into Xie Yiren's car so that he could prepare to go back and take a bath. He wanted to relax and prepare for tomorrow's surgery.

    Although he had reached the Grandmaster level, Zheng Ren still treated every surgery with caution.

    This was because he had a respect for life and also his profession.

    The car drove very slowly. Perhaps under the professor's influence, Xie Yiren played a few violin compositions on the player.

    The quiet night, the gentle music, and her sweet body fragrance. Zheng Ren felt that this was life. The life he had lived before...was that of a single dog, with two constant, bitter streams of tears.

    The car drove very slowly, and Xie Yiren seemed to enjoy the current atmosphere.

    Her heart was filled with joy.

    When they arrived at the villa where Zheng Ren lived, the Volvo XC60 slowly stopped. Zheng Ren was a little reluctant to part with her, but Chu Yanran was staying at Xie Yiren's house tonight. Zheng Ren knew that the Little Yiren would never shamelessly invite him to have a midnight snack.

    Although he really wanted to... He knew that Xie Yiren would not allow it.

    As he got out of the car, the wind was chilly but Zheng Ren's heart burned with a passion.

    Looking at Xie Yiren in the car, Zheng Ren did not move.

    The strange thing was that the Xie Yiren herself did not change gears to drive home.

    It felt like time had frozen over. The two of them just stood there, accompanied by the slight hum of the Volvo's engine.

    Zheng Ren could not feel the chill from the wind at all. Time passed by minute by minute, the air filled with an inexplicable smell.

    Zheng Ren opened his arms gently, looking at Xie Yiren with serious and attentive eyes.

    Little Yiren had been looking at Zheng Ren from the corner of her eyes. Seeing him open his arms, her heart was racing.

    After hesitating for a few seconds, Xie Yiren clenched her fists and made a gesture signalling for him to cheer up. She opened the door and came out from the car.

    Xie Yiren's unexpected action surprised Zheng Ren a little. However, at that moment, he did not hesitate at all. He quickly walked around to the front of the car and pulled Little Yiren into his embrace.

    The strong breeze messed up her hair.

    After hugging for a long time, Little Yiren placed her hand on her chest and separated herself from Zheng Ren. She stood on her tiptoes and kissed Zheng Ren lightly on the lips. Like a dragonfly skimming the water, she turned around and ran into the car.

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    "Go back and sleep early!" Xie Yiren reminded Zheng Ren behind the windscreen. She did not even dare to look at Zheng Ren.

    With that, the Volvo XC60 seemed to have recovered from its stiffness... It left quickly, the roar of the engine sounding just like thunder.

    Zheng Ren waved his hand. It was not until Xie Yiren drove the car into the garage that he reluctantly entered the house.

    There was still some warmth on his lips and a lingering fragrance between his nose and mouth. Zheng Ren's heart felt sweet. The past few days of hard work and fatigue had been swept away.

    Zheng Ren felt that he was in the right condition now. He could perform ten TIPS surgeries in a row!

    He was probably the only person who would use surgeries to measure his condition during a time like this.

    It was very quiet that night. It was so quiet that Zheng Ren could hear his heartbeat. It was as if the little girl was still in his arms.

    He fell asleep unknowingly. When he woke up the next day, the sky was already bright.

    They went to Xie Yiren's house to have breakfast before heading to the emergency ward.

    At 7.55am, Professor Rudolf Wagner arrived at the emergency ward on the dot like a Swiss clock.

    However, he seemed a little different today. The professor's eyes were red and bloodshot, the smell of alcohol still lingering around his body.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was still alright. Even Little Oliver was wobbling as he walked.

    "Morning, Lil Fugui." Chang Yue was not hungover at all. She greeted the professor as usual.

    "Morning," the professor said dejectedly. "Can someone tell me what I did yesterday! There's still a surgery today and I've been looking forward to it. I was just thinking about drinking some beer and eating skewers. Haha, I might have drank a bit too much."

    Who the hell knew he was going to drink himself silly?

    Zheng Ren laughed as he looked at Professor Rudolf Wagner's dejected expression. He asked, "Lil Fugui, why don't we postpone the surgery today?"

    "Don't!" The professor jumped up like a cat whose tail had been stepped on. He roared, "For today, I'm trying to learn Chinese. I don't want to wait another day!"

    "Sure." Zheng Ren did not really care. He slept very well yesterday. Zheng Ren could do whatever surgery he wanted today whether it was shift changes, ward rounds, or escorting patients.

    Zheng Ren was just about to go on stage when he heard a 'ding dong' sound.

    Eh? Did the System still remember the mission?

    He had almost used up all his surgical time and skill points. Zheng Ren urgently needed to complete the mission to replenish his treasury.

    [Special Mission: Boundless Love.

    Mission content: Teach Professor Rudolf Wagner the prostate interventional technique.

    Mission reward: 20 skill points, 2,000 experience points, and the rest of the rewards will be calculated by the system.

    Quest duration: 5 hours.]

    Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the System quest.

    What the hell was this? The rewards were not even comparable to a beginner's quest.

    Compared to the final stage of the Crown Jewel, it was like heaven and earth.

    Moreover, it was rare for the system to say that the quest reward was still being calculated. What was the System trying to pull?

    However, Zheng Ren thought about it again. The mission reward was unprecedentedly meager. That was probably why the System was still calculating the reward items.

    Suddenly, Zheng Ren had an idea. Perhaps it was within the System's calculation and had something to do with the professor's level of learning.

    Zheng Ren did not care about feelings like boundless love or the Holy Mother. He was also quite disgusted by these sorts of things. However, surgery and new surgical methods were all things that could cure patients and save lives. If one more person could learn it, then more patients could be saved.

    He was not planning to keep it a secret from either Professor Rudolf Wagner or Gao Shaojie.

    As for the benefits... Zheng Ren felt that as long as he could successfully complete the System's mission, he would one day become the most amazing doctor in the world.

    Thinking of this, he glanced at Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    The professor seemed to sense hostility. Artistic people were usually more sensitive.

    He ran to Zheng Ren's side like a rabbit and smiled. "Um, boss, you have to teach me the surgery today. My condition is fine, it's definitely not a problem!"

    "Well, I'll do a set of capillaries and you do the rest," Zheng Ren said lightly. "It should only take a maximum of five hours. If it takes any longer, I'm afraid it might trigger other diseases in the patient."

    "Okay!" Professor Rudolf Wagner stood at attention and saluted. His hangover was now cured.
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    "Don't worry, boss." Professor Rudolf Wagner regained his scholarly look and said to Zheng Ren seriously, "When I go on stage, just treat me like I'm an intern. If I don't do it right, you can slap me to death."

    Zheng Ren looked at the professor and doubted that was what the professor really wanted.

    "Please believe in my sincerity," Professor Rudolf Wagner said very sincerely, "I swear to the lamp, I just... "

    "Do you know what swearing to the lamp means?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "When I was learning Mandarin, I watched a lot of movies. In one of the movies, that was one of the lines that they used, " The professor said. "I feel that the lamp must be some sort of sacred fire, a symbol of sanctity that can not be blasphemed."

    "Oh, if you understand it that way, I'll take your oath seriously then." Zheng Ren was thinking about how to accomplish the System's task. The professor's oath gave him some confidence.

    Prostate interventional embolization. Zheng Ren felt that the professor's skill level was perfectly adequate with pulling off his techniques when he had done it in the Capital. However, what about at Zheng Ren's current level? He reckoned that the professor would never be able to do it in his lifetime.

    Anyway, he would just be teaching it to him. The quality of the reward was probably based on how well the professor would be able to understand his technique and instructions. He would just have to do his best.

    After making his ward round, Zheng Ren went to the ICU to take a look at yesterday's postoperative patient.

    The patient's condition was stable and their intake levels were very good. However, it would take at least one to two days before he could stop being heavily monitored.

    The black hair on Su Yun's forehead was messy but he still sat by the patient's bedside. There were all kinds of liquids on the treatment cart beside him.

    He held a piece of paper in his hand and recorded the latest urine routine test. Then, he began to calculate and rearrange the liquid sequence.

    "Su Yun, thanks for your hard work," said Zheng Ren. "I'm going to do a prostate interventional embolization. Do you want to see it?"

    "What's there to see?" Su Yun said listlessly. It seemed that last night had not been easy.

    "Well, you should take some time to rest then."

    "Go it." Su Yun was a little impatient. He was full of anger from being woken up. He waved his hand and chased Zheng Ren away as if he were a pesky fly.

    After leaving the ICU, Zheng Ren was ready to go back to the ward to pick up the patient. He brought Professor Rudolf Wagner and they went straight to the operating theatre.

    When he entered the emergency ward, Zheng Ren saw a person carrying something. He was standing somewhat awkwardly in the corridor, a careful expression on his face.

    Chang Yue spoke to him very warmly. As she spoke, she pulled him into the office.

    Why was she still carrying a load? From Chang Yue's appearance, she seemed to be a previous patient?

    Zheng Ren walked over and Chang Yue said cheerfully, "Chief Zheng, Brother Wu is here to see you."

    "Uh..." Brother Wu? Who was that? Zheng Ren glanced at the person carrying the burden. He looked to be in his fifties. His face was weathered and his wrinkles deep.

    It seemed that...calling him an uncle was probably more appropriate.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's confused look, Chang Yue immediately said, "When I first came here, you picked up a hernia patient from the emergency department."

    "Oh!" Zheng Ren suddenly caught on. "Old Wu, how's your body? Are you recovering well?"

    "Good, good! I'm doing fine." Old Wu smiled honestly and put down the burden. He wanted to shake Zheng Ren's hand but was a little embarrassed. He was afraid that his hands were dirty, so he rubbed his hands repeatedly on his clothes.

    Zheng Ren quickly reached out and held his hand warmly.

    His hand was calloused and stiff, just like stone.

    "Old Wu, was everything alright after you went back and removed the stitches?" Zheng Ren just asked a random question.

    "Everything's been great. Now, I've been able to work without a hitch." Old Wu smiled foolishly. "Isn't it the cat winter? I've gotten a few sheds and planted some vegetables."

    As he spoke, he pointed at the burden.

    "I've been thinking recently of visiting my saviors but I felt like I didn't have anything to show you," Old Wu said. "These vegetables are all fertilized with farm manure. They're very bright and fresh."

    "You're too kind." Zheng Ren looked at the two burdens, trying to recall the patient's home address.

    However, at that time, Chang Yue had already been called back by Chief Physician Pan. He had only been responsible for the surgery and not the paperwork. He had no idea what the patient's address was. 

    "You're my savior. This little thing isn't expensive so don't worry about it." Old Wu smiled foolishly.

    "Chief Zheng, Sister Wu has officially joined a female team in Shanghai." Chang Yue was very happy, and Zheng Ren could tell. "I just transferred my salary back home a few days ago."

    "Oh, not bad." Zheng Ren was also very surprised.

    "Zhou Jinxi is a pillar. I heard from Sister Wu that Little Zhou is always nagging you." Chang Yue's smile suddenly became a little ambiguous.

    Zhou Jinxi? Who was that? Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before remembering the model who had a non-invasive appendectomy.

    When he thought of Zhou Jinxi, that pair of long, slender, taunt, and powerful legs appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. This was the only impression Zheng Ren had of her.

    He smiled and was unfazed about Chang Yue's words at all.

    "Boss, let's go to the operating theatre." Professor Rudolf Wagner could not wait any longer.

    "Oh," Zheng Ren said. "Old Wu, I still have surgery here. You should go in and sit for a while. When I'm out of the operating theatre, we can go out for lunch together."

    "No, no." Old Wu rubbed his hands together and said, "I woke up early in the morning and thought that you were busy and just afraid of going to the operating theatre to conduct the surgery. It's good that you've made it."

    As he said that, he began to move the green vegetables on the load down.

    Zheng Ren was not pretentious. It would be meaningless just to keep being polite at this moment.

    He had been carrying the load and came to Sea City by some unknown means of transportation. The hardship and suffering along the way were more expensive than the cost of the vegetables. Most importantly, it was a token of goodwill.

    Giving goose feathers from a thousand miles away was a light but heavy gift.

    It was probably the case.

    "You're busy so I'll go back now." Old Wu smiled foolishly after he unloaded the vegetables. He then ignored Chang Yue and Zheng Ren's argument and left as if he was carrying a load.

    Looking at the room filled with all kinds of vegetables, Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Find someone to share it with," Zheng Ren said. "By the way, remember to send one to Chief Physician Pan. "

    "Got it." The smile on Chang Yue's face disappeared as she coldly replied to him.

    Zheng Ren knew that she had such a temper so he did not mind. He called Professor Rudolf Wagner and Little Oliver to wheel the patient into the operating theater.

    In the operating theater, everything was ready.

    As soon as the patient arrived, Xie Yiren began to get busy. She prepared all kinds of instruments, equipment, guides, and catheters for Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren did what he usually did. He inserted the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction scans into the scanner and studied them carefully. After that, he played through the surgical procedures in his mind for the last time.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner did not look at the scans with Zheng Ren. Instead, he was busy preparing for the surgery.

    When the puncture began, the professor called out to Zheng Ren, "Soss, I'm going to perform the puncture."

    Zheng Ren replied in affirmation as he went to put on his lead apron. He washed his hands and went on stage.

    The professor was a little nervous. After all, this was the day that he had been looking forward to for a long time. Although he had a little too much fun yesterday so he had a little less energy today, he still forced himself to focus and carry out the femoral artery puncture seriously.

    The needle drew blood as the guide wire was sent in.
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    When Zheng Ren went on stage, Professor Rudolf Wagner moved aside and stood at the assistant's position.

    Although Zheng Ren had not performed a prostate interventional embolization since coming back from the Imperial Capital, there was definitely a large improvement in between his Master-level and Grandmaster-level surgery skills. The levels made a huge difference. 

    This was already proven by the TIPS surgery.

    Zheng Ren was also a little curious. What kind of improvement would there be in the prostate interventional embolization?

    The patient's hyperplasia prostate had five different branches within the capillary network. Zheng Ren was only prepared to do one of them. The rest would be learning material for Professor Rudolf Wagner to try the embolization.

    Guide wire, Catheter, angiography, micro-guide wire replacement, starting the superselect. Each step was done in an orderly manner.

    Professor Rudolph Wagner wanted to devote himself to the surgery but had drank too much last night so his head was buzzing.

    When he attempted to focus, his field of vision converged and the professor felt light-headed.

    What happened last night! Why did he have to have a prostate interventional embolization today? Why did he have to drink so much beer!

    In Professor Rudolf Wagner's memory, the last thing he remembered was drinking with Chang Yue. After that, he had a blackout.

    He could not remember anything else that happened afterward.

    This morning, he woke up in a hotel bed with his little lover—his violin—in his arms.

    What should he do? The professor was distressed and depressed, almost about to rip out his hair.

    "Now you try, Lil Fugui." Zheng Ren's voice rang in the professor's ear as he was trying hard to focus.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was stunned. Had he not been doing the angiography just now? Was he that absent-minded at the moment?

    Trying hard to overcome his hangover, the professor took a look at the image. The first group of capillary networks had been tied firmly.

    Superselection and embolism. Rinse and repeat until the capillary network disappeared.

    When... When did he do all this?

    Professor Rudolf Wagner suddenly felt like he was going crazy.

    He was inexplicably flustered.

    It was fine if he could not understand the TIPS surgery. However, he could not even understand the prostate interventional embolization that had constantly been on his mind?

    No! It must be a hangover, this damn hangover.

    After Zheng Ren said that, he raised his hand, flattened his chest, and took a step back. After that, he turned around and stood back to back with the professor.

    The professor stood in the surgeon's position in a daze. Zheng Ren turned around again so that he was now in the assistant's position.

    "Just do what I did just now. It's very simple." Zheng Ren's tone was very calm, without a trace of anger. "Go on and try it, Lil Fugui."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's heart clenched painfully.

    Try it? He had not even seen it. What was there to try!

    How was he going to do it? Superselection? The capillary network's diameter was so thin. How was he going to superselect it?

    Zheng Ren was also very curious. Why was the usually energetic Professor Rudolf Wagner standing there like an idiot and not moving at all?

    He nudged the professor with his elbow. "Hey, Lil Fugui. Get to it."

    He was just like a young doctor who was operating for the first time that Zheng Ren was also speechless.

    The surgery just now had been done quite smoothly. Compared to when he was in Imperial City, the surgery's level had indeed improved by an astronomical level.

    Zheng Ren was very satisfied. If he did it himself, the entire surgery would probably take less than an hour.

    However, the professor... Was he shocked by his technique? Or was it because of the hangover?

    This was going to be troublesome.

    Zheng Ren asked, "Lil Fugui, are you feeling unwell?"

    "Uh..."

    "Why don't I do it myself? You can go and rest for a while," Zheng Ren said. "I really want to teach you. I'll go through the process again with you next time then."

    Zheng Ren really wanted to complete the mission issued by the System.

    However, the prerequisite for completing the mission was definitely not letting a hangover doctor be in a bad mood.

    The professor was clearly not feeling well.

    The mission... Forget it. The surgery came first.

    Hearing Zheng Ren's "considerate" words, the professor's hair stood on its ends. He felt goosebumps all over, to the point that he wanted to blow away his sterile hat.

    "No! Boss!" Professor Rudolf Wagner immediately answered firmly, "I can do it. I'll do it now."

    Zheng Ren was speechless. If this was his patient, he would have kicked the professor out.

    However, this patient came from Heidelberg University Medical Center. In essence, he was here for Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    He himself could only be considered a guest professor.

    "Then you'll have to focus a little," Zheng Ren warned the professor. There was a hint of sternness in his tone.

    "Boss, please treat me like a young doctor. If I mess up again, you can just scold me!" After the professor said that, he began the superselection.

    The surgery began again.

    Little Oliver was wearing a lead apron and standing behind the two of them.

    After seeing Zheng Ren embolize the first group of capillaries, Little Oliver finally admitted helplessly that this Asian boy indeed had God's favor and that both his hands had been kissed by God.

    If not, the surgery would have been impossible.

    This kind of surgery already exceeded Little Oliver's understanding and judgment of the interventional surgery system.

    The surgery was done so beautifully!

    Next, he saw that the Asian boy and the professor change positions.

    Little Oliver was even more focused. It seemed that the professor was going to perform the surgery.

    The professor's former assistant usually only lasted for two to three months at most. No matter how high the salary was, they would resign.

    Little Oliver was the person who had served as the professor's assistant for the longest time.

    He was full of admiration for the professor. Otherwise, he would not have been the assistant of the eccentric and irrational Professor Rudolf Wagner for a year and eight months.

    The professor was going to make a move! A wave of anticipation rose in Little Oliver's heart. The professor must...perhaps...almost...not be inferior to the Asian boy's skills.

    He hoped that the professor could display the highest level of skill and perfectly execute this surgery.

    However, his expectations were basically futile. 

    After changing positions, the surgery did not continue. The two people standing at the operating stage began to talk to each other.

    What was going on? Could it be that the professor's little boss was teaching him how to do the surgery?

    He already had a certain level of Mandarin comprehension and could understand the dialogue between Zheng Ren and the professor.

    Oh my god! This was actually true!

    After Little Oliver came to China, he had never seen Zheng Ren perform surgery. His understanding of Zheng Ren came from Professor Rudolf Wagner's description.

    He did not believe it at first. However, he did not expect it all to be true!

    After a while, the surgery continued. An image appeared on the screen. It was the professor doing a superselection.

    The technique displayed was very familiar to Little Oliver.

    In the past, he would have thought that the professor's technique was already top-notch in the world and no one would be able to surpass it.

    However, there was always a fear in comparison.

    He had just finished watching Zheng Ren's embolization of the first group of capillaries and then the professor's superselection... My god, compared to Zheng Ren's surgical technique, the professor's surgery was simply impossible to look straight at! If Little Oliver was not wearing sterile gloves, he would definitely cover his eyes with his hands. He was unwilling to take another look.
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    Little Oliver looked at the professor's 'clumsy' operation and really wanted to go on the stage to replace him.

    However, that was only an unrealistic dream.

    He knew that he did not have the same level of surgical techniques as Zheng Ren. If he went on the operating stage, he would be even 'clumsier' than the professor.

    It could only be a beautiful idea.

    "Select the internal Ilium and go up to the second branch," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    "Okay." Professor Rudolf Wagner was fully focused. His wrist and fingers trembled slightly, the movement barely visible.

    The micro-guiding thread seemed to have its own soul. It followed the large blood vessels and went straight into the next branch.

    "Continue to go down to the third branch," Zheng Ren said, continuing to guide him.

    The professor's operation was the world's top, early-stage vascular superselection. It was not difficult for him at all.

    A few minutes later, the early-stage vascular superselection ended. His current position was similar to the surgery he had done in Shanghai.

    This was the professor's limit.

    "Continue going down the third branch," Zheng Ren chimed.

    "Boss... I can't get in here..." The professor's hand began to hurt as soon as he said that.

    Smack! The sound was soft. 

    Zheng Ren held the hemostatic forceps in his hand and smacked Professor Rudolf Wagner's wrist.

    "Ah..." The professor did not expect Zheng Ren to hit him with the forceps. He turned his head and looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.

    "Boss..." Professor Rudolf Wagner was confused.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was also confused. "Lil Fugui, didn't you say that I should smack you?"

    Speechless, the professor's face was full of tears.

    Little Oliver stood at the back. He felt that the lead apron draping his body seemed to have become several times heavier. It was difficult for him to even breathe.

    "You misunderstood the meaning in Chinese. This is exactly why I told you not to learn a Northeastern accent." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Just try and do it. If you really can't I'll take over."

    Facing the gentle Zheng Ren, Professor Rudolf Wagner felt that there was a devil standing beside him!

    "No!" The professor shouted subconsciously, "Boss, you're a great teacher! That's what I meant!"

    "Huh?"

    "I won't have any objections. Please teach me how to do the surgery!" After the professor said that, he immediately put all his energy into operating the micro-guide wire. With Zheng Ren's instructions, he tried his best to let the micro-guide wire enter the next level of the blood vessel branch.

    However, the previously obedient micro-guide wire was no longer willing to listen to Professor Rudolf Wagner. After it was placed near the blood vessel branches, the professor exerted force but the micro-guide wire deviated to the other side.

    "You shouldn't be using your strength that way," Zheng Ren said. "Keep your wrist fixed. Don't move your middle finger. Use your thumb and index finger to twirl it. You should only be exerting a light amount of force. Don't use too much strength. Uh... Don't be too light either. Just a moderate amount!"

    The professor's hand was suspended in the air. He followed Zheng Ren's instructions.

    However, the micro-conducting wire in his hand was too hard! Even a specially-made micro-conducting wire could not enter the next level of branching blood vessels, let alone such a hard one in his hand.

    Once, twice, thrice...

    Beads of sweat appeared on professor Rudolf Wagner's forehead.

    "Oliver... Xi Bao'er, help Lil Fugui wipe his sweat." Zheng Ren was very calm. The professor's repeated failures were normal to him.

    The professor's standard was close to the Master-level. When he was promoted to the Grandmaster-level, this was now apparent to him.

    It was already good enough for him to be able to reach the standard that he had in the Imperial Capital when he performed the surgery. Moreover, he needed to upgrade his luck during that surgery.

    However, could it really be done?

    Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. Seeing that the professor's sweat had soaked his sterile cap, he let Xi Bao'er wipe the professor's sweat away.

    Wiping sweat was a routine action at the operating table.

    Usually, circulating nurses or anesthetists would come to wipe the doctor's sweat.

    If there was no time, the surgeon would rub his head against the back of the assistant's shoulder a few times to wipe the sweat off or even off the scrub nurse's shoulder.

    However, during the intervention surgery, if the nurse did not come in, there would be no such treatment.

    Little Oliver quickly asked for a piece of sterile gauze from the scrub nurse. "Professor, let me wipe your sweat."

    Professor Rudolph Wagner was very unhappy. He vented all his anger on Little Oliver.

    "How many times have I told you! Call me Lil Fugui!" Professor Rudolph Wagner roared.

    Little Oliver was like a lamb, innocent and helpless.

    "Lower your voice." The hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand hit Professor Rudolf Wagner's wrist with another smacking sound.

    Although Zheng Ren did not add skill points to the orthopedics department, his overall skills had improved. His technique was exquisite, which was particularly handy when he hit the professor.

    Although he hit the same spot every time, it did not cause visible damage to the skin or any organic damage. However, it was still especially painful.

    The professor immediately changed his expression and chuckled. He stretched his head to the side and let Little Oliver wipe the sweat off his forehead.

    "Don't be nervous. Take your time." Zheng Ren was very gentle and not impatient at all. "You have to feel the hardness of the micro-conducting wire and then use the right force to send the micro-conducting wire into the blood vessels."

    The professor continued to operate. He failed dozens of times, over and over again.

    He seemed to recall seeing Zheng Ren's operation just now. It was not difficult at all, done in an instant.

    Seeing Zheng Ren do it made it seem like a cakewalk. However, doing it by himself was extremely difficult.

    This was the first time Little Oliver saw Professor Rudolf Wagner so docile. He stood behind him in a daze, not daring to move at all.

    The action of Zheng Ren hitting the professor with the hemostatic forceps just now almost made Little Oliver's eyeballs fall out.

    The professor was one of the top interventional doctors in the world. How could he be hit with hemostatic forceps... Usually, only the professor would hit others. He would roar like a lion, and the entire operating theater would tremble under his tyrannical power.

    He did not expect that in the distant East, the professor would be trained just like a German Shepard.

    It was simply too scary. Little Oliver felt that the lead suit on his body had become heavier.

    There were also some foreign students from China at the Heidelberg University Medical Center but they were usually well-tempered.

    Could this be the legendary Eastern method of communication?

    Their communication with patients was very strange, so was this the communication between doctors? Little Oliver seemed to have gained some understanding from this.

    "Yes, that's the amount of force you need. Be careful not to burst the branching blood vessels... Yes, that's it. Don't move your middle finger. Gently twist the guide wire. Gently now."

    As he said this, the hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand hit Professor Rudolf Wagner's wrist with another smacking sound. "I'm talking to you. Didn't you hear me? Gently!"

    "Okay, boss," Professor Rudolph Wagner replied in a crisp voice. His mood was good.

    This was a standard Eastern method of communication. Little Oliver stood behind him and smiled as he watched the micro-guiding thread enter the next level of branching blood vessels with a bit of difficulty.
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    "Yes, right there. Continue doing it gently." Zheng Ren looked at the image on the screen and guided Professor Rudolf Wagner's next move.

    "Good, very good," Zheng Ren praised him.

    "Wait, slow down, slow..."

    Smack!

    "I told you to slow down, right? Didn't you hear me?

    "That's right, move your wrist."

    Little Oliver looked as if he were watching a wonderful but unimaginable opera performance. He watched as Professor Rudolf Wagner was standing at the operating table and had been transformed into a German Shepherd while being taught by someone.

    The slapping sounds were relentless. Even Little Oliver felt pain listening to them.

    However, the lion-like man from before was now obedient and docile like a silent lamb. He just kept his head down and did the surgery. He did not even dare to reply.

    Could it be that the professor liked this? A strange thought appeared in Little Oliver's mind and he shook it away.

    Impossible! He must not have this thought if he did not want to let it slip one day and be on the receiving end of the professor's anger.

    "Good, very good! " Zheng Ren would occasionally praise the professor but most times, one could still hear the sound of the hemostatic forceps hitting the professor's wrist.

    In the middle was Little Oliver wiping away the professor's sweat.

    Half an hour later, Professor Rudolf Wagner finally completed one branch embolization of the capillary network.

    After the angiogram and seeing the image of the capillary network disappear without a trace, Professor Rudolf Wagner roared and raised his fist.

    "What are you screaming for! Continue!" Zheng Ren said coldly.

    "Boss, did I do it? I really did it!" Professor Rudolf Wagner still refused to believe it.

    "Yes, don't worry about it now," Zheng Ren said. "There are still three sets of capillary networks left. You can do it."

    "Okay!" The professor replied crisply.

    Some things were like paper windows. Once pierced, it would be revealed that they were actually nothing.

    Accompanied by the sound of the hemostatic forceps hitting against the professor's wrist, the professor's rapid growth exceeded his expectations.

    Zheng Ren could feel the changes in the professor during the surgery.

    He had probably advanced to the Grandmaster-level. Advancing during the surgery was probably similar to advancing during a battle in an online novel.

    The professor's own skills were not bad. Zheng Ren was very satisfied.

    After that, the smacking sounds still ran clear throughout the operating theatre but were decreasing in frequency.

    The surgery was also relatively smooth. The third group of capillaries was completely embolized in half an hour.

    Looking at the disappearing capillaries, Professor Rudolf Wagner felt proud but did not dare to celebrate. The boss was simply too conservative. The atmosphere in the operating room was so depressing that it was like... However, he only dared to criticize him in his heart.

    "Boss, you must be tired. Why don't you go down and rest first?" After the third set of capillary network embolizations, the professor spoke up.

    "Oh? Do you think you've gotten the hang of it by now?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes, I can already understand how it works. Although there are still flaws in the technique, I feel like there won't be any more problems when performing this surgery." Professor Rudolf Wagner's words were full of pride and confidence.

    "Alright then. Xi Bao'er will be your assistant." Zheng Ren turned around and walked off the stage. He took off his sterile gloves and walked out of the operating theatre.

    "You're good, boss." Su Yun had unknowingly arrived outside the operating theatre. He sat lazily on the chair and crossed his legs.

    "Hmm? What's the matter?"

    "Lecturing a rich and powerful person is like lecturing a dog. Do you know the status of a rich and powerful person in the European medical community?" Su Yun was more direct. He was not afraid that the professor would be unhappy.

    Well, if it really did not work out, he would go out and drink with him! Whoever drank until he collapsed would be considered a coward!

    As long as he was not facing Chang Yue, Su Yun was not afraid.

    "It's alright. It was the rich and powerful who requested it," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Next time, I should give you a ruler, sterilize it, and put it in a sterile bag," Su Yun joked. "Using a ruler to hit him would give you a greater sense of achievement."

    "I didn't feel anything at all."

    "Boss, do you know why Lil Fugui came all the way here to learn prostate surgery?" Su Yun asked as he looked into Zheng Ren's eyes.

    "I guess it's cause some big shot wants to do a similar surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "You're not stupid then." Su Yun habitually began to scold Zheng Ren. "Let me tell you, it's Professor Mehar who needs it. Do you know Professor Mehar?"

    "I don't."

    "Regarding the Nobel Prize in medicine and biology, Professor Mehar's influence over it is basically forty percent."

    "Oh, that's good. After Lil Fugui performs the surgery on the doctor, will his win for the Nobel Prize be confirmed? Then, will we be able to see Lil Fugui standing on stage to receive the Nobel Prize next year?"

    Su Yun was puzzled at Zheng Ren's response and looked at him.

    Zheng Ren observed Professor Rudolf Wagner's surgery through the lead-lined glass.

    "Aren't you incredibly stupid? Are you Virgin Mary?" Su Yun suddenly said.

    "Who are you scolding exactly?" Zheng Ren saw that the professor had begun to step on the line. He looked down at the screen in the operating room and retorted, "A few days ago, I remember someone said that he wanted to protect all personal assets. If you want to have a go at it, you can discuss it with the professor."

    "Boss, are you giving me the authorization to do so?"

    "Of course, I'm not interested in playing middle man," Zheng Ren said firmly. "I'm quite confident that you'll be able to handle these things."

    "Okay!" Su Yun jumped up from her chair and punched Zheng Ren excitedly on the shoulder. "Boss, I asked around and a professor in Russia said that Mayo Clinic has improved its TIPS surgery and can reduce the number of punctures to less than three. He said that this year... No, next year's medical awards will be tremendous."

    "Oh, so you're here? You can go with Lil Fugui to do it. If you want to learn TIPS surgery, I can teach you."

    "I'm not interested in that at all. I'm just your agent." Su Yun shook his head. "I'm from the Thoracic Surgery Department. I want to use my own surgery techniques to obtain the Nobel Prize!"

    "You're ambitious." Zheng Ren casually commented. He was not interested in the Nobel prize at all.

    Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and stared at his back in confusion.

    What Zheng Ren said was reasonable. To be honest, Su Yun did not agree with him. His attitude was not good if he wanted fame and fortune. Why was he like this?

    Maybe he had some sort of social phobia?

    The moment he thought about this, his mind went on overload. Su Yun's eyes instantly lit up.

    That was right, social phobia! The boss was still the more serious type. He was not even willing to fight for the Nobel Prize.

    Zheng Ren did not know what Su Yun was thinking. If he knew, he would probably kick Su Yun out.

    "Lil Fugui, your hand position isn't right. The angle of the wrist, remember the angle! Don't use brute force. It's useless. Be careful of the blood vessels!"

    Zheng Ren pressed the intercom and instructed Professor Rudolf Wagner on the surgery outside.

    The professor listened to his commands very quickly. The embolization of each section of the capillary network continued to progress. The superselection went smoothly and the time was shortened.

    Finally, the last two groups of capillary network embolization were completed. The patient did not feel any pain or discomfort at all.

    Well, he just felt a little tired lying down. Other than that, he did not feel any other discomfort.
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    As the professor's surgery was completed, Zheng Ren heard a ringing coming from the System.

    [Special Quest: Boundless Love Completed.

    Quest Content: Teach Professor Rudolf Wagner the prostate interventional technique.

    Quest Reward: 20 skill points, 2,000 EXP.

    Mission Completion Rate: Perfect! The reward calculation has been completed. The host has obtained access to the Library.

    Mission Time: 5 hours in total. Completed within 3 hours and 56 minutes. 

    Remaining time: 1 hour and 4 minutes.]

    Zheng Ren was stunned. Access to the Library? What the hell was that?

    He had to find a quiet place and take a look.

    With this access, if he could see books and periodicals from the future, it would be... Zheng Ren did not dare think about it. He could hear his own heartbeat.

    Gao Shaojie had been standing beside the LCD screen in the operating theatre, unnoticed by anyone else.

    This was not the best place to watch the surgery but when Su Yun had arrived, he had given his seat up to him.

    At first, Gao Shaojie had mistaken Su Yun for a technician. Then, he thought he was a technician who knew emergency treatment. After that, he saw Su Yun and Zheng Ren setting up a table for the surgery.

    From then on, he was sure that this was Su Yun, Zheng Ren's assistant. This was indisputable.

    Well, in his heart, Zheng Ren had changed from Chief Zheng to Teacher Zheng Ren. It was very natural and not pretentious at all.

    Surgery was just surgery. The more Gao Shaojie looked at it, the more shocked he became.

    Zheng Ren had embolized the first group of capillary vascular networks. He was very experienced.

    From the fifth minute onward, Gao Shaojie had always thought that the surgery was about to be completed and that he would definitely embolize it there. However, the microtubules that Zheng Ren had selected kept going down until they reached the branch arteries of the capillaries before he began embolization.

    Gao Shaojie rarely opened blood vessels by force. There were many disadvantages to doing so.

    The most important point was that if the strength of the microtubules exceeded the elastic range of the blood vessels, it would cause them to burst.

    In the past, he had never thought that surgery could be done this way.

    Teacher Zheng was amazing!

    Not only did he know how to perform TIPS surgery, but it was also no wonder that he was ranked first in the national selection for prostate interventional embolization.

    Gao Shaojie was now convinced.

    When Zheng Ren came out and spoke to Su Yun, Gao Shaojie heard every word.

    What did he say? The Nobel Prize in medicine? He was not interested at all.

    When he heard the word 'Nobel', the blood vessels in Gao Shaojie's body began to contract as his blood pressure suddenly rose.

    What was this? It was the highest honor in the medical world! It was the biggest dream of all those who practiced surgical techniques!

    When he heard Zheng Ren's words, Gao Shaojie sighed from the bottom of his heart. Teacher Zheng was really an extraordinary person. He did not care about this sort of fleeting fame and fortune at all.

    However, could someone really not care?

    Gao Shaojie shook his head and chased away all these unnecessary thoughts.

    After the surgery was done, Professor Rudolf Wagner walked out happily. He gave such a wide smile, the corners of his mouth could almost be seen from the edge of his sterile mask.

    "boss, I feel that I've made progress!" The professor said anxiously.

    It was easier said than done in an effort to refine his techniques.

    Especially with the professor's 'top' level of interventional surgery, it was possible that he would never progress any further.

    However, this was overcome by his own talent and hard work.

    The professor did not expect that he would have a new understanding of the surgery after the boss had used hemostatic forceps to perform half the surgery when he was hungover and in a bad state!

    "Well, congratulations," Zheng Ren said. "You guys can finish up here first. I'll go to the ward."

    With that, he turned around and left, leaving the silly and smiling Professor Rudolf Wagner in the operating theatre.

    The system gave him a strange reward. Zheng Ren wanted to find a quiet place to ponder about it.

    However, the professor did not understand. What had he done wrong?

    After this surgery, Professor Rudolf Wagner had a new understanding of Zheng Ren's surgical prowess.

    As his own level increased, he clearly knew that his and Zheng Ren's skill levels were world's apart.

    "What's wrong, boss?" Professor Rudolf Wagner did not understand Zheng Ren's coldness. He looked at Su Yun, feeling quite guilty as he asked.

    "Lil Fugui, let me tell you." Su Yun slumped back against his chair and smiled. He looked at the professor and said casually, "After you perform surgery on Professor Mehar, do you want to apply to compete for the Nobel Prize?"

    When he mentioned the Nobel Prize, the professor's facial muscles twitched.

    "Your attitude toward Professor Mehar is known by the entire European medical community. You can't deny it. Just ask and you can find out." Su Yun did not care how he felt at all, merely asking casually, "If you have something ready-made, the boss won't fight with you. If you want to use TIPS to apply for the surgery-related information..."

    "It's November now. The application deadline is the thirty-first of January next year. It's cutting far too close," the professor said. "I've gotten two achievements in the past but I'm not too sure about them, even if Professor Mehar approved them.

    "I'm wondering if the boss will agree to my subversive TIPS surgical identification and treatment as a project to report to the Nobel Prize committee."

    "What do you think?"

    "The boss is so magnanimous. He has hands that have been kissed by God. How could he not agree?"

    "There are articles related to TIPS surgery. Let's hurry up and publish them. I think the boss should be the first author."

    "Of course!" the professor said without hesitation. Subconsciously, he moved his wrist.

    His wrist that had been hit by Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps was still in pain.

    Gao Shaojie was silent as he secretly left the operating room.

    The matter discussed between Su Yun and professor Rudolf Wagner was too grand and far away from The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    One could not hear too much about this kind of thing or it would turn into fine points.

    Gao Shaojie quietly went to the changing room and saw Zheng Ren sitting in the smoking-room. He coughed to make his presence known and said, "Teacher Zheng, are you resting?"

    "No, I'm smoking," Zheng Ren smiled and replied. "Teacher Gao, you're too polite. Do you smoke?"

    "I'll have a smoke then." Gao Shaojie did not bother with pretenses. He walked into the small smoking-room and sat opposite Zheng Ren.

    "Teacher Gao, I just received a call from Chief Physician Pan. He said that there's a doctor who can come back to work. Have you finished the preoperative preparations for the patient on your side?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Happiness came too suddenly. Gao Shaojie did not know what to say.

    Zheng Ren did not rush him. He just smoked quietly.

    "It's... It's all ready. Teacher Zheng, can… Can I trouble you with something?" Gao Shaojie stuttered. He was very nervous, his face a little pale.

    Zheng Ren was very curious. He had to go for the surgery and it was Gao Shaojie's request. Why was he so nervous?

    It was not a bad thing. He did not even want the money. What was there to be nervous about?

    "Tell me." Zheng Ren smiled and tried his best to maintain a gentle attitude to ease Gao Shaojie's nervousness.

    "When you teach me the TIPS surgery, can you not hit me with the hemostatic forceps..."
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    Slightly speechless, Zheng Ren smiled.

    Gao Shaojie was a little embarrassed.

    He was in his forties and afraid of being beaten with hemostatic forceps.

    This kind of thing had never happened to Gao Shaojie before.

    When Gao Shaojie was in school, he had only seen his classmates being beaten by their teachers. He had always been an excellent student and was skillful with his hands. Therefore, he had never been through any similar experiences.

    After all, Gao Shaojie was a straight A's student.

    However, no matter how good of a student he was, he still had to kneel.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was beaten like a dog in the operating theatre...

    Although Gao Shaojie was humble and serious, he suddenly shivered at the thought of being beaten by a small doctor with hemostatic forceps in front of his students and colleagues when he returned to the Affiliated Hospital of the University of Medicine.

    "I did that at Lil Fugui's request," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "As long as you don't have such a special request, I won't use the hemostatic forceps that way on you."

    Gao Shaojie carefully observed Zheng Ren's expression. When he saw that Zheng Ren did not seem to be lying, he was relieved.

    "Moreover, TIPS surgery is different from prostate interventional embolization surgery. The former is a brand-new and subversive method of diagnosis and surgery. It tests the ability to combine preoperative screening with intraoperative imaging.

    "On the other hand, the prostate interventional embolization surgery tests more on one's surgical technique."

    At this point, Gao Shaojie suddenly remembered something.

    He hesitated for a moment before firmly saying, "Teacher Zheng, do you know that the professor wants to declare the new diagnosis and surgical method for the TIPS surgery for the Nobel Prize?"

    "I didn't." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Gao Shaojie really could not see through Zheng Ren.

    It was normal that he did not know about such a big thing. However, after hearing what he said, his expression did not change at all. This was far too strange.

    "I know that Lil Fugui wants to do something. However, it has nothing to do with me. If he wants to apply for the Nobel Prize with the diagnosis and surgical method of the TIPS surgery, he should go ahead with it," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "You... Aren't you worried?" Gao Shaojie did not think there was such a noble person in the world who did not regard the Nobel prize as anything.

    "Are you asking me how I feel about my name being used in the research results between the two of them?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes." Gao Shaojie was honest.

    "I feel like it doesn't really matter," Zheng Ren said. "Even if Lil Fugui doesn't apply for it, Su Yun will slowly figure it out. As for writing a thesis, he's much better at it than I am. The thesis has already been mailed out and I'm most probably the first author. The ownership of the innovation of the TIPS surgery should already be settled.

    "There are indeed top scholars in the academic world, and their results will be snatched away by others. Moreover, it's normal to wait for ten to twenty years to apply for the Nobel Prize. It seems like no one has won a Nobel Prize for a new surgical method in decades.

    "Therefore, if Lil Fugui likes it, he should go and do it since he has the connections and all. "This kind of thing is the most energy-consuming. I can't be bothered with it."

    He did not say much and simply sorted out the misunderstanding to the best of his abilities.

    Gao Shaojie sighed. From publishing his thesis and confirming the matter of first author, to teaching wealthy people to learn prostate surgery so that they could compete for the Nobel Prize, Zheng Ren made this sequence of events feel so natural.

    Young people really thought things through.

    "What I'm concerned about is not the Nobel Prize. In the world, there are two hundred million hepatitis-B patients and more than half of them reside in China." Zheng Ren ignored Gao Shaojie's sigh as he continued, "Hepatitis-B cirrhosis is much higher than cancer. If I were to win the Nobel Prize myself and push it across the country, it would take at least ten years. How many people would die by then?"

    Gao Shaojie sobered up at that thought.

    "It's best for a rich and powerful person to do it. I only thought of it after hearing about it from Su Yun these few days." Zheng Ren smiled. "Teacher Gao, you have to work hard on your end."

    Gao Shaojie quickly nodded.

    He knew that this was a great opportunity.

    It was not because he wanted a Nobel Prize. Gao Shaojie did not have any intentions of getting that kind of award. It was just a faraway dream.

    Just the technical status of the Provincial Capital's Medical Department and the status of the country's Jianghu. To be one step ahead of others, the benefits were huge. Just thinking about it made Gao Shaojie excited.

    "Teacher Zheng, don't worry," Gao Shaojie nodded repeatedly and said, "I'll rush back to the Provincial Capital and comb through the patients again. Those who have problems must not be rushed to the operating table."

    Zheng Ren felt very reassured talking to Gao Shaojie.

    "If there are no problems on that side then I'll have to ask you to make a trip then." Gao Shaojie was a little embarrassed.

    This kind of thing...

    Without the professional consultation fees, Zheng Ren still had to teach him award-winning surgical techniques.

    Even Gao Shaojie himself felt that it was unjustifiable.

    He was so grateful.

    While they were chatting, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    "Hello, Chief Xia.

    "Oh, okay. I'll be there right away."

    After a few simple sentences, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    "Teacher Gao, I still have something to do here so I'll have to end the conversation here. When you're ready, give me a call. If there's nothing important, then I'll be there as soon as possible." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he exchanged phone numbers with Gao Shaojie and left the changing room.

    He had just received a call from Chief Xia of the gastroenterology department. He said that he wanted the emergency department to come over for a consultation.

    There was something strange about this. Why would the gastroenterology department want the emergency department to come for a consultation! It was not a TIPS surgery patient.

    Chief Xia did not elaborate and said that they were meeting to chat.

    Zheng Ren pondered over what might happen as he quickly walked to the gastroenterology department.

    Just as he entered, he heard a man's voice coming from the office.

    "I've asked the specialists in the Capital Province. This disease needs to be treated in the out-patient department of the hepatobiliary and pancreatic department! The gastroenterology department is for treating the stomach so therefore, if this pancreatic disease isn't cured, don't bully me because I don't know anything about medicine."

    Zheng Ren had another headache.

    This kind of patient's family was the hardest to deal with.

    Generally speaking, there were two types of situations for a patient's family to be able to say such words.

    The first was when the patient's family was too concerned about the patient's condition. Before and after the patient was hospitalized, they would rush to the Provincial Capital—or even the Imperial Capital—and Shanghai to find people to inquire about the illness's severity and how to treat it.

    However, because most of the patient's family members did not know much about medicine, even if they found someone who understood the situation to inquire about it, they would say the same thing when they came back.

    When Zheng Ren was a child in the orphanage, he heard many stories about cases like that. This was probably what they were talking about.

    The second was the complete opposite. The patient's family members did not want to spend money. This was especially true for diseases like pancreatitis. Due to the upgrade of somatostatin, there was basically no need for surgery to treat acute pancreatitis anymore.

    However, the treatment of severe acute pancreatitis required water fasting, high nutrition in the veins, and daily pumping of somatostatin.

    The high cost of treatment was daunting.

    Especially for family members of patients who did not earn much, it was even more difficult to bear the treatment costs.

    If the middle-and late-stage malignant tumor was a big pit that could never be filled, then the acute pancreatitis pit might be even bigger than the malignant tumor in the short term.

    After all, it would take at least tens of thousands, hundreds of thousands, or even hundreds of thousands of yuan to remove it in such a short period of time. In the Northeast, many families could not afford it.

    Zheng Ren walked past the doctor's office and saw a young doctor from the gastroenterology department communicating with the patient's family.

    After hearing a few words, Zheng Ren had a rough idea in his heart of what was going on.

    The patient's family was unwilling to pay the money and found all kinds of reasons to beat around the bush.

    "Brother, are you planning to stay at the cashier's office?"

    Zheng Ren continued walking forward and went straight to Chief Xia's office. He knocked on the door first before entering.

    Chief Xia did not waste time talking nonsense. He began to talk about the patient's condition with shrewdness and skill.

    The patient was hospitalized last night because of acute pancreatitis. When he came, he said that his family's financial circumstances were average, so the gastroenterology department did not give him any expensive drugs.

    Somatostatin was a must. There was no doubt about that.

    Regarding the other intravenous high-nutrition drugs, he tried to prescribe the cheapest alternatives possible.

    One night and he had already spent 3,500 yuan. The patient was now in a state of debt and could not even pay for his somatostatin.

    Because the patient's family raised doubts today by saying that the gastroenterology department did not specialize in treating pancreatitis, they said he had to seek treatment from the hepatobiliary and pancreatic department.

    The young doctor in the gastroenterology department said, "I'll find you a doctor from the general surgery department then."

    Thus, the family became angry.

    "I want to find the hepatobiliary and pancreatic department and you want to find me a general surgery department doctor? Are you bullying me because I don't understand all these medical terms?"

    No matter how they explained it, the patient's family was stubborn.

    Later, Chief Xia had an idea. She remembered that Zheng Ren once performed emergency surgery on a patient with a pseudocyst of the pancreas. She told the patient's family, "I'll find you a doctor from the emergency department. All emergency cases are under their jurisdiction."

    The family was a little unhappy but reluctantly agreed.

    This was what had happened.
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    "Chief Zheng, I'm sorry." Chief Xia had an apologetic look on her face. She knew that this situation was messy, and she was indeed embarrassed to have to find Zheng Ren to help settle it.

    "It's fine." Zheng Ren smiled. "However, I might not be able to solve the problem."

    "I know."

    As they spoke, the two of them fell silent at the same time.

    The sad thing was that this was not happening to a patient who was incurably ill.

    Life and death were determined by fate, while wealth and honor were determined by the Heavens. People had seen too many life and death situations, so they did not think too much about literature and art.

    The saddest thing was that this was the kind of patient who could obviously be treated but could not afford to do so.

    Zheng Ren and Chief Xia both knew that the patient was most likely to be automatically discharged from the hospital and go home to wait for death.

    This made people's hearts ache.

    "I'll go take a look first." Zheng Ren knew that it would not solve the problem even if he just stared into Chief Xia's eyes here. It was better to see what was going on first. If it really could not be settled, he would inform Chief Xia and leave.

    Chief Xia also knew the twists and turns involved regardless of whether he would help or not. Zheng Ren was already being a great help by coming and leaving without giving it a second thought.

    The two of them left the Chief's office and entered the doctor's office.

    Zheng Ren only heard the voices before but had not actually seen anyone yet. When he walked in, he saw a man with a fierce face. He was half-sitting and half-lying on a chair in such a ruffian manner. A golden chain as thick as a finger hung around his neck, resting on top of his shirt. It was flashy and attention-seeking.

    Zheng Ren really wanted to know if he would float when he took a bath with the gold chain.

    "This is Chief Zheng from the emergency ward. You can ask him about anything," Chief Xia said while pointing at Zheng Ren, feeling a little embarrassed.

    "Chief Zheng? He's so young but is also a chief? Seems like 'chief' is just a useless title given to anyone nowadays." The man with the huge gold chain insulted Zheng Ren while staring at him. 

    Sigh, people were really different from each other.

    Zheng Ren was a little absent-minded. This kind of Ge you paralysis, Su Yun looked very good when she was paralyzed. When this big golden chain was paralyzed, it was like a high-ranking paraplegic.

    It was the same with slander.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren did not say anything, the man with the gold chain was feeling a little haughty. He thought that it was his imposing presence that had silenced the other party. 

    "I've consulted an expert about this disease. It seems like there's no cure here in Sea City! Don't try to fool me with your bullsh*t. Do you even know how to treat patients? You only know how to make people spend money! Three to five thousand dollars will be gone in one night. If you delay my old lady's treatment, I'll kill you later!"

    "Arguing here won't solve the problem, alright? Why don't we go and see the patient first?" Zheng Ren suggested.

    "Hey, have you grown some balls? How dare you talk to me like that! There are only a few people in Sea City who dare to talk to me like that. Do you think you're Master Liu?"

    "Master Liu?" Zheng Ren was stunned. "Do you mean Lian Xiaoliu?"

    The man coughed and spat on the floor of the office. The muscles on his face seemed to twitch as he emitted a fierce aura.

    "You dare to even say Master Liu's name in such a manner?" The man was extremely fierce and oppressive.

    Chief Xia was shocked. It was the most annoying thing to deal with these types of people in society.

    Each and every one of them was rude. It was as if Sea City General Hospital was owned by his family. Furthermore, their clothes were not cheap. However, once they were asked to pay up, not only would they refuse, they would often start all kinds of arguments.

    They had free time on their hands so they had time to argue. However, what doctor would have time to argue back with them?

    "What's your surname?" Zheng Ren's expression was a little strange. He seemed to ask this question in a polite manner.

    The man was even more pleased. "I'm Li San from the Jianhua Factory. Who doesn't know me?"

    Zheng Ren took out his phone and found a number to call.

    "Brother Liu, there's... It's a little troublesome here. A patient's family member is causing trouble here.

    "There's no need for you to come. It's a small matter.

    "Oh, okay then. He said he's Li... Li San from the Jianhua Factory, am I right?" Zheng Ren looked at the man wearing the gold chain and asked.

    He was stunned for a moment and nodded absentmindedly.

    "Yes, Li San from the Jianhua Factory," Zheng Ren said.

    "You don't know him either. Okay then."

    Zheng Ren immediately hung up the call.

    "Mr. Li, Lian Xiaoliu said he doesn't know you," Zheng Ren said in a very serious manner. "The hospital is not a place to talk about money. Let's go see the patient first before working out a treatment plan that can save money and also treat the disease. What do you think?"

    The man was stunned.

    How did the infamous Master Liu become Lian Xiaoliu in the mouth of this young doctor?

    He did not seem to have any respect when he was talking to him.

    This was most probably an act!

    The man immediately felt that he had discovered the truth. However… He was not too sure.

    At that moment, his arrogance disappeared without a trace. He frowned and decided to be cautious for the time being. He did not want to risk offending this person.

    What if he really knew him...

    He stood up and carefully tidied up his black sable coat. He carried his bag and walked out of the office horizontally. (Note 1)

    Zheng Ren shook his head. Just as he was about to follow him out, Chief Xia grabbed Zheng Ren and asked in a low voice, "Chief Zheng, do you know Lian Xiaoliu?"

    "He's alright. We don't have a close relationship. He owns a skewer place."

    Chief Xia was stunned for a moment.

    If they could eat together, what kind of relationship did they have?

    After that, Chief Xia brought the attending doctor and Zheng Ren to the resuscitation room. The bed doctor held a medical record holder in his hand and stood at the end of the bed. He began to report his medical history, as well as the treatment done for the entire night and the test this morning.

    The patient had recovered pretty well. However, she felt a little uncomfortable with the gastric tube. With the water fasting, the old lady felt very hungry and could not stand it.

    Additionally, the pain of severe pancreatitis had been alleviated. There was tenderness in the abdomen, rebound pain, and muscle tension.

    The treatment was very effective and did not cost much. Zheng Ren really did not know what the man had been going on about earlier.

    Zheng Ren comforted the patient with a pleasant look and told her that the stomach tube and water fasting could not be done without for the time being. They had to pass the test before it could be removed.

    However, the treatment seemed quite effective now. Zheng Ren emphasized this point to reassure her.

    The patient was very happy. However, when he looked at the man wearing the gold chain, his eyes there was a slightly fearful look in them as they flickered.

    When he left the ward, the man followed him.

    He had a bag under his arm and was walking unsteadily. The gastroenterology department's corridor was full of extra beds. It was a tight squeeze for him.

    After taking a few steps, a few people appeared at the door. They saw them enter the office from afar.

    The expression on the man's face changed.

    "I'm going back to take care of my mother. I'm telling you, I'm delaying the treatment..."

    While he spoke, a few people came out of the office and saw Zheng Ren from afar.

    They walked quickly through the crowd in the corridor. The person in front bowed deeply to Zheng Ren first. "Hello, Chief Zheng."

    Zheng Ren was shocked. His brain was working fast, trying to find out who this person was from his memory.

    "Master Liu asked me to come. He said that Li San was causing trouble." That person then stood up straight and glared at the confused Li San behind Zheng Ren. He berated him, "Li San, you've finally appeared!"

    "This is a hospital so please lower your voice," Zheng Ren said with a frown.

    ..

    ..

    This walking posture seems to be unique to the northeast region. There was a small video about it but no link available, If you're interested, you can search it up.
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    The burly man had just regained his composure when he heard Zheng Ren's words. He immediately bowed again.

    "I'm sorry, Chief Zheng. I forgot about that fact in my excitement. Forgive me, please forgive me."

    "It's okay." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Li San, what the hell are you doing here? I'm going to settle your debts with you today."

    "I... I..." Li San's face was crestfallen as smiled apologetically.

    Zheng Ren could not be bothered to look at Li San right now. However, it seemed that he had found Lian Xiaoliu something to 'do' again.

    He needed to find a way to treat him to more skewers. That seemed to be the only way he could repay him.

    "You guys seem busy so I'll head back first," Zheng Ren said. "We'll try to reduce the patient's hospitalization expenses as much as possible. It's best not to give up. The chances of recovery are very high. When it reaches severe pancreatitis however, things will be different then."

    "Okay. Chief Zheng, you go ahead first," the big man said with a smile. After that, he turned around and changed his expression. He kicked the other man in the stomach. This caused his back to hit the wall behind him, making a 'dong' sound. 

    "Chief Zheng said to take good care of the patient! You're lucky that you need to take care of the patient!"

    Zheng Ren could not be bothered to listen. He greeted Chief Xia before leaving the gastroenterology department.

    Behind him, he vaguely heard the burly man reprimanding the other ruffian. He could not hear him clearly but it was probably something like how Lian Xiaoliu had said that he was not allowed to cause trouble at Sea City General Hospital and should be taking care of the patient properly. Mr. Gold Chain seemed to be in debt and was in hiding. If it was not for his mother being sick, he would not have actually appeared in public. From the looks of it, this person seemed to be alright.

    Lian Xiaoliu was quite capable. Zheng Ren smiled.

    Just as he walked out of the gastroenterology department, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    His blood pressure rose slightly as Zheng Ren picked up his phone. When he saw that the called ID was Su Yun, he immediately relaxed.

    "Hello.

    "Oh, Chief Xia came to me for a consultation after I left the operating theatre.

    "Yeah, I was just about to go to the ICU to take a look. You should be in charge of the thesis. I trust you enough, okay?

    "Stop bullsh*tting. I'm going to the Provincial Capital for surgery in the next few days. Are you going to take a look? 

    "Okay, let's meet up and talk."

    With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone and slowly walked toward the ICU.

    After the surgery, he received the System reward for his access to the Library. Zheng Ren only took a few glances at it before Gao Shaojie came in.

    He was going to take a look at the patients first. If there was nothing important, he would go into the System space and read the books in the Library.

    Just by flipping through them, Zheng Ren had a rough understanding of how the System's Library worked.

    It basically contained all kinds of periodicals and magazines one could find throughout the years. There was nothing special about it. Moreover, there were no magazines with future dates. All of them were already in existence.

    If this library was useful, it was really useful.

    Recently, Zheng Ren had encountered a few cases that were difficult to deal with. For example, long hair princess disease. He began to have the idea of reading more periodicals.

    However, it was not as practical as he had hoped.

    It would be better if he could see future journals. Think about it. What would be written in journals ten years from now? How beautiful would it be if he could be one step ahead of others.

    Unfortunately, the System did not seem to have the ability to do such a thing.

    However, it was not bad for him to be able to browse through all the literature without leaving the house. It saved him the time he would need to search for it himself.

    While pondering this, Zheng Ren had already arrived in front of the ICU.

    An ICU doctor was explaining a young man's condition to him.

    The young man looked tired with dark circles under his eyes. His hair looked like it had not been washed in days. It looked like he had a horrible haircut.

    As he spoke, the young man bowed. He was very serious. Zheng Ren could feel it.

    "Chief Zheng, you're here." The ICU doctor greeted Zheng Ren warmly when he saw him.

    "Yeah, are you busy?"

    "Brother Yun is waiting for you inside. I'll go in after we finish chatting," the ICU doctor beckoned.

    Zheng Ren changed his clothes and walked into the ICU. He saw Su Yun leaning against the counter of the nurses' station, chatting and laughing with the young nurses.

    This meant that everything was fine. Whenever Zheng Ren saw Su Yun chatting and laughing, he knew that the patient's condition was stable.

    "Boss, you're here?" Su Yun said.

    "Yes, is the patient's condition stable? When can we remove the tube?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Tomorrow or the day after tomorrow," Su Yun said casually.

    Zheng Ren nodded and came to the front of the bed of the patient who had been penetrated by a steel bar. The background color in the upper right-hand corner of the System's panel was much lighter. This was a sign that the patient's condition was getting better.

    As long as he could recover, that was good enough. Zheng Ren thought of the patient's parents who were squatting on the ground and leaning against the wall. He hoped that this young man did not have to be so competitive.

    If he could get into the Qing Dynasty, was it that important to be number one?

    Perhaps some of the top students thought so. However, when they arrived in the Qing Dynasty, they would be dealt a huge blow.

    This was because there could only be one top student!

    There were thirty to fifty top students in the country gathered together, and there was always a difference between them.

    Children were not ambitious, which made people worried. It was not a good thing to be too ambitious.

    Zheng Ren saw that the drainage near the patient's anus was almost gone, and the gauze dressing on the incision was clean and fresh. He knew that Su Yun had just changed it.

    'My assistant is really flawless,' Zheng Ren praised in his heart. Would it not be better if he was not so willing to criticize others all the time?

    Right after the physical examination, the ICU doctor who had been talking with the patient's family walked in.

    Her expression was a little ugly.

    "What's wrong? Did the patient's family offend you?" Su Yun asked.

    "It's nothing, Brother Yun." The ICU doctor shook his head. "They didn't offend me. It's just that I couldn't bear delivering the news to them."

    "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Influenza made complicated with pneumonia.She was sent to the ICU directly from the emergency department last night," Su Yun said. "Her condition is particularly bad. I checked and found out she has congenital heart disease. The patient's representative family is only her boyfriend. He said that he wouldn't look for her own family no matter what."

    "Which bed?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Bed J-8."

    Zheng Ren went over and saw a 21 to 22-year-old girl lying there with tracheal intubation. She was assisted by a ventilator.

    The System's panel gave its diagnoses, such as double pneumonia, respiratory failure, and patent ductus arteriosus.

    The ductus arteriosus was the normal blood flow channel between the pulmonary artery and the aorta in the fetal period. After birth, the ductus arteriosus would close automatically due to disuse.

    In some people, the Ductus arteriosus did not close by itself. This would cause mixed blood from the arteries and veins, resulting in symptoms such as insufficient oxygen content in the arteries.

    The clinical manifestation of patent ductus arteriosus mainly depends on the amount of blood from the aorta to the pulmonary artery shunt, and whether or not the secondary pulmonary hypertension was produced plus its degree of severity.

    Mild patients may not have obvious symptoms, while severe patients may develop symptoms such as heart failure and lower body cyanosis.

    Zheng Ren went to check. The patient's symptoms were most typical for her state.

    Because the flu had caused double pneumonia, the oxygen content in the blood continued to drop, resulting in respiratory system failure and other complications.

    It was not difficult to treat the patient.

    Whether it was surgery to crack the sternum, ligation of the artery catheter, mediastinoscopy with a titanium clip, or interventional treatment, the patient could be cured completely.

    It was just that the patient's current condition made it difficult for the cardiothoracic surgery department to perform the surgery.

    However, it could still be treated through interventional surgery. 

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was in a daze, Su Yun walked to Zheng Ren's side and sighed. "Boss, are you thinking about the surgery?"

    Zheng Ren did not say anything and nodded.

    "The patient has no money," Su Yun said, straight to the point. "Every day, her fees go unpaid but her little boyfriend is really loyal. He'd make up for it early in the morning and then ask for more money."

    "What about his home?"

    "This is the strangest thing. Her boyfriend refuses to say anything and didn't inform her family about this."
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    Zheng Ren knew what the thorny issue was.

    Without the patient's immediate family members, he could not even sign the critical illness notice.

    Boyfriend? Who was he? Someone of his position would not be able to sign any forms at all.

    From what Su Yun said, the expenses were most probably being shouldered by her boyfriend alone. Perhaps, he had not slept the whole night and had gone everywhere to raise money.

    Zheng Ren shook his head.

    "Can you do an interventional surgery for her?" Su Yun probed.

    "I think so." Zheng Ren's answer was very ambiguous.

    This was because he had always been involved in organ interventional therapy and not intervention of blood vessels, heart, and nerves. Therefore, Zheng Ren did not dare to say too much.

    However, the Grandmaster-level skill set for interventional surgery was not to be trifled with.

    Although he had never done it before, Zheng Ren believed that as long as he entered the System's operating theater to practice a few times, it would not be a problem for him to perform the simplest interventional surgery for the patent ductus arteriosus.

    "Boss, you're quite impressive. You can perform interventional surgery across disciplines." Su Yun smiled and continued, "I know, I know. I'll contact the patient's parents. Once there's news, I'll look for you. But as for the cost..."

    "Let me ask." Zheng Ren also knew that the survival of the young girl might depend on a few thousand yuan worth of interventional equipment.

    This was also something that he had no choice but to do.

    He took out his phone and dialed.

    "Manager Feng, it's me.

    "I have something to ask first. Does Changfeng have any equipment to deal with patent ductus arteriosus?

    "Oh, okay. We haven't decided whether to do it or not. If necessary, can you apply for a waiver from your headquarters? Treat it as a promotion.

    "Thank you." Zheng Ren's gratitude was quite nonchalant. He then remembered something and said, "Oh right, Manager Feng, you might have to go to the Provincial Capital's First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University for TIPS surgery tomorrow and the day after that…"

    "Oh, Teacher Gao has contacted you about it already.

    "It's all ready. That's great. We'll talk when we meet. "

    After that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a smile and said, "Boss, you're using Changfeng as if you're ordering your own livestock. You're such a bigshot."

    "It's just some equipment. It's no big deal." Zheng Ren smiled. "Changfeng owes me a favor for being able to get their products into a Capital hospital. This time, he might even be able to get into a Provincial hospital."

    "Tsk, tsk. I thought you didn't know."

    "I'm not stupid. I'm just too lazy to talk about it." Zheng Ren turned around to leave. "Go talk to the patient's family and tell them about the free stuff. After that, give me a call."

    Su Yun was stunned. Zheng Ren really seemed like a hands-off manager now.

    However, he had the reason and qualification to do so.

    A few thousand dollars worth of equipment. He said that it was free but could still afford to do the surgery. This was his own ability.

    "Boss, I want to go to the Provincial Capital with you," Su Yun said.

    "Okay, let's go together." Zheng Ren did not care. "However, you have to apply for leave from Chief Physician Pan. It's one full day, not just one night."

    "Okay." Su Yun answered in a straightforward manner.

    Outside the ICU, Zheng Ren was planning to go to the Provincial Capital to do TIPS surgery. He was particularly interested in the final task.

    The super-long surgery training time was the best reward.

    He had to hurry up. Every day that he was delayed, he would lose one day of surgery training.

    With Zheng Ren's squirrel-like personality, just thinking about it made his heart ache.

    Walking back slowly, Zheng Ren first went to Chief Physician Pan's office to sit for a while and report on his recent schedule. After that, he returned to the emergency ward.

    The sun shone in through the windows and was warm. Zheng Ren sat in a chair for a while and pretended to be reading. He lowered his head and entered the System space.

    After completing the [Boundless Love] mission, there was an additional floating console in the System space.

    It had a very sci-fi and futuristic feel to it.

    Zheng Ren could select periodicals and magazines on the console. After selecting them, a magazine would appear in front of him.

    However, the reading materials could not be brought out of the System space. It was different from the lead apron that was rewarded by the mission.

    Zheng Ren finally had the time to start looking at various periodicals.

    Those with an impact factor of less than 10 were ignored. This was because there were so many that reading them would just be a waste of time.

    In the end, Zheng Ren confirmed that there were no future journals.

    Although the System did not give Zheng Ren future journals, foreign journals and magazines had been translated into Mandarin for his perusal.

    This seemed to be a good way to save lots of time.

    Sitting beside the pond in the System space, Zheng Ren happily flipped through the magazines.

    Time flew by. After an unknown amount of time, Zheng Ren heard a knock on the door.

    He exited the System space and looked up. He saw a man and a woman in their thirties. The man was carrying a bag of films and wearing a pair of gold-rimmed glasses. He looked quite refined.

    "Who are you looking for?"

    "Excuse me, is Dr. Zheng here?" the man asked.

    "That would be me. You are..."

    "I brought my fiancée to the Secondary Hospital. Chief Wang gave me the recommendation to come here," the man said with a smile.

    "Oh, come in then." Zheng Ren waved his hand while standing up at the same time as he went toward the film reader. 

    However, the man did not hand the film bag to Zheng Ren. Instead, he took out a folder from the film bag.

    "Dr. Zheng, take a look at this. This is the report of all the examinations for my fiancée," the man said. "Half a month ago during our premarital physical examination, we found that she has a hemangioma in her liver. 

    "Hemangioma?" Zheng Ren asked. 

    "They're messy capillaries that have grown together. It's a benign disease. I've looked it up before. However, my fiancée was very worried, so she went to a specialist hospital to have them take a look."

    Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. He did not say anything. He just took the folder and flipped through it on his own.

    "I checked the information and said that it was a hemangioma that was treated with liver surgery twenty years ago. However, the post-surgery trauma was too big. I heard that there are now interventional procedures available."

    "Yes, hemangioma is usually treated once or twice. There are basically no risks of rupture." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "It's only a benign disease. If the hemangioma is less than 5cm, you can just observe it over the years. Your fiancée's hemangioma is now at a critical value, though. Whether you want to do the surgery or not is up to you."

    Zheng Ren looked through all the examinations. The examination report showed that the patient had two hemangiomas in her liver. The major one was 5.1cm, while the minor one was 3.5cm.

    One surgery should be enough.

    However, the man's behavior was a little strange. Zheng Ren did not say much, wanting to wait and see what would happen.

    "Look, I told you that it's fine," the man said to the patient.

    The female patient looked to be about 27 or 28 years old. She was slightly chubby, with an adorable-looking face.

    She wrinkled her nose and hugged the man's arm. "I'm still afraid. Listening to you guys makes me feel a little nervous."

    "Then you should stand outside for a bit. Dr. Zheng and I will discuss it. If we can be conservative about it, then we won't do the surgery for now. However, I think it's better to do the surgery first. With interventional surgery, it should be fine. Only the femoral artery is punctured with the smallest needle hole, so it won't leave a scar."

    "Okay." The female patient nodded obediently. She then looked at Zheng Ren. "Doctor, it's only benign, right?"

    Zheng Ren nodded. Only then did the female patient feel relieved. The man sent her out of the office with a bag of tablets in his hand.
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    Zheng Ren waited for a few minutes before the man came in again.

    He looked around and saw that the female patient was not following him. After that, he came to Zheng Ren's side and said apologetically, "Dr. Zheng, I'm sorry. The information just now was all fake."

    Zheng Ren had expected this. He nodded and was not surprised.

    He took the scan and inserted it into the reading device.

    While reading the scan, the man said, "We're ready to get married. The wedding date is after the New Year. A physical examination half a month ago found two large tumors in the liver. The doctor said she'll probably not live more than three months." 

    Zheng Ren looked at the scan. The patient had two tumors in the right liver. One of them was relatively small, about 3cm in diameter. However, the other was particularly large, about 9cm in diameter. There were two suspected spots on the liver's left lobe. It was suspected to be a new lesion but could not be confirmed.

    "Where is the real test report?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I didn't dare to take it," the man answered honestly. "She's very careful and timid. I made these test reports bit by bit until they looked just like the real test report. It was after that that I dared to take them out."

    "Bring the list to me when you have time."

    "No need, Dr. Zheng. I've memorized it." The man began to recite the test results.

    He was not in the medical field but could actually recite the test results in full. His memory was ridiculous.

    However, what was stronger was his mind.

    Zheng Ren was a little emotional but when he heard that the alpha-fetoprotein count was 2,863, he could not help but shake his head.

    "Dr. Zheng, Chief Wang said that if this illness can be treated in Sea City, it can only be treated by you. Even if we go to the Provincial Capital, it'll be the same." The man asked hopefully, "What do you think..."

    "We can try. " Zheng Ren did not dare make promises.

    "My expectations aren't that high, honestly. I can't perform normal surgery, so she can only do an interventional treatment." The man said sincerely, "As long as we can celebrate the New Year, we can get married. If you feel that it isn't possible, I can only make the moment count and get married early."

    This request... was quite uncommon.

    Most of the time, people would fly off on their own in the face of such disaster.

    "Your expectation will probably be able to be fulfilled," Zheng Ren said. "Go back to your fiancée and get her admitted to the hospital as soon as possible."

    The man was silent. He bowed deeply before packing up the scans and test results. After tidying them up and thanking Zheng Ren a few more times, he turned around and left the emergency ward's office.

    Chang Yue and Zhong Min were both a little emotional at what had occurred. After sighing for a while, Chang Yue asked, "Chief Zheng, are you confident about it?"

    "I'm not too sure," Zheng Ren answered honestly.

    It was a very lucky thing that a malignant tumor, especially late-stage liver malignant tumor, could be treated in the way Zheng Yunxia had been.

    Although Zheng Ren now had the passive attributes of Luck +8 and completion of interventional surgery +2, he still did not dare to say that he could completely cure her.

    Chang Yue also knew that this kind of thing depended on fate, so the doctor could only do his best. However, she still sighed, her eyes turning red.

    Zheng Ren carefully pondered over the video before his cell phone rang, interrupting his thoughts.

    "Hello, Teacher Gao."

    "Okay, then I'll rush over tomorrow morning."

    "You're welcome... Oh, okay. I won't argue with you then. By the way, my assistant is coming too."

    "Okay, I'll send you my ID card number on WeChat later."

    With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    Gao Shaojie worked extremely fast. He took the high-speed train back to the Provincial Capital and rushed straight to the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University. After carefully reading the patient's preoperative examination data and selecting four patients suitable for TIPS surgery, he called Zheng Ren.

    Four patients, no more, no less. It was worth the trip.

    Zheng Ren wanted to book the tickets himself, but Gao Shaojie would not agree to it no matter what so Zheng Ren did not dare be unreasonable. Besides, much could four high-speed train tickets be worth?

    Teaching Gao Shaojie to perform surgery step by step... If this matter could be measured in terms of money, it would be difficult for Gao Shaojie to buy such an opportunity even if he sold his house in the Provincial Capital.

    Everyone knew that it would not be beautiful if they were too careful.

    "Chief Zheng, are you going to the Provincial Capital for surgery tomorrow?" Chang Yue asked.

    "Yes."

    "Are you bringing Lil Fugui?"

    "Yes. By the way, where is he?" Zheng Ren only remembered then that he did not see the professor.

    "He's in the ward." Chang Yue smiled and said, "Lil Fugui is quite the scholar. He asked for a single room and said that he would not leave at night. He wants to sleep here. He wants to gather all the data he can before looking for you to research it with him."

    "Then we won't bring him. We can just go with Su Yun."

    "I look forward to not visiting the emergency room tonight then," Chang Yue said with a smile.

    A large dark cloud shrouded Zheng Ren's head, lightning flashed and thunder rumbling instantly.

    If there was an emergency treatment at the end of the night or something similar, tomorrow's surgery would be ruined.

    Gao Shaojie would be in a difficult position if that were the case.

    However, Zheng Ren did not have the right to take the initiative in such matters. He did not have the right to decide whether the patient would come or not.

    Zheng Ren's plan was to go to the Provincial Capital during the day and perform all the surgeries. He would come back on the high-speed train at around four or five o'clock afterward. During the day, Chief Physician Pan would keep an eye on things for him. After that, he would have to watch over at night.

    After chatting for a while, they talked about the young patient who had a steel bar pierced through his body upstairs. The man and the female patient who had left earlier just returned.

    "Dr. Zheng, I've done her paperwork for her," the man said with a smile. "It's just a hemangioma so we'll do it here."

    "Doctor, it doesn't hurt, right?" The female patient was a little afraid.

    "There will just be a little pain but it'll be nothing. It's nothing to be afraid of," Zheng Ren comforted her.

    Next, Chang Yue began to go through the hospitalization procedures, ward arrangements, and wrapping up all details with the patient's family. It was a series of tedious and boring tasks.

    "Check things out and wait for the results to come back. Let's do the surgery the day after tomorrow," Zheng Ren said.

    Generally speaking, the patient would be hospitalized on the same day and the blood test would be taken the next morning before they would wait for the test results to come back. After that, he would pick up the list on the third day and perform the surgery on the fourth day.

    This was already the fastest slow-motion surgery.

    After all, Sea City was not the capital. There were not many beds there. Basically, the patient would be checked-in as soon as they were admitted to the hospital. After the surgery on the second and third day, they would go home to recuperate without waiting for full post-surgery recovery.

    Such a turnover was required.

    After this was done, Zheng Ren went to the ward to take a look at Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    The professor looked very tired. He was not as excited as he usually was after the surgery.

    However, he was still sitting at the head of the patient's bed. Beside him, Little Oliver was recording all kinds of numbers.

    He looked very serious.

    "Lil Fugui, is the patient's condition stable?" Zheng Ren took a glance and asked.

    "Boss, everything looks good!" Professor Rudolf Wagner saw that Zheng Ren had come over, so he became more energetic. He stood up and said, "I don't think there will be any symptoms of bladder weakness. The surgery was done well!"

    "Well, keep observing then. Call me if there's anything."

    "I know, boss. I'll definitely observe very carefully. I won't get skin flakes," said the professor.

    Zheng Ren smiled. At this moment, the professor could not see the way he played the violin last night while his golden hair fluttered about.
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    What Zheng Ren was worried about did not happen. Today, all emergency operations were stable. There was an emergency appendectomy and gallbladder situation. Nothing major had happened.

    Early in the morning, Feng Xuhui drove early and waited in front of Zheng Ren's villa.

    Su Yun arrived afterward. The three of them had something simple to eat before rushing to the high-speed train.

    The train was convenient. Zheng Ren still remembered that when he entered Sichuan to go to school. It took him more than 40 hours by train. There was no place to stand at the station and he did not dare to drink the water there as the bathroom was packed with people.

    There was a person who got off the train and went to the hospital because of venous reflux disorder in his lower limbs while standing all the way to Chengdu.

    This sort of thing could lead to amputation of the limbs.

    While now, not even paying attention to how accessible planes, even the Shu Road had been opened. The high-speed railway from Xi'an to Chengdu passed through countless culverts. It was extremely fast!

    Although the Northeastern economy was considered in a slump, the old railway network was particularly developed. A few new high-speed railway lines had been built.

    It took more than 50 minutes from Sea City to the Provincial Capital. It was extremely fast.

    Zheng Ren was also unwilling to chit chat. He closed his eyes to rest and entered the System space. He seized the time to read all kinds of magazines and periodicals.

    After reading a few books, Zheng Ren found that the skill tree had actually changed. His skill points had increased, and the unit time was faster than reading professional books.

    It was probably because of the journals and magazines, Zheng Ren guessed.

    Feng Xuhui sat at the side, a look of full concentration written all over his face. He did not slack off because Zheng Ren was taking a nap. Su Yun was listening to music and playing games on his phone.

    He carefully paid attention to all the details. Was Zheng Ren thirsty? Did he have a salty or light breakfast? If the surgery was longer, what would he want to eat for lunch?

    Well, Chief Zheng generally did not like to eat. Should he prepare a few bars of chocolate? It was said that Chief Zheng fainted during an emergency treatment a few months ago due to low blood sugar.

    The devil was in the details. Feng Xuhui was becoming more and more like a mature, professional salesman.

    Just as they were about to reach the Provincial Capital, Feng Xuhui contacted Gao Shaojie in advance.

    Gao Shaojie personally came to pick up Zheng Ren. The car was parked in the parking lot of the high-speed railway station.

    After arranging everything, Feng Xuhui was finally relieved. He quietly wondered if there was still something he had missed.

    The high-speed rail stopped. Feng Xuhui carried the suitcase and led them out of the station.

    Although the high-value equipment had been prepared for the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, Feng Xuhui still specially brought some other equipment. He was afraid that Zheng Ren would suddenly think of doing other surgeries.

    Carrying everything was a bit tiring.

    However, Feng Xuhui felt that it was all worth it.

    He saw Gao Shaojie from afar. He had already left his car in the parking lot. He had been waiting for them in the waiting area for quite some time.

    Today's surgery was especially important to Gao Shaojie. He could not afford to make any mistakes.

    After seeing Zheng Ren, Gao Shaojie was enthusiastic but not annoying. He brought Zheng Ren to the car and rushed to the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    Everything was done according to Zheng Ren's preferences. He did not ask him to speed there.

    Everyone first went to the ward as Zheng Ren began his ward rounds.

    It was already 8.40pm and the other chiefs had already gone on stage.

    Gao Shaojie had informed them in advance and left an operating table for them. The operating table was scheduled to open at around 9.30pm to 10pm.

    There was still time. Zheng Ren examined every patient in detail before looking at the MRI scans.

    Now, Zheng Ren no longer needed to discuss every scan with Professor Rudolf Wagner for one to two hours like he did at the beginning.

    He was growing at an extremely fast pace. It was so fast that it was too much to take in.

    The doctor under Gao Shaojie brought the patients that Zheng Ren had seen to the operating theatre. They continued to look at the patients.

    The four patients were neither too much or too little. After looking at them, it was already half-past nine.

    Gao Shaojie brought Zheng Ren to the operating theater. Along the way, Zheng Ren explained to Gao Shaojie about the first patient's magnetic resonance imaging.

    He told him how to use magnetic resonance imaging to find the puncture point for the TIPS surgery, what to pay attention to, and how to distinguish the various artifacts.

    Everything was a summary of experience. Every sentence and word was worth thousands of gold coins.

    Gao Shaojie listened carefully. There were many things that he did not understand, but he tried his best to memorize them.

    This was definitely not the time to ask questions. Gao Shaojie knew that.

    If he had any questions, he would ask them during or after the surgery.

    Su Yun was a little disdainful of Zheng Ren's frankness but did not say anything.

    Soon, they arrived at the operating theater. Feng Xuhui followed them in. He changed his clothes and walked to the operating theatre's corridor.

    As soon as he left the changing room, Zheng Ren felt a little strange.

    The patient that he had just seen was sitting on a chair in the operating theater while changing his shoes and wearing a sterile hat. He had a blank look on his face.

    "Where's Jianguo?" Gao Shaojie muttered to himself, his face falling immediately.

    Gao Shaojie had poured a lot of effort and anticipation into inviting Zheng Ren to perform the surgery.

    He had originally thought that Zheng Ren would be watching the scans from below. Therefore by the time he came up, the patient would already be lying on the operating table. After the preoperative preparations were completed, he would open the operating table himself.

    However!

    Zheng Ren had already come up. The patient was sitting at the door but Li Jianguo was nowhere to be seen!

    What was this kid trying to do? Was he courting death?

    Although Gao Shaojie had a good temper, he could not help but get angry.

    "Teacher Gao, something doesn't feel right," Zheng Ren suddenly whispered.

    Because there were patients in the corridor, no one spoke loudly. This was also an unspoken rule of medical treatment.

    Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment before nodding. Then, he called out softly, Jianguo!"

    "I'm here, Teacher Gao." In the operating room, Li Jianguo stuck his head out.

    Seeing Gao Shaojie's particularly ugly expression, Li Jianguo suddenly realized that he had done something wrong and was a little embarrassed.

    "Why is the patient in the corridor!" Gao Shaojie was a few steps faster. He walked to the door of the operating room and roared in a low voice.

    His voice was not loud but still full of anger.

    Li Jianguo made a silent gesture and said in a low voice, "Teacher Gao, something big has happened!"

    "Huh?" Gao Shaojie also sensed that something was wrong. However, other people's matters did not have much to do with him. If there was a problem, he could just go to the relevant department. Gao Shaojie's head was full of questions about how to perform the TIPS surgery.

    "The neurosurgery department did an angiogram. When they were pushing the contrast agent, they pushed the guide wire in," Li Jianguo said in the smallest voice.

    A gust of cold air rose from Gao Shaojie's tailbone and rushed directly to the back of his head.

    He felt dizzy for a moment.

    Although it had nothing to do with Gao Shaojie, this matter was simply too serious.

    If the guide wire could not be removed, it would become a major medical accident. The patient...probably did not have a high chance of leaving the operating theatre alive.

    "Who the f*ck did the surgery!" Gao Shaojie was extremely angry.

    Li Jianguo sighed. "Didn't a patient with a vascular malformation come in this morning? It wasn't a serious matter and just needed to be diagnosed by an angiogram. Our timeslot is at 9.30pm so after they spoke to the head nurse, they arranged for it to be on our stage."

    If it was just an angiogram, 10 minutes would have been more than enough.

    This was also the reason why Zheng Ren did not dare to say anything when he shouted at Gao Shaojie on stage to save the patient with a ruptured liver.

    Such a simple angiogram was actually wasting more time than Zheng Ren cutting out someone's liver. How could Gao Shaojie have the face report this to him?

    However, how careless must the other person have been in order to push the guide wire in when pushing the medicine.

    The guide wire was smooth and had little resistance as it swam into the blood vessels. Regardless of whether it reached the heart's blood supply arteries or the brain, the patient would definitely die!
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    Gao Shaojie looked inside. The room was filled with people.

    As long as the people in the Interventional Surgery Department did not go on stage, as long as they were good enough, they would all be in the operating room.

    It was not just the interventional surgery department. The vascular surgery department Chief stood in the operating room with his hands behind his back and a gloomy face.

    The appearance of the vascular surgery department meant that once they could not take out the guide wire that was swimming in the blood vessels, they would brace themselves and go on stage to cut open the patient and retrieve the guide wire.

    If they really had to go this far... The patient's life would definitely be uncertain.

    Regardless of the vascular surgery's success or failure, the neurosurgeon's whole career would be considered ruined.

    'F*ck!' The elegant Gao Shaojie cursed in his heart.

    "Teacher Gao, they saved the patient for the whole night yesterday and performed three cerebral hemorrhage surgeries. I think they're exhausted," Li Jianguo explained to the neurosurgeon in a low voice.

    However, this explanation was far too weak. At the very least, the patient was lying on the operating table and their fate was still unknown.

    Although it seemed like nothing had happened, once the guide wire traveled to the key parts of the body, he could die at any time.

    This was equivalent to having a ticking time bomb that could explode at any moment in the patient's body. No one knew when it would do so.

    Once it exploded, the doctor and the patient would be smashed into pieces.

    In the operating room, two doctors were concentrating on "fishing" out the guide wire. One doctor stood behind them and said something from time to time.

    On the LCD screen in the operating room, the two guide wires were entangled together. They kept changing their angles in an attempt to remove the guide wire.

    Gao Shaojie did not expect this to happen either. He was in a dilemma.

    How was he going to explain this to Zheng Ren?!

    The atmosphere in the operating room felt like it had chilled over. It was so oppressive that it caused one's blood pressure to soar. It was as if blood was about to come out of one's eyes, mouth, and nose.

    "Teacher Gao, let's do this." Zheng Ren stood quietly beside Gao Shaojie. He looked at the image on the LCD screen and commented softly.

    Gao Shaojie was embarrassed. Actually, there were many things that doctors could not control, such as the situation in front of them.

    No one wanted it, but it would happen occasionally.

    "Teacher Zheng, I'm really sorry," Gao Shaojie said apologetically.

    "Huh?" A doctor beside him turned to look at Zheng Ren.

    Gao Shaojie called him Teacher Zheng. Could he be a professor in the Imperial Capital?

    "Old Gao, this is..."

    "Old Liu, this is Teacher Zheng. I invited him to do the TIPS surgery." Gao Shaojie deliberately hid Zheng Ren's affiliation to Sea City General Hospital.

    After all, this was the Provincial Capital. It was the medical center of the entire province, the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    To invite a young doctor from Sea City to do the surgery would feel like a joke to them.

    "Hello, Teacher Zheng." Professor Liu who was leading the group politely extended his hand and greeted Zheng Ren.

    Professor Liu knew very well who Gao Shaojie was.

    To be able to make him call him Teacher Zheng meant that this person definitely had his strengths. As for the TIPS surgery, a portion of the patients had been found by Professor Liu.

    Therefore, he was even more curious about what this Teacher Zheng had done to get Gao Shaojie to hire someone to perform the surgery.

    Not only did he invite him, but he was also so eager during the process too.

    "Hello, Teacher Liu." Zheng Ren held professor Liu's hand while saying that softly with a smile.

    Professor Liu and Zheng Ren were now face to face, both stunned for a moment.

    This person was very young. Although he was wearing a sterile cap and mask, he looked like a young man who was not even 30 years old.

    What was Old Gao doing! Why would he call a young man a teacher and invite him to do TIPS surgery? Did he even know what TIPS surgery was?

    Professor Liu was puzzled but did not say this out loud.

    Moreover, his mind was not in the right state right now. There was a major medical accident on the operating table. Although it had nothing to do with Professor Liu, the feeling of a fox mourning the death of a rabbit and the feeling of an animal hurting something else was particularly clear.

    On the LCD screen, the black shadow of the guide wire under the x-ray light seemed to be trying its best to touch the free guide wire. There was a buckle on its head as it tried its best to fasten to the free guide wire.

    However, after a winding action, the two guide wires did not bind together. Instead, they separated without any hesitation as the surgeon continued.

    The operating room was filled with frustration and disappointment.

    The vascular surgery department Chief's frown deepened. They looked like two old dragons, their faces so gloomy that it seemed like rain was going to fall in the operating room at any second.

    On the operating table, the two people who were operating tried again but still failed.

    They raised their heads and looked out of the window through the lead-lined glass. Their eyes were filled with disappointment and...despair.

    They shook their heads gently, making the atmosphere even more intense.

    Medical treatment had its particularities, and mistakes were not allowed.

    However, the main controller of medical treatment was only human, so there would definitely be mistakes.

    This had always been the paradox since ancient times.

    Ordinary, small mistakes were nothing much. Even when the knife, scissors, and gauze were accidentally left in the patient's body, this was something that was always heard from time to time. 

    These were all small mistakes.

    Once a big mistake appeared, it would cause the patient to die.

    For example, the surgery in front of him.

    "Little Wang can't do it." A person sat on a chair and stared at the LCD screen. He said in a deep voice, "Old Liu, go and try it."

    Professor Liu was a little unwilling but after hesitating for a moment, he still put on his lead apron and went up to the operating stage. How could one just let something like this happen without trying their best and regretting it for the rest of their life?

    At this moment, he was going to try his best to save the surgery, regardless of whether it succeeded or not. In the future, if something happened to him, he did not expect anyone to save him. As long as he did not add insult to injury, he would be fine.

    "This is the medical service department's Chief," Gao Shaojie introduced Zheng Ren in a low voice.

    Zheng Ren nodded. His arms were crossed, his right hand supporting his cheek. He was closely examining the surgical image.

    Professor Liu brought his assistant and replaced the surgeon and assistant on the stage.

    The surgeon walked into the operating room and did not say anything. He squatted down, leaned his back against the wall, and buried his head.

    The assistant took off his lead apron. His entire body was drenched in sweat. He was tired and nervous.

    He looked dejected and stood beside the Medical Service Chief like a student who had made a mistake.

    He wanted to argue but could not say a word.

    The Medical Affairs Department Chief did not even look at him. He stared at the LCD screen and said calmly, "Chief Chen, if Chief Liu can't take it out, you can scrub your hands and perform the operation."

    The vascular department's Chief who had been staring at the operating table sighed and said, "The chances of the wire being taken out successfully is so slim."

    "I know."

    "I need to talk to the patient's family first and give them an explanation before the operation," said Chief Chen of the Academic Affairs Department.

    "If Chief Liu can't take it out, let's go together," said the Medical Affairs Department Chief.

    There was no other way.

    Before the guide wire entered the coronary and cerebral artery, they had to settle it as best as they could. 

    If they really could not get out of the situation, they would have already done their best.

    As for the future... Everyone present was a veteran doctor. Who could not possibly know what this meant?

    Professor Liu's standard was one of the best in the Department of Interventional Medicine. If he could not do it, the same results would be garnered if Gao Shaojie went up instead.

    The atmosphere in the operating room seemed to have frozen over. It felt difficult to even breathe.

    No one complained. Everyone had a complicated expression on their faces. In the end, they all looked at the LCD screen.

    Failure!

    Failure!

    Fail!

    Half an hour had passed, and Professor Liu had tried six times, all in vain.

    The Medical Department Chief was helpless as he stood up and said, "Old Chen, let's go. We need to go and explain the operation."

    "Teacher Gao, can I try?"
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    "Teacher Gao, can I try?" Zheng Ren asked softly beside Gao Shaojie.

    The entire operating room was filled with failure and frustration.

    No one said a word. It was extremely quiet that even the sound of a heartbeat seemed like it would disappear into nothingness.

    Although Zheng Ren's voice was soft, it was exceptionally ear-piercing in such a quiet place.

    Gao Shaojie's heart tightened. The thing he was most afraid of had finally come.

    The guide wire had fallen into the blood vessels. Because its surface was extremely smooth, the chances of it being removed were very small. The vast majority of patients had to participate in vascular surgery. The chances of success were less than 50%, maybe even less than 10%.

    The best way was of course to use the interventional methods to remove the guide wire.

    However, the interventional doctors from the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University had all tried. They failed, shame etched on their faces.

    Teacher Zheng said he wanted to try... However, he did not have the qualification and practice in this field. To perform a freelance surgery and register it under the medical department was something that only the related surgical department could do.

    This kind of matter was neither big nor small. If someone caught him doing the surgery, it would be hard to explain.

    The other people in the room looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.

    He wanted to try it?

    Who was he!

    The Medical Service Chief looked at Zheng Ren from the corner of his eyes with dissatisfaction. After that, he looked at Gao Shaojie and said, "Chief Gao, this is..."

    "Chief Lin, this is Teacher Zheng whom I invited to do TIPS surgery." Gao Shaojie was a little embarrassed and quickly explained the situation to him.

    "Hmph!" Chief Lin snorted coldly.

    "Teacher Gao, this... Can he really do TIPS surgery?" Chief Chen asked in surprise.

    Because vascular surgery was both a surgical operation and an interventional surgery, they were more familiar with the surgical methods of interventional surgery.

    That was why Chief Chen was surprised.

    Gao Shaojie was usually very steady and did not have the reckless behavior of a newbie professor. However, it was precisely because of this that he was even more surprised.

    Everyone here knew exactly how difficult TIPS surgery was. 

    No matter what, Gao Shaojie was a medical doctor from Columbia University Medical Center.

    If he invited a professor from Columbia University Medical Center to perform TIPS surgery and called him a teacher, everyone would agree.

    If he invited a professor from Imperial City or Shanghai to perform TIPS surgery, it would be reasonable.

    However, why did he invite such a young man to perform the surgery and was even calling him a teacher...

    Was it not embarrassing!

    Gao Shaojie felt like he was sitting on pins and needles under everyone's gazes.

    Hearing Chief Chen's question, Gao Shaojie sighed in his heart. However, he still said out loud, "You guys misunderstood me. I didn't invite Teacher Zheng to perform the surgery."

    Chief Chen heaved a sigh of relief. It seems like he had heard wrongly.

    No wonder.

    "I asked Teacher Zheng to teach me how to perform TIPS surgery," Gao Shaojie faced all their gazes calmly and said this in such a serious manner.

    Chief Chen, Chief Lin, and everyone else in the room was inexplicably surprised. They stared at Gao Shaojie in shock, thinking that they had misheard.

    Gao Shaojie was a little uncomfortable in the face of countless astonished gazes but quickly calmed down.

    Since Zheng Ren had stood up and spoken, he had to stand on Zheng Ren's side unconditionally. This was something that could not be shaken.

    "This... You said you're Teacher Zheng, right? You're saying that you want to try?" Department Chief Chen really did not want to go on stage.

    The failure rate of cutting open the guide wire was simply too high. Moreover, it required even more luck than TIPS surgery.

    From the moment the operation was performed, one had to pray that the guide wire would not flow into the blood vessels.

    Once it flowed out, he had to change the incision position. However, that meant praying that the blood would not flow, so did it not seem like a joke? He could only hope that the guide wire would be stuck on a branch of the blood vessel and would not move for the time being.

    Once the guide wire moved, he would have to change the incision.

    However... It would not be to the extent of cutting wounds all over the patient's body.

    The surgery was extremely difficult. Even Chief Chen was not confident. There was not even one-tenth a chance of success.

    "We can give it a try." Zheng Ren did not pay attention to what the people around him were doing or saying. Instead, he looked at what was being displayed on the screen, engrossed in his own thoughts.

    "It's already like this and we still need a few more minutes?" Su Yun stood beside Zheng Ren and said, "To be able to push the guide wire and contrast agent into the aorta during the interventional surgery is already considered a miracle. Are you guys still willing to operate?

    "Once the guide wire enters the aorta, no one knows what will happen next."

    What Su Yun said made sense. It was simple, direct, and even a little crass.

    Every word was like a slap on the face to everyone in the operating room.

    Chief Lin's expression suddenly turned ugly.

    It was because he did not know this person. If any doctor in the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University dared to speak to him like this, he would not allow them to live a peaceful life in the future.

    "Chief Lin, why don't we let Teacher Zheng try?" Gao Shaojie voiced out and said firmly. "Teacher Zheng's standard is much higher than mine. If we can't do it, he might be able to."

    Chief Lin hesitated for a moment.

    "Worse comes to worst, we'll just opt for surgery." Gao Shaojie threw down the last bargaining chip.

    "Alright, let's give it a try." Chief Lin sighed and said helplessly.

    What Gao Shaojie and Su Yun said made sense. They were just giving it a try. What if... What if it worked?

    To operate on a patient, regardless of whether it was a success or failure, would be a major medical incident. No one would want to operate on him unless they knew that they could pull it off.

    However, this Teacher Zheng was far too young.

    In the medical field, being young meant that one was still wet behind the ears and lacked experience. It also meant that one's technique...

    He was not even thirty years old. At most, he was just an attending physician. How could he have any technique? TIPS surgery? Old Gao was just messing around!

    "Teacher Zheng, sorry to trouble you," Gao Shaojie said politely to Zheng Ren.

    "It's fine." Zheng Ren had a complete plan in mind. He smiled and patted Gao Shaojie's shoulder.

    "Boss, I'll go with you." Su Yun glanced at the doctors around him. His eyes were full of disdain.

    All the doctors in the operating room had the same thought when they saw Su Yun's eyes.

    They really wanted to beat him up. This person was definitely someone who annoyed plenty of people.

    "Teacher Gao, this isn't good." Zheng Ren was a little hesitant.

    "Yes, it isn't," Gao Shaojie said very politely. "Brother Yun, take a rest. No matter what, this is a matter from our hospital. We can't let others take responsibility. Teacher Zheng and I will go. If anything happens, I'll be the one who performed the surgery."

    Everyone looked sideways. They did not know what Gao Shaojie was doing.

    It was fine if he respected the surgeon. However, what if the other party's standards were really high? Furthermore, he was also so respectful to this sarcastic assistant. What was going on?

    Even if a chief from the Imperial Capital came to perform freelance surgeries, he would not use such a respectful tone while speaking. In the entire country, only Teacher Xu Ke and a few other influential figures were worthy of being respected in such a way.

    Brother Yun, who was this?!

    Was he considered worthy?

    Su Yun thought about it and agreed. He smiled and said, "Study hard and don't get distracted."

    Gao Shaojie was embarrassed.

    Taking out the guide wire was a job to wipe someone's ass. What was there to learn?

    If not for Zheng Ren's words, Gao Shaojie would not have taken the lead.

    There was no responsibility, but the key was that Gao Shaojie did not think that it could be taken out.

    The lead door opened and professor Liu walked out dejectedly. He shook his head and said, "the guide wire is too slippery, so it can't be taken out. Director Chen, get ready to go. "

    "Old Gao said that he wanted to try, " director Chen said slowly.

    Professor Liu was stunned for a moment, then he shook his head.

    When he saw Gao Shaojie and that "teacher Zheng" from earlier enter the other side of the operating theater and start to wear lead clothes and brush their hands, he was stunned.

    "Jianguo, why didn't old Gao bring you along? " Professor Liu did not know what was happening outside until he saw Gao Shaojie put on lead clothing first, brush his hands, and go to prepare. He was completely stunned.

    "teacher... Zheng said he wanted to try. " Li Jianguo was also stunned and answered in a daze.

    " ... " Professor Liu was suddenly unhappy.

    Was this a slap in the face?

    The young doctor from the outer court really didn't have any sense of propriety when handling matters.

    If he couldn't even "fish" out, then old Gao definitely couldn't either. Could that young doctor do it?

    What a joke!

    The nurse entered the operating room and helped Gao Shaojie and Zheng Ren with their clothes. Zheng Ren stood on the stage and said, "manager Feng, send in a 5f micro-guide wire. "

    Under everyone's watchful eyes, Feng Xuhui was sweating profusely. He found a micro-guide wire from the suitcase and handed it to the scrub nurse.

    "Yo, you even have your own consumables, " Professor Liu said coldly.

    "when the boss is at home, the scrub nurses in the operating room are all specialized, " Su Yun retorted without hesitation. "Isn't it proper to use specialized consumables? "
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    Everyone was dumbfounded.

    The specialized scrub nurse was just bragging.

    The operating theater was just an operating theater. At most, a scrub nurse would be someone who was more familiar with surgeries of a certain department. If the Chief of a certain department needed a scrub nurse, he or she would have to greet the head nurse of the operating theater. It would also depend on a person's mood.

    A specialized scrub nurse?

    They had never heard of such a thing.

    He must be bragging.

    Su Yun was too lazy to explain to them. If he were in their shoes, he would not believe it either.

    The lead door of the operating theater slowly closed.

    Zheng Ren stood in the surgeon's position. He was not in a hurry to perform the surgery. Instead, he picked up the 5f micro-guide wire and asked Gao Shaojie for hemostatic forceps. He began to roll up the front of the micro-guide wire.

    The width of the roll was not very large. However, it was exceptionally delicate.

    The doctors in the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University had tried this method before. Chief Liu had tried it just now but could not get it out at all.

    Zheng Ren did not do much preparation. Instead, he patted the hemostatic forceps against the patient's leg and began to smooth the microwire inside along the artery sheath.

    Gao Shaojie did not think about whether it would fail or succeed. Rather, he focused on working together with Zheng Ren.

    After 34 seconds, Zheng Ren began to step on the line.

    After 56 seconds, the micro-guide wire had arrived near the free micro-guide wire.

    In one minute and forty-five seconds, the micro-guide wire that was free in the blood vessels was wrapped by the micro-guide wire in Zheng Ren's hand.

    Gao Shaojie noticed a movement in Zheng Ren's wrist and immediately began to take out the micro-guide wire.

    In an instant, Gao Shaojie's heart seemed to have stopped beating.

    As the micro-guide wire in his hand came out bit by bit, Gao Shaojie was stunned to see the free micro-guide wire being fastened before following Zheng Ren's movements to exit the body.

    F*ck!

    Gao Shaojie was stunned and pleasantly surprised!

    It really worked!

    "Steady, don't tremble," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.

    This was the first time he had spoken since going on stage.

    Gao Shaojie immediately noticed that his hand was trembling slightly, affecting the surgery.

    Gao Shaojie realized that he was too excited.

    Although this matter had nothing to do with Gao Shaojie, he also did not want to open the patient up for surgery from the bottom of his heart.

    It was not only because of the neurosurgeon but also because of the patient lying on the table. Besides that, there was also a certain obsession that was lingering in the depths of his heart.

    Every doctor had this kind of obsession in their hearts. However, it was more or less the same amongst them all.

    Once one relaxed after a high degree of nervousness, the human body could not help but tremble.

    Perhaps it could not be seen with the naked eye, but for such an extremely precise interventional surgery, this kind of trembling was quite fatal.

    "Teacher Gao, you can go down first. I'll take it out myself." Zheng Ren saw that Gao Shaojie's hand was still shaking a little and it had already affected the operation. Therefore, he did not hesitate to push Gao Shaojie with his shoulder and 'kick' him off the stage.

    His words were polite but his actions said otherwise. He did not care about preserving Gao Shaojie's ego at all.

    After that, Zheng Ren crossed his left and right hands, and the microwires that were swimming in the blood vessels were obediently 'smoothed' out.

    Zheng Ren put the two microwires on the sterile sheet, stopped stepping on the line, and turned to leave the stage.

    Gao Shaojie was still stunned on the side.

    "Teacher Gao, the neurosurgery hasn't been performed yet, right? Let them continue," Zheng Ren said.

    Gao Shaojie only came to his senses at that moment. Seeing that Zheng Ren was about to remove his sterile clothes, he quickly went forward and said, "Teacher Zheng, let me help you with that."

    This kind of gesture was actually completely unnecessary, but he still did it as a form of respect.

    Gao Shaojie untied the buttons at the back of Zheng Ren's gown. Zheng Ren then went to take off his lead apron. It was only after did Gao Shaojie return to the operating theatre.

    Everyone in the room except for Su Yun and Feng Xuhui stared at Gao Shaojie with their mouths agape.

    Even though the evidence was right in front of their eyes, no one was willing to believe it was real.

    The chiefs of several departments had tried before but none of them had any ideas. Otherwise, Chief Lin would not have decided to take the last step and cut open the patient to remove the guide wire.

    However, the young doctor had gone up and 'fished out' the guide wire in the blink of an eye. Many people did not even have the time to see what had happened before they had left the stage.

    What had just happened?

    Gao Shaojie walked out and said with a smile, "Go and do the angiogram."

    The doctor from the neurosurgery department leaned against the wall. No one knew what he was thinking. However, he was like a walking corpse.

    When Gao Shaojie spoke to him, he did not even have the time to react.

    There was nothing he could do. Gao Shaojie looked at him and then Chief Lin. "Chief Lin, what should we do? "

    Chief Lin gave him a kick. It was not hard but it made the doctor stumble slightly.

    "The guide wire is out," Chief Lin said in a deep voice. "Call your department. Is there anyone else who wants to do an x-ray? Ma Hao, come over and do it! Don't f*cking delay Teacher Zheng's surgery."

    The neurosurgery department's doctor was stunned. The feeling of narrowly escaping death felt so surreal.

    Chief Lin also knew how he felt. He knew that he was scared out of his wits, so he helped him up.

    The moment he touched him, he felt the other's clothes were soaked in cold sweat.

    "Chief Lin, I'll go do it," another neurosurgeon leading the team stood out and said.

    Director Lin nodded and motioned for him to hurry up.

    Zheng Ren changed into his lead apron and returned to the operating room. He brushed past the neurosurgeon who had gone in for the x-ray. The neurosurgeon said, "Thank you, Teacher Zheng."

    "You're welcome." Zheng Ren smiled.

    When he returned to the operating room, Gao Shaojie came up to him first. "Teacher Zheng, thank you for your hard work."

    "It only took one or two minutes. It wasn't difficult at all," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Su Yun obviously wanted to lash out at him, but Zheng Ren used his shoulder to pretend to bump into him.

    That was right. One or two minutes. What was hard about it?

    However, Zheng Ren used one or two minutes to hook the microwire. A couple of chiefs from the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University could not do it even after one to two hours.

    Chief Lin felt that he was really lucky. If Gao Shaojie had not invited Teacher Zheng to perform the surgery today, he would have been in big trouble today.

    The professor leading the group in the neurosurgery department was also really lucky.

    As for the patient... He was also pretty lucky. Although there were setbacks, the results were still good.

    "Teacher Zheng, thank you." Chief Lin smiled. "After you finish the surgery today, you must come and let me treat you to a meal."

    Zheng Ren looked at the time. It was already past ten o'clock. He thought about it for a moment and said, "I'm sorry. After the surgery, I have to go back on duty."

    Chief Lin was speechless.

    On duty? What the hell did he mean by that?

    A professor of such standard... Such a young professor with such high standards and he still had to be on duty?

    "I can leave during the day but once I'm in charge of the emergency department at night, I'm worried that problems will arise without me. The Chief Physician is old, so I don't want to trouble him. We should do so next time then," Zheng Ren refused with a smile.

    Chief Lin asked carefully, "Zheng, where are you going back to tonight? I'll find someone to drive you."

    "Sea City, so it's very close. There's no need to drive me. The high-speed train will arrive in an hour," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    F*ck... He was a doctor from Sea City?

    Chief Lin could not help but curse in his heart. He was not cursing Zheng Ren but rather, he was already beginning to doubt his life.

    Sea City!

    How could they deserve such a highly-skilled doctor!
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    The people in the operating theatre gradually dispersed, but Chief Lin did not leave after Zheng Ren rejected his dinner offer. He remained in the operating theatre.

    He wanted to see if Zheng Ren really knew how to perform TIPS surgery.

    With the previous incident, Chief Lin had already believed that Zheng Ren knew how to perform TIPS surgery. However, he still wanted to witness the miracle with his own eyes.

    Inside, the neurosurgery department was doing an angiogram.

    As long as they did not make the kind of mistake that would make people cry, the angiogram would end in twenty minutes.

    During this time, Chief Lin would try to cultivate his relationship with the other two.

    "Old Gao, where did you find such a talented person?" Chief Lin's voice was not soft, but he was not intentionally raising it either.

    He used the most appropriate volume to say such words of praise in front of others.

    A person who was even a little bit thick-skinned would not be able to say such a thing.

    Gao Shaojie was a little excited. "Hadn't Wang Qiang, the Director of Sea City's Secondary Hospital, invited me for surgery? I just happened to see Teacher Zheng doing TIPS surgery at the Secondary Hospital. I took a look and was shocked, so I decided to meet him."

    "You're so lucky!" Chief Lin laughed.

    "Of course." Gao Shaojie did not bother being humble about it. If it was luck then so be it. Otherwise, why could other people have not met Teacher Zheng?

    He had high standards and a good character. He had helped so many people but did not take any credit at all. He just sat quietly at the side.

    As long as it was within his abilities, any weakness could become a strength.

    If he could not live up to his own standards, people would think that Zheng Ren was dumb, stupid, and so on. However, it had now become the best evidence of his good character.

    Su Yun quietly sat next to Zheng Ren, playing with his phone as his black hair fluttered about.

    The neurosurgery department's imaging surgery was done very quickly. After all, it was only an imaging surgery.

    Any surgery that took a little longer would have been more troublesome and not taken up the time slot that Gao Shaojie had already booked.

    After the surgery was done, the doctor from the neurosurgery team who had made a huge mistake also came back to his senses. After making sure that he had narrowly escaped death and was not dreaming, he came to Zheng Ren and bowed respectfully.

    He did not say anything to express his gratitude, nor did he say that he wanted to invite Zheng Ren to a meal. He only bowed.

    After bending his back for about ten seconds, Zheng Ren could not sit still anymore.

    This was similar to saying goodbye to a corpse.

    He stood up and helped the doctor up. He smiled and said, "It's nothing. Don't worry about it."

    "I'm still a little dizzy today. It's Teacher Zheng, right? I'll definitely come over to Sea City to express my gratitude some other day." After the doctor finished speaking, he bowed three more times before he turned around and left to send the patient off.

    "Gao, bring the MRI scan over. I'll tell you about the patient's magnetic field precautions," Zheng Ren said. "Su Yun and I will do the first surgery. You should observe first. I'll help you with the rest."

    Gao Shaojie was overjoyed. He had a feeling that he had finally succeeded after going through 81 trials and tribulations.

    He quickly inserted the patient's MRI scan that he had prepared earlier into the scanner. After that, he turned back and invited Zheng Ren over.

    "Here in the SE sequence, 180b pulses are symmetrically applied with a dispersion-sensitive gradient pulse of the same length, amplitude, and position." Zheng Ren pointed at a point on the magnetic image with his right index finger and explained it as frankly as he could.

    "The principle is that when a proton diffuses along the gradient field, its spin frequency will change. As a result, during the echo time, the phase dispersion cannot completely reunite, resulting in a signal decline. Imaging twice with the same imaging parameters is the interval between these two imaging periods. Try to lower a gradient pulse in your mind and then sketch the image."

    Gao Shaojie saw that Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner had discussed the nuclear magnetic diffusion image of the liver. He also studied it in detail for a few days while being taught selflessly by Zheng Ren.

    It could be said that he had a certain foundation. After Zheng Ren said this, Gao Shaojie had already begun to construct the virtual image according to what Zheng Ren had said.

    Chief Lin was speechless once again.

    What the f*ck was he talking about? Was he speaking in a human language?

    The Medical Service Chief was a doctor with a clinical background.

    If it was not for the fact that he had worked in the clinic for more than five years, he would not be able to take up the job of Medical Service Chief simply by sitting around and doing nothing. 

    However, even though he was born and bred in the clinic, Chief Lin could not understand the conversation between Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie at all.

    He immediately became worried.

    Chief Lin had never thought that something like this would happen to him.

    However, that was the feeling that he truly felt right now.

    Gao Shaojie, who was usually very arrogant, bent his waist slightly, maintaining a curve. Director Lin felt that Gao Shaojie could not help but kneel down to Zheng Ren.

    Was that something he was supposed to do?

    Furthermore, Gao Shaojie did not even realize that he had started bowing.

    Just through the surgery where the other had 'fished' out the guide wire proved that Gao Shaojie definitely had his merits!

    Old Gao's luck was really good.

    It seemed he did not stay in the Capital back then and had used up all his bad luck.

    Chief Lin's thoughts ran wild. Gao Shaojie kept asking questions while Zheng Ren answered patiently.

    Chief Liu stood beside Chief Lin and watched the liver's diffusion-weighted MRI from afar.

    Chief Lin asked in a low voice, "Old Liu, do you know what they're talking about?"

    Chief Lin was answered with silence.

    "Old Liu?" Chief Lin stood up and tapped Chief Liu.

    "Ah?" Chief Liu was so engrossed in his thoughts that he did not realize someone would tap him. As if he had met a ghost, he was so shocked that his whole body trembled.

    Chief Liu's strong reaction gave Chief Lin a fright.

    "What are you doing? Why are you so jumpy?" Chief Lin was displeased.

    "Chief Lin, I..." Chief Liu was a little hesitant.

    "What's wrong?" Chief Lin asked.

    "I don't know what they're doing..."

    It turned out that even professionals could not understand! Chief Lin was a lot happier.

    'It's not that I can't keep up with the times,' he thought to himself. He patted Chief Liu and said, "I know that TIPS surgery is very difficult. You even failed once a few months ago."

    With a sad face, Chief Liu replied, "Chief Lin, can you not always expose my shortcomings?"

    "Do you think Teacher Zheng can do it? "

    "I think he'll definitely be able to. Otherwise, Old Gao wouldn't have stopped even the specialist treatment in Sea City and even asked me to help take in patients," Chief Liu said.

    "Huh? What's going on?" Chief Lin did not know about this, so he asked.

    Stopping the specialist consultation was a big deal for the group of professors no matter their department. If the hospital forcefully stopped the specialist consultation, the professor could find their connections in the Province and fight to the death to earn the time for specialist consultation.

    Taking the initiative to stop the specialist consultation for a day, if it was not because there were major problems at home that could not be ignored or if someone was seriously ill, something like that would generally not occur. 

    Chief Liu also did not understand it a few days ago, but after seeing Zheng Ren today, he vaguely understood why Gao Shaojie had to stop the specialist consultation.

    He briefly told Chief Lin what had happened, and Chief Lin fell into deep thought.
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    While Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie were watching the video, Li Jianguo had already brought the patient to the operating table. The scrub nurse was busy cleaning up the medical waste from the previous surgery and preparing the surgical bag for the next one.

    Li Jianguo also wanted to hear what Teacher Gao was learning but someone had to prepare for the surgery, right?

    The young doctors in the clinic were born to do this kind of work.

    All the old doctors were trained since they were young doctors. They had been doing this kind of work for god knows how many years.

    Ten minutes later, Li Jianguo had already laid out the sterile list and prepared everything for the surgery.

    "Teacher Gao," Li Jianguo called out.

    "Teacher Gao, that's basically how it is. Su Yun and I will go on stage first. You just observe this one first," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Gao Shaojie did not have time to be polite. His mind was filled with the sequence of diffusion-weighted MRI images. All kinds of correct and incorrect virtual sequences appeared repeatedly in his mind. It was overwhelming.

    "Su Yun, let's get to work." Zheng Ren turned around and told Su Yun to wash his hands.

    However, that man did not make any preparations first. Zheng Ren did not even have time to take out the System's lead apron.

    He could not perform a 'magic trick' in front of Su Yun.

    Forget it, he would just wear this lead apron for a few TIPS surgeries. It would not eat much thread.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun put on the lead suit, washed their hands, and put on the sterile gown. After that, they began the surgery.

    In the operating room, Gao Shaojie watched through the lead-lined glass.

    "Old Gao, how many needles does Zheng need for TIPS surgery?" Chief Liu came over and asked.

    Gao Shaojie was still immersed in the image of the magnetic field diffusion, unable to extricate himself from it.

    "Would it be done with around five needles?" Chief Liu continued to ask.

    "Uh..." Gao Shaojie hesitated slightly. "I've seen the TIPS surgery done by Zheng. They're all done with one needle."

    Chief Liu felt his scalp go numb.

    Had Gao Shaojie not snapped out of his thoughts yet? It was usually supposed to be five needles but Chief Liu said it with his teeth clenched. It was only because Zheng Ren had been of great help that Chief Liu said it out of respect.

    Now Gao Shaojie said that he could do a one-needle puncture!

    How was that possible!

    "Old Liu, I didn't believe it at first but it's the truth." Gao Shaojie knew what Chief Liu was thinking.

    What else could he be thinking!

    When he saw Zheng Ren performing the TIPS surgery at the Secondary Hospital that day, he also thought the same.

    Chief Liu was silent. He did not dare blink as he focused on the surgery.

    When the LCD screen began to show images again, he immediately found a good spot and carefully looked at the puncture kit.

    He did not blink. He had prepared himself mentally. He was waiting to be surprised.

    After all, he had spent a lot of effort but still could not fish out the micro-conducting wire. The other party had casually fished it out as soon as he stepped on the stage.

    This was the difference between their skill levels.

    However...

    Three minutes later...

    Chief Liu was still dumbfounded.

    A few minutes later and he still did not blink. His eyes were so dry that he was about to cry.

    However, what had he seen?

    Chief Liu saw the needle appear in the portal vein. When it reached the position where he could test the needle, it seemed to move for a moment before it went out.

    Now, even the membrane-covered stent had gone in.

    Was the surgery difficult?

    Not at all! If it was someone who did not know anything, they would definitely think that this was a simple surgery.

    However, Chief Liu's standards were very high. He was also a graduate of a famous school. There were thousands of clinical chief surgeries, and he had performed dozens of TIPS surgeries.

    How could he not understand?

    However...

    However...

    However, he really did not understand!

    Chief Liu felt his eyes start to water. He did not know if it was because he did not dare to even blink over the past few minutes and his eyes were dry, or if it was because he could not take his eyes off the TIPS surgery. He actually did not understand how the surgeon had done it and was now suffering a huge blow. It caused an inexplicable sadness in his heart.

    Damn it! He was actually crying while watching the surgery...

    Chief Liu turned his head to look at Gao Shaojie. He saw that the expression on his face was not ignorance but a hint of joy.

    Could it be that he understood?

    At this moment, Chief Liu remembered that Gao Shaojie had initially said he would ask Teacher Zheng to teach him TIPS surgery.

    Now that he thought about it, those words were actually true!

    "Old Gao, this TIPS surgery doesn't seem very difficult," Chief Lin said.

    Gao Shaojie and Chief Liu were speechless.

    There was nothing to say to an amateur like him.

    However, he was the head of the Medical Service Department. If he could guarantee that he would not make any mistakes for the rest of his life, he could ignore the head of the Medical Service Department. He could even point at him and scold him. You idiot, how dare you say that TIPS surgery was not difficult at all! Are you a doctor or not?

    However, who could guarantee that the mistakes made by the neurosurgery department today would not happen to him in his own lifetime?

    Gao Shaojie thought for a moment and said with a smile, "Chief Lin, Old Liu and I are quite skilled, aren't we?"

    "We're the best in the province and the country can barely be considered to be at the bottom line." Chief Lin gave a very pertinent evaluation.

    Currently, other than the equipment supplier brought by Teacher Zheng, everyone in the operating room was on the same side so there was nothing that could not be said.

    "I need about ten needles to perform the TIPS surgery. Old Liu, I think you would probably need about the same." Gao Shaojie gave an example to prove it. "That's usually the average number for successful surgeries. Sometimes, twenty needles may not necessarily solve the problem. It would simply write off the surgery as a failure."

    Gao Shaojie explained Chief Lin's problem very clearly in a few simple sentences.

    It was not that the surgery was simple, it was that Teacher Zheng was far too skilled. 'Chief Lin, your cognition is problematic.'

    Chief Lin nodded. His eyes narrowed slightly. No one knew what he was thinking about.

    A few minutes later, the second recyclable stent went in as well. Zheng Ren took out the puncture kit, the angiogram, and the guide wire. The surgery was over.

    Walking out of the operating theater, Zheng Ren asked with a smile, "Teacher Gao, how is it?"

    Gao Shaojie pondered for a moment and said, "Teacher Zheng, I think I have some grasp of it."

    "Okay, then step down from the stage and I'll run it over with you," Zheng Ren said very naturally without any pretense.

    Gao Shaojie nodded his head happily.

    Li Jianguo ran forward and back before leading the second patient to the stage.

    The second patient's diffusion-weighted MRI film was already inserted into the reading device. This time, Gao Shaojie did not let Zheng Ren speak first. Instead, he said, "Teacher Zheng, I've studied this film before. Do you think it should be punctured at this position?"

    As he spoke, Gao Shaojie tapped a spot on the door vein of the film.

    Zheng Ren smiled but did not say anything. He only shook his head slightly.

    Gao Shaojie's eyebrows immediately furrowed.

    When Zheng Ren was performing the TIPS surgery, Gao Shaojie did not even look at how the recycling stent was placed. He was focused on studying the second patient's film.

    The most important part of the TIPS surgery was the puncture spot. Once the puncture spot was found, everything would be more natural.

    Even if he was not as fast or good as Zheng Ren, he could at least achieve 80 points.

    Gao Shaojie was already very satisfied to be able to achieve 80 points.

    He combined the knowledge that Zheng Ren had just explained with his many years of clinical experience to make a judgment. He seemed to have understood the main point of Zheng Ren's choice in regard to puncture points during TIPS surgery.

    However...

    Why did Zheng Ren still shake his head?
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    Su Yun applied pressure to stop the bleeding. A few minutes later, he applied a tourniquet on the patient, bandaged the area, and carried the patient off the operating table.

    He tore off the sterile surgical gown, took off his gloves, and returned to the operating room.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was explaining the second patient's scan to Gao Shaojie, Su Yun listened for a while and began to feel a little impatient. He walked over and said, "1cm lower. The needle should be 15 degrees to the right."

    Gao Shaojie was stunned.

    This position...

    "Su Yun, when did you learn it?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.

    "You've been discussing it with Lil Fugui for so many days already and your ears are getting calluses. How stupid do you think I am if I didn't know how to do it by now!" Su Yun looked down on him. "It's just a small matter. Don't make it too complicated."

    Gao Shaojie was embarrassed by such a small matter.

    It was not just a small matter.

    "It's at that position, Teacher Gao." Zheng Ren saw that the patient had already been sent to the operating table, so he did not let Gao Shaojie ponder anymore and said, "The intraoperative image may be biased and has to be combined with the angiography. Well, in short, you'll know once you try it, Teacher Gao."

    Gao Shaojie obeyed solemnly.

    He knew that even if he said ten thousand words, it would be better to stand at the operating table and actually do it physically.

    This was the first TIPS surgery he was doing with a new diagnosis and surgical method. It was of great significance.

    After calming himself down, Gao Shaojie nodded slightly and said to Su Yun, "Thank you, Brother Yun."

    "Why are you thanking me? It's the boss who taught you the surgery." Su Yun did not appreciate his thanks at all. He sat down on the chair and took out his phone to fiddle with it.

    Gao Shaojie was not angry either. He smiled and beckoned Zheng Ren to put on the lead apron and brush his hands.

    The two stood on the operating table as the lead door slowly closed.

    Chief Liu looked at Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie with a complicated expression.

    Envy and jealousy surged in his heart. He could not help it.

    Chief Liu wished that the person standing on the operating table right now was him! Being able to learn new TIPS surgical techniques was something that many interventional doctors dreamed of.

    However, he did not have luck as good as Gao Shaojie.

    Asking if he could learn from him? Chief Liu immediately rejected that idea.

    Although he had a good relationship with Gao Shaojie, in the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, the few professors who were leading the group were at war with each other. This 'battle's' intensity was no less than a battlefield that was filled with the flames of war.

    Going against the current, if one did not advance, they would be forced to retreat.

    Gao Shaojie would now have a leg over him. If he asked to learn from him, he would not want to learn from him in the future if he was rejected even once by Gao Shaojie.

    This was Gao Shaojie's resource. One had to know the rules when doing things. Chief Liu only sighed. Why did he not have such good luck as the other?

    As he thought about this, he suddenly remembered that Teacher Zheng's assistant seemed to be in the operating room. The sharp-tongued assistant seemed to be sitting at the side.

    Previously, that person had mocked him a few times.

    However, compared to the new TIPS surgery method, that was nothing.

    He pulled a long face and came to Su Yun's side with a smile. He asked, "It's Brother Yun, right?"

    "What's the matter?" Su Yun lowered his head and played with his phone. He seemed to be chatting with someone using a messaging app. The black hair on his forehead was ruffled, giving off an air of arrogance.

    Chief Liu was a little unhappy. This was too much.

    He was in his forties. Was it not enough to call a young man Brother Yun? He did not even raise his head!

    Did he really think that he could soar into the sky just because he had a leg?

    However, it seemed that he could... When Gao Shaojie could not determine the puncture point location for the TIPS surgery, it was this sharp-tongued young man who casually said a few words that ended the discussion.

    "Brother Yun, Teacher Zheng's TIPS surgery is really good." Chief Liu began to probe.

    "If you have something to say, just say it. I'm busy." Su Yun was not tactful at all. He was stiff like a steamed bun that had been in the oven for a month. If it were to be thrown out, it would cause even a dog to fall.

    Chief Liu was stunned for a moment before he smiled bitterly. "Brother Yun, I'm just curious. The new diagnosis and treatment method of TIPS surgery was developed by...Boss Zheng himself?"

    "Yes," Su Yun answered matter-of-factly. "The boss researched it himself and later, Lil Fugui... Professor Rudolf Wagner also participated in it. I just took a look at it, and only my train of thought was good. It's just a layer of window paper. There's nothing to say if it's broken."

    A LAYER OF WINDOW PAPER! Chief Liu continued to mourn. If only someone could help him break this layer of window paper. How good would that be?

    Eh? Wait! Professor Rudolf Wagner? A foreigner?

    "Brother Yun, Professor Rudolf is..."

    "A professor at Heidelberg University. Eh, you don't know? Are you an interventional doctor? You don't even know one of the top professors in the world?" Su Yun's words were as sharp and merciless as ever.

    Chief Liu really did not want to talk to him anymore.

    However, TIPS surgery was like a seductive little slut, flirting with him not far away. It made Chief Liu unable to stop himself.

    "Has the relevant article been published?" Chief Liu pretended to be concerned and asked, "For this kind of scientific research, you have to publish the article as soon as possible. Otherwise, it would be bad if someone gets ahead of you."

    "Aren't we just chatting? If you didn't talk to me, perhaps we would have wrapped up this conversation by now," Su Yun said. "It's in the latest issue of the New England Journal of Medicine"

    "Uh... " Even for Chief Liu, the New England Journal of Medicine was a medical journal out of his reach.

    Just having any regular scientific research was definitely not enough to get published.

    Chief Liu was familiar with the arrogant faces of those judges. The higher the influence factor of a journal, the more aloof the judges were.

    After all, it was a rare resource.

    Usually, even if there was something solid, they would still have to pass the judges' selection and have to queue up.

    Three months was usually the shortest amount of time, while the longest wait was usually more than half a year.

    However, it seemed like a paper on the TIPS surgery method had already been published. It seemed that the other party had quite a lot of influence.

    "Brother Yun, it seems like the judges also recognize the goods. Congratulations on Teacher Zheng's method being recognized." Chief Liu laughed dryly.

    "Recognize the goods?" Su Yun snorted coldly. "There's no need for them to recognize the goods! If it wasn't for the rich and powerful wanting to snatch it up..."

    Su Yun felt that he had said too much. He looked up at Chief Liu and shook his head as he said, "I have a good relationship with the evaluator at Lancet. Lil Fugui has a good relationship with the New England Medicine evaluator. You have no idea how much effort I had to put in to reject the evaluation at Lancet."

    Chief Liu was stunned.

    What Su Yun was saying was that the judges and journals were rushing to get this published in their journal? That the two of them were actually competing for it?

    "I can't be bothered to deal with the New England judges. Each and every one of them have eyes growing at the back of their heads," Su Yun complained. "If it wasn't because Lil Fugui was the second author and that he needed to register before January 31st, I would have definitely sent the paper to Lancet."

    Chief Liu inhaled sharply.
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    Science journals with an impact factor of over 30 had a very sacred status in the hearts of medical practitioners.

    Within their entire lives, many doctors would be able to rest in peace if they were able to publish even one thesis in the two journals mentioned by Su Yun.

    However, Chief Liu heard from Su Yun that two journals with an impact factor of over 30 were competing to publish Zheng Ren's thesis on TIPS surgery.

    Well, Zheng Ren did not know about this. He did not care at all. In Zheng Ren's heart, surgery and saving lives were more important.

    As for other things... He still had a perfect and practically limitless assistant.

    Chief Liu's knowledge was really broadened this time. His attitude toward Su Yun had changed a lot. Previously, he thought that Su Yun's attitude was rude. Now, it seemed he had the skills to match it.

    If he was not convinced, why not he himself go up and perform the TIPS surgery?

    This was the only reason Chief Liu could keep his mouth shut.

    Moreover, he was trying to strike up a conversation with Su Yun. He was looking for trouble not because he had a hobby of doing so, but because he wanted to learn TIPS surgery!

    Although publishing the thesis had nothing to do with him, Chief Liu did not think about that at all.

    With such a refined surgical method, who knew how much effort the clinical staff had put in, the huge amount of funds, and the huge amount of support behind it. No matter who was spearheading it, Chief Liu could not have any evil thoughts.

    There would definitely be people who did not know the difference between life and death. However, Chief Liu was not that kind of person.

    He was trying to get close to him. It seemed that Teacher Zheng's assistant was no ordinary person. Perhaps he could learn something from him?

    Chief Liu racked his brain and wanted to say something when he heard a faint sound from the lead door.

    "Boss, it's done," Su Yun immediately stood up and said with a smile. The expression on his face was completely different from when he was talking to Chief Liu. The change was so fast that it was surprising.

    "Well, there are still some problems," Zheng Ren pondered.

    Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was not talking about the TIPS surgery but the technique that Gao Shaojie was trying to master. There were still some problems.

    "Boss, the other side replied that the latest journal issue will be published in the next few days," Su Yun said.

    "Okay, just go and settle it then." Zheng Ren was not focused on his words at all.

    Su Yun had long known that Zheng Ren would behave like this. He was not surprised and sat back down again.

    He was only reporting this information to Zheng Ren. Anything in regards to the specific operation was his and Professor Rudolf Wagner's responsibility.

    Zheng Ren definitely had no cares about it.

    Sometimes, Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren took him as free labor. If he was not around, then Zheng Ren would have to publish these papers himself.

    However, with him around, he began to slack off and put all his energy into just doing surgeries instead.

    Of course, this was just Su Yun's own assumption.

    He was also very happy to do these things. After all, these papers meant status in the medical field.

    Status in the medical world meant that he could act cool and show off in front of others.

    Su Yun liked this.

    However, Zheng Ren's footsteps were too fast. It seemed that he no longer needed his status in the medical field... Su Yun thought about this and his mind felt like it was in a daze.

    Once Professor Rudolf Wagner handed over the materials for the TIPS surgery, even if he could not win the Nobel prize, he would still be a candidate for the Nobel Prize in medicine.

    With this status, it would not be difficult for him to get two academicians.

    Of course, Zheng Ren's biggest weakness was that he was too young. It would be very difficult for him to choose the two academicians' titles.

    Su Yun's thoughts were getting further and further away.

    Zheng Ren did not think so much. His focus was always right in front of his eyes.

    It was Gao Shaojie's first time choosing a position. Although he had discussed it before the surgery, he had also found an accurate position for himself to use.

    However, when he went on stage and actually operated, he still could not find the spot.

    Although this was within his expectations, Zheng Ren wondered if he should change his method and explain it to Gao Shaojie in a simpler way.

    In the operating room, Gao Shaojie was in a daze as he applied pressure to stop the bleeding.

    He had not found the right spot just now. Even though he had thought about it repeatedly before the operation, he still could not find it.

    The operation did not take long. That was because he thought that all three spots were wrong.

    Later, Zheng Ren moved the puncture kit to a spot so that he could remember it well. It was then that the puncture succeeded in one go.

    However, what was the spot?

    Gao Shaojie was also very confused.

    However, he took note of that spot carefully. After Zheng Ren left today, he would study it overnight.

    Since the surgery had been done to this extent, there was not much to say.

    After five minutes, Gao Shaojie stepped down from the stage.

    He picked up his phone and turned it to camera mode. However, Li Jianguo was picking up the patients, so he did not have many people he could ask to assist him.

    Maybe Zheng Ren's ridiculously beautiful assistant?

    That would not happen. Gao Shaojie knew his own limits. The assistant's position was probably very big, so he could not afford to ask him.

    Gao Shaojie wanted to give up filming, but he was afraid that he would not remember what Zheng Ren said.

    After all, he was already in his forties. No matter how smart he was, at this age, he had to compromise with the laws of nature.

    The important points would definitely not be missed. However, how would he know if what he thought were the important points was the same as Teacher Zheng.

    After hesitating for a moment, Gao Shaojie and Zheng Ren called out to each other and walked out of the operating room. They looked back and forth between the operating rooms.

    "Little Tao, come and help me." Gao Shaojie grabbed a short-term student from the operating room next to him.

    The short-term student was in his thirties. He was the Chief of the Department of Interventional Surgery at a county-level hospital.

    Although he had the title of Chief, he knew that he could not afford to offend any of the postgraduates from the Provincial Capital Medical University.

    As soon as he heard Gao Shaojie call for him, Little Tao immediately followed him.

    "Teacher Gao, Director Jin has a liver malignant tumor interventional embolization to do. I can't be here for too long. Please don't be angry at me." Although he said he was helping, Little Tao still accompanied him.

    "It won't take long. Just three to five minutes," Gao Shaojie said casually.

    Little Tao was relieved. He took Gao Shaojie's phone and went to video mode to start recording.

    Zheng Ren did not notice what was happening next to him. He held his chin and kept looking at the MRI scan of the patient who had just finished surgery.

    When he saw Gao Shaojie coming back from the corner of his eye, Zheng Ren immediately clicked on the scan and said, "Teacher Gao, I think I didn't make myself clear enough earlier."

    "Teacher Zheng, please speak."

    "Look here..." Zheng Ren clicked on the video and spoke without stopping.

    Little Tao used his phone to record the conversation and video. The more he listened, the more he did not understand.

    Teacher Gao Shaojie was a professor in the Faculty of Medicine at the University. He had a scholarly demeanor. It was said that he graduated from Columbia University Medical Center in the United States.

    Initially, he thought that it was Teacher Gao who was leading the student and wanted to leave behind some audio-visual material that he could use publicity in the future.

    However, he never expected that Gao Shaojie was actually the one studying. The seemingly simple and honest young doctor beside him was endlessly correcting Gao Shaojie's various mistakes.

    What was going on?
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    However, Little Tao did not say anything. This was not the place for him to speak.

    He could not understand the conversation between Gao Shaojie and Zheng Ren at all. He was just recording the boring conversation and completing the work that Gao Shaojie had given him.

    A few minutes later, a voice came from the operating room next door.

    "Little Tao!"

    "Uh..." Little Tao was stunned for a moment before whispering, "Teacher Gao, I was called over to the other side."

    Gao Shaojie did not hear him at all. The discussion with Zheng Ren had exhausted all his energy.

    Little Tao was also helpless. After waiting for more than ten seconds, he saw that Gao Shaojie still had no reaction. He could only pat Gao Shaojie and said apologetically, "Teacher Gao, they called me over for surgery."

    "Oh, then..." Gao Shaojie felt a bit guilty.

    "Su Yun, come and help." Zheng Ren also felt that recording a video would be good, so he instructed Su Yun to come and help.

    Su Yun curled his lips and did not refute. He took Gao Shaojie's phone.

    During that moment, a figure appeared at the operating theatre's door.

    "Little Tao, why are you here!" The person who came in was ordinary-looking and not tall. He was about fifty years old, his hair already white.

    "Department Chief Jin, Teacher Gao is looking for..."

    "Department Chief Jin, I have some matters to attend to and have to trouble Little Tao." Gao Shaojie knew that Department Chief Jin was a strict person, so he spoke up for Little Tao. "I'm sorry. I hope I didn't delay things over there."

    "Department chief Lin is here too." Department Chief Jin came in first and made a signal. He was very curious as to why Department Chief Lin had not left yet.

    He had made a mistake during the neurosurgery surgery just now and had called Chief Jin. However, he was already old, so his surgical skills had deteriorated. He was a little worse than the group of professors leading the group, so he deliberately did not bother coming up to help.

    If he came and embarrassed himself, where would he be able to hide his face?

    "Well, let's see how Gao Shaojie and the others perform TIPS surgery," Chief Lin said without a care in the world. 

    "TIPS surgery? Are you studying TIPS surgery?" Chief Jin was curious. He took a few steps forward and looked at the scan.

    He frowned after glancing at them.

    "Shaojie, are you studying magnetic diffusion of the liver?" Chief Jin was puzzled.

    "Yes, Chief Jin," Gao Shaojie said frankly.

    "Using diffusion to determine the approach for TIPS surgery? That's a new idea." Chief Jin looked at it a few times and knew he could not understand it. He was afraid his fears would be obvious, so he said it with a smile and left with Little Tao.

    "Today's liver cancer patient is also a doctor. Don't talk nonsense during the surgery," Department Chief Jin said as they walked.

    "Yes, I know, Chief Jin," Little Tao said honestly.

    Zheng Ren did not pay attention to these things. He continued to talk to Gao Shaojie about how to locate the best puncture position for the patient.

    After he finished talking about the first film, he hung up the third patient's film. Zheng Ren explained the concept while Gao Shaojie listened attentively.

    He was teaching him step-by-step.

    Even his own son could only teach him to this extent.

    Unfortunately, Gao Shaojie still did not manage to find the puncture point for the third surgery.

    Zheng Ren was in no rush. He knew the reason very well.

    If Department Chief Kong's standard in the Imperial Capital was considered above-average master-level, then Professor Rudolf Wagner's standard was at the pinnacle of the master-level when he first arrived at Sea City. Now, he was already considered to be at the grandmaster-level.

    On the other hand, Gao Shaojie was slightly weaker than Chief Kong. There was still a huge gap between him and obtaining the grandmaster-level.

    There was a gap between their levels. He could not use the level of a master craftsman to ask Gao Shaojie for help.

    As for Su Yun... He was a monster. Zheng Ren simply ignored him.

    During the third and fourth surgeries, Gao Shaojie still could not accurately pinpoint the puncture point. He was not the only one. Chief Liu, who had been watching from behind, was also drenched in sweat.

    However, Gao Shaojie was not discouraged.

    He had the patient's information, films, and videos in his hands. After Zheng Ren left, he would burn the midnight oil and review through all the materials to learn.

    It was just like when he was in school. It was not a big deal.

    It did not take long for the four patients to be done.

    Chief Lin was already so tired that he could not take it anymore. After all, the previous mistake in the neurosurgery department had caused his body to secrete a large amount of hormones. He was now in a state of fatigue.

    Seeing that the surgery was done, Chief Lin immediately became energized.

    He smiled and said, "Teacher Zheng, I'll find someone to drive you back to Sea City."

    "There's no need," Zheng Ren said. "The high-speed train is pretty fast."

    "You're too polite," Chief Lin said. "You really helped us a lot with today's matter. If we don't do something for you, we'd feel guilty."

    "It's a small matter," Zheng Ren smiled and said. "Don't worry about it."

    "I won't press you anymore about it then. Shaojie, take good care of Teacher Zheng. Next time Teacher Zheng comes from Sea City, you must tell me in advance."

    He continued chattering after he said that and was about to walk out of the operating theatre's corridor to change his clothes when the door beside him opened and a patient was pushed out.

    When the patient heard him mention Sea City, he supported himself and looked up.

    Zheng Ren took a glance and was stunned.

    "Zheng Ren?"

    "Department Chief Liu?"

    The two of them had never expected Liu Tianxing to kick Zheng Ren out of the General Surgery Department. Liu Tianxing had a heart attack in the laparoscope room's corridor. They never thought they would meet again under such circumstances. 

    "Teacher Zheng, this is..." Gao Shaojie was also stunned when he saw that they both knew each other.

    What in the world was going on? He actually came to the Provincial Capital to perform an interventional surgery while Zheng Ren had become such an amazing surgeon in Sea City?

    Had he misunderstood the situation?

    However, what did Zheng Ren mean when he called him Chief Liu?

    The stretcher trolley pushing the patient quickly left the operating theater, the door to the operating theater closing with a bang.

    Gao Shaojie was puzzled and asked, "Teacher Zheng, that was..."

    "He's the department's former chief," Su Yun said disdainfully.

    "Liver cancer? Why did you come to the Provincial Capital to have the checkup?" The more Gao Shaojie spoke, the quieter his voice became. During this period of time, he had let the lower-level doctors run amok on their own, which made the young doctors have to learn things on their own. Eventually, they broke through this barrier and turned against each other. These kinds of things were usually quite common, and it was not a big deal.

    "Teacher Zheng, are you going to take the high-speed train or do you want me to drive you back?" Gao Shaojie quickly changed the topic and sought Zheng Ren's opinion on this matter.

    "I'll just take the high-speed train since it's faster." Zheng Ren saw Liu Tianxing lying on the operating bed and felt a little strange. He was also a little distracted when he answered Gao Shaojie.

    "Okay, let's go to my office to rest there for a while." Gao Shaojie immediately took out his phone and began to book tickets for Zheng Ren.

    During his time in Sea City, Gao Shaojie knew that Zheng Ren was not interested in eating or socializing, so he did not arrange such activities during his visit here.

    Plus, Zheng Ren said a lot of things. Gao Shaojie wanted to learn, but he was already quite confident.

    After showing Zheng Ren the ticket, Zheng Ren chose to board the earliest bus there. Time was tight, so Gao Shaojie did not have time to say anything else. He hurriedly sent Zheng Ren to the high-speed railway station.

    Along the way, Gao Shaojie kept apologizing.

    It made sense. After coming to the Provincial Capital, he had to leave without even having a meal there. Moreover, he did not hide the fact that he had taught him TIPS surgery.

    This could be considered a favor on his end. It looked like he could only wait until later when he had other opportunities to return to Sea City.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 493:  Sudden Panic

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    On the high-speed train, there were not many people sitting in the first-class seats.

    The journey was less than an hour, and the tickets for first-class would cost a few dozens of dollars more. Most people would think it was not worth it.

    Su Yun was quite satisfied with Gao Shaojie's arrangements. He listened to music, played with his phone, and occasionally looked at the scenery from outside the window.

    The high-speed train left the Provincial Capital. Zheng Ren leaned against the window and quietly looked outside. No one knew what he was thinking.

    "Boss, are you thinking about Liu Tianxing's condition?" Su Yun asked with a teasing expression as he moved closer to Zheng Ren.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren answered. He did not try hard to hide what he was thinking.

    "When did you become so sentimental? Liu Tianxing wants to kill you. Don't you hate him?"

    "I did think so too in the beginning." Zheng Ren put his right index finger on his lips and looked out the window. His voice sounded a little erratic. "But recently as technology becomes more advanced, I've been less and less interested in Liu Tianxing."

    "Oh, so you still actually think about people? You talk as if you can do anything."

    "I grew up in an orphanage." Zheng Ren smiled. "I was bullied. If I didn't fight back, more people would bully me. In the end, I'd be worse than a stray dog."

    Su Yun did not have such life experience and was stunned.

    "The hospital is only a part of society. To a large extent, the ways of the world are the same. Liu Tianxing wants to kick me out of the General Hospital. I've told you this in the Capital. I can't let this go."

    "Hey, my uncle has resigned."

    Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun. He looked out the window like a philosopher thinking about the future and tomorrow.

    "Others treat me well and I want to repay them. With a drop of kindness, a gushing spring returns."

    "Is this like how you refuse to resign because of Chief Physician Pan?"

    Zheng Ren nodded. "If others want to mess with me, I have to take revenge. Otherwise, if everyone sees a soft persimmon, who wouldn't want to step on it?"

    "For the first time, I think you're right." Su Yunshen agreed. Just like school bullies, entering society has never changed. It's just that there are some changes in the way they do it."

    "But today, I saw Liu Tianxing raise his head on the stretcher. The moment our eyes met, do you know what I thought?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "You don't actually want to operate on him now, do you?"

    "Yes, I do." Zheng Ren sighed. "I'm afraid of this thought."

    The teasing look on Su Yun's face disappeared. It was rare for him to not poke fun at Zheng Ren.

    "The Medical University's level of surgery is not as good as mine. I have a thirty percent chance of helping him recover but why would I want to operate on him?" Zheng Ren was very confused. This was the first time Su Yun had seen Zheng Ren reveal his true feelings after meeting him. He revealed the contradictions in his three views.

    "Boss, let me tell you. Is there a problem with the point you're focusing on?" The two of them were silent for almost a minute. Su Yun's face revealed a familiar expression. After he finished speaking, he blew at his fringe. The hair on his forehead fluttered about as he silently said, "Why am I so handsome?"

    "Huh? What problem?" Zheng Ren did not understand what Su Yun meant.

    "What happens on the tenth of December?" Su Yun asked.

    "It's the date for the Nobel Prize award," Zheng Ren answered without hesitation.

    "Hey! You said that you weren't coveting the Nobel Prize. Are you actually looking forward to getting the Nobel prize?" Su Yun returned to normal and said this to him sarcastically.

    "Everyone knows. It's common knowledge."

    "You're a heartless man." Su Yun clicked his tongue and said, "Don't you know that the tenth of December is Little Yiren's birthday?"

    Su Yun's words successfully diverted Zheng Ren's attention.

    Liu Tianxing, the sparks created by the fierce collision between curing a patient, and saving a life... All of these were not as important as Xie Yiren.

    "Boss, is your fickle nature a natural part of your personality?" Su Yun asked.

    "I... I..." Zheng Ren stuttered.

    "Instead of thinking about Liu Tianxing, why don't you think about what gifts to give your Little Yiren on her birthday and how to celebrate it with her? Girls need to be coaxed with gifts," Su Yun said earnestly.

    Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.

    He had yet to figure out how to visit Xie Yiren when her parents were coming back.

    Su Yun was at least at the level of a master when it came to coaxing girls, while Zheng Ren was at the standard of a five-dregs Warrior.

    However, no matter how hard Zheng Ren fought, he knew the importance of Xie Yiren's birthday.

    He knew it, but he did not know what to do.

    Su Yun was overjoyed when he saw Zheng Ren's steady hands begin to tremble slightly. Su Yun was very happy to see this guy panicking.

    He pretended to be a big-tailed wolf every day. He even gave Su Yun free access to his scientific research, and it was award-winning scientific research too. He looked calm and cool. Su Yun had been complaining about this for a long time.

    Su Yun was someone who was experienced with bragging about his capabilities. He did not expect that he would now have to witness others doing the same.

    Zheng Ren...

    He had suddenly panicked.

    The two of them did not continue talking. They both pondered their own things in the silence.

    Zheng Ren lowered his head and kept thinking about things. Even when he got off the high-speed train, his expression was still the same.

    After getting into Feng Xuhui's car, an idea seemed to cross Zheng Ren's mind. He slowly asked, "Su Yun, I have a plan. Do you think it'll work?"

    "Huh? Do you actually have a plan? I thought you were going to ask me what to do."

    "I've come up with a plan myself for her birthday since it'll make it more sincere. Besides, I think your experience is too impetuous in regards to this. You don't look beautiful," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun was angry. Just as he was about to retort, Zheng Ren whispered the plan into his ear.

    "Boss, that's far too difficult." After Su Yun heard that, he frowned and thought aloud, "Not to mention how much it'll cost. Your plan... The key is that the people I know are basically in the medical circle. There are no similar technical talents."

    "I remember there's a patient who does this. I'll ask him if he can do it." Zheng Ren racked his brain and came up with a difficult plan. He had to contact the relevant people. This was probably the only thing he could come up with.

    Zheng Ren flipped open his phone and started to search for a number.

    It looked like he was trying to recall the details. Su Yun also knew that this guy usually never remembered people. To be able to have the patient's contact information was already considered out of the ordinary.

    "Old Cui, I'm Zheng Ren.

    "You're welcome. Have you been discharged from the hospital?

    "Oh, please take care of yourself then. There's no hurry to come and see me." After a few pleasantries were exchanged, Zheng Ren cut to the chase. "Old Cui, I heard from you at the airport that you work in electronics?"

    "I have something to consult you about. I'm checking to see if it's feasible."

    Zheng Ren then told Cui Heming about the huge plan.

    Cui Heming did not directly answer Zheng Ren's question. Instead, he said to contact the relevant personnel and discuss it after consulting them.

    Zheng Ren put down the phone and closed his eyes.

    Then, as if just remembering something, he picked up his phone again and made another call.

    "Chief Physician Pan, Su Yun and I are back.

    "Well, don't worry. Have a good rest tonight. 

    "Okay, then I'll hang up. Goodbye."

    Su Yun snickered. Zheng Ren had not forgotten to cancel his leave with Chief Physician Pan even under such circumstances. He could definitely be considered someone who was meticulous.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    When he returned to Sea City General Hospital, it was just past the end of the day.

    Zheng Ren first reported to Chief Physician Pan before calling Xie Yiren.

    Xiao Yiren had already gone home. During the day when Zheng Ren was not around, things were very quiet and nothing serious had occurred.

    Su Yun vented his frustrations about this out on him by poking fun at him again. He told him stuff like that with his Conan's constitution, there were usually a lot of patients wherever he went, and so on.

    Zheng Ren ignored him. He changed his clothes and started to check the patient ward with Su Yun.

    The ward was very quiet. The woman who was about to get married yesterday and was diagnosed with advanced liver cancer was not there.

    She did not require an IV drop, so it was normal for a patient like her to not be there. Zheng Ren was not surprised.

    When he reached the innermost ward, Professor Rudolf Wagner sat by his patient's bedside like the day had just begun. He did not feel tired at all.

    "Lil Fugui, how's the patient's condition?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Boss, you're back! I've missed you so much!" Professor Rudolf Wagner made an exaggerated expression. He stood up and was about to give Zheng Ren a big hug.

    "I'm asking you a question!" Zheng Ren berated him in a deep voice. The professor then remembered that this was Sea City.

    "Boss, the patient's condition is very good. He has not complained about any discomfort," Professor Rudolf Wagner reported to Zheng Ren. "I think we can remove the urinary catheter early tomorrow morning and try to let him urinate on his own."

    "That's a little early on the second day after surgery." Zheng Ren did not allow the professor's request to go through. "It'll take at least three days. We can try it early on the fourth day."

    "Okay, boss." Professor Rudolf Wagner considered the problem from the perspective of a scientific researcher. He just wanted to gather firsthand information. At worst, he could just remove the urinary catheter again.

    Zheng Ren considered the problem from a clinician's perspective. Even if the embolization operation was done well and the hyperplasia of the prostate tissue was about to die, it would take at least three days for there to be a qualitative change.

    After setting down the big principles, Professor Rudolf Wagner reported to Zheng Ren about all the changes in the patient's vital signs and urine volume after the operation.

    Clearing all the questions in his mind, Zheng Ren left the ward.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner still had to personally guard the ward. This patient was simply too important to him. All the data had to be firsthand.

    Back in the office, Zheng Ren and Chang Yue, who was on duty, greeted each other as he found a computer to sit down at and use.

    Zheng Ren read her information and saw that the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction had been completed. He suddenly felt a headache coming on.

    "Su Yun, I want to do the reconstruction."

    "Boss, why don't you buy yourself a machine?" Su Yun spat. "You've been dealing with the CT room for so long, so why don't you fish out your contacts and just use me as the reason for doing so?"

    Zheng Ren broke into a sweat. What Su Yun said seemed to make some sense.

    "I'll remember it. I'll strengthen my connections with the CT department when I have the time for it," Zheng Ren said. "Take a look. Can you do it tonight or tomorrow?"

    "Why do you have so many things to do?" Chang Yue was unhappy. She glared at Su Yun and reprimanded him.

    If there was anyone that Su Yun did not dare to retort, Chang Yue definitely occupied that spot.

    When Chang Yue rolled her eyes, Su Yun would cower. This had already been proven by facts.

    Su Yun had no choice but to smile sheepishly. It was his fault for not being able to drink better than her. It was better not to invite trouble. If she really pushed it, Chang Yue would say that he would have to treat her to dinner. In the end, the outcome would be boring.

    Picking up the phone, Su Yun made a call.

    Zheng Ren started to look at the patient's various test indicators.

    Alpha-fetoprotein 2000+. Liver function seemed to be good, but the indicators such as bilirubin and total bile acid were already starting to be a little high.

    This meant that the liver tube was damaged when the tumor tissue had infiltrated.

    The overall indicators were not bad. Other than the liver, there were no signs of metastasis for the time being.

    As such, he would wait for an opportunity to go to the CT room to do a 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction before performing surgery on the patient.

    "Boss, you're really lucky. Sister Zhao is working overtime. She asked us to meet her there in half an hour," Su Yun said.

    "Okay. "

    "Don't forget to find time to thank sister Zhao," Su Yun reminded him.

    Zheng Ren could ignore the ways of the world but Su Yun had to care. This was also something a perfect assistant had to do.

    "Got it." Zheng Ren raised his head and pondered something for a moment before saying, "Go and see the patient with the impalement injury."

    There was still half an hour left. There was no point in going too early. Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to the ICU to take a look.

    When they got out of the elevator, Zheng Ren heard some commotion coming from the ICU entrance before making their way there. It seemed that someone was arguing about something.

    The ICU was the department responsible for cleaning up the hospital's mess, so its costs were very high. Many patients' families would object to the medical charges of ten thousand yuan for one day and one night after entering the ICU.

    It was normal for it to be noisy but not to this extent.

    Turning the corner from the corridor, Zheng Ren was stunned.

    A young man who looked very familiar was kneeling on the ground. In front of him were two middle-aged men, a man, and a woman. They were talking to the ICU doctor.

    Zheng Ren slowed his pace and walked over.

    "Let's give up. That's all I'm asking for," the middle-aged man said coldly. "Where's the signature? I can't read. Can you show it to me?"

    "Uncle, I beg you, please don't give up." The young man knelt on the ground, extremely terrified. His voice was trembling. "I'm going to borrow money. I don't need money from my family. I really don't. I don't need a single cent."

    Zheng Ren's body suddenly turned cold. He could not help but shiver.

    "Young man, it's useless. Besides, what does any of this have to do with you?" The middle-aged man looked disgusted as if the young man in front of him had delayed him from resuming his business.

    "Uncle, please don't give up. Don't sign it. I'll go and borrow the money now!" the young man begged with tears streaming down his face.

    "Do you think I don't want to treat her illness?" The middle-aged man said coldly, "She's been sick since she was young. The doctors in the town have seen her and said she won't live to the age of 30. Since it's like this, we should just be letting her fend for herself."

    Zheng Ren shuddered again.

    Internally, his heart felt cold.

    Su Yun narrowed his eyes. His gaze was like a knife as he looked at the man speaking.

    "Uncle, I beg you!" The young man knelt on the ground. He did not have any good ideas. He bowed so low, his forehead banged against the floor. 

    There were other family members of various patients who were hospitalized in the ICU watching from the side. They all gave him a pitiful expression.

    "What's going on?" Zheng Ren went to the ICU doctor's side and asked softly.

    "They're the parents of the girl with the congenital heart disease." The expression on the ICU doctor's face showed her attitude. "After contacting them, they came over and immediately said to give up on all resuscitation attempts."

    Zheng Ren was rendered speechless.

    "Apparently the funeral parlor car from their hometown has followed them here. They're going to pull out the plug now and take her back to be cremated."

    Cold shrouded over like a blizzard, a sharp wind sweeping up the snow as it flew into Zheng Ren's heart and turning it into ice. 

    ..

    ..

    Author's note:

    A brother who works in the South told me a story once. It was not his own experience but rather, certain regrets he had listened about from other doctors who were helpless in certain situations. It's been a few years and I still think about it every now and then. In cases like these, the doctor really is powerless during these situations.
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    "Are you sure they're your biological parents?" Zheng Ren whispered to the ICU doctor. He still had a glimmer of unrealistic hope in his heart.

    "He came with their household registration and ID card. I've confirmed it." The ICU doctor sighed.

    Zheng Ren sighed. He walked past the ICU doctor and entered the room.

    When the door was closed, the man bowing could be heard banging his head repeatedly against the floor. Bang, bang, bang.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not speak. Their expressions were serious and cold.

    Entering the ICU, Zheng Ren first took a look at the young man who had been injured by the steel rebar. He was already awake, his eyes covered with a piece of saline gauze.

    With the help of the suction machine, his vital signs were quite stable. The number of suction machines he was using right now also showed that the situation was now relatively optimistic.

    Su Yun went to look at the test results. He made the peace sign to Zheng Ren.

    It was supposed to be a very happy thing but because the two of them had something on their minds, no one laughed. Instead, they communicated with each other through tacit understanding and gestures.

    There was a high chance the boy would survive. Zheng Ren took another look at the drainage around his anus. The amount of drainage was not big. He estimated that the drainage could be removed in a day or two.

    After seeing the patients he needed to see, Zheng Ren wanted to leave.

    The ICU doctor who had just communicated with the patients' families at the door came back with a gloomy face. After entering, he threw the medical record clip in his hand onto the table.

    "Pull the plug!" the ICU doctor said.

    When the nurses on duty saw her lose her temper, some remained silent, some sighed, while the rest simply left the ICU to go to the on-duty room. They did not want to see it with their own eyes.

    Zheng Ren stopped in his tracks. He looked coldly at the ICU doctor who took the sterile bag as she went to pull the plug for the young female patient.

    She could still be treated. There was a high chance she could be cured and discharged... No! There was still such a high chance for her recovery.

    However...

    Just like that...

    She was abandoned by her family.

    Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that when he came to visit the patient yesterday, the ICU doctor said that the young man refused to find the patient's family no matter what.

    He should have expected that once he found the girl's parents, they would give up on treatment.

    What... What the f*ck!

    The ICU doctor pulled out the suction machine with a gloomy face and began to pull the plug.

    A young and fresh life was lost just like that...

    Zheng Ren was silent. A ball of fire rose in his heart and burned fiercely.

    A few seconds later, the ICU doctor suddenly gave up on the whole operation and cursed angrily. After that, she used her trembling hands to reposition the tracheal tube, fix it there, and connect it to the suction machine.

    It was a simple action but seemed to have exhausted all her strength.

    She turned around and left. She squatted down and hugged her head, crying in pain.

    "Why are you crying? Su Yun walked over with a gloomy face, trying to comfort her.

    "When I was going to pull the plug, she used her teeth to fight against me inserting the tracheal tube..." The female doctor in the ICU could not stand this as it felt close to murder. Her spirit was beginning to break down.

    Zheng Ren felt his whole body burning. He frowned and said in a deep voice, "Don't pull out the tube yet. I'll talk to her family."

    In front of him, the young man kept kowtowing. His forehead was still hitting against the ground, his skin torn open. The bloody scene could not be erased from his mind no matter what. The background music for this was the sound of the girl biting the tracheal tube with her teeth in the empty space.

    This was not a late-stage cancer patient where the family was worried the old man would suffer too much and simply decided to give up treatment.

    This was not a patient that could not be treated.

    This was a patient with patent ductus arteriosus, the simplest condition amongst congenital heart diseases. It only needed a small operation to solve the problem.

    Perhaps twenty years ago, open-heart surgery would have been needed. Now, however, interventional surgery could completely cure patent ductus arteriosus.

    The femoral artery in the thigh,

    the eye of a needle,

    and several thousand yuan could save a life!

    Most importantly, Zheng Ren had contacted Feng Xuhui. The equipment could be provided by China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    If this was not enough, what else could he do?

    Zheng Ren was extremely angry.

    Perhaps twenty years ago, the girl would have been abandoned as a baby.

    In these twenty years, she had been lucky and had not had any illness. Perhaps, she might have had an illness before but had survived it on her own.

    A bout of influenza had broken this fragile balance.

    Zheng Ren decided that he had to do something.

    Perhaps in the past, Zheng Ren would silently respect the opinions of the family members. However, after meeting Liu Tianxing unexpectedly in the Provincial Capital, there were some changes within Zheng Ren that he himself did not realize.

    "Chief Pan, there's a patient in the ICU. I would like to report it to you," Zheng Ren coldly made the call and reported the condition to Chief Physician Pan.

    Su Yun stood beside Zheng Ren, his head slightly lowered.

    His black hair fluttered around flimsily on his forehead.

    After the simple report, Zheng Ren held the phone as both sides fell silent at the same time.

    This kind of incident looked very simple but the outcome was clear. However, to reverse it was definitely beyond the doctor's ability.

    "Chief Pan, please help me think of a solution," Zheng Ren said. "I'll contact you again and think of another way.

    "Yes, okay. Sorry for the trouble." After Zheng Ren said that, he hung up the call.

    He thought about it for a moment, found a number in his phone, and dialed it.

    Habitually, Su Yun wanted to scold Zheng Ren but when the words were on the tip of his tongue, he held them back.

    "Department Chief Kong, I'm Zheng Ren."

    "Oh, okay, I'll listen to your call anytime.

    "Um, there's something I'd like to trouble you with. A while ago, didn't I touch a sports car? I remember a big lawyer came to sue me for intentional injury.

    "No, no. I'm not looking for trouble with him. I have a patient with some problems, and I'd like to consult the relevant legal provisions.

    "Yes, just give me a call from Yimei's Lin Jiaojiao."

    "Don't worry, I'll listen to your call at any time and immediately come over."

    After that, Zheng Ren hung up.

    Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's expression was unusually serious and there was even...a hint of determination lingering.

    Su Yun was also very curious. For Zheng Ren who hated all kinds of trouble, what he had done today was really a breakthrough in his personality.

    "Boss, what do you want to do?" Su Yun asked.

    "Let's keep it that way for now. I'm looking for...that lawyer. I think his surname is 'Ge'. I'm looking for Lawyer Ge to fight this case for me. I'm wondering if I should get in contact with Sea City Metropolis Daily too, " Zheng Ren said.

    "Ah, boss. You seem quite familiar with how to create a commotion." Su Yun had held it in for a long time and finally could not anymore, his snarky remarks starting to spill over. 

    "I know, right? It actually isn't a difficult thing to do," Zheng Ren said as he sneered.

    Su Yun was slightly surprised. It was the first time he saw such an expression on Zheng Ren's face.

    With a hint of disdain and determination, Zheng Ren gave the illusion to Su Yun that he had calmed down but gone crazy at the same time.

    In the midst of his surprise, Zheng Ren picked up the phone and made a call.

    "Chief Editor Li, this is Zheng Ren."

    The delicate laughter on the other end of the phone bubbled through. Su Yun could hear the sound of spring within her laughter.

    "Yes, yes. There's something I would like to trouble you with.

    "Alright, then come to my office. Let's meet and talk. I have no idea what to do specifically and still want to hear your opinion.

    "Alright, I'll see you later."

    "Boss, are you going all out?" Su Yun was surprised.
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    "Let's maintain normal treatment for now," Zheng Ren said. "I've contacted Chief Pan to see if the hospital can reduce some of the fees. If the patient's family can't afford it, I'll pay for it."

    "Usually when you treat us to a meal, we eat small skewers. Boss, when did you become so generous?" Su Yun jabbed him habitually.

    "I feel uncomfortable and unhappy with what has happened," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    Su Yun also agreed with Zheng Ren's way of doing things. He even had other plans in mind.

    He knew that the patient had been just about to die, so he gritted his teeth and inserted the tracheal tube. No one present could be unmoved by such a life-saving action.

    He would use as much strength as he could but in the end, it was up to fate.

    However, it was also Su Yun's habit to joke with Zheng Ren.

    Although he called him boss, he was honest when it came to his body language. When he saw Zheng Ren's hardened expression, Su Yun wanted to find all kinds of ways to poke fun at him.

    When the two of them left the ICU, Zheng Ren saw the young man kneeling in front of the patient's parents. He sat weakly on the ground, his eyes lifeless as his forehead continued to drip blood. He looked somewhat miserable.

    "Su Yun, take him to bandage his wound," Zheng Ren said.

    "Wait a moment. I'm afraid you might not be able to win this kind of quarrel," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    Su Yun's worry was definitely not unwarranted. It was the truth.

    The patient's parents had a natural sense of righteousness.

    Zheng Ren was just a stranger whom they had met by chance. He was just a peculiar doctor. What right did he have to decide whether she needed treatment or not?

    Zheng Ren did not understand the specific legal provisions. All he had done was spark a moment of righteous indignation.

    Now that he had calmed down, he had no regrets. However, when he thought of facing the patient's cold-hearted family members, Zheng Ren felt a headache coming on.

    "Then I'll bring him to be bandaged. You can deal with the patient's family members," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun was surprised. His eyes were like a light bulb. "Boss, aren't you too goddamn shameless?"

    "It's alright." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Oh right. Boss, we still have to get the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction. Sister Zhao is waiting." Su Yun suddenly recalled this, causing Zheng Ren to have another headache.

    However… It was alright.

    If he left, the pressure exerted by the patient's family would definitely be directed to the ICU doctor.

    It was not that the ICU doctor did not want the patient to live. During this time, he had to bear countless troubles and even risk being beaten up by the patient's family. Zheng Ren was afraid that the female doctor would not be able to handle it.

    "Tell Sister Zhao that we'll be there a little later," Zheng Ren said. "If Sister Zhao is busy, then let's go tomorrow at noon."

    Su Yun nodded. Zheng Ren wanted to call the patient's family but it was only then that he remembered he did not even know the patient's name.

    'Am I being too impulsive?' Zheng Ren asked himself. The answer was no.

    Unknowingly, Zheng Ren had now gone through some inexplicable changes.

    What should he do? Zheng Ren felt a little numb.

    Forget it. He would just wait at the door. If he forced his way in and carried the patient out, someone would fight them.

    Breaking into the ICU and carrying the patient out by force was not unheard of.

    Zheng Ren pondered for a moment before immediately giving Fan Tianshui a call, asking him to come up and help him.

    While he was on the phone, another call came in. Zheng Ren heard a beeping sound.

    There were many calls that night.

    He took a look and saw that it was from an unfamiliar number.

    Zheng Ren dialed back.

    "Chief Zheng, this is Lin Jiaojiao."

    "Hello, Sister Lin." Zheng Ren was very polite. "I have something to consult with a lawyer. Coincidentally, the lawyer I've been in contact with recently is Lawyer Ge from your company. Would it be alright with you to give me his number?"

    "Why wouldn't it be?" Lin Jiaojiao pretended to be angry and reprimanded him. "If you have anything to ask your Sister Lin, I'll do it as long as it's within my capabilities, no exceptions."

    "Thank you."

    "No worries." Lin Jiaojiao felt that Zheng Ren's voice contained a trace of impatience and anger. She was experienced in the ways of the world and knew this was not the time to talk. Because of that, she immediately hung up the call after she had given him the relevant number.

    Zheng Ren was slightly relieved. At the very least, he could consult a professional lawyer.

    If he wanted to be tough, he had to stand firm with his reasoning. Otherwise, even if he wanted to spill his blood, he would not be able to find the place.

    As they were talking, two people walked over. Behind them was a shabby black stretcher trolley.

    "Where's my daughter? When will she be rolled out?" the man asked.

    Zheng Ren looked into his eyes, trying to soften his expression a little. However, he could not do it at all.

    "I'm a doctor from Sea City General Hospital. I've just finished seeing the patient. I think her illness can be cured," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.

    "We don't have the money!"

    "No!"

    The patient's parents said the same thing...in different manners.

    "Why?" Zheng Ren frowned.

    "What do you mean by that? We don't have to give a reason to you. Who are you anyway? Get out of here. We're taking my daughter home," the man said rudely as he glared at Zheng Ren.

    "We can talk about money," Zheng Ren plead. "I can do the surgery. As for the costs..."

    "What are you talking about?" The man behind him who was pushing the stretcher trolley took a step forward and berated him, "Hurry up. The roads in the countryside are not easy to navigate. If you die, you have to be cremated. It's going to be a long night!"

    "No!" The patient's boyfriend came to his senses. His legs were sore and he crawled toward the patient's parents.

    He did not have the strength to beg anymore. He could only use his body to block them for just a second.

    Zheng Ren sighed and said, "The patient can still be saved. It's not to the extent of..."

    "I've already told you to go to the side. Don't continue harping on about this!" the man behind the trolley said fiercely. His finger—which was as thick as a carrot—was pointed toward Zheng Ren.

    "Sigh..." A big hand suddenly appeared, grabbing the finger that was pointing at Zheng Ren and twisting it slightly.

    There was no injury, only pain.

    The man's body twisted into a ridiculous arc, and he had no strength to resist at all.

    "Do you know who you're pointing fingers at and talking to?" It was not until this moment that Fan Tianshui spoke up coldly.

    First, he used one move to defeat the enemy. Then, he used the right amount of force. It would not cause any injuries but simply disintegrate the opponent's combat strength.

    He was experienced and skilled.

    It seemed that Fan Tianshui had learned a lot during this period of time.

    Otherwise, with his previous instincts, he would have definitely been able to defeat the enemy with one move. Even if he did not die, he would be heavily injured.

    This was the country, not the battlefield. This meant that if that were not the case, Fan Tianshui would have been imprisoned for a long time.

    "He's here." Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. With Fan Tianshui around, he could buy some time.

    The worst thing was, why had Lawyer Ge not called back yet?

    Zheng Ren was not clear about some legal issues, so he could not use force when doing things.

    If he was not careful, he would definitely overstep certain boundaries.

    "Who are you? Why are you holding me?" The man looked fierce but was weak on the inside. He stepped back slightly, afraid that Fan Tianshui would hurt him.

    "Use your words. Don't argue with Chief Zheng," Fan Tianshui said seriously before letting go of the fingers he was holding.
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    That person covered his hands, his face full of anger. However, he did not dare to rage in front of Fan Tianshui.

    "It's our daughter so why can't we speak up about it?" the patient's mother screamed. She was a middle-aged woman who looked to be in her fifties.

    What she said was what Zheng Ren was most afraid of.

    Although he did not know the relevant provisions of the law, Zheng Ren knew that the patient's biological parents had a greater advantage over him no matter what the situation.

    Damn it, why had Lawyer Ge's phone call not come in yet!

    "Oh, who are you?" Su Yun walked over after finishing the call. "You're the patient's parents? Where's the evidence? There are lots of liars these days."

    The patient's parents were furious but with Fan Tianshui standing by the side like a miniature mountain, they could not flare up even if they were angry.

    Zheng Ren took out the household register and slowly flipped through it, trying to stall for time.

    The patient's name was Du Chunfang. She came from a family of four and had a younger brother.

    "Where are your ID cards?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren's actions were very slow and immediately guessed his intentions. Although he did not know why, he still found various reasons and excuses to help Zheng Ren stall for time.

    In fact, Zheng Ren did not know what was the use of stalling for time. He did not have any experience in dealing with such problems. He just relied on his temperament to stall for a minute.

    Anyway, he had already made the necessary calls. The specifics would depend on whether Du Chunfang was resilient enough.

    He flipped through the ID cards and compared them with the household register. Zheng Ren was slow and unhurried. In fact, he was very angry. He was so anxious that his blood pressure was skyrocketing.

    Damn Lawyer Ge, why was he still not calling yet?

    No matter how slow he tried to complete the matter at hand, it would definitely be over in less than ten minutes. If he made a phone call, even if it was not of much help, he could at least delay it for a few more minutes.

    The patient's mother asked, "What are you trying to do? Quickly send my daughter out!"

    "If you don't send her out now, we'll call the police!" the patient's father said.

    Ding, dong! 

    The elevator door opened and a figure dressed in a suit ran over breathlessly.

    Huh? Was it Lawyer Ge? Why was he still in Sea City?

    Zheng Ren was stunned. He wanted to answer the phone and ask about it, but he did not expect Lin Jiaojiao to make Lawyer Ge come over physically.

    "Lawyer Ge, this way!" Zheng Ren waved his hand.

    A smile appeared on Lawyer Ge's refined face. He came to Zheng Ren's side with a slight smile.

    "Chief Zheng, what happened? Did someone cause trouble?" Lawyer Ge asked as he glanced at the person in front of him.

    "No," Zheng Ren said. After that, he whispered to Lawyer Ge to explain the situation to him.

    "Do you think that you can do whatever you want just because you're parents?" After Lawyer Ge heard what Zheng Ren had to tell him, he looked at Du Chunfang's parents distastefully. Anyone could see the disdain in his eyes.

    "Who are you?" Du Chunfang's father asked in confusion.

    "I'm a lawyer from the Capital. I specialize in such cases as your daughter's. I've encountered plenty of people like you." Lawyer Ge was very experienced with talking to people.

    Du Chunfang's parents were terrified when they heard that he was a lawyer. Although they had never seen a lawyer in their lives, they knew that lawyers were people who specialized in lawsuits.

    "So you think you can do whatever you want and trample on the law? Do you think Sea City is just like your countryside? As long as you're willing to shamelessly cause trouble, do you think that means you can do whatever you want?" Lawyer Ge did not try to reason with them, merely putting the blame on them first.

    Su Yun pursed his lips.

    Zheng Ren observed Du Chunfang's expression and felt that her parents seemed to have lost their nerves. He felt slightly more at ease.

    "Chief Zheng, I want to meet the client," Lawyer Ge said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren made a quick decision. He knew that what Lawyer Ge said might not be true. In front of the patient's family, he could not say a lot of things.

    After saying that, Zheng Ren led Lawyer Ge into the ICU.

    Su Yun followed behind. He turned around and glanced at Du Chunfang's parents with a cold gaze.

    "Chief Zheng, is the patient conscious?" After entering, Lawyer Ge immediately asked about the crux of the matter.

    "She's currently in a suction machine-assisted state... Su Yun, is Du Chunfang conscious?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "She's in a stable condition right now," Su Yun said in the simplest words possible.

    "That makes the whole thing quite troublesome right now," Lawyer Ge said calmly. "Legally speaking, when the patient is not conscious, the lover and parents have custody and can decide whether to give up treatment or not."

    Zheng Ren's heart froze over.

    "Is there no other way?" Zheng Ren asked hopefully.

    Lawyer Ge slowly shook his head.

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    He believed in Lawyer Ge's professional ability. Otherwise, he would not have sat in the Traffic Police Chief's office and looked down at everyone. It was as if he was saying that everyone present was trash.

    However, now even Lawyer Ge was telling him that there were no other options left.

    "Hey, you must have made a mistake." Su Yun frowned and said, "What nonsense are you talking about?"

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren let Su Yun criticize him. He immediately recalled what he was mistaken about.

    "The patient only used a suction machine to assist her breathing for a long time to avoid agitation. As such, a tranquilizer was used to calm her down. It's not a cerebral hemorrhage, so she's just unconscious," Su Yun said.

    "Can she recover in a short amount of time?" Lawyer Ge asked immediately.

    "Yes," Su Yun said. He waved his hand and hurried into the ICU.

    Zheng Ren's hope was greatly increased. He instructed Lawyer Ge to change into a sterile suit as the two of them followed him into the ICU.

    "The patient used midazolam. Continue pumping 50mg of midazolam to calm her down." Su Yun had seen the doctor's advice clearly. After that, he said to Zheng Ren, "If necessary, use flumazenil midazolam as an antagonist and inject 4mg into the muscle."

    After hesitating for a moment, Su Yun said, "This dosage is a bit much. However, considering the patient's young age and the fact that she's facing such a situation, I still recommend this dosage."

    "Wait a moment," Zheng Ren said. Then, he looked at Lawyer Ge and asked, "What documents do you need to sign?"

    "Well, there's a printer here. Wait for me to use my phone as a hotspot. I'll download a document, make some modifications, and print it out. It'll take effect after the patient signs it," said Lawyer Ge.

    Zheng Ren finally let out a long breath.

    The doctors and nurses in the ICU were all dumbfounded.

    He had brought the lawyer to the ICU to handle the document so quickly?

    Chief Zheng was good.

    The ICU was not very unfamiliar with this kind of thing. Some old people on the verge of death usually signed documents for the division of the estate in the ICU as they needed to leave behind audio-visual information.

    However, this was the first time they had encountered something like this. They were allowing the patient to decide for herself whether or not to pull the plug.

    "Is there anyone we can trust?" Lawyer Ge was used to seeing the dark side in people. Adding on the fact that he was pressed for time, he immediately asked such a direct question that gave Zheng Ren a headache.

    Could the young man be trusted?

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.

    While he was hesitating, the ICU door opened as Chief Physician Pan and Medical Services' Chief Zhou walked in.
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    Lawyer Ge went to the side and busied himself. Although he did not bring his assistant this time, he was extremely skilled in his work.

    Zheng Ren immediately went to Old Chief Physician Old Pan and Chief Zhou, giving them a detailed report on the matter.

    Chief Zhou was a little unhappy that Old Chief Physician Old Pan had forcefully pulled him over. However, when he heard Zheng Ren's report, he became serious.

    In essence, Medical Services did not need to be involved in this matter at all as it had nothing to do with the emergency department.

    Once the patient's parents approved, the patient would be extubated, suffer from respiratory failure, die, and be cremated. That was the normal procedure. No one could say no to it.

    However... A young girl in her early twenties would be gone just like this?

    The point was that she did not have an incurable disease. It was just patent ductus arteriosus.

    "Zheng Ren, what did the lawyer say?" Chief Zhou did not have a good impression of Lawyer Ge. The memory of Lawyer Ge's arrogant face in the Traffic Police office was still fresh in Chief Zhou's mind.

    Therefore, he did not want to ask Lawyer Ge. He only asked Zheng Ren.

    "As long as the patient is not in a vegetative state and signs a legal agreement, she can be treated according to the client's wishes," Zheng Ren said.

    "Can anyone be entrusted with her decision?"

    "She has a boyfriend who has been insisting on her treatment." Zheng Ren continued, "Regarding the fees, I'll discuss it with her boyfriend and strive to not default the hospital fees."

    "For this, I'll apply to reduce a part of the fees," Chief Zhou said. "The fee can't be entirely voided, but at least this will somewhat alleviate their financial burden."

    After that, he smiled. "You're a good person. I can't let you be the only one who bears the brunt of this."

    Zheng Ren knew that Chief Zhou was supporting him.

    If it was anyone else, perhaps Chief Zhou would have thrown a tantrum and scolded the other person.

    Zheng Ren did not know who was in charge of such patients. Perhaps it was the Civil Affairs Bureau? Who knew.

    However, as a witness and a doctor who could treat the patient's illnesses, Zheng Ren decided to get involved in this mess.

    It was a risky act but was supported by many people. Zheng Ren knew that he owed a lot of favors.

    However, a favor could slowly be repaid.

    How many favors did he owe? How important was it compared to a person's life?

    "It's better for the hospital to intervene in matters like these," Chief Zhou said firmly. "Use Lawyer Ge's documents but have the hospital's legal consultant take a look."

    Zheng Ren nodded. Old Chief Physician Pan stood quietly at the side without saying a word.

    He did not have to say anything. He had already done his best by bringing Chief Zhou over from home after work.

    Lawyer Ge also knew that Chief Zhou was talking about the normal procedure. The hospital coming forward meant that there would be less pressure, so he agreed readily.

    "What's the probability of the patient being saved?" Chief Zhou asked.

    "The patient's been diagnosed with having patent ductus arteriosus and double pneumonia. The inflammation has been basically controlled but is still in the absorption stage. Because of the patent ductus arteriosus, their blood oxygen level has been very low," Su Yun said. "If the situation allows for it, we should seize the time to plug the ductus arteriosus at the emergency department. The ductus arteriosus will be pulled out within three days... No, within a day."

    Chief Zhou nodded.

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren.

    "I'm fine here. If necessary, the surgery can be done overnight." Zheng Ren went all out. The risk was no longer a problem.

    Besides, it would not take more than ten minutes to plug the ductus arteriosus. The risk was almost negligible.

    "By the way, the equipment can be provided for free by China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery. I've talked to them about it already," Zheng Ren added.

    Chief Zhou nodded and thought about the matter.

    The main decision would be placed on the patient's own will. When she woke up, she had to sign it.

    Whether or not she could do it was still split between two possibilities.

    After all, once the patient left her comatose state, she would experience changes in her blood pressure, heart rate, and other physiological functions under the stimulation of various uncomfortable feelings.

    All of this could only be done with her best efforts.

    Chief Zhou made up his mind and asked how long the patient had been awake. After making an estimation, he brought Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the ICU doctors to communicate with the patient's family members.

    With the appearance of various legal consultants, Du Chunfang's parents' emotional state had softened.

    They were just afraid of trouble. In the end, they said that no matter who was in charge, it would save them money as long as it was not them. After that, they left.

    Although their personalities were very cold, Chief Zhou and Zheng Ren were relieved.

    Zheng Ren was ready to take on all of this by himself.

    Maybe it was impulsive and ridiculous but when he saw the patient bite the tracheal intubation with her remaining consciousness while in a comatose state, Zheng Ren made this decision.

    He would have no regrets about it!

    After dealing with Du Chunfang's parents, Chief Zhou, Zheng Ren, and Du Chunfang's boyfriend went to the briefing room.

    Zheng Ren looked calmly at the young man in front of him. He looked to be about 23 or 24 years old. He looked tired, his eyes rimmed with dark circles as the skin on his forehead was torn open, blood still oozing out from his wound.

    Zheng Ren wanted to take him to bandage his wound but was rejected. The young man also knew there was a chance to save his girlfriend in front of him and refused to let go of it.

    They sat down in the treatment room.

    "Let's get to the point. Du Chunfang's life and death may be in your hands." Zheng Ren crossed his arms in front of his chest, narrowing his eyes as he stared at the young man in front of him.

    It involved responsibility as well as life and death. He did not know if this young man could handle it.

    Perhaps, he had acted on impulse before.

    Countless 'maybe's' intertwined together, creating the possibility that Du Chunfang's life could continue while she was lying in the ICU.

    The young man did not hesitate. His eyes were bloodshot. He stared at Zheng Ren and said, "Doctor, I know you're a good person. I can handle it. Please believe in me."

    "How long have you known each other? What do you do?"

    "It's been half a year," the young man said. "I was a restaurant chef. She started working there, picking and washing vegetables every day.

    "Later, I found out that she had a congenital heart disease and she eventually got better. I gave her a sum of money to study to become a beautician. With her illness, she has to avoid straining herself. Her lips turn purple when she's tired, making her look scary."

    "If she can come back to life this time, she definitely can't do heavy work. She might become a burden to you." Zheng Ren's deep voice echoed across the room.

    "Doctor, I've already given all of this some thought." The young man's eyes were red but there were no tears. It was as if all his blood had already run dry. "I'm a man. It's my duty to take care of her. Please rest assured, I'm definitely not impulsive. I'm usually very calm. I've thought about everything very clearly."

    "The medical fees are likely to be more than a hundred thousand yuan."

    "As long as I'm alive, I can borrow money," the young man said firmly. "I'm usually very frugal and my boss likes me quite a lot. I went to the restaurant this morning and told my boss about this situation. He said that as long as there's a need, he can lend me the money.

    "I asked how I'd pay it back and he told me to pay it back slowly. That's because as long as a person is around, there's money. Without people present, what's the point of asking for money?"
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    What was the use of asking for money when the person was not around?

    Perhaps this was love.

    Zheng Ren nodded and looked at Chief Zhou.

    He had asked all the questions he wanted to. The rest were the normal legal procedures and most importantly, Du Chunfang's personal authorization.

    "Little Zheng, are you confident that you can do the surgery?" Chief Zhou was not shy about directly asking this question in front of Du Chunfang's boyfriend.

    "The chances of success are very high. There's only a small chance that something would go wrong but no matter what, I'll do my best and strive for good results," Zheng Ren said frankly.

    This was different from usual. These instructions were usually given to the other patients.

    Since he was deeply involved in this matter, Zheng Ren did not mind saying something more positive.

    A glimmer of hope appeared in the young man's eyes.

    "Originally, I was planning to wait a few months and save up twenty thousand yuan before bringing her to the Provincial Capital for surgery," the young man said. "I didn't expect life to be this bad... This is all my fault. If only I had borrowed the money sooner."

    What he said had nothing to do with what Zheng Ren and Chief Zhou had talked about but from his tone, one could hear both a hint of guilt and joy.

    He had asked around up till this day and under the current circumstances, no one was willing to perform surgery on the patient.

    Regardless of whether the surgery was performed or not, the amount of money that would be spent for the patient to stay in the ICU was just the tip of the iceberg.

    Next, if the blood oxygen could not be improved, the long-term tracheal intubation would require a tracheotomy. After that, there would be some common complications in the ICU, such as falling pneumonia. These were all considered fatal diseases.

    Whether or not they would be able to be pushed out of the ICU alive was another matter.

    A seemingly simple and honest doctor like Zheng Ren had actually said he could perform the surgery and was very confident about it. That was why the young man was pleasantly surprised.

    Even if Sea City's medical standards were worse than those of Provincial Capital hospitals, as long as he dared to go up the operating theatre, he probably had some skills. 

    Zheng Ren walked out of the briefing room and took a deep breath. He felt that his emotions had calmed down a little.

    Old Chief Physician Pan stood outside with his hands behind his back. His eyes were looking out the window. The myriad of lights in Sea City was dazzling. It seemed so out of place with this life-and-death situation.

    "Zheng Ren, the surgery isn't anything major, right?" Old Chief Physician Pan said. "I've done surgeries on patent ductus arteriosus before. It's not difficult. Recently, it's been said that you can use an interventional umbrella to block it. What are your thoughts on it?"

    "The surgery is very simple and the patient's condition is also good. Unless it's a special case that modern medicine can't explain, it's basically impossible to fail the surgery," Zheng Ren told Old Chief Physician Pan the truth.

    "Hmm, will it be done tonight or tomorrow?"

    "The earlier the better. It costs less, and the recovery is faster," Zheng Ren said.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's hand was behind his back, the fingers of his right hand tapping on the back of his left hand like he was tapping on a pipe.

    He did not ask Zheng Ren if he had done this before, how many similar surgeries he had done, and what the success rate was.

    Everything was rooted in the confidence he had built up after coming into contact with countless surgeries over the past few months.

    Su Yun stood quietly on the side as if thinking about something. When he became quiet, it made people feel quite strange. It was usually more normal for him to stand up and insult people about this and that.

    After a few minutes, Chief Zhou and the young man walked out. The hospital's legal consultant held a document in his hand. On it was the young man's signature and handprint.

    "Prepare the camera equipment before starting," Chief Zhou said as he waved his hand.

    "Su Yun, how long will it take for the patient to break out their comatose state?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Five to ten minutes. Because the patient is young, their drug metabolism speed will be slightly faster. I estimate that it should take about five to six minutes," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    After changing their clothes, everyone entered the ICU.

    The young man was a little nervous. His hands were hidden in his sleeves and were trembling slightly.

    After entering the ICU, Su Yun said to the doctor on duty tonight, "Stop the pump of midazolam and inject 4 mg of flumazenil midazolam into the muscle."

    The ICU doctor's face revealed a trace of joy. He asked in a low voice, "Brother Yun, can we stop the extubation now?"

    Despite that, Su Yun did not show any joy on his face. His expression was unusually heavy as he nodded slightly.

    The ICU doctor happily went to help the nurse stop the venous pump and inject antagonistic drugs into the patient's muscles.

    "Do you think there's a problem?" Zheng Ren saw that Su Yun seemed uneasy, so he came over and asked him about it.

    "I'm worried," Su Yun said bluntly. "I'm worried that once the patient wakes up, she'll become agitated due to fear, causing her blood oxygen levels to drop drastically. If that happens, she won't be able to complete the signing procedures."

    This was also within Zheng Ren's expectations.

    However, he did not have any good ideas to settle the problem.

    "That's not what I'm most worried about," Su Yun continued unexpectedly. Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    "What else are you worried about?"

    "The patient knows that she needs money to treat her illness. She doesn't want to drag down her boyfriend. She doesn't want to die, but she also doesn't want to drag other people down with her. Once this kind of drama happens, you'll be quite embarrassed, boss." Su Yun's expression was a little cold. The black hair on his forehead was messy.

    This was something Zheng Ren did not expect.

    He thought about it carefully. It was indeed possible for this kind of situation to happen.

    However...

    There was still no good way.

    He had done everything he could.

    The rest...would be left to fate.

    After a few minutes, Du Chunfang began to become restless. Her blood oxygen saturation on the monitor began to drop from 98%.

    "Du Chunfang, don't be afraid," the ICU doctor said loudly into the patient's ear.

    The repeated breathing seemed to wake the patient up a little.

    Her breathing calmed down a little. Under the supply of pure oxygen, her blood oxygen saturation stabilized to about 92%.

    The young man appeared in front of the hospital bed, holding Du Chunfang's hand as his tears began to fall uncontrollably.

    "You should try to be emotionally stable for her sake right now. She won't be able to hold on for too long in this kind of situation," Zheng Ren whispered.

    The young man nodded his head vigorously, tears streaming down his face.

    The camera began to work. Chief Zhou replaced the ICU doctor and used the most concise words to describe the entire incident.

    The patient was only in a comatose state. It was used to relieve the discomfort caused by the trachea intubation and to prevent the suction spasm from causing severe hypoxia.

    There was nothing wrong with her mind.

    She quickly understood Chief Zhou's words and nodded her head vigorously.

    She looked at her lover, her eyes filled with endless attachment.

    "Next, you'll confirm your guardian during the period of illness. There's a camera here that will record all your actions as evidence," Chief Zhou said. "There's a document here that requires your signature. If you don't have the strength, you can just press your fingerprint here."

    The ICU doctor took out the red ink and put it next to her side.

    The patient used all her strength to hold the young man's hand.

    The camera recorded everything.

    "Ms. Du Chunfang, please confirm one thing. During your illness, will Mr. Li Liang be in charge of your treatment at Sea City General Hospital?" the hospital's legal consultant asked solemnly in front of the camera.

    Du Chunfang nodded her head vigorously.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun let out a sigh of relief.

    At this time, it would not be fun if things went awry.

    The next step was to press her fingerprint on the document. Because the patient did not have the strength to sign it, with the help of the nurse, she barely pressed a bright red fingerprint on the legal document.

    The procedure was now complete.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 500: Backup Plan And Scumbag Man

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Everything went smoothly as they had expected it to.

    The sedative continued to be pumped through. The suction machine made a slight sound, giving everyone a sense of security.

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Chief Zhou had finished their work. After giving Zheng Ren a few instructions, the two men and the legal consultant with his personnel dispersed.

    After Lawyer Ge had printed out the legal documents, he remained silent. He looked at Zheng Ren with a very complicated expression.

    Everyone had left except for him. Instead, he followed behind Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren realized that he was still there but felt like it would be inappropriate to just simply chase him out.

    Chasing someone away after using them was no different from putting on pants and leaving after certain activities.

    Zheng Ren brought the young man named Li Liang to the emergency ward. When they entered the corridor, Zheng Ren saw Tang Xiu standing in the corridor with her small team. She was probably waiting for him.

    Damn it... He forgot about Tang Xiu.

    Zheng Ren immediately broke into a sweat. He rarely used social resources to do anything. Today, in the Provincial Capital, he looked into Liu Tianxing's eyes as he lay on a hospital bed. There were feelings of pity, hatred, and other emotions mixed together. Furthermore, when the patient came back to her senses, she tried her best to bite the tracheal tube with her teeth when her tube was being pulled out.

    The collision between life and death today was so intense that Zheng Ren was a little dazed.

    He had actually forgotten the fact that Tang Xiu and the rest were already here.

    "Hello, Chief Zheng." There was no trace of unhappiness on Tang Xiu's face. When she saw Zheng Ren return, she walked over enthusiastically and extended her hand.

    After shaking hands, Zheng Ren said apologetically, "Lead Editor Tang, I'm sorry. There's something that the higher-ups have to take care of, please..."

    Forget about it? He could not bring himself to say that.

    "It's fine." Tang Xiu smiled. "I asked the nurse where you were and went up to take a look."

    While she spoke, Tang Xiu used her hands to brush her hair back out of habit. She was skilled in doing so, giving her a slightly charming aura. 

    "I also want to thank you for providing us with good material." Tang Xiu smiled. "This helps to promote a certain positive energy within society..."

    Zheng Ren listened with one ear as it came out of the other.

    He politely let Tang Xiu into the room. Zheng Ren apologized and made the best use of his time to explain the procedures to Li Liang before the surgery.

    Naturally, the earlier the surgery, the better it would be for the patient.

    When he first saw Du Chunfang, there were no immediate family members present so he could not perform the surgery.

    After a few hours of commotion today, the legal Issues between them were finally resolved. Now, it was time for the surgery.

    Tang Xiu did not mind. She gestured for the photographer to start filming so that they would have some material to work with.

    Zheng Ren felt guilty, so he did not refuse their actions.

    He got Li Liang to sign off for the patient's surgery as he started to print out the informed consent form.

    Sea City General Hospital's Emergency Department had never carried out an operation on patent ductus arteriosus. This was the first case in the hospital, so there was no standard procedure for them to fall back on.

    He could only rely on his own knowledge of it and write things down one by one. 

    Within the System's Library, journals with a high impact factor would not be relevant to this topic.

    After all, patent ductus arteriosus...was really nothing much. Even if it was done with fancy methods, it could not be published in literature with an impact factor of more than 10.

    Li Liang was very cooperative. Moreover, he had brought Du Chunfang to a few hospitals before, so he had a general understanding of the condition.

    Zheng Ren printed out the informed consent form for the surgery and explained it to him in-depth. Li Liang nodded repeatedly.

    The bloody spot on his forehead was no longer bleeding, but it looked a little hideous. However, neither Zheng Ren nor Li Liang cared about these things.

    After giving the pre-operation instructions, Li Liang signed the consent for surgery. Zheng Ren called Su Yun, who was left in the ICU, to prepare for the surgery.

    After that, he informed Xie Yiren, Chu Yanran, and the others to come for the emergency surgery.

    Finally, he called Feng Xuhui, who rushed over immediately with the related equipment.

    He had already informed Feng Xuhui about it before, so Zheng Ren believed that Feng Xuhui had already prepared all the equipment beforehand.

    The facts proved that his theory was true. Feng Xuhui told him that he would wait for Zheng Ren at the operating theatre's entrance within the next five minutes.

    "Chief Zheng, you're going to do an operation, right?" Tang Xiu was very tactful. Seeing that Zheng Ren was busy, he definitely would not be able to accept an interview.

    The reason why she was called over was probably as a backup plan. Since the matter had already been resolved, her presence there was now meaningless.

    Even if she was treated as a backup plan and rushed over from home after work, Tang Xiu still did not have even the slightest bit of resentment.

    Her smile made Zheng Ren feel very embarrassed.

    Zheng Ren also knew his intentions when he had done this, painting him as a 'scumbag'. He was quick-witted and wanted to make things less awkward.

    "Lead Editor Tang, this is what has happened..." Zheng Ren used a short period of time before the surgery began to inform Tang Xiu about the entire incident.

    Tang Xiu was dumbfounded when she heard it.

    She, who lived such a pampered life due to her parents, would never have thought that there would be such indifference in the world.

    Zheng Ren quickly wrapped his story and said, "I've seen something similar to crowdfunding in newspapers. Look..."

    Tang Xiu was in tears when she heard that. She nodded repeatedly and said, "Chief Zheng, leave this to us.

    "Nowadays, a lot of crowdfunding is simply feeding into people's sympathy and creating a story to scam for donations. We also do not dare to report it casually. We can't let the bad guys get away with it. But here, we have obtained first-hand information so we know it's credible."

    Zheng Ren nodded. He had repeatedly stopped Chang Yue and the others from starting crowdfunding because of this reason.

    "Don't worry. I'll definitely do my best to help you with the plans you've arranged," Tang Xiu guaranteed.

    Zheng Ren was sweating. Tang Xiu's attitude was far too optimistic, making him feel like there was something else she wanted.

    "You can go ahead." Tang Xiu brushed her messy hair and smiled gently. "During the surgery, I'll interview the patient's family members and try to collect more detailed information. Regarding the press release, I'll discuss it with my managing editor."

    "Then I'll leave that to you then," Zheng Ren said as he nodded.

    Alright, the matter was settled. Zheng Ren still did not know what to do with the surgery.

    There was only a limited amount of time he had to run through some training simulations in the System. Zheng Ren could only rely on his confidence in the grandmaster-level interventional surgery skills to perform the surgery itself. 

    It was better to hurry to the locker room and find a quiet place to spend his remaining scattered surgical training time and practice the surgery itself.

    Although it was not difficult, he still needed to face it in a serious manner.

    Zheng Ren called Su Yun and asked him to call him once he went on stage.

    The professor was observing the patient's vital signs and all relevant information after the prostate interventional embolization. Like a scientist doing scientific research, Zheng Ren felt too embarrassed if he were to ask him to go on stage as well. 

    When he walked out of the ward, Lawyer Ge was still following him.

    Zheng Ren stopped and looked back at him.

    He had just finished seeing the patient, so it was not good to fuss about what had happened before then.

    Lawyer Ge was the first and only lawyer Zheng Ren had come into contact with in his life, so he remembered him at the most critical moment.

    "Lawyer Ge, thank you for helping today." Zheng Ren squeezed out a smile.

    It would be a lie to say that he did not mind what had happened before.

    Zheng Ren was now in the type of situation where one should not bite the hand that helps feed them. 

    If there was anything, he would first feel wronged. Once he had the ability, he would definitely take revenge. However, after today's incident had occurred all of a sudden, Zheng Ren had unintentionally used Lawyer Ge.

    He could not say anything else after that.

    Lawyer Ge's gaze was a little complicated. He sighed and said, "Chief Zheng, I'm sorry about what happened before."

    Zheng Ren was stunned. Lawyer Ge had changed the topic a little too quickly.

    "Chief Zheng, I've never believed in any medical ethics. I don't even believe in morality. Nothing is more practical than money. That is truly how I think." It felt as if Lawyer Ge was speaking in court, his tone and demeanor serious.

    "Today has really opened my eyes about these things." The corner of Lawyer Ge's mouth twitched. He wanted to smile but did not. "In the face of life, money is really not important. Chief Zheng, will that girl be okay?"

    "It's not a serious illness. As long as there are no accidents, she'll definitely be fine," Zheng Ren said.

    "Forget it, don't be unreasonable." Lawyer Ge lowered his head and took out a business card from his suitcase. He put the bag under his armpit and held the business card in both hands as he handed it to Zheng Ren. "Chief Zheng, this is my business card. If you have any similar problems in the future, just call me directly about them."

    Zheng Ren took the business card, nodded, and stuffed it into the chest pocket of his white coat.

    "Chief Zheng, you're busy so I won't bother you anymore." Lawyer Ge bowed slightly and left.

    Zheng Ren looked at his back as he left and shook his head with a smile.

    When he arrived at the operating theater, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and went to the small smoking room in the changing room. He lit a Purple Cloud and entered the System's space.

    After tallying the time he had left for surgical training, he noted that he still had around three hours left.

    This was his accumulation after he had finished the main mission and reaped the rewards of it.

    It was a little urgent, but it was probably enough.

    Zheng Ren immediately began the surgical training.
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    There were several types of interventional surgery for patent ductus arteriosus. At the moment, the most commonly used method was the controllable spring embolus method.

    Because of the limited time for surgical training, Zheng Ren decided to concentrate on this specific surgical method.

    He did not know what had happened to the System, but he was rarely issued missions nowadays.

    Zheng Ren felt a bit regretful. If this were like in the past, patients like Du Chunfang would have ended up being a mission like [Save A Person From Danger] and he would have completed it happily. He could still accumulate some experience points and time for surgical training if that were the case.

    However, the System did not react to the situation at all.

    Perhaps it was because his skill level had improved? Or it could have been that the difficulty in Du Chunfang's case lied with her parents refusing to spend even a single cent on her rather than the actual surgery itself. 

    Was the System uninterested as long as surgery was not involved?

    Zheng Ren did not think too much about the System. He was already quite satisfied with where he was right now.

    In just a few months, his interventional surgery skills had reached the pinnacle of the world. Was he not already improving at rocket speed?

    There was nothing to be dissatisfied about.

    The System's operating theater rose from the ground. Zheng Ren began running the simulation in the unclosed arterial catheter with the controllable spring embolus method.

    The surgery was very simple. For Zheng Ren who was at the grandmaster-level, there was no difficulty at all. 

    The only thing that took up time was that after the controllable spring coil went in, he had to wait for ten minutes. After that, he had to repeat the aortic arch descent angiography before he could be sure that everything was alright.

    Therefore, each surgery took about twenty minutes.

    After doing ten surgery simulations, Zheng Ren used up all the time he had spent on the surgical training before exiting the System's space.

    He took a puff of his cigarette to cheer himself up. Then, he habitually put out the cigarette and put the remaining half back into the cigarette box.

    The time that had passed by in reality was short. Su Yun had not even sent the patient over yet.

    It made sense when he thought about it. If he wanted to send the patient to surgery with a rubber ball in his hand, he had to be well-prepared.

    Otherwise, if the patient did not go on stage, there might possibly be a major mistake that occurs, causing her to suffocate to death. How could one even consider this to be a possibility?

    There was nothing worse than doing bad things with good intentions.

    In the operating room, Xie Yiren, Chu Yanran, and Chu Yanzhi were busy preparing for the surgery.

    They seemed to have gotten used to the fact that they had to work extra shifts after work.

    Although they would moan and groan when they received news of extra shifts in the group chat, they would become serious and work to their hearts' content the moment they entered the operating theatre.

    Zheng Ren was just about to go and help when his phone rang. He took it out and saw that it was Feng Xuhui.

    He opened the door and let Feng Xuhui change his clothes and enter the operating theater.

    Actually, it was against the rules to let non-surgical personnel into the operating theater.

    However, some operations that were rarely performed such as today's surgery for patent ductus arteriosus were exceptions. Without the help of an equipment supplier who could be contacted so last minute, the patient could only wait for the hospital to go through the long procedure of purchasing equipment themselves. This was definitely a situation where they would be doing the procedure first and worrying about the rest of it later.

    They would use it first and go through the pre-procurement procedure.

    It was definitely not compliant but since everyone was doing it, Zheng Ren also felt that it was convenient. Therefore, he did not feel like there was anything wrong with it.

    "Chief Zheng, your surgeries seem to take less time the more you do it." When Feng Xuhui saw him, his waist unconsciously bent down.

    Not all equipment suppliers would grovel to doctors. Many of them treated him as a friend.

    However, in Feng Xuhui's opinion, Zheng Ren's skill level...was simply unfathomable.

    At the very beginning, it was because of the company's activities that he came into contact with Sea City General Hospital. At that time, it could be said that this place was a barren land for interventional surgery. Even the most basic consumable materials and equipment were lacking.

    There was not even an interventional department. Changfeng itself believed that there were no future plans for the hospital regarding this.

    However, Chief Zheng had actually carried out a series of surgeries one after another, every single one of them done with such exquisite skill. Now, he had to carry out heart surgery.

    When he thought of heart surgery, Feng Xuhui's heart could not stop beating wildly.

    Among all the interventional equipment, the most profitable ones were not the interventional equipment used to treat liver cancer, but cardiac and blood vessel stents.

    Usually when he was facing bigshots, Feng Xuhui's attitude was the first to go as he would automatically become humble.

    He did not feel that there was anything wrong with it.

    Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything. Instead, he began to check the equipment that Feng Xuhui brought.

    "Chief Zheng, when can we do the interventional treatment for heart and brain infarction?" Feng Xuhui asked tentatively.

    "Not for the time being." Zheng Ren took a look at the equipment. It was a second-generation amplatzer spring coil made by China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery.

    The level of technology...was relatively poor, but it could be used for treatment.

    "Manager Feng, it's free, right? The patient's financial conditions aren't great," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Chief Zheng, since you've mentioned it, it'll definitely be free," Feng Xuhui answered affirmatively. "It's payment for the company's publicity and promotion that you've provided."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "There's no problem with the equipment quality. It's just that... I'm afraid that it won't be convenient for you to use them, Chief Zheng." Feng Xuhui had recently conducted a comprehensive study on all kinds of intervening equipment. The more he thought about it, the more embarrassed he became.

    China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery's technological level was still not up to par yet. Their imitations were only at the level of Boston Technology, Cook, and other similar companies from five years ago.

    With Zheng Ren's ability, as long as these big companies paid attention to him, they would definitely be able to provide him with all kinds of the latest equipment.

    Feng Xuhui thought that this was a hidden danger.

    "No problem. I'm fine with it as long as it's free." Zheng Ren was also a little embarrassed. He always asked China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery for free things. Although he had given them plenty of opportunities, it still felt strange.

    "As long as you don't mind."

    While they were chatting, the door of the operating theater opened, and the sound of a stretcher trolley could be heard from afar.

    Zheng Ren knew that the patient had been sent over.

    He strode toward the door, wanting to help.

    He did not expect to see both Professor Rudolf Wagner and Little Oliver at the door.

    "Lil Fugui, why are you here?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "Boss, I have figured it out!" The professor said excitedly, "Do the prostate..."

    "Shut up and help!" Zheng Ren scolded without hesitation, telling the professor not to babble non-stop. The patient was still holding a rubber ball. Just a second earlier and the risk percentage would be much lower. 

    "What surgery?" The professor then saw Su Yun pushing the bed over. The ICU doctor was hovering over the stretcher trolley while the patient held the rubber ball. 

    "The artery catheter is not closed."

    "Boss, do you still want to do these small surgeries? Your status isn't high enough..."

    "Just come over and help!" Zheng Ren did not want to disturb the professor's 'scientific research' but since the professor had coincidentally appeared, he would just take the opportunity to make him help around.

    "Okay." Professor Rudolf Wagner came to help.

    He was tall and strong, a barbarian with strength. He quickly sent the patient to the operating table. Chu Yanran immediately connected the patient to the suction machine. The potential risk period was now considered to have passed.

    "Change your clothes and go on stage." Zheng Ren saw that the professor still wanted to discuss things with him and immediately stopped him from doing so. 
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    "Oh." The professor was a little disappointed but since Zheng Ren had spoken, he subconsciously complied.

    Su Yun saw that the professor was here, so he was happy to be free and did not go to the operating room.

    The professor tactfully went to put on the lead apron and wash his hands. Zheng Ren waited for him to start disinfecting, then he took out the lead apron from the System space, put it on, and washed his hands.

    Today at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, Zheng Ren did not dare to use the System equipment for fear of being noticed by others.

    As he brushed his hands, he thought, 'Why don't I bring a suitcase with me the next time I'm outstation for surgery?'

    It should be possible. Zheng Ren's mind ran wild for a while before he brushed his hands and went on stage.

    Xie Yiren helped Zheng Ren tie the sterile gown. She half-squatted down and pulled the corner of the clothes underneath. She stretched it a little to make the sterile gown tidier.

    She examined it and felt very satisfied. She made a hand gesture to Zheng Ren to cheer him on.

    Under the sterile mask, the corners of Zheng Ren's mouth curled up slightly. His heart felt warm, safe, and happy.

    The heavy lead door closed, signaling the beginning of the operation.

    "Boss, what's the operation?" Professor Rudolf Wagner stood by the operating table and asked.

    "Make sure that it runs smoothly through the femoral vein," Zheng Ren answered.

    The professor immediately began to puncture the right femoral vein, inserting the end-hole catheter through the PDA into the descending aorta.

    At this point, the professor stopped and waited for Zheng Ren to operate next.

    Next was the matter of the surgeon. An assistant needed to have the awareness of an assistant. Professor Rudolph Wagner knew this very well in his heart.

    Ever since the first surgery when both of them turned around and walked off the stage at the same time, he had always remembered this.

    Zheng Ren began imaging. After that, he chose a controllable spring coil of the appropriate diameter to be sent through the catheter into the descending aorta. He placed four coils on the side of the aorta of the PDA, and three-quarters to one coil on the side of the pulmonary artery of the PDA.

    The surgery was already halfway done. The next ten minutes would just be waiting.

    The professor finally seized the opportunity and immediately said, "Boss, I know what's wrong with the prostate interventional surgery!"

    "Huh?"

    "Although the equipment you use seems crude and hard, they're especially suitable for opening tiny arteries. All equipment has its uses. I think your decision was genius."

    Zheng Ren smiled bitterly. The professor had come to this conclusion? After that, he decided to convince himself that the equipment from Changfeng was actually better?

    It was goddamn ridiculous.

    If he used Boston Technology or Cook equipment, Zheng Ren was confident that the surgery time would be shortened a little.

    "Hey, hey." The professor turned on the walkie-talkie and tried testing it.

    "Lil Fugui, what's the matter?" Su Yun sat outside and asked lazily.

    "What are you doing there? Bring that thing in," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    No one in the operating room understood his heavy Northeastern dialect. Even Su Yun was stunned.

    What in the world was he talking about?

    However, Su Yun's IQ was very high. His eyes rolled back and his mind was quick. He immediately knew what the professor meant.

    "Manager Feng, the professor is calling you," Su Yun said.

    "Ah? Me?" Feng Xuhui was stunned. Who was he and what was this thing he was asking about?

    After all, Feng Xuhui was still young. He did not handle unexpected situations well.

    After a few seconds, he braced himself, opened the lead door, and walked in.

    "Professor Rudolph..."

    "Call Me Lil Fugui!" The professor glanced at Feng Xuhui. His eyes and tone were no longer as gentle as when he spoke to Zheng Ren.

    Looking at Feng Xuhui's eyes, it was as if God had opened his eyes and he was looking at an ant.

    "Uh... Lil Fugui, are you looking for me? What do you need?" Feng Xuhui asked politely.

    This was the first time he had spoken to Professor Rudolph Wagner.

    However, the nickname Lil Fugui made Feng Xuhui slightly uncomfortable.

    Under Feng Xuhui's rented house, someone owned a giant poodle called Lil Fugui.

    The two names overlapped in his mind, making Feng Xuhui feel very awkward.

    Whenever Lil Fugui was mentioned, the shadow of the giant poodle would appear in front of Feng Xuhui. It was quite dramatic.

    "The boss is doing a prostate embolism guide. Give me ten... No, twenty sets." Professor Rudolf Wagner was not polite at all.

    In Heidelberg University's Medical Center, the professor did not care about money at all. Therefore, he had brought his bad habits there with him here.

    "Lil Fugui, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren saw that Feng Xuhui was a little confused, so he questioned the other party.

    "Boss, I want to bring this equipment that has been kissed by the God of Luck to Heidelberg! I want to complete twenty prostate interventional surgeries there! When I get used to it, I'll perform the surgery on Dr. Mehar," Professor Rudolf Wagner said seriously.

    "Equipment costs money." Zheng Ren was more considerate. When he saw Feng Xuhui standing there, he reminded the professor about that.

    "Money is not a problem. I've never considered it," the professor said indifferently. "You know what, let your people follow me. I will ask the professors in the Medical Center to purchase your equipment directly. Damn it, I get angry whenever I think of those worms."

    The professor said those words casually, but they fell on Feng Xuhui's head like a bomb.

    In an instant, he directly transcended the tribulation.

    Was their product about to reach the international market? How could it be so simple? Moreover, it would not be any ordinary promotion for them, but actually a direct entry into the Heidelberg Medical Center, one of the largest medical institutions in Europe.

    Happiness came too suddenly, plunging Feng Xuhui into a state of downtime.

    His legs felt heavy, unable to move. This sort of surprise made one's blood pressure rise. 

    "Hey, I'm serious. It's not nonsense," the professor said. "Your guide wire isn't great but the boss uses it, so I have to use it too. It's settled then. You guys get everything ready and I'll be back in a few days. Make sure to find someone to follow me back with your stuff too."

    "Lil Fugui, when are you going back?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Boss, when the patient's vitals are stable, I'll bring him back," Professor Rudolf Wagner said respectfully. His tone changed so quickly that people were not used to it. "It's not like you'll let me be your patient here."

    The professor was finally complaining in a low voice. He seemed full of resentment, looking quite 'pitiful'.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He simply ignored the professor.

    He looked at the time. It had been almost ten minutes.

    "Manager Feng, you can leave now. This isn't really the appropriate time to have this conversation," Zheng Ren said. "Contact your company as soon as possible about what Lil Fugui has requested. He'll be leaving in a few days."

    Feng Xuhui was in a daze. He nodded and turned around to leave like a puppet.

    After listening to Zheng Ren's instructions, he still refused to believe that all of this was true. Would they actually be entering the international market? The company's equipment was all imitations. Would they be sued for Intellectual Property Rights?

    Feng Xuhui began to ponder about it further and further.

    Zheng Ren looked at the time. It was exactly ten minutes.

    He began to step on the line. He repeated the aortic arch descent angiography to confirm that the spring embolus was in the right position, in a satisfactory shape, and without any residual shunt.

    He controlled the rotating handle to release the spring coil, and then repeated the right cardiac catheterization before withdrawing the sheath tube.

    After the surgery, Zheng Ren turned around and left the stage.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner tacitly went to suppress the bleeding.

    "Boss, don't leave just yet. I have something to tell you," Professor Rudolf Wagner said hurriedly when he saw that Zheng Ren was about to leave.

    "Tell me tomorrow. I'm far too tired today." Zheng Ren waved his hand and rejected the professor's invitation without hesitation.

    What else could the professor need to talk to him about? It was probably just to study prostate interventional embolization.

    These things were not difficult for Zheng Ren who was at the grandmaster-level.

    Hence, talking about these things with the professor would really feel like a waste of time.

    Normally, it would have been fine. However, Zheng Ren was pretty tired at the moment.

    It was a busy day but the most tiring thing for Zheng Ren was not the four TIPS surgeries and one operation where the artery catheter was not closed. Instead, it was the patient's family who was indifferent and wanted to pull the plug on the patient.

    Until now, Zheng Ren could still hear the sound of the patient biting the trachea tube with her teeth when the tube was being pulled out.

    Everything would be fine as long as the results were perfect.

    Zheng Ren felt physically and mentally exhausted.

    "Boss, I'll go to the ICU for the patient's aftercare," Su Yun said to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was reassured by this since it was Su Yun, especially since this patient was a cardiothoracic surgery patient. There was nothing to worry about.

    The surgery was finally over. Du Chunfang's life should have been saved, right? Zheng Ren felt a trace of joy in his exhaustion.

    This was the first time in his ten years as a doctor he had indulged himself and fought for a patient.

    Hopefully, there would be a perfect ending.
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    The patient was sent back, and the operating room became quiet.

    Zheng Ren practically dragged his tired body along with him to change clothes. His mind was still thinking about the liver cancer patient's 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction images.

    Su Yun was right. It was convenient for him to always look for the CT room to settle these things, but Sister Zhao did not have the obligation to always help him.

    However, how would he be expressing his 'interest' to Sister Zhao?

    Should he pay her directly? If it was too direct, Sister Zhao would not accept it.

    It was better to give her a gas card. It would be better this way. Regarding the amount of money he should put in it, 1000 yuan would not be considered either too much or too little. It was just right.

    Zheng Ren made up his mind. He had practically solved the issue at hand.

    He had done four more TIPS surgeries today for a total of eleven. He was still a long way from reaching his intended target.

    Other than being slightly worried because he did not have the time to train for the surgery, Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to complete the Ultimate Mission of the Crown Jewel.

    He was so tired. He had to sleep well tonight. Hopefully, there would be no emergency treatment necessary tonight. Zheng Ren prayed to the Night Shift God once again. He was very pious.

    While changing, Zheng Ren's phone went off. It was a notification from WeChat.

    [Zheng Ren, have you not eaten? What do you want to eat?]

    It was Xie Yiren.

    It was not until Xie Yiren reminded him that Zheng Ren recalled he had not eaten lunch or dinner.

    Zheng Ren had been busy because of Du Chunfang's matter. He did not feel hungry at all.

    [Well, I haven't eaten yet. Have you?]

    [ I just went out with Sister Yanran and the others. I was waiting for a table when I was called to the General Surgery Department. Let's eat together!]

    [Okay, I'll go check on the patients first. I'll see you at the usual place.]

    After replying to the message, Zheng Ren happily turned off his phone.

    Actually, there were not many patients for him to check in with at the normal wards at the moment. The serious patients were all in the ICU. However, Zheng Ren still went to check on Du Chunfang's postoperative condition out of habit.

    After the surgery, the symptoms and other various data were not apparent yet. All he could see were the stable numbers on the suction machine and the display monitor.

    Su Yun did not sit around in his chair to make his observations. In his opinion, after Du Chunfang blocked the artery catheter, all symptoms would be alleviated in between twelve to twenty-four hours.

    These were all trivial matters.

    Zheng Ren saw that he was not busy, so he asked, "Are you going out for dinner later?"

    "What are you going to eat?" Su Yun asked back.

    Zheng Ren had no idea.

    Eating for Zheng Ren was considered a necessity. As long as he could eat his fill, Zheng Ren was not very concerned about the rest.

    Looking at Zheng Ren's expression, Su Yun immediately guessed the truth.

    Pursing his lips, Su Yun said, "You don't even know what you want to eat. What's the use of having you?"

    "It's fine if you don't want to leave. I'll be leaving first then." Zheng Ren smiled and turned to leave.

    "Who said I don't want to follow you!" Su Yun caught up, turned around, and said goodbye to the ICU doctor before going downstairs with Zheng Ren.

    The two of them went straight to Section D of the underground parking lot. Xie Yiren, Chu Yanran, and Chu Yanzhi were already waiting in the car, laughing and chatting.

    Su Yun was obviously tired.

    Du Chunfang's incident was not tiring on the body but on the heart.

    Along the way, Su Yun began to tell the girls the story of the patient who had the surgery tonight.

    Although it had turned out alright, the sad atmosphere within the story could not be ignored. 

    When she heard Zheng Ren blocking the ICU door to buy time, Xie Yiren's eyes were full of tears. She glanced at Zheng Ren from the corner of her eyes, full of pride.

    Su Yun was a good storyteller. The beginning of the story was laid out before being followed by the climax. However, it was not abrupt or out of nowhere. It followed a linear flow, but still has its moments of unexpectedness. He really knew how to tell a story. 

    When they arrived at the restaurant, they had just reached the part of the story about stopping the tranquilizer and getting the patient's thumbprint.

    After getting out of the car, a few girls surrounded him as they wanted to continue listening to his story. Su Yun looked up and saw they had arrived at Xiao Longkan. He frowned.

    "Huh? Su Yun, do you not eat spicy food?" Chu Yanran noticed the change in Su Yun's expression and asked curiously.

    "I can but only up to a certain extent." Su Yun sighed. He was so engrossed in bragging that he forgot to ask where and what they would be eating.

    Forget it. He was already here with them.

    It was already very late. Even if Xiao Longkan was busy, their turnover was quick and the number of diners gradually decreased as they waited.

    A few of them randomly found an empty seat and sat down. Xie Yiren and Chu Yanzhi picked up the menu and started ordering plenty of dishes.

    "Waiter, I want the Mandarin Duck Pot," Su Yun said.

    "Hey, don't be such a killjoy!" Chu Yanzhi immediately became unhappy. "You're ordering the Mandarin Duck Pot when we're out here to eat Chongqing hotpot!"

    Following that, the three girls began to criticize Su Yun harshly.

    In the end, Su Yun compromised and ordered a slightly spicier soup base.

    Zheng Ren did not care. He just watched from the side and chuckled.

    As long as Xie Yiren was around, it was as if Zheng Ren had lost all of his intelligence. He was no longer pretending to be stupid but actually was.

    After ordering a bunch of dishes, the waiter left and Su Yun continued to tell stories.

    When the hotpot was served, Su Yun stared blankly at the red soup.

    Had he not ordered the mild spiciness level? Were all the soup bases in Xiao Longkan so red in color? Looking at it, he felt like he was about to have an acute attack of hemorrhoids.

    A plate of tripe and yellow throats were put into the soup.

    The soup was bubbling inside the pot, the tripe and yellow throats rolling inside.

    "Let's eat!" Chu Yanzhi held her chopsticks and could not hold back the excitement in her heart. Everyone could hear the joy and excitement in her words.

    They were all hungry so no one felt the need for pleasantries as they all started eating.

    Zheng Ren was not hungry, so he kept putting food into Xie Yiren's bowl. Xie Yiren was a little shy at first but after everyone made fun of her, she gradually got used to it.

    "Sigh... You both are acting so lovey-dovey in a corner. Are you trying to make the rest of us feel bad?" Su Yun's face was flushed as he kept huffing and puffing.

    However, even though he was almost speechless from the spiciness, he still did not forget to taunt them when he saw Xie Yiren putting food into Zheng Ren's bowl.

    "You really can't eat spicy food. I thought that stuff like this would be nothing based on your drinking habits." Chu Yanzhi's forehead was slightly damp as she continued eating happily.

    "Those are two different things," Su Yun said. "Why didn't you tell me that we'd be going to eat such spicy food? Why is it so spicy?"

    "We usually go out and eat spicy food. We can't eat his spicy food either. It's too spicy," Chu Yanzhi said with a smile.

    "This incident proves the importance of Qin Shihuang's unified measurement." Su Yun concluded that Xiao Longkan's food was definitely spicy.

    Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren only had eyes for each other and did not notice Su Yun's embarrassment at all.

    Hotpot? If they were drinking, they would sit around the charcoal fire and eat and drink while chatting. They could just slowly eat for the whole day.

    Without drinking, they would be full within an hour.

    Su Yun returned to the ICU and continued Du Chunfang's observation. In his words, no matter what, he had to make sure this girl lived and experience the warmth of life.

    Because it was very late, Chu Yanzhi, Chu Yanran, and Xie Yiren all went home together. Zheng Ren was thrown out of the car earlier. As he watched the Volvo XC60's curvaceous front and rear lines disappear into the distance, he felt a little disappointed.

    That night itself was very peaceful. Zheng Ren's prayers seemed to have worked.

    When he woke up, the sky was already bright.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 504: Patients Sentenced To Death

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After breakfast, they arrived at Sea City General Hospital. On the way, Zheng Ren transferred 1000 yuan to Feng Xuhui, telling him to accept it first before telling him his intentions.

    He went to a nearby Sinopec Petrol Station to get a gas card. He was prepared to give it to Sister Zhao. Su Yun was right. He was embarrassed to trouble Sister Zhao all the time. Although he was usually reluctant to socialize, he still had to maintain certain relationships.

    When he arrived at the department, Zheng Ren still went around the ward before Old Chief Physician Pan made his own ward rounds.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was lying in a ward bed, fully dressed. He had been recording all kinds of data and indicators while in the ward. When he was tired, he decided to rest on the bed next to him for a short while.

    When Zheng Ren entered, the professor was sleeping, his snoring akin to thunder.

    The patient blinked his eyes and looked at Zheng Ren innocently and pitifully.

    If not for the professor, the patient would have recovered faster, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Coming out of the ward and preparing to hand over his shift, Zheng Ren saw a couple in the corridor and looked around cautiously.

    "Who might you guys be looking for?" Zheng Ren walked over and asked with a gentle smile.

    "Excuse me, might you know where Teacher Zheng is?" the man asked.

    The man was not tall. He was about 1.65 meters tall, with a stocky build and a fierce face. There seemed to be a gloomy aura emanating from his face.

    The first thing Zheng Ren suspected was that he had a liver disease.

    Looking at the System's panel on the upper-right side of his vision, the diagnosis was hepatitis-B cirrhosis formed after the resection of a malignant liver tumor.

    "That would be me," Zheng Ren continued to smile.

    "It's you?" The man was a little surprised. He looked Zheng Ren up and down a few times.

    "Well, who was the one who sent you here to me?"

    "Chief Wang from the Secondary Hospital." The man finally chose to believe Zheng Ren's words. He smiled apologetically and said, "Teacher Zheng, I found something growing in the left lobe of my liver during a routine physical examination six months ago. Later, I went to the Secondary Hospital to have it removed."

    "What happened after that?"

    "I thought I had recovered. I think it's been almost since the New Year? I went for another check-up. Now, there's another tumor growing on the right lobe of my liver. The Department Chief of the hepatobiliary and pancreatic department of the Secondary Hospital said that there's no way to treat it." The man continued, "He asked me to look for Chief Resident Wang of the Interventional Surgery Department. Chief Resident Wang looked at it and shook his head. He said that if there was a possibility of treatment, only you could do it, Teacher Zheng."

    This was...a patient who had been sentenced to death.

    Zheng Ren knew that cirrhosis accompanied hepatitis-B. There were many small nodules on the liver, and each of these small nodules could potentially become cancerous.

    After a lobe of the liver was removed after surgery, they could not continue with another surgery if another tumor grew on the other side of the liver. Besides, the probability of this occurring was almost 50%.

    The patient and Zheng Yunxia were in a similar situation.

    "Let me take a look at your scan," Zheng Ren said.

    The patient hurriedly handed the scan in his hand to Zheng Ren.

    When he entered the office, there were still more than ten minutes before his shift would end. Zheng Ren inserted the patient's scan into the scanner and took a look.

    After the left lobe of the liver was removed, a 15cm large tumor grew on the right lobe of the liver!

    In other words, the patient had basically lost all normal liver function.

    No wonder the General Surgery Department and the Interventional Surgery Department in the Secondary Hospital refused to admit him for treatment. The patient in front of him could no longer continue with the usual treatment measures.

    This was the sort of situation one would see in television dramas. After that, the doctor would solve the problem and say, "Let's go back. We can eat whatever we want."

    Zheng Ren rested his chin on his hand and fell deep into thought.

    The patient's expression was a mess. Anxiety, fear, hope, plenty of other emotions could be seen on his face. However, Zheng Ren did not outwardly tell him that there was no way to treat him after seeing the MRI-enhanced film. This gave the patient some hope.

    A few minutes later, Zheng Ren asked, "What kind of medical insurance are you covered by?"

    "I'm an employee of the city!" The patient's hope was greatly increased.

    "Well, we can try," Zheng Ren said. "But whether it will succeed or not is hard for me to say."

    "That's fine!" The patient became excited all of a sudden, his face trembling slightly.

    "Let's go through the admission procedures first," Zheng Ren said. "Then, we'll do the preoperative check-up. If there's nothing wrong then let's do the surgery as soon as possible."

    The patient grabbed Zheng Ren's hand and held it tightly. He was trying to shake his hand but it also felt as if the man was drowning and holding onto his hand like a piece of wood as he attempted to keep afloat. 

    "Teacher Zheng, what medicine will you be administering to me and how effective is it? I'm fine with anything as long as my insurance covers it!" the patient said.

    Zheng Ren nodded and asked Chang Yue to admit the patient into the hospital.

    After his shift, Zheng Ren brought the patient who had just completed the hospitalization procedures to the ward to discuss his condition in further detail.

    Zheng Ren was a little worried about this patient. He was different from Chang Yue when it came to talking with patients or their families. He mainly talked about what options the patient had based on their condition that would allow them to get better. 

    The patient's name was Li Chen. He was 52 years old and a local employee at Sea City.

    When he came to the ward, Zheng Ren went straight to the point and said, "Old Li, there are a few requirements you must fulfill. Otherwise, no matter how hard I do things on my end, your chances of success will not be high in the long run."

    "Yes, yes." Li Chen nodded hurriedly and listened carefully.

    "First, you must control your temper. Don't be impatient and try not to be angry whenever you can help it. This is very important. You must remember this. If you want to live, you must control your temper," Zheng Ren said seriously.

    Li Chen was a little hesitant but still nodded.

    "Old Li, to put it bluntly, liver patients usually all have bad tempers," Zheng Ren said. "In the past, you could have a short fuse but now, you can't be that way no matter what. Do you understand?"

    "Yes, yes. I understand," Li Chen quickly replied.

    "Second, you can't drink alcohol. When you eat, you have to pay attention to your diet as well."

    Zheng Ren nagged him for nearly ten minutes before he exited the ward.

    This patient's condition was even worse than Zheng Yunxia's. Other than her dark complexion, her movements and mental state were normal. She was just like an ordinary person with no physical signs of her actual illness.

    This was also the reason why many patients with liver cancer were unable to be treated once their condition was discovered.

    Tumors were not painful or itchy. Who would go to the hospital and spend a few thousand yuan just for a check-up when they did not even feel that sick?

    Many patients with hepatitis-B were not meticulous with their examination and treatment.

    Zheng Ren left the ward. He was not in a hurry to go to the office. Instead, he began to ponder.

    He felt that his attitude toward patients had changed recently. Had he become more positive? Or was he turning into someone who was more soft-hearted?

    Li Chen could be taken as an example. Previously, all Zheng Ren would care about was the fact that he needed surgery. He would do his best by personally performing the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction.

    This morning however, he had actually explained his condition to him for more than ten minutes.

    What was going on?

    Zheng Ren thought about it for a long time but still could not figure it out.

    While pondering, the professor's voice came from behind him. "Boss, good morning... Yawn."

    While speaking, the professor yawned loudly.

    "Morning, Lil Fugui."

    "Boss, I'm going to remove the patient's urinary catheter today. Do you think it's okay?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.

    The professor could make the decision on his own but out of respect for Zheng Ren, the professor still reported to Zheng Ren over and over again, letting him make the decision instead.

    ..

    ..

    Author's note:

    One of my patients joked that if I wrote a book, you'd probably be in it. He himself smiled and said 'alright' toward it. The names in this chapter are all from real people. It's been three years now and nothing has happened to them since then. It'll be good if it keeps this way.
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    "I should be able to give it a try." Zheng Ren was quite confident that the surgery would be a success.

    "Alright, I'll go and remove the catheter now." Professor Rudolf Wagner became cheerful. "Boss, if everything goes well, I'm prepared to return to Heidelberg soon and perform dozens of similar surgeries."

    "Okay."

    "If there are any problems, can you fly to Heidelberg?" the professor asked nervously.

    "You want me to fly there..." Zheng Ren hesitated. Heidelberg was so far away.

    "Boss, please!" Professor Rudolf Wagner's eyes sparkled as he pleaded with him. "I'm working hard for our scientific research."

    "Unless it's necessary, I'll fly there. Under normal circumstances, we better keep it all to online consultations." Zheng Ren did not directly refuse, leaving the professor with a glimmer of hope.

    The professor probably understood what Zheng Ren was thinking.

    When he heard Zheng Ren's words, Professor Rudolf Wagner suddenly jumped up. "That's great. You're doing the work of an angel. In fact, you're one yourself."

    "Don't talk nonsense. Hurry up and get to work." Zheng Ren waved his hand and chased the professor away.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the office. Seeing that there was nothing else, he went to the ICU to see the two patients after their surgery.

    Su Yun was very energetic, one would not be able to tell he had not slept last night at all.

    Seeing him like this, Zheng Ren was relieved.

    This meant that the patient's condition was stable.

    "Boss, why did you come over so late?" Su Yun blew at his fringe resting on his forehead.

    "I met a patient with a terminal tumor and was going through the surgery procedures. I was giving him some extra advice on his situation," Zheng Ren said. "How's the situation?"

    "We can proceed with extubation. Since I was the one looking over the patient, we can remove the tubes now," Su Yun said with a smile. He was clearly very happy.

    "Oh?" Zheng Ren glanced at the teenager who had been penetrated by the steel rebar and removed the suction machine. His face was pale. He lay on the hospital bed and looked around, his eyes wide open and filled with fear.

    Du Chunfang also removed the suction machine, intubation tube, and oxygen machine. The patient's blood oxygen saturation on the monitor was maintained at about 95%.

    The effects were immediate. Zheng Ren smiled. He thought that Du Chunfang would have to wait another day. He did not expect that under Su Yun's care, the ventilator would be able to be removed 12 hours after the operation.

    This was amazing!

    Zheng Ren only took a look at the vital signs from afar and used the System's panel to check. He did not stand by the patient's bedside and mention anything further.

    This was because it was not necessary. The patient had already removed the tube and ventilator. This proved that the patient's condition was stable. What else was there to talk about?

    Furthermore, this was not the emergency ward; it was the ICU. He was not Su Yun either. If he kicked up a fuss here, the more he would rake in Chief Qian's ire. Perhaps Chief Qian would not react, but it was best to avoid such a situation.

    Zheng Ren was just about to ask Su Yun if he wanted to leave with him when his cellphone rang.

    He took out his cellphone and saw that it was a call from the emergency department. Zheng Ren's heart rate suddenly soared.

    "Hello, this is Zheng Ren.

    "Huh? What did you find? 

    "Okay, I'll go down and take a look."

    After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren hung up the phone and turned around to leave.

    "Boss, what's wrong?" Su Yun was curious and chased up to him to ask.

    "The emergency department has received a 70-year-old old man. A huge bubble can be seen above the pubic symphysis. The physician said that it's like a balloon in the abdominal cavity. I've never heard or seen something like that before," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun thought of something else. "Could he have been fooling around too much?" 

    "It can't be. He's already 70 years old. He couldn't have been doing such things," Zheng Ren said. "Go take a look. I have a feeling he might need surgery."

    It was just a hunch, so there was no use in pondering too much about it.

    The two of them were silent. They rushed all the way to the emergency department.

    There was always a steady stream of patients in the emergency department even in the morning. An old man sat on a bed in the emergency department. He seemed hale and hearty, his face flushed a bright red.

    "Chief Zheng, come and take a look." When the doctor from the emergency department saw that Zheng Ren had rushed over, he immediately redirected him to the patient in front of him. After that, he took an X-ray scan and inserted it into the reading device.

    On the X-ray scan above the pubic symphysis, there was indeed an eight by six cm image. There was a black shadow inside his cavity that looked just like a balloon.

    "The patient complained that there was no obvious cause for lower abdominal pain a day ago. It was tolerable. There was frequent urination, no fever, no nausea or vomiting, and normal bowel movements. There was just slight abdominal distension," the emergency physician briefed them on the patient's condition.

    "I had him take a physical examination. I wanted to check if it was an intestinal obstruction, so I opened up the chest and abdominal connection. The radiologist called and asked me to open up a plain film. He said that there was something wrong with the examination."

    That sounded about right. After seeing such an image, the radiologist would definitely have asked the emergency department doctor to leave behind the image data.

    "Later, I did a plain scan of the patient's abdomen. The CT room's opinion was that there was an abscess around the colon."

    Although Zheng Ren had learned about the patient's diagnosis through the System's panel on the upper right side of his vision, he still refused to believe it even though he had a reasonable level of trust in the System's diagnosis. 

    After carefully looking at the scan, Zheng Ren began to hesitate.

    Since there were plenty of patients in the emergency department, he could not stay there for too long. Therefore, Zheng Ren took the scan and brought the patient and the family members straight to the emergency ward.

    The patient's family was a little worried. During the consultation process, they changed doctors and went through many tests one after another. They had a bad feeling about it.

    One of the family members fell behind and kept making calls.

    Sea City was not a big place. With three to five people and a wide network of connections, one would know most people in the city.

    When he arrived at the emergency ward, Zheng Ren went straight into the office. He inserted the abdominal plain film and CT film into the reading device, resting his chin on his hand as he carefully analysed the situation.

    "Doctor, is everything okay?" a female family member of the patient asked worriedly.

    "There's a small problem but it's not too serious," Zheng Ren said.

    Although that was what he had said, the uncertainty contained in his words could not calm the anxious mood of the patient's family.

    "Boss, it should be an abscess. Let the ultrasound guide the puncture and drainage," Su Yun said after looking at the scan for a while.

    Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. He had already denied the possibility of an abscess. His judgment of the condition was similar to the System's own diagnosis. It was most probably a a huge colonic diverticulum.

    However, there were some difficulties in making such a diagnosis. Zheng Ren was thinking about how to differentiate and diagnose it from his own knowledge and experience.

    "Little Zheng, are you looking at the scan?" Chief Xia asked as she walked into the office, also deep in thought.

    "Hello, Chief Xia. I'm Brother Liu's friend. The patient is my father," the man who had fallen behind to hurriedly make a few phone calls walked forward and said politely.

    "Yes, everything should be fine as long as Chief Zheng is here. Regardless, let me take a look. I can't really see the problem from where I'm standing," Chief Xia said bluntly.

    The family members of the patient thought that Chief Xia wanted a red packet so they simply agreed out of habit. No one believed that Chief Zheng was the main doctor.

    It was obvious at a glance who had more experience between the young and old doctor.

    Walking to the screen reader, Chief Xia took a look at the film and her interest became piqued.

    "Chief Xia, you can help give me your inference on the patient's diagnosis," Zheng Ren said.

    "Don't say that," Chief Xia said with a smile. "Someone as skilled as you wouldn't need my help for something like this."
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    Hearing what Chief Xia said, the patient's family also showed a puzzled expression.

    It did not seem like he was talking nonsense and was just going through routine procedures. However... He took a look at Zheng Ren again. He was indeed a young doctor.

    This was strange.

    Many ordinary citizens in Sea City knew about Chief Xia's reputation. She was one of the top experts in the gastroenterology department within Sea City.

    How could she hold this young doctor in such high regard?

    "Chief Zheng, the amylase in the patient with acute severe pancreatitis has basically returned to normal " Chief Xia mentioned the patient from two days ago to Zheng Ren while looking at the film.

    "Well, it's because of your expertise that you were able to treat it well." Zheng Ren gave a standard response. His mind was preoccupied with information about the relevant and differential diagnosis methods that could be used.

    "It's all thanks to you." Department Chief Xia did not mind Zheng Ren's reply. With a smile, she asked, "What's your diagnosis of the patient, Chief Zheng?"

    "It looks like a large abscess in the abdominal cavity but I don't think that's the case. Right now, I'm leaning more toward colonic diverticulum."

    "Diverticulum?" Department Chief Xia was stunned.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren picked up the test the patient had done in the emergency department and said, "Chief Xia, look at the patient's blood routine. There aren't any major abnormalities. If there was a large abscess in the abdominal cavity, there should be some relevant changes in the blood test."

    Chief Xia gave it some thought.

    "Of course, I still have my doubts. The patient is an elderly person, so it's possible that the body wouldn't be able to react to it like it normally would. But if colonic diverticulum was the diagnosis, then the other symptoms could be logically explained." Zheng Ren pointed at the film and using professional imaging terminology, he began to say what was on his mind then for about a full three minutes.

    Su Yun's eyebrows furrowed tightly, his head slightly lowered. Through the black hair resting on his forehead, he looked at Zheng Ren's side profile as he spoke with such confidence.

    The originally dull face was now brimming with confidence. It was a little ostentatious but not too much.

    What had given him such confidence?

    Su Yun was a little confused.

    This kind of differential diagnosis required skill but more importantly, experience.

    In terms of skill, Su Yun did not think that... He did not think that Zheng Ren was that much better than him. However, how could he be so confident?

    The same question appeared in Chief Xia's mind.

    It was so strange!

    "Chief Zheng, I think what you've said just now is because the patient is older. It's more likely that the blood image won't be able to react in a short amount of time." Chief Xia and Su Yun shared the same opinion. It was more likely that it was a large abscess in the abdominal cavity.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I haven't seen similar cases in Sea City General Hospital but it has been mentioned in certain articles. The last article published by Doctor Molière's mentioned a similar case, which shares comparisons with the current patient."

    Su Yun was suddenly enlightened. It turned out that Zheng Ren had read similar reports before, which was why he was able to confirm the possibility of this being the case.

    From the looks of it, the road ahead of him had become much longer.

    However, it was strange. He had never seen Zheng Ren read periodicals and magazines. Could it be that he had read them while he was still in school?

    Chief Xia still insisted on her own opinion and said, "Similar cases cannot prove..."

    "Chief Xia, look here." Zheng Ren's face was filled with confidence. He recalled a case report he had just read. He tried to recall it and suddenly, everything made sense. 

    Zheng Ren took out a pen and used it to point at a location on the CT scan of the patient's lower abdomen. "Here. The image of the liquid level has changed slightly. The information from the CT scan has been calculated to obtain the x-ray attenuation coefficient or absorption coefficient of each voxel. After that, it's arranged into a digital matrix. The changes here, according to the law of the digital matrix's attenuation and judging by its density..."

    Chief Xia was completely confused by the endless technical terms Zheng Ren was using.

    Although Chief Xia was famous in Sea City as the Department Chief of the gastroenterology department and had a wealth of clinical experience, it did not mean that she was familiar with CT scans at Zheng Ren's level.

    "Boss! Boss peed! The patient has successfully urinated!" Professor Rudolf Wagner's excited voice was like a lion's roar from the other end of the corridor.

    "Su Yun, tell Lil Fugui to shut up!" Zheng Ren frowned and said unhappily.

    Soon, the professor rushed to the office with uncontrollable excitement.

    "Boss! Boss peed!" the professor whispered excitedly.

    "Fu it's not the boss who peed, it's the patient who urinated normally after the surgery." Zheng Ren was a little unhappy and corrected him. "Isn't peeing normal? You're making such a fuss about it."

    Zheng Ren then said calmly, "Chief Xia, let's continue."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner glanced at the scan and casually said, "Boss, it's due to an abdominal abscess... No, the density doesn't look like an abscess."

    "Lil Fugui, what do you think?" Zheng Ren could not stand the professor's nonsense and decided not to explain things to Chief Xia. Instead, he asked the professor.

    "Boss, I think it might be a colonic diverticulum or an abscess. This identification..."

    "I think it's a colonic diverticulum. You extrapolate the digital matrix from the image and then add a reconstruction. From the perspective of transmission and absorption, it's more obvious that way," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, you're amazing!" Professor Rudolf Wagner made an exaggerated expression and pointed at the CT scan. "I understand what you mean. It's indeed a diverticulum. There's no doubt about it!"

    Chief Xia could not understand the conversation between Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner at all. Her face was full of confusion.

    Su Yun's brows were tightly knitted. After more than ten seconds, he revealed an expression of sudden realization.

    The patient's family members were at even more of a loss. They did not know why there was a foreigner who was so fluent in Mandarin at Sea City General Hospital.

    "Boss, I feel that God didn't just kiss your hands, but he also gave you such a unique brain." Professor Rudolf Wagner continued to praise him. He did not feel embarrassed by his words at all. "The patient has urinated. I'll leave the urine sample for you to take a look at. It looks like the best beer in Munich."

    Uh...

    Zheng Ren could not understand the professor's excitement. He looked at the professor with disdain and kept a distance from him.

    "I have something to do here. Go and do your work," Zheng Ren said with disdain.

    The professor was about to defend himself. However, when he saw Zheng Ren's awe-inspiring expression, he cowered and left in embarrassment.

    "Chief Xia, the diagnosis is clearer now. I think we'll need surgery to treat it. I don't recommend doing an endoscopy because the diverticulum is too big. It's still safer to operate," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Xia did not understand what Zheng Ren was talking about when he mentioned digital matrix or reverse extrapolation. She just felt that it made sense. She stared blankly at the CT scan of the patient's lower abdomen that was inserted into the scanner. She thought that perhaps only Philips' engineers who had started to study medicine could comprehend this.

    "Chief Xia?" Zheng Ren asked again.

    "Hmm?" Director Xia came back to her senses and smiled. "The younger generation is truly talented. Since the professor and you have the same idea, let's operate then."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 507: Metal Allergy Or Anxiety Disorder?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Although the patient's family still had their doubts, seeing Chief Xia and Professor Rudolf Wagner both agreed with Zheng Ren's words made them feel like they were left with no other choice.

    They began to go through the hospitalization procedures and prepared for emergency surgery according to Zheng Ren's diagnosis.

    "Boss, Sister Zhao is free at noon," Su Yun said to Zheng Ren after Chief Xia left. 

    "Okay, we'll go at noon then." After saying that, Zheng Ren remembered the patient named Li Chen whom he had help to admit in the morning. He said to Chang Yue, "Chang Yue, ask Li Chen if he had breakfast this morning."

    "He didn't have breakfast. He was prepared to undergo a blood test this morning but I told him he didn't have to," Chang Yue replied.

    Most patients thought that they could take their blood test on the first day they were admitted to the hospital. Many of them came to the hospital without having breakfast.

    In places like the Capital and Shanghai where patients gathered all over the country, hospitals would adopt the method of checking up on patients as soon as they were admitted in order to establish a faster turnover rate. 

    However in places like Sea City, the number of patients and surgeries done were far from overcapacity.

    Therefore, patients who basically came to the hospital on an empty stomach would end up in disappointment and repeat their fasting for the next day.

    Zheng Ren guessed that there might be such a possibility. When he heard Chang Yue say that, he quickly said, "Chang Yue, quickly tell Li Chen not to eat or drink yet. Let's do some 64-slice CT scans with 3D-image reconstruction together at noon."

    "Okay." Chang Yue never held back on work matters.

    After explaining all this, Zheng Ren's messy morning finally calmed down a little.

    Zheng Ren really wanted to sit down and enter the System to read the periodicals and magazines. However, he remembered that he had not gone to the emergency observation room yet, so he had to be cautious.

    He braced himself and walked out of the office.

    Su Yun followed him and said beside Zheng Ren, "Boss, based on your understanding of CT scans, I really doubt that you've done machine maintenance before."

    "I'll be fine," Zheng Ren said.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's dismissive attitude, Su Yun pursed his lips. However, when he thought about how high Zheng Ren's standards were, it did not matter what he said as Zheng Ren would usually easily prove him wrong. Therefore, he could only hold back his tongue.

    This made him feel so sullen. It was just like how Chang Yue would always use a provocative gaze to say, "I'll treat you to a drink tonight."

    'My skills are inferior to others. This is really... ' Su Yun sighed in his heart.

    He had just arrived at the Emergency Department when he heard a commotion.

    Zheng Ren frowned and hurriedly rushed over.

    A patient was standing in the hall with a list in his hand, passionately talking about something.

    There were other bystanders beside him, as well as doctors and nurses.

    "The doctor told me that he wanted to help me change my dressing. How can he help me like this? Will I get an extra charge if he 'helps'?" the person shouted.

    Looking at his agitated expression, Zheng Ren was really worried that his blood pressure skyrocket and cause a cerebral hemorrhage.

    "What happened?" Zheng Ren walked into the crowd and asked a nurse from the emergency department in a low voice.

    "Chief Zheng, his arm is injured. He was stitched up in our hospital a few days ago. Today, the surgeon changed his dressing. For some reason, he didn't want to pay the fee, so he got into a fight," the nurse whispered to Zheng Ren helplessly.

    Zheng Ren talked to the nurse and instantly understood what had happened.

    The patient must have come to ask for a change of dressing. For such a thing, it did not matter if he paid the fee first or later. It was not much money anyway. It was different from the Capital and Shanghai. The price of changing one's dressing in Sea City was only 10 to 80 yuan.

    Most people who ran away felt that it was troublesome to pay, so they simply left.

    When they encountered reasonable people who were afraid of trouble, they simply threw 10 to 20 yuan to the doctor and asked him to help pay the fee.

    However, for the patient in front of him, Zheng Ren reckoned that the surgeon said that he would 'help' him to change his dressing and had given him a bill afterward. That was when the trouble had started.

    Zheng Ren was also helpless. There was nothing he could do. The emergency department would always encounter problems of one kind or another.

    However, this was not a big deal. Zheng Ren immediately contacted Medical Services and asked the security guard to warn the patient to go to head to Medical Services if he needed anything. If he continued causing a ruckus in the emergency hall, it could be considered a disturbance of public order and might require criminal detention.

    Although the patient was a little unreasonable and wanted to save some money, he did not mind wasting time. However, the more someone felt that way, the more afraid they were of things like criminal detention.

    If it were a few years ago, Zheng Ren really would not have been able to do anything about it.

    Recently however, things like fighting criminals and pulling banners had been classified as disturbing public order, so Zheng Ren had the confidence to say what he did.

    There was no need to deal with such things. He could just leave it to the medical office and let the professionals deal with such unreasonable people.

    However, it still delayed Zheng Ren for nearly an hour.

    Zheng Ren looked at the resentful eyes of the minor receptionist in the medical office and felt a little embarrassed. However, everyone had their own responsibilities. Zheng Ren could not spend a lot of time reasoning with others.

    Moreover, Zheng Ren knew his own limits. Even if he explained it, he would not be able to do a good job on it.

    He could not lower his IQ and explanations to his level... So he would be 'defeated' by someone who was richer in experiences compared to him. 

    After dealing with this matter, Zheng Ren walked around the emergency department's observation room.

    The patients' conditions were all quite minor. In any case, as far as the System's interface was concerned, all the patients showed a light red hue. There were no patients who seemed to be going through significant issues.

    Zheng Ren wanted to go to the surgery department to comfort the emergency surgeon. He would definitely not be in a good mood when encountered with such a situation where he would not know whether to laugh or cry.

    When he arrived at the examination room, a pale and listless patient caught Zheng Ren's attention.

    The patient was a female in her thirties. Her head was resting against a man's shoulder. Her eyes were slightly closed, her brows tightly knit, and her eyelashes were trembling slightly. The doctor from the emergency department stood in front of the patient. She seemed to be in a difficult position. She wanted to say something but hesitated.

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren came to the physician's side and asked.

    "Sometimes, the patient complains of dizziness and headaches but her symptoms aren't serious... Sometimes she says her arm hurts, and sometimes, it's her leg." The physician also felt very helpless.

    According to the physician, the patient had typical psychological symptoms, hinting at hysteria. Besides that, it could also be from anxiety, depression, or any other mental illnesses.

    Otherwise, one would not be uncomfortable in so many different parts of their body.

    However, Zheng Ren saw a strange diagnosis on the System panel.

    An allergy?

    That was strange.

    Zheng Ren said, "Go settle your work first. I'll deal with this."

    The physician felt relieved. The room was full of people. If he did not handle his things now, there would be plenty of people who would be unhappy.

    "I guess I'll have to trouble you then, Chief Zheng." The physician treated Zheng Ren as his savior and happily ran off.

    Mental illnesses such as hysteria and anxiety disorders could not be confirmed with relevant data. They could only be guessed based on experience and one could not just simply inform them to the patient or their family.

    If he were to be direct... Zheng Ren had met a neurosurgeon who ended up with a patient with hysteria and said that he just had a headache.

    He happened to be in time for resuscitation. The neurosurgeon did not have a good temper or the time to be dismissive. Instead, he simply told the patient about his condition and suggested for them to go to a mental hospital to have it checked out.

    It was no surprise when the patient made a complaint about the doctor the next day.

    This kind of thing was quite troublesome for doctors.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 508: Did Not Reply To His Curses

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Hello, I'm the Emergency Department's chief resident. My name is Zheng Ren." Zheng Ren smiled and introduced himself first. After that, he said, "Have you been feeling unwell recently?"

    The man had been looking at Zheng Ren and Su Yun. Seeing that they were both very young, he was not very willing to communicate with them.

    "My wife is suffering all over. I can't tell what's wrong with her even after coming here so many times. Every time, all they end up doing is just a routine check-up," the man complained in a low voice.

    The reason he was whispering was not that he was afraid of offending Zheng Ren, but because he felt disdain from the bottom of his heart.

    Zheng Ren did not care about his complaints either. He carefully observed the female patient.

    She was dressed very plainly. She was not wearing a ring, necklace, or any metal jewelry.

    Could it be that, like Cui Heming's mother, there was something wrong with her teeth?

    That was a possibility!

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "How long has it been since your lover has been so unwell?"

    "Three years!" The man's tone was very unpleasant to listen to. It was hard and full of resentment.

    "Were you fine before this? Have you had any experience with dentures previously?" Zheng Ren asked again.

    "Yes, yes. How many times are you guys going to ask these sorts of questions? Young doctor, we're already preparing to go to the Capital. Can you stop bothering me? You're asking about dentures? You clearly don't know anything." The man was very annoyed.

    Zheng Ren had no choice now. The patient's family did not understand medical concerns... Actually, the patient's family could not be blamed. After all, they had come back so many times but could still not find the root cause of her ailments.

    No one else would be happy if they were in the same situation.

    However, could one truly blame the doctor? A metal allergy was quite rare... No, it was definitely a very rare disease. What was common with metal allergies was the appearance of local ulcers and other symptoms.

    If it were so simple, they would have been diagnosed a long time ago.

    Furthermore, the patient's illness was characterized by periodic discomfort. If one did not have rich clinical experience or a large hoof, it would really impossible for one to figure it out. (Note 1)

    Su Yun saw that the attitude of the patient's family member was unsavory and snorted coldly.

    Although Zheng Ren knew that this fellow rarely got agitated at patients, he was still afraid that he had not slept well the night before. He was full of anger when he woke up and might argue with the patient's family member.

    He used his shoulder to lightly bump Su Yun before he smiled and said, "What kind of tests has your lover gone through then? Can you let me take a look?"

    He did not react to the man's harsh words.

    Zheng Ren's attitude toward this was pretty good. He did not retaliate physically or scold the other person.

    Although the patient's family was unhappy with the situation, he still hesitated on continuing to be rude. He picked up a bag and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren first took out all the test sheets and looked through them. One by one, he glanced through them quite intently.

    The tests were very comprehensive. It covered almost all the common blood tests in the clinic, and her results had all come back as normal.

    From the test results, the patient was considered a healthy person.

    He checked the other tests... Zheng Ren took a glance and found a well-lit area before taking out the x-ray scans and analyzing them.

    CT, x-ray... All kinds of scans were available.

    "These scans were taken in your hospital a few months ago when my wife said her leg hurt." The patient's family pointed at a knee x-ray that Zheng Ren was looking at and began to complain. "Countless tests were done, and every test said that she was fine."

    "What symptoms did she have at the time when she required a knee x-ray?" Zheng Ren asked casually.

    "It was muscle and joint pain." the patient's family answered Zheng Ren's question subconsciously.

    "Did you do an MRI scan for the knee?"

    "I can't. Why are you even asking all these questions? Do you know how to treat patients? You're just asking so many questions!"

    Something was not right. Zheng Ren heard something unusual from the patient's family. Zheng Ren pretended not to hear his unpleasant words. After filtering out the invalid information, all that was left was the information that Zheng Ren needed.

    Usually, this kind of pain did not rule out tendon or meniscus damage. It should be done with an MRI, not an x-ray plain film.

    Furthermore, the patient's family said that they could not do it?

    Could it be that they had done a metal-inlaid surgery?

    Zheng Ren's eyes widened in realization!

    "Has your wife done a surgery like a fracture fixation?" Zheng Ren continued to ask, "or a surgery where there's a metal-inlaid fixation in the body."

    "No, she just had a goddamn fracture." The patient's family was getting more and more impatient.

    It was strange. The sudden opening up just now disappeared immediately and turned into darkness again.

    The System's diagnosis was annoying. Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. It only said the patient had a metal allergy but not where they were being affected!

    Zheng Ren put in the x-ray film of the patient's knee. Within that moment, Su Yun finally could not hold it in anymore and said, "What's so strange about it? If you can't do an MRI then it's most probably because your wife has a contraceptive ring inside her..."

    This sentence flashed through Zheng Ren's mind like a bolt of lightning. The darkness was torn apart!

    Zheng Ren immediately started searching in the bag.

    "How can you speak like that!" the patient's family member began to raise his voice.

    On the other hand, Su Yun had a disdainful look on his face. He blew at his messy fringe that was resting on his forehead.

    Zheng Ren ignored the conflict between the two of them. He made the best use of his time to find the piece of film he needed, Fu Zifu's chest and abdomen area.

    Sure enough, just as Su Yun had said, a contraceptive ring could be seen in the patient's pelvic cavity.

    Moreover, there were no metal images in the chest and abdomen scan. Combined with Zheng Ren's observation, he was almost certain he had deduced the source of the patient's illness.

    "Be quiet," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. "I know what the problem is."

    Su Yun was stunned. Did he know? That was impossible. Was he going to actually suggest that the patient go to a mental hospital due to an anxiety disorder or...

    Looking around, Su Yun wanted to find Fan Tianshui.

    He wanted to be prepared in case a fight broke out.

    Although Su Yun was agile, there was always strength in numbers when it came to fights so that they would not get bullied. 

    If he did not use a person like Fan Tianshui, he would be considered a fool.

    Zheng Ren saw that the patient's lover was full of anger, so he did not beat around the bush. He immediately said, "Your lover has a very rare metal allergy, which has originated from her metal contraceptive ring. As long as you go to the gynecology department and take the ring out, there won't be a problem anymore."

    After he finished speaking in one breath, the patient's family was stunned. However, he was then spat at and scolded, "What bullsh*t diagnosis is that! There are many people wearing the ring, so why don't I see anything wrong with them?"

    "There are also many people on the road, so why don't I see them coming to the hospital?" Su Yun immediately retorted back at him.

    Su Yun's words...made sense.

    The patient's family was stunned.

    "Unfortunately, that's how it is." Zheng Ren hurriedly stood between the two of them, trying to sound as gentle as possible, "It won't take much effort to remove the ring. It's fine if you don't believe me since I have nothing to say about it. However, it should be fine to give it a try, right?"

    The patient's husband hesitated.

    "It's always right to give it a try. If you go to the Capital, whether it's Concorde, 301, or Peking University, the number of specialists there ranges from three to five thousand. You don't even need to spend money. The issue now is that your lover's health isn't great right now. If she suffers from some other illness, that would be bad."

    These words were reasonable. The patient's family member's perception was now shifting.

    ..

    ..
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Chapter 509: He Had More Years Of Clinical Experience

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Boss, why are you so cowardly!" Su Yun began to nag him on the way back to the emergency ward.

    "If I wasn't cowardly then what else should I do? Start a fight?" Zheng Ren smiled.

    "I really wanted to beat him up."

    "I think you were quite agile when we were in the Capital that time with the big black umbrella." Zheng Ren recalled the incident in the Capital. "Have you trained before?"

    "I have to be flawless from every angle." The black hair on Su Yun's forehead fluttered in the wind. He was exceptionally handsome.

    Zheng Ren laughed, shaking his head without saying another word. 

    Su Yun also knew what he was laughing at. He looked at Zheng Ren angrily and his anger turned into a sigh in the end. 

    Could they really fight? What nonsense...

    After taking a few steps and approaching the emergency ward, Su Yun suddenly asked, "Boss, is it really a metal allergy? How did you diagnose it?"

    "With my many years of clinical experience."

    Looking at Zheng Ren's serious face despite the nonsense that came out from his mouth, Su Yun felt like he was full of holes. Just as he was about to insult him, Zheng Ren had already quickly returned to the ward.

    After tormenting himself for the whole morning, there was not much time left until noon when he got off from work.

    At noon, he had even asked Sister Zhao to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction scans. Zheng Ren's plans to read were futile.

    As soon as he returned to the emergency ward, Feng Xuhui quietly followed him in.

    Two gas cards from Sinopec were handed to Zheng Ren.

    Feng Xuhui looked apologetic and said, "Chief Zheng, it was all due to my carelessness. I'm really sorry."

    Zheng Ren was stunned when he heard that.

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked, puzzled.

    "I should have thought of this in advance. How could I let you put in so much effort?" Feng Xuhui felt extremely guilty and blamed himself. "Here are two gas cards. Each of them contains a thousand yuan. Chief Zheng, you don't have to be so polite. This is what should be done."

    Zheng Ren was only a young doctor in the past. He did not know how the equipment business usually treated doctors in general, so he was very unfamiliar with this sort of thing.

    "I took the initiative to get you Sinopec gas cards. Most of Sinopec's oil is imported, of good quality, and fire-resistant. Petrochina is produced by the US, so the oil quality is relatively poor." Feng Xuhui saw that Zheng Ren was stunned so he immediately changed the topic, afraid that Zheng Ren would throw the extra card at his face.

    Zheng Ren was too lazy to argue with Feng Xuhui over a thousand yuan.

    It was a few thousand yuan. Tens of thousands of equipment were used just like that. He did not need the thousand yuan.

    Moreover, Feng Xuhui was different from the patient. He had been hovering hoping that he would take it, so he could only accept. It was meaningless to argue over a thousand yuan gas card.

    "Thank you." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Feng Xuhui heaved a sigh of relief. The worst scenario he had expected did not happen.

    Last night when he went back to report to Chairman Ma that Professor Rudolf Wagner needed someone to follow him to Germany, he was immediately speechless.

    Feng Xuhui was simply too capable. His luck was a little too good. He was able to find a way to export the product so quickly?

    Furthermore, it was not just for any hospital. It was a hospital affiliated with Heidelberg University, one of the largest medical centers in Europe!

    He looked as if he had seen a ghost.

    Chairman Ma was also stunned. He did not answer Feng Xuhui. Instead, he silently hung up the phone and carefully reflected on the news.

    When Feng Xuhui saw that there was no response from Chairman Ma, he also became a little nervous.

    Coincidentally, Zheng Ren had transferred a thousand yuan to him to run errands, so Feng Xuhui took the initiative to get two gas cards.

    "Su Yun..."

    "Don't talk to me." Su Yun lowered his head and played with his phone. He did not want to talk to Zheng Ren at all.

    Zheng Ren acted as if he did not hear him and continued, "Go and find Sister Zhao at noon. Do you want to try doing the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction for the two patients?"

    "Tsk, I'm not going to." Su Yun despised him. "You just want to throw all kinds of work out at me so that you can have some time to relax. I'm not stupid. I've already seen the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction. I don't need you to teach me."

    Zheng Ren also felt very helpless. Su Yun said that he had seen it, so he probably had paid attention. However, he did not want to do it so Zheng Ren did not have any good ideas left.

    He had already thrown the scientific research to Su Yun, so this made Zheng Ren feel a bit embarrassed. 

    There was no other way. He had to do it himself.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren did not speak, Su Yun Yang felt proud. His comebacks seemed to have increased to 100 APM. "You were the one who said that the best result would be for the practitioner to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction themselves."

    Su Yun still did not forget to add another jab at him.

    "I got it." Zheng Ren waved his hand. He was a little sad.

    There were still too few people. He wanted to do the surgery, go on a date with Xie Yiren, and read. He simply did not have enough time...

    He was troubled.

    "Boss, tell me about the patient. How did you determine that she was allergic to the contraceptive ring?" While Zheng Ren was troubled, Su Yun came closer and asked him this with a cheeky smile on his face.

    He deliberately did not lower his voice. Chang Yue, Zhong Min, Yang Lei, and the others in the office pricked up their ears to listen.

    Who did not like to listen to gossip? The contraceptive ring? Could it be that Chief Zheng was having an affair?

    Although everyone knew that it was highly unlikely, the thought still surfaced in their hearts after such a long time.

    "Why couldn't I determine it? The patient is in her thirties and usually uses an intrauterine device. The patient's symptoms are not serious, intermittent, and occur quite frequently. Furthermore, there are no abnormalities in all the tests, so one just needs to connect the dots," Zheng Ren said.

    "Chief Zheng, if the intrauterine device causes an allergy, then how would one have realized it?" Zhong Min asked, puzzled.

    "I once met a patient allergic to edema who was admitted to the hospital last minute." During that time, Su Yun was energized and began to gossip. "After the desensitization treatment in the emergency department, they began to look for potential allergens. Guess what the allergy was."

    "Seafood."

    "Pollen."

    "Rice!"

    Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and saw his smug expression. His heart skipped a beat and he blurted out, "Blood pressure medication."

    Su Yun was dumbfounded.

    He definitely did not expect Zheng Ren to hit the nail on the head with just a casual remark.

    This was an emergency case that he encountered when he was in graduate school. The patient often had allergies. After the onset of the illness, he began to take the desensitization medicine orally on his own, delaying the treatment time. When he was sent to the hospital, he almost suffocated to death.

    After the rescue, the patient's symptoms eased, so the search for allergens became the top priority.

    An old professor spent four hours asking the patient about all the trivial things in his life. Later, he searched for English periodicals and found cases of allergies related to the hypotensive drugs that the patient consumed orally.

    Later, the patient changed the hypotensive drugs he had taken orally for more than ten years and never had any allergy symptoms again.

    Some allergies were like this, and they changed slightly with the body's condition. The intrauterine device and blood pressure medication he took orally released allergens every day, but there were only a few times when he would have an acute attack.

    When this principle was explained clearly, it was the equivalent of reading all the medical books on immunity, physiology, and so on.

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise and asked in puzzlement, "Were you just guessing."

    "It's my many years of rich clinical experience," Zheng Ren said lightly.
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Chapter 510:  I Want To Stay In Sea City

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Feng Xuhui became invisible. He stood in the corner and listened to the staff of the emergency ward gossiping about medical matters.

    Could someone be allergic to blood pressure pills and have been taking them for more than 10 years?

    Feng Xuhui did not fully grasp this kind of knowledge and understanding in the world.

    While he was listening on with great interest, his cellphone vibrated crazily in his pocket.

    There was no ringtone, only vibrations. This was another small detail that Feng Xuhui noticed.

    He could not disturb or affect Chief Zheng's surgery and treatment. If Chief Zheng was unhappy because of the ringtone, then he would be in trouble.

    Seeing the doctors in the emergency ward continuing to discuss the causes and consequences of the BT reaction, the expressions on their faces became more and more serious the longer their conversation progressed. Feng Xuhui smiled apologetically at Zheng Ren who was focused on discussing the topic with Su Yun. Regardless of whether he saw it or not, he then walked out of the emergency ward's doctor's office.

    After leaving the office, Feng Xuhui picked up the phone and saw that it was Chairman Ma.

    He jogged a bit further and found a quiet place before picking up the phone.

    "Hello, Chairman Ma."

    On the other side of the phone, Chairman Ma's voice was a little hoarse as if he had not slept well the entire night.

    "Yes, I'm sure! It was Chief Zheng and Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University Medical Center who said this during the surgery intermission. The professor called me into the operating theatre and told me this.

    "Okay, I'll continue paying attention to this matter."

    "... Chairman Ma, I don't want to go to Europe. I want to stay in Sea City."

    At this moment on the other end of the phone, Chairman Ma Quan was stunned.

    Go to Europe and open up new markets. No matter what, he was the founder of China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery breaching the overseas market. Why would Feng Xuhui reject such an offer just like that?

    Last night after receiving a call from Feng Xuhui, Ma Quan was in a hurry to have a meeting with the higher-ups in the middle of the night. All kinds of information about Professor Rudolf Wagner was already publicly available knowledge, but he went to dig up more information about the man. 

    In the end, Ma Quan was sure that the professor indeed had the ability to bring China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery's equipment into Heidelberg Medical Center.

    What he thought was more difficult than attempting to climb up to the sky was not a problem at all in the professor's eyes. It could be solved with just a single word.

    It was time to establish an overseas department. Ma Quan could not help but feel excited.

    However, this candidate...

    Ma Quan weighed his options for a few hours that night. In the end, he used his domineering attitude to suppress all differing opinions and decided to let Feng Xuhui be the first Sales Director of the overseas department.

    However... This guy was actually refusing it!

    Ma Quan cursed in his heart. He suppressed the curiosity and anger in his heart and calmed his emotions. He said in a faint and dignified manner, "This is the headquarter's decision."

    Feng Xuhui was stunned for a moment.

    He had never expected that their product could enter the European market and would have such a big impact on his life.

    Should he go to Europe and become the first overseas sales director of China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery, or should he stay in Sea City?

    Instinctively, Feng Xuhui naturally wanted a raise and a promotion.

    Additionally, Chairman Ma was also firm in his decision. If he did not agree, he would have to take a lot of menial work in the future, so the decision felt like a no-brainer. 

    Feng Xuhui's personality was soft to begin with. He was very easygoing and did not have any big opinions.

    Just as he was about to agree, the figure of the person who had spoken to him at the restaurant entrance when he was in the Imperial City appeared in front of him.

    He did not even know his name, and the way the person walked was also a little strange. However, he was surrounded by an aura of unquestionable dignity.

    A master's guidance!

    It was said that when young people went to work in society, their accumulated experience was as important as a master's guidance. Perhaps the latter was even more important.

    He was the kind of person who had gone through Hell and back, suffering through it all. If he were any weaker, he probably would not have made it.

    In the eyes of others, things that one could not see through were the simplest and most basic. There was no difficulty at all.

    It was fate that had allowed him to even speak to him. If it were another time or occasion, he probably would not even be able to see the other person's nostrils.

    He needed to continue clinging onto Chief Zheng's thigh! This thought immediately popped up in Feng Xuhui's mind.

    Perhaps that day and night, that was not what the original person who coined the term intended for it to mean but that was what it meant to him. 

    If he went to Europe, his income would be much higher, and his position in the company would also reflect that. He would become a successful person.

    However, if he did that, he would be far away from Chief Zheng.

    Feng Xuhui did not respond to Chairman Ma's request yet and remained silent.

    "Huh?" Ma Quan continued listening to the other end of the call and did not say anything again. He was a little surprised. He glanced at his phone and saw that the call was still going on. Moreover, there was no problem with his signal.

    This was strange. What was going on?

    "Feng Xuhui, why aren't you speaking?" Ma Quan asked in a deep voice.

    "Chairman Ma, I... I don't have much experience and I'm not good with other foreign languages. I'm afraid that I won't be able to shoulder the heavy responsibility of the overseas department." Feng Xuhui racked his brain for a response in a short period of time. He chose his words carefully so that he could reject Ma Quan's arrangement.

    "What?" Ma Quan snorted coldly, unable to stop himself from raising his voice in surprise. 

    "Chairman Ma, I really don't want to leave. Please arrange for other capable colleagues to go overseas. I'll definitely cooperate fully on this side. I won't..."

    "Are you questioning the company's decision?!"

    "Chairman Ma, if I really can't refuse, then I will choose to resign." After Feng Xuhui said this, his entire body started breaking out in cold sweat, completely soaking his clothes. 

    His two legs were trembling due to his excitement and nervousness. It was as if they were swaying, and he could not even stand properly.

    However, Feng Xuhui still tried to make his tone as firm as possible.

    Even if he was his company's boss, it was still impossible for Feng Xuhui to let go of Zheng Ren's leg!

    At worst, he could just resign and find another equipment company to work for.

    As long as Chief Zheng could continue to improve, he could work hard to cling onto Chief Zheng's leg and just use him to ride this wave of success.

    He was just a small-fry, so the best way to become successful was to attach himself to someone who was bigger and more successful.

    Chief Zheng was this person for him. 

    Feng Xuhui understood all the reasoning behind it, and in the end, he made a decision he had never even thought of at the beginning.

    The other side of the phone was silent.

    Feng Xuhui did not want to resign. In China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery, things had just begun. Even if he wanted to throw it all away and start all over again, just thinking about it would feel daunting for most.

    After almost a minute, Ma Quan's voice came from the other side of the phone.

    "Then you can stay in Sea City."

    "Thank you, Chairman Ma!" Feng Xuhui was excited, his voice shifting tone unconsciously.

    "Work hard. During this afternoon, the company will find someone who'll be able to take the work in Europe from you. Also, the last time you applied for more personnel so let's send a new person to you. Little Feng, I'm afraid you won't be able to order me around." After Ma Quan said that, he hung up the call.

    Feng Xuhui was still a little nervous.

    However, whether Ma Quan was happy or unhappy had nothing to do with him. It was only his own happiness that mattered!

    Feng Xuhui calmed himself down and went to the fire prevention tunnel, casually sitting down on the steps.

    He had just used his resignation to forcefully get the response he wanted from Chairman Ma, exhausting all of his strength.

    On the other side of the phone, Ma Quan ended the call and just sat there quietly. He was also a little surprised when he recalled Feng Xuhui's determination.

    Being transferred to the overseas department would be a very lucrative job for him. This kid had actually threatened to resign to refuse his promotion to lead the overseas department. 

    Ma Quan was not angry. Instead, he was deep in thought.

    Finally, Ma Quan seemed to come to a conclusion. It seemed that he had to increase his investment in the Northeast market.
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    Zheng Ren and the others gossiped about all kinds of BT reactions they had seen and heard about.

    When it was noon, Chang Yue and the others went to the cafeteria for lunch, while Zheng Ren went without them to the CT room to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction.

    These sorts of things involved forming interpersonal relationships as they were necessary for a person to grow.

    Although Zheng Ren was helpless, he still braced himself and took Li Chen to the CT room with him.

    Li Chen's mood seemed fine, but Zheng Ren knew that this patient was already scared silly.

    No matter which hospital he went to, the doctor said that his condition was very serious and that he had to be hospitalized for treatment, implying that there was still a glimmer of hope.

    However, the Secondary Hospital refused to accept Li Chen, completely dumbfounding him.

    Anyone with a shred of intelligence would naturally assume that their actions meant his illness was practically incurable.

    However, there was nothing wrong with his body and yet, the doctor was telling him that his illness was incurable...

    Li Chen was probably scared to death by now. If his heart disease continued to be left untreated, he would just live in constant fear.

    As they walked, Zheng Ren broke the silence.

    "Old Li, are you very scared?" Zheng Ren asked him bluntly.

    Li Chen was stunned for a moment but forced himself to say, "I'm fine. If I die then so be it. What person does not end up dying in the end? It's just a matter of whether you live more or fewer years compared to everyone else."

    Zheng Ren smiled. Just as he was about to speak, Li Chen continued.

    "Chief Zheng, it's just that I have some regrets. My son is a senior this year and his academic results have been pretty good. After graduation, he can stay in a big company in Pengcheng," Li Chen complained. Thinking about his son seemed like the only way to ease the fear in his heart.

    "Mm, you want to try your best to live until he graduates, right?" Zheng Ren asked honestly.

    For a patient like Li Chen who already knew the truth, hiding the truth would simply make things worse.

    If he lied, it would just cast further doubt over the other party and trouble them.

    Li Chen nodded and looked at Zheng Ren with a complicated expression.

    "Chief Zheng, there's still half a year..."

    "Old Li, I'll take you to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction later," Zheng Ren said. "In addition, I'll also need you to do another type of scan afterward."

    Li Chen did not know what Zheng Ren meant, so he silently followed beside him.

    "Previously, the first time I ever did a 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction was for a female patient who was about to jump off a building when I first met her," Zheng Ren said. "Her condition is very similar to yours. After the surgery, she relapsed. There are no more medications or treatments out there that can help her anymore."

    Li Chen was silent.

    "After three surgeries, the patient had recovered temporarily. Yes, it was only temporary. I believe you know why I'm telling you this," Zheng Ren said casually. "Old Li, it's not that your illness can't be treated, but what I need to know is whether you'll cooperate with me."

    Hearing Zheng Ren's affirmation, Li Chen's heart lit up with hope.

    "Chief… Chief Zheng, can it really... Can it really be cured?" Li Chen stammered in excitement.

    "The last patient's recovery was temporary." Zheng Ren smiled before he continued, "You still need to go through one or two more interventional surgeries to monitor your condition. The same types of treatments do not always work for everyone. This has to do with the state of their body."

    Li Chen nodded repeatedly. What Zheng Ren said was not serious, but it was the truth.

    However, the more he told him this stuff, the more he could gain the patient's trust.

    Li Chen's wife followed him by his side. With tears in her eyes, she lowered her head in silence.

    They soon arrived at the CT room.

    Zheng Ren arrived a few minutes earlier. It was a small matter for them to wait for Sister Zhao, but it would not be sensible for Sister Zhao to wait for him.

    Coincidentally after the last patient's CT was done, Sister Zhao exchanged a few words with the patient before they left.

    "Sister Zhao, sorry to trouble you again." Zheng Ren walked up to her with a smile.

    "Chief Zheng, you seem to be getting busier by the day." Sister Zhao did not really care. She smiled and joked, "I think you can just take on the role of Department Chief for the interventional medicine department in the future. Once you become an associate chief physician, you can just oversee the whole department."

    "I'm not good enough for that," Zheng Ren smiled and cornered Sister Zhao into the room. His dominant hand that was in the pocket of his white coat went and took the gas card in his pocket, sliding it into Sister Zhao's own coat without a hint of displeasure. 

    "What are you doing!" Sister Zhao was a little unhappy.

    "Sister, I'm always troubling you and feel bad. This is from the patient. I don't have a car so this would be a waste on me," Zheng Ren lied. "The money isn't much. It's just a small gift. The patient's outside. Let's not argue with each other about this. It's not good if the patient notices."

    Sister Zhao could understand Zheng Ren's point. It was not much money, so she decided to accept it

    In the hospital, people would always ask each other for help. If they could not repay the favor through other means, they would give the other a red packet. This kind of red packet was usually not given by the patient, but by the doctor or nurse they were familiar with.

    The CT department did not receive many red packets, but they were still a thing once in a while.

    Sister Zhao smiled and said, "I happen to have something to talk to you about but since you're being so nice to me, I don't know how to bring it up with you."

    Zheng Ren looked at the time and smiled apologetically. "Sister Zhao, I'll do the CT scan while we talk."

    Sister Zhao was not in a hurry. She called Li Chen into the CT room. After the patient was lying down, Zheng Ren began to operate the machine.

    Every time Sister Zhao saw Zheng Ren operate the machine, she would be in a daze.

    She was a smart worker and was usually very hardworking. Compared to Zheng Ren, however, there was a huge difference. How did Chief Zheng of the emergency department learn to operate the machine to this level?

    "Chief Zheng, my old neighbor has recently been diagnosed with liver cancer." Zheng Ren was operating the machine as Sister Zhao sat by the side and continued, "The last time I saw you, there was a chief from the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University beside you. Is that true?"

    "Yes. That was Professor Gao Shaojie from the Department of Interventional Medicine from the medical university itself," Zheng Ren said.

    "What is he doing here?"

    "He's studying TIPS surgery. He just happened to be curious about the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction and came along to take a look." Zheng Ren finished the CT scan for Li Chen very quickly.

    The 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction was almost done, plus the examination itself would not consume that much time. 

    Sister Zhao was not in a hurry either. She asked this question as if they were just two friends having a casual conversation.

    After Li Chen finished with his CT scan, Zheng Ren chased him away. He had not eaten all morning. If he did not eat at noon, Zheng Ren was afraid he would have low blood sugar.

    Zheng Ren had long forgotten about the fact that he himself had not eaten lunch yet.

    After the patient left, the CT room became quiet.

    Zheng Ren began to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction.

    "The growth and progress of young people are always so quick. Us old people envy you." Sister Zhao sighed.

    "It's not like that. It's just a coincidence," Zheng Ren smiled subconsciously. His APM was over 400 as he controlled the machine to complete the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction.

    Sister Zhao did not dare look at the screen. She had been dizzy for about three to five hours the last time she had done so.

    However, from the roar of Siemens' machine, one could hear from the CPU itself that the machine was being operated at such a high speed, it was even starting to reach the limits of its maximum capacity. 

    "Chief Zheng, if you're familiar with Teacher Gao, could you please contact him for me and see if he can reserve a bed for you in the near future? It would be best if the surgery could be done within the month too," Sister Zhao said as she looked out of the window.
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    Zheng Ren's hand paused for a moment.

    Sister Zhao noticed Zheng Ren's hand and did not understand.

    Within the medical circle, was it not normal for someone to ask another to treat a patient? Why did Zheng Ren seem to have something on his mind when he mentioned Teacher Gao from the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University?

    However, Sister Zhao did not say anything and waited for Zheng Ren.

    "Sister Zhao, let me tell you something." Zheng Ren only paused for a moment before he got a hold of himself and continued with the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction. "I'm very good at interventional treatment for liver cancer."

    "How good?" Sister Zhao was a little unhappy, but it was not good for her to have an episode. While she answered Zheng Ren passively, she was thinking about who she should contact, the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, Beijing, or Shanghai.

    "It's several stories high," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "If you want to contact the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, it definitely won't be a problem. But...if you want to go there, you might as well stay at Sea City General Hospital and let me do the surgery."

    Sister Zhao was speechless in her heart.

    Damn, it was easy for young people to become arrogant. How long had he been the hospital's Chief Resident? He was already saying that his standard was higher than the professors at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University?

    Zheng Ren did not hear sister Zhao's reply. He sighed in his heart and stopped operating the machine temporarily. He took out his phone and found Gao Shaojie's number to make a call.

    He made sure to put the phone on speaker mode before he continued the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction so that no time would be wasted.

    "Sister Zhao, I'll contact Teacher Gao right away. Bed space will not be a problem. You can be hospitalized whenever you're available," Zheng Ren said immediately.

    'Hm, he's finally starting to make sense,' Sister Zhao thought to herself. However, he was still young. Would it be so easy for him to find a hospital bed in the Provincial Capital?

    The phone's beeping sound accompanied Zheng Ren as he did his work. After five or six beeps, Gao Shaojie answered the call.

    "Hello, Teacher Zheng." Gao Shaojie's voice bounced off the walls of the CT operating room.

    Sister Zhao was stunned.

    It was within Sister Zhao's expectations that Zheng Ren would address Gao Shaojie as Teacher Gao. However, why would Professor Gao of the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University address Zheng Ren as Teacher Zheng?

    Was it not the other way around?

    Moreover, Gao Shaojie's tone was filled with surprise and...nervousness?

    Why would he be nervous when talking to Zheng Ren?

    She was not a fool. Sister Zhao could hear the silent, unspoken meanings behind Gao Shaojie's words.

    These mixed signals seemed to contradict each other like a tidal wave, making her surge with questions.

    "Hello, Teacher Gao." Zheng Ren said absent-mindedly while operating the machine to get Li Chen's scans. "I have a patient here I need a bed for in your hospital. I'll get them to look for you."

    After hearing Zheng Ren say this, Sister Zhao was immediately dumbfounded.

    The Provincial Capital was very close to Sea City. Many patients used various connections to go to the Provincial Capital to see a doctor. Although Sister Zhao was only a member of the auxiliary department, she also had her connections for stuff like this.

    The doctors and even the Director of Sea City General Hospital were all courteous toward other directors and professors from the Provincial Capital.

    After all, they would usually be requesting help. Being polite usually helped them leave a good impression on everyone else. It was common for people to not show their true colors no matter what.

    However, Zheng Ren seemed to be speaking in such a demanding tone. Was he trying to court death? 

    "Ah?" Gao Shaojie's puzzled voice came from Zheng Ren's loudspeaker.

    Sister Zhao's heart clenched. It seemed that Teacher Gao was unhappy.

    "Teacher Zheng, you're not joking, right?" Gao Shaojie then asked in puzzlement. "You want me to do the surgery? Wouldn't it be more... I got it! This is for someone else, right?"

    "Yes, it's for an acquaintance of mine. You saw her last time when she came to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction. A neighbor of hers wants to visit Sea City General Hospital for a checkup but she's afraid that people might talk," Zheng Ren answered subconsciously.

    "Okay, I'll make sure that they have space here. You can just let me know when you're coming over," Gao Shaojie answered happily.

    Sister Zhao was dumbstruck.

    What was the last part of his statement that Teacher Gao had left hanging?

    Was it better to stay in Sea City for the surgery? Could it be that Chief Zheng's skill level was even better than Teacher Gao's?

    Could it be that his surgical skills were really that far advanced from most?

    That seemed impossible!

    "Well, that's it then. The patients during the TIPS surgery are still in a stable condition, right?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "They're all doing well, Teacher Zheng. When will you have time to perform the surgery's second stage for each of the patients? Oh right, I also remembered that I have booked six patients on this side as well for you. I estimate that I can still take in three to five more patients for my specialist consultation tomorrow. When's your next available date so I can go through all of this with you?" Gao Shaojie's tone became more and more humble.

    Sister Zhao was visualizing Gao Shaojie on the other side of the phone, his old waist unconsciously bending as he talked to Zheng Ren.

    Was that necessary...

    Sister Zhao was very confused.

    "Then I'll leave it there first, Teacher Gao. I'll end the call here since I'm doing a 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction at the moment."

    "Okay, I'll bring all the patients in. After that, you can see when you're available. Sorry to trouble you, Teacher Zheng," said Gao Shaojie.

    "No worries, I'm hanging up." Zheng Ren's right pinky gently swiped the screen during the operation process and hung up the call. His speed and efficiency were not affected by this action at all.

    "Sister Zhao, I'm done contacting them," Zheng Ren said to sister Zhao as he did the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction. "Tell the patient's family that they can go at any time. Just let me know in advance or tell the hospital that they were recommended by me."

    "Uh..." Sister Zhao was still speechless.

    They were all veterans, but when had they ever seen a doctor from Sea City arrange for patients to go to the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University as if it were their main hospital?

    Usually, the professors from the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University would agree to take in the patient even if they did not have a close relationship with the doctor. However, it would take at least one to two days for them to arrange an available slot for them.

    However, for Zheng Ren, the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University told him that they would reserve a bed for him. From the looks of it, that slot would remain empty even if the patient decided not to admit themselves into the hospital.

    What was this impossibility!

    Although the number of beds in the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University was not as tight as the Imperial City and Shanghai, they would usually not be so accommodating to last-minute arrangements.

    Leaving a bed aside just to wait for a patient...

    Sister Zhao felt extremely flattered.

    When had she ever gotten such treatment?

    "Sister Zhao, I still want to say that it would be better if you stayed here to do it. However, I do understand the complications that would arise from it. Anyway, you can take a look. Everything should be alright, regardless." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he continued to do the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction.

    Sister Zhao was also a little puzzled. She nodded and stood up, taking her phone with her as she walked outside and started to contact her neighbor.

    Zheng Ren had said everything that he needed to say, but it was not his decision to make.

    For things like finding someone to treat a patient, the bigger the hospital, the better their reputation was. If Sister Zhao needed it, Zheng Ren could also contact a hospital in the Capital.

    However, Sister Zhao did not say anything. She had mentioned Gao Shaojie, so Zheng Ren did not have to worry about pulling more strings.

    Recalling the hospital in the Capital, Zheng Ren remembered that Old Chief Physician Pan had told him to contact Chief Kong more often in the future.

    'After I finish the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction, I'll give Chief Kong a call,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
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    Zheng Ren used less than an hour to finish the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction for the two patients.

    He also completed it much faster than when he did it for Zheng Yunxia the first time.

    He told Sister Zhao that there would be a bed for her neighbor at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University if she needed it but did not push her to go there.

    If he himself wanted to go then he would. Gao Shaojie's skills were not bad either.

    If he went to look for a certain godly doctor, Zheng Ren would probably have to say a few more words.

    After saying goodbye to Sister Zhao, Zheng Ren thought about the surgery as he walked to the emergency ward.

    Recently, there were more and more things to do. Zheng Ren felt that he constantly did not have enough time.

    After entering the System library, he did not have time to read. This should not have been the case.

    While walking, his cell phone rang.

    Zheng Ren took it out and saw that it was Cui Heming. He immediately felt relieved.

    "Old Cui.

    "Oh okay, I'll have to trouble you first then.

    "You're welcome. When will she arrive? I'll go pick her up. 

    "Okay, take care of yourself. I'll go over to the Capital in a few days' time. See you then."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    Zheng Ren only had a vague idea of how to celebrate Xie Yiren's birthday and what birthday present to prepare for her.

    He would have to gather other people's opinions on this matter.

    Cui Heming was very enthusiastic. He would support Zheng Ren as long as he said something.

    He called last night and confirmed the candidate at noon. He said that the plane would arrive at Sea City in the afternoon.

    Zheng Ren thought about preparing a gift for Xie Yiren and still felt that it was inappropriate.

    However, there were still a few days before the tenth of December, so he was not in a hurry.

    When he returned to the ward, Zheng Ren received a series of calls.

    One of them was from Chief Sun from the General Surgery Department. The patients who had undergone the TIPS surgery were in excellent condition and there were no signs of hepatic encephalopathy. He asked Zheng Ren when he could undergo the second-stage surgery.

    There was also a call from the Secondary Hospital asking about the same thing. 

    There was also a call from the Vascular Surgery Department. Zheng Ren had almost forgotten about the patient whose pregnancy would cause her body to be in a state of hypercoagulability. She had been constantly monitored for some time. Now that she seemed to be in a better state, the abortion had also been done.

    The Vascular Surgery Department still had to seek Zheng Ren's opinion on when to remove the filter.

    While pondering all these things, Zheng Ren became overwhelmed.

    When he thought of going to work in the Capital in the future... Zheng Ren felt quite unwilling.

    If he went to the Capital, would he not just be worked to death?

    Zheng Ren replied to everyone one by one. Tomorrow, he would do an interventional embolization for liver cancer. After that, he would take out a recyclable stent during the second-stage TIPS surgery and on the same day itself, he would do another surgery to remove the filter.

    The day after tomorrow, he would do Li Chen's interventional embolization for liver cancer.

    He was not in a rush for the Secondary Hospital's second-stage surgery and would simply observe the patients for another day or two. He knew that it was important to make sure that everything was alright first before proceeding.

    There were many things to do. There were also some important things to be done by Su Yun. Zheng Ren knew that if he were to participate in the publication of his thesis and establish a relationship with the judges... He would not be able to concentrate on performing surgery.

    Like Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren had a kind of obsession with performing surgery.

    The Nobel Prize was not as important to him.

    Anyway, he was still young. If he were to kick the professor away, he would not feel any psychological pressure from doing so. However, he knew that it meant that persuading the judges about his thesis would probably need a couple more decades without him.

    How many years did Tu Youyou wait before she had gotten it?

    How many years did Mo Yan get it? Moreover, Mo Yan also took a very different path from most and had a good relationship with the Japanese literary world.

    That was that. Zheng Ren could not care less.

    Saving lives was more important than the Nobel Prize. That was what Zheng Ren thought.

    Sitting in the office, Zheng Ren wanted to order a meal but had no appetite.

    He found a sunny place and steadily sat down. He took a book and pretended to read it, but in reality, he went into the System's Library to read various periodicals.

    After an unknown amount of time, Zheng Ren heard someone call him.

    "Chief Zheng, when's the surgery? It's time to do the water fasting."

    It was Zhong Min's voice.

    Uh... Zheng Ren felt so busy and confused. The patient with colonic diverticulum who was admitted early in the morning had to be operated on as soon as possible.

    "How's the patient's family?" Zheng Ren asked.

    When he watched the x-ray earlier, Zheng Ren could feel a strong sense of distrust from the patient's family.

    Therefore, he had to put such patients aside for now. If he hurried to get the surgery done, it would not be beneficial to him as any problems caused could turn into a major medical accident.

    Zhong Min knew what Zheng Ren meant. She smiled and said, "At first, my family was a little reluctant. They were hesitant to go to the hospital to pay for the surgery. I was thinking of telling you to be cautious during the surgery. "

    "Oh? What happened after that?"

    "I don't know who my family called. When I came back, they asked me if you were Chief Zheng of Sea City General Hospital."

    Zheng Ren felt speechless. This title sounded like a bandit's name.

    This made him feel like a famous figure. He was Chief Zheng of Sea City General Hospital. It made him sound quite low-class.

    "Have you been proactive lately?"

    "Yes, quite a bit." Zhong Min's gaze toward Zheng Ren changed slightly. "Chief Zheng, you're really amazing. Now, your reputation has spread far and wide."

    "It's useless." Zheng Ren waved his hand and said casually.

    The mess in front of him was annoying even to just think about.

    There was still a long way to go before the System mission was completed.

    However, things had to be done one step at a time.

    There was no such thing as rushing.

    With a smile, Zhong Min said, "Chief Zheng, the surgery has been signed off already. If you're preparing for it, you can take the list."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren did some calculations. It seemed that there was nothing much to do. He could list out one thing after the other. There were still a bunch of surgeries tomorrow and the day after. The Secondary Hospital and the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University were also still waiting for him to do his freelance surgery.

    It seemed like he still needed to find a few helpers.

    Zheng Ren was thinking about things as he gave Su Yun a call to tell him to come back for surgery as soon as possible.

    Although it was an emergency surgery, there was a fundamental difference between that and the emergency treatment.

    Emergency treatment was a race against time. However, there was not much difference between an hour earlier and an hour later for this type of emergency surgery.

    Zheng Ren put his hands behind his back and leisurely went to take a look at the patient, waiting for Su Yun to rush over to send the patient off.

    The patient was in severe pain and discomfort. He lay on the bed and complained to his family about how uncomfortable the stomach tube was.

    When they saw Zheng Ren enter, the family members immediately stood up and greeted him respectfully. Their attitude was completely different from that morning.

    "Don't be nervous about the surgery later. There won't be any problems," Zheng Ren comforted the patient and said with a smile. "I'll just be taking a short nap. I'll be back when I wake up."

    "Dad, this is Chief Zheng that I told you about just now," a man in either his forties or fifties said.

    "Chief Zheng? He looks very young. Are you sure you're not mistaken? " The old man asked, slightly confused as he looked at Zheng Ren. 

    In front of Zheng Ren, the family began to criticize him. Zheng Ren also felt very helpless in this situation.

    "Was this really the person that the professor in the Capital was mentioning?" The old man still refused to believe that was the case.

    The more he said it, the more embarrassed his family became.
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    "Who are you asking?" Zheng Ren was curious as well. He did not feel embarrassed and asked with a smile.

    "Isn't this a hospital in the Capital?" The patient's family was a little embarrassed. He scratched his head and said, "They say that it's a difficult disease to treat, but we don't dare to get it done in Sea City... If we delay it, we'll regret it for the rest of our lives."

    Zheng Ren understood. He smiled and nodded.

    "My family contacted Chief Wang of the General Surgery Department in the first-aid department. Chief Wang said that when you were participating in scientific research in the Capital, you helped him solve a big problem," the patient's family member said. "Chief Wang said that he didn't understand this disease. With you around, there's no need to consult him again. With you around, things should definitely not go wrong."

    Chief Wang? Zheng Ren tried hard to recall, but he could not remember what the General Surgery Department's Chief Wang looked like.

    He only remembered that he happened to meet a patient with PJS at that time. He went on stage and helped him perform the surgery.

    A basin of intestinal polyps. That was Zheng Ren's impression of Chief Wang.

    Since that was the case, he would need to prepare for surgery.

    Zheng Ren smiled and comforted the old man with a few more words. After that, he received a call. The operation room was ready. Su Yun had also rushed back.

    Just as Zheng Ren was about to leave the room, a patient's family member hurriedly called out to Zheng Ren.

    "Chief Zheng, please wait a moment."

    "Yes?" Zheng Ren turned his head.

    "This is a small gift from my family. Please accept it." The patient's family member stuffed a red packet into Zheng Ren's white pocket before holding his hand tightly so that he could not reject it. 

    Zheng Ren felt helpless. He took a glance and saw that there were other patients in the room. Causing a commotion here would not do any of them good.

    Zheng Ren smiled and made sure not to make a fuss about it.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren had accepted the red packet, the family was relieved.

    The patient had already been sent up. Zheng Ren did not have time to deal with the money. He felt the thickness of the red packet. It probably had about 2,000 yuan.

    For general surgery, it was already a lot. However, for someone of Zheng Ren's status... If the family knew about it, then they would know that the money they had given him was far too little.

    "Zhong Min, there's a red packet here. I need to go on stage. I don't have time to deal with this. Help me make a trip to pay the hospital fees." Zheng Ren threw the red packet toward Zhong Min.

    Zhong Min was stunned for a moment, slightly puzzled.

    "Chief Zheng, are you not confident about the surgery?" Zhong Min asked worriedly.

    "The surgery? I've no issues with it. It's just removing a section of the intestine and then anastomosing it. It's very simple," Zheng Ren said.

    "Then..."

    "I'm not short on cash. I just don't like taking money from others since it gives me unnecessary pressure. Hurry up. If you're late, the family will definitely think that there's something wrong with the surgery," Zheng Ren urged as the thought suddenly crossed his mind. 

    Although Zhong Min did not understand, she did what Zheng Ren instructed her to do.

    Su Yun sent the patient away as Zheng Ren slowly went up to change his clothes.

    When Zheng Ren changed his clothes and entered the operating theater, Chu Yanzhi had already finished administering the anesthesia. Su Yun had also already begun to disinfect all the necessary tools.

    Zheng Ren brushed his hands and went up to the stage. He helped Su Yun finish laying out the sheet and the surgery began.

    ..

    ..

    After the patient entered the operating theater, the patient's family members waited anxiously outside the operating theater.

    Within a few minutes, Zhong Min arrived at the waiting area of the operating theater.

    "Who paid the patient's hospital deposit?" Zhong Min asked.

    "Wait, did I not have enough money?" an elderly man stood up and asked.

    "This is the red packet you gave Chief Zheng just now. Chief Zheng asked me to pay the hospital deposit with it." Zhong Min smiled, "This is the deposit ticket. You have to bring all the deposit tickets with you when you exit the hospital. Otherwise, you won't be able to go through the discharge procedures. That's all. I'll go down first."

    After saying that, Zhong Min handed the deposit ticket to the patient's family and turned around to leave.

    The red packet was not accepted... The family immediately began to panic.

    What the hell was going on? This surgeon did not understand their superstitious beliefs at all! 

    If he knew the surgery could be done successfully, why would he not accept the red packet? Why did he pay the hospital deposit with it before he went on stage?

    The atmosphere suddenly became solemn.

    "Chief Zheng looks very young. Is the surgery going to go smoothly?"

    "The doctors in the Imperial City all said it would be okay. I think it'll be fine."

    "Don't tell me you got the wrong person. Although he looks quite honest and reliable, he's still too young. I think he only just graduated a few years ago."

    "Yeah, I also feel like I've gotten the wrong person. Otherwise, why wouldn't they accept the red packet?"

    The more they talked about it, the more nervous the family became. Finally, one of them said, "I know someone here. He's the best friend of the General Surgery Department's Chief. Why don't we get him to take a look for us?"

    "Will that be…alright?"

    "It's okay to take a look. If we can't then we still have a helper on our side. Dad is old. If he doesn't get through the surgery, then finding a helper afterward will be too late."

    With that said, it was decided.

    After a few twists and turns, he got someone to help him. He had made nearly ten calls before he finally got in touch with Department Chief Sun.

    The family member who contacted him had an ugly expression on his face. When he finally got a hold of Department Chief Sun, he did not say anything over the phone and was simply redirected to head to the General Surgery Department itself.

    Despite bragging about how close they were, he had needed to call Department Chief Sun so many times when he actually needed help.

    He definitely did not have much pride left. He was prepared to give Chief Sun a red packet so that he would not lose any more of his ego.

    When Chief Sun heard that Zheng Ren was performing the surgery and the family wanted him to go and take a look, he shook his head like it was a rattle. 

    What a joke. Was he not done being slapped in the face by Zheng Ren?

    Go to the viewing platform? Zheng Ren was still alright. Just as long as he did not provoke him, Zheng Ren would leave him alone. However, his assistant beside him...

    Damn it, how could there be such a person in the world.

    At the thought of Su Yun, Chief Sun shook his head even more fiercely.

    He was not afraid of raising his blood pressure and causing a cerebral hemorrhage from shaking his head so hard.

    "Chief Sun, look..." The patient's family members were also dumbfounded. They had said so much, but they did not expect Chief Sun to not even budge on the matter.

    "It's Chief Zheng so would you even need to take a look at the surgery? You should hurry back. At around this time, the surgery would most probably be wrapped up already." Director Sun firmly rejected their request.

    Care about his ego? He was not very close to the person who had come to him. He refused to be put into such an embarrassing situation. Chief Sun would not do such a thing. 

    "Chief Sun, our father is old. We're worried as his children." The patient's family member took out a red packet from his pocket. Judging from its thickness, it would probably contain around a thousand yuan.

    This red packet had been bought at a small supermarket in the courtyard that they had passed by along the way. 

    "What are you doing!" Chief Sun glared at him, feeling prideful.

    "This is a small token of our family's goodwill." The patient's family knew how these things worked. They did not care about Chief Sun's pride.

    They tried to push it his way but he refused.

    In any case, in the end, the two of them were simply passing the packet back and forth. They both pretended they did not know where it came from.

    "Fine, I'll go take a look since I have something I need to settle with Chief Zheng anyway," Chief Sun said as he stood up proudly and smoothed out his white coat. 

    "Thank you, Chief Sun." The patient's family finally felt relieved. They looked at the time and saw that it was only 35 minutes since the patient had entered the operating room.

    Taking into account the time for the anesthetic to take effect, the surgery was most probably about to start.

    They still had time.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 515: Look, It’s Done, Right?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "You guys..." Chief Sun said nonchalantly while shaking his head. 

    "Hmm?"

    "Chief Zheng is performing the surgery so what's there to be worried about?" Director Sun continued, "Let me tell you, his skills in surgery are about the same as mine." 

    When he said this, Chief Sun's old face started turning red.

    The family members were stunned and did not notice Chief Sun's expression. They just thought that he was so young and yet, he had the same level of skills as Chief Sun? The young man was good!

    ..

    The surgery began. At the same time, Xinglin Garden's live surgery broadcast started.

    The first batch of people who rushed in did not have time to send any messages. Their first instinct was to look at the patient's diagnosis.

    [Is the diagnosis correct? The x-ray report said that it might be an abdominal abscess.]

    [Can't you see that there's a question mark next to it?]

    [Look at the description... Damn it, are you a doctor? Everything is there and yet, you didn't look at it and just stared at the report instead.]

    After a brief look at the introduction of the disease, the doctors took the opportunity to start chatting while the surgeon opened the abdomen.

    Bullet messages flew across the screen one after another, blocking the surgical view for those watching.

    [I can't see anything. Is it difficult to remove the diverticulum?]

    [It's not difficult? Can't you see how big the diverticulum is?]

    [The diverticulum is easy to cut. The question is, how can one cut such a big diverticulum while ensuring that there won't be any problems?]

    [There's no need to cut the diverticulum. As long as you control your diet and eat more high-fiber food, it'll be fine. The large diverticulum must have fecal stones or thick juice in it, causing enteritis. It's only during a situation like that would one require surgery.]

    After all, it was a general surgery and there were many viewers. The bullet messages for this broadcast was even more than a live broadcast of TIPS surgery. 

    Zheng Ren opened the skin and made around a 10 cm incision next to the right rectus abdominis.

    He did not dare do a small incision. After all, the diameter of the right half of the colon diverticulum was about 12 to 15 cm. If he just made a small incision, the surgery's risks would drastically increase. 

    Blunt dissection of the subcutaneous tissue, fascia, and muscle, and peritoneal protection.

    The peritoneum on the top of a big ball was raised high.

    "Boss, this whole thing just looks like a huge balloon," Su Yun joked as he used hemostatic forceps to point at the raised area. "When I was in the Capital, I encountered all kinds of foreign bodies. They were very common. If the patient was not so old, I would definitely think that it was a foreign body."

    "There aren't that many foreign bodies." Zheng Ren reached out his hand and the handle of a scalpel was placed in it. He then used the hemostatic forceps in his left hand to gently pull up the peritoneum. After that, he used the scalpel to cut open the peritoneum.

    His movements were very light to avoid damaging the bumps.

    Even if his judgment was precise before the operation, he had to be very careful during the operation.

    There was an old saying that the heart was separate from the stomach.

    During the operation, no matter how certain one's preoperative imaging judgment was, it would not necessarily be the same when witnessed with the naked eye.

    Zheng Ren made a small incision and smacked the scalpel to the side of the patient's leg. He reached out and was handed a pair of blunt scissors.

    He cut open the peritoneum and a huge ball popped out of the abdomen like a balloon.

    [Damn, it looks magical.]

    [What the hell is that? A colon diverticulum? I've never seen such a big one.]

    [Yeah, why does it look like a balloon? Could there be a mistake in the diagnosis?]

    [I don't think so... Although I can't see it clearly enough, the surgeons in the live broadcast room have never made a mistake in their judgment. Take a good look. How does one cut off such a large diverticulum?]

    On the screen, the hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors in the surgeon's hand quickly and fully dissociated the colon, spleen curve, and upper rectum.

    The surgeon's hands were so fast, they dazzled the audience as if it were a performance.

    After that, he probed and pushed open the small intestine, the omentum, and the free sigmoid colon.

    During the operation, the sigmoid colon had thickened and adhered to the pelvic cavity, bladder, and small intestine. The free loosening was done expertly with a pair of blunt scissors.

    The adhesive was loosened, the lateral peritoneum of the sigmoid colon cut open to allow the left ureter and the blood vessels of the reproductive system to be free. The left colon was completely free up till the splenic flexion, so as to ensure there was no tension in the anastomosis of the descending colon and the rectum.

    [Damn… This was done with scissors...]

    [How many cases of intestinal obstruction has this surgeon practiced beforehand? Their technique is simply amazing.]

    [I realized that the surgeon is not only familiar with normal anatomical structures, but they're also very familiar with abnormal anatomical structures. There was a small artery just now, and he immediately dissociated and ligated it without any hesitation.]

    [The surgeon has clearly performed too many surgeries. His eyesight is good, and his experience and technique are sufficient.]

    [I'm amazed by this level of skill. It's simply too amazing.]

    [Stop talking nonsense and watch the surgery carefully. Do you think it's your operating theater? If you continue talking nonsense, the surgery will be over quickly.]

    [Impossible. It's impossible to perform a colonic anastomosis so quickly.]

    In the live broadcast room, the surgeon separated the pelvic peritoneum from the loose connective tissue at the back wall of the upper part of the rectum. The peritoneum did not free up the front wall of the rectum so as to reduce the chance of pelvic infection and ensure that the blood flow at the upper and lower ends of the anastomosis was good.

    After the separation was over, the anatomical structures of the upper and lower parts of the tissue were clearly seen.

    The most difficult thing to do in surgery was to be clear and understand clearly.

    Many surgeons were not skilled enough. Once they encountered complicated anatomical structures or especially heavy adhesion, they would panic.

    Meanwhile, the surgeon in the live broadcast room was not in a hurry. A pair of scissors and hemostatic forceps seemed to be flying up and down. While bullet messages were flying across the screen, he had unwittingly made everything very simple.

    At this point, almost all the general surgeons who were attending physicians or above could perform this surgery.

    [Wow, so impressive!]

    [It's indeed a colonic diverticulum, but the diagnosis isn't important anymore. The surgeon's technique of loosening adhesions... I really want to learn it.]

    [It's useless, young man. Even if you watch it, you won't be able to learn it. The surgeon has performed countless surgeries and failed countless times to master this technique.]

    What the message said was right. Zheng Ren had indeed failed countless times.

    However, his failures were all during his experiments in the System's operating theater.

    Therefore, when a doctor grew up, there would definitely be countless surgical failures during his lifetime on his path to success.

    This also helped to foster a sense of respect for lives that were lost, becoming one of the reasons a surgeon would better themselves and their skills.

    After more than ten minutes, the colonic diverticulum was removed and the anastomosis began.

    The vicryl absorbable suture was simply interrupted. The needle crossed the entire layer of the anastomosis. After the suture was completed, it was knotted. The back wall of the anastomosis could be placed with a double-cavity drainage.

    The surgery was done very cleanly. From the time when the incision was made to the completion of the anastomosis, it only took about thirty minutes.

    "Boss, you don't need to go to the ICU after the surgery, right?" Su Yun asked.

    "No," Zheng Ren answered simply. He reached out his hand and was met with a basin filled with warm saline water.

    Su Yun quickly picked up the suction device and prepared to suction.

    Basin after basin of warm salt water was poured into the abdominal cavity. Both their eyes fell upon the liquid that was being used to rinse the cavity at the same time.

    "Yanzhi, I'm sorry to trouble you," Zheng Ren said.

    "It's not a problem," Chu Yanzhi answered.

    Chu Yanzhi used a 50mL syringe to inject air through the anus. There were no bubbles. Zheng Ren then gently squeezed the colon from the proximal end to the anastomosis. The gas passed through the anus, signaling that the anastomosis was complete.

    [The surgeon is practically showing off with his technique.]

    [It's quite impossible to say that he's showing off. The anastomosis was so fast. Isn't he worried about the intestines leaking?]

    [Leaking? That's just you! Why would such an awesome surgeon be worried about such a problem?]

    [The surgeries in the livestream room are getting faster and faster each time. I can't get enough of them. I strongly request more livestream surgeries!]

    [Stop bullsh*tting. Before the appearance of the live broadcast room, the video information of all surgeries could be bought with money. It's already good enough that you can watch it for free. Be content with that.]

    After washing and closing the abdomen, the surgery ended.

    After the last needle was sutured, the patient woke up.

    Zheng Ren helped to carry the patient onto the stretcher, and Su Yun sent the patient back to the emergency ward.

    Just as he opened the door of the operating theater, he saw Chief Sun walking over under the escort of the patient's family members.

    Su Yun never had a good impression of Chief Sun, so he simply ignored him.

    Zheng Ren was just about to change his clothes when he saw Chief Sun walking toward him. He smiled and asked, "Chief Sun, what are you doing here?"

    "See? I told you. The surgery is already finished!" Director Sun did not even mention whether the surgery was successful or not. He smiled and said, "Chief Zheng, when are you available to complete the second-stage surgery for my friend tomorrow?"

    The patient's family was speechless.

    F*ck, his patient still had to be brought over to Chief Zheng for second-stage surgery? What was going on?

    "There's a liver cancer interventional embolization tomorrow. I'll call you after it's done," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "Remember to ask the patient to stop drinking water tomorrow morning. Oh right, please ask the patient's family to come over to me later to sign his preoperative form."

    "Okay!" Chief Sun stepped aside to let the stretcher trolley pass. With a smile, he said to Zheng Ren, "Chief Zheng, there were no side effects of hepatic encephalopathy after the surgery. Your skills are amazing!"

    Yet again, the patient's family was rendered speechless.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 516:  The Health Care Group’s Collective Decision

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After Chief Sun and Zheng Ren decided that the second-stage operation for Chief Sun's friend would be next morning, they turned around and left. The red packet given suddenly felt really cheap.

    Returning to the changing room, Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to change his clothes. Instead, he went to the small smoking room and lit up half a Purple Cloud.

    Taking in a deep puff, he felt much more energetic afterward.

    There were too many things to do and too few people. He was exhausted every day.

    This was the basic state of life for almost all motivated doctors. Moreover, Zheng Ren had a slight advantage over them. The people of Jevoy would not quarrel with Zheng Ren because they spent less time together.

    Generally, doctors in their thirties work eight to ten hours a day. Apart from the necessity of sleep and meals to maintain their physiological functions, they also had to find time to study, advance their skills, and engage in scientific research.

    Those without kids usually were better off whenever they went back home. Every now and then, they could accompany their wives out to watch a movie and have a meal. If they had children, there would be trouble.

    Everyone was the same.

    Thinking of this, Zheng Ren was a little worried.

    Xie Yiren's birthday was a major event. Zheng Ren did not need Su Yun's advice to know that was a fact.

    He only had one thought in his mind about what to do but was not sure how to pull it off. He could not even say that it would work.

    He took a look at WeChat and saw that Cui Heming had left a message. The person he asked him to look for had already boarded the plane. Zheng Ren quickly sent a message to Feng Xuhui and forwarded the ticket to him, asking him to help the person up from the airport.

    In the afternoon, there were still three pre-operation instructions...

    Zheng Ren could not leave at all.

    After smoking half a cigarette, Zheng Ren sighed. He hoped that he would not be busy tonight. He had to ask Little Yiren out for dinner.

    He was so busy that he was inches away from a breakdown. Zheng Ren especially missed the quiet time he would have with Xie Yiren.

    ..

    ..

    Somewhere in the capital.

    Chief Kong sat upright with his hands resting on his knees. It was as if he had went back in time 20 years ago when he had just joined the army.

    The hospital's Director and Deputy Director who were in charge of clinical work and a few essential people were all quietly doing their jobs.

    A middle-aged man in his forties who looked shrewd and capable was holding a document in his hand and carefully reading it.

    He had been reading it for twenty minutes but the people present did not show any signs of impatience. They just sat up straight and waited.

    After a long while, the middle-aged man raised his head and asked, "The results of the political review are very good. There seem to be no problems at the moment."

    The expression on Chief Kong's face relaxed a little.

    "Is it because the new surgical method has almost been perfected?" the man asked.

    "Yes, it is. While the number of patients undergoing surgery is not enough, I feel like the technique has definitely become more refined." When Chief Kong said this, he still felt a little nervous.

    No matter what, he was using his own name and pride to vouch for Zheng Ren.

    If it was successful, he would naturally benefit from it.

    If it was not successful, he would still have to bear the responsibility.

    The middle-aged man continued to ponder.

    "Yesterday when I was discussing with my colleagues in the health care group about stuff like this, we talked about a similar problem," Chief Kong said. "A German professor who previously conducted research on related surgeries in Shanghai is now in Sea City and studying these surgeries with Dr. Zheng Ren and Su Yun."

    "According to the feedback from Dr. Zheng's assistant, the second surgery was performed by this German professor. The surgery was very successful, and it was a surgery used to help teach the professor," Chief Kong said slowly.

    This was also the source of his confidence.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was a big shot in the academic world.

    Since he was also in Sea City, the chances of problems occurring during surgery were not high.

    The middle-aged man continued to be silent. He looked at Chief Kong and said nothing.

    "After our discussion, we decided collectively that the surgery can be carried out," Chief Kong said at the end.

    This point was important.

    The middle-aged man nodded and did not waste any time. He stood up and said, "Then I'll go and report this matter."

    After he left, the atmosphere finally eased up a little.

    The Director was already very old. He was almost sixty years old and had a full head of white hair.

    However, his back was straight, and he had not changed much from when he was a teenager.

    Some habits were immersed in the depths of the soul.

    "Chief Kong, are your comrades in the health care group united in their opinions?" After the meeting ended, Chief Yan called Chief Kong to his office, together with Deputy Director Yuan, who was in charge of clinical work.

    "They weren't united in the beginning," Chief Kong said truthfully.

    There was a hidden meaning behind his words. The two chiefs sat down as the secretary made three cups of tea and placed it in front of the three of them.

    "Recently, there have been some new developments in Sea City. When faced with their objections, I explained these developments. Later, everyone came to a consensus and decided that Dr. Zheng would be the chief surgeon," Chief Kong said.

    Chief Yan's interest was immediately piqued, but there was no expression on his face. He only picked up the teacup and used the lid to blow away the water vapor.

    He was not in a hurry to drink the tea. Instead, he took a whiff of the tea's fragrance.

    "I'm old and don't like many things. Drinking tea is my only hobby," Chief Yan faintly commented.

    When Chief Kong heard this, he immediately sat up straight with a serious expression.

    Based on his understanding of Chief Yan, he was afraid to act too proudly in front of him. By keeping the chief in suspense, he had already made him unhappy.

    "After Dr. Zheng returned to Sea City, he began to study the new TIPS surgery technique. His thesis will be published in the latest issue of the New England Journal of Medicine."

    "Oh? He's so young but is already getting his thesis published in such a renowned magazine. That's not bad." Chief Yan nodded and took a sip of his tea.

    "That's just the beginning," Chief Kong said. "He is studying with Dr. Zheng... Or rather, he's the research assistant of Professor Rudolf Wagner of Heidelberg University Medical Center. The professor is a top scientist and technological talent in the field of interventional surgery. It's reported that he's currently working on submitting the new surgical method for TIPS surgery to next year's Nobel Prize judging panel."

    "Huh?" Chief Yan and Deputy Director Yuan's hands froze for a moment.

    Other things were fine since publishing papers and the like would not attract the attention of many chiefs and directors in hospitals around the country.

    However, the Nobel Prize...

    That was a big deal!

    Even if he could not be awarded the Nobel Prize in medicine, a candidate's identity was worth paying attention to.

    It was no wonder that the comrades in the Health Care Group would collectively agree.

    "Chief Kong, what do you think?" Chief Yan was shrewd. He instantly thought of countless things but did not say much. Instead, he only looked at Chief Kong with a reserved gaze.

    "My idea is that a talent like Dr. Zheng should stay in our hospital," Chief Kong said firmly.

    As soon as he finished speaking, he immediately felt that there was something wrong with his tone, so he repeated, "He must stay in our hospital!"

    "Yes..." Chief Yan fell into deep thought.

    Deputy Director Yuan chuckled and said, "He's that young doctor who saved Fang Lin, right?"

    Chief Kong nodded.

    "That young man is not bad. I think it should be fine." Deputy Director Yuan nodded.

    "Definitely," Chief Yan agreed cheerfully after pondering it for a few seconds.

    The final decision was at the hands of the Head Chief. If he did not agree, it would be a waste of time for both Chief Kong and Deputy Director Yuan.

    Chief Yan also knew that this was an opportunity for Chief Kong to report this matter to him.

    However, it was unlikely that he would disagree. After all, he was a Nobel Prize candidate. In the future when Zheng Ren became famous, it was likely that he would not be able to rope him in.

    At this moment, it was a good opportunity for them to meet.

    Chief Kong did not relax because of the first chief's agreement. He frowned as if he had something difficult to say.

    "Chief Kong, if you have something to say, just say it." Chief Yan also did not understand. Usually, Chief Kong was not the kind of person who would hold back from saying something. What was going on today?

    "Chief Yan, when Doctor Zheng first completed the prostate interventional embolization, I asked him if he wanted to come to our hospital but Dr. Zheng did not agree."

    Hmm? A doctor from a city-level hospital should not reject the call of the top tertiary grade-A hospital in the country.

    What was the problem? Was it the treatment or the position?

    Chief Yan and Deputy Director Yuan looked at Chief Kong and waited for him to continue.

    "I was also curious. After that, I sent Professor Rudolf Wagner to Sea City. The Emergency Department's Chief in Sea City General Hospital was an old doctor in our army. He used to be the chief of a high-level ward in the military region. He and Dr. Zheng have a very close relationship. They're like father and son," Chief Kong said slowly.

    "Old Chief Physician Pan was determined to raise the level of the emergency department in Sea City and made sure to protect the local community," Chief Kong said. "Later, I also inquired about some relevant situations. Dr. Zheng rejected my invitation probably due to Chief Physician Pan."

    "interesting. He seems to be one of our people." Chief Yan nodded. He crossed his hands and twirled his thumbs together.

    After hearing Chief Kong's analysis, he definitely agreed with it.

    The people who went out of the army were all the same. They always wanted to do something, such as supporting the local construction and other silly martyr things.

    Society was becoming more and more impetuous, but the soldiers could not conform to these changes.

    He did not expect that a young doctor who was not even thirty years old would actually give up the opportunity to come to the Imperial City due to the unrealistic dream of helping the community. This was rare and valuable.

    "What do you think?" Deputy Director Yuan asked Chief Kong.

    "At the beginning, I thought that it wouldn't be good to burst his bubble," Chief Kong said. "Since Little Zheng has such thoughts, fulfilling his wish is also fulfilling the efforts of our old comrades in the army."

    While saying this, Chief Kong smiled bitterly.

    "Most importantly, Chief Physician Pan is getting old and won't be able to work for much longer. I was thinking that when Chief Physician Pan retires completely, it would be too late to bring this up again.

    "However, I didn't expect him to grow so quickly. It's only been a few months, and he already wants to compete for the Nobel Prize. If he doesn't make a move soon, I'm afraid that the difficulty to branch his wings further will increase exponentially in the future."

    "Mhm." Chief Yan's eyes narrowed as if he were falling asleep. However, under the office desk where others could not see, his two thumbs were fiddling with each other faster and faster.

    "I have some big ideas about what we can do. For example, we can simply take over Sea City General Hospital," Chief Kong said.

    "That's impossible" As expected, this idea was instantly rejected by Deputy Director Yuan.

    "Then we can only send people to support them in the name of supporting the community." Chief Kong thought for a long time before finally throwing this idea out.

    Hearing this suggestion, the eyes of the two other men lit up.

    "That sounds good!" Chief Yan made the decision. "Let's help old comrades and solve the worries of a younger one. This is a good idea!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 517: Our Temple Is Too Small

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    At the Provincial Capital in the hospital attached to the Medical University and at the Director's office.

    Chief Lin of the Medical Affairs Department was trying to coax him.

    "Director, this young doctor in Sea City is really impressive." Chief Lin said with a sad face. "The preferential policies that our hospital has issued to invite more talents in the past are really not enough."

    "What do you mean by not enough?" The director responded angrily, "What do the housing prices look like nowadays? A doctor who hasn't even advanced to deputy director and you want me to give him a 100-square-meter house in the Provincial Capital! What are you thinking!?"

    Chief Lin felt bitter in his heart but could not say anything.

    "Director, Dr. Zheng casually helped us with a big favor. This kind of talent..."

    "Old Lin, don't think so much about stuff like this." The director sat on his reclining chair and crossed his legs as he said, "He's not the only one who needs to be considered. If we give an attending physician such good conditions, what will happen to the others? Throughout the years, we haven't been able to keep our own doctoral students. It's already a stroke of luck for a junior attending physician who graduated from an undergraduate program to be able to get in. Do you still want a house?"

    Chief Lin really had nothing to say.

    Normally speaking, what the Director said was right.

    Once he relented, graduate students and doctoral students who graduated from the Provincial Medical University would plead for more opportunities and benefit, quoting Zheng Ren as an example.

    See, even a small attending physician from Sea City can enter this hospital, so why can a doctor hailing from generations of doctors not be able to do the same?

    Such words would simply wear down one's ears.

    Chief Lin felt helpless and he refuted helplessly a few times. In the end, he could only walk out of the Director's office resentfully.

    Perhaps, a spot in the Provincial Capital's interventional department would be enough?

    He had expectations in his heart.

    As the Medical Services Chief, personnel matters had nothing to do with him. He did not personally know Zheng Ren.

    He only cherished talents and felt that it was a pity for such a promising young doctor to stay in Sea City.

    That was all he could do to remedy the situation, Chief Lin thought to himself.

    He had not planned to give Zheng Ren a house in the Provincial Capital. This condition was only a bargaining chip.

    It would not be difficult for him to get him a spot if he rejected it.

    However, Zheng Ren's education was not considered of a high enough quality and he was also very young. Should he lead a group? Or would he need to be under an expert doctor's tutelage for a few years?

    Chief Lin walked out of the office building, a smug smile appearing on his face.

    He wanted to poach Dr. Zheng over. Not only would he repay the favor he had done for him, but he would also guarantee him a spot in the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    It was the best of both worlds.

    Chief Lin was very happy. It would all be worth it.

    He fished out his phone and dialed a number.

    "Old Gao, I just came out of the Director's office.

    "No, I have some good news to tell you. Guess what I went to do?

    "You only know how to perform surgeries. Were you stunned after watching Teacher Zheng's video? 

    "Yes, I just finished talking to the Director and asked if he could be added as a staff member. Yes! A staff member. It's official!

    "What? 

    "Wait a moment, I'll go to your place."

    After saying that, Chief Lin hung up the phone.

    The smug expression on his face just now disappeared without a trace.

    Was it not enough if he was a staff member that was able to enter the Provincial Capital's faculty of medicine? What was going on in Old Gao's mind!

    Soon, Chief Lin rushed over to the intervention department and found Gao Shaojie who was studying the video.

    "Gao, did you not understand what I said?" Chief Lin asked him.

    "Chief Lin, I know you want to poach Teacher Zheng." Gao Shaojie's eyes were dark. He stayed up all night studying the 'course' that was Zheng Ren's TIPS surgery recorded on his phone.

    It was as if he had returned to a time when he was still a teenager, fighting for his future and his ideals.

    "But..." Gao Shaojie smiled bitterly. "Chief Lin, it's just as a staff member. I don't think it's enough."

    "Huh?" Chief Lin was confused.

    "I'm not sure about the details but it's just a feeling." Gao Shaojie was very careful not to mention that Zheng Ren had published a paper and was going to apply for the Nobel Prize in medicine.

    What if Zheng Ren agreed?

    He only cared about surgery and academics. If he spent too much time on other things, it would make him 'impure'.

    "Working at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University and changing your status in life isn't enough?" Chief Lin was puzzled.

    However, looking at Gao Shaojie's expression, it did not seem like the other man was joking with him.

    "Our temple is too small. I'm afraid it won't be able to accommodate a Bodhisattva as big as Teacher Zheng," Gao Shaojie said as he pushed his glasses up the bridge of his nose.

    Speechless, Chief Lin felt as if countless alpacas were running around in his mind.

    Was Old Gao joking with him?

    The 'temple' of the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University was small, but Sea City General Hospital was considered big?

    That was utter bullsh*t!

    "Chief Lin, it just so happens that I'm going to Sea City. Do you have time? I suggest that you have a face-to-face talk with Teacher Zheng on such matters," Gao Shaojie said.

    Chief Lin was displeased before he realized that Old Gao seemed to be trying to express something to him.

    He was also very curious that a young man and a middle-aged scholar like Gao Shaojie could come up with a new surgical method even though he did not know what TIPS surgery was.

    Dr. Zheng was definitely not someone simple.

    Should he follow him to Sea City?

    He had countless things to do on his side there were his responsibilities. It was really difficult to leave.

    Chief Lin thought about it for a few seconds and said, "You go first. I'll find time to go to Sea City later on my own."

    "Thank you, Chief Lin." Gao Shaojie expressed his gratitude sincerely.

    Chief Lin waved his hand. "It's nothing."

    He had already expressed his sincerity. Why was it still not enough?

    ..

    ..

    In Sea City, Zheng Ren did not know that so many people were busy trying to get him to work for them.

    He changed his clothes and sent a WeChat message to Xie Yiren. After making an appointment for dinner, he returned to the emergency ward.

    The pre-operation instructions of the three patients were typed out one by one. It was only after Zheng Ren was done did he receive a call from the department to get the patient's family members to come and sign the form for him.

    The young female patient in the emergency ward had a very intelligent fiancé who was also a very good doctor.

    He knew all the complications such as nausea, vomiting, pain, and fever that would possibly occur after the liver cancer interventional surgery. He had even studied less common complications such as diarrhea and flatulence.

    He also asked Zheng Ren if the Traditional Chinese Medicine Department in Sea City General Hospital would be able to perform acupuncture to solve such problems. (Note 1)

    It seemed that this young man did not only have a good memory, but he also had a preliminary understanding and had done research on the disease as a whole.

    This so-called medical treatment made sense to him.

    Many patients usually had a deep understanding of their disease, which put most interns to shame.

    Zheng Ren answered and gave details explanations for all his questions in the half an hour timeframe until the next patient's family members arrived at the doctor's office in the emergency ward. It was only during their arrival that he reluctantly left Zheng Ren alone. 

    ..

    ..

    Note 1: Chinese Medicine does make sense. Many patients with liver cancer will experience abdominal distension after liver cancer intervention. There has been scientific research done on this in collaboration with the Chinese Medicine Department. Aiming at abdominal distension after the operation, Chinese medicine will use acupuncture to solve these issues. Its effectiveness is not too bad.
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    Two men came in, impressing Zheng Ren.

    They were the men from the day that Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren met on a date. They were the father of the patient with acute pulmonary embolism and...her boyfriend.

    The two of them walked in together, seemingly confident. Zheng Ren could see a trace of intimacy between them?

    It seemed like both father and son-in-law had strengthened their relationship?

    Zheng Ren recalled the day when the boy knelt on the ground and cried out, confessing his true feelings.

    Yes, confessing he was confessing how he felt to his father-in-law. This was also Zheng Ren's first time experiencing something like this.

    However, now that he thought about it, Zheng Ren felt a little warm in his heart.

    After letting the two of them sit down, Zheng Ren inquired about the treatment process.

    Because the patient had an inferior vena cava filter, she was treated in the ICU and her condition gradually improved. However, because of the pregnancy, her coagulation function had been impaired. Later, she was transferred to the maternity ward to have an abortion.

    Now, the patient had basically recovered from all her previous complications. All her test results had come out normal. It was now time to remove the IVC filter.

    Zheng Ren explained the risks during the operation, making sure to spare no details for each and every one of them.

    In fact, the risky period to remove the filter had passed and there would be no more risks. However, the medical industry was most afraid of complications that could not be explained by current technology and developments.

    After all, even the most advanced technology could not be said to have a 100% understanding of the human body. Thus, complications were very common.

    After giving his instructions, Zheng Ren smiled and said, "in the future, you have to be careful."

    The patient's two family members knew what this meant.

    The young man nodded and said seriously, "Don't worry, doctor. We won't cause you any trouble in the future."

    "Don't think that you'll be fine just because you're married. You have to be vigilant," said the patient's father with a straight face akin to an old cadre.

    "Yes, yes. Don't worry." The young man immediately smiled.

    "Oh? You're getting married?"

    "Yes, after the filter is taken out. After she's discharged, we're going to register the marriage," the young man said happily. "I told her that even if she can't have a child, I'll be fine with it. If we want a child, we'll adopt one."

    The young man's smile and warm emotions made the afternoon sun shine brightly. Zheng Ren smiled. This was really good.

    Not long after, Zheng Ren received a call from Feng Xuhui. He had gone to pick up the guests and already made the necessary arrangements. 

    Because there were more things to do, Zheng Ren did not want to talk to anyone other than Xie Yiren. He politely added the girl on WeChat and said that the hospital was a little busy so he would contact her later.

    The busy afternoon passed by just like that.

    The bulk of it was just the most basic of work. There was no emergency treatment needed, no resuscitation, and no life or death matters in general.

    Before leaving work, Zheng Ren sent a WeChat message to Su Yun.

    [Are you free tonight?]

    Su Yun used his hand speed as an esports player to reply to Zheng Ren's message in an instant.

    [You want to go on a date with the Little Yiren? Go ahead. I'll keep an eye on things here. Everything should be fine.]

    Zheng Ren smiled and sent a WeChat message to Xie Yiren. He arranged to meet her at the usual place before changing his clothes and adjusted his mood. After that, he walked out of the emergency ward happily while humming an old song.

    Even a man of iron could not endure such a stressful job 24 hours a day.

    Zheng Ren put everything behind him at work, unwilling to think about it now. He was ready to have a happy meal, chat, and then go home with Xie Yiren.

    It would be great if they could go to his house. At the moment, Zheng Ren hated the fact that Xie Yiren's family had so many houses.

    He arrived at the underground parking lot at Section D and easily found the red Volvo XC60.

    Xie Yiren sat in the car and seemed to be in a daze.

    Zheng Ren wanted to walk in a direction that Xie Yiren could not see, but he was afraid of scaring her. Therefore, he waved his hand and walked over.

    He did not go to the passenger seat. Instead, he went up to the window of the driver's seat and knocked lightly on the glass.

    "Is Miss Xie Yiren there?"

    Xie Yiren was stunned. What was wrong with the stoic Zheng Ren today?

    She rolled down the window and smiled gently. "Who are you?"

    "I'm a courier. Miss Xie Yiren, your courier has arrived," Zheng Ren said seriously.

    "What's the delivery?" Xie Yiren covered her mouth and said with a smile.

    "The best surgeon in history." Zheng Ren raised his hand. There was a fake receipt in it.

    According to Zheng Ren's script, he should have ended their drama 'rehearsal' with laughter.

    Unexpectedly, Xie Yiren grabbed his hand. She thought about something for a moment and asked him to take something from her bag with one hand. However, he felt awkward. She quickly said, "Put your hand there and don't move."

    "Oh." Zheng Ren was also curious about what she was going to do.

    Soon, Xie Yiren took out a tube of lipstick. The bottom was black and the top was golden. Overall, it was shaped like a carrot.

    After unscrewing the top, Xie Yiren grabbed Zheng Ren's hand and drew twice on the back of his hand.

    "Alright, I've signed for it." Xie Yiren finally looked at her masterpiece with satisfaction and nodded.

    Zheng Ren still wanted to hold Xie Yiren's hand, but he did not expect her to slowly close her car window.

    Helpless, he could only go around from the back to the passenger's seat.

    "From now on, you're mine. Don't be mischievous." Xie Yiren's face was a little red. She pretended to focus her eyes toward the front and started the car.

    "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren nodded quickly, smiling foolishly.

    'What should I say?' How would Zheng Ren know what to say in such an ambiguous situation? He had used the limits of his emotional intelligence to come up with that joke.

    "What do you want to eat tonight?" Xie Yiren drove out of the hospital's underground parking lot asked gently.

    "Uh..."

    "Forget it. You wouldn't know even if I asked you. Let me think about it..." Xie Yiren said. "By the way, when you went to the Capital, you said that Da Dong's foie gras was delicious. Coincidentally, there's also a small Japanese restaurant in Sea City and their foie gras sushi is also excellent."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren was already in a daze. How could he still remember the scene of eating foie gras at Da Dong in the Capital?

    Zheng Ren could not remember how the foie gras tasted that day at all.

    Xie Yiren drove while Zheng Ren rehashed to her about what happened today. There were many things. Although they were trivial, life was made up of these small details.

    Especially the girl who had a pulmonary embolism that day. Zheng Ren told Xie Yiren about the entanglement between her boyfriend and her father, as well as the touching 'confession' that day.

    Xie Yiren did not feel annoyed. She listened carefully and would occasionally comment.

    Soon, Volvo arrived at the development zone, a very remote location.

    This was once a street of restaurants, but due to the economic downturn in Sea City, many restaurants had closed down. 

    There was a small shop with a carp flag hanging at the door and lit lanterns. It had Japanese written all over it.

    "This is it." Xie Yiren parked the car and the two of them got out.

    Zheng Ren looked at the place carefully. It was called Kobayashi Kaoru Sushi. In a corner, there was a promotional slogan that said, 'Kobayashi is a Japanese restaurant with an attitude'.
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    During this time, work had just ended and the customers had not come up yet. The restaurant was still a little empty.

    Zheng Ren found a table and sat down before taking a look around. The shop's decorations were a mix-and-match style. The table was made of wood. It was deliberately made to look old. There were soft lights shining on it, with a few Japanese-style dishes neatly arranged.

    "One serving of wasabi squid and two... No, three servings of foie gras sushi. How fresh is the salmon here?"

    "Miss, it was just flown in today."

    "One serving of, um...salmon belly. " Xie Yiren looked at the menu attentively. Zheng Ren could see her love for food.

    "Girardeau raw oysters, two... Zheng Ren, do you like raw oysters?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "I'm alright with them." Zheng Ren's experience with oysters was only from the barbecued oysters from Tycoon Xiao Chuan. He did not like to eat them very much. However, he did not particularly dislike them either.

    "Then I want six," Xie Yiren said.

    "Miss, our oysters are French Girardeau oysters flown in from France. The price..." The waiter kindly reminded her.

    Xie Yiren glanced at the price and said, "Oh, it's sixty-nine for one. That's fine. The Girardeau oysters here are pretty good. I've been here a few times and they're all very fresh. You can try them."

    Zheng Ren was at a loss and nodded.

    "One serving of sweet prawns."

    Xie Yiren did not order much but all her choices were very exquisite.

    When the dishes were served, Xie Yiren had to introduce each dish to Zheng Ren.

    Girardeau raw oysters were named the Rolls Royce of raw oysters. They were the best concave type of oysters and the best ones had to be air-flown in. When eating them, one had to drink the seawater inside first. It was slightly fishy and salty. Once you got used to it, you would be fine.

    Next was the sweet prawns, which were a specialty from Hokkaido. They had a sticky texture to them. It was not that the food had gone bad, but it had a very special taste.

    Zheng Ren was confused as he listened. He only kept nodding his head as he answered, "Yes, yes, yes."

    When the dishes were all served, Xie Yiren realized that she had forgotten something.

    She looked into Zheng Ren's eyes and whispered, "While eating Japanese food, you have to drink sake. Do you want to drink some with me?"

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. He still needed to perform three surgeries tomorrow.

    He still remembered Professor Rudolf Wagner's bloodshot eyes the next day.

    "That's great then," Xie Yiren clasped her hands together and said cheerfully. "Waiter, give me a bottle and two cups."

    Zheng Ren broke into a cold sweat.

    However, Xie Yiren knew that Zheng Ren could not drink, so she only poured him a glass of wine glass. The wine glass itself was very textured. The drink floated in the glass, and there was no pungent smell of alcohol.

    "I like to drink plum wine but it's a pity that we don't really have it at home," Xie Yiren raised her glass and smiled. "To the success of Ji Fei'er's surgery tomorrow and her newlywed happiness. Cheers!"

    Ji Fei'er was the patient who had a blood coagulation disorder the moment she became pregnant. Zheng Ren was a little distressed by this but Xie Yiren was in high spirits. Therefore, Zheng Ren did not want to disappoint her.

    The wine glasses clinked lightly. After taking a sip, Zheng Ren asked, "You're not supposed to drive after drinking. Are you our designated driver?"

    "I don't like others touching my car. I've thought it through. We can walk back later or take the bus," Xie Yiren said.

    The lights were a little dim, the fragrance of the wine faintly lingering. Zheng Ren was already dizzy.

    Every food had its own characteristics. The foie gras was fragrant, and the oysters were fresh and fat. The two of them chatted and ate as they laughed. In the blink of an eye, it was almost nine o'clock in the evening.

    Zheng Ren rushed to pay the bill. He glanced at the bill. It was more than 1,300 yuan. Zheng Ren clicked his tongue.

    It seemed that he would have to earn more money in the future. He always felt that it was wrong to think that there was no place to spend money, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Walking out of Kobayashi Kaoru Sushi, the cold wind was biting at him.

    Xie Yiren's smiling face was red. She had only drunk a quarter of the bottle before becoming unable to drink anymore. On the other hand, Zheng Ren did not drink much but was still a little tipsy.

    "Ah, it's the bus!" A bus suddenly appeared in front of them. Xie Yiren was a little tipsy. She did not care about which direction the bus was going. She held Zheng Ren's hand and the two of them jumped onto the bus.

    At this time, it was the last bus to Sea City.

    There were many seats as it was quite empty.

    As the bus was not very warm, it was chilly inside, especially with the hard, plastic chairs. They felt as cold as ice. Xie Yiren did not sit on them. Instead, she hugged Zheng Ren's arm and whispered, "Zheng Ren, they say that the last bus is haunted."

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    He had never seen a ghost before. However, the bloody scene left behind in typical horror stories had always left an impression on him. When he was in school, he participated in an autopsy with a pathology teacher and an autopsy teacher.

    The bodies were even fatter than the Girardeau oysters he had eaten today.

    "It's okay. Even ghosts are afraid of evil people." Zheng Ren put on a fierce look and smiled. "I'm here."

    "You?" Xie Yi was intoxicated. Her cheeks were flushed. She tapped Zheng Ren lightly with her fingers and said, "You've already been delivered to me. You want to be the best surgeon. You can't just go on and exorcise ghosts."

    Her fingers were soft and tender. Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat.

    Xie Yiren chuckled softly and let go of Zheng Ren. Her feet were in front of her, her knees slightly bent.

    Zheng Ren saw her strange posture. He did not know what she was going to do.

    "Zheng Ren, this is my first time taking the bus." Xie Yiren smiled and said, "I knew it. Standing behind the bus without holding onto the handrail is like stepping on a giant snowboard."

    As the bus jolted to a stop, Xie Yiren's body swayed slightly.

    Fortunately, it was the last bus. Only one passenger was sitting at the front, so Xie Yiren could have some fun.

    "It's like skiing in the Swiss Alps. Zheng Ren, it's the exact same feeling!" Xie Yi lowered her voice as she said that, amusing herself in her excitement. 

    Looking at Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren felt that his heart was so happy. Perhaps, this was happiness.

    The only unfortunate thing about this bus ride was that it did not go to Sea City General Hospital. 

    The further away from the front they sat, the crazier Xie Yiren became. She became tipsy and hugged Zheng Ren's arm, feeling drowsy.

    Xie Yiren was dressed in thin clothes. If they were sitting in the Volvo, the weather would not have mattered. However, this was the bus and the biting, cold wind was everywhere.

    Zheng Ren was worried that Xie Yi would catch a cold, so he found a stop to get off and took a taxi back to the villa complex.

    The security there was particularly strict. Private cars had access cards, so taxis could not enter.

    At the gate, Zheng Ren carried Xie Yiren down. Seeing that her place was not far away, he carried Xie Yiren on his back and took her home.

    It was very cold and the wind was strong, but his heart felt extremely hot.

    Zheng Ren walked very slowly. He heard Xie Yiren's slightly heavy breathing. There were wisps of Xie Yiren's black hair on his temples, his nose filled with her refreshing fragrance.

    If only he could continue walking like this forever.

    The lights at Xie Yiren's house were on. Zheng Ren hesitated for a few seconds. He did not want to carry Xie Yiren back to the villa he lived at. Instead, he went to Xie Yiren's house.

    Zheng Ren knocked on the door. Chu Yanran opened the door. She was staying at Xie Yiren's house for the anesthesia preparation class tonight.

    When the door opened, Chu Yanran saw Zheng Ren carrying Xie Yiren back. She was shocked at first, but then she smiled. She reached out her hand and gave him a thumbs up.

    "Good job, Zheng Ren!"
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    "Stop fooling around and give me a hand," Zheng Ren said.

    "How much did you drink?" Chu Yanran asked as she and Zheng Ren helped Xie Yiren to the sofa.

    "Not much, just a little sake," Zheng Ren said.

    Chu Yanran smiled and looked at Zheng Ren with a strange look... It was as if she was looking at an idiot.

    Zheng Ren was stunned. Although he did not know the meaning behind Chu Yanran's gaze, he could feel the malice in her eyes.

    "What's…wrong..." Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.

    "Chief Zheng, you really live up to your name." Chu Yanran suddenly could not help but laugh out loud.

    "Why?"

    "Tsk, no reason. You're a good person, I'll give you that." Chu Yanran smiled and went to wet a towel to wipe Xie Yiren's face.

    Very soon, Xie Yiren woke up. Her red face instantly turned pale. She retched a few times and staggered toward the bathroom.

    Zheng Ren wanted to help her, but Xie Yiren pushed him away.

    What was going on? Was she annoyed at him for something he had done?

    Zheng Ren was a little dazed.

    Chu Yanran said, "Chief Zheng, my sister is not feeling well. You should go back first."

    Zheng Ren was stunned. He had a very bad feeling about this.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's dejected look, Chu Yanran was angry and amused. She first helped Xie Yiren to the bathroom, then quickly ran out and pushed Zheng Ren out of the door. In the end, she said angrily, "A girl will vomit if she drinks too much. What's there to see? It's not like you don't know that women are thin-skinned. Go back quickly. Remember to come over for breakfast tomorrow morning."

    Oh, so that was how it was.

    Zheng Ren returned to his villa in a daze. He frowned and fell deep into thought. Why was Chu Yanran looking at him like that?

    However, Zheng Ren quickly remembered that he still had things to do. He picked up his phone and began to contact the girl who was said to be an expert that Cui Heming had found.

    Whether the plan to celebrate Xie Yiren's birthday would work or not depended on professional opinion.

    After contacting the girl, Zheng Ren rushed over that night and met her at a coffee shop on the first floor of Shangri-La. The two of them chatted for a long time.

    The professional was shocked by Zheng Ren's thoughts. However, she still found it very interesting and expressed her willingness to give it her all to try and help Zheng Ren.

    Returning to the villa again, Zheng Ren finally heaved a sigh of relief. After washing up, he went straight to sleep.

    Life was just like that. It was plain and dull, day after day.

    Some people were happy, some were sad, some ate barbecues and drank wine. Others squatted on the curb and whistled at the pretty girls, while some slept in their work clothes and were woken up again and again to deal with patients and perform surgery. 

    The next morning after having breakfast at Xie Yiren's House, the few of them went to work together.

    Everyone praised Su Yun's luck. As long as Su Yun was on duty, things would usually be okay. It was a good thing if there was only one surgery required for every three shifts. 

    As for Doss Zheng's shift...

    Needless to say, everyone would be as busy as dogs.

    When they arrived at the emergency ward, Su Yun sat in his office in high spirits, playing with his phone. He looked like he had gotten a good night's sleep.

    Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He did not want to be so busy.

    "Boss, you're here?" When Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren had arrived, he immediately put away his phone. With a sly smile on his face, he lowered his voice and asked secretly, "How was last night?"

    "I had a good time," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun was still not satisfied and questioned him further about the date.

    When he heard that Zheng Ren had carried Xie Yiren home, the black hair on his forehead froze as if concrete had been poured over it.

    "Boss, you've finally gotten such a high achievement!" Su Yun seemed to be sincerely praising him, but Zheng Ren felt Su Yun was still insulting him.

    His words were different from Chu Yanran's. Chu Yanran was laughing at him, while Su Yun...seemed to be slightly stunned. This kind of heartfelt praise was the first time Zheng Ren felt like the other was being sarcastic, instinctively feeling like the other guy was still trying to insult him.

    What on earth was going on?

    Zheng Ren's IQ was not low, but he had no skills when it came to flirting.

    Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's dumbfounded face and pulled him to the fire escape with a smile. He took out a Purple Cloud from Zheng Ren's white pocket and lit one. He said leisurely into the fog, "Boss, what you did might seem like a missed opportunity for most people but on second thought, it's brilliant!"

    Zheng Ren listened quietly.

    "First, judging from the girl and based on my understanding of her, she definitely wouldn't have pretended to be drunk to try and lure you in. My guess is that she was extremely confident with you and trusted you completely. That's why last night's situation happened."

    Zheng Ren was still listening quietly.

    "After that, it was your choice. Send the girl home or carry her to your place." While saying that, a hormonal smell seemed to permeate from between Su Yun's brows. It was so strong that even the pungent smell of tobacco could not cover it.

    Zheng Ren frowned.

    "An ordinary person would definitely have taken advantage of such a good opportunity. That's just the way of life," Su Yun said. "However, this analysis varies from person to person, so could a girl accept it? I think it's acceptable, but it'll leave an invisible crack in the relationship between the two of you if you had done so."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    "If you would rather risk taking the wrong move, then so be it. Time is gold." Su Yun's fringe hair swayed in the wind. "But you're going to get married, and you are making a big mistake when you meet a girl who grew up in a weird family.

    "First kills, all of them.

    "She doesn't know what she's doing, and if some first kill goes away, she's gonna regret it for the rest of her life.

    "The perfect date, the perfect performance, the control of the heart impulse, make the right choice, boss, I praise you!"

    Forget it. Zheng Ren did not want to know what the truth was.

    In this world, no matter how much truth there was, it was not greater than his own willingness to learn.

    However, Su Yun's expression of admiration seemed to be real. What he said made sense.

    It was a pity that when he was performing surgery, this guy never had such an expression on his face.

    He was obviously very good at performing surgery. He was at the top of the world!

    It was a pity.

    Zheng Ren suddenly felt like he was casting pearls before a swine.

    Before he finished his cigarette, Zheng Ren saw Professor Rudolf Wagner walk out of the ward. He seemed tired but full of excitement.

    These two feelings interweaved together, making the professor look a little strange.

    "Lil Fugui!" Zheng Ren shouted.

    "Oh my God. Boss, why are you here?" Professor Rudolf Wagner saw Zheng Ren at the fire escape and walked over excitedly. "Boss, the patient recovered very well after the surgery. Their urination was smooth. All indicators have reached the expected value. "

    "I see." Zheng Ren's reaction was very calm.

    "Boss, isn't this something to be happy about?" The professor did not understand why Zheng Ren was still so calm.

    The professor felt that if he were in Heidelberg now, there would be the sounds of champagne popping right there and then. 
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    "It's normal for such a situation to occur after the surgery. If there are no improvements, we should pay attention to what went wrong," Zheng Ren said calmly.

    Su Yun looked at Professor Rudolf Wagner and then at Zheng Ren. The two of them were talking about two things that were essentially the same.

    Su Yun shrugged and said, "Let's go, boss. The shift is over."

    "Lil Fugui, there are a few surgeries today. Accompany me for them," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, you aren't interested in world-class scientific research and instead, you're wasting your energy on these small surgeries. Your logic confuses me."

    Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything. He put out the cigarette butt and doused it with tap water before throwing it into the big, black trash bag.

    "The boss is using us as free labor. Haven't you noticed that already?" Su Yun said from behind the professor.

    "I didn't." Professor Rudolf Wagner hesitated for a moment before saying, "If there's another chance to learn world-class surgery like this, you must call me, Brother Yun."

    Su Yun was speechless.

    What the professor said was right, but when these sorts of things occurred, he would usually be oblivious to all other details and forget. Especially Zheng Ren, who was always focused on treating patients and saving lives. He was so enthused about helping others that he did not even care about his own wellbeing... Besides, he rarely ate on a regular basis.

    After the shift change, ward rounds, and tour of the emergency observation room, Professor Rudolf Wagner had already prepared a list for the patients with liver malignant tumors when Zheng Ren went on the operating stage.

    The patient's intellectual fiancé had been waiting at the operating theatre's door. When Zheng Ren arrived, he squeezed in with him.

    He stuffed a thick red packet into Zheng Ren's hand.

    While playing a game of push and pull with each other, Zheng Ren realized that his improved physical fitness given by the System was now playing a huge role.

    A man in his twenties who was in good health and sincerely trying to stuff a red packet into his hands was just like a baby chick in front of him. He had no ability to resist.

    Could it be that the improvement in his physical fitness was just to reject the red packet? Zheng Ren pondered this as he pushed the patient's family member out of the operating theater.

    He himself was also helpless in front of Zheng Ren.

    Chief Zheng looked quiet and gentle. Who would have thought he would have such great strength.

    He helplessly put away the red packet and asked curiously, "Chief Zheng, I saw a foreigner head in first earlier on. What happened?"

    "Oh, that German professor is here to learn how to do surgery." After Zheng Ren said this, he pushed him out.

    The operating theater door closed with a 'bang'. 

    However, the loud sound could not awaken such a confused soul.

    Although he had strong knowledge, memory, and logical reasoning skills, he still could not understand what kind of surgery a German professor was here to learn.

    When he heard Zheng Ren enter, Professor Rudolf Wagner shouted, "Hey boss, wash your hands first."

    Zheng Ren put on his lead apron, washed his hands, and went on the operating stage.

    To Zheng Ren, this kind of difficult surgery was as easy as doing appendicitis.

    The surgery was completed extremely quickly. Within the morning, all three surgeries were finished.

    The professor was not surprised. His boss had personally performed the surgery so it was natural for it to be done so quickly. In fact, there would have been an issue if it actually took too much time.

    After finishing the last stage for two of the TIPS surgery, Zheng Ren went to change his clothes before his cellphone rang.

    He took it out and saw that it was from Chief Kong at the Capital.

    Zheng Ren quickly picked up the call.

    "Hello, Chief Kong." A smile appeared on Zheng Ren's face. "I was just thinking about giving you a call."

    "Oh, is that so? It's such good timing then. I'll pick you up at the airport later.

    "Okay, I'll see you then."

    With that, he hung up the phone.

    At this moment, Chief Kong wanted to fly to Sea City, surprising Zheng Ren.

    However, Chief Kong did not state the reason for his visit. He just told Zheng Ren that he wanted to meet up and talk with him.

    He told him he would tell him his reason when he saw him. Zheng Ren did not want to guess what was going on.

    When he returned to the emergency ward, Zheng Ren's phone rang again before he could sit down.

    He was always so busy... Zheng Ren felt helpless.

    When he saw that it was from the emergency department, Zheng Ren's heart started palpitating.

    "Okay, I'll go down and take a look." Zheng Ren did not say anything. He only spoke after the other party finished briefing him on the patient's medical history.

    Su Yun raised his head and glanced at Zheng Ren. He asked, "Boss, what's the matter? Is it a difficult and complicated illness?"

    "There's a patient who has vomited. His HCG is a weak positive, and his vomiting is very intense," Zheng Ren told him.

    "He's going to the obstetrics and gynecology department to be hospitalized. Do you even need to make a trip there?" Su Yun berated him harshly.

    "The thing is that the obstetrics and gynecology department won't accept the patient after seeing their test results." Zheng Ren also felt very helpless. "The ultrasound shows that she's not pregnant."

    Su Yun was stunned for a moment but immediately became interested. "Let's go, boss. Let's go take a look."

    Seeing Su Yun's attitude change completely, Zheng Ren could feel the flames of gossip in the depths of his heart already burning.

    The two of them went straight to the emergency department. Outside the resuscitation room, they saw the emergency physician explaining something to the patient's family.

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren walked in and asked.

    "Chief Zheng, you're finally here," the emergency physician complained. "This is the patient's examination report. There's nothing much else to say about it. There are already more than twenty patients lined up over there. I have to hurry. Otherwise, someone will complain about me later."

    Zheng Ren nodded. The emergency physician ran back to the consultation room like a gust of wind.

    He first took a look at the patient. It was a young female patient around 20 years old. She was lying on a rescue bed... Or well, she should have been lying on the rescue bed but her head sticking out of the headboard as she retched violently.

    The System's panel on the upper right side of his vision was a healthy green color. There was not even a diagnosis.

    If this had happened in the past, Zheng Ren would have suspected that the System was currently undergoing a power outage, short-circuiting, or something unexpected had happened.

    However, Zheng Ren chose to stand by the System's diagnosis this time around.

    The patient was very healthy, but what was with the vomiting?

    He glanced at the test sheet. The urine early pregnancy test was a weak positive, indicating that the patient was in the early stages of pregnancy.

    There were no abnormalities in the various tests and laboratory indicators. She seemed as healthy as one could be.

    The ultrasound was not done in a negative manner. Instead, it was done in the abdomen.

    The report indicated that there were no signs of a fertilized egg in the pelvic cavity or the uterus. In other words, the patient was not pregnant.

    Zheng Ren held the test sheet in his hand as he pondered about this. A woman who was not even in her fifties quietly tugged at Zheng Ren's white coat and said in a low voice, "Doctor, let's talk outside."

    "You're..." Zheng Ren asked in a low voice as he walked out of the emergency room with the female family member.

    When Zheng Ren saw the ultrasound report, he already had his own assumptions. When he saw the look on the family member's face, he became even more certain of his diagnosis.

    The two of them walked out of the emergency room. The woman sighed first before saying, "Doctor, I'm her mother. My daughter is definitely not pregnant. I'm sure of this."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren Meng ran recalled the mother and daughter who refused to conduct a urine test for early pregnancy not long ago.

    "She said she's pregnant, but I didn't believe her. I did my own check and it isn't broken yet," the patient's mother said reluctantly.
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    Of course, Zheng Ren would not ask her how she did the check-up. Since the family had confirmed it, he would sign for it later and make sure to keep it in the record.

    "Do you feel like anything has happened recently?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "No, my daughter is in her third year. She came home suddenly yesterday and told me she was pregnant. After that, she vomited," the patient's mother said hesitantly. She did not understand either.

    When it came to such privacy, Zheng Ren could only ask a few questions. If he asked again... The facial expression of the mother already looked quite ugly. It was hard to say if she would lose her temper.

    "If you're sure that she's not pregnant, we'll find a gynecologist to do a physical examination," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay." The patient's mother did not hesitate with her answer at all.

    Zheng Ren immediately made a call and found a gynecologist. Then, he thought about how to solve the problem.

    The gynecology department's Chief Resident said that the emergency department did not have an examining bed, so he asked Zheng Ren to just push the patient to the gynecology department. Zheng Ren knew that this was also the truth, so he carried the patient to a stretcher trolley and rushed to the gynecology department.

    There were many people at home, so Zheng Ren did not need to reach out.

    As he walked, Zheng Ren thought about how to solve the problem.

    Su Yun followed beside Zheng Ren and asked in a low voice, "Boss, what are your suspicions?"

    "Hysteria," Zheng Ren said.

    "It's very rare for hysteria to increase the level of hormones in a person's body. Be careful," Su Yun said.

    "Aren't they being very cautious?" Zheng Ren looked at the patient's family members of in front of him and whispered softly, "The patient's mother said that the patient's hymen hasn't been broken yet, so she can't be pregnant. Therefore, I'll get a gynecologist to check it out. If it's not broken, I'll think about what to do."

    "What else can be done? Just let her go home," Su Yun said. "She's full of drama. That's how I see this whole ordeal."

    "Don't say that," Zheng Ren said. "When you were in school, did you learn about organ diseases? I'm sure that many of your classmates felt uncomfortable then."

    Su Yun was stunned for a moment before he shook his head with a smile.

    This was a question that all medical students knew was common sense.

    No matter what organ they were learning about that day, they would always have classmates like that who were uncomfortable. It was not just one or two who felt that their organs in that area felt off that day.

    The specific symptoms...were exactly the same as what was described in the textbook.

    Therefore, after entering the clinic, doctors were very wary of guided consultation.

    Every guidance would subconsciously make the patient think that they had all sorts of symptoms that the doctor had mentioned.

    For example, pain and spasms...

    For some reason, this little patient thought that she was pregnant.

    However, for someone like her who even had a weak positive urine test during early pregnancy, she was just one of many who had fallen to the same thing.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren was still cautious. He would rather go through a routine checkup to confirm that she did not have any past history.

    As for what he should do after confirming it, Zheng Ren was still hesitating.

    How worrying. Zheng Ren sighed.

    According to Su Yun, it was also feasible to just let the patient go home.

    However, when he saw the young patient lying on the bed and vomiting gastric juice, Zheng Ren could not bear it.

    'Let us give this a try.' An idea appeared in his mind.

    Perhaps, it was the only way.

    When they were about to reach the gynecology department, Zheng Ren quickened his pace and went in first to find the Chief Resident of the gynecology department to explain the situation.

    The gynecology department's Chief Resident was also very surprised. This was the first time she had heard of such a patient.

    However, she did not have much work to do. Because she had a few interactions with Zheng Ren and he had previously helped to solve some difficult problems for the gynecology department, she had a very good impression of Zheng Ren.

    "Chief Zheng, be careful. There are some special circumstances for the hymen to not break. It could be an actual pregnancy," the gynecology department's Chief Resident softly reminded him.

    Zheng Ren nodded. He had heard about those situations from many doctors over the years, but most of them were just rumors.

    Moreover, with the System's diagnosis and all sorts of examinations and tests, Zheng Ren was not very worried about the small probability of unlikely things occurring.

    The gynecology department's Chief Resident was also very experienced. She told the patient with a serious face that she was pregnant and needed to undergo a pregnancy test.

    The patient obviously accepted this statement, so she pushed the patient into the gynecology department's examination room while accompanied by the patient's mother.

    Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the other family members waited outside.

    Looking at Zheng Ren's expression, Su Yun had already guessed that he had made a decision, so he came over and asked, "Boss, don't you want her to go back home?"

    "Seeing how she vomited so badly, I wanted to help her," Zheng Ren said.

    "You shouldn't be looking for trouble even if there's nothing to do." Su Yun was very disdainful toward Zheng Ren's words.

    Help? How? What a joke!

    Zheng Ren did not pay attention to Su Yun. He was still deep in thought trying to figure out where the flaws were in his method and whether it would cause harm to the patient.

    Soon, the gynecology department's Chief Resident came out. The patient's family went to help the patient into the wheelchair.

    "Chief Zheng, it's okay. What the family said is true. It's not broken," the Chief Resident whispered into Zheng Ren's ear.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    Then they would do it.

    After pushing the patient back to the emergency room, Zheng Ren talked with the patient's family.

    The diagnosis of the patient was already very clear. It was a type of hysteria.

    Either they decided to not get treatment and pray that it would slowly resolve itself in the next few days, or he could give it a try. He had to treat her heart disease with medication. It was hard to say whether it would work. Moreover, this was not a normal diagnosis and treatment. Certain things would depend on the situation.

    The family chose to give it a try and signed the papers.

    After doing the preparatory work, Zheng Ren asked the nurse to inject a tranquilizer into the patient's muscles. After that, he came up to the patient's bedside and said gently, "You were diagnosed to be pregnant but there was a small problem. In short, you need to have an abortion"

    The young patient looked at Zheng Ren with tears in her eyes as she vomited. She said pitifully, "Doctor, I won't die, right? A classmate of ours had an abortion a few days ago. She bled out and almost died."

    Upon hearing this, Zheng Ren's heart constricted.

    "I won't die, right?" the young patient asked while crying.

    "No, don't worry," Zheng Ren said. "It's a very simple small surgery. Sea City General Hospital often does this sort of thing."

    "I really won't die, right?" the young patient asked as she held Zheng Ren's hand while feeling nauseous and retching.

    It seemed that she was afraid of death or had seen her female classmate bleeding badly after having an abortion. It had branded a memory in her mind that could not be erased.

    That was probably the case.

    Zheng Ren comforted the patient for a few minutes. As the effects of the drug washed over her, the patient gradually fell asleep.

    "When she wakes up, tell her the abortion has been done," Zheng Ren reminded her family. "She'll be in the emergency department for twenty-four hours. If there are any problems, look for me in the emergency ward upstairs."

    His family did not know if this would solve the problem, so they all sighed.

    Zheng Ren also told the doctor in the emergency department that he would conduct another urine test in the morning.

    On the way back to the ward, Su Yun could not help but be happy.

    Zheng Ren was very serious. He had long forgotten about this matter. He returned to the emergency ward and prepared to read a magazine for a while.
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    In Sea City's Secondary Hospital, at the interventional department, Wang Qiang was busy.

    Ever since Gao Shaojie left, Wang Qiang had been busy.

    Whatever Teacher Gao needed, Wang Qiang strived to meet.

    The medical system passed down from one doctor to another had been gradually established as time passed after the reform.

    For example, if a PhD student who graduated from Northern Medicine was lucky enough to be assigned to Concorde, the first lesson learned by the graduates was that they had a poor foundation, so they had to work harder. They had to work hard, or else they would be left far behind by their colleagues from Concorde.

    They were still considered 'Northern Medicine'. It was the same for Huaxi people and other small medical schools when they went to Concorde.

    It was the same for even the local schools.

    Wang Qiang took the initiative to tie himself to Gao Shaojie's chariot. However, this bond was not solid. Even if Gao Shaojie was deflected from the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, it would not have had much of an effect on Wang Qiang.

    Therefore, that matter would have made things beneficial for Wang Qiang.

    However, the problem was that their relationship was still not close enough. Teacher Gao would not pay much attention to Sea City's Secondary Hospital.

    Wang Qiang knew this. Therefore, he tried very hard to understand Teacher Gao's psychology and needs.

    Now, Teacher Gao Shaojie needed TIPS surgery, so it was something that he needed as well.

    When things were mutually beneficial, it would foster a good relationship between people.

    These few days, Wang Qiang did not do anything else. While Cheng Lixue was at home recuperating, he 'commandeered' all the department's resources.

    He left detailed records of all kinds of information about the patients after TIPS surgery.

    What surprised him was that the emergency department's Chief Resident from Sea City General Hospital seemed to have very good post-op care for the patients after the TIPS operation.

    The high difficulty and mortality rate of TIPS surgery suddenly became as simple as an appendectomy.

    Three days after the operation, the patients were all discharged as they wanted to go back home.

    There was nothing wrong. The ascites had subsided. Who would still want to stay in the hospital? The problems faced by Sea City General Hospital would also be faced by the Secondary Hospital.

    Previously in the late stage of cirrhosis, patients with stubborn ascites would not be able to go home even if they wanted to. Why would they? It would be so swollen that they could not even lie down. They might as well stay in the hospital and have a quick dose of furosemide to relax.

    Now after Zheng Ren's surgery, the patient's ascites had subsided extremely quickly. Seeing his stomach shrink at a speed visible to the naked eye, the patient and the patient's family members were so happy that they could not pick up their jaws from the floor.

    However, the next thing they did was complain and despise them.

    In a small ward more than ten square meters wide, there were three patients and at least three escorts. The dirty air and noisy environment did not sit well with the patient's psyche.

    The small details that they did not care about before the operation had now become a big problem.

    Wang Qiang wanted to gather more information but this was not a scientific research center. He could not stand guard at the department door with a wooden stick and forbid the patients from returning home after their drip had finished.

    For stuff like this, he could only do an urgent blood test every morning to leave behind traces of the patient's recovery on record.

    In addition, Wang Qiang mobilized all his resources and began to look for new patients who needed TIPS surgery.

    Wang Qiang knew that Teacher Gao was also doing the same.

    This was the icing on the cake. Moreover, it helped that Teacher Zheng tried to avoid traveling too frequently as he would be tired afterward. Wang Qiang guessed that this worked well with Teacher Gao's wishes.

    In the beginning, Chief Zhang said that there would treat as many patients in the advanced stages of cirrhosis who went to the Secondary Hospital. He was just bragging.

    But as an infectious disease hospital in a prefecture-level city, there really were not many hepatitis-B patients.

    Especially now, the patients all had WeChat groups to communicate with each other. Once a certain drug or place had a particularly good treatment effect, this information spread like a virus. Within a few days, many people knew about it.

    Wang Qiang looked for those with the disease through his acquaintances and even through the patient groups.

    All his efforts were rewarded.

    In just a few days, Wang Qiang had collected six patients who needed to undergo TIPS surgery.

    Six was barely enough.

    Wang Qiang did not want to do too much at once. He had his own little idea, which was to frequently invite Teacher Gao and Teacher Zheng to do the surgery.

    He handed the patient to the young doctor beneath him to write the medical records and perform the preoperative check-up. Wang Qiang then dragged his tired body to the Director's office.

    He did not need to look at Cheng Lixue's expression anymore, which made Wang Qiang feel pleased.

    Sitting on the boss's chair, Wang Qiang lit up a Jade Stream. He happily took a puff and dialed Gao Shaojie's number.

    "Teacher Gao, is it convenient to talk to you at the moment?

    "Ah, it's just that the patients who have undergone surgery performed by your last TIPS surgery need to undergo a second-stage surgery soon.

    "Yes, yes. I'm afraid that you've forgotten.

    "Oh right, Teacher Gao, I've found six more patients with advanced cirrhosis. Yes, they all have indications for TIPS surgery. 

    "Okay, I... 

    "Oh, that's good. We'll talk about it when you're here later."

    After saying that, Wang Qiang heard the other person hang up as he kept his own phone with a smile.

    His hard work had finally been rewarded!

    Wang Qiang could confirm this point from Gao Shaojie's excited tone. Moreover, Teacher Gao did not even try to hide it. He said that he would contact Zheng Ren and that he would come immediately if there was a surgery.

    Although Wang Qiang had already lowered his status toward Zheng Ren, he still felt that it was too embarrassing to fawn over a young doctor who was not even thirty years old.

    This was especially so in regards to the handsome assistant beside Zheng Ren, who was as pretty as a woman. He also had a sharp tongue and sharper wit that got on Wang Qiang's nerves.

    All he needed to do was to cling to Teacher Gao's thigh. Wang Qiang smiled and seemed to see a beautiful and bright future in the smoke.

    ..

    ..

    Zheng Ren returned to his office. Before he could sit down, his phone rang.

    He picked up his phone and saw that it was from an unfamiliar number. His heart felt a little less anxious.

    As long as it was not the emergency department, there was no need to be too anxious no matter who called.

    "Hello. 

    "Oh, okay. Have you finished the patient's preoperative examination?

    "Yes, okay. Then bring the scans here tomorrow. I'll take a look first. 

    After a few simple sentences, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    "Boss, you've been getting busier and busier recently," Su Yun joked.

    "Yes, the patients from the Secondary Hospital who underwent TIPS surgery the last time need their second-stage operation," Zheng Ren said. "They've prepared six more patients. Bring the scans tomorrow."

    "Do more and do better. Tell them that I want to have access to all the patient's information," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren was stuck in a difficult position.

    "Boss, you're the one who wants me to write the thesis!" Su Yun complained. "You don't even know the faces of those foreign judges, especially when they're reading our article. If there's even the slightest mistake, they'll criticize us. That's how good they are. If you don't prepare the information well, are you just gonna let yourself be the laughing stock?"

    Zheng Ren raised his hand in surrender.

    This whole ordeal was not a big deal as Sea City General Hospital's Chief Zheng was easy to convince.

    At worst, he would just credit all the authors of his seventh, eighth, ninth, and even tenth papers.

    Although it was useless internationally, they would be very happy.

    After all, their names would appear in the top international papers.

    Just as he put down the phone, the department's landline rang again.

    Zheng Ren was troubled.
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    Chang Yue picked up the phone and waved at Zheng Ren. "Chief Zheng, it's for you."

    Zheng Ren took the receiver. "Hello, this is Zheng Ren.

    "Oh. Hello, Brother Zhou. 

    "Yes, okay, okay. Get the patient's family to take the scan down for me to take a look. 

    After saying that, he hung up the phone.

    "Orthopedics?" Su Yun asked.

    "Yes."

    "Are they looking for you to embolize the transverse lumbar artery or the pelvic fracture again?" Su Yun continued to question.

    "They need a second opinion for a patient with a bone tumor. Brother Zhou asked the patient to take the scan to see if we can treat it." Zheng Ren also felt very helpless.

    Interventional surgery was not a universal surgical method. There were not many diseases that could be treated with it.

    Last time, he embolized the transverse lumbar artery because he knew that the vertebral body had to be removed. That was why he dared to embolize it. If he did not remove it, the vertebral body would die immediately after the embolectomy, causing fatalities.

    "You are so easy to convince." Su Yun rolled his eyes at him.

    Zheng Ren ignored him. "There's nothing Brother Zhou can do. Take a look at the scan. If you can help them then please do."

    "Boss, about that, I'm actually going to be leaving soon," Professor Rudolf Wagner said the moment he walked in.

    "Oh." Zheng Ren nodded.

    The patient with prostate embolism had recovered well after the operation. It was time for the professor to go back.

    As a professor of Heidelberg University, he had been staying at Sea City General Hospital for a very long time. The professor did not even think much of it. Even Zheng Ren felt uncomfortable.

    "Boss, you are not sad? This is a Gaha Toy." Professor Rudolf Wagner made an exaggerated body movement, his long golden hair dancing in the air.

    "Are you sure that the surgery will be fine when you go back and you don't need me there?" Zheng Ren asked back. His words seemed...threatening.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was stunned for a moment, and then a flattering smile appeared on his face.

    "Boss, look at what you're saying. You're an old man..."

    "Don't talk nonsense. When will you be leaving? I'll treat you to a meal before I leave to send you off," Zheng Ren said.

    "The details haven't been confirmed yet," the professor said. "The patient's bodily functions won't allow him to fly, but it'll take some time for us to cross Eurasia. It'll probably take us about three to five days to get back to Heidelberg from here."

    Zheng Ren did not care. The professor had helped him a lot when he had first arrived until now.

    While they were chatting, a middle-aged man knocked on the emergency office's door, a distressed look on his face.

    "Dr. Zhou sent you here, right?" Zheng Ren stood up with a warm smile on his face.

    Su Yun glanced at him with disdain. He felt that the boss's situation was a little similar to Chang Yue's.

    "Yes, you must be Chief Zheng then," the middle-aged man said. "Dr. Zhou sent me here. Please take a look at the scans."

    Zheng Ren took the scan bag and began to look for relevant dates.

    There were many scans in the thick bag. Zheng Ren wanted to look at them in chronological order.

    Most patient's family members were usually overwhelmed by this. It was rare for them to arrange the scans themselves in chronological order.

    While searching, Zheng Ren asked, "Please tell me the progression of your illness."

    "Chief Zheng, my daughter is in her third year in Shanghai. In the past few months, she has been feeling weak all over. She often feels flustered and short of breath. Also, she feels bloated after eating something. At first, she didn't mind. Half a month ago, she went to a hospital in Shanghai for a checkup and found that there were many tumors on her bones..."

    As he spoke, his voice was choked with sobs, his tears falling silently.

    It was hard to bear the pain of losing a loved one.

    Zheng Ren wanted to comfort him but just as he was about to speak, he felt that whatever he said would fall on deaf ears.

    Lu Xun had a saying, 'A man downstairs is dying of illness. The family in the wall is singing a phonograph; the opposite is playing with children. Two people upstairs are laughing wildly and there is also the sound of playing cards. A woman on a boat in the river is crying for her dead mother. The joys and sorrows of human beings are not connected. I only feel that they are noisy.'

    In the past, when Zheng Ren was reading Lu Xun's collected works, he did not feel that this sentence was very meaningful.

    However, the longer he had been a doctor, the more he felt that this sentence was very profound.

    Zheng Ren did not feel that they were noisy. It was just that sometimes, he felt very helpless about his own inability.

    He found a film from half a month ago. It was a punctured chest and abdomen.

    When the chest and abdomen were scanned, the doctor would leave an image of the patient when he found the source of the problem. The scan was not very detailed and the resolution was not that great, but he could roughly see the patient's condition.

    On the scan, there were dense white spots all over the patient's bones. Some were big, while others were small. People who were agoraphobic would definitely not be able to see such a scan.

    Those white spots were bone tumors.

    However, it was also Zheng Ren's first time seeing so many bone tumors all at once.

    His first impression was that this patient was in the tumor's advanced stage and could no longer be treated.

    The bone protection medicine and the targeted medicine were already useless at this stage. To use the old saying, the patient was terminally ill.

    Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.

    "Boss, do you want to have dinner tomorrow night?" Professor Rudolf Wagner was still immersed in the sadness of his parting and asked the question dejectedly.

    "Shut up, Lil Fugui." Zheng Ren was not in a good mood.

    The professor was stunned for a moment. He looked up and said in surprise, "Damn, I didn't expect to see such a serious case here."

    "Shut up," Zheng Ren said disdainfully with a frown on his face.

    The professor could hear the unhappiness in Zheng Ren's tone. He immediately kept quiet and stood behind Zheng Ren, watching him insert another CT scan into the scanner.

    This was a 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction of the chest. Usually, it was mainly used to examine rib fractures.

    At this time, it was the best way for them to look at the bone tumors on the ribs.

    There was a visible decrease in bone density for the patient's bilateral ribs. There were both white and grey pieces. From an imaging perspective, these were pathological changes in the bones.

    If the patient did not go to the hospital in Shanghai for an examination, she would soon have a fracture. Clinically, it was called a pathological fracture.

    This was a clinical manifestation of bone tumors and metastases.

    Zheng Ren crossed his arms, holding his chin and carefully examining the images on the film.

    The film seemed very normal, but Zheng Ren felt that something was wrong.

    However, what was it? Zheng Ren was a little puzzled.

    This feeling appeared when he first saw the film but disappeared immediately in his mind.

    This kind of feeling was really bad. Zheng Ren looked at the film and carefully searched frame by frame.

    It was not because of the bone tumor, but...what was the reason?

    "Boss," Professor Rudolf Wagner was a little confused, "why doesn't it look like a bone tumor to me?"

    "I also feel that there's a problem," Zheng Ren said softly.

    The eyes of the patient's family member suddenly lit up. From Shanghai to Sea City, there was not a single doctor who had said it was not a bone tumor.

    His child had just returned, so he brought her to Sea City General Hospital to take a look. The plane tickets had been booked and she would be flying to the Capital. He had also found someone to contact a professor there.

    It was not... If they were not bone tumors then that would be great.
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    "Here." Zheng Ren took out a pen and tapped on the film with the tip of his pen. He said, "The density doesn't seem right. The CT reconstruction isn't reminiscent of malignant tumors."

    Su Yun stood at the back and watched quietly.

    He could not understand why Zheng Ren would find an excuse to disagree with the diagnosis of such obvious bone tumors.

    Was it to comfort the patient's family?

    However, would it be crueler to give hope during despair and then stamp it out?

    Professor Rudolf Wagner hesitated and did not agree with Zheng Ren's words.

    Although he was a top imaging expert, he would still hesitate when encountering rare diseases.

    After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he continued to ponder.

    He seemed to have an epiphany earlier but before he could put a finger to it, the thought quickly ran away from him.

    What was wrong? When did it start?

    Zheng Ren looked at the film, but his mind began to recall what the patient's father had said when he came in.

    Could it be...

    "Tell me again about your daughter's previous discomfort," Zheng Ren said.

    "Weakness in the limbs, panic, shortness of breath, bloating..." It was difficult for the patient's family to repeat every word, but these words had long taken root in his mind. He could not forget them even if he wanted to.

    There it was!

    A lightning-like figure appeared in Zheng Ren's mind, cutting through the endless night sky.

    What did a bone tumor have to do with shortness of breath and abdominal distension? It was not as if they had absolutely no connection, but there was no real basis for those symptoms appearing.

    If it were really a tumor, it would definitely affect other organs.

    Zheng Ren's gaze immediately focused on the top half of the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction on the patient's chest.

    The pen in his hand tapped hard on the film. It made a sharp sound, startling the professor.

    "Lil Fugui, look here!" Zheng Ren was a little excited.

    "Boss, in the mediastinum..." Subconsciously, Professor Rudolf Wagner wanted to say something but when he looked over, all his words were stuffed back into his mouth by an invisible hand.

    There was a white shadow in the mediastinum. At first glance, it looked like a fat shadow. However, one could tell that it was not fat if they looked carefully. It was more like...a hyperplastic thyroid or parathyroid gland.

    Retrosternal thyroid was rare, but it could certainly not be ruled out.

    However, it had nothing to do with bone tumors.

    "Boss, I'm not quite sure what you mean... " Professor Rudolf Wagner's words were a little hesitant as he was confused and uncertain.

    Su Yun was a little confused but for a moment, he recalled some special cases he had studied through records in the literature journals about retrosternal thyroid.

    "Hyperparathyroidism!" Su Yun was excited, struggling to lower his voice.

    After saying that, he regretted it.

    That should not have been the case... During this time, he pretended to stand in front of the film reader calmly and told everyone that it was the hyperparathyroidism that caused the abnormal bone density. Would exclaiming it not make him stand out as standoffish?

    Could it be that he had been suppressed by Zheng Ren until he had become unnoticed, so he had found an opportunity to make himself known, unable to control himself from doing so?

    This was a bad habit to develop.

    Su Yun was a little depressed after that.

    Even if he wanted to show off, he could not. After all, it was Zheng Ren who had used a pen to point at it, allowing him to draw his conclusion.

    Everything about the film was weird. When it was taken out, what came into view was a bunch of white dots. It definitely looked like a malignant tumor. Who would have thought that it was a rare disease?

    While Su Yun was self-examining, Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I was also thinking that the patient is not suffering from a bone tumor. Just like what Su Yun said, it's hyperparathyroidism."

    When the patient's family heard Zheng Ren's confirmation, they were also in a daze.

    Although he now had a glimmer of hope, he knew that it was probably just a dream.

    If this was not Sea City but actually a hospital in the Capital or Concord, perhaps he would believe them.

    However, who would believe a doctor in Sea City saying that it was not a bone tumor? 

    Clearly not him.

    "When the parathyroid gland is hyperactive, bone absorption intensifies, causing osteoporosis to occur earlier, faster, and more seriously. The patients for this basically have all different degrees of bone pain symptoms, especially in the waist and legs. One will tire easily, and it's difficult for those who are on the heavier side to even walk. Your daughter couldn't even stand," Zheng Ren said. "Let's hurry up and treat her. But even if we treat her right away, your child will probably still suffer."

    The patient's father was in a daze then.

    "In another month or two, the patient will experience a reduction in height and severe pain all over her body. However, it'll be better if she has the corresponding treatment. However, whether she can stand up and walk in the future depends on her willpower and how well the treatment works for her," Zheng Ren said.

    The more he told him, the more it seemed to be true. The patient's father was just inches away from fully believing him.

    In the office, there was silence.

    Chang Yue and the rest could not understand even if they tried. It was as if they were ducks listening to thunder.

    Su Yun was pondering things in his head. Had he been too 'oppressed' by Zheng Ren lately? His state of mind was a little out of balance.

    Zheng Ren thought about the next treatment plan and was comparing it with various articles he had already memorized.

    As for the patient's family... They did not believe it was real, but they did not dare to say anything, afraid to awaken for this beautiful dream. If he said it, then they would be forced to face reality.

    "Boss, I want to give you a compliment but I can't find the right words." Professor Rudolph Wagner suddenly broke the silence.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the professor.

    "I remember similar cases. It's indeed an abnormal bone density caused by hyperparathyroidism. It seems to be an imaging manifestation of a malignant tumor. We can only use a rich..." The professor racked his brain for the words to praise Zheng Ren but was interrupted by him. 

    "Su Yun, go to the operating room and push down the ultrasound machine during the operation," Zheng Ren said. "It should be obvious once we do the ultrasound."

    Indeed, a thyroid ultrasound was enough.

    However, who would give a thyroid ultrasound to a patient with advanced bone cancer?

    Su Yun did not say anything and left in silence. The black hair resting on his forehead was slightly messy.

    "Chief Zheng, you aren't... You aren't doing this just to console me, right?" the patient's father finally mustered up his courage and asked.

    He was afraid that this ray of hope would immediately disappear immediately. He did not even want to ask Zheng Ren. Even if it was a lie, it was still good while it lasted.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "There's no reason for me to lie to you. It's the truth."

    This was the best news the patient's father had heard in recent times.

    He wiped the tears on his face with his sleeve and thanked him profusely.

    "It's still not that simple," Zheng Ren said seriously. "Although it's not a malignant tumor or well... The probability is not high but if my judgment is correct, your daughter will suffer a lot in the next few months. Her whole body will be in pain as it shrinks, and her bones will be deformed."

    This was the second time Zheng Ren had said this. The patient's father listened carefully and was stunned.

    If Zheng Ren's words were true, her body would shrink right in front of him... It would be like a scene from hell.
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    Soon, Su Yun pushed down the ultrasound machine in the operating room. The patient's father also pushed the young patient over.

    After Dr. Zhou heard the patient's father's description of the situation, he was very surprised and came along.

    In his opinion, the patient's diagnosis of bone malignancy seemed quite legit.

    Although it was a little pitiful, facts were facts. He also wanted to try his best to help the patient, so he brushed his face and asked Zheng Ren to help take a look at the scan.

    Perhaps Zheng Ren knew what to do?

    After all, the operation after the last transverse lumbar artery embolism had left a deep impression on him.

    After the operation, Professor Tian called twice and told him to look for Chief Zheng to do the operation if he encountered any similar patients again. He would rush over just before the operation to watch the interventional embolization.

    However... He never expected Chief Zheng to overturn an unmistakable diagnosis. 

    Dr. Zhou did not believe it nor did he want to. Instead, he took a neutral attitude and rushed to the emergency ward with the patient's father.

    When he arrived at the emergency ward, Dr. Zhou saw Zheng Ren. He immediately walked a few steps forward and said with a smile, "Chief Zheng, I'm here."

    When he said it, he squinted at Zheng Ren.

    Dr. Zhou looked a little feminine. When his eyes were wrinkled, he looked like he was winking.

    Zheng Ren felt a slight chill down his spine.

    However, he knew what Dr. Zhou meant. He immediately said, "Su Yun, bring the patient to the treatment room. I have something to do. I'll perform a b-scan on her later."

    After he said that, he brought Dr. Zhou to the office.

    "Chief Zheng, are you sure about your diagnosis?" Dr. Zhou asked.

    "I'm at least eighty percent certain." Zheng Ren smiled. "I need to do an ultrasound before I can be absolutely certain."

    "Is it hyperparathyroidism? Is it really?" Dr. Zhou still refused to believe it.

    "Boss, you're taking such a conservative approach." Professor Rudolf Wagner's long golden hair danced in the wind. He was dissatisfied with Dr. Zhou's questioning words.

    As long as he was not talking to Zheng Ren, Professor Rudolf Wagner would be full of vigor and dignity, giving young doctors an oppressive feeling that made it difficult for them to breathe.

    Dr. Zhou felt the same.

    "What do you think? As an orthopedist, don't you know the various factors that cause bone deposition and bone loss in images?" Professor Rudolf Wagner regained the dignity of a world-class professor as he looked at Dr. Zhou and lectured him, "Most things are superficial to the naked eye."

    "Lil Fugui!" Zheng Ren stopped the professor from continuing and smiled apologetically at Dr. Zhou. "Both the professor and I feel that's the case so there shouldn't be too much of a problem."

    Dr. Zhou believed him this time.

    In his opinion, Zheng Ren was only the emergency department's chief resident in Sea City General Hospital. His words held no weight. However, Professor Rudolf Wagner was a professor of one of the world's top medical centers. There were certainly no issues with his diagnosis.

    However, Dr. Zhou could not understand why the professor would call Chief Zheng his boss.

    "It's okay. Let's do an ultrasound first. After that, we can formulate a treatment plan," Zheng Ren said with a smile as he patted Dr. Zhou's shoulder.

    Some of the patient's family members were looking around nervously. They wanted to know what the doctors were talking about.

    However, it was not good to ask for all of the details. They could only listen to a few sentences to resolve their doubts.

    As they spoke, they walked out of the office and came to the treatment room in the emergency ward.

    The patient was already lying on the treatment bed. The buttons on the patient's clothes were undone, her neck completely exposed.

    Su Yun intentionally moved a chair and placed it beside the treatment bed. Zheng Ren sat down on it.

    "Close the curtains," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun was just about to make a move when Professor Rudolf Wagner beat him to it. With a 'whoosh', he closed the curtains that had not been moved for many years in the treatment room.

    Fine dust flew up into the air and around the room.

    Zheng Ren saw that the machine had been turned on and warmed up, so he squeezed a little coupling agent on the patient's neck before placing the ultrasound probe on it.

    Su Yun had seen Zheng Ren do an ultrasound before. He even mocked him for throwing a tissue at the patient and asking the patient to wipe herself clean. His behavior was unsavory.

    However, he still could not understand how a doctor with a background in general surgery could actually do an ultrasound.

    Not only could he do it, but Zheng Ren also sat next to the patient. His actions were firm and steady, so people could not help but trust him.

    Even he himself was a little dazed.

    The ultrasound probe scanned the patient's neck before giving him a complete reading.

    "Su Yun, record it," Zheng Ren said. "The parathyroid tumor on the right side has a diameter of about 2.2 to 3.2 cm with a smooth surface. There's hyperplasia of the thyroid gland behind the sternum, but the details are unclear."

    Su Yun would not insult Zheng Ren in front of the patient's family.

    After that, he took out a piece of paper from the pocket of his white coat and wrote down what Zheng Ren had said.

    The patient's father was pleasantly surprised. He stood on the spot nervously with his hands clenched into fists, his palms all sweaty.

    Soon, Zheng Ren finished the ultrasound. He turned off his phone and stood up.

    "Chief Zheng..." The patient's father hesitated. He only called out to him and did not say anything else.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "It's parathyroid adenoma. There's no mistake about it. The patient's imaging findings were caused by a parathyroid adenoma, not a bone tumor."

    Dr. Zhou was completely stunned. The professor's criticism just now made him feel very uneasy.

    The professor was right. This kind of disease was uncommon, but he himself was quite clear about it.

    However, in the end, he actually let the emergency department's Chief Resident solve the problem. Should he not reflect on it himself?

    "Parathyroid adenoma will absorb the calcium in the bones and be expelled through the patient's urine. As the calcium is drained, the bones become very fragile. In the end, if you sneeze, your whole body will be fractured. After some time, your height may decrease. This is because the bones can no longer support the muscles and are deformed by their pressure. Currently, the patient does not have symptoms of low blood calcium, but..."

    As he said this, Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.

    The patient's family was anxious and immediately asked, "Chief Zheng, what's next?"

    "Surgery is required and I can definitely do it without any issues. However, the actual key to treating this disease is the endocrine treatment post-surgery. The surgery is actually secondary," Zheng Ren said. "Because it's a rare disease, I suggest you go to the Capital for surgery. Tell the doctors in the Capital about my diagnosis and opinion."

    "Su Yun!" Zheng Ren saw the confused look on the family members' faces and knew that they did not know which doctor to look for in the Capital.

    Zheng Ren was also afraid that something would go wrong. Although the patient did not have a tumor, it was a very troublesome disease.

    "Boss, you're not making me save face for you again, right?" Su Yun immediately complained as he took out his phone.

    "Chief Wang, this is Su Yun.

    "When will you be at Straits Hospital?

    "Oh, it's fine if you don't leave yet. Boss Zheng has diagnosed a patient with parathyroid adenoma. We can't really treat it properly with our resources and the patient…

    "Alright, at least you're sensible. We'll go over in a few days' time and treat you to a meal." After saying that, Su Yun hung up the call.

    He wrote a name and a phone number on the paper, as well as the ultrasound numbers.

    "Go to the Capital and find this person. Quickly go and get her admitted to the hospital," Su Yun said.
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    The patient and her family left pleasantly surprised, but Dr. Zhou did not leave after them.

    When the emergency ward was quiet, Dr. Zhou said with some shame, "Chief Zheng, your diagnostic standards are really high!"

    Zheng Ren smiled and did not bother saying thanks.

    This time, Zheng Ren did not see the patient and gave the diagnosis first. The accuracy was 80%. When he saw the patient, the system panel indicated that the disease matched his diagnosis, so he became even more confident.

    It was the easiest to follow the clues left by the body.

    The ultrasound was only the final diagnosis. The clinical evidence was used to convince the patient and everyone else.

    Zheng Ren was still very satisfied with this outcome.

    "Boss is definitely the best. Do you even need to say anything more?" Professor Rudolf Wagner said from the side.

    Zheng Ren felt a little strange. The professor had wanted to learn prostate interventional embolization in the past. He still felt the professor's desire, but he knew that it was not as strong as before. 

    "Chief Zheng, do you have...a diagnosis book? Can you lend it to me?" Dr. Zhou asked.

    Zheng Ren then understood why Dr. Zhou had stayed back.

    "Brother Zhou, there's no book," Zheng Ren said. "Read more periodicals and magazines. When you encounter something interesting, you should read up more about it."

    Dr. Zhou felt a bit regretful but he knew that Zheng Ren was telling the truth. After chatting for a short while, he left.

    "Lil Fugui, why do I feel like you've become a different person recently?" Zheng Ren asked the professor.

    "Is that so? Maybe it's because I like this place more and more lately and can't bear to leave it?" The professor pretended to be confused.

    "Lil Fugui, the boss is pretending to be stupid but actually isn't. You don't want the boss to be an idiot, right?" Su Yun, who was at the side, did not give the professor any face since Zheng Ren's words were quite straight to the point.

    The professor smiled embarrassedly. Under his long golden hair, the wrinkles on his face seemed to have loosened a little.

    "Boss, I recalled the surgery process and feel that my probability of successfully pulling it off is not as high as you," Professor Rudolf Wagner told him the truth. "I'll go back and try it out on other patients. If it doesn't work, I'm afraid I'll have to trouble you to step in for Dr. Mehar's surgery. Although it's far away, but..."

    Zheng Ren nodded and said, "Just contact me then."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner did not expect Zheng Ren to agree so quickly. He had prepared a lot of excuses but it seemed like he did not even need them now.

    "Lil Fugui, the boss usually has a short fuse so don't talk nonsense. Hurry up and pack up to prepare to go back to Heidelberg," said Su Yun. "By the way, if you invite the boss to Heidelberg, remember to book a flight ticket for me as well. And... Boss, do you want to bring your girl as well?"

    Zheng Ren glared at him.

    "Why are you looking at me like that?" Su Yun was full of confidence. "Most men don't want to take their wives on business trips but you're different so isn't it right to ask?"

    Zheng Ren was defeated by him.

    Hearing Su Yun say the word 'wife', Zheng Ren felt joy, sweetness, and even a hint of shyness in his heart.

    In the midst of his awkwardness, a WeChat notification rang from his phone.

    Zheng Ren quickly picked up his phone and opened the message. It was from Chief Kong.

    He had already booked a plane ticket for tomorrow morning's flight.

    Zheng Ren contacted Feng Xuhui. Tomorrow morning, he would drive Zheng Ren to the airport to be picked up by Chief Kong at the other side.

    After all of that was done, Su Yun invited him for food but Zheng Ren rejected his invitation.

    For Zheng Ren he did not care about food as long as he was not hungry. However, eating with Xie Yiren was an exception.

    After everyone left, Zheng Ren went to make his ward rounds. Ji Fei'er had nothing to do after the surgery and was chatting and laughing with her young boyfriend.

    When they saw him, her boyfriend chatted with Zheng Ren enthusiastically.

    His name was Li Sheng and he was from the South. He had known Ji Fei'er from their university years until now. Zheng Ren felt a little envious when he thought about their relationship.

    The family expressed their gratitude to Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren smiled and forgot about it all as soon as he turned around.

    Gratitude was not important to Zheng Ren. Instead of helping each other, it was better to forget.

    Everyone was doing well. That was the most important.

    When he returned to his office, Zheng Ren found a sunny spot. He held a surgery journal in his hand and entered the System's space to read various documents in the Library.

    Today's cases seemed to be rarer and rarer, so it was especially easy to misdiagnose the diseases.

    Zheng Ren himself had been reading a lot recently. Although he did not realize what the disease was in an instant, he had eventually come to the right diagnosis.

    This gave Zheng Ren more motivation to read up about these sorts of things.

    It was still useful to read difficult material as it would help his skill points to grow. He wanted to encounter more rare diseases. This was to make sure that once the System went away one day, he would not be pushed off the peak and unable to climb back up again.

    For Zheng Ren, reading and studying were things he could enjoy.

    The winter sun was warm. Zheng Ren could feel the warmth in the System's space.

    After an unknown amount of time, Zheng Ren heard a knock on the door and exited the System.

    An elderly man stood at the door. His back was slightly hunched and his face was as wrinkled as a mountain. 

    "Old man, who are you looking for?" Zheng Ren quickly stood up and asked.

    "Young man, I'm looking for Chief Doctor Zheng," the old man said.

    Zheng Ren's mind wandered for half a second. He immediately realized that the doctor from the emergency department must have asked him to look for Chief Zheng and it took some time for him to register the new name he had been given.

    This was just a small misunderstanding. There was no problem with that.

    The System panel on the upper right side of his vision marked the old man's illness as fulva acute cholecystitis.

    The illness was also minor, without any serious complications.

    Zheng Ren brought the old man to the treatment room for a physical examination.

    As he carried out the physical examination, Zheng Ren asked, "Old man, where is your family?"

    "They're not here. I came alone." The old man seemed a little sad, the wrinkles on his face instantly deepening.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. After the physical examination, he looked at the report in the old man's hand and compared it with the System's diagnosis. He confirmed that it was an acute cholecystitis.

    The tenderness in the upper right abdomen was very obvious. It was accompanied by rebound pain and no muscle tension.

    It could be treated with surgery.

    However, he had no family members with him. This made things a little difficult for him.

    He had to remove the gallbladder. The patient would need someone to accompany him after the surgery. However, in the current situation...

    However, since he was sick and needed surgery to treat it, he had to admit him to the hospital first.

    Zheng Ren could not bear to let a sick old man run around. He arranged for the old man to be placed in the ward. After asking him more information about the situation, he then handed him the admission form.

    When he heard Zheng Ren asking if he had money, the old man took out a bag from his pants. It was a blue floral cloth that had already faded into white.

    He held the blue bag and said, "Chief Zheng, I have money. Please operate on me."

    Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry. Looking at the old man like this, he felt like he was committing daylight robbery.

    However, Zheng Ren did not care. The old man was wary of him. To put it bluntly, it was not a big deal.

    People who believed the smile of strangers were the ones who could not survive in society.

    Zheng Ren said, "Old man, I'll write the admission form for you later. Do you need me to help you pay for it?"

    The old man looked at Zheng Ren warily. The veins on his hand that was holding the blue cloth were protruding from his skin.
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    Zheng Ren could not force this kind of thing.

    Zheng Ren sighed as he handed the hospital admission form to the patient. He wanted to return to the office but was worried that something might happen to the old man. As such, he could only find a wheelchair, inform the nurse, and push him to the counter to pay the hospital deposit.

    "Chief Doctor Zheng, you're such a nice person," the old man said.

    "Old man, my name is Zheng Ren. I'm the emergency department's chief resident. The other doctors call me Chief Zheng," Zheng Ren explained patiently.

    "Oh, I see." The old man continued, "Nowadays, there aren't many doctors like you."

    "I don't think so," Zheng Ren said. "Most doctors are similar to me, old man."

    Zheng Ren wanted to ask the old man where his family was. Judging from his expression and tone beforehand, he did not look like a widower or a lonely old man.

    However, when the words were about to spill from his mouth, Zheng Ren swallowed them back.

    The issue of the signature needed for surgery would be difficult to deal with in this situation. He needed to find the medical office to solve this problem.

    If it was not absolutely necessary, no clinician would be willing to deal with a situation like this at the medical office.

    However, the emergency department and the ICU were the two departments that dealt with the medical office the most. Zheng Ren wanted to avoid them, but he could not.

    The two of them chatted and paid for the admission fee. Zheng Ren then pushed the old man back to the ward.

    When they reached the ward, everyone who went out to eat lunch had already returned.

    Su Yun saw Zheng Ren pushing a patient back. The patient did not seem to be in a hurry, so he tossed a casual remark at him, "Boss, did you help an old man cross the road?"

    "It's a new patient," Zheng Ren said. "Is there anyone who can help take the patient to the wards?"

    "Yang Lei, the boss is looking for you," Su Yun said casually.

    This guy seemed to be careless but nothing could be hidden from him. Zheng Ren smiled and handed the patient to Yang Lei. He said, "The patient has just eaten. In five hours, he should be able to go through the surgery."

    Yang Lei nodded and pushed the patient to the ward.

    Zheng Ren said, "Su Yun, you and Yang Lei will do the surgery later."

    "Boss, are you really not going to participate in the gallbladder surgery now?" Su Yun asked.

    "Shouldn't your presence there be more than enough?" Zheng Ren said the truth but somehow, it did not make Su Yun happy to hear it.

    However, he did not say anything. He moved closer to Zheng Ren's ear and whispered, "Boss, the girl who thought she was pregnant seems to have recovered."

    "Oh?" Zheng Ren had not gone back to see her. When he saw Su Yun's expression, he guessed that he had gone to take a look. He then asked, "Is she not nauseous or vomiting?"

    "Yes, she has recovered. She said that you're so good in bed, so her abortion didn't hurt at all." Su Yun blinked, practically grinning. "Boss, you're amazing. Who else would be better at performing a painless abortion..."

    "Don't be ridiculous," Zheng Ren reprimanded him.

    It was already late and the day had not been easy either.

    The emergency department's daily routine and the slow-motion surgery had already made Zheng Ren feel that he was very busy.

    Fortunately for him, Su Yun was there. What he had said earlier about him being reliable was the truth.

    Zheng Ren turned around and sat in a daze on the chair. He was thinking about Crown Jewel's ultimate mission.

    There were a few more patients at the Secondary Hospital. This was a good thing. The mission's progress bar could still be progressed. He did not know how the patients Gao Shaojie had taken in were doing or if they could be done on the same day as the second-stage surgery.

    If they could, then they would not have to travel to the Provincial Capital so often.

    Just as he was thinking about this, Zheng Ren heard a loud 'clang'. The office door was kicked against the wall.

    Zheng Ren frowned and looked up toward the sound.

    A middle-aged man around his thirties to forties glared at Chang Yue who was sitting at the door and shouted, "Who told you to admit my father into the hospital?"

    Chang Yue was stunned. Seeing the fierce look on the man's face, she was a little afraid.

    However, before she could say or do anything, a black shadow nimbly appeared in front of her, blocking her from sight.

    "Who are you!" Su Yun shouted.

    "Why do you care who I am!" The middle-aged man pointed at Su Yun and scolded him, "You little bastard, get out of my way! If you continue to be an eyesore, I'll kill you!"

    "Come on then!" Su Yun took a step forward, almost face to face with the middle-aged man. "I'd like to see you try."

    Zheng Ren immediately went to separate the two of them. If they were to fight... Zheng Ren was not worried that Su Yun would be at a disadvantage. This fellow was very skilled.

    He was worried that if Su Yun touched the person, the middle-aged man would probably be lying on the ground for the entire day.

    He did not even need to bother.

    "Are you Xu Guangcai's family member?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Who are you?"

    "I'm in charge here. Let me tell you, if you cause trouble in public, I'll be forced to call the cops," Zheng Ren said seriously.

    "Oh, come and detain me then!" The middle-aged man tried to egg him on as he looked at Zheng Ren provocatively.

    "I'm not trying to cause trouble." Zheng Ren was very patient. He used his shoulder to block half of Su Yun's body. He was afraid that Su Yun would get hot-blooded and cause trouble.

    There had been enough trouble recently. He did not have time to deal with this scoundrel.

    "Is Xu Guangcai your father?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice.

    "Yes, why did you admit my father into the hospital?" the middle-aged man asked bossily.

    Zheng Ren guessed something was wrong from the old man's expressions and actions previously, further enforced by how the young man was acting now.

    "I did. If you are going to bring the old man back, you can," Zheng Ren said. "But when I asked, the old man said that he has no relatives."

    "Who said that?! I'm his son!" the middle-aged man said sternly. "F*ck, does he think he has enough money to be admitted into a hospital even in such a small town? He went to Sea City to be hospitalized. It costs a thousand and eight hundred yuan a day to be admitted here. You guys must be practically rolling in cash."

    Zheng Ren gave Su Yun a look as he took a step forward and said, "Let's go. I'll take you to the patient. If the patient doesn't want to go back, I'll call the police."

    "I'm taking my father home. What right do you have to call the police!"

    "If the patient agrees, I don't have any objections. If you saw a robbery on the road, would you just stand by and do nothing? If I don't call the police then somebody else will," Zheng Ren nagged. He tried to distract him while squeezing the man out of the office.

    There were a few girls inside. If they continued shouting, Zheng Ren was afraid that they would be afraid.

    However, the middle-aged man did not even want to take a step forward to see the patient.

    Zheng Ren felt helpless. He could sort of understand the man's personality.

    The man hoped that the hospital would just discharge him without a fight. This person would tell the patient that the hospital would not treat him. Moreover, after returning home, he would probably tell everyone else what had happened.

    Even if Zheng Ren was not going to discharge him, he would still say the same thing when he returned home.

    This man seemed like the kind of person who was good at twisting stories around.

    None of them present had any good ideas on how to remedy this situation. Once this kind of thing happened, they could forget about basking in the sun and reading books in the afternoon.

    Zheng Ren was also helpless.

    While they were in a stalemate, Yang Lei pushed the patient's wheelchair over.

    After hearing a few words, Yang Lei said curiously, "Chief Zheng, the patient said that he didn't have any relatives. Those who were close to him are all dead. He even said that there was a fire in his house and they all burned to death, dying horribly."
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    "That old bastard has cursed me! He's going to wish he was sorry!" When the middle-aged man heard Yang Lei's words, he flew into a rage and started cursing non-stop.

    Seeing him like this, Zheng Ren was somewhat relieved.

    Normally, a ruthless person would attack without saying anything. Just like the person holding the big black umbrella in the Capital, he came up with the intention to take someone's life.

    Zheng Ren did not know what that person had been thinking then.

    The man in front of him would probably only yell at him. He would be dumbfounded when Fan Tianshui came up.

    In fact, there was an old saying that noisy dogs usually did not bite.

    While Zheng Ren was thinking about this, a hunchbacked figure appeared at the ward entrance, standing in the corridor.

    "Doctor, quickly get rid of this man. I don't know him," the old man named Xu Guangcai said shakily.

    "You're my father. How do you not know me?" The middle-aged man was probably irritated by Yang Lei's words. He strode over and said, "Come home with me and don't pretend to be sick. You don't have enough money for treatment. Why did you come to Sea City?"

    Zheng Ren saw that he was going to grab the old man and his face turned cold. He quickly followed behind him.

    Zheng Ren could not control what happened in the patient's own house. However, this was a hospital. No matter what, Zheng Ren would not turn a blind eye.

    Sure enough, the middle-aged man went forward and grabbed the old man's hospital gown. Using some force, he dragged the old man forward and made him stagger.

    Zheng Ren quickly went forward and elbowed the middle-aged man's soft ribs. After that, he held the old man to steady him.

    "Let go!" Zheng Ren said angrily.

    "Why are you meddling in our business!" the middle-aged man roared.

    Before he could do anything else, a big hand-picked him up from behind and pulled him aside.

    "Please be quiet. This is a hospital so you shouldn't be so loud." Fan Tianshui stood there like a door god, awe-inspiring to witness.

    The man saw Fan Tianshui and felt the murderous aura coming from him. He subconsciously shrank his neck.

    It was as if an invisible knife was cutting through his body there and then.

    He glanced at Fan Tianshui, then at Su Yun who was recording the incident with his phone behind him. He tried his best to put on a fierce expression and pointed at the crowd.

    When his finger reached Fan Tianshui, the trace of ferocity that he had barely managed to maintain had vanished. He did not say a word and walked away with his head lowered.

    Seeing him walk away like that, Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.

    It was not that he was afraid of a fight. Even if Fan Tianshui was not around, even three to five ruffians would not be able to win with him and Su Yun around.

    What Zheng Ren was afraid of was that the man would lie on the ground and insist that he had a heart attack.

    That would leave them with at least three to five hours' worth of torment that made Zheng Ren's heart feel tired just at the thought of it. 

    Seeing the ruffian leave, Zheng Ren and Fan Tianshui exchanged a look. Fan Tianshui understood and followed the man all the way on his way out.

    With Fan Tianshui around, Zheng Ren was saved from plenty of trouble. He also felt very emotional.

    He helped Xu Guangcai back to the ward and into the hospital bed. Zheng Ren was worried that Xu Guangcai's emotions would be agitated and his blood pressure would rise. If something like a brain hemorrhage occurred, plenty of unexpected things could happen.

    Fortunately, although the old man was old, he had already expected these things to happen so there was no sudden surprise. There were no unstable outcomes that occurred due to the old man's emotional state.

    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.

    He talked with the old man for a few minutes... Although it was a 'conversation', it was actually Xu Guangcai who cried while talking about his experiences.

    He had four children in his family. A few years ago, Xu Guangcai's wife had passed away. He had been thinking about which child he wanted to live with so that he could retire.

    However, none of his sons were willing to take him in because he especially doted on his youngest son, the ruffian who had visited earlier.

    His youngest son was in his forties and had spent all his time in the village stealing things. He did not even have a wife.

    At this point, Xu Guangcai still did not give up on him. He often used what little savings he had left to help support his youngest son.

    However, this was not enough. He was already fifteen when he was in his first year of junior high.

    His youngest son was like a bottomless pit, constantly reaching out for money. Xu Guangcai kept a small portion of his savings in the end and did not dare to give the last of it to him.

    This time, he had a stomach ache for two days and had first gone to the village clinic beforehand.

    The doctors at the village clinic were good at physical examinations and more or less had some general medical knowledge. After two days when his symptoms did not get any better, he suggested that Xu Guangcai go to Sea City. The doctor specifically told Xu Guangcai that he might have to carry enough money for the surgery.

    Unexpectedly, Xu Guangcai came and the youngest son followed.

    Zheng Ren was not very interested in these family matters. He only listened and did not express how he felt about it.

    They were both adults. They had to take responsibility for what they had done.

    Things like right and wrong were too complicated. Zheng Ren did not think about it. It was only because he was in the hospital and the old man was a patient that Zheng Ren listened.

    Family matters... Perhaps if he helped, the father and son duo would get better. In the end, he would become the villain that would be blamed.

    That was usually how things like these went.

    The hospital walls had heard more sincere prayers than even a church. There were more sincere hugs at the platform station than a wedding hall. 

    He had seen these sorts of things many times, so he was not really affected by it.

    After listening to Xu Guangcai patiently, Zheng Ren simply comforted him. When he heard Yang Lei calling him from outside, he smiled and said goodbye to Xu Guangcai before walking out of the ward.

    It was a young doctor from the medical services department. After he inquired about what had happened, he asked his superiors for instructions. Then, he rushed to get the camera equipment and prepared to go through the procedures so that the hospital could keep a record of it for evidence.

    It was almost time to get off work so he was in a hurry. If he made haste, he might be able to catch the bus. If he was even a little late, he would have to pay for a taxi home.

    His wife only gave him such little pocket money every month that even taking a taxi would make his heart ache.

    After dealing with this matter, Zheng Ren finally had some free time. He sent a WeChat message to Xie Yiren and asked where she was planning to have dinner tonight.

    However, Xie Yiren said that she already had plans. She wanted to go out with Miao Xiaohua and the rest to let Zheng Ren have a good meal by himself.

    That was a bit frustrating. However, he would then have time to read so he would not feel bored.

    Zheng Ren was a little tired after a busy day. He called Su Yun and went home.

    Dinner... Zheng Ren did not care about such things.

    Because he did not eat at noon, he was afraid that his blood sugar would be low at night. Hence, he made a bowl of instant noodles and took a bite.

    After cooking dinner, Zheng Ren went to hide in the System's space to read.

    At around nine o'clock, Zheng Ren sent Su Yun a WeChat message to ask about Xu Guangcai's condition.

    Su Yun did not reply. After half an hour, Su Yun said that the surgery was done and had proceeded without a hitch. He also said that he had done Xu Guangcai's job and hired a nurse to be in charge of accompanying him during his hospitalization.

    This guy was still so reliable, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    This night went by without any issues.

    Zheng Ren slept until his alarm went off. He had set an alarm specifically because he had to pick Chief Kong up today early in the morning.
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    Because the distance between the Imperial City and Sea City was close enough, the plane had to land not long after it had soared up into the air. The trip usually averaged about an hour and a half.

    Moreover, Sea City was a small place so the skies were empty. There were almost no planes, so flights being delayed were unheard of.

    Not only would it not be late, but almost every flight from the Imperial City would arrive 20 to 30 minutes earlier.

    Only small cities would receive such treatment of flights arriving earlier.

    After washing up, Zheng Ren saw Feng Xuhui's car waiting for him downstairs.

    Zheng Ren called Old Chief Physician Pan and asked for leave to pick up Chief Kong.

    After Feng Xuhui rejected Chairman Ma last time, he became more concerned about Zheng Ren.

    Although he did not visit the department often, he would come over to the emergency ward almost every night. By chatting with the doctor on duty, delivering drinks, ordering dinner, and other things that made others feel good, he was able to find out Zheng Ren's recent routine in detail.

    He had to cling to Zheng Ren's thigh. Feng Xuhui had to tell himself this a few times every day.

    Look at that German professor's attitude. He came all the way to Sea City and even learned how to speak in a Northeastern dialect. How had he mustered such spirit?

    Even if he was not as good as the German professor, how could he make himself stand out in a highly competitive and highly-valued medical equipment market?

    Zheng Ren came down a few minutes later and sat in the front passenger seat.

    "Chief Zheng, who are you picking up?" Feng Xuhui asked as he changed gears and stepped lightly on the accelerator.

    "It's Chief Kong. You'd probably know him."

    Feng Xuhui tactfully did not continue asking.

    It was not important what Chief Kong was here for. What was important was that he had actually come twice in a month!

    Did the chief of a Class Three Grade-A hospital located in Imperial City have so much time on his hands?

    Definitely not.

    There must have been a reason for him to come this way. An ant like him could only just follow along.

    Zheng Ren spent most of his time staring out the window at the snow-covered plains in a daze. Feng Xuhui was in a difficult position.

    The atmosphere was made awkward by the two of them being so quiet.

    However, if he spoke and interrupted Chief Zheng's thoughts, would he be blamed?

    It was not good for him to say anything, but it was not great for him to keep quiet either. 

    Feng Xuhui truly felt that Chief Zheng was a good person in every way, but the fact that he was unwilling to speak was too unbearable.

    Fortunately, the journey to the airport was short. The BMW X5 was a decent car in terms of its performance. Feng Xuhui did not interrupt Zheng Ren's thoughts. Instead, he tried to drive the car as fast and as steadily as possible.

    Soon, they arrived at the airport and took a look at the flight times. They were exactly half an hour early.

    At this time, the plane had already landed and was taxiing on the runway.

    After waiting for more than ten minutes, Chief Kong was the first to walk out of the door.

    Once he had given him a warm handshake, Zheng Ren respectfully invited Chief Kong into the car.

    This time, he did not sit in the front passenger seat. Instead, he sat in the backseat with Chief Kong.

    "Boss Zheng, Professor Rudolph has been staying with you for so long. Did you guys have a good time together?" Chief Kong asked.

    "I'm fine, but I guess he's rich... Professor Rudolph is leaving soon," Zheng Ren said.

    "I heard that he found a patient with prostate hyperplasia? Did he perform the surgery?"

    "Yes, he managed to pull it off. The urethral catheter has been removed. The patient's urination was smooth and there seem to be no post-op side effects," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Chief Kong pondered.

    Zheng Ren did not care. He simply asked, "Chief Kong, you came personally this time to..."

    "I reported to the hospital that you want to be transferred to the Capital," Chief Kong said. "How is it, Little Zheng? Do you have anything you want to voice out?"

    Zheng Ren fell silent with a troubled expression on his face.

    Feng Xuhui's ears perked up. Chief Zheng was going to the Capital? How was he going to follow him there? This was a big deal!

    Looking at Zheng Ren's expression, Chief Kong did not make things difficult for him. If he were to reject him there and then, it would hurt his feelings. What a joke. A few seconds or a moment of hesitation was enough.

    "I'm joking, Little Zheng," Chief Kong said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.

    "But Little Zheng, the Director and Deputy Director have entrusted me to seek your opinion this time." When Chief Kong mentioned the two directors, he subconsciously straightened up his back.

    "Oh? What opinion?"

    "Our hospital with Sea City General Hospital have formed a mutual aid partnership. We will exchange people between the hospitals to learn from each other," Chief Kong in an official manner.

    Feng Xuhui's brain suddenly short-circuited.

    The Class Three Grade-A hospital in the Imperial City and Sea City General Hospital were helping each other? Were they trying to help the community? Currently, the number of available staff members in the Class Three Grade-A hospital was very scarce. Where would they have the spare manpower to help Sea City General Hospital?

    Feng Xuhui did not understand but Zheng Ren did.

    He hesitated for a moment and asked, "Should we send a few doctors from the emergency department to help our hospital?"

    Chief Kong smiled and nodded.

    Zheng Ren's expression suddenly became a little strange.

    "Little Zheng, it's because of your abilities that this offer has been made. However, this is also the limit of my ability so I have to seize the opportunity while I can," Chief Kong said bluntly, not shying away.

    Zheng Ren's heart was slightly moved as he looked at Chief Kong.

    "Sea City is too small. It's not big enough to accommodate a God like you." Chief Kong stopped smiling as he said what was on his mind. "I know what you're trying to do. You just want to wait for Old Chief Physician Pan to retire. However, we soldiers are sensitive to other's enthusiasm. While it's not much, this was the best idea that we could come up with."

    Zheng Ren was silent for a long time before he said, "Thank you."

    "You're very polite, aren't you?" Chief Kong heaved a sigh of relief.

    He was really afraid that Zheng Ren had gone mad and would not agree to such a good offer.

    Regarding the transfer, he would have to drag Zheng Ren to the Imperial Capital first. When the time came, he would not be able to refuse.

    In short, the old fox Chief Kong had put in a lot of effort in order to drag Zheng Ren to the Imperial Capital.

    Feng Xuhui's ears were constantly twitching. He could hear every word that Zheng Ren and Chief Kong were saying.

    Chief Zheng was going to the Capital...

    That was the only thought in Feng Xuhui's mind.

    What should he do? Should he hand over Zheng Ren's relationship with him to his colleagues in the Capital? Or... Feng Xuhui wanted to cry but had no tears.

    He had just turned down the managerial position in the company's overseas department and Chief Zheng was going to leave.

    How could he play with people like that!

    Feng Xuhui had encountered the biggest crisis in his life.

    Zheng Ren did not notice the change in Feng Xuhui's mood at all. He chatted and laughed with Chief Kong all the way to Sea City General Hospital.

    When they arrived at Sea City General Hospital, Chief Kong and Zheng Ren went to Old Chief Physician Pan's office first.

    They had to get straight to business first. Chief Kong was very clear about this.

    When Old Chief Physician Pan heard Chief Kong's official explanation, he was stunned for a moment before becoming overjoyed.

    Looking at the thriving emergency ward of Sea City General Hospital, Old Chief Physician Pan knew this had all been thanks to Zheng Ren's efforts alone.

    He could not possibly hold back Zheng Ren's future.

    Even Zheng Ren could understand Chief Kong's official explanation, unable to escape Old Chief Physician Pan's discerning eye.

    It just so happened that in the Imperial Capital, he was given a pillow when he was trying to force himself to fall asleep. Old Chief Physician Pan felt greatly comforted.
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    Since Chief Kong was here, he could not escape the situation.

    Zheng Ren wanted to ignore it but Old Chief Physician Pan would not. When Zheng Ren received a call from Wang Qiang and was about to leave, Old Chief Physician Pan used the opportunity and said that he would treat Chief Kong to lunch.

    Chief Kong did not reject it and nodded in agreement.

    They had all been men from the army. What was wrong with eating a meal with an old squad leader? Although Old Chief Physician Pan's squad was far from Chief Kong's back then, there was a kind of faint camaraderie that existed despite the fact that they were not actually that close either. 

    Zheng Ren had a headache. At noon... He did not know how much he would have to drink.

    He still remembered that not long ago, Chang Yue and Su Yun had defeated the two waiters that China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery had invited. Old Chief Physician Pan said happily that they were indeed worthy of being his soldiers.

    Old Chief Physician Pan kept sending them out. After another confirmation, Zheng Ren and Chief Kong returned to the emergency ward.

    "Little Zheng, I heard that you've developed a new surgical method for TIPS surgery?" Chief Kong asked.

    "Chief Kong, it's not a new surgical method. It uses magnetic diffusion to make a diagnosis and determine the puncture location so that the surgeon can avoid doing it blindly," Zheng Ren replied politely.

    "Is the success rate of doing it with just one needle quite high?"

    "Yes... The failure rate is quite low. There haven't been any mishaps till now," Zheng Ren replied after pondering about it for a while.

    Chief Kong had previously contacted Su Yun through Zhao Yunlong and the others since they knew that Zheng Ren was doing TIPS surgery in Sea City. He had some understanding of the research process.

    However, Su Yun's words had been vague then, his replies more like jokes.

    Chief Kong was like looking at flowers in the fog when he heard about Zheng Ren's progress.

    When he heard about the new progress of the TIPS surgery from Zheng Ren today, Chief Kong was stunned at first before sighing.

    Young people nowadays were really amazing. A few months ago, they did not even have the qualifications to go to the Capital to participate in the selection. If not for the insistence of Professor Pei Yingjie from Shanghai, Zheng Ren would still be holed up in Sea City.

    But how long had it been? A month? Two months?

    Not only had he figured out how to do a prostate interventional embolization, but there was now even a new surgical method for TIPS surgery.

    Chief Kong's thoughts of cherishing talents were great, and he was secretly glad.

    Fortunately, Zheng Ren had Su Yun by his side. Su Yun was very familiar with the middle-level chief residents of all the Class Three Grade-A hospitals in Imperial City, so it was convenient for him to ask for information.

    Based on the usual procedure, he would become a candidate for the Nobel Prize in medicine after a year and a half of waiting. If he were to raise another condition, it would not be as simple as going to the Capital to be a professor under him.

    On the issue of who would be sent from their hospital to Sea City, Fang Lin could not hold back the decision even if he wanted to.

    If it were not for Professor Gu from the cardiothoracic department scolding him and telling him to recuperate properly, he would have already tried to fly the kid over.

    No matter how tight the manpower was, it was still easy to transfer three to five PhD students. It would just be a temporary exchange. Even if dozens of PhD students replaced Zheng Ren alone, they would still be the ones at an advantage.

    Chief Kong fell silent, his mind constantly calculating.

    In the end, he came to the conclusion that Zheng Ren had to be dragged away as soon as possible. The longer he stayed in Sea City, the more uncertain his future would be.

    When he arrived at the emergency ward, Wang Qiang was standing in the corridor and holding a bunch of scans in his hands.

    Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw Gao Shaojie there as well.

    'Teacher Gao is too enthusiastic,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    "Teacher Gao, why are you here?" Zheng Ren went up to him with a smile.

    "Teacher Zheng... Please don't call me Teacher Gao. It makes me blush." Gao Shaojie reached out his hand and shook Zheng Ren's. He said politely, "Call Me Old Gao instead."

    "That would simply be impolite of me to do so." Zheng Ren smiled. "Why are you here?"

    "After I went back, I studied the film and what you taught me. I have now gotten more experience and want to learn through your surgeries of patients in Sea City to polish up this knowledge," Gao Shaojie said.

    "Thanks." Zheng Ren nodded. "By the way, let me introduce you."

    "This is Chief Kong from the interventional medicine department at a hospital in the Imperial Capital. This is Professor Gao Shaojie from the interventional medicine department of the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University." Zheng Ren introduced them to each other.

    "Hello, Chief Kong," Gao Shaojie said courteously. However, he did not have the admiration that Zheng Ren had when he spoke to him.

    "Hello." Chief Kong was also somewhat aloof.

    Their greetings were warm, but the feeling they gave off was as if they were a thousand miles away from each other.

    "Let's go and see the scans." Zheng Ren did not want to waste any more time with pleasantries. He took the scans from Wang Qiang and strode into the office.

    "Chief Kong, do you want to look at the TIPS surgery first, or at Lil Fugui... Professor Rudolf Wagner's post-prostatectomy patient?" Zheng Ren asked Chief Kong.

    "Let's look at the TIPS surgery. After that, we'll look at the professor's patient," Chief Kong said. "Does the professor have a Chinese name?"

    "Yes, the others gave it to him while fooling around." Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.

    Chief Kong nodded with a smile. Lil Fugui did indeed sound like a name that had come out of the Republic of China from the 1920s to the 1930s.

    This time, Wang Qiang had been the one to select the patients who were suitable for the TIPS surgery. There were only four patients.

    Not all patients with stubborn ascites and late-stage cirrhosis were suitable for TIPS surgery. There would still be indications regardless of surgery, it just depended on whether the patient's condition allowed it or not.

    There was a patient whose liver function was not too good. Wang Qiang was a little hesitant at first, so he asked Gao Shaojie for his opinion.

    Gao Shaojie denied surgery without any hesitation.

    No matter how good Zheng Ren's surgery was, the odds did not look good. It would be weird if nothing happened to a patient who was close to liver failure after the surgery was performed.

    Zheng Ren did not know this. He counted and saw that there were only four patients' scans. He guessed in his heart about that possibility occurring.

    However, he did not care. He took a patient's medical history brief from their scan bag and began to familiarize himself with the patient's situation.

    When Su Yun saw that Chief Kong had arrived, he quickly stood up and greeted him. 

    "Su Yun, are you familiar with Zheng Ren's set of procedures?" Chief Kong asked when he saw that Zheng Ren was looking at the information.

    "Fortunately, the first surgery was done by Boss and me in the emergency department. We succeeded after four punctures. The boss might have felt that there was a problem with that, so he began to study more about it. It was also around then that Lil Fugui and Boss had discussed it in-depth for some time." Su Yun briefly explained to him what Zheng Ren had done during his research and refinement process.

    Chief Kong was silent.

    According to Su Yun, Zheng Ren had just started studying TIPS surgery not long ago and had become so skilled at it just like that?

    "Chief Kong, there's something I have to say. Please don't be upset with it." Su Yun did not have any intention of mocking him. His expression was serious.

    "Hmm?"

    "The diagnostic method that the boss has researched is similar to the operating principle of a nuclear magnetic machine. It also requires brain reconstruction..." When Su Yun said this, he intentionally paused for a moment, letting his sentence hang just like that.

    As an adult, pausing mid-sentence was sometimes important.

    It was not that Su Yun did not understand. It was just that he did not need to hand out all the knowledge he had to people who were similar to him in terms of status in the Capital. 

    They were just a bunch of ants. Did he even need to tell them so much? That was what Su Yun thought. Chief Kong was a different situation entirely.

    "Kid, are you afraid that I won't be able to face the consequences?" Chief Kong laughed.

    Su Yun's expression was serious as he nodded.

    Chief Kong was stunned.
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    Department Chief Kong was a little surprised.

    No matter what, he was still the Department of Interventional Radiology's Department Chief in the Capital's large-scale tertiary Grade-A hospital. Although he was not the best in the country, he was definitely in the top ten.

    If even he could not understand it... Did Zheng Ren manage to subvert the field of interventional radiology?

    Although he did not quite believe Su Yun's words, Department Chief Kong thought about it again. This was most probably Professor Rudolf Wagner's tactic to declare the Nobel Prize as his. If it was so simple, it would not be believable.

    He did not think about anything else. Zheng Ren had already taken out the film and inserted it into the reading device.

    Diffusion-weighted magnetic resonance imaging of the liver?

    Department Chief Kong took a look and was stunned.

    The liver was only scanned with the contrast-enhanced 64-slice CT scan with image reconstruction. The B-ultrasound was rarely used because the resolution was not high enough.

    No one had ever used nuclear magnetic resonance to look at the liver.

    Things were becoming interesting. Department Chief Kong stood at the back with his arms crossed and eyes narrowed.

    "Old Gao... Old Gao, look at this scan. Where should the puncture be?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Gao Shaojie had already seen the film. He already had an idea of where it was in his mind. He took out a pen and pointed at a spot on the magnetic dispersion.

    "Teacher Zheng, it's here," Gao Shaojie said.

    Zheng Ren nodded. Gao Shaojie was indeed a genius who had graduated from a famous school. He was able to grasp the basic problem of magnetic dispersion imaging in such a short time to determine the TIPS surgical approach.

    However, that was only the bare basics. There were still some issues with the place that he had pointed out. 

    "Gao, this point is fine but it's still not the best spot," Zheng Ren said. "The gradient pulses that are sensitive to dispersion are used and not used respectively. After two subtractions, there's only the component of the signal drop in the direction of the gradient pulse caused by the protons in the dispersion movement. That means that when the image is formed due to the difference in the dispersion coefficient between the tissues, there may be artifacts."

    "Artifacts?" Gao Shaojie muttered.

    Department Chief Kong was dumbfounded.

    Clinicians were already very good at reading scans. Many doctors could only read the test reports of the scans themselves.

    Regarding the gradient pulse that Zheng Ren had mentioned… The movement of protons... Was this really something that was covered when learning medicine?

    "You also had surgery. During the last TIPS surgery, the... The third patient had a similar sort of situation. During the surgery, we were looking for the puncture point under the X-ray so it isn't that this position isn't good but more of the fact that the success rate is slightly lower."

    "Then..." Gao Shaojie was slightly depressed.

    He thought that the position he had pointed out definitely had no issues.

    It was because he had arrived last night. The first thing he had done upon arrival was to look at the patient and their four MRI diffusion films before studying them for the whole night.

    However, he did not expect to be rejected by Zheng Ren again.

    Despite that, Gao Shaojie immediately perked up when he recalled the patient that Zheng Ren had mentioned.

    Gao Shaojie had seen all the patients Zheng Ren had performed TIPS surgery on before and knew all their data by heart. Without much trouble, the patient's image appeared in his mind.

    "The signal intensity of the gradient pulse is very high and there would be errors in the image judgment. Here, we need to lower the gradient. I remember telling you this before," Zheng Ren said as he tapped the image with the pen in his hand.

    Gao Shaojie felt a slight pain in his radial styloid process as if Zheng Ren was using a pair of hemostatic forceps to tap at his wrist.

    Deep thoughts. 

    Deep thoughts.

    Deep thoughts.

    Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. After a few minutes, he said again, "The correct range of the patient's puncture is here."

    While speaking, he used the pen to draw an imaginary range of about 0.5cm in diameter on the image.

    "Dispersion is a vector. Not only does it have a size, but it also has a direction. As for the signal strength, we'll still need to observe closely for a little bit longer for us to be able to tell how to reverse and correct it," Zheng Ren lectured to Gao Shaojie as he nodded repeatedly.

    Department Chief Kong sighed.

    "Department Chief Kong, are you alright?" Su Yun asked in a concerned manner instead of using his usual provocative tone. 

    "I'm fine." Department Chief Kong waved his hand. "Su Yun, do you know how to do it?"

    Su Yun smiled and blew at his fringe. "Of course. I figured it out after listening to him talk about it twice."

    "Then I'll give you a task." Department Chief Kong did not bother holding back. "If you have time, teach it to the people in our department."

    "Department Chief Kong, you're really not bothered to sugarcoat things. Let me tell you, the New England Magazine has already gotten the article ready. It'll be published either today or tomorrow." Su Yun continued, "The rich and powerful are waiting to use this to compete for the Nobel Prize."

    What he was trying to say was that the surgery was basically at a Nobel Prize-level.

    Department Chief Kong was experienced in the ways of the world and knew that Su Yun was joking. He smiled and said, "Anyway, you're going to the Capital. There won't be much to do."

    "Oh? To the Capital?" Su Yun was stunned for a moment.

    "I just asked Boss Zheng for his opinion. The first-aid department has sent people to support Sea City General Hospital's emergency department since he'll be heading to the Capital," Department Chief Kong said. "Don't tell me you don't want to go. After so many years, returning home in glory is not enough for you to be smug?"

    "Just look at what you're saying." Su Yun's expression immediately changed.

    "How many people are allowed to go?" Su Yun asked.

    Department Chief Kong was puzzled. How many people were allowed to go? The hospital only needed Zheng Ren. Of course, Su Yun could go with him. In the past when he graduated from graduate school, many hospitals in the Capital were fighting over him as he was considered a rarity.

    How many people? What did he mean?

    Su Yun caught a glimpse of Department Chief Kong's expression from the corner of his eye. He understood what was going on in his head and said, "Department Chief Kong, my boss has his own scrub nurse."

    As he said that, he squeezed his eyes.

    Everything was said in silence.

    Department Chief Kong was stunned. After a few seconds, he said faintly, "Su Yun, Boss Zheng really has his own scrub nurse?"

    "Yeah, didn't I already say so?"

    "I thought you were just bragging." Department Chief Kong was surprised and cursed internally.

    "Which Nobel Prize winner doesn't have an assistant or something similar? Let me tell you, Department Chief Kong. If the boss goes and I don't, he probably won't say anything. But if the scrub nurse doesn't go, he'll have to come back the next day. Do you believe what I'm saying?"

    Speechless, Department Chief Kong did not expect such a situation and was stunned for a moment.

    However, he was not short of one or two people. This was simply the matter of involving those important for coveting the Nobel Prize. If he did not win it first, there would be many people who would want to do similarly in the future.

    At that time, regardless of whether he had his own personal scrub nurse or not, even purchasing Sea City General Hospital and making Zheng Ren the hospital's director would just be a small matter.

    "It's not a problem," Department Chief Kong said.

    While speaking, he looked up at Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren was talking to Gao Shaojie about the second film but he could not actually understand what he was saying...

    Ten thousand alpacas1 seemed to be running through Department Chief Kong's mind.

    He had originally planned to rush back today after he finished talking and confirmed his schedule.

    However, when he saw Zheng Ren explaining the film, Department Chief Kong's heart felt extremely uneasy. He had to see it with his own eyes before he could be at ease.

    He thought about something for a moment before picking up his phone. 

    "Hello, it's me.

    "Well, I won't be going back today. Help me change my ticket to the earliest flight for the day after tomorrow."
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    Wang Qiang stood at the back looking confused.

    He could not understand what Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie were talking about.

    It was not because he was not serious enough in his studies, but because it involved the core principle of nuclear magnetic dispersion. As such, the theory seemed to hurt his brain at that moment. 

    Su Yun was playing on his phone while listening to Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolph Wagner talk. After listening a few times, he managed to understand what was going on. However, Wang Qiang could not do the same...

    Not only could he not do it, but even if he were to seriously study it, it would be a long road of despair.

    Although he was confused, Wang Qiang still forced himself to hold back. He held Gao Shaojie's phone in his hand and recorded the discussion between Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie for post-operative research.

    Wang Qiang was really unconvinced that he was born with a twisted spirit.

    If he could not develop it then so be it.

    There were not many people in the world who could develop this new technique. However, there would be a big problem if he also could not understand it. 

    He knew how big the opportunity in front of him was. Although it was difficult, he still had to overcome it no matter what.

    However... Every time he watched the film intently, Wang Qiang would feel dizzy.

    Zheng Ren's words were simple. He would subtract a gradient increment and reconstruct it in his mind.

    There was simply too much data and procedures involved. Wang Qiang's brain was unable to comprehend it.

    ...

    At the same time in Sea City's Secondary Hospital.

    Cheng Lixue's face was gloomy. He sat in the Chief's office with a heavy heart.

    He was thick-skinned enough to learn TIPS surgery. He did not expect that the small chief resident at Sea City General Hospital would be able to catch up on the lesson regarding diffusion-weighted magnetic resonance imaging.

    It was so humiliating for him!

    Cheng Lixue left angrily then.

    However, Cheng Lixue felt somewhat embarrassed after he had managed to calm down. He knew how much importance the two hospital chiefs attached to TIPS surgery.

    If he was not worried about the huge risks involved in performing TIPS surgery and was not looking to have a peaceful retirement, the Secondary Hospital would have already started performing TIPS surgery.

    Now, there was the opportunity to learn it and he even fought to make sure that he could get the opportunity so how could he just let it slip through his fingers? How would he explain himself later when he was back? 

    He had no choice. He had to take a few days of sick leave. Cheng Lixue was at home thinking about the matter with a frown on his face.

    In the end, he felt that the possibility of the small chief resident at Sea City General Hospital trying to humiliate him was slim. There was a possibility that the new technique really required one to understand diffusion-weighted magnetic resonance imaging.

    He then contacted the nuclear magnetic field department's Department Chief at the hospital to learn it from them over the next few days. 

    He thought his comprehensive skills had improved and his confidence returned. However, there was still a part of him that was telling him that his efforts were still not enough.

    On Wang Qiang's other side, Cheng Lixue was clinging onto Teacher Gao's thigh. He felt like a threat to the other.

    It was because his subordinate doctors told him that Wang Qiang had already contacted the next batch of patients who needed to undergo TIPS surgery. Cheng Lixue could not make himself sit still while waiting for Zheng Ren to perform the surgery.

    He wanted to conduct the surgery himself and his impatience was evident.

    When in close proximity, Cheng Lixue could feel Wang Qiang's sharp gaze on him.

    He could not sit still and wait for the other to thwart his efforts. Cheng Lixue immediately got his subordinate doctors to contact the patients who needed to undergo TIPS surgery. He was also prepared to put down his pride. At the very least, he wanted to perform the surgery.

    That way, he would not seem so unsightly.

    Was it not the professor just…trying to hire someone else to do it! What was the big deal?

    In his heart, he still did not think that the young doctor from Sea City General Hospital was considered a professor.

    There was a knock on the door. Cheng Lixue's mind was unsettled then so the sudden noise shocked him. He took a moment to steady himself before he called out, "Come in."

    A young doctor pushed the door open and came in. He was holding a film in his hand.

    "Chief, I have a patient with advanced cirrhosis. He had a large number of ascites for many years. I contacted him and he really wants to do the surgery. "

    After hearing this news, the expression on Cheng Lixue's face improved.

    It was not much but as long as there was at least one patient, that would be good enough.

    There were too many things in the middle to think about. Just the thought of it allowed Cheng Lixue to come up with countless ways to make sure Wang Qiang could not monopolize the balance of power within the department. 

    "Where's the patient?" Cheng Lixue asked.

    "The patient has just been admitted. He's in the ward," the young doctor replied. "Their scan is here."

    Cheng Lixue took the scan and glanced at it briefly. It was indeed an MRI sign of liver cirrhosis, so the diagnosis was accurate.

    "Let's go and see the patient." Cheng Lixue had just stood up when his phone rang.

    "Hello.

    "What? The fire department is currently undergoing a safety check of the building?

    "No, I can't. I've already informed Old Ma. You have to calm them down first. I'll be there right away," Cheng Lixue said hurriedly.

    The phone call was from Cheng Lixue's partner. The fire department was undergoing an inspection of a restaurant in his house.

    Cheng Lixue knew what his own restaurant was like. To be honest, he knew that all of his stores would not be fit to undergo a thorough inspection.

    He hurriedly took off his white doctor coat and changed into his own coat.

    "Chief..." The young doctor stood where he was, not knowing what to do.

    "Write down the case, prepare for surgery, and just wait till I'm back," Cheng Lixue hurriedly instructed. "Oh right, we need to talk to the patient about the specialist fees."

    After he finished speaking, he locked his cabinet and chased the young doctor out. After that, he locked the office door and left in a hurry.

    The young doctor stood in the corridor looking very confused.

    TIPS surgery was such a top-notch and difficult surgery. He himself did not know how to do it, nor did he know how to prep for it beforehand.

    After all, the Secondary Hospital was different from the Provincial Capital, Imperial capital, and Shanghai. TIPS surgery was carried out routinely there. For them however, it was still considered something brand-new.

    He was so lost... The young doctor stood there for a few minutes and sighed.

    He could only follow the normal preoperative examination. If there was anything wrong... Oh right, he could look at the other group of patients. His eyes lit up as he thought about it.

    The two chiefs were divided into groups. The young doctors below did not have any conflict of interest. They were still harmonious and did not shed all pretense of cordiality.

    Their conflict had nothing to do with him and it did not feel necessary to join in. 

    It was the safest option for him to take a look and ask a few questions in regards to it.

    The young doctor quickly returned to his office and began to work.

    ...

    Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie watched the video for at least two hours. The phone in Wang Qiang's hand had long run out of battery. Later, he used Gao Shaojie's phone to record the video. When his power supply was in danger again, the preoperative discussion finally ended.

    It seemed like he had to bring a charger next time, Wang Qiang thought to himself.

    It was called a preoperative discussion because that was the common terminology for it but in fact, the whole process was mostly Zheng Ren constantly pointing Gao Shaojie in the right direction whenever he got lost in the discussion. 

    Even so, Gao Shaojie only managed to comprehend just a fraction of what had just gone on. 

    As for Wang Qiang, he was like a duck listening to thunder and could not comprehend anything at all.

    After finishing his research, Gao Shaojie felt dizzy.

    "Teacher Zheng... Can I just call you boss?" Gao Shaojie was not very interested in calling him teacher. In this day and age, there were too many teachers. It was just a title. Gao Shaojie felt that calling Zheng Ren that way did not match his status at all.

    "Anything's fine with me." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Boss, I'll be going back for the surgery tomorrow." Gao Shaojie's waist could not help but bow down to him slightly as he continued, "I'll study it well and if there's anything I have difficulties with, I'll trouble you to explain it to me tomorrow."

    "It's not a problem." Zheng Ren smiled.
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    Su Yun cursed silently as he watched Gao Shaojie leave.

    He had only called him Boss Zheng Ren in the beginning as a joke and did not expect the other to attempt to use it so casually after so long. Because of that, he could not do anything but be bitter. 

    Hmph!

    Zheng Ren did not bother with pleasantries. After sending Gao Shaojie off, he said to Department Chief Kong, "Department Chief Kong, I'm sorry for wasting so much time. Shall we go take a look at Lil' Fugui postoperative patients at the ER?"

    "Boss Zheng, your new TIPS surgery method is quite interesting." Department Chief Kong did not reply to Zheng Ren's question. Instead, he mentioned the TIPS surgery.

    "It was just something I suddenly thought about, so I studied it up for a brief period of time," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "It's far from simple," Department Chief Kong said. "I was thinking of setting up a TIPS treatment center for you at the Capital."

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    There was a difference between his vision compared to a Department Chief from the Capital. The other could just open his mouth and a clinic would be made right in front of his eyes.

    Zheng Ren was sure that if the clinic was opened, it would be filled with people.

    He could earn a little more than 100,000 yuan a day just by having patients register themselves there... After spending more than after the baptism of more than 1,000 yuan on a meal at Kobayashi Kaoru Sushi, Zheng Ren had become more aware of his income. 

    He was not just the eldest son of his family anymore and had to work hard to support his own family in the future. He could not possibly allow Xie Yiren to enjoy being a 'princess' before they got married, only to become a haggard old lady once they began living together. 

    Zheng Ren did not even know how much the lipstick that Xie Yiren had used to write on his hand cost.

    It was limited edition too. If Zheng Ren had known, he would have probably felt even more pressure then. 

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was tempted, Department Chief Kong steadied his thoughts.

    It seemed like that was the route he would have to take! He was not afraid of the lengths he would need to go through. Whether it was money, beautiful women, or anything else, he did not care as long as he got what he wanted.

    If he had no desires whatsoever, he would definitely be far too stubborn to proceed with this plan and would not know how to go on.

    "Let's go and see the professor's postoperative patient," Department Chief Kong said with a smile. "Boss Zheng, I actually don't even have to look at the patient and can already guess based on the previous postoperative patient in the Capital that this patient also had his urinary catheter removed in about three days after surgery. Since this is just a follow-up, I can already assume that things are normal."

    "Well, you're probably right," Zheng Ren said. "However, my skills now should have improved compared to when I was in the Capital. Therefore, their post-surgery recovery should be much better than before."

    Zheng Ren said it calmly but to Department Chief Kong's ears, it had a different meaning.

    He was already so good then and had improved? Did he know how difficult that was for most people?

    They were all people who stood at the top of the academic mountain. Everyone knew the difficulties.

    Department Chief Kong was already used to Zheng Ren's many surprises and did not say anything as Zheng Ren led them to the ward. 

    He knocked on the door and entered. Professor Rudolf Wagner was holding a notebook and recording information. When he saw Zheng Ren enter, he immediately stood up and said with a smile, "Boss, are you coming along?"

    Speechless, Department Chief Kong suddenly felt like the scene in front of him had shifted before his very own eyes.

    Was this still the same Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University Medical Center that he had seen in the Capital?

    His Northeastern accent was ridiculously heavy.

    Zheng Ren had managed to train a black-backed German dog into a Chinese pastoral dog in such a short period of time.

    "It's nothing. Department Chief Kong just wants to see the patient after the surgery," said Zheng Ren.

    "There's nothing to see," said the professor. "The residual urine volume is less than twenty percent and the surgery itself was a complete success. All the difficulties itself lie in the surgery. After it's done, everything will be alright."

    However, since Zheng Ren was speaking, the professor still pulled out the relevant information from his computer and showed it to Department Chief Kong.

    The information was very dry, and Department Chief Kong did not see any difference between this patient and the ones after surgery in the Capital. 

    What about the progress that Zheng Ren had mentioned?

    Department Chief Kong felt a little doubtful.

    However, the progress itself could be reflected in the surgery's speed of the surgery or in other aspects. The hyperplasia of the prostate gland was bordering on necrotic so only time would tell them the results.

    Just like an appendectomy, the time for the incision to heal was a fixed factor and would not change regardless of the surgeon's skills. 

    "Boss, these few days," Professor Rudolf Wagner chimed, "I can't bear to leave you. I know I shouldn't make a fuss and stop dawdling but..."

    "Don't worry. If anything happens and you can't do it or are unsure, just let me know and I'll fly over," Zheng Ren said.

    The professor immediately beamed when he heard what Zheng Ren said.

    Zheng Ren also felt helpless but that was all there was to it.

    After Department Chief Kong finished studying the Professor's information, he nodded and said, "Boss Zheng, you may need to fly to the Capital soon. There are some prostate patients who need surgery."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren did not seem to understand what Department Chief Kong meant, so he pulled Zheng Ren aside and whispered, "Department Chief Kong means that there's something special planned that might isolate you for at least half a month without any access to your cellphone." 

    Zheng Ren did not know what to say as he had never gone through something like that and had never had to think about it before. Once he heard that he would not be able to contact anyone for about half a month, he was immediately confused. 

    December 10 was Xie Yiren's birthday.

    "Department Chief Kong, can it be after December 10th?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Department Chief Kong smiled and said, "Of course. After that, there shouldn't be any interference until you get the Nobel Prize. If you lack the resources then, there are a few judges from Sweden I'm familiar with that I can introduce you to."

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun knew that Department Chief Kong had misunderstood but this was a misunderstanding that did not need to be explained. A mistake had been made.

    As they were talking, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    He picked it up and saw that it was from Old Chief Physician Pan.

    It was already noon. Old Chief Physician Pan was urging everyone to come over and welcome Department Chief Kong's arrival.

    The professor left Little Oliver to see the patients and record the data needed. He left the ward with Zheng Ren in high spirits.

    Chang Yue and the others were not allowed to be involved with this kind of welcome party.

    Zheng Ren, Su Yun, the professor, and Department Chief Kong went downstairs. However, when they saw Old Chief Physician Pan's Santana 2000, Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.

    He did not expect that they would be going to dinner. He spent the whole morning talking to Gao Shaojie about the nuclear magnetic film.

    At this point, he had no choice but to call for a taxi.

    Zheng Ren took out his cellphone. Just as he was about to call for a cab, the professor said, "Boss, I have a car."

    Uh... That was right. Zheng Ren remembered that after Little Oliver came over, the foreign student had rented a car for the professor to drive.

    He did not know if the professor's driving was good.

    Su Yun volunteered to drive with the professor. Zheng Ren and Department Chief Kong sat in Old Chief Physician Pan's car as they rushed to their destination.

    It did not matter if the place was good or not since Old Chief Physician Pan was treating them to a meal. The most important thing was going to a place that served something out of the ordinary.

    Northeastern Iron Pot Stew was considered a unique delicacy there. 

    Furthermore, Old Chief Physician Pan had also found an authentic restaurant that served it, calling it River Mountain Iron Pot Stew. The restaurant was small, shabby, and located in a very remote location. However, Old Chief Physician Pan explained about the dish and restaurant along the way, and Department Chief Kong did not have any objections to it as they chatted happily.

    The moment they entered the restaurant, two medium-sized iron pots stewing vegetables could be seen.

    They were also being heated by a fire underneath made with firewood.

    It was said that the vegetables stewed using this particular method were especially tasty. Zheng Ren did not have any relevant research on it. To him, it was enough as long as he could eat his fill. Regarding whether it was delicious or not depended on who he ate his meal with.
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    One pot was stewing catfish and eggplant, while the other had mushrooms and chicken. 

    When they entered the room, the aroma itself was enough to make anyone salivate in hunger.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was particularly interested in this idea of taking off one's shows and eating while sitting on the floor. He simply sat there and looked around, curious about everything. 

    Charcoal and iron pots were just one of the shop's characteristics. Old newspaper clippings covered the wall. Their dark yellow color seemed to be evidence of their passage of time. The vats used for drinking water were made from enamel used decades ago. They had already flaked in so many parts, weathered to a point that it made rich kids who were used to drinking from goblets feel like this was a new novelty.

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Department Chief Kong sat down and began to chat. Since they had both started out in the army, they referred to each other by their number during their time in service. Although one now worked in the Capital's Tertiary Grade-A hospitals and the other was simply a military doctor from a basic general hospital, they still communicated at ease with each other.

    With their interests in their conversation high, one vat of white wine was quickly consumed.

    Su Yun did not have any intention of stealing the limelight. He just followed suit and took small sips. As such, no one paid attention to him.

    The taste of stewed catfish and eggplant was completely different from the taste of normal Cantonese cuisine. It was heavy in oil and taste but was still especially fragrant. The food was delicious.

    After three rounds of drinking, Old Chief Physician Pan and Department Chief Kong were both slightly tipsy. They stopped drinking and began to talk about serious business.

    The so-called serious business was the Capital's first-aid department sending in people to replace Zheng Ren in the name of supporting the local community.

    Things like these were done with a sort of tacit understanding as saying it directly would leave a bad taste in everyone's mouths. 

    Department Chief Kong was a good person but once he got down to business, his conviction was like a long speech that would never end. 

    First of all, he understood the significance of supporting the local community for someone like Old Chief Physician Pan who had retired from the army. Zheng Ren only heard that small bit before he started to feel sleepy.

    In Zheng Ren's opinion... Well, forget it. Department Chief Kong's drunk self was simply bragging, but he was still a decent guy when he was sober. 

    On the other hand, Professor Rudolf Wagner was very curious about everything. He looked across the room and was not drinking then. In fact, no matter how much Old Chief Physician Pan tried to get him to drink, he shook his head like a rattle-drum and refused.

    It was probably because of how drunk he had gotten drinking with Chang Yue the last time.

    Zheng Ren felt very bored. After eating for almost twenty minutes, he ate a few large pancakes stuck to the side of the pot at the end and became very full.

    He listened to the two old chiefs reminiscing about their bittersweet memories together, talking about the army's glorious traditions... Although Zheng Ren respected Old Chief Physician Pan from the bottom of his heart, even he could not bother to listen to Department Chief Kong's flattery of Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Zheng Ren did not know what Little Yiren was doing at that moment. In front of the two chiefs, Zheng Ren was too embarrassed to take out his phone and chat with her.

    On the other side, Su Yun was like a fish in the water. He took every opportunity to make the two department chiefs very happy. He even took the time to teach Professor Rudolf Wagner how to eat a big pancake stuck to the side of the pot.

    Zheng Ren was in a daze. While waiting for the party to end, Old Chief Physician Pan and Department Chief Kong suddenly spoke louder.

    It was about...

    He listened carefully. It turned out that Old Chief Physician Pan thought that the emergency department was very busy and needed more than the number of people Department Chief Kong was going to provide. Department Chief Kong assumed that since Sea City General Hospital was only a small local hospital, there would not be so many emergency cases. 

    They were discussing their bargaining chip and Zheng Ren knew that it was him.

    However, he did not have the right to say anything. Both Department Chief Kong and Old Chief Physician Pan were sincerely doing all of this for his own good.

    Everything was a favor for him. Zheng Ren leaned his cheek against his palm and started daydreaming again. 

    "I'll observe Boss Zheng's TIPS surgery in the next two days and also check the volume of emergency cases that go through. I don't believe that there'd be so many emergency cases in Sea City when it has such a small population!" Department Chief Kong downed his drink and said straightforwardly.

    When Zheng Ren heard the first half of the sentence, goosebumps appeared all over his back. He wanted to stop Department Chief Kong but was lost in thought then. Before he could speak up, Department Chief Kong had already made such bold remarks.

    "Don't..." Zheng Ren swallowed the rest of his words as it was already too late.

    An ominous premonition enveloped Zheng Ren's heart.

    "Huh?" Department Chief Kong did not know what Zheng Ren was going to say. He looked at him in surprise.

    Su Yun smiled bitterly. He put down his chopsticks and whispered, "I'm afraid I'll be busy tonight."

    In the clinic, they were most afraid of such headstrong personalities. The night shift god specialized in treating all kinds of incurable diseases and was filled with divine wisdom. 

    It could probably be guessed that Department Chief Kong had not been the one to receive emergency cases over the last few years. Even if emergency surgery was needed, his chief resident would probably be able to handle it. Every year, he would be brought outstation and the task was primarily handled by the healthcare team there. Furthermore, there were also very few emergency treatments needed in most major hospitals. 

    After being away from the emergency department for so long, he had lost his respect for the night shift god.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other and smiled bitterly.

    "Boss Zheng, what's wrong?" Department Chief Kong asked, puzzled.

    To be honest, the few glasses of wine that Old Chief Physician Pan and Department Chief Kong had between them was not much as Old Pan himself was old and Department Chief Kong did not want him to drink too much.

    He was not drunk at all and knew the fact very well. Therefore, Department Chief Kong did not understand Zheng Ren's expression. Had he said something wrong just then?

    "It's nothing." Zheng Ren stretched his legs and was ready to return to the hospital.

    He was afraid that things would be non-stop tonight.

    Zheng Ren's cellphone suddenly rang, breaking the awkwardness at the table.

    Because he was mentally prepared, Zheng Ren's blood pressure and heart rate did not suddenly increase. He took a glance and saw that it was the emergency department calling.

    "Chief Zheng, there's a time-sensitive case that needs to be looked at and all nearby first-aid ambulances are out," said someone from the other end of the call.

    "Got it. I'll be back right away." After Zheng Ren said that, he hung up the phone.

    Zheng Ren raised his head helplessly and looked at Department Chief Kong with a hint of bitterness.

    Department Chief Kong laughed and said, "Old Chief Physician Pan, thank you for your hospitality. I'll go and check on the situation at Sea City General Hospital. If there are more emergency cases, I'll apply with the hospital to send over more people. "

    Zheng Ren called a cab and rushed straight back to Sea City General Hospital with Su Yun and Department Chief Kong in tow. 

    Su Yun drank some wine. Although he was not of old age, he did not want to show himself in such a state in front of the patient. Because of that, he went straight to the operating theatre and asked Zheng Ren to call him if there was anything. 

    Zheng Ren and Chief Kong went straight to the emergency room.

    The patient had not arrived yet so the emergency department was still quiet for the time being. Zheng Ren took the time to change his clothes and waited at the emergency room's entrance.

    "Boss Zheng, are there many emergency rooms here?" Department Chief Kong asked this while in his casual wear.

    "Department Chief Kong, if you didn't say anything then everything would have been alright." Zheng Ren was still in a bad mood. He had been eating well when Department Chief Kong had insisted on making that comment. Well, now he was going to see it for himself.

    The shrill sound of the first-aid ambulance came from afar. Zheng Ren was prepared like a soldier ready for battle.

    Since he did not receive a call from the first-aid ambulance, Zheng Ren knew that it probably was not that big of a deal but still, he did not relax. Instead, he waited attentively. 

    The paramedic had already pushed the stretcher trolley to the door to wait, but Zheng Ren saw him quickly push the empty stretcher trolley away as a group of middle-aged men in disheveled clothes immediately exited the ambulance.

    What the hell was going on? If there were blood and screams, Zheng Ren would have been used to it. 

    However, when such a quiet group of people walked in, Zheng Ren was somewhat unsure of how to proceed.
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    "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The first-aid doctor had a strange look on his face as he walked quickly toward Zheng Ren.

    On the upper right side of Zheng Ren's vision, there was a light green color on the System's panel. Nothing was wrong so what was going on?

    "Chief Zheng, this group of people got into an argument with a waiter and got into a fight." The first-aid doctor wanted to laugh but knew that he would be in an uncomfortable situation if he did. 

    He held back his laughter and reported to Zheng Ren, "Only one of them sustained heavy injuries. The rest of the first-aid department left earlier to pick up the whole lot. Most of them don't look too bad and I've brought eight of them back with me."

    It was then that another ambulance came back with another eight middle-aged men. 

    They were all dressed messily. Some of them even had just a towel and a pair of pants on in the middle of winter. 

    What the f*ck was going on?

    Zheng Ren was vexed. Who would have to deal with it if any of them got frostbitten?

    "Why didn't you let them all put on their clothes properly?" Zheng Ren's tone was slightly stern.

    "Chief Zheng, the servers at the bathhouse were already agitated so we didn't want to delay sending them here as we felt if they took too long, it'd be hard to explain if they started to fight again," the first-aid doctor complained, feeling like he had been wronged. 

    Zheng Ren nodded and said, "Contact the bathhouse and get them to send the clothes over. If they are afraid of losing their money and belongings, tell them that they'll have to take full responsibility for themselves if they get frostbitten!"

    After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren brought the patients to the consultation room and started to help the surgery department's on-duty doctor to do a bodily examination and note down anything unusual.

    Just as he arrived at the consultation room, Zheng Ren heard a burst of grief-stricken crying.

    "It's not that we couldn't beat them. We were wearing slippers and fell every time we tried to swing back. It wasn't conducive for us to fight." One of the big brothers was crying very sadly as he recounted the experience of losing the fight. "The shoes they wore all had non-slip soles. Please tell me how you would fight back against that."

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    It was already noon and they were taking a bath. There were more than ten to twenty people there. To want to fight the servers there just felt weird and was probably because there were too many people. One of the servers probably did not take good care of them and the rest might have retaliated by saying inappropriate things, thus causing the fight on both sides.

    Furthermore, the bathhouse servers were all young men in their twenties and full of vigor. Moreover, it was normal to wear anti-skid shoes when working there since there were all kinds of bath fluid and foam that would make the ground wet. Indeed, it would be impossible for them to fight back.

    However, this particular big brother felt a little wronged then and actually cried in the emergency department.

    Zheng Ren felt helpless.

    Under such circumstances, he could not just ignore giving someone a check-up even if there was not really anything wrong. No matter what discomforts the patient had, they had to be checked. Otherwise, Zheng Ren himself would be in trouble over the next couple of days. 

    Perhaps he would still be in trouble over the next few days regardless.

    Since they could not beat up the bath attendants, they might have wished to vent their anger out on the hospital afterward. 

    Although Department Chief Kong was experienced and knowledgeable, he rarely saw such strange things. He had drunk some wine earlier and was still in a relaxed mood. As such, he pretended to be the patient's family member in the corridor and looked around to understand the overall situation of Sea City General Hospital's emergency department.

    These were a batch of patients being dealt with at the moment. A young man who looked like a foreman brought around ten more young men to the emergency department.

    Zheng Ren's heart constricted. He was afraid that these two groups of people would have another bloody battle in the emergency department.

    Each of them looked strong. When dozens of people engaged in a chaotic battle, it was normal to kill or cripple one or two people in the crowd.

    After a quick glance, he saw Fan Tianshui guarding the surgery department's entrance like a hawk as he held a rubber baton in his hand. 

    Although that baton was usually just used to scare people, it felt different when Fan Tianshui held it in his hand.

    Zheng Ren was relieved.

    The foreman came to the emergency surgery room. Unexpectedly, he had no intention of acting hastily. He looked around first as if he were trying to find someone. It was then that his gaze fixed itself on Zheng Ren.

    After Zheng Ren finished dealing with the patient, the man walked into the consultation room and bowed slightly. He asked politely, "Excuse me, you must be Chief Zheng."

    Zheng Ren nodded. He did not know what was going on.

    "Brother Six specifically told me not to cause trouble in the Sea City General Hospital's emergency department. Chief Zheng, would now be a convenient time?" the foreman asked.

    "Yes, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked frankly, ignoring the foreman's gaze.

    The foreman looked at Zheng Ren and knew that he would not allow himself to be messed with. It seemed like he could do nothing but be straightforward to the other.

    "Since you asked, we've done what you've requested." The foreman then continued, "We've brought over some clothes we don't want for them to use first as their clothes are in a locked area that we aren't allowed to access at the moment. There's video evidence as well of what had occurred, so we aren't afraid of any repercussions." 

    Zheng Ren nodded. He began to appreciate this young man's ability to do things.

    "What's your surname?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Chief Zheng, you're too kind. My surname is Zhao. You can call me Xiao Zhao," the foreman said with a smile. "I'll take the rest of them to pay the bill and check out. You can just send an escort to show us the way."

    Oh, so he was being thoughtful?

    Or could it be that he was going to take these people away and beat them up again?

    Zheng Ren immediately smiled. He was overthinking things. After such a hot-headed and passionate fight, would someone really want to beat others to death because of it? They were all common folk, not professionals trained in the Special Forces like Fan Tianshui. 

    "Well, talk to them properly," Zheng Ren instructed.

    "Don't worry," the foreman said with a smile. "If I follow Brother Six's specific order, I'll be packing up and leaving Sea City tomorrow. I don't have enough ego to just stay around here." 

    The implicit flattery made Zheng Ren feel very comfortable.

    'This young man is an expert when it comes to this sort of thing,' Zheng Ren judged.

    "Okay, you guys go ahead." It was only then that Zheng Ren stood up and reached out his hand.

    The foreman had a gentle and unflattering smile on his face, comforting those around him. He shook Zheng Ren's hand and left his contact information. He said that he would contact Zheng Ren if anything else happened on his end.

    Seeing them leave, Zheng Ren shook his head and walked out of the consultation room.

    "Boss Zheng, it's not that I want to criticize you but this is the stuff you bother expending your energy on?" Department Chief Kong complained.

    Zheng Ren smiled honestly and did not argue with Department Chief Kong.

    Actually, Department Chief Kong was right. This kind of trivial matter was nothing compared to doing TIPS surgery itself.

    Zheng Ren was just about to call Department Chief Kong to the emergency ward to sit there for a while when he heard a shrill cry coming from the corridor.

    "Doctor, help!"

    His heart rate instantly went up to 120 beats per minute.

    Zheng Ren did not have time to talk to Department Chief Kong. He quickly ran to the emergency room's entrance.

    A group of people had rushed over to the corridor. The person in front was a muscular man dressed in greasy clothes. He was carrying someone on his back.

    Because he was so muscular, Zheng Ren could not see the patient's diagnosis on the System's panel clearly. He quickly pointed to the emergency room and said, "Go there!"

    The group of people rushed to the emergency room as the man placed the person on his back on the diagnosis bed.

    They were so cold and pale with no signs of breathing.

    The diagnosis shown to him was—rib fracture, sternum fracture, heart contusion, and cardiac tamponade. The writing he saw of the diagnosis was blurry as if it were about to disappear into the background of the white System panel.

    Zheng Ren rushed forward and pushed away the burly man who had carried the patient. While quickly undressing the patient, he yelled out, "How did they get hurt?!"
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    The people there were stunned

    Zheng Ren touched the patient's skin under their torn clothes to check their temperature. He found the person running a little warm. 

    There were multiple fractures on the sternum and ribs. Zheng Ren's hand touched it and felt that they were slightly dented.

    The injuries were caused by a heavy object and were not from a stab wound. 

    When he realized this, his feeling suddenly changed completely to when he felt like he himself was being stabbed in the heart. Zheng Ren suddenly had a thought and felt like he had to help the patient no matter what. 

    At that moment, all the diagnoses had disappeared without a trace as the System's panel showed the pale color of death.

    "Get the surgery room prepared immediately! You guys, take off the clothes!" Zheng Ren roared. After that, he quickly ran to the nearest stretcher trolley to grab some dressing, coming back once he grabbed a whole bunch of iodophor cotton balls.

    He put on sterile gloves, grabbed a handful of iodophor cotton balls, and prepared to disinfect the patient's left pectoral.

    However, when Zheng Ren looked back, the two workers in uniform who had brought the patient were taking off the clothes… Their own clothes, in fact.

    The messier the whole situation got, the more trouble it would cause for him later!

    The two young nurses took the bags so that they could cut them open. One helped Zheng Ren to open the sterile bag, while the other struggled to take off the patient's shirt.

    "Take off the patient's clothes!" Zheng Ren barked out. Then without waiting for them, he wiped a handful of iodophor cotton balls on the patient's left pectoral as a few other people on the side began to take off the patient's clothes in a flurry.

    Zheng Ren took the blade and cut open the patient's chest. There was a 20cm incision between the sixth and seventh ribs.

    Blood was gushing out from the wound.

    Zheng Ren was slightly relieved.

    The fact that the patient was bleeding proved that his guess was probably right.

    The patient's ribs were broken beyond recognition, obstructing Zheng Ren's vision.

    However, it would not pose any issues. After opening the chest, Zheng Ren touched the heart that had expanded to the point of resistance. With the blade in his hand, he cut open a 3cm incision. 

    As the incision widened, Zheng Ren could feel a stream of liquid spurting onto his arm like a fountain.

    He took out the blade and threw it into the incision bag.

    "Push the bed to the operating theater!" Zheng Ren roared. "Call Su Yun and prepare for the operation!"

    Department Chief Kong followed him into the emergency room and found a safe place to secretly watch.

    With his many years of clinical experience, he judged that the patient was already dead. At this time, the possibility of saving the patient by performing chest compressions was not very high and was simply a formality toward the patient's family.

    A few more minutes of chest compressions would give the patient's family a few more minutes to accept the fact that the patient had passed away.

    This was the same whether in Sea City or the Capital.

    However, he did not see Zheng Ren doing the perfunctory chest compressions. Instead, he used the most extreme method—he went to the emergency to cut open the chest wall and directly perform chest compressions on the heart.

    Not much blood spurted out but the surgical field was already messy. The rib fractures were serious and Zheng Ren's arm extended into the patient's chest cavity.

    All the blood and pericardial fluid sprayed onto Zheng Ren's arm.

    When his hand was taken out, his forearm was dripping with blood. It was a scary sight to behold.

    Not only the patient's family members, but even Department Chief Kong was shocked.

    It was such an impulsive move... Department Chief Kong wanted to help but was slightly older. He had also drunk some alcohol, so his reaction speed was a few seconds slower too. The well-trained nurses and doctors of Sea City General Hospital were already pushing the bed as they ran toward the elevator.

    Zheng Ren's roar echoed in the corridor. He told them to find Old Chief Physician Pan and get a family member who could sign for the emergency surgical treatment.

    In less than a minute, the emergency room was just an empty mess.

    Department Chief Kong and a few other family members of the patients who could not react looked at each other as if they were in a dream. They did not know what had just happened.

    Just now, he had said earlier that Boss Zheng's skills were wasted in Sea City. However, what was being displayed in front of them was Zheng Ren's clean and efficient rescue skills. Although Department Chief Kong did not approve of such things and though the risks were quite high, he could not blame Zheng Ren for going against the grain.

    'I should go to the operating theater to take a look,' Department Chief Kong thought to himself.

    When he walked out of the resuscitation room, a tall figure suddenly appeared in front of him as the two of them almost bumped into each other.

    Department Chief Pan's face was dark as he shouted, "Who's the patient's family member? Whoever can sign for the patient should go and make the payment!"

    A few people who looked like workmates looked at each other. One of them stood up and said in a low voice, "Doctor, we're workmates, not family members..."

    It was then that he felt Department Chief Pan's sharp gaze on him. He felt that the pressure was especially great and even more terrifying than when he had just seen the fresh wound.

    His mouth was dry, but he subconsciously swallowed and said in a low voice, "I've already informed his family."

    Old Chief Physician Pan did not have the time to greet Department Chief Kong. He waved his hand and asked his workers to follow him. After that, he stood in the emergency department's hallway and took out his cellphone to call the medical department.

    "Is this the medical department? This is Chief Physician Pan of the emergency department."

    "It's a John Doe whose heart has stopped. He's already at the operating theatre. Hurry up and send someone over!"

    After hanging up the phone, Old Chief Physician Pan grabbed a nurse who was about to clean up the resuscitation room and said loudly, "Go to the operating theatre's entrance and wait for the blood sample. If the blood transfusion department doesn't have enough blood, inform me immediately."

    The nurse ran away in a flash.

    Old Chief Physician Pan thought for a while and said to his workmates, "Go to one of them and look for the patient's family's phone number. Tell them to come to the emergency department's Chief Physician's office to look for me. Quickly get it done!"

    His words were firm and forceful. He was fast but did not panic. Additionally, Old Chief Physician Pan was old and born with an attribute to make people trust him.

    One of the workmates quickly looked for the foreman. Each family member's phone number could only be found from their end.

    Old Chief Physician Pan then asked, "Who was at the scene? Tell me about how the patient's injury occurred."

    A person stood out. His face was still covered in grease and there was a panicked expression on his face.

    He calmed down for a few seconds before saying, "We're car mechanics. Little Liang Zi was just underneath the car repairing it when there was a problem with the jack and the entire car fell on him."

    Old Chief Physician Pan nodded calmly.

    The story of how the injury had occurred was very simple. With just that single response, the other did not know how to continue.

    "The first-aid ambulance drove you all here?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked.

    "At that time, we saw that there was blood coming from his mouth and nose. It seemed like he was having difficulties breathing, so we panicked and drove him here ourselves," the worker said.

    Old Chief Physician Pan nodded and pointed at his office. "I'll wait here for the patient's family. When they come, tell them to look for me first."

    The worker glanced at the nameplate on the door's right side. On it was written the words 'Emergency Department's Chief Physician's Office'.

    He was the chief physician. They nodded in agreement to his words.

    Old Chief Physician Pan and Department Chief Kong walked into the chief physician's office. Department Chief Kong felt that his mouth was dry, so he picked up a paper cup to get some water to moisten his throat so that he could talk to Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Right before he could speak, hurried footsteps came from the corridor.

    "Chief Physician Pan!"

    "I'm in the office!"

    Both of them shouted at the same time.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 538: All Department Chief Kong’s Fault

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    A small clerk from the medical service department rushed to the chief physician's office with all kinds of equipment.

    There were no words needed between them as the small clerk placed the camera equipment and began to carry out the necessary 'routine' procedures with Old Chief Physician Pan.

    Seeing Old Physician Pan talk about the patient's condition, Zheng Ren's rescue process, and the surgery that was about to be prepared, Department Chief Kong was inexplicably surprised at what he was witnessing with his own eyes.

    Did the two men from Sea City General Hospital have the gift of telepathy with each other? 

    Zheng Ren pulled the patient along, steeling his heart as he went up to the operating stage. Old Chief Physician Pan was in charge of other matters. He calmly faced the troublesome matter that even an old doctor like Department Chief Kong found particularly troublesome.

    Sea City General Hospital's emergency department worked like a well-oiled machine. Zheng Ren and Old Chief Physician Pan were both different gears. When they worked together, there was almost no friction. All sorts of kinetic energy were released from it as efficiently as possible.

    There was now an emergency resuscitation in the emergency department!

    With authorization from the Medical Affairs Department, Old Chief Physician Pan was no longer in a hurry. After the Medical Affairs Department's junior staff member left with all the relevant materials, he finally had time to smile at Department Chief Kong.

    "Chief Physician Pan, you're really fast that it feels as if you're working in the front line," Department Chief Kong praised him.

    Nowadays, there were all kinds of conflicts in society. It was very difficult to see such a scene where people were willing to take care of each other and put their lives on the line.

    "It's what I should be doing." Old Chief Physician Pan sat on the chair. There was not a hint of alcohol on his body as he seemed to be thinking about something.

    "Chief Physician Pan, aren't you going to take a look at the surgery?" Department Chief Kong asked.

    "The surgery? What's there to see?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked in return. However, he chuckled when he remembered that Department Chief Kong was a guest and did not understand the situation. He told him, "If you want to take a look, let's go up and do so. However, at this point, the surgery would probably almost be done by now."

    Speechless, Department Chief Kong estimated that it had been less than thirty minutes since the patient had been sent over and Old Chief Physician Pan completed all the procedures.

    The surgery was done? How was that possible!

    He did not refute the other's comment but his expression revealed his true thoughts.

    "Let's go, Old Kong. I'll bring you to take a look." Chief Pan did not point out the obvious expression on his face and said that with a smile.

    Let the facts speak for themselves. It would have a better effect than them just staying there and saying 10,000 words.

    When they walked out of the door, Old Chief Physician Pan shouted, "Xiao Liu, the patient's family is here. Tell them to go directly to the operating theater. In fact, please personally bring them there."

    The nurse hurried did as told.

    "Chief Physician Pan, does Boss Zheng know how to perform chest surgery?" Department Chief Kong asked.

    "He saved a patient with a heart knife injury and a cardiac tamponade before," Old Chief Physician Pan said. "The blood shot straight out across the room. However, the patient's luck then was better. The cardiac arrest should have only been around three minutes. He was probably fine after being saved."

    "That's not much," Department Chief Kong said in a low voice.

    "Zheng Ren has only been in the emergency department for a few months." Old Chief Physician Pan's tone became a little heavier.

    "What about before? Was Boss Zheng in the interventional department or..." Department Chief Kong asked.

    He had heard before from Su Yun that Zheng Ren was a general surgery major who went to the emergency department to be the chief resident so that he could start performing interventional surgery again.

    However, when he thought about it from a clinical perspective, something like that felt impossible.

    If such a person really existed, graduate students under him could pretty much just find a corner to cry in.

    "Let me tell you, Old Kong." When Old Chief Physician Pan mentioned Zheng Ren, he had a smug look on his face as if he was talking about his favorite youngest son. "A few months ago, Zheng Ren was still a junior doctor in the general surgery department. Someone invited Professor Moriyo from Japan to perform surgery and something had happened then. Later, a Whipple procedure was done by Zheng Ren himself."

    This was the first time Department Chief Kong had heard about this.

    He had done a Whipple procedure on his own?

    "It's said that it took half an hour for the surgery to go from resection to abdominal closure. The surgery itself was done beautifully." Old Chief Physician Pan's face was flushed red. He brought Department Chief Kong to the operating theater while he recounted Zheng Ren's experience.

    "I'm an army man so I have to be reasonable. If he's capable then he is. If he's not then he'll be looked down upon no matter where he goes."

    Department Chief Kong nodded. That was indeed the case.

    It was now an era of peace. If war was commonplace, a single general was useless and a thousand soldiers would simply be exhausted to death. Therefore, the army was the most practical when it came to things like these.

    "Since he was originally located at a local hospital, you know how some of those people are. They wanted to kick Zheng Ren away, so I made my stance and asked the kid to come over with me." Old Chief Physician Pan sounded slightly agitated when he told the other about the event that had made him proud of himself.

    Department Chief Kong praised him, "Old Pan, you have good foresight!"

    "Of course!"

    With that, the two of them went to the operating theater, changed their clothes, and walked into the corridor

    "Chief Zheng, you aren't really that great so why are you so busy?" a voice complained. The door of the operating theater was open, and the voice traveled into the corridor.

    It was a small place. It was not standard for such a thing to occur and the door was not even closed when performing surgery. Department Chief Kong saw and heard everything as he thought to himself that there was not even the most basic concept of sterility here. If everything here was under him, he would have scolded them till kingdom come.

    However, he did not say anything. He had to give Old Chief Physician Pan some face no matter what.

    "This time, it's really not my fault. Department Chief Kong said that he wanted to see how busy we are. Once he said that, I felt that things today wouldn't go well. I guess I won't be able to sleep tonight. I'm not lying. If you don't believe me, you can ask Su Yun."

    Zheng Ren's helpless voice was heard.

    Department Chief Kong was stunned for a moment.

    "Chief Cao, this patient was thrown into the ICU. You should go and take a closer look at him during the night," Su Yun said. "If the patient can't pay, don't ask for the money for the titanium clip from the emergency department. I also saved a cardiac tamponade for you. You should know better."

    Department Chief Kong did not understand the situation inside at all. Should the atmosphere in the emergency department not always be tense with everyone having their hands busy? Why did such an atmosphere not exist in Sea City General Hospital? 

    When he walked into the operating theater, Department Chief Kong saw Zheng Ren patting the patient's leg with the needle holder before he turned around and left the stage.

    The two of them looked at each other and were stunned for a moment.

    "Department Chief Kong, what are you doing up here?" Zheng Ren was in a trance for a moment before he simply asked what was on his mind.

    "Boss Zheng, are you done?" Department Chief Kong was also in a trance.

    "I'm done." Zheng Ren tore off the sterile surgical gown and threw it into the red trash can. "You don't need me to carry the patient as well, right?"

    "You can go, Boss. There are people in the thoracic department that can help." Su Yun just threw all responsibility to the thoracic department.

    Chief Cao of the thoracic department was so embarrassed that he did not dare to object and remained silent.

    "You're done so quickly?" Department Chief Kong was stunned.

    "The cardiac tamponade is not a big deal. Everything's fine once the patient is saved." Zheng Ren smiled and continued, "This patient was lucky to be carried on someone's back. I estimate that his heart stopped for more than five minutes but on the way here, the constant motion kept shaking and squeezing his heart. Because of that, he could still maintain some form of blood supply."

    Department Chief Kong did not know what to say.

    "He's fine. He'll wake up tomorrow morning. It's just the internal fixation of the rib fracture that's a bit more troublesome but that's been dealt with," Zheng Ren said.

    Department Chief Kong was stunned when he saw the various indicators on the ECG monitor.
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    All the indicators were normal. The electrocardiogram showed sinus rhythm.

    Something like this…was truly unbelievable!

    Department Chief Kong sighed in his heart.

    "Chief Cao, we haven't met the patient's family members yet. Try to collect the money for the clip. If you can't then you'll have to bear the costs yourself." After saying that, Zheng Ren took off his gloves and mask before walking out of the operating theater with Chief Kong.

    It was normal for a nameless person like him to not be able to collect the money for the resuscitation. That was why Zheng Ren and Su Yun had—whether intentionally or not—mentioned the money for the titanium clip so that they would not have a quarrel with the thoracic department in the future.

    "Old Kong, what did I say? The surgery would definitely be finished by now," Old Chief Physician Pan said proudly with a smile.

    Department Chief Kong only came to a realization at that moment. The operating theatre's main door was open because the skin had already been sutured and the circulating nurses had already started to clean up the operating theater.

    This speed...was ridiculously fast.

    "Boss Zheng, are you the chief surgeon? Or is it Su Yun?" Department Chief Kong suddenly thought of something. He knew that it was impolite to ask something like that but he was still curious.

    "It's me," Zheng Ren said frankly. "He was drinking so we couldn't allow him to be the chief surgeon."

    It seemed that Boss Zheng really could do emergency treatment for the thoracic department. Moreover, it seemed that his surgical skills were not inferior to Su Yun, who was known as the cardiothoracic surgery department's future star.

    'What a monster,' Department Chief Kong lamented.

    "Boss Zheng, I didn't mean to say that the emergency department would be very busy today." Department Chief Kong could not find anything else to say at that moment. If he were to just praise Zheng Ren for doing a good job in the thoracic surgery department, would it not seem a little shameful?

    Therefore, he casually commented on something else.

    Zheng Ren's expression froze for a moment. After that, he smiled apologetically and said, "Department Chief Kong, did you hear the joke I made earlier in the operating theater?"

    "Yes, I heard it just now."

    "Where did you hear it from?" Zheng Ren probed.

    Department Chief Kong was surprised. It seemed like they were words meant to criticize him!

    "It's okay. Department Chief Kong doesn't mind." Old Chief Physician Pan stepped forward to smooth things over. "Old Kong, you haven't worked in the emergency department for quite some time already, right? The doctors in the emergency department are very careful every day. Even if they aren't busy, they don't dare to say it as they're afraid that if they suddenly become busy the nurses will all complain. Over time, it's been considered a sort of taboo to say such a thing."

    Department Chief Kong smiled and felt a little embarrassed.

    "Let's go and wait for the patient's family," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    "The family hasn't arrived yet?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "The patient's a mechanic. His home should be outside the city. They did not arrive yet when he came here," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    "Okay," Zheng Ren said. "Chief Physician Pan, you can head to your office. I'll bring Department Chief Kong to the ward to take a look before we head to the emergency observation room."

    Since Department Chief Kong wanted to take a look, he would personally show him around.

    The three of them changed their clothes and left the operating theater. Department Chief Kong felt a little awkward. He did not know why he had decided to change his clothes and head over.

    When they arrived at the emergency department, Old Chief Physician Pan waved at them before returning to the office to deal with the troublesome matters that followed.

    Zheng Ren found Department Chief Kong a set of more appropriate clothes to change into as the two of them began their journey to the ward.

    Just as they arrived at the emergency observation room's entrance, a middle-aged man in his thirties stopped Zheng Ren.

    "Hello, Dr. Zheng."

    "You are..." Zheng Ren was in the advanced stage of facial blindness and could not recognize the person in front of him at all.

    "My wife has a metal allergy. Do you still remember?" The person was also a little embarrassed but it only lasted a moment.

    When the metal allergy was mentioned, Zheng Ren immediately remembered.

    "I didn't really believe the diagnosis you gave." The middle-aged man was a little embarrassed and continued, "But I thought that it wouldn't hurt to try, so we went to remove the IUD."

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    "It was completely cured last night and there are no more symptoms at all!" The middle-aged man was a little excited. "Dr. Zheng, you really are a godly doctor!"

    "It's nothing like that." Zheng Ren waved his hand. "You shouldn't say such a thing. It's just a rare disease. As long as the cause is found, everything else is treatable."

    The middle-aged man held Zheng Ren's hand and shook it hard, saying many words of gratitude.

    In the end, he asked somewhat apprehensively, "Dr. Zheng, my wife's condition won't relapse, right?"

    That was the main point of his visit. Zheng Ren knew that.

    He smiled and looked into the eyes of the patient's family member. "Theoretically speaking, your wife's condition is very mild so her symptoms aren't too severe. She'll recover after the allergen is cut off. Just pay more attention in the future. Metal allergies are not a big deal. If she has a protein allergy, wheat allergy, or cannot eat many things, then that would be more of a headache for her."

    People were afraid of comparing ailments.

    The middle-aged man who had thought that his wife had a strange illness and was a little depressed, felt lucky when he heard Zheng Ren mention some of these rare allergies.

    If his lover really had those sorts of illnesses, he would not even be able to eat meat and rice noodles...

    Uh...

    He bowed repeatedly and asked Zheng Ren for his phone number. After saying countless polite words, he left.

    "Boss Zheng, what's just happened?" Department Chief Kong asked curiously.

    He could guess a little from what the patient had said. However, Zheng Ren was beside him so it was better if he just asked it directly so he would not have to think too much about it.

    Zheng Ren briefly explained the patient's condition and his own analysis.

    It was rare to have an allergy to copper that came with an IUD.

    Department Chief Kong did not know much about this sort of stuff, it was not something too unusual to him. After all, there were more than a billion people in the country and all kinds of difficult and complicated diseases were treated in the Capital. Even if they did not know how to treat it, they had heard about it during their own daily lives.

    However, Department Chief Kong knew that most of the whispers that went around were just hearsay.

    If they were to personally experience a patient who was fine even after a checkup but still felt completely uncomfortable, most of the doctors would probably be overwhelmed by the situation.

    Boss Zheng had performed the surgery beautifully. He even had a way of diagnosing and treating difficult and complicated diseases? 

    He was amazing!

    Gradually, Department Chief Kong began to worry about assigning a few PhD students to Sea City as his replacement.

    These PhD students would definitely not be able to handle a rare disease like a metal allergy.

    "Oh right!" Zheng Ren suddenly said, "I forgot something."

    Department Chief Kong was still worried and asked casually, "What's wrong?"

    "I need to see a test report." Zheng Ren rushed to the emergency medical department's consultation room. He found the patient who was staying behind and began to read the test report.

    There were a few test reports in front of him. Looking at the date, the HCG value had increased before he had left that day. The HCG value measured that morning was now back to normal. This puzzled Department Chief Kong slightly. 

    "Boss Zheng, are you conducting an abortion in the emergency department?" Department Chief Kong asked helplessly. If that was the case, should he not contact the obstetrics and gynecology department instead?

    Instantly, the old man began to have a headache.

    "No." Zheng Ren chuckled. He put the case back and left the emergency department's Internal Medicine Room as he said, "A student that was her classmate had an abortion and that left a psychological scar on her. She thought that she was pregnant and even her serum HCG was elevated."

    Department Chief Kong was speechless.

    "Yesterday, she was given an injection of diazepam and told she had a miscarriage. After that, she had a follow-up check this morning and her serum HCG went back to normal," Zheng Ren said. "It's just a small problem. Go and see the patient."

    F * ck! Department Chief Kong cursed in his heart. Did he also have to assign a psychiatrist to Sea City General Hospital?
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    "Boss Zheng, you really treat all kinds of illnesses here," Department Chief Kong said as he sighed from the bottom of his heart.

    "Not really," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "Under normal circumstances, difficult and complicated illnesses are normally treated in the Capital or Shanghai. After all, doctors in local primary hospitals are usually not very experienced since they don't have as much exposure," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Department Chief Kong nodded. Zheng Ren was speaking the truth.

    "But since I was the one looking at it, I managed to solve it. If it can be treated at Sea City then it'll be better for the patients as it'll save them a lot of time and money."

    As they spoke, the two of them went to the emergency observation room and met with the female patient who had originally thought she was pregnant.

    The patient sat on the hospital bed and was eating an apple with a smile. She did not look like she was on the verge of death after her violent vomiting fit yesterday.

    "How do you feel?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.

    "Very good," the young female patient said. "It doesn't hurt at all. I think I can be discharged today. Doctor, you're really good at your job."

    "Well, you should go back home and rest well then," Zheng Ren looked at her family, giving them a slight smile before he turned to leave.

    Walking along the corridor, Department Chief Kong teased, "It's really easy for you to explain the patient's condition to them and have efficient communication."

    "I'm just alright," Zheng Ren said. "The main thing is to not tell too much to the patient so that they can accept the psychological hints that you're giving them." 

    Generally speaking, it was easy to induce a placebo effect. Under certain conditions, it was something that even doctors could administer.

    Zheng Ren had only used it once. All he had to do was tell the patient that she had a miscarriage which then alleviated her symptoms of nausea and vomiting. Moreover, the most amazing thing was that her serum HCG index had dropped on its own.

    However, Zheng Ren was afraid. He was afraid that this little patient would think too much and these thoughts would fester on. He was not sure then what kind of trouble it would cause in the future. 

    In fact, the most puzzling thing about the matter was the fact that the patient had not previously engaged in any sort of intimate behavior. She did not even have a boyfriend. How could she have even believed that she was pregnant?

    Zheng Ren did not have the time to understand the patient's mental journey in detail as he had not done previous research in that particular area. Therefore, he could only solve the problem using his own wits.

    He believed that after this incident, the patient's family would also notice this particular problem.

    He also hoped that similar problems would not happen again in the future.

    After walking around the ward, Zheng Ren told Department Chief Kong in detail about the conditions of those staying in the emergency ward.

    They were all senior doctors so there was no need to say too much. Department Chief Kong only nodded, indicating that he was following.

    Just as he walked out of the emergency ward, the doctor from the emergency surgery department shouted from the other side of the corridor, "Chief Zheng, come here for a moment."

    Zheng Ren glanced at Department Chief Kong and smiled bitterly in his heart.

    He did not blame Chief Kong for spouting nonsense earlier. It was as if Zheng Ren could already see the tragedy of the day fast approaching. Moreover, having to do a cardiac tamponade felt like just the beginning.

    The two of them went over. The emergency department's doctor said, "Chief Zheng, we just so happen to have a patient with simple appendicitis. Everything should be quite straightforward."

    Zheng Ren took a look at the patient. She was a woman in her forties and slightly overweight.

    He brought her up for a physical examination and then an emergency test afterward. The results matched the diagnosis on the System panel at the top right of his field of vision.

    It was an acute simple appendicitis that required surgery because the patient was in severe pain.

    Zheng Ren brought the patient and Department Chief Kong upstairs for in-patient surgery. On the way there, he asked the patient's family members if they had done a water fast beforehand so that surgery could be performed immediately. 

    Initially, he was not that anxious.

    However, Zheng Ren was afraid that other things might pop up, so he told Chang Yue who was on duty to hurry up and perform the surgery.

    After a long afternoon, it was almost time to get off from work.

    While he was preparing for the surgery, Department Chief Kong walked around the emergency ward to take a look.

    It was not like he had nothing to do after exchanging some nuggets of experience with Professor Rudolf Wagner on the rehabilitation of patients with prostate embolism.

    Just as they were about to start the operation, Zheng Ren received a call from Chief Sun. He said that there was a difficult case that he needed the other's help to consult.

    Zheng Ren was especially speechless. What he was afraid of had come true.

    Even if he wanted to refuse, Chief Sun's tone sounded very urgent. He did not sound like his usual pretentious and overly polite self.

    From the tone of his voice, Zheng Ren could tell that the matter was very urgent.

    He could only ask the patient to wait for a while so that things could be discussed later.

    That bastard Su Yun insisted on having two drinks with Department Chief Kong at noon. Although it had already been three to four hours since then and the other was a heavy drinker, Zheng Ren still did not dare to take the risk of letting him perform the surgery alone.

    Twenty years ago, it was not unheard of for someone to go on stage and perform an appendectomy from the main surgeon's side after drinking too much alcohol. Zheng Ren rejected such nonsense from the bottom of his heart.

    Soon, Chief Sun rushed over with a crying child in his arms.

    "Chief Zheng, Chief Zheng, help me take a look... Please." Chief Sun was on the verge of tears. Anyone could tell just from looking just how flustered he was.

    Zheng Ren was stunned. He had never treated a patient as close as family. The patient was probably someone close to Chief Sun.

    "Who is this?" Zheng Ren asked first.

    "My eleven-year-old grandson. He has intussusception. I went to give him an air enema but he wouldn't open up." Chief Sun's hands could not help but tremble. As he spoke, tears streamed down his face.

    "Hurry this way." Zheng Ren let Chief Sun into the office and began to ask about his medical history.

    The whole family stood in the corridor, the atmosphere somewhat depressing.

    The laboratory test list was very limited. There was only one blood routine and one X-ray done before the failed air enema. Chief Sun said that the blood clotting sample had been sent to the laboratory department but there was still no report.

    When the illness had initially popped up, Chief Sun determined that it was an intussusception based on his many years of clinical experience. Therefore, he brought his grandson to the hospital. After checking the blood routine, they then went to the radiology department for an air enema.

    However...

    Chief Sun had performed over a thousand air enemas in his lifetime and solved countless infant intussusceptions. When he gave his grandson an air enema, he realized that the intussusception in the ileocecal region could not be opened no matter how hard he tried.

    He could treat normal folks but not the ones close to him… The whole matter made him feel so helpless. 

    His only other option was to go to a doctor that was technically beneath him. Could he swallow his own pride? He carried his little grandson without hesitation and rushed straight to the emergency ward.

    If there was anyone in Sea City General Hospital or even the entire province that he could trust, it was Zheng Ren.

    The child's belly was swollen up like a balloon. He did not even have the strength to cry. The System's panel on the upper right side of Zheng Ren's field of vision gave an extremely strange diagnosis—intussusception, acute appendicitis, and intestinal parasitic disease.

    That was...

    Were there similar cases? Zheng Ren was in a trance for a moment as he tried to remember.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's serious expression, Chief Sun was almost in despair.

    "Chief... Chief Zheng, how… How is it?" Chief Sun could not even speak properly.

    "We need to operate immediately," Zheng Ren answered immediately.

    Regarding further details, they would talk about it after the operation was carried out.

    For a disease like intussusception that the air enema could not open, surgery was a requirement.

    There were usually no child patients in Sea City General Hospital so Chief Sun himself could step in since he had been working in the clinic for so many years.

    However, what could Zheng Ren do? This was a child...
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    Zheng Ren communicated with the previous acute appendicitis patient and the patient's family. When they saw that it was a child less than one year old who was sick, they generously gave the surgery to the child.

    Subsequently, Zheng Ren asked director Sun to find the head of the anesthesiology department to anesthetize the child.

    After all, Chu Yanran and Chu Yan did not have enough experience. The anesthesia for children, especially children under the age of three, was completely different from that for adults.

    After getting everything ready, Zheng Ren brought director Sun to the operating theater.

    Director Kong had long heard the messy corridor and the child's childish cries.

    He was very curious. There were usually few doctors outside of the child. Only a place like the provincial capital would have a specialist outside of the child.

    Haicheng? It was impossible.

    He did not expect Zheng Ren to perform an operation outside of the child... This was also possible.

    Director Sun changed his clothes and carried the child directly to the operating room. After Director Sun left, director Kong asked, "Boss Zheng, you are very knowledgeable. You can perform extra-curricular surgery? "

    "It's not something extra-curricular. " Zheng Ren frowned. He was also a little troubled.

    "Oh? " Director Kong was stunned for a moment.

    "The patient failed to have an air enema. It is considered to be caused by enterobiasis, " Zheng Ren said.

    " ... "

    Although he was not a general surgeon, director Kong knew that it was not easy to diagnose intestinal parasites. Zheng Ren did not even have a CT scan. How could he diagnose encephalopathy?

    And intussusception was the most common cause of intestinal obstruction in children. In most cases, viral infection (usually from the upper respiratory tract) caused the intestinal lymphatic tissue to expand, creating a starting point that caused the proximal portion of the distal intestinal canal to "Expand" , resulting in intussusception.

    Since the air enema could not be opened, he could only open the operation and perform manual reduction.

    This disease had nothing to do with parasites at all.

    Seeing director Kong's hesitant expression, Zheng Ren took out the X-ray dot film that director Sun had left behind.

    It was already dark, so he could not look at the window. Zheng Ren could only raise his neck and look at the film with the light, "Here, in the ileocecal department, we can see the image of the filaments. We can consider whether this is a false image or an overlapping image under fluoroscopy, but we can not rule out the possibility of the image of the intestinal parasite. "

    Seeing the images, director Kong regained some confidence.

    After all, he had been dealing with images all his life. Without the images, director Kong felt like all his martial arts had been wasted.

    Seeing the images, director Kong's eyes narrowed.

    He had seen where Zheng Ren was talking about. It was indeed suspicious, but if not for Zheng Ren's reminder, with director Kong's clinical experience, he would not have been able to determine that it was parasitic disease.

    It was very difficult to push forward, but it was much easier to push backward.

    After confirming that Zheng Ren was right, director Kong thought in the opposite direction and immediately found the theoretical basis.

    "Here, the density on the image is not right, " director Kong said immediately. "I think you are right. "

    "Not only here, but also here. " Zheng Ren pointed to another location and said, "The patient is probably infected with pinworms. The eggs that the patient ingested hatch in the small intestine, and the adult worms live in the Appendix Area... "

    "Director Zheng, director Zheng, are you done changing? " As he said this, director Sun ran in like his butt was on fire.

    He was stunned when he saw Zheng Ren and another person studying the X-ray film.

    What was there to study about that X-ray film? However, out of instinct as a doctor, director Sun subconsciously clicked on an X-ray film after the air enema failed.

    He had also seen this film. It was just a simple intussusception.

    "Let me introduce you. " Zheng ren smiled and said, "This is director Sun from the Second Department of General Surgery of our hospital. "

    Director sun stretched out his hand in confusion. He did not expect director Kong to just nod his head, indicating that he understood.

    "This is director Kong from the Department of Interventional Surgery of Capital 912 hospital. "

    Director Sun quivered for a moment.

    912 hospital was the top military hospital in the country. It was also the top large-scale tertiary grade a hospital in the country.

    The slight displeasure from before had dissipated like smoke. Even if there was, he did not have the time to care about this now.

    His little grandson was under anesthesia. He needed to operate on him. How could he have the time to care about the attitude of others towards him.

    "Director Sun, both director Kong and I suspect that it's an intestinal parasite disease. After the surgery, look for the director of the pathology department to take a look. If it's a parasite, you'll need to take the corresponding insecticides after the surgery, " Zheng Ren said.

    Director Sun was a little puzzled and also a little lost.

    But since Zheng Ren said so, then no matter what he was asked to do, he would definitely agree

    "Boss Zheng, your diagnostic skills have left me far behind. " Chief Kong smiled. He was neither jealous nor envious. He was only stating a fact.

    Zheng Ren shook his head, changed his clothes, and went to the operating theater with the two chief physicians.

    Chief Sun wanted to scrub his hands and go on stage, but his hands were trembling slightly. It was obvious that he could not perform the surgery.

    Zheng Ren pressed on director Sun's shoulder and said, "Director Sun, you can watch the stage. "

    After he said that, he shouted, "Su Yun! "

    "What are you doing! " Su Yun's voice was heard from the waiting room inside.

    This guy had been taking a break after the heart surgery because he had drunk some alcohol in the afternoon. Anyway, Cao Guozhen was watching over him, so there would not be a problem.

    "Scrub your hands and go on Stage! " Zheng Ren saw that the head of the anesthesiology department had already given general anesthesia to director Sun's grandson, so he went straight to scrub his hands.

    Scrub his hands, disinfect them, and lay out the sheets.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun worked together to quickly prepare for the surgery. After that, they disinfected their hands, put on their clothes, and wore sterile gloves.

    The shadowless lamp's light was very bright and somewhat dazzling.

    "Boss, what is the surgical method? " Su Yun asked.

    "Laparotomy. "

    Su Yun's eyebrows furrowed slightly, but she did not say anything.

    Right lower abdomen, incision next to the rectus abdominis, 5cm.

    For an adult, 5cm was a small incision. But for an 11-month-old infant, this incision was already very big.

    At the same time, the Apricot Garden's live broadcast room was opened.

    [ the surgeons are becoming less and less attentive. The number of live broadcasts is so few. ]

    [ it sounds like you're broadcasting the appendicitis surgery every day. ]

    [ needless to say, today's surgery is really appendicitis. No, why are there still intussusception and intestinal parasites? ]

    The doctors who came in at the first moment released their hand speed and chatted with bullet screens while looking at the patient's medical history.

    After that, everyone's interest was piqued.

    Infant, 11 months old. Air enema with intussusception was ineffective. They even diagnosed intestinal parasites.

    Such a complicated disease was still such a young child. The difficulty of the surgery increased exponentially.

    [ it's so strange. How did the surgeon see the intestinal parasites? ]

    [ isn't there a dot in the data after the enema? I think it was diagnosed based on the image data. ]

    [ no, that dot... I'm in the video business. I'll go take a closer look. ]

    In the live broadcast, the operator raised his hand, and the knife fell. A small amount of blood was dipped, and the electrocautery stopped the bleeding. The blunt separation was done. The operator's cooperation with the assistant and the scrub nurse was as smooth as flowing water.
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    With the protection of the peritoneum, Zheng Ren opened the peritoneum of the small patient.

    A ball of twisting intestines appeared in his field of vision. At the place where the twisting was relatively tight, there were already signs of paleness and ischemia.

    Initially, director Sun was still behind Zheng Ren, looking at it from the perspective of the surgeon.

    When he saw the signs of ischemia in the intestines, his head suddenly became dizzy and his body swayed twice.

    "Yanran, help director Sun. " Su Yun had long noticed director Sun's pale face.

    "Push 20 ml of high sugar for him. " It was rare for Su Yun to not open her mouth to spray. Instead, she asked the circulating nurse to give director sun some energy.

    Zheng Ren slapped the sharp knife in his hand to the side of the patient's leg and began to stroke the intestines with both hands.

    His movements were very careful and gentle.

    Intussusception intestinal obstruction was not a serious illness in itself, and manual reduction was especially easy. Unlike patients who had undergone multiple abdominal surgeries, the intestinal tract in the abdominal cavity was in a mess, and it required extremely sophisticated techniques to be able to dissociate and decompose.

    Even Zheng Ren, who had such a high difficulty level, could handle it easily, not to mention the one in front of him.

    In less than a minute, the intussusception was released.

    Zheng Ren stretched out his hand, and a large wet, half-dry gauze pad covered the intestinal tract.

    "Wait a moment, let the intestinal tract restore blood supply, " Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, what disease do you suspect? Why are you still performing a laparotomy? " Su Yun asked curiously.

    "Intestinal parasites, probably bred in the Caecum, " Zheng Ren said.

    "The country widow and the godly doctor of fluoroscopy told you that you shouldn't read such online novels. If you read too much, your IQ will drop, " Su Yun said disdainfully.

    "Director Kong and I both think so. "

    " ... " Su Yun was itching with hatred.

    Zheng Ren was digging a hole for himself to jump into.

    He could scold Zheng Ren, but the directors of Imperial City were the same generation as Su Yun's teacher. He did not want to offend them.

    If there was a meeting, the teacher would lead him to the front and find that the director across from him had been scolded..

    Su Yun still had a sense of propriety. However, other than Zheng Ren, there was no one else in sea city who could keep a sense of propriety.

    Of course, director Pan was an exception.

    As for Zheng Ren... if he did not scold him, he would always feel uncomfortable.

    Director Kong stood at the side and smiled. "If it wasn't for boss Zheng's reminder, I wouldn't have noticed the possibility of intestinal parasites. "

    Su Yun was speechless. She lowered her head and looked at the large gauze pad with warm salt water, as if there were flowers embroidered on it.

    In the Apricot Grove live broadcast room, bullet screens flew everywhere.

    The intermission period of this kind of surgery happened to be the time for the doctors to communicate.

    [ how did the operator determine that? Why didn't I see it? ]

    [ that can only prove that your skill level is low. I just sent the dot image to elder Lin at the imperial capital hospital. Unfortunately, it's not available for download here. There's a small problem with the pixel. ]

    [ there were two cases reported by the University of Kansas Medical Center and Columbia University Medical Center three and five years ago respectively. Both were cases of infants who had failed to have an air enema and had their stomachs opened and found parasites in their caecum. ]

    [ huh? What Article? I will go to the database to search for it. ]

    [ The Journal of Pediatrics, Time... you find The keywords yourself. ]

    Those who could go to Apricot Forest Garden were a group of energetic doctors who were eager to learn and willing to study.

    In the whole country, there were not many of these doctors. At the very most, there were only a few thousand of them. Moreover, the vast majority of them were gathered in imperial city, Shanghai, and other high-level tertiary grade A hospitals.

    After all, a small hospital like Haicheng City's first People's Hospital had learned so many things, but there was no room for them to display them. Local Tertiary Grade A hospitals still focused on the diagnosis and treatment of common diseases.

    This was determined by the nature of the hospital, and it had to do with the genes of the hospital.

    For example, Concorde, a huge database, was an existence that made all doctors who wanted to improve envious.

    Legend had it that there was an old man in his eighties or nineties who went to see a doctor in Concorde, saying that he had never been to Concorde. However, when the nurse entered the information, it immediately popped up that the old man had gone to see a doctor in Concorde in 1950. The information was detailed.

    Concorde remembered things that even the patients had forgotten

    Therefore, it was not unreasonable that Concorde was the top hospital.

    It was impossible to find similar patients in local hospitals with the same cases, so the doctors could only guess. But Concorde was different. It could find dozens of related cases at any time and place.

    Therefore, the Apricot Garden website could only be a niche website. It was a high-end website.

    Ten minutes later, the warm saline gauze was removed after two changes.

    The small patient's intestinal ischemia symptoms had been alleviated. It looked pink and tender. There was no problem.

    Everyone was relieved,

    nothing,

    good.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun began to perform an appendectomy.

    This kind of surgery was even more familiar.

    Three minutes later, an appendix was cut off. Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to close the abdomen. Instead, he asked Xie Yiren for a sharp knife to cut open the appendix.

    Visible filamentous pinworms filled the appendix.

    It seemed that his judgment was correct. The inflammatory lymph nodes around the appendix proved that the small patient's intussusception started from the appendix.

    The diagnosis was clear and the operation went smoothly. Zheng Ren placed the sharp knife and the appendix in the pathological basin, then removed his gloves and left the stage.

    If the appendix was cut open, it was possible that the gloves were stained with worm eggs, which would cause a certain risk of recurrence after the patient recovered.

    Anyway, it was just a abdominal closure. Su Yun could do it alone.

    "Boss Zheng, you're Amazing! " Director Kong stood beside the instrument table and carefully looked at the pinworms in the appendix. He exclaimed in admiration.

    "Hehe. " Zheng Ren smiled dryly.

    On this occasion, Zheng Ren really did not know how to respond to this kind of praise.

    He came to director Sun's side and said with a smile, "Director Sun, the surgery is done. "

    "Ma... Sorry for the trouble, " director Sun said weakly.

    Just now, when he saw that the small intestine at the intussusception was ischemic, director Sun suddenly had a low blood sugar. He had not recovered until the surgery was completed.

    "We are on the same side. There's no need to be so polite, " Zheng Ren said with a smile. "It's a pinworm. Do you want to take a look at it? After you have seen it, send it to the pathology department immediately. The diagnosis is clear. Use the appropriate medicine. "

    Department director Sun struggled to stand up from the small stool and came to the equipment table.

    When he saw the white worms in his appendix, he had mixed feelings.

    He felt both heartache and relief.

    "Department director Sun, then you can find someone to send it to the pathology department. I'll be lazy on my end. " Zheng Ren smiled and left the operating theater with Department Director Kong.

    In the Xing Lin Garden live broadcast room, the live broadcast of the surgery was closed. However, the bullet screens were dancing like crazy... They were dancing crazily.

    [ awesome! You can determine that it's an intestinal parasite just by looking at a fluoroscopy! ]

    [ so awesome. Elder Lin from the imperial capital hospital also said that it's an appendix parasite. He suggested surgery. I didn't dare to tell him that it's a live broadcast of the surgery. ]

    [ the old man can't accept this kind of new thing, right? ]

    [ as expected of a top-notch standard. A live broadcast every few days. The time is also good. If you watch it once, you can mull it over for a few days. If you watch too much at once and don't understand it, you might as well do it this way. ]

    [ Xing Lin Garden is too outdated. How can it not have a reward function! ]

    [ they are short of your three melons and two dates? A top-notch hospital and a top-notch surgeon would probably need at least 10,000 USD to register. Are you scolding people by giving them an airplane and a Rocket? ]

    ..

    ..

    Note 1: I heard it from my classmate, but I don't know if it's true or not. It's probably true. After all, one of the three advantages of Concorde was its huge database. This was all manually recorded after the digitization. How much effort did it take.
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    Zheng Ren did not change his clothes. Instead, he asked Yang Lei to bring the next patient up.

    He asked Chu Yanran to anesthetize him, and Zheng Ren prepared for the next surgery.

    He called Yang Lei, and there was a message from the other side -- the emergency department had received three more appendicitis cases during the time of the surgery.

    Zheng Ren looked at Chief Kong with a bitter expression.

    "You guys are very busy here. " Chief Kong did not realize it and only sighed. One after another, the emergency department had to find time to deal with some difficult and complicated cases. The emergency department was having a harder time than he had imagined.

    Unlike Imperial City, the Emergency Department building was a tertiary grade a hospital. The responsibilities of each department were very clear.

    As for difficult and complicated diseases, it was enough for the patients to register their specialist numbers during the day.

    However, in sea city, they could not do that.

    If they really "Tricked" Zheng Ren into coming to the capital, sea city would be in a mess. Director Kong would also be embarrassed.

    Moreover, it was just an exchange, not a confirmation of work.

    When director Kong and professor Rudolf Wagner were chatting, they had already confirmed that the professor would leave in the next few days to prepare for the deadline of the application for the Nobel Prize in Medicine on January 31 next year.

    He was definitely a candidate for the Nobel Prize in Medicine. No matter what price he had to pay, he had to get Zheng Ren to 912.

    As he thought about it, the surgery had already begun once again.

    Appendicitis, appendicitis, appendicitis, cholecystitis.

    The assistant was changed from Yang Lei to Su Yun, from Su Yun to Yang Lei. Zheng Ren stayed in the operating room and performed the surgery one after another.

    At first, director Kong thought that not only did Zheng Ren perform the interventional surgery well, but the surgery was also beautiful.

    However, after watching it for a long time, he became numb.

    In his mind, the only feeling he had was that it was really not easy for a local hospital.

    The emergency department came one after another. It seemed that his previous judgment was wrong.

    He had to arrange for at least three chief residents to come over... No, at least four. Zheng Ren did not say anything else. Su Yun was worth at least two doctoral-graduated chief residents.

    If this exchange and support was considered a business deal, director Kong was already calculating what price he would have to pay.

    From 3:30 p.m. to 11:00 p.m.

    This was only possible because Zheng Ren was skilled and had a tacit understanding with the emergency department and the operating theater.

    Chief Kong was certain that if it were another hospital, even if it was the capital, a team of people would not be able to perform so many emergency surgeries in six or seven hours.

    He was already hungry, but seeing that Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the others were busy all the way, he was too embarrassed to say that he wanted to eat.

    Not only was he hungry, Chief Kong was also sleepy.

    In the capital, he went to bed on time at 22 o'clock in the evening. Unless there was a task from the health care team, he would not change it.

    Sitting on a small stool in the operating room, director Kong let out a big yawn.

    On the other side, the laparoscopic gallbladder had been completed, and Zheng Ren was doing the post-treatment.

    "Su Yun, send director Kong back to the hotel to sleep first, " Zheng Ren instructed.

    "No need, no need. " Su Yun did not say anything, but director Kong spoke first. "I said that I want to see the volume of your surgery and emergency treatment. I want to grasp first-hand information, so I can't go back early. "

    Even though he said that, department director Kong's tone was filled with exhaustion.

    If..

    If they were to be a little more polite, then they would just go with the flow and agree, department director Kong thought to himself.

    However, no one said anything after that.

    On the operating table, the few of them were already discussing who should be sent out to buy supper, which shop to buy it from, and what to buy.

    Shouldn't they be a little more polite with him? Are local hospitals always so direct?

    Director Kong was stunned for a moment.

    However, he was too embarrassed to say anything. After all, he had just rejected Zheng Ren's kind intentions.

    This bunch of young people were really honest.

    Director Kong yawned loudly again, and his head was a little dizzy.

    On the other side, Chu Yanzhi had already left the stage and was ready to drive to buy midnight snacks and dinner. Zheng Ren turned around and got down. Before he could speak to director Kong, his cell phone in the pocket of his isolation suit started to ring.

    He felt so helpless. Zheng Ren looked at director Kong and felt countless resentment in his heart.

    "Hello, Brother Zhou. "

    "Oh, okay. Bring the video over for me to take a look. Then, get ready to push the patient onto the stage. "

    "Okay, okay, I'll hang up. "

    Zheng Ren hung up the phone and helplessly put his phone back into his pocket.

    "Is there an emergency again? " Director Kong asked.

    "Yes. " Zheng ren nodded and said, "The orthopedics department received a serious pelvic fracture from a county-level hospital in the afternoon. After two hours of observation, the patient's blood pressure continued to drop and there was a large hematoma behind the peritoneum. I think we need to interventional embolization. "

    Zheng Ren was also helpless. Ever since director Kong said that, the miserable night that he had expected gradually became a reality.

    The reality was even worse than what Zheng Ren had expected.

    He really wished that he could send director Kong back to the capital. Why would he come to sea city for no reason.

    If it were Zhao Yunlong or Fang Lin, Su Yun would have spat them out long ago. Not only Su Yun, even the honest Zheng Ren would have spat them to death.

    But Chief Kong..

    Su Yun and Zheng Ren both maintained their respect, but they were only cursing in their hearts.

    Zheng Ren did not even leave the operating theater. After a few minutes, he received a call and arrived at the door of the operating theater.

    When he opened the door, Doctor Zhou from the orthopedics department was surrounded by a group of patients' family members. He stood outside.

    "Brother Zhou, give me the patient's scans. " Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony. The key thing was that he did not have the time to stand on ceremony. He said it directly.

    Doctor Zhou did not pass the scan bag to Zheng Ren directly. Instead, he found the nearest pelvic CT scan and took it over.

    Zheng Ren took a look under the light. It was a huge retroperitoneal hematoma. In addition to Doctor Zhou's explanation, the patient's blood pressure continued to drop. It was certain that there was a venous plexus rupture.

    "Prepare for the surgery, " Zheng Ren said. "Family members, the person in charge will stay behind. "

    "Thank you for your hard work, " doctor Zhou said politely.

    It was indeed a very difficult task to perform an emergency interventional surgery in the middle of the night. However, there was no other way. It was hard to say whether the patient would be able to last until the morning of the next day. Even if the patient could last until the morning of the next day, his condition would probably be extremely poor and he would be on the verge of death.

    There was no such thing as day or night in the emergency department.

    Doctor Zhou left with most of the people and went to push the patients onto the stage. A few family members who could take charge stayed behind and prepared to sign the papers.

    Zheng Ren took a look and asked, "Who is the patient's lover? "

    An honest middle-aged woman said weakly, "Doctor, I am. "

    "Follow me. " Zheng Ren did not change his shoes. He put on the shoe covers and shuffled the patients' family members to the office of the emergency ward.

    Director Kong followed behind him. His body was gradually getting tired, and it was as if there was a sandbag tied to his legs.

    He could not help but sigh. It was better for young people to do the work of the emergency ward. His old arms and legs really could not do it.

    Just as this thought flashed through his mind, he suddenly thought of director pan.

    A different feeling arose in his heart.
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    The family followed behind Zheng Ren timidly and went all the way to the Emergency Ward's office.

    Chang Yue was already extremely busy. Seeing Zheng Ren bring in another unfamiliar family member of a patient, she felt that it was the end of the world.

    Seeing that Chang Yue did not look well, zheng ren quickly explained, "It's a patient from the orthopedics department. They want me to perform the surgery. It's fine, it's fine. "

    Hearing what Zheng Ren said, Chang Yue's emotions did not collapse.

    "President Zheng, you have... 5,6,7,8... There are 11 surgical records that have not been written yet. " Chang Yue's face was cold. As she wrote down the course of the surgery and the major medical records, she secretly stabbed Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was also very helpless. If he had a choice, he would definitely not let chief kong say such "Arrogant" words.

    Let's see. This is great. Don't prepare to sleep at night.

    Zheng Ren took out the template he had given before the pelvic fracture operation from the computer and printed a copy. Then, he began to explain to the family how the operation was done and the possible complications that might occur during and after the operation.

    Chief Kong was already sleepy.

    However, when he saw Zheng Ren use a pen to draw the structure of the pelvis on a piece of A4 paper and draw the location of the artery plexus, he immediately perked up.

    He was really familiar with anatomy, director Kong thought to himself. No wonder the surgery was done well.

    No matter who it was, for someone to be familiar with a local anatomy to the extent of Zheng Ren, the surgery was basically not bad.

    As for surgery, he was only familiar with it by hand.

    He was afraid that he would not be able to understand the anatomy. If he were to look at it, it would either be a numbing claw or a bunch of nonsense.

    Zheng Ren's explanation was simple. Even if the patient's family did not know anything about medicine, they would be able to understand most of it.

    Halfway through his explanation, another patient with acute appendicitis was sent over.

    He felt helpless. Looking at Chang Yue's resentful eyes, Zheng Ren really wanted to bang his head against the wall and tell her that it was not his fault.

    His shift was too busy... but this time, it was director Kong's matter. It had nothing to do with him.

    He called Su Yun and asked him to come down to confirm the diagnosis of appendicitis.

    After all, acute appendicitis could delay the patient for a while, but patients with severe pelvic fractures continued to bleed.

    The sooner the surgery, the better.

    When Zheng Ren finished speaking, the patient's family immediately signed for the surgery.

    It was the same. If the patient underwent surgery, there was a high probability of survival. If the patient did not undergo surgery, he would definitely die. Wasn't the choice very clear?

    Director Kong felt that Zheng Ren had done some work too meticulously, and it was a waste of time.

    However, Zheng Ren comforted his family and added a few strokes on the piece of paper. It was probably similar to the situation after the surgical embolism.

    "We will do our best in the surgery. The chances of success are very high, " Zheng Ren said very seriously.

    The patient's younger brother held Zheng Ren's hand. Tears were streaming down his face, but he could not say a word.

    Zheng Ren patted his shoulder and asked director Kong if he wanted to go on stage.

    "Boss Zheng, you're too busy. " Even Chief Kong felt the pressure. "Your emergency department only has so few people. Can you handle it? "

    "It's alright... " what could Zheng Ren Say? He wanted to say that if he didn't say anything, he might not be so busy tonight.

    But he had to maintain his respect for his old comrades.

    "How do you do the surgery? Su Yun is treating the patients with appendicitis, " Chief Kong probed.

    "I'll do it myself. It's not a problem, " Zheng Ren said with a smile

    "Let me give you a hand, " chief Kong said.

    "UH... It's not good for you to come here as a guest. " Zheng Ren was a little hesitant.

    "It's fine, it's fine. It'll only take one or two hours. Hurry up and do it. " Chief Kong tried his best to keep his eyes wide open and force himself to be alert.

    "Alright then. " Zheng Ren did not care. If Chief Kong wanted to perform the surgery, he could just come up and give him a hand. It was not a big deal.

    Usually, even if a patient wanted to ask someone of Chief Kong's level to perform the surgery, they would not be able to find the door. Even if they were invited, wouldn't it cost twenty thousand Yuan each time?

    Now that the surgery was free, the patient could be considered to have made a profit.

    When Zheng Ren and chief Kong rushed to the operating theater, the patient had already been delivered. Doctor Zhou repeatedly apologized and said that it would be troublesome in the middle of the night. He was very embarrassed.

    Actually, this was just a courtesy between doctors so that they could meet each other in the future.

    With the emergency patient there, how could he not do it? What a joke.

    Zheng Ren took the time to put on the system's lead jacket and brush his hands. By the time director Kong put on the lead jacket with weary steps, Zheng Ren had already finished brushing his hands.

    "Director Kong, please sit down and take a rest. I will prepare the list and start the surgery. I will call you again, " Zheng Ren said very considerately.

    Director Kong thought about it and it seemed to be the same.

    And it was already late at night. It was past twelve o'clock. The lead suit seemed to be much heavier than his own in the capital.

    That was not all. He felt that his eyelids were heavier than the lead suit.

    "Then call me after you have finished preparing the list. I haven't seen you for a long time. I was thinking about it. " Director Kong laughed. He was wearing the lead suit and was napping against the wall in the changing room.

    Before Zheng Ren could walk out, he heard a slight snore coming from director Kong's side.

    The old comrade could not take it anymore. Zheng Ren smiled and entered the operating room.

    Zheng Ren went to lay out the list. The circulating nurse was so busy that she did not even stop to prepare things for him.

    Her gaze... was filled with resentment.

    This gaze was the gaze that Zheng Ren had seen the most tonight.

    No matter who was on duty, they all hoped that the night would be peaceful and stable. Everyone ate well, drank well, and was happy. No one drank too much, and no one caused trouble. When they returned home, they would watch TV with their wives and children and rest early.

    Some days would be very quiet.

    But most days, they would be a little busier.

    But very few days, like today, were very busy.

    They were really busy. If they did not fly, they would not be able to finish their work.

    Zheng Ren laid out the list and did not ask anyone to call director Kong. He began to operate on his own.

    An operation to embolize a blood vessel after a pelvic fracture was really difficult.

    An ordinary interventional doctor would need at least three to four hours to complete an interventional embolectomy for a severe pelvic fracture.

    However, for Zheng Ren, the difficulty was only so-so.

    Even the capillary network of the prostate could be embolized, so the many branches of the internal iliac artery should not be too spacious.

    The left and right hands were crossed. One, two, three... Zheng Ren used thirty-five minutes to complete the operation.

    Two tables were opened at the same time. Su Yun was performing an appendectomy, and the circulating nurse was not in the operating room.

    Zheng Ren shouted at the top of his voice, "Help me get a pressure bandage! "

    "I'm Coming, I'm coming. Director Zheng, don't shout. I thought we were in the emergency department again. Who would be scared to death? " The circulating nurse said angrily.

    As she deftly removed an elastic bandage, she said, "Director Zheng, Lower Your Voice tonight. I have a feeling that if you continue to shout so loudly, you will have to come to the emergency department again. "

    "Uh... " Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Director Kong was woken up by Zheng Ren's shout. He did not sleep well. After all, he still had to undergo surgery.

    He glanced at his phone with his sleepy eyes. Why did Zheng Ren not call him?

    However, it had only been half an hour. The surgery should have just started.

    Director Kong supported himself and stood up. He washed his face with cold water and became a little more energetic. Then, he washed his hands and entered the operating room.

    He raised both of his hands in front of his chest. Director Kong was stunned to see Zheng Ren pressuring him to stop the bleeding..

    "Is the operation done? "
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    "Okay. " Zheng Ren's eyes curved. The corner of his mouth under the aseptic mask lifted slightly, revealing a smile.

    " ... " director Kong felt that he was very stupid.

    Really, very stupid.

    Even after the surgery was done, he still brushed his hands, raised them, and walked into the operating room.

    Could it be that he was in a daze from sleep? Director Kong felt a little strange. Since he was not going to have the surgery, there was no need to be aseptic.

    He wiped his hands dry with the isolation suit and took out his cell phone.

    It had only been thirty-five minutes since he had looked at the time before he dozed off.

    That was right..

    "Boss Zheng, did you perform a serious pelvic fracture and embolize the internal iliac branch? " Director Kong asked.

    He felt that he was very stupid,

    really, very stupid.

    "UH... Yes. " Zheng Ren felt the same way.

    There must be some mistake. Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren in a daze.

    Zheng Ren used force with both hands to stop the bleeding. He could only look at director Kong.

    The two of them looked at each other and were speechless..

    After almost a minute, director Kong took off his lead suit in a daze and asked, "What is the machine? "

    "It's similar to the machines in the capital. Do you want to see the silhouette? I'll do it later. Don't worry, " Zheng Ren said.

    Director Kong waved his hand and walked to the operating room stubbornly.

    The model of the machine was similar, so director Kong was not unfamiliar with operating it.

    The super-selected image was well-preserved. Director Kong used double speed to look at it. The micro-conducting wires kept swimming in front of his eyes as if they were alive.

    There was no problem with the diagnosis. There were also quite a number of broken blood vessels in the ilium. Four of the internal branches were tied.

    But... But... why was it so fast?

    It must be because he did not sleep well.

    "Brother Zhou, it's done. " Zheng Ren finished pressuring and stopping the bleeding. After pressuring and bandaging the patient, he returned to the operating room.

    Doctor Zhou smiled and said, "Director Zheng, your standard is really getting better and better. "

    He did not know anything about interventional surgery. It was just that teacher Tian from the capital told him that director Zheng was an expert. The next time there were patients who had their vertebral bodies removed, he had to inform him in advance that the transverse lumbar artery would be embolized before the operation. He had to fly over from the capital to observe it.

    Therefore, doctor Zhou decided to use the nicest words. In the middle of the night, he had to trouble someone to perform an emergency interventional embolectomy. Not to mention the niceties, his EQ was too low.

    "It's just a minor surgery. It's nothing. " Zheng ren smiled and said, "Chief Kong, you must be tired. Go and sleep in the on-call room for a while. "

    "Oh, " Chief Kong said in a daze.

    He thought that he really needed to sleep. He was already hallucinating.

    There was absolutely no problem with the replay of the operation on the machine. Not to mention the problem, there wasn't even a flaw.

    It was clean, beautiful, and neat!

    But that was the problem.

    It was done too quickly!

    Chief Kong knew that Zheng Ren did a good job in the surgery, but in his impression, he definitely should not be at this level.

    He must be too tired. He must be.

    He was really stupid. What was he thinking? He actually wanted to see just how busy Haicheng First People's Hospital was.

    He did not even perform a single surgery. Just by running along with them, he was already as tired as a dog.

    "Boss Zheng, I'm going to sleep for a while. " Director Kong yawned and walked out.

    Zheng Ren quickly pointed at the position of the male on-call room in the operating theater for director Kong to rest.

    Then, he carried the patient down with Doctor Zhou and sent him out.

    The door to the operating theater opened, and Chu Yanzhi came back with bags of all sizes.

    "Brother Zhou, come and have some supper later, " Zheng Ren said politely.

    "No. " Doctor Zhou saw that the emergency department was very busy, so he naturally could not add to the mess. "There's still a lot of work to do when we go back. I'll treat you another day. "

    After he said that, doctor Zhou took the patient away.

    "Again? ! " Chu Yanzhi looked at Zheng Ren with a hopeless gaze.

    "Yeah, they're doing appendicitis inside. I think they're almost done, " Zheng Ren said. "Hurry up and take a bite. I wonder what the second half of the night will look like. "

    "Director Zheng, it's already the second half of the night, " Chu Yanzhi complained. "If you continue to be busy, the sky will already be bright. You better hurry to Imperial City. Don't stay in the emergency department and cause trouble for others. "

    " ... " Zheng Ren did not want to.

    But he reckoned that Chief Kong would be better after he fell asleep?

    Hopefully.

    ..

    ..

    Chief Kong slept soundly, soundly, and steadily.

    It had been a long time since he slept so comfortably.

    When he was woken up by the sound of the operating theater's door closing with a "Bang" , it was already 7:40 am.

    He slept well. eh? This was not home! Where was it?

    After a minute of absentmindedness, director Kong finally remembered that this was Hai Cheng. He couldn't hold on much longer at 12 pm last night, so he slept in the on-duty room.

    DAMN... Director Kong immediately did a sit-up and sat up.

    He still had to go to the second people's Hospital for the TIPS surgery today!

    He wanted to watch the TIPS surgery!

    Zheng Ren couldn't have left, right.

    After putting on his slippers, director Kong walked into the corridor.

    The entire corridor was filled with a numbness. The circulating nurse was "Flying" like a walking corpse.

    " ... " Chief Kong was stunned.

    This was how the surgery had been carried out until now?

    "Boss... boss Zheng? ! " Chief Kong shouted.

    "Chief Kong, Get Up! " Zheng Ren replied.

    He only spoke by shouting. Otherwise, everyone would be so tired and numb that they wouldn't be able to hear him as long as he kept his voice down.

    Director Kong followed the sound and found Zheng Ren sitting in the operating room doing a silhouette.

    "Boss Zheng, did you do the surgery again? " Director Kong was a little embarrassed. He had promised to "Observe" for the whole night, but he actually went to sleep first.

    "Again? " Zheng Ren said as he focused on operating the machine.

    It was obvious that director Kong had not thought through what he said. Zheng Ren understood what he meant literally.

    "Yes, I remember that when I was sleeping, you had just finished an operation to embolize the internal iliac vessels with a pelvic fracture. "

    Zheng Ren's hands were frozen in mid-air, as if he was recalling something.

    The atmosphere in the operating room was especially stiff. Director Kong felt that he had said the wrong thing.

    After recalling it for more than ten seconds, Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Director Kong, you are talking about the surgery in the Orthopedics Department. "

    "Yes. "

    "After that, we performed two more operations in the gynecology and obstetrics department. They performed massive bleeding due to scar pregnancy, three appendicitis, two cholecystitis, and a major rescue operation for a car accident. " Zheng Ren said, "This is the surgery for the intervention of scar pregnancy. I was doing a silhouette. "

    " ... " Chief Kong was stunned.

    "Chief Kong, I might not have time to wash up. " Zheng Ren said apologetically, "The car is downstairs. We are going to the second municipal people's Hospital. "

    "It's okay, it's okay, " director Kong said quickly. "Can you hold on? "

    "I think so. " Zheng Ren looked a little listless, but he still spoke clearly. "Take a nap in the car. It's okay. There are only four TIPS surgeries today. They will be done very soon. "

    Four... TIPS surgeries... and they will be done very soon... Director Kong felt that he must have not woken up yet.

    Otherwise, how could he have heard such a sentence? He actually heard someone use the word "Only" to describe four TIPS surgeries.

    He really wanted to go back to sleep. It seemed that he was still old. He had stayed up until 12:30, and he had already heard this level of hallucinations.

    "No, there are still a few more second-stage surgeries. But there's no problem. " After Zheng Ren finished his silhouette, the machine came out. He took the scans and went to explain the surgery process to the patient's family.

    Chief Kong was left standing in the operating room, as if he was sleepwalking.
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    Even when he got into Feng Xuhui's car, director Kong still felt that he had not woken up.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was still very talkative and nagged all the way. Unfortunately, today he was facing two people who had experienced the biggest storm since the establishment of the emergency ward.

    Zheng Ren, in particular, performed surgery all the way until he was ready to leave.

    Su Yun was responsible for dealing with all kinds of aftermath. She looked at the patients, wrote the surgical records, and monitored any unexpected situations.

    Performing surgery was just the beginning.

    There was a saying in the medical world -- three parts surgery, seven parts nursing. Nursing after surgery was also very important. The nursing here referred to all kinds of changes in the situation, adjusting the medication, and changing the treatment measures.

    For example, Yang, who lacked vitamin B 1 after surgery, made the condition of the patient undergo unpredictable changes. If the treatment measures were not adjusted in time, it was hard to say how his condition would progress.

    However, Zheng Ren did not have any worries in this regard. Su Yun's attainments in intensive care were very high, and director Pan was in charge of the emergency department. He should be fine after going to the second hospital for a day.

    Zheng Ren slept for twenty minutes on the way. It was very heavy and very sweet.

    When Feng Xuhui woke him up, Zheng Ren rubbed his face hard to cheer himself up. He took a look and was already at the Second People's Hospital.

    Director Zhang, Gao Shaojie, and Wang Qiang stood at the entrance of the inpatient department to welcome Zheng Ren.

    When he saw Zheng Ren alighting from the car with a tired look, Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment. Then, he realized that the first People's Hospital must have been busy all night last night.

    In fact, Gao Shaojie also secretly criticized Zheng Ren for insisting on staying in the first municipal hospital.

    However, everyone had their own choices and did not allow others to interfere.

    Zheng Ren greeted them and suddenly saw another person standing beside him. He looked a little familiar, but he could not remember who it was.

    "Teacher Zheng, we meet again. " That person was full of enthusiasm. He reached out his hand and greeted Zheng Ren.

    "Uh, Hello, " Zheng Ren said vaguely.

    Gao Shaojie already had some understanding of Zheng Ren. He quickly whispered to Zheng Ren, "Boss, this is director Lin from our hospital's Medical Service Department. "

    Zheng Ren suddenly understood. He pretended to know director Lin and chatted with him for a while. Then, he turned around and asked, "Old Gao, why do you call me boss too? "

    Gao Shaojie said with a smile, "I heard from brother Yun that TIPS surgery is a big project. According to the rules, I can be considered to have participated in the project. "You are the founder, CORE, and soul. Isn't it appropriate to call you boss? "Moreover, I feel that calling you teacher is too perfunctory. It's not as friendly as calling you boss. "

    Zheng Ren smiled. As for the question of how to address him, it was up to him. He was in a daze. He vaguely remembered that old Gao had called him boss yesterday. However, this night was as long as a year. His memory of yesterday had already blurred.

    "Teacher Zheng, there's a surgery in a while, so I'll make it short, " director Lin said as he went upstairs.

    He was very direct. He could tell that Zheng Ren must have been very busy last night. He was tired, the kind that could be infected by standing next to him.

    There were at least four more TIPS surgeries in the second people's Hospital today, and a few more second-stage TIPS surgeries. He was afraid that after they were done, Zheng Ren would have to go back to sleep, and he would not have the chance to say it.

    He had to achieve his goal by rushing over. Regardless of whether Zheng Ren agreed or not, he had to let him know.

    "Oh? Director Lin, you are too polite. If you have anything to say, just say it. It doesn't matter. " Zheng Ren forced a smile and said.

    Director Kong was also very curious. He had vaguely guessed director Lin's intention. He pricked up his ears and listened carefully.

    "Teacher Zheng, I have reported to the hospital's leaders about you over the past few days. Your superb surgical skills... "

    "Director Lin, to make a long story short, it's time to see the patient. " Zheng Ren's brain was short-circuited, so he directly interrupted director Lin's words.

    " ... " director Lin was stunned.

    No matter what he said, didn't he still have to have an opening statement? Why was this teacher Zheng So Direct? However, director Lin had come into contact with many of these stupid doctors in the clinic. As a result, he had a psychological expectation.

    The higher the level of a doctor, the more problems there would be in dealing with the corresponding interpersonal relationships.

    Time was limited. Should he spend it on research and technology, surgery, scientific research, and promotion, or on interpersonal relationships?

    Of course, he could not rule out those doctors who had to grasp both hands and had both hands very hard.

    However, there were fewer such people. Secondly, it would depend on who they were compared to if they were said to be hard-handed.

    In the Affiliated Hospital of the University of medicine, they might be above average, but they were not enough to be compared on the national level.

    As for Zheng Ren, those people couldn't be compared to him at all.

    Zheng Ren was also very distressed. He was so tired that he almost stuck out his tongue. Director Lin even spoke in an official manner.

    "Then let's cut to the chase. Teacher Zheng, on behalf of the Faculty of Medicine, I would like to invite you to work in our hospital. " Director Lin instantly returned to his normal state and explained the purpose of his visit with a smile.

    Director Zhang of the Second Hospital was stunned.

    Wang Qiang was also stunned.

    The Faculty of Medicine... that was the highest stage of medical treatment in the entire province.

    The expression on director Zhang's face instantly changed from shock to a smile. He said, "Congratulations, teacher Zheng. "

    Wang Qiang looked at Zheng Ren with envy and jealousy.

    Zheng Ren glanced at director Lin but didn't say anything.

    "Teacher Zheng is worried about the treatment, right? " Director Lin felt that he had seen through Zheng Ren's heart, he said with a smile, "Because there are some minor problems with your academic qualifications and professional title, we are going through the procedure of making an exception for you. "I think that when you come to the Affiliated Hospital of the Medical University, you will first stay in Gao Shaojie's group for two years. After you advance to deputy high, you will definitely lead the group. I can guarantee this. "

    Director Lin was full of confidence.

    Zheng Ren was not even thirty years old, and the best hospital in the province had given such a condition. Was it still low? It was already not bad.

    If they changed to a different platform, wouldn't they be able to swim freely in the sea and fly freely in the Sky?

    However... at this moment, everyone entered the elevator. Director Lin did not know if it was because of the narrow and cramped environment of the elevator or if there was really a problem. Director Lin felt that the atmosphere was a little strange.

    It was not nervousness, nor was it joy. It just was not right.

    He looked at Zheng Ren's eyes. Other than fatigue, he could not read any other emotions.

    "From the perspective of talent introduction, there must be a discount. " Director Lin gritted his teeth, he said, "The problem of the house will be solved by the hospital as much as possible. But I think this is only a small problem. After you advance to the deputy high-ranking post, it will be at most a year. Isn't buying a house in the provincial capital a small matter? "

    After getting off the elevator, Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Director Lin, I would like to introduce you to someone. "

    "Huh? " Director Lin was surprised. He did not seem to be interested in talking to Zheng Ren about going to work at the Medical University. He even changed the topic.

    What did he mean?

    "This is director Kong from the Department of Intervention at Capital 912 hospital, " Zheng Ren said. "This is director Lin from the Medical Service Department of the Provincial Capital Medical University. "

    Director Kong had endured for a long time. He did not speak out of politeness.

    Of course, the so-called politeness was because he did not want to interfere with Zheng Ren's judgment and not because of director Lin.

    When he heard Zheng Ren say this, director Kong put on a smile and shook hands with director Lin. He said, "Director Lin, you are a step too late. "
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    You're a step too late?

    Director Lin was a little puzzled, but he immediately understood that imperial capital's 912 hospital had also come to poach people!

    In an instant, his mouth was filled with bitterness.

    If he had known earlier, he would have come yesterday with Gao Shaojie.

    Although the provincial capital Medical University's affiliated hospital was Grand, that depended on who it was compared to. Compared to Haicheng City's first hospital, it was indeed. But compared to the imperial capital 912 Hospital... There was no way it could be compared.

    It was one of the top top three hospitals in the country. In its eyes, the provincial capital Medical University Affiliated Hospital was just an ant-like existence.

    Director Lin's fingers were stiff as he shook director Kong's hand.

    "Director Lin, you guys still don't know boss Zheng well enough. " Director Kong had been displeased with director Lin for a few minutes.

    How dare you snatch him away from me! Are you tired of living? !

    Director Kong still had lingering fear in his heart. If it weren't for the coincidence that he had made another trip to Haicheng for the Nobel Prize, Zheng Ren might have agreed to it.

    Although he also knew that the possibility of Zheng Ren agreeing to director Lin wasn't high.

    After all, his door had long been opened for Zheng Ren. The conditions given by the affiliated hospital of the Medical University... Hehe.

    "Ah? " Director Lin didn't know what director Kong meant.

    "This time, the leaders of our hospital paid special attention to boss Zheng's work in the capital. They entrusted me to come and discuss with director Pan of the first hospital of Haicheng City. " Director Kong let go of his hand and followed Zheng Ren to the ward, he said, "Boss Zheng must have his own research room when he goes to the capital. The scientific research project has been declared and the special approval procedure has been followed. The first batch of funds will be 30 million RMB. "

    " ... " director Lin was speechless.

    "For special talents, the title is not a problem. Oh right, more than ten years ago, there was a joke. I don't know if director Lin has heard of it, " director Kong said with a smile.

    Director Lin was in a state of shock. He had expected that this trip might not necessarily be able to poach Zheng Ren. But he definitely did not expect to meet people from the imperial capital's 912 hospital poaching Zheng Ren. Moreover, the conditions of the other party..

    Director Zhang and Wang Qiang were already charred on the outside and tender on the inside by the Nine Heavens Mysterious Thunder.

    "What joke? " Director Lin was in a daze.

    "Back then, the Ministry of Health said that they wanted to select a grade III a hospital. They wanted all the hospitals in the country to submit their materials. " Director Kong chuckled. Victory was within his grasp.

    "I know. " Director Lin remembered that at that time, the entire affiliated hospital of the provincial capital Medical University worked together. They worked hard for more than half a year before they were the first batch to be approved.

    At that time, director Lin was still in clinical work. He had experienced it firsthand, and during that period, he had suffered a lot.

    "The Imperial Union Hospital didn't submit any materials at all, " director Kong said with a smile. "But in the end, the Ministry of Health had no choice but to send the Union hospital directly to a tertiary grade a hospital. "

    As he said that, he paused and adjusted his tone. "The Union Hospital isn't a tertiary grade a hospital. which hospital has the face to call themselves a tertiary grade a hospital? "

    " ... " director Lin.

    " ... " director Zhang.

    " ... " Wang Qiang.

    Gao Shaojie nodded. If Zheng Ren wasn't a vice director or a vice director, who would have the face to call themselves a tertiary grade a hospital? That was what director Kong meant.

    Director Lin immediately understood what director Kong meant, and sweat was already starting to form on his forehead.

    He recalled how Gao Shaojie's tone was a little vague when he told him the "Good News" .

    At that time, he still thought that Gao Shaojie was too bookish.

    He did not expect that he was too naive, too childish, too innocent, and too f * cking whimsical.

    "Director Lin, you have a discerning eye for talent. " Director Kong saw that the heat was enough, so he took a breath, patted director Lin's shoulder, and said, "It's just that the platform of the Provincial Medical University's affiliated courtyard is too small to accommodate boss Zheng. This is not your fault. "

    " ... " director Lin continued to be speechless.

    Gao Shaojie said -- the temple was too small to accommodate a bodhisattva like teacher Zheng.

    These words echoed in his ears.

    He did not expect it to be true!

    "In the future, come to the capital and look for me at 912 road. Meeting is fate. Although boss Zheng will not go to the affiliated hospital of the Provincial Capital Medical University, I still admire your eyesight, " director Kong said.

    As he spoke, he walked into the ward.

    The moment he stepped into the ward, Zheng Ren's fatigue was swept away. Like a soldier hearing the bugle call, his whole spirit changed.

    "Boss, you've seen the scans of the four patients on Wang Qiang's side yesterday. Let's take a look at the patients and send them to the stage, " Gao Shaojie interrupted the conversation between director Lin and director Kong and said to Zheng Ren.

    "Okay. " Zheng Ren nodded.

    As they were talking, a tall and thin figure walked out of the office.

    "Director Zheng, long time no see. " He looked very warm and greeted him.

    Huh? Zheng Ren was stunned.

    He still looked very familiar... he seemed to have seen him somewhere before?

    "Director Cheng, what's the matter? " Wang Qiang's face fell immediately, and he was a little unhappy.

    Cheng Lixue was trying to poach someone. Wang Qiang could feel it.

    However, he could not say anything. After all, Zheng Ren was initially invited by director Zhang from the first Municipal People's Hospital to perform the surgery.

    Moreover, the person appointed by the hospital to learn TIPS surgery was also director Cheng Lixue.

    He could only be annoyed, but he could not shed all pretense of cordiality with Cheng Lixue.

    Cheng Lixue completely ignored Wang Qiang, as if he disdained to talk to such a "Junior doctor. ".

    "Director Zheng, I have also found a patient with advanced cirrhosis and stubborn ascites, " Cheng Lixue said with a smile. "Why don't you take a look at the scan first? "

    Zheng Ren did not care. If there was one, he would do it. It was not a big deal.

    Zheng Ren did not want to get involved in the personnel dispute of the Second City Hospital.

    Director Zhang did not want to directly ruin Cheng Lixue's reputation. Seeing that he was very active, he thought that he had corrected the wrong idea, so he sent Zheng Ren to the office first.

    Cheng Lixue took out the bag of scans and said, "The preoperative preparation for this patient has been completed. Director Zheng, take a look at the scans, and then I will bring the patient up. "

    Stage-snatching!

    This was a very clear stage-snatching.

    In some places, there was a problem of hiring professors after grouping them up. If the conflicts and entanglements were to develop, it would be enough to write a history of blood and tears in the ward.

    Wang Qiang was immediately unhappy and was ready to turn on Cheng Lixue.

    Young Master Gao pulled on Wang Qiang's white sleeve and told him to be quiet.

    Zheng Ren did not answer Cheng Lixue. Instead, he took out the film from the film bag and inserted it into the film reader.

    With his left hand under his right armpit and his right hand supporting his chin, Zheng Ren watched the film in silence.

    "Boss, " professor Rudolf Wagner said, but he did not continue.

    Zheng Ren just nodded and continued to be silent.

    Gao Shaojie glanced at the film, frowned, and carefully reviewed it.

    The atmosphere in the office was a little awkward.

    Cheng Lixue was very proud. He was happy to see that he could make things difficult for Wang Qiang.

    "President Zheng, I have also seen the film. Shall I send the patient up now? " Cheng Lixue estimated the time and said again after about three minutes.

    Zheng Ren remained silent.

    "Director Zhang? " Cheng Lixue thought that Zheng Ren did not want to embarrass Wang Qiang, so she brought out director Zhang Keming.

    "This patient's diagnosis is wrong. We can't do the TIPS surgery, " Zheng Ren said.
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    Cheng Lixue was furious!

    He was trying to make things difficult for himself!

    The patient's liver cirrhosis diagnosis was very clear. On the scan, the amount of ascites was also very large. What right did he have to say that his diagnosis was wrong? !

    Cheng Lixue glared fiercely at Gao Shaojie. It must be because of this medical university professor. It must be!

    Then, he glared at Zheng Ren and barely suppressed the anger in his heart. He said, "Director Zheng, I think the diagnosis is very clear. "

    As soon as he said that, a rush of hot blood rushed to Cheng Lixue's head. He pointed at the scan on the scanner angrily, he said, "The symptoms of cirrhosis are very obvious. The pressure on the portal vein is very high. There's a lot of ascites! I don't know why director Zheng said that my diagnosis was wrong. Is it because he doesn't want to be my patient? ! "

    The last sentence was a little harsh.

    After saying that, he had already torn apart all of his face.

    It meant that there was no longer any possibility of cooperation between Cheng Lixue and Zheng Ren.

    But!

    Cheng Lixue couldn't tolerate it!

    Yes, he could tolerate it, but who couldn't tolerate it!

    F * ck, he actually didn't want to be my patient!

    Director Zhang's expression changed. He took half a step forward and stood between Cheng Lixue and Zheng Ren.

    Just as he was about to speak, he heard Zheng Ren say leisurely, "Director Cheng, did you not see the patient? "

    "HMM? " Director Zhang was stunned for a moment.

    Cheng Lixue's face flushed red. He was also very confused. How did Zheng Ren know that he did not see the patient?

    But how could he admit that!

    He thought that Zheng Ren was deliberately trying to smear him. It was impossible for him to know that he did not see the patient.

    Yes, that was it! He was not a fortune-teller. How could he know that he did not see the patient.

    This thought was reasonable.

    Therefore, Cheng Lixue was even angrier!

    He was furious!

    However, before he could say anything, Zheng Ren asked Wang Qiang for a pen. He gently tapped on the scan and said, "From the scan, it does look like liver cirrhosis. The spleen is large, and it is in the advanced stage. "

    Cheng Lixue snorted coldly.

    "But did director Cheng notice that the patient's liver did not shrink, but instead grew larger? " Zheng Ren asked.

    " ... " Cheng Lixue did not even look at the scan carefully. The liver did not shrink. That was not very normal..

    Of course, Cheng Lixue also knew that this was not normal. Although that was what he said, such rare cases could occasionally be seen.

    Cheng Lixue felt that Zheng Ren was even more guilty.

    "This is not cirrhosis of the liver, but Budd-chiari syndrome. " Zheng Ren sighed, "Budd-chiari syndrome is a type of retrohepatic portal hypertension that is caused by the obstruction of the hepatic vein and the inferior vena cava above the opening of the hepatic vein for various reasons. It is often accompanied by the inferior vena cava hypertension. "

    "It seems that there are similarities with the performance of cirrhosis. It is possible to make a wrong judgment, but it is usually misdiagnosed in hospitals below the county level. How could director Cheng Not See It? It shouldn't be. "

    Zheng Ren's words were very calm. It was as if he was talking to himself. There were no accusations, only questions.

    However, every word was like an invisible big hand slapping Cheng Lixue's face.

    "You... Impossible! " Cheng Lixue defended himself forcefully.

    "Director Cheng, if you went to check the body personally, you would definitely find that the patient had the signs of a spider-man. Moreover, the veins on the surface of the abdomen were bulging, and the lower limbs were in the shape of boots. "All of these can clearly tell you that it is different from cirrhosis of the liver. " Zheng Ren's tone was still very calm.

    However, the slapping became more and more intense.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner curled his lips and was very disdainful of Cheng Lixue.

    Director Kong stood at the back with a smile. He had long seen through it, but he was only a guest minister. If Zheng Ren had ignored it, he could have just reminded him softly when there was no one else.

    However, there was no doubt that Zheng Ren had seen through it.

    Gao Shaojie was expressionless as he looked at the scan coldly.

    If Gao Shaojie's doctors, or even Wang Qiang, showed him the scan of Budd-chiari syndrome as if he had cirrhosis, Gao Shaojie would have smashed the scan into the doctor's face long ago.

    He could not understand it, but it would be too much if he did not even look at the patient.

    When director Zhang saw that Cheng Lixue's face was flushed red and he could not say a word, he had already guessed that this guy really did not look at the patient.

    He quickly tried to smooth things over and said, "Teacher Zheng... "

    "Let's go take a look at the patient, " Zheng Ren said. "Budd-chiari syndrome was almost an incurable disease before the intervention surgery. However, with the intervention surgery, it is no longer a difficult problem. "

    "When the intervention surgery enters the clinic, it is one of the most typical diseases. Director Cheng really should know about it. " Zheng Ren shook his head and looked at director Zhang.

    Director Zhang was also helpless. He asked where the patient was in the ward and brought Zheng Ren to see the patient.

    The patient was lying on the bed. His stomach was high and his limbs were thin. It was a typical cachexia state. Because his stomach was high and his limbs were thin, he was lying on the bed like a big-bellied spider with only four legs.

    In a trance, there was a magical feeling.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel on the upper right side of his field of vision. The diagnosis given on the panel was the same as the one he had read -- Budd-chiari syndrome.

    After greeting the patient and the patient's family, Zheng Ren began to examine the patient personally.

    He lifted the clothes on the patient's abdomen. Three veins with a diameter of about 1 cm meandered on the patient's belly like small snakes.

    The symptoms were exactly the same as what Zheng Ren had judged in the office.

    All the doctors were silent.

    Zheng Ren knocked on the door to confirm the ascites and the range of the liver area. Then he began to look at the patient's feet.

    A pair of purple feet appeared in front of everyone.

    They were ischemic, but not to the extent of necrosis. But even so, they were still very heavy.

    Zheng Ren asked a few more questions about the patient's medical history before he led everyone out of the ward and back to the office.

    "Typical spider-man signs. The symptoms of boots caused by venous reflux in both lower limbs are also very clear. " Zheng Ren returned to the front of the scan and pointed at the scan. "So, the patient's diagnosis of Budd-chiari syndrome is very definite. "

    Cheng Lixue's face was so red that it looked like blood was about to drip out.

    "Director Cheng, I remember that a few days ago, you went to the first municipal people's Hospital and said that you wanted to learn TIPS surgery, right? " Zheng Ren said.

    There was silence.

    "It's okay if you can't understand the MRI diffusion. It's also very difficult to use the MRI diffusion to determine the relationship between the portal vein and the hepatic vein in the advanced stage of cirrhosis. " Zheng Ren looked at the x-ray, his tone was calm. "But as a doctor and as a chief physician, it's too much to not look at the scan and the patient before the operation! "

    Cheng Lixue was speechless. He lowered his head and took a few steps back.

    "Teacher Zheng, do you think this patient can be operated on? " Director Zhang asked.

    "Manager Feng, do you have any vascular consumables? " Zheng Ren asked.

    "Thrombolytic? I brought them. I was preparing for you to do a thrombolytic, " Feng Xuhui said happily.

    "There's no need for thrombolytic. It can be done with ordinary guide wire, " Zheng Ren said.

    Cheng Lixue suddenly raised his head. His eyes were bloodshot. His lips moved as if he wanted to say something.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner glared at him and said, "What are you looking at! "
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    Cheng Lixue was speechless.

    Was he going to say 'what if I look at you' ?

    Not only did he lose his status, but professor Rudolf Wagner was a tall and strong man. Even he could not beat him. The key was this matter... what he said was reasonable.

    He looked at the video blankly, lowered his head, and turned to leave.

    No one stopped him. Zheng Ren's words were there. As a department director, he had to have at least a sense of responsibility.

    It was not right for him to look at the scan before the surgery and not even look at the patient.

    Director Zhang Sighed. Fortunately, the hospital had foresight and had divided the patients into groups in advance.

    Even after Cheng Lixue left, Wang Qiang was still there.

    "Teacher Zheng, when is the surgery for this patient? " Director Zhang asked.

    "Let's do the TIPS surgery first, " Zheng Ren said. "Then, we'll start on this case of Budd-chiari syndrome at noon. "

    At noon... Director Kong's brain shook.

    At least four cases of TIPS surgery, and an unknown number of patients who were undergoing the second-stage TIPS surgery. Zheng Ren actually said that he would do the patients with Budd-chiari syndrome at noon?

    Director Kong only learned some fragments from Su Yun about Zheng Ren and professor Rudolph Wagner's research on the TIPS surgery.

    Su Yun was not very detailed. She only said that there had been a major change in the surgical approach of the TIPS surgery. Zheng Ren was able to control the number of punctures to the world's leading level. It was basically a successful puncture.

    Director Kong believed in this point.

    Otherwise, professor Rudolf Wagner would not have rushed to apply for the Nobel Prize in this project.

    But... the letter was believed, but it was unimaginable.

    In director Kong's mind, the deep-rooted thing was that each tip operation would take at least two to three hours, which was still less said.

    Carefully, as if treading on thin ice, he chose the puncture point. Of course, he also had to have a certain amount of luck.

    Four TIPS operations, in director Kong's opinion, would take at least one day. Not to mention there were some patients who were undergoing second-stage surgeries, director Kong did not know how to perform the second-stage surgeries.

    He was full of curiosity about this.

    Zheng Ren... could he really do it so quickly?

    Just as director Kong was about to doubt it, he suddenly remembered the surgery where the pelvic fracture was embolized and the internal iliac artery branches were embolized in the wee hours of the morning.

    'this kid has grown up really fast, ' director Kong thought to himself.

    Director Zhang nodded quickly, and Wang Qiang took Zheng Ren to see the patient.

    The patient's condition was average, but there were no surgical taboos. After seeing the first patient, Wang Qiang took him to the stage and prepared for the surgery.

    He was very happy.

    The weather today was really good. He did not expect Cheng Lixue, this idiot, to bump into him and cause his head to bleed.

    To be honest, Wang Qiang did not know much about Budd-chiari syndrome.

    Most of these patients were misdiagnosed as having advanced cirrhosis of the liver. Wang Qiang was even able to find one or two cases that he had misdiagnosed from his memory.

    After he was pleased with himself, he felt a little guilty and afraid. If it were not for Gao Shaojie and Gao, he might have followed in Cheng Lixue's footsteps.

    He had to be cautious, cautious, and cautious.

    As for the few cases that were suspected to be misdiagnosed, Wang Qiang was prepared to call back tonight and ask the patients to come back for a rediagnosis.

    Zheng Ren looked at the remaining patients and was led to the operating theater by director Zhang.

    While he was changing his clothes, professor Rudolf Wagner asked, "Boss, are you going to the capital? "

    "Yes, there is research in the capital. I might be going there soon, " Zheng Ren said as he glanced at director Kong.

    "If you can go there in a week, I will let Xi Bao'er bring the patients back by herself. We will go to the capital together, " the professor said reluctantly. "I really want to stay here and be your assistant. "

    Director Kong was smiling, but his heart was in turmoil.

    Perhaps Wang Qiang and director Zhang did not know about professor Rudolf Wagner, or even Gao Shaojie from the provincial capital Medical University.

    However, director Kong was in the capital, so how could he not know about this person.

    The leader of the world's top intervention discipline was willing to stay in sea city and be Zheng Ren's assistant?

    Director Kong was still afraid.

    He looked down on the provincial medical university and looked down on it.

    But when faced with the Heidelberg University Medical Center, Would 912 hospital also become the hospital of the Medical University? Even if it wasn't, it was still in a weak position.

    After all, in the country, seniority was still important. Until now, director Kong didn't dare to Pat his chest and say that the problem of Zheng Ren's deputy high position could be solved.

    However, after he went abroad and came back, it was completely different.

    Fortunately, he had done it early!

    Director Kong rejoiced in his heart, and his eyes narrowed into slits.

    After watching Zheng Ren perform the TIPS surgery, if it was really as he had imagined, he had to hurry his family to send someone to replace Zheng Ren in the capital.

    This matter could not be delayed!

    If professor Rudolf Wagner really invited him... Director Kong shifted himself to Zheng Ren's position and felt it.

    This was an invitation that could not be refused.

    After changing their clothes, everyone went to the operating theater.

    Wang Qiang was wearing lead clothing and standing in the operating theater. He did not do anything. All the preparations before the surgery were done by Gao Shaojie, including laying the sheet and piercing.

    Even though he knew that there was a high chance that he would not be able to go on stage, Wang Qiang still showed 120,000% sincerity and put on the lead suit first.

    "Boss, it's ready. " Gao Shaojie hurriedly greeted Zheng Ren when he saw him come in.

    Zheng Ren nodded and pulled his suitcase to the changing room.

    "Huh? is president Zheng going to use some new consumables? " Dean Zhang was a little puzzled when he saw it.

    Feng Xuhui had asked about this when he saw Zheng Ren dragging the suitcase down early in the morning.

    "President Zheng brought his own lead suit. "

    " ... " even his own lead suit... Dean Zhang was very speechless.

    But maybe this was a little hobby of his? Maybe not.

    He heard that Zheng Ren was in the first city hospital, and even the scrub nurse had a special one.

    It was just a lead suit. It was no big deal.

    Professor Zheng Ren and professor Gao Shaojie washed their hands and went up to the stage. Gao Shaojie immediately stepped down. He did not even wear a lead clothing. He was only responsible for going up to the stage to disinfect and puncture. He was doing the work that the lowest-level doctor should do.

    "Teacher Gao, thank you for your hard work. " Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed.

    Gao Shaojie hesitated for a moment, and the expression on his face became serious.

    "Boss, just call me old Gao, " Gao Shaojie reminded him again.

    Zheng Ren sweated profusely and nodded repeatedly.

    Only then did Gao Shaojie leave, and the lead door closed silently.

    The surgery officially began.

    In the operating room, everyone was watching intently, and chief Kong was staring without blinking.

    "Chief Kong, there's nothing to see, " Gao Shaojie whispered when he saw Chief Kong's focused face and knew that he was close to Zheng Ren.

    "Huh? " Director Kong was stunned.

    There was nothing to see in surgery? What did he mean by that?

    "Boss, the new TIPS surgery is focused on determining the needle insertion point on the MRI diffusion image before the surgery. As for the specifics of the surgery, the puncture will do. There's no need for detailed techniques... well, of course, the technique is also very important, but it's not the most important. "

    Gao Shaojie introduced it to director Kong.

    Su Yun had said this to director Kong before, and now Gao Shaojie had said it again. Director Kong nodded and did not say anything.

    Gao Shaojie could only say so much. There was no need to say anything else.

    Moreover, Zheng Ren had already stepped on the line, and the puncture kit entered the portal vein.

    The puncture kit reached the predetermined position in the portal vein. It moved indiscernibly for a moment before it was taken out.

    "Chief Kong, the surgery is done. " Gao Shaojie smiled.

    He smiled because he had finally seen through it!
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    After the puncture, the membrane stent was inserted, followed by the recyclable stent.

    Everything went smoothly. Director Kong was dumbfounded.

    Was this the F * cking TIPS surgery?

    No Way.

    Director Kong moved closer. His eyebrows were knitted together as he was deep in thought.

    As the recyclable stent was removed, director Kong was a little lost. At this time, his phone vibrated and a strange music came out.

    Director Kong looked up and through the leaden glass, he looked at Zheng Ren and professor Rudolf Wagner, who were in the middle of the surgery, with a complicated gaze. Then, he turned around and left the operating room.

    The ringtone of the phone was set to Su Yun. Director Kong contacted Su Yun through Zhao Yunlong and the other chief residents to get all kinds of information about Zheng Ren at any time.

    He thought it was just a casual move, but he did not expect it to play such a huge role.

    Director Kong came to the corridor, picked up the phone, and asked in a low voice, "What's the matter? "

    "Director Kong, are you in the middle of Surgery? " Su Yun's lazy voice was heard, accompanied by a huge breath.

    "Yes. "

    "Can you understand it? "

    Director Kong seemed to see Su Yun's handsome face with a smile that deserved a slap, appearing in front of his eyes.

    However... he really couldn't understand it.

    "I can't understand it. " Director Kong said and shook his head helplessly.

    "Hehe. " Su Yun smiled.

    "You want to ask me if I can understand it? " Director Kong was a little angry and said, "If that's the case, you can hang up the phone. "

    "Director Kong, how can I laugh at you? " Su Yun hurriedly said, "I have something important to tell you. "

    "Speak! " Although director Kong's voice was low, it was becoming more and more authoritative.

    "The New England Journal of Medicine, The latest issue of TIPS surgery has been published, " Su Yun said.

    " ... " director Kong did not say anything.

    For a medical journal like New England, the SCI scores were frighteningly high. The judges were all very arrogant. Even if a normal article passed the review, they would still have to queue up to be published.

    However, an article about TIPS surgery was actually published directly. This couldn't help but make director Kong feel strange.

    "Hey, Director Kong, let me tell you. The boss doesn't even know yet. Although he might not care, I was the first to inform you. " Su Yun was unhappy and complained on the other side of the phone.

    "Xiao Su, thank you. " Director Kong's tone was much gentler. "That, the first author is... "

    "It must be the boss. I did this myself. I was able to get the title of the second author because he wanted to use this thesis to apply for the Nobel Prize in Medicine. "

    "Okay, I got it. " Some of the thoughts in director Kong's mind gradually became clear.

    His tone was firm. He did not talk to Su Yun much and directly hung up the phone.

    Director Kong pondered for a moment, picked up the phone, and dialed.

    "Director Yan, this is Kong Liancheng. "

    "I saw doctor Zheng's TIPS surgery with my own eyes. It's absolutely subversive. His skill level is the best in the world. "

    "Yes, and there's also The matter of The Nobel Prize being promoted. It's said that The article has been published in The latest issue of The New England Journal of Medicine. "

    "Reporting to the chief, I'm sure! I saw doctor Zheng's TIPS surgery with my own eyes! " Suddenly, director Kong subconsciously closed his legs as if he was saluting. He answered seriously.

    "My suggestion is to set up a research center for the TIPS surgery and bring doctor Zheng to our house to specialize in the research of the TIPS surgery. "The Nobel Prize requires the volume of the surgery. "Judging the award is one aspect. Besides, according to my preliminary observation, the new surgery method can still benefit the patient. "

    "Alright!

    "No matter the cost!

    "We will definitely complete the mission! "

    After saying that, director Kong hung up the phone.

    His brows were tightly furrowed, as if he was about to face an extremely difficult battle. He was thinking hard about how to arrange the troops.

    The first patient for the TIPS operation was sent out very quickly. Wang Qiang went to send the patient away, while Gao Shaojie and Zheng Ren exchanged surgical experiences.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the patient. He did not see Director Kong. He was afraid that his old comrade would have a heart attack after staying up all night last night, so he asked Feng Xuhui to look for him.

    Feng Xuhui walked out of the operating room and saw director Kong standing on the other side of the corridor. He frowned and fell into deep thought.

    "Director Kong, there you are. Director Zheng asked me to look for you. " Feng Xuhui greeted him with a smile.

    "You are manager Feng of Changfeng minimally invasive, right? " Director Kong ignored Feng Xuhui's words and asked directly.

    "I am. " Feng Xuhui was stunned. Director Kong... why did he look so serious?

    "Call the Big Boss of your company. Come to sea city to find me at Eight o'clock Tonight. "

    " ... " Feng Xuhui was dumbfounded. He had no idea what had happened.

    Even if director Kong was the director of the Department of the Top Tertiary Grade A hospital in the country, he did not seem to have the status and qualifications to summon the boss of a domestic consumable company.

    Director Kong looked at Feng Xuhui's expression and patted him on the shoulder. He said, "It's not just you guys. There are other companies as well. I'm just giving your company a chance on account of boss Zheng. It doesn't matter if you don't come. You can see for yourself. "

    After saying that, director Kong strolled back to the operating room.

    Feng Xuhui was dumbfounded. What did this mean?

    He thought for a long time, but he still couldn't understand what director Kong meant.

    Ever since director Kong came, Feng Xuhui felt like his world had collapsed.

    Although he had the guidance of an immortal, he had just rejected the company's transfer overseas, and president Zheng was going to imperial city..

    Today, Feng Xuhui also forced himself to be spirited and followed him to the second municipal people's court. Until now, his heart was still in turmoil.

    But after thinking about it, Feng Xuhui still didn't make a decision on his own. Instead, he dialed Chairman Ma's number.

    Ma Quan was in a meeting, and the company was facing a life-and-death decision.

    Bai Sheng International was facing bankruptcy and liquidation. The company was in a meeting to discuss how to get a share of the profits.

    All the people at the meeting had their phones on silent mode. Only Ma Quan's phone was placed in front of him.

    As he watched the company's finance director and sales director debate intensely, Ma Quan noticed that the phone screen in front of him lit up.

    His phone was also on silent mode. He glanced at the screen and saw that it was Feng Xuhui Calling. He immediately hung up the phone.

    However, not long after, the phone lit up again.

    Damn, this small sales person was really daring! Ma Quan looked at the phone screen coldly. Beside his ears were the arguments between his two capable subordinates. He was a little frustrated.

    It was obviously a good thing, but the company's ability was limited. At most, they could rip off a piece of meat, but they could not get a large share of the pie. This undoubtedly made Ma Quan somewhat unhappy.

    But at this moment, Feng Xuhui was still recklessly calling over and over again.

    Little Thing, you're courting death!

    Ma Quan hung up again.

    But in less than ten seconds, the phone screen lit up again!

    Ma Quan was furious. He slowly picked up the phone.

    If Feng Xuhui didn't give him an explanation, he would definitely give Feng Xuhui an explanation!
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    "Speak! " Ma Quan's voice was a little deep, and the voices of the finance boss and the sales director who were quarreling suddenly quieted down.

    They were all old buddies who had fought together in the past. They could feel the anger in Ma Quan's heart.

    This anger was definitely directed at them, but it did not vent out. Some unlucky guy called at this time..

    "What? You want me to go over? "

    "You must be joking! "

    "Get lost! "

    Ma Quan was like a volcano erupting with endless anger.

    As he grew older and his status increased, Ma Quan rarely swore anymore. The two directors looked at each other and quietly ended the argument.

    Ma Quan angrily hung up the phone and threw the phone on the table with a bang.

    "Stop playing! " Ma Quan said angrily.

    "Chairman Ma, who made you angry? " A subordinate asked with concern.

    "Hey! " Ma Quan didn't say anything. He was suddenly stunned as if he remembered something.

    "Chairman Ma? Are you not feeling well? Do you need to call a Doctor? "

    "Chairman Ma? "

    Ma Quan's secretary saw that his condition was not right and quickly asked.

    "I'm fine. " Ma Quan waved his hand. "Don't talk. "

    The conference room fell into a dead silence. Everyone looked at each other without saying a word.

    After more than ten minutes, Ma Quan slowly stood up and picked up his phone. Every movement was very slow, as if in slow motion.

    "Check if there are any tickets to sea city before eight o'clock tonight, " Ma Quan said with a strange expression.

    Sea City? Where was that?

    Few of the people present knew the name of this city a few months ago. But recently, this name had been faintly discernible in Chang Feng's micro-injury.

    Many people in the company had already expressed their dissatisfaction with the tilt of the policy towards sea city.

    Chairman Ma was going to leave the board of directors, which was extremely important to the company, and rush to sea city?

    The Secretary didn't ask why and immediately inquired.

    "Director Ma, there are no flights today, " the Secretary said.

    In a third-or fourth-tier city like sea city, there weren't many flights between the imperial capital and the city,

    "Then let's drive there, " Ma Quan had already returned to normal and said calmly. He was a completely different person from the furious Ma Quan a few minutes ago.

    After saying that, Ma Quan dialed the number.

    "Feng Xuhui? "

    "I'll be leaving for Haicheng at noon. I'll see you at the municipal first People's Court. "

    After speaking, Ma Quan hung up the phone.

    Changfeng Xiaochuang's middle and high-level executives were all astonished. What was going on with Chairman Ma? Was he called over by a regional manager who had almost no sales?

    Why did this matter seem so strange.

    "You guys continue arguing, " Ma Quan said coldly.

    ..

    ..

    Feng Xuhui's heart felt like it was on a roller coaster. It fell to the bottom, but in the next moment, it soared high up again.

    The hand holding the phone trembled slightly, and his back and palms were full of sweat.

    Although he had threatened to resign, it wasn't that easy to make up his mind to resign.

    When Feng Xuhui was scolded by Ma Quan, he was completely disheartened. However, he did not expect that a few minutes later, director Ma would call, saying that he was going to rush over by car.

    This was simply the most bizarre plot.

    After surviving a desperate situation, a strange thought arose in Feng Xuhui's mind. He became more and more determined to believe that the immortal in the imperial capital had pointed the way.

    When he returned to the operating room and saw that Zheng Ren had skillfully completed the TIPS surgery, Feng Xuhui's heart gradually calmed down.

    He had to hug director Zheng's thigh!

    If he could not even do the thing of hugging his thigh well, what else could he do!

    Zheng Ren's surgery was not difficult at all. The preoperative scans had already eliminated patients who did not have surgical indications. Moreover, Zheng Ren became more and more skilled in using new methods to determine the puncture point.

    There were four TIPS surgeries, and each of them took less than half an hour on average. It was the same for the second-stage surgeries. They were usually very skilled.

    Skilled surgeries and excellent techniques not only gave Feng Xuhui confidence, but also made director Kong firmly believe in him.

    Sure enough, the TIPS surgeries were all done by eleven o'clock.

    "Bring the patients with Budd-chiari syndrome here, " Zheng Ren said.

    After he said that, he suddenly realized something. "Oh right, did the patients give an explanation before the surgery? "

    " ... " director Zhang was so happy that he completely forgot about this matter.

    What Budd-chiari syndrome? How could it be more important than TIPS surgery.

    As for Wang Qiang, this patient was Cheng Lixue's. It had nothing to do with him.

    Looking at the expressions on Director Zhang and Wang Qiang's faces, Zheng Ren smiled bitterly. He was just a hot-headed man who had shaved his head. This matter was going to be difficult to handle.

    "Teacher Zheng, why don't we have lunch together? " Director Zhang smiled and said, "I was negligent in giving an explanation before the surgery. I'll arrange for someone to handle it right away. "

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. After all, this was not the first municipal hospital. If he were to step over director Zhang and insist on having the surgery, wouldn't he be too arrogant, overbearing, and hateful?

    Sighing, Zheng Ren said, "Director Zhang, it's not that I insist on having the surgery. Budd-chiari syndrome may seem very serious, but it can actually be cured with interventional surgery. "

    " ... " although director Zhang was an interventional surgeon, he did not know much about Budd-chiari syndrome.

    This was a rare disease, and he hadn't encountered one in half his life. What was there to study? If he did, wouldn't there still be higher-level hospitals like the Imperial City and Shanghai.

    If he had the energy, he might as well study more common diseases.

    Seeing this, Gao Shaojie knew what Zheng Ren was thinking, so he gave Wang Qiang a look.

    Wang Qiang hesitated for a moment, but then he thought that this was a good opportunity to make Cheng Lixue lose all her face. He smiled and said to director Zhang, "Director Zhang, why don't you go and have a bite to eat? You've been busy all morning. I'll go and talk to the patients. "

    Director Zhang nodded and then warmly invited Zheng Ren to have a bite to eat.

    Zheng Ren was tired and hungry. He couldn't hold on just by relying on his great spirit.

    Director Zhang's attitude toward Zheng Ren changed again.

    Being able to perform surgery was a skill, but it was not a great skill.

    Those who were able to perform surgery were suppressed to the point that they did not have any surgeries to perform. It was not that they had not been down and out for their entire lives, or that they were sent down to the farm to raise rabbits.

    However, that was only being able to perform surgery. It was definitely not to the extent of this chief resident of the Emergency Department of the first municipal hospital.

    Look, in just a few days, he did not even go to the affiliated hospital of the Medical University in the provincial capital. He directly skipped three grades and went to the capital.

    This kind of person, even if he didn't want to curry favor with him, he had to at least leave a good relationship with him. In the future, when the mountains and rivers meet again, he would definitely beg him for help.

    In the afternoon, he ate in the hospital's small kitchen cafeteria.

    Although the small kitchen cafeteria was strictly forbidden time and time again, just like the city's first People's Hospital, it shrank a few times. However, the customer that the director valued still made an extremely sumptuous meal.

    They didn't drink, and the atmosphere was a little less tense. However, director Zhang was a good dancer. He talked about many strange things that happened in the medical circle, and everyone chatted happily.

    As they talked, snoring sounds could be heard.

    Director Zhang turned his head and saw Zheng Ren lying on the chair, Asleep.
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    Everyone did not wake Zheng Ren Up. Instead, they looked at each other.

    The conversation and voices that followed became much quieter.

    "Teacher Zheng, this is... " director Zhang asked in a low voice.

    "An all-night surgery. More than 20 surgeries were performed in one night. " Director Kong immediately realized that he should make the best use of his family's time to find capable men to come over. Otherwise, even if he were to drag Zheng Ren away.., he reckoned that this kid would be worried about this matter as well.

    It was difficult for ordinary people to understand his temperament and way of doing things. However, director Kong felt that it was very normal.

    In the army, if the comrades who died were the only sons, everyone would raise funds and send money to the parents of the comrades-in-arms on a monthly basis.

    After experiencing life and death, many things had been cleared up.

    Director Pan was already very old. He refused to go home and retire no matter what. It was also a common idea for him to use his remaining energy to build up the emergency department of the first People's Hospital of Haicheng City.

    They were all stupid people.

    But sometimes, these stupid people were quite good.

    The lunch that was supposed to be filled with enthusiasm and emotional exchanges became dull under Zheng Ren's snoring.

    They ate quietly. Soon, everyone was full.

    Director Zhang Glanced at Zheng Ren and then at director Kong.

    Among all the people present, director Kong was the oldest. Director Zhang obviously wanted to ask for director Kong's opinion.

    "Wake him up. After you're done with Budd-chiari syndrome, go back and rest well, " director Kong said.

    Thinking back to the day before, the emergency department of Haicheng first hospital was very busy. Even an experienced doctor like director Kong felt a chill down his spine.

    He hoped that he would not be so busy tonight.

    He called Zheng Ren and informed Wang Qiang to prepare to send the patient away. Everyone rushed to the operating theater.

    Zheng Ren was listless all the way. However, when he stepped into the door of the changing room, he suddenly became energetic.

    Director Kong knew that this was a kind of conditioned reflex. At this moment, Zheng Ren was Pavlov's dog. In his subconscious mind, the operating theater stimulated the excitement center of Zheng Ren's nervous system. Coming here meant that he had to go all out.

    "Zheng Ren, can you endure it like this? " Director Kong asked.

    Although Zheng Ren was still young, his body probably couldn't endure this kind of torture.

    "It's okay. Everyone doesn't endure it like this. " Zheng Ren went to wash his cold face and was completely energized.

    "By the way, I talked to the hospital and prepared to build a TIPS surgery research and Experimental Center for you in the capital, " director Kong said while he was changing his clothes.

    "Uh... " Zheng Ren was stunned. "Research Center? "

    "Don't think too much. There's no place for you to be alone. " Director Kong saw Zheng Ren's expression and was overjoyed. He knew that Zheng Ren would think too much. "I'm just looking for some funds for you to fix up a consumable business. In the future, when you have money to spend, you won't feel anxious anymore. "

    "Money? " Zheng Ren's interest was immediately piqued.

    "For example... " director Kong was stunned for a moment. He instantly decided that he must not instil bad things into Zheng Ren. For example, if the research funds were his little treasury, he must not say anything.

    If this small tree grew askew and became a towering tree in the future, it would also be a towering tree with a crooked neck. It would not look good.

    "For example, I will use cook's consumables. If the research center fixed cook as a supplier, you can ask them for a certain amount of high-value consumables for scientific research. "In terms of patient expenses, you have more autonomy, " director Kong said earnestly.

    "For example, let a few consumables suppliers pay as entrance fees. Whoever is willing to fork out a large sum of money to be your scientific research fund will be able to enter. "

    There were many ways to do this. Although the research fund sounded nice, it was actually a benefit for Zheng Ren.

    It was just that the big international manufacturers had come up with a clever name to avoid commercial bribery.

    "Oh, " Zheng Ren answered dryly.

    Director Kong was a little surprised. was Zheng Ren really unworldly?

    "You don't lack money? " Director Kong asked curiously.

    "I do, " Zheng Ren said frankly. "But Fu Gui er said a few days ago that after he applied for the Nobel Prize, he could get charitable sponsorship and give it to me. He can spend it however he wants. It's the kind without supervision. "

    " ... "

    "I don't know the exact amount. About 20 million US dollars? If it's any more, Fu Gui er can't guarantee it. "

    "Right, Fu Gui Er? " Zheng Ren asked.

    "Boss, I'm confident that I can raise this figure to 30 million USD, " professor Rudolf Wagner said. "There's plenty of money. The key is to have a project that can be taken out. If It's a Nobel Prize project, I think that this amount of money can be taken out by even a slightly larger charity fund. There's no need to take it. I Won't be able to chase it away by then. "

    Director Kong cursed in his heart. It turned out that the other party was already financially free, and he was still here painstakingly paving the way for the bridge.

    Thinking about it, it made sense. How could such a top-notch talent be short of money?

    Every scientific research was burning money. The only difference was that it burned more and burned less.

    Zheng Ren completed a world-class project on his own. If he could really sell it for 20 million USD, that would only be the starting price. The bid price would be at least ten times higher.

    It seemed like he had to carefully consider his own plans. He couldn't afford to give him too bad a treatment.

    Forget it. He didn't want to talk about this anymore.

    "Have you done the Budd-chiari syndrome before? " Director Kong asked.

    "No, " Zheng Ren said frankly. "But I've read a lot of information. According to the procedures, it's very simple. "

    "Hehe. " Director Kong smiled. "Do you need me to make one for you? "

    "Boss, I've done it before. I've done a project before, " professor Rudolf Wagner said. "It's really simple. I think this patient with Budd-chiari syndrome will be done in three minutes if you go on stage. "

    Director Kong felt regretful. He did not have the chance to show off even if he wanted to.

    However, this was indeed the case with Budd-chiari syndrome.

    In the past, when there was no interventional surgery, the surgery for patients with Budd-chiari syndrome had to move the tissue near the second hepatic portal.

    The mortality rate... was at least 90% .

    With interventional surgery, the layer of membrane in the inferior vena cava was punctured, and the next stent was done.

    It was a super simple surgery, and the patient could recover completely after the surgery.

    From life to death, it might be a new surgical method.

    Zheng Ren smiled. Obviously, everything was under control. Although he had never done it before, as an expert at the level of an interventional master, what interventional surgery could not be done?

    Zheng Ren could really learn it with just a glance in the field of interventional surgery. He did not even need to read to learn it.

    Gao Shaojie listened silently at the side and did not say a word.

    He had nothing to do with the $30 million or the TIPS surgery experimental center. In today's four TIPS surgeries, his prediction of the puncture point was accurate three times, and he made a mistake once.

    At this moment, Gao Shaojie was summing up his experience and climbing up Zheng Ren's height.
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    Inner Mongolia, Keerqin right wing, center flag.

    The Department of Digestive Medicine of a certain second-class a hospital was currently conducting a consultation for the entire hospital.

    The directors, deputy directors, and chief residents of the relevant departments were sitting in their offices. They were bored as they flipped through the patient's medical records and scans, but no one said anything.

    The Deputy Director of the Medical Affairs Department, who was in charge of the consultation of the whole hospital, looked at the crowd and then at the time. He said, "Then let's call it a day. "

    "Director, do you want to... "

    "The patient's diagnosis is clear. He is in the advanced stage of cirrhosis. We can only suggest that the patient go to a higher hospital for treatment. In our hospital... " as he spoke, he glanced at the many doctors who were silent and shook his head.

    Then, he stood up and the Deputy Director of the medical department announced that the meeting was over.

    The Doctor from the interventional department sat in a corner with his head hung low.

    He did not think that the patient could not be treated, but it was not something that he could treat himself.

    He had severe ascites, and his limbs were as thin as firewood. He looked like a four-legged spider lying on the bed, and even his breathing was not smooth.

    Listening to the patient's cool breathing sound, the doctor from the interventional department felt that his airway was starting to spasm.

    He really wanted to learn from the operator in the surgery live broadcast room, but he knew that this was just an unrealistic idea.

    He lowered his head and left the Department of Internal Medicine. He sighed. This second-class hospital in Kerqin seemed to be an incurable disease. Perhaps in the surgery live broadcast room, it was just an ordinary disease.

    As he thought about all kinds of miscellaneous thoughts, he walked back to his own department.

    Just as he was thinking about it, his cell phone rang with the sound of a 120 ambulance.

    He immediately became alert, as if he had been injected with adrenaline.

    He quickly ran to the duty room, took out the PAD from the locker, and used his fastest speed to go to a small room. He turned on his cell phone and PAD and began to watch the live broadcast of the surgery.

    Subconsciously, the intervention doctor felt that today's live broadcast was very important to him.

    The PAD played the live broadcast of the patient's surgery, and he used his cell phone to look at the patient's information.

    When the few words fell into his eyes, he was stunned.

    His hunch was right!

    Spider-man! Boot symptoms! These symptoms were completely consistent!

    It turned out to be Budd's syndrome, and not the stubborn ascites of the late stage of cirrhosis!

    His hand trembled slightly, but it immediately quieted down.

    The operator in the operating room had already begun the operation.

    The camera had already been returned, and a wave of regret rose from the bottom of his heart. But he did not have time to regret, to think about the possibility of what if.

    He was fully focused on the live broadcast of the operation on the PAD. He tried to remember every detail with his memory, which had already begun to decline because of his age.

    Although he knew that it was impossible, he had to do something.

    The guide wire entered the inferior vena cava. Something was wrong! The interventional doctor was stunned. The guide wire did not look right!

    It was familiar, but it did not look right.

    Could it be... the interventional doctor had a guess in his heart, but the operator in the live broadcast room did not explain it from the beginning. This time, he would not make an exception just because he did not understand it.

    Countless thoughts gathered in the intervention doctor's mind, spun, and turned into a huge vortex.

    The operator did not use a micro-guide wire, but the most common guide wire. It was just that the shape was a little strange... it seemed to be upside down..

    When the guide wire entered the inferior vena cava, it did not pay attention to the countless venous branches and came to the position where the contrast agent was blocked.

    The intervention doctor's right wrist moved slightly like a marionette.

    He did not even realize that his wrist moved. This was a subconscious action. Subconsciously, when the guide wire came to this location, the problem should be solved next.

    The intervention doctor did not know what the problem was. He only felt that the inferior vena cava was blocked by something, which was the source of the problem.

    Sure enough, the strange-shaped guide wire moved slightly and directly penetrated the blockage.

    Was the inferior vena cava opened?

    Then, the stent entered along the guide wire.

    The stent was opened, and the inferior vena cava was completely unblocked by the angiography.

    After the surgery ended, the live broadcast room was closed.

    So simple... the interventional doctor sighed in his heart, but then, an electric current flowed through his entire body.

    This surgery, such a simple surgery, he could do it!

    Thinking back to the "Spider-man" who was hospitalized in the Department of Internal Medicine, the intervention doctor seemed to have some understanding.

    He began to search for all kinds of information about budd-chiari syndrome.

    As for the surgery in the live broadcast room? Such a simple surgery, even if he wanted to forget it, there was nothing to forget.

    It was just opening up, placing the stent, performing an angiogram, and the surgery was over.

    It was even simpler than appendicitis. It was an order of magnitude simpler!

    If he could do it, he could definitely do it!

    The interventional surgeon realized this with excitement. However, he immediately suppressed his excitement and calmed down. He began to search for all kinds of literature related to budd-chiari syndrome.

    He knew that it was not difficult to see whether a person was carrying a heavy burden or not. If he was carrying a heavy burden, his shoulder would be broken.

    In TIPS surgery, the surgeon did it very simply. One needle was needed to complete the procedure. However, after many days of research, the interventional doctor had no choice but to give up.

    The video of the surgery was definitely not enough.

    He could not grasp the key to how the surgeon was able to determine the location of the needle.

    He hoped that the treatment of Budd-chiari syndrome during the interventional surgery would not have such an important point that was easily overlooked by others!

    After searching and pondering for a few hours, the intervention doctor excitedly walked around in the small storage room.

    The library of the Second Class A hospital of the right-wing Zhongqi Hospital in Horqin, Inner Mongolia, did not have much information. He looked it up in the network of the provincial library.

    The Provincial Library did not have too much information either, but he found more or less two documents about Budd-chiari syndrome.

    By comparing the surgical procedures of the surgeons with those of the patients in the digestive department, the interventional physicians believed that they could do it!

    It was just an extremely simple surgery!

    Sometimes, it was just a window paper. Once it was poked open, there would be no secrets to speak of.

    This was the case with tuberculosis more than a hundred years ago. More than twenty years ago, when there was no interventional surgery, Budd-chiari syndrome was an incurable disease. Even if surgery was performed, there would be a problem with the position of the second hilum of the liver, and the mortality rate would be extremely high.

    And the condition of the disease... was also quite simple. There was a layer of membrane growing in the inferior vena cava. It was initially open, but it gradually closed as the patient grew older.

    This closure was pathological.

    When the inferior vena cava was completely closed in the youth, the venous blood circulation was blocked, so the venous return could only be completed through the collateral circulation. In order to establish the venous return channel, the patient's abdominal skin would have twisted veins appearing on the surface of the skin, like reptiles.

    Therefore, everything could be explained.

    This was not the ascites caused by the portal hypertension in the advanced stage of cirrhosis, but the ascites caused by the obstruction of the inferior vena cava!

    Moreover, after the interventional treatment, it could be cured!

    The interventional doctor was excited. He simulated countless operations in his mind without any difficulty!

    He went to the department of Digestive Medicine, looked for the director, and looked for the patient's family members.

    The Doctor of the Department of Interventional Medicine printed out the information that he had found. He went to the Department of Digestive Medicine with full confidence.
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    The operation was over.

    Zheng Ren took off his lead suit and pretended to put it in the suitcase. In fact, he put the lead suit back into the system space.

    Wearing the isolation suit, he came to the operating room.

    "Old Gao, I'm ready to go back, " Zheng Ren said. "How many patients do you have there? "

    "Six to ten. I'll go back and do another screening, " said Gao Shaojie.

    "Okay. " Zheng Ren nodded. "Second-stage surgery. Do you understand? "

    Gao Shaojie nodded and then shook his head. "Yes, I understand, but I can't do it. "

    "Take your time, " said Zheng Ren. "Go to the provincial capital to do the second-stage surgery in a few days. I'll teach you. "

    What Gao Shaojie said was the truth. The second-stage surgery was very simple for Zheng Ren. It looked like he was taking out a recyclable stent.

    However, the stent walked in the liver, and the liver could be torn at any time.

    If the first-stage TIPS operation was to use the magnetic diffusion imaging to find the puncture point, then the second-stage TIPS operation was to test the technique. The second-stage TIPS operation was mainly to test the technique -- the precise technique of the practitioner.

    Zheng Ren knew that this was not something that one or two genius ideas could solve.

    After all, he was a master-level intervention, and Gao Shaojie had not even reached the grandmaster level.

    If it were professor Rudolf Wagner, he would fail one or two times out of ten times.

    Although the consequences would not be very serious, it would greatly affect the therapeutic effect of the TIPS surgery.

    This problem needed to be solved.

    Actually, it was okay if it was not solved. The stent was left inside, but the shunt vein was a little thinner. The recovery after the surgery was not that good.

    However, Zheng Ren did not have a good idea about this now. He could only think about it and forget about it.

    After changing his clothes, he got into the car with Professor and director Kong.

    Gao Shaojie did not follow. He wanted to return to the provincial capital overnight and go over the patients who were preparing for the TIPS surgery again.

    Today, Gao Shaojie saw Zheng Ren's seriousness.

    If a problem like Cheng Lixue appeared at his place, Gao Shaojie felt that he should just commit suicide to atone for his crime. How could he still have the face to learn surgery from Zheng Ren.

    ..

    ..

    When he returned to the first municipal hospital, the emergency ward and the atmosphere were completely different from yesterday.

    The corridor was not noisy. It did not feel like the end of the world.

    A few doctors were quietly writing their cases while Su Yun was sitting in a corner, quietly playing with her phone.

    Seeing this scene, Zheng Ren finally heaved a sigh of relief.

    The god of Night Shift's anger towards director Kong ended at eight in the morning, as expected.

    After all, eight in the morning belonged to the second day. Since the night nurses were off duty, the god of Night Shift's curse ended here.

    "You're back. " Su Yun raised her head, her black hair fluttering in the wind.

    "Well, the patients are still stable, right? " Zheng Ren said.

    "The patients are very stable without you. " Su Yun lost no time and stabbed Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren shook his head. The incident last night really had nothing to do with him. It was all director Kong's fault.

    "I'm going to take a nap, " Zheng Ren said listlessly.

    "Boss, do you still remember that you have more than ten surgical records that you haven't written down yet? " Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren coldly and brought up the thing that Zheng Ren did not want to hear the most.

    " ... " Zheng Ren was speechless.

    However, he still had to write down what he had to write down. Otherwise, if he slept until night, Zheng Ren would be afraid that he would misremember the surgical procedures of two patients.

    Although there was no problem with the surgical procedures, the surgical records were just a way of recording and were not important.

    But rules were rules.

    Zheng Ren sighed. He found a computer and sat down. He began to write down the surgical records one by one.

    The professor returned to the ward and looked at his precious patient after the prostate interventional embolization. Director Kong sat beside Zheng Ren. He watched Zheng Ren work, but his eyes were a little messy. He was thinking about something.

    The office was quiet and everyone was busy.

    Suddenly, a voice interrupted the silence. Director Kong stood up subconsciously and walked out of the office.

    He took out his phone and took a look. It was an encrypted number.

    He found the duty room and looked back to see that there was no one. Only then did director Kong enter the duty room and pick up the phone.

    "Hello. "

    "Alright, I'm in Haicheng. I'll inform comrade Zheng Ren right away. "

    "Yes, December 10th. The Nobel Prize will be awarded. "

    "Alright. "

    After saying that, director Kong hung up the phone.

    He thought for a moment and a smile appeared on his face. After walking out of the duty room, he went straight to look for director pan.

    He knocked on the door. Director Pan was currently dealing with a medical dispute, and it was still those trivial matters in the emergency department.

    When he saw Department Director Kong, Department Director Pan gestured for Department Director Kong to sit down first before patiently explaining to his family.

    Perhaps it was because department director Pan was full of vigor, or perhaps it was because it was almost four o'clock. It was time to go home. The patient argued for a while before department director Pan comforted him and left the office.

    "Department director Pan, I Have a mission, " department director Kong did not stand on ceremony and said directly.

    Director Pan's face turned cold, and then he asked seriously, "What do you need me to do? "

    "I'll use your office. I'll call Zheng Ren and ask him and Su Yun to come. "

    "Okay. " Director Pan did not hesitate and did not ask.

    This was discipline, which had been deeply engraved in director Pan's bones.

    When he walked out of his office, director Pan did not leave the door. Instead, he stood at the door like a guard.

    Soon, Zheng Ren and Su Yun rushed over with puzzled expressions.

    "Let's go in, " director Pan said.

    "What's the matter? " Zheng Ren was puzzled and asked.

    "The mission. Don't talk too much. Just accept the mission. Whatever you need to do, listen to director Kong's arrangements, " director Pan instructed Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren nodded and walked in with Su Yun.

    Su Yun, who had always been cynical, no longer had the usual teasing expression on his face. He seemed to have sensed that something was going to happen and that he had become a different person.

    Although director Pan's expression was serious, it could be seen that he was very relaxed.

    His body even brimmed with a little -- pride.

    Zheng Ren was going to leave, and director Pan would not stop him. The sky that belonged to Zheng Ren was very high and far away. He only needed to see him off.

    A few minutes later, Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and director Kong walked out.

    The mission was not to be refused. It was just a matter of a few words.

    This was not wartime, so director Kong and Zheng Ren exchanged a few more words. If it was during wartime, it would probably be over in a few dozen seconds.

    Zheng Ren looked at director pan and wanted to say something.

    Director Pan's face turned stiff and said, "Top secret mission. Related information can not be communicated with or leaked to anyone. "

    His voice paused for a moment, and director pan said sternly, "This is discipline. "

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he nodded and turned around to leave.

    "Director Pan, my flight leaves tomorrow. The doctors from 912 should be arriving in a few days. I'll get them to report to you, " director Kong said with a smile. "It's just like training new recruits. Whoever is dishonest, just bring them over and give them a belt. "

    The two looked at each other and laughed.
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    Ma Quan sat in the back seat and looked at the plains that were speeding past on both sides of the highway. His eyes narrowed into slits.

    He called Feng Xuhui two more times and asked in detail about the situation before and after director Kong told him to rush to sea city before eight o'clock.

    But after analyzing it, he found nothing.

    There was a strange atmosphere about this matter.

    Under normal circumstances, the head of the department and the Big Boss of the consumables company had almost no chance to meet except for large meetings.

    The head of the department only had contact with the sales staff and the business manager.

    Why did he have to come personally?

    At first, Ma Quan thought that Feng Xuhui was not capable enough, so he was very angry. But after thinking about it, he had some doubts.

    But this doubt made Ma Quan puzzled.

    The only thing he was sure of was that director Kong, as the Director of the Intervention Department of the Top Tertiary Grade A hospital in the country, could not play with him for no reason. If he wanted to do it himself, it might be something big that needed to be decided.

    This was the only reason that Ma Quan could think of.

    He still had to bite off a piece of meat from the side of Bai Sheng International. It was easier said than done to get a piece of the pie among the pack of wolves.

    The domestic market was also struggling. More and more people were not buying it just by playing the national card.

    After all, whether it was a cell phone or a television, they could change it if it was broken. If it was a big deal, they could spend eight thousand more.

    However, medical equipment was completely different.

    Even if the patient wanted to use the domestic medical equipment because it was cheaper.

    However, the chief surgeon would still be very cautious and think twice.

    After all, compared to imported consumables, domestic consumables were really not very useful.

    Changfeng micro-innovation, a small company, could not break through the material science's shortcomings.

    The technology could be copied and then broken through again.

    As for material science... Hehe.

    Ma Quan felt a little cold. He tightened his clothes and looked at the almost unchanged scenery outside.

    He no longer tried to guess director Kong's intention. Instead, he turned around and thought about whether it was possible to find a breakthrough point in materials science with Bai Sheng International.

    It was very difficult, but no matter how difficult it was, he had to overcome it.

    A few hours later, Ma Quan arrived at Haicheng First People's Hospital.

    He still remembered that the last time he came personally, he found two waiters. In the end, the waiters were actually drunk by the two doctors of the first People's Hospital. It was so awkward and helpless.

    "Chairman Ma, you're here. " Feng Xuhui had been standing in front of the first municipal hospital's emergency building for a long time. His face was red from the cold, and he looked a little embarrassed.

    Well, his attitude was still decent.

    Ma Quan got out of the car, took a look at Feng Xuhui, and directly walked into the emergency building.

    Feng Xuhui followed behind. He wanted to say something, but his mind was blank, and he didn't know what to say at all.

    "Manager Feng, why did you refuse to build an overseas sales department? " Ma Quan asked in a deep voice.

    Feng Xuhui hesitated for a moment and then told the truth, "Chairman Ma, I'm just a newcomer. It's just a coincidence that I met President Zheng, so I can make a little contribution to the company. "

    Ma Quan continued to walk forward, followed by a shrewd and capable middle-aged man in his thirties.

    "My experience and ability can not support the construction of an overseas department, " Feng Xuhui continued, "Rather than failing and causing losses to the company, it's better to stay here and explore opportunities with director Zheng. "

    "Yes. " Ma Quan was somewhat satisfied with Feng Xuhui's words.

    "But... " Feng Xuhui hesitated for a moment.

    "But what? " Ma Quan asked.

    "Director Zheng might go to the 912 hospital to be a professor. " Feng Xuhui was very distressed. He had reported this matter to director Ma over the phone, but director Ma didn't say anything.

    It seemed that it would be very difficult to follow director Zheng to the capital.

    "Is the news confirmed? "

    "Yes. Director Kong came to sea city this time to persuade director Zheng. "

    The middle-aged man behind Ma Quan wanted to say something, but he moved his mouth and did not say anything.

    What Feng Xuhui said was like a fantasy.

    People who ran businesses all year round had a deeper understanding of the medical system than ordinary doctors.

    Who would say no to working at the top Grade A hospital in the country, such as the capital 912 hospital, from Sea City? And they even needed to invite the director of the department personally?

    Even if they could perform a prostate embolism surgery, such a thing would not happen.

    But it was better to be careful in front of Chairman Ma.

    He knew that Chairman Ma had a bad temper recently.

    "Professor Rudolf Wagner, Are You There? " Ma Quan did not want to discuss Zheng Ren anymore. This young doctor was a little strange, and Ma Quan did not understand.

    "Yes, " feng xuhui immediately said, "The patient after the prostate embolism surgery will go back to Germany on the train the day after tomorrow. The effect of the surgery is very good, and the professor will probably leave soon. Recently, he has been staying in the ward every day to record all kinds of data. "

    "Well, you can tell Professor Rudolf Wagner later. This is Sun Changlin. He is in charge of the overseas market, " Ma Quan said lightly without turning his head.

    Feng Xuhui greeted Sun Changlin and followed Ma Quan upstairs in silence.

    Although there was still half an hour before eight o'clock, it was more sincere to arrive a little earlier.

    "President Zheng is in surgery. He will be down in about ten minutes, " Feng Xuhui said.

    As he spoke, he came to the door of the office.

    Director ma knocked on the door politely. Director Kong, who was sitting opposite the door, raised his head.

    "You must be the boss of Changfeng Xiaochuang, " director Kong said faintly.

    "I'm Ma Quan, " Ma Quan bowed slightly and said politely.

    "Come in and have a seat. " Director Kong was very casual.

    Even if the other party was a billionaire, director Kong still had such confidence.

    Moreover, the other party had a request for him.

    Therefore, although director Kong looked a little strange, it was actually a matter of course.

    "Director Kong, it's All thanks to your help in the capital's matter. " Ma Quan sat down and laughed with director Kong.

    However, director Kong went straight to the point and said, "Let's not talk about this. I have an opportunity for you. Let's see if you have the guts. "

    HMM? It's showbiz so soon?

    "Go ahead, go ahead. " Ma Quan guessed in his mind, but his words were very polite.

    "Boss Zheng is going to the capital to go to hospital 912 to establish a treatment center for TIPS surgery. " Director Kong said, "Changfeng, are you interested? "

    "What interest? " Ma Quan did not expect director Kong to say this, so he made a slip of the tongue.

    "Huh? " Director Kong was a little displeased, "I only looked for your family, so I'm not going to beat around the bush. Originally, according to my idea, I wanted to look for a few more families, and everyone would come up with conditions. Whoever offers a good price and has a good policy, we'll use their consumables. "

    Ma Quan was apprehensive.

    "But, considering that your little manager has a good relationship with boss Zheng, I don't think he'll think too much of it. So, I'll call you here first, and we won't engage in competition. If your conditions are similar, then we'll use long wind's consumables for all the TIPS surgery. "

    " ... " Ma Quan smelled the smell of PIE, and it was the kind that fell from the sky.
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    There was a treatment center for TIPS surgery!

    Ma Quan knew all kinds of information about interventional surgery like the back of his hand. Otherwise, he would not have been able to grow from a small company to a national company with Changfeng micro-surgery.

    Even now, Changfeng had grown up and even had a grudge against materials science.

    A smaller company would be satisfied if they could copy it and earn a living. How would they dare to covet such a high-end subject like materials science.

    Tips surgery was known as the pearl on the Crown of interventional surgery!

    There were at least two million hepatitis B patients in the country who needed to undergo TIPS surgery!

    He immediately realized the value of what director Kong said.

    Moreover, director Kong was very honest. He did not call several companies together and bid against each other.

    At the very least, Ma Quan knew that director Kong used Cook's products at home. Even if his products entered the 912 hospital, director Kong would not use them.

    This time, he was the only one who was called. Ma Quan did not see anyone from Cook. He was slightly puzzled, but he immediately realized that director Kong was giving Zheng Ren face.

    Although he did not understand why he would do this, Ma Quan knew that he could not let go of this opportunity.

    "Director Kong, thank you for your support for Changfeng. " Ma Quan stood up and bowed respectfully.

    "It's okay. " Director Kong waved his hand and smiled. "It's your manager Feng who has done a good job. It's boss Zheng who has supported you. It has nothing to do with me. "

    Ma Quan was silent for a moment, then asked, "Director Kong, can you give us a hint? What kind of support do you need? "

    "HMM? " Director Kong snorted coldly and sat upright like a mountain.

    Ma Quan knew that this little bit of cleverness of his could not be hidden from the old fox, director Kong.

    He must not provoke him.

    It was not that he did not have a choice. He did not use cook, whom he had worked with for many years, but insisted on using Changfeng. It was indeed giving Zheng Ren face.

    But on second thought, Ma Quan was dumbfounded.

    He had never encountered such a situation. In the early years, when the intervention materials had just entered the mainland, it was all done by international big manufacturers.

    At that time, the country was poor. People would think that it was a huge sum of money just by giving them some scattered silver. But now, the situation was completely different.

    Wasn't this Bai Sheng going bankrupt and liquidating? did he even dare to think of going up and getting a share?

    The change was obvious.

    Then, the relevant experience from the past could not be applied to the current situation at all.

    Ma Quan's mind flashed. He came up with one plan after another, but it was immediately denied.

    After being stunned for more than ten seconds, Ma Quan saw that director Kong's expression was getting darker and darker. He made up his mind and said, "Director Kong, you know that our Changfeng doesn't have any experience in this area. "

    He paused and observed director Kong's expression.

    "We will definitely support boss Zheng's matter. As for the specifics, please help us and give us a plan. "

    "Then we can haggle over the price? " Director Kong said coldly.

    "UH... "

    We can't haggle over the price anymore? While Ma Quan was hesitating, he saw director Kong take out his phone and start to flip through the contact list.

    When he heard the name Cook on director Kong's phone, Ma Quan felt a chill on his back and his clothes were instantly drenched in cold sweat.

    "Director Kong, how about this? " Ma Quan almost shouted when director Kong pointed at him. "Give us a plan. If it works on my end, I will definitely do my best. If our company can't handle it, you can look for other companies. We have no complaints. "

    This was practically begging.

    Director Kong said in a deep voice, "For consumables, the ex-factory price plus 5% is the profit of your company. The selling price is based on the national uniform price. You Don't have to worry about the profit in between. "

    " ... " Ma Quan never dreamed that director Kong would actually come up with such a plan.

    Only Private Hospitals would try their best to lower the factory price.

    However, private hospitals rarely carried out large-scale surgeries. For example, TIPS surgeries. They basically would not touch them.

    This was because private hospitals were usually specialized in small specialties, such as hemorrhoids and the like. Or they were women's and children's hospitals, eye hospitals, and so on.

    For interventional surgeries like liver cancer and cirrhosis, they needed the support of large-scale tertiary grade A hospitals. Private Hospitals could not afford to support so many people.

    What was director Kong thinking?

    Ma Quan was stunned. Seeing that director Kong had found the phone without hesitation, he immediately pressed it and was ready to find Cook's people.

    He immediately shouted, "Director Kong, yes! "

    At this moment, director Kong smiled.

    "Director Kong, What's Wrong? " Zheng Ren's voice came from the door.

    "Boss Zheng, isn't this to earn money for You? " Director Kong joked.

    "Huh? " Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    "I thought about it. I'm afraid that using the research fund will lead you astray. But you said that a Nobel Prize candidate would get hundreds of thousands of dollars in a year on September 12. If you don't mind the small amount, I feel ashamed, " director Kong said.

    "And then? " Since Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren spent more than a thousand dollars on a meal, he began to pay attention to making money. In the past, Zheng Ren also needed money, but he still put learning skills first.

    Now that he was the world leader in the level of intervention, he also felt great economic pressure. Naturally, he could not ignore earning money.

    "Don't go through the middleman. Changfeng will increase the factory price by 5% and provide the consumables for TIPS surgery. In the research institute, Normal Sales. One set... estimated to have a profit of 20-30 thousand yuan. You and the hospital will split it equally, " director Kong said.

    Uh..

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Based on the number of patients in the capital and his own surgical standard, earning 10 to 20 million a year was very easy.

    "The money is still a little small, but let's just make do with it, " director Kong said.

    Ma Quan Cried. Make do with it? How could it make do with it.

    Changfeng's net profit in a year was only about 100 million. How could tens of millions become make do with director Kong.

    "It's alright. " Zheng Ren smiled. "Manager Feng, just contact me when the time comes. "

    Zheng Ren's words made Feng Xuhui's mind calm down.

    Director Zheng was a particular person. He would never forget himself. It seemed that he could continue to focus on his career.

    Feng Xuhui thought to himself.

    "Boss MA, it's settled then, " director Kong said with a smile. "You can go back. Let's talk about the specifics in the capital. "

    "Director Kong, Boss Zheng, a few days ago, professor Rudolf Wagner mentioned that the product had entered the Heidelberg University Medical Center... "

    Ma Quan didn't forget about this.

    "Oh, looking for a rich guy. " Zheng Ren turned around and asked Yang Lei to call the professor over.

    Soon, the professor came to the office. His long golden hair was not elegant at all. After staying in the ward for many days, his hair was almost as long as a blanket.

    "Boss, Haha? " Professor Rudolf Wagner came in and said.

    "This is the manufacturer of the consumables for the application of prostate interventional embolization. Don't you want to import some consumables? " Zheng Ren said.

    "OH. " The professor was not in a great mood. He said casually, "Find someone to go back with me and do the procedures as soon as possible. We are fine on our side. I'm just afraid that the procedures will not be completed when they exit, and it will be messy. "

    Zheng Ren did not mind. The rest was up to Ma Quan and the professor to discuss. He... really wanted to go back and sleep.

    ..

    ..

    Note 1: the profit model of a private hospital nearby, excluding the middlemen. The research institute in the capital was not the main body of the hospital, so it should be able to play a marginal role.
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    Yesterday, the god of night shift treated director Kong's dissatisfaction.

    Everyone in the emergency ward of the first city hospital, including the circulating nurse and the head nurse who was brought from home in the early morning, were all exhausted.

    Zheng Ren, on the other hand, wanted to go home, soak in the bathtub, and have a good sleep so that he could send director Kong away happily the next day.

    However, he could not.

    Su Yun had watched so many surgical patients yesterday for the whole day.

    Zheng Ren was still very relieved that Su Yun was squatting in the hospital.

    However, he could not possibly catch a sheep pulling its wool.

    Of course, Zheng Ren was completely unaware that he was the sheep being pulled.

    When he was free, he sent a message to Xie Yiren, saying that he was going to watch over the hospital tonight and would not go back.

    Xie Yiren did not seem to be in a good mood. She did not reply to the message as quickly as usual. Zheng Ren knew that she was exhausted.

    Catching up on sleep during the day could not make up for the tiredness and damage caused by staying up late.

    Zheng Ren guessed that Xie Yiren was in a half-asleep state. He smiled and said good night to Xie Yiren before he began his ward rounds.

    Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren and led him to check on the patients in the emergency ward.

    Most of the patients... were not there after the surgery yesterday!

    Zheng Ren could not help but sigh. With the advancement of Technology and the development of minimally invasive surgeries such as laparoscopy, the pain that the patients suffered after the surgery became less and less.

    Whether it was the laparoscopic appendix or the laparoscopic gallbladder, the patients could not help but want to go home on the first day after the surgery... This was a good thing. It proved that the patients recovered quickly. If the pain continued, they would not leave even if they were chased away.

    However, this was a major medical hidden danger.

    There were all kinds of complications after the operation. Zheng Ren could not completely guarantee that the patient would not have problems after the laparoscopic operation.

    However, Zheng Ren had no way to keep the patient in the hospital.

    Although he was worried, the restriction of personal freedom... he could not let fan Tianshui walk around the corridor with a rubber baton.

    This wasn't a prison.

    If the patient wasn't here, then he was fine. However, Zheng Ren still made phone calls one by one to ask about the current situation with the patient and the patient's family members. He also instructed them to pay attention.

    Su Yun was very disdainful of this. She curled her lips, but she didn't scold Zheng Ren.

    "Director Sun's grandson, is he in the ICU or General Surgery? " After seeing the patient, Zheng Ren asked.

    "General surgery, " Su Yun said. "He's recovering well, but he's not very cooperative. "

    It would be a miracle if an eleven-month-old child could cooperate.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun went all the way to the second department of General Surgery.

    Zheng Ren was most familiar with this road.

    The first and second departments of general surgery were the departments across the street. A few months ago, Zheng Ren had to go to work on this road every day.

    Now that he was about to leave sea city, Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.

    However, this artistic style could not withstand the fatigue of not sleeping for 36 hours. Zheng Ren was wondering if he should drink some energy serum.

    Zheng Ren still remembered the faint peppermint taste.

    In the past, Zheng Ren was very worried that the energy serum contained some unknown ingredients that would cause damage to his body.

    But now, it seemed that after drinking the energy serums for so long, his body did not have any special reactions, so he should be fine.

    Forget it, he would not drink it if he could. What if he had nothing to do tonight?

    Zheng Ren could only think in the unlikely case.

    After all, there was another skill that the god of the night shift was good at. It was called adding insult to injury.

    When they came to the second department of General Surgery, Su Yun brought Zheng Ren to the innermost high room.

    He knocked on the door carefully, and then Zheng Ren opened the door very carefully. He tiptoed in.

    Director Sun was sitting on a chair, looking at his little grandson. When he heard someone come in, he turned around and saw Zheng Ren. He immediately stood up.

    Zheng Ren saw that the child was already asleep, so he mouthed "Go out and talk" .

    Director sun nodded, and the few of them left the ward.

    "Director Zheng, why are you here? " Director Sun looked much older. Every wrinkle on his face had deepened, and he was full of dust and fatigue.

    "I was worried, so I came to take a look. "

    "Director Zheng, thank you. " Director Sun Thought for a long time, but he did not know what to say. In the end, he choked out these words.

    "You're too kind. " Zheng ren smiled and said, "The child has recovered well, right? "

    "It's pretty good. He has already exhausted his air at night. " When director Sun said this, he became a little more energetic. A smile appeared on his face, which made the ordinary wrinkles on the carving knife look a little happy.

    "That's good. " Zheng Ren said, "I won't be long-winded about this matter. Director Sun, you can handle it. "

    "Well, director Zheng, don't worry. There will definitely be no problem. " As he said this, director sun said gratefully, "I still have to thank you for my little grandson's matter. If it wasn't for my accurate judgment, I reckon that I would have to use a surgical method to reset him. If the primary illness can not be resolved, he will still have to have an intussusception in the future. "

    As he said that, director Sun thought that if it wasn't for Zheng Ren, the intussusception would still be unable to be opened by air enema the next time. If he were to be operated on again... intestinal adhesion, intestinal obstruction. The child was not even one year old..

    He shivered, but then he realized that this was just his imagination, so he let out a long breath.

    "It's okay, " Zheng Ren said with a smile. "Then you go ahead. I'll go check on the other patients. "

    Director Sun nodded. He had already said a lot of thanks. If he said any more, it would be a little pretentious.

    He walked Zheng Ren all the way to the elevator. The elevator door slowly closed, and director sun bowed to Zheng Ren inside.

    "Boss, do you feel like bidding farewell to the body? " Su Yun habitually spat as the elevator door closed.

    " ... " Zheng Ren did not say a word and only shook his head.

    Although the white-haired director Sun's standard was average, he was cautious and a little slippery. It could even be said that he was greasy.

    But in this matter, Zheng Ren could feel the most sincere gratitude from the bottom of his heart.

    The two of them went to see other patients, orthopedics, gynecology, and interventional embolization to stop the bleeding. They recovered quickly after the surgery, almost immediately.

    Seeing that the patients had already escaped from the critical period of hemorrhagic shock, the numbers on the monitor and the diagnosis on the system panel all proved that the patients were gradually getting better, and the fatigue in the whole body seemed to have dissipated a lot. (Note 1)

    They took a big turn, and it took nearly two hours.

    Just the ward round alone, the patients had taken ten thousand steps after the operation.

    Su Yun sent Su Yun home to rest, but Su Yun was a little worried and asked Zheng Ren if he could suppress the matter.

    Looking at the faint mockery on his handsome face, Zheng Ren was secretly sad.

    He did not want to, who would not want to lie in bed and sleep until they woke up naturally.

    Let's Hope.

    Zheng Ren's hope finally came true.

    When he returned, Yang Lei was already lying down. Zheng Ren was lying in another bed with his clothes on.

    When he woke up, the sky was already bright.

    ..

    ..

    Note 1: This Feeling is real. Especially when he saved the successful patient with his own hands. Getting better bit by bit was indeed equivalent to the effect of an energy potion.
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    Opening his eyes in a daze, Zheng Ren heard his phone ringing beside his pillow.

    It turned out that he had not woken up naturally, but had been woken up by the phone.

    Looking at the sky outside, there was already light. It was probably past six o'clock. Fortunately, fortunately.

    Zheng Ren picked up the phone. Seeing that it was director Sun's call, he immediately felt energized.

    This subconscious change was due to fear, not out of respect for director Sun.

    There was a difference between the physiological structure of an 11-month-old child and that of an adult. There would also be a slight difference in the recovery period. This was something that the Haicheng first People's Hospital had no experience with.

    However, the situation at that time was acute intussusception. There was no time or opportunity to send it to the children's Hospital in the provincial capital.

    After all, there was already a lack of blood in the intestines after the abdominal cavity was opened. If they were delayed for a few more hours, they might really have to amputate a portion of the intestines.

    As he picked up the phone nervously, director Sun's voice sounded.

    "Director Zheng, I have a fellow countryman here who is considering an acute intestinal obstruction. He came looking for me early in the morning and has already been admitted to the hospital. " Director sun said, "You also know the situation here. Can I trouble director Zheng to help with the surgery? I'm afraid that I. . . "

    Oh, so that was the case.

    Zheng Ren was relieved. His body went limp and he collapsed on the bed again. He said with a smile, "No problem, director Sun. I'll go and take a look now. "

    As he said that, he hung up the phone.

    Yang Lei also woke up on the other side. He had been staring at Zheng Ren nervously. He was also scared. He had worked for more than thirty hours in a row. Who wouldn't want to have a quiet rest.

    However, from what Zheng Ren said, it should be a matter for the second department of General Surgery. Yang Lei also relaxed.

    "Director Zheng, do you want me to go up and perform the surgery? " Yang Lei asked.

    "There's no need, " Zheng Ren said. "It's just an intestinal obstruction. It's fine. "

    Yang Lei's mood was slightly strange. When he saw Zheng Ren get up, put on his white clothes, and walk out, he sighed.

    In the general surgery department, intestinal obstruction could be big or small.

    If someone had frequent episodes of intestinal obstruction, they would open up their abdominal cavity, and the intestinal obstruction would become a mess. It would be quite a test of a general surgeon's skills to be able to free and release it.

    However, Zheng Ren actually said that it was just an intestinal obstruction. That was all.

    How much confidence did he have.

    It was as if he was getting further and further away from his old friend. Yang Lei was a little lost. He was in a daze for a while, then he got up, washed up, and prepared to return home.

    Zheng Ren came all the way to the second department of General Surgery. The chief resident on duty knew Zheng Ren and was from the same year. When he saw Zheng Ren come over, he quickly greeted him, "Chief Zheng, department director Sun sent you here, right? "

    "Yes, what patient? " Zheng Ren asked.

    "The patient is a 65-year-old male patient. He was admitted to the hospital four days ago because of abdominal pain and his anus stopped expelling feces. " The Doctor from the General Surgery Department reported the patient's condition to Zheng Ren.

    The more he spoke, the stiffer his tone became.

    After all, they were all assigned together. Now, there was a deep and invisible gap between the two of them.

    If he could keep calm, the chief resident could be considered a person of importance.

    However, no matter how unhappy or unwilling he was, he still had to respect the orders of his superior doctor.

    "One day ago, the patient developed mid-to-upper abdominal pain without any obvious inducement. It manifested as paroxysmal colic. The pain was intense and unbearable. After the attack, it could be alleviated by itself. At the same time, there was also the phenomenon of the anus stopping the discharge of air and defecation. There was no nausea, vomiting, or abdominal distension. There was no obvious improvement after the symptomatic treatment at the local hospital. This morning, he came to our hospital for treatment, " the chief resident said, he glanced at Zheng Ren and said, "Chief Zheng, the scan only shows abdominal CT. can you take a look? "

    "Okay. "

    Zheng Ren did not go to see the patient first. He entered the office, inserted the patient's scan into the scanner, and read the scan first.

    The patient's scan was a full-abdominal CT scan from the county-level hospitals below. The resolution was slightly worse than the CT scan from the first hospital of Haicheng City, but it was barely visible.

    "The following report is -- changes after intestinal surgery. Part of the intestinal tract is dilated. Liquid level can be seen. The wall of the intestine is thickened. The density of fat in the abdominal cavity is increased. There is a small amount of fluid in the abdominal cavity, " said the chief resident of the Second Department of General Surgery.

    This was also the "Problem" of the general surgery department.

    To be honest, there were not many doctors who could really understand the CT scan. The doctors who could understand the CT scan were those who truly understood it, not those who were specious or those who only had a rough idea of the situation.

    Many doctors were used to reading the report first before combining it with what they saw.

    Zheng Ren was silent as he focused on the scans. He did not hear what the chief resident of the Second Department of General Surgery said at all.

    The chief resident was halfway through his sentence when he realized this. He pursed his lips and stood to the side with his arms crossed.

    After a few minutes, Zheng Ren took out his phone in confusion.

    "Fu Gui er, come to the second department of General Surgery on the 12th floor, " Zheng Ren said. "If you can't find it, ask Yang Lei to bring you here. "

    The chief resident was overjoyed.

    'pretend, I'll let you pretend! Since you can't understand the film, you should start looking for external help. '.

    Almost the entire hospital knew that Professor Rudolf Wagner had gone to the emergency ward of the first hospital of Haicheng City.

    After experiencing the initial shock, gradually, everyone became accustomed to it.

    No one cared about what a foreign professor was doing in Haicheng City. They just wanted to see something new.

    The chief resident despised him in his heart, but he did not say anything. The expression on his face was still gentle with a faint smile.

    Soon, professor Rudolf Wagner Strode to the Second Department of General Surgery.

    "Boss, Ga-ha-ya? " The professor asked as soon as he entered the room.

    "Fu Gui er, come and take a look at this film. Why do I feel that something is wrong? " Zheng Ren was holding his chin and reading the film carefully.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner came over. He did not dare to squeeze Zheng Ren. Instead, he used his shoulder to push the chief resident of the Second Department of General Surgery to the side.

    The chief resident did not dare to complain either. He just changed his position.

    He was somewhat looking forward to Zheng Ren making a fool of himself. However, the patient was his own patient. If the surgery was performed, he would also be implicated.

    When the patient was lying on the hospital bed, perhaps his relatives wanted him to die. Perhaps his children wanted him to die. Perhaps even the entire world wanted him to die, only his bed doctor wanted him to live -- at least, he wanted him to complete the discharge procedures and walk out of the hospital alive.

    The Chief Resident's mood was a little complicated, and his gaze was even more complicated. He watched Zheng Ren and the blonde professor read the film together, as if he had traveled through time.

    "Boss, there's something wrong with this film. " The professor glanced at it and said, "Here, here, Here! "

    He reached out and pointed at three or four places with his fingers.

    What the Professor said was exactly what Zheng Ren was wondering about.

    The CT scan showed that the interval between each section was only a few milliseconds. But on the scan, there were subtle differences.

    This was also what Zheng Ren was puzzled about.

    "Boss, there's something wrong with this scan. Let's open it and take a look, " the professor said after looking at it for three minutes.

    Zheng Ren was silent. He only looked at the patient's scan. He did not agree with the professor's opinion, but he did not express any objection either.

    The abnormality on the scan gave Zheng Ren the feeling that it was like a pregnant woman being pregnant. The 65-year-old male patient had a life in his stomach.

    This was too f * cking ridiculous.

    However, no matter how Zheng Ren analyzed and reconstructed it, the conclusion was the same.

    Weird!

    "Which ward is the patient in? " Zheng Ren decided to see the patient first.

    ..

    ..

    Today is March 8th and February 2nd of the lunar calendar, everyone is happy and safe. Last night, the aforementioned Li Chen... Uh, Li Chen called me. Year after the hospital check-up, or nothing, can go home to continue to observe, 2-3 months after the check-up, something surgery, nothing to continue to observe, interventional surgery has been three years.

    He's in the hospital, he's not on a drip, he's just getting checked out, and then he goes home. Isn't it February 2nd? Yesterday he was at home cleaning up the pig's feet... and suddenly remembered Zheng Ren's big pig's feet. The handle was cut off and the tendons were ruptured.

    I got discharged yesterday. If I didn't get discharged, I wouldn't know what to do. Is it an inpatient care error that causes injuries? A small hospital had the worries of a small hospital. If he thought too much about it, old Li probably would not say anything. After all, it had been three years, and their relationship was very good.

    He nagged a few words and wished everyone happiness and peace. Almost ten thousand have been booked. I really love you all.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 559:  Ambiguous Attitude

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "This side, chief Zheng. " The chief resident of the Second Department of General Surgery brought Zheng Ren to the ward and introduced him along the way. "The patient is in severe pain and asked about his medical history. His family members have different opinions about the scar on his abdomen. Some say it's appendicitis, while others say it's intestinal obstruction. "

    Zheng Ren nodded. He would definitely be careful when he encountered such a situation.

    Clinically, he was more afraid of such patients and their family members. Some deliberately hid their medical history, while others could not remember it clearly. But generally speaking, no matter what kind of situation it was, it would cause problems for the diagnosis and treatment of the disease.

    Entering the ward, the patient was inserted with a gastric tube and had already undergone gastrointestinal decompression.

    His body was hunched like a prawn on the bed, groaning in pain.

    Zheng Ren subconsciously glanced at the system panel on the upper right side of his field of vision. The diagnosis on it was -- perforation of the intestine, obstruction of the intestine.

    Perforation? Zheng Ren was stunned.

    Normally, after the perforation of the intestine, the patient would have severe symptoms of peritonitis, which corresponded to his physical signs. However, when the condition of intestinal obstruction evolved to perforation of the intestine, the intestine would probably be necrotic, and the intestines would be cut off.

    Zheng Ren instantly became nervous. His rating for the patient had been raised from B to s.

    There was no time to delay!

    "Hand over the surgery form and prepare for surgery, " Zheng Ren said immediately. Then, he went to the patient's side and asked him to lie down as flat as possible before he began the physical examination.

    The chief resident of the Second Department of General Surgery was stunned. He could not understand why Zheng Ren's attitude had changed so quickly.

    The aura of a veteran chief physician rose from Zheng Ren's body.

    It was the aura of confidence that he had accumulated from his many years of experience in clinical practice and countless successful surgeries and rescues.

    He was stunned for a moment before he immediately ran to submit the surgery form.

    "Chief Zheng, the surgical method... "

    "Laparotomy! " Zheng Ren said as he performed a physical examination.

    The professor stood beside Zheng Ren and frowned as he watched him perform a physical examination.

    The family members were all surprised to see a tall and strong foreigner in Haicheng City first People's Hospital. They were all silent as they looked at Zheng Ren.

    After a simple physical examination, the patient already had signs of a flat abdomen. This proved that the diagnosis given by the system was correct. Perforation of the intestines. This diagnosis was not wrong.

    It was just that they still did not know the condition of the intestinal necrosis.

    "Family members, those who know the condition of the patient, follow me, " Zheng Ren said.

    The family members looked at each other. In the end, two men in their forties and fifties stood out and followed Zheng Ren out of the door.

    The patient's family members only hesitated for a few seconds. Zheng Ren's side had already walked a long distance with quick steps.

    The two of them jogged all the way to the office.

    When they entered the office, they saw Zheng Ren sitting in front of the computer and the professor standing behind him. Both of them were stunned.

    "Take a seat, " Zheng Ren said. "Let's talk about the patient's condition first. The surgery will be signed. CEO Meng will tell you about it later. "

    "OH. " The two family members of the patient felt a tense atmosphere and nodded absentmindedly.

    "The patient's current condition is urgent. The diagnosis is intestinal perforation and intestinal obstruction, " zheng ren said. "This kind of illness can very likely lead to the patient's death. CEO Meng will be looking for you to sign the critical illness later. "I see that the patient has a surgical incision on his abdomen. What surgery has he done before? "

    Zheng Ren's eyes were fixed on the two family members, observing their micro expressions.

    The two family members showed stiff and awkward expressions. However, the two of them remained silent at the same time. Neither of them said anything.

    Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. It was really a headache to meet such family members.

    "This is extremely important for the surgery. I hope you can tell the truth. " Zheng Ren's tone became a little more serious.

    " ... " the two patients' family members looked at each other again. Zheng Ren's cold tone made them feel that something was not right.

    "Uh... that was three years ago. It was also this disease. We performed a laparotomy in our county, " a patient's family member said hesitantly.

    "What was the diagnosis after the operation? " Zheng Ren pressed forward step by step.

    The laparotomy was only the beginning. The most important thing was that the next sentence was the result of the laparotomy.

    Zheng Ren's tone was very serious. It could even be said to be a little harsh, like a knife.

    He did not want to give the patient's family members time to think. He only wanted to know the truth of the matter at that time.

    However, Zheng Ren was still disappointed.

    The experience he had accumulated in communicating and communicating with the patient's family had been brought to the extreme. Furthermore, the attitude of the patient's family had obviously wavered for a moment, but in the end, they fell silent again.

    Zheng Ren really had no choice.

    Surgery? The strange emotions in the patient's family were like a landmine on the road. If he stepped on it, he might be crushed into pieces.

    But if he did not do the surgery?

    The patient would definitely die.

    His intestines were perforated, and digestive fluid was seeping out of his abdomen... Zheng Ren shook his head, unwilling to think about these things.

    "Doctor... " a family member whispered, "We don't know why. "

    Zheng Ren was sure that the patient's family member was lying because his eyes were flickering, avoiding his gaze.

    Even so, the family member looked honest and did not seem like the kind of person who would deliberately cause trouble.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment and made up his mind immediately. He said, "The patient's condition is extremely serious, his condition is not good, and the surgery is very risky. Can You Sign It? "

    "Yes, we can. " The two of them stood up at the same time and bowed repeatedly. "Doctor, Please, save my father, please. "

    Zheng Ren felt that he had not woken up yet. It must be true.

    The expressions and actions of the family members represented two different intentions. This..

    "Director Zheng, the surgery form has been submitted. The anesthesiologist is looking at the patient. This Side... " director Meng ran back hurriedly and said to Zheng Ren.

    "Follow the instructions of the laparotomy. " After explaining to director Meng, Zheng Ren turned around and looked at the two family members of the patient. He said, "The surgery, the specific surgical method will be decided during the surgery. When the time comes, I will step down from the stage and tell you what the situation is like. "

    "Okay, okay, " the two of them said.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment, picked up the phone, and called Su Yun.

    "General Surgery Department, one exploratory laparotomy. "

    "Okay, let's talk about the details of the surgery first. I will push the patient up first. "

    "Yes, the surgery room outside the General Surgery Department. "

    After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he hung up the phone and walked quickly to the ward.

    Because it was still early, it was not time for him to go to work normally. Only the doctor on duty and the chief resident were there.

    Zheng Ren and the chief resident of the Second Department of General Surgery explained their judgment and went straight to director Sun.

    Zheng Ren was careful about this matter.

    The situation of the patient's family was very complicated, and Zheng Ren could not tell what their intentions were.

    Surgery could be done, but the normal action of avoiding risks still had to be done.

    How could he avoid it?

    Naturally, he dragged director Sun onto the stage.

    The patient was here to look for him. If anything happened, chief sun would be able to handle it. As for himself, he was only a doctor who was consulting on the stage. His responsibility was many times lighter.

    No matter how much chief sun did not want to go on this surgery, Zheng Ren still firmly pulled him onto the stage.

    What a joke. It was already very good that he could help with the surgery. As a chief physician, did he not have such a small responsibility?
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    The chief resident brought the patient up to the stage. Director Sun was dragged up reluctantly by Zheng Ren.

    Although director Sun was unwilling to go up, this matter couldn't be justified no matter what. In the end, he could only pinch his nose and admit it.

    "Director Zheng, I'll go up. Can't I go up? " Director Sun finally sighed and said, "Director Zheng, you also know my situation. I don't have the mood to go up. Otherwise, I wouldn't have looked for you. "

    "Director Sun, tell me the truth. I can't tell what the family means from the patient's side. " Zheng Ren said frankly, "If I pull you up, you don't have to do it. Just Wash your hands and change your clothes. Just stand on the platform. "

    " ... " director Sun was stunned for a moment before he said angrily, "What are you doing? ! I'll ask them. "

    With that, he rushed out of the changing room.

    Zheng Ren was not afraid that he would really run away.

    Actually, he was only pulling director sun up to the platform. After all, the patient was a patient from the second department of General Surgery. If something happened, director Sun would not be any better off.

    Zheng Ren took the time to change his clothes. Just as he was about to enter the operating theater, Su Yun ran in in a hurry.

    Emergency surgery had always been performed by running.

    "Boss, what surgery? " Su Yun did not ask why he was performing the surgery on a patient from the second department of General Surgery. Instead, he asked what the illness was and what surgery he was performing.

    It was a kind of instinct.

    "I don't know. I can't determine the cause of the disease, " Zheng Ren said honestly.

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. There were countless questions in her eyes.

    It was common to perform a laparotomy for an unknown cause. However, it was rare to see it on Zheng Ren.

    He could even diagnose P-J syndrome. was there really an illness that he could not understand?

    Su Yun was only stunned for a moment before realization dawned on her.

    Zheng Ren was not a god. Countless incidents had left a very bad impression on her -- Zheng Ren was omnipotent.

    This was wrong!

    No doctor was a god, and no doctor was omniscient.

    "Where's the scan? " Su Yun asked as she swiftly changed her clothes.

    "The boss has taken it to the operating theater. " Zheng Ren saw that Su Yun had already arrived, so he simply waited for him to change his clothes and went in together. "Looking at the scan and the physical examination, we can only determine that it's an intestinal perforation. "

    "Huh? " Su Yun was surprised. "Isn't there a diagnosis? "

    "It's only a preliminary diagnosis. There are still questions on the scans. " Zheng ren frowned and said, "I always feel that the scans show that the inflammatory wrapping in the abdominal cavity will move. "

    "Move? " Su Yun's expression changed, and he asked, "Boss, how many patients have you seen with foreign bodies? "

    "Very few. I've seen a few cases with wine bottles and shampoo bottles, " Zheng Ren replied. He felt that Su Yun seemed to have guessed something.

    "Forget it. Let's see it during the surgery, " Su Yun said. "You're just too honest... "

    Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. Suddenly, the door to the changing room opened, and with a bang, it was closed.

    Director Sun walked in angrily.

    "Director Sun? " Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    "Director Zheng, your judgment is correct. There is indeed a problem. " Director Sun's face was gloomy as he said, "The patient's previous exploratory laparotomy resulted in the removal of an eel. "

    " ... " Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Su Yun had an expression that he had already guessed.

    "Director Zheng, I really didn't know. " Director Sun was a little apologetic. "My family was too embarrassed to tell me. They didn't even tell me. Actually, it was someone else who asked for help. They weren't my relatives. "

    Zheng Ren nodded slightly.

    "Be careful during the surgery. I looked at the scan and felt that the eel was still alive. " Zheng Ren said, "If it was the same this time. "

    Su Yun's smile disappeared, and her expression became serious.

    Everyone was thinking about the secondary injuries during the operation.

    God knows if this kind of patient had aids or syphilis. Because the patient's condition was serious, there was no time to wait for the test results.

    Other than being scratched by a scalpel and pricked by a suture needle, there was another possibility that they had to be more careful now.

    The three of them looked gloomy as they hurried to the operating room.

    The anesthesiologist was giving the patient general anesthesia. Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other, shook their heads, and turned around to brush their hands.

    After the patient was successfully anesthetized, they took the horizontal position. Su Yun sterilized the patient regularly and laid out a sterile towel. Zheng Ren put on his clothes and stood in front of the scanner. He continued to look at the scans and do his homework.

    He kept imagining all kinds of abnormalities in his mind.

    Let's not talk about whether this surgery was difficult or not. Just the abnormal conditions alone made Zheng Ren feel extremely tired.

    There was even a moment when Zheng Ren thought that after opening the patient's abdominal cavity, countless sharp teeth would emerge from the abdominal cavity..

    And it was not just the surgery that was difficult. Director Kong was flying in the morning, so Zheng Ren wanted to send him off.

    He sighed and decided to do it. Even if he had to bite the bullet, he had to do it.

    "Boss, I'm going to put on my clothes, " Su Yun said to Zheng Ren after she finished putting on the first layer of the sterile sheet. Then, she went to sterilize her hands again and put on the sterile clothes.

    Zheng Ren stood in the position of the surgeon. The shadowless light was particularly dazzling, and the white light made him feel depressed.

    He reached out his hand, and it was empty.

    This was the surgery room outside the hospital, not the emergency room... Zheng Ren felt even more depressed.

    "Iodophor, dry gauze, " Zheng Ren said.

    The scrub nurse patted the hemostatic forceps with iodophor gauze on Zheng Ren's hand and placed two pieces of dry gauze on the side of the patient's leg.

    After disinfecting and wiping the iodophor dry with the dry gauze, Zheng Ren reached out his hand and said, "Knife. "

    A scalpel was placed in Zheng Ren's palm.

    Zheng Ren took the middle incision of the abdomen. It was about 8cm above the navel to about 15cm below the navel. He cut the skin layer by layer into the abdomen.

    This incision was cut along the original incision. After the incision was made, Zheng Ren did not have to be blunt. Instead, he began to remove the original scar tissue and used electricity to stop the bleeding.

    The original incision was very long. It took Zheng Ren less than ten minutes just to remove the scar tissue.

    He had to do it here. If he did not remove it, it would be difficult for the suture to heal after the surgery.

    After removing the original scar, Zheng Ren began to passively separate the muscle tissue and enter the abdominal cavity layer by layer.

    After the peritoneum was protected, the peritoneum was opened.

    Director Sun also washed his hands and went on stage. However, he did not stand in the position of an assistant. Instead, he naturally gave the position to Su Yun.

    "Boss, be careful, " Su Yun reminded him when he entered the abdominal cavity.

    "Okay. " Zheng Ren nodded.

    Then, Zheng Ren opened the peritoneum and checked the abdominal cavity.

    The patient's abdominal cavity was obviously sticky, and it was a mess. All the intestinal tubes were stuck together, and it was full of lumps.

    Zheng Ren looked at the patient's abdominal cavity and let out a long breath.

    This was the most difficult type of intestinal adhesion and obstruction. The difficulty of the surgery was close to the sky.

    He reached out his hand out of habit, but his hand was empty.

    Zheng Ren recalled again that this was the second time he had made such a mistake today.

    "Blunt scissors, hemostatic forceps, " Zheng Ren looked at a lump of intestine and whispered.

    "What? " The scrub nurse did not hear clearly and asked loudly.

    " ... " Zheng Ren felt very tired, physically and mentally exhausted.

    "Blunt scissors, hemostatic forceps! " Su Yun raised her voice and said. Then she smiled and said, "Boss, are you not used to this? "
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    Zheng Ren nodded.

    The scrub nurse slapped the blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps into Zheng Ren's hand at the same time. With a "PA" sound, she was a little strong and her movements were a little rough.

    After working all night last night, she still had to go to the emergency surgery early in the morning. No one would have a good temper. Moreover, when the scrub nurse saw the condition of the adhesion in the abdominal cavity, her mood became even worse. It was normal to perform such a difficult surgery for a day.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He held the hemostatic forceps in his hand and used scissors to separate the adhesions between the intestines.

    The difference in technique was more obvious the more difficult the surgery was.

    For example, yesterday, Director Sun's grandson had a bowel obstruction with intussusception. Any doctor who was an attending physician or above could handle it. It was just a manual reduction. It was not difficult at all.

    However, the original anatomical structure of the abdominal cavity of the patient in front of him had been completely destroyed. The intestinal tract was stuck together and fixed.

    The strength needed to free the intestinal tract could not be small.

    If it was small, it would be useless.

    However, if the strength was used too much, once the blood vessel was broken or torn, the entire surgical field would turn bright red. It would not even be easy to find the bleeding vessel... in fact, it would not even take one or two hours to find it.

    If it was more serious, his intestines would be continuously torn and mended... before he could even reach the surgical target, the patient's side injuries during the surgery would be fatal.

    The scissors and hemostatic forceps were in Zheng Ren's hands. They were like dancing spirits, lifting, pulling, expanding, and touching. All kinds of legendary tricks were at his fingertips.

    The intestinal wall that was filled with blood and edema due to the inflammatory stimulation was not affected. The adhesive parts had already been separated.

    Director Sun looked at it in a relaxed and happy mood. He said to the chief resident under him, "Little Meng, take a closer look. "

    Director Meng felt a little sick in his heart.

    In front of a young doctor from the past, there were now five or six people standing in the position of the surgeon performing the surgery that should have belonged to him. No matter what, director Meng could not accept it calmly.

    However, director Meng had seen the bleak situation in the ward opposite him.

    Director Sun had already F * cking knelt down. What else could he insist on. He did not want to kneel, but he could not jump out and say anything.

    "Look at the blunt scissors' technique. It's the same as the medical university's teacher Zhang's technique of dissociating and dissecting intestinal adhesions. " Director Sun stood next to Su Yun. Usually, this was the position of the third assistant, but these were not important, anyway, director Sun was not prepared to make a move.

    Director Meng had been watching all this time. He had never seen Zheng Ren be the chief surgeon.

    He had only heard about the night of the raging appendicitis and scoffed. What was the point of doing so many surgeries at that level?

    But what appeared in front of him now was a surgical method that he could understand but could not do.

    The hemostatic forceps gently held on to a piece of connective tissue and pulled it with a moderate amount of force. It was just right.

    The head of the blunt scissors exerted a slight force. Then, the scissors opened up, and the adhesive part was disintegrated.

    Whether it was the abnormal anatomical structure that gave people a headache, or the strength of the dissociation, they were all well-controlled. They had achieved their goal without causing any damage to the intestines.

    It was like a butcher dissecting a cow!

    It couldn't be. The more director Meng looked at it, the more confused he became.

    He originally thought that Zheng Ren's high level of surgery was just a bluff. However, yesterday, when director Sun's grandson had an intussusception, he did not go on stage himself. Instead, he called Zheng Ren for help in front of the doctors under him..

    At that time, director Meng felt that this matter was really F * cking embarrassing!

    It was just an intussusception, but director Sun did not believe him and trusted Zheng Ren.

    But now it seemed..

    A small blood vessel! Director Meng suddenly noticed that a small blood vessel was faintly discernible in the connective tissue.

    He stood behind director Sun and looked at the surgery from the assistant's field of vision. The location of this small blood vessel was blocked by the adhesion of the intestines, so the surgeon could not see it at all.

    Normally, when the surgeon and the assistant, who were well-coordinated with each other, faced with the current situation, the first assistant would immediately remind the surgeon, then clamp and ligate the blood vessel.

    Otherwise, if the small artery was ruptured, the immediate amount of bleeding would cause the surgical field to disappear.

    However, as the first assistant, Su Yun had no intention of warning Zheng Ren at all. He held the hemostatic forceps in his right hand, and with his left hand, he used his thumb and index finger to help Zheng Ren dissociate and disintegrate.

    The two of them cooperated very well, but because the surgery was done too quickly, they neglected the small blood vessel.

    They had to be reminded that although CEO Meng looked down on Zheng Ren, he could not face them making a major mistake, especially when he had seen through them.

    They were just so-so in terms of skill. CEO Meng sneered. The most important thing was not to do the surgery quickly. They had to be fast and steady in order to do it well.

    "Ahem. " CEO Meng raised his head and looked straight at Zheng Ren. He cleared his throat first and said seriously, "CEO Zheng, there is a small blood vessel in the adhesions. Please pay attention to it. "

    What a pity. Director Meng felt a hint of dissatisfaction.

    It was impossible to pretend too much during an emergency surgery. The patient and the surgery had to be the center of attention. Otherwise, it would be a very cool thing to hang Zheng Ren up and slap him in the face.

    "Huh? " Zheng Ren did not raise his head. He was focused on looking at the operating area. His hands were still moving quickly.

    He was really courting death. This kind of attitude was too irresponsible! Director Meng thought in his heart and was a little angry.

    "Director Zheng, there is a small blood vessel in the connective tissue! " He raised his voice and roared.

    "Is it this? " Zheng Ren said lightly.

    Director Meng lowered his head and was stunned to see that the small blood vessel, which was faintly visible and hidden in the connective tissue, had been lifted from a strange angle by the hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand. At this moment, the forceps in Su Yun's hand were tied with a thread and were tying a knot.

    " ... " director Meng was stunned. When did Zheng Ren discover it?

    That was not right. From where he was standing, he definitely could not see the small blood vessel!

    The atmosphere on the operating table became a lot more awkward because of director Meng's half-roar and the silence that followed.

    Director Sun was very dissatisfied. What was little Meng doing! ! She wanted him to watch the surgery properly, but he was better off.

    However, no matter what, he was still a doctor under him. Every second of silence was like an invisible hand slapping director Meng's face.

    Director sun pointed at an artery in the distance with a glove that was not stained with blood, he said, "Xiao Meng, the blood vessel just now branched out here. Looking at the shape, the positions where it would appear were clear at a glance. Your observational skills are still a little lacking. You are also kind-hearted. Director Zheng knows that. Take a good look at the surgery. Today's surgery is enough for you to learn for half your life. "

    " ... " director Meng was speechless.

    Although director Sun's words were said to smooth things over, it didn't sound good.

    Learn for half his life? Director Meng strongly disagreed with this sentence. But this was what director Sun said, and he had no way to refute it.

    He was so aggrieved.

    "Little Meng, look here. Director Zheng's wandering direction did not go along the intestinal tract, but slightly upward. Why do you think that is? " Director Sun then saw an interesting point and asked.

    Director Meng was speechless... In his opinion, this was a flaw in the surgery. How did it become an advantage that could be brought out?

    He watched in silence.

    After Zheng Ren and Su Yun made a few moves, the adhesion of the surrounding intestinal tract was loosened. The shape of the colon above the sigmoid colon was still okay. There was no obvious expansion of the intestinal tract.

    And behind the transverse colon, a huge wrapping cavity appeared in front of him.
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    Wasn't this the place where the scissors moved when the intestines were separated and dissected?

    Director Meng was even more dazed.

    How did Zheng Ren and Su Yun see it?

    The surgery was done so quickly that they did not have time to carefully distinguish it.

    It was said that when they first learned about surgery, the surgery was done extremely slowly. This was because the young doctor could not combine the knowledge learned from the textbook with the actual situation.

    Local anatomy was only a course, and the cadaver could only provide some preliminary knowledge.

    If one wanted to learn about surgery, they would definitely have to do more, watch more, and think more under the guidance of the surgeon.

    When he became an attending physician, he had seen hundreds of surgeries in the clinic. At this time, the chief surgeon, who could test the waters, went to perform the surgery.

    As the chief surgeon performed more and more surgeries, his techniques became more and more proficient, and his speed also increased.

    This was especially true after he became the chief resident for a year. Although he could not go home, there were countless surgeries that needed to be performed. Usually at this time, a large number of surgeries would be performed, and the technique of the surgery would also progress by leaps and bounds.

    As he performed more surgeries, he saw more of them. Especially when he performed some strange cases, the speed of the surgeon's hand gradually slowed down.

    It was not that his technique had deteriorated, but he needed to think about more diseases. He needed to perform differential diagnosis on the stage to avoid making mistakes.

    As the saying goes, seeing the mountain is the mountain, but seeing the mountain is not the mountain. Seeing the mountain is still the mountain. It was the same for the few stages.

    As for Zheng Ren... This fellow did not have that many surgeries to perform!

    Director Meng was screaming in his heart. This was simply too F * cking weird. In the past, all the emergency surgeries in the general surgery department were performed by Cen Meng. He knew very well in his heart.

    Why was he able to do it so well! !

    "Look, this is the reason. " Director Sun smiled and reminded director Meng.

    Director Meng's heart was in a mess. He saw the surgery, but it only made the doubts in his heart grow heavier.

    At this moment, a voice was still constantly disturbing his thoughts!

    "Shut up and watch the surgery! " Director Meng berated in a daze.

    " ... " Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. During the surgery, he raised his head for the first time and looked at director Meng in surprise.

    " ... " director Sun was also stunned.

    "PFFT. " Su Yun laughed out loud. "Wow, director Meng Is Mighty! "

    Uh... At this moment, director Meng "Woke up" . What did I just do!

    He lowered his head, and his head almost touched director Sun's back.

    "It's okay. We can see your hard work, " Su Yun said gently.

    Director Meng felt a warmth in his heart when he heard Su Yun's words. Director Sun's face looked a little better. Young people were too focused.

    It was nothing to make a mistake.

    Zheng Ren was stunned. How could Su Yun say such warm words? Could it be that he was exhausted last night.

    "But no one will take it to heart, " Su Yun said immediately.

    " ... " director Meng.

    " ... " director Sun.

    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. It was still the same Su Yun. That's right.

    The scrub nurse and circulating nurse held back their laughter and did not look at director Sun's old face. Their shoulders shrugged.

    "Su Yun, be careful. It's about to be opened, " Zheng Ren used the hemostatic forceps to knock on the suction device in Su Yun's hand and said in a deep voice.

    "Got it, boss, " Su Yun said. Then, he turned his attention back to the surgery.

    Zheng Ren used a hemostatic clamp to gently hold the wrapping cavity in the abdominal cavity and in the middle of the intestines. He lifted it up a little. Then, he reached out and asked the nurse for a sharp knife to cut open the wrapping cavity.

    The moment he cut open the wrapping cavity, the suction device in Su Yun's hand reached in.

    In an instant, the stench spread to every corner of the operating theater. A large amount of stinky fecal-like liquid was sucked out of the suction device.

    This was something that gastrointestinal surgery had to go through. The doctors present were all experienced and had long been used to it.

    After nearly a minute, the huge wrapping cavity finally shrank, and the thick juice and feces inside were sucked clean.

    Su Yun began to protect herself. She was very careful to prevent anything unusual from happening after opening the wrapping cavity.

    Zheng Ren reached out and asked the scrub nurse for an oval forceps.

    He removed the suction device and opened the package. Zheng Ren's eyes and hands were quick. The oval forceps reached into the package like lightning. Then, he said in a deep voice, "Pathology basin, large gauze pad. "

    The scrub nurse did not see what the oval forceps had caught, but she still followed Zheng Ren's instructions and placed the pathology basin on the side of the patient's leg. She threw two large gauze pads to the side.

    Then, she tried to move as far as possible. She could tell from Zheng Ren's serious tone that there was imminent danger.

    She did not know exactly what the danger was.

    "Okay, Boss. " Su Yun held the wall of the wrapping cavity with one hand and a large gauze pad with the other, getting ready.

    The oval forceps came out of the wrapping cavity. A yellow eel about 2cm thick and 12cm long was brought out.

    "Wow! " The operating room was filled with amazement.

    The oval pliers in Zheng Ren's hand held the yellow eel, and he did not crush it directly. After all... the patient's infection was already very serious. If it got any worse, it would not be good.

    The yellow eel, which was already on the verge of death, felt a force clamping on it. Its body burst out with the last of its strength. It opened its mouth, and its whole body could not stop twisting, as if it wanted to devour someone.

    "Ah... " the circulating nurse felt that there was nothing wrong. She was just about to come up and watch the show, but she did not expect to see such a scene.

    The person was scared out of his wits. He took a few steps back and crashed into the door of the operating theater.

    Director Meng's face was pale, and his legs trembled slightly. Such a scene was simply too terrifying.

    It was not a rescue with blood splattering everywhere, but it was like a horror movie that made people shudder.

    The oval forceps were placed in the pathology basin. Su Yun immediately covered the large gauze pad on the eel.

    Zheng Ren then closed the oval forceps with force.

    A muffled sound came from under the large gauze pad.

    "Iodophor, warm saline. " Zheng Ren did not look at what the Eel looked like after it died. Just thinking about it made him feel uncomfortable.

    The scrub nurse's small face was pale and her hands were stiff.

    Zheng Ren saw the situation and sighed. "Don't worry. Take your time. "

    Then, he looked at director sun and said, "Director Sun, can you go and explain to the patient's family? "

    Director Sun was also stunned. It was the first time he had seen such a big eel taken out of the abdomen and it was still f * cking alive.

    "Oh... HMM. " Director sun let out an involuntary "Oh" before he replied.

    His hands were shaking as he held the basin of the case. He was still worried and covered it with a large gauze pad before he left the stage.

    "Director Sun, I think the patient's abdominal cavity is seriously infected. We need to perform an fistula, " Zheng Ren said. "Explain it to the family. "

    He sounded like a senior doctor who had instructed a junior doctor to do something. However, director Sun was not displeased at all. He nodded and left.

    Zheng ren used iodophor to repeatedly rinse the wrapping cavity. After it was rinsed clean, he washed it with warm salt water.

    After nearly ten minutes, director Sun returned.
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    "The family has agreed. " Director Sun's hand, which was holding the pathology basin, was still trembling.

    It was not his fault for being timid. He took out an eel that was baring its fangs and brandishing its claws from its stomach. Who would not feel cold after seeing it?

    Zheng Ren nodded. Then, he began to isolate the surrounding tissues of the sigmoid colon in a blunt manner, fully exposing the sigmoid colon.

    He cut off the sigmoid colon slightly below the perforation and closed it with a closure device at the distal end. At the proximal end, he cut off the colon tissues about 6 cm long and clamped it with a vascular clamp to prevent the contents from contaminating. He handed it over to Su Yun and prepared to make a fistula himself.

    He cut open the left lower abdominal wall of the patient, and the opening was about 3 cm in diameter. He cut off part of the skin, opened up the layers of tissues on the abdominal wall, and entered the abdominal cavity. He dissociated the proximal mesentery of the sigmoid colon until the sigmoid colon pulled out the fistula opening 3 cm.

    Zheng Ren tested it out. There was no tension in the colon section. He first sutured the colon mucosa and the peritoneum outside the abdominal wall until there was no leakage. The retroperitoneum and the pelvic cavity respectively prevented the drainage of the skin tube to the left and right lower abdominal wall.

    Then, he used 1-0 intestinal thread to suture the layers of tissue under the skin of the incision on the abdominal wall. He used 1-0 silk thread to suture the incision skin. He used 3-0 intestinal thread to suture the colon mucosa and the dermal layer of the colostomy wound.

    After the surgery was done, all that was left was to close the abdomen.

    Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at the electronic watch in the operating theater. He suddenly said, "Director Sun, you can do the rest. "

    "Ah? " Director Sun was stunned.

    "Director Kong is flying to the capital today. I'm going to send him off. " Zheng Ren only informed director Sun and did not discuss it with him.

    No matter how absent-minded he was, there was only one step left to perform the abdominal closure. Director Sun would definitely be fine.

    Zheng Ren turned around and left the stage. Su Yun did not say a word as she turned around and left.

    The scrub nurse looked at director sun and the others and urged them unkindly, "Director Sun, hurry up. Don't just stand there. "

    Director Sun looked at Zheng Ren's back as he left and sighed in his heart.

    Young people were amazing!

    If it were him, even if he was at his peak a few years ago, he would need at least four hours to remove the foreign body, release the intestinal tract, and perform the fistula... of course, the possibility of doing it was not very high.

    The biggest possibility was to perform an on-off surgery and then tell the patient's family that he had done his best.

    The patient's intestinal tract was stuck together. Director Sun confirmed that not only would the surgery take time, but it could also be done successfully. There were no more than five people in the province who could do this.

    Although Zheng Ren's performance was a little overbearing and fierce, director Sun still forced a smile and washed his hands on the stage.

    ..

    ..

    Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren and changed her clothes along the way.

    Feng Xuhui had been waiting for a while in the emergency department building. Zheng Ren jogged over and called Director Kong to apologize. He also called director Pan and said that he was going to send director Kong off.

    This was because the surgery was done quickly. If the surgery was slightly slower, it would be too late to send director Kong off today.

    Although director Kong would not mind, Zheng Ren would feel bad about it.

    They arrived at Shangri-la. After Director Kong got into the car, Zheng Ren apologized profusely.

    "It's okay. " Director Kong smiled. "Oh right, boss Zheng, I contacted director Yan early this morning and made preliminary decisions on two things. "

    Zheng Ren sat upright and turned his head to look at director Kong without saying a word.

    "The first thing is that Haicheng's emergency department is very busy. I've applied for a batch of four chief residents from each department and doctors who are waiting to be promoted to chief residents. "

    "Director Kong, are their standards enough? " Su Yun, who was sitting in the front passenger seat, turned her head and said.

    "Compared to the two of you, they are definitely not enough, " director Kong said frankly and smiled. "But with four people, we can more or less be busy. We have to rotate once every half a year and strive to get the doctors who are waiting in line to be chief residents to come to Haicheng for quenching first. "

    For Haicheng City First People's Hospital, this kind of arrangement was already considered luxurious... No, it was considered luxurious.

    "The second thing is that the hospital and I have applied for the qualifications of the TIPS surgery research center. As for the details, it will take a few months for director Yan to personally go through the fastest green channel. Don't worry about it, " director Kong said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren sweated..

    The director of 912 personally came to handle the TIPS surgery research center project? When did his status become so high?

    "Anyway, there are a lot of troublesome things. For example, your physician qualification certificate, which is a general surgery specialty, has been changed by someone from the health and Family Planning Commission. "This is not a big deal. To be qualified for a Nobel Prize and not even be qualified to practice medicine, isn't this a joke? " Director Kong said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun had talked about this matter, but in sea city, it was just a matter of fooling around. At this moment, hearing director Kong mention it, Zheng Ren felt a lot more at ease.

    "Thank you, director Kong, " Zheng Ren said very seriously.

    "Oh, boss Zheng, you are being too polite. " Director Kong said jokingly, "I'm satisfied that you can go to 912. "

    "It's really boring, " Su Yun said, her black hair fluttering in the wind. "I know you must have done it. It's not a big deal, but it's not a small one. It must be very convenient for you to handle it. "

    Zheng Ren glanced at him.

    "I was wondering if there were any villains who jumped out to get beaten up, but there haven't been any. Life is really boring. "

    "There are definitely people who can't tell the difference between their facial features, but there aren't many. " Director Kong smiled and said, "Also, do your research properly. Why are you looking for trouble when you have nothing to do? If you are bitten by someone, even if you bite back ten times, it will still waste time. "

    Su Yun didn't say anything. He just blew on his breath, and the black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind.

    Zheng Ren could feel his regret. This guy really wanted the world to be in chaos.

    Wouldn't it be good to live a quiet life?

    "Boss Zheng, regarding the personnel, you can bring one or two people over. I still have to fight for the details, " director Kong said in detail.

    "Apart from me, at least two to four places are needed, " Su Yun said firmly.

    "Why do you need so many people? "

    "Director Kong, you really don't know how capable my boss is? " Su Yun looked down on him. "Do you believe that the group of masters and doctorates under you will have to lay low after working for a month? "

    "I don't believe you. " Director Kong smiled, but he did not continue to argue with Su Yun about this matter.

    "Boss Zheng, I will give you some information in the near future. You just need to make preparations on your side. " Director Kong said, "Director Yan will go to the health and Family Planning Commission today. I reckon that the documents for the joint construction will reach the provincial health department tomorrow and the day after. "

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    Director Xiao of Haicheng First People's Hospital was not even qualified to shake his head and say no to such a matter.

    "It's better to be careful with professor Rudolf Wagner's side, " director Kong continued to Nag. "After all, it involves the Nobel Prize. It's not a small matter. "

    "Don't worry, director Kong. " Su Yun was a little impatient. "I'm here for this side. You can rest assured. "

    "Oh right, the Research Center for TIPS surgery adopts the model of a private hospital. It belongs to an external organization under the management of the hospital. The overall scale still depends on your ability, boss Zheng. ".

    "Many people want to enter 912 hospital in this way. Director Yan has also opened an opening for you under pressure. "You must pay attention to the Nobel Prize. Otherwise, director Yan will be under too much pressure. "

    After saying this, director Kong was also in a daze for a moment.

    The Nobel Prize must be paid attention to... would anyone not pay attention to it?

    Perhaps this boss Zheng in front of him was one of them.
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    After sending director Kong to the airport, the old director told Zheng Ren a lot of things along the way. Trivial, complicated, repeated exhortations.

    Zheng Ren was a little touched. There were many things that he did not think about, but director Kong helped him think about them.

    Some of these things involved life, and some involved hidden dangers in the future, but they were all resolved by director Kong in an invisible way.

    Those who were good at fighting did not have outstanding achievements. What he said was really true.

    After sending director Kong into the security checkpoint, he waved his hand. Director Kong made a phone call gesture and disappeared into the corner.

    Su Yun said, "Boss, your life is really good. "

    "It's alright. " Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony.

    He knew what Su Yun was talking about. There was no need to stand on ceremony for such matters.

    When Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's calm expression, he opened his mouth to scold him. At the same time, his phone suddenly rang.

    He took out his phone and answered.

    "Huh? What's going on? "

    "Okay, boss and I will rush back immediately. "

    "Gather and prepare for the meeting. "

    After saying that, he hung up the phone.

    Zheng Ren initially thought that it was an emergency treatment and was just getting nervous, but then he heard Su Yun say that they were preparing for the meeting.

    What did she mean?

    He looked at Su Yun in confusion, only to see Su Yun looking at him with a look of disgust.

    " ... " Zheng Ren really couldn't guess what had happened.

    "Boss, hurry up and leave, " Su Yun said.

    "What's the matter? "

    "It's all because of your plan to celebrate Little Yi's birthday. Something went wrong, " Su Yun said. "You're so good. You said your plan and ran away with a wave of your hand. Are you not going to care about other things at all? "

    " ... " Zheng Ren was speechless and sighed.

    This was all his fault. If he were to blame it on department director Kong, who had not flown away yet... it did not seem appropriate.

    "How do you all know about it? "

    "When you went for the surgery, Cui Heming found an expert, Xiao Min, to look for you, and she was immediately stopped by us, " Su Yun said. "Do you feel that I'm very powerful? "

    Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun, but he did not complain. In front of Su Yun's looks, most girls would not keep their mouths shut.

    "What's Wrong? " Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    "I can't explain it in a few sentences. Your Plan is not good. It's too small, and it doesn't have a sense of beauty. To put it simply, it's not romantic, " Su Yun said. "Let's discuss it together and expand your plan. "

    Zheng Ren really wanted to bring Su Yun over and ask him if he was going to celebrate Xie Yi's birthday or if everyone was going to do it together.

    However, when he thought of the gossipy looks on those guys' faces, Zheng Ren endured it.

    "Xiao Min did a powerpoint presentation, so she must be very professional. Just don't be shocked when the time comes, " Su Yun said proudly.

    I really want to give him a beating, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    His physical fitness had improved. He didn't know if he could beat this guy who had practiced before.

    Su Yun stopped talking. He held the phone in his hand, and his fingers quickly slid across the screen. His hand speed had reached at least 400 APM.

    Zheng Ren was also very curious about how big a plan these guys were going to come up with.

    Soon, they arrived at Haicheng First People's Hospital. After getting out of the car, Feng Xuhui wanted to say something, but he hesitated. However, he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun jump out of the car. When they were about to leave, he caught up with them and said, "Director Zheng, can I follow them to see if there's anything I can help with? "

    "Sure, then I'll have to trouble you, " Zheng Ren said.

    Feng Xuhui was happy.

    "Hurry up and stop the car. The demonstration room on the second floor, " Su Yun said and ran up to the demonstration room with the speed of emergency treatment.

    When she arrived at the demonstration room, the others had just arrived.

    Zheng Ren glanced around. Other than Little Yi, almost everyone who was close to her had come.

    Su Yun really had a big mouth. If he knew about this, the whole world would also know about it.

    He felt a little helpless, but there was no good way.

    Zheng Ren felt that everyone's gaze was very strange... it made him feel uncomfortable.

    Pretending to be calm, Zheng Ren walked into the demonstration room and found a seat to sit down.

    "Okay, be quiet for a moment. " Su Yun stood at the front, took a laser pointer from Chang Yue, tested it and said.

    "This time, the boss wants to celebrate Little Yi's birthday... by the way, is there anyone on duty outside? " Su Yun asked.

    "I told the nurse to let us know if there's anything, " Zhong Min said.

    "I just checked the patient. His condition is stable. He's fine. Hurry Up! " Chang Yue said at the same time.

    "Let's start now. " Su Yun cleared her throat, turned off the light, and turned on the powerpoint. A familiar picture of Zheng Ren appeared in front of her eyes, but she couldn't remember where it was.

    "This is lovers' lane on Linyin Street. The exact time is set to be between 23:00 and 24:00 on December 10th, " Su Yun said. "Usually, at this time, the merchants in lovers' lane have already done the proofs, so we don't have to worry about the problems that will arise when there are random people. "

    As she spoke, Su Yun began to play the powerpoint.

    The overall design plan was discussed by Su Yun and the others together with the little girl called Yu Fengmin.

    Zheng Ren had originally planned to find a cafe and open all night, then create a romantic atmosphere.

    However, there were too many people who couldn't resist coming up with ideas. Each person had an idea, and soon, this matter became a huge plan.

    Their settings had already changed from indoor to outdoor, from a shop to a small square outside lovers' lane. A few shops along the road needed to install lights to turn a part of the small square into a stage.

    Zheng Ren was dumbstruck when he heard this, and his heart was pounding.

    According to Su Yun, if he didn't take the ring in his hand and kneel down to propose to Xie Yi, he would be sorry for this arrangement.

    "The problem now is that we are being questioned by the owner when we install the lighting fixtures. Even if we pay, it won't work. They won't talk to us at all. " Su Yun tapped the screen with a laser pen.

    The Demonstration Room was silent.

    Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi looked at each other. The two of them seemed to be a little hesitant. But after a few seconds, Chu Yanran said, "Why don't we have an interview with the industry and Commerce Bureau? "

    "Not good. " Su Yun frowned. "Don't cause trouble for the family. "

    "Well... " Zheng Ren looked at the thoughts in his mind and said hesitantly, "This is Linyin Street, right? "

    "Boss, you really don't shop! "

    "If I remember correctly, Yiren told me that her family has seven buildings in Linyin Street, " Zheng Ren said.

    " ... " Su Yun was stunned. Then, he slapped his leg and said, "Could it be that the owner behind is Xie Yiren? ! "

    This matter... was getting more and more strange.

    However, it was probably a professional manager hired by Xie Yi's father that could be responsible for so many housing rental activities in the CBD district.

    "I'll go and Ask? But what reason should I find to tell Xiao Yi? " Chu Yanzhi was a little flustered.

    "It's easy to find a reason. You Go and ask first, then contact her on wechat. " Su Yun immediately made the decision.

    Wasn't lying something that came out of the mouth? Did he think everyone was like Zheng Ren?

    Zheng Ren was about to speak when his phone suddenly rang.

    "Director Zheng, a patient's carotid artery has been cut by glass. Ambulance 120 has been received and is returning to the emergency department! "
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    It was a call from the first-aid doctor in the ambulance.

    Zheng Ren stood up immediately and asked hurriedly, "Does the patient still have blood pressure? "

    "Blood pressure... 110/65 mm Hg, " said the first-aid doctor after a slight hesitation.

    " ... " Zheng Ren was stunned.

    Did he hear wrongly? He should have said the carotid artery.

    That was the carotid artery! After a cut, the blood could circle around the big artery that could reach the roof.

    The carotid artery was cut, but the blood pressure was still normal? Was he not awake, or was the 120 emergency doctor not awake?

    "Take another look at the blood pressure and restate the condition of the patient, " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he opened the door of the demonstration room and walked out.

    Su Yun made a hand gesture and followed Zheng Ren to the emergency department to wait for the patient after making simple arrangements.

    "Director Zheng, the blood pressure is confirmed. The patient's family said that 15 minutes ago, because of an argument, the patient threw a glass cup onto the wall. A glass fragment flew out and scratched the patient's carotid artery. "

    The first-aid doctor reported hurriedly.

    "I have repeatedly confirmed with the patient's family that I did see blood spurting out of the neck with my own eyes. But there was only one, and then it was gone. "

    "What about the wound? " Zheng Ren asked.

    "The family used a towel to cover the wound, so I didn't dare to open it. The patient's blood pressure is stable. I'm worried that there will be a problem if I open it. "

    "Okay, you did the right thing, " Zheng Ren said. "Come back quickly. "

    After he said that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    'strange... ' Zheng Ren muttered.

    "Boss, let's talk when you're here, " Su Yun said. "We need to see if the family has been drinking. "

    Yes, Su Yun was right.

    It could also have been after drinking... it was not even lunchtime yet, so the possibility of drinking was not high.

    However, this possibility was not ruled out.

    The two of them did not go to the emergency room at all. They stood inside the door and waited.

    The flatbed car of the emergency department had been waiting there for a long time. When the escort saw Zheng Ren, he greeted him with a smile.

    "Director Zheng, your class is quite busy, " the escort said.

    " ... " even the escort knew about it? Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "I've been in the first municipal hospital for more than five years. The night before yesterday, I was the busiest one. I didn't even get to sleep. I ran all night, " the escort said.

    "Then what should we do? " Su Yun snickered at the side. "We're doomed. There's nothing we can do. "

    As they chatted, the shrill call of the 120 ambulance sounded. The sound was getting closer and closer, and the few of them fell silent.

    As the ambulance steadily stopped in front of the emergency building, the door opened, and the emergency surgeon jumped out.

    "Chief Zheng. " He immediately looked at Zheng Ren and said, "The patient's condition is stable. "

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    Whether it was the family member who was drinking nonsense or there was a reason to cover up the illness and the course of the illness, as long as the patient's condition was stable, everything would be fine.

    The patient was pushed down. Zheng Ren was stunned to see that the system panel on the upper right side of his field of vision was marked -- carotid artery laceration.

    It was consistent with the process described by the family member, but the carotid artery was lacerated. How could his blood pressure be fine?

    Zheng Ren did not believe that he could stop the blood spurting out of her carotid artery by pressing with a towel.

    Taking two steps forward, Zheng Ren took a look at the patient.

    Her face was normal. There was no pale color caused by the large amount of bleeding. When she saw Zheng Ren coming up, she smiled. Just as she was about to speak, Zheng Ren stopped her.

    "Don't move. Don't move. Do You Hear Me? " Zheng Ren said loudly.

    "I'm fine, doctor, " the patient said discontentedly as she lay on the gurney.

    There was a yellow towel covering her left neck. There was no blood on the towel.

    What was going on? Zheng Ren became even more confused.

    He pushed the patient to the emergency room and put on the ECG monitor. Zheng Ren took a look.

    Blood pressure, pulse, breathing, and oxygen saturation were all normal.

    Seeing Zheng Ren being careful, Su Yun was also a little puzzled.

    He observed the patient's family. Their behavior was normal and there were no signs of alcohol abuse.

    "Tell me what happened. " Zheng Ren stood in front of the patient and asked the family while carefully taking away the yellow towel.

    There was no blood spurting out, and there was no obvious wound on the neck. There was only a 4mm scratch on the left sternocleidomastoid muscle.

    If not for Zheng Ren's good eyesight, this small scratch would have been easily ignored.

    There was no bleeding, no bleeding, and no subcutaneous hematoma!

    Was the injury of the carotid artery such a manifestation? Zheng Ren began to suspect the Big Pig Trotter again.

    Not only did the guy not give him a mission for a long time, he even gave such an unreliable diagnosis this time.

    "Doctor, I saw a gush of blood spurting out. I was scared silly, " a middle-aged man said.

    "Are you sure it was a gush of blood? "

    "Yes, it was sprayed on the floor at home. "

    The first-aid doctor said, "Chief Zheng, I saw it. The volume was about 20 ml. "

    It was strange.

    The diagnosis of the Pig Trotter was in line with the family's statement. Zheng Ren did not ignore the various possibilities of a small probability.

    "Are you feeling unwell? " Zheng Ren began to ask the patient. "Answer slowly. Speak slowly too. Don't be anxious. "

    "Doctor, everything is fine. " The patient saw Zheng Ren's serious expression and carefully thought about it. Then, he said, "It's just that when I'm panting, the left side of my neck feels a little uncomfortable. "

    There was no definite abnormality.

    Zheng Ren changed a piece of gauze for the patient and immediately said, "Prepare to do the neck CTA. "

    Su Yun nodded. He knew why Zheng Ren was nervous.

    Surgeons were not afraid of blood and flesh flying everywhere. They were only afraid of patients who looked normal but were not breathing in the blink of an eye.

    They were fine when they were sent here. They could even talk without any problems. If something happened to the carotid artery and it was ignored, the patient would suddenly die. It would be strange if the family did not cause trouble.

    If Su Yun had not studied medicine and encountered such a situation, he would have been sent here fine. The doctor also said that it was fine, but in the blink of an eye, the patient was gone. If he did not cause the first People's Hospital of Haicheng City to close down and rectify the situation, he would have seen a ghost.

    At such a time, he could only do the most detailed examination. He would rather kill the wrong person than let it go.

    In order to determine if there was a problem with the blood vessels in the neck, the best examination was the CTA examination of the blood vessels in the neck.

    It was a simple and easy task.

    Zheng Ren took care of the patient to prevent the patient from moving around and causing irreversible damage. Su Yun went to contact the CT room and said that there was an emergency patient here who needed to be examined.

    It was close to noon, and the CT department was about to get off work.

    Su Yun happened to be the last patient. When Su Yun came back, Zheng Ren carried the first aid kit and asked the escort cart to bring a nurse along. They ran all the way to the CT department.

    When Sister Zhao heard the sound of the cart, she knew that Zheng Ren and the others were here, so she came out to welcome them.

    "What patient? " Sister Zhao asked.

    "Carotid artery injury, " Zheng Ren said.

    Sister Zhao glanced at the patient. Seeing that nothing had happened, she did not refute Zheng Ren's words. She opened the door and let the flatbed in.

    Together with the patient's family, they carried the patient to the CT bed. The patient's wife stayed in the C T room. Zheng Ren nagged for a few more words, telling the patient not to move around. Only then did he enter the operating room.

    "Thank you, president Zheng, " sister Zhao said with a smile when she saw that the patient's family was gone and that the patient's condition was not urgent.

    "Huh? " Su Yun was puzzled. "Sister Zhao, why are you thanking him? "

    "My Neighbor said that when he went to the medical university, the doctor there was very enthusiastic. He said that he was a patient of boss Zheng of Haicheng and that the light was green all the way. "
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    "Oh, as long as you're satisfied, " Zheng Ren's expression was a little stiff. He had something on his mind, so he did not bother to brush off sister Zhao and said lightly.

    Sister Zhao saw that Zheng Ren was behaving differently than usual, so she asked, "I think the patient's condition is quite good. Are you worried, chief Zheng? "

    "Yes, Sister Zhao, " zheng ren said, "The patient considered it to be a traumatic carotid artery injury. Now that it looks good, perhaps the next second, a stream of blood will spurt out, and the patient will be gone. "

    Sister Zhao was surprised. Even a veteran clinical assistant doctor had never seen such a situation as Zheng Ren had described. She operated the machine half-believingly and gave the patient a CTA of the blood vessels in his neck.

    The examination took more than 20 minutes. Zheng Ren asked Su Yun to send the patient back.

    He did not forget to remind Su Yun to not let the patient move.

    Su Yun knew the severity of the situation. Zheng Ren's concern was also his concern.

    He had received many emergency patients, and he had seen many strange things. It was better to be careful than to be careful. This was the only way.

    Su Yun had once received a patient with spontaneous pneumothorax in the capital.

    The patient came on foot. The diagnosis was spontaneous pneumothorax on the left side. The lung tissue was compressed by 60% . The patient told him that he had a history of pneumothorax. He was treated with closed drainage and recovered.

    There was nothing to say about this kind of patient. The history was simple, and the treatment was simple. If the patient refused to have thoracotomy or thoracoscopic surgery, the next chest bottle would be observed for a few days.

    However, after the chest bottle was inserted, dark red fresh blood began to flow out of the chest tube.

    Su Yun was not careless. She moved a stool to sit next to the patient and observed the drainage of the chest bottle.

    Two hours later, the drainage had reached about 200 ml per hour.

    Su Yun made a prompt decision. She told the patient's family about the condition and opened the chest for an examination.

    The result was that she did not know whether to laugh or cry.

    Because the patient had done a closed drainage, there was adhesion between the lung and the pleura. This time, when the lung tissue was compressed, the parietal adhesion area was torn.

    During the operation, there was an avulsion area the size of a thumb and a fingernail. There was blood oozing from that area.

    It was just this small amount of blood oozing. When the chest cavity was pressurized, the blood oozing was not obvious. When the air was drawn out and the chest cavity returned to normal pressure, there was a large amount of blood oozing.

    When he went on stage, the patient was already in the early stage of hemorrhagic shock.

    He was almost gone.

    If Su Yun had been a little careless.

    If there had been a major rescue on the same day and everyone had gone on stage, it would have delayed the time for observation and treatment.

    If..

    There were thousands of IFS, and the patient would have died in the ward.

    Therefore, there was a problem with doctors who worked in the clinic. All the places of doubt and unconfidence would be infinitely magnified.

    Perhaps this was also a kind of pessimism and an obsessive-compulsive disorder.

    Now, Zheng Ren and Su Yun used this attitude to treat patients with suspected carotid artery scratches.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren did not leave, sister Zhao knew that he was anxious, so she rushed to get an X-ray.

    When the image of the carotid artery CTA appeared on the screen, both of them were stunned.

    A triangular glass fragment was inserted into the carotid artery.

    Although it prevented the carotid artery from bleeding, no one could tell when this unstable factor would go wrong.

    The moment Zheng Ren saw the glass fragment, he immediately picked up his phone and called Su Yun.

    "The patient saw the glass fragment in the carotid artery. Don't press on the left side of the cut area. Don't press on it! "

    "Yes, Ask the vascular department to consult and inform them to prepare for emergency surgery. "

    "Comfort the patient and make the patient emotionally stable. "

    After that, Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief and put away his phone.

    If he could find the problem, he could solve it.

    The most difficult and dangerous period for the patient had passed.

    This type of surgery was initially performed by the General Surgery Department. After all, it was a neck surgery. However, as the vascular department was assigned to other departments, the vascular department took over the responsibility.

    It was not that Zheng Ren could not give it a try, but firstly, he did not have any suitable consumables that could block the carotid artery. Secondly, the time for surgical training had run out. If he did not train, who would dare to touch the carotid artery?

    As for the technical strength of the first hospital of Haicheng City's vascular department, it was possible that they would not be able to take down the surgery.

    However, Zheng Ren did not care.

    If the surgery could not be taken down, he could go on stage together, superselect, enter the carotid artery, and place a membrane stent at the bleeding spot. That would be enough.

    Although the treatment of the latter was not rigorous and formal, the methods that could save lives were all good.

    "President Zheng, how did the glass get in? " Sister Zhao asked as she did the post-treatment.

    "It's probably because the high-speed moving glass fragments pierced the skin. Moreover, this kind of glass fragment is damaged. There are no obvious physical signs on the surface of the body, but the illness inside the body is very serious. " Zheng Ren could not help but be afraid when he recalled it now.

    If he was slightly careless, this patient would unknowingly bleed out as the glass shard fell off the carotid artery, and then he would die within a minute.

    Holding the newly printed film, Zheng Ren hurriedly returned to the emergency department.

    The director of the Vascular Department was also dragged over from the cafeteria.

    Because the vascular department was a small department, there were not many related surgeries, so there was not even a chief resident.

    A small hospital was full of all kinds of non-compliance.

    When Zheng Ren walked in, director fan of the Vascular Department was walking out.

    The two of them bumped into each other. Zheng Ren waved the film in his hand and said, "Director fan, take a look? "

    Director fan nodded cautiously. Zheng Ren called the patient's lover to his office and found a film reader to insert the film.

    On the CTA of the blood vessels in the neck, the triangular piece of glass that was less than 1 cm was particularly eye-catching.

    Almost at the sight of the slide, the piece of glass was like a horror film, "Stabbing" out of the slide.

    "Director fan, prepare for the surgery, " Zheng Ren said.

    "Sigh. " Director fan shook his head and said, "The patient's life is really big. "

    Zheng Ren agreed with him.

    If there weren't so many coincidences, the ambulance that arrived at the hospital with the number 120 ambulance would only have been a corpse.

    The diagnosis was clear, and there was nothing much to say. The emergency surgeon issued the hospitalization form, and director fan brought the patient back in a hurry to prepare for the surgery.

    This kind of surgery would recover very quickly.

    Zheng Ren estimated that he would be discharged from the hospital two to three days after the surgery.

    There were many big things, but once it was discovered, it was a trivial matter.

    The fatal trauma, illness, and diagnosis were clear. The patient could be discharged two to three days after the surgery. Thinking about it, she was indeed lucky.

    After working in the clinic for a long time and seeing a lot of things, she slowly began to believe in her fate.

    At the scene of the car accident, the patient who was hit and did not have a human shape was discharged from the hospital in half a month, one month, and then returned home.

    The patient was fine with a small scratch, but there was a 1 in 50,000 chance of a delayed carotid endarterectomy. After three to five days in the hospital, he suddenly lost control of his bowels and urine. Zheng Ren had also witnessed the case of losing consciousness. (Note 1)

    So, people..

    ..

    ..

    Note 1: carotid endarterectomy. This case was encountered by a friend of mine when he was in the neurosurgery department. When I looked it up, it was one in 50,000.

    The carotid case. I remember something similar from the American TV series good doctor. This case is from the Journal of Vascular Surgery, and there are some places where I find it amazing. But there are some clinical cases with very small probabilities.
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    After sending the patient away, Zheng Ren finally calmed down.

    It was similar to an emergency patient. He did not need to go on stage for surgery, so he did not have to worry too much.

    Time did not even have to pass. At this moment, Zheng Ren's mind had already forgotten the appearance of the patient and the patient's family members. He only remembered such a case.

    Next, it was time to study the issue of her birthday.

    That plan... Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. It was so big that it was beyond Zheng Ren's control.

    However, seeing the group of people in the department in high spirits, Zheng Ren did not want to brush off everyone's good intentions.

    "Su Yun! " Zheng Ren looked around but did not see Su Yun, so he called out.

    Su Yun responded. The sound that came along with it was the ringtone of the cell phone in Zheng Ren's pocket.

    Standing in the emergency department, Zheng Ren knew that there was no major emergency treatment. When his cell phone rang, Zheng Ren was not afraid at all.

    He took it out and took a look. It was Department director Sun.

    He had been dealing with department director Sun for the past few days. Could it be that this fellow could not even perform abdominal closure? How long had it been? Could it be that it was not done yet.

    "Hello, Department director Sun, " Zheng Ren thought to himself and answered the call.

    "HMM? Okay, I'll go up now. "

    "Okay, I'll do it as soon as possible. "

    Seeing Zheng Ren hang up the phone, Su Yun asked, "Boss, what happened to Old Sun? "

    "He said that he was going to perform a hernia repair operation. There was a problem during the operation, so the operation couldn't be carried out anymore. "

    "Good for you! " Su Yun scolded.

    "Uh... " Zheng Ren pondered for a moment. "Maybe it really is a difficult problem. I don't think their level would be so bad. They can't even perform a hernia. "

    Su Yun simply did not like director Sun's temper. Moreover, it was fun to celebrate Xie Yi's birthday. It was much more fun than operating or consulting in a hospital.

    Even though that was the case, she still had to go.

    If the second department of General Surgery did not encounter any difficulties, they would not have looked for a consultation during the operation.

    After all, every consultation on the stage was a very embarrassing thing. (Note 1)

    It was not a situation of last resort. No surgeon would want to have a consultation on the operating table.

    Of course, emergency treatment was an exception.

    The two of them went to the operating theater for the second time today.

    They usually did not go once a month. Today was really strange. They actually went twice, and they were all chief Sun's patients.

    Zheng Ren felt that Chief Sun's luck had been a little bad recently.

    After getting off the elevator, Su Yun did not directly go to the doctor's passage to change clothes. Instead, she pulled Zheng Ren and glanced at the patient's family waiting area.

    More than a dozen patients' family members were anxious like ants on a hot pan. They walked around the waiting area, and the atmosphere was oppressive.

    Thinking about it, it made sense. If they were to perform a hernia repair operation, they would only be able to finish it in an hour at most.

    Director Sun, director Meng, and the others did not know what problems they had encountered on stage, which was why they had been delayed for so long.

    The two of them turned around and walked through the doctor's passage to change their clothes. Zheng Ren was deep in thought.

    "Boss, guess what you found during the operation? " Su Yun asked softly.

    "Hernia repair... " Zheng Ren really could not answer Su Yun's question.

    It was just a hernia repair. It was the smallest surgery in the general surgery department.

    A few months ago, in the general surgery department, no matter how unpopular Zheng Ren was, he could still perform such a small surgery.

    It was an extremely simple surgery. Zheng Ren really could not think of what would happen.

    The only possibility was that there was a hernia in the intestinal tract that caused a croton, resulting in the necrosis of the intestines.

    However, this possibility had long been ruled out by Zheng Ren.

    Even if it was the necrosis of the intestines, the general surgery department could just cut the intestines directly. There was no need for him to go to the stage for a consultation.

    The two of them were filled with doubts. They changed their clothes and took the opportunity to enter the surgery room outside the hospital.

    It was already noon. The surgery room was closed, and there were only a few rooms that were still undergoing surgery. Zheng Ren glanced at them and went to the first surgery room to ask.

    In the eighth surgery room, the two of them walked straight in.

    "Director Sun, what's the matter? " After entering the surgery room, Zheng Ren did not exchange pleasantries and asked directly.

    At this time, it was probably because director Sun's face was already on fire, so it was not appropriate to exchange pleasantries.

    "Director Zheng... " director Sun wore a hat and a mask. He raised his head, and his eyes were a little scattered and absent-minded.

    It looked like director Sun should have been rescued.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything.

    "Director Zheng, the patient was admitted to the hospital with a right inguinal refractory painless tumor for three days. " Director Meng was also dumbfounded. However, he was a little younger after all, and he had the ability to withstand blows... in short, director Meng's words were still considered normal.

    "The ultrasound examination of the groin area found that there was an oval-shaped echo tumor in the hernia sac, which was suspected to be an ovary. Before the operation, I explained the condition to the patient's family. If there is a need during the operation, I will perform a resection operation. "

    Zheng Ren was a little impatient. After saying so much, he still had not mentioned the situation during the operation.

    This director Meng was really long-winded.

    However, he did not say anything and just listened quietly.

    "Yesterday, I made a list. Today, I will do a repair of the right inguinal hernia. The surgery will remove the tumor and send the pathology. The defect will be repaired with a Vypro mesh film, " CEO Meng said. "Because the patient's family is worried that it is a malignant tumor, I made an intraoperative freeze. "

    When he said this, CEO Meng stopped.

    Zheng Ren knew that the show was about to begin. The pathology... was malignant?

    If it was a malignant tumor of the ovaries, he should have looked for department director Su from the Obstetrics and Gynecology Department for a consultation. He should not have looked for him.

    "Intraoperative freezing... the reward... is the testicular... testicular tissue. " When director Meng said the last sentence, his voice was hoarse.

    Zheng Ren's blood pressure instantly soared, and the cold sweat on his back directly penetrated through the isolation suit.

    Although it was not an operation in the emergency ward, but... This was a big deal!

    To have a hernia..

    Zheng Ren really wanted to scold him, but he immediately remembered that director Meng was a cautious person. This was all under director Sun's guidance, so there should not be such a mistake.

    "Does the patient's family know? " Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.

    "I haven't told the patient's family yet, " director Meng's voice was hoarse. "I didn't expect this kind of problem before the operation. "

    "What the F * CK Can you think of! " Su Yun couldn't help but curse.

    " ... " CEO Meng was stunned for a moment. Then, he realized what the problem was. He immediately said, "The patient is female. She has a history of primary amenorrhea... "

    " ... " Zheng Ren.

    " ... " Su Yun.

    The two of them were speechless.

    Female? The tumor in the hernia sac was a testicle?

    Zheng Ren frowned. He walked to the side of the patient's head and took a glance.

    Because there was a sterile towel blocking his view, the system panel on the upper right side of his field of vision did not show the patient's condition.

    Director Meng thought that Zheng Ren wanted to see if it was a man or a woman. He immediately explained, "The patient's family said that it was a woman. I have also seen the patient. The woman's characteristics are obvious. She really isn't a man. "

    Zheng Ren took a look at the patient. She had changed to general anesthesia. She was intubated and helped with breathing by a ventilator. She... was beautiful. She was not even as neutral as brother Chun. She was indeed a girl.

    The system panel on the upper right side of the field of vision was marked -- testicular... womanizing syndrome.

    ..

    ..

    Note 1: this matter was indeed very embarrassing. Saving the patient meant that the surgery could not continue.

    The biggest rescue in his memory was when Huaxi Department of Cardiology performed a particularly complicated heart surgery on a child. He did not manage to perform the surgery. Instead, he looked for a cardiologist from Fuwai (or Concorde) . The one who was sent flying came over to perform the surgery. After that, the professors from both departments studied the surgery for eight to nine hours, and the surgery was successful.

    Of course, the gossip behind the surgery was from Huaxi. It was not embarrassing. It was just a particularly complicated surgery.
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    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    The disease was rare and could not be blamed on the secondary general surgery department.

    His mind was running at lightning speed as it tried to recall similar literature reports in his mind.

    This type of patient was also known as Reifenstein syndrome.

    The main cause was due to androgen resistance.

    It fell under a list of clinical syndromes caused by the abnormal combination of androgen receptor and the ligand or the abnormal signal transduction after the receptor. What happened after resulted in the underdevelopment of androgen function.

    Depending on the severity, it could be divided into two types, complete androgen resistance, and partial androgen resistance.

    This type of patient could show different degrees of male pseudohermaphroditism or even a completely feminine appearance.

    Seeing Zheng Ren standing over the patient's head, Chief Sun was completely disheartened. His hands on the sterile warm saline gauze trembled so much that he could not even lift them up.

    "Boss." Su Yun walked behind Zheng Ren and whispered, "Why do I feel like it's Reifenstein syndrome?"

    "Yes, it is," Zheng Ren said. "Bring me the intraoperative ultrasound machine from the operating theater."

    The circulating nurse was stunned for a moment and had not heard what Zheng Ren said.

    "Intraoperative ultrasound machine," Su Yun reminded loudly.

    It was only then that the circulating nurse hurriedly ran out to push the machine.

    "Chief Zheng... What kind of syndrome did you mention" Department Chief Sun heard a glimmer of hope from the conversation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    "Reifenstein syndrome," Zheng Ren said. "If the diagnosis is correct, the patient should not have a uterus and other female reproductive organs."

    Department Chief Sun was stunned.

    "Call Department Chief Su of the obstetrics and gynecology department for an intraoperative consultation," Zheng Ren said.

    With Zheng Ren's arrival, the right to direct the surgery fell directly into his hands. Department Chief Sun did not have any objections to it. At that time, having a backbone was better than having a loose pile of sand.

    "Oh right, call Department Chief Zhou of the medical affairs department. Tell him that the secondary general surgery department is in big trouble. Ask him to come personally. The junior department officer can't handle it."

    The few orders were simple and straightforward.

    The circulating nurse, Ma Shi, and Su Yun each went to work.

    Soon, the ultrasound machine was pushed over.

    Zheng Ren washed his hands, put on his clothes, and went on stage to perform an abdominal ultrasound on the patient.

    As expected, the patient did not have a uterus and the related parts.

    Next, it was time to figure out how to get the patient's family to accept the problem.

    "Chief Zheng, the patient..." Chief Meng of the secondary general surgery department swallowed a mouthful of saliva but his mouth was still dry. He did not know what to think. "The patient's boyfriend is still outside."

    Sighing, Zheng Ren shook his head, turned around, and undressed before he went down.

    This kind of troublesome matter could be avoided if he went on stage for the surgery.

    If the family approved, it would be fine. If the family did not, the matter could cause the medical department...or even the entirety of Sea City General Hospital to be in serious trouble.

    Soon, Department Chief Su and Department Department Chief Zhou of the obstetrics and gynecology department rushed over.

    Department Chief Su performed a gynecological examination on the patient and found that the vaginal wall was shorter and hit a wall.

    Department Chief Zhou's brows were tightly furrowed. It was as if there was a large, dark cloud shrouding his head and it was raining cats and dogs.

    Reifenstein syndrome was an extremely rare disease. Department Chief Zhou had just searched the database and found the relevant explanation needed.

    If one sharpened their arsenal at the last minute even if they did not have a lot of time, it would still shine. If one wanted to deal with this sort of thing, they needed to understand it.

    That was the only way.

    No one could master all kinds of rare diseases, and that included the experts in the Imperial City and Sorcery City.

    "Department Chief Zhou, about this..." Zheng Ren moved to Department Chief Zhou's side and questioned in a low voice.

    "Chief Zheng, what do you think?" Department Chief Zhou's lips were dry. One look and people could tell that he was burning with anxiety.

    His anger was burning his heart. His blood pressure through the roof.

    Zheng Ren did not bother with pleasantries and said directly, "I suggest that we find a professor from a medical university to consult. The patient should have his abdomen closed and push on. As for the issue with his sex selection, it depends on the patient's own will and what his family members think."

    Department Chief Zhou felt that what Zheng Ren said made sense. At that moment, he could only find a higher-level expert to give the patient a better solution.

    He took out his phone and dialed a number.

    "Hello, Chief Lin." Department Chief Zhou's expression softened a little as he forced a smile. "I'm Little Zhou from Sea City General Hospital. You still remember me, right? Uh... Chief Zheng...is by my side. I have an urgent matter here. I need your help."

    Department Chief Zhou was surprised that Chief Lin of the First Affiliated Hospital of the Provincial Capital Medical University would ask if Sea City General Hospital was the same hospital where Zheng Ren was at.

    He was in a strange mood. He was a division-level cadre and Chief Lin could not even remember him. How could he remember Zheng Ren?

    However, he did not have time to deal with those sorts of 'trivial matters' then. Department Chief Zhou immediately told Chief Lin about the relevant information and made the request.

    Anyway, regarding that sort of matter, he had to do his best and leave it to fate.

    The department chief for the medical affairs department of the 

    First Affiliated Hospital of the Provincial Medical University had to give it a try even if he did not personally want to give him face.

    In short, it was a desperate situation.

    However, the other party's attitude was beyond Department Chief Zhou's expectations.

    After Chief Lin heard it, he laughed and said, "Pass the phone to Chief Zheng."

    Department Chief Zhou was stunned. What did it have to do with Zheng Ren?

    However, he did not refuse. It was very difficult to ask for help.

    "Chief Zheng, I did not expect to contact you so soon," Chief Lin said with a smile. There was not a trace of embarrassment or anger.

    "Hello, Chief Lin," Zheng Ren greeted him politely.

    "Professor, I'll call them right now and ask them to hurry to Sea City. They'll be there in two or three hours," Chief Lin said affirmatively.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren did not understand.

    "You'll know when we meet. When I go to the Capital in the future, I'll have to look for you if I need something so don't be annoyed." Chief Lin did not mention the matter of favors but brought it up in future tense. "I'll hang up first and contact you about it soon."

    "Okay."

    After that, a beeping sound came from the other end.

    When Department Chief Zhou heard the conversation between the two, he was inexplicably surprised.

    "Chief Zheng, you... Why are you so familiar with Chief Lin? Are you two related to each other?"

    "No." Zheng ren smiled and said, "A few days ago, I went to the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University to see Old Gao for surgery. We met and got to know each other."

    Zheng Ren said it in a very casual manner. He did not want to waste his breath on Department Chief Zhou.

    Just as Department Chief Zhou was about to ask a few questions, his phone rang again. Seeing that it was Chief Lin who called back, his heart tightened. Zheng Ren was quite a big shot. Not only did he immediately contact him back, but he also had such an attentive attitude toward Zheng Ren.

    "Department Chief Zhou, this is Old Lin." Chief Lin's voice was forthright. "The specialist has already arrived at Sea City. She's currently waiting for Chief Zheng in the emergency ward."

    Department Chief Zhou was confused by these words.

    The specialist had already arrived? Had he teleported there? What had just happened?

    It was all too surreal.

    "I told them to go to the surgery room outside the university. I'll give you a call. You'll see her in a while," Chief Lin said. "Little Zhou, I asked around. A while ago, we did a similar case here. It was a gender-selective surgery. If you don't understand, just ask her. I'm hanging up now."
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    Zheng Ren was also very curious. To say that the other party had already arrived... Chief Lin would not lie to him over such a small matter.

    There was no need to and he would not be able to lie to him anyway. If he went back to take a look, the truth would be revealed.

    After exchanging a glance with Su Yun, Zheng Ren said, "Chief Zhou, I'll go back to the emergency ward first."

    "I'll go with you, " Chief Zhou said solemnly and worriedly.

    The fact was that he really did not believe it.

    With Chief Zhou's judgment and his status in the pugilistic world, he gave the department chief of the medical affairs department at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University a call. He estimated that there would probably be a professor there to receive the patients.

    However, if the professor came over, Sea City General Hospital would send people over with a car to pick him up and pass him a red packet as a token of their appreciation.

    After all, Chief Zhou and Chief Lin had only met once or twice and they had rushed to get to know each other during a meeting where medical work was being done in the Provincial Capital.

    In terms of how well they knew each other, they were just acquaintances.

    They had met by chance and were acquaintances. Chief Zhou really did not have much confidence in handling such a big matter.

    However... Chief Lin's attitude then was simply too strange and the specialist had arrived so soon.

    It did not make sense.

    Chief Zhou was full of questions. He followed Zheng Ren and Su Yun and put on his white coat. He did not change into his casual clothes and rushed all the way to the emergency ward in silence.

    When they arrived at the emergency ward, a middle-aged man and woman were standing at the door with something in their hands. They looked like they were visiting a patient either as their friend and relative.

    Seeing Zheng Ren walking over, the man was solemn. He tidied his clothes and stretched out his hand, his waist bent as he strode forward to greet him.

    "Hello, Teacher Zheng." The man looked sincere.

    Zheng Ren was stunned. The person...did not even look familiar. He did not know him at all.

    However, in the face of the other party's enthusiasm, Zheng Ren still reached out his hand.

    He glanced at the woman behind the man but still did not recognize her.

    Zheng Ren was at a loss.

    "Teacher Zheng, I am Hu Hai from the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University's neurosurgery department." The man shook Zheng Ren's hand hard before letting go. He smiled and said, "Last time, I made a fatal mistake. Fortunately, you helped me out."

    Oh, so it was him.

    Zheng Ren vaguely remembered that the chief surgeon on that day was completely exhausted. He did not see what the person looked like. He just bowed to himself as if he was saying goodbye to a lifeless body.

    "Oh, it's you," Zheng Ren said.

    "Zheng, I just recovered a little these past few days. The incident that day has scarred me still." Hu Hai recalled the incident that day and had some lingering fear. "It's all thanks to you. Otherwise, my life would have been ruined. The patient would also..."

    "It's fine." Zheng Ren smiled and looked around.

    "Teacher Zheng, did you...hear from Chief Zhou that you've met a patient with Reifenstein syndrome?"

    "Yes, Chief Zhou said that the specialists from the medical university have arrived." Zheng Ren looked at Hu Hai in confusion and asked, "It can't be you, right? The matter has nothing to do with the neurosurgery department."

    "You're talking about my wife." Hu Hai smiled and continued, "Your great kindness... I won't say anything impolite. In short, with your words, no matter what it is, I'll definitely do my best."

    While saying that, Hu Hai felt a little embarrassed.

    It was obvious that he was someone from the modern world. If not, he would find it difficult to say such words if he were someone with old-school beliefs.

    However, the meaning was already very clear.

    "I brought my wife along. You helped save our family last time," Hu Hai said. "My wife is the department chief of the gynecology department. She's had a patient with Reifenstein syndrome before and it was just recently too."

    As he spoke, Hu Hai's wife stretched out her hand with a smile and said, "Teacher Zheng, my name is Li Sumei. Nice to meet you."

    "Hello, Sister Li." Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and shook Li Sumei's hand.

    Chief Zhou was dumbfounded by what he heard.

    What was going on? The department chief of the gynecology department from the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University personally came to thank Zheng Ren?

    Who had such a great reputation?

    Chief Zhou could not think of such a person in Sea City.

    Zheng Ren immediately introduced Chief Zhou to Li Sumei. After all, Chief Zhou was Sea City General Hospital's representative regarding these matters.

    The two shook hands and exchanged pleasantries. They had just gotten to know each other there and then.

    Looking at Chief Zhou's puzzled face, Hu Hai said embarrassedly, "Chief Zhou, we're all people in the same circle. To tell you the truth, Teacher Zheng is my savior."

    As he spoke, he briefly recounted what had happened that day.

    Chief Zhou was dumbstruck when he heard it.

    Zheng Ren had actually grown to such an extent under his nose?

    If it was a general surgery operation, Chief Zhou would have accepted it.

    How many years had it been since Sea City General Hospital had performed an interventional surgery? Chief Zhou knew that Zheng Ren could do the gynecology-related surgery stuff then too. However, who would have thought that he could do it so well!

    There were so many specialists and professors in the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University who could not but Zheng Ren could?

    It was too f*cking unbelievable.

    Furthermore, a professor of the medical university came with his family to express his gratitude, showing a sense of sincerity.

    Chief Zhou could not help but have to admit it was the truth.

    "I was too busy that day and wasn't paying attention that night." Hu Hai was very embarrassed and explained, "If I wasn't careful, bad things would have happened."

    "Old Hu, the matter is over and solved. You should hurry up and help Sea City General Hospital to solve the current problem at hand," Li Sumei interrupted Hu Hai and said angrily.

    Hu Hai touched his head and smiled embarrassedly. "It's my fault. I'm sorry."

    "Chief Zhou, please explain the situation to them. Find a place with an internet connection. I have a full set of PowerPoint slides for the treatment of Reifenstein syndrome. It'll help you explain everything to the patient's family." Li Sumei was shrewd and capable. She did not beat around the bush and went straight to the point.

    Chief Zhou almost cried.

    It was timely.

    He knew that Chief Li of the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University was very straightforward because of Zheng Ren.

    However, he really did not have time to be polite then. The first thing he did when he found the problem was to solve it quickly so that the matter would not escalate. That was the true essence of resolving a doctor-patient dispute.

    If he delayed it for a few days, he might cause some trouble.

    He briefly told Li Sumei what had happened. Li Sumei pondered for a few minutes and said, "Chief Zhou, how about this? The general surgery department will first brief the patient's family. After that, we'll find a demonstration room. I'll tell the family about the origin of the disease and the treatment process."

    Chief Zhou nodded repeatedly. To be able to do things that way was something he was already doing wholeheartedly.

    He quickly arranged for a general surgery demonstration room. There was a remote consultation center that had been set up a few years ago and there was Internet access there.

    The center had not been used much since it had been set up. With the rapid development of high-speed rail and civil aviation, as well as the advancement of instant messaging tools like WeChat, a consultation could be done through chat software. If it was surgery or treatment, the Provincial Capital was not too far away. It was the same case with the Imperial Capital.

    He arranged for Li Sumei to be at the consultation center to download the PowerPoint courseware.

    Chief Zhou was still a little worried and was about to leave. However, he decided to stay after hesitating for a moment.

    With a disease like Reifenstein syndrome which he did not understand at all, what was he going to say to the patient's family? Would he just spout nonsense?
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    Chief Zhou sat beside Li Sumei and asked politely, "Chief Li, how many cases of this disease have you treated?"

    "I did research in Sorcery Capital and the research team itself has gone through at least twenty-two cases." Li Sumei smiled and replied very gently, "After I went home, I completed one case on my own."

    "You did it yourself?"

    "Yes." Li Sumei nodded, and her expression was a little proud.

    To be able to complete one case on her own was already very impressive. Chief Zhou was even more at ease.

    At first, he was worried that Li Sumei had also hired a professor to complete the treatment. If that was the case, there might be some problems with her understanding of the disease and possible solutions to deal with it.

    Many places had hired professors from Sorcery Capital and Imperial Capital to perform a high-difficulty surgery and never touched upon another case again. Chief Zhou was worried that Li Sumei's side was also in the same situation.

    The hospitals in the Provincial Capital were much better than Sea City General Hospital but compared to Class Three Grade A Hospitals in the Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital, they were far from enough.

    For a rare disease like Reifenstein syndrome, there was indeed such a possibility.

    Fortunately...

    Chief Zhou felt that his luck today did not seem too bad.

    The presentation was long and the internet speed was very slow. It looked like it would take one or two minutes to download. Chief Zhou picked up the phone and called the operating theater, asking Department Chief Sun to wait for him.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were sitting behind him. They were very bored.

    Once again, they were looking forward to the emergency department's arrival.

    However, Zheng Ren knew that Hu Hai and Li Sumei were here to thank him. For his sake, they did their best to help Sea City General Hospital.

    If she turned around and left right there and then, it would be a little unreasonable.

    After Li Sumei's course was downloaded, she began to give Chief Zhou a simple introduction of Reifenstein syndrome.

    The disease was explained in layman's terms. The patient's genetic test showed that the chromosome karyotype was 46 XY, which was the male gene. However, their physical features were completely female.

    The androgynous pseudohermaphroditism caused by androgen insensitivity syndrome meant that the patient needed psychological counseling. However, Li Sumei suggested that there was no psychological counseling required at all and that the patient should just accept it.

    Since the patient thought that she was a woman from a young age, she would modify the patient according to her gender.

    In that case, although there might be a problem if she did not tell the patient, would it have actually helped to tell them either?

    Zheng Ren never thought about such questions in terms of medical ethics.

    Everyone had their own reasons. Subconsciously, Zheng Ren refused to think about such things that had no answer.

    He had to focus his energy and attention on the key points, such as TIPS surgery.

    After listening to Li Sumei's brief introduction, Chief Zhou's eyes were wide open.

    Chief Zhou also considered Li Sumei's suggestion. He was prepared to call the patient's parents there alone to explain the situation to them and let them make their own decisions.

    After all, Chief Zhou had never seen a professional working on psychological counseling.

    Most of the clinics in the Northeast that had psychological outpatient clinics were actually bullsh*t.

    He could not say the same thing for the South since he did not know the place as well. 

    After he formulated the plan, Chief Zhou started to busy himself.

    The abdomen was temporarily closed on the operating table and the patient was returned to the ward. He called the patient's parents to the demonstration room alone before introducing Li Sumei to them.

    At first, the patient's family expressed their dissatisfaction. Some relatives and friends who did not know their place even started pushing and shoving each other, cursing and swearing.

    However, under Chief Zhou's repeated insistence, the patient's parents still agreed to Sea City General Hospital's arrangement.

    When they entered the demonstration room and heard that she was the department chief of the gynecology department at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, the patient's parents were obviously more nervous.

    They had a premonition that something big was going to happen when the surgery was delayed. The arrival of the department chief from the Medical University confirmed this.

    Chief Meng first explained the procedure before making a judgment. When they heard that their daughter was actually a boy, the parents were stunned.

    They did not expect the matter to be so serious.

    However, it was necessary to tell the truth about the patient's condition. Otherwise... They could not be treated like idiots to the truth.

    At that moment, the patient's parents finally understood why they were the only ones called in.

    Other than the parents, no one could keep a secret.

    Once the people around the patient knew about the disease, they would definitely look at the patient through colored glasses.

    Gossip would spread like wildfire.

    It was then that it would truly cause irreparable harm to the patient.

    For now, everything was still under control.

    Because the patient had already left the stage and the emergency had been dealt with, what was left was for the patient's parents to decide whether to tell the patient themselves about this matter and also what gender they could decide on in the future.

    In the end, Li Sumei gave her business card to the patient's parents and said that if she was needed for a consultation, they could come to the medical university to look for her. There was no need to register.

    If she wanted to have surgery, she could choose to do it at the medical university or Imperial Capital. If she wanted to go to the Imperial Capital, Li Sumei could introduce professors to them but the cost of surgery would definitely be higher.

    In the face of such thoughtful and considerate care, the patient's parents expressed their gratitude with tears in their eyes.

    After working for more than two hours, the patient's parents were finally sent away.

    A big disaster was nipped in the bud.

    Actually, from a normal point of view, it was not a major disaster at all.

    However, with the current social situation, Chief Zhou knew very well that Li Sumei had helped him a great deal.

    Chief Meng sent the patient's parents out to take care of the patient after the operation.

    Department Chief Sun's face was still pale.

    In the past few days, Department Chief Sun had been dealing with a lot of things, so much so that he felt that it was the end of the world.

    To think that he would encounter such a rare disease while doing a hernia...

    Although the treatment was very good and the explanations were in place, the patient's family also expressed their approval and actively sought future treatment. However, Department Chief Sun was completely exhausted. He sat on the chair with a pale face and chugged down half a bottle of mineral water. It was only then that he felt slightly better.

    Hu Hai expressed his understanding of Department Chief Sun's behavior.

    The moment he pushed the guide wire along with the contrast agent, Hu Hai felt like the sky was falling on top of his head.

    "Chief Li, Chief Hu, on behalf of Sea City General Hospital, I would like to express my gratitude for your help." Chief Zhou had a thousand words in his heart and did not know how to say them.

    "Chief Zhou, you're too polite." Li Sumei smiled and said, "It's just a matter of convenience. It's not a big deal. We are also here to thank Teacher Zheng. If you're too polite, what should we do?"

    Zheng Ren was very embarrassed. Logically speaking then, he should stand up and say something to make everyone feel as if they were being bathed in a spring breeze.

    However...he was not sure how to go about it...

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed, Hu Hai immediately stood up and said with a smile, "Chief Zhou, we're all on the same side. There's no point in saying thank you or not. You must be scared too. Quickly find a place to rest."

    These were truly heartfelt words.

    Chief Zhou sighed and said, "To tell you the truth, what I hope the most now is to move up half a step and hand over the work of the medical affairs department. Now it's like sitting on a volcano every day. I don't even have a dream in my dreams."

    ..

    ..

    Author's note:

    The case was selected from a hernia magazine.
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    Chief Zhou's lamentation made everyone present feel sad.

    Sitting right on the edge, they had no idea when they would have to face all kinds of unexpected situations.

    They did not have to personally experience such a situation. Just thinking about it made them feel tired.

    "Hello, is this Gao Shaojie?" Zheng Ren picked up the phone and made a hand gesture as he walked out. "Oh, okay. I'll take a leave of absence and go over tomorrow morning. Okay, Teacher Gao. I'm hanging up now."

    "Zheng, are you going to the Provincial Capital?" Hu Hai asked.

    "Yes, Teacher Gao has prepared eight patients for TIPS surgery. I'll be going over tomorrow," Zheng Ren said.

    "If you're fine with it, shall we go back to the Provincial Capital tonight?" Hu Hai asked tentatively.

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren muttered.

    "It's fine. I'm here." Su Yun blew at his hair. "It's more peaceful when you're not around."

    Zheng Ren had nothing to say in the face of Su Yun's ridicule.

    Looking at his face, Zheng Ren wanted to retort but unfortunately...Su Yun was telling the truth.

    After a few words of lamentation, everyone was dragged out to eat by Chief Zhou.

    Zheng Ren really did not want to go out to eat but today's situation would not have been dealt with without him. Hu Hai and Li Sumei were here to thank him, and Chief Zhou wanted to thank Department Chief Li Sumei.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren was also very helpless and he followed them out despite his resistance.

    During the meal, Chief Zhou played host, being extremely polite and attentive.

    After all, Li Sumei had dealt with an unknown amount of thunder for him today. It was precisely because he did not know how big it was that anyone who had a bit of an idea would not think any less about Li Sumei's contribution.

    Halfway through the meal, Chief Zhou began to ask Li Sumei about the details of the patient's condition at noon.

    The first reason for that kind of inquiry was to know more. The second reason was to flatter Li Sumei and scratch the itch.

    Zheng Ren was so bored that he suddenly thought of something. He took out his phone and sent a WeChat message to Xie Yiren.

    [Yiren, what are you doing?]

    [Chatting with the head nurse. What about you? Are you still busy?]

    [I'm busy eating. I'm so tired.]

    [Yeah, I can feel it.] 

    Xie Yiren added a smiley face and a powerful expression to cheer Zheng Ren on.

    If it were anyone else, they were probably showing off. However, when Zheng Ren said it, she knew he was actually tired.

    [I'm considering whether I should go to the Provincial Capital tonight.]

    [What for?]

    [Tomorrow, the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University is looking for me for TIPS surgery. Su Yun said that he'll be on-duty and watch over. Are you free?]

    [If it's the Provincial Capital, I'll inform the head nurse. Keli owes me a month's rest.]

    Not long after, Xie Yiren sent a message saying that she could go.

    Zheng Ren was so happy. He felt that the sky was so blue and clear.

    "Old Hu, Chief Physician Pan and I will ask for leave later. Let's go to the Provincial Capital together. You can give me a ride."

    "That's great!" Old Hu agreed without any hesitation.

    Although he was a doctor in the neurosurgery department, he also performed interventional surgery.

    Regardless of how awesome Boss Zheng's TIPS surgery was, he did not want to cross-discipline things since he could not understand his methods.

    Like trying to learn how to fish with a silk line, he busied himself for several hours and still could not catch anything. Old Liu and the others had also helped him but it was to no avail.

    However, when Zheng went on stage, he heard that the problem was solved in a few minutes. The surgery was very smooth.

    He was so young and his skill level was so high. How was that possible?

    It was a gift from the Gods!

    They were not giving him just a few rotten eggs too. They rewarded them with a whole feast that could feed both the Manchu and Han Dynasty!

    At his level, he would not be able to guess how far little Boss Zheng would go. However, Hu Hai knew that if he could build a good relationship with Little Zheng, there would be benefits with no risks.

    What if one day, he would only rise further to the top? Who knew how far Little Zheng could go. Would he not do it since he was a little neurotic? Hu Hai did not believe that statement from the bottom of his heart.

    When Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren had sent a WeChat message, he smiled happily and cursed him out in his heart.

    However, he did not say anything. Since Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren had already left, there was no need to hide so many things from the two of them.

    After the meal, everyone was very satisfied.

    Zheng Ren called Feng Xuhui and asked about the surgical supplies for TIPS at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    Of course, Feng Xuhui would not give up the opportunity to go to the Provincial Capital. He drove straight to the emergency department building of Sea City General Hospital and waited.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment and called the professor again.

    Young Oliver was supposed to take the patient back by train tomorrow. The professor had yet to book his return trip.

    When he heard that Zheng Ren was going to the Provincial Capital, Professor Rudolf Wagner said that he would go with him. He would fly straight from the Provincial Capital to Sorcery Capital before heading to Heidelberg.

    These trivial matters could be solved with a few phone calls. When he saw Xie Yiren walk out in a body-hugging white coat, Zheng Ren's heart soared.

    With Su Yun watching over the department, he could go with ease.

    Zheng Ren was overjoyed at the thought.

    In the evening, he had to go to the movies with Xie Yiren before transferring to Commercial Street in the Provincial Capital. There were so many things to do. Zheng Ren rarely did these sorts of things but it was different when he was with Little Yiren.

    After arguing about it for a while, Hu Hai insisted that Zheng Ren take his car.

    The professor also wanted to follow but the car could not sit more than five people at once. The other car was empty except for the driver.

    In the end, the professor got into Feng Xuhui's car with an unhappy expression as they drove all the way to the Provincial Capital.

    ..

    ..

    On the way there, Zheng Ren sat in the front passenger seat and chatted with Hu Hai.

    Li Sumei was deliberately trying to please him, so she was very happy at the opportunity to chat with the Little Yiren.

    "Teacher Zheng, which hotel are you staying at tonight?" Hu Hai asked after the car crossed the border into the Provincial Capital.

    Zheng Ren did not care about those sorts of things and had actually forgotten. As soon as he was reminded about it, he hesitated and heard Xie Yiren say 'ah' from behind.

    "I forgot to inform the nanny!" Xie Yiren immediately picked up her phone and began to make a call.

    Nanny...

    That kind of strange creature did not exist in Zheng Ren's world at all.

    Before the call was connected, Xie Yiren suddenly hung up and asked Zheng Ren, "Zheng Ren, do you want to stay at the second North Ring Road tonight to look at the night view? Or do you want to be by the riverside?"

    Zheng Ren had no idea at all.

    "The riverside then." Seeing that Zheng Ren was speechless, Xie Yiren said with a smile, "The scenery by the riverside is better but unfortunately, the snow is lighter this year."

    Hu Hai and Li Sumei were silent and stunned.

    The two places that Xie Yiren mentioned were the most expensive places in the Provincial Capital.

    Even the professors and chiefs of the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University did not dare to covet houses at those locations.

    What was the background of Teacher Zheng's little girlfriend?

    Hu Hai immediately sighed emotionally. He looked at teacher Zheng and could not even mention how lucky he was. He brought his girlfriend out for surgery and did not even need to stay in a hotel but at an actual home in the most luxurious area in the Provincial Capital. 

    Was there really anything that a capable person could not do?

    Gradually, Hu Hai became a little absent-minded.
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    It was still early. Gao Shaojie was on his way out of the clinic and was scheduled to meet him at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University. After that, he would watch the scans and see the patients before going out for dinner in the evening.

    Zheng Ren told Feng Xuhui that he would take Professor Rudolf Wagner to a hotel room first and inform him when to have dinner.

    Of course, Feng Xuhui wanted to go with Zheng Ren but since Zheng Ren had already arranged it, he did not object.

    Hu Hai drove all the way to the underground parking lot of the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University. After that, he brought Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren to get a change of clothes first.

    The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University had a lot of outpatient patients every day. If they wore casual clothes, they would not be allowed to go in.

    After all, the patients had waited in line for an entire day. They were all anxious. If someone swaggered in directly, they would make a scene every day because of it.

    Hu Hai saved himself the trouble. It was not far anyway, so he brought Zheng Ren to change his clothes.

    Li Sumei took Xie Yiren back to the department to wait for a call. She and Xie Yiren were chatting happily. Zheng Ren did not understand anything about the lipstick numbers.

    In Zheng Ren's opinion, all lipstick was the same color.

    It was almost time to get off work but there were still many patients lined up outside the clinic. Zheng Ren and Hu Hai walked into the clinic and went straight to Gao Shaojie's office.

    Gao Shaojie was treating an elderly patient. He was perusing the patient to estimate the number of ascites.

    When he saw Zheng Ren come in, he said excitedly, "Boss, you're here!"

    Zheng Ren waved his hand, indicating for him to go back to his work and ignore him.

    He placed an old man on the examination bed. The shirt resting on his stomach was still lifted up. It was not appropriate for him to be in such a state in front of others.

    The patient's family members were puzzled when they heard Gao Shaojie with his greying hair address Zheng Ren as boss. They secretly looked at Zheng Ren from the corner of their eyes, sizing him up and taking guesses at who he was.

    After Gao Shaojie finished examining the patient's body, he used his hands to disinfect it. He picked up the film and inserted it into the reading device as he said, "Boss, take a look. I think the patient is suitable for TIPS surgery."

    Zheng Ren nodded and leaned over.

    The patient was a typical patient with late-stage cirrhosis, portal hypertension, ascites, and a large spleen.

    The surgical indications were all well chosen. There were no problems at all. Zheng Ren looked at the test results again. There would be no issues with conducting surgery.

    After a short exchange, Gao Shaojie gave the patient the admission form and left him his phone number. He also gave the patient a diffusion-weighted MRI liver test.

    Perfecting all kinds of tests before admission, especially the ones that required waiting in line, could shorten the hospitalization time and increase the hospital's turnover rate.

    It was just a small trick and did not have much effect on the patient himself.

    When Gao Shaojie gave the form, a man in a security uniform walked in.

    Zheng Ren was recalling the patient's diffusion-weighted MRI scan when he heard a 'clang'.

    The man in the security uniform was especially rude. He walked in and kicked Gao Shaojie's desk.

    "Old Gao, you're amazing!" The man scolded him in front of the patient. "You listened to my brother but didn't even give me a goddamn bonus!"

    Gao Shaojie adjusted his glasses with disgust.

    "Who gave you the guts to do such a thing?!" the man said fiercely.

    Zheng Ren raised his head and took a look.

    Eh? The man seemed familiar.

    The iconic big and yellow teeth pulled Zheng Ren's memory back to the incident in the gynecology department a few months ago.

    Yes, it was him.

    Although Zheng Ren usually could not recognize faces, the man's big yellow teeth still had some vegetable leaves on them. It was obvious what he had eaten for lunch.

    He seemed to be the one who was holding the banner...

    "Are you from Sea City?" Gao Shaojie did not say anything. Zheng Ren asked first.

    "Why the f*ck do you care about where I come from?" The big yellow teeth cursed. He turned his head and was temporarily dazed as he swallowed the rest of his words.

    "Have you ever held a banner before?" Zheng Ren did not remember if he was one of the people holding the banner. His mind was consumed with the image as he opened his mouth and asked the question

    Big yellow teeth instantly wilted. With a big smile on his face, his waist could not help but bend down. "Doctor Zheng, Chief Zheng, Zheng..."

    "Ah?" Zheng Ren looked him in the eyes. He really did not dare to look at his mouth. The big yellow teeth looked as if they were alive. As long as he looked at them, they would tell Zheng Ren about what had happened during lunch.

    "Why are you here?" Big yellow teeth complained in his heart. He had to hide in the Provincial Capital but could not avoid this young master. What had he done?

    No, he would have to burn some paper or set off some firecrackers to get rid of the bad luck when he went back that night.

    "I'm here to do the surgery with Old Gao." Zheng Ren smiled gently.

    Slap! The big yellow teeth slapped his face. It was not very hard but was very loud.

    It was obvious that he was experienced. It was not the first time he had done this.

    "Master Zheng, I was wrong, I was wrong!" Big yellow teeth bowed and kept apologizing.

    "Are you selling your account?" Zheng Ren did not stand up nor did he stop him. He only asked lightly.

    "Didn't Master Liu say that he would not let us become doctors and cause trouble? I also felt that the matter would not last long so I brought my brothers to the Provincial Capital to beg for a living." Big yellow teeth took the opportunity to stop as he smiled apologetically and said, "My brothers have brought their families with them so we have to have a living."

    "Don't be so unreasonable. If you have something to say, we can talk it out," Zheng Ren said. "Also, just call me Zheng Ren."

    "Okay, okay. Doctor Zheng, I won't disturb you anymore." Big yellow teeth rolled his eyes, trying to decipher Zheng Ren's expression. Was he unhappy?

    "I'll take my leave now?" Big yellow teeth looked at Zheng Ren uneasily and asked in a low voice.

    "Go. Remember to talk things out in the future. Don't be too greedy, " Zheng Ren reminded him.

    Big yellow teeth bowed repeatedly. He did not even dare to raise his head. He turned around and ran.

    When he turned around, he was too anxious. He did not pay attention and bumped his head against the door frame.

    Clang! The sound was extremely loud. It was comparable to the kick he made when he kicked at Old Gao's door.

    Da Huang did not dare to cry out in pain. He covered his head and disappeared in an instant.

    Hu Hai looked at Zheng Ren in shock. Little Boss Zheng was not old and not only did he perform surgery well, but there were even these ruffians afraid of him?

    These ruffians were not simple men too.

    Even the head of the Provincial hospital did not have the right to decide who the security guards were placed. Rumors had it that it was the sort of thing that could cause bloodshed.

    Every time the security guards changed, there were two or more parties that had to settle it privately at the side.

    It was said then that a few people had even lost their lives.

    Among that group of people, not a single doctor wanted to associate with them.

    Usually, when they came to ask for a number, the doctor would also know they were reselling. The First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University was not comparable to the Class Three Grade A hospitals in the Capital or Sorcery Capital. A single number was usually not too expensive but if the seller was a scalper, it would be several hundreds more.

    Especially for a specialist like Gao Shaojie, it was even harder for them to settle things.

    Hu Hai shook his head slightly and praised him, "Teacher Zheng, you're really amazing!"

    "Oh, I'm from Sea City." Zheng Ren said, "I gave their boss a beating once."

    Zheng Ren was also very glad. He did not want to encounter the big black umbrella incident in the Capital again. However, the group of people gave him a lot of face. It seemed that he had to go back and find Lian Xiaoliu for a meal to thank him.
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    Gao Shaojie was also a little surprised but unknowingly, he felt something unknown toward Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren had resolved the incident without a sound and Gao Shaojie felt that it was within reason. He could not explain why he felt that way but it was just a feeling. To his own boss, such a small thing would definitely not be a problem for him.

    After comforting the patient, Gao Shaojie continued to look at the last two numbers before packing his things and leaving work.

    "Gao, why do you address Zheng Ren as boss?" Hu Hai asked as he walked in the dark corridor.

    "Boss will soon have his own research center and a national-level research fund. What else can I call him if not boss?" Gao Shaojie smiled and said, "Moreover, Professor Rudolf Wagner of Heidelberg University also calls him boss. If I called him teacher again, it would seem a bit distant."

    Actually, Gao Shaojie still had something to say.

    He was a relatively old school type of person. He was old but mixed with the new culture and new world thinking. Boss Xiao Qiu and Xiao Yu both sounded interesting to him.

    However, Gao Shaojie did not say that out loud.

    After all, Boss Zheng Ren was not in the pear garden business. He was in the business of treating the dead and the living.

    Hu Hai joked for a while before everyone returned to the intervention department.

    Li Jianguo was already very busy. In order to prepare for the recent large number of TIPS surgery patients, he had not gone back to his dorm for three days.

    He did not have enough manpower and could only use his staff like livestock. No one could do anything about it.

    However, as long as teacher Gao gave him some advice, he would be able to master TIPS surgery techniques in the future. It would secure the rest of his future and Li Jianguo knew that.

    Moreover, Teacher Gao especially advocated the 10,000-hour rule.

    It was something that Li Jianguo also agreed with.

    The 10,000-hour rule was the rule that Malcolm Gladwell pointed out in his book 'Outliers'.

    "The reason why the geniuses in people's eyes are extraordinary is not that they have superior talent, but because they put in continuous effort. Ten thousand hours of training is a necessary condition for anyone to become a world-class master from an ordinary person."

    He called it the '10,000-hour rule'.

    Li Jianguo knew that his talent was average. If he did not put in a lot of effort and learn under teacher Gao, he would quickly become an ordinary person.

    Although he was able to put food on the table, he still wanted to have a better lifestyle. Who would not want to change from carrots and cabbages to delicious delicacies?

    It was only 10,000 hours, Li Jianguo calculated. Even if he spent 10 hours a day, it would only take him 1,000 days.

    Moreover, learning from Teacher Gao was the right direction. There was no doubt that he would be on the right path.

    Three years was neither too long nor too short. No matter what, he had to make it.

    When Gao Shaojie brought Zheng Ren back to the interventional department, Li Jianguo was sorting out the patient's information for tomorrow's surgery.

    When he saw Gao Shaojie come in, he quickly stood up with a serious look on his face.

    "Jianguo, bring me the patient's scans," Gao Shaojie ordered.

    Li Jianguo immediately picked up a stack of scans from the computer and went to the scanner. "Teacher Gao, this is the first patient's scan."

    The scan was tied with an abandoned surgical line and there was a label on it.

    Zheng Ren nodded. Li Jianguo then inserted the scan done before the patient was admitted into the hospital. Afterward, he placed the bag of liver MRI scans at the top.

    After doing all that, he began to report the patient's condition. Without noticing, he quietly took a step back and stood behind Gao Shaojie.

    The scan showed the typical signs of advanced cirrhosis. Even so, Zheng Ren still looked at it for almost a minute before he took out the scan of the patient's liver and inserted it into the scanner.

    Li Jianguo quickly put the scan away.

    After all, he had to look at a lot of patients' scans. If he was not careful and the scan was wrong, it might lead to him looking at another patient's scan during the surgery...

    It was not as if such a thing had never happened before.

    A while ago, there was such a thing in the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    The urology department was ready to perform a kidney resection. The surgery was well prepared. The chief surgeon did not forget to make sure before the surgery to take a look at the scan.

    However...the scans inserted into the scanner in the surgery room belonged to the previous patient...

    A tragedy had happened in the end.

    The matter caused a stir in the community. Although Li Jianguo was not the person involved, he remembered all the mistakes in his heart.

    Gao Shaojie was very strict. In order to get his approval, he had to not neglect any details.

    He could not understand the magnetic diffusion-weighted MRI of the liver, but he still had to do his tasks neatly and beautifully.

    Zheng Ren looked at the MRI. A minute later, he asked, "Teacher Gao, where do you think the puncture should be done?"

    "Here." Gao Shaojie took out a pen from the pocket of his white coat and tapped on the film without hesitation.

    Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.

    Gao Shaojie's growth was really fast.

    Gao Shaojie had seen the film more than ten times. He had repeatedly deduced and calculated the position. Just the A4 paper used for the calculation alone was dozens of pages.

    Gao Shaojie was confident in the final conclusion.

    However, when he stood beside Zheng Ren and confidently pointed it out, Gao Shaojie was still a little apprehensive.

    He thought that he had already grasped the basics of calculating the puncture point of the TIPS surgery. Although he was not as skilled as Boss Zheng and was not as good-looking as his assistant who was as beautiful as a woman, he could not tell at a glance and still had to make the calculations beforehand.

    However, Gao Shaojie knew that he had stepped into the appropriate threshold after all.

    He was afraid that he had made a mistake. If that was the case, it would be a huge blow to his confidence.

    Fortunately, the moment Zheng Ren nodded, Gao Shaojie almost burst into tears.

    It was done!

    He had finally grasped it!

    Zheng Ren briefly explained the essentials of the technique. Then, he removed the film and began with the next patient.

    All of this was within Hu Hai's expectations.

    However, when he saw Zheng Ren reading the film like a mountain and Gao Shaojie feeling uneasy like a young doctor, he was still a little absent-minded.

    No matter how much he overestimated the other at the beginning, in the end, he realized that he had still underestimated little Boss Zheng.

    The film was flipped over one by one and it took more than an hour to finish them all.

    After he finished the scans, he went to look at the patients. He compared them one by one with their details, memorizing them.

    When he was done, it was almost six o'clock in the evening.

    "Boss, thank you for your hard work," Gao Shaojie said from the bottom of his heart after he finished looking at the last patient.

    Actually, if Zheng Ren were to look at the scans himself, he would not need so much time at all.

    A lot of time was 'wasted' on his studies.

    "It's okay," Zheng Ren said lightly as he picked up his phone.

    "Boss, let's go have a meal together," Gao Shaojie said frankly.

    Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren's WeChat message on his phone and was stunned.

    [I'm waiting for you at the hospital's Third Department. It's a red Volvo.]

    Why was it a red Volvo again? Zheng Ren was surprised. Had Xie Yiren not driven here?

    This feeling... It was as if he had returned to Sea City and was going to Basement D.

    Zheng Ren felt a little embarrassed when he heard Gao Shaojie's words and said, "Old Gao, Old Hu, I have something to do here so we won't be having dinner together tonight."
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    Gao Shaojie still wanted to say something but Hu Hai tugged at his white coat gently from behind.

    Uh... Was something the matter? Gao Shaojie reacted very quickly and immediately stopped talking.

    After Zheng Ren left in a hurry, Hu Hai said, "Old Gao, Teacher Zheng brought over his girlfriend with him this time."

    Gao Shaojie suddenly remembered that when he was at Sea City General Hospital's emergency department, there was a scrub nurse at the side table.

    That seemed to be the case. He smiled.

    It was true. Boss Zheng was usually busy. That time, however, he probably came over one night early because he wanted to be with his girlfriend in the Provincial Capital.

    The chief resident did not have time to accompany his girlfriend. That was the norm of the industry. 

    Since that was the case, he would be embarrassed to disturb Boss Zheng.

    ..

    ..

    Zheng Ren ran downstairs. A red Volvo XC60 stopped at the in-patient department's entrance. The exhaust pipe was suddenly revving up. The sound was so clear that it made Zheng Ren feel like he was still in Sea City then.

    Opening the car door, Xie Yiren's smile was just like a flower's.

    "When did you drive your car down?" Zheng Ren sat inside and asked in surprise.

    "Just now. You went to watch a movie so I had time to fetch the car," Xie Yiren said.

    Zheng Ren was completely confused. Did she go back to Sea City to fetch her car? Not only was the journey torturous, but it also could not have been so fast.

    Xie Yiren changed gears and stepped on the accelerator. Seeing that Zheng Ren did not say anything, she realized that Zheng Ren must have misunderstood. She smiled and said, "This car was placed at the house's garage in the Provincial Capital. I had time so I went to get it."

    Uh...

    Not only did she own houses in the Imperial Capital, but she also had cars here as well? Or was it the same Volvo?

    Poverty was a concept that limited Zheng Ren's imagination. He did not know what was going on until Xie Yiren explained it clearly.

    "Do you like Volvos so much?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "My dad said that Volvo invented the seatbelt and the car's safety factors are also high so he suggested that I drive a Volvo," Xie Yiren said while driving. "Driving feels good too. I highly recommend it."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    According to Lil Fugui and Department Chief Kong, he should not be short of money soon. After he headed to the Capital, he still had to buy a car.

    Zheng Ren had never thought about buying a car. That was the furthest thing on Zheng Ren's agenda.

    Since his future father-in-law strongly recommended it, a red Volvo should be his first choice.

    The traffic flow in the Provincial Capital was much denser compared to Sea City. That meant that traffic was also slow but fortunately, the two of them chatted with each other as Xie Yiren drove at the same time.

    Although they had no destination in mind, they were free and did not feel bored.

    Zheng Ren told Xie Yiren two things about general surgery today since such trivial things were a part of life.

    Xie Yiren praised Zheng Ren with a smile while exclaiming in surprise.

    Suddenly, the car slowed down.

    Zheng Ren felt that there were no weird road incidents around him.

    Just as he was about to ask, Xie Yiren turned the car around and entered a small intersection as she pulled over.

    "Wait for me," said Xie Yiren.

    Seeing her jump out of the car happily and run to a barbecue stall by the roadside, Zheng Ren smiled.

    A few minutes later, Xie Yiren ran back with a few skewers in her hands.

    There were not many, probably only around ten of them. 

    After handing the skewers to Zheng Ren, Xie Yiren said, "When I was young, I loved eating skewers in the car. They were usually as a snack rather than a meal."

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    Xie Yiren started the car and join the sea of traffic in the Provincial Capital.

    "You can't eat this stuff too much. You should only have a little bit," Xie Yiren said. "Unfortunately, my father said that barbecued foods are not hygienic, so he rarely let me eat them. However, I later had a serious talk with him and he agreed that if I want to eat skewers, I can't eat more than five in one sitting and should only have them just once a week."

    He could still negotiate. It seemed that the family atmosphere amongst Xie Yiren's family was very relaxed.

    However, when he thought about it, Zheng Ren immediately remembered that his father-in-law was coming back and his brows immediately furrowed.

    "Give me one," said Xie Yiren as she focused on driving.

    Zheng Ren handed her a skewer but Xie Yi did not take it from him.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He almost slapped himself in the face.

    How stupid.

    He carefully guided the skewer to her mouth and said gently, "Be careful not to prick your mouth."

    She opened her pale red lips and took a bite.

    Xie Yiren began to savor the skewer with relish.

    The skewer that had just been roasted had a meaty aroma. Zheng Ren was also hungry and ate a skewer.

    "You have to smack your mouth and make a sound so that it's tastier." Xie Yiren looked ahead and felt a little embarrassed. However, she was very familiar with Zheng Ren so she had become indifferent to certain matters regarding her image.

    "Make a sound?" Zheng Ren had never seen Xie Yiren do such a thing before.

    However, he immediately realized that the usually quiet Xie Yiren was making a sound to show that the food was delicious.

    "My dad doesn't allow me to eat more. I just feel that if that's the case, each skewer should taste like two instead." Xie Yiren was also a little shy and said, "Try it."

    No matter how low Zheng Ren's EQ was, he would not let Xie Yiren eat the skewers by herself.

    After trying it, half of the fat in the small skewer exploded in his mouth, exuding a meaty fragrance and a delicious aftertaste.

    "It tastes so good!" Zheng Ren finished the skewers and said.

    "Right?" Xie Yiren heard Zheng Ren's words and said that with a smile.

    One skewer after another, the two of them finished the ten skewers in just a few minutes.

    Zheng Ren held the skewer sticks in his hand and found a tissue to wrap them up. He was waiting to get out of the car and throw them away in the trash can.

    "By the way, what are we going to eat?" Xie Yiren only remembered to ask that question then.

    However, the question did not really matter since Zheng Ren had little interest in eating. It was only when he was with Xie Yiren that he felt that eating was a very interesting thing.

    Finally, Xie Yiren pulled Zheng Ren to a restaurant with Shaanxi flavor. They ordered a few special dishes and finished their dinner while chatting and laughing.

    It was much better than their lunch. That was what Zheng Ren felt.

    After that, Xie Yiren drove to the movie theater in the city center and had already booked two IMAX movie tickets.

    The timing was just right. Zheng Ren naturally took hold of little Yiren's hand and entered the cinema.

    When they were at their seats, Zheng Ren looked at the handrail and helped her into her seat.

    Thinking back to the time when he was troubled and confused about how to help her into her seat without causing a scene, Zheng Ren felt like he was in a dream.

    Little Yiren was a little shy. When the lights were down and the movie started, she leaned into Zheng Ren's arms.

    Her skin felt like soft jade, a gentle fragrance emanating from her as her hair brushed playfully against his cheek. The moment was so beautiful. 

    Zheng Ren was immersed in the tenderness and forgot his surroundings.

    Half an hour into the movie, Zheng Ren's vision from his right eye suddenly turned black!

    What happened? Diseases such as optic nerve injury immediately appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. The CPU speed of his brain instantly reached its peak as his blood pressure rose.

    Did he have a strange disease?
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    "Eh?" Xie Yiren suddenly got up from Zheng Ren's arms and took off her IMAX eyes. She looked at them and said, "Why is it broken?"

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    "Is yours not broken?" Xie Yiren was also puzzled.

    "Is it the right eye?" Zheng Ren asked.

    At this moment, the people around also took off their glasses to look at them.

    After taking off their glasses, there was no problem at all. It was just an ordinary 2D movie. However, when they put on their glasses, the right side was pitch black.

    What was going on?

    "Sorry everyone, one of the projectors is broken. You can't watch IMAX movies today," a staff member stood up and explained to everyone.

    Zheng Ren felt helpless.

    Just a moment ago, he was still snuggling with Xie Yiren and they were being told right there and then that the IMAX was broken? 

    Little Yiren was surprised but there was a smile on her face.

    "Why do you look so happy?" Zheng Ren was surprised. He did not understand why Little Yiren was so happy.

    "It's the first time I've encountered such a thing. I've watched it for many years but have never experienced such a situation." Xie Yi Ren put her glasses on and off again to compare the differences.

    Seeing Xie Yiren look like a child who had found a good toy, Zheng Ren smiled.

    Well, he could treat it as a novel experience.

    Life was always full of experiences.

    The staff apologized profusely, saying that they wanted everyone to keep the movie tickets so that they could watch the same one again tomorrow.

    However, by the same time tomorrow, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren would already be back at Sea City.

    Although they felt a little regretful, Xie Yiren's surprised smile diluted that regret.

    The two of them left the theater hand in hand. Xie Yiren was still repeating the action of covering her right eye occasionally as if she wanted to deepen her memory and remember the broken IMAX glasses experience.

    "Tomorrow's surgery might end a little late. What are you going to do before then?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Probably just sleep in and be easy." Xie Yiren raised her hand and drew a big circle. "I've had too many surgeries recently. I haven't had enough sleep."

    "By the way, I told you on WeChat that Department Chief Kong wants me to go to the Imperial Capital this time," Zheng Ren said softly. "Shall we head there together?"

    "The Capital..." Xie Yiren said with a smile, "The air there is so bad."

    "It's been better recently."

    "Really? If you go, you'll be the best surgeon," Xie Yiren said seriously. "I'll be your scrub nurse."

    Zheng Ren smiled and tightened his grip on Xie Yiren's hand.

    "You can't really see the stars in the Imperial Capital, the Provincial Capital, or Sea City," Xie Yiren said. "Before we leave, I'll take you to a place to see the stars."

    "Where?"

    "Well... There's a hot spring resort more than a hundred kilometers away from Sea City. Unfortunately, it snowed less this year and things have been busy. Otherwise, it would be great to soak in a hot spring on a snowy day!"

    When she talked about the hot springs in the snow, Xie Yi's eyes sparkled.

    "Are there many stars?"

    "So many," Xie Yiren said. "There aren't any people living there. It is just a big hot spring resort with many small villas and a single courtyard. At night, you can see many constellations, including Orion."

    "Okay, let's go there when we have time."

    While they were talking about casual topics, the two of them strolled aimlessly down the bustling pedestrian street in the Provincial Capital.

    Although it was already past nine o'clock in the evening, there would be no one on the road at that hour back in Sea City.

    However, the nightlife in the Provincial Capital had just begun. The bars, cafes, and beer houses were bustling with people.

    In Zheng Ren's boring world, there was no concept of nightlife.

    During that time, he would either read at home or be on duty at the hospital performing surgery.

    Xie Yiren rarely came out so late. She was curious about everything since everything was a new experience to her.

    "Do you want to go in and take a look?" Walking outside a hot bar, Zheng Ren asked her that when he heard the loud and thumping music.

    "No," Xie Yiren said. "I think it's too noisy inside. I don't like it."

    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief when he heard Xie Yiren's determined tone.

    He was worried that if Xie Yiren liked that sort of thing, he would have to get used to her habits in the future.

    "It's good that you don't like it." Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.

    Compared to the hot bar, Zheng Ren preferred the quiet and distant view of the stars.

    However, it was better to only look at the stars with Xie Yiren. If there were more people, he would also feel that it was a bit too noisy.

    The two of them walked a big circle along the pedestrian street and saw the familiar shadow of a red Volvo XC60.

    It was getting late. It was time to go back.

    Without saying a word, the two of them got into the car and slowly drove away from the nightlife that had just begun.

    Xie Yiren's house in the Provincial Capital was not far from the pedestrian street in the city center. It took slightly more than ten minutes to drive there.

    Along the river, one could vaguely see a few figures playing and laughing on the frozen ice.

    Zheng Ren looked at them in a daze. His heart was peaceful and warm. However, when he thought about returning to Xie Yiren's house, his heartbeat suddenly accelerated.

    The car had fallen silent at some point. The two of them seemed to be able to hear each other's heartbeat.

    When they reached a fork in the road, Xie Yiren suddenly turned on the windshield wiper.

    "Ah!" Xie Yiren immediately turned off the windshield wiper and turned on her signal lights.

    "The house is right in front of us. I bought this house many years ago. I usually only live here three to five times a year. When there was no IMAX in Sea City, I used to live here all the time. I don't come here as often now since I'm busy at work and always work overtime." Xie Yiren tried to cover up her embarrassment and continued blabbering.

    Zheng Ren did not notice Xie Yiren's nervousness. His hands were clenched tightly and his palms were sweaty.

    He felt even more nervous than when he had his first TIPS surgery.

    It was a riverside villa that was more than a hundred square meters bigger than her Sea City villa.

    After reversing the car into the garage, Xie Yiren jumped out of the car in a panic. She accidentally bumped her head on the car door with a loud 'bang'. 

    "It hurts." Zheng Ren quickly walked over. Seeing Xie Yiren squatting on the ground with her hands covering her head, he quickly reached out and pressed on the top of her head, gently rubbing it.

    "I'm alright now." Xie Yiren jumped up, opened the door, and entered the house.

    The house was dark and he heard another 'bang'. He did not know what the little girl had knocked over again.

    Zheng Ren took out his phone. Just as he was about to turn on the flashlight function, the house suddenly lit up.

    Xie Yiren's face was flushed red. She lowered her head and said, "I usually sleep in the guest bedroom. You can sleep in the master bedroom."

    Zheng Ren was silent. He smiled and walked up to touch Xie Yiren's head.

    Xie Yiren lowered her head. She looked at her toes and pinched the corner of her clothes.

    Zheng Ren opened his arms and held her in his arms.

    It was so warm, soft, and peaceful.

    Time stopped and space collapsed. It was as if they were the only two people left in the world.

    Gradually, Xie Yiren's arms were no longer stiff. She hugged Zheng Ren's waist and pressed her head against his chest.

    Her heart was beating loudly in her chest.

    After a long while, the Little Yiren smiled and pushed Zheng Ren away. "Wash up and get some rest. There's still surgery tomorrow."

    Zheng Ren wanted to hold Xie Yi in his arms again but she had already skipped upstairs.
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    When Zheng Ren went upstairs, Xie Yiren had already closed the bedroom door and told him to sleep in the other room. After that, there was no more sound.

    After washing up and lying down, Zheng Ren lay on the bed.

    Although there was a little regret in his heart, it was more joy.

    Thinking of the scenes that happened tonight, Zheng Ren's eyes gradually closed and soon, he fell into a deep sleep.

    ..

    ..

    Chief Qi of the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University walked for an hour after dinner every day before practicing calligraphy at home, watching some TV, and going to bed early.

    A man in his fifties should take care of his body. At a certain age, living a long life was the most important. That was the hard truth. Money and other things were not as important.

    Today was the same. Chief Qi went to bed after 9pm.

    At 11.15pm, his cellphone rang.

    It was so ear-piercing in the quiet room!

    In order to avoid being disturbed, he had only set up a few calls to be able to ring at night. Chief Qi suddenly sat up. The first thought he had was that there was a major mass casualty incident!

    It was as if he had returned to the time when he was still working in the clinic 20 to 30 years ago. His body was flooded with dopamine and adrenaline as he instantly woke up.

    He picked up his phone. During that moment, Chief Qi's wife said something unhappily before turning around and going back to sleep.

    He glanced at his phone. What was strange was that the call was actually from a classmate who only contacted him once or twice a year from the United States.

    That was strange. Why was he calling? Was he going back to China soon?

    Because of the time difference, most of the communication between him and his classmates was through messages left on a chat software. After all, they were already old so they understood the principle of not doing to others what one should not do to oneself.

    There must be something important for him to call at such a time.

    However, it was an overseas call from the United States. Chief Qi felt that it was probably nothing serious, so he picked up the phone and tiptoed out of the bedroom.

    After he relaxed, his dopamine and adrenaline levels dropped as his muscles and tissues felt a little uncomfortable.

    "Old Wu, what's the matter?" Chief Qi's tone was a little impatient. He had to express his displeasure.

    "Old Qi, have you read the latest issue of The New England Journal of Medicine?" The other side seemed to not hear the displeasure in Chief Qi's tone and said excitedly.

    "We can't get such firsthand information in China."

    "It's on the website!" the other side said. "It's a new paper on TIPS surgery. The first author is Chinese and the second author is Professor Rudolf Wagner of Heidelberg University."

    "Oh. Although the New England Journal of Medicine is very strict, it's not a big deal for one to publish one or two papers. Last year, our hospital published two papers..."

    "No, no, Old Qi, you've misunderstood what I mean." Old Wu quickly said, "You're not involved in the interventional world so you wouldn't know the value and significance of this paper. According to the paper, using diffusion-weighted magnetic resonance imaging on the liver for positioning can make the puncture easier. Old Qi, do you know how groundbreaking this is?"

    Chief Qi was silent, his eyes narrowing.

    He was trying to guess the meaning through his classmate's call.

    "I just asked the people at Heidelberg University Medical Center. It is said that Professor Rudolf Wagner has already arrived in the country. I asked someone and they said that Professor Rudolf's assistant was also away and their coordinates are where you're at!"

    "Huh?" Chief Qi frowned. "They're here?"

    "It's in the Dibei Province. I'm not sure about the details but the only people in the Dibei Province who can publish articles in the New England Journal of Medicine are probably doctors in your hospital." Old Wu continued, "I owe you a favor. You should seize the time to ask whether this matter is true or not. When I read the paper, why did I feel like the whole thing was too good to be true?"

    Chief Qi was reflecting on the degree of control he had over the hospital. How could he not know about such a big matter?

    "Old Qi, let me tell you. If it wasn't for Professor Rudolf, I would definitely think that it was an academic fraud. However, the famous Professor Rudolf is only ranked second on the author list. I really don't understand. Hurry up and confirm it. I'll wait for your news here."

    Chief Qi was also very curious. He agreed and hung up the call.

    He frowned and pondered. Who in the world would be able to make such a big deal in interventional surgery when it came to scientific research?

    He could not come up with any answers. Even if the German professor came to the country through a personal relationship, it was understandable that he did not know. However, the Academy would allocate funds for the scientific research declaration. Moreover, he was also one of the judges for the Provincial Scientific Research Fund so he would have known if someone had asked for funding beforehand.

    There was something strange about the matter.

    Chief Qi picked up the phone and just as he dialed Chief Jin's number, a thought suddenly appeared in his mind.

    After that, he quickly hung up on Chief Jin and found another number to call.

    "Chief Lin, a few days ago, you told me that there was a...young doctor from somewhere with very high standards who helped us solve a hidden medical problem?" Chief Qi asked.

    On the other side, Chief Lin was obviously a little tired. He was still in a half-asleep state. He had not fully awoken and was stunned for a moment.

    "Chief Lin, I'm asking you a question!" Chief Qi's voice was a little colder. The sinister intent turned into an invisible electromagnetic wave that transmitted itself to Chief Lin's ear. It instantly condensed into frost and woke Chief Lin up.

    "Chief Lin!" Chief Lin shivered and jumped up. He ignored his wife's supercilious eyes and walked to the living room. "It's the emergency ward's chief resident at Sea City General Hospital, Dr. Zheng Ren."

    "He's involved in the surgery?"

    "Yes!"

    "He performed the surgery exceptionally well?" Chief Qi suddenly felt very bored. It was impossible for a young doctor from Sea City to be so good...

    Just as he was thinking about it, Chief Lin's voice sounded from the phone.

    "He performed the TIPS surgery exceptionally well. It was Gao Shaojie from the intervention department who invited him to come to our hospital to teach him," Chief Lin said.

    Chief Qi was stunned.

    Could it be true? Teaching Gao Shaojie? What was this guy doing? A doctor from Columbia University was leading a team at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University and he still needed someone to teach him?

    Countless questions flooded Chief Qi's mind but he instantly figured it out and asked, "Is his standard really high?"

    "Yes, that's why I suggested that he stay in our hospital." Chief Lin smiled bitterly.

    "Have you discussed this matter with this Doctor Zheng?" Chief Qi asked. "If not, let's hurry up and do so. I have approved the matter with management."

    An instinct told Chief Qi that the person old Wu was talking about should be the same person that Chief Lin had mentioned to him.

    Since that was the case, what else could he do but offer him a position?

    This year's funding...was a little tight but was not lacking in that aspect. Besides, the processing time would take quite some time, enough to verify the authenticity of the matter. If it was fake, they could just kick him away.

    If it was real… Hehe.

    "Chief Qi..." It was then that Chief Lin's voice became a little hoarse.

    "Huh?"

    "I've already asked him."

    "When will he come then?"

    "Chief Zheng didn't agree to come over to our hospital. When I went, the department chief of the interventional radiology department at the Imperial Capital Hospital was also there and had already poached him to go to the Capital."

    Chief Qi did not know what to say. 
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    When he woke up, it was already six o'clock.

    A fragrant smell came from the crack of the door.

    Zheng Ren put on his clothes and went out to see Xie Yiren had transformed into a little chef. She had on an elegant checkered apron and was preparing breakfast.

    "You're up. Go wash up. It's time to eat," Xie Yiren greeted.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Was this the feeling of home? It seemed pretty good.

    "Xie Yiren, didn't you say you wanted to sleep in?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I'll make breakfast first. I'll continue sleeping after you leave." Xie Yiren tilted her head and smiled brightly.

    While eating breakfast, Zheng Ren contacted Feng Xuhui. Feng Xuhui said that he was already waiting for Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    He shared the seat with Feng Xuhui before eating his breakfast in peace.

    Because it was still early, it was not the peak of the morning yet. Half an hour later, Feng Xuhui called and said that he was already at the door.

    "I'll be leaving then. After the surgery, I'll come to pick you up and take you back to Sea City," Zheng Ren said.

    "Go, go. I need to catch up on my sleep," Xie Yiren said. "The day Department Chief Kong came, I was so tired."

    Zheng Ren recalled the incident with Department Chief Kong and the night shift god. He was helpless then and felt a bit sad at the situation.

    He hoped that he would not encounter such a thing again in the future.

    Standing up, Zheng Ren walked to the door and changed his shoes. He smiled and opened his arms.

    He hugged her gently and left immediately.

    Zheng Ren laughed out loud. He touched Xie Yiren's head, turned around, and left.

    When he got in the car, Professor Rudolf Wagner was still nagging that it was too early and that he had not eaten his breakfast well.

    Zheng Ren ignored him. He closed his eyes and began to recall the movie he saw yesterday.

    He would go through it again if he had the time. What if there was a problem?

    He had become an obsessive-compulsive disorder patient who had gone through surgery a long time ago. Countless 'what if's' surrounded him like flies.

    "Boss, I booked a flight for tonight." Zheng Ren had just recalled the two movies when he heard the professor say that.

    "Oh," Zheng Ren replied flatly.

    "Boss, you have to turn on your phone. I'll call you if I need you for anything urgent." The professor was always worried about finding Zheng Ren for surgery.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Actually, your success rate of the surgery is already around seventy percent."

    "It's not enough at all!" The professor waved his hand and said, "It has to be a hundred percent!"

    "You can do whatever you want. I'll definitely go over when I have time," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, you can't do this to Hilimaha." The professor continued, "Dr. Mehar has a lot of weight in the evaluation of the Nobel Prize in Medicine."

    "Got it." Zheng Ren interrupted the professor. "Lil Fugui, on the 31st next year, how high will the success rate of your application for the Nobel Prize be?"

    "It depends on the surgery's success rate." The professor was a little nervous. To be honest, he did not understand Zheng Ren's way of thinking.

    The Nobel Prize was even higher than the sky in his eyes. However, in the eyes of the little boss in front of him, it was not much.

    Perhaps it was the difference between Eastern and Western cultures?

    The car soon arrived at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University. Gao Shaojie stood at the entrance of the third hospitalization department to greet Zheng Ren.

    It was still very early so there were parking lots available in the hospital.

    "Boss, why are you so early?" Gao Shaojie was also brought over from home by Zheng Ren. It was just seven o'clock and he had arrived so early. The nurses were not at work so there was no way for him to perform the surgery.

    "I have something to say," Zheng Ren said.

    Gao Shaojie's heart skipped a beat. Seeing Zheng Ren's serious expression, he immediately fell silent.

    "How's the second-stage surgery?" Zheng Ren asked bluntly.

    Back in Sea City, Zheng Ren had said that he was going to teach Gao Shaojie the second-stage surgery but he was not as serious then as he was at that moment.

    "I've done some research and felt that my technique is still lacking. However, I can barely do it so the success rate should be passable," Gao Shaojie said.

    "Yes, I'll do one of today's second-stage surgeries. You can do the rest," Zheng Ren said. "You'll have to learn it quickly. I might be going to the Capital in a few days. I can't guarantee that the second-stage surgeries for the patients from Secondary Hospital will be able to be completed by me in time."

    Gao Shaojie understood. It seemed that was the case.

    It was a good thing to go to the Capital but he could not fly back just to do the second-stage surgeries.

    After all, there were lots of patients in the Capital. If they really flew back, they would be in a rush.

    Besides, it was not practical to ask the patients to go to the Capital for surgery.

    According to Gao Shaojie's observation, after the first stage of TIPS surgery, the patients' symptoms had been relieved to varying degrees.

    However, most people were not willing to go through surgery if their symptoms were not severe.

    It was normal.

    Because the symptoms had improved, only sixty to seventy percent of the patients chose to undergo the second-stage TIPS surgery.

    If they were to go to the Capital for the surgery, perhaps not even one in ten of them would go. The boss wanted him to take on the responsibility for the patients. Gao Shaojie nodded.

    The second-stage surgery was a little difficult for him but not impossible.

    "Oh right, boss," Gao Shaojie said, "The hospital called me last night to ask about the TIPS surgery. They said that the article has been published in the New England Journal of Medicine?"

    "I think so. I heard Su Yun mention it once before," Zheng Ren said.

    "It was published yesterday. Boss, didn't you read it?" Professor Rudolf Wagner made an exaggerated gesture. "This is a big event. We have to pop champagne to celebrate. Boss, can you not be so calm?"

    Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.

    "Chief Lin came overnight to do the work for the patients for TIPS surgery. He agreed to waive a certain fee for the patients who livestream and record the surgery," Gao Shaojie said carefully. "Boss, I only just found out about this matter. Are there any taboos on your side?"

    "No." Zheng Ren did not know why the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University suddenly paid attention to it. However, the improvement of the TIPS surgery was rooted in the liver's diffusion-weighted magnetic resonance imaging. This could not be reflected in the surgery video recording.

    If they were willing to leave information behind then so be it. It was not a big deal. The excellent article had been published. It had definitely left its mark on the surgical method.

    When he came to the office, Zheng Ren asked Gao Shaojie for a copy of the post-operative review of the patients who had come to the Provincial Capital for TIPS surgery last time. He explained to Gao Shaojie the specific surgical techniques, such as how to deal with a certain position and what to pay special attention to in certain places.

    Every detail was important and the experience was enlightening. It could be said that every word was worth a thousand gold coins.

    Gao Shaojie had a good foundation. Although he could not be compared with Professor Rudolf Wagner, he was far superior to others.

    In particular, he had seen Zheng Ren perform many second-stage TIPS surgeries with his own eyes so he had his own inkling on it.

    As time went by, even Professor Rudolf Wagner was gradually focused on listening.

    In many places while he was pointing them out under Zheng Ren's guidance, he was interrupted by Gao Shaojie or the professor. They had to think carefully for a long time before they could understand what Zheng Ren meant.

    Zheng Ren was not impatient. After all, that was a difference in levels. It was not that they were not intelligent or had improper attitudes.

    Unknowingly, the number of doctors on duty gradually increased.

    When they saw a foreigner with blonde hair and blue eyes standing in the office watching a video, they all felt that it was such an unusual scene.

    Someone came over to take a look at what he was saying but soon found that every word could be understood. However, when they put it together to make sense of it all, it was like a heavenly book. They had no idea what it meant.
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    "What are you studying, Shaojie?" A voice came from behind. Gao Shaojie who was concentrating on the second-stage TIPS surgery that Zheng Ren mentioned removing the recyclable stent was in a trance for a moment.

    The voice was so familiar that it interrupted Gao Shaojie's thoughts.

    Gao Shaojie turned his head and was stunned to see Chief Jin accompanied by Chief Qi who was standing behind him with a smile.

    "Hello, Chief Qi," Gao Shaojie immediately said politely.

    "This is..."

    "Chief Qi, this is Zheng Ren. Teacher Zheng, to be exact," Gao Shaojie immediately introduced. "Boss, this is our hospital's Chief Qi."

    Chief Qi was shocked but his expression did not change. He reached out his hand and shook Zheng Ren's hand. They could be considered acquaintances.

    Boss? Usually, only those with provincial-level research funds could be addressed as boss.

    Of course, many doctors in small hospitals would also address their chiefs as a boss for fun.

    However, Gao Shaojie was definitely not that kind of person.

    Chief Qi's mind was racing as he began to recall the provincial-level research funds this year.

    No. Could it be like Chief Lin said Department Chief Kong of Imperial Capital Hospital had contacted the national-level Natural Science Fund?

    'Boss Zheng is in his prime. I'm so envious,' Chief Qi thought to himself but said something else.

    That kind of skill was necessary for official business and Chief Qi had already mastered it.

    As a senior director, there was no need for him to be so polite to a junior doctor. However, when Chief Qi caught a glimpse of Professor Rudolf Wagner standing behind Zheng Ren, he guessed that...perhaps this was the world's top professor of interventional medicine that his classmate had mentioned.

    It was better to be polite. After all, it was unlikely that they would fall out and become enemies.

    "You are too polite," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Seeing that Chief Qi kept glancing at the scan from the corner of his eyes, Zheng Ren said, "I'm studying the technique of recycling stents for the second-stage TIPS surgery with Old Gao."

    "You guys can continue," Chief Qi said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren did not bother with pleasantries. Time was limited. He did not know when was the next time he would be at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University.

    Gao Shaojie needed to master the technique of removing the second-stage TIPS surgery's recyclable stents as soon as possible so that he could leave with ease.

    That was the difference between medical treatment and other industries.

    In other industries if one resigned or changed jobs, he or she would just leave. However, the medical industry was not like that. The old patients in the past had to be entrusted to a reliable person so that they would feel better. 

    Zheng Ren wished that he could impart all the experience he had accumulated in the System's operating theater to Gao Shaojie.

    However, seeing Gao Shaojie's thoughtful and confused face, Zheng Ren also knew that he could not rush things.

    There were many things that needed to be honed through surgery in order for one to understand it deeper.

    If Gao Shaojie could master the surgical techniques this time, his level of intervention could also be raised to the Grandmaster level.

    It was eight o'clock and their shift had started early.

    As the head hospital's head chief was waiting for the surgery, the early shift ended hastily. Gao Shaojie began to send the patients to the operating theater.

    Chief Qi and Zheng Ren chatted as they walked toward the operating theater.

    He was very surprised that Zheng Ren was only the emergency department's chief resident at Sea City General Hospital. He felt a little disdainful in his heart.

    A chief resident did not even have the qualifications to perform TIPS surgery even though he was a doctor specializing in interventional surgery. Moreover from the conversation, he knew that Zheng Ren came from the General Surgery Department.

    A small place like that really did not specialize in anything. These were all hidden medical problems, Chief Qi thought to himself.

    However, he did not say it out loud. He was still full of enthusiasm.

    After learning about the situation last night, he contacted his classmates in the United States and went online overnight. He saw the article published in the latest issue of The New England Journal of Medicine.

    Back then, Chief Qi was also an elite in the medical field. He was a level eight English major.

    Although the medical field was now divided very finely and Chief Qi could not understand all kinds of professional terms, it did not affect him from seeing the name of the first author.

    It really was Zheng Ren. 

    He contacted the recording surgery overnight. Chief Lin of the medical affairs department had completed the legal procedures and was as busy as a dog.

    However, that had nothing to do with Chief Qi. He was preparing to send the video information to his classmates after the surgery. When he heard that the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University was going to perform the latest TIPS surgery today, he could not wait any longer.

    After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren went to the operating theater.

    Gao Shaojie personally laid out the sheet. Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner stood in front of the film reader in the operating theater to confirm that the patient's name was the same as the film. After that, they began to read the film one last time before the surgery.

    "Boss, it's done," Gao Shaojie said very quickly.

    The surgery today would be recorded. Gao Shaojie was a little excited, very much so. 

    The person who needed the video data did not need to care who the surgeon was. Moreover, Gao Shaojie smelled a hint of impatience from the matter of contacting the surgery recording studio overnight.

    Gao Shaojie was very happy that he was finally ahead of them.

    The professor did not go on stage. He walked out of the operating room, crossed his arms, and looked at the surgery through the lead-lined glass.

    Chief Qi came over and asked, "Excuse me, are you Professor Rudolf Wagner of Heidelberg University?"

    "Yes," the professor said while laughing.

    Chief Qi almost fell down when he heard the professor's strong Northeastern accent. 

    What was going on?

    He was in a daze. A German professor who spoke with a Northeastern accent? That kind of creature did not exist in Chief Qi's world at all.

    "Say it, what do you want?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.

    "Uh..." Chief Qi was stunned for a moment before he forced out a smile and said, "Professor, I saw the article published in the New England Journal of Medicine yesterday."

    The professor was proud but looked down at Chief Qi.

    "The new tactic can be said to be subversive." Chief Qi did not know how to do interventional surgery, so he could only repeat the student's words exactly as they were. "Congratulations."

    "We should congratulate our boss." The professor said, "Since you saw the article, didn't you see who the first author was?"

    Chief Qi was stunned.

    That was also what he could not figure out.

    Could it be true?

    "The boss created it. I just learned it along with him. Of course, I also did some work in perfecting the technique," the professor said.

    Chief Qi really did not know how to respond.

    His worldview, outlook on life, and values were all shattered and he could not even put them back together.

    Recalling Chief Lin's attitude when he told him a few days ago that he was going to take in a small doctor, he felt a little regretful.

    If he had acted earlier, would he have been able to poach this person to the Provincial Capital?

    However, he also knew that with Imperial Capital Hospital helping him, the possibility of him keeping that person was really not high either.

    Moreover, it was a matter of water turning into oil over many years, so it was diligent effort throughout the years that had made him even more vigilant.

    It was better to wait until the surgery was over and send the video to his classmates to confirm it.

    While he was pondering in his mind, the door of the operating theater opened. Zheng Ren had already taken off his sterile gloves and walked out.

    "Boss, Boss Gao is very skilled. He's almost catching up to my speed." The professor walked up to him with a smile. The way he spoke was completely different from when he was conversing with Chief Qi before.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 579:  Was Teaching Goddamn Surgery!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    It was done so quickly?

    Chief Qi looked at the time without batting an eyelid—the surgery had lasted 28 minutes.

    How could it be so fast? Was he taking too many shortcuts? Chief Qi called over the department chief from his office and whispered a few words.

    The department chief quickly looked for the Information Center's department chief to start downloading the surgery and then prepared to send an email.

    ..

    ..

    At Mayo Clinic headquarters in Rochester, Minnesota, USA at around 8pm.

    Mu Tao sat quietly in the laboratory opposite a senior Chinese Doctor, Wu Chuntian.

    Wu Chunchun had a very rustic sounding name. Doctor Wu was one of those people who went abroad in the 1980s and ended up staying at Mayo Clinic as a tenured professor.

    He and Wu Haishi were old friends and had a good relationship. Wu Haishi sent Mu Tao to Mayo Clinic for further study through his relationship with Wu Chuntian.

    In the United States, academic doctors had titles similar to domestic ones like assistant professors, associate professors, and tenured professors. The process was similar to that in China. It involved teaching and publishing a certain amount of papers with quality.

    Academic titles are granted by the medical school but there was no title if you did not go to one.

    That was why American doctors like to be called 'doctor' instead of 'professor' or 'chief'.

    Doctors were eternal. Everything else was temporary in a certain period of life.

    However, Mu Tao knew that Wu Chuntian would never leave the Mayo Clinic if he could.

    No one wanted to leave the place. Mayo Clinic was the Holy Land of the medical world.

    They were quietly waiting for the signal transmission from their hometown on the other side of the ocean.

    The latest issue of The New England Journal of Medicine was on the table. The page that Mu Tao flipped to was an article about TIPS surgery.

    Mu Tao's brain was a mess. The article said that the number of times the TIPS surgery was performed was incredible.

    When he recalled the surgery that was broadcasted live in the surgery room, although Teacher Wu did not believe it, Mu Tao was sure that it was real.

    Could it be that the Xinglin Garden live broadcasting room's live surgeries were done by that doctor called Zheng Ren?

    It was not important who did it. What was important was that Mu Tao felt like he was so far from reaching that sort of level.

    It was the pinnacle of TIPS surgery! 

    How many interventional doctors dreamed of having a successful needle puncture!

    His teacher Wu Haishi could not realize it and the Mayo Clinic too. However, such a simple and honest young doctor had managed to make it a reality?

    That was impossible!

    Mu Tao was not convinced but did not voice it out. He just sat quietly. His eyes were fixed on the magazine on the table. The first author was Zheng Ren and the second author was Rudolf G. Wagner.

    Professor Rudolf G. Wagner, the top scholar in the industry. Mu Tao knew him.

    He also knew the gap between the first author and the second author of an article.

    Everything was true. Had the young doctor who had perfectly completed the prostate interventional embolization in the Imperial Capital grown to this extent?

    It was unbelievable.

    The sound of an email coming in was heard on the computer. Wu Chuntian immediately opened the email as fast as he could.

    As expected, the content of the email was a video of the surgery.

    The video was not big and was quickly downloaded.

    The air in the laboratory felt as if it had frozen over. A few tenured professors of the Mayo Clinic stared at the computer screen and watched the video. They did not want to miss even a single image.

    In the surgery video, Mu Tao really saw the young figure.

    He appeared in the corner of the video at the very beginning. Beside him stood a tall German man.

    The person who disinfected the operating table and laid out the surgery list looked quite old. He was very serious and meticulous.

    This was an authorized recording. From the moment the patient walked onto the operating table, the entire recording was recorded. It was completely different from the Xinglin Garden live broadcast room.

    Therefore, Mu Tao saw more information than when he was watching the live broadcast room.

    Soon, Professor Rudolf Wagner left the operating room. The young figure that he would never forget standing in the assistant's position.

    It turned out that he did not know how to do it. He could only be an assistant. Mu Tao felt much better.

    However, the surgeon personally disinfected the patient but the assistant just stood on the side... Forget it, that kind of detail was not worth pondering.

    The video was pushed forward frame by frame. The intravenous catheter, the guide wire, and the catheter entered. In Mu Tao's opinion, Gao Shaojie's technique was indeed very good but not good enough. It was definitely not world-class.

    Mu Tao analyzed it objectively. His skill level was only higher than that of the surgeon in the video.

    So that was it. However, Mu Tao still looked at the video seriously and waited for the final scene of the puncture.

    The puncture kit entered. The position on the video... Mu Tao could not understand it.

    It was only one of the many puncture points. Why did they choose that specific place?

    The puncture kit stopped moving. It looked like they were going to perform a puncture.

    Suddenly in the surgery video, the young man standing in the assistant's position suddenly moved the hemostatic forceps and smacked the surgeon's wrist.

    The Mayo Clinic's intervention laboratory was filled with exclamations.

    What a familiar scene.

    Mu Tao's heart was in turmoil.

    He was not an assistant, he was freaking teaching surgery!

    Only when teaching surgery would the teacher stand in the assistant's position, holding a hemostatic forceps in his hand. If his movements were not right, the hemostatic forceps would strike at him at any time.

    Why was that happening? The surgeon's skill was not bad. He could reach the average standard there at Mayo Clinic. How could he still be taught surgery at his level?

    Mu Tao could not understand.

    No matter what he thought, time was still passing as the video kept progressing.

    Once the hemostatic forceps were used, the surgeon immediately changed his hand shape slightly and the puncture kit also changed its position.

    The almost invisible puncture needle was inserted, and the puncture kit was then withdrawn followed by the membrane stent.

    Were they really confident that the puncture would succeed in one try?

    That was also...

    Mu Tao could not describe his feelings as he watched the video without blinking.

    The membrane stent entered and connected the hepatic vein and portal vein through the puncture needle.

    During the angiogram, the blood flow between the portal vein and the hepatic vein was smooth. The operation was successful.

    After that, another recyclable stent entered and opened the airbag, completing the TIPS operation perfectly.

    It was real... It was all real..

    The laboratory's atmosphere was suffocating. Everyone felt that it was so difficult to even breathe.

    Even trying to breathe in just a little felt like a huge task. 

    It was simply unbelievable! He really completed the TIPS surgery with just one needle!

    Mu Tao suddenly felt that he was watching the Xinglin Garden live broadcast all over again.

    The only difference was that the young doctor called Zheng Ren, who was standing in the assistant's position, used a hemostatic forceps to hit the surgeon's wrist.

    Just how many surgeries had he gone through before he could master the TIPS surgery to such an extent that he could teach it!

    That was a question that hovered in the minds of everyone present, like a crow screeching over and over again. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 580:  Turning Complexity Into Simplicity

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "I think it's just good luck," said a tenured professor at the Mayo Clinic.

    Indeed, that was the common thought of everyone present.

    The surgeon's luck was too good! It was so good that it made people envious!

    Over the years, the Mayo Clinic had been researching new surgical methods related to TIPS surgery.

    The Mayo Clinic was the first to develop new surgical methods, such as portal catheters, which were used as markers and puncture points from the hepatic veins.

    After the application of the new surgical method, the process of blind puncture in TIPS surgery had been greatly improved.

    After all, there was a special catheter in the portal vein as a marker, so there was a target.

    In the past, the failure rate of blind piercings were particularly high, so only surgeons with plenty of luck and experience could be relied on.

    With the marker, the success rate had increased a lot and been reduced from an average of about 20 needles for blind piercing to four to five needles.

    However, because of the influence of the diameter and blood flow of the special marker catheter, they could not reach 100% success rate for one needle. Despite that, it was an extremely important milestone in the development of TIPS surgery.

    Mayo Clinic could not guarantee that one needle would succeed, let alone five.

    However, the surgeon in the video was actually so confident that one needle would succeed!

    That was something that the doctors at Mayo Clinic could not accept at all.

    If they were as lucky, then only could they make such judgment.

    "Is there any more?" another doctor asked with a serious expression.

    One surgery did not mean anything. He had to watch more surgical videos.

    "Let me ask." Wu Chuntian stood up and took his phone out.

    ..

    ..

    Chief Qi stood in the operating room and chatted with Chief Liu.

    Suddenly, his phone rang. He picked it up and looked at it. He frowned and walked out of the operating room.

    "Old Wu, what's wrong?" Chief Qi asked.

    "Do you still have the surgery videos?" the other person asked.

    "I think we're doing eight or nine today. There must be more." Chief Qi heard a hint of anxiety and impatience in Wu Chuntian's tone. He could not help but feel pleased.

    Especially when he thought of the arrogant faces of those students from America at their class reunion. Wu Chuntian worked at the Mayo Clinic so his pride and ego were through the roof.

    Last year, he had wanted to send a few people to the Mayo Clinic to learn through his methods but the other had brushed them off.

    He had never thought that he would have such a day of retribution!

    "Old Qi, please send me the video again," Wu Chuntian said.

    "Hehe." Director Qi smiled steadily, full of intent.

    "Old Qi, this is a big matter. It's not a joke," Wu Chuntian said.

    "The video recording of the surgery must be done in full communication with the patient's family. The hospital must also deduct a portion of the costs. Otherwise, there might be trouble in the future," Chief Qi said.

    However, he did not want to embarrass the other side too much, so he immediately said, "But since Old Wu said so, I'll definitely do it."

    "It's hard to confirm things through just one video." Wu Chuntian rarely opened his mouth to ask for help, so he was somewhat at a loss.

    "It's okay. There won't be many patients who'll allow the surgery to be recorded. You know that the country is still very conservative," Chief Qi said slowly.

    Wu Chuntian was so anxious that he was about to go crazy. He really wanted to see if the brand-new TIPS surgery method was 100% successful.

    He did not think that Chief Qi was deliberately saying that. He pondered for a moment and said, "I'll do some work here. The quota of overseas patients mentioned last time will be increased to four people. What do you think?"

    "That's too much for an outsider." Since Chief Qi had achieved his goal, he did not think too much of himself and immediately said, "Then that's it. I'll go settle the patient's family."

    After he said that, he hung up the phone.

    He walked back to the operating room with a smile. When the department chief saw that the other was in a good mood, he was just about to come up and suck up to him before being chased away by Chief Qi to organize the surgery recordings and broadcasting them over.

    The third TIPS surgery had already begun and Gao Shaojie's technique was getting more and more skilled.

    He had forgotten and accidentally knocked Gao Shaojie with a hemostatic forceps out of habit. Zheng Ren immediately apologized afterward. Gao Shaojie was a little absent-minded but his progress was obvious.

    Zheng Ren was surprised but also a little happy. Old Gao had insisted on it, and he had mastered the new approach to the TIPS surgery in such a short period of time.

    In a while, he would look at his technique. There were still a few key points to remind him about. He estimated that he would be able to handle the second-stage surgery on his own.

    ..

    In the Mayo Clinic, everyone was watching the video again.

    There was actually nothing interesting to watch. At most, they were just watching for fun.

    The technique... The assistant. What method was used to find the puncture point? Everyone was still confused.

    There were some descriptions in the journals but they were not very detailed. It was simply impossible to figure out the process of the new surgical method with the journal as the main source.

    Soon, the email was sent again.

    Wu Chuntian could not wait to open the email and download the video.

    The internet speed at the Mayo Clinic was extremely fast, but Wu Chuntian still felt that the download time then took too long. It was so long that he could not bear it.

    Finally, the download was completed.

    Wu Chuntian opened the video and watched it quietly.

    There was nothing new about the surgery. A patient lay on the operating table and then the surgeon began to lay out the sheet. The 'assistant' stood in front of the film reader and looked at the film with his chin resting on his hand.

    It was as if the film was a playboy, tiger, or panther. He could not get enough of it no matter how much he looked at it.

    It was no different from the previous video. The surgery went very smoothly. The only difference was that the hemostatic forceps in the assistant's hand was not used this time around.

    The puncture kit was completed in one go, followed by a membrane stent and a recyclable stent.

    It was simple...to the point that one felt that it was boring.

    Was this still TIPS surgery? Why did it look simpler than the puncture of a cyst under an ultrasound?

    The puncture of the cyst under an ultrasound also used alcohol or a substitute to flush the cyst cavity so that it could be hardened.

    In the video, the TIPS surgery was just needle insertion, puncture, and stent removal before being over.

    Mu Tao suddenly thought of a joke.

    Putting an elephant in the refrigerator required only a few steps.

    Yes, everyone knew that the steps were that simple but no one in the world could do it. Of course, there was also no refrigerator that was that big.

    That was why it looked so magical.

    The second video of the surgery was still simple and clear. It was so simple that many doctors in the Mayo Clinic wanted to cry.

    Turning complexity into simplicity was a skill.

    After the video was played, everyone stared at the computer screen in shock. At that moment, no one was in the mood to comment or replay the video.

    There was really nothing to watch.

    Even if they watched the simplest step ten thousand times, they would not be able to understand the principle behind it. No matter what, they would still be unable to comprehend anything.

    The laboratory was silent. The low rustling sound of electricity was so clear.

    Ding! The sound of an email rang out. Everyone who was deep in thought was shocked.

    Wu Chuntian clicked on the email, opened it, and played the video.

    It was still the same boring surgery video. It was as simple and plain as the previous two.

    The only thing that the few videos proved was that the article published in the New England Journal of Medicine was correct. Moreover, there were countless amounts of surgeries done beforehand to back it up.

    A brand-new, radical new approach to TIPS surgery had emerged!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    At nearly 11.30 pm, all the patients with cirrhosis completed their TIPS surgery.

    Li Jianguo sent the patient down. On that day, his job was to send the patient down, check the information of the next patient, and then send the next patient up.

    When he came up, the TIPS surgery was almost done.

    He could feel a different aura. It was different from the last time Zheng Ren came to the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Medical University for surgery.

    This time, it was Teacher Gao who was doing the TIPS surgery himself!

    It turned out that as long as he found a way, the TIPS surgery could be so simple.

    In the operating room, Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie were talking about the important points to pay attention to in the second-stage surgery.

    Because Department Chief Kong came suddenly, Zheng Ren was caught off guard a little and wanted Gao Shaojie to learn everything about the TIPS surgery as soon as possible.

    Many details had been mentioned in the office. When Zheng Ren saw Gao Shaojie's confused look, he sighed in his heart.

    "Old Gao, let's talk on stage." Zheng Ren knew that he had been too hasty. The professor might be able to do it but Gao Shaojie...probably was not up to par yet.

    Gao Shaojie also realized that first-stage surgery and second-stage surgery were two completely different concepts. Zheng Ren's tone and expression diluted the joy of successfully completing the first-stage surgery.

    "Boss, I think you should hit him with the hemostatic forceps. You're a quick learner and have experienced it yourself. I highly recommend it," Professor Rudolph Wagner said seriously when he heard the conversation between the two.

    However, they were at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University. Gao Shaojie had told him that it was best not to hit him. Zheng Ren had been too engrossed in his thoughts just now and had done it once out of habit. He was still a little embarrassed.

    'Forget it then,' Zheng Ren thought. It would be faster to take things slow.

    Gao Shaojie frowned and fell into deep thought. He did not say anything.

    "Doctor Zheng, let's have lunch before the surgery." Chief Qi was in a good mood. Although he had not managed to recruit Zheng Ren to the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, was the outcome not normal? He could hear the abnormality in Old Wu's tone.

    The young man in front of him should have gone to the Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital. He should have even gone to the large medical centers in Europe and the United States.

    However, to stay in the Provincial Capital?

    That was absolutely impossible.

    "Chief Qi, we won't be having lunch at noon." Zheng Ren's expression was serious as he said, "The surgery in the future will be more difficult. I'm afraid that we won't be able to finish it today."

    The later surgeries would be more difficult?

    chief Qi did not mind Zheng Ren's rejection. He was just surprised that the TIPS surgery had already been completed. Why would the later surgeries be more difficult?

    From a surgical point of view, the second-stage surgeries were usually more targeted and simpler than the first-stage surgeries.

    Chief Qi glanced at Gao Shaojie. Seeing that he was deep in thought, he did not continue to be polite and invite Zheng Ren to lunch.

    Since he could not keep doctor Zheng there, he had to make sure Gao Shaojie remained.

    Chief Qi had already guessed the value of the new approach to TIPS surgery from his classmates across the ocean. The little calculations in his heart began to crackle.

    Soon, Li Jianguo sent up the patients for the second-stage TIPS surgery.

    The surgery began.

    "Xiao Liu, Doctor Zheng just said that the second-stage surgery is more difficult than the first-stage surgery. Is that so?" Chief Qi stood in the operating room and looked at Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie through the lead-lined glass as he asked that question in a low voice.

    Professor Liu's eyes were already red with envy. Every time he thought about the person who was learning TIPS surgery in the operating room, he wished that he was the one.

    Unfortunately, there were no assumptions in life.

    When Chief Qi asked the question, Professor Liu was stunned for a moment. He sorted out his emotions and thought for a moment before he said, "Chief, according to conventional surgical methods, there is no such thing as second-stage TIPS surgery."

    "Huh?" Chief Qi was surprised.

    "To be able to perform the first stage is already considered a national intervention level surgery." Professor Liu smiled bitterly. If he was able to perform the first stage just a month ago, his surgical level would be slightly better than Gao Shaojie's.

    However, in a short period of time, Gao Shaojie had already lost sight of his own shadow.

    A few days ago, Gao Shaojie called Sea City and asked him to help take in the patients for TIPS surgery. During that time, he had not realized the problem. Now that he thought about it... It would have been better if he had just said it.

    Professor Liu was hopelessly absent-minded.

    Hearing him fall silent halfway through his words, Chief Qi tilted his head and snorted with slight dissatisfaction.

    Professor Liu realized that he was immersed in an inexplicable feeling of loss and regret again. He smiled bitterly. "In the past, TIPS surgery was only needed to connect the hepatic vein and portal vein. The probability of complications after the surgery is very high. For example, hepatic encephalopathy. Because of the thickness of the stent, too much blood flowed back from the veins. It did not pass through the liver's metabolism and the blood ammonia content was high, resulting in hepatic encephalopathy.

    "However, if the stent is too thin, there will be a problem. The patient has less hepatic encephalopathy but there is not enough blood flowing back from the veins. Problems such as gastric fundus, varicose veins, and portal hypertension have only been alleviated, not completely resolved. In other words, there will be a risk of vomiting blood in the future."

    Chief Qi pondered.

    Professor Liu's words were very simple and easy to understand. They were both from clinical backgrounds, so Chief Qi instantly knew where the problem lay.

    "Professor Zheng has put down two stents. The first one is a membrane stent. That is required for normal TIPS surgery." Professor Liu's eyes were filled with envy, it was almost as if they could melt the lead-tinted glass.

    "But he has put down another recyclable stent. The advantage of this stent is that it can solve both of the above problems. After the patient gets used to the blood ammonia concentration in the veins, the recyclable stent will be taken out. This will solve the problem of postoperative complications perfectly. But...it's too difficult to take out the stent from the liver."

    "Is that so?" Chief Qi asked.

    "The liver will be damaged and bleed. I can't think of what to do to successfully take out the recyclable stent." Professor Liu sighed.

    Because he did not understand, he was even more curious.

    While answering Chief Qi's question, he stared at the screen in the operating room.

    The surgery had already begun but the airbag on the retractable stent had deflated and was being removed.

    In the operating room, Gao Shaojie's movements were very light and slow.

    Even though he was stepping on the line, his body was being exposed to the X-rays every minute and every second, causing damage to his body.

    However, he did not dare to rush.

    Watching Zheng Ren perform the second-stage surgery, it was so simple that it looked like nothing.

    However, he only knew how difficult it was when he started.

    The moment he moved, he felt resistance.

    "Old Gao, seven o'clock position, fifteen degrees down. Use a little more force " Zheng Ren said calmly as he stared at the screen.

    Gao Shaojie reacted for a moment, then nodded and carefully followed Zheng Ren's instructions.

    However, the seven o'clock position...and 15 degrees down. Was he even speaking in a human language?

    Gao Shaojie tried a few times and finally succeeded in following Zheng Ren's instructions.

    However, the retractable stent moved a few millimeters and could not be seen on the image.

    He was not happy at all. Even Gao Shaojie himself did not know how he had succeeded.

    "Next, at five o'clock, bend your wrist at twenty-five degrees. Gently, gently."

    This time, Gao Shaojie tried four or five times but failed.

    Afraid of bleeding from the liver parenchyma, Zheng Ren helplessly switched places with Gao Shaojie. With Zheng Ren's help, the operation was completed within ten minutes.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Li Jianguo sent the patient down but Gao Shaojie did not let the next patient come up.

    He imitated Zheng Ren's movements, crossing his arms and resting his chin on his palm as he stared blankly at the film on the film reader.

    Yes, Zheng Ren knew that he was in a daze.

    It was useless to say a lot of truth.

    Only by repeatedly pondering and understanding through continuous practice could one understand the essence.

    Gao Shaojie was still in the initial situation. Neither he nor Zheng Ren had thought that they would start training for the second-stage surgery after they had just mastered the problem of the approach of TIPS surgery.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He had already said what he needed to say. It was useless to say anything else.

    "Boss, this is a problem of technique. He can't understand it." Professor Rudolf Wagner walked in and stood beside Zheng Ren. He said eagerly, "Why don't you let me try?"

    Gao Shaojie looked at the professor warily.

    "Lil Fugui, let Old Gao try again. There's no time today. What time is your flight?"

    "It's past six in the evening," the professor said. "I was beaten by you with a hemostatic forceps. If you let me try, I'll definitely have no problem."

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    He was sure that Professor Rudolf Wagner's second-stage TIPS surgery had a high success rate. All that was left was a proficiency problem.

    However, if he wanted to do it, he would go back to Germany to do so.

    It was Gao Shaojie's patient. Although he called himself the boss, he could not go too far.

    However, the professor was really lucky.

    After being smacked by hemostatic forceps, he had a breakthrough.

    Thinking about that, Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea and turned his head to look at Gao Shaojie.

    He did not expect Gao Shaojie to do the same thing but in the opposite direction.

    Their eyes met with unspoken words between them.

    "Old Gao, have you decided?" Zheng Ren was still worried and asked.

    "Let's give it a try. After all, I've personally witnessed the growth of Lil Fugui." Gao Shaojie gave up everything for the sake of making further progress.

    That particular step was so difficult that Gao Shaojie could hardly see any hope.

    Should he give it a try? Yes, he should!

    Gao Shaojie immediately brought the patient in and began to spread out the sheets, disinfect, and prepare for the surgery.

    "Boss, let me tell you that it's a good method," the professor said with a smile. "When I go back, I'm going to prepare a special disinfecting instrument in the sterile bag. Whoever goes on stage and doesn't do well will get their radial process smacked in an instant. I promise that even if you can't learn it normally, you'll be able to learn it through this method in about three to five moves."

    "Don't talk nonsense. Hurry up and get out." Zheng Ren was helpless. The professor was getting more and more out of control with Su Yun and Chang Yue.

    He was not serious at all.

    While they were talking, the professor's cellphone in the pocket of the isolation suit rang.

    "Haha!" The professor answered the phone and said, "I'm flying to Sorcery Capital at night before going home. Huh? Oh, okay."

    After he answered, the professor fell silent.

    "What's the matter, Lil Fugui?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    "Brother Yun said that he wants me to go back to Sea City now. It's urgent." The professor was also very confused but Su Yun did not say anything on the phone. He just nodded and replied.

    'What the hell is Su Yun doing?' Zheng Ren said to himself.

    "I don't know," the professor said. "Boss, I think it might be something related to the application. I'll refund the ticket and rush back now."

    "Okay, I'll ask Manager Feng to send you back." Zheng Ren brought the professor out of the operating theater and asked Feng Xuhui to drive the professor back.

    Although the professor was a language genius and had no problems communicating there, Zheng Ren was still worried.

    It was the same for him to take the high-speed train home at night. Moreover, as a surgeon, he had seen too many car accidents and injuries. Zheng Ren was unwilling to drive on the highway at night.

    After arranging the professor's matters, Gao Shaojie had already laid out the sterile sheet and was ready to start the operation.

    Zheng Ren was about to enter the operating room when he was stopped by Professor Liu.

    "Zheng... Zheng Ren, can I go in and take a look at the operation?" Professor Liu asked shamelessly. He had done his best.

    "Hmm? Sure, you can if you want." Zheng Ren's answer was very simple. He did not even need to think twice.

    Professor Liu did not expect it to be so simple. He was slightly stunned as he followed behind Zheng Ren to happily wash his hands and put on his lead apron.

    The heavy lead door closed and the surgery began again.

    When Gao Shaojie saw professor Liu follow him in, he was a little surprised but came to a realization.

    It was just that...

    It was a little awkward...

    However, that thought only flashed across Gao Shaojie's mind for a moment.

    Learning how to operate was a necessity. What was awkward or embarrassing were all emotions that did not matter.

    The surgery began again. The puncture, line-stepping, and retractable stent airbags deflated. When the stent began to move, Zheng Ren began to guide it.

    "Lower left at a fifteen-degree angle. Don't use brute force." 

    Pap!

    "Yes, Continue. No, It's fifteen degrees! The angle is not enough."

    Pap!

    "Pa..."

    In the operating theater, only Zheng Ren's voice and the hemostatic forceps making a dull smacking sound on Gao Shaojie's radial process echoed in the air.

    Professor Liu was dumbfounded by what he saw.

    He had never done that when he was guiding his students.

    Be it graduate students, doctoral students, or advanced students, they could learn whatever they wanted. If they did not want to learn or were not talented enough to learn, he would just let it be.

    They were not his own children so why would he hit them?

    Now, teachers no longer hit their students...

    "Pap... Pap... Pap..."

    Professor Liu felt pain in his wrist. It was as if his radial process had been fractured.

    How could that be?

    In the end, Zheng Ren spoke less and less. More often, he pointed in a direction and used the hemostatic forceps to speak.

    One wrong move and the hemostatic forceps immediately hit Gao Shaojie's right radial process.

    Because he was wearing sterile gloves, the sound was particularly dull and not crisp at all.

    Professor Liu gradually got used to the 'teaching' method. He could feel Gao Shaojie's level growing rapidly.

    They were both middle-aged and young professors in their forties. They had social status. Usually, the chief was unwilling to speak directly when he spoke.

    He really did not expect that one day, he would be treated so 'rudely' on the operating table.

    However, rudeness had its advantages. Gao Shaojie used 45 minutes to finish the surgery amidst the smacking sounds.

    This time, Zheng Ren did not do anything at all...

    Well, he did not do the surgery but still had a part in it. The only action he did was use the hemostatic forceps to hit Gao Shaojie's radial process.

    Zheng Ren was very pleased. Was this teaching method very scientific?

    Under the supervision of the hemostatic forceps, the professor advanced quickly in the surgery.

    There were many parts of the surgery that Gao Shaojie obviously could not do but under the correction and guidance of the hemostatic forceps, he could do it very quickly.

    Hmm, should he keep the method?

    Unfortunately, Su Yun learned the surgery too quickly. He really wanted to use the hemostatic forceps to hit his radial process.
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    The airtight lead door of the operating room was opened and Li Jianguo sent the patient back.

    The surgery that time was a little long. It was the longest surgery of the day.

    Li Jianguo stole a glance at Teacher Gao. He guessed that Gao Shaojie's operation did not go well which led to the prolonged operating time.

    However, although Gao Shaojie was wearing a sterile mask and lead-tinted glasses, a red glow could clearly be seen on his face.

    That was… Teacher Gao had been doing surgeries for quite some time today but why was he so excited?

    Li Jianguo had some questions but did not dare to ask. He took the patient off the stage.

    "Boss, I think I...have an epiphany." Gao Shaojie searched his mind to find the most suitable word to describe his situation.

    Zheng Ren nodded and smiled.

    Gao Shaojie was right. He was enlightened.

    During the surgery, Zheng Ren could clearly feel the changes in Gao Shaojie's technique.

    Yes, he used the hemostatic forceps to open his mind.

    He was like a Bodhi grandmaster, holding a stick in his hand and knocking away any monkey he did not like.

    That random thought flashed through Zheng Ren's mind and he immediately dispelled it and smiled. "Old Gao, continue."

    "Yes, let's continue!" Gao Shaojie was full of enthusiasm. He immediately brought the next patient to the stage and prepared for the surgery.

    The smacking sounds continued, but they were becoming fewer and fewer.

    Gao Shaojie's surgery was getting faster and faster. When it came to the last patient, Zheng Ren only said three to five sentences. The hemostatic forceps did not move at all and Gao Shaojie completed the second stage of the TIPS surgery alone.

    If it were not for the fact that he was in the operating theater, Gao Shaojie would have let out a cry of victory.

    His skills had improved by leaps and bounds between the few surgeries.

    It was something that he had never dreamed of before.

    As the last patient was sent away by Li Jianguo, Gao Shaojie still felt a little regretful.

    Taking advantage of Zheng Ren's presence, he would have been more familiar with just a few more surgeries.

    Zheng Ren read Gao Shaojie's emotions and said with a smile, "Old Gao, don't be anxious. After the surgery is done, think more about them at night. You will have new insights."

    "Okay." Gao Shaojie was so excited that he could not express the excitement in his heart. He just nodded.

    Zheng Ren returned to the operating room and prepared to do a silhouette. He wanted to leave a video behind so that Gao Shaojie could have a deeper understanding.

    However, there was a figure lingering behind him that made Zheng Ren feel uneasy.

    He turned around and saw Professor Liu.

    He took off the sterile mask and followed behind Zheng Ren silently.

    It was not difficult to guess what Professor Liu was thinking.

    However, Zheng Ren could not say it out loud. After all, this was the hospital and department where Gao Shaojie was located. Only God knew if Gao Shaojie and Professor Liu got along well with each other.

    Out of respect for Gao Shaojie, Zheng Ren glanced at him.

    Gao Shaojie was excited. He took off his sterile clothes, mask, and cap. Even the air in the laminar flow operating theater felt especially fresh.

    When he came to the operating theater, he saw Zheng Ren looking at him with a complicated expression.

    After a quick glance, Gao Shaojie immediately understood the situation.

    Old Liu was too embarrassed to speak. He used his body language and practical actions to ask again.

    Gao Shaojie's mind was racing. If it were a day ago, he would not have wanted to give up this resource to himself.

    After all, surgeons and interventional doctors started from surgery. Every time they mastered a new surgical method, it was their capital to establish themselves.

    In the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, the competition between the professors in charge was also very fierce.

    If they advanced, they would become associate chief physicians and even chief physicians.

    If they retreated, they could only wait for the number of surgeries they would get to decrease. After that, they would be squeezed out by younger and more capable people before needing to go to other hospitals and start up again.

    However, after today, Gao Shaojie entered a new world and his mood and breadth of mind had changed yet again.

    Zheng Ren was able to teach him the surgery selflessly. To put it simply, it was because he and Zheng Ren were discussing things back and forth and that he was also lucky.

    Simply put, it was because Zheng Ren was a benevolent doctor. He did not hide the new surgical method.

    He also had the confidence.

    The more Gao Shaojie improved, the more he recalled the surgery that Zheng Ren had done. The more he did that, the more he felt that the gap between him and Zheng Ren was...so big that he would never be able to catch up.

    And now?

    He seemed to have the confidence.

    Especially after being struck by the hemostatic forceps, he had opened his eyes and saw things differently. Old Liu did not have the same luck, Gao Shaojie thought to himself.

    Moreover, Zheng Ren was looking at him so the meaning was clear.

    Gao Shaojie patted Professor Liu's shoulder and said with a smile, "Old Liu, we have been together for so many years. Let's talk about it. Do you want to learn the new TIPS surgical method?"

    Professor Liu was stunned. He did not expect Gao Shaojie to ask so directly.

    "Boss, what do you think?" Gao Shaojie expressed his position very clearly.

    Zheng ren smiled and said, "Professor Liu, if you want to learn, I'll teach you."

    Professor Liu never thought it would be so simple.

    Many chief surgeons held all their surgeries in the department and would not let go of them no matter what until the day they retired.

    Even if they retired, the department would not be able to get their techniques anymore.

    They could only hire the old chief again until the day he could not do it anymore.

    They refused to let go even until the day they died despite all odds.

    However, the young teacher Zheng in front of him actually did not hide anything at all.

    Damn it!

    Professor Liu recalled the entanglement in his heart recently and the countless times he had insomnia. He did not expect that what awaited him was a simple response—you want to learn? I will teach you.

    He was in a trance.

    Gao Shaojie saw that Professor Liu did not say anything and stood behind Zheng Ren. He smiled in his heart and bumped Professor Liu with his shoulder as he whispered, "Old Liu, the boss is asking you a question."

    "Ah?" Professor Liu woke up and immediately said, "Teacher Zheng, I want to... Want to learn."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren was focused on doing the surgical silhouette. "I may be transferred to the Capital to work soon. Old Gao will teach you first. If there are any problems, you can send the video to me. We can solve it through remote videos."

    Professor Liu nodded hurriedly.

    "If it can't be resolved, I'll find time to come back," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "But we can't be careless in the surgery. You have to get familiar with it as soon as possible."

    "Yes, yes." Professor Liu was in a great mood.

    It was almost five o'clock in the evening. Chief Qi had something to do and had left long ago.

    The operating room was empty. Zheng Ren was concentrating on the silhouette and explaining to Gao Shaojie a certain position. There were still small flaws in the technique.

    After completing the second-stage surgery, Gao Shaojie had a deeper understanding.

    The words that Zheng Ren said in the past that he did not understand were now different. It was as if what Zheng Ren had said in the past was a foreign language, but now it had been translated.

    Professor Liu stood at the back like a duck listening to thunder. Although he did not understand, he could not leave then.

    There should be enough time. He would treat Teacher Zheng to a meal tonight to express his thanks.

    While he spoke, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    "Hello. Oh, Brother Liu, I'm in the Provincial Capital, I'll be back in a while. Hehe, okay, okay. I was hoping to have a meal with you in the next few days.

    "Alright then. I'll take the high-speed train back in a while. You can pick me up. I won't say no."
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    Zheng Ren hung up the phone and turned around. "Teacher Gao, help me book the earliest high-speed train back. Oh, by the way, two tickets since me and...my girlfriend are going back together."

    "Boss, aren't you going to have dinner tonight before going back?" Gao Shaojie felt very embarrassed.

    Zheng Ren went to the Provincial Capital to teach him how to do surgery. Not only did he not charge a surgery fee, he did not even eat a meal.

    Gao Shaojie felt ashamed when he thought about it.

    He really did not think about the matter. Gao Shaojie felt that it was not appropriate for the other to do so much for them.

    "It's okay." Zheng Ren sped up his silhouette and finished it in ten minutes.

    Gao Shaojie had already booked the high-speed train ticket. There was still one and a half hours left before the train set off.

    He hurried downstairs and took a look at the postoperative patients.

    The patients after the TIPS surgery were in a stable state. The first urgent blood ammonia test had already reported that two of the patients had slightly higher blood ammonia values but they were all within the tolerable range.

    In the area of postoperative care, the standards of the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University were still passable. Zheng Ren did not exhort Gao Shaojie too much. He only told him to be careful and not be careless.

    After that, Gao Shaojie drove, picked up Xie Yiren, and rushed all the way to the Provincial Capital's Western Station.

    After sending Zheng Ren to the station, Gao Shaojie finally calmed down.

    More than ten surgeries a day and after confirming that he had mastered the new TIPS surgical approach and being beaten by Zheng Ren for an entire afternoon, the surgical technique improved by leaps and bounds.

    After he thought about it, it felt like a dream.

    "Old Gao, you're really lucky," Professor Liu said emotionally as he watched Zheng Ren's figure disappear into the crowd.

    Doing freelance surgery for no money... if someone else were to say it, he would definitely not believe it.

    However, he had witnessed it with his own eyes, especially when Zheng Ren said, "You want to learn? I'll teach you."

    That made Professor Liu's heart feel even more shocked.

    Gao Shaojie shook his head and nodded again. "Indeed, my luck is too good."

    ..

    ..

    Zheng Ren hurried and got on the high-speed train.

    The first-class seat was very spacious. There were only a dozen people on the entire train and in fact, it was a little empty.

    Zheng Ren only heaved a sigh of relief when he sat down.

    "You must be tired after a full day of surgery," Xie Yiren asked.

    "Yes but I'm fine."

    "What do you want to eat tonight? I'll make it for you."

    "I have to treat someone to dinner when I get back," Zheng Ren said. "That's right. When you just arrived at the emergency department and we were performing sutures on the outside, he was the one who went to the treatment room to collect the payment fee."

    "Oh, it's him," Xie Yiren said.

    "He's been a lot of help recently." Zheng Ren told Xie Yiren about the help Lian Xiaoliu had given him. These were all favors that he had to repay more or less.

    Moreover, he might be going to the Capital soon. Although he was a little tired, he could only overcome it and make the best use of his time to repay the favor.

    Zheng Ren whispered to Xie Yiren about what had happened on the operating table today. When she heard Zheng Ren use the hemostatic forceps to hit Gao Shaojie's radial radius protrusion, Xie Yiren smiled like a flower.

    Zheng Ren then told Xie Yiren about how the professor had been called back by Su Yun and could not leave today.

    Xie Yiren said, "I don't think it's about the thesis. Yesterday, Sister Yanran came to me and said that Ji Fei'er was going to register for marriage after she was discharged from the hospital. They wanted to help Ji Fei'er prepare an unforgettable anniversary."

    Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren's pure and shining eyes and suddenly felt a sense of guilt.

    Although it was out of good intentions, he still felt that something was wrong.

    Su Yun and his gang were simply too torturous.

    "I've contacted the property manager for them to discuss it on their own," Xie Yiren said with a smile. "The professor can play the violin. I think they're planning to make the anniversary more romantic."

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    The professor, the world's top expert in interventional surgery, had actually become the kind of person who played the violin and sold his art after coming to Sea City?

    Su Yun's brain...

    A few minutes passed in the blink of an eye.

    The two got off the train and walked out of the high-speed railway station.

    Lian Xiaoliu was dressed in a black suit and stood outside the station's entrance. He looked like he was not allowed to enter and there was no one within three steps of him.

    Seeing Zheng Ren come out, Lian Xiaoliu waved his hand and greeted Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren also waved back and walked over to Lian Xiaoliu.

    After meeting him, Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Hello."

    Lian Xiaoliu was stunned for a moment, and the smile on his face immediately froze.

    Zheng Ren immediately came to his senses and scratched his head. He said, "Brother Liu, I'm sorry. I just came back from the Provincial Capital. I got caught up with the formalities."

    Lian Xiaoliu lightly punched Zheng Ren's shoulder and smiled. "I was wondering why you were being so polite to me. If you were to be so polite again, don't blame me if I retaliate in return."

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    Although he knew that Lian Xiaoliu was not a good person, it was not good for him to be too distant when people were polite to him.

    "This must be my sister-in-law," Lian Xiaoliu asked when he saw Xie Yiren following behind.

    Xie Yiren blushed and did not deny it. She lowered her head and looked at the marble floor.

    Zheng Ren nodded with a smile and asked, "Brother Liu, what's the matter?"

    Lian Xiaoliu widened his eyes and said, "Why can't I just have a meal with you?"

    "I was thinking of looking for you to eat skewers recently. It's just that the department has been too busy and I haven't been able to find the time," said Zheng Ren.

    Lian Xiaoliu grabbed Zheng Ren's suitcase and walked out of the station, getting into his car.

    "Chief Zheng, shall we head to Small Tycoon Kebabs?" Lian Xiaoliu asked as he fastened his seatbelt.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Xie Yiren behind him and asked, "Yiren? Do you have any particular preferences?"

    "Everything's fine." The blush on Xie Yiren's face had not subsided as she whispered.

    "Alright, let's go there then."

    On the way, Zheng Ren and Lian Xiaoliu chatted for a while before Lian Xiaoliu explained the situation.

    It turned out that it was time for Qin Liren, who was undergoing surgery in the Capital, to have a follow-up check-up. This time, he had learned his lesson and pulled some strings. He found a professor in the Capital and went to the hospital for a follow-up check-up.

    The results of the follow-up examination surprised the professor.

    Compared with the follow-up examination, a few scattered malignant tumors around 1cm had been completely killed by the accumulation of iodine oil.

    The treatment effect was simply incredible.

    The professor inquired about the surgery situation and contacted Department Chief Kong to look at the follow-up examination.

    However, Department Chief Kong did not like Qin Liren. After looking at the examination film, he said, "Boss Zheng isn't in Sea City to conduct the follow-up examination. Instead, you came to the Capital. Isn't this nonsense?"

    After that, he chased Qin Liren away in dissatisfaction.

    Qin Liren's malignant liver tumor had been completely cured. Although the news was good, he could not accept it.

    When he had nothing to do, he often used his cell phone to search for information about liver cancer. The survival period was three to six months and he was known as the King of Cancer. All of these brought great pressure to Qin Liren.

    He had never thought that he would be cured. Although the professors in the capital had told him that the scattered tumor cells would definitely still be there, he just did not know when they would flare up again.

    However, at the very least, he could be considered a healthy person at the moment.

    He took the film to Sorcery City and found a few professors to look at it. The final conclusion was the same—the surgery was especially good and the liver cancer had been cured.
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    When Qin Liren returned to the Provincial Capital, he immediately contacted Bu Ruotian and said that he was looking for Zheng Ren.

    Curing the cancer was great. However, Qin Liren did not know Zheng Ren's phone number. Bu Ruotian still had his own thoughts on the other side.

    Thus, after going around back and forth seven to eight times, it became what it was now.

    Regarding what Bu Ruotian thought, Zheng Ren did not really care. From Zheng Ren's point of view, he did not really want to interact with Bu Ruotian.

    That person's thoughts were too deep and it was tiring to talk to him.

    If it was an ordinary doctor, he would definitely rush to become Bu Ruotian's healthcare doctor due to the abundance of benefits he would get in the future.

    However, did Zheng Ren...really need it? He did not need it at all.

    There was still something he needed to do in the Imperial City, and he did not know when a call would be sent. Bu Ruotian did not have the ability to treat members of the healthcare team as his personal doctors.

    As they ate their skewers, Lian Xiaoliu drank beer while Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren drank coke. They chatted leisurely and it was quite pleasant.

    From Zheng Ren's point of view, the invitation on the other side was just a formality. Zheng Ren had rejected it twice before. In the end, he told Lian Xiaoliu that he might be going to the Capital to set up an operation center in the near future. If Qin Liren were to have a follow-up check in the future, he could just look for him directly instead.

    Lian Xiaoliu knew how his pride worked. He had pretended to be arrogant in the past to appear friendly.

    He saw that Zheng Ren was rejecting him very firmly, so he did not mention it anymore. Anyway, with Zheng Ren's phone number, their relationship would be good. Would it not be better to go to the Capital for a follow-up check in the future than to come over to Sea City instead?

    Moreover, he was also very impressed with Zheng Ren's speedy promotion.

    It seemed that he was still looking at the young doctor who was filled with fear but stubbornly stood in front of him when he asked for a loan shark's help a few months ago.

    During that time, Lian Xiaoliu could feel the panic in Zheng Ren's heart.

    A few months later, he went to the capital to set up an operation center.

    Even Lian Xiaoliu did not know what an operation center was exactly but as long as he knew it was a promotion for Zheng Ren, it would be fine. It was quite a big step to go from Sea City to the Capital.

    Although the matter was not stated explicitly, everyone knew what it meant.

    After that, the topic changed. Lian Xiaoliu drank his beer in high spirits and shared a cigarette with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something and asked, "Brother Liu, is the security guard at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial City Medical University your man?"

    Lian Xiaoliu was stunned. He did not expect Zheng Ren to ask about that.

    That sort of thing had nothing to do with medical treatment. Even an old doctor might not be able to understand the specific procedures of the hospital's security work.

    Chief Zheng was so busy every day. How did he know about that? Also, did he know that he was the one who had planned things that way?

    Lian Xiaoliu pondered and did not answer immediately.

    "Wasn't there a medical disturbance that I saw when I went to the Medical University yesterday? He seemed to be very afraid of me. I reckon that he should be one of your people." Zheng Ren smiled as he picked up the coke can. "In Sea City, Brother Liu took good care of me. I remember all these things."

    Lian Xiaoliu grinned.

    Zheng Ren's words set the tone for the matter. He had nothing to hide.

    "Isn't it time to clean up the underworld? Third Master said that we can't always do this sort of business. I began to think about what new business we should do." Lian Xiaoliu said, "That group was making a scene. They wanted me to help them find a living."

    As he said that, Lian Xiaoliu glanced at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren knew that Lian Xiaoliu was asking him for a favor. He was smart and his EQ was not low, but he was usually too lazy to care about these things.

    "Recently, there was a chance at the Provincial Capital but we let them pass. I didn't expect them to be so good and take it down."

    "Oh." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "Did they cross the line? " Lian Xiaoliu saw that Zheng Ren's expression did not show any clues, so he questioned him about it.

    Zheng Ren told him about his experience in the Provincial Capital and said, "There is no such thing in our Sea City. The bigger the hospital, the more such things happen."

    Lian Xiaoliu's face turned serious and he began to scold, "I told those bastards to earn a little money to support their families but they went straight to the chief?"

    "Pfft." Zheng Ren was amused.

    In fact, these were all shady businesses. No one cared if they earned a little bit of money.

    However, if they earned too much, they might offend someone one day.

    Even in the Capital, there were people who earned that kind of money even at the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University. That was the case with the big black umbrella incident with Professor Gu.

    Zheng Ren knew that he could not care so much. He was only a doctor. He could treat patients and save people. That was within his realm of expertise. As for the outcome, there was nothing he could do about it.

    They needed to eat their food while it was hot. As time went on, the skewers would not taste good once they got cold.

    After more than an hour, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren had eaten their fill. Even Lian Xiaoliu wanted to drive them back. However, Zheng Ren firmly refused and even told him not to drive.

    Drunk driving, getting caught, fined, and being detained for fifteen days were all trivial matters. If there was a car accident, it would not be fun.

    Zheng Ren called a cab and took a taxi home with Xie Yiren.

    In the car, Zheng Ren called Su Yun and asked if he needed to go back and take a look at anything.

    After all, he had been out for more than a day, and Zheng Ren was still a little worried.

    His roles were changing far too quickly? Zheng Ren was still used to the young doctor's diligent daily ward rounds, waiting in the hospital, and having his cell phone turned on 24 hours a day.

    In the end, over the phone, Zheng Ren was rebuked by Su Yun.

    Su Yun seemed to be busy with something and his tone was very impatient. He told Zheng Ren that as long as he was not around, the hospital would not be so busy.

    Zheng Ren was happy to be free. He was not angry at being rebuked by Su Yun. Instead, he happily turned off his phone.

    Su Yun's mouth was a little irritating but he knew how to prioritize things.

    He still remembered the time when he and Xie Yiren were on a date but Su Yun had forcefully dragged him back when he made a decision to do a thoracotomy.

    He had a plan in mind then. When he was shameless, he would definitely not care about saving face.

    Zheng Ren was very relieved.

    When he got home, Zheng Ren first sent Xie Yiren back. He wanted to go in and chill for a bit, but Xie Yiren pushed him out with a smile.

    When he returned to his residence, Zheng Ren took a bath and went to bed early.

    The day had been quite torturous and Zheng Ren was still a little tired.

    Just as Su Yun had said, the night passed smoothly and steadily.

    When Zheng Ren woke up early in the morning, he received a WeChat message from Xie Yiren asking him to go over for breakfast.

    It was a very extravagant thing to be able to sleep until he woke up naturally, especially as emergency department doctors.

    He did not know when Department Chief Kong would receive the message. Zheng Ren thought about what he would be doing for the day and began to wash up. After that, he went to Xie Yiren's place for breakfast and they went to the hospital together.

    The Chu sisters were staying at Xie Yiren's place. Their eyes were a little dark and they looked a little tired. It was said that they had come back very late last night.

    Zheng Ren did not want to gossip. He asked if there was an emergency at the hospital and stopped caring afterward.

    It made sense. It was normal for girls in their twenties to go out and play. Otherwise, how could she just stay at the hospital every day?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    When he arrived at the hospital, Zheng Ren first asked Old Chief Physician Pan to cancel his leave.

    Old Chief Physician Pan looked good. He chatted with Zheng Ren for a while and asked Zheng Ren to bring him the latest issue of the New England Journal of Medicine.

    He could see the hope and relief in Old Chief Physician Pan's eyes.

    The two chatted for a while and went to the emergency ward to make their shifts and ward rounds together.

    Most of the patients in the ward had not arrived yet. With modern medical treatment, some common diseases were getting closer and closer to rapid recovery medical treatments. In the past, after a cholecystectomy, they would be able to crouch down in about two or three days. On the first night after laparoscopic surgery, the patients would be able to request to go home without a change in their expressions.

    Regarding that, neither Zheng Ren nor Old Chief Physician Pan had any good ideas on what to do afterward.

    After they transferred to the emergency ward, Zheng Ren and Su Yun accompanied Old Chief Physician Pan to the Emergency Department's observation room.

    If they transferred to the emergency department's observation room, they would just need to take a quick look. There were no critical cases there.

    The surgical department mainly dealt with minor car accidents and head injuries from fighting.

    On the other hand, the gastrointestinal department was very complicated. There were all sorts of digestive diseases, colds, and fever. Those who did not have any admission criteria would be quietly placed in the emergency department's observation room with the corresponding drugs for observation.

    The more important ones, the doctors in the emergency department did not dare to place them in the observation room. They were all directly sent to the corresponding departments.

    Old Chief Physician Pan's ward rounds were detailed enough, but it took him more than 20 minutes to check them again.

    After the morning work ended, Old Chief Physician Pan returned to his office to oversee the emergency department while Zheng Ren and Su Yun returned to the emergency ward.

    "Why did you drag the professor back?" Zheng Ren asked on the way back.

    "It's all because of your stupid matter," Su Yun said. "Your previous plan has been rejected by everyone. The new plan now is big and shocking enough."

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "I can guarantee that if you go and talk to a girl on the street and conduct our plan, she'll be in love with you for life," Su Yun said.

    "Stop bullsh*tting." Zheng ren frowned and asked, "What exactly do you want to do?"

    "According to the votes, the whole thing has to be kept a secret from you." Su Yun smiled mischievously, "Aren't you leaving? Everyone said to give you a surprise sendoff... Well, it's like sending off the God of Plague. You don't even know that when you're not at the hospital, it's so quiet here that you can sleep once you're full." 

    Zheng Ren spread his hands.

    He did not expect them to send him off?

    Forget it. Zheng Ren could not be bothered with them. Although he was a little unhappy that he could not make the decision to celebrate Little Yiren's birthday, Su Yun's reason was sufficient.

    Let them make a fuss. He had no experience in such matters anyway. He reckoned that there was nothing new to it.

    Usually, Zheng Ren did not celebrate his birthday. It was also the first time he was celebrating someone else's birthday.

    To give a gift... Zheng Ren could only focus on the gift.

    It was already December 7th so he had to hurry up on the matter.

    However, he did not know what to gift her. 

    After returning from the capital, he gave Xie Yiren a heart made out of a micro-conducting silk plate and she had accepted.

    What about this time?

    Zheng Ren was deep in thought as he returned to the emergency ward.

    He found a spot with sunlight and sat down. Zheng Ren continued to think about the problem.

    For Zheng Ren, buying a gift was even more difficult than TIPS surgery.

    Sitting under the sunlight, Zheng Ren began to recall the details of his time with Xie Yiren.

    As he thought about it, a gentle smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.

    "You don't seem to be thinking of anything good." Su Yun was playing with his phone with his head lowered. He seemed to have sensed the hormones coming from Zheng Ren and raised his head to jab at him.

    Zheng Ren smiled and ignored him. He continued to think about what gift to buy for Xie Yiren.

    Along the way, he recalled the day when Xie Yiren used lipstick to draw a mark on his hand. Zheng Ren could not save that lipstick mark on his hand.

    As long as he went through surgery and brushed his hand, it would definitely be brushed off.

    Lipstick?

    He could get her lipstick!

    Zheng Ren seemed to remember hearing from his colleagues that all girls liked lipstick.

    He immediately picked up his phone. After hesitating for a moment, he opened Lin Jiaojiao's WeChat.

    [Hello, Sister Lin.]

    Ten seconds later, Lin Jiaojiao replied to the message.

    [Yes, little Boss Zheng, what's wrong?]

    [There's something I need to trouble you with. I want to buy a lipstick that looks like… Like a bullet?]

    [...]

    Lin Jiaojiao replied with an ellipsis. However, she soon replied with the next message.

    [Little Boss Zheng, I think I know what you're talking about. Wait a moment, I'll look for the picture and send it to you.]

    Zheng Ren was embarrassed.

    It seemed that he had asked the right person. It was like what he said. Even he did not know what he was talking about but Lin Jiaojiao had figured it out.

    For Zheng Ren, it could be described as a magical thing. 

    If not for the fact that he needed to be a professional to make money, it would indeed be twice the result with half the effort.

    Soon, his phone chimed with a WeChat notification.

    A picture was sent over.

    Zheng Ren's eyes lit up. Yes, that was it!

    [Sister Lin, you're too awesome!]

    [It's nothing like that. This radish-tinted lipstick is designed with a metal warhead and is also known as the Queen's Scepter. It has three materials and 36 colors. It's smooth like silk, with a matte velvet and made from pure tulle.]

    Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.

    [Which material and color are you looking for?]

    Lin Jiaojiao asked.

    Zheng Ren was still confused. Color? There were 36 other colors? In Zheng Ren's memory, the colors were only red, orange, yellow, green, blue, blue, purple, black, and white.

    Lin Jiaojiao seemed to have sensed Zheng Ren's embarrassment. After almost a minute, she replied.

    [Little Boss Zheng, are you going to give it to your girlfriend?]

    [Yes.]

    Zheng Ren replied in a daze. The lipstick colors were like a colorful rainbow that was circling in his mind.

    [001M Queen's red, also known as the Queen's color.

    It's a very bright red color. This color had three textures and very unique black tubes. The only difference between them is that the texture is a little different. Once applied, the full effect of the color would immediately be unleashed. This color is a slightly retro red and very 'queen-like'. It's like placing a crown over your lips, making it the star of the show.

    The texture is moist and smooth, and it wouldn't dry out. The upper lip will be especially moist, so it's very suitable for girls with full lips. It complements those with yellow and white skin complexion.]

    Lin Jiaojiao quickly typed out a message and began to explain it to Zheng Ren.

    However, for a straight man like Zheng Ren, the model, material, and color of lipstick... Zheng Ren could not even imagine it.

    Nuclear magnetic dispersion, weakening a gradient energy. Zheng Ren could understand things that were extremely complicated.

    But the lipstick color was an unsolvable problem for Zheng Ren.

    [215M, red bean paste with a little pink. This color number can be said to be the temperament of the seasons. When it comes to autumn...]

    On his side, Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.

    On the other side, Lin Jiaojiao was still going on.

    After saying three or four color numbers, Lin Jiaojiao suddenly stopped.

    She realized something.

    [Little boss Zheng, can you imagine the color number of lipstick?]

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    [This is my fault. When do you need it?]

    [At the latest, December 9th. Is that too soon, Sister Lin?]

    Zheng Ren moved the time forward by one day. He estimated that Shunfeng would arrive soon but he still needed some time to prepare.

    [Okay, I'll put the sending address to your department. Is it convenient?]

    [Yes.]

    [Then just wait for it to be received. Let's not talk for now. I'll go prepare something.]

    After putting down his phone, Zheng Ren realized that he had not asked Lin Jiaojiao how much it would cost.

    He had forgotten. Zheng Ren felt a little awkward.

    However, after thinking about it, how much could such a small tube of lipstick cost? It was only about a hundred yuan. It was not a big deal.

    After arranging something, Zheng Ren relaxed.

    No matter how hard Su Yun and the others tried, he was still very relieved that he had a gift in hand.

    The warm winter sun shone on their bodies. There was no cold and biting wind, making them feel relaxed.

    Zheng Ren was holding a book in his hand but had actually entered the System's library to read the periodicals.

    The day was very calm. Zheng Ren went to the emergency department twice in his free time. The weather was cold, and there were fewer injuries and accidents. The emergency department was a little quiet.

    A day passed just like that.

    That was good.

    It would be great if it could be like this every day.

    Zheng Ren invited Little Yiren for dinner. Little Yiren said that she was preparing an engagement party for Ji Fei'er. She asked Zheng Ren if he wanted to come along with her.

    Su Yun and the others did not want Zheng Ren to go. After all, someone had to be on duty at the hospital. Besides, Zheng Ren did not want to go either. He always felt that Little Yuren's mood would be a little strange when she was busy and she would be a bit more guarded.

    Perhaps it was because of Department Chief Kong's provocation that the night shift god had exhausted all his divine powers. The night shift was also very quiet, with him not even having to settle an appendicitis.

    The days passed peacefully. Zheng Ren finally found a lot of time to sneak into the System's library and read the periodicals to his heart's content.

    He realized that his memory had increased compared to before. It was difficult to determine by exactly how much since, after all, the System had not digitized his body so he could only make a rough estimate.

    The books he had read were still vivid in his mind, and he did not even need to think about any life and death emergencies.

    On the 8th, the clouds were thick and the north wind was getting stronger and stronger. It blew so hard that the closed windows were rattling.

    Everyone was busy. After the terrifying night shift, the patients with appendicitis and cholecystitis had been quiet for three days after receiving antibiotics, and there were already patients who wanted to be discharged automatically.

    Zheng Ren was still reading periodicals and magazines.

    Su Yun had not been seen for the past two days. It was said that he was busy. Zheng Ren felt very helpless about that. It seemed that he was also the one who was going to be sent off.

    However, these things were not as important to Zheng Ren as reading periodicals and magazines.

    He occasionally recalled the matter of the System mission. If the research center was established, would he be able to complete the mission within a month?

    Thinking of the massive amount of surgical training time and the System that rarely issued missions, Zheng Ren remembered that if he had surgical training time, he must not waste it.

    Regarding why the System seemed to be issuing him fewer missions lately, Zheng Ren found it hard to understand.

    In the afternoon, Zheng Ren was reading in the System's library when his phone suddenly rang.

    He picked up the phone and saw that it was the emergency department. Zheng Ren's blood pressure immediately rose.

    "Hello."

    "Chief Zheng, there's a patient. Please come down and take a look."

    "What illness?" Zheng Ren heard that the voice was not very anxious, so he calmed down. However, he immediately felt puzzled. The physician who called him seemed a little...angry?

    "I suspect domestic violence! The child is covered in injuries!" The physician lowered her voice and said.

    Zheng Ren frowned as he hung up the phone and walked straight to the emergency department.

    Domestic violence, beating, and scolding children. These kinds of things became extremely rare as the situation of one child per family became normal.

    At least in the years Zheng Ren had been a doctor, he had not encountered a single case of domestic violence for the time being.

    As for adults such as the middle-aged female patient who had a few steel needles inserted into her brain, Zheng Ren had an impression that such things were cases from the past.

    Domestic violence? Abuse? Zheng Ren pondered about it for a long time as he quickly walked all the way to the emergency department.

    There were not many patients in the emergency department. It was the emergency department's 'depression' period.

    A woman in her thirties was sitting on a red hard plastic chair in the corridor. She was hugging a seven or eight-year-old child tightly in her arms.

    The child struggled with all his might. His ten fingers were covered in scars. There were old wounds and fresh ones that had not completely healed. There were even faint traces of blood.

    His face was also covered in wounds. They were densely packed, like a spider web that covered his face. His lips were bitten and a line of blood hung on from his face. It was an extremely sad sight to behold.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    Looking at the child's appearance, it definitely did look like a case of domestic violence.

    However, the System did not think so. The background color given by the system panel was a serious illness, bright red.

    The diagnosis was—Lesch-Nyhan syndrome.

    What the hell, how could it be that sort of illness! Zheng Ren's eyebrows furrowed unconsciously.

    The emergency physician did not sit in the consultation room. Instead, she stood coldly not far away. Her eyes were filled with hostility as she looked at the child's parents.

    When she saw Zheng Ren, she immediately trotted to Zheng Ren's side and whispered, "Chief Zheng, call the police."

    Zheng Ren shook his head and sighed.

    "Chief Zheng!" The physician was very dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's performance.

    After a few months of getting along, the doctors in the emergency department had already acknowledged Zheng Ren's skill level. They were willing to call him Chief Zheng.

    However, in the emergency physician's eyes, this matter was a sign that Zheng Ren did not want to take responsibility and was trying to avoid causing trouble.

    In the emergency department, it was very common for couples to fight and neighbors to quarrel.

    The emergency physicians also rarely went to the police.

    It was the most common thing for couples to quarrel at the patient's bedside. Zheng Ren also encountered a case where the husband used a kitchen knife to cut his wife's back, making a 20cm long wound that cut deep into the muscle.

    The victim did not call the police and was persuaded by his husband. After staying quiet for three to five days, he was automatically discharged with antibiotics.

    However, he was an adult and had the ability to act on his own.

    In front of him was a seven to eight-year-old child. The child was drooling and looked like he was suffering from dementia.

    That was because the child was suffering from dementia and had low intelligence. The parents wanted to abuse the dead child so that they would not be burdened. That was the judgment of the emergency physician and she firmly believed it.

    "Chief Zheng!" She was very dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's reaction and called out again in a low voice. Her words contained endless dissatisfaction and anger.

    "It's not what you think." Zheng ren sighed and said, "I'll go and ask for the medical history. Please go and order a serum uric acid test for the child."

    "Huh?" The emergency physician was stunned.

    Serum uric acid was the basis for the diagnosis of rheumatism. The child in front of him was injured and severely abused. What did it have to do with rheumatism?

    Could it be that Chief Zheng had been too busy these few days?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Although he did not understand what Zheng Ren meant, the physician still followed the doctor's instructions and went back to the examination room to make a list.

    "Hello, I'm the Chief Resident of the emergency department," Zheng Ren approached the woman who was holding the child and said gently.

    The woman tried her best to hold the child and let him do it gently.

    Because of her overexertion, traces of sweat could be seen on her forehead and temples.

    The woman looked up with her red puffy eyes. There were no tears, but it was filled with deep sadness.

    "When did the child become like this?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Do you think I'm abusing the child?" The woman's voice was a little hoarse. "All the doctors think so! If you can't identify the problem, just say—"

    "Calm down." Zheng Ren shook his head. "I don't think these wounds are caused by you abusing the child. It's a rare illness, so I need some tests and the medical history you've provided to confirm it."

    When she heard Zheng Ren say that, her emotions stabilized.

    She looked at Zheng Ren carefully and saw that he was wearing white clothes. His body was straight, his face angular, and had black short hair. His bright eyes seemed to be showing… kindness?

    A doctor who was clearly under 30 years old actually had the temperament of an experienced chief?

    Looking at him, she could feel that he was experienced.

    The child's mother was touched by Zheng Ren's trust. It was especially so with the temperament he showed, which gave her an inexplicable confidence.

    Whether it could be cured or not, the doctor should be able to identify the illness.

    "Doctor, the child was biting his fingers after birth. I didn't pay attention when he was young as I thought he was just like other children," the child's mother explained. "But the older he gets, the more serious his finger chewing."

    Zheng Ren nodded. It was about the same as what he had predicted.

    "He was a slow learner and only started walking when he was over two years old. However, I didn't despise him as he was my child after all," the woman said in pain. "After he learned to walk, he began to stab himself with things, especially his face."

    "We had no choice but to tie his hands, but he still bit his lips, especially when he was eating."

    "We came to Sea City and Provincial Capital for diagnosis. Everyone said that the child was fine. The doctors all thought that it was me and the father who abused the child."

    The medical history was straightforward. Right then, the doctor from the emergency department came out with the emergency medical list.

    "Here's a form for the blood test. Pay the fee and run the test," Zheng Ren said. "After the test is done, I might be able to give you an accurate diagnosis."

    Although Zheng Ren's words were still a little vague, it was a doctor's habit. There was nothing he could do.

    Seeing the patient's mother carrying him away with the father leading the way, paying the money to prepare the test, the emergency physician was disdainful.

    "Chief Zheng, you're abusing the child. I've never seen such an outrageous person like them. They're inhumane. They're scumbags. They deserve to be put down."

    "No," Zheng Ren sighed again. "Didn't you notice that the child's lips were the most severely injured part?"

    The emergency physician recalled that the child's lips were indeed the most severely injured. With the old and new injuries together, and the lips were deformed.

    So what?!

    She was still unconvinced and looked at the ground angrily.

    "If I'm not mistaken, the child should have Lesch-Nyhan Syndrome." Zheng Ren's face looked rather pale.

    "What?"

    "Lesch-Nyhan Syndrome, also known as Self-disfigurement Syndrome, is a congenital purine metabolic defect inherited from a chain of recessive X-linked genes. It originates from the deficiency of hypoxanthine-guanine phosphate ribotransferase (HGPRT)," Zheng Ren explained to the emergency physician.

    Upon hearing the words purine... xanthine... guanine… RNA, the emergency physician felt as if she had returned to university, when she was taking biochemistry classes.

    Standing before her was not the young Chief Zheng, but a white-haired old scholar.

    "The deficiency of this enzyme will prevent hypoxanthine and guanine from being converted into IMP and GMP, which will then degrade pathologically into uric acid. Therefore, the child's blood uric acid level should be on the high side. When the test results come back later, we'll be able to make a preliminary diagnosis."

    "Really?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. "If we want to do a dual renal ureteral ultrasound, it's possible to find kidney stones. However, the patient's family is not wealthy, so we should save as much as we can."

    "Uh... " the emergency physician concluded.

    "The child has low intelligence and has typical compulsive self-destructive behavior. The diagnosis of this disease shouldn't be a problem."

    Zheng Ren was too convincing.

    The emergency physician almost believed him.

    "If the diagnosis is clear, then why are you sighing?" The emergency physician asked.

    "Diagnosis isn't the same as treatment," Zheng Ren said. "This disease is incurable with the current medical means."

    The emergency physician was speechless.

    "Most importantly, these cases rarely live past 20 years old."

    Zheng Ren did not want to say that, but that was the fact. It would not change because of his own subjective wishes.

    That was something that all doctors were unwilling to face.

    It was one thing to understand the illness.

    It was another thing to be able to treat the illness.

    Regardless, most doctors would hope that the patient could walk out of the hospital healthy.

    Incurable diseases, like cancer, were common occurrences for doctors.

    This time, however, was a little different.

    The emergency physicians still had doubts, but they were already inclined to believe Zheng Ren's words.

    Untreatable… 

    That outcome was too cruel.

    However… 

    Nobody could do anything about it.

    They could only look forward to the advancement of medical technology.

    Life was originally a reverse journey.

    It would be better to have more time. The child was still so young. It should not turn out that way!

    The emergency physician sighed and lowered his head. The indignant expression on his face disappeared. He walked into the internal medicine department with an indifferent expression.

    Zheng Ren knew that this was a form of self-preservation for doctors.

    If one was too emotional, one would go crazy after working in the hospital for one or two years.

    There were too many ups and downs, and things beyond their control.

    He walked out of the side door and took out the Purple Cloud from his pocket. He took out the remaining half of the cigarette from last time and lit it up.

    The pungent smoke surrounded him and was immediately blown away by the north wind.

    It would be great if the System's diagnosis was wrong.

    It would be great if his diagnosis was wrong as well.

    Unfortunately, Zheng Ren could instantly find similar cases in his mind. There were at least a dozen of them.

    What a pity.

    A few minutes later, Zheng Ren finished smoking and walked in.

    He did not enter the internal medicine consultation room. Instead, he sat outside on a hard red plastic chair and waited for the results.

    It was very cold. The hard plastic chair was also very cold.

    …

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After waiting for nearly 20 minutes, the emergency physician found the test results on the computer, printed it out, and brought it to Zheng Ren.

    Blood uric acid: 1016 μmol/L.

    The normal reference value for children was low, at approximately 180-300 μmol/L. The normal value might vary according to the testing machine, but a value of 1000 μmol/L above normal has undoubtedly proved that the patient's uric acid was too high.

    Looking at the expectant eyes of the patient's family, Zheng Ren could only call them to the treatment room and tell them the cruel truth.

    10 minutes later, the parents of the patient left with the patient in their arms.

    Zheng Ren was very sure, but in the end, he still left a note.

    That was only a preliminary diagnosis. If it was confirmed, they would need to go to the capital for a genetic test. Due to the cost being too expensive, it was not recommended.

    To some extent, doctors were the authoritative figures in the hearts of patients and their families.

    If he said that, would the family hold onto a glimmer of hope?

    Zheng Ren was not sure.

    Although that glimmer of hope was meaningless, he felt uncomfortable if he did not say anything.

    After calming himself down, Zheng Ren walked out of the treatment room.

    A familiar looking middle-aged man stopped Zheng Ren.

    He seemed familiar and unfamiliar at the same time. If someone else had those completely opposite feelings at the same time, it would be a sign of split personality.

    However, for Zheng Ren, who was hopeless at differentiating faces, it was normal.

    "Doctor Zheng!" The middle-aged man greeted with a smile in a friendly manner.

    "You are?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.

    "My surname is Qin." The man was a little embarrassed, but he hid it well. He smiled and said, "A while ago, No. 14 Weier Road, Amigo Veterinary Hospital. Do you still remember, Dr. Zheng?"

    Ugh... the golden retriever named Harry that required operation after eating socks.

    Zheng Ren suddenly remembered the beautiful owner of the veterinary hospital... 'What was her name again?'

    He had forgotten.

    "Hello, Mr. Qin." Countless thoughts flashed through Zheng Ren's mind, but he did not forget to greet him.

    'What is he doing here? Are they after me for Harry's postoperative complications?' However, judging from Mr. Qin's expression, that did not seem like it.

    "My daughter has always said that she would bring Harry over to thank you," Mr. Qin said, "but Harry is old, and his recovery is slow… Erm, your surgery is very good. There are no problems. It's just that Harry is old."

    'Oh, that's right.' The smile on Zheng Ren's face became more natural.

    "Recently, Harry has been able to take a walk, run a little, and eat well. I originally wanted to visit you on New Year's day, but I can't stand my daughter's nagging. Since I'm free today, I came over to visit you."

    "It's good that it's recovering."

    "Dr. Zheng, do you have time?" Mr. Qin asked.

    "Why?"

    "This is a hospital. It's inconvenient to bring Harry in. Many people don't like dogs. It would be bad if it scares the children. My daughter and Harry are in the car. If you have the time..."

    Zheng Ren understood his meaning.

    The little girl was already there. It seemed like it was only right for him to go out and take a look.

    That should be considered another form of communication between a doctor and postoperative patient. Although Harry was just a dog that lost its golden luster due to old age, it was family in the eyes of Mr. Qin and his daughter.

    Following Mr. Qin, they both walked out of the emergency building.

    The building was as warm as Spring, but a chilling wind blew outside. Zheng Ren did not feel too cold. His physical fitness had improved significantly recently, which was obvious.

    As soon as he walked out of the emergency building, the back door of a car parked in front of the gates opened. A yellow and white golden retriever jumped out of the car.

    The dog was very old. The color of its fur was no longer pure. Yellow and white were mixed together.

    It pounced directly at Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren was worried that it would fall off from all that vigorous wagging.

    Harry panted heavily. It stuck out its tongue and rubbed its head against Zheng Ren's pants.

    Mr. Qin was worried that Zheng Ren did not like dogs so he quickly pulled Harry away.

    Zheng Ren waved his hand and gently stroked the dog's head.

    A teenage girl jumped out of the car and stood beside Mr. Qin.

    "This is the Doctor Zheng you've always wanted to see. He's the one who operated on Harry," Mr. Qin said.

    The little girl then cheerfully came behind Harry and bowed deeply to Zheng Ren. "Doctor Zheng, thank you for operating on Harry."

    Uh... this display of gratitude... Zheng Ren had encountered it before. However, it was only a surgery on a dog. Was there a need to express gratitude that way?

    Perhaps.

    He was at a loss.

    "It's all thanks to you. My dad didn't tell me that Harry was sick. He only told me after the surgery was successful. What a meanie," the girl pouted.

    Mr. Qin smiled. "Doctor Zheng, thank you very much."

    "No problem," Zheng Ren said quickly.

    With Harry's head coiled in his hand, Zheng Ren felt that the old dog with impure fur seemed to know that he was its savior, so it was especially kind to him.

    Of course, it was also possible that the dog was very friendly with everyone and was generally nice to everyone.

    It was very cold outside. After a few words, Mr. Qin was about to leave.

    The little girl refused and insisted on taking a photo with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren agreed with a smile.

    Mr. Qin took out his phone. Zheng Ren half-squatted beside Harry while the little girl stood on the other side, smiling innocently.

    After the photo was taken, Mr. Qin brought the child and Harry to the car. Then, he quickly returned to the lobby of the emergency building with Zheng Ren. He added Zheng Ren's WeChat account, saying that he would find a better photo to send him later. After expressing his gratitude once more, he turned around and left.

    Through the transparent door, Zheng Ren saw the little girl and Harry greeting him on the other side of the car window.

    The little girl's reddish face had a sincere smile. Meanwhile, Harry's tongue licked the breath he left on the car window, as if trying to remember Zheng Ren's appearance in his mind.

    Zheng Ren waved his hand and watched them leave. Only then did he turn around and walk toward the emergency ward.

    Zheng Ren walked very slowly. The scarred face of the little patient with Lesch-Nyhan Syndrome and the innocent face of the little girl gradually mixed together and finally turned into nothingness.

    When he walked to the emergency ward, Zheng Ren's emotions had already calmed down.

    He sat silently in front of his desk and turned off the computer. After that, he picked up his Fundamentals of General Surgery and continued to read.

    Although reading in the system library did increase his skill points faster than reading the book, the skill points would not be directly added to the general surgery skill tree.

    Zheng Ren still remembered the epic experience of performing simultaneous pancreatoduodenectomy on the day the system descended on him.

    Although it was almost impossible to beat, Zheng Ren was obsessed. He hoped that one day, he would be able to stand in front of the operating table with the best general surgery skills.

    After reading for a while, Zheng Ren's phone rang again.

    He picked it up and saw that it was Chief Xia from the Department of Digestive Medicine.
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    "Hello, Chief Xia," Zheng Ren said as he answered the phone.

    Ever since he helped a few patients for the Gastroenterology Department, Chief Xia clearly recognized Zheng Ren's abilities.

    After that, whenever Chief Xia encountered a difficult problem, she habitually began to look for Zheng Ren to lend her a hand. Given her personality, it was very difficult for her to do so.

    "Chief Zheng, I have a patient here. Can you help me take a look?" Chief Xia said.

    Just as expected, but Zheng Ren did not mind. It was just to take a look. How much trouble could that be?

    Moreover, as Zheng Ren's skill tree progressed, he also needed to see more patients and accumulate more clinical experience.

    After bidding goodbye to Zhong Min, who was on duty in the emergency ward, Zheng Ren headed to the Gastroenterology Department.

    An emergency consultation required him to be there within five minutes. However, for a private consultation like that, there was no time limit at all. It was a favor after all. Since Chief Xia was not in a hurry, there was no need for Zheng Ren to rush over.

    When he arrived at the Gastroenterology Department, Zheng Ren glanced at the doctor's office. He did not see Chief Xia, so he went straight to the front door of the chief's office and knocked on it.

    "Chief Zheng, you're here." Chief Xia was reading the scans on the computer. When she saw Zheng Ren enter, she stood up and greeted him.

    "Chief Xia, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "There's this patient. I'm not sure about the diagnosis. I always feel that there's something wrong. Help me take a look." Chief Xia then pushed Zheng Ren to the desk and pointed at the CT scan of the upper abdomen on the screen, saying, "You're good at reading scans. What's this?"

    Zheng Ren looked at the scans carefully. Chief Xia said, "The patient complained of intermittent right upper abdominal cramps and was hospitalized for seven months. The patient had an episode weekly, and each episode would hurt for one to three days. When the patient was in pain, there was no nausea, vomiting, fever, or jaundice. The most recent episode of abdominal pain was one month ago."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren scrolled the mouse with his right hand. He looked at the scans frame by frame carefully as he asked.

    "Before admission, there was an ultrasound." Chief Xia was very familiar with her work. She was also very attentive to this problematic patient. She did not even need to look at the list for supplementary examination. She said casually, "The abdominal ultrasound showed that there was a fold in the upper and middle part of the gallbladder. There were no gallbladder stones and the gallbladder wall was slightly swollen. There was no dilation of the bile duct inside and outside the liver. The diameter of the common bile duct was about 3 mm."

    "Fold?" Zheng Ren muttered.

    The gallbladder fold shown by the ultrasound was not a literal fold like an origami paper.

    In clinical practice, gallbladder fold referred to the phenomenon of the gallbladder mucosa folding. 

    It was mostly seen in patients with chronic cholecystitis, but there were also some caused by congenital developmental abnormalities. If there were symptoms, it would be shown through the digestive system, for example, bloating.

    Moreover, the patient's gallbladder wall was slightly rough, so it could be diagnosed as cholecystitis.

    "After admission, ceftriaxone was given as anti-inflammatory treatment. After ten days, the pain improved significantly but the upper abdominal CT showed stones." Chief Xia frowned, feeling a little puzzled.

    The patient's symptoms had improved, so he should be able to leave the hospital.

    Out of caution, Chief Xia checked his upper abdominal CT before the patient was discharged.

    She did not expect the CT scan to show that the patient's condition had not improved, but worsened instead! The inflammation had improved slightly, but a stone had appeared in the gallbladder.

    However, the patient's symptoms did not worsen. Instead, he was alive and well, clamoring to be discharged from the hospital.

    It was not common for the patient's self-reported symptoms to go against the clinical examination. They had to be extra cautious every time.

    Zheng Ren looked at the CT scan of the upper abdomen frame by frame and stopped asking Chief Xia about the patient's condition.

    He had said what he needed to say. Nothing else was important.

    Chief Xia noticed that Zheng Ren looked at the position where the gallbladder was folded for a few more seconds. Then, he continued going on to the other sections.

    A few minutes later, Zheng Ren finished looking at the CT scan and said, "Chief Xia, the patient shouldn't be diagnosed with cholecystitis."

    "Oh?" Chief Xia was stunned.

    Overturn the original diagnosis? Was there a need to be so direct?

    However, Chief Xia did not refute. She was ready to listen to Zheng Ren's explanation.

    Nevertheless, Zheng Ren did not provide an explanation. Instead, he stood up, smiled and said, "Let's do an MRCP."

    "Do we need to?" Chief Xia was puzzled.

    "Let's go take a look at the patient. If my judgment is correct, this patient should be a rare double cholecystitis patient."

    Chief Xia was speechless.

    "CT scans can only be used for guesses. It will be obvious once we do an MRCP." Zheng Ren suddenly remembered something and asked, "Is the patient's family financial situation alright?"

    "It's alright..." Chief Xia said.

    "If the financial situation permits... forget it. We can also do a three-dimensional reconstruction while doing an MRCP. The patient doesn't have any symptoms now. It's better to do a more detailed examination so that we can decide how the surgery should be done," Zheng Ren said, "The MRCP may have artifacts. It is impossible to determine whether the two gallbladder tubes will merge into the common bile duct after fusion or independently.

    "After diagnosis, we can decide the operation method for the patient according to the classification of the gallbladder malformation Harlaftis depending on the variant being type 1 or type 2."

    Chief Xia was sweating.

    The reason she looked for Zheng Ren was to determine why the patient's upper abdominal pain symptoms had eased, but the examination found gallbladder stones instead.

    She did not expect Zheng Ren to directly pull out the double gallbladder malformation out of nowhere.

    Chief Xia almost vomited blood.

    However, when she saw Zheng Ren being so sure, she also had some doubts.

    Nevertheless, the problem was the double gallbladder deformity... even if Chief Xia was an old clinical chief, she had never seen it before.

    When Zheng Ren noticed that Chief Xia did not move and did not have any intention of visiting the patient with him, he felt a little strange. However, he immediately came to a realization.

    "Chief Xia, gallbladder stones have nothing to do with the double gallbladder deformity," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "The patient's gallbladder does indeed have sand-like stones. If the ceftriaxone is stopped, it will be fine in three to five days."

    "Huh?" Chief Xia was confused.

    "After the application of ceftriaxone, reversible cholestasis occurs. The reason is that the calcium salt, the metabolite of ceftriaxone, enters the bile and easily settles in the gallbladder, acting as a "stone nucleus", inducing gallstone disease," Zheng Ren said, "If you don't believe me, you can look at the instructions of ceftriaxone. There are complications in this regard."

    "Then... what exactly is wrong with this patient?" Department Chief Xia was confused.

    "It's a double gallbladder deformity, which is more serious. The silt-like gallbladder stones caused by ceftriaxone can disappear after a period of time after the drug is stopped. It is also known as drug-induced gallbladder stones."

    "Drug-induced gallstones?"

    "For example, contraceptive pills, ceftriaxone, non-steroidal anti-inflammatory and analgesic drugs, intravenous high-nutrition drugs, and dipyridamole may all cause drug-induced gallstones," Zheng Ren said.

    "How did you know?" Department Chief Xia pressed on.

    "From the surgery department. We once diagnosed gallstones, but after the operation, there was nothing in the gallbladder. In some cases, they would just let it slide. Meanwhile, in some other cases where the family would not let the matter rest, it would be treated as a medical accident. That's why I have done more research in this area. "

    Department Chief Xia knew that Zheng Ren's standard was not bad, but she did not expect his standard to be so high.

    She picked up the phone and said, "Chief Zheng, please wait a moment, I'll ask Chief Wang from the MRI Department."
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    "Chief Wang, it's me, Old Xia. Yes, I have a patient who needs an emergency MRCP. I'll have to trouble you."

    As she spoke, she covered her phone and asked, "Chief Zheng, are you saying that you want to do a three-dimensional MR reconstruction?"

    "Yes, I did it on the way here. If you want to do a three-dimensional CT reconstruction, you have to relocate the patient. It's too troublesome," Zheng Ren said.

    "Chief Wang, we still have to do a three-dimensional MR reconstruction. It hasn't been carried out? Oh, that's fine. I'll bring the patient over now. Sorry for the trouble."

    After that, Chief Xia hung up the phone and said to Zheng Ren, "Chief Zheng, our hospital hasn't carried out a three-dimensional MR reconstruction. "

    "Oh, they usually don't run a three-dimensional MR reconstruction, " Zheng Ren said. "The reconstructed section is thicker and the effect is not as good as a three-dimensional CT reconstruction. "

    "Then..."

    "It's okay. It's just to take a quick look. MR is sufficient. It saves the patient some money and it doesn't have to be that clear."

    "I mean no one can do it."

    "Chief Xia, I know no one can do it. I can do it myself." Zheng Ren finally understood where the misunderstanding between him and Chief Xia was. He smiled and said, "After you're done here, send a doctor to take the patient to do the MRCP. I'll follow him to take a look and do the reconstruction. It'll take twenty minutes tops."

    Chief Xia looked at the young and energetic Zheng Ren and felt conflicted.

    However, that was not the usual youthful vigor. His energy was brimming with confidence.

    Ceftriaxone was commonly used in clinical medicine. Chief Xia had used it for decades, but she had never encountered anything like a silt-like stone.

    She guessed that if what Zheng Ren said was true, then she might have encountered it. However, she did not do the relevant check-ups. The patients had no symptoms and recovered after being discharged from the hospital.

    Regardless, that was a hidden danger. It was a hidden danger that she, a clinical chief who had been in the hospital for decades, had not noticed.

    She was curious and anxiously waited for Zheng Ren to bring the patient for a check-up. After that, she immediately went to the pharmacy to find a nurse.

    The nurse in charge of collecting medicine did not know why Chief Xia, who had always been strict, was looking for her. Looking at her anxious expression, she was a little nervous.

    When she heard that Chief Xia wanted the instruction manual for ceftriaxone, she immediately heaved a sigh of relief.

    The nurse quickly found a box of ceftriaxone, opened the package and took out the instruction manual inside.

    After taking a look, the words were too small. She then went to the convenience store in front of the nurses' station and took a magnifying glass for Chief Xia.

    Chief Xia picked up the instruction manual for ceftriaxone. After opening it, she found the part of drugs contraindications and side effects. She took the magnifying glass and looked at it carefully.

    The more she looked at it, the more surprised she was.

    It was written on it—gallbladder ultrasound could be misdiagnosed as the shadow of gallbladder stones. These would disappear with the end of the treatment or termination of the use of this drug.

    A drug that had been used for more than ten years would actually have this kind of special drug reaction.

    Chief Xia was stunned.

    She vaguely remembered that when she was still a young doctor, when Rocephin(ceftriaxone), produced by Shanghai Luo Shi Pharmaceutical, had just entered clinical usage, it had won the favor of the clinicians because of its effectiveness and moderate price.

    At that time, she had also studied the instruction manual. It seemed like… she was in a trance… she had an impression of it in her memory. She had read it before.

    Chief Xia had become an experienced chief since she was a young doctor. She had never met a single case. She had never even heard of it from others. She had long forgotten about this one-in-a-million possibility.

    Now that she was reminded by Zheng Ren and saw the instruction manual, Chief Xia was shocked and broke out in a cold sweat.

    This young doctor was really transforming into a formidable existence! Chief Xia held the magnifying glass and stared at the line of words for a long time.

    How did he remember such strange complications and side effects of the medicine? Moreover, he was able to confirm the patient's symptoms immediately after he heard herself mentioning it.

    Amazing, truly amazing!

    Chief Xia suddenly recalled a matter that had been widely spread in the hospital recently—it was said that a German professor had traveled thousands of miles to Sea City to learn surgery from Chief Zheng.

    She had met Professor Rudolf Wagner before, but Chief Xia had the dignity of a Department Chief. It was unlikely that she would be as curious as she was decades ago when she saw a blonde foreigner.

    If that was the case, it would be very embarrassing.

    Of course, Chief Xia did not believe that the foreign professor was here to learn from Chief Zheng.

    Most of the rumors in the hospital were just for fun. If they were to be serious, most of them would not stand up to scrutiny.

    However, at that moment, Chief Xia believed it.

    With Chief Zheng's level and diagnosis… In any case, she was completely convinced. Even if the foreigner was there to learn surgery from Chief Zheng, it was not a big deal.

    It should be!

    Chief Xia held a magnifying glass in her hand and stared blankly at the line of small words, completely forgetting everything.

    After some time, the ringing of the phone interrupted Chief Xia's thoughts.

    Her hands were a little sore. She put down the magnifying glass in her hand, massaged her eyes, and picked up the phone.

    "Chief Xia, the MRCP and reconstruction are done. Take a look at the computer over there, " Zheng Ren said over the phone. "The patient's scan is very typical. That's it. I'm hanging up. Let's talk about it when I get back."

    Ugh... before she could finish her lamentation, Zheng Ren gave her another surprise.

    Double gallbladder deformity?

    Could it be true?

    Chief Xia immediately moved her sore, numb, and swollen wrist, turned on the computer, and found the patient's MRCP scans.

    Just as she was about to take a look, the phone rang again.

    Chief Xia was a little frustrated.

    She was so eager to take a look at the patient's scans and see what double gallbladder deformity was.

    However, the ringing of the phone… To all doctors, it might be an emergency that required them to go to the emergency department for resuscitation and consultation.

    After many years of habit, even though Chief Xia was completely unhappy, she still picked up the phone.

    It was Chief Wang from the MRI Department.

    Chief Xia frowned. Why was he calling her? Did they not just finish the MRI?

    "Old Wang, What's the matter? I'm busy right now," Chief Xia said bluntly.

    They were both department chiefs for many years. They were familiar with each other to a certain extent, so there was no need to be polite.

    "Old Xia, the one who came just now is chief Zheng from the emergency department?"

    "You don't know him?"

    "The emergency department rarely runs MRI scans, of course I don't know him. The emergency department only knows Old Chief Physician Pan."

    "Why are you calling? Hurry up and tell me. I'm busy right now."

    "It's nothing. I just want to confirm with you," Chief Wang of the MRI department said. "Old Xia, that Chief Zheng doesn't look old, but he's really familiar with reconstruction."

    "A while ago, my classmate suddenly vomited blood. He was the one who performed the emergency TIPS surgery," Chief Xia said, "He's a formidable figure."

    Both of them lamented for a while. Chief Xia had something on her mind, so she hurriedly hung up the phone.

    She clicked on the MRI on the computer and shockingly saw two gallbladders appear in the image!

    Double Gallbladders!

    Double Gallbladders deformity!

    ...
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    "Chief Xia, I'm back." Zheng Ren knocked on the door and came in. Chief Xia was studying the double gallbladder deformity.

    "Chief Zheng, tell me about the double gallbladder deformity." Chief Xia did not put on airs and waved calmly.

    She wanted to stand up and give Zheng Ren a seat, but Zheng Ren pressed her back down to the chair with a smile.

    "Chief Xia, don't worry about it and just sit down. It's not difficult at all. I just need to say a few words." Zheng Ren bent down and held the mouse in his right hand. He began to move the 3D reconstruction of the CT scans that he had just done.

    Nuclear Magnetic Resonance Imaging could be done with 3D reconstruction but clinicians basically only knew about the 3D reconstruction of the CT and not that the other could be done with it as well.

    The MRIs resolution could reach 0.5mm but although the MRI scans at Sea City General Hospital could go up to 3.0, the resolution was only 6mm. The 3D reconstruction that was done looked like a mosaic and was very awkward.

    Zheng Ren was just trying to save her trouble and also help the patient's wallet out.

    The gold standard for diagnosis of double gallbladder deformity was ERCP but because ERCP was an invasive examination and the cost was huge, the consensus at the moment was to use MRCP to make a diagnosis.

    Regarding 3D imaging, Zheng Ren did it conveniently to avoid tormenting the patient and also to avoid any uncertainties but it was difficult for Chief Xia.

    Although Chief Xia did not intentionally misdiagnose... No one would purposely misdiagnose their patient. The patient seemed to be more cooperative but Zheng Ren still subconsciously eliminated all the hidden dangers in the bud.

    "Chief Xia, look here. The patient's double gallbladder has a cystic duct." Zheng Ren used the mouse to outline the area he wanted to talk about before explaining briefly, "The double gallbladder deformity is divided into type one and type two. Harlaftis type two refers to the double gallbladder having two or more cystic ducts independently connected to the common bile duct. Type two can be further subdivided into h-shaped and trabecular shaped variants. This patient belongs to the more common Harlaftis type two. In other words, it can be treated with surgery.

    "The patient doesn't have any symptoms of pain right now. I estimate that the possibility of the patient's family agreeing to the surgery is not high. However, you can tell the patient and their family that I can do this surgery."

    Chief Xia glanced at Zheng Ren. She was indifferent, not surprised at all by Zheng Ren's words as she kept silent.

    "In 1997, Gigot reported a case of double gallbladder deformity. At the time, the surgeon only removed one gallbladder, leaving the other one. Twenty-seven months after the initial surgery, the patient had another gallbladder complication with gallstones and acute cholecystitis. He had no choice but to remove the remaining gallbladder. If it's a surgery, I suggest that both gallbladders be removed.

    "Of course, that's just my opinion. I think the patient should go to a few more places to get a better consultation." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. He wanted to say something but in the end, he held himself back.

    "Chief Zheng, your words are like a slap to the face." Chief Xia sighed.

    "Look at what you've said." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "They aren't."

    Chief Xia picked up the instruction manual from the table and waved it. "Chief Zheng, to be able to memorize the instruction manual… I'm not capable of such a thing."

    Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.

    "Chief Zheng, how do you know all of that?" Actually, Chief Xia did not believe that Zheng Ren could memorize the medication manual.

    There were at least a hundred commonly used drugs in the clinic.

    The better the drug, the more detailed the side effects were.

    If one looked at the manual, they would know how impractical such a thing was.

    However, the more the drug cost, the better the effects were. Unlike the tattered medicine guide produced by the Pheasant Medicine Factory, the instructions practically guaranteed being able to cover the treatment of all diseases.

    Therefore for Chief Zheng to know all that was a very strange thing.

    Just how good was his memory?

    "Chief Xia, my physician certificate shows that I specialize in general surgery." Zheng Ren said, "A few years ago, did you hear about the medical accident at Liao Zhou People's Hospital?"

    Liao Zhou was a county under Sea City. A few years ago, they performed an emergency cholecystectomy on a patient because they had diagnosed cholecystitis and cholelithiasis.

    Coincidentally, the patient's family was very serious about the matter. They insisted on looking at the stone, saying that it was a relic and that they wanted to keep it as a souvenir.

    Before the operation, they had also given a red envelope to the chief surgeon. The chief surgeon confidently said that he would keep the stone for the patient's family. It was just a cholecystectomy. No one thought that there would be any risks.

    However, after the cholecystectomy, the chief surgeon was an idiot.

    There was no stone in the cholecystectomy at all.

    In the end, this matter became very big. The chief surgeon firmly insisted that there was no problem with his surgery since there was a gallstone in the ultrasound scan before the surgery. However, he did not take out the stone after the surgery. He also refused to let the incident go.

    In the end, his family made a fuss which caused a growing commotion in the hospital. 

    Later, the chief surgeon was suspended and the hospital lost a lot of money.

    Zheng Ren was determined not to accept the red envelope. It was directly related to that matter.

    Thinking about it, he felt that it was scary. The pre-surgery examination confirmed that there was a stone but it was not big.

    However, during the surgery, the stone disappeared like a ghost.

    How was he going to explain that to the patient's family? If he did not take the money, he would be considered stubborn. If he took the money, he would be ashamed of himself.

    After the incident, Zheng Ren flipped through lots of information. He had grasped the cause and effect of cholelithiasis before the System had even been introduced to him.

    Therefore when he encountered it today, he judged that it was the crystalline substance left behind by the metabolism of the gallbladder's ceftriaxone. As long as he stopped intravenous infusion, it would disappear very quickly.

    In Zheng Ren's eyes, it was a small matter but for Chief Xia, it was very magical.

    When Chief Xia thought of the medical dispute, she immediately realized that the chief surgeon then had also encountered such a situation.

    If she did not have Zheng Ren and met with another difficult family member, she would not have been able to explain how the gallstones came about.

    Fortunately, she seemed to be quite lucky to have met young Chief Zheng.

    Luck was very important for doctors who worked in the clinic.

    Chief Xia nodded and understood what Zheng Ren meant. Zheng Ren did not continue to say anything. After all, when a rabbit died, the fox grieved. Things also hurt the other way around.

    If they talked about the chief surgeon behind his back, both Zheng Ren and Chief Xia would feel a little awkward.

    After chatting for a bit, Chief Xia had regained her confidence so Zheng Ren took his leave.

    Could the surgery be done?

    It definitely could.

    However, Zheng Ren knew that for such a rare disease, it would be difficult for the patient's family to choose to do the surgery at Sea City. He could only give his opinion to Chief Xia and let her explain it to the patient's family.

    People only believed you more when you had a title and authority. 

    Moreover, he was too young so it was difficult for the patient's family to trust him.

    If they were at the Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital, Zheng Ren might have directly explained the situation to the patient's family and performed the surgery.

    Zheng Ren knew that to be a fact.

    He was not in a hurry. Zheng Ren slowly returned to the emergency ward, looking at the patients before he sat down and continued reading.
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    Just as Zheng Ren had expected, the patient in the gastrointestinal department did not choose to undergo surgery. Instead, after Chief Xia explained his condition, he was immediately discharged from the hospital.

    The choice had nothing to do with the patient or their family.

    After all, the patient's self-prescribed symptoms had already disappeared and there was also the double gallbladder disease… It gave one the impression that it was a particularly serious disease so as long as the situation allowed for it, the patient's family would still want them to go to the Provincial Capital or Imperial Capital to have it checked out.

    Returning to the office, Zheng Ren continued to read.

    The matter of Chief Xia looking for him for a consultation was like throwing a pebble into a pond, causing multiple ripples on its surface. After that, it gradually calmed down and disappeared without a trace.

    He was not busy for the rest of the day. There were two patients with acute appendicitis and one patient with acute cholecystitis.

    All the surgeries were carried out by Zheng Ren and Yang Lei. Su Yun was busy but Zheng Ren did not know what he was busy with.

    Zheng Ren did not expect to go to the Imperial Capital so soon. His original plan was to work at Sea City General Hospital for at least another year. He would only leave after Old Chief Physician Pan had completely retired.

    Yang Lei and Zheng Ren had requested to learn surgery. If he had another year, they could at least make Yang Lei into a competent chief resident.

    However, Yang Lei was different from Su Yun. In terms of his intelligence... Well, it was not something worth discussing as it would make Yang Lei feel sad.

    After watching a few radiographic films, Yang Lei had a clearer understanding on the type of monster he was to be able to determine the puncture point for TIPS surgery just by using an MRI scan. Even Gao Shaojie could not compare to him, let alone Yang Lei.

    The biggest difference was that Yang Lei could not stay all days of the week.

    Perhaps it was because everyone's mood was bad, or perhaps Yang Lei could not endure such great hardship, or maybe even… Therefore, Yang Lei saw that his achievements would be limited.

    Zheng Ren guessed that even if Yang Lei had the System's help, he would not be able to endure a few days and nights of endless surgical training in the System's operating room.

    That being said, he still had to teach him surgery.

    Whether he could learn it or not depended on his own luck. 

    Zheng Ren already had some experience in teaching surgery. These experiences were summed up when he used the hemostatic forceps to beat Professor Rudolf Wagner and Gao Shaojie.

    To be honest, Zheng Ren seemed to like using the particular method.

    Both the professor and Gao Shaojie were upgraded after being knocked by it a few times.

    Especially Gao Shaojie, whose foundation was worse than the professor's. However, he had still managed to obtain the Grandmaster level... 

    Zheng Ren sometimes wondered if he could also advance if someone who was better in surgery smacked him a few times.

    However, the matter...was very regrettable. In terms of interventional surgery, he was considered the best then.

    During the surgery, Zheng Ren did not use the hemostatic forceps to beat Yang Lei up. Instead, he tirelessly nagged at him about some small surgical techniques.

    During the surgery and even afterward, he even began to draw pictures for Yang Lei. He drew certain locations and pointed out the problems with his technique and the amount of force he was using.

    How much Yang Lei could master about his methods depended on how well he understood what he was saying.

    Those who climbed the skill tree would eventually reach the middle and upper positions of those who were talented and willing to work hard.

    A day had passed. When he got off work, Zheng Ren walked home slowly.

    He enjoyed this kind of life very much. It was actually quite good that everything could be slowed down.

    Unlike when he was in the emergency department, he was in a crazed state of excitement. His entire body stank with the smell of dopamine and epinephrine.

    Xie Yiren was not at home. She, Chang Yue, and Su Yun were all busy.

    The professor also went to join in the fun while Zheng Ren stayed behind like an old man. He stayed behind at Sea City General Hospital to settle everyone's worries.

    When he returned home, he ordered takeout. After a simple meal, Zheng Ren entered the System's library to read.

    At nine in the evening, he sent Xie Yiren a WeChat message.

    After a long time, Xie Yiren replied and told him that they were 'rehearsing'.

    Zheng Ren was helpless. If that was the case, would Xie Yiren be angry when she found out that they were preparing everything for his sake?

    In short, the originally simple birthday party had spiralled out of control after Chang Yue, Su Yun, and the Chu sisters had joined in.

    However, Zheng Ren could feel a trace of excitement and joy in the WeChat message Xie Yiren had sent.

    As children, having fun was the most important thing.

    'I'll pay attention to the process,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    He washed up and went to sleep.

    The night shift god did not add any more trouble and the night passed by quietly.

    After that, it was a routine shift change and his ward rounds before he went to go visit his patients. 

    During noon, Zheng Ren went to the cafeteria for a meal. He wanted to go back to the emergency ward to take a half-hour nap to replenish his energy.

    Just as he walked to the emergency ward's entrance, he noticed a familiar figure standing there.

    "Little Zheng, I'm not late, am I?" Lin Jiaojiao greeted him with a smile. The female assistant behind her was carrying an exquisite box in her hand.

    "Sister Lin, you came at the right time." Zheng Ren was not pretentious. He shook hands with Lin Jiaojiao and brought her over to the office.

    Although it was a slight snub, Lin Jiaojiao was also a medical nurse so she did not mind.

    It was their lunch break. Lu Tianran, who was on duty today, had already gone to the duty room to rest. The office was very quiet.

    After sitting down, Lin Jiaojiao took the box from her assistant and smiled and as she said to Zheng Ren, "Little Zheng, I don't know what color lipstick you wanted, My girl just happened to go abroad a while ago. She was there during Mr. Christian Louboutin's new product launch, so she bought a whole limited edition set."

    Zheng Ren felt that it was probably expensive when he heard the words 'limited edition'.

    His mouth moved but before he could say anything, Lin Jiaojiao continued, "Three materials and thirty-six colors. It's the whole set. Little Zheng, please take a look."

    As she said that, she opened the exquisite box toward Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was blinded by the light reflecting off of them. However, how could a straight-faced man like Zheng Ren be able to judge lipsticks when he had no preferences?

    He looked at the dozens of tubes of lipstick in confusion. The lining of the box was also very exquisite but Zheng Ren could not tell what was good about it.

    The assistant standing behind Lin Jiaojiao kept a constant professional smile on her face.

    However, when Lin Jiaojiao opened the box, she was slightly absent-minded and revealed an envious and eager look.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's confused look, Lin Jiaojiao smiled.

    Zheng Ren's skills were well-known in the hospital.

    When he faced bloody organs, his eyes were glowing. By putting limited edition lipsticks in front of him, he actually had a confused expression on his face. His emotions were standard for this sort of situation. 

    "Little Zheng, please accept these." Lin Jiaojiao closed the box and said with a smile, "Don't refuse them first. I'll help analyze them for you."

    Before Zheng Ren could finish his sentence, Lin Jiaojiao gently rebuked him back.

    He was also very curious about what Lin Jiaojiao wanted to say to him.

    "I asked Brother Yun," Lin Jiaojiao said. "Your girlfriend is young and mature. She has the aura of a queen. Since she likes this brand, she probably still has the mentality of a child who yearns to grow up."

    Zheng Ren was surprised. He was surprised that Lin Jiaojiao also called Su Yun 'Brother Yun'.

    After that, he did not understand a single word Lin Jiaojiao uttered afterward.
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    Lin Jiaojiao kept giving him a bunch of reasons but Zheng Ren was confused.

    However, Zheng Ren understood the basic meaning of Lin Jiaojiao's words. The box of limited edition Louboutin lipstick would definitely be a better present if he gave them all as opposed to just one.

    Alright. Zheng Ren followed her advice and took the exquisite box from Lin Jiaojiao.

    The moment he took it, Zheng Ren seemed to sense the hostility in the eyes of the female assistant standing behind Lin Jiaojiao.

    However, it felt like an illusion as the look in her eyes disappeared in a flash. When Zheng Ren looked over, the female assistant still had a warm professional smile on her face.

    "Little Zheng, I won't bother you anymore." Lin Jiaojiao handed over the box and said, "I have something to do at home. I'll go back now."

    Zheng Ren did not know how to respond.

    It was during that moment that Zheng Ren, who was originally worried about how to treat Lin Jiaojiao, was dumbfounded. She brought the things that he needed without asking for anything in return as she turned around and left.

    He owed her a big favor afterward.

    "Sister Lin, you should at least ask for something in return before you leave." Zheng Ren held back his tongue for a few seconds before the words came tumbling out.

    Lin Jiaojiao laughed so hard that she began to tremble.

    He was indeed a surgical dog. At that moment, he had a thousand words to say but chose to only speak out so little.

    However, he was the easiest kind to deal with. He had already done enough posturing. If she continued to stay, it would only have a negative effect.

    "There's no need for that." Lin Jiaojiao smiled and said, "I heard from Department Chief Kong that little Boss Zheng will be going to the Imperial Capital in a few days' time. When that time comes, I'll welcome you then."

    Faced with Lin Jiaojiao's warm words, Zheng Ren was speechless.

    After sending Lin Jiaojiao away, Zheng Ren returned to his office and found that the box of lipstick was placed on his desk.

    Zheng Ren did not know how much it was worth.

    However...the whole exchange felt too casual. Zheng Ren kept the lipstick as he reflected on his situation.

    When he returned to his office, Zheng Ren looked at the sky.

    The clouds were still dense and the biting north wind could not blow them away.

    There was no sun, so he felt cold no matter where he sat in his office.

    Zheng Ren poured a cup of hot water and held it in his hand as he began his daily reading.

    Perhaps it was because of the weather or the night shift god was tired, but the emergency department had been exceptionally quiet these few days.

    Two or three operations a day. Zheng Ren treated it as a way to adjust to his new life.

    December 10th had finally arrived.

    Maybe because he was feeling homesick, Zheng Ren had been a little lost since that morning. He was worried that Su Yun would ruin Xie Yiren's birthday party, but he was also worried that he would be very busy today.

    After all, his shifts had been very quiet for a few days in a row. Zheng Ren could only hope that he would not be very busy tonight.

    The day was still calm. None of the patients coming in looked out of the ordinary but Zheng Ren did not know if it was due to his psychological distress that he felt they seemed a bit shifty-eyed.

    Just as he finished his shift, Zheng Ren received a phone call from Department Chief Kong.

    Department Chief Kong said that the first batch of doctors from the Imperial Capital Hospital to assist Sea City General Hospital would be led by a chief resident and their flight today would arrive in the afternoon.

    Additionally, Department Chief Kong also told Zheng Ren that someone would come to pick him up tomorrow and prepare to carry out their 'mission'.

    Zheng Ren was very distressed.

    Was he just going to disappear into thin air? Xie Yiren's birthday would have just been over and the memory would be just fresh. Moreover, Xie Yiren's parents would be coming back soon. Although he had a headache, there were still some things he had to face.

    Would he miss out on the opportunities just like that?

    How was he going to explain it to Xie Yiren?

    He would definitely not be able to. Zheng Ren still remembered the day Department Chief Kong, himself, and Su Yun were given the mission. Old Chief Physician Pan was guarding his office door like a soldier. 

    Old Chief Physician Pan had even warned him to keep his mouth shut.

    Zheng Ren had never thought that he would have anything to do with a secret mission.

    He really could not think of what to do so he could only bite the bullet and go through with it.

    With Little Yiren's temper, he should not be angry… He should not be angry... He should...

    In the morning, Zheng Ren did his reading absentmindedly for a little while. In the afternoon, Old Chief Physician Pan brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the airport to pick up the few doctors who had come to support the hospital.

    Old Chief Physician Pan and the hospital's deputy director, Ding Zhongtai, also went to greet the few doctors who came to support them on behalf of Director Xiao.

    Along the way, they were also greeted by Chief Zhou of the Internal Medical Affairs Department.

    Yesterday, the Sea City General Hospital had received notice from the health department at the Provincial Capital hospital. It was said that the military and the people would build support for their community. The Imperial Capital Hospital was going to send people to support Sea City General Hospital.

    There was no such thing as a wall that was leakproof. The matter that Department Chief Kong had decided on the last time when he was around had already spread like wildfire amongst the staff at Sea City General Hospital. 

    After receiving confirmation from the health department from the Provincial Capital Hospital, Director Xiao was naturally overjoyed.

    He was not very clear about Zheng Ren's skill level. However, to be able to establish a relationship with the Imperial Capital Hospital was no different than ascending to the heavens in a single step.

    Director Xiao had even begun to think about establishing a work station for academics in Sea City General Hospital to boost its reputation.

    In the future, it would be recorded in the archives that he, Director Xiao, had established a work station for academics there.

    Su Yun did not mind at all. In his opinion, the skill level of all the chief residents at the Imperial Capital Hospital was just so-so. There was no need for Old Chief Physician Pan to personally come and pick them up.

    However, it was a matter of courtesy. If they wanted to work together happily, both parties had to give a good impression to the other.

    Su Yun's way of thinking was absolutely unacceptable.

    The plane arrived twenty minutes earlier than usual. This time, the doctors came out relatively late. It was probably because they were sitting in economy class and had to wait for their luggage.

    No matter what, they would have to stay in Sea City for three to six months before the next batch of people would replace them. They would definitely have to bring all their daily necessities and clothes.

    The crowd that came out gradually became sparse. Zheng Ren saw a familiar face appear right in front of him. 

    Because of Department Chief Kong's advance notice, Zheng Ren did not fail to recognize the person then.

    It was Chief Wang from the General Surgery Department at the Imperial Capital Hospital.

    Zheng Ren remembered that he was going to change jobs and go to a bigger hospital. Therefore, he did not understand why the other would appear here.

    However, he still had to express his enthusiasm. Seeing that Chief Wang's face was full of smiles, he opened his arms and welcomed the other. Zheng Ren and he hugged each other like old friends.

    Chief Wang wanted to hug Su Yun, but Su Yun despised him.

    "I only hug women," Su Yun said.

    Chief Wang did not mind Su Yun's attitude. Su Yun had special status with the middle tier of the Imperial Capital Hospital. No one else could compare to him.

    Even someone like Zhao Yunlong had to admit the differences between them.

    If one did not like it? Try doing a heart transplant yourself then.

    Zheng Ren introduced Old Chief Physician Pan to Chief Wang, continuing to be polite. The other three were more curious about Zheng Ren. Chief Zheng of Sea City was already a legendary figure in the Imperial Capital.

    Everyone knew about Fang Lin's matter. Without Zheng Ren, Fang Lin would definitely be sent away. During that time, Fang Lin jumped up and wanted to come over but was 'stopped' by Teacher Gu.

    Emergency treatment was one thing. However, Chief Wang was helped by Sea City's Chief to diagnose his P-J syndrome and went on stage to complete the surgery. These things could be said to be legendary.

    After exchanging a few polite words, they went into a share car arranged by the hospital and headed straight to Sea City General Hospital.
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    When they arrived at Sea City General Hospital, a welcoming ceremony was organized at the hospital.

    When Zheng Ren saw this, he could not help but feel exhausted.

    After the simple welcoming ceremony, Director Xiao brought the few of them to see the place where they would be studying and working in the future—the emergency building at Sea City General Hospital.

    The official event would definitely be long and tedious. However, it would only be a ceremony if things were like that.

    After a busy afternoon and during dinner, Director Xiao would definitely personally come over to ask them out for dinner too.

    However, Chief Wang and the others had made their order of duty clear. The Imperial Capital required them to get into working mode once they got off the plane.

    Military orders were like mountains. Drinking alcohol was no longer acceptable.

    Director Xiao felt a little regretful but he was working at Sea City General Hospital and could not pester them too much.

    A drinking party without alcohol was especially boring.

    Zheng Ren sat in a corner, lonely and cold. He hoped that the emergency department would have emergency surgery so that he could send the team back. For the sake of the meal, Xie Yiren could not attend her birthday party that night.

    Although Little Yiren did not say anything, Zheng Ren was still unhappy.

    For Zheng Ren, performing surgery was far more enjoyable than facing the Director and the chief of hospital administrations. Furthermore, he would also be together with Little Yiren.

    It was past eight o'clock and things were as he wished. The emergency department finally called and said that an emergency appendectomy patient had just been admitted to the hospital.

    Chief Wang immediately expressed that he wanted to familiarize himself with the emergency operating theater.

    Therefore, at the request of the group, the session ended immediately. Zheng Ren brought Chief Wang and the others back to the emergency building of Sea City General Hospital to prepare for the surgery.

    When they entered the corridor of the emergency ward, the patient's family members were shocked.

    A group of people swarmed in. They seemed like a bunch of righteous people marching in a steadfast pace.

    The group of people changed into their surgery gowns and began to do the physical examinations and consultations to prepare for the surgery.

    The family members were dumbfounded. Was the emergency department not dealing with just acute appendicitis? Could it be that they had not told them the truth?

    What kind of serious illness did the patient have?

    Otherwise, why would so many doctors appear at the same time? Moreover, the group of people looked different from the usual doctors at Sea City.

    The patient's wife was a little timid. She quietly pulled Zheng Ren aside and asked worriedly, "Doctor, what... What kind of illness does my husband have?"

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but he immediately came to a realization.

    "It's just acute appendicitis. After a minor operation, it'll be cured very quickly." Zheng Ren smiled and comforted her. After that, he said, "Our hospital is collaborating with the Imperial Capital Hospital. These are all the doctors from the Imperial Capital who came to Sea City to support us."

    The patient's family immediately looked surprised and asked, "Then my wife's surgery..."

    "It'll be done by the doctors from the Imperial Capital."

    They did not expect to find such a treasure. The patient's family smiled and immediately went back to tell the patient the news.

    "Chief Zheng, do you have many patients?" Chief Wang came over and asked.

    Upon hearing that question, Zheng Ren immediately thought of Department Chief Kong. He immediately said with a serious face, "Chief Wang, I don't talk about such things."

    Chief Wang was a clinical frontliner, so he immediately understood what Zheng Ren meant. He chuckled and winked.

    "Usually I'm alright with that sort of stuff but last time, Department Chief Kong drank some wine and said that he wanted the situation at the emergency department for himself. After that, more than twenty emergency cases came in one night." When Zheng Ren recalled it, he still had lingering fear in his heart. "It's exhausting to perform surgeries throughout the night."

    Chief Wang nodded. He would not make such a mistake.

    Zheng Ren did not care about the patient. Instead, he watched Chief Wang consult and check the patient's body. After that, he helped push the patient to the operating theater.

    The chief resident from Imperial Capital Hospital did things in a methodical way. Zheng Ren could not find any fault with him. The first surgery allowed Chief Wang to familiarize himself with the procedure. That was it.

    The main thing was to recognize which changing room was which so they would not accidentally go into the wrong one.

    The surgery went by very smoothly. It was a simple appendicitis. Even if they wanted to spend more time on it, they could not.

    After leaving the stage, Zheng Ren brought Chief Wang around the ward and the emergency department clinical decision unit, telling him the scope of responsibility as chief resident.

    In particular, he reminded Chief Wang that everything was to assist Old Chief Physician Pan. Chief Wang naturally understood that point. They were all passersby and did not have much contact with Sea City General Hospital.

    On the way back to the emergency ward, Zheng Ren thought of something and asked, "Chief Wang, I remember that when we were in the Imperial Capital, didn't you say that you were going to resign and go to the Straits Hospital?"

    "Yes." Chief Wang nodded and said, "Something has happened recently."

    "Since you've come back to support us, I'm assuming you took a downgrade?" Zheng Ren said half-seriously and half-jokingly. Since Chief Wang did not say anything, he did not poke him about it.

    "Sigh, I still want to leave but am a little reluctant. There's also a problem with the procedures." Chief Wang sighed.

    Zheng Ren did not try to persuade him. Each person had a choice, just like how he insisted on staying in Sea City General Hospital.

    It was not good to talk too much about things that had nothing to do with him.

    If he continued to work with Chief Wang, he could imagine that the emergency department at Sea City General Hospital would have a huge leap in development after a week to half a month.

    At around ten o'clock, Su Yun dragged Zheng Ren away and said to Chief Wang, "We still have things to do so you can take care over here."

    "Okay, Brother Yun," Chief Wang replied with a smile.

    "If there's something you can't solve, give us a call. Don't force yourself." Su Yun's words were still unwelcoming, but Chief Wang seemed to have prepared for it. He just smiled and agreed to it.

    Su Yun pulled Zheng Ren out of the emergency building's main entrance as snowflakes fell from the sky.

    "Boss, your luck is really good. I'm starting to envy you." Su Yun sighed. "When it snows, it's the most romantic."

    "How are the preparations on your end? There won't be any problems, right?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "You'll know once you get there." Su Yun was still as mysterious as ever.

    Feng Xuhui's car was already waiting at the door. Just as he was about to get into the car, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that Lin Jiaojiao had brought him the lipsticks.

    He immediately jumped out of the car and ran all the way back to the office. He went back to the duty room to retrieve the box and quickly return.

    Su Yun looked at the box in Zheng Ren's hand in surprise. It was as if he was looking at an alien.

    After getting into the car, Su Yun asked, "Boss, has your personality changed?"

    "Huh?"

    "A typical incel holding thirty-six colored lipsticks in his hand. They looked to be limited edition too. Why does it feel like the end of the world?" Su Yun said.

    "Oh." Zheng Ren could not be bothered with him. He hummed and ignored him.

    A few seconds later, Su Yun suddenly came to a realization.

    "I know! No wonder Sister Lin asked me about your girlfriend a few days ago. Did you ask Sister Lin to buy a birthday present for Little Yiren?" Su Yun had demonic intelligence and immediately guessed the truth. 

    "Yes, I was thinking that Sister Lin is a beautician and earns money from women so she would know more about what women like," Zheng Ren said. "She's indeed very professional in that aspect."

    "Professional?" Su Yun reprimanded, "Boss, can't you smell the strong smell of money that's coming from that box?"

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren had thought about it too but could not really imagine it.

    He could not guess how much the box of lipsticks was worth.

    Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's confused expression and shook his head, ignoring him.
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    "Xie Yiren and the others went for a karaoke session after dinner. The time is just right. They will probably come in another half an hour," Su Yun ignored Zheng Ren's eye roll as he told him that. 

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Zheng Ren had already communicated with Xie Yiren about the matter.

    Because there were people over from the Imperial Capital, someone with Zheng Ren's status who was considered an 'important person' had to be present during the occasion.

    Therefore, Xie Yiren and the group of girls went out to eat alone. They waited till it was twelve o'clock to register Ji Fei'er and Li Sheng for their wedding celebration.

    Moreover, it was not just the two of them. Du Chunfang and her boyfriend, Li Liang, also volunteered to participate even though the surgery had not been completed yet. 

    There was nothing much to do during the car ride there. Su Yun said that the event to raise money for Du Chunfang and Li Liang had garnered them around 50,000 yuan and was more than enough to pay the hospital fees.

    The two of them did not keep the rest of the money. Instead, they handed it over to the editor-in-chief of Sea City's Metropolis Daily, Tang Xiu, and asked her to use it during her next donation drive.

    'These two people are really good.' Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.

    In most cases, they would refuse treatment after accepting the donation and just discharge automatically against medical advice. The family members would be free and unfettered with the donation, and the patients who should have accepted the kindness would be 'abandoned' during their treatment.

    There were too many regretful things of a similar vein, so Zheng Ren was not very interested in donations.

    If they were all like Li Liang and Du Chunfang, the world would be much better.

    However...from what Su Yun said, it seemed that du Chunfang, Ji Fei'er, and Tang Xiu had all joined in.

    Zheng Ren had not followed up on the matter recently. Su Yun and the others directly excluded Zheng Ren, saying that they wanted to give him a surprise.

    It was definitely a surprise.

    There were now so many people involved. When Zheng Ren thought about the numbers including even the patient couple, his head started to buzz.

    Insurmountable barriers like different social classes, statuses, and identities that felt like unbreakable walls in the past were now being broken. Currently, they even exchanged information about the illnesses between patient's family members and their attending physician.

    Many people became friends because of this.

    Regarding how Li Sheng and Li Liang became familiar with each other, Zheng Ren could not be bothered to guess.

    They probably met each other while squatting around the fire escape when the patients were in the operating theatre.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and cursed in his heart. There were so many people.

    For Zheng Ren, being alone with Xie Yiren was the ideal. If he was in charge, he would not have involved so many people.

    He did not expect Su Yun to actually figure out his plans and start tormenting him about it. 

    He was not good at organizing these sorts of activities. However, seeing that Su Yun was in high spirits, he enjoyed it.

    People were really different from each other.

    When they arrived at the downtown pedestrian street, Su Yun did not get out of the car. He held his cellphone in his hand and quickly chatted with many different people.

    "Su Yun, it's almost time, right?" Zheng Ren took a look. It was already eleven o'clock.

    "Don't worry. Lil Fugui is still preparing," Su Yun said to Zheng Ren as he lowered his head. The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind. "If you're willing to stand and wait in the snow, feel free to do so."

    The man really had no sense of manners. Zheng Ren held the box of lipsticks in his hand and watched the snowfall outside. He thought about how his life had changed after going to the Imperial Capital and gradually lost track of his surroundings.

    After a while, Su Yun put away his phone and said, "Boss, stop daydreaming and get ready to work!"

    After he said that, Su Yun jumped out of the car.

    Zheng Ren held the box of lipsticks in his hand and looked a little embarrassed.

    He did not think about the weather at all. Although the temperature was not too low despite the snow, he only wore a coat and was shivering the moment he stepped out of the car.

    Fortunately, his physical fitness had improved recently. Otherwise, he would not have been able to endure it.

    Tightening his clothes around him, Feng Xuhui wanted to help carry the box of lipsticks but was rejected by Zheng Ren.

    Snowflakes danced in the sky, the snow on the ground was almost one finger thick. It made crunching sounds when one stepped on it.

    It was very quiet at night.

    The crunching sounds underneath their feet broke the heart-palpitating silence.

    Su Yun looked at the white and flawless ground. He hesitated for a moment before contacting the others.

    The plan had been revised. He brought Zheng Ren and deliberately did not walk on the main street. Instead, they took a detour and entered from the back.

    When they reached the back, footsteps came from another direction. It was the professor and Li Sheng.

    "Boss!" The professor saw Zheng Ren and waved excitedly to greet him. He was carrying a violin case with his other hand and wearing a black woolen coat. He did not know where the other had gotten it from.

    "Lil Fugui, are you really going to play the violin?" Zheng Ren looked at the professor's violin case and asked helplessly.

    If it were not for Su Yun asking the professor to come back, the professor would have returned to Heidelberg by now.

    "Of course. How could I miss something like boss's proposal?" Professor Rudolf Wagner's long golden hair fluttered around with the cold breeze.

    Zheng Ren was shocked. A proposal? How could he not know he was doing such a thing?

    "Don't listen to his nonsense." Su Yun walked in front and said without looking back, "When I said it was a romantic and unforgettable birthday, he immediately thought it was a proposal."

    Zheng Ren was also speechless at the professor's ability to connect things together. However, when he saw the professor's face full of excitement and carrying his violin all the way, he was a little touched.

    Everyone came to a corner of Lover's Lane. Su Yun made a 'shh' gesture and told everyone to stand close to the wall. After that, he began to leave messages in the WeChat group, muttering them out in a low voice.

    "We're ready on our end. What about you guys?"

    "We're also done here. The lights are in place," a female voice replied.

    "Boss, you stand here." Su Yun looked at the surrounding environment and found a spot. He tapped it with the tip of his shoe.

    "Oh." Zheng Ren obediently followed his instructions.

    Professional matters needed to be handled by professionals. Zheng Ren understood that.

    If it was an operating table, Zheng Ren would definitely beat Su Yun with a pair of hemostatic forceps.

    Standing in the middle of Lover's Lane seven or eight steps away from the corner, Zheng Ren was holding a box of lipsticks in his hand and feeling a little embarrassed.

    Su Yun looked at his phone and said, "They're getting out of the car. Lil Fugui, get ready."

    "It's so cold here. I'm afraid that my little lover will freeze to death," Professor Rudolf Wagner nagged. "My hometown, the climate of the Mediterranean, the four seasons..."

    "Don't babble, just hurry up!" Su Yun looked at the message on his phone and said seriously.

    The professor immediately shut up, opened the violin case, and took out the violin as he whispered, "Brother Yun, do you really want me to play Ballad No. 3 by Laiza? I feel that Schubert's serenade is more suitable for this kind of environment."

    "Listen to the conductor," Su Yun said rudely without even raising his head.

    Zheng Ren stood in the snow with the lipsticks in his arms. Suddenly, his head turned white.

    The professor did not speak anymore. Instead, he took off his gloves and picked up the violin, ready to play at any time.

    "Thirty more steps." Su Yun was like a secret agent. His voice was extremely low. After that, he did not speak anymore. Instead, he made a gesture to tell the professor and the others what they needed to do. He also left a message on his phone to tell the person in charge of the lights when their cue was.

    Twenty steps...

    Ten steps...

    Zheng Ren was suddenly worried that Xie Yiren would be frightened.

    Su Yun made a five-step gesture before making a call.

    "Get ready with the lights!"
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    In the quiet night, goose feathers and snow danced in the sky.

    Two strong spotlights came down from the sky. One shone on Zheng Ren, and the other was directed at the corner.

    Zheng Ren held the box of lipsticks in his hand and stood foolishly underneath the spotlight. His eyes were narrowed and he looked a little embarrassed.

    Xie Yiren took a step forward. Their calculations were flawless and she just happened to walk into the light from the darkness.

    Under the sudden strong spotlight, Little Yiren subconsciously covered her eyes with her hand. The red down jacket was like a dancing flame in the snow, vivid and strong.

    Xie Yiren gradually adapted to the strong light. She was stunned for a moment before she saw Zheng Ren opposite her.

    The whole ordeal was unexpected but also within reason.

    Xie Yiren instantly understood what her friends meant.

    She was slightly surprised and covered her mouth with her hand, revealing a smile that came from the bottom of her heart.

    The melodious sound of a violin rang out amidst the heavy snow.

    The melodious melody of Laiza's unaccompanied Ballad No. 3 danced with the snow. The modern composition lacked the classical tune from Bach but it was especially passionate. An invisible force broke through the mortal realm and went straight to the deepest part of one's soul.

    "What a good life. It's snowing at this exact moment," Su Yun muttered. He looked at the silly couple, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren, who were pleasantly surprised at the situation. He sighed from the bottom of his heart.

    Zheng Ren finally understood that he was also a part of the design. It was their surprise for him as well.

    He instantly sorted out his emotions as a gentle smile appeared on his face. He held the box and slowly took a step forward.

    The spotlight was like the shadowless lamp in the operating theater. Zheng Ren quickly adapted to it, and in that instant, all his confusion disappeared.

    It was as if he was standing on the operating table. Zheng Ren was filled with firm confidence and a calm charm.

    Crunch. Zheng Ren's foot landed on the pure white snow, making a slight sound.

    This sound was mixed with the music of Laika's unaccompanied Ballad No. 3. It was so harmonious and perfect as if the music was perfectly meant for the moment.

    Looking at Xie Yiren's sweet smile, Zheng Ren felt that such a night was so warm.

    It was so beautiful.

    The spotlight moved with Zheng Ren's footsteps and the two light pillars that fell from the sky gradually came together.

    "Happy Birthday, Xie Yiren," Zheng Ren said gently.

    His voice was calm and a little awkward, but there was a hint of determination amidst it.

    While speaking, Zheng Ren opened the box and looked at the pretty face with a smile.

    "Ah!" Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi exclaimed at the same time. They covered their mouths, their faces full of surprise and excitement.

    Tang Xiu instantly became absent-minded and a little melancholic, however, she was calm.

    Chang Yue did not think much about it. She only thought that the lipsticks looked really good but there were too many of them. How long would it take for her to use them all up?

    "So many lipsticks did you buy?" Xie Yiren muttered. She was very calm and indifferent.

    As she spoke, she picked up a lipstick tube and held it in her hand.

    Xie Yiren looked at them. Her expression was very serious as if she was doing something very important.

    She gently pulled Zheng Ren's hand. Her soft and smooth hand drew a circle on the back of Zheng Ren's one.

    "Last time, I signed here." Xie Yiren's eyes sparkled like stars as she muttered, "From now on, every day is a new day. I have to sign here every day."

    The two spotlights combined into one. Zheng Ren held Little Yiren in his arms in the snowy night. The atmosphere was filled with silence, peace, and joy.

    Amidst the melodious sound of the violin, there was a round of applause.

    Su Yun clapped like a ruffian and whistled.

    In his opinion, tonight's plan had gone perfectly without a hitch!

    Xie Yiren did not push Zheng Ren away in panic as usual. Instead, she leaned into Zheng Ren's arms and blinked.

    Although she was still a little shy, she just blinked her big and curious eyes as she looked at her friends that were surrounding them.

    She smiled happily, bright and innocent like the first waters of spring.

    Their applause and the sound of the violin broke the silence of the snowy night. The moment was so happy and wonderful.

    Zheng Ren could feel Xie Yiren's heartbeat. It was beating very fast as if she was a little nervous.

    He smiled and tightened his embrace again, afraid Little Yiren would run away. It was also because he wanted to be closer to her heart and melt himself into it.

    Zheng Ren really wished that he could spend his whole life like that.

    After an unknown amount of time, Xie Yiren gently patted Zheng Ren's back and whispered in his ear.

    "Zheng Ren, you should let go."

    "Huh?"

    "It's not over yet. Didn't you say you wanted to celebrate Ji Fei'er surgery?" Xie Yiren smiled strangely. "Today is my birthday. I want to bless them."

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he slowly let go of Xie Yiren.

    In his mind, everything was perfect.

    However, in Xie Yiren's mind, everything had just begun.

    Xie Yiren stood on her tiptoes and gently kissed Zheng Ren's forehead. She said with a smile, "This is today's signature."

    After saying that, she skipped to Su Yun's side and began to talk to him.

    After a few words, Xie Yiren ran to Professor Rudolf Wagner's side and stretched out her hand to ask for the violin.

    The professor was a little confused but after a moment of hesitation, he still handed the violin to Xie Yiren.

    The professor was tall, so his violin model seemed a little out of place on Xie Yiren.

    However, they were not at Vienna's golden hall. Even if there were mistakes, it did not matter. What was important was the atmosphere.

    Xie Yiren tested a few notes and felt satisfied.

    She smiled and made a gesture that she was ready, indicating that she would start her song then.

    The melody of Bach's unaccompanied Ballad No. 1 began to play.

    The classical style was gentle and beautiful. It did not have the excitement of contemporary music. It was simple and unadorned, as melodious as spring water.

    All of this went beyond their previous plan, but Su Yun's ability to adapt to changes was strong. He and Yu Min from the Imperial Capital worked together and took action once again.

    The spotlights that had gradually merged into one in the night sky above their heads separated and landed on Ji Fei'er and Du Chunfang who were standing in the corner. 

    Xie Yiren played the violin. The jumping notes seemed to be telling a story. After the plain foreshadowing, it gradually reached the climax. There were no sudden changes. Everything was so natural, smooth, and gentle.

    Ji Fei'er and Du Chunfang looked at Xie Yiren in surprise.

    Little Yiren's eyes were moving, her smile refreshing like the spring season.

    Under the heavy snow, she was like a goddess, giving her blessings.

    "Don't just stand there being stupid. Hurry up." Su Yun sneaked to Li Sheng and Li Liang who were still in a daze and kicked them.

    At first, the two of them were still a little panicked and confused. However, when they saw their beloved girl standing under the light...

    All their doubts and suffering were forgotten as they embraced each other happily, accompanied by the sound of the violin which was giving them its blessing.

    Fireworks began to shoot up to the sky, completely breaking the night's silence.

    It was as if countless stars had appeared, bringing endless joy.

    "I wish you both happiness." Xie Yiren tilted her head. She was so cute that she looked like a little elf. The eld who was in charge of the music gave her heartfelt blessings.
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    Zheng Ren was entranced by the scene and felt that everything was really beautiful.

    However, his phone suddenly rang at that moment.

    Zheng Ren was shocked and pulled back into reality.

    "Hello!" Zheng Ren picked up the phone.

    "Okay, I'll be there soon!" With that, he hung up the call and shouted at his colleagues and friends who were enjoying the warmth and joy of the moment. "A series of traffic accidents have occurred on a major highway. We need to head back now!"

    "Zheng Ren, Su Yun, take my car." Xie Yiren handed the violin to the professor. While she spoke, she glanced at Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi.

    Chu Yanran silently stood beside Xie Yiren.

    "I've installed anti-skid chains for the tires so it'll be faster," Xie Yiren said.

    Zheng Ren walked over and held Xie Yiren's frozen little hand before he strode out of the snow.

    The red down jacket was like a dancing flame and a blooming flower. It danced freely in the snow with the melody of youth.

    "Boss, why were you called?" Su Yun asked lazily.

    It was obvious that the Imperial Capital had sent four chief resident-level doctors. That meant that they would not need to call Zheng Ren first anymore.

    Su Yun guessed that the nurses in the emergency department might not be used to the situation, so just called Zheng Ren directly whenever there was an emergency.

    "It's from Old Chief Physician Pan." Zheng Ren held Xie Yiren's hand tightly and strode forward. His deep voice sounded a little empty in the lonely, snowy night. "The highway is near Sea City. More than twenty cars crashed into each other."

    The romantic and quiet snow had now become the culprit of a major car accident.

    Su Yun sighed. He only hoped that the car owners had not driven too fast when it snowed so the injuries were minor.

    Otherwise, they would really have to stay up all night.

    To bid farewell to Sea City in this way... Zheng Ren did not want to and neither did Su Yun.

    After getting into the red Volvo XC60, Little Yiren started it. She exhaled into her palm and rubbed it hard a few times.

    "Are you alright?" Zheng Ren asked with concern.

    "I'm fine."

    "Tsk..."

    Su Yun expressed his disdain for Zheng Ren's solicitude in the back row.

    The road was very empty. Xie Yiren drove to 60 miles per hour. In the snow, this speed was considered as fast as lightning.

    After the anti-skid chain was installed, the car was a little bumpy but the brakes were obviously much more agile.

    It was also the reason why she dared to drive at 60 miles per hour and why she wanted to find a group of people who wanted to go back first.

    No one said anything. The joy from just now was all gone.

    During that time, the emergency medical treatment was lingering in everyone's mind. Even Su Yun, who had always been careless, silently hoped that there would not be any critical illnesses or injuries.

    It had nothing to do with treating patients as if they were family. It was just a simple feeling of regret. They had to remember the peace they felt from earlier.

    The Red Volvo sped back to Sea City General Hospital.

    The anti-skid chain and the wide and thick snow tires braked, creating friction in the snow and stopping the Volvo at the emergency building's entrance.

    "I'll go to the operating theater. Let me know if there's a surgery," Xie Yiren said.

    Zheng Ren made an 'okay' sign with his hand and jumped out of the car in silence.

    The two of them quickly arrived at the emergency department. Seeing that the corridor was empty, they knew that the first-aid ambulance had not arrived yet. There was some calm before the storm.

    Chief Wang Liren had just gotten out of bed. He looked quite energetic but his hair was in a mess. His hair which looked like a chicken nest gave him away.

    "What's the situation?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Wang Liren did not expect Zheng Ren to rush over. According to the usual procedure, Zheng Ren and he had completed the work handover. The emergency treatment at Sea City General Hospital had nothing to do with him.

    However, Wang Liren was not happy.

    He had not expected to encounter such a serious emergency when he had just arrived at Sea City.

    "Just now, the medical administration division called. They said that there were a series of car collisions on the highway. The latest... They said that there were more than thirty cars involved in the incident," Wang Liren said.

    The wind and snow were strong, blocking their vision.

    The speed of cars on the highway was already fast. No matter how slow they tried to go, they had to go at a speed of at least 60 to 70 miles per hour.

    Even in this kind of weather, there were still some hotheads who dared to step above 100 miles per hour. If the car in front crashed, the car in the back would have no time to react and crash into it head-on.

    Even if the car stopped on its own, it would not be able to stop the car in the back from crashing into its rear.

    No one would be able to react in time and step on the breaks fast enough. That was normal.

    The most frightening thing was subconsciously turning the steering wheel.

    The expressway was the same as Lover's Lane in the center of Sea City. When it snowed, it would be covered by traffic. However, it was busier than Lover's Lane.

    If the direction was changed, the traffic would most likely turn over.

    On the contrary, if they did not speed, the situation would be better.

    There would be more and more traffic at the scene of the accident. It would not get better until the traffic police came to implement traffic control.

    It would take a very long time for road rescue in this kind of ice and snow.

    Even the first-aid ambulance from Sea City General Hospital arrived late. The matter depended on the response speed of the ambulance from nearby small hospitals.

    If there were seriously injured people, whether or not they could make it to the hospital alive was dependent on their willpower and how long it took them to get back.

    "How long has it been since the accident?"

    "Two hours."

    Zheng Ren was silent.

    "The first-aid ambulance of Yuandian County Hospital took two seriously injured people. They didn't dare to take the rest of them to Yuandian County Hospital so they came directly to Sea City. They got off the highway and started to contact the hospital before they notified us," Wang Liren said.

    "Have the departments in the hospital been notified?"

    "Old Chief Physician Pan was afraid that I was unfamiliar with this place, so he has already notified all of them." Wang Liren grinned.

    He was indeed the chief resident of a major hospital, so he did things very methodically. Zheng Ren nodded and listened carefully. He could vaguely hear the sound of the first-aid ambulance in the distance.

    The sound was hidden in the wind and snow. Even Zheng Ren, who had been strengthened by the System, was not sure if he had heard wrongly or not.

    Within that moment, Old Chief Physician Pan and the other three chief residents arrived one after another. The chief resident of the other departments, which were mainly those from general surgery, thoracic surgery, extracranial surgery, and extracranial surgery, also rushed over.

    The entire hospital knew that the Imperial Capital Hospital had sent people over to support their joint venture.

    The chief residents rushed over and exchanged a few polite words with the newly arrived chief resident of the Emergency Department, getting to know one another. After all, they were going to work together in the future so there was nothing wrong with getting familiar with each other.

    "Chief Zhou, you stay here and keep watch. If there are any patients that need your care, you can bring them back," Old Chief Physician Pan said one by one while he was treating their current patients.

    He had a straight face on, his square jawline making him seem quite imposing.

    The emergency department had yet to carry out an orthopedic surgery. They did not even have the medical supplies to make casts or put on splints. Everyone knew that.

    "Yes, I've informed the frontline doctor. He brought another one from home." Although Chief Zhou was a bit timid, he was not fazed about the emergency treatment.

    "Where's the department chief?"

    "His home is close. He needs a call for surgery. He arrived before we finished the list."

    "Chief Meng, how are things on your end?"

    "Chief Sun is in the ward looking after his grandson. If there's a surgery, he'll head straight there," said Chief Meng.

    He stole a glance at Zheng Ren and thought to himself, 'Do we still need to perform general surgery? You guys should be able to handle the emergency ward, right?'

    It was the same for the other departments. All the necessary preparations had been completed.

    The shrill sound of the first-aid ambulance could be heard from afar. At the same time, Chief Zhou of the internal medical affairs department walked in, covered in snow.
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    Old Chief Physician Pan went up to meet him. When he saw the sorry state that Chief Zhou was in, he asked, "Chief Zhou, how are you?"

    "Please don't mention it." Chief Zhou came to the emergency department. When he saw that the patients had not arrived yet, he was relieved. He patted the snow off his body and then said, "My home is not far away. I figured that the damn weather would hinder my ability to get here quickly so I walked here."

    The road was still passable if he walked slowly.

    However, if he walked just a little bit faster, he would definitely fall victim to the damned weather.

    Chief Zhou was anxious. He was afraid that the patient would arrive then. There were many legal procedures that needed the internal medical affairs department needed to handle, so he had walked a little faster. He did not know how many times he had slipped on the road.

    Zheng Ren glanced at him. When he saw that there was no diagnosis in the System's interface for Chief Zhou, he knew that he was just in a sorry state. There were no fractures or sprains so he did not go over. Instead, he instructed the doctors from the emergency department and the accompanying physician to push the stretcher trolley to the door and wait.

    "Please don't make our schedule too packed. Our plane leaves tomorrow morning," Su Yun whispered to Zheng Ren.

    This was a mission. He could not tell anyone about it, not even Old Chief Physician Pan and Xie Yiren.

    Zheng Ren nodded. He would do his best.

    As for when the time came... Zheng Ren really did not believe that Sea City General Hospital would not be able to continue operating if he left.

    The sound of the first-aid ambulance came from afar but did not arrive.

    The snow was heavy and the ambulance could not drive fast. No matter how anxious the doctors, nurses, and drivers were, they could not rush.

    After waiting for a few minutes, a shabby ambulance appeared in the snow. It tried its best to stagger to the emergency building's front door.

    The side door opened and a junior doctor jumped down. He said hurriedly, "Two of the injured are suspected to have injuries to their abdominal organs. They each received 1500 ml of saline and sugar on the way. Their blood pressure is very low now."

    While he said that, the ambulance's back door opened. The stretcher trolley was pushed over and the injured were pulled down.

    Two stretcher trolleys, one in front and one behind, quickly rushed to the resuscitation room.

    The emergency surgeon next to Zheng Ren and the doctor from Yuandian County Hospital completed the follow-up handover procedures. Zheng Ren and Su Yun escorted the patient all the way into the building.

    The diagnosis on the System's panel on the upper right side of his field of vision was very clear. Hepatic rupture, spleen rupture, colon rupture, multiple rib fractures, traumatic hemopneumothorax, and lung rupture.

    The series of diagnoses gave Zheng Ren a splitting headache.

    It was a chest and abdomen injury, and it was such a serious emergency.

    The most serious thing was that the patient was dragged from the scene of the accident more than two hours ago before heading to Sea City General Hospital. 

    At the moment, the patient's internal environment was very chaotic. Even if the surgery was successful, it would probably be difficult for him to survive the post-operative stage.

    However, no matter what, he had to seize the time to operate and stop the source of the bleeding before he could talk about the rest.

    The stretcher trolley ran all the way to the resuscitation room. The ultrasound doctor at the bedside was already on standby.

    After cutting the clothes, the staff under Chief Zhou started the recording.

    Medical treatment was difficult because of the patient's condition, and doctors did not care about the severity of the condition. After all, it was their job.

    The most worrying thing was when all sorts of unexpected things happened.

    For example, cutting the patient's clothes during the emergency treatment. The time saved might determine whether the resuscitation could be successful or not.

    However, it was not uncommon for patients and their families to demand compensation for the torn clothes.

    Therefore, the role of the internal medical affairs department was revealed.

    It was no wonder that Chief Zhou dreamed of being transferred out of the department. All kinds of trivial details needed to be dealt with to protect the doctors but made others mentally and physically exhausted.

    Zheng Ren did not care about the matters that the internal medical affairs department was in charge of. He took the deep vein puncture bag that the nurse handed over and gave up his position to the ultrasound doctor as he began to perform the puncture diagonally.

    Disinfection and direct penetration. Zheng Ren felt that he could already penetrate blindly with his level of skill.

    He took 20 ml of blood samples with the injector and handed them to the nurse to deliver for a blood test.

    Blood samples were required for all kinds of preoperative examinations and blood preparation. The patient was already in a state of severe hemorrhagic shock. Even an experienced old nurse could not guarantee direct penetration.

    If their side could save some time, then something was better than nothing.

    "Low-molecular dextran skin test, but put them on glucose first," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.

    It was meaningless for the patient to add more crystals to the crystal sugar saline that he had replenished in the ambulance. However, low-molecular dextran might cause an allergic reaction, so a skin test needed to be done. Zheng Ren was afraid that it would be difficult to save the patient after an allergic reaction, so he asked for a skin test first.

    After performing a deep vein puncture on another patient, Zheng Ren turned his head to look at the ultrasound screen.

    The ultrasound doctor smeared a large number of couplers on the patient's chest and abdomen and began to take a look.

    There was a large amount of fluid in the liver area, spleen fossa, ribs, and diaphragm.

    "Chief Cao, I'll pull this patient up for surgery first," Zheng Ren said. "If there's nothing else later, you can go and help."

    After he said that, Zheng Ren pulled the patient and rushed to the operating theater.

    Chief Wang and Doctor Ming followed behind Zheng Ren. They calculated that there were two patients in total. Four of them would definitely have to operate separately.

    Even if they were unfamiliar with the place, it was still good for them to go up and help.

    On the way, Zheng Ren handed the stretcher trolley to Wang Liren. He took out his phone and called the operating theater to inform them to prepare for the emergency surgery.

    He pushed the patient to the operating theater at lightning speed. Zheng Ren called out to him and dragged him to the hybrid operating theater.

    Wang Liren helped to carry the patient to the operating theater. Chu Yanran began to anesthetize the patient while Zheng Ren and Su Yun hurriedly went to change their clothes.

    Wang Liren and Doctor Han had just come out of the operating theater. Zheng Ren and Su Yun were already striding out of the changing room with sterile masks on their faces.

    'This speed is really fast. They're well-trained. It doesn't seem like they come from a small hospital at all,' Wang Liren lamented.

    They brushed past each other and did not make eye contact. From the moment Zheng Ren stepped into the operating theater, he had already entered a state that he would do the best he could to help save the patient.

    In his eyes, other than the surgery and the patient, there was nothing else.

    When he came to the operating theater, Zheng Ren took a look. The patient's blood pressure was unreadable. His heart rate was 162 beats per minute, and his blood oxygen saturation was at 85%.

    "You can lower the chest tube. I'll disinfect it." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he went straight to scrub his hands.

    Su Yun did not say anything. He opened a small surgical tray and placed a chest tube between the sixth and seventh ribs of the patient's chest wall.

    The moment the tube went in, a stream of black and red blood was drawn out.

    Su Yun used hemostatic forceps to choke the tube and roared, "Chest bottle, quick! Get two!"

    The circulating nurse was fast but she was still not able to fully keep up with them. She was responsible for counting equipment with Xie Yiren and checking the medical supplies so as not to miss anything.

    She also had to take care of their side...

    During that moment, Wang Liren and Doctor Han walked in.

    Seeing this situation, Wang Liren immediately picked up the chest bottle and tore open the packaging. Doctor Han found a bottle of saline for external use, opened the cap, and poured 500 ml of saline into the closed chest drainage bottle.

    Connecting the closed chest drainage bottle, Su Yun observed it for a few seconds and immediately shouted, "Boss, open the chest too!"
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    "Wear a lead apron and go on stage!" Zheng Ren was brushing his hands as he answered with a roar.

    Wang Liren was stunned. Did he have to wear a lead apron? What kind of surgery were they doing?

    However, he did not say anything.

    During the emergency treatment, only one voice could speak. If too many people barked out orders or spoke over one another, the patient would probably turn cold on the operating table while waiting for them all to be in agreement. 

    Su Yun said, "Chief Wang, we'll change the chest bottle on this side later."

    After saying that, he went to the other side of the patient and began to lower the other chest bottle.

    Zheng Ren, who was wearing his lead apron, walked in with his hands raised.

    When he came to the equipment table, Xie Yiren had already prepared a curved plate, oval pliers, and gauze.

    There was no verbal communication needed and they did not even look at each other. Everything was so natural.

    Zheng Ren took the curved plate and the circulating nurse poured half a bottle of iodophor into it. Zheng Ren began to disinfect the equipment.

    "Su Yun, which side are you going to do first?" Zheng Ren's words were a little awkward but in the operating theater, everyone understood him.

    "They're all the same." Su Yun saw that after the closed chest drainage bottle was connected, the bottle was full again. The black and red blood drawn out was overflowing. It was obvious that he was a little angry and impatient.

    "Yanran, after the anesthesia is done, raise the right side." Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's anger and turned his head to speak to Chu Yanran.

    "Okay." Chu Yanran's tracheal intubation was done. She began to connect the ventilator and push propofol and other drugs intravenously.

    "Call Lil Fugui over." Zheng Ren continued, "Tell him to hurry up."

    "Chief Zheng, are you preparing to..." Wang Liren asked from the side.

    "The damage to the liver is serious. We will do interventional surgery to stop the bleeding and at the same time, investigate the causes," Zheng Ren disinfected the liver and answered without even looking at Wang Liren.

    "Chief Zheng, I can do liver surgery," Wang Liren said carefully.

    Doctor Han was a little surprised. On the way, he heard that Chief Zheng had saved Fang Lin from the chest department in Imperial Capital. By chance, he had helped Chief Wang diagnose and operate on a patient with P-J syndrome.

    No matter how skilled he was, Chief Wang should not be so cautious.

    For someone like Chief Wang, performing a liver suture was not that big of a task. It was not a problem at all.

    "Scrub your hands and go on stage." Zheng Ren did not say anything unnecessary.

    However, he did not say that his name was not Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Sterilizing and spreading the sheets, Zheng Ren was fast but not messy.

    He did not do an interventional radiography directly. Instead, he stood in the position of the main surgeon. Without waiting for Wang Liren and Doctor Han to scrub their hands, he asked Chu Yanran to help him check the sterilized lamp. He stretched out his hand, and the hemostatic forceps fell into his hand with the iodoform gauze.

    It was still most comfortable to perform surgery in one's own home. Zheng Ren thought of the 'encounter' in the operating theater outside the university. It could not be compared to when he was back at Sea City.

    As the thought flashed through his mind, Zheng Ren began to disinfect the patient.

    He wiped away the iodophor with the dry gauze and stretched out his hand before the surgical knife was slapped into his palm.

    He took out the midline incision of the abdomen and with a single cut, the skin was cut open. It was pale and did not even bleed.

    "Accelerate the blood! Be quick!" Zheng Ren smacked the scalpel to the side of the patient's leg. He reached out and used the hemostatic forceps he had at hand.

    Blunt dissection. Step by step, it was fast but not done in a panic. With the tacit cooperation of Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren was fast but Xie Yiren still followed him with ease.

    After Wang Liren and Doctor Han finished brushing their hands, they walked in wearing their lead aprons.

    It was their first time wearing lead aprons, so both of them were not used to it.

    After they came in, they saw that Zheng Ren had already used one hand to pull open the abdominal cavity with a retractor, while the other hand was blindly checking the patient's abdominal cavity.

    The aspirator was inserted into the patient's abdominal cavity, and the black and red blood was sucked out.

    F*ck... He was so fast, he could do all that in the time it took them to brush their hands? Wang Liren was stunned for a moment.

    He had seen Zheng Ren's surgery before, but he had only helped him cut open the intestinal polyps. After Zheng Ren finished removing the intestinal polyps, he did not do anything else and quietly left the stage.

    In Wang Liren's impression, Zheng Ren's surgery was good but it did not tell him enough. After all, cutting the intestinal polyps was only a small surgery. He could not tell the true depth of his skills.

    Initially, he thought that with him and the three doctors around, there was no need to call Zheng Ren for emergency treatment.

    Wang Liren did not have any qualms about Old Chief Physician Pan's actions. It was impossible.

    However, this was only a small matter. He did not care much about it.

    At this moment, when he saw that Zheng Ren had opened the abdomen by himself and he was already investigating while they had been brushing their hands, Wang Liren was shocked.

    He quickly put on the sterile surgical gown.

    They were only in Sea City. If the chief physician or the group of professors in his own hospital were able to do this, he would probably get a scolding before he went up on stage.

    The circulating nurse was making a call to get blood. Wang Liren put on the sterile surgical gown and took the sterile gloves that Xie Yiren placed at the edge of the equipment table. He removed the wrapping paper and wore the gloves before he went to the operating table.

    Although this appearance was not formal, emergency surgery could only make do with what they had. Every second of time was worth a sliver of gold. They had to make each moment count.

    Wang Liren felt that he was already very fast. However, the moment he stood in the first assistant's position, Zheng Ren held the broken spleen in his hand and placed it in the curved basin.

    Speechless, Wang Liren looked as if he was watching a thriller. Just a moment ago, he was full of confidence and said that he did not need to call anyone. Now that he thought about it, he was unsure if that was still the case.

    If he were to stand on the stage and be scolded by someone, he would not be able to say anything. He would be as sullen as he could be.

    No wonder the people back home were so attentive to Chief Zheng that they had sent four people over in one go.

    Wang Liren was in a daze when he suddenly heard a few crisp sounds.

    "Retractor, don't be distracted." Zheng Ren looked at the operating area and tapped on the big retractor with the hemostatic forceps in his hand.

    "Oh." Wang Liren immediately collected his thoughts. He could not make a mistake.

    As soon as he looked at the operating area, he was immediately dumbfounded.

    The patient's liver...was almost completely shattered.

    There were hematoma, ruptures, and fresh blood everywhere. How... How was he going to suture this?!

    Cut? He could not cut off the entire liver, right?

    If that was really the case, could he perform a liver transplant in the emergency department?

    Even if there was no problem with the doctor, there was no liver source.

    Wang Liren was stunned again.

    "You, prepare to suture," Zheng Ren said coldly beside the operating table. He did not bother with pretenses at all. After that, he turned around and stood around the patient's right leg.

    "Yiren, Yanran, the two of you go out first," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun poked his head over and took a look at the liver. "Boss, why don't I do the liver first? Chief Wang..."

    It was rare that he did not rebuke Chief Wang. It was an emergency treatment. Everything revolved around the patient who was lying on the stage.

    However, his words were filled with distrust. It could not be any clearer.

    Wang Liren's face was flushed red. He said in a deep voice, "I can do it."

    Su Yun did not say anything and glanced at Zheng Ren. Seeing that he did not have any objections, he went to sterilize the right chest wall.

    "Tell Chief Cao of the thoracic department to send someone over if there's nothing else," Su Yun shouted.

    The circulating nurses were busy with countless things, but calling someone over was always their highest priority.
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    Xie Yiren pulled the equipment cart toward the operating theater. It was filled with the necessary equipment so she could reach out and get it.

    She glanced at Zheng Ren and did not say anything. After that, she walked out of the operating theater with Chu Yanran.

    If there were no sudden turn of circumstances, it would be similar to the first emergency TIPS surgery that Zheng Ren performed. The fewer people who were involved, the better.

    Nurses and anesthetists could avoid the thread, but doctors could not.

    Originally, Wang Liren and Doctor Han could not have come up but since they were already in Sea City, they could not just sit on the sidelines during the first major emergency treatment.

    Zheng Ren opened the puncture kit and began to perform the femoral artery cannulation.

    The patient had already lost consciousness. He did not even need local anesthesia, which saved him quite some time.

    The needle hit the nail on the head. The guide wire entered and Zheng Ren began to step on the line.

    "Eight section liver. Three arteries ruptured. Three, four, eight," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.

    Wang Liren looked at the eight section liver in a daze. It was a mess and full of blood. How was he going to find the three bleeding vessels?

    What did three, four, eight even mean? Was it a code?

    On the other side, Su Yun had already opened his chest. He used the automatic retractor to open the chest wall by himself. He was fully focused and did not hear a single word from Zheng Ren.

    Chief Wang was in trouble this time...

    When he was at the Imperial Capital, he had never seen such a surgical method in the country's Class Three Grade A Hospital.

    Not only was he wearing a lead apron and feeding the thread himself, but the problem was also that he...did not know what to do at all.

    After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he saw Chief Wang looking at him in a daze. He turned on the pager and roared, "Where is Lil Fugui? Why isn't he here yet?!"

    "Boss, boss, I'm here, I'm here!" Professor Rudolf Wagner did not go to the operating room. Instead, he put on his lead apron and washed his hands before walking into the operating room from another passageway.

    He made good use of the time to prepare to go on stage. Through the professor's understanding during his stay there, he knew that Zheng Ren usually had a mild temper. However, when he was on the operating table, he definitely had a king's demeanor.

    "It's fortunate that I didn't go back yet. I was thinking of finding a bar to have a good drink tonight." The professor put on his clothes as fast as he could and kept nagging.

    "Let's do the contrast." Zheng Ren stopped stepping on the line and shifted horizontally, pushing Chief Wang away from where he stood in the main surgeon's position. 

    His actions were a little rough. Chief Wang was also stunned. Could it be that Chief Zheng was angry?

    He moved to the side of the patient's head, but he was immediately pushed away by Su Yun.

    F*ck, he was a chief resident of the Imperial Capital. In Sea City, there was not even a place for him to stand on the operating table!

    Wang Liren placed his hand on his chest and pressed his shoulder against Zheng Ren's. He turned around and awkwardly went around to the second assistant's position.

    Dr. Han, who was in the position of the first assistant across from him, was dumbfounded.

    The style at Sea City General Hospital was really brutal. Not only had he not seen the surgical technique, but he was also unable to see what was going on in the mess on the operating table.

    "You, go to the other side." Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and picked up a small bend as he began to look for the position where the eight section liver angiography bleeding had just occurred. "You-know-who, you go and help Su Yun."

    Dr. Han cried. It was not because Zheng Ren did not remember his name and called him-know-who, but because he was a doctor in the general surgery department. Was the person who was going to be the chief resident at Imperial Capital Hospital going to perform thoracic surgery?

    Chief Wang walked to the opposite side and stood in the first assistant's position.

    Zheng Ren used his left hand to separate the damaged liver, the hemostatic forceps in his right hand already clamped inside.

    "Aspirator, ligature."

    "Oh."

    Chief Wang quickly picked up the aspirator inserted into his abdomen, sucking the blood from the surgical field so that the operating field was clear.

    "Take off the aspirator cover." Zheng Ren's tone was rarely impatient.

    Wang Liren sweated profusely... After he went on stage, he found that he was not familiar with the surgical method that Zheng Ren used. He fell into a daze and actually forgot about the matter.

    He put on the aspirator cover and sucked the blood from his abdomen to avoid it being blocked by a blood clot.

    However, with the cover, he could not accurately suck the blood that seeped out from the operative view.

    This type of common sense... F*ck... What was he doing?!

    He was ashamed for 0.1 seconds. He immediately focused his attention and began to suck the blood near the eighth segment of the liver. After that, he used the patterned pliers to clamp a #4 line and probed in.

    Regarding how Zheng Ren found the blood vessel and was so confident that he wanted to ligate it, Wang Liren was not in the mood for the time being and did not have the time to think about it.

    Even if he tried his best, he could not keep up with Zheng Ren's pace, let alone get distracted.

    Ligate, cut.

    He searched again. The hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand quickly found the bleeding points of the three small arteries as he ligated them one by one. Then, he asked for a large round needle and #7 thread, which was slightly rough and large, and directly sewed up the ruptured points of the eighth segment of the liver.

    When he was suturing the eighth segment, Professor Rudolf Wagner started to step on the thread for imaging.

    Only a small amount of contrast agent was injected for it to be enough to be seen.

    "Boss, there are two bleeding points in the sixth segment. Three points below the surface of the liver and 15 degrees below," the professor said.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. The hemostatic forceps in his hand separated the position of the sixth segment of the liver and clamped on the hemostatic forceps to stop the bleeding.

    Wang Liren was dumbfounded.

    No wonder Chief Zheng did not say anything when he said that he could operate.

    What did 3 o'clock direction, 15 degrees down mean? What position was that?

    He looked at the operating area. His position was in the operator's blind spot. However, Wang Liren was able to determine the bleeding point through the position of the hemostatic forceps.

    Compared with the professor's words, Wang Liren could roughly determine the communication between the two of them.

    It was another level of communication. After Wang Liren figured it out, he felt that it was somewhat inconceivable.

    Smack! The hemostatic forceps hit the aspirator.

    The crisp sound woke Wang Liren up.

    "Ligature," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    Uh… While he was thinking about it, his hands were slow, so he had to be asked to do his job again. 

    Chief Wang absolutely did not expect that he could do it so easily in the Imperial Capital. He did not expect it to also be the case when he came to Sea City.

    He immediately used the patterned forceps to pick up a #4 thread and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    He could not daydream. He had to follow Chief Zheng's train of thought and not delay the surgery.

    Wang Liren repeatedly warned himself in his heart.

    The professor kept on performing the angiography and gave the exact location of the bleeding. On the other hand, Zheng Ren seemed to be performing the TIPS surgery. The three-dimensional structure of the patient's liver appeared in his mind.

    The cooperation between Zheng Ren and professor Rudolf Wagner was already ingrained. This kind of proficiency was the result of countless studies on patients' liver radiographic films and plenty of discussions. No matter how skilled Wang Liren was in general surgery, he would not be able to understand it in a short period of time.

    Wang Liren watched as the shattered livers were sewn up bit by bit. Other than surprise, he was also very bewildered.

    However, he did not dare to think too much about it. He only looked at it carefully as he wanted to absorb everything that was going on and remember it in his heart. He would then study it properly when he returned.

    The eight-segment liver was selected one by one. The angiography was completed. The ligation that needed to be ligated and the suturing that needed to be done were also all completed. A damaged liver that was a mess had barely been mended. 

    "Alright, you can go down now, Lil Fugui," Zheng Ren said after finishing the last stitch.

    "Okay," the professor answered crisply. He pulled out the catheter and did not even use any pressure to stop the bleeding. This was because the patient's blood pressure...was not there at all.

    Wang Liren looked at the time. It took him less than twenty minutes to suture a liver that he thought could only be fixed by completely removing it.

    He was too damn fast.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 602: Go And Warm Up The Blood Bags

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The thoracic department's chief resident, Cao Guozhen, and the circulating nurse who took the blood arrived at the emergency department's operating theater.

    At the entrance, Cao Guozhen said, "Chief Zheng, we also opened a chest on our side so we came a little late."

    "If you were any later, you shouldn't have come," Su Yun said coldly.

    The surgery went relatively smoothly. Su Yun knew that, so he had the time and mood to go against Cao Guozhen.

    Cao Guozhen was speechless.

    He took a closer look. Inside the abdominal cavity, Zheng Ren had finished suturing the ruptured colon.

    He took a glance and saw that the liver was still tattered after being sutured. Cao Guozhen was shocked.

    "Chief Zheng, can this still be considered a liver?" Cao Guozhen asked in a low voice.

    "There's no other way. This is the best we can do. We can't cut off all of it. The liver's self-regeneration ability is very strong. Now it seems that there's a fifty percent chance of recovery." Zheng Ren was also a little helpless.

    "What happens after that?"

    "We'll use the bio-protein glue, sprinkle the hemostatic powder, and apply the hemostatic gauze." Zheng Ren already had a full set of ideas on what to do.

    Hearing that so many things were being used together, Cao Guozhen knew that the patient's injuries were more serious than he had imagined.

    "How's the patient on your side?" Zheng Ren glanced at the System's interface below. The other patient had severe chest trauma, so he pulled the other patient onto the stage and gave the other patient to the thoracic department.

    "Sternum fracture, multiple rib fractures on both sides, and ruptured lungs," Cao Guozhen said. "The patient is very lucky. The sternum punctured a hole in the pericardium but it did not damage the heart muscle."

    Uh... That was indeed very lucky. If it punctured into the heart, the person would probably be dead on the highway.

    "The department chief is performing surgery. Let me come down and take a look at your end." Cao Guozhen was still relatively honest, and their previous cooperation was quite pleasant.

    Cao Guozhen remembered that the emergency department had cleared the mines in the thoracic department before.

    "Oh." Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun's side and said, "Chief Cao, I'm almost done with this side. Is your end ready?"

    "If you need it, we can proceed," Cao Guozhen said.

    "Then I'll have to trouble you to help warm up the blood bags," Zheng Ren said. After that, he shouted, "Lil Fugui, come warm up the blood."

    The professor had just taken off his lead apron and was standing at the machine table, praising Xie Yiren for her skillful violin playing.

    Hearing Zheng Ren's words, the professor felt a little helpless. "Boss, we should buy a machine to warm up the blood bags."

    "I know," Zheng Ren said.

    The professor was very helpless but since Zheng Ren had said it, he could only take two blood bags and warm them up with his hands.

    Cao Guozhen was even more helpless. He had asked him to come down but he actually wanted him to warm up the blood. How could the matter be justified?

    However, since he was already here, he would do it.

    Zheng Ren seized the time to search for any other bleeding spots in the abdominal cavity. After searching around, everything else seemed fine. 

    The bio gel, hemostatic powder, and hemostatic gauze took turns to cover the patient's fragmented liver. After that, he began to close the abdomen.

    Chief Wang only heaved a sigh of relief in that moment.

    He did not dare to slip away the entire time. He was really very tired. Forget about slipping away, even if he was fully focused, it would still be very difficult for him to keep up with Zheng Ren's speed.

    When he saw that he had finished rinsing and was about to close the abdomen, he finally heaved a sigh of relief.

    "Chief Zheng, you're really good at general surgery." Chief Wang felt that his back was cold and the lead apron on his body was extremely heavy. He sighed from the bottom of his heart.

    "It's alright." Zheng Ren's answer was a little indifferent.

    He was really two different people at and away from the operating table. Chief Wang smiled. Although he was relaxed, he did not forget the role of an assistant.

    As he tied and cut the thread, he carefully observed Zheng Ren's technique.

    Previously, he had used the interventional method to stop the liver's bleeding. This kind of thought and method of surgery was too amazing. It was as if he was a fairy from the heavens.

    Chief Wang was immersed in the exquisite cooperation between Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner to determine the bleeding point, so he did not pay attention to Zheng Ren's technique.

    At that time, if one looked carefully, Zheng Ren's suturing technique was skilled. The needle and thread danced on the skin, and the needle holder and hemostatic forceps cooperated perfectly. He indeed handled himself like a skilled and old doctor.

    However, one could not tell how skilled he was from the abdominal closure.

    No matter how skilled he was, he would not be able to do such a small task. When he recalled how he used interventional surgery to determine the point of bleeding, Chief Wang felt that his blood was boiling.

    There were actually so many uses for interventional surgery and general surgery. This was something that Chief Wang had never thought of before.

    It was not that he had not thought of it before. It was just that there were very few interventional doctors to begin with. They did not even have a presence in many hospitals. In fact, many doctors did not even know what the purpose of interventional surgery was other than placing stents under the heart.

    Chief Wang instantly thought of many cases. If there was the help of an interventional doctor, it seemed that the difficulty of the surgery would plummet.

    Zheng Ren carefully left a drainage strip at the position of the liver and kidney recess.

    If there was continuous bleeding, it could be observed from the amount of drainage.

    Hopefully... Hopefully, that was not the case.

    Zheng Ren himself was not particularly confident about whether the surgery would be successful. After all, the patient's liver was badly shattered. If he had not followed up with interventional surgery to find the bleeding point, Zheng Ren would not have been able to suture it.

    Whether or not he could survive would really depend on his luck.

    For a DIC, the patient's bleeding would be fatal.

    For such a heavy injured patient, no one could say that the rescue was 100% successful. Although the System gave a 92% completion rate for the surgical progress bar, Zheng Ren did not dare to guarantee it.

    After closing the abdominal cavity, Su Yun's side of the chest was also done.

    The surgery was slightly slower, which was related to the difficulty of fixing the rib fracture later on.

    "Do you need me to do anything?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I need you to help turn the patient around," Su Yun said as he glared at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. As long as Su Yun started to talk back to him, it proved that the situation was not that urgent.

    Chu Yanran held onto the tracheal tube. The few of them worked together to turn the patient over and begin the operation on the left chest cavity.

    As expected, Zheng Ren did not scrub his hands and went on stage. He picked up a blood bag and began to pour the blood before standing behind Su Yun and watching.

    "Boss, I'm under a lot of pressure with you watching me like this," Su Yun said.

    "What pressure? Hurry up and operate. You talk as if you're really afraid," Zheng Ren said.

    Seeing the fresh frozen erythrocyte bag in the pressurized blood transfusion device deflate, Zheng Ren hung up the blood bag that had just been warmed up.

    As the blood was poured in, the patient's blood pressure gradually showed up on the monitor. Although it was still very low, with a high pressure of 40 millimeters of mercury, there was still a difference between whether it was there or not.

    Soon, Su Yun's surgery was also completed.

    The patient was brought to the ICU with a tracheal intubation tube. Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not change their clothes. They wore isolation suits underneath and a white coat outside. After that, they rushed to the emergency room on the first floor.

    Su Yun did not follow the patient to the ICU as usual. Zheng Ren knew that it was because he was leaving tomorrow... No, today.

    Whether he went or not, it really did not matter much.

    Sea City General Hospital could not be opened if he did not leave.

    Here, he would do his best to have a clear conscience.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 603: There Was No Need For Resuscitation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The emergency room was very cold. Although there was a thick cotton curtain hanging on the door, both the air conditioning and warm air were constantly blowing so the space could not really be warmed up.

    Almost all emergency rooms in hospitals were the coldest places in the hospital itself.

    In front of the emergency resuscitation room, Old Chief Physician Pan stood like a mountain. Chief Zhou stood at the side with a cold and stern expression.

    "Zheng Ren, is the surgery done?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked.

    "Yes, it is," Zheng Ren said. "The patient's injury is very serious and his liver is very badly shattered. It's practically affected his entire liver."

    The last word Zheng Ren said made Old Chief Physician Pan and Chief Zhou realized the injury's severity.

    For ordinary hepatectomy, most Class Three Grade A Hospitals were well off so their chances of making a mistake were not high.

    However, a hepatic rupture was different.

    They could not perform hepatectomy. They could only suture it.

    Old Chief Physician Pan did not continue asking. It was not the time to ask about how the surgery should be performed. One after another, patients with slightly heavier injuries were sent over to them, while those with lighter injuries were all treated in Yuandian County Hospital.

    "How many patients have been admitted?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Up until now, there have been sixteen patients. The orthopedics and thoracic departments are the main departments overseeing them," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    Generally speaking, that would usually be the case. However, if it was just a fracture, it would definitely not be a big issue. For the patients who had just been treated, they had probably driven too fast and there might have been problems with the car's structure, causing them serious bodily harm.

    If they were wearing seatbelts when they encountered a rear-end car accident, the most common type of accident was when their chest bumped into the steering wheel, resulting in a sternum fracture.

    Stuff like that showed the importance of seatbelts and airbags.

    Seatbelts and airbags reduced most of the force, so even a sternum fracture would not be very serious. It was far from a situation where the explosive force struck inward and damaged the heart and mediastinum.

    "It's been more than ten minutes since the patient was sent here." Old Chief Physician Pan looked at the time and said, "Hopefully everything else goes well from here."

    When he said that, a head popped out from the door of the nurse's station. The night nurse shouted, "Chief Physician Pan, we received a call from the first-aid ambulance. They said that a patient had a cardiac arrest twenty-five minutes after entering the city and is rushing to our hospital. He'll arrive in about another three to five minutes."

    Old Chief Physician Pan frowned. What was going on?

    If the patient was seriously injured, why had they not rescued him immediately? How long had it been?!

    However, it was not the right time for him to get angry at anyone. When Zheng Ren heard the nurse's words, he immediately brought the stretcher trolley to the emergency department's entrance and waited.

    They did not try to hide. After all, it was a sudden cardiac arrest. They did not know whether the patient could be saved or not. Regardless of the scenario, every second counted when it came to saving them.

    A second was extremely precious when it came to CPR.

    The sound of the ambulance came from not far away. It was snowing heavily. Without the sound of the ambulance, it would have been a quiet night that allowed people to recount countless events in the past.

    A few glasses of wine and a few good friends would sit around the steaming hot pot, bragging and talking about their past experience throughout the years. It was as beautiful as it could be.

    However, Zheng Ren could not enjoy it.

    On the night of Xie Yiren's birthday, a series of busy and palpitating memories would be left in his memory.

    The first-aid ambulance drove very fast, almost reaching the maximum speed that it could muster while maintaining control on the road.

    It barely stopped, skidding to a stop at the main entrance.

    Zheng Ren rushed up with the stretcher and the patient was immediately wheeled out. The System's panel in the upper right corner of his field of vision was a vast expanse of white.

    Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. The patient was already dead.

    "He cut his left wrist radial artery. When he got into the ambulance, his blood pressure was 60/40 but we couldn't really speed here. His heart stopped five minutes ago," the doctor near the stretcher trolley roared as he ran to the resuscitation room.

    He was as fast as lightning. Before he could finish, the patient had already arrived at the resuscitation room.

    Under the control of the medical examiner, the stretcher trolley used a beautiful drift to save two seconds of time.

    "I've been performing CPR on the patient. I defibrillated him three times and his energy level is 200 joules. However, he didn't make it back." The doctor in the first-aid ambulance was left behind. A few minutes of CPR had already exhausted him.

    Using all his strength to perform chest compressions would indeed exhaust a lot of his energy.

    He watched helplessly as the stretcher trolley drifted into the resuscitation room. He sighed in his heart. A big hospital was indeed different just by looking at how they handled the stretcher trolley for emergency treatment.

    Even the escort was so professional.

    However, no matter how professional he was, he was afraid that all their efforts would be useless.

    The patient had his radial artery cut by broken glass. The patient did not notice it either. He covered his wound with a towel that he had brought along with him from the stretcher trolley and rejected immediate aid for the first-aid ambulance, sending his injured wife and child to the ambulance first.

    Because of the long distance and the slippery snow, it would take a long time for the ambulance to go back and forth. He did not pay much attention to it himself. He only thought that it was a cut so when the ambulance arrived again, he was still helping to carry the other patients. After that, he fainted.

    He got into the ambulance and they took his blood pressure. The diagnosis of 60/40 mm in the mercury column was a clear indication of hemorrhagic shock.

    The doctor in the ambulance left him an intravenous line and used the corresponding antihypertensive drugs to maintain his blood pressure level.

    However, it was a ruptured radial artery, after all. No matter how hard he tried to maintain it, the man had not managed to make it alive to Sea City General Hospital.

    The person was probably not going to make it, the doctor on the ambulance judged. The family members were not around, so there was no need to put on a show for them.

    Chest compressions were done for three to five minutes. If he could not be saved, he would be declared clinically dead.

    Although it was a pity, there was nothing else that could be done.

    If the heart stopped beating for more than ten minutes, even if he could be saved, prolonged cerebral hypoxia would turn the patient into a vegetable.

    For him, a life like that was meaningless so why would one bother?

    He bent over and placed his hands on his knees. He panted heavily as his hands trembled slightly. There was a spasm and convulsion that resulted from muscle tension after a long period of exertion.

    Since there was someone on the other side, the doctor in the first-aid ambulance was no longer in a hurry.

    He panted a few times before he stood up. He was prepared to walk over to Sea City General Hospital's emergency department for the handover so that he could return.

    After a few steps, the sound of a stretcher trolley's large wheels crushing the marble floor rang out again.

    The doctor had given up so quickly?

    The first-aid doctor was a little puzzled.

    "Move aside, move aside!" the escort shouted as he angrily chased away the people who were walking in the emergency department's corridor.

    Within that moment, the only people who were blocking the way were the first-aid doctor and nurse.

    The doctor was stunned for a moment. He was already dead so why was he still so angry?

    However, he did not care. During emergency treatment, the surge of epinephrine and dopamine would indeed make people irritable.

    The stretcher trolley roared as it sped past him. The first-aid doctor widened his eyes and was immediately stupefied.

    He looked at the patient with his eyes wide open and his lips moving slightly. He wanted to say something but it had no strength to move past his lips.

    He moved a bit too slowly and the nurse with the IV pushed him away violently as the attending doctor ran in.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 604: Was Simple And Direct

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    What the hell was going on?

    The first-aid doctor was stunned.

    No one knew more about the patient's condition more than him. After all, he had watched the patient go from hemorrhagic shock to sudden respiratory arrest.

    How could such a patient still get revived? What a joke.

    Could it be that he had been busy all night and his eyes were blurry from exhaustion?

    The first-aid doctor whispered to the nurse beside him, "Do you think the patient is still alive?"

    The nurse yawned and said, "Sea City General hospital has saved him. What's so strange about that? Hurry up and hand over the patient. There are no more patients on the highway. If I rush back now, I can get one or two hours of sleep before my next shift. I'm so tired. However, the doctor who ran with the patient just now was really good-looking. If I were on duty with him, I wouldn't feel tired even after a few twenty-four-hour shifts."

    When she said that, the nurse shot a disdainful glance at the first-aid doctor.

    He was old and ugly. After working all night, his face was deathly pale. It was really impossible to look at him.

    F*ck! He really did come back to life! The first-aid doctor did not notice the young nurse's gaze. He was surprised.

    "You're here to hand over the documents, right?" Zheng Ren stood at the entrance of the resuscitation room. He waved his hand and said, "The procedures are handled on this side. Brother Yuan, go through the procedures with them."

    The first-aid doctor walked over in a daze. He saw that Zheng Ren was very young but his eyes were full of spirit. Even his hair, which had been flattened by the sterile cap, seemed almost alive.

    If they were in a TV series, he was the kind of person you would expect to be the main character.

    "Did you save him?" the first-aid doctor asked carefully.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and called Yuan Li over to handle the handover procedures.

    Zheng Ren did not want to get involved with such trivial matters.

    Yuan Li had a rough night. His stubble had grown out and he looked extremely down and out of it.

    "May I know your surname?" the first-aid doctor asked.

    "My surname is Zheng. I'm the emergency department's chief resident," Zheng Ren said.

    "Chief Zheng, how did you know how to make the call?"

    The first-aid doctor was very curious. He knew the patient's condition very well. Moreover, he had performed cardiopulmonary resuscitation for more than four minutes in the ambulance and several defibrillations.

    The cardiopulmonary resuscitation he had performed was extremely standard. No one dared to board the first-aid ambulance without practicing cardiopulmonary resuscitation.

    A few years ago, he had even won first place in the emergency medical competition in the hospital.

    He could guarantee that his methods were completely by the book.

    However, the fact was that the patient whom he had failed to save and thought to be dead had come back to life in less than a minute after arriving at Sea City General Hospital.

    It was nonsense to say that he was alive and kicking. However, the patient had just opened his eyes and was even trying to talk... He had seen it with his own eyes.

    Therefore, he was very curious and asked his question.

    "After the heart stops for more than three minutes, there's no need to care about the strength of the cardiac pressure. Of course, that's based on my own understanding and not based on standard practices. For those in the surgery department, it should be pretty easy and direct to explain." Zheng Ren knew what he was asking and since he was not busy at the moment, he explained to him, "If you press down, the ribs might break but there's more pressure on the heart. Therefore, the chances of being saved will be much higher."

    The first-aid doctor was stunned. It was not a standard procedure. If that was the case...

    "Chief Zheng, what about the secondary injuries?"

    "If he was already declared dead, would there be any secondary injuries?" Zheng Ren was also very curious. That was the question.

    Secondary injuries were only something the living could have. Dead people did not have secondary injuries.

    The first-aid doctor was speechless yet again.

    Chief Zheng's words seemed to make sense but there was something wrong with them.

    "Secondary injuries are just injuries where the heart muscle might be pierced by a broken rib. Doesn't the hospital have a cardiac surgery department? As long as the patient is saved, these things can be dealt with. It's very simple," Zheng Ren said.

    The first-aid doctor was completely speechless as tears streamed down his face.

    Look at him. He had a heart injury but was so confident that things could be done with a single suture... What was this!

    Imagine the kind of rough and wild rescue with both palms pressed on the patient... It was not right. The standard procedure was to press on the lower half of the sternum.

    "Chief Zheng, you don't press on the sternum during CPR."

    "Non-cardiogenic cardiac arrest. I feel that there is a certain limit to the strength you can use if you press on the sternum." Zheng Ren saw that Yuan Li was filling out the form and continued since there was nothing much he could do while waiting. "The elasticity of the sternum is relatively poor, so most of the strength is scattered by the sternum. Press the left side of the sternum slightly and break the rib cartilage. This way, most of the pressure can be transmitted to the heart."

    An unconventional operation? The first-aid doctor was somewhat dumbfounded.

    "Cardiogenic cardiac arrest requires defibrillation, so this kind of non-cardiogenic cardiac arrest can be done as long as enough strength is used." The corner of Zheng Ren's mouth revealed a trace of a smile. "Haven't you guys done thoracotomy before? Do you know how to do direct cardiac compressions?"

    "No..."

    "Oh, that's a pity," Zheng Ren said. "The sudden cardiac arrest was caused by ischemia. Many times, as long as a sufficient starting force is used, the heart will temporarily restore the biological current supply and allow some time for resuscitation."

    Seeing that the first-aid doctor still had a look of disbelief on his face, Zheng Ren knew that no matter how much he explained, it would be useless.

    He smiled and said, "Your efforts in the ambulance were still effective. Otherwise, the patient would not be able to open his eyes after his heart rate recovered. This patient's emergency treatment was successful and he'll recover. Thank you for your hard work."

    "No... It wasn't hard work at all," the first-aid doctor said absentmindedly.

    During that time, Yuan Li had already filled out the form and handed it to the nurse.

    The nurse pulled the doctor back to the ambulance.

    Along the way, he was still mumbling something. His expression was absent-minded. It was as if he had lost his soul.

    Zheng Ren looked around. The emergency department's corridor was a mess.

    There had been resuscitation and triage. The nurse was so busy that she had been jogging around the department for the past few hours. How could she have time to tidy up?

    "Chief Physician Pan, there shouldn't be anything else. I'll go to the ICU to take a look at the situation. You should go home first," Zheng Ren said.

    "It's already past three o'clock. I won't be going back." Old chief physician Pan looked at the time and said, "I'll sleep in the office for a while. If there's anything on your end, just call me."

    "Okay," Zheng Ren replied crisply. He made good use of the time to go to the in-patient department.

    The emergency department was cold and gloomy. They wore isolation suits with their white coats. It was really unbearable.

    When they were busy, they could not feel a thing. However, when they had time to themselves, the atmosphere and temperature were obvious to them.

    Zheng Ren quickly walked all the way to the ICU. He took a look at the patient who had just undergone surgery. The drainage at the liver and kidney recesses was smooth, and about 10ml of blood was drawn out.

    It was all within his expectations. Zheng Ren glanced at the patient's medical advice again. Three groups of hemostatic drugs were applied at the same time.

    That was about it. If there was any special treatment needed, Zheng Ren had no specific advice for it.

    However, without Su Yun sitting by the patient's bed holding a pen and piece of paper in his hand with the liquid car beside him, Zheng Ren would feel that something was strange and be constantly worried.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 605:  You Also Have To Be Good

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren came out of the ICU and was completely relaxed. He remembered that today was the 11th, which was the date of his mission.

    Zheng Ren did not know the specific and neither did Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren did not know what it was about, how long it would take, or where he would be going.

    He was very confused.

    He quieted down and recalled the memory of celebrating Xie Yiren's birthday in the middle of the night. Zheng Ren was reluctant to part with her.

    He took out his phone and sent a message to Xie Yiren.

    [Are you done?]

    [I just lied down to sleep for a bit. What about you?]

    Xie Yiren replied quickly.

    [Everything's done on my end. Are they asleep? Come out for a moment. I want to talk to you.]

    [Hmm? Okay.]

    [Just give me a moment. I'm at the ICU entrance. I'll be back.]

    Zheng Ren held his phone and walked quickly to the entrance of the emergency operating theater.

    He did not go in. Instead, he sent a WeChat message to ask Xie Yiren to come out.

    They had just carried out a major emergency treatment. A room full of nurses and doctors were sleeping. It was really inconvenient to simply head in there alone.

    After waiting for less than a minute, the operating theater's door opened. Xie Yiren was wearing a dark green isolation suit and poked her little head out.

    Zheng Ren waved his hand. Xie Yiren smiled when she saw him.

    "Why aren't you sleeping yet?" Xie Yiren jumped out at him like a cute stuffed toy.

    "I missed you," Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren and said softly.

    A blush crept up on Xie Yiren's face. Even her neck looked flushed.

    "I came to see you before I go to sleep." Seeing that Xie Yiren was embarrassed, Zheng Ren smiled and changed the topic.

    "Well, you should rest early too."

    "Okay."

    "When did Department Chief Kong say you were going to the Imperial Capital? My parents will be back in a week. Can you go after they come back?" Xie Yiren asked as she looked at Zheng Ren.

    "I'll try my best." Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. He was afraid that he would not be able to see his in-laws this time.

    "Alright." Xie Yiren heard a hint of uncertainty in Zheng Ren's tone. She was not unhappy, but there was a bit of regret.

    Zheng Ren opened his arms, wanting to hug Xie Yiren.

    Little Yiren immediately jumped away. She pointed at the security camera and smiled.

    "Okay, go back to sleep." Zheng Ren smiled and reached out to touch Xie Yiren's head.

    "Okay, I'll go to sleep obediently. You have to be good too," Xie Yiren said.

    Zheng Ren nodded and watched Xie Yiren go back. He felt lost.

    When he returned to the emergency ward and saw Su Yun sitting in his office, Zheng Ren walked in and asked, "How's the patient?"

    "She's fine. The rest of the department is busy. Blood transfusions and preparations for surgery are being done. They just require a vascular clamp so the surgery shouldn't be a problem," Su Yun said.

    "That's good."

    "Did you say goodbye to Little Yiren? You didn't spout any nonsense to her, right?" Su Yun asked.

    "Yes, I did," Zheng Ren answered simply. Suddenly, he remembered something and said, "Let's go. There's no news. Maybe she'll call the cops if we can't be found?"

    Su Yun raised his head in surprise. The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind. He stared at Zheng Ren as if he were looking at a fool.

    "What?"

    Su Yun was helpless against Zheng Ren's dumb cuteness. He was not in the mood to argue with Zheng Ren and just sighed slightly.

    "Someone will inform my family but they haven't given me any details on how long we'll be away or where we'll be."

    "You guessed it?"

    "Teacher Han went on a mission in the past but I had no way to contact him then and asked him what had happened. In the end, he told me everything."

    "Oh." Zheng Ren thought that the mission this time would probably be finished quickly and not drag on for too long. 

    "Let's rest for a while," Zheng Ren said.

    "There's nowhere we can go. The professor is sleeping in the duty room. Didn't you hear him snoring?"

    It was only then that Zheng Ren noticed the snoring could still be heard through the duty room's door.

    He would sit there for a while then. It would be even noisier if he went in. Moreover, it was already past three to four in the morning so there was no need to go home.

    The two of them sat quietly and dozed off.

    ...

    The next day, their shift ended early. Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not appear.

    Everyone thought that the two of them had gone to sleep somewhere after the emergency treatment last night.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was not surprised. Nothing had changed. It was time for the shift change and ward round. Chief Wang and the others shouldered Zheng Ren's mission and carried out the emergency treatment.

    In the afternoon, Xie Yiren was called to Old Chief Physician Pan's office.

    When she came out, Little Yiren's expression was a little strange. There was no sadness or joy, only a little numbness.

    The days passed day by day like flowing water.

    Some were busy, some were relaxed. There were sunny days, as well as those plagued with wind and snow.

    Xie Yiren worked in silence, never mentioning Zheng Ren.

    Everyone got the news from the newly arrived chief resident of Imperial Capital Hospital that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had gone to the Imperial Capital to set up a brand new surgical research center.

    Many people were envious, but there were also some who were jealous.

    However, those who were jealous did not even have the chance to cause trouble behind their backs. Zheng Ren was like a rising star. He only left behind countless legends in Sea City General Hospital before he left.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was happy every day. He was in charge of the emergency department and was extremely busy.

    Since Zheng Ren was not around, the emergency department did not collapse.

    Chief Wang from the Imperial Capital Hospital brought a few colleagues and supported the emergency department of Sea City General Hospital to the best of their abilities.

    After all, they were a medical team from the Imperial Capital. There were no problems with the diagnosis, treatment, and surgery.

    Even if they encountered some rare diseases, they would contact the Imperial Capital through private means and methods to solve them.

    Old Chief Physician Pan also contacted Gao Shaojie from the Provincial Capital for the few patients with liver cancer that Zheng Ren left behind. They would go to Sea City General Hospital to perform surgeries on a regular basis.

    No consultation fees were gathered from these surgeries.

    Old Chief Physician Pan wanted to give something to Gao Shaojie but the other sternly rejected any offers.

    At the First Affiliated Hospital of Provincial Capital Medical University, the progress of the TIPS surgery was difficult. Gao Shaojie encountered a few patients who had bled during the second-stage surgery. After the interventional surgery to stop the bleeding, the patients all recovered safely.

    This had something to do with Gao Shaojie's own skill level but there was nothing he could do about it.

    Even if Professor Rudolf Wagner did it, there would still be the same risk. Only Zheng Ren could avoid this risk as much as possible.

    However, compared to the risk of bleeding, hepatic encephalopathy was more serious, so Gao Shaojie still insisted on Zheng Ren's method. He put down two stents and took out the recyclable stents at a later time.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had also woken up earlier that day but did not see Zheng Ren. When he was told that Zheng Ren had left, he grumbled for a long time.

    However, he had no choice. The professor had to book the next flight out to fly to Sorcery Capital so that he could head back to Heidelberg.

    The day Zheng Ren left had changed things a little, but other than that, there was not much of an impression on everyone else.

    In the blink of an eye, a week had passed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In a small, red clay pavilion at Sea City, there was the refreshing fragrance of tea.

    Bu Li's movements were simple and unadorned, full of charm.

    "Little Li, are you going to leave again after coming back this time?" Bu Ruotian asked.

    It had been a few months since the surgery. He had recovered exceptionally well, and his face had regained a ruddy luster.

    "Since ancient times, contentment has been a source of joy. You've already earned enough money for several lifetimes so there's no need to work so hard anymore." Sitting opposite Bu Ruotian was a middle-aged, refined man.

    His face was thin and angular. However, there was a hint of sternness in his refined manner. Despite that, his words were soft and gentle, making people feel delighted.

    "Brother, you're open-minded. I've worked hard all my life. Seeing you so carefree, I'm really envious," Bu Ruotian said.

    "Brother Bu, you shouldn't say stuff like that." The scholarly man smiled and said, "You've just recovered from a serious illness. If you can't work anymore then you shouldn't. Your children and grandchildren will have their own blessings. There's no need to keep suffering."

    "Hehe." Bu Ruotian only smiled and did not say anything.

    The scholarly man knew that Bu Ruotian was extremely greedy for fame and fortune. Back then, he was the same when they were partners in the land production business.

    Bu Ruotian had never experienced such a situation before. He would only advance bravely.

    As an old friend, he would pretend to forget all sorts of grudges when they met. He kindly reminded him that there was only so much he could do.

    He smiled and changed the topic. "Brother Bu, do you know Chief Zheng who performed the surgery for you at the Sea City General Hospital?"

    Bu Ruotian looked at the scholarly man with a smile and said faintly, "Speaking of that person, I really envy you."

    The scholarly man smiled and did not reply.

    "When I was sick, it was by chance that Professor Moriyu came to the country to give a lecture. I paid a huge price to invite him to perform the surgery. I originally thought that life and death were something preordained by fate. No matter what, he's still the best doctor."

    The scholarly man listened to Bu Ruotian's words as he sipped his tea.

    Steam rose from his cup of tea. He took a sniff first. The thick but not greasy smell of ginger was intoxicating.

    "In the end, I didn't expect Professor Moriyu to give up. However, Chief Zheng performed the surgery alone," Bu Ruotian said faintly. "Later, I woke up and thought that maybe it was fate. It was my turn to part from the world. I didn't expect that after going to the Imperial Capital for a check-up, the incurable disease had actually been cured."

    "It's because of Brother Bu's good health." The scholarly man took a sip of his tea and sang praises, "The Da Hong Pao [1] that Mr. Chen Dehua personally cultivated really has a pure taste. These few years, I've traveled all over the world and have had no attachments to specific things. However, I also don't have a fixed place to live. It's rare to taste such good tea."

    Bu Ruotian smiled and said, "Xiao Li, when your Uncle Xie left, he brought the rest with him."

    Bu Li nodded and smiled.

    The scholarly man did not stand on ceremony and replied with a smile.

    "Chief Zheng asked Old San to thank him once. I originally thought that after a few years, he would gain some experience that would help him operate at the Provincial Capital to allow for future growth," Bu Ruotian said. "But when I was in the Imperial Capital for a check-up, I actually saw him there."

    "Yes, I heard from Xie Yiren that he was going to do research on a new technique."

    "You still remember Old Qin from the Provincial Capital, right? Back then when we went to look for him to buy land, we did quite a bit of work."

    "I remember, it's all in the past now."

    "Yes, Old Qin is the kind of person who uses money to do things. I remember his good qualities in my heart. I was thinking of introducing Chief Zheng to him. If I were to go to the Provincial Capital in the future, it could be considered a foreshadowing. However, Old Qin was probably unhappy and ran to the Imperial Capital on his own."

    "You guys met?"

    "Yes." Bu Ruotian's smile became even wider. It was something that made Qin Liren stunned to see. It seemed like an interesting sight once he gave it more thought later.

    "Old Qin looked for the chief to perform surgery in the Imperial Capital. That chief was the person who transferred Chief Zheng to the Imperial Capital this time. At that time, Chief Zheng developed a new technique specifically to treat patients like Old Qin who had multiple small nodules of liver cancer."

    The scholarly man smiled at his hands.

    Everything else did not need to be verbalized. They were all shrewd people. Their words would not travel further than that afternoon itself.

    "I saw that Chief Zheng is about the same age as my Bu Li so I originally wanted to matchmake those two. However, you're lucky, little brother. Your Little Yiren beat me to it," Bu Ruotian said with a smile.

    Bu Li's hands shook slightly as a bit of tea spilled out from her cup.

    The elegant man waved his hand and said with a smile, "When I came back, I didn't even meet him. Young people nowadays, it's better not to mention it."

    "This young man is not bad. Little Liu has interacted with him a few times and said that he is a loyal and honest person." Bu Ruotian said.

    "Nowadays, 'loyal' isn't necessarily a good thing."

    "That depends on how capable you are. Those who aren't capable will get themselves involved in trouble. Those who are will just do things casually."

    "That's true."

    "Old San has a good evaluation of him. He said that he is wise but foolish," Bu Ruotian said.

    "That's far too much."

    "It's not necessarily true. We'll talk about it when you two meet."

    The two of them chatted for a while. They mostly talked about all kinds of anecdotes from the past few years. At the end of it, they could not help but sigh.

    Life was like a dream. The ancients were honest and did not deceive anyone.

    The scholarly man took his leave. He did not stand on ceremony with Bu Ruotian. He said no more as he left the small, red clay pavilion.

    He got into the car and said in a deep voice, "Let's go home."

    The driver nodded silently. He drove steadily through the streets and alleys of Sea City, all the way to the North villa area to the courtyard.

    When he reached home, the scholarly man rang the doorbell.

    "Ah Ning, is that you?"

    "Yes, I'm back."

    He opened the door and entered the house. A beautiful woman dressed in home clothes who looked to be in her thirties helped him take off his coat and asked, "Why are you back so early?"

    "Old Bu told me a few things but I had no more energy to converse with him. He's too old-fashioned and can't get over many things," Xie Ning said.

    "It's fine if you don't want to talk about it. What did you say? How is that young man?" The woman's big eyes suddenly twinkled and she had a curious expression on her face. She was an exact mirror copy of the grown-up Xie Yiren.

    Xie Ning laughed loudly and reached out to scratch her nose. He smiled and said, "It's been said that when a mother-in-law sees a son-in-law, she'll like him more when she sees him more often. You haven't even met him yet, and you're already starting to like him?"

    "She's so simple-minded. I'm just worried."

    "According to the information I've been given, Chief Kong from the Imperial Capital Hospital dragged him to the Imperial Capital to set up a surgical research center. He's not even thirty years old so to be able to reach this stage, his skill level isn't a problem. Old Bu said the same thing, so there's no need to worry about that."

    Xie Ning pondered and said, "I've seen some amazing young people. It doesn't matter how far they can go or how high they can fly. With me around, even if they're just a puddle of mud, they're still a person."

    "You're the best. I'll make dinner for you."

    "I won't be eating at home. I contacted Old Pan to treat the department to dinner tonight," Xie Ning said. "I should at least thank everyone for taking care of her during this period of time."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In a middle-class restaurant at Sea City, more than twenty people were sitting around a table, chatting and eating.

    They had chosen this place simply because the table was big enough to house their group.

    If the people in the department were divided amongst tables, the atmosphere between them would not be as good. Gatherings were all about reunions. It was not good to be separated.

    Xie Ning and his wife sat together with Old Chief Physician Pan. They toasted with each other, warm yet reserved.

    After drinking a few glasses of wine, they addressed everyone else in the room and expressed their gratitude. The others did not have their own speeches to say. Instead, they tried to curry favor. Old Chief Physician Pan did not like what was going on and neither did those below him.

    Xie Ning smiled and drank a few glasses with Old Chief Physician Pan. After that, she looked at Chief Wang who had come from the Imperial Capital. She raised her glass and asked, "Chief Wang, are you used to being in Sea City?"

    Although Chief Wang was a chief resident at Imperial Capital, he did not have much time to go out and socialize. However, in the Imperial Capital, he had seen many rich and noble people so he had his own judgment of how things worked.

    The person in front of him was different.

    Chief Wang was certain that the dishes he ordered were definitely not what a medium-sized restaurant could provide. Each of them was very exquisite but not ostentatious. In other words, they were a low-key luxury.

    Only those who could understand would know what he meant. 

    Those who did not would not think about it twice.

    Everything was just right. Judging from what was on the table, the person in front of him was not any ordinary person.

    Chief Wang did not drink because he would have to go back to perform surgeries and see patients at any time.

    He picked up his drink and smiled. "Imperial Capital is also in the north, so there's nothing that I'm not used to. It does get a few degrees hotter than the Imperial Capital, and the air quality here is better. Overall, it's been pretty good."

    "Are you on duty today?" Xie Ning looked at Chief Wang's drink and asked with a smile.

    "Yes, I won't drink," Chief Wang said frankly. "Chief Zheng just left so I don't dare to be even a little careless."

    Xie Ning led the topic to Zheng Ren and did not say anything else, waiting for the man to continue.

    "Old Chief Physician Pan and Chief Zheng were the ones holding the fort at Sea City General Hospital's emergency department. Although I'm not up to par with either of them, I still have the ability to maintain and keep it going." Chief Wang's face suddenly became serious, as if he had thought about something.

    "Oh? You're being too modest." Xie Ning put down his wine glass and looked at Chief Wang with a smile.

    The nurses and doctors on the other side of the table were chatting happily. They were singing, using the background music as their backtrack. Chu Yanzhi was standing on a chair with her arms raised up, her phone held high.

    Behind her, she found two nurses to help move the chair. They were recording some videos for the people in the operating theater and the emergency ward. They were having a great time.

    The topic had ventured into something that Xie Ning was finally interested in.

    "I know Chief Zheng. He's in the Imperial Capital. Chief Zheng is going to participate in a research project on a new interventional technique." Chief Wang began to recall, "When Chief Zheng first went, something happened and he managed to save a friend of mine so I kept saying that I should thank Chief Zheng. You also know that chief residents don't usually get to operate. Later, Brother Yun brought Chief Zheng to see me."

    Xie Ning smiled. He knew about the matter Chief Wang did not want to mention.

    Young people... It was a good thing to be hot-blooded.

    "At that time, I just received a difficult-to-treat illness. I judged that there were some problems. When Chief Zheng entered the room, he told me to diagnose it. Later, he even helped me finish the surgery a few hours earlier on the operating table," said Chief Wang. "Originally, I thought that Chief Zheng..."

    While speaking, Chief Wang had a complicated expression on his face.

    Xie Ning was curious. What was going on?

    "Please don't take offense at my words." Chief Wang thought for a moment but he could not find a suitable word so he said it directly.

    Xie Ning nodded and was even more curious.

    "I thought that Chief Zheng was already awesome enough! But after coming to Sea City, I saw with my own eyes that Chief Zheng went to the emergency department for a major surgery. It was so f*cking awesome that I couldn't believe it!" Chief Wang sighed from the bottom of his heart.

    "Hahaha." Xie Ning laughed loudly.

    When he was in a bad mood, he could not vent his emotions without letting a few profanities slip. No wonder he looked at Chief Wang with that kind of expression.

    However, was he really that awesome? The chief resident from Imperial Capital Hospital was already considered very skillful. Xie Ning's previous judgment was that Zheng Ren's level was higher than theirs but he was also young so how good could he be?

    However, he realized after hearing Chief Wang vent his emotions, there was a hint of respect in the man's words and even...a bit of worship. 

    That was not possible. He could not have been so good.

    Looking at Xie Ning's gentle expression, Chief Wang could not tell what he was thinking. Moreover, he was immersed in the atmosphere of venting so he continued.

    "When I first met Chief Zheng, I heard Brother Yun call him boss. I was wondering who had the ability to be conferred that sort of title by him."

    "Who is brother Yun?"

    "Su Yun. When he was a postgraduate student in the Imperial Capital, he did his own research. He cloned his own stem cells to grow a heart and then transplanted it himself. After the surgery, the mice lived for more than 40 days."

    "Oh, more than 40 days. That's not easy. If we work hard for a few more years and perfect it, the mice will probably live longer." Xie Ning did not know much about medicine but he still knew the basics. After that, he said a few words to save the awkward atmosphere.

    "Live?" Chief Wang was stunned for a moment then he smiled and said, "The mice didn't actually die either. In the end, they broke the cage and ran away."

    "Oh? Is medical technology so advanced now?" Xie Ning's expression, which was like a distant snow mountain, finally relaxed a little.

    "That's because Brother Yun is awesome. No one can do it except for him," Chief Wang said. "At first, I didn't believe that Brother Yun had found such a small boss. But later when I saw Chief Zheng do surgery, I couldn't help but sigh. Brother Yun's eyes really know how to spot talent!

    "Don't doubt it. Actually, before this, I didn't believe it either." Chief Wang said, "A few days ago, there was a series of car accidents on the highway leading to the Provincial Capital. Chief Zheng received an emergency patient whose liver had been crushed. Although my skills aren't good enough, I've seen many surgeries in the Imperial Capital. I still have a good eye for these sorts of things.

    "I really didn't think there was any way to suture that kind of liver. Resuscitation efforts for the patient had been given up since they were pretty much a corpse at that point.

    "Don't blame me for being cold-blooded. Sometimes, there's no other way. But when Chief Zheng went up, I couldn't even keep up with supporting him during surgery. He intervened and performed surgery, sewing up the liver in less than an hour.

    "That patient has already left the critical stage today and was transferred back to our emergency ward from the ICU. I want to do a case report on this case but I can't contact Chief Zheng. It's so frustrating."

    Seeing the conflicted look on Chief Wang's face, Xie Ning smiled, raised his glass, and downed it in one gulp.

    It was the kind of thing that could be added to wine or written in books.

    "Then you have to work harder," Xie Ning said gently.

    "Of course!" Chief Wang downed the fruit juice in his glass in one gulp as if he was drinking wine. His eyes were slightly red, looking like a soldier downing his last shot before going to war.

    After drinking that glass of juice, he looked a little heroic and determined.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Looking at the young Chief Wang with his hint of unwillingness to admit defeat, Xie Ning just smiled and did not say anything.

    If there was a person who was better than you and still working hard to get better, how could you ever close the distance?

    However, Xie Ning did not know that Zheng Ren had the System in his head...

    Despite that, there was no need to point it out. Even Zheng Ren understood the logic behind his words, and that was especially true for someone like Xie Ning who was born from the secular world.

    While they were chatting, Old Chief Physician Pan's phone rang.

    He looked at the caller ID and his eyes narrowed as he smiled bitterly.

    "Old Chief Physician Pan, who is it?" Xie Ning saw Old Chief Physician Pan's strange expression and was a little curious.

    "Lil Fugui." Old Chief Physician Pan sighed and picked up the phone.

    "Hello, Lil Fugui. There's no news yet. You just have to wait. You can do the declaration yourself. How do you expect to win the Nobel Prize if you can't even do that on your own? Zheng Ren doesn't have the time...and I don't either. Alright, I'm eating now so I'll hang up here."

    Old Chief Physician Pan hung up the phone and helplessly looked at Chang Yue who was recording a short video with Chu Yanran, Chu Yanzhi, and Xie Yiren. He shook his head.

    "Lil Fugui? Is it that German professor?" Xie Ning asked.

    "Yes. Chang Yue taught him Chinese and how to speak in a Northeastern accent. She even gave him such a name. It's funny." Old Chief Physician Pan drank a mouthful of wine to suppress the bad taste that came from Professor Rudolph Wagner's phone call.

    "Isn't he going back to the University of Heidelberg in Germany? What's the matter?" Xie Ning asked after drinking a mouthful of wine with Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "It's not me. If it weren't for Zheng Ren, Lil Fugui wouldn't have remembered that there was someone like me in Sea City." Old Chief Physician Pan continued, "In the past few days, Lil Fugui has been looking for Zheng Ren like crazy, calling day after day to no end. In the end, he's pushed all the blame on me."

    "Oh?" Xie Ning did not know much about the professor so he was immediately interested. "Why is he looking for Zheng Ren?"

    "To perform surgery on a Nobel Prize judge. It's said that... who is it?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked.

    "Dr. Mehar from the Karolinska Institute of Medical Surgery in Stockholm," Chief Wang said.

    "Yes, that's it. It's said that Dr. Mehar holds great weight among the judges. If you want to win the prize, you must get his support."

    Xie Ning was silent.

    When it came to the Nobel Prize in medicine, connections were key but Xie Ning did not take it seriously. However, from what Old Chief Physician Pan said, was it actually true?

    "Dr. Mehar has severe hyperplasia of the prostate and urinates through his urethra. Every time he changes the urethra, he suffers a lot. If this continues, he'll have a bladder fistula.

    "However, his body's condition is not good and he's getting old. A cystostomy may cause irreversible damage to the body." Old Chief Physician Pan said, "Well, Lil Fugui wants to perform a prostate embolism surgery on Dr. Mehar, but it is an important matter. He doesn't have a hundred percent confidence so he wants to ask Zheng Ren to do it."

    "Zheng Ren can guarantee a hundred percent success?" Xie Ning asked in a low voice.

    "If he can't do it, no one can." Old Chief Physician Pan's expression was a little proud.

    People would brag about their own children's achievements, especially where alcohol was involved.

    However, Old Chief Physician Pan realized that he could not brag even if he wanted to.

    Zheng Ren had already reached the upper limit of his imaginations and was still growing far beyond it.

    These words were the truth and only that. However, even he himself found it hard to believe that he was telling the truth, so he subconsciously kept it to himself.

    Xie Ning was thinking about what to say but in the end, he was stunned. 

    "Chief, was that Lil Fugui?" They had finally managed to successfully record their video after countless failures. Everyone was very satisfied. A group of girls squeezed together and watched it with a smile.

    Chang Yue asked the question loudly once she was free.

    "Yes, he asked me where Zheng Ren is," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    "Lil Fugui sent me a WeChat message saying that he wants to come back to find Zheng Ren. If he can't find Zheng Ren, he won't go back," Chang Yue said as she raised the phone in her hand.

    "Tell him to get lost. He won't be found even if he comes to Sea City," Old Chief Physician Pan scolded with a smile.

    Old Chief Physician Pan liked Professor Rudolf, Wagner. At least the professor was obedient and had no temper after coming to Sea City. He also spoke with such a heavy Northeastern accent so how could one not like him?

    "Then I'll just reply with that," Chang Yue said with a smile.

    "Lil Fugui... Is that the lifetime honorary professor of the Department of Interventional Medicine at the Heidelberg University Medical Center?" Xie Ning asked.

    "Yes." Old Chief Physician Pan said, "You know about him?"

    "I didn't just go abroad for fun. I also went to inspect a few projects and went to the Heidelberg University Medical Center once. That name left an impression on me when I was there."

    "Oh? You want to dabble in biological engineering?" Old Chief Physician Pan asked seriously.

    "I was just looking around. There are still gaps between many fields at home and abroad. I want to see what technology I can buy for research. It was just a convenient visit then," Xie Ning said with a smile.

    "If you really want, you can find Lil Fugui to help you get in better contact with them," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    Xie Ning also knew that with the foreigner's help, they would probably be more lenient with purchasing their technology.

    The pricing was not an issue. Those who could go out and buy that kind of technology were not lacking in money.

    "The professor and Zheng Ren are on good terms?"

    "Not really." Chang Yue was having a good time. When she sat back, she heard Xie Ning ask this question, so she interrupted, "I heard from Lil Fugui that when Chief Zheng was teaching him the surgical method, he used a pair of hemostatic forceps to hit his radial process and almost fractured the bone."

    No one else said anything.

    "Lil Fugui called Chief Zheng 'boss'. I think he is more sincere than Su Yun. If we're really trying to describe their relationship then isn't it more appropriate to say that they're like a subordinate and his superior?" After Chang Yue finished speaking, she drank a big mouthful of fruit juice before being called over to record another small video.

    Xie Ning still had the same smile on his face but the emotions in his heart were in turmoil.

    It seemed his potential son-in-law was more than meets the eyes. He was even better than he had imagined.

    He wanted someone with abilities, not just someone who would follow orders. However, when looking for a son-in-law, just being talented was not all there was to it.

    The most important thing was their character. Did the Xie family lack money? No matter how much money he had, if Xie Yiren was not happy, there was no meaning to it.

    There were many families that were connected by marriage. On the surface, they were amiable, but behind their backs, they played with each other. That kind of thing was very common.

    In Xie Ning's plans for Xie Yiren's future, there was no such option in regards to her marriage.

    "Old Pan, you've found a good chief resident." Xie Ning thought about many things in his heart but the words that came out of his mouth were different.

    "If the young man was given the proper chances, I believe he'll get far in life. I'm just helping him out. In the future, it will depend on his own capabilities." Old Chief Physician Pan did not stand on ceremony. He smiled and nudged Xie Ning before he downed his drink in one gulp.
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    Zheng Ren was like a stone, rippling in the pond called Sea City.

    As time passed, the ripples gradually calmed down.

    A month later, even Professor Rudolf Wagner's calls gradually decreased.

    Another month passed. After the Lunar New Year, people's lives returned to normal.

    ..

    Early in the morning of March, Spring was in full bloom. 

    At the sanatorium around Yangcheng, Zheng Ren was practicing tai chi.

    He learned it from a guard he had met during his stay there. It was said that the guard was the direct descendant of Yang Jiagou. Zheng Ren did not really care whether it was true or not. Anyway, there was no emergency treatment every day. He was bored, so it was good to get some exercise.

    "It's really boring to come out with you." Su Yun was lying on an old-fashioned rattan chair, his black hair fluttering in the wind.

    Zheng Ren ignored him. His tai chi movements were smooth and methodical.

    "You're just like an old man. You sleep at nine o'clock every day and wake up at five o'clock in the morning. You even do tai chi," Su Yun said. "Speaking of which, this old man is leaving today. Can you not be an eyesore here? Think about how to explain everything to Xie Yiren when we get back. Should we kneel on the washboard or the CPU?"

    At the mention of Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren's graceful movements seemed to have been cut off by an invisible knife. He paused for a moment, breathing in before he stopped.

    "I won't be angry," Zheng Ren said.

    Zheng Ren had not worked the night shift for a few months. His face looked a lot rudder and was full of energy.

    "Wow, boss, you're really confident," Su Yun said.

    "Send him off at noon. After that, we can go to the Imperial Capital, right?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes. Department Chief Kong came a few days ago. He said that the Imperial Capital has given us ten beds. Boss, let me tell you, the ten beds in the Imperial Capital are worth at least a hundred million," Su Yun said.

    "Yes. Will you be able to part from your phone again?" Zheng Ren smiled when he saw Su Yun's bored expression.

    "It's okay. I wasn't used to it in the beginning. I slept enough and spent the whole day doing surgeries with you. Prostate and liver cirrhosis all looked so disgusting," Su Yun said. "I'm much better now. I feel like I'm full of positive energy."

    Zheng Ren saw Su Yun's character and knew that if he left this place, he would be attached to his phone again.

    "My phone must have exploded. I don't know how many girls have left messages for me. Guess how many messages will be on your phone?" Su Yun lazily imagined the situation when his phone returned to his hand.

    "I don't know." Zheng Ren did not want to think about such a boring thing. He moved around and asked, "What do you want to eat for lunch?"

    "Donkey meat." Su Yun said, "I specially found a chef who is the best at making donkey meat who is based in the Military District."

    "Oh."

    "Can you not look so calm? Let me tell you, the donkey meat is really delicious after it's cooked." Su Yun continued, "Take a piece of donkey meat and put it in your mouth. The most authentic way to eat it is to close your eyes and chew it thirty-six times. The donkey meat then turns into soup. It's extremely delicious."

    Zheng Ren completely ignored Su Yun's nagging. Information about donkey meat being chewed thirty-six times was nonsense in his eyes.

    As long as he ate his fill, Zheng Ren would never get tired of eating.

    Three months ago, he left Sea City. After he reported to the Imperial Capital, he came to the South.

    Because the health care team judged that the prostate interventional embolization that Zheng Ren had studied was not mature yet, they requested for it to be perfected.

    This extended their mission's duration.

    However, there was nothing they could do. Zheng Ren was under the pressure of the System's mission. He had to twist his neck and request that he perform at least 100 cases of TIPS surgery during the same duration.

    Everything was highly confidential and that included patient information too. The old chief of the health care group thought that Zheng Ren was fighting for the prize so after repeatedly dissuading him, they still pinched their noses and refused to budge.

    After completing the Ultimate Mission: The Crown Jewel - Final Stage, the success rate of Zheng Ren's interventional surgery had increased by +6 and his luck value had also increased by +12.

    All of these turned into the foundation to successfully complete all the prostate interventional embolization.

    Five months of surgical training and a million experience points made Zheng Ren become a nouveau riche.

    Without the emergency department, Zheng Ren lived a fulfilling life. However, he missed Xie Yiren every day. Other than that, everything else was perfect.

    "By the way, is Department Chief Kong coming to pick us up?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "He should be." Su Yun turned around. He changed his appearance and accepted the morning sunlight. "He brought us here so he should be the one bringing us back."

    "That's good."

    "What's wrong? Are you afraid of getting lost without him?" Su Yun retorted daily.

    "I don't want to see your face on the plane. After looking at it for a few months, the sight of it disgusts me," Zheng Ren said.

    Since his days were boring, Zheng Ren gradually got used to talking with Su Yun.

    He took a look at the patient in the morning, told the doctors there about the precautions, and finished the handover.

    Department Chief Kong arrived at around ten o'clock. It was supposed to be a big meal but Zheng Ren was still absent-minded while eating.

    Su Yun was also very emotional about Zheng Ren's temperament.

    He could have been closer to the doctors here and kept it up for future connections. However, he always had a calm appearance, making people unable to get close to him even if they wanted to.

    At noon after lunch, a car brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun away.

    Looking at the place that was slowly fading from their view, Zheng Ren had a faint sense of melancholy.

    After all, he had lived for a few months. Every day, he lived a leisurely life of only performing surgeries with no emergency treatment and no large amount of epinephrine and dopamine secretion. This was the most comfortable time for Zheng Ren since he started practicing medicine.

    They should have all just stayed there.

    "Boss Zheng, the surgery center that was prepared for you in the Imperial Capital has a lot of procedures being approved. The location is slightly further away. Just make do with the Imperial Capital Hospital for now," Department Chief Kong said.

    "It's fine." Zheng Ren asked, "Are Xie Yiren and the others there?"

    "They went after the New Year. The nurse has to prepare some stuff first," Department Chief Kong said. "Su Yun proposed to transfer a doctor named Chang Yue as the candidate for doctor position."

    "Department Chief Kong, where are our phones?" Su Yun asked anxiously.

    "I'll give it to you when we enter the city. The reception here isn't good," Department Chief Kong said with a smile.

    Everything was good except for the fact that he did not have a cell phone. It was especially bad to be unable to communicate with the outside world.

    However, Su Yun had no other choice. He hoped that these days would only be few in the distant future.

    However, this was a special situation. Generally speaking, cutting off communication with the outside world would usually only be for about a week or so.

    Prostate interventional embolization was a new technique. It took a lot of time to perfect the new technique and was considered a special situation. This kind of problem probably would not appear in the future.

    The car did not enter the city. Instead, it drove straight to the airport along the Ring Line.

    When he reached the airport, Zheng Ren took back his phone. After opening it, a series of WeChat notifications sounded. There were so many that it sounded like a series of bullets being fired.

    Looking at the increasing numbers on his WeChat app and the number of missed calls, Zheng Ren was stunned.

    Before his phone could process all the information, a call came in.
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    Zheng Ren took a look at the number. It was a mess. He did not recognize it so he hung up immediately.

    "Oh my, a harassing call came so soon?" Su Yun laughed as he looked at his phone. His fingers were so fast that they were practically an afterimage as he browsed through all his messages.

    It was really a coincidence. Zheng Ren was also very helpless.

    His phone could not handle the torrent of messages and calls. There were too many messages. He could not open WeChat at all.

    It was so slow that it was like an ancient machine. The phone could stop working at any time.

    Ten seconds later, the phone rang again. Zheng Ren glanced at it and it was still the same strange number. Zheng Ren hung up again but the LCD touch screen was already slow to a certain extent, and his reaction was delayed.

    The ringtone kept ringing. Su Yun stuck his head out to take a look and sneered, "Boss, didn't you look at the number?"

    "Huh?"

    "It's from Germany. It must be Lil Fugui," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren then noticed that the address under the unfamiliar number was from Germany.

    F*ck...

    He clicked to answer the call but the phone didn't respond.

    Zheng Ren was also helpless and could only wait quietly.

    "Boss, Lil Fugui might want to talk to you about the donation of thirty million USD but you're using a thousand-dollar phone and refusing to answer without hesitation. Doesn't it feel ridiculous?" Su Yun teased and asked.

    Zheng Ren did not care. He just wanted his phone to fix itself so that he could contact Xie Yiren.

    He was hesitating whether to call first or read his messages beforehand.

    His phone was stuck for a full minute before Zheng Ren opened the WeChat profile picture of Xie Yiren.

    Before he could look at the WeChat content, that strange number called again.

    Was It really Lil Fugui? Zheng Ren was a little convinced so just answered the call without hesitation.

    "Hello. Hello, Boss, is that you? Can you hear me?" Professor Rudolf Wagner's voice came from the phone as if he was right beside Zheng Ren's ear and shouting.

    Zheng Ren frowned, moved the phone away, and said, "Lil Fugui, it's me."

    "Boss! You've finally appeared!" Professor Rudolf Wagner was so excited that he almost cried with joy.

    In his heart, Zheng Ren wished that the person on the other end of the phone was Xie Yiren and not Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Zheng Ren was a little annoyed and his voice became a little stiff. "Say something."

    "Boss, I missed you so much. Please come over to where I am..." Zheng Ren hung up before the professor could finish his sentence and immediately called Xie Yiren.

    The ringtone rang. A few seconds later, Xie Yiren picked up the phone.

    In an instant, Zheng Ren's heart rate jumped to 150. It was as if he had received emergency treatment.

    "Yiren..." Zheng Ren only called her name before he lost his voice. In an instant, his mind went blank. When he was free, he thought of countless sweet words before disappearing. He could not remember a single word.

    "Zheng Ren, you're out!" Xie Yiren was also very excited. Her voice was very loud and made Department Chief Kong laugh.

    "Why is she saying it like you were in prison? You're even out," Department Chief Kong muttered softly.

    However, Zheng Ren did not hear Department Chief Kong's words. In his world, there was only Xie Yiren.

    The two of them were silent at the same time. Only the sound of heavy breathing came from the phone receiver.

    "You..."

    "You..."

    A few seconds later, the two of them spoke at the same time but also stopped right there and then.

    On the phone, the beeping sound continued to ring, making Zheng Ren a little annoyed.

    The professor was simply too annoying. Disturbing him right then was simply an unpardonable crime!

    "I'm in the Imperial Capital and Chang Yue will be there. The work procedures have been completed. When will you be back? I'll pick you up," Xie Yiren sorted out her emotions and said gently.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Department Chief Kong and asked, "Department Chief Kong, when is our flight?"

    "At 3.15pm."

    "Yiren, my flight is at 3.15pm."

    "Well, what do you want to eat tonight? I'll make it for you." Xie Yiren's brain was obviously not online. She actually asked about Zheng Ren's meal.

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren was also like a fool. He did not know what to say at all as he just laughed foolishly.

    Su Yun's eyes were filled with disdain as he glared at Zheng Ren through his fringe.

    The beeping sound of missed calls continued to ring, reminding Zheng Ren just how anxious he was.

    Zheng Ren ignored the professor's call and chatted with Xie Yiren on the phone for more than ten minutes. It was not until Xie Yiren realized that she did not have enough time to prepare dinner and pick up Zheng Ren that she reluctantly hung up.

    The moment he hung up the call, the professor rang again.

    Zheng Ren sighed and picked up the phone.

    Without waiting for the professor to say anything, Zheng Ren immediately said in a deep voice, "Lil Fugui, if you have something to say, hurry up and say it. I'm about to board the plane."

    "You're nice to the opposite sex but have no humanity." Su Yun's words flew over lightly.

    "Boss, about that, I performed the surgery." Professor Rudolf Wagner could tell that something was wrong from Zheng Ren's tone. He did not continue to beat around the bush.

    "Surgery?"

    "The prostate interventional embolization for Dr. Mehar..." The professor's depressed voice traveled over.

    "So what if the surgery was performed? Who can perform the surgery with a hundred percent success?" Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.

    "Boss! It's not like that!" Professor Rudolf Wagner almost shouted, "It's the Nobel Prize in Medicine. If the surgery fails, the Nobel Prize will be gone!"

    His voice was so loud that Department Chief Kong who was sitting next to Zheng Ren could hear it clearly.

    Department Chief Kong's expression suddenly became serious.

    During that period of time with the help of the relevant departments, Department Chief Kong had a corresponding understanding of the progress of this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine.

    Rudolf Wagner had successfully received Dr. Mehar's recommendation to participate in the evaluation of the Nobel Prize in Medicine before January 31st using a new surgical technique for TIPS to treat late-stage portal hypertension and ascites.

    The current Zheng Ren could be said to be a candidate for the Nobel Prize.

    There were many candidates, but he was still thousands of miles away from winning the Nobel Prize.

    Although Zheng Ren did not care, he was thinking about how he could teach other people how to perform TIPS surgery. No matter how awesome he was, he could only perform surgeries 24 hours a day. There were only a total of 800 surgeries that he could complete in a year.

    To the huge number of hepatitis-B patients in the country, it was just a drop in the bucket.

    Furthermore, winning the Nobel Prize...was completely meaningless to Zheng Ren. Well, from the perspective of personal honor, it was meaningful.

    It was not even a few decades afterward that the situation was completely different after just a few years.

    Back then in the early days of the country's founding, the artificial synthesis of insulin could result in winning the Nobel Prize. At that time, the entire country's strength could not withstand the malicious slander toward the end.

    Teacher To Youyou could only get the Nobel Prize after many decades had passed. 

    Now, just like the Olympic champion, the country no longer needed this kind of honor to unite people.

    Of course, it would be best if he could but it was not required.

    From a personal and national point of view, there was no urgency so Zheng Ren did not care much about the Nobel Prize.

    Just performing surgery was more in line with his worldview.
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    The professor wailed on the phone and almost sobbed as he recounted what had happened.

    After he returned to Heidelberg, he performed about 20 prostate interventional embolization surgeries with a success rate of only 70%.

    Under normal circumstances, it was already very high.

    However, the ultimate target the professor had to face was Dr. Mehar. He had to increase the surgery's success rate to 100%.

    Unfortunately, Zheng Ren had already disappeared. Su Yun had also disappeared along with him.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner wanted to find someone to discuss the issue beforehand but could not find anyone else.

    However, even if he could find someone, Zheng Ren could not solve the professor's problem. If he wanted to increase the surgery's success rate to 100%, he could only jump from the Grandmaster level to the Legend level.

    The difference between the two was simply too great. Under the beating of Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps, the professor had successfully advanced. However, if he wanted to advance again in a short period of time...

    The professor was still far from it.

    After repeatedly contacting Zheng Ren, there was still no news. Professor Rudolf Wagner could only accumulate surgical experience bit by bit and apply for this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine Step by step.

    It was not too difficult for Professor Rudolf Wagner to apply.

    Although the first author was Zheng Ren, the professor had to bear some difficulties. However, the professor's original temper was not as gentle as he appeared in Sea City. He guarded his territory like a lion.

    After Christmas when he had applied for the New Year's Nobel Prize in Medicine, Dr. Mehar's condition became more and more serious. In addition, he also had a very serious coronary heart disease. He was verging closer and closer to death each day.

    Dr. Mehar's wish was to remove the urinary catheter and pass from the world with dignity. It was very simple but difficult to achieve.

    After a few negotiations, Professor Rudolf Wagner had no choice but to accept Dr. Mehar's invitation and go to Stockholm to perform the surgery on him.

    In fact, the little devil in the professor's heart always told him that he could perform the surgery himself. If he could perform the surgery on his own, the professor could also consider kicking Zheng Ren aside and enjoying the Nobel Prize for Medicine on his own instead of sharing it as the second author.

    It was undoubtedly a huge temptation.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner, who was already at the Grandmaster level, chose to complete the surgery on his own in the end.

    Perhaps it was because he was too nervous or because Dr. Mehar's condition was too serious, or even because he was unlucky. In short, the professor's surgery failed.

    The failed surgery and Dr. Mehar's cold eyes made the professor sober up. He realized that there was a huge gap between himself and Zheng Ren. It looked very close but in fact, it was impossible to bridge.

    After summing up his experiences and reflecting, the professor knelt down.

    However, the Nobel Prize was still something to fight for.

    The professor then went to Sea City but Zheng Ren was gone. After asking Chang Yue and the others, no one knew where Zheng Ren was or what he was doing.

    He left dejectedly. The professor had to call his number countless times every day and every time, the result disappointed him.

    However, after today... The weather was really good!

    Boss Zheng actually picked up the phone!

    Although the boss seemed to be a little unhappy from his tone, the professor could care less about it.

    The world was vast, and the Nobel Prize was the biggest thing in existence.

    The professor kept nagging and wanted to book a plane ticket for Zheng Ren. He was flying to Stockholm immediately!

    Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. What the f*ck was going on?

    He was interested in the Nobel Prize but not by that much.

    Looking at the winner of the Peace Prize every year, Zheng Ren felt a little sick at the sight.

    If someone helped him with the formalities and he did not need to look at all the annoying faces, Zheng Ren would not mind taking the Nobel Prize.

    After all, it was proof of his status in the surgical world.

    Well, his status in the surgical world was only so-so.

    However, if he let Zheng Ren run around on his own and continuously delay things, he would definitely not be able to push forward.

    Was it not bullsh*t? He was a doctor. His job was to treat patients and save people.

    The professor's wail did not move Zheng Ren at all.

    After giving him a few perfunctory sentences, zheng Ren hung up the phone impatiently.

    "Yo, boss, not bad." Su Yun turned around and looked at Zheng Ren with a face full of ridicule.

    "It's all bullsh*t."

    "You don't even care about the Nobel Prize. Aren't you being too pretentious?"

    "Pretentious or not, at least I'm not fake," Zheng Ren said plainly. After that, he ignored Su Yun and asked Department Chief Kong, "Department Chief Kong, is the new surgery research center temporarily placed in the wards?"

    "Just put up a name first. The land will be approved. As for the rest..." Department Chief Kong glanced at Zheng Ren and smiled helplessly. "Boss Zheng, if you can win the Nobel Prize, I think all of this will go a little smoother."

    Zheng Ren was also very troubled. Department Chief Kong's ward was full of several professors. Even if he were to be squeezed in, it would not really be a TIPS surgery research center.

    Well, Zheng Ren was probably considered a professor somewhat too.

    Should he go and try his luck on the surgery?

    Forget it. He had just come out. It was better to fly back to see Little Yiren first.

    Other things were not as important.

    The car drove to the airport. A few black cars with red flags were waiting in the Special Waiting Area.

    Department Chief Kong got out of the car and tidied up his clothes. He almost walked straight into one of the cars.

    A middle-aged man got out of the car with a faint smile on his face and shook Department Chief Kong's hand.

    Zheng Ren knew the man. They had interacted with each other a few times in the past few months.

    He was the hospital director's secretary. He was in charge of scheduling his daily life and needs.

    After greeting Department Chief Kong, the middle-aged man came to Zheng Ren. He extended his hands and said, "Zheng Ren, on behalf of the director, I'll carry out anything you need me to do."

    They all shook hands. Zheng Ren only smiled but did not say anything.

    "Comrade Zheng Ren, thank you for your efforts. I wish you a safe journey." The middle-aged man's voice was very gentle but there was a hint of dignity in it.

    "Thank you for your concern." Zheng Ren held it in for a long time before he managed to say that sentence.

    After a few encounters, the middle-aged man understood Zheng Ren's temperament. It was already very good that he could say such a thing.

    After sending Zheng Ren and the others into the airport, the middle-aged man slowly walked out.

    He raised his head and looked at the sky. The sun was bright and dazzling.

    There were a lot of things to do today. The surgery was successful. The director seemed to have become twenty years younger in the past few days and had visited a lot of people.

    Some of them were related to Zheng Ren.

    In the director's words, the medical workers were already in the front but were not well-equipped. They had suffered all kinds of losses before but would strive to avoid so in the future. 

    The driver stood straight beside the sedan as he opened the car and the middle-aged man got into the car. The car slowly drove out of the airport waiting area.

    "I am Secretary Ge. I'm here to pick up your chairman." In the sedan, the middle-aged man had already started work.

    "The director has instructed that we should buy shares in Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery as soon as possible. Also, how far are the negotiations with Bai Sheng International?"
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    In the VIP waiting room at the airport.

    Zheng Ren was sitting on the sofa with a smile on his face. He was talking to Xie Yiren about the pain of parting.

    Su Yun was the same, but his hand speed was faster and there were more people chatting with him.

    Department Chief Kong looked at the two little guys helplessly. Was there no one to chat with him? Young people only knew how to hold their phones all day long.

    A pair of people who were about thirty to forty years old walked in. They looked like a father and daughter pair, but the girl's arm was on the man's arm and her actions were extremely intimate.

    There were not many people in the VIP hall, just less than ten. Each of them was reading books, magazines, or playing with their phones.

    "Xiao Fei, are all young people nowadays like this?" the man lowered his voice and asked.

    "Basically." The girl chuckled and said, "You're old. You're already an old man."

    "If you don't take advantage of your youth to learn something and spend your family's money every day with your cell phone, what kind of future can you have?"

    Their conversation was very soft and whispered. They did not point fingers around but instead talked about it for a while before moving onto other things.

    During that time, the airport's loudspeaker came out with the gentle and cold voice of the ground crew.

    "Passengers waiting for this flight, please be careful. Due to air traffic control, your flight has been delayed. Please wait patiently for more news."

    The man was stunned for a moment. He immediately picked up his phone and walked out of the VIP area. He made a call to arrange for his late arrival.

    Air traffic control would not change their decision just because of how much money he had or how many businesses he owned.

    Plans did not change quickly. When faced with such a situation, his schedule would naturally change after landing.

    Zheng Ren was also stunned for a moment, immediately a little disappointed.

    Department Chief Kong looked at Zheng Ren's expression and found it interesting. He said with a smile, "Boss Zheng, are you in a hurry to go back and see your little girlfriend? Her name is Xie Yiren, right?"

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "Don't worry. Your flight will not be delayed," Department Chief Kong said. "I have also benefited from you. I can go home earlier."

    "Huh? Why?" Zheng Ren asked softly.

    Su Yun raised his head slightly. His fringe was messy and his gaze was filled with disdain. "Boss, you have to be self-aware, okay? Although the mission is completed now, do you think everyone is like you where they can just ask someone else to settle everything else once they're done with just the surgery?"

    It was the same damn joke again. He was sick of listening to it.

    Zheng Ren felt helpless. He thought that if he gave the patient an ultrasound in the future, he would not make the same mistake again.

    "You're still on a mission. The mission will only end when you get off the plane in the Imperial Capital," Su Yun said. "During this period, you can be considered a special person. There are more details of the mission at the airport. You have to do everything possible to make sure your time matters."

    "Huh? How do you know so much?" Zheng Ren almost believed Su Yun's words when they were said with so much conviction.

    Su Yun did not say anything. He just blew at his fringe as it fluttered about. He looked very handsome.

    "Su Yun is right. That's why I said I benefited from you," Department Chief Kong said in a low voice. He tried not to disturb the guests around him. "The mission was always considered to be over after you go back. But in the future, you might... Both of you will enjoy the travel arrangements of specialized personnel. It's similar to the position of an Ambassador to a foreign country. After you buy a plane ticket, you will have the corresponding records. The system will remind you and arrange it for you."

    "Oh," Zheng Ren said indifferently. He was not interested in having a special identity. He just wanted to rebuke Su Yun when he said those words.

    "Su Yun, you said that in the future, when you find a girl to get a room and meet policemen during an inspection, they'll look at your ID card. Will you get special treatment then too?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Su Yun cursed him severely in his heart.

    Similar to public figures, special figures seemed to be more distressed.

    It was as if Zheng Ren had stabbed Su Yun's vital parts with a knife, causing blood to flow profusely.

    Seeing that his words had the proper effect, Zheng Ren chuckled. He immediately lowered his head and began to chat with Xie Yiren again.

    His father-in-law and mother-in-law had gone out sightseeing again. This time, they did not go abroad but wandered around the country. They said that they were waiting for Zheng Ren to appear and would come back to see him.

    Zheng Ren was nervous but had expected that to happen.

    While chatting along the way, the airport ground crew soon informed them that they could board the plane.

    Zheng Ren and his group of three left the VIP area and entered the business class lane.

    The man and woman also left together. They were on the same plane.

    The man had a smile on his face and said, "Today's luck is not bad. I thought it would be a long time later but I didn't expect it to be on time."

    "Your luck has always been very good," the girl said jokingly. "Otherwise, how could you have met me?"

    "You're right. My luck is really good. Will you accompany me if I go out in May or June?" the man said.

    He was at a loss and ignorant of who was the one who had actually brought him good luck. 

    Zheng Ren did not notice them because they were very close.

    Su Yun glanced at them and understood what was going on. It was a very normal thing. He did not have the habit of randomly trying to find fault with people.

    It was just that after being stabbed by Zheng Ren earlier, he could not vent the anger in his heart. He was a little depressed.

    After boarding the plane, Su Yun immediately put on his blindfold and lay down to sleep.

    Zheng Ren looked at the blue sky and white clouds outside the window. He was thinking about his future in his heart. There were many things that he should think about. For example, Xie Yiren and his father-in-law...

    Zheng Ren felt that he had become much brighter and handsome since he had nothing to do and did not have to attend to the emergency department while he was away.

    The plane took off on time. As it was taxiing on the landing strip, Zheng Ren did not have any thoughts as he watched the dozens of planes waiting for their order from the terminal and quietly stopping on the airport runway.

    Am I going to be considered special personnel in the future?

    The words that he said to Su Yun just now were quite scary when he thought about it right there and then.

    Who knew? Anyway, he just wanted to be a good doctor, the best doctor and surgeon in the world.

    That was all.

    No matter how long the journey was, there was a time when all of that would be over. Zheng Ren, who was eager to return, watched the plane climb, hover, fly, and land. His heart had long flown to Xie Yiren's side.

    After more than three hours, the plane landed at Imperial Capital International Airport.

    While still on the runway, Zheng Ren had already packed his belongings and was waiting to be the first to rush out.

    When he thought of Xie Yiren's silhouette at the airport entrance, Zheng Ren's chest felt hot.

    "Boss, you don't have to be so nervous. Although it's better to be separated than married, you haven't even had a physical relationship with her yet. What's there to be anxious about?" Seeing Zheng Ren's impatient look, Su Yun went and jabbed at him.

    Zheng Ren ignored him. Just like standing at the operating table, he carefully observed the plane's glide. When the plane came to a stop, Zheng Ren stood up and stood at the first position, waiting to rush off the plane.

    Department Chief Kong looked at Zheng Ren with a smile, while Su Yun sat leisurely in his seat, watching Zheng Ren's back.

    When they were jogging out, Zheng Ren was the first to rush out of the airport.

    However, he was stunned at the very next second.
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    Xie Yiren was wearing a beige windbreaker and stood in a very eye-catching position. Her face was still the same.

    However, what was even more eye-catching than Xie Yiren was that Professor Rudolf Wagner also appeared at the airport terminal of Imperial Capital International Airport.

    Did he teleport there? Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    However, the thought only flashed through his mind for a moment before it was dispelled.

    Who cared!

    Putting the suitcase on the ground, Zheng Ren opened his arms and strode toward Xie Yiren.

    There was no sweet talk, whispering in his ears, or conversation about parting sorrows. Instead, there was only a genuine and passionate embrace.

    With the delicate Xie Yiren in his arms, Zheng Ren felt that his world had become quiet.

    His ears and eyes were deaf to the world. Other than Xie Yiren, there was nothing else.

    The familiar body scent, hair, and temperature… Nothing had changed and it was all great.

    After an unknown amount of time, Zheng Ren felt someone pat him.

    "Hey, boss, there's no need to do this here. You should just go home. There's plenty of time." Su Yun's voice was particularly annoying to Zheng Ren.

    However, it seemed that hugging Xie Yiren in the crowd was a bit of a hindrance to others. Zheng Ren lowered his head and kissed Xie Yiren on her forehead before letting go.

    "Boss, you're finally back. I've been waiting for you here for a long time," Professor Rudolf Wagner said with tears almost streaming down his face.

    Zheng Ren ignored the professor. Instead, he smoothed Xie Yiren's slightly messy hair and rubbed her fluffy head.

    He really could not get enough of her.

    "Boss, are you listening to me? I have to perform the surgery. What do you think I should do?" The professor was still nagging in Zheng Ren's ear.

    Zheng Ren held Xie Yiren's hand as if he was holding the whole world.

    "Lil Fugui, what's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The professor finally heard Zheng Ren talking to him. He immediately told Zheng Ren about the matter again.

    He had said it on the phone before and Zheng Ren also had an understanding of the whole process. However, the professor also had a tendency of rambling on. It was also a process of psychological stress relief.

    Rudolf Wagner could not stay in Heidelberg any longer. He was like an ant on a hot pan. The Nobel Prize in Medicine was his lifelong goal.

    This time, he was so close to that particular goal. In his trance, he had an illusion. If he lost this opportunity, he might not be able to touch the trophy again for the rest of his life.

    He could not sit still and wait for his death. The professor could not even sleep well in Heidelberg, so he decided to wait for Zheng Ren at the Imperial Capital.

    Fortunately, he had been in contact with Chang Yue and the others. He knew that Xie Yiren and Chang Yue had come to work in the Imperial Capital. Otherwise, it would be very troublesome to go to Sea City again.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had waited for half a month in the Imperial Capital. Every day, they would call Zheng Ren uneasily.

    In his opinion, Zheng Ren was the only one who could save the failed nomination.

    "What do you want to do?" After listening to the professor's nagging, Zheng Ren held Xie Yiren's hand and asked that question as they walked out of the airport.

    "Boss, what else can we do? Book the tickets and immediately fly to Stockholm." The professor expressed that he did not understand Zheng Ren's calm reaction. "It's already March. The judging has already begun. If we're late, Dr. Mehar will be powerless."

    "Just wait a few more days. There's still time."

    "Boss..." Professor Rudolf Wagner was practically begging. In his opinion, what could be more important than the Nobel Prize?

    "I have to report to Department Chief Kong anyway." Zheng Ren really did not want to fly to Sweden. He had just gotten off the plane, held Little Yiren's hand, and walked all the way home to eat the food cooked by Little Yiren. How wonderful was life?

    The Nobel Prize? What the hell was that? Could it be eaten? Could it save people?

    Perhaps it could but Zheng Ren did not want to think too much about it. The warm little hand in his palm was all he could think about.

    "Boss Zheng, it doesn't matter whether you report to the hospital or not," Department Chief Kong said from behind. "I suggest that you and professor Rudolf go and have a look at the situation first."

    Zheng Ren turned around and glanced at Department Chief Kong. Seeing that he was speaking very seriously, he hesitated for a moment.

    Su Yun and Chang Yue walked side by side at the back and were talking. Seeing that Zheng Ren turned around, Su Yun turned his face away so that he was not looking at him.

    "We'll talk again later," Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.

    "Zheng Ren, if you have the time, accompany Lil Fugui to have a look," Xie Yiren said with a smile. "Lil Fugui has been so anxious these few days."

    "Oh, okay," Zheng Ren said without thinking.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner instantly felt that the sky was bright.

    It seemed that the lady boss's words were more effective?

    'Should I buy something for the lady boss in the near future?' the professor pondered in his heart.

    However, these were all thoughts for the future. The professor immediately grabbed the words that Zheng Ren blurted out and said, "Boss, I'll book the tickets then."

    "Hey, do you really need to rush?" Zheng Ren was displeased.

    "Lil Fugui, book the tickets. Bring me along," Su Yun said from behind.

    "Okay." Professor Rudolf Wagner's face was full of smiles, countless wrinkles forming on his face.

    "I'll send you the boss's information. Passport... Boss, do you have a passport?"

    "Special civil servants can use the green channel to apply for a passport," Department Chief Kong chimed in. He did not give Zheng Ren the chance to refuse and just decided to help.

    Zheng Ren wanted to say something but his palm was being squeezed. It was Xie Yiren.

    "Go do your work. I'll wait for you at home," Xie Yiren said in a low voice.

    "Oh, okay." Zheng Ren's IQ instantly dropped into the negatives. Little Yiren's words were absolute.

    On the way back to Xie Yiren's home, she recounted all the recent events that had happened to him. 

    Department Chief Kong did not have many people on his side either. There were four at most. In addition to Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Xie Yiren, there was another in the quota.

    The Chu sisters said that they wanted standardized residency training and that they would come to the Imperial Capital to look for Zheng Ren afterward. There were many people coveting the last spot.

    However, Old Chief Physician Pan made the decision. He respected Zheng Ren and Su Yun's opinions and decided to let Chang Yue come along.

    Chang Yue was a little hesitant at first. How expensive would it be to get a place at the Imperial Capital? Even if she rented it, she would not be able to earn so much money in a month.

    Later, Department Chief Kong said that the Imperial Capital calculated their bonus according to the amount of work they did and that one could earn ten to twenty thousand a month. Chang Yue only agreed after Xie Yiren told her that she did not need to rent a house and that her family had a house there as well.

    Department Chief Kong originally wanted to find a restaurant to welcome Zheng Ren back, however, Xie Yiren had prepared ingredients and was waiting for Zheng Ren to come back.

    Therefore, he was also dragged to Xie Yiren's home to attend the welcoming banquet.

    Her house in the Imperial Capital could not be compared to the one in Sea City since the area was much smaller. Moreover, the Third East Ring Road was very far from the hospital near Chaoyang Park.

    However, it was still home.

    Two hours later, Xie Yiren finished her work and made more than a dozen dishes.

    When he smelled the rich fragrance of garlic fish, Department Kong received a call saying that Zheng Ren's passport had been processed.

    The professor did not even have time to eat. He booked the next flight to Stockholm and made countless calls to arrange with Little Oliver what needed to be done.
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    Zheng Ren was also very distressed. He had just returned and wanted to chit chat with Xie Yiren for a while more. However, the professor had already booked the plane tickets for him...

    He wanted to refuse but seeing Professor Rudolf Wagner's eager eyes and Department Chief Kong pushing him whether it was intentional or not, Zheng Ren sighed in his heart and went ahead.

    Anyway, Little Yiren had given him leave so Zheng Ren knew very well that he had to get permission from the chief.

    After the meal, the professor could not wait to carry Zheng Ren's suitcase and move, hinting that Zheng Ren's time was almost up. If he did not go to the airport now, he would probably delay the trip.

    Zheng Ren was scared stiffless by the restless professor. In the end, Zheng Ren helplessly hugged Xie Yiren and set off on his next journey in a hurry.

    Zheng Ren had just been picked up from the Imperial Capital International Airport and was being sent off right after his meal. In a hurry, Xie Yiren, who had always been carefree, felt a sense of absent-mindedness in her heart.

    At the airport, Department Chief Kong had contacted someone to send Zheng Ren his passport in a hurry.

    The photo on it was Zheng Ren's work photo in Sea City.

    Zheng Ren was very impressed with Department Chief Kong's work efficiency. How had he gotten things done?

    He had thought of using his passport to delay for a week or two but it was settled by Department Chief Kong just like that.

    Although Department Chief Kong did not say anything, Zheng Ren could feel the eagerness behind his words.

    The three of them passed through the security check. During that time, Professor Rudolf Wagner let out a long sigh.

    Finally, he pulled Boss Zheng on the road to Stockholm. The professor could not explain exactly what Zheng Ren could do there.

    However, with him by his side, the professor always felt safe.

    "Where are we going?" Zheng Ren asked helplessly when they arrived at the VIP lounge while waiting for the flight.

    It was practically kidnapping. He did not even know where he was going. All he knew was that he had to go for surgery.

    Did he not need to see the patient before the surgery?

    Perhaps it could be considered a type of freelance surgery? However, everything seemed far too casual.

    "Boss, don't tell me you don't even know the most basic information about the Nobel Prize." Su Yun felt very helpless. As a doctor, Zheng Ren could be considered a weirdo for not paying attention to the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine.

    "Don't you and Lil Fugui have matters to attend to?" Zheng Ren did not look embarrassed at all and said with a smile.

    "We are going to Stockholm Caroline Medical and surgical research institute. Right, Lil Fugui?"

    "Yes." The professor nodded, his long golden hair flowing in the wind. "Dr. Mehar is in charge of the evaluation of Stockholm Caroline Medical and Surgical Research Institute. The project was recommended by Dr. Mehar. Therefore, you have to pay attention to this matter."

    "Yes, I'll treat him as my patient and be very attentive." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner and Su Yun frowned at the same time. Zheng Ren's words were definitely not a problem.

    However...

    They sounded a bit strange.

    How could an ordinary patient from Sea City be compared to Dr. Mehar of Stockholm Caroline Medical and Surgical Research Institute?

    They were not the same thing at all.

    Zheng Ren's brain wiring was too strange.

    The two of them were silent. Zheng Ren also noticed that the atmosphere was a little strange but after thinking about it, he did not think he had said anything wrong.

    "Boss, Dr. Mehar's situation is a little special." Rudolf Wagner thought of something and said, "I performed interventional surgery on him. When the guide wire was pulled out, a fresh blood clot appeared at the end."

    "Oh? The coagulation mechanism was so bad?"

    "Yes, it's especially bad," the professor said. "Otherwise, he wouldn't have chosen to use minimally invasive surgery to treat his prostate disease. I've seen his heart and coronary artery radiographic films. Within a few months after the stent was removed, all three coronary arteries were more than ninety percent blocked. But now, it's estimated to be ninety-percent blocked."

    "This is going to be difficult," Zheng Ren muttered. "Why do I feel like there's no need for interventional surgery for the prostate?"

    Even though that was what he said, Zheng Ren understood the patient's feelings.

    He once had a patient with colon cancer who had a postoperative fistula and liver metastases. The patient was treated for liver metastases in the Provincial Capital and his recovery was quite good.

    If the treatment continued in such a calm manner, Zheng Ren estimated that the patient would be able to last for about three years.

    However, the patient had a colostomy on his abdomen and his feces flowed into an external drainage bag. He would always feel uncomfortable. Unlike normal people, he insisted on having a second-stage operation.

    After repeatedly dissuading the patient, the patient said to Zheng Ren, "I don't even feel like a human anymore."

    Since he had said such a thing, Zheng Ren had nothing to say in reply.

    After the surgery, the patient's body's immunity fell sharply because of the surgery's impact, causing the tumor to grow explosively. He died a few months later.

    It was estimated that Dr. Mehar's situation was the same as the patients that Zheng Ren had come into contact with in the past. Once they accepted that life was limited, many people would choose to die with dignity.

    At the very least, they had to die like a human being.

    As Zheng Ren thought about it, Professor Rudolf Wagner took out his notebook, opened it, and found Dr. Mehar's information and radiographic films, as well as his latest surgery information.

    While waiting for the flight, Zheng Ren began to study it.

    Since he had decided to go for the surgery, he would treat the patient as his own. Zheng Ren said this in his heart.

    He did the same thing.

    Dr. Mehar was already 85 years old. A year ago, he had undergone coronary artery stenting surgery because of a heart attack.

    His liver and renal function tests were very poor. Additionally, his heart function was not good. This person...was too old and all the organs in his body had already aged.

    In other words, Dr. Mehar had reached the end of his life.

    The prostate was the least serious problem, in Zheng Ren's opinion.

    Even if he did it well, Dr. Mehar's heart would only continue to work for about a year at most.

    Even a year was an optimistic estimate.

    Looking at the degree of the coronary artery blockage and the situation of the interventional surgery with Lil Fugui, Zheng Ren estimated that Dr. Mehar could die from heart infarctions at any time.

    All of it was useless. The chances of this person surviving until the Nobel Prize judging was really not high.

    This was from a utilitarian point of view. However, Zheng Ren said that he would treat him as his own patient.

    From the patient's point of view, letting him walk with dignity was also a better choice.

    Not only did he comply with the patient's own wishes, but he would also try to improve the quality of his survival period.

    He would do as much as he could.

    "Lil Fugui, are you having an old problem again?" Zheng Ren pointed at the radiographic films recorded in the notebook.

    "Is there a problem with that?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.

    "Are you stupid, Lil Fugui? Do you remember the third group of capillaries that you worked with in Sea City? The boss hit you three times with the hemostatic forceps? Isn't that right, boss?"

    "Twice. I wanted to hit him the third time but he changed his method before I could do so," Zheng Ren said with certainty.

    The professor was dumbfounded. What were these two guys talking about? How could they remember the incident so well?
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    When the plane landed, it was probably around 8am at Sorcery Capital.

    Within that moment, Stockholm was still past 3am in the morning.

    Zheng Ren had been tormenting himself the whole day, returning to the Imperial Capital after being in the South. After having a meal, he ended up flying again, all the way to Stockholm.

    He was so tired that he could fall asleep while walking.

    After getting off the plane, Little Oliver yawned. He was about to fall asleep.

    "Xi Bao'er! We're back! Look who's here!" The professor was not tired at all and shouted in high spirits.

    Zheng Ren was shocked.

    Little Oliver went forward and took the suitcase from Zheng Ren and Su Yun. The professor excitedly introduced Stockholm Airport to Zheng Ren.

    It was all facts such as where it was built in what era, and where it had received important people.

    Zheng Ren did not hear what the professor was saying at all. He left the airport listlessly and got into Little Oliver's car.

    When he got into the car, the professor was so excited, jumping up and down as if his seat was 50 degrees celsius. He could not sit still at all.

    He hesitated for a long time and decided to immediately call the professor.

    The professor's language was very strange. Zheng Ren did not understand it but there were a few sentences of English that he could understand mixed in.

    Su Yun listened to two sentences and his expression changed.

    Zheng Ren felt the change in the atmosphere and looked at Su Yun with an inquisitive gaze.

    "The professor spoke a mixture of Swedish and English," Su Yun said. "But it seems that Dr. Mehar is no longer able to go through surgery."

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    After going through so much trouble, Dr. Mehar was going to die before he could perform the surgery?

    The situation was laugh-worthy.

    "Lil Fugui said that he has already fixed in an extracorporeal membrane lung."

    Dr. Mehar's heart function was the worst, followed by his lungs.

    As he got older, multiple organ failure was something he had to face.

    An extracorporeal membrane lung was more advanced than the ventilator. It could temporarily solve Dr. Mehar's respiratory failure problem and reduce the burden on his heart.

    The ventilator's positive pressure mechanical ventilation was the most effective conventional support treatment for respiratory failure. It could meet the ventilation needs of most patients.

    However, for patients with severe respiratory failure such as severe ARDS, pneumonia, large-scale pulmonary embolism, bronchial asthma, and some patients with end-stage lung disease who needed to receive lung transplantation... It was often difficult to maintain satisfactory ventilation and oxygenation with conventional positive pressure ventilation, so ECMO was needed.

    The ECMO could reduce the burden on the patient's heart but could not cure the problem of heart failure.

    Dr. Mehar wanted fewer tubes in his body but in the end, it was full of tubes.

    Zheng Ren sighed.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was angry like a furious lion, almost roaring.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun.

    Su Yun shrugged his shoulders, spread his hands, and looked at the sky. "They're arguing. They said that Dr. Mehar's condition was caused by the professor's prostate interventional embolization."

    Academic strife was absolutely cruel.

    Lying through one's teeth was the most common thing.

    Dr. Mehar was going to die anyway, so a coffin would not be able to hold him down. Using this opportunity to overthrow a certain academic faction was totally within reason.

    After all, the Carolyn Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm was the place to judge the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine.

    The benefits involved in doing so were not too great.

    Therefore, to be able to say that the prostate interventional embolization caused problems with Dr. Mehar's heart and the coronary artery was something that most people would not dare to say.

    If he could not even understand the surgical method, would it not be courting death to blame the best professor?

    However, it happened in Stockholm's Caroline Medical and Surgical Research Institute. There were many people who understood the technique...

    Little Oliver's expression changed and looked very ugly.

    He could also understand part of the professor's roaring content. Although he was not a language genius like the professor, Little Oliver still had to learn the most basic Swedish.

    When he was nervous, the car began to swerve slightly on the road.

    Su Yun sighed. His face was in a mess. If he had known earlier, he would have stayed at home and slept in. It would have been great if he had asked Chang Yue to go out for a drink. Why would he have to worry about a car accident on the streets of Stockholm at three in the morning?

    The circumstances of life were really strange.

    The professor hung up angrily after finishing the call. His heavy breathing was like that of a bull that had its temper kicked up.

    "Lil Fugui, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was silent for almost a minute. In the end, he sighed and gave a simple explanation to Zheng Ren.

    The main competitors for this year's Nobel Prize in medicine were not in the medical category but in biology and genetics. However, the professor was too popular. How many years had it been since he had won the Nobel Prize with a new technique? Why did he have to make an appearance then?

    When things were going smoothly, no one said anything. However, once something happened, someone would kick him while he was down.

    Zheng Ren smiled. It was the professor's fault. He was too ostentatious and was hated by others.

    "What are you going to do?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "What else can I do? Buy a ticket back. Let's go back now. The ECMO is already on. What's the point of staying here?" Su Yun said sarcastically.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner looked distressed and sighed.

    "We're already here. Let's go take a look," Zheng Ren said. "Is Dr. Mehar still conscious?"

    "Yes, but his heart function is too poor..."

    "I remember that the Caroline Medical and Surgical Research Institute's Heart Intervention is the best in the world," Zheng Ren said curiously. "Why don't we do the surgery?"

    "Boss..." Professor Rudolf Wagner was helpless. Was his boss really stupid or was he pretending to be so?

    Dr. Mehar was about to fall to pieces. He also said that when the guide wire was pulled out, blood clots could be seen.

    With that kind of coagulation function, at least 95% of the coronary artery would be blocked. Could it be treated with surgery? It was impossible.

    Su Yun looked at the professor as if he was looking at a fool. Seeing his confused face, Su Yun blew at his fringe before scolding the other, "Lil Fugui, are you stupid?"

    "Huh? Brother Yun, what is it? What's wrong?" Professor Rudolf Wagner was puzzled.

    "What the boss means is that he can do the surgery. Don't you understand? He's a blockhead!" Su Yun did not sleep well. He was full of anger when he woke up. He spoke very directly and was not polite at all.

    "What? Didn't the boss do organ intervention surgery only?" Professor Rudolf Wagner was completely confused.

    "His medical certificate says that he specializes in general surgery." Su Yun was completely disappointed with the professor and said coldly.

    It was only then that the professor remembered how Zheng Ren had sutured up the broken liver back together the last time. 

    However, could Dr. Mehar's heart really withstand another interventional surgery?

    "Boss, is what Brother Yun said true?" The professor's voice trembled, and he was very nervous.

    "As long as the anatomical structure is clear, I should be able to do so. What's the difference?" Zheng Ren was also very curious as to why Professor Rudolf Wagner did not believe that he could.
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    The car soon arrived at a beautiful, semi-open place. A large, three-story-tall building stood among the lush green grass.

    "Boss, this is the special care area of Karolin Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm," Professor Rudolf Wagner said. "I'll go and handle the procedures for you in a while. You're required to go through a strict security check when you enter the premise."

    "Who's been diagnosing and treating you here recently?" Su Yun yawned and asked absentmindedly.

    The professor did not open his mouth and remained silent. He quietly asked for Zheng Ren and Su Yun's passports as he got out of the car.

    It was brightly lit inside. The professor's back was wide and dark, a lone and looming figure. He looked a little lonely.

    "Boss, if it weren't for you, Lil Fugui would be done for this time," Su Yun said as he looked at the professor's back.

    "It won't happen." Zheng Ren smiled. "After operating for so many years, there'll definitely be difficulties but it's not impossible. Moreover, as a senior doctor, the first thing to consider is not the profit after surgery, but the consequences of the failure."

    "Are you so sure that Lil Fugui is not blinded by greed?"

    "It's alright. Lil Fugui looks rough but his mind is still very meticulous," Zheng Ren said. "We don't have to argue. Whether we can see Dr. Mehar or not will tell us about Lil Fugui's support system here."

    "I'm talking about being blinded by greed." Su Yun emphasized the last four words.

    "Oh, blinded by greed. You have to have the ability to take it away, right?" Zheng Ren smiled and said, "It doesn't matter. Besides, aren't you the same?"

    "You only know how to play dumb all day long. Why don't you get the Nobel Prize with your own hands?!" Su Yun suddenly became angry.

    "The thing about it is that I'm not very interested in the Nobel Prize," Zheng Ren said. "Well, to you, I'm sure my words sound very pretentious? But I'm just not interested. There's no deeper meaning to it. If I have the time to watch a group of foreigners scheming against each other, I might as well do a few more surgeries."

    "You..."

    "Su Yun, when we go back, what do you think about the idea of teaching surgeries?" Zheng Ren said, interrupting the dispute with Su Yun.

    "Teaching? Do you mean for TIPS surgery?" Su Yun frowned. "Aren't you afraid that your job will be taken away?"

    "There are two problems with what you said. First, a doctor has to have a benevolent heart. He has to do everything..."

    "Shut up. I'm still tired and can't deal with you trying to teach me moral values. Get to the point or I'll get angry at you again," Su Yun rudely interrupted Zheng Ren.

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren was not angry. Instead, he smiled and continued, "Second, take away my job? Who do you think has the ability to do that? You? The professor? Or anyone here?"

    Zheng Ren pointed at the small building of the Karolin Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm and asked with a smile.

    F*ck... Su Yun imagined Zheng Ren's next words—There was no one here who could replace him since no one else was better.

    Su Yun felt very uncomfortable in his heart.

    Should he not be the one to say such pretentious words?

    Who gave him the confidence?!

    However, after he calmed down and thought about it, Zheng Ren was telling the truth.

    Su Yun could not even find a negative example.

    If it was a general surgery, Zheng Ren's standard was just decent. He could lead a group in any of the large-scale Class Three Grade A Hospital in the country. However, he would not be amazing.

    However, if it was interventional surgery... If one looked at the entire world... Even Professor Rudolf Wagner was kneeling so thoroughly, Su Yun really could not find an example that could slap his face.

    "Alright, boss. You win." Su Yun was helpless.

    "Then it's settled. Go back and contact Department Chief Kong. The first batch of patients will be performing the guided surgery," Zheng Ren said. "Hurry up and train them up so that the new surgery method can be launched nationwide as soon as possible."

    Su Yun knew what Zheng Ren meant. There were at least 100,000 patients in the country who needed TIPS surgery in the late stage of cirrhosis. Every year, the same number of new patients appeared.

    One person definitely would not be able to complete them all.

    However... Was this not a great way to do business and earn money? There was a high demand. It was difficult for one to get a surgical spot in hospitals so was it not normal that bed prices were exorbitantly high?

    If he were to ask himself, he had also worked hard during the surgery. There was nothing morally wrong with the whole situation.

    Was there really a saint in this world? No! That was absolutely impossible! Su Yun frowned and fell deep into thought. Ten minutes later, when Professor Rudolf Wagner walked out, Su Yun slapped his thigh and almost jumped up.

    "Boss, your decision is amazing! Wonderful! Wonderful!" Su Yun showed a rare look of admiration on his face.

    Zheng Ren was confused. What was he talking about? What was he going to do? Why did he himself not know?

    Su Yun did not explain. He just looked at Zheng Ren with an expression that practically said he knew what he was going to do.

    "Boss, the procedures are done. We can go to the observation room outside the ward to see Dr. Mehar." Professor Rudolf Wagner seemed to have something on his mind and his voice sounded a little dull.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun got out of the car and followed the professor all the way into the small building of the Karolin Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm.

    The style of decorations there was very similar to the underground research institute in Resident Evil.

    Zheng Ren heard echoes every step he took, feeling that it was a bit creepy.

    'This is just a cultural and regional difference,' Zheng Ren comforted himself.

    The elevator was very large, spacious, and quiet.

    When they reached the second floor, a young nurse led the three of them all the way to a ward inside. When they opened the door, they saw that the ward and the clinical decision unit were separated by a transparent glass door.

    In the clinical decision unit, they could clearly see an elderly man lying in the ward. His body was filled with tubes, and countless machines were making faint sounds. The sight proved that modern humans were using the most advanced technology to delay the arrival of death.

    A few doctors were focused on observing and recording. They looked very young but all had serious expressions on their face.

    "Boss, Dr. Mehar is inside." The professor looked a little depressed, his mood extremely low. "Severe coronary artery occlusion. More than ninety-five percent of the three blood vessels are blocked at the same time. Now, we're relying on the extracorporeal membrane lung to relieve the heart's burden. At the same time, we have to seize the time to find a cure."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded. He had already seen all of that from the System's panel on the upper right side of his field of vision.

    "Where are the radiographic films?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The professor immediately communicated with a young doctor who was observing the changes in Dr. Mehar's condition.

    After showing his identity card, the young doctor made a record and then pulled out Dr. Mehar's coronary angiography from the computer.

    It seemed he had already performed interventional surgery during the time of the heart attack.

    However, the surgery was not successful, so only a copy of the radiographic films was left. It was what Zheng Ren had guessed in his heart.

    However, that was not important. Since he was his patient...and he was treating Dr. Mehar as his own, the important thing was to look at the radiographic films, the patient, and then figure out how to proceed with the surgery.

    Zheng Ren's thoughts were very simple. He simply sat in front of the machine and began to read the radiographic films.
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    There was nothing much to say about the previous surgery. After Zheng Ren looked at a few of the slides, he was certain that Professor Rudolf Wagner's mistake was still light.

    Doctor Mehar's three coronary arteries were basically blocked. His heart was severely ischemic and he relied on the capillaries to provide an insignificant blood supply.

    Without the support of the extracorporeal membrane lung, Dr. Mehar would have died a long time ago through the exchange of blood and oxygen outside the body to reduce the burden on the heart.

    In the coronary arteries, he could vaguely see the shadow of a stent filled with clots and calcified plates. Zheng Ren recalled Rudolf Wagner's words. When the guide wire was pulled out, there was a clot hanging at the end.

    How could he make the patient recover from such a serious coagulation disorder?

    Yes. Within Zheng Ren's eyes, the old man who was lying inside and using the extracorporeal membrane lungs and various machines to make sure he did not die was not an old man with ties to the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine at the Caroline Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm.

    He was just a patient who needed surgery to be treated.

    "Boss... Here, the whole wave is blocked... Is there any hope..." the professor said hesitantly.

    "Using the coronary rotational grinding technique should be fine. I'm thinking about other things," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    Uh... The professor was stunned.

    Coronary artery endomembrane rotational grinding technique, also known as rotational grinding technique.

    It was a surgical method that used a rotablator with ultra-high-speed rotation to grind the atherosclerotic plaque and calcified tissue in the coronary artery into extremely fine particles, thereby eliminating the plaque in the blocked vascular cavity.

    It was a surgical method developed in the United States in the 1980s. After a few clinical phases, it was officially approved by the FDA in 1993 as a surgical method to solve the calcification and plaque in the intima of the blood vessels.

    "Boss, Dr. Mehar has Type C..." the professor whispered. He was stunned when Su Yun stepped on his foot. He looked at Su Yun and asked, "Brother Yun, what's wrong?"

    "Boss is thinking about the next step, which means that there is no problem with the rotary grinding technique. Don't mention that the open end plate of Type C blood vessels is a contraindication of the rotary grinding technique. Don't even think about the complications such as interlayer or abrasion leakage." Su Yun blew a breath, the black hair on his forehead fluttering about.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was stunned.

    If you did not even consider contraindications during surgery, then what did you need to think about?

    Su Yun's devilish smile could topple countries and cities.

    "Lil Fugui, what you should consider is how to convince the people here to let the boss perform the surgery on Dr. Mehar," Su Yun said and continued, "and not question the boss's surgical standard."

    Such flattery! His skills were beyond compare!

    The professor was dumbfounded when he heard that. He looked at Su Yun in a daze and fell into a state of confusion.

    No wonder Brother Yun was the boss's assistant. He could only be considered as a peripheral assistant. Look at his level!

    However... The professor had countless questions in his heart but could not voice them out. If he said it out loud, would it not be him questioning the boss's skills?

    However, at that moment, questioning him was a normal human reaction. Brother Yun was the best and did not even question him at all.

    The professor suddenly admired Su Yun. He was the only one who could do such a thing.

    Should he completely trust the boss? That was the only question in the professor's mind.

    Although the situation was bad, the professor still had a way to win the boss's level?

    Sure, the Nobel Prize would be within reach in a few years even though he was only the second author.

    However, failure...

    Gah, the boss could not fail.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was taking the hint.

    Learn from Brother Yun! He had to learn that he was the man who was going to win the Nobel Prize.

    After weighing the pros and cons, the professor made up his mind and made a final confirmation.

    "Boss, Dr. Mehar's condition is very complicated. Do you think the surgery is likely to succeed?" Professor Rudolf Wagner bent his back and asked in a low voice. He was very respectful.

    "The surgery will definitely succeed. I'm thinking about what to do if the blockage happens again in a short period of time after the surgery. The elasticity of the blood vessels in elderly folk is very poor. Next time, there may not be a chance to do the rotational grinding surgery." Zheng Ren looked at the image on the computer attentively as he answered indifferently.

    The boss was amazing. It really could be done!

    The professor made up his mind. Since the boss said it could be done then that was definitely the case.

    He recalled the first time he saw the video of the prostate interventional embolization surgery. He recalled the first time he saw the boss perform the TIPS surgery. He recalled...

    After countless memories, the professor felt very confident.

    "Boss, think about it first. I'll contact Dr. Mehar about the surgery," the professor said through gritted teeth. He decided to put everything on the line. "It might not work. I'll try my best."

    "Go, go." Zheng Ren waved his hand and chased Professor Rudolf Wagner away like a fly.

    The guy was too noisy. He interrupted his train of thought a few times.

    Zheng Ren was focused on looking at the surgical imaging data. Countless similar documents appeared in his mind. Comparing them one by one, Zheng Ren was looking for a solution to the problem of Dr. Mehar's coronary artery and blood coagulation mechanism.

    After a long time, a bold plan gradually took shape.

    The professor had not returned yet. Su Yun was sitting at the side, fiddling with his phone and occasionally taking a look at the image.

    Zheng Ren saw that he had time, so he immediately entered the System's space and clicked on surgery training.

    A simulation mannequin rose from the ground of the System's operating theatre. An experimental subject appeared in front of him.

    It even had an extracorporeal membrane lung. Zheng Ren was very impressed with the System's intelligent simulation. It had been a long time since he had come for surgery training. The System had not changed.

    If only he had seen it for the first time...

    Fortunately, things had been alright!

    Zheng Ren immediately entered the System's operating theater and began to perform the rotational grinding technique.

    The image of Dr. Mehar's coronary angiography showed that there were plaques forming at the branches at the starting points of the three coronary arteries. It was one of the surgery's contraindications.

    Furthermore, the coronary arteries were full of blood clots and plaques the entire time. That was another contraindication.

    Of course, the so-called contraindications were only contraindications at the current level of technology. Zheng Ren was someone who could already covet the prime of the surgery. These difficulties were not a problem in Zheng Ren's eyes.

    For example, the contraindications that the blood vessels branched into corners were a problem in the past. But now, the contraindications were only increased to 90 degrees.

    The level of technology was constantly improving and the so-called contraindications were constantly changing.

    However, Zheng Ren's problem was that he only understood the theory. He had not even performed a single cardiac interventional surgery.

    He would train for a period of time. Zheng Ren estimated that he would need about five days of surgical training to complete it.

    Since he had built up a big reserve, a few months of surgical training would not put much of a dent into the time he had accumulated.

    Moreover, the operation on the coronary artery was also very important so it would not be wasted.

    Zheng Ren calmed his mind and began the operation.

    The coronary artery rotational grinding technique used an olive-shaped rotating grinding head with diamond particles. According to the principle of selective cutting, selective grinding was used to remove fibrotic or calcified atherosclerotic plaques.

    The procedure was performed with great care so that the elastic tissue and the normal coronary artery were not cut.

    Catheterization was performed, a guide wire was inserted, and the training began.
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    The top of the coronary artery plaque rotary grinding catheter was a metallic stainless steel drill head embedded with fine diamond particles. The catheter entered the blockage position of the coronary artery and Zheng Ren opened the drill head.

    The drill head was welded to a long and soft spiral rotating catheter, driven by a gas turbine connected to it to rotate at a high speed of 180,000 to 200,000 rpm.

    When the drill head rotated at high speed, it could grind the plaque into small debris and wash it to the far end. The debris could then pass through the capillary bed.

    There was a cavity in the catheter to pass through a 300cm long guide wire as thin as 0.25cm.

    The driving shaft was installed in the 4.3 F polyethylene sheath pipe. During operation, the sheath pipe was pressurized by 40 KPA and continuously washed with normal saline to cool and lubricate it.

    The patches were being worn away bit by bit, but Zheng Ren's expression did not relax. His two thick eyebrows were knitted together.

    It was different from what he had imagined. Even with a Grandmaster level of interventional surgery, it was still very difficult to do it… However, he needed to be assured that he could complete the surgery. 

    It seemed that he would need to use more of his surgical training time...

    Although he had plenty of time, Zheng Ren still used every minute and every second of his surgical training time very carefully.

    Only God knew when these training sessions would be of great use.

    No wonder the circulatory intervention doctors at the Karolin Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm did not dare to do it. It was really f*cking difficult to find head from tail.

    Bang… Zheng Ren seemed to be able to hear a crisp sound.

    The coronary artery had been worn out and fresh blood instantly filled the pericardial cavity.

    If this was outside, the emergency department would have done a major rescue. They would open up the chest cavity to solve the problem of cardiac tamponade.

    With Dr. Mehar's physical condition, he would be declared clinically dead.

    Zheng Ren's forehead was sweating.

    The operation failed.

    Again!

    Another operation. Failure five minutes later.

    Again!

    Zheng Ren was focused on the operation in the operating theater of the system. He did not notice the passage of time in reality.

    In the blink of an eye, the 22 consecutive days of surgical training ended.

    528 hours, 31,680 minutes. The boring and repetitive training was done in one go.

    Zheng Ren was not tired. Instead, he was filled with a strange excitement.

    Zheng Ren treated things that required great perseverance as entertainment. It was like playing games all night. More than 30,000 minutes had passed in the blink of an eye.

    He did not eat, drink, rest, nor sleep. However, the surgery was finally a success!

    It was not a random success. Zheng Ren performed thirty consecutive coronary artery occlusion surgeries similar to Dr. Mehar's. The completion rate of the surgical progress bar was 100%.

    However, it was not the end. It was just the beginning.

    Because of Dr. Mehar's abnormal blood clotting condition, just opening the coronary artery was far from enough.

    Zheng Ren absolutely did not want the surgery to succeed. A few months later, Dr. Mehar would have to face the same problem again.

    Just because he could open it this time did not mean that he could do it again.

    The trauma of the surgery, no matter how high the level, would be left behind. Moreover, Dr. Mehar was still aging and his body was gradually changing.

    Next time, even Zheng Ren could not guarantee that he would be able to successfully perform the rotary grinding technique again.

    Even if he succeeded, he would only be able to extend the patient's survival time by a few months. After that, he would have to face the same situation endlessly.

    Zheng Ren did not step down when the surgical progress bar was 100% complete. Instead, he took out a recyclable stent and studied it.

    This recyclable stent with a membrane was the kind that was commonly used in the clinic.

    Zheng Ren thought for a long time, which was rare, before he finally put the recyclable stent in.

    The simulation mannequin opened up the experimental subject's coronary artery, and the red color on the experimental subject's system panel quickly faded.

    The surgery should be over by then.

    However, Zheng Ren did not move. He was a little worried, worried that the System would not understand his intentions.

    However, his worry was unnecessary.

    With a thought, the experimental subject lay motionlessly in the operating theater of the system. The simulation mannequin did not move.

    A few months seemed to have passed, and the stent was filled with blood clots.

    It was what Zheng Ren was thinking about. Whether or not the patient's surgery could be considered a true success depended on this.

    He carefully opened the capsule of the recyclable stent and placed another absorber. He turned the frequency to a certain range and absorbed the blood clots that fell off.

    He removed the membrane stent bit by bit. He was very careful. It was still very difficult to achieve a Legend-level surgery.

    Unfortunately, if nothing unexpected happened, some blood clots still fell off and flowed into other blood vessels, causing an arterial embolism.

    The simulation mannequin showed a cerebral infarction.

    Although the surgery failed, Zheng Ren smiled.

    It was the first time he smiled after entering the System's operating theatre.

    There was no problem with his train of thought, but his operating methods still needed to be improved.

    That was good. As long as there was no problem with the direction, everything was fine.

    It was another round of continuous surgical training. Even as a Grandmaster-level surgeon, Zheng Ren was still having a very difficult time.

    This time, it did not take that long. After 21 hours and 44 minutes of surgical training, Zheng Ren was already able to skillfully remove the covered stent that was full of blood clots. The next step was simple. He would just need to add a new stent.

    The only problem with this new technique was that the cost on the patient was relatively high.

    In a few months, the next stent would have to be taken, and the corresponding medicine would have to be taken orally for the anticoagulation treatment.

    However, it was still a way, was it not?

    After using nearly 10 hours, Zheng Ren familiarized himself with two more techniques before he left the System's space with a smile.

    ..

    ..

    In the observation room of the clinical decision unit at Karolin Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm, Su Yun was still fiddling with his phone with his head lowered, chatting with some unknown girl.

    The professor was still not back yet. A few doctors were still concentrating on recording every value and performing professional analysis on the patient.

    Zheng Ren knew that once the condition changed, they would press the corresponding button and find the most professional doctor to deal with Dr. Mehar.

    However, none of that had anything to do with Zheng Ren. With a smile on his face, he leaned back against his chair.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren finally moved, Su Yun put down his phone.

    "Boss, there's no problem, right?" Su Yun did not know where he got his confidence from. He actually believed that Zheng Ren could perform the kind of surgery that was difficult even for a Master-level surgeon.

    "It's not a problem," Zheng Ren said.

    After a pause, Zheng Ren said with certainty, "There's no problem at all!"

    "That's good." Su Yun smiled and blew at his hair. "I'll go help the professor in a while."

    "Help him with what?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "His mouth is even dumber than the waistband of his cotton pants. Of course, he can't win a quarrel. I'll go help him argue and get this surgery," Su Yun said with a smile. He seemed to be in a good mood.

    "Well, you're good at that stuff. Go ahead. I'll wait for your good news here," Zheng Ren stretched and said lazily.

    Su Yun's face changed. Was Zheng Ren insulting him?

    He was good at talking but not in surgery?!

    However, Zheng Ren was the opposite.

    Su Yun felt wronged... F*ck, he had to carry out a human heart transplant surgery again so that Zheng Ren would not think that his surgery was not good enough!
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    Zheng Ren did not care about Su Yun's emotional change. He recalled the surgery process and sighed.

    The surgery training time was thrown in and the surgery itself was still effective. He had made some errors in his judgment before but looking back at it then, it was not a difficult surgery. 

    Yes, it was not difficult. Even in the Karolinska Institute of Medical Surgery of Stockholm the circulation interventional expert could not do it.

    For Zheng Ren, it was still not difficult.

    Through the glass, he looked at the countless tubes in Dr. Mehar's body in the ward. The extracorporeal membrane lung was responsible for normal heart and lung function, reducing stress on the body. Zheng Ren's mood felt slightly strange.

    Could someone live a meaningful life like that?

    The heart transplant Su Yun had done during his postgraduate student period was the most fundamental way to solve this problem. However, the heart, lungs, liver, and most organs could be transplanted. 

    However, what about the brain?

    Humans still could not escape the laws of nature.

    Life was a journey in reverse. If one could live a day, things would be cheaper the day after. He did not want to think about such a profound philosophical problem, so he focused on studying surgery instead.

    Zheng Ren felt a tug in his heart.

    Although he was not considered an idiot, he could not comprehend the idea of how someone could still be considered human if they only had their brain waves left. After he got rid of the shackles of his own body, he could not be considered human.

    When he was at his prime, he had to consider his present.

    Just as he was thinking about that, Professor Rudolf Wagner walked back in a huff.

    "I'm assuming they said no?" Su Yun asked with a smile.

    "They didn't believe me when I said that the boss could do it," the professor said.

    "Come, take me to negotiate with you." Su Yun stood up and blew at his fringe. He looked so handsome.

    "Brother Yun, you..." The professor frowned. He thought that if he could not do it, Su Yun definitely could not do it.

    Su Yun looked at the professor with his trademark sarcastic smile.

    "Boss..." The professor wanted to say something but stopped.

    "Why are you calling the boss? Look at your cowardly face." Su Yun looked down on him. "You can't even handle such a small matter. Let's go, take me there."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner hesitated for a moment but did not move.

    "Do you still want to have the surgery?" Su Yun looked at the professor with disdain. He patted his shoulder and said, "Let me tell you that in the car earlier, the boss said that you had connections and could persuade Dr. Mehar's family to go through with the surgery. See, the boss was wrong."

    The professor's face turned red. He clenched his fists and trembled slightly.

    "Brother Yun, what are you going to do if you go?" the professor asked.

    "Of course, I'm going to scold them and then book tickets to leave." Su Yun revealed a trace of an embarrassed smile. "Whether it's the boss or me, neither of us have a medical license for heart interventional surgery. That's important in Sweden, right? The possibility of being able to perform the surgery is not high. I just can't take it lying down. Do they want the qualifications or do they want to save people?"

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was speechless.

    "Hurry up and bring me there. You dragged me and the boss all the way here and did nothing. After that, you want to go back. Let me tell you about the rich and powerful. If you just leave like this, it doesn't matter whether I'm happy or not. However, do you think the boss will be happy?" Su Yun grabbed Professor Rudolf Wagner's arm, pulling him so that they could leave.

    "Brother Yun, what the heck is this?" The professor was anxious and blurted out the words with a Northeastern accent.

    "How many times have I told you? I'm going to go scold them. The boss said that he can perform surgery. I feel uncomfortable watching people die without saying anything." Su Yun grabbed the professor's arm and was about to walk out.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner wavered once again.

    He was still very determined when he went out. However, when he mustered up his courage to wake up Dr. Mehar's wife, the professor became vague when the other party asked who was performing the surgery.

    After briefly explaining, the professor felt like he was sleepwalking.

    The boss had never performed heart surgery before. The words 'interventional surgery' were all connected. Was that enough?

    It was definitely not.

    Therefore, Professor Rudolf Wagner came back dejectedly.

    Zheng Ren could feel the hesitation in the professor's heart. He smiled and said, "Su Yun, stop fooling around. This is the ward."

    "Huh? You have good intentions," Su Yun said. "Boss, let me tell you. The professor doesn't believe you."

    "He has never seen me perform interventional surgery. He shouldn't just believe me by word of mouth." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Right, Lil Fugui?"

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was embarrassed.

    "Yes, it's okay. I just watched the radiographic films again. The success rate of the surgery is very high. If you ask for the exact data, you won't be able to do it on your own. But to improve the circulation and blood supply of the heart, it's no problem to use the rotational grinding technique," Zheng Ren said gently as he sat on the chair.

    Seeing the smile on Zheng Ren's lips, the professor's heart seemed to have calmed down a lot.

    "There's no problem with the surgery. Although the situation looks terrible, there's still a chance now," Zheng Ren said. "It's getting late. Lil Fugui, you and Su Yun should go and ask again."

    "I'm sure of one thing. If the surgery is possible, I won't let you down. "If it can be done, then prepare to start the surgery. "If it's not allowed, Su Yun and I will prepare to go back."

    Zheng Ren's words were simple and peaceful.

    However, the more it was said like that, the more uncomfortable the professor felt. He felt that his previous hesitation had been a huge mistake.

    "Boss, I was wrong. I'll try again." After the professor said that, he broke free from Su Yun's hand and quickly ran away.

    Su Yun chuckled and did not chase after him.

    Zheng Ren ignored the two of them. If he could not perform the surgery, he could just turn around and leave. It did not matter.

    In less than ten hours, he would be able to see Xie Yiren. To be able to be with Little Yiren was better than squatting in Stockholm.

    In any case, the surgery was not something that he could do as he wished. Although it was a little regretful, Zheng Ren could accept that sort of thing.

    Not to mention in Stockholm or even in Sea City, there were many surgeries that he could do. However, the patient's family did not trust him so he could not do anything about it.

    Zheng Ren was more curious about when Su Yun learned Swedish. Why did he learn such a rare language? Could it be that he started coveting the Nobel Prize in Medicine when he was a postgraduate student?

    That was probably the case. Otherwise, learning Swedish would have been too much for him.

    'What an ambitious child.' Zheng Ren smiled.

    The specifics had nothing to do with him.

    That was just how the world worked. Without strong skills, he was still just a broker in the end.

    The young doctors in the clinical decision unit looked at the black-haired guy with a strange gaze. He sat on the chair, holding his chin as if he was thinking about something.

    However, the people who came here were usually all well-known figures in the medical field. They were not people that a group of young doctors could afford to offend.

    No one was blind enough to provoke Zheng Ren.

    After watching Professor Rudolf Wagner disappear from behind the corner, Su Yun returned to Zheng Ren's side with a smile on his face. He looked as if he had seen through all of his tricks.
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    "Boss, you're awesome." Su Yun looked at Professor Rudolf Wagner leave and came to Zheng Ren's side with a smile. He gave him a thumbs up and praised him, "You're really good at provoking people."

    "I wasn't trying to do such a thing," Zheng Ren said indifferently. "I just told the truth since I didn't want to make things difficult for Lil Fugui. What I said before was very simple. No wonder he has doubts."

    "Tsk. Do you think that by saying that, he won't have any doubts?"

    "I'll do my best. What else can I do? Do I have to barge in and directly perform surgery on Dr. Mehar? When the surgery is done later, the heart can stop at any time. If there's a chance that might happen, you have to be prepared for defibrillation," Zheng Ren said.

    "I'm one of the most professional experts in the field of cardiac surgery. Don't worry, boss." Su Yun clenched his right hand into a fist and knocked on his left pectoral, making loud banging sounds.

    Su Yun was quite confident in his specialty in cardiac surgery.

    "I know you're an expert, so I dare say that the success rate of the surgery is very high." Zheng Ren was a little tired. He slowly closed his eyes as if he was talking in his sleep, saying, "I definitely don't trust the people here. If it were me, I wouldn't believe it either. That's why I can't cooperate with the doctors around. Once there's a sudden cardiac arrest during the surgery, I'll have to rely on you."

    "Don't worry."

    The conversation between the two ended there. Whatever they were saying was nonsense and meaningless.

    Zheng Ren closed his eyes to rest, while Su Yun was chatting on his cellphone in high spirits.

    It was quiet in the clinical decision unit. The doctors who were looking after him were focused on monitoring his vital signs. The nurses occasionally went into the ward to change the intravenous nutrition medication for Dr. Mehar.

    A few minutes later, a sharp and ear-piercing alarm suddenly sounded in the ward.

    Without any warning, almost all the machines were screaming at the top of their lungs. The doctor in the clinical decision unit jumped up immediately and rushed into the ward.

    The screen in the clinical decision unit had all the values being relayed by the machines. Zheng Ren frowned and opened his eyes. He saw that the electrocardiogram had become a mess of waves.

    Sinus rhythm no longer existed. The electrocardiogram monitor showed rapid ventricular fibrillation.

    Ventricular fibrillation was a rapid and weak contraction of the ventricular muscle or an uncoordinated rapid and chaotic tremor.

    The result was that the heart would beat but no longer pumped blood out. The heart sound and pulse disappeared. As a result, blood perfusion stopped for the heart, brain, and other organs, as well as the surrounding tissue. It was the onset of A-S syndrome. The most serious patient would just suddenly die within a few minutes or even a minute itself.

    Simply put, Dr. Mehar's life had come to an end.

    Su Yun jumped up as if he had pressed a spring. It was as if he was back in Sea City General Hospital's emergency department, trying to rush in to participate in the rescue.

    However, in less than a second, he stopped as a smile appeared on his handsome face.

    "I forgot, I'm not at home," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything, staring at the busy and orderly rescue behind the transparent glass.

    A doctor was performing chest compressions. The nurse took the medicine and injected it into the patient's vein as fast as she could.

    Another doctor quickly picked up the defibrillator and quickly and evenly applied the conductive paste on the defibrillator.

    The upper edge of the STERNVM electrode plate was placed between the second ribs on the right side of the sternum; the upper edge of the APEX electrode plate was placed between the fourth ribs on the left midaxillary line.

    Everything was done very professionally and quickly.

    The external chest cardiac compression was ineffective, and the side was immediately defibrillated.

    Dr. Mehar's body was trembling slightly. The waveform displayed on the monitor was still the same as the ventricular fibrillation waveform. There were no changes in the situation.

    Zheng Ren forgot that this was a ward at the Karolin Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm. He also forgot that the patient who was being treated inside was Dr. Mehar.

    In his opinion, the only thing he could do was to try his best to save a life.

    Compressions, drugs, and defibrillation were all ineffective. All kinds of methods and methods commonly used in the clinic were being used.

    If he could not get through, the patient would die.

    Zheng Ren quickly entered the System's space and selected the surgical training.

    As usual, the simulation mannequin provided by the system was exactly the same as the patient's recent symptoms and physical condition.

    The System was very kind in that regard.

    Zheng Ren quickly entered the System's operating theater and picked up the defibrillator according to the operating procedure.

    At the standard position, Zheng Ren pressed the discharge button with both his thumbs to defibrillate the patient.

    As expected, the defibrillator failed.

    He injected beta-blockers intravenously and changed the concentration of various drugs but there was still no effect.

    The simulation mannequin's heart rate was still showing ventricular fibrillation and after a few minutes, the electrocardiogram gradually became straight.

    The simulation mannequin died.

    Zheng Ren stood in the operating theater with a frown and began to think.

    Countless journals and documents appeared in his mind, with all kinds of complicated cases providing Zheng Ren with what direction he should go for.

    The simulation mannequin's heart compression outside the chest was definitely ineffective.

    Zheng Ren recalled that the first-aid doctors at Sea City and Yuandian County had said that there was a method of resuscitation for non-cardiogenic cardiac arrest.

    As long as one was given enough strength, the problem could be solved quickly.

    The standard time of 20 seconds before defibrillation was not wasted.

    However, the condition of the simulation mannequin showed that his vitality was drying up. The biological electric current in the heart had weakened to a certain extent, which led to the occurrence of ventricular fibrillation.

    This...

    Perhaps there really was no hope.

    However, Zheng Ren was unwilling to let that be the case. Dr. Mehar could still perform the surgery. He could not die just like that.

    After thinking hard, an extremely bold idea suddenly appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.

    Giving up medicine, Zheng Ren increased the DC current of the defibrillator from the standard 200J to 300J. The electrodes were pressed on the body of the simulation mannequin. Both his thumbs pressed the discharge button at the same time to shock the defibrillator.

    Bang!

    The simulation mannequin bounced up on the operating table and fell down again. Both sides of the electrodes were a little charred, but the heart rate only recovered for a moment before ventricular fibrillation appeared again.

    It was not enough, but his findings seemed to be heading in the right direction.

    Zheng Ren frowned and increased the current of the defibrillator again.

    400J!

    However, the subject's heart stopped then...

    Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. The subject had electrocuted himself!

    It was a good thing that he was in the System's operating theatre and operating on a dummy rather than the actual patient. 

    If things went wrong, he could start all over again. That was the only thing he could be happy about. 

    Zheng Ren seemed to have found a certain pattern. His mind began to calculate the relationship between the biological current of the heart and the current intensity of the defibrillator.

    A few similar articles appeared.

    After a quick calculation, Zheng Ren adjusted the defibrillator's power to 330J. Then, he began to defibrillate.

    There was another bang! 

    The simulation mannequin jumped off the operating table. After that, his body crashed heavily back onto the operating table.

    Zheng Ren immediately turned back to look at the ECG monitor.

    A brand new ECG oscilloscope appeared on the left side of the ECG monitor, and the heart rate returned to sinus rhythm.

    Although he was in the System's space, Zheng Ren saw the waveform of sinus rhythm. It was so beautiful.

    It was done! That was what he had to do.
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    Although the skin of the simulation mannequin was charred black by the electric current, the heart had recovered a weak fluctuation afterward.

    Zheng Ren tried a few more times and finally determined that the power of the defibrillator was 323J.

    It was the right amount of energy needed to restore the simulation mannequin's sinus rhythm heart while avoiding side damage as much as possible.

    It was almost done. Next, he would do the coronary rotation grinding technique. As long as the patient's heart muscle restored its blood supply, everything would be fine.

    Letting out a long sigh, Zheng Ren looked at the charred second rib on the right side of the sternum and the fourth rib on the left midaxillary line. He was also a little nervous.

    Once the patient's family did not approve, these things could be considered life or death.

    However, he still had to do what he had to do. Zheng Ren did not have any other good ideas.

    After leaving the System's space, the black hair on Su Yun's forehead was still messy. The doctor in the ward had not taken out the defibrillator to do a second defibrillation.

    Seeing that the first defibrillator was ineffective, Su Yun could not stop himself and actually rushed in.

    At the same time, a series of hurried footsteps came from the corridor.

    Zheng Ren followed Su Yun in quickly and saw that the young nurse doctor had done a second defibrillation.

    There was still no effect. The monitor and the crazy alarm sound of the ECMO made everyone's blood pressure rise by 20 millimeters.

    Just as he was about to prepare for the third defibrillation, Su Yun rushed over. He spoke Swedish and quickly communicated with the nurse and doctor.

    'This guy really knows everything,' Zheng Ren lamented.

    The young doctor who was holding the defibrillator was stunned. Su Yun's voice had a familiar tone that came from a superior doctor who could not be rejected.

    He was stunned for a moment as Su Yun took the defibrillator over.

    Zheng Ren saw Su Yun start to adjust the defibrillator's power. It crossed the value of 300J and went straight to the area where his experiment had been successful.

    "323J has the best value effect," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun was hesitating between a few values. When he heard Zheng Ren's words, he was stunned for a moment.

    It was so accurate, what in the world!

    After working together for a long time, Su Yun did not have the slightest doubt. Moreover, this energy value was also one of the values he had considered. Therefore, Su Yun quickly adjusted the defibrillator's energy to the 323J as Zheng Ren had mentioned. Then, he applied the biological gel again and began to defibrillate.

    Within that moment, a group of people rushed in.

    A tall doctor came in and shouted, "Defibrillator, defibrillator! The electricity must be high, at around 330J!"

    Bang!

    His voice was mixed with Dr. Mehar's voice in the ward.

    "Beta-blocker." Su Yun glanced at the monitor. His heart rate had already returned to normal, so he barked out his order in Swedish.

    The awesome doctor had a certain temperament.

    When he appeared, he gave off the impression that things would go as planned.

    Especially after the rescue was successful, this impression reached its prime. The nurse responded and then started to push the medicine in.

    Zheng Ren let out a long breath. Fortunately, he did not let his efforts go to waste.

    Su Yun was indeed very handy at times. Just like the situation earlier, Zheng Ren felt that he might not be able to win the defibrillator.

    However, Su Yun could do it. That was a skill, Zheng Ren admitted.

    The tall doctor who barged in saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were there. Su Yun was still holding the defibrillator in his hand. A strange expression appeared on his face as he lowered his voice and said something angrily.

    Su Yun threw the defibrillator to the doctor afterward. He did not want to clean it and return it to its proper place.

    That was the work of a junior doctor. It had nothing to do with him.

    Su Yun acted as if he did not see the doctor who barged in. He walked to Zheng Ren's side and asked with a smile, "Boss, please give me a break. You're actually more familiar with the biological current of the heart than I am?"

    "You are already very good," Zheng Ren said absentmindedly. He was a little worried that the professor would not be able to persuade him and that he was able to perform the surgery.

    If he could not perform the surgery... It would be a pity.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner came in with a confused look on his face. However, he immediately stood in front of Zheng Ren and started to shout at the tall doctor.

    "Lil Fugui, this is the ward. Let's talk outside,"Zheng Ren said softly before walking outside.

    The monitor and the external membrane lung alarm had already disappeared. The smell of adrenalin from the rescue workers was still lingering in the ward.

    The professor glared at the doctor who had reprimanded Zheng Ren. He followed Zheng Ren out of the ward and asked about the situation as they walked.

    The doctor went to ask the rescuers what had happened.

    The process was very simple. When they walked out of the ward, Zheng Ren told them what had happened.

    The professor said in a low voice, "Boss, you're awesome!"

    Speechless, Zheng Ren felt that Professor Rudolf Wagner, Su Yun, and Chang Yue had been led astray.

    After walking out of the ward, a group of people were in the observation room. In the middle was a wheelchair with an old lady sitting on it. She had a head of silver hair and a wrinkled face. However, her expression looked especially serious. Her gaze was like a knife as she stared at Zheng Ren.

    However, when she saw Su Yun, her gaze became a little gentler.

    The professor bent down and began to explain to the old lady.

    "Boss, you haven't told me why you knew to go up to 323J for the defibrillation," Su Yun said lazily.

    "It's nothing. At that time, weren't you prepared to use 320-330J for defibrillation?" Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.

    "I've studied cardiac electric current. It can be said that I'm one of the most professional people in the world in this field. Perhaps it can be said that I'm even one of the best." Su Yun blew a breath as the black hair on his forehead fluttered.

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren looked at his smug look and just chuckled without saying anything.

    Su Yun was suddenly unhappy and wanted to say a few words against Zheng Ren.

    However, when he thought about how he was calculating the energy value at that time, Zheng Ren had simply just blurted it out...

    F*ck, he could not beat him.

    Su Yun knew that very well in his heart.

    Academics was like that. No matter how much he said, it was useless.

    Facts spoke louder than words.

    He was so aggrieved. He was in pain from holding all his thoughts in.

    Su Yun took a glance and saw the doctor who had accused him and Zheng Ren walk out with a puzzled look on his face. He went up to them.

    He blurted out his words in fluent Swedish. He could not refute Zheng Ren, but it was also good to vent his anger on these people.

    Looking at Su Yun's impassioned and angry speech, Zheng Ren felt that it was funny. However, he did not have the final say there. It was really sullen.

    Although Zheng Ren had said that he would treat Dr. Mehar as his patient, he felt like he should just go home.

    Zheng Ren looked at Dr. Mehar's health on the screen. He blocked out all sounds of Su Yun arguing with the other, not even hearing a single word.

    Looking at the waveform on the monitor, Zheng Ren became more worried.

    Although he had recovered his sinus rhythm, it was only temporary. The waveform was very unstable. Zheng Ren could feel Dr. Mehar's pale and weak heart beating, desperately squeezing out every bit of life it had left.

    When there was nothing to squeeze out, it would stop beating.

    Moreover, the probability of being able to use a defibrillator to save him the next time was even lower.

    "Su Yun, I suggest that we immediately do interventional surgery. You should tell them that," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. "If they refuse, there is no reason for us to stay."
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    When Su Yun and Professor Rudolf Wagner heard this, their expressions became serious. Zheng Ren rarely spoke in such a stern tone.

    It was likely that he could be saved now. If they were to delay for a while longer, it would really be hopeless.

    The professor said a long series of words very seriously. The people present stopped arguing and quieted down. After the professor finished speaking, the old lady in the wheelchair said something and everyone left.

    "Boss, that was awesome." Su Yun still had the excitement of fighting against Heaven and the Earth.

    "I had nothing to do with it," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    "What do you know!" Su Yun was not convinced as he said, "This group of people, if you don't scold them with reason and evidence, they won't be convinced. I guess Lil Fugui failed to convince them. I just scolded that person until he didn't say a word. Now it seems that in ten minutes, it'll be our turn for surgery."

    "We just have to wait then." Zheng Ren sat down and looked at the health value on the screen.

    After a long time, the professor came back. His face was a little pale, and he was a little excited and nervous.

    "How is it, Lil Fugui?" Su Yun asked.

    "Madam has agreed to the surgery. She's preparing the legal documents," the professor said in a low voice. Zheng Ren felt that the professor's voice was a little shaky. He opened his eyes and saw that the professor was a little embarrassed, so he smiled.

    "Lil Fugui, don't worry. The surgery will not be a problem," Zheng Ren comforted the professor.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner grinned, wanting to show a smile. However, his smile was even uglier than crying.

    Zheng Ren was speechless. There was no way to persuade him.

    He did not know what kind of guarantee the professor had made or what kind of connections he had used, but he could imagine that the professor had placed a huge bet on the surgery at that moment.

    The surgery was not 100% successful, but Zheng Ren believed in the results of training in the System's operating theater. With the addition of his luck +12 and the success rate of interventional surgery +4, the probability of failure would not be as high.

    Zheng Ren wanted to comfort the professor but did not know what to say.

    Just like how the family members of the patients were nervous and anxious before the surgery, it was useless for the doctor to say anything. Only if the surgery was successful and the patients recovered well after the surgery would it be true.

    The sound of faint footsteps could be heard. They were all mixed and many.

    The professor became even more nervous.

    Soon, a group of people pushed Mrs. Mehar, who was sitting in a wheelchair, into the room.

    The people who came did not even look at Zheng Ren. They just talked to the professor in a very serious manner.

    Behind Mrs. Mehar's wheelchair, there was a lawyer in a suit holding a document, looking for the professor to sign.

    Was this not the exact opposite? What was going on?

    Zheng Ren was confused. It did not seem to be the same as what he knew of patient counseling.

    Why were they getting the professor's signature? It should be the patient's family's signature.

    Su Yun did not understand this and was a little confused.

    After completing the signature procedure, the professor introduced Mrs. Mehar who was in a wheelchair to Zheng Ren. Then, he began to get busy and prepare for the surgery.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had paid a huge price, but the most important thing was that Su Yun had displayed a professional quality that made the world-class expert speechless, and he had a knowledge of cardiac current.

    However, this alone was definitely not enough.

    The key was that the doctors at the Caroline Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm judged that even if Dr. Mehar had the help of the extracorporeal membrane lung, he would only have a lifespan of fewer than two days.

    In other words, the life span of the machine was less than 48 hours and it could be terminated at any time.

    Although Professor Rudolf Wagner was a doctor who engaged in heart intervention, Dr. Mehar's wife was also tempted with his repeated promises.

    Even if the surgery failed, they would only lose 48 hours, so why not give it a try?

    All the pressure was ultimately on Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    He assisted the doctors of the research institute and busied himself. He asked Zheng Ren what medical supplies he needed. If he required anything special and the research institute did not have them, they could transfer them from all over the world at any time.

    However, Zheng Ren said that he did not need any special equipment. He only needed the corresponding equipment for the coronary artery rotational grinding technique.

    Looking at the suspicious eyes around him, Professor Rudolf Wagner's heart felt as if it was being suspended in mid-air.

    He believed in Zheng Ren, and he could only choose to believe.

    If Dr. Mehar passed away, all the work he had done before would vanish into nothingness.

    It was the Nobel Prize in Medicine and there hadn't been a new method to win it in decades.

    Even if he was only the second author, the professor was already very satisfied.

    It was his ideal, the ideal that he had fought for his whole life.

    For the final dream, the professor decided to give it his all in the end.

    He put his honor, future, and status on the line.

    The operating theater was on the second floor, less than a hundred meters away from the ward. Preoperative preparations were completed, and a professional doctor escorted Dr. Mehar directly to the operating theater.

    There was no communication and the atmosphere was a little depressing. Zheng Ren was still used to the environment of the operating theater in Sea City General Hospital's emergency department. Here, he could not hear Chu Yanzhi shouting to burn his calories, nor could he hear Xie Yiren's gentle and busy figure as she flitted about.

    "Boss, are you really confident?" Su Yun asked softly as he changed his clothes.

    "Uh..."Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. "When you told Lil Fugui, I saw that you were very confident. You said it so well that even I almost believed you."

    "What do you mean that even you almost believed me?"

    "Even I thought that I could do it," Zheng Ren had an innocent look on his face. He spread his hands and said, "I haven't done it before. Who knows if I can."

    "God..." Su Yun faceplamed.

    "Stop fooling around. Hurry up and brush your hands." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "The probability of success is at least ninety-five percent. Well, I said a hundred percent. It might be a little high, but ninety-five percent is still very modest."

    Su Yun was stunned for a moment. He considered that a modest figure?

    "I saw the radiographic films. There's a taboo about the rotary grinding technique." It was not that Su Yun did not understand. He had his own thoughts.

    When he was about to go on stage, he always felt uneasy, especially when Zheng Ren said with certainty that the success rate of the surgery was so high. He was very puzzled, so he pressed on.

    "That's because the practitioner's skill level is not enough and their technique isn't strong. That's why they think it's a taboo." Zheng Ren smiled. Because he was wearing a sterile mask, he could not see the slightly raised corners of his mouth. "Otherwise, why would there only be a ninety percent chance of complications from the interlayer surgery if it was worn out? Isn't there still a ten percent chance of success?"

    "You mean that the ten percent is a coincidence, but you... Eh? Who gave you the confidence?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.

    The contraindications written in the textbook had actually become a common disease in Zheng Ren's case. Who gave him that kind of confidence?

    "Science and technology are progressing at a rapid rate. The textbook can't keep up with the latest situation at all. Su Yun, you have to study hard," Zheng Ren said earnestly as he brushed his hands.
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    The operation began and the airtight door closed automatically.

    The people standing in the operating room stared at the two young people inside through the leaded glass. They felt like they were watching a Danish fairy tale.

    The world's top surgical research institute, which had been selected for the Nobel Prize in Medicine, could not do anything about Dr. Mehar's condition and had actually chosen to let the two young people perform the surgery instead?

    The main fact was that they were not doctors who usually did heart interventional surgery.

    The feeling was like a dream.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner clenched his fists and watched as Dr. Mehar's head was pointed to the side of the c-shaped arm. His right arm was extended outward at a 45-degree angle and placed on the support plate. Su Yun was disinfecting while Zheng Ren was familiarizing himself with all kinds of instruments.

    He was also a little absent-minded. Did he want a doctor in the field of organ intervention to perform heart surgery? Had he put too much confidence in his boss?

    Where did his confidence come from?

    Radial artery cannulation, guide wire, and catheter entered before the cocktails were pushed in along with it.

    The so-called cocktails were just a name for the mixture of nitroglycerin and heparin sodium. They could effectively control the patient's blood pressure and reduce the possibility of accidents during surgery.

    In the research institute, cocktails were considered a novice item and no longer used in normal coronary angiography, but Zheng Ren still insisted.

    There were simple benefits from the method that was difficult to describe.

    Within that moment, the professor vaguely felt some hidden hostility being targeted toward him.

    Zheng Ren crossed his left and right hands to send in the guide wire and catheter. Su Yun was focused on using an electronic button to move the bed and change Dr. Mehar's position.

    In coronary angiography, changing positions was also a very important thing during the operation. The main task of the assistant was to help the guide wire and change the bed position.

    However, Zheng Ren's skill level was too high. He could cross his left and right hands by himself, so Su Yun appeared to be a little...idle.

    The bed position was tilted. It was the right coronary artery position that everyone who was watching the surgery was familiar with.

    The contrast agent was injected. What appeared on the image was a completely occluded image.

    After seeing the contrast agent, Professor Rudolf Wagner's hands could not help but tremble.

    With the memory of the previous surgery still fresh, there was still a slight gap in the right coronary artery. It was slightly thicker than the blood vessels in the prostate but not by much.

    The professor's confidence came from that.

    Other people could not pass through the narrow passage so it was inoperable. However, Zheng Ren could. He could even enter a blood vessel as thin as the prostate's capillaries network and had even used China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery's guide wire to enter it.

    Now, with Tallow's special guide wire, there would definitely be no problems at all.

    However, Dr. Mehar's condition was rapidly worsening. During the period when he used the ECMO to reduce the burden on his heart, the right coronary artery had been completely blocked by a blood clot.

    It was over... Professor Rudolf Wagner's palms were full of sweat as stars flashed in front of his eyes. In an instant, the world turned upside down and everything seemed so far and distant.

    "Professor Rudolf Wagner, the situation seems really bad," a person whispered in the professor's ear and there was a hint of schadenfreude in his words.

    The professor did not need to look to know that the person was his competitor—Robin Olsen of the Royal Swedish Medical College.

    He was a researcher of infectious diseases. In the Nobel Prize application, he applied for a brand-new rapid diagnosis and treatment method for African schistosomiasis.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner even suspected that Dr. Mehar's heart attack was caused by his own surgery. It was Robin Olsen who said so.

    However, he had been living in the Imperial Capital recently. When Zheng Ren returned, the professor did not know much about the situation.

    He did not have the time to understand.

    In the face of provocation, the professor wanted to say something. However, his violent temper had long turned into sadness and despair in front of the right coronary artery that was completely blocked.

    In the operating theater, the line was being stepped on. Every step of the operation could be seen clearly.

    A specially made Tallow guide wire was inserted into the operating theater. It was placed at a location that was so blocked that even the blood flow could not pass through.

    The guide wire was inserted bit by bit. Zheng Ren's movements were very gentle. In his daze, the Professor felt that he was standing on the operating table as Zheng Ren's assistant. He could see the subtle movements of Zheng Ren's wrist.

    Every movement was very gentle but extremely firm. There was no hesitation in his movements.

    After testing a few angles, the guide wire finally found the most appropriate position and was inserted.

    "My God, Rudolf, your little friend isn't thinking of using the guide wire to directly pass through the clot, right?" Robin pretended to be surprised. His voice was very low that only he and the professor could hear it. However, his disdain as a winner was obvious.

    "It'll definitely work," Professor Rudolf Wagner said firmly. It was unknown whether he was cheering for himself or for Zheng Ren.

    "Leon's Rosenberg saw the radiographic films and said that he absolutely could not do it," Robin said. "Because you're my opponent, I have some understanding of interventional surgery recently. The doctor's right coronary artery is full of blood clots. Old blood clots can not be penetrated at all. He can only find fresh blood clots to operate on."

    When he said that, he shrugged with a teasing look on his face.

    "Dear Rudolf, do you think you can distinguish between fresh blood clots and old blood clots on this kind of image? You're trying to find a miracle." Robin pretended to sigh and patted the professor's shoulder.

    If one did not know, they would think that he was comforting Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    "It's impossible. Once you apply force on the old blood clot, it will pull the doctor's fragile right coronary artery wall, leading to complications such as ventricular fibrillation. Perhaps in the next second, these guys will rush in to save the doctor."

    The professor patted Robin's hand off his shoulder and said in a deep voice, "Watch the surgery carefully. My boss will definitely be able to do it."

    "The walls are sighing. Do you want to use a guide wire to pierce through it? Your imagination is really amazing. Rudolf, your stubbornness is really like the little boy next door to my house. Do you know that yesterday, he..." While saying that, Robin's eyes inadvertently glanced at the screen. The thin guide wire on the screen actually began to move slowly, entering into a pile of blocked blood clots.

    It was like using an iron wire...to penetrate the wall of sighs.

    He did not know what method the surgeon used but after a few tests, he actually found the only weakness in the wall of sighs.

    Moreover, it did not trigger the side effect of Dr. Mehar's heart that would lead to ventricular fibrillation.

    The fragile heart was still beating weakly but no one knew when it would stop beating.

    Robin's voice stopped abruptly as if someone was strangling his neck.

    The professor clenched his fists even harder as if he was manipulating a guide wire. The veins bulged high on the back of his hands, like a winding river.

    Boss, be careful and don't use too much strength or his heart will stop beating... Professor Rudolf Wagner prayed in his heart.

    Now, he could only pray that the boss really had a pair of hands that had been kissed by the gods.

    ..

    ..

    Author's note:

    The River Styx was a barrier in Greek mythology that separated the Isles of the Blessed from the Underworld, also known as the Wall of Sighs. It was said to be formed by Persephone, the Underworld Queen, with three sighs. This was because the souls in the Underworld would see the Isles of the Blessed in front of them but were blocked by the river. As such, the sight of the river would make them sigh. 
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    Zheng Ren seemed to have heard the professor's prayer. The guide wire on the screen moved slowly but was very firm. Without any hesitation or pause, it passed through and entered.

    Robin's eyes opened wide but he did not notice. Although his research direction was in epidemiology, his professional attainment was higher than ninety percent of circulatory intervention doctors in the world.

    Robin knew how difficult it was to perform surgery at that level.

    Even if he did not, the final consultation opinions of the experts from the major medical centers in Europe and the Karolin Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm were still there.

    It was a disease that could not be treated!

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was foolish when he went to perform surgery on the doctor.

    It was simply ridiculous.

    What was even more ridiculous was that their first step actually succeeded.

    Robin was stunned as he watched the guide wire penetrate the wall of sighs.

    The most difficult step had been done just like that? He knew that with the opening created in the previously completely blocked right coronary artery, even if it was small, Dr. Mehar's heart would receive a fresh supply of blood.

    Before that, the power that kept his heart beating came from the network of capillaries. How could that bit of arterial blood satisfy the heartbeat of his heart?

    If it were not for the ECMO, Dr. Mehar would have met his maker long ago.

    The process of opening the blocked blood vessels was the most difficult and also the most dangerous.

    The fragile heart could stop beating at any moment. On the operating table, the assistant beside the surgeon did not do anything. He just stood there, ready to defibrillate Dr. Mehar as soon as possible.

    However, he did not move until a passage was opened.

    The surgeon's operation was gentle. It was so gentle that the heart could not feel it, which would collapse if he exerted any force.

    "It's impossible!" Robin stared at the screen in shock. His whole body was stiff.

    'It's okay, it's okay. This is just the beginning.' Robin comforted himself in his heart. Before this, he had a full understanding of Dr. Mehar's condition and the operation.

    Under such circumstances, no one could use the rotary mill to solve the mountain of blood clots and calcified lesions in the doctor's coronary artery.

    Absolutely not!

    Otherwise, the opinions of many experts throughout Europe and even the United States would not be so pessimistic.

    No one suggested interventional surgery.

    Because...no one could do it.

    The guide wire was gently pulled out, and then the rotary mill probe was sent in.

    The air in the operating room had frozen over. Everyone felt that there was a big stone pressing on their chest, making breathing a luxury.

    The first step actually went so smoothly, which was beyond the expectations of all the experts present. Who knew what would happen next?

    Professor Rudolf Wagner had exclaimed before that the young man before him had a pair of hands that had been kissed by the heavens.

    Now that he looked at it, that was indeed the case.

    The action of opening the right coronary artery just now was flawless in every detail. It was perfect to the extreme.

    However, this was a routine operation. Many doctors had done this before, but they had never done it for a condition as serious as Dr. Mehar's.

    Next, it was time to begin the coronary rotational grinding technique.

    Dr. Mehar was a difficult patient in regards to the rotational grinding technique.

    In the acute stage of thrombotic coronary artery disease or coronary heart disease, rotational grinding could aggravate the formation of thrombus in the acute stage.

    Moreover, Dr. Mehar's coronary artery had formed an angle of more than 90 degrees, which meant it was extremely dangerous.

    The large angle meant that there was less space for rotational grinding during the surgery and it could leak into the coronary artery at any time, causing coronary artery bleeding and cardiac tamponade.

    Even if it did not leak, just the internal membrane of the blood vessel would be torn by the rotary grinder, which would also cause the artery to be dissected.

    The people present, including the young doctors who were recording the numbers, were all the elites among the elites of their peers. Everyone knew the difficulty of the operation, their eyes focused on the screen.

    The rotary grinder was sent into the right coronary artery. Without any hesitation, the surgeon was extremely confident and directly went into position in one step and started the rotary grinder.

    Countless fragments could be vaguely seen, but they were too fast for anyone to see clearly.

    The fragments were covered by the filter screen behind the rotary grinder. The larger fragments would be prevented from entering the coronary artery's capillaries.

    As for the smaller fragments, they were harmless to the human body and would not cause embolism or necrosis.

    Pieces of blood clots were cut off and turned into fragments by the rotary grinder. Like drilling a mountain to open a path, the rotating probe ground all the way forward, creating a path of life.

    The whole process was divided into two steps. The first step was what the surgeon was doing, which was simply grinding and rotating to create a path.

    This step was very difficult. It was so difficult that countless high-level professors did not dare to do it.

    However, it was not the most difficult step.

    The most difficult step was the second step. The thrombus and calcified foci near the intima of the right coronary artery were ground away.

    The staff at the Karolinska Institute of Medical Surgery in Stockholm held their breath and watched as the rotating probe moved forward step by step. In a few minutes, the right coronary artery was basically opened.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner did not relax. Instead, he became even more nervous.

    The fact that the surgery had reached this step was already beyond his expectations.

    However, the most difficult step was the position of the rotating probe near the intima of the blood vessel. It could be said that here if Zheng Ren's hand was less than 1 mm off, the surgery could be declared a failure and Dr. Mehar would be dead.

    The professor's palm was full of sweat. He stared at the screen with full concentration, watching as the rotary mill probe began to touch the part near the intima of the blood vessels.

    He subconsciously wiped his sweaty palms on his spotless white clothes but could not wipe away the nervousness and anxiety in the depths of his heart.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's heart was beating very fast. It was as if someone was beating a drum in his body. He was fully focused on the screen, but his body was trembling slightly as his heart beat loudly.

    Robin nervously stared at the screen just like Professor Rudolf Wagner. Because he had been breathing with his mouth open for a long time, he felt that his mouth was a little dry. He forcefully swallowed a mouthful of saliva but felt a little pain.

    Because he was too nervous, the glands in his mouth had not secreted saliva for a long time.

    The friction of the dehydrated mucous membrane caused damage, causing the capillaries to burst. For a moment, Robin could smell blood in his mouth.

    However, he did not care about the changes in his body. Instead, he focused on the screen. His hands were wrapped around his fingers, and his nails were lodged deeply into the back of his hands. The nail bed was pale.

    The operation of the rotating probe was fine to the millimeter level. The thrombus and calcified plaques on the intima of the blood vessels were finely rotated away. The right coronary artery gradually showed the shape that a blood vessel should have.

    Half an hour had passed. Dr. Mehar, who was lying in the operating theater, did not have any problems at all. The fatal complications such as ventricular fibrillation, which he had expected to happen, did not appear.

    Moreover, with the opening of the right coronary artery, the blood supply to the heart muscle had improved and the situation was getting better bit by bit.

    It took Zheng Ren half an hour to open up the entire right coronary artery.

    The moment the rotary mill probe was removed, Su Yun let out a long breath.

    "Boss, I was almost scared to death."
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    "Huh?" Zheng Ren finally relaxed and turned his head to look at Su Yun.

    "A few times, I thought that the intima of the blood vessel was going to break. Especially at that corner. You were really ruthless." Su Yun recalled and still felt a lingering fear.

    "Oh, it's okay. I know what I'm doing." Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and smiled.

    Operating outside the System was different from being in the System's operating theatre itself. Zheng Ren had the passive Luck attribute of +12. Some of the operations were obviously more dangerous but were completed successfully. Zheng Ren even had a feeling that his actions were too cautious. He could afford to be less gentle.

    Hmm, just thinking about it, Zheng Ren could not be wild even if he wanted to because human lives were on the line.

    However, what he thought was conservative was barbaric and wild to the extreme in the eyes of others.

    Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to get off the stent. Instead, he retook the angiogram and began to complete the preoperative evaluation of the left anterior descending artery.

    Just like the right coronary artery, Dr. Mehar's left anterior descending artery was completely blocked.

    Zheng Ren estimated that the reason why Mehar was still alive was because of the extracorporeal membrane lung. The other reason was that there might be a slight gap in the circumflex artery.

    Outside the operating theater, the professor began to feel a little excited.

    The perfect opening of the right coronary artery meant that the surgery was more than half completed.

    Even if Dr. Mehar's coagulation function was not good, the newly opened right coronary artery would not be blocked during the surgery.

    With a blood vessel supplying blood and a completely open blood vessel helping it along, Dr. Mehar's fragile heart would be able to withstand even greater stimulation.

    In other words, the most difficult part of the surgery was basically over.

    The rest was just repeated operations. The remaining two blood vessels of the coronary artery were all ground clean and a drug-eluting stent was applied. After that, the surgery could be completed.

    Perfect!

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's heart was brimming with excitement.

    He patted Robin on the shoulder, just like Robin had patted him on the shoulder before, and said in a low voice, "Professor Robin, it seems that I've disappointed you. My judgment is accurate. It was and will be the same in the future."

    Robin subconsciously swallowed another mouthful of saliva but the taste of blood reverberated in his mouth.

    What did he want to say?

    What else could he say?

    The surgery was so perfect that it was unimaginable.

    Could it be that Professor Rudolf Wagner had really met a doctor whose hands were kissed by God?

    His luck was really good.

    As the right coronary artery was opened, the atmosphere in the operating room suddenly became relaxed.

    Unexpectedly, that was how everyone felt.

    Then, when they saw that Dr. Mehar's surgery was progressing smoothly, most of them let out a sigh of relief.

    Even if the surgery stopped now, there was an intact artery supplying blood which was enough to support Dr. Mehar to live for a few more months.

    Mrs. Mehar used her hand to cover her heart as if she was performing surgery on herself. She felt the same way every step she took as she aged.

    The assistant next to her was holding her medicine to relieve the vasospasm in her hand. She was waiting for the surgery to fail. Mrs. Mehar was so emotional that she was prepared at any moment.

    When she saw the angiogram on the screen show that the right coronary artery had been completely opened, she heaved a sigh of relief.

    "Rudolf." Mrs. Mehar waved at the professor.

    ProfessorRudolf Wagner seemed to be listening to the most beautiful music in the world. He patted Robin's shoulder heavily. As if saying goodbye to his old friend, he walked past the professor's side with a slightly giddy pace.

    He was indeed a little giddy because the past half an hour was simply too difficult to endure. Every second and movement had him extremely nervous.

    All the muscles in his body were in a state of overload. Now that he was slightly relaxed, the side effect of the accumulation of lactic acid caused his entire body to feel a little excited.

    "Madam." Professor Rudolf Wagner bent down with a respectful and serious expression.

    "Thank you." Madam Mehar was also a doctor. She knew that with the opening of the right coronary artery, her husband would most likely be able to get off the operating table alive.

    If the other two blood vessels were the same as the right coronary artery, he could even try walking in the future and do some 'intense' exercises.

    All of this was thanks to the young man recommended by Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    "Madam, you're too kind," the professor said respectfully. "I didn't expect the surgery to be so smooth."

    "That young man is the first author in your application?" Mrs. Mehar asked.

    "Yes," Professor Rudolf Wagner replied. "The boss has a pair of hands that have been kissed by God. Many difficult surgeries became very simple in his hands. "This is also the reason why I strongly urge him to give it a try. Fortunately, this kind of persistence can be rewarded."

    Before she could finish her words, Madam Mehar nodded and tried to smile. She said, "I'm very satisfied that the surgery can be done to this extent and let him see the bright and beautiful morning sunlight a few more times."

    A flower bloomed in the professor's heart but his face remained solemn and respectful. He did not get carried away.

    "It's my honor, Madam."

    "Continue to watch the surgery. All your hard work will be rewarded," Madam Mehar muttered.

    Although her voice was soft, the operating room was very quiet. Almost everyone heard that sentence.

    In an instant, countless envious and jealous gazes were cast over.

    Especially Robin. His eyes seemed to be on fire as he stared at the professor.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner stood up and straightened his back. He did not care about those hostile or unhostile gazes at all.

    The boss was like a huge mountain with indestructible support. With his back against the boss, why would he care about their hostility?

    What a joke.

    Within that moment, Professor Rudolf Wagner was full of confidence.

    Another forty minutes passed. Zheng Ren skillfully ground down the remaining two coronary artery thrombus and calcified stove.

    After stretching his neck, Zheng Ren picked up a stent.

    "Boss?" Su Yun was surprised. It was rare for him to give his opinion during the operation.

    "Hmm? What's the matter?"Zheng Ren began to insert the stent into the guide wire, preparing to enter Dr. Mehar's coronary artery.

    "Aren't you going to use the drug-eluting stent?" Su Yun carefully reminded him.

    As an assistant who knew how to act, he did not care voicing his opinions to Zheng Ren during surgery. However, during the operation, that was the first time Su Yun questioned Zheng Ren's decision.

    A drug-eluting stent (DES) was a stent that used bare-metal stent platforms to carry anti-intimal hyperplasia drugs. The drug would elute and release into the local blood vessels, effectively inhibiting the intimal hyperplasia of the stent to prevent the stent from narrowing again.

    It was especially suitable for Dr. Mehar's condition.

    What Zheng Ren was holding was a recyclable stent...

    It must be a f*cking mistake, Su Yun thought.

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren just smiled and did not stop moving at all.

    "Boss, are you really going to use a recyclable stent?" Su Yun hurriedly confirmed.

    "Dr. Mehar previously used a drug-eluting stent but did you see the effects it caused?"
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    Su Yun was stunned for a moment. His eyes were a little empty as if he was quickly thinking about something.

    A few seconds later, Su Yun came to a sudden realization. He praised in a low voice, "Boss, you're awesome!"

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren did not know what was wrong with him again. He was actually in a daze on the operating table.

    "You're thinking of kidnapping a hostage, right?" Su Yun whispered into Zheng Ren's ear.

    "Get lost and get ready for the stent," Zheng Ren reprimanded.

    Su Yun did not look like he was going to leave. Instead, he looked at Zheng Ren with a smile. His eyes were filled with the kind of expression that said, "I know exactly what you're going to do."

    "Boss, there are still ten months before the Nobel Prize is awarded. You're afraid of making a mistake, right? This kind of recyclable stent is probably the same as the previous coronary rotation technique. There aren't many people who know how to do it and you're one of them. If Dr. Mehar doesn't want to die, then he can only look for you to continue the surgery."

    Looking at Su Yun's smug expression, Zheng Ren would have smacked him if it were not for the fact that he was operating then.

    He wanted to explain something but Zheng Ren suddenly felt that his heart was exhausted.

    Their hearts were real and they were thinking about so many things. He only wanted to treat the illness and perform the surgery properly.

    How could he have so many messy thoughts?

    Zheng Ren sighed. He focused his mind and placed the recyclable stent inside.

    The entire coronary artery had been polished by the rotational grinding technique. He had to place the stent all the way down. Some of them even needed stents to stack on top of each other. The drug-eluting stents from the earlier stage were still inside. They could not be removed.

    However, that was not a problem for Zheng Ren.

    The two recyclable stents were perfectly sewn together. The place where the recyclable stents intersected was almost without a single gap or overlap.

    There was no doubt that a very high standard was required to achieve this. However, in Su Yun's opinion, Zheng Ren's ability to achieve this was only natural.

    After watching the images during the surgery, the spinning technique showed Zheng Ren's skills. The difficulty of operating with two stents was definitely lower than the spinning technique.

    After the two stents were inserted, Zheng Ren began to operate on the other coronary arteries.

    The surgery was reaching its end and there were no other difficulties.

    His luck was especially good. There were no complications like the high probability of ventricular fibrillation that occurred with the simulation mannequin in the System's operating theater.

    Zheng Ren felt that the luck attribute of +12 was really practical.

    The difficulty of the surgery outside plummeted under the protection of luck +12. Dr. Mehar did not even experience ventricular fibrillation once. It was completely different from the situation in the System's operating theatre.

    The reason why Zheng Ren gave the surgery a 95% success rate was because of this.

    After the surgery was completed, Zheng Ren had one last angiogram.

    The black contrast agent on the screen showed that there was hope. In just an instant, it spread out into Dr. Mehar's many coronary arteries and the capillaries on the heart's wall.

    It was like a big tree with its roots intertwined and spiraling.

    Seeing this situation, Zheng Ren felt like he was able to feel Dr. Mehar's heart beating vigorously after receiving blood.

    The tube was removed and the surgery ended.

    Zheng Ren took off his sterile clothes and took a look. There was no medical trash bin, but...

    A nurse opened the airtight lead door and came in. She respectfully took the sterile surgical clothes in Zheng Ren's hands.

    Zheng Ren was instantly speechless.

    No wonder everyone wanted to go abroad and become a doctor. While they earned much more money, their status was really high.

    Would he dare to use a nurse like that in the operating theater? Even if it was Xie Yiren, there was no such possibility.

    "Boss, is it done?" The professor was still in a daze as he stood at the door of the operating theater and asked that question.

    Zheng Ren frowned. What happened to the professor? Why could not he see such an obvious success? That should not have been the case.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren's expression was a little unhappy, Professor Rudolf Wagner immediately realized what a stupid question he had asked.

    "Boss, am I not happy?" The professor's waist could not help but bend down. "You were amazing!"

    Zheng Ren shook his head. "Don't learn those things from Su Yun. Learn more good things."

    "I'm learning the surgery, right?" The professor smiled and said, "Do you have anything that needs to be looked at after the surgery?"

    "Lil Fugui, I'll go with you to explain everything to the patient's family later," Su Yun said from the side.

    Zheng Ren was just enjoying his leisure time. He took off his sterile gloves and handed them to the nurse at the side.

    The feeling of being a boss was really good!

    Su Yun pulled the professor to explain the situation after surgery to Mrs. Mehar. A few doctors began to examine Dr. Mehar's vital signs and evaluate the surgery's after-effects.

    When they came to the operating room, Zheng Ren sat in front of the operating table and began to do the silhouette cutting out of habit.

    Su Yun's arrogant voice washed over. Without even looking, one would not know that his jaw must have been raised to the sky.

    Perhaps that method of communication was the most appropriate. Zheng Ren did not think about those sorts of trivial things and focused on editing the radiographic films of the surgery earlier.

    Zheng Ren did not understand a single word that a person said behind Zheng Ren. Although it was mixed with English, Zheng Ren was too lazy to listen and think about it.

    The person behind said a few more words but Zheng Ren still acted as if he did not hear them.

    After a while, Professor Rudolf Wagner walked over and exchanged a few words with him. He came to Zheng Ren's side and said, "Boss, this is Leon Regis Medical Center's..."

    "Let's discuss something," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    "Uh..." Professor Rudolf Wagner was stunned for a moment before saying, "They said that your surgery was very good and they want to ask if you have time to perform a demonstration."

    "I don't," Zheng Ren directly refused.

    What a joke. After returning to the Imperial Capital from the south, he was dragged to Sweden before he could have a good meal with Little Yiren and watch a movie. Where would he find the time to perform a demonstration surgery?

    If he were to do it, who knew how much longer it would take.

    However, Zheng Ren was relatively amicable. He suddenly felt that his tone was a little stiff. These people were not Su Yun, so there was no need to rebuke them.

    "Lil Fugui, tell them that if they want to watch a demonstration surgery, they can go to China," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay." Professor Rudolf Wagner was distressed.

    The person who asked Zheng Ren if he could do the demonstration surgery was a well-known doctor in the field of circulatory intervention. It would not be good if he directly rejected it.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner might have a bad temper, but it did not mean that he was not smart enough to understand social cues.

    He would still give a certain amount of respect to people of the same level. As for those who were better than him... For example, Zheng Ren. The professor kneeled very quickly, only slightly slower than Su Yun.

    The smarter a person was, the faster he kneeled.

    That was because he was aware of the gap and knew that he would never be able to catch up in his lifetime.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner turned around to communicate with the other person, while Zheng Ren concentrated on editing the radiographic films.

    A few minutes later, the professor said to Zheng Ren helplessly, "Boss, they said that if they went to China, there would be a communication barrier or..."

    "Bullsh*t." Su Yun had just finished talking with Mrs. Mehar and walked back. Hearing the professor's words, he immediately understood what had happened and reprimanded him.

    "How did you learn Chinese? If you want to see a demonstration surgery, ask them to hurry up and go to the Imperial Capital," Su Yun said.
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    After talking for a while, Zheng Ren finished his silhouette and the professor took him to the Radisson Hotel near the Stockholm waterfront.

    The place was relatively close to the old city of Stockholm, so the professor gave Zheng Ren a brief tour and history of the place.

    However, Zheng Ren had no interest in such things.

    He was not interested in the old city or any sort of buildings of history that told a story through the passage of time.

    After he checked in, Zheng Ren took a shower and chatted with Xie Yiren on WeChat for a while before he went straight to sleep.

    The day was quite torturous.

    He flew from Southern China to the Imperial Capital, then to northern Europe to even do brand-new surgical training...

    However, there was one benefit of performing surgery at the Carolyn Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm, which was that he did not have to worry about the patient's postoperative care.

    If they could not perform the surgery and the postoperative care could not keep up, then the place would no longer be used as a judging body for the Nobel Prize in Medicine.

    Sleeping there was not like sleeping back at home and thinking about the patient's condition in the middle of the night.

    Zheng Ren slept very soundly. When he woke up, it was already around two o'clock in the afternoon.

    He had jet lag... Zheng Ren was a little troubled. It was better for him to go back as soon as possible.

    After getting up and having a wash, Zheng Ren gave the professor a call. Soon, the professor came to the hotel and picked Zheng Ren up for dinner.

    "Boss, Dr. Mehar can already eat liquid food. He has recovered very well." When they met, Rudolf Wagner summarized the doctor's recovery with one sentence.

    "Oh," Zheng Ren replied.

    Should he not recover well?

    All three coronary arteries were opened and the heart muscle was no longer ischemic. As long as the acute phase was over, Zheng Ren felt that Dr. Mehar would be able to be discharged by tonight or by next morning at the latest. 

    "The doctor said that he wants to see you." Rudolf Wagner's eyes flickered with something burning behind his gaze.

    "He wants me to visit my patient after surgery?" Zheng Ren smiled and said, "We should go. Do you want to eat or see Dr. Mehar first?"

    The professor hesitated for a moment before Su Yun said impatiently, "Of course I want to eat first. I'm starving. Foreign doctors also operate on an empty stomach. Do you want to see the patient?"

    There was no need to hesitate. Although Professor Rudolf Wagner was impatient, he had to eat when it was mealtime.

    Otherwise, if Brother Yun was unhappy, only God knew what kind of nasty words he would say in front of Dr. Mehar.

    The professor had an inexplicable fear of Su Yun. He did not know how it had formed.

    "Boss, I thought about it and the surgical method you chose is really awesome!" Su Yun said as he was sitting in the car after yawning. 

    "Huh? Are you talking about the recyclable stent?" Zheng Ren was puzzled. Why was Su Yun still thinking about it?

    "Yeah," Su Yun said. "You don't even know that when I told Mrs. Mehar about the surgery yesterday, those people had weird expressions on their faces."

    "There's nothing special about it, right?" Zheng Ren said, "In Dr. Mehar's case, a recyclable stent was the best choice."

    "Yes, Lil Fugui... In our case, a recyclable stent was the best choice," Su Yun said. "Boss, you don't even know how strict these people are in reviewing our documents. Lil Fugui has been settling it for us. If we do it ourselves, I'm afraid that the timeline would be extended to about five to ten years."

    "Don't think too much. The award declaration has nothing to do with the choice of the surgical method." Zheng Ren naturally knew what Su Yun meant and shook his head.

    "Keep pretending." Su Yun blew a disdainful breath. The black hair on his forehead fluttered in agreement. "At least Dr. Mehar would have never been able to live without you."

    "That's not what you said. If someone's surgical skills improve by leaps and bounds and catch up with mine, it's possible they can operate on him too," Zheng Ren said flatly.

    Su Yun was stunned. He looked at Zheng Ren and could not say a word.

    After a long time, he said with heartfelt emotion, "Boss, what I admire most about you is your inexplicable confidence."

    'That's not really the case, right?' Zheng Ren thought to himself. His skills came from training for dozens of days in the System's operating theater. How could he say it was inexplicable?

    Su Yun shook his head. His pupils dilated slightly as his eyes were void of emotions. No one knew what he was thinking.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner did not interrupt. He also had his own thoughts.

    Soon, the professor brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to a western restaurant. The professor introduced Zheng Ren to the steaks here, on how good and authentic they were. The steaks there...

    Zheng Ren did not listen to a single word. To him, what the professor said was irrelevant. If it were not for Su Yun's insistence, he would have been in the ward of Karolin Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm by now.

    Su Yun recognized the restaurant as being famous but because he was about to meet Dr. Mehar, he could not drink and felt a bit unhappy.

    It was always wrong to eat steak without drinking some red wine.

    The professor did not think that was the case.

    Just a drink for someone like him was nothing. Normally, Germans who liked to drink beer would not give up on drinking even if they had a hangover but the professor refused to drink with Su Yun and Chang Yue, even if Su Yun did not drink at all that day.

    Since he did not drink, Zheng Ren was also not interested in western-style eating and the meal ended quickly.

    Little Oliver drove the three of them all the way to the intensive care unit of Karolin Medical and Surgical Research Institute in Stockholm.

    The professor led the way for Zheng Ren and Su Yun into yesterday's ward.

    Through the glass of the intensive care unit, Zheng Ren saw an old man half-sitting on the bed. He was wearing presbyopia glasses and looking at something in his hands.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner knocked on the transparent glass door out of courtesy. Dr. Mehar looked up, smiling as he waved.

    The three of them walked in. Zheng Ren saw that Dr. Mehar's ECMO had been removed, and only his vital signs were still being checked by the ECG monitor.

    The ECG waveform looked like a complete sinus rhythm. It was especially perfect.

    However, he tried to do some 'intense' exercises, such as getting out of bed and taking a walk.

    Zheng Ren did not understand what Dr. Mehar said, so the professor acted as his interpreter.

    "Young man, I'm glad to meet you. I think that the Lord does not want to take in a devout child like me so that I can continue to spread his glory to the world." The professor translated Dr. Mehar's words.

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was stunned.

    How would he translate that? However, it didn't seem like something that needed translating.

    However, would it not be too impolite to just respond to Dr. Mehar's words with a chuckle?

    The professor was conflicted and depressed, wanting to pull his hair out one strand at a time.

    "Sit down. I saw the silhouette of you performing the surgery on me. The surgery was done exceptionally well. I heard from Rudolf that you have a pair of hands that have been kissed by the heavens. Now that I look at it, it is indeed so," Dr. Mehar said.

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren chuckled again.
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    What was wrong with the boss today? Why did he keep chuckling?

    The professor was extremely depressed. He stood between Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehar, feeling at a loss.

    "I'm reading your research paper on the improvement of TIPS surgery. You seem to be heading in a good direction," Dr. Mehar said. "But young man, although my heart is filled with gratitude for you, I still need to find you for surgery in a few months. However, you must first know that the Nobel Prize in Medicine has already reached a critical level in judging new surgical methods."

    "Yes, I do." Zheng Ren nodded, "Because other theoretical work will not come into contact with many ordinary people. Even if there are mistakes, that's just how the academic world works. Everyone understands. And surgery will be widely used in the clinic... Yes, as long as it's a surgery, there will be all kinds of complications. After a certain point, no new surgical method will win the Nobel Prize due to time constraints."

    "Yes, it's good that you know. This is a tradition, it's..." Dr. Mehar nodded.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and did not say anything.

    "Young man, I see that you seem very calm." Dr. Mehar saw that Zheng Ren's expression was not disappointed, nor was there the anger he had imagined would occur. It made him curious.

    "Originally, I was not very interested in this award. I'm grateful that you can nominate a new surgery for TIPS to participate in the selection. But to be honest, I am really not interested in the Nobel Prize," Zheng Ren said honestly.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was speechless.

    How could the boss say something like that? Should you not be using a pleading tone at this time? Do you really think that Dr. Mehar is your patient?

    Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren. Seeing that the professor did not translate his words directly, Su Yun himself spoke in fluent Swedish, "Respected Dr. Mehar, let me translate this sentence for you."

    "The Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology will be given to those who have made outstanding contributions to humanity in the field in the previous year. Unfortunately, the current Nobel Prize judges are polluting its original intentions," Su Yun argued, his tongue especially skilled. Along with his tone, body language, and gaze, he gave off a very condescending aura.

    The professor could even see some holy light rising from his body...

    "The current Nobel Prize is, in the most sense, to maintain one's authority in various fields and even submit to political needs. The judges refuse to choose something that will endanger the Nobel Prize's status, even if it means going against its will."

    Dr. Mehar was not angry. Instead, he looked curiously at the impassioned young man in front of him.

    "The new TIPS surgery fundamentally solves the risks of the previous blind piercing, giving many junior doctors the opportunity to operate. As you know, many doctors choose to give up on TIPS surgery because of its risk. Every year, hundreds of thousands of patients will die because of this choice. If the diagnosis and treatment of the new TIPS surgery can be recognized, it will certainly be promoted worldwide in a short period of time. More and more doctors will take the initiative to learn this new surgical method, and more and more patients will be treated.

    "If this isn't considered a major contribution to mankind, I really can't think of anything else that will."

    Seeing Dr. Mehar's smile, the corners of Su Yun's mouth twitched. Su Yun did not give him a chance to speak at all and simply continued.

    "Of course, you can also give countless examples at the same time. Certain research in biology can produce a new drug that can solve problems that could not be solved before. However, please note that new biological genetic technology has many flaws that can not be easily overcome. Even you yourself are not sure if they are really useful.

    "For example, the 2018 Nobel Prize in Physiology or Medicine was awarded to the American scientist, James Allison, and Japanese scientist, Ben Shuyou, in recognition of their contributions to cancer immunotherapy.

    "But can such technology be put to use immediately in clinical practice? The new TIPS surgery, much like tomorrow's sun, will be immediately recognized as effective. Hundreds of thousands of patients will be treated, free from the fate of death at any moment. In my opinion, the Nobel Prize in Biology and medicine has become a rich man's toy, completely contrary to its original intentions.

    "I've finished speaking. Of course, my boss hasn't said much but I think that he's never been interested in the Nobel Prize in Medicine. It's probably because of the judges now. It's been plagued by the old and is already rotten. When the wind blows, everything will collapse at any moment."

    After Su Yun finished speaking, his speech made Dr. Mehar look sideways.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's back was drenched in sweat. After hearing Su Yun's words, he felt that his opportunity for the Nobel Prize had been hammered shut.

    "Boss, I've told him what you want," After Su Yun finished speaking, he whispered those words to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was also very helpless. Su Yun must have mixed in countless of his own comments. He was not a person with many morals but his worldviews… That idiot did not have a worldview at all.

    Forget it, he would just leave it at that.

    Zheng Ren was not interested in the Nobel Prize. If this side still believed that surgery could not participate in the selection, he would just fly back to the Imperial Capital and immediately start teaching surgery.

    The earlier he let more doctors understand and learn about the new TIPS surgery, the faster more patients with advanced cirrhosis would receive treatment.

    "Young man, your words are too extreme and arbitrary." The professor was sweating profusely as he translated Dr. Mehar's words. "The new surgical method must be verified by many clinical cases before it can be recognized."

    "I understand." Zheng Ren smiled. "How many cases do you need before it can be considered acceptable?"

    Zheng Ren felt that the fellow, Su Yun, was indeed somewhat useful. After a generous speech, it was indeed very impressive to be able to bring the topic to that point.

    Dr. Mehar was stunned for a moment. After that, he realized that he had been misled and smiled slightly.

    "The success rate of the surgery must reach at least ninety-five percent and the total number of cases must be at three thousand or more."

    For doctors, that was an astronomical figure.

    To be able to achieve that number in three to five years was already very impressive. It would be impossible to hit within a few months.

    Although the Nobel Prize was awarded on December 10th every year, before that, it was usually around October 1st that the winners would be announced to the public.

    Moreover, October 1st was not the deadline. The time to complete the 3,000 surgeries had to be brought forward a little.

    All kinds of materials could be submitted and reviewed by August at the latest. That meant all sorts of cumbersome procedures, plus public relations for the judges.

    In other words, there was a maximum of four months left to perform 3,000 TIPS surgeries.

    Su Yun's face revealed an indignant expression.

    The professor had long expected that very few people who were nominated in the first year would actually receive the Nobel Prize. Three to five years was considered fast.

    It was not that Dr. Mehar was deliberately making things difficult for Zheng Ren and himself.
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    Thousands of surgeries were indeed very difficult.

    Zheng Ren was a little sick of it, and he also felt that Professor Rudolf Wagner and Su Yun were rushing things. It was a top-notch, world-class award. It would be a miracle they could get by just from doing things casually.

    Seeing that Su Yun was about to speak again, Zheng Ren interrupted him and asked, "Dr. Mehar, I think your physical condition is fine. You can perform prostate interventional embolization at any time."

    "The surgery? What's the success rate?" Dr. Mehar stared at Zheng Ren. His eyes were calm as if the surgery was for someone else.

    "You'll be fine," Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.

    Having pulled Dr. Mehar out of the abyss of death, Zheng Ren felt that his work was done. The rest, such as hyperplasia of the prostate, was not important. At most, he had to wear a urinary catheter to survive.

    The most important thing was that Zheng Ren felt he had fulfilled his responsibilities as a doctor. What was left was the patient's choice.

    When Dr. Mehar saw Zheng Ren's perfunctory expression, he was also a little surprised and slightly stunned.

    "I can't stay in Stockholm for too long, Dr. Mehar," Zheng Ren said straightforwardly. "Therefore, you should consider today whether you want it. If you want to perform the surgery, book a time for the near future. It's normal if you don't want to go through with it, so I'll go home first."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren smiled, stood up, and said, "I'm glad to see you recover. I'll take my leave first."

    The professor was dumbfounded.

    In all these years, he had never seen anyone who dared to talk to Dr. Mehar like that.

    Did the boss...really not want to receive the Nobel Prize?

    Su Yun followed Zheng Ren and the two of them left the ward. The professor stood where he was. He did not know whether to leave or not.

    "This friend of yours is really interesting," Dr. Mehar said with a smile. "Rudolf, sit down."

    The professor hesitated for a moment, but he still sat down according to Dr. Mehar's instructions.

    "Yesterday, I felt like I was bathed in a white light," Dr. Mehar said. "But the Lord still did not take me in. I saw the radiographic films of the surgery. This friend of yours is one of the best in the world."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner smiled, feeling a little uneasy.

    "I gradually believe your story. He can really perform surgeries that you can't do," Dr. Mehar said.

    "The boss is a magical person. His surgical techniques are exquisite, and his surgical standard... I'm a distance away from him by the Danube River."

    Dr. Mehar smiled and said, "He gave me a recyclable stent to solve the problem of coagulation dysfunction. Two months later, I will go to China to look for him. If the surgery is successful, I will stay in China for a period of time and treat the prostatic hyperplasia at the same time."

    Hearing what Dr. Mehar said, the professor was slightly stunned.

    All this time, he had been preparing for prostate interventional surgery. He did not expect that Zheng Ren would come to Sweden and actually perform an interventional surgery of the heart and coronary artery.

    After that... He had to wait for two months?

    The professor was a little unwilling and wanted to say something, but when he saw that Dr. Mehar's eyes were closed, he knew that he was not planning to talk to him any longer. It was a notice, not a discussion. He stood up and slowly walked out.

    When he returned to the car, Su Yun saw that the professor's expression was a little strange, so he asked, "Lil Fugui, what are you thinking about?"

    "Dr. Mehar said that he has just finished his surgery, so he doesn't want to perform the prostate interventional embolization so early." The professor frowned and replied, "The doctor said that he will go to the Imperial Capital to look for the boss in two months."

    "Lil Fugui, you owe the boss a big favor this time," Su Yun began to tease the professor. "Tell me, what did you do in such a hurry to come here?"

    The professor was a little embarrassed. He scratched his head and said, "I was in a hurry. I can't really say."

    "It's okay." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "You can head back then."

    "Boss, I see that the lady boss has also gone to the Imperial Capital. I heard that you're going to set up a research and Development Center for TIPS surgery there. Is that right?" the professor asked.

    "Lady boss..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "What? Are you embarrassed? How could you have the nerve to do such a thing in the first place?" Su Yun spat.

    Zheng Ren could not even put a word in. He turned his face away from Su Yun and spoke to the professor.

    "Lil Fugui, it is true that a research and Development Center for TIPS surgery has been set up, but there's no specific location yet. Department Chief Kong has only given me ten beds," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, I want to go back with you for the surgery," Professor Rudolf Wagner said very seriously.

    "Don't you have to work in Heidelberg?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    "What work is more important than the Nobel Prize?" Professor Rudolf Wagner was also very curious.

    They were both not on the same page at all, so they could only argue about it if one of them had a temper.

    Zheng Ren did not have any objection to the professor following him back.

    One more person working for free... Professor Rudolf Wagner did not only not want money, but he also brought his own investment from the foundation.

    Since he had made the decision, there was no point in staying in Stockholm. The professor booked the next flight, carried his suitcase, and set off again.

    In fact, according to Su Yun's idea, he should stay in Northern Europe for a few days to play around. However, Zheng Ren wanted to go back and visit Xie Yiren. The professor was eager to do TIPS surgery, so his opinion was ignored by the two of them.

    The journey was tiring. They were so tired that they had no energy at all. They started to drift off to sleep when they got on the plane, with no energy to joke around anymore.

    The flight time of more than nine hours was boring, especially when the professor was snoring at the side. Zheng Ren could not get a good rest even if he wanted to.

    He had no choice but to go into the System library to read.

    The journey was alright. This time, he went to Stockholm quickly and came back equally as fast. It only took less than three days.

    Department Chief Kong, Xie Yiren, and Chang Yue went to pick up the three of them. After they met, Department Chief Kong had a lot of questions to ask.

    The main issue was the progress of the Nobel Prize. The older generation was more superstitious about that sort of thing.

    In the past, especially since it was the Nobel Prize, as long as one made a small achievement, the whole country would rejoice and one billion people would celebrate together.

    The launch of the Long March Rocket was broadcasted live all over the country back then. It was unknown how many pairs of eyes were watching it.

    It was even more so for the Olympic Games.

    And now, with the country's strength becoming stronger, how could central TV still broadcast the launch of the rocket live? Even Chang's landing on the Moon did not make it to TV.

    However, the Nobel Prize was once a dream that lingered in the hearts of the older generation of scientists and technicians. Countless people had worked hard, fought hard, and struggled for it.

    Department Chief Kong would never have the chance to personally receive the Nobel Prize in his lifetime, but he really hoped that under his wings, Zheng Ren would be able to achieve it on his behalf.

    After receiving Zheng Ren and seeing that he and Xie Yiren were having a private conversation, Department Chief Kong did not disturb them.

    After getting into the car, Department Chief Kong was about to ask Zheng Ren when his cellphone rang.
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    "Xiao Lin, what's wrong?" Department Chief Kong looked at the number and answered the call.

    "I heard Boss Zheng is back. If you want me to treat you to a meal, now is the perfect time."

    "Okay, I'll ask Boss Zheng for his opinion."

    After saying that, Department Chief Kong hung up the phone.

    "Boss Zheng, Lin Jiaojiao called. She said she wants to treat you to a meal." Department Chief Kong asked him, "Are you tired?"

    Zheng Ren wanted to refuse but when he thought of the box of limited-edition carrot lipsticks that Lin Jiaojiao gave him, the words could not come out of his mouth. 

    Not only did she buy it, but she also rushed to Sea City. She had done him a big favor.

    Taking a look at Xie Yiren, she could do nothing about it.

    "Okay, Department Chief Kong. I'll have to trouble you, Sister Lin." Zheng Ren forced a smile.

    Department Chief Kong was very curious since he did not expect Zheng Ren to agree.

    Although Zheng Ren had opened up Lin Jiaojiao's gaze at the Imperial Capital last time, they could be considered acquaintances. However, that was because Zheng Ren had helped Lin Jiaojiao a great deal. With Zheng Ren's temper, it did not make sense for him to reluctantly agree.

    However, he did not ask. He gave Lin Jiaojiao a call, arranged a place, and drove there right away.

    This time, Lin Jiaojiao chose a place that was not in the city center, but a guildhall next to the Shangzhuang Reservoir.

    Anyway, rather than dealing with the jam on the First and Second Ring Road, it would be faster to drive out of the city.

    Furthermore, Shangzhuang was not far, much closer than the thirteen tombs reservoir and so on. It was convenient.

    Driving all the way to Shangzhuang Reservoir, Department Chief Kong asked about the journey to Stockholm.

    Zheng Ren said a few words before Su Yun took over the conversation.

    The process of rescuing Dr. Mehar was already extremely dangerous, not to mention the fact that the world's top hospitals and interventional cardiologists were helpless. Zheng Ren actually solved the problem, which made Department Chief Kong feel even more amazed.

    This Little Zheng could even perform a circulatory intervention? Moreover, it looked like he was at the top of the world. Department Chief Kong refreshed his impression of Zheng Ren once again in his heart.

    Department Chief Kong had long expected that Dr. Mehar would require at least 3,000 surgeries before he would approve. He instructed Zheng Ren to keep all the information about the cases he had performed in Sea City and Provincial Capital, as well as the cases Gao Shaojie would perform in the Provincial Capital in the future.

    Not only did he have to keep them, but he also had to keep all kinds of data according to the requirements of the awards for the judges.

    The professor had a corresponding request. He said that he would send it to Gao Shaojie tomorrow and ask him to sort out the information of the patients who underwent the TIPS surgery in the Provincial Capital.

    The car went through the loop line so there was no traffic.

    It was past four o'clock when they arrived at Shangzhuang Reservoir.

    It was the middle of March. Spring was warm and the flowers were in bloom with a faint hint of green in the scenery.

    During this time of year, there was nothing special about the Imperial Capital. Lin Jiaojiao probably knew that Zheng Ren was very quiet, so she chose a secluded area.

    The car made many turns. Soon, a courtyard house appeared in front of them.

    Lin Jiaojiao stood at the door, followed by the assistant that had followed her to Sea City the last time. She had been waiting for a long time.

    Lin Jiaojiao was very warm when she saw Zheng Ren. However, when she saw Xie Yiren, she guessed that she was the little girlfriend that Zheng Ren had gifted the lipsticks to. Therefore, Lin Jiaojiao acted more enthusiastically to Xie Yiren.

    After a simple greeting, they entered the courtyard house.

    It was late spring in the courtyard, a different kind of feeling. Although the courtyard was not big, it was exceptionally exquisite. It did not take the usual Northern region style, but it had a bit of the Suzhou and Hangzhou flavor.

    Zheng Ren was let in, and the professor followed behind. Everything was new to him.

    Lin Jiaojiao knew that he was a world-famous professor, so she patiently explained the origins of all kinds of buildings to the professor.

    Her words were gentle, but her experience and knowledge could not be underestimated. Zheng Ren thought that the building looked ordinary. Lin Jiaojiao told them countless facts, with all kinds of official and unofficial history. She was able to recall all of these facts with ease, stunning the professor.

    Zheng Ren also sighed. Lin Jiaojiao had resigned from the hospital. As expected, she was able to build such a large family business. She was well-versed in all aspects and knew how to cater to others but he was unable to do the same.

    It was spring. Lin Jiaojiao prepared river fish for them and invited the master from the Fu Xiu restaurant to cook it. The meal looked like nothing much, but it was done with care.

    There were no accompanying guests, just them and Lin Jiaojiao. Su Yun and Chang Yue accompanied Department Chief Kong to drink some wine.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was almost done eating, Lin Jiaojiao smiled and said, "Boss Zheng, there's something I would like to trouble you with."

    "Sister Lin, please tell me what it is." Zheng Ren also learned to talk like the people from the Imperial Capital.

    Just like the Japanese, bowing and apologizing was just a habit. It did not mean that they were actually being respectful.

    When people in the Imperial Capital scolded others, most of them also habitually said things like 'you'.

    Lin Jiaojiao sighed. "This matter is especially laughable. The daughter of a friend of mine put on a little weight, so she been taking care to lose weight."

    Zheng Ren was silent and listened quietly.

    "We tried all kinds of methods but the results weren't good. She was especially gluttonous and could not lose weight no matter how hard she tried." Lin Jiaojiao sighed again before she continued, "Later, she came to me. Although I'm a beautician, I'm still someone who worked in the medical industry. I don't lie to my customers."

    Zheng Ren nodded. He did not know about the beauty world.

    "The child asked for my opinion. I don't have any good ideas here. We've all been told that to lose weight, all you need to do is to control your eating habits and be active. If you can't stop eating, then what else can you do?"

    That was indeed the case. Zheng Ren nodded.

    He could feel that she was getting closer to the point.

    "Later on, the child heard from someone that the surgery department had a surgical method to treat obesity, so she asked me to contact a doctor to do the surgery for her. I rejected her. Doesn't that sound like nonsense?" Lin Jiaojiao was a little angry but she controlled her emotions very well.

    "That's true." Zheng Ren knew that obesity could be treated with surgery. There were only a few surgical methods. The simplest was gastric band surgery, which was to tie a band around the stomach so that one could not eat.

    However, this type of surgery had many shortcomings and was gradually being phased out.

    Then there was gastric bypass surgery, sleeve gastrectomy, and bile-pancreatic shunt duodenal switch surgery.

    The last surgery was different but the principle was the same. It was to make the stomach shrink so that you could not eat so much even if you wanted to.

    Zheng Ren's heart moved. He looked at Lin Jiaojiao and waited for her to continue.

    "I rejected the child so she looked for a few doctors but no one did it for her. Tell me, a 18 or 19-year-old girl wants to cut two-thirds of her stomach. Isn't that just a foolish thing to do?"

    "What happened after that?"

    "After that, she went to an underground clinic in Xiangjiang for gastric bypass surgery." When she said that, Lin Jiaojiao sighed again.

    Zheng Ren was also speechless.

    Gastric bypass surgery simply meant that the stomach was divided into two parts, one big and one small. The small stomach was used to hold food, and most of the stomach and small intestine were left empty.

    By doing this, not only would they eat less... They would not be able to eat more even if they wanted to. Moreover, most of the small intestine was left empty, resulting in a problem with nutrient absorption.

    It was impossible not to lose weight like that.

    However, the harm done to the human body was also very huge.
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    Zheng Ren also sighed.

    "This is still considered good." Su Yun suddenly interrupted. "When I was in my maternity internship, I met a little girl who came every two months for an abortion. Can you guess why?"

    "It can't be to lose weight, right?" Zheng Ren was stunned.

    "Yes, that's right." Su Yun drank the wine in the cup in front of him in one gulp and said, "My teacher tried to persuade her a few times but it was completely ineffective. In fact, I still don't understand why she would pay such a big price to lose weight."

    "Children are not sensible." Lin Jiaojiao said, "They think about eating and drinking all day long so can they not be fat? How many people are lucky enough not to gain weight?"

    Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that Xie Yiren seemed to be able to eat and drink quite a bit but was not fat... In an instant, he had a deep feeling about the saying that those who could not eat were fearless.

    "Boss Zheng, the child did lose more than twenty pounds in the three months after the operation. But the day before yesterday, she showed signs of brown urine and jaundice all over her body. I took her to the hospital for hospitalization and performed a percutaneous hepatobiliary and bile duct drainage. Now, her symptoms are not that serious; she can still be saved. But after checking the ultrasound and CT, I did not find any problems."

    "What do you think is wrong?" Zheng Ren asked simply.

    This was the Imperial Capital. The hospital that Lin Jiaojiao took the patient to was probably the Imperial Capital hospital, which was one of the top Class Three Grade A Hospitals in the country.

    It was fundamentally different from Sea City.

    "I haven't thought much about it. I'm preparing to do an ERCP and use a mirror to confirm the diagnosis before proceeding with the next step of treatment," Lin Jiaojiao said. "Since you just came back, wouldn't this be the best time for you to take a look?"

    "Are the radiographic films here?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes, I especially sent someone to pick them up when I came." Lin Jiaojiao nodded. The assistant behind her walked out and quickly ushered a few people in.

    She was holding the radiographic films in her hand. Two staff members followed her in, carrying the radiographic film viewer.

    "Boss Zheng, give me a hand." Lin Jiaojiao stood up, took the film bag from her assistant's hand, and went to the radiographic film viewer.

    Zheng Ren smiled. "Sister Lin, you're too kind."

    He took the radiographic films from Lin Jiaojiao's hand and inserted them into the radiographic film viewer. Zheng Ren crossed his arms and rested his chin on his palm, looking at the radiographic films seriously.

    He was already very tired but once he stood in front of the radiographic film viewer and began to observe the radiographic films, his fatigue suddenly washed away.

    The professor wiped his mouth with a napkin and also came to Zheng Ren's side. Meanwhile, Su Yun held his phone in his hand and did not look at the radiographic films.

    "Boss, is this a stack of artifacts or something?" The professor pointed at a tiny dot and asked.

    "It's only a CT so it's really tough to determine." Zheng Ren was also a little hesitant.

    Many patients' conditions could not be completely determined with a single radiographic film.

    Experienced doctors could judge based on the probability of the patient's actual condition. However, no one would dare say they were 100% certain without doing a pathology test.

    "The resolution of the density here is not good, and there are also some problems with the spatial resolution. Try to increase the energy of the electron beam fired by the electron gun a little more and increase the gradient. Do you think it'll be clearer?" Zheng Ren rested his chin on his hand. He said something that Lin Jiaojiao did not understand at all.

    Even a doctor like Department Chief Kong, who came from an imaging background, did not understand what Zheng Ren was talking about.

    The principle of CT was that the electron beam produced by the electron gun was shot at a circular tungsten target. The circular detector was arranged to collect information. However, raising the energy by a gradient?

    The professor did not fully understand it, but with his experience in the research of TIPS surgery, he could roughly understand what Zheng Ren meant.

    Su Yun played with his phone. The corners of his mouth twitched as he revealed a mocking smile. He thought to himself, 'This guy is talking out of his ass again.'

    However, he did have confidence. It could be said that he was pretending but in the end, he could always find a way to solve the problem. Even if Su Yun wanted to, he could not.

    He calculated according to Zheng Ren's words in his heart and his brows furrowed.

    Looking up at the radiographic films, Zheng Ren's finger just happened to touch a point.

    "If the energy is a large gradient, the density here should be an ulcer," Su Yun said.

    "Yes, the periphery is an ulcer but under the ulcer, there is a high density of material. Considering that it may be a small solid tumor, we need to do pathology to determine what it is," Zheng Ren said as he heavily tapped the radiographic films with his finger.

    Su Yun felt that there was no flaw in his observation. Why could Zheng Ren still see more?

    Department Chief Kong was stunned and his mind was in a mess. After thinking for a moment, he felt that his entire brain was heating up and his head was a little dizzy.

    Department Chief Kong understood the principle that Zheng Ren spoke of. However, if he relied on mental arithmetic, Department Chief Kong was already old and definitely could not reach this level.

    He was not the only one. Professor Rudolf Wagner was stunned for a long time. Finally, he asked hesitantly, "Boss, is it here?"

    "Yes. The duodenal anastomotic ulcer, the ampulla, and the area around the head of the pancreas are problematic," Zheng Ren said. "Sister Lin, hurry up and do an ERCP. Use the mirror to look at it. By the way, tell the doctor that you want to do intraoperative freezing."

    Lin Jiaojiao did not think that Zheng Ren would be able to solve the problem. It was just that she did not know what to say in order to avoid awkwardness during the meal.

    For a surgical junkie like Zheng Ren, it would be more enjoyable to let him eat and sleep in the operating theater than to eat the best food. Without surgery, it would be a hundred times better to watch radiographic films than to sit and chat.

    However, she never expected that Zheng Ren would give such an accurate diagnosis.

    Lin Jiaojiao was a little confused. She subconsciously turned to look at Department Chief Kong.

    "Listen to Boss Zheng. When will you do the ERCP?" Department Chief Kong asked.

    "The day after tomorrow," Lin Jiaojiao said.

    "I'll give Shi a call and do it tomorrow." Department Chief Kong then asked for the patient's name and dialed the number.

    "Shi, it's me, Kong. There's a minor patient. I just looked at the radiographic films. I think there might be a big problem. Please do an ERCP tomorrow. We can't delay it. The patient is young. I'm afraid there might be bigger problems if we delay.

    "Okay, then you can get off work at noon. Okay, I'll treat you to a drink some other day. Oh right, prepare for intraoperative freezing. Don't forget about it."

    After saying that, Department Chief Kong hung up the call.

    Xie Yiren suddenly looked at the scene in front of her with her big eyes and there was a smile in her eyes.

    Lin Jiaojiao saw Zheng Ren's affirmation and was a little impatient. She had only wanted to adapt to the situation and let Zheng Ren take a glance at her…but felt like he was not interested.

    Only the person involved could clearly feel the slight difference between the two of them.

    It left a bitter taste in her mouth and Lin Jiaojiao had something on her mind. Seeing that Zheng Ren and the others were also very tired, she allowed them to leave after another twenty minutes.

    Chang Yue was holding her phone and watching with great interest. Xie Yiren went to call her and saw that she had turned off the volume and was watching cartoons.

    "Such a good for nothing," Su Yun said coldly from behind.

    "What do you know?" Chang Yue's voice was even colder. "It's no fun drinking with you guys. What else can I do except for watching cartoons?"

    With just that one sentence, Su Yun's battery ran out...
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    "Do you know what Spongebob Squarepants is?" Su Yun immediately changed the topic.

    "A sponge."

    "What about his best friend?" Su Yun had already succeeded, successfully leading the topic to a field that Chang Yue was not good at.

    All fiends were good at using their proficiency to defeat their opponents.

    Speaking of drinking, Su Yun was a little unconvinced but the journey was tiring and he felt lethargic. He planned to find Chang Yue to have a big drink when he was full of energy to fight for victory.

    Chang Yue was stunned for a moment before she called him childish.

    "Patrick is pink. It has five corners and each corner is rounded. Judging from its appearance, it should be a sarcoidosis starfish." Xie Yiren looked at the picture in Chang Yue's phone very seriously and said, "Su Yun, what do you think?"

    Su Yun was speechless.

    He had just asked casually but did not expect to get a professional answer.

    Although Su Yun had a wide range of knowledge, he really had not studied starfishes.

    Su Yun narrowed his eyes and walked away.

    Zheng Ren told Lin Jiaojiao to be careful. Although it was most likely that the small lump was a benign lump, she still had to make a diagnosis and arrange the surgery as soon as possible.

    Looking at Zheng Ren's confident affirmation, Lin Jiaojiao was a little absentminded.

    In a large international city like the Imperial Capital, there was never a shortage of talented young people. However, the person in front of her had risen too quickly.

    It was so fast that it was overwhelming and made people fearful.

    Xie Yiren drove the car. Lin Jiaojiao did not overstep her authority and send them back. Seeing Zheng Ren and Su Yun get into Xie Yiren's car and drive away, Lin Jiaojiao said, "Department Chief Kong, you have dug out a treasure."

    "Dug?" Department Chief Kong shook his head and said, "It's a skill to be able to keep Boss Zheng. I'm worried that I won't be able to do so for long..."

    "Ah?" Lin Jiaojiao had not thought about what Department Chief Kong had mentioned.

    It must be known that for a large-scale Class Three Grade A Hospital like the Imperial Capital Hospital, the chances of their Ph.D. students wanting to stay were very low, not to mention someone gaining success in a place like Sea City.

    From Lin Jiaojiao's point of view, Zheng Ren's standard was really high but his luck...was also really good.

    Department Chief Kong did not tell Lin Jiaojiao about Zheng Ren and the others' experiences in Sweden. Instead, he pondered over the hidden problems that existed.

    The research center had not been built yet. Dr. Mehar said that a large number of surgeries needed to be accumulated. It was also why Zheng Ren was not interested in the Nobel Prize. If it was someone like Su Yun, it was not impossible for him to jump straight to Peking University International and take over half a hospital as the research center.

    After all, the new hospital was better than any sort of hardware. It would definitely crush the old hospitals in the downtown area, where every inch of land was worth a fortune. Moreover, the project was a Nobel Prize project. How many benefits would it bring to the hospital?

    He despised not having any abilities. Zheng Ren was too capable... It was also very frustrating.

    Since Zheng Ren did not have a military background, it was impossible for him to use other means to restrain him. Department Chief Kong's mind was filled with countless thoughts. He remained silent all the way and sat in Lin Jiaojiao's car.

    ..

    Zheng Ren sat in the passenger seat, feeling a little strange.

    Usually, he sat alone in Xie Yiren's car. Even if he did not say anything, just feeling the faint warmth was enough.

    Today, however, Su Yun and Chang Yue were in the backseat. The two people made Zheng Ren feel like he was sitting on pins and needles.

    At that moment, Zheng Ren really understood the meaning of being a 'light bulb'.

    Xie Yiren did not think much of it. She chatted and laughed as she drove back to the Golden Palm.

    Her family only had one house in the Golden Palm and she did not want to live too far away, therefore, she could only rent a small apartment downstairs. The two girls stayed at Xie Yiren's house so Zheng Ren and Su Yun could only make do with the small apartment downstairs.

    As for the professor, he was sent to a hotel to stay before he went home.

    Zheng Ren did not hesitate at all when he heard the snoring. He directly rejected the professor's request to stay with him and completely ignored his pleading eyes. That kind of thing could not be discussed.

    Within a few days, after going through tens of thousands of kilometers, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were drained.

    After returning to the Golden Palm, Xie Yiren brought the two of them to their 'dormitory' before leaving.

    It was a little different from what Zheng Ren had expected. He still thought that he could live together with Xie Yiren. Even if they were not in the same room, it would still be good to live under the same roof.

    Su Yun was so detestable!

    However, Zheng Ren did not have the energy to look down on Su Yun. After returning, the two of them washed up and went to sleep.

    Although it was a small apartment, it was still a three-bedroom apartment. It was still a little luxurious for Zheng Ren and Su Yun to live together.

    It was a place where the people of Chaoyang came and went. It was the Third Ring Road, and every inch of land there was worth a fortune.

    Early the next morning, Zheng Ren was woken up by a phone call.

    Seeing that it was a call from Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren immediately became energetic. Outside the door, the sound of Su Yun washing up could be heard. It seemed that he was also woken up by Chang Yue.

    After washing up and eating breakfast, he rushed to the Imperial Capital Hospital.

    It was a new beginning but Zheng Ren was not excited to start a new life.

    It was just like being back at Sea City. He ate breakfast made by Xie Yiren before they went to work together. After waiting for Old Chief Physician Pan to come, he would check into his shift and make his ward rounds.

    The only difference was that he seemed to be able to bring people with him to make the ward rounds.

    When he arrived at the hospital and entered the intervention department, he found that Department Chief Kong had arrived early in the morning. In order to welcome Zheng Ren's arrival and to calm down any possible unhappiness, Department Chief Kong racked his brain on what to do.

    After all, he could not even keep his own doctors at home. If he were to recruit an attending physician from outside with a bachelor's degree… If any blind person were to provoke Zheng Ren...

    Department Chief Kong did not want to see his own doctor being completely abused by Zheng Ren and then slapped across the face by Su Yun.

    Although he had told everyone early on that Boss Zheng had come with the Nobel nomination project, he still had to be careful.

    After ward rounds, Department Chief Kong then brought Zheng Ren to check the ten beds that he had left for him.

    These beds were at the back so that they could be managed in a unified manner.

    Regarding the patients, Department Chief Kong had taken them all in. He was quite considerate. The problem at the moment was that the patients could finish the first stage of TIPS surgery quickly and recover quickly. They could be discharged from the hospital and go home within three to five days.

    The turnover rate of the beds would also be very fast, but what about the second stage of the TIPS surgery?

    If the patients stayed for about ten days, the ten beds in Zheng Ren's hands would be completely inefficient.

    In the Imperial Capital, everyone was used to putting efficiency first.

    After all, no matter how capable they were, they could not handle a large number of patients. No matter how many patients there were outside, they could not be admitted. Some stayed in hotels for three to four months just to wait for a bed.

    Many patients did not fully recover after the surgery and were just kicked out of the hospital to make room for the patients behind them.

    Zheng Ren looked around the patients and was brought to his office by Department Chief Kong. He gave Zheng Ren a key as it would be his place from now on.

    It seemed a little bad. Zheng Ren was about to decline but Department Chief Kong pushed the key into his hand.
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    Xie Yiren had nothing to do. She took Zheng Ren's keys and went to clean up his locker. She had to buy hooks, toiletries, and other things as soon as possible in case she had to work all night in the hospital and could not even brush her teeth.

    It was better to be prepared for such things.

    "Boss Zheng, the project for small nodules of liver cancer has made progress. Do you want to go on stage today to take a look?" Department Chief Kong asked after he finished arranging all trivial matters.

    There was nothing to do there. The patients had just been admitted and surgeries could only be carried out tomorrow. Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to watch the radiographic films, so he agreed with a smile.

    Chang Yue and Su Yun were definitely not enough. Department Chief Kong assigned the hospital's chief resident, Professor Shen, to Zheng Ren's group when Zheng Ren came to the Imperial Capital. He helped Chang Yue familiarize herself with the operation there as soon as possible.

    As for Su Yun... He was not a young master, but a master himself.

    He could not be counted on for all the miscellaneous tasks below him.

    Of course, neither Department Chief Kong nor Zheng Ren wanted him to do miscellaneous tasks. If that was the case, it would be a waste of his God-given gifts.

    Just as he was about to go on stage with Department Chief Kong, Zheng Ren received a call. He picked it up and saw that it was from a strange foreign number.

    Was it from the professor?

    Zheng Ren only realized just then that he had forgotten to pick up the professor that morning.

    F*ck...

    "Lil Fugui, where are you?" Zheng Ren picked up the phone and asked.

    "Okay, I'll get Su Yun to pick you up. You can just wait there." After Zheng Ren said that, he did not give the professor a chance to complain and just hung up the call.

    "Was it Professor Rudolf?" Department Chief Kong immediately guessed the truth of the matter and asked with a smile.

    "Hehe, I forgot. I completely forgot." Zheng Ren chuckled.

    "64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction and a co-construction project with the CT room. Now, every small nodule of the liver cancer project has to be reconstructed by the surgeon." Department Chief Kong said to Zheng Ren, "The effect is indeed good. After the postoperative follow-up, the recovery rate has been significantly improved."

    "How many cases have been done?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Three hundred and thirty-eight cases. Ninety-two cases were cured in one go. The rest have also been controlled."

    "That's good." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "But because of thin blood vessels, some patients can't be embolized even with 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction," Department Chief Kong said.

    "This is a problem on a technical level. As long as you pay attention and study it well, you can improve on it."

    "Then there's another problem." Department Chief Kong finally caught up to Zheng Ren. It was a wonderful thing to have enough time to exchange surgical experiences.

    "What's wrong?"

    "Two patients' tumor branches came from the internal mammary artery. You know how difficult it is to superselect them in those areas. Many times during the superselection, the micro guide wires were repeatedly superselected, causing the plaque attached to the internal mammary artery to fall off."

    "Uh..."

    "As a result, two patients developed symptoms of cerebral infarction," Department Chief Kong said. "However, because they were discovered in time, so the patients were immediately treated with thrombolytic therapy. After the surgery, they recovered very well and there were no more major problems."

    The surgery was done meticulously so there were definitely benefits. However, the corresponding complications would also increase. If it was a simple surgery, the patient's symptoms would be reduced and there would be almost no complications. However, the surgery's effects...were just that.

    It was a problem of techniques, just like the second stage of TIPS surgery. Anyone would understand the reason at a glance. However, most doctors would not be able to do it even if it was said it could be done.

    Even the young and middle-aged technical backbones like Professor Rudolf Wagner and Gao Shaojie were completely unable to overcome the technical barrier.

    "Hmm, this problem can actually be solved." Zheng Ren followed Department Chief Kong to the operating theater while he muttered, "Have there been any corresponding patients recently?"

    "Yes," Department Chief Kong said, "There are two patients. Both of the tumor's blood vessels are involved in the internal mammary artery. Moreover, they're older and there are a lot of plaques on the intima of the blood vessels. I calculated that when you came back, you would be tired. Therefore, I didn't expect any surgery."

    As he spoke, Department Chief Kong glanced at Zheng Ren and said with a smile, "Boss Zheng, are we going to do two demonstration surgeries today?"

    "It can't be considered a demonstration. I'll try to do it for everyone's reference."

    "Alright." Department Chief Kong immediately agreed. He took out his cellphone and made a call. He told the doctors below to ask the patients to stop drinking water and start the surgery at noon.

    Everything there was familiar and unfamiliar to Zheng Ren at the same time.

    The operating theater of every hospital was similar. The operating theater here was bigger than Sea City and there were more doctors.

    The interventional radiology suite was a special operating theater. It was used by the blood bank, the Department of Neurology, and the Department of Tumor Interventional Surgery.

    As for the circulating interventional radiology suite, there was a separate operating theater. After all, there were a lot of patients with myocardial infarction and the volume of surgery was large enough to support it.

    After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren followed Department Chief Kong and came to the interventional surgery's operating theater.

    Department Chief Kong had four groups under him and he was in charge of the administration. However, Department Chief Kong did not have that much energy. He only needed to take care of his own business.

    In the operating room, the patients had already been sent up and the doctors were busy. Zheng Ren found the patient's 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction and inserted it into the radiographic film viewer to read it carefully.

    They were indeed the top Class Three Grade A Hospitals in the country. The quality of the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction was impeccable for Zheng Ren.

    To be able to do this in just a few months, Zheng Ren was also very moved. He was moved by the basic qualities of the doctors there and the ability of Department Chief Kong to lead the team.

    The patient's radiographic films were very typical. The cirrhosis nodules had turned into liver cancer. A few small blood vessels were very thin but Zheng Ren estimated that Department Chief Kong would be able to succeed in the selection.

    Because it was only the transformation of the small nodules, the patient's alpha-fetoprotein did not even rise.

    It was the benefit of daily physical examinations. If it was ten or twenty years ago, physical examinations would not have been common. When the patient had symptoms, then the examination would be carried out. Liver cancer, a malignant tumor with an extremely high degree of malignancy, was already very difficult to treat.

    Therefore, liver cancer was known as the King of Cancer.

    Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films and understood the patient's condition. He quietly sat down and waited for the operation to begin.

    "Boss, you're here!" The professor's voice came from outside the door.

    "Keep your voice down. Surgery is going on inside," Zheng Ren said.

    The professor immediately lowered his voice and stood behind Zheng Ren. He asked in a low voice, "Is it the TIPS surgery?"

    "No, it's the interventional surgery for liver cancer," Zheng Ren said.

    "What's there to see?" The professor was disdainful. "Boss, you have to realize that we don't have much time."

    "I've brought up the surgery list. Why don't you go down and help Chang Yue?" Zheng Ren said casually as he saw that Department Chief Kong had already started the superselection in the operating theater.

    "Boss, I'm a foreigner. It's already good enough that I can speak Chinese. To write medical records... I haven't done this stuff in decades." Rudolf Wagner felt a little wronged.

    Indeed, the professor had countless people under him. He was only responsible for the surgery.

    However, in Zheng Ren's case, his role seemed to have inadvertently become like Little Oliver's. He was also involved in all sorts of chores.

    He was really helpless.
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    Department Chief Kong's surgery was neither fast nor slow. His skill level was so high that he could not slow down even if he wanted to.

    Perhaps in the eyes of others, Department Chief Kong's skill level was very high. However, in Zheng Ren's eyes, the surgery he performed could only be considered average.

    That was a difference in the order of magnitude. It was not something that could be made up with years of surgical experience.

    Even if surgical experience was compared, Zheng Ren had more time than Department Chief Kong to perform high-level surgeries in the operating theater without rest or sleep.

    However, Zheng Ren just watched quietly. Department Chief Kong's surgery was not a problem and more than enough to complete the job. Zheng Ren would not jump out there and then just to show off his skills and suppress an old chief who loved and cared for him.

    There were definitely people who would but not many. Something like that could be blamed on a lack of intelligence rather than having a high level of skill.

    All six surgeries were completed around one o'clock in the afternoon.

    Usually, Department Chief Kong rarely personally performed so many surgeries. Today was Zheng Ren's first day here, so Department Chief Kong personally performed six surgeries in a row.

    After all, he was already old. He did not eat lunch at noon, so the lead apron he wore after six surgeries soon felt heavier.

    "Boss Zheng, it's your turn." After coming down, Department Chief Kong said those words with a smile.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    The next patient was sent up. Zheng Ren inserted the radiographic films into the radiographic film viewer in the operating theater and used a familiar posture to read the radiographic films.

    The patient was a 76-year-old male patient who had both cerebral infarction and myocardial infarction.

    The diameter of the malignant tumor of the liver was a full six centimeters, and many blood vessels were involved in the blood supply. Among them was the internal mammary artery that Department Chief Kong mentioned.

    The internal mammary artery was also known as the internal thoracic artery.

    It was an important blood vessel that the cardiovascular surgery department had to select before the interventional surgery of the heart and coronary artery many years ago.

    Under special circumstances, the internal mammary artery would be branched out. Its terminal branches, such as the superior abdominal artery and the diaphragm artery, supplied blood to the liver through these branches.

    This special situation included having a liver malignant tumor that secreted a variety of influencing hormones which caused the blood vessels in the body to spread and grow abnormally. They would then supply blood to the tumor.

    It was more troublesome to embolize the internal mammary artery because it was very tortuous and had branches that supplied blood to the pericardium, thymus, and other organs. If the superselection was not in place, the embolic agent would run to other places and cause ischemic necrosis on the normal organs.

    However, when the tortuous blood vessels were repeatedly super-selected, it was inevitable that the guide wire would constantly touch the blood vessel wall, causing the blood clots and plaques attached to the blood vessel wall to fall off. The situation that Department Chief Kong had described would occur.

    It was an abnormal branch that was extremely troublesome, and the surgery's difficulty was quite high.

    Zheng Ren read the scans seriously. A doctor sent the patient to the stage to do the preparatory work.

    "Boss, I'll go with you?" Rudolf Wagner's hands were itchy. He lowered his voice and asked softly.

    Although there were no TIPS surgeries that could be done, two interventional embolization surgeries for liver cancer could be considered a consolation prize.

    "Sure." Zheng Ren nodded.

    The professor happily went to wash his hands and change his clothes. The doctor who was about to go on stage was a little puzzled. He looked at Department Chief Kong who was outside.

    Department Chief Kong waved his hand and called him out.

    "Just take a good look," Department Chief Kong said.

    "Chief, who is that foreigner?" the young doctor asked.

    "Professor Rudolf Wagner from the medical center at the University of Heidelberg in Germany," Department Chief Kong said. "He's here to do a Nobel Prize project with Boss Zheng."

    The young doctor clicked his tongue. Whether it was an internationally renowned professor or the legendary Nobel Prize, they were all unreachable existences to him.

    He looked enviously at Zheng Ren who was reading the film. He sighed in his heart. When Boss Zheng came over a few months ago, he was still a junior doctor. He did not expect that after a few months, he would be so amazing.

    "Go and inform the others. Tell them that Boss Zheng is doing a demonstration surgery. If they want to see, they can come," Department Chief Kong said.

    "Okay." The young doctor quickly went to inform the others.

    Clinical demonstration surgeries were very rare. Usually, during large-scale academic conferences and when the higher-level hospitals set up training courses, high-level doctors would give demonstrations.

    For example, at some higher-level academic conferences, famous international experts, professors, and scholars would be invited to give surgery demonstrations. They would also leave behind video information for other doctors to learn from.

    However, that kind of opportunity was really too rare. It only happened once in a very long time, and the doctors treasured it very much.

    After the professor finished disinfecting, more than a dozen people squeezed into the operating room.

    During the ward round, everyone had seen Zheng Ren. They all knew that he was the doctor who had performed the prostate embolism a few months ago.

    However, this time, the young doctor came here again as a Nobel Prize candidate. His role changed so quickly that it made people dazed.

    "Department Chief Kong, is Boss Zheng going to superselect the internal mammary artery?" a professor leading the group asked in a low voice.

    "Yes, I talked to Boss Zheng when I went on stage. He agreed to do two demonstration surgeries," Department Chief Kong said.

    The professor who asked this question was surnamed Zhao. He was the professor leading the group under Department Chief Kong.

    After listening to Department Chief Kong, Professor Zhao was a little unhappy but felt a little strange, so he did not say it out loud.

    The young man was arrogant and despotic. That was because he had an unstable personality. Why was the old chief also fooling around? Did he really think that the young man was a genius who could win any surgery?

    A few days ago, Professor Zhao, who was leading the group, tried to embolize the internal mammary artery. Finally, after three hours of superselection, the surgery was completed.

    But after the surgery, the patient developed blurred vision and other neurological symptoms.

    After he left the stage, he was immediately sent to the Neurology Department for thrombolytic treatment. The patient had not fully recovered until now.

    It was extremely difficult to embolize the internal mammary artery. Professor Zhao had experienced it firsthand.

    Department Chief Kong said that Boss Zheng wanted to perform a demonstration surgery. Although he had already mentally prepared himself, he still did not believe it when he saw Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner preparing to begin the surgery.

    According to Department Chief Kong, if Boss Zheng could perform a demonstration teaching surgery, what would be the difference between their skill levels? 

    Boss Zheng did have some ability. He could embolize the prostate capillaries and create a medical model where the surgeon performed a 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction before the surgery.

    However, Professor Zhao still did not believe that his level of interventional surgery was so much higher than his.

    Observation would be enough. Whether it was real or fake, one surgery would be enough to prove it.

    Su Yun glanced at Professor Zhao from the side. When he saw that he did not speak, he felt a little regretful. Why were these people so cautious? He was so bored that no one jumped out to ask for a beating.

    He looked at the screen and saw that Zheng Ren had already started the super selection. He shook his head slightly and sat on the sofa in the corner of the operating room.

    "Su Yun, why aren't you watching the surgery?" Department Chief Kong noticed something strange. When he turned around and saw Su Yun playing with his phone listlessly, he asked that question.

    "There's nothing to watch. It's boring," Su Yun said.

    "Hehe, how are your own skills?" Department Chief Kong asked jokingly.

    "You were the one who qualified me for my interventional surgery. What do you think of my skill level?" Su Yun said.

    "You're fine, Su Yun." Department Chief Kong waved his hand.

    Su Yun was helpless. He usually criticized other chief residents but that was it. Who else could say anything?

    However, he still had to maintain respect for an old chief like Department Chief Kong.

    "How long do you think boss Zheng's surgery will take?" Department Chief Kong asked.

    "Twenty-five minutes."
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    Professor Zhao's expression changed and he subconsciously said, "That's impossible!"

    "Oh? How is that impossible?" Su Yun had a teasing look on his face. He picked up his phone and saw that the screen in the operating room lit up. Zheng Ren had already started to step on the line to carry out the superselection and the timer had just started.

    Professor Zhao was a little embarrassed but still maintained his demeanor. He thought to himself, 'Where did this brat come from? Why was Department Chief Kong so polite to him?'

    Perhaps the brat really was something.

    "Little Zhao, watch the surgery carefully. Boss Zheng might finish it in twenty-five minutes. Don't regret it if you miss anything." Department Chief Kong did not want to have any disputes. He was in his main hospital and just a human. If anything unpleasant were to happen, the first person to be troubled was his chief.

    Professor Zhao smiled and nodded to indicate that he would not argue with Su Yun. After that, he immediately focused on the LCD screen in the operating room.

    On the screen, a black line was constantly moving. It was the development of the micro-guide wire.

    He actually used local medical supplies. Did he not know that the domestic micro-guide wire was hard and not easy to use? The young man was blinded by greed. He did not know how much benefit China Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery had given him. Professor Zhao looked at the micro-guide wire and thought of that to himself.

    The hepatic artery branch, the superselection at the eighth segment of the liver, was completed in one go. In the blink of an eye, the micro-guide wire entered and began to administer medicine.

    The technique was not bad but for someone who could get Department Chief Kong's approval and perform a prostate embolism, this kind of place was not difficult at all.

    However, Professor Zhao looked at the screen more seriously. He did not believe in the nonsense that the surgery would be done in twenty-five minutes. Most importantly, Su Yun had actually started the timer and did not wait for the time when the surgeon chose the internal mammary artery.

    Did he really think that choosing the internal mammary artery was that simple? Was it child's play?

    It was such a joke. 

    However, it was said that the person in front of him had performed a heart transplant on a mouse during his postgraduate period. He was also an amazing person in the future. Although he did not know whether it was true or not, it was not appropriate to offend him too harshly.

    Professor Zhao looked at the screen. After a short period of blind operation, the screen 'moved' again. The micro-guide wire was in position again? The operation was very fast!

    He was stunned for a moment. When he took a closer look, the micro-guide wire had already advanced into the second vascular supply of the liver malignant tumor.

    The vascular supply from the hepatic artery on this vascular wall was much thinner and more tortuous. The difficulty of super selection had increased exponentially.

    That was Professor Zhao's own judgment. However, from the operation process, the so-called difficulty was not obvious whatsoever.

    The micro-guide wire continued to move forward smoothly. At every crooked position, the micro-guide wire had subtle movements that were almost invisible to the naked eye.

    If it were not for the fact that the expert in the field had a very deep understanding of the surgery and the chief surgeon had not done countless surgeries with plenty of surgical experience, he would not have noticed such subtle movements at all.

    Just like the previous blood vessel, the micro-guide wire entered before the medicine was injected and the vessels were embolized.

    This... It was way too fast.

    Professor Zhao was stunned.

    He realized that there was a huge gap between him and the young undergraduate who had parachuted in to perform the surgery. Not long ago, he was still the emergency department's chief resident.

    However, he instinctively denied this.

    It was not a gap, this was a freaking chasm!

    Even at Professor Zhao's level, he was able to realize how big the gap was between him and the surgeon.

    It could not be. A few months ago, when he was doing the prostate embolization, he had also seen it. It was just that the technique was more delicate and he was more daring. Speaking of the gap, Professor Zhao really did not think that there would be such a huge and insurmountable gap.

    What kind of movements did his hands make at that time to be able to do it so smoothly...

    Professor Zhao was stunned for a moment and soon woke up. When he looked at the screen again, the third blood vessel of the tumor had already been embolized.

    F*ck... Did he have to be so fast?!

    The third blood vessel was a branch from the renal artery to supply blood to the tumor tissue. How long did the surgeon take? Three minutes or two? Did he finish it in just a moment?

    Could the surgeon really finish the internal mammary artery super selection in 25 minutes?

    Professor Zhao was beginning to believe Su Yun's words.

    If that was true, then it meant that there was an invisible gap between his level and the surgeon's level that was almost impossible to cross... 

    Not only now, but it was also hard to say if he could achieve it in his lifetime.

    The patient's liver malignant tumor had four blood vessels to support it. Three of them had been embolized, and the last one was from the internal mammary artery branch to support the malignant tumor.

    Professor Zhao held his breath and focused his attention on watching the micro-guide wire moving through the blood vessels.

    When he stepped on the line, the micro-guide wire was placed at a branch of the subclavian artery of the collarbone. Was this the result of a blind operation? Could it really be so accurate?

    As soon as he stepped on the line, the micro-guide wire directly entered the next level of blood vessels from the branch of the subclavian artery.

    Here, the angle of the branch was greater than 75 degrees. It was a very difficult operation in interventional surgery. However, in the hands of a surgeon, there was no such thing as easy or difficult. It was just a matter of whether he could or not.

    The next part should be a little slower, Professor Zhao thought to himself.

    After entering the internal mammary artery segment, the blood vessels became thinner and more tortuous.

    However, he saw that the micro-guide wire was freely swimming in the blood vessels. There was no obstruction at all. It followed the main trunk of the internal mammary artery and directly selected the third fork, entering the hyperplasia section of the internal mammary artery to the blood vessel that was feeding the malignant tumor of the liver.

    Not to mention the repeated superselection, professor Zhao felt that even if he used an ordinary thick guide wire, the surgeon would not encounter those problems that caused him a heart-wrenching headache.

    He was dumbfounded by what he saw, so much so that the most difficult part of the surgery—the selection of the next-class artery from the abnormal branches of the internal mammary artery and the process of going straight to the liver—was completely ignored.

    There was only one thought in Professor Zhao's mind. It was impossible!

    Yes, how could it be possible!

    After the selection was over, the malignant tumor of the liver was completely removed by medication, embolization, and angiography.

    The guide wire and catheter were pulled out, and the surgery ended.

    Department Chief Kong glanced at the phone on the operating table. The time on it was 24-degree angle.

    Hehe, although Su Yun rarely saw him do anything, based on his eyesight, his standard was probably not lower than his own.

    Department Chief Kong pretended to be nonchalant as he picked up his phone, turned off the timer, and stuffed the phone into Su Yun's hand. He smiled and said, "Su Yun, how's your standard of interventional surgery?"

    "It's not bad. I can't beat the boss so I feel that interventional surgery is very boring." Su Yun blew a breath and the black hair on his forehead fluttered.

    The eyes of the young nurses in the operating room lit up.

    "Go and try the next one." Department Chief Kong asked, "It's been a long time since we last met. Let's see how big of a surprise you can give me."

    "What surprise, Department Chief Kong?" Zheng Ren had already opened the airtight lead door and walked out of the operating theater.
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    "I just want to see Su Yun's level." Department Chief Kong smiled and said, "I think Su Yun is more than qualified to lead a team here."

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren smiled dryly.

    "What kind of attitude is that!" Su Yun was unhappy. Although he knew in his heart that the gap between him and Zheng Ren was... Cough, cough. Well, there was definitely one.

    However, his attitude was too hateful!

    "No, I think Department Chief Kong is right." Zheng Ren could not be bothered with him. He was so worked up that his eyes were red as if he had been injected with hormones.

    He was probably the kind of person that did a lot of boring things like competing with people to see who could pee farther.

    Maybe he had what was called the legendary competitive spirit?

    "Let's try it. The internal mammary artery? It doesn't seem that difficult." Su Yun smiled. He picked up the next patient's 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction and walked into the operating theatre before inserting it into the radiographic film viewer.

    Zheng Ren smiled at Department Chief Kong and said, "It's okay. I'll take the stage. I'll be done very soon."

    After he said that, he followed Zheng Ren into the operating theater.

    "See? He has a certain degree of skill." Department Chief Kong said faintly, "Thank goodness you didn't say anything that would go overboard. Otherwise… Heh."

    He did not say a few words loudly. Only a few people around him could hear his whisper.

    Professor Zhao who was leading the group was stunned. He did not have the time to feel ashamed. Instead, he bent down and asked, "Chief, how did he practice his technique?"

    "I don't know." Department Chief Kong shook his head. He looked at Professor Rudolf Wagner, who had placed a tourniquet on the patient and then applied pressure to bandage it. "The last time I saw him perform surgery was in Sea City. He was a patient with a severe pelvic fracture and a large retroperitoneal hematoma. I took a nap in the changing room and Boss Zheng finished the surgery on his own."

    Speechless, everyone present knew how difficult that kind of surgery was.

    Did he finish the surgery within a nap? Everyone thought to themselves, 'Wouldn't this kind of surgery take at least one or two hours?'

    "Why do I feel that Boss Zheng's surgery has improved again? It's already at such a high level and yet, it still has room for improvement?" Department Chief Kong did not understand either as he muttered to himself with some doubts.

    The higher the level, the harder it was to improve. Everyone understood this. As the saying went, "At a hundred feet tall, one needs great perseverance to advance one step further."

    However, at Boss Zheng's age, the speed of his improvement...

    No wonder he had come out of nowhere with his Nobel Prize project. He had his reasons. Department Chief Kong warned everyone in advance, telling them not to think that Boss Zheng was young and picky. He indeed had foresight.

    With Boss Zheng's standard, it was impossible for anyone to make leaving the hospital difficult. Even if he was kicked out, he could just find a random place and in ten years, he would be the most amazing doctor in the country.

    Would he still need his position in the academic world in the future?

    If Zheng Ren were a petty person, he would go on a national lecture tour. Every time, he would give a negative example—Back then when I was in a certain hospital, how the doctors there could not tolerate me, how terrible the surgery was...

    Who would not be able to find faults? The higher the standard, the sharper their eyes would be to such things. 

    When they thought of that possibility, everyone fell silent.

    In the operating room, there was silence.

    He could say these words himself, but the key was that he was young. If he could say these words for another forty to fifty years, it would make life very difficult for the others afterward.

    Soon, Professor Rudolf Wagner handed the patient over to the attending physician and was kicked out by Su Yun.

    "Professor Rudolf Wagner, please sit here." Department Chief Kong and the professor were familiar with each other and greeted one another.

    "No, I won't be able to see." The professor smiled through the lead-lined glass and looked at Su Yun who was disinfecting the patient inside with a gloating expression.

    "Hmm? Professor Rudolf, what's the matter?" Department Chief Kong felt that there was something wrong with the professor's expression, so he did not stand on ceremony and directly asked his question.

    "Hehe." The professor smiled and said, "Please call me by my Chinese name, Lil Fugui."

    "Okay, okay." Department Chief Kong was also very helpless. This group of people had led a professor who was at the top of the discipline astray.

    "Lil Fugui, you seem a little strange. What's wrong?"

    "Department Chief Kong, the boss has become an assistant again." The professor laughed and said, "I've always wanted to see the boss use the hemostatic forceps to hit Brother Yun's wrist. Let me tell you that when the boss hits someone, it hurts a lot."

    Department Chief Kong was speechless.

    He could not imagine that Su Yun, who had made Zhao Yunlong and his group of arrogant young freshmen submit to him, would actually be hit with a pair of hemostatic forceps.

    It was getting interesting. Department Chief Kong smiled and stood up. He picked a particularly good position as the gossip in his heart burned fiercely.

    ..

    The airtight lead door of the operating theater slowly closed, and the operation began.

    Su Yun stood in the main surgeon's position and sent the guide wire in. As he sent the guide wire in, he said with a smile, "Boss, didn't you see Old Zhao's expression just now?"

    "Which one is Old Zhao?" Zheng Ren did not know what had happened outside. Even if he knew, he could not remember who Professor Zhao was.

    "You wouldn't know even if I told you. Anyway, your surgery was too amazing and shocked the people outside," Su Yun said with a smile as he stopped and began to step on the line.

    The image displayed on the opposite screen showed that the position of the micro-conducting wire was just right and happened to be at the branch point of the hepatic artery.

    "Oh, the surgery earlier was alright. It was not difficult," Zheng Ren said.

    "I hate your pretentious attitude the most, Boss." Su Yun looked at the screen as he did the superselection and said, "Only a good-looking young talent like me, who represents justice, can use that kind of pretentious attitude to make a stunning appearance. You're just an ordinary passerby. If you were thrown into Chaoyang Park, you would just blend into the crowd. No one would remember you even if you were pretentious."

    "It's a surgery, not a style competition." Zheng Ren's right hand had already touched the hemostatic forceps.

    "Apply the medicine!" Su Yun said coldly. "Just be a good assistant. Don't think of hitting me with the hemostatic forceps like you did with Lil Fugui and Gao Shaojie."

    "Don't you want to improve? Look at Lil Fugui and Gao Shaojie. They are improving so fast." Zheng Ren smiled as he released the hemostatic forceps and started to open the high-pressure injector.

    Zheng Ren estimated that the patient had five blood vessels feeding the tumor and only one internal mammary artery. It was a little difficult for Su Yun, and the hemostatic forceps had not been used on him before.

    "I don't need it, okay?" Su Yun looked down on him. "Just a few seconds in and you still need to use the hemostatic forceps? Nonsense."

    "Are you sure that the internal mammary artery can be completed smoothly? If it can't, then it'll be my turn," Zheng Ren said lightly without a trace of anger.

    Su Yun felt a surge of anger.

    Indeed, he was not 100% certain that the internal mammary artery could be completed in one go. Zheng Ren was really hateful and had grasped onto his own weakness.

    "I will do my best."

    "Hehe."

    "What kind of attitude is that! Let me tell you, I am a genius. Do you actually understand what that means?"

    "Are you discussing the problem of being a genius with your boss?"

    As the two of them chatted, Su Yun skillfully completed the embolization of four blood vessels.

    Zheng Ren also expressed his admiration. He did not usually get to see him perform surgeries. Just like what Su Yun said, he would know after a few glances.

    Others might be bragging, but Su Yun really knew how to do it.

    Zheng Ren estimated that Su Yun's current level of interventional surgery was only slightly higher than Department Chief Kong's.

    Soon, Su Yun began to superselect the internal mammary artery.
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    "Lower left, fifteen degrees," Zheng Ren said as he subconsciously picked up the hemostatic forceps with his right hand.

    Unfortunately, Su Yun did not give him the chance at all.

    Under Zheng Ren's guidance, the micro-guide wire gradually descended. Although it was a little slow because Su Yun had to stop and think about every difficult point, he did not make any mistakes.

    It was like replaying a slow-motion of Zheng Ren's surgery. Other than being slightly slower speed, the entire surgery process was flawless.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was surprised. His eyes were wide open. He was the one with the highest level of skill among the people who were watching the surgery.

    It was precisely because he was good that he had read a lot of things, which was why he was the most surprised.

    There were so many steps that he could not do, so how could Brother Yun do it?

    Despite that, there were a lot of pauses in the surgery process and the cut was fragmented so it did not look smooth at all nor did it have any sense of beauty.

    However, the professor knew that even with the boss's guidance, there were some moves that he could not do... When he thought of that, the professor felt that his wrist hurt.

    The smile on Department Chief Kong's face gradually faded as he became serious.

    Zheng Ren's level was high. That was what he had imagined. That man's limit was so high that he would never be able to catch up in his lifetime. Now, Department Chief Kong no longer thought about how far Zheng Ren could go. It was the world of young people that he could not understand.

    It was fine if there was a monster like Zheng Ren, but Su Yun could actually do it too!

    That kid was from the thoracic surgery department!

    F*ck! Director Kong cursed in his heart. A boss from the general surgery department and an assistant from the thoracic surgery department had done such a good job in the surgical intervention. How did any of that make sense?

    Zheng Ren looked at the screen seriously and continuously guided Su Yun forward at key points.

    Su Yun's talent and comprehension were much better than Professor Rudolf Wagner, Gao Shaojie, and others.

    Even Professor Rudolf Wagner found it difficult to stop for a moment even with guidance. Su Yun immediately understood how to operate it.

    Zheng Ren held the hemostatic forceps in his right hand. It seemed that he would not be able to use it and felt a little regretful.

    That guy was very talkative. He really wanted to give him a good beating.

    What a pity...

    The micro-guide wire entered through the subclavian artery and meandered through. It was slow but firm. The two people in the operating theater were focused, and the people outside the operating theater were engrossed in watching them.

    Suddenly, the LCD screen moved slightly.

    Department Chief Kong, who was focused on watching the operation, was very dissatisfied. Which idiot was squeezing the table so hard that it was shaking...

    Just as he had that thought, even more violent shaking began.

    It was as if an invisible hand was constantly shaking everything in the operating theater.

    The operating bed itself was stuck to the ground, so the shaking was not intense.

    The box of homework documents on the computer table behind them fell with a crash. The computer screen trembled a few times.

    Was it...an earthquake?

    In the operating theater, Zheng Ren was focused on the screen 50cm away from him. A three-dimensional structure was outlined in his mind. Occasionally, he would speak key points and guide Su Yun to operate the micro-guide wire through the internal mammary artery to carry out the superselection.

    Suddenly, the shadowless lamp began to shake. The blinding light made Zheng Ren unable to open his eyes. The screen on the other side also shook violently as if it had come to life.

    Zheng Ren was in a daze for a moment. Was the System playing tricks on him? The feeling was subjective.

    However, he then saw the micro-guide wire stop moving. Su Yun held the micro-guide wire and looked at him in shock.

    F*ck... It was an earthquake!

    They looked at Su Yun without hesitation. Zheng Ren moved to the left and took the micro-wire from Su Yun's hand. Su Yun raised both of his hands and put them flat on his chest before he turned around and went back to back to the first assistant position.

    The two of them had a tacit understanding of each other's actions. They both knew what the other was trying to do.

    It was an earthquake!

    They did not know how big the magnitude was nor if anything wrong would occur within the building.

    The first thought in their minds was to make the best use of the time to finish the operation and then drag the patient out of the operating theatre.

    During that time, the teaching method was no longer applicable.

    Zheng Ren was at full speed. He stepped on the line and the micro-guide did not hesitate to follow the narrowing channel of the internal mammary artery straight into the branch leading to the liver. After that, he injected medicine and embolized the patient.

    Two minutes later, the operation was over. Zheng Ren did not even get a scan to confirm the results because he was confident and because time did not allow for it.

    Zheng Ren took out the guide wire catheter and used gauze to press down on the patient's femoral artery cannulation point. It was only then that Zheng Ren looked around.

    The vibration seemed to be continuing but it also seemed to have stopped. His senses were sharp. He intermittently discovered that there were still vibrations coming from under his feet but he was not sure.

    It was very light. Even if it was an earthquake, it would only be a magnitude 3-4. Nothing would serious would occur.

    Zheng Ren let out a long breath and smiled. He had scared himself.

    He did not know how Little Yiren was and whether she was scared out of her wits.

    More than half the people in the operating room had run out. How could they have time to watch the surgery when there was an earthquake? There were so many patients in the ward waiting to be transferred...

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's face turned pale when he felt the earthquake. After gaining back his sense, he rushed out like a rabbit.

    However, there were no more tremors. He hesitated but in the end, he returned to the operating room. He looked through the leaded glass and saw that the surgery had been completed. He was a little embarrassed.

    Su Yun pressed on the communicator and asked, "Department Chief Kong, what's the situation?"

    "I don't know. I think I felt the ground shaking just now," Department Chief Kong said with a frown.

    "Don't tell me this building is made of tofu," Su Yun joked.

    "Of course not. Why did you perform the surgery so quickly?"

    "Didn't you say it was a demonstration surgery? The boss had to make sure he didn't do things too quickly so you could all watch the surgery together. Otherwise, none of you would be able to comprehend anything later. We did our best," Su Yun said. 

    Department Chief Kong was stunned...

    It turned out that...

    The smooth process of Zheng Ren's internal mammary artery selection was still not his limit.

    After he stopped being stunned, Department Chief Kong cursed silently. He really had no limits.

    "Boss Zheng, come down. I don't know the source of the earthquake and if there are any aftershocks. Hurry up and send the patient back. I'll go take a look..." As he spoke, his cellphone rang.

    Zheng Ren saw Department Chief Kong standing at attention. His military posture was standard and his face was solemn. He looked like a soldier who was about to charge into battle.

    In times of peace, such an expression was rarely seen. If it appeared, it meant that something big was going to happen.

    Zheng Ren could read more from Department Chief Kong's expression. He turned around and walked off the stage, taking off his gloves and sterile clothes.

    "Lil Fugui, don't just stand there. Come apply pressure to stop the bleeding." Su Yun also felt something strange at the same time.

    Without hesitation, he immediately called Professor Rudolf Wagner in.

    When Zheng Ren walked out, Department Chief Kong had already hung up the phone.

    "Gather! Call those who are resting. You must be at the hospital in ten minutes. Take care of the patient. The rest of you who are at home, gather immediately!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 638: If I Never Return

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren heard a trace of iron blood in Department Chief Kong's stern roar.

    Standing here...was no longer the kind and humble Department Chief Kong...

    He was no longer the Department Chief Kong who was constantly thinking about the Nobel Prize. Even if he could not get it, it would be good to see Zheng Ren get it.

    Standing there was a soldier who had accepted a combat mission.

    Zheng Ren frowned and realized that something was wrong. He immediately went to the changing room to take off his lead clothes and change into his normal ones.

    Su Yun rushed to the changing room.

    The two of them did not speak and the atmosphere was heavy. They changed their clothes as fast as they could. When they came out, they saw that there was no one in the operating room. A doctor who was studying was carrying a patient with the professor.

    "Where are they?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I didn't notice where they went to," the professor said.

    Zheng Ren turned around and left, returning directly to the ward.

    "Boss, I guess something big has happened," Su Yun said with a rare, serious tone.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He just walked quickly in silence. At the same time, he took out his phone and sent a WeChat message to Xie Yiren.

    He opened WeChat and saw that Xie Yiren had left a few messages. The most recent one was after the earthquake.

    [Zheng Ren, I think there's an earthquake. Where are you?]

    [I'm going down from the operating theater. Where are you?]

    [I'm shopping for you at the supermarket. Is everything okay?]

    [There's a rehearsal mission. I'm going out for a while. I'll be back soon. It's fine. Don't worry.]

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment and replied to Xie Yiren.

    "Zhao Yunlong, where are you?!" Su Yun made a call. "Okay, I'll be there soon.

    "That's none of your business! You talk as if there's any use of you even going."

    Su Yun cursed and hung up the phone. He said to Zheng Ren, "Boss, behind us, in front of the office building. There's an urgent gathering."

    The two of them had already seen the interventional department's entrance. Zheng Ren turned around and left without hesitation.

    The professor sent the patient down and coincidentally bumped into Zheng Ren.

    "Boss, where are you going?"

    "I have a mission," Zheng Ren said expressionlessly.

    The shaking just now, the solemn atmosphere, and the doctors who had suddenly disappeared all vaguely told the professor that something big had happened.

    When he heard Zheng Ren say he had a mission, he was slightly stunned. Zheng Ren and Su Yun had already walked out three to five steps.

    "Boss! If you leave, what will happen to the project?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked anxiously.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything and hurriedly walked away.

    "Boss, what mission is it? Is it dangerous?" The professor was about to cry... He did not know what mission was but from the various stern expressions, he had a bad feeling about it.

    "Boss, if you can't come back, what should we do..." the professor asked as he looked at Zheng Ren's back.

    Zheng Ren's figure had already disappeared into the distance. He completely ignored the professor.

    Su Yun scolded in a low voice, "Lil Fugui has such a mouth. We should give him a gold medal."

    "It's okay." Zheng Ren walked faster and faster. He jogged all the way to the door of the operating theater.

    In just a few minutes, there were already hundreds of doctors gathered.

    Some of them were even wearing isolation suits. They did not wear white clothes. It seemed they had received the message to go to the operating theater and ran straight down.

    A bus stopped by the side, and there were three or five others coming from behind.

    "All of you, get on the bus!" a person shouted. His voice spread far and wide across the square.

    The people who had come out to hide cautiously stood far away. Everyone was anxious and were guessing what had happened.

    The voice was somber and everyone felt like they could not refuse.

    Zheng Ren got on the bus one after another. Other than his cellphone, his hands were empty. He got on the bus as well and his heart was empty.

    "Boss!" Professor Rudolf Wagner ran over from the inpatient department. "Get down, Boss."

    Zheng Ren glanced at him and got into the car.

    Zheng Ren did not even turn around when he saw Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Seeing that he was standing alone under the car and was at a loss, Zheng Ren opened the window and waved his hand.

    "Boss, what if you can't come back?" The professor was about to cry. The Nobel Prize project was about to start. In one or two years, the Nobel Prize would finally be in reach after being coveted for so long. During that time, Zheng Ren might be gone, so how could the professor not be anxious?

    "I can't come back. You have to work hard to continue your research," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.

    "F*ck! If you can't come back, then you can't. What's the big deal?" Su Yun scolded in a low voice.

    They got on the bus in an orderly manner and sat down. The bus started immediately and slowly drove away from the hospital.

    "Su Yun, why are you and Boss Zheng here?" Zhao Yunlong got on the bus and asked that question when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    "If you can come, why can't we?" Su Yun reprimanded.

    "It's a military mission. You two are considered civilians." Zhao Yunlong narrowed his eyes.

    Indeed, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were outliers among them.

    Department Chief Kong had used a special channel to get Zheng Ren there, so he was on the edge.

    Before this, there was no precedent.

    There were also some people who came to study, but those who were at work were arranged to watch over the patients, and the second-line personnel who were waiting for leave rushed over from their homes.

    Only Zheng Ren and Su Yun were able to mix in with the team unscrupulously.

    "You make it sound like your emergency treatment is better than mine." Su Yun was very unreasonable. He directly changed the topic to what he was good at. "What? Did you forget about the emergency treatment competition that year?"

    Zhao Yunlong broke into a cold sweat. Su Yun really was ruthless.

    "Chief Zhao, Su Yun and I are considered special personnel. Please don't say any more." Zheng Ren said solemnly, "On many occasions, we have the right to make special choices. This is a mission given to us by the party and the people."

    Zhao Yunlong was stunned for a moment. After that, he did not say anything. He sat on his seat and waited for the order to be received.

    "Boss, you're really serious when you talk nonsense." Su Yun sneered at the side and directly retorted.

    Zheng Ren ignored him. He took out his phone and sent a WeChat message to Xie Yiren.

    [There's a drill so I'm going out for a while. I'll be back soon.]

    [Is it really a drill? I think everyone is in a hurry. Is It related to the earthquake from earlier?]

    [No, don't worry. Wait for me to come back.]

    Zheng Ren turned off his phone and put it away. He held his breath and focused.

    He did not know what they would be doing, where they were heading, or what dangers awaited him.

    However, Zheng Ren knew that if something really happened, he would need to have a lot of energy to deal with it.

    On the bus, the people nearby were whispering. After all, Chengping had been around for a long time and the military management of medical personnel was not that strict.

    Moreover, no one knew what he was going to do. Everyone was just making guesses.

    The bus driver was then instructed to drive all the way to the airport. Without taking the civilian route, the bus drove straight in. On the runway, a large passenger plane was already waiting there.

    Boarding the plane one after another, Zheng Ren found a seat by the window and sat down. Su Yun sat beside him. After that, a burly figure appeared beside him.

    "Chief Zhao, are you here to cause trouble for me again?" Su Yun was annoyed whenever he saw Zhao Yunlong.

    "Brother Yun, I just received news that the earthquake was at 7.8 at first, but now it's at 8.0."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 639: Suicide Note

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both stunned.

    The Tangshan earthquake had a magnitude of 7.8 on the Richter scale. This time...it was actually 8.0...

    According to what they had sensed just now, the epicenter of the earthquake was quite far from the Imperial Capital.

    Zheng Ren frowned. He did not know if emergency medicine and equipment could be distributed on time. If there was nothing, he would not be able to do anything if he just went in as a doctor.

    However, Zheng Ren could not care less about that.

    He would go with everyone. There was always a way out.

    Soon, more than 100 people boarded the plane.

    Finally, a middle-aged man in his forties wearing army clothes boarded the plane with a few well-dressed and beautiful men and women.

    The men and women next to the military officers were carrying rifles and pistols. They were panting. One look and one could tell they were a small group of people who had been pulled out from the television station because they had received a temporary mission.

    After they boarded the plane, they did not wait too long. The plane immediately received the signal from the tower and began to soar overhead.

    Before they could even catch their breath, the people from the television station started to turn on the cameras and record the video information.

    For their descendants, this information was precious.

    However, for the doctors on the plane at that moment who were waiting to go to the front line, this information could only bring some memories to their families if they died there and then.

    Zheng Ren looked out of the window, feeling extremely uneasy and uneasy.

    The earthquake in western Sichuan was very strong. The communication base station was severely damaged and communication was cut off. The exact casualties and situation were unknown.

    There was no information. The only thing they knew was that people suffered heavy casualties and were in urgent need of rescue.

    Zheng Ren did not know what the starflower on the shoulder of the middle-aged officer signified. He only knew that he was the leader who was temporarily in charge of transporting medical personnel to the front line for the rescue mission.

    He stood at the front and began to make temporary pre-war mobilization. He also explained what he knew about the situation.

    After hearing the situation, the voices of speculation quieted down and everyone became uneasy.

    Facing the power of nature, everyone was minuscule and insignificant.

    Moreover, an 8.0 magnitude was even stronger than the Tangshan earthquake.

    The vast majority of people had never experienced an earthquake and even everyone present had never experienced one themselves. All their impressions came from the great earthquake in Tangshan many years ago.

    Danger... It was very dangerous.

    However, the more dangerous it was, the more they needed a group of specialist doctors in military uniforms to rescue them.

    Although they were nervous, it was difficult for them to suppress the boiling in their hearts.

    Knowing the danger, most people began to close their eyes to rest. A few people were still whispering words to each other to pass the long and lonely journey.

    Thirty minutes later, the officer appeared again. He received a message from the tower saying that the aftershocks in Chengdu were continuous and the number of casualties was still rising.

    The road leading to the epicenter of the earthquake was completely destroyed and there was no way to pass.

    After briefly relaying the news, he had nothing more to say. Within that moment, everything he said was superfluous.

    Soon, the crew began to distribute white papers. There were very few pens, so everyone took turns using them.

    "Wait, is this a suicide note?" Su Yun's head was slightly lowered. He looked up and peeked at the scene through his fringe.

    It looked like their mission was really dangerous. Otherwise, they would not have let the rescue personnel leave their last words on the plane.

    Zhao Yunlong's expression was a little ugly. His thick fingers held tightly onto the white paper. No one knew what he was thinking.

    Su Yun pretended not to care. He nudged Zheng Ren and said, "Boss, what are you going to write for Little Yiren?"

    "Just write something. Who knows what will happen?" Zheng Ren was also a little flustered but did not regret it. He was only slightly afraid.

    No one could not calmly face the uncertainties of life and death. If there really were people who pretended not to care, they would probably pee in their pants when they were faced with it.

    Fear was rooted in the depths of the human heart. It was not that a true warrior did not have fear, but that the fear did not overrule them. He still had to face danger and fear to go against the current.

    "I have nothing to write." Su Yun blew on his breath and his black hair fluttered. "I'm alive and everything is good. I'm the only son in my family. Do I have to make my parents cry every day by looking at my suicide note? That feels like bullsh*t."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded his head. "Let me think. I still have to write something. If there's really any danger, I'll feel regret if I didn't tell my loved one a lot of things."

    "You speak as if you know what you're going to write," Su Yun said disdainfully.

    The nervous atmosphere felt contagious. After graduating from military medical school, the group of young doctors had the impression in their minds that as long as they left a will, their fate would be unknown.

    They were nervous, a little flustered, and their handwriting was messy.

    There were so many things they wanted to say but were unsure how to.

    When they thought about how their families would be devastated by their deaths, some people secretly wiped away their tears. They did not want others to see their cowardice.

    "Boss, tell me, how good would it have been if you stayed behind to win the Nobel Prize?" Su Yun asked in a low voice.

    "It takes a thousand days to raise the army but just a moment to use it," Zheng Ren said. "The Nobel Prize is really not that important. You always think that I'm pretending but that's how I truly feel inside."

    "You're really useless." Su Yun was not rebuking Zheng Ren. There was some regret in his tone. "I thought that I would definitely win the Nobel Prize since I was young. Otherwise, why do you think I learned Swedish?"

    "Well, I also thought you would definitely be able to do it."

    "Actually, when the professor asked what I would do if I couldn't come back, I hesitated." Su Yun rarely confessed his hesitation. "Yes, I have to make it till the end. I haven't even won the Nobel Prize and already, I'm dead. I'd have too many regrets."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded very seriously.

    "You're really boring. Don't you know how to comfort me during a time like this?" Su Yun said disdainfully, "You've worked hard, Little Yiren. It's really boring to be with a blockhead like you."

    "It's okay," Zheng Ren said, "Tell the truth. I've read some reports. It's said that the aftershock after the earthquake was also very high in magnitude. The western side of Sichuan is full of mountains. If a big rock fell, people would just die."

    "Hey, can't you just say better things?" Su Yun was furious.

    "I'm telling you the truth," Zheng Ren said. "Why don't you stay at the back and wait for the injured in front to be brought back? That way, you can use your rich clinical experience in the ICU."

    "And then I'll be laughed at by you for the rest of my life? Don't even think about it." Su Yun closed his eyes. "I wonder if the insurance company will compensate for this kind of personal accident."

    As he spoke, Su Yun used his words to dispel the uneasiness in his heart. Zhao Yunlong sat on the side, not saying a word.

    Zheng Ren closed his eyes and rested.

    After a while, a pen and a few pieces of paper were sent over.

    "I don't need it. You can write it." Su Yun handed the pen to Zheng Ren. "Boss, let me read the love letter you write to Little Yiren. If you really can't come back, I can still give you a few words before drinking some Meng Po's soup."

    Zheng Ren smiled. It looked somewhat awkward.

    He took the pen and paused for a moment. Then, he wrote his name and the words he had for Xie Yiren on the A4 paper.

    Yiren,

    After hearing about the national disaster, I felt we had to go. It was reported that the aftershocks in Chengdu were continuous. The epicenter of the earthquake collapsed houses and roads were destroyed. It's difficult to predict life and death during an earthquake relief.

    If I'm lucky, I will still be alive to see you. If I'm not, I'll have perished on the battlefield. My body will be covered in bandages. If you were in western Sichuan when the earthquake had happened, surrounded by a sea of trees and mountains, then I would be the one to see you.

    Saluting you sincerely,

    Zheng Ren.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 640:  Cried As He Spoke

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After he was done writing, Zheng Ren folded the A4 paper and wrote on the back—Xie Yiren would be the one to receive it.

    "You really love your partner but have no humility whatsoever. Don't you know how to leave a letter for Old Chief Physician Pan?" Su Yun narrowed his eyes and his voice trembled slightly, but he still firmly rebuked Zheng Ren.

    At such a moment and in such a way, it eased Su Yun's nervousness.

    "There's no need." Zheng Ren grinned and smiled. "It's better to forget each other in Jianghai than to help each other. Unfortunately, one day, Old Chief Physician Pan will think of me and say that I didn't embarrass him. I'll be satisfied. There's no need for more."

    Su Yun was lost in his thoughts and gradually stopped talking.

    It soon dawned upon everyone the seriousness of the situation. The suicide note was a real suicide note.

    After a while, the crew members compiled them all one by one. They solemnly expressed their respect to everyone who rushed to the front line at the first possible moment and promised to hand the letter to their families.

    The air stewardesses' eyes were red as they expressed their heartfelt gratitude to everyone sitting there.

    The cabin fell silent.

    After flying for about three hours, the plane began to descend. Zheng Ren knew that they were about to arrive in Chengdu.

    The plane lowered its altitude. A few minutes later after passing through the thick clouds, Zheng Ren suddenly noticed that the scene in front of him change.

    A huge column of smoke billowed up, covering the wilderness.

    Looking down from the plane, one could feel a sense of urgency from the smoke-filled war-like scene.

    Many people noticed it as well.

    The atmosphere in the cabin became more serious.

    The situation was far more serious than imagined! It was even more dangerous!

    Suddenly, the ground was like the surface of the sea, with waves visible to the naked eye. It was a spectacular sight to behold.

    But now, no one appreciated it as it was the danger they were about to face.

    As the waves continued to spread, something that was as small as a black dot suddenly burst into flames. No one knew whether it was an oil tanker or something that had caught on fire during the earthquake.

    Zheng Ren was very nervous. His hands were clenched into fists, his palms drenched in sweat.

    Was this an earthquake? The aftershocks were also so strong? The whole thing felt ridiculous! Zheng Ren cursed in his heart, something that was rare for him to do.

    However, it was only the beginning, not the end.

    Ten seconds later, a huge mountain appeared in the distance. It was visible to the naked eye. As the waves spread on the ground, the peak of the mountain tilted before slowly falling down.

    The mountain was like a piece of cheese. It was cut off by an invisible but burning knife.

    It fell...just like that! Zheng Ren was stunned and stared with his mouth agape.

    With the rise of a thick cloud of smoke... Nothing could be seen afterward. The smoke and dust dispersed, covering half of the green mountain.

    Several suppressed exclamations sounded from every corner.

    F*ck, this was an aftershock? If the aftershocks were so powerful, what was the epicenter like!

    "F*ck... Boss, Lil Fugui's mouth is like a jinx. If I can go back, I'll rip it off his face." After Su Yun saw the scene before him, he immediately thought of the professor and muttered those words out in a low voice.

    Zheng Ren really did not understand how his brain worked. Perhaps, he just wanted to say something.

    Otherwise, this kind of apocalyptic scene would make one feel as if a huge stone was pressing on their heart. It was really uncomfortable. If it was possible, who would want to go to such a place?

    The plane circled and landed.

    As the altitude decreased, the huge pressure difference made people feel weightless.

    The plane landed very quickly. One could see that there were several planes circling in the air at the same time.

    It was even busier than the usual airport.

    When the civil aviation plane taxied on the runway, Zheng Ren felt a violent tremor. He could see that the plane parked on the runway and the ground was still fluctuating like waves.

    Looking at it from the skies was completely different from experiencing it firsthand when landing.

    What he saw were only waves. Although the waves had become much smaller, Zheng Ren felt an indescribable discomfort when he was personally experiencing it. It was as if there was an invisible force tearing at his body, wanting to tear him apart.

    Could it be an aftershock? Zheng Ren was terrified.

    Could it be that the plane was about to crash before he got off? If that was the case, he was really unwilling. However, he had already landed. It would not be a problem if he crashed to the ground, Zheng Ren thought to comfort himself. 

    The situation in front of him was so unfamiliar that he had never seen it before. If this was an aftershock... Zheng Ren immediately thought of the collapsed mountain peak.

    It was an aftershock that had also reached the level of the so-called big earthquake.

    Zheng Ren took a deep breath and turned his head. He saw Su Yun sticking close to him. There was some fear in his eyes as he looked at the 'turbulent' airport.

    "It's really scary. I've never seen such a sight before," Zheng Ren said.

    "Me too." Su Yun's voice was a little hoarse.

    Suddenly, a low sobbing sound came from the front of the passenger plane. Zheng Ren followed the sound and saw it was a stewardess. She covered her face and tried her best to suppress her sobbing voice.

    However, because she was too emotional, she could not resist the fear and sadness no matter how much she tried to suppress it. Sobbing sounds came from between her fingers.

    Zheng Ren remembered that the plane belonged to Sichuan Airlines.

    That piece of land that had turned into ruins might be her home.

    That piece of land had been ravaged by the Heavens and Earth and was her home.

    Her family's life and death were unknown.

    In the human world, nothing was more difficult than a life and death separation. But what made people helpless was that they might not even be able to give their family a proper send-off.

    Other than crying, what else could they do?

    The flight attendant was older. She suppressed her sadness and went to comfort the crying flight attendant. However, in a few seconds, the two of them hugged each other and cried.

    The beautiful television host was silent. Her eyes were wet. She lowered her head and could not bear to look anymore.

    The camera behind her was still working but the cameraman's hands were shaking. It was unknown if it was because of the plane's turbulence or something else.

    After several turbulences, it was as if several years had passed when the plane finally came to a stop. However, the plane was no longer taxiing but was still unstable. It was as if they were sitting on a ship. As the waves rolled, the hull of the ship also fluctuated.

    The crew began to get busy. The tears in the eyes of the stewardesses dripped from time to time, sparkling like dew.

    As the cabin door opened and a military order was given, the people in the cabin stood up in unison. Although there were all kinds of fear in their hearts, no one spoke. The silence was like a mountain that could not be crossed.

    The doctors in military uniforms got off the plane one by one. The flight attendants split into two rows and stood under the escalator.

    "Thank you, thank you." The flight attendants of Sichuan Airlines kept thanking them. They knew that these young people might not be able to leave the land alive in the future.

    However, no one retreated.

    Although they were also afraid, they did not retreat because of fear.

    Bowing and expressing their gratitude was the only way they could express and vent their inner emotions.

    As they spoke, the flight attendants began to cry. They had already landed and completed their work, so they did not have to suppress their inner emotions anymore.

    Amidst the cries and unintelligible thanks, the young doctors from the Imperial Capital used a different method to set foot on the piece of land

    The airport was bustling.

    Chengdu Airport had been closed. The people who alighted from the plane were not passengers, but the first batch of people from all over the country to fight the earthquake and provide disaster relief.

    There were transport planes carrying a large number of earthquake-resistant materials, food, water, and medical supplies.

    In the distance, there were a large number of camouflage military vehicles waiting at the airport.

    The officer in charge got off the plane with a dark face and was talking on a walkie-talkie.

    He had a serious look on his face. He only listened until the end. Afterward, he stood at attention and shouted that he promised to complete the mission!

    After getting off the plane, the crowd did not disperse. Instead, they formed a line instinctively and waited for the next instruction.

    "Those below the age of 35 and at chief resident level, please step out!"

    A few people stepped out. Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not look at each other, but they stepped out together at the same time.

    Everyone puffed out their chests and raised their heads.

    Zheng Ren was stunned. What should he do?

    "The two of you?" The officer saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were younger than the others, so he was a little puzzled.

    "Reporting to the chief, the two of us are special personnel of the country. Our skills are high and our abilities are strong. Please give the order to ensure that the mission is completed!" Zheng Ren shouted forcefully.

    If it was any other time, that sentence would have caused the majority of the people to be dissatisfied.

    Highly skilled and capable. How could they say that?

    However, it was different now. The earlier they carried out the mission, the more dangerous it would be.

    It would not be an exaggeration to say that they would go through fire and water.
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    "Who's the one with the highest rank?" the officer asked.

    Zhao Yunlong took a step forward. His steps were firm and powerful.

    The officer handed a satellite phone to Zhao Yunlong and said, "Set up the surgery squad. Go and check the situation. According to the route assigned and arranged by the command center, you should be entering the mountain areas.

    According to the maps before the earthquake of the administrative area, they would be looking for villages and towns in the mountains.

    "When you're there, use the GPS to locate the villagers that can be guided and taken away. Bring them out. Those that can not be brought out, record the situation and move them to a safer place nearby. Return and report the situation afterward. Wait for the frontline to send out a more suitable rescue team if needed."

    "Yes!" Zhao Yunlong stood at attention and roared.

    The military officer was silent. He looked into Zhao Yunlong's eyes. There was only determination and no fear.

    "All of you... Come back alive."

    Just as he finished speaking, the ground trembled. A dull and despairing sound could be vaguely heard from the ground.

    The ground surged like a wave again. The hard track was torn open, and the sound of the cement road breaking could be continuously heard.

    Zheng Ren staggered for a moment and immediately steadied himself. He looked straight ahead, trying his best to stand like a warrior.

    "All of you, turn right! Run! Go!" Zhao Yunlong quickly adjusted his standing posture as he spoke with difficulty, stepping ahead on the surging ground.

    The aftershocks were not only so numerous that they could be said to be dense, but they were also very strong.

    Within ten minutes, the aftershocks were unceasing. Although the aftershocks were strong, compared to the collapse of the mountain range, these aftershocks were slightly gentler.

    Zhao Yunlong was young and well-trained. He immediately began to organize the formation and ran to the side of the motorcade.

    The reporters and cameramen looked at each other. After an urgent discussion, they brought their equipment and followed closely behind.

    "You guys follow the next wave," Zhao Yunlong said in a deep voice, his thick eyebrows knitted together to form a rope.

    "Sorry, this is our mission," the female reporter and host said. She was very scared but still stubbornly persisted.

    Along the way, there was an aftershock. The female reporter fell down twice. The delicate energy of a city beauty disappeared, leaving only a body of dust and a face of stubbornness.

    She looked a little disheveled but still pushed through.

    It was all a mission, so Zhao Yunlong had no choice but to bring the photographer and female reporter along.

    There were lots of vehicles but they were very nervous.

    Six or seven people in a car went to get the military supplies which were piled up like a mountain. They each took a military medical kit, water, food, and other supplies. After changing into camouflage clothes that could either fit or did not, they just walked away.

    Zheng Ren, Zhao Yunlong, Su Yun, and the others were in a car. He frowned very deeply. When they drove out of the airport, he opened the first aid kit, took a look, and asked, "Chief Zhao, is this all the supplies we have?"

    "Yes," Zhao Yunlong replied.

    Zheng Ren was speechless. This was a first-aid kit for the battlefield. There was not enough and they did not have enough things to treat a variety of injuries. It was okay for emergencies but if they were to face a large number of injured people, they would probably be in trouble.

    In the individual first-aid kit, there was a mouth-to-mouth respiratory membrane, a rubber tube tourniquet, a medical bandage, two first-aid tourniquets, foldable dressing, a 14g pneumothorax needle, a nasopharynx airway, disposable gloves, two morphine shots, an injector, iodophor, cotton swabs...and a life-saving whistle or something like that.

    It was definitely not enough. Even if it was a wounded person on the road… Almost everything would be used up.

    "Comrade Zheng Ren, the surgeon squad's mission is to observe the situation, not to carry out a rescue," Zhao Yunlong explained. "We need to use a satellite phone and GPS equipment to mark the rear. After that, there will be rescue supplies and personnel arriving.

    "The most important thing for us is to determine how many emergency medical supplies and how many doctors are needed in a certain place so that we can organize and make arrangements. If possible, we will be the first batch of doctors to go deep into the epicenter of the earthquake. When the time comes, we will do whatever we can."

    Zhao Yunlong did not address Zheng Ren as Chief Zheng or Boss Zheng. Instead, he called him Comrade Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and it made sense. He nodded and did not say anything else.

    The car continued to shake. It was clearly a flat road, but the vibrations were very obvious.

    It was an aftershock, an aftershock of at least a magnitude 5 earthquake. Zheng Ren could not imagine how strong the aftershock would be if they went to the earthquake's epicenter.

    Zhao Yunlong picked up a military map and pointed to the front. "Our target is Nanchuan Town. It's about seventy kilometers away from the airport. A normal car journey takes an hour and twenty minutes."

    "How long do you think it'll take us in these conditions?" Su Yun asked.

    "We won't be able to reach our destination." The driver was focused on the road as he answered him, "The tremors there are stronger than those in Chengdu. It's said that there are two earthquake zones. All the roads along the way are broken. You'll have to walk there for about twenty kilometers. It's just as we saw beforehand. The mountains on both sides are still dropping rocks. Now, we'll probably have to walk forty to fifty kilometers."

    Everyone was silent. They stared blankly at the surrounding ground, which would fluctuate like waves from time to time.

    After entering the mountain, one could imagine how dangerous such aftershocks were.

    They did not want the mountain to collapse. As long as a rock fell from a high place and hit their head, they would be finished. Even if it did not directly hit their vital points, wherever it touched would probably cause them to be disabled.

    Zheng Ren took a deep breath and closed his eyes.

    "Are you afraid?" Su Yunqiang asked calmly.

    "I'm not. I'm just a little dizzy," Zheng Ren said. "It's my first time getting carsick."

    Indeed, the car was very bumpy. The military jeep drove a little wild on the waves.

    In the hospital, first aid was given to one person. However, there were more than tens of thousands of people there who needed first aid.

    Sichuan was a semi-karst area. The safer places were only said to be relatively flat. With the frequent aftershocks, the terrain would not be changed, but it would also cause landslides and cordoned off the lake area.

    The so-called safe areas were also places where one could not even stand on their feet with the aftershocks.

    "Comrade, did you drive in after the earthquake?" Zhao Yunlong sat in the front passenger seat and understood the situation.

    "I did." The driver's face was very dark as if a storm was brewing.

    Zhao Yulong did not know what the situation was. In the face of resistance, he could not ask in detail.

    On the way, he saw a mess. The people who had escaped from the earthquake were looking for their families in confusion. Some were crying, while more people were looking around blankly. There were many taxis and private cars leaving the city one after another. They picked up the injured and sent them to the hospital.

    The injuries of the injured were not serious. They were the lucky ones who had escaped.

    Just as the driver had said that, the road was cut off soon after they left the city, not even 50 kilometers away from where they had started.

    The military jeep trudged through the ruins with great difficulty, the bumps even more severe. They could only hold on by desperately grabbing onto the car frame and any place where they could borrow strength from to ensure they would not be thrown out.

    However, after entering the mountain area, the Jeep could no longer drive.

    "We can only send you here." The driver's face was gloomy as he said, "Be careful. When I came in the afternoon, the place was not like this."

    Zhao Yunlong nodded.

    "Over there." The driver pointed at a mountain rock in the distance and said hoarsely, "Yesterday it was just a town, but now it's all gone."
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    Everyone was stunned and silent. They looked in the direction the driver pointed at and were speechless.

    "Here, there was still a road a few hours ago."

    Zheng Ren looked forward. Countless broken stones piled up into hills. Dozens of meters away, there seemed to be some bright colors.

    "What's there?" Zheng Ren pointed.

    Everyone walked over the broken stones with difficulty. When they took a few steps closer, the color became bright red.

    The closer they got, the clearer they saw.

    It was half a flag...

    An indescribable sense of oppression appeared in everyone's hearts. It was impossible for there to be a flag there for no reason. Someone must have entered the mountain with the flag and been pressed down by the rolling rocks.

    Everyone was silent and began to dig. They did not expect that the rescue work had already begun. However, only a layer of gravel was dug out, stunning everyone.

    There were a few huge rocks below and a pale hand held a national flag. There was no flagpole, only a flag. Under the rocks, there were dried bloodstains, dyeing the national flag a dark red.

    No one knew their names or what they looked like. In the future, they would not even be considered dead. They would only be considered missing... They were hot-blooded and before they even entered the mountains or reached the disaster area, they were wiped off the face of the Earth by the earthquake.

    The only trace was the national flag that was covered in blood.

    There was no point in rescuing them. Everyone looked at each other, then stood at attention and saluted. Zhao Yunlong marked the location. Not long ago, a rescue team had all died there. For the rest of it, they could only leave it to the main team at the back.

    Zheng Ren silently opened the hand. The hand holding the national flag was so tight that Zheng Ren felt that he was still alive.

    He held the national flag in his hand, carefully folded it, and put it close to his chest.

    The driver returned to the car and brought a bottle of mineral water that he had with him. Each person was given one.

    No words were spoken and there was no eye contact. There was even a trace of coldness in the silence.

    Perhaps people who were thousands of miles away would shed tears of sorrow. By being here, the aftershocks still continued. The surgery squad could be killed by a mountain rock at any moment.

    Perhaps not even a skeleton would be found.

    Perhaps not even a name could be left behind.

    It was just a few hours ago when the driver could only watch his comrade in arms being drowned by a collapsed mountain rock in a parking space behind him.

    It was just like this unknown squad in front of him. They did not even have any hope of rescue. They only had one hand and a flag.

    Any kind of blessings was useless.

    There was a possibility that they would follow in the footsteps of their comrades on the way back.

    They still had to do things. Grief was the most meaningless emotion at that moment.

    The rest was left up to fate.

    After distributing the mineral water bottles, the driver walked away in silence. He came to the front of the car and turned around to look back and silently salute them.

    Zhao Yunlong returned the salute with a solemn expression.

    After saluting, Zhao Yunlong turned around and said, "Let's go!"

    There was no road under their feet. If there were too many people walking, it would become a road. However, they were probably the first group of people there to walk on foot after the landscape had changed.

    Looking around, there were rocks all around.

    The sound of rocks loosening and rolling could be constantly heard.

    How should they go?

    There was no way out!

    However, they were on a mission! In Nanchuan Town, any survivors there meant they were waiting to be rescued. 

    Other than a few satellite phones, all contact methods had been terminated.

    If they could not enter, those people would only die.

    When the aftershocks weakened and the heavy machinery came up, then when this road was dug through, there would be more dead people and very few survivors.

    Zhao Yunlong raised his foot and stepped on the mountain rock, taking the lead to walk up.

    It was useless to say 10,000 heroic words. He could save time to shout slogans and walk two more steps.

    As for those 'annoying' reporters and photographers...

    Zhao Yunlong judged that they could not keep up with the pace at all because they were spoiled. Perhaps they would stop panting in the next second.

    'What should I do? I should just let them wait for rescue,' Zhao Yunlong thought to himself.

    Zheng Ren followed behind. He had a thought in his mind. He did not know if Luck +12 would be useful then.

    If it was useful, he would be the most suitable to scout ahead.

    However, looking at Zhao Yunlong's face that seemed ready to die, it was likely that there would be no result even if he told him at that moment.

    The road was still very long. They should wait.

    The sky gradually darkened. Dark clouds filled the sky, and the wind whimpered.

    A drop of water hit Zheng Ren's face. He raised his head and looked up. More raindrops fell on his face as if the sky was crying.

    It was raining. What the f*ck!

    Zheng Ren was helpless. The damn weather. Every step was difficult. There was no way to go if it rained. Once it rained, the mountain road would be wet and slippery. If the entire surgery squad could not reach Nanchuan Town, they would all be wiped out.

    Zheng Ren, who had always been calm, felt some despair in his heart.

    He did not know that because of the rain, all the rescue teams had been delayed. That was why the Warriors of the 15th Army had fallen from the sky in an extremely dangerous situation.

    Zheng Ren did not know any of that.

    A team of people moved forward in silence. Zhao Yunlong who was at the front was carefully testing if the road was solid. He had already slipped twice but was pulled back by Zheng Ren.

    It took him two to three hours to slowly walk out of the area where the mountain rocks were piled up.

    The female reporter at the back let out a long breath. She wanted to say something but immediately felt that the atmosphere was not right.

    It was dark in front so she could not see anything.

    The aftershocks caused the Earth to roar and reverberate in the mountains. It was as if there were countless monsters underground that could break out of the ground at any time.

    She pulled the arm of the cameraman in front of her and asked, "Old Shen, what's wrong?"

    The cameraman's mouth was dry. He helplessly pointed at the mountain in front of him and said, "Little Sun, look at the mountain path. More than half of it has collapsed. There's only a little left."

    Reporter Sun narrowed her eyes and searched carefully. As expected, the mountain path that was spiraling around the mountainside should have been five to eight meters wide. However, there was only less than a meter left.

    The mountain path was less than a meter wide and there were still small pieces of gravel rolling down.

    On one side of the mountain path, there were so many mountains and piles of gravel. On the other side, there was a bottomless cliff.

    Her face suddenly turned pale... She looked cold and hungry. Her face was already very ugly and now, it was even uglier.

    At the same time, her heart beat wildly. Was she going to take such a mountain road?

    At that moment, she thought of her warm home in the Imperial Capital and her parent's kind smiles. 

    "Chief Zhao, take a rest." Zheng Ren pulled Zhao Yunlong and said, "I'm tired after walking all the way. Take a rest before we go up again."

    Zhao Yunlong looked at the mountain road and felt a chill in his heart. He nodded solemnly.

    During that time, he could use the satellite phone to report that he had nowhere to go and requested to return to the rescue headquarters?

    It was an option.

    However, he could not do it. It was not that he had nowhere to go. There was still a road ahead but it was extremely dangerous.

    "Rest in place," Zhao Yunlong said in a deep voice.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the mountain path and said, "I'll go and scout the path."

    After he said that, he strode over.

    Zhao Yunlong wanted to stop Zheng Ren but was surprised when he saw that Zheng Ren's steps were vigorous like a monkey's. It seemed that his physical strength had not been exhausted at all.

    Chief Zheng did a good job during surgery. Why was his physical strength so good? He held back the words that he wanted to say to Zheng Ren and tried to breathe. It was as if a raging fire was burning in his chest, making breathing properly a problem.

    The damn weather! Zhao Yunlong cursed in his heart.

    "Boss, slow down. I can't keep up." Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren and walked on the narrow mountain road that could collapse at any time.

    "You should go back," Zheng Ren said. "I'll see what happens. Don't worry."

    "Nonsense. If you want to fall, someone will have to pull you back up." Su Yun panted and said, "If you really f*cking die here, what am I going to tell Little Yiren when I go back?"

    "If you follow me, I'll have to take care of you. Don't you think you're a burden?" Zheng Ren walked forward coldly. His voice was as cold as the rain.

    "Who's a burden? I'm full of energy. My endurance...is unlimited." Su Yun wanted to say something against Zheng Ren out of habit, but his energy could not keep up.

    Although he did not exercise every day, he could not stop Su Yun. He was indeed a genius. He had more energy than Zhao Yunlong when he walked there with him.

    However, he still could not keep up with Zheng Ren's footsteps.

    Retreat? He would not.

    What Su Yun said was indeed true. The mountain path was slippery. If he accidentally fell down, even his body would not be found.

    With so many people, it was possible to pull him up when he was in danger. Although it was more likely that he would also fall down, Su Yun could not care less.

    The two climbed up the mountain agilely and went up the winding path that was less than one meter wide.
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    "Old Shen, will they be okay?" Reporter Sun used the last bit of her strength and walked another dozen meters. She came to Zhao Yunlong's side and asked the question breathlessly.

    "They could die at any moment." Zhao Yunlong's voice was calm. He sat on the ground with his legs apart. He held a bottle of mineral water and sipped it. He did not even look at Reporter Sun. His eyes were like falcons as he stared at the two black shadows.

    "Then hurry up and call them back." Reporter Sun was anxious and a little angry.

    "If we can leave, we'll all go up later." Zhao Yunlong really could not be bothered with this flower that grew up in a greenhouse. "If they come back, how can we complete the mission?"

    "Is the mission more important or a human life?!" Reporter Sun was furious.

    "The mission," Zhao Yunlong said indifferently.

    Reporter Sun was stunned...

    She knew what the mission meant. But... But… When faced with a situation where death was almost certain, was the mission still important?

    Even if he died, the mission would not be completed.

    However, Zhao Yunlong's meaning was very simple. Even if he died, he had to die on the way to complete the mission.

    Retreat? That was not an option at all.

    Reporter Sun was silent. Her tears slid down silently. Mixed in with the cold rain, it was difficult to describe the complicated emotions in her heart.

    ..

    ..

    Zheng Ren stepped on the mountain road and used his feet to test it a few times. It was still considered solid. It was just that one side was a cliff and piles of gravel, the other a bottomless cliff. Walking on it gave him a sense of panic.

    "Boss, do you have acrophobia?" Su Yun followed behind him. Although it was very difficult to walk, he still did not take a step down.

    "No, but now I'm very afraid," Zheng Ren said frankly. His voice was not trembling, but it was still so cold. He said that he was afraid but from his tone, there was no hint of fear.

    Su Yun was stunned. Damn it, he wanted to say a few words to him to ease the fear but he could not.

    His boss was really impenetrable.

    "Can you do it?" Zheng Ren carefully supported himself against the cliff and did not dare to look down. Step by step, he carefully moved forward.

    "If you can do it, why can't I?" Su Yun said stubbornly.

    His face was smeared and his clothes had been soaked by the rain, making them wet and heavy. It was just like his voice, low and weak.

    He did not have the energy that he used to have when he was in the hospital. His black hair was wet from the rain and stuck tightly to his forehead. He looked very pathetic.

    Zheng Ren thanked the System from the bottom of his heart.

    In the System's space, his physical fitness had improved. Normally, he would not feel tired even if he had to perform a few more surgeries. However, it had become a sharp weapon then.

    Normally, a 30-year-old chief resident who had stayed up late would have almost killed himself. How could he still have the strength to walk all the way there?

    If he did not have the System, even if he could join the surgery group, he would still be exhausted after walking all the way there.

    But now, Zheng Ren felt fine. He was not too tired.

    His clothes were wet, desperately absorbing the heat emitted by his body. However, Zheng Ren did not feel anything. He just felt a little wet.

    Every step was very careful. He stepped on it with his feet and walked forward.

    It did not matter if he was slow. If he was not careful, he would be gone.

    Step by step, the death's door was right in front of him. Zheng Ren did not want to step into it.

    After taking 1,362 steps and turning a few corners, Zheng Ren saw the end of the mountain road.

    On the other side, a huge lake that was blocked appeared in front of him.

    It seemed that there was still a way to go. After going around the lake, he could vaguely see that he could still walk forward. That was the limit of what one could see. No matter how far they were, even Zheng Ren could not see it clearly on the dark and rainy day.

    "Damn..." Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and could not help but exclaim in surprise.

    He had only seen the lake in books but did not expect to see it with his own eyes one day. Moreover, it was at the end of such a steep mountain path.

    At that moment, Su Yun felt that his hands and feet were cold.

    If there was another slightly stronger aftershock, the Quake Lake would open up. Would the entire group be submerged then?

    Who knew? It was possible.

    In this godforsaken place, no one knew what would happen in the next second.

    "We're going back," Zheng Ren said.

    "Aren't we going to walk over?"

    "We have to go back and tell Chief Zhao and the others about the situation. There's a path over there, and it looks like we should be able to walk through it. Let's give it a try. We can't be fully certain though," Zheng Ren said.

    It was still the tone of a doctor. He was not sure of anything.

    It was a habit he had picked up over many years. He could not change it.

    "You can see it?" Su Yun was surprised. He narrowed his eyes and looked for the path carefully. However, everything in front of him was pitch black. Other than the huge lake, he could not see anything else.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren did not have the time to bother with him.

    He was a chatterbox. If he were to reply, he could talk until the next morning.

    If it was during normal times, it would be fine. Under such circumstances, every bit of physical strength was extremely precious. Zheng Ren could not bear to waste it.

    The two of them retreated. The way back was simpler than when they came. However, Zheng Ren did not let down his guard. He kept telling Su Yun to be careful and walk slowly.

    Su Yun did not have the energy to argue with Zheng Ren anymore. The annoying rain made the mountain path extremely slippery. If they walked at the back, they would save some energy if they did not have to consider whether they would land on solid ground or into the endless void.

    However, with the current situation...

    Su Yun was very careful. It took him a long time to walk down the mountain path.

    "Chief Zhao, we can walk in front, but the mountain path is narrow and dangerous. After this section, there is a large lake that's blocked. There seems to be a path we can cross," Zheng Ren said.

    Zhao Yunlong and the others recovered some of their strength. Seeing that it was already late, Zhao Yunlong decided to rest for a few more hours after passing that section of the mountain path.

    "You guys, stay here," Zhao Yunlong said to the reporters and cameramen very seriously.

    "Leader, we also have a mission," Reporter sun gritted her teeth and said stubbornly. A wave of power burst out from her petite body.

    Everyone had a mission.

    Zhao Yunlong did not hate her. It was already not easy for a delicate girl to be able to persevere to this point in such an extreme environment.

    This was not a playground. Any normal person knew that. Moreover, the cold rain that fell from the sky caused one's body temperature to plummet. If there was a surge of hot blood, it would have been extinguished by now.

    What could keep her firm was not her wildness, but her desire to complete her task.

    Zhao Yunlong sighed. His life was really not that good. If the plane had taken off a few minutes earlier, these reporters and photographers would not have been able to keep up.

    However, thinking about that now was useless.

    After organizing the team, Zhao Yunlong let Zheng Ren and Su Yun take the lead. He took the rear while the rest of the team continued forward.

    Zheng Ren walked silently at the front. Zheng Ren would warn him in advance if there was anything difficult to walk on.

    There were dangers along the way but nothing too serious. He walked to the corner.

    After walking for more than half an hour, they had only walked half the way. Every step was extremely dangerous. It was fortunate that they did not lose any members.

    "Stop, Stop!" Suddenly, Zheng Ren raised his hand at the front and shouted for the first time.
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    Everyone in the team was careful to avoid any mishaps.

    The moment they heard Zheng Ren's roar to stop, they stood on the spot and observed the situation.

    There was no need to explain. In the next second, almost everyone understood what had happened.

    The rain fell, turning from water into ice.

    The originally slippery road had hail falling in between, a mixture of water and ice. The originally difficult road was now hell to walk on.

    "Stand by and wait for orders!" Zhao Yunlong realized the danger and roared.

    During that time, the people lined up in a long line. They could not even communicate and could only talk to the people in front and behind them.

    After hesitating for a few seconds, Zhao Yunlong made a judgment of the situation in front of him and felt very helpless.

    He could only order everyone to stop and rest where they were.

    During such a time, it was not possible to use brute force to resist.

    The mountain path was filled with rain and ice. It had no holding strength at all. If Zheng Ren had not reminded them in time and took one more step, those who did not notice it would have stumbled and fallen into the bottomless abyss. Even if the people around him caught him, more of them would be pulled down.

    Then they would just have to do what they could with the rest of them.

    But the rest... Well, things were easier said than done.

    In such weather and in such a place with his back against the cliff, he could not even stretch his legs straight. In addition, his entire body was wet and cold, the rain still falling as the temperature dropped by more than ten degrees. Zhao Yunlong could not even guarantee that no one would freeze to death.

    Damn it! After Zhao Yunlong gave the order, he cursed in his heart.

    He did not know how difficult the journey was but still did not feel despair. Forward, forward, forward. That was the only thought in his mind.

    After that, he was trapped on the cliff, waiting for orders on the spot. A wave of despair rose in his heart.

    Everyone carefully leaned against the people nearby to keep each other warm.

    Su Yun took out a pack of compressed military rations and asked, "Do you want to eat?"

    "I'm not hungry." Zheng Ren had never been interested in eating. Within that moment, his muscles were sore and his hormone levels were extremely high. He did not want to eat.

    "Usually, you're not interested in eating and think that you're a monster. Now, I really envy you." Su Yun said, "This thing is terrible to eat but is filling. After eating this box, I guarantee you I won't feel hungry tomorrow."

    Zheng Ren nodded and closed his eyes as if he was ready to sleep.

    "Hey, why are you so boring?" Su Yun said as he ate the compressed military rations in big mouthfuls and swallowed it down with purified water.

    The military rations in modern times were already very delicious. The compressed biscuits in the past could not be compared.

    However, after eating tons of delicacies, the military rations felt just like chewing wax.

    "Let's rest for a while. When the road is better, we still have to move forward," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    The members of the team and the people around them were talking to each other. They did not dare to speak too loudly for fear of alerting the ferocious beast that was gradually calming down underground.

    Along the way, they had exhausted a lot of their physical strength.

    They did not feel anything as they moved forward carefully. Once they were done, all sorts of negative effects would envelop everyone.

    They snuggled up to each other and used each other's body temperature to keep warm.

    Exhaustion surged up like a tide. In just ten minutes, the group gradually quieted down.

    Zheng Ren closed his eyes to rest. He was thinking about what would happen if he could advance tomorrow and enter the place.

    As a doctor, he would definitely consider first aid.

    However, what he had on hand...was really not enough to do anything.

    He went to the System space and opened the System shop. Zheng Ren cursed. There was only one surgical tray sold in the System's shop! After he bought it, there was no more...

    How could that be?

    Seriously...

    After praising the System, all it gave him was a disappointment.

    Zheng Ren wanted to take out the System's items at all costs but was extremely disappointed.

    Beside the pond, the snow-white little fox seemed to be looking at Zheng Ren with a mocking smile. It was exactly the same as Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren had no choice but to rest in the System space for a while.

    It was something he could benefit from.

    After all, resting here allowed one to recover very quickly.

    Zheng Ren stared blankly at the Little White Fox. His mind was in a mess as he thought about many things. Xie Yiren, Old Chief Physician Pan, Department Chief Kong, Professor Rudolf Wagner, the Nobel Prize, the new surgery research center, what kind of situation would they encounter tomorrow...

    Suddenly, a voice sounded in his ear.

    "Say something. It's so cold that I can't sleep," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren came out of the System space and smiled. "What are you trying to say? Are you afraid?"

    "F*ck you!" Su Yun cursed. Zheng Ren had actually insulted him.

    However, his heart was really in a fluster. Su Yun sighed and asked, "Can we head back alive?"

    "I don't know," Zheng Ren answered calmly.

    "Boss, can you say something nice?" Su Yun complained.

    "Is it useful to say nice things? If I say nice things now, I will stand at the top and talk for a few days and nights before the earthquake."

    "It's useless. Take the time to sleep. If you're feeling energetic, you have a better chance of surviving. I'm just afraid that you will fall asleep while walking. If you slip and I go back to the Imperial Capital myself, who will be my assistant?"

    "I'm someone who wants to win the Nobel Prize. I won't let you steal the spotlight."

    "Then you have to go back alive," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, do you want to try a heart transplant when we go back? Let me tell you. Although a heart transplant has been carried out for many years, a heart transplant with autologous stem cells will definitely be a Nobel Prize project if the human experiment is successful." When Su Yun mentioned the words 'Nobel Prize', his eyes finally lit up.

    They were as bright as the stars in the sky behind the clouds.

    "It's okay, I don't care. As long as there is no rejection, a heart transplant is not a big deal." Zheng Ren's light-hearted words gave Su Yun a heavy blow.

    Autologous stem cells to grow a heart and transplant it was a difficult project in anyone's eyes.

    However, how did it become a transplant for Zheng Ren? It was not a big deal? F*ck, Su Yun was cursing a lot today.

    Seeing the mountains and rivers shatter and the landfall to the southwest, it was impossible for him not to be touched.

    However, Su Yun thought carefully and Zheng Ren could really do it. After all, the guy was not human at all, Su Yun thought to himself.

    "There are plenty of projects and we're good enough. As long as we return alive, everything will be fine."

    "Boss, you shouldn't have come." Su Yun was silent for a long time before he said, "If you stayed in the Imperial Capital, how many people could the new project save versus how many people you'd save by being here instead?"

    "Sometimes, life is not a math problem." Zheng Ren continued, "There are a lot of principles and I don't understand them either. Philosophy, huh? I went crazy after learning it. When faced with such a situation, you expect me to hide behind to cheer for you guys? I can't do it."

    Su Yun wiped his face and smiled.

    "Also, with your skill level, I wouldn't be at ease if I didn't come," Zheng Ren said.

    Damn it!
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    Su Yun really did not want to talk to him anymore.

    It was what he really thought. That guy, Zhao Yunlong, knew emergency treatment? Nonsense, he was not at ease letting him follow along.

    But these words actually came out of Zheng Ren's mouth and...he could not refute it.

    He really held his breath right there and then.

    Su Yun closed his eyes and cursed a few more words in his heart. The tiredness of the day swept up like a tidal wave, and he quickly fell asleep quietly.

    After a few hours, the rain finally stopped. The sky was still cloudy, and Zhao Yunlong keenly noticed that after the rain stopped.

    He observed the road condition and saw that the ice on the road gradually disappeared. Before daybreak, the temperature had already warmed up. At the very least, there was no more hail, making him feel somewhat relieved.

    That was because the hail stopping would determine whether the mission could be successfully completed or not.

    The situation would indicate whether they could save at least three to four more hours of traveling time, he thought to himself.

    At 3.40am, Zhao Yunlong woke everyone up and continued to move forward.

    After the rain, although the icy path on the mountain road had completely melted, it was still slippery to the point that it felt unstable with every step.

    It took them nearly two hours to walk through the rugged and slippery road.

    The sky was already beginning to brighten. As they moved forward, the huge lake became more and more obvious.

    The more they could see, the more shocking it got.

    It was as if tons of water were trapped in the air. Once a rock was not strong enough to hold it and collapsed, there would definitely be another disaster.

    Zhao Yunlong used the GPS and satellite phone to report the situation to the newly established headquarters. He focused on the mountain road and the lake.

    One could say that they were heading into a dead end. Even if there were large-scale construction machinery, it would be impossible to open up a road in a short period of time.

    From a certain point of view, the mission had been completed.

    Countless teams braved aftershocks, mud-rock flows, and hail to advance. They were constantly trying and making mistakes.

    The wrong choice would be borne by the team. The loss of personnel or time was something that would affect the overall situation.

    Even so, the mission had failed but the team still needed to advance. They had to try to enter the earthquake's epicenter as soon as possible so they could understand the situation there and rescue the survivors.

    It seemed to be a long way to go around the lake.

    Zheng Ren felt that even if there were no mountains there, even rats could not run around it, let alone horses.

    They moved forward in silence. The exhausted people looked as if they had been undergoing surgery for a whole day. Every step was extremely difficult.

    Suddenly, Zheng Ren heard a buzzing sound.

    Dragonflies. Hundreds and thousands of dragonflies flew towards him from the forest not far away.

    Zheng Ren frowned. He used his hand to cover his eyes and stopped.

    "Ah!" a cry of surprise sounded.

    Reporter Sun was already extremely tired. She moved forward in a daze. Suddenly, she encountered countless dragonflies and was shocked. She wanted to dodge but ended up twisting her ankle. She lost her footing and fell to the ground.

    Fortunately, this place was not as narrow as the mountain path and was considered flat ground. Reporter Sun had only sprained her ankle, but it was not fatal.

    Zheng Ren turned around and glanced at Reporter Sun. The system panel had a faint red color. It was diagnosed as a sprained right ankle.

    It was nothing. It was just a small problem, a soft tissue injury.

    However, she was already exhausted. Coupled with her sprained ankle, she was completely unable to follow the team forward.

    If it was flat ground, Zheng Ren would not mind carrying her on his back. She was only about a hundred kilograms. It was not a big deal.

    However, this was a mountain road. It was wet and slippery, and they had just gone through hail. Zheng Ren carried a military first aid kit, water, and dry food. He had to walk a hundred times more carefully. Carrying a person on his back? It was impossible.

    Zhao Yunlong and Zheng Ren had the same thoughts. They did not even have the intention to comfort Reporter Sun. After a simple physical examination and finding that there were no substantial injuries, they asked the photographer to stay behind to protect her.

    He told the cameraman that he had already informed the emergency command headquarters and their exact location had already been marked by GPS. Very soon, a rescue team would come to carry out the rescue.

    No matter how stubborn Reporter Sun was, she could only accept reality.

    She had also seen the situation along the way. If she was willful and continued to walk forward, she would definitely be a burden. Even if she was not afraid of death, would she still lead the entire team to death?

    Tears fell. In front of the camera, she cried like a child.

    Her clothes were wet from the rain and she was wearing a camouflage suit. It looked a little funny. Her originally exquisite hair was stuck to her face, her lips blue and purple from the cold. She looked particularly miserable.

    However, she respected Zhao Yunlong's arrangements. She and the cameraman moved to a flat location with a slightly higher terrain. Looking at the team moving forward without looking back and the water and food that everyone left behind, she still wanted to do something.

    She randomly tidied her hair. It was rare to see her face facing the sky as it was captured by the camera.

    "This is the frontline reporter, Sun Zeli, reporting to you.

    "After the earthquake, the frontline headquarters set up a few teams to survey the terrain and rescue the injured victims. After a night of trekking... I've now sprained my ankle and can't follow the team. The team of doctors from the Imperial Capital Hospital are still moving toward the earthquake center to rescue..."

    She habitually smiled in front of the camera, but when she smiled, her tears flowed even more violently.

    The cameraman immediately changed the camera lens. In the picture, more than ten people were stepping on the gravel at the edge of the lake and continuing—

    Forward!

    Forward! 

    Forward!

    "The road ahead is more dangerous than the one we came from," Sun Zeli cried and said. "But..."

    As they were talking, a figure in the advancing team slipped, and a mountain rock collapsed. He did not step on it properly and slid directly into the lake.

    Before Sun Zeli could cry out in surprise, a hand grabbed the man's collar and pulled him up with one arm.

    No one knew how deep the lake was. If he fell down, even if he knew how to swim, the chances of him coming up again were not high.

    Sun Zeli knew all that.

    Almost... It had almost been so close.

    The cameraman was also stunned. He was indeed a military doctor. Lifting a person with one arm was not something an ordinary person could do.

    "Be careful." Zheng Ren patted Su Yun's shoulder and said calmly.

    Su Yun was also frightened. During that time, his feet slipped and he struggled for a while. However, he did not expect that the ground was not solid at all. He could not muster any strength at all during the drop. With a strong force, a rock slipped down. The ground below him became empty and he was completely stunned.

    He looked down with lingering fear. The lake water was dirty and he did not know what was there.

    He was almost far away from the Nobel Prize. Su Yun smiled. During that time, he was still thinking about the Nobel Prize. How deep was his resentment?

    The scene was recorded by the photographer.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not know, and neither did Zhao Yunlong. They continued to move forward, bypassing the lake and disappearing into the fog.

    The road became more and more difficult. Looking around, the surrounding environment was even more chaotic than when they had just entered the mountain.

    The entire landscape had changed. Zhao Yunlong could even tell from the military map that there was a small river there. The river had also changed its course. It took a big circle in the distance and ran away.

    The shock, astonishment, and other emotions had long disappeared. In that moment, everyone was stunned. There was only one thought in their hearts—

    Forward!

    Forward!

    Forward! 
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    14 hours ago.

    Xie Yiren was in the supermarket, buying daily necessities for Zheng Ren. She was pushing the cart leisurely.

    Chang Yue was busy and did not have time to accompany her so she was a little bored.

    Every time she thought of Zheng Ren, the corner of her mouth would carry a sweet and shy smile.

    The ground shook slightly, and the things on the shelves scattered all over the floor. Xie Yiren sent a few WeChat messages to Zheng Ren to ask if he felt anything on the other side. After that, she helped the salesperson clean up.

    A few minutes later, a WeChat notification sounded.

    [I'm going down from the operating theater. Where are you?]

    [I'm buying something for you in the supermarket. What's wrong?]

    [There's a rehearsal mission. I'm going out for a while. I'll be back soon. It's fine. Don't worry.]

    Xie Yiren's eyebrows moved slightly. She squatted on the ground and stared at her phone in a daze.

    "Little sister, be careful. Don't get knocked down by others," the salesperson reminded her as she looked at the panicking crowd.

    "Oh." Xie Yiren stood up. She was a little confused as if she had encountered a difficult problem.

    Because the vibration only lasted for about ten seconds, the crowd gradually calmed down.

    Soon, some people began to talk about the earthquake in Western Sichuan.

    After a while, a WeChat notification sounded on her phone. Xie Yiren picked up her phone and saw that it was from Zheng Ren.

    [It's a drill so I'll be away for a while. I'll be back soon.]

    [Is it really a drill? I think everyone is in a hurry. Is It related to the earthquake from earlier?]

    [No, don't worry. Wait for me to come back.]

    Xie Yiren was stunned for a moment. She immediately realized that something had happened. Zheng Ren... That bastard, how dare he lie to her!

    Xie Yiren, who had always been gentle, was angry.

    She sent another WeChat message but Zheng Ren went silent. Xie Yiren became stubborn and called Zheng Ren's cellphone.

    His cellphone was turned off!

    Xie Yiren realized that something had really happened.

    It was not a drill, but...

    She was a little flustered. She prayed silently in her heart, hoping that it was just a drill or a false alarm.

    When she started the car, her hands were trembling. It did not work. Xie Yiren sat in the car and calmed down for a few minutes before she focused on starting the car. As if she was performing surgery, she focused on driving back to the Imperial Capital Hospital.

    The supermarket was not far from the Imperial Capital Hospital. She arrived in more than ten minutes.

    The hospital was still crowded as if everything she had just experienced was a delusion.

    Xie Yiren parked the car and jogged around to look for Chang Yue.

    "Sister Yue, Sister Yue, have they left?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "Su Yun told me just now that there was a mission. Yiren, do you know what mission it is?" Chang Yue adjusted her glasses and looked confused.

    Zheng Ren, you bastard!

    Xie Yiren cursed in her heart.

    She began to search in the hospital aimlessly, like a headless fly.

    The hospital was also very chaotic. Many doctors rushed over from their homes. The frontline doctors were all transferred away at once. It was impossible for it not to be chaotic.

    Xie Yiren said many times that he was a bastard, but in the end, her worry for Zheng Ren destroyed her anger. She sat on the steps with tears in her eyes and began to search for relevant information.

    On the forum, the first thing people posted was that there was an earthquake...

    After a few hours of accumulation, the strength of the earthquake had been posted online—from the initial magnitude of 7.8 to 8.0 on the Richter scale.

    Every half an hour, there was also an aftershock broadcast.

    Xie Yiren saw that just the aftershock above magnitude 6 had already happened twice...

    Level 6 aftershocks...

    Zheng Ren, you bastard! Xie Yiren scolded him fiercely in her heart but could not hold back her tears.

    "Yiren, what happened to you?" Chang Yue appeared behind her at some point. Seeing that Xie Yiren was crying, she immediately asked her that question.

    "They went to help with the earthquake," Xie Yiren said while crying.

    "Earthquake? How big is it?" Chang Yue still did not think much of it but after hearing Xie Yiren's reply, she also fell silent.

    "It's fine." After a long time, Chang Yue managed to squeeze out a smile and comforted Xie Yiren, "Disasters have been around for a thousand years, they will definitely be fine."

    "Su Yun will be fine, Zheng Ren will also..." Xie Yiren cried even harder.

    Crying could not solve the problem. The two of them were not in the mood to eat. It was already past five o'clock and the sky was already dark. They discussed that in the face of a major disaster, they would probably need a lot of fresh frozen erythrocytes. They should go and donate blood. As for the hospital...

    Professor Shen was also dragged away by a car. Chang Yue and a second-line doctor on duty said that if the hospital still wanted to send a medical team, they would definitely inform them.

    They left their phone number and got into Xie Yiren's car. The two of them drove aimlessly in the river of cars in the Imperial Capital.

    They passed by many blood donation cars on the streets but without exception, there was a long line—one that stretched as far as the eye could see.

    Many staff members of blood donation vehicles were trying to persuade everyone to leave. Each vehicle carried 300 blood bags. With so many people, there were simply not enough blood bags.

    However, no one left.

    Xie Yiren looked at the long line with some distress. Instead of standing there, she felt it was better to look for a place somewhere further. 

    She kept thinking of doing something. Otherwise, she would feel very uncomfortable. It was as if there was something pressing against her chest. She felt uncomfortable even when she was breathing.

    "By the way, Sister Yue, let me take you to a place to try," Xie Yiren said excitedly as she suddenly thought of a place.

    Seeing that her attention was distracted, Chang Yue did not dare to provoke the young lady. If she really hugged the steering wheel and cried on the road, what would she do?

    "Where are we going?" Chang Yue was also a little curious.

    "It's a school," Xie Yiren said. "Usually, the school will have a special blood donation car. Let's go and take a look."

    As she spoke, she stepped on the gas pedal and the car drove straight toward Haidian.

    It was the evening rush hour, so it was impossible to go fast.

    When they reached the entrance of Tsinghua University, it was already past six o'clock.

    The peaceful campus seemed to have changed today. It was a mess inside, and many people were shouting something.

    Xie Yiren and Chang Yue both felt like the situation was strange. They immediately parked the car outside the campus and pretended to be students as they walked into Tsinghua University's campus.

    On the campus playground, countless people crowded the area.

    Someone took the lead and shouted a slogan. It was so rhythmic that it was like a tsunami, completely igniting the blood in their hearts.

    "Classmate, what's going on?" Chang Yue pulled a passing male student and asked.

    "An earthquake requires a large amount of blood plasma. The blood donation vehicle only brought five hundred blood bags. How can they be so irresponsible?" The male student was wearing a hurdle vest. His body was drenched with sweat and he was holding a basketball under his arm. He brimmed with youthful vigor.

    "Then what are they doing?" Chang Yue asked.

    "They're too irresponsible. If they ask the blood bank to send another vehicle over, they'll need at least three thousand blood bags."

    "Three thousand? Are you kidding me?" Another male student was disdainful. He pointed at the crowd and said, "Count how many people are here. D*mn, if they knew the news earlier, they wouldn't have been so honest. When they were here, they could have given four hundred or six hundred blood bags. Each person would take two or three blood bags. Wouldn't that still be not enough?"

    Chang Yue was stunned.

    "The president of the student union is negotiating with them. If they don't agree, they definitely won't stop the blood donation vehicle. However, they will definitely go directly to the central blood bank. In the future, not even a blood donation vehicle will be able to go out. There will be plenty of blood," he said as he patted his chest with a thud.
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    It was over... Chang Yue immediately realized that.

    She then pulled Xie Yiren along and made way for a secluded spot, afraid that the two of them would be scattered by the crowd.

    There would not be any danger, but finding someone would be quite troublesome.

    Xie Yiren's method was not good, and every blood donation point was filled with people. The group of people who usually schemed against each other, cursed each other on the internet, and slapped bricks at each other's faces, all of a sudden came together, for the same thing, goal, and direction.

    To pretend to be a student at Tsinghua University, it would be more practical to wait in the hospital for the second batch of medical teams to arrive in Sichuan.

    Chang Yue pulled Xie Yiren out of the campus and got into the car, feeling a little lost. They wandered aimlessly for the whole night.

    When they went home, the house was deserted. Those two were not around. When they went back... It would be better to distract their attention on the road.

    The two of them wandered around until ten o'clock in the evening. The crowd of blood donors on the street had not dispersed, so they could only go home resentfully.

    They did not sleep well the whole night. The two of them were awakened by their nightmares many times. As long as they closed their eyes, they would be covered in blood.

    The next morning, the two of them woke up early. After washing up, they rushed to the hospital.

    There was no news about continuing to organize the rescue team for the time being. The situation on the other side had been described to them despite everything.

    Some people said that the situation was very serious, while others said that there was nothing wrong at all.

    Department Chief Kong was not around either. There was only a professor who was not around that day to take charge of the work.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was listless. There were ten TIPS surgeries today and he could not muster up his spirit.

    The professor told Xie Yiren about what happened yesterday and then went silent. If the boss did not come back, was there a need for him to perform the surgery there?

    He did not know and was very confused.

    Xie Yiren began to report to the operating theater. She quietly familiarized herself with the operating theater and prepared the necessary items for surgery.

    Zheng Ren was not at home but the surgery still had to be performed.

    God, it would not collapse just because someone was not around.

    Tomorrow, the sun would still rise. It was just that the people who were bathed in the sunlight were different.

    A day passed in a daze. Professor Rudolf Wagner's surgery was excellent. The first round of TIPS surgery was not difficult for him at all.

    Moreover, Zheng Ren was not around. He seemed to want to put more energy into his research work. He did not return to the hotel at night. He stayed in the Imperial Capital Hospital's intervention department to care for the patients after surgery.

    Chang Yue and Xie Yiren went home. They were not in the mood to cook, nor were they in the mood to go out to eat. The simplest trick was to take a bite of instant noodles, the cup noodle kind. Moreover, no one needed to notice the water boiling. When the instant noodles were boiled, the water was already warm.

    After eating, Xie Yiren was like a kitten. She curled up on the sofa, hugged a pillow, and turned on the television absent-mindedly.

    When the news channel was broadcasted, she wanted to know everything about the situation. Even if it had nothing to do with Zheng Ren, it could make her feel that their hearts were closer.

    However, the moment the news channel was broadcasted, Xie Yiren was stunned.

    The host, who was known for being stern and rigid, had tears streaming down her face. She had lost control of her emotions. Another new host was replacing her.

    The new host was a little calmer, but only a little.

    "We've seen the situation in the disaster area recorded by the frontline reporters. Next, we'll connect with the frontline reporter, Sun Zeli, and ask her to bring us the latest report." The host cut the scene short and was straight to the point. 

    She did not want to cry too. She did not want the program to be stuck here. There were already three hosts. If they changed again... There really was no one else.

    After saying that sentence as quickly as possible, the television scene changed.

    The lead-gray clouds were densely covered. A female reporter with disheveled hair and dirty face, wearing a camouflage uniform that had been soaked through by the rain, was sitting on a big rock as she said, "Hello, everyone. I'm the frontline reporter, Sun Zeli. I've been sitting here for a full twelve hours and witnessed the changes here."

    As she spoke, she pointed at a hill more than 10 meters high in the distance and said, "At 3.50am in the morning, due to a sprained ankle, it was still flat ground when I was separated from the surgery squad."

    As she spoke, a piece of gravel flew over.

    The stone was not big but it happened very fast. It brushed past Sun Zeli's brow bone, leaving a bloody scar.

    A line of blood flowed down from the wound on her brow bone, like bright red tears.

    it was eye-catching and shocking!

    Sun Zeli did not care. The flowers in the greenhouse had experienced the wind and rain in just one night and had matured.

    She casually wiped away the blood. Her face was bright red as if she had just smeared some blush on her face.

    It was not ugly. In fact, she was exceptionally beautiful.

    "I saw with my own eyes that the flat land was gradually rising, and I also saw the river changing its course. In front of the power of nature, we humans are so insignificant. However, we did not retreat. The soldiers of our people did not care about their lives and charged forward in blood.

    "This is not a battlefield, but it is as cruel as one," Sun Zeli said indifferently. "In the front, the soldiers are charging forward and sacrificing themselves. As a frontline reporter, I will broadcast more news for everyone."

    The live broadcast ended here.

    Until the signal disappeared and the screen switched back to the live broadcast room, the new host was once again in tears.

    Xie Yiren was stunned. She realized what she had missed. As for what was after the program, she did not care at all. She opened her iPad, found a video website, and began to search for a rebroadcast of the news channel.

    The live broadcast started from the plane.

    When she saw the familiar figure, she was already in tears.

    She covered her mouth with both hands, trying to stop herself from crying, but it was all in vain.

    Scene after scene was displayed in front of Xie Yiren.

    The mountains collapsed and the river flowed backward. It was like hell on Earth, the end of the world.

    The familiar figure walked in front of her, only appearing occasionally in her field of vision. They ran all the way until finally, a group of people walked on the gravel beside the landslide lake. Su Yun lost his footing, and Zheng Ren pulled him up at the last moment. Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were scared out of their wits.

    "Tomorrow, I'll ask someone. Let's go to the frontline." Xie Yiren wiped away the tears on her face. Unknowingly, the discarded tissues on the table had already piled up into a small hill.

    Chang Yue was silent as she watched the video replay.

    "Sister Yue?" Xie Yiren found Chang Yue's silence a little strange.

    "Yiren, I think we should stay here." Chang Yue's eyes were red, but she did not lose her cool. "The patients still need treatment. We can't leave Lil Fugui here alone."

    Xie Yiren hesitated for a moment.

    Chang Yue used a tissue to help Xie Yiren wipe away the tear stains on her face. Her eyes were red as she smiled and said, "They'll be fine. It doesn't matter whether we go or not. With the organization's unified deployment, let's not cause any more trouble."

    Xie Yiren was a little confused.

    The television was still broadcasting the news from the frontline. Xie Yiren was watching attentively. She only wanted to see that familiar figure and know that he was still safe.

    However, that figure only took a fleeting glance and never appeared on the television again.
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    Five hours ago, 1,800 kilometers away, Zheng Ren and his team finally trudged to Nanchuan Town with great difficulty.

    In the ruins, there was a young figure dressed in camouflage clothes running around busily.

    "So fast, there's someone who came earlier than us..." Su Yun's lips were dry as he muttered.

    "We have a long way to go and the route is also bad. It's normal for us to come in late."Zheng Ren followed behind Zhao Yunlong and softly comforted Su Yun.

    They really had to compete in everything. Zheng Ren really felt that there was no need to be so competitive.

    After almost a day and night of arduous trekking, other than the cameraman and reporters, there was also an Imperial Capital chief resident who was hit by a flying stone toward his chest, resulting in some of his ribs getting fractured.

    That was already considered lucky. At the very least, he was able to make it there alive.

    Zhao Yunlong came to the back of a young man in camouflage who was busy rescuing people. He saluted and asked, "Where are you from? Where is the leader?"

    The young man did not notice that someone had entered Nanchuan Town. He was already mentally and physically exhausted.

    When he heard Zhao Yunlong's question, he turned around to look.

    A face that should have been brimming with youth was covered in dust. His eyes were bloodshot and his body was covered in various injuries.

    "We're military doctors. The captain is treating someone over there." When he saw that Zhao Yunlong, Zheng Ren, and the others were also moving forward lightly and had made a long journey to enter Nanchuan Town, he only revealed a disappointed expression.

    "Who are you? Did you bring any relief supplies? A jack, just a jack will do." The young man's eyes revealed a look of hope.

    What a small request. If they were outside, it would not even be considered a request… Unfortunately, even such a small request was still an extravagant hope in this small town that was practically isolated from the world and turned into ruins.

    The teams that could rush there at the first possible moment were all moving forward with light equipment. It was impossible to carry any sort of heavy equipment with them.

    Zhao Yunlong shook his head slightly and followed the direction that the young man was pointing at, quickly rushing over.

    On the square, hundreds and thousands of survivors were sitting there. Some were helping the first batch of rescue teams to search for the injured, some were crying, and most of them were still in shock and numbness.

    A row of corpses was placed in a corner of the square, covered with sheets of cloth that could be found. A few simple military tents had been set up. Someone was disinfecting them. It seemed that they were being used as an emergency operating theater.

    Su Yun glanced at the supplies beside the tents. There was almost nothing. The water and food that the team brought in had already been distributed to the hungry survivors.

    During that time, the rain that had just stopped began to fall again.

    When would the main force be able to enter the isolated island? Three days? Or maybe even five?

    Zheng Ren did not know.

    "Boss, I'm a little desperate," Su Yun said softly. His black hair hung down on his forehead and he looked weak.

    That was also what everyone in the square thought.

    Could they still get out alive?

    It had been 24 hours and only 20 or so rescue workers had come in. The supplies they brought...were only a drop in the bucket.

    A military flag was erected in the rubble by the square.

    Zheng Ren looked at the military flag and said in a low voice, "You shouldn't feel that way."

    "This is an isolated island. There's no food and water, only these survivors." Su Yun sighed, his tone filled with sorrow.

    According to the mission requirements, they needed to find the survivors and help as many of them as possible.

    These hundreds of people... Could they be brought out?

    The surgery squad had already suffered a loss. If they really brought hundreds of old, weak, and disabled people out, they would probably die a terrible death.

    But if they did not leave, would they just sit there and wait for death?

    There was no way out. The future was foggy and filled with the smell of death.

    Zheng Ren shook his head. He thought of something and took out the folded national flag from his bosom. It was still warm from his body heat.

    He stood under the military flag and tried his best to smile as he said.

    "The national flag doesn't fall, the military flag doesn't fall, the hearts of people don't fall. What's there to be desperate about?"

    Su Yun and his companions were stunned.

    In the wind and rain, Zheng Ren raised the national flag in his hand. It fluttered along with the military flag, unyielding and strong.

    If the national flag, the military flag, and the people's hearts do not fall!

    That was right. What the hell is there to be desperate about? Who knew how many troops were traveling night and night outside, crossing mountains and ridges to rescue them.

    All difficulties were temporary, and all difficulties could be overcome.

    Flying from the Imperial Capital to here was not for him to lose all hope!

    Su Yun smiled and flicked his black hair on his forehead, causing water droplets to splash.

    He found a piece of wood and called a few people to fix the national flag in Zheng Ren's hand firmly and erect it in the rubble.

    After kicking the pole a few times, it was very firm. Su Yun patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and smiled, "Boss, sometimes what you say makes sense."

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren also smiled.

    "Boss, if we get out of here alive, I'll take you to Tahiti to fish," Su Yun said, sweeping away his dejected state.

    "Tahiti, where's that in the Imperial Capital? Will the subway be repaired very soon?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.

    Speechless, Su Yun did not know how to respond to him.

    ..

    ..

    The rescue work never stopped, no matter how bad the weather was or how strong the aftershocks were.

    After some simple repairs, Zheng Ren and the other team members threw themselves into the search and rescue work.

    While he was busy, Zheng Ren heard a whistle for help not far away.

    He immediately rushed over with Su Yun.

    A young military doctor who had not graduated yet was trying hard to move a prefabricated board. Unfortunately, it was beyond the scope of human strength.

    Mechanical strength was needed!

    A large amount of manpower and material resources were needed... However, the troops that could arrive within 24 hours were all light troops. There were not many of them and they were similar to scouts.

    These young military doctors used their hands to dig through the rubble, looking for shallower areas that could be dug out so that they could rescue the injured and the dead.

    The injured were treated, and the dead were carried to the town's central square. This was the widest open space in the entire town.

    In front of them, the rubble was pressed under the prefabricated board, and one could vaguely see a necrotic foot being pressed down by it. The young military doctor did not dare to do anything too drastic and only cleaned up the surrounding rubble.

    His efforts were effective. At least the basic outline of the ruins could be seen.

    There was a gap between the prefabricated board and the bricks. It was about 20cm wide, slanted, and 50cm long. Zheng Ren looked through the gap and saw that the space inside was extremely narrow. A pregnant woman's body happened to be in the gap.

    She was very lucky and was not dead.

    Her luck was not too good either. One of her feet was pressed down and had rotted away.

    The pregnant woman was already unconscious. Beside her was a little girl of four or five years old. She blinked her big eyes and had a confused look on her face.

    It seemed that she had been scared silly. However, there was a gap. Breathing was not a problem. Water and food could also be passed down.

    Zheng Ren frowned. The diagnosis given by the system panel in the upper right corner of his field of vision had caused the hormone secretion in his body to peak.

    The unconscious patient had multiple blunt contusions which were not fatal. The fracture of the tibia and fibula of the left calf was also not a big deal.

    The ischemic necrosis of the left calf...could also be amputated.

    However, bacteremia and toxic shock of infection indicated that the chances of survival were not high even if they were rescued now.

    It was also under the premise of not wasting time.

    The current medical capabilities... Zheng Ren felt very regretful.

    It did not matter what he wanted, it was just the current situation.

    But these were not the main points. What Zheng Ren saw was that the pregnant woman's contractions were intense and she was about to give birth. However, the child in her belly had the umbilical cord wrapped around its neck, causing the pregnant woman to be unable to give birth normally.

    If it was in Imperial Capital, no! In a non-hospital setting, even in the simplest operating theater... Even if it was on a bed, Zheng Ren was confident that he could perform a cesarean section within a few minutes and successfully extract the child.

    However...

    "The pregnant woman is about to give birth. The child's umbilical cord is wrapped around the neck. What medical equipment did you bring?" Zheng Ren asked hurriedly.

    The young military doctor was stunned. Umbilical cord wrapped around the neck? How did he come up with the diagnosis?

    However, as long as one was a doctor, they would know how critical the situation was. Moreover, in such an environment, obedience was the best choice.

    "There's only a surgical tray, gauze, iodophor, cotton balls, and a splint," he said in a daze.

    "Surgical tray and injector. Su Yun, give me an anesthetic!" Zheng Ren's words carried a tone that could not be rejected.

    It was dignified and solemn as if this was the operating theater and he had already brushed his hands and was ready to go on stage.

    Su Yun did not refute. He immediately analyzed the situation, opened the last bottle of purified water, poured it down, and did a simple cleaning for Zheng Ren.

    After washing his hands and sterilizing with iodophor, Zheng Ren began to wear gloves.

    Su Yun threw away the bottle of purified water and extended his arm into the narrow space.

    The posture was very awkward and the angle was also very small so he could barely see the operative view. The only 'good' news was that the pregnant woman was in a coma. It seemed that local anesthesia was enough.

    Zhao Yunlong ran over with the satellite phone in his hand. As he ran, he said, "I'll contact the headquarters. A helicopter will be here soon."

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He took the surgical tray from the young military doctor who had not graduated yet and stuffed it into the small space through the gap. He opened the surgical tray with one hand and prepared to perform the surgery immediately.

    "Chief Zheng, what are you doing?" Zhao Yunlong asked anxiously when he saw Zheng Ren's posture as if he was about to perform surgery.

    "Cesarean section. Fetal umbilical cord around the neck. The contractions of the pregnant woman are intense. There's no time!" While Zheng Ren was preparing, Su Yun reached in and used one hand to sterilize the operating area of the pregnant woman.

    It was full of smoke and dust. With a slight movement of his arm, sand and stones fell down.

    A cesarean section under such circumstances?

    "Chief Zheng, it'll cause an infection," Zhao Yunlong came to Zheng Ren's side and said in a low and stern voice.

    "The child doesn't have time," Zheng Ren said. "The adult is already in a state of septic shock. As long as the helicopter can arrive on time and send them to Chengdu, they can be sent to Huaxi for treatment."

    Zhao Yunlong was speechless.

    Zheng Ren said it with absolute certainty and could not be rejected.

    Zhao Yunlong thought carefully and it was indeed the case.

    The injured person's feet were black. It was obvious that the foot was already dead. After being pressed for nearly 24 hours, the poison from the dead tissue had already seeped into the bloodstream. Even if they were sent to Huaxi for emergency treatment now, it was still uncertain whether the person could be saved or not.

    There was still Huaxi. If it was another hospital with slightly lower standards, the patient would definitely not be saved.

    The mother or the child. He did not expect to be faced with such a choice the moment he arrived in Nanchuan Town.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 649: Freshmen

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Boss, the disinfection is complete." Su Yun did not question Zheng Ren's decision. He used up all the iodophor in his personal first-aid kit as quickly as possible.

    Zheng Ren took a deep breath and nodded. He carefully laid on the ground, looked inside, and slowly reached his right hand in.

    He could only reach in one arm and one hand.

    Could such a surgery really be done? Zhao Yunlong was very doubtful, but Su Yun did not have any emotions in this regard. He began to look for other items.

    "Did you bring the infusion set?" Su Yun asked.

    The young military doctor was in a trance as if he was in school. Why did everyone in front of him have a calm expression and a tone that could not be rejected? Why did they all look like their own knowledgeable old professors?

    "I brought a few. There aren't many," he answered in a trance.

    "Go get one. One suture kit," Su Yun said.

    "Oh." The young military doctor turned around and ran back.

    "Zheng Ren, is there an operative view?" Zhao Yunlong was still worried and asked.

    "Chief Zhao, move aside. It's blocking the light," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    Zhao Yunlong was stunned. Forget it. He did not need to be there.

    Looking at the narrow gap under the prefabricated board, Zheng Ren could barely reach his arm in. No one else could even think of helping him.

    Surgery was not performed by one person.

    That was what Zhao Yunlong's teacher had said when he first entered medical university.

    He had also remembered it in his heart.

    However, Zheng Ren... Not only did he have to perform the surgery by himself, but he could also only use one hand and there was no operative view.

    Zhao Yunlong wanted to stop him but after a moment of hesitation, he did not do anything.

    Zheng Ren's expression had already convinced him.

    In the calmness, it was filled with confidence and determination. It was not ostentatious, but it was not deliberately reserved either.

    "What do you need me to do?" Zhao Yunlong asked.

    "Just don't block the light. Go do your work elsewhere. I don't need you here," Su Yun said habitually. "By the way, hurry up the helicopter and bring medical supplies. Also, bring a jack."

    Zhao Yunlong was speechless. Su Yun could not shut his mouth no matter what.

    Zheng Ren was very helpless. He took a look at the situation and softly said, "Little girl?"

    "Ah?" The little girl inside was stunned for a moment and replied.

    "Uncle is going to perform a small surgery on your mother. Can you be uncle's helper?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I..."

    "You're already a big child. You should be a little braver," Zheng Ren said.

    "Will my mother die?" The child still did not understand the situation. Her eyes were blinking as she asked Zheng Ren.

    "No," Zheng Ren's answer was simple and certain.

    "It's all my fault. I ran a little slower. My mother was pressed down to save me," the little girl said and cried.

    "So we have to save your mother now. Little girl, if you're not brave, uncle..." Zheng Ren said as he began to disinfect again.

    The spot where Su Yun had just disinfected was covered in dust.

    The environment was too bad. Zheng Ren could only disinfect again, trying to reduce the risk of infection.

    There was no need to use a sterile towel. Zheng Ren tried to comfort the little girl while he talked to her and at the same time, he chose the surgical location.

    He put aside the sterile surgical drapes in the surgical tray and placed all the necessary instruments on it. Zheng Ren was also very sorry that there was no sterile environment. However, the umbilical cord was wrapped around the baby's neck. If it was any later, he would have been strangled to death.

    The vertical incision in the lower abdomen was about 8cm long. Zheng Ren tried to minimize the incision to avoid complications such as bleeding.

    In the past, cesarean section was always a vertical incision. It was done that way because the damage to the muscle tissue was relatively small. However, the drawback was that a scar would be left on the pregnant woman's stomach, which was particularly ugly.

    Since more than a decade ago, most pregnant women and doctors would choose a horizontal incision. Although most of the time, it would cause more damage since the muscle would be cut off and then sutured after delivery. However, the advantage was that the scar on the incision would not be so obvious.

    In the current situation, Zheng Ren's choice was to minimize damage as much as possible. He wanted to ensure that the woman was still alive after the helicopter arrived.

    If he could send the woman to the back alive, there was still hope.

    The bright red blood flowed out but Zheng Ren did not pay attention to it. This was skin bleeding, so there would not be too much of it no matter what.

    After using sterile surgical drapes to apply pressure for a few seconds, Zheng Ren placed the blade on the sterile list. With his right hand, he picked up the hemostatic forceps and began blunt dissection.

    Layer by layer, he separated the mucous membranes and muscles. This process was the same as general surgery. Zheng Ren could almost do it with his eyes closed.

    Excellent... Excellent... The incomparable blunt dissection did not cause any more side injuries.

    He continued anesthetic and entered the abdomen layer by layer.

    Zheng Ren had no vision and could only use his hands to touch. The uterus rotated to the right and the lower segment of the uterus was well-formed.

    Fortunately, he did not encounter any particularly difficult type of cesarean section.

    Zheng Ren muttered in his heart, hoping that the Luck +12 attribute could be reflected. He must not encounter any postpartum hemorrhage. He must not.

    He reached his hand in and touched the lower segment of the uterus where the peritoneum of the bladder was folded. The blade in his hand was sandwiched between his index and middle fingers along the gap between his fingers.

    There was no retractor or operative view. The whole thing was a blind operation.

    Zheng Ren first took out a small transverse incision and paused for a moment.

    "Boss, here." Su Yun knew what Zheng Ren needed and immediately gave it to him.

    At such a critical moment, he would not only start the operation but also not have everything ready. It was an emergency treatment that violated all standard surgery procedures. No one could do it without missing a single detail.

    However, with Su Yun by his side, it showed the value of an assistant without any flaws.

    The infusion tube went in through the gap. Zheng Ren pinched one end and stuffed the infusion tube through the incision in the uterus.

    Su Yun frowned tightly. He was somewhat unwilling but there was no good way. He could only put the other part of the infusion tube into his mouth and began to suck it with all his strength.

    It was a human-shaped negative pressure suction device.

    The membrane was broken and Su Yun sucked the amniotic fluid. This process took about three minutes. After the amniotic fluid was sucked clean, Su Yun said hoarsely, "The amount of amniotic fluid is about 350 ml. It's clear and of a sparse nature."

    After saying that, he immediately rinsed his mouth with purified water.

    Zheng Ren had already detected that the baby's head was floating high so there was no problem for the time being.

    The umbilical cord wrapped around the baby's neck twice. It was about 60cm long. With the normal broken umbilical cord, Zheng Ren carefully dragged the newborn with one hand and shouted, "Get ready to catch it!"

    Su Yun was rinsing his mouth. He did not expect the baby to come out so soon.

    He threw the purified water bottle aside and was at a loss.

    What did he want to wrap the newborn with? His clothes were all wet. Could the baby bear it?

    Damn it, if it were not for the rain last night, it would be great.

    However, that thought existed for less than a second. He immediately took off his clothes and held the most intimate and warmest sweater in his hand.

    Zheng Ren held the child with one hand and carefully approached the gap of the prefabricated board.

    The two of them cooperated perfectly. The child was not big and was born prematurely. It was successfully delivered from the gap.

    "We'll deal with the rest, right?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Don't worry. I, Su Yun, must be flawless!" Su Yun said.

    "Wow..." The gentle cry of the new life echoed through the ruins.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 650:  Rescued With Great Difficulty

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief when he heard the newborn's loud cries.

    He lay on the ground. Not only was his view of the operating area restricted, but he also could not see what Su Yun was doing either.

    The child was fine. The 'operation' was more than half successful.

    "The fetus is male and weighs about three thousand five hundred grams. Its Apgar score is nine per minute. I estimate that it will reach ten points within five minutes," Su Yun said in a very professional manner behind Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren grunted and began to check the incision. There were no signs of lacerations, so he took out the placenta that had naturally peeled off after giving birth. After that, he hesitated.

    At this time, he should use oxytocin to make the blood vessels contract and heal naturally.

    However, whether it was his team or the team from the military hospital that arrived first, neither of them had oxytocin.

    They definitely would not be able to bring all the emergency medicine.

    What should they do next?

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a few seconds. After that, he picked up a piece of portable hemostatic gauze and stuffed it into the wound where the placenta was peeled off.

    That was because the pregnant woman gave birth prematurely after being frightened. To a certain extent, it could be considered a type of placental abruption.

    If they were in the hospital, they could use interventional methods to stop the bleeding. Zheng Ren was very familiar with that kind of surgery.

    However, in a place where there was a shortage of doctors and medicine, Zheng Ren could only do a simple treatment first and then wait for the arrival of the rescue helicopter.

    Not only did he not have an assistant, but he could also only use one hand to handle it.

    One hand was not enough. Zheng Ren could not even see the operating field.

    Zheng Ren could barely sew the hemostatic gauze onto the wound. He really had no choice.

    "Little girl?" Zheng Ren said softly.

    "Uncle... Is that my brother?" the little girl asked timidly as she curled up in a corner of the ruins.

    "Yes, your brother is very brave. Can you be as brave as him?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes!" The little girl's reply was not loud or firm. However, it was enough for Zheng Ren.

    "There's a pair of scissors on the side. Do you know what scissors are?"

    "Uncle, I know. It's this." The little girl pointed at the blunt scissors on the sterile surgical drapes.

    "Okay, pick up the pair of scissors gently. Be careful not to touch anything else. Yes, that's right. You're doing very well. Very well."

    After hearing Zheng Ren's encouragement, the little girl seemed to have more courage. She picked up the scissors.

    "See this thread? Help uncle cut the thread," Zheng Ren said.

    "Cut it here?" The little girl opened the scissors and measured it from afar.

    "Uh..." If he cut it here, he would definitely leave a very long thread. However, Zheng Ren thought about it and decided that it did not matter. After all, if the pregnant woman could survive to Huaxi, she would still need to undergo the second stage of surgery. If she died from toxic shock due to infection, it did not matter how long the thread was.

    "Yes, this is the place. You're really brave and smart." Zheng Ren comforted the little girl.

    "My mother said that I'm the smartest child in the class." The little girl tried hard to resist the fear in her heart. She approached Zheng Ren and the knot.

    The scissors were trembling so much that she could not bear to watch.

    "Little girl, use both hands. Don't tremble too much. I know you're scared but it's okay. I'm here," Zheng Ren said.

    The little girl obediently held the scissors with both hands. It was better this time. The scissors were no longer shaking.

    The knot was cut and Zheng Ren let out a long breath. There was no 1 #0 non-invasive suture, only the simplest #4 thread.

    However, that was not a problem. Zheng Ren put the needle holder on the sterile surgical drapes and pierced the #4 thread into the eye of the needle with one hand. After that, he skillfully placed the needle holder in the mouth and held it in his hand.

    The full-thickness continuous suture of the uterine incision and the continuous suture of the pleura of the bladder peritoneum made the little girl's cutting movements a lot more skillful.

    It was just a habit to check that there was no active bleeding. Although it was not important in the current situation, Zheng Ren still did it subconsciously. Zheng Ren tried his best to find a line of sight through the narrow gap and saw a corner of the incision.

    The damage was very small. He only needed to deal with it in the second stage.

    He closed the abdomen layer by layer. He continued to suture the abdominal incision with the #4 thread. After the little girl cut the thread, Zheng Ren finally smiled.

    "Little girl, you did a good job," Zheng Ren praised.

    "Yes!" The little girl responded, full of pride.

    "Next, you open this. It's tape. Use it to cover your mom's wound," Zheng Ren instructed.

    The little girl became more and more confident and better at it. Although she was very small, under such circumstances, being small was an advantage.

    She swiftly followed Zheng Ren's instructions and covered the wound with bandages. Zheng Ren touched her head and smiled. "That's great. Wait here for a while. The uncles will rescue you soon."

    The little girl smiled innocently.

    Zheng Ren retracted his hand. The venous flow was blocked. The arteries on the back of his hand and arms bulged like reptiles. The back of his hand had turned purple-red. It was sore, numb, swollen, and painful. All kinds of feelings were present.

    Moving his numb arm, Zheng Ren saw Su Yun carrying the child and surrounded by a few tired figures.

    In less than 24 hours, these people who had rushed into the disaster area had witnessed too many tragedies.

    It was like layers of haze, shrouding everyone's hearts.

    They were already numb from watching.

    At first, two people carried the bodies that were dug out from the ruins to the ground. Later, one person carried them and went.

    There was no disrespect, but everyone was numb to it.

    There were no supplies and they were waiting to be rescued. Every minute and every second felt like a year.

    The rescue workers were almost silent until the sound of a tender and clear crying could be heard from the ruins.

    "Find someone to take care of the baby. Don't be lazy with the child in your arms," Zheng Ren said straightforwardly.

    "Hey, don't you think this is a new life? Is this hope?" Su Yun said.

    "Yes, this is hope. Su Yun, if you hurry up, you might be able to save another person." Zheng Ren began to search through the ruins, following the faint cries for help.

    Su Yun handed the newborn to a female student from the military medical university next to him. He started to talk about how he did not understand the concept of romance and began to search.

    The search and rescue work was extremely arduous.

    There were no tools and not a lot of people to help.

    The doctors, soldiers, and young men among the survivors on the scene dug with their hands. Their fingers were dripping with blood, and some of their bones could be seen.

    After bandaging, the gauze was quickly exposed.

    The flesh and gauze were mixed together, causing a mess.

    However, no one gave up. The search and rescue work was still going on with difficulty. Everyone was looking forward to the other teams and the arrival of the rescue helicopter.

    During that time, only the arrival of helicopters meant that the wounded could be transferred out of this dead land. It also meant that new rescue and medical tools would be sent over.

    However, when they looked up, they could see the clouds and the fine drizzle that filled the sky.

    Under such circumstances, could rescue helicopters come?

    The thoughts in people's hearts were all negative but no one voiced them out loud.

    As long as they existed, they could support people step by step. That was the thought of hope that they all had.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 651: Rivers Returning To The Sea

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    At the Mayo Clinic, Mu Tao stared blankly at the web page on the laptop in front of him.

    There was a huge earthquake in his hometown. On the other side of the world, he could not feel any tremors but his heart was aching.

    When the earthquake happened, it was past two in the morning. Mu Tao had just fallen asleep.

    When he woke up and found out about the news, plenty of it had already appeared on the Internet. He looked at the various news that appeared on the laptop screen and was stunned for a long time.

    Without hesitation, he calculated what time it was and picked up the phone.

    "Teacher, I want to go back to China," Mu Tao said firmly. "Okay, I'll book the nearest plane ticket. I want to go to the frontline. Is there no civil aviation there anymore?"

    "Then I'll have to trouble you," Mu Tao said. "I'm really sorry. After such a thing happened, I really can't convince myself to continue staying at Mayo Clinic."

    Putting down his phone, Mu Tao began to book tickets and pack his things.

    There were not many things but he did not have the time to take all of them away. He only brought his valuables and the issue of The New England Journal of Medicine that published the new TIPS surgical procedure.

    When he pulled his suitcase out of Mayo Clinic, Mu Tao felt that the sun was very dazzling.

    Here, the sun was bright and beautiful.

    What about the other side? What kind of scene was there?

    Narrowing his eyes, Mu Tao waited for the bus to come and send him to the airport.

    While waiting, Mu Tao saw a yellow-skinned person howling and telling the story of the earthquake-stricken area.

    Without rescue, countless victims died... That colorful person described a sorrowful and hopeless world to passersby.

    Mu Tao shook his head and could not be bothered to watch their performance.

    There was no rescue? Nonsense.

    He had to rush back even though he was thousands of miles away and they actually said there was no rescue? That was really ridiculous.

    If they had to say there was no rescue, that was because there were no spots for the rescue team. The list of people who participated in the rescue gave people a headache.

    Mu Tao heard from Wu Haishi—Elder Wu—on the phone that the hospital's medical administration division kept receiving letters of war and even bloodletters. It seemed like they would resign and go to rescue in their personal capacity if they were not allowed to go.

    If it were not for the military control of planes and railways in Sichuan and the transportation of strategic materials, there would have been people who left secretly long ago.

    The hospital tried its best to comfort them. The quota for the rescue team was very precious.

    It was still a local hospital. Those military medical universities and military hospitals were probably already established to go to the frontline.

    He hoped that he could go back and be able to go. The teacher had to kowtow to others... However, Mu Tao did not feel guilty. If he did not ask for a way back then when could he ask for it?

    He carried the suitcase and looked at the person who was drooling on the other side of the road. A familiar figure suddenly appeared in his heart.

    What was that Doctor Zheng doing?

    He should be working hard for the Nobel Prize.

    Soon, the car arrived.

    Mu Tao got into the car and looked coldly at the drama queen opposite him. He did not go up to reason with those people and explain the truth.

    People would choose to believe what they liked to hear and not the truth.

    Let those clowns jump. They were just a bunch of idiots. He should not and could not waste his time on them.

    'Just like how I can't wake up a person who's pretending to be asleep, I don't need to reason with them.'

    Mu Tao got in the car, closed the door, and rushed to the airport.

    ..

    ..

    Horqin Right Middle Banner of Inner Mongolia.

    In the small Second Class Grade A Hospital, the intervention doctor was ignored.

    His name was directly deleted when he signed up for earthquake relief.

    The intervention department was considered a useless department. Did they know how to do emergency treatment? Was he younger than thirty-five years old? Was he not up to their standard? Was he going to cause trouble for the people in the disaster area?

    What bullsh*t!

    He was very dejected and walked back dejectedly.

    The chain of medical contempt had always existed, and the Department of Interventional Medicine was a small department that was despised by all departments in the second-grade hospital.

    It was so frustrating! The doctor from the Department of Interventional Medicine was in a daze because he could not go to the frontline.

    Suddenly, his cellphone rang.

    He picked up his cell phone in a daze and saw a very strange name.

    It was the person who was the leader of a group of backpackers who were arranged by a friend from Imperial Capital to visit Inner Mongolia the year before last.

    The intervention doctor had arranged everything very carefully. There was even camping in the desert and singing and dancing in the moonlight. Everyone returned to their places happy and left their contact details. Because they were all backpackers who liked to go outdoors, they had never deleted each other from their contact lists.

    It was just that the person on the other side had not contacted him afterward. He would send a group message to greet him during the holidays.

    He was the kind of person that probably had a social life.

    Who knew? It had nothing to do with him. The doctor from the Department of Interventional Medicine answered the phone absent-mindedly.

    "Hello."

    "Liu Xuzhi?"

    "This is Liu Xuzhi. What's the matter, Chief Zhang?"

    "Do you want to go to the frontline?"

    Without any greetings, the other party's words were like a knife, stabbing directly into the heart of the interventional doctor, Liu Xuzhi.

    His heart trembled, and his hands could not help but do the same.

    During that time, besides the frontline, where else could one be?

    "Brother... Brother Zhang, really?" Liu Xuzhi's voice trembled. Happiness came too suddenly, making him feel like he was dreaming.

    "Do you want to or not?" The voice on the other side was cold and impatient.

    "Yes, of course I'm going!" Liu Xuzhi realized that as long as he hesitated, the call would be hung up.

    During that time, everyone's patience had been exhausted. Simply put, it was fine to go or not.

    After that, the person told him how to contact him and explained what mode of transportation to take and where to meet so that they could fly together.

    After putting down the phone, Liu Xuzhi still felt like the whole situation was unreal. However, he did not suspect that the other party was lying to him. He immediately called his wife and told her that he was going on a business trip for a few days.

    He did not go home. He simply packed up the toiletries in the department, bought a ticket, and was ready to step on the high-speed train to Hohhot.

    He walked out of the hospital with light steps and saw the hospital's volunteer team waiting in front of the office building with a red flag. The hospital had sent two ambulances. They were sitting in the ambulances and carrying supplies. They were also about to set off.

    'You guys didn't want to bring me!' Liu Xuzhi had a different emotion in his heart. 'Hehe, I'm going to take a plane. I'll definitely arrive before you.'

    It made him feel really good.

    It's like a piece of pie falling from the sky. It was so delicious.

    'When you guys arrive by car, the most critical seventy-two hours have already passed. The best job is probably loading and unloading the mountain of relief supplies by then.'

    Liu Xuzhi could not help but whistle. He suddenly remembered that he seemed to have forgotten to ask for leave.

    However, the thought only flashed through his mind and then disappeared.

    Ask for leave? Why would he even need to? He was off duty, after all!

    However, it was still necessary to inform the department group on WeChat. As for not giving leave... Anyway, he would already be at the frontline, so he would not care if it was given to him or not.

    He got on the bus and rushed all the way to the high-speed railway station without stopping.

    ..

    The whole country experienced a violent vibration and countless people rushed to the frontline spontaneously.

    They did not know what they could do if they went, but they could not just sit there and do nothing either. They always felt that something was wrong and their hearts were blocked. It was especially uncomfortable.

    There were people like Mu Tao at the Mayo Clinic far away, and Liu Xuzhi at Horqin Right Middle Banner of Inner Mongolia, as well as countless others.

    They were small streams that were converging together.

    Ten thousand trickles formed water, converging into a river just like a surging song.
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    Zheng Ren was troubled.

    All the medical supplies that could be collected had almost been used up.

    As for the helicopters, they could not land for quite some time due to the weather. According to Zhao Yunlong's news, the two helicopters from the military's aviation team took off to start their part of the rescue after they received the news.

    However, after entering the mountain valley, the thick fog blocked their vision. They could not see anything.

    Even after flying up another 2000 meters, it was still the same. After forcefully groping around for more than 10 kilometers, it began to storm and they had no choice but to return.

    After experiencing a huge earthquake the weather was still unfavorable in the disaster area, increasing the difficulty of getting follow-up troops to continue their rescue efforts.

    The use of helicopters for rescue in the area was extremely limited.

    Not only were they unable to find the survivor's location, but they could not even drop the materials they carried when they were finally left with no choice but to return.

    Zhao Yunlong and the others spent a lot of effort to tidy up a corner of the town center square and turn it into a temporary hangar. However, there was no need for it in the end.

    Their materials had been exhausted and there were a hundred seriously injured people waiting to be rescued.

    There was no plasma, no medicine, and even the surgical trays were all used up.

    Zheng Ren looked at the seriously injured and dying people in a daze. He could not use all his strength right there and then.

    He bought a surgical tray from the System's shop but there was no medicine for sale in the System.

    After hesitating for a while, Zheng Ren still did not have the courage to operate on the patient who was still moaning in pain. There was only local anesthesia. The patient who needed to be operated on had a ruptured organ, which was fundamentally different from appendicitis or even cesarean section.

    The heavy rain poured down, making visibility extremely poor. It was very difficult to even build a bonfire.

    "Damn the weather!" Zheng Ren cursed fiercely in his heart.

    "Boss, do you know that there was no anesthesia despite there being a surgical operation taking place?" Su Yun muttered. No one knew what he was thinking.

    His voice sounded a little erratic in the pouring rain.

    Although it was still the afternoon, the sky was overcast as if it was already late at night.

    Su Yun's voice was like a ghost. Zheng Ren frowned and wiped the rain off his face. However, it was useless. The rain was so heavy that even breathing felt a little difficult. After wiping off the wetness on his face, the rain just continued to drench him.

    Not anesthetizing... This seemed to be a little difficult.

    The rescue team members searched for supplies and tried their best to shelter the injured from the wind and rain. However, no matter what they did, they could only use such simple and crude methods.

    Zheng Ren stared blankly but his mind was on something else.

    There were also local anesthetics. He had used local anesthetics to treat appendicitis, but the injured people who had hepatic ruptures and splenic ruptures on the spot...

    Should he give it a try?

    They had already entered a state of hemorrhagic shock. They did not have an acute sense of pain anymore so it might be possible.

    When there was surgery with no anesthetic, it needed to be completed fast!

    Zheng Ren knew that.

    However, most of the surgeries were amputations during that time and the most primitive surgical methods were not able to remove and suture internal organs.

    The idea of trying it out burned inside him like a wildfire that gradually became a prairie fire.

    If there was time for surgical training, it would be fine to do a few surgeries first.

    As for the surgical instruments, Zheng Ren was not worried about the System's fickleness.

    The surgical tray that he bought from the System's shop could be disinfected with clean water and sterilized just like that.

    However, the unreliable System did not provide any medicine, which made Zheng Ren feel a little disappointed.

    He gave a perfunctory reply to Su Yun, then went to the System's space and bought the time for surgical training.

    The simulation mannequin was a patient with a ruptured spleen. Zheng Ren entered the System's operating theater. Without hesitation, he began to sedate the patient with a local anesthetic before peeling back the skin.

    The patient's blood pressure was low, and Zheng Ren estimated that the victim's highest pressure was at most 60 millimeters of mercury.

    After making an incision on the mannequin, there was a little bleeding. It showed that the effects of local anesthetic were still acceptable.

    Blunt dissection of skin and muscle tissue. At this point, everything was under control. However, the incision for splenectomy and appendectomy were different. More anesthetic was also needed.

    When Zheng Ren opened the peritoneum and touched the ruptured spleen, the simulation mannequin convulsed violently. Dark red blood gushed out, his breathing and heartbeat stopping abruptly.

    What the hell was this stimulation?

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    What did he do? How could the simulation mannequin have such a big reaction?

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a few minutes in the operating theater. After that, he shook his head and began his surgical training again.

    He tried his best to recall the process of the local anesthetic appendicitis operation. He thought about how to stop the spleen from causing the system's nervous reflex to trigger.

    The simulation mannequin's surgery progressed very slowly. They were changed one batch after another.

    If he did not have a large amount of time for surgical training, Zheng Ren would not have had the heart or strength to do such a thing now.

    Simulation mannequin... If this stuff were done outside, he would have been beaten to death by Zhao Yunlong.

    With the experience provided by the simulation mannequin, Zheng Ren gradually gained a better understanding of the various reactions caused by pulling the internal organs.

    Under normal circumstances, splenectomy could be performed with continuous epidural anesthesia or general anesthesia. All kinds of reactions did not need to be paid attention to. Under anesthesia, those sorts of things rarely happened.

    Special events, special locations, and special circumstances forced Zheng Ren into a dead end.

    The failure of hundreds of surgeries accumulated countless experiences. Zheng Ren also understood all kinds of reactions caused by trying to pull the internal organs out.

    He gradually figured out where to use local anesthesia to achieve the best effect.

    During that moment, Zheng Ren felt from the bottom of his heart that it was such a happy thing to be able to stand in the operating theater and operate with an anesthetist and scrub nurse. He did not need to worry about such things. He only needed to operate.

    After practicing on the splenic and hepatic rupture, Zheng Ren had performed nearly 2000 surgeries.

    Most of them were failures.

    When he left the System's space, Zheng Ren felt a little tired for the first time.

    It was really tiring. Performing splenectomy and hepatic rupture under local anesthesia was completely different from what he had learned and mastered previously.

    The problems he had to consider were completely different. The surgery's difficulty increased exponentially.

    Fortunately, all of that was over.

    Zheng Ren felt that there seemed to be a change in his skill tree but was pressed for time so he could not take a closer look. After taking the self-disinfecting surgical tray he had bought, Zheng Ren left the System's space.

    After leaving the system space, the sound of the rain made him a little annoyed.

    "I think we can give it a try," Zheng Ren said. He put the surgical tray into his personal first-aid kit. "Let's go and get ready."

    "What?" Su Yun felt that the rain was too loud and he had misheard Zheng Ren's words.

    "Local anesthesia. We can give it a try," Zheng Ren said. "I've used local anesthesia for appendicitis in Sea City."

    "Boss, is an appendix the same as the liver and spleen?" Su Yun stared at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot.

    "It's better than waiting for death." Zheng Ren covered his eyes with his hand and looked up.

    The sky was cloudy and the rain was pouring. There was no sign of it stopping.

    In this kind of weather, the helicopter could not take off and land. Even if they cut open the wound to stop the bleeding, the wounded would not survive.

    However, they still had to do something.

    Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and looked for Zhao Yunlong through the curtain of rain.
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    "Boss, I think I must be too tired." Su Yun's voice sounded like it was haunted.

    Zheng Ren knew that since yesterday, he had been in a state of nervousness and excitement. Coupled with the freezing rain on the road at night, he had been in a state of panic when he came to Nanchuan Town. Even a strong man could not endure it.

    Su Yun was still considered pretty good. The other students had long exhausted all their energy. When they could not take it anymore, they found a place to take a nap. After waking up, they got up to continue the search and rescue mission.

    "If you're tired then you should sleep for a while. Anyway, we just need a small incision for the surgery not larger than a pinkie. We don't need you." Zheng Ren struggled to spot Zhao Yunlong's figure in the rain.

    "I heard you say that local anesthesia will be used for a splenectomy and liver repair. I think I must have schizophrenia." Su Yun's gaze was lifeless. The long black hair on his forehead was limp and wet, sticking to his handsome face.

    "Well, schizophrenia is good too," Zheng Ren said perfunctorily. "At least if you encounter something, we can talk it over. If you can split out more than ten personalities and a few of them are girls, then you can talk to yourself until the end of time."

    Su Yun cursed in his heart. Zheng Ren was indeed a monster. How long had he been tormenting him? How could he still be full of energy?

    His words were still unpleasant to hear while he felt absent-minded.

    Su Yun really did not have the energy to bicker with Zheng Ren. It was as if his brain had stopped working and he did not want to do anything other than sleep.

    "I'm going to rest for a while. I'll be up in half an hour." Su Yun shook his shoulders, the action extremely lifeless.

    Zheng Ren sent Su Yun under the shade beneath a tree as he took off his coat and threw it to Su Yun.

    Su Yun did not try to act tough. Although all his clothes were wet, a little more could help him keep warm.  

    His inner sweater kept the newborn baby warm. Now, there was a draft blowing underneath his camo clothes, making him feel a little cold.

    If there was another freezing downpour, he would probably be frozen to death if he fell asleep.

    His vision was very poor, so Zheng Ren shouted at the top of his voice to find Zhao Yunlong.

    Soon, a tall figure passed through the rain and rushed over.

    "Chief Zhao, the seriously injured can't take it anymore. I want to operate on them." Zheng Ren did not say anything unnecessary as it would only exhaust the rest of his energy reserves.

    "You want to operate?" Zhao Yunlong looked particularly irritable. His forehead was swollen and bleeding, his eyes red and bloodshot. "What surgery methods will you be using?"

    "Local anesthesia. I still have a surgical tray," Zheng Ren said. "The surgical tray can be rinsed and used again. At a time like this, we can't fuss too much on the details."

    Zhao Yunlong was silent. He had the same thoughts as Su Yun. Had he heard the other wrongly?

    "Look for an injector, lidocaine, gauze. That's all I need." Zheng Ren did not discuss it with Zhao Yunlong further. Instead, he just told him the necessary items.

    Zhao Yunlong was the oldest and the highest-ranking person at the scene, so he had been in charge of the rescue work ever since he came here.

    There was not much medicine left, and every one of them had to be carefully calculated in case of an emergency.

    "Comrade Zheng Ren..." Zhao Yunlong hesitated for a moment.

    He knew the situation regarding the seriously injured. Lack of medicine, severe hemorrhagic shock, and even their blood and sugar levels were extremely low.

    They had already lost a lot of blood, so it would be a death sentence for them if they continued to prolong treatment any longer.

    Why not give it a try? What if Zheng Ren really had a way to get it done? Zhao Yunlong immediately made up his mind.

    Although Zheng Ren's statement felt unreliable, he said it with conviction and at that point, it was the only choice they had.

    'Let's give it a try. If it doesn't work, then that's just fate.'

    Zhao Yunlong called over a few young students and carried a seriously injured person into the tent.

    The plastic sheets that were usually thrown onto the ground without a care were now valuable strategic resources. Only the seriously injured person was covered with them. As for the others, they could just huddle together under the crooked trees to keep warm.

    There was nothing to prepare. Running out of ammunition and food was the best way to describe the current situation.

    Zhao Yunlong knew that there were definitely countless troops and officers outside who were anxiously charging forward, risking aftershocks, mudslides, and debris flying everywhere. It was only a matter of time before they were rescued.

    However, he was not certain that the seriously injured would be able to survive until then.

    He sighed. Seeing that his team members had carried the wounded over, he tacitly agreed to his demands.

    Zheng Ren began to disinfect the area. Zhao Yunlong came to the tent and asked, "Chief Zheng, let me help you."

    "There's no need." Zheng Ren shook his head.

    Zhao Yunlong's eyebrows were knitted together.

    Zheng Ren did not explain to him why. Time was tight and Zheng Ren was exhausted.

    Compared to the others, Zheng Ren had not only experienced everything, but he had also trained in the System's space for more than ten days regarding local anesthesia.

    Although he still had enough physical strength, the fatigue in the bottom of his heart could not be erased no matter what.

    Zhao Yunlong quietly watched Zheng Ren's movements. Preoperative preparations were made. Then, he put on gloves, disinfected, and held the blade in his hand. An eight-centimeter incision was made.

    The skin was cut open but there was no excessive bleeding.

    It was not that Zheng Ren's skill level was high, but the patient was already in a state of severe hemorrhagic shock. The capillaries on the surface of the body had contracted and the body's functions were self-regulating, supplying all its blood to the most important organs instead.

    Zheng Ren did a skilled and quick blunt dissection.

    Zheng Ren did not go around the patient to administer anesthetics. Instead, he continued to move after injecting a small amount of anesthetics at a few points.

    Zhao Yunlong could not understand Zheng Ren's technique at all.

    He was a doctoral student who had graduated from a specialized course, the kind of level-headed person who had achieved a certain level of success at a young age.

    No medical school would teach students to use local anesthetics to complete surgeries above level three severity. Even if local doctors in the countryside usually used it, they did not have such severe cases to test it out on.

    Local doctors only knew how to do appendicitis, local anesthesia, and splenectomy. The rest was unchartered territory for them. They had never even heard of it.

    Zhao Yunlong watched silently. In less than a minute, Zheng Ren had already done the blunt dissection of the skin, subcutaneous tissue, fat, and muscle to the peritoneum.

    When the peritoneum was opened, dark red blood flowed out.

    Zhao Yunlong finally saw a scene that he would never forget in his life—Zheng Ren's left hand reached in, his other hand occasionally using the injector to reach in through the narrow gap and inject local anesthesia.

    Zheng Ren spent most of his time using the hemostatic forceps in his right hand to assist his left hand in completing all the preparations for the splenectomy.

    On the other hand, the patient did not react at all. He lay on the ground with a pale face and did not move an inch.

    Could he be dead... Zhao Yunlong gently touched the severely injured patient's radial artery.

    There was also a slight fluctuation. His blood pressure was estimated to be around 50ml.

    Could local anesthesia really work? Zhao Yunlong did not understand. He had not studied it in books. At most, he knew about acupuncture anesthesia that had been researched since the 1950s.

    However, after lidocaine was diluted with saltwater, Zheng Ren had only used about half of it at this point. Zheng Ren took out the spleen that had a large hole in it out from a pool of blood.

    He really did not need an assistant. Even if he wanted to be an assistant, he did not have an operative view. Zheng Ren was doing a blind operation. He used his sense of touch to cut off the ligaments and block the splenic pedicle.

    "Chief... Chief Zheng... Where did you learn how to do something like this?" Zhao Yunlong was dumbfounded.

    "Old Chief Physician Pan of Sea City General Hospital said a few times that he used to be a military doctor." Zheng Ren decided to blame it on Old Chief Physician Pan.

    'A military doctor?! I'm also a freaking military doctor. Why has no one taught me this kind of surgery method before!' Zhao Yunlong thought in a daze.
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    Zheng Ren did not continue to check if there was any bleeding. He directly sutured and closed the abdomen. The operation was over.

    This...should be a splenectomy performed under the simplest conditions. Zhao Yunlong looked at the large hole in the patient's spleen and guessed in his heart that if he had delayed it for a few more hours, the patient would not be able to survive even if a helicopter came over to rescue him.  

    "Chief Zheng, you're amazing!" Zhao Yunlong exclaimed.

    Zheng Ren wanted to laugh but the muscles on his face were stiff so he did not show any expression at all.

    "I'll go wash the equipment and prepare for the next patient," Zheng Ren said.

    Zhao Yunlong knew that there was no other way.

    He had to try his best to stop the bleeding first. As for complications such as post-operative infection, they would only appear after the surgery. Moreover, at least they would still be alive.

    After the rainy day passed, the helicopter arrived and sent the seriously injured to Huaxi. There were top-notch treatment methods in the country when they arrived.

    He nodded and moved the seriously injured to another tent on the other side. He covered the patient with a tattered quilt so that his body heat would not dissipate too quickly. That would aggravate the hemorrhagic shock and cause all organs in the body to fail.

    Zheng Ren walked in the rain. He did not prepare any cleaning equipment at all.

    The equipment provided by the System to cut open the surgical tray indicated an automatic sterilization function. This was something he had seen when he first performed the laparoscope appendectomy.

    However, that was not the point. In such an environment, cutting open the abdomen and cutting off the spleen would definitely cause a very serious infection after the surgery. Perhaps only about 20% of the injured there would survive after surgery?

    Zheng Ren did not know nor want to think about it.

    He did his best and left the rest to fate.

    Without a clean water source, Zheng Ren used the remaining purified water to wash away the invisible 'blood stains' on the equipment.

    He stood there in a daze for a few minutes. When he heard Zhao Yunlong calling him from behind, Zheng Ren turned around and prepared to continue the operation.

    At that moment, a few people who looked like they were in a mess in the distance pulled a person who was flailing all over.

    Zheng Ren focused his attention and looked over. Zhao Yunlong had already realized that something was wrong and went to check on the situation.

    The person was half-sitting and half-lying on the ground after being forcefully dragged over. Judging from his attire, he was probably a student. He seemed to have gone crazy. He used his hands to grab onto everything as he resisted his classmates pulling him back.

    His ten fingers were badly mutilated, and one could vaguely see the ghastly white bones peeking out from underneath his skin.

    However, it was as if he did not know pain. He tried his best to grab onto everything that he could but still had to crawl forward.

    "What's wrong!" Zhao Yunlong roared.

    "Chief Zhao..." A person came in front of Zhao Yunlong, but before he could say anything, he started to cry.

    He cried very sadly, but he did not beat his chest or stomp his feet. He stood in the wind and rain, letting the rain and tears fall.

    "Attention!" Zhao Yunlong shouted hoarsely, "Report the situation!"

    "Reporting!" The student could not find the instructor or the leader of his team, so he reported the situation to Zhao Yunlong.

    It turned out that they had been on a rescue mission when they heard the voice of a survivor under a ruin.

    It was a hospital. There used to be three floors but they had now collapsed. The third floor became the second floor, the second floor became the first floor...and the first floor became the basement.

    It was impossible to dig people out of the ruins with only two hands.

    Even if they risked the aftershock... Even if they risked houses collapsing on them at any time... Even if they worked hard and risked everything, it was futile in the end.

    In order to comfort the trapped survivor, the students left one person to talk to her, while the others continued to look for survivors who could be rescued.

    The survivor was injured and her voice was faint. The students chatted with her for a long time, trying to find all kinds of topics to talk about so that the flame of life would not be extinguished until the heavy equipment arrived.

    However, everyone was very tired.

    The more they talked, the quieter their voices became. The student fell asleep unknowingly. After ten minutes or so, he woke up in shock. When he spoke again, the girl who had survived could no longer make any sound

    That sort of thing happened countless times. No matter how hard they tried, no matter how guilty they felt, there was always a limit to what they could do.

    Zheng Ren was stupefied. He did not look at Zhao Yunlong to comfort the student. Whether it was gentle words of comfort or a series of beating and scolding to make him quiet, none of that had anything to do with Zheng Ren.

    Here, everyone used their utmost strength to rescue and save every life that could be saved.

    Zheng Ren got a few students to carry another person over and began to operate on the next patient.

    This patient was suffering from hepatic rupture. The System only gave a diagnosis of multiple fractures, hepatic rupture, hepatic rupture, and hemorrhagic shock.

    Zheng Ren guessed that for the survivors who were able to survive until now, the ruptured wounds were not very big.

    Therefore, being able to get surgical treatment was valuable.

    Moreover, the current situation could not be measured by value. He was just trying his best.

    "Boss, are you done with one?" Su Yun came in from somewhere. He did not look energetic at all. Instead, he looked more and more exhausted.

    However, his eyes shone like two stars.

    "Yes. After I finish one splenic rupture, I'll assess their condition further. The initial consideration is a hepatic rupture," Zheng Ren said as he tore off the patient's clothes, exposing the operating area.

    "Say something. If you don't say anything, I think I will go crazy," Su Yun nagged as he helped Zheng Ren prepare for the operation.

    "How long do you think it'll take for the rescue team to arrive?" Zheng Ren held the injector in his hand and skillfully administered the local anesthesia.

    "The helicopter rescue will probably arrive soon," Su Yun said. "The aviation team is a bunch of goddamn lunatics. In this kind of weather, they still want to try and fly over."

    Zheng Ren was not surprised.

    Along the way, wasn't he also forced into a corner? Su Yun had almost fallen into the lake and Zhao Yunlong had almost been hit by falling rocks. The team had to pay the price to even barely make it there.

    The blood in their bones had been forced out. The people from the aviation regiment would probably have to land based on their own experience and instincts.

    They were all risking their lives.

    "When the rescue helicopter lands, there will be a large number of supplies. Use them however you want," Su Yun said.

    "Epinephrine, push it in slowly," Zheng Ren said indifferently.

    The survivor's blood pressure was extremely low. Zheng Ren saw in the System's interface that the red background was slowly turning white and he began to cut open the abdominal wall.

    Su Yun was stunned for a moment, then he began to look for epinephrine.

    "Zhao Yunlong, you bastard, where did you put the epinephrine?" Su Yun could not find it, so he shouted at the top of his voice.

    His voice penetrated the rain curtain, and Zhao Yunlong's tall and sturdy body appeared like a mountain.

    "The last one is on me." Zhao Yunlong took out a plastic bottle of medicine from his clothes and handed it to Su Yun. "This is the last one."

    "It's okay, Lu Hang will be here soon. When the time comes, you can use one, but no one will care at that point whether or not you use it or throw it even," Su Yun nagged. He opened the epinephrine bottle and used the injector to suck it up. There was not a drop left as he injected it into the survivor's vein.

    All the blood vessels were shriveled, but Su Yun could still find the right spot.

    It might be difficult for others, but for him, it was as natural as breathing.

    Zheng Ren was also used to it. He did not look at Su Yun at all. After opening the abdomen, he reached in. Black blood came out and mixed with the rain on the ground before being washed away.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 655: Standard and Non-standard Military Salutes

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Su Yun nagged non-stop while Zheng Ren performed the surgery in silence.

    Zheng Ren suspected that Su Yun was sleepy. If he did not say anything, he would probably fall into the mud in the next second and fall asleep without a care in the world. He had just laid down for a while and probably got up before he fell asleep. This guy was worried about Zheng Ren's local anesthesia surgery and was ready to perform resuscitation at any time.

    Zheng Ren's hand suddenly stiffened while being nagged at.

    "Boss, you're so skilled in blind operations. I really wonder what you did to the cadavers when you were in school." Su Yun could not hold back his tiredness anymore but still habitually said a few words to Zheng Ren.

    "Don't babble," Zheng Ren shouted rudely.

    "Huh?" Su Yun was stunned. When he saw Zheng Ren was actually listening to him, his ears twitched.

    The heavy rain was still falling, and the sound of rustling sounded endless. It was very monotonous and boring. Occasionally, there would be the sound of a rescue whistle blowing in the distance, tearing apart the night sky.

    Su Yun raised his head and asked Zheng Ren a question with his eyes.

    "I hear the sound of a propeller. Go and take a look," Zheng Ren said.

    "Did you have ear surgery? How can you hear such a thing?" Su Yun said, but he stood up and walked out.

    The sound of the propeller gradually became much clearer in the rain. The survivors stood up and looked at each other.

    Being trapped in a desperate situation, this sound meant hope, increasing their chances of survival.

    Zheng Ren's mouth moved as he smiled stiffly.

    Just like what Su Yun had said, lunatics were everywhere.

    No matter what, it was easy to say these words despite the cost. But if he could still keep his word in the face of the current situation, it would be different.

    Zheng Ren seized the time to perform surgery. The sound of the propeller gradually became clearer. Zhao Yunlong organized people to mark the landing location using bonfires, flashlights, shouts, and just about anything they felt would help.

    After finishing the surgery at hand, Zheng Ren walked out of the 'tent' made of plastic. He saw a bearded pilot come down from the helicopter.

    He did not look young anymore, and his aura was awe-inspiring.

    Zhao Yunlong saluted and reported the situation.

    It's finally here... Zheng Ren let out a long sigh. He began to look for a pen and paper. He wrote down the situation of the patients after the surgery, wrapped them in plastic, and fixed them on the patients with adhesive tape.

    The communication was simple and rushed. The supplies on the helicopter were unloaded, and the seriously injured people were carried onto the helicopter.

    There were no comfortable conditions or meticulous care. The handover was simple.

    More than a dozen seriously injured people who were on the verge of death after surgery were carried onto the helicopter, almost piled up together.

    Zheng Ren came in front of the pilot and said, "Hello, I have written down the situation of all the patients. They are in plastic bags affixed with tape on each patient."

    "Okay." The bearded pilot nodded.

    He tied the newborn in his arms, a strange sight to behold.

    "Please report to the Front Command Center. In a few days, a large number of kidney physicians and dialysis machines will be needed. Now, hurry up and transfer them out!" Zheng Ren's tone was very firm.

    The bearded pilot was stunned.

    Zheng Ren's words were a little out of line. Transferring the country's resources was equivalent to mobilizing the entire country. Although they were only kidney physicians and dialysis machines, the manpower and material resources consumed were definitely an astronomical figure.

    However, the person in front of him said it so casually and looked so serious.

    "This is the judgment of the frontline medical workers. Please be truthful and report it immediately," Zheng Ren said very seriously. "In addition, the injured people on the helicopter are all seriously injured. I've only performed the bare minimum on them. It was a forced surgery so infection rates are high. We have to send Huaxi directly so that the Huaxi's doctors can decide whether to perform the second-stage surgery or put them in an intensive care unit."

    The bearded man did not refute Zheng Ren's words. He only took note of everything he said.

    "Do you have any other instructions?" the bearded man asked.

    "No." Zheng Ren's hand moved slightly as he subconsciously saluted the other man.

    He had never learned it. He only acted as if he remembered the military salute.

    "Where do you come from?" Big Beardy was very unhappy.

    A soldier that did not even know how to give a military salute... If this was his subordinate, Big Beardy felt he would definitely beat Zheng Ren up. After beating him up, he would teach him how to give a standard military salute.

    Zheng Ren was also a little embarrassed. He scratched his head and said, "I'm a civilian. Recently, I was transferred to Imperial Capital Hospital before being sent straight to the frontlines."

    It turned out he was a civilian. Big Beardy's expression became a little better.

    He returned the salute. The standard military salute faintly carried a trace of swift and decisive killing intent.

    After that, Big Beardy laughed out loud. He was extremely forthright and extended his right fist.

    Zheng Ren was stunned. He knew how to greet such a young man? Zheng Ren extended his fist and bumped it with the bearded pilot.

    He turned around and boarded the helicopter. Seeing that Zheng Ren was still standing around, he loudly told Zheng Ren to leave some distance away. Then, he waved to the people around him and drove the helicopter away from the isolated island amidst the heavy rain and fog.

    "Boss, we have medicine and sterile bags! We have a generator and a small and simple ventilator!" Although Su Yun had expected this, he was still a little excited.

    "Yes. Do you have a jack?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "They took it and went to save the pregnant woman who was pressed down by the prefabricated board," Su Yun said. "Before the helicopter arrived, they found a doctor and a nurse who were trapped in the town hospital's radiology department. They were all alive and kicking. They were really lucky."

    This was good news. Everyone could be happy for a long time after they were rescued.

    Zheng Ren nodded and began to think.

    "What are you thinking about, Boss?" Su Yun asked.

    "Under such circumstances, which kind of patients do you have most? The ones who need dialysis are definitely the highest, but dialysis relies on machines. It can only be done if we mobilize the country into action. We can pull out as many dialysis machines as we need then but what about the rest?"

    "All kinds of external injuries and emergency surgeries. As long as you have the energy, you can do it from now until ten days later." Su Yun yawned. "Boss, when do you think the large group of people will arrive?"

    "It's already been twenty-four hours. They can arrive at any time, right?" Zheng Ren was thinking about things in his mind so he said that in a nonchalant manner.

    "Do you know how to perform orthopedic surgery?" Su Yun asked.

    "If I want to, I can." Zheng Ren was focused on the task at hand. He accidentally said something but Su Yun did not notice it.

    Zheng Ren looked very energetic but the two of them were already at the end of their rope. They did not know how much longer they could hold on.

    A wave of cheers came from the rain before seven or eight people carried a door panel over. Behind them, someone was holding hands with a little girl.

    It was the pregnant woman... The System's panel on the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's field of vision was red. He could see all kinds of heart-numbing diagnoses.

    F*ck! Zheng Ren cursed. What should he do? The pregnant woman's shin and fibula were fractured. As the compression time was too long, her calf had already died. The swelling spread across the knee joint. It looked like she could not retain anything below the lower half of her thigh.

    Amputation was her best choice.

    As for infections and the like, it was hard to say whether they could be treated.

    There should be a lot of patients like this. A thought flashed through Zheng Ren's mind.

    Even if he used an intermediate skill book and all the surgical training time in the System's operating room, he would probably be at the level of the Chief of Huaxi's orthopedic department. She needed emergency treatment. Now that he had a ventilator, he could perform general anesthesia surgeries. He estimated that Zhao Yunlong and the people from the military medical university could perform the necessary resuscitations. Moreover, he only had one ventilator so he could not do more even if he wanted to.

    He could not do more if he had one more, nor could he do any less if he did not have one.

    It was better to start from his strongest point.

    Intervention? Removal of the suppository?

    Although it was still impossible to avoid amputation, the position of the amputation could be lowered. It would also be easier for the injured to place the artificial limb after surgery, improving the woman's quality of life afterward.

    After all, if the leg was amputated from the thigh, there would be two joints, the knee, and the ankle which would need to be replaced by prosthetic limbs.

    If only the lower leg was amputated, there would only be one ankle joint.

    More importantly, the pressure had been placed for far too long and the edema was severe. It would not be long before the necrotic wound was amputated.

    If the suppository could be removed first, all the other treatments needed would be simpler. Not only could it improve the quality of life, but most importantly, it could allow the injured to survive and reduce countless complications.

    Yes, remove the suppository!

    At this moment, the people from the military medical university had already set up the ventilators and started to give the patients general anesthesia to prepare for emergency surgery.

    A portion of the seriously injured patients who remained in the tent waited for general anesthesia to be administered. The remaining ten or so patients with severe grinding contusion who needed amputation were groaning in pain in low voices.

    "Zhao Yunlong!" Zheng Ren shouted loudly again.
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    Zhao Yunlong was in the distance, checking what had been brought over.

    Other than a small amount of food and water, it mostly consisted of medical supplies and some tools to clean up debris.

    A helicopter could only transport a limited amount of goods so it was obvious they needed to make a choice of what was more important.

    One day without drinking water or eating would not kill anyone. Besides, there were thousands of survivors in the town. If they were to transport water and food for everyone, it would take up too many resources.

    Zheng Ren's roar came from the rescue team while they were busy taking inventory and distributing tools.

    "What's wrong?" Zhao Yunlong did not even look at Zheng Ren and answered with a roar.

    Zheng Ren only wanted to know where Zhao Yunlong was. He followed the sound and made his way through the white curtain of rain.

    "Chief Zhao, I just heard that a doctor and a nurse were rescued. Where are they?"

    Zhao Yunlong pointed to a place not far away where a man and a woman were busy with the other rescue team members.

    Zheng Ren walked over and asked, "Are you guys from Nanchuan Town Hospital?"

    The male doctor raised his head and looked at Zheng Ren as he adjusted his glasses. The lenses were washed clean by the rain but he could not see anything clearly.

    He took off his glasses and wiped them clean with all his strength. "I am, and you are..."

    "I heard that the place where you were saved is the hospital's radiology department? Do you have a machine?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "A machine..." The male doctor was stunned.

    In this situation, who cared about whether there was a machine or not. Even if there was a machine, there was no electricity.

    "Is there one?" Zheng Ren saw that he was stunned, so he asked again.

    "There is a gastrointestinal machine. I don't know if it's broken or not." The male doctor thought of the room. It was surrounded by lead plates. The support was relatively strong, so there was a possibility that it was still working.

    Because the earthquake was particularly strong, the doctor was not sure whether the machine was still intact and if it could even be used.

    "Take me to take a look," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, don't tell me you want to do interventional surgery under such circumstances?" Su Yun asked as he glanced at Zheng Ren.

    "Patients with severe pelvic fractures need the bleeding to be stopped. Those with necrosis of the lower limbs need to have their limbs amputated," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun was puzzled but when he thought about it more, he immediately realized what Zheng Ren wanted to do.

    "You're not going to remove the suppository, are you?" Su Yun was surprised.

    "That's the idea but I don't know if I can do it," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun suddenly became spirited, sparking some glimmer of life in his eyes. He stretched out a finger.

    "We've done a lot of pelvic fractures in Sea City. But there are a few questions about removing the suppository. First, after removing the suppository, ischemia and reperfusion will result in a large amount of necrotic tissue toxins entering the blood, causing the patient to have acute kidney failure. What are you going to do about that?"

    Zheng Ren's lips moved. Just as he was about to speak, Su Yun shook his finger and stretched out a second finger. "Second, I remember that the removal of the emboli has to be done in six hours. The latest is twelve to twenty-four hours tops. What will you do? We have the personnel, equipment, and medical supplies but do you have a clear idea of how to do things?"

    Zheng Ren shook his head. "I've thought about this. The time limit you mentioned is for nerve intervention to remove the emboli. There aren't so many restrictions for limb vascular intervention. Old emboli can also be removed. You... Vascular intervention is relatively unpopular. It's normal that you don't know about it. Second, you're asking a multiple-choice question. The amputation is 10 centimeters less and after surgery, you have to do 10 more days of dialysis. Which treatment would you choose?"

    Su Yun wiped the rainwater off his face. It was obvious that he was dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's lack of understanding of vascular intervention.

    However, the medical branch was complicated and trivial. Su Yun...would only know about it after he had seen it. If he did not have the chance to see it, he would not know about it either.

    Not even a genius like Su Yun knew these things naturally.

    "A kidney physician will definitely be one of the most important specialists after a large number of injured patients are rescued. The number of acute kidney failures will be extremely shocking. However, there is no need to use everyone's peritoneal dialysis equipment to report to the frontline headquarters. Mobilize equipment and personnel to prevent this from advancing. The number of patients with kidney failure that might be caused by the removal of the thrombus is small. It won't cause a change in quantity. We just need to pay more attention to it." Zheng Ren clearly had a comprehensive plan.

    "Equipment, medical supplies... Do you think we need to worry about this? As long as we can deal with them in the next few days, everything will be fine," Zheng Ren said as he pointed to the air.

    Su Yun realized what Zheng Ren was talking about.

    In this kind of weather, driving the helicopter to land and deliver supplies recklessly would probably make the eyes of the people behind them redden.

    Those young pilots who did not have enough experience and were unable to find the landing point with the slightest clue were probably banging their heads against the wall right now.

    Moreover... The Imperial Capital doctors had traveled thousands of miles to come here in less than 24 hours. It was not an exaggeration to say that they were the country's entire strength.

    There was really no need to worry about just a few little medical supplies.

    Su Yun smiled and said, "Boss, are you trying to get the vascular intervention done over here as well?"

    "Isn't it an emergency? When we go back, we still have to focus on the TIPS surgery and the interventional treatment of liver cancer." Zheng Ren also smiled and looked at the sky. He did not know when the next batch of rescue helicopters would arrive.

    The junior doctor of Nanchuan Town did not understand what the two of them were saying. He just brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the hospital.

    The hospital was located southwest of the town's central square, only a few hundred meters away. Normally, it would take a few minutes to reach but  after the earthquake, they had to walk through the ruins for more than ten minutes before they arrived.

    The three-story-tall town hospital had become a small second floor, and the first floor had become a basement. The entire building was slanted and on the verge of collapse.

    "This side is the radiology department. There's a gastrointestinal machine inside," the junior doctor said as he brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the side of the collapsing building and found a ventilation window.

    The place was originally piled with rubble. After the rescue team dug it up, they expanded the ventilation window and saved the two of them.

    Su Yun held a flashlight and turned it on. A beam of light shone inside.

    A simple gastrointestinal machine appeared in front of him in good condition.

    It looked like it was fine. The only problem was getting a functional power supply.

    "Boss, it looks fine, but this is the place..." Su Yun raised his head and looked at the building that was in danger. His heart was beating fast.

    Interventional surgery was to be performed here? Putting aside the simple and crude equipment like the gastrointestinal machine, it could only be seen from the shadows. It could not be compared to the specialized Siemen's double c-arm machine.

    Even if Zheng Ren's skill level was high enough to use the gastrointestinal machine to perform interventional surgery—which was quite difficult normally—but...this building... As long as there was a strong aftershock, it could completely collapse.

    This was not a freaking surgery, this was courting death!

    "It looks alright. Go find Zhao Yunlong." Zheng Ren was more than satisfied. The gastrointestinal machine was placed there and supported by the lead wall. It had not been damaged by the hospital building's collapse.

    It could definitely be used. They just needed to connect the power source and testing the machine. If it was possible, they would perform the surgery to remove the suppository of the patients whose limbs were necrotic. The second stage of amputation would naturally be performed by the doctors from Huaxi and the Provincial Capital Hospital.

    "Boss, are you sure?" Su Yun turned his hand, letting the bright light beam of the flashlight shine in Zheng Ren's face.
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    "Next!" After Zheng Ren finished performing surgery, he pressed the button on the intercom on the operating table and shouted loudly.

    Every time the surgery was completed, he would shout loudly to make his depressed expression and tired body feel a little better.

    The airtight lead door opened and Chief Jiang walked in. Finally, a smile that came from the bottom of his heart was now plastered on his face.

    "Doctor Zheng, there are no new patients," Chief Jiang said happily.

    "Are all the patients with severe pelvic fractures done?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes!" Chief Jiang raised his voice and looked straight at Zheng Ren. He answered very seriously, "Doctor Zheng, have a meal and take a rest."

    "It's okay. Did you send the patients who needed amputation?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Speechless, Chief Jiang really wanted to tell Zheng Ren that what he needed now was not more surgery, but a nap.

    Next door, Doctor Zheng's assistant and Professor Mu were performing surgeries alternately. It was normal for Chief Jiang to be able to lie down for a while.

    However, it was abnormal for a person like Zheng Ren to have no time to rest during continuous surgeries.

    A person was not made of iron. How long could he last if he performed surgeries like this?

    "Chief Jiang, is there a doctor from the orthopedics department in the operating theater? Can you find a chief surgeon from the orthopedics department? Also, give me a bottle of ten percent glucose." Zheng Ren took the opportunity to communicate with Chief Jiang as he sat on the ground with his back against the wall. He relaxed his entire body and seized every minute to recover his energy.

    "Ah?" Chief Jiang did not expect Zheng Ren to change the topic to the orthopedics department. He was stunned for a moment.

    However, he immediately realized the meaning of Zheng Ren's last sentence. He wanted to drink sugar water to replenish his energy. He quickly opened a bottle of ten percent glucose solution and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    "It's best if your level is high enough. Otherwise, I'll have to explain a lot more. I might not be able to understand you," Zheng Ren said weakly as he sipped the sugar water. It was as if he would fall asleep in the next second.

    Chief Jiang found it very difficult to hear his words clearly. He was afraid that he would miss a sentence, so he quickly walked to Zheng Ren's side.

    "Doctor Zheng, do you need a good orthopedist to explain things to you?" Chief Jiang asked a very strange question.

    What nonsense did he say? Chief Jiang blamed himself in his heart.

    "Yes, that's about it. I want a doctor who has cooperated with the Department of Interventional Medicine and knows what the Orthopedics Department does after the embolectomy. If there isn't..." Zheng Ren was silent for a moment. This kind of doctor could only come from a very powerful Class Three Grade A Hospital. It was estimated that there were only three to five hospitals in Chengdu that were at that level.

    There were only one or two hospitals that were qualified for such a thing.

    "Uh... I'll go and ask. There are doctors from Huaxi in the operating theater, but they are also busy."

    "It won't take too much time. Don't worry," Zheng Ren said. "I'll take a nap then. Call me when you come back."

    "Go sleep on the sofa. It's cold here." Chief Jiang was just about to help Zheng Ren up when he heard a light snore.

    The snore was very soft and indistinct. As he spoke, Zheng Ren had already fallen asleep unknowingly.

    Chief Jiang looked at Zheng Ren's bruised and purple face and felt his nose ache for no reason.

    He quietly stood up and gestured for the doctors and volunteers who were carrying the patients to lower their voices. Then, he tiptoed out of the operating theater and closed the air-tight lead door.

    "Chief, the surgery is done. Let Doctor Zheng sleep in the duty room," a junior doctor said.

    Chief Jiang shook his head. He glanced at the patients who needed to be amputated and could not be transferred to the operating theater for the time being. After that, he steeled his heart and walked out of the interventional radiology suite.

    Chief Jiang knew that there were orthopedists from Huaxi in their operating theater.

    They were all the on-duty personnel and surgical staff who had immediately been brought to the frontline from Huaxi's main department.

    It was not an exaggeration to say that these doctors were the backbone of emergency treatment in Huaxi Hospital.

    They were also like Zheng Ren in the operating theater. They had fought for a few days and nights, and they were all exhausted.

    They should go and take a look. Doctor Zheng had told them that if they did not do it, it would not make sense even though Chief Jiang did not know what Zheng Ren wanted to do.

    As he was thinking, Chief Jiang staggered.

    When he walked on flat ground, his left foot tripped over his right foot and he almost fell.

    F*ck! Chief Jiang cursed in his heart. He rubbed his face with all his strength to make himself feel more energetic.

    If he could not perform the surgery, he could not do the errands anymore. It was simply unreasonable.

    When he came to the operating theater outside the hospital, Chief Jiang saw Xie Ning holding a notebook. He was talking to a doctor who was wearing an isolation suit and a disposable blue sterile cap.

    "Uncle Ning, you're here too." Chief Jiang recognized this volunteer very well by now.

    He did not know how the other places were doing. In any case, under the premise that this volunteer was the head organizer of Pengxi Village Hospital, everything was in good order. Even though they were hit by a flood of injured people again and again, they were still standing.

    This surgery was supposed to change their luck, and everything was in good order.

    "Chief Jiang, why are you here?" Xie Ning tilted his head and asked gently with a smile.

    No matter what time it was, the smile on his face was always like that of spring. It made people feel warm.

    "Uncle Ning, Doctor Zheng asked me to find a high-level orthopedic doctor to discuss something," Chief Jiang said.

    "What is it?" the doctor who was talking to Xie Ning asked.

    "I think they want to intervene and remove the embolus. The orthopedics department will carry out the amputation surgery," Chief Jiang said.

    "Huh?" The orthopedics doctor was stunned.

    The cooperation between different departments was needed to carry out the amputation surgery after the intervention and removal of the embolus. The orthopedics department's surgery was not very difficult, but the difficulty of intervening and removing the embolus was quite high.

    There were not many such surgical methods in Chengdu because there were so few patients who had been crushed by heavy objects for a long time. There was no need to carry out the embolus surgery.

    However, this surgical method was of great use in the current situation.

    The Doctor was curious and said, "It's my turn to rest after surgery. I'll go with you to take a look."

    Chief Jiang wanted to ask how good his surgical skills were. But how could he ask such a question?

    After thinking for a moment, Chief Jiang quickly gave up on this idea and nodded.

    Xie Ning was also very interested. After he finished some handover matters with the orthopedist, he followed the two of them and walked toward the interventional surgery room.

    "This is Sun Zhenxing from the Chengdu Provincial Hospital, Chief Jiang. This is Chief Jiang from the interventional surgery department of Pengxi Village Hospital." Although he was an outsider, Xie Ning knew the situation of the hospital like the back of his hand.

    Without any false pleasantries, the three of them strode forward.

    "Interventional surgery? What did you do?" Chief Sun asked as they walked.

    "In the past two days, I've mainly performed interventional embolization for severe pelvic fractures," Chief Jiang replied.

    Chief Sun nodded. This was the greatest use of interventional surgery in this emergency treatment.

    As for severe pelvic fractures and continuous bleeding, surgical methods could not solve this problem. Only interventional surgery could.

    "How many sets have you done?" Chief Sun asked casually.

    "We sent 162 patients to the department. They should all be done," Xie Ning answered directly without care.

    Speechless, Chief Sun paused in his footsteps.
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    One hundred and sixty-two patients with severe pelvic fractures? If he had counted from the beginning until now, it was possible for him to have done at least five or six consecutive operations in the past three days.

    However, there were very few interventional doctors. Who was the one doing the surgery here?

    He fell silent. His numb limbs and brain could not support him thinking about other things. All his energy was used for the surgery, which seemed to come in endless waves.

    When he came to the interventional surgery room, he saw the busy figures of the circulating nurses in the corridor. There were more than a dozen seriously injured people lying on the additional beds outside.

    It could be seen that these seriously injured people were the kind of people whose limbs had been weighed down by heavy objects for a long time, leading to necrosis.

    There was no other way for these injured people to be treated other than amputation. Chief Sun was silent. He always felt that he had let these injured people down.

    Why weren't there be newer and more advanced medical methods that could preserve their limbs?!

    He quickened his pace. As if he had done something shameful, Chief Sun walked straight into the operating theater.

    "Where is he?" Chief Sun asked.

    "He fell asleep while sitting inside," Chief Jiang said as he pointed at the operating theater.

    "Why don't you go to the duty room and rest for a while?" Chief Sun frowned.

    "Doctor Zheng fell asleep while we were talking."Chief Jiang sighed and suppressed his various emotions. "There are only two operating theaters in total. The other one is for Doctor Zheng's assistant and Professor Mu, who just rushed back from Mayo Clinic in the United States. Doctor Zheng is the only one in this operating theater."

    It was enough for him to say that.

    Chief Sun was a little surprised but he did not have any energy to feel anything else. Everyone was the same. Everyone had reached their limits but were still struggling.

    However, there seemed to be something wrong. Chief Sun's head was a little dizzy and he did not notice these details.

    Chief Jiang opened the airtight lead door of the operating theater and the three of them walked in.

    Zheng Ren's head was tilted. He was wearing a blue disposable sterile surgical gown and was sleeping soundly.

    Xie Ning's gaze was a little complicated. He looked at Zheng Ren with a focused gaze.

    "Doctor Zheng, Doctor Zheng?" Chief Jiang called out softly.

    Although he could not bear to, he had to wake him up for the patients who needed to be amputated. No matter how unwilling he was, he had to wake him up.

    "The orthopedist is here? Are they willing to cooperate with the intervention?" Zheng Ren's snoring immediately disappeared, and his ethereal voice sounded as if he was talking in his sleep.

    Chief Jiang did not say anything. He glanced at Chief Sun.

    "Yes, I have." Chief Sun nodded.

    Zheng Ren opened his eyes and saw three people in front of him. He smiled.

    The smile touched the bruise on his face. He felt a burst of pain and seemed to have become more energetic.

    "How long have I been asleep?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "About ten minutes."

    "Oh, that's enough."Zheng Ren immediately stood up from the ground, tore off the disposable sterile clothes, and threw them into the medical waste bin. "Let's start doing it now. This is..."

    "This is Chief Sun from the Orthopedics Department," Chief Jiang introduced.

    "Chief Sun, you can watch from the operating room. After I'm done, we can discuss if there are any problems." Zheng Ren's tone was very calm, but there was a sense of refusal.

    Was this an order from a senior doctor?

    Chief Sun was very familiar with this kind of polite but condescending tone.

    If it was Chengdu Provincial Hospital, the only people who could talk to him like this were the Chief of the Department of Intervention and a retired old professor.

    After all, they were not in the same department so they had to be a little more polite to each other. Although they were polite, the aura of a senior doctor did not change.

    This person...looked very young. Where did this confidence come from? Moreover... Chief Sun felt a little strange but could not tell what was wrong.

    He did not refute but nodded. He helped to carry the wounded to the operating theater and then left the operating theater.

    "Chief Jiang, can he do it alone?" Chief Sun asked when he saw Zheng Ren standing alone in the operating theater, looking so helpless.

    "He can do it alone... Faster than the two people next door," Chief Jiang said with a smile.

    At this moment, Chief Sun realized what was wrong in that instant.

    "Chief Jiang, I saw that Doctor Zheng's face is bruised. What happened?" Chief Sun asked.

    "He and his assistant came down from the frontline," Chief Jiang said. "They've been here for a day and a half but haven't taken a break."

    Chief Jiang was concerned that Zheng Ren hadn't taken a break while Chief Sun shivered.

    A day and a half? He had performed more than a hundred interventional embolization surgeries for pelvic fractures?

    No, he must have thought wrong. No one would operate so quickly. There must be something wrong...

    "Yes, Zheng Ren and Su Yun arrived at Pengxi Village Hospital yesterday afternoon. So far, they've performed 36 hours of surgery and completed the interventional embolization surgery for pelvic fractures... Together with Professor Mu, they've completed 162 surgeries," Xie Ning said with the data he had right beside him.

    Not sleeping for 36 hours was still a small matter.

    But they had performed 162 surgeries?

    Chief Sun was surprised and frowned.

    If it were any other time, Chief Sun would definitely think that this was fake data and the person who did the data did not understand medical treatment at all.

    How long did an average surgery take? Wasn't this just bullsh*t?

    But now was the time for emergency treatment. Uncle Ning was not the kind of person who talked nonsense and did not know what to say.

    Chief Sun stood in front of the operating table in confusion, ready to watch Zheng Ren's surgery.

    This patient had a fracture on his tibia and fibula. He had been weighed down by a heavy object for a long time and his leg was already dead. Above the knee joint, the edema spread to half of his thigh.

    The patient's thigh was swollen like a steamed bun. If he was in the operating theater, he could only amputate his leg below the hip joint.

    This was because even if the skin around the edema was sutured, it would not be able to heal due to the lack of blood supply. Even if they managed to suture it, it would still end up in necrosis. They would still need to perform a second-stage surgery.

    What was he going to do? Chief Sun focused his attention and looked through the lead-lined glass at Zheng Ren inside. Zheng Ren was disinfecting. He wore a sterile surgical gown and laid out a sheet. He stood on the right side of the patient and began the surgery.

    "Chief Sun, will Doctor Zheng be of any help to your surgery after you remove the embolus?" Chief Jiang asked.

    Although he was involved in circulatory interventional surgery and would occasionally remove the embolus, Chief Jiang did not know much about the surgical method of removing the embolus from four limbs, not to mention what the orthopedics department would do after removing the embolus.

    "Yes, he would. Usually, we can cut off one segment of the limb. The exact length will depend on the level of the interventional surgery and the orthopedics surgeon," Chief Sun said.

    "In your opinion, if it were any other time, where would the injured person's limb have to be amputated?" Chief Jiang asked.

    "The knee joint will definitely not be preserved. We can only preserve a part of the thigh. It'll be more convenient for the injured person to walk on prosthetic limbs after the surgery." Chief Sun was confident and quickly made his judgment clear.

    If that was the case, it would not mean much.

    However, since Doctor Zheng insisted on doing it, he could not do much and they could just watch. Chief Sun did not mind.

    Although it was not as meaningful, it was still something to be done.

    Xie Ning stood by the side and was silent. He stared at Zheng Ren who was behind the lead-lined glass.

    The circulating nurse walked out, closed the air-tight lead door, and the surgery began.
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    "Chief Sun, for similar surgeries, the purpose of the intervention is to open up the blood vessels. Is there any other use?" Xie Ning asked.

    "Uncle Ning, it's already very impressive that you can open up the blood vessels, especially for this kind of critical and external injury thrombus. Wherever it is opened up, the limb... Up to five to ten centimeters of the limb can be preserved," Chief Sun explained. "However, the operation to remove the thrombus through intervention is very difficult. For a thrombus that lasts for more than six hours, removing it is especially difficult. I don't really understand the specifics since I don't do interventional surgery."

    Xie Ning nodded and did not say anything. He looked at Zheng Ren in the operating room as he began the operation. He was deep in thought.

    Soon, the screen in the operating room lit up.

    The guide wire extended along the femoral artery but did not go far. The catheter was also in place. The moment the screen lit up, the angiogram had already begun.

    The contrast agent did not go far before it was blocked. The blood vessels below one-third of the injured person's thigh were severely occluded and blank. This meant that blood clots were continuously forming and had spread from below the knee joint to one-third of the thigh.

    Ischemia, oozing, and edema caused the injured person's limb condition to continue to deteriorate.

    In the past two days, there were too many similar injuries. Chief Sun was already numb.

    If he had invested even a little emotion, the doctors would have already broken down emotionally and more people would not be able to get treatment.

    Right now, all the doctors were only focused on the patient's condition and did not think about anything else.

    To be able to come down from the front alive was already a blessing in disguise.

    On the screen, the surgeon did not stop stepping on the line after the angiogram was completed. Instead, he took out a normal catheter, took out the embolic catheter, and immediately went in.

    When it came to the key point of the surgery, Chief Sun knew.

    The embolic formation had already been at least six hours, or even 36 to 72 hours. It was not considered a fresh blood clot and was extremely difficult to take it out.

    However, since the practitioner insisted on doing it, he should be able to remove a section of the embolus. Chief Sun was confident.

    Under the current situation, people who were not at the same level would definitely not dare to waste time trying again and again. The mountain of injured people outside was a huge pressure in itself.

    Under such circumstances, it was not the time to show off. Doing what he could was key to the situation.

    "Eh? Uncle Ning? Aren't you busy on your end? How come you have time to come over?" Su Yun's voice came from the door of the operating room.

    "Su Yun, I'm here to take a look at the situation on this side. I know what I'm doing. Are you alright over there?" Xie Ning smiled and said, "Your surgery was done very quickly."

    "It's the boss's surgery that was done quickly. It has nothing to do with me." Su Yun said, "Mu Tao can only complete one in forty minutes. It's as slow as an ox pulling a cart."

    When Su Yun talked about Mu Tao, he did not feel any pressure at all. It was as if it had nothing to do with him at all.

    Uh... Chief Sun was stunned.

    Interventional surgery for a severe pelvic fracture in forty minutes? He was already so fast that he practically 'flying', right?

    How did he become so slow that he was pulling a cart with an ox?

    He tilted his head and glanced at the person who walked in. It was a handsome young man.

    He was really arrogant. Did all young people nowadays talk like that? When it came to emergency treatment, were they not serious at all?

    Perhaps, this was the style of operating? It was possible. In the operating theater of every hospital, the atmosphere of chatting was different. In short, the simpler and easier it was, the better. But what kind of doctor was this? Why was he so indecent?

    "He's pretty good," Xie Ning said with a smile.

    "Chief Jiang, what is the boss doing?" Su Yun asked.

    "Thrombectomy," Chief Jiang answered.

    "Oh, has he slept for a while?" Su Yun asked.

    "He just slept for about ten minutes."

    "He should just go on. Sooner or later, he will tire himself to death," Su Yun scolded.

    The few people standing in front of the operating table felt gloomy. They had been busy with the surgery for at least thirty-six hours. Su Yun was telling the truth when he was transporting the seriously injured people across the mountains.

    But what could they do?

    There were still more than ten seriously injured people waiting to be amputated outside. If the embolectomy was successful, it meant that the limb would be preserved for as long as possible.

    Chief Sun was stunned for a moment and sighed in his heart. When he looked back at the screen, he was surprised to find that the embolectomy catheter was no longer in the femoral artery.

    Was it a mistake in the operation? It had to be.

    It was inevitable for him to make mistakes when he was so sleepy. It was not a big deal.

    But...the image seemed to be different.

    He looked carefully and found that a part of the femoral artery in his thigh seemed to have opened up. The remaining contrast agent was spreading at a visible speed in the capillary branches next to it.

    This meant that the blood supply had not been lost for a long time and the capillary vessels had not completely blocked up. Once the femoral artery was opened and blood flowed down, the arterial pressure would open up the capillary network again.

    He had just spoken to the other for a bit, and the surgeon had already removed a section of the embolus?

    This speed...was too fast.

    However, Chief Sun was not surprised. The surgery had just begun and the femoral artery could be said to be full of blood clots. Only one section was removed and it would not be of much help to the overall condition of the patient and the subsequent surgery.

    As for the specifics, he would have to see it again.

    "From the Orthopedics Department?" Su Yun walked over, looked askance at Chief Sun, and asked.

    Uh... His tone was very unfriendly. Chief Sun was surprised. He did not seem to have offended this person. Why was he speaking to him in such a tone?

    He was a little absent-minded but it was not worth arguing over such a small matter. Everyone was quite angry and Chief Sun knew that. He nodded and said, "Yes, I'm the Chief Resident of the Orthopedics Department of Chengdu Provincial Hospital."

    "Chief Resident, is your Department Chief here?" Su Yun asked in a lazy voice.

    "The chief is staying at home. I was called to the emergency department as soon as there was an accident." Chief Sun was getting more and more annoyed with this man so he just gave him a perfunctory answer.

    "Then you might not be able to perform the surgery..." Su Yun stretched his tone, and then seemed to be deep in thought.

    "I've done it before. I'll definitely be able to do it." No matter how good Chief Sun's temper was, he could not hold it in anymore, so he answered Su Yun coldly.

    "Hehe." Su Yun chuckled. "Looking at the contrast, the crush injury should be about five to six centimeters below the knee joint. The distance is especially short. Are you confident that you can save the knee joint?"

    "Uh..." Chief Sun hesitated for a moment. In his opinion, the knee joint would definitely not be able to be saved. The efforts of the surgeon who was undergoing the surgery were to open up the blood vessels as much as possible so that the osteofascial compartment syndrome would be lighter and the healing speed would be faster. The patient would also lose less of their thigh.

    "Also, I think the boss was saying that we should not use a tourniquet when we amputate the leg," Su Yun muttered as he narrowed his eyes and looked at the screen.

    Even he himself did not believe what he said. However, Zheng Ren spent a lot of effort to remove the clot and open up the artery. Under normal circumstances, it would take at least 12 hours for the operation to be carried out after all the capillaries had been opened.

    This was a special case during a special period.

    Usually, it was rare for a patient to be squeezed by a heavy object for more than an hour. But now, an hour was considered a fresh injury. Most people would be underneath a heavy object for about one to two days, making the injury serious and necrotic.

    At this time, the capillaries were opened and the necrotic tissue would be absorbed into the blood, causing serious complications such as bacteremia, acute kidney failure, and so on.

    Therefore, they absolutely could not wait for 12 hours before amputation. Instead, they had to seize the time. It was best to start amputation immediately after opening the blood vessels and remove the necrotic tissue so as to minimize the possibility of complications.

    Chief Sun was stunned. There was no need for a tourniquet for amputation? What about bleeding? That was the femoral artery. After it was cut open, blood would flow like a river.

    "So, you're useless since you can't see it. Go and find someone with a higher standard." Su Yun crossed his arms and looked at the operation on the screen. He praised, "The boss is becoming more and more proficient in this surgery. It's really amazing."

    The tone of his praise for Zheng Ren was completely different from the tone he used to speak to Chief Sun. It was as if he was a completely different person.

    Sun Zhenxing was stunned. This person really flipped his face faster than flipping through a book. Was the surgery done well? Not necessarily. Although he did not know how to perform interventional surgery, he could not help but criticize him in his heart.

    He was a little angry. Even his own chief had never talked to him so harshly. Who was this person? Why was he so annoying?

    But even if he was annoying, he could not argue with someone in the operating room. Sun Zhenxing let out a long breath and tried his best to maintain his elegance.

    In a few breaths, Sun Zhenxing calmed down.

    He focused on the surgery and suddenly saw... that the embolic catheter was taking out a large section of the blood clot from the anterior tibial artery and pulling it out.

    Was it past the knee?

    The clot, which had been embolized for more than 48 hours... How did he get it out...
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    Chief Jiang had performed hundreds and thousands of circulatory interventional surgery and had seen many more surgeries. Some of them were done on his end, some were while wearing lead clothes and watching from behind teachers, and some were while sitting beside the operating room and watching on a screen.

    However, this was the first time Chief Jiang had seen such a view from the operating table.

    On the upper left field of his vision was the screen. The image on the screen was the angiogram of the last patient who had been embolized. He knew that the area would soon start moving. What appeared was the condition of his coronary artery.

    Whether it was an anterior myocardial infarction or not, he would know with just a glance.

    Not only that, he suddenly realized that he could observe Zheng Ren's surgery from the patient's perspective.

    Just as he thought of this, Chief Jiang suddenly realized something—would Doctor Zheng be doing interventional surgery that was usually done by the circulatory surgery department? 

    As this thought arose in his mind, the mind that had just calmed down suddenly became nervous as a sharp pain came from the anterior region of his heart.

    "Expand the crown!" Zheng Ren immediately said when he saw that the electrocardiogram displayed on the ECG monitor was beginning to become chaotic.

    The nurse at the side table immediately began to inject medicine into Chief Jiang.

    "Old Jiang, can't you be more obedient?" Su Yun was a little impatient.

    It was mainly because he was familiar with Chief Jiang. Su Yun knew that the more casually he spoke on stage, the more his nervousness would be alleviated. After all, he had never seen Zheng Ren perform interventional surgery on the heart. If he acted as if he was facing a great enemy, the consequences would probably be very serious.

    However, he did not expect that he would still have an acute heart attack.

    "I... I'm just...wondering if Doctor Zheng will do it." After the medicine was injected, Chief Jiang felt that the pain in the anterior region of his heart became slightly better.

    "Lie down. If he can't do it, no one will," Su Yun said disdainfully. "The Nobel Prize judge, Dr. Mehar..."

    "Don't talk about that. Once he gets excited, his blood vessels will spasm. If he has another attack, it will be even more troublesome," Zheng Ren said calmly.

    "Such a good-for-nothing!" Su Yun glanced at Chief Jiang and reprimanded him.

    In just a few words, the local anesthesia at the radial artery of the wrist, the artery sheath, and the catheter had already been inserted.

    Zheng Ren began to step on the line, and the contrast agent was injected into Chief Jiang's coronary artery.

    Chief Jiang tilted his head to look at the screen and sighed. This speed was as fast as ever. So was he. What was he worried about?

    Brother Yun had mentioned the Nobel Prize. Perhaps things would be alright. Chief Jiang stopped pondering on all his tumultuous thoughts and looked at the screen to empty himself.

    But before he could empty himself, his thoughts were immediately interrupted by the angiogram on the screen.

    The angiogram found that the left anterior descending artery had a limited severe centripetal stenosis. The stenosis was almost at a hundred percent, and the length of the lesion was about 10 to 15mm.

    There was no obvious abnormality in the circumflex artery. The second moderate centripetal stenosis of the right coronary artery was about 50% and the length of the lesion was about 15mm.

    The diagnosis was correct. This diagnostic level was really awesome! Chief Jiang was impressed.

    Some hints could be given on the electrocardiogram but it was still very difficult to make such an accurate judgment.

    "Boss, you said it's been almost two hundred years since Bernard first inserted a catheter into an animal's heart in 1844. I feel that there hasn't been any breakthrough with interventional surgery of the heart." Su Yun said something completely out of nowhere as he looked at Chief Jiang's imaging.

    "It shouldn't be calculated like that." Zheng Ren removed the catheter and said, "If we start calculating, I think it was in 1929 when the German doctor Forssmann first inserted a urinary catheter into his elbow vein and sent it through the superior vena cava into the right atrium. We can only say that interventional surgery of the heart truly began then."

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren had already sent a 7f JL4.0 catheter through the blood vessel sheath to the opening of the left anterior descending artery. He first sent the 0.014′′ PTCA lead wire to the distal end of the left anterior descending artery.

    "Remove the embolic catheter," Zheng Ren said.

    The scrub nurse in her own lead apron followed him in and handed him a catheter. Su Yun opened the packaging. "You said that robotic surgery could be carried out within 20 years. Other than not eating the thread, there was no other progress. Using da Vinci robotic surgery for thoracic surgery and general surgery is like making a mockery of all our hard work."

    "As long as it can treat the illness. To actually solve these problems from the root cause, we'd have to study biochemistry and genetics." Zheng Ren sent the embolized catheter near Chief Jiang's left anterior descending artery.

    Chief Jiang felt that this was what the atmosphere in the operating theater was supposed to be.

    The surgeon and the assistant chatted with each other. It was simple and relaxed. It was not like before when everyone was doing surgery in silence and countless patients were waiting for treatment. The pressure was so great that it made people feel like they would collapse at any moment.

    All of a sudden, he felt as if his entire life had returned to normal.

    However, he was now a patient lying on the operating table. Other than that, everything else was normal.

    Oh, there was something else that was not normal. That was Zheng Ren's hand speed. It was simply too fast!

    After removing the embolic catheter and entering, he did not seem to think much. In fact, Chief Jiang did not feel anything at all. The embolic catheter on the screen carried a black thing and began to walk out.

    Was it completed just like that?

    Chief Jiang was very confused.

    If he were to remove this kind of fresh embolic catheter himself... His technical level was not up to par, so he could only allow the catheter to dissolve the embolic catheter.

    If he could remove it, he would also have to add a filter and be careful with fear of crushing the fresh embolic catheter and causing more unpredictable complications.

    He was not like Zheng Ren, who casually placed the embolic catheter in place, clamped the embolic catheter, and walked out.

    "Doctor Zheng, what technique did you use here?" Chief Jiang looked at the screen and asked blankly.

    The fresh blood clot was as tender as tofu. It was extremely difficult to remove completely.

    Therefore, Chief Jiang could not help but ask such a question.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Now is not the time to discuss such things. The earthquake relief has ended. If you have time, you can come to the Imperial Capital Hospital to find me."

    Chief Jiang nodded. This was something they could talk about another time. Doctor Zheng had agreed to meet him at the Imperial Capital Hospital for him to study the technique.

    But this time, his mood changed a little.

    Doctor Zheng was really awesome. He was not pretending or bragging.

    Soon, the image of the catheter disappeared. Su Yun used a piece of sterile gauze to catch the fresh embolus.

    On the white gauze, the purplish-black embolus that was about 1cm seemed so ferocious.

    It was the same clot that blocked the coronary artery just now and almost took Chief Jiang's life.

    "Old Jiang, take a look." Su Yun moved to gauze toward his side. Zheng Ren was afraid that the clot would fall off at any moment.

    However, Su Yun's hands were usually quite concise so it was not a problem.

    "You're already in such a bad shape and are still freaking screaming for help. You're wasting my time." Su Yun's temper was boundless and the way he spoke did not change.

    Chief Jiang rarely saw fresh blood clots. As for his own, this was really the first time.

    He smiled. It turned out that it did not hurt when the blood clot was removed.

    "Boss, you said that the left anterior descending artery is 100% blocked. Why doesn't he have any reaction?" Su Yun asked.

    "He's too nervous. His body has accumulated too much lactic acid so he doesn't feel the pain clearly... Uh, that still doesn't seem right," Zheng Ren said and could not continue.

    These weren't reasons. Even Zheng Ren felt it was far-fetched to say it out loud.

    That was because the thought that crossed his mind was the fact that Chief Jiang was simply hot-blooded.
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    Zheng Ren thought to himself but his hands did not stop moving.

    After taking out the embolic catheter, he sent the guide wire to the second segment of the right coronary artery near the stenosis. Then, he sent the guide wire into the 2.5mm to 20mm Crosssail balloon catheter to the lesion of the left anterior descending artery. The balloon was filled with about six to eight atmospheric pressure for five to eight seconds to dilate the stenosis.

    "Do you have a drug-eluting stent?" Zheng Ren asked when the thought crossed his mind. 

    At this moment, placing a drug-eluting stent in Chief Jiang's coronary artery was the best choice.

    Zheng Ren's circulatory interventional surgery was practiced in the intensive care unit of Karolinska Medical College in Stockholm, Sweden, when he was preparing to perform surgery on Dr. Mehar.

    Based on the situation, the System had provided Zheng Ren with all the necessary medical supplies.

    However, the problem was that he was currently in Pengxi Village Hospital, the only township hospital in the country.

    It was already very good for a hospital of this level to have a circulatory interventional surgery room. Zheng Ren felt that it was impossible to have drug-eluting stents.

    Sure enough, the scrub nurse immediately said, "Doctor Zheng, there are no drug-eluting stents."

    "What do you guys have?"

    "There is only the Boko Express stent."

    "I'll use that then." Zheng Ren looked at the screen and began to think about the surgery process in his mind.

    Soon, Su Yun had everything ready.

    Zheng Ren immediately sent the 2.75mm to 12mm Express stent to the lesion and filled the stent balloon with 6 to 12 atmospheric pressure to open the stent.

    After repeated angiography, the blood flow in the distal end of the lesion reached the TIMI III.

    Zheng Ren was satisfied with the surgery results and smiled.

    "Chief Jiang, you must regularly take your medicine after the surgery. There is no drug to wash off the stent. Remember to take the medicine regularly," Zheng Ren reminded him yet again.

    Chief Jiang was dumbfounded.

    He did not know how to remove the embolus, but he knew that the speed at which he had inserted the stent was too fast. The position was standard. The narrow section was completely covered. There was not a single flaw to be found.

    Chief Jiang had performed hundreds to thousands of such surgeries but was not a particularly skilled doctor. He knew the difficulties very well.

    Because of his own skill, Chief Jiang was unable to improve even an inch.

    What exactly was he stuck at? Chief Jiang knew that it was because his understanding of 3D imaging was not enough. There was also the problem of technique.

    To put it simply, it was just difficult to understand.

    While it was mostly theory. but the fact was that there was a discrepancy between the imaging examination and the actual situation. This was something that he could not comprehend for the time being. 

    At least for Chief Jiang, it was a difficult problem that could not be solved.

    The position that he saw was slightly different from the actual position. Moreover, he would also need to know how much strength to be used at each stage.

    It was very easy to see Doctor Zheng's operation, but Chief Jiang knew that if he were to lower the stent and inflate the balloon, there was no way to completely cover the plaque on his own.

    Otherwise, the process of putting up the stent might lead to severe arterial sclerosis and tear the intima.

    There was a chance it would not happen but the risks were still high.

    The blood vessels of patients with coronary heart disease were relatively hard and brittle. If a force was applied on the intima of the blood vessel and one did not have proper control, it would definitely tear.

    However, there was not a trace of contrast agent left when he looked at the imaging after Doctor Zheng had put down the stent. 

    This meant that there was no problem had occurred during the surgery itself and the intima tear had not occurred. 

    This feeling and level of skill were really amazing!

    Chief Jiang lay on the operating table and watched the contrast process. He gradually became engrossed in it.

    This was also the first time Zheng Ren saw a patient focused on looking at the image there. He had a strange expression on his face.

    He smiled, pulled out the guide wire and catheter, and applied pressure.

    "Chief Jiang, don't go to the ward. Just do the drip in the duty room," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Jiang was still staring at the radiographic films in a daze and didn't hear Zheng Ren.

    "Hey, Old Jiang! Wake up, you need to get off the stage!" Su Yun pushed Chief Jiang.

    "Huh? What's wrong?" Chief Jiang woke up from a dream.

    "You're really eager to learn." Su Yun smiled and said, "Both coronary arteries have been opened. Go back and use your medicine. I won't say what to use. Have a good rest over the next few days and don't worry about this."

    "I..." Chief Jiang hesitated.

    Don't worry? How could that be possible!

    What should he do if the frontline sent the wounded down one after another? It was the peak period. How could he not endure it?

    Countless negative emotions were about to gather, but Su Yun immediately said, "Old Jiang, stop! Let me tell you, your current situation is just a little better than before. Don't court death yourself."

    Speechless, Chief Jiang felt helpless.

    "You're acting as if the world will end without you," Su Yun scolded. "Even my boss doesn't dare to say such a thing. What kind of pretense are you putting on?"

    "Then the situation on this side..."

    "Don't you still have Uncle Ning?" Su Yun said, "When Uncle Ning works, he won't be like you, busy to the point of having a heart attack."

    Su Yun didn't feel any burden when he said this kind of harsh truth.

    Chief Jiang was speechless again.

    "Uncle Ning is methodical. Don't worry, we're here." Su Yun's tone changed slightly as he said, "I really envy you. You can go home and sleep. Boss, when do you plan to rest?"

    "When you're done, quickly carry him down and bring the next patient up." Zheng Ren used his own words to express his dissatisfaction toward Su Yun. 

    Why was this guy becoming naggier and naggier?

    Zheng Ren was very tired. If not for the energy conversion lead apron which converted x-ray radiation into 'energy', coupled with the energy drinks provided by the System, Zheng Ren would not have been able to hold on until now.

    But even so, Zheng Ren had reached his limit.

    He felt that the rib fracture on his left chest wall was particularly painful. Zheng Ren even began to wonder if he had a heart attack too, but the pain from the rib fracture covered up the symptoms.

    The System was still not considerate enough. He could not even see his system interface.

    If he could see it, the system interface would probably be a bright red.

    A broken rib was not a serious injury. As for the bruises, they were nothing. However, did he have a heart attack?

    The more he thought about it, the more Zheng Ren felt that his chest was stuffy and he was short of breath. He felt a radiating pain in his shoulder and back...

    This was a classic case of paranoia. Zheng Ren quickly dismissed all his thoughts and took a few steps back. He leaned against the wall and took the opportunity to rest while transporting Chief Jiang.

    It was only a few minutes but to Zheng Ren, it was still very precious.

    Chief Jiang would not leave the battlefield unless he was seriously injured. Even if he wanted to persist, no one would agree to it.

    Xie Ning arrived soon after. He divided some of his energy and began to preside over the overall situation regarding interventional surgery.

    Everything continued. It did not stop because of Chief Jiang's departure.

    The operating theater was brightly lit. One after another, the injured were carried onto the operating table for surgery. They were then sent to various hospitals in Chengdu in an orderly manner.

    The only difference was that Chief Jiang was lying in the duty room, snoring loudly.

    He could finally sleep at ease. He had no choice but to sleep.
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Chapter 720: The Flesh And Blood Body Turned Into One Of Steel

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Chief Chen, who had come to Pengxi Village Hospital for an 'inspection' once, was busy currently busy in the Chengdu Provincial Hospital. 

    He was too old, and his eyes and hands were shaking so he could not go into surgery. Because of that, he sat in the ward and used his rich clinical experience to help the matron and other doctors look after serious illnesses after surgery.

    Although he did not specialize in serious illnesses, Chief Chen had seen and treated countless patients in his lifetime. His rich experience made up for his shortcomings.

    As an old man in his seventies, he had already entered a state of selflessness.

    He could no longer stay up for a few days and nights without sleeping just like any young man. It was not a big deal. He only slept for two or three hours a day, which quickly drained his energy.

    Sometimes, he would think of the young surgeon who was in the interventional radiology suite in Pengxi Village. His surgical skills were superb and could be even called outstanding

    "It's good to be young." Chief Chen sighed emotionally.

    As time passed, his body became heavier and heavier. He felt very helpless. People always had to submit to their old age.

    However, he definitely could not do so in the current situation.

    Another batch of injured people was transferred down from the front line. Although Chief Chen was tired, he was keenly aware that there was a problem with the number of injured people in this current batch.

    They came from Pengxi Village. Usually, every ambulance was filled with severely injured people after surgery. However, only one patient was transferred from one ambulance to another this time. The other two people were the injured people post-surgery.

    Could it be that they really withstood the flood of injured people and managed to survive?

    After Chief Chen handed over the injured people, he brought the injured people after the pelvic fracture intervention to the ward and arranged their beds for them.

    His blood pressure had stabilized. It was enough to check if there were any other injuries to his organs before conducting a large number of blood transfusions and rehydration. He had to pay attention to the amount of intakes.

    If there were unexpected complications, there wouldn't be enough doctors to help.

    He sat in his office and took a breather. The physicians who came to support him were watching outside. There would not be any major problems.

    Once he calmed down, he felt extremely tired. Besides that, a young figure appeared.

    The young man was really not bad.

    Chief Chen muttered to himself, "Has the interventional surgery in Pengxi Village been completed? It's possible. Let's make a call and ask."

    He found Chief Jiang's number and dialed it.

    "Little Jiang, it's me," Chief Chen said.

    The voice on the other end of the phone was a girl's voice.

    "Chief Jiang is sick. He's resting."

    "Sick? What's wrong?" Chief Chen was surprised.

    "Acute anterior wall myocardial infarction. He just had a thrombectomy and stent surgery. He's recovering with medication," the person on the other end explained.

    Chief Chen was most afraid that he would suddenly fall sick and cause trouble for the clinical doctors.

    He did not expect that Chief Jiang, who was much younger than him, would not be able to hold on and fall down first.

    It was not easy for Pengxi Village to use its flesh and blood body to transform into one of steel, a great wall that was able to withstand the flood of the injured. Chief Chen was slightly distracted and sighed in his heart.

    "You are..." The voice of the young nurse rang from the other end of the phone. "Is there anything you need me to convey?"

    "There aren't many patients on your side who need to undergo an interventional surgery, right?"

    "The patients with pelvic fractures have all been completed. How many have been pulled down from the frontline? How many have we done? The peak period has already passed." The young nurse's voice carried a hint of pride.

    Chief Chen praised in his heart.

    "What surgery is Doctor Zheng doing?" Chief Chen asked.

    "Doctor Zheng is on the phone. I don't understand anything about the post-intervention amputation."

    "After he's done with the surgery, ask Doctor Zheng to call me." Chief Chen hung up the phone after he finished speaking.

    He was calculating in his heart. The peak period of transporting the injured had passed. After that, Doctor Zheng would definitely take another step back and come to a hospital in Chengdu.

    Should he make the first move and capture him?

    This idea seemed to be a good one.

    ..

    Chief Jiang went to rest at Pengxi Village Hospital. The interventional radiology suite in Pengxi Village Hospital was not in a mess because of his departure.

    Xie Ning did not stay there to oversee things as things gradually went on the right track. The numbers and medical records of every injured person were established, and order was beginning to form amidst the chaos.

    However, Zheng Ren was very troubled.

    The number of patients with severe pelvic fractures was decreasing and the number of thrombectomy surgeries he performed was also gradually increasing.

    However, Zheng Ren realized that his previous thoughts were too simple.

    After the thrombectomy, he would follow the radiographic films and the interventional doctors would guide him to perform the amputation. It would require too much manpower. And now, both the interventional doctors and the orthopedic doctors were so busy that they did not have time to think about it carefully.

    Zheng Ren stood at the peak of his skills for interventional surgery and no one else could follow. No one else could keep up with what he was thinking.

    In the end, Zheng Ren thought of many ways but other than performing the surgery directly on the hybrid operating table, there was no other better solution. Fortunately, Huaxi had put in a lot of manpower to deal with the seriously injured people and had successfully solved the problem.

    He hung up the phone, feeling a little worried.

    "Dr. Zheng, Chief Chen of the Chengdu Provincial Hospital asked you to contact him after you're done with your work," the young nurse came over and said when she saw Zheng Ren put down his phone in a daze.

    "Chief Chen?" Zheng Ren remembered the name but could not remember what he looked like or how old he was.

    "He seems to be in a hurry. Here's his cell phone number."

    Zheng Ren took a piece of paper with a cell phone number written on it. He was thinking about what to do as he dialed the number in his hand.

    "Hello, Chief Chen." Zheng Ren was habitually polite. Although he did not remember Chief Chen's appearance, it was always right to be polite.

    "Little Zheng, are you almost done with the surgery?" Chief Chen went straight to the point.

    "Yes, I'm almost done with the treatment of the patients with severe pelvic fractures." A solution suddenly occurred in Zheng Ren's mind.

    "Where are you going next?" Chief Chen asked.

    Where to? Zheng Ren was stunned. Was he being invited?

    "Chief Chen, I want a hybrid operating table. If possible, I plan to perform embolectomy and amputation," Zheng Ren said.

    "Come to the Chengdu Provincial Hospital. Although I have retired, it's not a problem for me to get you a hybrid operating table," Chief Chen said.

    The two spoke a few words and finalized the details. After that, they ended the call.

    Going to the Chengdu Provincial Hospital was a good choice.

    Zheng Ren did some calculations and had a rough plan.

    "Su Yun!" Zheng Ren called out.

    "He's on stage. What's the matter, Doctor Zheng?" Mu Tao's voice was heard.

    Zheng Ren walked to the operating room next door and saw Mu Tao lying down. He made good use of the time to rest and recover.

    Seeing Zheng Ren enter, Mu Tao sat up.

    "Teacher Mu, Su Yun and I are leaving. I'll leave this side to you," Zheng Ren said as he came in.

    "Leave? Where to?"

    "The Chengdu Provincial Hospital."

    "Uh... What are you going to do there?" Mu Tao asked.

    After some time, Mu Tao felt that Zheng Ren was really not bad, if not for his talkative and sarcastic assistant.

    "I'm going there to go and do the surgery to remove the embolus and amputate the leg."
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Chapter 721: I'll Have To Trouble You

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Mu Tao was stunned.

    What was Zheng Ren talking about? Amputation surgery? He was the only one who could do the interventional... No, Zheng Ren came from the general surgery department.

    In some small hospitals, general surgeons were like all-rounder doctors who also performed amputations.

    He wasn't from the department but his skills were insane. 

    However, could he really do it?

    As soon as this thought came to his mind, Mu Tao immediately smiled sheepishly. If he couldn't do it, who else could?

    Seeing that Mu Tao was in a daze, Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Teacher Mu, I'll have to trouble you in the future."

    "Doctor Zheng, don't call me teacher. It's embarrassing to be called that by you." Mu Tao smiled bitterly. "The peak period of sending the injured from the frontline has passed. Occasionally, there will be some injured people who need to be embolized. I can deal with them myself."

    After being beaten by Su Yun with the hemostatic forceps, Mu Tao had also made great progress.

    The time taken for him to perform an interventional embolization for a severe pelvic fracture had rapidly decreased from about one hour to 40 minutes.

    Mu Tao could feel the improvement in his technical level.

    It felt like magic to him. Although he had to endure the constant sarcasm of that talkative assistant, it was all worth it.

    Mu Tao and Zheng Ren exchanged a few polite words and he watched as Zheng Ren waited for Su Yun to step down.

    Inside, Su Yun and Liu Xuzhi were supporting the stage. The surgery had already reached the end.

    "Doctor Zheng, you're working on the Nobel Prize Project, right?" Mu Tao confirmed it for the final time.

    Actually, there was no need at all. Mu Tao had already heard about Zheng Ren calling in regards to the prosthetic limbs. Moreover, he was well-informed at the Mayo Clinic and had long known about this matter.

    However, listening to others say it was different from Zheng Ren admitting it himself.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun's actions on the screen during the selection, his right hand moving slightly.

    Mu Tao caught this detail and smiled bitterly in his heart.

    It turned out that the sharp and mean Su Yun that used hemostatic forceps to hit people had learned it from Doctor Zheng.

    There were indeed some flaws in Su Yun's technique earlier. Although it did not affect anything, Zheng Ren always wanted to hit him a few times.

    Su Yun was performing surgery in the operating theater. Zheng Ren could not hit him even if he was standing in the operating theater but the subtle movements of his hands exposed his thoughts.

    "I have read the documents you published and there are some questions I have for things I don't understand. After the earthquake relief is over, do you think I can go to the Imperial Capital to seek advice from you then?" Mu Tao asked.

    This question was a little too direct.

    However, after a few days and nights of surgery, Mu Tao had gotten used to being direct.

    He did not have the time to ponder over other people's various mind tricks. Moreover, he was sure that Zheng Ren would not reject him.

    "Mm, you're too polite. You can come at any time and we can discuss it together," Zheng Ren said casually.

    As he spoke, Su Yun's last selection ended. The embolization and angiogram were confirmed, the tube removed.

    Su Yun walked out of the surgery room. He had already seen Zheng Ren sitting there through the lead-lined glass.

    After he came out, Su Yun asked, "Boss, can't you sleep for a while if you don't have any surgery to do? Do you really think that you're an Iron Man? People say that in life, dying from old age is the slowest, while illnesses might happen later down the line. However, death is always imminent. Boss, you didn't even touch the previous few things and you're already prepared to die so quickly?"

    Speechless, Mu Tao suddenly felt much better.

    Su Yun didn't just insult him, he even insulted his own boss.

    Zheng Ren was already used to Su Yun's way of speaking so he didn't mind. He just smiled and said, "I just received a call from Chengdu Provincial Hospital's Chief Chen. He's inviting us over."

    "Chengdu Provincial Hospital? Is it that skinny old man?" Su Yun asked.

    After hearing what he said, Zheng Ren remembered Chief Chen's appearance and nodded.

    "Boss, let me tell you. Don't tell me you want to remove the embolus on the hybrid operating table and then amputate the leg yourself?" Su Yun asked.

    "Yes, why?"

    Su Yun took off his sterile cap and sneered. "The surgery can be performed until twenty days later. If you constantly do surgery like this, you will probably die suddenly in three days. "It's said that the medical team has come up from behind. Don't be like Chief Jiang. If he falls down, you can operate on him. If you fall down, you can only watch as you yourself die."

    "I'll rest," Zheng Ren said. "I can sleep for a while on the way there. Besides, don't you stay here?"

    "It's useless even if I'm here. I learned how to do heart bypass surgery but how many people actually need it? Doctor Mehar's coronary artery embolism was so difficult that you had to use a grinding technique to do it. Boss, do you know that you're making me despair about my position in the cardiology department by doing this?" Su Yun's thought process was extremely fast. After he said this, he turned around and went to change his clothes.

    Liu Xuzhi had just sent the injured person out of the operating theater when he heard this sentence.

    Su Yun and Zheng Ren brushed past him. Liu Xuzhi thought about it but did not understand what Su Yun meant.

    "Teacher Mu, where are they going?" Liu Xuzhi was a little reluctant to let Zheng Ren go, but now was the time for emergency treatment. He could not interfere with Zheng Ren's work.

    "They're going to Chengdu Provincial Hospital and do the surgery to remove the embolus and amputate the leg." Mu Tao said this then but did not quite believe it himself.

    A doctor from the Department of Interventional Medicine directly performing a hybrid surgery with his bare arms. Wasn't this nonsense?

    Doctor Zheng really walked his own path, leaving others with no other route.

    "Teacher Mu, Doctor Su just mentioned something about a coronary artery grinding technique? Does Doctor Zheng still know how to do such a thing?" Liu Xuzhi asked in puzzlement.

    "I don't know either." Mu Tao adjusted his glasses and smiled. "But I reckon that he should know how to do it and is probably quite good at it."

    "Uh..."

    Mu Tao still remembered that he had told Liu Xuzhi that Su Yun did not dare to go against Zheng Ren. It seemed that he only did it a little less frequently than toward everyone else.

    ..

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were silent as they quickly changed their clothes. After staying in Pengxi Village for nearly three days and three nights, they finally passed the peak period of treating the wounded.

    It was supposed to be a very fulfilling thing but when he remembered that there was still a huge number of wounded waiting to be treated at the provincial hospital, Su Yun's head ached.

    He was in the best shape he could be in, all things considered. Moreover, he had exchanged surgeries with Mu Tao and took some time to rest. At this moment, he wasn't sure how he was still standing.

    As for Zheng Ren? For three days and three nights, he had performed most of the surgeries while in lead clothing. How could he still endure?

    Su Yun even had the idea to use the most primitive type of anesthetic to put Zheng Ren down and let him rest. After all, the follow-up medical team could be sent in at any time to replace the local doctors and the first batch of medical teams in Chengdu. If they collapsed, it would be all thanks to them.

    "I'll sleep on the way there. Wake me up when we arrive," Zheng Ren said as he changed his clothes.

    "You make it sound like I won't sleep myself."

    "Tell Uncle Ning to make arrangements for the injured people on this side," Zheng Ren said.

    "Got it." Su Yun waved his hand impatiently.

    He took the time to change his clothes and started to contact Xie Ning.

    Xie Ning, who had unknowingly become the head chief of Pengxi Village Hospital, did not say anything when he heard that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were going to Chengdu Provincial Hospital. He only arranged a spacious private car for them.

    The best he could do was provide them a comfortable place to sleep along the way.

    The sky was already turning light. Seeing the two of them leave, Xie Ning smiled. This young man was really good. His daughter had good taste.
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Chapter 722: Post-Operative Complications

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The private car owner was very happy. He had waited for a long time before receiving a request. Moreover, the car had taken a while to arrive because of how big it was.

    Two young soldiers from the People's Liberation Army uniforms sat in the car with tired faces while clad in their army print uniforms.

    He still wanted to chat and try to make the atmosphere less awkward so that they could feel as if they were at home. However, as soon as the two of them got into the car and sat down, he could hear snoring before he even opened his mouth.

    They were exhausted. The private car owner sighed. It seemed that there was no need to speak. The only thing he could do was to drive the car as steadily as possible so he would not disturb their slumber.

    They drove all the way to Chengdu Provincial Hospital. There were many people on the road so they could not rush at all. After walking for a few hours, they finally arrived at their destination.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun slept the whole way, not even changing their positions

    The private car owner looked at the bruises and exhaustion on their young faces, sighing in his heart.

    The military uniform suddenly felt very reassuring.

    At such a critical moment, all difficulties felt like nothing when seeing this military uniform.

    Should he let them sleep a little more or start to wake them up? The private car owner hesitated.

    He didn't know what urgent task these two young men had. If they slept like this, they were probably delaying the inevitable.

    However, seeing that they were full of fatigue, the private car owner didn't have the heart to wake them up.

    A first-aid ambulance sped over from a distance. The ear-piercing sound reminded the emergency doctors of Chengdu Provincial Hospital to hurry up and prepare to receive patients.

    "Oh? We're here." Zheng Ren and Su Yun opened their eyes at the same time. After taking a look, they realized that they were not at Sea City General Hospital, but at Chengdu Provincial Hospital instead.

    The sound of the ambulance had left a deep mark on s doctor's body. As long as they heard it, their bodies would naturally react.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun slept very soundly. They did not even wake up from the sound of thunder. However, they were woken up by the sound of the first-aid ambulance from a distance.

    "Thank you for dropping us, sir," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "You're welcome, don't worry about it," said the private car owner.

    Zheng Ren got out of the car and waved at the private car owner to say goodbye. Then, he strode into Chengdu Provincial Hospital.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren didn't ask for directions and walked straight ahead, Su Yun asked, "Boss, have you been here before?"

    "I had a classmate that went here during my internship. I've been here a few times."

    "If you can't recognize him, are you sure you can even remember where to go?"

    "Lost? Why would such a thing happen?" Zheng Ren said matter-of-factly. In his opinion, memorizing a person's face was countless times more difficult than memorizing a road. Moreover, he had to associate this face with countless names. Coupled with his temperament and personality, it was simply too tedious.

    As for places, Zheng Ren would be able to remember them even if their interior was like a maze as he was able to build a 3D structural analysis in his mind. 

    If it was a human face... Well, the advanced stage of facial blindness did not need to be mentioned.

    The two of them walked all the way to the interventional department. The extra beds in the department were lined up by the corridor and there were many volunteers shuttling between the beds. Doctors in white coats would occasionally appear, and young nurses would fly around to change drips and blood bags.

    This place is indeed busier than Pengxi Village, Zheng Ren thought.

    He came to a doctor's side and asked, "Hello, may I know if Chief Chen is in?"

    "Chief Chen?" The Doctor was stunned for a moment. "I'm not from this department. Which Chief Chen are you looking for?"

    Zheng Ren glanced at his name tag. He was a doctor from the gastrointestinal department.

    The doctors from the general surgery department were probably busy in the operating theater so everything was handed over to other physicians to handle. 

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Su Yun called out to him from the other side.

    "Boss, this side." Su Yun looked for a young nurse to ask about the situation. The young nurse was gushing as she told Su Yun everything that she knew.

    'It seems that Su Yun is the best choice when handling such matters in the future,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    He came to Su Yun's side. Su Yun and the young nurse smiled as they exchanged pleasantries with each other. After that, he left with Zheng Ren.

    "Boss, Chief Chen is a retired old chief. He's currently busy in the gastrointestinal department's ward. There are too many injured people. The hospital has already entered a temporary emergency management procedure. The serious patients pre-operation are here. The patients post-operation are placed elsewhere."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    The two of them quickly walked to the digestive medicine department. They saw that the corridor was filled with patients just like the interventional medicine department.

    It was probably the same in all departments. In the past few days, they should have been transporting light-injured patients to county and city hospitals at the back for treatment and recuperation.

    "Su Yun, go and look for Chief Chen." Zheng Ren's experience was immediately put to good use.

    Su Yun pursed his lips and did not refute. He walked straight to the treatment room to look for the nurse who was busy administering medicine.

    Zheng Ren stood in the corridor and watched the volunteers move between the hospital beds. They comforted the injured and recorded the data that the doctors needed. Everything was in good order.

    Fortunately, it was not as messy as he had imagined.

    Zheng Ren was very worried that the injured people transported from the disaster area would swarm in and cause the medical system to completely collapse. From the looks of it, he had probably worried too much.

    He smiled and saw a volunteer quickly walking over

    Zheng Ren made way and the volunteer rushed to the doctor's office.

    Su Yun and a thin and withered old man walked out of the office. The volunteer immediately jogged to the old man's side and said something.

    The old man told him to go back first as he would go and take a look himself.

    Zheng Ren knew that countless volunteers were like the doctors' eyes as they stayed in the ward, helping the doctors and nurses to observe the situation and eliminate hidden dangers.

    Soon, Su Yun and the old man walked over.

    "Doctor Zheng, we meet again," the old man said with a smile.

    "Hello, Chief Chen." Zheng Ren bowed and greeted him.

    "I'm going to see a patient, then I'll take you to the operating theater," Chief Chen said. "You did very well in Pengxi Village, especially well."

    Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.

    "Most of the patients' surgeries have been solved, and the rest are mostly patients who need amputation. You came at the right time. Little Zheng, tell me, what are you going to do?" Chief Chen asked as he walked.

    Zheng Ren was about to speak when Chief Chen walked into the ward.

    On the System's panel in the upper right corner of his vision, a bright red color appeared in front of Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. This was...

    Abdominal aortic dissection aneurysm!

    Zheng Ren quickly found the most fatal one among the many diagnoses!

    After the patient finished surgery, he complained about intense pain so the volunteers went to find the doctors who stayed behind to take a look.

    Chief Chen was just about to conduct a physical examination when Zheng Ren frowned and asked, "Chief Chen, what kind of examinations have been done?"

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and did not say anything. He moved his feet slightly and took half a step back to the side.

    "Two hours after the patient underwent the interventional treatment in our hospital due to a pelvic fracture, he kept saying that the pain in his abdomen was severe so he had a CT examination." Chief Chen did not think that Zheng Ren was being rude, so he took out the radiographic films and handed them to Zheng Ren.

    "Chief Chen, prepare for emergency surgery." Zheng Ren said as he took out the radiographic films and glanced at them.
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    "Huh?" Chief Chen was stunned for a moment.

    Zheng Ren held the patient's CT radiographic films in his hands as countless thoughts flew through his mind.

    In the ruins of Nanchuan Town, the life-and-death surgery had allowed him to touch upon the great fetters of technology. However, he had also unintentionally broken these fetters.

    Although it was only reflected in the surgery then, Zheng Ren knew that his ability to read radiographic films would definitely provide a leap in his abilities.

    When he was performing surgery at Pengxi Village Hospital, more relevant information would involuntarily appear in his mind every time he saw the patient's radiographic films.

    If it were not for the fact that he was at the frontline and countless patients were waiting for treatment, Zheng Ren would have long been unable to suppress his curiosity to ponder about it.

    At this moment, facing a patient with abdominal pain, the radiographic films that Zheng Ren saw and the fragments that appeared in his mind were not the same.

    The CT radiographic films were simplified and turned into data. Then, they were fused in his mind and turned into what Zheng Ren wanted.

    Because Zheng Ren could already see the patient's diagnosis, the burden of merging and completing the data was not big. He immediately found the anomaly in the radiographic films, locating the problem.

    Looking at the radiographic films in front of him, there was only a very vague anomaly. If one did not look carefully, this would just seem like any ordinary CT film of a retroperitoneal hematoma. The abnormality could be misdiagnosed as a fatty deposit or a false shadow.

    However, it was a different scene when Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films now.

    Su Yun came over, frowned, and asked, "Boss, I think these radiographic films are fine."

    Chief Chen also felt like it was strange but did not say anything. His experience in Nanchuan Town made him realize that this young doctor was special. Otherwise, he wouldn't have specially called Zheng Ren to come over.

    "Su Yun, look..." As Zheng Ren spoke, he suddenly thought of something and immediately said, "Chief Chen, use a micro-pump to reduce and control the patient's blood pressure. The patient's pain is severe so make sure to administer 5 mg of morphine first."

    Zheng Ren spoke very politely, but his expression was full of confidence and his tone was one that could not be rejected. It was the standard posture of a superior doctor.

    Although Chief Chen was puzzled, he did not refuse. He immediately called for the nurse and administered 5 mg of morphine according to Zheng Ren's instructions. Then, he installed a micro-pump and injected sodium nitroprusside into the vein to control the blood pressure.

    Now that the patient could not be moved, Zheng Ren could not do anything even if he was anxious.

    Although the blood pressure on the ECG monitoring was not high, there was still a possibility that the blood pressure would suddenly rise during the moving process and burst through the abdominal aorta.

    He had to control the patient's blood pressure first.

    This was similar to the first time he went to the Imperial Capital and saw Cui Heming's thoracic aorta dissection on the plane.

    However, now that there were micro-pumps and various drugs, so everything was much better than the previous conditions.

    Seeing that the other side was busy and would not be performing surgery for a while, Su Yun was unwilling. He grabbed Zheng Ren and asked, "How could you tell? The patient can't be moved for the time being anyway. Let's hurry up and talk about it."

    Zheng Ren nodded and walked to the doctor's office with the radiographic films.

    The radiographic film viewer was lit up, and there were two radiographic films inserted onto it.

    Zheng Ren tidied up the radiographic films inserted on the radiographic film viewer. He found the film bag, checking the time and name on the upper right corner before putting it away. After that, he inserted the patient's abdominal CT scan that was done because of the pain he felt onto the radiographic film viewer.

    "Here, look carefully," Zheng Ren said. "It looks very normal, like a normal vascular structure. But do you feel that the density is different from the surrounding blood vessels?"

    He pointed at a point on the radiographic films and said with certainty.

    Su Yun stared at the position where Zheng Ren's finger was, his expression very strange.

    "It's like this, you arrange the pixels according to the digital matrix, and you turn it upside down. Er... It's quite difficult to explain but can you visualize it?"

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and said with disdain, "You mean that the digital matrix passes through a digital converter, and each number is converted from black to white with different gray levels of pixels. After that, it's arranged according to the matrix?"

    This was the basic principle of CT imaging and Su Yun naturally understood it. But if it was reversed... What would he see?

    "If you know then give it a try. If it's reversed, you'll get the most basic data. After that, follow it up with the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction, converting it again."

    Su Yun was stunned.

    This conversion meant treating the human brain as a machine, a high-frequency machine at best.

    Was this something that a human could do?

    The arrogance in his eyes turned into countless doubts. He looked at the radiographic films inserted into the radiographic film viewer and was speechless for a long time.

    After Chief Chen finished arranging the nurses' work, he also followed up to see how things were doing on their end.

    He was very curious about how Zheng Ren made the diagnosis.

    As an old imaging worker, the hospital had imported a machine when Chief Chen was younger. If it was broken, he had to repair it himself.

    Therefore, he understood what Zheng Ren said more clearly than Su Yun.

    But... Could such a thing really work?

    "Doctor Zheng, did you build a  64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction in your own mind?" Chief Chen asked in puzzlement.

    "It's not that exaggerated." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "If all the data were reconstructed, it would be very difficult to do. But if we were limited to this point, the data that needs to be reconstructed would be much less. It would make it relatively easier."

    'Is he truly that powerful?' Chief Chen thought to himself. In his opinion, it was definitely impossible to do it, but Doctor Zheng only said that it was very difficult, not that it was completely impossible!

    "I understand!" Su Yun slammed the table in front of the radiographic film viewer and said loudly, "Here, it's a vascular intima fault!"

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said. "When you're injured, your blood pressure will rise instantly and the blood vessel intima will rupture. "However, because of the massive amount of blood loss, his blood pressure dropped immediately. There was no major problem with the blood vessel intima. After the interventional procedure, the bleeding blood vessels were all embolized. This caused the patient's blood pressure to gradually rise, causing the intima rupture of the abdominal aorta to begin tearing again."

    "Boss, you only needed to take a glance to know." Su Yun was a little puzzled. There was no problem with the diagnosis. He even thought that Zheng Ren's words were nonsense.

    The key point was that Zheng Ren had restored the CT image to the original data and then reconstructed it. This speed was simply too fast!

    Moreover, Su Yun did not ask the biggest question on his mind—how did Zheng Ren determine that there was a problem at that particular point?

    Zheng Ren pointed out the location. He had to calculate it in his mind for a long time before he could restore and reconstruct it. Furthermore, when he brought the radiographic films, he casually said to prepare for emergency surgery.

    'He really is a monster,' Su Yun grumbled in his heart.

    "I've watched too many radiographic films so I had a gut feeling," Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.

    Although Chief Chen knew, he was too old. His brainpower could no longer perform such complicated calculations like when he was young.

    According to the normal procedure, the patient needed to be brought to the CT room for a vascular CTA examination before he could be diagnosed. After he was diagnosed, he could bring up the surgery form and place a stent in the patient's abdominal aorta. This would solve the problem.

    Before interventional surgery, aortic dissection was a serious and fatal disease. With interventional surgery, as long as it could be diagnosed, anything other than type 1 aortic dissection was a small problem.

    As long as it was interventional radiography, the position of the aortic dissection could be seen on the image. There was no need to do a 3D reconstruction of the blood vessels.

    However, this was only if the diagnosis was 100% accurate.

    Chief Chen hesitated.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 724: It's Thoraic Surgery, Who's Willing To Lend A Hand

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    If this were Sea City General Hospital, Zheng Ren would definitely not...try his best to not go beyond the normal medical procedures and just bring the patient directly to the operating theatre. If he went against the medical procedures, he would probably be criticized by others and reported to the Medical Investigation Council, potentially terminating his future career prospects as a doctor. 

    However, after experiencing the baptism of blood and fire at the frontline, he had unknowingly undergone some changes. Moreover, this was a critical period so he had to follow authority during an emergency.

    "Chief Chen, I have confidence in this patient's diagnosis. Please believe in me," Zheng Ren said very seriously to Chief Chen.

    His tone was still gentle. Although there were bruises on his face and he looked a little disheveled, there was a sense of trust that rested between his brows.

    Chief Chen recalled the scene when he saw Zheng Ren performing interventional surgery in Pengxi Village Hospital.

    He looked young but his standard was not low.

    Not only was it not low, but it was so high that he could not even see the top even when he raised his head.

    Chief Chen might be old but he was not muddle-headed. This was especially true even when he was young. Back then, the procedures for treating patients were not as strict as they were now. Procedural justice? It did not exist at all.

    Many years ago, all kinds of auxiliary examination equipment were not available. A good doctor would give a diagnosis and then carry out treatment after taking a look at the patient, conducting a physical examination, and checking the patient's scans. It could be said that everything was very crude and a little rough at times.

    However, Chief Chen was used to this type of diagnosis and treatment.

    If it were a younger doctor, he would not hesitate as much as Chief Chen. If he did not do a 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction for the blood vessels, he would have to undergo surgery. It wasn't a joke.

    However, after Chief Chen thought about the possibility of this matter, he waved his hand and said, "I'll contact the operating theater. Once their blood pressure has dropped by about 10 millimeters, we'll head straight in."

    Zheng Ren nodded and Su Yun looked at the old man with interest.

    They still needed to wait for the news. When Zheng Ren and Su Yun saw that Chief Chen was busy, Su Yun asked, "Since we aren't doing the checkup now, will we just be jumping straight to it later?" 

    Zheng Ren replied, "If you encounter a patient with cardiac tamponade, won't you just immediately open up his chest if you're in the emergency department?"

    "How can these two things be the same? My finger..." As he said this, Su Yun paused for a moment. The expression on his face was a little strange.

    He had already guessed what Zheng Ren was going to say next.

    There was a huge difference between touching the cardiac tamponade with his fingers and looking at the radiographic films from his point of view. However, from Zheng Ren's point of view, there was no difference at all.

    This guy... Su Yun shook his head and did not scold Zheng Ren.

    "If you're tired then take a break. This time, you may need to do a long surgery." Zheng Ren felt exhausted and was about to lie down.

    "Boss, is there a need to work so hard? There are other people here to help," Su Yun said.

    "It's okay. I heard that the follow-up medical team is coming up soon. We can go down and rest at any time. Before we go down, we should just try to help out a bit more. Moreover, I'm still young. The heart, brain, and blood vessels..." As he spoke, his voice became softer and softer until it disappeared.

    At this time, Su Yun was not sleepy at all. He stared at the CT scan and looked at it seriously. His eyes narrowed into slits. The light of the radiographic film viewer was vaguely reflected through his eyes, making them seem as bright as gemstones.

    More than ten minutes later, Chief Chen brought more people to bring the patient to the stage.

    He repeatedly reminded them that the patient needed to be moved as gently as possible, with no sudden movements. 

    Once there was a change in aortic dissection patient's position, it would lead to a sudden increase in blood pressure. That would cause the inner and outer membranes of the blood vessels to be torn apart, causing sudden death.

    Su Yun had seen at least ten similar cases in Sea City General Hospital. Because he could not perform interventional surgery in Sea City General Hospital, he prepared to transfer the patient to another hospital.

    The patients did not think that it was a serious illness. They thought that the doctor was just trying to scare them. They even refused to lie still and be carefully carried into surgery. As soon as they sat up, they changed their positions and died immediately.

    A person whose vital signs were quite normal a second ago died in the blink of an eye. His death was very straightforward.

    This kind of illness was really very dangerous.

    It was rare that Chief Chen actually trusted Zheng Ren so much. This guy was not popular with women but was quite the hit with older people.

    In Sea City, he had Old Chief Physician Pan's protection. When he went to the Imperial Capital, Department Chief Kong treated him quite well. When he came to the frontline to provide support, he was favored by Chief Chen.

    Although it was useless, Su Yun glanced sideways at Zheng Ren and saw that he was sleeping soundly. His face was bruised and his originally disheveled face was filled with an indescribable sense of trust.

    Su Yun let out a long breath and subconsciously blew at the black hair on his forehead. However, they had been doing surgery for far too long. The strand of black hair had been pressed down so hard that it could not fly.

    He put the radiographic films into the bag and rushed to the stretcher trolley before Chief Chen brought the patient to the stage.

    "Where's Doctor Zheng?" Chief Chen asked.

    "He's asleep. I'll go up first and start disinfecting. Just call him from this side," Su Yun said nonchalantly.

    Chief Chen knew that he had endured for too long. He could even fall asleep while standing, let alone sitting down.

    He did not have any objections and brought the patient up to the stage.

    "Chief Chen, is this surgery performed by the vascular department or the interventional department? What brand of membrane stents are you using?" Zheng Ren's voice came from behind.

    When did he wake up? Su Yun frowned slightly and turned his head. "Why are you up?"

    "I'm fine. I couldn't really sleep well either. When I return to the Imperial Capital, I'll find a place to sleep for a few days and nights." Zheng Ren was very listless, and his footsteps were shaky.

    Su Yun did not stop him. After listening to Chief Chen's nagging, he arrived at the entrance of the Class Three Grade-A Hospital's operating theater.

    Inside, there were a few hybrid operating tables.

    As the use of interventional surgery in the clinic increased, the doctors in large Class Three Grade-A Hospitals were also used to hybrid surgeries.

    However, there were not many operations. The orthopedic doctors were the ones who used such tables the most.

    The fracture was cut open and repositioned. After it was fixed, they would take a picture to make people feel at ease. After the joint replacement surgery, they would do another follow-up. It was usually a very easy process. 

    However, using the hybrid operating room like this was a bit of a waste.

    "Doctor Zheng, the doctors from the Vascular Department are performing surgery. They won't be able to come down for the time being. We'll have to trouble you on this side," Chief Chen said.

    Zheng Ren nodded. He had long expected that to be the case.

    It would be strange if there was a doctor who was free. Chief Chen's hands and eyes were already extraordinary to be able to open up an operating table for himself and for it to be a hybrid operating table too.

    Being able to perform surgery in the operating theater was also in line with Zheng Ren's psychological expectations.

    Chief Chen brought the doctor to carry the patient while Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to change their clothes.

    Just as they put on their isolation suits, a voice came from the corridor. "Who's free? Come over and give us a hand!"

    After waiting for a few seconds, no one said anything.

    "Chief Shao will be performing the thoracic surgery. Someone, give us a hand!" the circulating nurse shouted at the top of her voice.

    Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.

    It was likely that all the doctors were exhausted. They could not even find supporting staff. It was already good enough to have a doctor as the chief surgeon. As for the assistant, he could just find a random intern or advanced student to lend a hand.

    However, after a few days and nights, he could not even find someone to lend a hand.

    If he really could not do it, he could only ask the scrub nurse to help. However, if that was the case, the surgery would be done rather slowly.

    Su Yun raised his eyebrows and said, "Boss, you can go lower the peritoneum shelf by yourself. I'll perform a chest surgery as a refresher?"

    He was using a question to seek Zheng Ren's opinion.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Go ahead."

    Su Yun completely came to life. He stuck his head out and shouted, "How many hands do you need?"

    "At least three." The circulating nurse was very happy. Although she did not know who was the one who had spoken up, it was always good to have someone follow in for the surgery.

    "Boss, I'll be going!" Su Yun seized the time to put on a sterile hat. While he was putting on a mask, he said, "You're not going to perform a thoracic surgery either. It's so frustrating."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Su Yun ran out excitedly. Zheng Ren laughed in his heart. It was not easy for a doctor from the cardio surgery department to follow him in performing general surgery and interventional surgery for a few months.

    He had also performed cardio surgery in Sea City General Hospital but the numbers were sparse.

    It was really difficult for him.

    After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren walked into the surgery room.

    Chief Chen stood at the hybrid operating room's entrance and waved at Zheng Ren. He walked straight over. Outside the operating theater, there were a few doctors who were extremely tired. They laid on the sterile, dark green clothes and curled up their bodies, fast asleep.

    This place was no longer as neat and solemn as before. There was more tiredness and chaos.

    However, there was nothing he could do. He was high on energy drinks and on the verge of collapse. Furthermore, these doctors could not hold on at all. How was Su Yun? His body should be good enough, right? Zheng Ren felt like he would not be able to hold on any longer.

    Zheng Ren carefully walked past the doctors who were resting in the operating theater's corridor. He tried to keep the sound of his footsteps as quiet as possible so that he would not disturb them.

    When he passed by the third operating theater, Zheng Ren took a glance inside. He saw that Su Yun had already finished brushing his hands and was putting on his clothes. On the operating table, a doctor was performing surgery.

    Obviously, the doctor did not expect that someone would jump up and down to help him set up the operating table. He had long been prepared to perform the surgery alone.

    "Doctor Zheng, the shelf is made by Medtronic. Are you used to it?" Chief Chen asked.

    "It's fine. It's good as long as there's a shelf. It's a very simple abdominal aortic dissection. As long as it's a straight shelf, it's fine," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Chen did not request to go on stage this time. He had seen Zheng Ren perform an embolization operation for severe pelvic fracture so he knew the standard of his left and right hand cross operation. He would not be of much help if he went on stage.

    The patient's surgical position was already set. Zheng Ren washed his hands and disinfected them as Chief Chen left the operating theatre.

    "Chief Chen, send up the patients who need amputation," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Chen nodded and began to make the call. He did not go by himself. He still had some doubts about Zheng Ren's diagnosis.

    Although he had convinced himself in the ward that this was a special period and that the angiography could be considered a diagnosis, Chief Chen was still worried and wanted to stay to take a look.

    The airtight lead door was closed. Chief Chen saw that Zheng Ren had started to perform the puncture. Ten seconds later, the guide wire catheter was already in place.

    This speed... This confidence... Chief Chen felt a little emotional.

    The screen on the operating table lit up. Just as Chief Chen had imagined, the guide wire catheter was already in the abdominal aorta.

    Chief Chen saw that the abdominal aorta's intima had signs of tearing. The length was about 10cm!

    In other words, the diagnosis was slightly late. Even if he doubted the diagnosis and requested a 64-row CT scan of the blood vessel, the patient would still die.

    The diagnosis was correct and timely. If handled properly, the patient's life would most likely be saved.

    Chief Chen was very relieved and a little proud. Under such circumstances, how many people would dare to trust Doctor Zheng without holding anything back?

    The contrast agent had not completely dispersed. Just as Chief Chen observed the length of the abdominal aorta's intima tear, he saw Zheng Ren start to lower his stance along the guide wire.

    This type of abdominal aortic dissection was many times simpler than treating patients with thoracic aorta.

    Type 1 thoracic aortic dissection aneurysm had several branches, including the very important branches of the large blood vessels in the neck that supplied blood to the head.

    These branches absolutely could not be occluded. Otherwise, the patient would die of cerebral ischemia before he left the stage.

    According to its location, type 1 thoracic aortic dissection aneurysm could be done with either a stent or as a surgical operation. As for the 10cm-long tear, only a surgical operation or an aortic arch like a nose replacement could be done.

    As for the abdominal aorta, it could be done by making way for a few main branches.

    From the patient's angiogram, there were no branches of large blood vessels.

    A membrane stent was opened and pressed against the blood vessel wall, pressing on the torn position of the abdominal aorta. Zheng Ren inserted the catheter in again and cautiously performed an angiogram.

    The abdominal aorta dissection disappeared and the blood flow was smooth.

    The surgery was very smooth. It ended in a few minutes. Chief Chen knew that after the interventional surgery entered the clinic, the treatment of this kind of disease was not the focus. The focus was on the diagnosis.

    No matter what type of dissection it was, the characteristic of aortic dissection was where the problem lied. Only by timely diagnosis and appropriate treatment could the patient's life be saved.

    It seemed that there was not much meaning for him to stay. Chief Chen began to call the doctors to urge them to push the patients who needed to be amputated up.

    After the pressure to stop the bleeding was over, the next patient was also pushed up.

    Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that Su Yun had not come out yet.

    He knew that the surgical time in the Department of Thoracic Surgery was relatively long. At the end of the last century and the beginning of this one before there were thoracoscopy and electrocautery, 500ml of blood was obtained from the thoracotomy. It took at least one hour.

    At that time, surgery for esophageal carcinoma was basically a one-day operation.

    Su Yun's technique was fast and he had the corresponding high-value medical supplies he needed. It would not take him so long to settle the esophageal carcinoma but he would not be as arrogant as to rush things either.

    Zheng Ren was busy. In the third operating theatre, the thoracic department Chief Resident, Shao Hua, had passively changed from a surgeon to an assistant.

    The doctors who came to help did not say a word. They were working at full speed.

    This surgery's patient was diagnosed with complicated explosive injuries, severe traumatic wet lung, ruptured lung, and hemopneumothorax.

    After he opened his chest, sweat started to appear on Shao Hua's forehead.

    His lungs were filled with a large number of ruptures. If it were not for the fact that both sides of his lungs were the same, he would have had his heart lobotomized.

    While he was looking for the ruptures bit by bit and suturing them one by one, the assistant went on stage.

    Shao Hua did not have the time to ask the doctor who came up to help him which department he was from. Anyway, it was already good enough that someone was helping him with the retractor.

    However, when this person came up, he did not have the sense to use the retractor at all. He stretched out his hand and the scrub nurse at the side table handed the retractor to him. However, he simply slapped the patient's leg directly.

    He asked for a needle holder, small needles, and fine thread. Then, he started suturing together with Shao Hua.

    Shao Hua was a little unhappy. As someone who came to help at the last minute, couldn't he have some sense of propriety?

    However, in less than three minutes, Shao Hua knew that he was wrong.

    The person who did not have any sense of propriety was not the unfamiliar doctor opposite him but himself.

    In the time it took him to stitch up a wound, the other side had stitched up three to five. The needle and thread moved at an extremely fast speed, but at the same time, it was very stable. Even the curve was flawless, making it pleasing to the eye.

    This was... Shao Hua felt a little uncomfortable but was more curious on who he was.

    In more than ten minutes, the dozens of small wounds on the upper and lower lobes of the left lung were all closed. After the warm saline was poured into the chest, the anesthetist began to expand his lungs.

    The door of the operating theatre opened, and a person rushed in while in a hurry.

    "I fell asleep. Shao Hua, how far into the surgery are you? I'm sorry for the wait," the person said anxiously as he walked.

    Before Shao Hua could react, the man walked behind him to take a look at the surgery. He asked in surprise, "Are you done?"

    As he spoke, he raised his head and glanced at Su Yun.

    "Are you...Su Yun?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 726: The Difference Depended On His Mood

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Su Yun was observing whether there were bubbles in the warm saline water. When he heard the voice speak up, he knew who it was.

    Without raising his head, he asked, "Old Lu?"

    Uh... The person who came in was stunned. He did not expect to know who he was without raising his head after meeting him a few years ago.

    If Zheng Ren was here, he would definitely be ashamed.

    Zheng Ren would definitely not know who he was face to face, but Su Yun could tell just by listening to his voice.

    "You don't even call me 'Brother Yun'? Why are you still calling me Su Yun?" Su Yun's eyes were staring at the water's surface, trying to determine whether the bubbles were coming from his lungs or from the air accumulated in his chest.

    This was a test of skill but for Su Yun, it was not difficult at all.

    The person who had just rushed over was a doctor there, Lu Zewei. He was a doctor from Huaxi's cardiosurgery department. After graduating, he had come to Chengdu Provincial Hospital a few years ago and was about to lead the team.

    "Brother Yun, why are you here?" Lu Zewei did not get angry when he heard Su Yun's sarcastic tone. Instead, he smiled apologetically.

    "I went to the front and just came down," Su Yun said as he used a pair of lung forceps to pinch the left lung's lower lobe. He accurately found two missing wounds on the back and began to suture.

    Lu Zewei was not surprised. He was used to it and said, "If I had known that Brother Yun was here, I would have stayed down and slept for a while longer. These past few days have been exhausting."

    "I just came up to help. I have other surgeries to do later." As he spoke, the needle and thread had already sewn up the two wounds. The scissors appeared in Su Yun's hand like magic and cut the thread. It was a brilliant technique.

    Zheng Ren also used this technique but it was usually much simpler. He was not as flashy as Su Yun but his speed was slightly faster.

    "Huh?" Lu Zewei was stunned.

    He thought to himself, 'You're a chest doctor. What are you going to do if you don't perform a chest surgery?'

    Although he thought so, Lu Zewei did not say it out loud.

    Brother Yun in front of him had a high standard, but his temper was not very good. His sharp and unkind mouth was famous amongst all the young doctors.

    After not seeing him for a few years, his words were still as sharp and unkind as before. Lu Zewei fell silent.

    His lungs swelled again. Su Yun then said, "Close the chest and change positions."

    "There seem to be air bubbles..." Chief Shao was halfway through his sentence when he felt someone pushing him from behind.

    It was Professor Lu? What did he mean?

    Shao Hua could not make a good judgment of the specific situation, so he fell silent.

    After all, Lu Zewei was already leading a team. He belonged to the category of a senior doctor. On the operating table, he had the final say.

    "Alright, I'll close the chest when you come up. The Boss's surgery should have been done long ago." Su Yun began to close his chest with the needle and thread.

    "Oh? Brother Yun, did you come with the boss? I heard that you went back to your hometown?"

    "Yes, I didn't want to be a doctor at that time. The whole situation was boring. It was a good place to just retire and wait for death. However, I met my boss and now I'm going back to my hometown, the Imperial Capital," Su Yun closed his chest and chatted idly.

    Lu Zewei sighed in his heart as he looked at Su Yun. He was a postgraduate student and all the top three hospitals in the Imperial Capital were like his own backyard. He could come and go as he pleased.

    A long time ago, he heard from his classmates in the Imperial Capital that Su Yun did not stay in the Imperial Capital and rejected all offers to stay back in his hometown. At that time, he was quite sad. Was the future star of the cardiosurgery department going to 'die' just like that?

    However, he did not expect that Lu Zewei would come back just like that. Unlike him, who could not even leave Huaxi behind, he could only come to Chengdu Provincial Hospital to be a leading professor.

    However, Sea City... Was there any famous cardio department professor in that small city?

    Lu Zewei was a little puzzled.

    After five to six minutes, the chest was closed. Su Yun let the anesthesiologist expand the patient's lungs. He took a look at the chest bottle, then took off his gloves and walked off the stage.

    "Old Lu, I'll find you later for a drink after this." Su Yun patted Lu Zewei's shoulder and walked out of the operating theater.

    Lu Zewei smiled bitterly and did not dare to reply.

    He changed his position from the left chest to the right chest before opening the stage again.

    It was not until the chest was opened that Chief Shao had the time to ask, "Professor Lu, that person just now looked very young. Who was he?"

    "Hmm?" Lu Zewei chuckled and fell silent.

    Speechless, Chief Shao felt that something was not right but he could not ask further.

    It was not until his chest was opened that Lu Zewei said, "He's a postgraduate student from Concorde and is known as the cardiosurgery department's rising star at the Imperial Capital. A few years ago, I was doing a project in Huaxi and met him."

    "Rising star? The people at the Imperial Capital really dare to brag."

    "They don't dare to speak such nonsense." Lu Zewei turned his head cautiously. He glanced at Su Yun who still had his back turned and then said seriously, "You can't afford to offend this person. Keep your voice down."

    "Huh? Does he have some sort of powerful backer?"

    "No, it's because he performs surgery very well. It's so good that you can't imagine it." Lu Zewei sighed and continued, "Don't think that he's just a postgraduate student. When he was about to leave the Imperial Capital back then, many teachers wanted him to become a PhD graduate without taking any exams. However, he didn't want it. He left just like that."

    That was not a big deal. There were plenty of PhD students who didn't take any exams, right? Shao Hua nagged in his heart.

    "You won't believe me even if I tell you everything. You followed him in the surgery just now. How much difference do you think there is between the two of you?" Lu Zewei asked.

    "His level is indeed higher than mine..."

    "If you come into contact with him in the future, you will realize that no matter what kind of surgery it is, his level is higher than yours. Sometimes, it's just a little higher, sometimes it's a lot. How much higher depends on his mood. But no matter how much higher it is, you just can't catch up." Lu Zewei acted as if he were telling a sad story.

    "Hurry up and finish the surgery. Don't get distracted," Lu Zewei urged. "Later, I'll go and see which boss he came with. I'm really curious. Do you think there is any famous expert and professor in Sea City?"

    "Where is Sea City?" Shao Hua was stunned.

    Lu Zewei shook his head and sped up his pace.

    Curiosity overcame fatigue. He braced himself and performed the surgery cleanly and efficiently, displaying almost 120% of his strength.

    However, judging from the time spent on the surgery, there was still a gap between him and Su Yun.

    After the surgery, Lu Zewei took the opportunity to take off his gloves, sterile surgical gown, and went to the operating theaters one by one.

    No... No... Still no...

    There were only two hybrid operating rooms left. Lu Zewei was a little confused. Usually, the people who used the hybrid operating room were from either the orthopedics department or the vascular surgery department. Could it be that Brother Yun had changed professions?

    He was very confused. He thought about it again and did not feel that he had missed anything.

    If he said that he had come with his boss, he would definitely be the assistant. If he looked from the outside, he could see the back of the surgeon and the front of the assistant.

    Not to mention, even if Su Yun was wearing a hat and a mask, he could easily recognize his face. In other words, he was extremely recognizable.

    When he walked out of the hybrid operating room, Lu Zewei absent-mindedly glanced at him but just so happened to see Su Yun lowering his head to perform surgery.

    Uh... Was it really a hybrid surgery?

    He saw that the scrub nurse was also inside, so he knew that she was not stepping on the line. Because of this, he quickly walked in through the operating theater's door.
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    The rising star of the cardiosurgery department stood in the assistant position and focused on the surgical field. All kinds of instruments were placed to one side and as he pulled the retractor, he would hand over the surgical instruments from time to time.

    Lu Zewei was stunned for a moment. This was...a scrub nurse's job? Why was he doing such a thing?

    He knew that Su Yun had a sharp and unkind temper. Lu Zewei was still very careful even though he was already going to lead a team at Chengdu Provincial Hospital.

    He observed the patient's position. He was in a supine position. It should be lumbar anesthesia plus continuous epidural anesthesia. The patient was in a semi-conscious state.

    He looked around. It was a routine internal fixation for tibia fractures.

    Did Su Yun go end up in the orthopedics department? If he didn't want to be a postgraduate student or a student in the thoracic department, why did he want to go to the orthopedics department?

    Lu Zewei's head was dripping with sweat.

    "Boss Lu, you're here?" The anesthesiologist saw Lu Zewei walk in, greeting him as he walked back from the patient's feet.

    He wiped his sweat with his hands, his eyes filled with excitement.

    Lu Zewei knew the look in his eyes very well.

    Other than the assistants, the anesthesiologists and scrub nurse were also the people who knew the surgeon's level the best. Because there was no conflict of interest, the anesthesiologists and scrub nurses were even more objective than the assistants when it came to evaluating a surgeon's level.

    Although there was no verbal communication, the look in the anesthesiologist's eyes had already betrayed him.

    From the look in his eyes, it could be seen that he was an extremely awesome surgeon. The surgery he performed was so wonderful that even the anesthesiologists were in awe of him.

    Although they were conducting emergency treatments, there was a relaxed atmosphere in the operating theater that Lu Zewei had not felt for many days.

    The anesthetist's excitement could not help but be revealed in his eyes.

    Was the internal fixation of a tibial fracture that powerful? Lu Zewei did not understand but remained silent. He waved his hand and stood behind Zheng Ren's body to watch the surgery.

    The surgeon took the right tibial node and made a longitudinal incision on the lower edge of the patella. The incision was about five centimeters long. The skin, subcutaneous tissue, and fascia were cut layer by layer. The patella tendon was cut lengthwise and the prepatellar fat pad was pushed open. The patient bent his knee and made a groove about 0.5 centimeters from the medial side of the tibial node.

    These were all routine surgical steps. There was nothing to be surprised about.

    Although the surgical field was very clean and the operative method was very agile, it was not to the extent that it would make the anesthetist's eyes shine with excitement.

    The soft drill was made its mark at 8mm, 9mm, and10 mm. After the proximal end of the fracture was reamed, the anterior and medial sides of the broken end were cut open, and the broken end was reset under direct vision.

    The operative view was not bad but if there was anything special about it... Lu Zewei could not see it.

    Internal fixation of the tibia fracture. It was a very simple operation. There was no need to do it in the hybrid operating room, right?

    Lu Zewei glanced at the surgeom. There was a bruise at the corner of his eye. It was a little strange and embarrassing. However, Su Yun had said that he had suffered a lot when he came down from the frontline. Even so, he could still tell that the surgeon was very young. He was not the old man that he had imagined.

    Was he the boss that Su Yun had mentioned? No way. At this age, any random person would be spat to death by Su Yun.

    Even if he had skills, how could he be as powerful as Su Yun?

    No, it definitely wasn't him.

    Lu Zewei thought this to himself as he watched the surgery. The more he thought about it, the more curious he became. Where was Su Yun's boss?

    After the reduction, the surgeon pushed the 10mm long, 330mm intramedullary nail into the groove. Under the sight, he locked the two 40mm and 35mm nails at the far end, and the 65mm and 70mm nails at the near end.

    "Anesthesiologist, please change the warm saline gauze again," the surgeon said softly after the fracture was fixed.

    The anesthesiologist responded crisply and immediately went to change the warm saline water gauze on the patient's foot.

    What was the use of doing a hot compress on the foot for a tibia fracture? Lu Zewei was a little confused.

    Could this be a new surgical method of the orthopedics department?

    The anesthesiologist began to rinse the incision. The scrub nurse counted the gauze and instruments without error before closing the incision before the knee.

    There was still nothing amazing happening. Apart from the speed, Lu Zewei could not see what shocked the anesthesiologist.

    The more it was like this, the more curious he was.

    He firmly believed that the look in the anesthesiologist's eyes could not be fake.

    If Su Yun was not present, he would have asked the anesthesiologist. However, with Su Yun around, Lu Zewei did not hesitate and gave up on this option.

    Back then, he was still studying for his PhD in Huaxi. His classmates worked like lab dogs for their boss in the laboratory, doing stem cell cultivation. When he had time, he would go for a stroll and play. He had met Su Yun before.

    He was handsome and had a high level of skill. He was the sort that women loved.

    However, as soon as he came into contact with him, Lu Zewei realized that this guy was simply the most typical arrogant guy who just relied on his talent.

    Because he was so talented, he looked down at everyone. His contempt came from the bottom of his heart and was present all the time.

    There were all kinds of rude and sarcastic remarks that came from him.

    It was good that he did not resist. He just had to call him Brother Yun. Once he resisted, it would attract even more violent 'attacks'.

    Anyway, Lu Zewei only saw Su Yun once and ran away.

    It was best not to see such a person for the rest of his life.

    But after only meeting him once, he always remembered him. Later, he even heard from his classmates that this guy was the one who performed the autologous stem cell cultivation heart transplant surgery on a white mouse.

    Lu Zewei's evaluation of Su Yun was that he was a super scholar, a sharp and mean one. A handsome, sharp and mean super scholar.

    It was strange. Where was his boss? Why wasn't he here yet? Besides, Su Yun was playing the role of an assistant and scrub nurse. During the entire surgery, he didn't even see him bully anyone.

    Was he bullying him because he saw that he had a good temper? Lu Zewei felt a little bitter.

    Just as Lu Zewei began to let his imagination run wild, the surgeon had already begun the surgery.

    He then extended the fracture-end reduction incision to both sides.

    As soon as the operative view changed, Lu Zewei was stunned.

    The skin on the patient's calves was dark. At a glance, one could tell that it was the patient who had been under pressure for a long time, causing necrosis.

    Recently, there were simply too many similar patients. Lu Zewei had seen a few amputations with his own eyes.

    These were patients who were about to have their limbs amputated!

    They were about to have their limbs amputated. Why did they need internal fixation? Lu Zewei was stunned.

    At this moment, there was no longer any benefit in doing such a thing. The people who could appear in the operating theater were all there to treat patients and save people.

    Lu Zewei had also seen surgical errors caused by exhaustion. Because there were other people who would save the scene, there were no harmful consequences.

    Was the surgeon tired? Why would he do such a thing?

    While Lu Zewei was in a daze, the surgeon had already opened the deep and shallow compartment of the posterior tibial artery. The tension in the compartment was high and the muscles were bruised, colored a dark red. Its elasticity was still good. The clamp was striated as he examined the posterior tibial artery and the soleus muscles. finding that the posterior tibial artery was completely spasming along with the horizontal contusion of the fractured end. There was no pulsation, and the posterior tibial nerve was intact.

    After the examination, Su Yun handed over a piece of warm saline gauze and gave it a warm compress.

    Su Yun also heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that the posterior tibial nerve was intact in the blood-clotted and dark red wound.

    He raised his head and saw Lu Zewei standing behind Zheng Ren. He smiled and said, "Professor Lu, what advice do you have?"
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    Lu Zewei smiled awkwardly but as Su Yun lowered his head, his expression gradually became serious.

    Osteofascial compartment syndrome and decompression? The necrosis was already in its last stages so how could he reduce the pressure?

    Although he was not in the orthopedics department, Lu Zewei still understood the most basic of medical problems.

    The surgeon took another 20cm long vertical incision on the outer side of the right calf and cut open the skin and subcutaneous tissue.

    When he opened the fascia of the lateral and anterolateral compartment, he saw that the tension in the fascia was higher and the muscle had been striated.

    The surgeon sighed and began to cut off the necrotic tissue.

    "Boss, how much will the motor function be affected?" Su Yun suddenly asked.

    "By quite a bit. However, it's still better than complete amputation," Zheng Ren answered. "To be able to save one leg is already considered a relatively light injury. After the surgery, they just need to do more functional exercises so that the other muscles can get used to compensating for some of the other functions."

    Lu Zewei was dumbfounded.

    It was not because of the whole muscle resection. This kind of surgery was rare but was definitely not unheard of.

    He was a little dumbfounded because he heard Su Yun call the young man in front of him 'boss'.

    There was such a young boss? And he was also in the orthopedics department. What could he do to make the always noisy and sarcastic Su Yun behave?

    The surgeon and Su Yun were talking, but their speed had not even slowed down in the slightest. 

    He probed the area of the technique and saw that the injury level of the anterior tibial artery on the tibia and fibula fracture had become thinner. The far-side pulsation was obviously weakened. The near-side pulsation was normal, and the superficial peroneal nerve was intact. He gave a warm saline wet compress and then checked the posterior tibial artery. The near-side pulsation on the level of the tibia and fibula fracture had recovered.

    Zheng Ren finally let out a long breath he had been holding.

    "It's finally open. The embolization time is still relatively short. If it were a few more hours, I'm afraid it wouldn't work."

    Su Yun smiled and didn't say anything.

    Zheng Ren asked the anesthesiologist to take a look at the foot. The anesthesiologist was also very excited. He quickly walked around Lu Zewei, opened the warm saline gauze, and used his hand to measure the injured person's foot.

    "The dorsalis pedis artery is fluctuating!" the anesthesiologist said excitedly.

    "Then it's completely opened." Zheng Ren was also very happy. He asked, "Is there any problem with the VSD suction of negative pressure?"

    "Yes."

    "After the operation, things will be dependent on the situation. If there's a problem with the decompression incision..."

    "Boss, you're very long-winded. This is Chengdu Provincial Hospital. You don't have to worry about the most basic operation," Su Yun said as he raised his head to look at Zheng Ren.

    The recovery of the arterial fluctuations meant a lot of things. The simplest thing was that the injured person who was carried down could temporarily avoid amputation.

    The reason why it was temporary was because there was necrotic tissue in the local area. In addition to the compartment syndrome, it was hard to say whether the muscles, blood vessels, and nerves could survive.

    The rest would depend on the subsequent treatment methods. Among them, VSD decompression technology was one of them.

    VSD technology, also known as vacuum sealing drainage technology.

    Negative pressure was attracted to the cell membrane, making it expand and distort. The damaged cells would then transmit information to the nucleus through signal conversion, causing the cell to secrete pre-healing growth factors, including vascular proliferation factors. This would then stimulate the tissue to produce more new blood vessels.

    Moreover, it could effectively reduce the possibility of infection after the operation.

    For the patient lying on the operating table, without the VSD decompression equipment, the probability of his calf being saved was less than 10%. However, with the VSD decompression equipment, there was an 80% chance of it going the other way.

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren was already immune to Su Yun's words. He just chuckled.

    "Boss, speaking of VSD decompression, do you know of any other uses?" Su Yun suddenly asked.

    At this moment, all the problems had been solved. Zheng Ren was also very happy, so he smiled and said, "Is there an effect of negative pressure on ED treatment? I think it's quite unreliable. Although there are relevant reports in all kinds of literature, there's not enough data on it so I'm still skeptical."

    "You even know this?" Su Yun was surprised.

    "When I studied VSD to reduce stress, I read relevant literature reports." Zheng Ren said, "If you want, there will probably be technical improvements soon so there's no rush."

    Uh... Lu Zewei saw that Su Yun was defeated and was secretly happy.

    Back then, he kept not being able to talk in front of Su Yun. It was not because this guy read all kinds of books. Besides being skilled, he was also quite picky with the topics he chose to talk about. 

    He could not talk back because his skill was not as good as Su Yun's.

    Lu Zewei was secretly happy for a few seconds but when he thought about it, he was stunned.

    Facing Su Yun's provocation, the wizard in front of him had easily resolved it. How did he do it? It was because when Su Yun opened his mouth, the surgeon knew what he was going to say next.

    This showed his crushing knowledge reserves. Although it was not as direct as having overwhelming skill, but from the side...

    This surgeon seemed to be very powerful.

    Yes, that seemed to be the case. Lu Zewei was still not very sure.

    He looked at the surgeon in a daze as he performed another incision on the back of the foot to reduce the pressure on the injured patient. The surgeon touched the back of the foot artery and said, "The fluctuation is still okay. I want to make an image to take a look."

    "Boss, this doesn't seem like your style." Su Yun had just silently suffered a loss. He grabbed Zheng Ren's words and wanted to retort.

    "Yes, embolization is a destructive surgery. I'm usually quite confident but when I do a surgery, I always think about seeing the results after opening the capillaries," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    Lu Zewei was a little confused. When he saw the surgeon and Su Yun start to brush their hands again, he still did not understand why.

    "Old Lu, let's go out and take a look." The anesthesiologist pulled Lu Zewei out of the operating theater.

    "What... What kind of surgery is this?" Lu Zewei still hadn't figured it out.

    "Old Lu, we've met a master today." The light in the anesthesiologist's eyes was a little dazzling.

    "Ah?" Lu Zewei still didn't understand why he was so excited. Seeing that the scrub nurse had also walked out and closed the airtight lead door, he quietly listened to the anesthesiologist's words.

    "Old Lu, this patient was a volunteer who entered the mountain," the anesthesiologist said. "When he was evacuated, he was hit by a rock on his calf, causing a fracture. He was crushed by the rock for more than an hour. Because the follow-up staff arrived in time, the impact injury and necrosis were not too serious."

    "But he should have amputated his leg, right?" Lu Zewei was a little puzzled.

    "This is what makes it awesome," the anesthesiologist said proudly as if he was the one who performed the surgery. "Just now, when the injured were sent here, Chief Chen sent them up."

    "Which Chief Chen?"

    "The retired interventional department chief. You haven't seen him before. The old man has a very stubborn temper." The anesthesiologist did not forget to comment on Chief Chen's temper before he continued, "Chief Chen said that these volunteers are here to help us. If possible, they won't amputate. I thought it was just a fruitful wish and I didn't take it seriously. But who would have thought that the surgeon would agree and start the surgery."

    "I saw it. Is the fracture fixed?"

    "What you saw was the second half," the anesthesiologist said. "The truly amazing part is the first half of the surgery."
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    "The first half?"

    "Interventional surgery, removal of the embolus," the anesthesiologist said. "I've also helped perform interventional surgery with general anesthesia, but I've never seen someone with such a high standard."

    Although Lu Zewei was from the cardiosurgery department, he still had some understanding of embolus removal.

    Judging from the degree of necrosis of the patient's skin, it was likely that he had passed the acute stage. How could he successfully remove the embolus?

    The probability of removing a fresh embolus was much higher than that of removing an old one.

    "There's only one surgeon. He's very skilled in operating the guide wire catheter. The removal of the embolus is not vague at all. He can catch the embolus accurately." The anesthetist was practically drooling in worship, unable to be contained by the sterile mask.

    E though he was wearing a sterile mask, Lu Zewei still felt his saliva splashing onto his face.

    The usually calm anesthesiologist became especially excited today.

    Was it because the volunteer's leg was saved? Or was it because of a brilliant embolectomy?

    Lu Zewei did not know. He just listened quietly.

    "Because it's been more than ten hours and the lower limb arteries are full of emboli, the surgeon had to take them out one by one. It's fast and stable. No matter how thin the blood vessels are, he could put the guide wire in," the anesthesiologist said. "This is what it feels like for things to just be a piece of cake."

    A piece of cake... Was it really that simple?

    If it was really that simple, the success rate of removing emboli from cerebral thrombosis would not have been so low all this while.

    The scrub nurse did not say anything. Instead, she looked through the leaded glass and kept staring inside.

    "It's really awesome. When the wounded were sent here, I thought that they would definitely have to be amputated. Old Lu, guess what I thought when I heard Chief Chen say that he would try his best to save it?" The anesthesiologist leaned over to Lu Zewei's side and whispered.

    The leg of the wounded was saved. It was obvious that the anesthesiologist was very happy and talked a lot more.

    "Don't tell me that Chief Chen is the one who asked for the surgeon inside to operate on the patient?" Lu Zewei asked.

    "Are you sure? The leg is already black. How could he be saved? Isn't that nonsense?" The anesthesiologist said, "But when the surgeon asked for the time, he said that he could try. Chief Chen was also relieved. He didn't even look at the patient. He just went straight down to the ward." 

    "How old is Chief Chen?"

    "Think about it. When you came here, you had already retired long ago. Now, you're already seventy-two years old," the anesthesiologist said. "The old man has a fiery temper but I can tell that he really admires this young doctor inside."

    Lu Zewei was speechless.

    Young doctor? He was the...boss of the cardiosurgery department's rising star in the Imperial Capital!

    He was not a junior doctor.

    Wasn't it better to be recognized by Su Yun than to be recognized by the chief of a local department?

    However, Lu Zewei did not say these words out loud.

    Although he had graduated from Huaxi and felt that coming to Chengdu Provincial Hospital was a waste of his talent, it was better not to say these thoughts out loud since he was going to work here in the future.

    "As expected of Chief Chen's appreciation. I'm curious. How can he even perform orthopedic surgery?" The anesthesiologist looked at the two people inside who had already started preparing for the angiography and asked curiously, "When did the doctors in the interventional department become so powerful?"

    "I feel that..." Lu Zewei was silent for a moment but in the end, he still said, "I know the assistant inside. He's from the cardiosurgery department."

    The anesthetist was stunned.

    As he spoke, the screen lit up.

    For Zheng Ren, this type of intraoperative angiography did not waste too much time.

    On the screen in the operating room, a stream of black contrast agent could be seen rushing toward his legs like running water.

    Lu Zewei and the anesthesiologist held their breaths and began to feel nervous.

    The scrub nurse did not know what had happened. She just stared at a certain person in a daze.

    The large blood vessels were all unblocked and the capillaries had spread to every corner of their limbs. Looking at the capillaries that were spreading like tree roots, a comfortable feeling appeared in their hearts.

    It was done!

    The anesthesiologist made a clapping sound, celebrating.

    Lu Zewei also let out a long breath. He saw that the capillaries in his feet were also beginning to spread. He knew that as long as the osteofascial compartment syndrome was resolved, the injured person's leg would be preserved.

    The opening of the blood vessels could reduce the osmotic pressure, leakage, and improve the micro-environment. To a certain extent, it could also minimize the reaction of the compartment syndrome.

    Amazing!

    No wonder that bastard Su Yun was willing to call him boss.

    He was really f*cking amazing!

    Lu Zewei cursed in his heart.

    When his emotions were up, he could not vent the anger in his heart without saying something. Ever since the earthquake relief, this kind of anger had been lingering in his heart and was difficult for him to let it go.

    In the operating theater, Zheng Ren began to remove the tube.

    "Boss, your level of orthopedic surgery is not bad," Su Yun said as he bandaged the injured patient.

    "Guess I'm not too shabby." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Just before the surgery, he received a patient sent by Chief Chen. The orthopedic doctor was not around, so he went straight to use an intermediate skill book and trained with hundreds of orthopedic surgeries in the System's operating theater before he went on stage.

    Thanks to completing the Final Stage of the Crown Jewel, Zheng Ren had some surgical training time that he could 'squander'. 

    Because he was in a hurry, Zheng Ren vaguely saw that the skill tree had changed but did not have time to look carefully before he ran out to perform the surgery.

    Zheng Ren thought to himself, 'I'll take a break and take a careful look afterward.'

    "Do you have any surgery that you don't know how to do? Tell me and I'll learn it," Su Yun complained. "I'll know it after just a few looks. I feel like you know it without even looking. This feeling is really bad, Boss."

    "Really bad?"

    "I don't feel good." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and said, "Boss, can you take care of your flawless assistant's mood while he's beside you?"

    "When I go back, I won't do anymore chest surgeries, alright?"

    Su Yun was about to say yes but when he gave it a second thought, he thought that if Zheng Ren did not do the chest surgeries and he himself could not do them...

    He was really holding his breath. Su Yun wanted to retort but did not know what to say.

    He had to go back. He had to work hard, he thought to himself.

    Seeing that the surgery was over, the scrub nurse ran in and helped Su Yun bandage the patient. Zheng Ren took off his sterile clothes and walked out.

    "Please tell Chief Chen that after the surgery, he has to be careful. He might need to be put on VSD negative pressure at any time," Zheng Ren said.

    "Don't worry. You've already tackled the surgery. If we couldn't keep up after the surgery and caused his condition to worsen, we wouldn't be able to face either you or the patient anymore," the anesthesiologist said sincerely.

    In any case, he had to do his best.

    As for whether he could succeed or not, he would have a clear conscience in the end.

    "Ask Chief Chen to send the next patient up. He'll be able to go down in ten minutes," Zheng Ren said.

    "Please rest for a while."

    "No, let's talk after the surgery."

    The anesthesiologist's mouth moved but he did not say anything.

    After the surgery? He was afraid that he would not be able to finish all the surgeries in another four to five days.
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    The red Volvo XC60 sped along the highway for more than 1,800 kilometers. The journey was long, and it took a little more than a day to reach Chengdu.

    All the toll booths in Chengdu were open, and Xie Yiren slowly followed the flow of traffic through, passing them by.

    Although she was very tired and it was already late at night, she did not intend on taking a break.

    The colorful neon lights on the street were cut off by the car's body as they crisscrossed through the window. The empty seat beside her was constantly illuminated in the darkness.

    There was once a person sitting there. He was simple and uninteresting but full of strength. He was like a rock, hard but stable and reliable.

    When they passed by the Fu River, there was a reflection of light spots in the water's ripples that could not be stopped. It was unknown where the light source came from the moonlight or the people coming and going from the shore. 

    Xie Yiren suddenly hoped that after she picked up that person, she could continue driving and not stop halfway. The car steadily trudged through the passage of time, disappearing from the streets in the early morning once all the streetlights were extinguished.

    Although the road was long, there would always be an end.

    They drove all the way to Tian Fu Square. When they arrived at the agreed location, Xie Ning had already been waiting for her for a long time.

    "Dad." Xie Yiren got out of the car and reverted back to the obedient daughter that she was in the past.

    Xie Ning rubbed Xie Yiren's head and said, "You arrived so quickly. Didn't you get any rest on your way here?"

    "I slept for a few hours on the road. I'm not tired."

    Looking at her daughter who had grown up, Xie Ning sighed. He didn't want her to come but she just had to come. Xie Yiren, who had always been an obedient daughter, had finally grown up.

    "Dad, you've lost weight recently," Xie Yiren whispered.

    Xie Ning finally revealed a smile that was different from his usual. It was so friendly.

    "What about you? Your dad is still young and energetic. I can still afford to go through some hardships," Xie Ning said with a smile.

    The father and daughter duo were silent at the same time. They quietly watched the flow of people donating blood and collecting donations within Tian Fu Square. A few days ago on the night of the earthquake, tens of thousands of people gathered here spontaneously.

    The booming sound of the earthquake was akin to the sound of war drums, rumbling up in the heavens. 

    But now, the turmoil of emotions still had not disappeared. The sound still reverberated in their ears, turning the small 'stream' of people into a large river.

    "The initial earthquake relief has basically ended," Xie Ning said, "What's left is some finishing work. It may last for a long time so I have nothing to do for the time being."

    "Are you going home?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "No, I heard Zheng Ren mention something. I'm going to Europe," Xie Ning said.

    Xie Yiren didn't ask him what he was going to do in Europe. It was a habit she had developed since she was young.

    "You have a good eye. Zheng Ren is a responsible child. He's hardworking and good." Xie Ning used these few words to describe Zheng Ren.

    To him, this was considered a very high evaluation.

    Xie Yiren felt that her face was a little red but she did not lower her head. Her eyes were as clear as the bright moonlight amongst the clouds.

    "He came down safely from the frontline and is currently undertaking surgery at Chengdu Provincial Hospital. You should go and look for Chief Chen. I'll send his phone number to your WeChat," Xie Ning said.

    "Okay." Xie Yiren nodded. "Go home early after you're done."

    "I'll head back immediately afterward. It's just a preliminary investigation. Zheng Ren gave me a difficult problem to settle." Xie Ning had a headache when he talked about this. He gently rubbed her temples.

    "Dad, are you going with him?"

    "Yes, I'm going to take a look on the way."

    "Then I'll wait for you guys at home," Xie Yiren said.

    "Let Zheng Ren sleep for a while when he's back. He hasn't slept well these days. Although he's young, don't let him burn out," Xie Ning warned.

    "Huh?" Xie Yiren was stunned.

    On the way, she guessed that Zheng Ren, who didn't have any interest in life, probably didn't know how to eat and even rarely drank water. However, she didn't expect that the frontline was so tough that he didn't even sleep much?

    How could that be possible?!

    Seeing the anxious expression on Xie Yiren's face, Xie Ning said, "There are too many injured people that there's a lot of surgery to be done. But your little boyfriend is the most capable one so he's been persisting."

    Hearing Xie Ning say the words 'little boyfriend', Xie Yiren felt a little shy. However, hearing Xie Ning's affirmation left a gratified smile on her face.

    Xie Ning recognized Zheng Ren very much. When she called her father on the way, Xie Yiren had guessed as much.

    At this moment, she had finally confirmed it.

    "He's just like that." Xie Yiren's voice was very soft, just like the night wind in Sichuan, gentle and sweet.

    "You can't wait anymore, can you? Do you not want to spend time with your dad? Do you want to see your little boyfriend right away?" Xie Ning asked with a smile.

    "He's already here so there's no need to rush." Xie Yiren simply said, "Dad, I missed you."

    Xie Ning smiled.

    "Then I'm leaving. I'm going to pick up your mom first. I think she'll be back in a month to half a month's time. When the time comes, the two of you should return to the Imperial Capital to come and visit us."

    "Okay."

    "I'm leaving." Xie Ning rubbed Xie Yiren's head again. Her neat ponytail didn't look fluffy and cute after he was done rubbing it. Instead, it gave off a valiant and refreshing feeling.

    Xie Ning raised her hand and didn't say anything else. She turned around and left.

    On the roadside, a black Rolls-Royce was parked at the side. Xie Ning walked over and someone opened the car door.

    He didn't turn around and just got into the car. The black car silently disappeared into the traffic and into the night.

    Xie Yiren watched Xie Ning leave. A minute later, her phone vibrated.

    It was a message from Xie Ning. He had sent her someone's contact details.

    It should be Chief Chen from Chengdu Provincial Hospital. Xie Yiren still remembered what Xie Ning said.

    Did he lose weight?

    Was he tired?

    What should she say once they met?

    This bastard dared to lie to her and even turned off his phone. How was she going to settle the score?

    Looking at Chief Chen's cell phone number, Xie Yiren was stunned.

    How would she feel now that they were so close to each other?

    Xie Yiren felt as if she was still in the supermarket buying daily necessities for Zheng Ren and they had just been hit by the earthquake. She felt as if she had just called Zheng Ren and he had turned off his cell phone right then at that moment. There were a few times in her life when she scolded someone—Zheng Ren, you bastard!

    After being stunned for a while, Xie Yiren smiled and turned her head, her ponytail swinging.

    After making the call, Xie Yiren waited quietly.

    After a few rings, the call was answered.

    His voice was a little hoarse, as if someone had disturbed his dream.

    "Who is it?"Chief Chen asked.

    "Chief Chen, hello. My name is Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren's scrub nurse. My father, Xie Ning, asked me to call you," Xie Yiren said straightforwardly.

    "Uh..."Chief Chen on the other side of the phone seemed to have just woken up. He couldn't receive so much information at once.

    But soon, he reacted.

    "Xie Ning? Is it Xie Ning's daughter?" Chief Chen asked hesitantly.

    "Yes, Chief Chen."

    "Oh, then I understand. I'm at Chengdu Provincial Hospital. Come and find me. Wait for me in the emergency department when you arrive. I'll go down to pick you up," Chief Chen said.

    "Thank you for your trouble." Xie Yiren hung up the phone after she finished speaking.

    She rubbed her face and tidied up her clothes. Then, she walked back to the red Volvo XC60 resolutely and drove herself all the way to Chengdu Provincial Hospital.
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    Xie Yiren walked behind Chief Chen all the way into the in-patient department.

    "You didn't tell me. I didn't know that Xie Ning's surname wasn't Ning. The rascal didn't even tell me," Chief Chen nagged as he walked.

    Xie Yiren pursed her lips and smiled.

    That was Xie Ning's habit. He was indifferent and never seemed bothered by what happened in the secular world.

    Some people, even if they knew each other, would still find out new things over time. However, based on the workings of destiny, they were fated to meet each other. They would drink and brag all night long. After daybreak, the sunlight would shine over the main road and their paths would diverge once again.

    "Little Xie, are you Doctor Zheng's scrub nurse?" Chief Chen asked.

    "Yes." Xie Yiren nodded.

    "When Su Yun told it to me, I thought it was a joke. I didn't expect it to be true." Chief Chen was a little absent-minded. In the hospital, an exclusive scrub nurse for a particular doctor...was something unheard of before.

    "Zheng Ren performed a lot of surgeries. When the emergency ward was established, no one else could perform surgeries with him so it became like this," Xie Yiren explained in a low voice.

    Regardless of whether it was reasonable or not, she had to say something so that it would not appear awkward.

    "Doctor Zheng's surgical skills are very good. It turns out that he carried the entire emergency ward during this operation on his own shoulders." Chief Chen did not pay attention to Xie Yiren's emotions and continued to sing praises, "No wonder he can perform all kinds of surgeries. It's very rare to see such talent in all departments nowadays. Many years ago, there were so few doctors. Therefore, there was no choice but to treat all kinds of diseases and perform all kinds of surgeries then."

    Xie Yiren recalled the scenes in Sea City General Hospital and could not help but feel a little lost.

    "Oh right, Little Xie." Chief Chen suddenly stopped. With a mysterious look on his face, he asked in a low voice, "It's said that Doctor Zheng has already been nominated for the Nobel Prize. Is this true?"

    "It's true. He's been nominated for the Nobel Prize by Dr. Mehar. The project is a new surgical technique for TIPS surgery," Xie Yiren said.

    Chief Chen was stunned for a moment but quickly composed himself.

    He did not expect it to be true!

    There were reports about the nomination for the Nobel Prize in China but for some special reasons, these reports disappeared overnight.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren could be considered the first unknown Nobel Prize candidate.

    However, no matter how hard he tried, he could not stop Su Yun from showing off. How could he let go of such a shocking identity as a Nobel Prize candidate?

    Although Zheng Ren was not interested in such things, Su Yun was.

    Chief Chen knew a little but was not sure. When he heard Xie Yiren's affirmative answer, a huge wave rose in his heart.

    No wonder the surgery was done so well. It turned out that he was not a junior doctor at all, but a giant in the industry who had been nominated for the Nobel Prize!

    Regardless of country origins, it had been decades since a new surgical technique had been nominated for the Nobel Prize.

    Ever since the Nobel Prize for Lobotomy was canceled, the Nobel Prize judges had a bias against new surgical techniques. No matter what kind of new surgical technique it was, how many patients it could cure, or how many lives it could save... They were always very paranoid and would forget about new surgical methods that were eligible for the Nobel Prize.

    To be able to win the Nobel prize at such a young age... Although it was only a nomination, it was enough to prove his status in the medical world.

    It was no wonder he was so good.

    Was it a new surgical method for TIPS surgery? Chief Chen recalled that when he was still in the clinic, he had just begun to learn about TIPS surgery. Interventional surgery was so difficult that it was beyond his control.

    He could only try his luck. This was Chief Chen's understanding of TIPS surgery.

    He did not expect that a surgery that relied on luck would be overcome by Doctor Zheng.

    He was very emotional and said, "I didn't expect it to be true. It's really amazing."

    "It's alright. What kind of surgery is he doing now?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "It's mainly a surgery where his limbs are dead, so they have to remove the bolts and amputate his limbs."

    "Oh."

    "Have you ever helped with this sort of surgery before?"

    "I've learned it. I should be able to coordinate with him," Xie Yiren said.

    Chief Chen did not care about all this. The nurses in the operating theater were all exhausted. The nurses who matched Zheng Ren at the operating table were filtered out one after another. Only Zheng Ren and Su Yun were still fighting at the operating table.

    It was considered a good thing to have a fresh face at the operating table.

    Moreover, the scrub nurse... Although it still sounded unreliable, everything seemed to make sense when coupled with her identity as a candidate for the Nobel Prize.

    "Little Xie, your most important task is not to help with the surgery, but to allow Doctor Zheng to rest for a while," Chief Chen said. "He's been performing surgeries continuously. The longest rest he had should have been his journey from Pengxi Village Hospital to Chengdu Provincial Hospital."

    "He's been performing surgeries for so many days?"

    "Yes, he would occasionally eat a meal and fall asleep when he eats. However, the medical team is on their way and the exact time has yet to be decided. They will definitely arrive in the next two days. Once here, they can replace the frontline personnel to rest for a while," Chief Chen said.

    "Okay," Xie Yiren replied.

    Soon, the two of them arrived at the operating theater. Chief Chen called for the chief nurse of the operating theater and introduced Xie Yiren to her.

    The operating theater's chief nurse had dark circles under her eyes. She looked like a giant panda. She looked like she had aged more than ten years and was filled with endless fatigue.

    The chief nurse did not waste her breath. She directly brought Xie Yiren into the operating theater to change her clothes and brought her outside the operating theater.

    Through the leaded glass of the operating theatre's airtight lead door, Xie Yiren saw the back view that she had been longing for every day.

    It was so clear and intimate.

    Xie Yiren's footsteps paused slightly, but the chief nurse of the operating theater did not feel it. She strode toward the operating theater.

    With just a glance, Xie Yiren followed the chief nurse's footsteps and walked in.

    "Little Wang, you don't have to follow Doctor Zheng's surgery anymore. Go and rest for a while. When the next doctor who needs a scrub nurse comes down, you can just follow them up for that," the chief nurse said, arranging the matters at hand. 

    Everyone had exhausted their energy. When they heard that they could rest, the scrub nurse at the operating theater had a relaxed and regretful expression on her face.

    However, when she saw Xie Yiren, she was a little surprised.

    She did not recognize this person. Where did she come from?

    "Little Xie, wash your hands and change your clothes in a while. Wait for the surgery. I'll go and do my work first." After the chief nurse said that, she rushed out with Nurse Wang.

    In the operating theater, a few doctors were either watching the surgery or waiting for the interventional procedure to end so that they could watch the amputation surgery.

    After they heard the words of the chief nurse, they were slightly surprised as well.

    "Chief, who's that? Is it a volunteer?" As she walked out of the operating theater, Nurse Wang asked that question in a low voice.

    "No, Chief Chen said that she a scrub nurse exclusive to Doctor Zheng. She just received the news and rushed here overnight. "After the head nurse finished speaking, she even felt that the situation was a little ridiculous.

    A personal scrub nurse... Chengdu Provincial Hospital was so big in the whole country... In fact, it could be considered famous in the whole province. Many doctors gathered here.

    However, which doctor had his own scrub nurse? 

    No, in the past few decades, there was not a single one.

    Not to mention Chengdu Provincial Hospital, even in Huaxi which of the top three in the country, were there any doctors with their own scrub nurses there? 

    He had never heard of it either.

    Nurse Wang clicked her tongue and looked a little surprised. However, when she recalled the few surgeries that she had cooperated with Doctor Zheng, Doctor Zheng did not say a word. Throughout the entire process, the assistant who had made her heart beat faster served as an assistant and a scrub nurse at the same time...

    A scrub nurse that was exclusive to him? Could this doctor be any more arrogant?
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Chapter 732: Warm Embrace

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren had gone crazy during the surgery.

    When he arrived at Chengdu Provincial Hospital, he began to perform the surgery of removing the embolus and amputation.

    If it were an ordinary doctor, they would wait for a few hours after the embolus was removed and till the capillaries were completely opened before performing the surgery.

    This was because they were not the ones who had removed the embolus. They did not know how effective the surgery was, nor did they know the capillaries' condition.

    Even the interventional doctors who could remove the thrombus were not as good as Zheng Ren. Moreover, they did not know how to perform amputations.

    Zheng Ren did not have to wait. He completely saved the time that he would have needed to use to wait for the blood vessels to reperfuse.

    Waiting had its benefits. There was more certainty.

    He had to wait for the blood vessels to reperfuse, expand, and have blood circulation appear again. However, if he waited for too long, a large amount of necrotic tissue in the tissue gap would enter the blood circulation. This would increase the burden on the patient's liver and kidney, resulting in acute kidney failure.

    In Nanchuan Town, Zheng Ren insisted on it again and again. Almost the entire country was mobilized and thousands of dialysis equipment and corresponding doctors and nurses in Chengdu were called back to provide support.

    Therefore, patients with acute kidney failure were treated at the first opportunity, and the trend of severe kidney failure leading to the death of the injured was curbed.

    It was just an acute illness and was temporary. As long as the dialysis could keep up, the vast majority of injured could survive the acute period.

    However, for the patients that Zheng Ren operated on, they usually did not need dialysis.

    When the embolus was removed and the blood vessels were reopened, Zheng Ren had already removed the necrotic tissue. He knew the effect of the embolus removal technique like the back of his hand. All the reconstructed capillaries were visualized in his mind. Every time the necrotic tissue was removed, it was at the edge of the range that could be retained.

    Even Su Yun was terrified by what he saw.

    But since Zheng Ren had the confidence, Su Yun gradually got used to it.

    Don't question the boss's decision. Su Yun silently accepted this new setting.

    The boss's thrombectomy and amputation surgery were really good!

    According to Su Yun's observation, one of the injured should be amputated above the knee joint. That was the safest choice.

    However, Zheng Ren insisted on amputating below the knee joint. Moreover, the skin flap should be taken 10cm below the knee joint.

    Looking at the skin flap that was close to necrosis, Su Yun raised his doubts.

    However, his doubts were ignored by Zheng Ren. During the surgery, the surgeon had the right to decide the surgical method.

    Su Yun was unconvinced. However, after the amputation surgery was completed, VSD negative pressure was used. 12 hours later during the surgical interval, Su Yun asked about the patient's condition.

    Chief Chen told him that he could feel the temperature of the skin flap and that there was bleeding.

    This meant that the capillary network was successfully built. The skin flap that looked like it was on the verge of necrosis was still alive before Zheng Ren's extraordinary surgical skills.

    After that, Su Yun did not raise any more questions.

    The boss knew that he had to carry out the operation even if he could not brain it. In short, the final facts would prove that the boss was right.

    Surgeries were carried out like crazy. In addition, the effects of the surgery were good. Soon, it attracted the attention of the interventional medicine department, the orthopedics department, and the traumatology department of Chengdu Provincial Hospital.

    They did not believe it at first. At first, they thought that it was just a rumor. Moreover, because of the long period of non-stop surgery, people were tired. Who would want to learn surgery at this time?

    However, curiosity killed the cat.

    When a doctor from the intervention department used his precious rest time to watch the surgery, he left speechless. He thought about it for nearly an hour before he came to a realization. After that, more and more doctors began to come to the hybrid operating room to watch the surgery.

    Because there were too many people watching the surgery during the intermission, the medical administration division even used the live broadcast equipment in the operating room. After obtaining Zheng Ren's consent, every surgery was broadcasted in the surgical demonstration classroom.

    Not everyone was used to the live broadcast in the surgical demonstration classroom. Although there were many cameras, their view was still limited to a certain extent.

    Some people took advantage of the intermission to come to the surgical demonstration classroom to watch the surgery.

    More people were watching the surgery while they rested and slept in the surgical demonstration classroom. They watched the surgery before they went to sleep, falling asleep unknowingly. After they woke up, as long as they did not receive a call asking them to go for surgery, they would continue to watch.

    This surgery was awesome!

    What was even more awesome was that the surgeon did not seem to be tired at all. He was always wearing a lead apron while performing the surgery.

    People could not be compared to each other. Gradually, the doctors who were initially a little unconvinced also silently accepted reality.

    They could learn from others. What else could they do?

    Xie Yiren quietly stood in the corner of the operating room, her eyes looking at the screen.

    As a scrub nurse, she learned relevant knowledge after Zheng Ren began interventional surgery. Although Zheng Ren did not need her to go in, she felt that she needed to know what she should do when she was needed.

    The surgery went smoothly. The emboli were removed one by one as if they were being taken out of a bag.

    The blood vessels were opened until they reached the broken end. Zheng Ren stopped removing the emboli in order to prevent bleeding.

    If the patient's injured limb had not been pressed for too long and if it was still a fresh injury, Xie Yiren had no doubt that Zheng Ren would do an open vascular anastomosis.

    However, the wounded from the frontline did not have such conditions.

    No matter how good one's medical skills were, there would always be a moment when they were exhausted.

    Sure enough, Zheng Ren decisively gave up on the embolectomy. After the reconstruction, he determined the branches of the capillaries that could be opened. He already had a plan for the next step of the surgery.

    After the reconstruction, Zheng Ren pulled out the guide wire and Su Yun pressed on it to stop the bleeding.

    Xie Yiren opened the airtight lead door and walked in.

    Zheng Ren was just about to brush his hands again. He took the opportunity when Su Yun pressed on it to clean up the operating theater. At this moment, he saw a figure from the corner of his eye that he had been dreaming about appear in the operating theater.

    He was really too tired and was hallucinating. Zheng Ren smiled awkwardly, but he could not help but feel sad when the footsteps stopped.

    How he wished it was true. However, it was a pity that Little Yiren could not appear there.

    Then let this feeling stay for a while longer, even if just for a few seconds longer.

    Zheng Ren stood still, not daring to turn around. He was afraid that if he turned around, the figure he saw would suddenly disappear.

    But the figure suddenly became clearer and clearer, becoming more and more realistic as it got closer.

    Zheng Ren's hands suddenly stopped working. His entire body was numb as if he had been petrified by Medusa's gaze.

    Xie Yiren walked to Zheng Ren's side and gave him a warm hug without any scruples. Of course, it was only in his imagination. He could not feel the warmth through his lead apron.

    Was... Was it real?

    "Zheng Ren, you bastard, how dare you lie to me!" Xie Yiren whispered the words that she had been harboring for a long time into Zheng Ren's ear.

    Zheng Ren only realized at this moment that everything was real. He was not dreaming.

    Just as his limbs were as stiff as a robot's and he was about to hug Xie Yiren, the figure had already loosened its embrace.

    Xie Yiren went straight to brush her hands.

    "Hey, Yiren, where's Chang Yue?" Su Yun raised his head and asked.

    "She's at home looking at patients. She said that she can't leave the home empty either." Xie Yiren went to brush her hands without looking back.

    Su Yun blew a breath and the long black hair that was covered by the sterile cap fluttered in his mind.
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Chapter 733: Was An Even Smoother Surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren recalled the warm embrace and looked at her beautiful back. He was completely dazed.

    He was very tired. He was so tired that he could no longer feel it.

    However, every time he was forced to eat, he would doze off while eating.

    This could be considered a brand new skill. Zheng Ren laughed at himself.

    Without more medical personnel, he could only take on more responsibility and perform more surgeries.

    This was the only thing that Zheng Ren could do.

    He did not care about the people from the medical administration division asking if he was alright with a live surgery broadcast. He only understood the literal meaning and nodded. He did not remember this matter anymore.

    The warm embrace was like a good medicine that dispelled the negative effects all over his body. Zheng Ren felt that he was full of energy again, similar to when he was in Sea City General Hospital's emergency operating theatre. 

    He felt that he could still perform surgeries for a few more days and nights without getting tired.

    Xie Yiren went to brush her hands. Zheng Ren smiled. Unknowingly, he laughed out loud.

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's back as he walked away to brush his hands with disdain. He really wanted to scold Zheng Ren a little but it was a pity that he was too tired. He really did not have the energy.

    ..

    In the surgical demonstration classroom, there were seven or eight doctors lying on the floor in a disorderly manner.

    They were all people from the relevant departments who had been replaced and could rest for a period of time. No one went to the duty room to lie down and sleep. Instead, they all came to the surgical demonstration classroom to watch the surgery.

    Some people fell asleep as they watched, still performing the surgery in their sleep.

    A doctor from the interventional medicine department finished watching the surgery. Just as he was about to close his eyes for a while, he saw a young and beautiful figure appear on the big screen and give the surgeon a warm hug.

    He wanted to whistle to express the envy in his heart. Unfortunately, he was so tired that he could not take it anymore. The doctor from the interventional medicine department who had just finished watching the surgery pushed the doctor from the trauma department next to him up and prepared to sleep for a while.

    The interventional medicine doctor was originally very sleepy. He could fall asleep even if he sat down. However, the envy in his heart could not be appeased for a long time. It really affected his sleep. He opened his eyes and said, "Do you know that scrub nurse?"

    "I didn't see her face." The trauma doctor yawned and tried to cheer himself up.

    "I think she's the surgeon's girlfriend. I saw them hugging just now." The intervention doctor was jealous. He held the bottle of purified water in his hand and gulped down a mouthful of water.

    The trauma doctor was cheered up. "What? Where? What's the situation?"

    "I told you. It's the scrub nurse that went to scrub her hands."

    "Uh... Didn't they say that people from the same department aren't allowed to date?"

    "Your operating theater is the same department as Da Wai's?" The interventional doctor looked at him with disdain.

    Hmm, that made sense.

    The trauma doctor sighed. Why didn't he have such good luck?

    Soon, the scrub nurse was done. On the big screen, Xie Yiren began to prepare the surgical tools. Zheng Ren used a marker to draw the edges of the skin and then began to disinfect it.

    This was not the frontline, nor was it Pengxi Village. There were all kinds of high-value medical supplies. After the interventional procedure, there was a hemostatic plate to help stop the bleeding. There was no need to apply pressure for 15 minutes at all.

    Now, there was an unlimited supply of medical supplies. Su Yun was not the child of a poor family. If there were useful things, who would use human pressure to stop the bleeding?

    "The position is so low. Can the edge of the skin be preserved?" the trauma doctor muttered in a low voice.

    "It's not like you haven't seen it before. In the beginning, you were the one who jumped the most fiercely and was slapped in the face the most. Why are you still asking me this now?" The interventional doctor had already closed his eyes and spoke in a half-awake manner.

    His voice was very soft as if he was talking in his sleep.

    "Up until now, I still don't quite understand it. It's really strange. Do you always push yourself to the limit?"

    "The earthquake relief work is over. Come to our intervention department and help out for a few months. You'll understand it."

    "You speak as if you understand. The level of a surgeon's interventional thrombectomy is enough for you to learn for a lifetime. Besides, after the earthquake relief... Everyone is safe and sound. There shouldn't be so many injured people." The trauma doctor's voice gradually became softer as he looked at the image on the big screen and became engrossed with it.

    The surgery began. The surgeon stretched out his hand and a scalpel was slapped into his palm.

    The surgeon followed the pre-operation drawing of the edge of the skin to cut open the skin. Moreover, the surgeon still followed his own practice and did not follow the classic textbook procedure of tying a tourniquet around the middle of the thigh to prevent a large amount of bleeding.

    In the beginning, many doctors raised their doubts about this.

    However...

    It was proven later that the surgeon was doing it to allow the blood vessels to be fully perfused after the blood vessels were opened. Moreover, the surgeon's level of blunt dissection was simply too high. After the surgery, he did not even touch the part that could cause a large amount of bleeding.

    After cutting open a layer of tough membrane above the deep fascia, the surgeon slapped the surgical knife to the side of his legs. He stretched out his hand and the hemostatic forceps were immediately slapped into his hand.

    Blunt dissection of the deep fascia began. The deep fascia had a rich blood supply.

    Although the deep fascia was very tough, the surgeon used the same technique as a butcher dissecting a cow. Very soon, the deep fascia was separated, exposing the muscles, blood vessels, and nerves of the affected limb.

    At this stage, the bleeding did not exceed 10ml. The entire surgical field was so clean that it made people feel as if the operation was staged. Not to mention the slightly larger blood vessels, even the capillaries were intentionally or unintentionally avoided.

    The trauma doctor was a little surprised. He frowned and thought carefully.

    What was wrong with the surgery?! At the very least, there was a slight difference from what he had seen before. Because he was too tired, his sluggish nerves also felt that there was a slight change in the surgery.

    It was not that the surgeon was tired and the surgery was rough. It was...more precise and faster.

    The surgery was different from usual because it looked smoother, but how was that so?

    His eyes were looking at the big screen but his mind was recalling the previous surgery.

    There was nothing new about the surgery. He knew everything, except that the surgeon was confident that he would not use the tourniquet.

    However...

    Then, the trauma doctor saw the surgeon grab the hemostatic forceps on the patient's leg. He reached out and there was a pair of small-patterned forceps in his hand.

    A patterned forceps? The scrub nurse must have given him the wrong instrument.

    However, the next scene stunned him.

    Another pair of blunt scissors were placed in the surgeon's hand.

    The surgeon took the patterned forceps and shook them in a simple arc in his palm. Then, he used a strange posture to pinch the patterned forceps. With the blunt scissors in his palm, he began to drift away from the tissue around the anterior tibial artery.

    The patterned pliers were smaller and more precise. This kind of moving required a higher technique.

    The trauma surgeon knew that he could not do this.

    The patterned pliers and blunt scissors kept changing positions inelegantly. The whole process looked quite crude and simple.

    Under normal circumstances, two hands were needed to complete this action. However, the surgeon's left hand was holding a leather hook and it was all operated by one hand.

    This technique had never been shown before by the surgeon.

    Could it be that the surgery suddenly became smoother because of... Because of the scrub nurse?

    A strange thought appeared in the trauma surgeon's mind and he could not get rid of it.
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Chapter 734: Being Lovey-Dovey To Perform Surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Boss, this switch in flow was caused by Little Yiren, right?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren using the patterned pliers to do a more detailed blunt dissection. He was also a little puzzled and asked the question on his mind.

    Zheng Ren did not intend to pay attention to this guy. Before Xie Yiren came, he would talk to him when he was tired so that he could feel more energetic.

    Now that Xie Yiren was by his side, he could see her eyes and brows when he raised his head. Zheng Ren felt that his life was already complete. He did not need to talk to Su Yun to be energized.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren ignored him and focused on the surgery, Su Yun felt very bored. In order to be more energetic, he could only chat with Xie Yiren.

    "Yiren, how did you know to give him the patterned pliers? I remember that the boss has never used them before."

    "They've been used before. During an intestinal surgery, I remember that they were used when Zheng Ren was performing surgery on Chief Sun's grandson." Xie Yiren was full of energy. Her eyes were staring at the operating field. Her hands were busy with all sorts of medical equipment. As long as Zheng Ren needed it, it would appear straight in his hand as if by magic. 

    "He has?" Su Yun frowned. Thinking back, it seemed that he had.

    A middle bend was too big and rough for a child's body to do a blunt dissection. Therefore, Zheng Ren used patterned forceps.

    But what did that prove?

    He never voiced out what equipment he needed. Would he die if he spoke? Su Yun had thought that he had done a good job as an assistant and scrub nurse at the same time. But when Xie Yiren came, his unprofessionalism was immediately exposed.

    However, Su Yun was the kind of person who was very aggressive. He knew how to deal with Zheng Ren so nothing would happen to him. But if he said a few words to Xie Yiren, the hemostatic forceps would hit his radial process in the next second.

    "Boss, your skills are improving," Su Yun said as he pulled the retractor and concentrated on it. The two small retractors always appeared in the most comfortable position for Zheng Ren, exposing the operative view quite thoroughly.

    "Well, there will naturally be progress if you do it so many times," Zheng Ren said absent-mindedly.

    Pui! Su Yun cursed in his heart.

    Relying on the accumulation of surgeries, they could only produce a qualified surgeon but not a master-level figure.

    In the beginning, the number of surgeries was very important.

    But after one hundred and eighty surgeries were performed, a surgeon would reach a critical point. Generally, people with low comprehension skills would progress slowly when they hit this peak. They might even be at this level for the rest of their lives.

    On the other hand, some people with high comprehension skills would still be able to advance bravely and continue to develop their skills after the accumulation of surgical skills.

    Su Yun felt that he belonged to a different kind of category. With just one glance, the level of a doctor's surgery could reach the accumulated amount of a hundred and eighty surgeries. With just two glances, he could reach the level of a doctor who could bravely improve.

    Once he put it into practice, he would become the kind of doctor who could specialize in it.

    However, Zheng Ren... Su Yun had always been unable to understand how he did it.

    How could he pull off surgical techniques that he had not even seen? The moment he started, he was already at his limit. That was not all. In the process of earthquake and disaster relief, even simple and crude surgeries such as amputation could become fancy under his hands.

    Grinding contusion blood vessels and nerves with the technique of free intestinal adhesion was so delicate that it required a certain level of skill. However, Zheng Ren seemed to be able to do it with ease. He did not put in any effort at all.

    Most importantly, this guy had no upper limit at all!

    After more than a day of amputations, Su Yun could clearly feel the improvement in Zheng Ren's surgical skills. It was not an exaggeration to say that Zheng Ren had improved by leaps and bounds.

    In the beginning, it was quite easy to set up a table. Even though he was an assistant and half a scrub nurse, it was still very easy for him.

    However, as Zheng Ren's speed became faster and faster, Su Yun could not keep up. He had to be very focused.

    Xie Yiren's arrival meant that she could take up the scrub nurse's role. Su Yun thought that he could do better but did not expect Zheng Ren's technique to jump by such a huge magnitude after the change of hands.

    F*ck! Su Yun cursed in his heart. 'Focus and be a good assistant.'

    If he could not even be a good assistant, he would really lose all his face.

    The operating table fell silent. A machine began to operate as the missing parts were added to it. Although there was no sound, the doctors who were watching the surgery heard the roar of the motor and saw the wheels rolling over.

    In the surgical demonstration classroom, the trauma doctor was dumbfounded.

    He did not expect that a simple and rough amputation surgery could have such delicate operations.

    Although the operation was done very carefully, the speed was particularly fast, so fast that it was too much for the eye to take in.

    No one said anything. The surgeon did not even raise his head. As long as he stretched out his hand, the instruments that he needed at that time would be gently placed into the palm of his hand.

    The trauma doctor felt that he had been abused.

    Were all the grandstand surgeries so easy? Did they know how hard it was for a chief resident to be on stage? 

    Before the scrub nurse arrived, the surgery was already quite shocking.

    He did not expect that it would not be the end of it. When the young and beautiful scrub nurse arrived, it was as if the scrub nurse had been injected with epinephrine. Her hand speed had doubled, and all sorts of techniques were used to make people...

    Love!

    This was all the power of love!

    Even when performing surgery, one could use the power of love to improve!

    He really wanted to spit twice and turn his head away, but the trauma doctor could not bear to part with such an exciting surgery.

    Although he could not understand all of it, he tried to understand as much as he could. There were many details that would definitely be of great help to him.

    With such exquisite techniques, he was sure that there was only a handful of them that could perform such things in the entire country.

    It was not just a matter of technique. The surgeon did not deliberately pursue the finer details, nor did he delay the course of the surgery because of the technique's finer details.

    His speed was what made the trauma doctor despair.

    If it was an eSports battle, he knew that under the surgeon's hand speed, he would definitely not be able to resist at all. He would be hit by a series of dazzling combos all the way until he died.

    Speed? Technique? It seemed that after his continuous efforts, all he would be able to do was...

    Just as he thought about this, tears streamed down the trauma doctor's face.

    He must have been sleepy and muddled-headed. The surgeon had first performed an interventional thrombectomy and then judged how much blood capillary network remained based on the patient's condition before performing the surgery.

    This was a one-stop surgery. He... Regardless of whether he worked on it his entire life, he would not even be able to reach this level if he had two lifetimes put together. 

    The dissatisfaction he felt a day ago had unknowingly turned into respect and worship. When the scrub nurse made her appearance, he had immediately been converted into a worshipper, one that would throw himself wholeheartedly into understanding the other's work. 

    The interventional medicine department's chief and the chief of the orthopedics department watched the surgery from a corner. The two of them were discussing something.

    Until now, it was still a mystery how the surgeon judged the capillary network to be re-established, reserved the skin flap, and removed as little of the body's tissue as possible.

    The surgery was right here. The surgeon had no intention of hiding it. As long as he wanted to learn something, as long as he asked, the surgeon would tell him everything.

    However, it was this kind of calmness that made all the doctors sink into a state of confusion. The surgeon had been worked to the bone and was now operating like a dog. Who would have the nerve to breach this question right now?

    However, there was a surgery recording. He would watch it again if he could not learn it, eventually being able to pick it up himself. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 735: Had A Strong Desire To Live

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After the surgery, Zheng Ren felt extremely comfortable. All his pores were exuding a pleasant atmosphere. He lowered his head and finished the last stitch, roaring, "Down..."

    As soon as he said that, Zheng Ren immediately sensed a sharp gaze on him.

    A strong desire to live arose from the bottom of his heart. Zheng Ren swallowed the last few words.

    He raised his head and saw Xie Yiren looking at him with a serious gaze that he had never seen before. Zheng Ren immediately smiled apologetically.

    Wearing a hat and a mask, he could only use his eyes to express his intentions.

    "When was the last time you slept?" Xie Yiren asked in a low and stern voice.

    "Around 22 hours ago. The Boss slept all the way here from the hospital in Pengxi Village. He hasn't slept since then." Zheng Ren didn't say anything but Su Yun reported everything straightforwardly.

    "When was the last time you ate?" Xie Yiren's voice was countless times colder. Zheng Ren felt that her usually gentle eyes had become cold and stern.

    "I ate a bite before I went to sleep. The Boss ate a bowl of rice in Pengxi Village. It's been more than 55 hours." Su Yun was proud. Finally, he could hang Zheng Ren to dry outside.

    "And you still want to continue on with surgery? Do you want to die?" Xie Yiren whispered, "Rest for three hours. I'll go out and buy you food."

    Zheng Ren felt that he had unlimited energy now. Just as he was about to say something, he felt that cold gaze suddenly become sharp, like a knife stabbing his body.

    "Uh... Okay..." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment and replied.

    It was also good to rest for a while. He had not eaten for two days and could not endure it just by relying on the energy drinks. This time, when he suddenly saw Xie Yiren, it made his spirit jolt but still could not bring about a fundamental change.

    "Pick up the patient!" Su Yun roared. Then, he raised his head to look at Zheng Ren and asked, "Boss, are you going to say it or should I?"

    "I'll go. Don't let the operating table be occupied three hours later," Zheng Ren said.

    Xie Yiren lowered her head to pack up the surgical supplies. Zheng Ren gave her a deep look before he turned around and walked out of the operating theater.

    Two doctors were in the operating theater looking at Zheng Ren's thrombectomy image. When they saw Zheng Ren walk out, they stood up immediately. Because they were too anxious, the chair slid backward and hit the wall with a bang.

    Because they got up too quickly, the person who was sitting almost fell down.

    Uh... What happened?

    Zheng Ren looked at the two doctors in confusion. The older one among them asked politely, "Doctor Zheng, what do you need?"

    Zheng Ren had not left the operating theater all this time. He thought that the doctors from Chengdu Provincial Hospital were really polite, so he smiled and said, "I need to arrange a table in the operating theater. Who should I look for?"

    "Arrange a table?" The young doctor was stunned. An older doctor in his forties next to him immediately realized something and asked, "Doctor Zheng, you must be tired."

    "Yes, I've been running around for five to six days so I need a place to sleep for three hours," Zheng Ren said. "I was afraid that I wouldn't be able to stand up after waking up, so I thought of informing you in advance."

    "Oh, leave this to me. I'll talk to the chief nurse," the older doctor immediately said. "Is three hours enough? Just now, Chief Chen said that you didn't seem to have much rest in Pengxi Village. Why don't you sleep a little longer?"

    "No, that's alright. Thank you." Zheng Ren let out a long sigh. The doctors from Chengdu Provincial Hospital were indeed very polite, but he was unable to save his words with them.

    The older doctor did not deliberately say anything. He only arranged for the young doctor to go and report to the head nurse of the operating theater. He said that it was an appointment under Doctor Zheng and that he would be back in another three hours.

    Zheng Ren did not even know when he had become famous.

    The operating theater's chief nurse was such a terrifying existence.

    Usually, the younger chief physicians would not dare to talk to the operating theater's chief nurse. Was this really a good idea?

    Zheng Ren wanted to say that it was better to ask the department chief himself. After all, this was a special period and the operating theater's operating tables were in short supply. The old doctor extended his hand and said politely, "Doctor Zheng, let me introduce myself. I'm Huang Dazhi from the interventional department of Chengdu Provincial Hospital. I hold the department chief position."

    "Hello, Professor Huang," Zheng Ren said gently as he extended his hand and.

    "I wouldn't dare to be called as such," Professor Huang quickly said. "With your surgical skills, you don't have to be so polite with me."

    Zheng Ren did not think much of it and smiled slightly.

    "Doctor Zheng, there are too many people in the operating theatre's duty room. Our chief said that as long as you want to rest, you can just go straight to his office," Professor Huang said.

    "That...isn't good." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.

    "What's not good about it!" Professor Huang became serious as he said, "The number of surgeries you've done alone is equivalent to the amount done by three to four people. It's our duty to help you a little. If you insist on being so polite, we will really be embarrassed."

    "I still have my assistant..." Zheng Ren looked through the lead-lined glass and saw that Xie Yiren was swiftly packing up the surgical instruments.

    The hospitals in the country were almost the same. The only difference was the details. Xie Yiren had received the care of some people. She did not even need to wash the surgical instruments and just needed to tidy them up.

    Su Yun had just carried the patient onto the stretcher trolley and was about to come out.

    "It's okay. There's still a quiet place," Professor Huang said.

    That's good. Zheng Ren nodded and did not say anything.

    "Boss, go to the duty room and sleep. Don't sleep on the floor in the corridor." Su Yun was afraid that Zheng Ren would reject his offer. Although Xie Yiren was watching over him, he was still afraid that this guy's head would be filled with water, so he quickly walked out and went to intervene.

    "Go to the intervention department and sleep for three hours... It's now 10.15pm. We'll start the show at 1.30am sharp," Zheng Ren said as he looked at the time on the machine.

    Su Yun didn't care. As long as he could lie down on a bed and sleep quietly for a while, it would be fine. After coming out of the Imperial Capital, he didn't sleep much nor have a good meal. He was on the verge of collapse.

    Zheng Ren saw Xie Yiren handing over the things to the circulating nurse, so he said, "Wait for me."

    "Yes, I'll wait for you." Professor Huang was already so old so how could he not be grateful that the additional help Zheng Ren gave? Since he had the time, he treasured it very much. He pulled out an image and asked, "Doctor Zheng, how did your guide wire pass through this position?"

    Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren's back. His face was filled with a smile that came from the bottom of his heart. He was already in a daze.

    After Professor Huang finished speaking, he was stunned for a full three seconds. It was not until Su Yun bumped into him with his shoulder that he asked in shock, "What's wrong?"

    "He's asking you how you did the operation." Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was partly distracted because of Xie Yiren's arrival and partly because he was really tired. He did not rebuke him and simply reminded him in a low voice.

    Zheng Ren took off his mask and took two deep breaths.

    He had been wearing the mask the whole time, so his breathing was not smooth.

    "Here, it's like this." Zheng Ren glanced at the screen and knew what Professor Huang meant. He immediately began to explain.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 736: Thiocyanate Poisoning

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Huang Dazhi's doubts about the surgery did not lie in the diagnosis but in the technique.

    Zheng Ren could demonstrate the technique. As for how it should be used in surgery, it would depend on that individual's comprehension.

    Even if Zheng Ren did not hide anything, most people would not be able to understand it.

    Professor Huang asked for advice on two more difficult methods to select and remove the suppository. After Xie Yiren finished the handover, she walked out.

    He knew that this was not a good time to chat, so he brought Zheng Ren and the others to the intervention department with a smile.

    On the way, Professor Huang did not say anything more because Zheng Ren and Su Yun were about to fall asleep. He was just being careful not to let them fall asleep, hurt themselves, or get others hurt along the way.

    After entering the ward, Professor Huang came to the door of the chief's office and said with a smile, "The chief specially left the door open for you. He said that if you need anything, you can come and rest anytime."

    "Thank you," Zheng Ren faintly said.

    Suddenly, there was a burst of hurried footsteps in the corridor and the loud sound of wheels rubbing against the ground.

    Subconsciously, Zheng Ren opened his eyes. In a daze, he thought that he was in Sea City General Hospital.

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked in a daze.

    "Boss, it seems to be resuscitation." Su Yun was also in a daze. He guessed when he saw the nurse pushing the stretcher trolley into the ward.

    "Let's go take a look." Zheng Ren also saw the situation clearly and immediately became more energetic.

    Xie Yiren wanted to say something but after hesitating for a moment, she finally let Zheng Ren go.

    She originally wanted to take a look at where Zheng Ren was sleeping and then drive around to see what food she could buy.

    She did not expect for there to be a resuscitation immediately after getting out of the ward. 

    Zheng Ren strode into the ward and saw a patient's hands and feet twitching slightly. He wanted to move but was unable to do so. He was mumbling something, but the words were unclear.

    The nurses, doctors, and volunteers who acted as nurses were rescuing the patient in front of the bed. They couldn't see the patient, so the System panel didn't give a diagnosis for the time being.

    "Boss, this person is probably a programmer. He talks about code in his sleep. He's really dedicated," Su Yun said in a low voice.

    "Programmer?"

    "According to his delirium, that should be the case," Su Yun said.

    "Isn't this a postoperative patient? What happened?" Professor Huang was a little surprised and quickly asked.

    "Professor Huang, the patient underwent blood transfusion after the stent operation. He was hypotensive and showed symptoms such as movement disorder, blurred vision, and so on. Then, he began to suffer from delirium, dizziness, headache, accompanied by nausea and vomiting. The vomit was gastric contents," the doctor reported.

    "Stent?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    The current patients were basically those with hemorrhagic shock. A blood transfusion would be more than enough. Generally, there was no blood pressure reduction.

    With the addition of the stent, Zheng Ren immediately remembered that he had diagnosed a patient with an abdominal aortic dissection when he first arrived.

    That patient had been given a stent, so Zheng Ren was sure that there would be no problems with the stent operation. His own surgical experience and the surgical progress bar given by the System could prove it.

    What was going on?

    He took a step forward and saw the patient while the volunteer went to get something.

    The diagnosis given by the System's panel at the top right of his field of vision was—pelvic fracture after interventional embolization, abdominal aortic dissection aneurysm after stent surgery, thiocyanate poisoning.

    He was so sleepy that he was confused. Zheng Ren had misread the diagnosis.

    His first reaction was cyanide poisoning!

    That was a big deal. Could it be that someone had poisoned him?

    Zheng Ren was so scared that he quivered and 'woke up'.

    Then, he saw clearly that it was thiocyanate poisoning. His mind quickly recalled what it was and his expression changed slightly.

    Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren's condition was not right, so he squeezed forward and asked, "What's wrong, Boss?"

    "Nothing." Zheng Ren shook his head. He could not tell Su Yun about cyanide poisoning. If he did, this fellow would simply talk about it until the next year.

    "It's a postoperative patient of the abdominal aortic dissection aneurysm that I did, right?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes, Teacher Zheng. "Professor Huang felt the powerful aura of a senior doctor, so he subconsciously called him teacher.

    "What was done to lower the blood pressure?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Even after the operation on an aortic dissecting aneurysm, one had to maintain stable blood pressure. It would be fine once the rupture was completely blocked by the peritoneal shelf. Normally, one had to give blood pressure medicine for one to two days before it could be stopped. There was nothing special about it. It was all routine treatment.

    "Sodium nitroprusside, micro-pump it in. The dosage is 8 μg/kg/min." The junior doctor immediately reported the dosage.

    Zheng Ren then knew what had happened.

    He said in a deep voice, "Stop the sodium nitroprusside. Contact the nephrology department immediately and go for dialysis."

    Professor Huang was stunned. What was this operation? Acute renal insufficiency? Under normal circumstances, the performance of renal insufficiency was on the urine volume and this patient's urine volume was normal.

    Although the urine volume was low due to hemorrhagic shock, it was not below the level of 50ml per hour for renal insufficiency.

    He had his doubts but when he heard Zheng Ren's words, he immediately stopped the micro-pump and started pumping sodium nitroprusside.

    "There's no need to give too much treatment. Just be careful not to accidentally aspirate the vomit and suffocate the patient," Zheng Ren said.

    Professor Huang was puzzled. He arranged for the junior doctor to immediately contact the nephrology department. He came to Zheng Ren's side and asked, "Professor Zheng, is it acute kidney failure?"

    "Sort of," Zheng Ren replied.

    He was sweating... What sort of answer was that?

    For the first time, Professor Huang felt that Zheng Ren was a little unreliable. However, this kind of thought was nipped in the bud as soon as it appeared.

    Zheng Ren was a candidate for the Nobel Prize. His identity alone could solve many problems.

    That was not all. He had personally witnessed the surgery. He was definitely the most awesome doctor he had ever seen. Usually, doctors like him had a lot of clinical experience.

    His own suspicions could only prove that he had little clinical experience and his diagnosis was wrong.

    Professor Huang looked at Zheng Ren with an inquiring gaze and waited for his explanation.

    "It's thiocyanate poisoning," Zheng Ren said.

    Uh... It was common practice to use sodium nitroprusside in the clinic. Many patients had high blood pressure and needed to use sodium nitroprusside to control it. For so many years, Professor Huang had rarely heard of the diagnosis of thiocyanate poisoning.

    It was not rare, but cases were almost nil.

    Thiocyanate poisoning sounded so strange to him.

    "It's the metabolism of sodium nitroprusside, right?" Su Yun immediately thought of some possibilities and asked.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said. "Sodium nitroprusside is a kind of nitro-hydrocyanate, a strong dilator that acts directly on the vascular bed of arteries and veins. Sodium nitroprusside was continuously pumped in. First, it was converted from erythrocyte to cyanide, and then from thiocyanate in the liver to thiocyanate, the end metabolite.

    "Thiocyanate was excreted from the kidney. The half-life of a person with normal kidney function is four to seven days. Patients with kidney failure have an accumulation. If the dosage is too high, poisoning is normal." 

    "But the patient has no abnormal kidney function," Professor Huang said as he tried to recall the patient's test results.

    "There wasn't before, but now there is."
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    Professor Huang was puzzled but Su Yun showed a look of understanding.

    "Boss, this is the reason why you proposed to have all the nephrologists in the country come to support you when you were in Nanchuan Town and also to allocate a large number of dialysis machines," Su Yun said.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said, "Considering that it's crush syndrome, some are long, some are short, and the onset time is not fixed. It's usually between 48 to 72 hours."

    This diagnosis was rather complicated.

    From the rare complication of sodium nitroprusside— thiocyanate poisoning—it went all the way to acute kidney failure and crush syndrome.

    However, Zheng Ren's words were reasonable and Professor Huang only sighed. Not only did Teacher Zheng enter the earthquake epicenter at the first moment, but he could also suggest that the whole country mobilize thousands of kidney physicians to come and support him.

    How much confidence did he have to be to make such a suggestion to his superior?

    Moreover, a large number of dialysis machines had recently been shipped over straight from their factories. Countless kidney physicians had been parachuted in from all over the country. Huang Dazhi knew about this.

    Reality proved that the request had been approved by the frontline headquarters and was immediately put into action. It must be known that other than the doctors who had entered the mountains, the doctors transferred by the frontline headquarters, were actually kidney physicians. Almost everyone knew about this. In the beginning, there were still people who silently criticized him but now, reality proved that this kind of operation was really amazing!

    Moreover, they did not expect that they would meet a patient with such a complicated condition after surgery, where a kidney physician would actually be needed.

    "Professor Huang, there should be a machine that helps us with this." After the junior doctor contacted him, he immediately reported to Huang Dazhi.

    "Push it over!" Professor Huang did not hesitate at all and directly ordered for it to be brought in.

    "Teacher Zheng, do you have any other medical advice?" Professor Huang then asked Zheng Ren.

    "No, as long as the dialysis is timely, the problem will definitely be solved. The patient's symptoms post-surgery weren't serious. I think he'll recover soon," Zheng Ren said.

    Seeing the doctors and nurses push the patient away after the surgery, Su Yun was a little impressed.

    He naturally could not help but admire him.

    In Nanchuan Town when the bearded regiment commander first came, everyone was faced with a desperate situation. They were running out of ammunition and food.

    The bearded regiment commander gave hope to the small team and survivors that were trapped on the isolated island.

    At this time, only Zheng Ren's mind was clear. He repeatedly proposed to report to the country to mobilize kidney physicians and dialysis machines.

    If he waited for a large number of patients with acute renal failure to appear, only to discover that the machines were not enough and there were not enough people...

    How many patients would have died before they had begun complete mobilization of their forces?

    When he thought of this possibility, Su Yun immediately shivered.

    He could not think about it. Just thinking about it made him afraid.

    "Boss, I really admire you a little," Su Yun said softly.

    "Shouldn't you have admired me since the beginning?" Zheng Ren was a little puzzled. "Otherwise, why did you rush from the ICU to the emergency ward to perform a surgery with me?"

    Su Yun spread his hands and was speechless.

    "Teacher Zheng, this way. You should go and rest first." Professor Huang led Zheng Ren and the others to the chief's office. There was a bed and a sofa there which could accommodate two people.

    Su Yun directly collapsed on the sofa. He didn't even have the time to be polite with Huang Dazhi. He muttered that it was really comfortable and then fell asleep.

    "Actually, I should have taken you two to the showers first," Professor Huang said apologetically when he saw that Su Yun and Zheng Ren were exhausted.

    "We'll sleep first and worry about it later during surgery." Zheng Ren forced a smile. It affected his bruised and bloodied face, causing a heart-wrenching pain.

    Xie Yiren felt a bit of heartache. She reached out and carefully touched Zheng Ren's bruised and battered face. She stood on her tiptoes and blew lightly at it.

    In just an instant, a cool breeze brushed his face. Zheng Ren felt that he was completely healed.

    He reached out to grab Xie Yiren's little hand, but Xie Yiren let it go just a second later. She turned around and said, "You sleep first. I'll go buy you two something to eat. At 1.15am, I'll wake you both up on time."

    Zheng Ren felt a little regretful but there were too many people around. He knew that Little Yiren would be shy.

    Xie Yiren and Huang Dazhi immediately closed the door and left. Zheng Ren lay weakly on the bed.

    How long had it been since he had laid down in an actual bed? It seemed like many years had passed. Zheng Ren had almost forgotten this familiar feeling.

    He did not feel anything during the surgery but once he lay down now, Zheng Ren felt as if his entire body had fallen apart. He was sore and uncomfortable.

    He guessed it wouldn't hurt to sleep for a while...

    Zheng Ren felt as if he had forgotten something. Just as he was about to fall asleep, he immediately remembered that he had entered the System space several times. He remembered having seen some changes in the skill tree.

    In addition to the surgery in Nanchuan Town, he seemed to have broken through a technical barrier. He even said that he would definitely take a look at it if he had time.

    At first, he tried to sleep for a while but his curiosity fought against him, getting the better of him.

    In the end, the moment he could feel himself falling asleep, Zheng Ren forced himself to be alert and entered the System space.

    He had to find out what had changed in the System's skill tree. Fortunately, it was a clinical surgery..

    While thinking about it, Zheng Ren's mind, which had just entered the System space, went blank.

    The first thing he saw was an incomparably lush tree. It was the interventional skill tree.

    Damn it... Zheng Ren had only went in before to get his energy drink, immediately leaving afterward. He did not look at the skill tree. He only saw something out of the corner of his eye that looked different from the usual.

    Because it was too urgent outside, he did not observe it carefully.

    Now that he was standing in the System space and observing it carefully, he was stunned by the lush interventional skill tree.

    When he had reached the level of Legend, the interventional skill tree was much higher than the other skill trees. But now, this tree had become a towering tree, as if it was about to leak out of the System space.

    What was going on...

    Zheng Ren walked in and looked carefully. Once, there was an unattainable distance between the Grandmaster-level skills and the Legend-level skills.

    But now, that unattainable distance was gone. The huge number of skills told Zheng Ren that he was only a step away from reaching the Prime level.

    This was a huge surprise. Zheng Ren had estimated that even if he wanted to perform an extremely difficult interventional surgery like the TIPS surgery, he would not be able to reach Prime-level interventional surgery due to the decreasing number of skill points he would obtain.

    Therefore, after completing the Final Stage of the Crown Jewel at the Imperial Capital and receiving more than half a year of surgical training, Zheng Ren intended to complete his dream and devote all his time to specializing in general surgery.

    However, before he could do anything, an emergency happened after he returned to the Imperial Capital. It was a bumpy journey, forcing him to come here to participate in the earthquake relief.

    He did not expect that he would really break through the technical barrier, his very own shackles!

    Zheng Ren was a little dazed. Looking at the skill tree, he thought to himself that it was no wonder he felt that his skill level had improved by leaps and bounds. So that was how it was.

    Observing the skill tree, Zheng Ren vaguely saw that there were tiny, thread-like, shiny things falling on the other skill trees beside the lush skill tree in front of him.

    Regarding auxiliary image inspection, he had no idea when it had surpassed the other skill trees and reached the Legend-level.

    Was this the source of his ability to reconstruct 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction in his mind? Zheng Ren thought about it to himself. It was possible, but he did not dare to think about trying it again. He would have to return to the Imperial Capital first.
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    Although the System did not issue a new mission, Zheng Ren's medical skills had risen to a whole new level.

    Even Zheng Ren himself...had never even dreamed that such an outcome would occur.

    As for what those clear silk threads signified, Zheng Ren did not know either.

    After checking the System space, the little white fox outside the cottage seemed to have come to life. Unknowingly, the System's coverage space had also expanded a little.

    Zheng Ren still did not know what this meant.

    Since he did not know anything, Zheng Ren could not be bothered to think about it. In the end, he simply lay by the pond and fell asleep.

    He slept soundly without any dreams. It was not until he was woken up that Zheng Ren realized that his entire body was in so much pain that he could not even get out of bed.

    With just a slight movement, all the muscles and bones in his body felt like they were being torn apart. It was a heart-wrenching pain.

    Zheng Ren knew that this was caused by the large amount of lactic acid accumulated in his body. This accumulation could even be compared to the lactic acid poisoning of patients with severe diabetes.

    However, there was no problem with his liver and renal function test. There would not be too much damage. However, if he wanted to recover, he would need to rest for a period of time.

    But now... There was really no way to rest.

    Zheng Ren was still not fully awake. The smell of rice porridge assaulted his nose and sense.

    Oh, it's the porridge that Little Yiren bought, Zheng Ren thought.

    He tried to open his eyes and saw Xie Yiren leaning on her knees with both hands. Her waist was slightly bent, and her eyes were as bright as stars. She was very serious and focused while looking at him.

    He wanted to grin but his whole body felt exhausted, which made Zheng Ren's smile look a little strange.

    "It hurts!" Su Yun shouted. He was the same, his whole body in terrible pain.

    "Get up, it's time to eat." Xie Yiren smiled. Her white neck was akin to flower petals, and her pink face was like a stamen, giving off a refreshing fragrance.

    "Oh." Zheng Ren supported himself and sat up. After resting for a while, his body gradually adapted to its sore state.

    After sleeping, he felt much better. However, his whole body felt even more tired even if he felt much better than before he had taken a rest.

    There was nothing he could do about it. The current situation did not allow him to sleep more.

    To be able to rest for three hours was already a decision that made his teeth clench. Zheng Ren knew that there must be a large number of medical teams heading to Chengdu but did not know when they would arrive.

    When they arrived, he would be able to rest. Zheng Ren comforted himself with that knowledge.

    "I haven't eaten for a long time so I didn't prepare any rice. I went to cook a pot of porridge. I brought the rice. There are only a few taels of Xiangshui rice left in my house so I brought it all with me." Xie Yiren scooped up the porridge with a spoon and slowly blew over it, lowering its temperature.

    The clear fragrance spread in the small office, making people feel refreshed.

    "Damn... This is really Xiangshui rice." Su Yun stretched his waist and immediately became energetic. "The ones sold in the market are all fake and the taste is always a little bad."

    "Well, there wasn't much left in the house. This time when I packed my things, I guessed that you guys wouldn't eat much, so I brought all of them," Xie Yiren said as she blew on the hot porridge.

    "Money Isn't omnipotent. You can do 9,999 things with it but the only thing you can't do is be able to experience a poor person's bitterness," Su Yun complained. He stood up shakily and walked to the table.

    The rice porridge was covered in a layer of indistinct greens, full of vitality.

    "Don't talk nonsense. Hurry up and eat," Zheng Ren said.

    "This isn't nonsense..."

    "This is Chengdu's specialty cold-pot fish. I packed it for you guys," Xie Yiren said. "It was a little late and I couldn't buy any vegetables so I only went home to cook porridge."

    "Yiren, your family also has a house in Chengdu?"

    "Yes, a long time ago, this land was auctioned. My dad came over and wanted to give it a try. He didn't expect the Hong Kong investment to come in. No matter how high the price was, there was always a higher bidder. Later, my father gave up and bought a few beautiful houses in Huaxi next to Chengdu."

    "A few beautiful houses in Huaxi..." Su Yun coughed twice.

    It was a property that might not have been expensive in the past, but now the price soared to the sky.

    "Boss, I suggest that we go to Huaxi to work. It's really convenient to walk home after work since it's only a five-minute walk." Su Yun drank porridge and chatted with Zheng Ren.

    "Back then, the school sold that piece of land to a real estate developer. It's said that it caused a lot of controversies," Zheng Ren said as he ate. "When I was in school, I always felt uncomfortable when I saw a piece of the square campus being cut out."

    "How long will the surgery take?" Xie Yiren interrupted the gossip between Zheng Ren and Su Yun and asked.

    "I don't know," Zheng Ren answered weakly.

    The subtext was that he didn't know either. It depended on how many injured people there were. However, he also knew that with Xie Yiren around, it was impossible for him to continue surgery day and night.

    There would be a combination of work and rest. Otherwise, he would be the next victim of Chief Jiang's widowmaker heart attack.

    Xie Yiren wanted to say something but ended up recalling something. The expression on her face was a little sad as she fell silent.

    The three of them kept quiet and finished the whole pot of porridge.

    If it weren't for the fact that they were full and couldn't eat anymore, Su Yun would have used the purified water to rinse the pot and eat all the rice still clinging to its side. Sometimes, there was nothing bad about being a dog.

    "Oh, right, do you have Chief Chen's phone number? I didn't remember it in a daze," Zheng Ren asked Su Yun.

    "I don't have it." Su Yun touched his belly, reluctant to leave the room.

    "I have it here. What's the matter, Zheng Ren?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "I forgot to tell Chief Chen that for the injured after amputation surgery, they need to do hyperbaric oxygen if they have a history of smoking. The results are better," Zheng Ren said.

    Because smoking could cause vasospasm and it was a continuous effect, it would not disappear because they did not smoke for a short period of time after the amputation.

    Therefore, the newly established capillary network would find itself difficult to establish compared to the non-smoking patients. This was an objective factor and Zheng Ren could not make up for it with surgery.

    Therefore, he looked for all kinds of methods and decided to do hyperbaric oxygen after the surgery to help restore the blood supply.

    Hyperbaric oxygen therapy was to use a machine to create an atmosphere of more than one atmosphere for oxygen therapy, often called ATA.

    1 unit of ATA was about 760 mmHg (101.32 kpa) oxygen units. Most general treatments used 2 to 3 ATA units.

    With the addition of a negative ion-generating device, it could be said that this was an eco-level treatment that was neither invasive nor toxic, promoting the body's self-renewal process by allowing the patient to inhale pure oxygen containing negative ions at high pressure. It enhanced the vitality of immune cells to fight against diseases, thus allowing the patient to gradually recover.

    Generally speaking, the neurosurgery department often used high-pressure oxygen for treatment.

    Some neurosurgery doctors even suggested high-pressure oxygen treatments as soon as possible after the surgery to promote the patient's microcirculation and the recovery of nerve cells.

    For amputees, high-pressure oxygen was helpful in reducing edema of the body's tissues and anti-bacterial. It had an extremely important effect on recovery.

    Xie Yiren did not quite understand but Zheng Ren's words rang true.

    She took out her cell phone, found Chief Chen's number, and dialed the number.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 739: This Is Life

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Uh... No!" Zheng Ren suddenly realized something and hung up the phone that Xie Yiren handed him.

    "Huh? What's wrong?" Xie Yiren asked, puzzled.

    "It's past one in the morning..." Zheng Ren finally realized and said helplessly.

    At Chief Chen's age, one wouldn't know whether he was asleep at the moment or not.

    If he were to sleep and receive a call in the middle of the night, especially when he was so tired, would he be scared to the point of having a heart attack? Zheng Ren could not say for sure.

    If that was the case, he would just look for Professor Huang. It would garner the same results regardless.

    The main thing was that Zheng Ren did not know how many hyperbaric oxygen chambers Chengdu Provincial Hospital had and whether they could accommodate so many patients after amputation.

    Well, they definitely could not. They had to spread to the surrounding hospitals, cities, and counties.

    To deal with this kind of problem well, they needed a very deep and wide network of people. They even needed to be coordinated and deployed by the frontline headquarters.

    After all, things like hyperbaric oxygen chambers were not available in Pengxi Village Hospital. Moreover, the treatment period for patients was long, and the number of patients each hyperbaric oxygen chamber could accommodate was limited. These were all problems.

    Zheng Ren knew that he could not solve this problem, so it was better to just throw it to the doctors in Chengdu.

    "Where would Professor Huang be at this time?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.

    "Who knows? He might be sleeping on the floor in the operating theater or on the operating table. In any case, it's impossible for him to go home. We'll catch him in the operating theater!" Su Yun said with certainty.

    However, Zheng Ren did not know where Zheng Ren was since he had his own operating theater.

    What Su Yun said made sense. If they went to the operating theater, they could ask the nurse or chief nurse to look for Professor Huang.

    He was from the same 'family' so he was more familiar with Zheng Ren than they were.

    Xie Yiren packed up her things and tidied up the chief's office neatly. The three of them prepared to go to the operating theater.

    In the corridor at midnight, other than the lack of sunlight, everything was no different from how it was a few hours ago.

    It was full of injured people, volunteers, and nurses moving back and forth from time to time. They were very busy.

    "Ah, right, wait for me for a moment." Xie Yiren took the food box from Zheng Ren's hand and hurried downstairs.

    "Where do you think she's going?" Su Yun looked at Xie Yiren's back and asked.

    "I don't know." Zheng Ren was obviously still a little confused but his eyes couldn't help but fixate on Xie Yiren's back.

    It was not until Xie Yiren took the elevator downstairs that he returned to normal.

    "Boss, is what you said about the Nobel Prize really true?" Su Yun suddenly asked.

    "It should be," Zheng Ren said, "As for the specific details, we'll have to wait for Dr. Mehar to come to me for surgery before we can finalize it."

    Su Yun smiled and looked at the honest-looking Zheng Ren. He really could not tell whether the person in front of him was shrewd or simple.

    "How is Feng Xuhui? I heard that he was sent to Chengdu Provincial Hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes, I asked around. He had an operation here. His tendon is damaged. He might have some problems when he walks in the future," Su Yun did not forget about this matter and said lightly.

    Zheng Ren was a little sad.

    "It's not bad. It's good that he can return alive," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren nodded. The lights outside the window were brilliant. It was like a different world from those dark and rainy nights in Nanchuan Town.

    The two of them were silent. They were thinking about their own things.

    Soon, Little Yiren ran back. Her ponytail swayed as she carried two bags in her hands.

    "I've prepared clothes for you. Go to the operating theater to take a shower later. After that, put them on," Xie Yiren said as she handed the bags to Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren chuckled. His undergarments were wet and extremely uncomfortable. However, if Little Yiren had not thought about this matter, he would not have remembered it.

    After entering the operating theater, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to change their clothes.

    "I feel that my body is rotten. It smells like yesterday's trash." Su Yun agreed with Xie Yiren's words.

    "I'm fine." Zheng Ren did not think so, but little Yiren instructed him to do as she told.

    There were quite a number of showers in Chengdu Provincial Hospital's operating theater. The conditions were a hundred times better than pouring purified water into a big bucket in Pengxi Village.

    There was no problem with the water here. They could take a hot shower.

    Zheng Ren took a simple shower. The pain where his left rib fracture was seemed to be more intense.

    Three to five days after the injury, it was the peak period of local hyperemia and edema. The swelling of the body tissue pressed on the intercostal nerves, causing pain. This was something that Zheng Ren could not avoid.

    However, Zheng Ren estimated that the fracture end alignment was good. Although there was still a possibility of delayed, traumatic hemopneumothorax, this possibility was very small as long as he did not strain himself physically too much. 

    This kind of simple rib fracture only needed to rest for a period of time. Once the callus formed, it could be healed without special treatment.

    After taking a shower and changing into new undergarments, Zheng Ren immediately felt refreshed.

    When he entered the operating theater, there were people lying on the floor in the corridor, randomly putting on sterile surgical clothes and sleeping.

    Zheng Ren was already used to this kind of situation.

    He suspected that Chengdu Provincial Hospital's operating theater had basically been like this for almost a week.

    "It is said that the doctors and nurses who were transferred from the back are coming one after another. The pressure should be reduced a little," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren was a little emotional. He had been performing surgeries since he came to Chengdu Provincial Hospital, but Su Yun still knew all kinds of gossip. It was just like being in Sea City General Hospital.

    "Chief nurse, please wait!" Su Yun suddenly saw the chief nurse's figure in the operating theater and immediately stopped her.

    "Huh?" The chief nurse was a little unhappy. Her fatigue had accumulated and it was like a volcano that could erupt at any time.

    However, when she looked back, she saw that it was Su Yun. Her anger dissipated and she said, "Doctor Su, what's the matter?"

    Su Yun jogged over and told the chief nurse about the hyperbaric oxygen chamber.

    Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was really useful at times. As long as he was willing, he could confide in everyone, regardless of whether they were men or women. However, most of the time, he acted as if he was the best in the world. It made people want to slap him.

    After giving a few instructions, Su Yun smiled and returned to Zheng Ren's side. He said, "We've talked about the hyperbaric oxygen chamber. The surgery in the hybrid operating room will be done soon. It's time for us to go next."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "Boss, let me tell you. This time, I've already done the interventional embolization for the pelvic fracture. Now, the surgery for removing the embolus and amputation is also going to be ridiculously and disgustingly overwhelming in number," Su Yun said.

    "It's still early. There are at least a few thousand TIPS surgeries to do when we go back...within half a year," Zheng Ren said faintly. "I remember you telling me that no matter what happens, everything that you do in life will be considered artistic."

    Su Yun thought of doing thousands of TIPS surgeries to the point of vomiting, his face immediately turning bitter. 

    Was this really life?

    Pui!

    The two of them walked toward the hybrid operating room. The matron brought an orthopedic bag that had just been sterilized to the operating theater. Then, she picked up her cell phone and dialed a number.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 740: Raised Their Heads Even Higher

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Professor Huang did not pay attention to the call at first. When the chief nurse of the operating theater reminded him that this was Doctor Zheng's opinion, he immediately became energized.

    No one would neglect a matter that was reported step by step.

    The hyperbaric oxygen chamber itself was a scarce resource. It was not like a dialysis machine that could be deployed all over the country.

    This kind of matter would be a headache even for the frontline headquarters.

    At 3.55 in the morning, the frontline headquarters received a call. The staff officer recorded it and handed the information to the professionals in charge of medical treatment.

    Department Chief Kong's eyes were red as he looked at all kinds of data. He was thinking about a solution when he received the latest information.

    Thousands of kidney physicians had rushed over from all over the country. Countless machines had been sent over. They had to make reasonable arrangements and try not to waste resources. This was already a headache for the staff officers and the relevant doctors.

    Department Chief Kong's eyes were a little blurry. He was stunned when he saw the information the staff officer had brought over.

    "Hyperbaric oxygen chambers?" Department Chief Kong pondered.

    "I don't think there are that many patients with head injuries. Why did they say they wanted hyperbaric oxygen chambers?" asked another old chief of the Military Medical University who was on duty.

    Ever since he came to the front line, Department Chief Kong had been busy in the frontline headquarters.

    There were thousands of messages coming from the frontline. When it came to medical treatment, there had to be a professional who was responsible for determining the priorities and then transferring all kinds of information.

    At the beginning, Department Chief Kong was on the verge of collapse.

    There were countless isolated islands on the frontline, and the main force could not enter for the time being. The light and small teams went in because they did not carry enough medical supplies and there were cries for help everywhere.

    Even if they used the strategic reserve resources, it would be useless if they could not enter.

    Among the countless messages, Department Chief Kong discovered the situation report from Nanchuan Town.

    Medical supplies... Department Chief Kong was especially helpless when faced with such a request. There was no need to guess. When he saw this request, he knew who was in Nanchuan Town.

    How did this kid follow? He was not an active-duty soldier.

    However, this was a detail that Department Chief Kong wasn't willing to delve into.

    Another piece of information caught Department Chief Kong's attention—he needed a large number of dialysis machines and kidney physicians.

    After discussing with the relevant doctors, he felt that there might be a large number of patients with grinding contusion in the disaster area. There would be an explosive growth in the number of patients with acute kidney failure due to crush syndrome. If they did not make preparations early, they would definitely be helpless in the near future and it might even lead to a large number of casualties.

    This reminder was very timely.

    Therefore, the thing Zheng Ren was most worried about was quickly approved by the frontline headquarters. He began to transfer the relevant doctors across the country.

    That kid... Department Chief Kong looked at the location of Nanchuan Town marked on the map and felt somewhat helpless.

    After a few days of busy work, Department Chief Kong had almost forgotten about Zheng Ren. A huge amount of information required professional advice, and there were not many people who could enter the frontline headquarters to provide professional advice.

    Department Chief Kong's workload was no less than the doctors who performed surgeries at the front line.

    "Xiao Wu, ask the provincial hospital who gave the advice." Department Chief Kong looked at the reports of a large number of amputees needing hyperbaric oxygen chambers and felt a little helpless. However, a figure immediately appeared in his mind as he called the staff officer on duty.

    "Okay!" Staff Officer Wu replied and immediately contacted him by phone.

    Soon, he said, "Department Chief Kong, it was the suggestion of the first batch of support doctors from your hospital, Zheng Ren and Su Yun."

    It was indeed him.

    Department Chief Kong smiled bitterly. This was really a difficult problem.

    "The hyperbaric oxygen chamber is indeed useful for the wound recovery of amputees. However, there are few resources and the number of patients that need to be accommodated is too large. The machine will definitely not be able to keep up," said an old professor from the Military Medical University beside him as he rubbed his eyes.

    "We can only prioritize the evacuation of a portion of the amputees after surgery and send them to hospitals in Hunan, Hubei, Shaanxi, and other places for treatment." Seeing that the old professor did not object, Department Chief Kong began to devote himself to the process of researching for a plan.

    This involved a large number of personnel transfers and was not something that could be resolved with a single order.

    The injuries were classified. The hyperbaric oxygen chambers in Chengdu and the surrounding cities and counties were effectively used. After that, relevant patients were sent out of the province within groups.

    As for how the entire process should be optimized, there were professionals who provided professional methods.

    The plan was huge. After Department Chief Kong gave his opinion, the staff officers joined in and designed the most reasonable route according to the various data reported.

    Zheng Ren really knew how to toss and turn things around. However, as a frontline combatant, the advice he gave was the closest to reality and also the most pertinent, Department Chief Kong thought to himself.

    It was still better to be young and full of vitality. However, he was probably exhausted and had not had a good sleep for a long time.

    Department Chief Kong looked at the forms on the computer. The doctors who were going to provide support and rotate would be in place very soon. At that time, the first batch of doctors who entered Sichuan would be able to return to their original units to rest.

    It was not just the doctors. The first batch of troops and fire fighting commanders also needed to rest urgently.

    This was a tough battle. These soldiers, doctors, and volunteers used their flesh and blood to create the Great Wall of Steel, blocking the spread of the natural disaster and minimizing losses.

    At the same time, they had suffered casualties and exhausted their energy. If they continued to hold on at the front line, the number of casualties would multiply.

    The night passed just like that. As the aftershock interval gradually lengthened, the various troops moved into the frontline. Large machinery dug out roads and everything became orderly.

    The arrival of the follow-up troops also gave the frontline teams a chance to catch their breath.

    Countless injured people were transported down. The search and rescue work as well as the follow-up work continued without end.

    Department Chief Kong only set the time on his phone after daybreak. In a daze, he randomly found a place to fall asleep.

    Today was the seventh day of the earthquake.

    In the afternoon, the whole country observed three minutes of silence. Department Chief Kong remembered that he set a time, afraid that he would miss this time of mourning.

    ..

    At 1pm, Department Chief Kong was woken up by the alarm.

    He was dressed in black and stood solemnly in front of the flag in the frontline headquarters. His head was slightly lowered as he mourned in grief.

    At this moment...

    All over the country, countless squares were filled with people.

    No one spoke or sobbed. Everyone was silent as they quietly lowered their heads to mourn their fallen compatriots.

    They just took in the moment. Just like the sound of a siren or a surging river, the people's hearts surged forward, refusing to forget the fallen for a long time.

    Many years later, people would still remember this silence in their hearts as they continued to mourn. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 741: New Journey

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren was busy at Chengdu Provincial Hospital. Another 12 hours had passed.

    After the moment of silence ended, he lowered his head and raised it again.

    "Next." Zheng Ren said as he let out a long sigh.

    "Doctor Zheng, we've just received the previous orders. The medical team has arrived. You guys are going back," Chief Chen said.

    Zheng Ren was stunned. They were going back so suddenly?

    Although he had heard from Su Yun that the follow-up medical team was approaching, he was still a little stunned when he received the order.

    "The flight is at six o'clock in the afternoon." Chief Chen looked at the timetable. The doctors on the Imperial Capital flight would reach the Imperial Capital at six o'clock in the evening.

    He looked at the regretful expression on Zheng Ren's young face. He walked over and patted Zheng Ren's shoulder, saying, "Thank you for your help. It's time to go back and rest."

    This was an order that could not be refused.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment and nodded.

    Seven days had passed. The golden 72 hours had long become history. The rescued patients had been treated. Although there was still plenty of surgeries remaining, it would not be a major problem in Chengdu now that the follow-up medical team had arrived.

    When he suddenly heard this news, Zheng Ren felt a sense of loss.

    The strong feeling in his heart dissipated. His fatigue was like a tidal wave that threatened to consume his entire body.

    "Boss, they're here." Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren did not say anything. He pointed at the people who had just changed their clothes and entered the corridor.

    Zheng Ren nodded and was silent.

    "Doctor Zheng, go take a photo," old Chief Chen said.

    This was the rule that had always been followed. Taking a photo as a memento could help to refresh the traces of time when they saw the photo a few years later. It would make the memories that had occurred then clearer.

    "Boss, do you want me to put on some makeup for you? Your face is bruised. It doesn't look good," Su Yun asked jokingly in a rare moment of relaxation. 

    "Come, Yiren." Zheng Ren waved at Xie Yiren who was busy in the operating theater.

    "Huh? What's wrong?" Xie Yiren was about to prepare the next surgical instrument when she saw Zheng Ren waving at her. She walked out somewhat puzzled.

    "The follow-up medical team is here. We're going home," Zheng Ren said.

    Xie Yiren was stunned. She had only been here for less than a day.

    Damn it, it was all Zheng Ren's fault!

    Little Yiren immediately recalled that when she was in the supermarket, this guy actually turned off his phone and did not reply to her messages.

    However, she did not insist or act willfully. She just nodded and raised her ponytail.

    "Yiren, how are you going to go back?" Su Yun asked.

    "Leave the car here. I'll tell my dad and get someone to drive it back."Xie Yiren leaned closer to Zheng Ren and said, "I want to fly back with you guys."

    She was very cautious as if she was afraid that Zheng Ren would leave without saying goodbye again.

    "Let's go back. I want to have a massage first and then sleep under the blanket for three days and three nights. I'm so tired!" Su Yun mumbled.

    He brushed past the new doctors. Their eyes were filled with determination and conviction.

    He did not say anything. Just eye contact was enough.

    When he came to the changing room, Zheng Ren sat quietly in a corner and started to daydream.

    He had not enjoyed daydreaming for a long time. After entering Sichuan, he had been running around tirelessly, trying to save every minute and second.

    It was really a strange feeling to suddenly be free.

    "Boss, have a cigarette." Su Yun conjured a box of cigarettes like magic and threw one to Zheng Ren.

    "Where did you get this?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "Is it that difficult to get a box of cigarettes from someone?" Su Yun looked down at Zheng Ren's question. He had done a good job in the surgery. Why did he still need to think about these things?

    Zheng Ren smiled and took out a cigarette from the pack, putting it in between his lips.

    The lighter in Su Yun's hand mimicked a Zippo. He rolled the starter as a spark jumped between his fingers as if by magic.

    Zheng Ren did not smoke much and had not studied these dazzling things before. In his opinion, smoking was smoking, that was it. Eating was also eating, which was something he needed to do out of necessity. As for whether it was delicious or not, that was another matter.

    He opened the window, warm and humid air flowing in. As he approached the window, Zheng Ren took a puff.

    "Take a shower and change your clothes. It's time to go home." Su Yun's voice was a little ethereal as if he was lost in his memories.

    "I still have a lot of things to do once we're back." Zheng Ren thought for a moment and said, "When the time comes for us to do TIPS surgery until you want to vomit, don't complain."

    "It's okay. There are rich and powerful people here. It has nothing to do with me. I just need to be responsible for data processing, as well as collecting and organizing information. For me, just moving a little is enough." Su Yun did not care. He raised his hand and moved his little finger.

    "I feel that the place is a little small. The ward isn't big enough." Zheng Ren felt a little regretful.

    Now that his interventional level was close to the Prime-level, Zheng Ren felt that his speed in performing the TIPS surgery was absolutely incomparable.

    Faced with the sea of patients at the Imperial Capital, he felt like the ward would be incapable of holding all the patients he would be conducting surgery on.

    Moreover, there was still the second phase of TIPS surgery to be performed. It would be a headache.

    "Boss, do you know that Concorde did not intervene in the ward at all?" Su Yun said leisurely.

    "Uh... I didn't." Zheng Ren did not know about these gossipy things. He shook his head.

    "Back then, the old chief physician of Union Medical College was an academician of the two academies. His status in Jianghu was extremely high. As you know, Union Medical College is a small place. The hospital wanted to give him a small ward but the old man rejected it," Su Yun said.

    "Why?" Zheng Ren did not understand.

    Giving him a ward in Union Medical College Hospital was a great thing. Why would anyone reject it?

    "I don't know either. I only know about this matter. Right now, Old Chief Physician Pan of Union Medical College has no ward, so he can only go to other wards and perform surgeries there," Su Yun said.

    Hmm? That was a thought.

    "Moreover, if you want to increase the volume of surgeries, I think it's one thing to only do it in this hospital. More importantly, you should go for freelance surgery." Su Yun was very active in giving advice and planning. It seemed that this matter had passed through his mind a few times recently.

    "I've thought about this." Zheng Ren nodded.

    However, to do freelance surgery, he needed to take advantage of his weekends. He did not know whether he'd still have his job if he kept going out.

    "As for the rest, my mind has been muddled recently and I haven't thought too much about it. I'll just take it one step at a time," Su Yun said

    Yes, he could only take it one step at a time.

    As long as he had the skills, there was nothing to worry about.

    As for time, Zheng Ren was not sure. He would have to wait for Dr. Mehar to come and discuss it. When the time came, he would have accurate information.

    After smoking, he threw the cigarette butt into the toilet and flushed it away. Zheng Ren then began to take a shower.

    It was just a simple shower. He would not be able to wash away his fatigue and dust.

    Going back did not mean that Zheng Ren would be much more relaxed. It was a brand new journey.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 742: The Great Chinese Were Invincible

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After changing his clothes, he was still wearing the same camouflage suit that was covered in dust and mud.

    This camouflage suit had accompanied Zheng Ren on many walks.

    There were some cuts on it. Zheng Ren could still remember which one was cut while carrying the wounded and which one was torn while walking in the jungle.

    After arriving at Chengdu Provincial Hospital, Zheng Ren and Su Yun separated a locker but they had not seen this suit for two or three days.

    However, when they put on the camouflage uniform again, a different kind of feeling lingered in their hearts.

    "Boss, I really didn't realize before that you looked very heroic in the camouflage uniform." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and gave a rare compliment.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. Under normal circumstances when Su Yun said something like this, there would not be a good ending.

    "Just a little less than me. That's not bad," Su Yun said.

    As expected...

    Without a phone, Zheng Ren could not contact Xie Yiren and could not be bothered with Su Yun. He went out early and waited at the door of the changing room.

    Xie Yiren did not waste too much time. She washed up and changed her clothes before walking out.

    Unlike Zheng Ren and Su Yun who were wearing tattered camouflage clothes, Xie Yiren was wearing clean jeans. Her figure was accentuated by the tight jeans. Her ponytail swayed behind her, exuding a youthful aura.

    "Chief Chen said he'd wait for us downstairs," Xie Yiren said as she waved her phone around.

    "Oh, okay." Zheng Ren smiled and held Little Yiren's hand naturally.

    Xie Yiren did not refuse. Her fingers were interlocked with his. Her hand tightened slightly, afraid that this guy would disappear again.

    "I haven't been down since I came here. I don't know what it's like outside." Su Yun looked down from upstairs. There were people shuttling in and out of the rows of tents.

    "I guess it's to treat some minor injuries or a place for volunteers to rest." Zheng Ren also took a look.

    "I don't know where Zhao Yunlong is," Su Yun muttered to himself. "I'm going to have a drink with him when I go back. I've taken too much of his crap! He's been pointing at me all the way into the mountains. I've tolerated him for long enough!"

    "Yiren, let me use your phone. I'll ask Manager Feng," Zheng Ren suddenly said as he walked.

    Xie Yiren handed his phone over. Zheng Ren didn't even think before he entered Feng Xuhui's phone number.

    The phone rang and the call was answered almost instantly.

    "Hello, Miss Bu." Feng Xuhui's voice was a little weak, but he sounded very energetic.

    "It's me, Manager Feng," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.

    The phone went silent. Feng Xuhui was not excited, but he could faintly hear the sound of sobbing.

    "Manager Feng, how's your injury?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "It's pretty good. I'm done suturing. The doctor said that I need to do some functional training in a few days," Feng Xuhui suppressed his emotions and answered in the calmest voice he could muster.

    "Thank you for your hard work," Zheng Ren said seriously after he paused for a few seconds.

    The other side fell silent again.

    "I'm going back to the Imperial Capital. Come find me after you recover. There's no rush," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay," Feng Xuhui answered.

    Zheng Ren didn't know what to say to warm his heart. These things... He should wait until he got back.

    "See you in the Imperial Capital then." Zheng Ren hung up the phone and returned it to Xie Yiren.

    "What happened to Manager Feng?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "I was performing surgery in Pengxi Village and lacked medical supplies for the intervention. He happened to be there so he sent a batch of goods. On the way, a steel bar penetrated his thigh and he was quite badly injured," Zheng Ren explained briefly. The details were brief but for Zheng Ren and Su Yun, who had experienced the situation at that time, they felt a sense of sadness.

    It was really great luck to be able to return well on this journey.

    Zheng Ren suddenly thought that his Luck +12 attribute should have played a part in it. 

    Xie Yiren felt that there was more than meets the eye from Zheng Ren's words. That was not even the frontline. One could imagine the danger Zheng Ren faced at that time.

    Unknowingly, the small hand holding Zheng Ren tightened, full of sweat.

    The three of them went downstairs. It was cloudy today, but the weak sunlight through the clouds still made Zheng Ren's eyes narrow.

    It was as if a lifetime had passed.

    "Doctor Zheng, Doctor Su, over here!" Chief Chen called out.

    On the other side, the first batch of doctors, nurses, and some volunteers who were about to evacuate had already gathered together.

    Some of them had spoken to each other, becoming familiar faces with each other. They had left their contact details with each other.

    From then on, they would be separated from each other. Although they might not meet each other in the future, it was still good to leave a memory.

    The hospital's courtyard was still as busy as ever. There was a fleet of vehicles transporting supplies and the injured.

    Among the rows of tents, the medical staff dressed in white were busy.

    In the distance, there were many red banners hanging on the courtyard wall. They fluttered gently in the breeze.

    Zheng Ren walked over and waited for a few more people to come down. Under the arrangement of Chief Chen and the people from the hospital's medical administration division, they began to take photos together.

    Chief Chen insisted on letting Zheng Ren sit in the middle, but he rejected without hesitation.

    In the end, Chief Chen sat in the middle with Zheng Ren sitting beside him. He sat upright with his hands on his knees and looked straight ahead.

    Behind him on the wall of the courtyard, there were red and white words. The slogan of the great Chinese people being invincible was written in the background.

    Amongst the vast sea of people like a surging torrent, the slogan was so eye-catching.

    The fluttering breeze and the sound of the military flag flapping about in the distance emphasized it. 

    The great Chinese were invincible!

    After leaving his contact information with Chief Chen and shaking hands to say goodbye, Zheng Ren and the others boarded the bus that was arranged and rushed to the airport.

    At the airport, there was a flight crew to receive them, which meant that they were from a certain hospital. There would be a ground crew to look for their 'lost' companions.

    Zhao Yunlong and the others had just arrived. Just like Zheng Ren, their faces were filled with exhaustion.

    At this time, no one had the energy to ask what they had experienced during the days they were apart. Hugging each other and rejoicing that they could still meet, many people fell asleep directly in the airport waiting hall.

    This was a travel-worn team. They came and went in a hurry, shedding their blood and tears on this piece of land.

    Now, they had completed their mission and were about to leave.

    The ground crew quickly informed Zhao Yunlong that the 6pm flight was on time. They also delivered warm food and the personal belongings that the team had left at the airport during the mission.

    However, many people could not be woken up even if they were called. They fell asleep in the narrow chairs and became just like a puddle of mud.

    Zhao Yunlong quietly tidied up his personal belongings and distributed them one by one.

    Xie Yiren noticed that a few of his personal belongings had been pushed to the bottom by Zhao Yunlong. After everyone had distributed them, he pretended that he had inadvertently stuffed the few bags into a black suitcase.

    They were probably the personal belongings of the sacrificed personnel, Xie Yiren guessed.

    She was a little sad. She could only grab Zheng Ren's hand and feel his warmth.

    Soon, the ground crew informed the ferry that it had arrived. Zheng Ren, Xie Yiren, and Su Yun walked at the end. He had some regrets in his heart. The operation within Chengdu Provincial Hospital had not been finished yet.

    Sitting on the ferry to the plane as it began to board, Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed as it looked toward the sky.

    The sky was overcast and the clouds were not as thick as before. He could almost see the sun shining behind the clouds.

    Zheng Ren raised his hand, clenched his fist, and threw it into the air, fist-bumping the sky.

    The great Chinese were invincible!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After getting on the plane, Zheng Ren leaned on Xie Yiren's shoulder. He didn't even say a gentle word before he fell into a deep sleep.

    There was nothing in his heart. When he completely relaxed, he couldn't hold himself back anymore. He slept soundly.

    When he was woken up by Xie Yiren, he had already returned to the Imperial Capital.

    Zheng Ren felt a little embarrassed after sleeping the whole way. Little Yiren did not move at all. She was afraid of disturbing Zheng Ren's sleep. Half of her body was probably numb.

    "Are you feeling better?" Xie Yiren stretched her shoulders and asked with a smile.

    "Uh... I'm fine. I think I'll be able to recover in a few days," Zheng Ren told the truth.

    His body was sore, especially where the left rib bone was broken. It was still at the peak of hyperaemia and edema. The swelling tissue was pressing on the intercostal nerves, and it was throbbing in pain. However, Zheng Ren was not going to tell Xie Yiren about this in case she was worried.

    This kind of injury was not a big deal, so there was no need to make a big deal out of it.

    There was not much luggage, so everyone went down in order.

    Zhao Yunlong's face was a little sad. Zheng Ren knew that he was thinking about his comrade who had sacrificed himself.

    In peacetime, the word sacrifice was so distant that many people had forgotten it.

    They hoped that they could forget it forever. Everyone was fine. It was better than anything else.

    When they left the airport, Chang Yue and Professor Rudolf Wagner stood in the first row and waved. It was unknown how long they had been waiting.

    Those who were waiting for the plane were usually family members of the medical staff who had been pulled to the frontline at the first moment.

    They left abruptly and had now returned, hugging and crying their families.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner opened his arms, wanting to give Zheng Ren a big hug but was stopped by Zheng Ren with his eyes.

    "Boss, I missed you so much." The professor was a little excited and his long golden hair flew in the air.

    "Oh." Zheng Ren held Xie Yiren's hand and glanced at him. He smiled and said, "How many surgeries have you performed?"

    "No one went out to receive patients. We only performed 12 surgeries," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    In one week, they had performed 12 TIPS surgeries. No matter where they were placed, it was not a small number. However, to achieve the group's goal, it was not enough.

    If they wanted to win the Nobel Prize, they had to complete a huge number of surgeries to conquer the judges. Twelve surgeries per week. At that speed, it would take them ten years to win the Nobel Prize.

    "Don't worry, I'm back," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    The professor nodded repeatedly, looking as if he was waiting for his boss to come back.

    "What do you want to eat?" Chang Yue asked.

    Zheng Ren felt Xie Yiren's hand move slightly, as if there were plenty of suggestions coursing through her mind.

    However, Xie Yiren did not say anything. Instead, she turned her head to look at Zheng Ren.

    "I'm fine with whatever you want." Zheng Ren smiled slightly.

    It was indeed a smile. Zheng Ren did not even dare to speak loudly. Once his facial muscles were overworked, it would cause heart-wrenching pain. If he spoke loudly, his chest would move violently. The place where his ribs were broken would also be in pain.

    "Let's just get a simple bite. I want to go for a massage," Su Yun said. "I want the essential oil to open up my back and help me relax my body."

    "I'll..." Zheng Ren was about to refuse but Su Yun interrupted him. "Boss, let's go together."

    Zheng Ren did not dare to tell him about the injuries on his body. He hesitated for a moment and felt that it was very comfortable to have his feet burned. He took a look at Xie Yiren and agreed.

    On the way, Professor Rudolf Wagner kept talking about how small the ward was, how difficult the conditions were, and how many surgeries there were.

    Zheng Ren had considered all of these, so he could only take it one step at a time.

    The professor drove and followed Xie Yiren's directions to an antique restaurant near the Golden Palm.

    "The porridge and pastries here are good. They have their own characteristics. You haven't eaten for too long and probably have gastrointestinal problems. Have some porridge for the next few days," Xie Yiren said.

    This was a serious matter. Although they were still hungry after eating the porridge, they were also spared from the possible negative consequences.

    If they were to come back from the frontline and be defeated by a plate of boiled mutton, wouldn't they be considered laughing stock?

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun forced themselves to be energetic, talking and laughing with the others.

    However, Su Yun was much quieter than usual and it didn't go unnoticed. Xie Yiren had also endured for a few days and was slightly listless. She ate a simple meal and went straight back to the Golden Palm.

    A few hundred meters away from the community entrance, there was a newly opened massage shop. Su Yun had already searched for this shop on his phone and wanted to go for a massage.

    Xie Yiren was obviously tired, so she got out of the car. Zheng Ren patted her head and agreed to have breakfast with her tomorrow morning before they parted ways.

    "Boss, you can't ask for Little Yiren's opinion on everything. If you do, it'll be inconvenient for you to do anything in the future," Su Yun grumbled as he yawned while they walked.

    "I don't have anything to do either." Zheng Ren's eyes were a little hollow. He was so sleepy that he could fall at any time. "If I can't do anything one day, I'll stay at home every day. I'll go shopping early in the morning and cook with Yiren. After that, I'll spend the rest of the day just watching TV. It's a pretty good life."

    "Colorful world... Ah..." As he said that, Su Yun yawned.

    He really didn't have the energy to be long-winded. Fortunately, the foot massage shop wasn't far away and was only a few minutes' walk away.

    This shop was newly opened and the hall was filled with the faint smell of decorative material.

    However, since they were close to each other, there was nothing to be picky about. Both of them were exhausted and only wanted to seize the time to lie down.

    "Boss, let me tell you, a good massage therapist can indeed let you relax wholeheartedly," Su Yun said as he yawned.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything and followed behind Su Yun blindly.

    "Good sirs, are you here to apply for a membership? The opening fee is $1,000 for you and $200 for you," the front office manager of the massage shop greeted them warmly.

    However, he did not know the state of the two people he was facing. Their smiling faces turned into nothing.

    Su Yun listlessly rejected his suggestion, saying that he would try it first. After asking around, he asked for a back essential oil massage, while Zheng Ren only asked for a foot bath.

    Su Yun did not have much of an opinion about Zheng Ren's request. He was exhausted to death so he couldn't care.

    A waiter sent the two of them to a massage room and changed their clothes. Su Yun laid on the bed with his upper body naked, turning into a puddle on the massage bed.

    Zheng Ren half-lay on the massage bed, waiting for the hot water to arrive.

    A few minutes later, the persistent front office manager and two masseuse came in. He first observed the situation in the room and saw Su Yun lying on the massage bed, seemingly asleep. He sized him up and said, "Sir, have you been feeling very tired recently? Have you been unable to rest? This is a sign of qi stagnation in the kidney," the front office manager said as if he were speaking facts.

    Zheng Ren was very tired but he could not help but laugh in his heart. He raised his foot and put it into the warm water.

    It was so warm that his body felt lighter.

    On the other hand, Su Yun pretended to be dead and did not say a word.

    The front office manager did not feel embarrassed and continued, "Sir, look at your waist. There are two pits. This is a sign of kidney deficiency."

    "That's the rhombus of Michaelis1," Zheng Ren and Su Yun bought said in unison.
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    "Micha... Si... What?" The manager, who was in his thirties, looked confused, his forehead covered in sweat.

    Were these two migrant workers in camouflage clothes, bodies still wet as they spoke in their hometown dialect?

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were already half-asleep but when they heard the manager's nonsense, they instinctively blurted out this sentence at the same time.

    Hearing Su Yun speak up, Zheng Ren immediately shut his mouth and began to doze off, enjoying the comfort brought by the warm leg bath.

    "Sir, I'm just too tired and don't want to talk to you. However, you shouldn't talk nonsense like this," Su Yun said with his eyes closed as he tilted his head.

    "Nonsense? You can touch your waist. There really are two pits. The kidney deficiency is already very heavy and you need to adjust the meridians." The manager's expression was a little awkward but he still tried to explain.

    "That's the waist dimple. In local anatomy, it's also called the rhombus of Michaelis." Su Yun closed his eyes, the corners of his mouth curled up into a mocking smile. "It's the two sunken dimples on the back of the waist. It's the two sides of the hip where the sacrum is connected to the lumbar vertebrae. It's also called Venus' dimples It's like a logo on a model's body."

    The manager's expression showed that he was stupefied.

    "I don't care if you want to sell your membership," Su Yun said. "But you have to have something to show for it. For example, the acupoints to be massaged are more accurate, the strength is greater, or some other subjective stuff. It's very difficult for me. To me, it just feels like you're merely touching my body."

    The manager did not know what to say.

    "There's nothing beneficial. You want me to get a membership? On what basis? On the basis of kidney deficiency?" The smile on Su Yun's lips became more intense. "Come on, even if you're lying, you have to be more professional. Your sales pitch is already outdated. You have to learn to keep up with the times, or else..."

    As he spoke, a slight snore sounded.

    This guy had already fallen asleep.

    The manager's face was flushed red. He could not say a word and turned around to leave.

    The masseuse who massaged Su Yun was not old. When she looked at Su Yun, her face was already red. However, her manager's blush versus her own were two different kinds. Hers was due to shyness.

    "Brother, there are several kinds of essential oils..." The masseuse still had a trace of rationality and still tried to promote their services.

    "He's asleep. Use the normal ones that don't incur any extra charges," Zheng Ren said with his eyes closed.

    Really...

    The young masseuse was a little unhappy but when she saw Su Yun, she was instantly refreshed by his handsome side profile over and over again. A few seconds later, she looked at Su Yun in a daze. She felt that it was okay to earn less money.

    "Use more strength. Don't use your hands, use your elbow joints," Su Yun said in a daze.

    Zheng Ren smiled and fell asleep very quickly.

    An hour passed just like that. When Zheng Ren was woken up, Su Yun had already put on his clothes. He yawned and said, "Boss, do you want to eat something?"

    "Are you hungry?" Zheng Ren was not interested in eating. He had just eaten porridge and did not want to eat.

    "Boss, can you have some normal human instincts?" Su Yun said, "It would be strange if I could only eat porridge. I'm hungry again."

    "I saw a barbecue stall by the roadside. Let's get some as we walk back. I wanna get ten skewers."

    "Ten skewers? Are you feeding rabbits?"

    "Rabbits don't eat cooked meat."

    While the two of them were chatting seriously, Su Yun went to the front desk to scan his QR pay to pay the bill before leaving.

    After a few of the front hall's ushers saw the two of them off, they grouped up and started chatting.

    "That young man is really good-looking."

    "He knows a lot. When Manager Fan went in, he was directly scolded out."

    "But he doesn't look very rich."

    "What do you know? Do all rich people drive expensive cars or wear branded stuff? You clearly don't know how some rich people can be."

    ..

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun took a leisurely stroll back home. Neon lights were flashing around them, like a brilliant light dance. There were scenes of singing and dancing.

    Zheng Ren was in a trance because of his instantaneous actions and misperception.

    He tried his best to open his eyes and look at the road. If he hadn't been seriously injured at the frontline and accidentally broken his ribs a little while walking back to the Imperial Capital, Department Chief Kong would have given him a third-class merit. He would probably be laughed at for the rest of his life.

    Zheng Ren walked past a barbecue stall and asked, "Hey, what kebabs do you want to eat?"

    "Lamb, no cumin, less chili," Su Yun said.

    The barbecue stall was very popular. There were a few small tables were full of people and some were still waiting in line.

    Zheng Ren felt tired just looking at it. By the time the skewers were ready, it would take at least another ten to twenty minutes.

    At this time, he just wanted to go home and sleep on his bed.

    "Sir, your sausage is ready!" the barbecue boss shouted.

    A man squatting by the roadside stood up and walked to the barbeque stall. He took the sausages while holding a cigarette in his mouth.

    When he turned around, his eyes met Zheng Ren's.

    "You Are...Chief Zheng?" The man was a little surprised and thought he had seen wrongly.

    According to the manager of the massage shop, he was wearing camouflage clothes and the mud hadn't dried yet. It was obvious that he had come from a construction site.

    No matter how ordinary his clothes were, this man could recognize him without hesitation. His face was filled with a warm and distant smile.

    But with such a set of clothes... Song Ying really didn't recognize him.

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment and looked at the middle-aged man opposite him, somewhat puzzled.

    He didn't know what to do.

    'Who is this? Do I know him? He called me Chief Zheng so is he from Sea City?" 

    Thoughts flashed through his mind. In an instant, Zheng Ren saw the grilled sausages in his hand.

    The Tang Song Restaurant, Song Ying, had a parathyroid gland dysfunction.

    A few keywords instantly appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.

    He had a waddling gait before this. He looked better than before, so why was he still eating grilled sausages?

    "Hello, Manager Song." Zheng Ren tried his best to squeeze out a smile, exhausting all the strength in his body as he reached out his hand to shake the others.

    "Chief Zheng, I thought you were too forgetful to remember me." Song Ying laughed heartily and reached out his hand, shaking Zheng Ren's hand warmly without any reserve.

    Su Yun was a little surprised. How could someone with late-stage facial blindness recognize a person?

    Could it be that after going to the frontline, he had opened his third eye?

    "Did the surgery take place already?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes. After the surgery, I took some medicine. Just like you said, I'm almost fully back to normal," Song Ying said.

    "Are you having some grilled sausages for good luck?" Zheng Ren did not say that he should eat as little grilled sausages as possible but just made it a luck ritual instead.

    "It's the same as before." Song Ying smiled and said, "They used to be something I indulged in. Now, I eat less frequently and in smaller amounts. I also asked the relevant doctors and they said that as long as I cut my intake, it should be fine."

    Zheng Ren thought so too. Song Ying did not have any disease diagnosis in the System interface.

    It seemed that he was completely cured.

    "Chief Zheng, you are..." Song Ying saw that Zheng Ren was wearing such clothes and the assistant beside him was the same so he asked curiously.
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    "I just came back. I didn't have time to change my clothes," Zheng Ren said vaguely.

    However, Song Ying instantly understood what he meant. Although he didn't show it on his face, he nodded slightly and said sincerely, "Thank you for your hard work."

    "It's alright."

    Su Yun was standing in line obediently. He was holding his phone in his hand and flipping through something absent-mindedly.

    After Zheng Ren said that, he smiled and said, "Please eat quickly. They'll be cold soon."

    Song Ying asked, "Chief Zheng, have you transferred to the Imperial Capital?"

    "Yes."

    "After you treated me, I heard Chief Chu mention it a few times. Every time he mentioned you, he would praise you endlessly. I guessed that you would come to the Imperial Capital sooner or later, but I didn't expect it to be so soon," Song Ying said with a smile.

    Faced with such an occasion, Zheng Ren was momentarily at a loss for words. He didn't know how to answer.

    Song Ying was also shrewd. With a glance, he knew Zheng Ren's situation. He didn't wait for Zheng Ren to answer and continued to ask, "Where are you staying in the Imperial Capital? If it's not convenient for you to stay, I still have an empty house in my hands. You can take it and live there. As for the monthly rent, we can just glaze through the discussions."

    Zheng Ren smiled. He knew that Song Ying only mentioned the monthly rent because he did not want to go too far. With his wealth, wasn't getting rent the least of his worries?

    "I have a place and it's very close to the hospital so I feel like I'll continue to stay there. Still, thank you for the offer." 

    Next to it? Song Ying was stunned.

    "You're staying at the Golden Palm?"

    "Hmm... I am?"

    The housing prices in the Imperial Capital had fluctuated slightly over the past few years. The price of Golden Palm property had dropped from 120,000 RMB to around 90,000 RMB over the past few years.

    Even so, it did not seem to be a place that a doctor who had just entered the Imperial Capital could afford to live in.

    However, the surprise only flashed across Song Ying's face for a brief moment. He then smiled and said, "It just so happens that I'm also staying in the Golden Palm. Leave me your contact number. I might have to trouble Chief Zheng with some matters in the future."

    Zheng Ren did not mind. He knew it could be considered fostering a relationship with Chief Chu and the CT department.

    After exchanging phone numbers and WeChat profiles with Song Ying, Su Yun walked over with a skewer in one hand and a stick in the other.

    "Boss, let's go home," Su Yun said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren glanced at Song Ying but did not say anything.

    "Let's go together. We can talk along the way," Song Ying said with a smile as he ate the grilled sausages.

    "Hmm? Manager Song? Why are you still eating grilled sausages?" Su Yun asked as he ate the skewers.

    "Chief Zheng's diagnosis was timely. I had a small operation and was soon cured."

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and pursed his lips. He did not say anything and focused on eating his grilled sausages.

    Although it was already later in the night, there were many people on the road. This was when the streets came alive at night.

    It was really great to be able to return to such a lively city.

    Hopefully, it would get better as soon as possible. The sweet and humid wind and sky at Chengdu were the real heaven on Earth.

    With a slippery but not greasy businessman like Song Ying around, it was not awkward to have a few casual conversations.

    After entering the residential area, Song Ying sent Zheng Ren and Su Yun downstairs and watched them walk into their unit. He stood there for a long time and ate all the half-cold grilled sausages before slowly leaving.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun returned home. There was a set of newly bought and washed clothes on their beds.

    [I'm back. You should sleep. I saw the clothes. I'll wear them tomorrow morning.]

    Zheng Ren was still in a daze but did not forget to send a WeChat message to Xie Yiren.

    Putting the clothes aside, Zheng Ren took off his coat and collapsed in bed.

    After waiting for a few seconds, Xie Yiren did not reply. Zheng Ren fell into a deep sleep.

    After a week of uninterrupted surgery and a large number of energy drinks, Zheng Ren's body was severely overdrawn.

    It was only in the System space that his physical fitness was strengthened. Otherwise, he really would not be able to endure it.

    Zheng Ren originally wanted to go to the System space to take a look but before he went in, he lost consciousness.

    When he woke up, the sky was already bright.

    He picked up his phone and it was already noon.

    Zheng Ren smiled bitterly. He even said that he wanted to go upstairs to eat with her but he had slept until now. 

    He glanced at his WeChat messages but Xie Yiren had not replied. She probably did not want to disturb his sleep.

    [I'm awake. Smiley face~]

    Zheng Ren sent a message to Xie Yiren.

    [I'm at home. Sister Yue went to work. Wake me up after you wash up. Let's go out for a bite. I just woke up not long ago.] Xie Yiren replied.

    She drove all the way to find him and endured for nearly 20 hours of surgery. She was exhausted.

    Zheng Ren was lazy for a rare few minutes. He did not think about the past.

    The past was already in the past. Next, he should think about his future job.

    There were not enough beds in the ward. Zheng Ren was constantly troubled.

    It was different from Sea City General Hospital. In Sea City, there were more than 20 beds in the emergency ward.

    However, this was the Imperial Capital. A large number of patients from all over the country had gathered here. A single bed was more valuable than its weight in gold.

    Department Chief Kong was already generous enough to give him a few beds. No one knew how much pressure and scrutiny he was under.

    He would definitely not be able to expand much here. If he were to dig deeper, he would definitely offend a certain professor or even all of the professors that were in charge of groups.

    If he did not know how far he could go, he did not know what kind of trouble he would cause if he were to reach this stage.

    Su Yun was right. Xie Yiren and Old Chief Physician Pan did not have a ward. Were they not working at the same time? The radiofrequency ablation of thousands of units a year did not make things difficult for the other party.

    This should be the first step. It was better to find an opportunity to meet with the chief of each department there.

    To open up his interpersonal relationships... When he thought of this, Zheng Ren felt that he was in a difficult position.

    However, he couldn't let Su Yun go out and make trouble, could he?

    As a chief resident, Su Yun still had a very high status in the surgical world.

    But against the chief physicians of the Imperial Capital Hospital, Su Yun was much weaker. This was especially true now that he was still a Nobel Prize candidate. If he didn't appear, the chief physicians would think that he was putting on airs and it would be even more difficult to communicate in the future.

    When one was in Jianghu, they needed to act like the people of Jianghu.

    Zheng Ren sighed, got up, and went to wash up.

    Su Yun was sleeping soundly on the other side. Zheng Ren did not wake him. He took a hot shower and changed into a new set of clothes before contacting Xie Yiren.

    Xie Yiren did not ask Zheng Ren to go upstairs. Instead, she asked him to meet her in the underground parking lot.

    She had not driven back. Zheng Ren was also very curious. He did not know what kind of car she had been driving recently.

    If another Volvo XC60 appeared, Zheng Ren could only sigh. He really did not understand cars.

    When he reached the parking lot, Zheng Ren received a call from Xie Yiren, telling him where the car was.

    A pure black Aston Martin was parked in the underground parking lot. Its engine was as quiet as a leopard that had found its prey, ready to jump up at any moment.

    Looking at the streamlined design, Zheng Ren frowned.

    He did not know what an Aston Martin was, nor did he know what kind of configuration and superior performance this car had.

    Just from a glance, he knew it was expensive.

    "Come on up. What are you looking at?" Xie Yiren saw Zheng Ren standing in front of the car in a daze, so she decided to greet him.

    "I'm thinking that this car can only seat two people. I'll need go to work tomorrow and the day after. Should I sit in the trunk or should it be Chang Yue?"
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    Xie Yiren smiled sweetly and said, "No, this car was driven here early in the morning. I'm only using it for a day. Today, my dad's secretary went to pick up an XC60. I'm not used to driving a One-77."

    "What?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    "Oh, this is an Aston Martin One-77. It's limited to 77 units worldwide, which is why it's called the One-77." Xie Yiren started the car. The roar of the engine was somewhat gentle.

    "Oh," Zheng ren replied expressionlessly. He did not understand a single word that Xie Yiren was saying.

    A limited-edition product sounded very grand. Zheng Ren had no idea how much such a thing would cost. This car did not look as practical as the Volvo. It wouldn't be able to fit the four of them.

    It had an acceleration rate of 100 kilometers per hour? Horsepower? What a joke. Would the Imperial Capital Hospital attempt to run away from them? No matter how much money he had, Zheng Ren did not really care. After all, he was not as troubled as he was about to go to the various chiefs to pay his respects and make connections. Zheng Ren seemed to have a lot on his mind.

    "What are you thinking about?" Xie Yiren could feel Zheng Ren's distress. She turned her head to look at him and asked this question.

    Zheng Ren told Xie Yiren all his worries. Talking to Little Yiren was what made him the most relaxed.

    "Do you want to grow up?" Xie Yiren heard it all and smiled. "How far would you go to change from a boy to a man? This is one of the steps. Just do your best."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded seriously.

    He shouldn't be so afraid of difficulties. Zheng Ren encouraged himself in his heart. No matter what, he was a candidate for the Nobel Prize. The ones who should be under pressure should be the department chiefs and directors.

    However, Zheng Ren still did not understand how to build a good relationship.

    Xie Yiren did not bring Zheng Ren to eat all kinds of strange delicacies. Instead, she dragged Zheng Ren to eat porridge before they went straight to the Imperial Capital Hospital.

    Rudolf Wagner Zheng Ren finally appeared in the hospital. He was so excited that he excitedly introduced Zheng Ren to the postoperative patients for TIPS surgery.

    He had already performed the second-stage surgery on a few patients in the morning but was not done with them all.

    Three patients felt that their symptoms had been alleviated after the TIPS surgery. They refused to perform the second-stage surgery and went home.

    With the remaining patients, the professor performed six surgeries. There were three other patients who the professor had assessed would be more difficult for second-stage surgery. Because of that, he left them to Zheng Ren. 

    He looked at the patients and found that they were all very stable. The patients after the second-stage surgery would probably be discharged tomorrow, able to go back home almost immediately.

    'The professor's surgical skills are pretty good,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. However, he did not know what he would be able to do if he performed TIPS surgery after his skills had greatly improved.

    "Boss Zheng, why are you here?" Chief Resident Shen walked out of the duty room just as Zheng Ren finished checking the room. He was still half-asleep.

    Chief Resident Shen had also returned. He went to work and left the clinic early in the morning.

    He still looked tired. It seemed that he was exhausted just like Zheng Ren. As for Su Yun, he had fulfilled his promise perfectly. He was sleeping comfortably underneath his covers for three days and three nights.

    "I came to take a look." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Chief Resident Shen looked at Zheng Ren's side. Su Yun did not follow him. He seemed to be a little relaxed. He smiled and said, "Chief Kong specifically told me to go out to the clinic to take in patients when I came back."

    "How many did you receive?"

    "Six. The patients will be discharged after the surgery tomorrow and will be staying here. I left my phone number. Boss Zheng, you don't have to worry about these things. I'll report to you when the time comes," Chief Resident Shen said.

    "By the way, are you busy this afternoon?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Chief Resident Shen immediately replied, "I'm fine. It doesn't make much sense if I don't go out to the outpatient clinic. We don't have enough beds. The patients we receive in the outpatient clinic in the morning are enough to last us a week."

    Seeing that Chief Resident Shen was obviously not trying to push work onto him, Zheng Ren sighed in his heart and said, "If there's nothing else, bring me around to the other departments."

    "What are you..." Chief Resident Shen was only puzzled for a moment but then understood that Zheng Ren wanted to pay a visit to each of the department chiefs and familiarize himself with the Imperial Capital Hospital so that he could carry out his work smoothly in the future. 

    "Which department do you want to go to first?" Chief Resident Shen immediately changed his tone and asked.

    "All the relevant departments, like the gastrointestinal department... Whether I go to the general surgery department or not, we'll talk about it later," Zheng Ren answered straightforwardly, having already thought about the answer beforehand.

    "Okay," Chief Resident Shen replied crisply. "I'll ask if Chief Luo from the gastrointestinal department is here."

    Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.

    Chief Resident Shen made a phone call as Xie Yiren said, "Then I'll go to the operating theater. I've arranged your cabinet for you. If you have time, you can take a look at what's missing."

    As she said this, Xie Yiren took out the key from her bag and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren nodded and watched Xie Yiren leave.

    It was a good day to be back.

    "Boss Zheng, Chief Luo is in the ward area. Shall we head over now?" Chief Resident Shen asked.

    "Okay. Lil Fugui!" Zheng Ren called out.

    "Huh? Yes, Boss?" Professor Rudolf Wagner poked his head out of his office. He had just made his ward rounds and was about to organize all his information.

    "I'm going out for a while. You take care of things while I'm away," Zheng Ren said.

    The professor was stunned. There was a bit of a complicated expression in his eyes.

    Zheng Ren looked at the professor's reluctant expression and was a little puzzled. However, he immediately realized what the professor was thinking.

    "I'm going to other wards to get us our patients so that we can meet the surgery numbers we need. I won't be gone for long," Zheng Ren explained.

    "Phew..." Professor Rudolf Wagner let out a long sigh. He patted his chest and said, "Boss, I was wondering if you were going to leave again. Good luck won't always be by your side..."

    Zheng Ren missed Su Yun very much. He did not know whether Su Yun meant what he said when the plane had landed at Chengdu International Airport. He told him that the professor would probably be very mouthy when they were back.

    "I'm leaving first. See you later." Zheng Ren waved his hand. He comforted himself in his heart. These were all cultural differences so he shouldn't get too fussed about it.

    He was a man who had a luck +12 attribute to protect himself. Lil Fugui would never understand.

    "Boss Zheng, Chief Luo's name is Luo Zhongwen. He's 52 years old this year. He's a tutor for doctoral students. His standard is very high." Chief Resident Shen gave a brief intro of Chief Luo to Zheng Ren as they walked.

    He was not a doctor from the gastrointestinal department. He only knew a little about Chief Luo's specific situation. No matter how specific the situation was, it was not something he could understand.

    Actually, Zheng Ren also knew that he should wait for Department Chief Kong to come back. It would be better if Department Chief Kong brought him to visit the various department chiefs. With Department Chief Kong around, the various department chiefs would not make things difficult for him in front of them.

    However, he didn't know when the earthquake relief work would end. Department Chief Kong's return was not going to be soon, and neither could he just amble around waiting for him.

    Zheng Ren hadn't forgotten about the matter of contacting the artificial limbs manufacturer.

    This was a long-term job. It wouldn't be done in just one short week.

    It was indeed a bit abrupt... Zheng Ren thought back and sighed slightly.

    What should he say when he went? Should he tell Chief Luo that he was a candidate for the Nobel Prize? Not only would it be disrespectful, but it would probably shake the status quo as well.

    Zheng Ren calculated in his heart that if he went there today, it would probably just be a formality to get to know each other.

    Well, it seemed that lowering his goal post was easy.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 747: Whose Naughty Kid Is This

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    When he arrived at the gastrointestinal department, Chief Resident Shen found a young doctor he was familiar with to confirm that Chief Luo was there. Then, he brought Zheng Ren to the door of the chief's office.

    When they opened the door, there were a few people holding radiographic films inside. It seemed that they were the family members of patients that were waiting for Chief Luo.

    Since they were already here, there was no need to be shy. Zheng Ren did not hesitate and knocked on the door.

    "Please come in," a man's voice said.

    Zheng Ren pushed the door open and entered. In the office, the patient's two family members stood beside him. A man in his fifties was viewing the radiographic films on the radiographic film viewer.

    "Hello, Chief Luo," Zheng Ren said politely.

    "Wait for me. I've just wrapped things up with this patient," Chief Luo said as he glanced at Zheng Ren and Chief Resident Shen.

    Zheng Ren immediately realized that Chief Luo must have mistaken him for the doctor who was treating the patient.

    The few patients who were waiting outside were probably the same.

    'It's really busy here,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Chief Luo looked at the radiographic films very carefully. He wore reading glasses and looked at them frame by frame.

    Zheng Ren was curious. He took a few small steps inside and found an angle to look at the radiographic films from afar.

    It was radiographic films of the abdomen. There seemed to be something wrong with the intestines, a little out of the ordinary from usual.

    The Imperial Capital Hospital had gathered all the difficult and complicated diseases from all over the country. This was something that Sea City General Hospital could not compare to.

    Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed. He stared at a frame of images very seriously.

    At Pengxi Village Hospital, the idea of building a new 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction through restoring the original data had finally been put into practice.

    Radiographic films, data, original data, recombination...

    Not long after, Zheng Ren felt that his brain was beginning to 'heat up'.

    His internal 'CPU' was running too fast, so heat dissipation was a problem.

    Perhaps the hall flowmeter could be used to display the flow rate, and its pulse output had a nonlinear positive correlation with the flow rate. The average number of pulses in the computer's water-cooled working flow rate range and the flow rate ratio proved that circulated water cooling could solve this problem.

    When Zheng Ren finished looking at the radiographic films, this thought appeared in his mind.

    However, carrying a water-cooling instrument to cool his brain... That was a strange thought.

    "Has the patient's colonoscope been done?" Chief Luo asked as he looked at the image that Zheng Ren had been staring at.

    "Not yet. Didn't he rush over immediately after discovering that there was bleeding?" The patient's family member answered somewhat anxiously.

    "I'm considering non-polyposis colorectal tumors. The possibility of malignancy is relatively high. We can choose to operate directly," Chief Luo said slowly as he continued to stare at the radiographic films.

    It seemed that he still had some difficult problems to solve.

    After all, the patient's examination was not complete. There was only one abdominal CT radiographic film. Chief Luo's standard was indeed very high for him to be able to see so many problems.

    "As for the surgery... you should go to the general surgery department for further consultation."

    Zheng Ren habitually crossed his arms and resting his chin on his palm. After seeing the patient's radiographic films, he had already forgotten the purpose of his visit. He was immersed in searching for the exact cause and treatment of the disease.

    Chief Resident Shen saw that Chief Luo had already given the diagnosis and treatment plan, so he hurriedly pushed Zheng Ren in.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. His eyes were staring at the radiographic films, entranced.

    "Uh..." Chief Resident Shen was stunned. What was Boss Zheng doing?

    "Huh?" Chief Luo noticed Chief Resident Shen's small movements and glanced at Zheng Ren. Whose naughty kid was this? His face was black and blue. Did he just get into a fight with someone? How could someone at his age get into a fight with someone? 

    This person did not seem to be reliable. He was wearing a white uniform that was the standard of the Imperial Capital Hospital. However, he did not wear a name tag. He was probably here to study at the last minute.

    Where was he looking at the radiographic films? Could he decipher the problem?

    Zheng Ren did not know that in the time he was looking at the radiographic films, Chief Luo's impression of him had dropped by a few grades.

    Chief Luo was looking at the radiographic films. It was a patient with Crohn's disease. He had been receiving oral medication for eight years. Two years ago, he realized that he had already recovered and stopped taking oral medication. Ten days ago, he had blood in his stool. The patient and his family were scared out of their wits. They hastily took a CT scan of his entire abdomen and came to the Imperial Capital Hospital.

    Getting treatment at the Imperial Capital Hospital was not as simple as treating a patient in a local hospital.

    When the patient's family arrived, they were dumbfounded. At that time, they were only concerned about the situation. All the major hospitals had a one or two months queue unless you had your own connections. The better the hospital, the longer they had to queue for admission.

    Therefore, their main task became to contact all kinds of acquaintances, dig for connections, and find doctors who hailed from the Imperial Capital Hospital. They even lowered their standards and did not ask to be admitted to the hospital. They only needed to find someone to take a look at the radiographic films.

    After enduring for ten days, they finally found Chief Luo of the Imperial Capital Hospital.

    When they heard Chief Luo's words, they were all terrified—it was a malignant tumor!

    The patient's wife had tears in her eyes. She wanted to ask something but couldn't say a word. The family members who accompanied her didn't know what to ask either. They stood there in a daze. They wanted to ask something but didn't know what. They simply stood rooted at the spot.

    Chief Luo glanced at Zheng Ren, and then at Chief Resident Shen.

    The scene in the office suddenly became very strange.

    Chief Luo looked at Chief Resident Shen, Chief Resident Shen looked at Zheng Ren, and Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films. No one said anything.

    After a few seconds of silence, Chief Luo felt that something was wrong. He coughed and looked at Chief Resident Shen, asking, "Which department are you from?"

    "Hello, Chief Luo. I'm the Chief Resident of the intervention department. My surname is Shen, and I'm Department Chief Kong's doctor," Chief Resident Shen said vaguely.

    He was not very sure. Zheng Ren had not introduced himself but he had already jumped out to talk.

    But since Chief Luo had already asked, he could not pretend not to hear it. However, Brother Yun was not with Boss Zheng today. It seemed that it did not matter if he did something wrong.

    "Oh, so you're Senior Kong's doctor. Why are you looking for me?" Chief Luo crossed his hands and lightly tapped the back of his hands. He looked at Chief Resident Shen with interest, then glanced at the junior doctor who was focused on the films from the corner of his eyes.

    "Uh..." Chief Resident Shen was stunned. He looked at Zheng Ren for help.

    However, Zheng Ren was half a step in front of him. Even if he tried to give him a silent signal, Zheng Ren would not be able to see him.

    Chief Luo was slightly stunned. What was Chief Resident Shen doing? Why did it look like he was the weaker one? That junior doctor who was younger than him was more like a senior doctor instead?

    Could it be that some family's child was coming here for an inspection? It couldn't be. If it was someone else's child, he would have already gotten a phone call. And his face was bruised and swollen. Had he been in a fight or even a race recently?

    Or perhaps...

    Strange.

    The atmosphere became more and more awkward. Soon, Chief Resident Shen was at a loss.

    This was Zheng Ren's first time... He had recovered once before but it was with the System's help—he first used the System panel to determine the condition of the illness and then reverse-engineered it.

    Reverse extrapolation consumed a lot less energy than now and couldn't be compared at all.

    This was Zheng Ren's first time using the Legend-level ability to restore the original data, then reconstruct the image.

    He was immersed in a mysterious world and couldn't extricate himself, so he didn't notice what Chief Luo and Chief Resident Shen were talking about.
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    Chief Resident Shen smiled bitterly when he saw that Zheng Ren was still looking at the films with his chin resting on his palm.

    Boss Zheng was really a slave to his technical skills. His ability to communicate with people was really weak.

    Shouldn't he have politely greeted Chief Luo at this point and explained the purpose of his visit? Who the f*ck was asking him to just stare at the radiographic films?

    Zheng Ren didn't say anything, so Chief Resident Shen had no choice but to bite the bullet and go forward.

    "Chief Luo, isn't it..." Chief Resident Shen waved his hand and said, "I'm here with Boss Zheng."

    Chief Luo was stunned.

    Boss Zheng? Whose family is he from?

    Chief Luo glanced at Zheng Ren. Boss? Could he be talking about this bruised and swollen little guy? He must be the boss of a businessman, some kid rich off his father's business.

    Department Chief Kong was too outrageous. Why did he bring a rich person's son with him? It was simply... He was a little displeased and glanced at Chief Resident Shen.

    Chief Resident Shen could sense the discomfort coming from Chief Luo. He knew that he could not solve this matter, so he pulled Zheng Ren's sleeve and called out to him.

    "Ah?" After Zheng Ren finished rebuilding the radiographic films, he compared them to other related cases in the countless magazines and periodicals in the System library. He already had an idea of what was going on.

    "Chief Resident Shen, please say something," Chief Resident Shen said in a low voice.

    Eh... Zheng Ren finally realized what had happened. He cursed himself in his heart. He really didn't know what to do.

    He had originally come to the gastrointestinal department to pay respects to his peers but now, he stood there in a daze. This was just like showing his butt when he wanted to show his face.

    "Chief Luo, I'm sorry. I was too engrossed in watching the radiographic films," Zheng Ren said as he bowed and tried his best to smile.

    With the improvement of his skills, Zheng Ren's temperament had unknowingly taken a leap.

    Using the eyes of a mature senior doctor to examine matters related to medical treatment, even when faced with Chief Luo from Imperial Capital Hospital's gastrointestinal department, Zheng Ren's attitude was not as reserved as that of a young doctor. Instead, it carried a hint of humble confidence.

    "Oh?" Chief Luo felt that this little guy was a little interesting.

    He came to ask him to do something. Although he bowed and spoke, there was not a trace of humility or fear in his tone.

    If it was not because he was ignorant and fearless, then there must be something else.

    "Oh? What do you see?" Chief Luo did not take off the radiographic films. He gave them to the patient's family members and asked them to leave. He looked at Zheng Ren as he leisurely asked the question.

    "There's a problem with frames 17 and 19," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Luo frowned slightly. This bruised and swollen junior doctor was right. The problem was indeed with those few radiographic films.

    The radiographic films were not clear, making it rather difficult to see it. The city-level hospital where the patient had initially gone to did not give the correct diagnosis.

    Was he just making a stab in the dark?

    "Continue," Chief Luo said softly as he felt that things were becoming more and more interesting.

    "There's no problem with Chief Luo's diagnosis. Let me add a few more words." Zheng Ren stared at the radiographic films and said, "Did the patient suffer from Crohn's disease before?"

    The patient's family members looked at each other and shook their heads.

    One of them looked at Zheng Ren with some annoyance. It seemed that if he was not currently in Chief Luo's office, he would definitely point at Zheng Ren and scold him.

    He even made a mistake in the diagnosis. How could he act so high and mighty?!

    Zheng Ren caught a glimpse of the patient's family members' expression and immediately knew what was going on.

    "Oh, Crohn's disease is also known as enteritis. In previous surgical books, it was called Crohn's disease. I'm used to that term. Did you take mesalazine orally for a period of time for treatment and then stop?" Zheng Ren said, not thinking much about it. 

    When he heard the term 'mesalazine', the patient's family was stunned.

    "How did you know the patient was taking mesalazine orally?" Chief Luo asked, suddenly feeling that this bruised and swollen junior doctor was quite interesting.

    "There are traces left behind after the ulcer healed." Zheng Ren looked at this difficult radiographic films and switched to a two-line mode. While still deep in thought, he answered, "After taking prednisone and mesalazine orally, the Crohn's disease was controlled but there would be a relapse after the medication was stopped."

    Chief Luo looked at Zheng Ren curiously. This young man's standard of reading radiographic films was indeed not bad. There were indeed traces of the ulcers of Crohn's disease that formed after they healed on the radiographic films, but it was especially atypical. One had to have a high standard of reading radiographic films to notice this.

    "Why oral administration of Prednisone?" Chief Luo asked the question.

    "A part of the femoral head can be seen on the pelvic CT. there are already signs of early ischemic necrosis. Cross-referencing with the other conditions, the patient is considered to be suffering from Crohn's disease caused by long-term oral hormone treatment. Generally, when combined with mesalazine, it is prednisone," Zheng Ren said with assurance. He was firm with his answer.

    Chief Luo nodded and said, "Continue."

    "The image given by this radiographic films is considered to be a non-polyposis colorectal tumor. Unlike polyposis colorectal tumors, this type usually does not protrude into the intestinal cavity. Its shape is flat or slightly elevated. The shape of the blood vessels is indistinct. Uneven red spots and irregular nodules can be observed."

    This sentence directly pointed to the problem. Chief Luo immediately made another change in his understanding of Zheng Ren.

    Under normal circumstances, other than doctors who were very professional in looking at radiographic films, very few people could determine the indistinct shape of the blood vessels, uneven red spots, and irregular nodules from a single radiographic film.

    In other words, abdominal CT usually only looked at the solid organs. Most of the time, when it came to looking at the intestines, it was through the gastrointestinal colonoscope.

    The local doctor performed a plain CT scan on the patient's abdomen. He probably wanted to see if there was a tumor. After a rough scan, he did not see a large tumor, so he skipped it.

    He just did not expect that Chief Luo and Zheng Ren would be able to see through such a simple radiographic film while at the Imperial Capital Hospital.

    Chief Luo was also very curious. It was only natural that he could see through it. This was the Imperial Capital Hospital. It was one of the most powerful Class Three Grade A Hospitals in the country. It would be strange if he could not see through it.

    However, this little fellow with a bruised face could also see it. He even gave a reasonable analysis. It was not a blind guess. There was a reason for that.

    "How do you think we should deal with it?" Chief Luo asked. The speed at which his fingers hit the back of his hand increased by a few degrees.

    "There are three solutions. One is to preserve more of the intestinal tract. After the surgery, we need to perform a colonoscope periodically to check if there are any new tumors growing in the colon. The second solution is to perform a rectal fistula, but it will affect the patient's quality of life. I would recommend the third solution, which is total colectomy and ileum-rectal anastomosis. In that case, we only need to check the rectum regularly after the surgery."

    From the perspective of a general surgeon, Zheng Ren gave the patient's family three options and gave them the best solution he could think of.

    There were a few words that Zheng Ren said that were relatively simple. The patient's family could not understand him, but Chief Luo knew what Zheng Ren was talking about—surgical resection of the diseased intestine and follow-up observation after the surgery.

    He pondered for a moment and said, "The third option can be considered, but it's still safer to do a colonoscopy for pathology first."
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    "Yes, the lesion is relatively large and deep. It's very difficult to perform an endoscopic mucosal dissection." Zheng Ren pondered for a solution. "Let's first use an endoscope to take the pathology and then seize the time to perform the surgery."

    After he finished speaking, he glanced at the patient's family.

    He suddenly realized that he seemed to be speaking a little too much. He was in Chief Luo's office.

    Chief Luo looked at Zheng Ren with interest. He felt that this young man was particularly interesting.

    He had some ability but talked too much. He was probably anxious to show off.

    Could it be that he did not go through the normal procedures to continue his studies, but that he used his connections to work here for a few months before he would need to leave again?

    The patient's family left gratefully. Chief Luo asked the next patient's family to wait. He looked at Chief Resident Shen with a smile and waited for him to speak.

    "Chief Luo, this is Boss Zheng. He's just been transferred to our hospital," Chief Resident Shen explained in a low voice.

    Things had already exceeded his expectations. This was not a conventional way of visiting Chief Luo and greeting him.

    Boss Zheng directly discussed the patient's condition with Chief Luo. Chief Resident Shen was not sure what would happen.

    "Boss Zheng?" Chief Luo muttered these three words softly. He thought to himself, 'Is this really a colleague and not some rich businessman's son?'

    However, had he receive a provincial-level scientific research fund or a national-level scientific research fund?

    "Chief Luo, I just came to the Imperial Capital Hospital to be in charge of the research of the new TIPS surgical technique. Also..." Zheng Ren tried his best to keep a smile on his face, enduring the pain that came from the corners of his eyes.

    Before he could finish his words, Chief Luo's expression suddenly changed.

    "You're Zheng...Ren?" Chief Luo stared at Zheng Ren and asked.

    "Yes, I'm Zheng Ren. I'll have to trouble you in the future," Zheng Ren said politely.

    "Is it true that you were recommended as a candidate for the Nobel Prize?" Chief Luo asked. His tone was no longer as calm as before. He sounded a little anxious.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Due to some coincidences, when Zheng Ren was recommended by Dr. Mehar and was nominated for the Nobel Prize, he was on a mission in the South. He had not gotten many details about him.

    Department Chief Kong did not say anything in detail, but the nomination for the Nobel Prize did not involve confidentiality. Therefore, he would occasionally show off to his colleagues while he was eating and drinking.

    He had dug up the Nobel Prize candidate to the Imperial Capital Hospital. Wasn't that amazing enough?

    This fact had only spread to a small portion of people. Everyone did not believe it, but they did not expect to see the main player today.

    Chief Luo was stunned.

    What Old Kong said was actually true!

    It would be nonsense to say that there were no doubts. But today, this junior doctor with a bruised and swollen face appeared in front of him and gave the same diagnosis as him in the face of a relatively difficult 'ordinary' case. This meant that there were some problems with the original diagnosis.

    The last three surgical methods that Zheng Ren proposed were also very reasonable.

    Chief Luo also had these three surgical methods in mind and was very inclined to the third one. The two of them could be said to have the same idea when it came to diagnosis and treatment.

    After all, the patient had a medical history of Crohn's disease. If the colon was not removed, there was a high probability that the disease would still occur in the future. Preserving the rectum was to improve the patient's quality of life after surgery. It was worth taking a little risk.

    If the patient were to go through a colostomy, he would need to bring a bag with him everywhere to use for his excrement. The physiological structure of the patient would change from that of a normal person. It would cause huge psychological pressure and become a mental burden on the patient.

    In some extreme cases, it might even lead to the patient's premature death.

    The choice of the plan was directly related to the doctor's personality and diagnostic level.

    It seemed that this young man's standard was really not bad.

    Chief Luo stood up and extended his hand. He smiled gently and said, "Boss Zheng, nice to meet you."

    Zheng Ren quickly extended his hand and shook Chief Luo's hand.

    He was now finally on track with introducing himself, even if it was still a little too formal. Chief Luo gave him respect as an equal, out of respect for the Nobel Prize.

    "Sit, sit, don't be so polite. Is it because the bed that Old Kong gave you is not enough, or is it difficult to take in patients?" Chief Luo said a few simple and polite words before going straight to the point.

    As a doctor from the upstream department, what else could there be for him if a doctor from the interventional department came to find him?

    "Both." Zheng Ren smiled politely and sat on the chair. He said, "Department Chief Kong is not at home and I don't know how to carry out my work. As such, I came to pay you a visit first."

    "You're too kind, Chief Zheng. How's the progress on the TIPS surgery?" Chief Luo was more interested in this.

    Zheng Ren was about to answer when a light knock sounded against Chief Luo's door.

    Chief Luo shook his head and smiled. "It's like this in the hospital. I don't even have time to chat."

    "I don't even have time to do most things. Please, go ahead." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Please come in," Chief Luo said as he sat up straight.

    A man pushed open the door with an apologetic smile on his face. He wanted to come in. However, there were other family members of the patients in front of him. 

    "Chief Luo, I was introduced by Doctor Ding."

    Chief Luo noticed the slight panic and said, "Wait for me outside. I'll have some other matters to settle first."

    As he spoke, he waved at the people in line outside.

    This way of handling things was very appropriate. One look and one could tell that Chief Luo faced these matters every day. He had already formed a pattern on how to solve these things.

    It was all because of connections. It was better to line up.

    Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. Anyway, he had nothing to do when he went back. The most important thing was to straighten out his relationships within the hospital. Chief Luo's attitude was unexpectedly good, which made Zheng Ren feel at ease.

    A middle-aged woman squeezed in and bowed first. Then, she whispered, "Hello, Chief Luo."

    "Give me the radiographic films and tell me about the situation," Chief Luo was still very gentle. He did not say too much and was quite direct.

    The woman put the radiographic films and other information on Chief Luo's desk. Her waist was still slightly bent and she maintained a respectful attitude as she said, "It's my daughter who has some problems. She's 22 years old this year. Recently, she's been feeling very tired. There are also a few times when she has abdominal pain. Her face is pale when she's in pain. It makes her look very scary.

    "Every time she has an illness, she's sent to our local hospital. At first, she was diagnosed with intestinal obstruction but after careful examination, she was denied bedrest. The standard of the doctors in this small place is really low."

    Chief Luo listened as he flipped through the patient's test results.

    Zheng Ren sat upright on the chair. He was a little tempted but he forced himself to hold it in. This was the Imperial Capital Hospital, and he was in Chief Luo's office within the gastrointestinal department. He could not overstep his authority and do anything else. Otherwise, he would really lose his cool.

    Chief Luo caught a glimpse of Zheng Ren's eager look from the corner of his eye. He found it funny, so he flipped through the test results and said, "Boss Zheng, can you take a look?"
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    "Uh..."

    "This is the test report. I don't see anything abnormal at the moment." Chief Luo was not joking. Instead, he directly handed the test report that he had seen to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren saw that Chief Luo was magnanimous, so he smiled and took the test report to look at it.

    The numbers of the test report were normal, so he did not see anything unusual.

    Zheng Ren began to think about the patient's symptoms described by the patient's family—weakness in the whole body? What was he considering? Was it the fatigue and weakness brought about by a tumor, an electrolyte disorder, or some other illness?

    There was also the diagnosis of intestinal obstruction, but a detailed examination ruled out the diagnosis.

    Was it a fake intestinal obstruction, or was there a problem with the diagnosis from the local hospital? Zheng Ren quickly realized that treating patients in the Imperial Capital was indeed different from Sea City.

    In Sea City, the patient's family would not trust the local doctor very much. As long as it was some difficult and complicated illness, the possibility of staying behind to treat it was not high.

    However, when they arrived at the Imperial Capital, the patient's family members would usually bring the radiographic films and examination reports over first. They would not be able to see the patients themselves. Moreover, the patient's family members were filled with anticipation, as if they would be able to understand whatever the disease was while in the Imperial Capital.

    Faced with this kind of anticipation, Zheng Ren felt extremely pressured.

    In Sea City, he could advise the patients and their family members to go to a higher-level hospital. But now, he was standing in a higher-level hospital. This was almost the last stop for all kinds of difficult and complicated diseases.

    Zheng Ren flipped through the test results while feeling the new environment and problems.

    Chief Luo looked very carefully. He did not make a conclusion just because there were many people waiting outside.

    He asked some detailed questions from time to time. It seemed very casual, but Zheng Ren could tell Chief Luo's real intention.

    It was not a problem of diet, nor was it a problem of ionic disorder. Intestinal obstruction could temporarily be judged as a pseudo-intestinal obstruction.

    Pseudo-intestinal obstruction was caused by nerve inhibition, toxin stimulation, or pathological changes in the smooth muscle of the intestinal wall itself, resulting in a disorder of the motor function of the intestinal wall muscles.

    The patient had the symptoms and signs of intestinal obstruction, but there were no mechanical intestinal obstruction factors inside and outside the intestine. Therefore, it was also known as dynamic intestinal obstruction. It was a kind of syndrome without intestinal obstruction.

    Simply put, it was a problem with the intestinal peristalsis.

    There was no particularly good way to deal with this type of intestinal obstruction. One only needed to pay attention to their diet.

    It should be like this, but they could not easily give a diagnosis. Zheng Ren quietly took over the various information that Chief Luo had read.

    Suddenly, a test report appeared in Zheng Ren's field of vision.

    The bottom of the report for the electromyogram read as such—there was no abnormality in the electromyogram.

    Were there no abnormalities?

    Zheng Ren had never seen an electromyography before. It was a type of examination in the medical kinematics field. It was basically required by the neurosurgery department, the orthopedics department, and the trauma department. Even for them, they did not do much on the electromyography.

    However, in Nanchuan Town, as well as the surgeries and diagnoses that followed through day and night, Zheng Ren's auxiliary examinations were improved.

    An electromyogram list caught his attention. In the electromyogram, Zheng Ren read countless pieces of information.

    In the System space, he did not notice how the skill tree branch of the electromyogram was. But at this moment, it seemed most likely that it had improved along with the improvement of CT, MR, and other skills.

    There was a problem with the electromyogram! The diagnosis given by the local hospital was wrong.

    "Chief Luo, take a look at the electromyography," Zheng Ren said softly.

    "Huh?" Chief Luo was stunned. He did not understand electromyography. After all, he was a doctor in the gastrointestinal department and never looked at electromyography.

    Chief Luo took a look at the report and was a little puzzled. "Boss Zheng, what do you think?"

    "The local diagnosis was wrong," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Luo was speechless.

    He was speechless not because the local diagnosis was wrong. Because in the Imperial Capital, it was common to see the wrong diagnosis of lower-level hospitals. Even if he saw dozens or hundreds of patients every day, if he did not encounter a single wrong diagnosis, Chief Luo himself would find it a very magical day.

    But... This was an electromyogram. Even Little Zheng understood it?

    Chief Luo didn't say anything. He just looked at Zheng Ren with a questioning look in his eyes.

    Zheng Ren nodded slightly and said, "According to the performance of the electromyogram, I think it might be..."

    "Hmm?" Chief Luo sensed Zheng Ren's hesitation. Could it be a rare disease?

    "It's mitochondrial encephalomyopathy," Zheng Ren said softly.

    The patient's family member was stunned. Mitochondria? What the hell was that? It sounded very strange.

    Not only her, even Chief Luo was stunned.

    Chief Luo was very cautious. He did not directly answer Zheng Ren. After a few seconds of silence, he picked up his phone and made a call.

    "Hello, this is Luo Shan. I have a patient here who came with a local electromyogram. It's suspected that there's an error in the local diagnosis. Please take a look. Okay, I'll ask the patient's family to look for you. Write down your diagnosis. Thank you."

    After saying that, Chief Luo instructed the patient's family to go to the electromyography room to look for a certain chief before returning.

    The patient's family was full of doubts but still followed Chief Luo's instructions and left with the electromyography. As they walked, they tried to remember the term 'mitochondrial encephalomyopathy'. However, they could not remember it clearly now. They only vaguely remembered the word 'mitochondria'.

    Chief Luo didn't allow him to bring other information, saying that it was troublesome.

    However, Zheng Ren knew that he might have to ask him many questions.

    When the patient's family went out, Chief Luo deliberately went to the door and said a few words to appease the other people who came to see the patient. Then, he closed the door and looked at Zheng Ren, asking, "Boss Zheng, how did you diagnose it?"

    Chief Luo's tone was not heavy but there was a sense of seriousness and academic vigor in it.

    Zheng Ren knew that to get Chief Luo's approval. Now was the make or break moment.

    Previously when the Crohn's disease patient was diagnosed, his judgment was the same as Chief Luo's. He could display a part of his ability, but it was not enough.

    Academics were only close to academics. Of course, there was also the matter of peers being enemies. Moreover, the probability of them being close to each other was higher.

    In other words, if he did not have some skill or had not done research within the Imperial Capital, it would be difficult for him to even gain a foothold.

    He could not really rely on the few beds given by Department Chief Kong to win the Nobel Prize, right?

    Of course, he could also apply to the higher-ups and get the health department's support. However, if that was the case, the timeline would be extended infinitely. Moreover, the Imperial Capital Hospital did not belong to the health department.

    Zheng Ren did not want that.

    He pulled himself together, smiled, and said, "Because there is a problem with the patient's electromyography and according to the patient's family, the patient is prone to fatigue. If I'm not wrong, they should definitely be extremely prone to fatigue."

    "How did you guess?" Chief Luo adjusted his glasses and stared at the young man with a swollen nose and slightly funny face. He did not hesitate to ask this question.

    "Because of intestinal obstruction." Zheng Ren said, "I came from the hospital below. There are not many doctors in the local hospital who know about mitochondrial encephalomyopathy. Uh... Sorry, I got off topic as I was talking."
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    Zheng Ren smiled and stood up. He bent his back slightly and asked Chief Luo to sit down while he stood in front of Chief Luo.

    He was young and capable, but he was not arrogant and domineering. Chief Luo was very satisfied with Zheng Ren's performance.

    Zheng Ren then said with assurance, "In smaller hospitals, the diagnosis of intestinal obstruction is usually done through abdominal dialysis or according to clinical symptoms. According to the patient's family, there were a few times when the diagnosis of intestinal obstruction was made but the inpatient department overruled the diagnosis. I guess this means that the intestinal obstruction will be resolved when we go to the inpatient department and it will be the type that will recover on its own without medication."

    Chief Luo listened quietly and did not interrupt Zheng Ren's words.

    "So, I guess the patient's intestinal obstruction is only short-term and temporary. In addition, the patient's family said that the patient is prone to fatigue, so I had a guess as to whether the patient's skeletal and smooth muscles are affected. If that's the case, then the possibility of mitochondrial encephalomyopathy is higher."

    Chief Resident Shen was stunned when he heard that...

    He had seen Zheng Ren's surgery before, so he knew that Boss Zheng's standard of interventional surgery was quite high. Less than half a year ago, that eye artery surgery had opened Chief Resident Shen's eyes.

    At that time, he almost licked his screen and was even reprimanded by Department Chief Kong.

    With Boss Zheng's skill, it was possible for him to be nominated for a Nobel Prize. Chief Resident Shen thought that this matter was quite reasonable.

    However, was he also so good at diagnosing rare diseases?

    Mitochondrial encephalomyopathy? What the hell was that? Chief Resident Shen was at a loss.

    As a medical doctor, he didn't understand the conversation between Zheng Ren and Chief Luo at all. His face was a little red.

    "So, you looked at the electromyography?" Chief Luo asked.

    "In local hospitals, it's basically a headache for doctors. But the examination of electromyography... Forgive me for being blunt, but in local hospitals, it's very rare. Usually, only the neurology department does it."

    "Oh? And then?"

    "Because I didn't hear from the patient's family that they went to the neurology department for medical treatment, I guessed that it was an electromyography test prescribed by the emergency department's doctor during a major muscle weakness attack," Zheng Ren said frankly. "This kind of test is relatively blind, but it touches on the key factors by relying on luck."

    Relying on luck...

    Chief Luo felt annoyed and amused by Zheng Ren's straightforwardness. This little guy was really quite frank when he spoke.

    As a doctor, who was willing to admit that they were trying their luck?

    However, due to the limitations of scientific standards and diagnostic standards, the diagnosis of many diseases also required luck even in the Imperial Capital, let alone with other local hospitals.

    This was especially true for rare diseases like mitochondrial encephalomyopathy.

    This kind of disease had nothing to do with the gastrointestinal department, so Chief Luo did not study it. What he was curious about was how the junior doctor in front of him had diagnosed it.

    Could a candidate for the Nobel Prize be so good at cross-disciplinary diagnosis?

    Things seemed to be getting more and more interesting.

    "There are abnormalities in the electromyography, but the abnormal electrical waves are not obvious. The electromyography is the most common type of narrow electromyography in a local hospital. The percentage of multiphasic waves usually does not exceed 20%, but there are a few stages where it is slightly exceeded. Different muscles have different ranges of normal values but during the short period of electromyography, the later stages have gradually returned to normal."

    At this moment, it was not only Chief Resident Shen, even Chief Luo was a little absent-minded.

    What was Boss Zheng talking about?

    "The report is written with a single hand, such as interference phase, mixed-phase, pure phase, pathological interference, etcetera. But if you look at the waveform, you will find that the first few seconds of the waveform were wrong," Zheng Ren said.

    Silence. When Zheng Ren stopped talking, there was silence in the chief's office.

    Soon, Zheng Ren's voice broke the silence again.

    "My judgment is that there is a problem with the electromyography. It is not neuronal, but a change in the muscle itself. This speculation is consistent with the symptoms of general weakness described by the patient's family. There is a change in the electromyography, and the smooth muscle will occasionally change. This can only be caused by mitochondrial encephalomyopathy."

    Zheng Ren said it with certainty. Before he knew it, Chief Luo had already believed it.

    That was because of the meticulous logic and the sanctity of the Nobel Prize candidate.

    Mitochondrial encephalomyopathy was a group of rare mitochondrial structural or functional abnormalities that resulted in multiple system diseases that mainly involved the brain and muscles.

    It was usually inherited from the mother's side and was mostly seen in women. The onset of the disease was also uncertain. It was possible from infancy to old age.

    Because of the high dependence of muscle and brain tissue on oxidative phosphorylation and other metabolism, regardless of the nDNA, mtDNA single defect, or both, clinical symptoms were often systemic.

    But because the degree of involvement of each enzyme system was different and the clinical performance had a different emphasis, they were artificially divided into two major types of mitochondrial diseases, namely mitochondrial myopathy and mitochondrial encephalopathy.

    The patient in front of him should be a manifestation of mitochondrial myopathy.

    This was a relatively mild form of mitochondrial encephalopathy, which could easily lead to the patient's death.

    "Are these all guesses and inferences?" Chief Luo said softly.

    It seemed like he was asking Zheng Ren a question, but it also seemed like he was talking to himself.

    Zheng Ren's words sounded very confusing, but Chief Luo could understand bits and pieces.

    Due to his professional nature, Chief Luo's first thought was to try 'finding fault'!

    Without solid evidence, this was the biggest problem.

    However, the examination brought by the patient's family could not provide a definitive diagnosis. If they really suspected that it was mitochondrial encephalomyopathy, they could go for a genetic test to confirm the diagnosis.

    However, this was only one possibility. Zheng Ren's tone was too positive.

    "No, Chief Luo." Zheng Ren pointed to the patient's information and said, "I frowned when I saw you reading the radiographic films just now. You saw the abnormality too, right?"

    "It can't be said to be an abnormality. It may be a false image, but the patient's intestinal smooth muscle group does seem to have a problem within some of the images," chief Luo said.

    "Yes, it's an abdominal CT scan. In fact, it has already provided more reliable evidence," Zheng Ren said. "In terms of imaging, mitochondrial myopathy..."

    Speaking of CT scans, Zheng Ren's attitude was different from when he talked about electromyography.

    Chief Resident Shen knew that Boss Zheng did 64-slice CT scans with 3D-image reconstruction that were considered masterpieces.

    After he left half a year ago, Department Chief Kong immediately organized everyone to learn how to reconstruct 64-slice CT scans with 3D-image reconstruction of the liver and quickly spread them out in the clinic.

    This kind of examination had long been used in the clinic. However, no surgeon had ever done it before. All the CT rooms had done it according to the software.

    In the beginning, everyone had some complaints, but Department Chief Kong used his iron fist to suppress all the different opinions.

    When they really did in-depth research, everyone... At the very least, Chief Resident Shen realized the benefits of the 64-slice CT scan with 3D-image reconstruction...

    Many tumor-releasing factors and reconstructed abnormal hyperplastic blood vessels could be directly displayed by 64-slice CT scans with 3D-image reconstruction, which increased the level of detail during surgery itself
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    After half a year of clinical practice, Chief Resident Shen could clearly feel that the efficiency of interventional surgery for liver cancer was different from before. It was not just small nodules of liver cancer. For larger liver cancer that could not be removed by surgery, 64-slice CT scans with 3D-image reconstruction were performed before surgery and the effect of the surgery was particularly good.

    Little Zheng's level of imaging was really high.

    It was just that... as a doctor of imaging, Chief Resident Shen's face was filled with tears after listening to a few words.

    Chief Resident Shen could not understand the diagnosis of a rare disease like mitochondrial encephalomyopathy. However, Zheng Ren could still explain it with his own words despite not being a specialist.

    But... Chief Resident Shen could not even understand the CT imaging performance?

    Abdominal CT mainly looked at the organs, but Little Zheng was telling Chief Luo about the differential diagnosis of the intestinal wall using abdominal CT...

    This was a problem of standard. Chief Resident Shen was a little dazed when he saw Zheng Ren and Chief Luo discussing abdominal CT in front of the radiographic film viewer.

    Initially, he was only taking Little Zheng around, but Little Zheng had unexpectedly started discussing the case with Chief Luo.

    Looking at the situation, it gave Chief Resident Shen a 'misconception' that the two had become old friends in less than an hour.

    It was really...

    Sigh, it was said that gold would always shine. Boss Zheng was a piece of real gold. Wherever he was, as long as there was a bit of light, he would dazzle in front of everyone.

    If he wasn't convinced, he really couldn't do it.

    After half an hour, the two of them hadn't finished discussing the CT scan of the abdomen. Moreover, looking at the situation, they had already started mixing in the knowledge of pathophysiology, genetics, and other subjects from imaging science.

    Chief Luo's interest was getting higher and higher, unable to stop himself.

    The patient's family came back with an electromyogram, interrupting the discussion of the case.

    "Chief Luo, the doctor in the electromyogram room said that there is a problem with the electromyogram. What line should we consider..." the patient's family asked with a hint of tears on their faces. "He wrote it on the back of the list. I can't understand it."

    Chief Luo nodded. He took the electromyography and flipped it to the back. There was the electromyography report and the diagnosis opinion written by the Department Chief of the electromyography department.

    'Consider ME.' ME was the abbreviation of mitochondrial encephalomyopathy.

    It really was true. Chief Luo looked at the line of words and was silent for a minute. Finally, he smiled.

    Chief Luo was also very curious. He specially arranged for the patient to go to the relevant department for an urgent investigation. He wanted to follow this patient all the way to see if the diagnosis was true.

    The patient's family left after thanking Chief Luo profusely and followed Chief Luo's arrangements to do a genetic test.

    Seeing that there were preliminary results here, Zheng Ren took his leave. After all, there were still so many patients lined up outside. Chief Luo could not be delayed for too long.

    Chief Luo sent Zheng Ren out of the door. He patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and said, "Boss Zheng, if you have time, come over when you can. I'm going out to the clinic on Monday. Other than ward rounds, I have time."

    Zheng Ren immediately agreed politely.

    This time, he had won a big victory at the dock, which was a pleasant surprise.

    "Boss Zheng, on your face..." Chief Luo asked when he finally said goodbye.

    Although it was the first time they met, the two of them felt very familiar with each other. Chief Luo didn't feel that he was being rude. He just wanted Zheng Ren to behave himself and be careful. If anything happened, it would be a big loss.

    Zheng Ren touched the bruise at the corner of his eyes, lowered his head, and said in a low voice, "I just came back from the frontline yesterday."

    "Chief Luo was stunned for a moment and patted Zheng Ren's shoulder hard.

    "Chief Luo, I'll be leaving first," Zheng Ren said.

    "Go back and have a good rest. If there's anything I can do for you, just say it!" Chief Luo said without hiding it.

    There was still a distance between professional mutual appreciation. However, a casual sentence completely touched Chief Luo's heart. He agreed to Zheng Ren without any reservations.

    This was really a surprise. Zheng Ren bowed, then grinned and said goodbye to Chief Luo.

    "Boss Zheng, you..." Walking out of the gastrointestinal department, Chief Resident Shen said with heartfelt emotion, "You're too amazing."

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    This was normal. Zheng Ren had expected that academics would be close to academics.

    Before he came, Zheng Ren had thought about it. The cooperation with the gastrointestinal department had to be based on equal cooperation. To achieve this, he had to get Chief Luo's approval.

    However, Zheng Ren did not expect it to go so smoothly.

    Although Chief Luo's final question and unreserved support were unexpected, it was also within reason.

    It seemed like it had been a long time since the System had issued a mission that added luck value. Only at this moment did Zheng Ren suddenly understand the importance of his luck attribute.

    After chatting with Chief Resident Shen for a while, his phone rang.

    Chief Resident Shen held his phone in embarrassment. Zheng Ren smiled and said, "You're busy, don't worry about me."

    "Hello."

    "Yes, where are you? Okay, wait a moment." Chief Resident Shen covered his phone and looked at Zheng Ren. "Boss Zheng, I came to visit a fellow countryman. She came to see the doctor and has been considered to be diagnosed with breast cancer."

    Chief Resident Shen did not say the last three words. He just mouthed them.

    "Don't worry." Zheng Ren smiled. "I'll come over and take a look."

    Chief Resident Shen said a few more words before hanging up the phone.

    "My high school classmate found something growing during his physical examination. I looked at the b-scan and thought that it was something bad," Chief Resident Shen said and sighed.

    Chief Resident Shen was only in his thirties and his classmate... Zheng Ren sighed. It was really hard to say about such things.

    There were joys and sorrows, birth, old age, illness, and death. There was nothing that could be done.

    And now, in clinical surgery to treat breast cancer, the skill level was still pretty good. If it was not too late, the five-year survival rate would reach more than 80%.

    Even if the diagnosis was slightly late and the degree of malignancy was high, if there was no lack of money, the survival rate would also increase if targeted medication was given.

    Furthermore, surgical techniques were not like before where they had to be completely removed. For women, the psychological trauma was greater than the physical trauma.

    Now, more and more patients were undergoing breast-conserving surgery, and the postoperative effects were not bad.

    "We haven't contacted each other since we graduated from high school. So many years have passed, and I thought it was a scam when they suddenly contacted me in the beginning," Chief Resident Shen said long-windedly. "The husband and wife are both my high school classmates. I didn't expect them to end up together. The boy is the most honest person in our class. I didn't believe him when he told me about their marriage."

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    They were high school classmates and childhood sweethearts. They were pretty good.

    "Professor Zheng, my classmate doesn't know. She always thought it was hyperplasia. I didn't tell her about it in front of her husband in detail. I only told her vaguely that it might be something bad." Chief Resident Shen wanted to say something but hesitated.

    Zheng Ren patted Chief Resident Shen's shoulder and nodded, indicating that he knew so that he could rest assured.

    An old doctor in the clinic would never say the word 'cancer' in front of a patient unless it was an old patient. The doctor had to know that the patient could handle the news. 

    Chief Resident Shen was still thinking too much, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    However, his classmate was not very old, so it was normal for Chief Resident Shen's mood to fluctuate.

    Zheng Ren saw that Chief Resident Shen was a little depressed, so he did not say anything. He just followed him all the way to the outpatient clinic.

    Outside the clinic, there was a huge crowd. Although it was almost time to get off work, there were still a lot of people.

    A woman was standing next to the flower bed. She was wearing a tight-fitting red suit that accentuated her exquisite figure. When she saw Chief Resident Shen, she raised her hand, waved, and quickly walked over.

    Behind her, there was a man who looked honest and trustworthy, carrying a suitcase.

    The man was talking to someone on his phone so he didn't notice Chief Resident Shen's appearance.

    The woman walked a few steps and turned around to say a few words. The man hurriedly put away his phone and smiled apologetically. When he saw Chief Resident Shen, his smile became much more natural. He waved his hand and followed behind her.

    "Shen, long time no see," the woman said with a smile. There was no sad expression on her exquisite face.

    Zheng Ren fell silent.

    The system panel gave a clear diagnosis in the upper right corner: triple-negative breast cancer!

    Against the red background, the bright red suit was even more eye-catching.

    Triple-negative breast cancer was the most serious type of breast cancer. It referred to breast cancer patients who had negative estrogen receptors, progesterone receptors, and human epidermal growth factor 2 receptors.

    The triple-negative breast cancer had no relationship with the size of the tumor and whether the lymph nodes had metastases, which were closely related to the malignancy of common tumors.

    In other words, as long as it was triple-negative breast cancer, even if it completely removed after surgery, it would most likely relapse within 1 to 3 years.

    In particular, most of the relapses would be accompanied by brain metastases.

    Clinically, there was no good solution to triple-negative breast cancer.

    Chief Resident Shen shook hands with the woman and then shook hands with the man behind him. He took the opportunity to hug her and were very close.

    "He always says that he can't leave me. I've already said that it's just a minor illness, but he still insisted on following me." The woman smiled. She was extremely charming.

    "Hehe, what is Old Lian doing now?" Chief Resident Shen asked with a smile.

    "He's a high school teacher who teaches physics. This time, I said that he should stay at home to look after the children and that my mother would come to accompany me. He said that he wouldn't do anything and would definitely follow me," The woman said with a smile. "Anyway, it's just a minor surgery. Just treat it as a vacation."

    "It's okay to have a good time when the family is out." Chief Resident Shen did not say anything. He forced a smile and brought the woman to the breast surgery department. Then, he arranged for her to be hospitalized.

    For such matters, he would definitely have to contact her a few days in advance. Not to mention Chief Resident Shen, even if he was the head hospital director, she would need to be hospitalized at least half a day in advance.

    If she were to wait in queue on her own at the Imperial Capital Hospital, she would have to wait for at least two to three months.

    After completing all the procedures, Chief Resident Shen came to the door with an apologetic look on his face. He rubbed his hands together and said, "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry."

    "It's nothing," Zheng Ren said. "Anyway, there's nothing to do today. There are only three patients for the second-stage TIPS surgery tomorrow. The new patients you accepted today will be examined. The surgery can only be performed the day after tomorrow. Within these two days, I'll just take a look around and familiarize myself with the environment in the hospital."

    "Yes, yes." Chief Resident Shen nodded repeatedly.

    "Um... Chief Resident Shen, is your classmate's ultrasound list here?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Chief Resident Shen was stunned. He could hear some hints of an ominous feeling from Zheng Ren's tone.
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    Zheng Ren was very serious about looking at his classmate's b-scan...

    Chief Resident Shen's first instinct was that Gu Lili had three-negative breast cancer.

    His classmate had nothing to do with Boss Zheng, so why would he look at the b-scan? Other than Boss Zheng finding something wrong, there was no other reason.

    There was no logic, it was just something that he felt out of respect for Zheng Ren's skills.

    This kind of worship was often seen in the legendary wild stories of many medical students. A certain student was a little uncomfortable during class. The old professor directly gave a certain diagnosis and later proved that the diagnosis was correct.

    Everyone treated it as a joke. But when it really happened to him, he did not feel that it was legendary.

    Chief Resident Shen asked in a trembling voice, "Boss Zheng, will there be any problems?"

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before he nodded and shook his head.

    The female patient, Gu Lili, had a happy family and a warm and caring husband. Was it all going to come crashing down on her now?

    Zheng Ren did not feel too emotional about the impermanence of the world. He just looked at Chief Resident Shen in silence.

    Chief Resident Shen knew that no one could determine the nature of the breast swelling before the immunohistochemistry was done. If they could not even determine whether it was benign or malignant, then they wouldn't even know if it were triple-negative breast cancer either.

    He must have been too anxious and made a wild guess. It must be. He kept giving himself hints in his heart.

    Chief Resident Shen turned around and asked his classmate, Gu Lili, for a list for Zheng Ren to see.

    All kinds of test sheets were very complete. If there was no diagnosis from the System panel... even if there was a diagnosis from the System panel, Zheng Ren could not find any evidence to prove that it was three-negative breast cancer.

    Pathology, immunohistochemistry, and diagnosis could only be confirmed after it was done. Zheng Ren thought of these, but the thought in his mind was immediately pulled back.

    He smiled and said, "The illness is still alright. It's been a long time since you guys met. Do you want to have dinner together tonight?"

    Chief Resident Shen's expression immediately eased up a lot. He took the test results and the examination report, smiled, and said, "This classmate of mine has been the belle of the class since she was young. Her studies are still alright, and her family background is good. She was nurtured and raised by countless people."

    "You chased after her when you were in high school?" Zheng Ren did not want his emotions to affect Chief Resident Shen, so he made a rare joke.

    "Hehe." Chief Resident Shen scratched his head, and a hint of shyness appeared on his face. Needless to say, he knew what he did when he was young.

    However, this kind of belle of the class would not be with someone like Chief Resident Shen, who only knew how to study. He was just an honest child running after her. Even if she said that she would catch up to him, it was because she thought highly of him. He would only fall in love with her secretly and eventually give up silently.

    He concluded that Gu Lili and her husband did not know about this.

    Zheng Ren also revealed a smile that all men understood.

    "After I went to university, we didn't keep in touch much." Chief Resident Shen quickly changed the topic, "We didn't see her at the class reunion either. It was just that a few years ago, I heard that she married another classmate in our class and gave birth to twins. Her husband doted on her quite a lot. He even opened the car door before getting into the car. Otherwise... At that time, I felt that this was the real winner in life. But I didn't expect it to be like this.

    "The five-year survival rate is more than 80%. Don't think too much. Nowadays, non-follicular thyroid cancer is not covered by the insurance company according to the severity of the cancer," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Resident Shen thought about it and Zheng Ren's words made sense.

    With the advancement of technology, many malignant tumors were no longer as scary as before. Especially early detection, early diagnosis, and early treatment, the five-year survival rate was very high.

    As for five years later, it could be considered a full recovery.

    He nodded, smiled, and turned around to send the test results.

    Zheng Ren dispelled the shadow of the triple-negative breast cancer.

    Working in a hospital, if he saw every patient and felt sad according to the System panel, he would probably be depressed within a few months.

    There was a new anti-depressant drug on sale in the United States. Zheng Ren had seen it in the System library.

    But the price of that drug...could make people without depression depressed.

    He took out his phone and opened WeChat. He saw that Little Yiren had sent him a few messages.

    Because Little Yiren was only responsible for Zheng Ren's group of surgeries in the operating theater, she was relatively free now. She did not have anything to do for the whole afternoon.

    She told Zheng Ren that she was going to send Chang Yue home after work. She told Zheng Ren to find a market nearby to buy vegetables.

    Buy vegetables... Zheng Ren was very confused.

    He had no experience in cooking his own food. Zheng Ren was an idiot when it came to food.

    Buying groceries was even more unfamiliar to him.

    However, this should be considered a kind of family life activity. Zheng Ren's face was filled with a happy smile.

    He was looking forward to a brand new life, but he was not nervous. No matter what he had to face, as long as he was positive and did his best, it would be fine.

    [Okay, I'll go buy some vegetables later. Don't be anxious.]

    Zheng Ren replied to Xie Yiren.

    [I'll send Sister Yue back and then come pick you up.]

    [No need. I'll call a car myself and go back.]

    [That won't do. If you want to buy vegetables, then I need to get the best surgeon in the world to do it with me. You've made a great contribution.]

    Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren chatted on WeChat, and the smile on their lips grew wider.

    When Chief Resident Shen came out and saw Zheng Ren smiling happily, he knew what he was doing without saying anything. Chief Resident Shen was a little envious. Look at Boss Zheng. He was transferred to the Imperial Capital Hospital and even brought his girlfriend along. This was not something an ordinary person could do.

    However, the identity of a Nobel Prize candidate was not an ordinary person.

    After he was done with Gu Lili's admission to the hospital, the general surgery department was next to him. He asked Zheng Ren about it, and the two of them went to take a look.

    They did not expect the general surgery department to be so busy.

    A patient was lying in the resuscitation room, and many doctors were consulting. The Department Chief of the General Surgery Department also went to the frontline. The one who stayed at home was Professor Yang, who was in charge of the group.

    Chief Resident Shen asked around and said that he had received a critically ill patient today. He did not know whether it was brought here by himself or by his family. In any case, he fainted at the entrance of the inpatient department and did not see his family. Later, he was sent to the emergency department and was diagnosed with hepatic echinococcosis and portal hypertension. All the indicators were especially poor. Other than liver transplants, there was nothing else he could do. However, he did not have any family members. Not only did he not have the hospital fees, he did not even have anyone to sign the papers. The general surgery department was having a headache.

    Since he was busy, there was no way to disturb him. If he were to be so shameless at this time, it would be annoying.

    According to Zheng Ren's plan, he had to make a trip to the oncology department.

    However, he had chatted with Chief Luo for a long time. It was already time to get off work. At this time, it wasn't suitable for him to visit the chief of the department. He didn't say anything at this time, but the other party was in a hurry to get off work. Wouldn't that be adding to his troubles?

    With no other choice, Zheng Ren could only return to the intervention department with Chief Resident Shen.

    Although they were only halfway through the task, it was fortunate that Chief Luo's meeting had given them a good impression. They could be considered to have completed their task for the day.

    When they returned to the department, Chang Yue had just finished changing her clothes. The two of them bumped into each other.

    "Chief Zheng, I'm going home first," Chang Yue didn't stand on ceremony and said directly.

    She called Zheng Ren the same way she did in Sea City General Hospital. After a long time, there was no need to change the way she addressed him.

    There was no need.

    "Well, you and Yiren go back first. I'm going to buy some vegetables. I'll go home later," Zheng Ren said casually.

    Chief Resident Shen was stunned.

    What did this mean? Boss Zheng was running a harem. He brought two girlfriends to the Imperial Capital?

    Could it really be that the capable could do anything? In front of a single dog like him, using two girlfriends to abuse him was too cruel and inhumane!
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    Zheng Ren did not know what was going on in Chief Resident Shen's mind. He looked around at the patients, spoke a few words with Professor Rudolf Wagner and Little Oliver, then changed his clothes and left the hospital.

    The professor wanted to drag Zheng Ren to a bar but when he thought of Chang Yue and the legendary Su Yun, he could not help but shudder.

    The boss had just returned. It would be better to celebrate after a few days. If he really went to the bar, he would probably have to lie down again tomorrow.

    In the end, the professor gave up on the unrealistic idea. Chang Yue could really drink. The professor was traumatized by the sight of Big Green Stick beer.

    Zheng Ren took out his phone and searched the location of the nearby vegetable market.

    Buying vegetables? Zheng Ren's impression was still of the noisy shouts of the farmers' market, definitely not the kind that was cut and washed in the supermarket.

    "Chief Resident Shen, where can I buy vegetables in the vicinity?" Zheng Ren was searching on the map when he saw Chief Resident Shen scrubbing his body and rushing to get off work.

    "Uh..." Chief Resident Shen was stunned. As a former doctoral student and chief resident, buying vegetables was also quite a foreign concept for him.

    It was just that he was not as 'pure' as Zheng Ren, so he still knew some things.

    "Boss Zheng, behind the hospital... There's one in the southern direction. There is a big major supermarket. You can buy it there," Chief Resident Shen said.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.

    "You can also buy them online. The green fruit and vegetable network is very convenient. I usually place an order at night and they deliver it the next day. If you're in a hurry, you can add more money."

    It was still not the option Zheng Ren wanted.

    But there was no other way. He didn't really want to go to the city and it wasn't as easy for him to go to an actual farmer's market. 

    It seemed he would just head to the major supermarket nearby instead. Zheng Ren patted Chief Resident Shen's shoulder and watched him leave in a hurry.

    Maybe he really did treat Gu Lili and her husband to a meal. Although Gu Lili did not know the love in his heart back then, this kid could be considered to have fulfilled a dream.

    At this point, he wasn't the chief resident of Imperial Capital Hospital. After work, he ran away like a rabbit. Zheng Ren looked at his back and smiled.

    Being a chief resident was hard work. However, if one had the intention, when one was a chief resident, he or she would be so focused on performing surgeries to the point they'd be traumatized by it. For a doctor who was still growing, it was a huge improvement.

    What specialist? It could not even be compared to a chief resident.

    It was just that Zheng Ren's level of improvement did not depend on this.

    There was still time. The Imperial Capital Hospital was far away from the Golden Palm residential area.

    During the evening rush hour, it would take less than three hours to run back and forth. It was estimated that he might not even make it in time if he took the long way.

    Zheng Ren felt that he might as well take the subway home. This seemed to be faster.

    However, Little Yiren said it to wait, so he decided to just listen to her. After buying groceries, he just quietly waited for her to pick him up. 

    This was really good.

    As for time, he could go to the library and read some books while he waited for Little Yiren. The convenience provided by the System was very convenient.

    Zheng Ren slowly walked out of the hospital and wandered in the sunset.

    Such a leisurely time, when had he last been able to do such a thing? It had long been blurred in Zheng Ren's memory.

    Ever since he became the chief resident of Sea City General Hospital, he had been on the run. Now that he thought about it, he felt like he was in a dream.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and took out his phone. He found Old Chief Physician Pan's number and dialed it.

    The phone rang for a long time but the old chief did not answer.

    He should be driving home, was what Zheng Ren guessed.

    He did not care. When he walked out of the hospital's back door, he saw a big supermarket standing in front of him.

    The bustling crowd was active and noisy.

    Zheng Ren joined the crowd and entered the supermarket.

    In the past, he only came to the supermarket to buy various instant noodles and condiments. But now that he wanted to buy vegetables, Zheng Ren tried his best to shift his gaze away from the various instant noodles and slowly walked forward.

    His heart was calm and happy.

    After circling a few circles, Zheng Ren followed the signs and found the place where the vegetables were sold.

    Ginger, 2.70 yuan per catty, garlic, 3.95 yuan per catty, zucchini, 1.25 yuan per catty...

    Xie Yiren's WeChat mentioned nine kinds of vegetables, and she also wrote how much she wanted to buy.

    There were not many of them. It seemed that they were only needed for cooking today. The remaining bit might be useful tomorrow morning. As for tomorrow, she still needed to buy fresh vegetables.

    If it were in the past, Zheng Ren would definitely feel that doing this was a waste of time.

    But now, Zheng Ren kept recalling the contents of Xie Yiren's text messages in his mind. He honestly selected the types and quantities according to Xie Yiren's instructions as best as he could.

    After buying the vegetables, there were very few of them. Zheng Ren carried a red basket and found the checkout counter. He queued up to pay the bill.

    There were some people in the queue. The queue slowly moved forward. Zheng Ren did not have time to go to the System library to read. After all, if he stood there foolishly, not only would others treat him as a nuisance, he would not be able to get in the queue even after a few hours.

    Was it a waste of time?

    It was not.

    This was how life was supposed to be. Rice, firewood, oil, salt, soy sauce, vinegar, tea, going to work to support the family... It seemed like people needed to work together to support their family.

    Thinking of this, Zheng Ren began to worry again.

    He hadn't met his father-in-law yet. Now that he thought about it, it really made him distressed. What if Little Yiren's parents didn't agree? Zheng Ren didn't think that just because he was a candidate for the Nobel Prize, he could get the favor of his father-in-law.

    Joy and distress mixed together. Zheng Ren slowly walked forward with the vegetables as the phone in his hand rang.

    Zheng Ren took a look and saw that it was Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "Chief Physician Pan!" Zheng Ren picked up the phone, and as if he was reporting himself at Sea City General Hospital, he unconsciously straightened his back.

    The other side of the phone was very noisy. There must be emergency treatment. Zheng Ren smiled slightly.

    "Zheng Ren, what's the matter?" Old Chief Physician Pan was not as enthusiastic as he had imagined. Instead, he asked directly.

    Zheng Ren was in a daze for a moment. How was he supposed to reply to that?

    "It's nothing. I just missed you. Let me give you a call to say hello," Zheng Ren said.

    "I'm busy," Old Chief Physician Pan said hurriedly. "Xiao Song, increase the speed of the blood transfusion. 100 drops per minute."

    Hmm? This was...an ambulance?

    "I've brought the first-aid ambulance to Chengdu. I'm transferring the patient. If there's nothing else, I'll hang up first," Old Chief Physician Pan said.

    "You... Be careful of your health," Zheng Ren said, worried.

    "Don't worry, I'm all good." Old Chief Physician Pan hurriedly hung up the phone.

    It was like that. Zheng Ren could imagine that with his age, it would be difficult for him to bear the busy situation at the frontline.

    But now, the most difficult time had passed.

    Although there were still occasional emergencies, it would definitely not be like the early days. Moreover, the medical team behind them had a large number of people. There would definitely be no shortage of people.

    If he did not let Old Chief Physician Pan go, he would probably roll up his sleeves and curse.

    It was better this way. Old Chief Physician Pan was healthy and did not have any basic ailments. Xiao Song, who was the first-aid nurse, was also quite capable. There should not be any problems.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and queued up to the cashier.

    He paid the bill and asked for a large plastic bag. Zheng Ren followed the flow of people out of the supermarket.

    It had only been less than an hour and was still early. Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. He found a place with fewer people, carrying his bag of groceries in hand.
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    Although he was not a heavy smoker, Zheng Ren almost forgot to smoke when he went to the frontline. He could not even smoke for a few days. But now that he had nothing to do, it was good to smoke to pass the time.

    He found a small supermarket and bought a pack of cheap cigarettes that cost ten yuan and a disposable lighter.

    The lady boss of the small supermarket was a little curious when she saw Zheng Ren's clothes and the cigarettes he bought. When Zheng Ren went out, she kept staring at Zheng Ren's back.

    "What are you thinking about?" the boss asked.

    "The person who bought the cigarettes just now, guess how much his clothes cost?" the lady boss asked.

    "How much can his clothes cost if he bought a pack of cheap cigarettes? It's amazing to buy clothes that cost thousands of yuan. Moreover, he went to Baili Supermarket to buy vegetables, so he can't be a wealthy person," the boss said casually.

    He had seen all kinds of people when the supermarket was opened, so he had seen countless people.

    "Cheh, what do you know? Although his clothes are not custom-made, they're not cheap either. At least... His clothes cost 30,000 to 50,000 yuan," the lady boss said through the transparent glass door. She saw Zheng Ren walk to a corner as he leisurely lit his cigarette.

    "I'll bet you a meat dish for dinner tonight. I've been eating vegetarian every day for the past few days, and I'm dying of hunger," the boss said with a smile. "I'll go and ask later. If you're wrong, remember to add meat dishes for me."

    "If you ask, it would be strange if someone else could tell you," the lady doss said disdainfully. "This is not revealing your wealth. Do you think I'm like you, showing off with a little money? Besides, you still want to eat meat. How many times have you had a heart attack? No way!"

    Zheng Ren did not know that someone was looking at him. He had become a topic in the eyes of others.

    He carried the dishes and came to a small corner. He approached the garbage bin and lit a Zi Yun cigarette.

    After smoking, he went to the System library to read periodicals and magazines. It was good to pass the time.

    He put the plastic bag on the ground and began to send Xie Yiren the location information. He also told Little Yiren not to rush and to drive safely and slowly.

    After smoking, Zheng Ren entered the System library and began to read magazines.

    All kinds of medical journals and magazines gathered the research of countless cases. There weren't many that were valuable, or in other words, valuable to Zheng Ren.

    But this was a step that had to be taken. Zheng Ren didn't feel bored. Instead, he was very happy.

    More than an hour had passed without him noticing.

    Just as he was engrossed in reading, a voice sounded.

    "Chief Zheng, what a coincidence." The voice was a little familiar. Zheng Ren immediately exited the System space.

    At a glance, it was actually Song Ying.

    They had met last night and met again today. Of course, it was really a coincidence.

    "Manager Song, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren smiled and asked.

    "Didn't a customer order something strange? It was a little sudden. I came here to see if it was from the original place. Is it still fresh? I took a look and it's not bad. I got someone to send it back," Song Ying said.

    Zheng Ren did not care much about what ingredients Song Ying went to get. He was not very interested in food to begin with.

    As for which restaurant would have rare ingredients, Zheng Ren did not think about it at all.

    "Oh, I came to buy groceries after work. I'm waiting for my girlfriend to pick me up," said Zheng Ren with a smile.

    Speaking of the word 'girlfriend', he had become more familiar with it. There was no shy awkwardness like at the beginning.

    Song Ying wanted to befriend him and now happened to meet Zheng Ren again. This could be considered fate. He asked someone to send the ingredients away and made another call before returning.

    "Chief Zheng, are you used to the Imperial Capital Hospital?" Song Ying asked.

    "It's okay. It's much more comfortable than before. I used to be the chief resident of the emergency department. I couldn't go home most days," Zheng Ren replied.

    Although Song Ying interrupted him from reading, he didn't dislike him. Zheng Ren felt that it was not bad to chat with him for a while.

    "This is my business card. If you need any ingredients in the future, just call and it will be delivered very soon. The price will be based on the market price. Don't worry, Chief Zheng." Song Ying took out a business card from his pocket and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren took the business card and saw that there was a name printed on the card and a phone number below it. The overall style was quite simple. There was no company name and numerous titles.

    This should be a very personal business card, Zheng Ren guessed.

    "The ingredients are all the freshest. It's definitely better than what you bought here," Song Ying said.

    "Then I'll have to trouble you." Although Zheng Ren was okay with it, it was done with good intention and seemed to save a lot of trouble.

    As he spoke, he put away the business card.

    "It's not close to the Golden Palm. Why don't I send you back? It's on the way," Song Ying said.

    "No need. I think my girlfriend will be here soon." Zheng Ren looked into the distance. There were so many people and cars that he couldn't see where Xie Yiren was.

    Song Ying didn't care. He chatted with Zheng Ren for a few minutes.

    From the Imperial Capital to Sea City, this Manager Song was indeed someone who had been through a lot in Jianghu. He talked to people and ghosts. He always hit the nail on the head.

    The simple conversation was neither too passionate nor cold. It was as if two old friends were chatting.

    Unknowingly, it gave people a warm feeling.

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    Seeing that it was Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren quickly waved his hand and made an apologetic expression.

    "Hello, Yiren. Oh, okay. I'll go find you."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    "Manager Song, I can't park here. My girlfriend is waiting for me nearby. I'll leave first," Zheng Ren said apologetically.

    "Okay, when Department Chief Kong comes back, I'll definitely invite you to my place," Song Ying said with a smile.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "If you need anything, just call. It's not free but I'll pay you according to the price." Song Ying pointed at Zheng Ren's business card pocket and said with a smile.

    The second time he mentioned this matter, it was a very sincere move. Moreover, he had rules and knew his limits.

    Zheng Ren smiled and turned around to leave.

    Song Ying watched Zheng Ren walk further and further away. He took out a cigarette from his pocket and lit it up.

    Amidst the smoke, although Zheng Ren's figure blended into the stream of people, he was seen by Song Ying like a hawk. Ever since he went for the surgery, he had been very interested in the junior doctor from Sea City.

    It was quite a coincidence that he had met him two days in a row. As Song Ying thought about it, a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth. He did not know if this junior doctor would be able to stand firm in the Imperial Capital. It was not easy to live in the Imperial Capital. It was not a joke.

    A few hundred meters away, Zheng Ren got into a black sports car. The sports car then slowly drove away.

    Song Ying was stunned for a moment. He narrowed his eyes and stared at the sports car until he could not see it.

    The exquisite body of the sports car and the flowing curves made it seem as if Song Ying could hear the pleasant low roar of the car's engine from a few hundred meters away.

    Was it an Aston Martin One-77?

    Without a doubt, that was the case. However, this expensive sports car could never be together with that gentle and honest face.

    It was like the existence of two worlds. When paired together, it was so ridiculous.

    There were only 77 of those cars in the world, and only five of them were sold in China.

    It was easy to know whose car it was, but Song Ying didn't have such thoughts.

    This Chief Zheng seemed to be more interesting than he had imagined.
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    "Zheng Ren, when you buy vegetables, do you know how they're cooked?" Xie Yiren asked with a smile while driving.

    "If I can do a CT radiographic film of leeks and garlic, I should be able to tell," Zheng Ren said seriously.

    Zheng Ren's mood was unprecedentedly relaxed as he talked nonsense and waited to go home for dinner. He nestled in the Aston Martin's seat and was very comfortable.

    Xie Yiren was also very relaxed and spoke a lot more than usual.

    It was the evening rush hour and the traffic was slow. The two of them were not in a hurry. They walked slowly and chatted along the way.

    Zheng Ren gradually understood why Little Yiren wanted him to buy vegetables. After all, there were Chang Yue and Su Yun at home. Although they were not strangers, there was still a difference between the two of them.

    This was quite good.

    Xie Yiren asked Zheng Ren in detail about the journey to the frontline. Zheng Ren's mouth was a little stupid and he did not want to describe those miserable looks to Xie Yiren. He only gave a simple explanation.

    But even with a simple explanation, Xie Yiren could feel the hardships and smoke of the frontline.

    After all, that bastard Su Yun had slept at home for a whole day. When she went back to call him, he was reluctant to get up.

    As she was speaking, Xie Yiren's cell phone rang.

    "Sister Yue, we'll be home in half an hour. Are you hungry?"

    "Huh? Wu Xiaomei is here. There's not enough food."

    "Okay, I got it. Let's go back and talk. If not, we'll go out and eat."

    After that, Xie Yiren hung up the phone.

    "Zheng Ren, Wu Xiaomei and Zhou Jinxi are over to look for you," Xie Yiren said.

    "The two of them are there for me?" 

    Zheng Ren did not feel guilty. He just felt that Xie Yiren's tone was suddenly a little off.

    At this moment, Zheng Ren finally realized the danger. He carefully glanced at Xie Yiren from the corner of his eye. Seeing that her expression was a little serious, he felt uneasy.

    "Sister Yue said that she's sick. It's very serious." Xie Yiren was a little worried.

    Although she had never met Wu Xiaomei, she had heard Zheng Ren and Chang Yue talk about it. When they were in Sea City, Wu Xiaomei's father came to visit Zheng Ren with a load of fresh green vegetables.

    How could she be sick?

    She seemed to be less than 20 years old. She should not be seriously ill. It was just that Chang Yue could not speak properly so she did not make it clear. However, her tone indicated that something major had happened.

    After being together with Chang Yue for a long time, Xie Yiren could sense some subtle changes in her.

    As for Zheng Ren... He had always been silly and cute, like a silly deer from the northeast. Of course, if he had not said that he was fine when he went to the frontline and turned off his phone, Xie Yiren would definitely think that he was different from the others.

    Zheng Ren was also a little puzzled but since he didn't know what had happened, it was useless to say anything else.

    "Oh right, I met someone. He's in the catering business." Zheng Ren thought of Song Ying and said, "If you need any dishes, you can give him a call."

    "Oh?"

    "He was previously my patient. I met him when I came to the Imperial Capital to do research. He is the boss of the Tang Song Restaurant and friends with Chief Chu from the CT department."

    "The Tang Song Restaurant. I've been there twice. The food is not bad. He has a passion for food." Xie Yiren drove past the red light.

    Song Ying had a passion for food?

    Zheng Ren suddenly remembered the grilled sausages in Song Ying's hands. It was especially vivid when it matched his walking posture.

    "What else do you want to cook? Should I call to order some ingredients?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Um..." Xie Yiren muttered and said a few things. Zheng Ren began to contact him.

    Song Ying did not expect Zheng Ren's call to come so quickly.

    "Zhou Jinxi is here too. A few days ago, she sent Sister Yue a message saying that her group has a charity concert in Sorcery Capital. She invited you and Sister Yue to go." Xie Yiren wanted to dilute the atmosphere of speculation. She thought for a few seconds before successfully finding a topic.

    "Oh? Their group can hold a concert already?" Zheng Ren still remembered Zhou Jinxi.

    He might not know her when they met but when he mentioned her name, the only thing that appeared in his mind was the technique and the whole process of using a colonoscope to perform an appendectomy.

    If he did it now, the effect would definitely be better, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    "Of course, their girl group is quite popular now." Xie Yiren smiled. "But during those days, Sister Yue and I watched the news channel every day. We didn't have the mood to go to the concert, so we just said a few perfunctory words."

    "Oh." Zheng Ren nodded. "It's rare that they still have a contact."

    "Sister Yue said to be careful of Zhou Jinxi. Sister Yue said that the way she looks at you is not right." Xie Yiren seemed to casually say that.

    It was definitely a pointed statement.

    "Is that so?" Zheng Ren did not realize that one of his feet had already stepped on the edge of the cliff. His first thought was, could it be because he was going to perform the surgery?

    That was not right. It was just appendicitis. He didn't understand. He did not perform the surgery by himself. Moreover, the surgical progress bar given by the System was also 100%. Nothing could go wrong.

    'Then why did she look at me in the wrong way? Could it be that she was dissatisfied with the medical procedure? It shouldn't be.'

    Xie Yiren was a little surprised to find Zheng Ren in deep thought.

    "Hey, what are you thinking about?" After an unbearable silence for more than ten seconds, Xie Yiren broke the silence.

    Zheng Ren's reaction was beyond Xie Yiren's expectations. She had imagined how Zheng Ren would answer this question, but the only thing she did not expect was Zheng Ren's deep thought.

    "What's wrong with the diagnosis and treatment procedure? I don't think there's anything wrong with it. She shouldn't be hostile, right?" Zheng Ren frowned and said, "Besides, you're a nurse in the operating theater. If you report this to the Medical Investigation Commission, it has nothing to do with you. I did the surgery and Chang Yue wrote the case."

    The two of them, with their different train of thought, suddenly made things go in different directions.

    Even a fool has his own luck. He did not realize the danger, yet he walked over as if he was walking on flat ground.

    Xie Yiren smiled. While waiting for the red light, she turned her head to look at Zheng Ren.

    This guy was still thinking about the details before and after the surgery.

    "It's not like that. Zhou Jinxi seems to like you a little." Xie Yiren smiled.

    "Huh? She likes me? What does Zhou Jinxi look like again?" Zheng Ren muttered to himself.

    However, he instantly realized that the atmosphere was not right and immediately sat up straight.

    "She definitely doesn't like me." Zheng Ren, as a person with a strong mentality, immediately denied Xie Yiren's opinion. "I guess she had just started her career at that time and wanted to have an appendectomy, which would leave a scar. It was a huge trauma for her. Because of that, Zhou Jinxi was very scared at that time. At that time, I performed an operation on her, which could be considered to have saved her career. This is a very famous psychological theory called Rendez Syndrome."

    ...

    Half an hour later, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren returned to the Golden Palm residence. Zheng Ren carried the vegetables as he and Xie Yiren went upstairs.

    When they opened the door, the first thing they saw was Chang Yue's somewhat gloomy face.

    Something had happened!
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    Based on Zheng Ren's understanding of Chang Yue, this girl could really treat patients as if they were family when she was facing familiar patients and family members with good temperaments.

    Zheng Yunxia, Wu Xiaomei, Ji Fei'er, and Du Chunfang were all examples.

    "Chang Yue, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.

    "My little sister discovered she has breast cancer," Chang Yue said.

    In the clinic, the word 'cancer' should never be said in front of the patient, especially in front of the preoperative patient.

    If it had to be said that it was a tumor, the possibility of it being benign had to be described in detail to give people hope.

    Wu Xiaomei? She was so young, how could that be?!

    Zheng Ren knew that she was a person filled with hopes and wishes since young. He hoped for her sake that it was benign.

    "Is there any pathology?" Zheng Ren asked softly as he changed his shoes.

    "No, but the physical examination proves that the probability is there." Chang Yue's face was gloomy. Zheng Ren could feel the storm that was coming.

    Zheng Ren knew he must not provoke Chang Yue at this time. He changed his shoes and walked into the house.

    The main living room was right at the door. In order for them to discuss it, Zheng Ren hid in a corner.

    As soon as he entered the house, Zheng Ren saw Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei sitting on the sofa. Su Yun was paralyzed on the couch and playing with his cell phone.

    Zhou Jinxi held Wu Xiaomei's hand and said something. Wu Xiaomei looked out of the French window at the black building with an avant-garde design.

    Seeing Zheng Ren enter, Zhou Jinxi was a little nervous. She was even more nervous than when she was singing and dancing on the stage.

    Her face was a little red. She couldn't sit still anymore and felt very uncomfortable.

    She forgot to let go of Wu Xiaomei's hand. She stood up and said, "Doctor Zheng, you're back."

    "Yes," Zheng Ren answered, but his eyes were looking at Wu Xiaomei.

    The System panel was a light green color. The System didn't give a diagnosis at all.

    Zheng Ren knew how the System worked. Moreover, after going through the experience at the frontline, Zheng Ren had more and more faith in the System.

    No diagnosis? If it was in the past, Zheng Ren's first thought would be that the System was broken and had crashed.

    But this time, his first thought was that it would definitely be fine. But as for how it was fine, he would have to put in a lot of effort to find evidence.

    "Doctor Zheng..." The moment Wu Xiaomei saw Zheng Ren, she felt as if she had been pulled out from the water and now had someone to rely on.

    "It's nothing. Sit down." Zheng Ren waved his hand. This was the first time he was treating someone at home. He felt a little strange.

    Su Yun changed his position from the sofa as if he was floating. He was still listless.

    He looked at his phone and said, "Boss, where did you go today?"

    "I went to see Chief Luo from the gastrointestinal department."

    "Oh? You said you didn't want to, but it seems like you're growing," Su Yun said. "Are you trying to increase the number of beds we have access to? It's like a role reversal. Old Chief Physician Pan from the Union Medical College is performing surgeries all over the hospital while you're trying to make connections."

    "Yeah."

    "Don't you know how to act tough? Wait for Department Chief Kong to come back before you say anything? A young doctor going... You can't be saying to others that you've won a Nobel Prize, right? That would be bad. You don't even know that academic conflicts are very..."

    As he spoke, Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's generous and gentle smile, and his voice gradually became softer.

    "Chief Luo sent me out. In the end, he said that if you have anything to say, feel free to look for him," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was looking at a monster. Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei stood there, not knowing whether to sit or stand. It was a little awkward.

    "Can't you be a day late and bring me along?" Su Yun complained.

    "You guys chat. I'll go and cook." Xie Yiren entered the room and broke the awkwardness. She didn't know Wu Xiaomei, but she had heard of her. In this kind of situation, no matter what she did or said, it would be awkward, so she directly hid.

    Chang Yue went to help. She picked the vegetables with a gloomy face while listening to the words outside.

    "There will be plenty of opportunities in the future." Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun. He smiled at Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei and said, "I'll take a look at the test report."

    Looking at Wu Xiaomei's expression, Zheng Ren knew that she already had an understanding of his 'illness' so he didn't have to be shy about what he should avoid and what he shouldn't. If he was overly cautious, Wu Xiaomei would probably think too much.

    Wu Xiaomei was silent. Her eyes were a little red. She took out a folder and handed it to Zheng Ren with both hands.

    She did not go back to sit down. Instead, she stood beside Zheng Ren's sofa with her head lowered.

    "When did you find out?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "A few days ago during a concert, little sister found a hard knot when she was showering. I accompanied her to have a check-up." Zhou Jinxi did not go back to sit down either. Instead, she stood beside Zheng Ren while he sat on the sofa.

    Zheng Ren felt the pressure of two 1.8 meter tall girls standing on his left and right side.

    Su Yun looked at this strange scene and found it a little funny.

    According to the average statistic of most girl groups, 1.8 meters was too tall and did not conform to the public's aesthetic standards. However, the team behind Zhou Jinxi was really not bad. In addition to highlighting the member's good qualities, they were actually able to fight their way out to the top.

    Who would have thought that just as they were gradually climbing to the peak of their acting career, the main member, Wu Xiaomei, would initially be diagnosed as possibly having breast cancer. This was something that they could not bear, regardless of who in their group actually got it. 

    Su Yun had seen too many beautiful women. Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei did not catch his eye at all. He only treated them as ordinary patients.

    It was just that these two patients were more familiar and could enter the house. That was all.

    Zheng Ren took out all kinds of examination materials from the folder and looked at them carefully one by one.

    The System did not give a diagnosis of the disease, so the possibility of a problem was not that it did not exist, but it was very small. Zheng Ren had a preconceived idea, so the rest of the work was much simpler.

    Even if he could not see Wu Xiaomei, Zheng Ren felt that he could still make a correct diagnosis, just like in Chief Luo's office in the afternoon.

    With it, it would just be more convenient.

    Wu Xiaomei's ultrasound examination revealed a low-echo lump in the 1 o'clock direction of her right breast. The size was 1.5 × 0.9 × 0.9cm. The shape was irregular, the edges were sharp, and there was no blood flow signal inside. The strain elastic imaging indicated that the mass was relatively hard. In the Sorcery Capital Hospital, after the ultrasound examination, the lump was divided into BI-RADS stage 4C.

    There was no problem with this phase.

    The standard of ultrasound in the Sorcery Capital Hospital was also very good. The two images on the list marked out the mass as much as possible.

    Bi-rads 4C meant that it was not possible to determine whether it was benign or malignant through the ultrasound. It required pathological biopsy or direct surgery to remove it.

    There was no sign of swelling in the axillary or cervical lymph nodes. Wu Xiaomei's condition was worlds apart from Chief Resident Shen's classmate, Gu Lili, whom he had met in the afternoon.

    What was the possibility of an irregular echo? Zheng Ren sat on the sofa. The sofa was soft, but it could maintain the normal physiological curvature of the vertebrae. It was very comfortable.

    Zheng Ren held the ultrasound sheet in his left hand and gently tapped the armrest of the sofa with his right.

    Su Yun felt that this guy was becoming more and more like an old doctor. For example, this posture made him look like Old Chief Physician Pan.
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    Zheng Ren was deep in thought when the doorbell rang. Chang Yue went to open the door.

    A few people appeared in front of the door with exquisite bags and a dark blue plastic box filled with water in their hands.

    "Hello, we are from the Tang Song Restaurant," a young man at the front said. "These are the ingredients Mr. Zheng wants. Please check them."

    Chang Yue looked at the pile of things and was stunned.

    "Chang Yue, check them. I made the order." Zheng Ren's eyes did not look away from the ultrasound list. His brain was working at high speed. Countless possibilities appeared one by one. They were either denied or pending investigation.

    "Su Yun, go and pay the bill."

    Su Yun did not have many qualms about spending money. He stood up lazily and walked over.

    "Boss, I only slept since last night. You even called to order food. Your social skills... Ah, they're improving." As he spoke, Su Yun yawned and looked as if he had not woken up.

    The others did not know what had happened and looked confused.

    Zheng Ren continued to ponder the results and ignored him.

    The right breast was extremely dense with the molybdenum target slanted. There were no suspicious findings.

    The test results were all normal. Even the tumor markers that needed to be examined for normal breast cancer were not suspicious at all.

    It was not that the number was not high enough to determine that it was normal. At the early stage of the tumor, the tumor markers could be normal. This was determined by the physical fitness of each person and the body's autoimmune reaction.

    Even at the late stage, the tumor markers might not be high.

    Zheng Ren had also encountered patients with liver tumors of more than 10cm and patients with normal alpha-fetoprotein.

    Although it was not decisive, it could be used as a reference.

    As they watched Zheng Ren flip through the list one by one, Wu Xiaomei and Zhou Jinxi's expressions became more and more serious.

    If there was nothing else, Doctor Zheng should have said it by now.

    But he did not say a word...

    Wu Xiaomei still had a glimmer of hope in the end but looking at the silent Zheng Ren, her hope gradually disappeared.

    After discovering the lump, suspicion was that it was malignant. However, it was still early, so Wu Xiaomei firmly refused the company's arrangement and directly flew to the Imperial Capital to look for Zheng Ren.

    She came in such a hurry that she didn't even tell Chang Yue before she boarded the plane.

    They were already panicking when they heard the news.

    Indeed, she wasn't even twenty years old yet. She might look very strong if they were to work hard outside. But once they encountered problems like life and death, who could remain calm?

    A career? A frozen company? In the face of breast cancer, it was all a joke.

    The speed at which Zheng Ren's fingers tapped on the armrest of the sofa didn't change at all. It was as if his emotions didn't fluctuate at all. He just silently looked at the two images on the ultrasound list.

    It was just like Old Chief Physician Pan tapping on his dilapidated chair. This was just a mode of thinking.

    "Boss, what the f*ck did you order?" Su Yun paid the money and helped Chang Yue deliver the things to the kitchen. He rejected the idea of the chef from Tang Song Restaurant staying behind to help without any hesitation as he asked the question with a darkened face.

    "Oh? The things that Yiren wants, which seems to be fish and a few kinds of vegetables. What's wrong?" Zheng Ren was recalling the articles and reviews in his mind, together with the various related cases that he had encountered previously.

    He only heard Su Yun's words at face value.

    What he understood was only the literal meaning. Anything more and it would be gone.

    "It cost more than eight thousand yuan! Boss, do you still have a conscience!" Su Yun glared at Zheng Ren fiercely.

    "Oh." Zheng Ren's fingers suddenly stopped tapping. He looked up at Wu Xiaomei and said, "Sit, sit. We can't talk if you're just standing there like that."

    Wu Xiaomei was nervous. The moment she heard Zheng Ren's words, she immediately started to cry.

    "Don't cry. It's nothing." Zheng Ren smiled. His face was bruised. He had just reached the absorption period. He looked more and more strange, like the legendary Doctor Lamb.

    "If you have something to say, just say it. You're scaring Wu Xiaomei to death," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He raised his head and spoke. He... The Doctor's words had no credibility at all. If he said it like that, Wu Xiaomei would probably be even more unwilling to believe it.

    Chang Yue had been listening attentively. The open kitchen was right behind Zheng Ren. She wiped her hands and quickly walked out to help Wu Xiaomei onto the sofa.

    "The doctor from Sorcery Capital, did he say that the possibility of malignant tumors is not ruled out?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Chang Yue heard Zheng Ren's words and her brows were tightly knitted together. She repeatedly winked at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren still smiled gently and said, "In that case, it's not wrong."

    After he said this, he did not gasp for breath. Instead, he directly continued, "But my diagnosis is that it's most likely cholesterol granuloma of the breast."

    "Cholesterol?" Chang Yue was stunned.

    "Granuloma?"Su Yun muttered.

    "This kind of disease...isn't even considered a disease. The clinical manifestations are varied. I looked at the medical records and said that the right breast lump was not touched. This is a kind of clinical manifestation. It doesn't matter whether it was touched or not." Zheng Ren's smile gave Wu Xiaomei great confidence.

    She stopped crying. There were still tears on her eyelashes, like a tender leaf with dew in the morning.

    "All the reports are inconsistent. Some ultrasound can see the lobes or irregular low echoes. The molybdenum target is vague. There is definitely a possibility it isn't a malignant tumor."

    Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren was talking nonsense.

    "But for purely medical matters such as restoring the signal data by ultrasound, there is no need to be long-winded. I saw the analysis of the ultrasound images. It is more likely that there is a cholesterol granuloma in the breast."

    "What's that?" Wu Xiaomei mustered up her courage and asked.

    "To put it simply, it's benign. It's not even a lesion." Zheng Ren smiled. He himself felt that he had said too much and was too professional.

    Zheng Ren's attitude made Wu Xiaomei fall into a trance.

    No matter what, she still felt something. Was Doctor Zheng consoling her? Why did he say that it wasn't even a lesion?

    If it wasn't a disease, then what was it?

    Previously, the doctor in Sorcery Capital had told her that the best possibility was an adenoma. It was benign and there was no problem with it.

    As for the bad news, Wu Xiaomei didn't need the doctor to tell her. She could guess that it was a malignant tumor. It could even relapse after the surgery, meaning she would not have a lot of time left in the world.

    Therefore, when she was confused and helpless, she thought of the emergency department's Chief Resident at Sea City General Hospital.

    Wu Xiaomei had a kind of superstitious confidence in Zheng Ren.

    At that time, her father's diagnosis was hernias. She saw it as cancer and made a big joke of it. However, according to other, this Doctor Zheng had great luck and turned cancer into a minor illness.

    Wu Xiaomei was very superstitious, so she firmly refused the overseas treatment that the company arranged for her and came to the Imperial Capital without hesitation.

    This meant that she had invited Zheng Ren and Chang Yue to watch the concert and knew that they had come to the Imperial Capital. If there was no charity concert, she might have flown straight back to Sea City and missed them.

    However, why did Zheng Ren's words sound so unreliable?
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Chief Zheng..." Wu Xiaomei looked at Zheng Ren timidly. She stopped mid-sentence.

    She was confused and conflicted.

    Trust Zheng Ren? To be honest, she didn't believe him.

    But to truly not believe him? Zheng Ren said what she wanted to hear the most.

    Didn't she come all the way from Sorcery Capital to the Imperial Capital just to hear such a sentence?

    Seeing Wu Xiaomei's expression, Zheng Ren smiled. "It's fine. Don't worry."

    "Boss, you don't seem to be sincere." Su Yun leaned on the sofa, still looking drowsy.

    At the frontline, he said that he would sleep for three days and three nights. He didn't expect it to be true.

    "Uh... What did you say was so expensive?" Zheng Ren didn't know how to explain, so he patted the laboratory report in his hand and asked.

    "F*ck, Boss! What do you want?" Su Yun suddenly became energetic and sat up, making an exaggerated expression.

    "It seems to be duobao fish. Yiren said to steam it." Zheng Ren tried hard to recall but was not sure.

    It was just a fish, how could it be more than 8,000 yuan?

    Zheng Ren did not think there was anything to say about Wu Xiaomei's condition. All he had to do was to take her for a check-up. With his own eyes, he could be 70% or 80% sure.

    If he wanted to be completely sure, he could only do a pathology test.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment, picked up his phone, and began to look for the phone number. On the other side, Su Yun shouted loudly, "Yiren, is it duobao? Why is it so expensive!"

    "It's duobao. Today's duobao is especially good. It looks like it was flown in from Northern Europe. It's fresh. How much is it? Don't forget his number and remember to send something over to him next time as well," Xie Yiren answered as she busied herself.

    Northern Europe... Air-flown...

    Su Yun blew at his fringe. The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind.

    It was only that Zheng Ren noticed he had washed his hair. His fringe was finally fluttering about again. 

    It looked so familiar, it was as if he had returned to Sea City.

    "Is it from Northern Europe? Are you sure they weren't artificially propagated from Shandong?" Zheng Ren said as he flipped through the phone number book.

    "8,000 yuan for a fish. If it's artificially propagated in Shandong, I'll go and fight with that boss," Su Yun said weakly, "Boss, reimbursement..."

    "Got it. Help me contact him. After dinner, take Wu Xiaomei to get an ultrasound," Zheng Ren said.

    He flipped through for Chief Resident Shen's phone number and only then did he remember that he was no longer the chief resident. He had already left work and was probably eating.

    "If you need anything, just look for me. Remember to reimburse me for the food," Su Yun muttered.

    Zheng Ren knew that the guy was not short of money, so he did not take his nagging to heart. The key was that Zheng Ren had taken out so much money himself, so he felt a little distressed. He still had to wait for his payroll at the Imperial Capital Hospital to start.

    Thinking of this, Zheng Ren suddenly realized that he should ask the professor to accept the charity donation?

    "Yiren, how long until dinner?" Su Yun was holding his cell phone and dialing.

    "You guys go ahead and eat in half an hour," the cook, Xie Yiren, answered.

    "Hello, I'm here. Are you on duty? Oh, okay, I'll be there in a while. I'm bringing an acquaintance to check her ultrasound. No need. With your level, I can't trust you. My boss will go and make it himself. Alright, let's talk when we meet."

    After saying that, Su Yun hung up the phone and looked at Zheng Ren. "Boss, I didn't misunderstand your meaning, right?"

    "Yes, I'll do the ultrasound myself. I'll be more at ease." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Zhou Jinxi asked cautiously and carefully, "Doctor Zheng, do you think it's cholesterol meat... Whatever it is?"

    "Cholesterol granuloma," Zheng Ren corrected.

    Zhou Jinxi didn't ask anything. Instead, she looked at Zheng Ren questioningly.

    "This is a very unusual change. It means that the catheter dilates and ruptures, releasing substances rich in lipids into the surrounding substance of the catheter, causing cholesterol crystals to form, accompanied by inflammation of the surrounding foreign matter," Zheng Ren said seriously.

    Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei listened to Zheng Ren's explanation, half-believing and half-doubting.

    "This is only one theory. There is another theory that the dilation of the catheter is accompanied by inflammation around the catheter and damage to the wall of the catheter. The lipid-rich substances released from the dilated catheter form cholesterol crystals. The cholesterol crystals infiltrate into the inflammatory granulation tissue and form cholesterol granuloma."

    Zheng Ren's explanation made Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei confused.

    Su Yun revealed a contemptuous smile. If it wasn't for the presence of everyone else around, he would have definitely come up to Zheng Ren. Why did he say so much? Why didn't he just say that Wu Xiaomei's chest was too big? During the development process, it caused the catheter to rupture, causing cholesterol to leak out and form granuloma?

    This doctor was really unqualified. This scene of him attempting to communicate with the patient was a bad evaluation.

    Well, of course, it could also be because Little Yiren was at home, so it was impossible to be so clear about it.

    "Anyway, after we finish eating, I'll take you to the hospital to have a look. If the ultrasound is suitable, we'll do a small surgery under anesthesia in the outpatient clinic tomorrow. We'll know what it is after we conduct all the test." Zheng ren smiled and said, "By this time tomorrow, you'll probably have already arrived in Sorcery Capital."

    "Doctor Zheng." Wu Xiaomei tidied her clothes and looked at Zheng Ren with tears glistening in her eyes. However, she tried her best to act like an adult and said, "Originally, I had saved some money and did not want to see a doctor anymore. This illness is just a money sink. There is no end to it."

    "Don't think like that," Zheng Ren interrupted.

    "I was thinking of building a road for the village. The money is not much but if we repair the dirt road properly, it will be much better," Wu Xiaomei said. "You must give me a serious answer. I don't want to..."

    "Oh? You have such a high awareness?" Su Yun said.

    "Don't mention it."Zhou Jinxi sighed and said, "I couldn't even stop her. I called the village chief. But a few hours later, the village chief said that he asked the villagers for their opinion. Every family has to pay 500 yuan to let the road be repaired."

    This time, even Su Yun was stunned.

    What the f*ck.

    "Doctor Zheng, if I really can't live anymore, there's no point in living for another one or two years. I'll ask the villagers again. If I can't, I'll bring my parents to Sea City. But they won't be used to living there..." Wu Xiaomei began to struggle again.

    "It's not that serious." Zheng Ren waved his hand and said, "I think it's probably a false alarm. Have a good meal later. After that, I'll take you to the hospital."

    "The meal will be ready soon. You guys can go to the table," Xie Yiren said in the kitchen.

    It was said to be half an hour, but it actually didn't take that long.

    The meal was tasteless. Chang Yue was absent-minded as she helped Xie Yiren with her work. She had made so many mistakes, it was better for Xie Yiren to do it herself.

    When they were at the table, Su Yun repeatedly stretched out his chopsticks at the duobao. He had a fierce expression on his face, as if he was going to eat back the 8,000 yuan he had spent on the meal.

    Zhou Jinxi didn't have much of an appetite but she obviously knew more than Wu Xiaomei. Duobao was a cold-water fish, so it was very reasonable.

    After a simple meal, Zheng Ren was going to take Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei to the hospital. Chang Yue was worried but was too embarrassed to leave Xie Yiren behind to clean up the dishes, so she pulled Xie Yiren out of the door.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Xie Yiren's Volvo XC60 hadn't arrived yet. Everyone took two cars and rushed to the Imperial Capital Hospital.

    'It's better to wait at the hospital than to go back and forth,' Zheng Ren thought.

    But there was nothing he could do. Seeing Wu Xiaomei like that, Zheng Ren could imagine Zheng Yunxia sitting outside the window sill.

    So be it. Fortunately, it was simple. It was just an ultrasound and he knew what he was doing.

    When he was done with his work, he would go back and have a good rest.

    He had only slept for one night. His whole body was aching terribly. Zheng Ren had not fully recovered yet.

    He estimated that it would take at least ten days to half a month for him to return to normal.

    When it reached the Imperial Capital Hospital, there were six people and a large group of relatives and friends.

    "You guys wait outside. I'll go in and take a look at the situation first," Su Yun said. "He said that Chief Qi will come over after dinner tonight. Don't rush over together."

    Zheng Ren knew that they were taking advantage of their status to help with the situation. He couldn't make it public.

    He even wanted to change his clothes, but Su Yun looked down on him.

    Su Yun was able to walk around at the Imperial Capital Hospital with just his face. Since when did he have to wear his white coat to prove a point?

    Zheng Ren was aware of this point.

    When he arrived at the ultrasound room, Wu Xiaomei and the others were waiting outside. Su Yun knocked on the door.

    "Wait a minute. Call the number when you're done. You can come in again." A voice came from inside.

    "It's me," Su Yun said.

    "Brother Yun, wait for me. There's a female patient right now."

    Su Yun shrugged and stood at the door.

    It was already after work. If they still didn't leave at this time, it meant that they hadn't finished their work.

    There was no queue outside. It seemed that the doctor inside was about to get off work.

    "Why aren't you going back home yet when it's so late?" Zheng Ren was a little curious.

    "This side is much more reasonable than Sea City General Hospital." Su Yun leaned against the wall and said, "The ultrasound during working hours is a public business. Each person has 100 ultrasound scans a day. The extra work is overtime. Every hospital has to pay their staff for this."

    "Well, that is indeed better than Sea City," Zheng Ren said.

    When patients piled up like a mountain in Sea City General Hospital, even overtime was a voluntary contribution. There was no such thing as overtime pay.

    It was reasonable to resign and leave.

    When a critical point was reached, someone would notice this, and then the doctor's life would be better. He would not have to live on more than three thousand dollars a month.

    Zheng Ren knew this but was only a junior doctor. He could not change anything. He had already walked out, so he did not think about that matter anymore. He did not know how much money the Imperial Capital Hospital would give him in a month. would it be a few ten thousand yuan?

    Zheng Ren thought about it, and the more he thought about it, the more distant he became.

    After a while, the patient came out. Su Yun pushed the door open and entered.

    "Brother Yun, hurry up. Chief Qi just called and said that he's coming." The doctor inside was about thirty years old and seemed to be very familiar with Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren was very impressed with Su Yun's connections.

    He was obviously very sarcastic, but his friends...were everywhere. Zheng Ren knew that even if he spent a lifetime here, he would not be able to know so many people.

    "Let me introduce you. This is Han Tianjiao, an ultrasound doctor. This is my boss, Zheng Ren," Su Yun said.

    This name was really cool!

    Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and smiled. "Nice to meet you."

    "You're Brother Yun's little boss. It's nice to meet you." Han Tianjiao bent his waist a little and said politely, "After the incident with Fang Lin, I thought I would treat you to a meal and get to know you as a benefactor. But you went back early. This time..."

    "Department Chief Kong transferred my boss here," Su Yun said.

    Han Tianjiao's pupils constricted. Without the strong light, his pupils were reflected back at them.

    Zheng Ren could feel that the neurons in Han Tianjiao's upper arm, which had reached the anterior parietal region, were rapidly transmitting certain signals. These signals caused the oculomotor nerve to reflect.

    "Then we'll be colleagues from now on," Han Tianjiao said, trying hard to hide his surprised smile.

    "Who's your colleague? It's not certain whether you can stay after graduation," Su Yun told the truth and Han Tianjiao facepalmed.

    "Stop bullsh*tting and do the check-up quickly." Su Yun waved his hand, and Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei walked over.

    Two 1.8 meter tall beauties walked over gracefully. They were supposed to be pleasing to the eye. However, they were used to training and inadvertently treated this place as a concert venue. The aura emanating from their bodies... The key was their height, which gave Han Tianjiao great pressure.

    So tall... Han Tianjiao swallowed his saliva.

    But they were so pretty, both of them were so pretty.

    "Who's the one who is undergoing the checkup?" Han Tianjiao asked.

    "Go away, you're not the one conducting the checkup." Su Yun didn't say anything and directly refuted. "My boss is here, he'll do it himself."

    Han Tianjiao was stunned for a moment, "Brother Yun, we're not joking."

    "Who's joking with you?" Su Yun frowned as he looked at Han Tianjiao, "Are you good-looking? I'm not joking with you. This is a girl group from Sorcery Capital. I can't even go near them, so what makes you think you can? Do you not value your life?"

    No wonder, they were from a girl grop. Han Tianjiao looked at Zheng Ren with envy and hatred as he walked in with the two of them. He said softly, "Brother Yun, does Boss Zheng really knows how to do a B-scan?"

    "Of course. You've only studied ultrasound for a few years. What's there to see?" Su Yun said matter-of-factly.

    "No matter what, I'm still a professional ultrasound doctor. I heard that Boss Zheng should not be an imaging professional. I reckon that he only came into contact with ultrasound when he was in school or during his internship." Han Tianjiao was not convinced and defended himself.

    "My boss is a general surgery professional." Su Yun said expressionlessly, "That side deals with breast cancer. My boss has a different opinion. Do you dare to casually deny the opinion of Sorcery Capital?"

    "Uh..." Han Tianjiao broke into a cold sweat.

    "The boss looked at the image data on the ultrasound report and thought that the possibility of cholesterol granuloma is high."

    Han Tianjiao thought about cholesterol granuloma and his heart trembled. It was not easy to rely on the ultrasound to confirm such a change.

    He sneaked a glance inside, pulled the curtain, and could not see what they were looking for. But if he looked in that direction, he would learn something.

    "Don't embarrass yourself. When I was in Sea City, a doctor from the general surgery department was suspended because of this," Su Yun said with a sneer.

    "What happened?"

    "Two girls went to see the hyperplasia. The girl who got sick was not good-looking. It was said that her best friend who accompanied her to see the doctor was very beautiful. The big brother from the general surgery department was also lascivious. After seeing the hyperplasia, he said to the good-looking girl, 'I'll let you see it too. There's no need to register.'"

    Han Tianjiao said angrily, "People like this should have been suspended a long time ago."

    "I'm talking about you." Su Yun said, "Why are you looking around for nothing?"

    "I'm a professional."

    "My boss is more professional than you. Cholesterol granuloma. I don't believe that you can understand it."

    "Oh? Cholesterol granuloma? Is the diagnosis clear?" A voice came from the door.
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    "Hello, Chief Qi." Su Yun and Han Tianjiao stood at attention at the same time and greeted him respectfully.

    "Xiao Han, who's doing the ultrasound?" Chief Qi glanced at Su Yun. He didn't know who he was, so he ignored him and asked Han Tianjiao directly.

    "It's Doctor Su's boss. He's here to perform an ultrasound on an acquaintance," Han Tianjiao said.

    It was a common thing to bring people to see patients in the hospital. If it was during the day, he would still care about the feelings of the other patients. It was already very polite not to cut the queue.

    It was already late at night. There were no patients waiting in line. They were just using the machine. If it was a pretentious chief, he would repeat the cost issue repeatedly to show his dignity. However, Chief Qi was obviously not such a person. He did not care about such things at all.

    Chief Qi was concerned about the cholesterol granuloma in the patient's chest.

    The diagnosis of cholesterol granuloma was not made casually. This was because it was very difficult to distinguish benign and malignant adenoma from granuloma with a B-scan.

    The best way was to send it for a pathological biopsy, and not to determine that it was a cholesterol granuloma in the chest just by doing a B-scan.

    This was simply too imprecise.

    "Which department?" Chief Qi asked.

    "The interventional department." Su Yun bowed slightly. The usually sharp and mean smile on his face disappeared, replaced by a gentle and humble expression.

    Chief Qi's first impression of Su Yun was quite good, especially this attitude, which made people unable to hate him.

    "The interventional department? Under Chief Kong? Or is Old Kong back?" Chief Qi's head was full of question marks.

    "It's not Department Chief Kong, it's Zheng Ren, Boss Zheng." Su Yun smiled. He looked gentle but in fact, he was very tough.

    Chief Qi felt that something was not right. He frowned and asked, "Boss Zheng... Hmm? Is he the Nobel Prize candidate that Old Kong mentioned?"

    "Yes." Su Yun's smile did not change.

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren came out from inside. As he walked, he said, "It's cholesterol granuloma but I suggest that we do a biopsy first and wait for the pathology to come out. If you want to have surgery, you can do it in the outpatient clinic. If you don't want to do it, it's okay."

    "Boss Zheng?" Chief Qi looked at Zheng Ren and did not dare to admit it. He asked tentatively.

    "You are..." Zheng Ren immediately stopped. His first impression was that it was Chief Qi.

    "This is Chief Qi from the ultrasound department." Su Yun introduced him again. "This is my boss, Zheng Ren."

    "Boss Zheng, I've long heard of your name. Old Kong is grinding my ears to a pulp." Chief Qi smiled and reached out his hand.

    Zheng Ren quickly reached out his hands and shook Chief Qi's.

    "You flatter me." Zheng Ren quickly said.

    Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei passed through the gap between people. Their curvy bodies became the biggest obstacle at this moment.

    Chief Qi gave way, and a few people followed behind him. Chief Qi was not in a hurry to go in. Instead, he looked at Zheng Ren and asked, "Boss Zheng, just by using the ultrasound, you can determine that it's cholesterol granuloma in the chest? Is it obvious?"

    This question... Zheng Ren felt a trace of murderous intent.

    Just by using the ultrasound, Zheng Ren could only determine it with a 60% probability. However, Zheng Ren had obtained a new unknown ability. As he performed the ultrasound, he restored the image in his mind to the original data and re-sketched it. However, this ability was very new so Zheng Ren was still uncertain. 

    However, comparing it with each other, it was much more certain than just a simple ultrasound diagnosis.

    Various conventional imaging examinations had their own characteristics.

    X-rays were highly penetrating rays that could 'see' though the human body.

    The human body was like a piece of bread or cotton. The fiber texture inside could not be seen, but it would be clearer if you could press it with your hand. The biggest drawback of X-rays is that they wer subject to the overlapping and hiding of images of deep and shallow tissues, which sometimes required multiple x-rays taken from multiple angles.

    CT was computed tomography, like the idea of slicing bread.

    Ultrasound was examined using the principle that ultrasound produced an echo.

    Ultrasound could travel in a certain direction and penetrate an object. If it hit an obstacle, it would produce an echo. This echo was collected and displayed on a screen by an instrument. It could be used to understand an object's internal structure and to assist in diagnosis.

    When picking a watermelon, they would knock on it first and listen to the sound.

    As for nuclear magnetic resonance imaging, they would shake it before looking at it

    Each had its own advantages. Nuclear MRI was not better than CT. It was just that most primitive X-ray films had gradually faded from usage. Only very few diseases still required X-ray to be diagnosed.

    After Zheng Ren obtained the b-mode ultrasound image and restored it, he found that he could sketch out the CT image.

    But it was useless.

    Breast CT? There was no such examination at all. As for why there was no such examination, it would take days to explain.

    In the end, Zheng Ren converted the image data to a breast MRI. Although it was a little blurry, he managed to get the final conclusion.

    Breast MRI had just entered the clinic for less than ten years and Zheng Ren had yet to see it with his own eyes. He had only seen the relevant information in the System library.

    Zheng Ren was also very surprised that he could get a preliminary image of the breast. But who cared? As long as the diagnosis was clear, it was good.

    The question that Chief Qi asked sounded like a discussion, but in fact, Chief Qi had dug a big hole.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was a long story. He smiled and said, "Chief Qi, you should see the patient first. I'll report to you when you're done."

    His words were very polite. Chief Qi was slightly stunned. Then, the way he looked at Zheng Ren changed slightly.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun came out, brushing past the patient and their family.

    The patient was a little boy around ten years old. His mother held his hand and entered the ultrasound room.

    Zheng Ren looked at the red background and diagnosis on the System panel, feeling a little down. At such a young age, he was already in the advanced stage of his cancer. It really made people sigh.

    After he came out, Zheng Ren and Wu Xiaomei said, "You guys go back first. It's best if you don't eat or drink tomorrow morning. I saw that you were in Sorcery Capital during the preoperative examination. Tomorrow, we will look for an opportunity to do a biopsy. As for whether you want to remove it or not, it will depend on your own opinion."

    Wu Xiaomei was in a state of confusion. The more Doctor Zheng said, the more he seemed to be telling the truth.

    However, weren't things like these usually just dreams? Was it really reality?

    "Zheng..."

    "Xiaomei, the boss has already said it. Just follow what the boss says," Su Yun said. "If there is a problem, we will do a pathology tomorrow and the truth will be revealed. You keep asking around but in the end, you're still confused."

    Zheng Ren nudged Su Yun. Chang Yue glared at him, and Su Yun pursed his lips.

    He had nothing to do with Wu Xiaomei, unlike Zheng Ren. At that time, he had performed a hernia repair operation on Wu Xiaomei's father. It could be considered the relationship between a doctor and the patient's family.

    But he was right. There were some things that, no matter how many times he said it, were not as accurate as the gold standard of a pathology test.
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    Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei bade farewell and left.

    Seeing that Wu Xiaomei was still in a daze, Chang Yue hugged her tightly for a few seconds and used body language to comfort her.

    However, Chang Yue and Wu Xiaomei were half a head shorter than each other. It didn't seem like they were comforting each other, but more like they were acting coquettishly.

    After they left and their figures disappeared, Chang Yue came to Zheng Ren and asked very seriously, "Chief Zheng, you're not consoling her, right?"

    "No." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "It's not even an adenoma. It's just cholesterol granuloma. Although the manifestation is a little complicated, the diagnosis is not a problem."

    Chang Yue then let out a sigh of relief.

    Doctors may tell 'white lies' to patients, but the communication between doctors and patients was two-sided.

    Chang Yue did not know how Zheng Ren came up with this diagnosis, but out of trust in Zheng Ren, she still believed him.

    Zheng Ren held Little Yiren's hand and leaned against the wall. He looked a little tired.

    "Go home and rest," Xie Yiren whispered in Zheng Ren's ear when she saw that he was a little tired.

    "Boss, you can be exhausted from an ultrasound. You should really pay attention to your body." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren through the black hair on his forehead and said, "Yiren, go home and make some goji berry water for the boss. Bring it to work tomorrow."

    Xie Yiren knew that Su Yun was joking so she did not take it seriously. She just held hands with Zheng Ren and leaned against him.

    "Wait a little longer. I have a few words to say to Chief Qi," Zheng Ren said gently.

    The interventional department was a lower-level department or at least, it was considered one. If they wanted to develop it, they had to have a good relationship with all the doctors in the hospital.

    Although the situation that Zheng Ren was facing did not involve lacking patients but rather beds themselves, he felt that it was only right to respect the old chief.

    Wu Xiaomei was fine. Chang Yue relaxed and came to Su Yun's side. The two of them whispered something.

    Zheng Ren was a little tired. He held Little Yiren's hand and felt her smooth and warm skin. He really felt that it was enough for his life to be like this.

    A few minutes later, the door to the ultrasound room opened, and the little patient and his mother walked out.

    The patient's mother was in her thirties. Deep crow's feet could be seen at the corner of her eyes. She was slightly distressed but forced a smile.

    She placed her hands on the little patient's shoulders and told him to stand against the wall. She half-squatted and lowered her body. She looked into the little patient's eyes and was silent for a moment.

    "Wait here for your mother. Don't run around. Be good." The child's mother used her hand to pat the young patient's head and forced a smile.

    "Yes, don't worry, mother. I'm a big child now." The young patient nodded and said very seriously.

    The woman's hand was slightly startled, but she still stood up and walked into the ultrasound room again.

    This was after the examination. The doctor had to tell the truth about the patient's condition. All the doctors present were old doctors... Except for Xie Yiren, everyone knew what was happening. In fact, this was an everyday occurrence.

    However, this child seemed to be fine, so Su Yun and Chang Yue did not pay attention to it. They were discussing about going to supper and having a good meal.

    Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and tried his best to show a gentle smile as he looked at the child.

    Seeing his mother enter the ultrasound room, the little boy looked around cleverly and came in front of Zheng Ren. He asked, "Big Brother, were you disobedient? Did you let your sister hit you?"

    Zheng Ren was speechless.

    What did children nowadays learn?

    "You were disobedient, right? I am very obedient. My mother has never hit me," said the little boy.

    Xie Yiren looked at him with interest. She looked at the little boy with a smile on her face.

    "Brother, can you help me?"

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    "Add me as a friend on QQ. I'll go over there and play some games. When my mother comes out later, you can call me. I'll be right back," the little boy said mysteriously. "Every time my mother brings me to the hospital, she has to talk inside for a long time. I'm very bored."

    His clear eyes seemed to be able to speak, and there was an emotion that made one not have the heart to refuse.

    Zheng Ren took out his phone. His phone did not have a password. After opening it, he logged into QQ and whispered, "What's your ID number?"

    The little boy told him the number, then stood on his tiptoes and said in an even lower voice, "I'll be right over there. I definitely won't be out of your sight. When you see my mother come out, call me immediately."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    The little boy said thank you, then happily found a corner that Zheng Ren could see him from and took out his phone.

    Zheng Ren conveniently added his QQ ID, took a look, and said, "There's no need to go to class for the next few days. I'll give you a chance to catch up with me. Cherish it."

    His tone of voice was really similar to Su Yun's.

    Zheng Ren held his phone in his hand. From the corner of his eye, the red color from the System's panel reminded him of the truth all the time.

    Zheng Ren was not going to tell Little Yiren about this. If the System let him see more things, he would have to bear all the negative effects himself. It was better to resolve it on his own.

    A faint light flickered in the corner. Zheng Ren guessed that he had opened the game interface and was playing eagerly.

    When he was young... He had never gamed, so he did not understand. However, he had seen people of the same age swarming to internet cafes. Zheng Ren was very envious at that time.

    Let's play, have a good time. Zheng Ren looked at the figure in the corner and thought to himself.

    Zheng Ren looked at the little boy and was in a daze. The phone in his hand started to vibrate, giving him a fright.

    It was an unfamiliar number from Imperial Capital. Who was this? Zheng Ren took a look and quickly picked up.

    He was afraid that the little boy's mother would come out and he would be on the phone. It would be bad if he missed the appointment.

    "Hello. Professor Zhao, hello."

    When Zheng Ren mentioned Professor Zhao, Su Yun narrowed his eyes and stopped talking to Chang Yue. His sharp eyes looked over through his long black hair.

    "Oh, okay, then I'll go take a look."

    After that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    "Boss, Professor Zhao is looking for you?" Su Yun walked over and asked.

    "Yes, he said that there's a patient with liver hydatid disease and portal hypertension in general surgery. He didn't have any good ideas after seeing him. He asked me to go take a look and see if I can do TIPS." Zheng Ren's eyes were still on the little boy, not willing to leave for a second. He was afraid that the little boy would be naughty and run away in an instant.

    "You agreed?" Su Yun looked like he was looking at an idiot.

    "Let's go take a look."

    "Can the surgery be done?"

    "Of course it can't be done with TIPS surgery. But if we go take a look, we won't lose anything," Zheng Ren said softly, afraid that he would disturb the little boy's game.

    "Boss, let me tell you. Before the earthquake relief, when you and Lil Fugui were performing surgery, this professor Zhao was gossiping outside. I saw that he wasn't very convinced," Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and said very seriously.
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    "I know. Department Chief Kong took one bed from every department chief. He gave us two beds so that it would make up at least six. We will definitely offend someone, but we won't offend him." Zheng Ren knew that because space was limited, he would definitely offend someone.

    The hospital beds in the Imperial Capital were so expensive. Just look at the sea of people waiting to be hospitalized outside.

    If Department Chief Kong was here, it would be easier to talk and deal with people.

    But now that Department Chief Kong was not at home, it was entirely possible for him to encounter some minor problems. He did not even think about Professor Zhao's true thoughts. Something felt wrong now.

    "Then why did you agree? Are you stupid?" Su Yun said with disdain.

    "It's just a look? What if we can solve the problem?" Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Boss, even though you're from the general surgery department, it's too difficult for you not to participate in such a thing as liver hydatid disease," Su Yun warned.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    Su Yun knew what Zheng Ren was thinking. He had formed a habit in Sea City General Hospital's emergency ward. If there were emergency patients, he would definitely do his best to go and take a look.

    However, there was a strange feeling in this matter.

    Could Professor Zhao easily admit defeat? Zheng Ren did not know, and he was not willing to expend his energy to guess. However, Professor Zhao's intention of asking him to take a look at liver hydatid disease and whether he could perform interventional surgery was too obvious.

    Su Yun took out his phone and dialed a number. "Let me ask."

    Soon, Su Yun picked up the phone. He glared at Zheng Ren and communicated with whoever it was on the other side.

    The other side seemed to be very busy. After saying a few words in a hurry, he hung up the phone.

    "The patient was thrown to the entrance of the inpatient department. You know that, right?" Su Yun asked.

    "I know."

    "Originally, Professor Yang wanted to see if he could have a liver transplant. Not to mention the hospitalization fee, there wasn't even anyone who signed the contract before the operation. Even general surgery was very difficult. Later, he reported it to the medical administration division and was waiting for the results. The patient went into anaphylactic shock," Su Yun said, "He's in the midst of resuscitation. It doesn't involve the interventional department at all."

    No matter how much he thought about it, he knew he just needed to check. Zheng Ren nodded and said, "Go and see when the young patient's mother will come out."

    "Oh? You're quite caring. You've gotten along with the young child so quickly?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren. He wanted to squeeze out a smile on his face, but in the end, he left expressionlessly.

    Seeing Su Yun enter the ultrasound room, Zheng Ren said to Xie Yiren apologetically, "Yiren, you can go back first."

    "No." Xie Yiren gave Zheng Ren an unexpected answer.

    In Zheng Ren's impression, the gentle Xie Yiren would say yes, allergic to the word 'no'.

    Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "Don't think of ditching me like last time," Xie Yiren said firmly. She held Zheng Ren's hand tightly as if she was afraid that this guy would run away again.

    "Okay, let's go and take a look together then." Zheng Ren was just afraid that Little Yiren would work too hard but seeing that she insisted, there was no need to say anything about it.

    Soon, the little patient's mother came out. Zheng Ren quickly sent a message to the little boy on QQ.

    The little boy instantly turned off his phone and the flickering light disappeared. He came out of the corner regretfully and gave Zheng Ren a thumbs up.

    Zheng Ren nodded and smiled.

    "Mommy, I'm here." The little boy ran over and held his mother's hand.

    The two of them talked while walking away. When they were about to turn the corner, the little boy turned back and made a face at Zheng Ren before disappearing.

    Zheng Ren looked at the thin and small figure with his naughty face. There was turmoil in his heart.

    "Let's go, Boss." Su Yun ran out and said, "Chief Qi said that we should look for him for surgery tomorrow."

    That's good. Zheng Ren's heart was relieved.

    He had almost forgotten that this was the Imperial Capital Hospital. 

    It was said to be a small outpatient surgery. In Sea City General Hospital, he could open up an emergency operating theater, borrow a needle and a puncture gun, and perform an emergency ultrasound. However, in the Imperial Capital Hospital, he could not do it so casually. There were procedures involved.

    Since Chief Qi had agreed to let him perform the puncture, the rest of the matters would be much easier to handle.

    Zheng Ren saw chief Qi walk out from afar. He bowed and headed straight to the general surgery department with Su Yun.

    As they walked, Zheng Ren recalled liver hydatid disease.

    As the name implied, this was a parasitic disease. It was mostly found in Qinghai, Gansu, Tibet, and other places. It was already very rare everywhere else.

    Zheng Ren had only seen one case of liver hydatid disease in Sea City. It was a very simple disease. At that time, he still could not go up for surgery. According to Zheng Ren's estimation, the surgical progress bar of the surgery performed by Liu Tianxing was only 70%. Just like that, Liu Tianxing bragged about it for half a year.

    The surgery was extremely difficult, but it should not be difficult for an Imperial Capital doctor, right? Zheng Ren had always been confused about this.

    Soon, they arrived at the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.

    The earliest general surgery department had long been divided into departments such as hepatobiliary, gastrointestinal, and glandular surgery. It was not a general surgery department. Zheng Ren still remembered that when he came here last year, he coincidentally met a small patient with P-J syndrome in the gastrointestinal department. Then, he went up on stage to take a look.

    That basin of intestinal polyps was still fresh in Zheng Ren's memory. However, the division of departments at Sea City General Hospital was not that detailed, so Zheng Ren was still used to calling it general surgery.

    There were people wearing white clothes running in the corridor. The air was filled with the smell of disinfectant.

    It was a very familiar feeling. In just a moment, Zheng Ren felt the hormone levels in his body rise as his heart rate rose to 110 beats per minute.

    "Dong Jia!" Su Yun shouted at the entrance of the resuscitation room. His voice was not loud, but the people inside could hear him clearly.

    "Brother Yun!" A doctor in his thirties walked out, his forehead covered in sweat.

    "How is it?"

    "What are you guys doing here?" The chief resident, Dong Jia, was so busy that he could not help but ask that question.

    "You seem busy. Are you panicking just because of a major resuscitation? My boss came to take a look and tell me about the situation," Su Yun said disdainfully.

    Dong Jia looked at Su Yun and Zheng Ren who stood behind him in surprise. How could he hide from such a troublesome matter as long as he could? He was still in a hurry?

    However, he was busy on the other side and the nurse was pushing the medicine. He did not have time to think too much and directly told him.

    "A young female patient, 22 years old, diagnosed with terminal liver hydatid disease. She was admitted to the hospital today for emergency treatment. 45 minutes ago, the patient showed signs of infection and poisoning. She is now being treated."

    "End-stage?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Hydatid disease was a serious zoonotic disease. Domestic dogs were the main source of infection for hydatid disease.

    Contact with sick dogs and eating food or water contaminated by eggs of the hydatid disease were the main ways of contracting the disease.

    China's hydatid disease was mainly divided into three types: cystic, vesicular, and vesicular mixed. Among them, vesicular hydatid disease was the most serious and had a high mortality rate. It was even called 'insect cancer'.

    If it was the terminal stage, it meant that the hydatid disease had eroded at least two or more organs.

    When Su Yun heard Dong Jia say this, his expression became solemn.

    "The thoracic cavity, abdominal cavity, and portal vein have all been eroded. It's very difficult to perform the surgery."

    Dong Jia did not waste any more words and said everything that he could.

    The surgery could only be completed by a thoracoabdominal incision. Moreover, when it came to the portal vein, there was a high probability that the vascular department would have to go on stage and perform the surgery together with many other departments.

    In particular, the portal vein needed to be rerouted. This was something that required a lot of skill.

    Why were clinicians still working tirelessly on TIPS surgery, which was so risky? Wasn't it because the risk of portal azygos devascularization was higher?
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    Regardless of whether it was a liver hydatid or a malignant tumor, once it invaded the portal vein, the high probability meant that the difficulty of the surgery would increase exponentially.

    "The thoracic department has opened four operating theaters in the operating theater. They've gone crazy tonight and even the thoracic department's experts can't really help." Dong Jia complained, "Professor Zhao said that he wanted me to look for you if there's anything. If anything happens, he'll be responsible. He hasn't even called you and yet, you're already here."

    As he spoke, a figure rushed in quickly, panting.

    "Professor Yang!" Dong Jia quickly shouted.

    "How's the resuscitation?" The professor was still out of breath and had probably ran all the way there.

    "It's stable for now, but..."

    "I'll go change." Professor Yang did not look at Zheng Ren and Su Yun. He probably thought that they were passersby.

    "Do you have radiographic films?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes, I have CT scans done this afternoon. I have both chest and abdomen." Dong Jia immediately turned around and took out a bag of radiographic films from under the patient's bed and handed it to Su Yun.

    "You guys take a look first. I'll go take care of the patient. Don't let anything happen later." Dong Jia did not forget to be polite in the end.

    Su Yun carried the bag of radiographic films and did not say anything. He turned around and went straight to the office.

    When the radiographic films were inserted into the radiographic film viewer, Su Yun was stunned.

    Two layers of CT images were directly reflected in his eyes. On one layer, a small snake appeared in his field of vision. The snake was not big, less than 10 cm, but its shape was realistic. On the other layer, it was a ball of gauze.

    What the f*ck? Was this put in as an experiment?

    Zheng Ren was still in his usual position. He rested his chin on his right hand and looked at the radiographic films seriously.

    No matter how talented Su Yun was, he was not from the general surgery department. He did not know much about liver hydatidosis, which was a rare disease in the Imperial Capital.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was focused on the radiographic films, he took out a chest CT scan to take a look.

    The imaging findings were shocking.

    Liver hydatid disease was widespread, involving four abdominal and thoracic organs as well as important blood vessels.

    Looking at the images, there were some similarities with cancer.

    It was also appropriate to say that it was parasitic cancer.

    Hydatid worms invaded about 65% of the liver and formed a huge and hard lump. They also invaded the right kidney and renal veins.

    The hydatid worms invaded a large area of the diaphragm, then invaded the chest and right lower lung, and spread to the pericardium.

    The hydatid worm went deep into the largest vein and its branches in the abdomen, causing a total occlusion of the vena cava, which was 17cm long, from the right renal vein to the right atrium. The four sets of blood vessels that entered and exited the liver at the same time, including the hepatic artery, the portal vein, the hepatic vein, and the bile duct, were all severely damaged.

    It was similar to Budd-chiari syndrome, but the range of the portal vein erosion was simply too wide. It was impossible to treat it through interventional surgery.

    Looking at the erosion of the chest cavity, the wall of the bubble was relatively thin. Zheng Ren estimated that the cyst on the right side of the chest had ruptured, resulting in septic shock.

    However, this surgery...was a little too complicated.

    If it was done, the chances of the patient leaving the hospital alive were not very high. At the very most, there was a 30% chance.

    That was not even counting. Even if the patient left the hospital alive, the chance of surviving the critical period was not more than 20%.

    After calculating, the probability of the patient being able to recover and leave the hospital after the surgery was only 5-6%.

    This was practically dancing on the tip of a knife!

    "Boss, this surgery can't be done." Su Yun looked at the radiographic films for two minutes and finally came to a conclusion.

    Zheng Ren knew what Su Yun meant. In fact, he himself also thought the same.

    For patients who did not do this surgery, they would die. If they did it, they would still have about 5% hope of surviving. Most doctors would choose to give up.

    'It has nothing to do with me if I don't go on stage. If I go on stage, I'll be affected.'

    'Who would be confident with tackling such a difficult surgery?'

    'What about the patient's family members? The chances of success are so low. If it fails...' 

    In Sea City General Hospital, Zheng Ren performed a bleeding stop operation on a pregnant woman. The surgery was successful, but the patient's family members still took the patient away and prepared to sue Zheng Ren and the doctors in the obstetrics department.

    However, since the medical administration division had already filed the case, it meant that the hospital would take responsibility for the matter. Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films, and his mind was already thinking about how to perform the operation.

    To watch the patient die? Zheng Ren really could not do that.

    It was fine if it was a disease like triple-negative breast cancer where even if Zheng Ren used up all the time for the operation, he would not be able to solve it.

    However, even though this patient looked severe, there was still a slight possibility.

    Although Zheng Ren had left Sea City General Hospital for a few months, he had first carried out a mission when he went for earthquake relief. He had not adapted to the situation of only performing interventional surgery.

    The first thing he did was habitually was put himself in the position of chief resident of the emergency department.

    He had to help with patient resuscitation no matter what, even if there would be endless trouble in the future.

    He would give it a try. Even if he had the time to train for the surgery, Zheng Ren still did not have the confidence.

    This kind of surgery was simply too damn difficult.

    "You are..." Zheng Ren was pondering when Professor Yang's voice came over. He had not recovered from his shock. He was panting heavily. He had just changed into his white clothes, his chest drenched in sweat.

    "Hello, Professor Yang. I'm Zheng Ren from the interventional department."

    Professor Yang, who was leading the team, saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were looking at the radiographic films. But soon, professor Yang recalled what Zheng Ren had just said.

    "Are you Zheng Ren from the interventional department?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. He did not smile. He was thinking about how to perform the surgery.

    Even if he went to the operating theater to train for the surgery, he still had to have some ideas.

    However, this patient's surgery...was a mess. How could he have any ideas?

    "Are you the same Boss Zheng who was nominated for the Nobel Prize?" Professor Yang asked in a low voice.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren grunted again.

    "Nice to meet you." Professor Yang extended his hand and shook Zheng Ren's hand. Then, he asked, "Can intervention solve the problem of the portal vein?"

    "If we wait for the liver source, we can try it. But the patient is currently in an acute shock stage. If we operate on him, the vascular department will need to carry out reconstruction surgery," Zheng Ren answered straightforwardly.

    Professor Yang was obviously a little disappointed.

    He had known about the patient's condition since a long time ago. Initially, he wanted to delay as much as possible and carry out the slow-motion liver transplant surgery with the authorization of the hospital. He did not expect that there would be a ruptured cyst at night.

    He thought that the Nobel Prize candidate would have some good methods... Although Zheng Ren was telling the truth, Professor Yang could not help but sigh.

    "Boss, what's with this small snake?" Su Yun looked at the radiographic films and suddenly asked.

    "It's the performance of the liver hydatid image. It's the same as the gauze below. It's not real. The two documents published in the European Journal of Radiology in 1990 and 1991 had a classic description of this characteristic image: the snake-like sign and the spinning sign that has diagnostic significance for acute abdomen due to rupture of the liver hydatid," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun took a deep breath, feeling very troubled.

    Confirming the gauze and the small snake was actually not important made all the difference.

    Professor Yang sighed and picked up his phone. While contacting the people, he asked Dong Jia to prepare to send the patient to the stage.

    This was a hot potato but if the surgery was not performed, the patient would die.

    No matter what, he had to report it and then go on stage to give it a try. As for the troublesome matters in the future... They could talk about it in the future.

    "Boss, this surgery can't be done. You're new here, so don't let others catch you. Not to mention Professor Zhao, the chiefs of each department and the leading professors are here. Don't show off." Su Yun shook his head and reminded Zheng Ren again.

    "Can you do the chest?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.

    "I can definitely do the chest, but the abdomen..." As he spoke, Su Yun pointed at the portal vein and right kidney on the radiographic films and said, "I'm afraid you can't do these, either."

    ..

    ..

    At this moment, Professor Zhao of the intervention department was at home. He was sitting in the study and reading a foreign language journal.

    "Who did you call just now?" Professor Zhao's wife asked.

    "The new Zheng Ren."

    "The junior doctor who asked for a bed from you?" Professor Zhao's wife raised her eyebrows. When she heard Zheng Ren's name, she became unhappy.

    Cutting off one's income was like killing one's parents.

    "What junior doctor? He's Department Chief Kong's treasure and a candidate for the Nobel Prize," Professor Zhao said with a smile.

    "Just pretend. Why did you call him when you had nothing to do?"

    "This is not the afternoon consultation for the whole hospital. There is a patient with liver hydatid disease. All the departments have gone to see him."

    "Does it have anything to do with you?"

    "No, but this is something that needs everyone's help. When we do the autogenous liver transplantation in the end, the imaging will be faster."

    "Then why did you call Zheng Ren?"

    "I can't do anything. It doesn't mean that Boss Zheng Can't do anything either." Professor Zhao leaned against the chair and closed his eyes as if he was deep in thought.

    "He..."

    "The last time I did scientific research, I heard that he graduated from the General Surgery Department."

    "Then you're letting him go? Are you giving him a chance to show his face in front of others?" Professor Zhao's wife did not understand.

    "A chance? I'm just afraid that he won't dare to do it." Professor Zhao smiled and said, "He's from Sea City. I don't know why Department Chief Kong has taken a fancy to him. He's the chief resident of the emergency department in Sea City. I'm hoping that he will perform the surgery. Tell me, no matter who it is, can he be allowed to perform the surgery? I'm not giving him a bed for free."

    "You're the only one with a lot of thoughts."

    "If he dares to request to perform the surgery, then he won't be able to stand on his feet in the Imperial Capital Hospital anymore." Professor Zhao smiled and said, "If that's the case, then it would really save us a lot of trouble."

    "It's the same for Department Chief Kong. He's just a junior doctor. Is there a need for him to snatch the bed from you guys?"

    "He's a candidate for the Nobel Prize. If I were Department Chief Kong, I would do the same. Anyway, he's going to retire soon. It doesn't matter. It's a pity. If I had fought for the position of chief director two years later and met him again, how great would that have been?"

    "He's so capable?" Professor Zhao's wife was surprised.

    "I can't compete with him in surgery, especially in TIPS surgery. His technique is so smooth. However, he's young and impetuous. He's so capable at such a young age, so he must be very ambitious. I don't know what's going on over there today. If he really doesn't know his limits and wants to go on stage, it'll be fun to watch."

    "He won't really go on stage to be the chief surgeon, will he?"

    "How is that possible? Is the emergency department's reputation just a joke? Besides, was Yang Rui, who had stayed at home in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, someone who was easy to deal with? In all these years, he has never submitted to anyone. A few years ago, he was still in a heated argument with Lin Guodong. In the end, Lin Guodong was forced to leave. What right does a junior doctor who isn't even thirty years old in the interventional department, have to steal Yang Rui's spotlight? In that case, I'm really looking forward to it."
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    At the Imperial Capital hospital, it was still easier than at Sea City General Hospital. Zheng Ren did not have to worry about the patient's pre-operation and post-operation instructions. He did not have to worry about whether the patient's family members were in a stable mood or whether there was a risk of being sued.

    After looking at the CT radiographic films and the relevant examination reports, Zheng Ren saw Dong Jia bring the people from the medical administration division with cameras and other equipment to the doctor's office to go through the procedures. He then walked out.

    "Boss, don't even think about going on stage," Su Yun warned him for the third time. "This isn't Sea City. Old Chief Physician Pan isn't standing behind you to support you. Besides, it's not just general surgery and thoracic surgery. You'll also have to go on stage with urology and vascular surgery. By then, half of the hospital's surgical departments will be on stage. It'll be quite lively. They're all big shots in the surgical field. If you go on stage, you'll offend someone for no reason."

    Although Su Yun was warning him and his tone was not very gentle, he was telling the truth.

    During this special period, more than half of the doctors in the Imperial Capital Hospital were not at home. They rushed to the frontline to provide support. At this time, they encountered such a complicated case. It was really a headache.

    They should go up and take a look. Zheng Ren still did not give up. He looked at Professor Yang's expression and knew that the possibility of the surgery being taken down was not high. Or to be honest, Professor Yang could not do this surgery.

    "Yiren, you and Chang Yue should go back first," Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren and said.

    "Hmm?"

    "There is a very complicated surgery that involves many departments. I estimate that the surgery won't be done within fifteen hours. I want to go take a look." Zheng Ren gave a very conservative estimate.

    Fifteen hours of surgery was considered a conservative estimate.

    "Then why don't you go back and rest?" Xie Yiren was still very worried.

    Although Zheng Ren had a good sleep last night, he still couldn't rest.

    Xie Yiren was especially afraid that Zheng Ren would get sick if he was tired after he came back.

    Zheng Ren smiled and rubbed Xie Yiren's head. After he went home, she stopped combing her ponytail. He rubbed it. It was fluffy and adorable.

    "You should rest early." Xie Yiren was still full of worry. Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.

    Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to see the patient off. Emergency treatment had little to do with him after coming to the Imperial Capital Hospital, but it gave him another kind of experience.

    "We agreed to only go up today to take a look." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and warned him again and again.

    "We'll see, we'll see." Zheng Ren smiled honestly.

    Su Yun really did not know whether Zheng Ren was stupid, he was tired and muddled, or if he had just returned from the frontline and had not corrected his mentality of shouldering everything.

    Why was he so stubborn today?

    After sending Xie Yiren and Chang Yue away, Su Yun said, "We've rested for a whole day today and are in good condition. I even wanted to drag Chang Yue for a drink."

    "You can't beat her."

    "Who told you that? After reaching a certain level, it's a competition of endurance." Su Yun looked down on Zheng Ren. There was nothing to talk about with a person like Zheng Ren who did not drink.

    "Let's go to the operating theater." Zheng Ren was in a hurry to go to the System space to train for the surgery.

    The huge amount of time for the surgery training given by the Final Mission of The Crown Jewel was almost used up at the frontline. There was less than a month left.

    People really did not know how to be satisfied. In the past, Zheng Ren had dozens of hours of surgical training time and was happy as hell. But now, in terms of months, he felt that it was too little.

    It was always easy to go from simple to extravagant, and it was always difficult to go from extravagant to simple.

    When he came to the operating theater, Su Yun changed his clothes and went straight in. The extravagant and lascivious Zheng Ren changed into his isolation suit, found the smoking area, lit a cigarette, and entered the System space.

    Zheng Ren had a general idea about the patient's surgery.

    The surgery was divided into three stages: in-vivo surgery, extracorporeal hepatectomy, reconstruction of the inferior vena cava, and autologous residual liver transplantation.

    In-vivo surgery was the simplest part, such as kidney segmentectomy, lung resection, exfoliating hydatid invasion, and so on.

    But extracorporeal hepatectomy and reconstruction of the inferior vena cava were more difficult.

    In the later stage, autogenous liver transplantation was as difficult as attempting to fly.

    The patient was the same as the patient with Budd-chiari syndrome that Zheng Ren had dealt with in the Secondary Hospital. The portal vein was blocked and blood flowed from the side branches of the vein. In addition, the left liver occupied a huge space and was in acute septic shock. His physical fitness was extremely poor.

    If he wanted a successful liver transplant, even an autogenous liver transplant would be very difficult.

    It was such a difficult surgery and it was a general surgery. Zheng Ren really wanted to do it!

    However, what Su Yun said made sense. Zheng Ren calmed down and thought about it carefully. He decided to go and take a look at the situation first. If there was really a need, it would not be too late to spend the time to train for the surgery.

    He found countless excuses for himself.

    Ding dong.

    Just as Zheng Ren was thinking about it, the long-awaited voice of the system mission rang in his ears.

    [System mission: Show your talent, first stage.

    Mission content: Complete the surgical treatment of hepatic echinococcosis.

    Mission reward: 10,000 experience points, +2 luck points, activate passive skill [Reconstruction].

    Mission time: 24 hours.]

    Ding dong.

    [System mission: Break through the final barrier of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery!

    Mission content: complete an autologous liver transplant operation.

    Mission reward: 10,000 experience points, +4 luck points.

    Mission time: 24 hours.]

    'Huh?' Zheng Ren was stunned.

    In the past, when the system frequently issued missions, there had never been a case of two consecutive missions.

    Now that the System had not issued missions for a long time, this time, it actually issued two missions at once! Zheng Ren had a better reason, so he did not have to persuade himself to give up on the operation.

    The mission time was actually 24 hours... Zheng Ren was speechless at this. This meant that the System determined that the average time for successful surgery was 24 hours.

    This surgery was really difficult.

    However, the reward was also very generous. Zheng Ren had basically ignored the 10,000 experience points. How could a person who was already so far ahead be scared by 10,000 experience points?

    He paid attention to the +2 and +4 luck points.

    The luck attribute brought Zheng Ren a lot of inexplicable benefits. There was also the passive ability [Reconstruction]. Zheng Ren did not know what it was, but he felt that it had something to do with the image examination.

    The System had finally issued a mission, and it was a two-hit mission. This was a good thing.

    Autologous liver transplantation, known as the last technical barrier of hepatobiliary surgery, was the System's name for the mission. 

    Forget it, don't think so much, just do it. Zheng Ren suppressed his palpitating heart and clicked to buy surgery training time.

    The simulation mannequin rose from the ground, the experimental body in position as Zheng Ren began the operation training.

    Outside, there are people from the relevant departments doing the surgery. But in the System, Zheng Ren soon discovered a bitter fact—he had to start from scratch.

    This is absolutely maddening.

    Zheng Ren felt like his heart was bleeding as he wasted a lot of his surgical training time on surgeries in other departments instead of autologous liver transplants.

    After a short excitement, Zheng Ren focused his mind, cast aside distracting thoughts, and began the operation.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 766: Simulation Mannequin +19

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Blunt dissection was performed on the right rectus abdominis. The abdominal wall was cut open and blunt dissection was performed.

    Zheng Ren was extremely familiar with the simulation mannequin. He only used electricity to burn three blood capillaries that could not be avoided. There was almost no bleeding. Then, blunt dissection was performed. The peritoneum was protected and the abdominal cavity of the simulation mannequin was opened.

    After entering the abdominal cavity, Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.

    Once the abdominal cavity was opened, there was no space to be seen. The huge liver and the space that occupied the entire operative view had been blocked.

    The huge space at the second hepatic portal did not seem to be so big from the radiographic films. However, Zheng Ren was not surprised or hesitant. He began to move along the mouth. Then, he used an automatic hook to pull open the muscle, exposing the operative view.

    It took Zheng Ren nearly ten minutes to open the abdominal cavity and expose the operative view.

    The left liver occupied a large space near the second hilum of the liver, accompanied by necrosis of the cyst. The right liver was obviously hyperplastic and edema. The original shape of the entire liver could no longer be seen.

    The edema of the right liver made it very difficult for the liver autotransplantation.

    The surgery was difficult...

    However, no matter how difficult it was, it had to be done. Zheng Ren gritted his teeth and began the surgery as one person.

    Moreover, it was not just one person's surgery. The surgical approach was f*cking wrong.

    Zheng Ren soon discovered that although the surgery was for hepatic echinococcosis, the right kidney or the right kidney segment had to be removed first.

    Because of the invasion and spread of the echinococcosis, the liver and kidneys had been connected and fixed in one place.

    After all, he was not a doctor in the genitourinary surgery department. Although Zheng Ren's standard in reading radiographic films was high, it was not omnipotent.

    Zheng Ren now felt that he was not afraid of being lonely during a solo surgery. The simulation mannequin was the most difficult part.

    'Damn System. It isn't smart enough to give me additional help,' Zheng Ren thought.

    He had no choice but to change the position of the patient. Then, Zheng Ren clicked on an intermediate skill book and felt his heart ache again.

    Although the intermediate skill book was not usually used, it was too luxurious to use a book for a simulation mannequin.

    But I can't help it. Do I want to start all over again?

    Simulation mannequin's left lateral decubitus, right lateral upward, traditional 11th intercostal incision to expose the right kidney.

    Separation of the kidney, renal vascular separation, and control, careful not to cause hemorrhage. Although it was an experimental subject, Zheng Ren still went all out.

    The intermediate skills of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery were still a little rough, but they could not hold up against Zheng Ren's good foundation and the high skill level of a General Surgery Department's trainee. All kinds of blunt dissection and clamp were easy to handle.

    The main skill that had been upgraded was the understanding of the anatomy structure.

    Zheng Ren did not look at the skill tree. He reckoned that the skill tree of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery was also growing at a crazy rate.

    However, he was not interested in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery. It was only because he had a need for surgery that he passed by and gave it some skill points.

    The surgery was a little crude, but Zheng Ren did not have that much time to polish this part. After the nephrectomy, no active bleeding was detected. Once he washed the renal pelvis and calyx, he immediately changed the position of the experimental subject.

    If a doctor from the Genitourinary Surgery Department performed the nephrectomy, he would definitely be very careful. But who was Zheng Ren? He was a man who stood at the top of the world in interventional surgery.

    In the Sea City General Hospital with the help of the System, Zheng Ren performed an interventional embolization for a patient who had a blood vessel rupture about a month after the nephrectomy.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren did not feel any psychological burden when he performed a segmental nephrectomy.

    If it did not work, he would just perform an interventional embolization. He was very familiar with it. Moreover, it was impossible to completely avoid bleeding after a segmental nephrectomy.

    After all, the kidney was so fragile. This was determined by the nature of the organ itself. It had nothing to do with the surgeon's level.

    He followed the original incision step by step. Suddenly, a blood vessel at the second hepatic portal was ruptured. Blood sprayed all over Zheng Ren's face and head.

    The simulation mannequin was dead.

    The blood vessels are so damn fragile... Zheng Ren felt helpless. His general surgery skills had been trained through the local anesthesia surgery in Nanchuan Town. In addition to the breakthrough between life and death, he had already reached more than 98,000 points. He had reached the peak of the Grandmaster level and was about to break through to becoming a Legend.

    However, he did not expect that this kind of situation would happen when the blood vessels were detached!

    If this was a real surgery outside, the patient would probably have died at this moment and he would have been scared half to death.

    Zheng Ren shivered and sighed. He thanked the System and began the surgery again.

    The simulation mannequin was replaced immediately. This time, Zheng Ren knew the order of the surgery.

    After the nephrectomy, he opened the abdomen again. He was even more careful this time when he left the bleeding position at the second hepatic portal.

    The hepatic hydatid tumor was indeed a parasitic cancer. It was extremely invasive. The ligaments and layers of connective tissue around the second hepatic portal were very fragile and thin. Looking at the normal tissue structure, if one was not careful, his head would be sprayed with blood.

    Simulation Mannequin, dead.

    Simulation Mannequin, dead.

    Simulation Mannequin, dead.

    The more Zheng Ren did, the colder his heart became. His standard in the general surgery department was not bad and he could even be said to be very strong after going through the emergency surgery of earthquake and disaster relief.

    However, this level was still not enough.

    At this moment, Zheng Ren had completely forgotten the benefits that the System mission brought to him and could not care less about his heartache.

    He exerted all his strength and went all out to complete the surgery.

    The so-called benefits, even the greatest benefits, could not be compared to a human life.

    Finally, during the nineteenth surgical training, Zheng Ren successfully peeled off the blood vessels and ligaments at the second hepatic portal.

    A warm current reverberated around his body. This feeling was so familiar.

    Zheng Ren had a similar experience. He knew that his general surgery skills had unknowingly reached the Legend-level.

    Normally, Zheng Ren would be ecstatic.

    Coming from the General Surgery Department, it was a big deal that his specialty could be upgraded to the Legend-level, surpassing the level of a department chief from a Class Three Grade A hospital.

    However, in the operating theater, the surgery had just begun.

    The liver was separated, the gallbladder was removed, the ligaments around the liver and the second hepatic portal were separated, as well as the superior and inferior vena cava. Separate and open the diaphragm, break off above the stenosis of the thoracic vena cava, free the first hepatic hilum, and completely move out of the liver. The thoracic and abdominal transitional section of the inferior vena cava was invaded and narrowed.

    Zheng Ren did not go into vascular surgery for the end-to-side anastomosis of the portal vein to the artificial blood vessel bypass. If he directly bypassed this section, even if the surgical progress bar given by the system was not high enough, it would not matter.

    He really did not have the time to complete this extremely long surgery.

    Because...he was going to do a liver transplant.

    An autogenous liver transplant!

    Zheng Ren had only heard of it, but he had never seen it before.

    An autogenous liver transplant was first carried out in 1988 by Professor Pichlmayr of the Organ Transplant Center in Hannover, Germany. The whole liver was removed from the body. After being removed, the liver was replanted in situ. Later, Hannoun and Sauvanet improved the technique and did not remove the first hepatic portal. It was known as semi-detached autologous liver transplantation.

    The technique of autologous liver transplantation originated from the technique of allogeneic liver transplantation and was superior to its technique. It was known as the last barrier of liver surgery!

    As a doctor who had graduated from the General Surgery Department, Zheng Ren knew about this. Zheng Ren had always been 'salivating' over this last barrier.

    Now that he had to do it himself, he knew how difficult it would be once he started.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 767: People Went To The Empty Live Broadcast Room

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    It was not that he was not at the Legend-level, but that he did not have the corresponding experience and the guidance of a teacher for the surgery.

    'If only I could watch a video of the surgery once, how great would that be?' Zheng Ren thought in a trance.

    Who was that... In the operating theater of the system, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered a rather old interventional doctor in the operating theater of Pengxi Village Hospital. He looked quite honest.

    He compared himself with the other surgeons in Xinglin Garden's live broadcast room. In the end, he felt that he was stronger and now seemed to be a little disappointed.

    'It seems that the surgeons in the live broadcast room of the surgery are very strong,' Zheng Ren thought and smiled.

    However, his smile immediately turned into a bitter smile.

    Sigh, if the live broadcast room could broadcast the surgery of autologous liver transplantation, how good would that be?

    There was once a joke that talked about the similarities between doctors and the underworld. One of the points was—who didn't have a few lives on their hands?

    Although all the doctors tried their best to avoid making mistakes, they were still unable to make a 100% correct diagnosis. This was especially true for the diagnosis and treatment of this rare disease. Experienced doctors would use human lives to accumulate their experience.

    Zheng Ren was an idiot, but he was an exception. He got his experience from operating on the System's simulation mannequin. 

    Stop daydreaming. Zheng Ren snapped out of his daze and immediately began the surgery.

    Failure!

    Failure!

    Failure!

    Zheng Ren was on the verge of breaking down as he watched the simulation mannequins die one after another. Every time the surgery failed, he had to start all over again.

    However, the training time for the surgery was getting shorter and shorter. Zheng Ren seemed to see an incomparably dark future waiting for him—the training time for the surgery had been exhausted, but he still could not completely master the technique of autologous liver transplantation.

    Xinglin Garden's live broadcast room? Zheng Ren had the thought of giving it a try in a helpless situation. After the death of the simulation mannequin No. 32, he walked out of the System's operating theater helplessly. The system operating theater collapsed and dissipated behind Zheng Ren. He did not even look at it. He walked straight out.

    The wisp of green smoke from the cigarette in his hand did not seem to have changed at all. Zheng Ren took a fierce puff of the smoke and then picked up his phone.

    Xinglin Garden? Zheng Ren had not visited it for a long time.

    Was there really a live broadcast room? Were the medical websites so advanced these days? Zheng Ren remembered that when he often logged into Xinglin Garden, it was mainly based on various academic case reports.

    After logging in, Zheng Ren began to quickly browse through various sections. There was indeed a spot for a live broadcast, but the last time he saw a live broadcast of the surgery was a few months ago.

    Sure enough, there was nothing that could help him. Zheng Ren wailed.

    He had no choice but to study it himself. Zheng Ren did not have much hope for the surgery live broadcast room, so he was not too disappointed.

    Zheng Ren steadied his mind and smoked silently. He was not in a hurry to go to the operating theater to start the surgery.

    He began to recall and recall the process of the surgery.

    The fingers of his right hand, which was holding the cigarette, trembled slightly as if he was a patient with Parkinson's disease. Countless details and fragments flooded Zheng Ren's mind like a tide.

    The body's memory, the surgical techniques, and the details were mixed together. One after another, they whistled in Zheng Ren's mind.

    However, after he finished smoking, Zheng Ren still did not gain anything.

    The sound of a stretcher trolley could be heard coming from the operating theater. Professor Yang was calling the doctors from the Department of Genitourinary Surgery and the Department of Vascular Surgery.

    As for the Department of Thoracic Surgery... There were four operating theaters in the operating theater. When the time came, no matter which operating theater completed the surgery, they could just directly pull up this operating table.

    Time... What Zheng Ren lacked was time.

    He really hoped that at this moment, Xinglin Garden's live broadcast room could really be like what the doctor called Liu Xuzhi had said. It would start a live broadcast of everything he wanted and teach him how to perform an autogenous liver transplant.

    Valuable experience and free teaching. No matter how good the person who opened the live broadcast was, he must be a good person.

    Zheng Ren randomly sent out a request. Then, he took another fierce puff of his cigarette. He put out the cigarette butt and turned on his phone.

    The miracle he had hoped for did not happen and the room was still blank.

    Empty. That was the perfect way to describe it.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and sighed. He could only head into the System space again.

    The System's simulation mannequin and operating theater rose from the ground. After Zheng Ren entered the operating theater, he looked at the dummy in a daze but was not in a hurry to operate.

    Zheng Ren kept the whole procedure in mind. However, autogenous liver transplantation was still difficult. It was not that it could not be achieved, but that the success rate was too low.

    When was the last time he stood in the operating theatre in a daze? Zheng Ren vaguely remembered that it should be when he used nuclear MRI to determine the surgical approach of the TIPS surgery.

    If it was such a difficult operation, why couldn't it be done this time?

    Zheng Ren encouraged himself. He threw away all kinds of distracting thoughts and began to carefully think about the operation.

    ..

    ..

    "Set your position. Prepare to operate," the anesthesiologist said anxiously as he looked at the erratic vital signs after general anesthesia was completed.

    The patient's condition was very unstable. He was using drugs to maintain his condition. Even if his skill level was high, he was not sure that the patient would be able to persist until the surgery was completed. Therefore, the sooner the surgery was started, the better.

    A few professors who were called over surrounded the radiographic film viewer in the operating room and did the final consultation within the emergency department.

    The patient's situation was complicated. The four departments had to work together, and the general surgery department had to make the final decision. Even though Professor Yang did not have any confidence in autologous liver transplantation, he had no choice but to do it in the face of the current situation.

    After an emergency consultation, the Department of Genitourinary Surgery was confirmed to be the first to open the surgery. Zheng Ren, who did not have a similar experience, did not overlook the problem that many of the professors and chief physicians in the Imperial Capital Hospital's General Surgery Department did.

    Even though the surgical risk was extremely high and the incident happened suddenly, they still made the correct judgment.

    Su Yun stood quietly in a corner. He could not interrupt this kind of preoperative discussion between the chief physicians and professors.

    If Zheng Ren were here, it was still possible.

    In the surgical world, status did not seem like a thing but it was still there.

    The patient lay on the left side. The doctors in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery began to disinfect the patient. The anesthesiologist nervously stared at the patient's vital signs and constantly modified the amount of medicine that was pumped in.

    Using medicine to maintain the patient's vital signs was only temporary. It could not be maintained for long.

    The patient's life and death would depend on the surgery.

    Su Yun did not see Zheng Ren come out, and he did not look for him either. After countless surgeries, Su Yun believed that Zheng Ren would definitely appear here at the right time.

    This guy was definitely thinking about the surgery. He did not know what he was going to do now. Although Su Yun's guess was not accurate, it was not far.

    The Department of Genitourinary Surgery began. Su Yun quietly stood behind the surgeon and began to look at the surgery seriously.

    The traditional incision was simple and careful.

    Blunt dissection. After the kidney was exposed, whether it was the surgeon, the assistant, or the audience, they were all dumbfounded.

    The cauliflower-shaped hydatid cyst was like a typical malignant tumor. It wrapped around the upper pole of the right kidney, making people feel like it had no end or beginning.

    If it was possible, they really did not want to do this surgery.

    When the department chief of genitourinary surgery saw this situation, he began to hesitate.

    "Let's do a segmental nephrectomy. With the interventional department around, there's no need to worry about bleeding," Su Yun said softly.

    He understood why the Chief of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery was hesitating, so he gave a direct answer.

    "Interventional department, who's available?"

    "Boss Zheng," Su Yun answered firmly.

    "Huh? Who's Boss Zheng?" The department chief of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery asked in surprise.

    "The candidate for the Nobel Prize, Boss Zheng Ren."

    There was silence in the operating theater. The Chief of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery began to separate the renal pelvis and calyx. Without hesitation, he performed a segmental nephrectomy.

    Although he had never seen Zheng Ren perform surgery before, the halo of the candidate for the Nobel Prize was bright enough.

    Time ticked by, and the surgery was done very slowly.

    The cyst wall of the hydatid worm was invading the healthy tissues. Although the patient was only in her twenties, she must have had hydatid disease for at least three to five years. Otherwise, it would not be so serious.

    She was lucky to be able to reach the Imperial Capital Hospital in time. Although she was abandoned, she was abandoned at the door of the Imperial Capital Hospital.

    Apart from a few hospitals in the Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital, there was no other place in the country that could treat such a complicated disease.

    One hour and 23 minutes later, the right kidney segment had been removed. After the suture was completed, he began to change his position.

    When he had just removed the kidney segment, Professor Yang from the general surgery department could vaguely see the situation inside. His expression was grave. He did not look at the genitourinary doctor's suture or rest. Instead, he stood in front of the radiographic film viewer and stared at the patient's radiographic films in a daze.

    Actually, he already knew the surgical method. After the abdominal cavity was opened, the liver was free and the gallbladder was removed. Then, the Vascular Surgery Department would perform the portal vein surgery.

    And after that? Thoracic surgery.

    No matter what, the patient had liver echinococcosis. In the end, most of the liver was removed, and the job of performing an autologous liver transplant would still fall to the patient.

    Autologous liver transplant...

    It was the most difficult surgery in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, and it was also almost the most difficult surgery in the entire general surgery department.

    Could he do it? Professor Yang was not confident.

    However, even if he couldn't, he still had to do it.

    Professor Yang responded to the call. He washed his hands and changed his clothes. After that, the general surgery department started the surgery.

    The task this time was not difficult. It was to free the liver, remove the gallbladder, expose the second hepatic hilum, and prepare for vascular surgery.

    When he opened the abdominal cavity, Professor Yang let out a long sigh.

    The situation was worse than he had imagined. It was definitely not better.

    At least 65% of the entire liver had been invaded by hepatic hydatid cyst. At the second hepatic portal, the lumps were all covered with gray-white vesicles that made one's scalp tingle.

    He had to bite the bullet and go on...

    The gauze pad covered the incision and the organs around the cyst. Then, he placed a layer of gauze soaked in 10% formaldehyde solution on the gauze pad to prevent the fluid from spreading and contaminating the cyst or causing an allergic reaction.

    Before the puncture, two traction lines were sewn on the cyst wall. The fluid in the cyst was punctured between the two lines and sucked out. After the cyst was confirmed to be a hydatid cyst, the puncture needle was pulled out.

    The trocar handle of the trocar was connected to the y-shaped tube. Then, the trocar was connected to the injector and aspirator respectively. The rubber tube connected to the injector was temporarily clamped with a hemostatic clamp.

    The trocar was inserted into the cyst along the puncture site. The aspirator was pulled out above the trocar handle and the fluid in the cyst was sucked out with the aspirator.

    After dealing with all of this, Professor Yang still did not have any operative view.

    Where was the second hepatic portal? The local anatomical structure was in a mess, and it was impossible to see clearly.

    "Professor Yang, do you need an assistant?" Zheng Ren's voice drifted over.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren's voice sounded in Su Yun's ears. In his tone rang a biological certainty, as if it was the will of the universe.

    He could tell that Professor Yang did not dare to make a move.

    Who would dare to make a move in this kind of situation? There was no operative view. The grayish-white vesicle walls that had been extracted from the vesicles covered the hepatic portal softly. He had no idea what was going on inside.

    The only thing they had to do was to trim the vesicle walls bit by bit, exposing their visual field, and then decide what to do.

    The operation time was infinitely prolonged. The patient was already in a state of shock. If the ventilator assisted breathing for too long, even if the operation was successful, the situation after the operation would still be unknown.

    This guy was finally here!

    Su Yun clenched his right fist tightly.

    Although he had always advised Zheng Ren not to get involved, there was still a desire in the depths of his heart.

    At this moment, Su Yun forgot about the medical dispute. He was just a doctor.

    Professor Yang was in a dilemma. When he heard someone speak, he was delighted.

    But he immediately thought that the people in his department who were qualified to perform the surgery were all at the frontline. Other than himself, no one else would and could do it.

    Even he...could not do it. His mood immediately became gloomy.

    Yang Rui looked back and saw that the person who spoke seemed to have seen him before. Because he was wearing a sterile cap, he could not tell at once.

    However, in a moment of thought, Professor Yang remembered who it was.

    "You are..."

    "Zheng Ren."

    The surgery room was completely silent. There was only the mechanical ventilation of the ventilator and the sirens of the monitoring device. It proved that this was a living world.

    "Professor Yang, I specialize in general surgery. My skill level...is very high," Zheng Ren said seriously.

    Someone had actually dared to utter those words?

    He said that his skill level was very high?

    Was he shameless?!

    Su Yun lowered his head but unfortunately, he could not hide his face behind his hair. This boss was really cowardly. If it were him, he would definitely say the key points of the surgery without saying anything and shock everyone in the room first.

    He did not doubt whether Zheng Ren could perform such a difficult surgery at all. It was just that this way of appearing... Boss, you're just too lame.

    Since he had already said so, who could say no when faced with the Nobel Prize candidate? Moreover, he was just an assistant. It was common to be a temporary assistant. It was not something taboo.

    Seeing that everyone was silent, Zheng Ren thought that they had tacitly agreed, so he turned around and washed his hands.

    Soon, he washed his hands, disinfected them, and put on the surgical gown. Su Yun followed behind and helped him put on the surgical gown. He tugged at the corner of the gown and said, "Boss, you have to be more confident."

    "Huh? Am I not confident enough?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    Speechless, Su Yun shook his head. There were so many people, so he did not want to rebuke him.

    "Chief Dong, please make way."After Su Yun and Zheng Ren finished speaking, he saw that Zheng Ren was standing behind his assistant and looking at him.

    Dong Jia was stunned. This Boss Zheng was going to be the first assistant?

    Although he was a little puzzled, Dong Jia did not refute. Logically speaking, he was only a chief resident. Although he was older than Zheng Ren, he had to give Zheng Ren sufficient respect.

    Professor Yang did not notice the conversation. He was holding a pair of scissors and carefully cut open the grayish-white membrane of the cyst.

    "What color is the drainage fluid?" Zheng Ren asked after he came up.

    "Colorless and transparent," Chief Dong answered.

    Zheng Ren nodded. This meant that there was no bile duct basket. The simulation mannequin in the operating theater was as excellent as ever.

    Zheng Ren took a look at the situation and knew how far the surgery had progressed.

    He had been simulating this surgery in the System's operating theater for a month. Although he had failed a lot in the early stages, he was gradually succeeding in the later stages.

    He had used up almost all the time he had spent training in the surgery but Zheng Ren was already very familiar with this surgery.

    Professor Yang and Dong Jia each held a traction line. Zheng Ren reached out his hand and said, "Chief Dong, let me do it."

    The traction cord was sewn on the sac wall. It was pulled up with a certain amount of force to prevent the liver tissue from being damaged when the sac was cut open.

    Both Professor Yang and Dong Jia did not dare to pull the traction cord too hard. This was because the entire liver tissue and sac wall looked very fragile. They were afraid that one force would tear a certain tissue and cause bleeding.

    Dong Jia felt a little strange. No one else could do it. However, he had inexplicable respect for Zheng Ren. Perhaps it was because of Fang Lin's rescue, or maybe because he was a Nobel Prize candidate.

    Dong Jia passed the traction line to Zheng Ren and watched it attentively.

    The force was increased by more than 50% and a piece of sac wall deformed slightly. Dong Jia's heart thumped as if it was beating during sinus rhythm.

    Just as he was about to remind Zheng Ren, Dong Jia saw the scissors in Professor Yang's hand stop for a moment, and then he began to move.

    The exposure of the operative view was really good...but could this be done?

    The answer had not appeared for quite some time.

    After cutting it open, Zheng Ren's right hand, which was holding the lead wire, changed its angle again, and the deeper part of the operative view was exposed.

    The surgery, which was originally as slow as a tortoise's speed, finally returned to normal and began to speed up.

    The more Dong Jia looked at it, the more surprised he became. He had nothing to say about being an assistant.

    What Professor Yang was going to do next, Zheng Ren could always expose the surgical field in that position a little earlier so that things could be planned ahead.

    Using a traction line, hemostatic forceps, an appendix retractor, or even gauze, the amount of force was just right. The surgeon only needed to do the simplest work.

    As he watched, Dong Jia was puzzled.

    There were a few points that Professor Yang did not seem to realize. It was Zheng Ren who exposed the operative view when he was confused, so Professor Yang took the opportunity to continue separating the vesicle tissue.

    This...

    Was his skill level really so high?

    Dong Jia stood beside Zheng Ren and gradually became absent-minded.

    This place was originally the third assistant's position. After Zheng Ren replaced Dong Jia as the first assistant, Dong Jia did not go to Professor Yang's side to be the second assistant. Instead, he stood close to the equipment station.

    In the beginning, he could still do something to help.

    But very soon, Dong Jia discovered that he...had nothing to do.

    Zheng Ren was still at ease. He did not speak. All his intentions were expressed through body language.

    He would expose the surgical field in advance. Professor Yang just had to follow along.

    Looking at the surgery that was led by Professor Yang, Chief Dong felt that Zheng Ren was the one leading the surgery.

    He had grasped the rhythm of the surgery and made it easy and smooth for a surgery that was originally clumsy, cautious, and treading on thin ice.

    Just as he was thinking that, the surgery suddenly stopped.

    The smooth surgery suddenly stopped. It was like a person standing on a speeding car, and he staggered forward due to inertia.

    It was so uncomfortable...

    Nearly ten doctors were watching from the side, and they all had the same feeling in their hearts.

    Zheng Ren held the traction cord with his right hand and extended his left hand. However, his left hand was empty. The scrub nurse stared blankly, not knowing what Zheng Ren needed.

    "Sponge forceps," Zheng Ren whispered, "About that... Su Yun, go and call Yiren. It's better to call her for the surgery."
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    "Ah?" Professor Yang was stunned.

    Zheng Ren looked at the ventilator and monitor, then said, "This surgery usually takes about 15 hours, but the patient can't hold out this long in this condition. The surgery needs to be accelerated."

    Accelerated... he was already at maximum capacity, okay? How was he to speed up?

    And who was this woman? Was there a doctor named Yi in the general surgery department?

    "Okay." Su Yun ignored professor Yang's doubts. He turned around and walked to a corner of the operating theater. He took out his phone and made a call.

    "Yiren, the large-scale surgery needs to be sped up. The Boss wants you to take the stage."

    "Oh, send me a message when you're outside. I'll bring you in."

    "I'm hanging up."

    During the call, they already removed one of the sac walls using the sponge forceps. 

    The speed of the surgery after that was indeed a little faster.

    Chief Dong was politely "Pushed"to the position of the second assistant by Zheng Ren to help expose his vision.

    Every time he saw that Dong Jia's speed was a little slower and could not keep up with Zheng Ren's rhythm, Zheng Ren's wrist would make a subtle movement. Su Yun would think that it was better to hit with the hemostatic forceps.

    However, this was 912. If Zheng Ren were to be bossy on the operating table, it would probably cause public outrage.

    'Boss, you're still too conservative,' Su Yun thought to himself. When it was time to be bossy, one had to do so. That was the privilege of a capable surgeon.

    However, the more Su Yun looked at the surgery, the worse his expression became.

    From the time when he was in sea city general hospital, Zheng Ren had always been a surgeon, and Su Yun had always been his assistant.

    Su Yun had also been claiming himself as a flawless assistant.

    In his opinion, that was indeed the case. If he were to give his assistant a grade, Su Yun would definitely think that he had a perfect score.

    To say that he was flawless was indeed not being polite, but an objective evaluation.

    However, that day, he saw Zheng Ren as an assistant.

    All kinds of guidance, exposure, clamping assistance, cutting... all were well practiced.

    The second hepatic portal was stuck in a mess. Professor Yang originally wanted to observe carefully and make a move bit by bit, so as not to break the blood vessels and cause irreversible damage.

    However, with Zheng Ren's assistance, the speed could not be slowed down at all.

    Zheng Ren only occasionally reached out his hand. When the scrub nurse did not know what she needed, he whispered a word. Other than that, he did not say anything else.

    He only used his body language and operative view to convey to Professor Yang the information on how the surgery should be done.

    Even if it was an unfamiliar surgery, professor Yang still felt that he was familiar with it.

    Damn it! Was he that good as an assistant?

    Su Yun did not criticize him too much internally because he knew that the reason the surgery could be done this way was due to Zheng Ren's higher level of understanding of the surgery than Professor Yang.

    If Zheng Ren was the surgeon, and Su Yun the assistant, he would definitely be faster than he was now.

    Little Yiren was on the way. Would he be faster then?

    Su Yun started to look forward to it.

    Adhesion between the blood vessels in the second hepatic hilum was a mess. However, with the help of those agile hands, the surgical view would be exposed at every critical moment. Blunt dissection was always successful.

    Professor Yang knew in his heart that this person in front of him was not an assistant, but rather, he was teaching a surgery.

    He vaguely recalled ten years ago, when he was still a doctoral student.

    At that time, his teacher would occasionally go on stage to teach him surgery.

    Because of the uniqueness of the operating table, the so-called hand-to-hand teaching could not be the same as other industries.

    The most considerate teaching was when the teacher acted as the first assistant, exposing the entire surgery process clearly in front of him.

    Of course, no one had the patience to assist a hundred times. It was only at certain times when the teacher was in the mood, or when he saw that Professor Yang's level was at a point of explosive growth and needed a boost, that he would act as an assistant and teach him once.

    Each of those surgeries were rare opportunities, Professor Yang could still recall many details from them.

    However, that day, when his level was able to gain a firm foothold in 912 hospital, and could even faintly covet the position of Chief Physician, the teaching surgery dawned upon him once more.

    Gradually, Professor Yang went back in time. In a trance, he felt that he had returned to his youth.

    The surgery continued. The complicated and mutated anatomical structure of the second hilum of the liver gradually became clear.

    The Chief of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery at the side of the spectator's stand did not leave after he had finished his work. He remained in the spectator's stand.

    This type of liver hydatid disease was very rare. Since he was already there, it would be nice for him to observe more of the chief's experience.

    However, he did not expect to see such a strange surgery.

    He could see that boss Zheng, who had gone up to the stage, was teaching the surgery and guiding professor Yang to carry out the surgery.

    Although it was guiding, the speed was not slow. In fact, it could even be said to be very fast.

    "This young man is really something!" The Chief of the Genitourinary Surgery Department sighed internally.

    His skill was great, but he was not ostentatious. He took the position of an assistant right from the start. Previously, he thought that it was very arrogant of him to be the first assistant, but now it seemed that he was keeping a low profile. It was too f*cking low profile.

    He performed the surgery well, yet he kept a low profile. It was difficult for people to not have a good impression of him.

    Amazing, absolutely amazing!

    The Chief of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery looked at him and even felt a little regretful. If only this person was in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery.

    If that was really the case, even if he had to shed all pretense of cordiality with Old Kong, he would still have to snatch this young man over.

    When he thought of this, he was stunned for a moment, but then he smiled bitterly.

    What was he thinking?!

    He was not the leader of Chief Kong's subordinates. Chief Kong was the one who held the Nobel Prize and descended upon Hospital 912.

    Even Chief Kong would have to be polite to this young man. Given that ability, Zheng Ren would have to be treated like a master wherever he went. Even if he was ostracized by seniority within the country, he would still have a place in the Mayo Clinic.

    That was a god, not to be mistaken as a junior doctor just because he was young.

    The Chief of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery shook his head. What a pity.

    Old Kong was really lucky.

    "Professor Yang, this way," a voice broke the silence on the operating table.

    The hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand were placed on the blunt scissors, stopping professor Yang from making a move.

    "Huh?"

    "Professor Yang, your vision is blocked. There is a small artery under the lower scissors. It's very troublesome to cut it. Turn your wrist by 15 degrees. Go from this angle," Zheng Ren said.

    That was the first time he had communicated with Professor Yang since he came on stage.

    Generally speaking, if the difference between the skills of the practitioner and the assistant was not too far off, this kind of communication was very common, especially in the face of a high-difficulty surgery, they would communicate with each other and find a suitable method.

    However, Zheng Ren's words...

    They were filled with confidence and... dignity, just like a senior doctor.

    Although he was polite, there was also no room for doubt.

    Professor Yang really felt like when he was a student. He did not have any doubts and continued the surgery according to Zheng Ren's words.

    He stretched out his hand, pulled the thread with the forceps, and ligated it.

    A slightly thick and tiny artery was ligated and cut off. The surgical field was clean, as if the small artery did not exist at all. In the operative view, there was no sign of the small artery.

    The people watching the surgery were shocked. What was going on?!
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    Zheng Ren was being polite. 'Professor Yang, you don't have an operative view on your side.'

    What operative view! The people standing behind Zheng Ren in the operative view also did not see the small artery under the layers of connective tissue.

    Once the mine-like small artery was cut, the turbulent arterial blood would instantly cover the entire operative view, forcing the surgery to stop.

    If that was the case, the bleeding would definitely have to be stopped first. Otherwise, the surgery would not have been possible.

    However, stopping the bleeding was easier said than done.

    The anatomical structure was already mutated. By the time the aspirator sucked all the blood and the team found the small artery hidden under the connective tissue... if one was lucky, it would be done in a few minutes. Otherwise, it was possible to search for an hour or two.

    Even when the patient went into hemorrhagic shock, he might still fail to find it.

    That assistant... was really amazing!

    After 45 minutes and 12 seconds, the first phase of the surgery in the general surgery department ended.

    The position where the liver hydatid had invaded the diaphragm had already been detached and peeled off, and the inferior vena cava appeared in the field of vision cleanly.

    Next, it was time for the Department of Vascular Surgery and the Department of Thoracic Surgery to take the stage.

    "Since Su Yun is here, I won't be going on stage," Zhao Yunlong said as he stood in the operating theater and looked at the situation on the operating table.

    The operation on the chest was still ongoing. Zhao Yunlong finished the operation first and came here to assist. When he saw Zheng Ren as the assistant and the entire process of the operation, he was at a loss.

    He was not going up. With Su Yun around, what was he going up for?

    "Old Zhao, you have to go up." Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren, he said, "You're from the thoracic department. Whether it's the heart or anything within the chest, they fall under the thoracic department. How can the surgery be without you guys? I'm from the invasive technology department. If my boss and I were to do the surgery, that would be inappropriate procedurally."

    Zhao Yunlong cursed in his heart. Since when did Su Yun care about procedural justice?

    Did his personality change?

    However, Su Yun was right. Since that was the case, he had no choice but to go...

    Was there a way? There was no way out at all.

    He washed his hands and went on stage. Zheng Ren did not say anything. He also went to scrub his hands together.

    Professor Yang helped to change the patient's position. When he saw Zheng Ren continue to stand in the first assistant's position after washing his hands, he was immediately stunned.

    How could this be possible?

    After completing the general surgery, he still wanted to perform the thoracic surgery?

    Just what kind of background did this fellow have?

    Originally, after completing the first stage of the surgery, he could have a few hours break to find a place to rest and recuperate.

    Resuming only after the thoracic surgery and vascular surgery were done.

    Previously, it was just a preparation. The final autologous liver transplant was the real show.

    However, Professor Yang was very curious. He wanted to see whether Zheng Ren would simply go up and give him a hand, or whether the thoracic surgery could also be done in the same manner as before.

    If it was the latter... that would be too scary.

    "Boss, you're making me very scared by being my assistant," Su Yun pushed Zhao Yunlong aside and said with a smile.

    "Stop talking nonsense and hurry up with the surgery," Zheng Ren said. "It's more than ten hours. Hurry up and sleep for a while."

    "You even said that you'll sleep for three days and three nights when you come back. It's such a strain for you to perform such a surgery right after you come back,"Su Yun nagged, but he did not delay the action of his hand.

    Zhao Yunlong stood in the position of the second assistant and acted as the puppet of procedural justice, which made him feel very helpless.

    In fact, the people from the cardiosurgery department who performed this kind of surgery could be considered to be somewhat related. It should normally be performed by those in the thoracic department.

    However, which doctor had not taken part in this kind of surgery before?

    Zhao Yunlong had seen Zheng Ren's surgery before that, but he had only seen unconventional surgeries such as splenectomy under local anesthesia and liver suture. He had never seen Zheng Ren perform thoracic surgery.

    In Nanchuan town, after the ventilator was brought over, Zheng Ren went straight into the collapsed building to perform interventional hemostasis. He rarely came up at all.

    He was also curious. Zhao Yunlong did not know how good Zheng Ren's thoracic surgery was, but he knew Su Yun's surgical skill.

    It was much better than his own by a huge margin.

    Otherwise, with Su Yun's mouth, Zhao Yunlong would not have put up with him at all.

    Su Yun's surgical skills were great. So what if he was a little sarcastic? He had to admit that there was a gap between them.

    This little boss of Su Yun's... He was probably a big shot in the thoracic surgery department. Otherwise, Su Yun would not be willing to be an assistant by his side.

    He was only an assistant, so he probably would not be able to see anything, Zhao Yunlong assumed.

    As soon as the surgery started, Zhao Yunlong knew that he was wrong.

    Su Yun's technique was dazzling.

    He performed the surgery well and even showed off his skills. With just a glance, one knew that this person was really awesome. However, after watching for a few minutes, Zhao Yunlong knew in his heart that boss Zheng's surgery was even better than Su Yun's!

    With Su Yun, Zheng Ren did not need to be as polite as with Professor Yang.

    After the thoracotomy, Zheng Ren unknowingly took over the responsibility of being the surgeon. Although he was standing in the position of the first assistant, he was basically the one performing the surgery.

    All kinds of blunt dissection. The technique was simple, but it was also extremely practical. The speed of his hands were not fast. It was rigid, and it even gave people a feeling of stiffness.

    However, every time at the right time, the right position, and the precise operation, it made an extremely complicated surgery much simpler.

    'He's really a monster,' Zhao Yunlong thought to himself.

    'Su Yun's vision is indeed good enough,' Zhao Yunlong thought to himself. Moreover, he was thick-skinned enough. If he were to meet Zheng Ren, he might not be able to bring himself to stick by his side as an assistant.

    However, Su Yun was able to do it, and he was even willing to do it.

    That was the gap… 

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were performing the surgery, and Zhao Yunlong was basically a puppet. He looked at the surgery in a daze, and a strange thought suddenly arose in his mind—could it be that Su Yun had already noticed that there was such a big difference?

    If that was the case, then his hypothesis was not valid at all. Compared to Su Yun, his level and vision was much worse.

    Zhao Yunlong was silent.

    That was a surgery that silences the viewers.

    More and more people watched from the viewing platform, and that flat-chested patient also rushed over one after another.

    When they saw the surgical staff allocation, they were a little surprised. It was possible that none of the people standing here were rookies. On their own, any one of them would be able to perform surgeries. One of them would cost 20,000 RMB, and they would not accept any offers of less than five surgeries.

    That was how amazing they were!

    In the eyes of this group of awesome people, it was obvious how difficult the surgery was.

    Although the surgery did not seem that difficult under the knife, scissors, and pliers, it was because of the surgeon's skills.

    Everyone watched the surgery in silence. Those who came late and did not have a proper view took their footstools and stood behind them to watch.

    The assistant standing in the position of the surgeon was dazzling, but it couldn't hide the clumsiness of the surgeon standing in the position of the assistant.

    The anesthesiologist used one-chamber ventilation, and the right lung collapsed. The right lung dissociated the diaphragm and broke down the adhesion, bit by bit from the chest to the abdomen, slowly but firmly, without the slightest hesitation.

    Liver hydatid passed through the diaphragm, and the middle and lower lobes of the right lung were full.

    However, the surgeon would always find the right gap to dissociate and cut. Although 60% of the tissue in the middle and lower lobes of the right lung was cut off, a part of the lung was still preserved, and the lung's function would not be seriously damaged in the future.
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    Not only the lungs, but even the pericardium was affected.

    If he were on the operating stage... everyone, regardless of whether they were from the Department of Thoracic Surgery, would have the same idea.

    Putting himself in his shoes, if he were on stage, the surgery would probably take at least four hours and he might not even be able to do it.

    "Prepare to open the diaphragm," Zheng Ren said faintly.

    Su Yun nodded. He had already made preparations.

    Seeing Zheng Ren as an assistant, he seemed to have a new understanding, and his level of being an assistant had also increased.

    He reached out and was about to ask the scrub nurse for long tweezers when Su Yun's cell phone in his pocket rang.

    "Chief Dong, help me answer the call," Su Yun said.

    "Oh." Dong Jia looked at the surgical field reluctantly. He took out his cell phone from Su Yun's back pocket, picked it up, and put it next to Su Yun's ear.

    "Yiren, you're here," Su Yun said.

    "I'm on the stage with the boss. I'll get someone to pick you up."

    After he said that, Su Yun glanced at Dong Jia.

    Dong Jia's heart was filled with grief.

    There were more than ten people watching the surgery, and the surgical table was completely surrounded. Because he came early, his position was second-best.

    At this time, even if he had to pee, he would hold it in.

    Once he went out, he might not even be able to use the footstool when he came back. He would have to stand on a chair to watch.

    If the person in front of him made any movements… He could already imagine himself falling down and his head hitting the edge of the sputum aspirator.

    Head injury, contusion, and laceration on his scalp, epidural hematoma… 

    I don't want to go… 

    Dong Jia's thoughts were just thoughts. He didn't even have the chance to speak before he was defeated under Su Yun's gaze.

    Forget it. I should just go and pick him up obediently.

    "Brother Yun, is that a thoracic surgeon or a general surgeon?" Dong Jia turned around and was about to leave when he casually asked.

    "What are you thinking about?" Su Yun pinched a piece of tissue with a pair of long tweezers to expose Zheng Ren's surgical field. He said, "It's the boss's scrub nurse from operative view."

    Everyone was speechless.

    The air in the operating theater was as quiet as death.

    Was this the standard configuration of a Nobel Prize candidate? As an interventional surgeon, he did not only perform general surgery and thoracic surgery, but he also had to bring his own assistant on stage.

    He could tolerate all that, but he even had to bring his own damn scrub nurse… 

    Many of the big shots in 912 were envious.

    There were some people who brought their assistants and scrub nurses when they went out for freelance surgeries, but that would be bullying outsiders. In 912, who would dare to do such a thing?

    When this person appeared in front of them, they were supposed to denounce him passionately. However, when they saw the surgery in front of them, everyone fell silent.

    It was an indisputable fact that the scrub nurses could not keep up with the pace of the rare surgery in the operating theater.

    However, would it be enough if they switched to a specialized scrub nurse?

    Dong Jia was stunned for a moment. He kept quiet obediently and squeezed out of the crowd.

    As soon as he moved, the position he stood in was immediately filled up.

    "Chief Dong, remember to inform the head matron of the operating theater." Su Yun's voice came from the crowd.

    "Okay." Dong Jia wanted to cry but had no tears.

    Why did such a difficult matter fall on his head again? How should he tell the head matron of the operating theater? Could it be that the scrub nurse under him could not keep up with the rhythm, and the surgeon brought his own scrub nurse?

    That would be asking for a beating. He would be beaten black and blue. That was a small matter. He was afraid that when he went for surgery in the future, he would be met with rolling eyes.

    No, he had to shift the blame for this kind of thing. At the very least, it had to be someone at the level of a chief.

    Dong Jia was someone who knew what to do. He instantly got a grasp of the situation. He knew very well what should and should not be done.

    He walked out of the operating theater and opened the door. A 22-year-old girl stood at the door. Her long hair fell on her plain white clothes. She was elegant, beautiful, and gentle.

    Uh… 

    Dong Jia was stunned.

    It was one thing to have a scrub nurse. That was still tolerable. Why did he find such a goddess-like girl to be a scrub nurse? That was too much!

    However, he was only stunned for a second before he revealed a smile and asked, "May I ask if you are Xie Yiren?"

    "Hello, I am Xie Yiren," Xie Yiren said with a smile.

    As her smile bloomed, Dong Jia felt that the cold operating theater was filled with flowers.

    This time, it was not just envy and jealousy. Faint hatred emerged.

    His molars creaked as he ground his teeth.

     

    "What did you say?" When Xie Yiren heard the voice, she thought Dong Jia was talking.

    "Uh... No, please come in," Dong Jia quickly said, "This is the women's changing room. I don't know what it's like inside. I've never entered it before... This is the key. If you need anything, please let me know."

    "Okay."

    "The operating theater is in six hands. It's a hybrid operating table. I'll wait for you at the door." Dong Jia was especially talkative, much more than usual.

    Xie Yiren smiled sweetly and nodded. She took the key and entered the changing room.

    It would be great if he had such a beautiful scrub nurse... just like an overbearing president who needed a beautiful secretary by his side.

    The thoughts in Dong Jia's mind started to run wild.

    However, despite the human mind frequently fantasizing, it would soon return to reality.

    The exclusive scrub nurse, a species that was even rarer than pandas... Dong Jia could forget about it for the rest of her life.

    If his own chief didn't even have one, how could he have one?

    Sigh, Boss Zheng was really lucky. Dong Jia did not leave. Instead, he stood at the door of the changing room and waited for Xie Yiren to change her clothes before bringing her in.

    After a few minutes, Xie Yiren changed her clothes and walked out.

    Dong Jia suppressed the chaotic thoughts in his heart and said, "This way."

    "What surgery?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "Hepatic hydatidosis. It invaded the right kidney, right lung, pericardium, and inferior vena cava," Dong Jia said, "It's already proceeding to the pericardium."

    "Oh," Xie Yiren replied calmly.

    "Have you worked as a scrub nurse?" Dong Jia asked in surprise.

    That was the first time he had seen such a rare disease. How could this young nurse Xie Yiren have seen it before? It couldn't be.

    "No," Xie Yiren said, "But it's not difficult to pass whatever Zheng Ren wants to use."

    Dong Jia was speechless.

    "I just need to know what he's thinking and be a little faster than him," Xie Yiren said matter-of-factly.

    Dong Jia broke down upon hearing that.

    Dong Jia had never heard of what Xie Yiren said before. However, it was very easy to understand. The literal meaning was enough.

    That was to understand the various behaviors and habits of the surgeon. Look at the operating field to determine what the surgeon needed and then prepare the equipment half a step ahead of time?

    Just what kind of tacit understanding did they have… 

    Those words must not be heard by the other chief directors. Who would not want to be that kind of soul-bound assistant? However, if every chief director asked the operating theater's matron for that scrub nurse, the operating theater would collapse.

    'This is a special case. This is a special case. It's the privilege of a Nobel Prize candidate,' Dong Jia kept repeating internally to brainwash himself.
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    'He was a candidate for the Nobel Prize, so it is only right for him to have a soul as a scrub nurse. When would I be able to reach this stage...'

    'Forget it, I cannot even independently host the national level scientific research.'

    For scientific research of the doctoral thesis, the teacher brought his own name. He did not even have enough national-level scientific research, yet he still wanted to win a prize?

    'Wasn't that nonsense?'

    What was Soul Stage? It was right in front of him, but it was far away.

    He was silent as he brought Xie Yiren to the hybrid operating room.

    The moment he entered, Dong Jia saw that Su Yun was packing up the sterile surgical drapes. Was the thoracic surgery done? So fast?

    How was the adhesion on the pericardium resolved?

    Although he was not a thoracic surgeon, Dong Jia felt that he had missed out on 100 million yuan.

    "Xie Yiren is here," Su Yun said as he glanced at Xie Yiren.

    Xie Yiren nodded, but her gaze passed through the crowd and landed on Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes. He looked like he was smiling and was a little apologetic.

    "May I know who is from the Vascular Department?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I am Mao Chi from the Vascular Department," Chief Mao from the Vascular Department stepped forward and said.

    "The patient's hepatic hydatid worm has invaded the left and caudal lobes of the liver. Part of it is located between the portal vein and the inferior vena cava. Part of it is growing downward due to external pressure, and it has invaded part of the inferior vena cava. You and the General Surgery Department will need to perform the surgery together," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay." Chief Mao had long understood the procedure of the surgery.

    After the thoracic surgery, it was time for him to perform the surgery himself. Moreover, it was a joint operation with general surgery, so it was quite difficult.

    "First, we will remove the left lobe of the liver to reveal the extent of the invasion of the caudate lobe echinococcosis. We will cut open the junction between the occupying area and the right liver. Without blocking the inferior vena cava, we will remove the tumor and part of the anterior wall of the inferior vena cava and reconstruct the inferior vena cava." Zheng Ren looked straight into chief Mao's eyes, magnanimous and confident.

    "Are you preparing for the surgery for the Upper Vascular Department or the surgery of the General Surgery Department?" Chief Mao suddenly asked.

    "Both of you," Zheng Ren said. "The left lobe of the liver, the total caudate lobe, the part of the inferior vena cava, the reconstruction of the inferior vena cava, and the cholecystectomy. I can act as an assistant and assist you and Professor Yang in the surgery."

    'This...' Chief Mao and Professor Yang looked at each other. Neither of them said anything.

    One person acting as the assistant of two surgeries? How could they do that?

    The patient changed his position again, and a few surgeons went to scrub in. Chairman Dong and Professor Yang whispered a few words to each other. Professor Yang was very helpless, but he was here to help. If he offended someone, he could only say it himself. He had to pinch his nose and admit it.

    He took out his phone and walked out before he could scrub his hands. He went to communicate with the matron of the operating theater.

    After a few minutes, he walked in with a pale face and said, "Chief Zheng, your nurse should scrub in then please come on stage."

    Dong Jia gave him a thumbs up in his heart. Professor Yang was really good. He could even handle such a matter!

    However, looking at his expression, he did not know how much scolding he had received.

    However, everything was worth it. To be able to see the goddess-like scrub nurse supporting the stage, even if he was scolded, it was worth it.

    Because of the two departments' combined surgery, the head and legs were each equipped with a scrub nurse.

    After nearly four hours of surgery, they had finally reached this step.

    The air in the operating theater was stagnant, as if a major medical incident had occurred. No one spoke. Only the scrub nurse and the circulating nurse were counting the sounds of lightly tapping the equipment.

    Disinfection was done, sterile surgical drapes were laid, and the surgery began again.

    Chief Mao was not in a hurry. He could wait a few minutes at night. He could wait for the general surgery to drift away and cut off the left lobe of the liver before he went onstage.

    He could go in the morning. There was no need to wait at all.

    Professor Yang stood in the position of the surgeon. He felt a little flustered.

    He glanced at Zheng Ren and asked in a low voice, "Boss Zheng, are you coming to my place?"

    "No." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I'm here. I still need to give Chief Mao a hand."

    Professor Yang was speechless. He remained silent, lowered his head, and began the surgery.

    It was not that Zheng Ren could not perform the surgery, nor did he care about his own reputation. He just felt that his assistant's standard was a little inferior. In order for the surgery to go smoothly, he had to set up a table for the two surgical departments.

    This standard... 

    Professor Yang had long had a basic judgment of Zheng Ren's standard. However, as the surgery progressed, his judgment had been refreshed countless times.

    Though the two departments had started the surgery at the same time, the patient was still a small and thin young woman. There was not enough room for so many people.

    However, everyone was waiting eagerly. They wanted to see Zheng Ren become the assistant of the two surgeons. Zheng Ren said a few words to Su Yun and Su Yun went to scrub his hands.

    Everyone let out a long breath. Chief Zheng knew the severity of the surgery. He was not doing it to show off his skills.

    For a moment, everyone's impression of Zheng Ren became better.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun went onstage at the same time. The chief resident of the department of general surgery and vascular surgery could only stand below the stage and watch the surgery anxiously.

    The abdominal cavity was open. During the thoracic surgery, cotton pads and sterile gauze were used to cover the abdominal cavity. At this moment, there was no need to open the abdominal cavity. It was rather convenient.

    During the previous surgery, the liver was almost free. Professor Yang reached out his hand and slapped a pair of blunt scissors on his palm.

    After feeling the force of the blunt scissors, Professor Yang's voice came out from his throat, "Blunt scissors."

    F*ck... This speed?

    Professor Yang was stunned. His words were not as fast as the scrub nurse's hand. How could he be reasonable about this?

    In the time it took for him to be stunned, Zheng Ren's side had already separated and clamped onto the round ligament of the liver. Professor Yang cut it off and reached out his hand again.

    He patted the ligaments on his palm and handed the two ligaments to Zheng Ren and Professor Yang in less than three seconds.

    He ligated, cut the ligaments, continued to look for the falciform ligament and the left triangular ligament.

    The more he performed the surgery, the more absent-minded he became. Professor Yang felt that he had to be dreaming.

    After experiencing the initial incident, he resisted the urge to speak. No matter what he needed, he only extended his hand.

    It was enough to make a fool of himself once.

    Perhaps there was also a hint of anger in it, but this emotion instantly dissipated and turned into surprise. In the end, it turned into a smooth and focused surgery.

    No matter what equipment was needed, he just needed to reach out his hand.

    This feeling made Professor Yang have endless doubts about the life of a surgeon.

    What he had done before was all fake surgeries. It had to be!

    Not only did the scrub nurse give him the equipment, she was also Chief Zheng's exclusive scrub nurse. She had to first satisfy Chief Zheng's surgical needs.

    But even so, Professor Yang still felt as if he was drinking nectar.

    When it came to surgeries, there were all kinds of amazing assistants who exposed all kinds of views. Whether he had thought of it or not, Chief Zheng was always able to expose himself half a step ahead of time.

    As for the equipment, as long as he stretched out his hand, it would appear in his hand like magic.

    If he could do this in the future, that would be great.

    The left edge of the liver, the middle hepatic vein, and the left inferior vena cava were exposed. After wrapping the ligaments of the liver and duodenum with a latex tube, the ligaments were gently tightened and fixed with a vascular clamp to block the blood flow into the liver.

    The surgery was carried out step by step, neither too fast nor too slow.

    About 1.0 cm away from the left side of the median fissure, the liver capsule and the superficial liver parenchyma were cut open with an endoscopic electric knife.

    Professor Yang glanced at Zheng Ren, then placed the thumb of his left hand on the surface of the liver. The other four fingers reached behind the liver and gently lifted it up. Blunt dissection of the liver parenchyma was used along the cutting line with the hilt of the knife.

    It seemed that what Professor Yang was doing was very important, but he knew that Zheng Ren quickly clipped and ligated all kinds of pipelines--arteries, veins, and ligaments--that he encountered by his hand.

    Professor Yang could even vaguely feel the wind whistling by his hand with the scissors.

    It was not just the small arteries and veins. He encountered the left hepatic vein, the left branch of the portal vein, and the left branch of the hepatic artery near the first hepatic portal. Zheng Ren still did not hesitate. After clipping, he cut off and ligated. Then, he cut off the capsule on the back wall of the liver, removed the left half of the liver, and loosened the hepatic blood flow blockage. The bleeding points on the hepatic section were sewn up to stop the bleeding, and the two ends were closed.

    The whole process took less than 15 minutes.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 773: Intraoperative Cholangiography and Capillary Bile Duct Anastomosis

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Boss, slow down. You'll faint if you look at it," Su Yun said as he stood on Zheng Ren's right side and subconsciously breathed out air.

    "It's alright. It wasn't too fast." Zheng Ren removed the left liver, and a pathological specimen basin appeared on the left side.

    If the left liver filled with hydatid worms was placed in the basin, the patients with phobias would get sick just by looking at it.

    Xie Yiren called the circulating nurse and carefully threw the basin and left liver into a yellow garbage bag to avoid contaminating the sterile area.

    It was not until the left liver that was full of hydatid worms disappeared that Xie Yiren let out a sigh of relief.

    Taking this much liver...was really scary.

    At the same time, after Zheng Ren removed the diseased liver, he quickly poured UW solution into the portal vein.

    UW solution was used to preserve the donor organs during organ transplantation. It mainly contained lactose acid, which was the main non-permeable anion and had a relatively large molecular weight.

    It could reduce the swelling of cells during cold storage. It also contained glutathione, hydroxyethyl starch, and adenosine.

    On the other side, portal vein resection and artificial pipeline repair had also begun.

    Zheng Ren divided half of his attention to the vascular surgery surgery. When he saw that the blockage, resection, and suture were very smooth, he was relieved.

    After all, Su Yun was a doctor who had done heart transplants. This was not a joke.

    Heart transplants in mice were definitely more difficult than heart transplants in humans. Because the diameter of the blood vessels was small, a microscope was needed to suture them.

    However, to remove the segment of the portal vein that contained hydatid emboli and replace the portal vein with an artificial blood vessel, the difficulty of suturing it could not be compared to heart transplants. The hardness of the portal vein was higher, so the difficulty of suturing it was lower.

    Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun would definitely be able to do it. In the operating theater of the System, the relevant steps were not trained in detail.

    Initially, he wanted to be a substitute, just in case. However, Su Yun did not give him this opportunity. He and Chief Bao cooperated very smoothly.

    After cutting off the liver that had been invaded by the hydatid worms, the remaining liver of the patient was pitifully small.

    "Will the liver fail a long time after the operation?" someone in the grandstand could not hold it in anymore and asked.

    "The volume of the liver is one-third of the original size. There is a high probability that the liver will fail."

    "Then what's the significance of this surgery?"

    What was the significance of this surgery? After the surgery, the patient would definitely suffer from liver failure, and the chances of the patient surviving were less than 5%.

    Was there still a need for surgery?

    Even a normal person would not be able to withstand the loss of such a large volume of liver tissue. Furthermore, this patient had his right kidney segmented, his lungs segmented, his pericardium partially resected, and his superior vena cava resected and rerouted... 

    The trauma of this series of surgeries was huge.

    In addition, the patient had gone into septic shock before the surgery..

    Even in the face of such a situation, the hearts of many professors of the surgical department had turned cold.

    Professor Yang had the same thoughts as his colleagues who were whispering behind him, but he could not stop at all.

    The assistant opposite him was as calm as an AI. He could not keep up with him, even if he was fully focused, let alone discuss the post-surgery problems with others.

    Most importantly, although the surgery had already undergone a few hours, it had yet to reach the most crucial step.

    The autologous liver transplantation could solve the questions of his colleagues. However, the autologous liver transplantation was the most difficult!

    If the rejection was not considered, the difficulty of the autologous liver transplantation was far greater than that of the ordinary liver transplantation.

    The ordinary liver transplantation could be done as long as the large blood vessels and liver tubes were anastomosed. The difficulty of the surgery...was actually very high. However, Professor Yang had performed a liver transplant before, so he could totally get it done.

    When the patient was sent over, the first thing he considered was a liver transplant. However, who would have thought that the patient would have a rupture of the hydatid cyst wall in the emergency room, resulting in septic shock.

    There was no time to wait for a liver source, so he could only do an autogenous liver transplant.

    When he thought of an autogenous liver transplant, Professor Yang's heart was filled with despair.

    Large and small liver tubes, blood vessels...

    Professor Yang had tried this kind of difficult surgery before. Although he had succeeded, he was not satisfied with his performance. He had originally planned to hone his skills and then once again tackle the final barrier of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. He did not expect that an extremely difficult surgery for an autologous liver transplant would fall from the sky and force him to the operating table.

    "Professor Yang, how do you feel about cutting the liver into eight pieces?" Zheng Ren gave Su Yun a hand as he said politely during the interval.

    Professor Yang's hand was numb.

    Cutting the liver into eight pieces was indeed the best choice at the moment. Based on the condition of the liver, eight pieces of the liver was considered intact, but it was not the most important part of the liver. If he could successfully perform an autologous transplant and form the left lobe of the liver, the surgery could be said to be a great success.

    However... 

    Because there was not much left of the liver, the liver function was severely damaged, and the operation time had to be controlled within two hours.

    This was still different from a normal autotransplantation. It was more difficult than that, and it was unbelievably large.

    Professor Yang moved his hand, sighed, and asked, "Chief Zheng, are you confident? To be honest, I'm not confident at all."

    Upon hearing Professor Yang's words, the operating theater fell silent again.

    Everyone saw the difficulty of the surgery. No one would say that Professor Yang was not good enough because of this. The patient's condition was too serious. There would always be a time when human resources were exhausted.

    Could he only sigh?

    If such an amazing surgery did not succeed in the end, it would be too disappointing.

    "Eighty percent sure," Zheng Ren said lightly when he saw that Su Yun's side had already started to block the superior vena cava and was about to be resect and suture.

    Eighty percent... Was that high?

    Professor Yang was a little puzzled.

    He raised his head. Because his cervical vertebra had been in a posture for a long time, it made a squeaking sound that made one's teeth ache.

    Professor Yang did not have the time to move his cervical vertebra. He looked into Zheng Ren's eyes, trying to see if it was a joke.

    "After the intraoperative cholangiography, there will be no problem in anastomosing the bile duct. The thin branch of the bile duct can also be anastomosed." Zheng Ren's words completely knocked Professor Yang out.

    Generally speaking, autogenous liver transplantation was anastomosing the bile duct. It was only a thick bile duct, and the remaining bile duct would close by itself. After the surgery, drainage was needed to avoid complications like an infection.

    But what did he hear?

    Intraoperative cholangiography? And then anastomosing to the capillaries?!

    This... Professor Yang had heard of this kind of surgery, but only a master would do it once when he proved that he could do it.

    In theory, it could work. But, under such circumstances, would anyone be able to do it?

    "Chief... Chief Zheng, you're not joking, right?" Professor Yang began to stutter.

    In his opinion, this was just a joke.

    "Cut the liver into eight pieces and prepare for the transplant. The patient's vital signs are not very stable. We don't have much time," Zheng Ren said, glancing at the ECG monitor.

    "You're coming to my side?" Professor Yang said again.

    "You go first. After the contrast, I'll help you with the autogenous liver transplant." Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes, as if he was smiling.

    It was a great shame to lose the position of surgeon at the operating table!

    However, when Professor Yang heard Zheng Ren's words, his heart suddenly relaxed.

    Since he dared to say that, the possibility of him succeeding was very high. If it was an ordinary young doctor, Professor Yang would have coaxed him out long ago.

    However, the person standing opposite him was a doctor nominated for the Nobel Prize. Under the halo of the Nobel Prize, and in the face of such a situation, Professor Yang could only choose to believe it.

    "Okay!" Professor Yang said, gritting his teeth.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 774: Microsurgery from the General Surgery Department

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    At the same time that the Vascular Department's surgery was completed, Professor Yang and Zheng Ren also cut off the eighth segment of the liver.

    They used a titanium clip and a PRL line to stop the bleeding. The wound looked a little terrible.

    Professor Yang looked at Zheng Ren as the Vascular Surgery Department stepped down from the stage.

    "You can leave first. I'll do the angiogram," Zheng Ren said. "You can go on stage after the angiogram is done."

    "Boss? Is the blood vessel going to be used for the radiographic films?" Su Yun rarely showed his eagerness to try.

    "No need, for cholangiography, you can do the radiographic films outside. It has to be detailed and from different angles. If there's a problem, call Lil Fugui up. Oh right, let Lil Fugui or Xi Bao'er send up the bile duct retrograde radiographic films... Have they all gone back?

    "Ask who's here and send one up," Zheng Ren instructed calmly, as if he had ordered an appendectomy during ward rounds.

    "There are plenty of catheters. I'll make a call right away, but Lil Fugui doesn't need to help." Su Yun tore off the sterile clothes on his body. "Not only have you improved, I don't think Lil Fugui's current level can catch up to mine."

    Zheng Ren smiled. Was that so? If that was true, that would be great.

    Su Yun had indeed improved, but Zheng Ren estimated that his level and Professor Rudolf Wagner's level should be about the same.

    It was indeed enough to have him around, if he had the confidence.

    "Yiren, you go down first in a while. Come up again after I take an angiogram," Zheng Ren said.

    Xie Yiren nodded without hesitation. At the operating table, Zheng Ren was the king. No matter what he said, no matter how strange and bizarre it was, they had to obey.

    The professors who were gathered behind were a little absent-minded. In 912, what surgery had they not seen? However, they had not seen the choledochography and autologous liver transplantation during the liver hydatidosis surgery.

    If Chief Zheng wanted to anastomose the capillaries, was it because he was skilled and bold, or was it because he was ignorant and fearless?

    No one was stupid enough to stand up and question Zheng Ren at this time, but everyone, except for Su Yun and Xie Yiren, had countless questions.

    Zheng Ren tore off the sterile clothes and went to wash his hands again.

    Everyone knew that he was going to wear lead clothes.

    The people in the stands behind silently made way for Zheng Ren. Before it was time to step on the line, no one wanted to leave so early.

    What if...what if the surgery was successful? This was a particularly awesome surgery. It was enough to brag about for a lifetime.

    Zheng Ren came to the place where he washed his hands; he took out the lead jacket and a black box from the System space.

    In the box was the microscope used by the Department of Neurosurgery that he had exchanged for when he was researching the surgery.

    The multiplier was 20. There was nothing special about it.

    The magnification of a neurosurgery microscope was usually 4 to 20. The exact magnification was related to the habits of the operator and had nothing to do with the surgical skills.

    Originally, he could just borrow one from the Department of Neurosurgery. However, Zheng Ren had to use it frequently when he was operating in the operating theater of the System. It was not expensive when he saw it in the shop, so he bought one directly.

    He was afraid that the one he borrowed would not work well and that he would have to get used to the microscope.

    Moreover, this kind of common microscope was casual, and he was not afraid of losing it. It was completely different from the energy conversion lead clothing.

    The System actually sold such equipment without any additional attributes. Zheng Ren expressed his disdain.

    "Chairman Dong, do me a favor!" Zheng Ren put on the lead clothing and shouted as he washed his hands.

    "Ah?" Dong Jia was stunned for a moment before he immediately ran over.

    "This is a microscope. After the imaging is done, help me put it on," Zheng Ren said as he gestured with his mouth.

    "..." Dong Jia was dumbfounded.

    Since when did the General Surgery Department use a microscope! Although it was said that there was a use for a microscope when it came to autologous liver transplantation, very few people did it.

    Was what Chief Zheng said necessary?!

    "Absorbable thread, the thinnest kind. Help me get some. Be quick, I'll have to trouble you." Zheng Ren finished scrubbing his hands and held them flat in front of his chest.

    "Oh, okay." Dong Jia was stunned for a moment. He immediately held the box of the microscope, turned around, and ran out.

    There was going to be an x-ray. Although Dong Jia really wanted to see the whole process, he did not have the chance. If he did not run the errands at this time, who else would go?

    "Su Yun, have the catheters been delivered?" Zheng Ren returned to the operating theater and shouted loudly.

    "They're here. I'll send them to the stage for you later." Su Yun sat outside and fiddled with the machines in the operating room of the hybrid operating table.

    "Are you used to using the machines?"

    "It's the same. There's nothing to be used to," Su Yun said casually.

    Zheng Ren nodded and put on his clothes.

    He stood directly in the position of the surgeon and reached out his hand. Hemostatic forceps were slapped in his hand.

    After the duodenal bulb was free, Zheng Ren did a puncture and inserted the tube into it.

    If it was an ordinary patient, he would need to perform a percutaneous liver puncture and then do an x-ray. However, now that the patient had already opened his abdomen, there was no need for that. It was enough to directly insert the x-ray tube into the duodenum. The whole process could be done.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren had done this in the real world.

    However, for him, whose skill tree was nearing its prime, this was just a small operation that was not worth mentioning.

    After preparing everything and connecting the high-pressure injector, Zheng Ren let Xie Yiren go to the operating room.

    The audience behind him also quickly left the operating room and stood in the corridor waiting. The operating theater was where the assistant avoided the line. Other than Su Yun cutting the film, no one went to the operating theater without exposing their eyes.

    The airtight lead door slowly closed. Zheng Ren began to step on the line and press the button for the high-pressure injector at the same time.

    He looked up and saw the structure of the patient's liver tube on the opposite screen.

    Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and stared at the screen. He did not want to miss the details of each frame.

    In the operating theater, he made the radiographic films himself and then sutured the bile duct.

    Other than Zheng Ren, there was not even a scrub nurse there. After he came out, with Xie Yiren and Su Yun around, Zheng Ren did not have to go through so much trouble.

    In less than a minute, Zheng Ren stopped stepping on the line and opened the air-tight lead door.

    Xie Yiren put her hands in her pockets and was the first to walk in.

    The circulating nurse placed a sterile surgical bag from the Trauma Department. The medical supplies inside were a few sizes smaller than those in the General Surgery Department. It looked like a children's toy.

    Dong Jia came in and put on a microscope for Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren closed his eyes and got used to it. He glanced at Xie Yiren.

    Xie Yiren nodded, indicating that she could do it. Then, she began to prepare the needle and thread.

    She reached out her hand and patted the small pliers on her palm. Zheng Ren handed them over to his left hand. In his right hand, a needle holder and a particularly thin needle were put in.

    The needle and thread were one. There was no need to put the thread through the eye of the needle.

    Otherwise, with such a thin eye of the needle, even if Xie Yiren was clever, she would not be able to complete it in one go.

    Professor Yang followed Xie Yiren in. He did not try to stand in the position of the surgeon. Instead, he stood directly in front of Zheng Ren. Seeing Zheng Ren put on the microscope, Professor Yang sighed.

    This kind of surgery did not need an assistant.

    The surgical field was so small that even the surgeon had to wear a microscope. There was no room for an assistant in the operation.

    Why did he come up here? At this moment, Professor Yang felt that he was very unnecessary.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 775: Allowed You to Act Pretentious, but Don’t Go Too Far

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Fifteen minutes passed... 

    Thirty minutes passed... 

    One hour passed... 

    The quiet operating theater was filled with a terrifying aura.

    The surgical field of view was under a microscope, so the doctors and professors in the viewing gallery could not see it. However, they could see that the person who performed the surgery was standing like a steel rod. For an hour, his body did not move at all.

    They could barely see the movements of his hands.

    All the operations were performed in a fraction of a centimeter. The anastomosis of the liver and blood vessels was carried out step by step. It was beyond the concept of ordinary general surgery.

    Although they could not see anything, no one felt bored. The brand-new general surgery method piqued everyone's curiosity.

    In addition, the person who performed the surgery had the halo of Nobel Prize candidacy on him. Everyone wanted to see the final result.

    Autologous liver transplantation using a microscope to anastomose the hepatic capillaries... Was this a surgery that could be performed by a human?

    "Su Yun, radiographic films." Zheng Ren's slightly hoarse voice broke the silence.

    "What's the location?" Su Yun asked in the operating room.

    "Eighth segment, third quadrant, 15° 23′." Zheng Ren gave an extremely accurate answer.

    Immediately after, the screen on the opposite side lit up, and an image that Zheng Ren needed appeared in front of him.

    Zheng Ren looked at it for more than ten seconds before he lowered his head again and continued with the surgery.

    The image was just placed there, and the people on the viewing platform were a little confused.

    "Do you understand radiographic films?"

    "I don't; do you?"

    "I can understand a little, but I can't understand this one. We're not in the field of radiographic films..."

    The person who said this blushed and fell silent.

    The person who could understand the radiographic films was standing on the stage and using a method that even the professor of general surgery could not understand to anastomose the capillaries of the bile duct.

    How long would this surgery take?

    Generally speaking, it was normal for the Neurosurgery Department to perform microsurgery for three to five hours. It was already early in the morning. Even if they did it until dawn, there was nothing strange about it for everyone present.

    However, could the patient's condition withstand it?

    Probably not.

    Before the liver transplant, judging from the confident look of the surgeon, he estimated that it would be over in two hours.

    Could it really be done?

    A few minutes later, Zheng Ren had Su Yun upload two radiographic films.

    The people present still could not understand it.

    The operating theater was full of question marks. Everyone was so curious that they were about to explode.

    There was a live broadcast equipment in this operating theater, but there was no equipment for the live broadcast of microsurgery. What was the point of just looking at the surgeon? They had to see the means of matching under the microscope.

    Time ticked by.

    "Chairman Dong, help me take off the microscope." Finally, Zheng Ren's words completely broke the silence.

    "Chief Zheng, is it done?" Dong Jia asked softly as he took off the microscope for Zheng Ren.

    "There shouldn't be a problem," Zheng Ren said.

    Professor Yang stood on the stage for more than an hour. Finally, he did not have to be so embarrassed. He began to assist Zheng Ren in anastomosing the large blood vessels and liver tubes.

    This was the final step of the surgery. Zheng Ren did it very quickly.

    The alarm of the monitor rang in his ears. The patient's vital signs were being maintained under the medication. It was becoming increasingly difficult for him to maintain stability.

    The portal vein bypass was removed and the autogenous liver transplantation ended. The vascular patch repaired the broken end of the inferior vena cava. Then, Zheng Ren released the vascular clamp.

    Allogeneic liver transplantation was like changing the engine in a car that had stopped moving, while autogenous liver transplantation was like changing the engine in a car that was moving. It was also necessary to ensure that the car was moving normally. The technical difficulty was obvious.

    His eyes focused on the patient's liver.

    The retained liver was ruddy in color, and the edema was slightly reduced. The transplanted liver also began to have a blood flow perfusion. During the visible period of time, there was only a little bleeding in the two pieces of liver tissue, and no bile secretion was seen.

    Surgery... 

    ...success!

    The atmosphere in the operating theater suddenly became much more relaxed. He let out a long breath. If there were no serious complications after the surgery, the patient would most likely be able to live.

    The postoperative complications of an autologous liver transplantation was the overflow of bile, which could cause a serious infection and toxic shock.

    The people who were watching the surgery on the spot did not believe that such complications would occur. Even if there were, it was very light and could be corrected with drainage and drugs.

    This was a microscopic anastomosis of the bile duct. The surgery had been done to the best of its ability. What else could he be picky about?

    "Chief Zheng, you're amazing!" Professor Yang stood in the position of the first assistant and praised.

    "Prepare hemostatic powder, hemostatic gauze, and rinse," Zheng Ren said.

    Before he could finish his words, warm saline was sent to his hand.

    He washed the abdominal cavity and left a drainage strip. Zheng Ren then sprinkled hemostatic powder on the wound of the liver and covered it with absorbable hemostatic gauze.

    He sutured the diaphragm and checked again. When he saw that there was no active bleeding, he closed the abdomen.

    The rest of the steps could be done by a house officer. However, Zheng Ren and Professor Yang still completed the abdominal closure meticulously. It was not until they carried the patient onto a stretcher trolley and sent him to the ICU with an air bag that Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.

    This surgery... 

    He looked at the time. It had been more than seven hours.

    The surgery started at nine o'clock. It was already four o'clock in the morning.

    The sky turned white. A night had passed just like that.

    He had said that he would sleep well for a few days, but he did not expect it to be like this.

    Ding dong~

    The sound of the System mission rang out. At this moment, it sounded so melodious and clear.

    [System mission: First Stage, completed.

    Mission content: Complete the surgical treatment of liver hydatid.

    Mission reward: 10,000 skill points, Luck +2, passive skill [reconstruction] activated.

    Mission Time: 24 hours. Cost: 7 hours and 32 minutes; Remaining time: 16 hours and 28 minutes]

    [System mission: Break through the final barrier! Completed.

    Mission content: complete an autologous liver transplant operation.

    Mission reward: 10,000 experience points, Luck +4.

    Mission Time: 24 hours. Time consumed: 7 hours and 32 minutes, remaining time: 16 hours and 28 minutes.]

    "Chief Zheng, I'm going to see the patient first. Do you have any special medical advice?" Professor Yang came to Zheng Ren's side and asked.

    "No, just follow the usual rules." Zheng Ren was a little listless.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was tired, Professor Yang did not want to disturb him too much. Anyway, he was working on 912, so he would not see Zheng Ren for a long time.

    After greeting him, Professor Yang brought Chairman Dong to change his clothes and went to the ICU.

    "Boss, do you have to work so hard?" Su Yun yawned and said.

    "It's not too bad. The key is that it's my first time performing an autologous liver transplant, so my hands are still a little rusty," Zheng Ren said.

    "I'll allow you to act cool, but don't go overboard," Su Yun whined. "You've brought all the microsurgical equipment from the Department of Neurosurgery here. You've used less than two hours to complete the surgery, and you still say that you're unfamiliar with it? If you're skilled, do you still plan to complete the autologous liver transplant in an hour?"

    "It's not that exaggerated." Zheng Ren shook his head. He really did not have the energy to argue with Su Yun. He yawned and turned around to change his clothes.

    After putting the lead jacket and microscope into the System space, Zheng Ren looked at the sky. There were still three Stage II TIPS surgeries to be performed today. God, why did he always have to stay up late?

    After changing his clothes, he left a message for Xie Yiren. Zheng Ren sat on the bench in the changing room and stared blankly.

    He excitedly wanted to go to the System space to see what the passive attribute [reconstruction] was!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 776: Passive Ability: Reconstruction

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Chief, what's the matter today?" Su Yun's voice rang in his ears. Zheng Ren had just entered the System space when he was pulled out.

    This fellow was simply too f*cking noisy. If he did not speak for a moment, would he suffocate to death?

    Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun, full of displeasure.

    Su Yun was also very curious. What was wrong with the chief? He only asked him one question, so why was he looking at him with a sullen face? Was he amazed that the surgery was done well? No, Zheng Ren was not that kind of person.

    "Just find a place to take a nap. After the second phase of the TIPS surgery, go back to sleep in the afternoon," Zheng Ren said.

    "Are you tired?" Su Yun asked. "I told you to rest for two days. Don't rush to work. I still haven't recovered. I'm really tired."

    "I'm alright." Zheng Ren regained his calm and smiled. "I'll ask her what I'm going to do in the afternoon."

    "Are you telling me not to disturb the two of you?" Su Yun curled his lips and said disdainfully.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. He did not have any thoughts of denying it.

    After performing such a large surgery, his general surgery skills had risen to the level of a master. He was probably at the same level as Professor Moriyu. Zheng Ren was very happy.

    After all, the General Surgery Department was the specialty, and it was also Zheng Ren's original dream.

    The two of them chatted for a few minutes before Xie Yiren sent him a WeChat message. Only then did Zheng Ren and Su Yun walk out of the changing room and meet up with Xie Yiren.

    They returned to the Interventional Department and found a place to take a simple rest. There were only three more hours until dawn. After completing the second stage of the surgery, they really did not want to go to work in the afternoon.

    Zheng Ren held Little Yiren's hand and swayed back to the Department of Interventional Medicine.

    Xie Yiren went to the nurse's duty room and carefully opened the door to enter, afraid that she would disturb Nurse Xiao Ye's rest.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun went straight to the doctor's duty room and found a place to lie down in their own clothes.

    This feeling was worse than that of the Sea City general hospital.

    In Sea City, there was definitely no one in the duty room. There was no need to act like a thief. Zheng Ren could only console himself. Today was an emergency, so it would not happen very often.

    In the afternoon, he would definitely not go to work. He would go out for a walk with Little Yiren.

    In the operating theater of the System, a month of surgical training, coupled with the tiredness accumulated at the front line, had exhausted Zheng Ren.

    He had come to Imperial Capital a few times. In the past, he had been transferred to Chengdu to go to school. Recently, he had come to do scientific research. He had come and gone in a hurry.

    Zheng Ren did not know where he was going.

    Zheng Ren lay on the hard bed in the duty room. He closed his eyes and entered the System space.

    After completing the first phase of the mission, his Luck had increased by 18 points. Zheng Ren glanced at the skill tree. When he saw that the skill tree of the General Surgery Department was only a little shorter than the skill tree of the Intervention Department, he was delighted.

    Zheng Ren was more anxious to understand the passive skill [reconstruction].

    No explanation was given. It was like Luck, silently exerting its effect. Zheng Ren could only guess what effect the Luck value would have.

    The same was true for [reconstruction].

    He looked around, but did not see any explanation.

    Carefully observing the System space, Zheng Ren found that the threads between the skill tree were all gone.

    Initially, he still held a glimmer of hope for these faint connections. If he really connected all the skill trees... When he thought of this, Zheng Ren's heart palpitated a little.

    But, why was it gone?

    He searched for a long time in confusion, but still found nothing.

    Across the pond, the snow-white little fox seemed to be mocking Zheng Ren, vivid and lifelike.

    'I really want to use the hemostatic forceps to hit it,' Zheng Ren thought.

    'What's the problem?' Zheng Ren thought about this question in his mind. In the end, he helplessly sat beside the pond and looked at the little fox.

    Since he could not find the [reconstruction] skill, Zheng Ren gave up and started to recall the surgery he had done today.

    From cutting the liver to performing an image, he used the image to guide the anastomosis of the liver tube.

    The process of the surgery was vivid in his mind, but...something was wrong.

    Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat as he recalled the image of the intraoperative cholangiography.

    In an instant, the three-dimensional image structure of the intraoperative cholangiography appeared in his mind. It was so clear and vivid.

    When he was training for the surgery of the autogenous liver transplantation in the operating theater, Zheng Ren had found the method to perform the anastomosis of the bile duct under the guidance of the intraoperative cholangiography.

    But now that he thought about it, the image structure that he reconstructed during the surgery was very rough. He even needed Su Yun to provide him with the reconstructed image during the surgery to find some of the missing hepatic duct.

    And now... 

    Zheng Ren seemed to understand what kind of passive ability [reconstruction] was.

    Starting from the surgery in the ruins of Nanchuan town, he began to vaguely grasp the edges of the [reconstruction] skill.

    After he came back, he began to study it.

    Until this moment, Zheng Ren was sure that he had really mastered the ability to reconstruct the image system.

    This ability looked ordinary, but Zheng Ren knew that it was really a very awesome skill!

    'Find an example?' Zheng Ren recalled the image of the intraoperative imaging. The three-dimensional structure of the liver appeared in his mind. It was lifelike and detailed.

    With his eyes closed, Zheng Ren's fingers started to move slightly.

    If it was now, the surgery might really be much faster. The parts that he hesitated during the surgery looked very funny at this moment.

    At that time, he was really weak. He was so weak.

    Only Zheng Ren himself knew this thought.

    If Su Yun and Professor Yang knew about it, he did not know what they would think.

    After recalling the liver autotransplantation surgery he had just performed, a thought flashed through Zheng Ren's mind, and he began to recall the image of Wu Xiaomei's chest ultrasound.

    If he could barely reconstruct the image of the chest before and determine that the most likely candidate was cholesterol granuloma, now Zheng Ren could use even less time to directly deduce that it must be cholesterol granuloma from the perspective of imaging.

    It was not a possibility--not a high probability--but something close to a certainty.

    Even so, Zheng Ren's judgment of Wu Xiaomei's surgery was still to insist on a pathological biopsy, and then let her decide whether or not to perform the resection.

    Zheng Ren needed a large amount of clinical experience to determine whether or not his thoughts were correct, and not to arbitrarily believe that he was definitely right.

    In diagnosis and surgery, he was facing a lot of fresh human lives. He definitely could not make a hasty judgment just to show off his awesomeness.

    However, the [reconstruction] skill was really useful.

    Zheng Ren closed his eyes, and a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.

    Thinking back to the images of the patients who needed to undergo the TIPS surgery, the MRI-diffusion technique in the past was basically useless.

    With a single CT radiographic films, Zheng Ren could determine the location of the puncture point.

    However, only he could do this. If this technique was to be popularized and benefit more patients, there had to be a method that could be accepted by many doctors.

    The MRI-diffusion technique should still be studied.

    As he thought about this, Zheng Ren fell asleep by the pond.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 777: Needed to Be Sped Up

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    At 7:40 a.m., Zheng Ren was woken up by his colleagues who were at work.

    Even though Department Chief Kong was not around, he still took over his shift as usual and then started the surgery.

    Professor Zhao was hosting the work. The way he looked at Zheng Ren was very complicated. He did not provoke the young master. He should just do his own thing.

    Seeing the TIPS surgery patient being pushed onto the stage, Professor Zhao sighed in his heart. He could be considered as a middle-aged man who was in his prime, but before he could covet the position of Department Director of the 912 Intervention Department, the young people below began to chase after him... 

    It was not that the young people were chasing after him, but they had left him so far behind that he could not even see his shadow. The person who should be chasing him was himself.

    Professor Zhao was very unconvinced. He held his breath and wanted to take Zheng Ren head-on.

    'TIPS surgery? I can do it too!' he thought silently in his heart.

    Zheng Ren did not know what the others were thinking, and there was no need for him to know.

    Wu Xiaomei and Zhou Jinxi had arrived early in the morning, but Zheng Ren told them to wait until the surgery was over. Private work was private work. They could do it whenever they were free, but the prerequisite was that they could not delay official business.

    Although they were all treating patients and saving people, it was different.

    There were only three patients who needed to undergo the second stage of the TIPS surgery. They went onstage, took out the recyclable stent, and left the stage. The surgery went smoothly.

    If it was yesterday, Zheng Ren would have been a little more cautious.

    However, after obtaining the [reconstruction] passive ability, Zheng Ren only needed to take a glance at the radiographic films, and a three-dimensional structure would appear in his mind.

    How to take out the recyclable stent, what blood vessels to avoid, how to apply force at a certain difficult position, and what angle to look at, everything was clear at a glance.

    This kind of passive ability was really very convenient.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was a little surprised, but then pretended that nothing had happened.

    It was expected for the boss to have a smooth operation. If it did not go smoothly, then there would be a problem. This kind of way of thinking was the right way.

    It was just that the operation was too smooth, and the professor was not used to it. It was fine. He would slowly get used to it.

    After the third patient was done, the professor asked Little Oliver to send the patient back. He took off his lead jacket and asked, "Boss, do you have any instructions for tomorrow's TIPS surgery?"

    "No, I just need to do it normally," Zheng Ren said. "When will the radiographic films come back?"

    "In the afternoon."

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment and said, "Then I'll have time to come and see the radiographic films tonight."

    "Okay," the professor said. "Chief, six patients are not enough."

    "It's okay. It will get better." Zheng Ren did not have any ideas and could only perfunctorily answer the professor.

    However, the professor did not hear the perfunctory intent in Zheng Ren's words. He nodded happily. To the professor, what Zheng Ren said was right.

    After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren came to the operating room. There was a form in front of Su Yun.

    The form recorded the patient's information. This was necessary for scientific research. Zheng Ren did not pay much attention to it. When it came to scientific research, Su Yun was indeed more suitable than him.

    Since he was young, he had the heart to win a Nobel Prize. He had even learned the unpopular Swedish language. What could he not do?

    Although he might only be the third author, Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun would definitely treat this opportunity as training and wait for his own opportunity.

    Whether it was a heart transplant, Zheng Ren did not know. Perhaps there was a bigger project, but with Su Yun's ability, it was really a matter of high probability.

    "Boss." Su Yun saw Zheng Ren walk in, but he did not stand up. He sat on the chair and shook the form, saying, "The amount of surgeries is not enough. We have to speed up."

    "I know."

    "Chang Yue asked twice. When are you going down?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. "Su Yun, contact him. Let's see..." The more Zheng Ren spoke, the more guilty he became. He really was not familiar with 912.

    "I've already contacted him about the ultrasound. Chief Qi said that if you need to look for him, he will help you with the piercing."

    "Chief Qi?" Zheng Ren did not want to bring out such a god. In his imagination, it was enough to find a B-mode ultrasound machine that could be used for puncture and intraoperative freezing.

    "Yesterday, you were not very sure that it was a cholesterol granuloma in the chest. Chief Qi studied the B-mode ultrasound image you made and was very curious about your judgment." Su Yun exhaled, fluttering the black hair on his forehead. "Boss, this is the time to check your quality."

    "..." Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun. This guy wanted to compete with him no matter what. With this kind of personality, he was really competitive to a certain extent.

    However, what Su Yun said was also true.

    Was it good luck or bad luck? Zheng Ren could not say. But he was confident in his diagnosis. If Chief Qi wanted to see it, then they would do it together. It was not a big deal.

    "Are you going?"

    "No," Su Yun answered straightforwardly. "I want to go home and sleep. I promised to sleep for three days and three nights. I was busy last night. I don't want to die suddenly."

    Zheng Ren smiled and nodded. "Then help me contact Chief Qi. From there, you can go home directly. Have you finished the forms and records of the patients for tomorrow's surgery?"

    "I've prepared them long ago. This little bit of work is nothing to me." Su Yun was stunned. He was about to say that he was a flawless assistant.

    But when the words were about to come out of his mouth, he remembered the procedure where Zheng Ren was an assistant in the wee hours of the morning.

    That was the true perfection.

    Su Yun felt a little bored. He stood up, took the form, put it into a blue file box, and handed it to the professor.

    "I'll go with the chief to perform a small surgery. You can go down by yourself," Su Yun said.

    "Brother Yun, can't the boss spend all his energy on the TIPS surgery?" The professor was very reluctant.

    "Lil Fugui, how old are you?" Su Yun's train of thought was very strange. He asked from a strange angle.

    "48, half of the ground is buried," said Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Su Yun looked at the professor in shock. His long golden hair hung down, and he looked very artistic. He was sure that the professor did not know what half of the ground meant, but Su Yun still smiled.

    "Do you know everyone at Heidelberg University? The boss is only 29 this year, and he just got here. He doesn't know anyone, and there are still few beds. If we don't get people's approval through various means, how can the scientific research project go on smoothly?"

    Rudolf Wagner thought for a moment, and it was indeed so.

    "Brother Yun, you're right," the professor said. "Then you guys go and do your work. I'm preparing to go for the surgery tomorrow. Boss, after the radiographic films are done, I'll leave a message for you on WeChat."

    "Eh? Lil Fugui, when did you get WeChat?"

    "The past few days. Oh right, Boss, I applied to add you as a friend, but you haven't agreed yet."

    Zheng Ren did not know about this at all. He took out his phone and scrolled through it. He saw a WeChat account called [Golden Wheat Field].

    "Is this you?"

    "Yes, Boss. Hurry up and agree," the professor said.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 778: Thank You, Professor Zhao

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Shift change, then surgery. This was a fixed procedure.

    Professor Zhao only had one interventional surgery for liver cancer today. After he was done, he changed his clothes and went straight to the General Surgery Department.

    The patient with hepatic hydatid disease and portal hypertension yesterday--he wanted to see with his own eyes how he was doing now.

    To Professor Zhao's knowledge, there was no way to treat this disease.

    He had seen the radiographic films. Just like what he had told his lover last night, the patient's illness was beyond cure.

    He wanted to see if Zheng Ren had really done something when he was young and impetuous.

    If that was the case... In an instant, countless possibilities appeared in Professor Zhao's heart.

    A smile hung at the corner of his mouth.

    When he came to the General Surgery Department, the patient in the resuscitation room was not a girl with hepatic hydatid disease. Professor Zhao was even more convinced of his own thoughts. He reckoned that the patient had died before he could be resuscitated.

    "Little Dong, where is Old Yang?" Seeing that Chairman Dong was there, Professor Zhao asked.

    "Professor Zhao, Professor Yang went to the ICU," Dong Jia answered in a hurry.

    "Is there a serious illness?"

    "It's the patient with liver hydatid disease from yesterday." After Dong Jia finished speaking, he was about to go to work. Professor Yang had been squatting in the ICU since he left the stage to oversee the serious illness. Dong Jia was the only person in charge, so he was extremely busy.

    Professor Zhao's heart trembled. Was the patient still alive?

    Impossible!

    He must be using a ventilator in the ICU to maintain his life, but if he didn't solve the actual problem, how long could the ventilator last?

    "Professor Zhao, you go ahead. I still have something to do here." Dong Jia said goodbye and was about to leave.

    Professor Zhao was full of doubts. He pulled Dong Jia and asked, "Did you manage to save him yesterday?"

    Dong Jia's face was as black as the bottom of a pot, but he had to answer Professor Zhao's question. Even if they did not talk about skill level, the leading group of professors in the Intervention Department would not care about him. However, he had asked Chief Zheng for help yesterday. This was a favor.

    "I still have to thank you for your help," Dong Jia said honestly. "Yesterday, after the cooperation of four departments, the operation lasted for seven and a half hours and was finally successful."

    "The operation was successful?" Professor Zhao was stunned.

    "Yes, the last autologous liver transplant. I went to take a look this morning. The patient's condition is much better. I estimate that he can be extubated within three days." Dong Jia squeezed out a smile. Looking at the messy ward, his heart was burning with anxiety.

    "Why are you thanking me for my help?" Professor Zhao asked in surprise.

    "We didn't know about the surgery that Chief Zheng performed. If it weren't for your reminder, who would have known that Chief Zheng from the Department of Interventional Medicine actually came from the General Surgery Department.

    "That surgery was really beautiful!" Dong Jia said about the surgery that lasted from last night until early this morning. He was beaming with joy.

    "..." Professor Zhao was stunned.

    "In the end, the capillary bile duct was anastomosed with a neurosurgery microscope. I went to take a look this morning. There was almost no bile duct drawn out from the drainage bag, and there wasn't much blood."

    "..."

    "Professor Yang was regretting it over there. He said that a video recording of yesterday's surgery was done, and that he could use it as a demonstration surgery in the future. There were really not many people who could achieve such a level of self-liver transplantation. Anyway, Professor Yang said that he definitely could not do it.

    "That was the most difficult surgery in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic surgery, the most difficult surgery!"

    "..." Professor Zhao was speechless. As he watched Dong Jia describe the surgery last night with elation, every word he said was like a slap to his face.

    There was no problem with the diagnosis, but the disease that he thought could not be treated was solved by Zheng Ren?!

    This was a problem of skill.

    "Um... Professor Zhao, I have to go do my work first. My side is really busy. The patient is stable. Professor Yang said that he would come back for the surgery at noon. My side..." Dong Jia repeatedly begged for mercy.

    Professor Zhao nodded and walked out of the General Surgery Department in a daze.

    Finished? Recovered well?

    Autologous liver transplantation?

    Chief Zheng, a doctor from the Interventional Department, did it?

    In the past, Professor Zhao had heard that this Chief Zheng had a background in the General Surgery Department. His assistant had a background in the Thoracic Surgery Department.

    But he did not take it seriously.

    It was not unheard of for doctors to cross professions and make great achievements in the end.

    'But...you could already do an autogenous liver transplant, so why did you come to the Interventional Department?!'

    He was a little absent-minded, so he subconsciously walked all the way to the ICU. He did not even take the elevator, but walked through the fire escape instead.

    When he came back to his senses, he saw that he was standing at the entrance of the ICU.

    This... Professor Zhao smiled awkwardly. Since he was already here, he should go in and take a look.

    When he walked into the ICU, Professor Zhao immediately saw the patient with liver hydatid disease from yesterday. Professor Yang was sitting by the bed. He looked a little tired.

    Seeing him come in, Professor Yang immediately stood up and walked over with a smile on his face.

    Professor Zhao was stunned for a moment.

    "Old Zhao, thank you!" Professor Yang patted his shoulder hard and said.

    "Uh... you're welcome," Professor Zhao responded in a daze.

    "If it weren't for you, I wouldn't have known that Little Chief Zheng could perform general surgery." Professor Yang was very excited. He pulled Professor Zhao's arm and walked to the patient's bed, "Look, his vital signs are basically stable. The pressure in his airway isn't too high, and the amount of drainage is even less."

    "..." Professor Zhao cursed in his heart. What was he trying to show off to him?

    However, looking at Professor Yang's excited expression, he knew that this person did not mean to slap his face, but was sincerely expressing his gratitude.

    "Little Zheng's surgery was really awesome. Yesterday, I was a surgeon, and he was my assistant. When I performed the surgery, I felt like I was flying!" Professor Yang said sincerely as he recalled the exhilaration of the first half of the surgery yesterday.

    'Show-off... You continue to show off to me.' Professor Zhao was in a low mood.

    "Look at the drainage..." Professor Yang did not notice that the smile on his colleague's face was very awkward. He pulled him to look at the abdominal drainage bag.

    "Almost no bile drainage. Old Zhao, do you know what it means? This is an autogenous liver transplant. The most difficult part of this kind of surgery is the large amount of bile secretion after the surgery, resulting in the patient..."

    Professor Yang nagged excitedly, expressing his gratitude.

    However, seeing with his own eyes that the patient's vital signs had already recovered after he judged that the patient's illness was incurable and could not be saved by medicine or surgery, Professor Zhao did not listen to a single word.

    His mood was a little strange.

    It was certainly good that the patient could be saved, but Chief Little Zheng... 

    "You can't say that. It's everyone's credit that the four departments worked together to perform the surgery," Professor Zhao quickly interrupted and said.

    "Old Zhao, you shouldn't be so humble." Professor Yang thought he was being polite. He smiled and said, "The surgery for urology was indeed done by themselves, but Little Zheng's assistant said that the Department of Interventional Medicine will be responsible for the embolization and hemostasis if anything happens after the kidney segment is cut.

    "And the surgeries outside the chest and blood vessels were all performed by Chief Zheng's assistant.

    "Not to mention our general surgery."

    "..." Professor Zhao continued to be speechless.

    "Thank you, thank you!" Professor Yang was so busy that he did not notice the change in Professor Zhao's expression. "I'll treat you to a meal some other day. I'm going onstage."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 779: A Fool Blessed with Dumb Luck

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Su Yun, Xie Yiren, Chang Yue, and Zhou Jinxi stood outside Ultrasound Room 11.

    This was Chief Qi's exclusive examination room.

    Zhou Jinxi's worried expression did not fade as she stared at the examination room in a daze.

    Su Yun held his phone in his hand as he tilted his head and fiddled with it.

    It was just a biopsy of the pathology tissue. It would be over soon. He was waiting for the pathological specimen to be taken out and sent to the Department of Pathology.

    Su Yun was going to get someone from the Department of Pathology to give him Wu Xiaomei's pathology as soon as possible.

    However, he did not expect that Chief Qi would call the chief of the Department of Pathology. The person on the phone was already prepared to be frozen during the operation.

    'Could this chief of his be able to open up the situation so quickly?' Su Yun fiddled with his phone as he pondered.

    He did not seem to be good at the ways of the world, just like a bookworm. But from a practical point of view, Zheng Ren was really amazing.

    Su Yun knew that to be able to get the chief of the Auxiliary Department to help was not something that an ordinary person could do. An ordinary professor leading a group would have to be vague and uncertain.

    Regardless of whether they were in charge of a group of professors, he could not do it.

    Right now, his social skills were only limited to many postgraduate students and doctoral students. The highest he could do was to be the chief resident.

    'This guy is so evil,' Su Yun thought to himself.

    "Su Yun, send me the pathology bottle." As he was thinking, Zheng Ren took out a pathology bottle. In the solution inside were three messy tissues floating.

    "Okay." Su Yun put his phone away, took the pathology bottle and left.

    "Little Sister, you wait here for a while." Zheng Ren said, "In about twenty-five minutes, the pathology results will be out."

    "Chief Zheng... Are you okay?" Wu Xiaomei was still very worried.

    "You heard what I said to Chief Qi just now, didn't you? Chief Qi also determined that it is a breast cholesterol granuloma. It is not even a benign disease. It is just a change," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Chief Qi did not follow him out. As soon as the biopsy was done, the patient waiting for him outside was called in.

    It was already a great favor to have Wu Xiaomei's pathological tissue biopsy done in the middle.

    "Yiren, where are you going this afternoon?" Zheng Ren did not continue to comfort Wu Xiaomei because there was no need for that. The more he said now, the more he looked guilty and had ulterior motives. It would make Wu Xiaomei misunderstand.

    "Go buy some household items. It's about to change seasons. You don't have summer clothes yet." Xie Yiren had already made up her mind. This was the first time she went shopping with Zheng Ren. She had been looking forward to it for a long time.

    While Zheng Ren and Wu Xiaomei were chatting, Wu Xiaomei and Zhou Jinxi had a lot on their minds.

    In less than 25 minutes, Su Yun ran back with a list. His long black hair danced in the air like a flying bird.

    "The pathology is fine." Su Yun handed the intraoperative frozen pathology list to Zheng Ren and said to Wu Xiaomei with a smile.

    "Here, cholesterol granuloma is just a physiological change. You can rest assured now." Zheng Ren glanced at the list, and it matched his diagnosis, so he handed the list to Wu Xiaomei.

    A weight fell. Wu Xiaomei felt that her eyes were full of stars, and her body was sore and weak, as if she had gone through a life-and-death experience.

    The worry and hesitation that she had for so many days disappeared in an instant.

    "Chief Zheng, what should we do next? We will listen to your suggestion." Zhou Jinxi mustered up her courage and stood in front of Zheng Ren.

    "It depends on what you want to do," Zheng Ren said indifferently. "Breast cholesterol granuloma can be cut off or not. There is no difference between performing a small operation now and observing it for a period of time."

    "Do it."

    "Then I won't do it."

    Zhou Jinxi and Wu Xiaomei said at the same time.

    Different opinions mixed together, and both of them were stunned.

    "Sister, I don't want to do it," Wu Xiaomei looked at Zhou Jinxi timidly and said.

    "Okay, then we'll go back now." Zhou Jinxi looked at Zheng Ren and smiled. "Chief Zheng, sorry to trouble you."

    "There's no trouble." Zheng Ren waved his hand and thought about accompanying Little Yiren to go shopping in the afternoon.

    Zheng Ren had never done something like going shopping. To him, going shopping was completely an act of lowering his intelligence. He only hoped that he would not make a mistake.

    Chang Yue sent Zhou Jinxi and the other two away. Zhou Jinxi seemed to have something on her mind and occasionally glanced at Zheng Ren from the corner of her eyes, but Zheng Ren's eyes were all on Little Yiren and he did not notice at all.

    Su Yun thought it was funny; how silly was his boss?

    But foolish people had dumb luck, so concentrating on the Nobel Prize was right. If there was a fire in the backyard this time, he was afraid that the Nobel Prize would be delayed. 

    'On the contrary, the falling flowers are full of love, and the running water has no intention, babbling,' Su Yun almost hummed a little song as he thought of it. 

    Zheng Ren did not think much of Wu Xiaomei's gratitude.

    She was just an ordinary family member of a patient who came to see him. Instead of thanking him, Zheng Ren hoped that everyone would be safe. In the end, she had forgotten about him.

    Chang Yue did not send them too far. She sent the two of them to the car and came back.

    Everyone had lunch in the cafeteria. Chang Yue had to write medical records and inform consent documents before the surgery, so there was a lot of work piled up. Su Yun, on the other hand, had to go home to sleep. He had been busy the whole night the day before, and Su Yun was very critical of this.

    The three days and three nights of sleep that they had agreed on--one less day, one hour, one minute, one second--did not count as three days and three nights.

    After eating, Su Yun got in his car and went back to sleep, while Chang Yue went to work in the department. Zheng Ren finally went to the parking lot with Little Yiren in peace and quiet, ready to go shopping to buy some daily necessities.

    Holding Little Yiren's hand, Zheng Ren's mind went blank.

    He did not think about anything. He just felt the warmth of this moment. The lactic acid accumulated in his body seemed to have wildly metabolized, and he became much more energetic.

    When he came to the parking lot, a red Volvo XC60 appeared in front of him.

    Zheng Ren's worldview was really refreshed once again.

    Little Yiren really liked the Volvo XC60. Whether it was sea city, the provincial capital, or the imperial capital, it was the same car. Even the color had not changed.

    However, the Volvo XC60 looked much more low-key than the black sports car from yesterday. It could also seat more people. Zheng Ren loved this car.

    As for the Aston Martin or the global limited edition of 77 units, those had nothing to do with Zheng Ren.

    "Zheng Ren, what do you like to wear in the summer?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "Well... It's whatever, as long as it's not too expensive." Zheng Ren thought for a while and said, "It's fine as long as I can use it. Anyway, I don't go out too much. When I get to the office, I'll change into white clothes. Two dots and one line..."

    Xie Yiren laughed and blocked Zheng Ren's opinion. They were just chatting, and she was not really going to ask for his opinion.

    Zheng Ren's real thought was that a summer would pass just like that.

    'That won't do,' Xie Yiren thought.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 780: Was Torn Apart at Once

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Shopping... So tiring... 

    An hour later, Zheng Ren was as tired as a dog.

    The commercial street with polished marble and the store manager had a beautiful smile, everything just looked beautiful. In less than an hour, Zheng Ren had exhausted all his energy. His head was buzzing with pain, and accompanied by nausea, he was probably close to vomiting his gastric contents.

    When a woman went shopping, it was equivalent to transforming. It was super powerful.

    'It's really scary.' That was Zheng Ren's only thought.

    Little Yiren was gentle and frail. As she went shopping, she became more and more energetic. Looking at her condition, it looked normal for her to walk home until seven or eight o'clock in the evening. She was not tired at all, even though she had almost had an all-nighter operation last night.

    Zheng Ren tried his best to cover up his fatigue. He was carrying seven or eight bags. The bags were full of clothes that for the season changed into the summer.

    It was better not to spoil the mood. After all, he was buying clothes for himself. Although Little Yiren did not listen to his suggestion and the price on the labels of every piece of clothing made Zheng Ren click his tongue, yet... 

    It was better to try to be more spirited.

    Zheng Ren did not want to spoil the mood. He forced himself to be spirited and followed behind Little Yiren.

    "Yiren, aren't you going to buy something for yourself?" Zheng Ren asked after coming out of a men's clothing store and paying with his credit card. He had two more bags in his hand.

    "Well... I have clothes. During the time you disappeared from the world, I've already delivered my clothes from Sea City," Xie Yiren said. "There's not much that I need. I'll buy them for you first. We'll talk after I'm done."

    "..." Zheng Ren looked at the clothes in his hands and was speechless.

    This was love. However, this love was too heavy. Zheng Ren still felt more comfortable undergoing surgery.

    "Are you tired?" Little Yiren asked absent-mindedly as she looked at the clothes in the store and imagined Zheng Ren wearing them.

    "No, I'm not tired." No matter how slow Zheng Ren felt, he would not make a mistake on such a matter.

    As he said this, Zheng Ren suddenly felt that Little Yiren's aura had changed.

    'Uh...' He immediately focused as if he was facing a major emergency treatment.

    "Miss Bu, the new model has arrived. I was thinking of calling you, but you came." The manager of a specialty store seemed to be very familiar with Xie Yiren. He stood at the entrance of the store and said with a smile.

    "Really? How many models have arrived? Are they limited edition?" Xie Yiren said as she walked in.

    The store manager glanced at Zheng Ren without anyone noticing. He had already made a judgment of the relationship between the two.

    Zheng Ren was curious. He looked up and saw that it was Gerbe's exclusive store. As for what Gerbe sold, Zheng Ren had no idea at all.

    After entering the door, Zheng Ren regretted it.

    It was a female lingerie exclusive store. There were not many styles. It did not look like a big store where all kinds of lingerie were hung up, as if they were afraid that no one would know what they sold.

    "Miss Bu, the new thin silk style and retro nylon style match your temperament very well," the store manager began to babble.

    She did not say much, only briefly introducing a few new styles of silk stockings. Although it was a recommendation, it faintly carried the arrogance of a century-old store.

    Zheng Ren did not understand a word. He glanced at the price and clicked his tongue in his heart.

    Looking at the translucent stockings, he wondered why were they so expensive.

    Xie Yiren liked them very much. She was also familiar with this place. She had ordered two pairs of stockings that were suitable for her size.

    "Zheng Ren, what do you think?" Xie Yiren held a pair of stockings and asked subconsciously.

    She did not want to get an answer from Zheng Ren. She was just used to this way of questioning. She bought the stockings that she liked and shared the joy in her heart with Zheng Ren.

    Looking at Xie Yiren's happy smile, Zheng Ren hesitated.

    How should he praise her?

    He had to praise her, but he did not understand stockings at all. If a man knew stockings like the back of his hand... perhaps only someone like Su Yun would do such a thing.

    In silence, the store manager and Miss Bu looked over.

    Zheng Ren felt that the sweat on his forehead instantly came out.

    This... 

    "Is it firm?" Zheng Ren held it in for 2.35 seconds before saying this.

    The salesperson and Miss Bu were stunned at the same time. This was the first time someone had asked such a question in Gerbe.

    "Sir, since 1904, Gerbe has been insisting on using the most extravagant and expensive raw materials, the most complicated and unique knitting technology to design and weave the highest quality silk stockings," Miss Bu explained very professionally.

    The salesgirl was more familiar with Xie Yiren. She listened to the salesgirl and hurriedly nudged her with her elbow. Her face was full of smiles as she said, "Sir, it's not strong. It'll break once it's torn."

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "..." Xie Yiren raised her head and looked at the store manager and Zheng Ren in confusion. She did not know what they were talking about.

    This answer made Zheng Ren sweat profusely.

    Explain?

    To not explain?

    In the end, he could only lower his head. Did he look that wretched?

    The store manager looked at Zheng Ren with a smile. He felt that he had already seen through this young man's heart.

    After Little Yiren swiped her card and left, the salesgirl came over and asked, "Store manager, why did you tear it apart just now?"

    "Miss Bu is a big customer here," the store manager said confidently. "The person who came with her today; could you see anything special about her?"

    "No, she looks ordinary, but the clothes she wears are not bad."

    "Yeah, do you think Miss Bu can find an ordinary person? Families like this pay attention to the social status. Rich young people are bored and will always play tricks." The store manager wore a smile that said everything was under control.

    "Um..."

    "At our store, have you ever heard anyone ask such a question?" the store manager explained patiently as he looked at the backs of Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren. He chuckled and said, "Those who look honest are all fakes! People like him play with flowers. It's a pity that the new pantyhose is a work of art. It'll probably be torn when they go back."

    ... 

    Zheng Ren did not know what the store manager said, but he blushed and walked behind Xie Yiren with his head lowered and the bag in his hand.

    "Zheng Ren, you're really lucky today. You just happened to arrive at the market for the new product," Xie Yiren said with a smile. She did not understand what the store manager said.

    "Oh, what brand was that?" Zheng Ren immediately changed the topic.

    "Gerbe, it's a French brand. Every pair of Gerbe stockings were made by hand in France. Each process was strictly quality controlled. Finally, the stitching of the stockings and the belt were completed by hand to maintain the noble quality of the Gerbe brand. 

    "Every season, a limited edition new product is launched. It has great collection value, and every piece is a work of art." Xie Yiren knew Gerbe by heart, and she spoke it so casually.

    "By the way, what did you say to the store manager just now?"

    The awkward atmosphere dispersed, and at that moment, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    Zheng Ren hurriedly stopped and put the bag on the ground. He took out his phone, his heart full of gratitude.

    'Who made this call? I must thank them.'
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Chief Zheng, I have a patient here. Can you take a look?" The phone number was an imperial capital number. Zheng Ren did not add it, so he answered the call directly.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. His voice sounded a little familiar.

    "Professor Yang?" Zheng Ren asked tentatively.

    "Don't call me teacher. Just call me Bro." A hearty laughter came from the other side.

    It really was him. Zheng Ren sighed.

    Zheng Ren was really afraid that his answer would be wrong in this guessing game. If that was the case, it would be as awkward as it could be... However, it was better than the store manager telling him to tear it up.

    "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Female patient, 33 years old. Pain in the right upper abdomen for five years, aggravated for three months.

    "The local hospital diagnosed liver cancer and performed an interventional surgery.

    "However, the effect was not good. The lesion is still there.

    "All the indicators were normal. Alpha fetoprotein levels are not high.

    "I think there is something wrong with the CT scan. It has something to do with the Interventional Department. Could you please take a look?"

    Professor Yang was very polite. Zheng Ren quickly said a few polite words and looked at Xie Yiren from the corner of his eyes.

    "Go back." Little Yiren mouthed and did not say anything.

    Zheng Ren understood and his impression of Professor Yang immediately became better.

    This was the benefactor who saved his life. He must cooperate well with Professor Yang. He must!

    Zheng Ren immediately told Professor Yang that he was not in the hospital and rushed back immediately.

    Professor Yang had already guessed that Zheng Ren was not in the hospital. The surgery lasted until dawn. At this time, he should be at home catching up on sleep.

    However, he did not expect that he had unintentionally saved Zheng Ren's life.

    After hanging up the phone, Zheng Ren carried more than ten bags and his footsteps became lighter.

    "What patient?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "He said that it was liver cancer. They had an interventional surgery at the local hospital. The effect was not good, so she came to 912." Zheng Ren had just arrived and did not have a sense of belonging to 912. He also used the '912' in his speech, not 'here'.

    Xie Yiren said, "Sister Zheng checked twice, but she was fine. Zheng Ren, do you think Sister Zheng will recover?"

    "She will not recover," Zheng Ren said. "There is a problem with her on the genetic level. Moreover, there is hepatitis B. The liver cirrhosis nodes will turn into small liver cancer nodes at any time. By the way, Sister Zheng should take entecavir regularly."

    "According to your doctor's advice, you must take the medicine on time," Xie Yiren said with a smile. "Is it because the activity of hepatitis B virus is controlled, and it will reduce the probability of recurrence?"

    "Yes."

    Zheng Yunxia's illness was now fine. It was almost a miracle. The time she lived was all picked up. What was there not to be satisfied with?

    The two of them chatted as they went to the parking lot.

    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief after throwing all the bags into the trunk.

    The fatigue from shopping was even worse than wearing lead clothing and undergoing ten-hour surgery.

    The weight of life was unbearable.

    However, he was fine now. He had to go back to the hospital to look at the radiographic films and patients. Zheng Ren exuded a sense of joy.

    Little Yiren was very happy to see Zheng Ren happy. She did not think about it at all. She started the car and rushed back to 912.

    When she returned to the hospital, Little Yiren said that she would wait for Zheng Ren in the car, so she did not go up.

    She had gone shopping. After the transformation, Little Yiren immediately felt a little tired. She could not even be bothered to go upstairs.

    Zheng Ren nodded and said, "I'll hurry up and come down. You can rest."

    "No need. You go ahead. I'll rest in the car for a while. There's no need to rush," said Yiren with a smile.

    Zheng Ren smiled apologetically. Then, he trotted to the elevator and took the elevator upstairs.

    When he arrived at the Interventional Department, a middle-aged man stood at the door of the chief's office and looked left and right.

    Zheng Ren guessed that it was him because Director Kong was still at the front line. No one should be looking for him for treatment.

    After changing into his white clothes, Zheng Ren came to the man's side and asked, "Did Professor Yang ask you to come?"

    The man was stunned.

    "Yes, yes, Professor Yang asked me to look for Professor Zheng," the man said hurriedly.

    "I am Zheng Ren. Let me take a look at the radiographic films." Zheng Ren reached out his hand.

    But unexpectedly, his hand was empty. The man looked at Zheng Ren with confusion in his eyes.

    'This was a young man. Could he be a liar?'

    He was very observant and immediately realized that Zheng Ren did not have a name tag.

    He was a liar. He had to be!

    The man frowned and took half a step back. He guessed in his heart. Could it be that there were also such professional liars in the 912 hospital? Taking advantage of the patients' unfamiliarity with the hospital, did they use the time difference to trick people into going to other places for examinations and prescriptions to earn money?

    Zheng Ren saw his cautious look and immediately came to a realization. Then, he smiled bitterly.

    This was... There was really no place to reason.

    He was young and came down to the front line with a bruised face. He did not look like a dignified professor.

    Zheng Ren was sure that if he and Professor Shen went out to the clinic together and the patients were free to choose, there would not even be a single person who came to see him.

    Judging a person by their appearance was a high probability event.

    However, there was no other way. Zheng Ren could only smile and take his hand back.

    The two of them stared at each other in a stalemate.

    "Boss, are you back?" Professor Rudolf Wagner came out of the ward and saw Zheng Ren. He said happily, "Are you going to make the hospital your home from now on? If that's the case, I will refund the hotel and stay in the hospital. Boss, I miss the time when I could find you as long as I came to the hospital."

    The professor obviously did not have anyone to communicate with. He was already suffocating.

    After catching Zheng Ren, he was nagging.

    Zheng Ren smiled and asked, "How is the patient after the surgery?"

    "What else can I do? The surgery you performed had to be very stable. Tomorrow or the day after tomorrow, you'll be able to get a CT scan and be discharged." As the professor spoke, he was a little distressed. "Someone came to look for me today. He said that we only have six beds, so we can't take too much."

    "That's what he said?"

    "I translated it. That's roughly what he meant," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    "Well, that's how it should be. Don't worry, I'm thinking of a way," Zheng Ren comforted the professor.

    The middle-aged man was dumbfounded.

    What was going on? Rudolf Wagner's scholarly aura and the demeanor of a high-level professor were full.

    However, the humility and closeness that he displayed in front of Zheng Ren could be seen with just one's eyes.

    "I am the Zheng Ren that Professor Yang mentioned. Can I take a look at the radiographic films?" Zheng Ren did not get angry, but asked gently again.

    The man hesitantly handed over the radiographic films.

    "Lil Fugui, let's go and take a look at the radiographic films." Zheng Ren called out to the professor and came to the doctor's office.

    As expected, he was not the chief physician. The middle-aged man became alert again. He went to the imperial capital to treat his wife because he wanted to find the best doctor, not just a junior doctor. Moreover, what the hell was a Lil Fugui?

    He frowned and followed him in.

    The radiographic films were inserted into the radiographic film viewer. Zheng Ren rested his chin on his hand and looked at it attentively.

    "Boss, there's something wrong with this area." The professor glanced at it and pointed at the radiographic films.
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Chapter 782: Ectopic Splenic Implant

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    On the radiographic films, the patient did not have a spleen.

    What was left in place could be vaguely seen as a scar tissue.

    "Yes, I think it was a splenectomy." Zheng Ren then asked, "Who is the patient to you?"

    "My partner," the middle-aged man replied cautiously.

    "How many years ago was the splenectomy performed?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Twenty-two years ago, there was a car accident, and then the splenectomy was performed," the man answered immediately.

    When doctors looked at radiographic films, the first question they asked was about the splenectomy. It was not a mirror image, so there was nothing special about it.

    Zheng Ren continued to watch with his chin resting on his hand. The professor stood behind him and also focused on reading the radiographic films.

    It had been a long time since he had looked at radiographic films with his boss. This feeling was really great.

    A few minutes later, the professor said, "Boss, this liver cancer is a little strange. Why do I feel that it isn't a cancer?"

    "Yes, it is a little strange, but it is hard to say whether it is liver cancer." Zheng Ren held his chin and looked at the radiographic films. He said, "I highly suspect that it is ectopic splenic implantation and not liver cancer."

    "What?" Rudolf Wagner was surprised. "Boss, how did you see it? Because this part is a little bald?"

    As he spoke, the professor pointed at a location with abnormal signals on the radiographic films.

    "Not exactly. There's just some abnormal signals there. Lil Fugui, did you notice that the patient once had an interventional embolization?"

    "I noticed it." When Rudolf Wagner heard Zheng Ren mention the embolization, he seemed to have thought of something. He stared at a few frames of the radiographic films carefully.

    Zheng Ren did not continue to explain. It was enough for him to say this much about the professor's level of reading radiographic films.

    The middle-aged man was puzzled.

    Would a swindler not say that the more severe the illness, the better? But how could this young 'doctor' say that it was not liver cancer?

    'Ectopic implant what?'

    'Was it metastasized?'

    With a head full of doubts, his ears perked up. He wanted to listen to the conversation between Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    However, the two of them fell silent. Without saying a word, they began to 'communicate' through the radiographic films.

    A few minutes later, the professor clenched his right fist and hit his left palm, making a 'pa' sound. The professor and Su Yun had learned this action perfectly.

    "Boss, I have figured it out! It is indeed an ectopic splenic implant!" Rudolf said happily.

    "Yes, the diagnosis is relatively clear. Especially after an interventional embolization treatment, it is basically confirmed," Zheng Ren said.

    After he finished speaking, he took off the radiographic films and put them into the bag. He said, "Go and find Professor Yang. I will write the diagnosis on the paper later. For this disease, Professor Yang will perform a resection operation. The postoperative pathological diagnosis will be enough."

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren found a piece of discarded A4 paper. He drew a few lines on the front of the paper to indicate that it was invalid. Then, he wrote down his own diagnosis and surgical suggestion on the back of the paper.

    The patient's family was stunned.

    He had already sketched out as many possible words that Zheng Ren could say, and he made contingency plans for each of them.

    If he was a liar, he knew what he should do.

    However, this young 'liar' had actually sent him back to the General Surgery Department.

    Could he have guessed wrongly?

    The middle-aged man held the paper in his hand and carefully read the words on it. He was puzzled.

    "Go ahead. I heard from Professor Yang that your lover had pain in her upper abdomen all year round. That was caused by the splenic implantation and the accumulation of liver. It's not a big deal. It'll be fine after the resection," Zheng Ren said as he took out his phone.

    He first left a note on Professor Yang's phone and dialed the number.

    "Professor Yang, I've finished reading the patient's radiographic films."

    "Um..."

    "Okay, okay. Bro Yang, the radiographic films reveal ectopic splenic implantation, not liver cancer."

    "Yes, yes, your judgment is correct. If there's a bed, just admit them into the hospital. Do a resection surgery, pathology... During the surgery, you can see that it's the spleen tissue."

    "Oh, okay, the patient's family is with me. I'll bring it up..."

    "Okay, then I'll wait for you."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    "Professor Yang... Brother Yang said that he'll come down later. Let's wait for a while, so that we won't run into each other," Zheng Ren said to the patient's family.

    The patient's family was dumbfounded. The development of the matter had completely gone beyond his expectations.

    Soon, Professor Yang, wearing an isolation suit and a sterile cap, rushed to the Interventional Department.

    "Chief Zheng, I don't think it's liver cancer," Professor Yang said hurriedly after he entered the room.

    It seemed that he had just left the stage not long ago and did not even have time to change his clothes. It was even possible that he took the time to come down during the intermission of the surgery.

    "There is a ninety per cent chance that it is an ectopic splenic implant." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Zheng Ren could not and did not dare to be 100% sure about this kind of thing. If the tumor revealed to be malignant during the surgery, there was no way to explain it.

    Without the prerequisite of the gold standard for pathology, Zheng Ren had to doubt the diagnosis.

    "Chief Zheng, your standard is really high." Professor Yang praised. "Tell me, how did you see through it?"

    Zheng Ren felt that it was a little strange. One autologous liver transplant, and Professor Yang was just like that?

    However, he saw that Professor Yang was focused on watching the film and seemed to be speaking from the bottom of his heart. He did not think too much about it and smiled.

    "You are not involved in an intervention, so you do not know much about the image of the intervention," Zheng Ren said. "The patient had an intervention embolism. Look here. From the image of the iodine deposition after the embolism, there is only an embolic necrotic focus, and the typical liver cancer focus is not shown on the image.

    "Very few liver cancers show this kind of image. In addition to the patient's medical history, the patient had intermittent abdominal pain for many years, and there was a history of splenectomy twenty-two years ago. So, I deduce that the possibility of ectopic splenectomy is higher."

    Professor Yang looked at the radiographic films. Zheng Ren's words had solved a few of his doubts, but the reason was not very good.

    Zheng Ren's words could probably negate the liver cancer, but the splenectomy could not be negated.

    "Chief Zheng, the splenic implantation..."

    "The pre-operative 64-slice CT scan showed that the lesion was evenly strengthened at the arterial stage, while the venous stage was slightly strengthened. The angiogram showed that the hepatic artery branch supplied this round, blood-rich mass. 

    "There's no mistake in suspecting that it's liver cancer at this time," Zheng Ren said as he picked out another radiographic film from the bag.

    "After the follow-up examination, the strengthening of the nuclear MRI in the arterial phase was not obvious, but the metastatic lesions on the abdominal wall showed the opposite characteristics," Zheng Ren said. "Because the blood vessels of the lesions on the abdominal wall are relatively thin, there was no embolization treatment. This is very similar to the post-interventional embolization image of the large spleen."

    The interventional embolization treatment of the large spleen cirrhosis could effectively raise the number of white blood cells and platelets.

    Although Zheng Ren had never done it before, he was close to the prime of interventional surgery. He knew this kind of 'minor surgery' like the back of his hand.

    "So, I'm pretty sure that the local doctor did a splenic embolization surgery," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
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    "I see," Professor Yang whispered as he looked at the radiographic films.

    Zheng Ren did not explain this matter through the use of radiographic films. Instead, he proposed the changes after the interventional embolization.

    Professor Yang expressed great kindness to him. Of course, Zheng Ren would not show off his skills in front of the patient's family. He used a more ingenious method to prove that the liver area was occupied by the spleen and not the tumor.

    In this way, Professor Yang would think that it was normal for him not to know since he was not an interventional doctor.

    Zheng Ren's explanation made both sides happy, as he could save Professor Yang's face and achieve his goal.

    Moreover, it was not that Professor Yang did not see it. If he really did not see it, he would not have looked to him to analyze the film.

    In the case that the patient received the right treatment, Zheng Ren did not mind making Professor Yang feel better.

    In fact, the way Zheng Ren came to this conclusion was based on CT, nuclear MRI, and reconstruction. It was the reverse of what Professor Yang said, but there was no need to tell Professor Yang about this.

    "Chief Zheng, are you interested in the surgery?" Professor Yang asked.

    "No, no." Zheng Ren waved his hand repeatedly and said, "I still have a lot of things to do here. There aren't many beds, and the number of TIPS surgeries can't go up. The hospital has to pay a visit to all aspects."

    Professor Yang was just being polite, or he was just curious about Zheng Ren's standard in the General Surgery Department.

    If Zheng Ren was really required to perform ordinary slow-motion surgeries, would the General Surgery Department lose face?

    Professor Yang saw that Zheng Ren was troubled, so he smiled.

    The problem with the beds... The slow-motion surgeries in the General Surgery Department were already scheduled for two months later. He did not have the right to say that he could give Zheng Ren two beds.

    After putting away the radiographic films, Professor Yang handed the bag of radiographic films to the patient's family and said, "Bring your wife to the hospital. Just look for me when you arrive."

    "Professor Yang, is it benign?" The patient's spouse still could not believe it.

    "Hmm? Didn't I say it was a spleen?" After Professor Yang said that, he greeted Zheng Ren and turned around to leave the office.

    The patient's spouse stood in the doctor's office, dazed. It was really hard to believe that the junior doctor in front of him was actually an amazing person.

    He hesitated for a moment and smiled. He came to Zheng Ren's side and asked carefully, "Professor Zheng, can you tell me about spleen planting?"

    Zheng Ren was about to change his clothes and ask Xie Yiren to go home when he was stopped by the patient's family.

    Although it took some time, Zheng Ren did not think much of it.

    "It's like this. After a normal splenectomy, when the dorsal membrane is intact, the accessory spleen may compensate a part of the spleen's function, resulting in an enlargement of the spleen. This is a good thing.

    "But your lover's situation is different.

    "The rupture of the spleen was caused by a car accident. Considering the situation at the time, it's possible that some spleen tissue fell onto the surface of the liver."

    As Zheng Ren spoke, a seed fell into the soil in the patient's family's mind. Then, it passed through autumn and winter, waiting for spring to take root and sprout.

    "The spleen's regenerative ability is a little weaker than the liver, but it's also very strong. Take an example..." Zheng Ren muttered. "I have a patient. After the hepatectomy for liver cancer, the caudal lobe of the liver multiplied several times after two years. It has basically replaced the function of the left lobe of the liver that has been removed.

    "There are similar cases of spleen regeneration in academia.

    "Some people say that the probability of regeneration is as high as sixty-six per cent. I have reservations on this point.

    "But the probability of regeneration still exists, and the probability is not small.

    "Your partner's illness is caused by the regeneration of the spleen.

    "Don't be nervous. We just need to do a surgery. It's a small matter."

    The patient's family was sweating profusely. A surgery was still a small matter? Was that how doctors advised people?

    "Professor Zheng, are you sure? To be honest, I have been to many places and have been diagnosed with liver cancer." The patient's family had countless questions to ask. Seeing that Zheng Ren was easy to talk to, he asked a few more questions.

    His heart was perturbed. If he was spoken, it would alleviate some of his anxiety.

    "I can't be a hundred per cent sure, but from the perspective of imaging, it is indeed a change in the imaging of the spleen, not a tumor. Don't worry, it will be clear once it is removed and the pathology is done." Zheng Ren smiled. He understood the patient's family's thoughts too well.

    Seeing that the patient's family was still unwilling to leave, Zheng Ren pondered for a moment before he said.

    "It's like this. Liver cancer is known as the king of cancer. There are no first- or second-line chemotherapy drugs for the right symptoms. Before using targeted drugs, there are two main treatment methods for liver cancer: surgical resection and interventional embolization."

    This sentence hit the heart of the patient's family.

    "Your lover has already accepted interventional surgery, but the facts have proven that the effect is not ideal. So, the only choice is surgical resection. I think the focus is more limited, so the probability of successful surgical resection is higher."

    The patient's family nodded repeatedly, but for a moment, he was lost.

    Why did he talk about liver cancer?

    "Professor Zheng, is it liver cancer? Why are you telling me about liver cancer?" he quickly interrupted Zheng Ren and asked.

    "The probability is not high, but aren't you worried?" Zheng Ren looked into his eyes and said very seriously. "Then let's analyze it from the worst angle. If that's the case, you might be able to accept it in your heart very quickly."

    'Uh...' The patient's family was stunned for a moment, but then he smiled bitterly.

    That was indeed the case.

    This Professor Zheng had said many times that it was not cancer, but happiness came too suddenly, and he could not accept it.

    Still, from the worst angle, it seemed to be better.

    "Now, whether it is or not, resection is the best choice. So, I suggest you take the time to bring your wife to imperial capital, and then find Professor Yang to get admitted to the hospital.

    "Right now, he is more interested in your wife's illness. There is no need to queue up." Zheng Ren tried to reason with him. With a few words, the patient's spouse nodded his head repeatedly.

    These words were true.

    ... 

    Yang Lei walked out of the intervention doctor's office. He was also a little tired. He had an all-night surgery. After he left the stage, he even went to the ICU to look after the patient for half a day. At noon, he had four consecutive surgeries.

    His body was a little overwhelmed.

    He first went to the ICU to take a look, then he went home to rest. After the surgery, the patient was handed over to Dong Jia to handle. He was still relatively at ease.

    He was calculating in his heart when he bumped into Professor Zhao.

    "Old Zhao, I'm busy!" Although Professor Yang was very tired, he still greeted him warmly.

    "Why are you here?" After Professor Zhao went to the ICU in the morning, he was a little depressed the whole day.

    "There is a patient whose diagnosis is not clear. I came to ask Chief Zheng for help." Professor Yang was not in the mood to guess the intrigue of other departments. These things had nothing to do with him.

    "..." Professor Zhao was speechless. Looking at Professor Yang, he had already guessed the ending.

    This Chief Zheng really could not be held back.

    Could this be the posture of a fierce dragon crossing the river?
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    "Old Zhao, your Chief Zheng is not bad. He thinks the same way as I do about a patient with a spleen implant," Professor Yang said with a smile and stabbed Professor Zhao in the heart again.

    "Hehe, that's right, that's right." Professor Zhao could only smile dryly and turn his body to the side to allow Professor Yang to leave.

    He quickly left. It was an eyesore.

    However, Yang Lei was really a little excited. He whispered, "Director Kong's taste is really impeccable!"

    "..."

    "I heard that Chief Zheng was poached from Sea City by him?" Yang Lei praised. "His taste is really sharp. As we say, the older the ginger, the spicier it is. Earlier..."

    Professor Zhao really did not want to listen anymore. He squeezed out an ugly smile and gave a random excuse before walking in.

    He did not expect to see Zheng Ren.

    A man left the office first with Zheng Ren. He was carrying radiographic films. From the look of it, he had to be the family member of the patient that Professor Yang had mentioned.

    Professor Zhao turned sideways to make way for the middle-aged man. He wanted to speed up. Meeting Zheng Ren was really quite awkward.

    He was so young, yet he had already come to snatch one of his beds. He was robbing him!

    How many years had he worked and how many connections did he have to find to be able to lead the group in 912 and have a few beds! He was just a young fellow. Why did Director Kong take care of him so much that he forcefully split wards from each of the four leading group professors!

    However, he did not expect that the patient's family member to not leave after leaving the house. Instead, he turned around and gave a deep bow to Zheng Ren who was standing at the door.

    This blocked half of the corridor. Professor Zhao had no choice but to stop.

    "Professor Zheng, thank you. Thank you. I will bring my wife here when I go back," the middle-aged man said sincerely. "You are right. It is fortunate that I met you this time. Otherwise, I would have to travel to the Imperial and Sorcery Capital for a month. In the end, I still could not make up my mind."

    "You are too kind. This is what I should be doing," Zheng Ren said with a gentle smile.

    The middle-aged man said a few more polite words before he left respectfully.

    "Professor Zhao, are you done with the surgery?" Zheng Ren greeted Professor Zhao with a smile on his face. He nodded and went to change his clothes.

    Professor Zhao looked at Zheng Ren's back, and his heart was full.

    Young people are really arrogant... He greeted him and kept smiling. Professor Zhao was depressed. He did not like Zheng Ren, but he could not do anything to him. This feeling... 

    "Boss, the radiographic films are done. Take a look!" Rudolf Wagner suddenly shouted.

    The roar startled Professor Zhao.

    Zheng Ren said, "Lil Fugui, don't shout in the hospital."

    "Yeah okay. Boss, come and take a look at the radiographic films," the professor replied with a smile.

    "Have the radiographic films of the three patients returned?"

    "They're all back."

    Zheng Ren returned to his office and began to look at the radiographic films of the patients for tomorrow's surgery one by one.

    The 912 beds were so exclusive that it would be considered good if the patients could stay for one or two days before the surgery. Moreover, the patient's magnetic resonance diffusion had to be done in the Outpatient Department. If the patient was hospitalized again, the turnover of the bed would be greatly affected. The project had just started. If the patient was familiar with the procedure, the Outpatient Department would definitely let the patient do the magnetic resonance diffusion before they were admitted to the hospital. It was not like now, where Professor Shen had to find someone to do it after work.

    Just like that, the patients outside still needed to wait for a few months before they could be admitted to the hospital.

    There was nothing they could do. All the difficult and complicated diseases in the country had gathered in the Imperial capital and Sorcery capital. There were only a few top-level tertiary hospitals.

    Professor Zhao watched as Zheng Ren rested his chin on his hands and watched the radiographic films. He spat in his heart and turned around to leave.

    Zheng Ren did not feel Professor Zhao's hostility. He focused on watching the radiographic films.

    At this moment, the nuclear magnetic field in his liver looked like a completely different world compared to when he was in Sea City.

    In the past, he still had to think about it and reconstruct it in his mind. There were even many things that he could not grasp accurately. He had to watch it over and over again many times before he could roughly estimate two or three points and could proceed to the next step of screening.

    Although everything went smoothly every time, he took a long time to read and think about it. Moreover, the success rate could reach 100%. Zheng Ren estimated that it had something to do with his Luck value.

    Every choice he made was correct.

    Now, when Zheng Ren glanced at the screen, the image of the hepatic portal vein and hepatic vein appeared in his mind. The surgical approach and puncture point appeared instantly.

    "It's really not difficult anymore." Zheng Ren sighed.

    What a big change.

    Rudolf Wagner paused for a moment. He did not understand and asked carefully, "Boss, is there a problem with the radiographic films?"

    Zheng Ren was also puzzled for a second. Then, he understood the professor's meaning.

    He smiled and said, "It's nothing. Lil Fugui, take a look at the position of the patient's surgical puncture point."

    The professor then began to carefully look at the magnetic diffusion.

    "Xi Bao'er, have you studied the radiographic films?" Zheng Ren saw that Little Oliver had been cooperating with Chang Yue in tedious clinical work. He was diligent and did not say much, so he casually asked.

    "I..." Little Oliver was stunned for a moment and said, "I've studied it, but my standard is average."

    "Come and take a look." Zheng Ren waved his hand.

    Chang Yue was not interested in surgery, but Little Oliver was different. He followed the professor, and in the end, he still wanted to learn surgery and treatment.

    He cautiously came over and analyzed the radiographic films according to the procedure he had learned previously.

    A few minutes later, the professor carefully tapped the radiographic films with the pen in his hand.

    "Boss, it's here."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded and turned to look at Little Oliver.

    Seeing that he was still at a loss, Zheng Ren had a thought: this method of judging the puncture point by nuclear MRI was too complicated.

    Even a master like Professor Rudolf Wagner had to ponder for a few minutes. A young professor like Gao Shaojie needed to study for a few weeks. What if it was an ordinary person?

    A young doctor like Little Oliver would not be able to master it in a short period of time.

    When he had time to think of a way, Zheng Ren began to ponder.

    The professor was stunned for a moment. When he saw that Zheng Ren did not speak, he thought that he had said something wrong. After hesitating for a few seconds, the professor asked in a low voice, "Boss, did I say something wrong?"

    "No, this is the place," Zheng Ren said. "I'm thinking about something else."

    "What is it, Boss?"

    "I'm thinking about simplifying nuclear MRI method. Otherwise, there aren't enough people who can master this technology," Zheng Ren said with a frown. He felt that it was a little difficult.

    Rudolf Wagner was stunned.

    What was a technical barrier? Even after mastering it, it got harder and more complicated, which was even better!

    Raising the threshold of entry, making this technology a watershed, showing off their technical strength... 

    It was the same in the medical industry, and it was the same in other industries.

    Only by monopolizing could there be high profits and returns.

    Even if the technology was upgraded, they had to hide it and wait for the other pursuers to catch up. Then, they would calmly throw out the newer technology, making the pursuers pay a high price only to get nothing in return.

    This was the most common practice, and also the most simple practice.
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    Canon was about to go bankrupt, and it was said that it still had thirty years of technological reserves. This brought endless despair to the latecomers.

    The professor suddenly understood. The boss was going to upgrade his technology. When someone stood up to challenge the Nobel Prize, the boss could bring out new technology at any time... 

    What was that word again? Brother Yun had explained it.

    Yes, face-smacking. Face-smacking could happen at any time!

    The boss was so high and mighty!

    Zheng Ren spent 20 minutes to look through the radiographic films and various examinations of the three patients before the operation. Then, he made ward round and gained an understanding of the patients' conditions. Only then did Zheng Ren go to the duty room to change his clothes.

    He sent a message to Little Yiren, who was still resting in the car. Zheng Ren went to the parking lot with a smile on his face.

    The days passed one by one. He went to work, did surgery, saw a doctor, and got off work. Although it was nothing special, he escaped the fate of the miserable chief resident and returned to the track of a normal person's life.

    A few days later, Professor Shen joined the third medical team to go to the front line to provide support. The team temporarily lost one person, but it did not affect his work.

    ...

    ...

    In Shanghai, the headquarters of the website of Xinglin Garden...

    Peng Jia was extremely distressed. He sat on the boss's chair and looked at the tall buildings and the river that flowed into the sea. There were countless worries and perplexities in his heart.

    A few months ago, there was an unfamiliar account on the website that suddenly opened a live broadcast of the surgery.

    Such a small matter could not attract his attention at the beginning.

    However, that live broadcast account quickly gained the favor of many doctors. When the live broadcast of the surgery was opened, the traffic soared and the website almost collapsed.

    Peng Jia paid a huge price to stabilize the website.

    He had also tried to find the source of the operator. After all, a spontaneous livestream had no binding force and could leave at any time. Everything that the website had prepared would go down the drain.

    However, when he went to the node of the Montreal Medical Center in Canada to search for the livestream signal, he was counterattacked by the other party.

    All the engineers in Xinglin Garden were helpless. If the other party had not shown mercy and if a female engineer had not proposed to stop the tracking at that time, the website would have been destroyed.

    After that, Peng Jia also consulted a lot of doctors. Their opinion was that the source of the video was a large and comprehensive hospital.

    This was because the skill level of the surgeon was very obvious, and it was not just one person who was performing the surgery.

    Peng Jia was depressed and distressed. As a businessman, he did not calmly accept this flow of traffic that 'God' had given him. Instead, he planned ahead and wanted to make use of this momentum to make the live broadcast of the surgery become normal.

    If he could do it, it would be such a wonderful thing.

    Peng Jia seemed to be able to see his figure ringing the bell on Wall Street.

    However, when the surgery was broadcasted live from time to time, none of the big shots from the many hospitals he contacted were willing to agree to Peng Jia's request.

    Live broadcast surgery?

    What a joke!

    It was still normal. No one would even do the occasional live broadcast.

    No one could guarantee that the surgery would not go wrong. Once the surgery was broadcasted live, it would become an observation under a microscope, and peers would constantly find faults.

    Would they still need to have an academic status in the future?

    Not everyone might be able to perform the surgery, but who would not be able to find faults!

    Even if the surgery could be done perfectly, was there a need to broadcast it live and teach it to others?

    The money given by Xinglin Garden's website was scoffed at by the big shots, but Xinglin Garden, did not care about the junior doctor.

    So, this matter was delayed just like that.

    Just as Peng Jia had expected, after the frequency of the surgery's live broadcast reached a certain peak, then it slowly decreased until it never appeared again.

    Next, someone would be looking for him to discuss a cooperation. Peng Jia saw this as a conspiracy, a commercial method.

    A huge amount of traffic, the right to go public, how many shares did the other party want? If he was not too greedy, it did not matter if he gave him something.

    However, Peng Jia was very nervous. What kind of person would be hired for that kind of god-level surgery? How could a party that could hire such a level of doctor not be greedy? Did they want to buy Xinglin Garden?

    However, everything was quiet. Nothing happened.

    No one coveted the shares of Xinglin Garden. There was not even a person who suggested it.

    As the days passed, Peng Jia gradually began to panic.

    It seemed that some medical group had really thought of it at the spur of the moment and made a live broadcast. After a few months, they felt bored and left.

    It did not matter if he left. Recently, the traffic on the website of Xinglin Garden was plummeting!

    If this continued, forget about going public, it would be difficult to even maintain it.

    The greatest tragedy in life was that he was not worthy of his ambition and had let down all the hardships he had suffered along the way.

    Peng Jia did his best to try and find him, but in the end, he was still disappointed.

    After brainstorming and intelligent analysis, Peng Jia's team and think-tanks finally gave a suggestion after learning that a doctor from the mainland had been recommended as a candidate for the Nobel Prize, then planned to look for him for a live broadcast.

    The new proposal looked very beautiful.

    Whether it was the Nobel Prize halo or the need of the doctor, it seemed to be perfectly compatible with Xinglin Garden. But... Peng Jia could not find him at all!

    When the doctor was nominated for the Nobel Prize, he had already disappeared without a trace.

    He knew that he was going to carry out a mission, but after waiting day after day, week after week, and watching the website's traffic decrease day by day, Peng Jia was burning with anxiety, but the doctor did not appear at all.

    Suddenly, one day, the doctor named Zheng Ren reappeared at 912 hospital. Peng Jia was ecstatic.

    But before he could find him, Zheng Ren went to the front line to carry out an earthquake relief mission.

    Peng Jia felt that there must be some force playing with him... 

    However, in the face of a disaster, Peng Jia did not have time to complain. He took out one-fifth of his working capital to donate.

    This was the best he could do. Peng Jia also knew that there was no point in doing so. However, if he did not do anything, he would not be able to get over the hurdle in his heart.

    One week later, Zheng Ren returned to 912.

    This time, Peng Jia did not act rashly. Instead, he waited patiently.

    Perhaps it was a kind of helpless fatalism, but Peng Jia still waited for a full ten days.

    Chief Zheng Ren work at the Imperial Capital's 912 carried out as usual. TIPS surgery had already been performed on two batches of patients, and the patients returned to normal after the surgery. The effect of the surgery could be said to be perfect.

    These news made Peng Jia's heart beat rapidly.

    He finally did not hesitate anymore. Today was the day that he would fly to the Imperial Capital.

    He would go and talk to Chief Zheng. If he was willing, this would definitely be the website's brilliant stroke of resurrection.

    Brilliant idea.

    When the time was up, Peng Jia and his secretary went downstairs, got in the car, and rushed to the airport.

    The secretary contacted the people in Imperial Capital. He could not just be like a small pharmaceutical representative, directly licking his face and paying them a visit, right?

    No matter what, Peng Jia was the boss of a large company.

    To talk about cooperation, he had to give a good impression.

    Peng Jia had calculated all of this many times and was basically sure that everything was safe.

    However, he was still very nervous. He was a Nobel Prize candidate. Under the halo, would Chief Zheng Ren be extremely arrogant?

    This was not the most terrifying thing. Peng Jia was worried that boss Zheng would ask for too much.

    His money was tight, so the cash that he could take out was really limited. Perhaps, he could only give up part of his shares.

    But on the venture capital side... 

    The more Peng Jia thought about it, the more he felt a headache. In the end, he got on the plane while he was deep in thought. He got off the plane and set foot on the land of the Imperial Capital.
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    After Peng Jia got off the plane, the secretary contacted Chief Qi of the 912 hospital.

    As a medical professional website, one had to have some familiar relationships and know some gods. Chief Qi was one of the trump cards of Xinglin Garden website. However, Peng Jia knew very well how useful this trump card without any conflict of interest could be.

    Introducing and meeting each other was a piece of cake. However, it was probably impossible for Chief Qi to serve him face.

    Peng Jia was extremely nervous on the way to 912.

    This involved the life and death of the Xinglin Garden website. If it was seen as a battle, it was a battle that had to be won.

    Failure meant that no one was interested in Xinglin Garden in the third round of the venture capital conference.

    However, he did not have any confidence in this.

    The halo of a Nobel Prize candidate was simply too big. It was so big that Peng Jia could not bear it.

    He came to the 912 hospital and waited at the entrance of the ultrasound examination room. The flow of people was endless and bustling.

    Peng Jia suddenly thought of his original dream: to give the doctors a professional platform to communicate with each other. They would promote each other and improve the level of medical treatment, so that there would be no sickness and no pain in the world.

    However, it was really difficult to do.

    He was a little stunned. Ten minutes later, Chief Qi came out of the 11th room. His secretary whispered the introduction, and Peng Jia followed Chief Qi to the chief's office.

    After entering the office, Chief Qi sat down casually.

    Peng Jia bowed slightly, with a professional smile on his face. Every detail was perfect, so much so that Chief Qi did not feel that he did not value it, nor did he have the illusion that he was overly enthusiastic.

    "Hello, Chief Qi. I'm Peng Jia. I've heard a lot about you. Nice to meet you," Peng Jia said politely.

    "I'll contact Chief Zheng for you, but it's hard to say whether it will work. The specifics will depend on your communication with Chief Zheng," Chief Qi said while holding the phone in his hand.

    As expected.

    Peng Jia revealed a trace of a smile and said, "It's just some business matters. Chief Qi, it would be a great favor if you could help to recommend me. As for whether it will work out, I'll talk to Chief Zheng again."

    Chief Qi looked at Peng Jia. His gaze was a little strange, but he did not say anything. Instead, he picked up his phone.

    "Hello, Chief Zheng?"

    "A business friend wants to visit you. Do you have time?"

    "Okay, then I'll ask them to wait for you at the entrance of the operating theater."

    After he said that, Chief Qi hung up the phone.

    "Interventional surgery. Chief Zheng just finished the TIPS surgery," Chief Qi seemed to be thinking about something and said unintentionally.

    However, Peng Jia did not care.

    He could make Chief Qi pay attention to him? What a joke.

    To be able to make a phone call and set up a connection was already considered a good job in public relations.

    He gave Chief Qi a deep bow, then said a few polite words before he turned around and left.

    Chief Qi watched Peng Jia leave, and a smile appeared on his face.

    This Little Zheng was really a troublemaker.

    The most difficult surgery in the field, the TIPS surgery, was as easy as cutting melons in his hands. A few days ago, Chief Qi went to see a surgery out of curiosity.

    After he saw it, he was silent for a long time.

    This was not a traditional TIPS surgery. After Chief Qi saw Zheng Ren's surgery, even he felt that he was outdated.

    No wonder he could get a recommendation and compete for the Nobel Prize. He had the real deal.

    Not only was it surgery, but Chief Zheng was also very good at diagnosis.

    The first contact was with a young woman who had a right breast cholesterol granuloma. When Chief Qi saw Zheng Ren skillfully perform a B-scan to locate the puncture and take a biopsy of the pathological tissue, he actually could not find any flaws with his procedure.

    Even if Chief Qi was personally involved, he could only do it to this extent.

    Young people were really amazing.

    Chief Qi did not even want to think about Zheng Ren. Every time he thought about this honest young man, Chief Qi felt that he was getting old.

    Xinglin Garden acted quickly. This Manager Peng had found the right path. He just did not know if Chief Zheng could realize the value of Xinglin Garden... 

    However, this had nothing to do with Chief Qi. He recalled the process of Zheng Ren performing the TIPS surgery. He was stunned for a few seconds. Then, he stretched his body and stood up to continue performing the ultrasound.

    ...

    ... 

    Peng Jia came to the entrance of the interventional surgery room and waited.

    He had never seen Zheng Ren in person, but he had seen a picture of him. He was a very young doctor. He was so young that it made people's hair stand on end.

    At the beginning, Peng Jia did not believe that he could receive the recommendation of a Nobel prize at such a young age?

    However, the facts told him that all of this was real.

    Peng Jia stood at the entrance of the operating theater. He was not anxious. He first took two deep breaths and then pressed the button on the intercom.

    "Who are you looking for?" The intercom lit up. The light shone on Peng Jia's face. 

    "Hello, I'm looking for Zheng Ren, Chief Zheng." Peng Jia tried his best to make his expression impeccable. He tried his best to leave the most perfect impression on everyone.

    "Chief Zheng! Someone is looking for you!" Judging from the voice, this nurse was older.

    "Okay, got it."

    The voice suddenly stopped. The radio was turned off, and the light on Peng Jia's face disappeared.

    He was finally going to meet the real person. It was the most critical moment of life and death. Peng Jia took two deep breaths, calmed himself down, and looked at the door calmly.

    So many big shots were not willing to do live broadcast surgery. Would this Little Zheng be willing?

    Peng Jia was a little worried. In fact, he already had the answer in his heart: why would he be willing?

    It was just that Peng Jia could not accept it if he did not give it a try.

    Soon, the door of the operating theater opened, and a doctor wearing an isolation suit walked out.

    He took off the sterile mask and breathed a sigh of relief. He looked at Peng Jia and asked, "I'm Zheng Ren. Are you looking for me?"

    Uh... 

    Zheng Ren's face still had traces of bruising that were fading. He did not look very serious.

    He was young, and with such a small bruise, Peng Jia almost did not recognize him at first glance.

    However, he reacted quickly and immediately dispelled the confusion that should not have appeared in his heart. A warm smile appeared on his face as he extended his hand and said, "Chief Zheng, Hello. I'm Peng Jia, the CEO and President of Xinglin Garden."

    "Xinglin Garden?" Zheng Ren extended his hand and shook Peng Jia's hand. He was a little confused.

    He had visited Xinglin Garden a few days ago. Why did its CEO come to look for him?

    "Yes." Peng Jia nodded and smiled. "Chief Zheng, when is convenient for you? I have something to discuss with you."

    "What is it?" Zheng Ren was still very confused.

    He let go and looked at Peng Jia, guessing what this Manager Peng wanted to do.

    "This..."

    "Oh, it's not convenient to talk here, right? Then wait for me, I'll change my clothes." Zheng Ren was very easygoing. Seeing Peng Jia's troubled expression, he immediately understood what he meant.

    Zheng Ren immediately went to the changing room, left a message for Little Yiren, and then began to change his clothes.

    "Boss, who is looking for you?"
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    "He said that he's the CEO of Xinglin Garden," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun had completely rested. He was in high spirits. In addition, he did not have any surgeries today, so he was not wearing a hat. The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind. He looked very handsome.

    "Huh?" Su Yun frowned and said, "He's looking for you?"

    "Who knows? Chief Qi called. It's not good not to receive him." Zheng Ren did not care. He changed his clothes and caressed his flattened hair. He said, "You'll know when you go and take a look."

    "I'll go with you," Su Yun said.

    "Sure." Zheng Ren only understood the literal meaning. He definitely did not think too deeply into it.

    "Boss, this bunch of businessmen have a lot of thoughts. Don't let them sell you off," Su Yun said.

    "Why would they sell me off if it's nothing? I only know how to perform surgeries," Zheng Ren said casually.

    "Being able to perform surgeries is already very..." as he said this, Su Yun stopped. He seemed to have thought of something.

    Then, Su Yun, who had always been a chatterbox, fell silent.

    Zheng Ren seemed to be able to feel that Su Yun's brain was operating at a high speed. The black hair on his forehead stopped fluttering, as if it was cooling off.

    However, Zheng Ren could not be bothered to think about what Peng Jia meant. No matter what he meant, he was only a doctor. If he wanted to sell himself, he would have to see if he had the ability.

    As the saying went, if one had no desires, one would be firm. Zheng Ren was such a person.

    Soon, the two of them came out of the changing room and came to the front door of the operating theater.

    "Manager Peng, let's go." Zheng Ren called out to Peng Jia.

    Peng Jia nodded and came closer to ask, "Chief Zheng, let's find a quiet place to talk."

    "Sure." Zheng Ren said casually. "Su Yun, let Lil Fugui take care of the postoperative patients."

    "Let's go have afternoon tea. How about it?" Peng Jia asked tentatively.

    "It's fine as long as it's quiet. Can't go too far. After that, I still need to see the postoperative patients when I come back," Zheng Ren said, holding an intravenous infusion.

    "Then, do you like Yun Ku or the Red Wall Courtyard?"

    Yun Ku was in the international trade building, overlooking the Imperial Capital from a bird's eye view. It was very interesting, while the Red Wall Courtyard was in an alley belonging to the Shi family. It was the Old Imperial Capital's quadrangle courtyard.

    Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren had recently gone to the Red Wall Courtyard, but thinking about it, and it was still a little far.

    "It's too far. Let's just go nearby." Zheng Ren refused without hesitation.

    Although this Manager Peng did not seem to be annoying, he still needed to see the postoperative patients and buy groceries to go home.

    He could not delay his family life because of work. Zheng Ren now used his family life to describe his and Xie Yiren's days together.

    Although they were not living together yet, thinking about it made him feel much warmer.

    Fortunately, there was no lack of high-class cafes around. Peng Jia's secretary quickly found one and booked a private room.

    There was nothing to say on the way. They arrived at the café, entered the private room, and sat down.

    Zheng Ren randomly ordered a cup of freshly squeezed mango juice and asked, "Manager Peng, why are you looking for me?"

    Although it was a little impolite to say so, Zheng Ren had many things to do, so he could only ask directly.

    Otherwise, Zheng Ren would feel that it was a waste of time just to exchange pleasantries for 20 to 30 minutes. With this time, Zheng Ren would rather go to the System library to read books.

    Besides, Peng Jia was the one who needed something from him now, so it was fine to ask directly.

    "Ahem..." Peng Jia was choked by Zheng Ren's straightforwardness. This aura was really the kind that only a doctor had.

    "It's like this." Peng Jia placed both his hands on the table and put on an honest posture. He looked into Zheng Ren's eyes and spoke in full detail.

    He described the matter of the live broadcast room of Xinglin Garden's surgery, but he did not mention that the traffic of Xinglin Garden had skyrocketed or plummeted.

    He only talked about the ideal, but he did not explain the situation of the market and the traffic.

    Zheng Ren listened carefully and remained silent.

    "Manager Peng, don't tell me you're looking for my boss to do a live broadcast of the surgery?" Su Yun originally had a guess, but after listening to Peng Jia's description, he understood what he meant.

    Since everyone was very busy, Su Yun had asked directly.

    "Yes." Peng Jia's heart suddenly jumped, but the expression on his face became gentler.

    "What are the conditions? Tell me." Su Yun was not a person who did business. He knew about the matter of testing each other's limits, but he was too lazy to argue with Peng Jia.

    Su Yun did not think highly of this matter.

    If the live broadcast surgery was successful, it would be fine. But if it failed, would the glory of the Nobel Prize candidate be lost?

    Although Zheng Ren's surgery was very stable, there had not been any mistakes until now. But who could guarantee this kind of thing?

    "Listen to Chief Zheng's conditions, we..."

    "Chief, Manager Peng is not sincere. Let's go." Su Yun was not polite at all. Once he heard Peng Jia start talking in circles, he immediately turned hostile.

    The speed at which he turned hostile was even faster than flipping through a book. It really gave Peng Jia a fright.

    Zheng Ren did not move. Instead, he smiled and said, "Manager Peng, if it's a live broadcast of the surgery..."

    Peng Jia's heart suddenly jumped into his throat.

    If Chief Zheng directly rejected him without leaving a single gap, what would he do?

    He began to feel a little regretful.

    Would it not be better if he directly threw money at him? However, this was just a thought. Peng Jia did not believe that a Nobel Prize candidate would be persuaded with his money.

    "I'm still interested, but we still have to discuss the specific operation in detail."

    Zheng Ren's words made Peng Jia's heart stop beating.

    He agreed just like that?

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was looking at an idiot. Was this the stance of a business negotiation? Not haggling at all? Saying that he was interested?

    Stretching his neck out and waiting to be ripped off?

    Zheng Ren saw Su Yun's dissatisfaction, but he only smiled, then he continued, "First of all, the patient side has to agree to the live broadcast. Manager Peng has to worry about the cost of this job. Second, the website has to give a strong promotion, but the internal advertising of the website is probably not enough. Third..."

    Without thinking, Zheng Ren listed out five opinions.

    This was not an act of foolishness, but a deliberate consideration! Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. Could this guy have the ability to predict? Or could it be that he had already started thinking about the live broadcast of the surgery?

    Peng Jia was also stunned.

    These conditions were all specific work processes, and none of them involved personal interests.

    He was also very puzzled as he looked at Zheng Ren.

    "What do you think, Manager Peng?" After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he calmly looked at Peng Jia.

    "Boss Zheng, how much do you need to pay for a surgery?" Peng Jia glanced at Su Yun and asked carefully.

    "You have money from your website?" Zheng Ren was also very surprised. "I have been going there often recently, and the number of people who post new cases has decreased a lot. I'm afraid that the traffic will run out soon."

    'Chief Zheng, can you not be so direct...' Peng Jia's face was full of tears.

    "Let's talk about business first. As for the specific fees, you can talk to Su Yun when you have time. I think that your profit model is not good, and I don't think that the prospects are good. But this has nothing to do with the live broadcast of the surgery. We are talking about two things."

    After Zheng Ren said that, Peng Jia was dumbfounded.

    ... 

    ...

    He would never stray from the topic. The name for the live broadcast of the surgery was not just for a temporary gimmick.

    Yesterday, the editor changed the cover. It was said that it was because of a copyright issue.

    In the next few days, he would go to the operating theater to take photos of the operating theater to make the cover. The current cover was too dark, and it did not match the theme.

    If there was anything related to the content and work, he would report it. At 6 p.m. at the end of the month, and at 7 p.m. at the beginning of May, he would book a guaranteed monthly ticket for next month.

    Excellent~
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    As a businessman, he had to argue for the sake of profit and face.

    However, after listening to Zheng Ren's words, Su Yun fell silent again.

    He repeatedly pondered the meaning behind Zheng Ren's words and quickly figured out Zheng Ren's train of thought.

    "Boss, is it the amount of surgeries?" Su Yun did not make it too clear in front of Peng Jia.

    "Yes, six beds. No matter what, it's not enough," Zheng Ren smiled and admitted frankly.

    Su Yun was relieved.

    As long as the boss did not suddenly lose his mind, it was fine. If it was for the Nobel Prize, he could give up a certain amount of benefits.

    After all, everything had to give way to the Nobel Prize.

    If he could really win the prize, how much money would he have? Why would he care about the small amount of money he had now?

    Peng Jia's head was dripping with dew.

    He did not know the situation of Zheng Ren and Su Yun. Although he could more or less guess the clues, he did not know the specifics.

    However, this was not important. What was important was Zheng Ren's attitude.

    The matter went unexpectedly smoothly, making Peng Jia feel as if his luck had turned.

    This had to be a dream... 

    Peng Jia did not dare to probe too much. If he offended the doctor who was as beautiful as a girl, he would be throwing stones at his own feet.

    He told Zheng Ren a few of his requirements and the solution that he had thought about for a long time. Zheng Ren was also quite satisfied.

    He did not need to increase the workload on his side, but he could also do some publicity. As for what happened after that, Zheng Ren had thought about it, but they were all in the general direction. He did not think too much about the details.

    It was useless to think too much. He would just walk with his head lowered and occasionally look up at the road.

    It was better to do it. This was Zheng Ren's usual style.

    Su Yun began to take over and discuss the details with Peng Jia in detail. It seemed that Su Yun was eager for the next round of TIPS surgery to be broadcasted live.

    While they were chatting, Zheng Ren's cell phone rang.

    "Brother Yang, what's the matter?"

    "Oh, I'm discussing something outside. I'll come back now."

    "No need, no need. I'll come to you."

    After that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone and said with a smile, "Professor Yang has a patient looking for me to take a look at the radiographic films. You guys talk first."

    Peng Jia had nothing to say. "..."

    Since the main character was not around, how could they talk about this matter?

    Zheng Ren saw his expression and comforted him. "Su Yun can make the decision. You two can discuss it. This matter will start as soon as possible."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren picked up his coat and walked out.

    Seeing Zheng Ren leave, Peng Jia was still in a daze.

    Su Yun asked loudly, "Boss, what patient?"

    "They said it was pancreatic cancer, but Professor Yang felt that something was wrong. He asked me to give him advice," Zheng Ren said as he walked away.

    Peng Jia was in a daze for a moment.

    A 912 professor. He could not be sure. He wanted to ask Chief Zheng for a diagnosis? His status there was higher than he had imagined.

    He immediately reflected that he had still underestimated Chief Zheng. He was a candidate for the Nobel Prize. He could not be negligent just because he was young.

    Peng Jia straightened his attitude and became gentler. The conversation between him and Su Yun also became smoother.

    ... 

    ... 

    Zheng Ren left the coffee shop, took a taxi, and returned to 912.

    The coffee shop was not far from the hospital, but in order to save time, Zheng Ren still took a taxi back.

    Zheng Ren was more or less reluctant to come into contact with Peng Jia for this kind of work. However, this was much better than when he was in Sea City. In the past, Zheng Ren would never agree to let Peng Jia come out.

    Returning to 912, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and strode to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.

    "Brother Yang, what patient is it?" Zheng Ren was already very familiar with Professor Yang. He entered the room and greeted him first.

    The patient with hepatic hydatidosis had been successfully transferred out of the ICU and was currently in the recovery stage. This patient's surgery rapidly improved the relationship between Zheng Ren and the General Surgery Department.

    Zheng Ren had high standards, a good temper, and a simple and honest personality. Professor Yang admired Zheng Ren very much, so now that he could not make an accurate diagnosis, he had to find Zheng Ren to help him take a look.

    There were not many patients of this type, often there being one every three to five days.

    Zheng Ren had gradually adapted to the working environment and rhythm of 912, and things were gradually going smoothly for him.

    "The diagnosis from the hospital below is pancreatic cancer with liver rotation. I feel that there is something wrong with the radiographic films." Professor Yang waved his hand, indicating for Zheng Ren to hurry in. Then, he picked up the test sheet and flipped through it.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren walked in and saw the CT scan of his upper abdomen inserted into the radiographic film viewer. There was also a film bag placed on the table in front of the radiographic film viewer. He glanced at it. It had to be nuclear MRI.

    On the radiographic films, there was a space-occupying lesion in the head of the pancreas. The shape was irregular. Moreover, there were two space-occupying lesions in the left liver. Although it was not large, the first impression was that there was pancreatic cancer with liver metastases.

    Cancer accompanied by other organ metastases were in the terminal stage. In the past few years, it was a contraindication for surgery. It could only be treated with radiation and chemotherapy to try to maintain the survival period of the patient.

    In recent years, with the minimally invasive surgery, the surgical trauma became smaller. There were also people who advocated surgical treatment. However, even if it was surgery, it was only tumor reduction. After the surgery, there was the possibility that the patient's immune system would decline, and the tumor tissue would explode and spread.

    This radiographic films reminded Zheng Ren of a case he had studied before.

    "Does it look like Jobs' disease?" Yang Lei looked at the CT scan on his upper abdomen and asked.

    Yes, Zheng Ren was also thinking about Steve Jobs' case.

    The case was strange and tortuous, and the whole process was not publicized to the public. He could only speculate from certain things that he knew.

    As a doctor specializing in general surgery, Zheng Ren had done research on this.

    As early as 1987, a reporter at Jobs' press conference described the symptoms of his as 'slightly yellowed hands, shaking non-stop.'

    However, Jobs himself did not pay attention to it, or the examination did not find out the truth.

    In October 2003, after experiencing chest and abdomen pain for about five years, Jobs finally went to the hospital for treatment. The initial radiographic films were very similar to the CT scan in front of him. He had advanced pancreatic cancer with liver metastases.

    Because he was a Buddhist and Jobs was very resistant to modern medicine, he had been adjusting his diet at the beginning, causing the initial treatment to be delayed.

    Of course, this was what the media said, but Zheng Ren did not think so.

    After he was diagnosed with advanced pancreatic cancer, Jobs refused the surgery and was prepared to die. Later, he was persuaded by the doctor to do a series of examinations such as a biopsy under the endoscope.

    The diagnosis showed that he did not have pancreatic cancer, but a neuroendocrine tumor of the pancreas.

    Unlike pancreatic cancer, the neuroendocrine tumor of the pancreas could be treated by surgery, and the recovery rate was more than 50% .

    At the end of July 2004, Jobs underwent surgery at Stanford University Medical Center. The operation was not publicly announced. Zheng Ren guessed that it was a combined pancreaticoduodenectomy.

    After the operation, Jobs recovered normally. After all, the combined pancreaticoduodenectomy had a huge impact on the human body. Moreover, after the operation, Jobs did not recover completely.

    Five years later, the metastatic tumor on his liver grew. He flew to the Transplant Institute of Methodist University Hospital in Memphis, Tennessee, for a liver transplant.

    Two years later, Jobs died on October 5th.
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    Zheng Ren understood the whole process and the details of the announcement.

    Therefore, after seeing the radiographic films, Zheng Ren's first impression was that he had advanced pancreatic cancer with liver metastases.

    However, it was not ruled out that it was a neuroendocrine tumor of the pancreas.

    Hearing Professor Yang's words, Zheng Ren nodded and said, "Take a closer look. If it's an endocrine tumor of the pancreas, there might be a way."

    The patient's family seemed to have lost their ability to make their own judgments. They stood by the side with a particularly ugly expression.

    The local diagnosis was of the advanced stage of pancreatic cancer. He came to Imperial Capital with the intention of giving it a try. However, the professor's first thought when he heard this was also of the advanced stage of pancreatic cancer. At this moment, the patient's family was thinking of giving up the treatment.

    As for the endocrine tumor of the pancreas, was it not still a tumor no matter what?

    What was the difference?

    Zheng Ren replaced the CT scan of his upper abdomen and inserted the nuclear MRI radiographic films into it.

    The enhancement seemed to provide more information.

    Although Zheng Ren had the ability to reconstruct, more radiographic films could provide more details, which was also helpful for reconstruction. However, reconstruction was only morphological and could not provide pathological evidence. It was not particularly helpful for the diagnosis of the patient in front of him.

    From the perspective of the changes in hemodynamics, Zheng Ren tried hard to differentiate between malignant tumors of the pancreas and endocrine tumors of the pancreas.

    "Have you checked the immunostaining of pheochromogen A?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "No."

    "Let's check it out. The arterial phase on the radiographic films is problematic. It is still more likely to be an endocrine tumor of the pancreas," Zheng Ren said. "If possible, do an endoscopy and take a biopsy of the pathological tissue."

    "Okay." Professor Yang nodded.

    Zheng Ren's initial judgment was enough. At this time, no one could determine the stage, so the next step of treatment could not be discussed.

    If it was the G3 stage, Professor Yang would advise the patient's family to give up. But if it was the G1 or G2 stage, it could be treated completely.

    "By the way, Chief Zheng, if surgery can be done, do you have any ideas on your side?"

    "We can do radiofrequency ablation," Zheng Ren said.

    "It's good that you can do it." Professor Yang smiled.

    The surgery could remove the space occupied by the pancreas. However, it was very difficult to remove the space occupied by the liver in the General Surgery Department. The best way was to receive interventional treatment.

    It was good that Chief Zheng could do it and dared to do it. This meant that the patient's survival period would be extended.

    After putting the radiographic films together, Professor Yang's movements became slower and slower. He could feel the shift in the patient's family.

    However, he still handed the bag of radiographic films to the patient's family and said, "Come as soon as possible. Do a biopsy. The pathology will determine the nature of the patient's lesion. It may not be pancreatic cancer. If it isn't, after treatment, the patient's survival period can reach about ten years."

    "Oh, okay, okay. Thank you, thank you." The patient's family said a few polite words, bowed, and left.

    Seeing the patient's family member disappear, Professor Yang shook his head.

    He then sighed.

    Zheng Ren was also an senior doctor. From the details of the family member's words and actions, he could also determine the probability of what would happen.

    The patient's family member did not have the intention to strongly request for surgery or treatment. He only came to ask for confirmation so that he would have a better reason to give up on treatment.

    However, Zheng Ren and Professor Yang gave a plausible conclusion and wanted to do another check-up.

    Both of them noticed that there was a kind of disappointment hidden under the patient's family's polite tone.

    There was even...some anger?

    In fact, the degree of malignancy of neuroendocrine tumors was far less than that of pancreatic cancer. Although there was distal metastasis, it was only a characteristic of neuroendocrine tumors.

    If it was confirmed and could be treated with surgery, Zheng Ren was confident that the patient's life expectancy would be raised to more than ten years.

    According to the latest wikileaks, Jobs' death was due to both neuroendocrine tumors and AIDS. After all, he was a hippie when he was young, so it was not surprising that he had AIDS.

    But looking at the mood of the patient's family, they probably gave up after going back.

    Whether it was for family or financial reasons, these had nothing to do with the doctor. In terms of illness alone, it would really be a pity if he gave up.

    However, the doctor could only give advice to the patient's family members. As for whether to treat him or not, the doctor could not make the decision.

    Professor Yang patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and quickly adjusted his mood; he smiled and said, "Little Zheng, the recovery of the patients with liver hydatid disease after surgery is particularly good. All the test values are gradually recovering. Your surgical skill is really not bad. When I find another patient, will you teach me?"

    "Brother Yang, you're too polite." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "If there is, we can discuss it."

    Professor Yang was a little happy that he agreed to it.

    There were two different concepts in the field of autologous liver transplantation. There was someone who taught it and there was no one who taught it.

    In the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery of 912, the chief had performed autologous liver transplantation, but the number was not large. Professor Yang had also seen the chief perform on the stage. His skills...were really not as good as Zheng Ren's.

    In fact, he was very curious. How did Zheng Ren manage to perform that surgery at his age?

    There was also a precedent for general surgeons to engage in interventional procedures. At least half of the TIPS surgeries were performed by general surgeons and interventional surgeons together.

    However, Chief Zheng had both his hands, and both his hands were skilled. This was quite amazing.

    The patient's family members left, and Zheng Ren finished looking at the radiographic films. He then took his leave. Professor Yang walked Zheng Ren to the door and watched him leave.

    Zheng Ren walked to the elevator and felt a little regretful.

    This illness could still be treated. It was indeed a pity to give up. However, there was no other way. Zheng Ren sighed.

    Su Yun had not returned yet, so Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. He returned to the ward and took a look at the postoperative patient.

    Chang Yue and Little Oliver were not so busy anymore. With Professor Shen, there were three people doing the preoperative work. Zheng Ren's team could be considered strong.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was busy sorting out the statistical data.

    The Nobel Prize judges and the relevant data of the surgery patients were very strict. Zheng Ren did not have any intention of doing these trivial things at all.

    It was much better to let the Professor and Su Yun do it.

    However, the problem was still the number of patients. Thousands of surgeries and postoperative follow-up would become a big problem as the number of surgeries increased.

    Winning the Nobel Prize was not something that could be achieved with just skill or passion.

    Zheng Ren saw that there was nothing much going on in the department and was ready to find Little Yiren to go out for lunch.

    In the past few days, Zheng Ren, the chief of all the relevant departments in the hospital, had visited them. Most of them were just being polite. Zheng Ren felt that it was not impossible to point at these chief of staff get them to bow their heads.

    It was not easy to get to this point.

    He took out his phone and was about to send Xie Yiren a WeChat message when a call suddenly came in. It was from Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren immediately picked up.

    "Boss, pick-up in a second!" Su Yun said. "The Pediatric Emergency Department. Hurry up!"

    "What's wrong?"

    "Trouble!"
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    Zheng Ren's hand went numb for a moment.

    This was a normal reaction. The trouble that Su Yun mentioned was most likely caused by a medical disturbance.

    Hearing the word 'medical disturbance', how could a doctor not have a headache?

    Back then, when the hospital was pushed into the market, all the conflicts were focused on the doctor-patient relationship. This was a big situation. No one could do anything about it.

    In the past, when he was in Sea City, Zheng Ren had thought that the doctor-patient relationship in the Imperial Capital's large-scale top-tier hospital would be better.

    Indeed, this place was much better than Sea City General Hospital, but there were definitely conflicts between doctors and patients.

    After working here for ten days, when Zheng Ren and Professor Shen were chatting, they heard that there were several large-scale medical disputes in a certain orthopedic hospital two years ago. The people who came were all professional doctors. They knew all kinds of things, and the hospital's medical administration division and legal consultant were no match for them.

    It really did not matter what profession they were in. As long as they were at the highest level, it would be a field of knowledge. If medical disputes were also a profession... 

    It seemed that 912 was not a sacred land. There were also medical disputes. Zheng Ren hung up on Su Yun's call and quickly went downstairs to the Pediatric Emergency Department.

    Although he could not solve any practical problems, he would only be there to watch the show. He would also feel like a fox mourning the death of a rabbit. However, he wanted to see what had happened so that he could give himself a reminder.

    The Pediatric Emergency Department was located at the side of the hospital's main entrance. It was a single-story building. There were more patients receiving treatment, so the scale was larger than that of Sea City General Hospital.

    Before they even got close to the Pediatric Emergency Department, the number of people had already started to increase.

    It seemed that the commotion had attracted a lot of people's attention, so everyone went to watch the show.

    Zheng Ren's mood was a little gloomy. The Pediatric Department was the department that was the most prone to accidents. There was none like it; it was the one and only department.

    The number of pediatricians had already reached a certain level. Many pediatricians would rather quit their jobs or do academic research than stay in the clinical field.

    Many hospitals across the country did not have emergency departments at night, and the way to deal with such matters was to lower the threshold for pediatricians.

    According to recent news, even veterinarians could become pediatricians.

    Zheng Ren could not agree with this way of dealing with matters.

    This would only lead to more and more medical disputes and fewer and fewer pediatricians.

    It was really a headache. When he heard the words 'trouble' and 'disputes', his brain turned to mush.

    However, it had to be said that the rate of disputes in a top-tier hospital like 912 was indeed not high.

    This was because most of the patients had come from all over the world to see their doctors. They had a sense of reverence. In addition, the doctors' standards were high and the misdiagnosis rate was low. The patients could receive effective treatment. Moreover, when they were outside, they would not be able to cause any trouble.

    What was going on today?

    Zheng Ren quickly walked through the crowd and saw Su Yun standing near the flower bed from afar, waving at him.

    It was already spring, and the flower bed radiating with fresh colors. However, in Zheng Ren's heart, everything was gray.

    When he came to Su Yun's side, Zheng Ren squeezed in. The people beside him glanced at him and saw that he was wearing white clothes, so they did not say anything.

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.

    From afar, a woman was holding a child and crying. In the System interface, the child's background color was gradually turning pale.

    This was a period between life and death. Zheng Ren sighed.

    The child was still in its infancy.

    "I chatted with Manager Peng for a while and reached a few agreements. Then, I rushed back.

    "I thought that I would be fine, so I walked back. At the same time, I thought about the process of cooperation," Su Yun said. "I saw that woman carrying the child out and wailing. At first, she said that she didn't want to see the doctor, but later, she said that she used the wrong medicine and killed the child."

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Last year, in the emergency Pediatrics Department of Sea City General Hospital, Zheng Ren met a group of people who went to the hospital to blackmail him with the corpse of a dead child.

    At that time, the System had done a great job because Zheng Ren saw that the system panel was pale, so he had taken precautions in advance.

    This time, from what Su Yun said, Zheng Ren's first thought was to cause a scene, and it was the kind of scene that happened in a hurry.

    The woman's words had changed, which meant that at the beginning of the matter, she had not thought about how to say it, so she could only adapt to the situation.

    This matter... 

    Zheng Ren sighed again.

    "I say, Chief, why are you wearing a white suit? Aren't you afraid of getting into trouble? Or do you want the patient's family to see you and beat you up?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren's white suit was very eye-piercing, so he directly retorted.

    "I just finished watching the radiographic films and haven't changed out of my clothes yet before I received your call."

    "Take off your white clothes and see what's going on," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren took off his white clothes, rolled them up and held them in his hand. He narrowed his eyes.

    The people from the medical administration division of the hospital had already arrived. They were trying to understand the situation and comfort the family members of the patients.

    However, the situation did not improve because of the involvement of the people from the medical administration division. On the contrary, the woman cried even more violently. She even took the body of the child and bumped it against the young staff member of the Medical Administration Division.

    Zheng Ren's brows furrowed.

    He could already determine that this was a medical incident.

    Although it was not premeditated and meticulously planned long ago, the patient's mother seemed to know that the child was in a hopeless state and was doing her best to make the matter bigger.

    As for domestic matters, after it became bigger, there would be various forces covering up the matter and spending money to calm it down.

    Whether it was right or wrong.

    "Boss, something is not right." Su Yun also saw the clues and spoke in a low voice.

    There were people around, and it was a mess. His words were drowned out by all kinds of voices. Other than Zheng Ren, the people around did not notice what the two were talking about.

    "Yes, I feel that this is not a small matter." Zheng Ren looked at it intently, and the hairs on his back stood up.

    After coming to 912, he had looked at radiographic films every day and received the gratitude and respect of many patients' families. Zheng Ren did not think much of it. At this moment, it seemed that things had indeed gone overboard.

    He had to be like Sea City and maintain a high level of vigilance. Otherwise, once he was involved in a medical disturbance, and some people with ulterior motives added fuel to the fire behind the scenes, the matter would be out of control.

    At that time, he might even be kicked to another hospital, not to mention be forced to settle down to work on the Nobel Prize project.

    In the worst case, his medical license would be revoked..

    If that was the case, he could only go abroad.

    Zheng Ren was a pessimist, imagining all kinds of bad consequences.

    As he was thinking, a group of people rushed in from the gate. They came later, but they were not far away. It seemed that they came together.

    There was no 'organization' because there were not many cars parked at the entrance of the hospital.

    A few women in their forties and fifties came to the side of the patient's mother and burst into tears. It was the kind of sorrow that reached deep into the bones. Snot and tears flowed out of their noses, making them look extremely sad.

    "This is a group crying. There are professionals who do this," Su Yun explained to Zheng Ren. "Eight hundred a day. It's a lot of money."

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. In Sea City, he had never met such professionals.

    City people really knew how to play.
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    Even without Su Yun's explanation, Zheng Ren could see it.

    The mother of the child was a little stunned at first, but later, she started crying along with them.

    This meant that she did not know them, did not have any communication with them, and the names exchanged between them were also messy. However, this kind of chaos was hidden in the crying, and very few people noticed it.

    As soon as the 'crying' group arrived, the front of the Pediatric Emergency Department became even livelier.

    A woman in her fifties was crying as she grabbed the young Medical Administration Division staff and ran around.

    At this time, before even solving the problem, the young staff member could not even protect themselves.

    This was only the person at the front. A group of men of different heights and statures surrounded them and began to complain tearfully.

    The child had been treated to death. The pitiful and innocent child, coupled with the deafening crying, had been emotionally exaggerated to a certain extent and had won countless tears from the passersby.

    They had skillfully created an atmosphere where they could grab the empathy of others. Moreover, they had gained the sympathy of the passersby in an extremely short period of time. It could be said that the entire business process was extremely familiar.

    If it was the first time they had done it, Zheng Ren would definitely not believe it.

    This matter was troublesome. Zheng Ren knew it clearly in his heart.

    This kind of matter could not be suppressed by the Medical Administration Division at the first moment. Then, the subsequent matters would definitely become more and more difficult.

    But then again, in the face of professional medical disturbances, the Medical Administration Division could not suppress the matter at the first moment.

    Because everything was too professional, there was no time for it to be brewed. It burst out directly without giving people a chance to react.

    "Boss, when do you think this will be on the news?" Su Yun's head was slightly lowered. His gaze passed through his long black hair and stared at that side as he asked Zheng Ren in a low voice.

    In fact, he already had a guess. It was just that the nature of a chatterbox was hard to change at any time. He just wanted to talk to Zheng Ren to ease the tension in his heart.

    "Very soon." Zheng Ren said. "It will probably spread in a few hours. If this matter cannot be resolved by tomorrow morning, it will become bigger and bigger."

    "I don't know how many Big V's and public accounts they bought to spread it," Su Yun said.

    "Who knows? It happened quite suddenly. I didn't prepare enough. How big of a mess it will be depends on the means of the hospital."

    "Boss, you've been a little adrift recently. Be careful," Su Yun warned.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was right, so he nodded.

    Treating patients and saving people? It also depended on the environment.

    Just like the patient with the endocrine tumor of the pancreas that he had just seen; if he insisted on doing the surgery, the patient's family members would probably be even more disgusted. 

    In 912, perhaps it would be fine. If it was Sea City General Hospital, this matter would become delicate.

    It could be big or small. If it was handled properly, before the family members fell out, they could say a few nice words to ease the family's mind and possibly push the matter down. But, if they insisted on treating the patient and saving the patient with their original intention with a suggested surgery... 

    Zheng Ren shook his head and let out a long sigh.

    Although it had nothing to do with him, Zheng Ren felt that his hands and feet were cold, and he had already entered a state of stress.

    As time went by, the number of people in front of the Pediatric Emergency Department increased, and the momentum became greater and greater.

    Although the chief of the Department of Hospital Administration arrived very quickly, when he arrived, the situation had reached a point where it could not be salvaged.

    There was an earth-shattering cry, and a group of people blocked the entrance of the hospital. The crowd was in a mess, and countless onlookers were waiting.

    In this environment, even the chief of the Department of Hospital Administration himself was dragged into a huge whirlpool, and it was difficult for him to escape, let alone solve the problem

    The family members of the patients did not talk to the chief at all. They turned a deaf ear to his suggestions to communicate. They just kept crying and complaining.

    This kind of disregard seemed so helpless in front of people.

    In the crowd, there were people from all angles who used their mobile phones to collect video information.

    Most of these people were passersby. Out of curiosity, they took videos and posted it on their WeChat Moments and on Weibo.

    There were also a few professional people who stood at good angles and could see the whole scene from a bird's eye view. Their mobile phones never stopped recording.

    Zheng Ren was keenly aware of the existence of these people. In his memory, he vaguely remembered that they had come in together with other troublemakers.

    However, the division of labor was different. They were responsible for recording and taking photos, providing material for Weibo's Big V and the public accounts.

    This organization was really strict.

    Besides, other than the woman who chased after the medical administration division's small staff member and scratched them a few times in the beginning, no one made a move during the whole process, nor did they pull the banner. They walked on the edge of the law, but they did not touch any of the incriminating articles.

    Zheng Ren sighed. This was really skillful. It was comparable to his own level of surgery.

    "Boss, are you still watching?" Su Yun was a little dejected as he asked.

    "There's nothing to watch." Zheng Ren shook his head. His expression was the same as usual.

    The matter was already quite obvious in Zheng Ren and Su Yun's hearts. This was a huge matter. The possibility of it being successfully resolved was not very high. It might even cause a major and vicious incident that was would be known to the whole country...

    Unless the hospital made a clear stance and compensated a large sum of money to achieve the purpose of these who were causing a ruckus... 

    Zheng Ren lowered his head, holding the white robe in his hand. He could vaguely hear a sound.

    "Let's go, Chief." Su Yun said, "What do you want to eat for lunch? You haven't given me the money for Duo Bao yet."

    "I don't have any money. I'm waiting for my salary. I can't ask Little Yiren for money, right? Don't be anxious." Zheng Ren did not care, and spoke as he walked.

    "Have you handed in your salary card?" Su Yun wanted to say something to lighten the depressing atmosphere, so he asked casually.

    "Not yet. Do I still have to hand in my salary card?"

    "Are you an idiot?" Su Yun scolded. "Even children know about this. You're pretending to be ignorant here."

    Zheng Ren was stunned. He really did not know.

    However, he had just arrived at 912. He had yet to see what his salary card looked like.

    Su Yun was obviously not in the mood to talk. After saying a few words, he fell silent. God knew what kind of unbearable past he had recalled. His entire temperament had changed slightly.

    Zheng Ren took out his phone and began to send a WeChat message to Xie Yiren.

    Xie Yiren had already finished cleaning up the operating theater. There was nothing else to do.

    Zheng Ren was not in the mood to have dinner with her. He was not hungry at all and could not think of what he wanted to eat.

    Rudolf Wagner, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not look good. It was rare that they did not chase after Zheng Ren to nag about the patient's quantity. They tactfully hid by the sidelines.

    Zheng Ren changed his clothes and went downstairs with Su Yun and Chang Yue to wait for Xie Yiren. No one said anything. It was as if something had happened to them.

    "I had a video call with Old Chief Physician Pan last night. He's going back to Sea City too." Zheng Ren felt that the atmosphere was not right, so he tried to find a topic to talk about.

    "Well, go back early. Don't tire yourself out. At night, I advise Old Chief Physician Pan to rest early. If there's nothing to do, why do you need to do medical treatment? Aren't you tired?" Su Yun complained.
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    A few minutes later, Xie Yiren came down.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren's expression was not right, Xie Yiren asked with concern, "What's wrong?"

    Zheng Ren had just thought about what he should say when Su Yun's side began to talk.

    Although there were some subjective factors involved, it was very vivid. Zheng Ren found it interesting listening to what he said.

    But this kind of thing really did not make people happy.

    The few of them did not go too far away. There were many restaurants outside.

    Recently, Little Yiren and Chang Yue had been tasting each restaurant one by one so that they could determine which restaurant would become the canteen in the future and they could patronize it frequently.

    They came to a Hunan restaurant and ordered a chopped fish head and stir-fried meat with big chilies.

    There was no need to order many dishes for four people. It was just a simple meal.

    Today's mood was not right. Everyone was eating alone.

    As they were eating, Su Yun held up his phone and said, "It's on the news."

    "Let me see," Zheng Ren said.

    "The link has been sent to the group. See for yourself."

    Zheng Ren opened the link. He was greeted by a few-months-old child. His pale and helpless face seemed to be complaining about something.

    The quality of the photos was quite high. It was shocking to look at.

    Next was the child's mother's sorrowful expression.

    If he had not seen it with his own eyes, just these few photos alone were enough to describe a sad medical accident.

    There were not many words. It was just a simple description of what happened. There was no treatment or follow-up.

    But just a few photos were enough to arouse the sympathy and sense of justice of the audience.

    Zheng Ren saw a lot of comments in the reply that doctors should be killed.

    He sighed and looked at his phone in a daze.

    Xie Yiren moved closer to Zheng Ren's face and took a look. Then, she turned her head and asked. "Did the hospital respond?" 

    She rarely saw such negative news. If she saw too much of it, her mentality would be ruined.

    For Little Yiren, it was enough to mind her own business.

    "A nurse from the Pediatrics Department posted on her WeChat Moments about what happened just now," Chang Yue said. Then, she turned her phone around and let everyone see the screen.

    The nurse from the Pediatrics Department recounted what happened. She said that at 10:20 in the morning, the patient's mother rushed to the emergency Pediatrics Department with the patient in her arms. She said that the patient had a high fever and requested to lower her temperature.

    Her body temperature showed that it was indeed high, but the emergency pediatrician was very cautious. While lowering her temperature, he also ordered a series of blood tests to confirm the condition of the patient.

    However, the mother of the child only paid for the medicine to lower the temperature. Not long after she came back to use it, Su Yun saw what happened.

    "Let's just wait and see." Su Yun blew a breath. His black hair fluttered in the wind, and he looked weak.

    "Do you think it might be a problem with the medicine?" Chang Yue asked.

    "If it wasn't for the trouble, I wouldn't dare deny it. But what happened after that was obviously premeditated. I think the possibility of the child dying due to the effects of the medicine is not high," Su Yun said cautiously.

    "Who uses their own child to cause trouble!" Chang Yue directly denied Su Yun's statement.

    "Tch!" Su Yun looked at Chang Yue with disdain, his face full of long hair and limited knowledge. The human heart was sinister. Su Yun was never afraid to speculate from the most evil angle.

    Chang Yue was just about to retort him. In front of Su Yun, Chang Yue had an innate advantage. Chang Yue was the only one who would be fine retorting Su Yun.

    Seeing that she was about to speak, Su Yun immediately said, "I have a treatment plan. Are you familiar with the people in the Pediatrics Department?"

    "Sure. The father of this pediatrics nurse has advanced cirrhosis, portal hypertension, and gastric varicose veins.

    "When you went on your mission, you went to the hospital. Lil Fugui performed the TIPS surgery. I had a good chat with her." Chang Yue did not have the time to retort Su Yun.

    "Yes," she replied.

    "You asked her to report to the medical administration division. You suggested that we investigate the identity of the mother of a patient and then find out where the patient was treated." It was easier for the hospital to handle this kind of matter. "The amount of information is too much. It's not something that an ordinary person can do," Su Yun said.

    "Huh?" Chang Yue was stunned. Why did they want to investigate these things?

    "Didn't you say that no one can use their own child to cause trouble?" Su Yun said. "This matter is different from the one in Sea City. I don't think it's a human trafficker. It's better to investigate it more carefully."

    "You suspect that the child has a basic disease?" Chang Yue understood.

    "Let her ask first," Su Yun said.

    "What if the administrative division doesn't have any explanation?" Chang Yue asked.

    "Do you think they are all like you? Those people in the medical administration division are all sneaky and cunning. I guess they have already started to look for clues." Su Yun finally seized an opportunity and used his social experience to crush Chang Yue.

    Chang Yue glanced at him and ignored him. She took her phone and began to communicate with the familiar pediatric nurse.

    Soon, Chang Yue raised her head in a daze.

    Zheng Ren felt that it was very strange. Chang Yue's expression was very strange.

    As a small team that communicated best with patients, Chang Yue rarely showed such a confused expression. In a sense, Chang Yue had a deep understanding of the ways of the world and how to communicate with patients.

    The communication with colleagues and leaders... Chang Yue also knew about it, but she was just unwilling to do it.

    She was a girl with a strange temper.

    Zheng Ren had rarely seen her so confused. It was completely unlike Chang Yue who had become good friends with Zheng Yunxia in the time it took to smoke a cigarette.

    Su Yun was also stunned. He touched Chang Yue and asked, "Are you dumb? What happened?"

    "Xiao Yin said that the medical administration division has already found the records of the patient in other hospitals, but she doesn't know the details." Chang Yue looked at the food in front of her and lost her appetite. She put down her chopsticks and sighed, "What you said may be true."

    Everyone was silent.

    What did it mean? What was the truth? They were all medical professionals. They would appear in front of her like flowing water without hesitating.

    "Boss, give me a beer!" Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at him. Only then did he realize that Su Yun was greeting the boss of the restaurant.

    This boss was not Boss Bi.

    "Are you not going to work in the afternoon?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I don't want to go." Su Yun had an unusually gentle smile on his face.

    If it was someone who was not familiar with him, they would not notice anything unusual. This was the expression that a normal person should have.

    However, everyone present was familiar with Su Yun. This expression of his was definitely not right!

    Generally speaking, the corner of the fellow's mouth would have a mocking smile that would make people want to slap him. How could he be so gentle?

    Zheng Ren shook his head and said, "Don't drink too much. What if something happens?"

    "Boss, the Department of Interventional Medicine is slow at diagnosis!" Su Yun said, "The emergency building in front handles all emergency surgeries. Even if you want to do it, you won't be able to do it. Get used to it. Once you get used to it, it will be fine."

    Su Yun emphasized the 'get used to' very, very heavily.
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    "Is Chang Yue going back?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Su Yun, do you want to drink tonight? You still have to work in the afternoon." Chang Yue rarely spoke to Su Yun with a tone of discussion.

    Su Yun turned his head and thought for a moment before sighing. Seeing that everyone had lost their appetite, he stood up to pay the bill.

    Although this matter had nothing to do with him, he was definitely dispirited facing such a situation.

    The four of them walked back in silence. Zheng Ren was reflecting on his recent rash progress in his work. Although the fundamental goal was to treat patients and save people, in the current medical environment of Imperial Capital, there was a fundamental difference compared to earthquake relief at the front line.

    When they walked through the door, not only did the troublemakers not disperse, they were even tormenting them like a raging fire.

    Zheng Ren looked at the crowd of onlookers and sighed. There was no one in the Pediatrics Department now. Many hospitals had closed their Pediatric Emergency Department. Did they have to close all the hospitals in order to do that?

    At that moment, a woman hurriedly brushed past Zheng Ren and accidentally bumped into him.

    Zheng Ren was strong, so it was nothing. The woman staggered and almost fell.

    "Are you okay?" Zheng Ren asked quickly.

    "I'm fine, I'm fine. I'm sorry," The woman apologized anxiously and ran forward.

    She looked to be in her forties with white hair at the temples and crow's feet at the corners of her eyes. She wore very ordinary clothes. Although there were no patches, it was obvious that she was wearing old clothes, even though they were very clean.

    "Why are you in such a hurry? Are you in a hurry to watch the show?" Su Yun nagged in a low voice.

    At the entrance of the 912 Emergency Department, a woman in her thirties stood there with an eleven or twelve-year-old boy, as if they were waiting for someone. The woman held the boy's hand and looked in the direction of the Pediatrics Emergency Department.

    The woman who bumped into Zheng Ren came in front of the two of them and kept bowing and apologizing.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised. He watched the woman grab the boy's hand, spank his butt twice, and drag him out of the hospital.

    Zheng Ren felt that something was wrong, so he walked over.

    "If you don't study hard, you only know how to pretend to be sick every day!" The woman who bumped into Zheng Ren said angrily. "Now you're torturing the teacher again. What do you want? If you can't do it, then you'll quit school. If you don't want to go, then you won't go!"

    "Wang Dong's mother, don't be like this. The child still needs to be educated." The woman who started to take care of the child seemed to be a teacher, or perhaps a form teacher. She was taking the child to see the doctor.

    "Sorry to trouble you, Teacher Zhu." Wang Dong's mother apologized repeatedly.

    "Then I'll be leaving first. I still have classes in the afternoon." Teacher Zhu jogged away.

    Wang Dong's mother pinched Wang Dong's ear fiercely. The little boy winced and almost cried.

    "Cry! You still have the face to cry!" Wang Dong's mother pretended to scold him fiercely, but the tears in her eyes flickered.

    She pulled Wang Dong's hand hard, pulling him away

    Zheng Ren looked over and roughly understood what had happened. He immediately walked over.

    "Boss, where are you going?" Su Yun asked in surprise.

    "I'm going to take a look."

    "She's lecturing a child. Why are you meddling in her business?" Su Yun did not understand.

    "There's something wrong with that child. He's not pretending to be sick."

    "..." Su Yun was stunned.

    "Look at the red hemangiokeratoma on his ear," Zheng Ren said as he walked.

    "When did your eyesight become so good? Besides, isn't hemangiokeratoma very normal? Hmm? Could it be hemangiokeratoma syndrome?" Su Yun asked.

    "No." As he spoke, Zheng Ren had already walked in front of the woman and said politely, "Excuse me, do you want to take the child back?"

    "Ah?" Wang Dong's mother was stunned. Seeing that it was Zheng Ren, she was a little afraid and asked softly, "Did I hurt you? Do you want me to take you to see a doctor? I don't have money..."

    Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.

    "No, I'm fine. What's wrong with your child?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "He doesn't want to go to school every day. He keeps saying that his entire body hurts and he keeps insisting on coming to the hospital. I've taken him to other hospitals for a look and took radiographic films. They all said that he's fine. I also took the radiographic films to have someone take a look and said that he's fine." Wang Dong's mother said. As she spoke, sorrow rose from her heart and she touched her eyes.

    The little boy named Wang Dong raised his head and looked at his mother. Suddenly, he frowned and covered his leg. "It hurts here. It really hurts."

    "Did you take a look at him at the 912?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Teacher Zhu brought him here. There are many patients here, so Teacher Zhu called me. Pretend to be ill. When we get home, I'll make you pretend to be ill!" Wang Dong's mother had an angry but heart-aching expression, which made people feel a little bitter.

    "Little Brother, What's your name?" Zheng Ren looked at the little boy and bent down to ask.

    "Wang Dong."

    Wang Dong's mother had a vigilant look on her face. She pulled the child behind her, held Wang Dong with both hands, and slowly moved him away.

    It seemed that Zheng Ren was a bad person.

    "I'm a doctor from 912..." Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry as he explained. "I saw that there was something wrong with his ears, so I wanted to ask."

    "Huh?" Wang Dong's mother saw that Su Yun, Xie Yiren, and Chang Yue had come over. They did not look like bad people, so she was slightly relieved.

    "Ears? What's wrong with his ears?" She took a look, but did not notice the small keratoma on his ears.

    The keratoma was very small, protruding only a few millimeters from the surface of his body. It was red, and if one did not look carefully, they would not be able to see it at all. Even if one looked carefully, they would not think that there was something wrong with it.

    Zheng Ren tried his best to squeeze out a smile. Not far away, there was a commotion at the hospital. His smile looked so forced.

    "Wang Dong, when do you feel pain?" Zheng Ren tried his best to ask gently to avoid provoking Wang Dong and his mother.

    If they really called the police and said that he was trying to abduct and sell children, it would become a joke.

    "Uncle, my arms and legs often hurt, especially after running. I just had PE class, and the pain was unbearable," Wang Dong said timidly. "I'm not pretending to be sick. I really am not pretending to be sick. I want to have PE class..."

    "Have you been in pain since you were young?" Zheng Ren asked again.

    "It was fine when I was young, but it's getting more and more painful. Now I don't even dare to exercise, but I envy them for being able to play football." Wang Dong finally found a person who did not say that he was pretending to be sick, and he tried his best to vent his grievances.

    "Can I take a look at the child?" Zheng Ren looked at Wang Dong's mother and tried his best to smile gently. However, he immediately thought that it was better to let Su Yun do this kind of thing. The bruise on his face had not completely healed, so his smile probably made him look more like a bad person.

    "Are you a doctor from 912?" Wang Dong's mother asked, looking at Zheng Ren vigilantly, then looked at the crowd of people who were causing trouble at the Pediatric Emergency Department. 

    "Boss, if you want to talk about your habit of causing trouble for no reason, this is really beneath my notice." Su Yun stood behind Wang Dong and looked at him carefully. He did not see any problems, and it was obvious that Wang Dong's mother did not trust Zheng Ren, and so rebuked him.

    "Fabry Disease is very rare. If you don't believe me, I suggest that you go in and find a doctor from 912 to have a look, and then do a check-up to find out." Zheng Ren was not angry. He continued to explain, "The earlier the diagnosis, the earlier the treatment. It's no big deal."
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    "What illness?" Wang Dong's mother was stunned.

    Was he really sick? Or was it something...something that he did not remember.

    It could not be. Wang Dong was complaining of pain every day, and his whole body was uncomfortable. However, nothing happened to him. He did not even have a cold or fever. He should just eat and drink.

    Impossible!

    Impossible..,

    "Boss, is Fabry disease caused by the congenital deficiency of alpha-galactosidase A in the patient's body?" After listening to Zheng Ren's words, Su Yun also realized something. He carefully looked at the keratoma on Little Wang Dong's ear and thought hard.

    This kind of disease was very rare. If Su Yun was not well-read and knowledgeable, few people would know about it.

    However, Su Yun read books for the sake of bragging at the table. He did not expect to meet such a patient one day.

    "Yes, there is a blood vessel keratoma on the ear. This is a mid-term performance. I guess if we do a physical examination, we can see the turbid vortex cornea in the eyes." Zheng Ren looked at Wang Dong's mother and asked patiently, "Can I take a look at Wang Dong's eyes?"

    Seeing Zheng Ren's serious face, Wang Dong's mother still believed him even though there were some yellowed bruises on his face and it looked funny.

    It was just a look at the eyes. It was broad daylight and clear skies. What was there to be afraid of?

    She nodded and placed her hands on Wang Dong's shoulders. She could use force at any time to pull the child into her arms.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Little Brother, don't be nervous. I'll just flip your eyelids."

    Su Yun was also curious. He recalled that the typical characteristic of Fabry disease was the turbid vortex cornea in the eyes.

    One look was 80% sure of the diagnosis.

    He came in and saw Zheng Ren reach out and gently lift Wang Dong's eyelids. In just a moment, he put it down.

    Before Wang Dong could react, and before Wang Dong's mother could let her imagination run wild, the physical examination had already ended.

    Of course, if it was a detailed examination, the patient's lower abdomen, thighs, and other areas would also have to be examined. There would be red or purplish-black hemangiokeratoma there. However, since there was a hemangiokeratoma on the ear, these places became a lot less important.

    "It really looks like an eye of the storm." Su Yun saw it clearly and sighed.

    The eye's vortex-like cornea was turbid. If one observed it carefully and clearly, they would discover that it was like an eye of the storm existing in the patient's cornea.

    This was a very typical characteristic. It was different from normal cornea diseases.

    "What's the matter?" Wang Dong's mother asked doubtfully.

    "It should be Fabry disease. Su Yun, do you have a pen and paper?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Su Yun opened his arms, indicating that he did not have anything on him.

    "Chief Zheng, I have one here." Chang Yue took out a small notepad and a pen from her bag and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment and wrote down on the notepad: 'Diagnosis: Fabry's disease. It is recommended that a test for alpha-galactosidase be done. If there is a positive result, the enzyme would be used as an alternative treatment.'

    After writing down a line of words, Zheng Ren wrote down the words 'Interventional Department' and 'Zheng Ren' at the bottom. He tore off the page and handed it to Wang Dong's mother.

    "I have written down the diagnosis, what tests should be done, and the treatment. Keep this well and go to the Emergency Department...or go to the Rheumatology and Immunology Department to have a look." Zheng Ren smiled and turned around to leave.

    He handed the notepad and pen to Chang Yue, and the few of them left.

    Xie Yiren looked at Zheng Ren with sparkling eyes. In her eyes, Zheng Ren was really handsome at this time.

    "Boss, you made a diagnosis because of the blood vessel keratoma on the child's ear?" Su Yun still did not understand and asked.

    "Fabry's disease is often misdiagnosed as rheumatism, arthritis, growth pain, or psychogenic pain in the early stage. It's even thought that the patient is faking the disease.

    "I heard from Wang Dong's mother that the disease has been diagnosed many times, but no problem has been found," Zheng Ren said as he walked. "So, think about where it is possible."

    "The blood vessel keratoma on the ear is a typical feature, but it cannot be diagnosed. In the end, it was only confirmed after looking at the cornea."

    Zheng Ren did not think much of it and said it casually.

    "Then you were so sure before." Su Yun was still confused.

    "I'm not sure. Wang Dong's mother can't let him see it either," Zheng Ren said casually.

    "..." Su Yun was speechless. "What if the diagnosis is wrong?"

    "Just look at the cornea. If It's wrong, then it's wrong. Do you care? If It's wrong, I'm just an ordinary passerby. By the way, I'm a doctor from 912."Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun seriously.

    "Uh..." This was the first time Su Yun heard this kind of nonsense from Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren was usually honest and straightforward. He did not seem to be as slick as the usual Zheng Ren.

    However, Su Yun thought about it again. The situation just now was a mess with the Emergency Department causing trouble. Zheng Ren really did not have any good ideas.

    If it were him, things might have been a little simpler.

    Was there a human trafficker as handsome as him? With such a stunning appearance, would doing anything not earn more than being a human trafficker?

    Well, this was a world that looked at faces. The boss did this because an ordinary person who had no other choice was forced to do so.

    With this thought, Su Yun felt relieved.

    "I remember now. Fabry's disease is caused by the inability to metabolize trihexyl glycosylceramide, which accumulates in the lysosomal body, leading to all kinds of clinical symptoms. It's inherited from the X chromosome, and it's more serious in males than females." Su Yun thought about it for a long time. Finally, he found traces of Fabry's disease in his memory and asked, "Boss, is treatment for this disease effective?"

    "I don't know either. I've never seen it before," Zheng Ren said. "I read in a magazine that the cost of enzyme replacement treatment shouldn't be too expensive."

    "That's too tragic. Such a young child." Chang Yue was overflowing with sympathy.

    "You can just interpret it as diabetes. Injecting insulin every day doesn't affect anything. Moreover, it's better than diabetes. At the very least, you don't have to control your diet." Zheng Ren explained from a different angle.

    When she said that she did not have to control her diet, Xie Yiren nodded repeatedly.

    In her opinion, if she could not eat a lot of things, the world would be really tragic.

    Turning around the corner of the Emergency Department, she could not see the crowd of troublemakers in the Emergency Department. She suddenly felt that she had returned to a normal world that was much quieter.

    "They caused trouble at the 912. These people are really bold," Su Yun complained.

    "It's very normal. A few days ago, when you guys weren't around, the family members of the patients directly went to the Inpatient Department and said that there were still empty beds here. Why didn't they let them stay at the hospital?" Chang Yue said. "The nurse told him that those beds were reserved for soldiers."

    "Then, the patient's family started to make a scene?"

    "It wasn't really a scene. Anyway, they said a lot of things." Chang Yue said. "I was too lazy to listen, so I left."
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    After returning to the department, Zheng Ren and Su Yun changed their clothes and walked around the ward first.

    Six beds... Compared to Sea City General Hospital, they were much shabbier.

    Zheng Ren suddenly had a thought. If he returned to Sea City, the entire emergency building would be renovated, and there would be at least a hundred beds. If he worked hard every day to perform 20 TIPS surgeries a day, it would be 600 a month. A few months would be enough.

    However, this was just a thought. Zheng Ren did not take it seriously. If he really went back to Sea City, how could there be such a large number of patients?

    The deputy director of the Second People's Hospital bragged that there were as many patients as he wanted. However, after doing it a few times, the patients could not keep up.

    The patients in the ward were very stable after the surgery. Their symptoms had already made a preliminary improvement.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner was focused on organizing the relevant documents and information. Zheng Ren went to look through the documents and felt that he was like the foolish son of a landlord.

    However, with the professor and Su Yun handling these matters, he felt much more comfortable. If they were all depending on him to do it, the sky would fall.

    However, Zheng Ren's mind was filled with the scene of the Emergency Department causing trouble, and he could not get rid of it.

    Zheng Ren felt a sense of sorrow. He sympathized with the Emergency Department's pediatrician and nurse staff for their unexpected disaster.

    As he was thinking, his phone vibrated--the ringtone was very low.

    He took it out and saw that it was Chief Qi from the Ultrasound Department.

    "Boss Zheng, are you in the department?" Chief Qi answered the call and asked directly.

    "Chief Qi, I'm here."

    "Genitourinary surgery, conference room, and the entire hospital's here for consultation. Are you here to take a look?" Chief Qi said.

    "Okay, I'll go up now."

    After he finished speaking, the call had already hung up.

    The department's chief was an authoritative figure.

    Whether it was Concorde, 912, Peking University's First, Second, and Third departments, or the Eastern and Western hospitals, there were countless god-level figures in the Imperial Capital.

    Every department's chief was able to reach the top successfully. Their own skill level was naturally very high, and they had countless helpers behind them.

    To be able to obtain the approval of any chief was considered to have reached the sky in one step. It was just like how Zheng Ren could get Director Kong's approval and be transferred to 912. The moment he arrived, he received the treatment of a group of professors and was given six beds.

    'Chief Qi treats me quite well. It'll be easier for me to gain a reputation during the consultation of the entire hospital,' Zheng Ren thought.

    'Hurry up and go. I don't know what illness the consultation of the entire hospital is.'

    'Genitourinary surgery... I'm really not very familiar with that.'

    During the trainee for patients with liver hydatidosis, he clicked on an intermediate skill book to improve his surgical skills on the Department of Genitourinary Surgery.

    However, this was not enough.

    Zheng Ren did not think that he could say anything during the consultation of the entire hospital in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery. He reckoned that it was Chief Qi's guidance that allowed him to show his face in front of all the chief physicians and the professors in charge of the household.

    This was a great favor, and Zheng Ren knew it.

    Without wasting any time, Zheng Ren took the elevator and went straight to the Department of Genitourinary Surgery. Su Yun did not follow him. If he brought his assistant at this time, how arrogant would he be? He was afraid that if he went in, he would be despised by all the chief physicians.

    At the entrance of the surgical demonstration classroom of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery, Zheng Ren gently knocked on the door, then pushed the door open and entered.

    More than a dozen people were sitting in the room. In front of them was a projector with the patient's information on it.

    Seeing Zheng Ren enter, Chief Qi and Chief Miao of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery waved at him at the same time.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Then, he bowed slightly to Chief Miao and sat down next to Chief Qi.

    He had just entered, and he already had such a difficult multiple choice question?

    What was the meaning of this? Zheng Ren was in a daze.

    "This is the medical record. Take a look first," Chief Qi said. "If you know a little bit, say a few words. If you're not, just watch from here."

    Zheng Ren understood the meaning and nodded.

    The patient was a 23-year-old female patient. Because she did not menstruate, she was infertile and came to Imperial Capital to see a doctor. In the end, she discovered an adrenal tumor.

    As soon as the opening chapter began, Zheng Ren was drawn by the special case.

    A 23-year-old who had never had menstruation before knew how to treat a disease? How sloppy was that?

    After taking a closer look, Zheng Ren realized that the patient was a woman from another city. She had not been pregnant since she got married. She came to Imperial Capital to see a doctor, and only then did she know that she had never had menstruation.

    Abdominal Color Doppler imaging revealed that the right adrenal region was an echo tumor. The size was about 6.5cm by 6.4cm.

    Abdominal contrast-enhanced CT scan revealed a mass of low-density of the right adrenal area, about 6.54 cm in size. Contrast-enhanced CT scan revealed that there were many blood vessels in the lesion, and the venous phase was quickly cleared. Adrenal tumors were considered.

    Various test sheets were also relatively complete. Testosterone, androstenedione, dehydroepiandrosterone sulfate, blood cortisol, and adrenocorticotropic hormone were all on the high side.

    This should be a disease for the Department of Endocrinology, but there was an adrenal tumor, so they came to the Department of genitourinary Surgery to be hospitalized and prepared for excision.

    This kind of relatively complicated disease was different from simple trauma.

    Zheng Ren had some understanding of Chief Miao of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery. His surgical techniques were quite good.

    A kidney invaded by cancer could almost perfectly be excised, and the hydatid vesicles were stripped clean. This level was already very high. Using the System's judgment, it was at least at the Grandmaster level.

    However, the patient's disease was not that simple.

    One had to know that the position occupied was the adrenal gland.

    Zheng Ren had encountered patients with liver cancer accompanied by adrenal metastasis. During the operation, the adrenal gland metastasis was embolized, and the patient's blood pressure suddenly dropped.

    After touching this endocrine organ, there would be unexpected changes.

    This was especially so for this woman whose condition was very complicated. It was not something that could be simply removed by excising the adrenal tumor.

    Zheng Ren looked at the medical record and gradually became stunned.

    At this moment, the doctor from the Endocrinology Department was giving his opinion. He were in his forties or fifties. His speech was very melodious.

    Zheng Ren read the medical record while listening. What he meant was to consider the possibility that the tumor on the right adrenal gland was a cortical source, with the exception of adrenal cortical carcinoma.

    The patient's cortisol level was currently elevated. During the perioperative period, he should closely monitor the changes in vital signs, electrolytes, and mental state, and also give her glucocorticoid supplementation therapy.

    He followed the rules, and there was nothing wrong with the treatment and judgment.

    "Little Zheng, can you find the problem?" Chief Qi asked in a low voice.

    Zheng Ren asked, "Is there a physical examination in gynecology?"

    "..." Chief Qi was stunned.

    "I'm thinking that it's not a simple adrenal disease. It's just a change in the adrenal gland." Zheng Ren whispered. "I'll think about it again."

    "It's not a simple adrenal occupation disease. You're also thinking about it?"

    "Huh? Who's also thinking about it?" Zheng Ren's interest was piqued. It was just a sudden thought. He thought that this disease might be similar to a rare disease, but it was just a thought. He did not dare to talk nonsense in this kind of situation.

    "I said it in the kidney," Chief Qi pouted and said.

    "What did Chief Qi think about it?"

    "She's not very sure. She just said that it might be a disease caused by a hydroxylase deficiency."

    "21-hydroxylase deficiency?!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Boss Zheng, do you have any thoughts? "Chief Miao of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery asked after the chief of the Department of Endocrinology finished speaking.

    He did not seem to have any special thoughts about Zheng Ren's refusal when he first entered the room. He still had a smile on his face and was very calm.

    "I'm still looking at the medical records. I need to understand the situation first," Zheng Ren smiled and said softly.

    "If you have any opinions, just say. Let's brainstorm," Chief Miao comforted him. "Let's close the door. We're consulting the whole hospital. There's no need to be afraid of making mistakes."

    "Just say it. There's no need to be afraid of making mistakes," Chief Qi said in a low voice.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment and sorted out his thoughts. He stood up, cleared his throat, and said, "I haven't seen the radiographic films yet. I'll just tell you my opinion on the medical records.

    "I think the discovery of this patient's adrenal tumor was an accident.

    "The real reason why the patient came to see the doctor was that she did not have menstruation, and that she was infertile.

    "Regarding this, I think it might be caused by the 21-hydroxylase deficiency."

    The surgical demonstration classroom became quiet. One could hear the sound of a pin dropping.

    More than a dozen gazes fell on Zheng Ren, but he did not feel the immense pressure. His mind was filled with the patient's condition and similar reports.

    Soon, some of his confused thoughts became much clearer, and he continued.

    "Considering that the patient has no menstrual history since young, I think this is a special case. 21-hydroxylase deficiency, also known as Eskimo syndrome, has a prevalence of one in five hundred Inuit patients.

    "But in our country, the incidence is only one in fifty-thousand to a million."

    "Is it just based on the patient's lack of menstrual history?" asked a female doctor who was in her forties. Her beauty had not been erased by the passage of time, but it made her look even more charming.

    "Yes and no. The secretion of ACTH and androgen increased. The patient shows signs of masculinity and salt loss. In severe cases, it can be life-threatening." Zheng Ren smiled, "According to the current examination, both conditions are consistent, but an adrenal tumor cannot prevent an adult woman from not menstruating. In similar case reports, there are often descriptions of changes in femininity."

    As Zheng Ren spoke, some unclear thoughts in his mind gradually became clear, and he became more and more convinced of his own judgment. Although he had not seen the patient or seen the diagnosis on the system panel, Zheng Ren felt that his thoughts were not wrong.

    The female doctor nodded, looked at Zheng Ren seriously, and listened carefully.

    "I did not see any relevant descriptions in the brief medical history. I think it is possible that the clinician did not ask about relevant medical history, but the possibility is not high."

    "Female masculinity is mainly caused by acne and body hair. It can be seen with just a glance, so it must be described."

    "Since it's not, then my judgment is that the patient's condition has changed. It may not be caused by the abnormal secretion of the adrenal gland caused by the tumor stimulating the glands.

    "It's very likely that it's a 21-hydroxylase deficiency, and the condition is not serious."

    "The evidence here is not sufficient." The female doctor shook her head.

    "The plasma renin activity of the series of primary aldehydes tests were all normal. The chromaffin series tests showed that epinephrine, norepinephrine, and dopamine are all normal. As for the hormone tests, the dehydroepiandrosterone sulfate test was very high, so I boldly made the above judgment."

    The female doctor nodded. From the look of it, she was the Deputy Senior Consultant of the Department of Nephrology that Chief Qi had just mentioned. Her judgment was also that the patient was suffering from 21-hydroxylase deficiency. However, neither she nor Zheng Ren had obtained any hard evidence.

    However, to be able to meet a doctor with the same diagnosis in a hospital-wide consultation with no one to help, he naturally felt a sense of familiarity.

    "One more thing. The ultrasound showed that the patient has a tumor on the right adrenal gland. However, there was also a change in hypertrophy and hyperplasia on the left adrenal gland. This should be able to provide some evidence."

    "What about the diagnosis?" Chief Miao suddenly asked.

    "Both female pseudohermaphroditism and male non-GnRH dependent precocious puberty have to consider the possibility of CYP21 deficiency. The laboratory examination found that the urinary 17-KS and 17-KGS increased and the serum 17-OHP and androstenedione levels increased, so the diagnosis can be confirmed," Zheng Ren said with assurance. "Moreover, we need a gynecology examination to see if there are any changes in atresia or other sexual characteristics."

    "Because the patient's symptoms are relatively mild and the examination is only started because the patient is unable to give birth, I judge that the changes should be very small, but we should still ask the Gynecology Department to do an examination."

    Chief Miao nodded, and the chief resident next to him immediately recorded Zheng Ren's consultation opinion.

    "Surgery is necessary because the tumor is not certain whether it is benign or malignant. Even if it is benign, it must be removed."

    After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren glanced at everyone present. He bowed slightly and sat down.

    "I just wanted you to take a look at the radiographic films and brush your face at the same time. I didn't expect that you would really be able to give a diagnosis," Chief Qi said in a low voice.

    The main purpose of the consultation of the whole hospital was to treat the patients during the perioperative period, to tend to matters that needed attention during the surgery in postoperative care.

    The diagnosis of the patient was already relatively clear. It was an abnormality caused by an adrenal tumor.

    However, Zheng Ren Chief Cui and the Department of Nephrology both raised their objections and tried their best to explain their own judgments.

    The results of the consultation in the whole hospital this time had already exceeded everyone's imagination.

    "After reading the report of a similar case, this patient's condition and symptoms are not very typical, but we can still give a general conclusion," Zheng Ren smiled and said in a low voice.

    "Then let's wait for the test results to come out first," Chief Qi said noncommittally.

    The treatment of all kinds of difficult and complicated diseases was strange. It was not strange for a top-tier hospital in the Imperial Capital.

    "Can I go and take a look at the patient later?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "After the meeting is over, you can go with Chief Miao and take a look if you want. How can I stop you?"

    If that was the case, then he would be relieved.

    He would give the diagnosis himself and confirm it with the System panel. Then, he would have to ask the patient's family members.

    After a few pieces of evidence, he would basically be able to confirm it.

    Although the hydroxylase deficiency was a fatal disease, the patient's symptoms were not serious. The amount of deficiency did not reach a fatal level. He estimated that after a certain amount of treatment, the patient's condition would improve.

    Zheng Ren even thought that if there was a proper treatment, although the patient would not have menstruation, it was still possible to have children.

    It sounded a little strange, but there was a case report that mentioned a similar situation.

    After Zheng Ren finished speaking, the chief directors and professors of other departments also expressed their views. However, Zheng Ren's words made them a little absent-minded.

    Some people raised their objections with certainty, and their arguments could be considered sufficient. The surgery could not be done in the short term. They had to wait for the urinary 17-KS and 17-KGS report before they could perform the surgery.

    Everyone looked at Zheng Ren with a strange gaze, but Zheng Ren did not feel any malice. They were just curious.

    Half an hour later, the plan was basically confirmed, including the preoperative examination, the usage of the medicine during the surgery, and the dosage.

    The standard of 912 was still high, and the treatment was rigorous. Zheng Ren agreed with this very much.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After the meeting ended, all the directors walked out of the surgical demonstration classroom. Zheng Ren asked, "Chief Qi, any progress on the pediatrics matter?"

    If there was anything that Zheng Ren was most concerned about today, it was definitely the incident in the Emergency Pediactrics Department.

    Zheng Ren still did not know the full story. He only judged that it was a malicious incident based on the orderly and professional medical disturbance.

    Therefore, he was particularly concerned about the progress of the matter.

    He had just consulted the whole hospital and did not have the opportunity to ask any questions. After the meeting was over, he asked immediately.

    "The Medical Administration Division is handling it." The expression on Chief Qi's face became serious and he revealed a trace of a cold smile. "To come to 912 to cause trouble, you really don't know the immensity of Heaven and Earth."

    Zheng Ren glanced at Chief Qi's expression and suppressed his remaining questions.

    Chief Qi was a little unhappy when she mentioned this matter. It was obvious that she was also filled with righteous indignation. However, the description of this matter only mentioned that the medical administration division was handling it. Perhaps it involved some confidential matters, or perhaps Chief Qi did not know the details.

    In short, if he were to ask again, it would be a little inappropriate.

    "Little Zheng, your standard of assisting in examinations is high. I didn't expect that your diagnostic standard to also be very high." Sure enough, Chief Qi quickly changed the topic and spoke with a smile.

    "I'm used to seeing all kinds of diseases in primary hospitals."

    "There are this many difficult and complicated diseases in primary hospitals?" Chief Qi would definitely not believe it, but this kind of casual conversation did not mean that she was going to force him to answer

    When they brushed past each other, Zheng Ren felt that Chief Cui from the Department of Nephrology was looking at him twice. However, when he turned his gaze over, he found that Chief Cui had already walked out of the surgical demonstration classroom.

    It was really a pity that they could not communicate with each other. However, these chief physicians, deputy senior consultant, and the professors in charge of the group were all very busy. They were all busy with their own tasks. It was already good enough that they could find time to do a consultation with the entire hospital. Who had the time to communicate with him?

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    "What have you been busy with recently?"

    "A project to perform TIPS surgery." Zheng Ren answered Chief Qi's question honestly.

    "There's a bias toward surgical methods in the selection for the Nobel Prize. The work must have been very difficult, right?" Chief Qi asked.

    "A little, but it's alright."

    The two of them chatted for a while to improve their relationship. Then, they separated. Chief Qi returned to the ultrasound room while Zheng Ren went to the Department of genitourinary Surgery.

    After more than half an hour of consultation with the whole hospital, Zheng Ren felt that 912 hospital was very strict. However, Zheng Ren had his own way of doing things. He would first make his own judgment, and then use the System panel to prove it.

    This was not the front line. He would rather spend more time here than be too arbitrary. That was what Zheng Ren thought.

    Following behind Chief Miao and the Chief Resident of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery, Zheng Ren wanted to go and greet them. However, he recalled that when he entered the surgical demonstration classroom, he had rejected Chief Miao's invitation.

    He felt a little guilty, afraid that he would offend Chief Miao because of this.

    "Boss Zheng, why are you here?" the chief resident of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery inadvertently turned his head and saw Zheng Ren, so he asked enthusiastically.

    Zheng Ren was like the description of the system's mission when it came to the surgical treatment of liver hydatid disease, showing off his abilities.

    Although he was a doctor from the Department of Interventional Medicine and was only an assistant on stage, his surgical skills were seen by everyone.

    Without any conflict of interest, who would want to offend such a young expert for no reason?

    "Yes, let's go take a look at the patient," Zheng Ren said softly. He glanced at the Chief Resident before his gaze fell on Chief Miao.

    Chief Miao did not turn around. He walked to the Chief Resident's office and went straight in.

    "Chief Zheng, your analysis was very similar to Chief Cui's analysis," the Chief Resident said with a smile.

    "It's just a preliminary diagnosis. We still need to look at the patient and understand the patient's medical history with the patient's family," Zheng Ren said.

    "Are you busy over there? Oh, right, I haven't introduced myself. My surname is Yu, full name Yu Wangshan." Chief Yu finally remembered to introduce himself.

    Because of that surgery, Chief Yu always felt that he and Zheng Ren were already very familiar with each other.

    Indeed, for doctors, a huge surgery was the best way to build a relationship. Just like a comrade who fought side by side, as long as they were not stupid teammates, they would definitely feel a sense of familiarity.

    "Zheng Ren." Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and shook Yu Wangshan's hand.

    "Chief Zheng, I've heard of your great name. Let's not talk about Fang Lin. The Nobel Prize is really enviable.

    "I've already spent a lot of effort to get a national scientific research award, and now you've been recommended as a candidate for the Nobel Prize. It's really enviable," Yu Wangshan said with a smile.

    When faced with such a situation, Zheng Ren did not know what to say.

    Modest? Or not modest? It seemed that nothing was right. He might as well not say anything and just put on a standard fake smile.

    "The patient is in Ward Four. I'll take you there." Fortunately, they soon entered the ward. Yu Wangshan only sighed with emotion. The Nobel Prize was too far away for him. It was enough for him to say a few words to express his goodwill. It was better to get down to business first.

    "Thank you," Zheng Ren said softly.

    "Judging from your words, you are here to help us clear the mines." Yu Wangshan said with a smile, "This way."

    The two of them entered the ward one by one. Yu Wangshan came to a hospital bed and introduced to Zheng Ren, "This is the patient, Wei Zhaodi. Chief Zheng, please take a look."

    The patient was originally half-lying on the bed. Beside him, a young man dressed in plain clothes was sitting on a chair and peeling a flat fruit.

    Seeing Chief Yu come in, Wei Zhaodi sat up all of a sudden. The young man stood up from the chair. The fruit knife in his hand almost cut his hand.

    The patient lying on the bed was in the System panel. The diagnosis was very clear. It was the 21-hydroxylase deficiency that Zheng Ren had determined.

    Zheng Ren smiled at the patient and began to ask about the patient's medical history.

    This patient named Wei Zhaodi looked no different from a normal young woman. She had an oval face, willow shoulders, and delicate features. There were no signs of masculinity at all.

    Her voice was also a standard female voice. There were no hoarseness or deep changes.

    Her judgment was right. Even if she was suffering from 21-hydroxylase deficiency, her condition was not serious. But the patient had not menstruated all this while. Did she not notice anything unusual?

    But after a long time in the clinic, Zheng Ren had gotten used to it. He could meet any kind of person. There were many people who were sloppy.

    After asking a few simple questions, Zheng Ren felt that the ward was a little inconvenient, so he called the patient and the patient's partner to the office. After having them sit down, he continued to ask about other matters.

    Just like what was written in the medical records, the patient, Wei Zhaodi, had never had her period since she was young. She had checked a few times and said that her body was too cold and damp. After taking a decoction for a period of time, there was no effect, so she just pretended that it was nothing.

    Anyway, it did not affect anything. It was not a big deal.

    She lived a normal life, worked, fell in love, and finally entered the palace of marriage.

    After marriage, she did not get pregnant for a long time, which was why she started to pay attention to it.

    She came to 912 to see a doctor. There was a problem with the diagnosis. She waited for a month before she was admitted to the hospital.

    Zheng Ren looked at the medical history and began to ponder in his heart.

    Wei Zhaodi's symptoms were more typical. Next, he just needed to wait for the results of the examination to be returned.

    In fact, whether it was an adrenal tumor or a 21-hydroxylase deficiency, the initial treatment was the same.

    Such a large tumor had to be cut out. Whether it was benign or malignant, it had to be cut off for pathology to take a look.

    The difference in determining the diagnosis was in the subsequent treatment. 21-hydroxylase deficiency had to be maintained with medication, but benign adrenal tumors did not need it.

    After Zheng Ren finished asking about the medical history, he was more and more certain of his diagnosis.

    Since that was the case, there was nothing more to add. Zheng Ren compared it with more than a dozen case reports about 21-hydroxylase deficiency and found that the patient's condition was still considered mild.

    That was good. He smiled, said goodbye to Yu Wangshan, and left.

    Su Yun said that he would have a drink with Chang Yue tonight. He did not know what the outcome would be this time. Zheng Ren thought about it as he walked toward the Department of Interventional Medicine.

    It seemed that ever since Chang Yue was transferred to the emergency ward, everyone had eaten crayfish and had drinks together. Su Yun had always avoided drinking seriously with Chang Yue.

    He had some idea, but after coming to Imperial Capital, why did Su Yun fall for it again? This was what he owed.

    Who knew? Zheng Ren thought about these things that made him happy and rushed to the hospital ward.

    'I should send a message to her to ask if I need to buy groceries tonight,' Zheng Ren thought as he walked. Actually, buying groceries every day and watching Xie Yiren cook was also a very happy thing.

    Zheng Ren took out his phone and left a message for Xie Yiren. He found that his QQ was always open and occupied his memory. He was ready to turn it off.

    Opening QQ, Zheng Ren saw the profile picture of the little boy with terminal cancer that day. His QQ signature was changed to: 'Go to the hospital to see a doctor, call an uncle, and he actually agreed. Did all adults want to become small, and did all children want to grow up?'

    Uh... This cheeky kid.

    Zheng Ren shook his head slightly and smiled.

    He was very smart, but it was a pity.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment and did not close QQ. There were more WeChat accounts for daily contact now. It was said that most children used QQ now because they did not want to see their parents.

    To them, QQ was more private.

    The Wheel of Fortune was turning. QQ, this 'old' instant messaging tool, was actually rejuvenated. Thinking about it, Zheng Ren felt that he was really a little old.

    'Keeping QQ to see what this brat said was not bad,' Zheng Ren thought.

    As he was thinking, his phone suddenly vibrated.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the caller ID. It was Lin Jiaojiao. Zheng Ren immediately realized that he had been so busy at the hospital that he forgot to contact Lin Jiaojiao and make a phone call.

    "Sister Lin, Hello." Zheng Ren picked up the phone and immediately greeted politely.

    "Boss Zheng, are you at the hospital?" Lin Jiaojiao's tone was very anxious, as if something big had happened.

    "I'm here." The smile on Zheng Ren's face disappeared and he became serious.

    "Chief Zheng, General Surgery Department, Please come and take a look," Lin Jiaojiao said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren did not ask why. According to Lin Jiaojiao's words, something must have happened.

    He hung up the phone and rushed to the General Surgery Department.

    In the 912 hospital, the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was independent of the General Surgery Department. The current General Surgery Department could basically be said to be the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery. Was it an intestinal disease? Zheng Ren's mind was filled with wild thoughts. As he walked through the fire-proof tunnel, he quickly ran to the general Surgery Department.

    Lin Jiaojiao stood at the entrance of the General Surgery Department with a serious expression. When she saw Zheng Ren running all the way here, she immediately went over to greet him and said, "Chief Zheng, do you still remember the child who I told you about undergoing gastric bypass surgery?"
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    Hearing Lin Jiaojiao's words, Zheng Ren immediately remembered the radiographic films she had shown him when he returned to the Imperial Capital after the mission.

    It was a child who had lost weight. He was carried by his family through the underground tunnel to the Xiangjiang Black Clinic for gastric bypass surgery.

    There was something wrong with the radiographic films. Not only was there an ulcer, but there might also be a tumor. Zheng Ren did not say it explicitly during the banquet. He only asked for an ERCP.

    At this moment, Zheng Ren recalled that his passive ability, [reconstruction], and instantly integrated the remaining image data in his mind. Zheng Ren was sure that it was a tumor!

    "I remember!" Zheng Ren said cleanly, "Didn't you do an ERCP to the pathological tissue biopsy?"

    "Yes," Lin Jiaojiao said. "I did a biopsy, and it was in-situ cancer."

    "But she refused the surgery. Her emotions were calm at first, but she suddenly wanted to die.

    "Her family is doing her job, trying to convince her.

    "But I didn't expect that she would suddenly vomit blood and go into hemorrhagic shock while having lunch at home today. She's dying."

    "..." Zheng Ren was stunned.

    Hemorrhagic shock?

    'Wasn't this a little too exaggerated? How was that possible?!'

    Although the tumor in the ampulla of the duodenum was progressing relatively quickly, it had not even been a month. How did it grow so big? It actually ruptured and bled?!

    "The chief of the General Surgery Department is on the operating table. They have a lot of surgeries today. The Chief Resident is downstairs. I was worried that there would be a problem with the laparotomy, so..." Lin Jiaojiao was a little embarrassed and said, "Chief Zheng, I'm sorry to have troubled you."

    "It's fine." Zheng Ren waved his hand and said, "I'll go up and take a look. I'm not familiar with this side."

    "I've contacted President Wang, who is supporting us in Sea City. He made a phone call. I'm sorry to trouble you to come up on stage and be an assistant," Lin Jiaojiao said politely.

    "No problem," Zheng Ren said.

    As he was speaking, a stretcher trolley was pushed out. The liquid bags swayed, and a few of the bags flowed along the venous channels and were filled with liquid. A woman was crying loudly behind the stretcher trolley. She was supported by the other family members, preventing her from grabbing the stretcher trolley.

    The poor world's parents were probably in the same situation.

    Zheng Ren glanced at the patient on the stretcher trolley. It was a girl. She was 18 or 19 years old. Her hair was long and messy. Her face was gaunt and her entire body was as thin as firewood. She looked to be about 80 pounds.

    'Could this be considered a successful weight loss?' This thought suddenly appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.

    A super-obese patient could indeed reduce the amount of food they ate through gastric bypass surgery and weaken the body's absorption of nutrients, thus achieving weight loss and hypoglycemia. 

    But did this girl have to go through all this trouble to lose weight?

    Zheng Ren did not quite understand.

    The background of the System panel was extremely red, the kind that was eye-catching.

    As for the diagnosis: hepatic rupture, spleen rupture, gastric rupture, duodenal rupture...

    Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.

    What kind of injury could cause so many organs to rupture at the same time?

    Zheng Ren had seen this kind of injury before. It was more common in street fights ten years ago. The hooligans were young and did not know their strength. When they saw the blood, they were stunned. They stabbed people with their bare hands.

    Now that the economic environment had improved, there were reminders of the cost of fighting everywhere. It was rare to encounter such serious external injuries.

    Then there were especially serious car accidents.

    However, car accidents usually led to injuries in physical organs, such as the liver and spleen. It was rare for a car accident to cause a gastric injury.

    It was not that there were no incidents; it was just that the probability was relatively small.

    Seeing the ugly expression on Zheng Ren's face, Lin Jiaojiao said, "Chief Zheng, sorry to trouble you."

    "Sister Lin, looking at what you said..." Zheng Ren nodded and asked, "I'm not familiar with this Chief Resident. Can you let me go up?"

    "I've contacted President Wang from Sea City's support. He called to communicate. The director of general surgery won't be able to come down for a while. I'm worried..." Lin Jiaojiao was halfway through her words, and the rest was just left lingering.

    She knew that asking Zheng Ren to go onstage was actually quite taboo. However, after interacting with Zheng Ren many times, this junior doctor from Sea City appeared in people's field of vision like a shooting star with an unstoppable momentum.

    Lin Jiaojiao did not know whether Zheng Ren was a shooting star that disappeared in a flash, or whether he would become a star that would always be bright.

    However, Zheng Ren's skill was impeccable.

    After Director Kong returned from Sea City, he talked about the ten or twenty emergency surgeries that night at the wine table. Other than admiring Zheng Ren, he also recognized him.

    The General Surgery Department's surgical standard was comparable to that of a group of professors from the 912. This was something that Director Kong had personally said.

    He had no choice. His friend's child and the director of the General Surgery Department were all on the operating table. The Chief Resident and the Emergency Department could only do this.

    "That's Chief Jiang from the General Surgery Department. Let me ask him again to see if he has contacted him." Lin Jiaojiao and Zheng Ren followed behind the stretcher trolley and ran all the way to the operating theater in the General Surgery Department.

    Just saying hello was enough. Zheng Ren's name, especially in the General Surgery Department, was known by everyone, including the Chief Resident.

    Two was exchanged for four, with the four chief residents and the doctor waiting to pick up the Chief Resident to go to Sea city to exchange for Zheng Ren and Su Yun. This matter had already caused a stir in 912. In addition to Zheng Ren's identity as a candidate for the Nobel Prize, saying that there were people who did not know about it was close to bullsh*t.

    However, skill was skill, and rules were rules. Even if Zheng Ren went on stage, he was still an assistant. He was still the kind of person who did not have enough help to go up and lend a hand, even if he could make the surgery better.

    Zheng Ren did not care much about whether he was a surgeon or not. He was just puzzled about why the patient's injuries were so complicated.

    The large area of various injuries did not seem to be caused by the rupture of the tumor.

    Zheng Ren used his identity as a senior doctor to recall the various cases that he had gone through, but he did not get any answers.

    He even thought of domestic violence and all sorts of bizarre things, but he did not get any answers.

    When he arrived at the door of the operating theater, Zheng Ren said something to Lin Jiaojiao and went to the changing room.

    "Chief Zheng? I heard that you've been transferred here?" The person who saw the changing room was an auntie who was in her fifties. She greeted Zheng Ren warmly.

    When they first came to the Imperial Capital, Zheng Ren had seen her. Su Yun said that she was very difficult to get along with. She was basically someone who had gone through menopause for more than ten years and had a sour temper that made Su Yun admit defeat.

    However, this auntie treated Zheng Ren very well because of the matter with Fang Lin.

    He was really popular with the elderly. Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Auntie, I've been transferred here for some time. When I first came, I was on a mission. When I came back, I rushed to the front line. Now I'm back."

    "You went to the front line?" The auntie opened the drawer and took out two keys that were strung together and threw them to Zheng Ren. "Hurry up and get busy. When you're free, tell me about the front line."

    "Okay!" Zheng Ren secretly noted down this matter.

    This auntie was not the kind of person who was easy to talk to. He would definitely find some time to get closer to her. Otherwise, if he had the opportunity to do the surgery and could not even enter the door, that would be a joke.
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    Be they in the wardrobe or the shoe cabinet, they were all treated as chief physicians. They were of a equal height and did not require much effort.

    Zheng Ren changed his clothes and quickly walked inside.

    The patient had so many injuries, and there was no telling how many blood vessels were leaking. Her blood pressure had to be extremely low, and every minute and second would determine her life and death.

    Zheng Ren had long been used to the emergency treatment. However, every time he experienced it, the hormone level in his body would rise, which would still cause his body to feel uncomfortable.

    He put on a sterile cap and grabbed a sterile mask. He strapped it on as he walked into the operating theater.

    The emergency operating theater was near the front in order to save the dozens of seconds needed to bring the stretcher trolley to the operating theater. Zheng Ren had come to the emergency operating theater because of the child with P-J syndrome, so he found the operating theater with ease.

    Chairman Jiang was directing the resuscitation. The patient had just been moved to the operating table. The ECG showed that the blood pressure was almost undetectable, and the heart rate had jumped to 150 beats per minute. The blood oxygen saturation was still good, at 96%.

    "Get the blood!" Chairman Jiang saw the situation and immediately shouted loudly.

    The anesthesiologist intubated the patient and gave him general anesthesia. The scrub nurse had already finished scrubbing in and was prepping the surgical sterile bag.

    The circulating nurse had already flown up and was about to make a call to get the blood. The scrub nurse was still waiting to count the number of instruments with her.

    Busy, but not messy. This was a rhythm that Zheng Ren was very familiar with.

    "Chairman Jiang, has President Wang called you?" Zheng Ren came to Chairman Jiang's side and asked.

    "You are..." Chairman Jiang looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.

    "Is there anyone idle? Go get the blood!" after the circulating nurse finished her call, she came back and shouted.

    "You, go and get the blood from the Blood Transfusion Department." Chairman Jiang did not waste his breath on Zheng Ren. After all, he was wearing an isolation suit, a sterile cap, and a mask. They were family. No matter who he was, he was the only idler right now. "Hurry up and get the blood."

    Uh... 

    Zheng Ren felt that it was inconvenient. Did they not say that he would help out during the surgery?

    However, he did not refuse. He turned around and ran to the changing room. He put on his white suit and shoe covers and ran to the Blood Transfusion Department to get the blood.

    A doctor who was at the level of a master surgeon in the General Surgery Department had turned into a small errand boy to get blood. Zheng Ren was also very helpless.

    However, he could not argue with Chairman Jiang on the stage.

    Delaying the resuscitation was a big deal.

    He would first get some blood and talk about other things later.

    After running out, Zheng Ren found a sign and looked for the location of the Blood Transfusion Department. Then, he did not wait for the elevator. Instead, he ran along the fire-proof passage to the Blood Transfusion Department.

    The efficiency was very high. When Zheng Ren ran to the Blood Transfusion Department, the blood had already been matched.

    Zheng Ren explained that the operating theater needed blood. After signing and verifying, he ran back with a large pile of plasma and fresh frozen erythrocyte.

    When he entered the operating theater again, the door of the operating theater opened. The circulating nurse rushed out and almost bumped into Zheng Ren.

    She glared at Zheng Ren and ran out.

    The surgery had already begun.

    Zheng Ren was very familiar with that kind of nervous and depressing atmosphere. The patient's condition was too serious. Chairman Jiang did not know what to do.

    The circulating nurse went to the other operating theaters. Zheng Ren saw that she was in a hurry. She must have gone to find the director or the professor who was acting as the director at home to lead the group.

    Zheng Ren put the blood down. He could not verify it for the time being. He had to check the patient. He needed someone to cooperate with him. His job was to be done by a circulating nurse. He still had to wait for dozens of seconds.

    Zheng Ren took this opportunity to come behind Chairman Jiang and take a look at the operative view.

    The operative view was full of bright red blood. Chairman Jiang was using an aspirator to suck up all the spilled blood so that he could find the location of the wound.

    However, the patient's blood pressure was almost undetectable, but the bleeding in the abdominal cavity was still so fast. No matter how much Chairman Jiang sucked, it was dark red.

    "First touch the hepatic hilum, stop the bleeding with bare hands, and then cut the spleen," Zheng Ren said at the back.

    "Oh, okay," Chairman Jiang thought it was a professor, so he subconsciously responded.

    But he immediately realized that this voice was so unfamiliar.

    The hilum, barehanded bleeding control, and loosening the tourniquet every 15 minutes? It seemed to be completely correct, but how did the person who spoke know that there was something wrong with the liver?

    Chairman Jiang did not have the time to ask, and even if he did, no one would answer.

    The circulating nurse ran back and said hurriedly, "Come over immediately. You stop the bleeding first."

    This was the professor's answer. It was likely that the surgery was at its most tense.

    Moreover, because there was a large-scale emergency treatment on this side, the slow-diagnosis surgery was going to be accelerated.

    The patient could not be left on the operating table to participate in another surgery, right? Whose lives were not human lives?

    After the circulating nurse finished speaking, she immediately began to check the blood type, specifications, and dates of the plasma and fresh frozen erythrocyte with Zheng Ren.

    This was a must. No matter how busy they were, they had to check.

    The transfusion of wrong blood would be a huge matter. Moreover, it was not as if similar things had never happened before.

    After checking a bag of erythrocyte, they immediately took it to the machine to heat it up. The circulating nurse came back to check the other blood.

    The check was completed very quickly. There were no mistakes. The circulating nurse went to do other things.

    Zheng Ren was finally fine. He stood behind Chairman Jiang and looked at the operating area from the perspective of the surgeon.

    The liver had already strangled the hilum area, and the effect of sucking blood was gradually revealed. However, the adhesion around the gastrointestinal tract was a mess. There was no normal and clear anatomical structure at all.

    'This brat is courting death by himself,' Zheng Ren lamented in his heart.

    Was it possible to go to an underground black clinic so casually? Anesthetizing and then cutting out a kidney. He did not even f*cking know what to make about it.

    How did the kidney machine come about? That was not the case.

    The sterile cap on Chairman Jiang's face was instantly wet with sweat. He was beginning to dissociate the ligaments of the spleen and stomach and was preparing to cut out the spleen.

    However, the adhesion was a mess and there was also an edema. The progress of the surgery was very slow.

    Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed. He was observing the operating area. There was something vaguely under the dark red blood.

    The patient's strange injury had multiple organ injuries. There had to be a source.

    "Chairman Jiang, be careful on your right. There seems to be something," Zheng Ren immediately said when he saw Chairman Jiang reaching in to pull out the spleen.

    "Huh?"

    "Use the aspirator to attract it! No, move it a little to the right. First quadrant, 13 degrees.

    "It's to the right side, not the right side of the assistant.

    "Yes, knock it!"

    The sound of metal colliding could be heard.

    In an instant, Chairman Jiang calmed down.

    What the hell was that?! Did the patient swallow a sharp blade or something?

    That was impossible. If the patient swallowed a blade, the first thing that would be damaged would be the esophagus, the part of the throat, and definitely not the abdominal cavity.

    Chairman Jiang had seen patients with more than ten centimeters of injury in the esophagus after swallowing a knife.

    However, there were no problems with the chest cavity and mediastinum in the radiographic films before the operation. Only the abdominal cavity had a large number of dark areas filled with liquid.

    However, these thoughts only flashed through Chairman Jiang's mind before they disappeared. The patient would not be able to hold on for long if the operation was not done quickly!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Thank... Thank you..." Chairman Jiang's voice trembled as he spoke.

    Who would have thought that the patient had no external injuries, but had a metal object in her body? If it was really the sharp kind, it would cause blood to spread certain diseases during the surgery... When he thought of this, Chairman Jiang's back broke out in sweat.

    At this moment, the cell phone in the pocket of his isolation jacket vibrated.

    Chairman Jiang looked a little anxious and impatient. He said, "Who is it? Help me pick up the phone."

    "Oh," Zheng Ren answered.

    "Who is it? It keeps calling. Don't they know about the surgery?" Chairman Jiang nagged, using words to ease the tension in his heart.

    Zheng Ren picked up the cell phone and looked at it. It was saved as 'Bro Wang.'

    "Hello." Zheng Ren picked up the phone.

    "P-President Zheng? You..." on the other side of the phone, President Wang spoke hesitantly.

    "I just came up."

    "How's the surgery?"

    "It's very complicated. Hepatic rupture, spleen rupture, gastric rupture, duodenal bulb rupture of unknown causes...

    "I've seen this patient's CT. The duodenal bulb is suspected to have a tumor. I heard from his family that she had an ERCP biopsy half a month ago. It's in-situ cancer," Zheng Ren said in one breath.

    Chairman Jiang was dumbfounded.

    So many injuries? And a tumor?

    But before he could ask, the phone was pressed to his ear.

    After exchanging a few words with President Wang, the expression in his eyes changed.

    After hanging up the phone, Chairman Jiang said somewhat awkwardly, "Chief Zheng, when did you come?"

    "When you asked me to take the blood," Zheng Ren said.

    Chairman Jiang was covered in sweat, which directly soaked the isolation suit.

    "Chief Zheng, gave me a hand?" Chairman Jiang said directly as if he had met his savior.

    He had unknowingly offended someone. He had heard about Chief Zheng's surgery from President Wang. P-J syndrome. Hundreds of intestinal polyps were cut and squeezed out by Chief Zheng bit by bit. At that time, President Wang was full of admiration.

    Otherwise, when he heard that they were going to Sea City to provide support, President Wang would not have volunteered directly.

    The surgery was extremely difficult, and there was also the unknown ray.

    Now that there was a strong person to support them, Chairman Jiang did not have the courage to refuse. Moreover, President Wang had said on the phone that Chief Zheng had some interactions with the patient's family. He wanted to take a look.

    'I thought he was just an assistant,' Chairman Jiang thought.

    Zheng Ren nodded and said, "Then I'll go scrub in. Be careful with the spleen and stop the bleeding. Don't cut it yet. Be careful of injuries."

    Chairman Jiang quickly nodded.

    After scrubbing his hands, Zheng Ren put on his sterile clothes and stood at the third assistant's position.

    Reaching out, Zheng Ren whispered, "Hemostatic forceps, blunt scissors."

    The scrub nurse quickly slapped the two instruments into Zheng Ren's hands.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Chairman Jiang and said, "Chairman Jiang, I won't stand on ceremony."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren handed the blunt scissors to his right hand and held the hemostatic forceps in his left hand. He began the blunt dissection.

    With skillful moves, the field of the operative view was filled with bright red blood, as if it did not hinder Zheng Ren at all.

    A few seconds later, Zheng Ren used the blunt scissors to knock on the aspirator in his assistant's hand and said, "Suck the blood, don't be distracted."

    "..." The assistant was stunned for a moment. He did not understand the situation.

    Even so, he immediately regained his senses and began to suck the blood according to Zheng Ren's instructions, exposing the field of the operative view.

    The adhesion tissue around the spleen was quickly peeled off.

    The more it was peeled off, the more it would bleed, and because of the unknown risk below, he could not directly cut the spleen. This matter was a little complicated.

    However, Zheng Ren's speed and skill were at the level of a legend. After separating the adhesion tissue on the spleen, Zheng Ren held the blunt scissors in his palm and took the aspirator to find the bleeding point.

    It was not a point, but a surface.

    A wound about 5 cm in diameter and 3 cm in depth was created on the spleen. The wound was messy. It was barely a sharp instrument wound, but it was definitely not a blunt instrument wound. The wound was very strange.

    The more Zheng Ren performed this surgery, the more he felt that it was strange. With one look, he could tell that this wound was an external wound and not some tumor rupture that caused bleeding.

    However, Zheng Ren still did not know how the external wound was inflicted. The patient did not have an injury. According to Lin Jiaojiao, she vomited a mouthful of blood while eating.

    What the hell... 

    The gauze was stuffed in and was instantly penetrated.

    "Press it down!" Zheng Ren said.

    The junior doctor who was the first assistant responded. He did not dare to do it directly. Instead, he asked the scrub nurse for a hemostatic clamp and pressed it down with the scrub nurse.

    Who knew if this patient was positive for syphilis or AIDS? If she was injured and infected, it would be an unexpected disaster.

    If he could hide it, he would hide it.

    Zheng Ren squeezed past his assistant and shifted his position to the operative view.

    The first assistant was also very tactful. He immediately made way for Zheng Ren. He was only responsible for pressing the bleeding position of the spleen and sucking the blood. That was enough.

    "Boss, there's something down there. Be careful," Chairman Jiang warned nervously.

    "Okay, retract the hook and expose it," Zheng Ren said. Then, the blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps in his hand continued to speed away.

    After the operation, there were too many connective tissues with adhesion and hyperplasia. Without a normal and clear anatomical structure, he could only fumble around in the bloody surgical field in the operative view.

    However, Zheng Ren did not hesitate. He just continued bit by bit, neither too fast nor too slow. He carefully avoided the sharp objects in the abdominal cavity.

    Even so, the surgery was not slow.

    There were a few holes in the patient's stomach, and there were also signs of tearing. Zheng Ren was more ruthless. He followed the two holes as points and directly took a incision of about 10 cm.

    After opening it, he put on the aspirator and extracted the remaining gastric juice.

    The field of the operative view gradually became clear. A black ball with a diameter of more than 1 cm appeared in the field of the operative view. On one side of the ball near the spleen, there was an unfurled metal blade.

    "..."

    "..."

    "..."

    Everyone on the stage was dumbfounded.

    What kind of high-tech thing was this? Were all suicides now using this kind of thing?

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment, then used the hemostatic forceps to clamp the edge of the blade near the metal ball. He used the hemostatic forceps to bite it and with a 'Bang Bang', he directly hit the last button to prevent the blade from retracting and causing secondary damage.

    After the hemostatic forceps tightly gripped it, Zheng Ren handed it to Chairman Jiang and reached out again.

    Another hemostatic forceps was slapped into Zheng Ren's hand.

    "Chairman Jiang, what is this?" Chairman Jiang stabilized his right hand, afraid that if he moved, the blade would cause more damage to the patient.

    He was very curious. He had been a doctor for a long time, and things he found in digestive tracts were normal. Things like beer bottles caps, ping-pong balls, steel bars, and wooden sticks were nothing out of the ordinary.

    However, he had never seen this little thing in the patient's gastric cavity.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He continued to search the body's tissues formed by the metal blade.

    Little by little, very slowly, very carefully.

    The metal blade and the proliferated connective tissue after the gastric bypass surgery were mixed together. They were stuck by the connective tissue that was very tough.

    Zheng Ren used the hemostatic forceps in his hand to grip the other end, and then he began to dissociate the connective tissue.

    The blade was very thin and tough, but it was extremely sharp.

    After dissecting, Zheng Ren asked Chairman Jiang to take the black metal ball and the metal blade out and throw it into the pathology basin.

    There was a crisp, but unpleasant sound.
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    Chairman Jiang carefully looked at the bloody metal ball.

    "Don't take off the hemostatic forceps. If you don't have enough space, get another surgical tray," Zheng Ren warned.

    Who the hell knew what this thing was? There was no connective tissue entanglement. If the hemostatic forceps were released and the metal blade retracted, it would be terrible, especially if there were any strange changes to this thing.

    "Yes," Chairman Jiang replied cautiously. He asked the scrub nurse to cover it with a layer of cotton pad and then put it far away to prevent it from bursting out and hurting people.

    The unknown dark mass was eliminated, but the surgery had only just begun.

    Zheng Ren used an aspirator to suck the blood and observed the patient's abdominal cavity. There were no other metal objects.

    After confirming this, Zheng Ren became a little bolder. He reached his hand in, dragged the splenic pedicle, and began to cut the spleen.

    Free, clamp, cut, and suture. The damaged spleen was quickly cut.

    Putting it in the basin, Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to continue the next step of the surgery. Instead, he began to study the spleen.

    "Chairman Jiang, where are you from?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.

    "I'm from the Imperial Capital," Chairman Jiang answered with some confusion.

    "Have you ever been hunting?"

    "..." Chairman Jiang was stunned. Hunting? Why that?

    "Why do I feel that this wound and the metal ball that was just taken out look like something big animals are meant to eat?"

    "What?" Chairman Jiang still did not understand, but when Zheng Ren said that, he imagined it for a moment.

    The metal ball could be wrapped in meat and flour mixed with sesame oil. It was fragrant and was thrown to a place where big animals roamed in the wild.

    The so-called big animals generally referred to wild boars. Nowadays, bears were all protected animals. There were fewer of them, and not many people were killed. Although wild boars were also protected animals, they multiplied much faster than bears. It was almost an epidemic.

    After eating it, the metal ball unfolded and crushed the gastric tissue. The big animals such as wild boars died because they could not stop the bleeding.

    Although the metal blade on one side of the metal ball unfolded and there was no blade on the other side, Zheng Ren still felt that his guess was right.

    It was just that this kind of thing had been upgraded, but the principle was still the same.

    Chairman Jiang made up his mind and also understood.

    "This child, was he fed by someone or eat it by himself? How can he be so bold?!" Chairman Jiang sighed.

    "I don't know." Zheng Ren put the spleen, which had been damaged into a huge wound, into the pathological basin and began to look for the wound on the liver.

    There were a few scratches on the liver, which were quite deep. Because the hepatic portal was entangled, there was very little bleeding.

    The absorbable suture closed the liver and unblocked the hepatic portal. Zheng Ren observed it for 30 seconds. When he saw that there was no continuous bleeding, he was relieved.

    The bleeding of the liver and spleen was solved, and the rest was now more important.

    The stomach had been cut open, and because of the gastric bypass surgery, the stomach and intestines were also damaged. This was a big job, and it needed to be handled bit by bit.

    "Chairman Jiang, is this after the gastric bypass surgery?" Chairman Jiang asked in surprise after he understood the patient's situation.

    "Yes."

    "Surgery? I thought the patient had done other surgeries before. What's going on?"

    Chairman Jiang was not very clear, but Zheng Ren knew what he meant.

    Gastric bypass surgery was now performed under laparoscope. Moreover, the surgical method was relatively simple and the trauma was small. The patient in front of him, on the other hand, was undergoing surgery.

    After 2000 years, gastric bypass surgery had replaced gastric retraction surgery and became the most popular weight-loss surgery in the United States. About 100,000 were performed every year.

    In 2004, the National Institutes of Health even included gastric bypass surgery into the National Medical Insurance of the United States, officially recognizing gastric bypass surgery as the most effective weight-loss surgery.

    More than ten years had passed, and now it was all minimally-invasive laparoscope gastric bypass surgery. Yet, this child was actually operated on, so Chairman Jiang could not be blamed for being surprised.

    Zheng Ren did not explain, but continued the surgery.

    The bleeding points of several substantial organs were either removed or sutured, and the patient's bleeding had basically stopped.

    With the infusion of fresh frozen erythrocyte and plasma, the patient's blood pressure gradually rose.

    The surgery was not that urgent.

    Gastric bypass surgery was based on the principle of cutting off a large curvature of the stomach, reducing the volume of the stomach, and then rearranging the intestinal tract.

    Gastric surgery divided parts of the stomach into two parts: the smaller upper part and the larger lower part. Then, the small intestine was cut out and rearranged in the position of the small intestine to change the route of food passing through the digestive tract, slowing down the speed of gastric emptying, shortening the small intestine, and reducing absorption.

    The probability of intestinal adhesion and intestinal obstruction after this kind of surgery was relatively high. After all, the intestines had to be rearranged.

    The surgery performed by the underground clinics in Xiangjiang was also well-behaved. However, surgeries performed by an incision was more traumatic, and the adhesion was more serious.

    The surgery preserved the pylorus of the stomach, and measured the upper jejunum at a distance of 25 cm. The jejunum should have been cut off using a laparoscope-type straight-line stapler, but the surgeon cut off the jejunum directly.

    After the suture, the adhesion at this position was more serious.

    Chairman Jiang frowned when he saw this degree of adhesion.

    What was the most frightening thing about gastrointestinal surgery? It was definitely adhesion.

    Gastric and duodenal resection was not the most troublesome surgery in gastrointestinal and hepatobiliary surgeries. It could be said to be the 'most dramatic' surgery. There was only intestinal adhesion and intestinal obstruction.

    Moreover, regardless of the level of the surgeon, it was impossible to determine the length of a single surgery before the operation.

    Because the adhesion was too heavy, one had to be careful not to tear the intestinal tract when it was broken down. This was a special test of surgical technique.

    Chairman Jiang was suddenly afraid of difficulties.

    Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. He asked for hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors. He used the hemostatic forceps to pull. The blunt scissors were either free or cut. Sometimes, he would even hold the blunt scissors in his hand and use his fingers to free and loosen the adhesion.

    Chairman Jiang could still cooperate at first, but he soon could not keep up with Zheng Ren's speed and thinking. However, Zheng Ren was used to operating alone, so he did not delay anything.

    "Chief Zheng, you are also so skilled in this general surgery." While performing the surgery, Chairman Jiang sighed. "I heard from Brother Wang that half a year ago, you helped him perform a surgery to cut open the polyps of P-J syndrome. I thought that your level was high, but I did not expect it to be so high."

    "I'm fine," Zheng Ren said casually as he loosened the intestines.

    He did not care much for Chairman Jiang's words. He was more concerned about what to do with the tumor in the patient's duodenum.

    After he freed the adhesion between the duodenum and the jejunum, Zheng Ren found a few scratches. He sutured them in case he might miss them later.

    The operation performed in the underground clinic in Xiangjiang was quite standard, but it was not often minimally-invasive surgery.

    After the free jejunum was loosened, the anatomical structure became clearer.

    The surgeon in Hong Kong measured 150 cm from the distal end of the jejunum to the distal side and positioned the jejunum with a silk thread.

    The proximal end of the jejunum and the distal end of the jejunum were fixed with a silk thread at a position of 150 cm from the distal end of the jejunum. All incisions were made at the mesenteric margin of the two segments of the jejunum. The jejunum was anastomosed on the side of the jejunum. The anastomosis was about 6 cm.

    Finally, a small incision was made at the base of the mesentery under the colon. The sleeve-shaped gastric mucosa was passed under the colon. The distal end of the jejunum and the sleeve-shaped gastric mucosa were fixed with a silk thread at the distal end of the jejunum and the distal end of the sleeve-shaped gastric mucosa under the pylorus. The jejunum was anastomosed on the side of the jejunum.

    It was not a big deal that the neglected intestinal tract was scratched. The intestinal tract had already lost its original digestive function.

    After examining the wound in the intestinal tract, Zheng Ren looked at the duodenal bulb and began to ponder.
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    There was a swelling on the duodenal bulb, but it was from more than ten days ago.

    "Chairman Jiang, did you do a CT scan?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I did a chest and abdomen scan."

    "Let me take a look," Zheng Ren said.

    Chairman Jiang called for the circulating nurse and brought the radiographic films to the operating table. Zheng Ren glanced at the lights.

    The passive ability of [reconstruction] showed its advantage at this moment.

    Before he went to the earthquake relief, Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films. After careful analysis, he could come to a vague conclusion.

    But now, with a glance, he reconstructed the radiographic films in his mind. The location of the tumor and the relationship with the surrounding tissues appeared instantly in his mind.

    "This child's illness..." Zheng Ren lamented. He did not know if it was a good or bad fate.

    If she had not been so tormented, he would not have noticed that the duodenal bulb had a space-occupying lesion. However, if she kept tormenting it, would his immunity decrease and cause the tumor to grow explosively? It was hard to say what would happen after the surgery.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was hesitating, Chairman Jiang asked, "Chief Zheng, do you want to irrigate and close the abdomen?"

    The emergency surgery ended there. There was only a damaged duodenum left where the suture should be done.

    As long as the patient was sutured, irrigated, and had their abdomen closed, this emergency surgery could be said to be perfect.

    However, Zheng Ren remained silent. After almost a minute, Zheng Ren said, "Chairman Jiang, I'll go and talk to the family."

    "Uh... What's wrong?" Chairman Jiang asked.

    "According to the radiographic films, the patient has in-situ cancer, but whether or not she needs emergency surgery depends on the family's opinion," Zheng Ren said.

    "Tumor? Where?" Chairman Jiang was stunned.

    "In the duodenal bulb; there is a flat space of less than 1 cm. That is not an image of the intestine, but a tumor. I am worried about the patient's physical condition if I remove it here.

    "But if I don't remove it, I don't know what will happen in a month or two," Zheng Ren said, he walked off the stage.

    He picked up the pathological specimen basin covered with a cotton pad and said, "Please open the door for me."

    The circulating nurse understood. Chief Zheng wanted to explain to the patient's family. He did not want to open the airtight door of the operating theater, but the door outside.

    He was wearing sterile gloves with blood stains on them. He could not contaminate the door handle of the operating theater.

    As he walked out of the operating theater, Zheng Ren shouted, "Sister Lin!"

    Lin Jiaojiao immediately ran over, followed by a group of people.

    Zheng Ren glanced at her. The woman who was crying her eyes out was not around. She was probably the patient's mother. She was sent back to rest.

    A solemn man with a gloomy face was beside Lin Jiaojiao, looking at Zheng Ren.

    Lin Jiaojiao said, "Chief Zheng, this is Mengzi's father, Mr. Zhou Zhen."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded and said, "Move aside a little, don't hurt yourself."

    Hearing Zheng Ren's words, everyone had a strange look on their faces. What was this thing that was taken out?

    Zheng Ren gently opened the cotton pad, and a black metal ball appeared in front of everyone's eyes.

    "Ah..."

    Countless stifled soft cries sounded.

    "Mr. Zhou, I'm not too sure what this is. It was taken out from the patient's stomach," Zheng Ren said.

    Zhou Zhen's face showed a hint of surprise, but it immediately turned into anger.

    "Is this a hunting iron ball?"

    "It looks like it, but it's more advanced than the ones I've seen."

    "How did this thing get into his stomach?"

    At the back, a few people were discussing in low voices.

    The older ones, those who came from other places, or those who loved hunting, had some understanding of this kind of thing.

    Just as Zheng Ren had guessed, this kind of iron ball was wrapped with meat and turned into a honey poison pill. It was to be eaten by a big animal, and then stirred in the stomach, causing a lot of bleeding.

    This girl called Mengzi was really ruthless. She wanted to commit suicide, but she actually chose such an unbelievable method.

    "Chief Zheng, thank you," Zhou Zhen controlled his emotions and said in a low voice.

    "It's okay," Zheng Ren said. "We are facing a few problems now. The patient's injury is under control, but the ERCP has confirmed that the duodenal bulb has ulcers and in-situ cancer."

    Zhou Zhen nodded. He could still think and was not confused by the sudden events.

    "The current situation comprises hepatic rupture, spleen rupture, gastric rupture, duodenal bulb rupture, hemorrhagic shock." Zheng Ren folded the cotton pad again. He was really afraid that this metal ball would do something weird.

    In Zheng Ren's mind, this was a bloody guillotine, and it was the kind that could slit throats.

    "Now that the patient's bleeding part has been sutured, her physical condition is relatively poor," Zheng Ren said seriously. "Whether to perform the duodenal bulb surgery or not, we need the family's opinion."

    "Chief... Zheng Ren, what's your opinion?" Zhou Zhen heard Zheng Ren's meaning and asked hesitantly.

    "I have no opinion," Zheng Ren said truthfully. "The patient's condition is very bad, but if the surgery is to be performed, a pancreatoduodenectomy is required. Gastric rerouting and reconstruction are also required. Given that the patient has undergone gastric bypass surgery before, if the surgery is performed again, the injury will be much greater than that of normal surgery."

    "Is the probability of success high?" Zhou Zhen asked.

    "The surgery itself is not a problem, but because of this thing, the patient suffered from hemorrhagic shock. Every minute that the surgery is prolonged, there will be many unpredictable situations," Zheng Ren said as he glanced at the pathology basin.

    Zhou Zhen's expression darkened.

    "You see..." Zheng Ren looked into Zhou Zhen's eyes and asked.

    "Sigh." Zhou Zhen sighed, and two streams of turbid tears flowed down unconsciously. "Then let's pass one test after another."

    "In a while, the people from the General Surgery Department will come out to sign the papers. Sister Lin, please take care of this for me," Zheng Ren said. "Then I'll go back to the ICU. If there are no major complications after the surgery, I'll probably be able to transfer her out in three to five days."

    Zheng Ren still wanted to persuade him, but after a moment of hesitation, he turned around and left.

    There was something wrong with this young patient's mind. He did not know if it was because her family was too pampered, or if it was because of other reasons.

    Zheng Ren did not have the mood to gossip. Several diseases were mixed together. If he performed a combined pancreatoduodenectomy under the condition of hemorrhagic shock, the small patient's body would definitely not be able to withstand it.

    He could only do this. He was not a god.

    Zheng Ren's mood was a little strange. He carried the pathology basin and returned to the operating theater.

    Chairman Jiang asked, "Chief Zheng, how did it go?"

    "The family refuses to perform the pancreatoduodenectomy. Get someone to go out and find the family members to sign it. I'm familiar with Sister Lin Jiaojiao outside. Go find her," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay." Chairman Jiang then asked his junior doctor to go out and find the family members of the patient to sign it.

    Zheng Ren washed his hands, changed his clothes, and returned to the stage.

    The external injuries were almost done. All kinds of wounds had been treated and there was no more bleeding.

    Zheng Ren looked at the patient's duodenal bulb and sighed. If not for these things, the patient should have no problem with surgery.

    It was a pity that she was so young.

    To use such a strange method to commit suicide... What was this girl thinking? Was being alive not good enough?
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    After suturing the duodenal bulb, Zheng Ren gently touched the tumor that was not obvious yet. His heart was filled with endless regret.

    However, in the patient's current condition, he could not bear to do any more damage, even if it was a side injury from the surgery.

    Even in her current condition, she was considered lucky to be able to survive in the ICU. As for the future, Zheng Ren did not have any good ideas.

    After suturing, rinsing, and checking twice, there was no active bleeding. Zheng Ren began to close the abdomen.

    When the surgery was done, Zheng Ren's work was done.

    Seeing that Chairman Jiang's assistant had come back to scrub his hands, he looked up at Chairman Jiang and said in a low voice, "Chairman Jiang, I'm going down."

    "Chief Zheng, you're very busy," Chairman Jiang said politely.

    Zheng Ren wanted to laugh, but in the end, he sighed softly and turned to leave the stage.

    Sitting in the changing room, Zheng Ren looked at the sky outside and silently smoked a cigarette. He did not have to worry about food and clothing, which was good. Why did he have to do so many things?

    After he finished smoking, Zheng Ren ended his thoughts.

    He did not want to get an answer.

    This kind of thing was the ultimate problem of mankind. There was no way to get an answer.

    The human heart wanted too much. It had been like this since ancient times.

    After throwing away the cigarette butt, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and walked out of the operating theater.

    Sister Lin was not around. Zheng Ren left her a message on WeChat and then returned to the Interventional Department.

    In the office, Su Yun was holding his phone and talking to Chang Yue. Their heads were close. They looked quite intimate.

    "Hey, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.

    Chang Yue raised her head as if she did not notice Zheng Ren's smile at all. With an extremely serious expression, she said, "Chief Zheng, come and take a look."

    Huh? Zheng Ren's curiosity was piqued.

    What was going on?

    "There are a lot of photos posted on Xiao Yin's moments in the Emergency Department." Su Yun lowered his head as he held Chang Yue's phone and flipped through the photos one by one.

    Zheng Ren leaned over.

    What entered his eyes was a test report. The head of a certain women and children's hospital in Imperial Capital was so eye-catching.

    He was not in a hurry to look at the test results. The patient had already died, so what the test results were was no longer important.

    Zheng Ren looked at the time. It was the urgent test from that morning.

    So that was really the case. Su Yun had never been afraid to guess people's hearts from the darkest places.

    He took one last look at the numbers on the test report. There were countless arrows and ridiculously high numbers. All of them showed that the condition of the patient was extremely bad.

    Su Yun looked at it very slowly. Every single photo, whether it was the hospitalization records or the urgent examination test report, he looked at them very carefully. He was countless times more serious than he usually was when he looked at the patient's information before surgery.

    He flipped through the photos one by one. It took him almost ten minutes to finish looking at the nine photos.

    The situation was very clear. The mother of the patient had been automatically discharged against medical advice. According to the analysis of the time, she should have arrived at the nearby the 912 Hospital soon after.

    Why 912?

    There was only one reason: it was close.

    Zheng Ren was helpless. Was this considered an undeserved disaster? Or was it enough for a large hospital to leak a little from the cracks between their fingers?

    As for the possibility of these photos leaking the patient's privacy, Zheng Ren had never thought of it. Things had already come to this. He could not just wait to be wronged, could he?

    "It is said that the mother of the patient is a nurse from the women and children's hospital, "Su Yun said darkly.

    This guy's heart must have been in darkness. Even his tone had unknowingly darkened.

    At the front line, Zheng Ren still remembered Su Yun saying that his worldview had changed.

    He did not expect to be pulled back so quickly.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and then sighed.

    With simple information, he had basically outlined the truth of the matter.

    The patient was hospitalized in a certain hospital, but the condition was very serious, and the progress was especially fast.

    He did not know what the parents of the patient were thinking. Perhaps the mother of the patient had seen many doctors succeed?

    Anyway, she saw the urgent examination and test in the morning. After receiving the last critical condition notice, she went through the automatic discharge against medical advice and came to 912.

    Thus, a farce was put on.

    "What's the news on that side?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "They have gotten to the bottom of it, what else can they do? This person wanted to use the child's death to gain the last bit of profit, but they did not expect to kick an iron plate." Su Yun sneered. "They reacted quickly and has reason and evidence. What else can they do in the end? We have already reached this point. I don't believe that 912 can't solve this matter."

    After saying that, Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren through the black hair on his forehead and he said, "Boss, if this matter ends up with a loss of money, I suggest that we go to another hospital. "Why don't we open a pet hospital in the Imperial Capital? The income is quite good.

    "If you want to do research, let's go abroad. How about that?

    "The rich and powerful will be so happy."

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "If you don't want to open a pet hospital, and you don't want to go abroad, that's fine too," Su Yun said. "Just six f*cking beds here. Even if you go back to Sea City, there will be more beds than this.

    "Tell Director Xiao that you have a Nobel Prize project, and he can transfer half of the hospital to you.

    "In addition to the live broadcast of the surgery in Xinglin Garden, the number of people who will come to learn will fill up, and the number of patients will too. At that time, there will be countless surgeries that can be performed."

    "Oh my God, Brother Yun, I think what you said is reliable," Rudolf Wagner said. "Why don't we go to Heidelberg Medical Center?"

    "Save it. A little bit of wind and waves will make you excited," Zheng Ren said. "Don't worry. Work hard, you have to..."

    "Tch!" Su Yun looked down on him. "Where are we going to eat tonight? I want to drink. Lil Fugui, you go with Xi Bao'er. You haven't had a good gathering since you came back."

    Zheng Ren wanted to say that there was a surgery today, and the patients still needed to be looked after after the surgery. However, on second thought, with the doctor on duty and the Chief Resident present, the Professor and Little Oliver had been busy for many days. It was only right for them to go out for a meal and relax.

    "I'll eat as I please," Zheng Ren said. "You guys can discuss it. Just add a pair of chopsticks for me."

    "What a boring person."

    "It's fine as long as you eat your fill. It really doesn't matter what you eat," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    As he spoke, he suddenly thought of something and asked, "What did you talk about with Manager Peng of Xinglin Garden?"

    Su Yun sneered. "I thought you didn't care about this."

    "How couldn't I!"

    "I'll consult a lawyer in the afternoon for the detailed terms. Boss, she's a beautiful lawyer. Do you want to go with me?" Su Yun asked.

    Zheng Ren was about to say something, but his sharp senses sensed that Chang Yue's eyes seemed to have a glint of a knife cutting his throat, so he forcefully swallowed his words.

    "What you need to do is to do a live broadcast of the surgery. The patients will be paid by the people of Xinglin Garden. The specific conditions will be very generous. But I'm thinking, how can we bring Changfeng into this situation?"

    Zheng Ren was very satisfied with what Su Yun said.

    Feng Xuhui was injured and disabled. If he could bring him to play, they would have to work together.
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    "Yes, there are many ways." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "Boss, how much money do you want?" Su Yun asked.

    For many people, this was the essence of the problem, and Zheng Ren had also considered this problem.

    "Money... Rich kids, charitable donations, and so on. Have you finished handing over the money to Su Yun?" Zheng Ren suddenly thought of this matter and asked.

    "We're still waiting for the registration of the legal person. We'll talk about it after the public account is completed," Su Yun said. "One is for the charity donation, and the other is for the cost of your surgery livestream. Don't talk nonsense."

    "How much can you pay for that side?"

    "A thousand yuan for one.

    "No matter how much it was, I didn't scream about it. After all, if Feng Xuhui was included in the cost of the patient's live broadcast, Xinglin Garden would still have to pay a huge amount of money. I checked up on the big data of their recent traffic. This was probably their last gamble. 

    "If it succeeds, there will be more venture capitalists. 

    "If it doesn't work, Xinglin Garden will probably die."

    "That's fine too. It's not a small amount." Zheng Ren did not care. In any case, this was a win-win situation. In such a situation, how much money he could earn from a surgery was not important at all compared to the Nobel Prize.

    The patients who agreed to the live broadcast could be exempted from the cost of some high-value medical supplies. Changfeng Microinvasive Surgery could benefit from the increase in the number of surgeries performed. On his side, besides the live broadcast fee, the most important thing was that he had obtained a large amount of surgery data.

    Since everyone benefited, then he would continue to do it.

    "Boss, by right, you also suffered when you were young. Why are you not interested in money? If Little Yiren doesn't have feelings for money, I think it's normal. You don't fit the profile." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's indifferent expression, feeling that his work was not valued, so he complained.

    "Huh? Who told you that I was interested in money when I was young?" Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun curiously. "I've never seen it, never spent it, never used it, and was never narrow-minded. How could I?"

    "Okay, you're right," Su Yun said. "I'm going to run a project in the afternoon. What we eat tonight, you guys can discuss it. Just tell me in the group."

    As Su Yun spoke, his last sentence was no longer spoken to Zheng Ren, but to Chang Yue.

    Zheng Ren waved his hand, indicating for him to leave quickly. Then, out of habit, he wanted to find a sunny place to go to the System library to read books.

    A quiet day was really not bad.

    Recently, Zheng Ren had experienced the biggest difference between 912 and Sea City.

    In the past, be it the General Surgery Department or the Emergency Department, there would be an emergency treatment at any time. No matter what time it was, they would always be terrified.

    Whenever he heard the sound of a stretcher trolley, Zheng Ren would reflexively experience symptoms such as an increase in his heart rate and a surge in the hormones in his body.

    In 912, other than the patients in his group, all the other patients were handled by the Chief Resident and the doctor on duty. Moreover, they did not receive emergency treatment.

    Compared to before, it was like Heaven and Hell.

    Zheng Ren was very satisfied with this. When he read the magazine, he did not have to worry about the emergency treatment coming.

    Reading in the System library, it was quiet and time flew by.

    The Professor was used to Zheng Ren staring blankly at a book. It was normal for his boss to be a little special. How could an ordinary person get the Nobel Prize which has not been won for decades?

    Time flew by. Zheng Ren had recently come into contact with some difficult and complicated diseases, so he was more attentive to strange medical records than before.

    In Sea City, he mainly faced ordinary diseases and emergency cases, but difficult and complicated diseases were everywhere here.

    The afternoon passed just like that. Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to think about the Nobel Prize.

    He had a plan for this matter, just in time for Manager Peng of Xinglin Garden to give him a pillow when he was dozing off. Everything in front of him was very smooth, but it was not easy to make expectations. He would talk about it when it started.

    It was probably almost time. Zheng Ren came out of the System library and opened WeChat.

    The hundreds of messages in the group made Zheng Ren's eyes blur.

    The girls were discussing what to eat. Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi expressed their envy while actively coming up with ideas.

    Su Yun replied from time to time, interspersing their messages.

    Looking at the long-winded and meaningless words in the group, Zheng Ren felt that this was pretty good. There were not so many meaningful things in life.

    However, one-third of the time, Chu Yanzhi said that the nurse at the consultation desk in the emergency hall had been beaten up by someone. There was mess and she wanted to see what was going on.

    Zheng Ren still remembered that there were about six or seven nurses in that group. They did not have to be on duty, so they were free. They were only responsible for printing the test results and guiding the way. In addition, the patients used wheelchairs. They could just leave a deposit or ID card.

    Although they earned less, they did not have to worry about work. That was the biggest benefit. That was a very popular job for the nurses.

    Looking at the time of the chat, after about an hour, Chu Yanzhi started to talk about the cause of the matter.

    It turned out that after the new year, Director Xiao started to advocate a service-oriented activity. The Hospital Administration and Publicity Department quickly came up with a smiling service activity in response to the director's call.

    Advocating service, Zheng Ren had been silently criticizing this.

    A doctor had the heart of a parent.

    Service required money. How much money was given and how much work was done were two different concepts.

    The salary of Sea City hospital was so low, and they still had the face to say that they were service staff? If not for the medical ethics and saving lives to keep the doctors and nurses, no one would have run away if it were any other profession. There had never been overtime pay either. It had been like this for countless years. Smile service... When Zheng Ren saw this, he shook his head.

    What happened today was that a patient's family member had finished seeing the patient who was in a wheelchair. The nurse who guided the patient smiled very warmly and sweetly.

    But because of this, the patient's family member was unhappy. Chu Yanzhi did not specify what had happened in between. She only said that the patient's family member used the medical record book to pat the Young Nurse's face and say "The patient is sick, yet you're still laughing like it's a joke in the hospital! Are you f*cking human?!"

    Then, a fight broke out.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was not around, and Zheng Ren was transferred away. The part-time chief physician in the Emergency Department began to want to calm things down.

    However, the young nurse would not do it. She would say, "If I work for a lifetime, won't I still be a nurse in the end? If not, I won't do it anymore."

    Then, she began to call the police, adjust the surveillance cameras, and forcefully push the acting chief physician against the wall.

    The matter was still ongoing, and Chu Yanzhi did not know what happened after that.

    This kind of thing... Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that when he had just started work, an outpatient doctor was reported to be trading stocks at work.

    But in the end, it was found that the doctor was looking at an electrocardiogram.

    In the hospital, this kind of ridiculous thing always happened. They threw medical treatment into the market, but they continued to promote medical ethics.

    Zheng Ren did not want to think about this kind of thing carefully. He could not solve it even if he thought too much about it. It was better to treat the patient and perform the surgery.

    After talking for about half an hour, the topic stopped talking about persuading people to learn medicine, like lightning struck.

    Perhaps everyone felt that it was very boring and began to discuss what to eat for dinner.

    Seeing that the girls could not come to a conclusion in a short time, Su Yun finally made a decision to eat western food.

    Speaking of western food, Xie Yiren and Chu Yanran gave an answer at the same time: TRB restaurant.
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    After reading hundreds of messages, Zheng Ren spent 20 minutes.

    Xie Yiren had already booked a seat. It was said that this TRB Western restaurant was one of the filming locations for the movie '33 Days of Heartbreak.' The best seat was the one by the window overlooking the moat. The four seasons of the Forbidden City, the willows of spring and the snow of winter, were all in front of him.

    Now that spring was in full bloom, everything was revived. Sitting outside the Donghua Gate, looking at the old streets, old alleys, red walls, and black tiles, it was a different feeling to going earlier and watching the sunset of the Forbidden City while listening to small talk.

    At the end of the group chat, they were all looking forward to getting off work.

    Zheng Ren looked at the time. It was 4:05. He did not have much to do, so he went straight to TRB. The morning and evening peak hours were terrifying phenomena. It was going out at 7 am and arriving half an hour earlier, yet going out at 7:10 am to be half an hour late.

    Zheng Ren gradually accepted this strange thing.

    Unlike Sea City, which was said to peak in the evening, the same distance would take him ten minutes more than usual.

    [Everything is fine now, right? I'll take Chang Yue, Lil Fugui, Xi Bao'er, and set off. Let's meet in the parking lot?]

    Since he was leaving, there was no need to waste time. Zheng Ren left a message in the group chat. Just as he was about to message everyone, a few messages flew up.

    [Chief Zheng, how does it feel not to be a Chief Resident?]

    [Is Imperial Capital very freeing? I heard that there's no need for emergency treatment. They operate in the morning every day and there's nothing much to do in the afternoon. Chief Zheng, please adopt us. You must leave a place for us. After standardized residency training, we'll go over.]

    This was from the Chu sisters.

    If it was possible, no one wanted to do emergency treatment.

    [I'm fine. I'm leaving now. I need to go to the East City District. I need to leave early]

    Xie Yiren replied.

    Zheng Ren did not have time to reply to the Chu sisters. He rarely appeared in the group. This group was basically for the girls to chat.

    When the group was first established, the nature of this group was to work. The girls were still reserved and could not let small talk disturb their work.

    Ever since Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the others left Sea City, this group had completely turned into a much chattier group.

    Zheng Ren called the three people from the department to go to the parking lot together. The Professor had a car, and Little Oliver was an assistant and a part-time driver.

    Chang Yue habitually walked to Xie Yiren's car. Only then did she suddenly wonder when she became a bright light bulb?

    However, she seemed to be a little uncomfortable today. She frowned slightly and was too lazy to walk back to the Professor's car. She opened the back door and got into the car.

    "Happy hour is over by now," Xie Yiren started the car and said.

    "Is there a special drink over there?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    Normally, Xie Yiren was not short of money. She did not need to wait for happy hour, which was a time for special drinks, to go there.

    "There are quite a lot of people at happy hour. It looks quite fun," Little Yiren said with a smile. "Many people go on blind dates at this time. 

    "I like to watch people go on blind dates. The first time two people meet, they have to confirm that they will be together for decades. It looks very interesting."

    This hobby was a bit unusual.

    "Is TRB's western food delicious? My dear, do you have a habit of using knives and forks?" Zheng Ren asked casually. His words did not go through his brain at all.

    In this guy's opinion, if he was with Xie Yiren, he had to go through his brain and talk. His life would be as boring as it could be.

    "TRB is a restaurant that gathers the pan-Mediterranean flavors of France, Italy, Belgium, and other places. Many western dishes are very authentic. Go and try it. Actually, I still like hotpot. 

    "Now that I have time, I can sit down and slowly eat slices from hotpot." Xie Yiren drove the car, looking ahead. She answered simply and casually.

    "Zheng Ren, eating hotpot with you in Sea City is simply a waste of the essence of hotpot. When a pile of things goes in, no matter what, it will get old," Xie Yiren complained.

    "It was Su Yun who put things in the hotpot." Zheng Ren threw the blame to Su Yun who was not present without any hesitation. He did not feel any psychological burden at all. "He can't eat spicy food. He looks forward to finishing it as soon as possible."

    What Zheng Ren said was not unreasonable. Xie Yiren recalled eating Xiao Long Kan in Sea City. It seemed to be such a process. Su Yun had complained about the importance of unified measurement.

    Gradually relaxing, Zheng Ren leaned against the seat of the Volvo XC60 and felt that he was inflated.

    Three to five days a surgery day, six TIPS surgeries a day, and the rest of the time to be idle. If there was no Nobel Prize behind him urging him like a whip, this kind of life would be his dream.

    He just did not know how much the salary of 912 would be.

    "Yiren, when will you be paid?"

    "I don't know either. I haven't asked around. Do you have no money to spend?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "I don't not have any money to spend. I'm just asking. How much money can be paid here in a month?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "According to the number of surgeries in our group and... a lot of calculation methods, Sister Yue and I have calculated once. We should be able to get around thirty to fifty thousand a month," Xie Yiren said.

    "That's good." Zheng Ren smiled.

    After all, it would not be like Sea City, where one could live on 3,000 yuan a month.

    Sea City General Hospital, especially in the emergency ward, was busy, tiring, and unprofitable. A few days ago, Zheng Ren occasionally looked at the news. When he saw that it was very noisy because of the 9 to 6 work schedule, he was surprised at first.

    Later, he remembered that he could go to work at nine in the morning and rest for two hours in the middle. He could get off work at nine in the evening, and he could also rest one day a week... If the Chief Resident could live such a life, it would be a blissful life.

    The Imperial Capital was more logical, and he did not have to be the Chief Resident anymore. He had finally gotten through those darkest days.

    While chatting casually, Chang Yue was following the progress of the incident of the young nurse being beaten up in Sea City. She got the information from other groups and then broadcast it live to everyone.

    It was neither funny nor not funny. Zheng Ren felt that this was all an internal conflict among the people and to be let be. If he thought too much, he would not feel good. He would turn into an extreme character like Su Yun.

    Extreme and dark, that was not good. Zheng Ren thought so.

    Thinking of Su Yun, he realized that this guy had received a notice?

    "Has Su Yun left?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "He has already arrived," Chang Yue said from the back row. "He is closer to TRB. He said that he is looking at the city walls of the Forbidden City and enjoying the afternoon sun."

    This guy... 

    Although he came out early and was busy the whole afternoon, he still caught up with the first half of the evening rush.

    It was almost six o'clock when he arrived at TRB.

    Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. He thought that if he had money, he had to buy a house near 912... and rent another house.

    But even if he rented a house, he did not seem to be able to afford it now. This was indeed a bit embarrassing. It was such a waste to spend a few hours a day on the road to work.

    Fortunately, the library provided by the System can used to kill time.
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    Su Yun sat quietly in the viewing area on the second floor. It was rare for him to not have a cell phone in his hand. He was like a lonely traveler, enjoying the happy time of sitting down.

    "What are you thinking about?"

    "I'm here. You're so slow." Su Yun stood up and gave the girl the seat by the window. He said leisurely, "I'm thinking about the approval of the judges in October and the Nobel Prize in December. You definitely won't be interested when you go on stage to receive the award. If I go, I'll say something. It has to be simple, but it also has to be pretentious. Just thinking about it makes me feel amazing."

    "..." Zheng Ren looked at his face. A red sunset glow fell on his handsome face. He was a young man dressed in fresh clothes.

    However, this young man was thinking too much. Zheng Ren patted his shoulder and said, "Just eat."

    "Pffst, what do you want to drink?" Su Yun asked.

    "I don't drink. You guys go ahead."

    "Boss, how can a man not drink?" Su Yun lazily sat next to Chang Yue and said.

    Zheng Ren could not be bothered with this guy.

    Su Yun began to order the dishes. Beef marrow with snail, parsley, and Marseille seafood soup. He said all kinds of things as if he was very familiar with this place.

    After ordering the dishes, Zheng Ren asked curiously, "Have you been here many times?"

    "When I was in school, a coal boss in Shanxi got stuck eating fish bones. Mandarin fish. The fish pierced through the wall of his esophagus and entered the mediastinum. There was a huge hematoma in the mediastinum. The locals had no choice but to come to the Imperial capital." Su Yun looked at the darkness of the Donghua Gate and he instantly transformed into a deep-seated capitalist. 

    "Uh..." A huge hematoma in the mediastinum? More than ten possibilities instantly appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. Although he did not see the radiographic films, the images of each possibility appeared in his mind first.

    It was time to get off work, so he should relax. Zheng Ren immediately tried to dispel all his 'wild thoughts'.

    "And then?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "We arrived a little late, so we couldn't perform the surgery. When we first arrived, the family invited us for a meal. It was here," Su Yun said.

    "I mean the patient."

    "What else could we do? After that, the hematoma grew bacteria, then it became septic and infected. It eroded the aorta and sprayed a mouthful of blood onto the room. Then, the patient was gone."

    Su Yun said it very calmly, but Zheng Ren knew that he had regrets in his heart.

    How would he treat the problem? Zheng Ren began to ponder hopelessly again.

    Interventional embolization? The mediastinum was filled with large blood vessels, and there were many branches. If he were to use iodine oil for the embolization, the patient would be dead for sure.

    Unless he had a special small-sized coil, combined with his superselective ability, to embolize the relevant blood vessels and then operate...

    In that case, there was still a chance of survival.

    But the risk was also very high.

    Uh... He started thinking about surgery again. Zheng Ren shook his head and dispelled these thoughts again.

    "This place is really nice," Professor Rudolf Wagner looked at the red wall outside Donghua gate and whispered, "It would be even better if there were fewer people and the birds could quietly walk around."

    Zheng Ren reacted for a few seconds before he remembered what he meant by birds.

    "Lil Fugui, you're thinking too much."

    The waiter placed his hands in front of him. He was very attentive and considerate, but he was chased away by Su Yun.

    In Su Yun's words, he could not eat while others were watching.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner sighed with emotion at the kindness of his Brother Yun, but Zheng Ren thought that this guy was too dark and was paranoid about being persecuted.

    The dishes were served one after another. As it was still early, the speed of the dishes was relatively fast.

    According to Xie Yiren, if it was half an hour later, it would not be so fast.

    "Zheng Ren, try the Provencal-style beef bone marrow." Seeing that Zheng Ren did not know how to use a knife and fork, Xie Yiren cut a piece for him and said, "I didn't expect you to not know how to use a knife and fork."

    "I rarely eat western food."

    "You can think of a knife as a surgical knife, and a fork as a hemostatic forceps," Su Yun said.

    "And then? Next time, when you go on stage..." Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun expressionlessly.

    He did not finish his sentence because Zheng Ren felt a little disgusted.

    Su Yun was stunned. For a surgeon, this was the first time he came to eat western food, and all he thought about was operating. Only Zheng Ren would think so much about it!

    This guy was simply too dark and terrifying.

    It was hard for Su Yun to calm down.

    "Zheng Ren, the bone marrow is smooth and tender. It has the fragrance of vanilla. It's not greasy either. Try it." Xie Yiren did not seem to have heard what Zheng Ren and Su Yun were talking about. She helped Zheng Ren cut a piece of beef bone marrow, put it in front of Zheng Ren's mouth with a fork, and placed it next to Zheng Ren's mouth.

    If it were in the past, this kind of behavior would attract Su Yun's ridicule. But today, Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a smile.

    How could the boss eat the tissue off the hemostatic forceps? This was a problem.

    Zheng Ren seemed to have completely forgotten what he had said to Su Yun before. He smiled and ate the beef bone marrow, savoring it carefully.

    "Provencal flavor. To put it bluntly, it's garlicky. Boss, do you think it's delicious?" Su Yun asked. "It's called Provencal flavor, and it's very pretentious. But if it's called garlic-flavored beef marrow, the price will probably drop by ten times."

    "It's okay. It's a little garlic-flavored, so I'm not sick of it."

    "Boss, we rarely eat Provencal flavors at our place. With butter, we can eat anything," Professor Rudolf Wagner said.

    "Rich kids; it's said that butter was originally used by the ancient Westerners to apply on their faces. Is that true?" Su Yun asked.

    After he relaxed, all kinds of strange thoughts came to him.

    Outside the sunset and the Red Wall, a group of people were eating quietly. No one was willing to think about the nurse who carried the child who was automatically discharged against medical advice and went to another hospital to extort money.

    No one was willing to think about the nurse who was slapped in the face by the patient's family with a medical record book because of her smile.

    She had spoken some nonsense, drank wine, sat down, and bragged.

    Like this...

    It was good.

    "Brother Yun, don't listen to them. Why don't I know about this?" Professor Rudolf Wagner said disdainfully.

    "I guessed it." Su Yun ate the steak elegantly. His use of the knife and fork was like a surgery. He was so skilled that Zheng Ren could not compare to him.

    "When I was young, I read a scientific poster that said a lot of cold knowledge. For example, humans are the only species in the world that can sleep on their spines." Su Yun forked a piece of steak and put it into his mouth. He said, "Later, when I saw that cats and dogs could sleep on their spines, I stopped believing in these so-called cold knowledge. It was all made up by people who had nothing to do."

    "Yes, it's true," Zheng Ren said. "For example, after Yang Shen was sent away, he became a mogul in women's clothing. He cut flowers and put on makeup every day and swaggered around the city. Later, he began to make up historical materials. 

    "He was bored. As a result, he brought a lot of confusion to current researchers."

    "Who is Yang Shen?" Chang Yue asked.

    "The Yangtze River is flowing in the east."
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    "Uh... He also made it up?"

    "He made it up quite a lot," Su Yun said. "When the boss wins the Nobel Prize and becomes a top student, he can make things up and suppress the dissidents. For example, Newton suppressed Brainiac, Edison suppressed..."

    "I think it's because of money," Zheng Ren interrupted Su Yun. He pointed at the soup and asked, "This kind of soup is called Marseille seafood soup. Why is it called Marseille seafood soup?"

    "If you give it a weird name, more people will eat it. Boss, don't you think that if it wasn't called Marseille seafood soup, the whole restaurant will become less pretentious?"

    "That's true, but the taste of this soup is not bad." Zheng Ren took a sip and nodded.

    "I know how to make it. I'll cook it for you in a few days," Xie Yiren said with a smile.

    "Yiren, it's so easy for you to spoil the boss. Besides, do you even have enough seasoning at home?" Su Yun did not want to eat every meal at home.

    "As a researcher, you won't have this kind of trouble," Professor Rudolf Wagner said. "Human hair is mainly made of protein. If you break it down, you can get 20 kinds of amino acids. 

    "These amino acids can be used as a base for chemical seasoning or soup, and the taste is very good."

    "Lil Fugui, you haven't eaten it before, have you?" Su Yun widened her eyes and looked at the professor in disbelief.

    "I haven't. I do surgery research." Rudolf Wagner shook his head. "Heidelberg University has a laboratory. I'm familiar with the boss. He once drank too much and told me about it. 

    "He said that he used his hair to break down twenty one amino acids. Three of the amino acids can be used as seasoning ingredients, and the taste is especially good."

    "..." Zheng Ren could not understand this point.

    It was a little terrifying.

    Zheng Ren ate the Marseille seafood soup with saffron sauce bit by bit, and the taste was quite good, so long as he did not remember Rudolf Wagner's hair seasoning. He did not know if he washed his hair before the experiment..

    As they ate, they chatted. Su Yun saw that Chang Yue was not feeling well and did not have any intention of drinking. He did not mention it at all and just drank by himself.

    There were more and more people in the restaurant. Feeling the peaceful atmosphere, Zheng Ren began to felt that this was the real world.

    The hospital could not even be counted as a hospital.

    When one was full, one would feel sleepy. Zheng Ren was not interested in eating, and he did not eat much. He was already full.

    Zheng Ren immediately began to feel sleepy.

    When dessert was served, Zheng Ren forked out a piece of dessert and placed it on the plate. He was ready to listen to everyone's conversation while eating slowly.

    After eating, he would probably be able to go home.

    He really missed his bed at home. If not for Su Yun sleeping next door, it would be great if he could sleep with Xie Yiren.

    Zheng Ren's heart was filled with lingering thoughts. He lightly yawned.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was sleepy, Xie Yiren seemed to be a little tired as well. She subconsciously yawned.

    "Can yawning really be contagious?" Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren was sleepy a little early and was eager to start criticizing Zheng Ren.

    "Yes, the psychologist Steve M. Platek has made a relevant description," Zheng Ren said quietly after taking a bite of a mousse cake.

    "Oh? Then why don't I feel it?"

    "Each of us has a different sensitivity to the yawning contagion. Contagious yawning occurs because of our ability to infer the thoughts of others and empathize with them in the theory of mind.

    "Therefore, when we see or hear someone yawn, our brain will automatically trigger a primitive neural response of self-awareness and empathy modeling. At the same time, we will naturally yawn."

    "Is there an experiment to prove it?" Su Yun asked expressionlessly when he saw Zheng Ren talking nonsense with a straight face.

    "Yes! Steve M. Platek's research team found sixty-five experimental subjects and conducted research on this."

    "What about the results of the research? Can yawning be contagious?"

    "No. It's when other people yawn that others feel sleepy. People who yawn will also have fewer symptoms of schizophrenia, and they can empathize with other people's feelings."

    Zheng Ren smiled and finally led Su Yun here.

    "Schizophrenics are unable to respond to other people's yawns precisely because they lack the ability to empathize and identify their own and other people's mental states."

    Su Yun was stunned and glared at Zheng Ren.

    He did not ask Zheng Ren about the origin of this experiment because he believed that if he did, Zheng Ren would immediately tell him a series of journal numbers. He would even have the f*cking page numbers clearly stated.

    Xie Yiren smiled as she watched the two bicker. In the end, when Zheng Ren used the experiment case to tell Su Yun that he had the possibility of schizophrenia, he laughed so hard that he staggered.

    "Stop bullsh*tting," Chang Yue said. "Let me tell you a little joke."

    "Oh?" Zheng Ren found it interesting. It was rare for Chang Yue to be so active.

    Her activity was basically reflected in chatting with the patient's family. She was usually acted much older, and definitely did not match her age.

    "There was a puppy that liked kittens. One day, the puppy asked the kitten, I have candy in my hand. If you can guess how many pieces there are, I'll give you both."

    This joke was so cold.

    Su Yun glanced at Chang Yue, his eyes filled with the expression of looking at an idiot.

    "The kitten said, are you an idiot?" Su Yun took over the conversation, and the whole story turned in an unpredictable direction.

    "Uh..." Chang Yue was stunned, and she glared at Su Yun.

    This was a story that had been circulating on the Internet for a long time. At the beginning, it was gentle, but it had been changed into various versions. There were some scary ones and some more confusing ones. Zheng Ren was originally guessing which one Chang Yue was going to tell, but he did not expect Su Yun to jump in.

    "The little cat said, 'My TAS1R2 gene lacks 247 base pairs and can not synthesize the protein needed for the sweet taste receptor. If I can't taste the sweetness, why would I want candy?'" Su Yun finished the joke coldly.

    A waiter passed by. He slowed down and wanted to hear what the people at the table were saying.

    But when he heard the end, he was stunned.

    Who the hell were the people at this table?!

    "Huh? You also have research on animal genes?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Then he realized that he had asked a very silly question. Su Yun was the person who performed a heart transplant on a white mouse. How could he not have research on animal genes?

    This gave Su Yun something to use against Zheng Ren.

    However, Zheng Ren was already used to it. It was nothing much. He was just joking.

    As night fell, he was filled with food and wine... He was definitely full with food, but he definitely did not drink enough wine.

    Zheng Ren had already passed the time until he was tired. However, Chang Yue was very uncomfortable today, so everyone dispersed.

    Sitting in the car, they drove back to the Golden Palm. Under the dim light of the night, Zheng Ren was immersed in peace and joy. He gradually became infatuated with the night.

    Suddenly, a pleasant 'Ding Dong' sound rang in his ears.

    Zheng Ren was surprised. What happened to the System?

    [Main mission: First Phase of Fame]

    [Mission content: complete 10 live surgeries. Requirement: 100% completion]

    [LSB: mission reward: 50,000 experience points, 1,000 skill points, 1 lottery draw]

    [Mission time: 2 weeks]

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 808: Ice Breaker

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    What the hell was a lottery? Zheng Ren was a little confused.

    However, the System was not that descriptive. It would never explain in detail. [Reconstruction] was like that. Now, there was a lottery. Lottery? Was the prize RMB or Euros? Zheng Ren estimated that it was a passive skill, like Luck and Reconstruction.

    After returning to Golden Palm, Chang Yue looked very tired today. Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not go upstairs and went straight back to wash up and sleep.

    Zheng Ren slept quietly the whole night. The next morning, Zheng Ren was resurrected on the spot with full health.

    He was injured at the front line, and the rib fracture that resulted from it had basically healed. Now, he only had the occasional symptoms of intercostal neuralgia. There were no other problems.

    Zheng Ren opened his eyes and picked up his phone. He saw Xie Yiren's message.

    She woke up early and bought breakfast. She told Zheng Ren and Su Yun to get up and go to eat.

    Zheng Ren looked at the message on his phone. The smile on his face was sweet.

    The chocolate mousse he ate last night was not as sweet as his smile now.

    After breakfast, he rushed to work.

    He did not have anything to do today. After the surgery, the patient still had to wait a few days for the second-stage surgery. This second-stage surgery gave Zheng Ren a headache. If he did not have it, the patient could not be discharged soon.

    However, if he did not get a recyclable stent, the postoperative complications would be very troublesome. Things like hepatic encephalopathy would be even more troublesome.

    The world was safe and sound. In terms of bed turnover rate and treatment of diseases, he chose to get a double stent in the end. Zheng Ren did not have a good idea either.

    However, Zheng Ren was not idle. He began to think about the main mission: Fame. It seemed that the System was supporting him to do a live broadcast of the surgery.

    What could he win in the lottery? Nothing good could come out of every treasure chest. Zheng Ren was not interested in these things.

    He had to hurry up and complete the first stage. It was more serious to see the final stage as soon as possible.

    Zheng Ren had benefited greatly from the mission reward of getting involved in the final stage of Pearl of the Crown.

    When he arrived at the Interventional Department, Peng Jia stood at the entrance with dark circles under his eyes for an unknown amount of time.

    "Manager Peng, why are you here?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.

    "Chief Zheng, the contract has been finalized. Please take a look." Although Peng Jia was tired, he was very pleased.

    The live broadcast of the surgery was a prize-winning project. This would undoubtedly bring a huge amount of traffic to Xinglin Garden.

    Whether or not he could bring back the dead and attract a third or fourth round of venture capitalists depended on him.

    "Oh, you can discuss it with Su Yun," Zheng Ren said. "After the lawyer has seen it, it's enough for me to take a look at the final contract."

    Was he not afraid that his subordinates would lie to him? Peng Jia was a little surprised, but he hid it very well and did not let anyone notice.

    That sarcastic and flamboyant assistant was not an easy person to deal with.

    He was extremely shrewd. Although he was a doctor and not an elite in the business world, he had an extremely accurate grasp of people's psychology. He seemed to have known the price in his heart long ago, and he immediately shouted the price he was willing to accept.

    Peng Jia wanted to personally negotiate with Zheng Ren; he llooked honest, so he should not be so shrewd.

    However, Chief Zheng did not respond at all. He directly threw everything to Su Yun.

    Su Yun said, "Boss, is the department alright?"

    "It's fine. You can go and do your work." Zheng Ren smiled. "Hurry up and finish it so we can hurry up and operate."

    "Okay. When will the next batch of patients start?"

    "In three to five days. It's mainly up to you guys." Zheng Ren had already tried his best to reduce the length of the patients' stay in the hospital, but he could not erase the most basic time.

    Su Yun nodded and left with Peng Jia.

    Zheng Ren went to change his clothes with a smile. He turned in his shift early and did not notice Professor Zhao's expression at all. He only cared about his ward rounds and reading.

    It was a good day.

    After the ward rounds, before Zheng Ren could find a sunny corner to sit down and read his book, he heard someone call him.

    "What's wrong?"

    "Chief Zheng, answer the phone!" the nurse outside said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren picked up the serial phone in the office and said, "Hello.

    "Oh, Chief Luo, Hello.

    "Okay, I'll go up now."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    "Boss, what's the matter?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.

    "The Department of Gastroenterology said that they accepted a patient with portal hypertension. They want me to see if it's suitable for surgery," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Rudolf Wagner excitedly made a victory sign.

    The ice-breaking journey had officially begun.

    It was impossible to break through the barrier of six beds only for this group or the Department of Interventional Medicine. Zheng Ren was facing solid ice, and it was difficult for him to move forward.

    If he wanted to break through the ice, he would need the support of the chief directors of other departments.

    Chief Luo's support was what Zheng Ren wanted the most.

    After all, if a large number of patients with ascites wanted to see a doctor, at least half of them--more than half of them--would go to an expert in the Department of Digestive Medicine to see a doctor.

    Chief Luo's chances of taking in patients were a few times greater than that of the Outpatient Department of the Department of Interventional Medicine.

    Zheng Ren tidied up his white clothes and strode out of the Department of Interventional Medicine.

    When he walked out, Professor Zhao came to the nurses' station and asked, "Who was looking for Chief Zheng just now?"

    He was all smiles and did not show any hostility at all.

    "It was Chief Luo from the Department of Gastroenterology," the nurse replied.

    Professor Zhao's heart sank.

    Did he let little Zheng break out of the encirclement so quickly? He did not seem to have the time to do anything.

    He smiled to hide his disappointment. He slowly walked out of the entrance of the Department of Interventional Medicine and prepared to perform the surgery.

    A fierce dragon crossed the river. This was really a fierce dragon, and it was one that was full of color.

    Zheng Ren quickly walked to the Department of Digestive Internal Medicine. With a smile, he knocked on Chief Luo's office door.

    "Please come in." Chief Luo's voice came from inside.

    "Hello, Chief Luo," Zheng Ren entered the door, bowed respectfully, and then said.

    "Chief Zheng, you're too polite. Have a seat." Chief Luo gestured for Zheng Ren to sit down. Then, he asked, "The patient from a few days ago has been confirmed to have mitochondrial encephalomyopathy."

    "Right," Zheng Ren replied softly.

    It could be confirmed. However, due to the current level of molecular pathology and genetics, there was no way to cure it completely.

    It could only be supplemented by medication, exercise therapy, and diet. Zheng Ren determined that the patient's clinical symptoms were caused by the loss of pyruvate dehydrogenase. By giving the patient a ketogenic diet (consisting of low carbohydrate and high fat content), it could increase the patient's mitochondrial biosynthesis and increase the heterogeneity to the wild-type mtDNA.

    "Chief Luo, do you have any good suggestions?" Chief Luo asked.

    Zheng Ren told him his opinion. He had been observing chief Luo's expression. Sure enough, what he said was nothing new. It was obvious that it was similar to Chief Luo's plan.

    Chief Luo smiled and put the matter behind him. He said, "When I went out to the clinic yesterday, I saw a patient with advanced cirrhosis and portal hypertension, so I brought him in. What kind of check-up do you need before the surgery, Chief Zheng?"

    "The new TIPS surgery needs to do nuclear MRI of the liver to determine the location of the puncture point," Zheng Ren said.

    "If it's nuclear MRI..." Chief Luo said softly.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 809: Let Me Go Back

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the clinic, it was very rare for the liver to undergo nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (nuclear MRI). Or rather, it was not rare, but almost non-existent.

    Chief Luo should have read the article in the New England Journal and knew that the location of the puncture was determined by nuclear MRI.

    However, he was still not sure, so he had to listen to Zheng Ren to believe it.

    "Thank you for your help, Chief Luo," Zheng Ren said. "After today's examination, if there are no surgical taboos, we can operate tomorrow."

    Because nuclear MRI was not a routine examination, patients usually would not bring the relevant radiographic films to 912 for treatment. Therefore, a radiographic film was needed to decide on the issue of the surgery.

    Previously, all the patients who were admitted to the Department of Interventional Medicine were treated in the Outpatient Department. They were not admitted to the hospital for the time being. Instead, the patients were allowed to undergo nuclear magnetic resonance imaging in the Outpatient Department. Whoever finished it first would be admitted to the hospital first. In this way, the length of stay in the hospital could be shortened as much as possible.

    Chief Luo raised his head and glanced at Zheng Ren. He asked, "You're very familiar with Old Chu, right?"

    "I met him when I first came to Imperial Capital. Chief Chu has taken very good care of me," Zheng Ren said.

    "Then go and look for Old Chu. Take the patient's time today to perform the MRI. Remember to let me know about the surgery tomorrow. I'll go and take a look at Chief Zheng's skills," Chief Luo said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    He did not stand on ceremony, nor did he have any reaction that he should not have just because Chief Luo asked him to take the patient for a checkup.

    Chief Luo had already said this much. If Zheng Ren was still not satisfied, then he would be going too far.

    "Go and look for Chief Liu to take you to see the patient," Chief Luo said.

    Zheng Ren and Chief Luo exchanged phone numbers and WeChat messages before they left the chief's office.

    Chief Resident of the Department of Gastroenterology? Her surname was Liu.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and went to the door of the Doctor's office. He knocked on the door.

    "Is Chief Liu here?" Zheng Ren asked kindly.

    "Yes, what's the matter?" A short and fat female doctor in her thirties raised her head to look at Zheng Ren.

    "Hello, I'm Zheng Ren from the Department of Interventional Medicine. Chief Luo asked me to look for you to see a patient with advanced cirrhosis and portal hypertension who was admitted yesterday," Zheng Ren said.

    "Oh, you're Chief Zheng," Chief Liu said enthusiastically. "Please come in, please come in."

    Zheng Ren walked in with a smile on his face. He appeared very gentle.

    "The patient is a 60-year-old woman with a history of cirrhosis for more than 30 years. Her liver is atrophied very much now, but her liver function is still okay. Here are the various indicators. Chief Zheng, please take a look." Chief Liu found the medical record and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    According to the test results, that was indeed the case. The patient's liver function was worse than that of a normal person, but it would not affect the surgery.

    "How much ascites?"

    "Here are the abdominal CT films. Take a look," the chubby director Liu said.

    Zheng Ren inserted the radiographic films into the viewer and looked at it with his chin resting on his hand.

    With the passive skill [reconstruction] , Zheng Ren could determine the point of the puncture with a simple abdominal CT scan.

    However, if it was not systematic, it would have a strong personal style.

    In other words, other people could not determine the point of the puncture according to Zheng Ren's method. It had a non-repeatable nature.

    Non-repeatable meant that it could not be popularized.

    From the radiographic films, the patient's liver had shrunk by about a quarter of its size. The spleen was large, and the image of gastric varicose veins could be seen.

    The amount of ascites was not considered large for cirrhosis of this degree. The patient controlled it very well.

    "A month ago, the patient attended the local hospital due to vomiting blood and received emergency treatment. After his condition stabilized, the patient's family came to our hospital for treatment." Chief Liu began to introduce the patient's medical history.

    Zheng Ren just listened and carefully analyzed the patient's condition.

    In fact, Zheng Ren could have just left the late stage of cirrhosis and portal hypertension to someone else. He would only be responsible for the surgery.

    But the situation had just begun. Zheng Ren did not want to leave an arrogant impression on Chief Luo.

    And most importantly, Zheng Ren was worried.

    After being a doctor for a long time, Zheng Ren was the kind of person who could do something halfway. As long as there was a problem with the patient that could not be solved, he could make it so that he could not sleep well at night.

    For example, for those difficult and complicated diseases, the patient's performance was one kind of illness, but in fact, it was another kind of illness. If it was a surgery, it was better to analyze it yourself first and then compare it with the System template to try to make sure that there were no mistakes.

    After listening to Chief Liu's report, she brought Zheng Ren to the ward to see the patient.

    Just as they entered the ward, Zheng Ren heard an old woman say, "Son, our family doesn't have much money. It's expensive to see a doctor in the Imperial Capital, right?"

    There was a white-haired old man on the phone. He looked to be at least ten years older than his actual age.

    "Why don't we go back? I'll get some Chinese medicine and get better soon," the old woman said with a trembling voice.

    Just as she finished speaking, a roaring sound came from the phone beside her ear.

    Zheng Ren did not hear the specific words clearly, but the old lady was obviously timid. She was not the kind of person who would be tough. She just listened to her son's words quietly. Her head was slightly lowered, and her white hair was messy. Under the sunlight, the black and white were distinct, like withered weeds.

    Doctors generally would not care about such family matters unless they encountered an extremely special situation.

    Zheng Ren maintained a warm smile and stood by the bedside with Chief Liu. He waited for the old lady to hang up the phone before he began to consult her.

    At the beginning, Zheng Ren did not ask her directly. Instead, he chatted with the old lady about some common things. For example, where was her hometown? How many people were there in her family.

    The old lady's emotions quickly calmed down. It was as if she had found someone to confide in and talked a lot with Zheng Ren.

    Director Liu was a little anxious. There was still a lot of work to be done. If he was delayed for half an hour, all the work would have to be postponed.

    Zheng Ren could sense Chief Liu's mood. He smiled and said, "Chief Liu, you go and do your work first. I'll talk to Auntie for a while."

    "Yes, yes." Chief Liu nodded repeatedly. "Then I'm sorry, Chief Zheng. I really have too much work to do."

    "Go ahead and do your work. After I'm done with my interview, I'll look for you if there's anything I need to do."

    Director Liu apologized and quickly left.

    Zheng Ren did not have anything else to do, so he continued to communicate with the patient.

    When they were in Sea City, this kind of work was all Chang Yue's. But in the beginning, when he was dealing with 912's Department of Digestive Medicine, Zheng Ren still did it himself.

    Soon, Zheng Ren understood the patient's situation.

    Her lover had passed away early, and she had raised a child by herself. The child was not good at school either. He had made his way in society early and caused a lot of trouble.

    When she first found out that she had hepatitis B, she did not go to the hospital for treatment. She tried to avoid passing it to her son.

    More than ten years later, she began to have cirrhosis of the liver. Because of the limitations of her family, she still did not receive treatment. She only took medicine intermittently to control the activity of hepatitis B virus.

    She did not know the development of the disease. When she had ascites, she thought that she was fat and had a big belly.

    Until a month ago, one day she suddenly vomited blood. She was hospitalized and had a series of tests.

    The diagnosis was late cirrhosis. Portal hypertension was accompanied by a lot of ascites.

    After a period of treatment, the ascites were much better. Her son began to look for medicine everywhere. Finally, he found the 912.

    After waiting in line for nearly a month, he finally got in.

    The old lady saw that Zheng Ren looked friendly. She held his hand and nagged, "Boy, my son is not married yet. I can't earn much money. I have some savings, but this hospitalization is too expensive..."

    "Aunty, it's okay. I can reimburse a part of it when I go back. The details will depend on the local medical insurance policy," Zheng Ren comforted her.

    "I'm fine, Doctor. Please tell my son that I'm fine. Let me go back." When it came to money, the old lady began to wipe away her tears again.

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren had no choice. This was a social and systematic project. What could he do?

    Perhaps he could save a part of the old lady's expenses through the live broadcast of the surgery?

    They could try, but many people could not accept the live broadcast of the surgery.

    Lu Xun said, as soon as he saw the short sleeves, immediately thought of the white arms, then immediately thought of the naked body, immediately thinking of the body, immediately thought of the cross-breeding, then immediately thought of the illegitimate children. The Chinese imagination can only leap forward so much at this level.

    This was the old man's discussion about the qipao. Even though it had been a hundred years since the Republic of China, it still did not seem to be out of date.

    People would still think like this when it came to live broadcasts of surgeries.

    "Mom, I'm here." Zheng Ren was pondering when a rough voice sounded. Zheng Ren turned around to look. The golden light almost blinded Zheng Ren.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 810: Embarrassing

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Son, the doctor said that I'm fine," the old lady said timidly.

    "You're the doctor?" The man who came in with his shoulders hunched and his arms around a flirtatious woman looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.

    "Hello, I'm Doctor Zheng from the Department of Interventional Medicine."

    "You're a student, right? Where's your teacher? Why do you say that my mother is fine? Yesterday, the chief said that my mother has to perform a surgery called 'kicking something'!" The man's eyebrows were raised, and he looked fierce.

    Zheng Ren saw that his clothes were more ordinary. There were many pieces to his clothes, and they were shiny. They looked like the clothes of a young child.

    Recently, Zheng Ren had accompanied Xie Yiren to go shopping, and he had gained some understanding of the brand. He knew a little about what was truly luxurious, what looked luxurious, and what looked dazzling but actually did not cost much.

    Wearing clothes was one thing. Zheng Ren saw that the man was wearing a big gold chain around his neck, and he smiled for no reason. In Old Guo's words, the chain was more than two catties heavy, the kind that could be used to tie a dog at home at night.

    "Mom, you told the doctor, right?" The middle-aged man saw that Zheng Ren did not speak, and immediately realized what had happened, so he said very sternly, "It's okay. Our family has money, and we don't need this little money for treatment!"

    Zheng Ren still agreed with this statement. That big golden chain was not something that people who did not lack meals could wear.

    It was just that he did not know if he would dare to wear it in the water when swimming.

    "Doctor, where is your teacher?"

    "I am." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "The person that the chief is talking about is me."

    "You?" The man was stunned for a moment. His face was full of distrust.

    Zheng Ren was a little regretful.

    In the future, when he came out for consultation, it seemed that he would have to bring Professor Rudolf Wagner out with him.

    With the professor around, this kind of troublesome explanation would happen much less.

    He could not even bring Su Yun out. Both of them looked young, and no matter how much charm the System gave them, it would not be enough.

    "I specialize in this kind of surgery, so don't worry about this. Auntie's illness can be treated with surgery. As long as you pay attention to your diet after the surgery, the possibility of vomiting blood again is relatively small," Zheng Ren said this to the patient's son. He also said it to the patient herself.

    If the patient tried every possible way to refuse, Zheng Ren was worried that something might happen after the surgery.

    However, the old lady's son was annoying to look at. This old lady was a person who spoiled her son. Zheng Ren roughly saw the situation clearly and was a little puzzled.

    According to this mother-son relationship, the usual situation would be in a local hospital like Sea City. The son of the patient was the type of person who did not have the money and could only pretend to be poor. Seeing that there were five or six of them, he could only find an excuse to get discharged.

    However, this old lady repeatedly emphasized that she did not want to treat the patient, but she was reprimanded by her son to come to the Imperial Capital.

    This mother-and-son pair was very strange.

    Zheng Ren was thinking about the matter in his heart. He did not say much to the old lady. After giving a few simple instructions, he called the son of the patient out of the ward.

    What kind of mentality would the family members have after he left the patient? They would probably not pretend anymore.

    Zheng Ren said, "I've seen the radiographic films. If you want to perform the surgery, tell Chief Liu from the Digestive Department and then come to me for the preoperative signature."

    After he said that, Zheng Ren turned around and left the ward.

    The moment he walked out, Zheng Ren turned around and said, "How can I not understand? Look for me in the Interventional Department's office during working hours."

    After leaving the ward, Zheng Ren went to the office and said to Chief Liu, "I've seen the patient. The surgery can be done. If my family agrees, I'll need to do nuclear MRI before the surgery to determine the location of the puncture point."

    "Boss Zheng, I heard from Chief Luo that the article you published in the New England Journal talked about the problem of the location of the surgery using nuclear MRI?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Director Liu put down the work in his hands enthusiastically and began to ask Zheng Ren about some technical details.

    As soon as they chatted, Zheng Ren knew that Chief Liu must have read his article carefully. However, when he thought of the article, Zheng Ren still felt a little embarrassed. He was only responsible for the surgery, and the rest was done by Su Yun.

    Was this the treatment of a Boss? Zheng Ren was absent-minded. When he was in school, he heard from his seniors that postgraduate students and doctoral students were just experimental dogs. Whatever the boss did, he would leave it to his subordinates to do, including the work of picking up and sending the children. There were even some excessive bosses who would leave the housework to the students.

    'I have already treated Su Yun very well,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Chief Liu raised a few questions, and they all hit the nail on the head. Zheng Ren was not stingy and explained in detail to her.

    However, using nuclear MRI to determine the location of the blood vessels and thus find the correct puncture point to successfully perform an operation that hit the nail on the head was a particularly difficult task.

    Not to mention Su Yun, that monster, even Gao Shaojie from the Affiliated Hospital of Medical University had to study for a whole month before he barely mastered it.

    As for whether Professor Liu had learned it or not, Zheng Ren did not know yet.

    Zheng Ren was not optimistic that Chief Liu would be able to master it in a short period of time. Even so, Zheng Ren still patiently explained the key points to her.

    After more than ten minutes, Chief Liu's brain stopped working and she completely short-circuited.

    'I still haven't seen enough of the radiographic films,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    "Then let's stop here. If the patient's family agrees to the surgery, please let me know. I'll contact them immediately so that I can take them to do the magnetic diffusion," Zheng Ren said. "By the way, if it's a surgery, don't let the patient eat or drink in the morning."

    Chief Liu knew all this. She politely sent Zheng Ren to the door of the ward.

    "Get lost! Get lost!" Zheng Ren had just walked to the door when he heard a roar from outside.

    Chief Liu frowned. It was rude to make a loud noise in the hospital. However, Zheng Ren's footsteps paused for a moment. He felt that the voice was very familiar.

    When he walked out of the ward, Zheng Ren saw the familiar golden chain.

    The man took out two 100-dollar bills from his shriveled wallet and stuffed them into the woman's hands. He cursed, "What the hell? We agreed on a price, yet you insist on increasing it."

    "Brother, you didn't say that you were coming to the hospital. Look here, is this the place where good people come? I was scared the moment I entered. I was almost scared to death," the woman said seductively.

    She said that she was scared, but Zheng Ren did not see it at all.

    "Take the money and get lost." The man waved his hand and did not even look at her. He turned around and was about to go back when he saw Zheng Ren.

    Their eyes met, and it was a little awkward.

    It was like the moment when a child's trick was exposed; it was awkward.

    "Uh... That..." The man's face was red.

    Zheng Ren seemed to have guessed something. All the things that he did not understand before, now that he looked at it, became clear.

    With a smile on his face, he looked at the burly man who looked like a child who had made a mistake and was caught by a teacher.

    "I'm fine. Do you smoke?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I don't smoke, I don't drink. It's a waste of my time in this world." The man grinned.

    "Let's go. There's an outdoor smoking area downstairs. Let's go there," Zheng Ren said.

    The two of them went to the smoking area one after the other. Zheng Ren took out a box of Zi Yun from his pocket. The man looked at Zheng Ren in puzzlement. He felt that the 912 doctor smoking Zi Yun was even stranger than him being able to see a doctor.
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Chapter 811: It's A Home If You Have a Mother

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "I'm used to it." Zheng Ren did not think much of it. He shook his wrist slightly and took out a cigarette. The man quickly put it in his mouth and took out a lighter to light it for Zheng Ren.

    "Doctor, my mother's illness can be cured, right?" The man asked fiercely.

    "Yes. "Although there are risks, compared to the benefits of the surgery, the risks can be borne," Zheng Ren said. "If the surgery is not performed, the pressure on the portal vein will become higher and higher, like a time bomb.

    "Moreover, the stubborn ascites are not easy to solve. Now that the body is healthy, vomiting blood once can be endured.

    "When a large amount of protein leaks out and the body is malnourished, the healing ability of the blood vessels will be poor. It is estimated that if the person vomits blood again, it will be difficult for the person."

    "Then do it! Doctor, do you think a hundred-thousand yuan is enough?" the man gritted his teeth and said.

    It seemed that 100,000 yuan was his psychological limit.

    Nowadays, it was all electronic payments. Very few people used cash. Zheng Ren saw him taking money from his wallet just now.

    Zheng Ren estimated that this man's wallet was deflated. It was true. Not only that, his Alipay, WeChat wallet, and credit cards did not have much money.

    "Selling the house?" Zheng Ren was silent for a few seconds before he suddenly asked in a low voice.

    "Yes, I am selling!" The man was making a very difficult decision. Zheng Ren opened the door, and he subconsciously blurted out.

    After he said that, he immediately came to his senses. He felt a little embarrassed and his face was a little dark.

    "Sigh." Zheng Ren also sighed.

    "Doctor, I know I shouldn't have asked this." The man hesitated for a moment. "Are you the chief surgeon for the surgery?"

    "Yes, I'm the chief surgeon." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "I can save a little, but I'll have to trouble you to save a little." The man nodded and bowed. His voice was so low that it sounded like a mosquito. Zheng Ren could tell that he really cared about his face.

    However, there were always things in this world that were more valuable than his reputation. For the sake of the old lady's illness, he 'did not hesitate' to bend over and beg Zheng Ren.

    "I do have a way here that can save a lot of money. However, it hasn't been put into practice yet. I'll push it to see. However, your place isn't well-off either. Why did you come to the Imperial Capital?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Thank you, thank you." The man thanked him profusely and then sighed. "Doctor, you said that a house, with mom around, is a home. If mom isn't around, would it still be called a home?"

    Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. What he said made him feel extremely uncomfortable.

    "My mom dotes on me. I didn't know that when I was young, but I did when I was older. However, I have a lot of friends and I'm a good person. I can't change that.

    "However, this matter is different. I was thinking of hiring a girl and saying that she's my fiancée so that my mom can rest assured," the man said bitterly, the cigarette between his fingers trembling slightly.

    "But when my mother saw her just now, she immediately said that she wasn't going to be hospitalized and that she wanted to go home. She made all the arrangements for me to get married. I wanted to appease the old lady's heart, but she played with me..." The man was especially distressed.

    Although it was nice, once it was revealed, there was nothing to worry about. He told Zheng Ren everything directly and treated him as a confidant.

    Zheng Ren patted his shoulder and comforted him.

    He did not know how he came up with such a 'fantastic idea'. This person was really sloppy.

    However, it was not the case. The words just now had moved Zheng Ren.

    "How about this; I will go and contact him. I still need to do another check-up. Then, I will bring your mother to do the surgery. The surgery will be temporarily scheduled for tomorrow. As for the expenses, I'll try to save as much as I can for you.

    "If there's anything else, I'll let you know. How about it?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Okay, okay."

    Zheng Ren took a deep puff of his cigarette. He put out half of the cigarette butt and threw it into the ashtray.

    When he returned to the Interventional Department, Zheng Ren immediately called Su Yun.

    The call was picked up before it could even ring.

    Su Yun had his cell phone in his hand at all times. When he was on a mission in the south, he did not have a cell phone, which made him feel suffocated. He almost felt depressed.

    "Su Yun, how are you doing with the live broadcast of the surgery?" Zheng Ren did not exchange pleasantries with Su Yun.

    "I'm doing it. What's wrong? Why are you in such a hurry?" Su Yun asked.

    "There's a patient in the Digestive Department who is suitable for TIPS surgery. However, the patient's family doesn't have money. I was thinking that if I could make it in time, I would do it directly this time."

    "Yo, is the boss being kind?"

    "It's a live broadcast. Everything is for the Nobel Prize."

    "Don't talk nonsense. I got it. Manager Feng is still recovering in the hospital. The person temporarily handling this matter on the Changfeng side will arrive in a while. I'll see to it."

    "Okay, then I'll hang up... Oh right, wait!" Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that the patient was going to do the magnetic dispersion, so he quickly said.

    But when he spoke, the phone on the other side had already been hung up.

    His hand speed was above 400, so he definitely could not speak faster than hanging up.

    Helpless, Zheng Ren could only call Su Yun back.

    Su Yun's line was busy. His executive ability was too strong, and sometimes it was quite annoying. Zheng Ren did not hang up. He just waited.

    Very soon, the line was picked up.

    "Boss, can't you explain everything at once?" Su Yun asked.

    "... "Zheng Ren originally wanted to get Chief Chu's number, but on second thought, was this not courting death? He should go directly.

    "It's fine. I'll go directly to Chief Chu. You're busy over there. Let me know if there's a message on WeChat." After Zheng Ren said that, he hung up without hesitation.

    "Boss, what are you busy with? It feels like you're messing with Zhang Guangzhi." The Professor looked at Zheng Ren and asked curiously.

    "Lil Fugui, I'm preparing for the live surgical broadcast," Zheng Ren said.

    "..." Rudolf Wagner paused for a moment. "Is there a large-scale meeting?"

    "No, it's a live broadcast on the website. It has to be normalized in the future in order to promote TIPS surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, you are so confident!" The professor was speechless for a long time before he finally blurted out these words.

    Was a live broadcast of surgery something that could be done at will?

    His skill was high enough, but this was not enough. The key was, who could guarantee that every surgery would be successful?!

    Before it failed, this live broadcast would first be recorded by someone with good intentions. In the future, when there was an academic dispute, it would be taken out and... become a slap in the face!

    However, Professor Rudolf Wagner wanted to persuade Zheng Ren, but he held back at the last moment.

    The boss was so awesome. Why did he need to tell him what to do?

    That was what the Professor thought.

    "Lil Fugui, I'll go to the CT room. You take care of the house," Zheng Ren said.

    "Do you need me to go with you?"

    "No."

    Zheng Ren directly rejected Professor Rudolf Wagner's request. He was going to look for Chief Chu to do something. It could be considered asking him to do something. Why would he bring the German professor with him? Was he making himself uncomfortable?

    Although he had some contact with Chief Chu when he first came to the Imperial Capital and Zheng Ren was sure that Chief Chu had a good impression of him, so what?

    A few days ago, Zheng Ren had visited the directors of all the relevant departments in the hospital, but Chief Chu was not at home. He had missed it.

    These few days, when he came back and was about to go to the stall, he encountered this matter.

    'Forget it, I should go and ask for help.'

    Zheng Ren braced himself and walked toward the CT room.
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Chapter 812: A Rigorous Scholarship

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The large Imaging Department was divided into X-ray, CT, nuclear MRI, and ultrasound. However, the Ultrasound Department of a general hospital was listed separately. Although it was also an Imaging Department, it was outside of the Imaging Department.

    Perhaps it was because there was no radiation, or perhaps it was that way since the ultrasound was first introduced in China.

    It was just like how spinal surgery in Europe was performed by the Department of Neurosurgery, but in China, it was done by the Department of Orthopedics.

    Some hospitals combined X-ray, CT, and nuclear MRI into a large Imaging Department, while some hospitals were separated.

    The 912 separated. Chief Chu was the chief of CT and nuclear MRI.

    Zheng Ren had previously done 64 CT three-dimensional reconstructions and had communicated with Chief Chu. He had also come here before, so he went straight to the door of the chief's office and gently knocked on the door.

    It was quiet inside.

    'Oh? Chief Chu isn't around at this time?'

    Zheng Ren tried knocking on the door twice, but no one answered.

    He did not expect to miss them. This time, Zheng Ren was in trouble. He had not contacted Chief Chu beforehand. This was a big mistake.

    While he was self-reviewing, he was considering whether he should look for Dr. Liang, Chief Chu's student, to solve this problem.

    It was better to look for him first. Su Yun was also busy, and it was very important.

    Zheng Ren had always been a little forced. He had thrown so much work to Su Yun, but he still looked for him no matter what. It was a little unreasonable.

    Although he had the name of boss, if he threw everything to Su Yun, that guy would kill him.

    Doctor's office... Office... Office..

    The doctor's office in the CT room was mostly called the radiographic film viewer. It was the place where CT and nuclear magnetic resonance imaging doctors read radiographic films and came up with a diagnosis.

    Zheng Ren found the radiographic film viewer. Through the crack in the door, he saw seven or eight doctors gathered in front of the radiographic film viewer, discussing something.

    The person in the middle was Chief Chu.

    He finally found him. Zheng Ren hurriedly knocked on the door. Although no one would hear the knocking and no one would pay attention to his actions, Zheng Ren still knocked on the door obediently before entering.

    Chief Chu looked at the radiographic films and whispered something.

    Zheng Ren walked to the back and took a glance at the radiographic films first.

    It was coronary artery 256-CT. The three coronary arteries were very smooth and did not look like coronary heart disease. However, what were Chief Chu and the others thinking about when they looked at the radiographic films that were almost normal?

    "Hello, Chief Chu." Although Zheng Ren knew that it was not good to interrupt the other party's train of thought, the patient from the Department of Digestive Medicine was waiting for a check-up. He thickened his skin and came quickly.

    Chief Chu was a little unhappy, but when he turned around and saw Zheng Ren, he immediately smiled.

    He grabbed Zheng Ren's arm from amidst the crowd and pulled him over. He asked, "Boss Zheng, come, come, come."

    'Uh...' Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    "Come and take a look. Let's see what's wrong with this patient," Chief Chu said, rudely dragging Zheng Ren to his side.

    "I..."

    "Hurry up and look at the film. We'll talk after you're done," Chief Chu was a little overbearing and directly interrupted Zheng Ren. "This is the first user of the new 3D reconstruction method for 64-slice CT, Zheng Ren."

    Chief Chu saw that the doctors around him were very puzzled, so he introduced them.

    The surroundings of the radiographic film viewer quieted down. This very young junior doctor was actually the famous Boss Zheng.

    One really could not judge a book by its cover.

    Everyone said that Boss Zheng was not old, but who would have thought that he was so young.

    Zheng Ren was also very curious. The 256-CT scan of the coronary artery mainly looked at the coronary artery. The radiographic films showed that the coronary artery was very smooth and there were no problems with the image. What was Chief Chu and the others doing here?

    Wait a minute... There seemed to be something wrong with the myocardial reconstruction image.

    "Chief Chu, the coronary artery is fine, but there seems to be a problem with the heart muscle," Zheng Ren said as he looked at the radiographic films on the viewer.

    "Xiao Liang, tell Boss Zheng about the condition."

    Dr. Liang stood to the side and responded. He held a stack of papers in his hand and began to read the key points.

    The patient was a 32-year-old male patient. Six months ago, he showed signs of panic and shortness of breath after exercising. No attention was paid at the time, but the disease progressed rapidly. The patient developed an active syncope more than a month later, accompanied by swelling of the limbs.

    He went to the local hospital for an examination. Electrocardiogram showed changes in T-waves, ST segment depression, and other typical symptoms of myocardial infarction.

    Elevated serum troponin and brain natriuretic peptide--several tests indicated heart disease at the same time.

    It was strange that he did not find anything wrong with the coronary artery after a thorough check-up in the hospital. The local hospital did not give a definite diagnosis. They only gave him a diagnosis of suspected myocardial infarction and asked him to come to a higher-level hospital in the Imperial Capital to confirm the diagnosis.

    That was all the medical history. Dr. Liang quickly finished reading it.

    Zheng Ren was a little emotional. A place like the 912 was indeed worthy of being a higher-level hospital. No wonder their standards were so high!

    The CT Department was only responsible for reporting according to the images they saw. However, Chief Chu and the others still had to check the medical history. Once they found something suspicious, they would immediately start discussing it in the department.

    This rigorous style of treatment was really awesome!

    "Boss Zheng, this patient's medical history has to be a heart attack. 

    "But there is no problem with the blood supply to the heart. The possibility of a typical heart attack is not high." Chief Chu tapped on the radiographic films. "Here, I see that there are changes in the heart muscle. I suspect that it might be some kind of disease that changes the heart muscle structure. I have already told the circulating Outpatient Department to get the nurse to bring it to the Emergency Department for an echocardiogram."

    Zheng Ren nodded. He had thought the same himself.

    As for what exactly the disease was.... There was only one radiographic film of the coronary artery, so it was impossible to give an answer.

    His passive ability of [reconstruction] was not omnipotent. The System panel could directly diagnose the disease. However, in many cases in the Imperial Capital, the family members of the patient would bring the radiographic films when bringing the patient. The patient would not follow, and he would not be able to see the patient at all.

    The diagnosis and treatment model was completely different from that of Sea City.

    Zheng Ren recalled what Dr. Liang had said about the patient's condition in his mind. Suddenly, he asked, "Dr. Liang, is there a test report on the patient's proteinuria?"

    Some heart diseases were accompanied by proteinuria, and pure proteinuria did not mean anything, so Dr. Liang did not pay special attention to it.

    He began to look for the printed information. This information was the case history of the Department of Circulatory Medicine. There was no report of routine urine tests or urinary protein tests.

    The chief of the Department of Circulatory Medicine probably did not give the patient a check-up because it was in the local information that the patient brought with him.

    "Boss Zheng, the medical record has not been written yet. We can't see it on this side," Dr. Liang quickly replied.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren began to look at the scans again.

    This time, he did not focus on the coronary artery. Instead, he began to carefully observe the changes in the structure of the heart.

    The [reconstruction] ability transformed a 64-slice CT three-dimensional reconstruction into an echocardiogram of the heart. Zheng Ren noticed some changes in the patient's heart image.

    In China, cardiac MRIs were the same as breast MRIs. It was a rare examination and was not very useful clinically. However, in this patient, a circular enhancement lesion could be seen on the delayed imaging of the heart.

    On the other hand, there were slight changes in echocardiography. The heart was thickened and there was an irregular echo in the myocardium.

    Zheng Ren began to recall similar medical reports.
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Chapter 813: Heavy Taste

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "This patient should go to the Hematology Department, not the Circulatory Department." Zheng Ren compared dozens of case reports and guessed that it might be a rare disease, so he told Chief Chu.

    "Boss Zheng, what kind of disease do you suspect?" Chief Chu was not surprised. He looked at the radiographic films and asked faintly.

    He was also thinking about the possibilities of various diseases in his mind, but he did not pay too much attention to Zheng Ren's words.

    "The information is incomplete, so we can't diagnose it for the time being," said Zheng Ren.

    Chief Chu was a little dissatisfied. He glanced at Zheng Ren and said, "Boss Zheng, you're being too cautious. Read the film and speak freely. No one will blindly believe your words and misdiagnose the patient because of it."

    Zheng Ren said, "Can we find the patient's ECG?"

    "Let me ask." Chief Chu took out his cell phone and made a call. Less than a minute later, a notification sounded on WeChat.

    The doctor on the other side sent a photo of the electrocardiogram.

    With the rapid development of instant messaging, the mode of in-hospital and out-of-hospital consultation had also undergone a fundamental change.

    In the past, such information needed to be sent by email for remote consultation. At that time, the First People's Hospital of Sea City General Hospital even established a remote consultation center, preparing to work with the top-tier hospitals in the Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital to improve medical standards.

    Unfortunately, the construction speed of this remote consultation center was very slow. With the rapid progress of mobile communications, the quality of WeChat and QQ Pictures was improved. While the consultation center was built, it also lost its original purpose and was directly scrapped. 

    After sending the radiographic films, the clarity of WeChat and QQ was enough. There was no need for a higher-level professional equipment at all. After all, there was no need for a graduate to send the radiographic films.

    "Boss Zheng, take a look," Chief Chu said with the phone in his hand.

    "Chief Chu, let's add each other on WeChat." Zheng Ren had an idea and added Chief Chu to his WeChat.

    Other people who would do that were all beautiful girls, but Zheng Ren was in a hurry to ask for the WeChat of all kinds of senior chiefs.

    People were indeed different.

    If Su Yun were here, he would definitely give Zheng Ren a taste-filled evaluation.

    After adding him on WeChat, Chief Chu sent the electrocardiogram photo to Zheng Ren.

    Downloading and zooming in, Zheng Ren looked at it carefully bit by bit.

    The patient's electrocardiogram showed changes in T-waves and ST segment depression. It was indeed a standard electrocardiogram change for myocardial infarction.

    However, Zheng Ren noticed that while these changes were happening, the patient's limb conduction had low voltage and the R-wave leading to the chest had increased inappropriately, accompanied by arrhythmia.

    This...was becoming more and more similar to the electrocardiogram changes of primary light amyloidosis. Of course, Zheng Ren was only guessing. This kind of disease was very rare. Moreover, according to the dozens of case analyses and reports, other examinations were needed to prove it.

    As for the electrocardiogram before his eyes...

    The typical electrocardiogram change of a heart attack was only a 'side effect', and the R-wave change that did not seem to be important was the main point!

    Zheng Ren asked, "Chief Chu, I'm sorry. I have to trouble you to ask for the results of the related examination for the patient."

    While he was pondering over the patient's condition, Zheng Ren did not speak so politely. However, Chief Chu did not mind. After asking around, he asked for all the results of the examination.

    Most of the patients who came to 912 for treatment were given local examinations. The family members of the patients came with all the examination reports and radiographic films. If necessary, the doctors of 912 would make a list for examinations. However, in most cases, the various examinations of the patient's origin were enough.

    After a full five to six minutes, all the information on the patient's side was transmitted.

    Zheng Ren examined each of them one by one. There was protein in the urine. There was an early sign of nephrotic syndrome. The echocardiography was just like what he had reconstructed. The left ventricular ejection fraction was slightly decreased, and the entire heart muscle was thickened. There was a standard 'snowflake-like' echo in the heart muscle.

    "Did you check the liver?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "No, I didn't." Chief Chu saw Zheng Ren's serious face. Although he was surprised, he held it in and answered directly.

    "I want to take a look at the patient," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Chu nodded. Dr. Liang packed up the radiographic films and handed them to the doctor who gave the report. Chief Chu took out his cell phone and dialed the number.

    The phone rang for a long time before it was picked up. It seemed that the doctor was very busy at the moment and did not even have time to answer the phone.

    "Is the patient at your place?" Chief Chu asked directly when the phone was picked up.

    "Okay, then we'll go over immediately."

    "There are some problems with the radiographic films. I want to take a look at the patient."

    After Chief Chu finished speaking, he hung up the phone and left. Zheng Ren immediately followed Chief Chu out of the reading room and went all the way to the outpatient clinic.

    "By the way, Boss Zheng, why were you looking for me?" Chief Chu asked at this moment.

    "It's like this, Chief Chu." Zheng Ren hurriedly took a few steps and came to Chief Chu's side. "Chief Luo from the Department of Digestive Medicine introduced me to a patient with portal hypertension and advanced cirrhosis. I'm thinking of performing the surgery tomorrow, but the patient hasn't had have a nuclear MRI examination, so there's no way to determine the puncture point."

    When Zheng Ren said this, all his thoughts were clearly expressed.

    "Oh, about that. Can you do it after work?" Chief Chu asked.

    "Yes, I can," Zheng Ren answered with a smile.

    "Little Liang, you can do this for Boss Zheng," Chief Chu immediately arranged.

    Zheng Ren thought it would be a difficult task, but for Chief Chu, it was just a matter of words.

    "Okay," Dr. Liang replied immediately.

    Zheng Ren was a little ashamed. When he came to the Imperial Capital, Dr. Liang had helped him a lot. However, he had not even asked for his WeChat or phone number. It seemed that he would have to pay more attention to interpersonal matters in the future.

    Humans were social animals. They had to communicate with others.

    If he did not want to get involved in the Nobel Prize project, it did not matter. However, in the current situation, he needed someone and a lot of help to complete it.

    Zheng Ren thought this to himself as he followed Chief Chu. However, it was a good thing that Chief Chu agreed to it. Zheng Ren immediately contacted Chief Liu from the Department of Digestive Medicine and asked the patient to fast on water and rehydrate properly. He also asked the patient to do a magnetic resonance diffusion at around 7 p.m.

    Although it was a little early to fast on water, it was still better than not being able to do it.

    It was rare for a foreign patient to come to the Imperial Capital to see a doctor, but a family that lived on horses was known to be not poor.

    If he could get out of the hospital one day earlier, he would save a lot of money.

    When he arrived at the outpatient clinic corridor, there were rows of patients waiting outside. There were security guards to maintain order.

    Looking at the countless red and light red background boards, Zheng Ren let out a long sigh.

    No matter how powerful the System was, he could not solve too many problems by himself.

    Entering the consultation room and arriving at the Circulation Department's Room 3, Zheng Ren saw a 30-year-old patient standing at the door with a terrified expression.

    His System panel showed a faint red color. The diagnosis was very clear: primary light-chain amyloidosis. 
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Seeing that there were patients inside, Chief Chu did not enter. He asked Zheng Ren, "What do you think is the illness? How did the myocardial changes come about?"

    Zheng Ren smiled and did not directly answer Chief Chu's question. Instead, he looked at the person at the door of the consultation room and asked, "What is your surname?"

    Chief Chu and the patient were stunned. When the patient saw that it was a doctor, he quickly said, "My surname is Lin."

    His voice was a little muffled, and his accent was very heavy, as if he had a big tongue.

    "It's because you often faint, right?" Zheng Ren already had an idea and continued to ask.

    The patient nodded in confusion. He looked at Zheng Ren, Chief Chu, and Dr. Liang, but still did not get any answers.

    "I looked at the medical record, and it said that you had symptoms of chest tightness and shortness of breath after an activity a year ago? Tell me in detail," Zheng Ren did not hesitate and asked straightforwardly.

    Because he was wearing white clothes, he had a certain degree of authority in a place like the hospital. Although the patient did not understand the situation, he subconsciously began to answer Zheng Ren's question.

    With the medical history that Dr. Liang mentioned, Zheng Ren continued to ask about some details that even the patient did not notice.

    "Does your stomach hurt?"

    "Occasionally, recently..." The patient tried hard to recall. "In the past six months, I've been having an abdominal distension, sometimes diarrhea, and sometimes constipation..."

    "What about your limbs? Other than swelling, do you feel anything else?"

    "It hurts, but not all the time. Sometimes, when I'm sleeping, I felt like someone is pricking me with a needle, and I wake up from the pain. But after I wake up, the pain didn't continue." As he spoke, the man continued mysteriously, "I even had a shaman look at it, but it was useless. I guess I was scammed. That person was a liar and had no magic powers."

    This was the most normal behavior. Zheng Ren smiled. He did not think that the patient was superstitious.

    In the middle of the night, he suddenly felt like he was being pricked by needles. If this appeared frequently, he would be scared to death. This person was brave. If he was a coward, he would not have come to the hospital. He would have gone to the great immortals to find out what he had done.

    Although it was said that, after the founding of the country, people were not allowed to become shamans, but there were still some from before the founding.

    In the Sea City General Hospital, there were some patients who believed in Buddhism and Christianity. Before they died, they did not want to die in the hospital. Instead, they went to temples and churches.

    Zheng Ren did not have any opinions on this. As long as they did not take money, they were all good. If they took money, they were all liars.

    As for this patient in front of him, it was considered a normal action to find a shaman for him. It was normal for him to believe anything.

    Regardless of whether it was a black cat or a white cat, a cat that could cure a disease was a good cat.

    At this point, Zheng Ren had already made a basic judgment. He only needed to wait for the doctor inside to finish his treatment and go in to communicate with him.

    "Doctor, do you know what kind of disease I have?" the patient asked nervously.

    "What did the goddess you found say?" Since he had to wait anyway, Zheng Ren asked him with a smile.

    "She said that I met the Fox Fairy."

    Zheng Ren thought about it and compared it to the patient's case. He moved closer to the man's ear mysteriously and whispered a few words.

    After saying that, the man was stunned for a moment before the expression on his face changed.

    First, he was surprised, then he was a little scared. Finally, he looked at Zheng Ren. If Zheng Ren was not wearing white clothes, he would have almost knelt down.

    Chief Chu was puzzled and even more curious. What did Zheng Ren say? Why did this patient have such an expression?

    It was strange.

    "This is a rare disease. It needs to be confirmed by other tests and then treated accordingly." Zheng Ren did not pretend to be mysterious. Instead, he spoke with a smile.

    The patient was stunned.

    He had thought that Zheng Ren was the reincarnation of a master and could see foul things that he could not see.

    However, no matter what Zheng Ren said, he refused to believe it, even if he was wearing white clothes.

    "Master, I won't look for anyone else. Just show it to me," the man said with a pious look, putting his hands together and bending over.

    His attitude was filled with trepidation. It seemed that he would believe whatever Zheng Ren said.

    "..." Zheng Ren did not expect such a thing to happen.

    'Don't tell me that I don't look like a doctor, but more like... a mysterious shaman with strange powers...' Zheng Ren muttered to himself.

    Chief Chu was even more curious. If the patient was not there, he would have pulled Zheng Ren over and asked him about it.

    It was interesting to see how the patient was acting like he was in the presence of a god.

    At this moment, the patient walked out and Chief Chu brought Zheng Ren in.

    The doctor who was in his fifties looked especially amiable.

    "Old Li, this is Zheng Ren, Boss Zheng. He is the one who was recently mentioned as a candidate for the Nobel Prize," Chief Chu introduced him. "Boss Zheng, this is Chief Li."

    "Hello, Chief Li." Zheng Ren smiled and reached out his hand.

    "You're young and promising." Chief Li politely greeted him, but he did not understand. He held Zheng Ren's hand and looked at Chief Chu.

    "Boss Zheng went to look for me for something. I felt that there was something wrong with the coronary CT, so I asked Boss Zheng to help me take a look," Chief Chu explained. "Boss Zheng saw the problem and said that he wanted to take a look at the patient to confirm it. I'll bring him over."

    "Oh? What disease is Boss Zheng thinking about?" Chief Li asked as he touched his reading glasses.

    Zheng Ren smiled. "I think it's primary light-chain amyloidosis."

    "Uh..." Chief Chu and Chief Li were stunned at the same time.

    Amyloidosis? Amyloidosis was a chronic metabolic disease caused by the deposition of amyloid proteins in tissues or organs. However, there were no clear signs of protein deposition on the patient's radiographic films.

    Could it be that there was something wrong with those attributions?

    "Boss Zheng? Say that again," Chief Chu muttered.

    "It's primary light-chain amyloidosis," Zheng Ren said. "It's not an ordinary amyloidosis, but a primary light-chain change."

    "Is the heart enlarged, and is there also a problem with the electrocardiogram's R-wave?" Chief Li immediately understood what Zheng Ren meant and asked.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said. "The patient has occasional needle-like pain in his limbs, but it's not serious."

    From the liver and renal function test to the heart and limbs, Zheng Ren began to talk to Chief Li.

    Chief Li also had some research on the primary light-chain amyloidosis, but he did not read as many books in the System library as Zheng Ren did, and the System panel confirmed it.

    One was pushing forward, and the other was pushing forward and pushing backward, so Zheng Ren appeared to be more confident.

    The patients were all dumbfounded.

    However, the discussion about the condition ended very quickly. Chief Li wrote a note telling the patient to go to the Hematology Department for treatment.

    "Doctor, am I okay?" the patient looked at Zheng Ren with a sad face and asked.

    He did not trust the two old doctors, but only Zheng Ren.

    "You need to do anti-plasma cell treatment. Yes, it's similar to the treatment for myeloma, but it's definitely not a malignant tumor. You can rest assured," Zheng Ren comforted the patient.

    "..."

    "Go to the Hematology Department and have a look. This disease needs you to stay in the Imperial Capital for a period of time," Zheng Ren said. "But don't worry, it's not as troublesome as you think. It's still in the early to mid-stage. After treatment, it will be alleviated very quickly."

    The patient held the note and was somewhat skeptical. However, he did not dare to 'disobey' Zheng Ren's words, so he could only turn his head and walk away.
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    The outpatient clinic was extremely busy. It was already a luxury for Chief Li to have time to discuss the condition of Zheng Ren for ten minutes.

    He obviously felt a little regretful, but there was nothing he could do if he did not chat enough.

    After a simple appointment with Zheng Ren to chat, Zheng Ren and Chief Chu walked out of the outpatient clinic.

    "Boss Zheng, your diagnostic skills are not bad." Chief Chu refreshed his understanding of Zheng Ren.

    In his mind, Zheng Ren was still the young man who had done a good job in interventional surgery.

    A good job in interventional surgery was a talent.

    But a good diagnosis was not something that could be explained by talent. If one did not experience many cases, even if one read about them in books, they would not be able to give a clear diagnosis.

    Even he could only see that there was a problem with the myocardium from the coronary CT scan, but Boss Zheng had given the accurate diagnosis.

    Chief Chu sighed with emotion. He thought to himself, 'Young people nowadays are really amazing.'

    "That's not true. I encountered it when I was in Sea City. After studying some relevant case reports, I was able to tell." Zheng Ren laughed and skimmed over this matter.

    "Oh right, what did you say to the patient? Does he think you are a god?" Chief Chu asked mysteriously.

    "Primary light-chain amyloidosis. Some patients will have ED symptoms. I heard him talk about it and asked casually. I didn't expect it to be true." Zheng Ren smiled. "It's a small problem. After a course of symptomatic treatment, it will be cured very quickly."

    "..." Chief Chu felt a myriad of emotions in his heart.

    F*ck, he could even treat patients like this.

    If one were to say that Zheng Ren's treatment was an unorthodox method, the other party would gather all sorts of evidence, from the heart to the kidneys to the liver and limbs.

    But was this method of communication with the patient the correct way? No matter how he looked at it, he looked like an enlightened monk. He tried to coax and deceive the patient, asking about the patient's condition.

    He even admitted to the most unspeakable illness.

    "Boss Zheng, you..." Chief Chu thought of many words, but he still did not know how to properly describe it. In the end, he could only heavily pat Zheng Ren's shoulder and use body language to express his complicated emotions.

    Dr. Liang had been standing silently at the side and watching. He already respected Zheng Ren's reputation, but this time, he directly raised it to worship.

    Young Boss Zheng was not old and seasoned, but look at his diagnosis!

    One word? Awesome!

    "Will there be a large number of patients on your side who need to undergo magnetic resonance diffusion?" Chief Chu suddenly asked.

    "It's like this," Zheng Ren quickly explained. "Because the examination of the liver is mainly based on B-Ultrasound, CT, and magnetic resonance plain scan, plus enhancement, very few people do magnetic resonance diffusion, so the patients who come from other places will not bring the relevant information."

    "Got it." Chief Chu waved his hand and did not waste any time. "I'll go back and think of a way to give you an answer as soon as possible. However, it's very likely that we'll have to wait until night time. The patients will also have to do a water fast. You'll have to overcome this yourself."

    "Thank you, thank you." Zheng Ren hurriedly expressed his gratitude.

    "You're welcome." Chief Chu turned his head to look at Zheng Ren with a smile and said, "We old guys are obsessed with the Nobel Prize. Tell me, before I retire, can you get it?"

    "I'll strive to get it this year!" Zheng Ren stood at attention and answered seriously.

    "Hahahaha~" Chief Chu lowered his voice, but he laughed heartily.

    In his opinion, Zheng Ren was just boasting. However, he was still a young man. It was better if he had a bit of spirit, right?

    It would not okay if he was lifeless.

    Chief Chu did not express his opinion about Zheng Ren's performance this year. He thought that this was just an attitude. They returned to their departments. Zheng Ren added Dr. Liang's WeChat and left his phone number. He had agreed to do the nuclear magnetic resonance imaging at 7 p.m.

    Time was still a little tight. The patient had to fast on water until the nuclear magnetic resonance imaging at night, and he had to do it again after midnight.

    It would be better if he could straighten out this procedure in the future. Zheng Ren made a mental note of this matter.

    Returning to the department, Professor Zheng Ren said, "Lil Fugui, there are patients who want to do nuclear magnetic resonance imaging at night. Do you have time on your side?"

    "Of course," Professor Rudolf Wagner immediately replied.

    Zheng Ren suddenly remembered something. The surgery list had not been mentioned yet. He called Chang Yue over and told her about the patient from the Department of Digestive Medicine's surgery tomorrow. Only then did it come to an end.

    He just had to wait until seven o'clock in the evening to do nuclear magnetic resonance imaging. Zheng Ren sat down and went through the matter again.

    [What's the decision on that side? Can we start the live broadcast tomorrow?]

    Zheng Ren sent a WeChat message to Su Yun.

    Soon, Su Yun replied.

    [It has been settled. You can go through the specific terms tonight.]

    [Then, have we spoken to the patient's family? How much money can be saved from a surgery?]

    [As long as the family and the patient agree. As for the cost, Director Kong has agreed to increase the factory price by 5%, which can be considered Changfeng's money. Xinglin Garden can pay for this amount. ]

    [Does this mean that other than there are no other high-value medical supplies?]

    [Yes. Xinglin Garden also needs to pay 1000 yuan for each live broadcast of the surgery. This amount of money is really not enough to fill the gaps between my teeth. However, if Xinglin Garden doesn't get the venture capital, it will close down. I don't dare to ask for too much, for fear that they will run away.]

    Su Yun obviously had a big appetite, but he had to make way for the Nobel Prize. He was just complaining.

    [Alright, it's settled then!]

    Zheng Ren was very happy. If this step went smoothly, everything would get better very quickly.

    [Boss, is the patient at your side good? If it's possible, do you need a wave of advertisements tonight?]

    [I'm asking. The advertisements can go first. Anyway, there will be a second stage of surgery that can be broadcast live in three days at the latest. By the way, who will do the patient's work?]

    [Xinglin Garden wants to send people for the patients and their families, but I rejected them. I'm worried that they won't be reliable, so I have to let Chang Yue handle this. Xinglin Garden has sent an engineer over. Her name is Hu Yanhui. She might be here soon. I'll let you know in advance.]

    The exchange ended here. Zheng Ren felt that it was better to use WeChat to communicate with Su Yun. If they were to talk face-to-face, there would definitely be two out of three sentences that were aimed at him.

    Love and peace. How good would that be.

    Zheng Ren put down his phone and sat quietly. He had been very busy recently. He was so busy that it made people feel like they had missed out on 100 million yuan.

    However, once these things were sorted out, there was no need for him to be so busy. When the time came, he only needed to perform the surgery well and avoid mistakes in the live broadcast of the surgery. That would be enough.

    Zheng Ren slowly closed his eyes and recalled the radiographic films of the patient's liver that he had seen in the Department of Digestive Medicine.

    It did not take long, but it was still vivid in his mind.

    Although it was just a plain CT scan, Zheng Ren's mind could restore the data into the original data, then reconstruct it on its own. He could clearly see where the needle was inserted from.

    The surgery was not difficult. A smile appeared at the corner of Zheng Ren's mouth.

    "Excuse me, is Professor Zheng here?" A slightly hoarse female voice came from the office door.
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    "I am." Zheng Ren opened his eyes and smiled.

    At the door stood a 1.6 meters tall girl with shoulder-length hair, dark skin, and was a little chubby. She looked to be about 27 or 28 years old.

    She was a little embarrassed and came to Zheng Ren with a little shyness. She bowed slightly and said, "Hello, I am an engineer from Xinglin Garden Company. My name is Hu Yanhui. From now on, I will be in charge of assisting Professor Zheng in the live broadcast of your surgery."

    "Oh, welcome." Zheng Ren nodded.

    'Why did Xinglin Garden send a rookie?' Zheng Ren was very surprised.

    As soon as they met, Zheng Ren labeled Hu Yanhui as a rookie.

    It was not that Zheng Ren judged people by their appearance. A capable engineer's confidence came from their heart, just like an awesome doctor. Looking at Hu Yanhui, she did not look like she had any confidence at all.

    Could it be that Xinglin Garden was not sincere? Looking at Peng Jia, who looked like he was very earnest, it could not be either. Moreover, according to Su Yun, if Xinglin Garden wanted three or four rounds of venture capital, they had to increase the flow of the surgery live broadcast room.

    But...

    Zheng Ren looked at Hu Yanhui's somewhat awkward expression. He found it hard to believe that she would successfully complete the work.

    "Have a seat," Zheng Ren said gently. Although he was silently criticizing her in his heart, the smile on his face did not change at all.

    "Professor Zheng, this is my business card. Can I add you on WeChat?" Hu Yanhui said politely.

    Zheng Ren did not care. He took out his phone, pulled out his WeChat QR code, and added Hu Yanhui on WeChat as a friend.

    "Professor Zheng, the company requested that I try my best to do the live broadcast of every patient's surgery. Do you have any special needs?" Hu Yanhui asked softly.

    Zheng Ren looked at her and felt that it was a little funny.

    What was Peng Jia thinking about such a rookie being sent to do such an important job?! Was this a joke?!

    "No, I will take the patient to do the magnetic diffusion at around six, in a while. If the surgery is possible, I will inform you on WeChat. You can come tomorrow morning," Zheng Ren picked up his phone and said to Hu Yanhui.

    "Professor Zheng, can I go with you to see the patient?" Hu Yanhui asked.

    "Why are you looking at the patient?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "I want to understand the hospital's procedures as soon as possible. Although it is not helpful for the live broadcast, I want to do more."

    Zheng Ren nodded. To him, this did not matter.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren nodded, Hu Yanhui said happily, "Then I will wait for you at the door of the department at six."

    After saying that, she bowed and turned around to leave.

    [Su Yun, what is Xinglin Garden thinking? Why did they send a rookie here?]

    Zheng Ren sent Su Yun a WeChat message to express his dissatisfaction.

    [Boss, Manager Peng said that this is the luckiest engineer in their company.]

    [...]

    Zheng Ren wanted to curse.

    Was Xinglin Garden so unreliable? How was she lucky?

    The employee with the best luck; why did Peng Jia not make Hu Yanhui buy the lottery? If her luck was really good, scooping up the lottery pool was no less than a round of venture capital.

    It seemed that he had to reconsider this matter.

    But Xinglin Garden was the only medical professional website in the country. Zheng Ren could not help but have a headache when he thought of this.

    This was really... 

    Sigh, really unreliable.

    [Boss, what's wrong?]

    Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren did not reply for a long time, so he replied and asked.

    [No, the girl looks like a rookie. She is very worried about whether the live broadcast will be successful.]

    [I asked manager Peng. He patted his chest and promised that as long as Hu Yanhui makes a move, within reason, she will be able to do it 100%.]

    'Within reason?' Zheng Ren was stunned.

    Could there be a possibility of it passing such an extent?

    [Manager Peng has already begun to make use of the time to invest in advertisements. Soon, there will be the words 'Xinglin Garden's Live Surgery Broadcast Room' in Chunghwa. I reckon that this sum of money has directly emptied out Xinglin Garden's liquid funds.]

    Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun's words and did not reply. He was only thinking about what he should do if he could not do it.

    He was really caught unprepared.

    He could only see if Hu Yanhui could successfully complete her work tomorrow. If there was a problem, he would definitely get Peng Jia to replace her.

    Zheng Ren was not discriminating against rookies who had just entered the workplace.

    Feng Xuhui was a rookie. Zheng Ren did not care at all because Feng Xuhui was only responsible for running errands. However, Hu Yanhui was responsible for the live broadcast of the surgery and handling all these unexpected things. Could she do it?

    Looking at Hu Yanhui's flustered expression, Zheng Ren was very uncertain.

    'I'll just wait and see,' Zheng Ren thought. 'At most, I'll fail once... But if I fail, will the mission to become famous fail as well? I won't be able to find a live broadcast platform in a short period of time.'

    'I can't possibly get a live broadcast platform where the girls sing and dance, right?'

    Zheng Ren repeatedly comforted himself. He was a man with +16 Luck!

    Since there was nothing else, Zheng Ren went straight to the System library to read books. Since he had a library, Zheng Ren's entertainment activities had changed from online novels to reading professional journals to kill time.

    To others, it was very boring, but Zheng Ren enjoyed it.

    While reading, his phone vibrated, and Zheng Ren hurriedly came out of the System space. It was WeChat. At this time, only Xie Yiren or Su Yun could send him WeChat messages without blocking the notifications.

    He opened his phone and saw that it was Xie Yiren.

    [What do you want to eat tonight?]

    [Get a bite next to the hospital? I'm going to do nuclear magnetic dispersion at seven o'clock.]

    [A bite? That's not good. Then I'll go home. How about I wait for you to come back?]

    [Okay.]

    Zheng Ren agreed and looked at the time. It was already past four o'clock.

    After coming to 912, Little Yiren did not have a lot of work to do. She was a little idle. Zheng Ren wanted to perform a large number of surgeries, but because of the limited space in the wards, he could not do it.

    When he thought of the busy day and the warm food he had to eat when he went home, he felt a sense of happiness.

    Zheng Ren began to look forward to getting off work.

    [Boss Zheng, the last patient's examination will be completed at 5:30 pm at the nuclear MRI. Can you bring your patient here directly?]

    'The heavens will follow one's wishes,' Zheng Ren was thinking when Doctor Liang's WeChat message came in.

    [Okay.]

    Zheng Ren immediately replied. He looked at the time and patted professor Rudolph Wagner's shoulder. He said, "Lil Fugui, go do the nuclear MRI. Chang Yue, you should go and communicate with the patient's family about the live broadcast of the surgery."

    "Okay, Boss." The professor happily handed the task in hand to Little Oliver, and then followed Zheng Ren out of the Interventional Department.

    Just as he walked out of the door, Zheng Ren saw a somewhat familiar figure appear in front of him in the corridor near the window.

    'Uh... Who is this again?'

    Although Zheng Ren was in the advanced stages of face blindness, he still had a lingering impression of this person in his mind not long after he greeted her.

    It was Hu Yanhui... 

    Why was she here?

    Hu Yanhui was carrying a large black schoolbag on her back. When she saw Zheng Ren, a look of pleasant surprise appeared on her face. She hurriedly ran to Zheng Ren.

    "Professor Zheng, are you going to eat? I'll treat you to dinner tonight?"

    "No." Zheng Ren directly refused.

    "Are you going to get off work?"

    "There's news from the nuclear magnetic resonance imaging. It says that it can be done at 5:30. Come, let's go to the Digestive Department together."
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    Hu Yanhui carried a large black backpack and followed behind Zheng Ren with a nervous and excited face.

    Chang Yue was expressionless as they went to the Department of Internal Medicine. For her, it was basically not difficult to communicate with the patients' families.

    "Boss, can we all perform surgeries in other departments in the future?" Rudolf Wagner asked happily.

    Right now, there was only one reason for restricting the number of surgeries: there were too few beds.

    In fact, Rudolf Wagner did not really understand this, but as time passed, he slowly accepted reality.

    Now that it was possible to break through the limit, how could he not be happy!

    "Let's try it. We need to do it exceptionally well so that the doctors from other departments can rest assured. This is positive feedback, so we must not be careless just because it is a patient from another department," Zheng Ren said as he walked.

    "A rich son."

    "Haha, Boss."

    "After the surgery, the two of us have to check the room twice a day. By the way, in the other departments, you should try to speak less," Zheng Ren instructed Rudolf Wagner very seriously.

    "Well, don't worry. I'm sure I'll find a way," the professor said softly.

    "Your spoken Chinese is good enough. Can you write?"

    "Not yet. I'm learning it. Boss, you know that every Chinese character is three-dimensional to me? It's very annoying to memorize," the professor complained, but it seemed that he was learning it seriously.

    His academic style was so strict that it could be used to describe Rudolf Wagner.

    Zheng Ren did not know what the Professor was like in Heidelberg University. Regardless, the professor in front of him was a modest, cautious, hard-working, studious person. That was enough.

    Hu Yanhui followed behind Zheng Ren and Rudolf Wagner, curiously sizing up the Professor. She did not expect that this unremarkable-looking Professor Zheng would have such a powerful research team.

    However, this foreigner's fluent Manchurian made it sound like he was out of character.

    When they arrived at the Department of Digestive Internal Medicine, it was already past the end of the working day. There were not many people in the doctor's office. It seemed a little deserted.

    Director Liu was busy. She did not know if he there to review the medical records or look at the patient's test results. When she sensed a group of people appear at the door of the office, she raised her head and saw Zheng Ren. She immediately revealed a warm smile.

    "Boss Zheng, why are you here so early?"

    "We've a booking at the nuclear MRI side. It can be done around 5:30. I was thinking of bringing the patients to line up first," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Is there anything I can help you with?"

    "Not at the moment. If there's anything I need to trouble you with, I definitely won't be polite."

    After exchanging a few polite words, Zheng Ren went to the ward and asked the patient's son to get a wheelchair. He then pushed the old lady to do the nuclear MRI.

    The mother and son had obviously fought. The old lady's spirit was a little low, and the man was also a little angry.

    Zheng Ren would definitely not involve himself in family matters. He could not even persuade her. If he was not careful, he would end up getting involved.

    He would just be in charge of seeing patients.

    But this time, Zheng Ren had another task. He had to convince the patient's son to allow for the live broadcast of the surgery.

    Chang Yue would do fine.

    Zheng Ren was most worried about the live broadcast of the surgery tomorrow.

    This kind of live broadcast, the kind on the website, had never appeared in China before.

    Zheng Ren used the corner of his eye to glance at the flustered girl behind him who did not inspire confidence. He sighed in his heart.

    In any case, he would leave it to the people of Xinglin Garden to handle this. If it was not possible, he would take over.

    Forget it. He did not want to think about this matter. It was useless to think too much. The patient's family was too inexperienced. He did not know if they could accept the live broadcast of the surgery.

    Zheng Ren was relieved to let Chang Yue do it.

    As for Su Yun... Zheng Ren would not hand this matter over to him.

    Su Yun's words were like steamed buns that had been left overnight, and it was the kind that had been left overnight for three days and three nights. It was hard and stale. If thrown out, a dog would keel over and die.

    If the patient's family did not understand, they would lash out. Once they said something unpleasant, Zheng Ren was afraid that Su Yun would fight with the patient's family.

    That guy needed four scouts to hold him down.

    Zhao Yunlong was tall and strong. He had punched the corner of his eye until it split open!

    The patient's son went to push the wheelchair. The old lady saw that he was not there, so she immediately whispered, "Doctor, let's not do the examination. Really, I don't want to do the surgery."

    "Auntie, it's like this. The cost of the surgery won't be very high. I can try to save money for you." Zheng Ren had a smile on his face. He tried to give the patient a sense of security so that she would not be so anxious.

    "But..."

    "If you finish the surgery tomorrow, your ascites will decrease, and you will have a high chance of avoiding the risk of bleeding again. Think about it. When you go back to your hometown, you will always be hospitalized, and it will cost you a lot," Zheng Ren said.

    His logic was so reasonable, but..

    The old lady still felt that something was wrong.

    Zheng Ren felt that Chang Yue, who was beside him, had an urge to give it a try, but because he was communicating with the patient, she did not overstep his authority and speak on his behalf.

    The communication was very short. The patient's son pushed the wheelchair in.

    Zheng Ren helped the old lady into the wheelchair and brought her to do the magnetic resonance diffusion. When they passed by the doctor's office, Zheng Ren and Chief Liu greeted each other.

    On the way, Zheng Ren thought about it and said, "Regarding the fees, I have an idea. This is my assistant, Chang Yue. Tell him about it."

    Zheng Ren introduced Chang Yue to the patient's family, allowing the two to get to know each other. As for the rest, it would depend on Chang Yue's ability.

    The patient's family did not know what Chang Yue wanted to say. They only smiled awkwardly.

    In his opinion, this was considered charity. It was a very shameful thing. If he was not in the Imperial Capital, living there for a day would cost a lot of money. If he really could not afford it, he would definitely not accept this kind of charity, even out of kindness.

    As for a house in his hometown, how could he sell it? Who would want to sell it?

    Even if he cured his illness and returned home without a nest, the old lady would obviously be anxious!

    He glanced at Chang Yue, his eyes clearly filled with confusion and disdain.

    What was the girl saying to him?

    However, because Rudolf Wagner was on the same side, the family members of the patient still had a little more confidence in Zheng Ren. However, the Professor could not speak. If he spoke, all the trust in him would vanish.

    When they arrived at the MRI room, Zheng Ren contacted Dr. Liang in advance. Dr. Liang was waiting in the hall.

    "You guys wait here. After the examination, I'll bring Auntie out," Zheng Ren said.

    This was to leave some private space for Chang Yue so that she could persuade the family members of the patient.

    Dr. Liang grabbed the wheelchair and walked into the MRI room with Zheng Ren and the Professor. Zheng Ren vaguely heard the angry voice of a man coming from outside.

    "What did you say?! Say It again if you have the guts!"

    "Don't quarrel. Let's talk about it slowly." Zheng Ren turned back to look at the patient's family and warned.

    "Lil Fugui, you stay here and look after Chang Yue." After Zheng Ren said that, he said to the Professor

    "Yes." The professor shook his head, and his lion-like golden hair danced in the wind.

    If it was a surgeon, the burden would be heavier than a mountain if the patient did not want to undergo the surgery.

    Zheng Ren knew this.

    He saw the patient's family members clench their fists in anger and suppress their rage as they sat down.
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    Zheng Ren was afraid that Chang Yue would be in danger, so he left Lil Fugui there. With the Professor around, they definitely would not be able to fight. If they did not fight, it would give Chang Yue a few minutes to convince the patient's family. Zheng Ren was quite confident in Chang Yue.

    When they came to the MRI room, the patient in front came down. A few people helped the old lady to lie on the bed before they left the room.

    "Boss Zheng, do you want to come or should I?" Dr. Liang asked respectfully.

    "You can come. It's just an MRI diffusion. There's nothing special about it," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay," Dr. Liang gladly accepted the order.

    Although he was older than Zheng Ren, in his heart, Boss Zheng was already a senior doctor. There was nothing wrong with Zheng Ren's tone of voice.

    The magnetic diffusion did not take long. There was no need for medication. It would be over in 20 minutes.

    After Dr. Liang finished, he immediately sent out a copy of the radiographic films and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    As for the normal reporting procedures, he would have to wait for some time.

    "Thank you," Zheng Ren said while holding the radiographic films.

    "Boss Zheng, you're welcome," Dr. Liang said. "The chief said that if you have any problems here, just look for me. If I can't solve it, I'll look for him again."

    "Okay, then I'll definitely have to trouble you in the future."

    "It's okay."

    After a few polite words, Zheng Ren brought the patient out of the magnetic resonance room.

    He was a little absent-minded. Although he had confidence in Chang Yue, what if it was not possible?

    Along the way, he was careful and cautious, as if he was treading on thin ice. It was really difficult to describe. If Chang Yue could not convince the patient's family, then he could only look for another way.

    There was really no good way to turn the situation around in a short period of time.

    Zheng Ren knew that the patient's family was the kind of people who would rather eat cold steamed buns behind their backs than lower their heads in front of others.

    The difficulty of doing the patient's family's work during the first live surgery broadcast was high. He hoped that Chang Yue would not have any problems. Perhaps his +16 Luck was his greatest weapon.

    The operating room was not far from the hall. Dr. Liang pushed the patient to the hall.

    Zheng Ren saw the scene he wanted to see the most.

    Chang Yue and the patient's family were sitting in chairs. They were talking and laughing. They were not arguing or glaring at each other. The man's face was much less hostile. He was chatting with Chang Yue.

    This should be it.

    Zheng Ren gave Chang Yue a look.

    Chang Yue's hand on the other side of the patient's family moved slightly, and she made a victory sign for Zheng Ren.

    'It's done!' This kind of thing was really not difficult for Chang Yue.

    Zheng Ren was very gratified. As for how Chang Yue solved it, because the patient's family was present, Zheng Ren did not ask for the time being.

    After exchanging a few polite words with Dr. Liang, the patient's son pushed the wheelchair, and Zheng Ren began to explain what he needed to know before the surgery.

    Actually, the patient did not need to do anything. Fasting water before the operation was enough. As for after the operation, the new TIPS operation could prevent the occurrence of hepatic encephalopathy to the greatest extent. Under normal circumstances, there would not be any problems.

    In the end, it was decided that at eight o'clock in the morning the next day, the patient's family would come to Chang Yue for her signature, and then they could go on stage. The man with a hostile expression just smiled and agreed. His entire person seemed to have become much more cheerful.

    Zheng Ren, Professor Rudolf Wagner, and Chang Yue returned to the Interventional Department's doctor's office.

    After inserting the radiographic films, the professor carefully read the films. Zheng Ren had long known where to place the needle. At this moment, when he looked at the magnetic field dispersion, he only took a glance, and his heart was clear.

    The position that he had previously estimated was not wrong. The surgery was not a problem.

    Zheng Ren immediately asked Hu Yanhui, "The patient's family has already agreed to the live broadcast of the surgery. Regarding the technical aspects, can you do it by yourself tomorrow?"

    "Yes, yes, I can. I can do it. Please rest assured, Professor Zheng." Hu Yanhui kept nodding her head. She used a lot of force, fluttering her shoulder-length hair and making it look a little messy.

    Zheng Ren nodded his head.

    After watching the radiographic films, Zheng Ren began to pack his things and prepared to leave.

    "How did you do it? Tell me," Zheng Ren asked Chang Yue.

    "The patient's family was very uncooperative at the beginning," Chang Yue said. "So I talked to him earnestly and truthfully. What else could be special about him? However, I quickly guessed from his words that he had borrowed money, and he was very anxious about it."

    "He borrowed money." Zheng Ren sighed.

    "He only revealed it vaguely. He didn't say it in detail. It was all guesswork on my end," Chang Yue said. "He himself knew that there was a problem.

    "Anyway, I later told him that the live stream was on the most professional website. There was only operative view and nothing else. 

    "In the future, if I gave him ten livestreams, he won't be able to find out which one is his mother's. He will be relieved."

    "It's that simple?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.

    Just like what Chang Yue said, there were probably other techniques during the communication process, but Chang Yue was too lazy to say it.

    On one hand, it was a solution, and on the other hand, it was a huge debt. No one knew if the money he borrowed was from a friend or a small loan. Anyway, after Chang Yue continued to probe and guide him, there was a subtle change in the attitude of the patient's family.

    In addition to Chang Yue's heartfelt words, the live broadcast of the surgery was completely different from his understanding of the live broadcast.

    The patient's family and ordinary people would believe that it was a live broadcast of a beautiful woman with long legs, big breasts, and good looks jumping around, singing and dancing, or acting coquettishly to please the audience.

    In truth, the live broadcast of the surgery would only have an audience of doctors, and they only had the most professional surgical field of vision. If the level was slightly lower, they would not even be able to understand it.

    As for the privacy of the patient's name, age, and so on... Probably no doctor who watched the video would be interested in the privacy of the patient.

    It could not be said that there was not. However, there were definitely very few people who had such a heavy tastes.

    In the late stage of liver cirrhosis, even if a few of the most popular video websites had contracted this disease, when they came for treatment, their good looks would all become yesterday's flowers, and they would not even be able to watch anymore.

    If it did not involve privacy issues, and it could save tens of thousands of yuan in hospital fees, why not?

    This was probably the entire process of the matter.

    It was good that he could broadcast live. Zheng Ren was extremely eager to stand on a certain stage and show his skills in a high-profile moment.

    "Oh right, Little Hu, what live broadcast do I use?" Zheng Ren suddenly thought of this matter and asked.

    "It's the latest equipment from Google. Please rest assured about this," Hu Yanhui said. "The equipment that the company has customized for you can be delivered tonight. I'll bring it to you tomorrow morning."

    In September 2014, Professor Liang from the orthopedics department of Sorcery Capital's Ruijin Hospital used Google Glasses to complete the video recording and broadcast of the anterior cervical spine surgery.

    The surgery was very successful, and in the end, the surgery became a classic teaching case.

    'The preparations at Xinglin Garden are quite adequate. As long as it's professional, it's fine,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    "Teacher Zheng, you must be hungry. Can I treat you to a small bite?" Hu Yanhui asked.

    "There's no need. Food at home is ready," Zheng Ren refused without hesitation.

    "Uh..." It was obvious that Hu Yanhui wanted to get closer to Zheng Ren. In business, this was what a business person had to do.

    Zheng Ren's refusal was very straightforward. It was the kind that did not leave a trace of leeway. Hu Yanhui was stunned for a moment.

    "Lil Fugui, I'm ready to go back," Zheng Ren said.

    Rudolf Wagner seemed to have heard Zheng Ren's words and focused on the radiographic films.
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Chapter 819: If Not Attractive, You Won't Understand How Active the Girl Is

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Professor Zheng, I'll take my leave first. I'll wait for the Google Glasses. When I arrive, I'll test the equipment. I'll make sure it's watertight." Hu Yanhui saw that Zheng Ren really did not want to have dinner with her, and she was ready to go home, so she bowed to Zheng Ren and ran away in a hurry.

    This girl gave people the feeling that she was in a hurry. No matter what she did, she ran, but she was still not that fast. Even so, she was not annoying. Zheng Ren thought to himself as he watched the slightly short and slightly chubby figure turn around and disappear through the door.

    No matter what she did, as long as there were no mistakes in the live broadcast of the surgery, it was fine.

    Zheng Ren was about to leave, but Professor Rudolf Wagner was still staring at the nuclear MRI.

    "Boss, do you see this place?" Rudolf Wagner had just finished looking at the nuclear MRI films. He took out a pen and used the tip of it to tap on one of the dots on the nuclear MRI.

    "Yes, it's there. Lil Fugui, your level has increased very quickly," Zheng Ren praised.

    In the past, when the professor looked at the nuclear magnetic resonance imaging, he would confirm three to five dots and then choose one of them.

    But now, after looking at it for a few minutes, the professor had confirmed the correct puncture point. His level had indeed improved.

    "Of course, I've been secretly learning. I can't fall too far behind you." The professor was a little proud after receiving Zheng Ren's praise.

    "Then I'll go home. See you tomorrow morning," Zheng Ren stood up and said while unbuttoning his white coat.

    "Yes, Boss. Rest early tonight. The surgery tomorrow is very important," the professor said seriously.

    It was the first time the surgery was broadcasted live. The advertisement in Xinglin Garden had already been put out. Who knew how many people in Xinglin Garden's live surgery broadcast room would watch the surgery tomorrow morning.

    Zheng Ren had nothing to be nervous about. This was just the beginning.

    He took out his phone and left a message for Little Yiren, saying that he and Chang Yue were coming back. If everything went smoothly, Zheng Ren's big plan in his heart could be considered to have opened up a corner.

    After changing his clothes and saying hello to the professor and Little Oliver, Zheng Ren and Chang Yue left the hospital.

    They took the subway and went home. They did not know what delicious food Little Yiren had prepared today.

    Zheng Ren had taken the subway in the Imperial Capital many years ago. At that time, there were only lines 1 and 2.

    Now, the subway went in all directions. During the morning and evening rush hours, it would definitely be faster than driving.

    Zheng Ren was very unfamiliar with the subway in The Imperial Capital. He was not in a hurry to take the train. Instead, he came to a map of the subway line and stood silently to look at it.

    Chang Yue often took the subway, but she was not in a hurry. She stood quietly at the back and waited for Zheng Ren to recite the subway line map.

    It was like reading a book in the System library. Zheng Ren read for a few minutes. He had completely memorized which line to take and which line to change.

    The late stage of face blindness was not a loss of direction. Zheng Ren would definitely not get lost in the reinforced concrete jungle.

    But... there were so many people.

    Without experiencing the early rush hour, Zheng Ren felt that the late rush hour was very scary.

    After waiting for three subway trains, Zheng Ren and Chang Yue barely squeezed their way in.

    The subway at the late rush hour was like a sealed can filled with people. Zheng Ren's newly healed rib fracture was squeezed until it was hurting.

    Zheng Ren could only place his hands in front of his chest to withstand the pressure of the crowd, to prevent himself from being squeezed out a hemothorax on the subway. Then, Chang Yue would have to save him. The thing was Chang Yue... She probably would not do closed thoracic drainage.

    Although the healing part of the rib fracture and the callus was very firm, theoretically speaking, even if there was another critical injury, the other parts of the fracture would not have a problem healing the callus.

    However, Zheng Ren was still a little worried. He tried his best to avoid all accidents.

    It really looked like a can... Zheng Ren felt like he was a sardine in a can, the kind that was squashed.

    Even his body found it hard to accept this kind of pressure. He did not know how the white-collar workers in the Imperial Capital's jungle lived their lives with this difficulty.

    After one stop after another, some people got off, and some people got on. Zheng Ren felt that it was even more crowded. He did not even dare to lift his feet. If that was the case, Zheng Ren felt that he would float amidst the crowd all the way home.

    Almost an hour later, Zheng Ren and Chang Yue squeezed out of the subway. They almost missed it and were taken to the next station.

    'Little Yiren's car is more comfortable,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Zheng Ren was finally relieved when they left the subway station. If he were to work alone in the Imperial Capital, Zheng Ren felt that the hardships would increase exponentially.

    But now that he had a home, he could immediately eat a mouthful of warm food. Thinking of this, although he was not very interested in eating, Zheng Ren felt that his heart had a place to rest.

    "I got off the subway. It's so crowded. Do you need me to bring anything back?"

    "No, you come straight back. I'll start cooking. Dinner will start in ten minutes."

    Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. He walked back slowly.

    As soon as he entered the room, the aroma of the food assailed his nostrils.

    "Boss, you came back a little early. Have you finished everything?" Su Yun was still lying on the sofa, changing the TV channels at random.

    "It went relatively smoothly. Chang Yue has also finished her work on the patient's side. Now, she has made all the preparations for tomorrow's surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "The girl sent by Xinglin Garden, is she still useful?" Su Yun asked lazily.

    'Useful?' Zheng Ren expressed his disdain for Su Yun's description.

    "I still can't tell." Zheng Ren described the incident to Su Yun.

    "I heard from Peng Jia that this girl is their mascot," Su Yun said. "Her affinity for winning makes even Peng Jia, the boss, very envious."

    "Oh? Tell me about it."

    "Back during her college entrance examination, her score was 3.5 points lower than the Heavy Capital that she applied for. She originally wanted to go to the Second Capital, but she didn't want to re-read it. Who would have thought that her admission score would actually drop by 4 points, and she just happened to be included."

    "Oh, that's pretty good."

    "This year, Xinglin Garden is preparing to go public. The company will hold an annual meeting and have a big lottery. The prize will be the stock of the future company: 2,000 shares," Su Yun said. "According to the IPO price, it should be around 50,000 yuan."

    "She won the lottery?"

    "Of course," Su Yun said. "If it weren't for these things, why would I agree to let her prepare for the live broadcast of the surgery?"

    "Why are you so superstitious?"

    "Boss, to put it bluntly, with your looks, you won't understand how girls take the initiative," Su Yun said with a smile. "It's the same if you're lucky. If you're unlucky, you won't understand how the Heavens treat you..."

    He wanted to say something against Zheng Ren, but Su Yun suddenly stopped.

    Zheng Ren was unlucky? No matter how you looked at it, that was not fair.

    His luck could be said to be heaven-defying.

    If he was unlucky, would there be anyone in the world who was lucky? Looking at Xie Yiren in an apron, who was cooking, he remembered Uncle Ning at the hospital in Pengxi Village. If he had not guessed wrong... 

    Su Yun smacked his lips and sneered.
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Chapter 820: Better to Drink More Hot Water than Anything Else

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Just as Xie Yiren had said, the dishes were served in ten minutes.

    There were no special dishes today--stir-fried pork tenderloin with big chilis, steamed fish, and a pot of rice.

    Chang Yue was still a little tired and listless. Xie Yiren did not let her touch the water. She pushed her onto a chair and made her wait for her meal.

    "Prostaglandin-specific receptor; do you have any good ideas?" Su Yun asked in a low voice as he walked past Zheng Ren.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was stunned. He had all kinds of concepts about prostaglandin in his mind.

    Why did Su Yun ask him this question?

    In an instant, Zheng Ren felt his brain start to heat up.

    It was time to find a time to get a haircut. Long hair was indeed not conducive to heat dissipation.

    Soon, Zheng Ren found the reason: Chang Yue.

    Chang Yue had not been in a good state for the past two days. She had been listless all the time. She was not even interested in drinking with Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren did not pay special attention to it at first. Did girls need a reason to be unhappy?

    In the System panel, there was no diagnosis of dysmenorrhea. Perhaps the System did not think it was important. However, when he heard Su Yun suddenly ask this question, Zheng Ren immediately knew that Chang Yue was suffering from dysmenorrhea.

    After the combination of prostaglandin and a specific receptor, it would mediate cell proliferation, differentiation, apoptosis, and a series of cell activities. It would also play a key role in regulating female reproductive function and delivery, platelet aggregation, and the balance of the cardiovascular system.

    Recalling the relevant reports that he had read, Zheng Ren shook his head and whispered, "Drink more hot water."

    "Get lost!" Su Yun cursed. "When I'm ask for your advice, there's nothing you can do. What's the use of asking?"

    "There's nothing I can do." Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He sat at the table like a small beast waiting to be fed, waiting for Xie Yiren to come to the table for dinner.

    Chang Yue did not pay attention to what Zheng Ren and Su Yun were talking about. While she was in pain, she was idly scrolling through her phone, trying to distract her attention.

    Suddenly, her eyes lit up, and she called Little Yiren.

    "Yiren, come and take a look." Chang Yue seemed to have recovered a lot from her illness, and she instantly became energetic.

    "Sister Yue, wait a moment." Xie Yiren brought the last dish up, wiped her hands on her apron, and leaned over.

    "Look, Sister Lin said that they have submitted a new machine," Chang Yue said.

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Lin Jiaojiao had been to Sea City, but when had she added Chang Yue's WeChat? The communication between women was really terrifying. Things like five people and six WeChat groups did not exist in Zheng Ren's mind.

    "A picosecond laser? Imported machine?" Xie Yiren was obviously very interested and immediately whispered to Chang Yue.

    Eating was no longer important before the picosecond laser.

    Zheng Ren frowned. He was mainly afraid that Xie Yiren would mess around and hurt him.

    "Picosecond laser, why are you doing this?" Su Yun was hungry and unceremoniously picked up his chopsticks to eat.

    "You also know about whitening things?" Chang Yue glanced at Su Yun, her tone full of contempt.

    Well, only Chang Yue could despise Su Yun.

    He used boxes of green face masks to make himself paler.

    "Hey, picosecond lasers were not used to make whitening in the beginning. Don't fool around." Su Yun did not care about Chang Yue's tone and began to warn them.

    "The streets are full of picosecond lasers. You say it's not whitening, as if you know it very well." Chang Yue retorted disdainfully. She did not even raise her head and kept looking at her phone.

    "Indeed not." Zheng Ren smiled and said. "The earliest picosecond lasers were an improved laser beam. They were mainly used to remove tattoos."

    "Huh?" Chang Yue raised her head and looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun in surprise. Her face was full of suspicion.

    Could it be that these two guys were bullsh*tting.

    Especially Zheng Ren. He looked honest, but when he talked nonsense, there was no end to it.

    "Tattoos are very common in the United States. But for example, when one is in a passionate relationship, one would get a tattoo of someone's name. What would happen if they broke up? Right?" Zheng Ren said.

    "Well, wasn't there an old joke? He went to take a bath alone and had two words tattooed on his body: Xiao Gen." Su Yun said as he ate, as he said the joke, "The Master of the Bath asked him if his ex-girlfriend's name was Xiao Gen. This name is not common. That person said that he got a tattoo for the word 'hate'. When he gained weight, he looked like Xiao Gen."

    "Well, in this case, the tattoo did need to be washed off. In the past, the laser tattoo needed to be erased many times and it was very painful. The most important thing was that the effect was mediocre and could not be completely eliminated," Zheng Ren said. "The Americans invented the picosecond laser to remove tattoos. The effect was indeed good and it was popular on that side."

    "Don't fool around. The picosecond laser is used to erase the tattoo, not to whiten it," Su Yun nagged. "Lin Jiaojiao is also fooling around."

    "It can also be used for whitening, but... Forget it, you guys better not do it," Zheng Ren said. "Sister Lin probably imported the machine from the United States, so it's quality is much more guaranteed than a small shop. But no matter what, it's only..."

    "A few years ago, a market on Weibo said that using picosecond laser to whiten is especially good," Xie Yiren said.

    "The key is that you guys don't need it. How old is she? How old are you guys? You guys are young, and your faces are full of collagen, so you don't need it," Su Yun said. "Drink more hot water, it's better than anything else."

    "Okay." Xie Yiren followed his advice and sat down to eat.

    Although the two dishes were very simple, they were also very delicious.

    Chang Yue was originally more interested in the picosecond laser, but after Zheng Ren and Su Yun said that, all her interest was swept by the laser and disappeared.

    "It's the first live broadcast tomorrow. Sleep early tonight," Xie Yiren said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren smiled. "Actually, it's nothing much. It's just a ten-minute surgery, and it won't consume much energy."

    "Boss, I think you're getting a little carried away."

    "No, I'm just telling the truth," Zheng Ren said. "I've finished looking at the patient's MRI diffusion, so it's easier to choose a location."

    "Boss, why are you so interested in the live broadcast?" Su Yun asked.

    "I've always wanted to catch you to talk about this. I've never had time to spare," Zheng Ren said. "In a few days, find a lawyer to sign the document. In the future, those who come here to learn surgery have to sign the document first."

    "..." Su Yun was stunned for a moment, but then he came to a realization. "Boss, you didn't want to teach this technique to anyone, and then..."

    "That's right. After we finish our meal, we'll go back and ask Old Gao. He should have information on dozens of surgeries. If we can have hundreds of doctors spread out across the country to perform the surgery together, the number of surgeries Dr. Mehar mentioned is just a small problem."

    "Awesome!" Su Yun slammed the table and said, "As long as it's someone who is involved in the surgery, who wouldn't be concerned about this surgery?"

    "Yeah, that's roughly what I mean. But let's broadcast the surgery first, and then we'll talk about the rest later. I hope everything goes smoothly and nothing bad happens."
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Chapter 821: 10 Years Beyond the Mayo Clinic

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In Inner Mongolia, under the banner of Kerqin, Liu Xuzhi had just returned from the front line.

    He was considered the first batch of volunteers. He was different from Zheng Ren, who went with orders.

    After Zheng Ren left, Liu Xuzhi worked for another ten days before he left the front line.

    During this earthquake relief, Liu Xuzhi had fulfilled his personal wish. At the same time, he also met a god-like sorcerer.

    In his opinion, the operator in the live broadcast room of Xinglin Garden's surgery was already a god-level operator. However, this time, Liu Xuzhi's horizons were broadened. After seeing Zheng Ren's surgery, his understanding of interventional surgery was refreshed once again.

    After a tiring journey, he returned to the banner of Kerqin, Inner Mongolia. He went home, took a shower, and slept for a solid day.

    After he got up, Liu Xuzhi's body ached all over. He lay on the bed, not wanting to move at all.

    Holding his phone, Liu Xuzhi felt a little reluctant to part with him. Did the operator of the live surgery broadcast room in Xinglin Garden fall to the altar just like that?

    'It won't happen. It definitely won't happen,' Liu Xuzhi thought to himself.

    He opened Xinglin Garden and wanted to see if the operator of the broadcast room had updated it. It would be great if he was lucky enough to run into the operator of the broadcast.

    Liu Xuzhi felt that his field of vision had been broadened. He would definitely be able to see more details when he looked at the surgery of the person in the live broadcast room of Xinglin Garden.

    However, the moment he opened the website of Xinglin Garden, a line of eye-catching words appeared in front of his eyes: the candidate for the Nobel Prize, Dr. Zheng Ren of the 912 hospital of the Imperial Capital, will be live broadcasting the TIPS surgery on my website tomorrow.

    Liu Xuzhi's heart pounded.

    The extremely exhausted figure at Pengxi Village, refusing to collapse, appeared in front of his eyes again.

    Was he going to start the live surgery broadcast?

    This was a great thing!! Would he be able to learn the legendary TIPS surgery one day?!

    When he thought of this, Liu Xuzhi's heart jumped to 120 times per minute.

    The time was tomorrow morning, and the details were yet to be decided. Liu Xuzhi hesitated for a moment, but he decided to open the page of the live broadcast room first. There had been no live broadcasts recently, and the surgery was already empty.

    He sighed, but Zheng Ren's level was definitely very high. The other party only needed 15 minutes to perform an interventional hemostasis for a severe pelvic fracture. This level, in Liu Xuzhi's eyes, had already broken through the sky. He would never be able to achieve it in his lifetime.

    But what was the point of learning?

    Opening the live broadcast of the surgery on the front page of Xinglin Garden's website, Liu Xuzhi found that the live broadcast of the surgery this time was different from before.

    In the past, it was a personal event, but this time, he had to spend money as a senior graduate member to enter the live broadcast room to watch the surgery.

    Of course, the staff of Xinglin Garden also explained. The right of the patient to know, the reduction of a part of the surgery fees, and so on were included in the business of handling a senior graduate member.

    Although this sum of money was not much, it was openly raised.

    Their exaggerated claims had nothing to do with Liu Xuzhi not hesitating to pay for the membership.

    Through his contacts in Pengxi Village, Liu Xuzhi believed in the doctor called Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren's skill level was so high that he rarely used this method to earn money? With this kind of technology, if he went out to run freelance operations, 18 million yuan could be considered a small amount of money in a year.

    After he was done with the membership, he absent-mindedly closed the website of Xinglin Garden. After hesitating for a moment, he began to make a call to borrow a professional video camera.

    If it could not be downloaded...it was better to leave behind some video and audio materials.

    * * *

    Mu Tao also returned to Shenzhen City.

    He was reporting to Wu Haishi, Elder Wu, about what he had seen and heard at the front line. Speaking of passionate things, Elder Wu sighed and wrung his hands. If he were twenty years younger, he would definitely go to the front line.

    Mu Tao emphasized on the things he had worked on with Zheng Ren and Su Yun at Pengxi Township Hospital. He was extremely impressed with Zheng Ren's skill.

    Because he had just returned from the Mayo Clinic, Mu Tao compared Zheng Ren's level with the Mayo Clinic's level and came to a conclusion that even Elder Wu felt was unrealistic: Zheng Ren's experience was at least ten years more than that of Mayo Clinic.

    This was still a conservative estimate. Mu Tao thought that there was at least a gap of more than twenty years between the two.

    But how old was Zheng Ren? This was too unbelievable.

    "Your skill has also improved. Let me see you perform a surgery tomorrow," Wu Haishi said with a smile as he looked at his proud disciple.

    "Yes.

    "I think Boss Zheng's level is even higher than that of the operator in the Xinglin Garden's live surgical broadcast. Recently, I have been paying attention to the operator on Xinglin Garden's live broadcast room. He hasn't done the broadcast anymore. 

    "This is a bit of a pity. It's quite a pity," Mu Tao said.

    "I have been paying attention to it too recently, but there is indeed no live broadcast of the surgery," Wu Haishi said. "It is indeed a bit of a pity."

    As he spoke, he picked up his phone and put on his reading glasses. He was prepared to take another look.

    Just like Liu Xuzhi, he opened the website to Xinglin Garden. A line of large words appeared in front of him: 'the Nobel Prize candidate, Dr. Zheng Ren of Imperial Capital's 912 hospital, will be broadcasting the surgery live on my website tomorrow.'

    Wu Haishi was stunned. When Mu Tao saw this, he quickly ran to Wu Haishi's side. When he saw this promotional message, he was also stunned.

    Live broadcast surgery? Was this because he was competing with the previous surgeons, or was there some other reason?

    Moreover, Xinglin Garden website clearly used all its strength to push this matter forward this time. It was completely different from the previous surgeons who secretly operated in the live surgical broadcast room.

    "Young people are really newborn calves." Wu Haishi, Elder Wu, muttered to himself before he sighed and said, "Aren't you afraid that there will be problems with the surgery?"

    Mu Tao was silent for a long time before he said, "Teacher, that Zheng Ren, Boss Zheng, performed the surgery very stably. 

    "In Pengxi Township Hospital, his assistant and I took turns to rest. Boss Zheng performed the surgery on his own for a few days and nights. From the first 15 minutes to the end, as difficult as the surgery was, the time basically did not change."

    "Huh?"

    "I did some calculations later. The reason it was 15 minutes was because of the time it took to perform the puncture, push the medicine, and for extubation. As for the place where I spent most of my time--the arterial super selection--Boss Zheng basically didn't waste any effort. He succeeded in every super selection."

    "Is he that good? I've never seen him this good in the Imperial Capital before," Wu Haishi said.

    "That's true. I took some time to watch Boss Zheng perform a few surgeries. His hands are steady and his eyes are accurate. No matter what angle the blood vessel selection is, it's not a problem for him." Mu Tao still found it unbelievable.

    "And he also performed a widowmaker heart attack embolectomy."

    "..." Wu Haishi was stunned.

    Circulatory interventional surgery was different from vascular interventional surgery and visceral interventional surgery. It could be considered a surgery for two departments.

    Could this young man even perform circulatory thrombectomy?

    "The surgery was very successful. The patient was the chief of the Interventional Surgery Department in Pengxi Village. He was so busy that he didn't even know that he had a heart infarction," Mu Tao said. "I think that Boss Zheng has the confidence to do a live broadcast of the surgery. He will definitely succeed."

    "Postpone the surgery tomorrow morning and do it in the afternoon," Wu Haishi, Elder Wu, said. "Tomorrow morning, we will have a learning session to learn about the new TIPS surgery."
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Chapter 822: Listen to My Brother’s Advice

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The next day, Zheng Ren woke up early and stretched his muscles. Then, he went upstairs to eat breakfast.

    Everyone was absent-minded while eating. Then, Xie Yiren drove to the hospital early in the morning.

    It was not yet time to go to work, and yet the roads were a mess.

    Compared to the subway last night, Zheng Ren felt as if that was a lifetime ago.

    After coming to the Department of Interventional Medicine and changing his clothes, Zheng Ren went to the Department of Digestive Medicine to take a look at the patient. The old lady was rather nervous. Zheng Ren comforted her a few times, but it did not have any effect.

    Only people lying on the operating table would be nervous. Any comforting words would be easier said than done. Zheng Ren knew this.

    Zheng Ren just wanted to know the patient's blood pressure this morning, whether the indwelling needle was buried, and other pre-surgery conditions.

    Everything was going according to plan, so Zheng Ren was relieved.

    In fact, this was just a 'small' surgery. However, this surgery was an important part of Zheng Ren's plan, so it was normal for him to make a little fuss over nothing.

    Hu Yanhui sent over the Google Glasses. Zheng Ren put it on and did not feel any discomfort.

    "Have you tested the equipment?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I tested it twelve times last night and all of them were successful." Hu Yanhui smiled and said, "Professor Zheng, please rest assured. I am the most professional."

    Her skin was darker, but her teeth were very white. Her smile was very bright.

    As long as the equipment was good, Zheng Ren did not want to worry about other things.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner also arrived very early. He was somewhat relieved to see Zheng Ren arrive first.

    For some reason, this boss had always shown that he did not care about the Nobel Prize. This was something that the professor could not understand.

    Today, he had finally seen him get nervous. For Professor Rudolf Wagner, this was a matter that was especially worth celebrating.

    When the shift was over, Professor Zhao, who was temporarily in charge of the department, was a little absent-minded.

    Last night, he had heard that Xinglin Garden and Zheng Ren had joined hands to perform the surgery and broadcast it live. He did not sleep well that night.

    Rudolf Wagner was performing TIPS surgery early in the morning. Professor Zhao did not go to watch because of some reservations deep in his heart.

    Not to mention the speed and level of the surgery, the patient recovered quickly after the surgery. The key was that there were very few cases of hepatic encephalopathy.

    The issue of New England Magazine that Zheng Ren published about TIPS surgery was almost torn apart by Professor Zhao, but he still could not find the key to the surgery.

    Zheng Ren must have hidden some key! Every time Professor Zhao thought of this matter, he would gnash his teeth in hatred.

    But, was there actually going to be a live broadcast of the surgery?

    Zheng Ren's stroke of genius made Professor Zhao confused.

    What was he doing?

    Fame?

    What fame would be greater than the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology!

    Profit?

    How much could a live broadcast of the surgery cost? With Zheng Ren's skill as a freelance surgeon, 100,000 yuan a day was nothing.

    Fame and profit were impossible. Why would Zheng Ren take such a huge risk to do a live broadcast of the surgery?

    In Professor Zhao's opinion, the live broadcast of the surgery was a gimmick. Whether it was the live broadcast of the surgery of a large-scale conference or something else, it was a gimmick!

    Many professors performed demonstration surgeries at large-scale conferences, and in the end, their reputation was ruined.

    This Boss Zheng looked a little simple and honest, but he was definitely not stupid. Professor Zhao had the most basic judgment of Zheng Ren. If he was stupid, then what was he?

    Therefore, he tossed and turned all night and actually lost sleep.

    With dark circles under his eyes, he forced himself to stay awake. After the shift was over, Professor Zhao, on rare occasion, came in front of Zheng Ren and said with a smile, "Boss Zheng, are you going to do a live surgery today?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren smiled. He was prepared to go to the ward rounds first and then pick up the patient himself.

    Because he was the one who first came into contact with the patient, Zheng Ren was not prepared to let the Professor or Su Yun do this kind of small work.

    It was to prevent the patient from getting nervous, and his blood pressure would rise, leading to an unpredictable situation.

    "Today, we have to see Little Zheng's skills." Professor Zhao smiled innocently.

    Su Yun glanced at him and sneered. He brought the Professor, Little Oliver, and Zheng Ren along. They first went to do ward rounds and then prepared to go to the operating theater to prepare for the surgery.

    Professor Zhao seemed to have not heard Su Yun's sneer. He followed Zheng Ren and did not do ward rounds anymore, as they walked. He said, "Boss Zheng, how do you do a live broadcast surgery? It's not easy to do a live broadcast. Three years ago, an old professor did a live broadcast of the TIPS surgery. In the end, he failed to pierce 15 needles and then gave up on the surgery."

    "Oh, the failure of the surgery has nothing to do with the live broadcast, right?" Zheng Ren said lightly.

    "But after that, everyone said that the first thing that came to mind was the failure of the live broadcast of the surgery. No one remembers how many times it was successful before that." Professor Zhao looked concerned. "Boss Zheng, listen to me. Don't do this."

    "Thank you," Zheng Ren said. "The surgery shouldn't be a problem. Thank you, Professor Zhao."

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren took a step forward and led his men to begin to do ward rounds.

    The young man was arrogant and despotic. Professor Zhao did not get angry when he saw that Zheng Ren was 'Going his own way.' When Zheng Ren turned around and left, he smiled.

    Yes, he smiled.

    What he wanted to do was to plant a nail in Zheng Ren's heart. That was enough.

    He thought that Zheng Ren only thought about the benefits of the live broadcast of the surgery and did not think about the disadvantages. With such a nail, once the surgery did not go smoothly, what would happen? The changes would be huge.

    The live broadcast was still the most difficult and most luck-dependent TIPS surgery.

    In a while, he would go and watch the live broadcast of the surgery. Now that he was in charge of the entire department, it was normal for him to care about the little comrade.

    If he could really see his surgery making a mistake... The corner of Professor Zhao's mouth revealed a hint of a sincere smile.

    It was as if Zheng Ren's surgery had already failed.

    Young people were arrogant and despotic. Did they not know how to climb high and fall hard?

    Professor Zhao brought people to do ward rounds. He was not in a hurry. After that, he got his doctor to bring the patient to the operating theater. He slowly changed his clothes in the changing room.

    Soon, Su Yun, Professor Rudolf Wagner, and Little Oliver, came in. They changed their clothes and made preoperative preparations.

    Professor Zhao and Zheng Ren were very polite. They still retained a trace of a gentle mask. However, when they saw Su Yun, they did not think that way.

    During the surgery before the earthquake relief, Su Yun directly set the time on his phone. This was a slap to his old face.

    Professor Zhao's face was cold. He waited for Su Yun to greet him or to provoke him.

    However, Su Yun acted as if he did not see such a person. He chatted and laughed with the professor. After changing his clothes, he went straight into the operating theater.

    What was worse than his ridicule was his disregard. Professor Zhao almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
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    Zhao Yunlong watched coldly as Su Yun changed his clothes and left. He did not say a word. Under Su Yun's disregard, that look of disdain was unmistakable.

    He was just a little postgraduate student, yet he dared to be so impudent?

    Arrogant and despotic. There was no one more arrogant than this.

    However, he quickly adjusted his mentality. He leisurely took out his phone and opened the Xinglin Garden website.

    The surgery live broadcast room was already open. There were not many people, only about 2,000 people.

    Although the surgery live broadcast was a rare thing, the TIPS surgery only involved general surgery and interventional surgery. As for the digestive surgery, it could barely be counted.

    Therefore, it was normal for the number of people watching the surgery to be a little lower.

    He entered the live broadcast room and clicked on the patient's information. The patient's personal information had already been blocked. There were only the medical records and reports, CT scans, nuclear MRIs, and other imaging that the doctor needed.

    Zhao Yunlong carefully looked at the medical records.

    He was familiar with the process of writing medical records, the familiar conditions, and the symptoms. Everything was very familiar.

    Zhao Yunlong also knew how to treat patients with advanced cirrhosis, portal hypertension, and stubborn ascites. Of course, he had also performed the TIPS surgery.

    After all, he was a professor at the 912 Hospital. Every year, there were dozens of TIPS surgeries performed by freelance surgeons.

    This was all for money.

    Although the success rate of Zhao Yunlong performing TIPS surgery was very high, he knew that he could not be compared to Zheng Ren's group.

    Zheng Ren participated in earthquake relief, and Professor Rudolf Wagner operated at home. He performed less than ten TIPS surgeries, and the success rate was 100%.

    Zhao Yunlong knew that Professor Rudolf Wagner was an internationally-renowned expert and professor. It was normal for him to have a gap with him.

    It was normal for him to be unable to perform a surgery that had almost a 100% success rate.

    However, when Zheng Ren returned, Zhao Yunlong realized that Zheng Ren was really the core of the research group. Zheng Ren had performed a few TIPS surgeries, but the success rate was still 100%.

    He could not be compared to an international professor, but he definitely could not let the little brat in his family be inferior to him. Zhao Yunlong's thoughts were more simple and honest. Moreover, Director Kong had snatched a hospital bed from his hands and given it to Zheng Ren. This was a major event that could cut off a person's income!

    Zhao Yunlong had to admit that Zheng Ren did a good job in the surgery.

    But no matter what, no one would be able to create a new type of surgery that transcended the era. That was what he thought.

    Even if it was an appendectomy, who could guarantee that it would be 100% successful, let alone a surgery that required one's luck? Who could guarantee that every single detail of the surgery would be flawless?

    He dared to broadcast the surgery live, and it was even a TIPS surgery. This Zheng Ren was really courting death.

    He did not want to do anything, but he was courting death by broadcasting it live. If the heavens wanted someone to die, then they would have to go crazy first.

    Zhao Yunlong opened the information for the auxiliary examinations. All the relevant examinations were uploaded. He began to look at each and every one of them, evaluating the patient's condition.

    The patient's condition was very simple. It was not particularly serious. Zhao Yunlong sighed. He had really found a good patient. Zheng Ren looked honest, but he was actually cunning. He did not know how long he had taken to select this kind of patient.

    In the end, Zhao Yunlong opened the patient's radiographic films.

    Zhao Yunlong had almost memorized the paper in New England. However, he still had no idea how to use nuclear MRI to determine the puncture point of the surgery.

    However, after studying for a long time, he had some experience.

    As he tried to analyze the patient's radiographic images, Zhao Yunlong gradually became engrossed. It was as if he was reviewing his homework before the college entrance examination. His mind was elsewhere, and all his energy was focused on the radiographic films.

    "Professor Zhao, I'm busy." Zheng Ren came in at some point in time. As he changed his clothes, he greeted him.

    It was neither warm nor cold, and the greeting was very casual.

    Zhao Yunlong nodded and continued to look at the nuclear magnetic films. He wanted to analyze it himself first, and then find some clues from the surgery later.

    Was stealing art like this?

    Zhao Yunlong did not believe that a new method that a little guy could create would be so difficult.

    Zheng Ren went in. Zhao Yunlong knew that he did not have much time. Preoperative preparations took about 10 to 20 minutes, and then the surgery began.

    He had to seize the time to study it.

    Using the conclusion that he had obtained from reading the thesis, Zhao Yunlong found more than 10 areas that could be pierced. This was already his limit.

    Actually, Zhao Yunlong was also quite satisfied with this.

    This meant that if he performed TIPS surgery in the future, as long as he tried one by one in these more than ten areas, he would definitely succeed in the end.

    However, how to reach 100% was something that Zhao Yunlong could not figure out.

    Putting down his phone, Zhao Yunlong smiled and looked at the time. It had only been 15 minutes since Zheng Ren had entered.

    'Alright, time to get ready to watch the surgery.'

    He had to put on a gentle expression to show kindness from the perspective of a teacher or a scholar.

    He casually clicked 'Return' and prepared to leave Xinglin Garden.

    However...

    After he returned, a set of radiographic films appeared in front of his eyes. Bullet screens that blotted out the sky and covered the earth fluttered past.

    Is Xinglin Garden shameless? Zhao Yunlong frowned.

    This was for publicity. How many Internet trolls had they hired? As one of their specialties, Xinglin Garden had always advertised that only professional doctors could register with the doctor's ID code.

    In order to promote and put on a show, they had actually hired Internet trolls to send bullet screens to increase popularity! How shameless.

    The morals of the world were declining day by day, and people's hearts were not the same as before.

    Zhao Yunlong glanced at the bullet screens. The countless 666s made him dizzy.

    He was already in his forties. He had never seen the live broadcasts of the white-skinned, beautiful, and long-legged female streamers on all sorts of new websites. Occasionally, when he was at home watching a drama or variety show, he would also turn off the bullet screens.

    He could not accept the 'new' things like bullet screens, so he simply did not accept them.

    As he watched countless bullet screens fly out, the vestibular nerves in his brain suddenly went down. Zhao Yunlong closed his eyes and took a few seconds to recover.

    It was really embarrassing. Doing a surgery live broadcast like this was simply bringing the worst of the entertainment circle to the medical world where medical science was rigorous.

    This was a cancer! A cancer of the medical world! It had to be dug out!

    Zhao Yunlong was extremely angry.

    However, just as he was about to turn off the bullet screen, a thought vaguely appeared in his mind.

    Could it be that the surgery was done...

    'No, no.' He comforted himself in his heart as he subconsciously stood up and walked out of the changing room with quick steps.

    At this moment, Zhao Yunlong and Zheng Ren met face-to-face.

    Zheng Ren came out of the operating room. The gentle smile on his face seemed to have never changed.

    "Xi Bao'er, in a while the patient will be sent to the Department of Digestive Medicine, don't send them to the wrong place," Zheng Ren said.

    "Well, don't worry, Boss."

    "..." Zhao Yunlong was stunned. He changed clothes and got to the end of the operation in less than 15 minutes. Was that really it?

    'Even an appendectomy would not be this fast.'
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    "Professor Zhao, come on stage for the surgery." Zheng Ren greeted him with a smile.

    He just greeted him without thinking. After he said that, Zheng Ren brushed past Zhao Yunlong and went to change his clothes.

    'Go on stage? Go f*ck yourself!'

    Zhao Yunlong cursed in his heart.

    In order to watch the surgery, he specially asked his junior doctor to send the patient after 9:15. But this surgery... He did not see it at first glance. How did it end?

    Go inside? Go stand by the wall in the empty operating theater?

    Go outside? Zheng Ren was changing his clothes. Would it be awkward to see him?

    Standing in the corridor of the operating theater, Zhao Yunlong was stunned.

    He was in a dilemma.

    "Boss, sign the documents later. Don't forget!" Su Yun's voice came from the operating theater.

    "Got it. You write it first. I'll sign it after I leave," Zheng Ren replied.

    The date of signing the documents had to be compared. This was a very rigorous scientific research procedure. Zhao Yunlong knew that this group of people must be fighting for the Nobel Prize.

    Thinking of this, he was a little absent-minded.

    But at this moment, Su Yun walked out. Wearing a sterile cap, he glanced at Zhao Yunlong.

    Zhao Yunlong quickly walked forward and pretended that he was going to perform the surgery.

    "Professor Zhao, you're really early. The patient hasn't been sent off yet, right? Are you preparing to be a circulating nurse? Why are you here so early to prepare the table?" When he passed by Su Yun, Zhao Yunlong heard Su Yun's taunting words.

    "..." He pretended that he did not hear it and quickly walked to his operating room.

    "Professor Zhao, do you want me to go down and help you bring the patient up?" the smile on Su Yun's lips became more and more prominent as he continued to speak.

    Zhao Yunlong cursed in his heart and quickly flashed a glance into the operating room. The air-tight lead door was closed, and Su Yun's words could faintly be heard again.

    Zhao Yunlong did not hear what exactly it was, but it was definitely not something good.

    He really held his breath. Zhao Yunlong almost vomited blood in the operating room.

    After calming himself down, he took out his phone and opened Xinglin Garden again. He found the live broadcast of the surgery in the operating theater.

    Fortunately, it had this function. Otherwise, he would have died of suffocation.

    However, the interventional surgery room was all lead doors and lead plates. The signal was terrible. Zhao Yunlong had no choice but to open the window. He leaned out half of his body to receive the signal.

    The recording of the surgery started the moment the operator stood at the operating table. The field of vision was the operator's field of vision.

    Disinfection, puncture, and insertion of the guide wire--once the guide wire was in place, the puncture kit would be inserted.

    At this moment, the operator raised his head, and the screen lit up. He was starting to step on the line, and he was about to find a place to puncture.

    Zhao Yunlong unconsciously held his breath and watched carefully.

    The puncture kit did not hesitate at all. After going down, it paused slightly. Then, it was pulled out, and a stent was inserted.

    Was it over just like that?

    Zhao Yunlong felt as if he had fallen into an ice cave.

    His entire body was cold, and his body was trembling slightly.

    Could he do this with TIPS surgery? He looked at the phone screen in a daze and watched as the dark stent was unfurled after it reached its position.

    A channel was established between the portal vein and the hepatic vein. Zhao Yunlong seemed to be able to see that as the pressure on the portal vein decreased, the varicose vein at the bottom of the gastric fundus also gradually shrank. The venous network of other parts of the body, which had grown to compensate for the loss, also began to shrink.

    Another stent was then inserted, and the tube was pulled out. The surgery was over.

    Simple,

    Clean,

    Beautiful... 

    It was not beautiful at all. It was just a very simple surgery.

    If Zhao Yunlong did not have the experience of hundreds of TIPS surgeries, if Zhao Yunlong did not personally see Zheng Ren go for the surgery, if he did not know that Chief Luo of the Digestive Department had introduced a patient to Zheng Ren...he would have doubted the authenticity of this surgery.

    TIPS surgery could actually be so simple?

    This was a surgery that crossed the ages! No wonder the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology recommended the new surgeon as a candidate a few decades later.

    What Zhao Yunlong could not understand even more was that the puncture point could not overlap with the dozens of puncture points that he had found.

    In other words, he had found the wrong one.

    Zhao Yunlong's body shivered. His hands trembled so much that he almost dropped his phone.

    Damn it! Who turned the air-conditioning in the operating theater to such a low temperature?! Zhao Yunlong cursed in his heart and pulled his head back.

    He looked up. It was 26 degrees--just right.

    But why was he so cold?

    Zhao Yunlong calmed down for a moment and turned off the phone in his hand. He tried his best not to think about the TIPS surgery that had just ended on the live broadcast.

    After completely letting go, he felt a little better.

    This surgery was really well done... No wonder the young man was so arrogant and domineering. He was very capable.

    Although he thought so, Zhao Yunlong was still not convinced.

    He decided to spend the night researching the new TIPS surgery method.

    Nuclear magnetic resonance imaging? At worst, he could just start from the beginning and study the operation of the nuclear MRI. Nothing would be difficult for him.

    From the beginning of his studies, he was the strongest student until he got to the 912 and married a beautiful, rich woman. He was the winner of his life!

    This time was no exception!

    Zhao Yunlong was shouting in his heart to cheer himself up. He had to move from one victory to another. He absolutely could not afford to fail.

    He had made the most arduous research preparations. He had to cross this threshold, definitely!

    It was like he had just arrived at the 912 and pushed his rival away.

    He quickly calmed down and began to think about what to do.

    There were a lot of things to do, but it was not difficult for Zhao Yunlong.

    The basic research of nuclear magnetic resonance imaging started from the principle of the machine, then gradually progressed to nuclear MRI, and then used nuclear MRI to determine the location of the puncture point.

    Yes!

    That was it!

    After Zhao Yunlong made up his mind, he felt that his body was much warmer.

    He sat on the chair in the operating theater in a daze and let out a deep breath.

    "Ah! Who's here!" The circulating nurse came in to prepare for the operation. She did not expect to see a person sitting in the corner. She was shocked.

    Because of her nervousness, the sterile bag in her hand almost fell to the ground. Her face was pale and full of fear.

    It made sense. A person was sitting quietly in the originally empty operating theater... Was it a f*cking ghost or a fake corpse?

    Then, she recognized that it was Zhao Yunlong. She patted her chest and said unhappily, "Professor Zhao, are you hiding? How old are you? Why are you still so childish?"

    Zhao Yunlong was speechless. He apologized, walked out, and went to the operating theater.

    Sitting on the chair, he saw that the doctor below him had sent the patient up and was busy preparing for the surgery. He replayed the live broadcast of the surgery again and again.

    There was nothing that could inspire him. All the operations were the most basic.

    With sufficient professional knowledge and surgical experience, Zhao Yunlong immediately determined that the most difficult part of the surgery was not the surgery itself, but the magnetic diffusion.

    Then, that was it. He would study it properly later. He could not just watch as the bed in his hands was snatched away until the position of chief physician was left to Zheng Ren!

    'Taking a step back won't open up the sky and the sea. There's no way out.' Zhao Yunlong has always believed in this principle.
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    Shenzhen City, People's Hospital of the Development Zone.

    The chief's office was completely silent.

    Wu Haishi, Elder Wu, sat in the middle with his eyes slightly closed, as if he was asleep. However, his fingers would occasionally tremble slightly, just like his thoughts. They kept jumping, but he could not find the direction.

    Mu Tao stood beside Wu Haishi with a dumbfounded expression.

    As for the other doctors, regardless of their qualifications, experience, or education, they all looked at Old Wu in confusion.

    The live broadcast of the surgery ended. The time they spent was even less than the preoperative preparations for a normal surgery.

    And...

    this was...

    TIPS surgery!

    The most difficult surgery in the history of interventional medicine!

    Was this the end? This was a little too fast.

    Was this the standard of a Nobel Prize candidate?

    Mu Tao looked at the frame that was frozen on the screen. What he recalled in his mind was not the process of the TIPS surgery, but the scenes in Pengxi Village.

    An interventional embolization surgery for a severe pelvic fracture took 15 minutes.

    And in front of him, the most difficult surgery in the interventional medicine, the TIPS surgery, was still 15 minutes.

    Mu Tao knew very well that the thing that prevented the surgeon from shortening the time of the surgery was preoperative preparations. Just like Pengxi Village..

    The corridor outside the operating theater was filled with the busy figures of doctors and nurses, as well as the patients who were being pressured to stop bleeding after the surgery.

    The surgeon was wearing a lead jacket, a hat, and a mask. He stood in the operating theater, performing surgeries one after another, seemingly without end. He looked extremely tired, but he stood there, never falling down.

    If he had not seen it with his own eyes and participated in it personally, Mu Tao would never have believed it.

    But even so, he could not believe it.

    Knowing that the surgeon in the Xinglin Garden's operating room was Zheng Ren, Mu Tao was still a little absent-minded.

    Could there really be someone who could perform surgeries like this?

    Looking at it, it was not difficult at all. It was very appropriate to describe it as 'big, but simple'.

    Zheng Ren's honest face was full of bruises. His honest smile appeared in front of Mu Tao.

    Wu Haishi, Elder Wu? He could not reach this level.

    The Mayo Clinic? They could not reach that level either.

    This surgery live broadcast video was worth thousands of gold coins. But Zheng Ren just had to put it on Xinglin Garden's website to broadcast it live.

    Was this the standard and magnanimity of a Nobel Prize candidate? How great must one's background be to dare to do such a thing?!

    "Mu Tao, did you have contact with Boss Zheng at the front line?" Wu Haishi suddenly opened his eyes and looked at the last frame of the image.

    "Professor, he and I did three days and four nights of surgery in Pengxi Village. Between the two surgeries, Boss Zheng was alone, and I was in the same surgery room as his assistant." This was the umpteenth time that Mu Tao had answered this question. However, he still said it very seriously, without a trace of impatience.

    "Boss Zheng's skill level is really that high?" Wu Haishi, Elder Wu, said with an incredulous tone. "A few months ago in the Imperial Capital, Boss Zheng's skill level was high, but it was only slightly higher than yours. And it was achieved through the three-dimensional reconstruction of 64-Slice CT scans."

    Mu Tao knew what his teacher meant. The improvement of Boss Zheng Ren's skill level in surgery was too fast.

    This was TIPS surgery!

    A 15-minute TIPS surgery? What kind of level was this?

    If Mu Tao had stood out in the Middle-aged and Young Doctors' selection half a year ago and lost unjustly, now it seemed that it was inevitable.

    "Teacher, my surgical skills are very different from Boss Zheng's." Mu Tao admitted it directly without any shame.

    "Yes."

    "In Pengxi Village, Boss Zheng taught me how to do pelvic fracture embolization, which benefited me a lot," Mu Tao said. "Also, Boss Zheng said that when I go back from the front line, as long as I have time, I can go find him."

    Wu Haishi was silent.

    It was human nature for a medical practitioner to hide his achievements.

    These were all skills.

    To put it simply, they were used to feed their families.

    To put it simply, this was a symbol of their academic status.

    Other than their most trusted disciples, it was impossible for them to tell anyone else, especially the key details.

    Some geniuses could comprehend and break through on their own. However, most people could not make any progress until they reached a certain point in their lives.

    There were many grudges in the medical circle, and they were all related to surgical techniques.

    Not to mention, in the hospital where Elder Wu used to be, the current director of the Department of Intervention was one of his disciples. Wu Haishi especially liked that person. He was talented, hardworking, and had a tenacity.

    Because he had expectations, and he hoped that he would inherit his legacy, Wu Haishi was very strict with this disciple.

    However, it was this kind of strictness, like that of a parent who wanted their child to succeed, that caused a huge gap between the master and disciple.

    When Wu Haishi retired, he was kicked out of the hospital less than half a year after he handed over the position of chief.

    Yes, he was kicked out dejectedly.

    This was also the reason why many chiefs were unwilling to teach their own skills, so that they would not be kicked out.

    Even if their subordinates did not know anything, it did not matter. It was the best, because only in this way would these bunch of wolves not be able to leave him.

    The skills were not casually taught.

    But this Boss Zheng...

    Wu Haishi was stunned for a moment. His mind was filled with thoughts of the matter and he was stunned.

    Mu Tao and the other doctors stood silently beside Wu Haishi and waited quietly.

    After a long time, Wu Haishi let out a long breath and said, "Let's prepare for today's surgery."

    "Okay." The few doctors turned around and left, starting to get busy.

    "Mu Tao, do you want to go to the Imperial Capital?" Wu Haishi asked.

    "Can I?" Mu Tao was a little nervous and asked softly.

    After all, he had already delayed a lot of work by going to the Mayo Clinic first. Since he was not around, the surgery had to be performed by the teacher himself. He was already old. It was very difficult for him to perform the surgery while wearing lead clothing.

    "Go ahead. It's a pity not to go when there's such a good opportunity." Wu Haishi smiled and said, "I'm not too old to perform the surgery."

    "Thank you, Professor," Mu Tao said.

    "Tell me, how did Boss Zheng come up with a new surgical method?" Wu Haishi did not answer Mu Tao's question. Instead, he changed the topic to Zheng Ren.

    "I don't know either. But I heard from Boss Zheng's assistant that his standard has been greatly improved during his recent disaster assistance at the front line."

    "Is it the volume of the surgery?"

    "It shouldn't be. According to Hoss Zheng's assistant, it should be in Nanchuan town. He found an undamaged gastrointestinal machine and performed surgery in the ruins of the front line. He encountered several strong aftershocks," Mu Tao said softly, his heart still hurt when he spoke of the memory that he had sealed up. "Between life and death, he broke the shackles of technology and improved the level of surgery."

    "It's like this. It cannot be replicated," Wu Haishi said softly.
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    Zheng Ren changed his clothes and walked out of the changing room.

    The surgery went very smoothly, just as he had expected.

    Just as he walked out of the door, he saw Chief Luo from the Department of Digestive Medicine. Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Was the department of Digestive Medicine here to pick up the patient? However, even if they were to pick up the patient, Chief Luo would not come personally.

    "Hello, Chief Luo." Zheng Ren was thinking about something in his mind, but he did not forget to greet Chief Luo.

    "Boss Zheng, why did you come out? Where's the surgery?" Chief Luo asked in confusion.

    He had rushed over because he wanted to see the surgery.

    Before the surgery, Zheng Ren personally went to pick up the patient. Firstly, he did not want to make the patient nervous so that it would not affect the live broadcast of the surgery. Secondly, he wanted to inform Chief Luo. After all, the old chief said that he would come over to take a look at the surgery.

    Because the Internal Medicine Department's shift was more complicated, it ended at almost nine o'clock. This was something that Chief Luo had to speed up countless times before he could do it.

    However, before he could enter the operating theater, he saw Zheng Ren coming out.

    "Was there a problem with the surgery?" Chief Luo looked at Zheng Ren tightly and asked.

    "Surgery? TIPS surgery?" Zheng Ren said, "It's done. Xi Bao'er will send the patient out in a few minutes."

    "..." Chief Luo looked at Zheng Ren speechlessly.

    Was TIPS surgery so fast with this Little Zheng at the wheel?

    "You don't have to come personally." Zheng Ren smiled and said. "I did a live broadcast of the surgery in Xinglin Garden. It's very convenient to watch the recording later."

    "You did a live broadcast of the surgery? Aren't you just fooling around!" For some reason, Chief Luo suddenly became angry.

    "Ah?" Zheng Ren was stunned.

    "Young man, you have to keep your feet on the ground. You can't be rash!" Chief Luo shook his head. "One of my senior brothers had a problem with the live broadcast of his surgery. In the end, he didn't become an academician, and he is still brooding over it. 

    "Every time there is a selection, his failure in the live broadcast of his surgery will be brought up by other competitors. It is still a slap to the face."

    Chief Luo looked at Zheng Ren with a complicated gaze and lectured him, "It is normal for surgery to succeed or fail. No one can always succeed. 

    "You have to be careful. People will die from appendicitis, not to mention from TIPS surgeries. 

    "If you have more than fifteen punctures, people will talk about it. 

    "If the surgery fails, it will be the biggest stain on your resume!"

    Zheng Ren knew that Chief Luo was taking care of him, but he did not know what to say. He could only use a smile to ease the awkwardness.

    "Xinglin Garden?" Chief Luo suddenly felt that his tone was not right. He was facing a candidate nominated for the Nobel Prize, not a junior doctor who needed his support.

    "Yes, Chief Luo." Zheng Ren walked over respectfully. His tone was gentle and humble. "I will remember your words, Chief Luo. Thank you for your reminder."

    "I will go back and take a look. Oh right, Boss Zheng, how many surgeries can you perform?" Chief Luo asked.

    "Ten to fifteen surgeries," Zheng Ren said.

    "Only so few surgeries in a week?" Chief Luo did not understand.

    "Uh... Chief Luo, you misunderstand. It's only one day. If there are more patients and they are greedy, they can perform thirty surgeries."

    "..." Chief Luo did not say anything. He patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and left with a frown. From the looks of it, he had gone back to watch the surgery videos.

    The patient's son had been watching from the side. Before he could get used to his mother's nervous mood when she entered the operating theater, Zheng Ren came out.

    He only came over after Chief Luo left. He asked with a nervous and fearful expression, "Doctor Zheng, my mother..."

    "The first stage of the surgery is complete. The surgery was very successful. Don't worry. The symptoms will be alleviated very soon," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "After three to five days, after the second stage of the surgery, you will be able to take your mother home."

    "..." The patient's son felt that he had been deceived. From his hometown to the Imperial Capital, whenever they talked about the surgery, they all said that it was particularly difficult and that the failure rate was particularly high.

    However, from his own experience, the surgery was clearly very simple! All the doctors were the same. They exaggerated and said that a simple surgery was very difficult. The patient's son thought to himself, and his face turned slightly dark.

    "When you go back, remember she needs to eat warm and tender food," Zheng Ren reminded him very seriously. "You must pay attention to this!"

    "Oh, oh," the man said casually, but he did not know if he remembered it.

    "I saw a patient with liver cancer with a portal vein tumor thrombus. The surgery was very successful, and the portal vein tumor thrombus was opened. But after she knew that she was cured, she started playing mahjong every day, did not eat, and even ate melon seeds." Zheng Ren casually picked out an example as a warning. "The melon seeds were hard and cut the gastric fundus vein, causing the patient to vomit blood. In the end, the patient could not be saved."

    "Uh..."

    "The problem of portal vein hypertension was solved by TIPS surgery. 

    "The part that had formed organic lesions in the past could not be reversed," Zheng Ren said. "You just need to pay attention to it. If everything goes smoothly, the stubborn ascites will disappear, and the risk of vomiting blood will also be reduced."

    "Thank you..."

    "Okay, that's it then. I will still go for ward rounds in the next few days."

    After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren saw that the operating theater's door had opened, and Little Oliver pushed the patient out.

    "Take your mother back. In the future, you have to take care of the elderly. Don't wait until you are sick before you know how to take care of them," Zheng Ren nagged.

    After he finished speaking, he was ready to return to the department. He did not see if the patient's family was listening to him.

    Actually, Zheng Ren knew that he had said too much. However, for the sake of saying that, if his mother was not around, then she would be gone. Zheng Ren did not mind giving him another piece of advice.

    It was just a kind of nonsense. That was all.

    When she returned to the department, Chang Yue saw that Zheng Ren had returned so early. She was not surprised at all. She just casually asked if the surgery was going well before she started working.

    It was normal for Zheng Ren's surgery to go well. They had worked together for half a year, but Chang Yue had never seen Zheng Ren perform surgery before.

    Soon, the Professor and Su Yun returned. The patient was stable after the surgery. Zheng Ren was prepared to go and take a look later.

    After the surgery, he looked at the patient's condition in an unusual way. Zheng Ren always felt worried.

    Su Yun came in with a smile on his face. "Boss, we have final information on that matter."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised when he saw the sly smile on his face. "What's wrong?"

    "Do you still remember the person who caused trouble at the pediatric emergency department?"

    "Oh? There's news?" Zheng Ren was suddenly energized.

    It was not because of the gossip, but because of this kind of thing. If the hospital did not differentiate between right and wrong and directly threw the blame on the doctor, there would be no need for such a hospital.

    "The mother of the patient was confirmed to be a nurse from a nearby women's and children's hospital. The child was hospitalized a month ago for treatment. It was a rare congenital blood disease. The entire treatment process was also spread on the Internet," Su Yun said. "Seeing that he could not be saved, she had other thoughts."

    "No wonder she was so skilled in the whole business," Zheng Ren said.

    "The Medical Administration Division of the 912 is still very capable. It has only been a short while, and everything has been cleared," Su Yun said. "Now, the direction of public opinion on the Internet has also changed. 

    "The person who caused trouble has been fired. The Medical Administration Division of the 912 is looking for her because they want to file a lawsuit. 

    "I don't know if they will deal with her criminally. They seem to be serious."

    "Phew..." Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.
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    It was the best result to solve the problem with reasonable evidence and avoid blackmail.

    Otherwise, if they all came to extort money, the doctor would be mentally and physically exhausted, and the hospital would be exhausted. In the end, who would treat the patients?

    Doctors were also human beings, and they also made mistakes. It was just like Hu Hai from the hospital affiliated with the medical university; he had made a mistake and was scared half to death. At that time, he had already thought of his tragic future.

    But it was just like driving a car. Who could remain unharmed for the rest of their lives? Once this kind of thing happened, due to the lack of technical skills or mistakes caused by certain reasons, it was okay to admit it.

    But an unexpected disaster was the most demoralizing thing.

    Su Yun did not speak in detail, but looking at his appearance, the excitement that came from the bottom of his heart could be felt even from afar.

    Zheng Ren was about to speak when his phone rang.

    He picked it up and saw that it was an empty number... 

    Was this a new phone call scam? Zheng Ren was stunned.

    Su Yun came over and saw that it was an empty number. He nudged Zheng Ren and said, "Boss, there might be a mission."

    Zheng Ren nodded, picked up the phone and walked out.

    "Director Kong, when will you be back?" Zheng Ren took two steps and suddenly stopped. He asked in surprise.

    "Um... Xinglin Garden contacted me. Isn't there a surgical volume for the Nobel Prize? I think...

    "Oh, okay, okay. I don't need anything else. I just need to sign an agreement.

    "Don't worry. It's just a small matter."

    Zheng Ren hung up the phone. When he looked up, he saw Su Yun's eyes that were burning with a desire for gossip.

    "It's Director Kong."

    "I'm not deaf. I heard it," Su Yun said expressionlessly.

    "Someone went to Director Kong for the live broadcast."

    "So soon, Boss. You've become a live broadcast star. You've given countless TIPS and become a full-level Internet star."

    "A live broadcast star? Why doesn't it sound like a good thing when you say it?" Zheng Ren frowned and said.

    "That's because you have a dirty heart." Su Yun looked down on him.

    "It's not fame. It's just that a lot of people are looking for Director Kong and asking him what's going on. They can't find me, so their phone calls have already reached the frontline headquarters."

    "You're really capable." Su Yun sighed. "You've already contacted Director Kong so quickly. You're not an ordinary person."

    "Director Kong asked what was going on. I gave a brief explanation."

    "And then?"

    "They couldn't understand the radiographic films. Isn't that why they wanted to come?" Zheng Ren revealed a relaxed smile and said lightly.

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and felt that this guy was definitely doing it on purpose.

    "What's with the look in your eyes?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    "Boss, did you have a premeditated plan?" Su Yun asked.

    "What plan?"

    "You've wanted to do a live broadcast of the surgery for a long time, and then found other people to teach you so that we could complete the huge number of surgeries that would win us the Nobel prize." Su Yun had already understood and casually spoke.

    "It wasn't premeditated too long ago," Zheng Ren said. "When we were in Pengxi Village, do you still remember a rather old doctor from the Department of Interventional Medicine called Liu Xuzhi?"

    "I remember. He's quite old and his skill level is average. He's quite cautious. I reckon that he's been ostracized quite a lot in their local hospital," Su Yun said.

    At this moment, Liu Xuzhi was watching the recording of the surgery. He studied it over and over again, but he could not enter. He suddenly sneezed a few times, thinking that he had caught a cold.

    "There used to be a live surgical broadcast room in Xinglin Garden. He seemed to have some admiration for the operator. He watched me perform the surgery and compared it as he watched," Zheng Ren said. "At that time, I thought that maybe this was a path, but the frontline did not have the time to think about it. They only began to think about it after they came back."

    "Then, Peng Jia gave you a pillow while you were sleeping?" Su Yun sighed from the bottom of his heart. His luck was really good.

    "Not really. Without the live broadcast of the surgery, I can go to various places to perform freelance surgeries. It's just that time is a little tight. I still need to find Director Kong to help me contact him." Zheng Ren had clearly planned out a few ways. However, Peng Jia was the most proactive, so he went with the flow and came to the live broadcast of the surgery.

    "I'll let them know how amazing a single TIPS surgery is." Su Yun was a little excited.

    "What do you mean by amazing? Su Yun, prepare an agreement. The general content is to learn TIPS surgery for free. However, all surgeries within two to three years must be recorded according to the format required for the Nobel Prize."

    Su Yun pondered for a moment, shook his head slightly, and said, "Boss, do you think the doctors in the city-level hospitals below will do these tedious tasks?"

    "No." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Su Yun glanced at him, but did not say anything. He had an expression that said, "Hurry up and say what you have to say."

    "The ones who can be contacted at the beginning are the more active ones. Moreover, they are the ones who are more interested in new technologies and new surgical methods. So, they can do it." Zheng Ren had long thought it through; he did not beat around the bush and directly said, "It's not forever. One or two years will do, but write more time on the agreement, with three years as the deadline."

    Su Yun deeply agreed with Zheng Ren's arrangement.

    The first batch of people who came up must have a legendary status. In other words, they were shameless.

    As long as they were willing to sign the agreement, they could do it. In a few years, after the doctors in the basic hospitals had grasped the situation, it would be too late to control them.

    However, at that time, they would no longer need these records.

    Zheng Ren had thought of almost all the details and was doing it step by step.

    However, Su Yun's thinking had already reached the point where the first batch of people came to learn. Then, Zheng Ren would be able to run freelance surgery all over the country.

    A freelance surgery cost 20,000 yuan, with 100,000 yuan a day. At the same time as completing the Nobel Prize, he would have freedom of money and property.

    However, it was very difficult to just rely on freelance surgery for financial freedom.

    It was said to be 100,000 yuan a day. How could he run out every day? He still had to take care of the 912 aspect. Moreover, there was a limit to the number of surgeries.

    However, just running freelance surgeries would earn him more than a year in Sea City. At the very least, he could easily gain multiple treasures that cost 8,000 yuan.

    Su Yun was very satisfied with this.

    "Boss, did Director Kong say when he contacted you?"

    "No, he said he left my phone number with him. It should be soon."

    "Then I'll hurry up and make an agreement," Su Yun said hurriedly. "All of these are settled. It's considered on the right track."

    "You go and do your work. I'll go and check on the postoperative patients." Zheng Ren and Su Yun talked about business for a while and then went to do their work separately.

    Su Yun hurriedly changed his clothes and rushed out of the door with all kinds of information.

    This matter could not be delayed. The doctors from other hospitals would probably go crazy when they saw this TIPS surgery.

    To be able to simplify the complicated TIPS surgery and do one every ten minutes was a skill. The most important thing was that when the surgery was placed in front of everyone, they would not be able to understand it or learn it.

    Therefore, the phone call could be made directly to the frontline headquarters.

    It was estimated that the people who came to learn TIPS would arrive very soon, so Su Yun made the best use of his time to make an agreement.

    This agreement definitely could not guarantee three years. Zheng Ren and Su Yun knew this in their hearts.

    However, it did not matter if it was three years or not. As long as they completed the surgeries for the Nobel Prize, it would be enough.
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    Zheng Ren wanted to go to the Department of Internal Medicine, but he ran into Hu Yanhui, who had just come down from the operating theater.

    She did not look as excited as when she had successfully broadcasted her first surgery. Instead, she looked a little confused.

    "Little Hu, what are you thinking about?" Zheng Ren asked curiously when he saw Hu Yanhui's uneasy look.

    Hu Yanhui did not see Zheng Ren. She only came to her senses when she heard Zheng Ren greet her.

    She hesitated for a moment. Her face was originally a little dark, but now it looked even darker.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren imagined that Hu Yanhui would come up to him in high spirits and praise him for his good surgery, and he would be polite and modest. This was the normal performance.

    But not only did Hu Yanhui not say anything, she even put on a straight face. What was going on?! Could it be that the live broadcast of the surgery had failed?!

    No way. Even Director Kong had people harassing him at the frontline headquarters. How could it have failed?

    Hu Yanhui was a little troubled, but she still pulled Zheng Ren to the side and asked, "Professor Zheng, shouldn't the live broadcast of the surgery be a large-scale surgery that takes two to three hours? This surgery of yours took a short time. Could it be that the level of the surgery is not high enough?"

    As she said this, she mysteriously looked at the people around her and whispered, "Don't have any disputes with the company."

    So that was the case.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "This is the surgery with the highest level."

    "..." Hu Yanhui had a look of disbelief on her face.

    "I'm not lying to you, really. Whether it's in terms of the surgical grade or academic level, it's the most difficult type," Zheng Ren said. "And you're an engineer. Didn't you see the bullet screens in the surgery live broadcast room?"

    "I did. Professor Zheng, how much did you spend to hire the Troll Army?" Hu Yanhui asked.

    This time, it was Zheng Ren's turn to be speechless.

    What was all this nonsense?

    "Professor Zheng, the Troll Army was a little too much. It's too mushy. It's too much drama!" Hu Yanhui said softly. Her expression was very serious. There was no hostility. She was just trying to 'persuade' Zheng Ren out of kindness.

    "Oh?" Zheng Ren's interest was piqued. He smiled and asked, "How was it too much? I'll go back and talk to them."

    "Professor Zheng, under normal circumstances, Internet trolls are seventy per cent praise and thirty per cent fault finding. When they talk about faults, they are usually small and dispensable. This way, it would be really nice for people to watch. 

    "But when your surgery starts streaming, all the bullet comments are incomprehensible. It's too awesome..." Hu Yanhui suddenly realized that she had said too much.

    Her slightly dark skin flushed red, appearing...even darker.

    "Professor Zheng, I'm not saying that your surgery wasn't good, but, but..." Before Hu Yanhui could find a suitable word to describe it, Zheng Ren waved his hand. His smile was the same as yesterday, and he strode away from her.

    It was strange. Was he very angry, or did he not take it to heart at all?

    Hu Yanhui looked at Zheng Ren's back in surprise.

    Just as she was thinking, the phone in her hand rang.

    "Little Hu, you have to prepare to work overtime on this side." On the other side of the phone, Peng Jia's voice sounded. Listening to it, he seemed to be very happy?

    "Chairman Peng, I am still calculating the live broadcast data," Hu Yanhui said softly.

    "The data is not urgent. On your side, you will mainly assist Boss Zheng to do the patient's work well. Right now, you are only responsible for Boss Zheng alone. You don't have to do the statistical work." Peng Jia corrected Hu Yanhui's mistake.

    "The surgery was very successful. My phone is about to explode. 

    "If the live broadcast goes smoothly this month, you'll get a thirty per cent raise!" Peng Jia said. "Little Hu, you must remember to help Boss Zheng Do the surgery live broadcast well. You must ensure the success of every surgery live broadcast!"

    "Okay." Hu Yanhui was a little confused when she heard the 30% raise.

    After she said that, the call was hung up.

    Hu Yanhui felt that her luck had always been good, but something like a 30% raise for no reason... 

    It was like a big pie falling on her head. The skin just so happened to break, and the stuffing fell on her face. She could eat it with her mouth open.

    Although her luck had always been good since she was young, her luck this time was really too good.

    She had not done anything, but she got a 30% raise?

    Was it a raise?

    On this side, Hu Yanhui was puzzled. Hanging up the phone on the other side, Peng Jia has been happy to end the call.

    He was sitting in a coffee shop, looking at a real-time spreadsheet from headquarters.

    He was so nervous that morning. Watching the surgery live, he could not understand what it was, but the data in front of him was beyond his expectation.

    Before the live broadcast of the surgery, the time was relatively short. There were less than 14 hours of advertisements. However, this morning, the number of paid members had already exceeded 10,000.

    This was data that made people happy. It was not a lot of money, but what Peng Jia wanted was influence.

    However, this was only the beginning, not the end.

    The surgery ended very quickly, but the data flow did not decrease with the end of the live broadcast of the surgery. Instead, it remained at a higher level and even slightly improved.

    Peng Jia looked at the surgery live broadcast room that was filled with people. The crazy bullet comments made him very excited.

    It was all traffic, and it was all money!

    He wanted to smoke a cigarette to ease his nervous and tired spirit.

    However, the cigarette was still between his fingers. He did not light it up when he saw the data change again.

    The surgery had already ended, but the number of open members and people pouring into the surgery live broadcast room could only increase. The smooth data curve was so perfect. Peng Jia looked at the screen and laughed foolishly.

    He did not immerse himself in the joy of victory. Instead, he called Hu Yanhui and began to arrange other things.

    He continued to pursue the victory. When the traffic increased again, he could think about the third and fourth round of venture capital.

    If there were no accidents, the company would survive. Peng Jia had a feeling that he had come out of a desperate situation.

    He had made a desperate gamble and used up all of his liquid funds. In the end, he received a great return.

    "Chairman Peng, Overseas IP is trying to register an account with Xinglin Garden." A message was sent over from the office QQ.

    "The original plan." Peng Jia entered three words. His fingers paused slightly and he tapped on it.

    The worldwide influence had appeared so quickly! Peng Jia received another huge surprise.

    'It seems that the advertising fee will increase a little more,' he thought happily.

    At the same time, Zheng Ren had finished looking at the postoperative patients in the Digestive Department.

    The old lady did not have any side effects at all. It was as if she had not undergone surgery. She lay on the bed in a daze.

    Zheng Ren reminded her of a few things to take note of before he left with a smile.

    As long as the surgery was successful, everything went smoothly. Everything was going according to plan.

    When they returned to the Interventional Department, Chang Yue stopped Zheng Ren and said, "Chief Zheng, your salary card."

    Uh... The salary was paid?

    Not bad!

    "How much?"

    "You've only been working for ten days, and you already have a lot of money," Chang Yue said. "I heard from the matron that it should be less than 40,000 yuan."

    "..." Zheng Ren was stunned. So high?!

    No wonder the doctors in Sea City had to go south. They did earn a lot.

    Zheng Ren had always thought that in Sea City, just talking about medical ethics and not money was a f*cking crime.
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    A monthly income of less than 100,000 seemed to be...okay.

    Zheng Ren was the kind of person who did not have money, but did not think that money was the most important thing. Previously, when he went to the Second Municipal People's Hospital for 'freelance surgery', he had earned a few sums of money, but he did not care much about it.

    At that time, he was the Chief Resident, so he did not have time to spend money.

    But now, the situation was different.

    "I'll treat you tonight. Let's go for dinner," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "Ask Lil Fugui and Xi Bao'er to come with."

    "When did Chief Zheng become so generous?" Chang Yue said. "What are you going to eat tonight? Do you have a place or should I discuss it with Little Yiren?"

    "You two discuss it and then inform me," Zheng Ren said.

    Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that Su Yun had said that he was going to hand in his salary card. But did Little Yiren lack this bit of money?

    Whether she lacked it or not was one thing, but whether she would hand it in or not was a matter of attitude.

    Zheng Ren encountered a problem that was very difficult for him.

    As he was thinking, his phone rang.

    It was Professor Pei of the Sorcery Capital.

    Zheng Ren quickly picked up the phone. Although they were separated by the phone and thousands of mountains and rivers, the smile on his face was still warm.

    "Hello, Professor Pei." Zheng Ren answered the phone and said.

    "Little Zheng, your side is doing well," Pei Yingjie said.

    The two of them had not seen each other for a while. Since the first time they left the Imperial Capital, they had not had any contact.

    However, Zheng Ren remembered Pei Yingjie. He was the one who started the journey from the Sea City to the Imperial Capital. Zheng Ren would never forget the kindness of Pei Yingjie.

    "Professor Pei, did you watch the livestream?"

    "Yes, I did. You did a good job of simplifying the TIPS surgery," Pei Yingjie said. "Do you have time to explain it to an old man like me?"

    "Listen to what you said," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "I will find time to go to the Sorcery Capital."

    "No need. I have a meeting in the Imperial Capital in a few days. I will come to you," Pei Yingjie said. "Is it really done by using the magnetic diffusion of the liver?"

    "Yes, there are already nearly a hundred or so surgeries. They're more mature now."

    "Okay, then I'll make use of the time to go over. I won't chat further. I reckon that you'll be very busy today." Pei Yingjie smiled and hung up the phone.

    Zheng Ren put down his phone and felt much more at ease.

    He just wanted to give it a try, but the influence of the live broadcast of the surgery had exceeded his expectations.

    This was only the first live broadcast of the surgery. Many people had not gone online or had just received the news.

    After all, the incident had happened so suddenly that they had only managed to advertised on Xinglin Garden's own website.

    Would the surgery live broadcast room be packed to the brim with people for the second live broadcast?

    But very soon, Zheng Ren felt a huge pressure.

    Zheng Ren received a few calls. They were all from famous experts and professors from all over the country.

    Although there were not many phone calls, Zheng Ren knew that they were people who had extraordinary hands and eyes. Those who could call the frontline headquarters and find Director Kong must be powerful people.

    Zheng Ren politely answered the phone and chatted with them as if they knew each other. Then, they said that they had time to come meet him.

    The new TIPS surgery method and the Nobel Prize project could not be kept low-key even if he wanted to. If not for the fact that he had gone on a mission before and then went to the frontline to fight the earthquake and rescue the victims after he came back, Zheng Ren would have long entered these deep waters.

    The morning passed with the intermittent phone calls.

    Zheng Ren was a little tired as he sent a WeChat message to Little Yiren, asking her what she wanted to eat for lunch.

    Without waiting for Little Yiren to reply, Zheng Ren suddenly realized that he was no longer the Chief Resident. There were only six beds in total. In the afternoon, he could skip work and accompany Little Yiren somewhere for fun--just the two of them.

    [Let's go out and find a place to sit at noon?]

    Zheng Ren immediately turned on his app and sent a message for the next day.

    [Oh? You have time?]

    Xie Yiren asked.

    [Today's surgery was successfully broadcasted live. Consider it a celebration. Let's have dinner with Su Yun and the others tonight. Let's go for a walk in the afternoon.]

    [Sure, I'll get changed.]

    A relaxed smile appeared on Zheng Ren's face.

    The days when he did not have to be a Chief Resident and he did not have to worry about his phone ringing every day were really relaxing.

    [Where do you want to go? Do you have any ideas?]

    Xie Yiren replied and asked.

    [No ideas.]

    As long as he could be with Xie Yiren, it really did not matter where he went.

    [Then let's not drive. We'll take the subway and choose a station with our eyes closed. We can get off anywhere and find delicious food nearby. What do you think?]

    [Okay.]

    It was decided. It was actually quite simple.

    There was no purpose, no thoughts. As long as the two of them were together, they could go anywhere.

    Casual,

    romantic,

    spontaneous,

    and living on the edge.

    Zheng Ren said this and then changed his clothes. He went to the Inpatient Department in high spirits and waited for Xie Yiren to come down.

    Today was exceptionally bright. Clusters of white clouds were like big marshmallows.

    When Zheng Ren was young, his hobby was to squat next to the machine that made marshmallows. He was very happy when he smelled the sweet and greasy smell.

    Soon, Xie Yiren jumped down like a deer.

    Their fingers were interlocked. They were so in-sync.

    "I heard from Sister Hu this morning that the stream of the live surgical broadcast was very big," Xie Yiren said.

    "Yeah, I reckon that the next livestream will be even larger."

    "And then?"

    "Su Yun went to prepare the agreement. The first few batches of people who came to learn TIPS surgery have to sign the agreement. Then, to a certain extent, they can increase the number of surgeries required for the Nobel Prize," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "The plan is not bad."

    "It is very perfect. It has always been perfect," Zheng Ren said.

    "I know. The best surgeon."

    The two of them leaned against each other and walked out of the hospital to a nearby subway station.

    "Do you choose, or do I choose?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "You choose. Let's see where the heavens have arranged for us to go today," Zheng Ren said.

    "What if we are chosen to stay here and we don't move a single step?" Xie Yiren suddenly thought of a possibility.

    "It's fine. Then we'll take the Ring Line and sit back down."

    Zheng Ren's suggestion was supported by Xie Yiren.

    The two of them entered the subway station and followed the flow of people to a certain subway line without any purpose.

    Zheng Ren found a large map of the subway line and let go of Xie Yiren's hand, making a 'please' gesture.

    Xie Yiren put her hands together as if she was praying for something. She looked very serious and focused. Zheng Ren found it funny. The tip of her nose was slightly raised. With her big eyes, she looked like a girl from a cartoon.

    He was really lucky to meet her.

    Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Before Xie Yiren could make her choice, a burst of crying came from not far away.

    Xie Yiren also heard the crying. She did not choose the location. She opened her eyes and looked around in a daze.

    It was not the rush hour of the subway, so there were not many people. It was a different world from the rush hour that came at night.

    Not far away, a little boy was being pulled by his mother. He was crying.

    Zheng Ren did not think about why the child was crying or making a scene. Perhaps this was the way of life.
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    The child's mother only held his hand symbolically to limit his mischief. When the child cried, the mother let go of his hand with heartache.

    When the hand was let go, the little boy stopped crying all of a sudden.

    He had the potential to be a drama queen.

    He immediately ran to the side of a person waiting for the subway and kicked him.

    The child was not big, and the kick was not heavy either. A gray mark appeared on the man's pants. There were faint marks on the pants. This was probably not the first time.

    The man was a little unhappy. He turned around and looked at the little boy and his mother.

    "I'm sorry." The little boy's mother did not care. She just apologized absent-mindedly and went to grab the little boy.

    Once she grabbed his hand, the little boy began to cry and make a scene again.

    Zheng Ren's head immediately became filled with thoughts.

    If he and Xie Yiren had a child, would they also be such a naughty child? Zheng Ren immediately comforted himself. Xie Yiren was very gentle and his temper could be considered kind. It would not be so.

    But if they were always kind, would they be bullied after school? What about school bullying?

    Countless thoughts surged into Zheng Ren's mind. For a moment, looking at the little boy, Zheng Ren suddenly became engrossed in thought.

    The little boy and his mother repeatedly pulled, cried, and let go. He went to the man's side again, either to hit him or to kick him.

    At first, the little boy's mother said a few words of apology, but after a few times, she gave him a look that said, "My child is still young, don't stoop to his level."

    At first, the man was a little confused, but he quickly became angry.

    The veins on both sides of his forehead were full, like two horns.

    Even though Zheng Ren was far away, he could still feel the man's anger. 'Please don't let anything happen to him...'

    He remembered that when he was still in Sea City last year, there was a video on the Internet. It was a surveillance video of a bus.

    A little boy repeatedly hit a man he did not know. At the beginning, the man said a few words, probably "Stay away from me," and "Don't touch me."

    But the little boy still went up and hit him twice.

    The man was completely angry and lost control of his emotions. He threw the little boy to the ground with a shoulder throw and gave him a good beating.

    Zheng Ren did not follow up on what happened later.

    He heard that the little boy had contusions, but he was unsure if he had fractures. He did not discuss it online, nor did he look at all the discussions.

    What was there to talk about such things.

    The public was right, and the old lady was right. In any case, he still had to live his life.

    Zheng Ren was worried that the man would go berserk after being teased by the little boy. If the little devil in his heart was really seduced, he would immediately transform and beat the child to death or cripple him. What would he do then?!

    Zheng Ren carefully looked at the man. He was completely focused, as if he was standing at the operating table, carefully looking for all sorts of abnormal physiological structures.

    But the man immediately controlled his temper. He smiled, and Zheng Ren was stunned.

    That smile was not a normal, generous smile, nor was it a smile of extreme anger. Instead, it was like the description of a domineering CEO in a women's novel. It was a demonic smile.

    It was really demonic. Anyway, this was how Zheng Ren felt in his heart.

    'Uh... Something bad is going to happen!'

    Zheng Ren focused. He actually sympathized with this man in his heart. He was afraid that the man would go berserk and end up in trouble.

    This was an undeserved disaster. Why bother?

    The man looked around and ran to the police station of the subway station. He ran very fast, but the demonic smile on his face grew brighter and wider.

    Was he looking for the railway police? Zheng Ren let out a sigh of relief.

    This was good too. Although it was a peace offering in the end, it avoided hurting people and saved trouble.

    Zheng Ren had already imagined the scene of the little boy being injured and was planning on going to the rescue him himself.

    He could not let this happen. If this really happened, all the arrangements would be ruined.

    He still had to play with Little Yiren in the afternoon and experience different life experiences.

    However, things were not so simple. Zheng Ren could read something from the man's bewitched smile.

    After interacting with the families of patients, his ability to read people's expressions had unknowingly improved.

    Zheng Ren estimated that he was a master at reading people's expressions.

    Soon, a police officer walked out with the man with a face full of anger and vigilance.

    As he walked, he tidied up his clothes and took out his baton, as if he was facing a formidable enemy.

    Uh... What did that man say to the railway police officer? Why did the peace he imagined not happen? Instead, the police officers were as vigilant as if they were catching fugitives!

    Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    He grabbed Xie Yiren's hand and moved to the side, using his body to block Xie Yiren, in case something happened to hurt her.

    The man pointed at the little boy and his mother.

    At this moment, the little boy's mother was pulling him. The little boy was crying and making a scene. He could not stop pulling at all.

    "Hello, please show me your ID!" After calling for backup, the railway police walked over and ordered seriously.

    "Why!" The little boy's mother was surprised.

    "I suspect that you are human trafficking." The railway police narrowed his eyes like a cheetah ready to hunt. He was alert in case the little boy's mother would escape.

    "What human trafficker? This is my son!" The little boy's mother defended herself.

    "Impossible!" the man who had been harassed said from the side. "Every time you pulled him, he would cry and make a scene. You even reminded me to be careful. You must be human trafficker! Little Brother, don't be afraid. Come over here."

    Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the scene in front of him.

    Sure enough, nothing good came out of a devilish smile. This man was really talented. If he were to put on the big hat of human trafficking, it would probably take a long time to explain. 

    How could the railway police be involved in such an infuriating matter like human trafficking!

    They would rather kill the wrong person than let it go.

    However, they did not want the railway police to misjudge. The little boy desperately tried to break free from his mother's hand and then go out to cause trouble. He looked very much like a child being trafficked trying to survive in a public place.

    This strategy... Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.

    After the man finished speaking, he caught a glimpse of the subway he was about to take. He took half a step back and hid beside the police.

    The little boy's mother wanted to get on the subway but was forcefully stopped by the police.

    The man unknowingly blended into the crowd and got on the subway.

    As the subway drove away, Zheng Ren saw the triumphant smile on his face as he stood by the window.

    Zheng Ren shook his head. This person could be considered talented. It was really interesting. Xie Yiren did not understand what was going on and was a little confused.

    "Yiren, pick a place. Let's go," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Was she a human trafficker?" Xie Yiren took it seriously and asked hatefully.

    "No, it was a parent who can't control their child. It's fine. You pick a place. We'll go play."

    Hearing Zheng Ren's words, Xie Yiren was relieved. She didn't think that Zheng Ren would make a mistake at all.

    She put her hands together again and said something to herself in a very ritualistic manner. Then, she jumped and gently touched the map of the subway station with her fingers.

    The Square Bridge.

    Okay, here they went.
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    Zheng Ren had seen the entire route map of the subway in Imperial Capital once, so he knew what to do.

    After Xie Yiren chose the square bridge, Zheng Ren planned the route almost at the same time. It was the most logical way to go. There was almost no redundant process.

    Not far away, the little boy's mother was panicking as she dealt with the railway police. Zheng Ren had already guessed the final outcome of this matter. He only hoped that the little boy's mother could do better in the future.

    The subway arrived. Zheng Ren held little Yiren's hand as they walked up.

    At this time of the day, there were neither a lot nor few people. It could not be compared to the morning and evening rush hour. Although there were not many people, there were no seats either.

    Zheng Ren pulled Little Yiren to a corner to prevent the crowd from bumping into Little Yiren. The two of them chatted and laughed as they looked at the flashing advertisements outside the window. They came all the way to the square bridge.

    "There's a Happy Valley here. Zheng Ren, have you been there before?" Xie Yiren asked after getting off the subway.

    "No."

    "Let's go in and have a look. I rarely play," Xie Yiren said. "Actually, the fireworks at night at Disney in Sorcery Capital are a little better. I wonder if there's a fireworks show in the Happy Valley."

    Going to the Happy Valley? Zheng Ren did not care. It did not matter where they were.

    Following the signs, he walked out of the subway station and bought a ticket to enter.

    There were very few people entering in the afternoon. After all, they came early in the morning to play, so they could make time for few more events. Entering in the afternoon was very amusing.

    It was Zheng Ren's first time at the amusement park. In the past, even when he had money to spare, he did not have this time.

    All kinds of huge amusement facilities and people looking for excitement and screaming made Zheng Ren feel like he had entered another world.

    In Zheng Ren's eyes, these thrilling activities were completely meaningless.

    "When I was a child, I went to Disneyland in Tokyo and got on a roller coaster. It was really exciting!" Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's hand and said whatever came to her mind. It was sweet and leisurely. There was no pressure at all.

    This feeling was especially good. It was so good that Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren did not realize it.

    "Roller coaster? Is it that one over there?" Zheng Ren saw a roller coaster flying at a strange angle. The screams from the roller coaster came from afar. He did not need to sit on it to feel the terror brought by the high-speed rotation.

    "Yes."

    "The Grim Reaper was shot here. Have you seen it?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Is that the episode where the roller coaster crashed? I've seen it. After watching it, it stayed in my mind. It's now even more exciting," Xie Yiren said as she looked at the speeding roller coaster.

    "..." Zheng Ren did not understand Little Yiren's thoughts at this time.

    He looked at the roller coaster from afar and felt that his feet were a little soft. What could he do if he fell?

    Zheng Ren had never experienced such a situation.

    Even at his first time undergoing surgery, his first emergency treatment, his first time being the chief surgeon, and his first time... Even at the front line of earthquake relief, the aftershocks beneath his feet were incessant, and he was in danger of dying at any time. Zheng Ren had never felt his feet that soft before.

    But this time... 

    It was really freaking scary. Just thinking about it was unbearable.

    He should say something. It might be better to distract his attention. What if his legs went soft and he pees his pants in fear?

    "On the roller coaster, you have to sit at the front," Zheng Ren said. "Because when you climb to the top, there is a process of slowly descending. 

    "The people in front feel that the speed of descent is very slow, but when the last person reaches the top, they will descend at the acceleration of gravity, so the people behind will have a greater sense of weightlessness and stimulation." Zheng Ren watched the roller coaster roll all the way. As he listened to the continuous screams, the hand holding Little Yiren was slightly moist. He subconsciously flipped through the fragments about roller coasters in his mind and explained it to Little Yiren.

    "Ha, you're scared." Little Yiren jumped up like an elf and touched Zheng Ren's head with her other hand. She smiled and said, "The best surgeon is actually afraid of riding a roller coaster."

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren was silent.

    "Then I'll go. Can you wait for me for a while?" Xie Yiren said with a smile.

    It was so dangerous. Should he let Little Yiren do it herself? Zheng Ren's desire to protect her suddenly burned like a flame.

    "Let's sit together. I'm not that scared." Zheng Ren pretended to be calm. He said with a smile, "Sit in the front. It'll be better this way."

    "Are you sure?" Xie Yiren looked at Zheng Ren with a strange look and asked.

    "I'm sure." Zheng Ren said with some regret.

    A lot of these pieces of knowledge were imaginary. It was pure theory. People would not believe him if he wrote something on the Internet.

    Could he be the fool that was cheated?

    But that was not important. He could not stand down there and watch Xie Yiren ride such a 'dangerous' roller coaster.

    He had to do it even if he did not want to. Zheng Ren was a little distressed. If he had known earlier, he would have found a café with Little Yiren and sat down for coffee and a chat.

    He queued up.

    Although it was not a day off, and it was already afternoon, he still queued for nearly an hour before it was their turn.

    During this hour, Zheng Ren had done countless mental struggles.

    The scene from Grim Reaper played repeatedly in his mind, and he could not get rid of it. As a result, a few calls came in, but Zheng Ren was absent-minded when he answered them.

    They were all calls from people who had watched the live broadcast of the TIPS surgery. Although they were famous experts and professors from all over the country, Zheng Ren did not have the time to be polite at the moment.

    Xie Yiren became more and more cheerful as she pulled Zheng Ren onto the roller coaster.

    When they were looking for a seat, Xie Yiren asked again. Zheng Ren nodded and felt that it was better to sit at the front.

    But when the roller coaster started, Zheng Ren found the problem.

    The theory was not wrong, but that was only part of it.

    Sitting at the front, his eyes saw an blank space. Whether it was climbing or descending, or the wind blowing past his ears at a high speed, Zheng Ren was the first person to feel it.

    If he was looking for excitement, he would definitely choose the first row.

    However, Zheng Ren was not looking for excitement. He wanted to reduce the intensity of the excitement by half... 

    It was better not to see these pieces of knowledge. Zheng Ren regretted it, and his sadness flowed like a river.

    He had no choice but to close his eyes and grab the seat with both hands. Zheng Ren had imagined countless times in his mind what position he would grab to have a chance of survival once he was thrown out. He also had to grab Little Yiren at the last moment... This was an impossible task.

    Zheng Ren's eyes were tightly shut. He did not dare to look at the spinning scene around him.

    Einstein's theory of relativity displayed its power at this moment. A few minutes passed quickly as he watched the roller coaster from below.

    But when Zheng Ren sat on it himself, it was completely different.

    Time seemed to never stop. The whistling wind by his ears was so cold, as if he had been thrown out.

    To Zheng Ren, this was a f*cking life or death challenge. During this time, he even smelled the scent of death.

    It was really... 

    Too scary.
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    When he got off the roller coaster, Zheng Ren felt his stomach churning, and felt the same feeling in his mind.

    He swore... He swore to the lights. He swore to the lights!

    He would never try such a dangerous game again.

    Little Yiren did not have any problems. She was still smiling happily and telling Zheng Ren about her feelings.

    Zheng Ren's face was pale. He tried to suppress the discomfort in his stomach and warned himself not to vomit. At the same time, he was cursing the person on the Internet who said that the people sitting in the first row of the roller coaster would be less stimulated.

    What kind of bullsh*t theory was this!

    After experiencing it himself, Zheng Ren knew that it was the same as how humans were the only creatures that could lie down and sleep on their spines.

    It seemed reasonable, but in fact, it was nonsense.

    He was scared to death..

    Zheng Ren found a place where no one was around and secretly smoked a cigarette. Only then did he feel better. However, his hands and feet were still cold, and his entire body was still subconsciously shivering.

    Was he going to get sick? Zheng Ren suddenly felt it.

    Zheng Ren's body could be considered to be built. Whether it was when he was the Chief Resident of Sea City's Emergency Department, staying up day and night, or the weathering the harsh environment at the front lines of earthquake relief, minor illnesses and small disasters did nothing to him.

    Yet this time... 

    Could it be that even the System's +16 Luck could not resist the will of the universe on the roller coaster?

    Zheng Ren was helpless and forced himself to be alert.

    Little Yiren saw that Zheng Ren's face was not right. It was a rare pale white, like a sheet of white paper. She was also a little afraid.

    "Zheng Ren, are you okay?" Little Yiren asked in fear.

    "I'm fine." Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at Little Yiren. He wanted to smile, but his smile was even uglier than crying.

    "Let me feel you head. I'm not scared." Little Yiren reached out and touched Zheng Ren's head, nagging.

    "It's fine, it's fine. I'll be fine after resting for a while." Zheng Ren grabbed Little Yiren's hand. Feeling her body temperature, he felt that he seemed to be better.

    "Do you want something to drink?"

    "No, let's continue walking." Zheng Ren barely stood up from the ground. Holding Little Yiren's hand, they strolled in Happy Valley.

    After another half an hour, Zheng Ren finally felt better.

    However, after experiencing this incident, Zheng Ren found some joy.

    Standing below, he heard the screams coming from all kinds of exciting gaming facilities. Looking at the countless pale faces, he had a feeling of empathy.

    Moreover, there was no sense of impending death. It was indeed interesting. Zheng Ren felt that he would not feel sick even if he could watch others scream for a whole day.

    When the two of them entered, it was already past noon. They lined up to ride the roller coaster for a while. It was already late.

    "Let's go back. I'll ask Su Yun and Lil Fugui what they want to eat tonight." Zheng Ren's smile also became more natural.

    "Okay." Xie Yiren said with a smile. Although she still wanted more, the day had been long and they did have the energy to seize the day.

    Zheng Ren began to arrange dinner.

    Su Yun's face was very cold. He seemed to be very unhappy that Zheng Ren went out to play while he was busy. Although all the bosses were the same, Su Yun had some opinions about it.

    Rudolf Wagner was looking forward to the party. It was said that he had even prepared champagne for the celebration, but Su Yun denied it.

    In the professor's opinion, the live broadcast of the surgery was definitely an epoch-making event.

    That was because, in one day, he had received countless calls from all over the world.

    In the Internet era, the speed of information transmission was so fast that it made one's hair stand on end. The new TIPS surgery method, over the live broadcast, had made a name for itself. This was something that no one had expected.

    The Professor excitedly told Zheng Ren that he had to get drunk today. He had promised Su Yun and Chang Yue that if they did not open the champagne tonight, they would drink high-grade vodka to celebrate.

    'Vodka?' Very well, Zheng Ren did not drink anyway. It had nothing to do with him.

    As for whether the Professor was courting death, Zheng Ren felt that it was a probability. As for whether Su Yun or Chang Yue could persist until the end, Zheng Ren still trusted Chang Yue.

    Zheng Ren had a lot of confidence in Chang Yue's alcohol tolerance. The source of this confidence was chatter in the Emergency Department in Sea City.

    Su Yun had also booked the location, which was in Old Mo... 

    Old Mo... It was a term used by people in the Imperial Capital. Its real name was the Moscow Restaurant. It was where the older generation of leaders received foreign guests and held celebration ceremonies.

    However, Zheng Ren was in the eastern district. It seemed like he would have to walk a long way to get to Xizhimen.

    Zheng Ren thought of a joke. How big was the Imperial Capital? There was a couple that lived in the western and eastern parts of the Capital. They broke up half a year later due to the distance between the two places.

    Thinking about it, it was indeed the case. Zheng Ren smiled.

    They had to hurry back. Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren made good use of the time to get on the subway. At this time, it was close to the evening rush hour. There were more and more people; it was not as relaxed as when they came.

    However, compared to Zheng Ren squeezing on the subway that day, this was nothing.

    "Zheng Ren, are you better?" On the crowded subway, Xie Yiren saw that Zheng Ren's expression was still a little strange, so she asked.

    "A little better. I'm fine," Zheng Ren said with a forced smile.

    The smile now could be said to be a proper smile. At least, it was not as scary as when he got off the roller coaster.

    Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    Zheng Ren tried hard to take out his phone. He found that answering the phone on the subway was also very hard work.

    "Boss, urgent task," Su Yun's voice sounded.

    "Urgent task?!" Zheng Ren lowered his voice and said.

    "In two hours, the hospital staff will gather. Someone will come to see the doctor," Su Yun said.

    "Do you need to go far away?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Hearing Zheng Ren's words, Xie Yiren grabbed his clothes and refused to let go. 'This guy won't leave without saying goodbye again and just leave a parting note, would he?'

    "No need. What are you thinking about?" Su Yun said sarcastically. "If you can not be late, try not to be late. This is a mission!"

    'Uh...' Zheng Ren looked at the people around him and was speechless.

    'Alright. A mission.'

    "What's the matter?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "Someone came to see a doctor and wants to go back to the hospital," Zheng Ren said helplessly. "You go to Old Mo first and wait for us."

    "No," Xie Yiren said. "I will go and pick up the car. I will wait for you in the car."

    Zheng Ren thought about it and decided that was the only way.

    After hanging up the phone, Zheng Ren felt that Xie Yiren's palms were wet. It was the same feeling he had when he was on the roller coaster.

    Knowing that she was nervous, Zheng Ren moved closer and said in a low voice, "It's fine. It's just that there are people who treat patients that don't go out."

    "Okay." Xie Yiren snorted with her nose. She did not have any trust in Zheng Ren when it came to such matters.

    When they were on the subway, Zheng Ren pulled Xie Yiren and ran all the way to 912 in 90 minutes.

    Xie Yiren did not go upstairs but went straight to the underground parking lot. Zheng Ren went straight to the Intervention Department and changed into white clothes. He saw Su Yun sitting in the office playing with his phone.

    "Did this guy lie to me?" Zheng Ren guessed.
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    "What's the mission?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Boss, this is too much." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren. "If you don't pick up the mission call, you will be punished."

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He took out his phone and saw an unfamiliar number.

    The time...happened to be when he was on the roller coaster.

    It was caused by that.

    Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren's expression was not good and thought that he was scared, so he comforted him, "It's okay. There's a procedure in place. I was just trying to scare you. Did you really take it seriously?"

    "No." Zheng Ren shook his head and said, "I accompanied Yiren to Happy Valley to ride the roller coaster this afternoon."

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in a daze and laughed a few seconds later.

    Zheng Ren was helpless. This kind of thing... Let him just laugh at the joke. It did not matter.

    "Boss, you're really something. You didn't cry from fright, did you?" Su Yun mocked.

    "I was so close. If Yiren wasn't by my side, I would have vomited." Zheng Ren's stomach was still very uncomfortable, so he whined helplessly.

    "Let's go. They said they're going to the ultrasound room," Su Yun stood up and said.

    "Chief Qi is in the ultrasound room. What do they want us to do?" Zheng Ren was curious.

    "They're a video professional. Something about collective decision-making to avoid a person's subjective or objective mistakes that could lead to very serious consequences," Su Yun explained to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren nodded and followed Su Yun to the ultrasound room.

    It was already after work, and the corridor was finally quiet. It was not as noisy as during the day.

    "Boss, what were you thinking of going on a roller coaster?"

    Let me tell you, I went on a roller coaster once. At that time, I felt my coronary artery contract extremely badly. My heart muscle was ischemic, and I already felt pain. From then on, I will never ride that thing again," Su Yun said as he walked.

    He did not deliberately hide his embarrassing incident, but the meaning of gloating in his words was not too obvious.

    Zheng Ren felt that the lock of black hair on Su Yun's forehead looked like a small flower, pink and tender.

    "Who knows? After walking, we arrived at Happy Valley. Then, we waited in line for an hour, and when we came down, I was about to throw up. I'm still not feeling well." Zheng Ren was dejected.

    Ever since Su Yun met Zheng Ren, he had never seen him so listless.

    Whether it was an all-night surgery or an aftershock in the ruins, Zheng Ren always gave people a feeling of safety and reliability.

    But now, with a little water on him, he had become a drowned rat.

    "Drink some wine tonight. When you wake up tomorrow, everything will be better," Su Yun comforted him.

    "If I drink some wine tonight, I won't be able to do anything tomorrow," Zheng Ren said listlessly. "By the way, is there any explanation for this mission?"

    "How would I know?" Su Yun said, "If I didn't follow you and sneak into the health care group, I wouldn't have the qualifications to carry out the mission. My teacher did carry out two missions, but they were both confidential to the outside world, so I can't tell anyone."

    Zheng Ren followed behind Su Yun dejectedly, all the way to the ultrasound examination room 11.

    This was Chief Qi's exclusive examination room, and the door was ajar.

    Su Yun went forward and knocked on the door. Chief Qi's voice came from inside, and he pushed the door open and entered.

    "You're here." Chief Qi was not surprised, but he spoke in a low voice.

    He was a little nervous. Although Zheng Ren was not feeling the same, based on his understanding of Chief Qi, he could feel it.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said. "Chief Qi, I'll sit down and rest. I'm not feeling well."

    "Just sit anywhere. Don't be so restrained," Chief Qi smiled and said. "You have just entered the health care group. This kind of urgent task is sometimes very troublesome. Take a seat first and rest up."

    As he spoke, Chief Qi looked at the time.

    "It should be soon."

    "Is there anything we should pay attention to?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Be more alert and speak less. Don't casually say things that are uncertain. This is different from the consultation in the whole hospital," Chief Qi lectured. "Also, when communicating with ordinary patients, pay attention to what you should pay attention to. Don't be too nervous. Just get used to it."

    Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. It would be strange if he believed him. Even an old man like him was nervous.

    As they were chatting, someone knocked on the office door and pushed it open.

    There were only two people. It was not as ostentatious as Zheng Ren had imagined. The first person to enter was a man in his thirties. He had a delicate and handsome face, but he did not lose his composure. He looked like a secretary.

    Following behind him was an old man in his sixties. His hair was white, and he looked hale and hearty. His temperament made him seem like an honest man.

    "Hello, Chief Qi," the secretary closed the door after entering and said very politely. "The leader's upper right abdomen is not feeling well. Let's have a check-up."

    "Okay." Chief Qi had already stood up straight. "When was the patient not feeling well?"

    "In the afternoon, there was a sudden pain in my liver area. Please take a look," the old man said calmly.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    In the old man's System panel, there was a faint green color. Other than a few mild old age diseases, there were no other diseases.

    As for abdominal pain, there was no diagnosis of problems in the liver area at all. When it came to liver disease or acute or chronic cholecystitis, there was nothing of the sort.

    What was going on? Could it be that the System was down again?

    Impossible! Zheng Ren immediately rejected this idea.

    When he was in the south, the diagnosis on the System panel was very clear. It would not go down when he came to the Imperial Capital.

    There had to be a problem.

    Zheng Ren cautiously stood behind Chief Qi, slightly to the side. He watched the old man lying on the bed. Chief Qi sat down and began to do an ultrasound.

    "It's a little cold. Please be careful," Chief Qi held the bottle of coupling agent and first said.

    "It's nothing," the old man said lightly.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun could feel his imposing manner without resorting to being angry.

    After the coupling agent was applied, the ultrasound probe hit the old man's right upper abdomen.

    "Does it hurt here?" Chief Qi asked.

    "No, a little to the left."

    "A little to the left."

    "Yes, it hurts there."

    The image displayed on the ultrasound machine was a completely normal image. There was not the slightest change in pathophysiology.

    There was no space occupation, bleeding, or biliary obstruction; there was not even any fatty liver.

    Chief Qi was stunned for a moment, and then he began to examine it more carefully.

    With Chief Qi's skill, he only needed a scan to get a general idea of what the disease was. But this time, he was extremely careful. He examined it almost one millimeter at a time.

    The liver parenchyma, arteries and veins, bile duct. He looked at every frame carefully. Zheng Ren knew that in Chief Qi's mind: there had to be countless decades of experience identifying diseases.

    Chief Qi looked carefully. Zheng Ren and Su Yun were also watching from behind.

    Without realizing it, Zheng Ren had to rest his chin and think.

    Just as he raised his arm, Su Yun touched him from behind to remind Zheng Ren that he was not watching a movie.

    Zheng Ren immediately came to his senses. He stood behind Chief Qi obediently and looked at the ultrasound image.

    But there was really no problem.
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    Time ticked by, little by little.

    Chief Qi performed the ultrasound while asking about the history and evolution of the disease.

    It was obvious that the patient had a history of cholecystitis, and the position of pain that the old man had described matched. The ultrasound probe pressed on the Murphy's sign. There was tenderness, but there was no rebound tenderness or muscle guarding.

    But...

    The ultrasound showed that there was nothing wrong with the gallbladder!

    Chief Qi checked it bit by bit, afraid that he would miss a single frame of the image.

    Ten minutes... 

    Fifteen minutes... 

    Thirty minutes...

    The ultrasound took half an hour.

    Chief Qi suddenly asked, "Comrade Zheng Ren, Comrade Su Yun, do you see the problem?"

    "No," Zheng Ren said honestly. "I don't think there is a problem."

    Hearing Zheng Ren say this, Chief Qi's hand froze for a moment. The probe in his hand was as heavy as a thousand tons.

    He hesitated for a few seconds before making a difficult decision.

    "Leader, the ultrasound did not find any problem. I suggest that we check the nuclear MRI," Chief Qi wiped off the coupling agent and said seriously.

    The old man sat up from the bed and put on his clothes. He glanced at Chief Qi and did not say anything. He turned around and left.

    The pressure from his gaze was as if he was really ill. 

    When the old man walked out of the door, the secretary smiled and said, "Chief Qi, thank you for your trouble. The drill is over."

    After saying that, he bowed slightly and left the clinic.

    'Drill? What the hell was this?' Zheng Ren was stunned.

    Chief Qi let out a long breath and sat down on the chair to ease his nervousness.

    "Chief Qi, what's going on?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.

    He could see that Chief Qi's nervous back drenched in sweat, and his own white clothes were wet.

    "I was wondering why there was nothing wrong." Chief Qi calmed down before he regained his spirit. "Boss Zheng, there are always drills when the strategy team is on duty.

    "But you must not neglect every mission. The drill is to keep the health team members on alert at all times. You must not make a joke out of a drill.

    "You must remember this."

    Zheng Ren knew that these were all heartfelt words, so he nodded and replied.

    "Isn't that old man a leader?" Su Yun asked in surprise.

    "Yes, he must be an ordinary person," Chief Qi said.

    Su Yun was very surprised. He thought that his selection skills were not bad, and it could even be said that they were particularly good. Just now, he absolutely did not see any problems.

    The old man watched, and the dignity in his every move was real. At the very least, Su Yun did not see any flaws.

    'Really... there are hidden dragons and crouching tigers,' Su Yun thought with emotion.

    "Well, the mission is over!" It seemed that this was not the first time Chief Qi had carried out such a drill . He quickly adjusted himself and said with a smile, "Boss Zheng, I heard that you did a surgery live broadcast today?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    When Chief Qi saw that Zheng Ren was listless, he thought that it was because he was too nervous, so he patted Zheng Ren's shoulder to comfort him.

    "Let's eat together another day. Let's forget about today." Chief Qi changed his clothes and went out of the clinic with Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    Seeing Chief Qi leave, Zheng Ren felt like his brain was full of paste. It was not about the drill, but the roller coaster that afternoon. It was simply too terrifying.

    "Boss, you were really brave just now," Su Yun moved closer to Zheng Ren and said with a smile. "Chief Qi didn't even dare say that it's nothing."

    "Nothing is nothing. If you can't tell, there's something wrong with your skills," Zheng Ren said.

    "That's true, but you're too careless," Su Yun said.

    He did not know that Zheng Ren had first judged it through the System panel, then had looked at the B-scan image again. He had even done all sorts of checks and reconstructions in his mind three to five times before he said it.

    If he was not careful, then what was there to be careful about?

    "I'm already very careful. Don't worry," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren looked like he was on the verge of death. He frowned and asked, "Boss, can you still go to dinner tonight?"

    "I can," Zheng Ren said. "I have to go and celebrate anyway. I can't spoil everyone's mood."

    "Oh, Boss, your EQ is rising. Just don't forget to pay for dinner tonight. Don't lie down and pretend to sleep after dinner. Don't refuse to pay."

    "We don't need that bit of money," Zheng Ren forced a smile and said.

    "Why do I feel like I have to pay you half of my salary today when you talk about us?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with disdain.

    "Let's go." Zheng Ren was not in the mood to joke with Su Yun. The feeling of riding a roller coaster was really bad. Now, Zheng Ren felt that he might as well be like the Grim Reaper... 

    Blergh. He could not say such unlucky words.

    The two of them went downstairs and saw Xie Yiren sitting in the red Volvo, chatting on her phone. They walked straight over.

    "Zheng Ren, you look very uncomfortable. Do you need a transfusion?" Xie Yiren saw Zheng Ren's pale face and hurriedly opened the car door. She hurried down and asked with concern.

    "I'm a little uncomfortable, but it's no problem." Zheng Ren forced a smile.

    It was really embarrassing. If it was a normal illness, it would have been fine. After riding on a roller coaster, he was so scared that he got sick...

    This matter would probably be used by Su Yun to make fun of him for the rest of his life.

    "Are you really okay?" Xie Yiren turned her head and looked at Zheng Ren's face. Suddenly, she reached out and touched his forehead.

    "It's not hot." Zheng Ren grabbed little Yiren's hand and comforted her.

    "Hey, don't spread dog food," Su Yun said, as he did not like Zheng Ren making public displays of affection.

    "Zheng Ren is sick," Xie Yiren said with some worry.

    "He was scared. Good for you!" Su Yun opened the car door and sat behind the passenger seat. "Old Mo. Let's Go!"

    Xie Yiren repeatedly confirmed that Zheng Ren was okay. Then, she got in the car and drove to the Moscow restaurant.

    Su Yun had booked the North Exhibition restaurant. It was said that the Russian food there was the most authentic.

    "Su Yun, I've been to Old Mo once. There's nothing special about it," Xie Yiren said as she drove.

    "Isn't it a celebration today? Let's go drink vodka. Old Mo's bread and other things are quite mediocre. It's not freshly baked. What's so good about cold bread? But their vodka is really the kind that burns at a little bit," Su Yun said. Zheng Ren felt as if his alcohol bug had appeared.

    "What's so good about it?" Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, you're not strong enough to drink it. But could you please not complain about vodka not being good?" Su Yun retorted without thinking.

    "Is vodka good? From my impression, it seems to be made of potatoes." Zheng Ren ignored him and changed the topic to another direction.

    "Yes, it's made of potatoes, which is different from our grain wine. But Boss, when you think about it, it's just a bottle of potato salad. With that fact, the vodka is not so strong anymore."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 835: You Spend The Money, I’ll Pay

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Old Mo was a typical Soviet building of the last century. It looked very exotic.

    It was just that this group of people was not interested in exotic things at all.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner and Little Oliver were originally Germans. Zheng Ren was not feeling very well. Xie Yiren was thinking about caviar, and Su Yun's eyes were shining. From the looks of it, he was wholeheartedly waiting to drink with Chang Yue.

    The Professor and Little Oliver had arrived early. They did not wait inside. Instead, they stood outside by the fountain and chatted while waiting.

    When he saw Zheng Ren and the others coming over, the Professor opened his arms and gave Zheng Ren a warm hug to express the joy in his heart.

    Zheng Ren was dizzy. He did not dodge. He felt like he was being hugged by a bear. The spot where his ribs were broken began to hurt.

    "Boss, your surgery today was really good. The light it brought is enough to light up every corner of the world!" the professor praised.

    Zheng Ren smiled and asked, "Have you ordered?"

    "Today's meal is mainly to celebrate. Moreover, you are the one who's paying for it. If you don't come, how can I order?" Su Yun said. "Hurry up, I can't wait anymore."

    "Why are you in such a hurry?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "You don't know if you haven't tried it. The most authentic vodka is here." Su Yun's eyes were shining. Ever since he went to the south to carry out a special mission, he had not had a good drink. The guy was already going crazy.

    Therefore, today he did not want to drink the domestic white wine, nor did he want to drink whiskey or wine. He only wanted vodka.

    He definitely could not leave ordering to Zheng Ren. If he was going to order, he would rather charter a bus there to save time.

    Xie Yiren held the menu and looked at it attentively while talking to the waiter in the restaurant.

    Her words were very professional, with a few English words mixed in from time to time.

    At first, the waiter could stutter a few words, but he quickly called out the front office manager.

    With just a few words, the waiter knew that the girl in front of him was a sensible person. She was either rich or noble and could not be fooled.

    If she did not meet the requirements, the waitress might be scolded. Being scolded was a small matter. If the customer wanted to compensate, the waiter would not be able to pay for such an expensive thing even if he worked for a year.

    The manager of the front office and Xie Yiren communicated for a while, but in the end, they still called the head chef out.

    Zheng Ren felt strange. What had caused such a big fuss?

    However, in front of the waiters and the manager of the front office, they could not ask. They could only wait for Xie Yiren to order the seafood. After she left, they asked the questions they had been holding in their hearts.

    "Yiren, what happened just now?"

    "Nothing. I asked them about the caviar here." Xie Yiren smiled sweetly. Her fair skin looked even more exquisite under the contrast of the exotic style of the buildings.

    "Is there another way to say caviar?" Zheng Ren did not do much research on this kind of thing. He was basically an idiot.

    "Drinking vodka with caviar from the sea. I'm just asking them what caviar they have here. Unfortunately, they don't have Beluga caviar that is more than 60 years old." Xie Yiren was a little regretful.

    "..." Zheng Ren was a little confused. Caviar could need 60 years? It was like white wine. The older it was, the more valuable it would be.

    But 60 years... Would it not go bad?

    Zheng Ren really had not studied caviar. Zheng Ren rarely came into contact with pieces of information about eating.

    "Sevruga is also good. It's almost ready to eat," Su Yun said at the side.

    "Sevruga is basically a seven or eight-year-old sturgeon egg. The gray color is not very good, and the taste lacks some complexity, but it can be eaten." Xie Yiren held the menu and pointed it at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren did not look at the color of the caviar at all. Instead, he saw a string of numbers below that he would never forget.

    "How much is a catty of Beluga caviar that is more than 60 years old?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "The market price is around 80,000 yuan. There's only a little. There are too many people today, so it's not enough to eat. I want it all. I need to add something else," Xie Yiren said.

    Zheng Ren seemed to understand why Su Yun insisted on bringing him to Old Mo for the vodka.

    For himself, that dalieba was traditional Russian cuisine. But for Xie Yiren, when she heard about the vodka, she would definitely think of the extremely expensive caviar.

    "Actually, it's not that delicious." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren, he smiled and said, "Caviar, truffle, and foie gras are known as the three great delicacies. They are the standard ingredients in French cuisine. Actually, it was the Russians who first started eating caviar. Moreover, they didn't think it was that delicious.

    "The delicacies that the foreigners brag about have to be seen dialectically."

    "Then it's better not to order caviar." Zheng Ren had a deep fear of that series of zeros.

    "I've been stingy with you." Su Yun looked down on him. "Xinglin Garden gave you a portion of the money in advance. You don't have to use your salary card. Today, you spend the money. I'll pay for it."

    "..." Zheng Ren never thought that something like him spending money and Su Yun paying for it could happen to him.

    "Boss, you said that the rich and powerful traveled thousands of miles to China and fought side by side with us. What is this? You've only treated us to a meal once, and it was a big one. Aren't you embarrassed?" Su Yun retorted.

    Zheng Ren was even more dispirited.

    That series of zeros looked even scarier than a roller coaster.

    However, what Su Yun said was also true. Rudolf Wagner had gone to Sea City early to study the new TIPS surgery method with him. It seemed reasonable to have a good meal.

    "Actually, eating caviar reminds me of the extravagant aristocratic atmosphere of the Louis XIV era." Su Yun's eyes were shining. "Especially when it's accompanied by 38° vodka, then..."

    "Vodka has such a low degree?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised. He thought, vodka was the kind of high-water alcohol-free drink that could be drunk directly and naturally.

    "Do you know, Mendeleev?" Su Yun used a question, but it was obvious that he did not want to ask. The question only represented his contempt. "Mr. Mendeleev's most outstanding contribution to mankind was not the discovery of the periodic table, but his research on vodka. In the end, he was known as the father of vodka."

    This was the first time Zheng Ren heard about this.

    Zheng Ren suspected that Su Yun was spouting nonsense. He had been fooled in the afternoon and sat in the first row of the roller coaster. He was still not feeling well.

    "Mendeleev has studied for many years and found that vodka at 38° is the best," Su Yun said. "The taste is explosive and pure like..."

    "Anhydrous alcohol," Zheng Ren added expressionlessly.

    "Tsk, you don't understand." Su Yun despised him. "The current standard in the European Union is thirty-seven-point-five degrees, right, rich kid?"

    "Well, only vodka with more than this degree is vodka. And you can't drink it. I feel that only the purest vodka can be considered real vodka. How do I put this?" Rudolf Wagner hesitated.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 836: Anorexia

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "I bought a bottle before. I took a sip, but it didn't taste good, so I put it in the fridge. 

    "There was one time when I was operating, but the TIPS operation failed. I was so angry when I went home. I was like a broken horse, and my whole body was in a bad state," Professor Rudolf Wagner recalled. "At that time, I just wanted to drink some alcohol to numb myself."

    "Is vodka the best?" Su Yun asked with a smile.

    "Yes, I drank a bottle of vodka with some cheese and sausage, and then fell asleep unconsciously. "This is the best recommendation to get drunk." Professor Rudolf Wagner seemed to have forgotten the troubles brought to him by the mountains of green sticks in Sea City. He began to chat with Su Yun with great interest.

    Zheng Ren was not interested in this at all. If it were not for Little Yiren, he would have left early. He did not care whether it would spoil the fun or not.

    Zheng Ren was already drunk just by listening to it. In addition to the dizziness from the roller coaster ride, Zheng Ren had a very real sense of drunkenness.

    Soon, a series of authentic Russian-style big meals were served. A few bottles of vodka were also placed on the table.

    "Boss, say something," Su Yun and Professor Rudolf Wagner said at the same time.

    Zheng Ren scratched his head. He ordered a bottle of purified water and poured it into a cup.

    Judging from the color, it looked like vodka.

    "First, let's celebrate the success of today's surgery live broadcast!" Zheng Ren raised the cup and tried his best to smile. "Next, let's continue to work hard. Let's work harder for September and October. We can sit in a restaurant in Stockholm, Sweden, and celebrate."

    "Of course!" Rudolf Wagner raised his wine glass and clinked it with Zheng Ren.

    "Not at all sentimental, Boss," Su Yun said, but he also picked up his glass and clinked it with Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren did not know how to be sentimental. He was good at doing it, not saying it.

    Su Yun took back his glass, closed his eyes, and took a deep sniff.

    "Before you drink, you have to smell it first. Wait until the smell of alcohol fills your nose and mouth, then drink another mouthful. When you drink, don't be anxious. Block your throat and fully feel the pungent taste. Wait one-point-five seconds, then swallow it."

    Zheng Ren quietly watched Su Yun behave pretentiously.

    "The purity of the alcohol, as well as the pungent feeling of being on fire, will give me visions. No matter when or where, it will be the scene of the Nobel Prize award ceremony on December tenth. Everyone will stand up, applaud, and cheer my name."

    "..."

    This guy really wanted to win the Nobel Prize, even in his dreams.

    Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun should do basic research to do clinical work. It was really a waste of his dream.

    After a simple speech, Su Yun could not wait to drink with Rudolf Wagner and Chang Yue.

    Zheng Ren ate a mouthful of caviar. Zheng Ren was not very interested in the special sensory experience brought by the sea-like salty taste on the tip of his tongue and the explosion in his mouth.

    It was a bit like popping candies that other students ate when they were young.

    It was Zheng Ren's first time eating popping candies, and he was shocked.

    That was pretty much what it felt like. However, the caviar only popped once, leaving a strong salty taste of Caspian sea water in his mouth.

    "Zheng Ren, do you like it?" Xie Yiren sipped the caviar and felt the salty and fresh taste. Seeing that Zheng Ren's expression was still very strange, she asked.

    "It's okay. These things aren't full either," Zheng Ren said.

    So, this was caviar.

    Zheng Ren was troubled. Xie Yiren chuckled and mixed a few things together. She carried the plate to Zheng Ren's mouth.

    He had no choice but to close his eyes and eat the food.

    "Boss, this way of eating, if it was accompanied by a mouthful of vodka, it would be really delicious," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren tasted it carefully. Zheng Ren did not dare to casually taste it Little Yiren's combo.

    However, the more he chewed, the stronger the taste, especially the fishy smell of seawater, which caused Zheng Ren to feel even more uncomfortable.

    'I should not have gone on that roller coaster!' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    No matter what he did now, he felt extremely uncomfortable.

    Zheng Ren was tasting it with his eyes closed when he suddenly heard a familiar voice.

    "Boss Zheng, what a coincidence. You're here too."

    'Eh?' Zheng Ren opened his eyes. It was Lin Jiaojiao.

    "Sister Lin, you're here for dinner too. What a coincidence," Zheng Ren stood up with a smile and greeted Lin Jiaojiao.

    Lin Jiaojiao glanced at the table and saw seven or eight bottles of vodka on it. There were many empty bottles beside the table, so she immediately gave up the idea of coming over to propose a toast.

    If she really came to propose a toast and was pushed there to drink a bottle of vodka, she would not be able to go home tonight.

    "Isn't a friend coming to Imperial Capital? Let's have a meal together tonight. Old friends are important..." As she said this, Lin Jiaojiao was suddenly startled.

    "Then you're busy. I will treat you to a meal another day." Zheng Ren was not very comfortable, so he perfunctorily said this.

    "Boss Zheng, are you busy here?" Lin Jiaojiao was a little embarrassed. At first, she spoke a little slowly. It was obvious that she was thinking about something, but soon she got into her own rhythm.

    She looked at Zheng Ren with a smile, and Lin Jiaojiao returned to normal. "A friend's wife was diagnosed with anorexia in the local area, but no matter how she's treated, she doesn't seem to be getting better. Boss Zheng, can you give her a hand?"

    'Eh?' Zheng Ren's interest was piqued. The discomfort caused by the roller coaster ride had also lessened a lot.

    Su Yun and the Professor were full of praise for Old Mo's caviar, but Zheng Ren did not like it at all.

    Visiting patients seemed to be a better way to kill time. Hopefully, it was not an ordinary case. It would be best if they could figure it out and distract their attention.

    "You guys eat first. Sister Lin and I will go take a look," Zheng Ren said.

    "Go ahead, don't drink. Boss, do you know that you're affecting the atmosphere here?" Su Yun retorted.

    Lin Jiaojiao covered her mouth and smiled. She was familiar with the way the two partners talked, so she was used to it.

    Zheng Ren gently shook Xie Yiren's hand and said gently, "I'm going out for a while."

    "Okay, come back soon," Xie Yiren said.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren stood up and followed Lin Jiaojiao to the innermost private room.

    "Boss Zheng, how's work recently?" Lin Jiaojiao asked as they walked.

    "I'm fine. My colleagues and teachers have been very helpful," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Lin Jiaojiao was a little surprised. It was impossible for someone like Zheng Ren to not be ostracized! But when Zheng Ren said that, it did not sound like he was lying.

    On second thought, Lin Jiaojiao felt relieved.

    It was normal for ordinary people to feel criticized. However, with Zheng Ren's level, he was like a dragon crossing the river. Why would he care about other people's criticism?

    If one wanted to make things difficult for Boss Zheng, one had to have the ability.

    What a joke!

    'People were really different from each other!' Lin Jiaojiao sighed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "This is my friend, Boss Zheng from 912," Lin Jiaojiao introduced him after entering the private room.

    There were three men and a woman sitting inside. The woman was skinny and looked like she had terminal cancer.

    Lin Jiaojiao introduced Zheng Ren and then introduced the people sitting there. Two of them were big bosses in the Imperial Capital. The other man and woman came from other places to see the doctor.

    Zheng Ren was not interested in the three men. His eyes were on the skinny woman. The System panel was slightly red. She was sick, but it was not serious.

    "Boss Zheng, please take a seat," Lin Jiaojiao said.

    Zheng Ren nodded and sat next to Lin Jiaojiao.

    "Boss Zheng, you look so young, but you are a candidate for this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine. Not only domestically, but internationally. Boss Zheng's standard is top-notch," Lin Jiaojiao boasted irresponsibly.

    However, if she were to say this in front of her colleagues in the medical field, she would not be so straightforward.

    However, if she did not say this in front of a few laymen, it would be very difficult to break the ice at the beginning.

    A few sentences were especially effective, and the way everyone looked at Zheng Ren changed. There were actually not many awards that were known to be complicated in the country. The Nobel Prize was a prize that was known to all, even children.

    Zheng Ren's identity as a candidate for the Nobel Prize was immediately enhanced under this halo.

    Lin Jiaojiao was indeed good at speaking because the slightly awkward atmosphere of Zheng Ren was quickly adjusted.

    Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. He saw the diagnosis given by the System in its panel of the sick woman and kept flipping through the relevant information about the disease in his memory.

    "Lin, tell Boss Zheng about your wife's illness," Lin Jiaojiao said. "Let me tell you, although Boss Zheng is young, his skill level is especially high. 

    "Last year, I suddenly lost my sight. It was Boss Zheng who performed the surgery. 

    "I was be able to see the next day!"

    The award-winning halo and Lin Jiaojiao's personal anecdote gave the businessman surnamed Lin a lot of confidence.

    "Hello, Boss Zheng." The man stood up and took a few steps forward. He bent down and stretched out his hand. He said politely, "I'm Lin Fengming. Sister Lin and I are from the same family. Please help me."

    Pleasure to meet you." Zheng Ren shook his hand and looked into his eyes. He spoke gently.

    "My wife has been sick recently." Lin Fengming put his hand on the skinny woman's shoulder and said with a sad face, "In the past few months, she has lost 20 pounds. I took her to our hospital for a check-up. There was no problem."

    Zheng Ren nodded and asked, "Did it start all of a sudden? Are there any symptoms?"

    "There's nothing unusual." Lin Fengming had obviously answered this question countless times. Without thinking, he said, "A while ago, Shanshan had to participate in a modeling competition. She might have been a little nervous before the competition and started to lose sleep. After that, she kept losing weight."

    Zheng Ren did not say anything and listened quietly.

    "At the beginning, Shanshan was quite happy and did not have to worry about her weight. However, her weight continued to drop uncontrollably. Three months ago, she experienced nausea and vomiting, especially when she could not eat. After eating, she vomited and vomited so much that her bile came out."

    The more Lin Fengming spoke, the more distressed he became. His expression was gloomy.

    "I was worried that there was something wrong with Shanshan, so I took her for a check-up," Lin Fengming said.

    Zheng Ren knew that he was worried that the patient might have a malignant tumor, which was why she continued to lose weight.

    "But after a full two months of the check-up, all the hospitals in our area said that there was no major problem, so I came to trouble Sister Lin," Lin Fengming explained simply, but judging from his meaning, he did not trust Zheng Ren very much. He just did not want to brush off Lin Jiaojiao's good intentions.

    "Are the radiographic films here? Let me take a look," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    "They're in the car. I'll get the driver to bring them up," Lin Fengming said.

    "Boss Zheng, what do you think?" Lin Jiaojiao suddenly asked when she saw Zheng Ren sitting beside her with an imposing manner.

    Under normal circumstances, she should not have asked this question. At the very least, she would wait until he finished looking at the radiographic films and observed Zheng Ren's expression to make sure that he understood before she said anything. If she asked now, if Zheng Ren did not know what illness it was, it would be a loss of face for Boss Zheng.

    However, Lin Jiaojiao suddenly had an vision that Zheng Ren should have everything under control.

    He was only looking at the radiographic films to confirm.

    Lin Jiaojiao could not tell why she had this premonition.

    She was a nurse and belonged to the industry. She had seen countless big shots in the medical world. She vaguely sensed that aura from Zheng Ren, or rather, his temperament, was similar to that of the top academicians in the country.

    However, Zheng Ren was too young, and people could not help but feel a sense of distrust.

    Zheng Ren listened to Lin Jiaojiao's question and looked at the patient. He said, "If I'm not wrong, this illness is not anorexia, but a very uncommon illness."

    "Not anorexia?" Lin Fengming had just gotten off the phone and asked the driver to bring up all kinds of test results and radiographic films when she heard Zheng Ren's words.

    What he said...

    Was exactly what Lin Fengming was most afraid of and worried about.

    Anorexia was not scary. If it was really not possible, he could use a nasogastric tube or vein to provide nutritional drugs. She would be fine.

    But if it was not anorexia, could it be a malignant tumor?

    In Lin Fengming's mind, the only situation where his wife was continuing to lose weight was all kinds of cancer.

    His face instantly became very ugly. If Lin Jiaojiao was not sitting there, he would have gone berserk.

    What nonsense was the young doctor spouting?

    There were so many doctors from the large hospitals in the Provincial Capital saying that everything was fine. It was probably anorexia. How could a junior doctor spout such nonsense?!

    Lin Fengming glanced at Lin Jiaojiao and expressed his dissatisfaction.

    Lin Jiaojiao ignored him. He was just a partner. Lin Jiaojiao already knew who was the strategic resource and who she should stand by. It was nonsense to say that she was from the same family. Was a surname enough to match them to the same family? Lin Jiaojiao knew which side to turn to.

    If this Brother Lin continued to be so tactless, she would not care about the matter. Lin Jiaojiao had a gentle smile on her face, but countless thoughts surfaced in her heart. She even thought of how she would end things after she cut ties with Lin Fengming.

    "Mr. Lin, how tall is your lover? How much did she weigh in the past?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.

    "1.78 meters." Lin Fengming was a little angry.

    He was shorter, while Shanshan was a model. She was much taller than him. When the two of them stood together, they did not look very compatible.

    They came to see a doctor, who asked about her height and weight. Could he be a pervert?!

    Zheng Ren nodded and did not say anything. He just stared at the table in a daze and kept flipping through related information in his memory.

    Indeed, the diagnosis given by the System was not a tumor, but a rare disease called superior mesenteric artery syndrome.

    It was just rare, not uncommon.

    Superior mesenteric artery syndrome, also known as Wilkie's syndrome, was a vascular disease, not some malignant tumor. It was common in women, especially tall and thin women.
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    Lin Fengming's driver quickly brought all kinds of radiographic films and reports. He bowed, turned around, and left without saying a word.

    Because it was so sudden, Lin Jiaojiao did not prepare the radiographic film viewer. Zheng Ren could only hold the radiographic films on his abdomen and look through the light.

    There was indeed no sign of tumors on the radiographic films. Zheng Ren was relieved. Then, his gaze landed on the abdominal aorta and superior mesenteric artery. 

    The sepsis reconstruction was characterized by the 'mouth sign', which was a typical manifestation of smaller arterial angles on the abdominal aorta and intestinal membranes.

    The System was as reliable as ever, and there was no problem with the diagnosis given.

    However, although Zheng Ren had obtained the evidence he wanted, he did not neglect it. He reconstructed the radiographic films in his mind, and after confirming it, he began to look through the ultrasound and blood collection and other examination reports.

    After looking at the radiographic films and reports for a long time, Lin Fengming became more and more impatient. The expression on his face changed from the initial respect to disdain.

    In his opinion, Zheng Ren was just putting on an act. There were so many doctors in the Provincial Capital who had diagnosed his wife with anorexia. How could a young doctor like him overturn it with one sentence?!

    "Boss Zheng, do you have any objections?" After waiting for nearly ten minutes, Lin Fengming suddenly spoke up.

    His tone was already very impatient. If not for Lin Jiaojiao being present, he would have pointed at Zheng Ren's nose and scolded him.

    Lin Jiaojiao raised her head and glared at Lin Fengming without holding back.

    "Jiaojiao, in the Provincial Capital, many old experts diagnosed anorexia," Lin Fengming explained in a low voice.

    At this point, Lin Fengming realized that he was in the Imperial Capital and not his hometown. He could not help but feel a little depressed.

    "It's not anorexia," Zheng Ren put down the report in his hand and said with a smile. "Because of the lack of fat in the body, tall and thin women may get superior mesenteric artery syndrome."

    "Boss Zheng, how do you want to treat it?" Lin Jiaojiao did not ask how Zheng Ren found out. She directly asked for treatment and supported Zheng Ren verbally to express her trust.

    Zheng Ren felt that it was a little strange. As a person in the industry, Lin Jiaojiao would usually ask him a few questions about the diagnosis process.

    However, he did not think about it carefully. He picked up the radiographic films, and he pointed at the upper abdominal aorta and superior mesenteric artery. "Here, the angle should be forty to sixty degrees.

    "But the angle shown here is about eighteen degrees," Zheng Ren said. "So, it has exerted pressure on the second and third segments of the duodenum."

    "..." Lin Jiaojiao did not understand.

    She was only a medical staff who was trained as a nurse. The imaging findings of the angle between the abdominal aorta and the superior mesenteric artery were something that most clinical chief physicians would not care about, let alone her.

    "The transverse and ascending segments of the duodenum span from right to left across the third lumbar vertebra, the abdominal aorta, and the paravertebral muscles.

    "The superior mesenteric artery originates from the abdominal aorta at the level of the first lumbar vertebra, forming an acute angle with the abdominal aorta.

    "It also crosses the transverse or ascending segment of the duodenum before entering the small mesentery." This was Zheng Ren's first time saw this kind of illness. The discomfort brought by the roller coaster disappeared in an instant, and he began to explain it to Lin Jiaojiao with great interest.

    "Because it's too thin and lacks fat, the angle shrinks, and then the blood vessels compressed the intestinal tract. The patient's symptoms are actually not serious, only vomiting and not eating."

    Lin Fengming was stunned. This was not serious? What exactly was considered serious?!

    "Many patients with this disease will have incomplete intestinal obstruction, leading to a higher rate of misdiagnosis," Zheng Ren said. "The treatment is also relatively simple. There is no need to take medicine. High-calorie food will be enough. 

    "In one or two months, she will be able to recover."

    "That won't do!" Shanshan screamed when she heard Zheng Ren's words, as if she had seen a ghost.

    For models and people who paid attention to maintaining their figure, high-calorie food--pearl milk tea, instant noodles, hot pot rice, and large plates of chicken were all devils.

    Zheng Ren smiled. "It's okay. You're too thin now, not too fat. Eat for a few months and pay attention to your nutrition in the future. It won't affect your career."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren looked at Lin Jiaojiao and said, "Sister Lin, take her to the General Surgery Department tomorrow. Are you familiar with the professor who leads the group at the hospital?"

    "Yes, I can speak to them," Lin Jiaojiao said.

    "Okay, then I won't overstep my authority. I'll do a barium enema of the upper digestive tract, and I'll be able to diagnose them as long as I have a signature." The concept of being a small-town doctor still existed in Zheng Ren's mind. He knew that the patient's family would not trust the diagnosis of a young doctor in the emergency ward of Sea City, so he mentioned it directly.

    "The diagnosis you gave is the final diagnosis," Lin Jiaojiao said with certainty.

    "Don't do that. Look for the Professor to give you a once-over. As for the treatment, I don't recommend surgery," Zheng Ren said. "Surgery is too troublesome, and it's completely unnecessary. The trauma is also big. You only need to eat high-calorie food for a few months."

    In Zheng Ren's opinion, it was simply too perfect to use food to treat illnesses.

    Many girls and women worked hard to lose weight in order to maintain their bodies. However, the patient in front of him only needed to eat high-calorie food to cure his illness. She was really lucky.

    When this thought appeared in his mind, Zheng Ren immediately smiled bitterly.

    How was this lucky? Those who were not sick and healthy were the luckiest.

    After saying that, Zheng Ren put the radiographic films into the bag. He sorted out all the test results and stood up. "Sister Lin, I won't be accompanying everyone. Today, my colleagues are having a meal together. They want to celebrate. They are drinking."

    "What happy event is going on over there?" Lin Jiaojiao said jokingly.

    "Isn't there a live broadcast of the surgery today? It's from Xinglin Garden, so Su Yun took the initiative to come out to celebrate."

    "..." Lin Jiaojiao was stunned.

    Was this Boss Zheng So Bold? The live broadcast of the surgery was even on the website. It would be fine if it succeeded, but if it failed... The consequences would be unimaginable.

    He was truly a man of great skill and courage!

    Lin Jiaojiao once again refreshed her impression of Zheng Ren and politely sent him back.

    "Sister Lin, what took you so long?" Su Yun raised his head and drank a mouthful of vodka. After tasting the hot taste of the alcohol, he saw Zheng Ren and Lin Jiaojiao return and asked them casually.

    "Boss Zheng diagnosed a case of superior mesenteric artery syndrome. He looked at the radiographic films very carefully." Lin Jiaojiao smiled and asked the waiter for a clean wine glass. She poured some vodka for Su Yun, the Professor, Chang Yue, and Little Oliver and said with a smile, "I'll drink here first as a toast."

    She was also forthright. She poured a glass of wine directly into the glass and lift up the bottom of the glass without changing her expression.

    "Sister Lin is straightforward!" Su Yun praised and drank together.

    "I won't keep you all." Lin Jiaojiao said, "Boss Zheng, today is my treat. The order has been bought. Don't stand on ceremony with me. If you speak too much, you'll be treated as an outsider. You're busy here. I'll go back and treat you another day."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Zheng Ren still wanted to be polite, but Lin Jiaojiao left a sentence regarding the consultation fee. Then, she turned around and left with a smile.

    "Boss, you can do it. One consultation saved me 100,000 yuan," Su Yun said while tasting the alcoholic flavor of vodka.

    100,000 yuan... Zheng Ren's heart was bleeding.

    They really did not have a common language. After coming to Imperial Capital, he had been so extravagant and licentious. A meal cost him 100,000 yuan?

    "What's with that expression of yours? You don't need to spend money. Why are you so distressed?" Su Yun said. "Boss, you can't be too stingy. Otherwise, you'll give people the feeling that we're in cahoots and have no future."

    "I can trust you with the 20 million euros of the fund. Won't there be a future?" Zheng Ren sat down expressionlessly.

    Zheng Ren only felt better when he was close to Little Yiren.

    Su Yun ate a meal that cost 100,000 yuan. That was called squandering, that was called hedonistic, and that was called being a good-for-nothing.

    Little Yiren also spent 100,000 yuan on a meal, but that was taste and the zest for life.

    That was what Zheng Ren thought.

    "Boss, this pile of caviar is really good. Try it again," Rudolf Wagner said. "I just ordered some more. The caviar in the stock here is all gone."

    Zheng Ren knew that the Professor was talking about the more expensive caviar, not the ordinary caviar.

    Seriously... Could anyone just save a little?

    He looked up and saw Chang Yue drinking with great joy. The empty vodka bottles next to her were about to pile up again.

    Zheng Ren really had nothing to say to these drunkards.

    A waiter wanted to remove the bottles, but was chased away by Su Yun. Zheng Ren estimated that to Su Yun, this was a form of showing off, a form of deterrence, and a way for him to show off to the whole world.

    Fortunately, Chang Yue was there. Otherwise, this fellow would not have been more arrogant.

    Zheng Ren sat and chatted with Little Yiren in a low voice, talking about the situation of the patient he had just met. The other four people toasted each other and drank happily.

    Whether it was caviar or vodka, they all had the word 'Pure.'

    In Su Yun's eyes, vodka mixed with ice or other drinks was a waste of God's gift. Their vodka was completely ice-cold, without any water.

    Everyone seemed to be familiar with this kind of atmosphere, and they did not find it strange that Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren did not drink.

    It was getting late, but the atmosphere at the table became more and more lively.

    The Professor had obviously drunk too much again, but this time, even Little Oliver had drunk too much. Su Yun's black hair kept fluttering in the wind, and the light in his eyes was dazzling... He must have drunk too much.

    Chang Yue was still the same. Zheng Ren guessed that she had already taken off her shoes, and she must have sweated a lot under her feet.

    Although Zheng Ren did not drink, he felt at ease when he saw the group of people drinking and Little Yiren sitting next to him. He did not feel bored.

    The guests left one after another. When the newcomers saw the mountain of vodka bottles, they all looked at them in surprise.

    This was the feeling that Su Yun wanted. It was exhilarating to the extreme.

    Just as Su Yun was about to clink glasses again, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    At this moment, Zheng Ren gradually accepted the rhythm of the Imperial Capital. It was not like the emergency ward in Sea City. When his phone rang, it was the call of the emergency treatment. His heart rate would unconsciously increase.

    As the drinks were exchanged, Zheng Ren took out his cell phone and glanced at it. It was Chief Luo.

    It was already past ten o'clock. Why did Chief Luo call him?

    Could it be that there was something wrong with the patient who underwent the TIPS surgery today? Zheng Ren immediately became nervous.

    As he recalled the surgery in his mind, Zheng Ren did not find any mistakes, so he picked up the phone.

    "Hello, Chief Luo," Zheng Ren said first.

    At the same time, Chief Luo's voice was heard. "Sorry to disturb you so late, Boss Zheng."

    "It's nothing, Chief Luo," Zheng Ren replied politely.

    "I have an emergency here. Would you like to take a look?"

    "Sure. What emergency?"

    "The varicose vein in the fundus of the stomach is ruptured and bleeding is being treated with a laparoscope. Because the pressure is too high, it's impossible to stop the bleeding," Chief Luo explained the situation briefly.

    This was because the pressure on the portal vein was too high. After the ligation, there was either continuous bleeding on the ligation site, or the pressure was too high, causing the other vein to burst.

    Should the Emergency Department perform the TIPS surgery?

    "I'll be there as soon as possible," Zheng Ren said as he stood up.

    "He's in the interventional surgery room," Chief Luo asked.

    Zheng Ren nodded and said something to Chief Luo. Then, he hung up the phone.

    "Boss, what's the matter?" Su Yun asked.

    "I think it's an emergency TIPS surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "I'll follow..."

    "You've been drinking. You haven't stopped drinking. Don't go," Zheng Ren directly refused. "I can do it myself. You should drink less. Remember to send Lil Fugui and Xi Bao'er back to the hotel safely."

    "Sure. Be careful with the surgery," Su Yun said. "Have you recovered from your roller coaster sickness?"

    As he said that, Su Yun laughed out loud.

    This guy had already drunk too much. Zheng Ren was helpless. He grabbed Little Yiren's hand and quickly left.

    As he quickly got into the car, Zheng Ren thought about the live broadcast of the surgery.

    An emergency surgery at night... He did not have time to communicate with the patient's family. It was a pity that he missed the chance to broadcast the emergency surgery on TIPS.

    Because there was an emergency, Little Yiren's car was driving at the speed limit.

    It was getting late, so the roads were still smooth. Fortunately, the convention center was not far from 912, so they returned to the hospital very quickly.

    The two of them got out of the car. Zheng Ren did not even change his clothes. He went straight to the interventional surgery.

    "Yiren, I'll go change. I'll see you in the operating theater." After Zheng Ren said that, he went into the changing room.

    Zheng Ren changed his clothes as fast as he could. When he entered the operating theater, he saw that the operating light in the operating theater was on.

    When he came to the operating theater, Chief Luo stood up when he saw Zheng Ren enter.

    "Boss Zheng, this patient is a little tricky. Little Zhao performed eight punctures, but he did not succeed," Chief Luo said with a frown.

    He had no choice but to call Zheng Ren over. When a hospital encountered such a situation, the taboo protocol was to call another person if one doctor failed to perform the surgery.

    Many conflicts were caused by this.

    However, Zheng Ren's successful live broadcast of TIPS surgery today left a very deep impression on Chief Luo.

    After Zhao Yunlong failed to perform the fifth puncture, he called Zheng Ren.

    A person's life was at stake. He did not care whether Zhao Yunlong was shamed or not.

    "I'll give it a try," Zheng Ren said.

    "Have you done it before?" Chief Luo frowned as he stared at Zheng Ren.

    Emergency and slow-diagnosis TIPS surgery were two different concepts.

    "I've done an emergency TIPS surgery before. It shouldn't be a problem," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss Zheng, the patient was sent here, the emergency department. There's no MRI diffusion," Chief Luo said with some worry.

    "No problem. I'll try my best." Zheng Ren did not dare to say too much, even though he felt that it would definitely be fine.

    Chief Luo was still a little worried. The new treatment method of TIPS surgery required magnetic resonance diffusion to locate the problem.

    Now that there was nothing, he had returned to the most primitive state. He needed to rely on luck.

    Could Boss Zheng do it?
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    Zhao Yunlong's hand was very steady. This was something that a surgeon and an interventional surgeon had to have.

    However, after the sixth puncture failed, his hand began to tremble involuntarily.

    The patient continued to vomit blood. The anesthetist and the doctors from the Department of Digestive Medicine were all wearing lead clothing. As time passed, the patient's blood pressure continued to drop.

    The time left for him...

    ...was not much!

    Zhao Yunlong took a deep breath, trying to calm down.

    He raised his head and turned his neck, wanting to move a little to ease his nervous state and be successful with the next needle puncture, although he knew that this possibility was very slim.

    But what could he do?

    There were very few TIPS surgeries in the Emergency Department. Basically, all the Emergency Department patients vomited blood. The Digestive Department could temporarily stop the bleeding with a ligation surgery under the laparoscope.

    But this patient was really f*cking weird!

    Zhao Yunlong cursed in his heart. He cursed this d*mned condition! Why could it not be fixed?!

    The patient did not have any examination data--let alone the magnetic resonance diffusion, even the simplest CT scan did not exist. He was going in completely blind, without any guidance.

    If he could be like Boss Zheng... As soon as this thought appeared, Zhao Yunlong shattered it without hesitation, turning it into countless bits and pieces that disappeared into the depths of his heart.

    He could do it himself! Moreover, Zheng Ren used nuclear MRI to determine the path of the needle. In the current situation, he probably could not do anything about it.

    How was it going to work? Zhao Yunlong prayed that his luck would be a little better so that he could prepare for the next puncture.

    "Little Zhao, Boss Zheng is here. Let him try instead." Chief Xia pressed the button on the intercom, and his voice came in.

    Zhao Yunlong's body and mind were both stunned.

    'Zheng Ren is here? Why is he here?'

    'Could it be that Chief Luo called him?'

    Then, countless thoughts surged up like a tidal wave. He was stunned for a moment and wanted to refuse, but he saw that the patient's face was pale and that he was drenched in sweat. He might immediately spit out a mouthful of blood and die.

    He was unwilling, but Zhao Yunlong still managed to squeeze out a smile. He made a hand gesture at the lead-lined glass and walked out dejectedly.

    "Professor Zhao, let me give it a try. Please rest." When they brushed past each other, Zheng Ren's words were as warm as a spring breeze.

    Zhao Yunlong walked out of the operating theater in a daze and came to Chief Luo's side. "Chief Luo, did you call Boss Zheng Here?"

    "Yes." Chief Luo nodded. "The emergency TIPS surgery is quite difficult. Let Boss Zheng give it a try."

    "There's no information. I think it's very difficult." Zhao Yunlong wore a concerned look, suppressing the anger of being kicked off the operating table in his heart. "I've read Boss Zheng's article countless times and used nuclear MRI to determine the location of the puncture point. But now, there's not even a CT scan..."

    As he spoke, he stopped. The meaning that he wanted to express was already very clear.

    Chief Luo did not say anything. At this moment, it was useless to say anything. Whether it worked or not, he would know when he went on stage.

    If it was possible, Chief Luo did not want to force Zheng Ren to operate. In his opinion, this was forcing him to perform an emergency surgery that he was not confident in.

    If he succeeded, he would attract the envy of others.

    If he failed, there would be even more trouble.

    Chief Luo slowly took a breath and stared at the screen.

    Zhao Yunlong looked at Zheng Ren through the lead-lined glass. He was using his fastest speed to wash his hands and put on the sterile clothes. His eyes seemed to be looking in a certain direction.

    Following his gaze, Zhao Yunlong guessed that Zheng Ren was looking at the screen opposite the practitioner.

    It was just an X-ray image.

    Zhao Yunlong really did not believe that Zheng Ren could do it unless his luck was heaven-defying.

    However, there was not much time left for Zheng Ren. The patient was vomiting blood from time to time. The anesthetist and nurse were wearing lead-lined clothes inside, ready to perform a third rescue at any time.

    Xie Yiren changed her clothes and came in. When she saw that there were three or four people standing inside, she did not go in. She stood in a corner like a small transparent object. As she looked at Zheng Ren's back, her eyes were shining.

    This kind of surgery had been performed once in Sea City.

    Because Sea City's endoscopy room and the Department of Gastroenterology could not perform emergency gastric varicose ligation surgery, the Department of Gastroenterology used the most traditional three-lumen, two-sac tube to compress. Then, Zheng Ren and Su Yun performed emergency TIPS surgery.

    They could do it before, but this time, they would definitely be able to do it!

    Xie Yiren had confidence in Zheng Ren.

    After Zheng Ren put on his clothes, the airtight lead door was slowly closed. With the piercing kit in hand, he had already done countless reconstruction work with the X-ray. Zheng Ren had already determined the specific piercing point.

    It was fine. He could do it in one go. Zheng Ren was full of confidence.

    Even if there was a slight mistake, he still had +16 Luck. Zheng Ren became more and more interested in the mission to increase his luck value.

    This kind of invisible and untouchable luck value really had a lot of benefits.

    Zheng Ren even guessed that, if Zhao Yunlong had such a high luck value, the surgery would have been done long ago. There was really no need for him to come.

    That unlucky guy.

    The piercing kit went in. Zheng Ren glanced at the ECG monitor. The number on it was shocking.

    "Is there a three-chamber tube?" Zheng Ren asked as he put down the puncture kit.

    "Yes, do you want to open it now?" The nurse in lead had been busy for almost an hour. She was obviously very tired, and her voice was a little weaker.

    "Get ready. After I finish the TIPS surgery, I'll use the three-chamber tube to compress it first. Then, I'll let Chief Luo decide when to do the ligature," Zheng Ren said.

    This method of solving the problem had been out of date for many years. Some people thought that the side effects of the three-chamber and two-chamber tube were more severe, and that it was better to take the ice and salt water orally. 

    As Zheng Ren said this, the patient's body suddenly twitched, and a mouthful of venous blood spurted out.

    Like a shower of blood, fresh blood spurted onto the lamp, and the blood droplets drew countless dark red curves. It was not beautiful, but it was like an invisible life-threatening rope that strangled the patient's throat, trying to strangle him to death.

    The pressure of vomiting blood this time was extremely high. The venous blood sprayed onto the lamp, then went straight up to the roof, and then fell down again.

    Zheng Ren's field of vision was dark red.

    The anesthetist and nurse were a little flustered. At first, they subconsciously wanted to avoid it, but then they realized that this was a surgery, an emergency rescue, and that they had to do something.

    The sputum suction tube was immediately stuffed into the agitated patient's nasal cavity, and waves of dark red blood were sucked out.

    The anesthetist tried his best to press down on the patient's body, and then prevent the micro-pump from pumping into the patient's vein to save him from flatlining.

    The rain of blood fell, and the entire operating theater was filled with the smell of blood. It was as if they were in an endless sea of blood from hell.

    Zhao Yunlong looked at the situation inside. After being anxious and shocked, he had some other thoughts.

    He was lucky. At the very least, the patient did not die during his surgery.

    Could he make a fuss about this matter later?

    His IQ was extremely high, and his brain worked very quickly. Almost in an instant, he began to think about what he should do if the patient died on the stage. Then, he could take himself out and pin the blame on Zheng Ren.
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    The young man was arrogant and despotic. He really wanted to let him learn the dangers of medical treatment. This was what Zhao Yunlong thought to himself.

    The bloody mist filled the entire operating theater. It was a mess.

    Two nurses and the anesthesiologist were frantically rescuing and administering medicine. They allowed the blood to drip down and pour all over the person's head and body.

    In the operating theater, only Zheng Ren was standing in the position of the surgeon like a statue. He did not move at all.

    Zhao Yunlong sneered. No matter how skilled he was, Zheng Ren was a young man when all was said and done. He did not have enough clinical experience. He would be dumbfounded if he encountered such a situation.

    If he spat out this much blood, it meant that the blood accumulated in his stomach was empty. The negative pressure would suck out more venous blood. The patient, who was already on the verge of death, would probably only have one to two minutes of resuscitation time left.

    Moreover, the patient was agitated and kept twitching. Under such conditions, it was impossible to perform the TIPS surgery.

    One to two minutes passed in the blink of an eye. This surgery had failed.

    Zhao Yunlong's eyes narrowed when he saw Zheng Ren 'dazedly' standing next to the operating table, allowing the blood to drip onto his sterile surgical gown.

    A person who died during the surgery might not have much to do with the surgeon, or it could even be said that it had nothing to do with him. However, he had to bring up this matter at the morning meeting tomorrow.

    Young people were arrogant and despotic. If he did not whip and discipline him, his tail would probably stick up into the sky.

    Was this also a form of love for young people?

    It was just that this weight was not heavy enough. He still had to work harder to find something to use against him. It would be best if he could completely crush this ignorant little fellow to death and chase him back to his hometown in the northeast, so that he would not be loitering in front of his eyes every day and annoy him.

    Zhao Yunlong's mind flashed with countless thoughts.

    Chief Luo's brows were tightly knitted. When he saw the patient lying on the operating table inside spurt out a mouthful of blood all over the room, his heart went cold.

    It was over. It was too late...

    Now, there was nothing he could do.

    Chief Luo had encountered the situation of a mouthful of blood spurting onto the room hundreds of times in the decades he had been a doctor.

    Not a single patient could be saved... 

    Forget it. It seemed that Boss Zheng was not omnipotent. It was a pity that he had called a little late. If he had called a few minutes earlier, perhaps Boss Zheng would still have a way.

    Chief Luo sighed softly. He turned around and was about to open the sealed front door when he saw a petite and pretty figure open the induction door and rush in.

    Go and save the patient. Although the probability of success was very low, he had to do something.

    Chief Luo did not care that he was crossing the line inside and directly rushed in.

    The room was on fire. Who could care about that bit of radiation?!

    Zhao Yunlong also wanted to go in to express his intentions. Everyone was saving the patient, so it was not good for him to stand in the operating room outside.

    However, the moment he was about to move, he suddenly noticed that the screen in front of the operating table had been moving all along!

    The patient spat out a mouthful of blood into the room. Blood rained down from the sky, attracting everyone's attention. Even Chief Luo and Zhao Yunlong did not notice that the surgery was still ongoing.

    In a normal sense, when this kind of situation happened to the patient, the surgery would not be able to continue at all.

    It turned out to be just an ordinary normal situation.

    The person standing inside was Zheng Ren, a candidate for the Nobel Prize!

    Zhao Yunlong looked at the screen in surprise. On the screen, a stent was rapidly going down the guide wire.

    He was stunned. His body maintained a strange posture. The right half of his body was about to rush toward the operating theater, but the left half of his body remained still.

    It was so strange.

    However, Zhao Yunlong did not realize how strange his posture was because he saw an even stranger scene.

    The patient's spasms and convulsions were especially severe. Many times, the position of the guide wire and the stent could not even be seen on the screen. It was only when he could occasionally see it that he could see the shadow that represented the stent moving forward rapidly.

    He... Could it be that when the patient vomited blood and sprayed blood onto the room, the puncture was successful?!

    This... 

    This was impossible!

    Those who did not know how to perform the TIPS surgery might not be surprised and think that this was what was expected.

    But who was Zhao Yunlong? He was a professor in the leading group of the best hospital in the country. He was a doctor who coveted the position of Chief Physician. Every year, there were around a hundred successful cases of the TIPS surgery.

    The patient lay quietly. The probability of success of a needle puncture in the TIPS surgery was very small. On top of that, the patient was vomiting blood.

    In a quiet state, Zhao Yunlong tried eight times to puncture the patient, but all of them ended in failure.

    Yet, Zheng Ren succeeded in one attempt while the patient was vomiting blood and was agitated? It was impossible. It was absolutely impossible.

    Zheng Ren was stunning. Little Zheng was shocking!

    The young man was still not calm enough. It seemed that he had not gone through enough resuscitation. At the moment when the blood came out, he was completely dumbfounded. He did not know what to do.

    He had even forgotten the steps of the surgery.

    Zhao Yunlong sneered. He was just trying to find something to use against him. As expected, the heavens were willing. The evidence fell directly into his hands.

    If the puncture was not successful, he was directly removed from the stent! How much was a stent worth? How much commission did Boss Zheng want?

    This was simply a heaven-sent opportunity!

    If he found the relevant media outlet and the black-hearted doctor placed a stent in a dead person, would such a headline be enough?

    Zhao Yunlong sneered. His thoughts were extremely fast, and he had already thought of using some kind of method to inform the patient's family about this matter. If the family did not have any connections, he could still hide behind the scenes and find a way to contact the family.

    The headline that he thought of just now did not seem to be enough, but it was fine. He had enough time to think of a shocking, eye-catching headline that could cause public outrage.

    The surgery did not succeed, but he had charged for the stent.

    If this matter was dug up, it would definitely cause a doctor's reputation to be ruined.

    Director Kong was not around, and no one was there to stop this kid from getting into trouble! He would take this opportunity to blow up the matter! Even if Director Kong came back a few days later, he would still be helpless!

    In the blink of an eye, Zhao Yunlong had already made up his mind.

    He did not move, nor did he run in to participate in the resuscitation. He just stood in front of the operating table coldly and watched the patient's twitching movements become softer and softer.

    It was very obvious that the patient was already on the verge of death.

    Perhaps in ten seconds, or perhaps in a minute, the patient would face his final death.

    'I've already tried my best,' Zhao Yunlong comforted himself in his heart. If he wanted to defeat the opponent confidently, he had to first stand on the high ground. Only then would he have a psychological advantage.

    He had tried emergency TIPS surgery. His skill level was also at its prime, but he did not succeed in the end.

    This was the patient's bad luck. It had nothing to do with him.

    However, Zheng Ren, Little Boss Zheng, placed a stent on a patient, who was about to vomit blood and was about to die. Was he a freaking doctor from a small town who had gone crazy?

    Zhao Yunlong sneered. In a few seconds, he had already taken the high ground of medical ethics and looked down at Zheng Ren. So what if he was good? He would crush him with his fingers!
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    Zhao Yunlong's lips curled into a cold smile, but his orbicularis oris muscles immediately stiffened like a rock, unable to move at all.

    At the same time, his cheek muscles, chin muscles, deltoids, lower lip square muscles, zygomatic muscles, laughing muscles, and upper lip square muscles began to spasm at the same time, as if they had received electrical stimulation and had a physiological reflex.

    Zhao Yunlong could not stop the spasm. He did not stop it either, because when he looked at the screen, he was completely dumbfounded.

    The stent actually appeared in the middle of the patient's portal vein and liver vein. Blood rushed into the vein and flowed out along the newly-opened channel.

    'Uh...' This was the effect that TIPS surgery was supposed to achieve.

    He succeeded? How did he succeed?

    On the screen in the operating theater, the commotion had stopped. Obviously, the puncture was successful. The stent went in. Zheng Ren felt that it was enough for the time being, so he stopped stepping on the line.

    Zhao Yunlong stared at the screen, as if he wanted to see through the screen. He wanted to see through it and see how Zheng Ren successfully completed TIPS surgery when the patient vomited blood.

    But he could not see anything. Only the final image was there. The surging venous blood and the distorted image seemed to be mocking him.

    In the operating theater, when the operation was successful, the double-lumen tube had already been inserted. The balloon was opened to inflate, and the gastric fundus and esophagus veins were compressed to stop the bleeding.

    Three bags of fresh frozen erythrocyte were hung on the transfusion rack. With the pressure of the blood transfusion device, the blood poured in.

    There was a side effect to the blood transfusion, but the patient's current state could only submit to them. They would leave the side effects to the ICU's professional doctors to handle them professionally.

    When Chief Luo rushed in, he saw Zheng Ren pressing his hand on the puncture point and directing the resuscitation.

    He did not perform cardiac compressions. Although his tone of directing the resuscitation was very urgent, he did not panic.

    A few minutes later, the patient's blood pressure began to rise again. Chief Luo stood in the operating theater in a daze. He really did not have to do anything.

    It was not that he did not want to do it, but a few nurses and anesthetists had finished all the work.

    "Boss... Boss Zheng, are you alright?" Chief Luo still refused to believe it and asked.

    "Yes, the TIPS surgery was successful. The double-lumen tube is suppressing the bleeding. It will be sent to the ICU in a while. Chief Luo, take a look. Once your condition has been alleviated, go to the endoscopic unit and perform a lasso operation. 

    "This patient's gastric fundus vein is especially varicose. I'm afraid that the double lumen tube won't be able to suppress it. 

    "Although it has already been divided to reduce the pressure, it's still safer to perform a LASIK."

    Zheng Ren looked at Chief Luo and explained some matters after the surgery.

    "..." After Chief Luo heard Zheng Ren's words with his own ears, not only did he not understand, but he was even more confused.

    "Chief Luo?" Zheng Ren saw Chief Luo standing there in a daze, so he called out.

    "How did you do it?" Chief Luo asked in surprise.

    "Puncture and stent removal. It's very simple," Zheng Ren said. "The patient has lost too much blood, and there is a high possibility of DIC complications after the surgery. Chief Luo, the LASIK must be done, and it's best to complete it within eight hours."

    "Okay... Okay," Chief Luo was stunned and muttered subconsciously.

    "Those who are not wearing lead clothing should go out first. Yiren, you are not needed here." Zheng Ren said. "I will get a recyclable stent next and the surgery will be done. Chief Luo, inform the ICU to prepare a bed and a ventilator."

    "Okay." Although Chief Luo was still not sure, the patient's vital signs on the monitor told him that the patient was gradually recovering with the infusion of fresh frozen erythrocyte.

    Although this recovery was only temporary, there would definitely be a reaction when a large amount of allogeneic erythrocyte was injected into the human body. However, that was a matter for the future. At the very least, it gave the ICU doctors time to save and treat the patient.

    Moreover, there were so many methods in the 912 wards. As long as he was still alive, it would not be so easy for him to die.

    Chief Luo and Xie Yiren walked out. The air-tight lead door was closed. It was so quiet in the operating room that even a needle dropping could be heard.

    The screen in the operating room moved again, but when the retractable stent went in, the surgery was over.

    "Little Zhao, are you dumbfounded?" Chief Luo smiled awkwardly when he saw Zhao Yunlong standing in front of the screen in a strange position.

    The air in the operating room was stagnant, which was very discomforting. He wanted to say something to liven up the atmosphere.

    Actually, Chief Luo knew that Zhao Yunlong was not the only one who was dumbfounded. He was also dumbfounded.

    The emergency TIPS surgery actually succeeded without anyone noticing while the patient was vomiting blood!

    Boss Zheng's skill level was so high that it was simply inconceivable.

    The muscles on the corners of Zhao Yunlong's mouth and brows were still trembling non-stop. A trace of saliva flowed out and wet his sterile mask. It looked very much like Alzheimer's disease.

    When did the TIPS surgery become so simple?

    It was fine if it was a normal slow-motion TIPS surgery, but this was an emergency surgery. There was not even a CT scan of the abdomen. How did he locate it?!

    Moreover, it was done when the patient was violently convulsing and agitated!

    F*ck! No wonder he dared to broadcast the surgery live. If this kind of surgery could be completed, what could he not do?

    Zhao Yunlong looked at the last frame left on the screen in a daze. He could retrieve the stent and put it in. The diameter of the stent was slightly smaller. It could effectively prevent the occurrence of hepatic encephalopathy after the surgery.

    He had already thought of how to incite the patient's family to sue Zheng Ren, and he would meddle a little. He would tell the patient's family some inside information about the medical treatment, and he could even provide some crucial evidence during the critical period. He could have made Zheng Ren suffer for all eternity... 

    All of this seemed beautiful, but what was the truth?

    The surgery failing and the patient's death was the cornerstone of all of this, but now, the surgery had succeeded, and all of this could no longer exist.

    "Little Zhao, have you gone crazy from looking at me?" Chief Luo expressed his understanding towards Zhao Yunlong's disregard for him.

    Even a doctor from the Digestive Department was dumbfounded from looking at him. The doctor who intervened would probably be able to see even more shocking details.

    "Uh... Chief Luo, I'm sorry." Zhao Yunlong's reaction was rather quick. He carefully analyzed his actions and words, and there were no flaws. Those thoughts were also his own thoughts, and he did not put them into action.

    He immediately woke up and controlled the spasms and trembling of his facial muscles. When did he start drooling? That was too f*cking disgusting.

    "The surgery was really beautiful. Boss Zheng is amazing!" Zhao Yunlong praised him 

    "Against his will too."

    "What you said is absolutely right!" Chief Luo said. "It seems that I underestimated the identity of the Nobel Prize candidate before. That's right. Little Zheng is so young. If he were a few years older, he probably wouldn't have done it."

    Chief Luo said with a sigh. Every word he said disgusted Zhao Yunlong.

    'How old are you? Why are you kneeling down like this? He's just a junior doctor. Nobel Prize? He's just a candidate. How many years has it been since he received a Nobel Prize with a new technique? How can he do it alone?'

    However, Zhao Yunlong did not dare to say all this. He thought about it and decided to let it go.

    "Little Boss Zheng is so skilled. It seems that he will be taking in a few patients with advanced cirrhosis in the next few days. I have to carefully see how he performs the surgery," Chief Luo said to himself.

    "..."
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    The patient's condition was a little more stable. The nurses brought the tracheal intubation tube, the balloon, and the emergency medicine as if he was facing a great enemy. They took the stretcher trolley, covered in blood, and followed the anesthesiologist to the ICU.

    Xie Yiren put on a pair of gloves and helped clean up the operating room.

    Zheng Ren wanted to help, but Xie Yiren nudged him with her shoulder.

    "Boss Zheng, you're amazing! You're really amazing!" Chief Luo was convinced this time, and he did not hide his emotions at all.

    Looking at Chief Luo's raised thumb, Zheng Ren smiled, bent down slightly, and said courteously, "Chief Luo, please. It's just basic operations."

    "..." Zhao Yunlong was speechless. He was filled with hatred in his heart.

    He had already walked into the wrong area. He walked further and further, and there was no turning back. Every word Zheng Ren said seemed to be directed at him in his heart.

    'Basic operation? Emergency TIPS surgery? You actually said that it was basic operation?! Only you know how to do it, but everyone else is f*cking useless?!'

    Zheng Ren did not expect that his humble words would actually cement his hatred. Even if he knew, he did not care.

    Zheng Ren was using his skill level to crush everyone. So what if he was the subject of hatred?

    As a doctor, how could he justified not getting any surgery done?

    "Boss Zheng, you don't have to be so modest," Chief Luo said with a smile. "I've encountered many patients who vomited blood in the Emergency Department and failed to get the laparoscope set. They all died after spitting out so much blood."

    As Chief Luo spoke, he seemed to think of many cases. Many lively faces gradually turned pale and his mood turned a little gloomy. However, he succeeded this time. He was especially intriguing.

    "How did you succeed with the puncture just now?" Chief Luo asked.

    "If you do it too often, the video can provide more information. Could it be considered practice makes perfect?" Zheng Ren had no way to explain the passive ability of [reconstruction], so he pushed it to practice makes perfect.

    "How many surgeries can ones like this be practiced..." Chief Luo sighed.

    However, he immediately remembered that when Zheng Ren first came. He said that he had performed an emergency TIPS surgery.

    How could he be so familiar with just one?

    This... Chief Luo did not believe it, but the truth was right in front of him. He had nothing to say.

    "Boss Zheng, I have made an appointment for a few patients to do magnetic resonance diffusion. After they are done, they will be admitted to the hospital. I will watch your surgery live then," Chief Luo said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren was really grateful to Chief Luo. This kind of support was really hard to imagine.

    At the very least, when he returned to work at the 912, Zheng Ren did not expect the situation to be turned around so quickly.

    "Thank you, thank you." Zheng Ren repeatedly thanked him.

    "Chief Zheng, a few of my classmates contacted me today to ask if I know the person who was broadcasting the surgery live. Hahaha, you really did me a favor," Chief Luo said as he laughed out loud.

    His reputation was everywhere. 

    Zheng Ren could feel the pride in Chief Luo's heart. Although he was not the one who performed the surgery, he was the one who provided the patient. Moreover, he had the opportunity to watch a TIPS surgery up close.

    Although he was late, there would be a next time. Zheng Ren estimated that Chief Luo would have to accompany him in sending the patient away next time.

    The students he mentioned probably had high positions as well. They were all the chief directors of the top three hospitals in the country.

    These people were usually polite and courteous, but when it came to academic matters, no one would relax even a little.

    They were always competing with each other.

    Only God knew if they had the chance to compete for the position of academician of the Academy of Engineering.

    If the live broadcast of the surgery was done in front of Chief Luo, he would feel proud. However, the prerequisite was that the surgery for TIPS had to be successful. Once it failed, even Chief Luo would have to bury his head.

    However, even if the emergency surgery for TIPS was successful, would there still be any problems with the slow-motion surgery? After this incident, Chief Luo had decided to cooperate with Zheng Ren.

    They were no longer helping him, nor were they randomly giving him alms. Instead, they were working together. They were cooperating!

    He just had to provide patients, right? There were more than a hundred beds in the Department of Internal Medicine. How could they still be lacking in such a small matter?

    Zheng Ren kept on exchanging pleasantries with Chief Luo. Zhao Yunlong's face alternated between red and white, and the struggle in his heart was very intense.

    It was very obvious that just relying on his strength alone was already unable to stop Zheng Ren's barbaric growth.

    However, if they were to really shed all pretenses of cordiality... He was a member of the health care team, and he was also a candidate for the Nobel Prize. His surgery was done to an unparalleled degree, and he was confident that he could start a live broadcast.

    There were no beds in the department, but the chief of the Department of Digestive Medicine provided the source of patients and beds. Zheng Ren could easily use a large ward with nearly a hundred beds... Damn it, when did Chief Luo become so approachable?

    All the small tricks that Zhao Yunlong was familiar with could not be used on Zheng Ren.

    He had thought about the matter of Zheng Ren being a fierce dragon crossing the river countless times. Now, in less than half a month, this dragon had already soared 90,000 miles up. The waves it created could even drown him.

    Zhao Yunlong immediately collected his thoughts and stopped thinking about those messy things. Instead, he changed to a smiling face and took off his sterile mask. "Boss Zheng, your skill in this surgery is really high! I couldn't even do it with more than ten needles. You went in with one needle."

    To tell the truth, he had to suck up to Zheng Ren first to make him lower his guard, and then look for an opportunity.

    Zhao Yunlong did not believe that there was a person who could not fail the surgery!

    First, he would let him be arrogant, and then he would see the day when he failed the surgery!

    As he thought about this, the expression on Zhao Yunlong's face did not change. He was confident that that warm and genial smile would definitely make some impression.

    At least Zheng Ren would not be wary of him.

    However, Zheng Ren looked at Zhao Yunlong with a strange expression.

    "Boss... Boss Zheng? What's wrong?" Zhao Yunlong could not understand Zheng Ren's expression and asked softly.

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren did not speak but continued to look at him.

    Zhao Yunlong was a little flustered and panicked.

    'Did I say something wrong? No. But why is he looking at me like that?'

    "Professor Zhao, you're drooling." Zheng Ren hesitated, but he still told him the truth. His right hand made a gesture to wipe his drool as a hint to Zhao Yunlong.

    "..." Zhao Yunlong was speechless.

    He covered his face, found a tissue, and quickly wiped his drool. The muscles at the corner of his mouth were still trembling. Zhao Yunlong was terrified.

    Could it be that he had a stroke?

    The strangest and funniest stroke was a sudden stroke. What about his? A stroke during surgery?

    He could not care about anything else. He quickly changed his clothes and ran to the emergency CT room to do a CT scan to confirm if it was a cerebral infarction.

    Zheng Ren looked at Zhao Yunlong's back as he ran out. He asked curiously, "Chief Luo, did Professor Zhao have this problem before?"

    "Who knows? Maybe he was anxious. It's nothing. You heard him speak without any problem. You must have stunned him with your surgery." Chief Luo did not care at all. He could tell where the problem was just by looking at the simple analysis of the symptoms.

    "Boss Zheng, the patient's magnetic diffusion will be done tomorrow. I'll contact you." Chief Luo finalized this matter.

    "Okay, okay. Sorry to trouble you."
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    Chief Luo did not talk to Zheng Ren for a long time. He only left after settling the matter of the next TIPS surgery.

    He could not go home yet. He had to go to the ICU to observe the patient's condition. After the patient's condition was stabilized, he had to perform the LASIK surgery under the laparoscope.

    Zheng Ren stood in the operating room and felt a little regretful.

    It was a pity that the emergency TIPS surgery could not be broadcast live. However, there was nothing he could do about it. On one hand, he was destroying the room, and blood was spurting all over the roof. On the other hand, if he were to broadcast the surgery live, he would have to inform the family... 

    Zheng Ren was afraid that he would be beaten to death by the patient's family.

    He did not do this out of emotion and reason.

    It was better for him to take his time to diagnose the patient first. There was nothing he could do about it. After all, he had to negotiate with the patient's family about the live broadcast. There had to be time reserved, right?

    Xie Yiren was busy for twenty minutes before she cleaned up. The blood on the ceiling of the operating theater was particularly difficult to clean, so they had to swab it clean.

    They had to clean it up quickly and then start disinfecting it. Who knew if they someone would need the emergency department at night? If they waited for the blood to coagulate, it would be even harder to clean up.

    Although in principle, there was no emergency department. There were related patients, so they still had to do the surgery.

    Xie Yiren only walked out after she was done cleaning. She smiled sweetly and said, "Let's go. What are you looking at?"

    "Okay." Zheng Ren chuckled and responded. He and Xie Yiren went to change their clothes.

    After the emergency treatment, the hormone levels in his body slowly decreased. Zheng Ren leaned against the seat and looked at the night sky of the Imperial Capital. The lights were dim, and his emotions gradually calmed down.

    "You performed the surgery really handsomely," Xie Yiren said with a smile as she drove out of the underground garage.

    "Of course. I'm the best surgeon. I've been certified by my Little Yiren," Zheng Ren said.

    Xie Yiren's face turned red and she huffed.

    "Are they done?" Xie Yiren asked.

    "I'll call to ask. If they're still drinking, hurry up and ask them to disperse.

    "If they keep drinking, I'm afraid that Lil Fugui and Xi Bao'er will be hospitalized."

    "But it's okay to be hospitalized. Give some naloxone, add some VC and potassium, and they'll be fine soon," Zheng Ren said. He took out his phone.

    The phone rang for more than ten seconds before Su Yun picked up the call.

    "Boss, don't tell me that you didn't finish the surgery. You want me to go and save the patient," Su Yun said directly after picking up the phone.

    "How is that possible? It went very smoothly. It's just an emergency surgery. I didn't have time to communicate with the patient's family, so I missed a live broadcast," Zheng Ren said.

    "What do you want from me?" Su Yun burped and asked.

    "Are you guys done?"

    "I just sent Lil Fugui up," Su Yun said.

    "Me and Yiren are picking you two up?"

    "No need. Lil Fugui and Xi Bao'er are already drunk. Chang Yue and I haven't finished drinking yet. Let's find a place to continue drinking. Do you have anything to do tomorrow?" Su Yun asked.

    "I don't think so."

    "Then we'll drink all night. How good it would be if you drank. Boss, let me give you a piece of advice. If you don't drink now, you'll lose a lot of the fun of life," Su Yun nagged.

    Zheng Ren felt that the guy must have drunk too much, but it would be fine with Chang Yue around. Su Yun could drink too much. With Chang Yue's ability and way of metabolizing alcohol, she definitely would not drink too much. It was good that he had someone to take care of him.

    After hanging up the phone, Zheng Ren said, "They went to drink a second round."

    "Oh, then let's go home," Xie Yiren said very naturally. Zheng Ren and Little Yiren did not notice the ambiguity in her words. All of this seemed to be very natural. It had become a part of life.

    Their red car was not in a hurry. Instead, it slowly sawm in the river of cars in the Imperial Capital. It passed through countless black darkness and white light. It passed through time and weaved through time.

    They returned to the Golden Palm and got out the car. Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's arm. The two of them did not speak. Just this sweet and quiet night meant that both of them were drunk on each other.

    Little Yiren leaned on Zheng Ren's arm and was very close to him. A faint fragrance lingered around him. Zheng Ren's immediately felt dumber lowered.

    The person who was foolishly intelligent had long disappeared without a trace. All that was left was his stupidity. It was the kind of stupidity that made one's hair stand on end.

    "Ding~" The elevator rang.

    Walking into the elevator, under the light, Little Yiren's face looked as if she had drunk. Her face was scarlet, and even her white neck was suffused with a faint layer of red.

    "Yiren, I'll send you home," Zheng Ren said subconsciously.

    Xie Yiren snorted.

    The elevator shuttled back and forth. The sudden feeling of weightlessness made Zheng Ren feel like he was on a roller coaster. However, the Yiren beside him was so gentle and quiet.

    The years were going to be beautiful. That was probably how it was.

    Coming to the door, Xie Yiren took out the key from her bag. Her hands were a little stiff, as if she had been frozen for nine winters.

    Opening the door slowly, Xie Yiren walked in and said in a small voice, "You should go back and rest early."

    As soon as she said that, a warm hug surrounded Little Yiren.

    The hot body temperature emitted a strong masculine aura, which made her intoxicated.

    Zheng Ren hugged Xie Yiren. The tip of Little Yiren's hair was slightly raised, flying in the air and rubbing on Zheng Ren's skin. It was a little ticklish.

    There were no sweet words. Just by hugging Little Yiren like this, Zheng Ren felt that the whole world was his.

    His cheek gently brushed past Little Yiren's earlobes and hair. The redness on his fair skin deepened, exuding a boiling heat.

    With one breath, Zheng Ren was already intoxicated--intoxicated by the night, and intoxicated by Little Yiren.

    The phone suddenly rang. It was so clear in the dark room.

    The two of them were shocked.

    Little Yiren jumped out of Zheng Ren's arms like a frightened deer. She tidied up her clothes and opened her handbag. The light of the phone screen flickered.

    What an annoying phone call. Zheng Ren was especially unhappy. Who made the call? In the future, they would definitely be irreconcilable enemies!

    "Dad," Little Yiren picked up the phone and whispered.

    "Are you asleep?" Xie Ning's voice came from the phone. Zheng Ren sounded a little familiar, but in the midst of his confusion, coupled with Xie Yiren calling him 'Dad', Zheng Ren forgot about the steady and reliable Uncle Ning from Pengxi Village.

    "I went to eat with my colleagues. I just got home," Xie Yiren said softly.

    Her voice trembled slightly, as if she had done something bad.

    "You guys went to celebrate tonight because of the live broadcast of the surgery?"

    "Yes."

    "Did you drink?"

    "Su Yun, Chang Yue, and the others drank, but I didn't drink. I even went to the hospital to perform an emergency surgery halfway through the meal." When Xie Yiren talked about emergency surgery, she felt a little better and spoke much more fluently.

    "Are you tired?" Xie Ning asked. "If you are, then rest early. Me and your mother are still busy, but we'll come back after a while."

    "All right, you take care of yourselves."

    Zheng Ren heard his father-in-law said 'come back'. His heart thumped, as if he was to carry out golden needle rescue.

    Like preoperative evaluation of patients, hundreds and thousands of possibilities appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
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    Xie Yiren hung up the phone. She no longer had that burst of enthusiasm from before. Especially when Xie Ning said that they were coming back, Xie Yiren and Zheng Ren had their own worries.

    In the dark room, the two of them hugged again. The surge of emotions had disappeared, leaving only a faint warmth and tranquility.

    "Yiren, is your father easy to talk to?" Zheng Ren asked worriedly.

    "My dad is pretty good at conversation."

    "What requirements does he have for your boyfriend?"

    "Um..." Xie Yiren muttered. Zheng Ren gently kissed her ear. Little Yiren laughed and said, "That tickles. Stop fooling around."

    Xie Yiren walked to the large floor-to-ceiling window and looked at the black, monstrous, ugly post-modernist building opposite her. She was lost in thought.

    "Yiren, I'm asking you. What does your father want from your boyfriend?" Zheng Ren walked to Xie Yiren's side. They stood side-by-side in front of the window. He looked at the quiet night and asked her softly.

    "Nothing special. My father once said that he doesn't want anyone of equal status. As for economically, there's no need to consider it because most boys of the right age won't be richer than me," Xie Yiren said. 

    Zheng Ren thought of the 20 million euros lying in his public account. Although he was rich, he definitely was not as rich as Little Yiren.

    "As long as you're honest and dutiful, and are willing to treat me well, that's enough," Xie Yiren said softly. "The most important thing is..."

    Xie Yiren paused for a few seconds. To Zheng Ren, these few seconds were very difficult to endure.

    "What's the main thing?" Zheng Ren asked worriedly.

    "You have to be the best surgeon!" Xie Yiren said with a smile as she pushed Zheng Ren out of the room. "Hurry up and go back to sleep. If Sister Yue comes back later and sees that we're both here and the lights aren't even turned on, wouldn't that be embarrassing?"

    Being pushed out of the door, Zheng Ren felt very helpless.

    His father-in-law's call really came at a bad time. Zheng Ren smiled bitterly as he stood in the corridor. Seeing that Xie Yiren's face was as beautiful as a painting and the redness on her cheeks had not completely subsided, his heart pounded.

    Taking a step forward, Little Yiren smiled and closed the door directly.

    "Go back and rest early!" Little Yiren's voice came from behind the door, sounding a little stuffy.

    "..." Zheng Ren sighed. He knew that he would not be able to enter the door tonight.

    This would not do. Chang Yue was staying there, and Little Yiren's also adhered to schedule very strictly. He had to find an opportunity.

    Even if there was no opportunity, he had to create it himself.

    Zheng Ren frowned and thought hard, but his brain could not fathom this kind of thing at all.

    It was better to wait for Su Yun to come back so he could ask. That guy definitely had a way.

    Returning to his residence, Zheng Ren began to wash up.

    Just after taking a shower, Su Yun came back with an unhappy face.

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "I just ordered some skewers, and then I sobered up." Su Yun sighed. It was obvious that he was in a sober state tonight and had not drunk enough.

    "Don't be depressed. There are plenty of opportunities," Zheng Ren comforted him.

    Su Yun went to change his clothes, and Zheng Ren followed behind him in his pajamas.

    "What are you doing?" Su Yun turned around with a frown. "Boss, you're very strange today."

    "Let me ask you something." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.

    Su Yun took out a box of cigarettes from his pocket and tossed one to Zheng Ren. He did not go back to his room. Instead, he went to the living room and sat on the sofa. He looked at Zheng Ren seriously and waited for him to ask a question.

    "I want to create a romantic environment where I can be alone with my beloved. Do you have any recommendations?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Cough, cough, cough..." Su Yun choked on a mouthful of smoke and coughed repeatedly.

    Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun in surprise.

    Su Yun drank a mouthful of water and had to calm down for nearly a minute before he felt better. He looked at Zheng Ren as if he was looking at an idiot. He blew on his hair and the black strand on his forehead fluttered in the wind.

    "Boss, don't you still have something serious to do?" Su Yun asked.

    "I don't have anything important to do? I'm did an emergency treatment tonight. Chief Luo said that he will take in a few more patients the day after tomorrow, and he wants us to do a live broadcast of the surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "..." Su Yun's eyes lit up. "Really? Chief Luo is quite generous."

    "Yes, the patient vomited a lot of blood tonight, and the blood sprayed all over the room," Zheng Ren said. "I reckon that, other than me, no one can guarantee that the emergency treatment TIPS surgery will be successful."

    Su Yun wanted to refute Zheng Ren's arrogant words. However, these words were true and honest.

    He wanted to refute, but he could not find anything to say.

    Su Yun smiled and looked at Zheng Ren. "So you just want to spend some time alone with Little Yiren for a while?"

    "It's romantic."

    "Tsk." Su Yun looked down on him. "Do you want to stay in the Imperial Capital or go out?"

    "Erm..." Zheng Ren did not expect there to be so many explanations. He pondered for a moment.

    "Let's put it this way. If you leave the Capital, it will be quite convenient. I reckon that you will be able to get a ride really easy. When that time comes, you can bring the scrub nurse with you. I won't follow you." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a smile and said.

    "That would not be romantic." Zheng Ren directly denied it.

    "Just die of stupidity." Su Yun mercilessly spat at Zheng Ren, the idiot whose intelligence had been reduced. "If we were in the Imperial Capital, it would be very simple. You can either go watch the sunrise or go to the sea. If you set off at this time and reach the seaside, you'll be able to catch the sunrise."

    Zheng Ren muttered to himself. This was a good idea.

    "If you just watch the sunrise, there are mountains around the Capital."

    However, it is not recommended. Generally speaking, the weather is not good, so the chance of seeing the sunrise is not high. Secondly, a lot of couples watch the sunrise. Think about it. Couples sitting on the mountain, it would be as awkward as it could be. There would be a cold wind blowing. What if it rains and the sunrise doesn't show up, and you catch a cold instead?" Su Yun said without stopping.

    "Uh..."

    "The night wind on the mountain is f*cking cold. You still have to have warm clothes for her. If it rains a little, it will be especially enchanting."

    Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun must have had a similar experience. Otherwise, he would not be so whole-hearted in his advice.

    However, his suggestions were very good. Go to the seaside and watch the sunrise?

    Well, that was very romantic.

    In Zheng Ren's mind, the definition of romance was only limited to watching the sunrise or something like that. No matter how much he thought of it, there was no other result.

    "I'll organize a set of strategies for you. They are all good words from the bottom of my heart. Remember to read them word for word and have a good evening," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren recalled the small details regarding the armrest of the chair that he had taught him for movie-watching and nodded repeatedly.

    In this regard, Su Yun was his teacher, so he had to listen carefully.

    "Alright, I'm going to sleep." Su Yun was a little tired. "Recently, the number of surgeries may have to go up. Boss, are you alright?"

    "I'm definitely fine. As long as your side is sorted out."

    "As a flawless assistant, what could happen to me?" Su Yun was disdainful. He yawned and went to sleep, reeking of alcohol. He was so tired that he did not even take a shower.
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    Early the next morning, Zheng Ren opened his eyes and picked up his phone. There were many messages on his phone.

    Gao Shaojie, Wang Qiang, and the others congratulated Zheng Ren on the success of the live broadcast of the surgery. 'Old Gao must have received the news very late,' Zheng Ren thought.

    However, even though he did not know the news and did not personally watch the live broadcast of the surgery, he soon heard about it from others. It seemed to have formed a storm that swept across the domestic medical industry.

    The doctors in the Interventional Department were especially shocked.

    Zheng Ren left a message for Gao Shaojie. He had been in contact with the Professor and had performed more than thirty TIPS surgeries during this period of time. Gao Shaojie followed the standard procedure and sent the patient's information to Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    After breakfast, he went from East City to West City for work.

    Although the departure time was relatively early, it was still a long distance. As he walked, Zheng Ren pondered whether he should rent two rooms near the West City Hospital.

    However, when he thought about the housing price and rent in the Imperial Capital, Zheng Ren gave up.

    Although this money could definitely be taken from the public funds, Zheng Ren had never seen or taken it. He had never thought about the huge amount of money in the public account.

    Moreover, Zheng Ren had a use for that money.

    He had to wait a little longer. He would have more money on hand.

    The Imperial Capital was different from Sea City or even the Provincial Capital. Xie Yiren's family did not have many houses here. Of course, the East Third Ring Road was not included.

    When he came to the hospital, he first took a look at the patients, chatted with them, and grasped the various conditions of the patients' diet and lifestyle. He would feel better fine after he turned in his shifts and made ward rounds.

    Zheng Ren was not used to such a leisurely life.

    However, it did not matter. Zheng Ren could go to the System library to read.

    After the TIPS surgery, the patients were very stable. After Zheng Ren arranged for the second phase of the surgery the next day. He was just about to go to the library when the nurse outside greeted him.

    There was a call from the Department of Genitourinary Surgery.

    Zheng Ren found it a little strange. He picked up the phone and said, "Hello, this is Zheng Ren."

    "Boss Zheng, this is Yu Wangshan. We are performing the surgery for the adrenal tumor today. Chief Miao is asking if you have the time to take a look at it?" Chief Yu from the Department of Genitourinary Surgery said very politely over the phone. He was a little out of breath. He probably took the fire escape to the changing room on the sixth floor and was ready to go on stage.

    "Sure." Zheng Ren was also quite curious about the patient. Moreover, it was Chief Miao who invited him, so he readily agreed.

    After he agreed, Zheng Ren greeted Chang Yue and the Professor and went straight to the operating theater.

    Yu Wangshan, Chief Yu, was changing clothes in the changing room. When he saw Zheng Ren enter, he greeted him warmly.

    "Boss Zheng, the patient is back from the examination." Chief Miao greeted him and did it in a hurry. "It is indeed the problem you mentioned," Chief Yu said with a smile. "Your diagnostic skills are really high!"

    Zheng Ren replied with a smile.

    This kind of indifferent attitude could easily make a conversation awkward. Zheng Ren was better at surgery. He was not good at having a passionate conversation with others.

    It could not be helped that everyone had personality problems.

    However, he was good at it and was kind to others. He just did not want to chat.

    Few had many opinions about people like him. At least, Chief Yu did not have any opinions when he saw the situation. He went on to explain the entire process. The Department of Genitourinary Surgery went through two rounds of preoperative discussions and worked out a recovery plan with the relevant departments before they were ready to begin the surgery.

    For the Department of Genitourinary Surgery of the 912, surgery was not a big deal.

    However, when Chief Miao was making ward rounds, he said something and asked if Boss Zheng had the time.

    Zheng Ren did not know what Chief Miao meant, but he could not directly reject him. Moreover, he was more or less interested in this surgery.

    In the operating theater of the System, when he was training for the surgery for hepatic echinococcosis, Zheng Ren also practiced the nephrectomy.

    He had some understanding of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery. There was no harm in watching the surgery. This was all experience. Besides, there was nothing else to do.

    Unlike the emergency ward in Sea City, where Zheng Ren operated every day, Zheng Ren's hands were a little itchy.

    After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren and Chief Yu left the changing room together. They climbed the internal stairs to the operating theater on the fifth floor.

    The day's work had just begun. The operating theater was busy and orderly.

    Other than the emergency operating theater, the other operating theaters were all open. The doctors, circulating nurses, and scrub nurses, who transported patients to the operating theater, were like a series of beating notes, playing the melody of life.

    "Boss Zheng, this way." Chief Yu very politely led the way to the operating theater of the Genitourinary Surgery Department.

    The patient was already lying on the operating table. The anesthesiologist was putting on an oxygen mask and preparing to intubate, give medicine, and anesthetize the patient.

    "Let me take a look at the radiographic films again," Zheng Ren said.

    Chief Yu picked up the radiographic films that were placed together with the medical records and handed them to Zheng Ren. After he said that, he went to check the patient's information and looked for the surgical signs to prevent the wrong kidney from being cut.

    Rigorous verification was an essential part of the job.

    Zheng Ren inserted the radiographic films into the radiographic film viewer in the surgery room and rested his chin on his hand as he looked at them again.

    There was nothing wrong with the overall situation. Zheng Ren only habitually scanned the radiographic films before the surgery. This was a habit. It was a good habit, and Zheng Ren was not prepared to correct it.

    As he looked, there was suddenly a burst of noise from outside. The sound of anxious and hurried footsteps could be heard.

    'Emergency treatment?' Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat.

    However, in a split second, Zheng Ren remembered that this was the 912. Emergency treatment had nothing to do with him.

    The hormone levels in his body that had just increased a little immediately returned to normal.

    1.235 seconds later, Zheng Ren suddenly realized that something was wrong.

    The footsteps and anxious shouts came from the operating room inside, not the emergency operating room that was closest to the outside.

    What was going on? Could it be an allergy?

    Zheng Ren's first thought was that he was allergic to fluids during surgery, such as low-molecular dextran.

    However, even if it was an allergy, it was not a big problem. He could just give the corresponding treatment, except for a very small number of patients who would suddenly have severe edema symptoms, leading to sudden death or brain hypoxia, which would lead them to becoming a vegetable.

    Zheng Ren was a little curious. He put the radiographic films into the bag, put them together with the medical records, and walked out of the operating theater.

    In the corridor, a nurse was running. It seemed that she was going to get something that she did not usually use. A doctor was anxiously making a phone call in the corridor, looking for a senior doctor to come immediately.

    A tense atmosphere, like a volcano erupting and spewing lava, caused the temperature of the entire operating theater to rise a lot.

    The one who called was the anesthesiologist. After he made the call, he hurriedly returned to the operating theater. Zheng Ren followed behind him. He came to the door of the operating theater and took a look.

    There were seven or eight doctors who were busy rescuing the patient inside. The patient's tracheal tube had already been inserted, and the ventilator was working.

    An arm was sticking out. It looked like it belonged to the patient, but the arm seemed a little strange..

    Zheng Ren frowned and looked carefully.

    People kept touching the extended arm, but the arm was like reinforced concrete. It did not move, but shook slightly at a high frequency.

    During the rescue, the speed of the action was relatively fast. There was no gentleness, only rough, simple, and fast movement.

    However, even with the violence and collisions, the arm was still spread out. No matter how they were touched, they barely moved. It only shook at its own frequency.

    What the hell was going on?!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 847: Malignant High Fever

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    A doctor who had just come to help wanted to lift the arm that was in the way, but the arm did not move at all.

    A disease suddenly appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. He walked into the operating room and stood behind to take a look.

    The system panel was bright red, and a few diagnoses appeared in front of Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren directly ignored diagnoses such as oblique inguinal hernia and gallbladder stones. What he paid attention to was a simple diagnosis: malignant high fever!

    This kind of ailment... could be called a disease. The incidence was extremely low, and it would only appear when it came into contact with anesthesia.

    It was one of the few dark thunderbolts that the anesthesiology department was most afraid of.

    Malignant high fever was a hereditary disease, and it was characterized by high metabolism. It was triggered when a patient came into contact with certain anesthetic drugs. Non-depolarizing muscle relaxants could delay the onset of the disease.

    "Stop the anesthetic!" Zheng Ren shouted in a deep voice the moment he saw the diagnosis on the system panel.

    The busy doctors and nurses were all at a loss. When they heard someone speak words filled with the dignity and unquestionable authority of a superior doctor, no one dared refute it. The anesthesiologist stopped the anesthetic directly.

    "Dantrolene. Do you have any prepared?!" Zheng Ren said almost with a roar.

    "..."

    "..."

    The operating theater was dumbfounded.

    Dantrolene? What the hell was that?

    "Is it a malignant high fever?" The chief of the Anesthesiology Department ran in from outside. He was tall and sturdy, like a bear. Just his figure alone gave off a strong and violent sense of oppression.

    "Yes!" Zheng Ren looked at the patient and said without hesitation.

    Not only was the diagnosis made by the System panel, but the patient also had violent convulsions, spasms, stiff skeletal muscles, was sweating profusely, and other symptoms. These were all typical symptoms of a malignant high fever.

    Zheng Ren did not take his body temperature, but he believed that the patient's body temperature was at least 40 degrees Celsius.

    The chief anesthesiologist strode to the patient's side. The doctors and nurses on both sides consciously made way for him.

    After making a simple judgment, he hurriedly said, "The temperature of the cooling blanket is not low enough. Find something else to speed up the cooling."

    After he finished speaking, he immediately took out his phone and dialed.

    "I need a helicopter. Go to Concorde. I need dantrolene. A patient has suddenly developed a malignant high fever!" The chief anesthesiologist's voice was like a bell, and the entire operation room trembled slightly.

    Malignant high fever was an extremely rare genetic disease, and there was no way to prevent it. Moreover, the only hospital in the country that had done research on malignant high fever was Concorde.

    The in-vitro skeletal muscle contraction test for caffeinated halothane had already been carried out in Concorde's anesthesiology department. In the whole country, the special medicine for treating malignant high fever, dantrolene, was also only available in Concorde's anesthesiology department.

    Zheng Ren had read a few reports. Most of them were summaries of cases written by the doctors in the Imperial Capital and the Sorcery Capital. When the doctors in the Sorcery Capital encountered such a situation, they could only watch helplessly as the patient died.

    It was not for other reasons, but because there was no special medicine.

    In the Imperial Capital, because of Concorde, there was still an option. 

    However, even if they were to call for a helicopter, it was still hard to say if they could save the patient's life before dantrolene was brought over.

    "Increase the oxygen flow through the mask!" Zheng Ren roared. "Increase the oxygen flow to more than 10 liters per minute!!"

    "Sterile frozen saline. IV, quick!"

    "Monitor the body temperature! Don't stop!"

    "Push two tubes of sodium bicarbonate!"

    "Hurry up, who's in a daze! Push the sodium bicarbonate quietly!"

    "Nurse, take the blood!"

    "Scrub nurse, get off the stage! There's no need to be idle! Hurry up and take the blood, the ions, and the blood gas. After you're done, hurry up and send them to the laboratory department. Tell them to call the Emergency Department!"

    Zheng Ren roared loudly. It was loud in the operating theater. He had forgotten who he was.

    Although he had always avoided doing things that overstepped his authority and caused the original doctors of the 912 hospital to be disgusted, when he encountered a sudden and serious illness like malignant high fever, Zheng Ren threw everything to the back of his mind.

    The world was so big. How could it matter more than a person's life?

    "Get more people to help with the physical cooling. Where's the circulating nurse? Matron! Hurry up and see if the amount of frozen saline is enough!"

    Zheng Ren roared. He seemed to be crazy, but he did not lose his mind. He had been calmly observing the patient's vital signs on the electrocardiogram.

    The patient's electrocardiogram began to show a shortening of the Q-T interval. The T-waves were sharp and symmetrical, and the base was narrow and tent-shaped.

    Soon, Zheng Ren noticed that the P wave amplitude on the electrocardiogram had decreased, the P-R interval had lengthened, and the P waves had disappeared!

    This was a sign of high blood potassium. Although the test value was not out, Zheng Ren could confirm with a high probability that the patient's blood potassium value might have broken through 8 mmol/L, or even reached the lethal level of 10 mmol/L.

    "Calcium gluconate, five thousand milligrams, push!" Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed as he stared at the waveform of the ECG monitor and roared.

    "Five thousand..." a nurse who had just rushed over to help was stunned.

    The limit dosage of calcium gluconate for clinical use was three grams, which was 3,000 mg. 5,000 mg... Was this amount really okay?

    The chief anesthesiologist frowned and looked at Zheng Ren carefully. He did not recognize him.

    Who was this doctor? Why was he directing the resuscitation here? However, every single one of them was timely, except for the excessive use of calcium gluconate.

    He strode to Zheng Ren's side and asked in a deep voice, "Is there no problem with the excessive dosage?"

    "The P wave is gone!" Zheng Ren pointed at the ECG monitor. He roared, "The heart will stop immediately!"

    Normally, when the heart stopped, defibrillators and chest compressions could be used to save it.

    However, defibrillators were useless on patients with malignant high fever. Moreover, the whole body was stiff like a stone. They could not move the chest at all.

    Zheng Ren was thinking that if the heart stopped, he could open the chest directly and do chest compressions under direct vision. In addition, he could cool down the body with frozen saline. The effect might be better.

    However, this method was too extreme and intense. If he could avoid using it, he would try his best to. Moreover, even if he were to make an incision, the muscles inside and outside the intercostal space would be tense. He reckoned that he would not even be able to put his hand in.

    The chief anesthesiologist took a look at the electrocardiogram and knew that Zheng Ren was right. He immediately asked the nurse to inject 5,000 mg of calcium gluconate.

    "How much urine is there?"

    "..." The operating theater was already very busy. No one was monitoring the urine volume. Zheng Ren stared at the electrocardiogram monitor. After he asked, there was silence around him.

    The chief anesthesiologist was stunned for a moment. Then, he half-squatted down and looked at the urine bag. He said, "About twenty milliliters."

    "Twenty... No, eighty milligrams of rapid urine intravenous injection!" Zheng Ren said, "Monitor the urine volume. Keep it at fifty to a hundred milliliters per hour."

    "Give excessive ventilation!"

    "Yes, excessive ventilation. We must overdo it!"

    "Have the test results come back yet? If not, then go and hurry them up!"

    One by one, the instructions methodically echoed in the operating theater, hastening.

    More than a dozen doctors and nurses ran without touching the ground.

    The arm remained stretched out stiffly, as if it was made of iron. It only kept convulsing at its own frequency.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 848: Who Is This?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Professor Yang Lei from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was in the outpatient clinic today.

    After he learned that the patient had a strange illness right after he was anesthetized on the stage, he left the patient in the outpatient clinic and ran straight up.

    At first, he thought that there was a problem with the tracheal intubation after the medication was administered and that the patient could not be mechanically ventilated, resulting in the patient's condition on the stage.

    However, the chief resident reported that the tracheal intubation had been completed and the ventilator was maintained well.

    Yang Lei could not understand what was going on.

    No matter what, he had to come and take a look and participate in the rescue.

    Leaving the outpatient clinic behind, he directly ran to the operating theater as fast as he could. Because he was out of the outpatient clinic today, he only arranged for a simple operation to be performed by the chief resident.

    How could there be a problem with this? He was really f*cking unlucky!

    He hurriedly changed his clothes, put on a mask, and ran to the operating theater.

    In Professor Yang's imagination, the operating theater was a mess. People were taking turns to perform chest compressions. There would also someone beside him who was holding a defibrillator and defibrillating intermittently.

    However, when he came to the operating theater's door, he saw a scene that he would never forget for the rest of his life.

    The Chief of the Anesthesiology Department, who was usually serious and dignified, squatted on the ground and was looking at the urine bag. The doctors and nurses were busy changing the frozen saline to lower the temperature and inject the medicine.

    The person who was directing the rescue was Little Boss Zheng!

    'What was going on?' Professor Yang was stunned.

    With the Chief of the Anesthesiology Department around, why would Boss Zheng take over and direct the rescue?

    A doctor from the Anesthesiology Department rushed over and handed the test results to Zheng Ren.

    "Sodium bicarbonate, three vials, intravenous injection!" Zheng Ren glanced at it and said immediately.

    Professor Yang's heart trembled a few times when he heard about this extraordinary dosage.

    This was a death sentence!

    However, the nurses present did not hesitate. They immediately injected three vials of sodium bicarbonate into the injector and began to push the injection.

    "Ventilator, increase the amount of hyperventilation!"

    "Why hasn't the report of creatine kinase come back yet? Hurry up and urge the laboratory!" Zheng Ren was very calm. His eyes never left the patient's ECG monitoring.

    After the injection of drugs and physical cooling, the patient's vital signs were maintained.

    The body temperature dropped from 41.2 degrees Celsius to 38.5 degrees Celsius.

    However, this was not the end. Without dantrolene, all he could do now was to maintain his vital signs. Moreover, there was a time limit to this maintenance.

    Once the patient's physical condition collapsed, the chain reaction would lead to immediate death. There would be no chance of resuscitation.

    Professor Yang's mouth was dry. Because of his nervousness, his glands could no longer secrete saliva.

    He came to Zheng Ren's side and asked in a low voice, "Boss Zheng, why are you here?"

    "Brother Yang, you're here," Zheng Ren said. "Help me check how much saline there is left. Also, lend me an cooling blanket with ice."

    "..." Professor Yang was stunned, but he did not refuse. He did not even understand the situation. If he was given a mission, he would just accept it! When a life was at stake, even the Chief of the Anesthesiology Department was squatting there to observe the urine volume. What merit did he have now?!

    However, he was very confused and did not know what had happened.

    "Boss Zheng, what's the illness?" Professor Yang lowered his voice and asked.

    "Malignant high fever," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. "Change the ice blanket! How many ice cubes are left?"

    !!!

    Yang Rui's heart trembled.

    He knew clearly what these words meant. Although he had never encountered a similar patient before, once a malignant hyperthermia appeared, the patient's death was a high probability.

    "We have retrieved dantrolene. The helicopter will arrive in ten minutes!" The Chief of the Anesthesiology Department's phone rang. After he picked it up, a voice shouted from the other side.

    "Hurry up."

    "Inform the ICU to make relevant preparations." Zheng Ren also heard the news about dantrolene and instructed directly.

    Someone went to the ICU to inform them to make preparations.

    The ventilator and other things were still secondary because these were standard ICU equipment. The difference was that there had to be a large amount of frozen saline and related rescue drugs. These had to be notified in advance.

    Although the situation did not improve, there was no deterioration either.

    The P wave that disappeared from the patient's ECG monitoring had reappeared. Under the hyperventilation of the ventilator, the high end-of-breath carbon dioxide content also improved.

    The body spasmed and convulsed. The wooden board-like situation did not change, but Zheng Ren did not have high requirements. He maintained his vital signs first, and everything had to wait for dantrolene.

    Ten minutes later, a doctor in a dark green quick-rescue suit rushed in barefooted, wearing a surgical gown. He did not even have time to put on his shoes. He took off his shoes and rushed in.

    He held dantrolene, holding the hope of saving his life.

    "Inject a hundred milligrams of dantrolene intravenously!" Zheng Ren looked at the unfamiliar box, which had writing in English, and calmly instructed.

    A nurse took the box of dantrolene and began to prepare the intravenous injection.

    "Is the dosage enough?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes!"

    "After the intravenous injection, ten milligrams per kilo per hour, the micro-pump will continue to pump in." Zheng Ren's heart was finally relieved.

    Zheng Ren was very glad.

    The incident happened suddenly, but the chief anesthesiologist called in time. He did not even call for an ambulance, but directly called a helicopter.

    A helicopter rescue cost between 30,000 to 50,000 yuan per hour, and a box of dantrolene cost more than 20,000 yuan. The cost of this rescue was really high.

    However, in the face of life and emergency treatment, no one cared about the cost.

    They were already lucky to have dantrolene. The drug's effectivity period was only one year, and it had to be imported. Within a year, with the number of surgeries in the Imperial Capital, there was less than one patient who had a high possibility of developing malignant fever.

    If not for the similar research conducted by the Concorde's Anesthesiology Department, the patient would have died.

    Even if the distance was a little longer and the time taken for dantrolene to arrive was more than 12 hours, the patient would not be able to fully exert the muscle relaxation function due to insufficient blood flow to the skeletal muscle after circulatory failure.

    In that case, although there was still hope, the patient's chances of survival would be reduced from 90% to around 50%. There would be countless changes.

    Dantrolene was injected intravenously. A few minutes later, the patient's muscle stiffness were obviously alleviated.

    "ICU notification. Their side is ready!" a nurse ran over and said loudly.

    "Push the bed. Follow the anesthesiologist. Pay attention to the volume of airbag ventilation!" Zheng Ren said.

    The chief anesthesiologist had been squatting by the side to observe the urine volume. When he saw a stretcher trolley coming over, he wanted to make way.

    However, his legs were already numb. Before he could stand up, he sat down on the ground.

    Zheng Ren hurriedly pulled him up and slowly walked to the side.

    There were enough people. Zheng Ren did not need to help transport the patient. The patient was carried onto the stretcher trolley. The anesthesiologist sat beside the patient and curled up his body... Zheng Ren suddenly thought of Chu Yanran.

    He really missed Sea City.

    "You are..." the chief anesthesiologist asked, breaking Zheng Ren's reverie.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 849: A Pleasant Surprise

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren hesitated.

    What did he just do? He seemed to be standing here, directing the rescue.

    Was this because he did not know what he was doing? Zheng Ren deeply reflected on himself. Although he knew that if there was a next time, he would probably rush up and do whatever he could. This did not affect his current reflection.

    "Young man, which department are you from? Have you seen malignant high fever before?" The chief anesthesiologist bent down and rubbed his numb legs, asking with a smile.

    The patient was injected with dantrolene and went to the intensive care unit for a critical period of 72 hours before he could be considered fine.

    This matter was like a mountain rain in summer. It came and went in a hurry. The treatment was timely and correct. There was no future trouble. It was enough.

    "I'm from the Department of Interventional Medicine." Zheng Ren no longer had the imposing manner that he had when he was commanding the resuscitation. He lowered his head and said, "I'm from the Department of Interventional Medicine."

    "Hmm?" The Chief of the Anesthesiology Department was stunned for a moment.

    Department of Interventional Medicine? What was he doing in the operating theater? Moreover, he was such a young doctor from the Department of Interventional Medicine. He was commanding the resuscitation, for an extremely rare case of malignant hyperthermia. Yet, he was actually very familiar with it.

    How strange!

    He looked at Zheng Ren in shock. Suddenly, he thought of something. "Are you Boss Zheng of the Nobel Prize?"

    "It's a nomination, a nomination," Zheng Ren corrected him embarrassedly.

    It was just a nomination and a candidacy. It was far from the level of winning the Nobel Prize. How far had these words traveled? In a few days, would he think that he had won four or five Nobel Prizes?

    "No wonder, he's really amazing," Chief Xu Sighed.

    "Chief Xu, Are you alright?" Professor Yang ran back. He saw Chief Xu of the Anesthesiology Department using his hands to support his legs and constantly kneading them, so he quickly asked.

    "I'm fine," Chief Xu said. "My arms and legs are old. Fortunately, I didn't delay the resuscitation."

    "Malignant high fever... I didn't expect to really encounter it." Professor Yang still had lingering fear.

    When it came to malignant high fever, both Chief Xu and Professor Yang had solemn expressions on their faces.

    There were many hidden landmines in the medical field. Once they encountered it, in the current medical environment, the only thing that awaited the doctor was to be crushed into pieces.

    For example, the patient just now walked onto the stage. He was fine and did not have any major issues. However, he had not even undergone surgery, and he had to stop it.

    Who would be able to accept this?

    Not to mention the patient's family members. Even if a few of them were present, they would not be able to face such a situation calmly, no matter what.

    However, small as the probability of such a disease appearing was, it was an objective existence.

    If they could not encounter it in their entire lives, it was because they were lucky--both the patient and the anesthesiologist. 

    He remembered something... 

    Zheng Ren still remembered that he had read a biographical article written by a Doctor of Medicine. He was a doctor specialized in anesthesiology. After encountering a case of malignant high fever, he resolutely gave up the medical profession and became a medical lawyer.

    Ten years of hard work from university was ruined in an instant.

    But Zheng Ren understood.

    This was the Imperial Capital. With Concorde and dantrolene, everything could be explained and saved.

    But if it was the Sea City General Hospital, what would they do?

    This was a disease that had already been determined as fatal by modern medicine. There were still many cases that had not been determined by modern medicine. What would happen if a patient died suddenly out of nowhere?

    There was no solution.

    "Boss Zheng, have you also studied emergency cases in the Anesthesiology Department?" Chief Xu asked with a smile.

    "I've seen relevant reports. It says, whatever the situation, just treat it." Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed. "Chief Xu, I'm sorry."

    "What's there to be sorry about? Your treatment and rescue plan were right. Why do you have to say sorry?!" Chief Xu said with his eyes wide open.

    Zheng Ren still apologized honestly.

    After resuscitation, Zheng Ren had a rough idea of the context. The main reason was that his hormone levels had dropped, and now he had calmed down.

    "You guys go ahead. I'll go to the ICU to take a look," Chief Xu said. "I've only seen two cases of this disease. This is the third case, and also the only successful resuscitation. I'll go take a look at the patient's symptoms after the treatment of dantrolene. If I encounter it again in the future, I'll have a way."

    As he spoke, Chief Xu gave Zheng Ren a deep look before he turned around and left.

    "Boss Zheng, it's all thanks to you." Professor Yang was still in a state of shock. His expression was very foul as he said this.

    "It's nothing." Since he was already very familiar with Professor Yang, Zheng Ren was no longer so restrained and polite. He spoke with a smile.

    "What are you doing in the operating theater?" Professor Yang asked.

    "Chief Miao has a patient with an adrenal tumor complication along with other rare endocrine diseases. I attended the consultation of the whole hospital. Isn't this the surgery today? Chief Miao asked me to take a look," Zheng Ren said.

    "How fortunate," Professor Yang touched his heart and said exaggeratedly.

    "It's all in the past. The patient probably won't have any problems. It's only been more than an hour now, and dantrolene can reach all parts of the skeletal muscle. I touched it earlier, and the patient's limbs are already soft. It should be fine. Don't worry, Brother Yang."

    Professor Yang wanted to say something, but when the words reached his mouth, they turned into a sigh.

    Zheng Ren knew what he wanted to say. There was no point in saying it. It was better to just let it go.

    "Boss Zheng, did you do the live broadcast of the TIPS surgery yesterday?" Professor Yang suddenly remembered something and asked.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "You...are brave because of your skills. But Boss Zheng, it's better to be careful." Professor Yang kindly reminded him. "TIPS surgery is different from other surgeries. If it were any other surgery, it would be fine. TIPS surgery requires luck. Once the live broadcast of the surgery fails, it will have a very bad impact on your future work."

    Zheng Ren knew that this was a good thing, but Professor Yang did not seem to understand the situation.

    "It's alright, Brother Yang." Zheng Ren smiled. "I've made some improvements to the problem of the surgical approach of TIPS surgery. I can basically determine the surgical approach. Failure... It can't be said that there is no such thing, but the probability is very low."

    Professor Yang looked at Zheng Ren with a surprised gaze. He really did not know where Zheng Ren's confidence came from.

    "Brother Yang, is everything alright here? Then I'll go take a look at the Urology Department's surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss Zheng, are you sure there's no problem?" Yang Lei pondered for a moment and asked.

    "In theory, it's the same as an appendectomy." Zheng Ren smiled. "There's not even the problem of an ectopic appendix."

    "..." Professor Yang was stunned. Then, he asked, "The Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery used to have similar operations for portal hypertension and varicose veins in the fundus of the stomach, but it's very rare now. Boss Zheng, I'll bring in a patient. Will you do it?"

    "Thank you in advance," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    It seemed that he had opened up a gap in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.

    He really did not expect that he would actually gain something when he went on stage to watch the surgery in the Department of Urology. This could be considered a pleasant surprise.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 850: Music in the Operating Theater

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    This was an unexpected surprise. It was beyond Zheng Ren's expectations.

    Could it be the effect of +16 Luck? Zheng Ren abhorred the System. He did not explain anything. He had no way to predict in advance and could not maximize the effect.

    However, there was nothing he could do. This was how the System worked.

    He chatted with Professor Yang along the way and finalized some details. Professor Yang was also very generous. He said that he would directly tell the patient's family about the live broadcast of the surgery.

    For the live broadcast of the surgery, communicating with the patient's family from the very beginning and telling them before the surgery had a completely different effect.

    If Professor Yang could do this, it would be another surprise for Zheng Ren.

    Professor Yang was in a hurry to go out to the clinic. There was already a mountain of patients there. No matter what, he had to finish with today's number before he could get off work.

    There was no need to think about going home on time. After he finished seeing the patients who had registered for their hospital appointments, he had to go to the ICU to see the patients for the day. Only then could he be considered done.

    When Zheng Ren arrived at the operating room, he saw that the genitourinary surgery was nearing its end.

    The adrenal tumor was separated very cleanly. Where there was erosion, a section of the tumor was cut off. The whole kidney was not removed.

    On the monitor, the patient's vital signs were stable. After the adrenal tumor was removed, there were no complications such as a small probability of the blood pressure suddenly dropping or disappearing.

    Chief Yu saw Zheng Ren standing behind Chief Miao and said with a smile, "Boss Zheng, were you at the emergency room just now?"

    "Yes, it was a malignant high fever," Zheng Ren said softly as he looked at the surgical field in the operative view.

    "Boss Zheng, do you have any knowledge on such a rare disease in the Anesthesiology Department?" Chief Miao put the cutting and suturing machine aside, turned around, and left the stage. He looked Zheng Ren in the face.

    "I've seen it in a journal. I know a little about it," Zheng Ren said respectfully as he made way for Chief Miao.

    "Young man, you have a good memory." Chief Miao did not have much of an expression on his face. The first and second assistants were in charge of finishing up the surgery while he went to another operating room.

    The patient's skin had already been peeled open, and was waiting to have his kidney sectioned.

    Zheng Ren just smiled and did not leave with Chief Miao. He was not interested in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery. It was only because this patient had participated in the consultation of the whole hospital that he came up to take a look.

    He did not expect to encounter a rare malignant high fever.

    Chief Yu waited for Chief Miao to walk out before he chuckled and asked, "Boss Zheng, what is malignant high fever?"

    He was not in the Anesthesiology Department, so it was normal for him to not know what malignant high fever was.

    Even if he was in the Anesthesiology Department, 90% of the people did not know what malignant high fever was. After all, it was a rare complication. Moreover, once the disease developed...it was basically incurable.

    If he knew too much and could not do anything about it, he would be in trouble.

    "Malignant high fever is not a matter for the Surgery Department," Zheng Ren subconsciously thought of himself as a doctor in general surgery and said very naturally.

    "It is the only inherited disease that can cause death during the perioperative period due to the use of conventional anesthetics. 

    "It is a subclinical muscular disease. In other words, the patient usually has no abnormal symptoms. During the general anesthesia process, after coming into contact with volatile inhalation anesthetics and depolarizing muscle relaxants, the skeletal muscles will tense up, producing a large amount of energy and causing the body temperature to continue to rise rapidly."

    "Is it easy to treat?"

    "It's not. If it weren't for the fact that the Anesthesiology Department of Concorde was researching the diagnosis of malignant hyperthermia and dantrolene, this patient would probably have died," Zheng Ren told the truth.

    "Just now, Lao He went to take a look. When he came back, he said that you were commanding the resuscitation." Chief Yu glanced at the anesthesiologist and said, "You gave me a fright."

    The anesthesiologist's surname was He. He was the Lao He that Chief Yu was talking about.

    He had been looking at Zheng Ren the whole time. Even now, he still could not believe it. He lowered his voice and said, "Boss Zheng, when I went in, I saw our chief squatting to look at the urine volume. I was scared out of my wits."

    "..." Zheng Ren could not continue.

    "Our chief usually scolds the head whenever he says something wrong. How did you do that?" Lao He looked around sneakily, especially behind him. He looked around three times and only spoke after he confirmed that the chief was not around.

    If he were to gossip behind the chief's back, if he were to appear behind him unknowingly, the cancer of awkwardness would erupt and spread throughout his body.

    Lao He was also careful. It seemed that he had been reprimanded by Chief Xu of the Anesthesiology Department many times.

    Zheng Ren recalled for a moment but did not have any memory.

    "I don't know either. I went to take a look and confirmed that it was a malignant high fever. Then, I started the resuscitation. This kind of illness is not common. I reckon that the people present did not have much experience and only said a few words." Zheng Ren thought about it now and felt a little regretful.

    "Speaking of which, I'm used to being a chief resident in our hometown, so I yelled out of habit." Zheng Ren said. "Teacher He, please tell Brother and the others to forgive me if I offended them."

    "Offend who?!" Lao He looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. "I've worked in the operating theater for more than ten years, but I haven't seen a single case. I forget what the books say when I'm nervous. I guess if I were at the scene, I would be eager for someone to direct the resuscitation."

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren smiled dryly.

    "How did you succeed in the end?" Lao He asked.

    "Chief made a call and borrowed dantrolene from Concorde Hospital. With intravenous injection and continuous infusion of micro-pump, I reckon that it will be under control very soon," Zheng Ren said.

    "During the new year, when the classmates were having a meal together, it was said that Concorde had already detected a gene for malignant high fever," Lao He said. "But I don't think it's useful. For the sake of a one in one-hundred-thousand chance, I think it's very difficult for the patient to accept it."

    "Yeah, I think so too. But the Concorde side has medicine, so I have confidence. If it were my hometown, if I met a patient with malignant high fever, I would just wait for death." Zheng Ren thought about it now. He also felt very lucky, for the patient and the hospital.

    If it was in Sea City...the consequences would be unimaginable.

    They chatted for a while, from the malignant high fever to the various cases that the teacher talked about when Lao He was in school. Zheng Ren also reported many cases in his memory, and the atmosphere in the operating theater finally became harmonious.

    They chatted and laughed. 

    "Boss Zheng, I heard that you had an emergency liver hydatid resection a while ago?" Lao He suddenly remembered this matter and asked.

    "Yes."

    "It's a pity that I was not on duty that day. If I have the chance to touch the stage next time, what song would you like to listen to? I'll go back and download it," Lao He asked.

    "Do we have a stereo in the operating theater?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Usually, professors who come back from studying abroad are willing to listen to music while they perform surgery." Lao He smiled. "If their skill is high enough, they can even create a rhythm from the music for the surgery."

    This was all nonsense to Zheng Ren, so he just smiled in reply.

    Zheng Ren did not care about the fact that the operating theater played music for the surgery. If he performed the surgery quickly, why would he listen to music?

    If he had the time, the surgery would have been done long ago.
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    While Zheng Ren was talking nonsense in the operating theater, Jin Yaowu got off a plane with a medical supplies merchant beside him as his assistant. He dragged the luggage to the airport.

    The regional manager of the Imperial Capital, who had medical supplies merchants, was waiting for him at the airport early in the morning. When he saw Jin Yaowu, he greeted him with a big smile.

    "Hello, Professor Jin."

    Jin Yaowu's expression was very cold. Jin Yaowu shook his hand and walked straight to the exit.

    The regional manager of the Imperial Capital was stunned for a moment. He turned around and looked at his colleague from the Sorcery Capital who had accompanied Jin Yaowu. His eyes were full of questions.

    The person who had accompanied Jin Yaowu was a man in his thirties. Although he was young, he was mature and steady. He gave the colleague who had come to pick him up a look. Without saying anything, he followed Jin Yaowu out.

    Jin Yaowu's mood was indeed not good. It was all because of the live broadcast of the surgery yesterday.

    Early yesterday morning, the news that the new TIPS surgery was about to start a live broadcast had spread in the intervention circle.

    Whether it was the advertisement for Xinglin Garden or the WeChat group, as well as the private correspondence between the various doctors, there was always a channel that could let the intervention doctors know about this matter at the first opportunity.

    Jin Yaowu had long known that the young doctor from the small northern city he met in the Imperial Capital had already been recommended for the Nobel Prize.

    He was very unconvinced, especially unconvinced.

    In his opinion, among the young people involved in the country, besides Mu Tao, no one else could compete with him.

    His failure with the prostate surgery was just an accident.

    Jin Yaowu thought that it was really just an accident.

    However, Jin Yaowu did not expect that a few months later, that junior doctor inexplicably became a candidate for the Nobel Prize. If not for his special mission, he would definitely be very popular in the country.

    The desire of the Chinese people for the Nobel Prize, the desire and pride for the country's prosperity, came from deep in their bones.

    Jin Yaowu suppressed his feelings of envy and jealousy. He had been researching the TIPS surgery method recently.

    According to the article in the New England Journal, the junior doctor named Zheng Ren discovered a new method to locate the puncture. However, Jin Yaowu studied it for a very long time, but he could not get in.

    During the live broadcast of the surgery yesterday morning, Jin Yaowu did not even blink.

    However, he...really did not understand.

    Was the surgery difficult? From the perspective of the live broadcast, it was simply a piece of cake. However, for Jin Yaowu, this was a surgery that brought him great damage and distress.

    After the surgery, he carefully studied the patient's preoperative information and the radiographic films published on the Xinglin Garden website.

    In the end, he was still wet behind the ears.

    Professor Pei Yingjie called Zheng Ren and said that he would come over in a few days. After contacting him, Professor Pei was anxious and directly asked Jin Yaowu to come and learn first.

    When Jin Yaowu heard his teacher's arrangement, the first thing he thought of was to refuse!

    'Learn? Learn from the intervention doctor in that small, godforsaken place? What a joke!'

    Once he confirmed that he was to be learning, it meant that he was not as good as Zheng Ren and that he would have to compete against him in the future? Compete, my foot!

    His level was higher than his, his skills were better than his, and he was younger than him. He was afraid that he would be suppressed for the rest of his life!

    Nobel Prize? Jin Yaowu never considered it. As for Zheng Ren's nomination for the Nobel Prize, Jin Yaowu also thought that it was an illusory matter.

    After all, in the past few decades, no new method had won the Nobel Prize.

    But what Jin Yaowu cared about was whether he could become an academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering or even the Chinese Academy of Sciences.

    In a sense, only one academician was allowed to exist in a sub-category of medicine. This was because the academician who was first elected to the Chinese Academy of Engineering had a veto over the academician who would be later elected.

    The founder of a certain specialized hospital in the Department of Neurosurgery in the Imperial Capital was an academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering. The most capable person under him was eighteen years younger than him. The matter of the academician being admitted to the Academy of Engineering had been suppressed for many years.

    It was not until the old academician passed away that his successor became an academician.

    He was eighteen years younger.

    The thought of Zheng Ren being younger than him ignited the fire in Jin Yaowu's heart.

    Once Zheng Ren became an academician of the Academy of Engineering, would he not be suppressed for the rest of his life?

    Even though Zheng Ren was only a grassroots doctor with no faction and no powerful mogul-level people supporting him, he was still able to become an academician. However, with his own skill level, he became a member of the healthcare team in a short period of time, opening up his own world.

    As for the Nobel Prize... 

    With his status as a Nobel Prize candidate, not to mention the engineering department, if the power behind him was even stronger, it was only natural for him to be selected for the Academy of Sciences. It was even possible for him to be an academician of both academies!

    If that was the case, with his age of less than 30 years, he would still have to control the country and intervene in the discipline for 40 years, right?!

    Therefore, Jin Yaowu was unhappy.

    Even though his teacher, Pei Yingjie, had asked him to learn the new TIPS surgery method, Jin Yaowu still dragged on for an entire day.

    It was not until he repeatedly studied the TIPS surgery and the location of the nuclear magnetic field diffusion method that he resentfully stepped on the plane to the Imperial Capital.

    Jin Yaowu repeatedly comforted himself that it was better to save the country with a curve. Once he learned the technique, he would be able to dominate the southeast.

    Unknowingly, the proud and arrogant Jin Yaowu had already lowered his expectations. From the whole country to the southeast, he had not even noticed this change.

    After getting into the car, Jin Yaowu still did not say a word. He could even imagine how ugly that simple and honest face would become when he learned that he was here to learn the new TIPS surgery technique.

    Lower his head and admit defeat? No way!

    Jin Yaowu proclaimed it fiercely in his heart.

    His mood was very chaotic. When he arrived at the 912, Jin Yaowu and the assistant who accompanied him got off the car and went straight to the Intervention Department.

    Jin Yaowu was very familiar with the place as he had been there before.

    It was just that the time he stepped into the Intervention Department was really very awkward. When he was not paying attention, his professor admired him. The young man whom he had casually brought up had actually made a difference in the world!

    Was this the rhythm of a person turning into a dragon when they met with a storm?

    Jin Yaowu's face was gloomy as he walked slower and slower. However, he did not change his mind about the matter that had already been decided. He directly entered the the 912's Department of Interventional Medicine.

    "May I ask if Doctor Zheng Ren is here?" Jin Yaowu knocked on the door and asked in a deep voice.

    "Who is looking for the Boss?" A doctor who was sitting inside raised his head and asked. The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind. His handsomeness was enough to make countless girls scream.

    "Hmm? Aren't you Jin Yaowu? Why are you looking for the Boss?" Su Yun recognized Jin Yaowu at a glance and asked slowly.

    With his personality, how could he not seize this opportunity to beat his opponent up and act cool?

    Why was Jin Yaowu looking for Zheng Ren? Was there a need to say it?

    The smile on Su Yun's lips was very faint. He controlled it very well. Only a faint act of coolness could bring the greatest pleasure. This kind of thing was Su Yun's forte.

    "..." Jin Yaowu's face was a little red.

    He really wanted to turn around and leave!

    However, he was already here. Once he turned around and left, how was he going to explain it to his colleagues when he returned? The matter that he had to explain to Professor Pei was not particularly important. The key was that if he was unable to grasp the new TIPS surgery method, he would be left far behind by his colleagues.

    In the future, let alone among academicians, even having the right to speak in the Southeast region would become extremely difficult.
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    But...he did not want to leave...

    Jin Yaowu looked at Su Yun's smile, and he really wanted to go up and give Su Yun a couple of slaps!

    No matter how he looked at this person, he was an eyesore!

    "Professor Jin, come, come, come in and take a seat." Su Yun suddenly stood up, and with a warm smile, he invited Jin Yaowu in.

    The sudden change in the atmosphere was so bizarre that Jin Yaowu was stunned for a moment.

    His sentence could still be considered human language. This person probably did not react in time and directly called him by his full name.

    Jin Yaowu thought to himself.

    'Forget it, forgive him. It's not a big deal.'

    Slowly walking into the doctor's office, Jin Yaowu looked around. Four or five doctors were writing medical records. It was very simple and very ordinary. It did not look like the kind of work station he had expected to be nominated for the Nobel Prize.

    Without waiting for him to continue lamenting about the shabbiness of this place, the smile on Su Yun's face became even wider. "Professor Jin, you're here to learn TIPS surgery, right? Did you not understand the live broadcast of the surgery yesterday?"

    "..." Jin Yaowu was stunned.

    He entered the room and did not even say a word before he was tormented by Su Yun a few times. His temperament was inexplicable. What kind of person was this!

    "I think, with your standard, you'd better go to the magnetic resonance room to learn for a while. Otherwise, you won't understand, even if the Boss comes back and tells you," Su Yun said.

    He was right, but there was a big problem with his tone.

    Every word was like a knife stabbing into Jin Yaowu's heart.

    Jin Yaowu suspected that he had jumped into a well with Su Yun's child. Otherwise, why would he be so angry at him.

    "If you see the boss again, please address him as Boss Zheng. Dr. Zheng Ren, is that also what you called him?" Su Yun glanced at Jin Yaowu. His words were like a spear, making Jin Yaowu dumbfounded.

    A junior doctor really took the Nobel Prize nomination seriously... The Nobel Prize nomination was certainly very impressive, but Jin Yaowu felt sick of it.

    "You..." He frowned at Su Yun.

    "What me? You won't listen to me when I tell you the truth." Su Yun shook his head, and his black lock of hair danced on his forehead. Then, he took out a ten-page document from the folder, held it in his hand, and threw it on the table in front of Jin Yaowu.

    "Look at this document and sign it. When the boss comes back, he will teach you how to do the TIPS surgery."

    "Can he really teach?" Jin Yaowu blurted out the question that he had buried in his heart.

    "The boss has a problem with his brain. If it were someone else, they would not have mastered this new technique in eight to ten years. But, the boss said that he wanted to treat patients and save people. If he wanted to teach, he could teach. But he has to sign it first. After signing it, don't even think about breaking the contract! I don't want to file a lawsuit against you."

    'Why the hell are you talking about lawsuits for!' Jin Yaowu thought in his heart. His impression of Su Yun was getting worse and worse, to the extreme.

    "I will talk to Professor Pei about this. If you can afford to lose face, I will see if Professor Pei Yingjie can afford to lose this person!" Su Yun explained in advance.

    After all, it was just a document. It had binding force, but it was definitely not very big. If Jin Yaowu really went back to perform the surgery and did not fill out all the forms and information required for the Nobel Prize, Zheng Ren and Su Yun would not have a good solution either.

    Hiring a huge legal team? That was a good idea, but only overseas. In China, there was no such thing for the time being.

    Su Yun had thought it through long ago.

    Put bluntly, Jin Yaowu could be shameless, but Pei Yingjie also had to be shameless. After all, his status at the other hospitals was there.

    Jin Yaowu frowned. He glanced at Su Yun indifferently and began to flip through the documents.

    He wanted to learn TIPS surgery, but he only had to sign documents? Jin Yaowu originally thought that he had to pay a certain amount of tuition fees.

    Things that could be solved with money were all trivial matters.

    He read it through very quickly, but after a few pages, his speed gradually slowed. From time to time, he would turn back to look at the clauses that he had already read and compared them with each other.

    Su Yun sneered. With a memory like that, how could he still have the face to be so arrogant? What nonsense!

    With just this one detail, Jin Yaowu's reputation in Su Yun's heart dropped a little.

    "Su Yun, when did you come back?" Jin Yaowu was looking at the documents. The more he looked at them, the worse his expression became. Then, Zheng Ren's voice came from the door.

    "I finished my work and came back," Su Yun said lazily. "Boss, do you know this person?"

    Zheng Ren was stunned. Su Yun seemed to have bad intentions. He was in the advanced stage of face blindness. How could he not know about it? Why did he ask him to look at other people?

    What was going on?

    Jin Yaowu raised his head. His eyes were filled with anger. Zheng Ren made eye contact with him and was confused.

    "You are..." Zheng Ren could not remember this person at all. He could only leave a blank in confusion.

    Jin Yaowu had just finished reading the document. He was originally burning with anger, but when he saw Zheng Ren directly ignoring him, he became even angrier!

    "Small fry, no need for you to worry about me, Boss Zheng." Jin Yaowu sneered. "This document for finding other people to work for your Nobel Prize project. Is it a contract to sell my body?!"

    "Yo, you read it quite thoroughly. You are a sensible person," Su Yun said with a smile.

    Jin Yaowu did not speak, nor did he act irascible. Instead, he gently placed the document on the table and said with a trace of ridicule, "Goodbye."

    "Goodbye. See yourself out," Su Yun did not hesitate at all and directly retorted.

    Jin Yaowu turned around and left. The manager of the medical supplies company who acted as an assistant beside him was stunned for a moment before following him out.

    "Who was he?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.

    "Jin Yaowu," Su Yun chuckled and said.

    "Uh... Professor Pei's student? Look at this mess." Zheng Ren rubbed his hands. "Professor Pei called me."

    "So what? Boss, people like him are evil. He refused to sign this document and didn't leave because of other matters. To be clear, Jin Yaowu doesn't want to see you win the Nobel Prize."

    "It's not that serious. Whether I win the Nobel Prize or not, it doesn't mean that he didn't deny it." Zheng Ren smiled.

    Su Yun shrugged his shoulders.

    "I'll give Professor Pei a call and explain the situation." Although Zheng Ren did not experience the conversation between Su Yun and Jin Yaowu, he could roughly guess the situation by recalling Jin Yaowu's expression and tone.

    "Boss, don't lower your bottom line. Don't be a good person!" Su Yun warned.

    "Don't worry. I know which side is more important," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Seeing Zheng Ren turn around and leave to find a quiet place to call Professor Pei Yingjie, Su Yun shook his head. He picked up the document from the table, tidied it up, and put it into the folder.

    This document was a meticulously-crafted legal document. It was not easy to produce such an exclusive document within a short period of time.

    Jin Yaowu was really weak. He was simply too weak. No wonder Pei Yingjie admired Zheng Ren when he was in Sea City and gave him a chance to stand out.

    The relationship between the few of them had replayed several times in Su Yun's heart. He sat down, took out his phone, and started playing.
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    Jin Yaowu left in a huff.

    In fact, he was very calm in his heart, but he looked angry. He had already known about the whole matter.

    Learning TIPS surgery and working for free was very fair in Jin Yaowu's eyes. It could even be said that these conditions were already very generous.

    No matter how much he looked down on Zheng Ren and his sarcastic assistant, he still had to be clear-headed.

    After mastering a new surgical method, they hid it in their pockets? He did not expect that Dr. Zheng would actually be able to share it with everyone.

    However, Jin Yaowu guessed that what he did might have something to do with the Nobel Prize. After all, the documents clearly stated that within three years, every surgery had to be completed according to the format of the Nobel Prize and all other tedious work.

    Jin Yaowu could tolerate everything else except the Nobel Prize.

    Regardless of whether Zheng Ren could get it or not, the matter involved the ecology of the country's intervention in the discipline for the next few decades.

    Once Zheng Ren was selected as an academician of the Academy of Engineering by virtue of his identity as a candidate for the Nobel Prize and a member of the healthcare team, his voice would be so powerful that it would be shocking to hear.

    Jin Yaowu walked forward coldly, calculating everything in his mind.

    After walking out of the 912 hospital, Jin Yaowu got into the car by himself, took out his cell phone, and started to look for the number.

    "Professor Jin, where are you going?" asked the manager of the medical supplies company, who was acting as an assistant.

    Jin Yaowu glared at him with a face full of disgust. He did not say anything and continued to look for the phone number.

    Soon, he found it. After hesitating for two seconds, he dialed the number.

    "Mu Tao, it's me, Yaowu."

    "You just got off the plane?"

    "I'm at 912. Zheng Ren is too much!"

    "You don't believe me? Don't worry. We just happened to be in the Imperial Capital. It's been a long time since we last met. Let's meet and talk."

    "Okay, I'll book a place. I'll tell you on WeChat."

    After saying that, Jin Yaowu hung up the phone.

    "Nearby, find a place. It's quiet. I want to say something," Jin Yaowu said coldly.

    "Okay. Do you want tea or coffee?" the assistant asked.

    He did not sense anything off in Jin Yaowu's attitude. Even if he felt something, he would not express how he felt about it. 

    Pei Yingjie's surgery volume was very large. The amount of medical supplies was for a big client of the company. He absolutely could not offend such a person. Even if he pointed at his nose and cursed, he had to laugh.

    This was a professional attitude.

    "Just say it. Find a place and ask for a single room. Send me the address." Jin Yaowu slowly closed his eyes. As he spoke, he was thinking about the document.

    Zheng Ren's honest face appeared, overlapping with the document in his mind.

    Honesty and treachery could not be combined. This made Jin Yaowu even more frustrated.

    After sending the address that his assistant found to Mu Tao, Jin Yaowu rushed over early.

    After waiting for a full hour and a half and drinking two cups of coffee, Mu Tao finally arrived.

    The assistant tactfully welcomed Mu Tao in, then closed the door and went out.

    "Old Mu, I have something to say, I won't waste your time." Jin Yaowu did not stand on ceremony. After the two of them sat down, he directly spoke.

    "Hmm, what happened?" Mu Tao was a little surprised and asked.

    "What do you think of Doctor Zheng from Sea City in Dibei Province?" Jin Yaowu did not say what happened, but asked Mu Tao first. In his words, the words 'Sea City' and 'Dibei Province' were used to death.

    Mu Tao was silent.

    Zheng Ren?

    When he first met him in the Imperial Capital, he did a good job in the surgery and was better than him. Mu Tao had to admit this.

    However, the second time he met Mu Tao was at the hospital in Pengxi Village. The young man's face was full of bruises. He looked miserable and exhausted, but he gave him endless shock.

    What should he tell Mu Tao?

    After a long silence, Mu Tao slowly said, "You might not believe me if I tell you. I think Boss Zheng is very likely to win the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology this year."

    "..." Jin Yaowu was stunned.

    He did not expect Mu Tao to give Zheng Ren such a high evaluation.

    If it was someone who did not understand the Nobel Prize, it would be fine, but how could Mu Tao not know?!

    The Nobel Prize had not been given to a new technique for decades. How could Zheng Ren do it this time? What a joke.

    The little beast that Jin Yaowu had been suppressing in his heart began to get irritable. It roared and roared.

    "Mu Tao, are you out of your mind?" Jin Yaowu stopped calling him Old Mu and called him by his full name.

    Mu Tao shook his head and looked at the coffee cup in front of him in a daze.

    "A Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology? Can he get it with a new surgical method in TIPS surgery? What a joke!"

    "It's just a hunch." Mu Tao was gentle and did not refute.

    "What did you come here for this time?" Jin Yaowu asked.

    "I met Boss Zheng at the front line of the earthquake relief and did a few days of surgery with him. Boss Zheng's surgical skills were very strong. I was convinced. At that time, after we agreed to come back, I went to the 912 to learn from him for a period of time." Mu Tao told the truth, not hiding anything.

    "You..." Jin Yaowu was stunned.

    In Jin Yaowu's mind, he and Mu Tao were the future successors of the Intervention Department. In the future, the best Intervention Department doctors in the country would definitely be him or Mu Tao.

    He even knew that Mu Tao's skills were slightly better than his.

    How could Mu Tao directly admit that his skills were much lower than Zheng Ren's? He even said that he would come to learn surgery!

    This was simply a fantasy!

    "It's true." Mu Tao looked at Jin Yaowu and knew that he did not believe him. He smiled bitterly and said, "Let's not talk about Boss Zheng. You remember his assistant, right?"

    Speaking of Su Yun, Jin Yaowu immediately thought of that sarcastic sissy just now and snorted coldly.

    "Su Yun rarely performs interventional surgery. The doctor that Boss Zheng usually performs Interventional Surgery with is Professor Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg University Medical Center," Mu Tao said. "In Pengxi Township Hospital, Boss Zheng took up a room himself. Su Yun and I used the same room. 

    "Su Yun's skills are about the same as mine."

    "Huh? I thought he doesn't do interventional surgery?" Jin Yaowu was stunned.

    "It's said that he can do it with just one look. He can catch up with me with just two looks." Mu Tao's smile was even more bitter.

    What else could he say in the face of such a genius?

    He had witnessed Su Yun's progress with his own eyes. From being unfamiliar to skilled in surgery, he had only experienced two surgeries. Although he still could not compete with Zheng Ren in the end, he was already on par with him.

    Mu Tao did not like that person's sarcasm. However, his skill level and growth rate were really outrageous!

    This was undeniable. If he denied Su Yun, it also meant that he had to deny himself.

    "Tsk." Jin Yaowu still did not believe him.

    "A severe pelvic fracture with retroperitoneal hematoma. How long will it take you to do one?" Mu Tao asked.

    "One and a half hours. The most difficult kind, less than two hours," Jin Yaowu said proudly.

    Indeed, this speed could be said to be first-rate.

    But... It was not enough.

    Mu Tao shook his head and said, "Boss Zheng will take fifteen minutes to perform an embolic hemostasis operation for a severe pelvic fracture."
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    Jin Yaowu's pupils shrank, then dilated, and the reflection of light instantly disappeared.

    The shock in his heart caused the electrical current in the cerebral cortex to fluctuate, and even affected the operation of his central nervous system.

    In an instant, Jin Yaowu even vaguely heard his worldview being shattered. He fell to the ground with a crackling sound.

    A pelvic fracture interventional embolization technique in fifteen minutes? This was f*cking bullsh*t. Jin Yaowu really wanted to touch Mu Tao's forehead to see if the fellow had a fever. Why was he spouting nonsense?

    Impossible! Absolutely impossible! Jin Yaowu was finally certain that Mu Tao was definitely spouting nonsense and joking.

    "You don't believe it, right? Actually, I didn't believe it in the beginning either." Mu Tao smiled as he recalled the time in Pengxi Village.

    At that time, he felt that it was extremely difficult. Eating was a luxury, let alone sleeping

    However, after returning to Shenzhen City, Mu Tao would always dream of him performing surgery in the operating theater in Pengxi Village.

    Mu Tao felt that he would never forget that memory for the rest of his life.

    He went to the national disaster generously, but he just had to meet Boss Zheng and his sarcastic assistant. Under the beating of the hemostatic forceps, Mu Tao knew that his level had increased by a whole world.

    If Jin Yaowu, who used to sit opposite him, was at the same level as him, then now, Jin Yaowu could not be compared to him at all.

    However, it seemed that Jin Yaowu did not know.

    Judging Boss Zheng? He could not even catch up with Boss Zheng's assistant who rarely did interventional surgery. And if that sarcastic assistant's skill was half as good as his eloquence...

    But this conclusion was too depressing. Mu Tao was not Su Yun, so he would not say it.

    It seemed that Jin Yaowu had not figured out the situation. Mu Tao sighed in his heart.

    "Did you watch the live broadcast of the surgery yesterday morning?" Mu Tao asked in puzzlement.

    "I did," Jin Yaowu said.

    Mu Tao was silent again.

    He completely did not understand.

    With Jin Yaowu's level, if he watched the live broadcast of the surgery, he should know how big the gap was. Why was he sitting here and complaining to him? He should be humble, ask for advice and then study seriously.

    Could it be that he was joking with him?

    "I highly suspect that the live broadcast of the surgery yesterday morning was academic fraud," Jin Yaowu sneered and said. "Mu Tao, you have done TIPS surgery. You know the process."

    Mu Tao was helpless and nodded his head.

    "One needle is enough? Would you dare do a live broadcast? Aren't you afraid that something would go wrong? Do you think it's possible? Forget TIPS surgery, even a cholecystectomy. What demon in the general public would dare to broadcast it live?" Jin Yaowu voiced the doubts in his heart.

    Directly saying that it was an academic fraud could only be said in this small room. If he were to go public, Jin Yaowu would have to worry about changing his attitude with Professor Pei.

    After all, Zheng Ren was supported by Professor Pei, and that was how he rose to the top.

    However, what he said made sense. This was also a doubt in Mu Tao's heart.

    Forget a surgery that relied on luck like TIPS surgery, even if it was a surgery that relied on all kinds of mature surgical methods, what demon would dare to broadcast it live? Was he really not afraid of being exposed?

    "Yaowu, you can't speak nonsense." Mu Tao pondered for a few seconds and slowly said, "I believe in Boss Zheng."

    "You..." Jin Yaowu looked at Mu Tao coldly and asked, "Don't you want to be the chairman of the National Organizing Committee? Don't you want to be an academician of the Academy of Engineering? Do you want to be a dwarf in the future and live under Zheng Ren's heel?"

    "It's not that serious. Boss Zheng won't do that to me." Mu Tao smiled. "China is so big. It's enough for you to do your own surgery, isn't it?"

    "Are you determined to learn TIPS surgery?"

    "Yes. We had agreed that I would come to learn after I came back from the frontline," Mu Tao said faintly.

    "You'll know when you go," Jin Yaowu said. "You have to sign the documents. In the next three years, for TIPS surgery, you have to fill in the form according to the application requirements for the Nobel Prize and make a record of it. In my opinion, that is a f*cking indentured contract!"

    "Oh?" Mu Tao's heart skipped a beat. Could it be that Zheng Ren really wanted to win the Nobel Prize this year? How many months had it been? The evaluation would start in August, and the results would be released in October. The timeline was too tight!

    Mu Tao did not know how many surgeries he would need to do as a sample. Anyway, when it came to the Nobel Prize, there would definitely be a huge amount of surgical data.

    "If you want to go, you can go. I'll return to the Sorcery Capital," Jin Yaowu said in disdain.

    "I'll go and take a look. Even if I do this work, it doesn't seem to be a big deal. It's better than Boss Zheng not teaching TIPS surgery," Mu Tao said honestly.

    "I really don't know what to say to you." Jin Yaowu stood up abruptly. Then, he said, "I'll wait and see. I'm waiting to watch the live broadcast of Zheng Ren's surgery fail. I don't believe that there are still people who can successfully perform all the surgeries. Mu Tao, this is just a scam, a gimmick! An honest person like you is being deceived."

    Mu Tao looked at the coffee in front of him and did not take a sip. He thought quietly and said, "Based on my understanding of Boss Zheng, he wouldn't lie."

    "..." Jin Yaowu was stunned. Why did Mu Tao have a one-track mind no matter what he said?

    They did not get along and say more than half a sentence.

    Jin Yaowu flicked his sleeves and left, leaving Mu Tao alone. He quietly looked at the latte in front of him.

    'You're too conceited. You can't even catch up with his assistant.' Mu Tao sighed in his heart, but he did not say it. Saying it out loud would offend people too much.

    Mu Tao pondered for a moment, but he did not leave. Instead, he took out his phone, found the live broadcast of Zheng Ren's surgery yesterday, and watched it again.

    The entire surgery was simple and unflashy.

    Every step was very plain. There was no gorgeous operation, and there was no step that he could not understand.

    But if he took it one step at a time, the final result would be a completely different thing.

    Mu Tao used a day to watch countless surgical videos, but the final result was...he could not understand it.

    If there was some unbelievable operation, it was fine if he could not understand it, but he could understand every step or how the surgery was successful in the end, Mu Tao still did not understand.

    Putting away his phone, Mu Tao looked at the latte and smiled.

    He stood up, pulled up the suitcase, and turned around to leave.

    Since he wanted to learn, he would learn well. If Boss Zheng needed the surgery volume, he would help him. So what?

    No matter what, they were comrades who fought side by side in Pengxi Village.

    Thinking of the lonely figure standing alone in another operating room, Mu Tao felt a little strange.

    It was both familiar and strange.

    After Zheng Ren and Su Yun left Pengxi Village, Mu Tao continued to work there for another week.

    Mu Tao could handle the patients that were sent in intermittently.

    However, when he performed the surgery, the operation on his wrist at a certain angle would remind him of the simple and honest surgeon and his sharp and mean assistant.

    After calling a car, Mu Tao came to the 912.

    When he returned there again, things had changed. Boss Zheng's progress was very fast. He could not be pulled too far away by him.

    Mu Tao calmed his mind, stretched his cervical vertebrae, and walked into the building of the 912 Inpatient Department.
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    Mu Tao forgot the time and went to the Intervention Department to take a look. It was already after work, and only the doctor on duty was there.

    He did not know the doctor on duty, so he could not say anything. Mu Tao was too lazy to waste his breath and say who he was.

    He pulled the suitcase handle down and found a nearby hotel to stay.

    When they were in Pengxi Village, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not bring their cell phones, and Mu Tao did not leave his contact details.

    Since it was not far away, Mu Tao was not in a hurry.

    He slept peacefully the whole night. When he woke up the next morning, Mu Tao rushed to the hospital around seven o'clock.

    It was still early, but Mu Tao wanted to wait for Zheng Ren to come so that he would not be scolded by that sarcastic sissy.

    Entering the elevator, Mu Tao was surprised to see Zheng Ren and Su Yun inside.

    "Boss... Boss Zheng? Why are you here so early?" Mu Tao said in surprise.

    Zheng Ren was puzzled. This person looked so familiar. He did not say anything and waited for Su Yun to say so as to avoid awkwardness.

    "Eh? It's been a while. Mu Tao, you're a man now." Su Yun greeted him in a weird way. Mu Tao expressed that he was very used to it.

    After looking at Mu Tao for a while, Su Yun smiled.

    "Mu Tao, I thought you were just joking when you said that you came back from the frontline to study at the 912. You really came?" Su Yun was also a little surprised to meet Mu Tao early in the morning. However, this did not mean that he would look at Mu Tao differently. He had been mocking him, so he should still be mocking him.

    "I had wanted to come back after a while. I saw Boss Zheng's live broadcast of the surgery the day before yesterday. I flew over last night." Mu Tao automatically filtered Su Yun's words. This was a skill that he learned at Pengxi Village Hospital.

    "Professor Mu, hello." Zheng Ren remembered everything about him based on the words 'Mu Tao'.

    His skills were not bad. He was about the same as Su Yun. He was pretty good.

    Zheng Ren was very enthusiastic. He reached out his hand and looked at Mu Tao with a smile.

    "I wouldn't dare, Professor. I'm here to learn from Boss Zheng." Mu Tao smiled and reached out his hand to shake Zheng Ren's hand.

    "You were in Pengxi Village. When did you come back?" Zheng Ren asked casually.

    "Another week passed before it was taken down. Then, I went straight back to Shenzhen City," Mu Tao said. "I didn't expect Boss Zheng to be so restless. When he came back, he made such a big commotion."

    "It's fine. It's just a live broadcast of the surgery." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Was there a live broadcast recently?"

    "There's no need for the patients for the second-stage surgery. There's a surgery tomorrow. After the second-stage surgery is done today, they'll be discharged from the hospital tomorrow or the day after. It'll be smoother in the future."

    "Boss, why are you being so polite with him?" Su Yun glanced at Mu Tao and said, "Do you want to learn TIPS surgery?"

    "Yes," Mu Tao said straightforwardly.

    "Come with me later. First, sign the agreement," Su Yun said.

    "How many surgeries do you need over there?" Mu Tao asked.

    His words were very vague, but everyone present understood.

    "At least 3,000 surgeries. This is what the boss got for performing coronary interventional surgery with Dr. Mehar. Otherwise, I probably wouldn't even be able to recommend it," Su Yun complained.

    3,000... It was really difficult to reach this number before August.

    However, whether or not it would succeed had nothing to do with Mu Tao.

    He smiled and did not continue speaking.

    When they reached the floor of the Interventional Surgery Department, Xie Yiren went down first. Then, the few of them went all the way to the Interventional Surgery Department. Mu Tao asked, "Boss Zheng, how many beds do you have here?"

    "Six."

    Mu Tao understood in his heart why Zheng Ren wanted to do this.

    Even with just six beds, he wanted to complete 3,000 surgeries. If he were to do this on his own, it would take a long time.

    'Even so, I'm still a little anxious,' Mu Tao thought to himself.

    Entering the office, Su Yun changed his clothes and took out a stack of paper for Mu Tao. After throwing it to him, he began ward rounds with Zheng Ren.

    The six patients were waiting for today's elective surgery. After it was done, if there were no complications, they could be discharged from the hospital and go home the day after tomorrow.

    They were sick and tired of staying in the hospital, especially after the first stage of TIPS surgery. The symptoms were obviously relieved, and the patients could eat and drink for the next few days. Although Chang Yue repeatedly told them to take things step by step, there were still patients who secretly ate high-protein food.

    This was also because Zheng Ren's TIPS surgery was done well. Otherwise, just this alone was enough to make a successful surgery fail.

    After seeing all the patients, Zheng Ren arranged the orders of the surgery and returned to the office with Su Yun.

    "Boss Zheng, there's nothing else, right?" Mu Tao asked.

    "Su Yun, that's all."

    "Okay."

    "Then I'll sign it." After Mu Tao said that, he asked Zheng Ren for a pen and signed his name on the blank space at the end of the signature.

    "Look at the difference in people. Old Mu, you can do it. I have faith in you." Su Yun put away the agreement and locked it in the drawer. "Boss, I want to use the money to rent a safe at the bank."

    "Oh, go ahead."

    "I'll let you know," Su Yun said.

    "Why rent a safe?" Zheng Ren asked at this time.

    "There will be more and more agreements in the future. You have to find a place to keep them." Su Yun looked at Mu Tao like a profiteer and said, "Old Mu, hurry up and learn. If you learn it, hurry up and go back to do the surgery."

    "..." It was only at this moment that Mu Tao felt like he had been cheated.

    "Stop fooling around, Professor Mu. Is there anything you don't understand on your end?" Zheng Ren asked. "Let's discuss it before the shift is over."

    "Just call me Old Mu. Boss Zheng, don't call me Professor Mu over here," Mu Tao said.

    "Sure, there's no need to be polite about this." Zheng Ren did not care. "Old Mu, the surgery is broadcast live. Are you worried?"

    "No," Mu Tao did not feel embarrassed and directly said it.

    "Then let's start with nuclear MRI." Zheng Ren found a computer and sat down. He pulled out the relevant information of the surgery patient from the computer and began to explain to Mu Tao.

    Zheng Ren was a man of action. He made use of all his time to do things.

    Mu Tao did not waste time. He pulled a chair and sat beside him. He began to ask the countless questions in his heart.

    Mu Tao had studied this radiographic films for nearly 36 hours.

    He already had some ideas on how to find the puncture point from the nuclear MRI, but there were still many difficult points that he did not understand.

    Every difficult point, in Mu Tao's opinion, could not be overcome.

    However, when he asked about it, Zheng Ren did not even think about it and directly answered. Either his ideas were clever, or he simply stated some blind spots that Mu Tao did not think of. One by one, the questions were solved without much effort.

    Time passed, and soon, it was time for the early shift change.

    Zhao Yunlong changed his clothes and changed his mood. He wanted to try his best to dispel the haze that Zheng Ren's live broadcast of the surgery had brought.

    When he walked into the office, he saw Zheng Ren talking about radiographic films.

    "It's time for the shift change. The patient's family members, please leave." No matter what Zhao Yunlong said, he stood on the side of reason. He said it casually, but in fact, he was saying it for Zheng Ren to hear.

    "Professor Zhao, it's you." Mu Tao heard Zhao Yunlong's voice and stood up, smiling as he greeted him.
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    Was it Mu Tao?

    Zhao Yunlong was stunned for a moment.

    He originally thought that it was the patient's family member who was listening to Zheng Ren's lecture on the surgery process. He did not expect that it was actually Wu Haishi's disciple, Mu Tao!

    'You're a well-known professor, sitting by the computer like a medical graduate, listening to Zheng Ren's lecture on radiographic films. Do you have no shame?'

    Zhao Yunlong despised him in his heart, but he immediately put on a typical fake smile of Sister Zhiling and said, "Professor Mu, when did you come?"

    "Professor Zhao, I arrived last night. I came early this morning." Mu Tao looked at the screen with some regret. Without hesitation, he turned around and left. "Professor Zhao, I'm going out. You guys hand in your shifts first."

    Zhao Yunlong wanted to keep him, but the words he had just said were still echoing in the room. He was really not cautious enough. He was a little unhappy.

    The early shift was very dull. Director Kong was not around. Without the director's ward rounds, it was indeed much more refined.

    Zhao Yunlong had said something at the morning meeting. Director Kong would be coming back from the front linein the near future.

    He had been gone for twenty days, and everything was gradually getting better. Moreover, Zhao Yunlong had said that there would be a collective third-class merit for intervening in the general course. As for his personal honor, Zhao Yunlong did not mention it.

    Zheng Ren did not care about such things.

    However, when he mentioned the frontline, Zheng Ren felt an inexplicable pain in his heart.

    He simply did not want to think about these things. Zheng Ren decided to focus on completing the surgery. He would do his best to win the Nobel Prize this year and complete a mythical journey.

    After that, there were even more things waiting for him.

    After the shift was over and the ward rounds were completed, Su Yun and the Professor would bring the patient to the stage first.

    "Old Mu, are you going to take a look at the second stage of the surgery?" Zheng Ren invited.

    Mu Tao had the same intention.

    He had studied Zheng Ren's new TIPS surgery method for a long time. There were two highlights. One was the use of nuclear magnetic resonance imaging to pinpoint the location. It allowed the previous lucky puncture to become traceable. This point was subversive.

    The other point was not the next stent, but Zheng Ren directly placed two stents.

    In the beginning, the two stents were to prevent the occurrence of hepatic encephalopathy, reduce the radius of the flow channel, and reduce the amount of venous blood that was not metabolized by the liver. This also ensured that the blood ammonia content was within a controllable range.

    Then, after the patient adapted, another stent was taken out and the flow channel was expanded.

    The next two stents were also thought of by some people in the past.

    However, it was very difficult to take out the second stent. Moreover, the puncture point had not been determined yet. In other words, the TIPS surgery had not been completed yet. Who would study how to improve the problem of hepatic encephalopathy after that?

    Therefore, Mu Tao believed that the TIPS surgery done by Zheng Ren was already a relatively perfect surgical method.

    Not only did he have to learn nuclear magnetic resonance, he also had to learn the second stage of surgery.

    He smiled and nodded. He followed behind Zheng Ren and was ready to go up to the stage to take a look.

    When he entered the operating theater and Zheng Ren was changing his clothes, he received a call from Professor Yang and Chief Luo. The two departments had to accept a total of five patients with advanced cirrhosis today. They wanted Zheng Ren to go and see the patients and book the time for the surgery.

    However, it was not now. They had to wait for the patients today to be discharged before the next batch of patients could be admitted.

    However, the number of surgeries exceeded Zheng Ren's expectations.

    The two chief physicians and the professors in charge of the group were very supportive of him. Zheng Ren was somewhat gratified.

    The situation was opened up bit by bit. It was not as difficult as it was when he first came back. Zheng Ren's mood was also much more cheerful.

    When he arrived at the operating theater, Zheng Ren washed his hands and changed his clothes. Su Yun had already finished his work and was curled up on a sofa in the corner, playing with his phone.

    "You really don't want to participate in interventional surgery." Mu Tao used to have a trace of doubt when Su Yun said that he never participated in interventional surgery.

    But now, it seemed that it was indeed true.

    "I'm a surgeon. Why would I want to participate in interventional surgery? Besides, interventional surgery is so boring. What's so fun about it?" Su Yun did not even raise his head and played with his phone.

    "..." Mu Tao had the urge to curse, but he still held it in.

    This was the TIPS surgery, an improved version of the TIPS surgery! He did not cherish such a good opportunity to observe the surgery. Instead, he was playing with his phone on the other side of the room!

    But what could he say?

    Even if he was playing with his phone, the surgery would not be any worse than his.

    'Humans...' Mu Tao sighed in his heart as he watched Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner go on stage.

    Zheng Ren stood in the assistant position. The Professor was the surgeon, so the surgery began.

    The surgery process was very smooth. Professor Rudolf Wagner was the first people to learn the new TIPS surgery from Zheng Ren. He had already completely grasped the difficulties of the second stage of the surgery. Zheng Ren went onstage just to add a layer of insurance.

    The hemostatic forceps were placed in the palm of his right hand. He did not even need to use them before the surgery was completed.

    Little Oliver sent the patient away, while Su Yun stayed on the sofa playing with his phone. He did not move at all.

    Zheng Ren did not bother with that fellow. After the surgery, he came out and asked Mu Tao, "Old Mu, is there anything you don't understand?"

    Mu Tao's face was filled with tears.

    He did not even see anything before the stent was removed...

    It was very easy to judge a person's ability to do something like this. Once he used his own hands, the angle of his wrist could be slightly wrong, and it would cause bleeding in the liver parenchyma.

    Although the interventional doctors were not afraid of bleeding in the liver, they could at most embolize it. However, if they could reduce the number of side injuries, they should try to minimize the number of collateral injuries.

    After all, patients with advanced cirrhosis all had liver atrophy, and the liver function itself was poor. If a part of the liver was embolized, the patient's liver function would recover for a long time.

    Mu Tao looked at the screen and muttered to himself.

    Zheng Ren noticed that Mu Tao did not speak, so he also realized this point.

    "When you can note down the first stage of the surgery, I will take you to the second stage of the surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    Mu Tao nodded in relief. Boss Zheng was really understanding. He was many times better than his assistant who only knew how to criticize.

    "Boss, what do you want to eat for lunch?" Su Yun raised his head and asked.

    Although the atmosphere in the operating theater was relatively free, it was a little too much to think about eating when the stage had just opened.

    Zheng Ren was slightly surprised.

    When he saw Su Yun glance at Mu Tao, he immediately understood.

    "Old Mu, I'll give you a simple welcome for lunch. What do you want to eat?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.

    This group of people who came from the frontline had an inexplicable sense of familiarity in the depths of their hearts.

    It was not an exaggeration to say that they were comrades-in-arms.

    Although the operating theater in Pengxi Village did not have the rumbling sound of cannons or the rain of bullets, it was still considered a trench. Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Mu Tao fought together for a few days and nights.

    Chief Jiang of the Department of Intervention in Pengxi Village, who was in the same trench, almost died.

    Speaking of the degree of cruelty, it was not much lower than wartime.

    Mu Tao was thinking about the surgery, but he was stunned by Zheng Ren's question.

    "Anything is fine," he answered in a daze.

    This sounded like what Zheng Ren always said. Su Yun sneered in the corner.

    Su Yun was not the only one who thought so. Zheng Ren was also stunned by Mu Tao's words. Those were his words!

    "Old Mu, where are you from?"

    "Hunan."

    "Then let's go eat Manchurian cuisine." Su Yun did not hesitate, nor did he seek Zheng Ren's opinion. He immediately made the decision.

    It did not matter what they ate. Mu Tao's heart was filled with the various details of the first and second stage of TIPS surgery.

    Although the surgery was not long, there were a lot of details.

    Little Oliver sent the second patient up and the first patient down. The surgery began again.
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    It looked very boring, and the whole process was calm. The six surgeries took about two hours to complete. The surgery was also very smooth. It gave Mu Tao a feeling that Zheng Ren had moved the Pengxi Village set to the 912 hospital.

    It was a little rushed to do this.

    However, the junior doctor in Zheng Ren's team was obviously very skilled. He was already very familiar with this kind of operation and was well-trained.

    After ten o'clock, the surgery ended and everyone left the stage.

    Zheng Ren began his ward round.

    Looking at the line that was getting longer and longer, Zheng Ren and his treatment group had already grown to a certain extent without him noticing. However, he did not realize it himself. He only focused on rushing forward.

    The patients after the surgery were very stable. Two of the patients even made a fuss about removing the ECG monitoring.

    This request was directly rejected by Zheng Ren.

    What kind of joke was this? Even though he had a good understanding of the surgery he performed, he was also afraid of accidents happening. He would monitor the patient for at least six to twelve hours after the surgery.

    If there was a contingency, it could also prevent the patient from going into hemorrhagic shock as if he had fallen asleep, which would lead to the tragedy of the patient's death.

    As a doctor, there was always a tendency toward obsessive-compulsive disorder, and it was an obsessive-compulsive disorder that was pessimistic.

    In everything, one had to think of the worst possibility.

    The older one was, the less courageous one would be.

    Walking out of the ward, he looked at the time and saw that it was almost 11 o'clock.

    "Old Mu, have a bite. Come back in the afternoon and continue working," Zheng Ren said.

    Mu Tao was fine with it. Since he had to eat at noon anyway, it was not a bad time to learn TIPS surgery.

    Su Yun did not look for a particularly good place either. It was said that Chang Yue and Little Yiren had a taste test. There was a Manchurian restaurant around the hospital, and the northeast cuisine was specially prepared.

    Zheng Ren, Su Yun, Mu Tao, and the Professor changed their clothes and went to eat lunch. Because of Mu Tao's presence, whom Chang Yue and Little Yiren were not familiar with, they refused to come with.

    Although Su Yun had never been there before, he followed Chang Yue's instructions and quickly found this restaurant.

    "Old Mu, have you had northeast cuisine before?" Su Yun asked.

    "I've eaten it a few times, and I think it's okay." Mu Tao did not have a good impression of northeast cuisine. In Shenzhen City, they often ate Cantonese cuisine and Hunan cuisine from their hometown.

    However, it was okay to eat it once in a while.

    "Looking at your expression, I knew you must have eaten fake northeast cuisine." Su Yun's lips curled into a mocking smile. "Northeast cuisine is most famous for its pork buns."

    "Yes, I've tasted it before," Mu Tao said. "It's sour, sweet, and a little crispy."

    "I already said that what you ate was fake. Let me ask you, do pork buns sound good? Do you know what pork buns were called in the first place?"

    "..." Mu Tao shook his head.

    "Harbin, also known as Little Paris in the east. Pork buns originated from Harbin and became famous all over the world. In the first place, pork buns were called French-Style soft-fried molasses pork ribs."

    "French-style soft-fried molasses pork ribs?" Zheng Ren was stunned first.

    As a native of the northeast, he had never heard of this name. Su Yun could really make things up.

    "Does this name sound much more high-end and imposing?" Su Yun laughed and entered the restaurant.

    Although it was about lunchtime, there was only a table full of customers.

    The lady boss brought the menu and greeted them politely.

    "In the northeast, those who wear minks and can chop garlic can only be older sisters. Only those who know how to make pot-fried pork can be big brother's woman," Su Yun said nonsensically as he ordered the dishes.

    Pork stewed noodles, pot-fried pork, pickled vegetable powder, and others. Su Yun casually ordered a few dishes and rice.

    In the afternoon, he still had to see the patients from the General Surgery Department and the Department of Digestive Medicine. In addition, he also had to contact the new patients after they were discharged from the hospital after the surgery tomorrow and the day after tomorrow.

    Since he had already gone through the process of work, there would definitely be more and more work to be done. For lunch, he could just have a simple bite.

    Moreover, Mu Tao did not drink alcohol, and Su Yun could not be bothered to eat with him for too long.

    While waiting for the dishes, the professor took out a portable notebook and began to pore it over.

    "Lil Fugui, what are you doing?" Su Yun asked.

    "Learning Chinese characters," the Professor said. "It's especially hard to write. It takes a lot of effort."

    "Chinese characters. If you want to learn, you need to start from 'Shuo Wen Jie Zi'," Zheng Ren said.

    "Don't listen to the boss. If you start from that 'Shuo Wen Jie Zi', I guarantee that you will only reach the threshold within a year." Su Yun directly denied Zheng Ren's statement.

    Mu Tao felt that these people were really interesting. He had long known that Professor Rudolf Wagner was famous. He did not expect that when they met, he was actually a German with a mouth full of Manchurian fluency.

    Now, he actually wanted to learn to write Chinese characters? This did not seem to be of much use to Rudolf Wagner. He did not need to write medical records. 

    "Yes, I know." Professor Rudolf Wagner obviously had his own ideas. "Chang Yue told me that I need to understand the artistic conception of Chinese characters. Also, I don't want to learn too much. It's really difficult to learn cuneiform characters. As long as I can understand the medical record, it's enough to reach this level."

    "Listening to Chang Yue? I guarantee that your intelligence will be lowered," Su Yun said with a sneer.

    Chang Yue was not around, so Su Yun dared to mock.

    If she was, Su Yun would not dare to say this.

    The Professor just smiled and did not refute Su Yun's words.

    Looking at him, Su Yun took the notebook in the professor's hand and found two words. He asked, "Look at these two words. What is their artistic conception?"

    Rudolf Wagner thought for a moment and said, "On a quiet night, I am alone in a remote place. The bright moonlight shines around me. It makes me think of the moon and the stars in the sky, illuminating my inner morality."

    "Stop!" Su Yun quickly told the Professor to shut up. He was really afraid that the guy would talk about other matters related to religious beliefs.

    Usually, he would just say a few words against the Professor. However, when it came to matters related to this, Su Yun felt uncomfortable if he did not criticize him. But if he really criticized him, that would be the bottom line of the Professor.

    Therefore, it was best not to say too much, in case everyone would be embarrassed.

    Su Yun's rebuke of others did not cause any trouble, so it was within reason.

    Su Yun sneered and asked, "Is this how you learned Chinese characters? I told you it was unreliable."

    "What characters?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    "Boss, Guess, what character can make the wealthy son feel the frost-like moonlight around him, and can make him feel the morality in his heart?"

    Mu Tao looked at Su Yun. With his understanding of Su Yun... The guy must have set a trap and was waiting to take the bait.

    "Such a romantic word?" Zheng Ren heard Su Yun's description and suddenly thought that if there was a chance to take Little Yiren for a stroll under the moon, it would be great too.

    The moonlight shone on her body, bright and flawless. How beautiful was the she...

    "Hey!" Seeing Zheng Ren in a daze, Su Yun immediately said, "I'm asking you a question."

    "I don't know." Zheng Ren did not want to waste his time and spoke directly.

    "Bladder," Su Yun said expressionlessly.

    "Pfft..." Mu Tao laughed.
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    As they chatted, the dishes were quickly served.

    The first impression these dishes gave people was that they were big.

    The plates were extremely big. Mu Tao felt that a plate of the dishes could fill four people.

    He originally thought that four servings would not be enough, but he did not expect it to be such a big plate. This point was fundamentally different from Cantonese cuisine.

    When the dishes were served, there was basically no room for more on the small table. Even the cup and the plate could barely squeeze into a small corner.

    The appearance of the buns were golden. After one bite, it was sour, sweet, crisp, fragrant and tender. All kinds of flavors reverberated at the tip of Mu Tao's tongue, causing him great amazement.

    This taste was much better than the taste of the buns he had eaten before.

    Although the northeast cuisine was similar to Sichuan cuisine, with heavy oil, heavy salt, and taste, it was not very similar to Mu Tao's preference. However, it did not affect him from having a meal. He still enjoyed it very much.

    Zheng Ren also rarely ate such authentic meat.

    There was an old saying in the northeast that meat cooked this was was the most delicious dish, just like the TIPS surgery that Zheng Ren performed.

    Knowing how to do it was absolutely not enough. Not only did he have to know how to do it, but he also had to do it well. That was very difficult.

    The meal was delicious and sweet.

    Because Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were not around, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not talk much. Soon, they finished eating and rushed back to the hospital.

    Chief Luo called Zheng Ren. Professor Yang left a message on Zheng Ren's WeChat. He said that the patient had been admitted and that he had time to come and take a look.

    This time, the patients came with the radiographic films. If everything went smoothly, the surgery could be carried out tomorrow.

    In addition, the patients from the Interventional Department could be discharged from the hospital one after another tomorrow. It seemed that the surgeries could be carried out continuously.

    Zheng Ren was very happy about this. This was the first time that the surgery was broadcasted live. After the first successful start, they had to add fuel to the fire in order to make the fire burn even more fiercely.

    There were still three to four months left. There were more than two thousand surgeries. At least dozens of successful doctors would be required to complete them.

    'Let's just do it for now. If it doesn't work out, I'll have a good talk with Dr. Mehar when he comes to China to perform the surgery.'

    When he thought of this, Zheng Ren suddenly smiled.

    He had not realized these things before, but Su Yun said that he was shrewd.

    Now, he seemed to be able to see the meaning behind it.

    He returned to the Interventional Department and looked at the patients after the surgery. Then, he looked at the blood ammonia value that he had just reported. Everything was very stable. The patients would probably be discharged the next day or two.

    Su Yun and Rudolf Wagner stayed behind to sort out the information about the morning's TIPS surgery. Zheng Ren brought Chang Yue to look at the five new patients.

    It was a meticulous task to communicate with the patients' families.

    Zheng Ren could also do this task, but it was Chang Yue's job? Zheng Ren could only be lazy.

    It was noon. Chief Luo of the Department of Digestive Internal Medicine was taking a lunch break. Zheng Ren did not disturb him. He contacted the chief resident of the Department of Digestive Medicine and began to look at the patients.

    Chief Luo accepted three patients. In order to make Chang Yue's job easier, Zheng Ren asked the family members of the patients to come to the doctor's office one by one while he looked at the radiographic films to explain the origin of the disease and what kind of surgery they were going to perform.

    Zheng Ren even drew a map of the local anatomy according to the different conditions of each patient and explained it in detail to the family members of the patients.

    Mu Tao was stunned by what he saw.

    Generally speaking, it was a long-term specialization for surgeons to draw a simple map and explain the local anatomy.

    However, the map drawn by Boss Zheng could be said to be a work of art.

    It was detailed and appropriate. The few veins were as clear as if they had just been dissected from cadavers.

    The TIPS surgery that had to be done, from the approach to the puncture and the lower stent, also appeared in front of the family members of the patients in a short period of time.

    Moreover, each patient had a different condition. The pictures that Zheng Ren drew had slight differences.

    The patient's family members likely did not know, but after Mu Tao watched Zheng Ren communicate with the patient's family members, his understanding of the TIPS surgery seemed to reach a new breakthrough.

    'Judging the puncture point based on the different anatomical structures from those boring pictures...and so on...' As Mu Tao thought about it, he suddenly wondered how Zheng Ren drew the anatomical relationship between the portal vein and the liver vein that was to be punctured.

    Looking at the hand-drawn picture, Mu Tao seemed to be looking at how Zheng Ren analyzed the puncture point of the TIPS surgery before the surgery through the complicated space folding.

    The Devil was usually in the details.

    However, just communicating with the patient's family hid a shocking secret. This was something Mu Tao had not thought of before.

    Boss Zheng did not seem to have any intention of hiding such things. He openly communicated with the patient's family in front of him.

    This level of doctor-patient counselling was already at the godly level. It was only the simplest clinical work, but Mu Tao knew that he could not do it.

    After Zheng Ren finished explaining to the first patient's family, Mu Tao suddenly said, "Boss Zheng, can I keep the drawing you drew?"

    Zheng Ren was slightly stunned, but he understood Mu Tao's meaning.

    A few thoughts appeared in Zheng Ren's mind, and they sounded like thunder.

    The originally pitch-black train of thought, which was like the night, directly blasted out with a few flashes of light.

    Zheng Ren had been thinking about how to explain it so that the nuclear magnetic dispersion would be smoothly accepted by most people. This was a very difficult thing. Zheng Ren thought for many days on and off, but he still could not come up with a solution.

    At this moment, Mu Tao's intention gave Zheng Ren a brand new idea.

    It was really dark under the lamp. Zheng Ren immediately laughed at himself happily.

    Mu Tao did not understand. Looking at Zheng Ren's smile, he became more and more unfathomable. It was like a dream since childhood to meet an old immortal with a white beard and teach him immortal techniques... When he learned a certain trick, the old immortal would look at him with a smile.

    However, the old immortal looked a little too young.

    The patient's family had already understood. Initially, they did not take this piece of paper seriously. However, when they heard that Mu Tao wanted to keep it, the patient's daughter held onto the piece of paper and refused to let go.

    To them, this was just a piece of waste paper. However, at this moment, it was like a rare treasure.

    Someone snatching it and no one snatching it held two completely different meanings.

    "Let me draw another one for you." Zheng Ren was also very helpless. However, once he had an idea and drew another one, the key points that could be shown would be clearer.

    Mu Tao was silent as he nodded.

    Zheng Ren introduced Chang Yue to the patient's family. Chang Yue would communicate with them about everything that happened before the operation. Only then did he let the patient's family leave.

    After that, should he draw a picture?

    Zheng Ren recalled the radiographic films. Three-dimensional anatomical drawings appeared, shattered, reconstructed, and then shattered in his mind. In the end, they became countless primitive data streams.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren was deep in thought, Mu Tao did not disturb him. Instead, he recalled the entire diagnostic process.

    The office fell into a dead silence.

    Chang Yue looked at Zheng Ren and Mu Tao. She did not know what they were doing, but she did not disturb them either. Instead, she waited quietly.

    Time flew by. After more than ten minutes of silence, Zheng Ren suddenly moved!
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    Like a master painter, a simple picture quickly appeared on a sheet of A4 paper.

    Looking at this picture, Mu Tao's eyes lit up.

    Mu Tao seemed to have understood several important points without needing to explain. When he went back and compared it with the radiographic films, he thought that there would be a new breakthrough. That was what Mu Tao thought.

    "Old Mu, I'm not going to tell you. Go back and see for yourself." After Zheng Ren finished drawing, he said, "If there's anything you don't understand, or if you have any doubts, leave me a message. Or come early tomorrow and we can discuss it together."

    Mu Tao nodded. He understood Zheng Ren's meaning.

    Chang Yue went to call the next patient's family member. Mu Tao saw that Zheng Ren was still in deep thought, and a thousand emotions surged in his heart.

    This was a selfless teaching, and he was afraid that he would not understand, so he tried all means to explain it to him.

    Using the thoughts of a normal person, he was a f*cking idiot!

    This thought flashed through Mu Tao's mind.

    The rapid progress of human society precisely because of such a person, right? Edison obtained venture capital investment and summarized the experience of his predecessors. Before all the money was spent, he created a light bulb and wanted to monopolize DC power.

    He continued to suppress Tesla, but AC still came into being and shattered Edison's beautiful dream.

    Tesla did not use the AC patent to obtain the patent fee that now seemed to be more than ten billion dollars. Everything was used for free.

    This move greatly promoted the application of AC.

    What Zheng Ren did was exactly this kind of thing.

    A great kindness!

    He recalled the first time he met Zheng Ren in the Imperial Capital before Pengxi Village. Up until now, Zheng Ren's image became three-dimensional and vivid in Mu Tao's mind.

    In the following explanations, Zheng Ren drew a simple picture for Mu Tao each time.

    Mu Tao took radiographic films, marked them, and placed the pictures carefully, waiting for him to study them properly later.

    Unfortunately, there were too many surgeries, and the time was too short. Mu Tao was afraid that he would not be able to study them thoroughly before the surgery.

    It was much better to do research with Boss Zheng than at the Mayo Clinic. Mu Tao sighed emphatically from the bottom of his heart.

    After the three patients from the Digestive Department finished their communication, Zheng Ren greeted the chief resident and brought Chang Yue and Mu Tao to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.

    It was lunchtime, so Zheng Ren did not want to disturb Professor Yang's rest.

    However, when he arrived at the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery Department's doctor's office, Zheng Ren saw that Yang Lei was reading the radiographic films. It was a CT scan of the upper abdomen.

    "Brother Yang, I'm here." Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony and greeted him with a smile.

    "Boss Zheng, come here." Yang Lei did not even look at the radiographic films. He only called Zheng Ren over.

    "Huh? What radiographic films?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Professor Yang must have asked him to look at the radiographic films with him to make a diagnosis.

    "62-year-old female patient. During the physical examination, there was a change in the gallbladder area, so we did a CT scan of the upper abdomen," Professor Yang said. "Below the fourth stage of the liver, there is no gallbladder in the gallbladder area. There is only a cystic package. 

    "There are calcification deposits. It looked a little strange, like a porcelain gallbladder, but it was different from porcelain gallbladders I have seen before."

    "Oh? No gallbladder?" Zheng Ren walked over and asked first. Then, he rested his chin on his hand and began to read the CT scan.

    On the CT scan, the gallbladder area was like a big bubble. The gallbladder in the original position of the gallbladder had disappeared, and a huge cystic space was there. The texture was uneven, and it looked very strange.

    Was it a tumor?

    Zheng Ren did not think so. Generally speaking, tumors were solid, and cystic ones were rarely seen.

    What was that?

    Mu Tao took a look at the radiographic films and was also interested.

    The people involved in the intervention, other than freaks like Zheng Ren, were basically doctors who came from radiographic backgrounds.

    Regardless of whether it was X-ray radiographic films, CT, or nuclear MRI, there was a certain amount of research.

    This radiographic film was interesting. Mu Tao temporarily forgot about the patients with advanced cirrhosis who were undergoing the TIPS surgery. Just like Zheng Ren, he started to look at the radiographic films.

    Chang Yue was very helpless. Coming out with Chief Zheng to look at the patients was really a waste of time.

    They said that they would look at the patients, but when they saw an abdominal CT, they stopped. When would they be able to finish their work?

    However, very quickly, within a few minutes, Zheng Ren said, "Brother Yang, I think that what you said about the porcelain gallbladder is right. Moreover, there is malignant tissue in the gallbladder."

    "I think so too," Yang Lei said. "Boss Zheng, are you interested?"

    "Hmm?" Zheng Ren turned his head to look at Professor Yang. "The patient has already been hospitalized?"

    "Yes," Professor Yang said. "I can do the surgery, but the possibility of completely removing the porcelain gallbladder is not high. When are you free?"

    "I have to do the TIPS surgery tomorrow. The day after tomorrow?" Zheng Ren's hand was a little itchy. He chuckled.

    Porcelain gallbladder was a reference to the gallbladder with a hard and fragile form due to calcification of the gallbladder wall.

    Porcelain gallbladders had its particularity in clinicopathological features.

    Since Cornell first reported and proposed the concept of 'Porcelain gallbladder' in 1959, there have been sporadic instances of related literature published abroad.

    In particular, the correlation between porcelain gallbladder and gallbladder cancer was raised. Porcelain gallbladders easily accompanied gallbladder cancer, and porcelain gallbladder cancer occurred in the body of the gallbladder, occasionally at the bottom and neck.

    In this patient, the whole gallbladder had a tendency to calcify.

    With these calcified lesions, it was best to remove the whole. Once broken, it may lead to tumor implantation and metastasis.

    However, as the name implied, the entire gallbladder was as fragile as ceramic. It was easier said than done to cut it off completely.

    Therefore, when Zheng Ren arrived, Professor Yang did not hesitate to invite Zheng Ren to participate in the surgery.

    Zheng Ren was the one who performed the liver autotransplantation for liver hydatidosis. In front of Zheng Ren, Yang Lei no longer had to worry about losing face.

    He was not completely confident. If Boss Zheng could do it, he would do it.

    However, the porcelain gallbladder was only the initial diagnosis. Zheng Ren asked the patient about the liver function, antibody to echinococcosis, CEA, and CA19-9.

    The test results were normal. There was no special history of the patient or her family history.

    "Considering the possibility of a simple porcelain gallbladder, I don't see any cancerous areas," Zheng Ren said with certainty. "However, you still have to be careful during the surgery. Go on stage the day after tomorrow. Brother Yang, give me a call. I'll go and help."

    "Okay." Yang Lei chuckled and took off the radiographic films.

    "Two patients with advanced cirrhosis. Let's go. I'll bring you to see them." Yang Lei did not rest. He brought Zheng Ren to see the patients first, then called them one by one to the doctor's office. Zheng Ren explained the condition to the patients' families.

    Yang Lei was not very interested in Zheng Ren's drawing. After all, he was a surgeon. The bloody liver area was disgusting to look at, so how could he be interested in a sketch?

    Probably only a doctor like Zheng Ren, who was involved in general surgery, could draw such a sketch.

    After communicating with the patient's family, Zheng Ren wished Professor Yang goodbye and returned to the Department of Interventional Medicine.

    Chang Yue did not go with Zheng Ren. She stayed behind and explained the live broadcast of the surgery to the patient's family.

    Mu Tao, on the other hand, could not wait to take a leave of absence from Zheng Ren. With the footage and the sketch, he looked for a place to study it.
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    Returning to the Department of Interventional Medicine, Zheng Ren sat in his office and recalled the patient's MRI diffusion. There were no problems with the surgery for the five patients. What he was more interested in was the patient with the porcelain gallbladder.

    Because the gallbladder had a thin wall and was very fragile, it was very difficult to completely peel off the gallbladder.

    Before the surgery, there was no doubt that he had to go to the operating theater of the System to practice more than a hundred surgeries.

    Otherwise, even with Zheng Ren's legend-level general surgery skill, he would not be able to guarantee a 100% success rate.

    After he was done with what he needed to do, he just had to wait for the surgery. Zheng Ren found a sunny place and basked. He went into the System library and started reading.

    It seemed pretty good to just live like this. He read books and performed surgeries. If he did not receive any awards, he would be fine with it. In addition, Little Yiren's father and mother had not returned yet... 

    When he thought of this, Zheng Ren could not calm down.

    He was so worried. Zheng Ren felt uneasy and sat in the System space in a daze.

    What if Little Yiren's parents did not agree? Would he still want to elope? What era was this? Eloping was too low class.

    Just as he was thinking about it, his phone rang.

    Since he was not in the mood to read books, Zheng Ren directly exited the System space. He picked up his phone and saw that it was the chief resident of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery, Yu Wangshan.

    "Chief Yu." Zheng Ren picked up the phone.

    "Sure, I'll go take a look," Zheng Ren said.

    After he finished speaking, he put down his phone, stood up, and prepared to leave.

    "Boss, you've been busy like a dog these days." Su Yun lowered his head and played with his phone. When he saw that Zheng Ren was about to leave, he said casually.

    "There's a patient in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery who wants to take a look at the radiographic films," Zheng Ren said.

    "You've already started to take a look at the radiographic films for Genitourinary Surgery? When are you going to perform the surgery in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery? Do you want the hospital to set up a general ward for you? You can do whatever you want."

    This fellow would never speak nicely. He had always been like this.

    Zheng Ren was thinking about Xie Yiren's parents in his heart. He was a little irritated and could not be bothered to deal with Su Yun.

    However, the more he argued, the more Su Yun was like a slug that could not be shaken off. He laughed and got out of the Department of Interventional Surgery with Zheng Ren.

    "Why are you coming with me?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I'm going to have a look," Su Yun said casually. "I have nothing to do. Zhao Yunlong is dealing with a few of his colleagues who sacrificed themselves. The others have not returned from the frontline, so I can't find anyone to drink with."

    Zheng Ren's heart sank when he said this.

    Colleagues who sacrificed themselves at the front line...

    He sighed and lowered his head slightly. He waited for the elevator to take him to the Department of Genitourinary Surgery with Su Yun.

    Not only on September 12, but even when he was in Sea City, Zheng Ren rarely interacted with the Department of Genitourinary Surgery. In Zheng Ren's knowledge, the Department of Genitourinary Surgery was a department where foreskin was cut off...

    Of course, Zheng Ren knew that his thoughts were wrong, but he did not think of correcting this wrong view.

    Does it matter? After all, he was a doctor in the general surgery department.

    The chain of contempt in the hospital's surgical system always existed. The most high-end department was the Department of Neurosurgery. The Department of Neurosurgery could perform high-difficulty neurosurgery. If they could only drill holes to drain the fluid, they would not be able to look down on other departments.

    The Department of Proctology was at the bottom of the chain of contempt.

    The office of the doctor of the Genitourinary Surgery Department was a little quiet. Everyone was working with their heads down. Zheng Ren felt that something was not right. He knocked on the door.

    Yu Wangshan saw that Zheng Ren had arrived. He immediately picked up a bag of radiographic films and came out to welcome him.

    'Something must have happened,' Zheng Ren realized.

    He did not say anything. Yu Wangshan gave Zheng Ren a look. Then, he went straight to the doctor's duty room.

    Su Yun followed behind him and did not say a word.

    Something must have happened. Otherwise, it would not have been so quiet. Could it be that he had cut the wrong kidney? That was impossible. Such a low-level mistake should not have happened at the 912.

    When he came to the duty room and closed the door, Chief Yu heaved a sigh of relief.

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked in puzzlement.

    "Boss Zheng, give me a hand," Yu Wangshan said. "This is not a post-operative follow-up of a patient last year. Something strange was discovered. Chief Miao did not understand and went to the CT room to look for Chief Chu."

    Uh... Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned.

    It was definitely not the wrong kidney. Otherwise, Chief Miao would not have gone to look for external help. But what was the problem? Many cases related to genitourinary surgery appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. Most of them were related to endocrinology. They were all strange.

    Chief Yu took out the radiographic films and said apologetically, "Boss Zheng, let's take a look first."

    Zheng Ren picked up the radiographic films and Chief Yu said, "The patient is a 54-year-old male. Last year, he underwent right nephrectomy in our hospital because of renal cell carcinoma. I followed him in the surgery. The resection, including lymph node dissection, was done very cleanly."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films while listening to Chief Yu's introduction of the patient's condition.

    "The patient returned to his hometown after the surgery and followed up with CT," Chief Yu continued. "Three months ago, the scar on the incision site of the patient had ulceration and inflammation. There was not much juice, but the redness and swelling were more severe. On the CT, it was calcification."

    The more Chief Yu spoke, the quieter his voice became.

    Calcification of soft tissue? Even when he said these words, he felt that he did not have enough confidence.

    Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and looked at the radiographic films. He did not move at all, just like a statue.

    Su Yun said disdainfully, "Then it's calcification. It's not impossible. Why are you acting so sneakily?"

    "The local doctor diagnosed that it was the metastasis of the tumor incision. The patient's family members tend to be emotionally unstable. I'm just being careful, just in case. Is that wrong?" Chief Yu's expression was a little ugly.

    "Impossible!" Su Yun said, "After nephrectomy, the incision protection is definitely not a problem. Intra-abdominal metastasization is still possible. Do you want the incision metastasized? Are you dreaming?"

    Although there was something wrong with the tone of his words, this was also Chief Yu's idea. He smiled awkwardly and said in a low voice, "Didn't we ask Boss Zheng to take a look?"

    "Boss, do you think it looks like a metastasized lesion?" Su Yun asked.

    He could not even be bothered to look at the radiographic films.

    Because Zheng Ren was good at reading radiographic films, Su Yun was getting lazier and lazier. This was a set pattern of behavior. Even if he looked at it, he would not understand it as well as Zheng Ren, so why would he need to take a look.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything, but he was deep in thought.

    The more he did, the more nervous Yu Wangshan became.

    Although it was common for incisions to be implanted and metastasized, as long as the patient's family was properly spoken to, there would not be any problems. Still, he just felt flustered, flustered to the point of no return.

    The degree of malignancy of kidney cancer was not high, and it was relatively 'lazy.' If it metastasized, when the patient saw a doctor, it would already be very late.

    In other words, when it came to cancer, the recovery of kidney cancer was better.

    But once there was incision metastasis... 

    This meant that the doctor's work had gone wrong, causing the patient's survival period to be greatly reduced.

    From the point of view of the patient, this was an unforgivable mistake.

    Although there were still doubts in the radiographic films and the possibility of the patient complaining was not high, he already felt extremely guilty.

    "It's not a transfer," Zheng Ren suddenly said in silence.
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    Yu Wangshan was stunned for a moment, then he was overjoyed.

    At this time, as long as someone said that it was not a cancer metastasis, he was willing to believe it. However, Boss Zheng said it with more force.

    "Boss Zheng, Boss Zheng, what do you suspect?" Yu Wangshan asked anxiously.

    "Good-for-nothing," Su Yun said as he looked at him with disdain.

    "I think it's ectopic ossification," Zheng Ren said.

    "Doesn't ectopic ossification often appear near large joints?" Su Yun asked with a frown.

    Yu Wangshan knew the term 'ectopic ossification', but that was something he had to review before the exam. Since the beginning of the clinical era, it was rare for a genitourinary surgery doctor to... not come into contact with ectopic ossification.

    He tried his best to recall what ectopic ossification was.

    "Didn't you already say that it often occurs near large joints, such as the hip and elbow joints? However, there is a small probability that it will occur in other places, such as the patient in front of us." Zheng Ren shook the radiographic films in his hand. He smiled and said, "Don't worry, Chief Yu. It's fine."

    Yu Wangshan saw Zheng Ren's affirmation and smiled in a relaxed manner.

    Ectopic ossification referred to the appearance of osteoblasts in soft tissue and the formation of bone tissue. Yu Wangshan recalled the definition of this term. If it was ectopic ossification, there were many difficult points that could be explained. For example, the CT looked like there was a local calcification focus.

    But...incision, ectopic ossification... why did it sound so unreliable.

    "Boss Zheng, how did this ectopic ossification form?" Yu Wangshan asked in a low voice.

    "The inducing factors may be neurological and bioelectrical factors, but until now, there is no definite explanation," Zheng Ren said. "Most of these changes will occur near the major joints. It will start to become red, swollen, and painful. Finally, after the osteogenesis, it will lead to impaired joint activity."

    "In the fibrous connective tissue, the primitive cells are proliferating and active, accompanied by a rich network of capillaries. Calcium salts are deposited to form bone. 

    "Mature ectopic ossification has the structure of bone. The outer layer is wrapped in fibrous connective tissue, and inside are osteoblasts. There are trabecular junctions and bone-like tissues. At the center are active primitive cells," Zheng Ren pointed at the radiographic films. "The images in the radiographic films are exactly the same as the definition of ectopic ossification."

    "Boss, it's useless for you to say so much." Su Yun blew a breath, and his black lock of hair fluttered in the wind. "Can't we just cut it off and do pathology?"

    "No," Zheng Ren said firmly.

    "..."

    "..."

    Su Yun and Yu Wangshan were both stunned.

    Usually, the gold standard for judging whether an abnormal hyperplasia was a malignant tumor was a pathological diagnosis. If there was doubt, a biopsy would be done and a pathological diagnosis would be sent.

    This was already a fixed thinking in the clinic.

    Why did Zheng Ren say no?

    "Ectopic ossification was first recognized in large numbers during the First World War. Explosive injuries and spinal cord injuries are thought to be the causes of ectopic ossification. However, subsequent research shows that this is only a part of the reason.

    "Urinary tract infection is also one of the causes," Zheng Ren said. "The specific mechanism is still unclear. It's just a guess."

    Su Yun sighed. With the current state of medical science, there was no conclusive conclusion about many diseases. In other words, there was a big minefield everywhere. It was hard to say which foot would step on it and would be broken into pieces.

    Ectopic ossification was still considered good. Although ossification of the incision was extremely rare, it would not cause the patient to die.

    If it was a disease that came menacingly, such as the malignant high fever that the boss encountered... 

    The more he thought about it, the more he felt sick of it. Su Yun sighed and said, "Boss, why do you want to quit more and more?"

    "Because you know more and come into contact with more, so the unknown is also..."

    "Stop, don't give me chicken soup." Su Yun raised his hand. "You haven't said why you can't cut it."

    "It's still the osteogenesis period. If it's cut off, it will be longer. It can only be carried out after 9-12 months or when the ossification has matured and the ossification has stopped. After the surgery, get disodium etidronate and take it orally for a year."

    "At the cellular level?" Su Yun asked

    "Probably."

    "Can you be more reliable?"

    "The research institute hasn't come to a conclusion yet. I've never seen any publicly recognized and useful information." Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He put away the radiographic films.

    "Chief Yu, let Chief Miao know," Zheng Ren said, "If there's nothing else, I'll be leaving."

    "That..." Yu Wangshan was a little hesitant. He wanted to say something, but he was in a difficult position.

    "The radiographic films are very clear. Don't worry." Zheng Ren knew what he was thinking. He smiled and patted Yu Wangshan's shoulder to comfort him.

    "It won't delay the illness, right?" Yu Wangshan whispered.

    "You don't understand," Su Yun was displeased and directly retorted. "It's fine, it's fine. What's there to delay? Are you hoping that it's a tumor?"

    "Brother Yun..." Yu Wangshan quickly said, "Aren't you especially afraid?"

    "I'm not," Zheng Ren smiled and said. "If you're concerned, you'll be a mess. If it's a patient from another department or if you see them in the outpatient clinic, I believe you'll be able to give the correct diagnosis."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren opened the door of the duty room and walked out.

    Chief Yu did not leave. He was silent for a moment and picked up his phone to call Chief Miao.

    "Chief, I just met Boss Zheng. I looked for him to take a look at the radiographic films."

    "Yes, yes, I just happened to see him."

    "Boss Zheng said that it was ectopic ossification."

    "Oh, Chief Chu thinks so too? That's good, that's good."

    "Okay, we'll talk about it when you come back." Yu Wangshan hung up the phone and looked at the bag of radiographic films in a daze.

    Boss Zheng and Chief Chu had the same opinion. That was good.

    The patient's condition recovered very well. There were no other organ metastases, and urea nitrogen and creatinine were not high.

    Excluding the incision and implant metastases, then there was a chance of survival for more than five years. It could even be said that there was a great chance of survival.

    No problems at all; that was good.

    Chief Yu let out a long breath. On this day, he had scared himself to death. Yesterday, the patient came for a check-up and took the local radiographic films. Chief Miao was worried about the problem regarding the resolution, so he asked the patient to do one there.

    Ever since Chief Miao brought the patient for a check-up after the surgery, he had been very nervous. Now, he was finally at ease.

    It was good that he was fine.

    However, 'I should find time to treat Boss Zheng to a meal and get in touch with him,' Yu Wangshan thought to himself. He would see him whenever he saw him. What could he not do? He was still counting on Boss Zheng to help him out next time.

    This did not count. Yu Wangshan asked around about the incident in the operating theater. According to Chief Xu of the Anesthesiology Department, if Boss Zheng was not there, he would not be able to perform the resuscitation so perfectly.

    Boss Zheng seemed to have experienced the successful resuscitation of the malignant fever first-hand. After everyone recalled, they realized that Boss Zheng was indeed able to keep himself busy. Every order was very accurate.

    With this kind of person, it was better to have a good relationship with him.

    Yu Wangshan secretly made up his mind.
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    "Ectopic ossification, Boss. I used to think that it could only grow near the bone joints." As they walked, Su Yun said, "You said that there are bones growing in the belly. If we can research the mechanism, will we be able to create a cyborg warrior with built-in self-defense?"

    "Don't talk nonsense," Zheng Ren said. "If that's the case, it means that your agility will decrease and you will become a living target. You've done animal dissection, so you should know that many mammals have YJ bones."

    "Huh? You've researched this too?" Su Yun wore a smile that any man would understand. "I have studied it for a while and tried to restore and transplant a YJ bone. When the time comes, I will set up a hospital to specifically do this surgery... Boss! You reminded me! Find the reason for ectopic ossification!"

    "And then transplant the ossified bone over?" Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.

    "Of course! This project is definitely a f*cking award-winning technique!" Su Yun said excitedly.

    "Stop bullsh*tting." Zheng Ren smiled. "Large mammals with YJ bones are basically extinct. Why? Isn't it because they're easy to break?"

    "We're talking about two things." Su Yun waved his hand. "The difference between humans is the focus of this project."

    "There's no difference, more or less," Zheng Ren said. "I think the things you're thinking about are meaningless."

    "You're interested in prolonging the lives of humans. I'm interested in allowing their limited lives to burst out with more highlights," Su Yun said, his black hair fluttering on his forehead.

    The two of them then had a discussion about YJ bones in mammalian mating and non-mammalian mating, from the aspects of biology to sociology.

    Anyway, it was all nonsense. Zheng Ren did not take it seriously. He did not believe that Su Yun could really come up with such a new surgical method.

    While they were chatting, Zheng Ren's cell phone rang.

    When he saw the phone number, Zheng Ren's hand trembled slightly.

    A surgeon's hand was the steadiest, even more than an E-sports players'... There were no E-sports players over the age of 50 for the time being. As for surgeons over the age of 50, their hands were still very stable, and they used experience to replace hand speed.

    Su Yun was a little surprised. Zheng Ren's hand trembled. Was an old lover calling?

    "Hello, Chief Kong!" Zheng Ren picked up the phone and subconsciously stood at attention.

    "That's good, that's good. I have five TIPS surgeries tomorrow. I'll pick you up after I'm done."

    "Uh... okay." Zheng Ren was a little disappointed.

    It was a very simple conversation. After he finished speaking, the other end of the line hung up.

    "Chief Kong is coming back?" Su Yun asked.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren held his phone as if he was thinking about something.

    "He's not allowed to pick you up? He's still in the middle of the mission?"

    "No, it's just that the hospital needs to organize a welcome party. Chief Kong said that it's meaningless whether we go or not. He wants us to go to his house for dinner tonight," Zheng Ren said.

    "Inviting you into his house is Chief Kong's way of expressing his goodwill to you. Boss, you're getting better and better," Su Yun said.

    "I don't think that all behavior patterns are analyzed from the perspective of interests. It's a logical phenomenon." Zheng Ren smiled.

    The sun was shining brightly.

    "Chief Kong is back. Do you feel like you have a backer?"

    "I am the tallest mountain. Do I still need to rely on others? It's just that Chief Kong treats me very well. He's always been worried at the frontline." Zheng Ren made a strange expression and looked at Su Yun.

    He should have said this himself. Su Yun's heart was stifled, and he was silent.

    It really did not feel good to be hit by someone's reality check.

    "Preoperative preparations today. Tomorrow's live surgical broadcast should be done to perfection. Otherwise, it would be terrible if you are called back tonight."

    "Do you still need to make special preparations?"

    Zheng Ren was about to speak when a familiar-looking person suddenly appeared in the corner.

    He seemed to have been waiting for a long time before Zheng Ren appeared. The moment he saw Zheng Ren's figure, his eyes lit up.

    "Hello, Professor Zheng." The person walked in front of Zheng Ren, bowed slightly, and greeted him politely.

    "I'm not a professor. Just call me Zheng Ren." Zheng Ren pretended to know him and spoke with a smile.

    Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was in the advanced stages of face blindness. Although the smile on his face hid the panic in his heart, Zheng Ren did not know him.

    "Aren't you the family member of the patient being taken care of the digestive department? Why are you looking for Boss Zheng?" The radiant aura of an assistant bloomed around Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren came to a sudden realization. So, that was the case. No wonder he looked familiar. He had just finished communicating with him and explained the relevant matters regarding the TIPS surgery.

    "Boss...boss Zheng, my father's surgery is tomorrow. Please take care of him." He bowed repeatedly.

    From the looks of it, this person was also of some status in the local area. He had an air about him. However, with his father sick, he begged the doctor without restraint.

    This was also the reason why he did not want to kneel down now. Otherwise, Zheng Ren estimated that he would prostrate himself on the ground.

    "Don't worry, I will do my best," Zheng Ren said faintly. He was trying to guess what this person meant.

    "Doctor Chang will arrange the surgical sequence. My father will be the third one. You see..." the man said.

    Oh, so that was the case.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said gently, "The third one will be the best in the sequence. You don't understand, do you?"

    "Ah?" The man was stunned.

    'Wasn't the first one the best surgical sequence? How could it be the third one?'

    Zheng Ren had experienced this many times.

    When he was in the General Surgery Department of Sea City, he invited the professors from the Imperial Capital to perform the surgery. Everyone wanted the best in the surgery sequence in their hearts.

    As for how to appease the patients' families and make them think that no matter how many surgeries their relatives had undergone, theirs would always be the best. This was what he had learned.

    "Do you think that we need to warm up before we do sports?" Zheng Ren asked.

    The man thought for a moment and nodded.

    "So, the first one is a warm-up. The second one is just in its prime. The third one is the pinnacle of skill. After that, it will slowly decline until it is done. It seems that Doctor Chang has taken good care of you. Do you two know each other?" Zheng Ren said.

    The last sentence was pure nonsense. It was just to leave a thought that the patient's family had indeed been taken care of.

    "Uh... I don't know him." The man's previous thought was completely shattered, and he looked grateful.

    "If there's nothing else, you can go back. The surgery tomorrow will be very fast," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Boss Zheng, this is my father's pre-operative information. If you have time, take a look." The man immediately waved his hand, and a young woman in a professional suit next to him took out a brown paper file in a bag.

    Zheng Ren frowned. He touched it with his finger and knew that it was filled with RMB, not information.

    "No need." Zheng Ren patted the man's shoulder and said with a smile. "There will be risks in tomorrow's surgery, but please believe that I will try my best to minimize the risks."

    With that, Zheng Ren and Su Yun entered the Interventional Surgery Department.
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    "Boss, I've always been very critical of you for not accepting red packets," Su Yun said softly. He turned around to take a look. The man was a little dumbfounded. It was as if in his mind, there was no possibility of rejecting a portfolio of RMB.

    "How unnecessary," Zheng Ren said, "Perhaps this is to occupy the moral high ground?"

    "No wonder you were so poor. You really deserved it," Su Yun lamented.

    "Once, I had diarrhea," Zheng Ren said. "At that time, I just went to work and almost never left the hospital. I ate something bad and squatted in the toilet, unable to get up."

    Su Yun did not interrupt Zheng Ren.

    "Two people walked in and went to the toilet to smoke. One said, 'Did you record the video?' and the other said, 'It's all done,'" Zheng Ren said softly. "Needless to say, I know what happened."

    "What happened after that?"

    "After that, I told my mentor about it, but he still didn't care. 'Isn't it normal to receive 200 yuan in red envelopes?' That's what he thought," Zheng Ren said. "After the patient was discharged from the hospital, he came to my mentor and said that he wanted to sell him a video."

    "..."

    "My mentor didn't agree. At that time, it was chaotic. All kinds of gangs looked for him, but in the end, the video was reported by his real name. My mentor was resigned, and the whole family moved to the south.

    "About this matter, from the perspective of the south, it's etiquette and respect for doctors," Su Yun emphasized.

    "It's a psychological shadow. If you don't want to accept it, then don't accept it. It's good as long as you have peace of mind. By the way, the income of the 912 is very high!" Zheng Ren did not want to talk about unhappy topics, so he changed the topic to salary.

    "It was Chief Kong who did it for you." Su Yun did not know what to say to Zheng Ren and expressed his disdain. "The profit distribution model for our group's medical supplies is different from the others. It should be based on the model of private hospitals. Chief Kong went to great lengths to keep you here."

    "Oh, no wonder." Zheng Ren came to a realization.

    "That idiot Zhao Yunlong has been looking for a loophole to steal your bed. It's good that he doesn't accept red packets. This method is too low-class." Su Yun seemed to have thought of something and said, "Do you know how the Qing Dynasty gave gifts?"

    "I've studied it. At that time, it was called an elegant bribe," Zheng Ren said. "Officials would take some tattered things and put them in pawnshops, marking them with a high price. 

    "Anyway, it's a piece of tattered iron marked for ten thousand taels of silver. Then, when someone comes looking for him, they would have two sleeves of clean air. He definitely won't accept money."

    But how much could a piece of tattered iron be worth? 

    "I would have asked his people to go back to the pawnshop to redeem the scrap metal and deliver it to the mansion. 

    "If that's the case, the pawnshop is the only weakness. 

    "But everyone uses this method, and no one is willing to turn the tables."

    "That's right. Otherwise, no one would be able to play," Su Yun said with a smile. "What do you think about opening a flower shop in the hospital? 

    "It would be extremely profitable. On the bouquets, there could be handwritten notes addressed to certain doctors. It's written personally. With just a glance, you can tell that it's your flower."

    "Not good." Zheng Ren and Su Yun analyzed the pros and cons of doing this without much thought. The main reason was that the patients and their family members were too mobile. Before they could figure out anything, they would be admitted and would have had to undergo surgery already.

    If he left the patients outside for a month, Zheng Ren would not be able to accept it.

    Zheng Ren knew that he was one of the doctors who had been kidnapped by medical ethics. Fortunately, he had the System to quickly improve his skills and get out of the quagmire.

    This was also normal. No matter what industry it was, the lowest level was paved with countless corpses.

    While they were chatting, Chang Yue came back.

    In her hands were documents such as the patient's family's pre-operation communication, signatures, the authorization for the surgery's live broadcast, and so on.

    Zheng Ren felt that it was not good for Chang Yue to be busy while he was chatting with Su Yun. However, Su Yun did not care. Instead, he greeted Chang Yue.

    "Chang Yue, for the patient on channel three tomorrow, the family doesn't seem to lack money. Why did they agree to the surgery's broadcast?" Su Yun asked.

    "Chief Luo accepted all the patients who agreed to the surgery being broadcasted live. 

    "But the family members still have some ideas. They gave me money to ask if they could not broadcast the surgery live. 

    "I told him that the surgery is top-notch, and the doctors are the best in the world. Don't you want to see for yourself how the surgery is performed for your grandfather?"

    This idea was unconventional, and it was really strange.

    "One look at that person and you can tell that he is a successful person full of vigor. Was he curious? Everyone was curious. In addition, his grandfather is the one undergoing the surgery. With that said, he didn't say more to me," Chang Yue said.

    Each of them had their own methods of persuasion. What Chang Yue did was quite appropriate.

    If it was possible, Zheng Ren did not want to come into contact with these things. In this team, as long as Zheng Ren was responsible for himself, the surgery tomorrow would be enough.

    If the surgery was successful, from one success to the next, everyone would have a good time. If they failed and wanted to get up again, they would have to go through a lot of trouble.

    If they continued to fail, it would be better for them to return to Sea City with their heads down.

    "Boss, let me remind you of something," Su Yun said.

    "Speak."

    "How are you going to deal with Mu Tao?"

    "If he can learn it, then he can learn it," Zheng Ren said. "He has a family and a business. It's good karma for him."

    "Then when you have time, let's have a meal with him and try to build a good relationship with him. If we meet in the future, in case there are any conflicts of interest..." As Su Yun said this, he suddenly saw Yang Lei in his white clothes. He angrily walked past the doctor's office and walked inside.

    "Brother Yang!" Zheng Ren also saw Yang Lei's figure and called out.

    However, Professor Yang walked very quickly. In the blink of an eye, his figure disappeared from the door. He probably did not hear Zheng Ren calling out to him.

    'What's going on?' Zheng Ren was puzzled.

    "Boss, guess what happened?" Su Yun asked with a smile as if he was watching a show.

    "How would I know?" Zheng Ren shook his head. Su Yun pretended to be profound, waiting for Zheng Ren to ask.

    However, Zheng Ren was also able to keep his composure. He did not say a word. He just sat there, looking at Su Yun with his eyes, nose, mouth, and heart. Su Yun was almost suffocated.

    His EQ was really low. It was rare for him to chat to this extent.

    Soon, there were a few arguments in the corridor. Then, Professor Yang walked back angrily.

    Zheng Ren immediately jumped up and walked out of the office. He asked, "Brother Yang, what's wrong?"

    Professor Yang saw that it was Zheng Ren, and the expression on his face softened a little, but it was still very ugly. He turned around and glanced at Zhao Yunlong, who was standing at the door of the chief's office. He cursed in a low voice, "Chief Kong isn't in. This guy really thinks he's the Chief!"

    Uh... 

    "What happened? Brother Yang," Zheng Ren followed Professor Yang's footsteps out of the ward and asked softly.

    "Sigh." Professor Yang sighed. "Isn't there a patient with a colon tumor who needs a stent before surgery?"
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    A colon tumor that required a stent? When Zheng Ren heard what Professor Yang said, he was stunned for a moment before he smiled wryly.

    However, this matter did not seem to have anything to do with Professor Yang. He was in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, and colon tumors were the work of the General Surgery Department.

    Seeing the wry smile on Zheng Ren's face and his confusion, Professor Yang sighed and said, "Everyone has gone to the frontline. One of them will stay behind to lead the group of professors. The General Surgery Department is a major department, and we go there more often. Old Feng, who is in the General Surgery Department, has more than ten surgeries a day. He is tired and sick, so he has to rest for a day.

    "Isn't the Chief Resident's consultation early in the morning? He's looking for the Department of Interventional Medicine to take a look at the stents.

    "That D*MNED Zhao Yunlong said that they don't have anyone. They can't perform the surgery!"

    As he said this, Professor Yang opened his mouth and started cursing.

    "Old Feng asked me to see what's going on. That coward, Zhao Yunlong, keeps trying to shirk his responsibilities. One moment, he said that the surgery was too big, and the next moment, he said that the tumor was blocked. He can't do it. I'm so angry." Professor Yang was so angry that his hair frizzled.

    Zheng Ren listened quietly. He probably already knew what was going on.

    Colon tumor. Preoperative enema, cleaning the intestinal tract, then removing the tumor and remaining intestinal anastomosis. This was a normal operation.

    Some patients discovered it relatively late and came to the hospital to see a doctor because of intestinal obstruction.

    Before interventional surgery, because these patients could not prepare their intestines, they could only leave a fistula on the abdominal wall. After a few months, they could do a second-stage anastomosis.

    After all, they could not prepare their intestines. The area above the obstruction was filled with feces and countless bacteria. Even if they could barely get an anastomosis, because of the severe infection, the anastomosis would not grow back.

    After interventional surgery, if there was a gap in the part of the obstruction and the guide wire could pass through, they could get off the stent. The stent resisted the power of the tumor, diverting the intestines.

    In this way, the intestinal tract could be prepared. The surgery also avoided fistulas, allowing one-stage anastomosis.

    Whether it was to avoid the angle of metastasis of the tumor or to improve the quality of life of the patient, the interventional intestinal stent was a surgical method that was particularly beneficial to the patient.

    After many years of cooperation between clinical departments, the General Surgery Department had gradually gotten used to the Interventional Department's method of removing the stent before surgery.

    However, there was a problem.

    This surgery was particularly dirty.

    Once the stent was inserted and the obstructed area was opened, the huge abdominal pressure would cause stool to spray out.

    The surgeons and assistants would definitely be covered in feces.

    The entire operating theater would also smell like a septic tank.

    This was a surgery that the patients and the General Surgery Department wanted to do, but the Department of Interventional Medicine would not do it if they could.

    If they performed such a surgery, their income would not increase, but their workload would increase by countlessly. Especially with the smell of the stool...

    It was enough to make people sick.

    Zheng Ren used to be a general surgeon, so he naturally knew how to perform this surgery.

    Even earlier, because Sea City General Hospital did not have an Interventional Surgery Department, they would perform fistula surgeries whenever they encountered such patients and wait for the second-stage anastomosis.

    Zheng Ren also knew why Zhao Yunlong did not want to do it.

    The surgery was not difficult, but after being sprayed with feces, the smell would still linger around for a few days. It was not a good feeling.

    He hesitated for a moment.

    He really had to hesitate. He had done similar surgeries in the General Surgery Department, but that was at least a year ago. Now that he thought about it, Zheng Ren could still vaguely smell that smell.

    "Brother Yang, why don't I do it?" Zheng Ren said.

    "..." How could Professor Yang not have considered Zheng Ren before. However, Zheng Ren's group was doing research on TIPS surgery. The usual 912's consultation work had nothing to do with him.

    It was possible to cooperate in TIPS surgery together. However, it was not suitable to have someone to do this kind of dirty work.

    "I'll do it. When can the patient go on stage?" After the psychological defense line opened up a gap, Zheng Ren was no longer reserved.

    The smell was not... No, that was still very important. However, under medical means and the premise that he could do it, he could not watch the patient perform the second-stage anastomosis.

    As Zheng Ren said this, he began to think of how to apologize to the matron and the nurse who were in the surgery.

    Otherwise, he could clean up the mess himself, but when he thought about it, he felt a splitting headache.

    There was a fundamental difference between this kind of work of removing feces and removing feces from the General Surgery Department.

    The General Surgery Department would say that they were removing feces, but when they encountered such a situation, they would definitely first make an incision, and the aspirator would attract the feces. Then, they would open it up and remove the rest of the feces. If it was too dry, they could even use sterile plastic to cover their intestines and remove the feces bit by bit.

    However, in the surgery that was about to be performed, fecal matter would be sprayed all over their bodies..

    Zheng Ren almost cried.

    To be honest, it was really not Zhao Yunlong's fault for not doing it. This surgery was simply too d*mn dirty.

    After gathering his courage, Zheng Ren cast aside his distracting thoughts and told himself in his heart that this was all work.

    Professor Yang was stunned for a moment before he patted Zheng Ren's shoulder.

    "Boss Zheng, I'll have to trouble you then."

    "Brother Yang, don't worry about it. It sounds really scary." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I'll ask if there's an operating room. If there is, I'll give you a call. Can you go on there at any time?"

    Actually, these words were a little redundant.

    It was not a sterile operation. The patient could not eat or drink, so naturally, he could go on at any time.

    "Yes." Professor Yang was a little hesitant. This was not Boss Zheng's job, and yet... He hesitated for a moment before he heavily patted Zheng Ren's shoulder.

    "I won't stand on ceremony with you. I'll go back and wait for your letter." Professor Yang left directly. He was a little flustered.

    If it were another professor who was in charge of the group, Professor Yang would not be like this. Boss Zheng was the group that Chief Kong had poached to work on the Nobel Prize project. The Department of Interventional Surgery really had nothing to do with him.

    Yet, he had to ask Boss Zheng to perform such a surgery. It was simply too much.

    'Forget it. Let's not think about this anymore. In the future, I'll just help boss Zheng out in other places.'

    Professor Yang thought to himself and jogged away from Zheng Ren's sight. He felt that Zheng Ren was like a branding iron behind him. If he walked too slowly, he would get hurt.

    Zheng Ren sighed. He did not make a call. Instead, he went straight to the Interventional Surgery room. He knew that he was not Chief Kong. If he wanted to perform such a dirty surgery, he had to come to the operating theater and humble himself.

    He kept bowing and apologizing to the matron of the operating theater. Zheng Ren also promised that he would clean up the operating theater. The matron of the operating theater had an ugly expression on her face, but she did not refuse. She only glared at Zheng Ren and asked him to send the patient in. 

    After solving that problem, Zheng Ren immediately called Professor Yang and asked him to send the patient up.

    Zheng Ren did not need to worry about the pre-operation informed consent documents. If he could not even settle such a small matter in the General Surgery Department, what kind of surgery could he do?

    Zheng Ren did not call Su Yun and the Professor. It was better for him to do such a thing himself, but he still had one more question. What should he do about Little Yiren?

    The moment he thought of Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren's head turned into two.

    Forget it, forget it. He would just have to bite the bullet and do it.

    Zheng Ren never thought about things that he did not understand. He might as well do it this way. When the time came, he would kick Little Yiren out and clean up the mess by himself.

    After changing out of his clothes, Zheng Ren took the time to smoke a cigarette. He tried hard to remember the smell of tobacco and to not think about the surgery later.
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    "Ziyun again? Don't you have any taste?" Zheng Ren was smoking when entered his ear like a ghost.

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren turned around. It was indeed that Su Yun. "Why are you here?"

    "Seeing how sneaky you are, I guessed that there was nothing good about it. I just asked and I knew what it was," Su Yun said disdainfully. "I was talking about a dung-removal worker. I'm doing my own pre-operation psychological construction?"

    Zheng Ren was silent and nodded.

    "Change the cigarettes. Smoking Ziyun is cheap. Smoking Dayun is better." Su Yun said, "The smell of this cigarette is too hard and too ordinary. It has nothing to do with money." 

    There was an old professor who smoked Lingzhi for his whole life. Later, this cigarette was no longer available on the market. The students in the northeast sent him boxes of it. He has good taste. He likes the smell of toadstools."

    "Okay, okay." Zheng Ren was helpless. He really did not want to listen to this guy nagging at him. "Dayun has a soft box. It will be crushed if I put it in my pocket. I'll listen to you. After I finish smoking this, I'll buy Dayun again."

    As they chatted, the sound of a car could be heard from outside.

    There was no comparison between the operating theaters for interventional surgery. They were on two floors. There was only a short corridor in the operating theater for interventional surgery. The changing room was still outside. After changing clothes, they entered the operating theater through the door inside.

    "You should go back and complete the information." Zheng Ren chased Su Yun out.

    He was responsible for this kind of dirty work. He should do it himself.

    What was that saying again? Even if he wanted to have sex with Su Yun, he had to finish it with tears in his eyes.

    "What's there to see?" Su Yun said. "It's just a small matter. I can handle it with one hand."

    "Hmm... Then don't do the surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "Isn't it the same whether you go or not? Do you think I can watch you clean up after the surgery alone? If you go to the surgery, you can wear a sterile gown. If you wear a sterile gown after the surgery, the matron will have to worry about the cost again."

    Su Yun changed his clothes smoothly and whistled. As if he was flirting with a girl, he said, "I'm joining the boss for surgery."

    Zheng Ren whistled, but unfortunately, he did not have a lock of hair on his forehead. Even if he did, he would not look as good as Su Yun when he whistled.

    The two of them walked into the operating room. The chief resident of the General Surgery Department carried the patient onto the bed and said apologetically, "Boss Zheng, sorry to trouble you."

    "It's not your personal matter. What's the meaning of this?" Su Yun was not in a good mood, especially when he saw the patient's bulging stomach. He was even more irritable.

    The surgery should be done, but it definitely would not affect Su Yun's anger.

    Professor Yang came along. He did not say anything and went into the operating room.

    Zheng Ren was not wearing the System's lead suit. This surgery would definitely be covered in feces. He did not know if the System space had the automatic sterilization function. If the System space was filled with smells...

    He was afraid that the System butler would be furious and drag him along with it to self-destruct.

    That was all thanks to his panic.

    He put on lead clothing, washed his hands, and put on layers of sterile clothing. The matron had specially prepared a stack of sterile pads and placed them beside his assistant.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun understood what she meant. He wanted them to be more careful when they went on stage. When the stent was opened, they would use the sterile pad to receive the bed.

    Although they could not guarantee that there would not be a single leak, they could receive as much as they could. As for the rest, they would slowly clean it up after the surgery.

    It was a simple disinfection. In fact, Zheng Ren felt that it did not matter whether it was sterilized or not. However, he still did it out of habit and began to prepare for the surgery.

    Little Yiren helped to prepare all kinds of items. She was as busy as usual during the surgery. She did not realize that there was any difference between the patient in front of her and the usual patient.

    Zheng Ren felt a little guilty, but he reckoned that if there was a next time, he would still take on this lousy job. 

    The airtight lead door was closed, and the surgery officially began.

    The guide wire entered the patient's intestines, and Zheng Ren began to step on the line to observe the position of the guide wire.

    Looking at the patient's stomach, Zheng Ren estimated that the pressure was at least 100 millimeters higher than normal in the mercury. 

    The pressure on the stomach of an average person was 0 to 10 millimeters in mercury. When they sneezed or coughed, it would be three to five times more.

    Almost everyone had the experience of coughing when they had diarrhea. It went without saying what kind of situation it was.

    The patient's abdominal pressure was more than twice as high as when they coughed or sneezed.

    In addition, if the abdominal pressure was reduced, and the patient's diaphragm was down, it would pull on the lungs, causing a cough... Zheng Ren did not dare to think about it.

    He looked at the screen across from him and glanced at the position of the sterile surgical drapes.

    At that time, he would be faster than his eyes and hands. His and Su Yun's hand speeds were not inferior. He hoped that they would not cause an array of yellow things to splatter across the wall. If he were to clean up after the surgery, he would be scolded to death by the matron.

    "Boss, you know why I chose the thoracic department in the past, right?" Su Yun suddenly said as he looked at the screen.

    Zheng Ren felt a sense of sorrow.

    'In the thoracic department, in front of a thoracoscopy, the operating field was quite wide and clean. These were all benefits,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    In just a few words, the guide wire followed the patient's intestines to the location of the obstruction.

    It was almost a complete obstruction, and the surgery was quite difficult. Even if it was not such a dirty surgery, there were not many people who could perform it.

    However, Zheng Ren did not hesitate at all. His eyes focused on the screen. With a light twist of his fingers, the guide wire began to slowly move forward in the location of the obstruction.

    Although the route was tortuous, Zheng Ren's grasp of the angle and power was particularly good. It was soft and smooth.

    A master-level interventional surgery was no joke.

    The guide wire quickly passed through the obstruction.

    "If I didn't know what was going to happen next, I would have cheered," Su Yun said calmly from the side.

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    He knew that Su Yun must have said that on purpose.

    He had never cheered for Su Yun even though he had done so well in TIPS surgery.

    "Prepare the sterile surgical drapes over there. Bring me a few of them. If you kick the big red bucket closer, it will cause a disaster," Zheng Ren said as he moved the stents inside.

    "Boss, do you think there could be a bag at the end of the stents?" Su Yun asked.

    "It's possible, but we need to find Feng Xuhui. By the way, have you contacted him recently?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "He said that he will be discharged from the hospital soon. He has almost recovered."

    While chatting, the stent came to the location of the obstruction of the colon tumor.

    If the guide wire could pass, it would be much more difficult for the stent to enter. However, on the screen, the stent was still like the guide wire just now. It entered slowly. While they were trying to avoid collateral damage, it entered through the path opened by the guide wire.

    At the most critical moment, Su Yun did not waste any time. He held a sterile surgical drapes in his hand and focused on preparing.

    There were five thick sterile surgical drapes under the patient's buttocks. No matter how many there were, it was not necessary. After all the preparation work was done, Zheng Ren began to slowly open the stent to allow air to pass. 

    On the screen, the stent slowly opened, forming a line to the surface.

    As soon as it was opened, there was a gurgling sound from the patient's abdomen, and an unspeakable stench had spread throughout the surgical area.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 866: Dirty Work (Part Three)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The ejection did not depend of the will of the person. In other words, this was the situation that the surgeon anticipated and feared the most.

    The intestinal stent surgery was really a surgery that made the surgeon very conflicted.

    A black and yellow air wave was the first to be ejected.

    The sterile surgical drapes in Su Yun's hands were instantly covered.

    However, the intensity of the air wave exceeded his expectations. He subconsciously tightened the sterile surgical drapes with both hands.

    However, this action undoubtedly ruined the situation. The sterile surgical drapes were directly torn apart by the strong airwave!

    Su Yun was stunned.

    Although his reaction speed was extremely fast and his hands were comparable to that of a professional E-sports player, but this time, he was not facing a virtual opponent, nor was it the normal anatomy of a human body. Instead, it was a jet of aged feces.

    This was an opponent that no one wanted to face.

    Heroes could face blood dripping, and they could face life's misery without changing their expressions.

    But which hero could face shit and piss without changing his expression?

    That was a true hero.

    It was very obvious that Su Yun had not reached this level yet.

    The hot-blooded youth was directly scared silly.

    But that wave of air quickly ended. Zheng Ren crossed his hands. His left hand held three sterile surgical drapes and pressed them next to the patient's anus, catching the jet of aged feces.

    Su Yun's eyebrows kept trembling. He wanted to say something, but the smell blocked all his words.

    The surgical drapes in his hand were not useless. At the very least, they could reduce amount that spurted out onto him.

    Soon, Zheng Ren felt the weight of the sterile surgical drapes in his hand.

    "Catch it!" he said in a deep voice. The smell almost made him tumble.

    Su Yun was no longer in a daze. He took the sterile surgical drapes from Zheng Ren's hands and threw them into the red bucket that was half the height of a person. Then, he sped up his hand speed to the maximum. He grabbed three to five more sterile surgical drapes and stopped the shooting of the aged feces.

    However, no matter how fast he was, there was still a break. The sterile clothes on Zheng Ren and Su Yun's bodies were covered with black and yellow spots. Su Yun was even more miserable. He was begging for mercy.

    The air in the operating theater was no longer breathable.

    The thick smell was comparable to a biochemical weapon. Even someone like Zheng Ren could not resist it.

    He seized the time to completely open the stent and then pulled out the guide wire.

    The surgery was done. However, for Zheng Ren, the most crucial part of the surgery was only the beginning.

    As the pressure in the abdominal cavity decreased, the black and yellow surgical drapes no longer dripped. Instead, they flowed out along with the peristalsis of the intestines and the digestive juices.

    Countless black and yellow surgical drapes were wrapped up by sterile surgical drapes and thrown into the big red bucket.

    Soon, Zheng Ren began to feel his vision begin to blur. His eyes were so hot that they could not stop tearing up. This could be considered as a self-protective mechanism of the human body.

    Professor Yang saw that the screen had stopped and the stent had successfully gone in, so he wanted to come up and help.

    However, he was immediately sternly stopped by the matron.

    "We can't go in. Let the two of them finish themselves first. There's no use for you to go in," said the matron.

    Xie Yiren looked inside and was a little stunned. What was going on?

    She had never come into contact with this kind of surgery before, so she completely did not understand the dangers inside.

    The chief resident of the General Surgery Department also said helplessly, "Professor Yang, it's useless to go in now. After they finish their surgery, we'll help them clean up. It's useless to go in now."

    Professor Yang was also very helpless. When he saw the head nurse turn the operating theater's laminar flow ventilation function to the maximum and look through the leaded glass blankly at the two people who were busy handling the old matron inside, he was filled with endless emotions.

    More than ten minutes later, Su Yun made a gesture, indicating that the patient could be picked up.

    The head nurse and the other nurses were more experienced. They wore a few layers of masks before they opened the air-tight lead door.

    Just as the door opened, a strong and strange smell rushed out.

    Professor Yang only wore one mask, and he almost fell from the smell.

    Logically speaking, they were all from the General Surgery Department. Although they ended up in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery and Yang Lei had performed numerous intestinal surgeries, the smell was still very strong.

    However, this smell could not be compared to when they were performing surgeries.

    It was stronger and purer... 

    Tears instantly flowed down Professor Yang's face. He wiped his tears carelessly and ran into the operating theater.

    He had asked Boss Zheng to perform surgery for him. If he could not even endure this little bit of hardship, he would not be able to match with him. Professor Yang endured the smell of old feces and went in to help out.

    However, even though he had gone in, there was nothing he could do to help.

    He could only put on sterile clothes with the matron, while Xie Yiren and the other nurses and began to carry the patient.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun cleaned up the mostly polluted operating table. A stretcher trolley was pushed in by the chief resident of the General Surgery Department. When the doors were opened, the air in the operating theater...

    It was not much better.

    The matron was still experienced. She had done countless similar operations to accumulate this experience.

    She wiped the patient's body clean, spread a few layers of sterile pads, and carried him onto the stretcher trolley.

    The chief resident of the General Surgery Department made a hand gesture and held his breath. His face was flushed red as he hurriedly pushed the patient away.

    Professor Yang's head was buzzing with pain. He wore sterile gloves and helped the matron.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun did most of the work.

    That was because they were the dirtiest.

    Since they were already so dirty, there was no longer a need to hide carefully.

    This was what it meant to break a jar.

    After more than half an hour, the room was cleaned up. The matron chased everyone out and began to ventilate, disinfect, and sterilize.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun took off their inside and outside clothes and started to take a shower.

    Standing under the shower, the warm water hit their skin, giving them a hint of life.

    Zheng Ren felt his brain enter a daze, showing signs of being poisoned by ammonia. However, the symptoms were very mild, and he estimated that he would recover after a while.

    "Boss, you are really calm in the face of change," Su Yun said from the next room.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything, and could not be bothered with this guy. His brain was in a daze, and no one was in the mood to say anything.

    Only a chatterbox like him would use words to relieve the pressure in his heart.

    "Hey, you didn't pass out, did you? If you did, I would have called Little Yiren in to save you with artificial respiration. Why don't you just pretend to be dead?" Su Yun said.

    "No, I'm just dizzy and can't be bothered to talk," Zheng Ren said.

    "It's because of the lack of oxygen in my brain. I'm fine." Su Yun continued to nag. "Boss, remember to hit the body lotion a few more times."

    "I know."

    "Do you know what a girl will think after applying body wash?" Su Yun asked.

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. It was a f*cking ridiculous question. If he were to ask Xie Yiren about this matter, Little Yiren would probably be angry.

    "After applying body wash and taking a shower, do you feel like you haven't washed?"

    "Yeah, you think so too?" Zheng Ren was surprised and blurted out.

    "All men think so, but girls are different. They think, so smooth, so delicate." Su Yun imitated the girl's voice. Zheng Ren had goosebumps all over his body.

    It was really f*cking terrifying.

    If Su Yun were to become a mogul in women's clothing, he would definitely be able to kill a bunch of people in an instant.

    What a pity.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 867: Acting Cool Was a Skill

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren usually took a shower and finished in three to five minutes.

    But today, he took a shower for a full 20 minutes. After five rounds of body wash, he still felt that there was a smell on his body.

    His body was already red from scrubbing, so Zheng Ren had to give up and let time dilute all of this.

    He simply did not want his underwear. After changing his clothes, Su Yun was still taking a shower and humming some song. The spray did not seem to have any psychological effect on him.

    Zheng Ren lit a cigarette and sat by the window to smoke.

    "Boss, today's matter is worth a big meal." Su Yun was taking a shower behind the partition. Behind the sound of water, there was a voice.

    "Well, what do you want to eat?"

    "If you can think of what to eat, you're awesome!" Su Yun said disdainfully. "Hold it. Wait until the smell dissipates."

    Zheng Ren slowly smoked, wondering if it would be much better if there was a bag behind the bracket?

    However, once such changes were made, it would require medical supplies to research. This was the kind of equipment that was useful, but could not earn too much money.

    Who would know? Forget about it for now.

    Su Yun took a shower like a girl; it took him a full 50 minutes to come out.

    After changing clothes, he said with some regret, "It seems that the department needs to prepare a hair dryer."

    Looking at the wet black hair on his forehead, although he was still handsome, he lost a few strands of heroic spirit and looked a little embarrassed.

    Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I'm going back."

    "Boss, you're too easy to talk to," Su Yun nagged. "Whoever wants to do this kind of dirty work will do it. They wouldn't even be able to dodge it in time, and you're taking it on yourself."

    This guy only knew what to say after the event... He had not been hiding before.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. Now, his nose and mouth were still filled with the same old, fresh smell. It was really refreshing.

    He did not know how long it would take for it to disperse. Zheng Ren did not even dare to take a deep breath and quietly returned to the department. He still sat down and went into the library to read.

    Su Yun ran to the nurses' station and asked the nurses for a hairdryer he could borrow. There was a commotion in front. Prince Charming had arrived.

    ... 

    More than an hour later, Lin Jiaojiao appeared at the door of the doctor's office.

    "Boss Zheng, are you busy?" Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren felt that this Lin Jiaojiao was indeed a socialite. Her actions were very methodical and not annoying.

    She had already maximized the 912's resources. She had almost become a springboard for high-income businessmen from other places to come to the 912 for treatment. Using medical resources to exchange for commercial resources was not equal, but everyone got what they wanted.

    Of course, the final outcome was that everyone had benefits.

    Zheng Ren stood up and said with a smile, "Sister Lin, why are you so free today?"

    "Aren't you taking Lin Fengming's wife to see the doctor? With a diagnosis like that, I came to pay a visit and thank Boss Zheng," Lin Jiaojiao said.

    Zheng Ren recalled that Lin Jiaojiao was talking about the model with anorexia that Old Mo saw on the day they ate together.

    Wilkie's syndrome; as long as one ate more high-calorie food, it would be enough. In Zheng Ren's opinion, it was indeed not a disease.

    He smiled.

    "Boss Zheng, the diagnosis was very clear at the beginning. It's different from a small place. We are the 912. However, there are differences in the treatment methods given by the General Surgery Department and the Vascular Department," Lin Jiaojiao said. "They can be operated on, but they can also be conservative. Later, I explained your treatment. The Vascular Department's Old Zhou agreed with your treatment. As long as one eats high-calorie food, they will be much better."

    Zheng Ren knew that she understood it, and so could the chief physicians of the 912. However, there were still differences in the treatment of this disease.

    "It's the first time I've heard that you can treat the disease by eating." Lin Jiaojiao smiled and said, "Boss Zheng, are you free tonight? Do you want to join us for a meal?"

    "There's an operation tomorrow." Zheng Ren's first thought was to refuse.

    "Boss Zheng, it won't be too late. I guarantee that you'll be home before eleven." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile. "We're going to Miyun Reservoir to eat... You northeastern people call it Kaijiang fish."

    "Is it a resort?" Su Yun asked.

    "No, it's an agricultural vegetable cultivation site."

    "Boss, go!" Su Yun urged Zheng Ren without hesitation. He did not actually know what happened.

    "Uh... Okay," Zheng Ren said. "But you should drink less."

    "Boss Zheng, it's settled then. Do you want to drive yourself or ride with me?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.

    "Little Yiren will drive. I won't trouble Sister Lin."

    "Okay, I still have something to do over there. I'll meet you at the door in about 20 to 30 minutes." Lin Jiaojiao said and left with a smile.

    Zheng Ren turned to look at Su Yun. He did not know why he was so interested.

    "Boss, Miyun Reservoir and Holiday village are boring. There are too many people. I don't think you'll like them," Su Yun said. "But the agricultural vegetable cultivation site may sound low-class, but it's actually a different world."

    "Are we even allowed to hang out there?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "Nope. When I was in school, a patient's family invited us to Miyun Reservoir. We used the car to pull the yacht and put it in the reservoir. We played for a day and then pulled it back. But now, we're not allowed to play there anymore. Everyone has become much more obedient."

    "What's there to see?" Zheng Ren still did not understand.

    "Aren't you going on a romantic date with Little Yiren? That place would be very suitable. It's a pity that there's a live broadcast of the surgery tomorrow. Otherwise, you can stay there for a night, eat, drink, sing, and watch the stars. Don't get too comfortable." Su Yun's eyes shone with a layer of starlight.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was possible. As long as it was not too late and it did not delay the surgery tomorrow, it would be good to go and have fun.

    Although he was very boring, sometimes he still had to take care of other people's emotions.

    "Chang Yue, when will you be done?" Su Yun asked.

    In the office, the other doctors' eyes were full of envy, but this was because Boss Zheng, who was leading the group, was skilled. It was not suitable for him to be thick-skinned and get involved.

    "How long do you need to do this kind of work?" Chang Yue asked.

    "Boss, contact her." Su Yun was obviously in high spirits. He looked for the Professor and Little Oliver.

    He seized the time to check the wards. The patients were all very stable. It seemed that they could be discharged from the hospital after another day.

    On Chang Yue's side, she pulled a file from the computer and started to call the patients who were preparing to be hospitalized and operated on to ask if the magnetic diffusion was done.

    According to the order of the registration time, the priority was to complete magnetic diffusion. As for whether she agreed to the live broadcast of the surgery, Chang Yue did not make it a condition for hospitalization.

    In her opinion, the live broadcast of the surgery was only a supplementary condition.

    The family was relatively poor, so those who wanted to save on the cost of the surgery could naturally choose to do the live broadcast of the surgery. However, those who did not want to do the live broadcast could not sever the opportunity for the surgery.

    Zheng Ren did not mind. The live broadcast of the surgery was something that only required a certain number of patients. There was absolutely no need to pull all patients to do the live broadcast.

    The day's work was quickly finished here. Then, they received a call from Lin Jiaojiao. Everyone went downstairs to drive. Two cars followed behind Lin Jiaojiao's car, heading all the way to Miyun Reservoir.

    Lin Jiaojiao was driving a Mustang. It looked so inconspicuous in the traffic of the Imperial Capital.

    Little Yiren had been staring at the Mustang in front of him, which was flashing with a pair of lights. Zheng Ren looked at the car that was leisurely swimming in the river of cars. He smiled and said, "Sister Lin is still very low-key."

    "Boss, do you know that there are many kinds of posturing?" Su Yun asked.

    "I haven't studied this before." Zheng Ren glanced at him and shook his head. To Zheng Ren, the true meaning of life was studying medical skills and living a good life. It was not necessary to be noble in front of others. 

    "From Maslow's theory of human needs..." Su Yun began to babble non-stop. All kinds of theories were well-grounded and it seemed that he had been thinking about it a lot.

    "Boss, before and after your surgery, there were actually defects." After Su Yun finished his babbling, he pointed a spearhead at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren did not listen to what he said at all. Acting cool was something he did not know how to do. 

    "Ah?" Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.

    "Zhuge Liang captured Meng Huo seven times and asked him every time. Don't you have something to say? Something cool or indifferent?" Su Yun smiled. "I always thought that you could do this."

    "..."

    "Think about it. When Zhuge Liang said this, what did Meng Huo think? It's just like a common phrase on the internet now. You f*cking captured me, and you still want to ask me what experience I have! Tell me, is Meng Huo Angry?"

    "..." Zheng Ren really did not think about this.

    "If I were you, I would ask Zhao Yunlong this every time after the surgery. Do you have anything to say? I did the surgery so well, do you have any experience?" As Su Yun said this, he laughed loudly with a straightforward expression.

    The joke was too cruel. Zheng Ren, Yiren, and Chang Yue, who were in the same car, did not understand what the joke was.

    "You guys are really boring. In your boring lives, you're so lucky to have me." Su Yun sighed.

    "Mm, you're so good at acting cool." Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was saying the opposite, so he ignored him and said, "Boss, who do you think the person is who has been the best at acting cool since ancient times?"

    "Xie An. Who else could it be?" Zheng Ren said casually.

    "Yes!" Su Yun slapped his thigh. He smiled and said, "The younger generation has broken the enemy and then played chess. After sending the person away, they jumped around happily. Even their wooden clogs were broken. This scene will go down in history. However, if Zeng Guofan didn't play Cixi later, he probably wouldn't be so famous."

    "How did Zeng Guofan play Cixi?" Chang Yue was curious and asked.

    "The Xiang Army surrounded the capital of the Taiping Heavenly Kingdom in Nanjing. Zeng Guofan was very nervous and excited, but he predicted that the possibility of the city being destroyed was high, so he set up a trap," Su Yun smiled and said. "Just like Xie An, he found a celebrity to play chess and pretended to be calm. Later, there was a battle report. According to the procedure, it was a celebrity asking how the battle was going. Zeng Guofan then said lightly, 'The younger generation then defeated the enemy.'"

    "And then?"

    "Zeng Guofan was too excited and fainted." Su Yun laughed out loud. "Acting cool and acting dumb, these is the most typical negative examples."

    "It is said that this joke was made up by later generations," Zheng Ren said.

    "Who cares?" Su Yun said nonchalantly.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 868: Be Loving

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    They chatted and laughed all the way until they came to the mountainside of a small hill beside the reservoir.

    From the outside, it really looked like a plantation, but when they walked in, it was a little decadent, yet there was still something special about it.

    Zheng Ren did not have a single elegant bone in his body, nor could he tell that this place was meticulously designed. He just sat quietly at the side and smiled from time to time.

    Zheng Ren did not take Lin Fengming's gratitude for accompanying his wife to see the doctor seriously. That day, he felt a very real hostility from Lin Fengming.

    Zheng Ren did not say it, but it did not mean that he did not know.

    Moreover, hostility was hostility, and Zheng Ren did not care.

    He was only a doctor, and it was enough for him to see the patient properly.

    Lin Fengming's wife, the thin and tall female model, looked a little better.

    It was said that she had eaten a lot of high-calorie food in the past two days. She usually wanted to eat it, but did not dare to eat it. It was very refreshing.

    Zheng Ren was a little emotional. This kind of disease was really a kind disease. It could be solved by eating high-calorie food. It was simply too perfect.

    If all the diseases could be solved in this way, how great would that be?

    "Su Yun, they don't look like a couple," Chang Yue whispered into Su Yun's ear while they were chatting at the table.

    "What do you know?" Su Yun said disdainfully. "This is a sign that society is getting better and better."

    "What?" Chang Yue was stunned.

    "Men are very sensible. Once they have money, they want to take care of a few more girls. Girls are also very sensible. They know that some boys don't have money, so they don't bother them to prevent them from working too hard," Su Yun said.

    "..." Chang Yue was stunned for a moment. She was silent for a few seconds and thought about it repeatedly. Then she said, "When you say it like that, I feel that society is very loving."

    "Right?" Su Yun said with a smile. "The key is that you said the wrong thing."

    "Wrong?"

    "How can you think that they are a couple? Maybe she's just a girl that he has to take care of when he has money."

    "..." Chang Yue was silent.

    The voices of the two were very low, and Zheng Ren vaguely heard something.

    Although Su Yun was talking nonsense, it was not completely unreasonable. It was 30% true, 70% false. This was Su Yun's normal state when he spoke and criticized others.

    Zheng Ren did not pay attention to Su Yun's joking with Chang Yue. He just quietly looked at Xie Yiren's small hands on her lap. They were white and tender, as if they had no bones. His mind was no longer on eating. He had already flown to the moment when he would hold Little Yiren's hand and stroll around after eating.

    However, was there still a smell on him?

    Zheng Ren sniffed with all his strength. He should be fine. If there was, it was also because of his own overthinking.

    'What was so good about the Kaijiang fish at the reservoir?'

    That was what Zheng Ren thought in his heart.

    The Professor was very interested in the so-called Kaijiang fish. Lin Jiaojiao saw that Zheng Ren was only looking at Xie Yiren, so she knew that his innocent heart was moved, so she did not want to disturb Zheng Ren.

    If she disturbed him now, what happened later would not be beautiful.

    She just smiled and said to everyone, "The Kaijiang fish is best with Crucian carp. After experiencing the baptism of ice and snow, it has survived the severe cold for nine months, and its vitality is at its peak. The three elements of 'Air', 'Qi', and 'Spirit' are the finishing touches of the Kaijiang fish."

    Su Yun nodded, and the rarely seen corner of his mouth did not reveal a trace of a mocking smile.

    In his opinion, Lin Jiaojiao's introduction was indeed very impressive. Crucian carps had many bones, and easy to choke on. With Lin Jiaojiao's words, they became the an international delicacy.

    This required a foundation.

    "Crucian carps have tenacious vitality. As soon as they are grown, they can be eaten. After a winter's baptism, there are no impurities in their bodies. The meat is fresh, tender, and smooth, and can be said to be the gift of nature to humans."

    "Because Crucian carp has many bones and are small, eating meat is only the best choice. The best choice is naturally to boil soup. Water from Mount Yuquan, small fish in clear water, a little scallion and ginger, a cup of yellow wine, boiled over a small fire, and the thick white fish soup is the best choice," Lin Jiaojiao said very seriously. Everyone present was already very excited. They were a little hungry from her words alone. 

    Zheng Ren was still the same. He just looked at Xie Yiren's small hands and did not move at all. Lin Jiaojiao's words sounded like a private hospital promoting what kind of surgery they could do.

    Although the standard was poor, it sounded nice.

    Zheng Ren was immune to pretty words. He only knew how to think it and did not know how to say it.

    Lin Jiaojiao delivered a speech all about the crucian carp soup. What was so great about it?

    Zheng Ren was just so uninteresting.

    He drank the soup first and then ate the vegetables. Other than the crucian carp, there was also willow fruit, a specialty of the Sanjiang Plain.

    There was also the mackerel that was said to be from the Changbai Mountain's heavenly lake.

    Many fish were served on the table one after another. The dazzling array of fish was quite novel.

    It was Zheng Ren's first time eating the cold-water mackerel. It was more to his taste. Lin Jiaojiao saw it in his eyes and secretly noted it down.

    The guests and hosts enjoyed a meal. After eating, Lin Jiaojiao first arranged an itinerary for Zheng Ren and the others.

    After leaving the hall, Lin Jiaojiao pointed to a small pavilion above and said, "Boss Zheng, there's nothing to see here. That's the only observation deck."

    "Can we go down?" Su Yun asked.

    "In the past, there were only a few roads leading to the reservoir. But now, we can't. There are armed police watching. If we meet management, we can make some accommodations, but there's no need for that. What do you think, Brother Yun?" Lin Jiaojiao called out to Brother Yun, not shy at all. She was smiling like an nineteen-year-old girl.

    Su Yun was also thick-skinned and did not think much of it.

    "Then forget it. It's not bad idea to go and take a look at the night sky," Su Yun said.

    "I won't accompany you," Lin Jiaojiao said. "If there is a need, there's service personnel around. Just shout."

    Su Yun waved his hand and took the lead to climb the mountain.

    The small mountain was not tall, but after going up, the bird's eye view of the reservoir immediately broadened his mind.

    Although the sky was already dark, the scattered lights around the reservoir just happened to outline the edges. The waves of the lake lapped against the shore. Looking far into the distance, they could vaguely see a small island not far away.

    The mountain was abnormally quiet. The few of them seemed to have jumped out of the secular world and left the five elements to enjoy a moment of peace in the mortal world.

    The night wind was blowing, but it was not cold.

    Even the noisy Su Yun quieted down. Under the weak starlight, he looked at the lake and his whole body was completely empty.

    Little Yiren leaned on Zheng Ren's shoulder and watched quietly. Although it was dark ahead of them, the lights in the human world had turned into stars. Compared to the countless stars in the northeast sky, it was a different feeling.

    After sitting quietly for a long time, the night wind gradually turned cold. Zheng Ren glanced at his phone. It was past nine o'clock.

    "Let's go home," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, do you know how boring you are?"

    "There's still a live broadcast for the surgery tomorrow. Since we're free tomorrow, we can come here by ourselves," Zheng Ren said.

    He went down the mountain, called the Professor and Little Oliver, and went home to rest early.

    The successful start of the surgery's live broadcast was only the first step. Whether or not the surgery tomorrow could trigger an intervention was a crucial step.
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    Zheng Ren finished washing up and lay on the bed.

    He picked up his phone and left a message for Little Yiren. After saying goodnight to each other, he prepared to go to bed.

    Just as he was about to turn off his phone, he thought of something and turned on QQ on his phone. Zheng Ren was not considered young anymore, and he did not have any business that required QQ contact. Therefore, to him, QQ was just a tool to reminisce about his youth.

    Although Zheng Ren's youth was not bitter, there was nothing worth reminiscing about. But no matter what, it was still his youth.

    But now that Zheng Ren had QQ on his phone, there was still one more thing.

    He could see the little boy's comments.

    Sure enough, the comments were updated--he could not go to school again, so he missed going to class like he did last year.

    'It was probably during chemotherapy,' Zheng Ren guessed.

    He looked up and saw that the little boy had updated every day for the past few days. It seemed to be a window for him to talk to the whole world.

    He had not felt well. He really wanted to become a bird and fly without any worries... There were seven or eight such stories. Zheng Ren did not look any further.

    He hoped that he would suffer less and be happier.

    Zheng Ren set a timer on his phone and then closed his eyes to sleep.

    ...

    The next morning, they went upstairs to eat. The four of them rushed to the hospital very early.

    Xie Yiren went to the operating theater to prepare the various medical supplies that Zheng Ren needed for the TIPS surgery. Zheng Ren and Su Yun checked the patients for the second stage of the surgery and confirmed the number of patients who could be discharged today. Then, they handed them over to Chang Yue. The two of them went to the Department of Digestion and the Department of General Surgery to continue their ward rounds.

    The ward rounds took 10,000 steps every day. Zheng Ren did not feel that it was tiring. This was a wound that he had worked hard to open. There was no way that he could make it close again.

    Preoperative preparations for the patients had already been completed. Two of the patients did not take any oral blood pressure medication because they were told that they needed to fast water.

    Zheng Ren told them to take the medicine normally. There was no need for such strict water fasts during the TIPS surgery.

    After all, there was no need for general anesthesia. Fasting water was only for fear that the patient would eat until they were full in the morning. If they got nervous on stage, the contents of their stomach would be vomited out and cause aspiration.

    Everything was ready.

    Zhao Yunlong was in charge of the shift change. The shift change this morning was very rushed. After checking the room, he left in a hurry.

    'He should be picking up Chief Kong,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    He missed Chief Kong a little, but unfortunately, he said that he did not need to pick him up. There was a big red banner from the hospital to greet him at the airport. Zheng Ren was more afraid of this kind of scene.

    Fortunately, when he came back from the frontlines, no one had the time to greet him. Otherwise, it would have been a headache.

    He should focus on the surgery. Zheng Ren still went to pick up the patient and sent them to the operating theater. Su Yun and the Professor made preoperative preparations while he went to change his clothes.

    Just as he arrived at the door of the changing room, he heard someone calling him.

    "Professor Zheng, Professor Zheng!"

    Zheng Ren turned around and saw that it was Hu Yanhui.

    This girl was carrying a big black backpack. She was like a pony as she ran over.

    Although she was running, she was not fast. In fact, she was a little winded. Zheng Ren felt that if she walked, she would be faster.

    Perhaps this was just a way for her to express her anxiety.

    "I'm here," Zheng Ren said seriously with a straight face. "Next time, be a little earlier."

    Hu Yanhui also knew that she was late. She could not blame Zheng Ren for criticizing her. There were too many people on the subway and she did not squeeze in. These were not excuses.

    Her face was a little red, so red that it turned purple.

    "Go change and get ready for the broadcast." Zheng Ren turned and went into the changing room. He heard Hu Yanhui call out from behind, "Professor Zheng, have you eaten? I brought you breakfast."

    "No, you can eat it yourself." Zheng Ren smiled. "Hurry up and get ready for the live broadcast."

    He could imagine how fast this girl would eat.

    However, she really arrived late today. Zheng Ren thought that she would already be waiting in the operating theater for the broadcast.

    Zheng Ren did not realize that he would occasionally speak sternly to others.

    For him, who was still a young doctor in the General Surgery Department a year ago, this change was huge.

    After all, he was now called the boss. Being the boss meant that he had to manage the meals of the people below him.

    Moreover, not only did he have to be able to eat, he also had to eat well.

    Could it be that Su Yun did not eat well? Little Yiren? That was her preference. She could eat however she wanted.

    Zheng Ren changed his clothes and walked into the operating theater. The door to his operating theater was open in the corridor. Zheng Ren went straight to the operating theater.

    Mu Tao appeared in Zheng Ren's field of vision very reliably. His eyes were a little dark and he looked a little tired.

    "Old Mu, did you not sleep well?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I studied the radiographic films for the whole night. Those few pictures of yours really gave me a lot of inspiration." Although Mu Tao looked tired, he was a little pathologically excited.

    "Hmm, I guess so," Zheng Ren said flatly. He immediately killed the conversation.

    Mu Tao felt as if his body was suspended in the air, and his heart felt empty.

    He should be following his own words and asking, 'How far did you get in the research?', right? What experience did he have? Why did Boss Zheng just...

    Mu Tao was helpless. He could only pick up the patient's MRI scan and say, "Boss Zheng, let me tell you my opinion first?"

    "Okay." Zheng Ren took the Google Glass from Hu Yanhui and adjusted it slightly. He was not in a hurry to put it on. He held it in his hand and walked into the operating theater with Mu Tao.

    Mu Tao inserted the radiographic films into the viewer. He pointed at a certain spot on the radiographic films confidently and said, "This spot."

    "It's almost done," Zheng Ren said.

    "..." Mu Tao was stunned. What did he mean by almost done?

    Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films for more than ten seconds. After confirming the location of the surgical puncture point once again, he put on his glasses and went to wash his hands.

    "Boss Zheng, what do you mean by almost done?" Although Mu Tao was a little embarrassed, he still asked.

    "Well... How do I put it?" Zheng Ren washed his hands as he organized his words.

    He had only casually said a few words before. His entire train of thought was focused on the surgery that was about to begin. Who would have the time to care about Mu Tao?

    "Old Mu, you have to find a node. The autopsy map that I drew for you starts at a certain location. You can understand it and find the puncture point through nuclear magnetic resonance imaging." Zheng Ren's words were rather difficult to pronounce, but Mu Tao understood it.

    He nodded.

    Zheng Ren wanted to truly master and understand the new TIPS surgery. Even if it was separated from the local anatomical diagram he drew, it would still work.

    'Perhaps Su Yun was able to master it so quickly because Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both surgeons?' Mu Tao's thoughts suddenly jumped to another channel.

    "Old Mu, every time you wash your hands, do you feel like you're begging?" Zheng Ren put his hand under the induction faucet and rushed to the foam.

    Uh... His thoughts changed faster than him.

    Mu Tao shook his head in confusion.

    "In the past, the operating theater used to wash their hands with the faucet by hitting it with their knees. I still like that style. With a thud, there was water." Zheng Ren smiled. "Simple and rough."
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    Did this have anything to do with the TIPS surgery?

    Mu Tao looked at Zheng Ren in puzzlement. Could he be saying that he looked like a beggar? It could not be. With his understanding of Boss Zheng, he could not be so harsh and mean.

    These words sounded more like what Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren brushed his hands twice. When he saw Mu Tao blocking his way, he was slightly stunned.

    Then, Zheng Ren reacted.

    He was just speaking casually and did not pay attention at all.

    "Old Mu, once when I was brushing my hands, I encountered a broken faucet. I raised my hand and placed it under the faucet. I studied it for nearly half a minute," Zheng Ren explained helplessly. "At that time, I had two feelings. One was that I was so foolish as to raise my hand and wait for the water. It really felt like I was begging. The second was that I felt that the previous simple and crude mode was more suitable for me."

    "..." Mu Tao saw that Zheng Ren had finished washing his hands, so he quickly moved aside and went to the operating room.

    Zheng Ren put on his clothes and stood in front of the operating table.

    Hu Yanhui helped Zheng Ren turn on his glasses, and the live broadcast of the surgery officially began.

    ... 

    ... 

    Peng Jia sat in his office in Sorcery Capital. The red screen on the computer made him both excited and distressed.

    The number of people watching the live broadcast of the surgery increased exponentially. According to the statistics from the Ministry of Technology, there were nearly seven to eight thousand doctors in the country watching the live broadcast of the surgery. However, more people came from overseas and from all over the world.

    Peng Jia had been prepared for this.

    It was necessary to raise the threshold.

    In the country, one still had to pay attention to reputation. However, internationally, if one received less than 100 dollars for a live broadcast of the surgery, that group of wealthy doctors would think that they were swindlers.

    However, when the threshold for a live-broadcast surgery was raised to 100 dollars, it still did not stop the enthusiasm of foreign doctors.

    Because of the time limit, the doctors at home had just finished their shifts at this time and were preparing for a busy day. Europe was also more limited. It was past midnight in Britain and past two in Germany.

    But on the American side, the time was just right.

    It was exactly eight or nine o'clock in the evening. After eating, there was plenty of free time.

    "Foreign doctors are still rich." Peng Jia was so busy that he did not forget to lament. However, this kind of money was really hot to earn.

    The 'exorbitant' viewing fee of one hundred dollars for a surgery did not stop the interest of doctors from all over the world. They swarmed over, and the backend server of Xinglin Garden was on the verge of collapse.

    Peng Jia could do nothing but pray silently.

    Because his liquid assets had dried up, he had no way to purchase a new server. The key was that he had already bought a server for the previously chaotic livestream of Xinglin Garden's surgery. He and the technical staff thought that it was enough.

    However, all of this was not enough.

    The server had started to stagnate ten minutes ago. In the end, Peng Jia could only order the bullet screen function to be shut down and the other pages to be shut down. All the resources were invested into the surgery's livestream.

    Although the shutting down of these functions could not fundamentally solve the problem, it was better than having no solution.

    At the same time, there were still people who registered as members and entered to watch the surgery broadcast.

    That was all money!

    The popularity of the surgery live broadcast had already exceeded Peng Jia's expectations. Before the server crashed, Peng Jia had no choice but to ask the technical staff to stop the registration of new accounts and forbid them from entering the surgery's broadcast room with tears streaming down his face.

    That was all money. For Xinglin Garden, which had run out of funds, three or four rounds of VCS were still a long way off. The registration of US dollars and the cost of watching the surgery were the water of life for the near future.

    However, the server was about to crash. He could only watch as the money right in front of his eyes, was beyond his reach... This feeling was really mind-blowing.

    Peng Jia felt like he was struggling in a pot of oil. He was crispy on the outside, tender on the inside.

    The server of a medical broadcast was different from a normal live broadcast. It required a higher precision. This was because the resolution of other live broadcasts was slightly lacking. It would only show the body of the streamer. Most of those bodies had been beautified, filtered, and had long legs. There were some differences that even the streamer would not know about.

    However, a medical live broadcast was completely different.

    If it was slightly different, it might cause the expert to be unable to understand the key steps of the surgery. That would ruin the brand!

    Peng Jia only needed to think about the time it took to smoke a cigarette before he picked up his phone and made a call.

    When he purchased the server, the latest server, he wanted to increase the number of people watching the surgery live broadcast to 50,000 people online at the same time!

    Although it was a little wasteful, Peng Jia knew in his heart that this was also a necessary condition for negotiating with venture capitalists.

    The money he spent was not in vain!

    Peng Jia took a deep breath to calm himself down. The computer in front of him was open for the live broadcast of the surgery. In less than an hour, three surgeries had been performed, and the fourth one was being performed.

    Peng Jia did not understand the surgery, but he understood the knowledge related to TIPS surgery.

    Other people needed a few hours to perform surgeries, but they might not be able to sit down. In the live broadcast room, one surgery was performed every ten minutes, and it was done just like that.

    He seemed to have picked up a big bargain.

    As a businessman, Peng Jia definitely put profit first, but when he recalled the agreement he signed with Zheng Ren's assistant, he actually had a feeling of shame that a businessman should not have.

    He was really ashamed.

    In his daze, the surgery was already done to the last set.

    At this moment, Peng Jia's cell phone rang crazily.

    It was a private number from the Sorcery Capital. Peng Jia was stunned.

    Who was this? There were not many people who could call his phone directly, let alone an unknown number.

    He picked up the call.

    ... 

    ... 

    Ten minutes later, Peng Jia's trembling legs were slightly better.

    He stood up with difficulty and came to the window sill. He watched the Huangpu River roll into the sea outside. Everything felt like a dream.

    A beautiful dream.

    A large multinational venture capital company directly used money to knock Peng Jia out.

    Before Peng Jia was ready to look for a venture capital company, those capital companies with keen sense of smell were like sharks in the sea. They took the initiative to swim over like they smelled blood.

    Although Peng Jia was knocked out by the money, he did not get carried away. He cautiously expressed that he needed time to think, and immediately hung up the phone.

    Yes, immediately.

    Because he was afraid that he would make the wrong decision in the next second and agree to the venture capital company's investment.

    In fact, the conditions offered by the venture capital company had already exceeded Peng Jia's best expectations. However, he smelled a sense of impatience, and there was some urgency on the other side.

    He would give it his all and wait for today's data to come out.

    After a long time, Peng Jia stood up and looked at the beautiful mountains and rivers outside the window. He was in a daze. His knees were still weak.

    The feeling of being smashed by money was really good. 'If there were a few multinational venture capitalists competing against him, it would be even better, right?' Peng Jia thought in his heart.

    Everything was like a dream, a beautiful dream. He was really afraid he would wake up just like that.
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    Zheng Ren stepped down from the stage, tore off his sterile clothes, took off his glasses, and handed them to Hu Yanhui in the operating theater.

    Mu Tao was like a philosopher. He stared at the screen in a daze and did not say a word. He did not even notice that Zheng Ren had walked out of the operating theater.

    Zheng Ren nudged Mu Tao with his elbow and asked, "Old Mu, what are you thinking about?"

    "Don't move! Having some inspiration. Let me think about it," Mu Tao said as he looked at the still screen without moving.

    He was chasing after the flash of inspiration in his mind. He did not even dare to say a word. He was afraid that he would forget the sudden inspiration when he was interrupted.

    Zheng Ren smiled. Actually, Zheng Ren had some inspiration because of Mu Tao's progress.

    What he needed to do now was not to improve the TIPS surgery, but to make it easier to find the puncture point before the TIPS surgery.

    If he was the only person in the world who could determine the puncture point, then it would not be very meaningful.

    Zheng Ren did not disturb Mu Tao. Instead, he instructed Hu Yanhui to not be late next time before he went to change his clothes.

    "Boss, Chief Kong has alighted from the plane." Su Yun also came to the changing room and waved the phone in his hand. The pictures that were posted on his WeChat moments were all pictures of the airport welcoming the return of a hero.

    The big red banners, fresh flowers, and praises contrasted with the tired faces of Chief Kong, the old directors, and the young chief resident.

    According to Zheng Ren's understanding, the following should be the welcoming ceremony. As for whether the symposium and the recognition meeting would be held today, the possibility was not high.

    "It's a little regretful," Su Yun said.

    "Don't tell me you're regretful because there were no flowers and applause when you came back?"

    "How could you be so tasteless?" Su Yun scorned. "I just thought that when we got off the plane in Chengdu, we would take a photo together."

    Yes, this was also Zheng Ren's regret.

    At that time, it was too rushed, and the sea-like ground made people fear from the bottom of their hearts, so much so that everyone forgot that some people would never be able to leave that place.

    However, under the circumstances at that time, after getting off the plane, they received a mission and went straight to the epicenter of the earthquake, leaving behind a regret.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and said, "Let's go and see the patient."

    "Let's go to Chief Kong's house tonight. Have you thought about what to eat?"

    "What to eat?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    "Boss, don't tell me you want to go empty-handed." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was looking at an idiot. "We have to go over earlier and help out a little. As for you, you will be responsible for talking to Chief Kong."

    "..." Zheng Ren was silent. Then, he thought about it. What Su Yun said made sense.

    What should they eat?

    Zheng Ren thought about it as he changed his clothes.

    "Whatever you guys decide to eat, I'll order it." In the end, Zheng Ren made up his mind.

    "Eight thousand Yuan worth of treasures?" Su Yun sneered.

    "Yes, Yiren said that the ingredients in his house are relatively fresh," Zheng Ren said. "Chief Kong returned with great honors. I'm afraid it's not good for him to eat too ordinary. By the way, what kind of wine does Chief Kong like to drink?"

    "Old comrades basically have an unreasonable faith in Maotai. If you're bring alcohol, bring Maotai. Two... Three bottles."

    "At Chief Kong's house, it's fine to drink less. One bottle, you..."

    "Rinse your mouth?" Su Yun glanced sideways at Zheng Ren and said disdainfully.

    "That's enough. If you drink too much when Chief Kong just gets back, it won't look good. Rest for a few days. There will be plenty of drinking and chatting in the future."

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren took out his phone and dialed a number.

    "Chief, you didn't go to work, right?"

    "Hehe, I'm fine here. Rest well for a few days before going to work. Take care of your health."

    "Alright, I got it. I'll find some time to go back and see you."

    After a few simple sentences, Zheng Ren hung up.

    Su Yun knew that, when the word 'chief' came out of Zheng Ren's mouth, the only person he would be talking to would be Old Chief Physician Pan.

    "Chief Physician Pan went back?"

    "Yes, he went home the day before yesterday. When I was video-chatting with him, I noticed that Chief Physician Pan did not look too well. After all, he's old. He can't take it anymore."

    "Find some time to go to the Provincial Capital for surgery. I'll go back and take a look."

    "Freelance surgery?"

    "I guess the person who is looking for your freelance surgery will be coming soon."

    The two of them chatted for a while, changed their clothes, and went straight to the Department of Internal Medicine.

    Since Chief Luo was not around, he must have gone to pick up Chief Kong and the others. He even said that he wanted to come and take a look at the surgery. It would probably have to wait for the next time.

    The three patients were lying on the hospital bed. They did not feel any pain, only puzzlement.

    Zheng Ren understood this expression well. The patients probably went to all sorts of places to seek medical treatment, but they encountered too many obstacles. Either their doctors did not know how to perform the TIPS surgery, or they felt that their skills were not good enough and that the risk of performing the TIPS surgery was high.

    However, when it came to the 912, the problem was solved in less than ten minutes. Anyone would feel as if they were dreaming about such a thing.

    Zheng Ren reminded the chief resident of the Department of Digestive Medicine about the items to be monitored after the Chief Resident's surgery. He made an appointment to send the results of the emergency medical examination back to his cell phone before he left.

    Although these were all routine, Zheng Ren still nagged at him again.

    Then, he went to the General Surgery Department and did ward rounds before he went back.

    From now on, he would do ward rounds every day just like the Long March. Zheng Ren had this expectation in his heart.

    The Interventional Department was a little empty. Other than the chief resident on duty, everyone else went to pick up Chief Kong. Zheng Ren was just about to enter the office when a middle-aged man walked out anxiously. He said in a pleading tone, "I really don't have time. Please, don't tell me anymore."

    They bumped into each other. Zheng Ren looked at the middle-aged man in surprise. Chang Yue was standing in the back office.

    Chang Yue was a little lost and did not say a word.

    Zheng Ren rarely... had never seen Chang Yue have such an expression before. When communicating with the patient's family, Chang Yue always had a calm look on her face. With just a few words, she could become friends with the patient's family.

    Zheng Ren was ashamed of his inferiority in this kind of unique skill of interacting with people.

    But... What was going on?

    "You should be busy. I really don't have time on my side." The middle-aged man was afraid that Chang Yue would pull him back. He waved his phone, and the green self-selected stocks were displayed on it. "I have already lost a lot. I have to hurry up and operate it. Can you not talk to me about saving tens of thousands of yuan?"

    With that, the man trotted out of the office.

    Chang Yue stood in the office, feeling helpless and lonely.

    "What's going on?" Su Yun raised his eyebrows and asked.

    "Today, I discharged a second-stage postoperative patient and brought in a new patient. This patient's family member, no matter what I tell him, he always has his cell phone in his hand and won't listen to a single word." Chang Yue shook her head, without any expression on her face.

    "The weak market rebounded, but I used to think that it was the rebound of the hourly line, but the result was more violent. He probably thinks that the bull market is coming," Su Yun said. "The decline has broken through the center of sorting out, and I don't know how much he has lost. If it was the principal, it would have been fine, but if he brought the funds with him, I reckon that he would have lost everything in this wave."

    "Eh? You know about this?"

    "Boss, do you think that all my money is earned from work? With the money from Sea City General Hospital, I can't even watch a movie."
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    "Don't go into the stock market. It's too dark. Once the ban on new shares is lifted, you'll cash out. Why go in?" Zheng Ren said.

    "It's been adjusted for four years. It's about time. The old investors are all dead. People like these monkey spirits will also die in the repeated rebounds," Su Yun smiled and said. "Boss, do you have the guts to take a big gamble?"

    "It doesn't matter if you go bankrupt. Don't touch the public funds in the account," Zheng Ren said expressionlessly.

    "Hahaha, you really take it seriously." Su Yun smiled and said, "In a few months, after a wave of decline and after many stocks deviate from the weekly baseline, we can start to make long-term investments. So many new stocks are always ten times more expensive."

    "According to you, it will take at least three to five years. After winning the Nobel Prize, do we still need to invest in stocks?" Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun.

    "Tsk tsk." Su Yun smacked his lips. Thinking about Zheng Ren's words, it made sense. "I really want to sell the house in the Imperial Capital. In a few months, I will make a long-term investment."

    "Hmm? You still have a house in the Imperial Capital?"

    "Isn't it because the landlord doesn't want to do it? I reckon that even if I say it out loud, Little Yiren will not agree." Su Yun expressed his regret.

    "Hey, you two, stop talking nonsense." Chang Yue expressed her dissatisfaction. "There's one more live broadcast patient, is that alright?"

    "Comrade Chang Yue, don't be anxious," Su Yun said with a smile. "Sit down, sit down. Don't be impatient. Let this young man do it for you one by one."

    "If you have something to say, then say it," Chang Yue was in a bad mood and cursed.

    "Look at your temper. It would be a wonder if you will get married." Su Yun blew out his breath, and the black lock of hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind. "Let me tell you, little comrade. The live broadcast of the surgery is just a means to attract the whole country, and even the whole world, to intervene in doctoral affairs. You're putting too much emphasis on means. There's no need for it at all."

    Chang Yue had thought of this long ago.

    "Looking at the situation, I reckon that after five surgeries are done today, we'll be able to run freelance surgeries very soon. At that time, all the doctors in the country will work for the boss, and our side won't be so important anymore," Su Yun said.

    "Mm." Chang Yue nodded. It was rare for her to agree with Su Yun.

    "It's fine. Don't worry," Zheng Ren said. "The day after tomorrow, I'll go to the General Surgery Department for a surgery tomorrow."

    "Huh? What surgery?" Su Yun asked curiously.

    "Porcelain gallbladder."

    "Damn, Boss. You can do porcelain gallbladder now?" Su Yun pretended to be surprised.

    In fact, he was really surprised.

    For this kind of disease, if it was broken and the porcelain gallbladder was taken out bit by bit, almost any successful doctor could do it.

    However, Su Yun knew that once Zheng Ren went on stage, he would want to completely peel off the gallbladder.

    The reason why it was called porcelain gallbladder was because it would break at a touch. There was almost no possibility of it being completely peeled off.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment, sighed and said, "Who knows? Let's try it tomorrow."

    Hearing Zheng Ren say this, Su Yun was relieved.

    After all, there was not a beast who was too thorough. He did not have to bear such a big pressure.

    "Boss, I have an acquaintance who has already arrived," Rudolf Wagner suddenly said.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren looked at the Professor strangely.

    The people from China had not arrived yet. Why did the people from abroad come? Why did they react so quickly? Zheng Ren had estimated that at least, over the next week, as the live broadcast of the surgery continued to ferment, more and more people would come to the 912 to 'walk into the trap'.

    But now they had arrived?

    Rudolf Wagner looked at Zheng Ren's expression and had a bad premonition. He explained awkwardly, "Boss, he's a friend of mine. He just wants to..."

    "It's okay, Lil Fugui, you can go pick him up." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Do they want to learn TIPS surgery? No problem, you just need to sign the agreement."

    The top people in the country wanted a reputation, and those who could rush over immediately would be shameless. Zheng Ren thought it was unbelievable.

    "Yes!" Professor Rudolf Wagner said happily. "He's already downstairs. I'll go pick him up."

    After he said that, the Professor brought Little Oliver down quickly.

    "International friends are more active. The professors in the country are probably still reserved," Su Yun analyzed.

    "It doesn't matter who he is," Zheng Ren said. "As long as someone comes, it's fine. But at the beginning, it might be a little difficult. Do you think they're active? I don't think so."

    "Boss, the news from Xinglin Garden is that the doctors in China are paying 20 yuan a month for a high-level membership. Foreign doctors registered, and pay 100 US dollars to watch the surgery's broadcast."

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. "Is it so bleak?"

    "I think there's something wrong with your conscience." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and said, "Can't you have some hope in your heart?"

    "Do as you please. It's good that you can earn some food money, but don't delay the number of surgeries. We've only done a fraction of the 3,000 surgeries," Zheng Ren warned Su Yun.

    "I know!" Su Yun raised his hand and waved it. It was very exaggerated and very elegant.

    Soon, a burst of repressed laughter was heard. Zheng Ren expressed that he did not understand a series of conversations in a foreign language.

    However, other than Rudolf Wagner's voice, the other man's voice sounded a little strange. It sounded like an asthma patient's voice.

    As a doctor in the Department of Cardiosurgery, Su Yun was very familiar with this kind of breathing. His ears immediately perked up.

    Zheng Ren did not sit down. He just stood there and waited for the guests to come in so that he would not have to stand up later.

    Seating himself and making the internationally renowned professor stand in front of him and start a conversation was something Su Yun might do, but Zheng Ren did not have this option at all.

    Soon, Professor Rudolf Wagner walked in with a few foreigners.

    "Boss, this is Professor Granit Xhaka from the Geneva Hospital in Switzerland."

    Zheng Ren nodded and extended his hand with a smile.

    Then, Professor Rudolf Wagner introduced Zheng Ren to Granit.

    Professor Granit was a little arrogant and doubtful. Like the patient, he was full of doubts about Zheng Ren's age.

    The handshake was not particularly warm. He looked at Zheng Ren for a while and then looked at Rudolf Wagner from the corner of his eye.

    Zheng Ren smiled. He knew that this person was questioning his identity. If it was not because of Rudolf Wagner, he probably would not have believed it.

    The professor acted as the translator. At first, it was a long and boring exchange of pleasantries. Zheng Ren was a little tired from dealing with it. However, Granit quickly changed the topic to TIPS surgery and expressed his puzzlement and confusion about the new surgery.

    Was it really that simple to communicate with foreigners? Zheng Ren thought that the process would be very long, but Granit only used ten minutes to express his doubts about the new TIPS surgery.

    When it came to professional matters, Granit became excited. He had already thought of more than ten questions and said them in one breath. Mixed with the wheezing sound of asthma, it was like an old rocket launcher that could fall apart at any time.

    The professor was a little unhappy, and his attitude had also undergone a subtle change.

    Gradually, the Professor stopped translating and began to argue with Granit academically. While they were arguing, Zheng Ren suddenly asked, "Lil Fugui, does your friend have a respiratory disease?"

    "He has asthma. He has been like this since he was in his thirties, and it happens every winter. Because the temperature in Switzerland is relatively low, he can only go to work in other branches of the Swiss Geneva Hospital. He's usually in Germany. It's not because the temperature here is relatively low. He gets sick when he gets off planes," the Professor explained.

    "It's okay. You'll get used to it," Professor Rudolf Wagner added.
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    "Do you have any radiographic films?" Zheng Ren asked casually.

    For Zheng Ren, seeing a patient was more important than the Nobel Prize in the horizon.

    "..." Rudolf Wagner paused for a moment and then began to communicate with Granit.

    Granit's expression became more and more strange. He seemed to be very excited and argued with the Professor.

    However, Professor Rudolf Wagner did not have the meekness that he had when he was talking to Zheng Ren. He was like a roaring lion.

    If Zheng Ren had not told him to keep his voice down in the hospital, the family members of the patients who were watching the show would have surrounded the office and watched the two foreigners fight.

    Su Yun said, "Boss, you really take the responsibility of treating patients and saving people as your own responsibility."

    "It's just a small problem. Let's look at the radiographic films to diagnose it so that he won't have to suffer," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    "Don't you know why he's here?"

    "Look at him. He can't be directly affected. Why bother? There's no need to ask for help at all." Zheng Ren spread his hands and said, "Treating his old problem can be considered a worthwhile activity."

    "Your train of thought is really weird."

    "It's not bad," Zheng Ren said. "Hurry up and think about what to eat at Chief Kong's house tonight so I can make a reservation in advance. It's better to order in advance, or else I'm afraid there won't be any fresh ingredients."

    "Boss, Granit said that he has asthma and there's nothing more to it." Professor Rudolf Wagner turned on the computer and said, "He thinks you're provoking him."

    "Hehe." Zheng Ren could only chuckle at this.

    These group of internationally-renowned professors were really confident. Did they not know what they were doing? Did they come here to study? Perhaps their real goal was to fight fraud? In Sweden, Zheng Ren had come into contact with these group of international professors, and they were all similar.

    Actually, from another perspective, if he went to the a village hospital, he might not believe everything they said. In other words, the possibility of not believing it was higher.

    In the eyes of the international professor, he was a civilian peasant.

    Zheng Ren just smiled. Seeing that Professor Rudolf Wagner had entered Granit's mailbox and read two chest films and a lung CT, he sat down and enlarged the picture, reading it bit by bit.

    The atmosphere in the office suddenly became a little strange.

    Su Yun was holding his phone in his hand and chatting with a few girls in the group chat about what to eat for dinner. Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi said that they were going to have dinner with Old Chief Physician Pan at Sea City in the evening.

    Everyone was chatting happily in the group chat.

    Rudolf Wagner stood obediently behind Zheng Ren and did not even sit down. Granit had a strange expression. He looked at Zheng Ren scanning the pictures and was very puzzled.

    He was here to watch TIPS surgery. Why was he treated as a patient here? True, the asthma attack began after he got off the plane, but because the temperature difference was not too big, the asthma was not that serious.

    What was all this mess about?! Granit was a little absent-minded. If it were not for Professor Rudolf Wagner's insistence, he would not have thought of himself as a patient.

    However, Rudolf was still as tough as ever, which was annoying. In the end, he actually said that he would not show the radiographic films and asked him to leave.

    Granit was very interested in the live broadcast of the TIPS surgery. When he knew that the professor was here, he rushed over immediately.

    He did not see today's surgery.

    "Lil Fugui, tell your friend that his illness is not asthma, but bronchial stenosis." Zheng Ren looked at it for less than five minutes before he said very calmly, "Stop the asthma medication and have him buy a scarf and a turtleneck sweater."

    "..." Rudolf Wagner's first reaction was that it was such a simple illness. Why did the Geneva Hospital not notice it? It was really too much.

    Countless experiences told the Wagner that the Boss' diagnosis was correct. As time passed, this idea gradually became ingrained.

    In the blink of an eye, the Professor was confused.

    "Boss, is it just bronchial stenosis?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked in a low voice, as if questioning Zheng Ren's decision was a huge matter.

    "Right upper lobe and middle lobe bronchial stenosis. This degree of stenosis is easily overlooked, and there is no need for surgery. Of course, if your friend wants to have a bronchial stent, it's also possible." Zheng Ren smiled. "I think that a disease that can be cured by wearing a turtleneck sweater doesn't need surgery at all."

    Professor Rudolf Wagner communicated in German with Granit.

    Soon, the anger on Granit's face burned like a wildfire that could not be controlled.

    The Professor was also very tough. Zheng Ren's words were right to him. If he could not persist at this point, then all of the scientific research could be given up.

    "Rich kid, argue with him outside," Su Yun glanced at Granit and said coldly.

    Rudolf Wagner immediately spoke at the speed of a machine gun and began to crush Granit until Granit and the others were taken out of the office.

    "These foreign professors always think that they are the best. Boss, you said that even I don't deserve my confidence. Where did their inexplicable confidence come from?"

    Zheng Ren smiled and asked, "What do you want to eat tonight?"

    "I don't know. Yiren said she'll think about it."

    To Zheng Ren, there was no point in being insatiable. Anyway, as long as Little Yiren was happy, his opinion was not important.

    Zheng Ren did not care about the dispute between Rudolf and Granit. Instead, he picked up his phone and left a message for Chief Kong.

    [Chief Kong, when will you be done with your work?]

    However, Zheng Ren estimated that Chief Kong definitely would not have time for lunch. He would probably be able to go to Chief Kong's house at two or three o'clock in the afternoon.

    It was already lunchtime. Zheng Ren did not go to the System library to read. It was better to find a meal first. He first called Song Ying and ordered two bottles of Maotai for delivery in the afternoon.

    Just as he was considering whether to go to the cafeteria or find a place in the surrounding small restaurants, a white-haired old lady stood at the door and knocked.

    "Auntie, please come in." Zheng Ren immediately stood up and bowed politely.

    "What's the matter?" Chang Yue also stood up at the same time. It seemed that she knew the old lady.

    "Girl, it was inconvenient just now. I have something to tell you." The old lady was over 70 years old. Although her body was strong, she already looked old.

    Chang Yue helped her sit down and smiled warmly.

    Zheng Ren felt that something was a little strange. Usually, young people accompanied old people to see the doctor, but this old lady was obviously not seriously ill.

    Why did she accompany her?

    "Girl, my daughter-in-law is triple-positive. She and my son have been keeping this from us. I know about this. Can you please not mention the hepatitis when you tell us about her condition?" the old lady said sincerely.

    "..." Zheng Ren looked at the white-haired old lady silently.

    "Actually, I've known since we started eating together. But I was afraid that the children would overthink, so I kept pretending to be ignorant. Doctor, my daughter-in-law wants to be strong. I'll have to trouble you with this."
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    Zheng Ren, Chang Yue, and the others instantly understood what had happened.

    This kind of thing was very heartwarming.

    Chang Yue comforted the old lady and repeatedly promised that she would definitely not mention this matter. She did not say that the patient would definitely already know and there was no need to hide it at all. Instead, she tried her best to comfort the patient's mother-in-law.

    It was best to have a harmonious family.

    While they were busy, Professor Rudolf Wagner came back with Little Oliver.

    "Lil Fugui, did you chase him away?" Su Yun raised her head and asked.

    "Yes," the Professor said. "He is too stupid. If he stays with such an attitude, he will be slapped in the face. It's better he go back quickly."

    "Geneva Hospital is the largest private hospital in the world," Zheng Ren said.

    "Private hospitals are just better, like sanatoriums. To be honest, their technology is a level lower than Mayo's," Su Yun said.

    The Professor agreed with this point, and he felt that there was more than a skill difference.

    Zheng Ren did not care. Professor Rudolf Wagner really understood the true way of the Chinese.

    What he said was right. If that person stayed, he would definitely be slapped in the face due to his attitude of finding fault.

    What Zheng Ren wanted was not to show off and slap faces to gain a sense of superiority. Instead, he wanted to find a group of people to work as laborers and make good use of the time to complete the amount of surgeries required for the Nobel Prize.

    Time was tight, and the task was heavy.

    When they were done, it was already time for lunch.

    Little Yiren had already prepared to go for lunch.

    Lunch was just a simple bite. After eating, everyone returned to the hospital. Chang Yue went to continue her work while Zheng Ren brought the Professor to check the rooms.

    Su Yun, on the other hand, tirelessly held his cell phone, chatting and playing games.

    Zheng Ren felt that if Su Yun could give up his cell phone, he would definitely win the Nobel Prize within ten years. But if he gave up his cell phone...just like the time when he completed a secret mission in the south, Su Yun's withdrawal symptoms were too severe, and he was afraid that his life would be in danger.

    After eating, Zheng Ren went into the System library to read.

    It was not until two o'clock in the afternoon that Chief Kong replied, saying that he had already gone home and asked Zheng Ren and the others to go over. On Song Ying's side, two bottles of Maotai had been sent over early in the morning, and the packaging looked very old. Su Yun could not take his eyes off the two bottles of Maotai. Zheng Ren did not pay any attention to this fellow.

    Going to Chief Kong's house was considered a family banquet. Only people who were very close to them could enter the house.

    Chang Yue's six patients' cases, complete with communication and instructions, had all been completed long ago. To her, this small task was really nothing.

    Zheng Ren left the Professor and Little Oliver behind. He went to the Department of Digestive Medicine and the Department of General Surgery to take a look at the postoperative patients. Only then did he go to the underground garage and get into Little Yiren's car.

    The food was already ordered. Everyone discussed, but in the end, they decided to focus on home-cooked dishes. A luxurious dinner was not suitable for Chief Kong's home.

    No matter what, eating at home had a feeling of closeness, a feeling of warmth, and was not luxury.

    It was likely that Chief Kong did not lack for a luxurious dinner.

    He had been the chief director of the Imperial Capital for so many years. What had he not seen and what had he not eaten? If he overdid it, it would not be good.

    Chief Kong's house was not far from the hospital, and it was not peak hour. It was only a five-minute drive.

    When he entered the house, Chief Kong's face was filled with exhaustion.

    "Boss Zheng, you really know how to make trouble," Chief Kong said with a smile as he let Zheng Ren and the others into the house.

    "Chief Kong, please." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "It's just work."

    Little Yiren and Chang Yue did not sit down and went straight to the kitchen to help.

    Zheng Ren vaguely heard Little Yiren address Chief Kong's lover, Sister Liu, affectionately, and his heart broke out with cold sweat.

    Her mouth was really sweet, but the effect was also surprisingly good. Soon, they were full of smiles.

    "Work? Commanding the general director of the frontline to attend a national mobilization?" The smile on Chief Kong's face was a little strange, with an inexplicable meaning.

    Zheng Ren thought about it for a moment and felt that he should not be making mistakes, so he smiled shyly.

    "Chief Kong, don't scare Boss Zheng. What happened after that?" Su Yun asked.

    "More than 2,000 doctors were mobilized with kidneys across the country. The machines were pulled directly from the factory. You didn't see the renal dialysis center, which was filled with machines. Now that I think about it, it's a magnificent sight," Chief Kong said faintly, feeling a little tired.

    Actually, Zheng Ren already knew the result.

    Other than the dialysis center in Huaxi Hospital, hospitals across the country were equipped with more than a dozen dialysis machines, so that patients with crush syndrome were treated at the first opportunity.

    "Boss Zheng, how did you realize this?" Chief Kong asked.

    "In 1993, during the Hanshin earthquake, many patients died suddenly for no reason. This was recorded. When I entered Nanchuan town, I immediately realized this," Zheng Ren said. "Anyway, it was just a report. My opinion is not important. Don't you still have the command center at the frontline?"

    After Zheng Ren finished speaking, Chief Kong smiled.

    "You gave me a difficult problem," Chief Kong said. "At the time, there was a shortage of people and things everywhere. Everyone's attention was focused on how to enter the epicenter of the earthquake as soon as possible, and they ignored this problem."

    "I won't neglect it. My opinion is only to provide a reference." Zheng Ren rejected Chief Kong's praise and spoke very frankly.

    Chief Kong shook his head and said, "We are in the Intervention Department, and we have a collective third-grade merit. Guess what grade the two of you have?"

    "..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other, but they had no idea.

    As monstrous Su Yun was, he was still far from being rewarded for meritorious service.

    When they thought about the military merit badge on their clothes, it was something that they could show off to their children and grandchildren even when they were old.

    Both of their eyes immediately widened.

    "The first batch of people who entered Nanchuan Town sacrificed first-class meritorious service, and the rest got second-class meritorious service. Zheng Ren raised the issue of the national mobilization and the suggestion of calling for the opinion of kidney physicians, so it was also first-class meritorious service," Chief Kong said.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were not excited. When they thought of their comrades who could not return, they felt inexplicably uncomfortable.

    It had been a long time since Su Yun had a drink with Zhao Yunlong. He just did not want to bring up these sad things.

    After time had healed the wounds, they would move forward and occasionally look back. That would be enough.

    Just as Chief Kong finished speaking, his phone rang.

    "Hello."

    "It's at my house. If you have anything to say, say it tomorrow."

    "If you want to freeload, just say it! How can I not know what you're thinking?"

    After chatting for a while, Chief Kong hung up the phone. He smiled at Zheng Ren and asked, "What's the matter? You know about it, right?"

    "The live broadcast?"

    "Yes, you're up to freeloading," Chief Kong then said loudly, "Wife, add more food! Old Fifth Zhu is coming to freeload tonight."

    F*ck... Zheng Ren did not expect that he would not be able to relax at Chief Kong's house.

    From the looks of it, there was a possibility that this would turn into a social gathering and a drinking party.

    "Is your TIPS surgery that strong? I watched the live broadcast of the surgery, but..." Halfway through his sentence, Chief Kong's phone rang again.

    He helplessly took out his phone and glanced at it, then smiled bitterly.
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    Chief Kong did not pick up. Instead, he pressed the 'mute' button and then put down the phone. He looked at Zheng Ren meaningfully, making Zheng Ren feel very uncomfortable.

    "Boss Zheng, the waves that you are creating are too big." Chief Kong did not smile. Instead, he looked at Zheng Ren seriously and asked, "Are you confident in broadcasting the surgery live?"

    "Yes," Zheng Ren answered with certainty.

    "That's good." Chief Kong closed his eyes and rubbed his temples with his fingers, as if he was thinking about something.

    His face was full of fatigue.

    Zheng Ren could tell that, if Chief Kong was allowed to make a decision, he would definitely not agree to the live broadcast of the surgery. However, he placed himself in an equal position and was thinking about how to persuade himself or how to make up for his mistakes if something happened.

    "Chief Kong, we've done six live broadcasts so far, and the surgeries went very smoothly," Su Yun said. "I've been following the emergency treatment of TIPS surgery in Sea City since the very beginning. I'm very confident in my boss' surgeries. I can say with certainty that this kind of technology has surpassed the Mayo Clinic by about 15 years."

    Chief Kong's hand froze for a moment, then he opened his eyes and looked at Su Yun.

    It was not a big deal to know how to perform TIPS surgery.

    It was not a big deal to dare to broadcast the surgery live.

    But to say that the technical level of the Mayo Clinic was surpassed by about 15 years... That was a bit too much.

    If it were 100 years ago, when technological progress was not so fast, it might still be possible.

    But now, all kinds of technologies were being updated at a particularly fast pace. Nokia could not keep up with it at a single step and went bankrupt as soon as it was said to. Su Yun actually dared to say that this new technology was 15 years ahead of the Mayo Clinic?

    Su Yun's judgment was similar to Mu Tao's judgment, but it was actually more objective.

    However, because it was objective, it was also compared to the Mayo Clinic, which was a giant in the medical world. Therefore, both Wu Haishi and Chief Kong did not believe it.

    "Be careful." Chief Kong pondered for a long time and finally said in a deep voice, "Little Zheng, you must be careful. You can't let a good situation be destroyed in an instant because of a preventable event."

    Chief Kong did not address him as Boss Zheng with this sentence. Instead, he called him Little Zheng.

    There was a sense of closeness. These were words that came from the bottom of his heart. They were also advice and heartfelt words from someone who had been through this. Zheng Ren knew this.

    "Chief Kong, please rest assured." Zheng Ren sat up straight and placed his hands on his knees like a student. "No one can guarantee that the surgery will be 100% successful. However, as a new technique, from diagnosis to surgery, it is already quite perfect. There is no technical uncertainty that will cause the surgery to fail."

    Zheng Ren's words were very conservative.

    If it were any other doctor, they would not dare to guarantee that the surgery would be 100% successful. However, Zheng Ren was a cheat. With the System panel to determine the patient's condition, it could prevent the occurrence of some rare diseases to exacerbate to the greatest extent and cause the surgery to fail.

    This was an advantage that other doctors could not have, and Zheng Ren did not explain it in too much detail. After all, Zheng Ren could not explain the System.

    "Did you do it again today?" Chief Kong suddenly asked.

    Su Yun reacted quickly. He took out his phone and asked, "Does your TV have Bluetooth?"

    "Honey, does our TV have Bluetooth?" Chief Kong rarely watched TV, so he did not know at all.

    "Yes," Chief Kong's wife said from the kitchen.

    Su Yun was just asking. It was especially rude to touch Chief Kong's TV without saying a word.

    After getting an answer, he started to turn on the TV and connected to his phone. After entering Xinglin Garden, he found the recording of the surgery and began to play it.

    On the TV screen, the scene was so familiar. Zheng Ren sighed with emotion at the progress of technology. The Google Glasses almost completely showed his perspective of the surgery. From the perspective of the surgeon, he watched a heavyweight surgery from the beginning to the end and experienced it personally.

    Chief Kong sat up from the sofa and rested his hands on his legs. He held his chin and watched intently.

    It was as if he was performing the surgery himself. His vision was very clear, and from a certain point of view, it was even clearer than when he was standing above the surgery.

    After all, surgeons tended to get nervous, especially when it came to surgeries like TIPS surgery, which required a lot of luck. They would be even more nervous, anxious, and apprehensive.

    Now, sitting at home and calmly reviewing a surgery that had already been successfully completed was another kind ball game.

    At 15 minutes and 23 seconds, the surgery was over.

    There was not a single detail missing from the entire process, but Chief Kong was dumbfounded.

    He knew that when Zheng Ren was doing the broadcast live, he was still at the frontline headquarters. The final work there was also very busy. There was no time to watch Zheng Ren show off his skills.

    Now that he had returned home and carefully watched the recording, Chief Kong finally understood why these old guys could not wait to meet him.

    It was not because of anything else.

    It was because they were just like him...

    They could not understand the surgery at all!

    As one of the leaders of the domestic intervention discipline, they actually could not understand TIPS surgery. It would be a joke if word got out.

    However...

    It was the truth.

    The recording of the surgery continued. When Chief Kong saw that the next surgery was about to begin, he immediately made a hand gesture.

    Su Yun pressed the 'pause' button and looked at Chief Kong silently.

    He knew that Chief Kong had discovered the problem.

    'Just how bad was this old man, Zheng Ren.'

    To surgeons, people who did not understand TIPS surgery were like dew on the surface.

    Su Yun followed the research of the new surgical method of the TIPS surgery from the beginning. In addition, he had a background in clinical surgery and was familiar with the anatomical structure. Many of the nodes were not a problem to him at all.

    Because of this, he was able to quickly grasp the method of the TIPS surgery like Rudolf Wagner. He was even faster than the Professor.

    The most crucial points of the recording of the surgery did not appear in the operative view at all!

    That was because those were the key points in preoperative judgment, not the key points in the surgery.

    'Zheng Ren, this old man, was really very bad!'

    Su Yun looked at Chief Kong who was deep in thought and found him interesting. He turned his head to look at Zheng Ren, and a faint smile appeared at the corner of his mouth.

    However, he did not say anything. This was a secret.

    If he could learn it just by watching the surgery, who would sign a contract to sell themselves and help the team increase the volume of the surgery?

    In an instant, countless thoughts appeared in Su Yun's mind.

    The doctors who were watching the live broadcast of the surgery could not understand it, so the next step was to teaching the surgery. Throwing knives were inevitable. Forget the income, that bit of money was nothing in front of the Nobel Prize.

    The key was throwing knives and teaching. If people were willing to learn, they would hold a national conference in the future. When everyone met, Zheng Ren would become a natural teacher.

    Was there a need to brush up on his status at the Jianghu Hospital? He did not want that at all!

    If he stood there, even without the bonus from the Nobel Prize, he would still be the top student in the country, and not just the country. The whole world was continuing to become restless. A Swiss doctor had just been chased away.

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren. His simple and honest face hid the craftiness in his heart.

    'This old man was very bad!'
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    "Zheng Ren, is the surgical positioning accurate to such an extent?" Chief Kong whispered.

    Instead of asking Zheng Ren, he sounded more like he was talking to himself.

    When he wanted to poach Zheng Ren, Chief Kong definitely did not expect that he would poach a beast.

    He had thought that it would be a dragon egg that could hatch under his wings. He had shielded him from the wind and rain, and watched him grow day by day. This feeling was also quite great.

    However, Zheng Ren did not need it at all!

    Chief Kong's heart was extremely complicated. TIPS surgery was an iconic intervention. Was it really as simple as Zheng Ren made it seen?

    Zheng Ren only nodded slightly and did not answer Chief Kong's words.

    In the living room, there was silence. From time to time, there were bursts of laughter coming from the kitchen.

    The doorbell rang. Chief Kong's wife went to open the door.

    "Old Kong, Old Fifth is here. Get up." Chief Kong's wife opened the door, wiped her hands on the apron, and called out to Chief Kong.

    Chief Kong did not say anything. He just silently looked at the television screen. The second live broadcast of the surgery had begun.

    "Sister Liu, Chief Kong is thinking about something." Su Yun immediately stood up and approached the door with Chief Kong's wife, smiling.

    He did not hesitate to talk to Sister Liu. When they went upstairs, he chatted and laughed with Chief Kong's wife. The slight awkwardness from before disappeared into the laughter.

    Soon, there was a 'ding-dong' sound and a person walked out from the elevator.

    "Sister-in-law, where's Old Kong?" the person in the lead greeted with a loud voice and a smile.

    "He's going crazy over there," Chief Kong's wife complained.

    At this moment, he noticed that Chief Kong did not come to welcome him. He was not surprised either. Instead, he greeted Chief Kong's wife with a smile.

    "Going crazy?" the person asked

    "Old Fifth, you haven't come to the house for so many years. Have you forgotten your Brother?" Chief Kong's wife teased.

    "How could I? I just came here without any food," the person said with a smile.

    Su Yun stood to the side and watched with a smile. He was polite and obedient, his usual arrogance nowhere to be seen.

    "Old Kong, what are you doing?" The person changed his shoes and came in. He greeted Chief Kong, who was in a daze on the sofa, in a familiar manner.

    Chief Kong's train of thought was interrupted. He was not angry. Instead, he was slightly distressed. He waved his hand and then pointed at the television.

    Su Yun was very clever. He immediately understood and began to record and continue to broadcast.

    The person swept his gaze around and looked at Zheng Ren with interest. Then, he was immediately attracted to the recording of the surgery.

    "Is this today's live surgery?" He sat on the sofa and looked at the screen. "I was prepared to study it a few more times. I didn't expect that you, Old Kong, had just returned from the frontline and already started to study it."

    "Isn't this Boss Zheng's? I just wanted to take a look," Chief Kong said absentmindedly, his eyes never leaving the screen.

    "You can understand it?" The person glanced at him and said to Chief Kong rudely, "Don't tell me that you can understand it."

    "If you can't understand it, then you won't look at it?" Chief Kong retorted directly.

    The two of them seemed to be very familiar with each other. They spoke to each other without a trace of politeness. They said whatever came to mind.

    "It's just the lower puncture kit--puncture and stent. I'm sick of watching it. Let me tell you, I've watched the live broadcast no less than fifty times. I'm really going to vomit from watching it," the person said. "Little Zheng, what's the trick in it?"

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed.

    He had thought that someone would come to visit recently, but he had never expected to meet a demon at Chief Kong's house.

    "I haven't introduced myself yet. Zhu Liangchen from the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic hospital." Zhu Liangchen did not watch the recording of the surgery and directly introduced himself.

    Zheng Ren quickly stood up, stretched out his hand, and bowed slightly.

    Zhu Liangchen was obviously satisfied with Zheng Ren's posture. He stood up and stretched out a hand to shake Zheng Ren's hand.

    "The younger generation is really awesome. Are you thirty this year?" Zhu Liangchen asked.

    "Twenty-nine. It's not my birthday yet."

    Zhu Liangchen was a little emotional. He smiled and asked, "Little Zheng, how did you determine the puncture point during the TIPS surgery?"

    "Through nuclear magnetic resonance imaging. I used the difference in the flow rate of blood in different veins and water molecules in the image to determine it," Zheng Ren said.

    "I've seen the nuclear MRI in the data, and I know..."

    As he said this, Chief Kong said, "Old Fifth, don't talk about business at home. Let's have a few drinks after dinner."

    "You just came down back the front lines. How can you still drink? I'm afraid that half a kilogram of wine will be poured," Zhu Liangchen said with a smile.

    "Isn't Su Yun here? Little Su, you should accompany him well." Chief Kong's gaze moved away from the surgical recording. He did not argue and spoke tiredly.

    Zhu Liangchen was about to say, 'Aren't you watching the live broadcast right now too?' However, on second thought, Chief Kong had just come down from the frontline, so he held back.

    However, when he glanced at the screen from the corner of his eye, he once again felt an unbearable itch in his heart.

    "Little Zheng..."

    "Call him Boss Zheng," Chief Kong said seriously. "Little Zheng, Little Zheng. Do you know he's a Nobel Prize candidate?"

    Zhu Liangchen was stunned for a moment. Seeing that Chief Kong was serious and did not seem to be joking or making things difficult for him, he changed his tone and asked, "Boss Zheng, are there any key points?"

    "In the area of nuclear MRI, you need to be familiar with the imaging. There are some slightly special techniques in the surgery, but it's nothing much," Zheng Ren said.

    It was as if it was nothing.

    Zhu Liangchen was about to ask about something else, but Chief Kong stopped him. "Let's get ready to eat."

    "Boss Zheng, are there any more surgeries recently?" Chief Kong looked at Zheng Ren and asked.

    "There will be six the day after tomorrow."

    "Six..." Although Zhu Liangchen had expected it, he was still surprised when he heard this number.

    Usually, one surgery per day would be enough to perform TIPS surgery. At most, two surgeries would be done. Who knew if their luck would be so good? If they failed consecutively, they would have to perform the surgery another day, so that they would not lose confidence while performing the surgery.

    Watching the live broadcast of the surgery, the speed at which the surgeon performed the TIPS surgery was extremely fast. They did not expect that it would really be like this.

    "Then I will go and watch it the day after tomorrow," Zhu Liangchen did not stand on ceremony and said directly.

    "We used to be classmates in the Military Medical University. We lived in the same dormitory," Chief Kong smiled and explained to Zheng Ren. "At that time, there was no independent imaging specialty. I was considered to have become a monk halfway through my career."

    'Was there a need to respect a young man so much?' Zhu Liangchen was a little stunned.

    Chief Kong was explaining the relationship between the two of them to this little guy, paving the way for him to go to the surgery the day after tomorrow.

    He used to think that this young man was a junior doctor under Chief Kong. It seemed that he had misunderstood... Zhu Liangchen quickly corrected his mistaken opinion.

    He knew Chief Kong very well and knew that Chief Kong had always been hot-tempered. However, he had placed so much importance on this seemingly simple and honest junior doctor.

    Did Old Kong really think that this junior doctor in front of him could win the Nobel Prize?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 877: Sudden Quest

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Dinner's ready!" Chief Kong's wife shouted from the kitchen, ending the silence in the living room.

    "Let's go. Have a taste of the Maotai Boss Zheng brought." Chief Kong stood up with a smile.

    It could be seen that he was very happy with Zheng Ren bringing two bottles of Maotai. With his status, would he care about two bottles of Maotai? This was not a joke.

    What he cared about was Zheng Ren's attitude toward him.

    His EQ was very low, and it could be said that he had been struggling at the hospital all this time. For Zheng Ren, who was not familiar with society, bringing two bottles of Maotai meant something in itself.

    Chief Kong did not think that he had done Zheng Ren a great favor by transferring him from Sea City. If he did not do it, Boss Zheng would still be a treasure that everyone would fight over within a year.

    He had taken advantage of the fact that he could trick Little Zheng to come to the 912.

    Why did he have to fight for such a good policy for Zheng Ren? Why did he disregard the other group of professors and brazenly snatch beds from each of them? Because Chief Kong was afraid.

    He was afraid that Zheng Ren would realize that he had been too harsh after half a year and turn against him.

    Chief Kong did not want to do bad things with good intentions.

    Sometimes, Chief Kong was very envious of Old Chief Physician Pan of Sea City. He could see that Zheng Ren's respect for Old Chief Physician Pan came from the bottom of his heart. They met at the briefest of moments and he gave Zheng Ren his first stage in his life.

    With a platform like that and his skills, he would not be destroyed in the world.

    He could only be considered as the icing on the cake. He could not be considered as timely assistance. As Chief Kong thought about it, he was slightly distressed.

    Boss Zheng had grown too f*cking fast!

    If he did not watch out, the surgery would be broadcasted live and the whole world would know about it. Now, even his old classmates had came to him for a meal.

    After a while, he did not know what would happen.

    Chief Kong wanted to hand over the entire Department of Interventional Medicine to Zheng Ren, but that was absolutely not allowed. Of the four professors under him, which one of them was not established and had countless moguls standing behind them?

    Splitting a bed was already the limit. Just like that, Chief Kong was prepared to suffer a backlash when he returned.

    Chief Kong knew very well how much a bed in the Imperial Capital was worth.

    However, when he looked at the two bottles of Maotai, he was exceptionally happy. Everything was worth it!

    Boss Little Zheng did not forget his roots. It was not in vain that he had taken on such a big responsibility with him.

    "Sister-in-law's cooking! Haven't had it in a long time." Zhu Liangchen was not a stranger at all. He walked to the table and leaned over to smell the fragrance of the dishes. "Sister-in-law, your skills have grown."

    "Little Yiren cooked." Chief Kong's wife was still busy nagging, and her voice came from the kitchen.

    Zhu Liangchen did not think much of it. He was so close to Chief Kong that it did not matter even if he said a word or two out of turn.

    "Old Fifth, you are too cold-hearted," Chief Kong said with a smile. "If you didn't come to see Boss Zheng, would you not have planned to visit me for the rest of my life?"

    "Look at what you're saying," Zhu Liangchen said. "I'm always busy. I'm exhausted from performing surgeries every day, and I even have to go out to the clinic. Who would come to you for no reason? If I'm not annoyed by that, wouldn't I be afraid of you being annoyed?"

    "Sit, sit. Have a bite. This is a family banquet. Don't talk about surgeries," Chief Kong warned.

    His cell phone rang. Chief Kong glanced at it and pressed the 'mute' button.

    "Who was it?"

    "It's not you. Besides you, no one else can come to this house today," Chief Kong smiled. "I'm so tired. Going to drink some wine and have a good sleep."

    The few of them sat down. Su Yun knowingly began to pour wine for the two chief physicians.

    The wine was good wine. No one knew how old it was. After opening the bottle, only two-thirds of the bottle was left. Song Ying would not fool Zheng Ren with the wine he ordered from Song Ying.

    "This period of time has been hard on you," Zhu Liangchen raised his glass and said seriously. "Come, Boss. Let's toast to you."

    Chief Kong did not clink his glass. He sighed slightly and said, "Speaking of hard work, my side is only making arrangements. It's really hard work. The ones who face death and sacrifice are Boss Zheng and the others."

    "Huh?" Zhu Liangchen's expression changed.

    "Boss Zheng went to the front lines too?" he asked subconsciously.

    "The first batch went up." Chief Kong glanced at Zheng Ren and complained, "You're just a commoner. You don't even have a military background. Why did you go up?"

    Zheng Ren chuckled. "Heat of the moment."

    "Because of you..." Chief Kong was halfway through his sentence when he immediately felt that something was wrong.

    It was not because there were not many Zheng Ren, not many Zheng Ren.

    But... 

    With or without Zheng Ren, the outcome was really different!

    Seeing that Chief Kong hesitated for a moment, Zhu Liangchen was a little puzzled. In his opinion, Zheng Ren, a Nobel Prize candidate, should not go to the front lines at all. If he stayed behind, he contribute, right?

    "It's really different," Chief Kong pondered slightly and said indifferently in the end.

    "..." Zhu Liangchen was stunned.

    What nonsense was this?

    Was it really different? Could it be that Boss Zheng had single-handedly reversed the natural disaster?

    Nonsense!

    "Boss, drink up," Zhu Liangchen felt that the atmosphere was a little awkward, so he raised his glass and said.

    "Old Fifth, do you think I'm talking nonsense?" Chief Kong and Zhu Liangchen had been friends for many years, so he knew what Zhu Liangchen was thinking with just one look. He seriously said, "Boss Zheng was the vanguard at that time, and was in the first batch to enter Nanchuan Town."

    Zhu Liangchen's expression froze.

    It was self-evident what it meant to be the first batch to enter the epicenter of the earthquake.

    "None of this is important. Under such circumstances, we really can't do anything on our own." Chief Kong recalled all the images sent back from the front lines, and he felt dejected. "But the first thing Boss Zheng did was to contact the headquarters and ask the whole country to mobilize kidney physicians and transfer dialysis machines to the whole country. The people will never forget this service."

    Zheng Ren did not smile. Instead, he raised his head slightly, as if a huge fist had reached out from midair and was about to collide with him.

    "Forget it. Let's not talk about the past anymore." Chief Kong raised his cup and smiled. "Come, Boss Zheng, let's celebrate the success of your broadcast!"

    "Why doesn't Boss Zheng drink?" Zhu Liangchen was slightly annoyed.

    "Chief Zhu, Boss Zheng drinks a lot." Su Yun smiled and said, "How about this? I'll drink with you and Chief Kong. Add Boss Zheng's portion and multiply it by two. What do you think?"

    "Get lost!" Chief Kong shouted. "Boss Zheng brought two bottles of Maotai. You want to drink more than half by yourself? Don't even think about it!"

    In the midst of joking, he dropped the subject.

    Zhu Liangchen did not compete in drinking. After all, it was a family banquet. It was enough that he even considered it.

    If he really drank too much at Chief Kong's house, it would not be embarrassing enough.

    This kind of wine was truly powerful.

    During this period, Chief Kong hung up on countless calls, but he did not dare to turn off his phone... 

    As he was eating, a 'ding dong' sound rang in Zheng Ren's ears.

    [Sudden Quest: Exquisite Porcelain

    [Mission content: Perfectly remove a porcelain gallbladder.

    [MISSION REWARD: Platinum Treasure Chest X 110,000 experience points, 1,000 skill points.

    [Mission time: 1 day]

    Uh... Sudden quest? What the hell was this?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 878: Could Not Stand It Anymore

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren pondered over the sudden quest. It seemed that it was prepared for the porcelain gallbladder surgery that he and Professor Yang would have to perform tomorrow.

    But this was a slow-motion surgery. Why would it be marked as a sudden mission?

    The System butler did not give an explanation at all. Zheng Ren could only make wild guesses.

    The family banquet did not last long. In less than two hours, when he saw that Chief Kong was tired, Zheng Ren and the others took their leave.

    Zhu Liangchen and Zheng Ren agreed to watch his surgery the day after tomorrow. They exchanged phone numbers and WeChat messages and asked Zheng Ren to send the patient's radiographic films to him tomorrow before they left.

    "Boss, you're going to be on fire," Su Yun said with a smile as he got into the car.

    "It's just routine," Zheng Ren judged calmly.

    "Keep pretending," Su Yun said disdainfully.

    Chang Yue did not drink today, and Su Yun drank a bottle of Maotai by himself. It was obvious that he was not satisfied. However, there was a porcelain gallbladder surgery tomorrow. Su Yun was conflicted for a long time before he stopped himself from going out to eat skewers with Chang Yue that night.

    When he returned home, he washed up and went to bed.

    Lying on the bed, Zheng Ren habitually messaged Little Yiren; they said goodnight to each other.

    With joy in his heart, Zheng Ren opened QQ. The only purpose of opening QQ on his mobile phone was to see what the little boy said.

    Reading it every day was like reading an online novel to catch up on the latest updates, but because of the system notifications of his illness, Zheng Ren's mood was more complicated.

    It was always good to be alive.

    Seeing that he was still talking meant that the little boy was still alive, and it should be good. Zheng Ren could do nothing about his illness, so he could only use this method to monitor him.

    [Today I had a picnic. I'm having all kinds of fun.]

    Today's message was very simple.

    He went out to play. Zheng Ren could not help but smile.

    He was happy and well... 

    Good. 

    After charging his phone, Zheng Ren closed his eyes and prepared to go to sleep.

    The only thing in front of his eyes was still that sudden quest.

    The System was getting lazier and lazier. In the past few months, other than the mission that announced the live broadcast of the surgery, there were no other missions.

    There was not much time left for surgical training. Zheng Ren felt a sense of urgency.

    'There doesn't seem to be anything special about it,' Zheng Ren thought to himself as he swiped aside the System quest.

    Experience points and skill points were dispensable to the current Zheng Ren. There were no passive skills, nor were there any luck bonuses.

    In the middle of the night, he wondered if the System was playing with him.

    The platinum treasure chest should be the main reward of the mission. However, Zheng Ren looked at the system quest and muttered to himself.

    Normally, sudden missions were only seen in emergency surgeries. However, this time, the System actually assigned him a sudden mission: exquisite porcelain.

    Why was it a sudden quest? Could it be that his conditions had changed?

    Zheng Ren silently looked at the mission contents in the System panel on the upper right side of his field of vision and fell into deep thought.

    What could a platinum treasure chest yield? Zheng Ren did not have any expectations.

    Gambling was not good. It was said to be a small gamble that was enjoyable, but Zheng Ren was still born with an instinctive resistance to this kind of thing that was similar to gambling. Zheng Ren did not have much of an inclination for things like opening boxes and trying his luck.

    Just as he was pondering over the specific meanings of it all, his phone suddenly rang.

    Zheng Ren's heart tightened. He picked up his phone. It was a call from Yang Lei.

    "Brother Yang." Zheng Ren picked up the phone and spoke first.

    "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry to call so late." Professor Yang said apologetically, "The patient for elective surgery tomorrow is suddenly having chills, high fever, and jaundice tonight. Chief Resident, he needs emergency surgery. He won't be able to get off the stage."

    "..." Zheng Ren's hand went slightly numb.

    Being unable to get out of it was something that surgeons were most afraid of.

    Zheng Ren knew of a few cases where doctors were not be able to get out of. One of them was the surgery for tetralogy of Fallot in a child performed by Huaxi's Department of Cardiosurgery more than twenty years ago.

    Huaxi's Department of Cardiosurgery was the best in the country.

    This was because the director of Huaxi Hospital was from the Department of Cardiosurgery. Aside from Huaxi's century-old, gold-medal Dentistry Department, the Department of Cardiosurgery was also very strong.

    Even so, there were times when they could not step down.

    The surgeon invited another national demon from the Imperial Capital to come over and perform the surgery.

    After nearly 20 hours, the surgery was declared a success.

    Why did the doctors in small places subconsciously build a good relationship with doctors in high-level hospitals?! Was it because they were afraid of being embarrassed?!

    For example, if the surgeons in Sea City encountered such a situation, they would either perform a doomed surgery and tell the patients' families regretfully that they had done their best.

    Or, they would directly invite a certain professor from the Provincial Capital to come and save the hospital.

    Saving the hospital was like putting out a fire!

    Zheng Ren's heart trembled. His hormone levels rose, and his entire person became spirited.

    "Little Dong said to open up the abdominal cavity, and the gallbladder was blue!" Yang Lei said. "I'm almost at the hospital. Boss Zheng, do you have time?"

    "Yes, I'll be there right away," Zheng Ren said. "I live quite far away, so I'll be there in a while. Brother Yang, if you're not sure, wait for me!"

    Normally, Zheng Ren would not talk to Professor Yang like this.

    Blue gallbladder, rescue platform... 

    This was a rescue platform,

    It was fire fighting!

    He was saving lives!!

    Zheng Ren told the truth and immediately hung up the phone. However, he did not get up. Instead, he lay quietly on the bed and entered the System space.

    The System was still as outstanding as before. It was indeed an urgent mission.

    When he entered the System space, the little white fox seemed to be mocking Zheng Ren. This fellow was becoming more and more exquisite and agile. Zheng Ren saw a lively aura around the little white fox's body.

    He did not have time to observe the little white fox. Zheng Ren chose to buy the operating theater's training time. The operating theater rose from the ground and began training.

    According to the System, it was a porcelain gallbladder. Zheng Ren was more certain now.

    The reason why he was more certain was because of a doctoral habit. One could not say anything against death. This was caused by the bottleneck of modern science.

    Human research on the human body was still thousands of miles away from being completely transparent. Therefore, no serious doctor dared to be too full of themselves, be it for medical treatment or surgery.

    For example, on that day, the patient was only having his gallbladder removed, and Professor Yang did not even go on stage. Who would have thought that a malignant fever would almost kill the patient.

    Doctors had seen this kind of thing many times.

    After entering the operating theater, Zheng Ren began his surgical training.

    It was indeed a porcelain gallbladder, but...it was a little strange.

    The abdominal cavity of the simulation mannequin was opened, and a blue gallbladder that looked like it had been poisoned strangely appeared in front of Zheng Ren's eyes. 

    This was a simulation of the situation on the 912's emergency operating table. Now that the laparotomy had been completed, the gallbladder was waiting to be cut off.

    However, the chief resident realized that the gallbladder was blue, and he immediately became an idiot. He could only cover it with warm saline gauze and wait for Professor Yang to come.

    Professor Yang had never seen such a gallbladder before. Anyway, he had already made an agreement with Zheng Ren.

    That was why such a situation happened.

    Zheng Ren calmed himself down and took a deep breath. He stood in front of the operating table and prepared to start the operation.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 879: An Operation that Even a Legendary Master Could Not Handle

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The skill of a Legend-rank Master-rank general surgery gave Zheng Ren great confidence.

    'It was just a porcelain gallbladder. There's nothing difficult about it,' Zheng Ren thought.

    However, as soon as he started, Zheng Ren knew why the System would issue an emergency mission and give him a platinum treasure chest as a reward.

    Zheng Ren was confident in his blunt dissection.

    However, as soon as he went on stage and started the blunt dissection, the gallbladder was torn in less than five minutes.

    Zheng Ren held the hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors and stood on the operating table in a daze.

    This... This was too difficult.

    It was just a gallbladder. As rare as it was, it was only a porcelain gallbladder. How difficult could it be?

    This time, Zheng Ren was in a difficult position.

    If it was on the operating table, he could only protect the tissues around the gallbladder and try to avoid the metastasis of the malignant tumor. Then... 

    He had to go all out!

    Since it was already broken, it was actually easier. He could just tear it bit by bit and remove it.

    However, Zheng Ren did not want to do that.

    The System's mission requirement was to remove it perfectly. Zheng Ren did not need to consider this. It was just a platinum treasure chest. Zheng Ren was not interested at all.

    The most important thing was the porcelain gallbladder. The possibility of gallbladder cancer was very high. If one was not careful, the patient's survival time after the surgery would be greatly reduced.

    Zheng Ren sighed. He ended the failed surgery and continued training for the next surgery.

    But the next time, the surgery was still a blow to Zheng Ren's head!

    It was still the same position. As careful Zheng Ren was, the gallbladder was still pulled and torn. It fell twice in the same place. Zheng Ren could not forgive himself, no matter what.

    He was going crazy! He felt a twist in his heart and opened the third channel.

    However, the third channel was also the same.

    It was unimaginable to fall three times in the same position. Zheng Ren was also surprised at this point.

    By right, his general surgery technique had already reached the first-class level in the world. If he could not even do it himself, then very few people would be able to do it.

    This was definitely a master-level general surgery technique!

    This was not a joke.

    However, it was still not enough.

    Zheng Ren calmed down. He knew that there were many things that could not be solved with brute force. It was simple, rough, and direct. Naturally, it was straightforward. However, once a problem appeared, it meant that something that he did not know had happened. He had to think of a solution.

    What was the problem?

    Zheng Ren looked at the simulation mannequin in a daze. He looked at the faint blue gallbladder and looked at the damaged spot.

    He suddenly had a thought. If he did not end the surgery, he would finish it immediately!

    If he wanted to know why, dissecting would definitely be the best way. However, other surgeons used cadavers to do dissections. Or, the patient's family members would file a complaint with the Medical Investigation Commission, and the forensic doctors would perform an autopsy.

    As for Zheng Ren, he did not need any cadavers at all. At this moment, the advantage of the System was right in front of him. 

    It was a perfect simulation. If he was wrong, he could do it all over again. What kind of experience was this? Zheng Ren had experienced this feeling many times, but none of them were as intense as this one.

    The general surgery technique at the level of a legend could even take down an autogenous liver transplant. A mere gallbladder... 

    Just a mere gallbladder had stumped Zheng Ren.

    The Simulation mannequin calmed his mind and he tried to save as much time as possible for the surgery training. He began to dissect the experimental subject.

    It was not surgery, but a bold and decisive dissection.

    Outside, it would be murder. However, in the operating theater, Zheng Ren was facing a simulation mannequin.

    As Zheng Ren dissected the simulation mannequin, he warned himself not to have a psychotic breakdown.

    If one day he encountered a problem outside and thought that he was in the operating theater, dissecting the simulation mannequin...that would be the most f*cked up thing in the world.

    Because he did not need to think about the success of the surgery as he dissected the simulation mannequin, Zheng Ren quickly completed the autopsy of the simulation mannequin.

    In the gallbladder, the cauliflower-shaped tumor had already begun to infiltrate. The position that he had repeatedly torn had actually been infiltrated by the tumor until only about 1mm of the gallbladder's outer wall was left.

    Moreover, this part of the tissue was only hyperemia and edema, not porcelain.

    In other words, this section of the gallbladder was especially thin. It was as if it could break at the touch.

    In the gallbladder, other than the malignant tumor, there were more than a dozen stones of various sizes. Each stone was blue in color. It looked as if the patient had been poisoned by a strange toxin invented in fantasy novels.

    It would be broken with just a touch. What should he do?

    Zheng Ren was a little confused.

    However, this confusion only lasted for a few seconds. Zheng Ren began to dissect the liver.

    Near the gallbladder fossa, the liver's dorsal membrane was filled with blood and edema. If it was a blunt dissection, it would definitely be very troublesome.

    Fortunately, it was only an autopsy. Zheng Ren opened the liver roughly and saw that there were stones in the bile duct. The cystic duct was firmly stuck.

    The scope of the cancer invasion did not seem to be that large. The porcelain gallbladder wall was like an insulating layer, blocking the spread of the tumor cells.

    Zheng Ren dissected and analyzed the patient bit by bit. From the inside to the outside, he understood the patient's situation.

    The situation was particularly complicated. It was so complicated that Zheng Ren was somewhat helpless.

    After using more than half an hour of surgical training, Zheng Ren completed the autopsy and walked out of the operating theater of the System.

    After leaving the System space, Zheng Ren picked up his phone.

    In the real world, less than a minute had passed, and this was used up when he entered the operating theater.

    Zheng Ren made a call.

    "Brother Yang. Don't do anything. Wait for me!" Zheng Ren said.

    There was silence on the other side of the phone.

    "The blue porcelain gallbladder. I think there's a high probability of a malignant tumor. I'll go right away. When we get there, we'll discuss it together." Zheng Ren did not care whether Professor Yang had any opinions about his advice and spoke the truth.

    "Okay." Professor Yang was stunned for a few seconds before he immediately replied.

    Zheng Ren returned to the operating theater of the System and began to continue his surgical training.

    He had already clearly understood the anatomical structure. From the inside out, the autopsy was much simpler for Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren cursed himself in his heart. How long did it take for him to think of this method. There were countless cadavers here. Why did he not know how to treasure them?

    However, from the beginning when he gained the System until now, there were not many times when he could use this method.

    As a human, if he did not force himself, he would never know where his limit was.

    Zheng Ren was like this.

    He began to continue the surgery. In his field of vision, the gallbladder was blue and watery. It was like a poisonous creature, silently telling Zheng Ren to be careful.

    ...

    ...

    In the Sorcery Capital, Peng Jia was in a meeting.

    Suddenly, his secretary walked in and whispered a few words into his ear.

    Peng Jia was stunned for a moment.

    Everyone in the meeting looked at Peng Jia in surprise, guessing what had happened.

    "There is a situation now." Peng Jia felt that it was difficult to make a decision, so he simply told him what had happened.

    The meeting room was silent. Everyone held their breaths as they listened to Peng Jia describe the situation.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 880: Whether or Not to Take a Risk Was A Problem

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "The relatives of a famous employee in the Imperial Capital are considered to have patients with gallbladder cancer and porcelain gallbladder. Old Li, check what porcelain gallbladder is." Peng Jia lit up a cigarette. Amidst the smoke, he continued, "It's more difficult at home. In addition, his condition deteriorated sharply today, so we found a surgeon."

    Xinglin Garden was, after all, a branch of the medical industry. It was normal for the family members of patients to find relatives who were usually unrelated to each other.

    However, this time, things were a little different. The news actually reached Peng Jia.

    "Professor Yang from the 912 is rushing to the hospital. It's said that Boss Zheng will also participate in the emergency surgery," Peng Jia said slowly. Every word seemed to weigh a ton, "I just received news from my staff. They are asking if they can do a live broadcast of the surgery. Our company will bear a portion of the patient's expenses."

    A live broadcast of the surgery! Another live broadcast of the surgery!

    The conference room was dead silent.

    The vast majority of people, including Peng Jia, refused to do a live broadcast of an emergency surgery in their hearts.

    Now that things were great, there was no need for any unnecessary complications. A live broadcast of the general surgery that was an emergency surgery, though... 

    After all, Boss Zheng had relied on the TIPS surgery to get the recommendation of the Nobel Prize. There was a risk in broadcasting the TIPS surgery in Xinglin Garden, but it was not very big.

    If he did not have any special skills, would he be able to be a Nobel Prize candidate?

    The facts proved that this guess was correct. The continuous feedback of information today proved this point.

    But this surgery... 

    Peng Jia should have directly rejected it.

    It was not because the company lacked money, but because the live broadcast of the surgery involved the life and death of Xinglin Garden and the survival of the live broadcast of the surgery. There was absolutely no room for error.

    But when Peng Jia heard this news, a strange thought appeared in his mind. Why did Boss Zheng rush to the 912 in the middle of the night? Could it be that Professor Yang could not do it himself?

    The live broadcast of the surgery was going against the grain.

    Since that was the case, why could it not be a little more biased?

    Peng Jia still remembered that the surgeon in the previous live broadcast of the surgery did everything.

    If a live broadcast of the surgery of TIPS could not attract him, then what about an emergency surgery?

    Everyone had the desire to be competitive. It was likely that a certain foreign hospital, which stood at the prime of the medical world, was not willing to watch a young doctor from China continuously provoke them.

    If he could attract hospitals that used to broadcast surgeries, Peng Jia would not mind sharing a portion of the profits.

    With competition, there would be more attention.

    When that time came, an advertising slogan would be printed: 'Who was the number one in the world?!' How many eyeballs would that attract?!

    It was estimated that even 50,000 people online at the same time would not be enough.

    Most importantly, the topic of this meeting was mainly the issue of venture capital. The question raised by the venture capital side was that the live broadcast of the surgery was only limited to intervention subjects. The number of doctors who were involved in the intervention subjects was already small worldwide. There was also the question of whether it could continue to develop.

    If he could 'Lure the snake out of its hole', then all the problems would disappear.

    In business, Peng Jia was confident that he could ruthlessly bite off a piece of meat from the venture capital.

    However, everything had its pros and cons. If a pie fell from the sky and was ruined, it would be a tragedy.

    Everyone present was aware of these twists and turns.

    Most people were still more conservative. It did not matter if the venture capitalist threw in a little less money. At least now, the company could see the hope of going public. It could survive and live better.

    "Let me say a few words." Old Li, who Peng Jia had just called, coughed, breaking the silence in the meeting room. "I just finished checking the information. There's something about porcelain gallbladder. It's a relatively rare disease, but it's not considered rare. I reckon that the chief resident of the 912 has never seen it before. That's why I found a higher-level doctor to perform the surgery."

    "I just consulted him. The risk assessment for this kind of surgery is only B-class."

    "I think that if we can successfully complete the surgery, the company's profit will be higher than the risk," Old Li said.

    He finished speaking intermittently, and then looked at Peng Jia.

    Peng Jia still had to make the decision in the end.

    After all, this involved the life and death of the company. At some critical points, it was courting death to rely on voting. Someone needed to come out and make a decision.

    Peng Jia's fingers lightly tapped on the table, and a weak voice echoed in the meeting room.

    "I don't think so." A woman stood out. "The company has already made a breakthrough with the live broadcasts. If someone else were to perform this surgery, I wouldn't have any objections. Even if the surgery fails, we still have our trump card: Boss Zheng's TIPS surgery."

    "But if Boss Zheng is the chief surgeon for the emergency surgery, whether or not the 912 side will agree to it aside, this risk is something that we can not bear."

    "If it fails, our bright future will be destroyed in an instant."

    "The level of the surgery is not high enough to attract the attention of the doctors, but once the level of the surgery is raised, whether or not Boss Zheng will be able to perform it is another matter."

    "Therefore, I am firmly against it."

    One by one, more people expressed their views.

    The views of the people at the meeting were surprisingly the same. They rejected the risk and wanted to steadily push the work forward.

    Peng Jia looked at the people present with great interest. Countless thoughts flashed through his mind.

    To take a risk or not to take a risk was a problem.

    On one hand, it was an unexpected opportunity to completely open up the live broadcast market for surgeries, gain more attention from venture capital funds, and gain more attention from doctors all over the world.

    On the other hand, if the surgery failed and the live broadcast went out, the broadcast room would definitely be destroyed. At that time, the traffic that had just risen would immediately disperse. Spring would enter the cold winter again. He did not know if Xinglin Garden would be able to endure it.

    Seeing that Peng Jia did not speak, the people attending the meeting started to become active. They knew that Peng Jia was in a difficult position, and they tried their best to convince Peng Jia.

    They did not take risks. They would do it step by step. Once they went public, whether it was in the domestic market, Hong Kong or the United States, when the time came, they would be able to realize their financial freedom.

    They were already able to have financial freedom, so why would they still take risks?

    Peng Jia was silent. The meeting room was in a mess. The opinions were more and more polarized. They rejected risks and asked for stability.

    Time was limited. It was said that Boss Zheng was on the way to 912.

    Peng Jia was in a dilemma. Suddenly, a thought appeared in his mind.

    Ask Hu Yanhui!

    That girl's skills were not bad, but it could not be said to be very good. However, her luck was unrivaled!

    Deep in Peng Jia's heart, he still wanted to take a risk. Whether it was with treating patients, be it through his original intentions or from his personality, there was always a risk factor.

    So, he found himself a reason.

    Ask Hu Yanhui!

    'Dok dok dok.' Peng Jia knocked on the table, and the meeting room quickly quieted down.

    "Secretary Liu, give Hu Yanhui a call. I have something to ask her. Put her on speaker. Everyone, listen."
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    "Du... Du..."

    The phone was picked up immediately.

    "Little Hu, I have something to ask you." The moment the phone was picked up, Peng Jia spoke first.

    "Ah? Peng..."

    "Boss Zheng is in Sea City. He is a general surgery professional. Do you know him and his skills? There is a cholecystectomy surgery now. Do you think Boss Zheng's skills can be broadcasted live?" Peng Jia interrupted Hu Yanhui's words and asked directly.

    On the other side of the phone, Hu Yanhui was stunned by the question.

    Such a big matter, and asking her? She was only an engineer, the lowest level.

    How could a big matter involving the life and death of the company require her opinion?

    Were they taking this seriously enough?

    Hu Yanhui was instantly stunned by the question and did not dare to say a word.

    She was silent for ten seconds. During this period of time, it was perhaps only two breaths in a calm state, but in the meeting room, it seemed so awkward.

    Time passed second by second. Peng Jia noticed how much pressure his urgency brought to Hu Yanhui.

    He tried to make his tone more relaxed and said, "Little Hu, you only need to provide an understanding of Boss Zheng's situation and don't need to make a judgment. If anything happens, I will be responsible."

    With that said, Hu Yanhui's side was much better.

    The hard ice had melted.

    "President Peng, I heard from Boss Zheng's girlfriend that a few days ago, after Professor Zheng came back from the front lines, he performed an autogenous liver transplantation for liver hydatid disease on 912. Yesterday, I went to the General Surgery Department to familiarize myself with the environment. I saw the patient with liver hydatid disease moving around," Hu Yanhui said.

    Autologous liver transplantation? Although the people present were not doctors, they were in the field of medical treatment. They more or less knew some medical knowledge.

    This was a very difficult feat of general surgery, and Boss Zheng could actually perform it?

    That was true. Otherwise, why would Professor Yang call Boss Zheng to the hospital in the middle of the night to perform surgery?

    Hu Yanhui was still introducing the situation that she knew. She explained everything in detail, starting from what she thought was the main point and explaining it step by step.

    However, Peng Jia had already gotten the answer that he wanted.

    Although he did not know how to perform surgeries, he had a good understanding of the surgical classification and various rare diseases. After all, he was the president of a professional doctor's website. In terms of business, if there were any problems, he would not have made it all the way to this point.

    "Little Hu, make preparations over there. I will contact Boss Zheng and prepare for the live broadcast of the surgery." Peng Jia instantly made a decision.

    When someone heard this, they immediately stood up and wanted to speak. Peng Jia raised his hand firmly to stop his subordinate from dissuading him.

    After the phone call was hung up, Peng Jia's fingers tapped on the table. His mind was racing. After he steeled his confidence, he said in a low voice, "Everyone here should know how difficult an autologous liver transplant is."

    Everyone was silent.

    Some knew, and some pretended to know.

    "It is known as the last technical barrier in the Department of Hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery. It is considered a benchmark surgery," Peng Jia said. "Perhaps Hu Yanhui's information was wrong. Professor Yang, who is around at the 912, performed the surgery. Boss Zheng was just itching for a moment and became an assistant. But even so, there shouldn't be any problems. It's just a B-grade surgery. The technical strength of the 912 would be what won."

    "What if Professor Yang from the General Surgery Department doesn't agree?" someone asked.

    "The patient's family strongly requested it. Professor Yang can't not consider this." Peng Jia was confident and continued, "I'll call Boss Zheng to ask about the situation. If the problem isn't big, I'll contact the hospital and fight for this opportunity."

    "Technical Department, Hurry up. If we can broadcast the surgery live, we must ensure that there are no mistakes." Peng Jia immediately stood up, grabbed his phone, and walked out.

    He urgently contacted the mogul behind the platform to clear this matter, but before doing this, there was one more thing that had to be done: get Boss Zheng's consent, and ask if he had the confidence to carry out this surgery.

    Peng Jia dialed a number, and the other side quickly picked up.

    "Boss Zheng, are you going to do an emergency surgery?" Peng Jia asked.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren answered absent-mindedly.

    "The patient's family is related to an employee of the company. I heard that the live broadcast of the surgery can reduce the cost of the surgery. Because of family and financial reasons, they want the surgery to be broadcast live. I didn't agree to it directly. Boss Zheng, you see..." Peng Jia asked nervously.

    "The surgery is very difficult. It's not an ordinary porcelain gallbladder. It's a diseased tissue with tumor erosion, but I have a high probability of taking it down. As for whether you want to broadcast the surgery live or not, since it's not our group's surgery, you have to get the permission of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery's Professor Yang Lei," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss Zheng, is the surgery very difficult?" Peng Jia was dumbfounded. They just said that the difficulty coefficient was only Grade B.

    "Yes. How should I put it? You know the difficulty of liver transplant surgery, right?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I do."

    "It's a surgery that's one level more difficult than a liver transplant," Zheng Ren said. "I'm almost there. If you want to do a live broadcast of the surgery, hurry up and contact Professor Yang."

    "Uh..." Peng Jia listened to Zheng Ren's description and was instantly terrified. "I...I'm going to try to contact Professor Yang. When the time comes, I'll have Hu Yanhui contact you."

    This was not an ordinary surgery? It was even more difficult than a liver transplant?

    F*ck, after causing such a ruckus for so long, they could not broadcast it live. The difficulty of the surgery was not B-grade. It had become S-grade!

    This was not possible. Peng Jia immediately rejected the idea of broadcasting the surgery live in his heart.

    ...

    Zheng Ren sat in Xie Yiren's car. The two of them rushed to the hospital.

    'It was still too far from the eastern side of the city to the western side,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Peng Jia had called. After hanging up, Xie Yiren looked at Zheng Ren in surprise and asked, "The surgery is pretty huge."

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. "If there is no accident, the patient should not be able to recover."

    "..." Xie Yiren was stunned.

    "I'll prevent any accident. Don't worry." Zheng Ren smiled and raised his hand to touch Xie Yiren's head. He said, "Today's surgery is a little special. The equipment needed is different from the usual gallbladder surgery."

    "Oh? What do you need?"

    "For example..." Zheng Ren told Xie Yiren about the equipment he needed. Xie Yiren nodded her head repeatedly. She was very cute.

    The night gradually deepened.

    The lights of the metropolis shone brightly, illuminating Zheng Ren's path to the emergency surgery.

    The night breeze was light and gentle. The romance between the two of them could only be felt when they rushed to the operating theater.

    Zheng Ren rushed to the 912 in a hurry. He got out of the car and ran all the way to the sixth floor of the Inpatient Department. He rushed into the changing room.

    His apartment was quite far from the hospital. The patient had been hanging out on the stage. 'Seize every minute and every second.' This was Zheng Ren's only thought.

    As for the live broadcast of the surgery, Zheng Ren had long forgotten about it.

    Whether he agreed or not was a small matter. Professor Yang's side would definitely not agree.

    As for losing a chance to make a name for himself... Zheng Ren did not think about it at all.
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    After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren strapped on a mask and walked up the stairs to the operating theater on the fifth floor.

    He felt into the emergency room with ease. Zheng Ren felt a little emotional. Professor Yang's luck did not seem to be very good. Recently, there had been one major surgery after another. It was a liver hydatid rupture and a porcelain gallbladder.

    The key was that this porcelain gallbladder was not ordinary. It was too difficult. He hoped that he would listen to him and not do anything.

    Using his foot to open the induction door, Zheng Ren walked in.

    In the operating theater, the shadowless lights were very bright and pale. A bloody smell entered his nose and mouth.

    This was a smell unique to the emergency department at night. If it was a patient who had been stabbed by a knife or had a car accident, the bloody smell would be even stronger.

    Zheng Ren was used to performing emergency surgeries in the Sea City General Hospital. At this moment, when he smelled this unpleasant smell, Zheng Ren's heart rate, which had increased due to running, actually slowed down.

    "Brother Yang, any movement?" Zheng Ren asked the moment he entered.

    "..." Professor Yang stood on the stage and wanted to cry, but no tears came out.

    He wanted to move. However, a blue gallbladder with complicated adhesion around it made him give up all thoughts.

    An abnormal color meant an abnormal condition.

    If not for Zheng Ren, Professor Yang would have done it. Should he just watch until the blood pressure disappeared? Or should he just close the abdomen and tell the patient's family that he did his best?

    Nonsense.

    No matter how difficult the surgery was, at a certain point, he would have to bite the bullet.

    However, the situation was different now. When Boss Zheng heard that it was a blue porcelain gallbladder, he immediately called him and told him not to do it.

    He knew this in his heart. Otherwise, Boss Zheng would not have called him alone and specifically reminded him. Yang Lei acknowledged Zheng Ren's surgical skills.

    Professor Yang had been waiting all this time and finally saw Zheng Ren.

    "He didn't move," Professor Yang said. "It seems that the adhesion around him is very heavy. It will be difficult to separate it completely."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren went to scrub his hands.

    "Boss Zheng, why don't we cut out the gallbladder in sections?" Professor Yang had been thinking about how to do this surgery, and when he saw Zheng Ren, he asked.

    "No, the blue gallbladder has a high probability of having a malignant tumor. If we can cut it out completely, it's better to cut it out completely," Zheng Ren said.

    Although Yang Lei had not been in contact with Zheng Ren for a long time, he knew more or less Zheng Ren's temperament.

    Zheng Ren was gentle and honest. He had a certain degree of confidence to be able to reject him so outright.

    Then what should he do? Just wait?

    "Brother Yang, I brought the scrub nurse here. Can you..." After Zheng Ren finished scrubbing his hands, he suddenly remembered that he had forgotten about this.

    "Oh, I have already greeted the matron," Professor Yang said with a smile. This was the second time. He should call the matron as soon as possible, right? If he waited for Zheng Ren to arrive and wanted the scrub nurse to go on stage, then he would have to trouble the matron of the operating theater. He would probably be scolded again.

    This Boss Zheng was good at everything, and he looked very easygoing. It was just that he was too arrogant. He had to bring his scrub nurse with him when he performed a surgery.

    Yang Lei criticized him a few times in his heart, but he did not take it seriously.

    Professor Yang knew that the scrub nurse's skills was indeed high.

    Zheng Ren came to the assistant's position. Chairman Dong moved to the side and habitually moved away from the first assistant's position.

    Just like the feeling in the operating theater, Zheng Ren was extremely familiar with it.

    When he was training in the operating theater, he consciously stood in the position of the first assistant to prevent himself from getting used to it after he went on stage.

    However, there was a surgeon on the other side and an assistant by his side. Little Yiren was wearing a sterile gown. This feeling was much better than his lonely and cold practice in the operating theater.

    Zheng Ren had been warning himself not think he was in the System theater. He might even have the symptoms of schizophrenia and make a big mistake.

    At this moment, when he stood on the stage, he realized that he was worrying too much.

    The feel of the world was completely different from the cold training of the surgery. If he could be confused like this, it would be better for him to be destroyed.

    Zheng Ren took off the warm saline gauze and saw a blue gallbladder appearing in front of his eyes.

    "Turn on the light." Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and took a hemostatic forceps from the patient's leg. He pointed at the left side of the gallbladder. "Here."

    Professor Yang was stunned. Here? The position seemed to be a little off.

    "Boss Zheng, how are you going to separate the gallbladder?" Yang Lei asked.

    "Bit by bit. The surgery will probably take a long time," Zheng Ren said. "I've seen the radiographic films. The gallbladder wall is very thin, and there are symptoms of acute jaundice. It is considered that there are stones blocking the bile duct, causing the gallbladder wall to be filled with blood and edema. I was afraid that it would break if I touched it, so I deliberately waited for me to open the surgery."

    Professor Yang was a little puzzled, but what Zheng Ren said was reasonable. Although the surgery had become more complicated, it was still a safe method.

    As she spoke, Little Yiren had already finished scrubbing her hands, changed her clothes, and replaced the scrub nurse.

    The scrub nurse had no objections.

    Who would be willing to stand at the operating table and work in the middle of the night? Even if they did not sleep, it was still better to sit down and scroll on their phones.

    People were all the same. If they could earn money, but they did not have to work, that would be the most handsome kind of life.

    The shadowless lamp was aligned. The snow-white light shone in the position Zheng Ren needed. He stretched out his hand and a pair of patterned pliers slapped into his hand.

    Initially, Zheng Ren had said that he wanted to discuss it with Yang Lei. However, Zheng Ren did not hold back and directly took over the surgery. Yang Lei still had some objections in his heart.

    However, no matter what, it was just that he felt uncomfortable.

    "Boss Zheng, the striated forceps..." Yang Lei wanted to remind him, but then he saw Zheng Ren use the striated forceps to start the blunt dissection.

    "The gallbladder is too fragile. You can't use the usual method to do the blunt dissection," Zheng Ren said.

    The instrument was just small. There did not seem to be any difference.

    However, as the surgery continued, Professor Yang gradually understood why Zheng Ren wanted to use the patterned pliers to do blunt dissection.

    The patterned pliers seemed to have a soul as they extended under the blue gallbladder. It was just a crack, not even 1cm long. Then, they opened up.

    Zheng Ren was very careful. He was very cautious as he drifted bit by bit.

    The surgery was not carried out like the surgery for patients with liver hydatid disease. Zheng Ren patiently used the patterned forceps, but ordinary hemostatic forceps could not perform blunt dissection.

    The space was so narrow. Professor Yang was a little puzzled as he looked at it. Was the surgery done so meticulously?

    Using an antiaircraft cannon to shoot mosquitoes was probably a closer metaphor.

    Although the gallbladder looked very strange, as long as he was careful or wore two layers of sterile gloves to prevent infection, it should be enough.

    However, he still did not raise his doubts on stage.

    Although he thought so, Professor Yang had a vague feeling that what Boss Zheng was doing was definitely not an exaggeration, and that he had his reasons.
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    "Boss Zheng, is there any special need for anesthesia?" Anesthesiologist Lao He asked eagerly.

    When he saw Zheng Ren come in, he was very excited. He had been looking for an opportunity to talk to Zheng Ren. To his chagrin, Zheng Ren directly started the surgery. 'He was really a very serious doctor. He did not even stop to chat,' Lao He thought to himself.

    "It's fine as long as it's normal." Zheng Ren heard a familiar voice, but he just could not remember who the person was.

    "After the malignant high fever rescue last time, I heard from them that you gave an excessive amount of ventilation, and the effect was particularly good. Boss Zheng, you have quite a deep understanding of anesthesia. Have you worked in the ICU before?" Lao He started chatting as if it was a usual surgery.

    Although the gallbladder looked blue and somewhat eerie, Boss Zheng was here. Although he had never seen Zheng Ren perform surgery before, since he was standing here, Lao He had confidence.

    If a doctor like Boss Zheng could not do it, who would want to ruin their reputation by trying?

    Lao He analyzed it from another angle.

    'Malignant high fever...' Zheng Ren quickly recalled the anesthesiologist who admired him when he went to the genitourinary surgery observatory after the treatment.

    His surname seemed to be He.

    "Put on some music?" Zheng Ren did not dare to rashly ask what Lao He's surname was. Instead, he probed while he was performing the surgery.

    "I knew you would want to listen to music during surgery. What do you want to listen to?" Lao He started to get excited.

    Boss Zheng did not even greet him when he entered. Lao He thought that Zheng Ren had forgotten about him. Although that was the truth, Zheng Ren's question about music distracted Lao He.

    "Yiren, what do you want to hear?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Tchaikovsky's Violin Concerto in D major," Xie Yiren said casually as she focused on the operating table, holding the instruments that Zheng Ren would need at any time.

    "Okay." Lao He checked the ventilator and the array of pumps again. There was nothing to be done for the time being. He asked his assistant to look after it and then went to turn on the stereo in the operating room.

    "Brother Yang, slow down," Zheng Ren said in a very low voice.

    Professor Yang nodded. He was standing on the side of the operator, so he could not see the operating field. It was very awkward.

    A normal open cholecystectomy was being performed by Zheng Ren as minimally invasive surgery.

    In the narrow space, the striated forceps were almost measuring millimeters of the connective tissue around the gallbladder.

    Part of the tissue was hyperemia and edema, and part of it was porcelain due to calcium deposition. Zheng Ren's operation was different in different places.

    The patterned forceps and the smallest forceps were freed. The operation was very slow.

    "Boss Zheng, you like the violin. You have quite a wide range of hobbies." Lao He adjusted the volume to a moderate level. In the operating theater, the lifeless atmosphere was finally lifted.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Little Yiren. He could sense her body relaxing a little as the Tchaikovsky's Violin Concerto in D major resonated in the theater.

    As long as Little Yiren liked it, it was fine. Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and said, "Needle holder."

    Uh... Professor Yang looked at the operating area in shock. Was he ready to suture? Impossible! He was still dealing with the connective tissue. Why did Boss Zheng need a needle holder?

    Xie Yiren slapped a needle holder with the smallest size of a suture needle into Zheng Ren's hand.

    There was no thread on the needle, and the tip of the needle... was pointing inward.

    Professor Yang was on the stage, and he was in a mess.

    He had performed and watched at least a thousand surgeries, and he had never seen a needle holder with a needle like this.

    If it was a random scrub nurse, Yang Lei like that he would fall off the stage!

    Falling off the stage meant throwing the wrong instrument directly onto the scrub nurse's instrument table to express his dissatisfaction and at the surgeon.

    Even more seriously, he would throw it directly onto the radiographic film viewer.

    The sound of the radiographic film viewer breaking would represent his extreme dissatisfaction. What the hell! He even had the needle on the needle holder reversed!

    This seemed to be Boss Zheng's girlfriend. She probably would not scold him. But how would Boss Zheng express his dissatisfaction? Or...

    Professor Yang was thinking about random things. Zheng Ren did not express any opinion. He took the needle holder and started to use the needle's eye to perform a blunt dissection in a narrow area.

    ... 

    This was a needle that could not even be inserted into a patterned forceps. He wanted to use a small needle to perform a blunt dissection? Yang Lei was stunned. What if he broke a blood vessel while he was drifting? How could Boss Zheng have an operative view in that position?

    Although he was standing in the position of the surgeon, he could not see anything.

    Forget him, even Zheng Ren had to tilt his head and constantly change the angle to perform the blunt dissection.

    "My assistant, Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg, Germany, likes the violin. When he was in Sea City, he was always humming Tchaikovsky's Violin Concerto in D major," Zheng Ren said casually while he was performing the surgery. 

    Lao He gasped in surprise. Boss Zheng's assistants were all freaking German professors.

    Lao He knew about this, and it had long been spread throughout the hospital.

    Although there was no lack of foreign professors coming to perform surgery, lecture, and exchange at the 912, there had never been a full-time assistant.

    Looking at the pomp of the other party, not only was he the scrub nurse on stage, but his assistants were all German professors.

    "Lao He, my phone is in my pocket. Can you help me with it?" Professor Yang suddenly said.

    "Old Yang, what's wrong?"

    "You're over there. Help me record," Professor Yang said in distress. "I don't have an operative view on this side. I still have to write down the operative view."

    Lao He glanced at Chairman Dong. His eyes were filled with endless confusion. He could not see any operative view.

    The area around the porcelain gallbladder was stuck in a mess. Zheng Ren's movements were all within the narrowest range, so no one could witness the entire process.

    Get off the stage and get Zheng Ren to write the surgical record? That was a little unrealistic.

    Lao He chuckled as he picked up Yang Lei's phone. He looked at the battery. 65% should be enough.

    "Boss Zheng, do you want to use the headlight?" Lao He came behind Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren's field of vision was also dark. In this kind of situation, he could not see anything, even if it was recorded, so he asked.

    "Okay, then I'll have to trouble you," Zheng Ren said.

    He did not care because this surgery had been performed hundreds of times in the operating theater of the System!

    He was familiar with all the details and the places where problems might occur.

    On top of using the eye of the needle to perform blunt dissection, he learned all the lessons after countless failures, with the addition of blunt dissection.

    However, in the operating theater of the System, Zheng Ren did not expect to use a headlamp.

    Headlamps were rarely used in general surgery, but they were often used in thoracic surgery.

    Soon, Lao He took a common headlamp and placed it on Zheng Ren's head. He tried it and changed the angle, making the light follow Zheng Ren's field of vision.

    Lao He was very skilled at doing this.

    As the light lit up, Zheng Ren cursed himself in his heart.

    If he used a headlamp in the operating theater, he would not have to fumble in the dark. In that case, he could more or less save a portion of his surgical training time.

    And now, his surgical training time had been squandered.

    Zheng Ren immediately dispelled his distracting thoughts and began to focus on the surgery.

    Under the cheerful, lively, and vigorous melody of Tchaikovsky's Violin Concerto in D major, the speed of the surgery gradually increased.
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    An anesthesiologist like Lao He had his own criteria for judging a surgeon.

    Whether or not the surgery was successful was only one aspect. It was also very important to know how to do it faster and more accurately.

    Compared to a surgeon's, he thought that his evaluation was more objective.

    However, when he saw Zheng Ren perform surgery, Lao He really did not know how to evaluate him.

    Blunt dissection? Lao He had seen doctors in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Gastrointestinal Surgery perform various types of blunt dissection. Some used hemostatic forceps; some used large forceps, some used hands, and some used blunt scissors. To put it bluntly, these were the instruments.

    The technique was mainly reflected in the surgeon's understanding of the anatomical structure and the judgment of the condition of the patient.

    The degree of hyperemia and edema and how much strength was used was an accumulation of experience. It was also the main sign of judging whether a surgeon was awesome or not.

    However, he had never seen a needle holder holding a small needle doing a blunt dissection. Similarly, he had never seen such a blunt dissection that was so extremely meticulous right down to the millimeters.

    This was not a general surgery at all. It was too much like a microsurgery. Other than not wearing a microscope, Boss Zheng was no different from a microsurgeon.

    Lao He felt that his hands were a little unstable, so he began to hold the camera phone with both hands.

    Even so, even if he looked at it from many angles, he could not completely leave Zheng Ren's technique behind.

    As time passed, Lao He even became a little absent-minded.

    He felt that Boss Zheng's technique and the melody of the music were gradually becoming one. This was not a surgery, but rather, a beautiful dance at a ball. It made people lose themselves in it.

    Due to the sound of the music, Zheng Ren did not speak to Xie Yiren.

    Zheng Ren put down the needle holder and reached out his hand. She slapped the patterned forceps in his hand. His vision did not change at all, nor did he speak. It was as if he knew what the scrub nurse would slap in his hand.

    No matter what was needed next, Xie Yiren would always be able to give Zheng Ren the correct equipment--even if there was no operative view, even if she stood there and could not see anything.

    After 1 hour, 32 minutes, and 12 seconds, Zheng Ren finally straightened his back.

    The cervical vertebra and lumbar vertebra made a series of crisp cracking sounds.

    "Is it done?" Professor Yang asked.

    "It's done," Zheng Ren said. He reached out and had the hemostatic forceps slapped into his hand.

    "Brother Yang, prepare to remove the gallbladder. You do it. It must be light. The lighter, the better," Zheng Ren said.

    Professor Yang nodded. At this time, the patient's blue gallbladder had already dissociated and decomposed to a millimeter. It was like a general specimen in a local anatomy class.

    It was even more detailed than a general specimen. It could be said that the entire process of blunt dissection, which had just been completed, was more like a performance art.

    There was no doubt that the surgery had reached this stage.

    The porcelain part of the cystic duct that had not been made porcelain could be seen very clearly. Yang Lei knew what he should do.

    He reached out and extended the hemostatic forceps and thread.

    Zheng Ren personally performed the ligation because there was another difficulty. The edema of the cystic duct was quite severe, so he had to control the power of the ligation well. If he was not careful, all his previous efforts would be wasted.

    Therefore, he took the initiative to take the job.

    Ligation, thread cutting, and then ligation... 

    If the local anatomy was at this extent, there was no reason for the surgery to fail. After 15 minutes and 23 seconds, all the connections between the blue gallbladder and the body had been cut off, ligated, and sewn.

    "Brother Yang, take the basin. I'll take the gallbladder," said Zheng Ren.

    Professor Yang did not understand. There should not be anything else. Boss Zheng seemed to be a little too timid.

    He smiled and did not refute. Instead, he took the pathological specimen basin and watched Zheng Ren gently wrap the gauze around the gallbladder to prevent the surgical area from contaminating it. It was as gentle as touching a lover's hand.

    This was too careful. There was no need for it at all. Both Professor Yang and Lao He thought the same.

    When Zheng Ren carefully placed the porcelain gallbladder into the pathological basin, he finally let out a long breath.

    A crisp and melodious tinkling sound rang in his ears.

    [Sudden Quest: Exquisite Porcelain completed

    [Mission Contents: perfectly remove the porcelain gallbladder.

    [MISSION REWARD: Platinum Treasure Chest x1, experience points 10,000, skill points 1,000.

    [Mission Time: 1 day, 3 hours, and 34 minutes; remaining time: 20 hours and 26 minutes.]

    Only then did Zheng Ren let out a sigh of relief.

    No matter what, the surgery was a success, and his already exhausted surgery training time had been replenished. This was all good.

    Moreover, it was a sudden quest, and the System gifted him the platinum treasure chest for the first time.

    Although Zheng Ren was not interested in the lucky draw, this time was different. He had the urge to open the platinum treasure chest now, for no other reason than that the difficulty of this mission being simply too f*cking great!

    With the last step of putting the gallbladder in the pathological specimen basin, it was a series of frightening events.

    The level of a master-level general surgery had to fail countless times before the surgery could be successfully completed.

    Needless to say, it was hard work, but Zheng Ren restrained his somewhat arrogant heart because of this.

    So what if he had broken through the last technical barrier of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery! A porcelain gallbladder told Zheng Ren that there was still a long way to go before he could reach the prime level.

    Irrigation, hemostasis, and abdominal closure. The surgery was over.

    Lao He held the phone in his hand. Both of his hands were numb.

    "Old Yang, let me tell you. You have to treat me to a meal," Lao He nagged.

    "Okay, okay. Let's do it another day," Professor Yang was in a good mood after the surgery, so he replied readily.

    "Brother Yang, take the pathology specimen and show it to the patient's family," Zheng Ren said. "There should be a tumor inside, but because the gallbladder wall was porcelain, the tumor did not spread. After the surgery, have the family go to the Oncology Department to make a decision."

    "Okay."

    The two of them began to close the abdomen. Zheng Ren did not leave the stage. He came with Yang Lei to finish up the surgery.

    After all, it had already come to this. It was useless for him to leave the stage. Little Yiren was still on stage. If she also came down, he would have to trouble the scrub nurse in the operating theater to scrub the stage.

    It was okay to do this, but if he came back in the future, what awaited him and Little Yiren would only be rolling eyes.

    He had to be straightforward and meticulous in doing things.

    A few minutes later, the abdominal cavity was closed. Zheng Ren turned around and walked off the stage. He took off his gloves and said with a smile, "I'll go back and take a nap. Brother Yang, go and explain the condition to the patient's family."

    "Okay."

    Zheng Ren and Little Yiren left. They changed their clothes and went home. They were ready to finish the work in the operating theater.

    "Old Yang, there's no hurry to send the patient away." Lao He asked his assistant to look at the patient. The patient had woken up from general anesthesia, but he had questions.

    "Huh?"

    "I'll go with you to take a look at the tumor in the gallbladder," Lao He said casually. "The porcelain gallbladder can be completely removed. Its standard is not low."

    Actually, Lao He did not think so.

    He wanted to see what the gallbladder looked like so that he could understand why Boss Zheng was so cautious just now.
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    "Let's go." Professor Yang glanced at the patient. He was awake from the anesthesia, but he was a little restless. He asked Chairman Dong to look after the patient, and he personally took the pathology specimen to explain to the patient's family.

    The sterile surgical gown was not taken off, and the gloves were not taken off either. In the eyes of the patient's family, this set of clothes was a sign of prestige.

    Lao He picked up a set of sterile gloves and put them on. He greeted his assistant and gestured for him to go. Then, he followed Professor Yang out.

    "Old Yang, Boss Zheng's surgery was really good," Lao He said as he walked.

    "He's a little too careful," Professor Yang said. "But he's young and mature. It's rare."

    "It's probably the first time I've encountered such a gallbladder. It's not a big mistake to be careful." Although Lao He did not think so, he did not want to offend anyone. He made an ambiguous evaluation.

    The two chatted and walked to the door of the operating theater.

    Lao He opened the door and Professor Yang walked out.

    He called for the patient's family members. More than ten people came up and surrounded Professor Yang and Lao He.

    "The surgery was successful. The gallbladder was cut off. It's a rare porcelain gallbladder. Come and take a look, and the gallbladder will be sent to pathology," Professor Yang said. "Look here."

    "Old Yang, wait a moment," Lao He said. Then, he turned on Professor Yang's phone and began to record.

    The patient's family was a little puzzled, but perhaps this was a normal procedure, so no one questioned it at this time.

    After all, the surgery was successful, so what was there to be picky about?

    After Lao He finished preparing, Professor Yang used the hemostatic forceps to gently press on the gallbladder. Originally, he wanted to make a sound when the calcified deposits collided with the metal hemostatic forceps.

    However, something unexpected happened.

    The gallbladder, which looked like perfect porcelain, cracked when it was lightly touched.

    'What was going on?' Professor Yang was stunned.

    If it was so fragile, why did the gallbladder not rupture when it was inside the patient's body?

    Was it because he was too strong? He did not use too much strength.

    The family members of the patient were all dumbstruck. Was this porcelain from the kiln or was it a cut gallbladder... 

    "Porcelain gallbladders are like this. They're especially fragile," Professor Yang said casually, adapting to the situation. He did not let the atmosphere cool down, nor did he let people realize that he did not realize how fragile the gallbladder was.

    "Look here." Professor Yang used the hemostatic forceps to turn the gallbladder inside out, but with a little force, the entire gallbladder instantly shattered like an egg.

    "..." Lao He was stunned.

    "..." Professor Yang was stunned.

    "..." The patient's family members were also stunned.

    What the hell was going on?!

    Inside the gallbladder, an irregular object about 4cm in diameter that was covered in calcium appeared in front of everyone's eyes. Then, there was a pile of blue gallstones. Digestive fluid filled with sand-like stones flowed in the pathological basin, and a strange smell spread in all directions.

    However, this pile of blue solid looked a little scary.

    Based on Professor Yang's experience, an irregular object was undoubtedly a tumor in the gallbladder.

    He was stunned for a few seconds, and his mind recalled Zheng Ren's careful actions during the surgery.

    It turned out that the gallbladder was so fragile that it would break at the touch.

    No wonder Boss Zheng gave him a call to tell him not to do anything and to wait for him to come.

    At this moment, all the unreasonable phenomena during the surgery had been properly explained.

    So that was the reason.

    This thought echoed in the minds of Professor Yang and Lao He.

    After a short ten seconds of silence, Professor Yang continued, "This is the malignant tumor inside the gallbladder. During the surgery, because the gallbladder wall has calcium deposits, forming the porcelain gallbladder, the tumor has not spread for the time being.

    "To be specific, we have to wait for the pathology to come back. The few groups of lymph nodes that have been cut off look fine from the outside."

    "Are there any other problems?"

    Professor Yang used the hemostatic forceps to knock on the edge of the pathology basin, making a clear sound.

    It was like a teacher knocking on a blackboard.

    The patient's family members were all silent. This type of gallbladder was beyond their imagination.

    Was It really a gallbladder?

    However, at the entrance of the operating theater, facing Professor Yang, who was wearing a sterile surgical gown with blood stains on his gloves, no one questioned him.

    Other than a few people who had ulterior motives, the vast majority of people would still give doctors a high degree of respect.

    "The patient will be sent out later. Wait here." Seeing that the family members had no objections, Professor Yang left and returned to the operating theater with Lao He.

    His back was cold. The more Professor Yang thought about it, the more afraid he became. He simply did not dare to think about it anymore.

    "Old Yang, this surgery..." Lao He said faintly behind him.

    But halfway through his words, he was stuck.

    Lao He racked his brain, but he could not find an adjective to describe Zheng Ren's level.

    Too awesome?

    How could the surgery that had just ended be described as awesome?!

    Professor Yang remained silent. He was still immersed in the lingering fear.

    His choice was not wrong. He chose to believe in Boss Zheng. Looking back, he was simply too wise.

    If he had performed the surgery before Boss Zheng arrived and the gallbladder had ruptured, forget the patient's condition after the surgery, the surgery definitely could not be described as perfect as it was now.

    His stomach was leaking bile. Even if he was able to leave the stage alive, there was a certain probability that the patient would die during the perioperative period. Even if he was able to leave the hospital alive, the metastasis of the tumor would be another door to hell.

    Putting the pathology basin back, Professor Yang was still in shock.

    "Let's go and have a cigarette," Lao He asked.

    Professor Yang nodded. The two of them went to the duty room, and Lao He opened the window.

    The night wind blew in, and it was a little cold. Their faces were blown by the wind, and their minds became much clearer.

    After lighting two cigarettes, Lao He took a puff. Looking at Professor Yang's expression, he knew that he was still scared, so he smiled and said, "Old Yang, your luck is really good."

    Professor Yang nodded. It was indeed so.

    "I've been anesthetizing for more than 20 years, and I've seen at least 800 gallbladders cut off. This is the first time I've seen this kind of gallbladder."

    "Yeah, porcelain gallbladders. I've cut off more than a dozen cases, but I've never seen such a gallbladder." Professor Yang took a puff of his cigarette and stood at the window, looking at the lights in the city.

    "It's best if nothing happens. By the way, Boss Zheng doesn't look old, but his skills are really awesome!" As Lao He spoke, he thought of something and said, "Old Yang, send me a video of the surgery."

    "Let's go back. It's such a big video, and the mobile phone will have to be shut down."

    "You're so stingy," Lao He reprimanded. "As a great professor, do you care about the traffic?"

    "The hospital is strict, and now even cigarettes are not allowed." Yang Lei chuckled. There was nothing to be embarrassed about.

    He took two deep puffs and threw the cigarette butt into a mineral water bottle. He hurriedly said, "I'm going back."

    "What's the rush?"

    "Going back to watch the video." As he said that, Professor Yang had already left the duty room. He hurriedly changed his clothes and prepared to go down to take a look at the patient. Then, he would find a quiet place to properly see how Boss Zheng had cut off the gallbladder.

    Professor Yang did not know how to completely remove the crispness. He saw it with his own eyes but still did not believe it. 
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    Zheng Ren was a little tired.

    It was not because of the surgery, but because of the long surgical training before the surgery.

    He could endure the boring and lonely space of surgical training, but the training this time was different from the past.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, but in the end, he chose to go home and sleep.

    Although he could not be late tomorrow, he really could not sleep well in the hospital. Zheng Ren had gradually left the position of a chief resident and had certain requirements for his life.

    "Yiren, go home," Zheng Ren said.

    "Yes, yes." Xie Yiren nodded repeatedly.

    She was a little excited, just like when she got off the roller coaster.

    'She really loves surgery,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    However, this hobby could treat patients and save people. It could be considered a good hobby. It was much better than Su Yun's sensual behavior.

    For some reason, in Zheng Ren's mind, Su Yun always had the image of a rich second generation profligate. Although that guy had never flaunted his wealth and had more serious matters to do, his impression he gave off was this.

    They chatted lightly along the way back to Golden Palm. They hugged and said goodbye. Zheng Ren opened the door and tiptoed back into the room.

    Afraid that he would disturb Su Yun, Zheng Ren returned to the bed after a simple wash. He first took out his phone and sent Little Yiren a WeChat message to say good night. Then, he opened QQ out of habit.

    The little boy stopped updating today. He said that he was done updating.

    Zheng Ren did not care. After all, people who kept updating every day had the same mentality as those who kept updating their circle of friends. They all wanted to be noticed.

    Occasionally not updating for a day did not mean anything.

    After chatting with Little Yiren for a while and saying goodnight, Zheng Ren turned off the lights and lay on his bed before entering the System space.

    A white box appeared in front of Zheng Ren. Although he knew that only platinum was the most elegant metal, and he had long expected this, Zheng Ren's tired eyes were almost blinded by the dazzling light.

    The box could produce a huge amount of experience points.

    It was inevitable to judge a person by their appearance and to judge a thing by its appearance. The elegant and dull white luster of platinum was obviously that of a high-end product.

    Zheng Ren immediately had a little bit of anticipation.

    If converted into surgery time, it would also be able to supplement the time that he had to spend on surgery training.

    Zheng Ren was still a little happy. He did not have too much expectation for the platinum treasure chest. He had already made preparations.

    With that thought, the platinum treasure chest opened.

    A beam of light shot straight at the skill tree. The straight beam of light was like a laser, illuminating the entire System space.

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    With such a huge commotion, could it be that he had opened some treasure?

    However, with the System's actions, it was quite difficult to tell.

    [Passive skill obtained: True Luck]

    [Master level skill book x1 obtained]

    [Acquired 100,000 experience points]

    [Acquired mysterious gift bag x1]

    Zheng Ren stared blankly at the string of rewards.

    Especially the last reward, which reminded him of opening a box and seeing a small box. He opened a box and got a small box. It was such a cold joke.

    What was the System doing?

    He had already obtained True Luck. What reward was that to him? This was not in line with the System's stingy nature.

    Among these rewards, Zheng Ren was the most interested in True Luck. It was because True Luck was something that only the legendary protagonist could have. It was also called the Protagonist's Halo.

    Did he finally have the Protagonist's Halo?

    That seemed to be the case.

    Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to open the mysterious gift bag. Instead, he sat quietly in front of the pond and looked into the eyes of the little white fox, trying to feel the passive ability of True Luck.

    However, just like his +16 Luck, he did not feel anything at all.

    The System butler did not give any explanation. It was not clear whether it was the Protagonist's Halo or not. Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea. He could go and seek death. If it was true... Forget it... What if it was fake?

    Was it not good to live well? Why did he seek death?

    The little white fox lay in front of the thatched cottage and looked at Zheng Ren with a smile.

    Zheng Ren felt that it was the System Butler. Zheng Ren could not imagine the little white fox transforming into a fairy and appearing in front of him.

    It was so strange. If it turned into a girl, who knew how many tricks it would have to pull. Little Yiren was good, very good, especially good. Zheng Ren was a content person.

    After looking at the little white fox for more than ten minutes, Zheng Ren walked out from this completely empty state.

    He looked at the gray bag beside him and sighed.

    It did not look good. If it was used as a lucky bag, it would definitely be the last one left.

    'Open it,' Zheng Ren thought.

    The mysterious gray package disappeared. This time, it no longer had the dazzling background effect. The cold handwriting on the System panel told Zheng Ren that he had obtained a Prime State.

    'Prime State?'

    Zheng Ren's thoughts were pulled back to the live broadcast of the surgery.

    That feeling... 

    In comparison, the level of the surgery at Prime State was an order of magnitude higher than the level of a Legendary rank.

    It did not sound like much, but Zheng Ren knew very well what an order of magnitude meant.

    It was just like the simulation mannequin gallbladder surgery he had just performed. He had fumbled around in the operating theater of the System countless times, and he had also dissected experimental subjects. He had used up all the time he had spent training in the surgery before he was able to take it down.

    Although the surgery had been taken down, Zheng Ren was still cautious throughout the entire process. It was as if he was treading on thin ice. He was afraid that he would be careless and cause the surgery to fail.

    However, if the skills of the General Surgery Department reached the prime level, he would not have to worry at all. He would just do it as soon as he got on the stage. With the slight changes in the surgery, he would be able to solve all the problems.

    No matter what, the Legendary skills of the masters still had some artistry. But the Prime State was completely different. All kinds of fantastic ideas came easily to him.

    Zheng Ren even suspected that if he was at Prime State, how could he let the matter of judging the puncture point of the TIPS surgery be accepted by ordinary people and be solved by himself very quickly.

    The prize given by the mysterious gift bag was only a one-time use tool, but if used properly, it might save a human life.

    Zheng Ren cherished it very much.

    The System had gone all out. Zheng Ren looked at the little fox and smiled.

    The first stage of becoming famous would also be completed after tomorrow.

    Experience points and skill points were nothing. With a big lottery like that, he did not know what the System was planning.

    Now, Zheng Ren had greater confidence in himself. After all, he was a man with True Luck and +16 Luck.

    He did not know what rewards he would get after becoming famous in the second stage. Zheng Ren thought for a while and enjoyed a moment of silence.

    Prime State. Looking back, he felt like he was in a dream.

    He went to sleep. Although he did not have anything to do tomorrow, Chief Kong was back. It did not seem right for him to be too late.

    Zheng Ren did not go out either. He laid down in the System space and went to sleep.
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    Early the next morning, Zheng Ren was woken up by the alarm on his phone.

    After sleeping for a few hours, he was still a little tired. However, as a chief resident who had just come out of the emergency department, this period of rest was enough.

    He ate breakfast and rushed to the hospital.

    Today was Chief Kong's first day back at work. No matter how tired he was, he still had to go.

    Zheng Ren arrived at the hospital early in the morning. He first went to do ward rounds of the General Surgery Department and the Department of Digestive Medicine to take a look at the postoperative patients from yesterday as well as the urgent test results from this morning.

    By the time he returned, it was already close to the morning shift.

    Just as he entered the Department of Interventional Medicine, Zheng Ren heard a commotion. Could it be a medical disturbance? Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    There was often no serious illness in the department. As Zheng Ren walked past, the patients in the other wards also casually glanced at him. There were no misdiagnoses.

    Although Zhao Yunlong had a faint hostility toward Zheng Ren, the fellow's skill level was still very high.

    There could not be any problems. Zheng Ren was slightly puzzled, but the hospital, whether it had trouble or not, had nothing to do with the quality of the treatment.

    When he came to the office, he saw a white-bearded old man pointing at Chief Kong's nose and scolding him. Chief Kong had a gentle smile on his face. Not only was he not angry, but he kept asking the old man to sit down and talk.

    From the looks of it, Chief Kong was afraid that the old man would get sick from anger.

    However, there were still many perfunctory elements in his smile.

    Zheng Ren was just about to enter when Su Yun walked out directly. His shoulder bumped into Zheng Ren's chest and he said in a low voice, "Let's go."

    "..." Zheng Ren was stunned.

    He did not know that old man. Could it be that he was here to cause trouble for him?

    That was impossible.

    However, when Zheng Ren was faced with such a situation, he did not foolishly grab Su Yun at the place where the incident happened and ask him about it.

    The two of them walked out quickly. Zheng Ren followed behind Su Yun and felt that he was being sneaky. He thought about it all the way, but he could not remember which patient he had provoked.

    He only performed a few TIPS surgeries, and the patients in front of him were all discharged. He had done it yesterday, and he had just finished seeing the patient today. Some of the patients' family members understood, and they almost praised Zheng Ren to the heavens. Those who did not understand could not praise him to that point, but they all had smiles on their faces.

    It was strange.

    However, looking at Su Yun's expression and the way he walked, Zheng Ren was in a daze.

    He did not walk through the front door, but through the back door.

    Walking out of the back door, he saw a row of poplar trees. It was mid-spring, and the buds had just sprouted. The weather today was not bad. The sky was blue, and there was not much wind.

    Walking out of the back door, Su Yun stood still, turned around, and asked seriously, "Boss, something big has happened to you."

    "..." Zheng Ren recalled repeatedly that he had not had any big events recently.

    He looked at Su Yun in shock. He was not afraid, but just curious.

    Seeing that Zheng Ren's expression did not change, Su Yun felt bored and said, "What a boring person."

    "Then what should I do? Should I be scared to death by your news?"

    "You shouldn't be so calm," Su Yun smiled and said. "Come on, guess. Who was that old man?"

    "He can't be a patient's family member. I think there's something wrong with Chief Kong's expression," Zheng Ren said.

    "Cui Lao. Do you know this name?" Su Yun asked.

    "Uh... Is he the leader of the Emergency Department? The academician of the Academy of Engineering?" Zheng Ren recalled that when he was in Sea City, Old Chief Physician Pan once gave him an invitation card with the words 'Sea City station' written on it.

    At that time, Old Chief Physician Pan said that it was a lecture tour organized by Cui Lao, the national academic leader, and that he was invited to participate.

    Because he had accepted Professor Pei's invitation to come to the Imperial Capital to participate in the research of prostate interventional embolization, this matter was delayed. 

    "That old man is Cui Lao?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    First, he was surprised that Cui Lao came and wondered why he was pointing at Chief Kong and was scolded him. Second, he was surprised that Su Yun sneakily took him away.

    "Boss, you're too popular, you know that? Cui Lao is here asking for someone." Su Yun was also very helpless. He took off his white coat and threw it on the stone steps. He took out a carton of 95 Supreme and handed one to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren immediately knew what happened after he said that, but there was no logic to it at all. He frowned, lit the 95 and took a puff.

    "I don't like the taste. Yunyan smokes better," Zheng Ren said.

    "This is luxury. What do you know? In a while, you will start smoking Cuban cigars. Otherwise, you will go abroad to give academic lectures and smoke Ziyun. It'll be so embarrassing," Su Yun said.

    "Why did Cui Lao come to see me?"

    "It's all because of you!" Su Yun said with a smile, a gloating look on his face. "You still remember the child with Fabry disease, right?"

    Of course, Zheng Ren remembered. Although he did not remember what the child looked like, his name was Wang Dong. He clearly remembered the hemangiokeratoma on his ear, the turbid cochlear cornea in his eyes, and the note he wrote.

    "The child's test results came back the day before yesterday. It was confirmed that it was indeed Fabry disease," Su Yun said. "Therefore, Cui Lao targeted you. It just so happened that Chief Kong came back yesterday when he came to find you."

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Just seeing a doctor could cause such a big trouble? But what did Cui Lao mean?

    Su Yun was like a worm in Zheng Ren's stomach. He guessed what he was thinking. He inhaled his cigarette and said, "Cui Lao said that your diagnostic ability is a waste of God's gift if you stay in the Department of Interventional Medicine."

    Zheng Ren laughed. He really did not know what to say.

    If it was possible, he would not want to go back to the Emergency Department for the rest of his life. This was Zheng Ren's true thoughts. How great was it now? He could perform a few slow-motion surgeries every day, and his heart rate would not soar to more than 120 beats per minute when he was called.

    However, Zheng Ren understood Cui Lao's thoughts. Emergency departments were often short on people. It was not just the 912's Emergency Department that was short of people. All the hospitals in the country were short of people in their emergency departments. They could not really lower the threshold and use people who were not capable enough to make up the numbers. 

    If that was really the case, it was a tragedy.

    However, he also had things to do. The Nobel Prize was a big project. Zheng Ren found a reason for himself. He was determined not to leave the Emergency Department.

    "I think Chief Kong will definitely not let you go," Su Yun said. "I'll pull you out. You'll be free today. Do you know how to play billiards?"

    "No."

    "How about arcade games?"

    "I've never played that before."

    "Bowling. You've done that, right?"

    "I've never played that before."

    "Boss, your life is a f*cking tragedy." Su Yun sighed and said, "Tell me, what do you know how to play?"

    Zheng Ren was stunned by Su Yun's question.

    'What do I know how to play? In the past, I used to be on the go every day to keep myself alive. Who would have the time to play. As for now, the Nobel Prize for 3,000 surgeries is on the side. There are still five to six surgeries to be broadcasted live tomorrow. There were still missions left to be done in the System space, so there was still no time to play.'

    This... 

    "A boring life is completely meaningless," Su Yun said. "And you don't even drink. Boss, go back to China and end yourself. Anyway, your life has already been turned into a complete tragedy by you. Other than the Nobel Prize, there's no meaning at all."
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    While Zheng Ren was in a trance, Peng Jia was banging his head against the wall in Xinglin Garden.

    He saw the video of the surgery. It was the video of Zheng Ren peeling off the porcelain gallbladder last night.

    After the video was recorded, Professor Yang passed it to Lao He. Lao He's restless heart began to feel uneasy.

    He uploaded the video to Xinglin Garden's website and left behind a sensational title--Blue Ghosts: Evil Monsters in the Abdomen!

    This video quickly attracted the attention of countless people, and the number of downloads was huge.

    After all, the General Surgery Department was a major department. The number of doctors in the country who were engaged in general surgery and related professions was at least ten times more than the number of doctors in the Interventional Department.

    In the face of the sudden influx of traffic, Peng Jia also paid attention. When he saw the blue gallbladder, his whole person was in a bad mood.

    He could not understand the technique.

    But the data was cold and objective. It silently explained everything.

    If it was meaningless, why would so many people download the surgery to watch it?

    Yesterday, he had made up his mind to do a live broadcast of the surgery. Although Peng Jia knew that to broadcast the surgery live, he needed the consent of the 912 Hospital. It was different from the live broadcast on Zheng Ren's side.

    Even if Xinglin Garden mobilized all their forces, it would still be very difficult for them to settle this matter within half an hour.

    But even if they could not do it, it would also prove that they had good eyesight. As a businessman, when it came to investing, one's eyesight had to be as accurate as a knife.

    Peng Jia still remembered the conversation last night. Boss Zheng said that he could do it, but the risk of the surgery was quite high. It was not an ordinary porcelain gallbladder.

    Then...he freaking gave up.

    Peng Jia's mind was filled with the leaders of the hospital's upper management who had convinced the 912 to successfully broadcast the surgery. Then, the surgery broadcast room exploded like an atomic bomb, and a huge power swept across the world.

    Venture capitalists swarmed over. He sat in his office and watched them compete with each other.

    Without him having to say anything, the third round of venture capitalists would soar to more than 100 million US dollars, and they would also bring the documents to go public on NASDAQ.

    In a moment of thought...

    In a moment of thought!

    Peng Jia really wanted to bang his head against the wall. Why did he not persevere? It would only take a moment, a moment!

    When he called Hu Yanhui, he already decided to listen to her opinion. However, he did not believe in Hu Yanhui's luck or Boss Zheng's methods. When he heard that the surgery was extremely difficult and was an S-grade surgery, he gave up the idea of broadcasting it live.

    Peng Jia was frustrated and irritable for a long time before he finally calmed down.

    He watched the video over and over again. At the end of the video, he gently touched the hemostatic forceps and the gallbladder shattered. His heart was filled with regret.

    Boss Zheng did not lie. Even an amateur like him could tell that the gallbladder was indeed worthy of being called a porcelain gallbladder. It was really very fragile.

    However, the more it was this way, the better the effect of the streaming of the surgery was.

    The past could not be traced back. Peng Jia quickly sorted out his emotions and began to think about the future.

    As he was thinking, the secretary knocked on the door.

    "Boss, it's Hu Yanhui."

    "Put her through." Peng Jia's facial muscles were stiff as he spoke in a hoarse voice.

    He sat steadily on the chair, lit a cigarette, and then picked up the phone.

    "It's Peng Jia.

    "Oh? Is it Cui Lao from the Engineering Institute?

    "Where is Boss Zheng Now?

    "I know. Keep an eye on him and report the situation at any time."

    After saying that, Peng Jia hung up the phone.

    It seemed that his judgment was right. Cui Lao, the treasure of the 912's community college, the Academician of the Engineering Institute, actually went directly to Chief Kong to ask for him.

    But was Boss Zheng that powerful?

    Just as this question appeared in Peng Jia's mind, he gave himself a slap.

    F*ck, he still had not remembered the mistake he made last night.

    What a painful realization.

    All his doubts about Boss Zheng were f*cking wrong!

    He must had to believe in Boss Zheng!

    Even Cui Lao could not help but doubt the candidate for the Nobel Prize! Originally, life did not require too many decisions. As long as he followed the sage, he would do whatever the other party did.

    How old was Cui Lao? To be able to shed all pretenses of cordiality and go to the Intervention Department to ask for the person. This was already very obvious. If he hesitated, he would not need to live anymore.

    Peng Jia quickly adjusted his state of mind. He opened WeChat and left a message for Hu Yanhui, asking her to pay attention to the development of this matter.

    After he was done with everything, Peng Jia let out a long breath. He leaned back in his chair and seriously pondered.

    It seemed that no matter how much he valued him, he still underestimated Boss Zheng in the end.

    ...

    ...

    "Boss, Lil Fugui is looking for you." Su Yun held his phone in his hand and smoked as he scrolled in the group chat. This guy could not live for a second without his phone.

    Zheng Ren sometimes felt that the best way to communicate with him was in the virtual space, using his phone to communicate.

    It was better not to talk with him. Once he said something, it would be unpleasant to hear.

    "Why are you looking for me?" Zheng Ren asked.

    After asking, the Professor pushed the door open and walked out.

    "Oh my God, Boss. Why are you hiding here?" Professor Rudolf Wagner said in a surprised tone, but from the expression on his face, it was obvious that he was gloating.

    'The Professor learned bad things from Su Yun,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Behind the professor was Granit Xhaka, who came from Geneva Hospital in Switzerland, whom he met yesterday.

    He was a little embarrassed.

    "Boss, Granit went back and thought about it, but he still did as you said," Professor Rudolf Wagner said with a smile. "In the end, his asthma was cured."

    "It's not asthma."

    "Well, it definitely wasn't," the Professor said and patted Granit.

    Granit's expression began to become interesting. He said a lot of things that Zheng Ren did not understand, and Su Yun's face showed a smile that deserved a beating.

    "Boss, Granit said that he recognized your medical skills. The rest was all praise for you, so I won't translate it," the Professor said.

    "It's okay." Zheng Ren waved his hand.

    The Professor turned around and arrogantly said a bunch of words to Granit. Zheng Ren felt that the Professor and Su Yun had a good relationship. This was inevitable because the two of them were, in a sense, the same kind of people.

    The two of them exchanged a few words. The Professor said, "Granit wants to see your surgery. The main purpose of his visit this time is to learn new TIPS surgeries."

    "Is there a large number of surgeries in the Geneva Hospital?" Su Yun asked.

    "Brother Yun, there are almost no similar patients in the Geneva Hospital, but it doesn't affect Granit's trip to Africa for surgery. I feel that the number of surgeries provided by him is very large," the Professor said.

    "Go sign it first, then come back bit by bit." Zheng Ren's mind was thinking about another matter--how could he make the needle insertion method of the TIPS surgery more easily accessible.

    "Boss, a normal asthma is caused by bronchospasm. How did you know it's not a bronchospasm but airway stenosis?" Su Yun asked curiously.
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    "The activity on the radiographic films is very obvious," Zheng Ren said faintly. "And when you hear the sound of Granit's asthma, it came from the upper respiratory tract, not the lower respiratory tract."

    "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was a monster.

    When it came to interventional surgery, Su Yun could only listen quietly.

    Although his current level of interventional surgery was among the best in the country, Su Yun knew that he had only learned a little from his boss. Su Yun had a clear feeling that Zheng Ren's level of interventional surgery was like a huge iceberg. He could only see the tip of the iceberg.

    However, when it came to cardiosurgery, Su Yun felt that he was a professional, stronger than Zheng Ren...and not inferior to him.

    However, this guy did not use a stethoscope. When he heard Granit's wheezing, he looked at the radiographic films and determined that it was caused by the narrowing of the upper respiratory tract and not a spasm of the lower respiratory tract.

    This was a little too much.

    Su Yun was not in a hurry to refute. Instead, he carefully recalled the sound of his airway spasm when he saw Granit at that time.

    There had to be some slight difference in the middle. Su Yun gradually fell into deep thought.

    Rudolf Wagner and Zheng Ren said this and then dragged Granit away. The Professor's passion for the Nobel Prize was obvious.

    Zheng Ren even suspected that the Professor would add another clause to the agreement--he had to go to Africa for surgery in a short period of time.

    Pity Granit, but it was fine. The temperature in Africa was high, so he did not need to wear a turtleneck sweater.

    As he was thinking, a person suddenly hugged Zheng Ren from behind.

    Facing the attack, Zheng Ren reacted very quickly. He reached out and grabbed the middle finger of the person. He twisted his back and moved his ankle to dodge the attack.

    However, what entered his eyes was a red stethoscope. The sexy red color dazed Zheng Ren for a moment.

    "Chief Zheng, Chief Zheng, let go!" Fang Lin twisted his body into a strange angle and cried out.

    Zheng Ren quickly let go and asked embarrassedly, "Are you okay?"

    "Chief Zheng... It's time to call him Boss." Fang Lin rubbed his fingers and then opened his arms to give Zheng Ren a hug.

    Zheng Ren was not used to this kind of passionate way of expressing feelings, but it was not good for him to reject Fang Lin.

    "Boss Zheng, I was going to Sea City to see you. You're here now," Fang Lin said with a smile.

    "You came back yesterday? The injuries on your body have all healed, right?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Zheng Ren came to the 912. After only half a day of surgery, he flew to the front lines to fight the earthquake and provide disaster relief. Fang Lin went after him, and the two of them separated.

    After a long time, now that they have met again, the big red stethoscope was still as attractive as ever.

    "My injury has already healed, and I'm fine. I wanted to look for you yesterday, but there were a lot of things arranged in the hospital. Chief Kong can leave, but I can't," Fang Lin said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren nodded to show that he understood. He guessed that Fang Lin would come down directly after he finished his shift.

    "Tonight, tonight. No matter what, we have to have a meal together. I booked it early in the morning," Fang Lin said.

    "Can I still drink?" Su Yun asked.

    "Watch your words, Brother Yun. I could drink a lot in the past too." Fang Lin directly admitted defeat. He did not know how many times Su Yun had out-drunk him. 

    As he spoke, Fang Lin's phone rang.

    He made an apologetic expression and picked up the phone.

    "Oh, okay. I'll be there right away," Fang Lin said.

    Fang Lin was a little surprised when the person said something, but he could not wait to agree.

    "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, come and watch the show." Fang Lin's excited expression was beyond words.

    "Look at how gossipy you look. Do you look like a doctor?" Su Yun looked down on him.

    "A human trafficker who has been on the run for 22 years has finally been caught." Fang Lin's eyes were shining.

    "Huh? Why did it take so long?"

    "It's already good enough that we can catch him. How many human traffickers can't be caught these days?" Fang Lin said. "Boss Zheng, come take a look?"

    His eyes seemed to be begging Zheng Ren. It really seemed like they were going to take a look. However, he had just met Zheng Ren and he wanted to go and watch the show. It was not good.

    "Let's go take a look. We can't go back to the police station anyway," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Fang Lin was relieved.

    "What's going on?" Su Yun asked as they walked.

    "I don't know either. Little Sun from the medical examination said that he just saw it. He said that a human trafficker was caught is coming to our place for a medical examination before going to the prison," Fang Lin said.

    This was a very gratifying thing. No wonder Fang Lin insisted on going to watch the show. In the hospital, there were quite a number of criminals who came to the hospital in leg irons and handcuffs. Everyone was used to it. There were even criminals who had undergone surgery and were handcuffed to the bed.

    But human traffickers were really rare.

    They were not far from the physical examination center in front. The three of them arrived very quickly.

    However, the medical center was full of people, so they could not see anything at all.

    Looking at the situation, Zheng Ren immediately remembered the situation in Happy Valley, and his stomach felt a little uncomfortable again.

    "This side, this side." Fang Lin led Zheng Ren and Su Yun through a fire-proof tunnel with ease. They took a big circle and went in from the other side.

    "Why are there so many people watching the show? It's really strange. Don't they need to see a doctor?" Fang Lin complained.

    "They probably think the same as you."

    "Let's go take a look. In a while, there's a fellow countryman who needs to see a doctor. I'll be fine today. Boss Zheng, don't you have a surgery today?"

    "There are six TIPS surgeries tomorrow. Today, we need to analyze the situations before the surgery and discuss them," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss Zheng is really busy..." As he said this, Fang Lin suddenly paused for a moment. He turned around to look at Zheng Ren in shock. His feet froze, and he almost fell.

    "Can't you watch where you're going?" Su Yun looked at him in disdain.

    "Boss Zheng, what surgery are you talking about?" Fang Lin asked in shock.

    "TIPS surgery," Zheng Ren said.

    "..." Fang Lin was stunned and speechless.

    Although he was not involved in interventional surgery or hepatobiliary surgery, he knew about the most classic and difficult surgery.

    "Boss Zheng, you're amazing!" Fang Lin gave him a thumbs-up and praised him.

    "You don't have to tell him he's amazing or not. Hurry up," Su Yun was a little impatient and urged him.

    He opened the door from behind and a few doctors stood in an inconspicuous corner to watch the show.

    This was a little strange. Zheng Ren did not understand. If a patient was watching the show, it would be fine. After all, it was an occasional visit to the hospital. It was rare for a suspect to come to the hospital for a check-up with handcuffs and leg irons.

    But what doctor had not seen it before?

    Fang Lin moved closer to a person and whispered a few words. The more he spoke, the more excited he became. It seemed that he could not wait to shout now to vent his pent-up excitement.

    Very soon, he returned.

    "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I finally believe in karma today," Fang Lin said with a smile.

    "Hurry up and keep me in suspense. Do you believe that I will out-drink you again tonight?" Su Yun glanced at him and said coldly.
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    "I heard from the police that 22 years ago, a woman abducted and sold 6 women and 13 children. She was 20 years old at that time. Tell me, how could she do such a thing at such a young age?" Fang Lin said in a low voice. Although his voice was soft, he still gritted his teeth. "Later, the incident happened and the police were sent to another place to arrest her. I didn't expect the entire village to cover for her. She ran away before the police arrived."

    "That's normal. Many villages used to rely on human trafficking to survive," Su Yun said coldly. The black lock of hair on his forehead froze into ice.

    "After that, she was put on a national arrest warrant, but she never fell into the law. Guess how she was captured this time?"

    "Let's drink well tonight. No one should be afraid," Su Yun patted Fang Lin's shoulder and said earnestly. The red stethoscope jumped up and down.

    "..." Fang Lin immediately dodged Su Yun's hand, he smiled sheepishly and said, "She surrendered herself to the police. Twenty-two years ago, during the arrest, she secretly ran away. Later, on a train, she met a fellow villager from a neighboring village. She was prepared to return to her old job with her fellow villager. In any case, if she committed a crime once, she will go to jail, let alone eight or ten times."

    "What happened after that?" Su Yun asked.

    "Her fellow countrymen sold her out and sold her to a poor village. The three of them bought her and tied her up with iron chains. They were afraid that she would run away," Fang Lin said. "After 22 years, she finally found an opportunity to escape."

    Hearing Fang Lin's words, Zheng Ren had already formed a picture in his mind.

    No wonder Fang Lin would say things about karma. The human trafficker escaped and was sold. Even such a thing could happen... 

    "I heard that it was terrible. Look..." As he spoke, two policemen walked out from an outpatient clinic with a person in handcuffs and leg shackles.

    Her hair was messy, and her exposed skin was covered in black mud. It was unknown how many years it had been since she last took a shower.

    The leg shackles dragged on the ground, making a rustling sound that echoed in the corridor.

    The cold sound made the corridor of the hospital look like a prison.

    Zheng Ren looked at the back of the human trafficker. Her waist was bent, and her legs were not very usable. The System panel showed a lot of muscle atrophy, old or fresh fractures, and other diagnoses.

    Zheng Ren did not look at these diagnoses carefully. As long as he knew that she was not doing well, Zheng Ren was very happy.

    It was a pity that she was able to escape.

    The police left with the prisoner for various examinations.

    The moment they walked out of the examination corridor, there was a thunderous applause from outside. It was so enthusiastic that Zheng Ren was a little dazed.

    Su Yun and Fang Lin were discussing this matter. Su Yun was more extreme. According to what he said, it was how it should be. There was no maneuverability at all.

    However, the two of them seemed to be very happy. They did not have to worry too much about chatting in private, and they did not have to hide the joy in their hearts.

    "Let's go, let's go," Zheng Ren said when he saw that there were patients coming in from the medical examination center one after another.

    Fang Lin chuckled, took out his phone, and made a call.

    "Boss Zheng, I'm going to see a patient."

    "Are you planning to sell your account to live?" Su Yun said disdainfully.

    "We're all from the same hometown. A few days ago, I was cheated by a scalper. I lived in the Imperial Capital for a month, but I didn't register." Fang Lin explained, "I went to the front lines, and my phone was turned off. When I came back, I received a letter saying that it was a chest disease. I'm going to take a look."

    "Let's go together." Zheng Ren was also very bored. He did not know whether Cui Lao had left or not. He could not go home. This kind of feeling was really bad.

    The three of them chatted and laughed. When they returned to the General Chest Ward, they saw a few people waiting at the door early in the morning.

    They did not know Fang Lin. When they saw a few doctors in white walking over, they were somewhat suspicious. One of them made a phone call. When he heard Fang Lin's phone ring, he immediately hung up and walked over with a smile.

    "Professor Fang, hello, hello," the person said politely.

    It was normal for people from his hometown to call him Professor or Chief. Fang Lin would not correct them.

    However, in front of Zheng Ren today, mainly because Su Yun was beside him, Fang Lin blushed and said, "Just call me Chief Fang."

    "Yes, yes, Chief Fang, hello. I can't help it. Sorry for the trouble," the person said while rubbing his hands.

    "Where are the radiographic films?" Fang Lin asked.

    Someone immediately handed over a stack of radiographic films. Fang Lin took it and walked into the ward.

    Zheng Ren looked at the person and was a little curious. The diagnosis given on the System panel was lung hernia.

    Under normal circumstances, hernias mostly occurred in the inguinal area. Straight hernias and oblique hernias were more common.

    Hernias in other parts of the body were much less common. Some patients had a wound from surgery, or for other reasons; their muscle tissue was loose and their internal organs were bulging. They could also form various types of hernias.

    In the thoracic department, the most common type was diaphragmatic hernias.

    This type of hernias was a type of internal hernia. It was a disease that caused the organs to move into the thoracic cavity through the diaphragmatic muscle. It could be divided into traumatic diaphragmatic hernias and non-traumatic diaphragmatic hernias.

    Generally speaking, esophageal hiatal hernias were the most common, accounting for about 90%. The location where the esophagus passed through the diaphragm was the esophageal hiatal. Because he was older, his muscles were loose, causing the abdominal organs to enter the chest from there. This type of disease had occurred.

    However, lung hernias were very rare.

    'Interesting,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. He followed Fang Lin into the Chest Ward.

    Fang Lin entered the doctor's office, inserted the radiographic films into the radiographic film viewer, and began to read.

    The radiographic films were not difficult, and the CT scan of the lungs could not detect any problems. However, the CT scan of the neck was more obvious. A portion of the lungs appeared beside the cervical vertebra, and it was very eye-catching.

    "The lung hernia is very clear. Prepare for surgery," Fang Lin said with certainty after comparing a few radiographic films.

    "Is the surgery risky?" the patient's family asked.

    "It's not big. It's a very small surgery." Fang Lin smiled and said, "Just to strengthen the suturing of the muscle tissue at the top of the pleura. It'd be better if the lungs can't go up. Who's the patient?"

    The patient whose System panel was light red walked up to Fang Lin.

    Fang Lin used a big red stethoscope to listen and then said, "Give it a try."

    The patient was already used to all kinds of examinations. He took a deep breath and then held it in.

    Before he did this, the patient looked like a normal person. If Zheng Ren did not have the support of the System panel, he would not know who the patient was.

    But when the patient held his breath, it was completely different.

    Like the villain in that Zhou Xingchi kung fu movie, his neck began to swell, and his face turned red and swollen.

    If the patient lay down and held his breath again, he would be like a toad trying its luck.
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    "F*ck..." A doctor next to him was shocked. It was the kind of thing that could really come out of nowhere. He looked at the patient in shock.

    In the next moment, would the imp in his body really not explode and destroy the entire world?

    Fang Lin was also shocked. He had seen a lung hernia before, and it usually ended up in the mediastinum. He had never seen such a serious lung hernia that ended up in the neck.

    If he caught a cold and kept coughing violently, it would probably press down on the carotid artery frequently, leading to cerebral hypoxia.

    "Okay, okay." Fang Lin quickly stopped the patient and looked at him carefully. As the patient stopped holding his breath, the thick neck gradually returned to normal.

    Soon, the patient became no different from a normal person.

    "This is very serious," Fang Lin said.

    "Yes, the hospital in my hometown gave a diagnosis, but the doctor said that he had never seen it before and didn't dare to perform the surgery. He asked me to find you," the patient said politely.

    "Keep in touch. I'll give you the message in three days," Fang Lin said. "After the hospital check-up and the surgery, you'll be able to go home in two or three days."

    "So fast!"

    "It's not a serious illness to begin with," Fang Lin said. "But if complications arise, it'll be more serious. But don't worry, it won't be a big deal in a few days."

    The patient and the patient's family members exchanged a few more polite words before they left gratefully.

    "Oh right, how is the girl with multiple organ tuberculosis that I saw last time?" Su Yun's brain circuit was strange as he thought of this matter.

    "She's fine now, " Fang Lin smiled and said. "After half a year of anti-tuberculosis treatment, she has basically recovered. Brother Yun, that girl is really beautiful. Do you want me to introduce her to you?"

    "No need." Su Yun's face was cold. It was as if he was saying, 'I flirt with girls all the time; do I need you to introduce me?" Who was he mocking?

    "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, it's settled then. I'll pull Zhao Yunlong along. That guy looks like he's in a bad mood. I'll grab him out for a drink. Don't let him get sick from staying in at home," Fang Lin said.

    Zhao Yunlong was not in a good mood. It was worse from this event. However, everyone had a tacit understanding and did not say why. They just brushed it off.

    Du Kang alcohol was the only thing that could solve the problem.

    It was better to drink.

    After the appointment, Zheng Ren and Su Yun left the Chest Ward. Fang Lin walked them all the way to the elevator.

    Su Yun made a phone call and said that Cui Lao had left. Only then did the two return to the Intervention Department.

    They were about to go to Chief Kong's office to report. When they passed by the doctor's office, they saw that Granit's face was flushed red. He was arguing with Rudolf Wagner.

    Zheng Ren was curious. He stood at the door and asked, "Fugui, what's wrong?"

    "He has a few gripes. He said that he will only sign documents in a common language here," the Professor glared at Granit and said.

    Zheng Ren knew that the status of domestic medicine was not internationally high. Granit said that he was here to learn, but deep down, he probably did not approve of it. Especially when it came to signing documents, he was even more cautious.

    He had not seen anything, yet he wanted him to sign a Chinese document. If it were him, he would not do it.

    What if he was cheated?

    "Then give him a document. Let him find someone to translate it today and see if it works," Zheng Ren said. "Watch the surgery tomorrow and then we'll talk."

    Zheng Ren was also quite helpless. Wanting to open up all the channels in a short period of time was no different from a fool's dream.

    For foreign doctors, they could not be spoiled, but they had to make things clear. They could not allow others to be arrogant, and they could not be too arrogant also.

    Su Yun wanted to say something, but after hearing Zheng Ren's words, he just pursed his lips and did not say anything.

    If it was him, he would have killed Granit long ago.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner nodded. Like a lion, he began to roar at Granit.

    "Lower your voice, Lil Fugui." After saying that, Zheng Ren turned around and left, arriving in front of Chief Kong's office.

    He gently knocked on the door, and Chief Kong's voice could be heard.

    Zheng Ren pushed the door open and said with a smile, "Chief Kong."

    Chief Kong's face was gloomy. Anyone who was scolded by an Academician for an hour would not have a good time, but he soon smiled and said, "Have a seat."

    "I'm sorry, Chief Kong. I've caused you trouble," said Zheng Ren.

    Chief Kong waved his hand and said, "It's only a matter of time."

    As he said that, he felt a little lucky. It was him who had foresight to poach Zheng Ren early on.

    How could he let go of the meat in his mouth so easily!

    "Has Cui Lao left?" asked Zheng Ren.

    "Yes, there was a serious emergency. He said that there was a strange accident. The injured were twins. One had a large burn and the other had internal bleeding. He rushed back to command the rescue," Chief Kong said. "Boss Zheng, as long as you want to work here, no one can touch you."

    "Of course, of course. I still have the Nobel Prize project. I'm not going anywhere." Zheng Ren smiled. At this time, he could not give Chief Kong any more trouble.

    Moreover, he had to make his intentions clear. He could not let Chief Kong's heart go cold.

    Hearing Zheng Ren say this, the smile on Chief Kong's face became much more natural.

    "Tomorrow, the Imperial Capital will step into the circle. There are more than ten directors who want to come and watch. I rejected them. I want to see you perform the TIPS surgery with my own eyes. Boss Zheng, is there any problem?" Chief Kong asked.

    "There's no problem with the surgery." Zheng Ren told him what he and Su Yun had designed.

    "Okay, I got it. Give me a copy of the document later. I'll take a look first," Chief Kong said after a moment of silence.

    "Okay." Just as Zheng Ren finished speaking, the phone on Chief Kong's desk rang.

    "Hello, this is...

    "Okay, I'll go up now.

    Chief Kong then hung up the phone. He stood up abruptly and said, "Operating theater, emergency consultation."

    "What patient?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    "It's probably the patient from the car accident. He's in hemorrhagic shock and has a retroperitoneal hematoma. He needs our help to stop the bleeding," Chief Kong said.

    After he finished speaking, he saw Zheng Ren's eager look and smiled. "Let's go take a look together."

    Then, he strode out of the office and headed straight for the operating theater outside the hospital.

    In the changing room on the sixth floor, Chief Kong, Zheng Ren, and Su Yun walked in. They saw Chief Miao from the Department of Genitourinary Surgery and Fang Lin from the Department of Thoracic Surgery changing their clothes.

    This was a consultation on the stage of the entire surgical system!

    Zheng Ren immediately made a judgment.

    From the looks of it, the patient's condition was very serious. If they encountered such a situation, whether or not the patient could be saved was really between two possibilities. Moreover, as more and more departments went on stage, the probability of not being able to save the patient also increased.

    "Boss Zheng, you're here too," Fang Lin hurriedly greeted.

    "Why are you in such a hurry!" Su Yun said. "Place a chest bottle. After that, we'll see the situation. You look like your ass is on fire."

    "Aren't you in a hurry to go in and take a look?" Fang Lin said. "It's said that the illness is very serious. I reckon that it will be very difficult to save them."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 892: Will the Surgery Still Be Happening?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Full-body multiple trauma? Which is the most serious?" Su Yun asked.

    Fang Lin spread his hands, indicating that he did not know either.

    Chief Kong and Chief Miao chatted while they quickly changed into their isolation suits. Chief Miao came in early and had already changed into his clothes. He happened to meet Chief Kong and the others coming up, so he was not in a hurry to go in. Instead, he sat on a chair in the changing room and glanced at Zheng Ren from time to time.

    Zheng Ren did not chat with Fang Lin like Su Yun did. He just changed his clothes quietly and quickly. Then, he stood behind Chief Kong and waited for the old chief to go in with him.

    "Boss Zheng used to be the chief resident of the Emergency Department in Sea City?" Chief Miao suddenly asked.

    Zheng Ren nodded and smiled.

    "I went to Sea City General Hospital for a freelance surgery once," Chief Miao said. "The construction of the emergency building is too advanced. The population in the northeast has been lost, so there might not be too many patients, but there are too few doctors. There is no need for them at all."

    "It's just a ward. We'll perform some minor surgeries for general surgery," Zheng Ren said politely.

    "The surgery for the porcelain gallbladder was performed by you and Little Yang? I saw the video. There aren't many people who can completely strip the gallbladder." Chief Miao shook his head slightly and said, "Boss Zheng hasn't had a child yet, right? Why did he choose the Interventional Department?"

    Chief Kong's expression was a little ugly, but he was also worried about what Chief Miao said.

    Why were there so few doctors who were involved in the surgery? Moreover, their skill level was lower than that of the doctors from other departments.

    Interventional surgery was indeed a new subject, but the most important thing was to learn fast.

    This was a kind of exchange for health.

    The health of the doctor was exchanged for the health of the patient. He had to wear a heavy surgical gown that weighed more than ten kilograms a day. Not only was he busy and tired, he also had to take radiation.

    Moreover, young doctors could not go on stage before they had children. Even if they went on stage, they would need to avoid the line for half a year to a year when they were preparing to have children.

    This would greatly delay the growth of doctors.

    Chief Miao's eyes were sharp. It seemed that he had a good relationship with Chief Kong. He did not avoid anything and directly hit a sore spot.

    "I've always been the chief resident. I just had a girlfriend, and I haven't thought about having a child yet." Zheng Ren smiled. "Interventional surgery was also a coincidence. When I was in Sea City, I met a patient with a scar pregnancy. At that time, I didn't think much about whether to protect my gonads or my life."

    "Hehe, you cheeky self-taught prodigy. How is this a way to live? Right, Old Kong?" Chief Miao said with a smile.

    "You can live like this if you want to. If you don't have the ability, how can you blame Zheng Ren?"

    As they spoke, they had already changed their clothes and rushed to the emergency operating theater.

    Just as they got downstairs, a doctor in his thirties rang the doorbell. After he came in, he put on shoe covers, a sterile suit and a hat, and walked in.

    He was very short. He held the radiographic films in his hands, and the radiographic films almost touched the ground.

    "Chief Miao, Chief Kong, you're on stage." The doctor greeted them and ran over in a hurry.

    "Little Zhou, why are you here?" Chief Miao asked.

    This was the chief resident of the Emergency Department, Zhou Litao. When Chief Miao and the others changed seasons, they often treated patients with kidney stones. Therefore, the Department of Genitourinary Surgery and the Emergency Department had a lot of dealings with each other. The two knew each other.

    "These radiographic films are out. I'll send them up to see if there's any way." Zhou Litao sighed and rushed into the operating theater with the radiographic films.

    "Is there a problem?"

    "The head is fine, but there are many injuries in the abdominal cavity. The liver, spleen, kidneys..."

    Kidneys?

    Kidneys!

    The dopamine in Zheng Ren's body suddenly surged again.

    It was fine if a paralyzed kidney was cut off, but if both kidneys were injured, how could this person still want it? Even if the rescue was successful, how could he survive without a kidney?

    "I took a look. Surgery... Chief Miao, take a look. Are we still doing the surgery?" Zhou Litao first inserted the CT scan of the abdomen into the radiographic film viewer and sighed. "The twin brothers are going to die. One of them is lying here, and the other is lying in the EICU. They have severe burns all over their bodies. They can't even find a piece of good skin if they need skin grafts. It took them a long time before they managed to establish a venous channel at the heel of their feet. They'll be transferred to the burn wards in a while. It's not easy for them to keep their breath."

    Zheng Ren was speechless. He first took a glance at the patient.

    The System interface had already started to turn from red to white. Even with the emergency treatment methods of the 912, it was still unable to save the patient's life.

    Under normal circumstances, an exploratory laparotomy would be enough. The Emergency Department had also performed a CT scan. This would take at least a few minutes.

    Zheng Ren had done this before, so he knew what to do. It seemed that the 912's emergency treatment level was really high. By performing a CT scan, every detail could be seen.

    Having a CT scan and not having a CT scan yielded two different results. For example, whether there was bleeding in the head could be determined by a physical examination. However, if there was a small amount of bleeding, the patient would be unconscious, and the physical signs would not be obvious, so it would be difficult for anyone to determine.

    With the assistance of the examination, they could clearly distinguish the priorities, and the rescue could be targeted.

    On the patient's System interface, there was a series of diagnoses. The most eye-catching one was the diagnosis of double kidney trauma.

    "Boss Zheng, you're here?" Professor Yang arrived at the emergency hybrid operating room earlier. He was worried as he looked at the patient's ECG monitoring. He greeted Zheng Ren when he saw him enter.

    "Brother Yang, you're here." After Zheng Ren said that, he did not stand on ceremony with Professor Yang anymore. Instead, he turned around and looked at the patient's full-abdominal CT scan.

    Zheng Ren was not interested in external injuries to the liver and spleen.

    It was just to stop the bleeding. What was there to say? If it really did not work, the patient would definitely not die after the spleen was cut out and the liver was sewn together with interventional embolization.

    However, the huge hematoma behind the peritoneum, the fractures that could be seen on the CT scan, and the appearance of the two damaged kidneys were terrifying.

    'There's no way to repair this,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    However, as Zheng Ren was very stubborn, he knew that his level in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery was only at the level of chief resident. Whether he could repair it or not would depend on Chief Miao's opinion.

    "Let's open the stage first. The general surgery will be done with us. Let's make a big incision and open it up." Chief Miao sighed and said, "We may not be able to fix it. We can only give it a try."

    It would be good if they could give it a try. Zheng Ren felt a little relieved in his heart.

    'Ding Dong~' The sound of a System mission rang in Zheng Ren's ears.

    'Uh... There's still hope!' Zheng Ren's blood pressure suddenly soared.

    The System butler was still reasonable. At least until now, it had not given Zheng Ren any mission that could not be completed.

    Zheng Ren took the time to glance at the mission.

    It was not to look at the reward, but to look at the contents of the mission. With reference to the diagnosis of the patient's condition, there was a rough figure.

    [Emergency Mission: The World Is Safe and Sound]

    [Mission Contents: Complete the Emergency Rescue of Identical Twins]

    [Mission Reward: The mission is judged to be Grade S. There is a high possibility of failure. The reward remains to be determined]

    [Mission Time: 1 day]

    'What the...'

    Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
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    Zheng Ren had a preliminary assessment of the difficulty of this patient's surgery.

    Liver hydatid disease, a patient with an autogenous liver transplant, and the System did not even give him a task rating. But this patient actually gave him an S rating.

    Was the surgery Grade S?

    Zheng Ren was stunned. What was the difficulty? To preserve the kidney?!

    He recalled the image of the kidney that appeared on the radiographic films and began to reconstruct it in his mind. Both of the kidneys were severely damaged, and it was very difficult to preserve them. Even with Zheng Ren's own standards, it was indeed very difficult to preserve them.

    He had a grandmaster-level skill book in his hands. Once he needed it, he could try to use it. Then, if there was still some time left for the surgical training, and he should be able to complete this surgery.

    However, the S-rank surgery was like a lingering shadow that shrouded Zheng Ren's heart.

    Judging from the System's judgment, he knew that Chief Miao was just trying. The probability of success was less than 20%. However, it was still better than looking at the radiographic films and thinking that there was no way to perform the surgery and that he had to wait for death.

    "Let's do it together. We have to hurry. We can't be delayed," Chief Miao said.

    He scrubbed his hands and went on stage.

    Fang Lin did not have a seat. The chief of the Chest Department must have heard from the Emergency Department that the chest injury was not serious, so he had to come up later. Fang Lin would be able to come up with a chest bottle.

    The Hepatobiliary Department, the Urology Department, and the Interventional Department would open the stage at the same time.

    Bags of warm plasma were poured in, but the blood pressure was still extremely low. Time was of the essence. No one spoke in the operating theater. Only the sound of hurried footsteps echoed in the air.

    It was difficult to even lay down a single sheet, but it was enough for everyone to deal with it.

    Zheng Ren pressed Chief Kong toward the chair, indicating that he alone would be enough. Then, he went to put on lead clothing and wash his hands.

    Professor Yang and Chief Miao also wore lead clothing to wash their hands. They were not used to it. It was too awkward wearing something that weighed more than ten kilograms.

    However, the interventional embolization surgery for severe pelvic fractures would take about two hours. How many threads would they need to use?!

    It was possible that the surgery in the stomach had already been completed, and the interventional surgery could not be completed yet.

    Therefore, the lead jacket had to be worn. It had to be awkward.

    The chief resident knew that time was pressing, and they moved very quickly. Chief Yu and Chief Dong quickly laid out the list. After Professor Yang and Chief Miao came up, they stood on the right side of the patient, while the two chief resident stood in the first assistant's position.

    Zheng Ren stood on the side of his leg and asked Su Yun to lift the sterile surgical drapes to a corner. He immediately began to perform the femoral artery cannulation.

    The posture was particularly awkward, but was not difficult for Zheng Ren. Chief Miao and Professor Yang had a simple exchange. When they chose an incision that both of them could accept, Zheng Ren had already completed the femoral artery cannulation and the guide wire went in.

    "Prepare to step on the line," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice when he felt that the guide wire had reached its position.

    The airtight lead door was closed. Chief Miao was a little surprised. How could it be so fast? However, he did not have time to think. He cut open the patient's abdomen from the bottom up and connected it to Professor Yang's incision.

    The skin and subcutaneous tissue were quickly separated and entered the abdominal cavity.

    After taking a look, Chief Miao wanted to turn around and leave the stage.

    There was a huge hematoma near the kidney. Although it was wrapped in yellow fat, it was visible to the naked eye that both sides of the kidney were shattered.

    It was probably because they had come to the hospital early that they had a chance to save it. If they had come three to five minutes later, they really would not have had a chance at all.

    Even so, Chief Miao felt that he could not take it anymore.

    On the other hand, the injuries to the liver and spleen were relatively light. Professor Yang had already started to suture them.

    Chief Miao carefully separated them and kept on ligating. He wanted to preserve at least one kidney.

    However, five minutes later, he realized that he could no longer take the left kidney.

    Almost all of it was shattered, and there was no way to suture it.

    He made a prompt decision to block the renal artery and begin the left kidney resection. The rest could only pray that the patient's right kidney still had a chance to be preserved... 

    "How much urine is there?"

    "No urine," the anesthesiologist answered immediately.

    No urine! This was a sign that the kidney has completely stopped functioning.

    Chief Miao was not very skilled at removing the entire kidney. To him, it would only take a few minutes.

    However, making this choice was extremely difficult.

    If he removed the left kidney, the surgery would be simple, and the bleeding could be stopped immediately. However, if the right kidney could not do it, what would he do?

    However, the aspirator was sucking the blood from the artery. The hissing sound reminded Chief Miao that he could not hesitate anymore.

    The kidney-stem forceps clamped directly, cutting off the ligaments and preparing to cut off the entire left kidney.

    Because there were many people at the operating table, the scrub nurses were delivering the equipment. However, it was very inconvenient for Chief Miao to stand in the middle.

    He clamped the kidney-stem and was about to ask for something when a pair of blunt scissors were slapped into his hand. The hand wearing a sterile glove took the kidney-stem forceps from his hand.

    Uh... 

    Chief Miao was stunned.

    Boss... Zheng?

    "Is the surgery done?" Chief Miao asked in surprise.

    "Yes, the embolization is done." Zheng Ren took the forceps. He did not step down from the stage. Instead, he stood on the operating table and acted as Chief Miao's assistant.

    Su Yun crawled under the operating table and squeezed his way through the gaps between the people. He hid under the sterile surgical drapes and used an extremely awkward posture to apply pressure on the puncture site.

    Although the patient was currently in a state of hemorrhagic shock, if the bleeding could be stopped, their blood pressure would definitely rise again. Even if the surgery was completed on the top, the blood on the bottom wet his pants.

    The amount of blood loss would at least be around 1,000 ml. The patient was already in hemorrhagic shock. It would be better if they could save some blood.

    Chief Miao raised his head and looked at the time. The surgery had only started for less than ten minutes, and Zheng Ren's surgery was already completed?

    "Is the retroperitoneal injury serious?" Chief Miao asked casually as he cut the kidney.

    "Five blood vessels are bleeding. They are all embolized. There is no problem." Zheng Ren knew his doubts, so he did not answer his question.

    Chief Miao raised his head and looked at the screen opposite him. The screen stopped at the embolized screen. There was no post-operative contrast.

    "Why isn't there a contrast to confirm it?"

    "The patient hasn't urinated. Eating less contrast agent will be beneficial for the postoperative recovery," Zheng Ren said matter-of-factly. "Can the right kidney be saved?"

    "It depends on the situation." Chief Miao neatly cut off the left kidney. Then, he checked the right kidney. Zheng Ren picked up the remnants of the left kidney bit by bit and placed it in the pathological basin beside him.

    The left kidney was broken like a rag doll that could not be sewn up. The right kidney was slightly better, but it not by much.

    Zheng Ren looked at Chief Miao trying his best to sew it up and did his best to protect the right kidney. In his heart, he knew that this was just a desperate struggle.

    No wonder the System determined that it was an S-rank mission. This was simply impossible to complete.

    "Su Yun, how much urine did you collect?" Zheng Ren helped Chief Miao repair it and began to ask about the urine volume.

    If there were a few milliliters of urine, it could also prove that the injured person's right kidney still had residual functions.

    However, Su Yun's words made Zheng Ren feel as if he had fallen into an ice cave.

    "There's no urine. There's no residue in the urethra," Su Yun said calmly.

    After Chief Miao heard Su Yun's words, his hand paused for a moment.
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    There was no urine.

    The left kidney had been removed.

    The right kidney looked slightly intact, but it was also severely injured. If it were another surgery, the right kidney would have been cut off long ago. There was no need to repair it as hard as it was now.

    "Chief Miao, shall I go over to the other side to lend a hand?" Zheng Ren felt that the position of the second assistant was awkward, so he asked in a low voice.

    "Go ahead." Chief Miao did not have any objection to Zheng Ren's initiative and let him go over directly.

    Professor Yang's side had already undergone liver and spleen repair. The bleeding of the injured had basically stopped.

    The only problem now was how to preserve the right kidney.

    All the surgeries that needed to be done had been completed. The operating table seemed to be much more empty.

    Professor Yang first took off his lead jacket. Then, he went behind Zheng Ren and focused on the surgery.

    He looked at the patient and immediately judged that the patient was not going to make it.

    The kidney was fragile to begin with. After a segment of the kidney was removed, it would bleed a month later. The patient had already stopped urinating too. 

    Chief Miao's suturing was getting slower and slower. It seemed that he was in a dilemma.

    It was time to give up. Everyone on the viewing platform thought so, but who could say it?

    The patient, perhaps a university student, or perhaps had just stepped into society... The best years of their life were about to wither before they could bloom?

    Although he knew it was impossible, Chief Miao was still working hard.

    Even if there was only a 0.1% chance, he did not want to give up.

    A series of footsteps came from the corridor. Zheng Ren heard them, but he ignored them. The patient in front of him looked hopeless. Although his blood pressure was stable, they could not urinate.

    Even if he was sent to the ICU after the surgery and there was a dialysis machine, what awaited the patient was still death.

    However, the System did not give him an impossible task. This patient's predicament was judged to be an S-grade surgery.

    There was an S-grade surgery in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery? This was bullsh*t. Kidney cancer and nephrectomy were already the limits.

    Wait, it seemed to be a kidney transplant.

    But where could he find a kidney source in such a short time?

    The earliest case of a kidney transplant immediately appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.

    In 1936, the Soviet doctor Yurii Voronoy successfully transplanted the kidney of a deceased patient with encephalitis to a 26-year-old patient with acute kidney failure due to mercury poisoning. 

    This was the world's first successful case of a human-to-human kidney transplant operation, but the patient did not live past a week after the operation.

    Because of the body's reaction.

    "How is the patient's condition? Can he be saved?" Deputy Director Yuan walked in and asked in a deep voice.

    With his eyes focused, Chief Miao felt the pressure suddenly increase.

    He did not say anything and just shook his head.

    "Can't you save the kidney?" Deputy Director Yuan asked. It seemed that he had done some study of the patient's condition before he came.

    "Yes, the left kidney is broken. In order to keep the blood pressure, he has to have it removed. The right kidney..." Chief Miao simply stopped and let Deputy Director Yuan take a closer look.

    The tattered right kidney appeared before Deputy Director Yuan's eyes.

    Deputy Director Yuan knew very well what the kidney looked like and how difficult it was to suture. After he saw the messy and broken kidney, he fell silent.

    "Chief Miao, try your best," Deputy Director Yuan said after that. However, in the end, he still sighed softly.

    He could only try his best.

    These words were just like how ordinary people understood surgery. When a doctor came out and said that they had done their best, it meant that the surgery had failed. The patient would definitely not be able to make it.

    In the operating theater, it was gloomy.

    They had seen death many times, and no one paid any attention to it. However, this boy was still very young. If they could save him, everyone wanted to give it a try.

    However...

    He let out a long sigh.

    "If you need anything, just tell the hospital. We will try our best to fight for you," Deputy Director Yuan said as he turned around with a frown.

    Seeing this situation, he already knew what to do.

    He also knew what to do next.

    "The hospital has the qualifications for organ transplant, right?"

    Deputy Director Yuan was about to leave when a voice suddenly sounded in the operating room.

    Huh?

    Organ transplant?

    Deputy Director Yuan was stunned for a moment and said, "Of course there is."

    "The patient's left kidney is completely shattered, and the right kidney cannot be be preserved. I suggest a kidney transplant," Zheng Ren said as he calmly looked at Deputy Director Yuan's back.

    He did not know who Deputy Director Yuan was, nor did he know that when he was transferred to the 912 hospital, but Deputy Director Yuan and Director Yan nodded their heads.

    However, judging from his aura, this had to be the deputy director who was in charge of the clinic. However, he did not know what had happened. He personally came to the operating theater to check on the patient's condition.

    Zheng Ren had been thinking about why the System had given him an S-rank mission standard. This person could not be saved, right?

    It was not until Chief Miao put down the equipment that everyone thought that the surgery would definitely fail and the patient would definitely die that Zheng Ren realized that the mission clearly marked the words 'Identical twins'.

    How stupid! The kidney source was right there. Why did he not notice it?

    Zheng Ren had a flash of inspiration. He immediately thought that to perform an organ transplant, one needed to have the qualifications recognized by the country.

    That was why he immediately blurted out the question.

    It did not matter which mogul opposed him.

    When Zheng Ren was in the Emergency Department, he would neglect everything else. Everything was centered around the patient. Hypocrisy and politeness should be left for another time.

    "What about the kidney supply?" Chief Miao was stunned for a moment before he asked.

    "I heard from the chief resident of the Emergency Department who sent the radiographic films that they are twins," Zheng Ren said. "We can use his kidney."

    "..." There was complete silence in the operating theater.

    Chief Kong did not stop Zheng Ren. This Boss Zheng's wild and imaginative thinking had already surpassed the concept of an ordinary doctor in the Department of Interventional Medicine.

    However, what he said this time was really very difficult.

    However, Chief Kong immediately remembered the night he spent in the Emergency Department of Sea City General Hospital. He could no longer remember how many surgeries Zheng Ren and the others had performed. In any case, Zheng Ren had always been at the operating table. Be it an interventional surgery or a general surgery, and he would be doing it until dawn.

    He was really a talent that came out of nowhere.

    "Are you confident?" Deputy Director Yuan did not question Zheng Ren. After all, he was a patient who was about to die. No matter how fantastic his ideas were, it was still a way to solve the problem.

    Otherwise, he could only watch the patient die.

    "In 1954, Joseph E. Murray he successfully completed the world's first kidney transplant surgery. Yes, it was a success. The patient was one of a pair of identical twin brothers," Zheng Ren looked at Deputy Director Yuan and said.

    "This is very similar to the problem we are facing."

    Deputy Director Yuan looked at the monitor. Because the arteries had stopped bleeding, the patient's blood pressure was rising.

    He pondered for a moment. "Organize a whole hospital consultation, right here!"

    Chief Xu of the Anesthesiology Department immediately found someone to go to the surgical demonstration classroom, then asked Deputy Director Yuan to inform the people, and began to make phone calls one by one.

    Surgery, time-out.
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    When Deputy Director Yuan walked out of the operating theater, the atmosphere eased up a little. Chief Miao turned around and walked off the stage, saying, "Boss Zheng, let's go together."

    Zheng Ren responded and gave his seat to Chief Yu Wangshan, letting him watch the operating table. He tore off the surgical gown, took off the lead gown, and let out a long breath.

    "Boss, will it work?" Su Yun followed behind him and asked.

    "I don't know, but if there's no other way, we can give it a try," Zheng Ren said.

    This kind of situation where one might live, but if one did not try, one would die without a doubt was what doctors hated the most.

    "The incident in 1954 caused a great sensation in the end," Su Yun said.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    On Christmas Eve in 1954, Joseph E. Murray's hospital received a pair of identical twin brothers, 23-year-old brothers Ronald and Richard Herrick.

    Both of them were soldiers.

    After their military service ended, the two of them retired together and prepared to start a new life. However, at this time, the younger brother was diagnosed with severe nephritis.

    Richard Herrick's nephritis was so severe that even if he was treated, he would soon die.

    Joseph E. Murray summarized all the cases and decided to do a kidney transplant between the two brothers.

    Before that, Joseph E. Murray had only done countless animal experiments. He found that the closer the animals were to each other, the more likely they were to survive the operation.

    For Joseph E. Murray, the human experiment was a godsend.

    But then he faced great social pressure, and the names 'butcher' and 'executioner' flooded in.

    Because Richard's nephritis was a chronic disease, it was life-threatening, but different from the patients in front of him.

    Joseph E. Murray first performed a skin graft on the two brothers. The results were exciting, and no rejection was confirmed.

    But before the surgery, the surgery really became a huge social problem. Joseph E. Murray, under great pressure, finally carried out the surgery under the judgment of the Supreme Court of the United States.

    An organ transplant surgery, which required the judgment of the Supreme Court of the United States, was undoubtedly difficult to accept, as it made the doctors like murderers.

    Later, the surgery was successful, but Joseph E. Murray's first successful kidney transplant surgery did not win the Nobel Prize.

    Su Yun, who yearned for the Nobel Prize, knew about this long-forgotten piece of history.

    In 1990, Joseph E. Murray won the Nobel Prize in Physiology or Medicine for his contribution to the study of human organs and cell transplants.

    He won the prize mainly for the research of organ transplants, not for the new method of organ transplants.

    From this, it could be seen that the judges of the Nobel Prize were resistant to new methods.

    The difference between the success of the first surgery and the Nobel Prize was a full 46 years!

    Therefore, almost everyone was not optimistic about the project of TIPS surgery. There was a reason for this.

    "Twins may not be a perfect match." Su Yun turned on the mode of finding faults.

    "This is one way. Whether we do it or not depends on the situation."

    "Even if it's a pre-operative match, it will take at least a day," Su Yun continued.

    "If we don't do it, we won't last a day. If we do it, we still have a chance."

    "Boss, I can't help but praise your amazing train of thought. Do you really want to create trouble for yourself?" Su Yun's disdain was obvious.

    "The situation is a little special. Besides, I'm only offering my opinions. Since all the moguls are here to make the decision, when will I have a chance?" Zheng Ren threw the lead jacket aside and wondered if he should use the grandmaster-level skill book.

    "Kidney transplantation, I've studied. However, it looks like a kidney is easier to transplant than a heart, but that's only for surgery. In terms of tissue structure, a kidney is countless times more complicated than a heart," Su Yun changed the topic and said.

    "That must be the case. Can renal tubules and collecting tubes be printed out in 3D? I think that technology will take at least 20 years."

    "According to a report on the MIT technology review website on October 19, 2016, Harvard University's materials scientist and bioengineering professor Jennifer Lewis' laboratory used 3D printing technology to create a human kidney's middle and near-end tubules.

    "This is the most important structure that constitutes the basic functional unit of the kidney. Its function is almost identical to the proximal tubule in a healthy kidney." Su Yun knew information related to 3D printing and organ transplantation like the back of his hand.

    "But it's only at this level. There are no new reports around the world."

    "It's already very good that we can create the renal tubule."

    As the two of them spoke, they walked upstairs.

    They were all in passages in the operating theater. The laminar flow space and the suitable temperature made Zheng Ren feel particularly comfortable.

    However, in the face of such a difficult surgery, in the face of a dying patient, no one could be happy.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun kept talking. They were also using the conversation to relieve the tension in their hearts.

    "There's a lot of nonsense on the Internet, but it's very eye-catching," Su Yun said as he walked. "In the past, I used to go on the Internet to pat bricks, but I'm too lazy to do it anymore."

    "Everyone likes scaremongering gossip." Zheng Ren knew what Su Yun was talking about.

    The stories that circulated on the Internet usually happened at night, lie a man who could not resist the temptation and went to a hotel with a strange girl to discuss his life.

    When they got excited, they passed out after a few glasses of wine. When he woke up, he found himself lying naked in the bathtub full of ice. Just as he regained consciousness, he felt a sharp pain in his lower back. He saw a note beside the bathtub: 'Call the police, or you'll die!'

    This kind of thing was most widely spread when the kidney machine first appeared. Then there was the case of a man traveling abroad and suddenly losing his wife. Then, he frantically searched for her for countless years. In the end, he found out that she was begging on the streets.

    Such a lie was not worth considering, but many people believed it.

    Before a kidney transplant was performed, there was a very strict procedure. First, it had to match. After the match was completed, they could proceed to the next step. Many patients who were waiting for a kidney were hanging their names in several hospitals that could do kidney transplants. They would go to the hospitals as soon as they had news.

    "Boss, do you know what my first thought was after I saw the story about cutting a kidney?" Su Yun asked.

    "You still have thoughts? You're really energetic. I skipped it after I saw it. I have no thoughts at all." Zheng Ren was very nervous. He could not help but start to criticize Zheng Ren.

    "Tsk!" Su Yun did not argue with Zheng Ren. After saying that, he said, "I think they just want to cook a meal out of kidney surgeries. But if the medical environment is any worse in the future, I will become a freelance writer. I guarantee that I will write all kinds of sensational things. Even you won't be able to tell that they are fake."

    "Are you sure?"

    "..." Su Yun was silent. Speaking of all kinds of knowledge fragments, Zheng Ren was not worse than himself. 'But Boss, do you know how much pressure you are putting on people?' Su Yun thought to himself.
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    It was Zheng Ren's first time going to the surgical demonstration classroom for a consultation.

    However, the patient's situation was not optimistic. It could even be said that it was very complicated and hopeless. If the entire hospital did not have any constructive suggestions during the consultation, they could only step down and wait for death.

    After weighing the pros and cons, they could only make this choice.

    Even in the 912, this kind of situation was rarely encountered. The group of directors had solemn expressions as they sat in their seats and looked at Deputy Director Yuan, who was sitting on the stage. They all had their own thoughts.

    The main dilemma was still whether to perform the kidney transplant or not.

    If they did, if the patient could not be saved, and it would also bring irreversible damage to the severely burned patient. How were they going to explain this to the patient's family?

    Dozens of copies of the patient's case had already been printed out, and each of them had one. Because there was only the emergency treatment process, everyone finished reading it in just two or three glances.

    The two brothers' conditions were very serious. One of them could not save his kidneys. The other had extensive burns all over his body. He had already had his tracheostomy cut open, his respiratory tract burned, and he had aspiration pneumonia. It was also very likely that he could not be saved.

    It was estimated that this patient would die a miserable death after experiencing a certain amount of pain and suffering. Everyone present was well aware of the matter regarding the severe burns.

    But so what? Even if the injury was to a certain extent, the effects of the medicine would be limited. No matter how good a doctor was, no matter how powerful a general hospital was, they would not be able to do anything about it.

    And if the two brothers died in the end after the kidney transplant surgery, and there was unscrupulous media coverage to turn the situation around and add fuel to the fire, it would probably be difficult for even the 912 to deal with such a matter.

    "Ahem." Seeing that everyone had arrived, Deputy Director Yuan coughed twice and said, "Close the door. Everyone can express their opinions and speak freely, but be quick."

    Zheng Ren lowered his head and looked at the medical record. It belonged to another boy.

    His skill points in the Burn Department were really very low. Zheng Ren did not look at it in the System space. He estimated that he was only at the level of an attending physician.

    However, this level was enough.

    Deputy Director Yuan did not mention the matter behind the rescue. Why did he personally come to the operating theater to direct the rescue as soon as he received the news? Zheng Ren did not gossip. He focused all his attention on the patient's condition.

    The condition of this pair of brothers was very serious. The probability of them surviving was less than 1%.

    It was really troublesome. Zheng Ren frowned and sighed slightly.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's behavior, Su Yun felt a little hopeless. He knew very well how good his boss was. When he was in Sea City, Su Yun knew that, as long as someone could be sent to the hospital alive, the boss would be able to save him. 

    But now, even he was helpless?

    That did not seem right. The boss had just said that he could do a kidney transplant.

    But under such extreme circumstances, what would the patient's family choose? What would the public think?

    But this had nothing to do with Su Yun. He knew in his heart that he and Zheng Ren did not have the final say on whether or not to perform the surgery. Even Chief Miao of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery did not have the final say. It would depend on what the hospital said.

    Time was of the essence. The other side was still pressuring to stop the bleeding; the kidney was missing, and there was a problem with metabolism. The process of discussion during the surgery would definitely not be very complicated.

    All the pressure was on Deputy Director Yuan.

    When he saw that no one was talking, he directly called out the names and asked Chief Miao to explain the current situation of the patient on the operating table.

    Actually, there was nothing much to say. Simply put, there were only a few words: he could not take it anymore.

    The chief of the Burn Department had just visited the patient in the emergency department's EICU. He had a worried expression on his face as well.

    He believed that the patient's condition was not optimistic either.

    Because the area of the burn was huge, the patient's body fluid had been gravely lost. As for the venous passage, only a vein near the left ankle could establish the venous passage.

    The fluid could not enter, and the patient had already entered a state of near death.

    That was not all. Even if the liquid could get in, the patient's tracheostomy, severe pulmonary edema, and respiratory tract burns would be extremely difficult to save.

    In addition, there was a large area of burns all over the body, and there was no place for transplantation of the skin. This made the later recovery process extremely complicated and unpredictable. He believed that this burn patient could not have a skin graft, and there would definitely be countless complications leading to multiple organ failure and death.

    However, as a doctor, who would not want to save the patient?

    The unpredictable outcome could be considered a form of official language. It only represented good will.

    The chief of the Burn Department raised all of these opinions. He did not say a conclusion and fell silent.

    They were all veteran doctors and famous professors in the country. Under such circumstances, there was no need to say a conclusion. Everyone knew what the final conclusion was.

    Deputy Director Yuan's eyes were like an eagle's as he looked around the surgical demonstration classroom. After a few short speeches from the other directors, his gaze finally landed on Zheng Ren.

    "Who was the one who said that we could do a kidney transplant just now? Stand up and say it."

    Zheng Ren looked at the medical record in his hand and was completely engrossed in it. It was not until Su Yun elbowed him a few times that he finally recovered.

    When he saw Deputy Director Yuan looking at him, he roughly sorted out his thoughts and stood up.

    "Let me tell you my opinion." Zheng Ren did not reveal his name, directly saying, "For burn patients, the problem of vein access can be solved by the Department of Interventional Medicine or the Department of Vascular Medicine. It should not be difficult to set up vein access for the operation of the calf vein. The tube goes down into the inferior vena cava, and the problem of fluid input can be solved. I believe that the Burn Department and the ICU have similar treatment experience for respiratory tract burns and pulmonary edema. Right now, we are facing a problem where one patient needs to have both kidneys removed, and the other patient does not have a skin flap for skin grafting

    "The two patients are twins, and there is a possibility of identical organs. Under such special circumstances, I suggest that after obtaining the approval of the patient's family, we do a kidney transplant first. The burn patient has a severe third-degree burn and cannot recover on their own. After the kidney transplant patient recovers, we can provide a source of skin and perform multiple skin grafts to solve the problem."

    Zheng Ren said it very simply. On the way here, he had already had a preliminary idea by combining the system diagnosis and the mission description.

    This was because System gave him a rare hint this time: identical twins. If that was the case, everything was still possible.

    Kidney transplantation was not a big deal to Chief Miao or the 912. Even for Zheng Ren, as long as he was willing to open the grandmaster-level skill book and spend money on training, it was not a big deal.

    As for burns and skin grafts, the main point was that 95% of the body's skin was burned and needed postoperative care. The surgery was basically not difficult.

    Zheng Ren felt that his suggestion was the most suitable for the current situation.

    The two brothers provided each other with skin flaps and kidneys. As long as they did not reject each other, the originally S-rank surgery and perioperative treatment were directly reduced to A-rank.

    However, even if they did this, it was still a dead end. The two sides of the abyss were hundreds of thousands of feet deep. If they were careless and fell down, they would die without a burial ground.

    Most of the time, what a doctor had to face was not the illness but the people's hearts.

    "How do you know that he's a twin?" Deputy Director Yuan asked.

    "The doctor from the Emergency Department who sent up the radiographic films said something. I remembered it," Zheng Ren said.

    "Chief Ren, is that so?"

    The chief of the Emergency Department nodded and said, "The patient's father said that these two patients are twins."

    Zheng Ren sat down. The others did not have any good opinions either. Since things had come to this point, whether they wanted to perform the surgery or not would depend on the responsibility of the hospital and whether the patient's family members approved of it.

    Deputy Director Yuan did not say anything. He just quietly thought about it.

    The rest would depend on him, the hospital director.

    There were only two paths. There was no need to say anything. However, was Zheng Ren's consideration really appropriate?

    Identical twins were known as the lucky ones who had spare organs. However, not all twins were identical. The rejection effect of the transplant was still very big.

    Seeing Deputy Director Yuan fall into deep thought, the chief directors kept silent as well. Many people did not agree with Zheng Ren's idea.

    The risk was something that everyone considered.

    However, it was better to let the director take the blame.

    After all, the school had placed great importance on this matter.

    "Let's adjourn the meeting first. Chief Miao, give me ten to fifteen minutes to stop the bleeding." After saying those words, he waved his hand, signaling for the meeting to be adjourned.

    This kind of discussion in the could not take too long. There was only one solution, and it was the kind that Zheng Ren had mentioned.

    Deputy Director Yuan looked at Zheng Ren's back and sighed in his heart. It was great to be young, to not be afraid of risk, and to have such a strong will!
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    After the pre-operation discussion ended, Chief Kong put his hands behind his back and called Zheng Ren to his side. As he walked, he said, "The method you just mentioned is too risky. Is there any other way?"

    "Chief Kong, I don't think so," Zheng Ren said. "I don't think Chief Miao can continue with the surgery. A kidney transplant should be the last resort. If the family doesn't agree to do it, there really isn't any other way."

    "To take a kidney, it can be done with minimally invasive surgery. Moreover, the distance is also close, so it saves a preservation step. However, the burn area of the burn patient needs invasive surgery. Just thinking about it gives me a headache. How did you come up with this idea?"

    "I was forced to," Zheng Ren said honestly. "Both of the kidneys are broken. Even if I can barely suture them, I don't dare say that there won't be any bleeding after the surgery, but I'm sure that they won't have normal kidney function. The patients will still die. They won't even be able to reach the oliguria stage of hemorrhagic shock.

    "For burn patients, ninety-five per cent of them will have third-degree burns or more. They won't even be able to find the skin flap after the skin graft. I think that even if they can be saved, the cost will be more than two million yuan. 

    "With such a high price and such a slim chance, I might as well take a gamble."

    Chief Kong did not have any good ideas either. Similarly, he knew that the others would not be able to do anything either.

    What Zheng Ren said was the only way to solve this problem.

    Deputy Director Yuan's sudden appearance in the operating theater was definitely a major incident. Zhou Litao, who was in the Emergency Department, had mentioned that it should have something to do with the school loan.

    No matter how many twists and turns there were behind the incident, as long as the patient was still breathing, doctors had to do their best to save him.

    However, Deputy Director Yuan had one advantage when he came to directing the resuscitation. When it involved multi-disciplinary cooperation, someone had made the decision. This was especially so for the plan that Zheng Ren proposed. It also involved a major matter like organ transplantation.

    If the patient's kidneys were found to be irreparably damaged and the plan was reported to the director of the Medical Administration Division, a series of procedures would be carried out, and the patient would die on the stage.

    However, who would dare to directly pull a patient with severe burns onto the stage to do such a thing?

    Chief Kong thought about it for a few times. Although he felt that Zheng Ren's plan was a little risky, he did not have any other way. He whispered a few words to him.

    He would just go back and wait. He did not know when the surgery would be scheduled to continue, or if he should just forget about it.

    When he returned to the operating theater, Chief Miao's expression was particularly unpleasant. He moved a small stool and sat in the operating theater. The others tactfully did not go in to disturb him.

    If he encountered such a thing, if he were to go to a smaller hospital, they would stop the bleeding directly and then close the abdomen. They could just go down and explain the patient's condition to the patient's family. The patient would definitely die sooner or later.

    If the family acknowledged it, then it would be acknowledged. If they did not acknowledge it, there was nothing they could do. They could only go to the Medical Administration Division and leave the matter to them to handle.

    If they were unable to step down from the stage, or if they knew that the patient would definitely die when they stepped down from the stage... This kind of thing was the biggest headache for surgeons.

    If they worked themselves to death, they would not feel any sense of accomplishment at all. They might even get into a lot of trouble.

    Chief Miao sat in the operating theater with a gloomy face. No one went up to him.

    Zheng Ren also obediently followed by Chief Kong's side and became invisible. He was thinking about it. No wonder the System determined that it was an S-rank surgery. It was even higher than an autologous liver transplant. It turned out that there were many things that he could not decide for himself.

    The System probably did not want to waste resources to calculate and evaluate. That was why it did not give him a reward. If he could perform the surgery, then he gain a reward. If he could not do it, then this mission would not exist.

    "Boss Zheng, Chief Miao is calling for you." Zheng Ren was in a daze when he suddenly heard Chief Kong talking to him.

    Huh? Why did Chief Miao call for him? Zheng Ren had originally planned to give up.

    After going through the initial emergency treatment period, Zheng Ren also expressed his opinion. He believed that all of this had nothing to do with him.

    He did not expect that Chief Miao, who had an unhappy expression on his face, would actually look for him.

    Zheng Ren saw Chief Miao looking at him through the lead-lined glass in a daze. He had no choice but to brace himself and walk in.

    "Boss Zheng, have you done a kidney transplant before?" Chief Miao asked.

    "No," Zheng Ren said. "I used to be a doctor in the General Surgery Department, so I haven't had any experience with kidney transplants."

    "The last time I had a patient with liver hydatid disease, I felt that you did a pretty good job with a liver transplant. Where did you learn to do it?" Chief Miao asked.

    Zheng Ren could not answer.

    Where did he learn to do it? In the System space.

    But could he say it? It was definitely not possible.

    "I've read some information. In the past, in Sea City, I met a similar patient. I had no choice but to bite the bullet," Zheng Ren randomly explained.

    If one's IQ was average, no one would believe his two sentences.

    However, Chief Miao did not ask further, nor did he question it. His eyes narrowed slightly. After a few breaths, he said, "I reckon that the hospital will agree to the surgery. In a while, give me a hand."

    "..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Then, he smiled bitterly and said, "Chief Miao, I'm not..."

    "You're in the 912. You're only a doctor in the Department of Interventional Medicine. You've performed many surgeries there." Chief Miao's eyes suddenly opened. He glared at Zheng Ren and raised his voice slightly. "What's the matter? Do you want me to go to the hospital and talk about it?"

    "Look at what you said." Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.

    "It's settled then," Chief Miao said. "Kidney transplants, huh? It's not that difficult. You can do an autogenous liver transplant, so why can't you do a kidney transplant? Besides, I didn't ask you to do it. You're just an assistant."

    After he finished speaking, he looked at Zheng Ren's terrified expression and smiled.

    "What are you panicking for?" he said softly.

    Zheng Ren really did not want to perform this surgery.

    It was not because of anything else, but just because it was a kidney transplant. Compared to other surgeries, the difficulty level was the lowest. There was no reason that Chief Miao could not do it.

    If he could do it, and he could do it well, why should he go beyond his authority?

    This was completely different from the patients who encountered liver hydatidosis.

    Whether it was liver hydatidosis or porcelain gallbladder, the difficulty level of the surgery was close to the sky. Even with the skill level of a legend, he still needed to train many times before he could complete it.

    Why bother to do a kidney transplant?

    Zheng Ren was a little helpless, but looking at Chief Miao's expression, Zheng Ren could not guess what he was thinking.

    'If I have to do it, then do it. It doesn't matter anymore,' Zheng Ren thought.

    "If you want to do a transplant surgery--if," Chief Miao suddenly said, "How much of the patient's remaining kidney do you have the confidence to leave behind?"

    "The upper extremity, plus the adrenal gland. I estimate that the total left will be about fifteen per cent," Zheng Ren said after some thought.

    "Okay," Chief Miao said lightly. "Fifteen per cent of the right kidney. That's pretty good."

    As he said that, someone came to inform him that Deputy Director Yuan had done the work for the patient's family and agreed to reduce part of the hospitalization fees as a humanitarian concern.

    Chief Miao stood up and arranged for a group of professors to communicate with the patient's family and sign the papers. He reminded them of some things to take note of before saying, "Boss Zheng, I'll go wash my hands first. You should also prepare for this meeting."
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    Because the entire hospital was moving, Zheng Ren did not face those troublesome matters before the surgery.

    These included the various approval procedures before the organ transplant, communicating with the patient's family members, talking to the family members who were crying bitterly, and explaining why there were such strange external injuries.

    Just the fact that the two young men were on the verge of death and had to explain their condition to the family members was enough to give them a headache.

    Fortunately, he only needed to assist Chief Miao in the kidney transplant.

    This could also be considered a blessing. It was still very happy to be a simple technician who only performed surgeries.

    "Does your scrub nurse have any experience in matching a kidney transplant?" Chief Miao asked.

    The matron of the operating theater brought people to clean up the other operating theater. They waited for the patients with severe burns to be sent over before they opened the operating theater to take out the kidneys.

    During the small intermission, everyone was already thinking about nothing else. They were all chatting, relaxing their tense nerves, and preparing for an emergency kidney transplant operation.

    "Let me ask." Zheng Ren was very curious. Chief Miao did not seem to be in a good mood, but he asked him to go on stage; he even asked Little Yiren to go on stage. This was no longer a simple appreciation. There was something else going on.

    Zheng Ren picked up his phone and called Xie Yiren. Su Yun slipped out like a mouse. When Zheng Ren finished the call, he pulled Zheng Ren and said in puzzlement, "Boss, why do I feel that Chief Miao is not right today?"

    "I have the same feeling." Zheng Ren nodded and said in a low voice, "But I don't think the risk is high."

    "Be careful." Su Yun also did not understand the reason. Logically speaking, there should not be any problems.

    Would the grand chief of surgery of the 912 cause trouble for a junior doctor? Although it was difficult to say that Zheng Ren was a junior doctor now, without the conflict of interests, the possibility of such a situation happening was very low.

    Zheng Ren returned to the operating room and said in a low voice, "Chief Miao, when she was an intern in the Sorcery Capital, she performed two or three kidney transplants. She can cooperate."

    "Make her come up and scrub in." Chief Miao scrubbed his hands and said, "I'll go get the kidney and find the vascular department to re-establish the venous channel. On your side, go and stop the bleeding first. Wait for me."

    Zheng Ren was still a little confused, but he did not say anything. He sent a message to Little Yiren and asked her to come up.

    Sensing the slight abnormality, Zheng Ren carefully took advantage of the break period to enter the System space.

    He used the grandmaster-level skill book that he had just obtained and had not used for a few days. He used it on the Skill Tree of the Department of Genitourinary Surgery, which he usually did not care about.

    As he watched the skill tree grow crazily, the surrounding skill trees responded to each other. The leaves rubbed against each other, and the sound of rustling could be heard. Zheng Ren knew that, although his skill in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery was only at the grandmaster level, it was much stronger than the average leading professor.

    After all, he had the skills of a legend in general surgery to pave the way.

    Was the Department of Hepatobiliary and Gastrointestinal Surgery called the General Surgery Department? Because this was the area where surgery was first involved.

    The General Surgery Department was the foundation of all surgeries.

    Many years ago, in third-and fourth-tier cities, the General Surgery Department was considered the synonym for surgery. Neurosurgery, thoracic surgery, genitourinary surgery, and orthopedic surgery were all born out of the General Surgery Department.

    Zheng Ren felt a warm current. He immediately bought the time for the surgical training and began the surgical training for the kidney transplant.

    The situation that he was most worried about did not happen.

    The simulation mannequin did not appear in the operating theater of the System. He wanted Zheng Ren to take out the kidney first and then do the kidney transplant. He even wanted Zheng Ren to do the skin graft for the Burn Department.

    If that was the case, the time for surgical training, which was already stretched to the limit, would be greatly wasted.

    The simulation mannequin lay on the operating table. Zheng Ren focused his mind and began the surgery training.

    Zheng Ren knew the process of the kidney transplant. In fact, this surgery was very simple. Someone had been able to do it nearly a hundred years ago. Was there any difficulty in doing it now?

    The skin was cut open. The layers of tissue under the skin were exposed and the right iliac fossa was enlarged.

    The transplanted kidney should be placed in the right iliac fossa instead of the original position.

    The right iliac fossa was usually the choice of the left and right position because the artery was out of shape.

    The right external iliac vein was exposed and the blood vessel sheath and the lymphatic vessels were cut and ligated.

    The right internal iliac artery was exposed and the superior blood vessel sheath was peeled off. The simulation mannequin's internal iliac artery was short. It was only about 2 cm from the bifurcation of the iliac artery to the bifurcation of the internal iliac artery.

    Zheng Ren took a pair of Shah forceps and blocked the blood flow of the right external iliac vein. Then, he used a sharp knife to cut a small incision in the wall of the blood vessel. He rinsed it with heparin water and used scissors to cut it to a suitable length. He placed the donor kidney into the right iliac fossa and anastomosed the donor kidney vein with the recipient's external iliac vein in an end-to-side anastomosis.

    4-point method, 6-0 nylon thread continuous edge-locking suture.

    This is the key point of the surgery!

    After the artery was anastomosed, Zheng Ren thought of something and the microscope he bought appeared above his head.

    Everything was very convenient in the operating theater. However, Zheng Ren sometimes did not have to think about it. He would rather that little white fox come back to life and be his assistant.

    It was really a little lonely.

    Tens or hundreds of surgeries had been practiced. This kind of lonely feeling could drive people crazy.

    Ordinary kidney transplants did not need a microscope to perform anastomosis.

    However, Zheng Ren had voluntarily increased the difficulty of the surgery, and the System did not forbid it.

    Unlike capillaries, anastomosis of large blood vessels was relatively easy to perform.

    Before the anastomosis was completed, the heparin was rinsed, and the distal internal iliac artery was double ligated. There were two clamps on the proximal end of the internal iliac artery. The internal iliac artery was cut off, and the heparin washed.

    He anastomosed the donor renal artery and the recipient's internal iliac artery at the end of the anastomosis. Then, he performed a three-point method and interrupted the suture with 6-0 nylon thread. Before the anastomosis was over, he washed the heparin with water and infused with verapamil.

    Zheng Ren checked carefully and saw that the renal blood flow was opened after no blood leakage at the arteriovenous anastomosis. About five minutes later, he saw a small amount of clear light yellow urine flowing out from the end of the ureter.

    Having done this, Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.

    Urine! Good!

    He clenched his right hand into a fist to express his excitement!

    Then, Zheng Ren put on the urethral catheter and filled the bladder with water. He placed the double J-tube into the broken end of the ureter and the bladder. He anastomosed the recipient ureter with the bladder in a nipple-like manner and treated it with anti-reflux.

    There was no active bleeding in the examination area. A plasma tube was placed around the kidney and around the urethral anastomosis. When he checked the operating area again, there was no active bleeding. He checked the anastomoses and closed the incision layer by layer.

    The operation was over.

    However, Zheng Ren found that the surgical progress bar given by the System was only 79%.

    'Damn...' Zheng Ren thought about it carefully. There was no problem with the operation.

    The difficulty of kidney transplantation was not in the operation, but in the kidney source and the matching type.

    Was the System broken? Why was the surgical progress bar only 79%?

    Thinking back, there were no mistakes. Moreover, Zheng Ren used the neurosurgery's microsurgery method to anastomose the blood vessels. It was more than 10 times more detailed than the usual surgery in the Genitourinary Surgery Department.

    There was nothing wrong with the urine of the experimental subject. It was light yellow, clear and bright, and there were no blood vessels in it.

    Zheng Ren was confused.
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    Normally, when the completion rate of a normal surgery reached 79%, it would be more or less the same.

    At least, the patient would not die on the operating table. After the surgery, the ICU doctors would be the ones to worry about anything.

    This surgical progress bar could already ensure that the patient would not die. It was fortunate that the patient could be saved. What else was there to ask for?

    However, this was not what Zheng Ren wanted.

    The simulation mannequin looked at the experimental subject on the operating table in a daze. It recalled the operation twice, but it could not figure out what the problem was.

    He definitely could not let the System take the blame for this. Zheng Ren was still quite calculative. It was definitely because the surgery he performed was not perfect enough that the surgical progress bar was not high enough.

    But what exactly was the problem?

    The surgical training started again.

    Zheng Ren carefully performed every step, trying to find the important points that the surgery missed.

    However, when he finished suturing the skin, he saw that the surgical progress bar was still at 79%.

    He was going to curse.

    Zheng Ren frowned and looked at the simulation mannequin. He did not even dare to come out of the operating theater.

    There were people outside. In the operating theater, the flow of time was different from the outside world. It was almost static. Zheng Ren usually did surgery training in the changing room. He sat there in a daze. No one would be surprised.

    However, there were people outside today. If he maintained a posture for too long, it would be very strange.

    If he was wasting his time, then so be it. There was nothing he could do about it.

    Zheng Ren recounted the surgery twice. There was a thought that lingered in his mind, but he could not grasp it.

    If this kind of situation happened outside, Zheng Ren would not be bothered. Instead, he would just let nature take its course. When it was time to remember, he would naturally remember.

    But now that he was in the operating theater of the System, every minute was extremely precious.

    Helpless, Zheng Ren could only start another surgical training program to prepare himself to become more proficient. Moreover, when he was performing the surgery, he was wondering what he had missed.

    76%...

    75%...

    Because he was thinking about something, the surgical progress bar did not increase, but instead decreased.

    When the sixth surgery began, Zheng Ren habitually prepared to remove the remaining kidney of the patient. Suddenly, a thought tore through the dark curtain of his thoughts like lightning.

    Zheng Ren remembered what was wrong.

    Chief Miao had asked him how much of the patient's kidney could be retained if he tried to retain it. He said that the upper extremity of the kidney could at most retain 15%.

    Once the head was opened, everything else would follow.

    Why did kidney transplants not include a nephrectomy? Why did they have to make a 'home' for the fresh kidney in the iliac fossa? It was because the original kidney would still have a certain function.

    Moreover, it was best to keep glands like the adrenal glands to avoid many diseases of the endocrine system after the surgery.

    If both sides were completely removed, the endocrine system's secretion would be disrupted, and a successful surgery would fail at any moment.

    When he thought of this, Zheng Ren was suddenly enlightened.

    This time, he did not directly cut off the remnant kidney of the experimental subject. Instead, he repaired it bit by bit, trying to preserve more kidney functions and glands.

    But...

    It was so difficult.

    The experimental subject's kidney was already in a mess. Under such circumstances, it was quite difficult to preserve a certain amount of kidney.

    After more than ten surgeries, Zheng Ren gradually mastered the surgical progress bar. The surgical progress bar only increased by 5% at the beginning, and eventually reached a high level of 98%!

    'That's it,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Although it was not 100% , he was satisfied. The difference of about 2% was probably related to the condition of the experimental subject.

    After all, with hemorrhagic shock patients, 100% is not a very high possibility.

    Zheng Ren was very pleased to see that urine was continuously drawn out of the urine bag of the experimental subject.

    [Finish your surgical training. Go home.]

    ... 

    Zheng Ren opened his eyes, consumed a master-level skill book, more than 20 hours of surgical training time, all in the blink of an eye outside.

    The sound of a stretcher trolley could be heard in the corridor. The severely burned patient was hurriedly pushed up under the protection of a sterile cover.

    Chief Miao had already finished scrubbing his hands, and he called a professor to assist him in taking out the kidney.

    When he left, he glanced at Zheng Ren and said, "Boss Zheng, you should scrub your hands first and go on stage. Try your best to repair the remaining kidney. I can be done in more than 20 minutes. It won't take too long."

    After he finished speaking, Chief Miao left.

    Zheng Ren recalled the process of the surgery. He did not scrub his hands directly. Instead, he asked Su Yun to go to the Department of Neurosurgery to borrow microsurgery equipment for himself.

    "Boss, it's a kidney transplant. Do you have to be so meticulous?" Su Yun was surprised.

    When it came to organ transplantation, Su Yun's starting point was much higher than Zheng Ren's. What he studied and practiced was heart transplantation. Zheng Ren's current level of organ transplantation was not comparable to Su Yun's.

    In Su Yun's opinion, a surgery with thick blood vessels like a kidney transplant was completely unnecessary.

    "The residual kidney needs to be repaired," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun was a little puzzled, but he still took the time to get him the equipment.

    Little Yiren also rushed to the operating theater, and Zheng Ren washed his hands with her.

    This feeling was really good.

    In normal surgeries, the scrub nurse had to scrub her hands in advance to go on stage and count the number of equipment with the circulating nurse, so as not to leave anything like pliers and scissors in the patient's stomach.

    This kind of thing happened often a long, long time ago.

    But ever since the emphasis was placed on checking, it happened much less. Sometimes, because of a pair of hemostatic forceps clamped to sterile surgical drapes, the entire operating theater could search for an hour like crazy.

    In the end, they would even scold the doctor who made a mistake.

    'This must be the first time I've scrubbed my hands with Little Yiren,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    "Zheng Ren, is it just a kidney transplant?" Xie Yiren asked.

    Zheng Ren's emotions toward Little Yiren felt like joy. If it was Su Yun, he would definitely spit at him. But when Little Yiren said it, it was filled with confidence.

    "Before the kidney transplant, we still need to repair the residual kidney and try to leave more residual kidney and adrenal glands," Zheng Ren said.

    "Oh, I've never seen anyone do that before."

    "The patient is traumatized, so there's an extra step," Zheng Ren explained simply.

    As he spoke, he secretly watched Little Yiren scrub her hands.

    Six steps to wash her hands. It was simple and clear. Every step was extremely standard. With her flawless appearance, she could totally be used for a promotional film.

    Especially when the water from the tap flowed onto Little Yiren's jade-white hands, the splashing water seemed to carry a gentle fragrance.

    It was like mountain spring water. It was full of vitality.

    After scrubbing his hands, Zheng Ren was still somewhat reluctant to part with it. However, he had to hurry up with the surgery. Chief Miao had said that his side would only take more than 20 minutes.

    'Next time, I have to wash the vegetables with Little Yiren,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    After scrubbing his hands, disinfecting them, putting on his clothes, and wearing sterile gloves, Zheng Ren stood beside Yu Wangshan.

    He reached out, getting the hemostatic forceps.
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    "Boss Zheng, repair the right kidney?" Yu Wangshan was stunned for a moment before he asked.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren said, "You do it, and I'll help you."

    "..." Yu Wangshan almost cried.

    'Boss Zheng, don't make a scene. If you want to do it, do it. Chief Miao has already agreed, so why are you still talking about the issue of the license?'

    There were so many people present. Who could use this as an excuse? With two or three chief directors protecting him, even if the executive vice president wanted to find fault, he had to take it easy.

    God knew what kind of power these chief directors would have.

    "Chief Miao said..." Yu Wangshan was about to say something when a pair of hemostatic forceps were slapped on his hand.

    "Chief Yu, why do you think Chief Miao wants me to do it?" Zheng Ren stood beside Yu Wangshan. The two of them operated side by side. This type of surgery was very strange, and it was especially rare. He asked in a low voice. Only Yu Wangshan and Su Yun, who was the first to snatch the position behind him, could hear him.

    Su Yun borrowed the neurosurgical microscope and put it on Zheng Ren's head. Then, he thickened his skin and did not leave.

    "Boss Zheng..." Yu Wangshan's hand trembled slightly, but it soon calmed down. "Maybe it's because Brother Liu did not come back."

    "Huh?"

    "Brother Liu went to the front line with you. He encountered a strong earthquake and it was later said that he went missing. The people at the front have been looking for him, but they haven't found him." Yu Wangshan separated the remnant right kidney of the patient and he whispered, "Everyone knows that he must have been sacrificed, but no one is willing to admit it without seeing his body."

    "Didn't the people at the front line come back yesterday? I didn't see him. I saw Chief Miao's eyes were swollen this morning."

    "..." Zheng Ren was silent.

    "You were also the first batch of people to go to the front lines. I think Chief Miao is thinking of Brother Liu. Ten years ago, when the department just started the kidney transplant, Brother Liu was the one who set up the stage for Chief Miao. The others either did it themselves or Chief Miao himself. In any case, it was not convenient for him to set up the stage for others. Actually, I think he can do the kidney transplant himself."

    It was rare for Su Yun not to argue with him. He stood behind him and remained silent.

    Zheng Ren did not expect this reasoning.

    The earthquake relief had passed. The huge wound that had been torn was slowly healing. It would definitely be better tomorrow. However, the process of healing the wound was still very difficult.

    It was the same in the disaster area and the hospital.

    In an instant, Zheng Ren focused all his attention on the surgery.

    As an assistant, Zheng Ren was the best. After lowering the standard and becoming an assistant from the best surgeon, how could everything not go smoothly?

    In the beginning, the speed of the surgery was not fast. That was because Zheng Ren was prepared to be an assistant, not a surgeon.

    He minded Yu Wangshan's ability and did not say a word. However, the countless details stacked, making Yu Wangshan feel that the surgery was simply too smooth.

    It even gave him the illusion that his level had improved.

    However, very soon, under Zheng Ren's control, the surgery gradually accelerated. Yu Wangshan did not think so.

    Boss Zheng's cooperation was stuck at his limit with every step. He was still slowly increasing the speed of the surgery.

    Yu Wangshan could not help but focus on displaying 120% of his strength.

    Otherwise, he would not be able to keep up with Zheng Ren's speed at all.

    What improvement of his own level? That was just an illusion. What had really improved was the quality of the assistant, and even the standard of the entire surgery had improved.

    Yu Wangshan vaguely felt that he had become Professor Yang during the liver hydatid surgery. With Boss Zheng supporting him, it was very satisfying. However, when he performed the surgery in the future, he did not have such a refreshing feeling. The huge difference was really hard to accept.

    Other than the internal suture that Zheng Ren completed under the microscope, the other surgical steps were all done by Yu Wangshan himself.

    At least one-sixth of the right kidney and adrenal glands were preserved. After doing it, Yu Wangshan exclaimed in his heart.

    He had a vague feeling that if Boss Zheng had the time to set up a stage for him, he would probably be able to reach the level of a professor in a few months.

    But on second thought, he had brought a research group and was working on a Nobel Prize project. How ambitious was he to have the idea of getting Boss Zheng to set up a stage for him for a few months?

    It was Professor Yang who had sharp eyes and had a good relationship with Boss Zheng. The surgery dragged Boss Zheng along, and unknowingly, his surgical skills could be improved.

    It was a pity that Boss Zheng used to be in General Surgery. It would be great if he was in the business of urology. Even if he wanted to send a patient to Boss Zheng, he would not be able to.

    After Yu Wangshan was done with the surgery, his mind started to be in a mess.

    He covered himself with saline gauze and waited for less than two minutes. Chief Miao used a professional container to bring back the kidney that was cut off.

    Normally, the severed kidney should be kept at low temperature and brought to the hospital for transplant as soon as possible.

    It was very rare to cut out a kidney from another operating room and then do it in this operating room.

    Of course, it was not rare to have a successful match between family members and perform an organ transplant. It was just that the patient in front of him had a traumatic double nephrectomy, which was relatively rare.

    Chief Miao washed his hands again and put on his clothes before he went on stage.

    He glanced at the remaining kidney, then at Yu Wangshan, then at Zheng Ren before he began the operation.

    Chief Miao's technique was much better than Yu Wangshan. When it was separated from the right external iliac artery, Zheng Ren could feel that, even though he had spent a grandmaster-level skill book and countless experience points, his surgical technique was still a little worse than Chief Miao's.

    However, as an assistant, his skills were sufficient.

    In fact, his skills were overflowing.

    After all, Zheng Ren had already completed a kidney transplant in the operating theater of the System. He was already a skilled doctor.

    In addition to the experience accumulated from more than a dozen independent surgeries, it was difficult for him not to improve his skills.

    When Zheng Ren helped Chief Miao peel off the sheath of the internal iliac artery, Chief Miao suddenly raised his head and asked, "Boss Zheng, how many kidney transplants have you done?"

    He did not even ask if he had done it before, but directly asked how many kidney transplants he had done.

    Because Chief Miao was too familiar with kidney transplant surgeries, as one of the top five surgeons in the country, he could sense the level of his assistant from some of the details.

    "I haven't done one before. You know, I'm a general surgery specialist. Later, Chief Kong gave me a medical license to be an interventional physician," Zheng Ren said without batting an eyelid.

    "The kind that you can learn after reading once?" Chief Miao said faintly.

    Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun, who was behind him, seemed to move a little, but he was not too sure.

    "The surgeries are basically the same. I've read the surgical records of kidney transplants, and I know the general steps," Zheng Ren explained.

    Chief Miao did not ask any further questions. He carried out the surgery in detail, step by step.

    With Zheng Ren's cooperation, it was equivalent to modifying a sports car.

    With just a light touch on the accelerator, the rumbling sound rang out in the alternate dimension.

    Yu Wangshan could still help in the beginning, but in the end, he could only pull the retractor. The aspirator in his hand was useless.

    That was because the patient almost did not bleed.

    When the vein of the donor kidney was anastomosed with the external iliac vein, Chief Miao did not touch it. Instead, he signaled Zheng Ren to take the needle holder.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 901: Organ Transplant Specialist

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    He was wearing a microscope on the top of his head. Was there a need to be polite?

    From the perspective of the patient, the more detailed the surgery, the better. However, Chief Miao did not think that there was a need for such an exaggerated surgery under a microscope.

    However, when Zheng Ren started, Chief Miao was stunned.

    He did not know how good Boss Zheng's genitourinary surgery skills were, but the way the blood vessels were anastomosed was simply too high-end!

    The continuous edge-locking suture was extremely meticulous.

    Chief Miao's eyesight was not bad. Although he was already in his fifties, his eyes had not gone blurry.

    However, he still could not see the details. He could only judge from Zheng Ren's hand shape and the movement of the needle and thread. He did not need to worry about bleeding at all. If he could still get into trouble if he did it so meticulously, there was no need for him to perform a kidney transplant.

    He only had a thought when he saw Zheng Ren use a microscope to anastomose the hepatic capillaries, so he asked Zheng Ren to come up and give it a try.

    Even if the patient in front of him had a healthy kidney after a kidney transplant, there were many serious injuries all over his body. It would be better if he did not have to go through so much trouble after the surgery.

    Boss Zheng could even anastomose the hepatic capillaries, so what could not be done with the blood vessels? However, the difference between Zheng Ren's ability and Chief Miao's ability was obviously a little too big.

    Chief Miao thought too simply.

    Although Zheng Ren's surgery was meticulous, his speed was not slow. A few minutes later, the heparin was irrigated, and the anastomosis was completed.

    After a cursory glance, there was no place for the needle to repair the bleeding.

    The internal iliac artery was blocked, the heparin was irrigated, and the suture was interrupted.

    The surgery seemed to fly. The cooperation between Chief Miao and Zheng Ren was as tacit as if the two of them had been doing a kidney transplant together for more than ten years.

    Chief Miao was not the only one who could tell. Even the audience could see the standard.

    Chief Miao's standard was recognized by everyone.

    However, Boss Zheng's genitourinary surgery was also so smooth. This was beyond everyone's expectation.

    "Old Kong, where did you dig up such a treasure?" someone asked in surprise.

    Chief Kong chuckled and did not answer.

    It was as if he had returned to the emergency ward of Sea City General Hospital. That night, when the emergency departments were busy, Zheng Ren stood on the stage and performed one surgery after another.

    Was he trained in this way? If he was, then Boss Zheng's talent was too high. Chief Kong had seen and heard of countless young people before.

    For example, Su Yun, no matter what surgery it was, would be able to master it after watching it once. There were very few such people, but they were not unique.

    However, a tree that stood out in the wind would definitely be destroyed.

    This kind of young people were too sharp. They did not want to use their advantages, but they would first defeat their opponent. It was always very easy to meet setbacks. If there were any setbacks, it would be too easy to give up on oneself.

    Su Yun was an extremely typical example.

    It was just that he was lucky enough to meet Zheng Ren in that godforsaken place in Sea City. Moreover, this boy's eyesight was really good. He knelt down straightforwardly and directly.

    Then, after a few years, he came back again.

    As for himself, was there even a need to say? At that time, he had transferred Zheng Ren over to stroke his old ego.

    Chief Kong saw that Zheng Ren had performed the surgery beautifully. His face was bright, and his back was tall and straight.

    After removing the blocking forceps and waiting for less than ten minutes, Zheng Ren asked, "Is there urine?"

    "Yes, a small amount. It's light yellow, clear, and there's no blood stains." Su Yun's simple description was what Zheng Ren and Chief Miao wanted to hear the most.

    From no urine to urine was a qualitative leap. Having urine proved that the surgery was successful.

    Twenty-five minutes later, the patient was irrigated. No active bleeding was detected. Chief Miao was ready to close the abdomen.

    "Chief Miao, please rest. Chief Yu and I will come," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Chief Miao was slightly stunned. He did not say anything. He patted the patient's leg with the needle and turned to leave the stage.

    "Chief Yu, you can go over there," Zheng Ren said.

    Yu Wangshan did not stand on ceremony. The surgery had already been completed, and all that was left was to sew the skin. What was there to stand on ceremony for?

    He was not a doctor who was in standardized residency training. It was as if it was New Year's Eve for him to have a chance to suture.

    Yu Wangshan raised both of his hands and heard footsteps behind him. He knew that the people in the spectator stand had made way for him.

    The surgery had already ended. The process of suturing the skin was very boring for the people present.

    The crowd dispersed, but Chief Kong did not leave. He waited until the surgery was over before he brought Zheng Ren to change his clothes and prepared to return to the department.

    From the looks of it, Zheng Ren was really treated like a treasure. It was as if he was afraid that someone would poach him from under his nose.

    After the last stitch was sutured, a clear and melodious sound rang in Zheng Ren's ears.

    [Emergency Mission: The World Is Safe and Sound]

    [Mission Content: Ccomplete the Emergency Rescue of Identical Twins]

    [Mission Reward: The first time to completing an S-rank mission. Obtained 100,000 experience points and 5,000 skill points]

     [Acquired Passive Ability: Organ Transplant Specialist]

    [Mission time: 1 day. Cost: 3 hours and 23 minutes. Remaining time: 20 hours and 37 minutes]

    Organ transplant specialist?

    Zheng Ren was still holding a pair of scissors in his hand. He glanced at the mission reward and was stunned at the operating table.

    This was the first time that the System had given him a specialist to a certain type of surgery.

    Perhaps it was because the organ transplant surgery was too big and could be classified as a single type? But what did specialist mean?

    The System's style was still the same as before. It had never changed. It was the reliable one. He was too lazy to explain.

    "Boss Zheng, you must be tired," Chief Yu whispered when he saw Zheng Ren standing still.

    "Oh, I'm fine." Zheng Ren did not bother to think about the meaning of the organ transplant expertise. He patted the patient's leg with the wire scissors, smiled at Xie Yiren, and turned to leave the stage.

    Seeing that Chief Kong was still waiting for him, Zheng Ren hurriedly tore off his sterile clothes and left the stage with the old chief.

    "Director Kong, why is Elder Cui here today?" Zheng Ren asked as he walked to the changing room.

    "It's all because of you," Chief Kong scolded jokingly. He said that he was looking for trouble. The better Zheng Ren's diagnostic skills and surgical skills were, the happier Chief Kong was.

    If he spent a lot of effort and the people he had poached were not up to his expectations, the surgery would have had a series of mistakes. There was not this kind of trouble, but there was not much glory on his face either.

    'He was too capable, but there were also worries,' Chief Kong thought to himself.

    "How are the preparations for the surgery tomorrow?" Chief Kong suddenly asked.

    "I've looked at the radiographic films. It's basically not difficult. Do it normally," Zheng Ren said.

    "Or do you want to do a live broadcast?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Chief Kong wanted to advise him a little, but he swallowed the words that were about to come out of his mouth.

    Boss Zheng's surgery was indeed awesome. Anyway, he had watched him perform the TIPS surgery... He had even performed all the surgeries as if they were nothing. There had never been any mistakes.

    The young man had his own ideas. Let him do it. If something really happened, he would still have himself to worry about.

    Chief Kong thought about it, and a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.

    Suddenly, he realized that Zheng Ren was working so hard and even taking the risk to broadcast the surgery live. Could it be that he really wanted to win the Nobel Prize this year?

    No matter what new technology was promoted, it would take at least twenty to thirty years to be recognized by the Nobel Prize. To be able to win it in his lifetime was considered lucky.

    To win the Nobel Prize in a flash... Zheng Ren was still too young.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 902: Who Would Be Willing to Offend Me

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Boss Zheng, there's something I need to advise you about," Chief Kong said.

    "Chief Kong, please go ahead." Zheng Ren followed behind Chief Kong and spoke respectfully.

    "A Nobel Prize isn't something that can be won overnight."

    "Oh, about that." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Dr. Mehar's second-stage heart surgery should be soon. I won't go to Sweden. He said he's coming over."

    "..." Chief Kong was stunned.

    He knew about this, but he did not expect it to be true.

    "The average age of the Nobel Prize judges is 76 years old. There are basically all kinds of problems like Dr. Mehar's. Some of them were performed in Sweden, or they were treated with oral medication. But with the security of surgical methods, who would be willing to offend me for no reason?"

    Zheng Ren's words were very calm, but there was an indescribable confidence in them.

    Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren. Initially, he wanted to vent his anger on Zheng Ren's words. However, when he thought about it carefully, Zheng Ren's words were not only impossible to rebut, but the more he thought about it, the more reasonable it became.

    Life was difficult, and only death was possible.

    Everyone had witnessed Dr. Mehar's illness. Who could guarantee that he would not fall ill or suffer from a disaster? Who would offend such a doctor who could bring about a miracle?

    Chief Kong thought about it for a long time, but in the end, he could only let out a long sigh.

    He thought that he had dug up a young dragon, but he did not expect that it was already an adult. The main point was that it was a freaking dragon of the entire department.

    Chief Kong smiled. It was good.

    "If you have nothing else to do, go home and rest," Chief Kong said. "You performed such a big surgery today. Go back and rest up. Prepare for tomorrow's TIPS surgery."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "Tomorrow's surgery. If I'm not wrong, there will definitely be a lot of people watching," Chief Kong said. "I'm not putting pressure on you. Right now, the pressure on you is too light. Although the surgery is not a problem, no one can avoid accidents. Back then, an old man died of appendicitis.

    "I'll try my best to cover this side for you so that fewer people will come to the scene. As for you, you don't have to feel too much pressure. I won't advise you about the live broadcast of the surgery, but everything needs to be done slowly. There are some things that need to be done slowly."

    Zheng Ren knew who the old man Chief Kong was talking about was. The founder of the General Surgery Department and the person who wrote the teaching materials when he was in school were all the old man's disciples and grand-disciples. The old man would definitely not write the teaching materials himself, but he still had to put the other person's name on it to show respect and inheritance.

    Chief Kong was trying to persuade him out of goodwill, so Zheng Ren naturally knew. He said very seriously, "Chief Kong, don't worry. I won't be careless during the surgery."

    "It's good that you know." Chief Kong changed his clothes and brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun back to the department.

    With these two young people behind him, he greeted the chief of the other departments. He felt more confident now.

    The Department of Interventional Medicine was only a small department in the 912. But now, who dared to say that he was only the chief of a small department?

    When they returned to the ward, Zheng Ren pulled Professor Rudolf Wagner, Little Oliver, and Chang Yue to see the patients again.

    The six patients were relatively stable. They checked the radiographic films one by one. The surgery process had already taken shape in Zheng Ren's mind.

    Theoretically speaking, there was no possibility of mistakes.

    Even if the surgery encountered problems, Zheng Ren had an 'emergency plan.'

    If an accident happened, Zheng Ren would have already thought of it and went straight into the operating theater. Before the surgery training time ran out, he was like a cockroach that could not be beaten to death.

    As long as they could be treated, he had a much higher chance of winning than the others.

    That was why he did not dare to spend all his time training for the surgery. He wanted to leave some in his hands to deal with any unexpected situations. Only then would he have confidence.

    Moreover, he was a surgeon who had real luck and +16 Luck as protection. As long as he was cautious and careful, it would be enough. He really did not need to be afraid.

    After he went back, Zheng Ren sent Chief Kong back to his office and went to check on the patients.

    The patients' conditions were stable. Chang Yue's side of the surgery preparation was already half done.

    Out of the six patients, five agreed to the surgery live broadcast. Zheng Ren did not care too much about the number of patients. As long as there was one live broadcast, the popularity of the Xinglin Garden surgery live broadcast room would be maintained.

    As for the cost of the live broadcast, Zheng Ren felt that he did not need to consider it at all.

    When he returned to the office, Zheng Ren took out his phone and sent a message to Little Yiren.

    [I'm fine now. What about you?]

    [I'm fine too. Going to buy something.]

    Soon, Little Yiren replied to the message.

    When Zheng Ren heard that Xie Yiren was going to buy something, his head started to hurt again.

    Shopping was her nature, but to Zheng Ren, it was life-threatening. If he had a choice, he would rather have a few kidney transplants than go shopping.

    However, it was always nice to go shopping with Little Yiren.

    He only hesitated for 1.246 seconds before he gave an affirmative reply with great respect for his life.

    [See you at the parking lot.]

    Zheng Ren did not even ask Little Yiren what she was going to buy. Anyway, he had to bite the bullet. What else could he do?

    While he was changing, Su Yun was playing on his phone in the duty room. Seeing Zheng Ren changing in a hurry, he smiled and said, "Boss, are you going to accompany her on a roller coaster?"

    "..." Zheng Ren instantly felt that the whole world was not good, full of malice. Why would there be a roller coaster? Zheng Ren did not understand.

    "What do you want to eat tonight?" Su Yun asked. "Fang Lin asked me to ask you."

    "I'll do as I please." Zheng Ren said. "When your meeting is settled, just let me know. Oh right, it's Fang Lin's treat, right?"

    "Of course," Su Yun replied.

    "As long as it's not too expensive." After Zheng Ren said that, he changed his clothes and left in a hurry.

    "Not too expensive? Too generous!" Su Yun despised Zheng Ren's opinion.

    If he really found a random restaurant, Fang Lin would not be able to bear it. Instead of arguing at that time, it would be better to follow Fang Lin's wish and find a slightly expensive but affordable hotel.

    Zheng Ren did not know what Su Yun was thinking. He leisurely went downstairs and came to the parking lot. He found the Volvo XC60 with a bulging front and a curvy back.

    Little Yiren was sitting in the car, thinking about something. Zheng Ren stood in front of the car, opened his arms, and made a hugging gesture.

    The headlights of the Volvo were flashing. Zheng Ren felt like he was standing under a shadowless lamp.

    Getting in the car, Zheng Ren asked, "What are you going to buy?"

    "I'm almost out of hand cream," Xie Yiren answered.

    "Can't you have it delivered?"

    "Byredo's fragrant hand cream. You have to go to a specialty store to buy it. Only then will it have a sense of ceremony." Little Yiren started the car and drove out of the underground garage.

    Zheng Ren did not know what Byredo was, and there was no need for him to know. He usually did not use hand cream. There were so many surgeries in a day, and his hands had been scrubbed so much that he could no longer use it. 

    Zheng Ren knew a little about rituals.
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    "Victoria especially likes the Byredo brand. Sister Bei said that you can have no wallet in your bag, but you can't not have Byredo." Little Yiren saw Zheng Ren's blank face and started to introduce him. "I like Byredo mainly because it's a perfume brand. There are many fragrances to choose from, and the hand cream is tube-shaped, not canned."

    "Canned?" Zheng Ren seemed to be listening to a heavenly book, but out of respect, Zheng Ren pretended to be humble and eager to learn. These two words were the same, and Zheng Ren could not tell them apart.

    "It will always be dug under the fingernails, including Shiseido's urea hand cream, so I still like tube-shaped, where it will be squeezed out." Little Yiren smiled and said, "Byredo's hand cream and perfume are also divided into front, middle, and back. Whether it's a strong floral fragrance or a neutral wood fragrance, it has all the fragrances you can think of."

    Was perfume divided into front, middle, and back tones? Zheng Ren did not understand what this meant at all.

    It was so complicated that Zheng Ren felt that the whole world was starting to become hostile.

    Zheng Ren was dumbfounded, and his brain immediately went blank.

    "Byredo's hand cream has a certain thickness, and the smell lasts for a long time. I've tried it, and after three surgeries, I can still smell a faint fragrance." Little Yiren was so happy that she was like a little bird. "Zheng Ren, I think you should use it too. You're the best surgeon in the world. You have to protect your hands well."

    "Um..."

    "The advantage of Byredo's fragrant hand cream is that it can temporarily replace perfume. I think it's more suitable for you."

    "Um..."

    "Actually, a German brand with chamomile is also quite suitable for you." Little Yiren continued to talk about things that Zheng Ren did not understand.

    Zheng Ren, who had quite a high IQ, was completely an idiot when it came to such things.

    When he arrived at the shopping mall, the temperature was slightly lower than the operating theater. Zheng Ren felt a little cold. When he saw the stream of people in twos and threes, he had already begun to feel that his vestibular nerve was experiencing abnormal bioelectrical stimulation, which immediately caused dizziness, headache, nausea, and non-vomiting symptoms.

    This was also why Zheng Ren would definitely refuse to come with here if it were with someone else. Shopping? Even if he paid by the hour, he would not even think about it.

    Following behind Little Yiren, Zheng Ren looked at Little Yiren's figure. The poem in 'Ode to the Goddess of Luo' appeared in his mind like a light cloud that covered the moon, and the poem that was like the return of the flowing wind and snow, which could not be erased.

    This poem seemed to be tailor-made for Little Yiren.

    'It's really beautiful,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. It seemed that shopping was not that boring. As long as he looked at Little Yiren, he could live his life like this. It was not a waste of time.

    Because there was plenty of time, Little Yiren was not in a hurry. She strolled leisurely at the cosmetics counter, occasionally looking at the manager of a brand that Zheng Ren could not name, and talking about new products.

    If it was in the past, Zheng Ren would definitely think that this was a waste of time and life. But as long as Little Yiren liked it, everything was good.

    "In the past, the cosmetics counter would send it directly to my home for trial use." As she walked, Little Yiren chatted with Zheng Ren. "But when I grew up, I found shopping very fun. I no longer let the brands deliver goods. Instead, I came to take a look."

    Xie Yiren was as happy as a butterfly, flying around.

    Zheng Ren's brain was already exhausted. His IQ was only a fraction of what it was.

    He did not even need to go shopping. Did the branded stores just send things to his home? The world of the rich was really confusing.

    As they walked, they came to a brand store that Zheng Ren did not know the name of. Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's hand and walked in. She casually picked up a bottle of facial cleanser and looked at it.

    "This is our new facial cleanser. It has a purely natural, uses green ingredients and doesn't contain any additives," the brand manager enthusiastically introduced it to Little Yiren. His voice was not loud, but it was full of enchantment.

    It was unknown when the words 'purely natural, green, and non-polluting' had become a label for the public's eyes.

    "Zheng Ren, what do you think of this? Do you want to try it?" Xie Yiren did not answer the sales manager but turned to ask Zheng Ren.

    If he used facial cleanser, would he become an exquisite gigolo like Su Yun? Zheng Ren had some doubts and some resistance.

    "That's impossible," Zheng Ren blurted out because of his resistance.

    "Huh?" Little Yiren was stunned. "What's impossible?"

    The salesperson and sales manager were also stunned. They looked at Zheng Ren.

    "Purely natural, green, and without additives; it's impossible," Zheng Ren immediately recalled. He knew that there was a problem with the order in which he spoke, so he hurriedly explained.

    He did not dare to talk to Little Yiren like that.

    "Sir, our products are really pure natural ingredients. High-tech extraction of plant essence can..."

    She babbled on and on, but Zheng Ren only smiled and did not interrupt.

    It was not easy to do anything. The sales manager in the mall was very skilled, like an expert in botany, constantly instilling knowledge of the existence a rare plant essence into Zheng Ren. The extraction process was very difficult. At this price, it was already a huge loss.

    This was a small brand. Zheng Ren could already tell the difference between a big brand and a small brand's shop assistant and manager.

    'It was a talent,' Zheng Ren thought. Perhaps if it was someone else, he would probably believe it after saying so many professional words.

    Unfortunately, she met him.

    The sales manager talked for two minutes before he stopped with a smile. She held the bottle of face washing cream in her hand and showed it to Zheng Ren. There were many small words written on it, and they were all the names of various semi-professional plant essences.

    "I've done experiments. If these things don't contain preservatives, they will rot within 72 hours. of leaving the factory..." As she said that, Zheng Ren took the bottle and looked at the production date. "It's been three and a half months, and there are only natural ingredients. When you open it, it will smell rotten, full of bacteria and decay."

    "..."

    These words were a little embarrassing. However, Zheng Ren's performance was calm. He exuded the scholarly aura of a university professor. The sales manager was slightly stunned.

    She was angry, but she did not dare to confront Zheng Ren.

    However, she must have encountered such doubts before. She smiled and took the bottle, pointing at the name of an activator enzyme and said, "Sir, it's not a preservative or industrial additive. It's REVOMED coenzyme Q. Under the effect, the plant essence will not rot and spoil. It also maintains the most basic activity."

    "This enzyme." Zheng Ren smiled and narrowed his eyes. "Do you know how to preserve this enzyme?"

    "REVOMED coenzyme Q needs to be preserved at low temperatures. Our brand is professional." The sales manager made a gesture to invite Zheng Ren to look at the display cabinet. There was an air-conditioning device in the display cabinet to preserve at low temperature.

    But this temperature...

    "REVOMED coenzyme Q needs to be stored at low temperature. In fact, they lose their activity more easily than plant essences. In the laboratory, liquid nitrogen is usually stored at low temperature. Yes, the temperature of liquid nitrogen is around -196 degrees Celsius. Here, I estimate it to be around -10 degrees Celsius." Zheng Ren smiled slightly, explaining to the shopping guide and sales manager.

    As a professional chat terminator, Zheng Ren won once again.

    His smile, in the sales manager's eyes, was so hateful.

    After a professional explanation, the sales manager lost all thoughts of explanation. A plausible 'professional' explanation would lead to more and more professional rebuttal.

    She was selling goods and cosmetics. Why was he talking about laboratory things?

    Under the cold gaze of Miss Bu, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren left the exclusive brand.

    "You've done experiments?" Little Yiren asked with a smile.

    She was probably the only one who did not think that Zheng Ren was a spoilsport. Perhaps, this was a case of love.

    "Before I graduated from university, I had to face a choice. There were two choices: to continue to be a clinical postgraduate student or to take the basic experiment exam. At that time, I worked for my senior brothers and sisters for half a month and saw the experiment." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I think it suits me better."

    "Why didn't you do the experiment later?" Xie Yiren asked with her big eyes.

    "Because the boss gave me less money," Zheng Ren said. "Even I couldn't live with that little money."

    Zheng Ren felt a little regretful. He had always thought that he was more suitable to be an experimental dog than a surgical dog. Unfortunately, he did not have any financial resources. If he were to be a test dog, he would have to use his spare time to earn money to support himself.

    How much did he have to like using his hobby as a career?

    Therefore, Zheng Ren gave up on continuing to be a postgraduate student and returned to his hometown to participate in work.

    Little Yiren smiled and held Zheng Ren's hand. His ten fingers were interlocked, making him feel that he was no longer alone.

    After more than two hours of trekking, they finally arrived at Byredo's exclusive store.

    Before this, Little Yiren only looked but did not buy anything.

    Zheng Ren really did not understand her behavior pattern. Men came from Mars, and women came from Venus--perhaps that was the case.

    Not everything needed to be understood. It was enough to go shopping with Little Yiren. As long as she was happy. It did not matter even if it was a roller coaster ride.

    Zheng Ren thought all this to himself.

    Little Yiren pulled Zheng Ren's hand over and smeared a little of the Byredo hand cream. This hand cream had a thicker texture. After smearing it evenly, Little Yiren took a sniff and picked a few more smells. In the end, she chose one that she was very satisfied with.

    Then, she placed Zheng Ren's hand in front of his nose and smiled. "Take a sniff."

    The smell was very light. It was not pungent, but it gave him a distant feeling.

    "It's pretty good," Zheng Ren's answer gave her a perfunctory feeling.

    "Then this is it? Put a tube in the duty room. Remember to apply it every time you perform surgery," Little Yiren reminded. 

    "Okay, okay." Zheng Ren memorized this matter in his mind.

    However, it was hard to say how long this kind of memory could be maintained.

    After browsing for a while, Su Yun's WeChat came in. He told Zheng Ren that he was eating at a Japanese restaurant in the evening. There were no emojis and he even specifically told Zheng Ren not to miss it.
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    "Where are you going to eat tonight?" Little Yiren saw that Zheng Ren had received a WeChat message and looked at the time. She asked him the question reluctantly.

    Because it was not a gathering of their own people, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue did not follow. Although she still wanted to go shopping, it was getting late, so they should set off.

    "They said it's a hotel on the other side of Hujialou. There's no shop front, no signboard," Zheng Ren said.

    "It's Japanese food," Xie Yiren said. "Their Japanese food is pretty good. I heard that the sake is pretty good too. I don't drink, so I didn't experience it."

    Zheng Ren recalled eating Japanese food with Little Yiren in Sea City. The two of them drank less than half a bottle of sake, and she got drunk.

    He laughed secretly in his heart.

    But Little Yiren knew where it was. It was the best.

    "The friend of the owner of that restaurant opened a place next to it... It's more suitable to call it a bar. It's quieter and more suitable for chatting after dinner. But I don't think it's suitable for you. Come back early after dinner," Little Yiren reminded.

    Zheng Ren nodded his head vigorously.

    He got into the car and drove all the way to Hujialou. There were many cars on the road, so he could not drive fast at all. Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. In fact, deep down, he did not really like the idea of many people eating together, especially when he saw Zhao Yunlong.

    After returning from the front line, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had a tacit understanding that they had never talked about Zhao Yunlong. That day when they left Chengdu Airport, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had been running away when they saw Zhao Yunlong packing up the items of his fallen comrades.

    They had to think less about unhappy things so that their lives would be better. Zheng Ren subconsciously did this.

    When they arrived at the Hujialuo, Little Yiren led Zheng Ren to the hotel with ease and told him where to enter before leaving.

    Seeing the red Volvo disappear from his sight, Zheng Ren entered the hotel with a sense of loss.

    The restaurant was set up in the hotel and did not have a signboard. ;People in big cities really know how to play,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. This was absolutely impossible in Sea City.

    Zheng Ren opened the door and entered the room that Su Yun had told him about.

    Zhao Yunlong, Fang Lin, and Su Yun had already arrived. They were sitting cross-legged in front of the table, chatting about something.

    Seeing Zheng Ren enter, Fang Lin stood up warmly and greeted him.

    "Chief Zheng, did you have trouble finding the place? I was going to go down and pick you up," Fang Lin said with a smile.

    "Yiren brought me here."

    "What did I say?" Su Yun glanced at Zhao Yunlong and Fang Lin and said disdainfully. "I'll punish you with alcohol later."

    Zhao Yunlong looked more haggard. He did not have the valiant aura that he had when he first came to the Imperial Capital. Instead, he was much calmer.

    Zheng Ren just smiled and greeted Zhao Yunlong. After sitting down, he waited for the dishes to be served and began to chat. As for why Zhao Yunlong was so haggard and where he had gone recently, it was a topic that everyone deliberately avoided.

    Su Yun was only interested in drinking. It seemed that Zhao Yunlong was also here to get drunk.

    After getting drunk today, he would still be a hero tomorrow.

    However, Fang Lin was in trouble.

    Zheng Ren did not drink. Everyone present knew that, and no one forced Zheng Ren to drink. However, Fang Lin could at least drink a little. His alcohol tolerance was not comparable to Su Yun's, or even Zhao Yunlong's.

    A bottle of sake was placed on the table for each person. Su Yun poured himself a glass first.

    After the alcohol entered his throat, looking at the colorful expression on his face, Zheng Ren suspected that the prime of his life would only be on the table, and definitely not at the Nobel Prize ceremony.

    Fang Lin said in distress, "I only have one bottle. If I have more, I won't be able to do it."

    "Coward. At worst, you'll just throw up. You'll get used to it after throwing up." Su Yun looked down on Fang Lin.

    "It's very uncomfortable. There are still twelve thoracoscopy machines tomorrow." Fang Lin was distressed.

    The number of surgeries for the 912 returned to normal with the return of the people who went to the front line. This was only the segmental pneumonectomy performed by Fang Lin's group. The total number of surgeries for the whole chest was even more shocking.

    "Don't worry, it'll be fine," Su Yun said with a smile.

    Seeing his smile, Zheng Ren felt that Fang Lin was going to be unlucky.

    "After you drink too much, your body will send a danger signal to your brain. Then, it will activate the brain region that is responsible for vomiting and set your body to be in an emergency.

    "Then, your face will start to turn pale because all the blood on your face will flow to your stomach. Blood pressure will drop, heartbeat slows down, and you'll begin to secrete a lot of saliva."

    Usually, he would just throw up. However, Su Yun had described his vomiting in such detail. If a few ordinary people were sitting there, they would definitely not be able to stand it.

    However, the four people at the table were all elites in clinical medicine. Who would feel uncomfortable talking to people like them?

    "There are millions of tiny receptors in the stomach that constantly monitor the contents of the stomach. Then, the brain will obtain the information and after processing, and it will become your sensory organs," Zhao Yunlong added.

    Zhao Yunlong, who was usually very serious, sat at the table and started to lose his cool.

    "That is to say, you repeatedly tell yourself that you can only drink one bottle of wine. At that time, the brain will make a harmful judgment on the information transmitted by the receptors in the stomach and then decide whether to vomit or not."

    Su Yun smiled and added, "Then, the brain will issue an order to the muscle tissues. The preliminary preparation for vomiting will be completed. It will start soon."

    "It's not your imagination. It's just that the liver only has so many enzymes to metabolize alcohol." Fang Lin was very distressed. "And now that you haven't eaten anything, it's probably easier for you to vomit."

    "I won't." Su Yun exuded pleasant aura. He poured himself a glass of wine and drank it happily. He said, "That's your subconscious mind. Don't mind these things."

    "Even if there's nothing, you can still vomit it out. It won't cause any damage to your body," Zhao Yunlong added. It seemed that the two of them had prepared themselves to make drink Fang Lin too much. "The stomach is empty, and the small intestine can also pour out the contents. The muscles of the pylorus of the stomach will remain relaxed and there will be absolutely no roadblocks.

    "When the small intestine suddenly pushes the contents that need to be vomited back to the stomach, the pressure from the bottom up will stimulate the sensitive nerves in the stomach, and these nerves will immediately report this information to the vomiting area of the brain."

    "Well, your brain will receive the information and you can vomit now."

    Zheng Ren sat quietly, listening to Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong's unique way of persuading him to drink.

    "Chief Zheng, you..." Fang Lin looked at him for help.

    "Ah?" Zheng Ren was reconstructing the entire process of vomiting in his mind, and even the hormone secretion in his body had increased. Because of his clinical work in the Surgery Department, the biggest complication of preventing vomiting was accidentally inhaling it, leading to suffocation and even death.

    Zheng Ren was experienced in rescuing such patients.

    If Fang Lin appeared... Just as he thought of this, he saw Fang Lin looking over at him.

    "Vomiting? It's a high-level skill. It's really great that you can vomit it out," Zheng Ren said casually, changing the topic to a distant and unknown direction. He was a graduate student.

    "Um..."
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    "Many animals vomit, even fish. But some animals don't, such as rats, rabbits, and horses," Zheng Ren said casually. "You've seen lab rats eat before, right? The first bite is done very carefully, to feel if the food will affect the body."

    Fang Lin was helpless. He did not want to discuss this.

    "If they find it poisonous, they will feel disgusted. After that, they will learn to be obedient and will never touch it again. Although rodents do not vomit, their livers have more detoxifying enzymes, so their detoxification ability is much stronger than humans."

    Zheng Ren said seriously, "I think this is a scientific research direction. If you inject yourself with a large amount of detoxification enzymes or make your liver carry cells that produce detoxification enzymes, you will stop vomiting immediately after drinking."

    "Don't listen to his nonsense, Fang Lin." 

    "The clinical application of enzyme science is still far from human injection," Su Yun said with a laugh. "But the boss is right. When you hug the toilet and vomit your snot and tears, you have to remember to be proud. A gag reflex is something that only high-level animals have!"

    Fang Lin really wanted to turn around and leave. Not only did Boss Zheng not speak up for him, he even gave him a fierce kick. This did not fit his honest character.

    As they chatted, the waiter began to serve the dishes.

    Su Yun ordered it and did not stand on ceremony. However, he did not order anything strange either. It was just some simple daily food that everyone was familiar with.

    Raising his glass, Zheng Ren went with water. The four glasses clinked together.

    A thousand words had turned into silence. It was good that he acknowledged it in his heart. Why did he have to say it out loud to make the atmosphere heavy?

    After another glass of sake, Su Yun picked up a piece of salmon belly. "There are so many sushi restaurants nowadays. They really dare to cheat customers. A few days ago, I saw a public account for delicacies. It was promoting a soy sauce brush for sushi; the handle was framed with gold foil, and it was topped with soft horse hair. It was written by the Tokyo Craftsman, Mr. Zong Yue."

    "Can you still believe their words?" Zhao Yunlong began to drink, and his mood became a little higher.

    The two of them clinked their glasses and did not make things too difficult for Fang Lin.

    "These are all unfamiliar words, as if people don't know what is high-end." Su Yun said, "Goshan bluefin tuna, sashimi, sea urchin number eight, salmon sashimi with avocado salad... What are these things?"

    "Well, they all said that it was transported by air. It just arrived, and it's very fresh. If you don't order one, you'll feel tempted by the words 'transported by air'."

    "Really? The food industry is so deep." Zheng Ren rarely ate. In the past, he ate mostly cafeteria food and instant noodles.

    "Fortunately, Little Yiren and I are here, so you won't be deceived. Boss, let me tell you, in those messy Japanese food shops, the head chefs are all bald. It's as if they can't cook well if they aren't bald." Su Yun started to ridicule, while drinking glass after glass with Zhao Yunlong, nagging.

    "They are all disciples of the god of sushi. They are all bald. They even worked as the head chef in a three-star Michelin restaurant. The food they make is terrible."

    "I don't like this." Zhao Yunlong put his glass on the table. "They're half a meter away. He can hear everything. It doesn't feel good. When you say that we are chatting, he would say something like, 'today's oysters were transported by air. It's only enough for a few of you to eat. When they say something like that, even if you don't say anything, you would think that those oysters are looking at you."

    Su Yun clapped his hands and laughed out loud.

    Those deceptive things were the same as a certain department hospital. They looked bright and beautiful, but in fact, they could not withstand thinking at all.

    When they talked about Zheng Ren's recent live broadcast of the surgery, Fang Lin's eyes lit up, but Zhao Yunlong did not comment.

    "Old Zhao, what's with that expression of yours?" Looking at Zhao Yunlong's face, Su Yun was not happy. Holding the wine glass, he clinked it with Zhao Yunlong and said, "You don't think that Boss Zheng's surgery will be successful?"

    "Is there really someone who will always succeed in the surgery?" Zhao Yunlong was clearly a little confused.

    "Just because you can't do it doesn't mean that I can't," Su Yun said proudly. "Do you still remember how I saved you three years ago in the autumn?"

    When it came to saving the stage, Zhao Yunlong was a little embarrassed.

    However, he could not stand Su Yun showing off. He began to rag Zhao Yunlong about an embarrassing incident.

    Although it was called saving the stage, it was actually not counted. It was just that he encountered a relatively difficult surgery. Zhao Yunlong originally wanted to remind Zheng Ren of the dangers of the live broadcast of the surgery.

    However, seeing Su Yun's expression, he understood Boss Zheng's group. Since they were willing to do the live broadcast of the surgery, they were confident.

    His level was half a level lower than Su Yun's. What reason did he have to interfere with boss Zheng's absolute skill.

    However, this Boss Zheng was really a beast.

    The last time Zheng Ren and Su Yun came to the Imperial Capital to welcome Su Yun, they thought that Su Yun was joking when he called Zheng Ren their boss.

    They did not expect that a few months later, he had become a big boss. When he performed interventional surgery, the supporting staff were all German professors.

    He really could not be compared.

    After putting down this thought, he drank faster and faster.

    Zhao Yunlong drank three bottles of sake before he refused to drink any more. He simply refused, not caring at all about how ugly Su Yun's expression was.

    "Old Zhao, you've learned to be bad," Su Yun said. "You weren't like this in the past. You hid your wine every time you drank. It's been so many years. Who doesn't know who you are now? You don't have a surgery tomorrow, do you?"

    "There's an all-hospital consultation tomorrow. It's a discussion of difficult cases. It's definitely not good for me to attend it with a hangover," Zhao Yunlong said frankly.

    He had a good tolerance for alcohol. Three bottles of sake that weighed one and a half catties were just enough. It would not be good for him to have a hangover the next morning.

    "What patient? It's a large-scale event." Su Yun was still very interested in the Cardiosurgery Department. When he saw that Zhao Yunlong said it with certainty, he did not rush him. He only asked about the condition of the patient.

    "A 35-year-old male patient had chest tightness and shortness of breath in the past year. The examination found that the tricuspid valve was not fully closed." When he talked about the patient's case at the wine table--he did not feel any sense of surprise at all. It was as if this was part of his life.

    "Surgery?"

    "According to the patient's symptoms of tricuspid valve closure, surgery is required. However, the patient has myocardial steatosis and dilated cardiomyopathy. I feel that the condition is not that simple. We will first discuss it in the department tomorrow. If there is no conclusive conclusion, we will consult the whole hospital."

    "He is so young, and he already has cardiomyopathy? And steatosis? Are you sure?" Su Yun's eyes were bright like stars. Speaking about of cardiosurgery made his attitude immediately change.

    "I'm sure, so I feel that it's not an ordinary tricuspid valve change."

    "Is there an echocardiogram?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
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    "Yes," Zhao Yunlong said.

    He then picked up his phone and sent a WeChat message to the doctor on duty, asking him to send over the ultrasound picture and report.

    A few minutes later, his phone rang. He took a look and handed the phone to Zheng Ren.

    In the CDFI report, the patient's tricuspid regurgitation had an area of more than 8 square centimeters, which was considered a severe tricuspid regurgitation.

    The pulmonary artery pressure and other indicators were abnormal, but they were not quite consistent with the tricuspid regurgitation.

    This was indeed a little strange.

    Generally speaking, the heart valve was like the bow of the door of an old house. After opening, it would be pulled back to avoid blood regurgitation.

    This kind of situation was most common in the elderly because of muscle atrophy and the aging of the bow, which led to the valve not being tightly closed.

    For young people, it was commonly seen in congenital heart diseases, infections, intravenous drug injections, and so on.

    Zheng Ren asked about the patient's medical history again, but there was no related medical history. This was also what Zhao Yunlong found strange, so he prepared to discuss it internally in the department tomorrow.

    Diseases that could not be understood could not be directly performed on the operating table.

    Once they were on the operating table, if there were diseases that were not discovered, the surgeon would face even more trouble. As an old surgeon, Zhao Yunlong understood this point.

    He would rather not be at the operating table so that he could get a clear picture of the situation.

    Therefore, he acted very cautiously.

    Su Yun also took a few glances at the patient. Countless questions lingered in his mind. This patient was really abnormal.

    He did not want Zhao Yunlong to refuse to drink more. If Zhao Yunlong had a hangover the next day during the ward rounds and the internal consultation of the department, he would definitely be scolded to death by the chief.

    "Have the other test results come out?" Zheng Ren held his chin in thought and suddenly asked.

    "I'll ask them to send all the pictures over," Zhao Yunlong said.

    This time, Zhao Yunlong directly created a group and asked the doctor on duty to send the pictures to the group.

    Looking at the test results, Zheng Ren and Su Yun finally became obedient.

    Su Yun especially. The black lock of hair on his forehead faintly fluttered without any wind, as if his brain was operating at a high speed, causing a faint change in the air flow.

    Zheng Ren read the reports one by one and immediately discovered the problem.

    Not only did the patient have changes in heart fat degeneration, but he also had a severe fatty liver. Moreover, his liver was bigger than a normal person's liver on the ultrasound.

    This was strange.

    The patient was only in his thirties. Even if he drank too much and ate a lot of fat and other foods, it was very difficult for him to have a severe fatty liver. It also caused his liver to become bigger.

    This was the same as tricuspid regurgitation. It was not a problem that a young person at this age should have.

    Zheng Ren racked his brains and compared all kinds of data. After about ten minutes, he slowly said, "Tomorrow, we will do a blood acyl carnitine test."

    "Huh?" Zhao Yunlong was stunned.

    "According to the test results of the patient and the clinical symptoms you mentioned, I suspect that it is a primary carnitine deficiency," Zheng Ren said. "Cardiomyopathy, lipid storage myopathy, fatty liver, and the patient's blood sugar is only three millimoles per liter. We can make an approximate judgment then."

    Zhao Yunlong was a little confused. He knew about this disease, but he had never seen it in the clinic.

    Su Yun was deep in thought. After thinking for a few seconds, he asked, "Can the hospital do the test for the SLC22A5 allele?"

    "Yes, but it will take time."

    "Is there anyone else in the patient's family who has a similar situation?"

    "When we asked about the patient's medical history, the patient's description was not detailed. I have already asked the patient's father and mother to come over. I will ask them in person tomorrow." Zhao Yunlong was very meticulous in his clinical work. He could think of anything that Su Yun could think of. Moreover, it had already been arranged.

    "The boss is right. Considering that it is a primary carnitine deficiency, surgery is not recommended. The vein will be given a left-handed carnitine for a period of time, and then it will be enough to be taken orally. Right, Boss?" Su Yun asked.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    This was a fatal disease, but as long as it was discovered in time and supplemented with diet and carnitine, the quality of life would not be affected.

    "Free carnitine is significantly reduced. If it is less than 10 micromoles per liter, coupled with the reduction of many kinds of acyl carnitine, we can basically judge it," Zheng Ren said. "When the genetic test returns, we will start to replenish the levocarnitine. The symptoms will be alleviated."

    Hearing Zheng Ren and Su Yun solve Zhao Yunlong's doubts one by one, Fang Lin felt a little emotional.

    The rising star of the Department of Cardiosurgery in the Imperial Capital was not called that for nothing. He was not surprised that Su Yun was able to diagnose him. However, this diagnosis was given by Chief Zheng first. Then, Su Yun reversed the deduction and found a some evidence.

    Chief Zheng was indeed strong.

    Regardless of whether it was right or wrong, it was enough for him to suggest that the next step needed to be examined and to try and make mistakes step by step. Many people, including himself, looked at these test results.

    "Old Zhao, we'll go to Yizang later. Are you going to drink?" Su Yun asked.

    "I have something to do tomorrow," Zhao Yunlong insisted.

    "Tsk, what a killjoy."

    "Who knew we would have such a patient today?" Zhao Yunlong ignored Su Yun's disdain. It seemed that he had gotten used to it. He was thinking about the patient's condition. The more he thought about it, the more Zheng Ren was right.

    There was a high possibility that the patient was suffering from primary carnitine deficiency. After the use of levocarnitine, the patient's tricuspid valve insufficiency symptoms would also be alleviated. There was no need for surgery to treat it.

    This was discovered early. If it was discovered a few years or ten years later, or if the patient had an acute outbreak and developed metabolic acidosis plus hyperammonemia, there was a possibility that the patient would have died.

    Even if it was not, it was unlikely that it would be cured if it was treated in the future.

    This disease was similar to diabetes and required long-term medication. However, compared to the complications, long-term use of levocarnitine did not seem to be a big deal.

    After eating for a while, after a 'consultation during dinner', everyone's interest also dropped. Since Zhao Yunlong refused to go to Yizang for a drink, Su Yun felt even more bored. After a brief chat, they dispersed.

    They each called a car to go home.

    The night was shrouded in darkness, and the lights were dim. Zheng Ren sat in the car and took out his phone, reporting to Little Yiren that he was ready to go back.

    On the other side, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue had already laid down and were in the group chat.

    Chu Yanran was on duty tonight. Sea City had a car accident and was undergoing emergency surgery. She did not have time to chat. It was Chu Yanzhi who told everyone.

    "Boss, guess how many people will come to see you for TIPS surgery tomorrow?" Su Yun suddenly asked.

    "Who knows." Zheng Ren did not care.

    "I guess someone will invite you to give a lecture tomorrow. Are you ready?"

    "There's no need at all. If you need to go, then go. On your side, it's only good if you prepare the agreement."

    "There's no problem with the agreement. What do you think about the fees for the lecture and freelance surgery?"

    "Uh..." Speaking of money, Zheng Ren really did not intend to take it. However, he knew that things that were free were usually not cherished.

    In order to promote the learning of TIPS surgery as soon as possible, there were still a few things that he had yet to get through. Furthermore, he had to find detailed ways to increase the enthusiasm of the doctors in other hospitals so that they could bring TIPS surgery to the clinic as soon as possible.
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    Although he said that he was fine, Zheng Ren was still very careful.

    Lying on the bed, he recalled the six patients' radiographic films before he gradually fell asleep.

    Although he had True Luck and +16 Luck to protect himself, Zheng Ren's mentality was still that of a young doctor.

    Careful and cautious...

    As if he was treading on thin ice.

    The next morning, after breakfast, he came to the 912 early.

    This time, when he arrived at the entrance of the ward, he saw Hu Yanhui carrying a black backpack and waiting early.

    However, she did not seem to be early. She was eating the things she bought at the breakfast shop in a hurry.

    Zheng Ren greeted Hu Yanhui and went in to check on the preoperative condition of the surgery patient.

    Because there was a live broadcast of the surgery, Rudolf Wagner came very early. The entire team had already gathered an hour before they went to work.

    Chief Resident Shen had returned from the front lines. It was said that he was injured and was still resting.

    However, Mu Tao arrived at the hospital earlier than Zheng Ren and was looking at the radiographic films.

    Zheng Ren greeted Mu Tao before he brought Su Yun, Chang Yue, the Professor, and Little Oliver to start ward rounds. Mu Tao did not hesitate. He borrowed a white robe from Su Yun and followed behind.

    During the ward rounds before the surgery, each patient would have their radiographic films and information re-checked, have their status asked about, and get a physical examination.

    The physical examination was slightly simpler. After all, the patient did not have any special complaints. In addition, Zheng Ren had the System panel, so he could judge the patient's condition at the moment he walked in. This prevented any accidents from happening to the greatest extent.

    But even so, Zheng Ren still followed the standard procedure meticulously, as if he was still a junior doctor.

    After he finished transferring to the ward, Zhu Liangchen and Chief Kong stood in the office and whispered something. Zhu Liangchen greeted Zheng Ren and his group when he saw them coming back. "Boss Zheng, it's so early."

    "We're going to broadcast the surgery today. Let's check on the patient's condition earlier," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Zhu Liangchen nodded.

    Even the strictest senior doctor could not find any fault with Zheng Ren's method. Moreover, Zhu Liangchen was here to observe and learn new the TIPS method, and he was definitely not a senior doctor.

    Granit only arrived at eight o'clock. He was as precise as Rudolf Wagner in Sea City, as if he was a Swiss watch.

    Seeing that the shift was about to be handed over, Zhu Liangchen went to Chief Kong's office to wait.

    He was not from the 912. Seeing that the shift was about to be handed over, it was inevitable that he would feel awkward.

    The shift was handed over early in the morning. During ward rounds, Zheng Ren brought Su Yun, Mu Tao, and Rudolf Wagner directly onto the stage. Little Oliver sent the patient away, and Chang Yue assisted in all kinds of handover work.

    After today's surgery, they would be able to complete the first phase of the mission. For this mission, the System gave relatively average experience points and skill points as rewards, but there was a special lottery.

    According to the lottery on the market, whether it was 5 out of 35 or 2 out of 12, all bets had to be placed.

    Zheng Ren did not like it.

    Platinum treasure chests were better. Zheng Ren understood it this way.

    True Luck. Although he did not feel it, every time Zheng Ren thought about the fact that he was a man protected by True Luck, his chest immediately felt a little more at ease.

    He was not interested in the lottery. Zheng Ren was still looking forward to the next task, to save more time for surgery training. This was because he realized that the patients who came to the 912 to see patients were mainly patients with difficult and complicated diseases. The difficulty of the surgery was also quite high.

    Without dozens of hours of surgical training time in his hands, he really did not know what to do.

    After changing his clothes, Little Oliver had already brought the patients up.

    Zheng Ren checked the radiographic films for the last time. Mu Tao came over and said, "Boss Zheng, is this the place?"

    He used his finger to lightly tap the radiographic films on the radiographic film viewer. Zheng Ren was slightly stunned.

    "Old Mu, how did you find out?" Zheng Ren was a little puzzled.

    Mu Tao had not made any movements for the past few days. It turned out that he was studying the TIPS surgery. Moreover, he had already gotten the hang of it.

    "That day, when you drew the partial anatomical pictures for me, I got someone to make a 3D model. I studied it every day. With the model and the radiographic films, I gained a lot of insights," Mu Tao said happily.

    Zheng Ren immediately realized that he was really stupid. Why did he not think of the 3D model?

    This kind of thing was something that an ordinary person would never come across in their lifetime. However, in the medical field, 3D models were produced very early and were used for teaching purposes.

    The train of thought in Zheng Ren's mind was once again cracked open by Mu Tao.

    Mu Tao's standard was slightly worse than Su Yun's and Professor Rudolf Wagner's. The main reason was that his talent and comprehensive level were slightly worse. However, he was much better than the other doctors.

    If Zheng Ren, the beast, had not appeared, Mu Tao would have improved in small increments. He would have been able to control the domestic discipline for twenty to thirty years.

    It was good that he could think of it.

    "It's at this point. However, there will be some small differences on the X-ray images during the surgery. However, that is not a big deal. We just need to adjust the details a little. "This is something experienced. You will know after you have done more surgeries," Zheng Ren said.

    Mu Tao was happy from the inside out.

    He had finally reached the threshold!

    Although he had not actually reached the threshold, he felt like he had, but it was enough to make Mu Tao inexplicably excited.

    The next step was to observe the surgery and grasp the details. However, with Zheng Ren's meticulous treatment of the patient, he probably would not let him perform the surgery.

    If he wanted Zheng Ren to teach the surgery, he would have to find a patient himself.

    Mu Tao understood very well that this was a matter that was beneficial to both parties, and harmful to both parties. Moreover, he had received more benefits. He really did not understand why Jin Yaowu was so stubborn in resisting.

    Chief Kong brought Zhu Liangchen to the operating room. When he saw Mu Tao standing inside, Zhu Liangchen asked in a low voice, "Boss, when did Mu Tao get here?"

    "He arrived after the first broadcast. At that time, you were still too ashamed to come and look for Boss Zheng," Chief Kong said.

    "I was waiting for you to come back so that we could get to know each other better."

    "Old Fifth, how could I not know your little plan? To tell you the truth, Boss Zheng may look honest, but his heart is clear. It's just that he is more honest, so he rarely talks about it," Chief Kong said. "When it's time to sign the agreement, just sign it. I took a look, and I'm just helping him complete the quota of surgeries."

    "Boss..."

    "Don't talk nonsense. It's not like I'm asking you to be his master. Why are you in such a difficult position?" Chief Kong reprimanded. "I've helped you with everything I can. Also, you have to hurry up. Mu Tao should have already gained something."

    "This kid, how can he strip his dignity?" Zhu Liangchen was puzzled.

    "At the front lines, at Pengxi Township Hospital, they did an intervention together. I reckon that Mu Tao saw Boss Zheng's surgery and was immediately impressed."

    "Haha." Zhu Liangchen laughed. This a joke, right? Although there was a live broadcast of the TIPS surgery, he did not believe that there was any level of surgery that Mu Tao would impressed with just looking by at it.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 908: Represents Myself

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Soon, Mu Tao came out. The air-tight lead door was closed and the surgery began.

    There were quite a number of people standing in the operating room. The professors who were not in the surgery group came to watch the show. In addition to the nurses, Su Yun, Hu Yanhui, Mu Tao, and Granit were there.

    The surgery began.

    Zhu Liangchen looked at the situation in the operating room through the lead-lined glass. This was something that could not be seen in the live broadcast room of the surgery.

    Rudolf Wagner was in the assistant's position. He obediently opened the guide wire and handed it over.

    He originally thought that this world-famous German professor would play a very important role in the new TIPS surgery. He did not expect that he would really be an assistant.

    He was a proper junior doctor.

    The more Zhu Liangchen looked at him, the more surprised he became. A world-class professor of interventional studies could only be a junior doctor. From the looks of it, he was even willing to endure it.

    "Old Fifth, when Rudolf Wagner was in Sea City, he followed Boss Zheng." Chief Kong said very seriously from the side, "Do you think you can do it better than Professor Rudolf?"

    Zhu Liangchen remembered Rudolf's prostate interventional embolization and shook his head.

    Rudolf Wagner's standard was really high, but... Through the lead-lined glass, the tamed assistant inside could not match up to being the world's top interventional professor.

    After a simple chat, Zheng Ren's guide wire was already in position. He began to step on the line, and the screen in the operating room lit up.

    Chief Kong had plenty of opportunities, but he was not willing to boast. He took the initiative to take a few steps back and went to chat with Su Yun.

    Mu Tao, Zhu Liangchen, and Professor Granit watched the screen in the operating room.

    The guide wire entered and the piercing kit followed.

    As the piercing kit entered, Mu Tao started to get nervous, and his palms were full of sweat.

    There was a big difference between the X-ray image and the magnetic diffusion image. He had found the position in the magnetic diffusion image, but it was a little difficult to rely on the X-ray to determine it directly.

    He quickly organized his thoughts and pictures flashed in his mind.

    'Here!' He quickly determined a point.

    He did not expect the piercing kit to not stop, but continue to move forward.

    Mu Tao was stunned for a moment. Then, he saw the piercing kit stop, and then he put it back.

    'Here?'

    He was not depressed. Instead, he marked down the point and began to compare it with the image from the nuclear magnetic dispersion.

    At the same time, Zhu Liangchen and Professor Granit were dumbfounded.

    It was the same as the live broadcast of the surgery. They could not understand it at all.

    Zhu Liangchen saw the stent go in and open the channel between the portal vein and the hepatic vein. He knew that the surgery was successful. He turned around and looked at Chief Kong with a questioning look in his eyes.

    Chief Kong waved his hand, indicating for him to come over.

    "Hello, Professor Zhu." Su Yun stood up politely.

    Although he was polite, the smile on his face was the most standard fake smile.

    "Little Su, how do you want to learn surgery?" Zhu Liangchen went straight to the point.

    "Are you representing yourself or the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital?" Su Yun asked.

    Zhu Liangchen hesitated for a moment. Was he going to sign a confidentiality agreement? It was a little too formal.

    He was still in a bit of a dilemma. He glanced at Chief Kong.

    "Old Fifth, I've told Su Yun that, if you agree, you should hurry up and sign the papers before you go back to take in the patients. In a few days, Chief Zheng will come to your place to perform a demonstration surgery," Chief Kong said. Then, he glanced at Mu Tao who was standing in front of the screen.

    Zhu Liangchen understood Chief Kong's intention through the details.

    If he did not seize the opportunity, he was afraid that Mu Tao would invite Chief Zheng over.

    Although there was not much difference in the end, the earlier he mastered the new TIPS surgery method, to the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital, it would indeed be a shining brand.

    "Representing myself," Zhu Liangchen also had a little idea, so he said cautiously.

    There was no such thing as a monolithic board. Although Zhu Liangchen was the chief of the second Department of Interventional Surgery in the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital, he was also the only one in the Department of Interventional Surgery.

    Zhu Liangchen's estimation of his status in that world was very objective.

    "Okay." Su Yun's standard fake smile, coupled with the black hair that fluttered gently on his forehead, was so handsome that even the matron's gaze was attracted to him.

    "Do you have any skills?" Zhu Liangchen asked.

    "Yes, but you need to master the magnetic resonance imaging. On this point, after the surgery is over and you sign your name, the boss will introduce to you the details of how to determine the puncture point for the new TIPS surgery," Su Yun said gently. He was a completely different person from the previous Brother Yun, who loved to argue.

    Zhu Liangchen still felt a little bored. Zheng Ren looked so simple and honest at his age. Was he really going to teach him the surgery?

    However, with his understanding of Chief Kong, he still held back the irritation in his heart. He quietly sat beside Chief Kong and fell into deep thought.

    Chief Kong smiled.

    This brother of his was good at everything except for maintaining his reputation.

    However, there was nothing he could do to persuade him. Was he an adult? He was already so f*cking uncouth that he was breathing down his neck. Was there still a need to persuade him? Was there any use in persuading him?

    He had already said what he needed to say. If he did not listen, he could only do as expected.

    No matter how good their relationship was, he was not his son. He could fight and scold him. He had already done his part in the matter. He had done his absolute best. The specific choice would depend on Zhu Liangchen himself.

    The surgery ended very quickly. Little Oliver sent the next patient up and pushed the patient down.

    "Xi Bao'er, do you have time later?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Little Oliver was stunned for a moment. He looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. "Boss, what's the matter?"

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. He waved his hand and said, "I'm fine for now. Wait for me to order something to teach you how to perform the TIPS surgery."

    Little Oliver was filled with joy, and his hands that were pushing the bed were trembling.

    He had traveled thousands of miles to the East, and he still had to learn an unfamiliar language. Why?! Was it not all for the sake of learning how to operate?!

    Seeing Little Oliver leave in high spirits, the Professor smiled and said, "Boss, you don't have to worry. I'll teach him when I get back."

    "It's not like that, Lil Fugui." Zheng Ren inserted the next patient's radiographic films and began to read the radiographic films. "Mu Tao mentioned something just now that reminded me of a new idea. I want to give it a try."

    "Okay." Professor Rudolf Wagner did not have any objections and hurriedly prepared for the next surgery.

    Mu Tao saw that Zheng Ren began to read the radiographic films and walked in to tell Zheng Ren his experience.

    Professor Granit stood in the operating room and looked at the screen in a daze. The surgery was indeed done by the young junior doctor, and Rudolf had been his assistant.

    The process of the surgery was the same as the live broadcast. No matter how many angles he changed, even if he came from Germany to the Imperial Capital, he would still be unable to understand it.

    Professor Granit began to gradually understand Rudolf Wagner's thoughts.

    However, that damned agreement, whether to sign or not, was a problem.
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    The surgery continued. There were six TIPS surgeries, and five surgeries were broadcasted live.

    What caused the explosion was not only the emotions of the people outside the operating theater, but also the emotions of the people in the operating room.

    In Xinglin Garden, before the new server was set up, the same situation happened again.

    The doctors from all over the world who were watching the live broadcast of the surgery had different emotions. 

    Zheng Ren did not know how exciting the world outside was. He just performed one surgery after another.

    At 9:54 pm, the surgery of the second-to-last patient was completed.

    'Ding dong'

    The sound of the mission being completed rang in Zheng Ren's ears.

    [Main Mission: World Famous, first stage completed]

    [Mission content: Complete 10 live broadcast surgeries. Required completion rate: 100%]

    [Mission reward: 50,000 experience points, 1,000 skill points, 1 lottery draw]

    [Mission time: 2 weeks. Required time: 6 days, 16 hours, 23 minutes. Remaining time: 7 days, 7 hours, 37 minutes]

    Zheng Ren did not go to the System space to see what the hell the lottery was. He tidied up the operating area and asked Little Oliver to send the patient away. The last patient was to be disinfected by Rudolf Wagner for preoperative preparations.

    'Ding Dong~'

    The continuous sound of mission notifications appeared.

    'This should be the second stage,' Zheng Ren guessed.

    [Main Mission: World Famous, second stage]

    [Mission content: Complete 100 TIPS surgeries. Requirement: 100% completion]

    [Mission reward: 100,000 experience points, 2,000 skill points, platinum treasure chest x2, Luck Value: +2]

    [Mission time: 1 month. ]

    Zheng Ren took a glance. Mission... That was it.

    Experience points and skill points had increased, but it was based on the fact that the live broadcast of the surgery had increased exponentially. However, this time, there was no mention of live-broadcast surgery, but TIPS surgery. This was interesting. He did not know if the surgery that the others had learned and performed counted.

    The rewards were not bad--two platinum treasure chests. He did not know if he could get a small gray bag. Zheng Ren was originally very happy with his Luck value increasing by 2 points. However, now that he had True Luck, did he still need luck value?

    Yes, he also needed to use it. As a doctor, he had to rely on his luck value to live. Zheng Ren was also very helpless. It was better to have more than less.

    These doubts were quickly dispelled by Zheng Ren. He focused on looking at the last patient's radiographic films.

    Mu Tao was the same as before. Seeing Zheng Ren insert the radiographic films into the radiographic film viewer, he walked in.

    His judgment was very accurate. Zheng Ren felt that Mu Tao could start teaching surgery. This person was really more reliable. He learned the surgery in the fastest time.

    Then, should Mu Tao seize the time to go back and prepare the patient? After thinking about it, he dispelled this thought.

    'We'll talk about it after the surgery.'

    Hu Yanhui sat in front of the computer and carefully observed Zheng Ren's every move. The moment the surgery ended, the signal was cut off. What she had to do was to wait for the next surgery to start.

    It was really easy, but Hu Yanhui was careful not to make any mistakes.

    Little Yiren sat next to Hu Yanhui. The two of them spoke in a low voice and occasionally smiled. It seemed like they had a good relationship.

    It was probably because Xie Yiren was more interested in the live broadcast of the surgery. After all, this was Zheng Ren's surgery. Just seeing the precise, machine-like steps of the surgery appear on the screen was enough to make Xie Yiren's heartbeat quicken. She was sincerely proud of it.

    The last surgery ended without any suspense.

    Zheng Ren stepped down from the stage and came in front of Chief Kong. He smiled and said, "Chief Kong, it's done."

    Chief Kong stood up and patted him on the shoulder. He said, "That was fast."

    "It was okay."

    "When will you teach me?"

    "Look at what you said. Whenever you have time," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Old Fifth will go down and sign the agreement soon. He will go back and prepare the patients. However, the money for the freelance surgery might be very little." Chief Kong thought very carefully and tried his best to close up every loophole.

    Zheng Ren knew that the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary Department was the most specialized hospital in all the the Hepatobiliary Surgery Departments and Interventional Departments in the country. The patients who went to the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary Department to be hospitalized had been waiting for an unknown amount of time. If he was told that he needed to ask a professor to perform surgery, even if he was a candidate for the Nobel Prize, Zhu Liangchen's job would still be very difficult.

    He nodded and said, "There's no problem, but it's best if the patient agrees to the surgery's live broadcast. It's fine if they doesn't agree, but I'll have to trouble Professor Zhu with the post-surgery information."

    Actually, in Chief Kong's heart, the live broadcast of Zheng Ren's surgery was enough. After that, he only needed to do a few cases at random intervals to maintain the popularity.

    He did not understand why Zheng Ren was trying so hard to increase the number of live broadcasts of the surgery, but he did not refute it. Zheng Ren knew in his heart that it was enough for Chief Kong to confirm.

    The matter on this side came to an end. Zheng Ren glanced at Professor Granit, who was standing in front of the screen in a daze. He did not communicate with him and went straight to change clothes.

    There were more patients, so Zheng Ren went to take a shower first.

    What the hell was the lottery for the quest reward?

    Zheng Ren had thought about it. It was probably like using experience points or skill points to buy the lottery from the System and then waiting for the prize to be awarded.

    'This is a very boring reward,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    But for the main mission, the reward would usually be very good. Zheng Ren was prepared to take a look at it immediately. If he really did not need to spend money to go to the lottery, it would not matter, even if he tried.

    Standing under the shower, the warm water splashed on his body. Zheng Ren felt that all the fatigue in his body had been washed away.

    When he came into the System space, Zheng Ren saw a huge object that looked like a Ferris wheel appear in his field of vision.

    He touched it, but his fingers did not connect. It was a hologram made by the System. It had to be the same model as the lottery in Xiangjiang.

    Did it cost money?

    Zheng Ren began to examine it carefully and realized that there was no option for him to put money in.

    This time, Zheng Ren was relieved.

    There was no investment and it was just a lottery. When the System did this, he immediately had a favorable impression of him.

    This was also within reason.

    The lottery required a prize pool. Zheng Ren was the only one playing. The prize pool was filled with his own things, so why bother.

    A red button appeared in front of Zheng Ren.

    He knew that, if he pressed this button, the huge wheel would start to spin, and then a prize would automatically roll out.

    What would it be? Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. He was not very interested in this kind of thing that relied on luck. But now with the protection of True Luck and +16 Luck, it was like the rebirth of Harry Potter. What was there to worry about?

    Moreover, there was no need to invest. Even if it was all experience points, it was earned by himself.

    Zheng Ren looked at the little white fox indifferently.

    It seemed that every time he came in, the little white fox was more vivid. Zheng Ren highly suspected that this fox was not a sculpture at all.

    When he first came into contact with the System, the bloody smell and coughing sound were still in his senses, and the blood stains on the little white fox had long disappeared.

    Zheng Ren did not wonder about this matter. Everyone had secrets. It would be bad for him to overthink it.

    After looking at it for a while, Zheng Ren smiled and pressed the red button in front of him.
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    The moment he pressed the red button, Zheng Ren felt like his body was emitting light.

    This was very strange.

    However, before he could take a closer look, everything returned to normal. The huge wheel, which he could not touch in the distance, began to spin. The speed of its rotation became faster and faster, and finally, it seemed to have stopped.

    Not long after the wheel stopped, it disappeared.

    A card floated in front of Zheng Ren.

    [This is not an ordinary card. It contains a strange energy. When you use it, the difficulty of the next mission will be doubled, but the reward will be randomly increased by 2-10 times.

    Please use it carefully, because the probability of it appearing is not high]

    Huh? What the hell was this?

    Zheng Ren originally thought that he would receive a luck value increase or some kind of passive ability, but he received a mission reward card. 'If only there was no option to double the difficulty of the mission,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    'How should I use this thing?' Zheng Ren did not have a good idea in his mind. According to the System's temperament, it would definitely not explain it to him.

    From the explanation on the card, it could be seen that this card should be very precious.

    "Boss, if you continue to wash, you will be bald." Professor Rudolf Wagner's voice came from outside.

    Zheng Ren put the card aside and glanced at his own surgical training time. He was very satisfied.

    Looking at those numbers, Zheng Ren had a feeling that he was rich.

    Leaving the System space, Zheng Ren asked, "Lil Fugui, what's the matter?"

    "Granit said that he wants to sign the agreement." The Professor was very happy. Although the door was closed, Zheng Ren could not see the Professor's appearance, but he could imagine the look of his blond hair dancing in the air.

    "Oh, then you take him to sign it. Oh right, Lil Fugui, mark that there will be at least a hundred TIPS surgeries before June," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, you are too kind. Brother Yun told me to do 300 cases." The professor almost shouted at Zheng Ren.

    Singing in the bathroom would be very pleasant because of the echo.

    However, Professor Rudolf Wagner's roar reverberated, like the roar of countless lions. Zheng Ren's eardrums were vibrating.

    Zheng Ren quickly rinsed himself, wiped himself, put on his clothes, and walked out.

    "Boss, not only did Granit say that he wanted to learn, but I also received messages from a few people." Professor Rudolph Wagner was sincerely happy.

    "Well, that's good." Zheng Ren smiled. "I still have one more thing to solve. When the model arrives, I can go to class."

    "Class?" The Professor did not know what Zheng Ren was talking about.

    "Simple and popular; explain to everyone how to determine the puncture point of the TIPS surgery from the nuclear MRI," Zheng Ren said.

    What he was talking about was exactly what troubled Professor Rudolf Wagner the most.

    There were many things that he could understand before they became pure theories, but others could not understand them. For example, quantum theory had been fully spread out, but it was said that there were no more than ten people in the world who truly understood it.

    In everyone's eyes, quantum theory was different.

    In this regard, TIPS surgery was very similar to quantum theory.

    The boss wanted to make this matter easy to understand, and the Professor was extremely happy. If Zheng Ren had not dodged quickly, he would definitely have been hugged by a bear.

    "Did Mu Tao give you a hint?" Su Yun asked lazily.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said. "He used a 3D model to find the puncture point. The progress is very fast. Let me think about it."

    "Then I'll contact Peng Jia from Xinglin Garden." Su Yun smiled and began to change his clothes.

    Mu Tao immediately said, "Don't bother. I'll order another one. Just send it by express delivery."

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun would definitely not reject such a proposal. They did not even bother to be polite.

    They were already so familiar with each other. How could they be polite? It was just a model. It did not cost much to get it together.

    Zheng Ren thought about it. It seemed that everything was on the right track and the freelance surgery was about to begin. What was confirmed now was the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital and the People's Hospital in the Pengcheng development zone where Mu Tao was located.

    It was just that they did not know how many surgeries there were on their side.

    However, no matter how small the sample size was, it was still meat. The 3,000 surgeries were like a huge mountain that stretched out in front of them. It was extraordinarily difficult for him to get over it within a limited time.

    Zheng Ren was calculating in his heart as he walked out of the changing room.

    "Boss Zheng, I still have a few questions," Mu Tao followed beside Zheng Ren and asked.

    "Oh right, Old Mu, hurry up and get that 3D model of yours," Zheng Ren said. "When we have the model, we'll talk about your questions first. Then, in the afternoon, I'll try to sort it out and see how everyone accepts it."

    'Everyone...' Mu Tao was a little absent-minded. Boss Zheng was really trying to fill the world with peaches and plums.

    Normally, a practitioner would be worried that others would learn it and that would affect their own status in the martial arts world.

    However, Boss Zheng did not have such a worry.

    Forget New England, it was just a journal. However, with the recommendation of Dr. Mehar, the candidate who won the Nobel Prize would definitely be famous throughout the world.

    The identity of the founder could not be escaped.

    This was a special person, a special event, and it was completely different from his own experience. Mu Tao thought absentmindedly for a long time before he smiled wryly.

    Boss Zheng was full of confidence, so it made sense.

    Everything gradually straightened out. Zheng Ren did not drift away. Instead, he calmed down and became even more cautious.

    When he returned to the Interventional Department, Zheng Ren did not even have time to sit before he began to inspect the patients after the surgery.

    The surgery was done by himself, so there was definitely no problem. Zheng Ren knew the patient's condition after the surgery.

    But even so, Zheng Ren still made ward rounds. He used the System panel and the physical examination to make comprehensive judgments.

    The busier he was, the more emergency cases there were, and the more willing he was to have accidents. This was Zheng Ren's medical experience. If he got busy at this time and forgot to do ward rounds several times a day, what awaited him would be several medical accidents.

    Even if he had the System by his side, it would still be the same.

    After checking the last patient, Chief Kong suddenly came in with a bitter smile and said, "Boss Zheng, Cui Lao is looking for you."

    "Cui Lao from the Emergency Department?" Zheng Ren was also a little surprised. Was the old man still not giving up? He was an academician. Why was he always looking for him?

    "Well, he said that there is a patient whose symptoms do not match and wants to consult you." Chief Kong really did not have any idea. Although Cui Lao had already retired, he was an academician from the Academy of Engineering. If he wanted a consultation, how could he not let it go?

    It did not make sense.

    Zheng Ren had already finished checking the room. He instructed the Professor and Chang Yue to do their work well and then went to the Emergency Department with Su Yun.

    "Boss, please don't go to the Emergency Department," Su Yun was a little worried and warned him.

    "I understand." Zheng Ren smiled. What Su Yun said was that he must not transfer to the Emergency Department. If that was the case, he would have to work day and night. How would he have the mood to get the Nobel Prize?

    However, it was just a consultation. It was nothing.
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    "Cui Lao is boiling a frog in warm water. He first looks for you to see the patient. Then, if you can't save your face, he will give you benefits so that you can work in the Emergency Department," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren had also thought of this little idea. However, with the Nobel Prize project in hand, who would work in the Emergency Department, which was busy, tiring, and did not earn any money.

    Zheng Ren only smiled and did not answer Su Yun's question.

    Both of them knew in their hearts that Old Chief Physician Pan was also unwilling to give up.

    There were no newcomers in the Emergency Department, but they had to exist. They were only trying their best to burn what little life they had left to barely hold on.

    After putting in all their effort, they could only die in the end.

    But was the strength of an individual useful?

    It was completely useless. Even though Cui Lao was in his 70s or 80s and had insisted on lecturing all over the country, he had gained very little.

    However, raising the treatment of Emergency Department doctors and other issues would cause a chain reaction. This kind of thing was not something that an academician from an engineering institute could decide.

    It sounded high and mighty for an academician, but it was just a signboard. If it was useful, it was useful. If it was useless, then it was really useless.

    Let the hospital and society adjust themselves? How much would it have to pay before it could be improved?

    A while ago, the matter of beating and scolding the bus driver was taken seriously. Now, the person who beat and scolded the bus driver had already started been judged and sentenced for endangering public safety.

    But when it came to medical treatment, the situation was even more complicated.

    "Forget it. I'm just a junior doctor." Zheng Ren smiled sheepishly.

    Along the way to the Emergency Department, the Chief Resident, Zhou Litao, was already waiting in the corridor.

    He had a short stature, his face was full of pockmarks, and his tanned face was far different from Su Yun's, forming a sharp contrast.

    "Boss Zheng, there's a patient whose symptoms don't match. Cui Lao happened to be out today, so he asked you to take a look." Zhou Litao went up to him and said very politely.

    "I don't dare, I don't dare." Zheng Ren immediately replied, "Cui Lao's wrong, I don't dare to accept it."

    Zhou Litao smiled and said a few polite words, then brought Zheng Ren to Cui Lao's consultation room.

    After entering the door, Zheng Ren saw an old man with a white beard and hair sitting in the consultation room, asking about the patient.

    "Cui Lao, Hello." Zheng Ren bowed deeply and first expressed his respect.

    "Well, Little Zheng, come and take a look at this patient." Cui Lao nodded. "Litao, tell Little Zheng about the patient's condition."

    Zhou Litao then said, "The patient came to our hospital once for treatment because of intermittent upper abdominal pain for one day accompanied by nausea. The patient had a history of smoking for more than 30 years and hypertension for 12 years. He was given Luohuoxi treatment and his blood pressure was well controlled.

    "There was no swelling in the patient's abdomen, no bowel type and peristaltic wave, no skin scar or abdominal varicose veins.

    "There was deep tenderness in the upper abdomen, no rebound tenderness and muscle guarding. The liver and spleen did not reach below the ribs. Murphy's sign was negative and did not touch the obvious mass The percussion of the abdomen was drum-like. There was no percussion pain in the liver and spleen, no percussion pain in the kidney and kidney regions. The movement of the voiced sound was negative. The sound of the bowel was about three times per minute. There was no abnormal vascular murmur.

    "The ultrasound reported that the patient has mild fatty liver and was negative. However, the patient complained of intense pain. Cui Lao guessed that it might be a dissection of the aorta or mesenteric artery. He was preparing to do 64 rows of CTA in the Emergency Department."

    Zheng Ren understood that there was still a similar patient who was waiting for a call, so he asked him to take a look during the interval.

    This must be Cui Lao's intention.

    As he listened to Zhou Litao's description of the patient's medical history and looked at the patient, Zheng Ren saw that the System panel was bright red.

    Isolated superior mesenteric artery dissection type II B, hypertension, and other diagnoses appeared before his eyes.

    'It's quite a troublesome disease,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Vascular dissection was very troublesome. From Cui Heming's aortic dissection to this patient in front of him, if the standard of the hospital was lower, they would be admitted to the hospital or the outpatient clinic for observation of the abdominal pain.

    If the diagnosis was not confirmed in time, if the dissection ruptured, the patient would be dead.

    Especially in small and medium-sized hospitals, when encountering this kind of disease, the misdiagnosis rate was quite high.

    As for Cui Lao, he had basically confirmed the diagnosis of the disease with just a physical examination. This standard and experience was not to be bragged about.

    Zheng Ren nodded and began the physical examination.

    Just as Zhou Litao said, the patient's abdominal tenderness was not obvious. There was a little bit of deep tenderness, but it was not the main point.

    The tenderness was very mild, but the patient's face was pale and he was sweating profusely from the pain. This was a case of severe self-reported symptoms.

    The so-called physical symptoms did not match, and this was the case.

    After the physical examination, Zheng Ren looked at the emergency b-scan and laboratory report again. The patient could be said to be very healthy. Other than the intense pain, there were very few positive indicators for other examinations.

    "Cui Lao, I think the possibility of a mesenteric artery dissection is higher," Zheng Ren said. "You can choose to do 64 rows of CTA examination, or after the interventional radiography is confirmed and surgery is performed."

    "What about conservative treatment?"

    "Well... Conservative treatment depends on the patient's family's opinion. I come from a surgical background, so I don't really approve of conservative treatment. This is because whether it's an isolated mesenteric artery dissection or a concurrent aortic dissection, once conservative treatment is performed, if the dissection suddenly ruptures at night, it will cause more damage to the patient," Zheng Ren said.

    He also knew that his attitude was the more radical type.

    Surgeons were usually more radical. Why would they leave a problem that could be solved with surgery?

    Of course, the recovery rate of an isolated superior mesenteric artery dissection with conservative treatment was also very high. This was something Zheng Ren knew.

    However, Cui Lao only asked for his opinion, so Zheng Ren also voiced out his innermost thoughts.

    Cui Lao looked at Zheng Ren and said calmly, "Can you perform the patient's surgery?"

    "I have no problem matching it with the General Surgery Department," Zheng Ren said. "I will try my best to minimize the patient's injury."

    "Okay. You and Litao will take the patient to the examination room. Let me know when the examination is done." After Cui Lao said that, he waved his hand and signaled them to push the patient to do 64 rows of CTA.

    The old man was full of vigor. Zheng Ren recalled when Cui Lao pointed at Chief Kong's nose yesterday. Then, he smiled bitterly.

    It was impossible for people who worked in the Emergency Department to not have a quick temper. Even if they were slow-tempered, they would soon be worn out in the Emergency Department.

    Cui Lao, who was standing in front of him, was very kind. He reminded the patient to pay attention to his blood pressure. He also personally checked the concentration and speed of the antihypertensive drugs that were being pumped in a small amount before he let Zheng Ren and the others push the patient away.

    "Boss Zheng, do you think the patient has an isolated dissection or a concurrent aortic dissection?" Zhou Litao asked softly as they walked.

    The patient's family members were all around them. Without objective evidence, everything was just an assumption. If they could keep it down, they would keep it down.

    "From the patient's physical signs, it seems to be an isolated dissection," Zheng Ren replied. "The pain points are wandering. It doesn't seem like the pain points of the aortic dissection are fixed with radiation pain."

    This was a reverse deduction, based on the System panel.

    Zheng Ren felt that it was very normal. The physical examination matched the diagnosis on the System panel. He reckoned that the System was right this time.

    He felt that it was very normal, but in the ears of others, it was another matter.
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Chapter 912: Hidden Meaning

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zhou Litao still had some questions to ask, but when he saw the patient's family members looking over, he held back and did not continue.

    When he came to the CT room, he waited for a while. The CT doctor explained the situation to the patient behind him and added in the emergency patient.

    The other patients also understood. When they saw that the patient was lying on a stretcher trolley with three doctors and a nurse by his side, everyone felt that the patient was going to die.

    There were also people who were unreasonable and inconsiderate, but they were not common.

    It was just that in front of this window in the Emergency Department, they had a lot of contact, so it became normal.

    After sending the patient into the CT room, a few of them came to change shifts for the operation.

    Zheng Ren also did not get the hang of it. It was not good to always overstep one's authority. He stood quietly behind the doctor in Room C and looked at the radiographic films.

    "Boss Zheng, the patient has no bloody stool. I'm thinking that if the diagnosis is an isolated superior mesenteric artery dissection, conservative treatment is better." At this time, there were no family members of the patient around, so Zhou Litao immediately voiced his thoughts.

    Su Yun's eyebrows shot up. Just as he was about to retort, Zheng Ren's elbow gently touched him and he said with a smile, "If there is no blood clot in the lumen, conservative treatment is not a problem. After all, the pressure of the superior mesenteric artery dissection is relatively low. It can't be compared to the aorta."

    Zhou Litao was also a little puzzled. Boss Zheng suggested surgery just now, right? Why did he change his mind so quickly?

    "It's just a possibility. Cui Lao asked, so I said it." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Each has its own advantages. As for the surgery, it can avoid the possibility of the patient's large intestine necrosis and other complications that cannot be detected. If it is conservative, it can reduce the damage of the surgery and save money for the patient and the patient's family."

    These words were really tactful. Zhou Litao did not even know how to respond.

    "Let's look at the diagnosis first. We still have to listen to the patient's family about how to do it," Zheng Ren said.

    64-slice CT scans took a long time. In addition to the patient's abdominal pain and obvious restlessness, it took half an hour before the patient was pushed out.

    Then, Zheng Ren said, "Chief Zhou, you can push the patient back first. I'll look at the reconstruction results here."

    Seeing that Zhou Litao had left, Su Yun asked in confusion, "Boss, this guy talks too much."

    Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun had said the opposite. It was not that Zhou Litao talked too much, but that he talked too much. He smiled and said, "What he said is true."

    "Tsk." Su Yun looked down on him. "The pain in the interlayer is not something that an ordinary person can endure. I once met a patient. After the surgery, I asked him, and he said that the pain was like a knife stirring in his chest. At that time, he did not want to live anymore. If he could die directly, it would be better to die."

    "Yes. If we can do the surgery, we still have to do it. I don't agree with conservative treatment either," Zheng Ren said.

    "Then why don't you go against him?" Su Yun expressed his disdain for Zheng Ren's kind attitude.

    "It's meaningless. This kind of patient can't be accepted into our department. He should be more experienced in general surgery," Zheng Ren said. "If we need to go on stage, we can do it. If we don't need to, the Vascular Department can do it too. In the CT room, fighting against the chief resident of the Emergency Department? Don't you have nothing better to do?"

    "You're hiding your tail between your legs." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a faint smile and said, "Is there a need to keep such a low profile?"

    "This is a hidden low profile. Besides, didn't you say that you don't want to go to the Emergency Department? Why are you still so arrogant?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "..." Su Yun was speechless.

    This was really a dilemma. He thought about it carefully. Zheng Ren's words were very reasonable, but he did not agree with it.

    He was really holding his breath.

    "There are two views in the academic world, surgery and conservatism. I prefer surgery. I will analyze the specific situation. If the treatment is conservative, there is a risk of recurrence," Zheng Ren said. "This can only be determined after the CT is done."

    Su Yun nodded and quietly watched the doctor in the CT room do a check-up. The black hair over his forehead fluttered weakly.

    Because it was an emergency, the three-person reconstruction of 64-slice CT was completed very quickly.

    The superior mesenteric artery could be seen as a true and false double lumen. There was no thrombus in the true lumen, and thrombosis could be seen in the false lumen.

    The false lumen was not large enough to compress the blood vessels, causing the superior mesenteric artery to be occluded.

    The superior mesenteric artery supplied blood to all the small intestine and two-thirds of the large intestine. Once there was ischemia, it would cause ischemic pain in the small intestine.

    Zheng Ren had done a case of intestinal bleeding in Sea City. He embolized part of the superior mesenteric artery and took the initiative to let the small intestine die and be excised. This was the reason.

    However, the former patient wanted the intestine to die and find the bleeding point to be excised. Now, the patient wanted to avoid this kind of situation.

    Judging from the patient's condition, to do surgery or not was depended on two different things.

    If this was the Emergency Department of Sea City General Hospital, Zheng Ren would definitely tell the family members without hesitation and go on stage for the surgery. However, this was the 912. Zheng Ren only gave his opinions and was not responsible for making decisions.

    After sending the radiographic films back, Zhou Litao had already sent the patient to the General Surgery Department, but he was not there. Cui Lao inserted the radiographic films into the radiographic film viewer, put on his reading glasses, and carefully looked at each frame one by one.

    After more than ten minutes, Cui Lao said, "Little Zheng, what do you think?"

    "It can be conservative, or it can be..."

    "I'm asking for your opinion. I'm not asking you to play football." Cui Lao was displeased. He glanced at Zheng Ren.

    His hair was as white as snow, and his gaze was as sharp as a knife.

    "I recommend surgery," Zheng Ren immediately replied. "On the way, I observed the patient. The patient's pain threshold is relatively low, and the blood pressure is not well controlled. Although there are no thrombi in the true lumen of the superior mesenteric artery in this patient, conservative treatment will further reduce the probability of a good recovery."

    Cui Lao did not say anything. He sat down and looked at Zheng Ren quietly.

    "The surgery is also relatively simple. The next stent will do. Superior mesenteric arteriography plus PTA plus stenting. If the patient's family finances are fine, the patient can be discharged after three days of observation after the surgery."

    "Yes, that's more like it," Cui Lao said. "Young people should be energetic. Don't pretend to be old and profound."

    "..." This was the first time Zheng Ren heard someone criticize him like this.

    Cui Lao was really different from the rest.

    However, the difficulty of practicing medicine in his era could not be compared with the current situation. The conflict between doctors and patients became more acute as medical treatment was pushed into the market.

    "Patients who have a history of smoking and high blood pressure have blood pressure control that is not good. Based on my experience, patients who have a history of smoking basically can not be saved. Now that we have given low-molecular-weight heparin as an anticoagulant, Alprostadil as a vasodilator, and papaverine as an antispasmodic, you should go to the General Surgery Department and prepare for the surgery," Cui Lao said.

    Not only did he give a diagnosis, but he also confirmed the following treatment.

    To Zheng Ren, the phrase 'It's hard to be conservative and successful if you have a history of smoking' was worth a lot of money. It did not sound like something a doctor would say with such certainty.

    However, Cui Lao said so.

    This was a summary of his experience. Although this sentence was not rigorous, it was precisely because of this that it could not appear in the journal.

    This was only a summary of Cui Lao's life experience. He could not learn anything else from it.

    Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. He nodded and bowed deeply.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Cui Lao had already made a call to the General Surgery Department. The patient was admitted to the hospital, the consultation was conducted, and the patient was informed of the consent documents before the surgery.

    As for Chief Kong, Cui Lao was also informed. Chief Kong did not have any objections to letting Zheng Ren perform an emergency surgery.

    The stent surgery for the superior mesenteric artery was neither too difficult nor too easy. It could be performed by anyone in the Department of Interventional Medicine or the Department of Vascular Medicine. The specifics depended on the strength and weakness of the department.

    No one would be considered to have crossed the line in performing such a borderline surgery. Since Cui Lao had called, then he would do it. That was what Chief Kong thought.

    Zheng Ren left the Emergency Department and recalled Cui Lao's words along the way.

    It looked ordinary, but with Zheng Ren's level, he could hear the key points to it. Any detail could affect the patient's condition. He could not miss out on any of them.

    This could be considered as teaching him everything.

    Although it was not a special diagnosis and treatment method for a certain disease, Cui Lao used another way to tell Zheng Ren the things that a doctor should have, but it was also the most easily forgotten.

    Zheng Ren had been reminding himself recently that he should not be complacent just because he was truly lucky and had successfully performed a few surgeries.

    When he became a doctor, he definitely could not be like this.

    It was not a big deal for him to fall, but the people who caused him to fall were also human.

    He had to be careful and cautious. It was as if he was treading on thin ice. He could not be wrong no matter what.

    ... 

    When he returned to the Department of Interventional Medicine, Zheng Ren first had to see Chief Kong.

    Although Chief Kong did not have any requirements for him and was obedient, the more he acted like this, the more he had to show respect to the old chief.

    "Bring Lil Fugui up later. I'll wait for Mu Tao downstairs," Su Yun said.

    "Okay, bring the 3D model over. I still have to figure out how to make it easy to understand."

    "You're definitely not cut out to be a teacher," Su Yun said. "Leave it to me."

    Zheng Ren was a little surprised.

    He was originally worried about this matter, but Su Yun actually said that he could do it. Did he hear wrongly? However, this matter sounded quite unreliable.

    "Can you really do it?"

    "Of course. Do you think that the perfect assistant is just a casual call?" Su Yun said disdainfully. "You're reserved and can talk to smart people. But for people with average talent, you have to use another method."

    Zheng Ren's forehead was full of sweat.

    He could even imagine what kind of method Su Yun would use to speak.

    Condescending and overbearing... 

    Was this really okay?

    "Forget it. Let's talk about it when I come back," Zheng Ren refused.

    "You don't understand. It's troublesome to ask you to do this. I'll try it first. If you're not satisfied, you can do it. It's fine, right?" Su Yun took a step back, but his tone was full of disdain. Anyone could hear it.

    Zheng Ren was speechless. He quickly walked to Chief Kong's office.

    He knocked on the door and went in. Chief Kong was watching radiographic films on the computer.

    Zheng Ren glanced at it and knew that it was the scan of the blood vessels of the patient just now.

    "Boss Zheng, the position of the interlayer is very deep," Chief Kong said directly without even looking at it.

    "Chief Kong, I think the surgery can still be done."

    "The super selection is very troublesome. There are still four big bends before we can reach the dissection..." Chief Kong did not continue.

    Zheng Ren definitely understood what he was going to say next.

    The initial segment of the superior mesenteric artery was relatively thick. It could only be said that it was relatively thick. If there was an artery dissection at this location, the surgery would be very easy to do.

    After the initial segment, the superior mesenteric artery would continuously spiral around like the roots of an old tree. As it spiraled, it would send out countless branches to supply blood to the small intestine and most of the large intestine arteries.

    The lower the position of the artery dissection, the more difficult it was to do.

    But then again, the lower the position, the lower the probability of the dissection. After all, as the layers descended, the pressure gradually decreased, and the probability of the intima of the blood vessels rupturing became lower and lower.

    "We can give it a try," Zheng Ren said. "Or we can join hands with the General Surgery Department. If we really can't get in, we can perform a surgical resection."

    This was the most standard method.

    Chief Kong nodded. "Let's go together."

    "You can take the stage. Lil Fugui and I can do it," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Taking the stage was what the people in Sea City said. Usually, the chief physician would let the young doctor under him perform the surgery, but he would not be at ease. The method of keeping an eye on the patient to prevent any medical accidents from happening was called taking the stage.

    It was similar to the meaning of pressure during ancient wars.

    Chief Kong nodded and carefully looked at the radiographic films for a few minutes before he slowly closed his eyes.

    He was simulating the process of the surgery, but some of the twisted blood vessels that were spiraling around were at right angles, or even at a negative angle.

    This difficulty was really very high. In terms of the difficulty of the super selection, it was definitely much higher than that of the super selection for severe pelvic fractures.

    "Then I'll inform the General Surgery Department. Let's give it a try first. If it works, it's the best. If it doesn't work, we can open the surgery together and perform a surgical resection," Chief Kong said.

    Zheng Ren nodded. The smile on his face was gentle. He was silently telling Chief Kong that this was the safest thing to do.

    Chief Kong contacted the General Surgery Department and finally discussed the need for general anesthesia in the hybrid operating room where the patients were sent to the General Surgery Department.

    After all, the selection was very difficult. The patient was in severe pain, and his body was constantly shaking. This would turn the surgery into a nightmare.

    General anesthesia would have a better effect.

    If the interventional surgery did not succeed, they could still directly open the abdomen. The two departments would work together. It could be a methylene blue mark, or a post-ischemic resection of the embolism. Anything was fine.

    This kind of disease was considered incurable in primary hospitals and hospitals in third and fourth-tier cities. However, in the 912, it was a rare disease. It could not even be described as uncommon.

    There were many ways to solve it. When the time came, they would just have to decide which method to choose based on the situation.

    Very soon, the General Surgery Department completed their preoperative preparations. They sent the patient to the stage and informed Chief Kong over the phone to go up as well.

    "Let's go, Boss Zheng." Chief Kong put on his white clothes and did not fasten his buttons. He walked out of the office with a smile on his face.

    Zheng Ren followed behind Chief Kong. The thoughts in his mind had nothing to do with the surgery. He was thinking about how to make the TIPS surgery easier to understand so that more people would accept it.

    As for this surgery, Zheng Ren felt that it was not that difficult. He had seen all kinds of examinations of the patient. When he was in the CT room, he had already thought about the surgery process.

    The difficulty was medium to Zheng Ren... Below average.

    He went on stage and changed his clothes. In the operating theater of the Emergency Department, Lao He hummed a tune, bringing a sense of relaxation to the operating theater.

    It was not a big job, so everyone was not that nervous. They chatted and laughed.

    When he saw Zheng Ren come in, the smile on Lao He's face became even wider. He asked, "Boss Zheng, what are you listening to today?"

    Chief Kong was stunned for a moment.

    "Anything is fine," Zheng Ren replied kindly.

    Lao He was very emotional. Look at Boss Zheng. He had high standards. If he did not bring his own nurse on stage, he would really look arrogant.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Boss Zheng, what should we do for the surgery today?" Lao He asked with a smile.

    "Let's give it a try first. If we can get into the frame, the surgery will be over. If it doesn't work, we will have to operate on the patient in general anesthesia. When the time comes, we will assist," Zheng Ren said.

    Zheng Ren and Lao He were chatting. The patient's tracheal tube had been inserted and connected to the ventilator. General anesthesia went smoothly. If they were anxious, they could scrub their hands.

    At this moment, a tall and thin doctor walked in.

    The isolation suit was already fattening. The tall and thin doctor was swaying. This was just a rough man. He was not afraid of exposure.

    "Boss Zheng, thank you for what happened that day," the tall and thin doctor came in front of Zheng Ren and said very politely.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Did he know him?

    He must have mistaken him for someone else.

    It would have been great if Su Yun was here. That fellow would never forget someone he had met once. Zheng Ren felt a little regretful. He brought Su Yun up. He reckoned that he would have already started chatting with this person by now, and then he would be able to determine who it was from the clues.

    This way, no one would feel awkward.

    The tall and thin doctor smiled and said, "Boss Zheng, I'm Feng Jianguo from the General Surgery Department. This is the first time we've met. Last time, you helped us to get a stent. Do you still remember me?"

    'Uh...' It was like this. Zheng Ren quickly smiled and said, "Oh, Professor Feng, it's a pleasure to meet you."

    "The patient's surgery has been completed. It's very clean and there's no fistula. We'll wait for the second stage of anastomosis," Professor Feng said. "I have to thank Boss Zheng for this."

    When Lao He heard the conversation between the two of them, he frowned and said, "Old Feng, that surgery of yours is only done in the interventional surgery theater. If It's in the operating theater outside the hospital, I'm afraid that the matron will scold you every time she sees you."

    "There's nothing we can do about that. We have to do what we have to do." Professor Feng did not care. It was normal for everyone to complain. If they really encountered something, no one would be afraid.

    How many surgeries were done in the operating theater to remove feces?

    "Boss Zheng, I've seen the radiographic films. It's very difficult. If we can't get the stent in, what should we do next?" Professor Feng did not avoid the topic. He only talked about nice things. The patient was lying there. Even if he was nice, he could not treat the patient.

    It was better to communicate first.

    "It's fine. Use the methylene blue mark first. If we can find it, it's the best. If we can't find it, we can only embolize it and wait for the bowel to die," Zheng Ren said.

    For this kind of surgery, the methylene blue mark had to be selected in place.

    Otherwise, the drug would be injected into the superior mesenteric artery. It would be so blue that no one would know that the artery had a dissection.

    Boss Zheng sounded very confident. There should be no problem with the super selection.

    Professor Feng made a judgment.

    Seeing that the anesthesia was nearing its end, Rudolf Wagner washed his hands and prepared to disinfect. Zheng Ren said, "Professor Feng, I'm going to wash my hands."

    Professor Feng nodded and did not say anything. He watched Zheng Ren turn around and leave.

    "Boss Zheng, I'll find you a violin melody," Lao He said loudly.

    "Sure," Zheng Ren answered indifferently.

    Lao He was wearing a lead suit. This was an interventional surgery under general anesthesia. The anesthesiologist had to follow him inside, so he also wore a lead suit. Hearing Zheng Ren say this, he said a few words to his assistant and then went to find the downloaded music happily.

    The operating theater was built relatively early. Although the sound system was not bad, there was no Bluetooth, so he could only plug in a USB drive.

    'Boss Zheng has a preference for the violin. He is probably a good player,' Lao He thought.

    He went to the duty room on the sixth floor, opened the cabinet, and took out the USB drive. Lao He immediately returned to the operating room.

    The air-tight lead door had been closed. The assistant was watching from inside. Lao He glanced at the screen of the electrocardiogram monitor in the operating room. All kinds of vital signs were stable. There was nothing wrong.

    He plugged in the USB, opened it, and began to search for the downloaded violin music.

    "Lao He, what are you doing?" Professor Feng asked.

    "When Boss Zheng is in surgery, he likes to listen to music. Isn't it good to play music for him to relax?" Lao He said.

    "Are you sure?" Professor Feng asked in surprise.

    "Two nights ago, in the Emergency Department, we worked on a porcelain gallbladder. Boss Zheng's freeing of the gallbladder was very meticulous. By the way, I sent the surgery video to Xinglin Garden. Did you watch it?" Lao He raised his head and glared at Professor Feng, expressing his dissatisfaction.

    'This is your first time meeting Boss Zheng. Why are you asking me if I'm sure.'

    After finding Tchaikovsky's Violin Concerto in D major, Lao He was going to play this. Last time, when he saw Boss Zheng perform a blunt dissection of the gallbladder, the final rhythm and the rhythm of the music seemed to match. It was a beautiful sight.

    He did not know if Boss Zheng would be able to perform interventional surgery like last time.

    "Old Feng, it's a pity that you didn't see it." Lao He found Tchaikovsky's Violin Concerto in D major and introduced it to Professor Feng. "Boss Zheng's general surgery is better than yours."

    Since it was just a chat in the operating theater, it did not matter if it was a little exaggerated. Lao He was not afraid of Professor Feng getting angry.

    But Professor Feng did not say anything.

    Lao He was stunned for a moment. Could he really be angry? Knowing Old Feng's temper, it should not be that bad.

    Just as he was thinking, the air-tight lead door opened and the scrub nurse walked in.

    This is...

    "Lao He, the surgery is over. You don't have to play music anymore," Professor Feng said as he patted Lao He's shoulder.

    "..." Lao He was stunned for a moment.

    The stage was opened, and he went downstairs to get the USB drive. He came up and chatted for a while.

    By this time, they should have just passed the selection. How did the surgery end?

    "Stop fooling around." Lao He laughed and said, "Are you angry because I said that your surgery is not as good as Boss Zheng's?"

    "Who's fooling around with you? Hurry up and get the medicine for the patient," Professor Feng said.

    "The anesthesia is pretty good."

    "The surgery is over. Wake up quickly and we'll go down," Professor Feng said.

    Lao He was really stunned. He looked inside and saw that Zheng Ren had already turned around and left the stage. The tall and strong German professor was doing a post-operation puncture to stop the bleeding.

    F*CK, was it really done?

    Lao He did not have the time to play Tchaikovsky's Violin Concerto in D major. He quickly ran in and asked, "Boss Zheng, did the surgery go well?"

    This question was a little glib, but Zheng Ren did not think much of it.

    "It went well. There shouldn't be any problems after the surgery." Zheng Ren smiled, tore off his sterile clothes and threw them into the medical waste bin.

    "How could it be so fast?" Lao He blurted out in surprise.

    "It was alright. I went into the super selection, put down the stent, and opened it. Then it was over." Zheng Ren did not care. The matter of playing music had long been forgotten by him.

    Little Yiren was not there either. She was listening to some violin music.

    Tchaikovsky's Violin Concerto in D major. Zheng Ren did not even know what a concerto was. He did not have an elegant bone in his body.

    Lao He stared blankly at the screen opposite the surgeon. On it was the final image of the interventional surgery. A membrane stent had completely covered the damaged part of the blood vessel, and the blood flow had returned to normal.

    It was really done, but it was too fast.

    Boss Zheng's standard of general surgery was high, and the level of interventional surgery...was even higher!
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    Liu Xuzhi set off on his journey again.

    It had been too long since he had worked properly in a hospital, so when he asked for leave this time, his heart was full of anxiety.

    But this was not what made him feel the most awkward.

    He left a message for his wife during the earthquake relief and then left. When he returned home, what awaited him was being an old married couple. It was normal for them to get into an argument. He could just kneel on the washboard for two days.

    After sleeping on the sofa for three whole days, he licked his face and coaxed his wife every day. Only then did he get the right to go back to bed.

    For the sake of the stability of his family, Liu Xuzhi even gave up on going to the Imperial Capital immediately to learn TIPS surgery from Boss Zheng.

    However, the surgery was broadcasted live one after another. TIPS surgery was done to the max. After studying it for a long time, Liu Xuzhi could not even leave his room.

    The surgery was done too well. Every time Liu Xuzhi watched the live broadcast of the surgery, he would feel a sense of familiarity.

    It was as if he had returned to Pengxi Township Hospital. He wandered between the two surgeries and helped them back and forth. Boss Zheng's tired but seeming unwillingness to fall down had left a deep imprint on his mind.

    A surgery that took fifteen minutes was stable and accurate. It definitely did not look like it was done by a human. Liu Xuzhi actually believed that it was an artificial intelligence robot.

    Later, when Boss Zheng and his sarcastic assistant left, Liu Xuzhi and Mu Tao built a platform for a long time to perform the surgery, and their skills improved.

    He tried to contact Mu Tao and asked if Mu Tao had any insights about the live broadcast of the TIPS surgery.

    Mu Tao replied after a long time and told Liu Xuzhi that he had already arrived at the Imperial Capital and was studying Boss Zheng's new TIPS surgery.

    After hearing this news, Liu Xuzhi could not sit still.

    He hesitated for a long time, but in the end, he still asked his wife for a leave of absence and wanted to go to the Imperial Capital to study.

    After explaining for an entire day that he was not young anymore and only wanted to study, his wife reluctantly agreed.

    In fact, Liu Xuzhi's argument was quite sound. He was old, had no money, and could barely speak. What girl would want him?

    He demoted himself to dust and promised that he would go home in a week and not go out for the next three years. Only then did Liu Xuzhi set foot on the train to the capital.

    It was not easy. It had been so many days, but his knee still hurt.

    Liu Xuzhi smiled bitterly. He knew that his wife was also worried about him. But when he recalled the scenes at that time, he never regretted it.

    When he came to the Imperial Capital, Liu Xuzhi ignored his travel-worn appearance and went straight to the 912 with a suitcase.

    After asking where the Intervention Department was, he walked over with some trepidation.

    Could Boss Zheng not recognize him?

    It could only be said that he had met Boss Zheng Ren by chance. Under that kind of situation, could it be that Boss Zheng's promise to learn TIPS surgery was just a polite remark?

    In the world of adults, a casual remark could not be taken seriously. Would it be too abrupt for him to come just like that?

    It was not until he reached the entrance of the Intervention Department that Liu Xuzhi realized that he did not even bring any of the Inner Mongolia specialties.

    'What a fool!; Liu Xuzhi scolded himself. The cow dung and incense were just a joke. At the very least, it would be good to bring some beef jerky. Giving goose feathers from a thousand miles away was a small gift, but it meant a lot.

    Presumably, Boss Zheng would not be short of something for himself, but this represented the importance he attached to this matter.

    Liu Xuzhi's mood was a little gloomy as he only cared about asking for leave from his wife.

    When he entered the Intervention Department's ward, a familiar voice sounded from the office.

    That sharp and unkind tone was simply too obvious. Liu Xuzhi had originally hated this person, but when he heard it now, there was actually a trace of familiarity in his ears.

    Brother Yun was indeed old-fashioned. He could even talk like this at the 912.

    "Which patient are you looking for?" A young nurse saw Liu Xuzhi come in with a suitcase and thought that he was the patient's family member, so she asked.

    "I... I'm looking for Boss Zheng," Liu Xuzhi said with a gentle smile.

    "Boss Zheng was in surgery. He just left. Wait here for a while," the young nurse said and left in a hurry.

    Liu Xuzhi's smile did not change. It was a little humble and a little cautious. He, who had long lost his edge, had been 'willful' twice. Even he himself felt a little uneasy.

    'Could it be that he was ridiculed by Brother Yun all the way until he ran away?' Liu Xuzhi thought to himself as he sneaked his head in.

    In the office, a few doctors wearing badges were working. In front of the radiographic film viewer stood a few people, and beside them was a 3D model of a liver.

    A young foreigner was translating, and another older foreigner wearing a turtleneck sweater had a dumbfounded look on his face.

    Su Yun's tone did not change, but he looked much more handsome than when he was at the hospital in Pengxi Village.

    He did not have the fatigue that seeped out from his bones at that time, and he did not have the tiredness that came from performing surgeries continuously. He looked even more heroic.

    The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind. His disdainful and contemptuous gaze shot out like a knife.

    'It's so familiar.' Liu Xuzhi looked at this gaze and thought to himself. At that time, he seemed to have assisted him in performing the surgery with this kind of gaze.

    "You have a 3D model, but you still don't understand?" Su Yun said disdainfully. Professor Granit listened to Little Oliver translate Su Yun's words for him, and his face remained in a daze.

    "You're really hopeless. I really don't know how you got your medical license." Su Yun shook his head. "Is the Swiss medical license especially easy to get? Or is it because your family is so rich that you donated a large sum of money to the hospital to buy it?"

    Brother Yun was really amazing. Teaching foreign professors was like training a dog. No wonder his words were always so unpleasant in the hospital of Pengxi Village. He was really capable.

    Liu Xuzhi moved in bit by bit, afraid that he would make a sound and interrupt Brother Yun's words.

    Mu Tao stood by the door with his back to the door. Liu Xuzhi quietly stood behind Mu Tao and looked through the gap.

    There were radiographic films and a post-operation clip on the radiographic film viewer.

    Su Yun was explaining how to locate the new TIPS surgery! Liu Xuzhi immediately became energetic, and his fatigue disappeared like smoke.

    Granit did not understand. Perhaps it was because of the language problem, or perhaps it was because Su Yun's thinking was too jumpy. In short, the outcome was depressing.

    "Su Yun, I think you should speak more clearly here," Mu Tao pointed at a certain spot on the radiographic films and said in a deep voice.

    "Old Mu, call me Brother Yun." Su Yun said, "It's so simple here, do I even need to explain? Anyone who has come into contact with nuclear MRI should know what it is."

    "No." Mu Tao only discussed things and automatically blocked Su Yun's trash talk, "For the vast majority of people, they have never seen a nuclear MRI of the liver. The blood flow here has changed. According to the structure of the 3D model, it is..."

    Mu Tao kept talking, and Liu Xuzhi seemed to have a glimmer of understanding in his heart.

    "Well, Liu Xuzhi, come here," Su Yun suddenly said.
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Chapter 916: Junior Doctor from Pengxi Village

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    'Uh...'

    Liu Xuzhi was stunned for a moment. In a daze, he had returned to Pengxi Village Hospital.

    Su Yun called for him to perform a surgery. At this time, Mu Tao should have been exhausted like a dog. He was lying on the sofa, snoring.

    "Brother... Brother Yun..." Although Liu Xuzhi was in his forties, under Su Yun's coercion, he was still more used to calling him Brother Yun. However, he had not called him Brother Yun for a long time. At this moment, in front of so many people, the shame in the depths of his heart instantly exploded.

    "Stand closer. You're so far away. Can you see the radiographic films?" Su Yun waved his hand. He did not seem to be surprised by Liu Xuzhi's arrival, as if it was supposed to be like this.

    "Can you understand the radiographic films?" Su Yun asked directly.

    "I don't really understand. I already understand the most basic things," Liu Xuzhi replied cautiously, afraid that he would say the wrong thing and attract a round of verbal attacks.

    "Here, take the 3D model of the liver and tell me which point you would choose if you were to perform the TIPS surgery," Su Yun asked.

    This was so simple.

    Liu Xuzhi placed the suitcase not far behind him and looked around carefully. He felt that one place was considered safe. He picked up the 3D model and pointed at a portal vein. "Puncture here. The needle goes up diagonally and enters the hepatic vein."

    "Where does this position appear on the radiographic films?" Su Yun asked again.

    With the model in hand, anyone with a little medical knowledge would be able to determine the location of the puncture point.

    The difficulty lay in how to find the spot on the radiographic films and restore it to an X-ray plane map. It was good to accurately find and perform the puncture during the surgery.

    TIPS surgery, to put it bluntly, was just that simple.

    But it was only as simple as it looked, and it was extremely difficult to get started. TIPS surgery had been around for decades, and the mortality rate of the surgery had always been around 10%.

    One out of ten patients died, and the mortality rate was already extremely high.

    It was precisely because of this that many doctors in the Interventional Department did not even dare to try. One out of every ten patients died. According to the small probability, the family members of every ten patients who died would not approve of it, and they would complain or even cause trouble.

    A hundred surgeries could possibly end one's career as a doctor.

    The reason why the TIPS surgery could not be carried out was because of this reason.

    Liu Xuzhi looked at the radiographic films in a daze. His shoulders moved slightly, and he wanted to raise his hand. However, he was a little hesitant. He wanted to put it down as soon as he raised his hand.

    "Sometime today, maybe?" Su Yun scolded.

    "Uh, I think it should be here." Liu Xuzhi gathered his courage and pointed at the radiographic films with his finger.

    Su Yun covered his forehead with his hand, but for some reason, the black hair on his forehead was not pressed down. It fluttered as if he had activated his taunting skill and was mocking Liu Xuzhi.

    "Old Liu, this isn't right," Mu Tao said gently.

    After a few days and nights of research and Zheng Ren's advice, he had already crossed the threshold. The way the radiographic films looked at Mu Tao was completely different from how Liu Xuzhi looked at him.

    Mu Tao took over Su Yun's topic and began to tell Liu Xuzhi.

    Although it was simple and profound, due to his basic level, many of the details that Mu Tao thought were natural to him were like a natural chasm to Liu Xuzhi.

    Mu Tao was talking while Su Yun continued to add on. Occasionally, the two of them would quarrel softly over a point.

    Little Oliver continued to translate while Liu Xuzhi was at a loss.

    There were too many details that he did not understand. Although the 3D model solved many problems and made the whole process clear, it was still an ordeal to use dozens of minutes to make Liu Xuzhi understand clearly.

    "Boss Zheng, can I borrow a surgical demonstration classroom for you?" A voice came from the door. Liu Xuzhi was stunned for a moment and turned back to look.

    Zheng Ren and Chief Kong had returned. A German professor with blonde hair followed behind them.

    Looking at the situation in the office, Zheng Ren was also a little distressed.

    He thought for a moment and said, "Sorry to trouble you, Chief Kong."

    "What's so troublesome about that?" Chief Kong smiled. "In the future, there will be more and more people. There will eventually be a surgical demonstration classroom. Our Intervention Department is small, so we don't have one. However, we can borrow it from others. How can such a small matter be difficult?"

    As he said this, Chief Kong took out his phone. He pondered for a moment and made up his mind.

    "Boss Zheng, if I were to come back a few days later, would you know all the directors of the hospital?" Chief Kong smiled and said.

    "Not at all."

    "Let's go to Chief Miao's. The surgical demonstration classroom in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery is the largest, and the equipment is more advanced," Chief Kong said as he made a phone call and walked toward the director's office.

    Zheng Ren did not follow him. He saw Liu Xuzhi.

    He looked familiar, but he did not know what his name was.

    "Liu Xuzhi, go and greet the boss. Are you waiting for the boss to come and greet you?" Su Yun said coldly.

    It sounded like he was talking to Liu Xuzhi, but in fact, Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was reminding him of his name.

    Liu Xuzhi was the young... old... Forget it. According to his skill level, he should be a junior doctor.

    Zheng Ren smiled. He took two steps forward and stretched out his hand. "Long time no see."

    Liu Xuzhi sighed in his heart and quickly extended his hands to shake Zheng Ren's.

    "When did you arrive?"

    "Just arrived, just arrived." After Liu Xuzhi felt the winter-like cold in Su Yun, he was not used to Zheng Ren's politeness.

    Zheng Ren nodded and looked at Su Yun, asking, "How is it?"

    Su Yun shrugged, indicating that it was not possible.

    This was also within expectations. There was a huge difference in standards between people. It was extremely difficult to use a set of procedures to get everyone to accept the new diagnostic method of the TIPS surgery in a short period of time.

    "Don't be anxious. Let's go to the surgical demonstration classroom later," Zheng Ren said. "Ward rounds first."

    After packing up and tidying up the office, Zheng Ren led a group of people and began ward rounds.

    At this moment, Zheng Ren was like a chief, with seven or eight people behind him. Some were young and old, some were Chinese, and some were foreigners. Just looking at the team made people feel like they were in a trance--this was the style of the best chief in the country.

    Chang Yue held the medical records and followed Zheng Ren. Each medical record was organized neatly and held with a small clip. There was a piece of white paper on it, which was used to record Zheng Ren's medical advice at any time.

    It was originally used to hold medical records, but even if the medical record clip was not made of iron but plastic, it was still very heavy. Therefore, Chang Yue simply omitted the medical record clip and kept it for herself.

    Su Yun found a white robe for Liu Xuzhi and asked him to follow behind him for the ward round.

    He had performed six TIPS surgeries in the morning. The more Liu Xuzhi looked at him, the more terrified he became.

    Boss Zheng's high standard was not only reflected in the routine surgery of interventional embolization of pelvic fractures. He could even perform TIPS surgery like nothing. How capable was he!
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After taking a look at the patients after the surgery, their condition was stable. There were no problems with their vital signs.

    In the short term, there were no signs or tendencies of hepatic encephalopathy.

    There were many things that had already formed a process. Zheng Ren did not ramble on over and over again. For example, Chang Yue knew that the blood ammonia level had to be checked again within four hours after the surgery.

    Chief Kong contacted the surgical demonstration classroom, and Zheng Ren brought a group of people to the Genitourinary Surgery Department to continue researching TIPS surgery.

    The research at this time was different from the research in Sea City.

    Sea City and Professor Rudolf Wagner discussed with each other. Zheng Ren would be very excited whenever there was a bright spot.

    However, the current discussion and research was about how to make a high-class project more common. Speaking of which, it seemed to be more difficult.

    They forgot that it was lunchtime. Everyone held a 3D model of a liver in the surgical demonstration classroom and compared it to the radiographic films. They discussed it again and again.

    Among them, Liu Xuzhi became very important.

    He never thought that he would become the focus of everyone. However, in the surgical demonstration classroom, every time a new idea was thrown out or a node was finished, everyone's eyes would focus on him.

    Liu Xuzhi's face was covered in tears.

    It was not because he was strong. On the contrary, everyone looked at him because he was the weak point.

    As long as he understood, Zheng Ren would record this matter and then start the next topic.

    However, Liu Xuzhi was someone who knew what to do.

    Among the ten people present, they were either the chief of the 912, a big shot who was involved in the whole country, a new force like Mu Tao, or... an internationally renowned expert like Rudolf, Wagner or Granit Xhaka.

    He had never dreamed that he could sit with them.

    Liu Xuzhi felt like his brain was about to explode.

    Countless pieces of knowledge were being forced into him, regardless of whether he could accept it or not.

    Was this not what he wanted? But once his dream was realized, Liu Xuzhi realized that the reality was really far from what he had imagined.

    His knowledge was actually so poor and shallow. At first, Liu Xuzhi was a little scared, but gradually, he only focused on studying and did not have time to think about other things.

    Over the years, Liu Xuzhi, who had no edges and corners, gradually gained a new atmosphere in the 912's Department of Urology's surgical demonstration classroom.

    Time passed bit by bit. Lunch time passed, but no one noticed.

    Soon, it was time to get off work.

    There was progress in the research work, but it was not big. There was not any breakthroughs yet.

    But Zheng Ren had a feeling that it should be soon. It was just that he did not know where that node was.

    "Boss, it's time to rest." Su Yun had been absent-minded. He felt that it was still suitable to talk to people like Zheng Ren and Mu Tao because it was effortless.

    Looking at the time, it was already time to get off work. Chief Kong and Zhu Liangchen were both tired. Professor Granit was even more exhausted.

    He had come into contact with too many new things. In addition, his speaking was not fluent. He had to ask Rudolf Wagner to translate. He was so tired that he was about to stick out his tongue.

    Only Zheng Ren was full of energy. It was estimated that he would be able to come back for a few more days and nights.

    Zheng Ren felt a little regretful. He looked at the people present and ended the discussion with a smile.

    He found Yu Wangshan and locked the door. Su Yun went out to have a simple meal so that Little Yiren did not have to go home to cook.

    "What do you want to eat?" Zheng Ren went downstairs and asked casually.

    "Yo, boss, you're still picking a place?"

    "You don't talk face to face either," Zheng Ren said. "I'm just asking to avoid embarrassment."

    "Going to a restaurant may not be a good idea, but hanging out sounds good." Su Yun's smile was particularly ambiguous, which made Zheng Ren have a very bad feeling.

    "What place?" Zheng Ren asked cautiously.

    "The owner of this restaurant is a vengeful person," Su Yun said with a smile. "Anyway, with so many people, we can't eat anything too expensive. We can just find a place to eat braised liver."

    "Vengeful?"

    "I just heard it from someone." Su Yun could not help but be happy. "Two years ago, someone ate in this restaurant. After that, he gave a bad review to the signature dish, braised liver. He hasn't written the reason yet."

    "Oh, this kind of thing often happens when you open a restaurant. When Xue Zhiqian opened a restaurant, isn't it said that he would personally reply to every bad review?"

    "The owner of this restaurant couldn't find anyone, but he was also very ruthless. He beat up the person who gave the bad review for two whole years. Guess what happened after that?" Su Yun said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything, but listened quietly.

    "Boss, it's not right for you to do this." Su Yun said, "People who listen to stories need to show respect to the storyteller. For example, if I ask what happened, you should ask what happened after that. That way, there won't be any awkward silence."

    "I feel that your ability to tell stories is super strong. You don't need me at all."

    "If it weren't for Little Yiren, it would be weird if you could find a girlfriend." Su Yun said with disdain. Then, he said, "Two days ago, the boss of that shop sent 'fresh meat' to the people who gave bad reviews. It was from a mogul who cheated men online. There were more than ten people, and they took turns to borrow money. There were more than a hundred thousand."

    "Very impressive." Zheng Ren sighed. He was already very lucky to have a girlfriend. The man had more than a dozen boyfriends, and he could still get money.

    "Yeah." Su Yun said, "I'm not impressed by this swindler. Only men understand men. What's the big deal about wearing women's clothes? With the mobile phones nowadays, with the opening of long legs and beautiful face, coupled with some light and shadow effects, most people can look very beautiful. Well, you're an exception.

    "..."

    "I think the owner of that shop is super interesting. He spent two years being a human just for a bad review. He must be very calculative," Su Yun said.

    "Then why are we still going?"

    "Of course. Life is just a walk and a look. If we meet interesting people, we can have a drink and have a chat. In the future, when we go our separate ways, we will also have great memories." Su Yun saw through everything, but Zheng Ren thought that he was just casually saying it and could not do it.

    Zheng Ren just smiled and did not say anything.

    Was this person that interesting? Zheng Ren did not think so. His mind was filled with all kinds of data and concepts on how to explain the TIPS surgery clearly. As for what the boss was like, he did not care at all.

    If it were not for Su Yun's suggestion, he probably would not even eat there.

    The shop was not far from the 912 and there were more people. Little Yiren and Chang Yue did not participate. The two of them said that they wanted to eat alone.

    This time, Zheng Ren felt a little regretful. However, since Liu Xuzhi and Mu Tao were there, he decided not to.

    Liu Xuzhi sat down and ordered the dishes. He was a little embarrassed.

    "Boss Zheng, I'm really sorry. I'm old and my memory is not good. I slowed down the progress."

    "It has nothing to do with you," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "If only I had Qian Zhongshu and Qian Lao's memory." Liu Xuzhi sighed. "I heard that Qian Lao was specially recruited by Tsinghua University. After he enrolled, he had to sweep through Tsinghua University's library."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Old Liu, let me tell you, there are so many chicken soup articles. If you can read less, you have to read less. If you read too much, it will lower your intelligence. I reckon that your low IQ has something to do with reading too many chicken soup articles," Su Yun said bluntly.

    Liu Xuzhi was already familiar with this kind of conversation mode in the hospital of Pengxi Village. At this moment, it gave him a feeling of returning to that place. Vaguely, Liu Xuzhi's eyes were brimming with tears.

    He was about to say something when he heard Su Yun say leisurely, "You're talking about Cao Yu and Wu Zuxiang going to look for Elder Qian to get the list of pornographic books in the library, right?"

    'Uh...' Liu Xuzhi was startled. Indeed, Brother Yun really knew everything.

    "That's a rumor," Mu Tao said. "The joke you mentioned was mentioned in an autobiography. Elder Qian wrote a note -- nothing happened. Cao Yu and I are in the same class. If you want to ask, you can ask me directly. As far as I know, Mr. Wu's English level is not very high. Cao Yu doesn't necessarily have to consult him first."

    "Old Liu, you have to read some good books. Don't always believe in such nonsense." Su Yun did not refute Mu Tao. It seemed that what Mu Tao said was true.

    Liu Xuzhi was very helpless. He originally wanted to tell a joke to ease the awkward atmosphere, but he did not expect that his butt would be exposed.

    "Many things are like this. If you have time, you can look it up to avoid being cheated." Su Yun said, "But from what I see, you are the kind of person who is cheated and still counts the money. Oh right, don't forget to sign the agreement tomorrow."

    As soon as he said that he was cheated, he immediately tried to make him sign an agreement. Liu Xuzhi really had a feeling that he was going to be sold.

    This feeling was so strong that Liu Xuzhi even had the idea of going home.

    "Don't listen to their nonsense." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Who needs to think hard to verify a sentence? If you have the time, you should do something."

    "Like the owner of this shop?" Su Yun retorted.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and it was indeed so. In this world, there were many people who spread rumors, and there were also many people who went to the ends of the Earth.

    The scene immediately turned cold. Liu Xuzhi looked at the people around him and felt a little uncomfortable. It was obvious that everyone had something on their minds. Even when no one spoke, no one seemed to notice.

    "Are there any other examples?" Liu Xuzhi asked.

    "The Furthest Distance in the World. Who wrote it?" Su Yun asked as he played with his phone and glanced at Liu Xuzhi.

    This was a very famous short poem. The furthest distance in the world was not the distance between birds and fish. With the advent of the Internet era, many people used this sentence as their signature.

    Liu Xuzhi certainly knew, but he still carefully thought about it and finally said with certainty, "Tagore's 'Stray Birds.'"

    This time, it should be correct, right? Liu Xuzhi was a little absent-minded. He was a doctor in his forties, yet he still had to answer these questions?

    "If you're talking about you, tsk tsk." Su Yun's unpleasant words directly came up. Before he could finish, he was interrupted by Mu Tao.

    Mu Tao did not want Liu Xuzhi to be too embarrassed, so he smiled and said, "There is no similar sentence in 'Stray Birds'. This sentence was first published by Zhang Xiaoxian in 1997, 'single bed in a purse'."

    Liu Xuzhi was stunned.

    It was as if the first time he heard of this poem, which was the furthest distance in the world, it meant that it was a poem by the Indian literary tycoon Rabindranath Tagore. How could it not be?

    "The Internet Society? That's it. It's fine," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "Don't take it to heart. Everyone is spreading rumors. No one died anyway. But when it comes to medical matters, you have to pay more attention."

    Su Yun was very dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's three sentences about medical matters. It was after work, so what was the point of talking so much.

    "Boss, do you know where it came from?"

    "The poem quoted in the 14th issue of a magazine in 2003 was extracted from the 5th issue of women's literature in the same year. However, according to an editor of Women's Digest, this poem was obtained from the Internet," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    Liu Xuzhi initially thought that Zheng Ren did not know either, but he did not expect Boss Zheng to even know the origin of the earliest f*cking issue.

    There was really nothing to talk about with a straight-A student.

    "Boss, you've done a lot of research." The smile on Su Yun's face did not look like he was having fun anymore.

    "I just took a look at it. When I was young, my classmates read it. I only took a look at it. But I didn't like a lot of the articles in it."

    "Only the professional books are the best, right?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren was also a little troubled. "Let's not talk about this. There are three to five versions of the earliest kidney transplant surgery done in which year."

    "..." Liu Xuzhi was really surprised this time. If it was a poem, then it would be fine if everyone was just spreading rumors. But would such a situation happen in serious medicine?

    Zheng Ren said the names of three English-language journals. Even the page numbers were clearly stated. There were all kinds of records about kidney transplants. There was a difference of three to five years.

    Liu Xuzhi's worldview was refreshed.

    "Old Liu, I'll test you on a simple one." Su Yun saw that Liu Xuzhi was getting more lost, and asked again.

    Liu Xuzhi nodded absentmindedly.

    "If you are well, then it will be a sunny day. Who said this?" Su Yun asked.

    He blurted out that it was Lin Huiyin, but seeing Su Yun's smile, Liu Xuzhi still held back.

    Everyone said yes, but Su Yun asked this, then it was definitely not the case.

    "Old Mu, don't say anything. Boss, let me test you."

    "There are many Lin Huiyin quotations on the Internet that contain this sentence. Lin Huiyin's words seemed to be the standard for every adolescent boy and girl who are pretentious. When they write 'Lin Huiyin,' they always feel like it is full of tenderness and affection," Zheng Ren said. "Some people even said that it was Xu Zhimo who said it."

    "I asked who you really are, but I didn't ask you to express your feelings."

    "I haven't studied it, but this is the first time I saw this sentence. It was written by Bai Luomei. 'If you are well, it will be a sunny day -- the biography of Lin Huiyin. Perhaps, it was Bai Luomei who said it," Zheng Ren said frankly.

    If he did not study it, it meant that he did not study it. He was not sure if it was Bai Luomei who said it first.

    "If you're old, you'll definitely be one of the harshest old professors. Attending your classes is synonymous with suffering," Su Yun said.

    "Really?" Liu Xuzhi asked foolishly.

    "Of course. So, Old Liu, more than half of the rumors circulating on the Internet... Ninety per cent of them are fake. Don't believe them," Su Yun warned.

    Liu Xuzhi's worldview was directly shattered.

    Crackling sounds echoed in his mind. Could it be that the world he knew was fake? This was too scary.

    "If you see me or not, I'll be there. I'm neither sad nor happy. If you read or don't read me, love will be there. It won't come or go..."

    Su Yun recited this poem with a lot of emotion. Liu Xuzhi was a little stunned. This Tsangyang Gyatso's poem, right?

    But since Brother Yun said so, it definitely was not.

    "From the way you look, I can tell that you've been deceived again," Su Yun laughed and said.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 919: Your Pig Liver is Sick

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Under the attack of the top students, Liu Xuzhi could only endure it.

    Could it be that he was so easily fooled?

    "The original title of this poem is 'The Silence of Banza Guru Baima'. The author is Tashi Ram. This poem is from his collection of works, 'Suspected Romance', which he created in 2007." Su Yun said with a laugh, "How's that taste, Old Liu?"

    If he had been more reserved, Zheng Ren would have scored a higher score for this extreme act of pretentiousness. Perhaps because everyone was familiar with it, Su Yun did not want to be too pretentious. He just wanted to mock Liu Xuzhi.

    "Really?" Liu Xuzhi was speechless, but he still believed that this poem was written by Tsangyang Gyatso.

    Like he was trying to protect the dignity of the people in the live broadcast room of Xinglin Garden, Liu Xuzhi forgot about the attack on the dimension reduction and forgot that he was facing a few detestable top students.

    He was like Don Quixote, seeking death without hesitation.

    "There's nothing to discuss about this." Zheng Ren waved his hand. "The court has a verdict."

    "..." Liu Xuzhi was stunned. The court? How did it involve the court?

    "Tashi Ram is a pen name. The author's original name is Tan Xiaojing, a girl from Guangdong. On the morning of October 19, 2011, she successfully defended her rights in the court in the eastern city of the Imperial Capital.

    "The court ordered Zhuhai Publishing House Limited to stop publishing and distribute the book that very day, that month, that year, which contained the contents of 'See or Not See'. "Beijing Xinhua bookstore--Wangfujing Bookstore--stopped selling this book." Zheng Ren looked at Liu Xuzhi with some doubt.

    "Boss Zheng, what went wrong?" Liu Xuzhi was a little nervous.

    "The court has a ruling, don't you know? Old Liu, it's not good to be so easily fooled," Zheng Ren said earnestly.

    Looking at Zheng Ren's simple and honest expression, Liu Xuzhi felt that his understanding of something was wrong.

    As they chatted, the dishes they ordered were served one by one.

    After studying for the whole afternoon, no one was interested in eating. It was not like they were all holding back to have a good meal to celebrate the success of the live broadcast of the surgeries.

    They did not drink. After eating a few mouthfuls of food in silence, the topic of conversation changed to TIPS surgery. Although Su Yun was very disdainful of this, it was very important for 'ordinary' and 'basic' doctors to understand this disease.

    If it was not resolved, it would affect the number of surgeries, and it would even affect the award of the Nobel Prize this year.

    Although Su Yun did not believe that he could win the Nobel Prize that year, he had to give it a try, no matter what.

    First, they chatted in a low voice. Then, Zheng Ren and Mu Tao's opinions were somewhat different, and the voices of debate gradually became louder.

    When Su Yun joined the battle group, the dining table had become a small battlefield.

    Liu Xuzhi was dumbfounded when he saw this.

    Did all top students live like this? It looked a little strange. As they ate, they started arguing.

    With Su Yun joining in, Zheng Ren became silent. He seemed to be thinking about something. Suddenly, he waved at the waiter and said, "Waiter!"

    A young waiter came over. It was time for dinner, and he was very busy. He ran all the way, and he did not forget to smile.

    "Sir, what's the matter?" the young man asked.

    Zheng Ren used his chopsticks to point at the stewed liver in front of him and said, "This liver."

    The young man's face suddenly became nervous. His gaze fell on the stewed liver, and he carefully looked for hair, ball bearings, and other things.

    There was nothing. He found nothing.

    "Is it raw? The whole liver," Zheng Ren asked.

    "..." The young man was stunned.

    Did he come to eat or to cause trouble?

    He had been a waiter for a long time. He had met people who deliberately picked on him, but they mostly talked about hair and flies. The person in front of him was really strange. He wanted the whole raw liver?

    "I'll go ask the chef for you." Although he was surprised, he still restrained his emotions. He whispered and went to the back.

    Soon, he ran back and said breathlessly, "Sir, that's all."

    Su Yun knew what Zheng Ren was going to do. He waved at the young waiter, and a rare gentle smile appeared on his face. "If you can't solve it, call out your chef or boss."

    "You..." the young man did not understand. He really did not know what the group of people in front of him was going to do.

    "Your pig liver is not fresh," Su Yun said. "It's not that it's not fresh, it's that it's sick. Do we really need to bring this kind of thing to the health and epidemic prevention station for testing?"

    'F *ck...' The waiter was almost crying.

    'Are you an old man with sharp eyes? You can tell that there's something wrong with the liver? Bullsh*t.'

    However, he could not respond to the man's bullsh*t. He was afraid that there really was something wrong. His face was full of embarrassment. He bowed repeatedly and ran to the back to look for someone again.

    "Brother Yun, is there really something wrong?" Liu Xuzhi asked honestly.

    "You're the one who's sick." Su Yun picked up a piece of pork liver and put it into his mouth. "The taste is not bad, but it's a little salty. I still like Cantonese food, which is lighter. Let me tell you, Old Liu, I heard that you only use beancurd and chive flower to eat hand-held meat?"

    "A lot of people eat like that."

    "Use less salt, or at your age, you'll have to find the Boss to do a heart surgery sooner or later." Su Yun smacked the pork liver and talked nonsense with Liu Xuzhi.

    Soon, a short and fat middle-aged man came to the table with a serious look on his face.

    "Gentlemen, are you saying that there's a problem with the pig liver?" His tone was polite, but his tone was extremely serious. His jaw muscles bulged, and it seemed that he was trying hard to suppress the anger in his heart.

    "You're the boss, right?" Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I just want the whole pig liver. I don't have any other intentions."

    "Boss, either we go to the kitchen to take a look at the pig liver, or we can talk about it." Su Yun pointed at the pig liver with his chopsticks and said, "This pig liver has hepatitis. Aren't you afraid of infecting the customers by making it like this?"

    "..." The boss was stunned.

    "Hepatitis B." Su Yun lowered his voice very low. "This is not a small matter. As for us, we are not from the sanitary and epidemic prevention station. We just want to see what the liver looks like."

    "Impossible. I have been in the catering business for so many years, but I have never heard of a hepatitis B virus in pig liver," the owner's fair and chubby face was pale as he retorted stubbornly.

    "Come, come, come." Su Yun said, "You are stubborn. Let's talk about it."

    He picked up a piece of pig liver and gestured at the short and fat owner. He asked curiously, "Are you afraid that others won't know? Are you that out-of-touch?"

    The short and fat boss did not understand what these people meant. He saw that there were two foreigners, and the rest of them were also polite and did not seem to be causing trouble.

    He was confused and moved closer.

    "Look here. Do you know what this is?" Su Yun asked with a strange smile.

    "..." The boss was silent.

    All the pig livers seemed to be like this. If one really wanted to ask what the lumps on them were, who the hell knew!

    "This is a liver cirrhosis node!" Su Yun's face changed. He turned his face faster than flipping through a book, scaring the boss.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After Su Yun told him about the anatomical structure of the liver cirrhosis node and how hepatitis B virus had formed the liver cirrhosis node, the short and fat boss was terrified. He did not know whether the other party was telling the truth or not. He wanted to argue a little, but he could not think of what to say.

    "Let's go to the kitchen and take a look. We'll buy it at the price of the finished product. Don't worry, there won't be any problems. Actually, this boss of mine likes to eat pig liver with liver cirrhosis nodes." Su Yun threw the pig liver on the chopsticks into his mouth, "Delicious."

    "..." The boss was confused by all this. There was actually someone who specialized in eating this?

    He looked at Su Yun suspiciously.

    "Do you want to contact the health and epidemic prevention station right now?" Su Yun frowned and took out his phone.

    The boss hurriedly waved his hand. His priority now was to stall for time.

    First, he had to find someone to inquire about the hepatitis B virus in the pig liver. He had to go to the health and epidemic prevention station to inquire about it. He did not know what to do first. He had been at the restaurant for so many years, and this was the first time that someone had said that his livers had hepatitis B virus.

    Could it be that the person he punished recently found someone to mess things up?

    They looked like the young man... They was a little similar.

    Although the boss's mind was full of twists and turns, his face was full of smiles. He was ready to calm these people down first.

    Su Yun lit a cigarette and said, "Boss, I usually smoke one cigarette every five minutes."

    The short and fat boss's heart skipped a beat.

    "In five minutes, if we don't see the complete pig liver, or go to the kitchen to take a look, we will pay the bill and leave. You are responsible for the consequences." Su Yun smiled and took a puff of the cigarette. The smoke came out and blew on the boss's face.

    Zheng Ren was speechless. It was a good thing, but why did Su Yun get involved and become a provocation.

    The boss quickly bowed and left. He was in a hurry and almost fell.

    "Brother Yun, is there really hepatitis B?" Liu Xuzhi's face turned pale. He was a doctor and knew that hepatitis B virus was spread through blood, mother, birth, saliva, and other channels.

    If he was infected with hepatitis B after a meal, it would be very troublesome.

    "Are you f*cking stupid? Are you a doctor?" Su Yun looked at Liu Xuzhi with disdain.

    "Old Liu, how can you be so gullible..." Zheng Ren looked at Liu Xuzhi helplessly and said, "Su Yun is bullsh*tting. Don't listen to him. The hepatitis B virus is not an infectious disease that affects both humans and animals. Humans can have it, but pigs don't."

    Just as he said this, Zheng Ren saw Su Yun move his mouth, he quickly added, "There are reports that healthy pig and cow serum and liver were randomly taken from the slaughterhouse for two-and-a-half tests for hepatitis B in humans. The results showed that both S-antigen and E-antigen were detected in the liver, while S-antibodies and C-antibodies were detected in the serum. The positive rate of S-antigen, E-antigen and S-Antibodies was very high, and some of them were strongly positive, which confirmed the existence of hepatitis B virus in the liver of cows and pigs."

    He paused for a moment and saw Su Yun's resentful expression, so he continued, "But it's not contagious, and pigs, cows, and sheep don't have diseases like liver cirrhosis, so don't worry about eating it."

    "But..." Liu Xuzhi wanted to vomit immediately when he remembered that he had eaten a few chopsticks of the 'Hepatitis B virus'.

    "I guess Boss Zheng wants to use a living liver for an autopsy and then confirm some small details," Mu Tao said as he held his eyes.

    "More or less. If there's a living liver, by the way, can you still remember how to do nuclear MRI," Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes!" Liu Xuzhi said with certainty.

    "Then, if there is a complete pig liver later, we will do an autopsy. I will tell you about the changes in the image of the specific location. You guys can help to see if there are any areas that can be improved," Zheng Ren said.

    "Not necessarily." Su Yun leisurely smoked and said, "If it is not possible, there are mice in the lab. Can you use them?"

    "A little small. I'm fine with it. I'm worried that Old Liu's eyesight is bad and he can't see clearly," Zheng Ren said.

    Liu Xuzhi was completely dumbfounded. It was said that there were many tricks in the city, but there were too many of them.

    In less than the time it took for a cigarette, the boss ran back with a smile on his face. He said, "There's only one liver left. But can you guys see if it's not in the kitchen? Let's go to the back and have a look. How about it?"

    "Sorry for the trouble." Zheng Ren stood up directly and did not care whether the others were full or not.

    At this time, the most important thing in his mind was to dissect the pig liver and explain to Liu Xuzhi and the others how the nuclear magnetic dispersion changed a certain position.

    As for eating... What the hell was that? Was it very important?

    However, Zheng Ren was not sure whether this kind of dissection would work or not.

    "Su Yun, go and pay the bill. Remember to pay for the whole liver too," Zheng Ren said.

    "I'm leaving with public funds." Su Yun did not care. He was the heading all this. Zheng Ren did not even see a huge amount of money in his hands.

    "One meal and you're stingy. Go, go." After Zheng Ren said that, he could not wait to follow the boss to the back.

    A few tough-looking men in chef's clothes stood there.

    Seeing the fierce look on their faces, Liu Xuzhi's legs went soft.

    However, Zheng Ren acted as if he did not see them. He stared at the one-meter-long chopping board and the entire pig liver placed on it.

    In an instant, Zheng Ren's eyes lit up.

    The back was not big, but it was clean. Zheng Ren walked to the chopping board as if there was no one else around. He sized up the pork liver and said regretfully, "Since my lineage is not complete, I can only make do with it."

    The few chefs were about to say a few harsh words to intimidate these troublemakers when they suddenly heard Zheng Ren's words. They were all stunned.

    Was this underworld slang? Now that the underworld was being eradicated, round after round, many of the underworld's bosses had washed their hands for many years because their past records had been pulled out and caught.

    At this time, there were still gangsters in the underworld?

    Zheng Ren habitually stretched out his hand. After a few seconds, no one answered.

    Only then did he react. He smiled a little embarrassedly and asked, "Excuse me, do you have a knife?"

    The chef in the lead, who was in his forties and had a fierce face, stood out and said in a muffled voice, "Have you grown enough hair to play with a knife?"

    Zheng Ren smiled and said very honestly, "I just want to give them a lesson. I don't have any other intentions. I'm not trying to cause trouble."

    "Pa!" A sharp knife pierced through the chopping board and made a loud sound.

    "Thank you." Zheng Ren was not afraid.

    With the System strengthening his physique, Zheng Ren could easily fight four or five people by himself. However, everyone was friendly. Why would they fight?

    "Come closer." Zheng Ren picked up the sharp knife that was full of oil and said, "Old Liu, you've never seen an autopsy before, right?"

    Liu Xuzhi's legs were already weak.

    If he met a few people who drank a little wine in his hometown, he would definitely see blood.

    'The people of the Imperial Capital are more civilized,' he thought.

    "Here is the position of the portal vein, but it's been cut off. Let's assume that the portal vein exists. The guide wire will go in first, and then the piercing kit will go down." Zheng Ren used the ox-eared knife in his hand to gesture, and then began to dissect.
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    Not long after, the short and stout boss rushed over with sweat all over his forehead.

    He was furious and cautious. He glanced at Zheng Ren, not understanding what Zheng Ren was doing. He went to the head chef first and asked in a low voice, "How are they messing things up?"

    The head chef did not say anything. He just looked at Zheng Ren's actions and was in a daze.

    The short and fat boss nudged the head chef. He was even more confused about this matter.

    "Get out of my way!" the head chef said angrily.

    "..." The short and fat boss was speechless.

    "..." Many chefs and waiters around were surprised.

    "Master, it's the boss." One of the head chef's disciples swallowed his saliva to suppress the fear in his heart and whispered.

    "Stop blabbering. Watch carefully," said the chef.

    "Watch... Watch what?" his disciple asked in a low voice like a mosquito. He was already extremely timid, but his curiosity drove him to continue courting death.

    "If I'm not mistaken, this is the knife technique of the willow-colored spring lotus. This method of making pig liver has been lost for nearly a hundred years." The chef's voice became softer and softer, while his eyes became brighter and brighter. He did not even blink as he watched Zheng Ren perform a partial dissection with the ox-eared knife.

    Su Yun had already returned. He stood behind the crowd with his phone in his hand. He watched Zheng Ren dissect the pig liver while he carefully stared at the group of chefs.

    He was not afraid of fighting, but he reckoned that the boss would be unhappy if they fought. Moreover, it would not be good if he had to see the authorities after the incident.

    "Here is the sixteenth section of the magnetic field diffusion. The anatomical structure is basically like this," Zheng Ren said as he held a knife in his hand.

    Usually, Zheng Ren never did anything to show off his skills on the operating table. The surgery was smooth and stable. Other than being fast and stable, there was nothing special about it.

    At this moment, he was facing a pig liver. He did not need to consider the post-operation situation. It was naturally comfortable to dissect it. He added pressure his hand to release the joy in his heart.

    "Old Liu, do you still remember the sixteenth image?" Su Yun asked.

    Liu Xuzhi tried his best to recall. Only at this moment did he realize that the gap between him and the people around him was simply too big.

    They said it so casually, he had to take some time recall it. 

    However, Boss Zheng had already started to cut the pig liver and explain the surgery to him. If his side dropped the ball again, would he still be alive?

    He tried hard to recall. After a minute, he barely remembered.

    "Xi Bao'er, what about you?" Zheng Ren asked again.

    "Yes, I remember that image. If you put it here, it should be here." Little Oliver picked up a small wooden bar from the ground and pointed at a spot on the pig liver.

    Zheng Ren nodded. Little Oliver was better than Liu Xuzhi.

    However, this was not strange.

    Old Liu was probably a doctor who graduated from the third batch of undergraduates. Judging from his age, it was possible that he was a junior college student. He had been delayed in the second-grade hospital for half of his life. He had not been turned into a dog's head by life. He had only wanted to muddle along and wait for death. He was considered to have the heart to do so.

    Little Oliver was an assistant carefully selected by a well-known international professor.

    It seemed that he had to focus on Liu Xuzhi. As long as he could understand it, this matter would be more or less settled.

    "Old Liu, it's like this." Zheng Ren began to explain the various aspects of nuclear magnetic dispersion in detail and patiently with the pig liver that he had dissected.

    Su Yun was a little troubled.

    Old Liu was simply too stupid and his foundation was too poor. He did not have the pleasure of seeing Zheng Ren and Professor Rudolf Wagner do research on their own.

    People were really different.

    However, the boss was doing this to promote. If he only relied on a few top talents, how many years would it take before he could carry out the TIPS surgery?

    Mu Tao was able to remain calm. He carefully pondered Zheng Ren's words and had a new understanding of anatomy overall and nuclear MRI.

    There were more and more people in the small back now.

    The chef did not understand what Zheng Ren was saying at first, but he tried his best to memorize every word Zheng Ren said.

    He did not understand what nuclear magnetic field dispersion was, but he could understand Zheng Ren's knife skills.

    A knife with a tip of an ox's ear, in the hands of that young man, was simply playing with flowers.

    He was familiar with all kinds of knife skills. He was not slicing, not shredding, not cutting into pieces, but avoiding the blood vessels.

    As for the pig liver, because the larger blood vessels were broken, it affected the overall taste.

    The chef interpreted Zheng Ren's knife skills from another angle.

    They were all knife players. After reaching a certain level, they began to have common ground.

    The knife skills that should have been dazzling and shocking were actually very peaceful in the hands of others. Only he could barely understand them. This must be the successor of the willow-colored spring lotus blade technique. It must be.

    Looking at the knife skills, he had already entered the realm of being skillful but clumsy.

    Zheng Ren removed the liver substance of the pig liver bit by bit, leaving behind the artery and vein.

    Because there was no blood supply, the artery was already like a silk thread. However, Zheng Ren was very familiar with anatomy. Although the knife was not as thin and small as the scalpel, it was generally sharp.

    It was a little unfit, but it could be used with reluctance.

    Layer by layer, he explained the position of the liver vein, which artery to avoid around it, where the portal vein should be at this time, and which puncture point was better.

    What kind of expression did these points have on the MRI diffusion image?

    Bit by bit, he explained it as if he was peeling off a cocoon. In the end, Su Yun remained silent for nearly half an hour.

    Among this group of people, only Su Yun was also from the surgery department.

    Although he was from the Thoracic Surgery Department, he definitely had undergone liver surgery during his rotation.

    Therefore, his degree of acceptance was the highest.

    Of course, Su Yun was also the most freakish one.

    In the end, Su Yun sighed softly. Usually, he thought that Zheng Ren's level was only slightly higher than his. If he were to become serious, he would be able to catch up in a year or two.

    However, looking at it now, this little bit was just the tip of the iceberg.

    After Su Yun completely understood, he was not happy. Instead, he was a little annoyed. Zheng Ren, this fellow, why did he have no limits? A serving of pig liver could play all kinds of tricks.

    Zheng Ren's explanation was simple and profound. Liu Xuzhi could barely understand it.

    Although it was slow, the teaching continued.

    "Old Mu, do you understand?" Su Yun nudged Mu Tao beside him and asked.

    "Boss Zheng is really amazing. I compared myself with him. I feel like my level has improved again," Mu Tao nodded and said.

    "Women may lie to you, brothers may betray you, but anatomy does not," Su Yun said coldly.

    "Well, surgery is objective. There's no one else..." As he said this, Mu Tao was stunned for a moment and turned his head to look at Su Yun.

    "Anatomy does not. If you don't know it, then you don't know it. It's useless for you to say so much. Continue to learn. I'll go sit by the side for a while," Su Yun said leisurely.

    "..." Mu Tao shook his head. It was enough to understand the meaning of the words. This fellow was criticizing him for not knowing how to perform surgery.
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    As time passed, the sky gradually turned dark. The chef asked people to light a high-wattage light bulb.

    The number of people watching Zheng Ren dissecting pig livers increased from more and more to fewer and fewer. After all, many people did not understand it. Only the chef watched with great interest.

    The short and fat boss did not leave either. It was even more boring for him to stay. He had already memorized the faces of these people deeply and engraved them in his mind. He was not afraid that he would not be able to find out who they were in the future.

    He was wondering which chef had come to challenge the restaurant. Although his restaurant was not small, it was not to the extent that some awesome top chef would do such a childish thing.

    Moreover, looking at the kid who was playing with the knife, he did not look like a chef at all. What was this nonsense Willow Spring Lotus Knife Technique? What f*cking nonsense.

    The more he looked at it, the more confused he became. While he was in a dilemma, he handed over a cigarette.

    "Brother, have a cigarette," Su Yun said.

    The short and fat boss was stunned for a moment, but he did not reject the kindness of the other party.

    After lighting the cigarette, Su Yun said, "I don't have any other intentions. I'm not here to cause trouble. It's just that my boss suddenly had a whim and wanted the entire pig liver. Since it's already here, and I don't know where else to buy it..."

    "Uh..."

    "I think you have it at home," Su Yun said with a smile. "Another day, we should drink and I'll compensate you."

    "You are..." the short and fat boss asked in surprise.

    "We are doctors." Su Yun felt a little embarrassed, so he did not mention anything about being from the 912. If word got out that a surgeon from the 912 had come to the restaurant to cut pig livers... He would be shamed, though Zheng Ren was shameless. 

    If Chief Kong knew about this, he did not know how angry he would be.

    No wonder the short and fat boss believed that he was so familiar with knives. What Willow-colored Lotus! He was doing a freaking autopsy!

    However, the short and fat boss did not dare to offend the chef. He could say whatever he wanted to say.

    For opening a restaurant, the chef was the foundation. If there was a good chef, he had to treat him like a boss. He was also constantly on guard against others trying to poach him or the chef trying to open a restaurant on his own.

    He believed Su Yun's words, even though it sounded a little ridiculous.

    No matter who these people were, as long as they were not here to cause trouble, it was fine, even though they had been scared for a long time that night.

    The short and fat boss was satisfied, but he saw that Su Yun was still holding a piece of pork liver and telling him that this pig had hepatitis B and had cirrhosis of the liver. That face really made him want to give him a good beating.

    "Brother, why don't you watch?"

    "I'm just an errand boy. I can't make a name for myself. It's useless even if I watch." Su Yun smiled slightly. The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind, and he was devastatingly beautiful.

    The boss despised him in his heart. It was probably because he was selling his looks. That knife player was not only good at playing with knives, but he was also good at other things.

    Although he was fine, he could not get rid of the anger in his chest. He was very sullen.

    "Brother, it's better to choose a different day. You are not full yet. Let's have some food and drink. How about after we are done?" The short and fat boss was on the road of courting death. He ran wildly without hesitation.

    "I can't drink much. I'm afraid I won't be able to accompany you well." Su Yun did not need to look to know what the short and fat boss was thinking. He just smiled shyly and said something that did not mean what he said.

    The short and fat boss was suddenly energized. He pulled and set up a small table in the back. He brought a few dishes from the kitchen and opened two bottles of Niulan Mountain Erguotou.

    Persuading wine was a culture. One had to look at people and things.

    Since it was an apology, the boss first took out three cups and said with a smile, "Brother, it's not enough just to say that we are apologizing. You almost scared me to death just now. Let's drink three cups first, then..."

    "Sure, we'll each have a cup. We'll drink until we're drunk!" Su Yun said with a smile.

    The short and fat boss was stunned for a moment. Such a delicate young man could not possibly drink so generously.

    Drinking three cups in a row, he would probably be carried away.

    But then he laughed loudly and clapped his hands, "Brother is straightforward! Then it's settled."

    However... 

    A bottle of Erguotou was emptied in the blink of an eye. The strong liquor passed through his throat, and he felt refreshed. Su Yun's expression remained the same, but the black hair on his forehead fluttered more nimbly.

    The short and fat boss' expression changed.

    Su Yun did not deliberately outdrink the short and fat boss. While he drank, he watched Zheng Ren explain the relationship between nuclear magnetic dispersion and liver anatomy to Liu Xuzhi.

    Zheng Ren patiently repeated what Liu Xuzhi had questions about. Those questions were too stupid in Su Yun's eyes, but as long as there was wine to drink, time would not be so hard to endure.

    ... 

    Five hours later, it was almost midnight.

    The whole pig liver's left lobe was cut into pieces, and the right lobe was still intact. The chef was intoxicated, and Liu Xuzhi's head had a splitting headache.

    But the two of them gained a lot.

    Little Oliver and Mu Tao also gained something.

    On Su Yun's side, the boss was already lying on the table, snoring loudly. He was very drunk. Su Yun was still drinking Erguotou, and there were more than ten bottles behind him.

    "Let's go back to the surgical demonstration classroom." Zheng Ren put down the knife in his hand, and his interest did not decrease. He said, "Go back and use the 3D model. I'll listen to you explain it to me."

    Liu Xuzhi did not expect Zheng Ren to still be so energetic when he was already on the brink of death.

    However, when he recalled his experience in Pengxi Village, he could only sigh at the omnipotence of the capable. Boss Zheng was born with a lot of energy. He even performed surgeries in Pengxi Village. Now, he was only teaching himself. He did not need to put on lead clothing. 

    Although he was exhausted and his brain was hot, and countless information was swirling in his mind, Liu Xuzhi did not refuse.

    "Su Yun, let's go." Zheng Ren washed his hands and only then did he see Su Yun sitting at the side, drinking heartily.

    Su Yun was a little reluctant. It was the first time he had such a feeling of using an autopsy as an excuse to drink.

    Usually, an autopsy could not be so casual. But in a restaurant, there was no such taboo.

    He reluctantly glanced at the wine bottle, and with a lift of his neck, he poured the remaining half of the bottle of Erguotou into it.

    He went to the front desk to scan the code and pay. Everyone left.

    ... 

    ... 

    Time flew by. A week passed by quickly.

    Zheng Ren was studying the teaching matter while he was doing a live broadcast of the surgery. Because the number of live broadcast surgeries was limited by the second stage of the surgery, there was not much.

    What had improved by leaps and bounds was the teaching.

    Liu Xuzhi quickly learned the TIPS surgery from Zheng Ren's cramming method and rushed back in a hurry.

    However, this was what Liu Xuzhi thought and not what others thought.

    Mu Tao left three days later. He said that he was looking for a group of patients and asked Zheng Ren to go to freelance surgery to teach them the surgery.

    Zhu Liangchen, who was from the Imperial Capital, also pinched his nose and signed the agreement. After learning a few stages of the TIPS surgery, he hurried back to take in the patients.

    His side had an advantage over the People's Hospital in the development zone of Shenzhen City. The distance was close, and it was a specialized hospital.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren quickly received an invitation. Zhu Liangchen found ten patients and asked him to perform TIPS to demonstrate the surgery.
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    Early in the morning, Xie Yiren drove to the hospital.

    He was going to Imperial Capital for hepatobiliary surgery today, so Zheng Ren had to come early to see the patients.

    Seeing patients had already formed a deep-rooted habit, just like eating and sleeping. Zheng Ren always felt that something was missing when he did not see the patients before and after the surgery every day.

    Although Professor Shen had returned a long time ago, and there was still a doctor like Chang Yue who did not leak a single drop of water, Zheng Ren was still worried.

    Perhaps this was also one of the types of obsessive-compulsive disorder (OCD).

    Intervention, hepatobiliary, and digestive. There were three wards and eleven postoperative patients. Their condition was stable. When Zheng Ren arrived, there were still three patients who had not woken up. The patients from the department were discharged today. They were to change to another group of patients who had already been scheduled for surgery the day after tomorrow.

    The surgical arrangements in the Imperial Capital had been calculated to the bone. The bed turnover rate was something that would never have been expected in Sea City.

    After the ward rounds, Chang Yue stayed in the Department of Interventional Medicine and continued to work.

    The surgery was completed, but Chang Yue's work was endless. Every day, the condition of each patient, what items needed to be checked urgently, and whether there were any changes in the condition of the patient, all needed to be taken care of by a good doctor.

    Zheng Ren was very at ease with Chang Yue. After arranging the matters at home, Xie Yiren drove all the way to the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital.

    ... 

    At the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital, Zhu Liangchen arrived at the hospital early in the morning. He first looked at the patients who were going to be operated on today to ensure that there were no mistakes.

    Zhu Liangchen was under a lot of pressure to invite Zheng Ren to perform the surgery.

    This was especially so when he needed the surgery to be broadcasted live. This was clearly written in the agreement. However, the issue that the freelance surgeons were most concerned about -- the surgery fee, or the issue of hiring an outside expert -- was not marked.

    Every time Zhu Liangchen thought about it, he felt a little emotional. He even secretly envied this group of young people.

    They did not perform surgeries for money. They did not have any restrictions. They only focused on scientific research. This was a life that many doctors yearned for.

    Young people were full of vigor. They looked unstable, but after interacting with them for a period of time, Zhu Liangchen sincerely lamented that his dorm leader's vision was really sharp.

    Not only was Boss Zheng good at performing surgeries, his lectures were even more in-depth and simple. From anatomy to imaging to surgery, they were all closely related.

    He pondered for a long time, but in the end, he could not enter. However, after listening to a class, he suddenly understood. After asking the remaining questions, Zheng Ren also answered them one by one.

    At this level, if he were twenty years younger, Zhu Liangchen would definitely abandon everything and work for Boss Zheng no matter what.

    Unfortunately, he already had a foundation on his side. To abandon the chief of a Class Three Grade-A Hospital in the Imperial Capital and work for someone else?

    Zhu Liangchen had already lost the courage to start over again.

    Moreover, he could not bring himself to do so. In the Imperial Capital, he could be considered a person of status. If Zheng Ren accepted his position, he would bow down to him. He would be the big brother. The best outcome that Zhu Liangchen could think of was to protect him with all his might.

    Zhu Liangchen could not accept changing his position.

    However, it was still necessary to invite Boss Zheng to perform the surgery. Zhu Liangchen knew that he only understood it in theory. The actual operation was another matter.

    The Department of Interventional Surgery in Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital had 100 beds. There were two departments, and Zhu Liangchen was only the chief of one of them.

    In terms of business, he had the final say, but in terms of administration, the chief of the Department of Interventional Surgery and the Chief of Administration of the Department of Interventional Surgery, Zhou Chunyong, had the final say.

    It was just that the administrative level was half a level lower. Usually, they would not interfere with each other's business, so it was not a problem.

    However, the conflict between the two of them had been going on for a long time. Zhu Liangchen knew that Zhou Chunyong had been watching him during the live broadcast of the surgery.

    In fact, he also had his own complaints. He just wanted to do a demonstration surgery. Why did he have to do a live broadcast?

    However, after watching Boss Zheng perform more than ten TIPS surgeries, he could only hold back his complaints.

    The other party's surgery really did not have any flaws at all. Even a surgery like the TIPS surgery, which was the most important surgery in the discipline, was simplified. The success rate... not to mention success... Zhu Liangchen had never seen Zheng Ren fail before.

    However, even though Boss Zheng did a good job with the TIPS surgery, he was still very careful to prevent any accidents from happening.

    Zhou Chunyong had been staring at him, waiting for him to make a mistake.

    Especially with the live broadcast surgery. When he thought of this, Zhu Liangchen had a headache.

    The agreement did not force all the teaching surgeries to be broadcast live, but there was not a single one. Zhu Liangchen was also afraid that Boss Zheng would think that he was not paying attention.

    Therefore, ten patients were prepared to perform the teaching surgery today. Two of them were persuaded to do the live broadcast surgery because their families had financial difficulties.

    After all, if it was a live broadcast, all the medical supplies for the surgery could be saved.

    When it came to the cost, it was another account that was not clean.

    Zheng Ren insisted on using Changfeng's minimally invasive medical supplies and equipment, but Zhu Liangchen rejected his request without hesitation.

    Medical supplies could be said to be the most fundamental problem, and Changfeng's people who came to do business were not very enthusiastic. They said that the manager in charge of this area was in the hospital and would only come over in a few days.

    Zhu Liangchen could not understand why Boss Zheng chose such an unreliable company. He did not even have his joints cleaned, yet he wanted to go to the hospital. He must be dreaming.

    However, he was too lazy to think about it. All he needed to do was to learn the TIPS surgery.

    The agreement only required the surgery within three years to be recorded according to the format of the Nobel Prize. Nothing else was involved.

    These things were complicated. It was not something that could be done in a short week. Zhu Liangchen felt that it was already very impressive for him to be able to do this in such a short time.

    However, he still had to say that Chief Kong was amazing.

    If it were not for his repeated warnings, he would not have put down his pride so quickly and shamelessly went to learn a new surgical technique from a junior doctor who was not even thirty years old.

    After leading his subordinates to check the ward, he contacted Zheng Ren and knew that they were almost there. Zhu Liangchen did not take advantage of the situation. Instead, he personally went to the inpatient department to welcome Zheng Ren.

    He had always been the one who went out to perform freelance surgeries. Now, it was his turn to be welcomed by others. Zhu Liangchen was not unhappy. He wore a white suit and slowly walked downstairs.

    Just as he walked out of the entrance of the ward, he ran into the chief physician, Zhou Chunyong.

    Although the two of them did not get along, it was all in private. On the surface, they were still very gentle.

    "Chief Zhou, why are you here?" Zhu Liangchen asked with a smile.

    "Isn't there a surgery broadcast today? Let me take a look." Zhou Chunyong said with a smile, "Little Zhu, I'm also curious. I've watched Boss Zheng's surgery broadcast on Xinglin Garden. You really invited a god this time."

    It sounded very normal, but Zhu Liangchen heard it in his ears, and his words were full of sarcasm.

    However, he did not refute it. He just smiled and kept praying that nothing bad would happen to Boss Zheng's live broadcast of the surgery today.

    He was a little regretful. One live broadcast of the surgery was enough. It meant that everyone could live with it. Two cases... The risk was still a little high.

    After greeting Zhou Chunyong, Zhu Liangchen went downstairs. He did not expect Zhou Chunyong to follow behind him.

    "Chief Zhou, what are you..." Zhu Liangchen was a little unhappy.

    "I'm going to pick up Boss Zheng. This is the first time I've seen someone who can come to our specialized hospital to perform freelance surgery. I need to see him properly."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Although Boss Zheng is working on a Nobel Prize project, he's still young. It would be awkward if no one supported him," Zhou Chunyong said with a smile. "I'll go down with you. Don't let others find fault with you. They'll say that our Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital doesn't value technology and talents."

    Zhu Liangchen knew what this guy was thinking. He chatted with him indifferently and they went downstairs together.

    Standing at the entrance of the inpatient department, he saw a few people walking over from afar. There was also a girl whose ponytail was swinging happily.

    "Why are there so many people?" Zhou Chunyong asked in puzzlement.

    It was said that he was a junior doctor who was poached from Sea City in Northeast China by Chief Kong of the 912. He had just arrived not long ago. In Zhou Chunyong's imagination, it should be Boss Zheng, who won the Nobel Prize, coming alone.

    "Boss Zheng's team," Zhu Liangchen said with a smile, "In the middle is Boss Zheng, and on the left is Boss Zheng's assistant, Su Yun. The tall foreigner on the right is Professor Rudolf Wagner from the medical center of Heidelberg University in Germany, and the one next to him is Professor Rudolf's assistant."

    "Who is that girl?"

    "She's Boss Zheng's scrub nurse."

    "..." Zhou Chunyong cursed in his heart. He had been in clinical work for so many years, but he had never seen anyone who had a scrub nurse.

    Was she so ostentatious?

    Originally, he had wanted to mock Boss Zheng and make things difficult for Zhu Liangchen. But from the looks of it, he even brought his own scrub nurse. What else was there to say?

    Young people always showed off. Zhou Chunyong thought this to himself as a way to comfort himself. However, he was even more interested in this young Boss Zheng. Many chief physicians and academicians did not dare to hire their own scrub nurse. Where did his confidence come from?

    Zhu Liangchen waved at Zheng Ren and greeted him with a smile on his face.

    As the chief physician, Zhou Chunyong did not take the initiative. Instead, he stood on the steps and waited for Zhu Liangchen to introduce him after the small talk.

    They were really young. Other than Rudolf Wagner, everyone else was very young. They were not even thirty years old, and they were brimming with a vitality that Zhou Chunyong envied.

    However, they also had an advantage when they were older. They would not be as rash as young people. Chief Zhou and Zhu Liangchen had the same thoughts. They were not very strict when it came to live broadcasts of surgeries.

    In an instant, Zhou Chunyong even thought about how Zhu Liangchen did not introduce him and deliberately left him aside.

    This kind of thing had happened before. After that, as long as he said that he was in a hurry for the surgery and forgot about it, would he really be able to find trouble with him?

    Countless thoughts arose in Chief Zhou's mind, but the smile on his face became warmer.

    "This is Chief Zhou from our Intervention Department." Zhu Liangchen did not take extreme measures. Instead, after he received Zheng Ren, he introduced Zhou Chunyong to Zheng Ren.

    They shook hands, exchanged a few simple greetings, and walked all the way to the ward.

    "Where's Chief Kong?" Zhu Liangchen asked.

    "Professor Pei Yingjie from the Sorcery Capital left a message early this morning. He said that he had rushed over. He had said that he would come earlier, but there was an academic conference there, and it was delayed for a few days," Zheng Ren said. "I booked the surgery, and Chief Kong said that he would pick it up and then come with Professor Pei."

    "Oh." Zhu Liangchen nodded.

    Zhou Chunyong frowned. Was Pei Yingjie also coming to watch the TIPS surgery?

    They came all the way to the ward. Hu Yanhui was carrying a black backpack and had already been waiting in the corridor outside the ward.

    Zheng Ren nodded and motioned for her to wait for a while. Then, he followed Zhu Liangchen to start reading the radiographic films before the surgery.

    Usually, when the patient met the professor, the patient was already waiting on the operating table. When they arrived at the hospital, they went straight to the operating table.

    Regarding the patient's condition, it was enough for them to take a look at the radiographic films during the surgery.

    Actually, with Zheng Ren's standard, he could totally do this.

    However, Zheng Ren insisted on taking a look at the patient and the radiographic films before the surgery. He wanted to understand the patient's condition before he went on stage and try his best to prevent the patient from finding out that there were other taboos during the surgery after he went on stage.

    Zhou Chunyong just followed behind and watched coldly.

    This young man was very cautious. He did not know his level yet, but just the way he acted was not something that an ordinary person could do. Did he not run freelance surgeries for the sake of money? He saved as much time as he could. However, the person in front of him was a different kind of person.

    In Zhou Chunyong's heart, Zheng Ren's impression of him increased a little.

    He read the radiographic films and looked at the patients. Zhu Liangchen repeated these tasks three times, afraid that he would make a mistake. Therefore, Zheng Ren read them very quickly. When it was time for the fifth patient, Zheng Ren asked Zhu Liangchen to send the patient to the operating theater.

    In this case, the timing was better. After he finished reading the radiographic films and the patient, the preoperative preparations for the surgery were completed. He went up to change his clothes and went straight to the surgery.

    When Zheng Ren saw the eighth patient, he suddenly stopped.

    The smooth procedure was suddenly stuck fast.

    "Boss Zheng?" Zhu Liangchen was stunned. He looked at Zheng Ren in confusion and asked.

    "Let me take a look at this patient's test report," Zheng Ren said.

    A doctor who was in charge of the bed was waiting at the back with a medical record holder. When Zheng Ren mentioned the test report, he flipped to the test report and handed it over with his right hand.

    Zheng Ren frowned slightly and looked at the test report carefully.

    He looked up at the radiographic films and looked down at the test report. For a full two minutes, Zheng Ren remained silent.

    "Boss Zheng?" Zhu Liangchen was even more puzzled. This patient looked fine on his own. Why was he stuck here.

    "Don't you think it's strange that the patient has cirrhosis, Professor Zhu?" Zheng Ren said.

    Strange? There was nothing strange about it. Zhu Liangchen went through the diseases related to cirrhosis of the liver and portal hypertension in his mind.

    It was not related to the patient in front of him.

    "Routine blood investigations showed thrombocytopenia, leukocytosis, and erythrocyte reduction. Routine urine investigations showed hematuria and microalbuminuria." Zheng Ren frowned and said, "From the radiographic films, it's not very accurate. Professor Zhu, let's go take a look at the patient."

    Almost all patients with cirrhosis had hypersplenism. Platelets were maintained at 80, which was a good number. Similarly, there was a decrease in white blood cells, which was not of diagnostic significance. As for erythrocytes... it was just a little less.

    Zhu Liangchen thought that Zheng Ren was not being cautious... It was not easy for him to determine what it was. Previously, there were patients with routine blood investigations similar to this patient, but Zheng Ren did not say anything.

    However, he did not refuse Zheng Ren's request to take a look at the patient. He accompanied Zheng Ren to see the patient with a head full of disappointment.

    Zhou Chunyong did not go. After all, they were two departments. In name, he was the chief director, but in terms of business, it was better not to cross the line.

    Otherwise, Zhu Liangchen would definitely fight back at all costs. Everyone would be embarrassed.

    When Zhu Liangchen and Zheng Ren went out, Zhou Chunyong walked to the radiographic film viewer and carefully looked at the radiographic films.

    There was nothing wrong with the diagnosis of cirrhosis of the liver. There was also portal hypertension and a large amount of ascites. It was an indication for TIPS surgery.

    Zhu Liangchen was an old doctor for many years. His level and skills were not to be picked on. There would definitely not be any problems with this.

    But what did Boss Zheng's performance mean?
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    Chief Zhou did not think that Zheng Ren was making a mountain out of a molehill.

    With Chief Kong's connections, Boss Zheng would definitely not slap Zhu Liangchen in the face for no reason. If he were ten years younger, he might have been attacked head-on if he had been arrogant.

    Moreover, the patients just now were all fine. What should have been sent to the stage had also been sent up. Why was there a problem at this time?

    Looking at Zhu Liangchen's appearance, he probably had the same thought as himself and thought that there was nothing wrong.

    That was strange.

    Soon, Zheng Ren and Zhu Liangchen walked back.

    "Professor Zhu, I suggest that this surgery be postponed," Zheng Ren said. "I've seen the radiographic films of the head and have some doubts. I want to check a few more tests to confirm the diagnosis before performing the surgery."

    "Boss Zheng, what do you think is the illness?" Zhu Liangchen was a little unhappy.

    Deny the diagnosis? This was a standard face-smacking gesture.

    The most fatal attack between doctors was that he also knew how to treat patients?

    Zhu Liangchen looked at Zheng Ren, and the expression on his face became colder and colder.

    "The patient's head CT shows bilateral low-density symmetrical lenticular nuclei. This image is relatively faint, and it's easy to ignore. On the CT, it's considered a false image." Zheng Ren inserted the radiographic films into the radiographic film viewer.

    He clicked on the CT film. "The head MRI is more specific than CT. It shows the legume nucleus, caudate nucleus, midbrain and pons, thalamus, cerebellum and frontal cortex T1-weighted low-signal and T2-weighted high signal. Or the putamen nucleus and caudate nucleus show high and low mixed signal on T2-weighted image. There are also varying degrees of sulcus widening, ventricle enlargement, and so on."

    After that, Zheng Ren continued, "I believe that the patient has a rare hepatolenticular degeneration. I suggest that you check for biochemical tests related to copper metabolism, serum ceruloplasmin, urine copper, and liver copper."

    These tests were relatively unpopular. Places like Sea City did not have them at all. They might not have heard of them.

    However, the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary Hospital was a specialized hospital. These tests should have been done.

    Hepatolenticular degeneration?

    Zhu Liangchen and Chief Zhou were stunned for a moment, and then they began to recall this extremely rare disease.

    This disease was because too much free copper in the serum was deposited in the liver, resulting in lobular cirrhosis.

    When the lysosomes of the liver cells could not accommodate it, copper was dispersed and deposited into various organs through the blood. The neurons in the basal ganglia and their normal enzyme transport were particularly sensitive to the toxicity of inorganic copper, and the deposition of copper in the cerebral cortex and the dentate nucleus of the cerebellum also caused symptoms.

    The damage of copper to the proximal tubule of the kidney could cause the loss of amino acids, proteins, calcium, and phosphates. Moreover, the deposition of free copper in the corneal elastic layer produced K-F rings.

    At the same time, cirrhosis could produce a series of changes in portal hypertension.

    If it was diagnosed as hepatolenticular degeneration... Chief Zhou smiled.

    Things were getting more and more interesting.

    Zhu Liangchen's luck was not very good. The incidence of this disease was usually only one in 100,000.

    He even had to receive it from him and then ask Boss Zheng to operate on him.

    This luck was really out of this world.

    Zhu Liangchen was a little embarrassed, and his face instantly drooped.

    This was because the 'Professor' had stopped the surgery... In the past, only he had stopped other people's surgeries, but no one had stopped their own surgeries!

    "The patient's expression is strange, his speech is unclear, and his muscles are spasming. However, it's not like the rhythmic spasms of Parkinson's disease." Zheng Ren did not care about Zhu Liangchen's displeasure. He told the truth. "Let's stop this surgery. First, let's make a clear diagnosis. If the diagnosis is correct, then give the patient some D-penicillamine for a period of time. After the symptoms have subsided, we can do it at any time."

    Su Yun frowned as he watched from the side.

    If they were to run freelance surgeries in the Imperial Capital, not only would they not earn money, but they would also have to be very careful with every step.

    They were all big shots in the industry. Even if their skill level was slightly lower, they would not be able to handle a wide range of people. This was a completely different concept compared to running freelance surgeries in other cities.

    What would Chief Kong think if Zhu Liangchen's reputation was tarnished?

    However, there was nothing wrong with what Zheng Ren said. If it really was hepatolenticular degeneration, the patient's copper metabolism would be problematic if TIPS surgery was performed directly.

    Sigh, he was really unlucky to have encountered such a situation.

    Zhu Liangchen was silent for a few seconds, but he still nodded and said, "Then let's stop this patient's surgery."

    The air in the office instantly became lighter.

    The remaining two patients quickly finished reading the film. Zhu Liangchen's face was gloomy. He arranged for someone to communicate with the patient's family and then brought Zheng Ren to the surgery.

    The atmosphere was not as harmonious as it was when they first arrived.

    Su Yun wanted to pull aside Zheng Ren to ask about the situation, but Zhu Liangchen was always by his side. He never found an opportunity.

    When they arrived at the operating theater, Hu Yanhui had already prepared the equipment for the live broadcast of the surgery and was waiting.

    The sequence of the surgery did not consider the live broadcast of the surgery. Instead, it was arranged according to the age of the patient.

    Because the surgery required fasting water, the older ones were placed at the front. Zheng Ren also recognized this.

    He went to change into his lead clothes and began to scrub his hands. Su Yun finally seized the opportunity. He pulled Zheng Ren and asked, "Boss, is the diagnosis clear for hepatolenticular degeneration?"

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Then, he smiled and said, "It's clear. It's not to give Zhu any face. If this patient had undergone surgery, the venous blood would not flow in the liver. Without the filtration of the toxin, it's very likely that he would have symptoms of acute copper poisoning."

    Su Yun nodded. As long as he was sure, there was nothing more to say.

    Taking care of Zhu Liangchen's face, the one who was slapped in the end was still Zheng Ren. However, he was a little puzzled and asked in a low voice, "Have you ever seen patients with hepatolenticular degeneration?"

    "No."

    "Then how did you diagnose them?" Su Yun asked.

    By right, the chief directors of the Imperial Capital saw 180 patients a day, and there were plenty of difficult and complicated diseases. If it was a competition of talent, Zheng Ren might be stronger than everyone else. But if it was a competition of experience, he might be a little weaker.

    This was what Su Yun had been worried about all along.

    But... Today's incident made him feel that his worldview was once again forced in another direction by Zheng Ren.

    "I'm reading. Shouldn't I write down all the diseases related to the liver and compare them one by one?" Zheng Ren said to Su Yun in surprise. "Isn't that how you treat patients?"

    "..." Su Yun really wanted to beat Zheng Ren up.

    There were at least 800 cases of liver diseases that did not amount to 1,000. Who could remember every single one of them? And he had to go through every single patient?

    This guy was really not human.

    "I'm going on stage. Which channel is the live broadcast on?"

    "Channel three and channel six," Su Yun said expressionlessly.

    "Oh, contact Chief Kong and see when Chief Kong and Professor Pei will arrive," Zheng Ren said.

    "Are you afraid that they won't be able to arrive after you're done?" Su Yun was getting impatient.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said frankly.
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    Su Yun did not really approve of Zheng Ren's 'outspoken' attitude.

    However, his boss did not have a high EQ, or rather, that guy did not even bother to think about these things. He just followed the rules and relied on his strength to barrel through without thinking.

    If everyone was like this, it would not matter. He was afraid that he was the only one who was like this. Then, there would be a big problem.

    The rules were on the surface, but the unspoken rules existed for a reason.

    When the surgery and scientific research were going smoothly, nothing could be seen. Once there was a problem, countless attacks would be thrown at him while he was down.

    He was even more arrogant than Su Yun. Su Yun sighed.

    The first surgery was an educational surgery. Zheng Ren was the surgeon, and Zhu Liangchen was the assistant.

    Through the lead-lined glass, Su Yun saw Zheng Ren diligently explaining every step of the hand movements and decomposition movements.

    Zheng Ren could not be said to be wrong. The heart of a doctor was like that of a parent. Every hidden technique could lead to the failure of one or countless surgeries.

    That would be a human life.

    But was he really not afraid of learning to be a disciple and starving his master to death?

    Su Yun smiled as he thought about it.

    What was there to be afraid of!

    He could not even see the back of his boss, let alone these old guys. Their skills were probably only so-so. It was already considered lucky for them to be able to learn TIPS surgery. They still wanted to catch up to the boss's skills? That was simply impossible.

    However, even though Zhu Liangchen was listening attentively, his expression did not look very good. He probably had not recovered from the shock of having his surgery stopped.

    "Young man, what's your surname?" As he was looking at the surgery inside, Su Yun heard a person beside him ask him.

    It was Chief Zhou. Did he have to be so proactive?

    Su Yun knew it very clearly. He had seen a lot of the internal struggles and infighting within the department. The relationship between Chief Zhou and Zhu Liangchen was the most typical relationship between the chief of a large-scale Class Three Grade-A hospital and the chief who had separated from his family.

    Usually, he would be stuck at the highest point when he was a master's director or a doctoral director. Once he was separated from the ward, Chief Zhou really did not have a particularly good way to suppress Zhu Liangchen.

    In just a moment, the relationship between the few figures was smoothed out in Su Yun's mind. Su Yun also understood Chief Zhou's possible attitude and purpose.

    He turned around and smiled. "Chief Zhou, you're too polite. My surname is Su, and I'm Boss Zheng's assistant."

    "After all, you're the rising star of the Department of Cardiosurgery in the Imperial Capital. It's only right for me to be polite," Chief Zhou said with a smile. "When I retire, I'll have to rely on you young people to take care of me."

    "Look at what you said." Su Yun raised his eyebrows and smiled.

    "I watched the live broadcast of the TIPS surgery. Boss Zheng's method is very special." Chief Zhou directly cut to the main topic.

    "Fortunately, when we were in Sea City, the boss did it himself. Later, Lil Fugui... Professor Rudolf Wagner studied and perfected it together. The final diagnosis and surgical method were also produced." Su Yun smiled.

    "Is there any procedure for learning the TIPS surgery?" Zhou Chunyong asked with a pleasant expression.

    Su Yun was stunned for a moment. He thought of something and said, "I have to talk to the boss."

    Chief Zhou did not take it to heart. He nodded with a smile and did not say anything else.

    Su Yun did not say anything. This kind of thing required Zheng Ren's approval, or even Chief Kong's approval. Complicated interpersonal relationships were more difficult than surgeries.

    The speed of this surgery was twice as slow as Zheng Ren's.

    It sounded long, but it was only extended from 15 minutes to 30 minutes. After chatting for a while, the surgery ended.

    A junior doctor came to pick up the patient. Zheng Ren and Zhu Liangchen tore off their sterile surgical gowns but did not leave the operating theater. They inserted the next patient's radiographic films into the radiographic film viewer and began to study it.

    After one surgery, Zhu Liangchen had fully recovered. He began to discuss the next patient's puncture point with Zheng Ren.

    Through the combination of anatomy and imaging, even Liu Xuzhi had basically grasped the location of the TIPS surgery, let alone a powerful chief like Zhu Liangchen.

    He had watched the radiographic films countless times and had long been familiar with them.

    There was no problem with the location. All that was left was how to convert the nuclear magnetic dispersion on the stage into an X-ray. As for the puncture and lower stent, Zheng Ren thought that these were small tasks. For Zhu Liangchen, it was even easier.

    The second surgery began.

    Zhu Liangchen was full of confidence. According to the previous agreement, he washed his hands and changed his clothes. He stood in the position of the surgeon.

    Zheng Ren acted as an assistant. If there was anything wrong with the operation, Zheng Ren would point it out in time.

    This was a method of teaching. Zhu Liangchen was also taught very rarely. In his impression, when he was young, there seemed to be only three or five times when someone was willing to give him pointers on his surgical skills.

    But now, there was a young man who was not even thirty years old standing next to him. This made Zhu Liangchen feel that it was a little ridiculous.

    Although he had already accepted Boss Zheng's high standards, once he started doing it, he would still have some obstacles in his heart.

    Just as the stage started, Zhu Liangchen saw Zheng Ren pick up a hemostatic forceps with his right hand.

    His heart suddenly tightened.

    In teaching surgery, hemostatic forceps was a very common standard.

    When he was young, he had also been beaten up once or twice. But what era was it now? Even teachers were not allowed to beat children; how could they still do this?! Who did he think he was?!

    Moreover, Chief Zhou was standing outside. In an instant, Zhu Liangchen felt that his whole person was not good.

    "Boss Zheng, you are holding the forceps. Are you trying to correct my technique?"

    "Hm?" Zheng Ren put down the pincers when he heard Zhu Liangchen's question. He smiled and said, "I got used to it when I was in Sea City."

    Since Zhu Liangchen was unwilling, then forget it. Zheng Ren smiled and looked at Zhu Liangchen's skilled built-in guide wire. The piercing set went in, and then he began to choose the piercing point.

    "A little higher. It's over.

    "Right hand, lower your wrist... The angle isn't enough. You have to find the position of the third quadrant, 16°.

    "Professor Zhu, it's best if the piercing kit is not too close to the wall. Yes, lower your wrist a little more."

    The surgery was still going very quickly. At least, that was what Zhu Liangchen thought.

    The TIPS surgery, which usually took three to four hours to complete, was completed in less than an hour under Zheng Ren's guidance.

    Although it was not comparable to the surgery that Zheng Ren did during the live broadcast, the speed of the surgery was much faster.

    After the surgery was done, Zhu Liangchen felt like he was drinking nectar.

    He knew that he had already mastered the basic method of the TIPS surgery. The only thing left was to increase his proficiency and use the volume of the surgery to grind it.

    Looking back, it was just so-so.

    "Boss Zheng, thank you," Zhu Liangchen chuckled and said casually.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. There were still flaws in the surgery, and it could even be said that it was not a small flaw. However, Zhu Liangchen rejected it subjectively. He could not force himself not to.

    The second patient was sent off. The third patient was the one who agreed to broadcast the surgery live.
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    Professor Rudolf Wagner went on stage to help Zheng Ren set up a stage.

    Hu Yanhui began to busily come in. She had already adjusted the Google Glass and adjusted it again. After confirming that it was correct, she put it on Zheng Ren.

    The signal was transmitted in, and the live broadcast of Xinglin Garden's surgery began again.

    Hu Yanhui carefully did maintenance to avoid any accidents. However, this kind of work was only a small matter to her.

    It was enough to chat with Xie Yiren while watching the live broadcast.

    Zhu Liangchen stood in front of the operating table with his arms crossed. He ignored Chief Zhou and treated him as air. He did not exist at all.

    Now, he had to recall the surgery just now, find the problems in the process of his surgery, and then correct them.

    He suppressed the excitement in the depths of his heart. After all, the TIPS surgery was completed smoothly, and it took twice as long as before. No matter what, this was a huge improvement.

    He had already mastered all the techniques of the new TIPS surgery, and the rest was just hand-to-hand familiarity. That was what Zhu Liangchen thought.

    Zhu Liangchen had studied the radiographic films of the third patient many times.

    He was already familiar with the location of the puncture point, how to perform the surgery, and how to insert the puncture kit into the patient's body.

    However... 

    Boss Zheng's technique was too fast. It was not fast, but steady and accurate. All the operations were done in one go. There was absolutely no room for hesitation.

    'Watching this kind of surgery was really a form of enjoyment,' Zhu Liangchen thought to himself.

    Although his eyes were focused on Zheng Ren's surgery, what appeared in his mind was that his TIPS surgery would reach this level soon.

    Actually, it was not difficult. It was just that Zheng Ren was lucky enough to discover the method of diagnosis first.

    Fifteen minutes later, the surgery ended. After the patient was sent off, the Professor walked out.

    There was no communication. For Professor Rudolf Wagner, the TIPS surgery had become a very mature surgical method. He just had to do it.

    "Lil Fugui, when can your surgery be carried out?" Su Yun suddenly asked.

    "Very soon. I guess we'll have to fly to my hometown." The Professor's eyes lit up, and he had the excitement of returning home in glory. "Then..."

    Just as he said this, his phone suddenly rang.

    Rudolf Wagner glanced at it, and his face became solemn. He picked up the phone and walked out.

    Su Yun was very familiar with the Professor's behavior. He could guess who it was.

    After five minutes, the professor walked back with an excited look on his face.

    "Lil Fugui, what did Dr. Mehar say?" Su Yun asked directly.

    Chief Zhou stood to the side and looked at the video of Zheng Ren and Zhu Liangchen performing the surgery, but his ears perked up.

    "Dr. Mehar said that he will come to China in the near future. Now that his condition is stable, he is preparing to do another full body check-up, and then he can set off." The Professor suppressed the excitement in his heart and spoke with a flushed face.

    "Okay." Su Yun nodded. Everything was going smoothly as if it was arranged.

    All of this depended on Zheng Ren being able to perform surgeries that others could not. Without the core technology as the cornerstone, it was impossible.

    What was the core technology? Boss Zheng could do it, he could do it, but others could not do it. This was it.

    Dr. Mehar was coming from Sweden? Should he meet some relevant people this time?

    Su Yun thought in his heart. He felt that he had to find a time to talk to Rudolf Wagner about this matter.

    Teaching surgery was really slow. The next time Zheng Ren did a teaching surgery, he would not follow. Anyway, the Professor was here. Su Yun saw Zheng Ren patiently explaining to Zhu Liangchen through the lead-lined glass and thought to himself.

    ...

    At Imperial Capital International Airport, Terminal T2, Chief Kong was waiting at the airport gate.

    He had always been against the live broadcast of Zheng Ren's surgery and pushed back the experts and professors who came to him to learn and observe.

    Running was faster than walking.

    However, if he ran too fast, it was inevitable that he would fall.

    With the medical environment in the country and the strict doctor-patient relationship, Boss Zheng looked like everything was going smoothly, but he might fall and never get up again.

    Other people could refuse to come to the 912 to observe the surgery, but Pei Yingjie contacted Zheng Ren directly. In comparison, Pei Yingjie knew Zheng Ren earlier and recommended him to the Imperial Capital to participate in the study of prostate interventional embolization.

    Fortunately, he acted early and did not hesitate at all. Otherwise, Zheng Ren might be in the Sorcery Capital now. The person who went to learn TIPS surgery was himself and not Pei Yingjie.

    When he thought of this, Chief Kong smiled again.

    The pleasure of a successful surgery was definitely not comparable to the pleasure of being an old man.

    Especially since Zheng Ren was so capable... However, the more capable Boss Zheng was, the greater the pressure on him. He forcefully pushed Cui Lao back. There were sequelae, but Chief Kong felt that he did not want to enter the engineering institute. 

    This could be considered a blessing in disguise.

    Soon, among the bustling crowd, Chief Kong saw Pei Yingjie walk out. Beside him was not Jin Yaowu, but another young man.

    "Chief Pei, it's been a while." Chief Kong reached out his hand and greeted him.

    The two exchanged a few pleasantries. Chief Kong's eyes looked at the young man beside Pei Yingjie from time to time. He was very tall and a little thin. He had a tender expression on his face, and his eyes were filled with curiosity as he looked around.

    "This is my doctor, Han Guangzhi," Professor Pei introduced him.

    "Hello, Chief Kong." Han Guangzhi was very polite and bowed deeply.

    "Where's Little Jin?" Chief Kong asked.

    Pei Yingjie was a little surprised, but with his understanding, he quickly guessed the truth.

    "Sigh, that child is proud and arrogant. I asked him to learn TIPS surgery, and he flew back the day after." Pei Yingjie shook his head and said, "I asked him about the situation, and he said that he would only teach if he signed a contract to sell his body. This child has been spoiled by me."

    "Hehe." Chief Kong adopted a non-participating attitude toward Pei Yingjie's family affairs.

    As for Pei Yingjie's own attitude, the fact that he appeared in the Imperial Capital at this moment showed the problem.

    The two of them chatted as they walked all the way to the parking lot. After getting into the car, Pei Yingjie asked, "Is Zheng Ren doing surgery now?"

    "Yes, the promotion of TIPS surgery is ongoing. Today, he is in the Imperial Capital, and I am sleeping with Old Fifth. Zhu Liangchen is teaching surgery," Chief Kong said.

    Pei Yingjie was speechless.

    He was going to Zhu Liangchen's place to perform demonstration surgery and teach surgery? That young man had grown up really fast.

    Zhu Liangchen's status in the Department of Intervention was slightly lower than his and Chief Kong's, but it was not much lower. No matter what, he was still a powerful person, but he could actually accept teaching surgery?

    He was stunned for a moment. He recalled that when he went to Sea City half a year ago, that junior doctor stubbornly insisted on finding the patient's abnormal liver blood vessels.

    That young and stubborn face seemed to be right in front of his eyes.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 928: Scissors

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Had that young man grown to the point where he could teach surgeries to the best professors in the country? Pei Yingjie was a little puzzled. Although he had already mentally prepared himself before coming here, when he thought about it, he was still full of disbelief.

    "If it weren't for me stopping him, I'm afraid there would be more than this number of people now." Chief Kong drove out of the airport and returned to the city unhurriedly.

    Han Guangzhi suddenly said in a low voice, "Professor, there's a live broadcast again."

    "Yes, we're doing ten patients today, and two of them will be broadcasting the surgery live," Chief Kong explained.

    "Can the new TIPS surgery really be done so quickly? Can it be done ten times a day?" Pei Yingjie asked.

    Not only did the success rate of the surgery increase exponentially, but the surgery time was also greatly shortened. For interventional surgery, this was an earth-shattering change.

    The more knowledgeable the person was, the more skilled the person would be, and the more incredulous they would be.

    Perhaps the layman would say that it was originally like that. However, this was just layman's words. The people who had actually performed the TIPS surgery and the doctors who were troubled by the failure of the puncture would definitely not say such words.

    "I didn't believe it at first either." Chief Kong smiled self-deprecatingly and said, "But isn't this a surgery right under my nose? I'll get used to it after seeing it a lot."

    "Have you learned it?" Pei Yingjie asked.

    "Pretty much. But I'm old, and my technique isn't as fast as Boss Zheng's. Now, I need half an hour to perform a surgery." Chief Kong's tone had a kind of pride that was difficult to hide.

    This was showing off a little too much.

    A TIPS surgery in 30 minutes was still considered slow? Was this a joke?

    Pei Yingjie laughed. He did not mind it. Instead, he turned his head and picked up Han Guangzhi's phone. He began to watch the live broadcast of Xinglin Garden's surgery.

    Soon, he finished watching it.

    "Old Kong, Boss Zheng's surgery is really stable." Pei Yingjie sighed.

    "That's right." Chief Kong said happily, "I've watched twenty surgeries. They're practically the same. There aren't any special changes."

    To be able to perform a surgery to such an extent and treat portal hypertension as appendicitis, what kind of ability did he have?

    Pei Yingjie sighed. When he thought of Jin Yaowu's dispirited expression after he returned, he felt a little regretful.

    This was a mental demon. If he could not overcome it, it was likely that Jin Yaowu would not be able to advance even an inch in his lifetime.

    "Little Han, you've come at a good time," Chief Kong said with a smile when he saw Han Guangzhi hurriedly take back his phone from Pei Yingjie's hand. It seemed that he wanted to seize the time to watch the surgery live broadcast.

    "Ah?" Han Guangzhi was stunned for a moment.

    "After I learn it, I will also invite Zheng Ren to perform a few freelance surgeries at our place in a few days," Pei Yingjie said with a smile.

    "By the way, Professor Pei, did you know that something happened in the northeast a few days ago?" Chief Kong did not explain to Han Guangzhi but asked Pei Yingjie instead.

    "Is it about running freelance surgeries?"

    "Yes."

    Speaking of Zheng Ren and flying to the Sorcery Capital, both of them thought of something that had happened in the past few days.

    A few days ago, a department of a hospital in a third- or fourth-tier city in Dibei province invited a professor from the Imperial Capital to perform surgery.

    The money for the freelance surgery was all agreed upon and signed.

    The surgery was very successful, but the patient's family members refused to acknowledge it after the surgery. They insisted that this was a red envelope, which made the chief who hired the professor from the local area complain so much that his head turned into two.

    Because the surgery was successful, the patient would be fine. This kind of 'dispute' would not blow up at all. In the end, the relevant department determined that the money was a gift. It had to be returned and the chief would be given a warning.

    This matter had not yet spread, but it had already spread in the circle of professors who were qualified to do it.

    "It's a good system, yet you insist on causing trouble." Chief Kong sighed. "There are only so many beds in the Imperial Capital. Do you have to squeeze into the Imperial Capital to see a doctor in the future?"

    "There's nothing we can do about it." Professor Pei was very gentle. He just wanted to brush this matter off.

    "In the future, Little Han and the others will be able to catch up to a good time." Chief Kong continued, "Surgery, huh? We have to do it eventually. Now, we advocate more practice. In the future, all the doctors in public hospitals are below the level of attending physicians. If they want to ask you, Chief Pei, for surgery, they have to go to a private hospital."

    "Are you guys not allowed to leave here anymore?"

    "Yes. I reckon that it won't be open to the public for a long time," Chief Kong said. "But who's to say? I reckon that you'll have to practice more. Otherwise, once the surgery is over, you'll have a hard time."

    Han Guangzhi vaguely understood what Chief Kong was talking about. He smiled and said, "In the Sorcery Capital, the Professor's account is in the hands of ticket scalpers. It's already reached 8,000 yuan per account."

    "Is this a reflection of value?" Chief Kong said. "In the future, when you go to a private hospital, directly offer 4,000 yuan per account."

    "I'm not worth this price. I have the hospital's brand to support me now. Our two old bones won't be able to see that day. Guangzhi, if you study hard, there's still hope."

    As he said this, Professor Pei was startled.

    "Zheng Ren has a special number now?" he asked.

    "No, I didn't even let him out of the outpatient clinic," Chief Kong said. "Two days ago, Cui Lao from the emergency department came to snatch Zheng Ren away from me. I pushed him back."

    "..." Pei Yingjie was speechless. The Emergency Department wanted to snatch Zheng Ren away?

    "What's there to go to the Emergency Department for? It's so busy and tiring. I'm so busy that I don't have time to do scientific research. I don't even have time to date."

    "What did Zheng Ren say?" Pei Yingjie thought of the Emergency Department of Sea City General Hospital.

    "I think this kid's mind is active, but he told me very well," Chief Kong said. "Two days ago, there was a patient with an upper mesenteric artery dissection. Cui Lao went to see Boss Zheng, and then he was admitted to the hospital for Boss Zheng's surgery."

    "This is considered a gradual process." Pei Yingjie smiled and said, "Old Kong, not only do you have to worry about foreign thieves, you also have to guard against domestic thieves."

    "I know. It's really not easy to do something now." Chief Kong said, "If we open Boss Zheng's special number now, I dare to bid ten thousand for each number. Are you willing to come? After we win the Nobel Prize, each number will be a hundred thousand."

    "..." Han Guangzhi was stunned.

    "Before the New Year, I went to Xiangjiang to exchange ideas. A chief of gastrointestinal colonoscope would do forty thousand for once, and only do it for fifteen days a month. After that, during dinner, he said that he didn't need to earn more than thirty to fifty million Hong Kong dollars a year. The rest of the time, he still had to spend time with his family, play golf, and go on a yacht."

    "When can we do this?" Han Guangzhi's eyes were bright.

    "Don't talk nonsense. Not only in my life, I think you will have a hard time in your life," Chief Kong said with a smile. "When I went there, I saw a few young doctors protesting."

    "Protesting about what?"

    "Their income of sixteen hundred thousand Hong Kong dollars a month is too little for them."

    "..." Han Guangzhi was speechless. He really did not know why the difference in value would be so big.
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    "What happened after that?" Han Guangzhi asked curiously.

    "What else could have happened after that? Our standards were not good enough, so we could only stay in public hospitals. If our standards were good enough, the prices of private hospitals were clearly marked. We could earn as much money as we could," Chief Kong said disdainfully.

    "After our fellow students graduated as postgraduate student and doctoral student, many of them went to Singapore to register as doctors," Han Guangzhi said. "It's said that seeing ten patients a day would earn more than seeing a hundred or so patients at home plus the surgery."

    "Are you ready to leave?" Chief Kong asked with a smile.

    For example, these old chief physicians had long seen through the matter, so they would not be in a low mood because of such a small matter.

    "I'm not leaving," Han Guangzhi said firmly. "When I was young, I first learned the skills and followed the teacher. I think it's quite good."

    "Then what about after that?" Chief Kong asked. "Yesterday, my girl went to see Chief Zhou's concert. The front row tickets cost five thousand yuan each. He brought a group of bodyguards with him. Seeing that you were too close to him, he stretched out his hand and pulled away. Your teacher is one of the top ten people in the country in terms of subjects. It should be more difficult than meeting Chief Zhou, right? But a specialist outpatient department... how much is it? Old Pei?"

    "It used to be 22 yuan, but now it's said that the price has increased. I didn't look carefully, so it shouldn't be more than a hundred yuan," Pei Yingjie said.

    "Yes, it's 22 yuan. If you're not happy, I'll beat you up." Chief Kong laughed and said, "I think if you dare to provoke me in the future, I'll go to your specialist outpatient department. I know how to pick on you. Let me tell you, don't offend me."

    "..." Pei Yingjie smiled bitterly.

    There was no point in saying these things. He was just complaining.

    "Chief Kong, how much do you think a surgery will cost if Boss Zheng wins the Nobel Prize in the future?" Han Guangzhi asked.

    "Forget about winning the Nobel Prize. Just based on Boss Zheng's skills, I think a surgery will cost more than thirty thousand Hong Kong dollars. Why should an gastroscope cost forty thousand Hong Kong dollars? If we do TIPS surgery, it's better than gastroscopy, no?" Chief Kong also knew that he was talking nonsense.

    The more he knew the value of Zheng Ren, the more uncomfortable this 'nonsense' made him feel.

    In theory, this kind of income was possible, and the possibility was very high. However, that would have to be in a private hospital, not in the 912.

    He glanced at Han Guangzhi in the rearview mirror, and his young face was filled with hope for the future.

    This group of children might really come to a good time in the future.

    "Old Kong, TIPS surgery uses nuclear MRI to locate the position. I've done some research and gained some insights." Pei Yingjie interrupted this topic. If he continued, it would become a dead end.

    The key was that there was nothing much to say.

    "Don't discuss this with me. I'm also a student," Chief Kong said with a smile. "Go to the hospital and sign a document. Then, Boss Zheng can teach surgery. Recently, Boss Zheng used an animal's liver for dissection and combined it with nuclear MRI for analysis. I think this method is good. I'll take a look and have a rough idea."

    Pei Yingjie suddenly fell silent.

    He knew clearly in his heart what the advantages and disadvantages of an interventional surgeon were.

    The advantages of an interventional surgeon were that they were basically all professionals in the field of imaging. Compared to a surgeon, they were much better in terms of advantages.

    The disadvantages were also very obvious. Because they specialized in radiology, they basically did not know anatomy enough for the Department of Surgery.

    Without an intuitive knowledge of anatomy, just judging from radiology, it would really take a lot of effort.

    For example, Jin Yaowu thought about it for a long time, but he could not find the main point. This was because his depth of radiology was not enough. He needed to train for a few more years. If his talent was slightly lower, he might not be able to figure it out in his lifetime.

    On the other hand, he was much stronger than Jin Yaowu.

    So many years of experience was not a joke.

    Pei Yingjie recalled that when he was in Sea City General Hospital, he had told him that he was exempt from the doctor's exam..

    Now that he thought about it, it was really ridiculous.

    At that time, if he spared no expense, it was impossible. This was only an interventional embolization for liver cancer. Zheng Ren had done it in nearly four hours.

    Old Kong was still the luckiest. However, Zheng Ren's growth speed was a little too fast.

    Looking back on the past, he felt lost.

    The car quieted down. Chief Kong did not say anything and focused on driving.

    After a while, Han Guangzhi asked, "Chief Kong, what kind of agreement do I have to sign?"

    "After you learn it, you have to fill in the form according to the Nobel Prize format for all the TIPS surgeries you perform within three years. The surgery patients have to be followed up and collected relevant information. These things have to be uploaded to Boss Zheng," Chief Kong said.

    "Ah? That's not a contract to sell one's body." Han Guangzhi did not understand.

    Chief Kong and Pei Yingjie smiled helplessly.

    Han Guangzhi was still young, so he did not understand Jin Yaowu's thoughts. A contract to sell one's body was not a literal meaning, but it involved the authority to intervene in the discipline in the country for the next few decades.

    In Chief Kong's opinion, Jin Yaowu was thinking too much.

    With Zheng Ren around, as long as there were no mistakes in the live broadcast of the surgery, whether or not they would win the Nobel Prize was another matter. When the older generation retired, who else would have the right to speak other than Zheng Ren?

    A brand new top student was slowly rising. The feeling of witnessing all of this was really complicated.

    "Old Kong, aren't you going to the Imperial Capital?" Pei Yingjie was very familiar with the Imperial Capital. He saw that the road into the city was not right, so he asked.

    "Why are you going there?" Chief Kong said, "Come to my office to sit for a while and watch a circle of patients and surgical videos. It's about time."

    "Uh..."

    "It's mainly because Old Fifth Zhu loves his face very much. If you go, I'm worried that he won't be able to face you." Chief Kong knew Zhu Liangchen well, so he smiled and said, "I have a surgery here tomorrow. You should take a rest first."

    The guest was beholden to the host. Pei Yingjie did not say much and followed Chief Kong to the 912.

    Chief Kong gave Su Yun a call and told him that he would not go over. He would wait for him and Zheng Ren to come back to the 912.

    Pei Yingjie slightly guessed Chief Kong's thoughts, but he did not understand.

    How long had Professor Rudolf Wagner of Heidelberg University Medical Center been Zheng Ren's assistant? Even an internationally renowned professor could put down his airs. How could there be so many things happening in China?

    However, this kind of thing was also easy to think about. It was just that Pei Yingjie did not want to dwell on it too deeply.

    He could not wait to grab Chief Kong and look for a video of a recent surgery patient.

    As he spoke, he also took out a notebook. On it, he recorded his questions neatly.

    The thirty-three questions were like thirty-three steps that led to the door of success in the TIPS surgery.

    Chief Kong did not mention the matter of signing the agreement in advance.

    For people at his level and Pei Yingjie's level, since he had already mentioned this matter in person, he had to take it seriously. If he were to shamelessly go back on his word and be frequently mentioned by others in the future, would he lose face?
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    Chief Kong's understanding of the new TIPS surgery and answering Pei Yingjie's questions were still a little strenuous.

    But the two of them still discussed enthusiastically.

    Han Guangzhi was just a helper at the side, serving the two old men and serving tea. If he wanted to learn, he would definitely learn directly from Zheng Ren and not study together with the two old chief physicians.

    More than an hour later, someone knocked on the door.

    Han Guangzhi saw that Chief Kong was arguing with the professor because of a question. He did not disturb him, so he quietly opened the door.

    A middle-aged doctor appeared at the door. He looked inside and saw Chief Kong, so he walked straight in.

    "Chief Kong, where did Boss Zheng go? I called him, but no one answered," Professor Yang asked.

    "He's in the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital for surgery. What's the matter?" Chief Kong asked.

    "I found a patient who seems to be suffering from Gaucher disease, but his clinical performance is a little strange. I'm not sure, so I wanted to ask Chief Zheng for help," Professor Yang did not try to hide it and said directly.

    Han Guangzhi was shocked.

    Which department was this doctor from? Why did he look for Chief Zheng directly in front of Chief Kong? It was a little too much! Would Chief Kong be angry?

    He should be directly looking for Chief Kong to review his films in the intervention department!

    Han Guangzhi put himself in the shoes of himself and Professor Pei. If someone were to enter Professor Pei's office and look for him... Forget it. Just thinking about it made him feel terrified.

    "Wait a while. Leave a message on WeChat and ask him to come directly to you." Chief Kong's attitude was beyond Han Guangzhi's expectations.

    "You're busy here? Why don't you take a look for me first?" Professor Yang said with a smile.

    "Gaucher disease... Is it a huge spleen? I've had more than ten cases of embolism, and there's nothing special about it, right?" Chief Kong opened his hand, and Professor Yang handed the bag of radiographic films to him.

    "There are more than ten spleens in the abdominal cavity. If we combine them together, it's about half of the volume of the abdominal cavity," Professor Yang said.

    "..."

    "..."

    "..."

    Chief Kong, Pei Yingjie, and Han Guangzhi were all stunned.

    The volume of the spleens took up half of the abdominal cavity? This kind of case was really rare.

    When the radiographic films were inserted into the radiographic film viewer, the patient's abdomen was filled with images of the spleens.

    After looking at the radiographic films for a few minutes, Chief Kong removed the radiographic films with a normal expression and put them into the bag of radiographic films. However, he did not return the radiographic films to Professor Yang.

    "You can go back first. After Boss Zheng finishes his surgery, I'll let him take a look. You can contact him again when the time comes."

    "Alright, then I'll have to trouble you." Professor Yang left with a smile.

    After Professor Yang left and closed the door, Pei Yingjie adjusted his glasses and asked, "Chief Kong, did you bring Zheng Ren to visit the entire hospital?"

    "It has nothing to do with me." Chief Kong smiled and said, "When Boss Zheng first came, I was at the front line headquarters. Boss Zheng was the one who opened up this situation."

    "Oh?" Pei Yingjie was also interested.

    He originally thought that it was Chief Kong who brought Zheng Ren along, and that the relevant departments would pay respect to a pier and rub shoulders. Only then did he receive the recognition of the other department directors and professors within a short period of time.

    One had to know that by bringing the radiographic films and looking for someone to take a look, the subtext was to admit that his level was not high enough and that he needed the help of a higher-level doctor to keep an eye on things.

    If it was not Chief Kong who brought him up, would a young doctor like Zheng Ren be able to do this?

    "Which department?" Professor Pei asked.

    "The Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery," Chief Kong said, "Is your department in the same department as the spleen, stomach, and gastric fundus veins?"

    Pei Yingjie nodded.

    Each hospital had different ways of dividing their departments, but the difference was not too big.

    "I heard from Su Yun that there was a patient with liver hydatid disease a while ago. At that time, his family was short of people, so they were all at the front line. Boss Zheng was also fine, so he went up to help."

    Pei Yingjie was not surprised that Zheng Ren knew how to perform general surgery.

    But in Sea City, what good doctor was there?

    In surgery, there was probably not a single person who could reach the national level.

    "What happened after that?"

    "After that, Boss Zheng used a microscope to perform an autologous liver transplant and performed a capillary bile duct anastomosis. Isn't that amazing?" Chief Kong had already imagined Pei Yingjie's expression. When he confirmed it, he smiled smugly.

    "Autologous liver transplant, huh..." Pei Yingjie was momentarily speechless.

    He knew very well how difficult this surgery was.

    After all, this was a department that performed liver cancer surgery. They were always clear about what the surgery department could do. This was because there were times when the bleeding would not stop after the surgery. They had to step up to the stage to confirm the bleeding vessels and wipe their butts.

    They did not know much about the surgeries of the General Surgery Department and the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, but they did not dare to step up to the stage.

    They could even perform autologous liver transplantation, which was known as the technical barrier of the Department of Hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgery? A golden phoenix really flew out from Sea City.

    "Boss Zheng came from the General Surgery Department. Sometimes, if he is willing to go on stage to perform general surgery, he can do it," Chief Kong said. "In any case, he is just an assistant in name. No one can find fault with him."

    "There is something wrong with the radiographic films just now," Pei Yingjie said. "Gaucher disease is usually caused by a huge spleen. Moreover, complications such as fractures often occur. Many spleens grow around the splenic artery of the patient. You can think of it as a huge spleen, but you can also think of it as a lot of spleens. This case is a little strange."

    "Let's have Boss Zheng come back first," Chief Kong said. "I feel that Boss Zheng's strongest skill is not the surgery, but the diagnosis."

    "Diagnosis?"

    "Do you know why Cui Lao came to find you? It's because Boss Zheng found a patient with Fabry disease. He wrote a note saying that the initial diagnosis and the examination could confirm the diagnosis. Cui Lao looked like he was looking at a treasure. He insisted on getting Boss Zheng out of the emergency room."

    "..." Han Guangzhi was stunned. Gaucher disease, Fabry disease. What the hell were these?

    After being delayed by Professor Yang for a while, Chief Kong and Pei Yingjie lost their interest in research. One of them sat on the bed, and the other sat on the chair. They chatted casually.

    Around 3:30 pm, the sound of footsteps came from the corridor.

    When the footsteps approached, they could vaguely hear Professor Yang's voice, as if he was talking about his illness.

    There was a knock on the door.

    "Come in." Zheng Ren pushed the door open and entered. When he saw that Professor Pei was there, he was stunned at first. Then, he walked forward and bowed respectfully, saying, "Professor Pei, you are here."

    "Boss Zheng, don't be so polite. You go ahead and do your thing first." Pei Yingjie imitated Chief Kong. He did not call him Zheng Ren or Little Zheng, but called him Boss.

    "Take a look at the radiographic films first. Is it Gaucher disease? We'll talk about business matters tomorrow," Chief Kong said.

    Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and observed Professor Pei's expression. He was worried that Professor Pei would come looking for trouble after beating up the younger one and attracting the older one.

    However, seeing Chief Kong's expression and Professor Pei's normal expression, he knew that this possibility was not high, so he followed Zheng Ren to watch the radiographic films.

    Su Yun was stunned as soon as the radiographic films were inserted.

    What! A stomach full of spleen!
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    Zheng Ren felt very tired after seeing the strange video data.

    His body was tired, but his heart was even more tired.

    If only no one was sick, how good would that world be?

    When that time came, he would have nothing to do. He would go shopping with Little Yiren every day, even if it was on a roller coaster.

    However, that was only a dream. He immediately dispelled his unrealistic thoughts and focused on the radiographic films.

    The office was completely silent.

    The patient's situation was very special. At first glance, it looked like more than ten spleens were growing in his stomach at the same time. However, in fact, in Zheng Ren's eyes, these spleens were like grapes on a bunch of vines. They could be considered a huge spleen.

    In terms of area, the spleen took up about 40-50% of the abdominal cavity's volume. The intestines, stomach, and even kidneys were all displaced to different degrees.

    This... 

    "The possibility of Gaucher disease is higher. Are there any relevant tests?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Professor Yang clapped his hands excitedly when he heard him say that. "I told you it was Gaucher disease!"

    "Have you done the glucose-brain lipase activity test?" Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films and asked.

    "I sent it to the lab," Professor Yang said with a smile. "I feel like something would be missing if I did not hear this rare disease from your mouth."

    "No," Zheng Ren said lightly, without a trace of relief.

    "You're worried about the surgery, right?" Professor Yang asked.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    The incidence of Gaucher disease was lower among Asians than white people. It was estimated that there were less than 500 people in the country who had this disease.

    The patient in front of him had a spleen that took up half of his abdominal cavity. Although Zheng Ren did not see the patient, he estimated that the patient looked thin and dry, but his stomach was very big.

    It was like the people who ate Guanyin clay during the famine of the old society. Perhaps because of the low platelet count, there would be bruises on the body.

    Many times, the patient would also have a pathological fracture. The fracture usually happened at the neck of the femur.

    Just based on his understanding of Gaucher disease, Zheng Ren had already sketched out the image of the patient in his mind.

    As for the surgery, it was even more difficult.

    The spleen was an organ that stored blood, and it was an immunity organ. Under normal circumstances, the spleen stored 40-50 ml of blood. In cirrhosis, patients with a large spleen could store up to 1,000 ml of blood at most.

    As for the patient in front of him, saying that the large lump of spleen stored 3,000 ml of blood was an understatement.

    More than half of the blood in the human body was in the spleen and did not participate in circulation. It would be a miracle if the patient's body was healthy.

    The key to the surgery was not to remove it, but to have the right amount of blood flow back. If there was too much, the patient would definitely have complications such as heart failure. If there was too little, it would affect the recovery.

    Moreover, it was also a problem whether the spleen was retained or not. In terms of the patient's condition, if the spleen was completely removed, the patient's immunity would be so low that it would make one's hair stand on end.

    A patient with Gaucher disease was definitely different from a patient with normal trauma or a ruptured spleen.

    It was another troublesome case.

    Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films and took a deep breath. In his mind, he had already started to picture the tragic death of the experimental subject with Gaucher disease after countless failed surgical training.

    "What about the patient? Take a look at the patient," Zheng Ren said.

    "To do an auxiliary examination, I go up to take a look. I'll let you know," Professor Yang finished and hurried back.

    "Zheng Ren, can you do this surgery?" Chief Kong looked at a belly full of spleen. 

    "I'll try my best," Zheng Ren said. "Actually, I want to see if I can get an interventional embolization treatment. But with such a large spleen, I need at least ten or twenty times the embolization. Whether the patient's family can accept it or not is a big problem."

    Chief Kong thought about it, and Zheng Ren did indeed think about it.

    Interventional embolization treatment was an option for the hypersplenism caused by cirrhosis. However, after the operation, the patient would have high fever and other symptoms due to the necrosis of the spleen.

    The embolization could be done, but with such a large spleen, ten or twenty times the embolization might not be able to cure it.

    "Go and see the patient in a while. Don't forget to come down early," Chief Kong smiled and said, "I'll treat you to dinner tonight. Let's welcome Old Pei Home."

    "Okay, I'll come back as soon as possible," Zheng Ren agreed straightforwardly.

    "Remember to call your girlfriend. You don't have time to accompany her during the day, and you don't bring her along for dinner. Be careful that your girlfriend doesn't like it," As someone who had been through this, Chief Kong instructed Zheng Ren.

    "Uh..." It was not that Zheng Ren did not want to bring Little Yiren along, but he hesitated for a moment because of what Chief Kong said.

    Professor Pei smiled and said, "I heard that you already have a scrub nurse yourself? Is it that girl who was busy when I went to Sea City last time?"

    Zheng Ren nodded shyly.

    "Picking up materials on the spot. You are considered a blade of grass at the edge of the nest, right?" Professor Pei rarely joked.

    "I got lucky," Su Yun said.

    "I'm going to see the patient. I'll come down later to eat." Zheng Ren was not used to people like this who would joke around on multiple occasions.

    Even as a man, Zheng Ren was still not used to this kind of communication.

    ... 

    In the ward, a thin and dry little boy was lying on the bed wrapped in a down jacket.

    Although the temperature outside was hot, and many people had changed into half-sleeves, for this little boy, there was only winter in his life.

    His mother sat at the bedside, looking at the various people in the ward, and a stone finally fell to the ground.

    The child had been weak and sick since young, but who would give the child all kinds of tests. A little older, he found that he often came home with bruises. At that time, it was thought that the child was naughty and accidentally damaged his skin.

    But as he grew older, the child's illness became more and more serious.

    Three years ago, after the local examination, the entire CT room was in an uproar.

    When she saw one doctor after another in white coats rushing to the CT room, she knew that they must have a serious illness.

    Her first thought was leukemia... 

    However, when the doctor told her about the illness, he said that it was not.

    He only said that the child's stomach was full of spleens. This illness could not be treated locally, so he asked her to take the child to a higher hospital for treatment.

    Her husband died five years ago, and because the child was always sick, her mother-in-law found someone to read her fortune, saying that the child's fate was evil and murderous. All the relatives would be killed.

    Otherwise, how could it grow to such a strange thing.

    The mother-in-law believed it, and began to quickly alienate the mother and son. Her mother-in-law advised her to leave the child to her grandparents so that she could remarry.

    After all, it was very difficult to remarry with a child.

    But as a mother, how could she bear to leave the child behind? Moreover, she knew that with her in-laws' character, the child would not even be able to eat a full meal at their place, let alone treat the illness.

    Thus, the mother and son began a long journey to seek medical treatment.

    But this illness was too strange. The local doctors could not treat it. She went to three or four hospitals in the Provincial Capital, but she was still informed that she could not operate.

    She did not know when it started, but she had the idea of holding onto her child and dying once and for all.
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    But every time she saw the child's tender face, she could not do it.

    If she died, so be it. The child was still young... 

    She worked and earned money. Every penny was split into two halves. After a long time, she finally had a little bit of savings and brought the child to the Imperial Capital.

    She was even prepared. If the doctors in the Imperial Capital said no, then she would go with her child. Staying in this world was also suffering.

    It was said that life was bitter, but seeing the smiles on the faces of the people in the streets and alleys every day, she was puzzled. Why was her life so bitter?

    The treatment in her hometown only cost money.

    The treatment in the Provincial Capital cost money and time.

    But the treatment in the Imperial Capital was simply fatal.

    After wandering outside for a long time, she also learned some skills. Even with ticket resale, she definitely could not afford it.

    She begged others to pity her, but who would not pity a person who went to the Imperial Capital to see a doctor?

    She observed for a few days and knew that she had to line up the day before the hospital appointment register. So, with her old and worn luggage and her son, she finally registered with a specialist outpatient department.

    As for what department, it did not matter.

    She felt that all doctors should be able to see it. Anyway, she had to see it as soon as possible. Whether it worked or not, there had to be a result.

    However, her bad luck seemed to have finally disappeared after arriving at the Imperial Capital. She had randomly registered and unexpectedly met Professor Yang. After Professor Yang gave a suspected diagnosis at the first moment, he did not hesitate to enter the ward. He also arranged for a check-up and looked for Zheng Ren to take a look.

    She did not know any of these people.

    She only knew that the child seemed to have been admitted to the hospital in a very short period of time. It was unlike other people who had to wait for one or two months.

    Life, she thought, will always get better.

    The down jacket she had wrapped around the baby had begun to flutter. She used Scotch tape to cover the tear and then took a fruit knife out of her old duffel bag. She began to peel the apples for her son.

    The apples were discarded from a nearby market. They were a little rotten, but she picked out the better ones and gave them to her son to eat.

    She did not know when she heard this sentence--an apple a day keeps the doctor away from me.

    Yes, it would be great to be able to return to a normal life and not go to the doctor every day.

    "Boss Zheng, that's the situation. Take a look at the patient first." A familiar voice came from the door. The woman's hand paused slightly and put the apple on the table. She carefully protected the apple skin because it was her food.

    She rubbed her face hard to make herself look less unlucky. The woman stood up timidly.

    The person who spoke was the expert who saw the patient yesterday. He was a very kind person. After seeing the child, he examined them and her child was immediately admitted to the hospital. Waiting outside for a few months did not happen at all.

    The woman thought that her luck had changed, so she did not want to give the impression that the kind doctor was a jinx.

    As more and more people spoke, she gradually began to believe that she was a jinx.

    From the way he spoke, he must have found a better doctor to treat her son. The woman was filled with joy. She stood up carefully and tried to express her politeness and inferiority.

    Soon, two people walked in.

    Professor Yang pointed at the child lying on the bed and said, "Boss Zheng, it's him."

    Zheng Ren first took a look at the child. The diagnosis on the System panel was very clear. Both Professor Yang's and his previous judgment had been confirmed.

    It was very difficult to diagnose this rare disease, but the more difficult part was the surgery.

    Zheng Ren looked at the child curled up in the wide down jacket, like a stray little beast. Every time he saw a stranger, his eyes were filled with fear and unease.

    He tried his best to smile, making his smile even more gentle. "Little Brother, let me touch your belly, okay?"

    As he spoke, Zheng Ren rubbed his hands.

    Although it was already mid-spring, his hands were still a little cold.

    Zheng Ren rubbed his hands to warm them as he began to ponder the details of the surgery.

    Of course, this kind of physical examination was far less direct than the surgery training in the operating theater.

    However, Zheng Ren still had to come into contact with the patient since he had been a doctor. He started with the physical examination. Perhaps it was more of a psychological hint, hinting that he should be careful and not let anything happen to him.

    The mother of the child was stunned. Something seemed to be wrong..

    This doctor was too young.

    Perhaps he was a house officer. She sighed in her heart. She was still thinking too much. It was already very good to be able to stay in a hospital in the Imperial Capital. The surgery fees were not even enough. Why would there be a nationally renowned expert to treat her son?

    Zheng Ren untied the child's clothes and had him bend his legs. He began to gently press his stomach.

    Just as he had imagined, the child's limbs were very thin. It was quite appropriate to say that he was as thin as firewood. However, his belly was extremely big. It was as if he was pregnant.

    His palm pressed on the child's abdomen. He gently touched it and touched the spleen.

    There was almost no subcutaneous fat. The feeling of palpation was very clear. Zheng Ren could even feel the pulse of the child's splenic artery when he exerted force, as well as the unique feeling of the blood flow being pushed back.

    From the left upper abdomen to the pelvic cavity, it was all the same.

    The results of the physical examination were similar to the results of imaging. It could be said that the diagnosis before the operation was relatively clear.

    Next, Zheng Ren began to do a neurophysical examination.

    Fortunately, there were no serious complications such as eye movement disorders, cerebellar ataxia, spasms, myoclonus, or dementia.

    Zheng Ren felt that this child was really lucky.

    There were no mental symptoms and no fractures, which meant that the recovery after the surgery would be very smooth.

    "Are you the patient's family member?" Zheng Ren looked at his mother and asked.

    The woman nodded in confusion. This doctor looked young, but there was an indescribable temperament to him, which made people feel particularly at ease. It was to the extent that she felt that the child could be cured by him no matter what illness he had.

    "Has the child ever had a fracture?" Zheng Ren confirmed once again.

    "..." The woman thought for a moment. This was something that no other doctor had asked before. She then shook her head, indicating that she had not.

    "Brother Yang, the child's condition is still alright. There are no serious complications. After the glucose-brain lipase activity test returns, let's prepare for the surgery. I feel that the surgery is more straightforward than interventional surgery, but the risk of the surgery is still very high. We must explain this to the patient's family."

    Zheng Ren's tone and style of speaking had unknowingly changed from a young doctor to an old chief physician.

    On his slightly green face, there was confidence and steadiness that did not match his age.

    Professor Yang said, "I also considered the risk of the surgery, so..."

    As he spoke, he glanced at Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren nodded slightly, indicating that he could go on stage.
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    "Doctor, I-I want to ask... I want to ask a question," the woman said hesitantly.

    "What's wrong?" Professor Yang looked at her and asked.

    "How much will the surgery cost? I paid the hospitalization fee of 8,620 yuan in the morning, and I still have more than 2... 300 yuan." She also knew that the first hospitalization fee in the 912 would cost 30,000 yuan.

    Professor Yang told the matron that he would not be able to pay 10,000 yuan for the hospitalization fee.

    "I will try my best to save money for you, but less than 10,000 yuan is not enough." Professor Yang was also in a difficult position.

    When he admitted them to the hospital, the woman promised him that she would be able to borrow money again.

    He knew that he could basically pretend that he did not hear her. Looking at her clothes, forget 20,000 yuan, Professor Yang even suspected that she could not even borrow 2,000 yuan.

    However, Professor Yang still accepted the child in for a check-up first. If they really did not have money after the diagnosis... Professor Yang could not do anything about it.

    Zheng Ren also had no good ideas regarding this kind of matter.

    Zheng Ren did not approve of things like crowdfunding. In the end, crowdfunding helped the greedy and unsatisfied people.

    However, he could not bear to see the child discharged just like that.

    Zheng Ren knew what it meant to be discharged now.

    To be able to confirm the diagnosis was already a very high standard. In order for the surgery to succeed, there were less than ten people in the country who dared to go on stage.

    This was not enough... 

    Zheng Ren was also very helpless.

    He quietly looked at the 15-year-old boy written on the medical record. Because of the lack of blood supply, his growth was slow. He looked to be around 10 years old.

    Gaucher disease did not affect his survival time, but the quality of his life would be seriously affected. 

    Suddenly, a thought appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.

    The thought was like a spark, it began to burn and could not be extinguished.

    "Brother Yang, that's all for now. I have an idea about the fees. Let's talk outside," Zheng Ren said softly.

    The woman felt like she was dreaming.

    She watched the young doctor and Professor Yang leave in a trance. She wondered if she did not sleep well and was in a trance.

    After walking out of the ward, Professor Yang came closer and asked in a low voice, "Boss Zheng, are you going to apply for a hardship allowance from the hospital? Or a special case allowance? Or a scientific research fund?"

    "The live broadcast of the surgery in Xinglin Garden can reduce some of the expenses. I think if it's Gaucher disease, perhaps the hospital will be willing to bear all the expenses and also give a certain amount of subsidy," Zheng Ren said.

    "..." Professor Yang was stunned for a moment. His legs went weak and he almost fell down.

    F*ck, what does this mean? He subconsciously cursed in his heart. He was not scolding Zheng Ren, but something like a surgical broadcast...

    With his level of skill, he would definitely not do a surgical broadcast. He would be courting death!

    For a stranger?

    What kind of confidence did he have to be to dare to do a surgical broadcast?

    He was confident in a normal surgery. However, surgeries such as hepatectomy and choledochectomy, which were just normal teaching methods, were completely unpresentable.

    As for the surgery for Gaucher's disease, he still believed that the chances of death were greater than the chances of survival.

    Such a troublesome disease needed a live broadcast of the surgery!

    What kind of joke was this?

    "Boss Zheng, you have to be careful." Professor Yang smiled bitterly and said, "If it really doesn't work out, I can force myself to do it. At most, the patient will owe money and be discharged from the hospital. The matron will scold him."

    "Then, the bonus will be reduced by a large chunk this month? The nurses will have to pay for their work?" Zheng Ren smiled gently and said, "One will do. It can be considered as a show of love. How about more in the future?"

    This kind of thing, even doctors had to face it.

    They also had to live. They did not care about the relevant institutions and threw them all to the hospital. The hospital had long been overwhelmed.

    Similar things would always happen at work. There was no need to think about it. Professor Yang shook his head and sighed softly.

    "Brother Yang, don't worry. I know what I'm doing," Zheng Ren said. "I'll go back and study it. If it's possible, I'll ask Xinglin Garden to contact the hospital. This patient has nothing to do with you. It belongs to a special patient and deserves special treatment. Yes, when the time comes to sign... The signature will have to come from the legal department. That's all for now. I'll leave first."

    Professor Yang did not expect Zheng Ren to think so much. He was stunned.

    "Professor Pei from the Sorcery Capital is here. He's going to welcome Professor Pei tonight," Zheng Ren said. "I'm late. It's not good. I'll leave first, Brother Yang. If there's anything, contact me again. When the results of the glucose-brain lipase activity test come back, I'll be sure to check immediately!"

    With that, Zheng Ren left in a hurry.

    Professor Yang looked at Zheng Ren's back as he left. He did not know how he felt.

    In his eyes, Zheng Ren was like Don Quixote. He held a rusty spear in his hand and rode on a thin horse. He charged at the non-existent enemy time and time again.

    This enemy was not non-existent, but it was so huge that no one wanted to challenge it.

    It was not a windmill, but a wilderness, a high mountain, a blue sky!

    He was trying to untie the knot that could not be untied, relying on his monstrous surgical skills and unparalleled confidence.

    Professor Yang shook his head again.

    He did not approve of Zheng Ren's actions. Could he do it alone? In the end, he would definitely die without a burial ground.

    However, Boss Zheng, was such a person. He was full of hot blood. He reckoned that a few words from him would not be able to extinguish it.

    He hoped that nothing bad would happen to him.

    ... 

    Zheng Ren walked quickly to the Intervention Department. As he walked, he took out his cell phone and called Peng Jia.

    "Manager Peng, there's something," Zheng Ren said.

    When Peng Jia received a call from Zheng Ren, that kind of joy burst out from the deepest part of his heart.

    Recently, because of the live broadcast of the surgery, the traffic of Xinglin Garden had skyrocketed. Several large-scale international venture capitalists had come into contact with Peng Jia to varying degrees. Some of them had already entered the substantive negotiation stage and were preparing to enter the third phase of venture capital operations.

    All of this was thanks to Boss Zheng. To Xinglin Garden, this was a big investor!

    Although they were separated by the phone, Peng Jia still smiled and asked, "What are you thinking, Boss Zheng?"

    Zheng Ren told Peng Jia about the situation on this side, and finally added, "I want to consult a few professors to see how the surgery will be done. If the surgery can be done, can your side contact the hospital and do a live broadcast?"

    Peng Jia's heart suddenly jumped.

    It went straight to his throat, as if it was about to jump out.
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    Peng Jia did not know what Gaucher disease meant. But just the name alone made it seem extremely difficult.

    It was at least an A-grade surgery. His first thought was to hesitate. He wanted to do a live broadcast, but he was worried that it would fail and affect the actual operation of the venture capital.

    But just as he thought about it, the blue gallbladder appeared in front of him.

    "Boss Zheng, I will be in charge of contacting the hospital. It's hard to say whether it will work or not. But please believe me, I will do my best." Peng Jia said, "Money is not a problem. Xinglin Garden will pay for the child's medical expenses."

    "There's no need," Zheng Ren said. "If it can be broadcasted live, it doesn't matter if you guys pay. If it can't, why should you guys pay? Go and contact them. I will ask if this kind of surgery can be performed."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone and began to call Xie Yiren, telling her to come out for dinner tonight.

    Peng Jia hung up the phone. He first suppressed the excitement and unease in his heart and sat quietly for nearly ten minutes.

    Then, he began to search for what Gaucher disease was.

    He first searched on his own website and then asked the relevant professionals.

    The answer he received shocked Peng Jia.

    This was a rare disease, and there were less than five hundred patients in the whole country. The specialists in the Imperial Capital and the Sorcery Capital told Peng Jia that he had never performed a surgery for Gaucher disease.

    Boss Zheng really wanted surgery to treat it? Peng Jia was a little confused.

    As for whether or not he wanted to perform surgery, the doctors who were also professionals were divided into two factions.

    On one hand, they suggested surgery, but no one in the Imperial Capital did this kind of surgery, and it was the same in the Sorcery Capital. It was said that only the first affiliated hospital of the Provincial Capital's Medical University, which was the northernmost capital, carried it out.

    There were successful cases, but there were failures. Those that failed did not make themselves known.

    Peng Jia believed that the difficulty of the surgery that both the Imperial Capital and the Sorcery Capital were unwilling to take over would soar to the sky.

    However, every time he wanted to give up, that blue gallbladder would always appear in Peng Jia's mind.

    He had to seize the opportunity last time. What would the flow of the surgery live stream be like now? Peng Jia did not have a specific number, so he could only guess.

    However, every time he guessed this number, Peng Jia's heart would feel like it was being stabbed by a knife.

    His eyesight was still not good enough, and he was also timid.

    After he spent more than an hour to understand Gaucher disease, he fell into endless meditation.

    His mind was at war with nature, and the two ideas of stability and radicalism were constantly interweaving. Peng Jia continued to make deductions as to where he should go.

    In the end, Peng Jia still learned from his experience. He decided that as long as Boss Zheng thought that he could perform the surgery, he must broadcast it live.

    He was just the boss of a company. Without Xinglin Garden, there would be other websites to fill the gap. But Boss Zheng was different. He was a candidate for the Nobel Prize! There were countless websites in the country, but the candidates for the Nobel Prize were as few as the morning stars.

    Could Boss Zheng joke about his reputation? Absolutely not.

    After straightening out the logical relationship between them, Peng Jia began to contact them.

    As a professional forum website, Xinglin Garden had a vague relationship with most of the experts, scholars, and professors in the country.

    It was impossible to say how close they were. The company's resources could only be invested heavily.

    The Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital were, of course, the most important ones.

    Fortunately, the Imperial Capital's connections were still quite extensive. Xinglin Garden had a high probability of being able to handle a live broadcast of the surgery for Gaucher disease.

    However, it was just a question. They were interested. As for whether they should do it or not, they still needed to wait for a reply from Boss Zheng Ren. 

    ... 

    The night was deep and the lights were brilliant.

    After sending Professor Pei off, they sent Chief Kong, who had been drinking, back home. Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren went all the way back.

    It was not too late. Because Professor Pei had something on his mind, he was thinking of coming tomorrow to sign up for the TIPS surgery. Therefore, the welcoming party ended early.

    Su Yun did not have enough to drink, so he dragged Chang Yue to find a place to drink again.

    Zheng Ren did not stop him. Just because he did not drink, it did not mean that he would not let others drink. He only told Su Yun to not cause trouble after drinking. In the end, he was met with endless looks of disdain.

    In those eyes, it was as if he was constantly telling Zheng Ren that ordinary people like him could not understand the true taste of alcohol. 

    Su Yun was arrogant and pretentious like that. 

    Tomorrow, there would be TIPS surgery. Zheng Ren was still thinking about going back to perform the surgery for Gaucher disease, so he was a little absent-minded. He was just chatting with Little Yiren absent-mindedly.

    Zheng Ren was very satisfied when he smelled the faint fragrance on Little Yiren's body. All the annoyance disappeared. A moment of peace was the end of his soul.

    When he returned to Golden Palm and entered the unit door, Zheng Ren was stunned to see two identical little boys standing on the left and right of the elevator. Every time someone came up, they would bow and apologize.

    A couple stood not far away and watched the children's actions.

    What was going on?

    Xie Yiren was also stunned for a moment, then she smiled.

    When the two of them walked to the elevator and the children bowed and said sorry, Xie Yiren also bowed slightly and said gently, "Thank you."

    There were no other words, only a thank you. Zheng Ren tried his best to associate sorry with thank you, but he could not draw a picture.

    Vaguely, Zheng Ren felt the two children's eyes begin to flicker with tears of grievance.

    After getting on the elevator, Zheng Ren asked, "Yiren, what's going on?"

    "A few days ago, you went out for dinner. Sister Yue and I went home. We heard a neighbor complain, saying that the children were naughty and pressed all the elevator floors."

    Oh, so that was the case. It was not a big deal.

    "I didn't expect the parents of these two children to make them stand at the elevator door to apologize. It was really unexpected," Xie Yiren said with a smile. "I think their parenting methods and attitude are very good, so I want to give the children some encouragement."

    "I don't know what to say, so I said thank you." Zheng Ren stroked Little Yiren's head.

    "Okay." Little Yiren nodded.

    "I heard from a senior that his father took him out to play when he was young and saw beggars begging for food. Ordinary parents might whisper that you must work hard in the future, or else you will not have a job and live by begging." Zheng Ren's expression was slightly serious. "The senior's father told him that you must study hard in the future and let these people have jobs in the future so that they won't be so down and out."

    "This method of education is so special," Little Yiren said.

    "Yes, I feel the same way. People are really different. When they see beggars, some people will think of gangs, some people will think of cruelty, and some people will think of themselves not to become like this in the future.

    "But the senior's father has a different kind of breadth of mind. He has the courage to help the world if he is capable." Zheng Ren's expression was a little solemn.
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    "Do you always remember this?" Little Yiren raised her arm and touched Zheng Ren's head to show her encouragement.

    Zheng Ren gently stroked his cheek and kissed Little Yiren's hand.

    "Ah!" Little Yiren almost jumped up as if she had been electrocuted.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren then held Little Yiren's hand and said, "If you are poor, you should take care of yourself. If you are successful, you must help the world. I think it's very right."

    "My father said the same thing. He said that he didn't want me to do anything earth-shattering, and he didn't want me to enter the business world to inherit my mantle and expand my territory. As long as I can do something meaningful, that's enough." Little Yiren's face was still a little red, but she pretended that nothing had happened and smiled.

    After getting off the elevator, Zheng Ren held little Yiren's hand and entered the house.

    "You're back early today. I'll video chat with Old Chief Physician Pan," Zheng Ren said.

    "I just video chatted with Sister Yue yesterday. Chief Physician Pan is feeding the fish at home. His fish tank is huge. It would take two hours to change the water every time. However, Old Chief Physician Pan is not good at raising fish. Sister Yue and I have even discussed going to his house next time to help him fix it."

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    Although he had left Sea City, he was still worried about Old Chief Physician Pan. After the video call every three to five days, he subconsciously felt that Old Chief Physician Pan of Sea City was like his father.

    Old Chief Physician Pan was hale and hearty. He was slightly thinner than before. He was probably tired from being at the front line and had yet to recover.

    He nagged Zheng Ren to pay attention to the safety of the surgery. Zheng Ren only smiled.

    After chatting for a while, Chief Physician Pan was about to rest, so Zheng Ren turned off his phone, hugged Little Yiren goodbye, and returned to his residence.

    He sent a WeChat message to Feng Xuhui.

    [Is there a problem with your health?]

    Soon, Feng Xuhui's reply arrived.

    [You have already checked in near the 912. See you tomorrow morning, Chief Zheng.]

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    Su Yun had always been in contact with Feng Xuhui, and every time Zheng Ren wanted to contact Feng Xuhui, he would always hesitate and eventually give up.

    These few days, Su Yun said that Feng Xuhui had been discharged from the hospital, and he told Zheng Ren that he was coming to the 912.

    Feng Xuhui, this young man, was really desperate. He did not know if his recovery was good or not.

    When Su Yun first started the live broadcast of the surgery, he left a lot of space for Feng Xuhui. He did not forget it just because he was not around. Su Yun had told him about this before. Su Yun was a stubborn person, but he was soft-hearted.

    Zheng Ren did not wait for Su Yun to come back. He began to wash up. Then, he greeted Little Yiren and said good night. Then, he lay on the bed and began to think about the patient for the TIPS surgery the next day.

    After confirming that there were no mistakes, he entered the System space and clicked on the time to buy the surgery training. Then, he began to perform the splenectomy for Gaucher disease.

    This time, the System did not issue a mission, so Zheng Ren felt a little regretful. Although there was still a lot of time for surgical training, it was still better to save as much as possible.

    ... 

    The Imperial Capital, near the 912 hospital, in a rented house... 

    Feng Xuhui was also doing his own work.

    When he was not around, Chief Zheng turned on the surgical broadcast and performed a lot of similar surgeries. Feng Xuhui gathered all the information through his familiar connections.

    He knew that most people now called Zheng Ren 'Boss Zheng', but Feng Xuhui still called him 'Chief Zheng' out of habit.

    It was not for other reasons, but he felt that it was very kind to call him that.

    He had a small notebook that recorded the surgeries that Zheng Ren could perform. He also consulted the sales of other companies that did the same business and related medical supplies. Every single one of them was kept in reserve.

    Feng Xuhui's thoughts became more and more meticulous. He knew that the preparatory work that he had done might not be useful in his entire life. However, once Chief Zheng wanted to perform the surgery and did not have the appropriate equipment, it would be a very awkward thing.

    Although it was said that Chief Zheng could also perform a liver repair while he was in the town of Nanchuan in the epicenter of the earthquake, that was because he was forced to do so. No one wanted to do that when there were conditions.

    Therefore, Feng Xuhui had done research on every type of surgery that Chief Zheng had performed. He had also made a record of the rare and special medical supplies.

    Tomorrow, Chief Zheng was going to perform the surgery live. He had just checked all the medical supplies. The hospital had all kinds of backup medical supplies.

    However, he still assumed that there was a problem. He had prepared enough medical supplies in the suitcase for a rainy day.

    After he had done everything, he stretched and prepared to rest.

    He smiled. He was really paranoid about being persecuted. He had prepared everything so well. He did not know why.

    He stood up; his left leg went limp, and his body leaned slightly to the left.

    At the place where his thigh was penetrated, his muscles were broken, and it was seriously infected. It was already good enough that he could recover to this extent. However, he was still not used to it and would occasionally stumble.

    Then, he would use the rest of his life to get used to it. He would allow time to erase the wounds, both on his body and in his heart.

    Feng Xuhui was very satisfied. Compared to those who would never be able to return, he was considered lucky.

    He limped to the suitcase and checked it once. After confirming that there were no mistakes, he placed the suitcase at the door to change his shoes.

    After washing up, he lay down on the bed.

    Feng Xuhui's legs were a little sore and itchy. If he wanted to fully recover, it would be impossible for him to do so for the rest of his life. He still had some regrets. Limping did not make it easy to find a girlfriend.

    However, he did not complain or feel sorry for himself. He smiled, turned off the light, and went to sleep.

    ... 

    The next day, Feng Xuhui carried the suitcase to the 912.

    The rental house was very close to the hospital. Feng Xuhui did it to avoid the traffic jam during the morning rush hour or to find a parking space to delay time.

    He had considered all these things very carefully, just like when he was in Sea City.

    The 912's Intervention Department. When he came here again, Feng Xuhui felt like he had had a very, very long dream.

    The last time he came, he was still the business manager of Changfeng's Northeast Region, responsible for the development of the barren wilderness.

    Fortunately, he met Chief Zheng, and his life changed dramatically.

    Feng Xuhui, who was limping, never blamed the flying steel bar on Zheng Ren because he knew that, the moment he could drive straight to Chengdu, he was ready to never come back.

    And Chief Zheng's appearance only made his life a little brighter and more brilliant.

    After getting off the elevator, Feng Xuhui dragged the suitcase with some difficulty and walked step by step to the Intervention Department.

    Suddenly, a hand patted his shoulder from behind.

    "Manager Feng, long time no see."

    The voice was very familiar, but the tone that had always been sarcastic disappeared. It was full of cordiality.

    Feng Xuhui turned around and welcomed a warm hug.

    Su Yun patted Feng Xuhui's back and said with a smile, "To be able to come back alive, you are really lucky!"

    This was true. Feng Xuhui chuckled.

    "Little Feng, welcome back." Zheng Ren walked over and reached out to hold Feng Xuhui's hand, shaking it gently twice.

    Feng Xuhui felt that something was wrong. Usually, Chief Zheng would call him Manager Feng politely but with a hint of estrangement.

    But this time, he called him Little Feng.

    He quickly smiled and was about to say something when Zheng Ren took the initiative and pulled the suitcase from his hand. He smiled and said, "Are you all better?"

    "I'm basically fine. I just need to walk slowly." Feng Xuhui had a terrified look on his face. He wanted to take back the suitcase, but Zheng Ren refused.

    "Just this once, I haven't thanked you for what happened in Pengxi Village. No need to thank me. You're being too pretentious," Zheng Ren said as he slowly walked to the department. "You should be in charge of my business."

    "Yes, the company wanted to send someone else to contact me, but Chairman Ma felt that I would be back soon. I was afraid that you wouldn't be used to it, so I kept it empty."

    Zheng Ren nodded and walked toward the Intervention Department.

    There were no overly enthusiastic words or promises, but Feng Xuhui could feel that Chief Zheng's attitude toward him had changed slightly from the details.

    It was just that...it had been a long time since he had seen Chief Zheng. His temperament had changed so much.

    Feng Xuhui had not seen Zheng Ren for about four months.

    Ever since he left Sea City, Zheng Ren had gone on a mission. Until the end of the earthquake relief work, Feng Xuhui had passed by Zheng Ren every time.

    He usually looked at him every day and could not feel anything. However, Feng Xuhui had not seen Zheng Ren for too long. He immediately noticed that Chief Zheng's temperament was becoming more and more stable, as if he was a big mountain, thick and solid.

    Feng Xuhui even had a 'hallucination'. If he did something too excessive and made too big a mistake, no one would be able to snatch Chief Zheng's medical supplies.

    Following behind Zheng Ren, Feng Xuhui limped in. Feng Xuhui had a lot of things on his mind.
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    "Little Feng, wait in the office for a while." After Zheng Ren came to the office, he put the suitcase aside and prepared to change his clothes.

    "Okay." Feng Xuhui knew that Zheng Ren was preparing to see the patient before the operation.

    He stood to the side sensibly, but Zheng Ren pressed him to the chair.

    "Where's Lil Fugui? Why isn't he here yet?" Zheng Ren turned around and left. He wanted to change his clothes and spoke to Su Yun.

    "He said two minutes. There's still 23 seconds, 22 seconds..." The voices of the two people gradually faded away, as if they were in the emergency ward of Sea City. 

    Professor Rudolf Wagner appeared after 20 seconds, but Feng Xuhui was ignored by him. The Professor hurriedly changed his clothes and went to ward rounds with Zheng Ren.

    Feng Xuhui sat in his office, waiting for Zheng Ren to finish the ward round so that he could ask if there was any new equipment needed.

    "Excuse me, is Boss Zheng here?" suddenly, a person knocked on the door and asked with a smile.

    "He... went to do ward rounds." Feng Xuhui felt that this person looked familiar, but he could not identify him.

    "Oh, you are..." That person walked in. He was wearing a black suit with a small vest and a dark blue tie, which made him look much younger than his actual age.

    The tie seemed to be Armani. It gave off a luxurious feeling, but it fit him very well.

    Feng Xuhui could not help but stand up. He could meet someone who looked very high-end here. He still had an impression of him but could not remember him. Did he need to say more?

    "Hello, I'm Feng Xuhui from Changfeng micro-injury." Feng Xuhui staggered slightly, then he maintained his balance and bowed slightly. He spoke politely.

    "Oh, you're from Changfeng." That person smiled and did not look at Feng Xuhui. He just casually said, "Did you do Boss Zheng's work? Is the young man very good?"

    If he said that, he must be someone in the circle. Feng Xuhui immediately confirmed it.

    But... 

    "Where is the manager of your Imperial Capital? Why did he only send you here?" that person asked indifferently.

    His words were very indifferent, and his expression was even more indifferent. However, the dignity of a superior pressed down on Feng Xuhui until he could not breathe.

    Suddenly, Feng Xuhui remembered something.

    "You are the Chief Zhou of the Imperial Capital, right?" Feng Xuhui asked carefully.

    "Oh? Have you met him before?" Zhou Chunyong asked.

    "Half a year ago, I just joined the company. The company organized an academic conference in the Imperial Capital and invited you to be the keynote speaker." Feng Xuhui was even more humble.

    "Oh." Zhou Chunyong had long forgotten about that conference, not to mention an insignificant salesperson.

    "Your speech was too wonderful. I was just..." Feng Xuhui's flattery skills were a little rusty. He wanted to say something nice, but was stopped by Zhou Chunyong.

    "Sit down and tell me." Zhou Chunyong said, "Where are you in charge of?"

    "I used to be in charge of the northeast, mainly against Chief Zheng of Sea City. Later, Chief Zheng was transferred to the 912, so I followed him here," Feng Xuhui said politely. Zhou Chunyong did not sit down, so how could he dare to sit down.

    These chief directors of the Imperial Capital could decide whether a brand could be admitted to the hospital or whether they would use the amount. These matters were related to the life and death of the factory. It could be said that they were the parents who fed the company.

    Although Feng Xuhui did not target the business of the Imperial Capital, he did not want to cause trouble for other colleagues.

    "Why didn't Boss Zheng see you when he went to our freelance surgery?" Zhou Chunyong was moved and started to ask questions.

    For a newbie like Feng Xuhui, it was not easy to ask questions.

    "I was injured and haven't been here recently. My injury just healed and I missed a lot of work," Feng Xuhui said with some embarrassment.

    The smile on Zhou Chunyong's face instantly became more sincere.

    To be able to let a big client like Zheng Ren stay idle and not arrange for the salesmen to be busy and serve him like a boss--what was the reason? Zhou Chunyong immediately thought of it.

    It could not be that this Changfeng person was an idiot.

    This group of people from the factory were all clever. The silly factory had all died in the fierce competition.

    There was only one reason: the young man in front of him had a very good relationship with Boss Zheng!

    Zhou Chunyong was a shrewd old man. He guessed the truth almost instantly.

    "Have a seat, Manager Feng," Zhou Chunyong sat down and said with a smile. He looked at Feng Xuhui up and down, intentionally or unintentionally, and calculated Boss Zheng's preferences.

    Soon, the two foreigners looked around and walked to the office door.

    A series of strange languages directly defeated Feng Xuhui.

    At first, he tried to communicate with him, but he found that he was not speaking English at all.

    Fortunately, Professor Rudolf Wagner came over in a hurry to let the two of them into the office. They said a few words in a hurry before rushing over to accompany Zheng Ren for ward rounds.

    Feng Xuhui was a little surprised. He was still guessing why Zhou Chunyong had come. And these two foreigners were obviously here for Boss Zheng.

    All of this was beyond his understanding of the world.

    Not long after, two more people came in.

    This time, Feng Xuhui did not recognize the person who came in, but when he saw Zhou Chunyong stand up and greet him warmly, calling him chief. He guessed that he was probably the chief of the Department of Intervention of some hospital.

    Feng Xuhui simply stood up and hid in a corner.

    Although walking was a little inconvenient, it was better than chatting awkwardly with the chief who he did not know. The key was that he was still sitting there. He did not even know when he had offended someone.

    After about ten minutes, Chief Kong's voice came from the corridor. "Boss Zheng, good morning."

    "Chief Kong, Professor Pei, good morning." Zheng Ren went from one ward to another and greeted Chief Kong at the same time.

    Professor Pei?

    Feng Xuhui's heart skipped a beat. Could it be that it was Professor Pei Yingjie?

    This was a demon from the Department of Interventional Medicine. In order to promote the equipment and medical supplies of Changfeng micro-injury, the company had spent a lot of effort to invite Professor Pei to conduct a promotional activity.

    Why was he here?

    Feng Xuhui wanted to go and greet Professor Pei, but he hesitated in the end and gave up.

    He did not know if Professor Pei would recognize him.

    Or was he just entering society and was too shy? Feng Xuhui sighed in his heart.

    When he saw Professor Pei later, he had to greet him warmly.

    Five or six minutes later, Zheng Ren returned to his office. He glanced at the people in the room and the smile on his face did not change, but Feng Xuhui was very familiar with him. Chief Zheng used to smile at him like this.

    Polite, but distant.

    When it was time to hand in the shift, Su Yun and the professor 'invited' the people in the office out.

    A row of people stood in the corridor... Feng Xuhui felt like a little lamb squatting in a pack of wolves.

    If it were another salesman, he did not know how happy he would be. He would hand out business cards one by one and get to know them better.

    But before Feng Xuhui could do anything, Zheng Ren brought out a folding chair. He opened it and said, "Little Feng, sit and wait."
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    In that instant, Feng Xuhui felt countless gazes, as if they were going to cut him into a thousand pieces.

    Zheng Ren directly ignored everyone and pushed Feng Xuhui into the chair. He turned around and went into the room to participate in the morning shift.

    Feng Xuhui felt as if he was sitting on pins and needles. This was how Feng Xuhui felt.

    That red folding chair seemed to have nails in the poor quality sponge. He sat on it with his butt. The old injury on his left leg was starting to hurt, and it was faintly painful.

    Under normal circumstances, others would sit while Feng Xuhui stood.

    But now, he was sitting while others stood... This huge difference... Feng Xuhui did not feel proud or arrogant. Instead, he felt uneasy and almost collapsed.

    What was going on? Would he offend many chief directors and bring a bad influence to the company?

    Countless thoughts made Feng Xuhui's heart palpitate with anxiety. 

    "Manager Feng, in the the Imperial Capital's Hospital, are you responsible for Changfeng's Medical Supplies?" Just as Feng Xuhui was feeling apprehensive, Zhou Chunyong walked over and asked.

    It was as if he was not dissatisfied with Feng Xuhui sitting there and did not notice that he was standing there. He asked with a smile.

    "About that...."Feng Xuhui immediately wanted to stand up.

    "Sit down." Zhou Chunyong knew that Feng Xuhui's legs were weak. He pressed him on the chair with a serious face and said, "Your injury hasn't recovered yet. Sit down and talk. Sit down and talk."

    Feng Xuhui was very nervous and said shyly, "I haven't run away from that side yet."

    "I've prepared a few patients and asked Boss Zheng to perform freelance surgery. Boss Zheng uses Changfeng's habit of using medical supplies. I'll get the list when I get back. Get someone to run away from that side and enter the hospital as soon as possible. Don't let Boss Zheng use it uncomfortably," Zhou Chunyong said with a smile. It was as if he was chatting with an old friend. He did not have the imposing manner of the chief of the Imperial Capital at all.

    Feng Xuhui wanted to stand up again. Speaking of business, if he sat down again, he would not be able to pass.

    "Sit down." Zhou Chunyong pretended to be serious and said, "I've already told you. Your injury hasn't recovered yet. Why are you wasting your time. You're so young. You should also take care of your health when you run business. You should inform the sales staff under you. I'll ask the Deputy Senior Consultant to bring up the list."

    "Hurry up. Boss Zheng will go for surgery in the next few days. try to use it directly." Zhou Chunyong's attitude was kind, and Feng Xuhui was completely dumbfounded.

    Sales staff under him... He was the lowest level of sales staff!

    What happened? In the past, the company had paid a huge price, but Chief Zhou of the the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic hospital did not care at all.

    He had his own factory and medical supplies that he was familair with. It did not matter if he gave a lecture. But if the medical supplies bill really entered the hospital, there was no need to talk about it!

    But now... He actually took the initiative to bring it up.

    The hospital in the Imperial Capital had always been a place where a few international manufacturers fought fiercely. Changfeng had done a lot of work and could not enter at all.

    Chief Zhou...agreed just like that?

    Feng Xuhui looked left and right, and his heart was at a loss.

    A bunch of the Imperial Capital and domestic professors were standing in the corridor, and there were also two foreigners. Was this a parade?

    "Manager Feng, add me on WeChat. I'll give you the number of the deputy senior consultant. We have to hurry today. To say something that doesn't make sense, if I can't get in today and Boss Zheng's surgery isn't convenient tomorrow, I can't afford to suffer," Chief Zhou laughed. He added Feng Xuhui on WeChat.

    After he added WeChat, he went to make a call to contact the specific business.

    Feng Xuhui was also helpless. Was he being forced to bring medical supplies into the hospital?

    He had always been bowing and scraping, treating guests and giving gifts so that medical supplies could be sent to the hospital. If he could not take care of one person, he might not even be able to get a needle or a guide thread for half a year before he was forced out again.

    Feng Xuhui had never even dreamed of such a situation where the clinical chief was begging for medical supplies.

    It was simply too weird.

    Feng Xuhui looked at the people around him, took out his phone, found Ma Quan's number, and dialed.

    "Chairman Ma, this is Little Feng.

    "I'm at the 912, and I just happened to meet Chief Zhou from the Imperial Capital. He said that he would be collecting medical supplies today.

    "Yes, yes, it's urgent. Chief Zheng will be going for surgery in the next few days. We must let Chief Zheng use it.

    "Okay, okay. Chief Zhou, give me a call and let us send someone to contact him. Let's finish the matter today.

    "Okay, then I'll hang up."

    After hanging up the phone, Feng Xuhui copied and pasted the phone number and name that Zhou Chunyong had sent him to Ma Quan.

    After doing all this, Feng Xuhui found that his hands were slightly trembling.

    'How useless.' Feng Xuhui took a deep breath to calm himself down.

    At this moment, the office door opened. Chief Kong took the lead and a group of people walked out.

    "Boss Zheng, you go to the surgery. I'll go up after I finish ward rounds," Chief Kong said to Zheng Ren who was behind him.

    "Okay," Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony and replied.

    The ward rounds of each group was quite neat. Zheng Ren called Feng Xuhui to go for the surgery. Zheng Ren did not need to worry about the patient being picked up and sent off by Little Oliver.

    The group of people followed behind Zheng Ren. The line was very long, which made Feng Xuhui panic.

    "Chief Zheng, this is..." Feng Xuhui whispered in Zheng Ren's ear.

    "I'm here to learn TIPS surgery," Zheng Ren replied.

    "Learn?"

    "Hey, how can you say that?" Su Yun said disdainfully, "The boss created an original surgical method. If it's not learning, then what is it? Manager Feng, you have to change your mindset. Comrade, you are already not used to the pace of work."

    Su Yun's words were true, but Feng Xuhui really could not accept it for a while.

    He was walking in front, and there were a bunch of chief physicians following behind him? It was too surreal. This did not make sense.

    "Brother Yun, what are those two foreigners doing?" Feng Xuhui lowered his voice and asked.

    "They are people from the Leiden Medical University Hospital in the Netherlands. I don't understand Dutch, and I have never communicated with them." Su Yun put his arm around Feng Xuhui's shoulder, and he asked intimately, "Have some drinks tonight. Last time in Sea City, I saw that you were busy, but I didn't see you drinking. What do you like to eat? Just tell me."

    "Ah?" Feng Xuhui knew that Su Yun was talking about his boss finding two professional wine escorts and getting knocked over in the end. Thinking of Su Yun's valiant attitude toward the bottle regardless of what kind of wine he drank, Feng Xuhui was terrified.

    "What's there to be afraid of? We're on the same side. Drink as much as you can. No one wants to drink with you." Su Yun said, "When you come back, it's time to ask the boss to treat you."

    "I'll do it. I'll do it."

    "If you pay, don't blame me for not knowing you in the future." Su Yun and Feng Xuhui patted each other as they walked, he said, "Don't look at how the boss rarely contacts you. That's because this guy is a coward. He only wants to not think about the things that happened before. In the future, feel at ease to expand your territory with the boss. Go and ask for your performance from Ma Quan."

    Su Yun's words made Feng Xuhui's heart warm.

    "I've told Lil Fugui that the boss has personally given you the green light for your things. It can increase the success rate of TIPS surgery. I think Lil Fugui quite believes it. I don't know if the others are also so gullible. If he believes it, the amount used outside will probably be even greater. You should inform Ma Quan first. Don't be so flustered that you can't supply the goods."

    "..."
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    This was the first time Feng Xuhui stepped into an interventional surgery at the 912

    He had missed it all by accident. When he was changing his clothes, Su Yun looked at the scar on his thigh and sighed. At that time, he was still able to drive to Pengxi Township Hospital. He was really hanging on by his fairy-like aura.

    In fact, Feng Xuhui did not know what he had done at that time. In the end, he felt that Su Yun was right. He was really hanging on by his fairy-like aura.

    The changing room of the 912 looked more sacred than the emergency operating theater of Sea City General Hospital. Although he knew that this was just his inner activity, Feng Xuhui thought so.

    Seeing that he was a little embarrassed, Zheng Ren and Su Yun knew the reason, but they did not advise him. This kind of feeling, after a few more times, he would get used to.

    When he came to the operating room, Feng Xuhui saw that the portable small server for the surgery broadcast had been set up. He was waiting for Zheng Ren to come up, and an inexplicable feeling rose in his heart.

    He had to seize the time to adapt and get used to it. He had to help Chief Zheng solve more problems. Otherwise, he would be eliminated sooner or later.

    He placed the suitcase full of medical supplies in a corner. He wanted to find a safe place to stand and wait for the surgery to end. However, he was pulled to the sofa by Su Yun and sat down.

    Little Oliver sent the patient up. In the operating room, Professor Rudolf Wagner was disinfecting the patient, while Zheng Ren was looking at the radiographic films after checking the patient's information.

    The others found their own places to sit. Near the screen in the operating room, the fight was even more intense. They were all experts and professors of a certain status. Although they were not familiar with each other, they had met each other in various academic conferences and meetings.

    No one dared to sit in front of the screen carelessly. If they did, it would cause public anger.

    Chief Kong was also very helpless. He could only let Pei Yingjie go and take a look. He glanced at the screen and sat next to Su Yun.

    "Su Yun, why is Zhou Chunyong Here?" Chief Kong had wanted to ask since a long time ago, but he had been holding it in until now.

    He lowered his voice and asked softly.

    "Chief, look at what you said." Su Yun said, "We can't just stick Zhou Chunyong and dogs at the entrance of 912 and not let them in, right?"

    "..." Chief Kong widened his eyes. Su Yun was getting more and more impudent. Was he starting to argue with him?

    "Chief, don't be angry." Su Yun said seriously, "I also want to ask you, what about Chief Zhu?"

    "What do you mean? What about Chief Zhu?" Chief Kong pretended not to understand.

    "I heard from Little Feng that Chief Zhou said that he wanted to take Changfeng's equipment into the Imperial Capital. He had made sufficient preparations for that side. I guess he wanted to say goodbye to Chief Zhu. But there is a small problem with Chief Zhu."

    "Huh?" Chief Kong was a little puzzled. He began to curse this Old Fifth Zhu in his heart. It was really troublesome.

    "Isn't that the side that prepared ten patients for the TIPS surgery? Boss Zheng rejected one of them."

    "Why didn't he say anything yesterday?" Chief Kong was dissatisfied.

    If he rejected the patients, this matter could be big or small. To say it in a small way, he could just smile and let it go. But if he met someone with a small heart, he would think that this person was going against him!

    Especially someone who knew that he was wrong, but wanted to push the blame onto others. No matter where he was, it was very common.

    With Chief Kong's understanding of Zhu Liangchen, it was very likely that he would do such a thing.

    Hearing Su Yun's words, Chief Kong's heart trembled slightly.

    "It's nothing." Su Yun then reported to Chief Kong about what happened yesterday in the Imperial Capital.

    It was a rare disease. To be honest, it did not have too much of an effect.

    As long as there was no surgery and the person was fine, it was fine. If one often walked by the river, how could they not wet their shoes. These were not even considered wet shoes. They were the kind of shoes that Zheng Ren would pull up before they fell into the puddle.

    "I feel that Chief Zhu seems to have a problem with the boss. He can't let go." After Su Yun finished his report, he even added some of his own personal things.

    Chief Kong nodded slightly and pondered.

    This was the first time Su Yun reported to him. After all, Zhu Liangchen was someone close to him who could enter his house. If he and Zheng Ren did not get along, it would be hard for him to behave himself.

    This Old Fifth Zhu really did not understand the situation.

    "Come normally, I will understand the situation." Chief Kong then said indifferently, "I helped Old Fifth Zhu take the lead. If he can't grasp it, I can't do anything about it."

    "Alright, with your words, I will speak my mind." Su Yun then smiled and said, "Chief, you don't know. I didn't sleep well last night. I keep thinking about this matter."

    "Don't talk nonsense." Chief Kong could tell at a glance that Su Yun was spouting nonsense.

    "I'm not afraid that in the end, we'll make him happy by changing the method, and he'll be plotting against us. When he sees Tian'er giving us a few words of nonsense, he'll fight with us and cough." Although Su Yun's voice was soft, it was unusually sharp, and he directly used old Beijing's words to complain to Chief Kong.

    "You are a thief."

    "It has nothing to do with me. I think that your classmate thinks Boss Zheng is stupid," Su Yun said.

    This was the truth. Chief Kong had long thought of this possibility.

    However, he could not care too much. He had already spoken to Su Yun. If Old Fifth did not open his eyes, he could only help so much.

    Look at Zhou Chunyong. He knew his place and rushed to prepare medical supplies for Boss Zheng with just a chair.

    People were really different from each other.

    Chief Kong said, "Do your job normally. Don't let your work be delayed because of me. However, don't let your guard down just because someone looks at you differently."

    "Yes, yes." Su Yun completed all of his objectives and nodded with a smile.

    Feng Xuhui sat at the side and was dumbfounded by what he heard.

    Was this the legendary mastermind behind the scenes? With just a few words, he was going to kick out the chief of the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital?

    After not seeing him for a few months, Boss Zheng had become so awesome?

    Moreover, Boss Zheng did not even stand up for this matter. Just a few words from Su Yun were enough.

    Feng Xuhui felt that his brain was not enough. He had already left the times and was about to be abandoned by the times.

    He began to observe the situation around him even more cautiously. The surgery had already begun. The live broadcast equipment was running normally. The two girls were chatting casually.

    The others crowded in front of the screen to watch the surgery.

    Zhou Chunyong, who was in a suit and leather shoes, had changed into his isolation suit. He went into action shirtless and used his shoulder to support the foreign doctor from the Netherlands. He stood at the front and refused to give in.

    The other few people, who were relatively gentle, were also fighting for a good position for themselves.

    Two doctors from the Netherlands stood behind them and communicated with each other from time to time.

    As the surgery proceeded, one of them made an exaggerated gesture to express his surprise and shock.

    This was not the domestic medical environment that Feng Xuhui was familiar with, but the more he looked at it, the more he felt lucky. The job still had to go on. 
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    After Ma Quan received Feng Xuhui's information, he began to arrange for people to go to the Imperial Capital to handle the medical supplies.

    At first, he was still skeptical. This kind of thing might just be a nice thing to say during a casual conversation. When it came to handling the business, all kinds of excuses and delays would be happen. It would take less than a year and a half to complete it.

    With the attitude that he had nothing to lose, Ma Quan had the business manager of the Imperial Capital go personally.

    However, in less than two hours, a call came from the other side. It said that the deputy senior consultant of the Department of Interventional Medicine of the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital had taken him to complete all the tasks.

    This was something worth being happy about, but Ma Quan knew that there was only one person behind it: the junior doctor from Sea City, Boss Zheng.

    Feng Xuhui! It seemed like he had to raise his importance.

    He personally gave instructions that the share of the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital's business would go to Feng Xuhui's performance.

    Although this kind of thing would cause the regional manager of the Imperial Capital to be unhappy, Ma Quan did not care.

    Since the situation could not be resolved after a long time, he would let Feng Xuhui do it. If Feng Xuhui could continue to expand his territory, Ma Quan did not mind letting Feng Xuhui take over the entire business of the Imperial Capital.

    Moreover, how could Ma Quan not know who was behind this. He had to do what he was supposed to do, or else he would have to take the lead himself.

    As for Feng Xuhui... 

    His main job was to accompany Boss Zheng well.

    Two hours later, the product entered the the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital. This efficiency was faster than when the product entered the 912 hospital last year.

    With the slight difference, Ma Quan could tell how shocking Zheng Ren's influence had grown.

    ... 

    While Ma Quan was busy, the 912's interventional surgery was completed in the operating theater.

    Zheng Ren did not have much to do. After the ward rounds, he invited a few chief physicians and foreign experts to the surgical demonstration classroom and began to explain the difficult problem of how to determine the puncture point from the perspective of nuclear magnetic resonance imaging. 

    As for Zhou Chunyong, he signed the document immediately. He did not even look at it before he signed his name with a smile. Chief Kong was also helpless about this.

    If he rejected Zhou Chunyong for Old Fifth Zhu's sake, it would definitely go against Zheng Ren's original intention. It would also bring about an unpredictable resistance to the entire project.

    'This Old Five Zhu still has to give me a few words of advice,' Chief Kong thought to himself.

    The condition of the patients in the six surgeries was stable. Chang Yue and Professor Shen started the process work. They observed the condition of the patients, checked their liver function and blood ammonia regularly, and were prepared for possible complications such as hepatic encephalopathy.

    Hepatic encephalopathy rarely appeared, and even if it did appear, the symptoms were very mild. The patients did not have any signs of consciousness disorder or strange behavior; Chang Yue and Professor Shen still carried out the procedure very seriously.

    Feng Xuhui was always pulled by Su Yun, and Su Yun did not communicate much with him. They just held their phones and chatted.

    "Little Feng, are you ready to eat barbecue tonight?" Su Yun suddenly asked.

    "Sure, where do you want to eat? I'll book a place right now," Feng Xuhui answered immediately.

    "Book a place? Grill it yourself. The kind with charcoal and fire," Su Yun said. "Don't join in the fun. By the way, don't drive. Drink more tonight. Don't be like the boss. Drinking wine is like killing him."

    Feng Xuhui felt flattered. He began to try to recall what he needed for the outdoor BBQ.

    If he did not prepare everything, it would be very disappointing.

    "Brother Yun, what did you prepare for BBQ?" Feng Xuhui asked.

    "Hmm?" Su Yun glanced at Feng Xuhui from the corner of his eyes, looking at him as if he was looking at an idiot.

    "..." Feng Xuhui was stunned by his gaze. Did he say something wrong?

    "BBQ is more suitable to be translated as smoked barbecue. The Chinese food we're talking about is 'Barbecue.' It's more suitable to be translated as a western food grill. However, the term BBQ has been expanded in the use of it. Family gatherings and outdoor barbecues are also used to be called BBQ, but that's very unprofessional," Su Yun said.

    "..." Feng Xuhui did not understand the difference at all. He looked at Su Yun in confusion.

    "Large pieces of meat are smoked and roasted in sealed wood for more than ten hours. It's what Americans call BBQ. In China, small pieces of meat are skewered and roasted on charcoal. That is called barbecuing," Su Yun explained patiently, which was rarely seen, instead of directly starting a fight. "Is there anything you want to eat?"

    "Uh..." This sentence was also what Feng Xuhui wanted to ask. He wanted to collect the things that everyone wanted to eat, and then go prepare.

    Outdoor barbeque... It was very difficult to get everything in one go.

    "I... can do it."

    "Then I'll just take anything," Su Yun said.

    "Should I contact a barbeque shop?" Feng Xuhui asked tentatively.

    "Roadside stalls? No need." Su Yun lowered his head and said, "Someone is ready to send it to us in a commercial car. Beer, do you have any suggestions?"

    "No." Feng Xuhui became more and more confused.

    "Then I'll take Slow Boat's self-brewed beer. I don't care if I can't get used to it." Su Yun directly decided, "The shop in 48th East Street is small, crowded, and full of foreigners. The wine is not bad. I also like the atmosphere there. Occasionally, I can flirt with foreign girls or something. But the boss is willing to be quiet, so there's nothing I can do. Don't you think it's very sullen to have such an autistic boss?"

    Su Yun said absent-mindedly and casually pushed Zheng Ren to a corner.

    Feng Xuhui did not dare to say anything. As for where Slow Boat was, he was even more confused.

    Time passed very quickly. Su Yun pulled Feng Xuhui to the cafeteria to have a bite, and then they continued to chat. As for Zheng Ren, he did not even eat.

    Feng Xuhui knew that Zheng Ren was not interested in eating, but after six TIPS surgeries, he started to teach and did not even eat a meal. This was too much.

    Zheng Ren did not feel this way.

    He stood on the podium in the surgical demonstration classroom and began to teach the doctors who had signed the agreement in the room according to the process of discussion with Mu Tao.

    This method proved to be effective. Even Liu Xuzhi, who came from a second-grade hospital and had a weak foundation, was able to master it in the end, not to mention these top-notch experts in the country and abroad.

    Even so, there were still people who kept asking questions, making the entire process very slow.

    It was not until three o'clock in the afternoon that everything was explained clearly.

    After that, many professors still had all kinds of strange questions. Zheng Ren's basic knowledge was very solid, and he calmly answered the questions for the people below the stage.

    Whether it was his ability to rebuild, his ability to read scans, or his experience in anatomy, Zheng Ren was the best at the moment.

    There were very few problems that could baffle him.

    Moreover, when it came to problems related to TIPS surgery, Zheng Ren had long been tempered. Nearly a hundred sets of surgical experience combined with the System's ability allowed him to handle them with ease.
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    Su Yun waited impatiently. He knocked on the door and ended the lesson.

    He had already said what he needed to say. The rest required a large number of surgeries in order to become proficient. How could surgery be said with just words? In the end, they still have to practice on the patient!

    Zheng Ren glanced at the mission and suddenly realized that after he finished the surgery today, the number of 24 had become 27.

    The System mission required the surgical progress bar to be 100% complete. It was not as simple as just performing three surgeries.

    Who did this?

    He picked up his phone, pondered for a moment, and called Mu Tao.

    "Old Mu, did you perform the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Oh, okay. I have a Gaucher disease here, nothing else. Just tell me when you're done preparing."

    With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    "What's wrong, Boss?" Su Yun asked.

    "Ask Old Mu if it's started," Zheng Ren said. "The patients are being taken in. I think we'll have to fly to Shenzhen City in a few days."

    "It's within expectations," Su Yun said indifferently. "We'll grill our own skewers today. If you don't drink, you'll be in charge of barbecuing."

    "I won't," Zheng Ren rejected him directly. After thinking for a while, he gave Gao Shaojie a call.

    The only people who could perform the TIPS surgery now were Mu Tao and Gao Shaojie.

    "Old Gao, it's me," Zheng Ren said in a familiar tone.

    "Oh? The progress is pretty fast. The surgery went well, right?

    "Okay, then I'll go back once when I have time.

    "No need, no need. You're welcome.

    "Okay, then it's a deal."

    With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren, waiting for him to explain.

    "Old Gao had a surgery today, and it went very smoothly. He and Professor Liu performed eight surgeries a day. I estimate that they have already grasped the basics of TIPS surgery," Zheng Ren said, "Old Gao said that he wants me to fly back once to correct some bad habits and increase the success rate of the surgery."

    "Oh." Su Yun said, "Other than the surgery, can you do something else? For example, barbecue?"

    "Who booked it?" Zheng Ren asked perfunctorily.

    "Sister Lin, who else could it be? Sister Lin said that she wants to arrange for Mansion No. 12 to have outdoor barbecue. I think that place is too eye-catching, and the air in the city is not good, so she arranged for a courtyard house by the Tongzhou Canal."

    "Oh," Zheng Ren answered expressionlessly. Su Yun could feel the emotions and expressions in his heart. He was confused. What Mansion No. 12? This guy had no idea what it was at all. He had no idea what it was!

    It was supposed to be a happy thing to eat together, but when he saw Zheng Ren's face, his interest was dampened. Fortunately, Su Yun was already used to it. He acted as if he did not see it and said casually, "Everything is ready. Do you want to have a bite?"

    "No, I just want to have a bite. Other things have nothing to do with me," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "There's no surgery tomorrow. Can you drink a little?" Su Yun asked.

    "Oh, I'll have a glass of beer." Zheng Ren made a compromise. A glass of beer was already the biggest concession.

    After looking at the condition of the patient after the surgery and the results of the urgent examination, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and prepared to leave work.

    Just as he took off his white clothes, his phone rang.

    Zheng Ren took it out and saw that it was Peng Jia from Xinglin Garden.

    "Hello."

    "Boss Zheng, I have talked to the hospital about the live broadcast of the surgery. I applied to the hospital in the name of the patient." Peng Jia did not stand on ceremony and directly stated the matter.

    "Oh, okay." Zheng Ren's answer was very flat, without any joy.

    "Um, Boss Zheng, are you free tonight?" Peng Jia asked hesitantly.

    "I've already arranged to go out tonight. Do you have something to do?"

    "No..." Peng Jia was silent for a second, then he asked, "Boss Zheng, are you confident about the surgery?"

    "It's alright." Zheng Ren seemed to have informed consent documents to the patient's family before the surgery. He said vaguely, "The possibility of the surgery succeeding is very high, but due to various conditions and the limitations of modern medicine, no one knows if there will be unexplainable complications."

    There was silence on the other end of the phone.

    What he said... was too ridiculous.

    "Have you informed Professor Yang?"

    "The Medical Administration Division said that they will inform him." After a while, Peng Jia said, "The company has compensated the patient's expenses. They will bear all the costs of the patient's surgery and treatment. Regardless of whether the surgery succeeds or fails, after the discharge procedures are completed, they will be given thirty thousand yuan in consolation money within half a month to one month."

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    Peng Jia was really a wily old fox.

    It was not because he had to bear all the medical expenses, nor was it because of the 30,000 yuan subsidy. It was because of the duration of half a month to one month.

    If the surgery was successful, everyone would be happy. This 30,000 yuan was of no importance to Zheng Ren and Xinglin Garden.

    If the surgery failed, regardless of whether it was Xinglin Garden, the 912 hospital, or Zheng Ren's treatment group, they would have to face a huge backlash.

    After that, they would be given a subsidy of 30,000 yuan half a month later. This was equivalent to a collision-proof layer. They would try their best to minimize the impact of the surgery failure on Xinglin Garden, the 912 hospital, and Zheng Ren's treatment group.

    If the surgery failed, the patient's family would not approve of it. They would not be willing to accept it. If they wanted money to settle this matter, 30,000 yuan was a huge weight.

    The patient's family would have to hesitate between a long lawsuit and the 30,000 yuan that could be easily obtained.

    This period of time was very precious.

    Even if the patient's family was greedy and wanted more money, they had half a month to a month to digest this matter, and the impact would be minimized. As for embarrassing himself in front of the doctors who watched the live broadcast of the surgery, Peng Jia did not have any good ideas.

    This person was not bad. He had thought it through thoroughly.

    After listening to Zheng Ren's silence, Peng Jia asked in a low voice, "Boss Zheng, this surgery will be operated by the general surgery specialist of the Physician Association that I contacted. It will be treated as a national demonstration surgery. What do you think..."

    "Oh, it's pretty good," Zheng Ren said. "Regarding the surgery, I will try my best to do it perfectly. As for the live broadcast of the surgery and the publicity, I will not care about it. However, don't worry too much. Gaucher disease is not that difficult."

    Zheng Ren was telling the truth. The difficulty of the surgery was there, but for him, who was a master-level general surgery and had hundreds of hours of surgical training, it was nothing much.

    In the operating theater of the System, Zheng Ren completed the surgery ten times consecutively with a completion rate of 98%.

    Moreover, the System did not issue a mission at all. From this, it could be seen that the difficulty of the surgery was really just like that.

    Zheng Ren had already completely grasped the key points. The success of the surgery was within his expectations. Failure was a coincidence.

    Moreover, even if there were any problems, he would still be able to enter the System space on stage and do the corresponding surgery training.

    Taking a step back, if he really encountered any problems, Zheng Ren had True Luck and +16 Luck protection. What could he not solve?

    But even so, he still habitually used ambiguous words to explain it all to Peng Jia.

    This was the professional quality of a doctor. It could not be changed.
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    "Boss, if you talk to me like that, I'll kill you," Su Yun said disdainfully.

    "Oh, then how do you want me to talk to you? The surgery will definitely succeed? That's what the divine doctor of the martial arts world says, right?" Zheng Ren did not care at all and said with a smile.

    "Are you confident?"

    "It's not bad. It's like a traumatic splenic rupture, where half of the spleen is cut off. The difficulty is that the section is much larger than the normal spleen. The amount of fibrin preparation and hemostatic gauze used is very large, and there's no guarantee that there are no mistakes."

    "I read a report that said that a splenic omentum made from absorbable wires was repaired, and the effect was very good."

    "Yeah, that's what I thought too. But isn't it because the patient's family hasn't decided whether they want surgery or not? Therefore, the relevant equipment hasn't been prepared yet," Zheng Ren said. "Now that the patient's family has decided, I'll ask Brother Yang later. If there's no problem, I'll ask Little Feng to look for something related."

    Hearing Zheng Ren's words, Su Yun was relieved.

    As long as one knew what was going on, it was fine. The surgical resection of Gaucher disease was different from other diseases. Basically, no one in the Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital performed this kind of surgery.

    They spent a lot of effort to study the rarest diseases among the rare diseases, but there were not many patients. This was just like the ultimate skill of slaying a dragon. It was not worth learning it but having no place to use it.

    However, if it was a teaching surgery publicly, it would be the best case.

    "Let's go, let's go. We're going to eat," Su Yun said. "You don't eat at noon and you're not hungry at night. Should we check if there's something wrong with your brain?"

    Feng Xuhui asked in a low voice, "Chief Zheng, do you need any medical supplies or equipment?"

    "A splenic omentum made from absorbable wires isn't very common, but it's reported. Help me find it," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "Oh, that's right. Wait for a moment. I'll talk to Brother Yang first."

    "It's nothing." Feng Xuhui immediately replied, "Changfeng doesn't have similar medical supplies. I can ask my friends from other companies."

    "Little Feng, remember to get the agency rights." Su Yun recalled something and he exhorted, "I reckon that after the surgery is broadcasted live, patients from all over the country will swarm over. Although there aren't many, there are still a few hundred cases. Use some of them more or less. In the end, they'll all be your income. It's probably higher than the salary the company will pay you."

    Feng Xuhui had never thought of such a thing, but on second thought, Chief Zheng needed it, and he could still earn money. This was a good thing for both sides.

    He smiled and nodded.

    As they chatted, they got into the car. Xie Yiren drove and followed in the business car. Feng Xuhui did not drive as promised. He sat in his seat, feeling a little guilty.

    The salesperson and the financier ate together. They did not have to do anything. They just had to bring their mouths with them. What kind of treatment was this?

    He picked up his phone and started to contact Chairman Ma. He wanted to ask about the medical supplies for the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital. However, Ma Quan's reply gave him a big shock. In less than a day, he had gone through the cumbersome procedures and sent the goods to the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital.

    This efficiency was too high. Could this be the legendary power of the chief? Feng Xuhui felt a little absent-minded.

    Chairman Ma told him that in the future, the number of shipments of the 912 and the Imperial Capital's guts could be considered his achievements. After hearing this news, Feng Xuhui was even more speechless.

    He was a little transparent, but he had single-handedly taken over the business of two large-class Grade-A hospitals in the Imperial Capital... His life had already reached the prime rhythm.

    ... 

    In the Volvo, Zheng Ren was chatting with Xie Yiren while flipping through his phone.

    The group chat had already been flooded by these guys. It would not be an exaggeration to say that it was overflowing with water and gold.

    Ever since they decided to have barbecue, the entire group chat was like a deep-water bomb had been thrown in, the waves flying thousands of feet.

    After Chang Yue cheered and wanted to go to BBQ, Xie Yiren began to explain the difference between BBQ and barbecue. At the beginning, Su Yun also said a few words, but after Little Yiren mentioned that America's northeast, southwest, and northwest BBQs had different tastes, Su Yun stopped talking.

    No matter what, Zheng Ren was an idiot at all of it.

    Especially when Xie Yiren talked about the marshmallow BBQ, Zheng Ren seemed to hear the sound of his worldview being broken.

    It was said that this was a southern characteristic of the United States. The method of making it was to light the marshmallow in the fire and then quickly blow it out. The charred, scalding marshmallow was put together with chocolate in a biscuit. The remaining warmth of the marshmallow would melt the chocolate. This was so-called BBQ.

    "Yiren, is marshmallow BBQ delicious?" Zheng Ren held his phone. He really could not imagine the taste, so he asked.

    "It's delicious," Little Yiren said happily. "More than ten years ago, my dad drove in the United States and ate it a few times. I thought there was an extra meal, but the dinner did not taste good. When I saw it was actually marshmallows, I was so depressed. But the taste is good. It's quite special."

    Zheng Ren had learned a lot.

    "Cotton candy can be eaten like this? Don't you feel like an ape when you eat barbecue?" Chang Yue sat in the back and said suddenly.

    An ape? The image in Zheng Ren's mind was of a group of primitive people surrounding a bonfire and eating barbecue.

    "Ignorant!" Su Yun scolded, "Let's not talk about other things. Let's talk about Darwin's theory of evolution first. The earliest humans didn't eat meat. According to you, eating fruit is atavism."

    "..." Chang Yue glared at Su Yun fiercely.

    But what he said was so reasonable that there was no way to refute it.

    "Yes, Su Yun is right. According to Chang Yue's theory, instant noodles should have been born in the shortest time, a time full of technological content." Zheng Ren unconsciously stabbed at the most appropriate time.

    Chang Yue was instantly KO'd.

    "My dad said that eating barbecue causes cancer, but he didn't allow me to eat more," Xie Yiren said leisurely.

    Zheng Ren remembered the small skewers, and his face was full of smiles.

    "When the meat is roasted, the fat will drip onto the charcoal fire, and after the heat polymerization, it will form benzopyrene, which will adhere to the surface of the roasted meat. Whether it is roasted meat or roasted vegetables, when it is roasted, the process will also produce benzopyrene," Su Yun said.

    "Benzopyrene is considered to be a highly active carcinogen, but it is not a direct carcinogen. Only when it is activated by the mixed functional oxidase in the cell microsomes can it become carcinogenic," Zheng Ren added. The two of them worked together so perfectly that it was unintentional.

    "However, although the positive rate of carcinogenesis is present in animal experiments, it is really sad to have not eaten the northeastern type of kebabs for a period of time," Su Yun laughed and said.

    "There is no seasoning. At most, there is a little salt. The fresh mutton is roasted until it is sizzling with oil. The oil melts and the salt slowly seeps into the surface of the meat. There is a layer of slightly salty freshness on the outside. The whole piece of meat is bitten open and a mouthful of gravy burst out. It is definitely the original flavor of the meat!"

    "Well, as long as your liver function is normal and the intake is normal, benzopyrene will be metabolized. Don't worry, your father is thinking too much." Zheng Ren put his father-in-law on the opposite side and began to launch a precise attack.
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    They tried their best to avoid the evening rush, but it was almost seven o'clock when they reached Tongzhou.

    Two iron shelves and charcoal had been set up. The chef in charge of the barbecue wore a mask and a white chef's uniform. He was ready to go.

    The ice cubes and wooden barrels next to him were standard, like a beer house in Germany.

    Rudolf Wagner and Little Oliver were overjoyed. They soaked in the hospital every day. The professor was on the verge of collapse.

    If not for the Nobel Prize that supported the Professor, if not for Zheng Ren, if not for...

    Seeing that the Professor was eager to give it a try, Su Yun smiled and said to Zheng Ren, "Boss, do you know how many patients the professor sees in Germany every year?"

    "Probably very few," Zheng Ren said.

    "His appointment for the community clinic has already been queued up for three years. Now that he's here, it's probably going to be even longer."

    "A few days ago, there was a Canadian female patient in her 30s on Facebook who said that she didn't feel well and had to wait for two years to make an appointment. After a check-up, she was diagnosed with terminal cancer. After that, she would have to wait for another year and a half to get treatment. I reckon that the doctor over there is about the same as the Professor." Zheng Ren looked at the Professor, who was holding a large glass of beer. His face was full of joy and happiness as he spoke slowly.

    "Yeah." Su Yun said, "I'm so envious of his life."

    "What's there to be envious of? Just live your life well. Speaking of which, you insisted on bringing Chang Yue over. Could it be that you just wanted to find a drinking buddy? In the past six months, I've only seen girls flirting with you. I haven't seen you get close to any girls." Zheng Ren immediately changed the topic.

    Su Yun chuckled. He couldn't be bothered with Zheng Ren at all.

    Rudolf Wagner saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun. They raised the wine glass in their hands high up. The beer sloshed in the glass for a while, causing more white foam to form.

    "Let's go and drink," Su Yun said happily.

    "This wine barrel is quite unique," Zheng Ren said.

    "Slow Boat's self-brewed beer isn't too expensive, and the price is moderate. If Sister Lin were to choose it herself, I think it would be an astronomical price," Su Yun said. "Sister Lin has to spend a lot of money on you. Boss, are you going to take it?"

    "I'm just bringing people to see a doctor and perform a surgery. You're making it sound so ridiculous." Zheng Ren spread his hands.

    "This channel can be said to be a win-win for both the doctors and the local tycoons. But for us, it's a little useless." Su Yun pursed his lips, smiling as he said, "According to your plan, you're going to win a Nobel Prize this year. At that time, a flying knife will cost less than a hundred thousand yuan. I suggest that you do the surgery in a foreign hospital. A consultation is also fine. The consultation fee is thirty thousand to fifty thousand yuan."

    "I can consider the consultation. I'm not used to eating outside," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Oh, are you still thinking about eating?" Su Yun said, "That doesn't sound like you."

    As they spoke, they entered the courtyard house. Su Yun picked up a transparent beer glass and walked over.

    Zheng Ren really did not understand what was so good about drinking.

    "Boss Zheng, this place is not bad, right?" Lin Jiaojiao came to Zheng Ren's side and asked with a smile.

    "Not bad."

    The courtyard was about 200 square meters. It was a Chinese-style courtyard-style villa. In front of the door was the ancient canal. Although it was in Tongzhou, the price was not cheap.

    But in Zheng Ren's mouth, it turned out to be not bad.

    He had no idea. Other than medical matters, he had almost no interest. He was just there perfunctorily.

    However, Lin Jiaojiao was sure that Zheng Ren had the right.

    Lin Jiaojiao knew very well what kind of favor he had to give and what kind of reward he had to give to get treatment.

    If she wanted to work more with Boss Zheng in the future, how could she not check up on him.

    Otherwise, she would not even know when she had offended him.

    "My friend's house. He is outside and has no time to come back. The key is with me. When I go back, I will put it in her car. When I have time, I will come and take a look around. This place can be considered peaceful," Lin Jiaojiao said calmly.

    If he and Little Yiren came here, it would be considered a paradise. Zheng Ren was slightly tempted, but it was just a thought.

    She just let them use the Chinese-style villa. Lin Jiaojiao could be considered to be generous.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and did not ask her what she wanted to do. He said indifferently, "No, I'm busy these days. I don't have time. When I'm free, if I want to come over, I'll directly look for Sister Lin."

    Lin Jiaojiao was not surprised. It was normal that she could not give out gifts. It seemed that Boss Zheng had come to the Imperial Capital for some time and had a new evaluation of her value.

    She smiled and did not force the key onto Zheng Ren. Instead, she went to find Little Yiren to have a good time.

    After closing the door, it was her own world. This kind of place was really not bad.

    The area was quite big and the air was not bad. In the future, she would have a few children, raise some cats and dogs, and find such a place to retire. It seemed not bad.

    Zheng Ren found a corner and sat down quietly. He took out a Ziyun stick from his pocket.

    There were still a few left. After smoking it all, should he change to Dayun? Zheng Ren thought for a moment and decided to wait until then.

    After smoking Ziyun for ten years, would he not be used to changing to cigarettes?

    Zheng Ren smoked quietly and looked at the laughter in the yard. Zheng Ren was extremely peaceful. It was not that he did not fit in, but he just watched quietly. Zheng Ren felt very happy.

    "Zheng Ren, what do you want to eat?" Little Yiren sat by the barbecue stove and played with the skewers. She was having fun. Her face was flushed red, and the tip of her nose was covered in sweat.

    Su Yun held the cup and pulled Zheng Ren over. He always found Zheng Ren too quiet, and it would be great if everyone was lively together.

    "Boss, have a cup. The beer is really good." Su Yun gestured.

    "Self-brewed." Zheng Ren looked at the cup that Su Yun handed over and did not take it. He was a little lost in thought.

    "Yes."

    "I remember that folic acid was extracted from the yeast sauce after brewing the beer. It was studied by Ms. Wells, right? Su Yun, is the content of folic acid in the beer also very high?" Zheng Ren's brain seemed to be constantly connected to the hospital and medical treatment.

    "Who said that?" Su Yun said, "It's only in the yeast sauce. But speaking of basic research, there are still a lot of people who will be remembered in history. There are very few people like us who do clinical research."

    "It's okay. Soon, you will also go down in history. When you win the Nobel Prize, you can go for me. How about it?" Zheng Ren looked at the beer glass and said casually.

    "Pffst, this young man is getting familiar with the processes now. If you want to take it, take it. Why do you need to do all this?" Su Yun drank the beer in big gulps, feeling very refreshed.

    "Boss, the Lady Boss's skewers are better than the ones in Sea City," the professor praised Little Yiren as he ate the skewers, his mouth full of oil.

    Zheng Ren smiled.

    Lady Boss? Was she that old?
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    As he ate, his cell phone rang.

    Zheng Ren's heart rate went up out of habit, but he immediately reacted. It was no longer the time for him to rush back to the Emergency Department of Sea City General Hospital.

    He took out his cell phone and saw that it was a call from Professor Yang. Zheng Ren swallowed the roast meat in his mouth and walked to the side with his cell phone.

    "Brother Yang, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Boss Zheng, the Medical Administration Division said that there will be a meeting tomorrow. The patient with Gaucher disease will be undergoing a live broadcast surgery." Professor Yang's tone of voice was a little strange.

    Zheng Ren held his phone quietly. Although there was silence on the other side, he did not answer.

    On his side of the line, there was a cheerful gathering, singing and dancing. Everyone's face was filled with a genuine smile.

    On the other side of the phone was Professor Yang's hesitant and nervous mood. He was in a dilemma.

    Zheng Ren understood.

    After a few seconds, Professor Yang sighed and said, "But it doesn't seem to be a live broadcast from our hospital's point of view..."

    Oh? That meant that even if something happened, it had nothing to do with the 912 hospital. Zheng Ren smiled. As long as the people in the Medical Administration Division had a sense of responsibility, they were all a little crafty.

    "Is it in the name of the Nobel Prize team?" Zheng Ren asked tentatively.

    "I heard that the Medical Administration Division wants to talk to you and Chief Kong tomorrow. It's a good thing, and the hospital supports it. But you know..." Professor Yang paused again as he said this.

    Zheng Ren had done his utmost to find a source of funds for the patients, and it was not the so-called charitable donations that were hard to distinguish between the real and the fake.

    However, he and the hospital could not give him the same name. In Professor Yang's opinion, this was acting like a hooligan.

    "It's alright, Bro Yang." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "When is the surgery scheduled for?"

    "If there are no problems, prepare for the day after tomorrow," Professor Yang replied.

    "Alright, then we'll see you tomorrow. Let's have a pre-operation discussion together."

    The two of them chatted for a few more sentences before hanging up the phone.

    Zheng Ren held the phone in his hand. He looked at the lively colleagues, friends, and lovers singing and laughing, and he felt happy.

    This was the original appearance of the world.

    ...

    In a five-star hotel near the 912...

    Han Guangzhi was holding a 3D model of a liver and thinking hard. From time to time, he would write down his own questions on a small notebook beside him.

    After the surgery, Zheng Ren lectured. His words were simple and in-depth. Every time he hit the nail on the head, he quickly gained a deep and concrete understanding of the new TIPS surgery.

    The more he understood, the more incredulous he felt.

    It was not difficult to watch Boss Zheng perform the surgery. It was just a few simple steps. But once he had a deep understanding, he knew what the difficulty was.

    Even if Boss Zheng taught him step by step, it did not seem to be something that he could learn in one or two afternoons.

    "Little Zhi, how is it?" Pei Yingjie asked.

    "Teacher, I understand the most basic things." Han Guangzhi looked at the liver model and whispered, "But there are still a few points that can not be penetrated."

    "It's not your problem." Pei Yingjie was forced to go through a cramming education for one afternoon. His entire head was dizzy. But with his level, he had already crossed the threshold.

    "The rest will need to be tempered by surgery. It involves some experience in positioning during surgery, and then there's the problem of the technique," Pei Yingjie said.

    "Oh, that's good." Han Guangzhi let out a long sigh and smiled. "It's easier than I thought. Looking at the paper in the 'New England', I don't think there's any way to start."

    "It's a skill to be able to explain things clearly." Pei Yingjie gently rubbed his temples and slowly closed his eyes.

    Han Guangzhi was stunned for a moment and immediately thought of his girlfriend.

    One day, when he praised his girlfriend's good looks, she was very happy and told him that it was nude makeup.

    At that time, he did not know what nude makeup was, so he vaguely changed the topic.

    He went back to check and consulted a few senior sisters, only then did he know that nude make-up was a type of heavy make-up. It worked very hard to look effortless.

    Was it the same for Boss Zheng's lecture?

    Watching him work so effortlessly, no one knew how much effort he put in behind the scenes.

    "Little Zhi, I think it's about time. You summarize the problem and find Boss Zheng to explain it to us tomorrow, then fly back," Pei Yingjie said slowly.

    "Okay, but I seem to have a lot of questions." Han Guangzhi looked at the notebook on the side. There were more than ten questions written densely on it.

    "Don't delay things," Pei Yingjie said. "After we go back, take in the patients as soon as possible. Ask Boss Zheng to perform a freelance surgery."

    "..."

    "If your senior brother doesn't want to learn, then you should learn from Boss Zheng. You'll graduate in a few months, so don't worry about staying at the hospital. As long as you can master the TIPS surgery, I'll go and do everything for you to stay in the hospital," Pei Yingjie said slowly.

    Han Guangzhi's hand trembled.

    It was like a dream. The young and mature Han Guangzhi originally thought that he could calm down. However, the hand holding the pen trembled more and more, and his heartbeat was also the same.

    Staying in the Sorcery Capital and using the nationally famous Class Three Grade-A hospital as the beginning of his medical career, the stage was broad. It was completely different from going out to look for a job and working in a second- or third-tier city.

    Did he really find this opportunity? After Han Guangzhi's joy, he felt a little frustrated.

    He had worked hard for so many years, working day and night in the hospital. It was all for this opportunity!

    He did not expect that the opportunity would come just like that.

    "Learn from Boss Zheng." Pei Yingjie closed his eyes and did not look at Han Guangzhi's stunned look at all. He said slowly, "Last year, I was invited to Sea City to do a promotion for Changfeng's minimally-invasive surgery instruments. At that time, Boss Zheng was just a chief resident who had just been transferred to the Emergency Department. I didn't expect that he would grow to this extent in about half a year's time."

    Han Guangzhi listened quietly.

    How could a young man like him not have a bit of pride in his heart. He had been a top student since he was young. He would be sad for a few days every time he ranked second in the exam.

    But this time, he restrained himself. After Jin Yaowu returned, Professor Pei did not speak to him for a few days. Han Guangzhi could sense that there was a crack in the relationship between Professor Pei and Jin Yaowu.

    "Half a year, only half a year." Pei Yingjie sighed. His voice trembled slightly before it returned to normal. "At that time, I remember that I asked Boss Zheng to give him a chance to get a doctorate without taking the exam. He didn't choose, so I didn't mind. I didn't expect..."

    As he spoke, Pei Yingjie sighed.

    "Chief Kong's eyesight is still better." As he spoke, he opened his eyes and said seriously, "You must learn the TIPS surgery. This is the most difficult surgery in the Interventional Department. If you are left behind here, it will be difficult to catch up in the future."

    Han Guangzhi nodded his head vigorously. The expression on his slightly immature face was as serious as Professor Pei's.
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    They had a barbecue and partied until midnight. Only then did they break up because they had drunk all the alcohol.

    When he returned home, Zheng Ren saw that Su Yun's face was full of excitement and there was nothing on his mind. He sighed in his heart. Drinking seemed to be a good thing. It was a pity that he was born with less enzymes to metabolize alcohol, so he could not drink to his heart's content.

    It was a pity that he did not have this feeling in his life.

    After washing up and lying on the bed, Zheng Ren picked up his phone. He first left a message for Little Yiren and said good night to her. Then, he opened his QQ on his phone and habitually found at the little boy posting.

    [I vomited fifteen times. It was very uncomfortable. I want to be a little bird, flying freely in the sky without any worries.]

    Zheng Ren held his phone and was a little absent-minded.

    Was this chemo?

    The figure of the strange little boy appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.

    He could no longer remember what the little boy looked like. He only remembered him playing games in the corner and the flashing screen of his phone.

    His mind was in a mess. He thought for a long time, but in the end, he could not remember what he was thinking about.

    He was just about to turn off his phone and have a good sleep when Feng Xuhui's WeChat message came in.

    [Chief Zheng, I have obtained the authorization to absorb and weave the spleen omentum. I'll have to trouble you to bring me the purchase order tomorrow.]

    'This speed is really fast.' Zheng Ren smiled slightly and replied to Feng Xuhui's WeChat message before he turned off his phone.

    For patients with Gaucher disease, the surgery would not be a big problem, especially when there was the absorption of the spleen omentum. When he was training in the System space, his surgical progress bar could reach more than 98%. With the new medical supplies, it was very likely to reach 99% to 100%.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and went to the operating theater to take a look first.

    He clicked on the time to buy the surgery, but he did not see the spleen omentum.

    The System was still too strict. The environment outside was simulated meticulously. The absorbable spleen omentum in the 912 was not available now, and it had never appeared in the operating theater.

    It seemed that the last time he needed to adapt to the new medical supplies was after Feng Xuhui brought in the absorbable splenic omentum.

    However, he had already purchased the time for the operation. It would be a waste if he did not do it once.

    Thirty-four minutes later, the operation was over. The completion rate of the surgical progress bar was 96%.

    Zheng Ren was very satisfied with the completion rate. After all, it would be very difficult for the surgery to preserve the spleen. Although it was not 98%, it was acceptable.

    When they were in Sea City, they were afraid of bleeding after performing a splenic repair. This time, there was a huge incision. It was impossible to not bleed at all.

    If there was an accessory spleen, they could choose to remove the huge spleen completely. However, the small patient in front of him did not have an accessory spleen, so it was better to try to preserve some of the spleen.

    After all, his physical condition was very poor, and his immunity functions could not be compared to that of a normal person.

    Taking the risk to preserve a part of his spleen would allow him to recover faster after the surgery, preventing many unexpected situations from happening.

    ... 

    The next morning, he washed up the same way, went upstairs for breakfast, and rushed to the hospital.

    A routine life might be boring for many people. But to Zheng Ren, this was a kind of happiness.

    There were no accidents. No one called in the middle of the night and pulled themselves onto the operating table so that they could sleep until they woke up naturally.

    This was a very happy thing.

    Today was all trivial matters. Zheng Ren did not have any good ideas, and he could not just leave everything to Su Yun and the others to do.

    He could only brace himself and do one thing at a time.

    In ward rounds, he looked at the urgent test results in the morning to assess the patient's condition. After the shift was over, he brought Feng Xuhui to look for Professor Yang and asked him to bring up the list of things to be picked up in advance and purchase the absorbable splenic omentum for the hospital.

    He lectured and answered questions. Later, he was even called over by the Medical Administration Division to confirm the mode of the surgery's live broadcast.

    As an independent unit, he carried out the surgery's live broadcast under the name of the team that researched the Nobel Prize project.

    Zheng Ren was not surprised by the hospital's attitude.

    He had wanted to find time to go to the System library to read books, but Zheng Ren found that he could not find the time at all.

    He had no choice. This was a situation where a lot of work was left to Su Yun and the Professor.

    Moreover, the patients were under the responsibility of Professor Shen and Chang Yue. He was not concerned at all except for the ward rounds.

    While he was busy, he received a call from Chief Kong.

    "Boss Zheng, come to the underground parking garage as soon as possible," Chief Kong said very seriously.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but the emotions revealed in Chief Kong's words made Zheng Ren's heart tighten. He knew that it was most likely an emergency.

    But if he did not go to the Emergency Department, why did he go to the underground garage?

    He replied and immediately rushed down.

    If he had any questions, he could talk about it when they met. This way, it would save him the most time.

    Soon, he found Chief Kong's car. Zheng Ren was still wearing his white clothes. He did not have time to take off his clothes and directly got into the car.

    "What's wrong?"

    "Old Fifth Zhu performed the second-stage surgery on his own. The patient's liver bleeding stopped for three hours, but it didn't stop," Chief Kong said as he started the car and drove out of the basement.

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    They said that he had to perform the second-stage surgery on his own for the first time. Why did Zhu Liangchen do it today? Moreover, the time was not right. It was barely possible to remove the stent now, but Zheng Ren felt that it was still a little too early.

    Zheng Ren saw that Chief Kong's expression was not good, so he did not say anything. Instead, he quietly took off his white clothes and put on his seatbelt.

    He was going to save the stage, but Zhu Liangchen... Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.

    His skills were not bad, and he was a little better than Gao Shaojie in the Provincial Capital. But why was he making trouble for himself? Zheng Ren was a little unhappy.

    Chief Kong's face was ashen, and he drove straight to the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital. After entering the main gate, he did not look for a parking space. Instead, he greeted the doorman and parked the car near the doorman.

    Zheng Ren was curious. Every inch of land in the Imperial Capital was precious. It was very difficult to find a parking space, especially at this time of the day.

    "Chief Kong, what's going on?" Zheng Ren asked as he followed behind Chief Kong.

    "The doorman of the hospital has his own parking space. It will be fine as long as he is familiar with the doorman." Chief Kong forced a smile and rushed to the interventional surgery room with big strides.

    He really knew everything in this world. There were so many explanations just for parking the car.

    Zheng Ren made a note of this matter. He thought that he would give it a try someday.

    On the way, Chief Kong made a phone call and contacted Zhu Liangchen.

    After all, he was a member of the Outer Court. It was unrealistic for him to directly sign up to enter the operating theater.

    Soon, he arrived at the entrance of the operating theater. Zhu Liangchen was wearing a sterile suit and was waiting dejectedly.

    "What's the situation?" Chief Kong asked.

    "There's a tear and bleeding in the liver. I didn't dare to take out the membrane stent directly, so I left it in first," Zhu Liangchen said in a low voice as he let Chief Kong in.

    The family members of the patient were at the door. If they were to make a scene at the door, the family members of the patient would be scared.

    "Have you tried the embolization?"

    "I have. The blood vessels are very thin, and the super-selective can't go in. If the main artery is embolized, it will affect the liver function of the patient too much. I'm afraid that the patient will have liver failure after the operation," Zhu Liangchen avoided Zheng Ren's gaze and said to Chief Kong with his head slightly lowered.
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    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He just changed his clothes in silence.

    "Let's go and take a look at the situation." Chief Kong also took the time to change his clothes, put on a sterile hat, and quickly walked in.

    He first went to the operating table, and Chief Kong began to review the images of the surgery process.

    During the process of removing the stent, the angle was slightly off, and it touched the liver parenchyma, causing a small artery to rupture and bleed.

    This was also the reason why there was only one stent removed during the TIPS surgery in the past and no recycling was done.

    Placing the second recycled stent and waiting for the patient to adapt to the blood ammonia situation before removing it and expanding the outflow tract was indeed a perfect idea. However, there were many difficult points in the process of removing the second recycled stent.

    Zheng Ren only dared to do this because he had already reached the level of a legend in the skill tree of interventional surgery. However, before he could teach Zhu Liangchen many details, he tried to do it himself.

    This matter... 

    Actually, it could not be said that Zhu Liangchen was completely wrong.

    However, this kind of mistake was completely unnecessary.

    He stood behind Chief Kong and watched the video of Zhu Liangchen performing the surgery. However, he went to the System space and selected the surgery training.

    The System operating theater rose from the ground. Zheng Ren entered without hesitation.

    His heart was bleeding.

    Although there was still time for the surgery training, this was completely unnecessary 'consumption'. Zhu Liangchen was a bastard!

    Zheng Ren thought hatefully in his heart.

    His heart was already bleeding. He did not waste the surgery training time and directly began the surgery.

    Actually, with Zheng Ren's interventional surgery level, he could have gone up on stage directly. However, this was, after all, an accident. Taking over Zhu Liangchen's surgery on his own and doing it on his own were two different concepts.

    Zheng Ren still chose to buy a safe time for the surgical training. If there were any problems, it would be better to let the experimental subject suffer in the operating theater. 

    Zheng Ren had studied this kind of complication a long time ago. Embolization was undoubtedly the best choice.

    He first let the stent deflate a little. After the angiography, he immediately saw that there was blood flow.

    Zhu Liangchen had already finished the puncture work. Zheng Ren began to super-select the arteries.

    The liver of patients with advanced cirrhosis had atrophy, and the arteries had anatomic abnormalities due to various reasons. In addition, the spleen was large, and the coagulation mechanism was not good. Therefore, an hour or two of pressure from the covered stent to stop the bleeding did not have much effect.

    The results of the angiography showed that the bleeding small artery was a fourth- and fifth-grade artery. It was very thin, and the super-selection was extraordinarily difficult.

    However, for Zheng Ren, the difficulty of this super-selection was no more difficult than the interventional embolization of the prostate.

    Crossing his left and right hands, Zheng Ren was very skilled and meticulous in the super-selection.

    Because the liver function of patients in the late stage of cirrhosis was very poor, on top of the liver atrophy, so fewer embolizations were done so as to avoid causing liver failure in patients.

    The guide wire entered, layer by layer, and finally came to the artery that was bleeding.

    It was almost as if he was embolizing the point of bleeding. Zheng Ren was sure that even if his level of interventional surgery reached the prime level, he could only do this step.

    There was nothing special about the surgery. It was just a test of the technique of the super-selection, embolization, and re-imaging.

    Zheng Ren was very confident, but the System only gave him 85% of the surgical progress bar.

    It was strange. Why was it like this?

    After observing for a few minutes, Zheng Ren found that other than a small artery, blood was seeping out from the tunnel where the stent was placed.

    This was the result of repeated friction, which resulted in a large area of damage to the liver.

    Zheng Ren was also helpless.

    Zhu Liangchen's technique was not right, which caused even more side damage to the surgery.

    What should he do? Zheng Ren felt a little helpless for a moment. Embolization of small arteries could solve a very big problem. The patient would be fine if he left the stage just like that. The problem of bleeding might get better very quickly, but it could also continue to bleed, causing the condition to deteriorate and eventually develop hemorrhagic shock.

    He could not wait for the patient to heal himself. He had to solve this problem! Zheng Ren immediately made his own choice.

    It was better not to try his luck. Although Zheng Ren had the bonus of luck, deep in his heart, he was disgusted by this.

    After the super-selection, he found a few blood supply arteries at the location of the bleeding contusion, super selected, and embolized.

    Zheng Ren was faced with a difficult problem. The more meticulous the super-selection was, the smaller the scope of hemostasis. In this case, he had to do more super-selection and embolism.

    It was very difficult to obtain the greatest benefit and the least damage.

    Fortunately, there was a lot of time for surgical training. Zheng Ren simply tested and did it bit by bit.

    Fortunately, this was the operating theater of the System, so mistakes could be made.

    As time passed, Zheng Ren gradually found a balance point. The location of the third- and fourth-grade small arteries that were embolized could avoid causing more damage to the patient, but it could also successfully stop the bleeding.

    However, Zheng Ren felt a little sorry for wasting the time of the surgical training.

    Fifteen hours later, Zheng Ren finally saw that the surgical progress bar had reached 97%.

    That was it. No matter how many platelets there were, it would be difficult to achieve.

    After all, the patient's platelets were less than half of the normal person's. Under such circumstances, reaching 97% of the surgical progress bar was almost the limit.

    He glanced at the simulation mannequin and felt a little regretful.

    He turned around and left the operating theater of the System, returning to reality.

    Chief Kong finished flipping through the course of the surgery and said in a low voice, "Old Fifth, Boss Zheng and I will go up. You take a rest."

    Zheng Ren quickly went to scrub his hands.

    He could not wait for the Professor to finish his preparations before going up on stage with Chief Kong, just like Rudolf Wagner.

    He still had to show respect to the old chief.

    Seeing Zheng Ren run off to wash his hands and get ready, Chief Kong took a deep look at Zhu Liangchen and shook his head slightly.

    Zhu Liangchen felt his mouth dry and his tongue dry. He was a little embarrassed, but he was also a little dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's arrival.

    All kinds of complicated emotions interweaved. He lowered his head and did not look at Chief Kong.

    Chief Kong did not do anything. He scrubbed his hands and went on stage.

    "Boss Zheng, you do it." After Chief Kong went on stage, he stood directly at Zheng Ren's hand and pushed him into the position of the surgeon.

    Zheng Ren did not continue to be polite. He directly stuffed the micro-guide wire into it and began the super selective arteriography plus arterial embolization.

    In the operating room, Zhu Liangchen was stunned as he looked at the old man and the young man at the operating table through the lead-lined glass.

    Did he make a mistake? He did not think so.

    It must be a problem with the surgical design. Two membrane-covered stents should not have been placed in the first place!

    The second stage of the surgery was very difficult. It completely violated the rules of TIPS surgery that had been performed for so many years.

    Zhu Liangchen tried for a long time, but he did not use too much violence. They were all old doctors who had performed hundreds of TIPS surgeries. They all knew in their hearts that violence would definitely not solve the problem.

    They might be able to remove the membrane stent with violence, but it would definitely cause massive bleeding. In the end, Zhu Liangchen had no choice but to call Chief Kong and ask for help.

    He would be able to stop the bleeding successfully, right? Zhu Liangchen began to look forward to it.

    As for the future, it was better not to touch the TIPS surgery. Even if it was modified, the risk was too great.
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    The airtight lead door had been closed long ago. As Zheng Ren's blind-selection ended, the screen lit up.

    The micro-guide wire had already been selected to a very deep position. Zhu Liangchen knew that if he were to do the blind selection, he would definitely not be able to get there.

    Inadvertently, he had already recognized Zheng Ren's surgical standard. If he could not even do the super-selection well, would he be recommended for the Nobel Prize?

    Then, the super-selection would depend on his skill level.

    The micro-guide wire entered the next hepatic artery at a moderate speed. No matter how strange the angle was, no matter how thin the lumen was, it did not hinder the entry of the micro-guide wire.

    His skill level was really high. Zhu Liangchen was stunned as he looked at the super-selection process of the micro-guide wire.

    Not only did Boss Zheng perform well in the TIPS surgery, but his overall level of intervention was also much higher than his own level.

    Perhaps he could successfully stop the bleeding. Zhu Liangchen could not be sure either. He could only hope that Zheng Ren would succeed.

    Under normal circumstances, every doctor would never hope for the surgery to fail. No matter which angle one looked at it from, no one would think that way.

    However, Zhu Liangchen secretly pondered in his heart. The risk of the second-stage surgery was too high. It would be fine if he only needed to use the next stent. Anyway, he had already mastered the selection of the first-stage of TIPS surgery. It would be fine if he did not make such risky attempts in the future.

    Although he had to face the risk of the patient's blood ammonia rising and hepatic encephalopathy, it was still much better than bleeding in the second-stage surgery.

    As he looked, Zhu Liangchen suddenly saw the microcatheter stop at a certain point and slide in.

    Here...

    The position seemed to be a little shallow.

    For most of the intervening doctors, including himself, it was already considered lucky to be able to get to this stage of the selection. He had to have a great feel for it.

    However, Zheng Ren's previous selection was not difficult at all. Zhu Liangchen felt that he would definitely be able to make a further selection.

    After hesitating for a moment, he saw that the microcatheter was already in place. If he did not raise any problems, it would be blocked immediately.

    Although Zhu Liangchen especially did not want to talk to Zheng Ren, like a child who had made a mistake and did not want to face him directly, he still made up his mind and pressed the button on the intercom.

    "Boss Zheng, please come out for a moment," Zhu Liangchen said in a deep voice.

    Zheng Ren knew what Zhu Liangchen meant. He could not say such words out loud. The patient was in a state of local anesthesia, so he could hear everything clearly.

    Although his condition did not change, and the bleeding point of his liver was pressed down by the stent, there was not much blood. He was still far from hemorrhagic shock. He had only been lying there for a few hours, but the patient was clearly a little impatient.

    Especially since they had prepped the patient.

    This was the worst part of local anesthesia surgery.

    Zheng Ren stopped stepping on the line. He glanced at Chief Kong and whispered, "I'll go explain the situation to Chief Kong."

    Chief Kong nodded.

    He opened the airtight lead door with his foot. Zheng Ren raised both his hands in front of his chest and came to the operating room.

    "Boss Zheng, the position of the super selection is a little shallow, isn't it?"

    "Professor Zhu, you can't go any further down the super-selection," Zheng Ren said.

    "Why?" Zhu Liangchen blurted out his question.

    "Because the operation you just did caused a large area of damage to the liver parenchyma. There is capillary blood seeping out." Zheng Ren's tone was very calm. He was simply stating a fact.

    There was no anger, no criticism.

    But even so, every sentence and every word was like an invisible hand, slapping Zhu Liangchen's face one after another.

    Zhu Liangchen's face alternated between red and white. He clenched his fists and wanted to refute, but he could not find what to say.

    Damn it! Why did he learn TIPS surgery? He roared in his heart, but he could not yell at Zheng Ren.

    "If there's nothing else, I'll go back to the surgery," Zheng Ren said calmly.

    Zhu Liangchen did not say anything. Instead, he turned around and looked at the screen.

    Zheng Ren returned to the operating theater and closed the airtight lead door. The surgery continued.

    Chief Kong did not question Zheng Ren's operation. With his many years of clinical experience, he had already vaguely guessed what Zheng Ren meant. In particular, he had a kind of trust in Zheng Ren. What Zheng Ren did was reasonable. As long as it was not too out of line, he would do it.

    Forty-two minutes later, the meticulous embolization of the six small arteries was finally completed.

    Zheng Ren finished the second stage of the TIPS surgery. He waited for ten minutes before he took another scan.

    There were no signs of large amounts of bleeding in the liver parenchyma. The surgery was over.

    "Thank you for your hard work," Chief Kong said.

    "It's my pleasure." Zheng Ren smiled. He tore off the sterile surgical gown and threw it into the medical waste bin. Then, he turned around and took off his lead jacket.

    The two of them took off their lead jackets and returned to the operating room.

    At this moment, Zhu Liangchen's junior doctor was performing compressions to stop the bleeding. Zheng Ren did not need to worry about sending the patient away after that.

    "Thank you." Zhu Liangchen looked at Chief Kong and said, "It's time to eat. Let's go out for a meal."

    Chief Kong did not say anything. He looked at Zheng Ren.

    "You can go. I want to take a look at the absorbable splenic omentum when I go back. There will be a live broadcast of the surgery tomorrow. Be more cautious." Zheng Ren smiled and rejected Zhu Liangchen's invitation.

    Although Zhu Liangchen said this invitation with a pinch of his nose, as he was very sick of eating with Zheng Ren. After all, he was here to put out the fire he started. It was too outrageous to go back without even having a meal nonetheless. 

    Hearing Zheng Ren's rejection, Zhu Liangchen's heart was filled with mixed feelings.

    He was angry that a young doctor actually rejected his invitation,

    He was relieved that he did not have to face this person, and he did not have to face his own mistakes.

    Zheng Ren turned around and said, "Chief Kong, I'm going to change my clothes."

    Chief Kong nodded and said, "Boss Zheng, call a car and go back. I have a little hypoglycemia. I'll go after eating."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren went to the changing room and changed his clothes.

    When Zheng Ren left, Chief Kong looked at Zhu Liangchen and was speechless for a long time. Hypoglycemia was just an excuse. Everyone knew that.

    Zhu Liangchen was at a loss when Chief Kong looked at him.

    After a long time, the patient was sent back. Chief Kong sighed and patted Zhu Liangchen's shoulder, saying, "Go take a look at the patient."

    "Okay." Zhu Liangchen nodded. 

    "Old Five, sigh." Endless words were accompanied by that long sigh.

    ...

    Zheng Ren changed his clothes and walked out of the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital with light steps.

    Chief Zhou Chunyong had already invited him. During these few days, when he went out to the clinic, he put all his energy on the patients with cirrhosis and portal hypertension.

    It was said that some patients had already been admitted. As for the exact number, Zheng Ren did not take the initiative to contact Zhou Chunyong, so he did not know.

    If this type of the Imperial Capital Grade-A specialist hospital were to open up, ten or twenty surgeries a day would be easy.

    However, Zheng Ren did not look for Zhou Chunyong. After all, he was here to save the patients, so he could not explain it to Zhou Chunyong.

    Although he felt that Zhu Liangchen was an average person, Zheng Ren was not the kind of person who would add insult to injury.

    After walking out of the hospital, Zheng Ren picked up his phone.

    He was going to send a message to Little Yiren to ask what he was going to eat tonight. Would he take the subway home or wait for Little Yiren to pick him up?

    Unexpectedly, there were seven or eight missed calls on his phone.
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    Why was Su Yun looking for him? Zheng Ren looked at the missed calls, and his epinephrine level instantly soared.

    Could it be that there was a problem with the postoperative patient? This was Zheng Ren's first thought.

    As he dialed back, Zheng Ren went through the postoperative patients of the 912.

    Thinking carefully, there should be no problem.

    "Boss, where did you go? Do you have a lover?" Su Yun's lazy words came out from the phone, and Zheng Ren's epinephrine level instantly dropped to normal.

    It was good that he was fine.

    "Don't talk nonsense. Went to the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary table with Chief Kong for surgery." Zheng Ren kept his mouth shut, so that Chief Kong would not be embarrassed.

    "Did you file a case with the Medical Administration Division? Without filing a case, even if it is to save the patient, it is illegal." Su Yun made up nonsense.

    However, this was true. Zheng Ren knew that, strictly speaking, it was against the rules for him and Chief Kong to come to the Imperial Capital.

    "Chief Kong was here. What does it have to do with me? You're thinking too much!" Zheng Ren said, "Why are you looking for me?"

    "There's an email in your mailbox. It's a consultation that costs a hundred thousand US dollars. I'll help you answer it," Su Yun said happily. "Guess where it came from?"

    Recently, he had received many requests to learn TIPS surgery, so Zheng Ren gave his email to Su Yun. Anyway, he usually contacted Su Yun through WeChat and his cell phone. Only foreigners were used to using email.

    "Mayo?" Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat.

    Why would Su Yun cheer for 100,000 dollars? It must be because the hospital that sent him the consultation was of a particularly high level, which gave him an unlimited sense of pleasure.

    "Oh, Boss, you really know how to calculate. It's a consultation sent by Mayo. Come back, take a look at the radiographic films, and give them a reply," Su Yun said.

    "It's that simple?"

    "Hey, can you have a little bit of sense in your heart?" Su Yun was very impatient and directly spat out, "You are a candidate for the Nobel Prize. One consultation for one hundred thousand US dollars. This price is said to be on the low side."

    "Oh, okay. What do you want to eat tonight? Have you decided?"

    "Just a bite. Let's earn the consultation fee first." Su Yun laughed and hung up the phone.

    Zheng Ren did not ask what patient it was, nor did he ask what illness it was.

    He directly went back to the 912.

    After getting out of a car, Zheng Ren immediately rushed back to the 912. On the way, he saw Su Yun chatting with many girls in the group chat, showing off the matter of Mayo requesting a consultation.

    Zheng Ren did not think much of it. The Mayo Clinic was just so-so. The paradise of the rich. It was said that many big shots in the domestic business world regularly went to the Mayo Clinic for a physical checkup every year.

    In fact, rather than going to the Mayo Clinic on a long journey, he might as well take a look at himself. The accuracy of the System is much better than the Mayo Clinic, Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Soon, he returned to the 912 and Zheng Ren strode upstairs.

    The white coat was left in Chief Kong's car. Fortunately, there was nothing in the pocket of the white coat. Zheng Ren did not think about it and walked into the office.

    "Boss, Mayo sent an application for a consultation. You need to confirm it," Rudolf Wagner said to Zheng Ren.

    "How do I confirm it?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "If you agree, it means you want to confirm it." The Professor looked at Zheng Ren and wondered if there was something wrong with his context and thoughts.

    Alright... Zheng Ren was also very helpless. Then, he asked, "What patient? Where is the case?"

    "In the mailbox," Su Yun said lazily. "The translation software has been downloaded. You can just look at it directly."

    'Ding dong' the sound of the System mission was transmitted to Zheng Ren the moment he opened the mailbox interface.

    'Eh, a mission.'

    Zheng Ren had 'wasted' fifteen hours of surgery training today. He was heartbroken. However, the System very considerately issued a mission. Zheng Ren felt that the System was really understanding.

    [System mission: Request from a Faraway Place]

    [Mission Content: complete the treatment of bilateral renal artery stenosis after RDN surgery: 1 case]

    [Mission Reward: 100,000 experience points, 5,000 skill points, Reputation +1]

    [Mission time: 1 month]

    Reputation?

    Zheng Ren saw the Reputation +1 reward at a glance.

    Perhaps this was a special reward because of the consultation application from the Mayo Clinic, Zheng Ren guessed.

    Overall, the highlight of this mission was the mission time of 1 month. If he could complete it ahead of time, there would be a lot of time left for surgery training.

    However, this was an application from the Mayo Clinic, so Zheng Ren was still more cautious.

    Renal denervation, or RDN, was an experimental surgery to remove the renal sympathetic nerves and treat hypertension. Zheng Ren had seen similar literature reports in the System library.

    This project was organized by Medtronic, an international manufacturer of medical supplies.

    Many projects were not initiated by doctors, but by these big manufacturers. For some reason, they were willing to spend a lot of money to study similar projects.

    It was not scary to fail nine out of ten projects. During the patent period, the huge income and huge profits would make up for all the losses.

    Of course, if they failed consecutively, no multinational company, no matter how rich they were, would be able to bear it.

    "Boss, what about the a hundred thousand dollars?" Su Yun saw Zheng Ren was stunned and asked with a smile.

    "No, I'm thinking about the problem that Mayo can't solve. Why did they throw it to me for a consultation?" Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.

    Then, he opened the case.

    The patient was an Indian male, 42 years old. Six months before the operation, he was diagnosed with stubborn primary hypertension. He was given four kinds of antihypertensive drugs and his blood pressure was maintained at 150/80 mmHg.

    He was then treated with RDN four months ago.

    Before the treatment of RDN, 64-CT angiography showed that there was no bilateral renal artery stenosis and no abnormality of renal function.

    However, four months after the operation, he had multiple episodes of transient pulmonary edema complicated with acute kidney failure and was hospitalized with severe hypertension. The patient's blood pressure was maintained with antihypertensive drugs and was as high as 220/140 mmHg.

    Zheng Ren was stunned when he read the brief introduction.

    Was pulmonary edema so frequent? There were also complications such as acute kidney failure.

    During the auxiliary examination, the Doppler ultrasound showed that the peak velocity of the right renal artery during systolic phase was 623 cm/s, and that of the left renal artery was 434 cm/s. Zheng Ren was afraid that the blood vessels would burst at any time and blood would leak out.

    The 64-slice CT and MRI provided good evidence that the patient had bilateral renal artery stenosis after the operation.

    The condition was very simple. Zheng Ren estimated that the renal artery stenosis was caused by heating during the operation of RDN, resulting in an unforeseeable change in the current level of science, resulting in hypertension.

    This disease...

    Zheng Ren looked at it and frowned.

    "Boss, is it difficult?" Su Yun asked.

    "Why do I feel like the Mayo Clinic is hiding something?" Zheng Ren whispered as he looked at the radiographic films with his hand on his cheek.

    It was as if he was answering Su Yun's words, but also as if he was talking to himself.

    "Hiding?"

    "From the looks of it, it's not difficult. It's just that the process of the radiofrequency heating caused the blood vessels to become deformed, resulting in the complication of bilateral renal artery stenosis. As long as the stent is placed on both sides, this problem will be solved." Zheng Ren pointed at the 64-slice CT images, he said, "Why did they come to me for a consultation? What's there to know?"

    "Perhaps Medtronic took this opportunity to send you money."
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    "Giving money?" Zheng Ren hesitated.

    "Yes. Do you remember what we talked about?" Su Yun asked.

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    "It's a new generation now. I've studied it and found it very interesting," Su Yun said with a smile. "For example, if you want to bribe a high-ranking official and he has an unmarried son, the company will find a beautiful girl of the right age and marry his son with millions and tens of millions of yuan."

    This train of thought was really strange. Zheng Ren followed Su Yun's words and thought it was reasonable.

    "Then the girl cheated on her husband and left home with nothing. This series of bribery is completely normal procedure. There's no flaw at all," Su Yun said very seriously. "Actually, it's not that there's no flaw, but it's just that this flaw is more difficult to find."

    "Then what does Mayo want?" Zheng Ren had already outlined many possibilities in his mind.

    Su Yun's explanation was really possible.

    "Who knows which company is interested in the TIPS surgery. These hundred thousand US dollars is just a brick to knock on the door, in order to win your good impression."

    "Oh, now, is my good impression so valuable?" Zheng Ren said expressionlessly.

    "It will be even more valuable." Su Yun blew a breath. The black hair on his forehead was like a pond full of gold coins, emitting a golden glow.

    "I don't think so. This is just a normal case. You are thinking too much." Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films and narrowed his eyes.

    After a long time, he pointed at the radiographic films and said, "There is something wrong with the vascular intima here. Why do I suspect that they had a surgery and the surgery failed?"

    "The patient had a renal artery stenting surgery?" Su Yun was surprised.

    "Yes, I highly suspect that's the case," Zheng Ren said. "This is the consultation. We can send a letter to that side and ask for all the medical records. Otherwise, we won't accept the consultation."

    "Hey, one hundred thousand US dollars." Su Yun did not really care. He just reminded Zheng Ren.

    "I feel that the other party is not sincere enough. If you take over rashly, there might be a problem. It's better to be careful so that you don't make mistakes," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    Su Yun looked at him as if he was looking at an idiot. He picked up his notebook.

    ...

    At the same time, in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.

    The hospital bed was turned at an angle. A little boy wrapped in a down jacket was eating a hot bowl of wontons.

    "Mom, you eat too. It's filled with meat. It's very fragrant." The little boy used a disposable spoon to scoop up a wonton and brought it to the woman's mouth.

    "Mom is not hungry. You can eat it." The woman refused with a smile. "After you finish eating, you can't drink water and eat when you go to bed at night. Tomorrow morning, the best doctor will perform the surgery on you."

    "Yes, I'll be better after the surgery," the little boy said, but he was very determined to bring the wonton to the woman's mouth.

    During the argument, the wonton fell onto the bed.

    The mother and son were both stunned. The woman then patted the little boy's head and said, "Eat well. I'll go wash it."

    She picked up the wonton on the hospital bed, stood up, and walked out of the ward.

    When she came to the bathroom, she washed the wonton with tap water. The skin was slightly torn, and a piece of meat fell out and fell into the sink.

    The woman quickly put the torn wonton into her mouth, picked up the stuffing that fell into the sink, washed it again, and then put it into her mouth.

    She chewed it gently, and the aroma of meat filled her mouth. If she had not rinsed it with water, would it smell even better? This thought suddenly appeared in the woman's mind.

    She felt a little regretful. It was simply too extravagant for her to eat such good food. The child needed to be operated on. The most important thing was to replenish the nutrition.

    After eating, she washed her hands, turned off the tap, and walked out of the bathroom.

    Back in the ward, the woman was surprised to see three well-dressed men and women standing next to the hospital bed, smiling and talking to the child.

    The child was a little scared and looked at these people timidly. When he saw the woman come back, he held the bowl and moved it.

    "Don't spill it!" the woman quickly shouted. Her voice was a little loud. She rushed to the child's side and smiled apologetically at the patient in the next bed.

    "This is the patient's mother, Song Qiuxiang," a person introduced.

    He was a staff member of Xinglin Garden who had first come into contact with the woman. After receiving the woman's approval, Xinglin Garden began its relevant operations.

    "Hello, Ms. Song. Regarding your son, can we find a quiet place to have a brief chat?" the vice president of Xinglin Garden asked kindly.

    "Oh." Song Qiuxiang was a little confused. She touched the little boy's head and whispered, "Blow on it before you eat it. Don't burn your mouth."

    "Yes, I'm an adult now. I know," the little boy said.

    Song Qiuxiang was a little cautious. She followed the vice president of Xinglin Garden and walked out of the ward.

    They did not go far. In the corridor, the vice president of Xinglin Garden told her about the benefits brought by the live broadcast of the surgery.

    It was nothing more than the cost of being hospitalized. The Xinglin Garden company would bear all the costs, and regardless of whether she recovered or not, they would give Song Qiuxiang 30,000 yuan in cash within a month after her son was discharged from the hospital.

    Song Qiuxiang expressed her doubts about this amount of money.

    In her opinion, it was a huge matter if there was a kind person who could help her get through this difficult time. She still had to give them a sum of money after the surgery? How could she ask for this money? As long as her son was better and she had another job, she would definitely be able to survive.

    After the vice president of Xinglin Garden was surprised, he patiently explained the matter to her.

    There were hundreds of similar patients in the country, but there was no place to treat them. Because it was a rare disease, the risk of the surgery was very high, so the hospitals in the city where they were located all said that they were unable to do anything.

    If the surgery was successful, the news would definitely spread in a short period of time. Similar patients would come to the 912 hospital for treatment.

    This was a good thing. For similar patients, it was a great thing.

    Song Qiuxiang did not expect that there would be such a reason.

    However, she hesitated again and again and still refused the money. She was already very satisfied to be able to waive the hospitalization fees. More gifts were not acceptable.

    The vice president of Xinglin Garden felt helpless.

    This money was used as a foreshadowing for the failure of the surgery. He did not expect to meet an honest person like Song Qiuxiang, who would actually fall into a dilemma.

    The other party had already rejected this money before the surgery. If the surgery really failed and there were any problems, the time would definitely not be delayed because of this money.

    After he consulted Peng Jia, he confirmed it again. After Song Qiuxiang signed it, he collected the deposit slip and returned the cash to Song Qiuxiang in full.

    After that, Song Qiuxiang did not need to worry about all the expenses during her son's stay in the hospital.

    After doing all the preparatory work, the vice president of Xinglin Garden heaved a sigh of relief. For this risky matter, Xinglin Garden had been in a mess for the past two days.

    Now, all that was left to do was to hope for the successful operation.

    The night passed quietly. The next morning, the sun rose as usual.
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    Wash up, eat, ward rounds, and wait for shift change.

    This set of procedural behavior was the same every day, but every day was different.

    The patient's condition was different. Every small increase or decrease in the emergency laboratory value might require adjustments to the medication.

    After ward rounds, Chang Yue began to change the doctor's orders according to Zheng Ren's ward round opinions. Professor Shen went out to the clinic to prepare for the next batch of patients.

    Under normal circumstances, as the chief resident, he could not go out to the clinic. However, it was about time for the chief resident on Professor Shen's side. In addition, Chief Kong had transferred him to Zheng Ren's group. If he did not go out to the clinic, where would he go to receive patients.

    There was nothing on Chief Kong's side. He went straight to the operating theater with Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    Today, Zheng Ren was going to conduct a live broadcast of the surgery under the name of an independent research group.

    As for the surgery, there would not be any doctors from the 912 participating. Su Yun was going to be the assistant.

    The few of them understood the various aspects of the surgery. The status of the 912 hospital in the medical world did not need to be decorated with the success of one or a few rare surgeries.

    It stood in the Imperial Capital. Dozens of academicians, dozens of leaders in various fields of medical treatment, more than a hundred professors, and an eye-popping annual number of consultations and surgeries were among the top in the country.

    That was why the 912 hospital was not interested in the live broadcast of the surgery.

    If not for the fact that Xinglin Garden had done their job well and did not hesitate at all, putting in all their effort, this matter might have been stillborn.

    Chief Kong was a little worried, but he did not try to stop Zheng Ren. The surgeries he performed time and time again proved that Zheng Ren's standard in the General Surgery Department and Hepatobiliary Surgery Department could be said to be among the best in the world.

    Did such a young surgeon need to be reminded by himself?

    However, he was still prepared to deal with the aftermath of the failure of the surgery. If he wanted to find someone, he would try his best to suppress the impact of this matter.

    However, Chief Kong was also very puzzled by the live broadcast of the surgery on the Internet platform.

    If it was broadcasted live in the hospital and then spread to the whole country in the form of a video, it would take a very long time. During this period of time, no matter what problems occurred, there would be sufficient time to operate.

    Even if it was to rub shoulders, it would still be worth it.

    However, on the Internet... the live broadcast of the surgery... the fermentation speed was extremely fast.

    Chief Kong felt that he was already old and could no longer adapt to the new technology and new environment.

    He could only do his best. In other words, this was called protecting the young people.

    Su Yun, on the other hand, was very relaxed. He walked briskly and followed behind Zheng Ren. The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind. He was so handsome that he attracted countless gazes along the way.

    He first went to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery to take a look at the patient. The patient was undergoing ward rounds, but Professor Yang did not follow him. He had been waiting for Zheng Ren's arrival.

    However, Chief Kong did not come. He went straight to the operating theater.

    As a department director, going to other departments for ward rounds was tantamount to provoking him. Chief Kong still had a sense of propriety.

    "Boss Zheng, the patients are ready," Professor Yang went straight to the point when he saw Zheng Ren.

    "Let me take a look. Then let's go up." Zheng Ren smiled gently as usual.

    There was no nervousness in his expression at all. It was as if what they were going to do was not a nationally broadcast surgery with a rare disease, but the most common appendicitis.

    Professor Yang's lips moved slightly, but he did not say anything. At this moment, it was too late to say anything. It would only shake the morale of the army.

    The small patient was wearing a hospital gown inside and a down jacket outside. He looked a little scared.

    Zheng Ren did not comfort him.

    Before the surgery, no matter how he comforted the patient, it was easy for him to speak while standing. As an outsider, he definitely would not get to that point.

    Even if he could get to that point, what could he do?

    The patient's condition was stable. The patient's condition did not deteriorate sharply during the perioperative period of the surgery. Zheng Ren nodded. Chairman Dong began to make the surgery transfer order and prepared to send the patient up.

    Zheng Ren and the others went to the operating theater to change their clothes and prepared to go on stage.

    "Boss, after today's surgery, I'm going to raise the price at Xinglin Garden," Su Yun said as he changed his clothes.

    "Huh?"

    "This surgery is based on the price of the TIPS surgery," Su Yun said. "I always feel that Peng Jia has benefited from it. However, I always have to give him some benefits in the beginning."

    "You like this little bit of money?" Zheng Ren said casually.

    "This is not a little bit of money," Su Yun said. "Do you know how much profit Xinglin Garden can make if the surgery is successful?"

    "It doesn't matter. It's their ability that makes them earn money. But I think you're right. General surgery isn't part of the agreement. But we don't want that small amount of money. We'll set up a small fund and keep the money if the family conditions are good. If we meet such patients again, we'll give them a little subsidy as a token of our goodwill."

    "Are you preparing to do a good deed every day? This kind of thing should be the work of the Civil Affairs Bureau."

    Zheng Ren did not reply and chuckled.

    Similar patients were the most common in the Emergency Department. In the end, it was the hospital that paid the bill. Zheng Ren knew that he would not be able to solve this kind of problem no matter what, but when he saw that he could lend a hand, he did it when he had the ability. It did not matter.

    Professor Yang listened to the conversation between the two of them. It did not involve the surgery at all. The background was what to do after the surgery was successful.

    He was a little worried about this.

    It was too smooth sailing. Once there was an accident, it would probably collapse.

    After going back and studying for a long time, Professor Yang still did not have the confidence to win this surgery. He could not understand why Boss Zheng was so confident.

    However, he could even use a microscope to perform an autogenous liver transplant. Perhaps this surgery had other methods.

    Professor Yang felt like he had a little orange cat in his heart. The cat claws kept scratching his heart, and it was hard to bear the itch.

    After changing his clothes, Chief Kong walked beside Zheng Ren with his hands behind his back. He whispered, "The surgery needs to be slow."

    "I know, Chief Kong." Zheng Ren nodded. "I also asked Little Feng to bring in medical supplies that we don't use often. I've considered all the complications of the surgery, and there's basically no problem."

    Chief Kong nodded. He only said one sentence and four words before he stopped nagging.

    When he came to the operating theater, Lao He was working on anesthesia again.

    When he saw Zheng Ren come in, he said with a smile, "Good morning, Boss Zheng."

    "Huh? It's you again?" Zheng Ren felt a little strange that he always met Lao He in the operating theater.

    But this was good. It saved him from having to remember the faces of many other people when he was in the advanced stage of face blindness.

    "I snatched it," Lao He told the truth. "No one wanted to do it at first, but Chief Xu almost did it himself in the end. I was curious too, so I took the initiative to apply to be your assistant."

    "Oh." Zheng Ren nodded. This was good too.

    "What are you listening to today?" Lao He asked.

    The tracheal tube had been inserted. The ventilator assisted in ventilation. The numbers on the monitor made people feel at ease.

    Lao He did not forget what kind of music to use as the background when Zheng Ren was doing surgery.
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    "Can I choose?" Su Yun asked.

    "I bought a stereo and used my phone's Bluetooth. You can choose." Lao He smiled and said, "I tried it yesterday and played it randomly. I didn't expect it to be a random cool song. I've already deleted it."

    As a doctor, no matter what he did, it was only right to get good luck.

    Cool off during surgery... Zheng Ren felt that if he had been the chief surgeon at that time, he might have fallen out with Lao He.

    "Hmm, don't cool off, and don't play classical music either. In the past, I met an old academician. Every time I went into surgery, he would amplify the curse of grief," Su Yun began to gossip.

    In the operating theater, the nurses' gazes had long since drifted to him.

    Xie Yiren went on stage and became a scrub nurse. She was counting the number of devices with the circulating nurses, but in the end, she made three mistakes in the circulating count. Little Yiren was also very helpless. The gaze of the circulating nurse could not help but glance at Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren felt that this fellow was really not suitable for the surgery department. It was actually quite good to just squat in the ICU.

    This was a waste of time.

    "Same goes for guzheng music. I feel sleepy listening to it." Lao He started chatting as if they were friends.

    "Find a Beyonce song and play it. Just don't play the song from the 59th Grammys." Su Yun saw that the anesthesia had been completed, so he turned around to scrub his hands.

    Zheng Ren did not care about what kind of music was being played. During the surgery, he basically automatically blocked all the noise.

    "Why?" Lao He asked.

    "At that time, she was pregnant. I think they were twins. There was no problem with her singing. She was as good as usual. However, the music was more soothing. I was sleepy listening to it." Su Yun's voice echoed in the corridor.

    Lao He was looking for Beyonce's songs. In the operating theater, the people who came to watch the show came up one after another.

    Although many of them had nothing to do with general surgery, everyone was curious.

    If a rare disease could be diagnosed correctly, it was something that could be said to be true when one was drinking until one's face turned red.

    However, not only was this Boss Zheng's diagnosis correct, he also wanted to broadcast the surgery live on the Internet.

    At first, many people did not understand, but there were always people who asked for the truth. After listening to Professor Yang's description, they secretly took a look at the patient before the surgery. Everyone also expressed their understanding of Boss Zheng's actions.

    This was like stepping on a tightrope high up in the sky.

    But was it worth it for a patient they did not know?

    The increasingly severe doctor-patient relationship made all the doctors put away their pity. It was most reasonable to follow the procedure.

    In fact, it was the same. If everything could follow the procedure, such a problem would not have occurred. If there was a problem, someone would naturally come and solve it. The problem would not be left to the doctors.

    However, the atmosphere in the operating theater, which was originally supposed to be somewhat sorrowful, was not there at all. After entering, they heard them discussing Beyonce.

    What the hell was this?

    Soon, Su Yun came back after washing his hands. He disinfected, wiped his hands, took the bent plate and oval forceps from the nurse, and prepared to disinfect them.

    "Look at Beyonce, going to the Grammys with twins. She's not even lip-syncing, and she's not out of tune," Su Yun said as he disinfected his hands. "The whole show is full of motherly divinity. Her voice is quiet and distant, just like the sound of nature. Lao He, if you have time, you can look for the live version. It's highly recommended."

    "Sure." Lao He especially liked Su Yun's nonsensical surgical style.

    With his personality, it would be very boring if he really met a meticulous surgeon who was too lazy to say a single word.

    For example, Boss Zheng...

    Zheng Ren saw that Su Yun had begun to disinfect and lay out the surgical list, so he went to scrub his hands.

    When he turned around, he saw that there were seven or eight doctors standing in the operating theater. Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    They were here to watch the operation, so Zheng Ren immediately understood.

    He walked out of the operating theater sideways and went to brush his hands. As he walked, he recalled the process of the surgery in the operating theater of the System.

    The entire surgery took a relatively long time, but it was still considered smooth. The final surgical progress bar was 98%, and he was quite satisfied with it.

    Zheng Ren was not worried about this.

    While he was brushing his hands, Zheng Ren went through another round of surgical training as if he had obsessive-compulsive disorder. With the absorbable splenic omentum, the completion rate of the final surgery reached 99%.

    With a difference of 1%, Zheng Ren estimated that he would need to use cosmetic sutures to achieve perfection.

    However, this was completely unnecessary.

    When he returned to the operating theater, amid the passionate music, Su Yun had already laid out the list. He stood in the assistant position and waited for Zheng Ren.

    Hu Yanhui put on the Google Glasses for Zheng Ren. The airtight door of the operating theater was closed, and the surgery officially began.

    Zheng Ren stood in the position of the surgeon, a little absent-minded.

    It had been a long time since he had stood in this position during a general surgery.

    Su Yun held the dry gauze and aspirator, waiting for Zheng Ren to open the skin. However, after waiting for a few seconds, he saw that Zheng Ren did not move at all. He asked in surprise, "Boss?"

    "Uh..." Zheng Ren came back to his senses and said. "What song is it playing?"

    "Beyonce. Do you have any other recommendations?" Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren rarely listened to music. In fact, the music was being played for him.

    "It's stopped. Play a song for good luck," Zheng Ren said.

    "F * ck... boss, can you be more rustic?" Su Yun retorted. "Do you think it's the Spring Festival Gala?"

    "It's good fortune," Zheng Ren said. He reached out and patted the scalpel in his palm.

    The patient's skin layer was very thin. Not only was there almost no fat layer, even the epidermis and dermis layer were only two-thirds of the same age of the child.

    Electrocautery to stop bleeding and blunt dissection.

    Layer by layer into the abdomen and peritoneal protection were the most common operations.

    A song of good luck came, and the surgery was immersed in endless blessings.

    Lao He initially felt that it was a little rustic, but after listening to it once, he felt that Boss Zheng's consideration was very thorough and appropriate.

    Patients, surgery, good luck. It really matched well.

    This song was festive. It would be played during surgeries in the future!

    The incision was very long, almost from the xiphoid point to the navel. After opening the abdominal cavity, everyone was dumbfounded.

    It was one thing to look at the radiographic films, but it was another thing to see the huge spleen with their own eyes.

    The audience started to lose their composure.

    Even in the 912 hospital, many surgeons were well-informed, but they had never seen a belly full of spleens.

    From the CT scan, it looked like a grape vine with one spleen after another. But now, when it was opened and looked directly at with the naked eye, it was full of spleens. Almost all of the abdominal organs had moved.

    After the patient's stomach underwent gastric decompression, it turned into a small ball and curled up in a pile of purplish-red spleens. It was pitiful to look at. Meanwhile, the intestines only popped up intermittently and struggled in the vast ocean of spleens.

    The patient's diaphragm was too high to varying degrees. The lower part of the liver was pushed up by the spleen while the upper part was pushed up by the diaphragm. The volume was only about 60% of the normal size.

    "How will they operate?"

    "I don't know. It's completely different from the cirrhosis of the spleen."

    "If it's directly cut off, I'm afraid the patient won't be able to take it."

    Several chief physicians and professors whispered to each other in the back.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 951: A Lot of Bleeding

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Professor Yang was the first to arrive, and his position was the best.

    When he saw the stomach full of spleen after the peritoneum was opened, his head buzzed.

    Although he had expected it, the visual impact of seeing it with his own eyes was completely different from watching radiographic films and imagining it himself.

    He was a little regretful.

    If he had known earlier, he would not have let Boss Zheng do the live broadcast.

    He had done it with good intentions, but in the end, he had caused Boss Zheng a lot of trouble. Why bother.

    Many thoughts appeared in his mind. He was slightly stunned when he saw Zheng Ren start to block the splenic artery.

    "Lao He, please observe the patient's artery cannulation," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.

    This was what Zheng Ren had requested before. Lao He had performed a radial artery cannulation and an invasive artery pressure test.

    The advantage of the invasive artery pressure test was that it could directly monitor the arterial pressure as a continuous dynamic process. It was not affected by artificial pressure, the width of the cuff, and the tightness of the cuff. It was accurate and reliable, and it could be measured at any time.

    Moreover, the ability to contract the heart muscle could be judged and analyzed based on the changes in the arterial waveform. This was to prevent the volume of blood returning to the heart from increasing, leading to the patient's acute heart failure.

    As for the other benefits, this surgery was not very obvious.

    However, the disadvantages of the invasive arterial pressure test were also quite obvious. Zheng Ren did not really care about the failure of the puncture or the local infection.

    Lao He's standard was still very good, but he was a little talkative. Just like Su Yun, he was a little talkative. If he could not even do well with the invasive arterial pressure, Lao He could retire.

    "Blood pressure 90/70 mmhg." Lao He knew the severity of the situation and kept staring at the arterial pressure.

    Zheng Ren knew that the blood pressure of the small patient was low. He trained in the operating theater of the System. He clamped the splenic artery and let the blood in the spleen flow back along the vein. Zheng Ren had done nearly a hundred experiments before he finally got a standard figure.

    He put down his hand and waited quietly.

    The color of the patient's lumps of spleen had changed slightly. Zheng Ren's eyes observed the color change while he calculated the time in his heart.

    "100/70 mmhg."

    "110/75 mmhg."

    "115/80 mmhg."

    Lao He followed Zheng Ren's request very carefully and observed the pressure on the patient's artery.

    After the small patient's arterial pressure reached 115 mmhg, Zheng Ren began to cut off the ligaments related to the spleen and stomach.

    It was very difficult to find the stomach in a lump of spleen and even touch the abnormal tissue structure. However, in Zheng Ren's hands, everything was logical, just like an ordinary splenectomy.

    "120/75 mmhg."

    "125/85 mmhg."

    Lao He was still meticulously reporting the patient's arterial pressure.

    May good fortune come to the kind people every day

    Lao He's voice was mixed with the singing. He suddenly felt that playing this song during the surgery was quite enjoyable.

    Professor Yang felt that his vision was limited. He moved his head to the side to see Zheng Ren's hand movements clearly.

    "Old Yang, save a place for me. You've already occupied a good spot, but you still have to take more. You can't do this," a professor beside him said unhappily.

    "Did you see the ligaments of the spleen and stomach?"

    "No, Boss Zheng is doing blind operation, right?"

    Since he could not see anything even if he stood behind the operator, there was no good solution.

    However, the assistant who was standing opposite had already expected this. He placed a large retractor directly on the spleen. The strength was just right, and he pulled the spleen apart. Then, he used another retractor to pull apart the liver and spleen on the other side of the surgeon's third quadrant at a 55° angle.

    This time, his field of vision was much wider.

    The assistant's left retractor moved slightly. A delicate little hand wearing a number five and a half sterile glove took the retractor. Then, they slapped a hemostatic forceps into his hand.

    "Boss, it's still more comfortable for my daughter to perform surgery here." Su Yun sighed from the bottom of his heart.

    Zheng Ren, on the other hand, acted as if he did not hear him. He lowered his head and performed the surgery. As long as he stretched out his hand, the instrument he wanted would be slapped into his hand like magic.

    The more he looked, the more shocked he became. Professor Yang gradually became numb.

    He originally thought that Boss Zheng would remove the spleen one by one. However, he did not expect that when the arterial pressure reached a certain range, he would start to cut directly from the top.

    He began to regret it again.

    He could go on stage himself, but he could still remind Boss Zheng at this time.

    When looking at the surgery, one had to have good taste. If the surgeon did not ask questions, it was best not to speak.

    That would disturb the surgeon's train of thought, and it would cause the surgery to stumble.

    But if he did this, the risk too great!

    If he removed the spleen one by one, once there was a problem, it would be treated as a tumor reduction surgery. But if they were to be removed directly... 

    Professor Yang's mind was filled with a battle between heaven and earth. However, he saw Zheng Ren cut off the lower extremity of the spleen without any hesitation.

    He cut off the lower extremity of the spleen while stopping the bleeding.

    The hemostatic forceps in his hand seemed to have eyes for slightly larger blood vessels. In a pool of blood, he could always reach in at the first moment and clamp it.

    The assistant's reaction was also very fast, but it was slightly slower than Boss Zheng's hand speed. Every time, the assistant's aspirator would suck the blood clean after clamping the blood vessels. Then, the forceps would take the thread and tie the instrument knot.

    The instrument knot was also very fastidious. One coil and another, and it was done. The blunt scissors in the operator's palm cut the knot. The length was suitable.

    As for the large area of bleeding, they used electricity to stop the bleeding.

    The smell of barbecue spread out. The assistant's vision was limited, so he simply used the aspirator to suck the smoke brought by the electricity.

    "Boss, there's a lot of bleeding today," Su Yun said.

    "There's nothing we can do. If we break the spleen, there will definitely be bleeding," Zheng Ren said.

    Professor Yang, the chief of the observatory, and the other professors, were all stunned.

    Bleeding? From what they could see, there was less than 100ml of bleeding. How could this be called a lot of bleeding?

    What a joke!

    Under normal circumstances, when the spleen was ruptured and the wound was relatively small, there were still surgeons who were willing to suture it. However, the vast majority of people would rather cut off the spleen than suture it.

    This was because the spleen had a rich blood supply and was very brittle--even more brittle than a kidney.

    Even if the suture was done, no one could guarantee that there would not be any bleeding after the operation. Once there was bleeding, the rich blood supply would cause the bleeding to continue.

    If the observation was not done in time, there was a risk that the patient would develop hemorrhagic shock, which would lead to the death of the patient.

    Even a small incision had to be sutured carefully, not to mention the partial splenectomy of such a cross-section.

    If there was only a small artery bleeding at the incision, one could look for it in a pool of blood. Even an aspirator could not suck that much blood clean.

    Under such circumstances, it was very difficult for the surgeon to find the bleeding point.

    If the instrument was not suitable for the hand, and it was the kind of instrument produced by a small domestic manufacturer, clamping the blood vessel could not guarantee that it would be closed directly.

    There was a possibility that the operation would be declared a failure right after it started.

    Boss Zheng's surgery had a shocking amount of blood loss, and the surgical field was clean. The doctors who were watching the live broadcast of the surgery with their mobile phones could probably see it very clearly.

    But even so, the assistant was still complaining about the amount of blood loss.

    Did he understand or not!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 952: Almost Had a Heart Attack

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The transverse section of the spleen was very slow. At least, that was how Zheng Ren saw it. He had been controlling his hand speed.

    He knew where he would encounter the small arteries after more than a hundred surgeries. The capillaries were cauterized to stop the bleeding. The small arteries were cut, separated, clamped, and ligated with ease.

    Many shocked expressions appeared not only on the faces of the people watching from the side, but also on the faces of the doctors watching the live broadcast of Xinglin Garden's surgery.

    It was very important for the surgery to be clean, because the operating field decided whether or not the abnormal tissue structure would be noticed. With the eyes watching, the possibility of an abnormal situation would be reduced by a lot.

    But this operating field was too clean... 

    On the stage, counting the scrub nurse, there were a total of three people, and their coordination was extremely tacit.

    The scrub nurse had a big bend in one hand, and she could also accurately deliver the instrument. The assistant exposed the surgical field, so much so that he even smoked an electric cigarette.

    As for the surgeon... How did he do it? Transecting the spleen, how could the surgical field be guaranteed to be so clean?

    Thirty-three hours before the operation began, Xinglin Garden was officially recognized by the 912 and began to advertise.

    Many people did not think much of it. They thought that it was a publicity stunt. It was an inevitable commercial action by Xinglin Garden before it went on sale.

    They were very disdainful of the doctors' hype about the success of the operation, the patient's life, and Xinglin Garden's publicity.

    There were also some people who came with the intention of watching the operation fail.

    No matter what they thought, the end result was the same -- they saw an unparalleled splenectomy.

    No matter whether the surgery was successful or not, just the fact that the spleen was transected to this extent could be said that it was done by a top-notch surgeon.

    Almost everyone who watched the surgery put themselves in the role of the surgeon. If they were in the position of the surgeon, what would happen?

    They were all experienced doctors who had rich clinical and surgical experience. After everyone put themselves in the role, they found that their level was really not good enough compared to the surgeon who was broadcasting the surgery live.

    If they were on the stage, the entire abdominal cavity would probably be filled with blood before the surgery could even reach this stage. If there was more of the operative view, it would be a puddle of blood. No one knew which bloody vessel it all came from.

    In the headquarters of Xinglin Garden, Peng Jia sat in the front row of the large conference room very seriously. The projection was broadcasting the surgery that was being broadcasted live.

    He was very nervous. Before he watched the live broadcast of the surgery, he had even taken a blood pressure medication orally. He even had nitroglycerin by his side in case something unexpected happened.

    This was a very dangerous path. On one hand, the venture capitalists would make more concessions. On the other hand, the live broadcast of the surgery and Xinglin Garden would suffer serious injuries, causing delays or failures in the market.

    Boss Zheng had successfully performed the porcelain gallbladder surgery. This did not necessarily mean that the giant spleen from Gaucher disease could be successfully removed.

    Peng Jia had no other choice but to sit quietly and watch since he had already placed his bets. 

    He specially invited an academician from the Sorcery Capital who specialized in general surgery to watch the live broadcast of the surgery together. Peng Jia was afraid that he would not be able to understand the surgery. He was still thinking about success even when he failed in the end.

    If that was the case, he was afraid that he would have a heart attack and would not even know how he died.

    In the beginning, the academician of the Academy of Engineering, Elder Lin, rejected it. In his opinion, the live broadcast of the surgery was too unreliable. However, Xinglin Garden still had connections. In the end, they invited Elder Lin to watch the surgery.

    Elder Lin was very disdainful, but as the surgery progressed, his expression gradually changed.

    Peng Jia could not understand the surgery. Although he knew a lot of medical knowledge, if he had not been to the surgery, then he had not been to the surgery. He could not predict how the surgery that seemed to be going smoothly, was going.

    Perhaps the surgery was going smoothly.

    However, he could see some clues from Elder Lin's expression.

    Elder Lin was old. He began to doze off before the surgery. However, as the surgery began, he opened his eyes. His pair of turbid eyes never closed again. He did not even blink, as if he was afraid of missing one frame.

    The surgery went on bit by bit. Peng Jia suddenly noticed that Elder Lin's fingers were slightly trembling.

    It was not Parkinson's. Although Elder Lin was old, his hands were still very stable. At the age of eighty, he had to personally perform two hepatectomy operations every week.

    Peng Jia had a thought in his heart, but he did not say it out loud. Elder Lin was simulating the surgery as a surrogate.

    He sensed a trace of stability on Elder Lin's expression. It was not that Elder Lin was stable, but his heart was stable.

    Even Elder Lin could not help but immerse himself in the process of the surgery. There should not be anything to be picky about the process of the surgery, right?

    As he watched, Elder Lin suddenly sighed.

    Peng Jia's heart instantly rose to his throat. Three coronary arteries contracted in an instant. His heart was not supplied with enough oxygen, and his chest and back hurt like needles prickled it.

    Was this... a heart attack? Peng Jia hurriedly closed his eyes. He did not dare to peek at Elder Lin's expression, nor did he dare to look at the live broadcast of the surgery. Instead, he stabilized his mind and calmed his uneasy emotions.

    After a few seconds, he felt a little better.

    "Elder Lin, you must be tired," Peng Jia asked softly.

    Elder Lin shook his head. His hands were no longer shaking. He no longer simulated the surgery process. Instead, he leaned against the back of the chair and relaxed.

    "Look at this surgery..." Peng Jia asked nervously.

    "The surgery has already been completed." Elder Lin's eyes were slightly closed, and there was a hint of relief in his aged voice.

    Uh... Peng Jia turned back to look at the screen. The surgery was still ongoing. The surgeon seemed to be trimming the yellow greater omentum.

    The surgery was still ongoing. Why did Elder Lin say that it was already completed?

    Peng Jia had a thought in his mind. Elder Lin meant that the most difficult part of the surgery was over. The remaining steps were not difficult for the surgeon at all.

    However, he only dared to place this thought in the deepest part of his heart.

    He was afraid that if he asked, his beautiful dream would be shattered.

    "Little Peng, the surgeon is an interventional surgeon?" Elder Lin was a little tired as he slowly asked.

    "He's a doctor from the General Surgery Department, but he's currently performing an interventional surgery called TIPS, and he's already been nominated for a Nobel Prize," Peng Jia replied.

    Elder Lin did not speak anymore. He closed his eyes to rest. Occasionally, he would open his eyes to look at the progress of the surgery.

    Thirty-two minutes after Elder Lin said that the surgery had ended, Peng Jia saw that the surgery's live broadcast began to use warm saline to rinse the abdominal cavity.

    After two washes, the liquid that was sucked out of the aspirator was only slightly red. If one did not look carefully, they would not be able to notice it.

    The surgery was a success, right.

    "Elder Lin, do you think the surgery was a success?" Only at this moment did Peng Jia dare to ask.

    "It was already a success. The rest is the finishing work," Elder Lin said faintly. Then, he stood up and patted Peng Jia's shoulder. He sighed and said, "Live streaming is good. Thirty years ago, if there was such a method, we wouldn't have continued to fumble around in the clinic, causing some mistakes to happen again and again."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 953: How Did You Become So Skilled

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the 912 hospital, in the operating theater outside the hospital, the surgery for the partial removal of the giant spleen of Gaucher disease was nearing its end.

    When the giant spleen was cut out, Professor Yang put on a sterile coat and sterile gloves and began to measure the diameter, transverse diameter, and weight of the spleen.

    The surgery was not done by Professor Yang, but he felt that this matter could be written into a scientific case report. Perhaps Boss Zheng would need it.

    But the main reason was curiosity.

    The exact size of the spleen that was cut off was the most objective data.

    In the future, when he bragged at the wine table, he would not be stopped by others.

    56 cm by 32 cm by 11 cm, weighing 7.6 kg. After the actual measurement, Professor Yang was also shocked by this number.

    The child was thin and shriveled. If such a large spleen was cut out, would it not float up all of a sudden?

    Only Boss Zheng would dare to cut out a 15-kilogram spleen, Professor Yang thought.

    However, the patient's blood pressure, heart rate, and pulse were stable. The high pressure of the invasive arterial pressure remained stable at around 130 mm Hg. It did not rise too much or drop rapidly.

    After removing the huge spleen, Zheng Ren repositioned the liver and intestines. Professor Yang knew that this was because he was worried that the abdominal cavity would have a negative pressure due to the loss of a huge entity, resulting in a series of changes in the condition.

    "Boss Zheng, 15 pounds," Professor Yang returned to the operating table and said with a smile.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren was focused on repositioning the intestines. He only hummed softly to show that he understood.

    If this attitude was seen by others, it would be a little arrogant.

    However, Professor Yang did not care. The surgery was still ongoing and it was not enough for him to be fully focused, let alone be distracted and chat with him.

    The song, that was playing on a loop, was ringing in his ears.

    This song was not bad. Next time during the surgery, he would also play this song. Professor Yang looked at Zheng Ren's surgery and his mind was in a mess of thoughts.

    After washing, he used the greater omentum and absorbable spleen omentum to double wrap the cross-section of the spleen to stop the bleeding. Then, he used a drainage strip to drain the blood.

    After closing the abdomen, the surgery was over.

    "Boss Zheng, will you often perform surgeries outside the General Surgery Department in the future?" Lao He asked.

    He did not ask about the General Surgery Department. He directly asked about the surgery outside the General Surgery Department. After all, Boss Zheng and Chief Miao were in charge of the operating theater. All the anesthesiologists in the operating theater knew that they had performed kidney transplants.

    "I don't know," Zheng Ren answered as he closed his abdominal cavity.

    "If you come to do surgery again next time, can you find me for anesthesia? It doesn't matter if it's an emergency in the middle of the night. My home is nearby," Lao He said with a chuckle.

    "Huh? What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I just feel that your surgeries are very enjoyable and comfortable," Lao He said. "When your spleen was transected just now, it was the best partial splenectomy I've ever seen. The field of surgery is really clean. I was so happy to see it..."

    Zheng Ren felt that it was a little strange. Even if the surgery was done well, it was not to the extent that Lao He had to rush over from home in the middle of the night to set up a table for himself.

    Zheng Ren was too lazy to think about these things.

    Lao He did a good job in anesthesia. He had not seen any stupid mistakes in the few surgeries. This was enough for Zheng Ren.

    It did not matter how strong the anesthesia was, as long as it did not drag him down. If he really could not do it, he could also go for the anesthesia.

    Zheng Ren had already thought about what he would do if he had an ordinary anesthesiologist or if the patient had an abnormal trachea and he could not have an intubation tube inserted.

    However, since Lao He had taken the initiative to ask, he had no reason to refuse.

    "I don't care. As long as Chief Xu agrees, it will be fine," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    The subcutaneous tissue layer of the small patient was especially thin, so suturing it was easier and less labor-intensive.

    When Lao He heard Zheng Ren's words, he grinned.

    He observed the patient's condition and displayed his prime anesthetic level. After Zheng Ren's last needle was pierced and the knot was tied, the patient woke up from the anesthesia and began to be slightly restless.

    Zheng Ren nodded. Not bad.

    When Hu Yanhui saw that Zheng Ren was about to step down from the stage, she quickly took off the Google Glasses for him and looked at Zheng Ren with admiration.

    She could see the flow of the surgery live stream.

    She could not understand the surgery, but if she still could not understand the flow, then she was not qualified to be an engineer.

    The surgery attracted a huge amount of traffic. Even the newly modified Xinglin server was unstable for a moment.

    At that time, Hu Yanhui was still worried that if Boss Zheng's surgery failed, the patient would not be able to step down from the stage. How much damage would that cause? However, the surgery was carried out slowly. Boss Zheng, who was standing on the stage, seemed to have unlimited confidence. He was as reliable as a mountain.

    Hu Yanhui could vaguely hear the exclamations of the people on the other side of the wireless network.

    When he turned around and stepped down from the stage, Zheng Ren saw that the spleen was placed in a plastic bucket instead of the usual pathology basin.

    The operating theater never had such a large pathological basin, so they could only use a clean bucket to replace it.

    Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it would scare the little patient's mother. He took a sterile surgical drapes and covered the bucket. Then, he asked Xie Yiren for a long-handled oval forceps.

    "Boss Zheng, don't forget the forceps when you come back!" the circulating nurse reminded him.

    "I know." Zheng Ren turned back to look at Xie Yiren and smiled.

    He was not afraid of forgetting it. He had Little Yiren to remind him.

    "Boss Zheng is simply too skilled," Lao He nagged as he handled all kinds of equipment.

    "Skilled?" Su Yun was stunned for a moment. He felt that there was something wrong with this word.

    "Yeah, I feel like Boss Zheng has performed at least a hundred surgeries," Lao He said. "He knows all about the positions and the small arteries. There was a problem with the retractor in the middle. Boss Zheng touched the outer wall of the blood vessel slightly. I think he went in and clamped the small arteries directly with his forceps."

    "What are you talking about, Lao He?" Su Yun said unhappily. "What do you mean there's a problem with the retractor?"

    "Uh..." Lao He concluded for a moment.

    However, when Su Yun recalled the past experiences of many surgeries, he also had some doubts. Usually, when he saw Zheng Ren's surgeries, he could only sigh endlessly. This level of skill was really top-notch in the world. However, as an anesthesiologist, Lao He stood far away from ordinary surgeons. Instead, he could see it more clearly.

    Had he done it before? Why did he not have any impression of it? Su Yun quietly watched the young patient wake up. He was prepared to send him to the anesthesia recovery room and then send him to the ICU. He had been standing like this the entire time, thinking about Lao He's words in his mind.

    "Hey, let's go." Zheng Ren did not know when he would come back. He put the poking aside, returned the oval forceps to Xie Yiren, and greeted Su Yun.

    "Boss, have you performed this kind of surgery before?" Su Yun blurted out.

    "No," Zheng Ren answered calmly.

    "Then why are you so familiar with it?"

    "Your skill level is high," Zheng Ren said in a serious manner. "Maybe in your opinion, some people need hundreds of surgeries to reach a certain level of proficiency, but you can do it with just one look and become familiar with it with just two looks. When skill reaches a certain level, you will realize that there is no need to even look."

    "..."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 954: Give Me a Hand

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After the surgery ended, the invited experts and professors were sent off. Peng Jia sat in the front row of the conference room and watched the final scene of the surgery live broadcast. He sat quietly and did not say a word.

    The few vice presidents and related people looked at each other.

    At this time, they should be opening champagne to celebrate, right?

    Whether it was from the shocked and respectful expressions on the faces of the experts and professor who had just been sent off, or from the data transmitted from the surgery live broadcast from the technical department, it could be seen that this extremely 'risky' surgery live broadcast had been a great success.

    However, Peng Jia was so quiet like he was a lofty and unmoving mountain after experiencing a storm.

    Could it be that there was still something he was not satisfied with?

    In the eyes of many vice presidents, Peng Jia's figure had also become tall and steady, exuding an indescribable air of wisdom.

    The surgical live broadcast started from an unknown account. For this, Xinglin Garden had obtained some benefits, but they were still unable to contact the operator, making this matter extremely strange and not operable.

    President Peng Jia, or President Peng, began to try his best to find the practitioner. After failing, he began to find other people to broadcast the surgery live.

    At that time, how many people opposed this matter?

    It seemed that everyone opposed it.

    Now, these people were facing the red data, like the stock market short-sellers facing the fiercest short-seller rise. Just looking at it made them feel ashamed and regretful.

    With this vision, it was no wonder that President Peng had single-handedly created Xinglin Garden and opened up a way out among the narrow audience, looking out at an endless blue sea.

    Before the operation, President Peng had resisted the public's objections and insisted on letting Boss Zheng do the general surgery broadcast live. Looking back now, it was really a brilliant finishing touch.

    Just this one move had laid the most solid foundation for going public.

    With a sharp vision, a strong ability to capture opportunities, and a reckless execution, this was the kind of person who should be the leader of a successful company.

    No one dared to disturb Peng Jia's thoughts. They were guessing what amazing and good ideas were sketching in Peng Jia's mind.

    After a long time, Peng Jia moved slightly. He placed his hands on the chair as if he wanted to stand up, but for some reason, he stopped.

    Soon, Peng Jia waved his hand.

    "President Peng, What instructions do you have?" a vice-president saw that everyone was silent, so he could only go up and ask in a low voice.

    "Help me up," Peng Jia said.

    "..." The vice-president was stunned.

    "..." Everyone present was stunned.

    "I'm too nervous. My legs are weak. I can't stand up." Peng Jia was displeased. He berated in a low voice, "Hurry up and help me up. I'm going to take a look at the data!"

    At this point, everyone came to a sudden realization.

    It turned out that President Peng was always nervous. It was probably because his entire body's skeletal muscles were violently spasming and a large amount of lactic acid was being secreted, causing him to be unable to stand up now.

    They hurriedly helped Peng Jia up in a flurry of hands and feet.

    Until now, Peng Jia still seemed to be dreaming. Looking at the final scene of the surgery's live broadcast stopping, he was really afraid that it was a dream he had. A beautiful dream. He did not know when he would wake up from the dream.

    "How's the data?" Peng Jia asked.

    His voice was hoarse. If it was not for the vice president who was in charge of technology and data being by his side, he probably would not have known what he was asking.

    A series of data, like a series of passionate notes, struck Peng Jia's heart. These data did not make Peng Jia excited. On the contrary, he suspected that this was a beautiful dream.

    Was the newly purchased server that could accommodate 50,000 people online insufficient again?

    80% of the time, it was watched by doctors from abroad.

    A few million dollars, just like that? It was no longer an illusory data stream that could not be monetized, but a complete cash flow.

    The reason that had been used by VCS to lower the price was that Xinglin Garden did not have a logical and clear profit model. Such a huge problem was solved just like that!

    Really... 

    F*ck!

    Peng Jia cursed in his heart. With the help of his secretary, his legs trembled as if they were swaying.

    He tried very hard to control his trembling legs, so that he could leave a majestic image in front of his subordinates. Peng Jia used all his strength and moved back to his office almost step by step.

    The haze in the sky had cleared. This time, VCS should be spending a lot of money.

    The problem that had been criticized for not having a clear profit model had also been solved. Once this damn thing was over, he would sharpen his knife until it shined!

    He definitely could not let go of this heaven-sent opportunity.

    When he returned to his office, Peng Jia dismissed the others and did what he had to do. The live broadcast of the surgery was not an independent thing. There was still a lot of work to be done after the surgery.

    For example, the search for relevant patients in the country would provide them with information about the possibility of seeing a doctor and the surgery. They would also try their best to convince the patients and their family members to continue the live broadcast of the surgery.

    Just the fact that Gaucher disease was accompanied by a large spleen was enough to support the flow and cash flow of Xinglin Garden for half a year.

    Not to mention that there was also the TIPS surgery.

    If the Gaucher disease surgery covered a wide range of areas, the TIPS surgery was an extremely high-end surgery. It was a project nominated for the Nobel Prize.

    If he could win the Nobel Prize, what kind of explosive growth would Xinglin Garden have?

    Thinking of this, Peng Jia's heart suddenly moved. 

    It was as if two pacemakers had been installed in his heart and were beating at the same time. He felt that it was somewhat difficult to breathe. The pain in his chest and back suddenly became intense. The coronary artery could no longer support the need for blood flow in his heart and it began to spasm.

    Peng Jia covered his heart with his hand. He struggled for a long time before he got his nitroglycerin and took it under his tongue.

    In fact, he knew that he did not have a problem with coronary heart disease. This was a kind of hysteria and nitroglycerin was a placebo. It made him subconsciously feel that he had received treatment and the symptoms were relieved.

    After nearly half an hour, Peng Jia finally calmed down.

    He did not dare to flip through the data, afraid that if he saw the data that was enough to cause a heart attack again, he would die in the office.

    This was not an exaggeration at all.

    Peng Jia looked at the Huangpu River outside the window. He did not know when, but his heart was somewhat perturbed, as if he had forgotten something.

    Had he forgotten something important?

    He did not ignore the worries deep in his heart and began to think carefully.

    Was it a venture capital? No.

    A venture capitalist from a multinational corporation only needed to negotiate step-by-step, provide beautiful data, then ask for a sky-high price, and wait for the other party to return the money on the spot.

    Now, it was not a question of whether it could be sold, but how much it could be sold. 

    Such a major matter that concerned the life and death of Xinglin Garden had already made a breakthrough, so what else did he have to worry about?

    The uneasiness in the depths of his heart grew stronger and stronger, giving him the impression that if he could not solve it, something big would definitely happen!

    F*ck!

    After an unknown amount of time, Peng Jia scolded himself.

    'The source of all this was Boss Zheng! How can I forget him!'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The patient was sent to the ICU by Dong Jia from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic surgery.

    Now that Professor Yang recalled the process of the operation, he still could not believe that it was real.

    Partial splenectomy was a very difficult and difficult operation for the current medical conditions and technological level. Not to mention that the surgery that was completed was a huge spleen caused by Gaucher disease.

    But how could it be so simple in Boss Zheng's hands?

    Professor Yang had a feeling that, even without the last package of the spleen omentum, the surgery was successful and established!

    "Boss Zheng, are you free tonight? Do you want to have a meal together?" Yang Lei came to Zheng Ren's side and asked with a slightly confused expression.

    "I have something to do tonight." Zheng Ren smiled apologetically and said.

    "Oh, let's do it another day then." Professor Yang felt lost.

    However, it did not matter. His relationship with Boss Zheng was very harmonious. There would be plenty of opportunities in the future. Professor Yang had already predicted that many patients would come to seek treatment soon after the live broadcast of the giant spleen surgery for Gaucher disease.

    They went to change their clothes and smoked a cigarette together. Professor Yang and Zheng Ren waved goodbye and returned to their respective wards.

    "Boss Zheng, why don't you go and get in touch with them?" Chief Kong asked after seeing Professor Yang leave.

    Su Yun had wanted to ask Zheng Ren a long time ago.

    "There's a consultation case from the Mayo Clinic. I want to go back and study it," Zheng Ren said calmly. "The case is very interesting. I saw on the 64-slice CT scan that the intima of the renal artery was incomplete. I thought that the stent might have been placed there, but for some reason, the stent was removed."

    "Mayo Clinic?" Chief Kong was dazed for a moment when he heard the name.

    "It's a patient from India who underwent an experimental surgery. After he underwent RDN, he developed severe bilateral renal artery stenosis," Zheng Ren explained.

    Chief Kong smiled bitterly.

    Zheng Ren had actually used the surgery live broadcast to stir up a huge wave under his very nose, and at the same time, he had silently gained the recognition of Mayo Clinic.

    If one day, the Mayo Clinic extended an olive branch to him, would he still be able to stay in the 912 hospital?

    If it were him, he definitely would not.

    It was really a very difficult thing to keep Boss Zheng. Chief Kong was suddenly lost in thought.

    "Boss, you say you don't want it, but your body language is very honest. It's still the same. I'm very gratified," Su Yun said.

    "A consultation fee of a hundred thousand US dollars? I think it's okay," Zheng Ren said. "This kind of experimental surgery costs a lot of money. A hundred thousand US dollars is really not a lot to ask me to treat a patient."

    "..." Chief Kong felt a little dizzy.

    "The key thing is, I don't want to get too involved in this." Zheng Ren walked. As he spoke, he voiced his thoughts. "The research on hypertension is too complicated, and it involves knowledge of internal medicine. I don't have time to systematically study and solve it now."

    Su Yun's expression changed. Before he could say anything, Zheng Ren continued.

    "The key is that even if I want to solve it, I can't."

    Su Yun's expression relaxed a lot.

    If Zheng Ren said that he could solve the problem of hypertension, then it would be too freakish!

    The more familiar the disease was, the more popular it was, and the harder it was to solve it. There were many types of hypertension, and kidney-derived hypertension was only one of the many research directions in Western medicine.

    Looking at the situation, Medtronic had invested a lot in this, but there was no progress.

    If it could be done... Even Su Yun's heart jumped. If... hypothetically... if... This was a sure-fire Nobel Prize project, and it was uncontroversial.

    Chief Kong shook his head. He smiled and said, "Go and do your work. You have to pay more attention to the interpersonal relationships in the hospital. I reckon that Little Yang is going to invite a few familiar young, leading group professors for a meal today. This is a very good opportunity. Don't miss it in the future..."

    Speaking up to this point, Chief Kong paused.

    Miss it? It seemed that Professor Yang had missed Zheng Ren. With Zheng Ren's standard, it seemed that he did not need to be like a junior doctor to curry favor with the professor.

    In fact, professor Yang needed to spend a lot of effort to maintain a good relationship with Zheng Ren.

    He was still too young, and people could not help but want to ignore him. He immediately thought of Zhu Liangchen. That Old Fifth Zhu, he would probably suffer a big setback in this matter.

    However, he had already made everything clear. He could not possibly go to the Imperial Capital Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital and point at Old Fifth's Zhu nose and scold him.

    When they were in school, everyone was still young and inexperienced. It was fine to do so. But now... It was better to forget about it.

    Returning to the Intervention Department, Chief Kong went straight to his office. Zheng Ren began to ponder over the email sent by the Mayo Clinic.

    Su Yun had already replied to the email, but he had yet to receive any feedback.

    Su Yun was a little interested in Zheng Ren's research this time. He began to discuss the relevant cases and solutions with Zheng Ren, guessing why the Mayo Clinic had failed and why the renal artery stenting surgery had failed.

    Strictly speaking, this was a real scientific research. It was boring. The most important thing was that there was no direction that could be broken through.

    However, every time Zheng Ren brought the topic of research back to a simple case, he did not allow Su Yun to think outside the box and bring it to the research on hypertension.

    One hour... 

    Two hours...

    At around three o'clock in the afternoon, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

    "Boss Zheng, there is a patient who has been transferred to another hospital in the emergency department. Cui Lao asked you to take a look," Zhou Litao said after picking up the phone.

    "What patient?"

    "A patient with a diaphragmatic hernia who developed a hepatic hernia after two operations."

    "..." Zheng Ren was slightly stunned.

    A hepatic hernia was very rare. Most internal hernias were hollow organs such as the gastrointestinal tract.

    For example, because the liver was relatively large, the ligaments were fixed firmly. It was very difficult to pass through the diaphragm and form a hernia in the chest.

    "Boss, what's the matter?" Su Yun asked when Zheng Ren hung up the phone and was about to turn off the computer.

    "Cui Lao has a patient with a liver hernia. Let's go take a look," Zheng Ren said.

    "It's a long-distance consultation. You don't want to do a job that costs a hundred thousand US dollars just for a casual opinion? Are you out of your mind to be involved in such a troublesome matter?"

    "Are you not interested in a liver hernia?" Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun's question. Instead, he asked.

    Su Yun chuckled. He closed the notebook and handed it to Chang Yue. Then, he walked out of the office with Zheng Ren and headed straight for the Emergency Department.

    "Boss, I feel that Cui Lao wants to trap you one patient at a time in the Emergency Department." Su Yun nagged as they walked.

    "Yes, I know." Zheng Ren nodded.

    This was just a small trick. Anyone could have thought of it. However, Cui Lao had not looked for Zheng Ren for a while. Once he made a move, just the word 'liver hernia' would make Zheng Ren's index finger move.

    Not only Zheng Ren, even Su Yun could not suppress his curiosity this time.
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    Hernias were abnormalities in which an organ or tissue leaves its normal anatomical position and passed through a congenital or acquired weakness, defect, or pore into another part of the body.

    Diaphragmatic hernias are a type of internal hernia that refers to the condition in which an organ, such as the abdominal cavity, moves into the thoracic cavity through an ectopic position of the diaphragm. They can be divided into traumatic diaphragmatic hernia and non-traumatic diaphragmatic hernia.

    The most common non-traumatic diaphragmatic hernia is esophageal hiatal hernia, thoracoabdominal hiatal hernia, parasternal hernia and diaphragmatic defect, etc. Esophageal hiatal hernia is the most common diaphragmatic hernia; it is the most common kind of hernia by 90%.

    Under normal circumstances, esophageal hiatal hernia will have the gastric and intestinal tract through the weak part of the diaphragm in the chest.

    The most serious complication is hernia sac incarceration -- hernia into the chest of the abdominal cavity organ strangulation-type necrosis.

    In this case, emergency surgery is usually required. If the incarceration does not last long, the gastrointestinal tract can still restore blood flow, which is the best.

    Otherwise, a series of resection is needed to avoid more serious necrosis and complications such as toxic shock from infection.

    This can be fatal.

    However, diaphragmatic hernia usually involves the gastric, intestinal, and other hollow organs that are herniated into the chest. For example, it was rare for a solid organ such as a liver to have a hernia.

    This type of surgery could be performed by the General Surgery Department or the Thoracic Surgery Department.

    Therefore, both Zheng Ren and Su Yun became interested when they heard about a liver hernia. It was too rare, so they went to take a look.

    The 100,000 USD consultation fee was instantly thrown to the back of their minds.

    They walked quickly to the Emergency Department. In the resuscitation room, there was a room full of patients' family members. There were also two overseas private medical staff who were collecting fees.

    Seeing that Zhou Litao was busy with the physical examination, Zheng Ren did not call for him. Instead, he began to observe the patients.

    The background of the patient's System panel was bright red, which meant that the patient's condition was very serious.

    Seven or eight diagnoses, such as asymptomatic congenital retrosternal diaphragmatic hernia, diaphragmatic hernia repair, liver hernia, prolapsed pneumonia, pericardial effusion, and so on, appeared in front of Zheng Ren's eyes.

    It was a retrosternal diaphragmatic hernia. Zheng Ren seemed to have guessed something.

    The abdominal organs penetrated through the thoracic rib triangle into the thoracic and diaphragmatic angle, which was called congenital retrosternal diaphragmatic hernia. It was also known as retrosternal hernia, parasternal hernia, or anterolateral hernia. 

    This kind of hernia was relatively rare, accounting for 3% to 5% of the diaphragmatic hernia. The right side of the thoracic cavity was more frequent, and the main symptoms were respiratory and digestive system.

    However, the organs that were herniated into the chest were still mainly in the gastrointestinal tract, and the liver was relatively rare.

    Liver hernia... Liver hernia... Zheng Ren focused his mind and thought.

    Su Yun had already moved over to the patient's side to watch Zhou Litao perform a physical examination.

    The young nurse from the Emergency Department was busy. When she sensed that someone had squeezed in, her eyebrows shot up. She turned around impatiently and wanted to chase the person away.

    However, the moment she saw Su Yun, her face instantly turned red, and she did not know where to place her hands. She did not dare to look at him, but she still wanted to look at him. She was in a complete mess.

    "What patient?" Su Yun asked gently.

    "A postoperative patient sent from a nearby city hospital. He underwent two operations. Now, the right side of his chest is occupying the space." The young nurse spoke as much as she knew. She did not hold back at all.

    After she finished speaking, she felt a little ashamed.

    She knew so little. This was all wrong. 

    "Su Yun, you're here." Zhou Litao heard someone speaking beside him. After the body examination, he turned around and saw that it was Su Yun.

    "Call me Brother Yun." Su Yun squatted on the ground, looked at the chest bottle, and said softly.

    "Brother Yun, the closed drainage of the chest cavity draws out a small amount of gas. I reckon that there are still damaged areas in the lungs," the young nurse added.

    Why was it so hot in April? She felt that her face was so hot that she could not even wear a mask. As she breathed, hot air gushed out from the gap of the mask, raising the temperature of her entire face by a lot.

    'It was all because of this damn weather,' the young nurse thought to herself.

    "Cui Lao is in the office." Zhou Litao held a folder in his hand. There was a stack of A4 paper on it. He used his own method to record the situation of many patients.

    Zhou Litao acted as if he did not hear Su Yun asking him to call him Brother Yun. Every freckle on his tanned face indicated that he refused.

    He spoke to his family for a while and arranged for a doctor from the Emergency Department to deal with him. Then, he went to Cui Lao's office with Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    He knocked on the door and entered. Zhou Litao began to report his medical history.

    Cui Lao did not say anything to Zheng Ren. He only glanced at him and began to listen to Zhou Litao's report seriously.

    "The patient is a 55-year-old female. The local hospital diagnosed her with congenital retrosternal diaphragmatic hernia.

    "The patient developed progressive dyspnea and palpitations when she was active eight months ago, which worsened two months ago. 

    "She was hospitalized at the local hospital and underwent surgery for treatment.

    "The preoperative CT report: the intestinal contents in the chest compressed the middle and lower lobe of the right lung, causing atelectasis and mediastinum deviation.

    "Here are the radiographic films before the patient's first surgery."

    As he spoke, Zhou Litao very skillfully took out a bag from the bag of radiographic films and handed it to Cui Lao.

    From the details, Zhou Litao was indeed a very capable chief resident of the Emergency Department. It was only a short period of time to understand the condition of the patient and to conduct a physical examination. He had a basic grasp of many things. When he reported to Cui Lao, he was also methodical.

    Zheng Ren praised him in his heart.

    "Continue." Cui Lao did not look at the scans and only said faintly.

    "During the first surgery, the median diameter of the defect behind the mediastinal sternum was found to be seven centimeters. Most of the herniations included the small intestine, the large intestine, and the greater omentum. When the right lung was dilated after the hernia sac was removed, emphysema and spontaneous pneumothorax were found. On the emergency table, the Chest Department consultation was performed, and the thoracic cavity was closed for drainage."

    Zhou Litao took the patient's family's photocopy of the case and quickly flipped to the page of the surgical records, picking out the key points.

    "Six hours after the surgery, the thoracic cavity closed for drainage drew out a large amount of gas. The volume of gas was very large, and after the thoracic surgery consultation, it was decided to go on stage for the second time to open the chest and perform a large alveolar repair. 

    "One week after the operation, the patient suddenly had a ventilation problem. An urgent examination of the liver function showed that the transaminase was elevated. CT showed that the right lung was compressed again, and a substantial organ entered the chest cavity. It was suspected to be the liver. 

    "The local doctor communicated with the patient's family and suggested that the patient come to our hospital for treatment."

    After saying that, Zhou Litao put down the medical record clip and inserted the latest chest CT film into the radiographic film viewer.

    Without realizing it, Zheng Ren placed his left hand under his right armpit and rested his chin on his right hand. He narrowed his eyes slightly and began to read the film.

    Zhou Litao explained the patient's condition in great detail. There were two surgeries. One was a thoracic surgery, and the other was a general surgery.

    Not only did the patient's condition not improve after the surgery, but he even had a more serious liver hernia.

    It was certain that he needed emergency surgery. However, the sense of propriety between thoracic surgery and general surgery was very subtle.

    The average doctor was not willing to take over the postoperative patients sent by the lower hospitals.

    That meant a lot of trouble.
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    After all, he did not perform the surgery himself. He absolutely could not make guesses based on the surgical records of the patient's chest and abdominal cavity.

    When Zheng Ren was in the Department of General Surgery of Sea City General Hospital, he had encountered such a patient.

    After the C-section, the patient suddenly suffered a massive hemorrhage. The doctors of the local hospital performed an emergency laparotomy. When they discovered that they were performing a C-section, they did not know what had happened, but the spleen was punctured.

    This was definitely a medical accident, but the strange thing did not stop there.

    After the emergency splenectomy, the patient found that he had difficulty breathing. Therefore, they checked the CT scan of the lungs and found that the left diaphragm hernia, pneumothorax, and compression of the lung tissue.

    The chief of the hospital panicked and hurriedly sent the patient to Sea City General Hospital.

    To them, Sea City General Hospital one was their superior hospital. It was their sky.

    Liu Tianxing had a good relationship with the chief of the town hospital, so he accepted this patient and helped him clean up his mess.

    After an investigation, he found that the patient had a large number of pneumothorax in his left chest.

    He asked the Chest Department to go on stage together and found that when the patient had his spleen resected, a hole had appeared in his diaphragm for some reason and his lungs had ruptured.

    Therefore, after a series of repairs and sutures, the patient was finally discharged from the hospital successfully half a month later.

    The standard of the doctors in the township hospital was truly unpraiseworthy. It was just like how the doctors in the prestigious hospital in the Imperial Capital and the Sorcery Capital scrutinized the first hospital of Sea City General Hospital.

    This was the difference in skill level. There was nothing they could do about it.

    Up until now, Zheng Ren still could not understand why a C-section could rupture the spleen -- why a splenectomy could cause the lungs to rupture and the diaphragm to rupture.

    This was simply too terrifying.

    It was really a joke to have a doctor who was not skilled. However, one could not expect all doctors to be skilled. That was unrealistic.

    This was also Zheng Ren's main purpose of opening the live surgery broadcast room. In any case, if he was in trouble, he could just do his best.

    The situation of the patient in front of him was similar to the female patient that Zheng Ren had done a C-section on. However, the actual situation was different.

    The moment Zheng Ren saw the radiographic films, he was certain that it was definitely a liver hernia.

    This was definitely something that could be caused by a side injury. However, it was not because the doctor had made a low-level mistake that would make one feel regretful. It was because the congenital retrosternal diaphragmatic hernia was relatively rare. In addition, the patient was older, so the diaphragm was not strained.

    Zheng Ren made his judgment at the first moment.

    Cui Lao put on his reading glasses and began to read the scans frame by frame.

    Soon, Chief Ren of the emergency department, Chief Zhang of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, and Chief Li of the Department of Thoracic Surgery rushed to Cui Lao's office.

    When they saw Zheng Ren, they were stunned.

    Chief Zhang chuckled and said, "Boss Zheng, that surgery just now was really beautiful!"

    "You flatter me." Zheng Ren smiled and said humbly.

    "It's good that you did well. It's not good for young people to be too humble." Chief Zhang laughed and finished speaking. Then, he began to listen to Zhou Litao report his medical history again.

    The chief resident hated this kind of work the most. The same medical history had to be reported once or twice, or even three or five times continuously.

    Fortunately, the few chief directors were here. It seemed that they did not need to report more times.

    Soon, after listening to the patient's medical history, everyone began to study the radiographic films.

    The patient's condition was not good. After a week of recovery from the two general anesthesia operations, his body had just recovered slightly. However, he had a liver hernia and had to go through a long journey before he came to the 912.

    After going through so much trouble, even if his body was made of iron, there would still be some problems.

    Whether the emergency surgery would be performed by the Thoracic Surgery Department or the Hepatobiliary Surgery Department was a problem.

    No one was willing to accept a patient who was badly cut. Therefore, Cui Lao, who was very experienced, 'invited' the two chief physicians of the relevant departments to his office to avoid arguing with each other.

    Of course, the Emergency Department had the right to directly push the patient to a certain department, so they could not refuse to accept the patient. However, it was a better choice for everyone to sit together and explain things to each other in a friendly manner before going on stage together.

    This was done with great experience, but only an old man who was at the level of an academician had the confidence to do it. He brought over the chief directors of the two departments concerned and the chief directors of the Emergency Department for a consultation in one go.

    Zheng Ren had originally planned to be a salted fish.

    The patient's condition was relatively clear. He could perform an operation, conduct a detailed investigation, and repair the diaphragm. There was no way for him to tell which chief to accept this kind of thing.

    Anyway, with Cui Lao around, he could only enjoy himself for a moment.

    However, his wishful thinking was quickly shattered. The few chief physicians did not say anything and looked at Zheng Ren.

    "Little Zheng, tell me your thoughts," Cui Lao said slowly.

    "..." Zheng Ren did not understand. He looked left and right. Seeing that the two chief physicians did not speak, he knew that he had to say something.

    Cui Lao's attention was on one hand. On the other hand, he had just finished the surgery for Gaucher disease, so Chief Zhang took it seriously.

    If it were someone else, it would be an honor. However, Zheng Ren knew how deep the waters were. He felt that it was difficult to handle.

    Zheng Ren muttered to himself. Cui Lao's gaze was like a whip that lashed at Zheng Ren.

    "Then, I'll first attract the jade. I'll briefly tell you my opinion." Zheng Ren thought for a moment and said politely, "If there's something unexpected, I hope that the chief physicians can give me some pointers."

    "Due to the congenital retrosternal diaphragmatic hernia and the age of the patient, the right diaphragmatic muscle has atrophied.

    "Moreover, due to the large size of the primary hernia and the longer course of the disease, the diaphragmatic muscle function was disturbed after the operation. In addition, the entire hernia sac was removed during the operation, which further weakened the diaphragmatic muscle function and possibly damaged the surrounding tissues.

    "In conclusion, I think the reason for the patient's liver hernia is due to the resection of the congenital retrosternal hernia sac, which resulted in the high tension of the diaphragmatic muscle, the combination of the large alveoli, and the high tension of the mechanical ventilation, which caused a large area of the right diaphragmatic muscle to be striated. 

    "For surgical repair, it is best to use a patch to relieve the local tension. Do we have the relevant patch in our hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Yes." Chief Zhang nodded. "I estimate that the length of the tear is about 15 cm, and I agree with Boss Zheng's analysis. If this surgery is performed from the abdominal cavity, there will be liver obstruction, and it will be very difficult to have a surgical field. I recommend that the Thoracic Department open the chest for treatment, and we can assist on stage."

    Thoracotomy had always been the most common invasive method for hernias, especially because the removal of hernias was more suitable for this method. The morbidity and mortality rate after laparotomy were considered to be the highest. Chief Zhang's statement was not wrong.

    However, Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, but in the end, he remained silent.

    "Little Zheng, what do you want to say?" Although Cui Lao was wearing reading glasses, he was very observant.

    "I think Chief Zhang is right. I think the crux of the patient's surgery lies in the patch," Zheng Ren said. "There is a high probability that the patient's diaphragm will atrophy, which is why the tension will be too high due to the removal of the hernia sac, causing it to be striated. The patch itself is more resilient than the diaphragm, and it can also fully relieve the tension of the diaphragm."

    "With such a large patch, the surgery will be somewhat difficult," said Chief Li of the Thoracic Department.
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    "Little Li, I'll let you take it then," Cui Lao said.

    Zheng Ren was sweating profusely.

    The old man did not just call him, he also called these chief physicians. They were all little Zhang and Little Li. Little Zheng... Did he think that he was the chief of the department?

    Chief Li of the Department of Thoracic Surgery nodded and said, "Cui Lao, I'm prepared. Fang Lin should have come down and been admitted to the hospital. We'll start the surgery after the urgent investigation."

    "Then let's seize the time for the surgery," Cui Lao said lightly.

    The few chief physicians left one after another. Zheng Ren also bowed to Cui Lao, turned around, and left.

    Cui Lao did not even say a word to Zheng Ren. This was very different from what Su Yun had expected. He frowned. Seeing Fang Lin order the nurses to push the patient to the Inpatient Department, he pondered over this matter.

    But soon, he smiled.

    "Fang Lin, when are you going on?" Su Yun asked.

    "Pre-operation urgent investigation and preparation. There is an hour for the results to be out. Then, we will go on," Fang Lin said.

    "Call me. I will go and take a look at the liver hernia," Su Yun said.

    "Okay." Fang Lin hurried away with the patient.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were not in a hurry. They walked back slowly.

    "Aren't you going back for dinner tonight?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Huh? Boss, don't tell me you don't want to take a look. This is a liver hernia." Su Yun was surprised.

    "There's nothing to see, right? Didn't I already say that the diaphragm is pathologically and physiologically atrophied? The hernia sac was cut off and repaired. In addition to the pneumothorax, there was a change in the pressure state. The diaphragm was torn and there was a liver hernia." Zheng Ren said, "The evolution of the disease is reasonable and nothing special. If it goes up, it means that the liver is reset, and then the diaphragm is repaired with patches. It can't be that Fang Lin can't even do this kind of work!"

    "Curiosity is the driving force for human progress."

    "Engels has a famous saying -- it's human greed that drives human progress. I think what you said is wrong. It should be greed that is the driving force for human progress," Zheng Ren said.

    "..." Su Yun was speechless.

    This was very boring. Zheng Ren was really good at boring people to death.

    Su Yun was also very helpless. He calculated that he would go to the surgery later. It was not the first time he had seen a liver hernia, but it was rare after all. This kind of rare surgery was performed by the Thoracic Department. If he did not take a look at it, he would feel a sense of emptiness and discomfort in his heart.

    Just as he arrived at the entrance of the Intervention Department, a person with a smile on his face strode over.

    "Boss Zheng, did you go for a consultation?"

    "Chief Zhou? Why are you here?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.

    "Aren't all the patients from my side here today? The preoperative examination is being carried out. Let me ask you, when are you free?"

    The person who came was chief Zhou Chunyong from the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital.

    He smiled as he spoke to Zheng Ren. He did not forget to raise his hand to greet Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    What was Zhou Chunyong doing? He was just making a phone call to make an appointment, so why did he come personally? Just to make an appointment with him?

    A series of questions appeared in Zheng Ren's heart, and he was a little unable to react.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's dumbfounded expression, Zhou Chunyong said with a smile, "It's just that there are more patients, so bring the radiographic films in advance. Boss Zheng, help me take a look and check it out."

    "..." Zheng Ren still did not know how to answer.

    Zhou Chunyong was so polite that Zheng Ren had nothing to say. There was even a kind of background music of a big villain appearing in his heart.

    "Chief Zhou, you're too polite." Zheng Ren's mouth was a little dry, so he quickly said politely to Zhou Chunyong. In his words, he was very careful.

    "Boss Zheng, it's already so late, it is indeed a little disturbing." Zhou Chunyong smiled and said, "I'm sorry, I'm sorry. A patient was hospitalized late, and the nuclear magnetic resonance imaging came out a little late."

    "Nuclear magnetic resonance imaging?"

    "Yes." Zhou Chunyong turned his body, and Zheng Ren saw a young man holding a thick stack of radiographic films appear in his field of vision behind him.

    Uh... how many patients are these?

    "Chief Zhou, how many patients have you taken in?" Zheng Ren asked subconsciously.

    "Eighteen." Zhou Chunyong smiled and said, "I heard you talk about the relevant knowledge of the TIPS surgery a few days ago, and I had some insights. I'm old, and my time is limited, so I'm a little anxious."

    "Please come in, please come in." Zheng Ren let Zhou Chunyong into the office and began to look at the radiographic films one by one.

    The young man who came with Zhou Chunyong was very capable. Every patient's radiographic films, brief introduction of their condition, and the test results that had been reported were neatly organized.

    Rudolf Wagner's eyes lit up when he saw the magnetic dispersion of such a patient. He did not have as many concerns as Zheng Ren. He began to read the radiographic films with Zheng Ren in high spirits.

    "Chief Zhou, your speed in accepting patients is really fast," Su Yun said as he stood beside Zhou Chunyong.

    "The TIPS surgery was first carried out by my teacher's group. At that time, I was still a senior doctor and saw many people die after the surgery. Even if they did not die, once the hepatic encephalopathy occurred, they would suffer a fate worse than death," Zhou Chunyong said. "I have specialized research on the TIPS surgery in the Imperial Capital, but I have yet to make a breakthrough. Boss Zheng, this is a different approach. If I still don't know how to learn..."

    As he spoke, he gave Su Yun a meaningful look.

    'This person is interesting.' Su Yun's heart was clear. He spoke very nobly and openly. There was nothing wrong with him. In fact, Su Yun knew Zhou Chunyong's true intentions.

    If he mastered the TIPS surgery, he would have the initiative. After all, this was the most difficult surgical method in interventional surgery.

    If he wanted to suppress Zhu Liangchen, he would have used all the other methods that could be used before Zhu Liangchen dragged him out of the ward. Since he could separate the two departments of interventional surgery, it proved that it was not useful.

    If he really wanted to suppress Zhu Liangchen, under such circumstances, the best weapon would be to crush Zhu Liangchen with his skill level.

    However, under normal circumstances, the chief director was a few years older than those who came later. He did not have much energy and did not pursue anything. Once the suppression failed, he wanted to maintain the balance of power, quietly earn money for a few years, and then retire peacefully. As for the breakthrough in technical standards, very few chief directors thought about it.

    People like Zhou Chunyong were really rare. His enthusiasm for learning TIPS surgery was actually higher than Zhu Liangchen's. It seemed that he really wanted to suppress Zhu Liangchen for more than ten years.

    Su Yun smiled at Zhou Chunyong to show his goodwill. Then, he retreated to the back and found a chair to sit down.

    He looked at Zhou Chunyong and Zheng Ren's back view as they discussed the nuclear magnetic field dispersion. The smile on his face grew wider and wider.

    This matter was a little complicated. However, it seemed that Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. He watched the movie, explained, and answered the questions according to the normal pattern. It seemed that he did not think about Zhu Liangchen's matter at all.

    They looked at the patient's information one after another. Su Yun did not play with his phone. He only looked at Zhou Chunyong's back and pondered.

    In less than an hour, after looking at the patient's information, Su Yun received a call and told Zheng Ren that he was going to watch the surgery.
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    In less than two hours, Zhou Chunyong had gained a lot.

    It was like a one-to-many tutoring class versus a one-to-one tutoring class. The degree of detail was definitely different. Moreover, Zhou Chunyong was an elite in the industry. He had already started to come into contact with the subject when China had intervened.

    He had been thinking and summarizing many questions related to TIPS surgery over the years. However, there was no result because of his skill level and personal talent.

    The opportunity that he lacked was obtained from Zheng Ren.

    The last shortcoming was filled.

    Zhou Chunyong looked through the thick radiographic films one by one. He felt that he had been reborn.

    "Boss Zheng, although you are young, your skill level is really high." Zhou Chunyong smiled.

    "You flatter me." Zheng Ren said, "Looking at the current situation, the patient should be fine. Prepare for the day after tomorrow... Chang Yue, we are fine the day after tomorrow, right?"

    "I'm fine," Chang Yue answered without raising her head while recording the results of the patient's post-operation tests.

    "Okay, let's make an appointment for the day after tomorrow," Zheng Ren said.

    "Where do you live? I'll pick you up the day after tomorrow." Zhou Chunyong seemed to be so humble that he could even mention that he was going to pick up Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and said, "I'll do ward rounds first. I'll go alone. It's not far from here, so it won't be troublesome."

    Before he left, Zheng Ren received a call from Su Yun.

    "Boss, come up and take a look at the surgery."

    "Is there a problem?" Zheng Ren was puzzled. The patient's condition was clear, and the diagnosis was relatively clear. He was very sure about it, so how could there be a problem?

    "The mediastinal repair is basically done. The exploration found that there's something wrong with the pericardium," Su Yun said.

    "Okay, I'll go take a look." Zheng Ren was relieved when he heard him say that. Su Yun did not ask him to solve the problem. Instead, he saw a strange case and asked him to take a look at something new.

    "Boss Zheng, you are busy. See you the day after tomorrow." Zhou Chunyong also knew that he did not bring up the topic of eating together. He smiled and left.

    Zheng Ren left the department of Interventional Therapy and went to the operating theater to see the problem of the pericardium. As he walked, he sent Xie Yiren a WeChat message to report the situation on his side.

    It was necessary to ask the leader for instructions and make a long report.

    He received a phone call from Mu Tao halfway. The pre-operation examination for the patient on his side had basically been completed, and he asked when Zheng Ren would be able to come.

    He thought about it and realized that there was still a second-stage operation to be performed on his side. Although it did not matter if the second-stage operation was delayed by one or two days, it was better to hurry up. There were other people, such as Liu Xuzhi, who were also accepting related patients in Inner Mongolia and were waiting to teach the surgery.

    Zheng Ren was very glad. When he left Sea City, he taught Gao Shaojie TIPS surgery. With one more person to perform surgery, he was closer to the huge number that Dr. Mehar had mentioned.

    He stepped on the accelerator, and the entire project team gradually accelerated. Zheng Ren knew that it was unlikely that he would be free recently.

    After changing his clothes and calculating the time in his mind, Zheng Ren went from the sixth floor to the operating theater on the fifth floor.

    Before he reached the fifth floor, Zheng Ren heard a loud noise coming from the door of the operating theater.

    The operating theater usually gave people a quiet and strict feeling. They would never interact with the family members of the patients there. All the communication was completed in the ward.

    When he heard this noise, Zheng Ren's heart started to beat faster. He took two deep breaths and quickly went to the fifth floor. He saw a bunch of family members of the patients blocking the door of the operating theater. An old lady was sitting in the crack of the half-open door, crying.

    "What kind of hospital is this? You only know how to ask for money. Don't you even have a doctor who knows how to deliver a baby?" The old lady blocked the door. The nurses in the operating theater did not dare to forcefully close the door, afraid that if they bumped into her, they would be in trouble.

    Even if they did not touch her, they were also worried that the old lady would have a heart attack or a cerebral infarction. They could not explain it clearly.

    When Zheng Ren heard that it was about giving birth, he began to feel nervous and anxious.

    Generally speaking, there were no major incidents in the Obstetrics Department. For example, in Sea City, it was already very serious if there was a massive hemorrhage after surgery or if it was caused by a scar pregnancy. Either that, or the child's umbilical cord was wrapped around his neck, and they needed an emergency cesarean section.

    If the family was so noisy, could it be that they opened the uterus and saw that the child was already dead?

    He observed carefully and saw that the obstetrician was constantly explaining to the patient's family members. A nurse from the operating theater stood at the door, feeling at a loss and trying to persuade the patient.

    However, the obstetrician's explanation was not very effective. The family members continued to make a scene.

    A few anesthetists were rushing over, and Zheng Ren followed them to check on the situation. There was only one nurse blocking the door. The patient's family members looked like they would enter the operating theater.

    If that was the case, the sterile environment of the patient would be destroyed, and there would be complications such as infection after the surgery. It would be f*cking troublesome.

    Amidst the noise, Zheng Ren could barely hear what was happening.

    When the pregnant woman was about to give birth, the family found a fortune-teller to predict the auspicious day and time. There were still seven to eight hours until that time. However, the obstetrician determined that the fetus's heart sound was not good. He was afraid that it was in danger and wanted to perform an emergency C-section.

    The family strongly requested that they delay the delivery for half a day, and the doctor wanted to deliver the baby immediately. This caused a conflict. Because the doctor refused to give in, the patient's family members started to make a scene.

    There were onlookers outside the operating theater who were watching the show. Although it was already very late, there were still seventeen or eighteen surgeries open in the operating theaters of the 912.

    Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.

    It was common to see such things in Sea City, but it was really rare to see this.

    "Aunty, everyone's constitution is different, and their conditions are also different. It's not like we can deliver whenever we want," an anesthetist explained.

    The stretcher trolley pushing the pregnant woman was right at the entrance of the operating theater, but the family members and the doctor had such a dispute.

    "What bullsh*t hospital!" the old lady sat on the ground and pointed at the doctor's nose as she cursed.

    The doctor from the Obstetric and Gynecology Department was also very angry, but he still suppressed the anger in his heart and explained, "The baby is about to be born. If we delay any longer, something bad will definitely happen!"

    "That's what the fortune-teller said. He said that there will be about ten seconds in between. The child born during this period of time will have the heaviest life!"

    The family had been persisting and would not let go no matter what they said. The doctor from the Obstetric and Gynecology Department could not promise that she would definitely deliver the child at that time. Zheng Ren was also very impressed with the accuracy to the second.

    Were the fortune-telling skills nowadays so up-to-date with the times?

    Just as they were in a stalemate, a person rushed out of the elevator and said loudly, "Find a private hospital. They said that the child will definitely be born at that time!"

    "Bullsh*t 912. It's not even as good as a private hospital!" The old lady stopped making a fuss. She stood up and spat at the obstetrician. Then, she instructed the patient's family to push the expecting mother out.

    "Wait a moment. The baby is about to be born. The fetal heart is not very stable. If we delay it, there might be a problem!" The obstetrician did not even have time to wipe the saliva that was spat on his face. He hurriedly grabbed the end of the stretcher trolley and advised them.
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    A family member kicked the stretcher trolley. The obstetrician reacted quickly and dodged to the side, but he had no choice but to let go of the stretcher trolley.

    "As long as I'm here, you'll have to take responsibility if anything happens!" the old lady pointed at the obstetrician's nose and said in a shrill voice. "You're shirking responsibility! You're even saving lives and helping the injured. Your conscience has been eaten by dogs!"

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    "Don't send her away. It's still not too late to perform a laparotomy now. The time you mentioned is simply not enough!" The obstetrician did not struggle with the old lady. He tried to grab the stretcher trolley, but was pushed away by another person.

    Seeing that the elevator had arrived and the stretcher trolley was pushed into the elevator, the clamor at the entrance of the operating theater gradually quieted down.

    However, this was only the beginning.

    When the obstetrician saw that his dissuasion was ineffective, he immediately called the chief physician and the Medical Administration Division. While explaining the situation, he hurriedly went downstairs to change his clothes.

    Yes, this was only the beginning. The more troublesome things were still to come.

    The obstetrician and Zheng Ren walked face to face. Zheng Ren moved aside and watched her leave in a hurry. He felt very helpless.

    She did not believe the claims of the large-scale Grade-A hospital. She had to go to a private hospital or an underground clinic to deliver the baby. The baby already had symptoms of unstable fetal heart. She still had to wait a few hours for the baby to be born..

    It sounded ridiculous, but it was the truth.

    Zheng Ren shook his head. Some things could not be solved by medical skills and high standards.

    However, Zheng Ren knew in his heart that this kind of thing was definitely not something he could solve himself. He could only look at it and forget about it.

    He found the second hand that Su Yun had mentioned, opened the sealed door, and walked in.

    "Boss, what's going on outside?" Su Yun stood in the assistant's position. He pushed aside a very old advanced doctor.

    "What's the condition of the pericardium?" Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun's question, but asked in return.

    "Gas-liquid pericardium, rare, right?" Su Yun said with a smile.

    Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. Gas-fluid pericardium? Why did the System not give a diagnosis?

    He glanced at the patient, and the last item on the System panel showed a diagnosis of gas-fluid pericardium.

    This is... 

    'The patient is too f*cking lucky!' Zheng Ren thought.

    Pericardial effusion was usually more common, and the condition of trauma was very dangerous. Zheng Ren had encountered it a few times in Sea City. It was an emergency thoracotomy, where the pericardium was cut open under direct vision to reduce pressure.

    However, pneumopericardium was not a common occurrence. Traumatic pneumothorax combined with a pericardial rupture did not damage the large blood vessels. This was a reasonable source of the pneumopericardium.

    Furthermore, it was caused by the collateral damage of the anesthesia intubation and mechanical ventilation.

    Zheng Ren knew that when he was in the Emergency Department, the System panel did not have a diagnosis of a gas-fluid pericardium. However, it did on the operating table. It could be caused by mechanical ventilation.

    "Have you done it?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I'm repairing the diaphragm. The tension is especially striated."

    "Boss Zheng, you're here." Fang Lin put down the needle holder in his hand and turned around to smile.

    Zheng Ren did not talk to Fang Lin. He moved closer and took a look at the operating area.

    The atrophy of the diaphragm was more obvious. His previous judgment was very accurate.

    The right diaphragm had already been stitched up with the help of the patch. Judging from the tension, there should be no problem.

    Fang Lin's surgery was pretty good. The standard of a 912 chief resident was even higher than that of the director of Sea City General Hospital.

    "Check the alveoli, mediastinum, and pericardium," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.

    "The alveoli in the lower right lung had already closed when the chest was opened for the second time," Su Yun said.

    "Check it. Otherwise, there's no way to explain the pneumopericardium," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun touched the pericardium with the hemostatic forceps. After a moment of hesitation, he said, "The pressure on the pericardium is greater than before."

    As he spoke, he did not hesitate. He picked up the knife and directly cut open the pericardium.

    If such a situation occurred under the operating table or during transportation, the patient would have to face an extremely dangerous situation. However, on the operating table, a pericardial incision to reduce the pressure could not be any simpler.

    Fang Lin did not say much to Zheng Ren. He began to perform a pericardial fenestration. The reduced pericardium was sent for a pathological examination, and a portion of the pericardial effusion was extracted with an injector and sent to the relevant examination.

    The volume of the pericardial effusion was about 700 ml. It was clear enough to rule out the possibility of a bloody pericardial effusion.

    Under normal circumstances, it was time to flush the chest cavity. The surgery was about to end.

    However, when they irrigated the chest cavity, they indeed found a small amount of gas leaking out.

    Fang Lin and Su Yun searched for a while on the stage. In the end, they found a problem in the mediastinum.

    A small sinus was formed between the trachea and the pericardium. The strange thing was that there was another channel in the small sinus that led to the chest cavity.

    During the transportation process, the patient had a small amount of pneumothorax, which could be explained by this. Because the patient's body was weak and the amount of ventilation in his lungs was insufficient, a large amount of gas-liquid pericardium did not appear.

    However, during general anesthesia, along with mechanical ventilation, the patient's ventilation increased, and part of the gas entered the pericardium, forming a gas-liquid pericardium.

    There was nothing special about the patient's condition. At least, that was what Zheng Ren thought. However, this patient... One surgery after another, it was as if he was facing the god of death -- the god of death who had disappeared without a trace.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren had seen such a complicated hernias cause gas-fluid pericardium in the end.

    Even the vast number of medical journals and papers did not mention the relevant cases.

    However, it was good that the problem was found. The next surgery was not difficult, but it was to remove the sinus and eliminate the hidden dangers.

    "Boss Zheng, this patient is really lucky." Fang Lin sighed as he repeatedly rinsed the chest and did not find any problems. Just as he was about to close his chest, Fang Lin spoke.

    "It's good that he's fine. Let's hurry up and close his chest." Su Yun used a closure device to clamp the ribs on both sides and began to twist the screws to close the closure device.

    Suturing was the most basic, but it seemed that Su Yun had not performed any thoracic surgery for a long time. He did not even let go of this small opportunity to perform surgery. The people who were studying beside him looked very helpless, but they could not say anything.

    Fortunately, there were a lot of surgeries in the 912. If one wanted to perform them, they would not lack surgeries.

    The biggest problem here was that one's body could not keep up. If one performed every surgery, other than eating and sleeping, they would spend all their time on the operating table.

    After eliminating the hidden dangers, the atmosphere became relaxed. As they chatted and laughed, the anesthesiologist told Su Yun and Fang Lin about the matter of the woman who was about to give birth just now.

    Everyone unanimously judged that there was a high probability that something would happen. For such a thing, one corpse and two lives, that obstetrician would be in big trouble.

    "When I was doing my internship, I met a family member who told the doctor that if it was a girl, he would also ligate the right side of the woman's fallopian tube," Su Yun said with a cold smile.

    "Uh... Why?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.

    Did the fallopian tube on one side close just like that?

    "Because the male fallopian tube is on the left and the female fallopian tube is on the right," Su Yun said. "If the right side of the fallopian tube is closed, the next time, you can give birth to a boy."

    "..." Zheng Ren was speechless.

    Although he had been in the clinic for so many years, when he encountered similar patients and cases, he would still have very absurd ideas. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 961: A Blessing to Be at A Disadvantage

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After the surgery, the patient was sent back to the ward by that poor, advanced doctor who did not even lend a hand to sew the skin. Fang Lin kindly invited Zheng Ren and Su Yun to stay in the hospital for take-out, but Su Yun sternly refused.

    What good food was there in the hospital, and they could not even drink alcohol? It was nonsense.

    Eating skewers and drinking a few bottles of beer at a roadside stall was better than eating in the hospital.

    Zheng Ren looked at his phone. Xie Yiren had left a message saying that she and Chang Yue were waiting for them in the car. The two of them changed their clothes and prepared to leave the hospital.

    At this time every day, their mood was the most relaxed.

    Zheng Ren really wanted to become a giant panda in the Chengdu Giant Panda Base. He would lay in the pile of bamboo and quietly stared into space. If he was hungry, he would eat a mouthful of bamboo. If he was sleepy, he would sleep. He would not think about anything every day.

    However, this was only a beautiful dream.

    Just as he was about to leave, Professor Shen came out of the ward with a depressed look. He listlessly greeted Zheng Ren and Su Yun.

    "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren saw that his expression was not right, so he asked in a low voice.

    "I took in a patient with Budd-Chiari syndrome. He chased me and asked me how he got sick after teaching and educating people all his life." Professor Shen sighed. 

    "A teacher?" Su Yun, who rarely spoke sarcastically, only asked.

    Su Yun looked very respectful toward the profession of a teacher.

    'That's really rare,' Zheng Ren thought.

    However, it was not a big deal. When you get sick, you will always doubt your life. Zheng Ren comforted Professor Shen. Just as he was about to leave, Professor Shen suddenly asked, "Boss Zheng, do you still remember my classmate with breast cancer?"

    "Yes, I remember her. Gu Lili," Zheng Ren said.

    He would definitely not recognize Gu Lili face to face, but it was not difficult for Zheng Ren to recall the patient's name.

    He clearly remembered that Gu Lili had diagnosed triple-negative breast cancer. At that time, he took a look and did not come into contact with her.

    "The immunohistochemical report after the surgery was triple-negative. The surgery is fine. Come for chemotherapy tomorrow," Professor Shen said. "I only found out after I came back from the front line. Boss Zheng, do you have any suggestions for breast cancer like this?"

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He just shook his head.

    Professor Shen's mood was getting lower and lower. Zheng Ren could not do anything about it. He was only a doctor. Some diseases could be solved by surgery. Some diseases...could only be solved by the advancement of technology.

    As for the incident that happened in the operating theater, there was nothing he could do about it.

    Since he could not solve Professor Shen's problem, Zheng Ren could only pat him on the shoulder to comfort him.

    He went downstairs with Su Yun and got into the car. Little Yiren and Chang Yue were not willing to go out to eat and wanted to go home to make fried noodles.

    Zheng Ren did not have any thoughts. To him, eating was just a way to fill his stomach and a way to survive.

    But to Xie Yiren, eating was the meaning of living, although it was not the greatest meaning.

    Su Yun was not interested in what to eat. Only alcohol would make him burn up. However, Chang Yue sat in the car silently. Su Yun did not want to be too presumptuous.

    He drove to the supermarket and prepared to buy some daily necessities and ingredients to make fried sauce noodles in the evening.

    At this time, parking was a difficult problem. After searching for more than ten minutes, he barely found a parking space.

    "In the past, I did not want to live in the Imperial Capital or Sorcery Capital because there were too many people here. I had to rely on luck to park here," Xie Yiren said.

    Zheng Ren suddenly recalled Chief Kong's experience of parking in the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital. He thought to himself that it would be good for him to look for the doorman or the security guard one day and have them look for a parking space.

    After entering the supermarket, Chang Yue came to the place where the electronic bags were stored. She waited for a few minutes before someone picked up the bag. Only then was there a seat.

    She really had to wait no matter what she did. Zheng Ren was also speechless. However, with Little Yiren by his side, chatting and laughing, this kind of waiting was not boring.

    Chang Yue opened the cabinet. Just as she was about to put the bag in, an extremely swift figure took half a step ahead of her and stuffed a big red bag with billions of bank deposits in it.

    This agility, if it could be digitized, would have a sufficient bonus like his +16 Luck. 

    It would be a pity if he did not participate in the Olympics.

    Zheng Ren did not want to have any arguments with this kind of woman. He would not be able to compete with her. If he really encountered those who threw tantrums and rolled around, he would take off his clothes and the nosy person would post the video online.

    When the time came, the person in the surgery's live broadcast room and the candidate for the Nobel Prize, Zheng Ren, would be forced... The moment Zheng Ren thought of that sensational title, he felt that his entire person was in bad shape.

    Just as he was about to persuade Chang Yue, at worst, he could just wait outside.

    However, before Zheng Ren could say anything, he saw Su Yun walk forward with a warm smile like a spring breeze and close the cabinet.

    A piece of paper with a password on it popped out.

    Su Yun picked up the paper, tore it up lightly, threw it into the trash can at the side, and pulled Chang Yue in.

    The woman behind was stunned. Her reaction was relatively slow. By the time she realized what had happened, Su Yun had already sealed Chang Yue's bag, thrown it into the shopping cart, and swaggered into the supermarket.

    'He's really not afraid of trouble,' Zheng Ren thought.

    However, Zheng Ren still understood that people were good at being bullied. He was just too lazy to show off.

    The days passed quietly. What was the point of all this?

    It was a blessing to be at a disadvantage. It was a blessing to be at a disadvantage.

    After being arrogant for a long time, he would eventually run into people or things that would punish him.

    Walking in the forest filled with shelves, Zheng Ren completely relaxed. His attention was on Xie Yiren. He did not pay attention to where he went or what was on the shelves next to him.

    "What kind of braised noodles do you like to eat?" Little Yiren asked as she walked.

    The ingredients had to be bought at the farmer's market below, so Little Yiren was just asking casually.

    "Anything is fine. I used to have emergency surgery, so I would make instant noodles when I got home. If you ask me about the taste of instant noodles, I can give you some advice," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "It's not good for your body to eat instant noodles often."

    "Yes, but eating instant noodles also has a benefit."

    "What?"

    "You can feel the scent of spring," Zheng Ren said.

    "Ah?"

    "Every time I touch the sauce packet, I know that spring is coming. It's time to change into thinner clothes."

    "Boss, your words have exposed the region where you live," Su Yun said expressionlessly. "Only people in the north have this feeling. The sauce packets in the south have always been soft."

    "If you have time, cook a bowl of noodles and eat it. Otherwise, in a few years, the instant noodle business will go bankrupt, and this kind of once-delicious food will only become a memory," Zheng Ren said.

    "Only for you is it a delicacy, okay?" Su Yun said, "Fat Otaku Happy Water with instant noodles. It's really a standard match for an otaku like you."

    "I'm an otaku in the operating theater. The one who eats the most is definitely the takeout place outside the hospital."
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    Life was very dull. Little Yiren's fried noodles were very fragrant, and the soap operas they watched at night were very boring.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun became interested when watching the First Boss on the TV that designed with iron flowers by the heroine, and scalded it with gold juice to create colorful scenes.

    They began to argue about the use of gold juice. Both of them thought that it was only used to disgust people. In fact, in the case of severe burns, the use of gold juice did not affect the overall situation at all.

    In the medical environment of the ancient times, with large-scale third-degree burns, they could basically take their lunch boxes and leave.

    Not to mention the ancient times, the Emergency Department had to face a very troublesome third-degree burn just like the incident with the twins that happened a while ago.

    They had to intubate the trachea, insert a deep vein tube into the heel to replenish the fluid, perfect treatment measures, and apply high-level antibiotics. They had to graduate from the school of medicine.

    Even so, it was still difficult to control the infection after severe burns.

    Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were helpless. A good series was analyzed by Zheng Ren and Su Yun, and the whole show was out of the picture. There was no way to watch it anymore.

    They chased the two away in a huff. Only then did they feel better.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were immersed in discussing whether it was staphylococcus aureus infection or Escherichia coli, or Pseudomonas aeruginosa. Su Yun even made a phone call to the Burn Department to ask about the treatment of the patient with severe burns.

    The patient had a serious infection, but under the effect of antibiotics, it was already under control. The most important thing was that he had a source of skin grafts. He had just finished a skin graft operation, and the situation seemed to be relatively optimistic.

    However, for severe burns, he could not be cured without two or three million yuan. Regarding this, Zheng Ren was also very helpless.

    No one could do anything about his condition.

    If it were in the ancient times, he would have nowhere to spend his money.

    After washing up, Zheng Ren laid down early. He looked at his phone and saw that the boy's QQ account had not been updated.

    The last time Zheng Ren saw him was when he vomited fifteen times a day. He was probably undergoing chemotherapy. His young body was suffering from the impact of the chemotherapy drugs.

    Recently... He must have been very uncomfortable. He did not know if he was feeling better. Zheng Ren thought all of these thoughts to himself.

    That day, it would have been great if he could have seen what games the little boy was playing. If he had gotten better, it would have been the first time in a while he played games. 

    Zheng Ren thought this to himself too. He said good night to Little Yiren, turned off his phone, and went to sleep.

    ... 

    The next day, when he arrived at the hospital, he saw Professor Shen explaining the illness to a silver-haired old man in his sixties in his office with a long face.

    After listening to a few simple words, Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.

    The old patient asked very carefully. For example, he had to ask about the proportion of the hepatic artery and the portal vein in the blood supply to the liver.

    Doctors had a headache when they encountered patients who did not cooperate. They seemed to believe more in traditional Chinese medicine. They always said mysteriously that the relatives of someone in the family ate the traditional Chinese medicine of someone in the family, and then the hospital would be helpless and the illness would be cured!

    However, they seemed to be very distressed when they met this kind of patient who was investigating the source, diagnosis, treatment, and recovery of the disease.

    When the patient asked Professor Shen that the gold standard for diagnosis of Budd-Chiari syndrome was DSA, why did he give the diagnosis without doing DSA? Zheng Ren smiled helplessly.

    A patient who did not have a sense of trust and was serious was really a headache for Professor Shen.

    However, the weather today was very good, and it was rare that there was nothing much going on. Zheng Ren sat in a sunny place and went into the System library to read to pass the time.

    Moreover, Zheng Ren was thinking about how to summarize the difficulties of the second-stage surgery, so that the surgeon would understand how to do the second-stage surgery.

    After all, with the example of Chief Zhu, Zheng Ren did not dare to be careless.

    After more than an hour, Professor Shen reluctantly sent the patient away.

    Communicating with the old man was equivalent to reviewing the pathology, physiology, diagnosis, and treatment of Budd-Chiari syndrome. He also had to answer some strange questions.

    Professor Shen sent the patient away. Before he could take a break, his cell phone rang.

    After he picked up the call, he said hello, and left.

    Not long after, Professor Shen returned and continued to work.

    Chief residents had such a miserable life. There was nothing he could do. This was under the condition that he was in the Department of Interventional Medicine. There were very few emergency cases and his sleep was not affected.

    He could be considered to have a day of rest today. However, he had to go to the Imperial Capital tomorrow to perform eighteen TIPS surgeries on the liver and gall bladder. After he was done, he had to fly to Shenzhen City to perform the surgeries on Mu Tao's patients.

    These two people were very strong. Zheng Ren estimated that after going there once, the two of them would be able to carry out the surgeries on their own.

    When it was almost time to get off work, a woman came to find Professor Shen.

    Zheng Ren clearly knew that it was Gu Lili, but he was surprised that this person did not match the image in his memory at all.

    Although he was in the advanced stage of face blindness, when he knew people, Zheng Ren's memory was not a problem.

    In his memory, Gu Lili was wearing a red suit, and her figure and appearance were both eighty percent that of a mature woman.

    Gu Lili, on the other hand, had loose skin on her face, big bags under her eyes, and dark circles under her eyes, as if she was wearing smoky makeup. She definitely did not look like a woman in her thirties. Anyone would believe that she was in her fifties.

    She was not as gentle as she used to be. Even when she was talking to her old classmate, Professor Shen, she still felt a little sad, as if her life was full of dark clouds.

    Zheng Ren guessed that Gu Lili knew what illness he had. If he went online again, he would be able to calculate her survival period.

    This was a heavy topic. In the face of life and death, very few people could be free and easy.

    He sighed in his heart. Zheng Ren watched as Professor Shen and Gu Lili walked out of the office and talked in the corridor.

    Not long after, he vaguely heard the sound of crying.

    The voice was very soft and depressing. If Zheng Ren's physical quality had not been strengthened by the System, it would be difficult to tell.

    Zheng Ren felt a little stifled, but he did not have any good ideas.

    Perhaps, this was a situation that he had to face after having the System panel.

    There were pros and cons in everything. This statement was really reasonable.

    One day passed just like that. Zheng Ren enjoyed a rare and relaxing day. On the second day, he transformed into Superman and began to busy himself.

    ... 

    Early the next morning, Zheng Ren first went to the 912 to see the patients.

    Zhou Chunyong personally drove over to pick up Zheng Ren and Rudolf Wagner

    Su Yun and Little Oliver did not follow him. There was a lot of data at home that needed to be sorted out. Gao Shaojie from the Provincial Capital sent over the information on the TIPS surgery that he had done. Su Yun started to sort it out, preparing to complete the information before Doctor Mehar arrived.

    "Chief Zhou, thank you for your trouble," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "It's no big deal," Zhou Chunyong said with a smile. "I sent someone to pick up Manager Feng early in the morning. It was inconvenient for him to walk, so I stopped him from driving."

    Even Feng Xuhui had thought of it. This was not something that could be explained by the words 'Zhou Dao'.

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment and smiled.

    This Chief Zhou's attitude was simply too positive. Under normal circumstances, after such a person turned hostile, he would be extremely terrifying.

    Although Zheng Ren had never seen such a person with his own eyes, it was very common to see such a person in books.

    Inadvertently, Zheng Ren had already classified Zhou Chunyong as such a person. However, this was only one possibility. Zheng Ren himself had nothing to do with Zhou Chunyong. As long as he could perform TIPS surgery and provide the number of cases, it would be enough.
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    "You are thoughtful." Zheng Ren's eyebrows moved slightly, and then he said those words seriously.

    "Of course." Zhou Chunyong did not smile, but also said his words very seriously. "Boss Zheng knows what our circle is like. Too many young people are eager to get to the top, and there is no room for circumflex artery, which makes the old comrades disappointed."

    "As long as there is any technology that has been developed, everyone will hide it. How could Boss Zheng be so magnanimous? To put it bluntly, in the past, this was the relationship between master and disciple."

    "It's just that we don't have to call it that anymore. But in the heart of an old antique like me, I will still think this way."

    Actually, Zhou Chunyong's words were a little too much. However, he spoke his mind directly and did not feel that he had any other meaning. After he finished speaking, he felt a little happier.

    Zheng Ren only smiled and did not respond.

    The atmosphere was a little awkward. Zhou Chunyong did not seem to notice it. He chatted with Zheng Ren about some interesting things and soon arrived at the Imperial Capital.

    "Boss Zheng, let's not talk about this. Let's go take a look at the patient and then go on stage. Aren't you going to Shenzhen City today? Hurry up."

    Zheng Ren nodded and followed Zhou Chunyong upstairs.

    In the corridor outside the entrance of the department, two men and women in suits were talking anxiously.

    When the two of them saw Zhou Chunyong come up, the anxious expression on the middle-aged man in his forties changed into a gentle smile. He was about to come up and say something, but when he saw Zhou Chunyong's unhappy expression and did not look at him, he was stunned.

    Zheng Ren and Zhou Chunyong walked past the two of them. The two of them only greeted Zhou Chunyong, but Zhou Chunyong did not respond and directly walked over.

    "Chief Zhou, who was that?"

    "He's from the factory," Zhou Chunyong said. "A lot of people are staring at the fat meat of TIPS surgery."

    He smiled and did not explain much. He brought Zheng Ren to his office.

    After pushing the door open, Feng Xuhui stood up from his chair with a nervous look on his face. His body swayed slightly.

    "Little Feng, you're here," Zheng Ren greeted him.

    Zhou Chunyong brought a white suit for Zheng Ren. After changing into it, the two of them went to check on the ward round.

    In the corridor, a middle-aged man reprimanded a young salesperson with a serious look on his face.

    "How do you do your job!" The man's tone was very heavy. It was completely different from the gentleness when he greeted Zhou Chunyong earlier.

    "I..."

    "What do you mean you? You guard this place every day. You don't even know what kind of new tactic Chief Zhou is using, and you still have the face to explain?"

    The young salesperson tried his best to maintain his professional smile, but his superior's scolding was like a storm, making it difficult for him to withstand it.

    In fact, he did not understand how the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary Department could suddenly take in so many patients with portal hypertension.

    TIPS surgery... This kind of high-level and sophisticated surgical technique... The Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary Department could do 70 to 80 of them a year.

    In terms of the number of surgeries in the Imperial Capital, this was just a small fry.

    At the beginning, he had the attitude that no matter how small it was, it was still meat. He wanted to gradually infiltrate. However, he did not expect Chief Zhou to act like he had gone crazy. He acted swiftly and decisively. Recently, the patients in the ward with the most number of patients were those in the late stage of cirrhosis, stubborn ascites, and portal hypertension.

    He had come into contact with Zhou Chunyong once, but he was told that the medical supplies for TIPS surgery could only be used with Changfeng.

    Only Changfeng medical supplies could be used. 

    Chief Zhou's words did not leave any room for negotiation.

    Sensing that the situation was very serious, the young salesperson immediately went to his superior, explaining everything that had happened in the Imperial Capital.

    In fact, he had already done his job very well.

    In such a short time, he had discovered the problem and immediately realized that the problem could not be solved, so he gave timely feedback.

    There were not many people who could do this.

    However, he knew that his boss was also very distressed. After he received the news yesterday, his boss tried to invite Chief Zhou for a meal. He was prepared to accompany Chief Zhou for a drink or two and then see if he could pry open a crack.

    However, everything was in vain.

    He did not make an appointment. He came to visit Chief Zhou at night, but he was still rejected.

    It seemed that Chief Zhou was determined to give Changfeng a slight wound on TIPS surgery.

    What he did not understand was what kind of ability Changfeng had that he could monopolize such a big piece of cake like TIPS surgery?!

    In fact, his mental state had already collapsed.

    After he was rejected by Zhou Chunyong last night, he thought about it for the whole night and looked for all kinds of methods. This morning, he came to Zhou Chunyong's office and prepared to act as if he was ready to stand up for Zhou Chunyong when he arrived.

    However, he did not see Zhou Chunyong; he saw a doctor walk in with a young man who was limping like a spring chicken and arranged for him to rest in the chief's office. He was immediately stunned.

    The young man was carrying an iconic suitcase.

    What was in that suitcase? Was there even a need to explain? There were 18 TIPS surgeries today. There must be spare medical supplies in that suitcase!

    Forget the young salesperson, even if he was the regional manager, when had Zhou Chunyong and the other doctors ever used such a kind tone to speak to each other?

    Did he want to sit in the chief's office? It was possible in his dreams. It was already good enough to be able to enter this door.

    If he was given the face to go out to eat, which time would he not get drunk so that he could gain some favor from Zhou Chunyong?

    This young man... What right did he have!!

    He had been in Jianghu Hospital for many years. What had he not heard of, and what had he not seen?

    But what he witnessed today made him feel a little confused.

    Could it be that the background of this salesman was so big that it was frightening?

    This was also possible, but for some young people who came from prominent backgrounds, who would be willing to start from the basic level of business? Who would be willing to go to a domestic medical supplies company and survive in a crevice?

    In short, his worldview was shattered.

    No, he had to find the source of the problem. Otherwise, it was impossible to say when the entire Imperial Capital would be swallowed by Changfeng Micro-surgery!

    He thickened his skin and asked the doctor who went to pick up Feng Xuhui. Only then did he know that Chief Zhou had personally driven to the 912 to pick up the patient.

    This level of importance... was really high!

    ...

    Zheng Ren was very satisfied with Zhou Chunyong's attitude.

    It was not his attitude of fawning over him, but his attitude toward work.

    He was especially meticulous in his work. Standing in front of the patient's bed and reporting the patient's medical history, he was not Zhou Chunyong's junior doctor, but Zhou Chunyong himself.

    Looking at the patient's confused eyes, Zheng Ren also did not understand. Normally, he would not care about such a small detail, so why would Zhou Chunyong do it?

    However, he reported his medical history one after another, and the abnormal data of the test results were also clear in his mind.

    One was afraid of being serious in everything, especially Zhou Chunyong, who had been in the clinical world for decades.

    They had experienced too much. Not to mention the countless living people, they had seen more dead people than the average shut-in who had talked to the living people.

    As long as they were serious, it was quite scary.

    They had seen all eighteen patients in less than an hour. Then, Zhou Chunyong and Zheng Ren went straight to the operating theater to prepare for the surgery.
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    Out of the 18 patients, seven of them agreed to the live broadcast of the surgery.

    After negotiating with Xinglin Garden, the live broadcast of the patients was delayed and placed at the back.

    After all, all the doctors in the country were making ward rounds and performing surgeries early in the morning. Even though the time in Europe was just right, Peng Jia still decided to first establish himself in the country.

    Only by establishing a firm foundation could he grow wild.

    "Boss Zheng, I won't be polite about the first surgery," Zhou Chunyong said with a smile after leaving the Interventional Department.

    "Okay." Zheng Ren wanted to say something, but he immediately remembered that Zhu Liangchen was very unhappy when he taught Zhu Liangchen the surgery last time.

    He was silent. He only responded and nodded.

    After all, he was a well-known expert in the country, and he was also a guardian of his home. At the very least, he still had to maintain his face. It did not seem good for him to use the hemostatic forceps to beat the patient.

    However, if he were to speak, he would have to waste even more of his breath. Why not let Su Yun teach the surgery in the future? That guy had a sharp tongue. If he caught a mistake on the operating table, he would be able to force the student to commit suicide in secret.

    Yes, this was a good idea. He should carefully consider the feasibility of it.

    When he came to the corridor, the sales manager was secretly observing him from a corner. Although Chief Zhou did not look friendly, he still waited for a while before following them. In business, if he could not even put down his pride, he might as well resign and go home.

    He did not say anything. He just quietly followed behind and sized up Feng Xuhui from a distance.

    He was not old. It seemed that he did not have any special relationship with the legendary and amazing Boss Zheng who was nominated for the Nobel Prize that Chief Zhou had invited.

    The two of them stood in front of each other. They did not have any intimate conversations or other actions, and everything seemed so ordinary.

    He knew that Boss Zheng came from a remote small city in the northeast, and he probably had not seen much of the world. Someone had been supporting him, so he had brought him all the way to the Imperial Capital.

    After making the most basic judgment, the business manager felt a little more at ease.

    For such a matter, he would just have to follow along and grind away. How could a junior doctor who had not seen the world withstand the sugar-coated cannonball attack?

    Many old doctors had been knocked down. As a young man full of vigor, he was definitely not a problem. However, the words 'alcohol, lust, wealth,' had never been used accidentally.

    How about a young and beautiful female salesperson? It seemed to be a train of thought, but the business manager still prepared to observe more.

    When he arrived at the entrance of the operating theater, he did not go in immediately. Instead, he waited outside.

    He waited for Chief Zhou to perform the surgery. He would go in and take a look at the situation. The nurses who frequently visited the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery Department and the operating theater were very familiar with each other. They did not cause any trouble, so he still had the face to go in and take a look.

    After all, this was the territory that he had single-handedly conquered. Everyone in the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery Department, including the nurses in the operating theater, were very familiar with this place.

    "Manager Tang, what should we do next?" The small salesperson asked softly behind the business manager when he saw everyone enter the changing room.

    "I'll go in and take a look at the situation later. You go and look for all kinds of information now. Don't just look for the information of Changfeng's manager. Focus on Boss Zheng," Manager Tang reminded him.

    He still had the most basic insight. He could see the essence of the problem at a glance.

    If not for Boss Zheng's support, who would bother with a small salesperson of Changfeng. To say that he was the manager was giving him face. The annual volume of shipments from Changfeng' in the Imperial Capital might not even be comparable to the volume of shipments from his own company in the Imperial Capital.

    A small company that was like an ant could only steal part of the market when he was not paying attention. Want to go shopping? They were not qualified!

    Manager Tang's judgment was very accurate.

    The ecology of the entire market was indeed like that.

    He held his phone and looked at the time.

    Ten minutes later, Manager Tang made a phone call. After chatting with him for a while, someone opened the door.

    "Little Liu, how's the surgery going in there?" Manager Tang asked with a smile.

    He was very familiar with the nurses in the department. A few years ago, when he was in the Imperial Capital, she almost outdrank Manager Tang until he vomited blood and died.

    There were indeed a few nurses in the operating theater who could drink alcohol. Little Liu was one of them. When Manager Tang saw her, the acid in his stomach rushed up.

    "I'm doing it." Nurse Liu seemed to be in a bad mood. She did not say anything. She just opened the door of the changing room and asked Manager Tang to change his clothes before she rushed back.

    What happened? Manager Tang did not understand.

    Even if it was the TIPS surgery, the nurses in the interventional surgery room were already sick of it. What other tricks could they play?

    However, one thing was certain. The surgery had already begun. He would only look at the situation. It would be best if he did not meet with Chief Zhou. He did not want to upset Old Zhou.

    He made good use of the time to change his clothes. Manager Tang put on his hat and mask. He did a standard sterile procedure and quietly walked into the operating room.

    He was an outsider to begin with. If the sterilization procedure was not strict, the matron would be able to throw him out with a medical record clip.

    Manager Tang knew that it was not enough to treat him to a few meals.

    He stepped on his feet and tried his best to be invisible as he entered the operating theater. He saw the limping young man sitting on the sofa. He looked at the operating theater through the lead-lined glass with a blank and nervous expression.

    'He's still young,' Manager Tang thought.

    'He's still nervous enough to watch a surgery. He's really a rookie.' Manager Tang smiled in his heart.

    He glanced at the screen first. The piercing kit had already been inserted and was about to be pierced. This was the key, Manager Tang knew.

    People who ran businesses knew more about the surgeries they came into contact with than even doctors from other departments.

    Otherwise, they would not be able to run this business.

    The competition among the various industries in the country was becoming more and more intense. It was not pleasant to show fear when one opened their mouth.

    Manager Tang raised his head and looked at the surgery situation inside through the lead-lined glass. Chief Zhou was standing in the position of the surgeon. While he was putting down the puncture kit, he was talking to the young Boss Zheng.

    He watched quietly. It was a pity that it was not Boss Zheng's surgery. Otherwise, he would know the standard of this legendary Nobel Prize candidate with just one look.

    In fact, Manager Tang did not think that Zheng Ren's standard was very high.

    The identity of the Nobel Prize candidate was also likely to be bragged about.

    Otherwise, why did the newspapers and magazines in the country not report it? By right, this kind of thing should have been well-known by now.

    It was probably the two of them discussing how to do the surgery together. Manager Tang watched silently.

    Soon, the piercing kit arrived at the approximate position and stopped.

    Behind the lead-lined glass, Chief Zhou asked something. Zheng Ren made a gesture, indicating what to do.

    The two of them communicated for less than a minute before Zhou Chunyong moved.

    However, as soon as he moved, the hemostatic forceps arrived like a summoned beast.

    Manager Tang could vaguely hear the whistling sound of the hemostatic forceps. Finally, it landed in Chief Zhou's radius and made a 'Pa' sound, like thunder.

    He had the same blank and nervous expression as Feng Xuhui.

    What the hell was going on?
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    Manager Tang was so surprised that his eyes bulged out and he felt uncomfortable.

    What did this mean? Was this a teaching surgery?

    He looked at the other side of the leaded glass in shock. The two people at the operating table were still whizzing their hemostatic forceps on Chief Zhou's wrist.

    Chief Zhou, who had always been aloof and unsmiling, was now as tame as a lamb. Although he had been hit many times, the smile on his face was getting gentler and gentler.

    The young Boss Zheng raised his hand from time to time and made a seemingly ordinary gesture to communicate with Chief Zhou.

    Although the piercing kit had been inserted, the needle had not moved for a long time. Chief Zhou constantly adjusted the shape of his hand according to Zheng Ren's gesture.

    It was mainly because of the angle of the wrist.

    Perhaps it was because the way Zheng Ren performed the surgery was different from the way Chief Zhou Chunyong was used to, or for some other reason, it took Chief Zhou almost five minutes before he pressed the button.

    Did he succeed? Manager Tang did not notice that he did not care at all whether the surgery was a success or not.

    All his attention was placed on Chief Zhou Chunyong's attitude toward Boss Zheng.

    This was not the attitude of an old chief toward the core strength of the new generation. He had guessed wrong from the beginning to the end!

    This was the attitude of a student toward a teacher!!!

    After the puncture, Chief of Staff Zhou Chunyong carefully took out the puncture kit. When he was about to get off the stent, he turned his head to look at Zheng Ren.

    His eyes narrowed slightly, as if he was smiling. There was gratitude, nervousness, and excitement in his eyes. In that instant, his eyes were filled with countless meanings.

    Was this still the Chief Zhou that he was familiar with?

    Manager Tang remembered that when he had just moved the medical supplies into the hospital, Chief of Staff Zhou Chunyong had been very picky. It was not convenient here, but there was something wrong there.

    In Manager Tang's impression, his eyebrows had always been slightly raised. He was very intimidating without being angry, and very difficult to deal with. But now, it was like a child who had completed a very difficult math problem, full of joy and showing off to his parents.

    It was really... F*ck!

    In contrast with Zhou Chunyong's attitude these two days, Manager Tang suddenly understood why Chief Zhou did not want to talk to him at all.

    The reason was not because of the limping small distributor, but because of the young man next to Chief Zhou.

    He had thought about it before, but now Manager Tang finally confirmed that it was the case.

    The stent went in smoothly.

    Manager Tang saw that the surgery was about to be completed. He should have left at this time. But when he saw the limping small distributor sitting on the sofa, he could not hide his nervousness and awkwardness. His heart moved, and he also sat down.

    "Young man, what's your surname?" Manager Tang did not mention that he was also a dealer, but instead, he put on a gentle and familiar manner.

    Sure enough, the inexperienced Feng Xuhui was fooled. He thought that this was the original doctor of the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital. He wanted to stand up, but Manager Tang pressed his shoulder.

    "Sit and talk. Don't be so polite."

    "My surname is Feng. Feng Xuhui, I'm a salesperson of Changfeng." Feng Xuhui introduced himself carefully.

    "You're young and promising."

    "You flatter me."

    "Boss Zheng is young, and you're even younger. From now on, you young people will rule the world," Manager Tang said half-truthfully, but his heart felt sour for no reason.

    Perhaps, the future really belonged to this group of young people.

    It was not a maybe, but a certainty. This was the law of nature.

    "Boss Zheng's level is high, but I don't have much ability," Feng Xuhui said politely.

    "When did you and Boss Zheng get to know each other?"

    "When we were in Sea City," Feng Xuhui said. "Then, Chief Zheng came to the Imperial Capital, so I followed him here."

    "Little Feng, that's not right." Manager Tang smiled and pulled the relationship between the two of them closer. He said, "You call Boss Zheng 'Chief Zheng' because he was in Sea City. When you met him, were you the chief resident?"

    "Yes."

    "Let me tell you something from the bottom of my heart. When a leader is promoted, his title will also rise. Even if he is the deputy, you have to address him as the forehand." Manager Tang said earnestly, "Who did you hear about the so-and-so deputy director? Don't they all address the director as the director? Yes, of course, in the absence of the first director."

    Feng Xuhui was stunned for a moment. He thought about it and felt that this big brother was right.

    "What is Boss Zheng's current status? He is a candidate for the Nobel Prize, and you still address him as Chief Zheng. It sounds like you are close to him, but in fact, Boss Zheng might not be happy about it."

    This... Could it be... Although he thought so... Feng Xuhui's heart began to waver.

    After recovering from his injury and returning from the hospital, Chief Zheng's attitude toward him became much more familiar.

    But his attitude...

    Feng Xuhui fell into deep thought.

    This was just a very common workplace experience. Manager Tang said it to Feng Xuhui because there was nothing wrong with it, but he could tell a lot from Feng Xuhui's expression.

    While they were chatting, the surgery was completed.

    The air-tight lead door opened. Chief Zhou accompanied Zheng Ren out and took advantage of the short break between picking up and sending the patient to do the surgery silhouette.

    "Boss Zheng, there's a big difference between listening to your lecture and doing it yourself." Chief Zhou took off his mask, and his face was full of excitement.

    "Yes, you're a very quick learner," Zheng Ren said casually. Then, he directly sat in front of the machine and began to do the silhouette.

    Normally, Zheng Ren would not do this kind of work, but today, Chief Zhou's attitude and behavior were too cooperative. He was close to Gao Shaojie from the affiliated hospital of the Provincial Capital's medical university, so Zheng Ren did not mind talking to Zhou Chunyong a little more after the surgery.

    "Here, there are still problems when you perform the second surgery. You have to be careful." Zheng Ren moved the image to a certain time frame, which was where Zhou Chunyong was hesitating at that time.

    "Okay," Zhou Chunyong said. "With this experience, the next surgery will be better."

    The two of them exchanged their experiences with each other. After exchanging their experiences with each other, the second patient inside had already been sent over and was lying on the operating table.

    The nurses were busy. They were monitoring the ECG and preparing the surgical instruments in an orderly manner.

    "Boss Zheng, please look at the radiographic films first. I'll scrub my hands to disinfect them," Zhou Chunyong said eagerly while holding the bag of radiographic films.

    "Sure." Zheng Ren took the bag of radiographic films.

    "Zheng..." Feng Xuhui stood up and said, "Boss Zheng, Professor Mu is preparing to buy a plane ticket. He wants you to take a look at the time."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was just about to enter the operating theater when he heard Feng Xuhui's words. He was stunned for a moment and turned around to look at him. It was a little strange.

    "..." Feng Xuhui felt goosebumps when he was looked at.

    "Call me Chief Zheng. It's pretty good," Zheng Ren said gently. "The surgery will be over in about seven to eight hours. Calculate the time. You don't need to prepare the meal time. As long as you can catch the plane."

    With that, Zheng Ren walked into the operating theater with a bag of radiographic films and inserted them into the radiographic film viewer.

    Manager Tang listened quietly. His heart ached. He really envied this Manager Feng.
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    How much trust and familiarity did he have to say such words to the sales staff of a factory.

    Soon, Chief Zhou finished scrubbing his hands and began to disinfect them. The scrub nurse came out after she had prepared what she needed.

    The air-tight lead door was closed, and the surgery began again.

    "Little Feng, who is Professor Mu?" Manager Tang asked.

    "A professor from Shenzhen City. He wants... Chief Zheng's time to confirm whether he can fly there today. Air China has a flight, and the time is just right. I'll let Professor Mu know."

    "Ah? Weren't you the one who booked the plane ticket?"

    "Professor Mu said that he was the one who booked the plane ticket." Feng Xuhui smiled and said, "I've told Professor Mu before. He said that Boss Zheng doesn't want the money for the flying knife. If he doesn't take the plane ticket, I'd be a little embarrassed."

    "You guys..." Manager Tang could not understand this abnormal business model at all.

    At this time, they should be the sales staff who served Boss Zheng closely, like a secretary or an assistant and helping boss Zheng buy the plane ticket or something like that!

    However, this was also the secretary's job. Contacting the professors in Shenzhen City was all done by the young manager in front of him.

    What on Earth was going on?

    "I told Professor Mu several times. He said that if he continued to nag, the time for medical supplies to enter the hospital would be delayed. I had no choice but to agree." Feng Xuhui was a little nervous. He had said too much.

    It had only been half a year since he graduated and joined the work force. According to his age, he was still a graduate. He was nervous for a moment, so he did not think too much about it.

    Manager Tang burst into tears.

    What a good boss. Why could he not meet one like him?

    "Do you want to go too?"

    "Yes, our chairman said that the results from Chief Zheng's circle are all mine." Chief Zheng said that there was no need to make trouble, but... I'm a little embarrassed. I think I'd better buy a plane ticket and go with him," Feng Xuhui said shyly.

    The smile on Manager Tang's face froze, and his heart completely collapsed.

    Damn it, why did all the good things happen to this kid? Not to mention the other side of Peng City, just the 912 and Imperial Capital's hospital could be predicted to have at least dozens of TIPS surgeries a month in the future, and the annual sales would be around ten million.

    Just the commission alone was enough to make his hands soft.

    Moreover, from what he said, it would mean that Boss Zheng was still running the horse-racing enclosure. Who knew how many hospitals would be able to win him over..

    In short, the Imperial Capital's guts had been turned into someone else's territory by horse racing.

    This... was the territory that he had worked hard to build.

    The more he thought about it, the more jealous he became. Since when was it so easy to do business?

    "I'm accompanying the bosses. The most annoying thing is drinking. Manager Feng, how's your alcohol tolerance?" Manager Tang's thoughts were stiff, and he spoke his mind casually.

    "Chief Zheng doesn't drink, and he rarely goes out to eat. The last time I had a meal, I still went out to freeload, and everything was..."

    When Feng Xuhui talked about going out to eat barbecue, Manager Tang's heart was already filled with sorrow.

    This kind of boss was more than good. It was simply too damn good.

    Normally, going out to eat, especially with this kind of boss with a huge flow of traffic, was a nightmare for the sales staff. Not only did they have to be busy, but they also had to drink along the way. In the end, they had to drink until they passed out.

    After all, they still had to pay for the meal.

    How come he had never met such a boss before? This guy's life was really good. Manager Tang looked at Feng Xuhui's slightly immature face and his unintentional words, and the little flame of jealousy in his heart burned brighter and brighter.

    This kid usually did nothing but follow Boss Zheng to pick up heads.

    And he was one of the heads that was picked up.

    He was harvested by others, and they did not even know of his existence.

    This was a complete violent suppression, the kind without any suspense.

    Manager Tang's facial muscles could not help twitching a few times. He stood up and casually said something, then ran away.

    If they continued chatting, he might have a heart attack.

    People were really different from each other.

    This was fate.

    ...

    The surgery was done smoothly.

    Zhou Chunyong's skill level was extremely high. He was only slightly inferior to Professor Rudolf Wagner, who had just come to China.

    After all, he was the chief director of a specialized hospital in a place like the Imperial Capital. Those who were inferior had long been pushed away. How could he stand firm?

    Moreover, his attitude was very upright. Even Zheng Ren felt a little embarrassed.

    Zhou Chunyong learned very quickly. When the third surgery began, there were very few chances for the hemostatic forceps to continue on. 

    The surgery time was also compressed from forty to fifty minutes to about thirty minutes.

    He did not eat lunch and continued to perform the surgery. Zhou Chunyong did not feel hungry or tired. It was as if he had returned to twenty years ago, when he was in his prime and full of vigor.

    This surgery was performed to his heart's content! The more Zhou Chunyong performed the surgery, the happier he became. He even regretted that he should not have looked for so many patients to broadcast the surgery live.

    However, this thought only flashed through his mind for a moment. Boss Zheng had needs on his side, so he could not do it himself.

    Moreover, after he gradually became familiar with it, he could see more tricks when he watched Boss Zheng's surgery.

    During the first live broadcast of the surgery, Zhou Chunyong acted as Zheng Ren's assistant.

    With him by his side, he had the best line of sight. As he watched Zheng Ren perform the surgery, he suddenly felt a little lost.

    When he first saw Boss Zheng perform the TIPS surgery, he felt that it was incredible. After thinking about it repeatedly, he felt that there was a trick to it. As long as he mastered it, he could do it as well.

    Later, when he went to study in the 912, he lamented that not only was Boss Zheng's level of intervention high, but his level of general surgery was also extremely high.

    The dissection made people feel as if they had returned to their university days and were looking at cadavers who had done a good job of separating the local tissues and structures.

    At that time, he felt that the gap between him and Zheng Ren was not just one trick. The gap was huge, really huge.

    But today, under the beating of Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps at the scene, he had learned the TIPS surgery.

    But when Zhou Chunyong saw Zheng Ren perform the live broadcast of the surgery personally, he did not feel a sense of despair.

    The difference in skill level between him and Zheng Ren was so great that he had never been aware of it before.

    As a veteran expert, Zhou Chunyong did not think so at first.

    But it happened to him.

    From the beginning, he thought that there was only one key to the difference in skill level, until he felt that Boss Zheng was ahead of him by relying on his interdisciplinary anatomical skills, and now, after he understood the TIPS surgery, he suddenly realized the difference in skill level between him and Boss Zheng... 

    It was a full light-year.

    "The surgery is broadcast live. Don't be distracted," Zheng Ren nudged the dazed Zhou Chunyong with his elbow and reminded him softly.

    Zhou Chunyong shuddered and immediately focused.

    This was a freaking surgery broadcast. The status of the assistant would appear before the eyes of the country's and even the world's interventional doctors.

    Do not show your face. Instead, show your butt to others.
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    Zhou Chunyong's schedule was very tight. One after the other, he worked at the same pace as the 912. Zheng Ren was very pleased.

    After the last live broadcast of the surgery, there were still a few hours before the plane took off.

    Zheng Ren originally thought that there would be all sorts of small problems in the procedure when he cooperated with Zhou Chunyong for the first time. However, it actually went smoothly.

    After rejecting Zhou Chunyong's request to have a bite to eat, Zheng Ren took Feng Xuhui back to the 912 after he took a look at the patients after the surgery.

    Zhou Chunyong was also a little confused. Zheng Ren actually managed to perform 18 surgeries a day at a leisurely pace. Among them, there were also 11 teaching surgeries!

    This was too f*cking fast!

    There was a limit to how many surgeries he could perform in a day.

    A long time ago, when the hospital was not so formal, it was common for the demon doctors in each department to compare the number of operations. For example, the doctors in the Thyroid Department had their own separate operating rooms. There were three operating tables arranged in a zigzag pattern. The operator stood in the inner circle. After finishing one, he would change his clothes and did not need to scrub his hands. He would directly start on the next one.

    With this cycle, the record for a day's operations was 22.

    However, Boss Zheng performing TIPS surgery... was just like performing thyroid adenoma. It was really... amazing!

    Zhou Chunyong thought to himself.

    It was still early. Zheng Ren still went back to do his ward rounds and then set off together with Su Yun and the Professor.

    When he entered the office, Su Yun was playing with her phone. The Professor was explaining something to Little Oliver. If something went wrong, he acted like a lion, roaring and intimidating Little Oliver.

    Chang Yue was not in the office. She probably went to the ward to chat with the patients and their families.

    Zheng Ren was very relieved and satisfied with such a resident doctor.

    "The surgery went well," Su Yun said leisurely when he saw Zheng Ren coming back.

    "Well, Chief Zhou prepared well and learned very quickly," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "If there is competition, there will be motivation. It is necessary for the department to be divided into groups," Su Yun said. "Mu Tao found six patients. He said that he sent you the radiographic films."

    "I've finished reading them. It shouldn't be a big problem."

    'Knock, knock, knock.' Someone knocked on the door.

    Zheng Ren turned around and saw a man in his sixties standing at the door, supported by his family.

    "Who are you looking for?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Is Doctor Chang in?"

    "He went to the ward. Is there anything wrong?" Su Yun's gaze pierced through the black hair on his forehead.

    "Nothing." The old man scanned the office. He was a little disappointed that he did not see Chang Yue.

    Zheng Ren saw his diagnosis on the System panel -- Budd-Chiari Syndrome.

    Oh, Zheng Ren immediately understood. This was the patient that Professor Shen was having a headache with. He was a teacher, but he would always get to the bottom of everything. He even had to ask about the percentage of blood supply from the hepatic artery and hepatic vein to the liver.

    "Go back to the ward first. When Doctor Chang comes back, I'll ask her to look for you," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "No need to trouble you, no need to trouble you." The old man waved his hand repeatedly and said, "This is a fruit from my hometown. It's just a small token of my appreciation."

    As he said this, a young man beside him carried a small box and placed it on the floor of the office.

    "Let Dr. Chang have a taste. It's better than the ones sold on the market." After the middle-aged man finished speaking, he nodded slightly in a refined manner and then turned around to leave.

    It was settled just like that?

    Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun with an inquiring gaze. Su Yun shrugged and said, "Little Shen, do you find it annoying? Chang Yue went to help him communicate. After chatting for a while, I think this old man wants to acknowledge Chang Yue as his goddaughter."

    This was Chang Yue's ability. Zheng Ren was also very impressed with her innate ability to communicate.

    Zheng Yunxia was determined to die. She wanted to jump off the building. In the time it took to smoke half a cigarette, Chang Yue persuaded her to come back, and she was once again filled with hope for life.

    This old man was very rigid. He did not expect that Chang Yue would conquer him so quickly.

    However, this guy never showed his true colors to his superior doctors. No one knew what kind of tricks he had up his sleeves.

    The box of fruits was placed on the ground. Neither Zheng Ren nor Su Yun wanted to see what it was.

    "Tomorrow, there's a comic convention in Shenzhen City. I won't go to the hospital for your surgery. I'll go take a look over there," Su Yun suddenly said.

    "Comic-con? How old are you? What's there to see?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "What do you know?" Su Yun was just about to argue with Zheng Ren when Zheng Ren looked at the time and said, "Ward rounds and then we'll set off."

    The patients of the 912 were distributed in three wards. Zheng Ren walked around once and left after five thousand steps. However, the patients' conditions were stable after the surgeries. There was nothing special to worry about.

    After checking the room, he contacted Xie Yiren. Little Yiren refused to go to Shenzhen City. She said that she would go shopping with Chang Yue this coming weekend.

    When Zheng Ren heard the word 'shopping,' he felt like he had just escaped death.

    Feng Xuhui and Hu Yanhui went directly to the airport from the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital, especially Feng Xuhui. He wanted to take the suitcase with the surgical instruments in it.

    These things could not be carried around with him. It would also take a long time to go through the security check and check-in procedures.

    When he arrived at the airport, he hugged Xie Yiren goodbye. After passing the security check, Zheng Ren waited for his flight and went straight to the System library to read.

    The periodicals and magazines in the System library were constantly updated every day. Zheng Ren felt that this feature was really convenient.

    It saved time, effort, and money. As long as he needed it, he would be by his side. Sometimes, the System was very considerate.

    Not long after, the security check began. The group of people boarded the plane from the business class entrance.

    After sitting down, Su Yun turned off his phone and took out a comic magazine from his bag. He read it with great interest.

    "You still like this?" Zheng Ren asked with some surprise.

    "What do you think I watch with my phone every day? Surgical videos?" Su Yun said with disdain. "Surgical videos. You'll know it after watching it once. It's really boring."

    "And then?"

    "The second dimension is true love."

    "..." Zheng Ren glanced at the two-dimensional beauty in the magazine. He was puzzled. There were so many women around this guy that he could be hit on almost every day. When he was on a mission in the south, even the cleaning ladies had their eyes on him.

    "Your hobby is really magical."

    "That's because you're old," Su Yun scolded. "Only two-dimensional women are worth pursuing, Boss."

    Zheng Ren was silent. He really did not understand this hobby.

    "I guess you have no idea. Let me give you an example," Su Yun said. "A few years ago, there was a little boy in Saitama County who was very good at flirting. He was known as the Saitama County Healing Boy. He was ten years old that year. Although he was young, his EQ was at least an order of magnitude higher than yours."

    "It's meaningless to compete with me."

    "It's even more meaningless to compete with me. I never have to flirt with girls. It's always the girls who flirt with me," Su Yun said expressionlessly.

    Zheng Ren smiled and made a gesture to invite Su Yun to continue.

    "The television station made a show for him to act and flirt with girls. He chose the popular mixed-race actress Maggy as his date. I think you can use that show as a teaching material, Boss."
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    "Oh?"

    "All kinds of methods to flirt with girls. He was so mature that he didn't look like a ten-year-old boy at all. He's also very thoughtful. Ten minutes to hold hands with Maggy, and then he sends flowers, presents, chats, and talks about life. It's plain, but there are surprises. Very good, very powerful."

    Zheng Ren put himself in his shoes and thought for a moment, then nodded.

    Indeed, if he were to have dinner with a stranger, the awkwardness cancer would spread.

    "Take a guess, what is this little boy doing now?"

    "Could it be that he has fallen in love with the girls from the second dimension?"

    Although Zheng Ren was not good at chatting, his IQ was more than high enough. He guessed the purpose of Su Yun's words and immediately brought the topic back to the second dimension.

    "The 14-year-old Tian Yangjie did not grow up to be a pickup artist. He found something more attractive than Miss Bu." As he said this, Su Yun shook the manga in his hand.

    Zheng Ren was a little confused. With his understanding of this world, he could not understand what made a middle-school boy turn into an expert at flirting.

    However, Zheng Ren was not interested in these things. If Su Yun liked it, he would rather ignore him.

    The flight attendant's sweet voice made the plane take off. Zheng Ren took a blanket, closed his eyes to rest, and entered the System space.

    The skill tree was lush, and it was like a different world from when he first came into contact with the System.

    There were still a few quests left, and [Famous for the Second Stage] was currently in progress. Zheng Ren did some calculations. Based on the current progress and the speed of the surgery, he estimated that he would be able to complete it in about half a month.

    As for [Request from Afar], after Su Yun communicated with the other party, he did not hear about it from Su Yun.

    Zheng Ren had never been very interested in missions. Although he could become stronger, he always had the idea that he was being led by the nose by the System.

    Strange. Why was there no news from that side? Zheng Ren re-examined the mission and did not find anything special.

    The reward for experience points and skill points were very high. Although there were no other special rewards, the +1 Reputation should be the core content of the reward.

    Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. Mayo's side must have hidden something. At the very least, his previous medical history did not mention that he had undergone renal artery stenting surgery.

    For the doctors, Zheng Ren thought that there was a problem with the attitude of the other side.

    Out of instinct, he had directly blocked this mission. There was no reason for him to try the surgery of a patient who did not know the specific situation for the sake of a mission and +1 Reputation.

    If he were to do something rashly, it was possible that his reputation would drop to -10 even after the surgery failed.

    Zheng Ren looked at the skill tree with a sense of achievement. He was only a hair's breadth away from the prime of the intervention skill. When he opened the panel, Zheng Ren realized that the rate of growth of his skill points was really slow recently.

    The closer he was to the prime of the surgery, the slower it would be for him to accumulate skill points during the surgery. However, this was also reasonable. To rely on performing tens of thousands of appendicitis surgeries to reach the prime of general surgery was no different from a fool's dream.

    It was the same for the intervention. 

    After calculating the skill points in his hands, if he added them all, it seemed that he was not far from the prime of the first-rate surgery.

    He should be able to complete a few more missions.

    Zheng Ren was looking forward to this.

    The prime of the first-rate surgery was really fascinating when he thought about it. As for the skill tree for general surgery, although it was also at the level of Master-level, it was still far from being at the peak, so he would not consider it in the short term.

    Zheng Ren tidied up the things in his hands and then went into the library to read. To him, the professional books in the System library were just like the two-dimensional manga that Su Yun read. They had endless attraction.

    Three hours of flight time passed in an instant. Zheng Ren did not feel anything.

    After getting off the plane, he waited for Feng Xuhui to pick up his checked luggage. At the airport entrance, he saw Mu Tao standing there, raising his hand to greet him.

    "Compared to Mu Tao, I'm more looking forward to going to Inner Mongolia for surgery to find Old Liu," Su Yun said.

    "The equipment there is probably very old. The difficulty of the surgery is very high." Zheng Ren had a full assessment of the difficulties on Liu Xuzhi's side.

    "Who told you about the surgery?" Su Yun said, "When I was in Pengxi Village, I heard Old Liu say that camping in the desert of Inner Mongolia, spending the night, and looking at the big moon, it was very exotic."

    "Oh?"

    "Boss, let me tell you. Under that kind of situation, a girl's heart melts. "f you are going to Inner Mongolia, you must bring Little Yiren there." Su Yun said very seriously, "Roast whole sheep or something. It's not rare anymore, but camping in the desert is worth looking forward to."

    "Okay."

    "Can't you say something more? For example, your vision of the future?"

    "I can't think of anything. There's nothing to say."

    The two chatted idly and walked out of the airport.

    "Boss Zheng, it's been hard on you." Mu Tao smiled and shook hands.

    "It's been okay."

    "I heard from Su Yun that you performed eighteen surgeries on the liver and gallbladder in the Imperial Capital today?" Mu Tao asked.

    "I'm called Brother Yun. When can you get over your problem with me? I say, Old Mu, don't tell me you really want me to change the money for you," Su Yun continued.

    Mu Tao just smiled and ignored Su Yun.

    "Chief Zhou of the Imperial Capital is very attentive. The surgery was done very quickly," Zheng Ren said.

    "There are only six patients in this side for the time being. It can't be compared to the Imperial Capital." Mu Tao felt a little embarrassed. Normally, Zheng Ren only needed to monopolize the two circles that gathered the most patients: the Imperial Capital and the Sorcery Capital. There was no need to travel all the way to Shenzhen City.

    "That's not what you said." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I've seen the radiographic films. There's no problem with the patient's choice. You know the surgery plan, right?"

    "Yes, there's no problem with the surgery." Mu Tao nodded. "Boss Zheng, the hotel we're staying at is a newly opened one next to the hospital..."

    "Refurbished well?" Su Yun asked.

    "It doesn't look good. I went there on purpose."

    "There's no hurry to go to the hotel. I'll go and take a look at the patient first. I'll do all the work I can tonight. After the surgery tomorrow, I'll have to go back to the Imperial Capital," Zheng Ren said.

    This was too professional. He did not even eat a bite and went to see the patient.

    However, Mu Tao did not refute Zheng Ren because of this matter. After interacting with Zheng Ren for a long time, Mu Tao had a certain understanding of Zheng Ren's actions.

    This boss did not like to eat or drink. He did not have much entertainment usually. It was just surgery, surgery, and surgery.

    It was simple and pure. Mu Tao even sometimes wondered if it was because of this purity that Boss Zheng's surgery was so good?

    They drove all the way to the People's Hospital in the development zone. It was already past nine o'clock in the evening. The patients were washing up and getting ready for bed.

    There were only six patients. Zheng Ren wanted to use the System panel to go through them again as soon as possible. In this way, he would have his own judgment and the prompt from the System panel. It would be able to minimize unexpected situations.

    After entering the ward, Mu Tao suddenly made a sound of agreement.
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    "Old Mu, what's wrong?" Su Yun was very sensitive. When he noticed that Mu Tao had a small problem, he asked directly.

    "Why is the light in the teacher's office still on?" Mu Tao was a little surprised. He asked the chief resident to bring Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the Professor to change into white clothes while he went to Old Wu's office.

    "The newly built hospital is really different." Su Yun walked in the corridor of the Department of Interventional Medicine, he sighed and said, "Just like the main department of Concorde and the International Department, they can't be compared at all. In the main department of Concorde, those who can be assigned to an outpatient clinic are almost all academicians."

    He had just changed his clothes and walked out of the duty room when he saw Mu Tao walking over.

    "Boss Zheng, the Professor said that there is a patient. Please take a look at him." Mu Tao's expression was a little strange, and he wanted to say something but hesitated.

    Su Yun was about to retort, but Zheng Ren asked first, "Old Mu, is there anything special?"

    Mu Tao smiled bitterly and said, "Boss Zheng, let's talk inside."

    As he said that, not only did he not bring them to Old Wu's office, but he also welcomed Zheng Ren and forced the three of them into the duty room.

    Rudolf Wagner was confused. Su Yun sneered. He thought that Mu Tao was sneaky and unpresentable.

    "Boss Zheng, let's just look at the radiographic films today. Don't talk. It's best if you don't talk," Mu Tao lowered his voice and said in a low voice.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was stunned.

    "What? Your professor still has a problem with the boss seeing patients? If that's the case, we won't watch it. We'll just take a look at the patients before the surgery and go home early to rest. I'm just teasing you and coughing all day long." Su Yun was not happy and directly retorted.

    "That's not what I meant. The patient is a little special." Mu Tao and Su Yun had operated side by side for a few days and nights. He knew his temper like the back of his hand. He was not angry, but instead gently expressed their apology.

    "Tell me, what's going on?" Zheng Ren was curious.

    "The patient is a wealthy man from Xiangjiang, the head of a big conglomerate. He's very famous. I think Boss Zheng knows about him," Mu Tao said.

    "If you have something to say, say it quickly. Don't talk about money. My head hurts," Su Yun said.

    "Twelve years ago, his father passed away. Mr. Zou started to take charge of the family business. But from then on, he got a disease just like his father," said Mu Tao. Mu Tao's expression became even more strange. He lowered his voice and said, "It's said that he was bewitched by someone, or maybe it was the Nanyang Gu Poison."

    "Old Mu, you are a freaking doctor." Su Yun did not know whether to laugh or cry. He patted Mu Tao's shoulder and said, "You are usually quite rational. Why did you bring up the Nanyang Gu Poison?"

    "Sigh." Mu Tao sighed, and he said, "The situation here is different from the situation in the north. Everyone believes it, and they will gradually get used to it. However, this illness is very strange. It can cause sudden cardiac arrest, and no reason can be found. So, Boss Zheng, don't talk too much. I'll pull you out after taking a look. We'll take a look at the patients and send you to rest."

    Zheng Ren nodded and smiled. "Okay."

    Only then did Mu Tao relax and feel a little embarrassed as he said, "Boss Zheng, I really don't believe in the words of ghosts and gods. This person's illness is especially strange. There's nothing wrong with the examination, but he often falls asleep. That's how his father died. Back then, the entirety of Xiangjiang was in an uproar."

    "There's nothing wrong with the examination?" Zheng Ren's curiosity was piqued.

    If there was a basic illness, everything would be fine. Perhaps the doctors in Xiangjiang did not notice it.

    But nothing was wrong. He would just fall asleep and die... 

    Yes, Zheng Ren also vaguely believed in the matter of voodoo poisons and the like.

    Of course, it was vague. As a medical student, Boss Zheng, who had to reach the prime of his life in intervention and general surgery, would definitely not believe in the supernatural.

    Mu Tao did not speak anymore. He brought a few people to Elder Wu's office. He gently knocked on the door and pushed it open to enter.

    Elder Wu's office was very large. Five young men in suits surrounded a twenty-something-year-old girl. It was very solemn.

    Zheng Ren sighed in his heart at this ostentatious scene.

    Elder Wu stood in front of the radiographic film viewer and carefully looked at the radiographic films. When he heard someone come in, he turned his head to take a look. Seeing that it was Zheng Ren, he waved his hand and said, "Boss Zheng, long time no see."

    Zheng Ren quickly walked to Elder Wu's side and bent his waist slightly. With a warm smile on his face, he said, "Elder Wu, you are too polite."

    "Come, take a look at the radiographic films." Wu Haishi did not talk much and pointed at the radiographic films.

    It was a head CT. Zheng Ren took a glance and quickly reconstructed it. He did not find any problems.

    "This is..." the girl was a little displeased and asked with a frown.

    "It's Boss Zheng from the Imperial Capital, the candidate for the Nobel Prize this year," Mu Tao introduced.

    The Buddha relied on gold, and the man relied on clothes. The identity of the Nobel Prize candidate was like a gorgeous robe, giving Zheng Ren a sense of holiness out of thin air.

    Initially, the girl was very unhappy when she saw that Zheng Ren was not old. However, after hearing the name of the candidate for the Nobel Prize, she did not speak anymore.

    Zheng Ren ignored the girl. Whether she was happy or not had nothing to do with him. After looking at the radiographic films, he said to Elder Wu, "There is no problem. What is the patient's complaint?"

    "Her master's breathing and heart stopped 18 hours ago. Because he was discovered in time, he was rescued," Wu Haishi said.

    "Is there any examination of her heart and coronary artery?"

    Mu Tao picked up a bag and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren took a look. There was nothing wrong with her coronary artery. It was not a coronary heart disease. Then, Mu Tao took another test from the assistant girl and handed it to Zheng Ren.

    The girl's assistant was a little serious, but she had no right to speak here. She only looked at Zheng Ren coldly. From time to time, she glanced at Su Yun from the corner of her eyes. The ice in her eyes had melted.

    All the tests were just as Mu Tao had said. There was nothing wrong with it. Everything was normal. It showed that this everything about the patient was perfectly normal.

    Zheng Ren began to doubt the possibility of sudden death.

    Maybe it was the drama that would happen when rich and noble families fought for the family property.

    After reading all the information and exchanging a few words with Zheng Ren, Elder Wu said, "It looks fine. I want to give the patient a physical examination. If there are no more problems..."

    "Mr. Wu, my father has already contacted the Mayo Clinic. I'm afraid he can't come," the girl refused.

    "Then forget it." Elder Wu did not say anything special.

    This was the so-called 'the doctor can't come to the door'. It seemed like he had ulterior motives to come to the door actively to see the doctor.

    "Thank you for your hard work." The girl looked like a lady from a rich family. She was very gentle and polite. She stood up and bowed slightly. She smiled bitterly and turned around to leave.

    Her assistant took out a gold card from her handbag and placed her hands in front of Elder Wu. "This is a token of my appreciation. Please accept it."

    "I don't understand the illness. There's no need for this," Elder Wu declined.

    "I still have to thank you for your help. This is a token of my master's appreciation. Please don't decline."

    Mu Tao walked out from behind Elder Wu with a smile and took the gold card. The assistant then turned around and left.
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    She took a detour and walked past Su Yun intentionally or unintentionally.

    After everyone had left, Elder Wu pointed at the chair and said, "Boss Zheng, sit down and talk."

    "Just call me Little Zheng. You're too polite," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "It's so late and you're still here to see the patient. It's a good habit," Elder Wu said.

    "After so many years, I'm used to it. If I don't take a look, I'm always worried that something will go wrong," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "Keep it up," Elder Wu nodded and said, "This is a good habit. As doctors, we can't be too careful."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    "This is Professor Rudolf, right?" Elder Wu looked at Rudolf Wagner and said.

    "Well, just call me Lil Fugui,"said Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    This name was so down-to-earth that anyone who heard it for the first time would have an ethereal feeling. No matter how hard they tried to address the blond professor Rudolf Wagner, they could not connect him to the word 'rich'.

    Elder Wu was slightly stunned, but he immediately smiled and said, "You did a good job on the surgery, and you speak Chinese better than most."

    The Professor did not say anything, but just smiled proudly.

    ... 

    At the same time, in the United States, in Rochester, Minnesota, a few experts were having a meeting at the Mayo Clinic's heart research center.

    The Mayo Clinic's treatment of heart disease was ranked first in the world.

    The medical record in front of them was of a patient from Hong Kong. Yes, the Mayo Clinic's annual income was close to ten billion US dollars. Ordinary rich people would not have any impression of them. Or it could be said that just having money was absolutely not enough.

    Here, no one would care about how much money they had. Those who could pay to come to the Mayo Clinic for medical treatment and physical examination were not lacking in money.

    This patient's condition was very strange. He was clearly as healthy as a wild horse on the African plains, but he had suddenly died in his sleep.

    Countless related examinations had been done, but there was no diagnosis. They could only guess that it was a heart disease and give some preventive treatment.

    The patient had just had another attack and had suddenly died without any warning. Because of the close surveillance, the family doctor had saved the patient at the first moment, and the patient was out of danger.

    In other words, the treatment at the Mayo Clinic was ineffective.

    There was a sudden cardiac arrest at night without any warning, but no problems could be found. This kind of case was too rare. A few of Mayo's professors could not figure out what the disease was.

    It could only be said that death was coveting this man. No one knew when that sickle would come out of the other dimension and take his life.

    It seemed that they could only pray. This was the only way.

    However, such words could only be thought about in private, but they could not appear in any medical documents.

    After discussing it, they still turned to a few of their close friends to see if there was any other way.

    When he found a professor from the Karolinska Institute of Medicine at Stockholm Medical University, he was silent for a long time before he gave a suggestion.

    Everyone's diagnostic skills were about the same. Mayo Clinic might be better, but it was not necessarily the best.

    The professor gave a suggestion: to find the young doctor from China who was a candidate for this year's Nobel Prize. Although he did not know how good the young doctor's diagnostic skills were, he knew that his surgical skills were among the best in the world.

    His surgical skills were unparalleled. He had a pair of hands that had been kissed by God. The professor from the Karolinska School of Medicine at Stockholm University described Zheng Ren as such.

    If his surgical skills were high, his diagnosis would definitely not be bad.

    When there was no other way, it was also a good choice to look for him.

    Should he do it? It did not matter if he was a familiar professor. When people encountered difficult problems, they were already used to discussing with each other.

    However, a young doctor who had not yet integrated into the community, even if he had a New England paper and a lancet paper, and even if he had the bonus of a Nobel Prize nomination, was not accepted by the mainstream medical community.

    Should he really be found?

    However, this was a hot potato. It told the patient that there was someone who might have a way to find it himself, so that he would not have to face this difficult case study again and again.

    Mayo doctors were not afraid of difficulties. It was just that all the tests had been done, and there was still no reasonable explanation.

    This was a headache.

    It was best to push this matter out.

    Soon, a few professors finally confirmed their opinions. They tactfully expressed Mayo's opinion and gave a suggestion.

    This suggestion was written in the email and sent. It followed the electromagnetic waves to Xiangjiang and came to Zou Jiahua's mailbox.

    ...

    There was a knock on the office door.

    It was so late, so who else could it be? Mu Tao was puzzled and went to open the door.

    It was the assistant who had just handed in the card.

    "Hello, Professor Mu," the assistant said very politely. "Master Bu just said that he is on his way here."

    "Oh?"

    "Please wait for a moment, Mr. Wu. Please forgive me for disturbing you."

    "No problem." Wu Haishi said, "Why did Mr. Zou rush here so late?"

    The female assistant was silent, then she calmly told Elder Wu that she did not know the specific situation.

    Then, she left.

    "Shenzhen City is close to Hong Kong. The professor is also very famous in the industry. There are many people from Hong Kong who come to see the doctor," Mu Tao explained to Zheng Ren with a smile.

    Ordinary people from Hong Kong were willing to come to Shenzhen city to see the doctor. Although it did not cost money to see the doctor in Hong Kong, no one could stand the queue. If they did not want to queue, they had to accept the sky-high price of a private hospital. It was a river separated from Shenzhen City. The cost of coming to Shenzhen City to see a doctor was not high, so everyone could accept it.

    However, this Mr. Zou was in a different situation.

    Elder Wu was one of the top demon in the industry. He had interacted with all the subjects and even brought a group of disciples with him.

    Mu Tao was only one of them.

    Because he interacted with many of his peers in Shenzhen City, Elder Wu was also famous in Hong Kong.

    However, it was a bit surreal for a rich man to drive here in the middle of the night to see a doctor.

    Zheng Ren felt that it had nothing to do with him. Moreover, Mu Tao had also said that it was best not to talk too much. In that case, he might as well not say anything. In any case, he was here to teach Mu Tao how to perform TIPS surgery. Zheng Ren really did not care whether he was rich or not.

    Suddenly, a 'ding dong' sound rang in Zheng Ren's ears.

    His heart skipped a beat. Did he have a mission?

    [System mission: Expel the 'Gu poison']

    [Mission content: Treat a disease that cannot be diagnosed by current technology]

    [Mission reward: Master Level Skill Book +1, Reputation +1]

    [Mission time: 1 month]

    This mission was really useless. Zheng Ren looked at the mission in the System interface and felt a little helpless.

    Reputation +1... What was the benefit? Like a singer or a movie star, coming to a city with tens of thousands of people?

    It was all nonsense, was it not? Why did he need it for?

    A singer could go to a bird's nest to hold a concert with tens of thousands of people. But a doctor going to the bird's nest for free treatment?

    It was completely meaningless.

    Zheng Ren threw this mission to the back of his mind. If he stayed in Shenzhen City to treat people, it would affect the progress of TIPS surgery.
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    After saying a few words to Elder Wu, Zheng Ren took his leave and went to the ward to see the patients.

    The six patients were diagnosed correctly and in good condition. They were very suitable for surgery.

    Zheng Ren estimated the time of the surgery and asked Mu Tao to book a plane ticket back to the Imperial Capital the next afternoon. He then informed Elder Wu and prepared to return to the hotel to rest.

    When he arrived downstairs, Zheng Ren saw the person he had just seen in Elder Wu's office, the girl who was about twenty years, waiting at the entrance of the Inpatient Department.

    Zheng Ren pretended not to see them and chatted and laughed with Su Yun as he was about to leave.

    Suddenly, a few black shadows appeared in front of him. One of them used his arm to block Zheng Ren's path.

    Su Yun's straight eyebrows shot up. He looked at the person from the corner of his eyes and said to Zheng Ren, "I think I can only fight one person. I've practiced before."

    Zheng Ren smiled. Su Yun's way of thinking was really strange. He wanted to fight to solve everything. He was really a hot-blooded young man.

    "Mr. Zheng, right?" The girl immediately came to Zheng Ren's side and asked with a frown, "My name is Zou Yu. Please advise me."

    "What's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "My father will be here soon. I need to trouble you to take a look."

    "Me?" Zheng Ren was surprised.

    "Dr. Smith of the Mayo Clinic recommended you..." Zou Yu was not sure herself. She paused for a moment.

    "Oh, I don't know anyone from the Mayo Clinic." Zheng Ren smiled. "I have something to do here. Please excuse me."

    A look of disbelief appeared on Zou Yu's face. She looked at Zheng Ren in confusion, as if she did not hear what Zheng Ren was saying.

    "Are you sure you are talking to me?" Zou Yu looked at Zheng Ren and said proudly.

    "Hmm? Are you trying to restrict my personal freedom?" Zheng Ren was also a little puzzled and asked.

    "You..." Zou Yu's pretty face turned cold. Just as she was about to flare up, her assistant gently nudged Zou Yu from behind and whispered a few words into her ear.

    Zou Yu's expression kept changing. She frowned slightly and looked at Zheng Ren in disbelief.

    Zheng Ren did not know what had happened, but Zheng Ren really did not want to touch anything related to voodoo. Although the System mission reminded him that voodoo was in quotation marks, in the mission description, the words that could not be explained by the current technology. It only served to remind Zheng Ren of the complexity of the disease.

    Moreover, from a certain point of view, the Mr. Zou that he had not met was not his patient, so Zheng Ren naturally would not rush to cause trouble.

    "Mr. Zheng, please forgive me for my words earlier." Zou Yu's expression was very ugly, but she still spoke patiently.

    Her fair neck was slightly flushed, as if when she was angry, her blood pressure rose, causing her capillaries to fill up.

    "It's okay. I'm going back to rest." Zheng Ren smiled slightly, bypassing the group and leaving with Su Yun and the Professor.

    Mu Tao said apologetically, "Boss Zheng, sorry to trouble you."

    "It has nothing to do with you," Zheng Ren said.

    "Sigh." Mu Tao thought about it, but still felt that it was troublesome. He started the car and left with Zheng Ren.

    "Boss, have you encountered voodoo before?" Su Yun asked.

    "No. I've read it in a book. The clearest record is from the records of calligrapher Chen Guojun in 1916 at the end of the Qing Dynasty. His servant was poisoned by voodoo, but the symptoms described are different from Mr. Zou's symptoms," Zheng Ren said.

    "I think it's nonsense too," Su Yun said. "The Gu characters in the oracle bone inscriptions are like a container with many insects. According to the hieroglyph, it is indeed so."

    "The 'Zuo Zhuan' says that the dish insect is a Gu, so it should be the same," Mu Tao added.

    Su Yun felt that it was more pleasant to talk to Mu Tao. Smart people say that it was simple and easy to be concerned about.

    "Old Mu, do you believe it?"

    "I don't believe it," Mu Tao said seriously. "Although I don't believe it, I stay away from it."

    "Then why are you taking money?"

    "There isn't much money in that card. It belongs to the professor's consultation fee," Mu Tao said. "You have to take the money that should be taken. Otherwise, that side will have other ideas."

    "I do believe in the existence of Gu poison," Zheng Ren looked out of the window and said faintly.

    "Boss, why are you still superstitious? It's very rare." Su Yun said, "In the future, shouldn't we find an auspicious day before the surgery, like the family members of the woman who gave birth yesterday did?"

    "Since ancient times, the prohibition of Gu poison has been in all kinds of laws." Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun as if he was looking at a human problem, which made Su Yun feel a little uncomfortable.

    "Han law, Tang law, Ming law, and Qing law all have them. I guess Gu poison was prevalent at that time. However, after the continuous suppression of the prohibition, they all went to the wilderness on the other side of the Nanyang. Therefore, now everyone only knows about Nanyang Gu poison."

    "Yes, in the 'Shennong's Book of Materia Medica', there are 42 kinds of herbal formulas for Gu poison detoxification," Mu Tao added.

    "Who knows?" It was rare for Su Yun to not refute him. He was only fiddling with his phone, probably thinking about the comic-con tomorrow.

    "Boss Zheng, this kind of thing is usually evil. We would rather believe it than not, so I think it's better not to touch it," Mu Tao said cautiously. "You are different from the teacher. The teacher is a doctor, and patients come, so it can't be pushed out. But you are here for TIPS surgery, which has nothing to do with this."

    Zheng Ren nodded. Zheng Ren did not even think about the System mission.

    Zheng Ren felt that it was not reliable to treat the voodoo poison for the sake of +1 reputation.

    The patient's test results were all fine. If it were not for the hint given by the System interface, Zheng Ren would have felt that he was hysterical or that a family ghost was causing trouble that had assassinated Mr. Zou for of the family property.

    Soon, Mu Tao drove to the hotel.

    Zheng Ren got out of the car and saw three cars parked at the entrance of the hotel. A man in his fifties looked honest. His hands were placed in front of him as if he was waiting for something.

    Seeing Mu Tao drive in, he checked the license plate number. After Zheng Ren got out of the car, he came to the front and asked politely, "Are you Mr. Zheng?"

    "I am." Zheng Ren felt that this trip to Shenzhen City was really terrible. The more he wanted to stay away from trouble, the more this trouble would keep a close eye on him.

    "Master Bu wants to see you. Please follow me, Mr. Zheng," the man said.

    It had to be one of the drivers for the Zou family. This was what Zheng Ren guessed.

    "Sorry, I need to rest," Zheng Ren said lightly. "If there's anything, we can talk about it tomorrow morning."

    Therefore, Zheng Ren straightforwardly rejected the invitation of the driver.

    Medical science as it was in the current era could not explain this disease. How would they treat it? It was more serious to reject it from the very beginning. Otherwise, Zheng Ren would feel that it would be very troublesome.

    Holding his bag of toiletries, Zheng Ren bypassed the few luxury cars that looked especially luxurious, but he heard a hearty laughter behind him.

    "Mr. Zheng, my daughter has offended you previously. Please forgive me."

    This was the right person. Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. He thought to himself that he should quickly reject him and then go upstairs to rest.

    He turned around,

    Zheng Ren was stunned.
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    This Mr. Zou... 

    In the System interface, there was no indication of a disease that Zheng Ren had never seen before, nor was there any random code. Instead, it was clearly marked [Heart Ion Channel Disease].

    The bio-membrane ion channel was the channel through which various inorganic ions were transported passively across the membrane. There were two ways for the bio-membrane to transport inorganic ions: passive transport (cis-ion concentration gradient) and active transport (inverse ion concentration gradient).

    Generally speaking, ion channels were divided into sodium ion channel disease, potassium ion channel disease, calcium ion channel disease, and chloride ion channel.

    This disease was rarely found in Sea City because usually there was no angina attack, chest tightness, breathing difficulties, and so on. The onset of the disease was mostly at night, usually with syncope or sudden death as the first manifestation, and its characteristic was that there were no warning signs before the onset.

    It came when it wanted to come, and when it came, it was fatal.

    This illness... Zheng Ren shook his head and sighed slightly.

    Mr. Zou saw that Zheng Ren's expression was a little strange. He did not think that Zheng Ren had noticed anything. He just thought that his interruption had made the young doctor unhappy.

    Generally speaking, people who were capable more or less had some small eccentricities.

    He had gone to the Mayo Clinic to check a few times before, but he had returned empty-handed. The attack happened again in the early hours of the morning. Fortunately, there was a 24-hour monitoring, and the private doctor immediately barged in to perform resuscitation.

    The resuscitation was very timely, and very soon, the heart returned to normal. Once it recovered, Zou Jiahua was no different from a normal person.

    He had no choice but to find someone to go to Nanyang to find the source of the 'voodoo' while seeking medical advice.

    The Mayo Clinic gave him a suggestion to find Zheng Ren.

    When Mr. Zou heard that the new Nobel Prize candidate happened to be in Shenzhen City, he rushed over immediately.

    He just did not expect that he would be so arrogant. His status in the Chinese circle was very high, and he had never seen a doctor who would throw his face back at him.

    Moreover, how could he be so young?!

    This was simply unbelievable.

    Zou Jiahua made a gesture, and a man in a navy blue suit, who was in his thirties, understood and turned to leave.

    "My family is used to being spoiled. My business affairs are complicated, and I'm lax in discipline. Mr. Zheng, please don't mind it." Zou Jiahua's face did not have the slightest bit of worry. His reserved smile gave people a feeling that he was thousands of miles away.

    "It's nothing." Zheng Ren nodded. "You want to see a doctor, right?"

    A trace of disdain rose in Zou Jiahua's heart.

    Simple, direct, and without any foundation. Was this the person recommended by the Mayo Clinic? There must be something wrong. It had to be a mistake made by his subordinates.

    To determine whether it was true or false, it was actually very simple.

    As a doctor, even if it was a certain professor of the Mayo Clinic, no matter how arrogant he was, after he had enough consultation fees, he would seriously start the work process.

    On the mainland, it was even simpler.

    He had been labeled as treating patients and saving lives for too long. Why would he have such a cold attitude when he saw patients?

    There must be something wrong.

    However, although Zou Jiahua had already made a judgment in his heart, he nodded slightly and said, "The relevant information will be sent to Mr. Zheng's room in a while."

    Zheng Ren was a little bored. Was he blocking the rhythm of his own treatment? It seemed like he had not said that he would definitely treat him. Why did he feel so good about himself?

    His illness, to put it bluntly, was actually nothing much. Ion channel disease was a genetic disease. Its characteristic was that it usually did not have any symptoms. Once there was a problem with the ion channel, the heart would immediately stop beating.

    The current scientific level that the System mentioned could not be diagnosed. It was probably because the cause of this disease had not been completely investigated, but it was not impossible to treat.

    If he wanted to treat it, there was no difficulty. All he needed to do was place a pacemaker. If it was serious, he could do another radiofrequency ablation of the heart and destroy the sympathetic nerves. He would basically be able to recover.

    However, Zou Jiahua's high and mighty attitude made Zheng Ren feel a little conflicted.

    But no matter what, he was still a patient. He was a patient, so he could not lower himself to his level. Zheng Ren smiled slightly and did not say anything. He turned around and left.

    Zou Jiahua frowned as he looked at Zheng Ren's back and fell into deep thought.

    ... 

    "Boss, this person's face is really big and thick." Su Yun walked beside Zheng Ren and said with a smile.

    "Who knows."

    "Is it voodoo?"

    "How can you be the successor of a nine-year compulsory education? How can you believe such nonsense?" Zheng Ren said.

    "I just asked a few people. There are a lot of rumors in Xiangjiang about the Zou family being bewitched and being poisoned by voodoo that has been passed down for generations." Su Yun was burning with gossip and had already put it into action.

    "Oh?" Zheng Ren was a little curious.

    "It is said that Zou Jiahua's grandfather barged into Nanyang to do business when he was young and got the favor of a rich daughter from Nanyang. Do you know the Bank of Asia?" Su Yun suddenly changed the topic and asked.

    "I know. After World War II, before the United States purged the Chinese-American forces in Southeast Asia, a few Chinese-American aristocratic families opened a large bank," Zheng Ren said lightly, reciting it perfectly from memory. 

    "Yes, this bank is the major shareholder of the Bank of Asia." Su Yun said, "But in this wave of purges, the whole family was wiped out and the property was confiscated. The old man of the Zou family escaped, but it was said that he took away the treasure of that family and was thus poisoned by Miss Bu's love."

    "This kind of story is really old-fashioned." Zheng Ren pressed the elevator button expressionlessly.

    "But people and things can match up. The gossip tabloids in Xiangjiang are spreading like wildfire. How many years has it been? It's said that the old master of the Zou family fell asleep in the middle of the night and died inexplicably. Then that father became the executive chairman, and then twelve years ago, he also died."

    "He died in the middle of the night, right?"

    "Yes and no." Su Yun's eyes shone with cunning. "It is said that when the head of the Zou family sleeps, all kinds of monitoring measures are in place, just like in the ICU. There are emergency doctors waiting outside all the time. The moment his heart stops beating, they will rush in to rescue him."

    "Tsk tsk." Zheng Ren felt especially aggrieved when he thought of this scene. The Sword of Damocles was hanging above his head. It was truly a fate worse than death.

    "They had been keeping a close watch on him, so when there was a problem, they managed to rescue him in time and came over just like that. Coincidentally, at that time, because they were about to acquire a company in the UK, the matter was quite urgent, so they took a plane and flew over. In the end, he accidentally fell asleep. Then, he couldn't get up."

    "This is also a coincidence," Zheng Ren sighed.

    "So, Mr. Zou rarely leaves Xiangjiang just now. Even if he did, there were only a few fixed vacation places. Those places had relevant medical equipment and doctors who were under 24-hour supervision. As long as his heart stops, he would be rescued at any time," Su Yun said.

    The situation should be similar to the rumors, but Zheng Ren estimated that the earliest part about the voodoo was just a rumor.

    After all, it was such a strange disease. It was normal for it to be deified or demonized. After all, the general public loved to listen to the gossip about all kinds of celebrities. Who asked them to be famous?

    "Boss, what do you think is the disease?"
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    "Heart ion channel disease," Zheng Ren said lightly as he walked into the elevator.

    "The symptoms do match, but do you think the Mayo Clinic cannot do related tests for this disease? You think the annual income of nearly ten billion US dollars all came on the wind?" Su Yun said with a look of disdain.

    "Heart ion channel involves thousands of genetic tests. Up until now, only more than 20 sequences and more than 1,500 genes have been understood. Even if there is a breakthrough at Mayo Medical Center, it is impossible to understand all of them," Zheng Ren said.

    "Pfft."

    "This is a judgment made by a clinician with rich clinical experience," Zheng Ren said in a serious manner.

    Rudolf Wagner was silent, but his head was full of sweat. What was voodoo, what was bewitching? The professor did not know at all. Could it be some kind of witchcraft of medieval witches?

    The three went upstairs and returned to their respective rooms.

    Su Yun quickly came to Zheng Ren's room and said with a smile, "The Zou family will send someone here later. Guess how much the consultation fee will be for you?"

    "Who knows."

    "It won't be less. It's usually around a hundred thousand Hong Kong dollars. This is the normal market price," Su Yun said.

    "It doesn't matter. As for the patient with renal artery stenosis, has there been any reply from the Mayo Clinic?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Not yet."

    "Then that's it." Zheng Ren went to wash up and washed his face. As he did, he said, "It's a little difficult for me to diagnose cardiac ion channel disease. After all, there's no solid basis for a diagnosis. If the patient has a good doctor, he can try surgery. But look at the current situation. Even if I wanted to do surgery, I think that side would refuse."

    "I'm sorry that your diagnosis was not rigorous," Su Yun said absentmindedly as he flipped through his phone.

    Zheng Ren began to brush his teeth. The electric toothbrush that Little Yiren had prepared for him made a buzzing sound that caused Zheng Ren's head to hurt a little.

    'I'll get used to it,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Not long after, there was a knock on the door.

    Zheng Ren opened the door. A man in a navy blue suit appeared in front of the door with a distant smile. He held an exquisite box with both hands and handed it to Zheng Ren. He said, "Mr. Zheng Ren, please take a look at my Master Bu's information."

    "Oh." Zheng Ren brushed his teeth with his toothbrush and took the box with one hand.

    "Then I'll take my leave first." After saying that, the man in the navy blue suit turned around and left.

    He was very angry, but he could not act up in that time.

    This young man was simply too arrogant! Master Bu said that he was waiting for him to send the information, but he was actually brushing his teeth!

    Was he ignoring or disrespecting his illustrious master? Anyway, he had never met such a casual person in front of the Zou family of Xiangjiang.

    He walked out of the hotel expressionlessly and came to the Lincoln. He said in a low voice, "Master, the documents have been sent."

    "Oh, what did Dr. Zheng say?" Zou Jiahua was looking at something with a serious face.

    "He... was brushing his teeth." The navy blue suit paused for a moment. When he said this, he did not believe it himself.

    "Brushing his teeth?" Zou Yu seemed to be extremely angry. She said sarcastically, "Does he really think he is an important person?"

    Zou Jiahua held a few pieces of paper in his hand. The paper was still emitting residual heat.

    He did not seem to hear what his assistant said. Instead, he carefully looked at the contents of the few pieces of paper.

    It was as if he was conducting a big acquisition that concerned the Zou family's life and death.

    "He is an important person," Zou Jiahua said lightly. "At such a young age, he is already a member of the health care team. You can't measure a person by his age."

    "Daddy, he..."

    Zou Jiahua raised his hand. Zou Yu immediately swallowed her words unwillingly and fell silent.

    After a long time, Zou Jiahua raised his head and asked faintly, "How reliable is the information?"

    "It's basically reliable," the navy-blue suit said affirmatively. "The Nobel Prize candidate has the official information of Sweden. For the surgery, I consulted a Chinese-American doctor from the Karolinska Institute of Stockholm's Medical University. He said that he witnessed the surgery with his own eyes."

    "How difficult was the surgery?"

    "Dr. Mehar's illness has been delayed for a long time. Even the world-famous expert was consulted for him. Moreover, his wife is also an expert in cardiology, so she was helpless. When Dr. Zheng Ren went to Karolinska Medical College, it was said that he had a massive heart attack."

    "In other words, when he had no other choice, he asked Dr. Zheng to perform the surgery?" Zou Jiahua asked.

    "Yes," the assistant said. "I asked around. Dr. Mehar has basically recovered after the surgery and is currently undergoing his final physical examination. If everything goes smoothly, he will be rushing to the Imperial Capital in half a month for the second stage of surgery."

    Zou Jiahua placed a few pieces of paper on his knees and looked out of the window. His fingers gently tapped on the paper as if his heart was beating.

    The navy-blue suit and Zou Yu continued to be silent. They did not dare to make any noise to disturb him. Even their breathing became much softer.

    They knew that this was Zou Jiahua's habitual action when he was making a major decision.

    After a long time, Zou Jiahua asked, "Why did Doctor Zheng come to Shenzhen City this time?"

    "It's said that Elder Wu's disciple, Doctor Mu, invited him to teach surgery."

    "Tomorrow, go and visit Elder Wu," Zou Jiahua said at the end.

    "Daddy, I went to see Elder Wu, but he didn't want to see me. Do you really want to know about that junior doctor and let him treat you?"

    "Those who can treat patients are all good doctors, regardless of age." Zou Jiahua smiled faintly. "At the beginning of the year, in Yangcheng, that person's surgery was done by Doctor Zheng. Why can't I be treated?"

    Zou Yu wanted to say something, but she still held back.

    "Cash, three million RMB." Zou Jiahua said softly, "Contact the bank's people and withdraw it overnight. Tomorrow morning, bring the money to see Elder Wu."

    "Can't it be a check?"

    "A check is just a piece of paper. According to the information, he is just an orphan. He is so young, so he could not have ever seen much money. Cash, the impact is greater." Zou Jiahua smiled. "Seek medical treatment. Remember, it is a request. If it can be cured, give him half of the family assets. So what?"

    "Daddy!" Zou Yu exclaimed.

    "I'm just kidding." Zou Jiahua looked at Zou Yu lovingly, he said, "No matter if it's an illness or Gu poison, it has to be cured. Otherwise, I won't be able to sleep well all day long. In the past, when your grandfather told me about it, I didn't understand either. But that day, when I saw him sleeping like that and never waking up again, I knew that this matter would fall on me sooner or later."

    "Let's give it a try. Is there any news from Nanyang?"

    "No. Several ancient families that study Gu said that they have never seen this kind of Gu poison. Master, we have looked for all the experts we could find. There are also some hidden experts. It won't be a day or two before we find them," the man in the navy blue suit said.

    "Okay." Zou Jiahua nodded. "Let's go."

    Surrounded by two cars, the black Lincoln slowly drove out of the hotel and disappeared into the night.
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    "Boss, there's no money." Su Yun took the silver box, opened it, and put the medical records aside. He was a little disappointed that he did not find a card.

    "You don't really care about money, do you?" Zheng Ren brushed his teeth, changed into his pajamas, and sat on the bed.

    "This would represent how much we value you... how much we value you." Su Yun picked up the medical records and test results, and roughly read them.

    "It's nothing. If you want to see me, come to the Imperial Capital. Tomorrow's surgery. After it's done, we'll fly back," Zheng Ren said very naturally.

    "Still not famous enough." Su Yun was a little emotional. He took out a piece of paper from the data and handed it to Zheng Ren, and he said, "The gene mutation that encodes the subunit unit of the ion channel has been found to be at least twenty-six subtypes with more than fifteen hundred gene mutations. All these tests have been done. Ugh, rich people. With this set, it would cost at least a few million dollars."

    Zheng Ren took the paper and took a look, and it was just as he had expected.

    "Boss, how are you sure? Are you only looking at the clinical symptoms?" Su Yun asked.

    Zheng Ren did not answer the nagging and began to read all kinds of information.

    The information here was more complete than the one given to Elder Wu. He did not know whether it was because Elder Wu had read it before, whether it was only the latest information, or it was due to some other reason.

    After flipping through it, Zheng Ren took the 24-hour dynamic electrocardiogram list and pointed at the final section, and he said, "Under normal circumstances, the electrocardiogram of cardiac ion channel disease will have changes such as long-Q-T interval syndrome, short-Q-T interval syndrome, Brugada syndrome, catecholamine-sensitive pleomorphic ventricular tachycardia, and so on."

    "And then?"

    "Here, the electrocardiogram changes directly from normal sinus rhythm to straight line," Zheng Ren said. "When I first saw it, I almost believed that it was really the work of those inexplicable voodoo poisons. But after thinking about it, although the current electrocardiogram does not support the diagnosis, it can not overturn the diagnosis."

    "Don't bullsh*t me, Boss. You can't tell that it is ion channel heart disease just from this, right?"

    "There's a summary of the disease on page twelve of the sixth issue of New England magazine in 2004. It's about a case of heart ion channel disease. The patient was hospitalized because of another disease and happened to be under ECG monitoring. During the hospitalization, the patient suddenly fell ill and died. After a post-mortem examination, a detailed examination revealed that there were genetic changes."

    "There were no changes to the electrocardiogram before?" Su Yun asked.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said. "This is a rare disease. Very few patients will have a sudden cardiac arrest without any signs. This person..."

    As he said that, Zheng Ren shook the electrocardiogram in his hand and shook his head. "I guess this is the case."

    "I think it is more acceptable to explain it with voodoo or a head lowering technique." Su Yun's mouth revealed a cold smile. Obviously, Zheng Ren's explanation could not convince him.

    "It's like this." Zheng Ren stood up and began to collect the information. "If the diagnosis is based on the ion channel disease, the surgical treatment only requires the next pacemaker. There is basically no damage. It's just a preventive measure."

    "What if it's not?"

    "It doesn't matter if it's not. If it's voodoo or some other disease, the pacemaker has no effect at all. Just take it out."

    "Boss, your attitude about all this is too careless."

    "This is a diagnostic treatment. Haven't you done it before?" Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun in surprise.

    Su Yun was stunned for a moment and looked at Zheng Ren with a strange gaze.

    Did this guy really not know the power of the Zou family in Xiangjiang, or did he not care at all?

    But the diagnostic treatment seemed to be right.

    To doctors, the Zou family was just a patient. If they took it too seriously, it would not be good.

    The so-called diagnostic treatment referred to a treatment that a doctor could not completely determine the illness based on his experience and reasoning.

    The effect of the treatment was used to determine whether the doctor's judgment of the illness was correct.

    Had he blindly believed that Boss Zheng could solve all the problems? This was a very bad trend. Su Yun thought all this silently in his heart.

    No one could always be right. Once a mistake was made, it would at least result in a medical accident.

    "After performing the most advanced medical examination at the Mayo Medical Center, without a diagnosis, I feel that there is a basis for diagnostic treatment," Zheng Ren explained. "Otherwise, there is no good way. I can only go to Nanyang to find a voodoo master to detoxify the poison. I feel that the choice between a master voodoo practitioner and modern science is very simple."

    "..." Su Yun was silent.

    When he thought of the master voodoo practitioners in the movies, especially the horror movies in Thailand, Su Yun did not feel disgusted. Instead, he laughed.

    Zheng Ren's words made sense. It was just a diagnostic treatment. What was making it so hard to choose?

    "Alright, I'm going back to sleep," Su Yun said.

    "The Comic-Con tomorrow. Hurry back," Zheng Ren said. "If the patient comes for consultation, I'll need to do surgery. I'm afraid I won't have time to communicate with them."

    Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in shock. Then, he curled his lips and said, "You didn't see the patient's daughter before because you wanted me to go and talk to her, right?"

    "That must be the case." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Based on my clinical experience, when I meet girls and women, from 18 to 80, as long as you give an explanation, the effect will definitely be better than Chang Yue can give."

    "I don't have time. I'll meet you at the airport after the comic exhibition." Su Yun turned around and left with a blank expression.

    "Rest early, and come back quickly tomorrow." Zheng Ren continued as if he did not hear Su Yun's words.

    'Bang!' The door was slammed with a loud bang.

    Zheng Ren did not mind. He took out his phone and sent Xie Yiren a WeChat message, telling her about the strange things that happened in Shenzhen City.

    After chatting for a while, they said goodnight to each other and turned off the lights to sleep.

    * * *

    The next morning, Feng Xuhui knew that Zheng Ren had woken up and was waiting for him in the breakfast hall.

    The breakfast here was not bad. Mu Tao had chosen a very good hotel. Feng Xuhui did not do anything useless. He bought breakfast for Zheng Ren and Su Yun and accompanied them to eat.

    After breakfast, Mu Tao's car arrived at the entrance of the hotel.

    Su Yun watched Zheng Ren, Professor Rudolf Wagner, and Feng Xuhui get into the car. He had no intention of going with them.

    "Su Yun, you're not going?" Mu Tao was a little surprised.

    "I'm going to a comic con," Su Yun said.

    "..." Mu Tao was speechless.

    Such a high talent, yet he did not know how to cherish it. Were all geniuses like this?

    What the hell was a comic-con? Was it more attractive with TIPS surgery?

    "Come back soon. If the patient yesterday..."

    "I'm not going," Su Yun said.

    "Before we left, the teacher told me that Mr. Zou had arrived at the hospital early in the morning to wait for Boss Zheng," Mu Tao said.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. "Su Yun, don't go to your comic-con anymore. Get in the car."

    "I can't say anything about something as unreliable as an experimental surgery."

    "I can't do anything about it either, but compared to you, your skin is thicker. It's more appropriate for you to talk about it," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "..." Mu Tao was especially unaccustomed to the style of conversation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
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    Su Yun said that he would not come, but he still followed.

    He said that he wanted to come, but his body was still very honest.

    Mu Tao's side was ready. Zheng Ren went to greet Elder Wu. Just like before, he looked at the patient and confirmed that there was no mistake. Then, he went for the surgery. The order of the surgery was still for the ordinary patients in front, and the live broadcast of the patient was at the end.

    Mu Tao felt that something was wrong. After he went on stage, he asked, "Boss Zheng, is there any connection with Mr. Zou's side?"

    "The surgery is more important. Su Yun is there," Zheng Ren said with a smile. Then, he silently took out the hemostatic forceps from his sterile bag.

    Mu Tao's heart trembled. He recalled the experience of being beaten up by Su Yun in Pengxi Village. At that time, he secretly swore that he would never let others beat him with the hemostatic forceps again.

    Therefore, he worked very hard to learn the new TIPS surgery and tried his best to master all the techniques.

    In order to not let anyone hit his radial process with the hemostatic forceps.

    However, when he saw Zheng Ren pick up the hemostatic forceps, he was a little nervous.

    Mu Tao had reviewed the condition of the first patient more than ten times, and he could almost remember the radiographic films. After he had studied the position of the puncture, he had discussed it with Zheng Ren twice.

    It could be said that Mu Tao had completely mastered the new TIPS surgery.

    As for the surgical technique, he had watched it countless times in the Imperial Capital and in the Xinglin Garden's surgery live broadcast room.

    There should not be any problems with the details.

    However, when he caught a glimpse of Zheng Ren 'stealthily' taking out the hemostatic forceps from the corner of his eye, his heart pounded with excitement.

    It was not the feeling of his first love, but the feeling of being caught by the teacher when he misbehaved in class.

    Mu Tao was in a trance for 1.354 seconds before he returned to normal. He took a deep breath and exhaled.

    The heat wave behind the sterile mask was rolling, and there was a slight mist on his glasses.

    After calming himself down, Mu Tao performed the heart-calming surgery as the airtight lead door was closed.

    The puncture, the imaging, everything was clear in his mind. The entire process was also very smooth.

    This surgery was even more intense than a doctoral thesis defense. In fact, to Mu Tao, the importance of this surgery far exceeded the college entrance examination!

    Facing a monstrous assistant and a gentle passer-by who could make that monstrous assistant go into hiding, Mu Tao still had the heart to do it.

    However, his heart had already fallen from surpassing to catching up. Up until now, Mu Tao had already lost the thought of catching up. He only wanted to be able to see Zheng Ren's back from afar and not be left behind.

    And this TIPS surgery was a test of the results of his learning during this period of time.

    Once he had entered the piercing kit, Mu Tao vaguely saw the hemostatic forceps placed in the most convenient position.

    If there was a wrong hand shape or operation, Mu Tao did not doubt that the hemostatic forceps would directly hit the radial process.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He just looked at the screen opposite him. The piercing set traveled slowly in the blood vessels. Everything was relatively perfect.

    Even if Zheng Ren looked at it with the level of a legend, he could not find many mistakes.

    There were a few, but he could not be too strict. Mu Tao's skill level was still very high.

    As he habitually held the hemostatic forceps, Zheng Ren suddenly saw the piercing set move back a little.

    "Old Mu?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.

    This operation was really baffling.

    If the previous operation could score eight points, this operation could definitely score -1 points.

    Because of the huge contrast, Zheng Ren was also in a daze for a moment. He did not even knock down the hemostatic forceps.

    "Uh..." Mu Tao was speechless.

    "The operation went quite smoothly. Just do it normally. Don't be nervous," Zheng Ren comforted Mu Tao.

    Mu Tao glanced at the hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's right hand. A cold light flashed, and he smiled bitterly in his heart. At this time, he told himself to be calm and not be nervous. What kind of joke was this?

    If he would have the ability, then he would put down the hemostatic forceps.

    "I saw that you found the puncturing point quite accurately. It's fine, even if you're wrong, you're not afraid." Zheng Ren used a voice that only two people could hear to comfort Mu Tao in a low voice.

    After all, the patient was in a state of local anesthesia. Hearing this, he would probably be scared to death.

    Comforting Mu Tao and then drawing out the patient's heart attack... There was no need for that.

    Soon, Mu Tao regained his calm. The puncture kit continued to move forward. It was not fast, but it was very cautious.

    When he arrived near the puncture point, Mu Tao completely forgot about his nervousness.

    He had studied for more than half a month, and he had repeatedly simulated it. He had even watched the live broadcast of the surgery until he was almost worn out, all for this very moment.

    The location of the puncture point on the nuclear magnetic dispersion was slightly different from the X-ray image, but Mu Tao had already figured out why it was different and what the difference was.

    Downward, the wrist was raised by 16°, the index and middle fingers were slightly interlocked, and the strength was just right. The puncture kit and the portal vein wall were indistinct.

    In an instant, Mu Tao even had a miraculous vision.

    The puncture kit became a part of his body. When it touched the portal vein inner membrane, it was as if he had touched it with his own hands.

    This feeling... was really good!

    However, Mu Tao did not have the time to sigh and reminisce. He was immersed in a mysterious feeling, so as not to let the hemostatic forceps hit him.

    Ever since Zheng Ren touched the hemostatic forceps, his radial process began to hurt faintly. The 'encounter' in Pengxi Village was still fresh in his memory.

    Mu Tao felt as if he was being chased by an extremely vicious wolf. Once he stopped, he would definitely be swallowed until there was nothing left.

    There was no joy,

    there was no realization,

    there was no hesitation,

    there was no pause.

    The piercing kit slowly but persistently came to that point before it stopped.

    "No problems. Go ahead," Zheng Ren said slowly.

    The affirmative words were like the sound of nature.

    Mu Tao was a little absent-minded as he pressed the button.

    There was the feeling of the piercing needle piercing through the inner wall of the blood vessel and the liver parenchyma entering the hepatic vein returned from the piercing kit to his hands and then the heart.

    Yes!

    That was the feeling!

    After a few seconds, Mu Tao slowly withdrew the puncture kit and took the covered stent.

    Success!

    It was a success!

    The hemostatic forceps did not even move!

    The moment Mu Tao took the covered stent in, he was ecstatic.

    He finally succeeded!

    As the covered stent opened, the blood from the portal vein with high pressure flowed into the liver vein. Everything went smoothly as Mu Tao had expected.

    Zheng Ren put down the hemostatic forceps. Mu Tao's surgical skills were truly better than many people. Even a chief physician like Zhou Chunyong, who had been famous for a long time, could not compare to him.

    The only one who was slightly better than Mu Tao was Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    'So strong... Not bad, not bad,' Zheng Ren smiled behind the sterile mask.

    Mu Tao looked at the screen and saw that the blood from the portal vein had begun to flow. The portal hypertension had been alleviated. He recalled the vague feeling of hitting a wall with the piercing kit. He recalled the moment of the piercing, and the piercing feeling.

    The technical shackles seemed to have been broken as well. Looking back, his hard work had not been in vain.

    'Bang!

    The hemostatic forceps hit the radial process on Mu Tao's right hand.

    "Why are you in a daze? Hurry up and operate," Zheng Ren said indifferently.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 976: Was Domineering

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    When he arrived at Elder Wu's office, Zheng Ren did not even enter the room. He stood at the door and bowed to Elder Wu. "Elder Wu, I'm going for surgery."

    "Take a flight to Shenzhen City. Don't be in a hurry to leave. After you're done, let Mu Tao show you around." Elder Wu knew that Zheng Ren did not want to get involved with Zou Jiahua's matters. He only thought about it and said kindly.

    "No, there are still a lot of things to do at home." Zheng Ren was very gratified. He did not even look at the Zou father and daughter and turned around to leave with Mu Tao.

    Su Yun entered Wu Haishi's office alone.

    Knowing that his father was treating a patient, he actually only sent an assistant. How could this junior doctor be so arrogant!

    Zou Jiahua's gaze was cold as he looked at Su Yun.

    Su Yun greeted Elder Wu respectfully and then sat on the chair lazily. He looked at Zou Jiahua with a smile and did not say anything.

    To Zou Jiahua, Su Yun's eyes were filled with a strong sense of provocation. Under normal circumstances, he should not be the one who stood respectfully beside him and explained the situation. He showed his magnanimity and waved his hand. A row of subordinates walked in and opened the box in his hand. The bright red light of the RMB would make even the cold-hearted people tempted.

    The feeling of throwing money at people was very refreshing. Unfortunately, Dr. Zheng did not give him the chance at all.

    Zou Jiahua was unhappy, so he naturally did not speak. In Elder Wu's office, there was a suffocating awkwardness.

    "He's just a junior doctor. Why is he so domineering?" Zou Yu stood behind Zou Jiahua and whispered.

    This was a way to break the awkwardness. Zou Jiahua pretended to scold her a few times, and then he could take the high ground and continue the topic.

    "A doctor is a doctor, not a junior doctor." Su Yun slightly narrowed his peach-shaped eyes and looked at Zou Yu from the corner of his eyes, which made her heart beat faster.

    "From ancient times until now, I've only humbled myself for the purposes of medicine. I've never seen such a domineering person," Su Yun said with a smile.

    Zou Jiahua and Zou Yu were stunned. This what they were thinking, was it not?

    "From ancient times until now, the status of a doctor has never been high, right? You're begging?" Zou Yu sneered.

    She seemed to have lost control of her emotions and unknowingly deviated from the topic. Moreover, it was very rude to say such words in Elder Wu's office.

    Zou Jiahua's face turned cold. He snorted and was about to speak when he was interrupted by Su Yun.

    "Mr. Zou, are you trying to teach your daughter a lesson? I'll do it for you." Su Yun smiled. "Miss, I'll teach you a lesson. Do you know why doctors are called doctors again?"

    "There are also those who are called barefooted doctors."

    "Hehe, there's even an advertisement on a telephone pole for an old military doctor who specializes in treating syphilis. Why didn't you say so?"

    "..."

    Without Zheng Ren by his side, Su Yun pushed Zou Yu to the corner of the wall with his mouth.

    "In ancient times, doctors were often addressed respectfully as medical officers. Medical officers are a general term. Since the Song dynasty, the highest-ranking official among medical officers was a doctor, and by analogy, they were called doctors, medical experts, and so on. The doctor you mentioned is also an official. Yes, so it's only right to maintain the most basic respect. In addition, nowadays, it's very difficult to ask people to do things. It's rare to see people like you who are so impolite."

    "You..."

    "What do you mean by me? I have nothing to ask you for. I'm being ordered around by you. Do you still have any reason or conscience?"

    "What's your surname?" Zou Jiahua's interest was suddenly piqued. The frosty expression on his face melted as he asked with a smile.

    "Su, for Su Yun."

    "Su Sheng, may I ask how old you are?" Zou Jiahua looked at Su Yun and asked.

    "In the book of Han, it is said that you have just learned it from Zhang Huisheng. One is called 'First', and the other is called Sheng. Master Yan, or Gu Zhuyun, once said lazily, 'The way you address me in Tiannan conforms to the ancient etiquette.' I have always preferred that."

    "My daughter just..."

    "Mr. Zou, you are not sincere in seeking medical treatment." Su Yun interrupted Zou Jiahua and said, "Most of the people in Hong Kong believe in Feng Shui. Do you believe it, Mr. Zou?"

    "Yes." Zou Jiahua did not know what Su Yun was trying to say. He frowned slightly.

    Most of the people in Hong Kong believed in Feng Shui. The location of the HSBC Bank in Central was a famous place of evil. However, they asked an expert to build a killing pattern of three evils. After that, it naturally flourished.

    However, in the 1990s, when the Bank of China wanted to build a building in Hong Kong, the governor had only granted the worst piece of land for Feng Shui.

    However, in China, there were hidden dragons and crouching tigers. The triangular-shaped Bank of China's building was extremely impressive. It directly broke through the Feng Shui of the HSBC building. Later, the Bank of China built a cannon on the roof to withstand the sharpness of the bank of China building. However, it could only barely hold on.

    During a typhoon, the cannon was blown askew and aimed at Standard Chartered Bank. Standard Chartered Bank was so scared that it officially sent a lawyer's letter to correct the situation within the time limit.

    This was a Feng Shui battle that was widely known. The super rich in Xiangjiang definitely believed in Feng Shui. Su Yun definitely did not shoot off his mouth without any reason.

    "I wonder if Mr. Zou would be so rude if he sought advice from Feng Shui and Mr. Yin Yang," Su Yun said lightly.

    "How dare you!" Zou Yu said angrily, "Feng Shui can bring prosperity to the family, how can it be..."

    "If you think like that, your father wouldn't think like that. A person's death is like a lamp going out. Are you hoping for him to die quickly so that the spirits of heaven can bless you to prosper and then take the Zou family's assets to find someone to marry into the family and change his surname?"

    Su Yun's jab was extremely vicious, and his words made the faces of the Zou father and daughter change. If Zheng Ren was here, he would definitely not let Su Yun speak in such a manner. However, Zheng Ren on his way to the surgery, was he not? It had been a long time since Su Yun had a good time rebuking someone. After he finished speaking, he felt comfortable.

    "Do you really think that doctors can't kill people? In the history of the Ming dynasty, Liu Wentai concocted medicinal soup and killed Xianzong and Xiaozong. Yes, this is an unofficial history. Let's talk about the official history. After the martial ancestor fell into the water, a month later, during the military parade in Tianjin, he suddenly vomited blood. Do you really think that Zhu Houzhao's health is not good? Bullsh*t."

    "What are you trying to say?"

    "It's good to be polite to doctors." The corner of Su Yun's mouth twitched slightly, and he said with a sly smile, "Especially you, Mr. Zou. You are sick, and you still take your billions of family assets seriously? You are really big-hearted. I admire you."

    Su Yun was a level-eight professional when it came to fighting people. Moreover, because he was a member of the health care team, he was not afraid of a businessman in Xiangjiang at all. When he spoke, he was full of all kinds of nonsense.

    In addition, Zou Jiahua had just almost died. As a person who was standing in front of the gates of Hell, his courage was naturally reduced. He was actually stunned by Su Yun's words.

    "Su Sheng means that I'm sick, not poisoned?" Zou Jiahua asked, his voice slightly trembling.

    It was a matter of life and death, so he could not help but be afraid.

    "My Boss said that you have heart ion channel disease," Su Yun said.

    "Nonsense!" Zou Yu finally found a loophole and scolded, "Mayo Medical Center has ruled out this disease."

    "It's just more than fifteen hundred genes that have been discovered, not all of them." Su Yun directly repeated Zheng Ren's words. "This is a disease that cannot be solved with current medical technology. But you are lucky to meet my boss."

    Zou Jiahua carefully sized up Su Yun, wondering how much credibility his words had.

    "The current technology can't diagnose it. How did your boss diagnose it? Is there black technology that you all have?" Zou Yu did not believe it.

    "It's up to you whether you believe it or not. The Boss said that your symptoms and examination are highly compatible with the ion channel disease of the heart, so you can do a diagnostic surgery. The surgery is very simple. A pacemaker can do it."

    Su Yun did not waste any time. He looked at the time. Comic Con was about to start, and he had to count the time of the traffic jam. Finally, he said, This is a diagnostic treatment. You won't understand even if I tell you more. Feng Shui is all about sincerity. If you have the heart, go to the Imperial Capital and look for my boss.

    "Now, I have something to do. I have to go."
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    "Go?" Zou Yu had already been pushed to the corner by Su Yun's ambiguous but irrefutable words. She was a little stunned and subconsciously asked.

    Since she was young, no one had ever talked to her like this.

    But this young man in front of her, who made her heart race with excitement just by looking at him, gave her endless surprise. This person was not a shrew cursing the streets, but was quoting the classics and using knowledge to suppress her from above.

    As for those people like Liu Wentai, who were not written in official history, Zou Yu had no doubt that if she dared to question him, there would definitely be more counter-attacks waiting for her.

    Young, handsome, knowledgeable, and intelligent... Such people were flawless, right?

    Zou Yu's heart had long melted. However, her father had just almost died and was rescued. She could not care less about her lustful heart. She had to get down to business first.

    Zou Jiahua did not say anything. He quietly watched Su Yun leave.

    As for the men standing outside with suitcases filled with cash, Zou Jiahua did not even have the chance to let them in.

    Elder Wu seemed to be asleep. From the beginning to the end, he only saw Su Yun's sharp tongue, which made the Zou father and daughter speechless.

    This boy is really not bad. Elder Wu almost laughed out loud in his heart.

    After a long time, Zou Jiahua asked, "Elder Wu, do you know the background of this Su Sheng?"

    "A few years ago, when he was still a postgraduate student, he was known as the rising star of the Imperial Capital's Cardiosurgery Department." Elder Wu said, "Autologous stem cells that were 3D-printed in the heart, and transplanted it. The animal experimental stage has also been completed by him. In the eyes of us old people, this kind of technology is like a fantasy."

    As Elder Wu said this, he was also a little emotional.

    There were only dozens of successful heart transplants in the country. A few decades ago, after the second affiliated hospital of Dibei Medical University completed the first heart transplant surgery in the country, he also cheered for it.

    However, in less than 30 years, he was able to 3D-print hearts with autologous stem cells. To the greatest extent, he avoided the immune rejection reaction after the surgery.

    The advancement of technology was really eye-opening.

    Zou Jiahua's brows twitched slightly.

    "This child didn't continue the first phase of the clinic because of something. I actually hope that he can pick it up and continue to do it. After all, I'm old. If I can use my own cells to print the exact same heart and transplant it, I estimate that I can live for another ten years."

    Elder Wu only used an indifferent tone to describe his own situation.

    But this sentence seemed to remind Zou Jiahua in secret.

    Whether it was power or money, the more one had, the more afraid one was of death. Then, a doctor who mastered the core technology and could extend a person's life was naturally a rare commodity.

    Compared to this kind of technology that could almost be said to be life-prolonging, the magic power of money had fallen to an unbelievable degree.

    If the third-stage clinic could pass, one could imagine how many people would come looking for Su Yun with their checkbooks. At that time, Zou Jiahua's family property could only be considered middle-class. If he wanted to have surgery, he would have to wait at least a year.

    Moreover, at that time, he would probably not be able to find anyone.

    Zou Jiahua pondered for a long time and slowly asked, "Why would such a powerful young man be willing to be an assistant?"

    "Because his boss is stronger." Elder Wu's gaze moved slightly. He thought that this Mr. Zou was really confused. The logic of this kind of thing was very clear. He was afraid that his heart had already been thrown into chaos.

    ... 

    The surgery went very smoothly. Mu Tao had accumulated a lot of experience, and he naturally mastered the new TIPS surgery method.

    During the surgery, according to the way the stent entered, Zheng Ren explained to Mu Tao how to remove the second stage stent almost without any damage according to the local anatomy.

    Because Mu Tao's skills had already reached a high level, he only needed to give a few words of advice.

    This was a teaching method that Zheng Ren came up with after experiencing the incident with Zhu Liangchen in the Imperial Capital.

    It seemed to be very suitable for Mu Tao. After all, among the 'students' in the country, Mu Tao's skill level could be counted on one's fingers.

    The last two were live broadcasts of the surgery. Hu Yanhui had already prepared the live broadcast machine and was waiting for the surgery to begin.

    Rudolf Wagner was already eager to give it a try.

    After finishing the fourth surgery, the young doctor sent the patient away. Mu Tao did not take off his lead coat. Instead, he slowly walked to the operating room and smiled as he discussed with Rudolf Wagner.

    "Lil Fugui, get off the stage for the surgery. Shall I set up a table for Boss Zheng?"

    "Haha?" The professor stared at him.

    Looking at that expression, the next sentence seemed to be 'What are you looking at?!'

    "I just had some epiphany and wanted to deepen it," Mu Tao explained gently.

    "Lil Fugui, let Mu Tao do it. Take a break today and teach the details of the award-winning documents to Old Mu's people," Zheng Ren said as he looked at the patient's radiographic films in the operating theater.

    The pProfessor glared at Mu Tao and did not continue arguing.

    Mu Tao felt a little fortunate. He smiled gratefully and went to scrub his hands for disinfection.

    When he performed the surgery, it was the same. When he saw Zheng Ren perform the surgery, especially when he saw Zheng Ren's surgery from the perspective of an assistant, it was the same.

    Mu Tao held the guide wire. His mind was filled with thoughts of what he should do as a surgeon.

    In Mu Tao's opinion, Boss Zheng's surgery was the most 'primitive' type of surgery.

    From the beginning to the end, it was a basic operation. There were no flashy techniques, no super-difficult techniques, and no refreshing procedures.

    Everything was peaceful and ordinary, simple and low-key.

    It was like a junior doctor who had just learned how to operate. He did not know any high-level techniques at all. He could only use the lowest-level techniques to complete the simplest surgery.

    However, these were the most basic techniques, and together, they disintegrated the most difficult surgery in the Department of Interventional Surgery.

    Simple puncture, blind selection, angiography, and the built-in puncture kit. Once they reached the position, they did not hesitate and directly punctured the patient.

    Then, the two stents went in, and the surgery was over.

    It was so crude that Mu Tao felt that there was nothing interesting about it. It was simple, crude, and direct.

    This was the first time Mu Tao had seen Zheng Ren perform TIPS surgery from the perspective of an assistant. In the end, he realized that Zheng Ren's surgery was just as he had thought -- it was really too unsophisticated.

    However, Mu Tao did not mock Zheng Ren. The excitement that he had felt after he had mastered the TIPS surgery immediately turned into confusion.

    This was because Mu Tao knew that lifting weights as if they were light was a milestone. Lifting weights as if they were light was another stage of surgery.

    He had just started, and he had yet to even lift weights as if they were light. On the other hand, Boss Zheng had already reduced complexity to simplicity, and was returning to simplicity.

    'The gap was really big,' Mu Tao thought as he sighed in his heart.

    However, watching Zheng Ren personally perform the surgery had one benefit, which was that Mu Tao's understanding of certain details had deepened.

    He had only received a hemostatic forceps just now, but this was not because the surgery was done flawlessly. On the contrary, compared to Zheng Ren's surgery, Mu Tao found that there were more areas that could be improved.

    From the looks of it, the hemostatic forceps did not hit his radial process because the mistakes were relatively small. Although it was not perfect, it had almost no effect on the surgery.

    Moreover, Boss Zheng was taking care of his own emotions and was too lazy to correct them one by one.

    Thinking of this, Mu Tao's heart was a little confused.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 978: Extrapyramidal Reaction

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The two live broadcasts of the surgery ended very quickly.

    Mu Tao was very regretful. The time he had been back was still too short. He had taken in more patients than the Imperial Capital. Initially, he thought that six patients was already quite a lot, but now that he had tasted it, he really wanted to have 60 patients to practice on so he could mature as soon as possible.

    Unfortunately, there was still plenty of time in the future.

    Zheng Ren took off his lead jacket and changed his clothes. He looked at the time and said, "Old Mu, go down and take a look at the patients. I'll be leaving soon. You can send me the information of the patients in this surgery after you're done."

    "It's really too rushed. I was going to treat you to a very authentic Cantonese dish," Mu Tao said.

    He knew that Boss Zheng did not like to eat. It was like this in Pengxi Village. Su Yun was picky and told Chief Jiang what he wanted to eat. Zheng Ren, on the other hand, seemed to have only eaten one meal. Su Yun even said that he was like a dog licking a plate.

    Because of this, this Boss Zheng gave people a feeling that he was difficult to interact with. Teaching TIPS surgery was such a big deal, yet he did not even have the chance to express his gratitude.

    Moreover, Mr. Zou from the Zou family in Xiangjiang was still waiting for him. He did not even show his face.

    Mu Tao looked at Zheng Ren's simple and honest face and was slightly stunned.

    "It's okay. I'll just buy a few hamburgers on the way," Zheng Ren said casually. "I'll go down to take a look at the patients, and then I'll leave. On your side, come and do the second-stage surgery again. I don't think I need to come again."

    "Don't!" Mu Tao quickly stopped Zheng Ren's words. "It was just the first time. I'm still vague about some of the problems. In a while, I'll do a few of them myself and gather more than ten patients. Please come again."

    "Think more about the key points of the second-stage surgery," Zheng Ren exhorted. "You can't be rough. You have to be skillful. I've already told you the main techniques, so the rest is just surgery practice."

    "Okay," Mu Tao responded.

    After changing their clothes, Zheng Ren, Mu Tao, and the Professor returned to the ward and prepared to check on the patients.

    As soon as they entered the ward's entrance, they saw a nurse pushing an ambulance gurney and running at full speed.

    Zheng Ren's heart suddenly tightened. Was this a rescue?!

    Under normal circumstances, the Department of Interventional Medicine did not accept emergency treatment. If it was a rescue, it would be a patient who vomited blood due to portal hypertension after they had been hospitalized.

    He forgot that he was going to the airport to return to the Imperial Capital after seeing the patient. Out of habit, he followed the nurse to the ward.

    Elder Wu was in the ward directing the rescue. A doctor was doing a physical examination while the nurse was busy monitoring the ECG. Zheng Ren did not have an angle, so he did not see the System panel for the time being.

    This patient was not one of the post-operative patients of the TIPS surgery. Mu Tao came in after him. He was stunned for a moment before he exchanged a few words with Elder Wu.

    Zheng Ren heard about the patient's condition from the side. It was two days after the liver cancer intervention. On the first day, he had a tremor in his right upper limb. He did a related check-up, but there was no problem. Today, the condition worsened and there was an acute dystonia.

    Zheng Ren looked at an angle and saw the patient's scan on the system panel.

    It was red with a bunch of diagnoses written on it. Zheng Ren looked at them one by one and deleted the unimportant ones. He saw a very rare diagnosis; he seemed to have extrapyramidal reaction.

    This is...

    Extrapyramidal reaction is a part of the human body's movement system. Its main function is to regulate the muscle tension and the coordinated movement and balance of the muscles.

    This regulation function depended on the dynamic balance of the neurotransmitter dopamine and acetylcholine in the central nervous system. When dopamine was reduced or acetylcholine was relatively increased, the symptoms of cholinergic hyperactivity could appear.

    There were many symptoms of extrapyramidal reaction. Zheng Ren did not consider this for the time being. Instead, he quickly searched for related diseases and drugs in his mind that could cause extrapyramidal reaction.

    Under normal circumstances, neurodrugs could cause this reaction, but it was not common.

    "Old Mu, did the patient take anti-anxiety drugs or hibernation pills before the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "No." Mu Tao frowned as he looked at the physician who was consulting him. "The patient took entecavir and antihypertensive drugs before the surgery. There was nothing special. After the surgery, he was given a group of magnesium isoglycyrrhizinate injection to protect his liver. There was nothing else."

    "I'll go check on the doctor's orders," Zheng Ren said.

    Mu Tao did not dare to leave. He asked a doctor to take Zheng Ren to see the doctor's orders while he stayed in the ward to participate in the emergency treatment.

    When he came to the office and opened the workstation, Zheng Ren began to look for drugs that might cause extrapyramidal reactions.

    The doctor's orders were very clear and precise. A magnesium isoglycyrrhizinate injection was also a commonly used liver-protecting drug in the clinic. It was cheap and easy to use. Zheng Ren also often used this drug.

    As for the other medicines...

    After the surgery, he used sugar, salt water, and VC. This was used to replenish fluid, make the patient urinate, and let the contrast agent metabolize as soon as possible.

    Could it be gastric remission?

    Zheng Ren saw that on the first day after the surgery, the patient had gastric remission. He was finally relieved. He looked at the course of the surgery again. It clearly recorded that because of the patient's postoperative nausea, gastric remission was injected into the muscle.

    Gastric remission. The medicine was called metoclopramide. It was a few cents per dose. It also had a good effect on gastric distension dyspepsia, loss of appetite, belching gas, nausea, and vomiting.

    After interventional surgery for liver cancer, most patients would have similar symptoms, so gastric remission was especially commonly used.

    However, Zheng Ren found a few related reports. They were all cases of gastric remission causing extrapyramidal reaction.

    The drug's efficacy process was due to the blocking of dopamine receptor choline receptor, which caused extrapyramidal reaction. This complication was not common, so they all scratched their heads and they did not dare to diagnose it immediately.

    Zheng Ren closed his work station, stood up, and walked out.

    "Boss Zheng, have you finished reading? There are other information about the patient here," asked the junior doctor who came with Zheng Ren.

    "Yes," said Zheng Ren. "The reason has been found."

    "..." The junior doctor was stunned. So fast? He did not even need to look at other laboratory tests?

    Judging from Boss Zheng's age, he seemed to be younger than him. Could it all be nonsense?

    However, he did not say anything. He just followed Zheng Ren's footsteps and began to introduce the patient's condition.

    "The patient did not have any problems before the operation. Yesterday, a head CT scan was performed, but there was no lumen infarction."

    "It's not a lumen infarction. It's an extrapyramidal reaction."

    "What?" The junior doctor looked confused.

    The Interventional Department rarely encountered such a rare reaction of the nervous system. It was normal for them not to know. The entire medical system had a vast amount of knowledge. Otherwise, the division of the department was becoming more and more detailed. It was because it was difficult for normal people to fully grasp it. They could only walk in the direction of detailed classification.

    Zheng Ren did not explain much to him. Once he found the reason, he would treat it normally. He could just tell Mu Tao about it.

    He walked quickly to the ward. The doctors from the Department of Neurology were also asking about the medication situation.

    "Old Mu, stop the gastric remission. The condition can be alleviated," Zheng Ren said.

    "Are you thinking that the extrapyramidal reaction was caused by the gastric remission?" the neurologist seemed to have made the same judgment and immediately asked.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.

    "I'll go take a look at the doctor's orders." The neurologist ran to the office. Zheng Ren saw that he was in a hurry and smiled.

    "Boss Zheng, are you sure that it's caused by gastric remission?" Mu Tao was still a little uncertain.
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    "Is it an extrapyramidal reaction?" Elder Wu nodded. He thought about it carefully and said a few words to Mu Tao.

    The patient's vital signs were stable. It was just that he had the syndrome of muscle guarding due to excessive movement caused by the twitching of his hands and feet. The physical examination found that the mental symptoms were not obvious. On the other hand, the delayed dyskinesia had the 'mouth-tongue-cheek triad'. Symptoms such as sucking, licking, and chewing were relatively mild.

    The patient's symptoms were not severe. There was no need for medication or special antagonistic treatment. It was fine as long as the gastric remission was stopped.

    Zheng Ren exchanged a few more words with Mu Tao. He looked at the time and did not ask Mu Tao to send him. He called for a car and went straight to the airport with the Professor and Feng Xuhui to meet up with Su Yun.

    Mu Tao did not dare to leave casually either.

    This was because although the diagnosis of the patient was clear, if there were any other problems that caused breathing difficulties and required tracheostomy, he would need to stay behind to deal with first aid.

    It was best not to leave this kind of work to Elder Wu. After all, the old man was already old. It was better not to leave the work of first aid to him.

    Elder Wu was not careless because of Zheng Ren's diagnosis. He consulted the entire hospital and analyzed the patient's overall situation.

    After more than half an hour of comprehensive consultation, the Chief of the Department of Neurology confirmed that the patient indeed had an extrapyramidal reaction.

    The final judgment was the same as Zheng Ren's diagnosis.

    Mu Tao was very emotional. Normally, doctors would not know about this kind of drug reaction. At least, this was the first case he had encountered in his ten years of medical practice.

    However, Boss Zheng was able to make a diagnosis after reading the doctor's orders. It seemed that he was not only good at surgery. His skills at diagnosis were also quite valiant.

    Once there was a diagnosis, the consultation would be dismissed. After confirming that the patient did not need special treatment, as long as the patient's stomach was fixed and the patient recovered, he could gradually recover.

    The chief resident of the Department of Neurology, who came to the consultation at the beginning, was not in a hurry to go back. Instead, he went to Mu Tao's side and he asked, "Brother Mu, who is the doctor who gave the diagnosis? He looks young, but his standard is really high. After looking at the medical advice, he can make a definite diagnosis."

    "It's Boss Zheng Ren, the candidate for the Nobel Prize project," Mu Tao said.

    "Uh..." the chief resident of the Department of Neurology clicked her tongue.

    The Nobel Prize in Medicine? That award that was so far away that he did not even dare to think about it... 

    "Brother Mu, I didn't see any reports about who was nominated for the Nobel Prize," the Chief Resident of the Department of Neurology asked in puzzlement.

    "When he was nominated, he was performing a special mission," Mu Tao answered indifferently.

    "Special mission... from the health team?" The chief resident of the Department of Neurology was even more surprised.

    There were less than a hundred members in the health team. They were all top-notch demon-level figures in the medical field in the country.

    The number of members in the health team in Tiannan Province could be counted on one hand. All the members of the health team were basically gathered in the two large-scale grade-A hospitals in the Imperial Capital and Sorcery Capital.

    This kind of person was rarely seen. He did not expect him to be so young.

    "Brother Mu, you're not joking, right?" Chief resident of the Department of Neurology still could not understand.

    "Can this be a joke?" Mu Tao smiled bitterly. To be honest, he did not really believe it at first.

    Especially when he lost to Zheng Ren in the selection for the prostate interventional embolization surgery. He was still very disappointed.

    However, Mu Tao had already gotten used to it with this experience in the Imperial Capital from Pengxi Village, then to the Imperial Capital and Shenzhen City.

    "He's really amazing," the chief resident of the Department of Neurology praised. "Why did he come to our hospital?"

    "I invited him to teach surgery," Mu Tao said softly.

    "..." The chief resident of the Department of Neurology was really surprised this time.

    What Nobel Prize? What healthcare team? They were too far away from being ordinary doctors. They could hope for a lifetime... They could not even hope for a lifetime, so it was still somewhat difficult to imagine.

    For an ordinary doctor, being able to make a name for himself in Shenzhen City was already a purgatory-level mission.

    For example, Mu Tao had basically achieved such a goal.

    He knew what level Mu Tao was at. Did he invite such a young doctor to be a freelance surgeon? Perhaps it was the effect of the Nobel prize halo... 

    "Brother Mu, how much does a freelance surgeon who is a candidate for the Nobel prize cost?" the chief resident of the Department of Neurology asked with a smile.

    "It's not a flying knife. It's a teaching surgery." Mu Tao was also very depressed. If only it was a flying knife... 

    If it was a flying knife, it was just a business deal. The patient agreed to find a professor to perform the surgery, pay for the surgery, and pay up afterwards.

    However, Boss Zheng did six surgeries and did not take a single cent. He only booked the plane tickets and the hotel. He did not even have meals. After Boss Zheng was done with all his surgeries, he rushed back to the Imperial Capital.

    He owed him a huge favor.

    It was even easier to say that he owed him a favor. From a certain point of view, they were already teacher and student.

    "..." Only then did the chief resident of the Department of Neurology notice that Mu Tao had initially said that he was teaching surgery, not just simply throwing knives.

    In fact, he was not very clear about the difference between the two. This was because throwing knives were very common across the country. However, teaching... which surgical demon had the time to teach someone else surgery? He could not even perform countless surgeries every day, yet he still taught other people.

    "Brother Mu, with your standard, I reckon that even Elder Wu can't teach you. Do you still need someone to teach you?"

    "Boss Zheng's standard is really high." Mu Tao sighed and said, "Don't be fooled by his appearance. You saw it just now. He could confirm that it was the extrapyramidal reaction caused by gastric remission after reading the doctor's orders."

    The chief resident of the Department of Neurology thought for a moment and confirmed that it was indeed the case. He was a specialist doctor, so the physical examination and consultation were just guesses. The chief of the hospital made the decision before the diagnosis was made.

    And how long did it take for that person? Less than ten minutes, and he was able to confirm that it was the extrapyramidal reaction caused by gastric remission. How much clinical experience did he have to make the diagnosis so quickly?

    He was a little depressed. He was afraid that he would never reach this level in his lifetime. However, thinking about it, he was still a candidate for the Nobel Prize. If he did not have some ability, where would he get the nomination for the Nobel Prize.

    Just as he walked to the entrance of the Interventional Department, a person wearing a navy blue suit rushed in.

    "Professor Mu, is Boss Zheng here?" the person asked.

    "He has already left," Mu Tao said. "What's the matter?"

    "My master has made a decision and wants to see Boss Zheng for an operation." The navy blue suit was a little regretful. After asking about the time of Zheng Ren's departure, he sighed. He did not expect him to leave so early.

    "Who is this?" after the navy blue suit left, the chief resident of the Department of Neurology asked in a low voice.

    "Xiangjiang people, Zou family, the old man's personal secretary," Mu Tao answered expressionlessly.

    A storm rose in the depths of his heart.

    He had repeatedly told Zheng Ren and Boss Zheng not to touch this kind of demonic voodoo, but Boss Zheng only operated on him. Who would have thought that the Zou family's Mr. Zou, who was known for being cautious, actually wanted to treat the voodoo with surgery.

    Surgery to remove the voodoo, or interventional treatment?

    Why did it sound so unreliable?

    The chief resident of the Department of Neurology was also shocked. In Shenzhen City, he had more or less had contact with the Xiangjiang side. The Zou family was one of the top ten big families in Xiangjiang.

    He was looking for Boss Zheng to operate on him?

    The chief resident of the Department of Neurology could not help but click his tongue.
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    Zheng Ren arrived at the airport and waited quietly. When he was about to board the plane, Su Yun arrived late with an unhappy look on his face.

    "Was your comic con interesting?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "You don't play in the second dimension. You wouldn't understand even if I told you," Su Yun said.

    "Is there anything you can get?" Zheng Ren was curious.

    "Have you read comic books?"

    "I've read some before," Zheng Ren tried to recall and said.

    "Don't tell me you've read 'Wreaking Havoc in the Heavenly Palace' and 'Gourd Baby'," Su Yun said coldly.

    "Dunk Master, Robot Cat, I've read all of them."

    "Tsk." Su Yun had an expression that said they did not have anything in common.

    Feng Xuhui wanted to talk to him, but he held back. The Professor was reading the latest 'New England' magazine. He was not even listening to the conversation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun at all.

    "You didn't even participate in the surgery. I suspect that you are using this opportunity to participate in the comic con."

    "Do you still need to be so suspicious? If there was no comic con, why did you come to Shenzhen City? To use hemostatic forceps to hit Mu Tao? In Pengxi Village, I was so sick of it," Su Yun said disdainfully. Speaking of using his business for personal gain, he was still aboveboard. "Comic Con is the joy of life."

    "What joy is there?"

    "Well... for example, it's very interesting to see a mogul in a washroom." Su Yun chuckled and said, "There were six moguls on the stage today, and one host. Among them, the host had the thickest legs and was the most manly."

    "..." Zheng Ren was rather helpless. This kind of thing was truly a different world from him... Second dimension... 

    Thinking back to the time when he met a mogul in Sea City, Su Yun seemed to have mentioned that he had a few familiar moguls in the Imperial Capital.

    "Speaking of which, this whole comic con thing is really a blessing for the fat otaku world." Su Yun sighed. "Today, I saw a few people cosplaying the fat otaku version of Thor. They looked exactly alike!"

    "What else?"

    "Nothing else." Su Yun sighed. "Nowadays, most of the comic con cosplay in the country focuses on exposure. No one cosplays the anime characters that they really like."

    "Are you also a mogul in women's clothing?"

    "No class. If I want to play like that, what's wrong with women?" Su Yun said disdainfully, "I dabbled once myself. I cosplayed as Freddy from 'The Nightmare on Elm Street'. I found a few films and television companies just to make the iron claw, but I was not satisfied. In the end, I still had to do it myself."

    What a coincidence. He actually knew how to hire a blacksmith. Zheng Ren sighed. He could make Freddy's iron claw from 'The Nightmare on Elm Street. Just this alone was already awesome.

    Since Zheng Ren did not play in games like this, they did not have much in common. Su Yun lost interest as he talked.

    "By the way, the Zou family's father and daughter don't seem to like me. They're arrogant and despotic. I can't be bothered with them." Su Yun suddenly changed the topic and said, "I told them about the diagnostic treatment on that side. I don't know whether they'll do it or not."

    "Those kinds of people have a lot of choices. I reckon that they will come to us if they are in trouble." Zheng Ren smiled. "However, the best way to confirm the heart ion channel disease is the diagnostic treatment."

    "Are you sure it's really not voodoo? I don't want to draw worms out from the tip of the needle when I do the radiofrequency ablation."

    "Don't be superstitious," Zheng Ren said. "Even if voodoo exists, it can't break through the space limitation. Directly putting the insect into the human body is high-dimensional technology. Why do we have to use an insect if we have that method? Does it have to be so strong. Or maybe the so-called Gu poison is just a parasitic disease. Like... liver hydatid disease. In the end, it was rumored to be magical."

    "Maybe the insect is just a medium. It contains some kind of special energy substance."

    "Even if they do, it won't cause the bugs to reproduce explosively or cause diseases like the Zou family's time bomb. If that's the case, it's still the same old saying. Only high-dimensional technology can achieve that."

    The two of them chatted for a while and then began to board the plane.

    Mu Tao still booked the business class. This time, even Feng Xuhui had a seat in the business class. Su Yun even kept the tickets for Feng Xuhui. It was said that by doing so, Feng Xuhui would be able to get the reimbursement from the Changfeng company when he went back.

    It seemed a little easy to get tens of thousands of yuan just like that. Feng Xuhui declined, but Su Yun ignored him.

    The time on the plane was still very easy. After all, the chance of encountering a case like Cui Heming's was very small. It was probably not once in a lifetime for someone to fly.

    Zheng Ren took a nap and entered the System library to read.

    Time flew by. When he returned to the Imperial Capital International Airport and got into Xie Yiren's car, Zheng Ren finally felt relaxed.

    He told Little Yiren about his experience in Shenzhen City, especially about when he heard about the venomous insects. Little Yiren was extremely surprised.

    To be able to encounter such a scene that could only be seen in movies, so it was not a wasted trip.

    After a long day, they spent the weekend in a rush. They ate a simple bite and went back to rest.

    When they returned to their residence and washed up, Zheng Ren heard Su Yun calling him.

    "What's the matter?" Zheng Ren took his toothbrush and walked out of the bathroom with a buzzing noise.

    "Mayo wrote back and asked if you could go for the surgery." Su Yun was obviously a little excited.

    "Surgery..." Zheng Ren recalled the call from afar. It was only three or four days. If he completed the task ahead of time, there would be a lot of time for surgery training.

    "Are you interested? It's just two stents." Su Yun asked.

    Zheng Ren rinsed the toothpaste foam from his mouth, washed his face and said, "Don't reply yet. I'll think about it."

    "Why? Because the surgery failed?" Su Yun had obviously noticed this; he did not know when it began, but he had a strange confidence in Zheng Ren's abilities as a master surgeon.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said. "Mayo's level of intervention is very high. He's probably not much weaker than me. Their surgery failed, so there must be something unusual."

    Su Yun was choked up by Zheng Ren's words and waited for a long time. This kind of confident tone and Zheng Ren's honest and modest image could not be perfectly blended.

    "Here is the procedure of the surgery and the video recording. Take a look." Su Yun picked out the surgery documents from the mailbox, then washed up and went to bed early.

    Su Yun was a little tired after a long journey, even though he only participated in one comic convention.

    Zheng Ren carried his notebook back to his room and carefully watched the Mayo doctor's surgery.

    The surgery was perfect. At least, that was what the image showed.

    The position of the stent was just right. It could be seen that the doctor who performed the surgery was not a rookie, but a very professional one.

    According to Zheng Ren's understanding, the surgery should have been successful.

    However, the post-surgery record showed that after the surgery, the patient's blood pressure rose irreversibly. No matter what drug was used to control it, it was ineffective.

    In the end, there was no other way. They could only take out the stent. Only then could the irreversible increase in blood pressure be alleviated.

    This kind of malignant hypertension, where drug treatment was ineffective, rarely happened.

    It seemed that radiofrequency ablation caused an unpredictable change in the sympathetic nerve, resulting in a rare situation.

    Then... Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment and decided to try it in the operating theater.
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    The System's intelligence and humanity was something that Zheng Ren experienced. It issued the task of surgery. Therefore, after entering the System space, Zheng Ren did not have any doubts, so he then click on the purchase of surgical training time.

    The System operating theater rose from the ground and the subject lies on the operating table.

    Zheng Ren began the surgery.

    For Zheng Ren, who was at the prime of the stage of interventional surgery, the renal artery stent was a very simple surgery.

    Compared to the fourth and fifth grade arterioles, the puncture, the superselection, and the renal artery were the same as driving on an eight-row road and bumping on a path that did not exist in tropical jungles.

    The superselection went smoothly. The patient entered the stent and opened it.

    The surgery was that simple.

    However, the completion rate of the surgery was not even 50%. The words appeared on the System panel. Simulation mannequin died 58 hours after the experimental surgery.

    Zheng Ren was not surprised by this result.

    This was because the process of the surgery was exactly the same as the surgery of the Mayo Clinic doctors in the video. They performed the most basic surgery.

    After the surgery was over and the experimental subject died, Zheng Ren began to dissect.

    This was what Zheng Ren really wanted to do.

    The structure of the renal artery had undergone a significant change. From the beginning, there was a narrowing of about 5 cm. The narrowing of the renal artery led to an increase in blood pressure, which was known as renal vascular hypertension.

    Because of the decrease in renal perfusion pressure and renal parenchymal disease, as well as cell tumors that secreted renin, they could release a large amount of renin from the peripheral cells, causing the activity of angiotensin II to increase. The walls of the small arteries in the whole body would contract, resulting in high blood pressure.

    Renin and angiotensin II could also increase the secretion of aldosterone, causing sodium water retention, increasing blood volume, and resulting in high blood pressure.

    But after the renal arteries were dilated, why would the blood pressure be higher?

    Zheng Ren knew that this involved an area that could not be understood by current science. As a person with a strong sense of urgency, Zheng Ren was not prepared to completely solve the problem of renal-derived hypertension.

    As long as he could complete one task and obtain the time for surgical training, Zheng Ren was very satisfied.

    After dissecting the renal artery, Zheng Ren found that the body of the presynaptic neurons of the renal sympathetic ganglia, which were emitted from the medial lateral column of the spinal cord from the 12th thoracic segment to the 2nd lumbar segment, was normal before it entered the celiac ganglia and was located in the aorta. There were no abnormalities.

    However, when the aorta branches and formed the renal artery, the renal sympathetic nerve -- which was supposed to accompany the renal artery -- actually fused with the renal artery in the narrow segment.

    This was the reason!

    Because of the thermal stimulation of radiofrequency ablation, it led to local anatomical changes, which resulted in the narrowing of the renal artery. At the same time, the renal sympathetic nerve also fused with the renal artery because of the exudation of substances.

    When the stent was inserted, it opened up the narrow segment of the renal artery. At the same time, it also stimulated the renal sympathetic nerve, resulting in irreversible high blood pressure.

    The neurotransmitter released by the fiber terminals after the renal sympathetic ganglia was norepinephrine. It could regulate the renal blood flow, the glomerular filtration rate, the reabsorption of the renal tubules, and the release of renin.

    When the renal artery and the renal sympathetic nerves were opened up by the stent, and the nerves were compressed, this series of physiological processes changed.

    Zheng Ren looked at the experimental body on the operating theater of the System and began to ponder.

    He had found the problem. What should he do?

    He was not in a hurry to end this surgery. Although it was now a scene where a forensic doctor dissected a corpse, Zheng Ren still did not end this process.

    First of all, he used a stent to measure the fusion of the renal artery and the renal sympathetic nerve. He found that, no matter how he changed the angle, he absolutely could not open the renal artery while avoiding the compression of the renal sympathetic nerve.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, changed his train of thought, and began to prepare to use surgical methods to solve this problem.

    Stripping the renal artery and sympathetic nerve with surgery... Just thinking about it, Zheng Ren's head would become two big ones.

    The difficulty of this kind of surgery had already soared to the sky!

    Although the general surgery skill had already reached the level of a legend, Zheng Ren still did not have much confidence.

    However, since he had found a way, he would give it a try. The System did not give him an S-grade surgery rating, which meant that the difficulty... was still very high. Zheng Ren sighed.

    Such a difficult mission did not give him many rewards. Was the System's server down? Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.

    The second operation began. The experimental subject lay on its side. Through the waist, the longitudinal incision followed the retroperitoneal path to expose the abdominal aorta, renal artery, and renal vein. Under the anatomical microscope, the renal artery and renal vein were carefully free of the accompanying and fused renal sympathetic nerves.

    However, Zheng Ren found a benefit.

    During normal dissection, the fascia and other nerve tissues had to be avoided from being mistaken for the renal sympathetic nerves.

    In the face of this patient, it was enough to perform a retrograde dissection.

    This can reduce a lot of surgical procedures and shorten the surgical training time.

    Zheng Ren had made up his mind that he would not be able to take down such a difficult operation without thousands of them.

    The process of dissociation was relatively smooth at the beginning. 

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    'Can't I not do that? I've been very careful, using a 20-fold microscope for microscopic surgery, and it does not seem to touch the renal sympathetic nerve AH.'

    'However, the subject's death was a fact. Something must have gone wrong.'

    Zheng Ren began the operation again.

    The result was the same.

    And again... death.

    Subject death after subject death, surgical training time was rapidly consumed.

    After the failure of the 78th surgery, Zheng Ren finally hesitated. Although he was still sure that the method he chose was correct, the reason for the repeated failures of the surgery had to be found.

    It was definitely not a problem with the technique.

    He did not continue with the surgical training, nor did he bother to look at the little white fox's mocking expression. He directly left the System space.

    "Su Yun, are you asleep?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "If you did not speak, I would have started to dream."

    "Having too many dreams is a sign of not having a good rest. Being unable to enter a deep sleep has a great impact on the body," Zheng Ren said.

    "What's the matter?" Su Yun did not bicker with Zheng Ren. Instead, he stood up and asked.

    "I have seen the patient's case and the surgical process. I highly suspect that the renal sympathetic nerve has fused with the renal artery. After the stent was implanted, it stimulated the renal sympathetic nerve, which led to the malignant and stubborn type of hypertension," Zheng Ren said.

    Su Yun frowned.

    It was just the course of the surgery, but he could see the renal sympathetic nerve? He was making up f*cking nonsense.

    But he did not ask Zheng Ren how he found out, because the answer was only one thing: his own skill level was not good enough.

    Su Yun rarely asked for trouble.

    "When you do heart transplants, how did the nervous system work?" Zheng Ren asked.
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    "It's different. A heart transplant doesn't involve the sympathetic nerve," Su Yun replied.

    His expression was rarely serious. Once he talked about a heart transplant, that professional aura and confidence came out of him.

    "How much do you know about the detection of the nervous system?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I'll ask my friends who are doing research." Su Yun took out his phone and began to flip through the phone book.

    Zheng Ren was very emotional. A sharp-tongued pretty boy like Su Yun actually had friends all over the world. When he had come to the Imperial Capital to participate in the prostate project, Fang Lin and Zhao Yunlong had heard the news and came over, pulling him to drink.

    The little girl who knew the guy from in Sea City seemed to have a good relationship with him.

    Now that he wanted to ask about the nervous system test, he could also pick up his phone and ask for advice.

    Could it be that people nowadays liked sharp-tongued guys? Or was it that people with good looks were born to be loved by everyone?

    But that was not important. Zheng Ren wanted to know what equipment could detect nerves and see if the System space had any for sale.

    He could not buy it blindly. Experience points could be considered universal points. He could buy equipment and also buy time for surgical training. Such things were like money. Who would complain about having too much? Ever since he had gained access to the System, he did not seem to be interested in money. It could also be because there was a better method of equivalent exchange than money.

    Zheng Ren fell into deep thought. His thoughts had already flown to nine days away.

    Soon, Su Yun received the news.

    "The neuro-current sensor, made in China, costs more than a hundred thousand yuan. The imported ones are even more expensive. Boss, why do you need this thing?" Su Yun felt strange and asked.

    "For patients with renal artery stenosis, I always feel like I have to perform surgery to strip them, but nerves, you know, you can't just randomly do it." Zheng Ren sighed. At this point, no matter how much Su Yun asked, he did not continue to say anything.

    If one say too much, you will lose. The ancient people who came up with it, and those who listened to them, were honest and wise.

    As long as he gave Su Yun a thread, he would be able to find more things that he needed to explain. It was best not to talk about matters involving the System.

    Su Yun was just a little strange. No matter what, he would never think of the System, and all the advantages that Zheng Ren gained because of it. He saw that Zheng Ren's mood was a little strange. He guessed that the patient with renal artery stenosis had not had a breakthrough, so he comforted Zheng Ren a few words and went to rest.

    Returning to the System space, Zheng Ren opened the System shop's panel and looked through the contents one by one.

    Nerve current sensors... This kind of thing was usually used by people doing basic research, and was basically not used by surgeons.

    After searching for 20 minutes, Zheng Ren found that there were indeed medical nerve current sensors in the System shop, located in a very low position.

    200,000 experience points... 

    Seeing this price, Zheng Ren almost spat out a mouthful of blood.

    A day of surgical training time was 86,400 experience points, and a neuro-current sensor was actually worth more than two days of surgical training time.

    Really... F*cking hell.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a long time with hatred, but in the end, he still chose to buy it. After all, this was considered an investment, and he was looking forward to a greater output. Moreover, Zheng Ren was also very curious about the side effect of radio frequency ablation, which caused blood vessels and nerves to adhere together.

    A small black thing that looked especially textured appeared in front of Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren did not appreciate the black-colored technology of the System at all. He looked at the surgery training time that was suddenly gone, and his heart felt stifled.

    Along with the neuroelectric current sensor landing in Zheng Ren's hands, there was also a usage guide.

    Zheng Ren read through the manual and felt a little emotional about how difficult it was to do basic research. However, he did not have the mood to think too much about it now. After spending so much money, the first thing he had to face was the lack of time for surgical training.

    It was better to do more missions. Ignoring the mission reward seemed to be wrong. Zheng Ren corrected some of his behavioral errors and returned to the operating theater to start another operation.

    Simulation Mannequin -- the experimental subject -- was still lying on his side. He peeled off layer by layer and saw the narrow part of the renal artery. Zheng Ren carefully separated the renal sympathetic nerves that had fused with the blood vessels. His technique was delicate and gentle, and he performed at 120% of his normal level.

    After he had freed a corner, Zheng Ren connected the circuit of the nerve current sensor.

    According to the instructions, Zheng Ren adjusted the current and did electrical stimulation on the renal sympathetic nerves.

    However, Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.

    The simulation mannequin was stimulated by a weak biological electric current, but the experimental subject did not respond at all.

    Was the System down or broken? As soon as this thought appeared, Zheng Ren rejected it.

    Impossible!

    If it was not for this reason, could it be... Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment and began to carefully observe the direction of the renal sympathetic nerve.

    The simulation mannequin's life and death were no longer important.

    This surgery was bound to fail. There was a problem with the previous local dissection. Zheng Ren quickly recognized this point.

    As expected, Zheng Ren's surgery speed increased. The simulation mannequin's blood pressure increased due to stimulation of the renal sympathetic nerves. Intracranial hemorrhage occurred and it died immediately.

    Zheng Ren continued to perform the local dissection. Starting from the beginning of the renal sympathetic nerves, he searched bit by bit and there was not any retrograde. This was more troublesome. The scope of dissection needed to be larger, and the danger would increase exponentially.

    However, Zheng Ren had no choice.

    Operating under a microscope 20 times was very tiring. However, Zheng Ren did not dare to blink his eyes, afraid that he would miss something.

    After a long time, he finished the dissection of the renal sympathetic nerve.

    It turned out that everything before was wrong!

    The fused segment of the renal artery and the renal sympathetic nerve looked like a nerve, but it was not! It was a piece of connective tissue. However, it looked thick and bulky. If it followed the shape of the renal sympathetic nerve, it would be easily mistaken for the renal sympathetic nerve segment.

    The real renal sympathetic nerve was buried underneath and almost fused with the adventitia of the blood vessels.

    Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh. The difficulty of the surgery was further increased. However, this was not important. Since he had found the reason for his repeated failures, what he needed to do next was simple.

    After all, the level of the surgery was there. Once he found the problem, there was nothing special about it. He just needed to do it step by step.

    Zheng Ren began a new surgery.

    Simulation mannequin was cut open so he could find the narrow segment of the renal artery. The position that was previously thought to be the renal sympathetic nerve was directly severed. The experimental body did not react at all.

    After layers of connective tissue less than 1mm in diameter were blunt dissection, Zheng Ren finally saw where the renal sympathetic nerve was located.

    Under a 20x microscope, all the operations would be magnified. He held his breath and focused his mind. Bit by bit, the renal sympathetic nerve was detached.

    This time, the experimental subject, the simulation mannequin did not die. Its condition did not change much.

    Looking at the detached sympathetic nerve, Zheng Ren knew that this surgery was basically a success!

    Next was the interventional surgery.

    Puncture, super selection, and stent insertion.

    When the stent was opened, Zheng Ren's heart seemed to have stopped beating.

    The simulation mannequin was connected to the experimental body. The number displayed on the ECG monitor was very stable and did not fluctuate much.

    As the stent was completely opened, the experimental body did not show the number of deaths after a certain period of time.

    Zheng Ren did not celebrate. Instead, he began to irrigate and close the abdomen.

    After finishing the last stitch, he looked up.

    Surgical progress bar: 97%!
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    So that was how it was. Zheng Ren finally completely relaxed.

    This surgery was extremely strange. Zheng Ren had to pay a huge price before it could be considered as the initial solution to the problem. But as long as the problem was solved, no matter how high the price was, it would not be a waste.

    He continued to perform the kidney surgery on the other side. This time, Zheng Ren had experience and was very fast.

    The surgery ended in one hour and twenty-two minutes.

    Looking back, Zheng Ren knew that he had wasted a lot of time. However, if he did not make a mistake, no one would be able to succeed in one try.

    Fortunately, there was an experimental subject that could provide him with the opportunity to make a mistake. Zheng Ren felt a little fortunate in his heart for the simulation mannequin. This was already the nth time that Zheng Ren felt fortunate. However, whenever he was faced with the situation where one experimental subject after another died in the operating theater of the System, Zheng Ren would have this kind of feeling.

    He performed two more surgeries, and all of them were successful. He was sure that it was not a fluke.

    Zheng Ren knew that he had finally found the most crucial point and made a confirmation.

    Now, this surgery could be successfully completed. As for why the radiofrequency ablation surgery would trigger the fusion of the renal artery and the renal sympathetic nerve, this matter was left to the Mayo Medical Center to manage.

    After exiting the System space, Zheng Ren lay quietly on the bed.

    The room was dark and there was no light at all. He opened his eyes and recalled the scene of the surgery just now. He felt a lot of emotions in his heart.

    These were all useless emotions. He could only waste time with them. Zheng Ren knew this. He knew that, even in the face of the death of his experimental subject, Zheng Ren still had to calm his heart.

    After a long time, he slowly picked up his phone.

    Midnight... 12 minutes past midnight.

    It turned out that a new day had begun.

    Zheng Ren opened WeChat and there were dozens of messages in the group. Su Yun had sent a bunch of pictures from Comic Con before he went to sleep. Chu Yanran and Chu Yanzhi expressed their interest.

    There were no other messages. Zheng Ren flipped through a few pages and opened QQ on his phone.

    It had become a habit to watch the little boy talk.

    There was still no update, which made Zheng Ren a little anxious. Although he knew that his illness was incurable, the tumor would continue to spread at this time.

    But Zheng Ren still had a glimmer of hope.

    He thought that the little boy was addicted to games and finally became a master of the next generation of E-sports, not tortured by his illness.

    Zheng Ren stared at his phone in a daze. The light and shadow on the screen were a little dazzling.

    A few minutes later, he turned off his phone and fell into a deep sleep.

    ...

    The next day, at the 912, Zheng Ren checked all the wards before he handed in his shift.

    Today's task was to perform the second-stage surgery, which had already been arranged. After this batch of patients were discharged from the hospital after the surgery, the next batch of patients would be directly admitted.

    This was the daily routine of the doctors of the high-class three Grade-A hospital.

    Zheng Ren had just come out from the ward rounds of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery when he received a call from Chief Kong.

    "Good morning, Chief Kong," Zheng Ren greeted him.

    "Oh, okay. I'll go right away."

    After he finished speaking, he hung up the phone.

    Chief Kong asked him to go to his office, but he did not say what he needed to do.

    It was almost the end of the shift. Zheng Ren rushed back to the Department of Interventional Medicine and came to the door of Chief Kong's office. He gently knocked on the door.

    "Come in."

    Zheng Ren pushed the door open and went in.

    Chief Kong sat on the chair and waved his hand.

    "Chief Kong, What's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "A few patients contacted me through other people. They are all patients with Gaucher disease and a huge spleen," Chief Kong said.

    "So fast," Zheng Ren thought.

    "It's not that the patients got the information quickly, but that Xinglin Garden sent an email to doctors who have contacted all over the country to find patients with Gaucher disease and prepared to do a live broadcast." Chief Kong smiled slightly as he said, "As for me, I'm just informing you out of respect for my old comrades."

    Zheng Ren scratched his head. Was that so?

    "That's one thing. Also, an acquaintance of St. Paul's Hospital in Xiangjiang came to me with a message saying that a rich man surnamed Zou wants to come to you for surgery." Chief Kong became serious this time. He crossed his fingers and leaned on the table, he looked at Zheng Ren.

    "Oh, it's like this." Zheng Ren recounted his experience in Shenzhen City.

    Chief Kong became more and more curious.

    The legendary voodoo poison? This kind of thing was rarely seen in the Imperial Capital. No wonder Chief Kong was curious.

    "It's all just rumors. I'm thinking that it's a hereditary heart ion channel disease in my family. I can do a diagnostic treatment." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Be careful," Chief Kong reminded him.

    The young man in front of him was like a wild horse, galloping recklessly. Even under his nose, he could not be controlled at all.

    Chief Kong did not want to control Zheng Ren, but he was worried that he was too distracted, which would cause the patient's diagnosis to be not clear, so he hurriedly performed the surgery.

    If there were any mistakes after the surgery, he would need more energy to make up for it. This was a negative feedback. Many young doctors looked like they had a bright future, but because of a single mistake, they would be destroyed.

    He did not want Zheng Ren to follow the same path as others.

    However, Zheng Ren did not follow the same path as others. Whether it was the Nobel Prize, or the wealthy people of Hong Kong, even Chief Kong was unfamiliar with them.

    If the tycoons in Hong Kong wanted to see a doctor, they would first choose a few hospitals in Hong Kong. If they could not solve the problem, they would rarely come to the mainland. They would fly directly to Mayo or Montreal.

    And now, there was actually someone rushing to find him to pass the message to Zheng Ren. This kind of thing was relatively new to Chief Kong.

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded very seriously.

    "Let's go and hand over the shift. You must be careful about the live broadcast surgery at Xinglin Garden. No matter how skilled your surgery skill is, as long as it involves live broadcasting, you can't be too careful," Chief Kong repeatedly reminded him.

    Zheng Ren was a little touched.

    These were words that came from the bottom of his heart. Other people were eager for something to happen to him, just like Zhao Yunlong. Only Chief Kong, who regarded himself as his nephew, would be so direct and long-winded.

    "Chief Kong, don't worry. I will definitely be very careful." Zheng Ren nodded.

    Chief Kong did not say anything else. The two of them left the director's office and went to hand in their shifts and ward rounds. On a new day, there was a new surgery. The morning was the most stressful.

    After handing in their shifts, Little Oliver sent the patient off. Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the Professor went on stage together.

    The second stage of the surgery was not difficult for Zheng Ren at all. The professor had also completely grasped the key points of the second stage of the TIPS surgery. For today's surgery, Zheng Ren would be the assistant, and Professor Rudolf Wagner would be the surgeon.

    Actually, there was no need for this because, when the earthquake disaster relief was being carried out, the professor had already performed a batch of patients on September 12. The surgery was very beautiful, and the patients were very stable. Their recovery was excellent.

    However, Zheng Ren still sought stability. After all, he always needed to be very confident before he could proceed to the next step.

    He still had to go to Shenzhen City for the second stage of the surgery. Zheng Ren thought that if he did not have the time, he could ask the Professor to go.

    As expected, the Professor performed the surgery very well. There were no mistakes at all. A few surgeries were completed.

    'Looks like I can let the Professor go to Shenzhen City without worry,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
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    The entire process of the surgery was uneventful. Su Yun played with his phone the whole time. Zheng Ren did not know why this guy could not leave his phone.

    Was he not afraid that something would happen to his cervical vertebra?

    Before he finished changing his clothes, the WeChat app on his phone gave him a notification, which made his phone rang.

    It had to be Little Yiren. Zheng Ren thought that to himself, and a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.

    "Sneaky, what are you laughing at?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren's smile, curled his lips, and asked disdainfully.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything. He quickly changed his clothes and picked up his phone.

    [Boss Zheng, in the operating theater, the patient from the Genitourinary Surgery Department is unable to get off the stage. President Yu asked me to let you know so that you can take a look when you have time.]

    It was Lao He's voice. His voice was very low, very depressed, very urgent, and a little flustered. The other side was in a mess. It was probably because he wanted to make a call but was called away to participate in the resuscitation. That was why he only left a message.

    Zheng Ren was stunned.

    Because it came on the external speaker, Su Yun also heard it.

    He suddenly stood up and frowned. "Did something happen?"

    "It could be possible," Zheng Ren said in a low voice. Then, he replied to Lao He with a "Okay", went to change his shoes, and quickly walked out of the changing room.

    Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren. The two of them jogged all the way to the operating theater.

    They changed their clothes in a hurry, grabbed a sterile hat, and put it on their heads. As they put on the strap of the sterile mask, they walked in.

    Zheng Ren felt that the air in the operating theater today was particularly heavy, perhaps due to the psychological effects.

    He walked in quickly and saw people walking in and out of the operating theater with the door open. They were all silent and did not communicate with each other. They were just busy.

    Zheng Ren guessed that it should be here.

    He walked straight in and saw that there was resuscitation going on inside. As for the patient lying on the operating table, the background color of the System panel was a pale white, and there was no System diagnosis.

    "He's dead, there's no hope..." Zheng Ren felt a chill in his heart.

    Chief Miao had personally performed cardiac compressions. The movements were standard and the strength was just right. However, the waveform shown on the ECG monitor was a typical waveform of cardiac compressions. There were no signs of spontaneous fluctuations at all... 

    Zheng Ren knew that everything Chief Miao had done was in vain.

    Lao He stood at a position near the outside and looked around.

    "Lao He, what's the situation?" Zheng Ren came to his side and asked in a low voice.

    "Boss Zheng, you're here," Lao He said in surprise. "Take a look. Is there any hope?"

    Zheng Ren was silent and slowly shook his head.

    Lao He's expression darkened. He did not say anything. He tugged at Zheng Ren's clothes and gestured for Zheng Ren to follow him. Then, he walked out of the operating theater.

    Zheng Ren felt that it was a little strange, but under such circumstances, it was not appropriate to ask anything. He followed Lao He downstairs to the anesthetist's lounge.

    At this time, it was the busiest time. The lounge was empty.

    "Boss Zheng, would you like a cigarette?" Lao He took out a box of Yuxi and handed one to Zheng Ren.

    "What's going on?" Su Yun asked.

    "Sigh, I'm afraid Chief Miao is in trouble. I just don't know if he can avoid it." Lao He lit the cigarette and sighed.

    "Hurry up and say it. Don't hesitate." Su Yun was very impatient.

    "Isn't this the case where Chief Miao took in a patient a few days ago?" Lao He said, "A 22-year-old girl with advanced renal cancer. The big tumor has covered her kidney."

    Zheng Ren frowned. His brows were tightly knitted together, so tightly that water could be squeezed out from his eyes.

    Did this kind of patient need surgery? The advanced stage of the tumor had no value in itself.

    "Yesterday, Old Sui went to see the patient. When he came back, we talked for a while," Lao He said. "He said that this female patient found out that the tumor was in the advanced stages. She went to several big hospitals and was told that she couldn't get an operation."

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun were silent. The situation at that time was outlined in their minds.

    "Then, one day, when Chief Miao came out for an expert consultation, the girl's father broke in with her. After she went in, she directly knelt down before Chief Miao and said that she kowtowed until she bled."

    "Kowtowed? She wanted surgery? "Su Yun raised his eyebrows and asked.

    "Well, the girl's father said that he only wanted to perform the surgery. Success or failure was fate. It had nothing to do with Chief Miao. The girl also said that it was the best if the surgery could be done. If it could not be done, she would die and, with that, she would not have to suffer." Lao He's voice was a little hoarse, even though he was just stating the incident, his heart was still in a mess.

    "And then?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun asked at the same time.

    This kind of thing would happen often. Since medical treatment entered the market more than ten years ago, the conflict between doctors and patients had gradually sharpened. The social status of doctors had gradually declined. The old ways of doing things had gradually withdrawn from the consciousness of doctors.

    If it had been more than twenty years ago, it would have been easier to deal with such patients. If their families approved of it, then they would do it. Life and death were determined by fate, and wealth and honor were determined by heaven.

    However, under the current circumstances, almost all doctors would refuse treatment.

    The risks of the surgery were huge. Once there was a problem, the consequences would be unimaginable. Moreover, it was not just at the moment, but almost certain that the surgery would fail.

    Zheng Ren's feelings were particularly deep. Last night, he had just performed a surgery to peel off the renal artery and the renal sympathetic nerve. If there was a slight mistake, many of the experimental subjects would have died.

    This surgery was really impossible to perform.

    "Later, Chief Miao was soft-hearted, so he stopped." Lao He took a few puffs of smoke. The smoke came out, and the expression on his face seemed to have become a lot darker. "Yesterday, Old Sui went to see the patient before the operation. He felt that it was not good, so he chatted with Chief Yu for a while. Chief Yu said that there seemed to be some problems in the patient's home, so he suggested that the surgery should not be carried out."

    "And then?" The question did not change. Whether it was Zheng Ren or Su Yun, they had already seen a tragedy unfolding.

    "Nothing happened. Everyone in the Department of Genitourinary Surgery already knew about it. After completing the examination and discovering that the tumor had grown again, Chief Miao personally told the patient's family that the surgery had to be stopped. After that, the patient and the patient's father knelt in front of Chief Miao's office. If they did not agree to the surgery, they would not get up. It was said that they knelt for an entire night until the next day, when Chief Miao went to work."

    "..."

    "Think about it. Patients come and go in the ward. Who would not find this new? Everyone was talking about it. It was really stressful," Lao He said. "Later, Chief Miao personally communicated with them and signed it before the surgery. He said that both the patient and the patient's father approved of it. They knew that this surgery was a near-death experience, and they also approved of it."

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun could be considered veterans. They knew in their hearts that approval was approval. However, once they were unable to step down from the stage, it might not necessarily be the case.

    "How was the surgery?"

    "Open it up. The tumor had just been cut out, and the breathing and circulation stopped." Lao He shook his head and said, "I took a look, and there was nothing to consider. The probability of this surgery being successful is not high. I saw that there was a ninety per cent chance that it could not come down."

    "I was just thinking about what if it was possible. President Yu told me a few words, and I left you a message." Lao He was also very regretful. After he said that, he smoked silently.

    The room was soon blue with their three pipes alone. His eyes were so hot that he could not open them.

    But no one cared. Everyone had their own worries. They were calculating Chief Miao's situation from their own experiences. They hoped that there was nothing wrong with him.

    In the silence, his phone rang.

    Zheng Ren took out his phone and took a look.

    It was an unfamiliar number.
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    "Hello?" Zheng Ren picked up the phone.

    For some reason, Zheng Ren found his voice hoarse as soon as he opened his mouth. He had to use a lot of force to make a sound.

    "Hello, hello. Chief Kong told me. I know.

    "Okay, let's start with the patient's family first. I'll communicate with her."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.

    "Who was it?"

    "Elder Wu," Zheng Ren said.

    "Is it the patient from Xiangjiang?" Su Yun was disdainful.

    "Ah?" Lao He was stunned. "What patient from Xiangjiang?"

    "Zou Jiahua came to see the boss. Yesterday, the boss was in a hurry to have the surgery, so I went to talk to him," Su Yun said.

    "Zou Jiahua? Uh... is he the one from Zou Real Estate?" Lao He asked in surprise.

    Zou Real Estate in Xiangjiang was a well-known conglomerate, not only in Xiangjiang, but also in the mainland. There were many real estate developments.

    "Yes." Su Yun nodded.

    Lao He's eyes were burning, and his heart was bleeding.

    Boss Zheng was really a big shot. Now, all the big tycoons in Xiangjiang had come to see him. Generally speaking, the standard to judge a doctor's standard was the social status of the person who came to see him. Since this was done in Xiangjiang, there was no need to say more about the standard of the surgery.

    "When are you planning to go to Xiangjiang?" Lao He asked enviously.

    "Go?" Zheng Ren was still immersed in the matter of Chief Miao and was unable to react in time.

    "Yes, to perform surgery on Zou Jiahua from Zou Real Estate. What illness is he suffering from?" Lao He asked.

    "Don't flatter yourself," Su Yun said coldly. "If you're willing to do it, then fly over. If you're not coming, then just do it."

    Lao He did not understand and was dumbfounded.

    "This is..."

    "We met yesterday and weren't polite at all. I was annoyed by the way they were bossing me around. I went straight to the corner." Su Yun smiled and said, "Do they really think they're important?"

    "..." Lao He was speechless.

    Who gave him the confidence? This... was a bit too much to pretend.

    No matter what, Mr. Zou was a big financial magnate in Xiangjiang. A surgery could possibly give him financial freedom.

    He already had financial freedom, yet he still had to work his ass off to get on stage every day?

    Was this not the most nonsensical thing ever?

    "Don't listen to Su Yun." Zheng Ren smiled and explained, "It's said that his grandfather was bewitched by someone in the past. He had a voodoo poison and died in his sleep without any signs. I don't want to touch this kind of thing."

    Oh.

    Lao He finally understood.

    So that was the case. Everything could still be explained. Otherwise, Lao He had already labeled Zheng Ren and Su Yun as having water in their heads. The amount of water in their heads was still very large, the kind that had to be pumped out with a water pump.

    "Bewitched? What's going on?" Lao He was also gossiping. More importantly, he did not want to continue thinking about Chief Miao's matter.

    "Who knows? It's weird. If you have time, search the gossip tabloids in Hong Kong. There are relevant reports." Su Yun smiled.

    "I heard that the outdated TVB lead actress was demoted. I didn't expect such a top-tier tycoon to be demoted too."

    "I guess it's nonsense. But when I went to Shenzhen City the day before yesterday, I looked at the test results and all kinds of inspection reports. There was nothing wrong." Zheng Ren said, "Before the sudden cardiac arrest in the middle of the night, the electrocardiogram was normal."

    "What? He has an electrocardiogram prepared for him at any time? Carrying a 24-hour dynamic electrocardiogram?" Lao He was also smart, and he immediately found a 'flaw' in what Zheng Ren said.

    "He could possibly die at any time, so the house Mr. Zou lives in is like an intensive care unit. In the early morning of Saturday morning, his heart suddenly stopped beating. The private emergency doctor hired by his family rushed in to rescue him at the first possible moment. He was just rescued and didn't have any sequelae," Zheng Ren said.

    Lao He clicked his tongue.

    Every night, he slept in the intensive care unit without any privacy. Just the sound of the equipment alone was unbearable.

    But on the other hand, if he thought about it, he could die at any time. He reckoned that if he was involved in this matter, he would have to sleep in the intensive care unit even if he had to. But... how expensive was the intensive care unit? And it was private too. The Zou family was really rich.

    "It's good to be an emergency doctor for him. I estimate that he works three shifts and earns more," Lao He said with a chuckle.

    His brain was a little weird. Su Yun reprimanded him in disdain. "Good-for-nothing!"

    "As long as you earn money, don't worry. What you do is what you do," Lao He said.

    "Boss, what did Elder Wu say?" Su Yun could not be bothered with Lao He and turned to ask Zheng Ren.

    "Elder Wu said that if I agree to the surgery, they will contact our special demands ward," Zheng Ren said.

    "Oh, Lao He, the opportunity is coming soon."

    "Hehe, I was just joking. Since he is here, he can't bring his own private doctor. It's not my turn to say anything." Lao He was tactful. He just joked casually and did not take it seriously.

    "Do you really want to do a diagnostic treatment?" Su Yun asked.

    "Who knows? I need to talk to Zou Jiahua's family first before I can make a decision." Zheng Ren was very cautious.

    However, after he said this, Zheng Ren was also stunned.

    He seemed to have forgotten about the surgical training for heart ion channel disease..

    He had been too busy recently, so Zheng Ren defended himself in his heart. I'll go down later and find some time to perform a similar surgery to see if the risk is great.

    Usually, Zheng Ren could sense the value of the System's benefits, but at this moment, sitting in the lounge of the anesthesiology department, Zheng Ren had a deeper understanding of this when he saw that the patient who was undergoing surgery by Chief Miao was unable to be brought down.

    "Boss Zheng, this is the rhythm of flying in the sky." Lao He sighed. "I heard that soon, a patient will come to you for surgical treatment for Gaucher disease. When that time comes, don't forget to ask me anesthetics from me."

    "Hmm, why are you so concerned?" Zheng Ren was a little puzzled.

    "I won't be famous in my life. I'm just thinking that someone will write a biography on you in the future. Back then, Boss Zheng performed a splenectomy for Gaucher disease at the 912. Can you leave my name in the anesthetist column?" Lao He chuckled and said, "That's all I want."

    "Lao He, you're going too far." After Zheng Ren finished smoking, Lao He quickly found a bottle of purified water that had half a bottle of water left. The three of them threw the cigarette butt in, and Zheng Ren and Su Yun left the operating theater.

    The two of them seemed to have a tacit understanding. Neither of them mentioned Chief Miao and the patient on the stage. This time, Su Yun did not wear casual clothes to check the mood of the patient's family outside the operating theater out of curiosity. He judged whether Chief Miao would be in big trouble by observing his expression.

    This kind of thing... 

    Sigh, it was a long story.

    When the two of them went downstairs, Zheng Ren suddenly said, "For patients with renal artery stenosis, I have a diagnosis on my side. You can contact Mayo's side."

    "Oh?" Su Yun's eyes suddenly narrowed. His gaze passed through the black hair on his forehead and looked at Zheng Ren like a knife.

    "What kind of expression is that?" Zheng Ren patted his shoulder. "The patient's renal artery has adhesion with the renal sympathetic nerve. Due to radiofrequency ablation, the sympathetic nerve has undergone certain changes. For the treatment method, I suggest surgery to remove it. If you want me to operate, let them bring the patient over themselves."

    "Where's the money?"

    Zheng Ren's heart suddenly ached.

    Thinking about the 'one-time' equipment that he had spent 200,000 experience points on in his space, Zheng Ren felt disheartened. What was money? Could it buy experience points?
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    "I don't have any requests. You can name your price," Zheng Ren said indifferently.

    "Boss, sometimes I really think that there's something wrong with your brain." Su Yun smiled and said, "Are you really like what Lil Fugui said? You were kissed by God and then became an angel?"

    "Don't talk nonsense. Just go and talk to him." Zheng Ren was not in the mood to talk nonsense with Su Yun. He absent-mindedly returned to the Intervention Department. He wanted to go to the System space to try out the surgery, but it was already lunchtime when he looked at his phone.

    He wanted to have lunch with Little Yiren.

    Lunch? It was just a simple bite. Because the surgery today was very smooth, and tomorrow was the time for patients to be admitted, everyone was fine except for Chang Yue. As they ate, Xie Yiren, Chang Yue, and Su Yun discussed where to go for dinner.

    Zheng Ren was uneasy, and he noticed it himself. It was probably because he saw the patient who Chief Miao performed the surgery on died on the operating table, which caused his mood to fluctuate.

    He must be very careful. He must not be careless. Zheng Ren repeatedly reminded himself of this point.

    Although it seemed to be going smoothly, there were countless examples in the industry that told Zheng Ren that if he walked by the river, there was no one who would not get their shoes wet. He could not think that, just because he had the System with him, as useful and beneficial as it was to him, that he could be successful in everything. This was just an auxiliary method. If he really thought that way, he would probably die very quickly. He would not even be able to stand firm in the medical field anymore.

    After eating, Zheng Ren returned to his office and found a quiet place to enter the System space to begin training for the surgery.

    The surgery to place a pacemaker could only be said to be the most basic operation. It was completely not difficult for Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren was worried about whether Zou Jiahua's illness could be treated by placing a pacemaker.

    If it was not possible, he might have to use radiofrequency ablation for further treatment.

    However, Zou Jiahua's case was quite special. There were no signs before the operation. Even if he wanted to do radiofrequency ablation, he did not know how to do it.

    However, Zheng Ren's worry did not come true.

    After the internal pacemaker was installed, the surgical progress bar was 98% , but it was actually less than 100%.

    The surgeries that he had come into contact with recently were all extremely difficult. It was a miracle that he could solve the problem almost perfectly in one go. However, this surgery was an exception. The evaluation given by the System was not perfect, but it could still be considered a success.

    But why was it 98%? Zheng Ren recalled it twice. The surgery process could be said to be flawless. In the end, Zheng Ren did not know why.

    Zou Jiahua's illness was one of those cases where the diagnosis was greater than the treatment. Heart ion channel disease was a rare disease in itself, and there was no scientific method that could show that he had this disease.

    So this time, Zheng Ren almost completely relied on the good and reliable System to make the diagnosis. Except during the earthquake relief, Zheng Ren tried his best to avoid this kind of situation.

    Although the reverse reasoning was reasonable, Zheng Ren still felt a little sick in his heart. He did not want to accept Zou Jiahua as a patient.

    This kind of rich man, a big tycoon in Xiangjiang, had a deep background. If he did not want to accept him as a patient, he did not need to go to such great lengths because of a doctor like himself.

    After all, he still had the golden signboard of the health care group to protect him.

    But once the surgery was carried out, it would be different.

    Just like Chief Miao's patients, if he did not accept the surgery, he might be criticized for not being good enough. However, once he accepted the patient and the surgery was carried out, he would be done for. He would definitely have to face the backlash from the huge aristocratic families.

    Zheng Ren was calculating the pros and cons, and there was a commotion outside the door.

    As long as he was in the hospital, Zheng Ren was most afraid of the sound of a stretcher trolley and the chaotic sounds of people. That meant that there was an emergency, and he would have to spend the next few hours or even one or two days busy.

    Subconsciously, his heart rate increased again.

    However, he immediately realized that he was in the 912 and not in the Emergency Department of Sea City General Hospital.

    Even if there was an emergency, it was not his responsibility. Zheng Ren let out a long sigh and looked up.

    A few well-built young men in suits looked around and appeared in front of the office door.

    Zou Yu was the first to walk over. She stuck her head out and saw Zheng Ren. She stopped in her tracks. She looked at the sign on the door in disbelief and confirmed that it was the doctor's office and not the chief's office. She was extremely surprised.

    However, in just an instant, she returned to normal. She stood with her hands down and Zou Jiahua followed her in.

    "Doctor Zheng, we meet again." Zou Jiahua stretched out his hand with a smile. He did not put on any airs at all.

    The first time they met at the entrance of the hotel in Shenzhen City, the reserved manner was completely gone. It was as if he and Zheng Ren were old friends. They were warm and not annoying to each other.

    It seemed that these people were really good. Unlike him, they did not talk to anyone in the same way.

    Zheng Ren thought all of things to himself, stood up, and stretched out his hand with a smile.

    Zou Jiahua's hand was a little wet and cold, like a snake. Zheng Ren felt a little uncomfortable.

    "Dr. Zheng, there was a small misunderstanding earlier. Please don't mind it," Zou Jiahua said with a smile.

    "No, Mr. Zou, you worry too much."

    "Then I'll get straight to the point. Please don't take offense," Zou Jiahua said directly without sitting down.

    "Oh?" Zheng Ren was slightly stunned. This rhythm was different from his impression of the big corporations. No matter what these people had to say, they only said 30%. 30% was considered a lot. It was already very good to be able to nod in response to it.

    Zheng Ren was surprised by this anxious look.

    "Last night, I died again," Zou Jiahua said in a deep voice.

    If this was a horror movie, Zou Jiahua would probably turn into a malicious ghost in the next frame. At this moment, the sun was shining brightly. Zou Jiahua's figure was so real that Zheng Ren was in a daze.

    Did his heart stop again last night?

    Once on Saturday, once on Sunday, for two consecutive days. No wonder he was so anxious that he flew directly to the Imperial Capital without any hesitation.

    At this moment, Zou Jiahua was probably like a drowning person. No matter what he grabbed, he would not let go.

    Zheng Ren sighed. He knew that even if he wanted to turn down this job, Zou Jiahua would not allow it.

    However, this matter was easy to understand. For two days in a row, he 'died' when he fell asleep. No matter who it was, he probably could not stand it.

    It was simply too exciting.

    Seeing Zheng Ren's troubled expression, Zou Jiahua sighed and said, "Doctor Zheng, to be honest, I don't think the plan you gave me is feasible. But this... is there really no other way?"

    This was the truth, and Zheng Ren's heart felt a little more at ease.

    However, there was no need to think about the matter of being blackmailed. How could a big family in Xiangjiang touch a doctor like him?

    "Is it convenient for you? There are many people here. Let's find a quiet place. I have some things that I want to understand in detail from you," Zou Jiahua said.

    Zheng Ren nodded. Since Zou Jiahua had flown to the Imperial Capital, there were some things that he might not be able to escape from.

    However, he had just undergone surgery training in the operating theater. The 98% success rate of the surgery still gave Zheng Ren some confidence.

    Zou Jiahua made a gesture to invite Zheng Ren. After being courteous with him for a while, they walked out side by side. Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren. He did not say anything. He was frowning and deep in thought.
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    Zheng Ren thought about what Zou Jiahua had just said; he had said that he had experienced yet another sudden cardiac arrest last night.

    Normally, the frequency of heart ion channel attacks would not be so fast. It was very rare for the ion pump to stop working and the heart to go on strike for two days in a row.

    However, the diagnosis given by the System panel was still heart ion channel disease. There was no change.

    Zheng Ren did not know what was the cause of the disease caused by the genetic changes. The research direction was more like a castle in the air. It was illusory and untouchable.

    Zheng Ren even suspected that the current medical treatment and research on heart ion channel disease were all wrong. They were wrong from the very beginning.

    There were precedents for this kind of thing.

    For example, in 1996, a report pointed out that the SLC6A4 gene played an extremely important role in the generation of depression.

    This discovery was an extremely important breakthrough in the diagnosis and treatment of depression.

    However, 23 years later, one day, when they woke up, the people who were doing this research all over the world saw a piece of news: the SLC6A4 gene had nothing to do with depression at all.

    All the money, effort, and manpower that had been invested over the past 23 years had come to naught. A British researcher had torn up the data, taken photos, and posted them on social media.

    His life had basically been wasted. In the face of an unknown fate, all the researchers were powerless to fight back.

    That photo was heartbreaking.

    But scientific research was mostly trial and error. Now, looking at ion channel disease, one could use genetic testing to confirm it, but who knew whether it was true or not?

    For diseases at the genetic level, the whole world was in a trial and error state.

    Now, Zheng Ren was still inclined to believe in the scan provided by the System.

    After all, from the moment he came into contact with it until now, the System's interface had never made a mistake and given him an unreliable diagnosis.

    He could give it a try. Zheng Ren made up his mind in the end.

    Zou Jiahua seemed to have something on his mind as well. He just walked down the stairs with Zheng Ren without saying a word.

    He was in his forties, in the prime of his life. Whether it was his body, experience, connections, or money, he was at the absolute prime of his life.

    For a businessman, if he really died unknowingly at this moment, he would die with a grievance.

    But it truly was the same for everyone.

    The haze of death hung over Zou Jiahua's head. He even had to be on tenterhooks during his afternoon nap, trying his best to avoid it.

    Being alive was more like a form of torture to him.

    There were a lot of patients and their families in the 912 hospital. Zou Jiahua simply did not ask his subordinates to call for an elevator. Instead, he walked downstairs with Zheng Ren.

    All of this was unfamiliar to him, but in order to show his sincerity, he still came to find Zheng Ren personally.

    When it came tos eeking medical treatment and asking for medicine, one's sincerity would work and be more than enough. What Su Yun said the other day was shocking.

    Zou Jiahua no longer thought about the feasibility. Mayo Medical Center gave a suggestion, and Doctor Zheng also said that he could give it a try.

    Although it was just a try, but only one person said that he could give it a try. The others did not even have the thought of giving it a try.

    Was this a desperate attempt to seek medical treatment? Zou Jiahua thought about it and smiled sheepishly.

    From the corner of his eye, he looked at Zheng Ren. It was strange to say that this young doctor looked honest and simple. He was the kind of doctor who could not be found even if he was thrown into a crowd.

    However, Zou Jiahua always felt that he was very stable. He was like a mountain that could be trusted and even... could be relied on.

    When they arrived at the entrance of the Inpatient Department, a Lincoln limousine appeared in front of them.

    The driver opened the door, and Zou Jiahua made a gesture of inviting Zheng Ren and Su Yun to sit in it.

    It was indeed a good feeling to be able to move in a confined space.

    "Dr. Zheng, what would you like to drink?" Zou Jiahua asked.

    "No."

    "I'm a little flustered today. Please don't blame me for being rude. You're still working, so you don't need to drink. Have a glass of water." Although Zou Jiahua was going to die at any time, he still tried his best to maintain his demeanor. His every move carried a gentle yet dignified aura.

    He spoke politely, but his words still carried a domineering aura.

    Zheng Ren took the glass of water and only smiled. He placed the glass of water on the small table beside him.

    The interior space of such a luxury car was still very big. The car was very stable when driving. It would not spill the water with a sudden brake, right? Zheng Ren's mind was filled with thoughts that had nothing to do with the heart ion channel disease.

    "Doctor Zheng, are you confident about the diagnostic treatment?"

    "Regarding this disease, coupled with your condition, no one would be confident in treating it," Zheng Ren said lightly. "Mr. Zou, please be clear. I am only talking about the diagnostic treatment, not the treatment. I believe that you have consulted the relevant professionals and understand the meaning of the diagnostic treatment."

    Zou Jiahua nodded. Just as he was about to say something, Su Yun suddenly took out his phone and waved it at Zheng Ren.

    "Boss, there's a reply from the other side." Su Yun said, "They're asking how confident the diagnosis is."

    "Very," Zheng Ren said.

    "Then I'll let you reply like this." Su Yun took the phone and started typing with both hands.

    "Dr. Zheng is very busy," Zou Jiahua was a little unhappy and said.

    "Yes, there is a consultation case at Mayo Medical Center. Let me take a look." Zheng Ren said, "This is the only way to treat your disease. It is a disease that can not be explained by current science. However, based on the symptoms, the condition, and the family history, I think it is very likely to be a heart ion channel disease."

    Zou Jiahua was stunned.

    Mayo asked Dr. Zheng for a consultation? The medical world was divided into many big and small circles, and there was no difference between them and society.

    It seemed that Doctor Zheng's identity and status were quite high.

    "Boss, they asked if you can perform the surgery," Su Yun said.

    "Yes, they can, but we don't have time to go now. Let's think about it again," Zheng Ren said.

    "Then let them bring the patient here. It should take about 14 days by boat." Su Yun did not care. "If it's a plane, it won't cause high blood pressure because of the change in pressure by bringing a decompression chamber."

    Zou Jiahua smiled. It seemed that this Doctor Zheng was different from the doctors he knew.

    "I'm sorry, Mr. Zou. I have a lot of things to do." Zheng Ren said and smiled apologetically, and then he went on and said, "To put it simply, I think your condition is some kind of disease, and not some kind of bewitchment. Although I can't explain it with modern medical science, diagnostic treatment should be able to."

    "That is to say, as long as I don't have another disease after I'm done with it, it will be considered a diagnosis, right?"

    "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. "Generally speaking, using a pacemaker for cardiac ion channel disease can solve the problem. Your condition belongs to the unsolved genotype and not other diseases, so the pacemaker can solve the problem."

    "What if it happens again?" Zou Jiahua pressed.

    "Then I don't have a good solution." Zheng Ren said seriously, "If that's really the case, I can only ask Mr. Zou to find another famous doctor."

    That attitude... seemed a bit too improper. Zou Jiahua hesitated.
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    Zou Jiahua obviously had some knowledge of Zheng Ren's diagnosis of the ion channel disease. It could even be said to be research.

    This was very normal. After all, it was a matter of life and death. For Zou Jiahua, whether or not he could avoid another sudden cardiac arrest was the most important thing.

    Moreover, the most maddening thing about this 'disease' was that there was no definite diagnosis.

    He asked Zheng Ren in detail about various ways to solve it, and Zheng Ren answered them one by one. Zou Jiahua fell silent after that, as if he was calculating the pros and cons of this, and he did not make a decision directly.

    The Black Lincoln returned to the entrance of the 912 Inpatient Department very smoothly, and Zou Jiahua said that he would think about it again. Zheng Ren did not say anything more. He just said his goodbyes calmly and got off the car with Su Yun.

    Looking at the black car leaving like a ghost, Zheng Ren felt that the experience this time was quite bad.

    "Boss, do you want to treat him or not?" Su Yun asked.

    "I want to give it a try, but after all, the diagnosis is not clear. I have some hesitation in my heart." Zheng Ren told the truth and did not hide the conflict in his heart.

    "The initiative was given to him just like that?" Su Yun was quite dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's answer.

    "Is he not a patient? Whether he wants to do the surgery or not depends on his own judgment," Zheng Ren said. "I don't want to think about it anymore. Let's go back."

    Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was in high spirits, so he asked in a low voice, "Shall we go to the Department of Genitourinary Surgery to take a look?"

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment and nodded slightly.

    It would probably be more difficult on Chief Miao's side. Let's go take a look. If there's anything we can do to help, it would be good to give him a hand.

    The two of them arrived at the floor of the Genitourinary Surgery Department. As soon as they got out of the elevator, they saw that there were more people here than usual.

    It was probably people who were watching the show. Zheng Ren had an ominous premonition in his heart.

    If the patient's family was really like what Lao He had described and had resigned themselves to their fate, they should have already taken the body away by now.

    With so many people watching the show, there would definitely be a lot of trouble.

    Zheng Ren did not have time to change out of his white clothes. He put on his casual clothes to see what was going on. He walked straight through the crowd and into the ward.

    The more people walked, the more crowded the place became. They were whispering to each other.

    The suppressed sobs could be vaguely heard. Zheng Ren's sharp senses caught them in the noisy crowd.

    There was no cursing or making a scene. It was just crying.

    Zheng Ren was slightly relieved. He stood at the entrance of the ward and looked inside.

    A man in his fifties was kneeling at the door of Chief Miao's office. In front of him was something covered with a white bedsheet. He did not speak, and was only crying.

    There were many people in the middle. Zheng Ren only saw a certain frame, and then that figure was blocked by the family members of the patients who were watching the show.

    President Yu and a few other doctors seemed to be trying to persuade him, but judging from the situation, it seemed to be useless.

    "We really should kill all the doctors," a young man standing next to Zheng Ren said without hiding his anger.

    The other people around the young man saw that Zheng Ren was wearing white clothes, but they did not say anything.

    Zheng Ren knew that he must have said it on purpose.

    This kind of thing was simply too common. They were already used to it. It was better in real life. They had seen more ruthless words on the Internet than this.

    He was a little depressed, but he did not say anything to the young man. He turned around and left.

    Su Yun still wanted to squeeze forward to see what was going on, but when he saw Zheng Ren turn around and walk out, he hesitated for a moment and followed him out.

    "Boss, aren't you going to take a look?" Su Yun asked.

    "It's meaningless." Zheng Ren was in a low mood. The young man's provocative words kept ringing in his ears, like a sharp sword that could pierce him at any time.

    This was normal, Zheng Ren told himself. The doctor-patient relationship had already reached a critical point, so what else could he do?

    "Are you being artistic now?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was not in a good mood, so he ridiculed him. "You're so sentimental. Look at that sissy attitude of yours."

    "No." Zheng Ren shook his head and squeezed out a smile. He said, "Did Mayo reply?"

    "Yes." Su Yun glanced at his phone and said, "They said to discuss it. If the situation permits, they'll fly over directly. But they said that if you can go, it's better to go to Mayo."

    Zheng Ren nodded.

    "Boss, I think this illness is better to treat. If you are confident, we should go to Mayo for surgery," Su Yun said. "What do you think?"

    Zheng Ren knew what Su Yun meant.

    The patient was Indian. To the Mayo Clinic, it was slightly different from his simulation mannequin in the System space, but there was not much difference.

    If the surgery was performed in Mayo, there would be relevant legal documents. If the surgery failed, it would be a failure. It would not be a big problem, and there would be no worries.

    However, if he came to China to perform the surgery, there would be a lot of trouble. First of all, was this surgery considered a genitourinary surgery or a general surgery or a neurological surgery? Did he have a relevant medical certificate?

    If the surgery failed, would there be any external disputes? If there were, it would be a headache.

    Although these things were not big issues, they still needed to be considered.

    As for the patients... 

    Why were the drug stores of the major pharmaceutical companies in the world open to India? Why did they not strongly prohibit India from developing generic drugs? Why did they semi-open their databases to them?

    There was nothing else. It was because India provided the experimental population for phase I to phase III clinical trials in humans.

    The major pharmaceutical companies like Roche and Pfizer spent an unknown amount of money on research and development. They had a project in hand. If they were unlucky and all of them failed, then even such a giant would face the risk of bankruptcy.

    For example, the project of treating hypertension with radiofrequency ablation of the kidney faced failure. However, this project was relatively small, so it could not hurt the muscles and bones. 

    Zheng Ren thought for a moment and said, "Then contact Mayo. If there are no problems with the law, we can fly there to perform the surgery. By the way, do we need the permission of the hospital's Medical Administration Division? Can you help me ask them?"

    "The hospital will definitely need the Medical Administration Division to know, but I think it won't be a big problem. For the surgery fees, I can make the decision on my own, I think?" Su Yun revealed a ghost-like smile.

    Zheng Ren waved his hand, indicating that it did not matter.

    He had spent so many experience points. Even if he was given hundreds of thousands of dollars, he would not be able to make up for it. This was an unequal exchange. If he could complete the System mission, it would be fine, but if he could not, he would be at a complete loss.

    Su Yun held his phone. His fingers danced in the air, leaving afterimages behind as he sent an email in less than a minute.

    ... 

    In the Black Lincoln, Zou Jiahua leaned back in his chair tiredly. Countless thoughts swirled in his mind.

    This decision was more difficult to make than a ten-billion-dollar acquisition.

    Even if the investment and acquisition failed, there was still a possibility of a comeback. However, if the surgery failed and he died, what would he do?

    If it was a normal surgery, he would have done it. The probability of such a small thing could be reduced by better equipment, better doctors, better technology, and better drugs until it was negligible.

    However, his illness... even the Mayo Clinic could not give a diagnosis.

    That was the number one hospital in the world in terms of cardiology!

    Zou Jiahua felt very tired. His heart was tired. He was very tired.

    He wanted to sleep for a while. He wanted to sleep peacefully for a while. Even if it cost him 10,000 dollars a minute, it did not matter.

    Unfortunately, this was just an extravagant hope.

    "Is there any news from Nanyang?" Zou Jiahua asked.
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    "I'm still looking," Zou Yu answered in a low voice.

    She was wearing a white casual dress. Although it was a little crude, her every move showed the gentleness and grace of a well-bred lady.

    "What is the opinion of the medical team?" Zou Jiahua asked.

    "There is no constructive opinion, and they are still arguing. But I prefer not to try it at the 912. Even if you want to do it, you have to do it at the Mayo Clinic."

    Zou Jiahua smiled bitterly.

    No one dared to take responsibility for such a major event. If he had not had two consecutive cardiac arrest, he would probably have dragged it out.

    As long as the monitoring was tight and the rescue was timely, there should be no problem.

    As for how long he could live... Zou Jiahua felt that as long as he dragged it out for another ten or twenty years, with the advancement of technology or finding a master over the Southern Ocean who could remove the voodoo, his problem would be completely solved.

    He just did not expect that there would be two cardiac arrest in a short period of time.

    Damn it!

    Zou Jiahua thought with hatred.

    What exactly happened that caused the heart to stop for two consecutive days in a very healthy and stable body?!

    Could it be that he had to trust that Doctor Zheng?

    Although he looked very professional and trustworthy, this was still a surgery. Zou Jiahua was still hesitating and conflicted.

    Since ancient times, it was difficult feeling to expect one's death.

    These words were indeed true.

    The motorcade slowly drove away from the 912 and headed toward a villa area in the suburb.

    Zou Yu had arranged a full set of monitoring equipment on that side. The family doctor from the Emergency Department was in the car behind.

    Although it was a little troublesome to bring along the medical staff, it was necessary. If there were no medical staff, Zou Jiahua would not even dare to go out.

    "Daddy, do you think that Doctor Zheng is trustworthy?" Zou Yu asked.

    The car was quiet, which made Zou Yu a little afraid. She was afraid that a living person would die mysteriously in front of her eyes.

    Would the family curse happen to her? Zou Yu did not know either.

    She did not dare to think too much about this unknown fear. Just thinking about it made her feel like she was about to break down.

    She resisted the anxiety and uneasiness in her heart. She still felt that it was better to say something, or else she would feel uneasy.

    "I'm still thinking about it," Zou Jiahua whispered with his eyes slightly closed.

    Zou Yu knew that her father was afraid. He had already thought of taking the risk to perform the surgery, but he was worried about many things.

    Although what Doctor Zheng said sounded very unreliable, it was the only way to solve it. However, he, who had always been decisive, began to hesitate on this matter.

    "The hospital of th 912 has already contacted Uncle Liu. If there is a need, the special demands ward can be checked in at any time," Zou Yu said.

    "Has the news from Sweden been verified?" Zou Jiahua asked.

    He felt very tired. He opened his eyes reluctantly. He wanted to sleep, but he did not dare to. He was afraid that he would be like his father on the plane, unable to sleep.

    "Last December, Dr. Zheng did go to the Royal Caroline Academy because of the Nobel Prize." Zou Yu held an electronic pad in her hand and opened a document, and she said, "At that time, the Nobel Prize judge, Dr. Mehar's, heart had already failed. He was judged to be incurable and could only wait for the arrival of death."

    When she said this, Zou Yu's heart skipped a beat. She felt that she had used the wrong word.

    She carefully raised her head and looked at her father.

    Zou Jiahua looked out of the window, as if he did not notice the god of death and incurable words that Zou Yu had mentioned.

    "At that time, Doctor Zheng did not have any possibility of being nominated. He went to the Royal Caroline Academy because he wanted to fight for it. But that night, Dr. Mehar became ill, and he could be ill at any time... with the permission of Dr. Mehar's wife, Doctor Zheng performed an emergency surgery overnight. 

    "The effect of the surgery was very good. Recently, Dr. Mehar had a physical examination, but the specific data could not be obtained. But according to the information from the well-informed people, Dr. Mehar has already recovered and will be coming for the second surgery in the next few days."

    Zou Jiahua did not say anything. He continued to remain silent. He looked at the cars coming and going outside the window, as if he was trying to remember this beautiful and not-so-beautiful world.

    "According to the information, Dr. Mehar had a serious heart attack before the surgery. The Royal Caroline Academy had many consultations with cardiologists around the world, but there was no good solution. 

    "In addition, according to a professor from the Royal Caroline Academy who witnessed Dr. Zheng's surgery that day, Dr. Zheng had a pair of hands that had been kissed by God..."

    As he said this, Zou Yu also felt that this matter was simply too absurd!

    A young doctor from the East had his hands kissed by God? Perhaps the god here could also be translated as God.

    But no matter how it was translated, it looked so unbelievable.

    "That's what they said. It might be all an exaggeration. But from the final result, Dr. Mehar's problem should have been solved." Zou Yu tried to remain objective, and she did not recall the 'hateful' assistant beside Dr. Zheng and the provocative words, and she also tried not to mention the disease.

    "Is that so?" Zou Jiahua nodded slightly. If this Doctor Zheng's level was really that high, it was not a big deal to take a risk.

    "According to the public information about Doctor Zheng, he recently collaborated with a medical website on the mainland to do a live broadcast of the surgery." Zou Yu looked at the information and frowned slightly.

    Regarding the live broadcast, it gave her a very bad impression.

    This was not a doctor in the conventional sense. At least, according to the live broadcast of the surgery, it was like this. At the mention of the live broadcast, Zou Yu's mind was filled with those long-legged beauties who were ostentatious.

    "Live broadcast?" Zou Jiahua was a little puzzled.

    "Doctor Li from the medical team said that he watched Doctor Zheng's live broadcast of the surgery recently. The level of surgery in the General Surgery Department is world-class," Zou Yu said.

    "General surgery... General surgery..." Zou Jiahua muttered in a low voice. He did not seem to be satisfied.

    "In interventional surgery, his standard should be even higher. The German beside him is a world-famous expert in interventional surgery; he's Professor Rudolf Wagner from the Heidelberg University Medical Center in Germany. He came to China to learn interventional surgery techniques from Doctor Zheng. He has already confirmed the relevant matters with the doctors of Sea city General Hospital."

    The Zou family's rate and efficiency of gathering intelligence was very fast and accurate.

    As long as they were willing to spend money, finding these trivial information was not difficult. However, to be able to gather so much information at such a fast speed required a certain level of professionalism.

    "Doctor Zheng is trustworthy," Zou Yu said. "This evaluation was given by Chief Xu of the 912 Anesthesiology Department. He said..."

    As she said this, Zou Yu suddenly felt that something was wrong.

    It was frighteningly quiet in the car. It was as if her father had not spoken for almost a minute. There was only the sound of her constantly reporting information, and her father's breathing...

    Seemed to have stopped!
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    An hour later...

    Zou Jiahua's face was pale, and his eyes were wandering as he sat in the ward.

    The monitor was ticking, and the faint light from the screen made him feel like he was in hell.

    Just now, in broad daylight, he had only been confused for a moment before he died again.

    How could it be so frequent?!

    There was no such record in the family records.

    Although Zou Jiahua's father also experienced sudden cardiac arrest after he turned 40, it was not a frequent occurrence. It only happened once every eight months.

    But now, Zou Jiahua... It seemed that as long as he slept, before he fell asleep, the Grim Reaper's scythe would suddenly appear from another dimension and take his life.

    In 39 hours, there were three sudden cardiac arrest. Such a high frequency caused Zou Jiahua's last line of psychological defense to completely collapse.

    When Zou Yu called the doctor who followed the car behind them to perform first aid, and his heartbeat recovered, all of Zou Jiahua's reservations and hesitation disappeared.

    He directly used his connections to move into the special demands ward of the 912.

    Surgery was better than waiting for death.

    And now, it seemed that finding Doctor Zheng to operate was the only way. The others did not even have a solution.

    Surgery, it was necessary, and he needed an emergency surgery immediately!

    He did not want to wait anymore, not even for a second.

    Zou Jiahua could not stand the fact that as long as he closed his eyes, he could face the certainty of death.

    No matter who it was, he could not stand it.

    Such frequent deaths made Zou Jiahua no longer have any fun in living. His heart stopped beating, but he was saved again and again, as if to sate the evil taste of death.

    However, in Zou Jiahua's eyes, everything he experienced was so... predestined. Perhaps, this was the fate of the Zou family men.

    There was a knock on the door. Zou Jiahua closed his eyes and then opened them, trying to make himself look less miserable.

    "Please come in," Zou Jiahua said slowly.

    The door was pushed open. Zou Yu politely opened the door and took half a step back, letting the unbelievably young doctor come in first.

    "Hello, Dr. Zheng." Zou Jiahua stood up and greeted him with a smile.

    At this moment, all modesty and dignity had to be put down. There was a great terror between life and death, and when this kind of terror repeatedly came, everything was not important.

    "Mr. Zou, did you have sudden cardiac arrest during the day?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    Zou Jiahua nodded.

    Zheng Ren was also very curious. The frequency of this Mr. Zou's illness seemed to be a little too fast. It was so frequent, and he had never seen a case report in a magazine.

    However, this was a rare disease, and no one had Zou Jiahua's medical conditions.

    He carefully looked at Zou Jiahua's System panel, and the diagnosis was still the same: heart ion channel disease.

    "Let's give it a try," Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    "Mr. Zou, are you ready for the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "On my side, it doesn't matter whether I'm ready or not." Zou Jiahua smiled bitterly.

    He looked into Zheng Ren's eyes. Although it was a little rude and overbearing, he wanted to see confidence in Zheng Ren's eyes, to see even a glimmer of hope.

    However, the more he looked, the more confused he became.

    Zheng Ren's eyes were clear. In his calmness, he could even vaguely see a glimmer that did not match his age; it was kindness.

    Was it because he was too afraid that he was hallucinating? This question flashed by in a flash. Zou Jiahua was sure that he was not mistaken.

    Or rather, the gaze that he was giving was not kind. It was more appropriate to describe it as merciful.

    Zheng Ren nodded and asked, "Is there enough time for fasting water?"

    "Yes."

    "Then prepare for the surgery," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    "Boss, do you know how to use the latest pacemaker?" Su Yun's cynical expression looked like it was asking for a beating.

    But this time, the one who wanted to beat him up was not Zheng Ren, but Zou Yu.

    "The latest? Don't you need the hospital's pacemaker?" Zheng Ren was a little puzzled and asked.

    "Of course I don't know how to use it. This is a plutocrat, a rich tycoon. If you want to use a pacemaker, it must be the latest model. It uses the heartbeat to provide bioelectricity, the kind that can be used for a lifetime, right, Miss?" Su Yun asked.

    Zou Yu was a little embarrassed.

    "The pacemaker is on the plane. It will arrive in four hours," Zou Jiahua nodded and said.

    Zheng Ren was a little troubled.

    He had done the surgery for the pacemaker before, and it was done in the operating theater of the System. However, once he needed to replace the pacemaker with a new model, he would have to do it again.

    Zheng Ren did not have much time left for the surgical training after the renal artery and renal sympathetic nerve dissection. He became more and more stingy.

    However, he still needed to train. He only hoped that the new biological current pacemaker would not be too complicated and that the time spent on the surgical training would not be too long.

    Zheng Ren did not plan to start without one right now. After all, he was not sure if the System would even provide the latest bio-electric pacemaker.

    If it was not available, it would be a waste for Zheng Ren.

    "Then, when the pacemaker is here, let's do the surgery." Zheng Ren was very bored. He stood up and said, "I'll go back to the Intervention Department first. If there's any news, call me."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren smiled slightly. After expressing his goodwill, he turned around and left.

    Zou Jiahua was a little surprised. He was already used to the flattery and obedience of the people around him. Zheng Ren's attitude was very unfamiliar to him.

    ...

    "Boss, you're very skilled at acting cool," Su Yun said with a smile as he walked out of the special demands ward.

    "Acting cool?" Zheng Ren frowned. "I don't think so." 

    "I think everyone is trying to curry favor with a rich man like him. You are really good. You just left after you finished talking."

    "That's true. Actually, I don't really want to perform this surgery," Zheng Ren said. "I also want to go to the Genitourinary Surgery Department to take a look. I wonder how things went this afternoon."

    When it came to the Department of Genitourinary Surgery, Su Yun was silent.

    What else could he do? 

    What else could he do!

    This was a dead knot that could not be solved by relying on his own strength. No matter how amazing Zheng Ren's surgical skills and diagnoses were, he could only watch helplessly.

    "Oh right, what do the doctors in Xiangjiang do before the surgery? Especially for this kind of rich man's informed consent documents, is there anything special? Su Yun, help me find out." When Zheng Ren thought of this matter, he habitually swung his hand and handed it to Su Yun.

    "I've already asked around. I've already informed Sister Lin that she will find a lawyer to handle the relevant procedures." Su Yun had a look of knowing that this was the case.

    "Sister Lin? A lawyer?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.

    "Compensation, Big Brother!" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was looking at an idiot. "With such a surgery, I rushed to find you to do it. If it fails, I estimate that there will be a reward of around one million Hong Kong dollars. If it succeeds, then it will have to be negotiated by a professional lawyer."

    "Is that so?" Zheng Ren frowned.

    "His life is worth money." Su Yun said with some regret, "If we were not doctors and were instead exorcists, I reckon that this matter would not have gone below 100 million."
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    [Medical supplies have yet to arrive for the surgery.]

    Zheng Ren sent a WeChat message to Xie Yiren.

    [Oh, then I have ordered a meal. What do you want to eat?]

    Xie Yiren replied to Zheng Ren with a message.

    [I don't care. I hope I can go home early.]

    [Then I will order whatever I want. I was planning to go out for Thai food today. Let's do it another day.]

    Zheng Ren chatted with Xie Yiren for a while before he went to the Department of Genitourinary Surgery. Only then did he put away his phone.

    The Department of Genitourinary Surgery had quieted down. He did not know how the matter in the afternoon was resolved. However, it was also good for it to be quiet for a while. This was what Zheng Ren thought.

    When he entered the department, he saw that Chief Yu was busy talking in his office.

    "Chief Yu, what's up?" Su Yun asked.

    When he saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had come, the expression on Chief Yu's face changed slightly. It was as if he was relaxed, but also as if he was finally relieved.

    "There's no rush here, right? Let's go to your room," Su Yun said familiarly.

    The chief resident lived in the hospital every day. The department arranged a separate room so that he could have a good rest.

    This was much better than the first People's Hospital of Sea City General Hospital.

    Thinking back, Zheng Ren's treatment in Sea City was really the lowest level. In a small city, learning from a big hospital could only be similar. The spirit and energy in the middle could never be learned.

    When he came to Chief Yu's room and closed the door, Chief Yu reached out his hand.

    "Boss Zheng, do you have a cigarette?" Chief Yu asked.

    "I thought you don't smoke?" Su Yun said disdainfully. "A dog's stomach can't hold two taels of sesame oil. You can't handle such a small matter?"

    Chief Yu sighed and took the cigarette from Zheng Ren. However, he did not let Zheng Ren light it. He snatched the lighter and lit the cigarette for Zheng Ren and Su Yun. Then, he lit the cigarette himself and took a deep puff.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not ask. They just waited quietly for Yu to say something on his own accord.

    This kind of thing, to say it in a small way, was actually nothing. After all, there was an explanation before the surgery. The patient and his family knew the risks and were prepared to take them.

    But to say it in a big way, once the patient's family turned hostile, they would be very helpless.

    After a few minutes of silence, the cigarette was almost finished. Yu sighed and said, "I asked Lao He to look for you in the afternoon. I also had a glimmer of hope."

    "I went. By then, it was already too late." Zheng Ren sighed.

    "Did the patient's family go to the doctor to make trouble?" Su Yun was concerned about this point.

    "No." Chief Yu put out the cigarette and sat on the bed. He said, "The patient's father also admitted it, but he just cried. He just knelt down and cried. No matter what he said to him, he didn't answer."

    "Did they take the body away?" Su Yun asked.

    Many troublemakers threw the body directly to the hospital, and then they would not take the body away unless they were paid. Was this considered as making trouble with the body?

    It was just like the incident where Zheng Ren witnessed some people throw a pregnant woman to the Obstetric and Gynecology Department in Sea City, and the family members disappeared without a trace.

    In that incident, Zheng Ren had been the one who saved the woman. The family changed the story, saying that the hospital spent a large amount of money to treat the patient without the family's permission.

    However, their real goal was for the pregnant woman to die in the hospital. Then, they would park her body at the entrance of the Obstetric and Gynecology Department, or even at the entrance of the Inpatient Department's office building, and ask for a solution to the problem.

    How to solve the problem was very simple. They just had to pay.

    As long as the deal was settled and the money arrived, the group of people who had been heartbroken immediately scattered.

    When Chief Yu heard Su Yun's question, he shook his head and said, "There was no trouble. The father of the patient was very cooperative on this point."

    Su Yun immediately felt relieved. He patted Chief Yu's shoulder and the impact let out a 'PA' sound.

    "Then why are you acting like this?" Su Yun said. "I'm giving you a chance. Say a few nice words to coax the patient's father. I've tried my best. No one can do anything about it."

    Chief Yu was stunned for a moment, then he sighed and said, "Brother Yun, I don't think this matter is that simple."

    "What do you mean?"

    "In the beginning, Chief Miao was the one who informed the patient's father that the surgery had failed," Chief Yu said. "The patient's father didn't say anything at that time. But later, when I pushed the patient out of the operating theater to prepare the corpse, he asked me how much the hospital was prepared to pay."

    "..."

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun fell silent at the same time.

    There was a certain probability that things would develop to this stage. It was obvious that Chief Miao's luck was not very good. He had stepped into a place that was dark and stormy.

    "I say, didn't we agree on this? Wanna guess what he said?!"

    Zheng Ren shook his head.

    "He said that Chief Miao is a good person, a very good person. But a good person has nothing to do with asking for money." President Yu was a little distressed. "He also said that he doesn't have any ability and doesn't know anyone. He only has one life."

    "He wants to fight you to the death?"

    "No, from the looks of it, he seems to be..." Chief Yu wanted to say something, but he was stunned for the moment.

    He could not find a suitable word to describe it.

    "What do you think he will do?" Su Yun asked.

    "I don't know." Chief Yu shook his head. "I was looking at the patient's medical records just now, and there were no loopholes. Chief Miao was also very careful. All the instructions and communication before the operation were signed and recorded. He also informed the patient's family."

    For this matter, a veteran like Chief Miao was indeed very careful, and he had also reached his current limit.

    If his heart softened, there would be a lot of trouble.

    But even if it was trouble, Chief Miao still did it without hesitation.

    Even if there were ten million people, would he still go? He did not have that kind of heroic spirit. Chief Miao only did things based on the heart of a doctor, but this kind of person would always be eliminated.

    There was really no reason for the bad currency to get rid of the good currency.

    "There's even a video recording. If you're so great, then go ahead and file a lawsuit," Su Yun said disdainfully.

    Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun acted nonchalantly to comfort Chief Yu.

    He had never met the patient's father before. However, when he saw the patient's father kneeling outside Chief Miao's office and crying that afternoon earlier, he had a vague feeling that something was wrong.

    This matter had the possibility of turning into a huge problem. Zheng Ren could not guess how big the problem was.

    "Sigh, Brother Yun, who would be the one to be blamed for this matter? Who would be worried? The most important thing is that he doesn't intend to go to court. He was just kneeling there and did not even say anything. He just cried. What do you think we should do?" Chief Yu sighed and said, "If you ask me, I don't think we can be good people here."

    Actually, there was no need for doctors to be good people at all.

    Everything went according to the rules. There were rules to everything. This was what doctors looked forward to the most. No one wanted to do a good deed every day from morning to night.

    A person like that would definitely have something to ask for. It would not be an exaggeration to say that he was being hypocritical.

    However, there were many things that no one cared about.

    And as the window to face society and the patients directly, sometimes the doctors were also very helpless.

    It was difficult to explain all the feelings in this matter.

    He tried his best to comfort Chief Yu. This fellow would have to face countless storms in the future.

    Su Yun was experienced in such matters.

    As the rising star of the Department of Cardiosurgery in the Imperial Capital, he was disheartened and lazy. When he returned to his hometown, he almost became a veterinarian. Therefore, he understood how difficult it was for Chief Yu and how he felt. However, it was not difficult to talk while standing still. He could only try his best to change the topic and say something interesting.

    After an hour or so, Zheng Ren helped Little Yiren bring the food down and directly invited Chief Yu to the Genitourinary Surgery Department to have a bite. He might still feel a little better since everyone was lively.

    When he heard about the voodoo, Chief Yu was so shocked that he temporarily forgot about his worries.
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    President Yu asked in detail about the situation and expressed his doubts about such a strange case. After talking for a while, he felt much better.

    Zheng Ren received a phone call. Sister Lin and Lawyer Ge, whom he had met in Sea City, had arrived. Therefore, he and Su Yun went to communicate and explain the situation.

    Lin Jiaojiao came with him, but she did not see Zou Jiahua at all.

    He was one of the richest men in Xiangjiang. Lin Jiaojiao's status was nothing to him.

    But Lawyer Ge was more well-known. He had already inquired about how to deal with similar matters. He sharpened his gun at the last minute and did his homework. In addition to his many years of experience, he was also quite methodical when talking to the Zou family's lawyer.

    After all, Lawyer Ge was experienced and could barely cope with it.

    After busying himself for nearly an hour, the agreement was signed. Zou Yu's side also received news that the bio-electric pacemaker had already arrived at the Imperial Capital International Airport and was being sent to the 912.

    After calculating the time, Zou Jiahua did not hesitate and prepared to go on stage directly.

    He no longer wanted to face the day when he would face death as soon as he closed his eyes. He did not want to delay for even a minute.

    This was considered overtime. Because Zheng Ren did not need the help of a technician outside when he performed surgery, only Little Yiren and another nurse were busy with preoperative preparations.

    The surgery was not a big one. Many of the details had to be faced carefully by ordinary doctors. For Zheng Ren, who was at the level of a Master in the field of interventional surgery, this was a small matter.

    What he had to face was whether the new equipment required new surgical techniques to use.

    Zheng Ren greeted the people from the Zou family before he went to the operating theater to change his clothes and go for preoperative surgical training.

    ...

    Zou Jiahua stood in the special demands ward, feeling uneasy.

    As the heir of a big corporation, he was born with a silver spoon in his mouth and received an elite education from a young age. In addition to his good luck, he started to get involved in the family business at the age of 18, and he made many achievements, which made everyone look at him in a new light.

    Self-confidence had always been one of Zou Jiahua's characteristics. He was very unfamiliar with this kind of apprehensive feeling in his heart. His future was uncertain, and his life and death were unpredictable...

    Even if the surgery was successful, would he still have to face death again and again?

    Zou Jiahua did not know, but no matter what the future was, he would not run away.

    At this time, running away was meaningless and would only bring negative results.

    His subordinates were busy. Zou Jiahua called his lawyer and chatted with him alone for a while. If the surgery failed, he already knew how to divide the family assets. Although it happened in a hurry, it was not difficult for Zou Jiahua, the king of the business world.

    He left a will and sealed it. Zou Jiahua thought that he had done what he had to do. The rest would depend on his fate.

    Doctor Zheng's assistant informed him that he would be going to the operating theater in ten minutes.

    Zou Jiahua felt that his mouth and tongue were dry, but he could not drink water yet. This made his heart even more troubled.

    Using modern science to treat head-lowering surgery, was he desperate or was he dreaming? Zou Jiahua revealed a trace of an embarrassed smile.

    Yes, even he himself did not think that the probability of success was high.

    But in the face of death again and again, he had to do something to ease the pressure in his heart so that he would not collapse. Otherwise, just waiting for death would make people anxious about facing death.

    Bewitching techniques, voodoo... When he thought of this, Zou Jiahua was extremely frustrated.

    On his tenth birthday, his father, who had already passed away, blew out the birthday candle and made a wish. After that, he chased everyone away and told him the secret of the family.

    The outside world's guesses were not groundless. Although his father did not know the ins and outs of the story, the things that Zou Jiahua told him were basically the same as the outside world's guesses.

    He had sent people to the Southern Ocean countless times to look for all kinds of masters and had broken the head-lowering spell countless times, but in the end, he still had no results.

    Before the age of thirty, the head-lowering spell basically would not act up. Starting from the age of forty, it would occasionally act up. However, the frequency of this spell or Gu poison acting up would become more and more frequent, so much so that he would be shrouded in the shadow of death all day long.

    It was a fate worse than death.

    Zou Jiahua did not want to die silently on the plane for the sake of an acquisition like his father did.

    However, the spell or Gu poison finally began to act up frequently, forcing him into a dead end.

    Hope... This word had just appeared in Zou Jiahua's mind when it was shattered.

    There was not much hope for him to have. All he needed to do was represent his emotions of not wanting to admit defeat. This kind of emotion could not be vented at all. He could only use unyielding resistance to express it.

    No matter what, he, the head of the Zou family, would not yield even in the face of death. He had to fight to the end.

    As he thought of this, Zou Jiahua clenched his fists tightly.

    He really wanted to shout a few times to vent out the pain, helplessness, and fear in the depths of his heart.

    But he could not.

    He had to face it calmly. He could only face it calmly.

    'Knock, knock, knock.' 

    There was a knock on the door.

    "Is it time?" Zou Jiahua said indifferently.

    "Daddy, you can go to the operating theater now," Zou Yu said.

    Zou Jiahua's family doctor, Lin Yuansheng, followed Zou Yu with a worried look on his face.

    Su Yun stood at the back, lazy and bored. He was still reluctant to do an emergency treatment overnight. If it were not for Zou Jiahua's matter, he would have gone to a Thai restaurant for dinner tonight.

    Drinking was more attractive to Su Yun than curing voodoo and lowering his head.

    Seeing Zou Jiahua walking out, Su Yun suddenly said, "Change into the patient's gown."

    "..." Zou Jiahua was stunned.

    "Surgery? You're wearing a suit and tie. Is that appropriate?" Su Yun said bluntly.

    "How can you talk to Mr. Zou like that!" Lin Yuansheng could not help but glare at Su Yun and berate him.

    Zou Yu wanted to say something, but was stopped by Zou Jiahua.

    He smiled and said, "Su Sheng, I'm sorry. I panicked and forgot about this."

    "Look at your father. Look at you. The difference between you and him is huge," Su Yun curled his lips and said disdainfully. Then, he closed the door.

    He did not even look at Lin Yuansheng, even though Lin Yuansheng's attitude was very bad and he scolded him.

    In Su Yun's eyes, it was as if Lin Yuansheng did not exist.

    Zou Jiahua began to change his clothes, and a smile appeared on his face.

    These young people were all very interesting.

    At first, he thought that Su Yun's resistance was caused by the middle-class mentality of having money like dirt in the young people's hearts.

    If they had such thoughts, time and experience would have taught them enough lessons and let them understand what they should respect. But now, Zou Jiahua felt that it was not what he thought.

    But the surgery was about to begin, and Zou Jiahua did not want to be distracted by the psychology of the two young doctors at the 912 and wonder why.

    Although he did not dare to have strong expectations, it did not mean that Zou Jiahua did not want the surgery to succeed.

    What if?

    This was the deepest and truest thought in his heart.

    No one wanted to die, especially a top-tier tycoon like him, who did not want to die quietly.
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    That Little Zheng... When he thought of Zheng Ren, with his simple and honest face and the inexplicable trust in his heart when he talked to him, Zou Jiahua was a little puzzled.

    He had never trusted anyone. This had always been his code of conduct.

    But why did he have a vague sense of trust in Dr. Zheng Ren? Zou Jiahua himself did not understand.

    After changing into his hospital gown, Zou Jiahua walked out of the door.

    Su Yun held his phone in his hand. What was he playing with?

    "Are you all like this to all patients?" Zou Jiahua asked half-jokingly.

    "No, I'm the one who takes the most care of you." Su Yun lowered his head. The black lock of hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind.

    "Huh?"

    "Because I never take patients to the surgery," Su Yun said lazily.

    "..." Zou Jiahua was in a trance.

    It seemed that he had personally come to pick him up. Was this the greatest care? The greatest respect, and the greatest admiration too?

    This... 

    Zou Jiahua smiled awkwardly. Young people were really full of vitality.

    Zou Jiahua had seen countless capable people and young people in his life. However, there were not many capable people who could still fight.

    In order to succeed, the basic qualities of each person were just one of the key points. As for the rest... Zou Jiahua smiled.

    He was so arrogant and domineering. He would eventually suffer.

    Lin Yuansheng followed closely behind Zou Jiahua, carrying a silver-white first-aid kit in his hand. The first-aid drugs and equipment inside were all world-class.

    He did not understand why Mr. Zou wanted to perform surgery in the Imperial Capital. Moreover, it was so urgent.

    In his opinion, it was not possible to perform surgery in Hong Kong. If he had to do it, he would have to go to Mayo Medical Center.

    As for the 912, although it was a good hospital on the mainland, its overall quality was much worse than that of the Mayo Clinic. There was no logical reason for him to choose to perform the surgery on the mainland.

    However, Mr. Zou had already made up his mind. Lin Yuansheng did not have much to say after he made up his mind.

    He was just a private health care doctor. It was enough for him to do his job well and get a salary that suited his status.

    ... 

    He was silent the entire way. When he arrived at the interventional surgery room, Su Yun stopped the others outside.

    There was no security check here. The head of security beside Zou Jiahua was especially worried.

    However, because the incident happened so suddenly, he had persistently wanted to do a check-up, but he was always rejected.

    Zou Jiahua did not care much. Who would ambush him now? If it was life and death, then the unknown but maggot-like spell or voodoo was the real killer.

    However, it was obviously unrealistic to not follow anyone in. In the end, Lin Yuansheng, as the Zou family's healthcare doctor and private doctor, carried the first-aid kit and followed them in.

    After entering the operating theater, Zou Jiahua asked with a smile, "Doctor Zheng, do you really treat all patients the same?"

    There was a faint hint of mockery, but those who were not very sensitive could not feel it.

    "The boss's patients are almost the same." Su Yun did not care too much. After changing his clothes, he brought Zou Jiahua into the operating theater.

    Lin Yuansheng came to the operating theater. He first looked at the operating theater and the people in it.

    There were not many people. Two nurses, two doctors, and the foreigner who was said to be a German professor were chatting with Zheng Ren.

    The machine was not the latest, but it was functional and it could be used. Lin Yuansheng was not arrogant or disdainful. He just gave an objective evaluation of the 912's interventional surgery room.

    It was not a professional heart interventional machine, but an operating theater with normal blood vessels and internal organs. It seemed a little unprofessional.

    However, Lin Yuansheng was not picky. It was just that the machine was slightly different. It was not a problem at all for the award-winning candidate.

    If he were to pick on this point, it would be too unprofessional of him.

    He placed the first-aid kit in his hand in the most convenient position. Once there was a problem, he could rush up immediately.

    Seeing Zou Jiahua come in, Zheng Ren ended the conversation he was having.

    Zou Jiahua followed Su Yun's instructions and lay on the operating bed.

    The bed was cold and very hard. Zou Jiahua's heart suddenly began to panic.

    He had been forcing himself to be calm, but at this moment, he finally panicked.

    He did not need a mask to stop other people, including his own children, from coveting his heart. He faced life and death directly.

    Zou Jiahua's heartbeat suddenly accelerated.

    Where was Doctor Zheng?

    Zou Jiahua thought in panic. Did he not need to calm the patient's emotions before the surgery? "Besides, I'm not an ordinary patient. Why isn't he here to calm me down?

    "Even if he doesn't calm me down, it's good to say a few words.

    "But..."

    Only a petite figure was busy. In another room not far away, the sound of water could be heard.

    Rustle, rustle, rustle.

    It was as if that person was still humming a song.

    "Boss, are you going to play a song today?"

    "It's just a few minutes of work. There's no need." Zheng Ren's heavy voice reverberated in Zou Jiahua's ears like a bass.

    In front of him to his right.

    Zou Jiahua looked at the shadowless lamp that was not turned on. With a thought, he tried his best to turn his head to the side. He saw Zheng Ren in front of the radiographic film viewer, looking at his radiographic film.

    "Patient, don't move!" an elegant yet charming voice said.

    "It'll be done soon. Don't be nervous," Xie Yiren said as she busied herself.

    "What's your name?" Zou Jiahua tried to calm down his nervous mood by chatting.

    "Relax, or sleep," Xie Yiren said with a smile.

    Sleep... 

    As soon as she said these two words, Zou Jiahua felt as if his heart had stopped beating.

    "It's okay. The patients who are undergoing surgery for the first time are all very nervous," Xie Yiren said. "It won't hurt, and there aren't any special feelings you need to look out for. Just relax. The more nervous you are, the more likely it is that something will go wrong."

    "Oh," Zou Jiahua barely responded.

    Zou Jiahua was basically immune to this level of comfort.

    In business negotiations, all kinds of tricks were endless. In terms of psychological hints and micro-expression research, Zou Jiahua was a master.

    "Yiren, the Kung Pao chicken you ordered just now tasted really good. Which shop did you order it from?" Su Yun washed his hands and came in to disinfect.

    The cold iodoform gauze fell on Zou Jiahua's neck, making him quiver.

    This cold feeling was like a blade. For a moment, Zou Jiahua even suspected that he was already dead.

    Moreover, from Su Yun's words, Zou Jiahua had a ridiculous illusion that he was less important than a serving of Kung Pao chicken from a roadside restaurant.

    "It's delicious, right?" Xie Yiren was very happy. "I don't have time today. When I have time, let's go eat together. Sister Yue and I went there once. The restaurant was not big and looked a little dirty, but the taste was really superb."

    Was this the human world? Zou Jiahua was a little absent-minded, feeling as if he was dreaming.

    There were people living, there were people dying, there were people laughing, and there were people crying.

    All kinds of worldly affairs flashed through Zou Jiahua's mind. A life review appeared, with many scenes in his life that were so very vivid.
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    Many of the images had long been forgotten and were not important. However, he did not know why he would remember them at this moment.

    "Boss, it's done."

    "Okay." Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films and replied casually.

    After a short conversation, Su Yun went to sterilize and put on his sterile clothes.

    "Zou Jiahua, right?" the cheerful girl came to his side and asked gently.

    "I am." Zou Jiahua was even more absent-minded.

    How many years had it been since someone called him by his first name? Was he not Zou Jiahua? Then who was Zou Jiahua?

    This kind of philosophical problem, an unsolvable philosophical problem, suddenly appeared in his mind.

    "It's time to turn on the light. Close your eyes for a while," the girl said.

    Zou Jiahua wanted to smile to show that he was calm and collected. However, the muscles on his face were stiff like rocks. He did not move at all.

    He was nervous, especially nervous. Zou Jiahua was far from the calm and collected image that he had imagined.

    "It's okay. Turn on the lights," Zou Jiahua said expressionlessly. He turned his head slightly to the side, not looking at the shadowless lamp above his head.

    "Oh, okay. Then be careful. Don't be scared," the girl said.

    At the same time, the shadowless lamp was turned on.

    Although he had turned his head, he still closed his eyes subconsciously.

    A white light flashed in front of his eyes. It was as if he saw heaven -- there was bliss, flowers in full bloom, and freedom.

    It would be great if he could be so safe and happy after he died.

    Zou Jiahua thought all of this, as if he was in a trance.

    Ever since the shadowless lamp was turned on, Zou Jiahua had fallen into a strange state. He did not dare to sleep. His desire to survive desperately supported him to stay awake.

    But after dozens of hours and three consecutive sudden deaths, he was physically and mentally exhausted.

    Hopefully, this was the true holy light. He could be purified by this holy light, and the bewitching spell, curse, or Gu poison that was in his body would be eliminated.

    The left side of his neck felt a slight chill. Zou Jiahua heard Zheng Ren's words as if he was telling him not to move.

    "Doctor Zheng, were you nervous when you performed the surgery on Dr. Mehar?" Zou Jiahua still wanted to say something to prevent himself from falling asleep unconsciously.

    The desire to sleep and the fear mixed together, causing Zou Jiahua to fall into a dilemma.

    "Dr. Mehar's surgery was quite difficult, but there's no need for you to be nervous," Zheng Ren said. "It's just a surgery, and it went very smoothly."

    Zheng Ren was perfunctory, and his words were not smooth. It was obvious that he had not thought about it.

    "I read the information and it said that you were nominated for the Nobel Prize this year. Is it possible for you to get it?" Zou Jiahua randomly found a topic to talk about.

    "Yiren, turn on the pacemaker. You can go out now. It's time to step on the line." Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay." Xie Yiren answered crisply.

    "Is the damage to the body caused by the X-rays big?" Zou Jiahua continued to randomly find a topic to talk about. He felt that his brain was already starting to go numb. It was as if the curse, the bewitching spell, and the Gu poison were about to explode again.

    And this time, he would die.

    No one answered his questions.

    If it were any other time, Zou Jiahua would be furious. Who would dare to treat him so coldly?!

    But now, lying on the operating table of the 912 hospital in the Imperial Capital, the unfamiliar and cold operating table seemed to be telling him the true meaning of life.

    Zou Jiahua was stunned. He was silent for a moment before he asked again, "Doctor Zheng, don't you need general anesthesia for the surgery? Will I feel pain?"

    "The surgery is done. Do you feel pain?"

    What... the surgery... was done?

    Zou Jiahua was stunned.

    He felt a chill on his neck. Then, he smelled a bit of blood. It was not very heavy, but it was there. He could even imagine the fresh blood spurting out from the carotid artery on his neck. It was full of vitality and the iron-like smell of blood.

    "Do you treat patients with such casual jokes? To be honest, this joke is not funny," Zou Jiahua said coldly.

    He was already starting to be unhappy.

    It was rare for him, who was very shrewd, to express his unhappiness so clearly.

    "Do you want to lie here and sleep?" Su Yun's voice was so ear-piercing in Zou Jiahua's ears.

    Young people, arrogant and despotic, were simply too impudent. Zou Jiahua thought this.

    "Use a stretcher trolley to push him back." Zheng Ren suddenly said, "Actually, it's okay to walk back, but it's better to take it seriously."

    Take it seriously... He finally heard this word, but why did he feel that something was wrong?

    How long had it been since the shadowless lamp was turned on?

    Ten minutes? It could not be that long.

    Five minutes?

    Three minutes?

    All the negative emotions that Zou Jiahua had been suppressing burst out in an instant.

    But lying on the operating table, this feeling of being on the chopping block made him suppress his negative emotions again.

    'When I go back, I'll definitely teach you all a lesson!' Zou Jiahua thought to himself.

    The health care group was just a part of the ancient Imperial Hospital. Did they really think that they could not touch a junior doctor?

    However, there was no need for that. The members of the health care group were not gold medallions that could avoid death.

    He originally thought that he would receive the best treatment, but he was actually deceived by someone! What was a few minutes enough for?!

    Although Zou Jiahua was not a doctor, it involved life and death. He had already understood the entire process of a pacemaker-implanted operation, as well as all kinds of complications and matters that needed attention after the operation.

    The health care doctor beside him, Lin Yuansheng, said that the operation that involved the insertion of a heart pacemaker was not a big one, but it would take at least one hour.

    Moreover, the new pacemaker was charged with a biological current. He was actually not even familiar with it and was just about to put the pacemaker inside.

    It was really... too much!

    Zou Jiahua was already angry. It was only because he was lying on the operating table that he held back the anger in his heart and waited to talk about it after he got out.

    It was never too late to take revenge!

    "Move yourself to the stretcher trolley," Su Yun said.

    "Let's carry Mr. Zou over," Lin Yuansheng said in a low voice. He did not have much strength.

    "No need. We can walk back. Just move yourself." Su Yun waved his hand. "You can take your Mr. Zou back. There's nothing else."

    Zou Jiahua had never been looked down upon like this before!

    He glanced at the stretcher trolley beside him. The bedding on it was so simple and crude. In his eyes, everything here was like an object taken out of the slums.

    He moved over stubbornly. Zou Jiahua lay on the stretcher trolley and was pushed away.

    After leaving the operating theater and breathing in the air outside, Zou Jiahua felt a little better.

    Zou Yu asked him things, but he could not be bothered to answer. He thought that the operation might have failed, but what should he do next?

    There had been no clues for so many years in Nanyang. No matter how much it cost, he could not find a master who could solve it.

    He felt a little sad.

    Was his life going to end now?

    After returning to the special demands ward and lying on the bed, Zou Jiahua felt very tired.

    His heart felt so tired too, and so his body was also generally tired.

    He really wanted to fall sleep, but once he lay down, would he be able to get up and see the sun rise the next day?
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    "Mr. Zou, you should rest for a while," Lin Yuansheng stood at the head of the bed and said meekly.

    This healthcare doctor had a great background. Zou Jiahua trusted him very much. Lin Yuansheng had contributed greatly to the success of the three resuscitations.

    "I don't dare to sleep." Zou Jiahua shook his head and sighed. "Do you know how to perform surgeries and pacemaker surgeries?"

    "I do." Lin Yuansheng was stunned for a moment, but it was his habit over the years to answer Zou Jiahua's questions.

    "Find a route and let's go back," Zou Jiahua said. "Contact the best cardiologist in the Mayo Clinic and restart the pacemaker."

    "..." Lin Yuansheng was stunned.

    Hearing the silence on the other side, Zou Jiahua opened his eyes a few seconds later. He stared at Lin Yuansheng with a dignified gaze and asked with slight anger, "What's wrong?"

    In his mind, a lion on the verge of death appeared. Before the lion king died, even Lin Yuansheng, who had been by his side for many years and had always been careful and never made any mistakes, had slacked off?

    It was always like this when people left.

    "Mr. Zou... the surgery was very successful. Do you need another pacemaker?" Lin Yuansheng swallowed hard and said in a low voice, "I have never made use of two pacemakers. There might be a problem. In fact... one is enough."

    "The surgery?!" Zou Jiahua's anger burst out again when he mentioned this.

    However, he suddenly remembered that Lin Yuansheng seemed to say that the surgery was a success.

    "Was it a success?" Zou Jiahua suddenly sat up and looked straight into Lin Yuansheng's eyes. He frowned and asked in a deep voice, "I want to hear the truth. There's no need to comfort me."

    "Zou..."

    "Answer!"

    "The surgery was very successful, although I can't believe that it's true." Zou Jiahua's healthcare doctor, Lin Yuansheng, smiled bitterly and said, "I've been watching. The entire surgery took seven minutes and twelve seconds."

    Even though he said it now, Lin Yuansheng still felt a little confused.

    Although it was not difficult to place a pacemaker, it was not necessary to be so fast.

    "Didn't you say that it would normally take about an hour? Even if the surgery was done well, it would still take at least a few minutes," Zou Jiahua asked.

    "Yes, normally, it would be like this. However, the surgery today went too smoothly." The healthcare doctor was also a little absent-minded. When he thought of the surgery that he had just seen and the surgery that 'went against' his medical knowledge, he could barely speak.

    "It went well?"

    "It went well, it went vert well. Maybe it was because his skill level was high, but I did not expect someone to have such a high level of skill in the surgery. It was also possible that Mr. Zou was lucky enough to find someone like Dr. Zheng Ren to be the chief surgeon for the surgery. There will definitely be good fortune after surviving a great disaster." Lin Yuansheng hurriedly put forward the successful surgery on Zou Jiahua.

    Zou Jiahua did not say anything. He was deep in thought, thinking about everything that had happened today.

    "But this Doctor Zheng's surgery has always been like this. Recently, he has been doing a live broadcast of the surgery on a professional website. Interventional surgery is the most popular surgery. Other people need a few hours, and the failure rate is still very high. But under him, this kind of surgery takes fifteen minutes. It has never changed."

    "Are you sure?" Zou Jiahua asked.

    "I don't quite understand the TIPS surgery, but because Doctor Zheng was going to operate on you today, Mr. Zou, I found him and asked a few colleagues. Their description is the same as the Mayo Clinic's description. He has a pair of hands that have been kissed by God."

    "Is that really the case?" Zou Jiahua felt that he had a lot of questions today. If it had been another day, Lin Yuansheng would have just said a few words. He would not have been caught by himself and asked repeatedly whether it was true or not.

    "At least from the perspective of the internal pacemaker, it is perfect. Whether it is the surgical approach, the internal pacemaker, or the positioning, I can't find any problems," the private doctor, Lin Yuansheng, said, telling him the truth.

    If there were any flaws in the entire process, he would more or less give his reservations.

    However, the surgery was done perfectly. Not to mention reservations, Lin Yuansheng still found it unbelievable when he recalled it. It was not something that a human could achieve. At this moment, he was extremely confident that Doctor Zheng Ren's hands had been kissed and blessed by God.

    He even had the 'illusion' that this kind of surgery only existed in legends.

    "Really?" Zou Jiahua sat on the bed and looked at Lin Yuansheng in a daze.

    Zou Yu frowned as he listened to Lin Yuansheng.

    "Yes," Lin Yuansheng said. "My opinion is that we can observe for a period of time. If there are no more sudden cardiac arrest symptoms, it means that we have succeeded."

    Is that so?

    Zou Jiahua was stunned on the bed.

    ...

    "Boss, is there anything different about the new pacemaker?" Su Yun and Zheng Ren were changing their clothes, and he had asked curiously.

    "The feel is slightly different. It can rely on the heartbeat to automatically store electricity. This is simply too scientific," Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    He was very happy. The completion of the surgical progress bar was 100%, and the mission to treat the 'voodoo poison' was also completed.

    The surgery training time, which had already run out, had received a strong replenishment. It seemed that he could support himself once or twice.

    During today's surgery, Zheng Ren saw the newest pacemaker.

    The first pacemaker needed to change its battery every few months. Later, the technology improved, and a few months became a few years. A while ago, he heard that there was a pacemaker that could convert the heart's beating power to automatically store energy, but he did not expect to see it so soon.

    It was said that this pacemaker was a second-generation product that could charge itself, and it was even more precise.

    From the System's reaction, it was indeed so. After changing this pacemaker, the surgical progress bar was raised to the level of perfection

    100% surgical progress bar could explain everything.

    "It's good to be rich." Su Yun smiled and said, "Are you going to take a look at the patient?"

    "I'm going to take a look at the patient." Zheng Ren said, "I feel that you have a problem with Mr. Zou."

    "It's okay. I just can't stand his arrogant face." Su Yun said, "I still like people who are more amiable."

    "This is a sign that you have a mental problem." Zheng Ren said, "As long as they're in the 912, they are our patients. Okay, okay..."

    "Don't give me chicken soup. Let me tell you, chicken soup is too disgusting," Su Yun said disdainfully.

    "It's not chicken soup. That's what it is."

    "Is the Gu poison cured?" Su Yun skillfully changed the topic and asked.

    "It's not Gu poison. How many times have I said it?"

    "Is it more exciting to call it that? Curing an illness is actually nothing. But curing something called Gu poison was a big deal." Su Yun said with a smile, "Boss, you are now a Master-level figure. I reckon that Nanyang will have your name in the future."

    "..." Zheng Ren had a headache.

    Nanyang had its own name. Was this a good thing?

    At the thought of Gu poison, Zheng Ren's ears buzzed.
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    It was late at night.

    Zou Jiahua was forced to lie down under Lin Yuansheng's repeated persuasion.

    The three consecutive cardiac arrests brought incomparable pressure to his heart. He wanted to persist in not sleeping, but he was already exhausted. After lying down, Zou Jiahua fell asleep in a daze not long after.

    Because it was not the Lin family's half-mountain mansion, Lin Yuansheng could only sit in a corner of the ward and stare at the monitor without blinking.

    In the darkness, the monitor screen emitted a dim luster. It flickered between light and darkness, like the entrance to the six paths of reincarnation.

    The number on the monitor was very stable, indicating that Zou Jiahua was in good health. Lin Yuansheng looked at the screen and recalled the surgery just now.

    Interventional surgery with a pacemaker was a relatively simple procedure.

    Lin Yuansheng graduated from the Medical School of Xiangjiang University 15 years ago and received a doctorate from Harvard Medical School in the United States before returning to Xiangjiang.

    Not long after, he became one of Zou Jiahua's private doctors. He was only responsible for one thing; if Zou Jiahua had a sudden cardiac arrest in the middle of the night, he would rescue Zou Jiahua.

    In the eight years, Zou Jiahua's heart had stopped beating six times, three of which were in the past two days.

    This job could be said to be simple and easy. There was only one target group that needed to be responsible: Zou Jiahua.

    Although he could not sleep until he woke up naturally every day, he could count his money until his hand cramped. There was not much work to be done. A few people took shifts to watch Zou Jiahua sleep. It could be said that life was extremely comfortable.

    He originally thought that life would be like this; that there would be no waves in his calm heart. However, the surgery that Lin Yuansheng saw today made a slight change in his heart.

    The surgery was done perfectly. Even the professors of Harvard Medical School would not be able to do it so quickly and steadily!

    And the surgeon was only less than thirty years old. At this age, if he was in the United States, he would still be working hard to obtain a medical license.

    Lin Yuansheng stared blankly at the monitor, but countless thoughts flooded his mind.

    If he had stayed in the United States after graduation, would he be working at the Mayo Clinic now?

    If he had returned to Xiangjiang and worked at Xiangjiang Hospital, would his surgical skills have reached the prime of the world?

    If he had not agreed to be Mr. Zou Jiahua's personal doctor...

    If...

    Countless if's, countless possibilities.

    Lin Yuansheng, who had always been mature and steady, and had always rushed to the bedroom to perform emergency treatment as soon as Zou Jiahua's heart stopped beating, was especially uneasy today.

    He was touched by the surgery. It touched the softness in the deepest part of his heart, which was called a dream.

    A heart that was no longer agitated seemed to have been installed with an invisible pacemaker and began to beat.

    In such a night..

    ... it was so quiet that only Zou Jiahua's snoring and the sound of his heartbeat could be heard.

    In such a night...

    ... after being touched by the surgery, countless complicated thoughts made Lin Yuansheng think about a lot of things.

    Time passed by little by little. Zou Jiahua's heartbeat was very steady. There was no sign of it stopping.

    All the data of the electrocardiogram was recorded for analysis.

    This was because Zou Jiahua had almost unlimited financial, material, and human resources. How could an ordinary person do this.

    Suddenly, Lin Yuansheng frowned.

    On the electrocardiogram, a strange and messy waveform appeared, but in just an instant, the sinus rhythm was restored.

    Zou Jiahua was still in his sleep, so he did not notice this at all.

    Lin Yuansheng was stunned for a moment, then he carefully stood up and began to flip through the data recorded on the computer.

    That moment was perfectly left behind. Lin Yuansheng quickly found the position and looked at it repeatedly.

    In fact, he did not need to look at it repeatedly. He knew at a glance that it was the graph that was displayed by the device after his heart stopped beating but immediately returned to normal after receiving electrical stimulation from the pacemaker.

    In other words, the surgery was not only done quickly, steadily, and well, but it was also very successful.

    This success was the success of the diagnosis.

    It would have been hard to say if it had not been for this graph. However, Zou Jiahua had already stopped beating, but he was saved by a pacemaker. This was enough to explain the problem.

    A thought appeared in Lin Yuansheng's mind. If his guess was correct, Mr. Zou's condition was just like what Doctor Zheng Ren had said. It was not that he had been bewitched or poisoned; it was just a rare heart disease -- an extremely rare heart disease.

    It was just a heart disease, and the treatment was only the next pacemaker.

    Could it be that the chronic disease that had troubled Mr. Zou Jiahua and the Zou family for more than a decade was so powerful?

    The death threat that had cost a lot of money but still had no result was surpassed, just like that?

    Lin Yuansheng was confused and baffled.

    Over the years, he had accompanied Zou Jiahua to all the first-class hospitals in the world. He had watched over him carefully, pulling him back from the brink of death time and time again.

    Zou Jiahua had offered him a huge salary, and he felt that he was worthy of it.

    But...

    Now...

    Lin Yuansheng was at a loss.

    Was he really worthy?

    Doctor Zheng took a look and quickly came up with a diagnostic treatment plan. Then, he 'randomly' placed a pacemaker.

    Now, it seemed that his diagnosis was correct.

    The Mayo Clinic did not dare to make a diagnosis... 

    Harvard Medical School did not dare to make a diagnosis... 

    The Karolinska Medical School of the Stockholm Medical University did not dare to make a diagnosis either... 

    That young doctor made a diagnosis and treated him just like that.

    And after the incident, he proved... 

    ... that he was right!

    Lin Yuansheng silently looked at the strange waveform for a full ten minutes. Then, he expressionlessly walked back to his seat and continued to observe.

    One waveform was not enough to explain the problem.

    There had to be more proof!

    Zou Jiahua's snoring was so sweet that he did not realize it at all.

    After a night, Lin Yuansheng's eyes were a little sore.

    He did not even dare to blink, afraid that he would miss something. During that night, he found the same waveform three times.

    In other words, Zou Jiahua's heart should have stopped beating three times, but it was 'saved' by the pacemaker.

    Zou Jiahua woke up at daybreak.

    He saw Lin Yuansheng sitting on a chair in a daze. He did not notice that he had woken up. Instead, he was staring at the monitor in a daze.

    "Yuansheng, I'm up. You should go and have a rest." Zou Jiahua was very relieved. He was very relieved to have such lovely and kind private doctor.

    "Mr-Mr. Zou, last night..." Lin Yuansheng stammered and told him the story.

    Zou Jiahua's expression gradually became serious.
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    Zheng Ren and Su Yun chatted as they got into Xie Yiren's car. They rejected the Zou family's invitation and went out to take a bite before going back to sleep.

    Lying on his bed, Zheng Ren carefully looked at the quest that he had just completed.

    [System quest: Dispel Gu Poison]

    [Mission content: Cure the 'venomous insect']

    [Mission reward: Master Level skill book +1, Reputation +1]

    [Mission time: 1 month]

    [Time consumed: 2 days, 14 hours, and 23 minutes...]

    This was a reward that made Zheng Ren overjoyed.

    There were 27 days, 9 hours, and 37 minutes left. This was all the time for surgery training.

    Zheng Ren instantly felt that the world was so big that he could not go anywhere. He chuckled and glanced at the little white fox.

    With the surgery training time in his hands, the little white fox's annoying smile looked a lot cuter.

    As for the Grandmaster level skill book, as Zheng Ren's level increased, it became less important.

    Humans were all the same.

    In the past, Zheng Ren spent a lot of effort to upgrade the interventional surgery to reach the Grandmaster level. But once he stood higher and saw the scenery further away, he felt that the past was just like that.

    Zheng Ren casually put the Grandmaster level skill book aside, just in case.

    Just as he was about to leave the System space, Zheng Ren suddenly saw some numbers on the System panel. He quickly stopped and looked carefully.

    So, it was a digitized reputation value.

    Zheng Ren realized that he seemed to have forgotten that among the quest rewards for expelling the 'Gu Poison', there was a reputation value of +1.

    Because of the System's aloof coldness, there was no explanation at all. Zheng Ren was too lazy to guess, so he directly ignored this reward.

    But now it actually appeared on the System interface. This was different from the Charm value and Luck value.

    The Charm Infinite Quest, which brought him an increase in Charm value, was something that Zheng Ren also did not find any specific function for. As for the Luck value, Zheng Ren had experienced it before. The System had given him the halo of the main character. However, it was still not very intuitive. This was different from the reputation value.

    If one looked carefully, the current reputation value was 1.12 points.

    In other words, in the past, he had treated patients and saved people. In addition, he was a candidate for the Nobel Prize. In addition, he had created a new type of TIPS surgery. This series of things only increased his reputation value by 0.12 points.

    It seemed that the System's evaluation and calculation of reputation points was very strict.

    Zheng Ren looked carefully, but he still could not find any explanation about reputation points. He turned his head and looked at the little white fox. Its smile was so hateful.

    'Forget it, let's do this for now,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    He would not think about things that he did not understand for the time being. Zheng Ren had already gotten used to this way of getting along with the System, the damned pig.

    Looking at the close to a month of surgery training time, Zheng Ren's heart felt warm and very stable. Even if he encountered any difficult problems, there was enough time to buffer himself.

    He exited the System space and lay on the bed to open his phone.

    Little Yiren had already fallen asleep. Zheng Ren looked at her WeChat profile picture. Her long hair fluttered in the wind. His heart was happy, and the smile on the corner of his mouth became a little sweeter.

    Closing WeChat and opening QQ were things that Zheng Ren had to do every night. The little boy whom he had met by chance gradually became Zheng Ren's friend, even though Zheng Ren did not even remember what he looked like.

    [Went to see the sea. The sea is very cold, and the waves are very beautiful. I will come again next year at this time.]

    The little boy's story was updated.

    Zheng Ren was especially happy and smiled.

    To be able to go to the seaside to play meant that the little boy had survived the chemotherapy. As for what would happen in the future, who knew? Zheng Ren thought all this. 

    He could live a day in this world. That was a good day. Walking around many places and meeting many interesting people, that was life.

    He hoped that he could leave a beautiful memory by the seaside. Zheng Ren turned off his phone and went to sleep happily.

    ...

    The next morning, Zheng Ren went to work as usual.

    As soon as he got out of the car, Su Yun held his phone in his hand and said loudly, "Boss, there's a letter from Mayo. They've agreed to the surgery and asked when you're free."

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren almost forgot about this matter.

    "Are you going?" Su Yun asked.

    "Minnesota, I don't think we can fly directly." Zheng Ren was a little distressed. "Either we go to Tokyo to transfer flights, or we fly directly to Chicago to transfer flights. No matter what, it's very troublesome."

    "Boss, treating patients and saving people." Su Yun's tone was starting to sound wrong. After he finished speaking, he sneered.

    He had made it so clear how to fly to Minnesota from the Imperial Capital. He still said that he did not want to, but his body language was very honest. Zheng Ren, this fellow, was fine everywhere. This was the only thing that was too annoying.

    As he thought about it, the smile on Su Yun's lips became more and more mocking.

    "Don't lift me up. It's too high and I'll fall hard," Zheng Ren said expressionlessly.

    "Whether you want to go or not, give me a message," Su Yun said impatiently.

    Zheng Ren thought about it. It seemed like he could finish a wave of TIPS surgery here and then fly away. When he flew back, he could just do the second-stage of surgery.

    "Let's wait a little longer. I'm not at ease about the second-stage surgery in the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Hospital and in Shenzhen City. I have to do it once and take care of the church's Chief Zhou and Old Mu," Zheng Ren said.

    The incident with Zhu Liangchen had left a huge psychological trauma on Zheng Ren. It seemed that he could not let go of the second-stage surgery so easily. Zheng Ren was very determined about this.

    "You're quite arrogant. I don't think that Mayo and the others would expect such a reply. It's quite cool. You just replied like that," Su Yun said.

    "I'm a clinician, not a researcher." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Let's go for ward rounds first. The patient there isn't in a hurry. We'll talk about it later."

    "Boss, are you going to fly to Mayo?" Professor Rudolf Wagner suddenly asked.

    "I plan to, but I'll have to wait for a few days. What's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Oh my God, you should have told me earlier!" The professor was overjoyed. "The person at Heidelberg Medical Center asked me a few times to ask if you could go for the surgery. I felt that you had a lot of things to do, so I rejected all of them. If..."

    As he said this, Professor Rudolf Wagner glanced at Zheng Ren, and the rest of his words left his speechless mouth.

    Zheng Ren smiled bitterly. The professor was really a language genius. He even learned how to leave blank words so quickly.

    Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other. This time, Zheng Ren was more determined.

    "Ask Heidelberg to arrange for a few more patients," Zheng Ren said. "Lil Fugui, after you are done, you stay in Heidelberg and perform the second-stage surgery. If I stay there, it will take too much time."

    Rudolf Wagner could not wait to pick up his phone. He did not care if it was early in the morning in Heidelberg, or if the person who answered the phone was sleeping soundly.

    "Boss, your freelance surgery has gone abroad. Your level is really high," Su Yun said.

    From his expression, it was impossible to see any high-level praise. There was only ridicule.

    "Oh right, I haven't asked Lil Fugui how much the surgery fee will be,"Su Yun suddenly remembered and said while patting his forehead.

    The black hair on his forehead was flattened, and then it fluttered in the air unyieldingly.

    "It doesn't matter, right?"

    "Boss, there are still many things for us to do. It's not the time to spend money like water," Su Yun reminded him.

    "Then you can discuss it with Lil Fugui. Let's go and see the patient." Zheng Ren brought Su Yun around the hospital first.

    The Department of Digestive Medicine, Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, and other upstream departments provided Zheng Ren with a certain number of beds, but there were not many. After all, the beds on the other side were also very tight, and Zheng Ren could not be allowed to do whatever he wanted.

    In the end, Zheng Ren brought Su Yun to the special demands ward.

    Zou Jiahua already knew about what happened last night, and he listened to Lin Yuansheng's judgment. However, he was very cautious and did not return to Xiangjiang University Hospital immediately to 'recover'. Instead, he planned to stay in the 912 for observation for a period of time.

    After entering the door, Zheng Ren did not exchange pleasantries. He directly asked about Zou Jiahua's condition and then began the physical examination.

    He did not treat him as a big financier at all. Instead, he was just an ordinary patient.

    Zou Jiahua was already used to Zheng Ren's style. As long as he could cure the illness and remove the hidden trouble in his heart, Zheng Ren's attitude was not important.

    "Mr. Zou, you had three episodes last night. Do you feel anything?" Zheng Ren looked at the electrocardiogram and asked.

    "No." Zou Jiahua thought about it seriously again and shook his head.

    "The surgery was successful. It could basically be diagnosed as ion channel disease. Although you can't cure the cardiac arrest from the source, the pacemaker can guarantee that you will be fine. Observe it for a few days. If there are no problems, it means that you've recovered."

    Recovered... When Zou Jiahua heard these two words, he was ecstatic and then confused.
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    At 8:30 pm, Deputy Director Yuan arrived at the special demands ward with his hands behind his back.

    He was supposed to have an attending doctor to accompany him during ward round and check on the patients and introduce the condition of the patients. However, Deputy Director Yuan had something on his mind, so he did not make a big fuss about it.

    "Director, you... are here." A doctor had just come out of the ward. When he saw Deputy Director Yuan walk in alone, he immediately greeted him.

    "Yes I am; where's Chief Cai?"

    "I'll go get him. Please wait a moment." The doctor turned around and ran to the chief's office.

    Deputy Director Yuan stood in the corridor, thinking about this matter in his heart.

    Zou Jiahua had contacted Deputy Director Yuan through his connections in Yang City. He did not have any special demands. He only said that he wanted a single room in the special demands ward, but he did not say who he wanted to see.

    Last night, Deputy Director Yuan was eating out when he received a call from Director Tian. After he arranged for this matter, although he had some questions, he did not immediately go to the hospital. After all, it was just a matter of asking someone to help him. Taking the time to visit during the day was enough to give Yang City an explanation.

    If he was too proactive, there might not be any benefits. On the contrary, he would be looked down upon by others.

    "Director, you're here." Chief Cai rushed over from behind.

    "What disease was Mr. Zou diagnosed with? Who is in charge of the treatment?"

    "Doctor Zheng from the Department of Interventional Medicine is in charge of the treatment. The diagnosis is heart ion channel disease." Chief Cai was very familiar with the business. He knew very well which big leader would come to visit him. For such patients, he should know them like the back of his hand. Otherwise, if someone came to ask about the condition and he did not know anything, it would give the leader a very bad impression.

    After all, this was the special demands ward. Those who could stay here were either rich or noble.

    "Doctor Zheng? Is it Zheng Ren?" Deputy Director Yuan asked in surprise.

    "Yes." Chief Cai was also surprised.

    The richest man in Xiangjiang, a big corporation, asked for the special demands ward, but instead of looking for the long-famous chief, he went to find a young doctor.

    He had been thinking about this matter since last night. He had even thought more about whether he should report to Deputy Director Yuan, and so on.

    Deputy Director Yuan stopped outside the ward. He turned around to look at Chief Cai and asked, "What's the situation?"

    "It's said to be cardiac arrest. It happened three times in two days, but it was saved by Mr. Zou's private doctor. This disease has been seen in all the major hospitals around the world, but no one has given a diagnosis."

    "What happened after that?"

    "Last night, doctor Zheng performed an emergency surgery. I saw that the surgical record said that a pacemaker had been placed." Chief Cai was a little hesitant.

    He did not know why a pacemaker could cure a disease. Zou Jiahua wanted to travel around the world, but no one could cure him. He had to come to the 912 hospital.

    "Is it just a pacemaker?" Deputy Director Yuan had the same question.

    "Yes." Chief Cai said. "I talked to his private doctor for a while, and he was very strict. He didn't say anything about the changes in his condition."

    Chief Cai was sweating.

    If Zheng Ren was messing around, it had nothing to do with him. But this tycoon of Xiangjiang lived in his own ward, so he had to be involved.

    Deputy Director Yuan nodded slightly. He didn't go to the ward, but walked to Chief Cai's office.

    He picked up his phone and called Chief Kong.

    "Chief Kong, it's me."

    "Yesterday, Old Tian from Yang City asked me for a bed in the special demands ward. Zheng Ren performed the surgery tonight. How was the surgery? Did It go well?" Deputy Director Yuan asked calmly.

    "Then I'll wait for your call."

    After saying that, Deputy Director Yuan gently hung up the phone.

    He sat in Chief Cai's seat and gently turned his chair. He saw that the screen was a page that was searching for heart ion channel disease.

    "Chief Cai, you have to have a certain degree of treatment," Deputy Director Yuan smiled and said lightly.

    Chief Cai quickly said, "It's a rare disease, a rare disease, I tell you."

    "Oh?"

    "Currently, heart ion channel disease has not been determined in the world. I have consulted Doctor Zheng's medical records and found that Mr. Zou has done relevant genetic tests at the Mayo Clinic. He has confirmed that there is no problem with more than 1,500 genes of the known 26 subtypes."

    "Why is there a diagnosis if there is no problem?" Deputy Director Yuan asked in surprise.

    "In the medical records, Doctor Zheng said that he wanted diagnostic treatment," Chief Cai quickly explained.

    "What a joke!" Deputy Director Yuan was immediately furious.

    Was this not nonsense? He had the same thoughts as Chief Cai. Once there was a problem with Zou Jiahua from Zou Real Estate, others would not say that Zheng Ren did something wrong with the surgery, but would say that the 912 did not know how to treat a patient.

    In the future, when the National Hospital Directors' meeting was held, there would be no shame in front of everyone.

    "Director Yuan, don't be angry. I can see that the patient and the patient's family members are very relaxed. When I asked him about the private doctor today, he was also very happy to see Doctor Lin. I was thinking that the treatment might be effective." Chief Cai was not sure, so he spoke in a low voice.

    Deputy Director Yuan waved his hand and stared blankly at the screen that showed the heart ion channel disease that Chief Cai had found.

    Soon, someone knocked on the door.

    Chief Cai went to open the door. He knew that it was definitely going to be Chief Kong from the Department of Intervention.

    If Deputy Director Yuan had called, that person would have answered the phone and explained the situation. This kind of person would have been trampled to death long ago.

    When he opened the door, he saw that it was indeed Chief Kong.

    "Director Yuan." Chief Kong walked in with a serious face.

    "What's the situation? "Deputy Director Yuan asked in a deep voice.

    "Zheng Ren is at the operating table. I went to ask him," Chief Kong said, "He said that it's a diagnostic treatment, and the effect of the surgery is particularly good. He came to do ward rounds this morning. The patient had three cardiac arrest last night, but he was saved by a pacemaker. Basically, we can determine that it was heart ion channel disease. The patient can be discharged after a few days of observation."

    Deputy Director Yuan looked at Chief Kong in silence. There was no emotion on his face, and he appeared to be unfathomable.

    "He will come when he steps down from the stage, but I think there should be no problem," Chief Kong said.

    "How can an emergency surgery be allowed for such a thing?" Deputy Director Yuan reproached.

    "Director, I heard that it was decided by the Zou family. Zheng Ren said that the patient suffered another sudden cardiac arrest when he was taking a nap yesterday. Therefore, the patient decided to have an emergency surgery at the last minute. Even the pacemaker was flown in from the United States." Chief Kong observed the patient's expression, and in the end, he said in a low voice, "It's not that Zheng Ren is unorganized and undisciplined. It was indeed an emergency. I will emphasize to him that he has not reported anything. Pay attention in the future. Pay attention in the future."

    The meaning behind Chief Kong's words was not too obvious. Deputy Director Yuan was immediately amused.

    "As long as Zheng Ren is confident. This young man looks a little reckless, but his surgery skill is still very strong." Although he said that, his mind was thinking about the twins who had undergone a kidney transplant and a skin transplant.

    If it were not for Zheng Ren, no one would have dared to bring up such a ridiculous idea even if someone had thought of it.

    Young people were still full of vigor.

    Deputy Director Yuan returned to his mind and smiled slightly.
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    "There's no need to call him Zheng Ren," Deputy Director Yuan said. "Let's go and take a look at the patient."

    Chief Cai and Chief Kong looked at each other and followed behind Deputy Director Yuan to Zou Jiahua's ward.

    At this moment, the door suddenly opened and Lin Yuansheng walked out.

    "This is Mr. Zou's private doctor, Lin Yuansheng, or Doctor Lin," Chief Cai introduced. "This is our hospital's Director Yuan."

    "Hello, Director." Lin Yuansheng greeted him in his unfamiliar Mandarin.

    Deputy Director Yuan nodded and asked, "Is Mr. Zou resting?"

    "No, he's working. Please come in." Lin Yuansheng stood to the side and sent the three people in with a smile.

    When he entered the ward, he saw Zou Jiahua sitting on the sofa with a man in a navy blue suit and a young woman standing beside him. He was wearing glasses, and there were a few documents in front of him that he was reading.

    'He's really busy,' Deputy Director Yuan thought.

    He was already very busy when he was in charge of the clinical routine work of the 912, but this kind of busyness was different from Zou Jiahua's.

    It was his family's business, and he cared even more about life and death and wealth.

    After Chief Cai introduced him, Zou Jiahua stood up from his chair, took off his glasses, and walked over with a smile to shake hands with Deputy Director Yuan.

    "Director Yuan, it's all thanks to you this time," Zou Jiahua said with a smile.

    "Are you satisfied with this meeting? If there's anything you need, just contact me directly. Otherwise, you won't be able to see Old Tian even if you go to Yang City."

    "You're too polite. The 912's technology level is very high. Isn't it fine now?" Zou Jiahua said with a smile.

    "Is it done?"

    "Basically. We'll have to observe for a few more days. Doctor Lin and Doctor Zheng both said that, according to their deduction, there shouldn't be much of a problem. Director Yuan, you guys have trained an amazing talent." Zou Jiahua smiled and said, "Sit, sit."

    The few of them sat down. Zou Yu made tea for them. The room was filled with the fragrance of tea.

    Chief Cai felt that the other party was really imposing. How could he still see the appearance of his own ward from here.

    "Why isn't Doctor Zheng here?" Zou Jiahua asked after he sat down.

    "He's in surgery, but he hasn't come down yet," Chief Kong replied.

    Zou Jiahua smiled. As expected, this young man did not only treat him like this. When the hospital's director came to visit the patient, even the attending physician did not accompany him. This kind of person... unless his skill level was very good... he would never be able to make a name for himself in his entire life.

    "Thank you for your hard work, Doctor Zheng." What Zou Jiahua thought in his heart was completely different from what he said. "Before I came, I never thought that I would actually be able to solve the problem."

    "Are you really alright?" Deputy Director Yuan asked. "I'll get the chief of the Circulation Department to come and take a look."

    "There's no need." Zou Jiahua smiled reservedly and said, "I've looked at this matter for more than ten years and found countless methods, but none of them worked. Doctor Zheng performed a surgery on me, and only then did I have a stable sleep."

    Deputy Director Yuan saw that Zou Jiahua's complexion was not bad, so he was relieved. After chatting for a while, Zou Jiahua still very tactfully rejected the suggestion of bringing out the electrocardiogram data from last night for the director of the the 912's Circulation Department for consultation.

    Seeing that he was fine, Deputy Director Yuan quickly took his leave.

    "Director, look at him living here. All the information is not open to the public. His work is very difficult," Chief Cai said with difficulty.

    "Don't worry about it. Just write it clearly in the medical record. If something really happens, isn't it up to me?" Deputy Director Yuan was not thinking about this matter, but Zou Jiahua's attitude.

    He could feel Zou Jiahua's relaxed attitude. This was not something that could be faked.

    As for why he did not give the information and treated these things as his privacy, Deputy Director Yuan was even more lazy to care about it.

    It would be best if he did not give it to him. If he could, he would not even get involved in this matter.

    If even Mayo could not treat the illness, why would he join in the fun?

    Only a young man like Zheng Ren would rush forward. Whether it was to gain fame or to save a patient, in short, only young people would do this.

    "Chief Kong, as an old comrade, you have to master the rhythm," Deputy Director Yuan said as he walked.

    Chief Kong inexplicably took the blame again.

    Although he knew about Zou Jiahua's matter, Elder Wu from Shenzhen City called. Most importantly, Chief Kong did not expect Zheng Ren to perform the surgery overnight.

    Now that he thought about it, he broke out in a cold sweat.

    Chief Kong knew all these things.

    "Yes, Boss Zheng is still young. His movements are too fast. I feel that I can't keep up with his rhythm," Chief Kong said in a low voice.

    "Zheng Ren is a good lad. Chief Kong, you have a good eye. Polish him well. Don't let a good seedling grow crooked."

    Chief Kong smiled bitterly in his heart when he heard Deputy Director Yuan say that. Polish him? What a joke. What he was worried about now was that Boss Zheng was too dazzling, and not that he had to polish a piece of unpolished jade according to his whims.

    But speaking of which, his vision was good, that was for sure. Thinking of this, Chief Kong also smiled.

    After sending off Deputy Director Yuan, Chief Kong walked toward the Intervention Department. As he walked, he pondered, and his heart was filled with a myriad of thoughts.

    Zheng Ren's steps were indeed a little big, but there were still hidden dangers. The most feared thing was that someone would use those old rules that had long been forgotten to explain things.

    Those rules had been there for more than ten years and no one had thought of them. However, rules were rules after all. It would not be fun if someone caught them.

    What was the problem?

    Chief Kong thought about it.

    There was no record of running a freelance surgery in the hospital. Zheng Ren had probably forgotten about this.

    When he returned to the department, Chief Kong saw Su Yun lowering her head and doing something. He walked over and asked, "Su Yun, what are you busy with?"

    "Chief Kong, what do you need?" Su Yun did not stand on ceremony. Although he was very respectful, he still asked directly.

    "I'm looking at what you're doing."

    "Mayo wants to invite the boss to perform the surgery. The Boss said that there are too many things to do and that he needs to wait. I'm just informing them. I'll go over when I have time. There's no rush on the other side anyway," Su Yun said.

    Director Kong was stunned.

    "Mayo Clinic?"

    "Yes," Su Yun answered as if it was a matter of course.

    What the f*ck was this now. Just now Deputy Director Yuan said that he wanted to control the tempo, but now, Boss Zheng had received Mayo's invitation and was ready to run a freelance surgery.

    He still wanted to control the tempo? How could he do that? How could he do that!

    Chief Kong was stunned for a long time.

    "Chief Kong, please take a seat. Look at you standing there. I'm embarrassed to sit," Su Yun joked.

    Chief Kong wanted to say something, but he swallowed his words.

    "Prepare Boss Zheng and your personal information. When you go out for surgery, you have to inform the Medical Administration Division," Chief Kong said. "You are not familiar with this matter. I'll go and run."

    Su Yun's hand suddenly froze in midair, but then he smiled and said, "Chief, I'll go and run."

    "Don't talk nonsense. Prepare the information."

    "..." Su Yun was stunned, and then he smiled helplessly.
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    A week passed.

    The TIPS surgery was carried out step by step. In the middle, Zheng Ren went to the Imperial Capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Development Zone to perform the second stage of the surgery. Zhou Chunyong and Mu Tao could be considered to have completed their apprenticeship. Gaucher disease caused two cases of large spleen, and the surgery was successfully broadcasted live.

    As for Gao Shaojie's surgery, it was also continuing. The number of surgeries completed during the second stage of Fame continued to increase, and it was not far from the requirements of the mission.

    However, when it came to matters in the world, some people were happy, while others were unhappy.

    During this period of time, Zhao Yunlong was very unhappy and unwilling, but there was nothing he could do.

    Ever since Zheng Ren came to the 912, he had been displeased with this young man because of the hospital bed debacle.

    At the beginning, Zhao Yunlong did not want to do anything. His thought process was very simple. Such a young doctor would definitely make a mistake.

    As long as he made a mistake, he would have a chance. Although not all mistakes could chase him away, he could still give it a try, right?

    Moreover, Zheng Ren was running wildly on the road of courting death. He did not miss any surgeries that were broadcasted live, interdepartmental surgeries, or surgeries for rare diseases.

    However, Zhao Yunlong found it strange. With so many things, Zheng Ren actually did it almost flawlessly.

    Zhao Yunlong had been watching the live broadcasts of the surgery. However, Zheng Ren's surgery was very stable. It was the most stable surgery that Zhao Yunlong had seen in his decades of practice.

    There was not a single flaw in the entire surgery process. Even though Zhao Yunlong was already a tutor for PhD students and had personally performed hundreds of TIPS surgeries, he had never seen such a surgery or such a person.

    Zhao Yunlong felt that the person who performed the surgery did not look like a person at all, but like a machine.

    Whether it was one or two live broadcast TIPS surgeries, or six or seven TIPS surgeries, the results were the same. Every one of them looked like they were printed from the same mold.

    Not to mention that, even though the patient's condition and local anatomical structure could cause the surgery to have waves, even the most insignificant failure of a puncture had never happened.

    Every time Zhao Yunlong watched the live broadcast of the TIPS surgery, he would have an illusion that Zheng Ren was not human at all.

    When Zheng Ren was preparing to perform the semi-resection of the giant spleen of Gaucher disease across departments, Zhao Yunlong felt that this was a flaw.

    For this reason, Zhao Yunlong found his old classmate Brother Lin, who was the deputy division chief of the Medical Administration Division. However, Brother Lin told him that Zheng Ren had a general surgery license, so he could only warn Zheng Ren from the hospital's point of view. 

    However, the Xinglin Garden company's work was very solid. Division Chief Ye of the Medical Administration Division also supported the diagnosis and treatment of rare diseases. It was best not to act rashly in this area.

    Therefore, Zhao Yunlong could only hope that Zheng Ren's surgery would fail.

    He also knew that this was not good. Having been a doctor for decades, the most basic medical ethics in Zhao Yunlong's heart faintly told him that this kind of thinking went against his conscience.

    Therefore, Zhao Yunlong was very conflicted when he watched the live broadcast of the surgeries for Gaucher disease.

    However...

    nothing happened.

    The spleen was so big, and it was cut off just like that. There was less bleeding during the surgery, and the surgery was done cleanly.

    Just like TIPS surgery, watching the live broadcast deepened Zhao Yunlong's illusion that the surgeon was not a human being.

    Zhao Yunlong cursed silently. If he had the ability, why did he go to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery? Why did he come to the Department of interventional surgery to fight for a bed with him when he had nothing to do?!

    However, he still cursed silently. Zhao Yunlong did not dare to say these words in front of Zheng Ren.

    Before Chief Kong returned, when Zhao Yunlong was temporarily in charge of the house, he even dared to say a few words at the morning shift meeting to ridicule Zheng Ren and the doctors under him.

    However, when Chief Kong returned, everything changed.

    Zhao Yunlong did not doubt that if he were to openly go against Zheng Ren, Chief Kong would definitely shed all pretenses of cordiality and go against him head-on.

    Although Zhao Yunlong could be considered to be extremely skilled, he could not defeat Chief Kong. The Great Chief of the 912 was stronger than him in every aspect.

    After all, he was the Great Chief.

    Not only Chief Kong, but even Cui Lao, an old academician from the Engineering Institute, came to cause trouble. Zhao Yunlong really did not dare to act rashly.

    Since he could not find an excuse for a big matter, he could start from a small point. It seemed to be a solution.

    When Zhao Yunlong had nothing to do, he began to read the medical records of the patients in Zheng Ren's group.

    There was a medical record with a few thousand words. All kinds of examinations, medical records, big medical records, preoperative discussions, surgical records, and changes in the condition of the patient were all complicated. With Zhao Yunlong's experience, even an old doctor like him could not find a single flaw in the medical records, even if he tried his best.

    This was strange. Zhao Yunlong could not understand this point.

    If Zheng Ren performed the surgery well, then there should be a lot of flaws in the medical record.

    Because the surgery was done well, a lot of paperwork was done to fool around. It was enough to be lazy and save effort. There was no need to write every medical record as if he was about to face a lawsuit.

    However, when Zhao Yunlong looked at the medical records of all the patients in Zheng Ren's group, he was so angry that he wanted to flip the table.

    Was there a way to write medical record?!

    Many years ago, there was a medical record writing standard, but it was long gone now.

    The medical record in front of him seemed to be pulled down from the writing standard. It was standard and neat. There was not even a single punctuation error.

    The physical examination, examination, and other places that were prone to errors were also tightly sewn together.

    Zhao Yunlong had never seen such a perfect medical record in the annual assessment of the hospital's medical record writing competition. However, he did not expect that in Zheng Ren's team, every patient's medical record was first-class and impeccable.

    Zhao Yunlong knew how much effort it would take to write such a medical record. In fact, writing medical records also required talent. Many people could always find mistakes, even if they reviewed it over and over again.

    However, the six 'perfect' medical records in front of him made Zhao Yunlong want to cry, but he had no tears.

    The girl who wore glasses and only talked and laughed with the patients and their families, but when she returned to the office, she had a straight face. Was she really that strong?

    What a f*cking bunch of evildoers!

    Zhao Yunlong cursed in his heart for countless days.

    The surgery was done well, the patients were managed well, and the medical records were just like the surgery. They were written flawlessly.

    Zhao Yunlong did not believe it. He held a magnifying glass and stared at the work of Zheng Ren's group every day.

    Finally, when Zheng Ren went to the Imperial Capital to perform surgery on the liver and gallbladder more than ten days ago, Zhao Yunlong found a flaw.

    When a doctor went out for a freelance surgery, he had to file it with the Medical Administration Division. Even if it was more popular to practice medicine now, he had to file it.

    He asked Deputy Division Chief Lin and learned that Zheng Ren had forgotten to file the case. He had gone there on his own.

    Zhao Yunlong finally smiled.

    This kind of matter could be big or small. But in his opinion, this was a big matter. It was a big matter.

    It involved breaking the rules and practicing illegal medicine. This meant that one's medical license would be revoked!

    This time, even if they were to fall out, they would have to fight it out with Chief Kong. It was not easy to find a loophole. If they missed it, who knew how long they would have to wait for the next time.

    Zhao Yunlong did not know what he had done wrong. Why did he feel unhappy every time he saw Zheng Ren.

    In fact, as long as there was no medical accident, as long as the freelance surgery was not recorded in the hospital, everyone would turn a blind eye to it and just let it go peacefully.

    However, Zhao Yunlong could not do it. He could not stand Zheng Ren's 'arrogant and despotic' look.

    If he did not do the intestinal obstruction in the General Surgery Department, what right did Zheng Ren, that d*mned b*stard, have to do it?! Was this not a slap to his own face? Ever since then, the doctors in the General Surgery Department did not even look at him in the right way.

    Zhao Yunlong thought about it hatefully.

    And what about TIPS surgery? He even had to win a Nobel Prize. This was simply a dream.

    A ball of fire burned fiercely in his chest, but Zhao Yunlong did not act impulsively. His mind was very calm. After careful analysis, he decided not to provoke Zhou Chunyong, who was the chief of the Imperial Capital.

    After all, he would not lower his head when he was at home. Moreover, Zhou Chunyong was not an ordinary person. When he was young, he failed to compete for the position of chief of a certain Class 3 Grade A hospital in the Imperial Capital. He chased after the newly appointed chief of the hospital with a kitchen knife and ran all over the hospital.

    Later, that chief jumped out of the window and escaped, becoming a joke in the entire hospital.

    Zhou Chunyong then went to the newly established Imperial Capital gallbladder hospital, and in three years, business completely crushed the original hospital, out of a bad temper. 
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    How could he offend such a ruthless person who would turn on him?

    Even if his target was not him, as long as he was involved, who knew if Zhou Chunyong would go crazy.

    Although the anti-mafia activities were so strict now and Zhou Chunyong was old, he did not have the courage to chase after him with a knife. But the people behind him were not inferior to him in terms of power or quantity... They were definitely stronger than him.

    Moreover, Zhao Yunlong did not doubt that if he dared to make a move, Zhou Chunyong would use a mutually destructive method to fight him to the death.

    It was better to wait.

    The opportunity came very quickly.

    Zheng Ren actually flew a knife to Shenzhen City.

    Wu Haishi was very famous in the industry, but he was humble and honest. Otherwise, his disciple would not have been forced to leave Shenzhen City.

    It was him!! He went to Shenzhen City for a freelance surgery and did not file a report with the Medical Administration Division. Was there still a leader in his eyes?! Was there still a law?!!

    Zhao Yunlong did as he was told.

    Brother Lin was Zhao Yunlong's classmate. He owed Zhao Yunlong some favors because of some things. This time, he was prepared to use all of them.

    Besides, he was in the right to break the rules.

    If he made a big deal out of it, he would at least give him some trouble. That was what Zhao Yunlong thought.

    He found Brother Lin and had two meals to discuss the details. Zhao Yunlong was not prepared to come out personally. Everything was done within the rules and perspective of the Medical Administration Division. He had to at least give Zheng Ren a beating. This way, there would be no flaws.

    Zhao Yunlong and Brother Lin toasted each other. Brother Lin was also very annoyed, but he had no choice but to be polite.

    The Medical Administration Division knew what Zheng Ren, the newly transferred junior doctor, had done recently.

    When he first heard about the live broadcast of the surgery, Brother Lin was also very curious. There was still someone who dared to broadcast the surgery live? Not just a special one, but a regular one. Was this not nonsense.

    However, the strange turn of events in the end told Brother Lin that he was very capable.

    From the point of view of Brother Lin's friends and classmates, Zhao Yunlong had already started digging his own grave.

    He wanted to persuade Zhao Yunlong that if this continued, it would be very dangerous in the future.

    A forty-year-old group professor who could not perform as well as a young doctor who was less than thirty years old was still a candidate for the Nobel Prize. Regardless of whether it was surgery or scientific research, he could crush Zhao Yunlong from all angles without any flaws.

    How could Old Zhao offend such a person? To put it bluntly, he was already sixty years old, nor was he was even fifty years old. Yet, he was still in his prime.

    Did he still want his reputation in the industry in the future? Even if he did not want to do things after he retired, he was really good at performing surgeries. He was not pretending to be good. He cannot compete with him just by competing in surgeries.

    As a doctor, if he did not compete in surgeries, then there was nothing serious that he could do.

    Brother Lin tried to persuade him twice from the side, but Zhao Yunlong did not seem to have heard it. This made Brother Lin sit in a difficult position... 

    'Forget it, I'll help him take a look at the situation.'

    However, from the bottom of his heart, Brother Lin did not want to do this. A little boy with Gaucher disease, with how poor his family was, how seriously ill they were! If this were to happen in another place, no one would perform the surgery.

    That would be their whole life.

    But Boss Zheng contacted Xinglin Garden and directly did it for free. He heard that he even gave his family 30,000 yuan afterward.

    This was a merciful matter. When Brother Lin thought of Zhao Yunlong now, his heart was stuffed.

    Brother Lin was also very conflicted about what to do.

    It was best to delay this matter. It was best if Old Zhao could figure it out himself.

    Thus, Brother Lin decided to first understand the situation and learn from the Imperial Capital's guts.

    If he did not ask around, he would not really know. When he asked around, Brother Lin was shocked.

    The guts of the Imperial Capital's guts, Zhou Chunyong, was a notorious person.

    But how did Zhou Chunyong do it? He asked Boss Zheng to operate, and in the morning, he drove over to personally pick him up. Boss Zheng used Changfeng's medical supplies, and Zhou Chunyong finished picking up the list in a few hours before he came in.

    It was said that during the surgery, Boss Zheng beat him with hemostatic forceps for an entire day. Zhou Chunyong even had to smile apologetically.

    What the F*CK was going on!

    Moreover, Zhou Chunyong had already prepared the case for the Medical Administration Division of the Imperial Capital. All kinds of procedures were complete. Even though Boss Zheng was young and inexperienced, Zhou Chunyong was experienced.

    The more he investigated, the more he felt that he could not get involved in this matter.

    Brother Lin was already thinking of giving up, but Zhao Yunlong was obsessed. He called a few times a day to urge him.

    He was very distressed. He looked at the pile of documents on the table and sighed lightly.

    He would delay it for a few more days. He hoped that something would happen in these few days so that Zhao Yunlong would understand that he was courting death.

    Forget it. It was better to tidy up the documents and make the desk look more refreshing.

    This was Brother Lin's habit. When he was upset, he was willing to clean the house. So much so that at home, as long as there was housework, his wife would find trouble and quarrel with him.

    As he cleaned the table, he thought of Boss Zheng. Brother Lin sighed. He was young but not arrogant. He had high standards and good character. Should such a person not be on his side? This Zhao Yunlong was really courting his own death.

    If not for his many years of old relationship, Brother Lin really wanted to throw a pile of rubbish documents at his face and tell him that he was courting his own death. He did not want to be dragged into it. 

    As he was tidying up, at the bottom, Brother Lin suddenly saw a document.

    The format was familiar. It was the document submitted by the Flying Knife Professor. When did he put this here?

    Brother Lin was a little surprised. He opened it and felt that all the blood in his body had coagulated.

    In the photo, Zheng Ren was smiling and honest.

    After being stunned for five minutes, Brother Lin broke out in a cold sweat.

    When did this document appear on his desk, and how he did he not know anything about it?

    He immediately called his subordinate and took out the file for the record. After flipping through it, he found the record of Zheng Ren's consultation.

    This document was not placed in chronological order. Instead, it was placed at the bottom, together with the documents from ten years ago. It was like a precious treasure, afraid of being discovered.

    "When was this sent?" Although Brother Lin managed to squeeze out a smile, his voice was dry and a little out of tune.

    "It was sent very early. It's been a month," replied the young officer innocently.

    Brother Lin caught a trace of pride and anxiety in her eyes.

    Working in the Medical Administration Division, no one could get up in the Sun. Brother Lin instantly thought of a possibility, the possibility of taking a person's life.

    If he recklessly sued Boss Zheng for this matter with Zhao Yunlong, Chief Kong would take Boss Zheng to interrogate him, take this out of the document, and throw it on his face... 

    Zhao Yunlong, you son of a b*tch!

    Brother Lin cursed in his heart, and then broke out in a cold sweat.

    This kind of thing would not actually take a life, it would only bring shame. But shame... It was just a matter of shame. What Brother Lin was afraid of was the countless changes that would follow after this kind of method.

    To be able to silently deliver the thing and not put it in the open, this kind of insidious method, it was f*cking looking for trouble.
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    What would happen after that... 

    Brother Lin shook his head. In any case, Zhao Yunlong thought that the flaw was just a small trick designed by him. If one crawled in, he would face them head-on. If one did not crawl in, he would just throw a knife and it would not affect him at all.

    Only a person with a dark heart could do such a thing.

    "Division Chief Lin, is there anything else?" the female officer asked.

    "It's nothing. It's the deputy division chief. Don't make a mistake next time." Brother Lin became cautious. "By the way, is Division Chief Ye here?"

    "I think so." The female officer smiled. "I just saw Chief Kong looking for Division Chief Ye."

    "Chief Kong? Why is he here?" Brother Lin was surprised. Could it be that Chief Kong did these things? It could not be. These methods were too small and trivial. They could only disgust people, but not kill them. It was not the Chief's method.

    If the Chief wanted to mess with people, would he still use these insidious little methods? It must be a lightning strike that made the opponent unable to turn the tables.

    No, it definitely could not be Chief Kong. Brother Lin instantly made the correct judgment.

    "He said that Boss Zheng wanted to go to the Mayo Clinic to run freelance surgery. He came here to make a record," said the female staff member.

    "Has Chief Kong left?" Brother Lin immediately confirmed.

    "He just left."

    Brother Lin immediately stood up and walked quickly to Division Chief Ye's office. He was not in a hurry to knock on the door. He first sorted out his emotions.

    Zhao Yunlong, this son of a b*tch! Fortunately, he was cautious. Otherwise, he would have to eat pot roast with him.

    Just as he said that Boss Zheng could not be offended, he had to go to Mayo... Mayo... Brother Lin was in a daze.

    The 912 was considered a top-class Grade A hospital in the country, but inviting Mayo's people to perform surgery was like celebrating the New Year. At least one of the hospital's upper management members had to go to the airport to welcome a certain professor from Mayo Clinic to their hospital for surgery with a red banner.

    Boss Zheng could really go to Mayo to perform freelance surgery?

    This did not make sense!

    However, Brother Lin instantly calmed down. He did not think about the rationality of this matter. Instead, he put the whole matter aside and raised his hand to knock on the door.

    Entering Division Chief Ye's office, Brother Lin saw Division Chief Ye looking at a document with a smile on his face. That smile was from the bottom of his heart, just like when his son was admitted to Qingbei.

    "Division Chief Ye, I heard that Chief Kong is here?" Brother Lin asked.

    "Old Lin, sit, sit." Division Chief Ye said with a smile, "Chief Kong just left, didn't he? He gave me a difficult question."

    "Is it true that Boss Zheng wants to go to Mayo?" Brother Lin did not hide it. In front of Division Chief Ye, he did not want to do these useless things.

    "This is the Mayo invitation letter. Unfortunately, it's not sent to the hospital, but to Boss Zheng personally." Division Chief Ye was a little regretful.

    "Young man, you have a future," Brother Lin praised. "Why don't I talk to Boss Zheng? It's an invitation letter anyway. Next time, just send it to the hospital. It's not a troublesome matter."

    "Hmm, your suggestion is very pertinent." Division Chief Ye smiled and nodded.

    Brother Lin knew that even if he did not volunteer himself, this job would probably be his.

    "What surgery? I can't even do it with Mayo, so I asked Doctor Zheng to do it. Is it Gaucher disease? Or something else?"

    "Who knows? I don't even know how it's divided into departments," Division Chief Ye said. "Mayo Clinic's experimental group is doing research on renal-derived hypertension. After radiofrequency ablation of the renal sympathetic nerves, there is a complication of renal artery stenosis. Is this considered interdepartmental cooperation? However, this has nothing to do with us. If we can get out of this, it proves that we did a good job at the 912!"

    Brother Lin saw that Division Chief Ye was in high spirits, so he smiled apologetically.

    In his heart, he had long scolded Zhao Yunlong for his insolence, and he also scolded the person who had played tricks behind the scenes.

    He had already gone to Mayo Medical Center to do freelance surgery, so why did he still play these tricks?

    This was a blow to the lowest degree. He did not have the strength to fight back at all. There was no need for him to seek revenge for the smallest grievance.

    There was no time for revenge. Fortunately, he had discovered it early.

    However, this fellow, Zhao Yunlong, owed him a big favor this time. If he had not insisted on standing his ground and used delaying tactics to bring Boss Zheng over, there might not have been any good solutions to this matter.

    "Old Brother Lin, I'll leave this matter to you. Hurry up and do it. Follow the procedure and make a record for Doctor Zheng. Also, I heard that Boss Zheng is going to fly to Mayo first, and then go to Heidelberg to teach surgery."

    "..." Brother Lin was speechless.

    Teach surgery, go to Heidelberg. What was that place? It was Marx's alma mater.

    Although the Heidelberg University Affiliated Hospital was not as good as the Mayo Clinic in the medical field, it was, after all, a world-class institution and research center.

    'Sigh, tell me, Zhao Yunlong, who do you think you should choose to stir up trouble with? Why did you choose such a master.'

    Brother Lin thought with his internal energy, but he stood up. His smile was full of determination as he said, "Division Chief Ye, I'll go now. However, we've never done this thing where we go abroad to perform freelance surgeries, demonstrate surgeries, and work together with the top foreign hospitals and scientific research institutions."

    "I'll think about this again. No matter what, this is a good thing." Division Chief Ye smiled and said, "We haven't held the award ceremony for the earthquake relief and disaster relief. I'm afraid there will be a result when Boss Zheng flies back. Let's get together and talk about it together."

    Brother Lin acknowledged it and nodded. He immediately turned around and walked out of Division Chief Ye's office.

    He took out his phone and hesitated for a moment. However, he did not send a message to Zhao Yunlong. Instead, he put his phone away.

    "Little Wang, come with me." Brother Lin called out to the female officer with a thought.

    "Division Chief Lin, what's the matter?"

    "It's the deputy division chief. If you continue to be so careless, I'll criticize you." Brother Lin emphasized, "Go to the Intervention Division and talk to Boss Zheng."

    "Ah?"

    "Our Medical Administration division is supposed to serve the Clinical Department. How can we let Boss Zheng waste his precious time on the procedures," Brother Lin said seriously. "Go and ask Boss Zheng what he needs. Our Medical Administration Division's function is not just to deal with medical disputes. Then, this difficult task will be handed to you to run."

    Little Wang's face suddenly lit up. It was crystal clear, and joy was written all over her face.

    What was going on? Brother Lin observed her expression. He knew that most of the things happened to her, but he could not figure it out.

    However, these were all small matters. He had to hurry up and stand on his side. As for Zhao Yunlong's feelings, they were no longer important.

    At worst, he could go to his house at night and have a good chat.

    He had already gone to the Mayo Clinic and Heidelberg University for freelance surgery. How could the mere Zhao Yunlong want to suppress Boss Zheng?

    Was this not just a fool's dream.

    Brother Lin thought about it again. He brought the relevant documents and the official seal of the Medical Administration Division. He put on the appearance of a field officer and brought Little Wang directly to the Intervention Division.

    He had just entered the Intervention Division when he ran into Zhao Yunlong, who was performing the surgery.

    "Division Chief Lin, you're a rare guest." Zhao Yunlong was very happy, but he did not laugh.

    It was not good to be too intimate in front of others.

    Was he here to cause trouble for Zheng Ren? Zhao Yunlong was overjoyed.
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    "Hello, Boss Zheng." Brother Lin walked into the office and saw Zheng Ren sitting inside. He smiled sincerely and strode in.

    Zhao Yunlong was stunned. was he trying to make things better? But this smile was too exaggerated.

    He felt that the script had gone beyond his design.

    Zheng Ren stood up, looking at Brother Lin with a confused face. Zhao Yunlong felt a wave of contempt in his heart. He had been here for a long time, but none of the department heads knew him. How low was his EQ? With this kind of person, there was no justice if he did not die.

    "Division Chief Lin, you have nothing to do today," Su Yun said with a smile.

    "Hello, Division Chief Lin." Zheng Ren immediately reached out his hand, and the expression on his face became more lively.

    "I'm the Deputy Division Chief of another division. Just call me Brother Lin," Brother Lin said with a smile.

    This name of his was very advantageous. It was like this when he was in school. However, this kind of joke with a homonym was a little too casual in this kind of occasion.

    Brother Lin reexamined Zheng Ren and casually said a joke to pull in the relationship.

    "Isn't this where Chief Kong went to look for Division Chief Ye to make a record of you going to the Mayo Clinic to run a freelance surgery? I'm just here to see what I can do," Brother Lin said.

    "You just need to let me know. It would be great if I went. I'll have to trouble you to make a trip," Su Yun said from the side.

    Zhao Yunlong was stunned.

    What was going on?

    The truth was like a wild horse that had run out of control. The hooves of the horse landed on Zhao Yunlong's face and almost stunned him.

    He was going to the Mayo Clinic to perform surgery? Chief Kong was going to the Medical Administration Division to make a record? No, why would Mayo Clinic invite Zheng Ren for surgery?

    Those people had their noses up in the air, and the contempt among their peers had reached the extreme. Not to mention the domestic ones, even if it was a well-known international hospital, Mayo rarely invited people to perform surgery.

    The number one in the world was not for nothing.

    And Brother Lin, this guy, was here to suck up to him, not... Zhao Yunlong felt a suffocation in his chest, and old blood surged in his chest.

    "Now the hospital requires the organs to be service-oriented organs, to serve the clinic and solve the practical difficulties and needs of the clinic. Boss Zheng, surely you can't handle the matters here personally," Brother Lin said with a smile.

    He did not know who Su Yun was, so the person who spoke always revolved around Zheng Ren. But Brother Lin noticed that ever since he entered the room, Little Wang, the clerk beside him, had a lustful look on her face.

    The bashful smell coming from her body was full of sweetness and sourness. It was very much like her first love.

    Brother Lin already had a rough guess in his heart. The mole was Little Wang! But was this important? It was not important at all.

    Thanks to Little Wang, he did not do anything wrong.

    However, this young man was really handsome. It was a pity for him to stay in the hospital. Any male group he joined would be welcoming a popular celebrity.

    What was he thinking? Why was he staying in the hospital? Was he trying to scam people?

    Brother Lin smiled and exchanged a few words with Zheng Ren. Then, he was pushed to Su Yun's side.

    All the administrative work was handed over to Su Yun. Zheng Ren did not have to worry about it.

    Su Yun and Brother Lin were also very polite. However, the more they were like this, the more Brother Lin felt a cold breeze at the back of his neck.

    The document that was pressed down at the bottom should have been written by this handsome young man. How sinister. He had to be careful when dealing with him; that was what Brother Lin thought to himself.

    Zhao Yunlong stood at the door and heard everything clearly.

    It turned out that the Mayo Clinic was really looking for Zheng Ren for surgery. The Medical Administration Division really came to work on the spot to 'solve Zheng Ren's problems'.

    All of this was completely different from what he had imagined.

    Zhao Yunlong felt bitter and turned around to leave.

    The moment he turned his head, he seemed to see Su Yun looking at him. There was a strange expression on his face, as if he was saying to himself, 'You're lucky this time'.

    ...

    ...

    Division Chief Ye flipped through the printed document, deep in thought.

    He looked out of the window. The weather today was really good. The sky was blue and the clouds were white. It was likely that the weather would get hot very soon. He had thrown away his English for a long time. It was really difficult to read such a document. He should find some time to make up for it.

    After a long time, Division Chief Ye stood up and left the office. He went upstairs and came to Deputy Director Yuan's office.

    There were two other department directors waiting to report to Deputy Director Yuan. Division Chief Ye smiled and greeted them.

    "Division Chief Ye, come and report to me. Come on, you first," the director of the Department of Neurology said with a smile.

    All the clinical departments in the Medical Administration Division were in awe of the department.

    "It's okay. Let's line up together." Division Chief Ye was in a good mood.

    "Is there a happy occasion?" Division Chief Ye usually had a gloomy expression on his face. After all, when the clinical departments and the Medical Administration Division dealt with each other, most of them were involved in medical disputes. It would be strange if Division Chief Ye's expression was good.

    However, today, every wrinkle on his face was filled with happiness and joy.

    "This is not an invitation from the Mayo Clinic for Boss Zheng from the Intervention Department to perform a surgery. I will report this to the leader." Division Chief Ye gently shook the printing paper in his hand. It was full of English words, which showed another kind of temperament.

    "Mayo Clinic?" The Chief of the Neurology Department was stunned.

    This was the type of person that he had heard of but had never seen before.

    Everyone knew about the Mayo Clinic, but the Mayo Clinic definitely did not know about them, not even the chief of the 912's departments.

    'Going to the Mayo Clinic to perform a surgery? Division Chief Ye, are you sure you're not joking.'

    However, the Chief of the Department of Neurology did not dare to say these words. He could only smile and say, "This is a big matter. Let's go first."

    Division Chief Ye did not stand on ceremony. He stood in front and said with a smile, "Old Kong's eyes are really bright. He dug out a treasure."

    "That's all in the past. Now, Boss Zheng is one of part of the 912. During the earthquake relief, he wore a military uniform and rushed to the front line. He bled and sacrificed himself," said the chief of the Department of Neurology. "Why didn't you get an invitation from Mayo in other hospitals? Why did you get invited to the 912? Isn't it all because of Division Chief Ye and the hospital's upper management?"

    These words sounded a little fake, but it was more in line with Division Chief Ye's mood. They chatted for a while, and the chief who was reporting from inside came out. Division Chief Ye walked in with a smile.

    Seeing that Division Chief Ye's mouth was so wide that it reached his ears, the chief who had just come out was a little puzzled. Why was the always cold-faced Division Chief Ye so happy today?

    Did the sun rise from the West?

    When he saw Division Chief Ye walk in and close the door, the director who had just come out asked, "What's going on?"

    "That Boss Zheng, who was poached by Old Kong of the Department of Neurology, is going to Mayo to run freelance surgery. Isn't this Division Chief Ye reporting to the hospital?" said the Chief of the Department of Neurology.

    His tone was filled with jealousy and envy. His heart was not as calm as it seemed on the surface.

    "He's going to... Mayo Clinic? Really? I saw Boss Zheng once in the canteen. He's quite a young lad. I thought Old Kong was taking in a disciple and wanted to nurture him well. I didn't expect him to really dig up a big tree!"
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    "Director, there's a happy occasion," Division Chief Ye said as he stood straight and held the printed document in both hands.

    "Oh?" Deputy Director Yuan, who was in charge of the clinical work, raised his head and glanced at Division Chief Ye. He also felt that it was strange. "What is it?"

    "Mayo Medical Center has sent a letter to Dr. Zheng Ren, inviting him to perform the surgery," Division Chief Ye said cleanly and neatly.

    "..." Deputy Director Yuan's eyes suddenly lit up.

    The office was very quiet. Deputy Director Yuan did not speak, and Division Chief Ye did not speak either. Although he had flipped through the invitation in English many times, Division Chief Ye still had a feeling of disbelief.

    The world's number one medical center inviting Dr. Zheng Ren to perform the surgery was like a dream.

    "Is the news true?" Deputy Director Yuan asked cautiously.

    "The documents brought by Chief Kong haven't been filed yet. I'll get Division Chief Lin to work on the spot and hurry up to complete the procedures," Division Chief Ye said.

    "The thing I asked about with Mayo is indeed not true!" Deputy Director Yuan was a little anxious, and his voice became a little louder.

    "Based on the documents in hand, it is true!" Division Chief Ye subconsciously closed his legs. He looked forward and answered the question directly, as if he was still a rookie in the past when he was scolded by the old Squad Leader.

    "Zheng Ren, Zheng Ren..." Deputy Director Yuan muttered the name softly, but no one knew what he was thinking.

    After a long time, he noticed that Division Chief Ye was still standing.

    "Sit down and talk," Deputy Director Yuan said. "What do you think of this matter?"

    "I think this is a big matter. If the surgery is successful, we can publicize it," Division Chief Ye said.

    "Publicize? Isn't it troublesome enough?!" Deputy Director Yuan said coldly.

    Division Chief Ye was stunned. What kind of explanation was this?

    "The Eastern Tumor has already come to poach people!" Deputy Director Yuan's tone became colder and colder. He snorted and said, "They really stretched out their hands. Their noses are more sensitive than dogs. It has only been more than a month."

    Eastern Tumor... Division Chief Ye was stunned.

    To be able to openly come to the 912 to poach people, how much face did he have? That was the hospital of Huaqing Department. It was likely that Deputy Director Yuan was under a lot of pressure.

    "He... Why are they here to poach people?" Division Chief Ye asked a question and immediately knew that he was wrong.

    Why? Did he need to say more?

    It was because Doctor Zheng was awesome. What else could it be?

    A live broadcast of the surgery was the best way to publicize it. How could it take a month for the virus to spread? Everyone would know about it in a few days.

    Sure enough, Deputy Director Yuan glared at him with dissatisfaction and did not say anything.

    Seeing that Deputy Director Yuan was deep in thought, Division Chief ye asked in a low voice, "Then, should we temporarily suppress the publicity? I will also inform Boss Zheng about the live broadcast of the surgery. Should we try to slow it down as much as possible?"

    "Slow it down? Why should we?" Deputy Director Yuan slammed the table and stood up. "He's dreaming of poaching people from me!"

    "..." Division Chief ye was stunned for a moment.

    "Keep an eye on the progress on that side. Don't affect Doctor Zheng Ren's work, but you also need to understand all the details. "If the surgery is successful, see if we can get closer to the Mayo Clinic and move around more often." Deputy Director Yuan thought quickly.

    Division Chief Ye nodded. This matter seemed to be getting bigger and bigger.

    "Oh, right. After the surgery at Mayo, Dr. Zheng Ren will go to Heidelberg University's affiliated Medical Center to perform teaching surgery," Division Chief Ye said in a low voice.

    "Go ahead. Just keep an eye on the situation there," Deputy Director Yuan said. "We'll talk about the publicity when Zheng Ren comes back. As for the details, there's no rush for now."

    "What about the Eastern Tumor?" Division Chief Ye was a little hesitant.

    "What do we do? Nothing!" Deputy Director Yuan said. "If they want to poach people from under me, we have to see if they have the ability. The next time someone comes, I'll directly kick them out."

    Division Chief Ye judged that he was really pissed off.

    "When Zheng Ren was chief resident of Sea City, why didn't they make a move on him? How much effort did the 912 put in to poach Zheng Ren? I didn't have the foresight, but I still wanted to reap the benefits. Why do you think there are so many people in this world who don't know what's good for them?" Deputy Director Yuan said coldly.

    Division Chief Ye knew about this because he was the one who had sent people to Sea City to provide support.

    At that time, he thought that it would be difficult to do this. Who was willing to give up a 912 job and waste half a year in Sea City.

    However, no matter who he talked to, it went surprisingly smoothly. Division Chief Ye still wanted to know why.

    Was it because he saved Fang Lin?

    It was possible. Who knew? He had to seize the time to complete the work arranged by Deputy Director Yuan. As for this matter... he would leave it to Old Lin.

    "On Zheng Ren's side, the policy should be tilted to a certain extent. Also, be careful to remind Zheng Ren not to be too aggressive," Deputy Director Yuan warned. "However, there are still many loopholes that need to be fixed by your Medical Administration Division."

    "Yes," Division Chief Ye calmly agreed.

    "Take good care of Zheng Ren. I'll give him the stage of whatever ability he has." Deputy Director Yuan finally revealed a smile, and he said, "When it comes to talents, we can't suppress them, especially people like Zheng Ren. Let him run freely. I'd like to see how big a territory he can run around in."

    "Yes."

    "Alright, go ahead. Think about the specific rules, and then we'll discuss it in the meeting," Deputy Director Yuan said.

    "Rules?"

    "Can't you use your brain more!" Deputy Director Yuan said, "Do you know what the price of Dong Oncology is?"

    "..."

    "Open a new ward for Zheng Ren," Deputy Director Yuan said. "What a big deal. Ye Qingqiu, let me ask you, how many beds does Zheng Ren have here?"

    "Six."

    "If you are Zheng Ren, do you want to go to the Eastern Tumor?"

    Division Chief Ye was speechless.

    The Eastern Tumor was too big a deal. Where would they find a ward? Now, all the large Class 3 Grade A hospitals in the Imperial Capital could afford it.

    When the 912 was able to squeeze out six beds like toothpaste, it was all the result of Chief Kong's strong suppression.

    A ward... This was no different from a fool's dream.

    "Go and seize the time to think of a way. I'll give you a week's time. I don't care about the process; I just want the results!" Deputy Director Yuan said firmly.

    Division Chief Ye suddenly stood up, saluted, and said firmly, "Please rest assured, leader. I promise to complete the task!"

    "Okay." Deputy Director Yuan muttered, "Seize the time. I reckon that when Zheng Ren returns, they will look for Zheng Ren to work. In the end, this matter will be litigated to the higher-ups. We still have to listen to Zheng Ren's opinion."

    Division Chief Ye nodded.

    "This young man is benevolent and righteous. We can see it from Sea City. However, we can't treat him unfairly in the 912. Let's make the best use of our time to think of a way. As long as you have a way, I will dare to approve it."
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    At the same time, Zheng Ren was doing ward rounds. 

    Actually, he had already done ward rounds early in the morning. Zou Jiahua's condition had stabilized. During this period, he had experienced several sudden cardiac arrest, but all of them had passed unscathed under the effect of the pacemaker.

    If not for the 24-hour dynamic ECG monitoring, no one would have known what had happened.

    During the ward rounds in the morning, Zheng Ren told Zou Jiahua that he could be discharged from the hospital. There was no point in continuing to observe.

    However, after the surgery, he was invited to the special demands ward by the navy-blue suit after he left the operating theater.

    After seeing Zheng Ren, Zou Jiahua said a few polite words and began to talk.

    "Doctor Zheng, are you sure that there's no problem?" Zou Jiahua was still worried about Zheng Ren's diagnosis.

    The family head of the Zou family, who was usually decisive and severe, was now like a small citizen, asking a question that Zheng Ren found difficult to answer.

    It was as if Zheng Ren had returned to the Emergency Department of Sea City General Hospital and was facing an ordinary patient. This feeling was very familiar. Zheng Ren smiled and said, "The probability is like this. On the 24-hour dynamic ECG, there were a few problems, but they were all corrected. Mr. Zou, there should be no problem with your illness."

    "What if there is a small-probability problem?" Zou Jiahua continued to ask.

    He had experienced the great terrors of life and death many times. It was rare for a normal person to have a near-death experience once in a while.

    Therefore, although Zheng Ren said that there was no problem, he still said it with a very positive tone. Zou Jiahua continued to ask.

    When it came to life and death, his reserved attitude and the arrogance of a big family were completely gone.

    Zheng Ren had heard this question many times in the Emergency Department of Sea City General Hospital. At this moment, the head of the Zou family in Xiangjiang was no different from the patients in Sea City.

    Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He muttered, "Then let's stay for a while more. The equipment, personnel, and technical force of the 912 hospital are very strong."

    Zou Jiahua's heart moved. After a period of contact, he had 'inexplicably' gained unlimited confidence in Zheng Ren. He had a feeling that as long as Zheng Ren was by his side, no matter what problems occurred, they would be solved by this young Nobel Prize candidate.

    However, what he said seemed to have another meaning.

    It was the first time he mentioned the technical power of the 912, and not himself. The hidden meaning of this sentence was immediately captured by Zou Jiahua.

    "Are you leaving the 912?" Zou Jiahua asked directly.

    "Yes. Mayo is looking for me for surgery. I should be flying to Minnesota tomorrow," Zheng Ren said frankly.

    "Will you come back after finishing the surgery?"

    "I think I have to fly to Heidelberg for teaching surgery." Zheng Ren was also very helpless.

    Zou Jiahua was stunned.

    In the past, had an ordinary young doctor would fly to Minnesota to perform surgery at Mayo headquarters? He must have been invited to do a consultation. Moreover, this was not enough. He had to go to Heidelberg Medical Center to perform a teaching surgery.

    Zou Jiahua had thought that Dr. Zheng Ren should be at the prime of the medical world, but when he heard these words coming out of his mouth, he was still stunned.

    He hesitated for a moment and immediately returned to his usual decisive and straightforward manner. He said with certainty, "Coincidentally, I also want to go to Mayo Medical Center for a physical examination. Can we go together?"

    "It doesn't matter to me." Zheng Ren smiled. "The flight is tomorrow afternoon. Let's go together."

    "Doctor Zheng, you don't have to buy a ticket. I'll arrange for this meeting." Zou Jiahua smiled and said.

    Zheng Ren was not polite. A plane ticket, even if it was business class, would only cost tens of thousands of yuan. It was not worth being polite about. 

    He did not realize that in just a few months, tens of thousands of yuan could be ignored.

    From Sea City to the Imperial Capital, Zheng Ren quickly adapted to the new situation and environment. His entire person seemed to have changed, but it did not seem to have changed. Zheng Ren was still the same Zheng Ren. He was the chief resident who performed surgeries and saw doctors every day.

    "Then I'll be leaving. You should rest well," Zheng Ren said politely and turned to leave.

    "Doctor Zheng, wait a moment." Zou Jiahua called out to Zheng Ren. The young man in a navy blue suit next to him immediately took out his checkbook and a pale golden pen and handed them to Zou Jiahua.

    He wrote a series of numbers and handed the check to Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren took a look at it. The series of zeros on it were like a small mountain of RMB, emitting a red and attractive light.

    "Save it." Zheng Ren handed the check to Su Yun and said.

    "Boss, this is private. It's a charity donation to the public account. You can't mix it up. You don't know how difficult it is for me to get that money out of the public account," Su Yun warned.

    Zheng Ren did not really understand these things. In his mind, Rudolf Wagner had said that he could use the charity donation as he pleased, like buying a villa in Miami Beach.

    However, what Su Yun said made sense. Zheng Ren did not refute it and just nodded.

    "Doctor Zheng, if you go to get the money in the check, the procedure will probably be very troublesome. Let Zou Zhi take you or Su Yun. It will be more convenient," Zou Jiahua said.

    People from big families were very methodical in doing things. They had a beginning and an end, and they were very thoughtful.

    Compared to money, taking it with them might be a trivial matter, but it gave people a different feeling.

    Zheng Ren did not refuse. Everyone had a lot of things to do, so it was good to save some time.

    A check lightly landed in Su Yun's hand.

    Su Yun looked at the check with great joy. The series of zeros swayed in front of Su Yun like a beautiful girl.

    This guy almost whistled and patted the check in a frivolous manner.

    "See you tomorrow." After saying that, Zheng Ren turned around and left.

    This scene was beyond Zou Jiahua's imagination.

    It was not as if he had never seen a rich person before. A check for ten million yuan was already 30% more than the agreed price. However, Zheng Ren was very forthright. He did not even get a thank you.

    This Doctor Zheng was really interesting.

    "Daddy, are you really going to America?" Zou Yu asked.

    "Yes." Zou Jiahua nodded slightly. "Although he and Yuansheng both said that I've recovered, I'm still worried."

    Zou Yu cursed in his heart, but she did not say it out loud.

    "Little Yu, when you go back to Xiangjiang, you have to listen more to the matters of the board of directors and give less advice," Zou Jiahua arranged in a soft voice. "You have to be vague about the situation on my side. Don't talk about success or failure, and don't leak any information. If they ask too many questions, just say that I'm going to the Mayo Clinic for the next period of examination. The situation is uncertain."

    Zou Yu's expression immediately became interested.

    However, very soon, everything returned to calm.

    "You're not allowed to express your opinions on everything. You have to bear with it," Zou Jiahua said faintly. "Yuansheng, you know the situation here. You can only go to America with me."

    Lin Yuansheng made a decision that night. He could not live his life like this.
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    In fact, he had another consideration. The success of Zou Jiahua's surgery meant that this Mr. Zou no longer needed 24-hour personal protection. If he failed, he could die at any time. If a rich man died in his hands, he would face many difficult problems.

    Therefore, it was better to withdraw as soon as possible.

    In addition, Zheng Ren's surgery aroused the competitive thought in his heart. He was ready to leave Zou Jiahua's side and return to the clinic to continue polishing his surgery.

    He had already told Zou Jiahua about this matter and obtained his consent.

    However, he did not expect that there would be waves. It seemed that Mr. Zou was going to make a move on the few guys who coveted the position of the director. Since he was in good health, he naturally had to eliminate the dissidents next.

    There had always been hidden dangers in the past, so Zou Jiahua did not have the mood to plot against others. As long as they were not too powerful, he would bear with it.

    He pushed the boat with the current, and then in one go, he nipped the enemy forces in the bud. Mr. Zou's methods were very skillful.

    Lin Yuansheng did not understand this kind of business intrigue, and he did not want to participate. He just nodded silently and handed the phone to Zou Yu.

    ...

    Su Yun and Zou Zhi, who always wore a navy blue suit, got into the car.

    Sitting in the car, Su Yun asked, "Do you only have this color for all your suits?"

    "The Master likes this color," Zou Zhi answered coldly.

    "The color is relatively cold. I can imagine what Mr. Zou's inner world is like," Su Yun did not say it directly, but only pointed it out.

    Zou Zhi did not have a good impression of Su Yun. He just glanced at Su Yun coldly and fell into silence.

    Su Yun did not feel awkward. Seeing that Zou Zhi did not say anything, he took out her phone and started playing by himself.

    At this time, the traffic in the Imperial Capital was very bad. Although Zou Zhi did not like Su Yun, he carried out Zou Jiahua's instructions very seriously. He made a few calls and made contact with the other side. After all, it involved a large check, so he had to do it smoothly and beautifully.

    Zou Zhi absolutely did not want any waves. He had to surprise this annoying guy.

    After more than an hour, he drove to the Bank of China nearest to the 912.

    After getting out of the car, a manager stood outside and waited. This was the basic respect for a big client, and Zou Zhi was very familiar with it. It was different from the feeling in front of Zou Jiahua. At this time, Zou Zhi had the arrogance of a big family, but he did not reject people from thousands of miles away. He was just holding the right amount.

    Su Yun was just holding his phone and playing something while walking.

    Zou Zhi had a view on Su Yun.

    He had been mocking his Master all this time. He was just a junior doctor from the 912. Who did he think he was? 

    Zou Zhi had already made his own judgment about Su Yun. He looked like a woman and was sarcastic and mean. The clothes he wore were also ordinary goods. They were not those luxurious and expensive high-end brands that pretended to be low-key.

    Zou Zhi had seen many of such people. Most of them were small figures who had failed to achieve their goals, but they thought that their hearts were higher than the sky and their lives were thinner than paper. They satirized the rich and powerful big shots to satisfy some of their psychological thoughts and obtain some consolation.

    When he saw the cash later, he would probably be scared silly.

    There was no need for cash for check transfer, but Zou Zhi had specifically stated this point. With the face of the Zou family in Xiangjiang, it was still possible to withdraw 10 million Hong Kong dollars in cash from Bank of China. As long as they gave it a few hours, it would be enough.

    After struggling for half a day, he just wanted to see Su Yun's stupefied look when he saw the money.

    If he made a mess, he might end up in a really sorry state. He might even go crazy. Thinking of this, the corner of Zou Zhi's mouth revealed a trace of a smile.

    After being politely invited to the VIP room, the bank manager politely said goodbye to Zou Zhi and left.

    He was going to get the cash; that was what Zou Zhi thought.

    He glanced at Su Yun and saw that Su Yun was still playing with his phone. He felt a little disdainful and asked, "Mr. Su, do you have an account with the Bank of China?"

    "Why did you think of asking so late?" Su Yun did not raise his head, but his tone did not change. It was extremely sarcastic.

    "..." Zou Zhi was angry in his heart.

    Can he not talk to people properly? What kind of person is this!

    In a while, when he sees ten million Hong Kong dollars in cash, what kind of face will this person have?

    Zou Zhi was looking forward to this.

    A beautiful customer service woman came to ask what kind of drink he wanted. Zou Zhi waved his hand, indicating that he did not want anything .

    "Coke. A coca-cola." Su Yun lowered his head and said. The black hair on his forehead fluttered, as if it was resonating with his words.

    Drinking coke? Hey! 

    Zou Zhi's evaluation of Su Yun lowered another level.

    When the customer service woman came in with the coke, Su Yun raised his head for the first time. The customer service's hand went soft, and the coke almost spilled.

    Su Yun laughed as he held the tray and took the coke. The customer service woman stood in the VIP room in a daze, not knowing what to do.

    'A standard pretty boy,' Zou Zhi thought.

    Usually, this kind of people earned money from women. When he saw ten million Hong Kong dollars, his legs would probably go weak.

    Soon, the manager returned with a few security guards and staff in suits behind him.

    A filled RIMOWA suitcase with ten boxes placed together gave people a great shock.

    But Zou Zhi knew that this was only the beginning of a big show.

    The moment Su Yun saw that it was a silver suitcase placed in front of him, he was slightly stunned and a little confused. The black hair on his forehead stopped floating, as if it was also observing these suitcases.

    "This is..." Su Yun asked.

    "This is the reward for Dr. Zheng." Zou Zhi smiled slightly. He felt that his smile must be perfect. He had thought about it for a long time, but now he finally smiled.

    Zou Zhi made a gesture and opened the ten boxes. The movements were not uniform, and the impact was slightly weaker. Zou Zhi felt a little regretful.

    However, it should be enough.

    He saw that Su Yun's eyes were wide open, and a mocking smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.

    "You... uh... Your Zou family gives money like this?" Su Yun stuttered.

    This was the feeling he wanted. Zou Zhi laughed in his heart.

    'Poor boy, you show your cowardice when you see cash. Look at your inexperience... No, what did he say just now?'

    Zou Zhi did not wait for long to be happy. The smile on his face had just appeared when he saw Su Yun stand up, pick up a stack of Hong Kong dollars, and flick through them with his thumb. The swishing sound was soul-stirring.

    "No matter what, you are a big family. Why would you use cash to trade? Don't you find it troublesome? I heard that Zou Real Estate is also a big business. Is this how you do things?" Su Yun was just surprised. However, it was not the kind of shock and weakness that Zou Zhi had expected.

    "This..." Zou Zhi wanted to explain, but was interrupted by Su Yun.

    "Change it into euros and deposit it in my account. Remember, deposit this 1.1 million euros into my account!" Su Yun repeatedly emphasized. "Manager Ma, it's that private account. Don't make a mistake. If you deposit it into the public account again, I'll have to file a complaint against you."

    The bank manager replied with a laugh. Then he looked at Zou Zhi, not knowing what he meant.

    Zou Zhi's mouth was dry. He asked in surprise, "How many euros do you have here? What do you want to do?"

    "A little more than twenty million. Why do you care?" Su Yun glanced at Zou Zhi and then started to play with his phone. "I thought the Zou family was rich. They still use cash to trade for more than a million euros. How old-fashioned."
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    "Boss, you are considered a rich man." When they reached the 912, Su Yun happened to meet Zheng Ren on the way. After telling him the details of the payment, he teased him with a smile.

    "I didn't read the contract. Is it after tax?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Of course," Su Yun said. "This kind of income has countless reasons to be recorded in the accounts. Each of them has a different amount of tax revenue. It's not that I'm worried about paying taxes, but I'm afraid that someone will turn the tables on us because of this matter and say that we are evading taxes."

    "When you talk about us, why do I feel like I have to give you half of the 10 million Hong Kong dollars?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.

    "You can't be too strict with your assistant. If you don't spend a single cent, you won't be a good boss."

    "You really opened a private account and saved it? That works too. It's under your name, right?"

    "Why does it sound like my name is written on the property certificate of my marriage?" Su Yun said disdainfully. "This time, I'm going to Germany to see how the artificial limb is doing."

    "That's a lot of money. Just thinking about it gives me a headache." Zheng Ren sighed.

    "You can do whatever you want to do. There's no need to think too much."

    The two of them spoke as they returned to the department.

    They looked at the patients after the surgery and found that they were very stable.

    The surgery today was extremely smooth. Zheng Ren felt that he could do the TIPS surgery with his eyes closed.

    Well, that was just a exaggeration. No matter how skilled he was, Zheng Ren still had to watch the scans many times before the surgery. He repeatedly recalled the surgery process in his heart and was extremely cautious.

    While he was inspecting the patients after the surgery, Professor Shen called out to Zheng Ren.

    "Boss Zheng, Chief Kong is looking for you."

    "Oh, okay," Zheng Ren said. After checking the last patient, he went to Chief Kong's office and gently knocked on the door.

    "Please come in."

    Zheng Ren pushed the door open and entered. He bowed his head slightly politely and said, "Chief Kong, What's the matter?"

    "Boss Zheng, there's a patient. Come and take a look," Chief Kong said directly as he looked at the radiographic films in the radiographic film viewer. He did not turn his head.

    Zheng Ren first glanced at the Chief's office. The two middle-aged men looked at Chief Kong nervously, not noticing that he had come in.

    They had to be the patient's family. That was what Zheng Ren guessed.

    He walked behind Chief Kong and took a look at the radiographic films. His heart moved.

    This was a radiographic film of the head. An irregular space-occupying lesion appeared in his field of vision.

    It was said to be a space-occupying lesion, but it was not regular. The internal image was not typical either.

    From the looks of it, it should be classified as a difficult and complicated disease, and so they came to Chief Kong for a diagnosis.

    "The patient is 25 years old this year. He suddenly had a hoarse voice, blurred vision, and abnormal behavior. He also had cirrhosis of the liver and ascites. After ruling out hepatitis B, he found cirrhosis nodules," Chief Kong briefly explained the condition. Throughout the entire process, his eyes were fixed on the head CT films, not blinking.

    "There's something strange about the radiographic films."

    "Yes. The local hospital has determined that it's a intracranial tumor. However, because of the problem with the liver function, they suggest that we go to the Imperial Capital to take a look. We should first fix the liver function and solve the problem of cirrhosis of the liver and ascites. Then, we can do intracranial surgery or do gamma knife treatment."

    "It doesn't look like it." Zheng Ren reconstructed the radiographic films in his mind. From the perspective of radiographic films, it was possible that the patient had a malignant tumor. However, after the reconstruction, he found that the changes in the patient's brain were probably abnormal signals caused by cerebral edema.

    "There is indeed a problem. Boss Zheng, take a look." Chief Kong then hung up the CT scan of the liver.

    The two family members were stunned.

    They were introduced by an acquaintance to Chief Kong to look at the radiographic films. They had already inquired beforehand. Chief Kong was born in radiographic films, so his ability to look at the radiographic films was extremely high. He was especially good at all kinds of difficult and complicated diseases. Chief Kong was also very good at treating cirrhosis and ascites.

    The person who had introduced him to this place was very familiar with the medical industry. He should be from the medical circle.

    But... Why would Chief Kong find a junior doctor to look at radiographic films for a diagnosis? Should it not be the other way around? Or did the Imperial Capital have special rules?

    He really could not understand it.

    A junior doctor could not understand the radiographic films, so he found a white-haired old chief to do it. The old chief doctor took action. With a glance, he knew what illness it was.

    This was logical.

    Asking a junior doctor to 'take a look' was too bizarre and perfunctory.

    "Chief Kong, there's a problem here." Zheng Ren was used to discussing the illness with Chief Kong. He did not care about the doubts of the patient's family members. He took out a pen from his coat pocket and tapped on the radiographic films on the radiographic film viewer.

    "I think so too. The density is not right. I suspect that it's caused by cerebral edema," Chief Kong said thoughtfully. "However, this kind of cerebral edema on the radiographic films look like they take up a lot of space. It's very rare."

    "There are changes in the liver and the upper extremity of the kidney. The patient still needs more tests so we can properly confirm the diagnosis," Zheng Ren frowned and said slowly after looking at the radiographic films for a few minutes.

    "It's not a tumor?!" The patient's family was stunned for a moment before they had asked.

    "No, it's another disease."

    "What disease?" the patient's family asked in a daze.

    Before they came, they had already visited many hospitals. The diagnosis given by each hospital was a malignant tumor in the brain. However, the treatment sequence and methods were different. They could not make up their minds and wanted to ask Chief Kong to take a look and give them a suggestion.

    However, they did not expect that, after coming to the 912, the entire diagnosis would be overturned.

    Was this... reliable?

    "I suspect that it's galactoidemia, which is commonly seen in infants. This patient's galactoemia is very mild, which is why it only began to act up when he's an adult," Zheng Ren said. "Chief Kong, what do you think?"

    "There's a high probability that a tumor in the brain can be ruled out. We need to do a three-dimensional reconstruction to confirm it," Chief Kong was very experienced. He was also uncertain about the diagnosis of this disease, so he explained according to the usual routine.

    The office was silent.

    No matter what, Chief Kong and Zheng Ren's unified judgment was that the malignant tumor in the brain was a misdiagnosis. They judged that it was caused by a cerebral edema.

    After the patient's family members experienced some happiness and excitement, they were a little confused.

    It was not a malignant tumor. That was a great thing! Although the truth was in the hands of a few people, so many experts and professors said that it was a malignant tumor, but the 912 directly denied it. Was it true or not?

    Zheng Ren and Chief Kong discussed a few words, then used a pen to write a pile of things on a piece of A4 paper and handed it to the patient's family.

    "Here are the tests that need to be done. Hurry up and get them done," Zheng Ren said. "The results of these tests come out very quickly. Let's leave them a WeChat message and check them one by one. Send them to me so I can take a look."

    "Ah?" The patient's family was surprised.

    The doctors in the Imperial Capital were all cold and aloof. Why was this young man so enthusiastic?

    Actually, he was not cold. He looked at more than a hundred patients a day. On average, a patient could only look at a patient for about five minutes. Who had the time to chat more?

    That was why he appeared cold and aloof.

    And this young man was obviously very free. He actually said that the results were for him to look at.

    It was really unreliable. The patient's family immediately had a much lower evaluation of Zheng Ren in their hearts. Even the little respect they had left was almost gone.
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    Chief Kong took the radiographic films and put them into the bag. He handed them to the patient's family and said, "Do as Boss Zheng says and take the time to do the examination. The examination doesn't need to be done at the 912. It takes a long time to do this. Just go directly to Sun Ming."

    The patient's family did not understand what Zheng Ren said. They agreed and left reluctantly.

    In their opinion, Chief Kong was just perfunctorily telling them that he did not want to be their doctor at all.

    He did not give them a diagnosis. He only asked a junior doctor to look at the radiographic films and give them a diagnosis. It was not a lie, it was a perfunctory act, or something else.

    However, in the 912, they could not say anything and could only leave gloomily.

    After leaving the hospital, one of them looked at the bustling crowd and sighed. "It's really difficult to see a doctor now."

    "There's no other way. It's already very difficult to get someone to find Chief Kong." The other person also felt the same way and sighed.

    "Is it because we don't have the hospital appointment register that Chief Kong won't let us see him? I told you to give Chief Kong a big red packet, but Director Sun refused to let us. What should we do now?"

    "Let's go and look for Director Sun. Didn't Chief Kong say that we can do the checkup with the help of Director Sun?"

    "He's just trying to fool us. If we don't show our attitude, he won't even treat us. I heard that red packets for surgeries from other departments only cost three to five thousand yuan. For the Department of Brain Surgery, we need at least one red packet."

    After thinking for a while, the two of them stared at each other. Neither of them could do anything about it. They could only sigh and walk out of the hospital of the 912.

    The patients and their families rubbed shoulders with each other, causing fear to rise in the hearts of the people who saw them.

    It was already the best result to be able to find the chief of department of the 912 to treat the patient. They could not ask for more. They only regretted giving not Chief Kong a big red packet. They should not have listened to Sun Ming and come empty-handed.

    This time, they were kicked out. Although they looked good, they still did not get sick.

    They did as they were told. They paid the 912 and withdrew money from a nearby bank. They bought a brown paper envelope and stuffed the money in.

    Holding the thick envelope, the two of them suddenly had confidence.

    "Bro, have you given money before?" the younger man asked. He had an honest and earnest look on his face. He was very nervous, and his hands were shaking unconsciously.

    "It's okay. Wait for me outside when the time comes," the middle-aged man said. "It's a gift. Just go in alone."

    "Will Chief Kong accept it?"

    "Are you stupid? There's money in the world that can't be given away?"

    "That's true. Bro, I'll wait for you outside later."

    "Don't worry. Take the radiographic films. Chief Kong will accept the money. Come in again and let Chief Kong take a look at the radiographic films. What should we do?" the middle-aged man touched the thick envelope in his arms and spoke confidently.

    The two of them went back to the 912's Department of Interventional Medicine.

    There were extra beds on both sides of the corridor. The corridor was very narrow. All the doctors in white coats were busy. No one noticed the change in the minds of the two of them.

    They came to Chief Kong's office. The two of them looked at each other. One of them coughed lightly and knocked on the office door with a calm and determined expression.

    "Please come in."

    The door was pushed open and only the person who knocked on the door entered.

    Although they rarely gave gifts, they at least understood the rules. If one person went in, it was the so-called 'law that does not pass on six ears.'

    If it was two people, an experienced doctor would definitely not accept a red packet.

    He thought that he had already considered it very carefully. He suppressed his nervous mood and closed the door with a smile on his face.

    "Why are you back? Did you forget something?" Chief Kong asked in surprise when he saw that it was him.

    "No, no," the man said in a low voice. "There were too many people just now, so it wasn't convenient. This is a little novelty. Please accept it."

    "What are you doing?" Chief Kong's face immediately turned serious.

    'This is all a trick, a trick,' the middle-aged man thought. 'Can it still be like what was shown on TV? Please don't insult my profession!'

    What a joke.

    What era was this? The people who made the atomic bomb earned much more than those who sold tea eggs.

    "This is a small gift from my family. You must accept it. You don't know that it's difficult to come to the Imperial Capital to see a doctor. With you showing us the radiographic films, we can save time and save..."

    As he said this, he wanted to give Chief Kong a way out and then accept the red packet half-heartedly. Then, he could begin the next step.

    However, Chief Kong waved his hand impatiently and said, "Don't talk nonsense. Hurry up and go for a check-up. Boss Zheng is going abroad tomorrow. If you're late, you won't be able to see him."

    'Uh...' The middle-aged man's hand that was holding the brown paper envelope froze in mid-air. It did not seem right to give it, nor did it seem right to take it back.

    What did this mean? Boss Zheng was going abroad. What did it have to do with seeing a doctor.

    At this moment, he had completely forgotten that the young doctor's surname was Zheng. With his life experience, he could not understand what Chief Kong meant.

    Why did he feel that something was wrong? Did he think that the gift money was too little? He could not do that. Ten thousand yuan for a look at radiographic films? Was that not enough?

    "I still have things to do here, so I won't send you off," Chief Kong said coldly.

    The middle-aged man could feel an extremely strong aura. He was very clear in his heart that if he put the brown paper envelope on the table, he might not be able to enter this door in the future.

    Strangely, there was really money that could not be sent out? Was there anyone who was afraid that money would be hot?

    He looked at Chief Kong in a daze with an awkward smile.

    "Hurry up and do the examination. Go quickly. Don't waste your time here," Chief Kong said impatiently.

    He had to see many patients every day. There were people from all over the world. If it was someone else, he would have accepted it. However, Chief Kong did not understand this patient's illness, so he could in no way accept the money.

    Accepting money from others and eliminating disasters with others was the rule.

    If he did not understand it, he would have to accept the money. That would be tasteless. Chief Kong was too lazy to explain all of it to the patient's family. He was still in a daze. He could not explain to the patient's family either.

    The middle-aged man was puzzled when he was kicked out of the chief's office.

    "Bro, how was it?"

    "It was confiscated..." the middle-aged man said in a low voice.

    "..."

    "Let's go and look for Director Sun," the middle-aged man said.

    "But haven't we already seen Director Sun?"

    "We're going for a check-up, not to see a doctor. Just say that Chief Kong asked us to do it."

    The two of them walked out of the 912 with hesitation.

    * * *

    Sun Ming, the director of a community hospital not far from 912.

    Although he was called the director, he was actually just a department-level director of a community hospital. There was a CT machine, but nuclear magnetic resonance imaging was too expensive, so it was not equipped as one of the facilities. There were more than 100 beds, and the main treatment was to treat colds and fevers.

    He was almost 50 years old, and he did not have much ambition. As long as nothing happened, he could just retire peacefully.

    Sitting in the office drinking tea and reading newspapers was also the kind of life he lived. In Sun Ming's opinion, it was a hundred times better than the many chief physicians of the 912 who stuck out their butts and went to surgery every day.

    Although he earned less, it was better to be free and unfettered, was it not!?
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    Sun Ming was just about to go for lunch when the two brothers knocked on the door and came in.

    "Director Sun, I'm sorry to bother you again," the middle-aged man said politely.

    "Hmm? Are you done?" Sun Ming asked.

    "Chief Kong said that we should do some more tests. Actually..." as he spoke, the middle-aged man hesitated for a moment.

    They were related to Sun Ming's lover. They were relatives who could not be connected to each other in their hometown. Sun Ming could not help with such matters. However, after being idle for a long time, if someone from his hometown came to help, he could still gain respect. Sun Ming was not stingy.

    However, looking at the middle-aged man's expression, he knew that there must be a problem. He cursed in his heart, but he did not say anything. Instead, he picked up the tea and used the lid of the tea jar to wipe off the foam.

    The tea leaves nowadays were much better than they were a few decades ago. Sun Ming liked this type of tea, and the office was equipped with a corresponding tea set. However, he still had the old habit of drinking too much when he was young. It was difficult to change, and he did not want to change it.

    The action of skimming off the tea leaves reminded him of the times when he was young. It could also be considered as reminiscing about his past.

    Seeing that Sun Ming did not say anything, the middle-aged man tactfully went up to him and said, "Chief Kong took a look at the radiographic films and called a young doctor over to let him take a look. Then, he didn't say that he was going to be hospitalized. He wrote a bunch of tests and asked us to come over to your place to do it."

    "Huh?" Sun Ming was instantly unhappy.

    'Old Kong, the old man, is trying to manipulate me?'

    'It can't be. I have known Old Kong for a long time. Although the difference in rank is quite big, it is still harmonious to eat and drink together. It is just watching radiographic films. It is not a big deal. Why did Old Kong refuse?'

    He quietly drank a mouthful of tea and tasted sweetness. In his heart, he was thinking about why Chief Kong refused to see a doctor.

    After more than ten seconds, the office was filled with an awkward atmosphere.

    "You didn't give Chief Kong the consultation fee, right?" Sun Ming asked, speaking very implicitly. This was the only reason he could think of, but even so, it did not quite match his understanding of Chief Kong.

    "I did, a whole ten thousand, but Chief Kong didn't take it," the middle-aged man said immediately.

    This was strange. Sun Ming was surprised, but he said unhurriedly, "It's nothing. I'll call Old Kong."

    After he said that, he did not take the phone but continued to drink tea. His eyes were empty. The two brothers could not see what Sun Ming meant.

    Sun Ming felt helpless. These relatives from his hometown really did not know the rules. He called Chief Kong, but he did not know what Chief Kong meant. Were they going to listen here?

    "Go out first. I'll call you when I'm done." Sun Ming could not help but point it out.

    "Oh, oh." The middle-aged man bent his back, showing his inferiority, and turned to leave.

    Seeing that the office door was closed, Sun Ming immediately picked up his phone, found Chief Kong's number, and dialed it.

    "Old Kong, my relatives in my hometown told me. What's the situation on your side?" Sun Ming asked.

    He was very familiar with Chief Kong. They were old friends, so he was not that polite. In fact, he was very informal

    "Director Sun, to be honest, I saw something wrong with the radiographic films, so I asked Boss Zheng to help me take a look. It's your relatives who think Boss Zheng is young and so, they don't trust him, right?" Chief Kong's voice came from the other end of the phone.

    "Boss Zheng? Who is that?" Sun Ming tried hard to recall, but he could not remember which professor with the surname Zheng was in charge of the Intervention Department.

    Could it be an academician?

    Sun Ming continued to try his best to recall. Soon, Chief Kong's words interrupted his thoughts.

    "It's Boss Zheng Ren, whom I poached from the Dibei province."

    His words were full of pride. Sun Ming could even imagine Chief Kong's expression and actions on the phone.

    This old fellow had poached a junior doctor. What was there to show off about?

    "Whose doctor?" Sun Ming asked tentatively.

    "I would like to take him as my doctor, but it's a pity." Chief Kong did not say anything serious and just laughed. "I'm afraid that Boss Zheng will become a PhD director soon."

    "Oh, he's a professor of radiographic films, right? How old is he? My relatives in my hometown said that a junior doctor looked at radiographic films and wrote a bunch of tests."

    "Professor of radiographic films..." Chief Kong was very emotional about this term. If he really was a professor of radiographic films, that would be great. It would be so much easier.

    "A professor of radiographic films who is better than you, Old Kong, aren't you afraid of raising a tiger to be a threat?"

    "He's not a professor of radiographic films. I'm the one who gave him six beds and begged Boss Zheng to come to my place to do scientific research."

    Hearing this, Sun Ming was stunned.

    He knew the value of a hospital bed.

    His 100 beds might not even be as valuable as Chief Kong's bed.

    This was the difference between a top-class hospital and a community hospital.

    Six beds at once and he had to beg people to come? This was f*cking bullsh*t.

    "Old Kong, don't joke around." Sun Ming was a little unhappy. "My relatives from my hometown... If you lie to me, I'll lose all my face, how can I go back in the future?"

    "If I lie, I won't look for Boss Zheng to look at the radiographic films." Chief Kong was also unhappy, but he seemed to be doing it on purpose. Then, he said, "If you want face, you can bring your relatives to do all the tests. Then, you can look for Boss Zheng. I can introduce him to you."

    "Uh..."

    "Hurry up. Tomorrow, Boss Zheng will go to the Mayo Clinic for surgery." On the phone, Chief Kong's voice sounded a little ethereal to Sun Ming.

    "Mayo Clinic?" Sun Ming asked subconsciously.

    Although they only managed one community hospital, as long as they were in the medical field, there was no one at a higher level who did not know about the Mayo Clinic.

    The number one hospital in the world was not something that could be casually said. Yes, although the number one Cardiology Department in the world was recognized by everyone, the first operating theater and the first ambulance were really created by Mayo.

    'No, I must have heard it wrong,' Sun Ming thought to himself.

    "Yes, I just asked Boss Zheng's assistant. Mayo Clinic encountered a complicated case and couldn't solve it, so they sent an invitation to Boss Zheng. If Boss Zheng didn't want to go to Germany to teach surgery, he probably wouldn't have gone to Mayo."

    "..."

    "Boss Zheng is busy. I really don't have time." Chief Kong had already completed all of his goals and had a bad taste in his mouth. With that, he said with a laugh, "Old Sun, in order to make you proud, I specially had Boss Zheng read the film. But you turned the tables on me. Let me tell you, with this matter, you can't keep that bottle of Maotai."

    Sun Ming was speechless.

    "Let me tell you this. Boss Zheng is doing scientific research here. Do you think I'm joking? For this year's Nobel Prize candidate project, you can go and check it yourself," Chief Kong said. "If there's nothing else, I'll hang up. Boss Zheng will be leaving tomorrow. Come and find me as soon as you come out of the examination today. Otherwise, if you get sick, don't blame me."

    "..." Sun Ming continued to be silent.

    "Don't be a good boy after getting a good deal. Mayo is looking for Boss Zheng to look at radiographic films, starting from a hundred thousand US dollars. You're looking at radiographic films for free, yet you still think Boss Zheng is young. Your relatives don't understand, and you don't understand either?"
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Chief Kong hung up the phone after he finished speaking. He was in an extremely happy mood.

    Although Director Sun's side had no power or influence and was only the small director of the community hospital, the two of them had a good relationship. To be able to pretend for a moment in front of an old friend, Chief Kong felt refreshed. It was as if he was ten years younger.

    However, Chief Kong immediately began to worry.

    Boss Zheng's progress was simply too fast.

    The average freelance surgeon was only in the city or province. There were not many people who could fly all over the country. However, it had only been a few months. Not only had Zheng Ren started his freelance surgery, but even the Imperial Capital and the entire country could not accommodate him. In the blink of an eye, he had gone to Mayo Medical Center.

    At this speed, if he was given three years, would he fly to Mars to perform surgery on the Martians, let alone Mayo?

    Chief Kong smiled awkwardly.

    What he could do was to help the young people find the flaws and fill in the gaps. That was all.

    Was there anything that Boss Zheng had overlooked? Chief Kong thought about it and immediately thought of a few points.

    His title was still attending physician. This was a hidden danger.

    Could an attending physician be an expert? The speed of his progress was too fast, and his foundation was still unstable. However, it seemed that Zheng Ren did not need it at all... He was a talented person who directly flew to the Mayo Clinic to participate in international consultations and surgeries.

    An expert could not go to the Mayo Clinic. Those who could go to the Mayo Clinic were not considered experts... 

    The huge difference between them made Chief Kong feel ridiculous.

    Forget it. He would do his best on this matter. Regardless of whether Boss Zheng could use it or not, he had to do something.

    Chief Kong smiled and began to think about what Zheng Ren needed to break through to the next round.

    ...

    Sun Ming hung up the phone. It took him two minutes to react.

    Was what Chief Kong said true? There was no doubt about that.

    It was harmless to joke around. However, when it came to the Nobel Prize and the Mayo Clinic, it would be too much to joke around.

    Moreover, doing so would be easy to be exposed. That would be unkind.

    Chief Kong was not this kind of person. Sun Ming did not even check the information before he believed Chief Kong's words.

    He thought for a moment and suppressed the surprise in his heart. He calmly took a sip of tea before he slowly stood up and opened the door.

    "Director Sun..." the middle-aged man asked hesitantly.

    "You guys." Director Sun did not mind taking a pinch at this time. He shook his head, turned around, and walked to the office desk with his hands behind his back. "Come in."

    The two family members of the patients did not know what was going on, so they followed him in with confusion.

    "Chief Kong is very dedicated. I didn't expect that he would..." Director Sun said and shook his head. In order to express his feelings, he deliberately let out a long sigh, which made the two distant relatives feel uneasy.

    Director Sun said, "The young doctor who showed you the radiographic films is a candidate for this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine. Tell me about you."

    If it were other awards, outsiders would most likely not know about it. However, the Nobel Prize was such a top award. Almost everyone knew what it meant.

    There was no need for more description. Just the word Nobel prize alone was enough to make them dumbfounded.

    "Do you know why Chief Kong is in such a hurry?" Director Sun did not pause, but he directly said, "It's because the young doctor you mentioned is going to the United States to perform surgery on foreigners. The cost of one surgery was hundreds of thousands of dollars, and it was still US dollars. 

    "Do you know how much it costs to look at radiographic films? A hundred thousand dollars! Do you think ten thousand dollars is too much? Boss Zheng showed you the radiographic films for free, but you think he's too young!"

    "..." the two members of the patient's family were completely dumbfounded.

    Who would have thought that a 'random' junior doctor from the 912 would have such a background.

    "Don't just stand there. Hurry up and bring the child here. Take out the things that the young doctor wrote for you and show it to me. If you can do the test with me, do it directly. If you can't do it, I'll go find someone and do it quickly."

    "Tell me, how many people will be offended by this?" Director Sun scolded them, feeling particularly proud in his heart.

    Three-dimensional CT reconstruction of the head, urine galactose test, blood galactose concentration test...

    What the f*ck was this!

    Director Sun looked at the A4 paper and was stunned for a long time.

    This was definitely not an ordinary clinical examination. It was a rare item. The standard of the Nobel Prize candidate was indeed extraordinary. Director Sun kneeled extremely quickly and did not hesitate at all. Not to mention anything else, the identity of a Nobel Prize candidate had shattered his inner self-restraint.

    How many Nobel Prize winners had appeared in the entire country? How many candidates were there? Which one of them was not a mighty figure? He could not help but question.

    This time, Director Sun personally brought his distant relatives to go through all sorts of examinations. He did not expect that he would actually ask such a god for medical treatment. However, this was also a chance to get to know each other. Director Sun was proficient in this and already had plans to befriend him.

    The few examinations that Zheng Ren needed were relatively rare, but he could do all of them at the 912. Director Sun still had some connections at the 912, so it would not be difficult for him to rush the examinations.

    It was not a big deal for him to brush his face for this matter.

    Sun Ming was curious about what this young man was like. If he treated him to dinner tonight, would he drink himself to death?

    He hurried over. Before he got off work, he finished all the examinations. Sun Ming brought the patient and the patient's family members to the Department of Interventional Therapy.

    Although it was time to get off work, the Department of Interventional Therapy was still busy. The patients, doctors, and nurses who performed the surgery were extremely busy.

    This was the norm in a top-class hospital in the country. Sun Ming was already used to it.

    When he came to Chief Kong's office, Sun Ming gently knocked on the door.

    He had contacted Chief Kong before, so he must be in the office. Sun Ming directly pushed the door open and entered.

    "Chief Kong, I'm here to trouble you again," Sun Ming said with a smile as he entered the office.

    As he spoke, he glanced around. In the office. Chief Kong was sitting in front of his desk, and a young man was sitting on another chair.

    He was indeed a young man. He was really too young.

    Sun Ming had expected this, but when he saw Zheng Ren, he could not help but be stunned.

    He was thirty years old?

    No way.

    How could he be so young!

    "Come, Old Sun, let me introduce you." Chief Kong stood up and said with a smile, "This is the candidate for this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine, Boss Zheng."

    Sure enough, it was him... Sun Ming stretched out his hand in confusion. The ideas that he had previously imagined to be passionate and proactive all turned into smoke and disappeared without a trace.

    "Hello, Director Sun," Zheng Ren said lightly.

    "Uh..." A few seconds later, Sun Ming said, "Here is the check-up you wanted. Please take a look."

    Zheng Ren glanced at the people behind Sun Ming. One of the young men had a dull expression. The System panel showed the diagnosis: galactose.

    His judgment was right. Zheng Ren smiled.

    However, according to his habits, he still had to verify the diagnosis given by the System according to the patient's objective check-up to avoid making mistakes.
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    Zheng Ren took the bag of radiographic films, took out the radiographic films, and inserted them into the radiographic film viewer.

    The three-dimensional reconstruction of the head of the radiographic films was much clearer than normal CT scans.

    "Chief Kong, our judgment is correct," Zheng Ren said.

    "Okay." Chief Kong looked at the radiographic films and nodded.

    Sure enough, it was not a malignant tumor in the brain. Chief Kong had already figured it out by now. As for what disease it was, he had no idea.

    Zheng Ren looked at it carefully for a few more minutes before he took out all kinds of test sheets and flipped through them one by one.

    Just as he had predicted, the patient's urine galactose test showed that it was positive for urine sugar, and glucose oxidase method was negative for urine sugar. Paper chromatography identified it as galactose.

    The normal concentration of blood galactose was 110 to 194 μmol/l. The patient's blood galactose concentration had increased to 561 μmol/l.

    Combined with the results of other laboratory tests, Zheng Ren confirmed that the patient's disease was galactose.

    Chief Kong came over and took a look at the test results. Then, he smiled and avoided it.

    This kind of examination was not done in the Interventional Department. It could not be done once in a few years or even decades.

    Even as the chief director of the Interventional Department, Chief Kong was not omniscient. He could see all kinds of diseases and understand all kinds of test results.

    He did not look like a monster like Zheng Ren.

    Chief Kong did not show any fear. He just sat on the chair and looked at the radiographic films, comparing them with the previous CT scans of his head.

    After the three-dimensional reconstruction, the so-called space occupation was more obvious. It was even clearer that there was only edema in the brain and a small amount of crystalline substances.

    It was definitely not space occupation. It was a misdiagnosis by the local hospital.

    Fortunately, there was no surgery. If the tumor was opened and not found, it would be a big deal. When the patient suffered a huge injury, the doctor would be in trouble.

    However, it was indeed very easy for the radiographic films to misdiagnose. Chief Kong knew that if Zheng Ren was not around, he could only vaguely determine that it was not a malignant tumor in the brain. As for the specific details, he did not have any leads.

    Of course, he could not easily determine that the local hospital's diagnosis was wrong. He was not like Zheng Ren, who directly wrote down what kind of test he needed to do.

    Blood galactose concentration determination? Chief Kong recalled this test, but his mind was blank. Looking at Sun Ming... Director Sun had long quit the clinic, so he did not know about this aspect.

    Chief Kong simply did not think about it while waiting for Boss Zheng's answer. He did not even bother to do a search on the Internet to find out what blood galactose concentration determination was for.

    This was not the fault of the Department of Interventional Medicine. He was already so old. There was no point in learning so much.

    Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren combined the abdominal ultrasound, CT scan of the liver, CT three-dimensional reconstruction of the head, and the results of many blood tests to finally obtain a definite answer.

    "Director Sun, the patient has galactose," Zheng Ren said.

    Sun Ming could recognize these words when they were combined, but he could not understand it completely if it was considered a disease.

    He still knew what galactose was, but he definitely did not know what he meant.

    "Um... Boss Zheng..." Sun Ming swallowed his saliva and said vaguely, "Please explain it to me."

    "This is a toxic clinical metabolic syndrome caused by an increase in blood galactose. Galactose metabolism has three related enzymes. Any of the three enzymes can cause galactose and cause related symptoms," Zheng Ren explained. "The patient's condition is relatively mild..."

    Sun Ming was speechless when he said this.

    Looking at the patient's condition, a healthy young man was already showing signs of mental retardation, and this was considered relatively mild? If it was severe, what kind of symptoms would there be?

    "Generally speaking, it is commonly seen in infants and young children, and the treatment effect will not be very good. However, it only occurs when the patient is already an adult, which proves that the congenital enzyme defect is very mild. It can be corrected with measures such as oral sugar cubes."

    "Oral sugar?" Sun Ming was completely dumbfounded. What did this mean?

    "Now, you can give a high-sugar stick to increase the sugar content in the patient's blood. Then, as long as you eat more sugar, you can correct the symptoms of galactoemia. However, in order to completely cure it, current technology does not have any good methods."

    "Oh right, fresh blood plasma should also be possible. However, there seems to be a limit to the blood transfusion now. Just give a little glucose, and we will see the effect very soon," Zheng Ren said.

    With such a serious illness, the family was already thinking of giving up on treatment. How could he be cured with just a little glucose? Was this a joke or was it serious?

    "Boss Zheng, are you serious?" Sun Ming asked in surprise.

    Chief Kong was immediately unhappy when he heard him say that.

    "Old Sun, what are you talking about?" Chief Kong reprimanded.

    Although Chief Kong did not know what galactosis was, he trusted Zheng Ren.

    This kind of trust was accumulated over time and not blindly because of the identity of the Nobel Prize candidate.

    Chief Kong immediately picked up the landline and called the nurses' station. He found an old nurse with good skills and brought in a sterile tray.

    50% glucose, 20 ml, intravenous injection.

    After more than ten minutes, the young man's expression began to come to life. It was as if he had been in a dream, and he was shocked at why he was here.

    This was the plot of a normal television drama, but the young man did not ask where he was, why he was here, and what exactly happened.

    He saw the white clothes and immediately understood that he was sick, and he was here to see a doctor.

    "Are you better?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "Good... good..." The young man's stuttering was still there, and there were some factors that made him nervous.

    "The problem of vision won't be alleviated so quickly for the time being, but the lack of blood and oxygen in the brain has been preliminarily alleviated." Zheng Ren smiled.

    "Second Baby, who am I?" the middle-aged man asked tentatively.

    "You... You are my second... No, it's Third Uncle," the young man replied.

    "Second Baby!" The middle-aged man wanted to say something, but it was as if a mouthful of phlegm had appeared in his throat. He could not say a word.

    "Uncle, I..." The young man still stuttered, but he could see that his mental state was much better than when he came in.

    "It's okay, it's okay." The middle-aged man wiped his eyes with his sleeve and touched the young man's head. Then, he stood in front of Zheng Ren very seriously and bowed deeply.

    "You're welcome," Zheng Ren said.

    "This is a favor for your kindness." The middle-aged man was grateful.

    "It's nothing." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "When you go back, eat more sugar. But you must control the amount. Don't cause serious diabetes because of this."

    "Yes, yes, I know," the middle-aged man replied quickly.

    After a few more polite words, Sun Ming asked, "Boss Zheng, are you free tonight? Do you want to have a meal together?"

    "No." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "I still have to go for surgery tomorrow. I'll sleep early tonight. Another day, another day."

    It seemed that the matter of Zheng Ren going to America to perform freelance surgery was true. Moreover, Boss Zheng was very modest and did not say where he was going.

    Instantly, Sun Ming's favorable impression of Zheng Ren increased greatly.
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    "Old Sun, you don't have to stand on ceremony." Chief Kong stepped forward to smooth things over. He smiled and said, "Boss Zheng is going overseas for surgery tomorrow. It's very tiring. If you really have the heart, will you let your bed out?"

    There was a big policy regarding medical treatment. The patients admitted to Class 3 Grade-A hospitals were controlled. Many patients were sent to community hospitals.

    This was the legendary grading system of diagnosis and treatment.

    Some hospitals implemented this very well, but for the large-scale Class 3 Grade-A hospitals in the Imperial Capital, the doctors who came to see patients were all from other places. Their conditions were more serious, and there were many difficult and complicated diseases, so it was still difficult to implement it.

    For example, the community hospital where Sun Ming was located had very few capable people. If they wanted to become a triage hospital with the 912... The lack of doctors and nurses was a huge obstacle, and there was no room for circumflex artery.

    Sun Ming was troubled by this matter.

    There were documents on it, and he had no choice but to carry it out. However, if he carried it out, no one would be willing to be sent to the community hospital without a high-level doctor, a doctor, or a person with a master's degree from the 912. If he insisted on doing it, it would cost a human life. If he did not handle it properly, the medical dispute would be troublesome enough for him.

    Therefore, this matter was delayed by a dilemma.

    At this moment, when Chief Kong mentioned this matter, Sun Ming was stunned for a moment. His brain was working very quickly. He glanced at Chief Kong. When he saw that Chief Kong's eyes were smiling, he immediately understood what he meant.

    "Old Kong, you know my conditions."

    "It's okay. The patients on Boss Zheng's side are all fine." Chief Kong smiled and said, "Let's go. I'll bring you to see the patients after today's TIPS surgery."

    Zheng Ren did not understand what was going on. He did not know what kind of riddle Chief Kong and Sun Ming were playing, but he did not ask. He followed behind Chief Kong to do ward rounds.

    Zheng Ren was in charge of six beds and six patients after the surgery. They were all performed today.

    When they came to the ward, they saw a nurse talking to the patients and their families. The voices was a little loud. It was obvious that something had happened. Everyone fell into an anxious mood.

    Chief Kong's heart skipped a beat. Could it be that he was usually fine, but now that he had encountered something big, there was a problem?

    "What's wrong?" Chief Kong frowned and asked.

    "Chief, the patient's vital signs were monitored for eight hours after the surgery. Everything is stable now. I want to remove his ECG monitoring, but he won't do it," the nurse said helplessly.

    Chief Kong immediately felt relieved.

    He smiled and came to the bed, asking, "Are you feeling unwell?"

    "Doctor, it doesn't matter if the monitoring is removed. Don't remove this pain-relieving patch," the other two patients in the same ward nodded at the same time and said in unison.

    Pain-relieving patch? Chief Kong was stunned by these words.

    What pain-relieving patch? After the TIPS surgery, the patient would not have any symptoms of pain. Why would there be a pain-relieving patch.

    He followed the patient's gaze and saw that it was an electrode membrane stuck to the patient's chest wall.

    "Is it this?" Chief Kong asked tentatively.

    "Yes, Chief." The patient next to him said, "The effect of this pain-relieving patch is very good. I don't feel any pain at all now, and I don't have any symptoms."

    "..." Even an experienced person like Chief Kong was stunned for a moment.

    "When I was at home, I was hospitalized. I also saw postoperative patients who had undergone surgery. They were in so much pain that they hit their heads against the wall. They looked terrible."

    The patient had a slight northeastern accent. Zheng Ren seriously suspected that Professor Rudolf Wagner had led him astray.

    "And then?" Chief Kong asked casually.

    "After I was finished with the surgery... After we finished the surgery, there were no symptoms. It was pretty good. I looked at the medication. There was only one set of liver-protecting drugs, and nothing else. I guess it was the effect of this pain-relieving patch."

    "That's right, Chief. Let us use the pain-relieving patch for a period of time," said another patient.

    "Sure." Chief Kong did not explain. The patient thought that it was good. If he explained, he would forcefully take away the 'pain-relieving patch'. If the patient really had symptoms in the middle of the night, then it would be unnecessary.

    The young nurses removed the ECG monitoring one by one, but left the electrode membrane on the patient.

    "The medication used in a big hospital is really good. The effect of the analgesic patch is really good," a patient praised.

    "It's the Chief and Doctor Zheng who performed the surgery well!" Another patient hurriedly winked at the patient who had just spoken.

    Was he that bad at talking?

    Praising the medicine in front of the doctor was asking for trouble.

    Zheng Ren just smiled and did not say anything.

    "Chief Kong, What surgery did you perform?" Sun Ming asked.

    "Liver cirrhosis, portal hypertension, ascites. What surgery did you say you performed?" Chief Kong asked with a smile.

    "..." Sun Ming was speechless.

    Could it be the TIPS surgery? He wanted to curse in his heart.

    He was not scolding Chief Kong, but the patient's condition had exceeded his expectations.

    There was a high probability that the patient would develop hepatic encephalopathy after the TIPS surgery. Some patients would suffer from complications such as bleeding due to the excessive number of punctures.

    However, when he looked at the patient in front of him, how could he have a similar problem?

    All of them were in high spirits and kept praising Chief Kong and Doctor Zheng's surgical skills.

    Although these words sounded fake and did not reach the point, they did not have any symptoms of hepatic encephalopathy at all.

    "How is it, Chief Sun?" Chief Kong asked with a smile. "I'll find a few masters and doctorates who have entered the clinic to go to your place. You don't have to worry about the night shift. Just take your bed and share the profits."

    Sun Ming's thoughts were moved.

    If there was no risk, but he could increase his income, and that would be a great thing!

    However, he was still very cautious and did not directly agree to Chief Kong's request.

    Zheng Ren finally understood what Chief Kong was doing.

    This kind of policy was also available in Sea City, but it was a different situation for cities. Even large hospitals could not eat enough, let alone transfer patients to community hospitals.

    The population loss in the northeast was serious, so there was no need for this policy.

    But now... was this not a path to heaven?!

    Before the surgery, the patients were hospitalized in the community hospital and had their check-ups done. It did not take up the 912's beds at all. Six beds a day, and then the patients were observed for one night. If there was nothing else, the patients would be transferred to the community hospital to continue liver preservation treatment and wait for the second stage of surgery.

    If it could be done, it would simply be too perfect!

    In the Department of Digestive Medicine and the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, he thickened his skin and asked for two beds for a total of ten beds, and ten patients for surgery a day...

    It seemed that the huge number of surgeries required for the Nobel Prize was not a difficult problem.

    Zheng Ren felt that the sky had brightened in an instant!

    "Boss Zheng, let's have dinner together tonight," Chief Kong said with a smile.

    "Okay," Zheng Ren agreed without hesitation.

    Sun Ming was overjoyed.

    If he could really get on the good side of Boss Zheng, it would be a great road for him, the so-called director of a community hospital that was half-dead!

    'Old Kong is really something!' Sun Ming thought to himself.
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    After checking the ward, Sun Ming saw all six patients. Although the clinical matters had been left behind for many years, he could still tell what the patient's post-operation state was like.

    There were no problems with the patients at all. The postoperative symptoms were light and were all similar to normal people.

    Therefore, Sun Ming's mind was also active.

    Chief Kong went out to eat. Zheng Ren first told Xie Yiren that he would be home later tonight. Then, he went to the car alone with Chief Kong, Sun Ming, and the others to eat.

    The place that Chief Kong arranged for could not be described as luxurious, but it was relatively quiet.

    Zheng Ren did not have the mood to eat. From the moment he sat down, he did not wait for Sun Ming to express his gratitude for seeing the patient. He directly explained the new TIPS surgery to Sun Ming.

    Sun Ming was stunned when he heard it.

    It was known as the most difficult surgery in the Interventional Department. In Boss Zheng's hands, it was really as f*cking easy as cabbage.

    Other hospitals only had one TIPS surgery every few days, but Boss Zheng had a few TIPS surgeries every day.

    After some calculations, Sun Ming was completely moved.

    When he heard that Zheng Ren's TIPS surgery was actually broadcast live in Xinglin Garden, he fell into a state of confusion and could not extricate himself.

    Live broadcast TIPS surgery!

    His reaction was the same as Chief Kong's initial reaction. He found it hard to believe.

    However, the live broadcast had already started for a period of time. The surgery was very smooth and there were no mistakes at all.

    Sun Ming was a little emotional. This Boss Zheng looked young, but he was really awesome!

    "Boss Zheng, you went to the Mayo Clinic to do TIPS surgery, right?" Sun Ming asked.

    "No," Zheng Ren said. "They did research on the treatment of hypertension with radiofrequency ablation of the kidney. There were some problems after the surgery, so I went to do the surgery for the separation of blood vessels and nerves."

    Sun Ming was instantly speechless.

    It was understandable that he was proficient in a surgery. Either he had accumulated the ability over years of practice and study, or he was gifted. Coupled with his good luck, he encountered a special treatment method for a particular surgery, so it was possible for such a situation to occur.

    Although the possibility was extremely low, it was possible.

    However, it was difficult to understand Zheng Ren to be the Boss Zheng.

    It was very rare for him to be proficient in both intervention and surgery.

    However, although he was surprised, he did not show it on his face. Instead, he lightly praised Zheng Ren. He treated it as a foil to the atmosphere, so that the atmosphere at the banquet was neither warm nor cold. Everyone felt very comfortable.

    After drinking two cups with Chief Kong, he gradually became familiar with Zheng Ren. Sun Ming asked about some relevant information, but he did not get a definite answer. He was going to go back and ask the relevant people, and then talk about it.

    This community hospital could be said to be Sun Ming's only source of capital and hope for the rest of his life.

    After dinner, when he returned home, Sun Ming's mind was still filled with the words, "Don't treat others lightly."

    ... 

    America, Minnesota, Mayo Medical Center... 

    Professor Danilo Acosta was roaring.

    For him, finding another doctor to take over the treatment of patients after the kidney radiofrequency ablation surgery was a great insult.

    However, the patient's condition was not good, so the boss of the project team directly made the decision and sought the help of other doctors in the Interventional Surgery Department.

    If that was the case, it would be fine.

    If there was a problem with the interventional surgery, Professor Danilo Acosta did not mind learning about it and improving his own level of surgery.

    However, in the reply email, he actually rejected the entire procedure of radiofrequency ablation to remove the renal sympathetic nerves from the very beginning.

    This was something that Professor Danilo Acosta could not tolerate. It was really too much! Without any specific and convincing examination, he was able to determine that the patient's renal artery had fused with the renal sympathetic nerve?

    This was simply ridiculous.

    However, the entire project team's expert from various disciplines discussed it for four to five days, but there was still no conclusion.

    In the end, the big boss decided to let the doctor who had been nominated for the Nobel Prize this year perform the surgery. When he was treating the patient, Professor Danilo Acosta finally could not help but start to complain and roar.

    This was the most ridiculous thing that he had encountered in his decades of medical practice.

    It was too abominable!

    He knew that the big boss' goal was very simple. The project had already reached a dead end, and it was very difficult to make any breakthroughs. The first and second phases of this project were very smooth. However, when it entered the third phase of human trials, countless problems happened.

    It was better to have a solution than to have no solution. It was much better than fumbling in the dark.

    However, Professor Danilo Acosta was not convinced.

    If the surgery was successful, would it mean that the radiofrequency ablation to remove the renal sympathetic nerves was a total failure?

    When he asked this question, the big boss did not care about his question at all.

    Professor Danilo Acosta would not care about the life and death of a Chinese doctor, but he felt that there was a ball of fire burning in his chest.

    Unwillingness and anger were like raging flames in his chest, making him extremely irritable.

    "Danilo, calm down," a friend in the research group reminded him. "Problems have to be solved. Isn't it a good thing that someone solves a difficult problem?"

    "Ronnie, do you think this is a good thing?" Danilo sneered and said.

    "The entire research has entered a dead end. You know this," Ronnie shrugged and made an exaggerated gesture.

    "What I mean is, what if the Chinese doctor's guess is right?!" Professor Danilo Acosta voiced his concern.

    For some reason, he had a little faith in the Chinese doctor's 'absurd' judgment. Perhaps it was the bonus of the nomination for the Nobel Prize, or perhaps it was the reason why the Chinese doctor, who had ignored the consultation and was invited by the Mayo Clinic to operate, actually asked him to wait for a few days because he was too busy.

    "How is that possible? Your imagination is as bad as the dessert at the dessert shop in 47th Street. It's piled up into a pile, and I feel disgusted just by looking at it. I think it would be better for the project if I turn your imagination into a driving force for research."

    "I'm sorry for your description. I really want to stuff my boots into your mouth," Danilo said angrily.

    "Calm down. What you need to do is record the relevant surgical content. If there's a mistake, it's not your responsibility. This mistake wasn't caused by our project team either. It was caused by that Chinese doctor, the Nobel Prize nominee, making a mistake and making a terrible diagnosis."

    Professor Danilo Acosta knew that this would be the case, but... he still could not accept a Chinese doctor taking over the follow-up treatment for the radiofrequency ablation of the kidney that was supposed to be his. 

    Because this meant compromise and lack of confidence in the entire project.

    Moreover, he was worried that once the surgery was successful, the entire project team, more than ten top experts in various fields... What would they do in the future?

    Would they really admit their mistakes and follow the guidance of the Chinese doctor to carry out the following work?

    No, that was the worst thing that could happen!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1014: Application Flight Route

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "How long are you going for?" Xie Yiren asked as she ate.

    "Mainly the flight time. The rest is just waiting for the plane." Zheng Ren was also a little troubled. Throwing knives at such a distance was indeed very annoying.

    However, Zheng Ren still wanted to go. It was a fresh surgery. After the training in the operating theater ended, if he did not show it in reality, he would feel uncomfortable all over.

    "Come back soon," Xie Yiren said.

    "I have to go to Germany again after. The Professor said that there are patients in Heidelberg Medical Center who need freelance surgery. In that case, I'll leave the Professor to perform the second-stage surgery, and then we can operate normally," Zheng Ren said.

    "I'm so busy." Little Yiren's eyes were shining as she looked at Zheng Ren. "Will I not be so busy after we win the Nobel Prize?"

    "That's just a beautiful wish." Zheng Ren still had a hard time counting. "Usually, it takes several decades to build a project and win the Nobel Prize. Now, I'm promoting the new TIPS surgery and also getting some cases."

    Su Yun was very dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's description, but it did not seem to be a big problem.

    In fact, Zheng Ren was more interested in Sun Ming's community hospital. If the community hospital really became his harem, the six beds in the 912 could only be reserved for postoperative patients.

    This way, the patients' turnover would be countless times faster.

    Did this mean that both hands had to be grasped, and both hands had to be strong and hard?

    Maybe. Zheng Ren did not think too much.

    Zheng Ren did not ask Xie Yiren to go to the Mayo Clinic with him in the United States.

    Actually, there was nothing much to go there for. He would fly to perform the surgery, fly to Germany without stopping, and then fly back to perform the second stage of the TIPS surgery.

    He was so tired that he was like a dog. It would take him a few days, even if he was jet-lagged. What was there for him to find fun about the whole thing?

    The most important thing was that he would fly around and only perform one surgery. Moreover, the Mayo Clinic only said that Zheng Ren could bring his assistant there. They did not mention the scrub nurse.

    In fact, the scrub nurse clause could be included in the initial agreement, but Zheng Ren felt that it was too arrogant to bring the whole team to the Mayo Clinic for the first time.

    This matter was better left for another time.

    After eating, they watched a series for a while. In less than half an hour, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were already gasping for breath.

    Television dramas were really boring.

    If it was not for the freelance surgery tomorrow and seeing Su Yun like that, he would definitely have dragged Chang Yue out to eat skewers and drink.

    A night without drinking was very boring for Su Yun.

    After going back and resting early, Zheng Ren laid on the bed and recalled the surgery process. There were no problems. The completion rate could not reach perfection, and it was also not within the reach of human strength. Zheng Ren did not bother about this.

    He turned on his phone and said good night to Little Yiren. Zheng Ren looked at his QQ on his phone out of habit.

    The little boy said that there was not much to update about, but there were many more photos. On his profile, there were all kinds of creatures by the sea.

    It seemed that he had a good time at the sea this time.

    As long as he was happy, Zheng Ren turned off his phone in satisfaction and fell asleep.

    ...

    The next morning, Zheng Ren was having breakfast when his phone rang.

    He picked up his phone and took a look. It was an unfamiliar number.

    Strange... Zheng Ren picked up the call.

    "Hello, Doctor Zheng." The voice was very familiar. It was Zou Jiahua.

    "Oh, Mr. Zou. Is there something wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I'm not going to be discharged," Zou Jiahua said with a smile. He seemed to be in a good mood.

    'It's fine if he doesn't get discharged. He'll just stay in the special demands ward,' Zheng Ren thought. The cost of the special demands ward was very high for ordinary people, but for a rich man like Zou Jiahua, it seemed very ordinary.

    "Okay," Zheng Ren only responded with a faint, "Okay." 

    His characteristic of chatting to death was fully displayed at this moment.

    On the other side of the phone, Zou Jiahua was caught off guard. He, who was experienced in the ways of the world, could not help but be stunned.

    "Dr. Zheng, I'm downstairs of your house. Can we meet and talk later?" Zou Jiahua felt that there seemed to be some obstacle in communicating through the phone. He was not angry and spoke gently.

    'It seems to be very troublesome,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    He answered and hung up the phone. The plane ticket he bought was for noon. In the morning, he could go to check the wards, and then he could leave in time.

    Even if he had to go to the United States for a freelance surgery, Zheng Ren still felt uncomfortable if he did not check the patients in the morning. Especially since he had just performed all their surgeries yesterday. Although he had confidence in himself, he still needed to take a look before he could rest assured.

    In terms of money, compared to the consultation fees of Zou Jiahua and Mayo, the patients living in the 912 right now were not worth mentioning at all. However, in Zheng Ren's heart, they were all patients and people who needed treatment. There was not much difference.

    After dinner, Little Yiren drove and took Chang Yue to the hospital. Zheng Ren and Su Yun went downstairs to look for Zou Jiahua.

    An extended Lincoln was parked in the community of Golden Palm, followed by three black cars.

    Zheng Ren knew that one of the cars was a private doctor's car. It must be filled with all kinds of emergency equipment and medicine.

    Although he judged that Zou Jiahua was fine, he was still very careful.

    "Doctor Zheng, this way please." The navy blue suit had been waiting outside the car for a long time. When he saw Zheng Ren finally go downstairs, he had a warm smile on his face. He slightly bowed and made a welcoming gesture.

    "My pleasure." Zheng Ren habitually returned the salute and then walked to the black Lincoln.

    "Doctor Zheng, your time is precious. Let's get straight to the point," Zou Jiahua said with a smile. "Last night, I thought about it for a long time and felt that it was still not safe to be discharged from the hospital, so I decided to go to the United States with you."

    Zheng Ren frowned.

    "The agreement signed at the beginning has relevant clauses. You can ask the lawyer." Zou Jiahua saw Zheng Ren's slightly solemn expression and immediately smiled. "Please don't misunderstand. This clause is only good for you."

    "Oh?"

    "The medical expenses for a day are a hundred thousand RMB. If there is a rescue, it will be charged separately." Zou Jiahua said, "The rest of the expenses will also be paid from the Zou Group. "I think, whether from the perspective of a doctor or a patient or from your personal financial point of view, there is no harm."

    Zheng Ren thought about it and it seemed to be the case.

    "Alright then. You don't need me to book your plane ticket, right?" Zheng Ren smiled and said a cold joke.

    In an instant, Su Yun almost stuffed his head between his legs. His boss really did not know how to chat.

    Zou Jiahua obviously did not understand the meaning of this cold joke, because the people he interacted with rarely talked about the money of a ticket.

    "It's like this, your ticket can also be refunded." Zou Jiahua said, "I applied for a flight route and prepared to take a private jet. Of course, if you don't have any objections."

    A private jet? Zheng Ren knew what it was, but he never thought that he would have the chance to come into contact with such high-end toys of rich people in his life.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1015: Private Jet

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    It was said that obtaining a private jet would cost a lot of money. Forget hundreds of millions, it would always cost tens of millions in a year. That was still not enough for a decent plane.

    If it was a private jet modified from a large-scale passenger jet like Trump's or a certain prince's, the annual maintenance cost alone would not be a few hundred million!

    Was the Zou family that rich? Zheng Ren's thoughts had long flown to the clouds.

    Su Yun said with a smile, "Of course, right, Boss?"

    "Oh, okay." Zheng Ren still had not recovered.

    "I'm glad to be able to travel with you." Zou Jiahua said a beautiful sentence that was meaningless, but was immediately interrupted by Zheng Ren.

    "By the way, not only will I go to the Mayo Clinic in the United States, I will also go to the Heidelberg University Medical Center in Germany. Do you want to come with me there?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Zou Jiahua replied with a smile and a nod.

    "Okay, let's go to the hospital first," Zheng Ren said.

    "..." Zou Jiahua was stunned. Go to the hospital? What for?

    He paused for a moment and asked in confusion, "Go to the hospital? Does Dr. Zheng want to take his surgical instruments? If he does, we can customize them from the manufacturer at any time. We will certainly meet any of your requirements."

    "No, it's necessary for me to see the patients every morning," Zheng Ren answered matter-of-factly.

    Zou Jiahua was speechless.

    He was going in and out of hundreds of thousands of yuan every minute. He actually wanted to waste his time to see ordinary patients.

    Zou Jiahua could not understand this kind of behavior.

    Su Yun smiled and said, "A doctor, huh? He's not your private doctor. He has to see the patients first."

    Zou Jiahua did not care about the sarcasm in Su Yun's words. He nodded and said, "Then let's set off."

    It was still early, so the traffic was not too congested. They arrived at the 912 at around 7:30.

    Zheng Ren changed into his white clothes and checked the ward.

    The patient from yesterday's surgery was very stable. There were no problems with the patients from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery and the Department of Digestive Medicine. Zheng Ren gave some instructions. He took out the suitcase from Little Yiren's car and went to Zou Jiahua's car with Su Yun and Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Zheng Ren rushed to the airport. He did not have any expectations for a private plane.

    As a bit of fringe knowledge, Zheng Ren had a little understanding of private planes, but it was not very deep.

    When he arrived at the airport, Zheng Ren's eyes were opened.

    Generally speaking, every time a private plane went out, the relevant units at the airport were responsible for hiring a crew. There were special people to arrange boarding and other services. They used the VIP express lane.

    However, the Zou family's private plane used its own pilot and crew. Zheng Ren did not see them at all. He guessed that they were already waiting on the plane.

    The only difference was that passengers on an ordinary private plane also had to undergo security checks. The specifications of the security checks were the same as those of ordinary passengers. They could not bring anything that could not be brought along.

    However, the Zou family's procedures were complete. They directly omitted the terms of the security checks.

    Those who did not know might never know. Those who knew were inadvertently shocked.

    Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. This kind of rich and powerful behavior was truly not the same world as his.

    Could it be considered another dimension? He felt like he should call it the second dimension for short.

    When the shuttle arrived at a corner of the airport, a row of flight attendants had already lined up to wait.

    The perfect etiquette and smiling expressions made people feel as if they were bathed in the spring breeze. Zheng Ren took a look at the plane. It was not an ordinary Gulfstream, but... the kind that was modified by Boeing.

    This was too luxurious. Zheng Ren was shocked by the Zou family's wealth this time.

    In fact, Zou Jiahua was right before. Ordinary people had no concept of money -- money that exceeded a certain amount anyway.

    Cash was indeed very eye-catching and could show a different impact.

    However, this kind of impact did not have the opportunity to show in front of Zheng Ren. At this time, the Boeing 747-8 really shocked Zheng Ren.

    When they boarded the plane, they did not see Zou Yu. Zou Jiahua sat down in the 'living room' and said a few polite words before starting to deal with the internal affairs of the group. The navy blue suit led Zheng Ren and Su Yun to familiarize themselves with the internal structure of the plane.

    The living room and conference room were things that Zheng Ren could imagine.

    The internal space of the plane cabin was more than 400 square meters. It could almost be considered a small villa. There were four bedrooms, and there were more than 70 seats for the crew members and servants.

    Su Yun liked the bar on this private plane very much. When he opened the wine cabinet, there was a dazzling array of fine wine. There were even some rarely seen private collections.

    He wanted to introduce the history of a certain wine to Zheng Ren, but Zheng Ren was not interested in it at all. He directly skipped that section.

    Zheng Ren looked at the things on the plane. Every one of them made people feel that living in 'poverty' had limited their imagination.

    But Zheng Ren was still okay. This guy basically did not have any sense of money. For him, it was already good enough that he could buy instant noodles and order food from the restaurants around the hospital.

    Before he was possessed by the System, Zheng Ren did not even think of buying a house. Even the price of a house in Sea City was not something that he could covet.

    However, this indifference did not last long. Zheng Ren was stunned.

    What really shocked Zheng Ren was the complete set of medical emergency equipment on the Boeing 747-8.

    ECG monitoring, ventilators, defibrillators, various medicines, and various surgical instruments were all available.

    There was even a f*cking laminar flow in operating theater!

    Zou Jiahua was so afraid of death that he actually had an operating theater on his private plane...

    Zheng Ren was truly speechless this time.

    Looking at the various equipment that were the world's top products, Zheng Ren's heart was boiling. There was a hemostatic forceps, around 1,000 USD! This was a high-grade equipment that ordinary hospitals could not provide! 

    Zheng Ren did not think of buying a house after graduation because it was too far away. He had a small dream in the past: to collect a set of top-notch surgical instruments.

    However, this dream was not worse than buying a house in Sea City.

    Looking at the surgical instruments, Zheng Ren fell silent.

    "Boss, it's really a good instrument." Su Yun also had a general idea, so he sighed and said, "I used to save up a month's food expenses and eat in the canteen every day before I bought a set of KHFU's hemostatic forceps and patterned forceps. It's very exciting to use this for surgery."

    Zheng Ren knew the feeling that Su Yun was talking about.

    Muscles that were deep and had tiny severed arteries could not be clamped by ordinary forceps. However, using the German KHFU forceps, those arteries and muscles did not cause this kind of trouble.

    It was similar to a martial arts master equipping a heaven-leaning sword or dragon-slaying saber. Just thinking about it made him feel refreshed.

    This was the ultimate dream of a medical tech geek.

    Lin Yuansheng had been accompanying Zheng Ren and Su Yun. When he walked to the infirmary and operating theater, he saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were not moving. He also knew what the two of them were thinking.

    It was a pity that he had never used such a good instrument before.

    He was afraid that if Zou Jiahua bought it, he would not know how good it was. He would buy whatever was expensive. He would get what he paid for.

    The navy blue suit sighed and led Zheng Ren to his room. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1016: Could Represent a Man’s Taste

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Zheng Ren had never thought that he could sleep on a plane... Of course, he could sleep on his back. In his imagination, he would definitely be very tired after flying to the United States and sleeping on his back. However, there was nothing he could do. He could only grit his teeth and persevere.

    It was still the same old saying: living in poverty limited one's imagination.

    From the looks of it, the long journey was not a problem at all. Zheng Ren was sure that once he got off the plane, he would be able to go for the surgery. After the surgery, he would be able to fly directly to the medical center of the University of Heidelberg in Germany.

    In this way, the journey would be much shorter.

    It was great to be rich. Zheng Ren began to envy the days when he was rich. Unfortunately, the money he had accumulated now had other uses. He could not spend it casually.

    He could only sigh at the big bed on the private plane of Zou's real estate and the operating theater. He might not be able to own such a plane in his lifetime. Even if he did, he would not be able to afford it.

    Zheng Ren only sighed with emotion for this kind of huge toy that was close to 200 million US dollars. Then, he returned to the living room and sat opposite Zou Jiahua.

    Zou Jiahua was reading the paper reports.

    People at his age were still used to reading things made of paper, not electronic information.

    "Boss, are you envious?" Su Yun asked.

    "I think so." Zheng Ren said, "The earliest private plane was available in 1957. The planes at that time couldn't be compared to the planes now."

    "In another ten years, it will be even more incomparable," Su Yun said.

    "Sorry for the joke, Dr. Zheng." Zou Jiahua put down the newspaper and smiled slightly. "Actually, I don't need this kind of plane at all. It's just that my father passed away on a commercial plane, so I have a psychological trauma."

    Zheng Ren thought about it and found that what he said was very true.

    Those sets of medical equipment were probably prepared for the heart ion channel disease. They paid a high price just to survive.

    Was that not the duty of a doctor? It seemed that there was no way to criticize Zou Jiahua for being a coward. If it were an ordinary person who got this disease, the grass on the grave would be three feet tall by now.

    It was so good to be rich.

    "Other people buy planes for the convenience of their small family's house. But I modified this plane to save my life," Zou Jiahua said with a smile. "The current economic situation is different from before. I have to fly around the world to talk about business and make the Zou family prosperous. So, this plane is necessary. However, Dr. Zheng has cured my illness. Perhaps I will sell it."

    "Sell it?"

    "The cost of maintenance for a year is around 20 million US dollars. This is the price set by the private jet seller Steve." Zou Jiahua was very satisfied with Zheng Ren's reaction. If this luxurious private jet could not shock Dr. Zheng, he would have to assess whether he was human or not.

    "I'm not a world-class rich man. It's really difficult to keep this plane." Zou Jiahua did not hide it, nor was he flaunting his wealth. Instead, he calmly told the truth.

    "Yes, this should be the second-rate private jet," Su Yun said.

    "Yes." Zou Jiahua smiled and said, "There are many planes that are better than mine."

    "Look at what you've all said, my..." Zheng Ren thought of the surgical instruments. Compared to private planes, he preferred the handy instruments.

    "The rich businessmen in China like the Gulfstream series, such as the Gulfstream G550 and so on. But in 2008, Steve Wynn pushed the issue of owning a private plane to a new level. He renovated a Boeing 737." Su Yun smiled and said, "He said that watches and belts can represent a man's taste. In fact, a private plane can represent more."

    "We can't compare with them. In 2009, Trump modified a Boeing 757. Not long after, Abramovich modified a Boeing 767 and installed an air missile avoidance system." Zou Jiahua smiled. "It was not until Prince Alwaleed modified an Airbus A380 that this kind of ostentatious behavior was stopped. That's because there are no more expensive planes."

    "Boss, are you interested?" Su Yun asked.

    "I'm interested in the surgical instruments on the plane. This time, when I go to Germany, I'll ask Lil Fugui to buy one. In the future, when I go for surgery, I'll bring my own instruments. Just thinking about it makes me feel good." Zheng Ren's eyes were sparkling.

    Su Yun shook his head. He had nothing in common with this guy.

    Zou Jiahua nodded. The smile on his face did not change. Only such a simple and pure person could reach the peak of a certain field.

    In other words, this was called not living without being crazy.

    "By the way, you can access the Internet on the plane. Please feel free." After Zou Jiahua said that, he began to read his documents.

    Being able to access the Internet was not very important to Zheng Ren, but to Su Yun, it was almost everything in the world.

    Zheng Ren closed his eyes to rest. The plane took off very smoothly. There was almost no particularly large tremor.

    Entering the System space, Zheng Ren began to read magazines.

    Su Yun played with his phone while the Professor kept in contact with the doctors in Heidelberg. He made good use of the time to collect relevant patients and waited for Zheng Ren to perform the knife throwing.

    The plane was very quiet and everyone was busy.

    Zheng Ren also slept to make up for the upcoming jet lag.

    On the plane, lying on a soft and comfortable bed, Zheng Ren felt very pleased to have a good sleep.

    Seven and a half hours later, the plane landed at the airport in Rochester.

    It was about 6 o'clock in the evening in Beijing time. The sky in Rochester had just brightened, and it was 5:15 in the morning.

    The people from the Mayo Clinic were already waiting at the airport. Other than the staff, Professor Danilo Acosta was the 'unlucky guy' in charge of the project team to pick up Zheng Ren.

    Professor Danilo Acosta was very dissatisfied with the need to pick up Zheng Ren in the morning.

    Zheng Ren and his group got off the private plane and walked out of the airport from the VIP passage. Professor Rudolf Wagner had already contacted Danilo Acosta.

    After meeting, Professor Danilo Acosta expressed his surprise at the huge team of observers.

    In his impression, there should only be two or three people, but he did not expect there to be so many people.

    He felt a little helpless for a moment.

    He brought fewer cars, but he did not think that it was a mistake in his work. He began to argue with Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    Zheng Ren saw the navy blue suit with the calm look of an Old English butler. He came to Danilo Acosta and said a few words to Rudolf Wagner, then the argument disappeared.

    "Su Yun, what are they talking about?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    Zheng Ren was not a language genius like the Professor. He could deal with oral English conversations if he was an exam candidate, but when it came to daily communication and speaking very fast, it was not enough.

    "The Zou family told the person who was to pick them up that they had their own team to welcome them. They said that they were not qualified to enter Mayo, and then they were slapped in the face. Zou Zhi told him that there was a special treatment card for Mayo Clinic."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Special consultation card? 

    Zheng Ren thought about it and smiled. That was right. Zou Jiahua must have spent a lot of money in the Mayo Clinic. This so-called special consultation card should be another name for a VIP card.

    However, the professor who came to welcome him at the Mayo Clinic did not have a good attitude. He looked down on him.

    'I should hurry up and complete the mission before I fly to Germany.' Zheng Ren was afraid of trouble from the bottom of his heart, so he thought of this.

    'Ding Dong~'

    The sound of a System mission rang in Zheng Ren's ears.

    Hmm? There will be a mission? Could it be that there are other patients? Zheng Ren looked at the System interface curiously.

    [System Mission: Head-on Strike.]

    [Mission Content: In the face of provocation and hostility, cowardice will only make the other party more arrogant. Please give the other party a head-on blow and lay a solid foundation for becoming the best surgeon in the world]

    [Mission Reward: proficiency in the common language (all languages in the current world), Reputation +1]

    [Mission Time: 1 day]

    [Remarks: in order to better complete the mission and become the best surgeon in the world, the reward in the common language will be given before the mission. Please understand and give the System the most sincere praise]

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.

    This System mission seemed to be different from usual.

    The usual mission was to give the reward after completing it. And this [Head-on Strike] mission first allowed him to master the universal language. This was not the strangest part. Zheng Ren noticed the teasing words in the last remark.

    'Has the System finally started to joke with me?'

    From Zheng Ren's understanding, the System should be similar to some kind of artificial intelligence. Of course, it was the artificial intelligence of a high-level civilization. The level of that civilization was higher than Earth.

    But why would it speak to him in a joking manner? This gave Zheng Ren the feeling of a disco happening on his grave.

    If the artificial intelligence gained intelligence and self-awareness, would he still be able to completely trust the System in the future?

    Zheng Ren had a headache.

    Few people in the world could understand this kind of machine ethics. Zheng Ren only thought about it for a moment before giving up on further thinking. If he had the time, he might as well go to the System library to read.

    As he was thinking, countless bits of information suddenly appeared in his mind. Zheng Ren vaguely heard crackling sounds.

    It transpired especially in the left cortical area of his brain, which was burning hot. Zheng Ren even had an illusion that his skull was about to melt.

    The language center was unique to the human cerebral cortex, mostly on the left side. Clinical practice proved that the language center of the right-handed people was in the left hemisphere. Most of the left-handed people also had the language center on the left, and only a few were in the right hemisphere.

    The hemisphere where the language area was located was called the dominant hemisphere.

    To master all languages, one's brain would probably be overwhelmed.

    Zheng Ren's worry did not come true, and soon the heat wave stopped.

    "Boss? Are you jet-lagged or scared by someone's attitude?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren did not speak, and his body swayed slightly. 

    He was fine, so he retorted. "I'm fine." Zheng Ren immediately returned to normal, and his smile was a little stiff.

    "Good for you." Su Yun said, "If that person continues to talk like this, I'll go and kill him."

    "It's not worth it."

    "They can't perform the surgery, yet they still have the face to talk like this. I really don't know who gave them the confidence." Su Yun was not convinced. He looked askance at Professor Danilo Acosta, his face full of eagerness to give it a try.

    He did not know if letting Su Yun 'hit them in the head' counted as completing the mission.

    This thought flashed through Zheng Ren's mind, and then he listened carefully. He found that he could already understand their communication.

    In the past, he could only understand half of it, and most of it was based on guesses.

    But now, Professor Danilo Acosta's American English with a slight Texas country accent was like Mandarin from the northeast. Zheng Ren knew that this was a benefit given in advance by the System.

    'Why was this guy like Su Yun, so hot-tempered and willing to fight?' Zheng Ren thought to himself. If Su Yun obtained the System, would it be like adding wings to a tiger that would go fighting all over the world?

    Shaking his head, Zheng Ren did not say anything. He just followed Professor Danilo Acosta out of the airport and into the car.

    The other party's face was always cold, and the atmosphere in the car was a little awkward. However, Su Yun did not care. He just held his phone and complained about the poor wireless network signal in Rochester. Rudolf Wagner had been eyeing Danilo like a tiger eyeing its prey. He was like a gladiator in a gladiatorial arena.

    "Lil Fugui, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.

    "Boss, the people on this side always think that they are the best in the world and look down on people. I reckon that when they invite you to perform the surgery, they will be very unconvinced. If their momentum is weak, they will probably be pressed to the ground and rubbed the wrong way," the Professor said.

    Zheng Ren shook his head and looked at Danilo to ask, "May I know when the surgery can begin?"

    Hearing Zheng Ren speak fluent American English with a Texas accent, Su Yun raised his head and frowned.

    Professor Danilo Acosta was also stunned. His hometown, Texas, had a longer ending tone, which gave off a strong sense of a western cowboy's rebellious aura.

    Although people thought that it was a more rustic accent at the Mayo Clinic, he was proud of it. He thought that the New York accent was too high-pitched, and that both 'A' and 'O' had to make sounds like 'aww'. It was too weird.

    However, this Chinese man actually spoke in a fluent Texan accent, especially with that rebellious tone. If he had not lived in Texas since he was young, it would be very difficult to learn it.

    He was stunned.

    "Boss, are you f*cking sick?" Su Yun spat out unhappily. "You can speak English, and you want me to translate for you?"

    "I think it's more appropriate for you to criticize others, but you're playing with your phone." Zheng Ren changed the topic and did not directly answer Su Yun.

    "Then you go. I'll be in charge of performing the surgery with you. Oh right, Mayo has an unspoken rule. It's said that surgeons often break their instruments." Su Yun's expression was a little strange. Zheng Ren felt that this guy was tricking him.

    "Break instruments? Isn't that a poor show of temper?" Zheng Ren said.

    At this moment, Professor Danilo Acosta suddenly said, "Doctor Zheng, have you been to Texas before?"

    "No," Zheng Ren said, "But language is much simpler than surgery. If you can't even grasp a few foreign languages, then your surgical talent is probably just that."

    This kind of sophistry sounded reasonable, but after careful consideration, it was all nonsense. Zheng Ren rarely said this kind of thing.

    Rather than saying it, it was better to do it. This was the principle that Zheng Ren followed.

    But who would have thought that the System, this magical artificial intelligence, would actually allow him to insult others? For the sake of the reward, Zheng Ren temporarily played the role of Su Yun.

    Professor Danilo Acosta's face revealed an angry expression. "I think that language and surgery are two completely different things."

    Zheng Ren smiled and glanced at Su Yun.

    "Professor Danilo, I think it's the same. Otherwise, why did you invite my boss to do the surgery instead of you?" Su Yun answered without hesitation. Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. It felt good to have Su Yun stand up for something he was not good at.
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    Su Yun was used to criticizing others. It was a hobby, but it was also part of his temperament.

    Professor Danilo Acosta had a small mustache in the middle of his face. His golden hair had already turned white. He was originally full of vigor, but he did not expect Su Yun to snatch the wind from under him. He did not know what to say.

    He could not answer Zheng Ren's question directly, so he could only glare at Zheng Ren and fell silent.

    "Professor Danilo, my boss just asked you if we should start the surgery directly or if there are other procedures?" Su Yun blew out his breath, and his black hair fluttered in the wind. He asked with a pleasant expression, as if those words were not what he said at all.

    "There are a few legal documents. After signing them and seeing the patient's condition, you can go for the surgery. My God, it's only 5:30 in the morning. Do you want to go for the surgery? I was going to take you to the hotel to rest for a day and get rid of the damn jet lag," Professor Danilo Acosta could not help but complain in the end.

    "Perhaps this is the reason why you invited me to perform the surgery," Zheng Ren said faintly.

    Professor Danilo Acosta was stunned for a moment, not understanding what Zheng Ren meant. The last syllable of his Texas accent was still so arrogant. It sounded familiar to him, but it was also extremely unfamiliar.

    It was unimaginable that this was all being said by a Chinese person. In the Mayo Medical Center, there were many Chinese doctors. They were known to be gentle and soft-spoken. 

    "Because when you were in surgery, my boss was in surgery. When you were eating, my boss was in surgery. When you were sleeping, my boss was still in surgery." Su Yun continued Zheng Ren's words.

    This time, their cooperation was more perfect. Su Yun was very satisfied with this. Unfortunately, Zheng Ren rarely had the time to criticize others. Of course, he was an exception.

    In the face of the tacit cooperation between the two of them and the irrefutable arguments, Professor Danilo quickly cowered. He did not want to have an argument with this young Chinese doctor who came to perform the surgery in the car. Otherwise, if he turned around and left, he would be scolded to death by the big boss.

    The car quieted down.

    Zheng Ren carefully examined this task. After looking at it for a long time, he felt that if he could complete this task, the advantage would be that it would be especially beneficial for him to communicate with Dr. Mehar.

    Soon, Dr. Mehar would come to China to perform the second stage of the surgery. With his proficiency in all languages, he would be able to communicate with him smoothly. Zheng Ren still knew the most basic level interpersonal communication. He was just too lazy to do it.

    He was not like Chang Yue; only she knew how to talk to patients in a pleasant manner. She never pretended to be nice to Zheng Ren, the team leader.

    "Are you sure you don't want to take a break? Even if we go to the hospital now, we won't be able to perform the surgery," Professor Danilo reminded him after a while.

    "We want to take a look at the radiographic films first. Then, we can wait and try to complete the surgery as soon as possible." Zheng Ren rejected Danilo's suggestion.

    Professor Acosta wanted to say something, but he held it back.

    Was this the kind of devil-like doctor who let the patient live and let the doctor die?

    He tactfully shut his mouth.

    Most doctors were afraid of this kind of devil-like person. After all, some people were born with abundant energy and did not know fatigue. And ordinary people always needed to rest.

    If the professor leading the group of surgeries was such a person, the doctors under him would want to die.

    At five o'clock in the morning, he actually wanted to perform a surgery. This was really... Professor Danilo Acosta could only curse a little in his heart.

    The car quieted down. Zheng Ren wanted to go to the operating theater to do one last session of surgical training, but after a moment of hesitation, he still felt that it would be better to wait until he finished seeing the patient.

    The patient's current condition did not represent the situation after he went on stage.

    Although there was only a difference of one to two hours in between, there was still a possibility of changes.

    The time for surgery training seemed to be more generous after Zou Jiahua's surgery. However, Zheng Ren was used to being stingy, so he naturally saved as much as he could.

    Rochester was not big. The permanent population was around a million people. In his country, this was a small third-or fourth-tier city. It could not even be compared to Sea City. In addition, the entire city was still asleep early in the morning. There were not many cars, and the road condition was good.

    Soon, in silence, they arrived at Mayo Medical Center.

    The bronze statue of the Mayo brothers stood at the entrance. The words 'Mayo Clinic' shone brightly in the morning glow.

    This was the Holy Land of the medical world. Zheng Ren had a trace of reverence in his heart. He got out of the car solemnly and followed Professor Danilo Acosta into the medical center.

    It was still early, and most of the people had not woken up. Mayo Medical Center was quiet and lonely, forming two completely different extremes from the hospitals in the country.

    Zheng Ren knew that Mayo's revenue last year was 9.6 billion US dollars, and the 10,000-bed hospital in the country, which was known as the largest rural hospital in the universe, had a revenue figure similar to Mayo, except that the unit behind it was a soft currency.

    The difference between the two was deep, and there was a technological gap. The most important thing was... forget it. Zheng Ren could not be bothered to think about these things. He followed Professor Danilo Acosta to the area where the research group was located.

    This was the framework of a large research room, and not the Inpatient Department that Zheng Ren was familiar with.

    The entire laboratory, even the air, had a laminar flow in operating theater that used cleaning technology to control the source of microbial pollution to different degrees. A familiar smell assaulted Zheng Ren's face, making him feel extremely familiar.

    This was great. Zheng Ren could not bear it anymore and wanted to perform the surgery.

    There were very few wards here. There were only three. Two of the wards were empty, and only one of them was occupied. Moreover, the wards were made of special glass that could observe the patient's condition from the outside, and the patient could not see anything from the inside.

    Looking at the empty wards, Zheng Ren had the urge to fill them up.

    This was a very bad habit he had to leave behind in his country, so Zheng Ren forcefully endured it.

    Because of the medical treatment in his country, the cost of a city-level hospital was less than twice the cost of a top-tier Class 3 Grade-A hospital in the country, but the medical standards were much worse. In addition to the convenient transportation in the country, many people directly poured into the Imperial Capital and the Sorcery Capital to see a doctor.

    Outside of the 912 hospital in the Imperial Capital, patients had to wait for several months before they could be admitted to the upper hospital.

    Ever since Zheng Ren went to the Imperial Capital, there had been no time for his hospital bed to be free. It was said that during the New Year period, there would be 10 to 15 days of empty beds, but Zheng Ren did not make it.

    "The patients who are staying inside are the ones you will consul this time. Let's go and look at the medical records first," said Professor Danilo Acosta.

    In fact, just like Zheng Ren's curiosity, Danilo was also very curious about Zheng Ren. If it were him, he would definitely have spent the first day sleeping and playing. Why would he directly rush to the hospital to see the patient.

    This kind of efficiency and attitude was simply too terrifying.

    Zheng Ren smiled slightly to express his goodwill. Then, he and Danilo came to the research room.

    He did not stand on ceremony. He sat down and pulled up the patient's medical records, treatment, and the course of the surgery on the computer. Then, he looked at it carefully.
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    Zheng Ren had seen some of the medical records before. Because of Mayo's cover-up, he did not see any stent surgery or removal surgery for renal artery stenosis.

    However, in the subsequent email communication, the Mayo Clinic's research team also admitted this point. However, they only sent over the procedure of the stent surgery, but the removal process and the patient's condition were missing.

    This was the first time Zheng Ren saw this.

    The surgery removed the stent that had narrowed the renal artery. There was nothing interesting to see during the entire surgery. Zheng Ren mainly looked at the changes in the patient's physical condition after the stent was removed.

    After the stent was removed, the patient's blood pressure became unstable. In order to avoid the changes in blood pressure caused by emotional fluctuations, he used a sedative state and a ventilator to assist in breathing.

    He basically used all kinds of rescue drugs. He took turns using the pressors and antihypertensive drugs. Finally, five days later, the patient's condition was restored to the pre-operation level.

    However, the blood pressure before the operation was particularly high. After such a long time, it was restored to the pre-operation state. The operation could be said to have failed.

    This was also the reason why the research team kept this a secret. That was what Zheng Ren guessed.

    "Boss, I don't think there's any problem with these stents," Rudolf Wagner said.

    "Well, I guess the radiofrequency ablation must have caused abnormal physiological changes in the renal artery and the renal sympathetic nerve. That's why this happened," Zheng Ren said. "If you go into the stents and suppress the renal sympathetic nerve for a long time, there will definitely be a problem."

    The Professor was stunned.

    Where did the judgment of fusion come from? He rubbed his eyes and carefully looked at the imaging examination. He could only see the convergence of fiber lines, but he could not discern the fusion of the renal sympathetic nerve and the renal artery.

    However, Professor Rudolf Wagner was already used to following Zheng Ren's diagnosis. He did not continue to speak, but followed Zheng Ren all the way.

    Meanwhile, Professor Danilo Acosta ran out to make a phone call when Zheng Ren began to read the information.

    He was working at nine o'clock. He was not sure if this Chinese doctor was going to perform the surgery early in the morning.

    Moreover, there was still some related work that needed to be done before the surgery. Danilo really did not like Zheng Ren. It was as if all the trouble was caused by Zheng Ren.

    Zheng Ren looked at the radiographic films and had a comprehensive understanding of the disease.

    Because he had done anatomical work in the operating theater of the System, Zheng Ren had the most comprehensive understanding of the entire disease.

    The others, even the top professors and doctors in the Mayo Clinic, could only make guesses.

    This was Zheng Ren's unique advantage.

    The first surgery performed by the Mayo Clinic was almost as perfect as a textbook. It was accurate and delicate.

    However, this kind of precision was only in the conventional sense. Zheng Ren suddenly had a thought and entered the System space.

    After selecting the time for the surgical training, the operating theater of the System rose from the ground and Zheng Ren began the surgery.

    Zheng Ren wanted to perform the surgery. It was not a usual surgery, but a radiofrequency ablation.

    Of course, it was not a normal radiofrequency ablation. Zheng Ren directly treated the experimental cadavers as real cadavers and began to dissect them. He also performed radiofrequency ablation with the naked eye.

    Radiofrequency was a high-frequency vibration with a frequency of 150,000 times per second.

    The human body mainly relied on the movement of ions to conduct electric current. Under the effect of high-frequency alternating current, the direction of change of ion concentration varied with the direction of electric current in a positive and negative half-cycle.

    Under the high-frequency oscillation, the ions rubbed against each other and collided with other particles, resulting in bio-thermal effects.

    The first radiofrequency ablation was applied to patients with arrhythmia. Later, it was found that the tumor had poor heat dissipation, which made the temperature of the tumor tissue higher than that of the adjacent normal tissue. In addition, the cancer cells were highly sensitive to heat, so the high heat could kill the cancer cells, but the side effects did not occur.

    Therefore, radiofrequency ablation was also used for the treatment of tumors. The effect was equivalent to surgical resection.

    Zheng Ren's third interventional surgery for liver cancer performed on Zheng Yunxia at Sea City General Hospital used the method of radiofrequency ablation.

    The surgery was very successful. Zheng Yunxia still did not find any signs of recurrence in the tumor tissue after the surgery. The effect was almost the same as surgical resection.

    'Such a consequence must have occurred during the surgery for renal sympathetic nerve radiofrequency ablation to treat renal-derived hypertension. The frequency of radiofrequency ablation must be wrong,' Zheng Ren guessed.

    He would know once he gave it a try.

    After all, he had finished the surgery for Zou Jiahua, so he still had a lot of time to train for the surgery.

    In fact, Zheng Ren was very curious about the unknown. He was especially curious about the medical unknown.

    He knew that completing such a treatment might mean that tens of thousands or hundreds of thousands of patients would be treated. The key was that this kind of 'experiment' would not consume a lot of time for the surgery training.

    Now, onto the simulation mannequin... 

    Under the direct gaze of simulation mannequin, Zheng Ren began to radiofrequency ablation of the initial segment of the sympathetic nerve in the kidney of the experimental subject.

    The frequency of radiofrequency ablation of tumor tissue was generally around 460 khz. Radiofrequency ablation of the heart was usually around 200 khz to 750 khz depending on the patient's own condition and illness.

    The frequency used by the Mayo Clinic was 510 khz. This could not be considered a mistake.

    Zheng Ren estimated that this was not the first patient to receive radiofrequency ablation of the kidney. There was a theoretical basis for the frequency used.

    However, there was a problem with this theoretical basis.

    He guessed that if the surgery was successful, the frequency should be lower than 510 khz.

    Therefore, Zheng Ren began to do experiments, constantly changing the frequency of various radio frequencies to achieve his goal.

    In the end, when the radio frequency reached 185 khz, the effect was the most ideal.

    Compared to the frequency of the Mayo Clinic Research Group, the difference was more than double. Moreover, the frequency had already exceeded the frequency of normal medical radio frequency, which was slightly lower.

    Even so, this was a fact. It was the result of an objective experiment.

    Although this experiment was now meaningless to Zheng Ren, he had always wanted to know why.

    Moreover, Zheng Ren had only found how to safely use radiofrequency to 'cut off' the renal sympathetic nerves; however, he did not know how the patient in front of him, who had been melted by high-frequency radiofrequency needles and solidified the renal sympathetic nerves, reintegrated with the renal artery.

    If he were to study this in detail, he might not even have enough time for a year of surgical training.

    After Zheng Ren got the answer he wanted, he came out of the operating theater of the System.

    "Then that's it," Zheng Ren said after he finished reading all the medical records.

    "Surgery?" Su Yun asked.

    "Yes," Zheng Ren said. "The surgery has a high probability of solving the problem. Let's do it."

    Professor Danilo Acosta looked at Zheng Ren as if he was looking at an idiot. In his opinion, this kind of surgery was done blindfolded. There was no chance of success at all.

    The young Chinese doctor in front of him would only act as a scapegoat for the failure of the experiment.
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    After reading the medical records, Zheng Ren saw that it was not time to work yet, so he began to check the patient's body.

    The patient's condition was quite special. There was nothing unusual on the surface of the body, so he finished checking the patient in just a few moves. The work at the Mayo Clinic was still the same. There was no difference between the contents of the body check and the medical records.

    After that, Zheng Ren was very bored.

    He sat in the office that was surrounded by transparent glass and looked at the patient in a daze. Zheng Ren knew that he had to wait for the others to start working before he could carry out the surgery after completing a bunch of procedures.

    It was really a waste of time. He remembered that if he knew that there was a chartered flight, he would have arranged for it to fly over at night. It would be better if he could work in time here.

    Professor Danilo Acosta was very tired and sleepy. After all, he had not slept the whole night.

    This hateful Chinese doctor actually did not go to rest, causing him to not be able to rest. He glared at Zheng Ren fiercely. If a gaze could kill, Zheng Ren would have already required emergency treatment.

    "Has Professor Dale arrived?" a voice echoed in the quiet laboratory.

    "It's early in the f*cking morning. How could he be here?" Professor Danilo Acosta was already about to fall asleep. He was woken up by the voice and angrily suppressed his voice as he shouted.

    After all, this was a ward, so it was impossible for it to be noisy.

    "I sent him a message. He said he would be here in ten minutes," a middle-aged doctor walked in with a tired face. Facing the angry Danilo, he was not afraid and spoke casually.

    "He said ten minutes. It's possible for him to hurry the f*ck up," Danilo complained. "Damn it, you interrupted my beautiful dream."

    "Why are you here?" the middle-aged doctor asked in surprise. "Is there something wrong with your patient?"

    As he said that, he glanced at the people in the room and was immediately stunned.

    "You... you..." the middle-aged doctor pointed at Zheng Ren and stuttered.

    "Huh?" Zheng Ren was originally sitting quietly with his eyes and nose, mouth and heart quiet. In fact, he went to the System library to read. When he heard the noise outside, he came out to check the situation.

    'This person... do I know him?' Zheng Ren was a little absent-minded.

    He did not know many foreigners. The first one was a wealthy man. The rest were experts and professors who had recently gone to the 912 to learn TIPS surgery.

    This person in front of him looked very unfamiliar, which left Zheng Ren especially puzzled.

    He inadvertently glanced at Su Yun, wanting to get some hints, but Su Yun was quietly looking at his phone and did not move.

    "You are the inventor of the Zheng-Rudolf technique?!" the middle-aged doctor jumped up recklessly and shouted in surprise.

    "Shut up, this is the ward!" Professor Danilo Acosta said angrily.

    "Oh, I'm sorry, I... Who did I see? It's doctor Zheng!" The middle-aged doctor rubbed his hands excitedly and walked directly to Zheng Ren. Danilo stood between him and Zheng Ren. He ignored him and used his shoulder to knock Professor Danilo Acosta's body to the side.

    'He really looks like a tank,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    "Hello, hello. I'm a doctor here. You can just call me Jack." The middle-aged doctor reached out his hand excitedly.

    When Zheng Ren heard the name of the surgery, he knew that it might have something to do with the TIPS surgery. He reached out his hand without batting an eyelid and shook Doctor Jack's hand.

    "Doctor Zheng, why are you here? Oh my God, I thought I was hallucinating after not sleeping for 31 hours." Jack held Zheng Ren's hand tightly and refused to let go no matter what he said.

    "I'm here for the surgery," Zheng Ren smiled and said.

    "Impossible!" Jack made an exaggerated expression and said, "This group is doing research on renal-derived hypertension that has no future. You are an interventional doctor. wWhy are you here for the surgery!"

    Danilo said angrily, "What do you mean there is no future!"

    "It is! Please forgive me for being direct. The research here will not succeed even if the world ends. Oh, I'm sorry, Doctor Zheng. I'm just too excited." Jack remembered what he wanted to do and pulled Zheng Ren away.

    "What?" Zheng Ren put a little force on his arm. Jack felt that Zheng Ren was like an iron pillar that could not be pulled.

    "There's a problem with the TIPS surgery. I wanted to ask Professor Dale to see if there's a solution, but I didn't expect to meet you. This is great!" Jack's words were a little chaotic, and he was so excited that it was as if he had drunk alcohol.

    This time, Zheng Ren became interested. The TIPS surgery, finally; this was the real business.

    "What's the problem?" Zheng Ren followed Jack out.

    Su Yun and Rudolf Wagner looked at each other and followed behind Zheng Ren, leaving Danilo behind.

    "Hey, you guys..." Danilo called out.

    "Ignore that Texan idiot," Jack said. "A bunch of uncivilized cowboys and barbarians. Their brains are filled with muscles, liquor, and women. If their project could be completed, the Mayans wouldn't have perished."

    Had he not woken up? Zheng Ren felt that what this Doctor Jack said was simply too confusing. Although he was proficient in language, his thinking was not in sync. Zheng Ren could not understand the connection between what Doctor Jack said.

    "What method did you use for your TIPS surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "That damn article you published in New England Magazine... Oh, I'm sorry, I'm not saying that you deserve to die, but that article deliberately hid many important points. We've studied it for a long time, but we still can't find a definite method," Jack said.

    "And then?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "The success rate hasn't changed at all. We still have to rely on luck to succeed." Jack was a little depressed. "And this time, the patient had two stents. When we removed the stents, and it caused bleeding. Damn it all..."

    Was this the rhythm of them being cheated by Su Yun while they were studying TIPS surgery? Zheng Ren thought of something and turned around to look at Su Yun.

    Su Yun had a smug smile on his face as he followed behind. He was in the middle of something with Professor Rudolf Wagner.

    It was probably true.

    When he was writing his thesis, Zheng Ren felt that his level was really a level lower than Su Yun's. To be able to pass the examination without touching on the most important point, making the person who was reading the thesis unable to perform a retrograde deduction... This was a skill.

    Moreover, he estimated that Su Yun had done something to give people the impression that he could perform retrograde deduction, but everything was wrong. If he wanted to learn TIPS surgery, he could only go to the Imperial Capital to look for him.

    "How many hours has it been since the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "I did it yesterday, and it has been 14 hours since then, and the bleeding has not stopped," Jack said dejectedly. "There's really no other way. I think that our piety must have touched God, and that's why you're here."

    "It has nothing to do with God. To learn TIPS surgery, you need to sign an agreement," Su Yun said expressionlessly from behind.

    "Agreement?" Jack felt that Su Yun's English pronunciation was a little off. It did not sound like Zheng Ren's standard New York accent.

    "Yes." Su Yun smiled slightly and said, "See the patient first. If you agree to teach, sign the agreement first, and then the surgery."
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    "This surgery is nothing," Zheng Ren said. "Stop the bleeding first, or else the patient will be in danger."

    Su Yun did not agree with Zheng Ren's words, but he did not say anything. He followed behind Zheng Ren and winked at the Professor.

    The Professor was also very happy. He grinned and his blond hair danced in the wind.

    After walking for about ten minutes, they arrived at another laboratory. The general environment inside was similar to the previous laboratory. It was called a laboratory, but it was actually a mixture of a small operating theater and a ward.

    Zheng Ren had never seen such a construction model in the country.

    In the operating theater where the TIPS surgery was being studied, two doctors were waiting. They were nervous and a little lost. It was obvious that they were unable to solve the current problem.

    This situation was similar to the situation that Zhu Liangchen had encountered in the Imperial Capital.

    If it was a normal patient, the bleeding from the liver would have been stopped directly by embolization. However, the patient on the operating table had a severe cirrhosis of the liver. In addition, he had just finished the TIPS surgery. If he was not careful, the hepatic encephalopathy after the surgery would be fatal.

    After Jack entered the operating theater, he shouted loudly.

    The many doctors who were frowning all looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.

    Everyone was very surprised. Their reactions were similar to Doctor Jack's. Why was he here? Were they dreaming?

    Zheng Ren was not used to being stared at by others. He smiled shyly, like he was a boy next door.

    "Doctor Zheng, this is our boss, Dr. Alan Smith," Jack introduced Zheng Ren to them.

    A doctor who was about 1.9 meters tall, thin, and towering appeared in front of Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren felt like he was a paper man. His upper body swayed slightly, as if he was being blown by the cold wind in the laminar flow ward.

    It looked a little strange, but Zheng Ren did not pay attention to Dr. Smith. He shook his hand and said, "I want to see the operation."

    Dr. Smith was a little hesitant, but he could not see the situation inside through the lead-lined glass. He had no better idea, so he could only agree.

    Zheng Ren directly sat down, turned up the speed, and watched the surgery from the beginning.

    Rudolf Wagner began to chat with Dr. Smith. The two of them had met at a conference on the subject of intervention, so they could be considered to be acquainted.

    Su Yun, on the other hand, had a smile on his face as he sized up the environment and people in the laboratory.

    It was obvious that the research on TIPS surgery had exhausted them. Everyone's face was filled with depression, and of course, there was also an almost infinite amount of exhaustion.

    This was the result Su Yun wanted.

    In the New England magazine, the paper Su Yun wrote had been tampered with. A lot of details had been corrected without affecting the reading.

    Su Yun did not want someone to be able to reverse-engineer the entire process of Zheng Ren's surgery with just one paper.

    This was a technical barrier. If one wanted to cross it, they had to sign an agreement first.

    Su Yun had always thought that Zheng Ren was too saintly. A technical barrier was never too much. Kodak still had thirty years of technological reserves before it collapsed.

    It was an ideal for technology to change mankind. It was a normal person's idea to have better technology but not release it. Instead, they would want to fully convert it into money.

    Zheng Ren, on the other hand, was afraid that others would not be able to learn it. He wanted to teach them step-by-step.

    'This idiot,' Su Yun cursed in his heart.

    Zheng Ren looked at the surgical image for a few minutes and had a rough idea.

    Speaking of mistakes, Mayo's side should have been wrong from the very beginning. They tried to replicate their own TIPS surgery, but they did not find the crucial part.

    The final situation was even worse than Zhu Liangchen's surgery.

    After all, Zhu Liangchen's first surgery was done by himself. When he realized that something was wrong with the second surgery, he immediately looked for Chief Kong to solve it. There was no delay at all.

    However, they had already tried it for almost 14 hours.

    Zheng Ren looked at the operation in the video and wished that he could cover his eyes. It was truly a tragic sight. If this kind of surgery were to be performed in China, his first thought would definitely be that it was a medical accident.

    "Boss, can you do it?" Su Yun asked.

    Although he was sure that Zheng Ren could do it, he still wanted to hear it with his own ears so that he could talk to Dr. Smith about it.

    Zheng Ren did not say anything and directly entered the System space.

    Without hesitation, he selected the time to buy the operating theater's training time. The moment the operating theater rose from the ground, Zheng Ren entered the operating theater.

    Su Yun was smarter than a monkey. Zheng Ren was not sure if he had said anything wrong before. He had to be careful not to let him see any flaws.

    The fewer people who knew about this kind of secret, the better.

    Just as he entered the operating theater, Zheng Ren heard the sound of a mission notification.

    [Emergency Mission: Crush]

    [Mission Content: Demonstrate the proper level of surgery and crush all the doctors in the research group of the Mayo Medical Center.]

    [Mission Reward: 10,000 experience points, Luck +2]

    [Mission Time: 2 hours]

    'Er...'

    'Crush.' The name of this mission was too domineering, and Zheng Ren was still not used to it. However, when it came to interventional surgery, it seemed that it was possible for it to surpass the many colleagues in Mayo Medical Center. However, it was very difficult to say that it was a crush.

    Moreover, the patient in front of him... 

    His liver was almost rotten.

    He kept trying to remove the stent, but he kept failing. There were countless damaged spots in the liver. Unlike how it was Zhu Liangchen, only a part of the bleeding caused by friction and a small artery ruptured.

    'It was a headache. Let's give it a try,' Zheng Ren thought.

    He began the surgical training.

    With Zhu Liangchen's experience, Zheng Ren felt that he still had a chance to complete it.

    However, the reality disappointed Zheng Ren.

    After eight hours of surgical training, the highest surgical progress bar was only 76%.

    The patient was saved, but his condition was not stable. He still needed long-term follow-up treatment.

    Zheng Ren's last attempt ended. He stood quietly in the operating theater and stared at the screen in front of him in a daze.

    There was always a time when one's strength was exhausted.

    The Prime of Life... 

    So what? This kind of condition could only be done this way with Master-level surgery.

    It was impossible to take another step forward.

    Zheng Ren did not think about whether he could crush it or not. The simulation mannequin's condition after the surgery was very bad. Although it was alive, the severe hepatic encephalopathy could take his life at any time.

    With less than 80% on the surgical progress bar, it was really not enough. It had nothing to do with the mission. The first thing Zheng Ren thought of was the life of the patient on the operating table.

    Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. His mind moved slightly as he thought of the opportunity to experience the Prime of Life.

    Before this, he had never thought that he would use the Prime of Life in the interventional surgery.

    After all, the standard of the interventional surgery had already reached the level of a legend. Even Rudolf Wagner, who was one of the few in the world, was far from his standard. Zheng Ren was actually prepared to use the Prime of Life in other surgeries.

    However, the unpredictable future came so suddenly.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    After calculating all the skill points in his hand, Zheng Ren sighed.

    It was said that he was only one step away from the Prime of his Life, but this step was so close that he might have to walk for many years.

    Even if he threw all his skill points into it, it was still one step away.

    It was really difficult to reach the prime of interventional surgery.

    There was no point in trying again. Zheng Ren understood that many of the key points were not cognitive problems, but that he had not reached the level of surgery.

    The level of surgery of a legend was sufficient for ordinary diseases. However, this kind of artificial injury was more complicated and required more detailed methods.

    After a moment of hesitation, Zheng Ren made up his mind to use this prime-time experience.

    However, the prime-time experience was very short, so he definitely could not waste it on the simulation mannequin. Having already had a prime-time experience, Zheng Ren was very addicted to it, and he was also very confident.

    He immediately left the operating theater and returned to the real world.

    "I can do it. Go and communicate with them," Zheng Ren said. "But you have to be quick. The patient's condition is not very good."

    Su Yun smiled.

    Zheng Ren, this fellow, would never let anyone down.

    In the next ten minutes, Su Yun used his slightly rusty English to force Dr. Smith into a corner and repeatedly tried to pull Zheng Ren away.

    He also claimed that they were killing people and went against the most basic medical ethics. They breathed the air of the same laboratory as them. Even if there was a laminar flow purification, it was still particularly disgusting and filled with the smell of blood.

    However, when Dr. Smith pinched his nose and signed the document to confirm that the law was in effect, Su Yun turned against him even faster than flipping through a book.

    He practically pushed Zheng Ren into the operating theater. Then, he went back and spoke to Dr. Smith with a smile.

    Smith, who looked like a piece of paper, looked even weaker.

    However, there was nothing that could be done about it. It was just like how the Mayo Medical Center despised other doctors. However, from a different perspective, they were the targets of contempt.

    After studying for a few months, there was no progress. Dr. Smith was already beginning to get tired of it. Every time he saw the live broadcast of the TIPS surgery, he even had the idea of going to China to study surgery.

    However, this opportunity came so suddenly that it caught him off guard.

    "Boss, the standard of this surgery is much worse than mine. I didn't expect it in the past," Professor Rudolf Wagner said with a smile as he scrubbed his hands.

    Zheng Ren just smiled and did not reply.

    The Professor was knocked out by himself with the hemostatic forceps. How could it be the same? Interventional surgery itself was a new discipline. With decades of history, the people who first engaged in interventional surgery, as well as their background of having to eat thread, caused the youngest and most energetic doctors to be unable to accept interventional surgery.

    This also resulted in the average standard of the interventional doctors to be worse than other surgeons.

    Having the guidance of a surgeon who was at the level of a legend, and even using hemostatic forceps to beat on it... This was the dream of those who wanted to learn surgery.

    Not everyone was as proud as Zhu Liangchen. Many people felt that learning surgery was more important.

    Gao Shaojie was like this, and so was Zhou Chunyong. Mu Tao... was forced to grow up under Su Yun's hemostatic forceps in Pengxi Township Hospital. He was different from them.

    This time, Zheng Ren did not go to see the radiographic films. The patient's liver was already in a mess. There was no point in looking at the radiographic films before the surgery.

    After he washed his hands, he got dressed in clothes with Professor Rudolf Wagner. The Professor went to disinfect, and Zheng Ren checked the medical supplies.

    "It's not Changfeng's," Zheng Ren lamented.

    He pressed the button on the walkie-talkie and said, "Su Yun, after signing the agreement, ask Feng Xuhui to bring the medical supplies. Tell Dr. Smith about this."

    How could Su Yun forget about this?

    He was telling Dr. Smith that although Smith was unwilling, all of this was written into a document and was effective immediately.

    Su Yun did not care what time it was in the country. He called Feng Xuhui and told him to bring the medical supplies and enough medical supplies to Mayo Medical Center as soon as possible.

    Zheng Ren stood quietly in front of the operating table and entered the System space while he went through the visa and other procedures.

    He clicked on the Prime Experience, and a familiar warm current instantly flowed through his body.

    This feeling was the same feeling he had when he first experienced the Prime Experience of general surgery with the System.

    The things in front of him shook slightly before they quieted down.

    Zheng Ren picked up the guide wire.

    Although he was wearing sterile gloves, Zheng Ren felt like he was touching the texture of the guide wire.

    Prime Experience was not just about the surgical technique. He also had an extremely deep understanding of the medical supplies for the surgery.

    Thinking back on Changfeng's equipment, it was truly inferior to Mayo's.

    But this was not what Zheng Ren should be thinking about right now. He did not think too much about it. He directly entered the microwire and began the selection.

    Rudolf Wagner cooperated with Zheng Ren.

    The cooperation between the two of them had begun in Sea City. It could be said that the Professor was familiar with Zheng Ren's surgical technique, and their cooperation was almost perfect.

    However, after 12.45 seconds, Professor Rudolf Wagner was stunned.

    The Boss' surgical technique did not have any special changes, but whether it was speed or accuracy, it had been greatly improved at a level that he could no longer look up to.

    Rudolf Wagner could not believe that what was happening in front of him was the truth, but he did not panic.

    Because at this moment, when Zheng Ren was performing the surgery, there were not many things that required his cooperation.

    Was he just watching the surgery from the first assistant's position? The Professor felt that this was not good and tried very hard to cooperate with Zheng Ren.

    However, his cooperation was always in vain.

    The surgery was done beyond the scope of understanding of Professor Rudolf Wagner. 'The Boss is really a genius,' the Professor sighed.

    He originally thought that his level was close to the Boss, but now it seemed that the Boss had been lowering his hand speed and skills to accommodate him.

    At the thought of this, sweat began to appear on Professor Rudolf Wagner's forehead.

    Not long ago, he had thought of returning to the Heidelberg University Medical Center and no longer staying in China to help Boss Zheng Ren set up a table.

    That was because he had learned everything he could. As for whether he could reach Zheng Ren's level, it would depend on his talent and the large number of surgeries he had to polish. It would be meaningless to stay.

    However, today's surgery gave professor Rudolf Wagner a ' wrong' understanding; the boss's level was simply too high. If he were to be hit by the hemostatic forceps a few more times, would he be able to climb to the prime of his skill?

    He would. 

    He definitely would.

    Zheng Ren had no idea that Prime Experience would bring so much inner drama to the Professor. He was only focused on the surgery.

    In the System space, the skill tree for interventional surgery was growing crazily.
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    Su Yun did not even look at the surgery. Instead, he was talking to Dr. Smith about the teaching of TIPS surgery.

    Dr. Smith, on the other hand, was absent-minded. His eyes were always staring at the screen on their side.

    Su Yun did not understand.

    In his opinion, Zheng Ren's surgery was indeed good, but that was all. If it was not because he was not interested in interventional surgery, catching up with him would only be a matter of one or two years.

    The popularity of TIPS surgery was still more important than winning the Nobel Prize.

    However, one minute later, the screen in the operating room lit up for less than ten seconds. Dr. Smith's gaze accidentally fell on the screen, and he could not take his eyes off it.

    He forgot that he was discussing TIPS surgery with Su Yun. He suddenly stood up. His upper body, which was like a piece of paper, was on the verge of collapsing and almost broke.

    He strode in front of the screen and was silent.

    Su Yun felt that it was strange. Zheng Ren's surgery was good, but it should not have surprised the demons from the Mayo Medical Center so much.

    Su Yun had a good understanding of Dr. Smith.

    Because of the TIPS surgery project, a part of the evaluation process required people who were involved in the subject to evaluate and recommend it.

    Of course, there were only a few people involved in the top subjects in the world, including Dr. Smith.

    His level was even slightly better than Rudolf Wagner's.

    'What's going on?' Su Yun stood up in confusion and looked at the screen.

    The microcatheter was entering so smoothly that it was as if those small, curved arteries did not exist at all.

    'His skill is pretty good,' Su Yun thought to himself.

    It was even better than what he showed at the 912. This guy also knew how to keep secrets. Su Yun was not unhappy, but rather pleased.

    Teaching others how to perform TIPS surgery step by step... It was possible that they would face the consequences of teaching their disciples how to starve to death.

    Su Yun and Zheng Ren had discussed this matter before.

    Zheng Ren's point of view was that no matter how good other people's skills were, they could only reach Su Yun's level. It was not a big deal.

    Su Yun was very angry, but he could not refute it. While praising himself, he also raised Zheng Ren higher. Su Yun thought that this was a way to show off.

    Now that he looked at it... it was really f*cking true.

    Where was this guy's limit? Su Yun was also a little dazed. But then he smiled. The technique that was displayed now should be Zheng Ren's limit.

    This was forced out by the Mayo Medical Center, and it made him have one of his rare epiphanies.

    His guess was right, but after a casual glance, he also fell silent.

    The microcatheter controlled by Zheng Ren stopped at a strange position. It was neither forward nor backward. It looked particularly absurd.

    And right here, the Professor began to inject an embolic agent.

    Why? Su Yun started to construct the three-dimensional structure of the patient's liver based on the image. His brain was working frantically. Because the black hair on his forehead was pressed down by the sterile cap, he was unable to help dissipate the heat. Su Yun felt somewhat distressed.

    After an unknown amount of time, Su Yun finally had a glimmer of understanding in his heart.

    That was the most suitable spot.

    If he went any higher, he would be able to embolize a lot of undamaged liver tissue. If he went any lower, the scope of hemostasis would be smaller.

    Could this be the experience he learned when he went to the Imperial Capital's hepatobiliary table? Su Yun suddenly realized that Zheng Ren's surgery did not stop when he was doing the construction. He turned a blind eye to the surgery and tried his best to figure out why.

    He did not know how much time had passed, but Zheng Ren's surgery had already begun to end.

    F*ck... Su Yun was surprised.

    Was there such a huge difference in skill? That was impossible!

    He raised his head in confusion and did not continue to look at the surgery. Instead, he looked at Zheng Ren through the lead-lined glass.

    With Professor Rudolf Wagner blocking him, Su Yun could only see a part of Zheng Ren's figure.

    He was so focused and serious that his hands did not seem to move at all. He knew that this was a manifestation of how meticulous he was when operating with the micro-guide wire and micro-catheter.

    So the gap was really that big. Su Yun blew on his hair with his sterile cap on, and the black hair on his forehead could only flutter weakly a few times.

    The entire operating room was completely silent.

    A doctor who previously had an opinion about Zheng Ren's surgery was also staring at the screen with his mouth agape. He was like a statue, not moving at all.

    Su Yun knew that this was learning about surgery.

    'I've thought about it for so long before I can understand it. You guys can understand it too?' Su Yun smiled, turned around, found a chair, and sat down casually.

    If the surgery was done well, it would be easy to talk about the future.

    This was the Mayo Clinic. There were as many patients as needed. There was no need to consider the source of the patients, the beds, the doctors, and the nursing care.

    He had a deep foundation to become the Number One in the world. Every Number One had a reason, and it was not something that could be achieved by relying on luck.

    The number of surgeries performed by Mayo alone was comparable to the number of surgeries performed of three to five in the Imperial Capital.

    When he thought of this, Su Yun's heart was at ease.

    The number of surgeries that he thought could not be completed was just like the number of surgeries that were awarded the Nobel Prize. Now, it seemed that it was possible to complete them.

    'How lucky,' he thought to himself.

    After sighing, Su Yun was stunned for a moment.

    'Lucky? is Zheng Ren really that lucky?' The journey was smooth. There were not even any major setbacks.

    He laughed self-deprecatingly. Maybe it was, or maybe it was not. Who knew. Anyway, the most important thing now was to complete the number of surgeries for the Nobel Prize and promote TIPS surgery. The rest could be thought about in the future.

    14 minutes and 23 seconds later, the surgery ended.

    Just like the embolization and hemostasis surgery for pelvic fractures, the operation that took the longest time was not Zheng Ren's super selection, but the Professor's embolization.

    There was no technique for injecting embolization drugs. It was basically impossible to shorten the time.

    In other words, this surgery had already reached the human limit.

    After the hemostasis and embolization surgery was over, Zheng Ren took out the membrane stent. It was extremely light and did not cause any side damage to the liver.

    He then turned around and left the stage. The Professor was in charge of all the final work.

    When he walked out of the surgery room, Zheng Ren realized that the gazes were not looking at him at all. Instead, they were staring at the screen.

    'They must have been shocked by the prime-level interventional surgery,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. Not only them, even he himself was shocked.

    It turned out that the difference between the prime-level and the master-level was so great that it could not be described with words.

    If he did not rely on the prime-level card, it would have been great if he really had such a level.

    Zheng Ren was also emotional.

    There was still some time left. Zheng Ren simply found a place to sit down, closed his eyes, and began to recall the various details of the surgery.

    Vaguely, the transparent ceiling that was close to the prime began to loosen.

    However, Zheng Ren did not feel anything. He seized the time to leave the memories of his prime state in his mind and in his body. He let his muscles form memories to see if they could be helpful to his interventional surgery.

    In the System space, the skill tree for interventional surgery grew crazily, and the faint sound of breaking could be heard in the air.

    The crunching sound was aching to teeth and ears.
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    The surgery ended a long time ago, but the operating room was still quiet. It was as if time had been frozen by some magical mage.

    "Hey, the pressure is over. Are you guys going to let me send the patient up?" Su Yun said impatiently.

    And so, the time freeze was ended.

    Dr. Smith asked his doctors to send the patient up. He came to Zheng Ren's side with a look of confusion and surprise.

    "Dr. Smith, we've only stayed at Mayo for a very short time. We have to hurry up and take in the patient for a check-up." Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren's eyes were slightly closed. He did not know what he was doing, so he came out to help.

    "Don't worry about this. The surgery can begin in twelve hours at the latest."

    "So fast?" Su Yun frowned. This speed could be said to be terrifying.

    From this, it could be seen how much power the Mayo Clinic could unleash once it became serious. Even with Su Yun's nitpicking, there was nothing much to say.

    It was estimated that there was no need to make phone calls for patients one by one. There were countless people waiting in line outside Mayo Clinic. As long as this side agreed to be hospitalized, they would definitely come over immediately.

    "You've seen the surgery. What do you think?" Su Yun's back was leaning against the backrest so that he could see Dr. Smith's eyes.

    His slightly lackadaisical words made Dr. Smith a little angry. However, he immediately thought of the surgery just now. The anger that rose up was immediately extinguished.

    "Perfect," Dr. Smith said in a low voice.

    He did not want to praise, but he could not find any faults. He could only try to use a short word to explain.

    "The surgery will be done when the Boss's medical supplies arrive." Su Yun smiled slightly and said, "In addition, the surgery here needs to be broadcast live."

    Dr. Smith was stunned.

    Broadcasted? They wanted to broadcast the surgery live?

    "This is the agreement that the Boss signed with a domestic medical communication company. If you don't have any objections, I'll inform the broadcast crew to come over immediately," Su Yun said.

    "Why do you want to broadcast it live?"

    "It was a perfect surgery. The surgeon who was kissed by the heavens used some mysterious guidance to save the people who were tortured by illness. Isn't that the case, Dr. Smith?" Su Yun's ending tone was extremely long, and it had a slightly Texan accent.

    His talent in language was reflected here. He could imitate it perfectly just by listening to it once, as long as he was willing.

    Zheng Ren's surgery stimulated Su Yun's competitive spirit. Of course, he could not surpass Zheng Ren in surgery in a short period of time, so he temporarily used his talent in language.

    That unruly accent was even more Texan than the Texas Cowboy's. 

    Dr. Smith shrugged his shoulders. Although he was unwilling, he could not refute.

    At this time, the time for the Prime Experience had passed. Zheng Ren opened his eyes and felt the unknown energy slowly leaving his body. He felt lost.

    He sighed. In the end, this kind of prime-level surgical technique did not belong to him. It seemed that he had to work harder.

    "Boss, do you think that they are too arrogant?" Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren had no idea what had happened. The [Crush] mission seemed to be the fastest mission he could complete. Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun's question. Instead, he took a look at the System template.

    [Emergency mission: Crush; Complete]

    [Mission Content: Demonstrate your powerful surgical skills and crush all the doctors in the Mayo Medical Center's research group]

    [Mission reward: 10,000 experience points, +2 Luck]

    [Mission time: 2 hours, remaining time: 1 hour, 41 minutes, and 12 seconds]

    It did not match the operation time because there was still time to scrub his hands and so on. Was he already +18 Lucky? Zheng Ren smiled slightly.

    "Boss, you think so too, right?" Su Yun continued to nag. Zheng Ren wanted to go to the System space to take a look at the skill tree, but he could not do it.

    He could feel that the skill tree had changed, but Zheng Ren did not have the time. This was very frustrating.

    He temporarily put this matter aside and looked at Su Yun. He smiled and said, "It's alright."

    "What do you mean it's alright!" Su Yun mimicked Dr. Smith and shrugged. He spread his hands and put on a regretful expression. He said, "For the details, you still need to be entangled for a long time. Is this the attitude of learning?"

    "Dr. Smith, the surgery is done. I think there have been some problems with the TIPS surgery that you guys have been researching since the beginning," Zheng Ren said.

    "Where?"

    "There are radiographic films, right?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Because they had already signed the agreement, Su Yun did not stop Zheng Ren. Instead, he stood aside and began to communicate with Professor Rudolf Wagner in Manchurian.

    Sure enough, even the Professor felt that something was wrong with Zheng Ren's surgery. He was not the only one who felt this way.

    Su Yun found evidence from the Professor.

    However, this kind of evidence seemed to be meaningless. It could only prove that Zheng Ren was strong, and then, there was himself... His level was not good enough.

    Listening to Professor Rudolf Wagner's exaggerated praise and Manchurian words, Su Yun had to think about it before he knew what it meant. He was also a little helpless.

    He turned his head to look. Zheng Ren was giving a lecture to Dr. Smith and the others.

    It was really a race against time. Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and a group of blond-haired and blue-eyed doctors talking together, and his heart was a little absent-minded.

    At that time, when he was in Sea City, he knew at a glance that this person was not simple, but at that time, he did not expect him to be able to do this in such a short time.

    'He's really amazing.' Su Yun suddenly felt that his fingers were gently rubbing together. That was the standard action of gently guiding the thread into the blood vessels.

    He frowned and stopped this action.

    He was a doctor in the Department of Cardiosurgery. How could he be obsessed with intervening in such a 'mediocre' surgical operation?!

    "Lil Fugui', how much do you think your standard is inferior to that of the Boss?" Su Yun asked.

    "Brother Yun, how can you say that you're paying him back?" The Professor looked at Su Yun in surprise, and he said, "The Boss' hands were kissed by the heavens. I thought that I was going to catch up. At least I would know where the gap was. But today's surgery, I didn't understand the whole wave. It's really a blow."

    Su Yun shook his head.

    Professor Rudolf Wagner's description ignited the fire in his heart. Could he not catch up? He could not believe it.

    "Let's not talk about this. You have already started contacting the patients on your side, right?"

    "Yeah, we've collected twenty-two patients. They are undergoing preoperative examinations," the Professor said happily.

    "How many are we going to collect?"

    "Basically, we can collect as many as we want." The Professor suddenly felt a little embarrassed and said, "If we go to Heidelberg, can I teach the surgery?"

    "Huh?" In an instant, Su Yun thought of countless possibilities.

    "There are one or two people who used to have similar skills as me. I want to use the hemostatic forceps to hit them," Professor Rudolf Wagner said with great interest. If he was not wearing a sterile mask, even his saliva would fly out at this time.
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    Zheng Ren held the radiographic films and talked for more than twenty minutes. He felt that something was missing, so he asked, "Is there a fresh liver?"

    "From a white mouse?" Dr. Smith asked.

    "It'd better be bigger," Zheng Ren said after a moment of silence.

    "No matter what animal's liver is, it needs to be fresh. Then, take it to the MRI room to do an MRI diffusion," Su Yun said.

    Zheng Ren: "..."

    What the hell was this? Taking the animal's liver tissue to the nuclear magnetic resonance imaging room for examination? Was the nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (nuclear MRI) not supposed to be performed on patients?

    Sea City General Hospital's 3.0 nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (nuclear MRI) required patients to queue for three to five days. The 912's nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (nuclear MRI) required a longer queue time. Performing nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (nuclear MRI) on an animal's liver? Zheng Ren was afraid that, the moment he made this request, he would be kicked out by Chief Chu of the nuclear magnetic resonance imaging room.

    It was good to have a good relationship, but this kind of unreasonable request... Only Su Yun could f*cking make it.

    Professor Smith had a look of realization on his face. He said a few good words in succession and then asked one of his doctors to do it.

    "Boss, you have to be direct with them. Moreover, many things that cannot be done in China can be done here," Su Yun said. "In addition, the research environment here is much better. We must not copy the situation in China."

    Zheng Ren looked at Dr. Smith's expression and felt that Su Yun's words made sense.

    The way they communicated here was more direct. The most important thing was that he had just displayed his prime-level surgical skills, which shocked the entire venue. Even the big boss here, Dr. Smith, subconsciously chose to obey.

    It should be like this. Perhaps this was the result of his prime experience?

    'However, doing this really did not suit his personality. It would be better to let Su Yun do it,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    After talking for almost an hour, the sky was already bright, and people's voices gradually came from outside.

    "Dr. Smith, it's ready." The doctor who was sent away by Smith compared his students and opened the door. He held a plastic bag with something in it in his hand, and a black first-aid kit in one hand. There were blood stains on his cuffs. He spoke hurriedly as soon as he entered the door.

    "Doctor Zheng, let's go to the conference room," Dr. Smith said as he invited him.

    "Doctor, I just asked. Someone has made an appointment in the conference room today." The assistant was very reliable. He even asked about this.

    Dr. Smith was a little hesitant, but looking at the plastic bag, he knew that Zheng Ren was preparing to perform an autopsy on the spot and compare it to the nuclear magnetic dispersion.

    Although it had not started yet, he could not hold it in any longer.

    What was the point of talking about radiographic films in a dry manner? Many things could only be grasped as soon as they were familiarized with it through practice.

    And dissecting and comparing the radiographic films was the best way.

    "Let's go first. If they come, we'll give way," Doctor Smith said while observing Zheng Ren's expression from the corner of his eye.

    He was afraid that Zheng Ren would think that he did not pay enough attention to Zheng Ren and treated him lightly.

    When he saw Zheng Ren starting to tidy up the radiographic films, Dr. Smith was overjoyed. He snatched Zheng Ren's radiographic films and respectfully invited Zheng Ren out.

    "This person is very arrogant," Professor Rudolf Wagner and Su Yun followed him out and whispered to Su Yun.

    "I can't tell," Su Yun said with a disdainful smile.

    "He was scared by the boss." The Professor said, "As long as he knows interventional surgery and saw the whole process, who can stand up straight in front of the Boss?"

    As he said this, the Professor's gaze drifted to Professor Smith, who was walking beside Zheng Ren. His paper-like body was folded, and he bent his waist to Zheng Ren's side, talking about something.

    Was it done so quickly? It was not difficult at all. Su Yun shook his head.

    He thought that the Mayo Medical Center was the final dungeon. He did not expect that just like the novice village, just another surgery to be conquered by the Boss.

    Soon, they arrived at a staircase classroom, or a lecture hall, that could accommodate hundreds of people. When Su Yun and the Professor entered, Zheng Ren had already opened the black first-aid box. Inside, there were neatly arranged surgical instruments.

    Thinking back to the time when he first used this method, it was at the restaurant that made his favorite liver dish, and Su Yun felt a little emotional.

    Using a kitchen knife was definitely not as good as using professional medical equipment.

    That box of knives, scissors, tweezers, and hemostatic forceps was probably worth enough to buy a small restaurant with the liver dish... Of course, it was not considered land that could be bought.

    Dr. Smith personally connected to the Internet and found the image of nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (nuclear MRI). He projected it using a large projection.

    Without any small talk, Zheng Ren began to dissect and compared it with the image they gained from nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (nuclear MRI).

    An assistant following behind Dr. Smith took out a bunch of specialized medical supplies from the box in his hand. There were catheter wires, radiofrequency needles, and puncture needles. Afraid that Zheng Ren would be in trouble, he also opened two of them.

    Su Yun's eyelids twitched when he saw this scene.

    How f*cking extravagant was this? The sterile medical supplies were wasted just like that. The cost of a class was about 200,000 US dollars.

    How petty. Su Yun immediately realized that this was the Mayo Clinic, not Sea City General Hospital, where the head nurse had been following by his side, holding her ears and emphasizing the cost.

    Zheng Ren was obviously not used to it at first, but he quickly put his attention on the new teaching model.

    As expected, using real-life medical supplies in teaching was indeed good and easy to understand.

    "Brother Yun, the effect is good really just now." The Professor quickly sighed. "The boss is good at everything, but he is too stingy."

    Su Yun smiled and did not say anything.

    Whether it was Sea City General Hospital or the 912, could they be compared to Mayo?

    Nonsense.

    But it could be used in Heidelberg. Judging from Professor Rudolf Wagner's appearance, he must be a very arrogant person in Heidelberg. How could he save money by pointing fingers at him?

    This was a question that only Chinese doctors would consider. 

    'Okay... '

    Zheng Ren followed the puncture kit through the portal vein and dissected it along the way. The scalpel was very thin and bright. Zheng Ren's hand was very steady. He was obviously very excited.

    After all, he had never thought of this kind of opportunity to teach with one set and throw one set.

    It was simply... 

    Too f*cking awesome!

    The demonstration went on, bit by bit. Zheng Ren did not only want to let Dr. Smith understand; the other doctors also had to understand.

    He had already talked to this extent. If he still did not understand, he did not deserve to sit here.

    After all, Zheng Ren was standing on the floor of the Mayo Clinic.

    Just as he was in high spirits and listening to the lecture, the door of the surgical demonstration classroom was pushed open and an old man in white walked in shakily.

    Su Yun only took a glance and knew that this should be the person who had made an appointment for the surgical demonstration classroom today.

    Since the main character had come, he would probably be kicked out. Today's class would end here.

    When the old man saw that there were people in the surgical demonstration classroom, he was obviously very unhappy. Moreover, this group of bandits actually did not have anyone to explain to him. They did not even look at him, as if he did not exist.

    He raised his eyebrows and looked at Zheng Ren, who was standing on the podium.
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    He was stunned after just one look. He stood at the door with people piled up behind him.

    Although there were many people, none of them dared to crowd around.

    Su Yun found the old man somewhat familiar, so he nudged the Professor with his elbow and asked, "Who is that person? Why does he look so familiar?"

    Rudolf Wagner was originally focused on Zheng Ren's lecture. Although he had already mastered the new TIPS surgery method, Zheng Ren's lecture was so dazzling that he could not take his eyes off it as long as he listened to a few sentences.

    People like Su Yun who were determined not to listen to Zheng Ren's lecture and only played with their phones were as rare as phoenix feathers and unicorns... He was the only one.

    "Oh my God!!!" the Professor took a look and exclaimed.

    The suppressed exclamation was like a bolt of lightning that flashed through Su Yun's heart. He immediately remembered who he was!

    Charles Moore, a living Nobel Prize winner in medicine and biology at the Mayo Clinic! His main achievement was the research on nucleic acid's transmission of life information.

    It was said that this old man was a surgeon when he was young. When he was about forty years old, he had already stood at the prime of surgery and looked down on all living things. However, he went from clinical to research out of everyone's expectations. He quickly made a breakthrough in his research on nucleic acid and won the Nobel Prize twelve years later because of this research.

    This was a story from the past. Su Yun was so dedicated to the Nobel Prize, so how could he not know about it?

    However, in the portrait, Charles Moore looked like he was in his fifties when he received the Nobel Prize.

    The Charles Moore in front of him was already very old. As time passed, almost all of his energy was taken away.

    At this time, he was already an old man who was about to die.

    How could it be him! Su Yun's eyes flickered with a rare light of worship.

    In just a moment, he could no longer sit still and was eager to try. He was ready to ask Charles Moore for his autograph.

    Facing his idol, all of Su Yun's youthful frivolity and all of his wildness were put down. He was like a child chasing after a star, impatient.

    "Dr. Charles Moore! I saw him eight years ago. He has changed so much in the past few years," Rudolf Wagner muttered.

    Su Yun still held back.

    It was obvious that he was here to ask for the venue. If he went up like this, would he not just be bumping into the muzzle of the gun and wait to be slapped in the face by Dr. Charles Moore?

    Su Yun was not that stupid.

    When it came to his hair, he was smarter than a monkey.

    "When the Doctor was young, it was said that he did exceptionally well in surgery. Is that true?" Su Yun asked.

    "Of course." The Professor glared as if he had forgotten everything. He was furious that Su Yun dared to question his idol. "The Doctor's neurosurgery and general surgery skills were among the best in the world at that time."

    "Why does he want to do research?" Su Yun looked at Dr. Charles Moore and muttered to himself.

    "I heard that Dr. Charles Moore's surgery had already reached the prime of the world at that time. But Brother Yun, you also know that the Nobel Prize discriminates against clinical practice, so he angrily gave up clinical practice to do basic research," Professor Rudolf Wagner said enviously.

    "From clinical to basic, it only takes twelve years to win the Nobel Prize. It's really awesome," Su Yun praised, feeling a little strange in his heart.

    "Awesome!" the Professor agreed. "I also thought about doing basic research before, but after understanding it, I found that there are too many things to learn. Moreover, basic research depends on fate, and most of it is trial and error. If you look in the wrong direction, you won't win a Nobel Prize, even if you study for your whole life."

    "That's the fault of vision, not fate," Su Yun said coldly.

    "What is Dr. Charles Moore doing?" The Professor did not care about Zheng Ren's dissection and lecture. He observed and asked in confusion.

    "He..." Su Yun hesitated for a moment. He wanted to say something, but he held it back in the end.

    Su Yun felt that Dr. Charles Moore was watching Zheng Ren's lecture.

    However, if this kind of thing happened to other people, it would be normal. However, the person in front of him was the most powerful person who had climbed to the peak of surgery a few decades ago. Moreover, his research level of basic theories was also at the Nobel Prize level. He was extremely strong.

    He could watch Boss Zheng's lecture, yet he was so serious about it?

    Although he was extremely confident, Su Yun still thought that this thought was an illusion.

    'It must be an illusion...

    'It must be an illusion... 

    'It was impossible...'

    The entire lecture room was eerily quiet. Only Zheng Ren, who spoke in a fluent New York accented American English, was doing an autopsy while using a very direct method to deliver the lecture.

    The scene became even stranger.

    An assistant behind Dr. Charles Moore wanted to negotiate, but he was stopped by the Doctor just as he took a step forward.

    Su Yun noticed Dr. Charles Moore's action and was stunned for a moment. He suddenly felt that his 'illusion' was real.

    This strange scene only lasted for less than three minutes. Dr. Smith's gaze left Zheng Ren's hand by chance and suddenly saw Dr. Charles Moore standing at the door.

    The sweat on his head immediately flowed down, and he cursed his assistant in his heart. Why did he not tell him that Dr. Charles Moore was going to use the surgical demonstration classroom today?!

    If he knew, he could even give a lecture in the laboratory!

    Although it felt much worse than the surgical demonstration classroom, it was still better than... As he was thinking about this, Smith immediately bent down and walked to Dr. Charles Moore's side with a smile on his face.

    Su Yun sat in his seat and looked at Dr. Charles Moore attentively. When she saw Smith come over to exchange a few words with him, he was stunned.

    He originally thought that He would be kicked out immediately, but Dr. Charles Moore waved his hand. After saying a few words to Smith, he found a seat and sat down quietly.

    Smith was also a little confused and lost his way.

    Everyone noticed this... except for Zheng Ren.

    This guy was already immersed in using one set and throwing one set. He could not extricate himself. Moreover, he was not afraid of wasting medical supplies and directly used them as a demonstration. The effect was much better than when he was teaching Mu Tao and the others.

    Zheng Ren did not pay attention to everything that happened below the stage.

    He was still meticulously talking about how to use nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (nuclear MRI) to determine the puncture point of the surgery. He explained the anatomical relationship between the portal vein and the hepatic vein, how to use nuclear magnetic resonance imaging (nuclear MRI) to determine, how to find that spot, and how to successfully puncture.

    Su Yun was completely speechless.

    Sometimes, this boss of his was extremely astute, but at other times, he was as silly as... an idiot.

    Was this really good?

    However, Su Yun did not warn Zheng Ren. Instead, he quietly watched. He still had some confidence in his own guess.

    Dr. Charles Moore seemed to be very interested in Zheng Ren's anatomical examination. He watched with interest.

    Once again, the surgical demonstration classroom fell into a strange atmosphere.
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    Half an hour later, Zheng Ren finally finished dissecting the left half of the liver. Combined with magnetic resonance diffusion, he found the correct location.

    The puncture kit was in the portal vein. The point that once puzzled people and could not be found was now clear. With a glance, he could see where it was and how to find it in the future.

    "Basically, that's it. If there are still problems with the second-stage surgery, you can only take one stent. As long as you pay more attention to the problem of hepatic encephalopathy of the postoperative patient, it will be fine," Zheng Ren added.

    'Clap Clap Clap~~' Applause rang out.

    At the beginning, there was only one person clapping. It was like the sound of a scattered drizzle hitting the roof, with a hint of autumn.

    But then, more and more applause sounded.

    Zheng Ren stood on the podium and was a little puzzled. He did not expect to be applauded. He smiled slightly, a little shy, like a boy who lived next door.

    Dr. Charles Moore was the first person to clap. He then stood up and looked at the young man in front of him, his eyes filled with faint appreciation.

    He was not an intervention doctor, but he could understand anatomy.

    On the podium, the left half of the animal's liver in the white sterile plate had been removed bit by bit, leaving only the artery and vein-like structure of the fibers.

    Dr. Charles Moore knew that people who could do this level of anatomy were also very skilled in surgery. He saw a shadow of himself in this young man.

    He was a genius, intelligent, and his hands were filled with spirituality as if they had received the blessings of the heavens.

    The applause in the surgical demonstration classroom continued for a minute. As Dr. Charles Moore walked onto the podium, it gradually disappeared.

    Everyone who had studied TIPS surgery, including Dr. Smith, understood what surgery should be done.

    There was only one piece of paper left to succeed. Once it was poked open, they would understand.

    At this moment, there were even people who were eager to try and prepare for the surgery.

    "Dr. Smith, when the equipment is delivered, I will teach the surgery," Zheng Ren said softly. "There are still a few key points that need to be understood. It will be done after that."

    Dr. Smith nodded repeatedly.

    "Young man, this is one of the most exciting dissections I have ever seen." Dr. Charles Moore smiled and said, "Are you the doctor from China?"

    "Yes."

    "Interventional surgery has a lot of limitations and no future. I think that with your level, it would be better if you put all your attention on the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery," Dr. Charles Moore said.

    The entire surgical demonstration classroom was silent.

    Dr. Charles Moore discriminated against interventional surgery. Everyone in Mayo knew about this. Therefore, when he first came in, Dr. Smith was covered in sweat. He was afraid that the old man would scold him and chase him away.

    Sure enough, after applauding and praising him, Dr. Charles Moore really raised his opinion. He was optimistic about Zheng Ren's level of dissection, not the skills of the TIPS surgery.

    Zheng Ren glanced at Dr. Charles Moore. The System panel was slightly red. The red color was not thick, but the diagnosis was very rare: coronary artery dilatation.

    Under normal circumstances, coronary heart disease was a disease caused by coronary artery stenosis and insufficient myocardial blood supply.

    However, when the coronary artery dilated, there would also be persistent symptoms of angina pectoris. Moreover, it was extremely easy to cause a sudden death due to an aneurysm of the artery.

    However, it was not very serious. Zheng Ren smiled and ignored Dr. Charles Moore's words.

    "There are a few small problems with your anatomical skills." Dr. Charles Moore walked to Zheng Ren's side and picked up the scalpel. The blade was sharp and pointed straight at the hepatic vein.

    "Here, your hand moved to the left. If it was a normal surgery, there would be..."

    Zheng Ren immediately explained. He picked up a hemostatic forceps and began to perform the dissection with Dr. Charles Moore.

    It was as if there was no one around. Perhaps it could be described as an old man and a young man talking.

    Su Yun sat on the chair in the surgical demonstration classroom, feeling uneasy.

    Was his boss really that strong? He had asked himself about this countless times, but for various reasons, the answer was that as long as he worked hard, he would catch up to him very quickly.

    However, in front of Mayo and the legendary Dr. Charles Moore, the Boss was still not at a disadvantage as he talked about anatomy.

    The three-dimensional anatomical structure of the liver appeared in Su Yun's mind, and he could understand the questions the two discussed. However, as the dissection went deeper, and Dr. Charles Moore did not agree with the division of the eight segments for the liver, the discussion turned into an intense argument.

    The theory of the eight-segmented liver originated from the founder of the Chinese Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, Elder Wu. At that time, the theory he proposed was five-leaf four-segment. Later, it was perfected and subdivided into five-leaf eight-segment.

    Zheng Ren started learning the five-leaf eight-segment liver from the time he came into contact with the general surgery department. This was also one of his basic understandings of the liver and gallbladder. Even the System's interface did not raise any objections.

    Therefore, in the face of Dr. Charles Moore's doubts and differences in communication, Zheng Ren did not hold back or shrink back. Instead, he directly fought back.

    As he watched the two of them begin to dissect the right half of the liver, that extremely shocking technique with half of the liver against two pairs of hands wielding two knives that was used while they were dissecting -- they also fiercely discussed and argued -- put a rarely seen seriousness gradually appeared on Su Yun's face.

    The level of anatomical skill could be seen as the foundation of the level of surgery. In the past, Elder Wu had personally created more than 100 specimens of the partial anatomy of the liver before he founded the five-leaves four-segments theory.

    But now... 

    He was not excited, nor did he sigh. He just watched quietly.

    Zheng Ren's mood, which had just calmed down, gradually became excited again.

    The method of the TIPS surgery previously mentioned, coupled with the extravagant medical supplies, had already increased his excitement. Soon after, Doctor Charles Moore began to raise questions, and Zheng Ren answered them one by one.

    Doctor Charles Moore's level was so high that it was surprising. Especially when it came to the technique of dissection, it was very different from the technique Zheng Ren had learned.

    It was not who was good or who was bad, but it was the technique of dissection and surgery of two different schools of thought.

    A rock from another mountain could be used to attack a jade. Zheng Ren used dissection to answer Doctor Charles Moore's questions while he studied with all his might.

    In the System space, he could only figure it out on his own.

    Zheng Ren stumbled his way up to the level of a legend in the General Surgery Department. The road ahead was extremely bumpy, and he just so happened to need the guidance and thoughts of a top-notch surgeon.

    The sparks of this collision were very precious, and they lit up the road ahead.

    Dr. Charles Moore also felt at ease. He had not operated with a scalpel for many years, and he felt very happy holding the scalpel.

    While he was doing an autopsy, he suddenly felt a little uncomfortable. He sighed, put down the scalpel, and stretched out his hand. The assistant beside him took out medicine and a bottle of water and handed it to him.

    Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He asked gently, "Did you take warfarin and painkillers?"
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    Dr. Charles Moore nodded. He was a little tired because of his illness. He did not put on a pair of sterile gloves and continue the autopsy with Zheng Ren. Instead, he turned around, waved his hand, and returned to his seat.

    Zheng Ren knew that coronary artery ectasia was very rare, and there was no particularly good way to treat it. Interventional stents were a method.

    But Dr. Charles Moore was in the Mayo Clinic, the best hospital in the world for cardiac treatment. There was no reason why he could not get off the stents.

    His condition was a little confusing because the System panel was only light red. It was probably not serious. What troubled Dr. Charles Moore was probably stable angina pectoris.

    This kind of angina pectoris was the same as angina pectoris of myocardial ischemia, but it was not fatal.

    Zheng Ren was a little curious. This old man's dissection technique was the most exquisite he had ever seen. The previous discussion seemed to have opened a brand new door, so Zheng Ren wanted to ask about the specific situation.

    Zheng Ren took off his gloves. Before he said anything, a person rushed in in a hurry.

    "Doctor Zheng, why are you here?" Professor Danilo Acosta said.

    Zheng Ren smiled and asked, "Have you completed the preoperative preparations?"

    "Yes. If you have the time, you can start the surgery at any time." Danilo's words were more polite, but his expression betrayed his true thoughts.

    He was very impatient, very impatient.

    "Keep your voice down," Dr. Charles Moore's assistant scolded.

    Danilo rushed in in a hurry and did not notice who was sitting inside. He had not slept the whole night. He was exhausted and had a bad temper. He turned his head and was about to scold someone.

    However, the moment he saw Dr. Charles Moore, all the anger on his face seemed to have been blown away by the strong wind. He said gently and humbly, "Hello, Dr. Charles. Why are you here?"

    "What surgery?" Dr. Charles Moore closed his eyes, frowned slightly, and asked in a low voice.

    "When we were researching renal-derived hypertension, there were some problems. We consulted Dr. Zheng. He thought that surgery could be done. After..."

    "Is it the subject of percutaneous radiofrequency ablation to treat the sympathetic nerves of the kidney?" Dr. Charles Moore asked.

    "Yes, yes," Danilo immediately answered.

    "Oh, see, I told you that interventional surgery has no future." Dr. Charles Moore's eyes opened slightly. He glanced at Zheng Ren and asked, "What happened? How are you going to deal with it?"

    "I believe that the process of radiofrequency ablation caused the fusion of the renal sympathetic nerves and the renal arteries, which combined with the narrowing of the renal arteries, leading to the patient's stubborn hypertension." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Going to do a peeling surgery, and then lower the renal artery stent."

    This time, Dr. Charles Moore did not say what the future of interventional surgery was like. Instead, he thought for a moment and said, "You guys go to the surgery first. I'll go take a look later."

    Upon hearing Dr. Charles' words, Danilo was relieved.

    Coming out of the lecture hall, Su Yun felt a little strange. He asked the Professor, "Why do I feel that Dr. Charles is biased against interventional surgery?"

    Rudolf Wagner smiled helplessly, but his smile was stiff. In the end, it turned into a sigh.

    "Don't put on an act. Hurry up and say it." Su Yun was unhappy.

    "Brother Yun, nine years ago, Dr. Charles Moore was diagnosed with coronary atherosclerosis heart disease and underwent stent surgery. After the surgery, there was a problem. The symptoms of angina never eased," the Professor explained.

    When Zheng Ren heard this, his heart skipped a beat. He asked, "Is it a post-operative complication of coronary artery dilatation?"

    "Yes," the Professor replied.

    As an interventional doctor with ambition for the Nobel Prize, he secretly called Charles a devil, so how could the professor not know?

    Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren with disdain. This guy said that he was not interested in the Nobel Prize, but in fact, he had secretly investigated the relevant people. Otherwise, he would not have known that Dr. Charles Moore had coronary artery dilatation after the surgery.

    "That's too bad, but there is no possibility of sudden death due to myocardial ischemia. As long as we monitor whether an aneurysm will form, it will be fine," Zheng Ren said casually.

    "It is very easy to form an aneurysm. The degradation and loss of elastic fibers in the middle layer of the coronary artery is considered to be the central part of the disease, but there are many reasons. It is difficult to find a definite reason and treat it." Su Yun had a very detailed understanding of the heart disease. Although it was a rare disease, he casually explained it.

    "It's like this." Zheng Ren nodded and said, "Although under normal circumstances, we can use stents to solve the problem, I suspect that there will be more trouble if we don't do it for Mayo."

    "I don't recommend it. Dr. Charles Moore is considered an elderly patient. Without the elastic fibers in the middle layer of the coronary artery, the coronary artery is very thin and fragile. If there is no aneurysm, I still recommend conservative treatment."

    Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was right. Most doctors shared the same opinion.

    Coronary artery ectasia without an aneurysm was not fatal. The only problem was that they needed to take warfarin for a long time and face the problem of stable angina.

    It was just pain. Compared to risky surgery, conservative treatment was better.

    However, this also explained why Dr. Charles Moore was biased against interventional surgery.

    When the coronary stent was inserted, it formed a rare coronary artery dilatation. If it were anyone else, they would also have a strong sense of distrust toward interventional surgery.

    However, this matter had nothing to do with Zheng Ren. He did not want to get involved in such troublesome treatment. Su Yun was right. All surgeries for elderly patients had to be done with caution. Otherwise, if the surgery was performed, they would face countless troublesome matters.

    Back in the laboratory of renal-derived hypertension, there were many people here, and they were all busy. It was completely different from the situation where there were only two doctors and two nurses on night duty in the early morning.

    'This is the real Mayo Clinic,' Zheng Ren thought.

    Rudolf Wagner and Su Yun were responsible for handling the various documents and procedures before the surgery. Zheng Ren did not bother with their communication.

    Although he had the passive skill of being proficient in language, Zheng Ren was still not interested in interpersonal communication. He only wanted to perform the surgery.

    He looked at the patient lying inside through the transparent glass. His blood pressure was very high, and this was under the premise that he was pumping blood pressure medicine.

    'There did not seem to be any special changes in the situation,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.

    Then, he would give it a try. He immediately entered the System space, exchanged for surgical training, and began the last simulation surgery before the surgery.

    The surgery went very smoothly. After all, Zheng Ren had already simulated it many times and found the most basic cause of the disease.

    Looking at the 98% completion rate of the surgical progress bar, Zheng Ren was very satisfied.
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    With Su Yun's temper, other than some respected chief physicians, he rarely indulged anyone else. It was the same even at the Mayo Clinic.

    After a series of arguments, the surgery was finally started with the consent of the big boss, Brock Lesnar.

    Brock Lesnar was in charge of this project. He was extremely worried about the progress of the overall project, and it could even be said that he was anxious.

    The project had obviously entered a dead end. In particular, the patient in front of him had complicated complications. In a sense, the project could be declared a failure. The project team could be disbanded.

    However, once the project team was disbanded, Brock Lesnar would face a blemish on his resume that would mark him as a failure. He would never be able to get a sponsorship again.

    That kind of life was dark and had no future. Brock Lesnar did not want this.

    Originally, he was just trying his luck and sent out consultations to many experts and professors around the world. However, in the end, the only person who clearly had a solution was this Chinese doctor: Zheng Ren.

    Brock Lesnar also hesitated for a long time.

    However, the project team was still unable to find the source of the patient's stubborn hypertension after radiofrequency ablation. Even if they wanted to push for a solution, there was no good solution. Not only was there no good solution, there was even only one choice: surgical treatment.

    After hesitating for a long time, until Zheng Ren agreed to come for the surgery, Brock Lesnar still could not make up his mind.

    However, in the end, he still agreed.

    Although Zheng Ren's diagnosis sounded like a fantasy, this was the only solution. Moreover, because Zheng Ren's project was nominated for a Nobel Prize, he could be considered a doctor with a certain status in the medical field. He was not the kind of person who was unknown; he was the kind of person who spoke nonsense based on his random judgment.

    Therefore, Brock Lesnar could only agree to give it a try.

    After signing the agreement, he prepared for the surgery.

    The laboratory was equipped with an operating theater. The overall environment and conditions were even much higher than the operating theater in an ordinary hospital.

    It was enough to push the operating theater from one room to another room. Zheng Ren was very envious of this.

    If he had this kind of environment at the 912, would the number of surgeries increase a lot? 3,000 successful TIPS surgeries did not seem to be a difficult problem. Zheng Ren thought all of this.

    It did not need to be as troublesome as it was now, planting seeds everywhere. He only needed to do it himself. More than ten surgeries a day. It was not too easy.

    "Boss, be careful," Su Yun said softly while he was scrubbing his hands.

    "Yes, I will." Zheng Ren thought that it was just a regular reminder from Su Yun and did not care too much about it.

    "I think this project team is about to be suspended. If they don't do a good job, they might have to take the blame." Su Yun voiced out his guess. "It might even affect the Nobel Prize project."

    "Yes." Zheng Ren knew what he was doing, but it did not affect his recognition of Su Yun's judgment. He nodded cautiously and returned to the operating theater with his hands raised.

    Su Yun began to disinfect the surgical drapes while Zheng Ren laid out the sterile surgical drapes. The two of them worked very well together.

    ... 

    Brock Lesnar did not enter the operating theater.

    In the Mayo Clinic, it was very impolite to enter the operating theater to observe the surgery. Moreover, there was no need for that.

    The 360° surgical field with no blind spots appeared on the huge screen. He sat on the chair with an uneasy feeling in his heart.

    Although this was a way to solve the problem, if the operation failed, what would the project team do next?

    Announce the failure of the research on radiofrequency ablation of renal-derived hypertension?

    This was like purgatory to Brock Lesnar. He could not accept it at all.

    At this moment, he began to feel a little regretful.

    The big screen was divided into four parts. Different perspectives were about to reveal every detail of the operation from different angles.

    General anesthesia and disinfection were completed. The operation began.

    Without thinking, the scalpel slashed down.

    Brock Lesnar's heart suddenly tightened. He felt a faint pain in his waist. It was as if the scalpel did not cut the patient's body, but his own body.

    There was a small amount of bleeding. After the electrocautery stopped the bleeding, it was blunt dissection. The layers of tissue structure were very clear and very obvious. Although he was not a surgeon, Brock Lesnar could see it clearly.

    At this moment, someone walked in.

    The faint noise caused Brock Lesnar to be upset.

    "Quiet!" Brock Lesnar said angrily. His eyes did not even move away from the screen. He kept staring at the surgery process.

    "Is that the Chinese doctor doing the surgery?" An old voice was heard. As the big boss here, Brock Lesnar was very dissatisfied. He had already said that he wanted it to be quiet. Why was there still someone talking?!

    Just as he was about to scold the person who was talking, he suddenly felt that the voice was very familiar and triggered the fear in his heart.

    It was him!

    Brock Lesnar was stunned for a moment, then he stood up. Because he stood too quickly, the chair with the pulley suddenly moved backward, and he almost fell down.

    "Dr. Charles, why are you here?" Brock Lesnar squeezed out a smile and tried his best to ease the awkward atmosphere when he scolded the old man.

    "Do I have to watch you lower a stent and perform interventional surgery?" Dr. Charles Moore said faintly.

    His discrimination against interventional surgery was deep-rooted, and everyone here knew it. Brock Lesnar's legs were already trembling.

    The investor for him was a medical supplies company. The head office of the company was very close to Dr. Charles Moore.

    One word from him could make the entire project team disappear into thin air.

    Brock Lesnar finally could not contain the fear in his heart. His legs were shaking so much that he could not even stand properly. It was over. Why did Dr. Charles come here? His laboratory was in the basic experimental building at the back. It was very far from here. Moreover, he had a deep-rooted discrimination against interventional surgery. He should not have come at all.

    Charles Moore did not pay any attention to Brock Lesnar. Instead, he sat on the chair in the middle and began to watch the surgery.

    The surgery was done very quickly and steadily. Doctor Charles Moore just watched in silence until he saw the kidney. It was just a routine surgery.

    Even so, Doctor Charles still watched with great interest.

    It was not a major surgery that could display the skills of a surgeon. Some ordinary and regular operations could still display superb skills.

    There was not much bleeding. Most of the operations were blunt dissection. This way, the damage to the patient was minimal, and the recovery was the fastest after the surgery.

    The surgeon was very skilled in blunt dissection, avoiding most of the blood vessels. Occasionally, there would be some small capillaries that ruptured. They would then be frozen by electricity and the operative view would be clean.

    After seeing the kidney, the surgeon began to move away from the surrounding connective tissue.

    Brock Lesnar stood aside and did not even dare to sit down.

    This was the part that he was most concerned about and most puzzled about. When he saw the narrow segment of the renal artery, Dr. Charles Moore suddenly said, "Is this the minimally invasive interventional surgery? Burn the internal organs into a ball!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1030: 50 Times Microscope

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The stenosis of the renal artery was obvious, and the connective tissue adhesion was severe. Brock Lesnar knew that this was the complication after radiofrequency ablation.

    It was not that Dr. Charles Moore was picky. It was that this radiofrequency ablation was, for some unknown reason, poorly done.

    It was only radiofrequency ablation of the sympathetic nerves of the kidney. Why would it lead to the stenosis of the renal artery? This was something that Brock Lesnar had never understood.

    Of course, things that he could not understand could be treated as an accident.

    But when Dr. Charles raised his doubts, it was troublesome.

    Brock Lesnar wanted to explain, but he did not know how to say it. Could it be that... Forget it. The more he explained, the darker it would be. It was better not to speak.

    From the perspective of basic knowledge and from the perspective of the level of anatomy, Brock Lesnar knew that he was much better than the average doctor. But in front of Dr. Charles, he was not enough.

    He was afraid that he would be scolded; the Doctor could dismiss his project team with a phone call.

    He was confused. His project had nothing to do with Dr. Charles Moore. Why would he come here to observe the surgery! This was a terrible day. It could not get any worse.

    On the big screen, the surgery finally slowed down.

    It was not as bold as it was at the beginning. The surgeon called out to him, and the nurse put a microscope on him.

    If Dr. Charles had not come, Brock Lesnar would have rushed into the operating theater to ask about the situation.

    Why did he need a microscope? This kind of surgery did not need this kind of equipment!

    But now, Brock Lesnar could only suppress the anxiety and doubt in his heart and endure to watch the surgery.

    "Why isn't there a microscope in the operative view?" Dr. Charles Moore suddenly asked.

    "Dr. Charles, the microscope was brought by the operator himself. The model is very old and can not transmit a signal," Brock Lesnar explained.

    "Tell the operator that the surgery has temporarily stopped," Dr. Charles said. "In my cabinet, there is the latest model of the microscope. Mike, go and get it."

    Dr. Charles' assistant immediately turned around and ran away.

    Brock Lesnar also quickly walked into the operating theater and said, "Doctor Zheng, please stop the surgery."

    Zheng Ren raised his head in confusion and looked at Brock with a puzzled expression.

    "Dr. Charles is observing the surgery. He wants to see the operating field under the microscope," Brock said.

    "Who is Charles?" Zheng Ren asked as he lowered his head and prepared to start the operation again. In his opinion, it did not matter who was watching the operation.

    "Boss, it's the old man who performed the autopsy with you just now," Su Yun said. "He used to be a doctor who stood at the prime of the surgical field. After that, he engaged in basic research and won the Nobel Prize for Biology because of the nucleic acid project."

    Zheng Ren's hand paused for a moment. He hesitated for a second before he stopped the surgery.

    Zheng Ren did not have much of an idea after winning the Nobel Prize, but the exchange just now seemed to have improved his surgical skills.

    Zheng Ren respected that old man very much.

    Since he was the one who said it, it did not seem to matter if he waited for a few minutes.

    After covering the surgical field with a piece of warm saline gauze, Brock asked in a low voice, "Doctor Zheng, why does the renal artery stenosis appear?"

    "It's because the frequency of the radio frequency is wrong," Zheng Ren said. "That's why the renal artery stenosis is caused."

    "..." Brock Lesnar was stunned for a moment before he became angry. Just as he was about to refute and denounce this young doctor who basically denied his hard work, he immediately remembered that Dr. Charles was still outside.

    He could not let Dr. Charles hear these words, or the consequences would be unimaginable.

    He wanted to exchange a few words, but he could not organize his words. Moreover, because of Zheng Ren's words, his heart was filled with anger toward Zheng Ren.

    Soon, Dr. Charles' assistant ran back and handed the microscope used for surgery to the nurse.

    He connected the signal, adjusted it, and then the nurse put it on Zheng Ren.

    The clarity of a fifty-fold microscope was countless times better than the ordinary ones that Zheng Ren bought in the System.

    Looking at the field of vision under the microscope, Zheng Ren sighed.

    In order to adapt to this kind of microscope, he seemed to have to spend a certain amount of time on surgical training.

    Different instruments would have different effects on the operator, and a microscope was equivalent to the operator's eyes. This was something as important as the hands. It was impossible not to spend time to get used to it and adapt to it.

    However, the difficulty was beyond Zheng Ren's expectations.

    After 'wasting' twenty-eight hours of surgical training time, Zheng Ren finally understood how to use Professor Charles' fifty-fold microscope.

    This was already considered fast. If it was a doctor with a lower standard, he would not be able to use such a high-magnification microscope to perform surgery for the rest of his life.

    After twenty-eight hours of continuous training and microsurgery, Zheng Ren's brain's vestibular nerve had already overheated. He really wanted to take a break now.

    However, there were some benefits after all the hard work: the surgical progress bar had increased from 98 percent to 100 percent. In other words, if one could adapt to using such a high-magnification microscope, the surgery could be done to the extreme.

    Although twenty-eight hours had passed in Zheng Ren's place, it was like the world had changed, but in reality, Brock Lesnar had just turned around and was ready to leave. Su Yun was still curiously looking at the fifty-fold microscope, wondering if it could be used to help anastomose the small arteries of the heart.

    The surgery began once again.

    The full-screen broadcast of the surgery was the operative view under the microscope.

    The thick renal artery was red on one side, and the white fibers looked like some PVC tubes.

    The anatomy that he was familiar with had completely changed under such a magnified microscope.

    Dr. Charles was also curious. Although this magnified microscope could improve the quality of the surgery, whether or not the surgeon could use it was another matter.

    If it could be used, it would prove that the surgeon's level of surgery was already very high and could reach his current level.

    But it definitely could not be compared to his previous level. Dr. Charles was very confident about this.

    His previous surgery was the best in the world, without a doubt! Until now, and even in the foreseeable future, it was the same.

    The surgery continued.

    Under a microscope that was fifty times larger, all the anatomical structures were magnified. With just a small movement of the forceps, it was possible to move the entire operative view.

    However, the micro-hemostatic forceps still appeared very steadily in the operative view. Every step of the operation was clear, and it was still blunt dissection. The movements were gentle, and there was almost no surgical damage.

    This was simply unbelievable. Dr. Charles looked at it and became confused.

    He definitely could not do this kind of surgery now. After all, he was already in his seventies. His hands could not maintain this stability.

    But could he do it when he was younger?
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    This level is not bad, Dr. Charles thought as he quietly watched.

    The field of surgery was so familiar. If he did it himself... As he watched, he imagined what he would do if he was the one doing the surgery.

    Although the way of thinking was slightly different, it could always solve the problem.

    Starting from the thoracolumbar spine, the tissue around the renal sympathetic nerve was dissociated. The anatomical structure was clear, neither too fast nor too slow. As he walked down bit by bit, Dr. Charles felt relaxed.

    Gradually, the sympathetic nerves began to accompany the renal artery and appeared near the adventitia of the blood vessel.

    The dissociation of the adventitia of the blood vessel did not affect the blood vessel itself. It was only a hair's breadth away, but every time there was a scare, the blood vessel was not affected at all.

    Soon, the surgical field followed the sympathetic nerves and moved along the operative view to the narrow section of the kidney.

    This was the focus of the entire surgery.

    When he saw this, Dr. Brock Lesnar gradually realized that Zheng Ren's diagnosis seemed to be correct.

    No matter how much he wanted to deny it, he could only helplessly admit that there was indeed a problem with the radiofrequency ablation.

    Unlike the previous conjectures, this was a surgical operation. It could directly display the physiological and anatomical structures of the patient.

    If there was anything that could convince people, the anatomy would definitely be the most intuitive.

    Seeing the renal sympathetic nerve plunge into the narrow segment of the renal artery, Dr. Brock Lesnar's heart was in his throat.

    It was here that the problem occurred. No wonder after the renal artery stent was removed, the patient's blood pressure continued to rise, accompanied by various heart diseases.

    This proved that the RDN operation to remove the renal sympathetic nerve had failed.

    The renal sympathetic nerve still existed, and because there was relatively hard scar tissue in the narrow segment of the renal artery, the renal sympathetic nerve was compressed after the renal artery was propped up by the stent, showing all the symptoms after that.

    The research on RDN had failed... The more Dr. Brock Lesnar looked at it, the more depressed he became.

    It was no longer a guess, but he had seen it with his own eyes. There was no way to refute this point, and there was no way to refute it.

    This was not the main point. Dr. Brock Lesnar really could not understand why this situation had happened.

    The rest was just whether the surgery had succeeded or failed. Dr. Brock Lesnar did not really care about this.

    He stood to the side dejectedly. The light and shadow on the big screen flickered and reflected on his face as it was flickering.

    The other doctors also gradually realized this. The surgery that was supposed to be a wonderful one and the research on their RDN research made the doctors want to grab something and smash the screen to vent their anger.

    No one wanted to fail, especially the researchers.

    If they failed once, in a sense, perhaps their lifetime's efforts would be in vain. It was hard to say whether there would be any new projects in the future, or what role they would play in the new project team.

    It could be said that the future was bleak, very bleak.

    Although they had a lot of things on their minds, the surgery on the screen was like a natural law that did not shift according to human will. It was proceeding at a leisurely pace.

    A very thick sympathetic nerve had already drifted out. Dr. Charles knew that the surgery could basically be declared a success.

    Although he did not like interventional surgery, and the Doctor who performed the surgery was an interventional doctor, it did not affect his appreciation of such a perfect surgery.

    In Dr. Charles' eyes, this surgery was simply a work of art -- a perfect work of art!

    This was a textbook-style classic surgery. The skills and techniques of the surgeon were already close to the level of his prime.

    Professor Charles looked at him with appreciation. When the kidney sympathetic nerve, which looked very thick under a fifty-fold microscope, was freed, he stood up.

    "After the surgery, ask this doctor to go to my laboratory and look for me," Professor Charles said. "Also, make a copy of the video of the surgery for me."

    Professor Brock Lesnar nodded repeatedly, not daring to raise any doubts.

    As long as he could send him away, Brock Lesnar was willing to do anything.

    But just as Dr. Charles was about to turn around, a sudden change occurred.

    On the screen, a black shadow covered almost half of the screen as if the sky had fallen.

    Dr. Charles was stunned for a moment. His body was slightly startled, and he frowned as he looked.

    The hemostatic forceps under the fifty-fold mirror looked so thick that it looked like an oolong. It roared and bit on the sympathetic nerves of the kidney that had just swam out.

    Uh... 

    Everyone was stunned. Dr. Charles raised his hand and pointed at the screen with trembling fingers. He could feel that the old man was so angry that he could not speak.

    This surgery was originally a perfect work of art, but because of the reckless operation of the operator, it was all ruined!

    All ruined! Dr. Charles was so angry that he was speechless.

    Brock was afraid that something would happen to Dr. Charles in his laboratory. After all, the old man had a bad heart. If he died in his laboratory, it would be difficult for him to stay in the Mayo Clinic, let alone the project.

    It was not even a big deal if he stayed or not. It was a problem whether he could still stand in the academic world in the future.

    He quickly held Dr. Charles and tried to slow down his voice, but before he could speak, Dr. Charles shook his hand away forcefully.

    Although the old man was old and did not have much strength left, Brock did not dare to use force.

    "Nonsense!" Dr. Charles said angrily. He was so angry that the veins on the back of his forehead and hand bulged.

    Brock was scared out of his wits. The old man's blood pressure was soaring. Something was going to happen.

    This damn guy! Brock cursed Zheng Ren in his heart. He hurriedly held onto Dr. Charles, afraid that he would collapse in his arms.

    If something happened, he would be sent away immediately. At worst, he would be sent to the ICU. No matter what, he could not die in his own laboratory.

    However, in the next second, Dr. Charles' angry expression froze. His arm was stiff. He pointed at the big screen and did not move.

    Dr. Brock Lesnar's heart sank.

    It was over; this was a cerebral infarction... or maybe it was a intracranial hemorrhage.

    The hand that was holding Dr. Charles began to tremble. Brock Lesnar wanted to control himself, and his brain quickly thought about which department he should send the Doctor to.

    He must be sent away, he must be sent away. Brock Lesnar tried hard to control his nervous mood, but his whole body had become stiff, like a puppet, and he could not move at all.

    Vaguely, Brock could hear the creaking sound between his joints. It was so loud and ear-piercing.

    "I must not let Dr. Charles fall. I have to hold him."

    A few seconds later, a voice came to Brock's ears. "Is there a problem with the ECG monitoring?"
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    Monitor?

    Brock Lesnar was stunned.

    He looked at the lower right corner of the big screen and saw that the patient's blood pressure, heart rate, and other vital signs were normal. There was no change.

    Well, the ECG was slightly different, but the change was very slight. It was probably because the surgery still stimulated the renal sympathetic nerve, but the stimulation was not obvious, so there was no need to care.

    Wait... 

    What did Dr. Charles mean?

    Just now, it seemed that the sympathetic nerve was clamped and cut off. Brock Lesnar was in a state of confusion, and only then did he react.

    It could not be!

    Once the renal sympathetic nerve was cut off, it required a very special treatment method. At the very least, he had to face a series of changes in blood pressure, heart rate, heart beat, and so on, and he had to use drugs to maintain his vital signs.

    But now, the patient's vital signs were very stable -- especially stable.

    Could it be that the ECG monitoring was broken?

    The idea that appeared in Brock Lesnar's mind was the same as that of Dr. Charles, but it was a long, long time late.

    His hand that was holding Dr. Charles gradually loosened, and the joints of his fingers continued to make creaking and sour sounds.

    Suddenly, a strange idea that had nothing to do with the current matter appeared in Brock Lesnar's mind. Could it be that emotional changes could really cause the fluid in the joints of the human body to decrease?

    If that was the case, could it be that the amount of fluid in the joints could be adjusted so that there was no need to inject sodium hyaluronate into the knees in the future?

    This idea appeared and then disappeared.

    Brock Lesnar was furious that he was still thinking about this at this point in time.

    "Let's go take a look at the ECG monitor," Brock Lesnar said to his assistant.

    He did not dare to move away from Dr. Charles.

    It looked fine now, but who knew if something would happen later. It was really troublesome for the old man to come to his own laboratory.

    On the big screen, the surgery was still going on.

    The surgeon did not know what was happening outside. He just steadily and accurately performed the surgery with a fifty-fold microscope.

    After cutting off the 'renal sympathetic nerve' he continued to use the micropliers to peel off the connective tissue below.

    Because of the radio-frequency ablation, the connective tissue was relatively tough and difficult to free.

    However, it was clear that the skill level of the surgeon was very high, and he was also very familiar with this type of radiofrequency ablation scar tissue.

    The textbook-like dissociation was displayed in front of everyone.

    Dr. Charles put down his hand dejectedly, as if the city had been conquered by the enemy, and the fluttering flag in the center of the city had been kicked down.

    However, he did not go back to sit down. Instead, he stood in place and watched the progress of the surgery without blinking.

    The scar tissue formed by radiofrequency ablation was removed bit by bit. After that, the field of the operative view was changed and the search began again from the free and good renal sympathetic nerves and the accompanying blood vessels.

    A few minutes later, a brand new operative view appeared in front of everyone.

    Previously, everyone thought that the 'renal sympathetic nerve' was actually connective tissue. However, for some unknown reason, it extended out from the nerve and looked very much like the renal sympathetic nerve that accompanied the renal artery.

    The real nerve was not as thick as this one, and it was still hidden under the scar tissue.

    Watching the surgeon carefully free the renal sympathetic nerve, it seemed that the huge LCD screen was emitting a strange aura.

    This was impossible!

    Whether it was the doctors who studied it, the big boss of the research team, Brock Lesnar, or even Dr. Charles, all had this idea.

    And this thought was even more intense in Dr. Charles' mind.

    Because of the anatomical structure and the surgery, he was the one who understood the most among all the people present. Not to mention the scene, even in the entire world, and in addition to the fact that the old man had not performed surgery for decades, there were not many surgeons who dared to say that they were better than him.

    But such a surgery just appeared in front of his eyes. Dr. Charles was puzzled. How did this make sense? Were his eyes playing tricks on him?

    Or was it because he had given up on surgery for decades and his skills had improved by leaps and bounds? Was he no longer able to keep up with the times?

    No, this was all an illusion.

    Although he was engaged in basic research, he would still study up on surgery when he had the time. This was a little hobby that he had kept for decades.

    In recent decades, surgery had not changed fundamentally. Laparoscope surgery might have changed a little, but it was just using instruments to reduce the size of the surgical wound.

    Dr. Charles felt that laparoscope surgery could only solve some simple problems, and the process of surgery during the operation was no different from what he knew about surgery.

    If he was still in clinical surgery, he would definitely be the person who was at the prime of his life.

    Well, the old guy from Johns Hopkins Hospital did not count.

    However, the surgery in front of him shattered Dr. Charles' worldview. He could not even pick it up or put it together.

    When the dissociation was over, Professor Rudolph Wagner began to scrub his hands.

    He then put on his clothes, sterilized the femoral artery in his thigh with the help of the nurse, and began the renal artery stenting operation.

    Brock Lesnar's heart was suddenly in his throat.

    The only test to determine whether the previous operation had succeeded or not was whether there would still be so many uncontrollable complications after the renal artery stenting went in.

    Soon, the Professor went on stage and closed the sealed lead door. On the big screen, the surgical field that had stopped the surgery was switched to the interventional surgery's operative view.

    Super selection, angiography, and then confirmation. A stent went in.

    The moment the stent unfolded, Brock Lesnar felt his heart almost stop beating.

    He tried to stay awake. He looked at the ECG monitor in the lower right corner of the screen. The values of all kinds of vital signs were constantly changing, like a jumping elf.

    There was no change,

    there was no change,

    there was no change!

    The surgery was successful!

    The surgery was actually successful? Was this real?

    Brock Lesnar was stunned in front of the big screen. Needless to say, he knew that Zheng Ren's judgment was correct. It was really the radiofrequency ablation that caused the sympathetic nerves of the kidney to fuse with the blood vessels, which was what caused this kind of change.

    Knowing what happened could push the progress of the experiment forward by a large margin.

    He did not expect that such a thing could really happen!

    "Is it a double kidney surgery?" Dr. Charles suddenly asked. His voice was hoarse, like the whimpering wind in the distant sky.

    Brock Lesnar did not seem to hear Dr. Charles' words. Instead, he looked at the ECG monitor on the screen in a daze.

    "How rude!" Dr. Charles' assistant berated. "The doctor is asking you a question, Brock!"

    Uh...

    "What was it?" Brock Lesnar asked casually, completely unaware that he was talking to Dr. Charles.
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    "Is it a double kidney surgery?" Dr. Charles was very dissatisfied with Brock Lesnar's performance.

    "Yes, yes," Brock Lesnar answered hurriedly.

    Dr. Charles did not leave. He returned to his seat, sat upright, and continued to watch the surgery. Although he was old, his waist was still straight.

    Brock Lesnar had mixed feelings. He did not want anything to happen to the doctor, but he also wanted him to leave immediately.

    Who knew if he really wanted to stay? Would he continue to be dissatisfied? Would his project team be cut off.

    The old man despised interventional surgery. Damn it, how could the group of idiots doing heart intervention have such a big problem? Brock cursed in his heart.

    This was a very complicated matter.

    But there was no other way. Dr. Charles had already sat down. He could not just kick him out. If that was the case, it would really be courting death.

    The surgery was still ongoing. Professor Rudolf Wagner's renal artery stent surgery was done perfectly, whether it was in terms of technique, positioning, or every little detail.

    However, the stenting surgery was ignored.

    The scene switched back to the surgery. The surgeon had already begun flushing. After checking that there was no active bleeding, he closed the incision.

    After one side was done, the other side was next.

    During this period, the surgeon and his assistant had to change the patient's position, re-sterilize, spread the sheets, and put on clothes, so this was a rare leisure time.

    "Brock, what's the background of the surgeons inside?" Dr. Charles suddenly asked.

    Brock Lesnar hurriedly bent down and respectfully replied in Dr. Charles' ear, "Doctor, yes. He's Doctor Zheng, who was nominated for this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine, and Rudolf Wagner from Heidelberg, who improved the TIPS surgery."

    "Interventional surgery has no future," Doctor Charles said stubbornly.

    The smile on Brock Lesnar's face froze. It was so awkward, but he could not refute. This kind of thing... was really depressing.

    But what could he do? There was nothing he could do.

    It was already very difficult for Doctor Charles to be able to say a few words with a pleasant expression.

    "I don't think the surgeon is very old," Doctor Charles asked.

    Brock Lesnar immediately waved his hand. His assistant understood and hurriedly went to fetch the information about Zheng Ren and handed it to him.

    "He's from China. He's 29 years old this year. He used to be a surgeon in a small hospital in China. At the end of last year, he became known to the world because of the prostate interventional embolization." As he spoke, Brock Lesnar was also a little proud.

    When he was a surgeon, he was completely unknown. He only gained the recognition of the world after he went for interventional surgery. How could he say that interventional surgery had no future?

    "Mm." Doctor Charles nodded. He did not think too much about the hidden meaning behind Brock Lesnar's words. His attention was completely focused on Zheng Ren. He was thinking about this young man.

    He was very good at surgery. How could he not be famous?

    When he saw Zheng Ren dissecting animals' livers in the surgical demonstration classroom, Dr. Charles could judge Zheng Ren's level of surgical skills.

    When he came here and performed microsurgery on Zheng Ren with a microscope that made things fifty times larger, he was not troubled by this.

    Dr. Charles knew that microsurgery would cause great trouble to the surgeon every time a certain magnification device was used. It was not that the higher magnification, the better. It would definitely take a lot of time to get used to it. He originally thought that if Zheng Ren was not used to it, he would have to change back to an ordinary microscope.

    However, unexpectedly, the surgeon did not refuse at all. Instead, he calmly put on a microscope that had fifty times magnification and began the surgery.

    As for the surgery... looking back on it now, even if he were to go on stage, he would probably make a huge mistake and cause the surgery to fail.

    Those difficulties did not seem to be a problem for this young doctor. He very calmly cut out the easily confused position and then found the real renal sympathetic nerve.

    This kind of outstanding surgical talent and keen intuition made people sigh in admiration.

    Even the genius Dr. Charles was amazed.

    He was really powerful. The key was that he was still so young, and his future was limitless.

    Suddenly, Dr. Charles remembered something that he had forgotten.

    "The nomination for the Nobel Prize this year?" Dr. Charles asked.

    "Yes, it is said that Dr. Mehar of the Karolinska Medical School of Stockholm Medical University gave the nomination," Brock Lesnar answered in a low voice.

    He kept bending his back, and his lumbar spine felt a little uncomfortable. However, it was better for him to let his lumbar spine suffer than to anger Dr. Charles.

    He felt that his performance just now was very rude, and now he could only do some remedial work.

    Brock Lesnar persisted and kept bending his back. He stood beside Dr. Charles with great respect and answered his questions.

    "Doesn't he know that the Nobel Prize discriminates against surgical procedures? Mehar... Mehar seemed to have had a consultation at the heart center last year. I read the report and it said that he could only maintain his life for less than a year." Doctor Charles began to recall.

    "Yes." Brock Lesnar immediately said, "Doctor Mehar's three coronary arteries were blocked last year and he has reached the end of his life. But Doctor Zheng happened to go to Sweden at that time, and he wanted to work hard for the Nobel Prize."

    "And then?"

    "Doctor Mehar had a sudden cardiac arrest, and after his resuscitation, he came back to life. Later, with the permission of Madam Mehar, Doctor Zheng performed interventional surgery on Doctor Mehar's coronary arteries."

    Interventional surgery, and it was interventional surgery again!

    "I've seen the radiographic films. Mehar's body is not in a condition to undergo coronary artery bypass grafting surgery." Charles recalled the situation at that time and spoke with great disbelief.

    "Doctor, it's interventional surgery. It's said to be coronary artery grinding surgery. After the surgery, Dr. Mehar recovered his health and is preparing to go to China soon to look for this doctor for a second-stage surgery," Brock Lesnar said happily.

    Interventional surgery had no future?

    If there really was no future, Doctor Mehar would have been finished long ago!

    Doctor Charles calmly began to think. At this time, the preparations for the surgery had been completed, and the surgery to peel off the opposite kidney had begun.

    He did not think about anything else. Instead, he began to look at the surgery seriously.

    On the big screen, the surgery was displayed in front of Doctor Charles' eyes. The surgery was still very stable, accurate, and neither too fast nor too slow.

    The procedure was the same, but he did not find it boring.

    Stripping and finding the sympathetic nerves of the kidney was the essence of the whole surgery. Dr. Charles was engrossed in it.

    Brock Lesnar found that the doctor's fingers were moving slightly, as if he was standing at the operating table with a microscope.

    Thirty-two minutes later, the renal artery stent went in. The patient's vital signs were stable, and soon, the entire procedure was over.
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    'Ding dong~'

    After the last stitch, Zheng Ren heard the pleasant sound of mission completion.

    He glanced at the System panel, which clearly indicated that the mission was completed.

    [System mission: Request from a faraway place completed]

    [Mission Content: Complete the treatment of bilateral renal artery stenosis after RDN surgery: 1 case]

    [Mission Reward: 100,000 experience points, 5,000 skill points, Reputation +1]

    [Mission Time: 1 month, 12 days, 22 hours, 15 minutes; Remaining time: 17 days, 1 hour, 45 minutes

    'Ding Dong~'

    The sound of mission completion continued.

    [System mission: Head-on Strike, completed]

    [Mission content: in the face of provocation and hostility, retreating will only make the other party more arrogant. Please give the other party a head-on blow and lay a solid foundation for becoming the best surgeon.]

    [Mission Reward: proficiency in the common language (all languages in the current world), Reputation +1]

    [Mission Time: 1 day. Remaining time: 16 hours and 3 minutes]

    With the mission reward of curing voodoo, Zheng Ren now had about 40 days of surgical training time.

    Other than when he went to earthquake relief, this was the time when he accumulated the most surgical training time. It could be said that he was relatively rich with time, so Zheng Ren was very satisfied.

    "Boss, the microsurgery is done very well," Su Yun said casually as he applied dressings on the patient's incision.

    "The equipment is good," Zheng Ren said. "The microscope is fifty times better, and the resolution is especially high. It's much better than what you can buy in China."

    "You have to get used to microsurgery too. I suspect that this dirty trick was used to increase the difficulty of the surgery. I look forward to seeing your surgery fail," Su Yun said coldly.

    He had never been afraid to use his greatest malice to make the people around him guess, so Su Yun thought of this at the first moment.

    "It's alright." Zheng Ren did not care. He took off his gloves and took off the microscope. It was rare to see it in his hands.

    The System shop also had high-quality microscopes, but Zheng Ren only dared to take a look at the price, but he did not dare to buy it.

    The heart of the System was very malicious.

    However, the reward given recently was quite good. With more time for surgery training, Zheng Ren was in a good mood.

    "Do you think this microscope is good?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was interested in the microscope, so he said, "Let Lil Fugui contact the manufacturer for you and customize one. All the habits are yours. You can make as many requests as you want."

    Zheng Ren was very unfamiliar with this kind of thing. It was another world, and he was very far away from it.

    "Alright, the surgery on this side has been solved. Let's see when Zou Jiahua's physical examination will be completed. Then, let's go to Heidelberg," Zheng Ren said.

    "Boss, don't you think that what you're doing is too inhumane?" Su Yun complained, "Go abroad. Even if you don't want to buy anything for Little Yiren, you have to give me and Lil Fugui some time to rest."

    "Didn't you sleep well on the plane?" Zheng Ren asked.

    "It's different, Big Brother. We're jet-lagged. Now we're staying up late."

    "..." Zheng Ren recalled. Was he actually a workaholic? It was really strange.

    He just did not want to stay abroad for too long. When he returned to the Imperial Capital, where there was Little Yiren, he would be home.

    However, what Su Yun said seemed to be right. He would rest here and then fly to Germany.

    Zheng Ren was at a loss as he calculated that he would need at least five days to a week to wander outside.

    He really wanted to fly back now. In the future, unless there was something special, it would be better to fly out as little as possible.

    Zheng Ren felt that he was very much an otaku. He should be one of those extremely standard otaku men.

    It was just that he did not want to stay at home. Instead, he was willing to stay by Little Yiren's side. Well, if he flew out next time, he would bring Little Yiren with him no matter what.

    This time, it was a bit of a pity; Zheng Ren thought all of this to himself.

    Su Yun swiftly finished his work. The two of them tore off the sterile clothes and left the operating theater.

    Brock Lesnar stood at the door with a slightly strange expression. Until Zheng Ren came out, he had not completely recovered.

    Doctor Charles had already left. The doctors who were watching the surgery outside were all doctors from this research group.

    "The surgery is done. The effect should be good," Zheng Ren said with a smile. "Please contact my assistant about the surgery fees."

    After saying that, Zheng Ren was about to leave.

    "Doctor Zheng, please wait a moment." Brock Lesnar quickly stopped Zheng Ren and asked, "Your judgment is very accurate. Can you explain what method you used to make the judgment?"

    This was the crux of the problem. Brock Lesnar had been working on this research for several years. He knew clearly where there was a problem and where there was a need to overcome it.

    Therefore, he paid special attention to Zheng Ren's diagnosis of the fusion of the renal sympathetic nerve and the renal artery before he even met the patient.

    It was not a diagnosis, but a judgment.

    If Brock Lesnar himself could not make a similar judgment, so how did the other doctor from the other side of the ocean make it?

    "The diagnosis of the illness is very simple." Zheng Ren's heart turned slightly solemn. This involved the System interface, so he could not tell the truth. He could only fool him.

    "What kind of judgment was it?" Brock Lesnar looked at Zheng Ren in confusion.

    'Is it because I don't have enough clinical experience? Impossible! How old is this doctor from the other side of the ocean in front of me? I have been in clinical work for longer than his age. Why Is he...'

    As he was thinking, his train of thought was interrupted by Zheng Ren.

    "Through rich clinical experience. By the way, is this microscope yours?" Zheng Ren asked.

    Su Yun was stunned. It was another f*cking rich clinical experience.

    "Uh..." Brock Lesnar only then remembered that Dr. Charles wanted Zheng Ren to look for him.

    "Zheng, this state-of-the-art microscope belongs to Dr. Charles Moore. He wants you to perform the surgery here and go to his laboratory," Brock Lesner said.

    These words were said with confidence. Who should Dr. Charles Moore be looking for?

    "Oh, then please help me return the microscope to Dr. Charles Moore. After the surgery, I need to go to the hotel to rest." Zheng Ren smiled and said, "Also, help me express my apology. I won't go to that meeting."

    Brock Lesnar was stunned. What did he hear?

    This kind of trance and shock was even stronger than the moment when he saw the renal sympathetic nerve and renal artery fuse together.

    As a doctor, how could anyone reject Dr. Charles Moore's invitation?

    Zheng Ren ignored Brock Lesnar's expression and emotions and shoved the microscope into his hand.

    "Boss, do you not know who Dr. Charles Moore is?" Su Yun asked from the side.

    Rudolf Wagner was shocked. He stood beside Su Yun with a surprised expression.

    In his opinion, Zheng Ren's behavior was incomprehensible.

    Even a doctor from the Department of Interventional Medicine admired Doctor Charles Moore very much. Why would the boss, a surgeon, reject him without even thinking about it?

    "Charles Moore?" Zheng Ren muttered. "Who is he? It sounds familiar."

    "..." Su Yun was speechless.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        "Let's not think about it. Let's go and rest. " Zheng Ren said with a smile, not caring who Charles Moore was. Who cares, it had nothing to do with him.

      He was really a good boss. After Su Yun said that, he followed her advice.

      Zheng Ren complimented himself in his heart and did not notice that Su Yun was looking at him as if he was an idiot.

      Although Zheng Ren wanted the microscope very much, he did not keep it. There's no such thing as a free lunch in this world. Can you just take things from others?

      He changed his clothes and led Su Yun and the professor out of the Mei 'ao Medical Center.

      Along the way, Su Yun explained to Zheng Ren about the life of Dr. Richard Moore. Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that many improvements to classic surgical methods, such as the improvement of combined pancreatic - duodenostomy, were based on the research of Dr. Richard Moore.

      Zheng Ren felt a little regretful after learning about this. He really did not expect the cold name written in the book to be an old scholar who had coronated dilation with him in the large lecture hall.

      But to go back? Zheng Ren was a little tempted, but he had already rejected her. Would it be bad if he went back? It was better to wait for an opportunity.

      It was better to take the time to rest and see when Zou Jiahua would be done. If Zou Jiahua's journey was delayed for a while, he would just fly to Hyde first.

      "We'll rest for a day. We'll set off tomorrow," "Su Yun, contact Zou Jiahua when you have the time. Ask him if they can leave together," Zheng Ren said.

      "Boss, you're ignoring Dr. Ricard Moore?" Su Yun was even more surprised."Do you know that he's very close to many of the Nobel Prize judges?"

      "Oh, that's a bit of a pity." Zheng Ren replied absent - mindedly.

      Su Yun was helpless, extremely helpless.

      He knew that his boss wasn't particularly interested in the Nobel Prize. This son of a b*tch's entire mind was on the surgery.

      It was so pure that it made one's hair stand on end.

      However, wasn't it only natural for him to accept the invitation of Dr. Richard Moore, pay a visit to the doctor, win his favor, and clear some obstacles for the Nobel Prize judges?

      "Why do you have such an expression? you just said that I shouldn't work all day and should treat you well." Zheng Ren nagged.

      Su Yun was speechless.

      It was almost noon, and the sun was shining brightly. The shadows cast by the statues of the Mayo brothers at the entrance of the Mayo Medical Center were so real and clear.

      A private plane was still better. If he took the economy Class all the way here, his surgery condition would probably be greatly affected. However, Zheng Ren was thinking about this.

      Standing at the main entrance of the Mei 'ao Medical Center, Zheng Ren started to feel a little lost. He discussed with Su Yun where to stay. Meanwhile, Su Yun ignored Zheng Ren as she was still brooding over his rejection of Dr. Richard Moore's invitation.

      At that moment, a car stopped at the entrance and a middle - aged man got out of the car, clutching his stomach.

      Black hair, yellow skin, he looked Chinese.

      'There are quite a few Chinese here,' Zheng Ren thought. The sun was a little glaring, but the background panel of the man who couldn't even straighten his back was even more glaring than the sun.

      Zheng Ren felt helpless when he saw the diagnosis.

      She had acute puponated appendicitis, perforated Appendix, and halosomon.

      What era was this? other than a wooden person like fan Tianshui, who else could have appendicitis and only come for treatment after it was perforated?

      Su Yun also noticed this person, and the expression on his face became interesting.

      Zheng Ren thought the man looked familiar, but he was going to Mayo Clinic for treatment. He was not a doctor there, so there was no need for him to be nosy.

      He didn't even try to recall who this person was. In any case, for someone with late - Stage face blindness, it was unlikely that they would find anything by searching their memories.

      "Boss, what a coincidence." Su Yun whispered.

      "Coincidence? What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.

      "You don't know him?" Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren had face blindness, but when the two of them were chatting alone, she would still mock Zheng Ren for this.

      "I don't know him at all." Zheng Ren said.

      He did look a little familiar and a little handsome, but was there a need for her to know him?

      "Wu Hui, a movie star from Xiangjiang." Su Yun chuckled."Chang Yue is his fan. I was thinking of taking a picture with Wu Hui when I have time to go to Xiang Jiang for freelance surgery. I want to show Chang Yue if she's blind."

      "Why are you blind?"

      "She actually said that I'm not as handsome as Wu Hui. Tell me, is she blind?" Su Yun said angrily.

      However, even though they met, they didn't have the chance to take a photo. First of all, Su Yun was not Wu Hui's fangirl, and it was obvious that he was sick. It would be rude to disturb him at this time.

      They didn't talk. They made way for Wu Hui and watched him walk into the clinic.

      It was just a small interlude, and none of them were fans of celebrities. Perhaps it could be a topic of conversation when they returned.

      "Did he apply for immigration?" Zheng Ren asked.

      "Who knows? she might be attending some Film Festival." Su Yun casually replied.

      As he was contacting Zou Jiahua, someone suddenly shouted for Zheng Ren from behind.

      Zheng Ren turned around and saw that it was Dr. Brock Leisner. He ran extremely fast. The buttons of his white clothes were not fastened, and they fluttered in the wind. It was quite interesting.

      'This is too polite,' Zheng Ren thought. 'How long has it been? she still has to send me off.'

      He smiled and waved his hand.

      "Doctor Zheng, wait!" Brock Leisner shouted and ran out.

      "You don't have to be so polite. Let's go back and rest for a while. We still need to do TIPS when the medical consumables arrive." Zheng Ren said.

      "No, no, please listen to me." Brock Leisner ran to Zheng Ren and said while panting,""Dr. Richard Moore said he wants to see you. He's very interested in your surgical skills."

      Su Yun's face glowed with a faint red light. The blood vessels on the surface of her body were filled with blood, and her blood pressure had soared to an unknown height.

      Afraid that Zheng Ren would reject her again, she quickly elbowed Zheng Ren's back.

      Previously, Zheng Ren did not know about Richard Moore's background. Now that he knew, even Brock Leisner had chased after him and sent him a second invitation. If he still did not agree, Su Yun would probably kill him when he returned. After knowing who it was, Zheng Ren also wanted to meet this legendary old man.

      "Alright, I apologize for my previous words. Please take me to see Dr. Ricard Moore. I would also like to have a chat with the old man. " Zheng Ren said politely.

      Only then did Brock Leisner's expression ease up. He touched his chest and grinned.

      "Did you just say that you want to perform TIPS?" Brock leisna had just passed the nervous period and remembered what Zheng Ren had said.

      "Yes." Zheng Ren said.

      "Let's exchange contact information. If it's possible, please contact me before you perform the surgery. I want to observe it too. " Brock Leisner said sincerely.

      All doctors from the Department of interventional services would be interested in TIPS.
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        Dr. Charles Moore's laboratory was a basic laboratory and was not in this building.

      Led by Brock Leisner, they took a shortcut and arrived at a modern - looking building after about ten minutes.

      After entering, they walked to a laboratory after many turns. Brock Lesner introduced,""This is Dr. Charles 'laboratory."

      Zheng Ren could smell a faint sour smell even before he entered the house.

      No matter how high - end the laboratory was, it was difficult to avoid this smell. There might be some unknown poisonous gas that could cause serious harm to the human body.

      This was also a problem for basic researchers.

      Brock Leisner went ahead to say hello to Dr. Charles, followed by Zheng Ren and the others.

      "Dr. Charles, I'm very sorry for what just happened." Zheng Ren bowed slightly to show his respect to an experienced scientist and doctor."Because there's still a surgery lesson from TIPS this afternoon, so ..."

      Professor Charles waved his hand and interrupted Zheng Ren's apologetic words. He motioned for Zheng Ren to sit.

      "You did an especially good job in the surgery." Professor Charles said in a low and slow voice,""It's very good. It's very similar to the style of my surgery when I was young. "

      If anyone else had said that, Su Yun would have slapped him.

      However, when these words came out of Dr. Charles Moore's mouth, it was a kind of praise, a kind of praise, almost to the extreme of recognition.

      Zheng Ren smiled.

      "I looked up the recommendations for this year's Nobel Prize and saw your name." Professor Charles didn't beat around the bush and went straight to the point,""Young man, I feel a sense of familiarity after watching your surgery. So, I want to give you some advice. "

      Zheng Ren sat up straight and listened attentively.

      "In 1944, Dr. Moeniz discovered that after removing the frontal lobe of the brain, the experimental animals would go from a manic state to a calm state. So, he gradually turned this research into a clinical surgical technique and won the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology in 1949." Professor Charles said softly.

      Zheng Ren knew about this matter, and it had been bothering him.

      Ever since this incident, the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology was no longer awarded to clinical surgical methods.

      Even for a surgery like kidney transplantation, which had been proven to be a complete success, the Nobel Prize was still given from the perspective of basic research.

      "I think you already know that this surgical method is called the disgrace of the Nobel Prize." Said professor Charles.

      Zheng Ren thought to himself,'the Peace Prize is the real shame. Why don't you say that?' However, this involved different values, and Zheng Ren did not want to clash with Dr. Charles's worldview here.

      Therefore, he only criticized him in his heart.

      "What I mean is that you're nominated for a new surgical method, so it's a dead end for you." "Based on my understanding of the Nobel Prize judges, they're conservative and inflexible. It's absolutely impossible for them to let a clinical procedure pass the review and win the Nobel Prize," professor Charles said.

      Zheng Ren knew that, so when he heard Dr. Charles's words, he felt a little sad.

      "Young man, you finally know why I gave up clinical work and devoted myself to basic research when I was forty - two years old, right?"

      "It's to win the Nobel Prize. " Zheng Ren replied.

      "Yes, it's a dream." "My suggestion is that if you want to win the Nobel Prize, you should give up clinical work and devote yourself to basic research," professor Charles said. I think, with your talent, you'll be able to find the way to the Nobel Prize in the complex basic research. "

      "If you don't want to give up on clinical work, then give up on the Nobel Prize. Actually, after getting it, looking back, life seems to have become very boring. "

      Dr. Charles's voice was faint and distant. An old man covered himself with a blanket in front of the fireplace, holding a cat, and telling his children and grandchildren about his bizarre life experience.

      "I will seriously consider your suggestion." Zheng Ren replied with certainty, but he did not make a choice on the spot.

      Although it was said that adults didn't make multiple choice questions, this was just a joke. There were choices everywhere in life, so who wouldn't make a choice?

      However, the choice that Zheng Ren was facing was a major choice in his life.

      Should he give up on Clinical Surgery for honor, or should he give up the Nobel Prize for persisting in Clinical Surgery?

      Professor Charles just smiled and began to discuss the fusion of the sympathetic kidney and the renal artery with Zheng Ren.

      This time, Brock Leisner, who was standing on the side, suddenly perked up.

      He listened attentively.

      Although Dr. Charles only took a glance, his understanding of anatomy was extremely profound, the kind that went deep into his bones.

      For many things, he only needed to look at them once. He could come up with many new ideas, opinions, and plans to improve them.

      Zheng Ren, on the other hand, had another method.

      He had dissected almost a hundred cases and conducted experiments in the operating theater of the system, and he had a deep understanding of this research.

      One was analyzing from a broad perspective, while the other was explaining from a practical basis. The old and the young were having a particularly happy conversation.

      Both professor Charles and Zheng Ren were enlightened.

      However, the one who gained the most was Brock Leisner.

      He never thought that the study of perceptual gonolypathy could have so many research directions and details.

      Although he had been doing this research for a few years, and there had been successful cases before, which provided ideas for the treatment of stubborn high blood pressure, he was still unfamiliar with many of the ideas.

      It was so unfamiliar that it took Brock Leisner a long time to understand the content of the conversation between Dr. Charles and Zheng Ren.

      This was pure academic research, and it belonged to the scope of basic research.

      Almost an hour later, professor Charles was a little tired. Zheng Ren stopped the conversation and was about to leave.

      "Young man, maybe you can also choose to study hypertension." Professor Charles gave Zheng Ren a final suggestion.

      If it was a research technique, it would definitely not work. However, the doctor felt that with Zheng Ren's solid foundation, if he devoted himself to scientific research, this project would definitely have a breakthrough.

      It could be five years, it could be ten years, it could be twenty years, who could say for sure? It was a miracle that he had won the Nobel Prize in the nucleic acid project for twelve years.

      Perhaps, he could break this miracle.

      Zheng Ren didn't reject her and just agreed very politely.

      Walking out of the Research Institute, Zheng Ren felt that he had gained something. His brain was working very fast, and he was still reminiscing about the conversation with Dr. Charles.

      Su Yun and professor Rudolf Wagner were both very depressed. If they had known this was the case, they would not have let Zheng Ren see Dr. Charles.

      Su Yun returned to the main entrance of Maio and bade farewell to Brock Leisner. Just as she was about to say something, she suddenly saw a familiar figure walking out of Maio.
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        It was Wu Hui?

      Zheng Ren was stunned. He was completely stunned.

      Acute appendicitis, perforacious pus, and Peron was something that every hospital that Zheng Ren had been to would need to treat.

      Although there were many patients in Room 912, it was still mandatory for each Ward to reserve three to five emergency beds to prevent similar patients from being unable to be admitted, which would delay the treatment.

      However, the patients who came to 912 were mainly slow patients, and there were not many emergency patients, so it was not obvious. However, rules were rules. No lead professor or Department Director would easily touch this bed.

      As for rejection ... There were some illnesses that they couldn't see or understand, so they really didn't dare to accept. They could only suggest that the patients go to high - Class hospitals for treatment.

      As for appendicitis, the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City would not even reject it.

      This was the freaking Maio clinic.

      Zheng Ren watched as Wu Hui clutched his stomach and took small steps out of the hospital. Every step was difficult. His originally handsome face was covered in sweat.

      "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.

      "You think it's in China?" Su Yun was even more surprised. She expressed her disdain at Zheng Ren's question."Emergency first aid at the community Hospital. Have you read the story of the intern doctor, gray, and the emergency department?"

      "Uh ..."

      "Maio needs to make an appointment. If he has enough social status and money, he can make an appointment in advance. But generally speaking, it would take at least 15 months. Well, it's considered fast if you can get a consultation in 15 months. "

      "But this is ..."

      "I guess he got used to being in Xiangjiang and came to the best hospital. He was probably kicked out." It could be seen that Su Yun still had some resentment towards Wu Hui.

      However, as a doctor, Zheng Ren felt that he could not ignore such a seriously ill patient who would die walking out of the hospital on his own.

      However, this was Maio, not the First People's Hospital of Haicheng, and not 912.

      Zheng Ren sighed. He should at least give Wu Hui some suggestions. He walked over, the smile on his face a little stiff, but he still managed to force a smile and said,""Wu Hui, is it?"

      Wu Hui tried his best to raise his head. Because of the pain, the muscles on his face were spasming. However, his temperament was outstanding. He was gentle and elegant, but he did not appear ferocious.

      "You are ..."

      "You're seriously ill, aren't you in the hospital?" Zheng Ren did not answer his question but asked his own.

      As he spoke, Zheng Ren went up and held Wu Hui's arm, helping him to sit down on a long bench at the side.

      For this kind of disease, once it had perforation, it would be very troublesome if there was a large area of Qiao Nan's fist. Of course, he could still rely on his physical fitness to resist for another three to seven days before he became appendicitis.

      However, those who could withstand it were all tough men like fan Tianshui. Wu Hui would probably have a hard time.

      "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.

      Wu Hui was stunned for a moment. He did not have any strength in his body and was really unwilling to talk to a Chinese fan. Moreover, he was not willing to interact with his fans in his current state.

      Who knew if they would leave some photos and post them online? Did he still want his image as a male God?

      "We're doctors who were invited to Maio. We don't like you, nor do we like the shows you act in. We don't think you're a Prince Charming." Su Yun's cold voice drifted over from the side.

      Hearing Su Yun's words, Zheng Ren finally understood what the problem was. He was still too anxious when he saw the emergency diagnosis. He had immediately entered the state of mind and transformed into an emergency doctor.

      "I had a stomachache a few days ago, about three days ago," After Wu Hui heard Su Yun's words, he was relieved and began to describe the condition."I went to the nearby Community Hospital to see a doctor. They thought it was gastroenteritis, so they gave me some stomach medicine and went home."

      Zheng Ren concluded that this was a misdiagnosis.

      "After taking the medicine, she still kept having diarrhea. Then, one day ago, she suddenly felt like she was kicked by someone. It was very painful." As Wu Hui spoke, he covered his stomach. He didn't dare to compress it, because it would be more painful. However, sitting down hurt too. There was not a single part of his body that was in good condition. He felt uncomfortable no matter what.

      He had only said a few words, and sweat was already dripping down.

      "Did you go to the hospital after that?"

      "I'm off. The community Hospital was full of emergency patients. I went there again, but no one paid me any attention. They just gave me some medicine and sent me home. " Wu Hui was also very helpless.

      "Where do you plan to go now?" Zheng Ren asked.

      "I went to my sister. She said she's going to take me to the community Hospital where she usually sees patients." Wu Hui felt helpless.

      To see a doctor.

      It was really difficult.

      It was difficult anywhere in the world.

      It would be great if people didn't get sick.

      "Son of a rich family!" Zheng Ren greeted professor Rudolph Wagner.

      "Haha, boss?" the professor replied.

      "She has perpendicular inflammation and a perforated vermiform appendix. Can your Community Hospital perform surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.

      "Yes, but the possibility of it being good is not high." The professor told the truth."It depends on which doctor we meet."

      Zheng Ren sighed. This was very awkward. He was sitting there, but he could only watch. This feeling was really uncomfortable.

      "Su Yun, do you have a pen washi?"

      "Boss, you're too uncouth." Su Yun truly did not like Wu Hui. It was not because Wu Hui was annoying, but because Chang Yue was a fan of him. Therefore, he was not even polite when he spoke to Zheng Ren.

      "What?"

      "Are you going to write a diagnosis and some suggestions?" Su Yun asked.

      "Yup," Zheng Ren said.

      "Wouldn't it be more convenient to leave him a WeChat message?"

      Zheng Ren broke out in a sweat. He really did not expect this.

      However, did Wu Hui have WeChat? The two of them looked at Wu Hui at the same time.

      Although it was uncomfortable, Wu Hui could feel the good intentions of these two people. One of the young men who looked like a popular young man spoke very arrogantly, but Wu Hui could feel that he actually had no malicious intentions.

      He took out his phone, opened WeChat, and left his contact information.

      "You ..." Zheng Ren glanced at Wu Hui.

      "Don't worry, my sister is here to pick me up. You guys can go ahead. " Wu Hui forced a smile. Even though he was seriously ill, his demeanor was still the same.

      "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and reminded him,"you have to hurry up and do the surgery. This illness is actually not serious. It's just that you've delayed the treatment time." It was not a big problem for him to perform a surgery to remove his Appendix. If we really wait for a few more days, I'm afraid he will go into shock. "

      Wu Hui's face turned pale when he heard Zheng Ren's words.

      Firstly, it was because of the pain, and secondly, it was because she was frightened by Zheng Ren's words.

      "Doctor ... Zheng?" Wu Hui asked tentatively.

      "What's wrong?"

      "Is that so?" Wu Hui asked.

      "Yes, it's heavy. If we were in China, I would have definitely pulled you into the surgery. " Zheng Ren said half - seriously and half - jokingly.

      "I know." Wu Hui was also very distressed and nodded.

      Very soon, Wu Hui's sister rushed over. She bade farewell to Zheng Ren and Su Yun before leaving with Wu Hui.

      "Boss, you're so busy."

      "I'm used to it. He's in so much pain, so he probably has signs of Qiao Liang. We'll need to perform a C - Section to check on him. " As Zheng Ren spoke to Su Yun, he sent a message to Wu Hui.

      ...

      ...

      1. This happened a few days ago. After seeing teacher Yan zu talk about washing intestines, he only had one thought in his mind: a misdiagnosis. If this had happened to her, it would definitely have been a medical incident, and then she would have been ... Forget it, let's not talk about it. There were many such cases in the past. It's just appendicitis. It'll be over after it's removed.

      2. Report one thing. The fan title "Super Bear" has been released directly by the system. I haven't even thought about what I'm doing on this side. I haven't been talking about this for the past few days, so I'll report it to everyone here.

      3. I didn't add any more chapters, so I took the opportunity to report my work and ask for votes~~~hehe
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        Zheng Ren didn't directly look for the doctors he had just met at Maio clinic. First, Wu Hui had his sister to take him to see patients. Secondly, he was not familiar with it. If he was really rejected, it would be difficult for him to do anything in the future.

      It was enough as long as he did his best.

      Watching them drive away, Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. He hoped that Wu Hui could get good treatment at the community Hospital.

      "Boss, you're such a busybody." Su Yun said disdainfully,"you're always like an emergency doctor no matter where you go. Will you never change?"

      "Hey," Zheng Ren shook his head, not knowing if he meant that Su Yun was wrong or that he would never be able to change this habit.

      The hotel had already been arranged and checked in. Zheng Ren sat in front of the window and looked out, lost in thought. What professor Charles said kept repeating in Zheng Ren's mind.

      Was he really walking on a dead end? Zheng Ren was a little lost and helpless.

      However, one of boss Zheng's strengths was that he didn't want to think about things that he didn't understand. In the end, he decided to forget all of this. He left a message for Yiren and went into the system library to read.

      The journey this time had been completely changed. It was probably impossible to fly back quickly.

      Zheng Ren went with the flow. After all, TIPS was a serious matter.

      Besides, conquering Maio clinic would be a major victory.

      It was just that Dr. Richard's words made Zheng Ren a little confused. He was confused that what Nobel said before his death seemed to be quite different from the current rules.

      ...

      A few hours ago, in the second - Grade A hospital in the central Horqin Youyi Zhongqi, Inner Mongolia, Liu xuzhi was extremely busy.

      After learning the new TIPS surgery, he started looking for patients and was prepared to invite Zheng renfei to perform a surgery to teach him.

      He was certain that after one or a few tutelage sessions, he would be able to master this most advanced surgical method for treating liver cirrhosis and portal hypertension.

      However, he was holding his phone in his hand and staring blankly at the huge slogan on it.

      [Dr. Zheng Ren is planning to host a livestream of the TIPS surgery at Maio's clinic today.]

      The scrolling messages made Liu xuzhi fall into an inexplicable confusion.

      Boss Zheng went to Maio clinic?

      And he's going to do a livestream on TIPS at Maio's clinic?

      He knew that boss Zheng was strong, but he didn't expect him to be this strong.

      That was Maio clinic.

      Liu xuzhi recalled how he told Zheng Ren in Pengxi village hospital how strong the surgeons in the livestream room of Xing Lin garden were, and now it seemed so childish.

      It was a miracle that Maio clinic had invited boss Zheng to perform the surgery and agreed to broadcast the surgery.

      Perhaps boss Zheng didn't think so, but to Liu xuzhi, this was already like a legend.

      All of this was not important. Liu xuzhi felt that he was satisfied as long as he could watch boss Zheng reach the peak of the world step by step, and at a close distance.

      However, he was very confused about the time. What time was the livestream starting?

      He called the customer service of Xing Lin garden, but the other party was not sure either. He only used a sweet and formal tone to tell Liu xuzhi to continue paying attention to the news and that there would be new updates at any time.

      Really ... Liu xuzhi was too lazy to ridicule.

      However, based on his understanding of boss Zheng, he definitely wouldn't delay for a long time.

      After thinking about the time difference, Liu xuzhi put down his phone and felt even more depressed.

      There was a difference of thirteen hours, so he would probably have to stay up late to watch the live stream of the surgery. Would his wife agree?

      Recently, he had been spending a lot of time outside in the wilderness. He had to do earthquake relief work and go to the capital to study.

      Sigh, Liu xuzhi sighed. He looked at the time and helplessly calculated.

      It was almost time to get off work, and Liu xuzhi did not hesitate too much. As long as he wanted to watch the live broadcast of the surgery, there were not many choices for him.

      He looked at the patients, changed his clothes, and went home.

      "I'm back. " Liu xuzhi's lover was cooking.

      Without a word, he took off his shoes and started to clean the house.

      After sweeping the dust, he picked up a mop and started mopping the floor.

      His wife came out with the dishes and saw that Liu xuzhi was busy cooking. She was stunned for a moment and asked,""Why are you so diligent today?"

      "Hehe." Liu xuzhi didn't say anything and just worked even harder.

      "Let's eat first," His wife said.

      Mopping the floor ...

      "I'm talking to you. Didn't you hear me?!" His lover was already on the verge of exploding.

      Mopping the floor ...

      "You killed him?" Liu xuzhi's lover thought of a terrifying possibility.

      "No, I didn 't," Liu xuzhi chuckled and continued mopping the floor.

      She looked at Liu xuzhi, her face full of black lines. What was going on? There must be something wrong with anything abnormal. Today, he went home and started working without saying anything. This was the rhythm of the heavens.

      After looking at him in confusion for a few minutes, she walked to Liu xuzhi's side and pinched his ears with two fingers."I'm talking to you, didn't you hear me?"

      "You eat first, eat first, I'll finish mopping the floor." Liu xuzhi said with a careful expression.

      "What happened? Did the hospital fire you?" Liu xuzhi's lover continued to guess nervously.

      "No, no, don't make wild guesses." Liu xuzhi saw that the situation was not right and quickly stopped this speculation. He smiled apologetically and said,""Here's the thing, I'm going to watch a live surgery tonight. I'll sleep on the sofa with the blanket. I'm sure it won't affect you. "

      The more he spoke, the softer his voice became. In the end, it was like the buzzing of a mosquito.

      "You want to watch the live broadcast?!" Liu Xu's lover's anger rose to the sky. His eyebrows were raised, and he fiercely released his fingers from Liu Xu's ear. He began to look for a suitable guy.

      "Don't hit it with a rolling pin. If it's really broken, you'll have to spend money. " Liu xuzhi had a righteous expression.

      "You're so F * cking wild. You even stayed up late to watch the live broadcast. Are you going to sell your house in the future and give gifts to those people?!" Liu xuzhi's lover had his hands on his waist, his lion's roar had already reached the peak level.

      Under the might of the lion's roar, Liu xuzhi had already been reduced to dust.

      He was stunned for a moment. What the hell was this? he even gave gifts? He was even afraid that boss Zheng would not accept his money.

      If he could go to Maio's surgery, why would he be short of his own?

      And what kind of person was boss Zheng? he was full of righteousness, the kind of person who could go through winter in the northeast without relying on central heating.

      "No..." Liu xuzhi randomly thought about it and realized that he seemed to have said something different to his lover.

      "It's a live stream of surgery. I'm here to learn, learn. " Liu xuzhi continued to smile apologetically and began to explain to his wife what a live surgery stream was, why he wanted to watch it, and how much money he would make in the future if he mastered similar techniques.

      An hour later, Liu xuzhi finally got up from the ground, patted off the non - existent dust on his body, and continued mopping.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Zhao Wenhua was sitting at home, smoking.

      There was a PAD on the desk in front of him, and a message was scrolling through it. [Doctor Zheng Ren plans to host a livestream of TIPS surgery at Mayo Clinic today.]

      The message was so eye - catching that Zhao Wenhua's eyelids kept twitching.

      "Old Zhao, don't smoke so much." His wife said as she watched the television.

      Zhao Wenhua was very unhappy, so he didn't bother to answer. He just kept silent.

      Maio clinic, teaching, and live streaming! When did Maio clinic's entry requirements become so low?

      Since Zheng Ren was there, Zhao Wenhua's impression of Maio clinic had dropped significantly.

      From the world's top hospital, it had become a rural clinic.

      At the thought of Zheng Ren, that simple and honest face seemed to be filled with evil.

      Last night, Lin Ge had asked Zhao Wenhua out and told him in detail about the recent events.

      Zhao Wenhua broke out in a cold sweat.

      Zhao Wenhua's evaluation of Zheng Ren was that he looked simple and honest, but he was actually as cunning as a Fox and as vicious as a Wolf.

      What kind of people are these? why don't you just go through the normal reporting procedures? He was already a Doctor Who could perform freelance surgery, yet he still spent time and effort on these little tricks just for some problems that might or might not exist.

      He was really too sinister.

      In the end, Lin Ge told Zhao Wenhua earnestly not to mess with boss Zheng, as it would not do him any good.

      Zhao Wenhua remained silent.

      It was only then that Lin Ge sighed and told him that director ye had told him that the eastern tumor hospital had come to poach him. They said that they were going to open a new Ward for boss Zheng.

      When he heard this, Zhao Wenhua felt as if he had been struck by lightning. His entire heart was charred and shattered.

      He, a master's tutor and a postdoc graduate from a famous overseas University, couldn't even catch up with a young man from a Prefecture - Level city who hadn't even washed himself clean!

      Zhao Wenhua knew very well how difficult it was for a large tertiary Grade A hospital in the capital to have an entire Ward.

      He didn't even dare to imagine the difficulty. From another perspective, at least Zhao Wenhua had worked hard for almost ten years, but it was still very unlikely that he would become the director of the ward area. Perhaps he would not become a Department Director in his lifetime.

      And this was on the original basis. Even if he became a director, he would have to face the provocation and constant scheming from three to five professors in his group.

      To Zhao Wenhua, opening a new Ward was even more unbelievable than Zheng Ren going to operate on Mayo and doing a live stream of teaching surgery.

      Eastern tumor? what kind of place was that? It was no worse than 912, one of the famous large - scale tertiary Grade A hospitals in Huaqing. It was located in the third ring Road, and every inch of land was worth gold.

      Opening a new Ward area? that was nonsense.

      They have a place?

      The light blue smoke drifted gently in the air, blurring Zhao Wenhua's vision.

      And the rolling advertisement of the apricot garden did not seem as striking as before.

      After a long silence, he picked up his phone and searched through it. In the end, it landed on a person's name, but he did not move for a long time.

      If Zheng Ren were to go to the eastern tumor hospital, he would naturally return the hospital bed to her, which meant that he would not lose anything.

      However, Zhao Wenhua was not willing to give up.

      If he had personally taken it back, then it would have been fine. More importantly, Zhao Wenhua couldn't accept this method of getting it back.

      Zheng Ren picked up the things he didn't want, just like a beggar.

      How could the prideful Zhao Wenhua accept this kind of 'charity'?

      In the end, he still made a phone call to confirm the reliability of the news.

      "Department Director Hui, is it convenient for you to talk?" A smile appeared on Zhao Wenhua's face. Although he was still making some noise, he could no longer hear anything from his words.

      This was his classmate. After graduation, he went to the eastern Oncology Department. Now, he was no longer a clinical doctor and was the director of the hospital director's office.

      This Department director's power was not inferior to that of a normal department Director. In fact, in a sense, he was even a little more powerful.

      "I'm at home. What's the matter, old Zhao?" The voice on the other end was very calm.

      "I want to ask about something. I heard that you're here to poach our boss Zheng?" Zhao Wenhua said.

      When he said the words "boss Zheng," he felt a little sick of it. However, he couldn't just let others see that he and Zheng Ren didn't get along, right? if he was shrewd, how old was he?

      Zhao Wenhua repeatedly warned himself to pay attention to his words and actions.

      "Old Zhao, you're not the director of the Department of interventional services. Don't get involved in this." On the other end, director Hui's voice was a little cold.

      Zhao Wenhua was stunned. What was going on?

      Usually, director Hui spoke in a gentle manner and was never angry. She was also very thoughtful and would not say anything harsh under normal circumstances.

      Really, they hadn't even reached their lowest point yet, and they were already in a hurry to bully him? Zhao Wenhua was furious.

      Lin Ge was like this, and so was director Hui.

      However, he didn't show it. Instead, he asked,""Old Hui, we're classmates. I didn't mean anything else. I was just asking."

      "Old Zhao, the hospital just had an intention to do this. How did it get out of hand? Your Department Director Kong just came to me to understand the situation, and he's so arrogant. "

      Zhao Wenhua's heart sank. Was this the truth?

      "Are you really going to poach boss Zheng? I heard that they're going to open a new Ward area. That's a huge sum of money. I'm so envious. " As Zhao Wenhua spoke, he could feel a sour taste in his mouth.

      "The Dean just had an idea and hasn't given it a meeting yet. However, the director has talked to a few departments. If boss Zheng agrees, I think he will definitely move out a Ward area for him. "

      "..." It's actually true!

      "Old Zhao, you're not here to persuade me not to poach boss Zheng, right?" Director Hui asked.

      "No, I just heard about it and was curious. I'm just asking." Zhao Wenhua tried to sound as relaxed as possible.

      "That's good. The hospital is probably going to make a move soon. The first thing they'll do is to talk to boss Zheng. As long as boss Zheng agrees, I don't believe 912 can do anything. "

      When he heard Department Director Hui's tone, Zhao Wenhua could tell that the eastern oncological department was determined to poach him.

      This ...

      His mind was filled with confusion.

      Was there a need to? What kind of big hand would move out a brand new Ward area when he came?

      When he thought about the new Ward area, Zhao Wenhua's heart was filled with envy, jealousy, and hatred.

      He was no longer in the mood to be perfunctory, so he said a few words and hung up the phone.

      "A new Ward ... A new Ward ..." Zhao Wenhua mumbled.

      "Old Zhao, the hospital wants to give you a new Ward area?" Zhao Wenhua's wife heard a few words and was so excited that she ran to the door of the study room without even wearing her slippers.

      "Ah?"

      "The hospital wants to give you a new Ward area?"

      Zhao Wenhua was furious. 'If you want to give me a new Ward, do I have to smoke here?'
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Chapter 1040: Unfortunately, it can not apply for a patent

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Feng Xuhui and Hu Yanhui took the same flight.

      The transfer took up quite a bit of time. After all, there were no direct flights.

      However, it was all worth it.

      Changfeng minimally invasive surgery didn't spend much energy on the development of the overseas market, mainly because it wasn't worth it to spend too much energy here.

      The domestic market was also being suppressed by others, but the International market? No matter how big ma Quan's heart was, he wouldn't dream of such a thing.

      Yes, this was a dream.

      Even if he acquired bosheng international by chance, ma quan was still unwilling to take too big a step.

      He wanted to use a few years to digest and absorb the technology from bosheng international. Only then would it be time for him to make great plans.

      However, boss Zheng ran all the way and didn't care about what Changfeng was thinking. He directly brought Feng Xuhui out and ran his horse around the area. He didn't need to do long wind light wound, and things that were extremely difficult and impossible became easy.

      As for Feng Xuhui, ma Quan's idea was to let him and boss Zheng do whatever they wanted. In any case, it was an unexpected surprise.

      He just told the person in charge of the International Department that boss Zheng's shares were all Feng Xuhui's performance.

      This sentence made the head of the International Department's face turn ugly, but he couldn't do anything. He had laughed at Feng Xuhui for being a rookie and not joining the International Department. Instead, he wanted to stay in Haicheng.

      From the looks of it, this young man was right.

      But who would have thought of this?

      Feng Xuhui took the time to contact them and set off on his journey with a large suitcase.

      Beating up Maio would definitely not be covered by medical insurance reimbursement, but it didn't matter. As long as Chang Feng could receive the money and President Zheng could perform the surgery, Feng Xuhui would not consider anything else.

      From the moment they got the news to Rochester, they had spent almost one day.

      However, when they arrived at Rochester, everything was better.

      Someone came to pick him up, and the person was a stranger, so Feng Xuhui didn't think so. He was wearing a navy blue suit, and his face looked like it was wearing a mask, so his emotions couldn't be seen. She was gentle and elegant, with a sense of rejection.

      However, Su Yun had come with him. After seeing Feng Xuhui, she walked out of the airport with her arms around his back.

      As long as someone picked up the call, Feng Xuhui thought that President Zheng must have a certain reputation in the local Chinese District. He was very happy for Zheng Ren.

      However, when they left the airport and saw an extended luxury car, Feng Xuhui was surprised.

      This was not an ordinary person.

      He carried the suitcase in silence, walked into the car, and sat there quietly. Seeing that Feng Xuhui was a little reserved, Su Yun smiled and said,""Feng, what are you doing? do you want to drink something? It's not convenient for you to move around with your legs, but the suitcase is getting bigger and bigger. "

      "Uh ..."

      Su Yun was already familiar with the car as if it was his own. He opened the refrigerator and took out three bottles of soda water. He handed them to Feng Xuhui and Hu Yanhui and sighed. "There's a surgery later, so you can't drink. The wine here is really not bad. "

      "Hehe." It was Feng Xuhui's first time sitting in a luxury car, and he didn't know where to put his hands and feet.

      "Don't be nervous, just treat it as your own home. Isn't that right, zou Zhi?" Su Yun asked.

      Zou Zhi, who was wearing a navy blue suit, replied expressionlessly.

      He really couldn't do anything to Su Yun. She was friendly, so he couldn't just drive her out of the car.

      Moreover, the old master was doing a follow - up at Maio clinic. After a day of various procedures, Maio's doctor also approved of Zheng Ren's judgment.

      It was indeed a heart ion channel disease, but the genetic type had not been tested yet.

      The treatment was also timely and appropriate, and there was a high probability that there would be no problems in the future.

      Zou Jiahua was especially happy. Although he kept his cool, zou Zhi, who was his personal assistant, could tell.

      He was capable, and zou Zhi was grateful to Zheng Ren from the bottom of his heart. At the same time, Zheng Ren's little assistant didn't look so annoying anymore.

      "Big brother Yun, how many surgeries will be broadcasted today?" Hu Yanhui took a sip of water and asked.

      "There aren't many livestreams, only five. The rest are educational surgeries." "There are so many patients here," Su Yun said with a smile."But the signal isn't good. You'll be fine with livestreaming, right?"

      "No problem," he said. Although Hu Yanhui had rushed here for a long time and did not rest well, she was still very excited.

      Ever since he took over the live broadcast, his work was not as tiring as before, and he earned a lot more than before.

      The more she understood boss Zheng, the more Hu Yanhui felt that she was simply too lucky.

      To be able to do a live broadcast for boss Zheng, this was simply a pie that fell from the sky.

      They soon arrived at Maio clinic.

      Su Yun had already contacted them. Someone was at the door to pick up Feng Xuhui and Hu Yanhui and bring them directly to the operating room. Su Yun didn't follow them. Instead, she went to the ward and looked for Zheng Ren to go for the operation.

      Zheng Ren was looking at the x - ray. This was the twenty - second patient.

      Maio was really efficient. As long as he wanted to, nothing seemed to be able to stop this giant. Zheng Ren could not fault him for this.

      In one day, he had taken in so many patients and completed all the examinations. This was something that was unimaginable in China.

      The patients were all very typical, and there was no doubt about that.

      "Boss, everyone's here." Su Yun came to Zheng Ren's side and whispered.

      "Yes. There are 24 patients here, and 19 of them are for teaching purposes." Zheng Ren said,"we're almost done looking at the x - ray. I'll go and get ready now."

      "You and Fugui 'er are performing five, that's not a small number."

      Su Yun started to contact Peng Jia on the phone. This was all income, income! Of course, this money was just to inform Peng Jia that the majority of the money would be on Maio's side.

      "Yes, five surgeries. Then, Maio's men will do it, and I'll be in charge of the surgery." Zheng Ren asked,"why are you asking this?"

      "It's the money, boss. " "Teaching surgery and demonstration surgery," Su Yun said."Do they have the same price?!"

      Zheng Ren was stunned. There was money involved? And the price for teaching and demonstration surgery are different? Su Yun was really meticulous in her considerations.

      "What's the price?" Zheng Ren was also curious.

      "Live surgery, 50000 USD per surgery. Teaching surgery, 80000 USD per surgery. I wanted to make it cheaper for a livestream surgery, but Peng Jia said that it would be embarrassing, so he made up for the difference by following the demonstration surgery. " Su Yun said, feeling proud of herself.

      With this sum, it was another million dollars, and the money in the small vault was more abundant.

      Zheng Ren did a simple calculation and was speechless.

      Even if they were Dead or Alive, they would not be able to earn so much money for freelance surgery in the country. But then again, how many people could come to Maio for surgery?

      It seemed that the fees that Zou Jiahua had paid were not considered sky - High. Zheng Ren's thoughts suddenly shifted to Zou Jiahua.

      "It's a pity that there's no precedent of applying for a patent. Otherwise, we could register a patent and make a hundred dollars per machine. Then, we could retire and lie in bed counting money every day." Su Yun felt a little regretful.

      "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. This idea was too weird.
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Chapter 1041: Do you take a beating?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Dr. Allen Smith, who was like a piece of paper, came to the operating room with his doctors.

      It was just that he looked different from before.

      They were all as thin as paper, and even if they walked a little faster, they would float without the wind. However, he looked very Haggard. His eyes were bloodshot and dark. He looked like a Panda without bamboo to eat.

      Dr. Smith seemed to be thinking about something. His eyes were empty, but with the help of his assistant, he successfully arrived at the operating room. She didn't get lost or hit the door, and her whole body was embedded in it.

      'If that's the case, it might be funny,' Zheng Ren thought.

      "Dr. Smith, the surgery is about to begin." Zheng Ren said.

      Dr. Smith stopped in his tracks when he heard Zheng Ren's standard new New York emotion.his eyes were still empty as he looked at Zheng Ren like he was suffering from dementia.

      It wasn't just in shape, but in spirit.

      Zheng Ren was dumbfounded. He carefully looked at the system panel on Dr. Smith's back a few times to make sure that he didn't have cerebral infarction or Alzheimer's disease before he was relieved.

      What was going on?

      Dr. Jack was a little embarrassed. He came to Zheng Ren's side and was about to explain when Dr. Smith suddenly woke up.

      "Doctor Zheng, I understand now!" Dr. Smith's empty eyes suddenly filled with life.

      "Ah?" Zheng Ren was shocked.

      "So it's like this." "Now, I see that your dissection and explanation are the best in the world!" Dr. Smith said excitedly.

      'Oh, so this guy has been thinking about tips.'

      It was no wonder. It had been less than 24 hours, so it was normal for him to be thinking about it.

      Other than Su Yun, no one else knew how to do it with a single glance. Zheng Ren smiled and looked at Dr. Smith.

      "Doctor Zheng, I can't wait to start the surgery!" Dr. Smith clenched his fist, his face full of excitement.

      "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren responded and turned around to ask,""Su Yun?"

      "What's the matter?" Su Yun knew that she had something important to do. She kept her phone and looked at Zheng Ren.

      "About the medical consumables, are you done with this side?"

      "This restaurant is very efficient. It's done. I saw that Xiao Feng's food was barely enough, so I asked my colleagues in the International Department to send it over." Su Yun was meticulous in her work.

      "Oh, that's good. "Also ..." Zheng Ren was in a difficult position.

      Su Yun was slightly confused, but she quickly came to a realization.

      "In the future, the matter of the hemostatic forceps must be written into the agreement. If he agreed to teach surgery, he would have to bear the beating of the hemostatic forceps. After signing the agreement, they didn't have to be in such a difficult position and could fight freely. Boss, don't worry, I'll get it done right away. " Su Yun took out her notebook and started to draft new terms in front of everyone.

      Because the two were speaking in Chinese, Dr. Smith, Dr. Jack, and the others stared at each other. They had no idea what they were talking about.

      Only professor Rudolf Wagner looked at Dr. Smith and smiled.

      "Let's start the surgery!" Dr. Smith didn't care about anything else. He held back his excitement from learning the new TIPS surgery and said hurriedly.

      "There's no hurry. " "Can you take a beating?" Zheng Ren asked.

      "What?" Dr. Smith was stunned.

      This was a simple translation. Because of the different national conditions, languages, and language environments, to Dr. Smith, it sounded like a group of people provoking each other on the streets of Chicago before a fight.

      What was the meaning of this?

      He was dumbfounded.

      "It's like this," Zheng Ren smiled and said,"there are some things that can be done through teaching." However, there are some things that you can only find out after the surgery. "

      This was something that all surgeons understood. Dr. Smith did not know what Zheng Ren meant by saying this "nonsense".

      "The new TIPS surgery involves a different technique from other surgeries. So, in order to correct the wrong habit you developed from your previous surgeries, I usually like to use hemostatic forceps to teach you." Zheng Ren said in all seriousness.

      In an instant, Dr. Smith immediately understood what Zheng Ren was trying to say.

      His expression became very ugly, but his thoughts flew and he looked around. Those who were caught by his Eagle - like eyes lowered their heads.

      It should not be a problem. They were all doctors under him, and it was worth it if he could learn new TIPS surgeries as soon as possible after being knocked down a few times.

      After hesitating for less than a second between being hit by the hemostatic forceps and learning the new TIPS surgery, Dr. Smith made his choice.

      A promise was a promise, but they still had to sign a document. This was what Su Yun said, to prevent her from flying into a rage out of humiliation and causing unpredictable consequences.

      In any case, Su Yun's side was making the most of their time. Zheng Ren and Dr. Smith started changing their clothes and looking at the preoperative scan to determine the puncture point.

      After this exchange, Dr. Smith had a deeper understanding of the judgment of the surgery.

      Zheng Ren and professor Rudolf Wagner performed three operations in a row. Their cooperation was already very tight, like a machine.

      No matter what the patient's condition was, almost every surgery took fifteen minutes, and there were very few changes.

      After three surgeries, Dr. Smith had a deeper understanding of the new TIPS surgery.

      Dr. Smith glanced at the agreement that Su Yun had brought over and signed it happily. Then, he stood to the side.

      Some of them went to wash and disinfect their hands. The preoperative preparations were all completed by the assistants. Zheng Ren was a little emotional. This guy was really arrogant.

      It had probably been many years since Dr. Smith had disinfected a patient by himself. It was just like in Haicheng, when he and his rich son turned around and walked off the stage, and no one went to stop the bleeding.

      Sorcerers had things that sorcerers should do.

      Zheng Ren did not say anything. He washed his hands, put on his clothes, and after the disinfection was completed, he placed a sterile sheet on the table and stood in the position of an assistant.

      Dr. Smith was a little excited and nervous. His hands were trembling slightly.

      The new TIPS surgery had opened up a new window for him, allowing him to see a whole new world.

      TIPS was not the only surgical method in this world. There was more of a different interpretation of the image. When he connected it with the anatomical structure, it gave him a deeper understanding and cognition.

      This young doctor was a genius, Dr. Smith thought.

      He recalled the entire process of reverse - Engineering according to the paper in The New England Magazine and felt a little emotional. If it wasn't for the fact that Dr. Zheng had been invited to Maio clinic to perform a d * MN surgery, he was afraid that he wouldn't be able to get any results even if he studied for a year.

      By that time, the new TIPS would have been launched all over the world, and he would be left far behind. Number one in the world? That was Maio clinic, not him.

      Fortunately, Lady Luck was on his side. At the most critical moment, she had met doctor Zheng.

      Just as he was thinking, there was a sudden "pa" sound in the radius of the radial bone in his right hand.

      A sharp pain interrupted Dr. Smith's thoughts, and he was shocked.

      "The surgery hasn't even started, and your hands are already shaking. This isn't good. Don't be nervous."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Was it starting?

      Dr. Smith's body trembled, but he immediately stood firm. His hands were also very steady. He was no longer nervous and anxious, thinking about things that didn't exist. He focused and immediately entered the state of operation.

      "But it really hurts when the hemostatic forceps hits the radial protrusion," the thought appeared in his mind.

      Puncture, blind selection, step on the line, and determine the position.

      With the sound of the hemostatic forceps, Dr. Smith's skill level continued to improve by leaps and bounds.

      After all, he was the world's top expert in the field of interventional surgeries. He had already mastered and understood the key points of the new TIPS surgery. With the help of the hemostatic forceps, Dr. Smith's improvement was visible to the naked eye.

      The first surgery took a little longer, and it took him almost forty minutes to finish.

      Of course, this was Zheng Ren's opinion. Dr. Smith didn't think so.

      He took out the guide wire, and the moment he turned to get off the operating table, he looked at the time. It had been forty minutes, and he could not help but feel happy.

      He had truly mastered TIPS!

      All that was left was to keep practicing.

      When it came to surgeries, as long as they performed more and worked hard, the difference between them should not be too great.

      "Apply pressure to stop the bleeding. Hurry up," Zheng Ren did not move and said indifferently.

      "..." Dr. Smith was stunned for a moment, but then he realized that if he changed his assistant to go on stage, it seemed that it would delay him for 30 seconds to a minute.

      Dr. Zheng looked simple and honest, and was easy to communicate with. But on the operating table, he became another person.

      Full of dignity and unquestionable authority, Dr. Smith didn't doubt that if he had any questions, he would provoke infinite anger and violent attacks.

      He even had a feeling that his teacher, who had been dead for many years, had suddenly come back to life. His soul had attached itself to Dr. Zheng's body and was teaching him surgical techniques.

      That teacher of his had a bad temper. Not only was it bad, it could even be said to be terrible.

      If he didn't listen, he would probably kick him to the ground. As for using the hemostatic forceps to hit the radial protrusion, he would not do it. He would only throw the hemostatic forceps at his face.

      He had learned some of his habits from his teacher and had 'inherited' them.

      Dr. Smith didn't refute and quickly stood back. However, he didn't expect a solid shoulder to push him to the side.

      "Your Surgical Gown is contaminated. Let's move on to the next surgery." Zheng Ren went to perform chest compressions to stop the bleeding and did the postoperative work.

      Dr. Smith stood on the side, feeling very nervous. Was this the calm before the storm? Would he suffer even more blows in the next surgery, or even a critical blow?

      Outside the operating room, Su Yun and Fu Gui 'er were chatting. Whatever happened in the operating room had nothing to do with them.

      Feng Xuhui was nervously counting the consumables he had brought.

      Less than 30 sets were already the limit.

      Moreover, these medical consumables could board the plane because Department Director Kong helped with the procedures and temporary records. If he had to run by himself, he would not be able to think of Maio for at least three to five days.

      However, thirty sets of medical consumables that cost hundreds of thousands of Yuan did not seem to be enough.

      He could only pray that his colleagues from the overseas department would hurry over.

      "It seems like ... I should also have an assistant," Feng Xuhui thought nervously. Suddenly, such a thought appeared in his mind.

      He was now the gold manager of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery. The medical consumables in his hands would definitely exceed 50 million Yuan in annual sales according to this month's calculation.

      If boss Zheng's business became successful, a sales figure of 100 million a year would be within his reach. As for more, with Feng Xuhui's understanding of the world, he didn't dare to think about it for the time being.

      Feng Xuhui could not believe that he had become a gold manager with an annual sales of 100 million.

      Dr. Jack stood in the operation room and looked inside through the lead glass. He had long been scared to death.

      Dr. Zheng looked especially kind, humble, and elegant like a noble.

      However, once he stepped onto the operating table, even through the thick lead plate and lead glass, Dr. Jack could still feel the suffocating pressure.

      The surgery had not even started, but the hemostatic forceps was already hitting Dr. Smith's radial process, which was known for his bad temper.

      When he saw this scene, Dr. Jack's mind was filled with the scene of fighting in the operating room before the surgery was done.

      Although they had signed an agreement before the operation, who would have thought that they would really need to use hemostatic forceps?

      Dr. Jack was dumbfounded.

      However, the fight that he had imagined, the quarrel that did not have the air of a doctor at all, did not happen. Dr. Smith was as obedient as a little lamb. Under the beating of the hemostatic forceps, he began the operation.

      Although the slapping sounds couldn't be heard, Dr. Jack and the other doctors had already imagined it.

      It was really scary. The surgery ended while everyone was trembling in fear. Everyone was afraid that Dr. Smith wouldn't be able to hold back and the two of them would punch each other on the operating table.

      But until the end, Dr. Smith was very docile, and there were no signs of an outbreak.

      The image on the screen froze. Under the beating of the hemostatic forceps, the two brackets were almost perfectly stacked together, and the operation was a great success.

      Just as he was about to cheer, Dr. Smith, who was in the operating room, turned and walked down the stage. He was stunned for a moment before he was knocked away ...

      "He should be angry now," Dr. Jack thought worriedly.

      Once upon a time, he had a surgery with Dr. Smith. Due to an operational error, he had dropped the hemostatic forceps on the film reader.

      The ear - piercing sound of metal hitting glass was something Dr. Jack could never forget.

      Unfortunately, his judgment was wrong again.

      Dr. Smith was like a child who had made a mistake. He raised his hands in front of his chest and looked at Zheng Ren in a daze as he treated the patient's wound.

      What was going on?

      The doctors in the operation room were dumbfounded. No one knew what was going on. Even the doctor Who was supposed to go in and take over Dr. Smith stood at the side and watched in a daze. He had forgotten what he was supposed to do.

      It was not until Zheng Ren's voice came out of the communication device that everyone snapped out of their daze. They rushed in to carry the patient and sent the next patient in.

      "The surgery was not connected well." Zheng Ren's words were like hemostatic forceps, whistling and beating in Dr. Smith's ears.

      However, this time, it was not the radial process that hurt, but his cheek.

      Dr. Smith felt his old face hurt and hot.

      This was nothing like the world's number one clinic, Maio clinic. It was even worse than a Community Hospital! He was a little angry, but with Zheng Ren by his side, he thought about it and didn't dare to scold him loudly. He only glared at the assistant and said a few words in a low voice.

      Then, everything returned to normal.

      He received and transferred patients, and the surgery was on track.

      The surgery was carried out quickly, and Dr. Smith was as excited as a child. If he wasn't on the operating table, he would have danced and even popped a champagne to celebrate.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        There were only two surgeries left, and they were prepared to be broadcasted live.

      Although Dr. Smith had performed many operations in a row, he still wanted more.

      If possible, he wanted to continue. Because his skills were too high, even though he knew how to do TIPS, some of his deep - rooted habits could not be changed.

      This was intolerable for Dr. Smith, who pursued perfection.

      When the patient went up to the stage, Dr. Smith was used to being an assistant, so he went straight to work.

      Speaking of this kind of thing, once one got used to it, one would really "degenerate" very quickly. He first disinfected himself, then washed his hands, put on his clothes, and laid out the sheet. He had no intention of going down.

      Professor Rudolf Wagner and Dr. Smith exchanged a few words and reminded him that this was a live broadcast, but they were ignored.

      Both of them were experts in interventional surgeries at the same level, but since this was Maio's home field, the professor could not do anything about it. He could only turn to Zheng Ren and ask his boss for help.

      After Zheng Ren finished looking at the scan, he saw Dr. Smith disinfecting the patient. He was puzzled and asked,""Doctor, this surgery will be broadcasted live."

      "Doctor Zheng, a live broadcast won't affect the surgery for educational purposes." Dr. Smith was so focused on the surgery that he didn't even think about livestreaming.

      Zheng Ren was speechless.

      After thinking for a few seconds, Zheng Ren felt even more helpless. This was Mayo. How could they drive Dr. Smith away?

      This was a bit of a joke.

      He sighed and walked out of the operating theater. He went to the operation room and asked,""Little Hu, give Peng Jia A call."

      "Oh." Hu Yanhui didn't care what it was and agreed first. She asked while on the phone,"Boss Zheng, what's the matter?"

      "Dr. Smith is going to do a live stream of educational surgery." Zheng Ren was helpless as well. He really had no choice when it came to such people.

      However, Zheng Ren didn't hate Dr. Smith. He could feel the spirit of perfection in his surgery.

      That was why he had gone through so much trouble to call Peng Jia and ask her about her thoughts on the live broadcast. If it didn't work ... Zheng Ren didn't have any good ideas, so he could only argue with Dr. Smith.

      ...

      Shanghai, Xing Lin garden headquarters.

      Peng Jia didn't sleep the entire night. She looked at the numbers that had just been calculated on the computer screen and was extremely excited.

      Boss Zheng is mighty!

      Peng Jia was overjoyed that the live broadcast of the surgery was being done at Maio clinic.

      Compared to other live surgery streams, going to Maio's clinic for a live surgery was a great gimmick.

      Although three surgeries were live - streamed first, and two more were live - streamed at the end, the cuts were a little messy. However, there were benefits to doing so.

      It was a good thing for the traffic of the apricot forest garden to be maintained.

      He looked at the numbers and calculated the increase in traffic and the venture capital in his heart. Then, his phone rang.

      She looked down and saw Hu Yanhui. Peng Jia's heart moved.

      It would be best if there were no problems with the live broadcast of the surgery. Hopefully, it was not ...

      Everything was going smoothly. If there was a problem ... It wouldn't happen. Hu Yanhui was the luckiest employee under him. Her skills were also excellent. She would be fine!

      Peng Jia encouraged herself in her heart.

      Zheng Ren's voice came through the phone.

      "Manager Peng, there's a situation on my side." Zheng Ren's voice was low and slightly magnetic.

      Peng Jia's heart trembled.

      What the hell was this?

      "But boss Zheng's voice seems to be getting better and better," Peng Jia thought as she asked. He wasn't attracted to her voice, but it was really nice to hear.

      "Dr. Smith from Maio clinic wants to do a live broadcast of educational surgery. He's very insistent. Can you do it?" Zheng Ren asked helplessly.

      A gush of blood rushed up to Peng Jia's head. The surroundings suddenly became silent. The rustling sound lingered in his ears, and his cerebral vessels were throbbing. He could clearly feel the flow of blood.

      As for cerebral hemorrhage and myocardial infarction, Peng Jia was no longer concerned about them.

      At this moment, there was only one thought in his mind, and that was to livestream the surgical lesson! This was simply a heaven - sent opportunity.

      It was also a big problem for boss Zheng to do a good job in livestreaming the TIPS surgery. There were no waves, no changes, and the cold and calm surgical process could not be replicated.

      It even looked a little boring, as all surgeries were the same ... After the initial period of worry, Peng Jia began to worry about this matter.

      After the initial popularity, the traffic began to decrease. Of course, this was within Peng Jia's expectations.

      Going to Maho clinic for a live broadcast of surgery was a good thing to save traffic.

      However, to do a live broadcast of a surgical lesson, this ...

      This was a great thing!

      Peng Jia was so excited that she couldn't speak.

      "Hello, manager Peng, why aren't you saying anything?"

      Peng Jia tried her best to speak, but her voice suddenly went hoarse. She lost her voice and could not say anything.

      He immediately became mute.

      "If it's difficult for you, I'll refuse." Zheng Ren sighed, probably because he thought it was too troublesome. However, Peng Jia did not say anything. After all, they were going to do a live broadcast of surgery, not a live broadcast of teaching surgery. It was not reasonable for her to do so.

      Just as he was about to hang up, Zheng Ren heard a strange voice coming from the phone.

      "Boss ... Boss Zheng, wait ... Wait ..."

      "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.

      He could vaguely make out Peng Jia's voice. However, her voice was extremely hoarse, as if Peng Jia was being strangled by a big hand and was in a life - and - Death battle with someone.

      "Wait ... A moment ..."

      Peng Jia took a sip of water to calm herself down. She coughed a few times before she felt better.

      That was close. Boss Zheng was too quick. He did it as he said. It was such a big event. If she missed it, Peng Jia suspected that she would jump down from the building.

      Of course, he was not idle.

      He sorted out his mood while searching for information on Dr. Smith.

      Dr. Smith's personal profile was on the website of Maio clinic. After all, Peng Jia was willing to know more about boss Zheng's surgery at Maio clinic.

      This was the world's top expert in interventional services, and he had actually agreed to do a live stream of teaching surgery! Peng Jia was so excited that she almost lost her voice again.

      He quickly closed the webpage to avoid missing out on this golden opportunity.

      "Boss Zheng is really awesome." Peng Jia praised him in her heart.

      "Boss Zheng, that ..." Peng Jia's voice was hoarse. She started to organize her words halfway through.

      "Manager Peng, it's fine." "I'm just asking," Zheng Ren said indifferently."Don't make it difficult for me. I'll go and talk to Dr. Smith now."

      "..." Peng Jia almost smashed her phone. Boss Zheng, why are you so good at carrying things out? I was just thinking about how to tell you.

      "Don 't, don' t!" Peng Jia didn't have the time to make a fuss and asked Zheng Ren to give her some face.

      "What?"

      "This is a good thing!" Peng Jia told him the truth."Boss Zheng, let's hurry up. Good news, good news!"
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        At the same time, in different spaces, countless people were watching the live broadcast of the surgery.

      As for today's livestream being cut off, some people were criticizing it in their hearts, but no one was too unhappy.

      After all, it was Maio clinic, the number one clinic in the world.

      The name 'Maio' still carried quite a lot of weight. Criticizing Mayo would be blasphemy even if they were thousands of miles away. This kind of thing was a forbidden zone in everyone's subconscious mind.

      Therefore, even though everyone was very anxious, they could only wait.

      Liu xuzhi was very vexed. His eyes were bloodshot. He took his phone and portable charger and finished making breakfast. He looked around, still worried about whether he should clean the house so that it was spotless, so as not to anger his wife. He roared like a lion.

      To be honest, the previous surgeries were too high - end in Liu xuzhi's eyes, and he could not even look at them.

      Boss Zheng's surgery was so clever that it seemed clumsy, and it was not something he could understand. Just from an observation point of view, this was a very boring surgery.

      If he wanted to see the essence of the surgery, he had to personally perform the surgery under boss Zheng's guidance.

      Liu xuzhi was a little regretful.

      However, this did not stop Liu xuzhi from staying up late to watch the next live surgery.

      After all, it was Maio clinic, one of the places all doctors yearned to go. It was an honor to be able to perform surgery here and broadcast the surgery live. "This is the king's coronation ceremony," Liu xuzhi thought.

      After making breakfast, Liu xuzhi glanced at his phone from time to time.

      Suddenly, a line of words appeared.

      The font was a little small, but there were a lot of words. Liu xuzhi was stunned for a moment, and a feeling of disappointment welled up in his heart.

      It was possible that there would be no live broadcast of the surgery. Liu xuzhi had already thought of this.

      After all, it was Maio clinic. How could people keep using the name of a centuries - old clinic to do live broadcasts? It was already a great fortune to be able to make three.

      He picked up his phone dejectedly and looked at the line of words carefully to see how the apricot garden was explained.

      Immediately,

      Liu xuzhi was completely stunned.

      The next surgery was a live broadcast, but it was not the kind of live broadcast that he had seen before ... It was actually a live broadcast of teaching surgery. Needless to say, the teacher would definitely be boss Zheng. And the one who was being taught to perform the surgery was Dr. Smith!

      There was also Dr. Smith's resume.

      The reason why he was a little small was that Dr. Smith's resume was too brilliant. Even if it was a simple explanation, it was not something that could be described with a hundred or two hundred words.

      Looking at the series of resumes, every line of words made Liu xuzhi's blood boil.

      This kind of doctor stood at the top of the medical world ...

      It was wrong! Liu xuzhi thought in a daze that this kind of doctor was actually the subject of teaching, and the one teaching him was boss Zheng.

      Liu xuzhi was surprised by the change in position, but he quickly calmed down.

      The rock - like figure in the operating room in Pengxi village appeared in front of him. In addition, in the courtyard of the small restaurant, the figure was dissecting and explaining with a cow ear knife under the big light bulb.

      "Perhaps boss Zheng is too surprised no matter what he does," Liu xuzhi thought.

      He would go to Mayo to perform surgeries, broadcast surgeries in Mayo to the public, and broadcast surgeries for teaching purposes in Mayo. He had advanced again and again at such a fast speed.

      In his daze, Liu xuzhi saw a crown. The crown from interventional surgeries was so dazzling on boss Zheng's head.

      His lover had already gotten up. Her voice was very loud, as if she was reminding him.

      However, Liu xuzhi didn't hear anything. He just stared at his phone screen in a daze.

      ...

      Pengcheng, Development Zone People's Hospital.

      After watching the first live broadcast of the surgery, old Wu put on his clothes and lay down. He asked mu Tao to wait for him and wake him up for the next live broadcast.

      Mu Tao sat there obediently and waited. In the livestream room of Xing Lin garden's surgery, bullet comments would pop up occasionally, and everyone was complaining.

      He was only complaining, but he didn't curse.

      After all, Maio clinic didn't need to explain what they were doing to ordinary doctors. Mu Tao only looked at the bullet screen and thought about the TIPS surgery just now.

      He had almost completely mastered the new TIPS surgery, but every time mu Tao watched the live stream of the surgery, he would feel emotional.

      He was afraid that he would never be able to perform such a skillful surgery in his entire life.

      The more he understood about TIPS, the more he had this thought. Mu Tao was different from Liu xuzhi. He knew how to perform the new TIPS surgery, so he understood the gap between him and boss Zheng better than Liu xuzhi.

      Especially since mu Tao had been to Maio clinic and learned about the TIPS surgery there. When he compared the two, he realized that boss Zheng was probably superior to all the doctors in the world who were involved in interventional surgeries.

      Mu Tao had only secretly thought about this idea and had never mentioned it to anyone, not even his own teacher.

      "Perhaps I'll be laughed at if I tell you," mu Tao thought.

      The subtitles floated out. At first, mu Tao thought he had seen it wrong and thought it was a bullet screen.

      However, in just an instant, all his fatigue disappeared. He suddenly stood up and stared at the screen.

      The chair made a sound, and Wu Haishi woke up.

      "Has it started?" Old Wu asked.

      Mu Tao didn't say anything and just looked at the screen. Old Wu felt weird. He got up from the bed, put on his reading glasses, and looked over.

      Teaching surgery ...

      Dr. Smith was the subject of his teaching ...

      These two key points made the air in the office freeze.

      After old Wu finished watching, he took off his glasses and went to wash his face. He was ready to watch the live broadcast of the teaching surgery.

      However, mu Tao was confused.

      Allen Smith? That thin and tall man who looked like a piece of paper?

      When he was studying at Maio clinic, mu Tao had only seen Dr. Alan Smith a few times, and he had not even been able to speak to him.

      Alan Smith's job was to give lectures, and he had a high academic status in the world's interventional science community.

      How did he become the subject of teaching?

      Mu Tao was a little dazed. In his mind, the silver - White hemostatic forceps were so clear. The feeling of the hemostatic forceps hitting the raindracle ... He could faintly feel pain coming from his right raindragon.

      Is this the case? Was it really that Dr. Alan Smith?

      Mu Tao was in a daze.

      Boss Zheng was really a Big Shot.

      It was said that the zou family of the zou real estate in Xiangjiang had gone to Beijing.

      It was said that boss Zheng had operated on him.

      It was said that Zou Jiahua, the head of the zou real estate, had gone to Mayo with boss Zheng.

      Perhaps the people in the mainland did not know what this meant. However, mu Tao knew that Peng city was very close to Xiangjiang city.

      He guessed that Zou Jiahua's Gu poison was probably cured by boss Zheng.

      He sighed in his heart. If he could cure Voodoo, what else could boss Zheng not cure?

      "Mu Tao, it's that Alan Smith, right?" Wu Haishi, old Wu, washed his face and put on his reading glasses when he came back.

      "Look at the introduction. It's Aaron Smith from Maio's intervention studies. When I went to Mayo, I didn't see him perform surgery. " Mu Tao answered honestly.

      Wu Haishi nodded and sat quietly in the chair, waiting for the surgery to begin.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        "He's been holding onto his phone all morning. Damn it!" A lion's roar sounded in Liu xuzhi's house. The sound was so loud that it reverberated in the house, which was dozens of square meters in size. The walls could be vaguely seen shaking.

      Liu xuzhi knew that his wife had a tough mouth but a soft heart. He held the phone that was already warm and said without even looking up,""Dinner's ready. Wait for me to finish watching the live broadcast."

      His wife was a little confused. Since when did old Liu become so unyielding? She curiously came to Liu xuzhi's side and saw that the operation was in progress.

      As long as it was a surgery, it was fine as long as old Liu's soul was not stolen by those long - legged and big - breasted little demons.

      She was relieved to see that it was a surgery. Old Liu was old, but he was still quite studious. But what's the use of learning? isn't he still living in such a small house? He didn't see how high his income could be.

      For a secondary a hospital in a remote area, interventional surgery was indeed too high - end. Not to mention the patients, even the doctors here didn't know much about it.

      Just as Liu Xu's wife was about to look away, she saw the hemostatic forceps hit the surgeon's radial process.

      "You guys get beaten up for surgery?" Old Liu's wife was unhappy.

      Liu xuzhi's excitement surged as he watched, and his hand holding the phone trembled slightly.

      There was no doubt that the Sorcerer's level was higher than his. However, he was also a beginner when it came to the new TIPS surgery, and he would make mistakes too. He made mistakes often, and he kept making mistakes.

      And this mistake was one of the problems that troubled him.

      The hemostatic forceps hit Dr. Alan Smith's radial process, but it felt like it was hitting his own body. Liu Xu shuddered subconsciously and almost dropped his phone.

      And he didn't hear what he Dongshi said at all.

      When she saw that Liu xuzhi was engrossed in the surgery, his wife did not care. She only nagged,"old Liu, did you get beaten up during the surgery?"

      "If someone hit you, you'd rather not do this kind of surgery."

      "You're already so old, yet you're still being beaten up while performing surgery. I really don't understand what's going on in your dog brain. "

      "Shut up!" The buzzing in Liu xuzhi's ears became louder and louder. He didn't think about anything. Even the fear of his wife that he had accumulated for decades couldn't stop him from watching the teaching surgery.

      There were simply too many things he could learn from this surgery.

      Liu xuzhi's wife was stunned. Was this her old Liu?

      Since when did this coward have the courage to speak to him so loudly? Who gave him the confidence!

      He pointed his finger at Liu xuzhi and glared at him.

      In his mind, old Liu should have come over to apologize. As for whether he would kneel on the washing board after work, that would depend on his mood.

      However, none of the things she had imagined happened.

      Liu xuzhi did not even look at her. Instead, he was holding his phone and watching the live broadcast of the surgery.

      As he looked, his left and right hands were still moving slightly, as if they were cramping.

      "Why don't you F * cking use your phone!" Old Liu's wife roared, but Liu xuzhi turned a deaf ear to her.

      She was a little angry, but the couple had been living together for so long. How could she not know what old Liu was like?

      He would settle the score with him after he finished watching the live broadcast! Liu xuzhi's wife thought to herself.

      Liu xuzhi, on the other hand, did not know that danger had already arrived, as the Grim Reaper opened its demonic claws at him. He was immersed in the surgery lesson and could not extricate himself.

      ...

      Mu Tao stood in front of the screen, watching the live stream of the surgery while his hands, like Liu xuzhi 's, moved slightly from time to time.

      This was how the TIPS surgery should be performed, but Dr. Allen Smith was wrong. He would probably be beaten up.

      Just as this thought emerged in mu Tao's mind, the hemostatic forceps appeared like a summoned beast and hit Dr. Alan Smith's radial spur.

      There was a "pa" sound on the live broadcast screen.

      It was not a heavy blow. Mu Tao knew that boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps were different from Su Yun 's. Boss Zheng was only trying to correct his mistake, while that sissy Su Yun was only hitting him to beat him up.

      Here, Dr. Alan Smith was wrong again.

      The hemostatic forceps arrived again, hitting the doctor's wrist.

      Mu Tao was a little proud of himself. He should have learned everything. He had made the same mistakes before, but he would not make them again.

      The next step ...

      Next ...

      Mu Tao's surgery was done to the standard. After all, he had experience with boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps, and he had corrected many mistakes.

      Therefore, mu Tao was beaming with joy.

      His level was already at the level of Maio clinic, or even a little higher.

      In fact, Dr. Alan Smith's surgery was done to the standard. If there were no hemostatic forceps, even mu Tao would not be able to see some mistakes.

      But this time, boss Zheng's attitude was very strict. It could be said that he was very demanding.

      Mu Tao didn't know why, but he just followed and watched.

      Suddenly, a simple operation attracted the strike of the hemostatic forceps. Mu Tao was stunned. He didn't see any mistakes here.

      However, Dr. Allen Smith quickly made a slight correction, and the surgery continued.

      "Uh ..." Mu Tao looked at the screen in shock. He was so surprised that he couldn't express it.

      Was this how they did it? He immediately began to recall.

      In his mind, he outlined the anatomical structure between the hepatic vein and the hepatic vein. A change in technique would cause a series of changes.

      Although the change wasn't big, it was indeed a mistake.

      If he were on the operating table, he would not even know what mistake he would make if he knocked the hemostatic forceps down.

      Dr. Alan Smith immediately noticed the problem.

      Was this the difference between him and the world's best? Mu Tao's fingers suddenly stopped.

      Wu Haishi noticed the slight change in his proud disciple.

      Wu Haishi knew that mu Tao was very proud. Wu Haishi was also aware of the change just now. Although he was old and his reactions were slow, his years of experience had truly accumulated.

      He could understand it, but it was hard to make it flawless. This was an inevitable rule, old Wu understood. People like boss Zheng were coincidental. He could not be envious of them.

      Wu Haishi knew this in his heart, so he was very calm and didn't feel jealous.

      The future belonged to the young.

      The next generation had to be stronger than the previous one. Only then could this discipline, the entire medical world, the country, and the world continue to advance.

      If it was up to him, then there would be no future or hope.

      The live broadcast of this educational surgery came at the right time. Not only could it give mu Tao inspiration, but it could also make him more emotionally stable.

      The operation gradually came to an end under the continuous tapping of the hemostatic forceps.

      After the first battle, the second Battle ended.

      The scene disappeared, and mu Tao felt lost ...

      In many places and corners of the world, doctors who watched live broadcasts of surgeries had the same thought.

      In his heart,

      He felt lost.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Peng Jia was very happy.

      The numbers on the computer screen showed that his decision was correct. This included the fact that he did not rush to negotiate with venture capital after he started the live broadcast of the surgery. Instead, he chose to delay the time.

      There was a certain risk, but Peng Jia judged that the risk was not high. On the other hand, boss Zheng's side, at the current speed of development, might give him a surprise.

      As expected!

      Peng Jia was very satisfied with herself.

      This was his vision and business intuition. He was indeed a genius!

      If he signed the contract with venture capital in a hurry, he would be the one banging his head against the wall. Who would have thought that boss Zheng would be so capable that he would perform the surgery at Mayo Clinic?

      No, he had livestreamed the surgery at Maio clinic.

      That's not right, they're doing a live broadcast of teaching surgeries at Maio's clinic!

      After repeatedly correcting her wrong point of view, Peng Jia was also a little dazed.

      Once again, the server was urgently increased. Now, the apricot garden could accommodate 100000 people online at the same time.

      Although there were not that many doctors in the world who watched the live broadcast of the surgery, Peng Jia was no longer willing to update the server again and again.

      How many times had he leveled up since that mysterious account? Peng Jia would rather save some extra than rush the order.

      Who knew what new tricks boss Zheng could come up with.

      Just like this time, he suddenly went to Maio clinic and even had a surgery tutorial. And Dr. Smith from Maho clinic agreed to livestream teaching surgeries!

      All of these sentences and scenes seemed unrealistic to Peng Jia.

      Reality was more bizarre than novels. It was indeed so. Was it because reality was illogical? Or did human beings not know what logic was?

      Regardless, everything turned into a stream of data in front of Peng Jia's eyes.

      Peng Jia was very satisfied with him. However, as a businessman, he realized that such an occasional event could not last.

      But it didn't matter. He smiled.

      Now, he could probably have a talk with venture capital.

      Thinking of this, Peng Jia's heart moved. He picked up his phone, found Hu Yanhui's number, and dialed it.

      "Manager Peng, how are you?" The signal on the other side of the phone was slightly bad, but they could still communicate.

      "Little Hu, there's something you need to pay more attention to."

      "Please speak."

      "Is there any new movement from boss Zheng's side? you must report to me as soon as possible." Peng Jia said seriously.

      "Recently ... I heard from Brother Yun that he's going to Germany's heideburg University." Hu Yanhui was a little nervous. Peng Jia could imagine that Hu Yanhui's face was probably red and black.

      However, Peng Jia knew about this. He comforted Hu Yanhui and asked her to keep an eye on boss Zheng's situation and report to him at any time.

      After hanging up the phone, Peng Jia stood by the window. On the large floor - to - Ceiling window, her shadow seemed to merge with the Huangpu River across the road.

      "Looks like I'll have to get closer to boss Zheng in the future," Peng Jia thought.

      ...

      When some people were happy, there would naturally be others who were unhappy.

      They also watched the live stream of the surgery through the night. Some people gained an understanding of TIPS surgery, while some people gained a huge business opportunity.

      Some people, on the other hand, only gained negative emotions such as failure, frustration, regret, and anger.

      Zhao Wenhua's eyes were filled with negative emotions. He was sitting at home. The study room was already blue from his smoking.

      However, he didn't notice that his eyes were almost closed from the smoke. He was still staring at the tablet, which had lost its signal, in a daze.

      They had really seen a ghost!

      As an atheist, this was what Zhao Wenhua said the most recently.

      Last night, Lin Ge had dragged him out to a quiet place and persuaded him for two to three hours.

      Lin Ge drank three pots of tea, but he still couldn't convince Zhao Wenhua. He was determined and did not believe that he could not move this little fellow.

      In the end, Lin Ge also sighed. This old classmate of his was probably possessed.

      After they parted ways with a helpless sigh, Zhao Wenhua had been trying to figure out Zheng Ren's weakness. Being able to go to Maio for surgery was not a big deal ... It was indeed very impressive, but it was not uncommon to fail miserably in an easy task.

      Zheng Ren definitely wouldn't do it flawlessly. There must be something that he didn't notice.

      The invitation for freelance surgery and the registration were already in the past. Even though Zhao Wenhua couldn't help but feel irritated when he thought about the dark and dirty tricks, he immediately threw all these thoughts out of his mind.

      What else was there? As a doctor, Zheng Ren had articles, scientific research, surgeries, and connections!

      It was simply impeccable.

      All of a sudden, Zhao Wenhua smacked his head and it hurt.

      Zheng Ren, with a bachelor's degree, was an attending physician! He didn't even have the qualifications to be a specialist.

      The image in his mind was of Department Director Kong happily preparing the materials after Zheng Ren left the hospital in the morning.

      He glanced at it and saw that the format seemed to be materials for advancement.

      Department Director Kong was already at a higher position, and there was no way for him to be promoted. And who these materials were prepared for, was there a need to say?

      Zhao Wenhua cursed in his heart. By the time Zheng Ren returned, a Ward had been prepared at the eastern Oncology Department. Zheng Ren swaggered away. He wanted to see where Department Director Kong would put his face.

      He was in such a hurry to suck up to a little doctor, and he even personally prepared the materials! He even had to do such trivial work, it was simply kneeling and licking her boots! As the director of a Department, he had the nerve to do so!

      Where's your face? do you still want face? Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.

      Because of his hatred for Zheng Ren, Zhao Wenhua also hated Department Director Kong.

      However, he only dared to criticize him in his mind. He did not dare to reveal anything in front of Department Director Kong. Department Director Kong was old now, and he was not very willing to get angry. If it were ten years ago ...

      Advancement? Zheng Ren seemed to still be an attending physician, and now was not the time for him to be promoted in large batches. Zhao Wenhua continued to look for clues. He reckoned that Department Director Kong wanted to make an exception for Zheng Ren.

      An exception for promotion to Associate Chief physician, heh! Zhao Wenhua sneered.

      He was just an Associate Chief physician ... He was not even an Associate Chief physician, but he could actually cause such a big storm.

      Really F * cking hell! Zhao Wenhua cursed in his heart.

      Was it that easy to make an exception? Nonsense. No matter who wanted to make an exception, it would be very difficult.

      Most people or things were not easy to make sugar, but it was sour to make vinegar. Even if it wasn't a violation of principles, the conditions were harsh. It was simply too difficult to meet so many conditions.

      Just this point alone was enough to stop Zheng Ren from becoming an attending physician. He was going to advance? A few years later.

      Don't even think about advancing. If you can successfully break the rules, I'll take your surname! Zhao Wenhua snuffed out the cigarette in his hand, and a spark splashed on his hand.

      Hiss~~~
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        Zheng Ren heard a 'ding - Dong' sound when the surgery was over.

      Eh? What kind of mission was completed?

      [Main mission "become famous," phase two, completed!]

      [Mission details: complete 100 TIPS surgeries with a 100% completion rate.]

      The mission reward was 100000 Wanwan experience points, 2000 skill points, two platinum treasure chests, and +2 luck.

      The mission time was a month. [Time used: 16 days and 3 hours. Remaining time: 13 days and 21 hours.]

      Oh, it turns out that this main mission has been completed without me knowing!

      Zheng Ren was in a good mood.

      100,000 experience points was just a small amount to Zheng Ren. However, no matter how little time it was, it was still surgery training time, and Zheng Ren would definitely not mind it.

      Skill points were a little low, but it was better than nothing. Besides, for Zheng Ren, skill points did not seem to be of much use when he was at the peak of the first step, at least when it came to interventional surgeries.

      That step was so close yet so far away.

      A Platinum treasure chest? what good stuff did he get last time? Zheng Ren himself could not remember, but he knew that this was the main reward of the mission.

      His luck, including the mission reward, was already +20. Zheng Ren did not feel anything at all, but who would reject such a thing as luck? It was like the God of Fortune card in the monopoly game, which was a good thing at the bottom of the box.

      Before he could take stock, the "ding - Dong" sound continued.

      [Main mission: become famous, stage three.

      [Mission details: complete 1000 TIPS surgeries with a 100% completion rate.]

      Quest reward: Youyou's experience points 200000 points, skill points 4000 points, Grandmaster - Level skill book X1, pinnacle experience X1.

      [Mission Duration: 3 months.]

      After taking a glance at the mission, Zheng Ren felt that big pig trotter was really a little stingy.

      The number of surgery cases was multiplied by ten, and the experience points and skill points only doubled. On the other hand, there was a master alchemist skill book that attracted Zheng Ren.

      The peak experience meant that a successful surgery would cost a life.

      'How should I put it? this reward is just like that,' Zheng Ren thought. However, one thousand surgeries was a huge number.

      "Dr. Zheng, you ..." Dr. Smith asked in a low voice. He hesitated for a moment, but continued,""Is there anything that you're not satisfied with?"

      The surgery had been completed, but after being interrupted by two surgeries, Zheng Ren had left an extremely strange, strict, and even strict image in Dr. Smith's heart.

      Although he was much older than Zheng Ren and had a high academic status, with the surgery in front of him, Dr. Smith actually had some respect for Zheng Ren.

      Like professor Rudolf Wagner, he was the kind of person who was convinced by technology.

      "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren shook his head and turned to leave the stage.

      The surgery was completed, and the mission was completed. Zheng Ren felt a sense of relief.

      Next, he had to find a place to think about the rewards and new missions. That was the most important thing. Zheng Ren was still very interested in the two platinum treasure chests.

      From disdaining the box in the past to being interested in it now, Zheng Ren had also changed unconsciously.

      "That's about the surgery. If there's no problem, in five days, we can let the rich kid ... Professor Rudolph Wagner do the second stage of the surgery." Zheng Ren gave the important task of the second stage of the surgery to the professor.

      The professor smiled happily.

      He never dared to think that he could come to Maio to perform surgery with his level. Now that he had been invited, his status in the underworld had risen, and the professor was particularly happy.

      Dr. Smith didn't refuse. He was quite familiar with professor Rudolf Wagner, and they got along quite well. It was a good thing to have an acquaintance to lead him in surgery.

      However, Dr. Smith was a little emotional. Rudolph was really blessed by the goddess of luck. How did he know that there was such a young doctor in China?

      However, this was all in the past. He had to look forward to it.

      "Doctor Zheng, it's such a pity." Dr. Smith first expressed his regret and then asked,""If there's anything I need in the future, can I call you over at any time?"

      "It's fine, we'll discuss it later. " Zheng Ren said casually.

      Su Yun shook her head. This was such a good opportunity to ask for an exorbitant price. Based on his understanding of Zheng Ren, if Dr. Smith needed it, the other side would probably take some time to come over.

      As for the price, Zheng Ren would definitely not consider it.

      However, Zheng Ren's words had a different meaning to them.

      He thought that this was Zheng Ren 's' tactful 'rejection.

      There was a huge difference between English and Chinese, especially in the sense of speech. Although Zheng Ren was proficient in all languages, that was only because he was a spoiled brat.

      Zheng Ren was unable to take into account the details.

      Dr. Smith frowned, thought for a moment, and asked,""Doctor Zheng, the consultation fee will definitely be paid according to the normal rate, including this time 's."

      "What?" Zheng Ren glanced at Dr. Smith.

      Dr. Smith suddenly felt a sharp pain in his wrist. It was like a pair of hemostatic forceps hitting the radial process.

      It was wrong!

      Would a doctor of this level care about the consultation fee? Dr. Smith was full of regret.

      If he himself did not mind, then what about doctor Zheng?

      This year, a rich man in West Asia invited him for an operation, offering him a few million dollars. He was currently doing research on TIPS, but the request was rejected by Dr. Smith.

      When they reached a certain level, they were too lazy to fly.

      Most of the people who flew around to perform surgery were doctors who were not of high enough rank. (Note 1)

      "I was wrong." Dr. Smith waved his hands. His mind was spinning quickly, and he immediately said,"I'll contact the Board of Directors and hire you as a special professor at Maio clinic. What do you think?"

      "A visiting professor or a tenured professor?" Su Yun's sharp senses caught a certain emotion on Dr. Smith's face. She nudged Zheng Ren and asked him directly.

      Visiting professors were different from honorary professors. They had an obligation. To work for the other party, it was usually to make a report or to do research together, so they needed to be qualified.

      Tenured professors, on the other hand, were much more awesome. He did not need to take the annual teaching and scientific research Assessment, and the employment period could be extended until retirement. At the same time, he could enjoy the special allowance of the hospital.

      The difference in the duration was huge.

      Dr. Smith just said it without thinking. Who would want to become a tenured professor after receiving an invitation from Maio clinic?

      I'm not even a tenured professor yet!

      Just as he was about to speak, Dr. Smith waved his hands out of habit, and he felt a sharp pain from his right radial process.

      He had just been beaten up ...

      He wasn 't, but that didn't mean that doctor Zheng couldn't become a tenured professor.

      Dr. Smith returned to his paper man state. He thought for a moment and said,""I only have the right to apply for a visiting professor position."

      Su Yun pursed her lips in disdain.

      ...

      ...

      [Note 1: it's a fact that da Niu doesn't leave Beijing or Shanghai.] It had been like this since many years ago. Those who could perform freelance surgery were all young cows.
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        "Let's do this. " Zheng Ren smiled.

      Visiting professor, this name sounded quite comfortable. Although he wasn't a tenured professor, if that was the case, wouldn't he have to be called professor Zheng instead?

      Just thinking about it made Zheng Ren feel bored. Boss sounded nicer. In China, the word "professor" was already used a lot.

      Feng Xuhui was carrying an empty suitcase and rejoicing. His English listening was very poor, so he could not understand what Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Dr. Smith were talking about.

      This time, he came to Mayo and filled up his luggage. He brought a total of 30 sets of consumables for TIPS.

      To Feng Xuhui, he had brought two or three times the amount, because Su Yun had said that they were going to fly directly to Hyde Castle from Mayo.

      However, he didn't expect President Zheng to be so capable. Mayo performed more than 20 operations in one breath, live streaming and teaching. The box was empty.

      The colleagues from the International Department had yet to arrive.

      Feng Xuhui pondered about finding a free time to contact Chairman MA and quickly distribute the goods. The most important thing was to fill up his luggage. Otherwise, he would feel empty and uncertain.

      Feng Xuhui was a little envious as he looked at President Zheng, the skinny United States professor, talking and laughing. He still needed to work hard to improve. She didn't even know what he was talking about, and she felt a little guilty for trying to cozy up to him.

      Hu Yanhui was listening to the conversation between Zheng Ren and Dr. Smith. She was very surprised. Hu Yanhui didn't know what a visiting professor meant. However, this name sounded very noble, so it must be a good thing.

      She picked up her phone and sent Peng Jia A message.

      [Boss Zheng is talking about becoming a visiting professor for Maio. His assistant is very dissatisfied and thinks that he should be a tenured professor.]

      Information was transmitted, turning into electromagnetic waves and arriving in China. They formed words and woke up Peng Jia, who was sleeping.

      Peng Jia was taking a nap. She was sleeping soundly, sweetly, and happily.

      Ever since boss Zheng had returned from the earthquake relief, and after discussing the matter of the live broadcast of the surgery, his career had finally found a way to break through. Now, he could vaguely see the blue ocean that had no competitors.

      Even though she was woken up, Peng Jia was not unhappy. However, she was too tired and wanted to take a nap. She looked at the time and realized that she had slept for half an hour.

      It was enough.

      He picked up his phone and saw that it was Hu Yanhui. He opened WeChat.

      The moment she saw the message, Peng Jia's blood froze. After an unknown period of time, symptoms of brain hypoxia began to appear. Dizziness, dizziness, and tinnitus.

      His symptoms were the same as when he heard that he was going to do a live stream of teaching surgery at Maio clinic, and even a little worse.

      "If this continues, I'm afraid I'll be dead before Xinglin garden even hits the market," Peng Jia thought helplessly. However, boss Zheng would always surprise him, causing his blood pressure to rise uncontrollably.

      Boss Zheng was going to be a visiting professor overseas?

      He was also a visiting professor at Maio clinic! Even though it wasn't a tenured professor, it was more than enough. There were less than ten tenured professors in Maio, and they were all famous seniors.

      This was a good thing. When Peng Jia thought of the words "visiting professor of Mei 'ao Medical Center, doctor Zheng Ren," in the advertisement before the live broadcast of the surgery, she was excited.

      However, before he could be happy for long, Peng Jia suddenly thought of something and poured a bucket of cold water on him.

      It was wrong! He was wrong! Peng Jia immediately realized what the problem she had been worrying about was.

      He seemed to have invested too little into boss Zheng's side, Zheng Ren, and did not receive the attention he deserved.

      It was just an agreement for a live broadcast of surgery. What if boss Zheng stopped doing live broadcast surgeries tomorrow? Then what should he do? What visiting professor, what Nobel Prize candidate, they had nothing to do with him!

      As for winning the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology in the future ...

      Peng Jia shivered. This was a huge strategic mistake. How could she ignore boss Zheng? It was simply unforgivable.

      If an ordinary employee had made such a mistake, Peng Jia would have fired him without hesitation.

      All the anger she had when she woke up was gone. Peng Jia immediately gathered her capable subordinates to discuss how to sign a long - term agreement with boss Zheng and kidnap ... Invite boss Zheng to her family's war chariot.

      ...

      Zheng Ren did not bother about the visiting professor. Mayo was too far away. He had a private jet this time, so he did not feel tired.

      However, it would be quite annoying to travel to the United States all year round.

      If Su Yun were to talk to Dr. Smith, whatever the result would be, it would be fine. As for the tenured professor that Su Yun asked about, Zheng Ren just laughed it off.

      In the scientific community, those who could obtain the title of tenured professor in a world - Class University were all big names that would be remembered for centuries. For example, Newton, for example ...

      In the medical world, could he get a tenured professor in Maio?

      In Zheng Ren's opinion, this was a little ridiculous.

      Just as he was thinking, his phone rang.

      Was it little Yiren? Zheng Ren took out his phone and saw that the name was Wu Hui.

      "That celebrity?" Zheng Ren immediately thought of Wu Hui's gentle and elegant manner.

      'This person is not bad,' Zheng Ren thought to himself as he picked up the phone.

      "Hello, doctor Zheng." Wu Hui's voice was a little weak.

      "Well, is the surgery done? did it go smoothly?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.

      "The surgery is over. The doctor said that I would die in a day."

      This ... Was too alarmist. Zheng Ren disapproved of this in his heart. It was just appendicitis with perpuus perforation and halosomon, so it was only natural to say that her condition was very serious. However, it would be wrong to say that he would die if he went a day later.

      However, it was also possible that there was a problem with Wu Hui's description. This was also often seen. After all, he was not a doctor, and he was not clear about various professional terms.

      "It's fine after the surgery. Rest for a few days and you'll get better soon. " Zheng Ren said very gently.

      There was no sound from the other end of the phone. It was silent.

      The cell phone signal is bad? Zheng Ren took the phone in front of him and looked at it. There was no problem.

      "Hello?" Zheng Ren tried to probe.

      "Doctor Zheng, the appendix was not removed. The doctor in the community Hospital said that there is no way to remove it." Wu Hui was a little hesitant, but he still told Zheng Ren the truth.

      This ...

      Zheng Ren recalled the diagnosis on Wu Hui's system panel and sighed. This was a F * cking misdiagnosis!

      It was not accurate to say that it was a misdiagnosis. It should be said that the standard of the doctors in the community Hospital was not good enough. He just did not dare to remove the appendix that had blood congestion, edema, and even gangrene.

      What bullsh * t about dying a day later, it was all nonsense.

      He reckoned that the patient exaggerated his condition before the surgery was completed, so that the patient would think that it was normal for him to not have his appendix removed.

      The appendix that Wu Hui mentioned was what the people of Xiangjiang used to say. It was not accurate. There was no dispute that he was talking about the appendix.
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        "Wait a moment." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he put down his phone and asked Dr. Smith,""I have a friend who performed an appendectomy in a Community Hospital, but I think there might be some problems with the surgery. Can you arrange for further examination and treatment in Mayo?"

      Before Dr. Smith could say anything, Su Yun's eyes moved and she immediately realized what was going on.

      "You didn't even complete the appendectomy?" Su Yun asked in shock.

      Zheng Ren shook his phone and nodded.

      Su Yun made an exaggerated gesture and covered her face with her hand. The black hair on her forehead was also fluttering in the wind, as if she was trying to paint a tragic scene.

      'How ... How is this possible?' This was the United States! It was the most developed country in the world, the M Nation that could command the world!

      This type of surgery was difficult, but ... Even someone at Liu Tianxing's level could handle it. He could even be a chief resident in a third - and fourth - tier city like cen Meng.

      However, in this place, they had to perform abdominal closure. Zheng Ren and Su Yun felt helpless.

      Dr. Smith finally got rid of Su Yun's question about tenured professor and quickly said,""I'll contact him. What's the nationality of your friend? Do you have medical insurance? From the community Hospital to Mayo, the procedure for medical insurance transfer was very troublesome. But it's not a problem. The procedures are a little cumbersome, but they're just procedures. "

      Zheng Ren thought for a moment. Wu Hui was probably not someone who lacked money. Compared to his life, money was a small matter.

      "Insurance shouldn't be a problem," he said with a smile."Please wait a moment. I still need to ask my friend for his opinion."

      As he spoke, Zheng Ren took his phone and walked to a quiet place to explain the situation to Wu Hui.

      Wu Hui was already full of doubts, so he contacted Zheng Ren after the surgery to ask him what he thought.

      Although they had only met by chance, Zheng Ren had left a deep impression in Wu Hui's heart that Jian Jia was a very reliable person.

      Upon hearing Zheng Ren's explanation, Wu Hui panicked.

      "Doctor Zheng, what should I do?" Wu Hui's voice was a little rough, but it did not tremble, showing extremely strong self - Control.

      "Get an ambulance to Mayo. I'll get you admitted." "If you agree," Zheng Ren said,"I'll talk to Maio's doctor now."

      Wu Hui only hesitated for a second before he believed Zheng Ren.

      It was not that Zheng Ren knew how to delude people's minds, but he had said that he wanted Wu Hui to come to Mayo and continue the treatment. The Golden signboard of Maio clinic was not a place that just anyone could come to.

      It was the words 'Maio clinic' that erased the suspicion in Wu Hui's heart.

      After the other side agreed, Zheng Ren immediately went to find Dr. Smith and began to contact the wards and the operation.

      It was also Dr. Smith's first time handling this kind of thing. Usually, no matter which doctor came to Maio clinic, didn't they come with the attitude of learning and communicating?

      Perform a surgery demonstration at Maho clinic? And he even wanted to perform an appendectomy for his friend? Dr. Smith had never thought about these things before.

      However, Zheng Ren had said that there was no need to consider insurance, and that was enough. Dr. Smith valued this more.

      The people from the insurance company were not easy to deal with. If he still needed insurance, this matter might become very troublesome.

      "President Zheng, what surgery?" Feng Xuhui was curious and asked.

      "It's just an appendectomy. The community Hospital didn't manage to complete it. " Zheng Ren said.

      Feng Xuhui was speechless.

      President Zheng denied the diagnosis of the community Hospital on 912. He admitted the patient to the hospital and performed surgery on him. All of these were understandable.

      However, this was Rochester, and Maio clinic in United States why would President Zheng do this?

      Did he think that this was the garden behind his home?

      Feng Xuhui wasn't criticizing Zheng Ren in his heart, but he was so shocked that he fell into a state of confusion.

      'President Zheng is too ... Amazing,' Feng Xuhui thought.

      Hu Yanhui also felt the same way. She asked,"Boss Zheng, can you do a live broadcast?"

      Zheng Ren was speechless.

      What a dedicated employee. No matter what kind of surgery it was, he had to try and see if it could be livestreamed.

      "The patient is a celebrity, so it's definitely not okay. If it's a livestream and there's no limit to the number of viewers, you'll have to change your server to one that can accommodate millions of viewers at the same time. " Su Yun blew a breath of air and said teasingly.

      This estimation was not excessive.

      If there was a pre - Publicity that Wu Hui was misdiagnosed and mistakenly treated in the United States and would be broadcasted live, his fans would probably fill the apricot garden to the brim.

      This was definitely not an alarmist talk. Although Wu Hui was no longer considered a popular a - list celebrity in the country, he could still attract so much attention. If it was a popular a - list student, the apricot forest garden would probably be filled to the brim.

      "Which celebrity?" Hu Yanhui's gossiping fire was ignited, and her face was red and purple.

      "Wu Hui," Su Yun felt that it was very boring. Every time she said this name, she would feel annoyed from the bottom of her heart.

      "Ya!" Hu Yanhui covered her mouth with excitement and almost jumped up.

      "Look at your ignorant face." Su Yun rebuked.

      Hu Yanhui expressed some regret that she could not do a live broadcast of Wu Hui's surgery. How good would it be if he could do it?

      However, she thought about it and did not report this to Peng Jia.

      If it involved a celebrity and word got out, it would probably cause trouble for the company. It was better to be more cautious about this kind of thing. Besides, Brother Yun had clearly stated that he couldn't do live broadcasts, so what was the point of reporting?

      Dr. Smith quickly found a bed. For him, a bed was nothing.

      "Su Yun, can you ask Zou Jiahua if he's done with the checkup?" "If there's nothing else, we can leave after the surgery," Zheng Ren said.

      "I'm sorry to hear your arrangement. " "Lake Andrea, have you seen it before?" Su Yun shrugged.

      "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren shook his head.

      "If you're in such a hurry, you'll miss a lot of scenery along the way and make life meaningless." Su Yun said.

      "Hey, you're the one who's working hard for the Nobel Prize, and you're also the one who wants to see the scenery." "What exactly do you want?" Zheng Ren asked.

      "It won't affect anything."

      "Three thousand surgeries. I have to finish them before July." "How much have you completed?" Zheng Ren asked expressionlessly.

      " 142 cases," Su Yun was very clear about this and casually reported a number.

      Speaking of this, he felt rather regretful.

      It was really boring to be busy all the way, but Zheng Ren seemed to be right. He was working hard to do three thousand surgery cases now.

      Su Yun had always felt that this number was a way for Dr. Mehal to express his rejection. He suddenly laughed. If he completed this seemingly impossible mission, he didn't know if Dr. Mehall's expression would be very interesting.
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        "Zou Jiahua's physical examination is done. He didn't go into details about his diagnosis and what will happen after that, but zou Zhi said that he can leave anytime." Su Yun had also finished contacting them and came back to tell Zheng Ren.

      "We'll leave after the surgery. " Zheng Ren said.

      Professor Rudolf Wagner couldn't wait to leave.

      Was this considered returning home in glory? Zheng Ren thought.

      After waiting for a while, he contacted Wu Hui's sister on the phone and told her the location. Soon, he heard the sound of a Gurney.

      Now, Zheng Ren could hear the sound of the wheels hitting and rubbing against the floor. He no longer had symptoms of high blood pressure. As he moved further away from the emergency department, all of this became a memory.

      Maio's equipment was very good, so the Gurney did not make a loud sound. Compared to this place, Haicheng City first People's Hospital was truly a rural clinic.

      Wu Hui was pushed in. Zheng Ren first took a look at the system panel. The diagnosis on it was still the same as before.

      Zheng Ren sighed. This matter was really troublesome. However, he was a little envious of the medical environment here. The doctor didn't have any trouble with the treatment mistakes.

      If it were Haicheng City first People's Hospital, the surgeon would definitely call for help if he found out that the surgery could not be performed.

      If they still could not manage the Department Director position, they could perform abdominal closure and transfer the position to a professor they were familiar with in a high - Level hospital. He could also invite the professors and directors of the provincial Hospital.

      In any case, if this matter wasn't resolved, he could only wait for death. Even if the problem was solved later, he would have to be on tenterhooks for a period of time and smile obsequiously in front of the patient's family members, acting like a grandson.

      Who asked the surgery to not be completed?

      As a doctor, how could he be reasonable when he did not complete the surgery? However, the community Hospital just said that he would die if he came a day late, then said that he would wash his intestines and receive treatment in half a year, and then he was done.

      No wonder so many people wanted to get a medical license for this. It was so cool!

      This was due to the difference in the medical environment. Zheng Ren shook his head.

      "What's the situation?" Su Yun asked Zheng Ren in a low voice.

      Just as Zheng Ren was about to speak, he suddenly realized that Su Yun would not ask him about his condition without even a physical examination!

      Was this guy already suspicious?

      "I don't know. I'll ask sis Wu." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he immediately went to Wu Hui's sister's side to understand the situation.

      There was doubt in Su Yun's eyes, but there was also a hint of relief. When they were intertwined, it was very complicated.

      The community hospital's surgical record was not given to Wu Hui. This was a medical document. If he were to really transfer it, he would need to go through a lot of troublesome procedures.

      Wu Hui's sister only said that the doctor on the other side said that this was a serious condition of menstritis that he had not encountered in ten years. He could not perform the surgery. After washing his intestines, he would have to wait for half a year for his Appendix to be done.

      Wu Hui had already explained these things to Zheng Ren, so he couldn't give Zheng Ren any more information.

      Zheng Ren was rather helpless. It seemed like he could only do a C - Section to explore. However, Wu Hui's postoperative recovery was a relatively big problem.

      Compared to acute pure appendicitis, the chances of postoperative intestinal obstruction were countless times higher.

      Anyway, even though it seemed like there was no big problem now, leaving a mine behind might not explode at any time.

      Zheng Ren told Wu Hui's sister about her condition and explained his own guess.

      Since he had to listen to the doctor's opinion when he came to Maio clinic, Zheng Ren could only give suggestions.

      Wu Hui went through the hospitalization procedures first, and the rest was still up to fate. I hope ... I hope we can be more positive here.

      Su Yun went to Zheng Ren's side and whispered,""Boss, you're just being nice to someone who's being treated coldly. It's not interesting. Let's go to Germany, hurry up with the surgery, and hurry home. "

      Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun did not like Wu Hui. It was just because Chang Yue was a fan of his family. He just smiled and found a random place to sit down quietly. He entered the operating theater system and tried to do surgery training first.

      Appendectomy was the first surgical method that Zheng Ren had received training in the system's operating theater.

      At that time, the entire system was unstable, as if it would collapse at any moment. Zheng Ren had also risked his life and persevered in his surgical training for a long time.

      Putting aside other surgeries, Zheng Ren felt that he should be impeccable when it came to appendectomy alone.

      However, he did not let his guard down just because he was familiar with appendectomy. He still obediently entered the system space, purchased surgery training time, and carried out surgery training.

      The other reason was that he wanted to see how the doctors at the hospital would deal with Wu Hui's Appendix.

      Washing intestines was a very common term. It was probably the process that Wu Hui's sister described in her own words after listening to the doctor in the community Hospital.

      Zheng Ren guessed that it should have been washed with saline water and added with antibiotics. As for what exactly had been done to Wu Hui's Appendix, no one knew except for the doctors in the community Hospital.

      Due to the above reasons, Zheng Ren chose to' waste 'some of his surgery training time.

      It was just an appendectomy. No matter how complicated it was, it would be a big deal if it took half an hour.

      Now that he was rich, there was no problem at all.

      When they entered the system's operating theater, the experimentals were already lying down. Zheng Ren came to the operating table and first looked at the incision.

      The incision was about 10 cm in length, and it was a typical large incision, the kind that was rough and bold.

      It did not matter. Whether it was a small incision or a large incision, as long as it could solve the problem, it was a good incision.

      He cut the knot with blunt scissors and removed it. Zheng Ren then performed laparotomy layer by layer.

      Wu Hui was thin, had a good figure, and had very little fat under the skin.

      However, as he entered each floor, Zheng Ren's expression turned uglier. The surgery was ... Too horrible to look at.

      The fat layer was destroyed violently, and there were traces of blood vessels bleeding that had been stopped by electric combustion. Although this wasn't fatal, it proved from another perspective that the Sorcerer's level was really not that high.

      He continued downward and opened the peritoneum. Zheng Ren saw the appendix that had turned black.

      There was an opening on the appendix, which was covered with a small piece of absorbable gauze. A few stitches were loosely stitched on it.

      Due to the serious congestion and edema in the appendix, the knot was not tied firmly, and the gauze to stop the bleeding showed signs of falling off.

      Zheng Ren didn't touch this piece because there was no need to.

      The appendix was surrounded by the inflamed tissue, and there were signs that the tissue had drifted away, but it was not done yet. The doctor in the community Hospital could not complete the surgery because it required a high level of skill. He was afraid that the lower part of the intestine would be torn, so he gave up on the surgery.

      For a doctor in a Community Hospital, this kind of appendectomy skill was a chasm.

      However, to Zheng Ren, it was not even a small river.

      He began blunt separation. He found the appendix's ligament and artery, separated, clamped, cut, and sutured it.

      The surgery was completed in one go. Although there were no assistants or scrub nurses, the surgery still ended in twenty - three minutes.

      After rinsing the abdominal cavity and ensuring that there was no active bleeding, Zheng Ren began to perform abdominal closure.

      After the last stitch was completed, the system gave him a surgery completion rate of 100%.

      Don't be too simple!
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        The procedure for Maio to take in patients was more complicated than that of 912. There were many processes.

      The doctors from the gastrointestinal surgery department had to wait for the admission of the community Hospital to be handed over. Based on Zheng Ren's understanding, he still did not want to take over a patient whose Appendix had not been removed.

      If they were at 912, no one would want to take up such a patient. When doctors all over the world faced diseases alone, their treatment methods were still relatively similar.

      Who knew what the guy in front of him had done in the patient's stomach?

      Moreover, the patient's Appendix had not been removed, which meant that the patient's condition was extremely serious. What if he could not solve the problem even after the appendix was removed?

      Whoever is willing to take the blame can do it, I'm not doing it anyway.

      This kind of thinking was too common. Zheng Ren could understand it, but he could not force it. In this place, it was already a miracle that he could arrange for Wu Hui to be admitted to the hospital. As for other matters, he was sorry, but he was powerless.

      There was no problem with Wu Hui's condition. At the very least, there would not be any complications such as shock for the next few days.

      Therefore, it was better to wait.

      Anyway, he had sent Wu Hui to Mayo, the best hospital in the world. Even if Wu Hui was misdiagnosed, he would still get good treatment. Zheng Ren was satisfied with this.

      'Then let's get ready to leave,' Zheng Ren thought.

      Just as he was about to tell Su Yun that he was leaving, Dr. Jack said something to Dr. Smith with a strange expression.

      Smith was taken aback. He then walked up to Zheng Ren and said seriously,""Dr. Zheng, Dr. Charles asked me for your address. He thought you left."

      "Address?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.

      "Yes." Dr. Smith nodded very seriously. The matter of being a visiting professor was originally just a casual remark, but now, he instantly made up his mind.

      No matter what he wanted the address for, it proved that professor Charles 'attitude toward Zheng Ren was different from the others.

      It didn't matter what professor Charles wanted to do.

      Zheng Ren also realized that the old man might want to send him some gifts or something. Since he hadn't left yet, it would be better to pay a visit to the old man.

      "Su Yun, contact Mr. Qu later." Zheng Ren said.

      "You said it's too late. I've already informed zou Zhi." Su Yun said.

      "..." Zheng Ren was helpless. There were bad times when things were done too quickly. In that case, let's quickly visit the old man and save ourselves the trouble.

      Zheng Ren briefly explained the situation to Su Yun and left, heading straight for professor Charles 'laboratory.

      Dr. Smith hesitated for a long time, but in the end, he still followed. His intuition told him that accompanying doctor Zheng might be beneficial to him.

      Professor Charles was reviewing materials. Although he was old, he still worked in the laboratory like a young man.

      Even though it was also a laminar flow laboratory, Zheng Ren still felt that the air here was not good. Perhaps, it had something to do with the material used in the experiment.

      Back when he wanted to do basic research, Zheng Ren knew that this was something he had to face when doing experiments.

      "Young man, you still haven't left?" Professor Charles asked in surprise when he saw Zheng Ren.

      "I met a Chinese friend asking for help, so I was delayed for a few hours." Zheng Ren smiled and said.

      "Help?" Professor Charles noticed the word Zheng Ren used.

      Zheng Ren explained what had happened, but he did not say what the problem was. He only stated it objectively.

      "Go and find out who's in the community Hospital." Dr. Charles called his assistant over and ordered.

      Zheng Ren was a little numb.

      He didn't want to touch this kind of thing.

      It was already a great favor to help Wu Hui stay in Maio clinic. It would be too much to interfere with normal treatment.

      Seeing Zheng Ren's uneasy expression, how could Dr. Charles not know what he was thinking? "Do you know why I want your address?" he asked with a smile.

      "You're the one who wants to give me a small present for Christmas, right?" Zheng Ren collected his thoughts and said respectfully,""Actually ..."

      "No, you're wrong." Professor Charles laughed and said, like a child, a little naughty.

      "Then ..."

      "It's not a small gift, but a very big gift! I've been collecting a set of surgical tools over the years, and I'm going to give it to you. " Dr. Charles was very proud, and he didn't hide his pride at all.

      Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he was overjoyed.

      The surgical tools collected by Dr. Charles must be the world's top, and they might even be custom - made.

      Not to mention the price, just this effort alone was worth a city. However, was this really a good idea?

      After the ecstasy, Zheng Ren was confused.

      He could accept the fact that he was sending them off. However, for a surgeon to give away the knives he had collected over the years, there was a strong sense of inheritance.

      Although he had a good chat with Dr. Charles, the two could barely be said to be friends despite their age, and they were still far from inheriting the legacy.

      Smith's heart tightened when he heard Dr. Charles 'words. Fortunately, he didn't directly reject the visiting professor's offer. Otherwise, he would be in a difficult position.

      The young man that professor Charles had taken a fancy to was rejected even as a visiting professor. He was asking for it.

      He had to make full use of his time to get this done. He had to try his best to receive an invitation letter from a visiting professor by the time Doctor Zheng returned to China.

      No! He had to finish this before he returned to the country.

      "I'm already old, and I can't perform surgery anymore. " Dr. Charles smiled."Over the years, I've ordered one whenever I see something I like or think of something that I can use. I've gradually accumulated some. It's a pity to keep it. I'll give it to you so that you can perform the surgery well. "

      Zheng Ren's entire body quivered, and he had goosebumps.

      It really was like this!

      He stood there in a daze, not knowing what to say.

      Su Yun was also stunned. What was going on?

      "Hehe." Professor Charles laughed again when he saw Zheng Ren's expression.""How about it? are you interested in using my knife to perform an operation in Mayo?"

      "There are!" Zheng Ren blurted out.

      "Yes." Professor Charles nodded, stood up, closed the document, and walked toward Zheng Ren with his hands behind his back.""Did your Chinese friend make a clear diagnosis?"

      "Clear." Zheng Ren had already entered a state of dumbfoundedness. He would answer whatever Dr. Charles asked.

      "That's good. We'll do this surgery. When my assistant brings back the previous medical records, you can refer to them and perform a perfect appendectomy for me to see. " Professor Charles said lightly.

      Then, he waved his hand, and someone brought over a silver box made of an unknown precious metal.

      Zheng Ren took it. It was not as heavy as he had imagined. The box itself was very hard, but it was also very light. Just the material alone was estimated to be worth hundreds of thousands.

      "Open it and take a look." Said professor Charles.
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        Zheng Ren could not help but refuse. Professor Charles's words had an unquestionable air to them.

      Zheng Ren opened the box. There were five layers, and all kinds of scalpels were present.

      The types of forceps, forceps, and retractor were all very detailed. This was definitely not a common product from a factory. It was indeed a custom product of the old man. The set of hemostatic forceps produced by the Germany factory that Zheng Ren had wanted in the past could not be compared to this set of equipment at all. It was too ordinary and crude.

      "The box can be directly disinfected. No problem." Said professor Charles.

      He seemed to know what Zheng Ren was thinking, and he solved the question in Zheng Ren's heart with one sentence.

      Zheng Ren's hand gently touched the surgical instrument. It was cold, as if he was rejecting Zheng Ren and treating him coldly.

      "What a good thing," Zheng Ren thought to himself. Then, he picked up a pair of hemostatic forceps.

      Facing the sunlight, Zheng Ren pulled out a strand of hair and clamped it with a pair of hemostatic forceps. With only half of his mouth, his hair was tightly caught, but the strength was not strong enough to break the hair.

      It was the same from a few different angles.

      'This equipment is f * cking good,' Zheng Ren thought in his heart.

      Professor Charles smiled and nodded when he saw Zheng Ren using his hair for the experiment. If the person he had chosen didn't even know this, then he was probably blind.

      "Send it for disinfection. You'll experience it during the surgery later." Dr. Charles said casually with his hands behind his back.

      Zheng Renai did not want to let go, but when he thought about how he would soon be using these instruments for surgery, he could not help but be excited.

      Someone took the box and carried it to the disinfection room. Professor Charles walked out of the laboratory, and Zheng Ren followed him carefully.

      "He's really short - handed." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's back and laughed in her heart.

      However, he was also very confused. This kind of inheritance - like behavior and gift was given by professor Charles. His boss's luck could be said to be heaven - defying.

      "How envious!" Su Yun's eyes revealed a rare trace of genuine emotion.

      Back at the gastrointestinal surgery department, professor Charles walked in front with Zheng Ren beside him. The two of them were whispering to each other.

      When they saw Dr. Charles, the arrogant doctors showed a very respectful expression, even a little flattering.

      Dr. Charles didn't say much about their performance. He just waved his hand to indicate that he understood.

      Soon, Dr. Charles 'assistant rushed back. He had the information on Wu Hui's condition in his hand, which included the admission examination, the surgery record, various examinations, the administration during the operation, and the postoperative medication. Everything was complete.

      "Let's take a look, then go for the surgery. " Professor Charles looked at the time and said,""There's still an hour before I go home. Jenny has already prepared dinner. Please hurry up with the operation. "

      Zheng Ren knew what was going on, but he still took the documents carefully and read them from the beginning.

      It was exactly the same as the experimental body simulated by the big pig trotter.

      In this regard, the excellence of the big pig trotter was unparalleled.

      He read it carefully and nodded to Dr. Charles.

      The doctor on the other side knew that Dr. Charles wanted to see the Chinese doctor perform the operation. Although he didn't know why, he still made all the preparations.

      Wu Hui was not used to their enthusiasm and was a little dazed.

      Maio's surgical instruments were disinfected by high - pressure steam and pre - Vacuum. Thirty minutes of disinfection passed by in a flash. Zheng Ren had already arrived at the operating theater and changed his clothes. He could not wait to start the surgery.

      When Wu Hui saw Zheng Ren's eyes through the sterile cap and mask, he was stunned.

      The anesthesia for an appendectomy was supposed to be epidural anesthesia. He was still conscious, and the movement of his upper limbs was not affected.

      Wu Hui subconsciously wanted to raise his hand, but his hand was tied to the operating table, so he could not raise it. "Dr. Zheng?" he asked in surprise.

      "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. When he saw the silver box being moved up and opened, he saw more than ten knife handles and dozens of pliers inside. He was instantly overjoyed, and even his words, which were usually emotionless, became more vivid.

      "Why are you here?" Wu Hui was completely dumbfounded.

      "Well, it's a long story, but don't worry, my surgical skills are very high." Zheng Ren casually consoled Wu Hui. Su Yun laid out the sheet, disinfected it again, and stood opposite Zheng Ren.

      When he heard Wu Hui's question and saw that Zheng Ren had already reached out for the equipment, he said,""I really don't know how lucky you are to have the boss perform the surgery for you."

      "Lucky?"

      "Of course. Boss's surgery is the best in the world. He's outside the operating room. Do you know who's watching?" "Dr. Charles, a Nobel Prize winner," Su Yun said."He brought your treatment forward just to watch boss's surgery."

      So that's how it is. Wu Hui finally understood.

      Before this, he did not understand why he could perform surgery so quickly. After hearing Su Yun's explanation, he immediately understood.

      The winner of the Nobel Prize in Medicine was a golden signboard. In Wu Hui's understanding, he was very awesome.

      "Close your eyes. It'll probably be over in 20 to 30 minutes." Su Yun didn't know the situation inside, so she was being conservative.

      However, Wu Hui did not close his eyes. He was staring at the ceiling of the operating theater in a daze.

      He ran to rodchter, and it turned out to be a Chinese who performed surgery for him. What a bizarre fate.

      However, he was considered lucky to have met this doctor Zheng. Otherwise, he would definitely be lying in a Community Hospital, surrounded by dying emergency patients. He would have been scared to death.

      Moreover, he would definitely not be able to avoid this stab. It was said that he would have to undergo a second stage of surgery treatment in six months. At that time, the surgery would probably be even more difficult.

      However, was Dr. Zheng's surgical skills really as good as Dr. Su said?

      Wu Hui was only slightly suspicious, but he still believed Su Yun's words.

      The logic was simple. This was Maio clinic, and anyone could do the surgery? That would really be a fantasy.

      At the very least, Dr. Zheng's standard would not be bad, that was for sure.

      Although he was seriously ill, his mind was still very clear.

      Zheng Ren stood in front of the operating table and touched the blunt scissors that were still warm in his hand. With a thought, he went to the system space and bought surgery training time again.

      Just like a warrior, he had to be familiar with all the guns before he could go to the battlefield. A doctor had to be familiar with all the surgical instruments before he could perform the surgery.

      Although the difference was not big for Zheng Ren, he still did the surgery as a warmup.

      Eighteen minutes later, the surgery was over.

      The surgery took longer because Zheng Ren had to familiarize himself with the various instruments. At Zheng Ren's level, a master in the General Surgery Department, the moment he put the instruments in his hands, it was as if they had their own spirituality and temper.

      'I guess I'm greeting these kids,' Zheng Ren thought.

      The surgery went very smoothly. It was unusually smooth. Although the custom - made surgical equipment was not to Zheng Ren's liking, it was really useful.

      ...

      ...

      I'd like to add that I saw this case on the news a few days ago. It was definitely a misdiagnosis. What washing the intestines? that was all nonsense. The surgery was just not completed. Even fan Tianshui's kind was nothing, let alone this kind. In fact, the standard of the surgical department in China was not bad. They were very good, really very good. Furthermore, the young talents in the country were flying around to improve the overall medical level. Yes, the original intention of freelance surgery was indeed to earn money, but there was also the factor of treating patients and saving lives. When his status was high and his body was weak, he could no longer run.

      All the teachers who could perform freelance surgery were really working very hard, even though high - speed rail and planes were very convenient nowadays.
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        Wu Hui was still looking at the ceiling of the operating theater and sighing with emotion.

      The desolation and tragic situations that she couldn't experience most of the time in the midst of flowers and applause were now surging out like a tide. She felt a little sad.

      However, it only lasted for a moment in Wu Hui's eyes. He had just started to feel emotional and had yet to think about the days to come when he heard Zheng Ren's voice."The surgery is done. Su Yun will show you the appendix later."

      Zheng Ren then tore off the sterile clothes on his body and turned to leave the operating room.

      Done?

      Wu Hui wondered if he had received anesthesia twice in a row, which caused some problems in his brain.

      He couldn't use too much anesthetic, he had to!

      "Doctor Su Yun, what's the situation?" When Wu Hui saw that the cloth sheet in front of him had been removed, his field of vision suddenly became empty. He also knew that the operation was completed. However, he had many doubts in his heart, so he asked.

      "The surgery is over. Here, this is your Appendix." Su Yun removed the sterile sheet, took the basin, and showed Wu Hui the appendix inside.

      It was thick and large, with a layer of green, white, and yellow puss on it. There was a hole in the appendix, so obvious and eye - catching.

      From the hole, one could faintly smell the stench coming from inside.

      Didn't he wash his intestines? This was Wu Hui's first thought.

      Su Yun held the basin as if she was holding a frying pan. She shook it a little, and the vermiform appendix changed from various angles, showing itself in front of Wu Hui without any blind spots.

      "Doctor Su Yun, why didn't you clean the intestines properly?" Wu Hui asked.

      "Do you think it's a washing machine? do you think it'll be washed clean inside and out?" Su Yun's tone of disdain was especially thick. She had already reached the peak of her life."This type of appendectomy requires a very high level of skill. The doctors in the community Hospital can't do it, so they can only use ... According to your understanding, they use disinfectant or detergent to wash the abdominal cavity."

      As he spoke, Su Yun placed the basin containing the appendix on the equipment table.

      "I've only washed the outside. You'll have to rely on your own immune system to resist the infection inside."

      "..." Wu Hui was stunned.

      "It'll be fine after we get through it. " Su Yun turned around and tore off the sterile clothes on her body.

      "What if we can 't?" Wu Hui asked.

      "I'll just die. What else can I do?"

      "..."

      "At first, you had a high fever of about 40 degrees Celsius. Then, one day, you suddenly fell into a coma and no longer had a fever. Your body temperature dropped to a normal or low level." Su Yun explained and threatened Wu Hui very seriously,"after that, if there is a Community Hospital that will take you in, just like those emergency patients you see, they will need a ventilator for intubation to help you breathe. Then, the ureter, gastric tube, and deep venurium artery will be plugged in. A hundred thousand dollars a day for treatment until death. "

      Wu Hui was scared silly.

      Su Yun's description was similar to some of the situations in the TV series he had acted in. It was also similar to the emergency patients he had seen in the community Hospital. Who knew that such a situation was only one step away from him.

      "Then ..."

      "Um, does your sister want to see your Appendix?" Su Yun said.

      "No... No need." Wu Hui suddenly thought of something and immediately asked,""Then, how did you do it, Dr. Zheng and Dr. Su?"

      "It's a crushing difference in skill level. They can't do it, but we can. How can we not think of such a simple thing? By the way, the next time we meet, don't call me Doctor su, call me Brother Yun. " Su Yun said without any expression.

      Wu Hui looked at Su Yun. He was wearing a sterile suit, and his handsome face was covered by a sterile cap and a sterile mask. Even so, a mask could not completely hide his handsome and heroic spirit.

      "We'll be leaving after sending you back. Let's keep in touch when we have time. Remember, the next time we meet, call me Brother Yun. " Su Yun was afraid that Wu Hui would forget about this matter and reminded him.

      "Can I ... Can I eat?"

      "Are you hungry?" Su Yun was already walking out of the operating room. When she heard Wu Hui say this, she stopped and turned back to look at him.

      "Yes." Wu Hui said honestly.

      "Let me ask you a question,"

      "Go ahead,"

      "There are three little lambs in the operating theater every day. If a wolf in sheep's clothing suddenly barged in, how many sheep do you think will be left after half an hour?"

      "One." Although Wu Hui didn't know why Su yunwen was using this story to coax a child, he still honestly said the answer in his heart.

      All that was left was a wolf in sheep's clothing, which could barely be considered a sheep.

      There were many answers to such a childish question. It seemed that this handsome young man who had forced her to call him Brother Yun was trying to embarrass her? However, it didn't matter. Wu Hui was very gentlemanly. He didn't care much about these small things.

      "Three." "Because you're not allowed to eat in the operating theater," Su Yun said.

      After saying that, Su Yun turned around and left.

      Uh ... Wu Hui was stunned and immediately wanted to laugh. All the pain and suffering from the illness that had tormented her for the past few days had dissipated at this moment.

      ...

      ...

      Zheng Ren walked outside to observe the surgery. Dr. Charles was looking at the door, waiting for his arrival.

      "The surgery was well done." Dr. Charles said with a smile when he saw Zheng Ren return.

      "It's a basic surgery. " Zheng Ren was a little shy."And the surgical instruments are especially handy."

      "Have a seat." Dr. Charles sat down, but the others around him didn 't. They stood like pillars, looking slightly depressed.

      Zheng Ren was confused, but he still sat down.

      "Your surgical skills have already reached a very high level. Although I don't approve of some of his actions, they still make some sense. I can see that you've achieved everything you have now with your talent. It doesn't seem like someone taught you, everything seems to be made from a grinding tool. "

      Dr. Charles leisurely commented on Zheng Ren's surgery.

      As a master - Level surgeon, he had practiced thousands of appendectomies. There were not many people in the world who were qualified to comment on Zheng Ren's appendectomy.

      Professor Charles was one of them.

      Zheng Ren did not argue with Dr. Charles like he did in the lecture hall the other day. He just listened.

      "Let's continue with the surgery. I expect that open - incision surgeries will gradually withdraw from the stage of history in the next 20 to 30 years. The da Vinci robot would replace the human's hands and become the new surgeon. Or rather, the mechanical arms will become the hands of doctors. "

      "However, I'll give you one last piece of very serious advice. Youngster Qianqian, you may be respected with your unparalleled surgical skills or interventional surgery skills, but you can't win the Nobel Prize."

      "If you want to win the Nobel Prize, you should do basic research. If you're interested, I have a few directions here. After you've made your choice, you can ask me at any time. " Professor Charles warned Zheng Ren again.

      He was very serious and serious.
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        Zou Zhi was very unhappy.

      Zou Jiahua had a special consultation card in Maio clinic. Every time he came to the clinic, a professional doctor would follow him until he left.

      After receiving Su Yun's call, Zou Jiahua asked zou Zhi to prepare for the flight to Hyde Castle.

      However, when everything was ready, the other side told them to wait.

      This was simply too much! Zou Zhi thought.

      What was the old master's status? To be able to do this to this extent was already considered to be treating the wise with respect. However, that doctor Zheng Ren had no sense of propriety and asked old master to wait for him!

      There were only other people waiting for the old master, why would the old master wait for others?

      Dr. Maio, who was accompanying them, was already showing impatience. He kept looking at his watch and the time, and said things like "not following the time" in a strange way.

      Although there was no need to explain anything to him, Zou Jiahua was very calm. He only said that he would wait for boss Zheng to come out. However, zou Zhi was still very depressed and frustrated, especially when he thought of Su Yun's face. This feeling would become stronger.

      One hour and fifty - two minutes after the agreed time, Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and professor Rudolph Wagner walked out of the main door of Maio clinic, surrounded by a group of doctors in white.

      "Damn it, I finally don't have to waste my time here." The accompanying doctor grumbled. As time passed, his expression became uglier and uglier, like a dense rain cloud.

      Zou Zhi was helpless and could only smile awkwardly.

      Although it was a paid service, he had failed to show up. Besides, they were at Maio clinic.

      "Tsk, this kind of person who doesn't follow the time has no future." The doctor could speak simple Chinese, so he was sent to accompany Zou Jiahua.

      He mocked in a strange tone. Even though it was useless to say that, Zou Jiahua was determined to wait.

      "I'm sorry, doctor Reddy. " Zou Zhi suppressed the anger in his heart and laughed softly."Regarding this matter, I will ..."

      "A doctor from a small place. I guess he got lost in Maioli." "It's just a tour," Dr. Reddy said."Do you need that long?"

      Zou Zhi was speechless.

      Although he heard from Su Yun that she was invited to perform surgery here, it was impossible no matter how he thought about it.

      Dr. Reddy was right, and zou Zhi thought so too. There was a high probability that it was just an "exchange", learning, and visiting.

      As for the exchange, it was just a nice way of putting it.

      What was there to talk about between Maio and Chinese doctors? When it came to learning, they were too lazy to even teach.

      How embarrassing, zou Zhi thought to himself.

      He actually got lost while visiting Maio. However, he saw Zheng Ren's figure becoming clearer and clearer as he was surrounded by a group of doctors in white. It was as if they had walked over together. Zou Zhi was a little confused.

      What was going on? Why did so many doctors come out together? Could it be that Su Yun had caused trouble again?

      Countless speculations appeared in his mind, but none of them matched his understanding of Maio clinic, so he ruled them out.

      But other than that, there was no other possibility.

      Soon, the doctors surrounded Zheng Ren as they walked to the entrance. Zheng Ren saw Zou Jiahua's car, zou Zhi, and another doctor standing next to the car. He waved his hand in embarrassment.

      Zou Zhi was confused.

      "Dr. Charles, if I make a decision, I'll ask for your help." Zheng Ren turned around and spoke to Dr. Charles Moore seriously.

      Professor Charles smiled and patted Zheng Ren's shoulder.

      After shaking hands and bidding farewell, Zheng Ren walked toward Zou Jiahua's car.

      "Why are you so late?" Zou Zhi felt that something was wrong, but he still complained.

      Su Yun raised her brows and smiled, not saying a word.

      "I'm sorry, Dr. Charles wanted to see me perform the surgery, so he added another one at the last minute. " Zheng Ren explained.

      "Hmph," he snorted. Zou Zhi snorted to express his dissatisfaction."Dr. Reddy, the person we're waiting for has arrived. Please go back."

      What awaited zou Zhi was endless silence.

      Zou Zhi thought that he would have to hear a few more complaints from Dr. Reddy, or even some uncommon vulgarities.

      However, he never thought that the impatient and grumbling doctor would remain silent.

      He looked back curiously. The doctor named Randy had a terrified expression on his face, and his back had unknowingly bent down. He was as humble as a citizen who had seen his King, and he almost fell into the dust.

      Moreover, the king he was meeting was not an ordinary King. He was an especially brutal one.

      Dr. Reddy's breathing was as light as possible, for fear of angering the man in front of him.

      "Doctor Zheng, I look forward to our next reunion." Said professor Charles.

      Zheng Ren turned around, bowed deeply, and got into the car with a smile.

      Zou Zhi was confused, but he didn't say anything.

      "Dr. Charles, H - Hello." Dr. Reddy's voice trembled as he tried to speak in a gentle and humble tone.

      "Get out of the way." Dr. Charles 'assistant said coldly,""The doctor doesn't want to see you."

      Dr. Reddy was like a docile pet and immediately disappeared.

      Zou Zhi was dumbfounded.

      Who exactly was this doctor and old man who had sent Zheng Ren out? Normally, even the best doctor in Maio clinic wouldn't be so scary.

      He couldn't understand.

      Feng Xuhui and Hu Yanhui got into the car behind them, and the three cars left Maio clinic.

      The group of doctors in white clothes were still standing in front of the main door of the clinic until they disappeared from view. The bronze statues of the Mayo brothers were shining.

      Zou Jiahua and Zheng Ren chatted for a while before they started working. Zou Zhi thought about it for a long time, but he couldn't understand the logic behind it.

      He asked in a low voice,"doctor Zheng, who was the one who sent you out just now?" I don't think Dr. Reddy is so afraid of him. "

      "It's professor Charles Moore, a Nobel Prize winner." Zheng Ren was holding a silver box in his hand. The surgical instruments inside had been cleaned and simply disinfected. He held a knife handle and couldn't bear to put it down as he casually told zou Zhi.

      "The winner of the Nobel Prize? But even if he's a Nobel Prize winner, Dr. Reddy wouldn't be this afraid of him. " Zou Zhi was surprised, but that didn't explain the look on Dr. Reddy's face, which was like a mouse seeing a cat.

      "Dr. Charles used to have coronary heart disease. I guess he had the surgery in Mayo Clinic, and there were serious complications after the surgery." Zheng Ren's eyes lit up as he looked at the handle of the knife as if it was Xie Yiren."He has coronary artery dilation, so all the doctors in the cardiology department and the Interventional Cardiology Department seem to be afraid of him."

      Zou Zhi was speechless.

      "Boss, how did you know?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and asked.

      "He has many years of clinical experience," Zheng Ren held the handle of the knife in his hand and felt its hardness and weight. With a light stroke, a silver - White and sharp light was left in the air, cutting off time and time.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1055: Hit a wall

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Director Kong took all kinds of materials to the Science and Education Department and communicated with the director of the Department.

      However, the entire process did not go smoothly.

      "Division Chief Mao, doctor Zheng Ren is a rare talent. He has articles in both lancets and new England journals, which are also international core journals." Department Director Kong explained to director Mao patiently.

      Director Mao was in his forties and had light makeup on, still looking charming. She held the documents elegantly, as if she was reading them, but also half - heartedly.

      "Department Director Kong, you've given me a difficult problem." After a long time, director Mao sighed and said,"Breaking the rules has already been explicitly prohibited. Of course, after you've been promoted to an attending physician for two years, you can make an exception if you have the relevant materials. I think that doctor Zheng Ren's qualifications are sufficient. "

      Department Director Kong did not say anything. He was waiting for the word "but."

      "But he just came to our 912. It hasn't even been a year." Director Mao smiled. Time had taken away her beauty and temperament when she was young, but she didn't think so.

      In her impression, she must still be that beautiful girl who could cause the downfall of a country and a city.

      "Doctor Zheng Ren was promoted to an attending physician in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City. It has been almost three years since then." Department Director Kong explained.

      "There are many ways to interpret this." Division Chief Mao smiled sweetly and said,"it was stated at the recent National science and education Conference that only those who have worked in the hospital for two years can meet the conditions to make an exception." His experience in Sea city didn't count. Of course, if it was a normal advancement, it could be added. Isn't it a little difficult to make an exception?"

      Department Director Kong was silent.

      "Department Director Kong, I also want to help you. From what I understand, doctor Zheng is indeed a rare talent. You even rushed to the front line during the earthquake relief?"

      "This has nothing to do with advancement." Department Director Kong avoided director Mao's trap and continued to ask,"A Doctor Who was nominated for the Nobel Prize couldn't even be promoted to an Associate Chief physician. Director Mao, don't you think it's ridiculous?"

      "This is the rule. I can't do anything about it." Division Chief Mao sighed. There was a hint of resentment in his voice as if he had not been able to help Department Director Kong. He felt very uneasy."I can give specialist consultations after being promoted to an Associate Chief physician. You also know how many people in the hospital are watching. If Dr. Zheng can make an exception, will Dr. Li come to me tomorrow? Will doctor Chen come to see me the day after tomorrow? By then, even the specialists will be given treatment, what about the ordinary ones?"

      "Department Director Kong, it's not that I don't want to help you, but the condition for making an exception is not only time, but also the number of books. Two theses can't represent a complete author. " Director Mao continued.

      Department Director Kong understood this, but any thesis was just nonsense.

      Every time they needed to advance in rank, the doctors would spend their own money to come up with a thesis. That thing, other than advancing in rank, had no other use.

      Just like those who loved literature decades ago, they would write short poems, and when they were old, they would take out their retirement money to buy a book number, publish a book, and give it to their friends and family.

      However, there were still differences. One was forced, while the other was his own hobby, and he was willing.

      Everyone was clear about the twists and turns in this.

      Although it was useless and was just a tool for making money, it stipulated that the Iron Heart card would definitely be able to choke someone to death.

      "I'm prepared for this. " "I'm just going to publish a book. It's not that difficult,"Department Director Kong said.

      "I don't have time for that either. In another year and a half, I'll personally bring something for Dr. Zheng to make an exception. What do you think?" Division Chief Mao also knew that a thesis was not a problem for Department Director Kong.

      She was just saying it casually. The real thing that could kill someone was this kind of tough fight.

      "Division Chief Mao, can you make an exception?" Department Director Kong was already whispering. He bent down and begged.

      However, director Mao was just playing Tai Chi and giving Department Director Kong perfunctory answers. Every time he reached his bottom line, he would bite down on it and not say anything.

      There was no room for discussion in this matter.

      Department Director Kong also found it strange. Normally, since he was a Department Director, there should be no problem for him to make an exception for such a small matter.

      Furthermore, Zheng Ren had already met the criteria for an exceptional promotion. It was an overstatement to say that he had worked on 912 for more than two years.

      However, the other party had overinterpreted the card, so what else could they say? He was the director of the Science and Education Department, not him.

      After an hour of grinding, Department Director Kong left the Science and Education Department empty - handed.

      He put his hands behind his back and frowned, thinking about this matter.

      There was definitely a ghost. This was inevitable!

      But where were the ghosts? It was really strange.

      Just as he was about to walk out of the machine building, someone called him from behind.

      "Department Director Kong, what a coincidence. I was just about to go to the Department to look for you." Lin Ge ran over in a hurry and caught up with Department Director Kong.

      "Oh, Division Chief Lin, what's the matter?" Department Director Kong forced a smile and said.

      "Don't be a director, you're making fun of me. Deputy, Deputy. " "It's not that boss Zheng went to Mei 'ao for surgery," Lin Ge immediately replied."The hospital wants to ask if Mei' ao can send a letter to the hospital when she invites boss Zheng in the future."

      Department Director Kong sneered."Is this the hospital's intention?"

      "Yup," Lin Ge could tell that director Kong was unhappy and felt strange. 'This is just a small matter. I didn't jump into the well with your child, so why are you giving me this face?'

      However, he didn't show it and just smiled.

      "I'll ask. If you're in a hurry, you can contact Su Yun directly. Do you have his WeChat? I'll send it to you when I get back. " Department Director Kong's interest waned as he slowly walked out of the machine building.

      Lin GE's heart skipped a beat and he chased after it.

      "Department Director Kong, what did you do?"

      "I applied for an exception for boss Zheng's promotion to Deputy high position, but it was rejected." Department Director Kong said coldly,"our 912 is awesome. They can perform freelance surgeries at Maio clinic, but they can't even make an exception here. Tell me, how can we be reasonable?"

      "..." Lin Ge immediately realized what had happened.

      Director Mao, who was in charge of science and education, was from the same college as him and Zhao Wenhua. She had a nursing background, but who knew that she would rise so quickly and become a director earlier than him?

      'Zhao Wenhua probably still wants to do it. This old Zhao, you ...' Lin Ge had countless complaints and complaints in his heart, but he could not tell Department Director Kong.

      He thought for a moment, then chuckled, and said,""Department Director Kong, this is a small matter. Don't be unhappy."

      "This is a small matter? So there's nothing big in this world when it's with you?" Department Director Kong said.

      Lin Ge felt awkward. Director Kong, if you're angry, you can vent it on chief Mao. Why did you vent it on me?

      "Department Director Kong, let me tell you some good news. The proposal you mentioned a few days ago, director ye and hospital director Yuan talked about it, and they passed it on principle." Lin Ge laughed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1056: Chit chat

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        In the evening, in a private room of a small restaurant, director Kong, Sun Ming, and Lin Ge sat together and discussed the matter of the community Hospital.

      After three rounds of drinking, they had finished talking about serious matters.

      Sun Ming had watched the recent live - stream of surgeries, especially the advertisement of the Xing Lin garden, which strengthened his confidence.

      This was an opportunity, a rare opportunity.

      He would probably only meet one big Shot who could go to Maio clinic to perform surgery for teaching purposes. If he missed this opportunity, it would be too late to regret it in the future.

      Therefore, he quickly agreed without any hesitation.

      The administrative division of the nearby Community Hospital was still under the district, while the business division was 912.

      This was a document issued two years ago, but very few large tertiary Grade A hospitals would really make use of the community Hospital.

      The root problem was the lack of doctors, especially those who could take charge of an area. Otherwise, the community would have been in a state of chaos.

      Lin Ge represented director ye and had full authority to handle this matter. He had no problems with it.

      On the other hand, although Department Director Kong was unhappy with the indifference of the Science and Education Department, it did not delay him from bringing a Community Hospital into Zheng Ren's hands.

      Now that Zheng Ren was still considered a soldier under him, this meant that his scope of business had expanded, and he had more resources under his control. Taking ten thousand steps back, even if boss Zheng jumped ship one day, wouldn't it be a good thing to have a Community Hospital in his place?

      Therefore, the three of them spoke very quickly. The matter had already been decided, and they just had to wait for Associate Hospital director Yuan, who was in charge of clinical business, to make the decision. Then, the hospital director would sign it.

      After they finished talking about serious matters, the atmosphere became much more relaxed.

      "Old Kong, you don't know how hard it is to be in a Community Hospital." Sun Ming grinned and complained,"so many weird patients are sent to the community Hospital. The work is so difficult, unlike your 912 where the patients are all well - behaved. What was this called? it was the nature of a doctor! Yes, he's a very good doctor. "

      "It's hard to do anywhere. " Department Director Kong took a bite of food.

      "A few years ago, when I was still in clinical medicine ..."

      "You call that clinical?"

      Sun Ming's words were directly disdained by director Kong.

      "How can it not be called clinical? as long as you come into contact with patients, it's all clinical. Old Kong, your high and mighty attitude is very unlikable. " Sun Ming retorted sarcastically.

      "What happened?" Lin Ge asked. At this moment, there was definitely going to be some jokes, and it was also the most relaxed moment of the banquet.

      "A female patient with a red scarf covering her hands rushed in and shouted at me,'it's going to explode, it's going to explode!'" Sun Ming recalled and sighed,"do you know what I'm thinking?"

      "I'm f * cking thinking, are we going to be sacrificed here today?" "I was thinking," Sun Ming said with emotion,"how good is the public security. How could I be involved in this?"

      "And then?" Department Director Kong asked with a smile.

      "Nothing much. I was so scared that I almost peed. I'm telling you, old Kong, don't laugh. If you were to encounter such a situation, you'd be considered capable if you could still stand. " Sun Ming was a little angry when he saw Department Director Kong burst into laughter.

      "Hehe, are you trying to scare me with this? Back then, I was ..."

      "Don't talk about what happened in Nanjiang. We'll talk about it every time we eat. Even if you're not tired of it, I'll be." Sun Ming blocked director Kong's words.

      "And then?" Lin Ge brought the topic back to normal.

      "Can you guess what happened? The patient injured his hand while cutting vegetables at home and came to the hospital to be bandaged. She was speaking in a dialect, and I thought she was going to explode. It was as if she had wrapped a dangerous object in a scarf and rushed in. " "Don't you think it's scary?"Sun Ming said.

      "This kind of thing happens all the time." Department Director Kong said,"I used to work night shifts in the Department of radiation."

      "Tsk, tsk, you must have the physique to attract such a patient." Sun Ming said sarcastically.

      "Hey," Lin Ge laughed."When I was in the emergency department, I encountered something that was quite strange."

      "What's wrong?"

      "A man in his forties covered his mouth and ran in. The tissue in his hand was wet." "The blood is really vicious," said Lin Ge.

      "Oh? And then?"

      "He took out half of his tongue and asked me if I could suture it. I thought it was a car accident, but I didn't expect it to be my own dog. " Lin Ge gestured to deepen everyone's impression.

      Department Director Kong was stunned for a moment before he smiled and said,""This is really a flower."

      "Don't get the wrong idea. He was playing dog fighting at home. He stuck out his tongue and pretended to breathe. In the end, he did that." Lin Ge laughed.

      "Tsk, tsk."

      He was more relaxed and released all kinds of jokes. These gossips sounded very easy, but no one mentioned anything about the heart rate of more than 120 beats per minute and the high blood pressure during the reception.

      This was the time to drink and brag. No one would be ignorant and talk about such heavy topics.

      After chatting for more than an hour, Lin Ge pretended to casually ask,""Director Kong, did you tell boss Zheng about the invitation?"

      "You can say it yourself. It's not a big deal." "By the way, don't tell boss Zheng about this," Department Director Kong said casually."He doesn't care."

      "Eh? He doesn't even care about such a big matter?" Lin Ge was confused.

      "It's a big deal to you, but to boss Zheng, it's just a matter of business. " "Do you have Su Yun's WeChat?" Department Director Kong asked.

      "No..."

      "I'll send it to you. You can contact Su Yun about this."

      "The one who's known as the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital?" Whenever Lin Ge thought of Su Yun, he would think of the clerk Xiao Wang's surge of lust, the file, and the underhanded methods.

      He did not want to deal with Su Yun, but ... Forget it, he would just admit it.

      "Yup,"

      "Who is he? how dare he claim to be the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital?" Sun Ming was surprised.

      "We'll cultivate the heart with autologous stem cells and then do a heart transplant. " "In a few decades, the technique will mature, and you'll be old. I think we'll have to ask Su Yun to perform the surgery for you," Department Director Kong said.

      "Heart transplant!" Sun Ming was stunned.

      "Of course, what else did you think?" Department Director Kong was quite satisfied with Sun Ming's expression and mood. A high - Level surgery like a heart transplant was the most impressive. No one would know what TIPS was even if he told them.

      Doctors in the Department of interventional services were really vexed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1057: The eye of truth

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Zheng Ren was lying on Zou Jiahua's private jet. After chatting with her for a while, he entered the system space.

      His days in Maio could be said to be full of gains.

      This definitely wasn't a newbie village, but an extremely difficult dungeon. Although he didn't clear the stage, he made good progress. The final BOSS even gave him a gift. Zheng Ren especially liked the box of surgical instruments.

      However, the most important harvest was still in the system space.

      After Zheng Ren entered the room, he first noticed the skill tree for interventional surgeries.

      He had been in a hurry every time he had entered, so he knew that something had changed but did not have the time to check it out. Now, he finally had a lot of time to take a closer look at what had happened.

      The skill tree had already reached the sky. The invisible transparent ceiling of the system space had prevented the skill tree from continuing to grow. The sky was no longer transparent, and there were cracks in it. It was as if the growth of the skill tree had caused a leak.

      As for the distance between master and peak, he was extremely close to it.

      Zheng Ren looked at the skill tree in anticipation. However, big pork trotter didn't tell him how many skill points he needed to level up to pinnacle. He only gave a vague progress bar.

      Looking at the progress bar, Zheng Ren fantasized about what he would look like if he had reached the peak of his first skill.

      What Dr. Charles said made sense. Clinical surgeries were very difficult ... And basically wouldn't win the Nobel Prize. Even a groundbreaking surgery like kidney transplantation had to go through decades of accumulation before it was finally awarded a Nobel Prize in the name of basic research.

      'I'll think about this when I get back,' Zheng Ren thought.

      The two platinum treasure chests were placed at the side, emitting an alluring glow. Zheng Ren sat by the pond and looked into the little white Fox's eyes for a long time. His heart was clear and there was nothing else to worry about.

      After a while, Zheng Ren picked up a Platinum treasure chest and opened it with a thought.

      "You have received 500000 experience points and 10000 skill points."

      Uh, it was a box of good water.

      Even though he had received a huge amount of experience and skill points, there was nothing else worth looking forward to.

      This was also the reason why Zheng Ren was too lazy to open the treasure chest.

      If gambling was not good, why not gamble on luck? if he had true luck, why would he need to gamble? However, under the will of the universe of the big pig trotter, true luck could only open a water tank.

      This was a very helpless matter.

      Less than six days of surgery training time could be considered as having some benefits. As for skill points, he could upgrade two branches to master level at any time.

      Without the system, it would have been impossible for him to reach the master level in his entire life. However, he was not very satisfied with the fact that he could casually upgrade two of his branches to the master level.

      Humans were spoiled. Zheng Ren smiled and picked up another Platinum treasure chest.

      Without any thoughts, he opened the water tank and opened it. No matter what, it was still surgery training time. No matter how small the roe deer were, they were still meat, right?

      Zheng Ren's heart moved, and the Platinum treasure chest emitted a light.

      "Congratulations, you've obtained the passive ability, the eye of truth. [This ability will take one month to recharge after one use.]

      Eh? What was the eye of truth? Zheng Ren could not understand.

      Was it x - ray vision? Was it the x - ray vision that the village miracle doctor and the little widow had mentioned in online novels?

      Zheng Ren had read similar novels before, but he found them boring. If he had x - ray eyes ... It would be useless.

      You can treat patients with an X - ray machine? In the end, a series of complex system engineering was required to solve the problem. Surgery, medication, and postoperative care were all indispensable.

      Even with the support of the big pork trotter, Zheng Ren could only rush all the way in the branch of surgery. For the time being, he had not come into contact with medicine, postoperative care, and a series of other things.

      Therefore, he could only work in a large tertiary Grade A hospital. If he were to work in an underground clinic, Zheng Ren would not accept it no matter how high the salary was.

      Just like in Haicheng City's first People's Hospital, every time the patient was sent to the ICU after emergency treatment, Su Yun would be the one to guard them. Zheng Ren also wanted to, but he was not as good as Su Yun in this aspect.

      For example, changing the sequence of fluid replacement by urine proportion. Zheng Ren felt that he would need a long time to master this.

      As for the others, there were even more.

      Even now, he couldn't forget to walk into the ICU ward. As long as he saw Su Yun standing in the middle of the round nurses 'station and chatting, he would feel at ease.

      This meant that the patient was temporarily out of danger.

      Su Yun knew what was going on, and her technical skills were also very good. Her overall ability was simply too high.

      Er ... It seemed like his thoughts had wandered too far. Zheng Ren focused on the system panel. What was the eye of truth?

      He noticed that after obtaining this passive ability, the system space still had no reaction and did not give any explanation.

      That detestable pig trotter!

      Zheng Ren thought to himself.

      One of the boxes was a water tank, filled with experience points and skill points. The other box gave him a passive skill.

      Although there was the word 'real' in it, and it would take a month to recharge after one use, it was still very useful. All of these showed how powerful this passive ability was, but why didn't big pig trotter give an explanation?

      Zheng Ren looked into the little white Fox's eyes. In his heart, the little white fox was the system space.

      I'm not asking you to become a beautiful woman, a red sleeve causing trouble ... Adding fragrance or whatever, you should at least say what needs to be said. (Note 1)

      However, the big pig's trotter was just so cold. It didn't move, but its eyes were a little lively.

      Zheng Ren was helpless. He planned to go to the library to read some books before going to rest. There would be a lot of surgeries to perform at the medical center of Heisenberg University.

      After entering the library, Zheng Ren opened the latest journal, New England, and saw a paper on High Blood Pressure Research.

      At that moment, a dialog box suddenly appeared on the system panel.

      [Do you wish to use the eye of truth?]

      Zheng Ren was stunned.

      Is this how the eye of truth is used?

      He was careful not to click 'confirm'. Instead, he took a look at the literature.

      The literature research was the latest development of beta - blockers for the control of hypertension. A thought suddenly appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. Could it be that the eye of truth was used to judge whether this research had a future?

      The genetic research related to depression also surfaced.

      From clinical to basic research? Was this a hint from the big pig trotter?

      Zheng Ren gave it some thought, but he did not move. Instead, he closed the book and began to look for literature related to perceptual sympathetic nerve removal in the treatment of high blood pressure.

      After he found it, Zheng Ren saw a prompt on the system panel asking if he wanted to use the eye of truth.

      This time, Zheng Ren did not hesitate and chose 'confirm'.

      ...

      ...

      The name of a book friend. In the morning, he saw monthly tickets, recommendation tickets, and tips many times. I'm just casually writing it, don't mind it~
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Chapter 1058: It's not easy to do basic research

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        There was a burst of light, and Zheng Ren felt the space in front of him start to distort. Countless stars passed by him, and he felt as if he was in outer space. It was endless.

      What the hell was this? Zheng Ren was a little scared, but he immediately looked around and realized that he was not in any danger.

      What he saw was just an illusion, but everything was extremely realistic. Zheng Ren suddenly thought of when technology would be able to create such a simulation. Perhaps online games would really become a part of life.

      If that was the case, many people would be able to live in the virtual world. At that time, it would be hard to tell what was virtual and what was real.

      However, what was the meaning of this passive skill?

      The starry sky illusion quickly turned into nothingness. When he reached the end, countless scenes appeared before Zheng Ren's eyes.

      It was like the legendary Merry - go - Round when one was on the verge of death, or like the murals of ancient humans in some caves. It was illusory and bizarre.

      Zheng Ren's body seemed to have turned into nothingness. Looking down from the sky, time and space were in disorder and intertwined, turning into a torrent that rolled away.

      Zheng Ren saw countless things in the image.

      Someone was performing surgery, and he was performing perceptual radio frequency resection to remove the kidney artery and sympathetic nerve.

      With this as a node, countless branches would be formed.

      Countless images appeared in Zheng Ren's mind, so clear. Zheng Ren transformed into his spiritual form and instantly received a huge amount of information.

      The condition of the experimental subject after the surgery gushed into Zheng Ren's brain like a turbulent ocean.

      Zheng Ren received too much information. His vision suddenly turned black, and he fainted.

      ...

      When she woke up, Su Yun blew the black hair on her forehead and smiled.""I thought you were made of iron and didn't know what fatigue was."

      Zheng Ren's heart was in a daze, and he asked tentatively,""We've arrived?"

      "Yes, we're here. You're sleeping so soundly, do you really not know?" "Rich boy snores too loudly," Su Yun complained."If I have a private plane in the future, I'll definitely not sleep with him."

      Zheng Ren was sweating profusely. As soon as he got up and sat on the bed, he felt dizzy again. It was as if the sudden change in position had caused his blood pressure to rise, causing him to feel dizzy.

      He laughed bitterly. The reason why he said that he needed to recharge his passive skills was probably because he had taken his body's condition into consideration. He could have just said that he was resting. Why did the big pig trotter have to charge?

      He was deliberately mystifying.

      Seeing that Zheng Ren was really feeling a little uncomfortable, Su Yun was also very surprised. This guy didn't sleep for seven days and seven nights in Rong city and didn't look like he was dying. How did he become like this after a trip to Maio?

      However, he didn't mock Zheng Ren, which was rare, and he didn't leave either. Instead, he quietly waited for Zheng Ren to stand up. Seeing that his footsteps were light, but his consciousness and movements were fine, Su Yun was at ease and the two of them went out together.

      "Doctor Zheng, are you feeling unwell?" Zou Jiahua asked when he saw Zheng Ren walking out with a slightly ugly expression.

      Zheng Ren nodded, thinking that it wouldn't be like this for an entire month. If that was the case, then this passive skill could be called trash.

      He had not recalled the countless scenes he had seen with the eye of truth.

      He had paid a huge price, but he only managed to get a rough idea. The details would have to be analyzed later. After recalling the sea of images, Zheng Ren felt that it would take at least a month to analyze anything.

      Zheng Ren only nodded his head slightly before his mind wandered.

      Zou Jiahua did not have any other emotions. After spending so much time with Zheng Ren, he knew that Zheng Ren was a typical technological geek.

      He had spent all his energy on medical treatment. His level was indeed high, but it was also quite boring. It was impossible for him to be like that handsome assistant, deliberately provoking him.

      "I guess it's because of the time difference." "Doctor Zheng, don't rush to the hospital this time. Have a good rest at the hotel. Your health is more important," Zou Jiahua said.

      Professor Rudolf Wagner nodded and said,""Boss, I'll go to the hospital to check on the situation. You can rest for a day. If you can't take it, you can continue to rest. There's no hurry."

      Zheng Ren had something on his mind, so he agreed.

      There was a car outside to pick up the professor. Feng Xuhui and Hu Yanhui followed the professor to handle the things related to the operation. Consumables and livestreams were all very busy.

      Zheng Ren and Zou Jiahua went to a hotel that looked like an ancient castle.

      Zou Zhi introduced the hotel to Zheng Ren. It was a building from a few centuries ago and there were other interesting news.

      Zheng Ren did not care about this at all. In addition to that, he was not feeling well, so he directly ignored it. When he got to his room, he washed up and left a message for little Yiren. After telling her that he was safe, he lay down and began to recall the vast amount of information.

      He could see a lot of information with the eyes of truth. He did not know if it was a simulation or if he had really traveled through time and space. Zheng Ren felt that this was the system's Black technology. With his intelligence, he would definitely not be able to understand the truth behind it.

      His focus had always been on the future prospects of perceptual sympathetic nerve removal.

      There was no need to waste time on surgical training, and Zheng Ren had made a rather impressive evaluation of the eye of truth, which was a godly skill.

      Even though he had almost used up all his energy, he still needed to do this.

      If it was an ordinary person, they might have died immediately or gone insane.

      Zheng Ren lay quietly on the bed and pretended to take a nap. It took him a long time to come to a conclusion that the prospects of Suan ni sympathetic kidney nerve removal surgery were not optimistic.

      It could only treat certain types of high blood pressure, but it definitely wouldn't be effective for all high blood pressure.

      Zheng Ren kept trying and making mistakes in his mind, but he could only see a very small possibility of success. Moreover, this kind of success was not the usual kind of success. There were many more branches that might lead to failure.

      However, the memory after that was directly lost. Zheng Ren knew that it was because he could not accept such a huge amount of information, which was why this happened.

      Sighing, Zheng Ren stopped thinking about high blood pressure. It was not easy to do basic research. There were too many chances of failure.

      It might sound simple, but a failure was a failure. However, after a long trial and error process, many people's youth and life just collapsed.

      A lot of times, it depended on luck. Was the skill tree in the current world the best choice? Was it correct? Zheng Ren did not think so. He felt that the skill tree in his current world had probably grown crooked.

      'Forget it, I shouldn't think too much about it. I should get some rest and prepare for the TIPS surgery tomorrow.'

      Just as she was about to sleep, her cell phone suddenly rang.

      Zheng Ren felt that it was strange and was a little unhappy. I'm already exhausted. Who's here to disturb me?

      He picked up his phone and saw that it was Su Yun. Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before picking up the call carefully.

      Su Yun didn't seem to care, but she knew what she was doing. He knew that she wasn't feeling well. If it wasn't a big deal, he wouldn't have disturbed her rest.

      "What happened?" Zheng Ren asked directly.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        "Boss, it's already six in the evening. Come out and have a meal." Su Yun's voice was a little ethereal, as if she had not said something important.

      "What else is there?" Although Zheng Ren's brain was a little bloated, his consciousness was still very clear. Although Su Yun did not say it, her tone revealed that he had other matters to attend to. He was not just asking her to have a meal.

      "..." The other side was silent for a few seconds. This gave Zheng Ren an "ominous" feeling.

      "Boss, uncle ning is in Hyde Castle." Su Yun said.

      Uncle ning ... This name was so vivid that it brought Zheng Ren's somewhat ethereal thoughts to that hot land.

      This was a man who was always calm, reliable, and passionate; He was a gentle and refined middle - aged man who made people involuntarily feel awe.

      "Why did you meet uncle ning?" Zheng Ren was overjoyed and asked.

      The other side of the phone remained silent. Today's Su Yun seemed different from usual. Zheng Ren was overjoyed and did not notice this.

      After a few more seconds of silence, Su Yun replied,""If I come to Germany I'll definitely have to contact ottobark. It just so happened that uncle ning was also here, so there was already a lead on the matter. I contacted uncle ning and he came by train. "

      "Alright, I'll change my clothes and go find you." Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking.

      In the end, he could faintly hear Su Yun shouting for the boss, but Zheng Ren did not pay much attention to it. If something big happened, he would definitely call.

      Su Yun stood in the hotel lobby with her phone in her hand, staring at it in a daze. After a while, he put his phone back into his pocket and smiled.

      "This time, will my luck still be so good?" He muttered to himself.

      "Dr. Su, are you waiting for Dr. Zheng to eat?" Zou Jiahua came down from upstairs and asked Su Yun when he saw her standing in the lobby.

      Su Yun's heart skipped a beat and she looked at Zou Jiahua as if he was a fat sheep.

      "Hello, Mr. Jin." Su Yun said very courteously.

      Zou Jiahua smiled nonchalantly, but he was on guard. This young man spoke politely. It would be strange if there was no problem.

      "I have a few friends here who want to have dinner together." "Mr. Nie, do you want to join us?" Su Yun asked.

      Zou Jiahua smiled and did not reject her. Was this Su Yun's formal invitation? As an old fox who had been in the business world for countless years, Zou Jiahua did not think that he would fall for Su Yun's tricks even though he was cautious.

      If he didn't have this kind of confidence, how could he lead the zou real estate company? In his eyes, Su Yun was just a decent young man and was not worthy of Zou Jiahua's attention.

      "Have you arranged a place for us to eat?" he nodded and asked.

      "Not yet, I met him at the last minute. If it wasn't for that, boss wouldn't have woken him up if he wasn't feeling well. "

      "I'll make the arrangements then. " Zou Jiahua and zou Zhi exchanged a few words. Zou Zhi nodded slightly and hurried to make arrangements.

      "There's a good steak restaurant in the New town area. We can try it." Zou Jiahua said.

      "I'll have to trouble you then, Mr. Jin. "

      "Dr. Su, you guys have a lot of connections. You even have friends in Hyde Castle. Did professor Rudolf Wagner contact Dr. Zheng through him?" Zou Jiahua asked with a smile.

      "Mr. Jin, you've misunderstood." Su Yunhe kindly and courteously said,""It's a volunteer I met in Pengxi village of Rong city a while ago. At that time, my boss and I carried people down from the epicenter of the earthquake and performed surgery in a hospital in Pengxi village for a few days. I met him at that time. "

      Recalling those days, Su Yun felt emotional.

      "A lot of people have been amputated. Uncle ning is contacting ottobark company to buy some artificial limbs and send them to Rong city." Su Yun said.

      Zou Jiahua muttered to himself. Su Yun's expression did not seem fake, so he must have been overthinking.

      "Su Yun, how have you been?" A gentle and deep voice came from the door.

      Su Yun was stunned for a moment. She turned around with a smile and opened her arms.

      Xie ning wasn't used to the way young people expressed their feelings, but he didn't refuse. He hugged Su Yun and then separated.

      "Uncle ning, you look much more energetic after coming from Pengxi village." Su Yun laughed.

      "Over there, he didn't sleep for more than a few hours a day. It would be a wonder if he was still energetic. His hair was all white." Xie ning glanced at Su Yun and then at Zou Jiahua.

      Su Yun immediately understood and smiled,"uncle ning, let me introduce you." This is Mr. Zou Jiahua, Chairman of the Board of Directors of the zou real estate in Xiangjiang. "

      Xie ning was stunned.

      "Mr. Jin, this is the old friend I told you about before, uncle ning."

      Zou Jiahua and Xie ning looked at each other. Xie ning reached out his hand and said gently,""Mr. Nie, you're so famous that your name reverberates like thunder. More than ten years ago, in Rong city, Mr. Qu's Vice President threw in a lot of money, and we, the small businessmen who bid together, could only watch in the dust. "

      Zou Jiahua had a reserved smile on his face. He shook Xie ning's hand and did not say anything.

      "Mr. Ning, you're also in the real estate business?"

      "A few years ago, I was doing some small projects. The land is getting more and more expensive, and the trend is obvious. I don't want to worry about it, so I went ashore early. " Xie ning did not correct Zou Jiahua's mistake. Instead, he smiled and said,"

      Su Yun looked at Xie ning carefully through the black hair on her forehead. The more he looked, the clearer he was that she really looked like Xie Yiren.

      The boss was face - blind, so he probably couldn't tell.

      Su Yun smiled. She was very happy and was filled with joy that came from the depths of her heart.

      "Mr. Jin, are you here to look at the project?" Xie ning made small talk.

      No matter what Zou Jiahua said, he would not take it seriously. They had just met, so it would be awkward if they didn't say anything.

      "No." "I'm here with Dr. Zheng,"Zou Jiahua said.

      "Zheng Ren?" Xie ning immediately asked.

      "Yes, I am. Dr. Zheng performed an operation on me a few days ago, but I still have occasional episodes after the operation. I was worried, so I came to Hyde with Dr. Zheng. I haven't been to the philosopher's alley in years. "

      The philosopher's alley was a tourist spot in Hyde Castle. It was quiet a few years ago, but there were more tourists recently. Zou Jiahua was not interested in it.

      "Dr. Zheng's skills are quite good," Xie ning said calmly."Mr. Jin, you have a good eye."

      As they were talking, Zheng Ren came down from upstairs.

      Zheng Ren was a little happy to see Xie ning from afar. In those days, Xie ning had always given Zheng Ren a sense of reliability.

      No matter how busy or tired he was, or how many things he had to do, Xie ning was always able to simplify things and nip any possible problems in the bud.

      Zheng Ren knew that if he were to perform the surgery like that, the medical system would probably collapse even if he were to be in 9 - 12. However, in Pengxi village, everything was running in good order. This was all thanks to Ning Xie.

      Half of the medal belongs to me, and the other half belongs to you.
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        Xie ning looked at his 'son - in - Law', who didn't know his identity, and felt that it was very interesting.

      The young man looked a little silly and honest, but he really did a good job in the surgery. At such a young age, he could come to Maio and Hyde for surgery. He was not just an ordinary capable person.

      "Zheng Ren ..." Just as Xie ning called out, Zheng Ren's phone rang.

      Zheng Ren smiled apologetically. His face was full of fatigue as he picked up his phone.

      "Fugui 'er, we're going to eat. Come with us." Zheng Ren said.

      "Eh? Alright, I'll be there immediately. "

      "No, it's faster for me to go by myself. Get someone to pick me up at the door. Forget it, you can pick me up yourself. "

      Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking.

      "What's the matter, boss?" Su Yun was clearly unhappy. To her, this drinking session would more or less become a joke. This would become something to mock Zheng Ren about in the future.

      However, this guy's luck was really good. The professor seemed to have encountered some difficulties. Su Yun thought about it and felt a little regretful.

      "The rich guy said that there's a thoracic artery stent placed into the fake cavity." Zheng Ren said.

      The regret in Su Yun's heart dissipated, and she could not help but shiver.

      Aortic dissection was the same disease that cui Heming had suffered on the plane. As long as it was not type 1, it could be treated through interventional surgery. Form 1 was also possible now, but the difficulty was too high, so very few people did it.

      However, when the stent was inserted, there would be a complications. The stent would not be inserted into the thoracic aorta. Instead, it would enter the middle layer of the blood vessels through the torn opening and expand the false cavity.

      This would cause the patient's condition to worsen and could die at any time.

      Such complications were extremely rare, and they only appeared because of the doctor's surgical skills. In China, it could be said to be a very serious medical malpractice.

      This kind of complications could only appear after multiple treatments!

      Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.

      Zheng Ren had only seen similar reports in magazines about this kind of man - made injury. He still had no idea how to treat it.

      He smiled apologetically and said,""Uncle ning, you guys go and eat first. I'm going to perform an operation. If everything goes well, I'll probably be able to get there in an hour. "

      "Do you need me?" Su Yun asked in a serious tone.

      As a doctor, every time he heard about emergency surgery, he would put himself in the situation. This was a sense of duty at work.

      "There's a rich man's son. I'll go and take a look. You can chat with uncle ning for a while." Zheng Ren said.

      "Alright," he said. "Yes," Su Yun agreed.

      Although it was a pity, the emergency rescue was still more important. He thought of how if he put the stent into the false cavity, it would cause the condition to worsen ... The blood flow of the aorta would rush into the mezzanine, and now, the mezzanine between the blood vessels would probably be torn to the tip of his toes.

      'MD, the medical standards of the rich are not that good,' Su Yun thought to herself.

      Xie ning looked at his cheap and capable son - in - Law, who was so busy even in Germany, and felt a little helpless. However, that was an emergency rescue, so he could not say anything.

      'She's quite capable.' Xie ning smiled.

      "Doctor Zheng, don't call for a taxi. Take my car." Zou Jiahua said.

      "Then I won't be polite." Zheng Ren agreed immediately.

      In fact, he had this idea when he told professor Rudolph Wagner. Zou Jiahua was a smart person. It was impossible that he did not know what she meant.

      However, Zheng Ren had never thought about whether it would be too ostentatious to go for surgery in an extended Lincoln.

      After apologizing to Xie ning and Zou Jiahua, Zheng Ren turned around and left. One of Zou Jiahua's men followed him and brought Zheng Ren to the extended Lincoln.

      The car was very stable. Zheng Ren sat in the car and entered the system space to prepare for surgery training.

      The system operating theater was immediately set up. After Zheng Ren entered, he took a look at the x - ray and immediately started the operation. The catheter was inserted, and once he saw the x - ray image, Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.

      The stent in the thoracic aorta of the experimental body had the near end in the thoracic aorta, and the far end in the torn fake cavity. There was almost no blood flowing out of the true cavity of the thoracic artery. Although the false cavity was not as exaggerated as he had expected, it had torn directly to the common ilial artery.

      This ... Was a little too heavy.

      The severity of the patient's condition had exceeded Zheng Ren's expectations. It was already an urgent matter, and the patient could die at any time from a ruptured blood vessel.

      The outer layer of the thoracic artery was tougher, and the patient was lucky, so there was no rupture or bleeding. The high pressure of the aorta continued to tear open the blood vessels and gushed all the way to the common ilial artery.

      The blood vessels here could not be compared to the thoracic artery in terms of thickness and could be torn at any time.

      Once the blood vessels burst, the patient would die without a doubt.

      Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. He was about to do something when he was stunned.

      What should he do?

      This was an extremely unfamiliar surgery, and even Zheng Ren, who was at the peak of his first step, was beginning to feel a little lost.

      Surgery was not something that could be done just because he wanted to.

      In general, puncture of the femoral artery required an internal guide wire or catheter.

      The patient's current situation was to remove the stent, and the true and false cavity of the aorta could not be operated on at the same time.

      It was definitely impossible to operate on both a guide wire and a catheter at the same time.

      Zheng Ren thought about it for a while and decided to use an operation mode that he had never done before to set up a tube in the femoral artery.

      However, he was the only one in the operating room ...

      Zheng Ren sighed and focused on dealing with the current situation. Even if it was just one person, so what?

      'I'm a man at the peak of the first step,' Zheng Ren encouraged himself.

      The experimental subject was under general anesthesia, and both its femoral arteries were exposed and a sheath was placed. Zheng Ren did not care about the sterile operation. He knelt on the narrow operating table and began the surgery.

      After all, he could leave the other side to professor Rudolf Wagner. Zheng Ren still gave a strong recognition to the professor's level.

      He impaled both femoral arteries, placed the right catheter into the true cavity, and directly placed the left catheter into the false cavity. After the hard guide wire was inserted, a 5F and 95cm long scabbard was placed on the abdominal trunk for angiography. The result showed that the abdominal trunk, superior mesentery artery, and right kidney artery were the true cavity, while the left kidney artery and lumbar artery were the false cavity.

      The left sheath tube was placed at the far end of the original stent in the false cavity, and a multi - Ring sheath was inserted. On the right side, the 10F sheath tube was replaced with a hard guide wire and placed into the true cavity so that it was two centimeters away from the end of the original stent.

      After a few failed surgeries, Zheng Ren summed up his experience and began to have some ideas about the surgery.

      A 5f catheter was placed at the end of the 10F sheath tube, and it was close to the enchant device in the fake cavity. A 0.014 - inch guide wire was inserted, and with the help of the catheter, the inner membrane was passed through the enchant device between the true and false cavity. The guide wire and catheter were then inserted into the original stent.

      After the hard guide wire was replaced, the continuous sackening expanded the window to a diameter of 25mm. Then, a 36mm wide and 77mm long Tax2 stent was placed. Half of it was in the original stent, and the other half was in the true cavity of the abdominal aorta above the abdominal trunk.

      The angiography showed that the visceral artery and the kidney artery were filled with more blood.

      The surgery was completed with a completion rate of 88%.
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        The surgery was not very successful because Zheng Ren could not operate on two guide wire ducts at the same time. No matter how good one's skills were, even if they were at their peak, they might not be able to operate on two guide wires and catheter at the same time.

      If it was the octopus people, it might still be possible.

      Zheng Ren was already very satisfied with an 88% surgery completion rate. With the professor's cooperation, it was estimated to be above 95%.

      He had a general idea of the surgery and how he should do it. Zheng Ren tried to recall in his mind again.

      Well, that was more or less the case.

      It was Zheng Ren's first time experiencing the surgery training of a dual - surgeon. In the past, when he was in the operating theater of the system, Zheng Ren had just not had an assistant, and he had also trained to perform his own surgery.

      However, this time, it was completely different.

      There was no point in continuing to train. Zheng Ren had already figured out how to perform a surgery. The success or failure of the surgery would depend on professor Rudolph Wagner's cooperation.

      Zheng Ren continued to recall the process of the surgery, and he made adjustments and improvements on some small points.

      The city wasn't big, and there weren't many cars, so they arrived at the medical center of the University in no time. Professor Rudolf Wagner's golden hair fluttered in the wind as he waited anxiously.

      "What's the situation?" Zheng Ren asked immediately after they got out of the car.

      "Boss, you're finally here." The professor was a little dejected."I think it's going to be tough. We're done for."

      Zheng Ren was speechless when he heard that.

      "The patient is a 52 - year - old woman with a history of high blood pressure for more than 20 years. He was treated in another hospital due to chest and back pain for six weeks. The CT scan showed that there was a pseudo - acute type 2 aortic dissection from the proximal descending artery to the double common ilial artery. "

      "Get to the main point." Zheng Ren strode in and said in a deep voice.

      The professor quickly led the way and said,""The surgery performed by the community Hospital might be due to the equipment or the doctor's problem. After the stent was removed, the patient's postoperative symptoms did not ease but worsened. So, we did another CT scan, and we found out that the end of the stent has gone down to the false cavity of the aorta. "

      Professor Rudolf Wagner turned around and looked at Zheng Ren angrily.

      "All of you are so aggressive. Zhang Guang was so stupid during the surgery. How can he make such a mistake?!"

      Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he understood what the professor meant.

      Even Zheng Ren had not spoken such pure Northeasterner language for many years.

      He shook his head and said,"I'll look at the x - ray later. We'll see if it can be done or not after I've seen it." Has the patient been sent to the operating theater?"

      "He's already been sent there. He's under general anesthesia now. " The professor said.

      "Do you have any suggestions?" Zheng Ren asked.

      "What opinions can they have? they're all confused." "If you weren't here, you'd definitely try to go on stage," professor Rudolph Wagner said. "No one knows if the surgery will come down or not. But fortunately, you're here. I'm very relieved. "

      The professor's words were logical, but Zheng Ren had turned a deaf ear to them and did not listen to a single word.

      His footsteps were like the wind as he walked all the way to the operating room.

      After changing his clothes in a hurry and going in, professor Rudolf Wagner showed Zheng Ren the film.

      "Rudolf, is he your boss in China?" A chubby man who looked to be at least 240 pounds walked over and asked.

      It felt like he didn't even need to wear lead clothes for surgery, and the fat on his body was enough to resist X - rays.

      Gade, please show some respect." Professor Rudolf Wagner looked at the fat man and said,"

      The fat man's name was gade Muller. He was a high - ranking doctor in the Department of interventional services at the Hyde Medical Center. His level was similar to professor Rudolph Wagner.

      The professor said that someone who wanted to use hemostatic forceps to hit him was Professor Max Muller.

      The relationship between the two of them did not seem to be harmonious. However, this was also explainable. Where there were people, there would always be people, especially for technical personnel like doctors. Everyone had a competitive heart.

      This was also one of the driving forces that pushed mankind forward.

      "Your boss looks so young. Rudolph, you didn't come up with a new surgical method with him, did you? it's really shocking." Professor said in an exaggerated tone.

      Zheng Ren did not notice what was happening around him at all. His attention was on the video.

      The x - ray seemed to be less severe than the angiography done by him. This meant that the patient's condition was still progressing.

      Even with medicine to control blood pressure and not let the pressure between the interlayer be too high, it still couldn't stop the spread of the disease.

      "Fugui, we need to perform the surgery together." Zheng Ren said as he looked at the film.

      Professor Rudolf Wagner didn't have time to argue with professor Gardner. He quickly said,""Boss, I'm sure. I'll be your assistant, and I'll make sure to do it perfectly. "

      "He's not an assistant," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"you'll be in the normal position of a sorcerer. I'll go to the opposite side. The surgery for both femoral arteries will start at the same time, and you need to cooperate very well. You need to pay more attention. "

      Professor Rudolf Wagner was really stunned this time.

      Dual - sorcerer?

      It wasn't that this kind of surgery had never been done before, but rather, it was very rare.

      The earliest radical surgery for rectal cancer required two surgeons. One would be responsible for the abdominal cavity, and the other would be responsible for removing the anus.

      However, the importance of anus removal and the requirements for the surgeon were very low, and he could not be considered a dual surgeon.

      However, this surgery ...

      Professor Brad Muller saw the professor talking to the young Chinese student, Yi Sheng, and was stunned. He said,""Does your boss not have any good ideas? Let's try it out according to what I've said. "

      "Gade, the surgery you mentioned is a piece of stinky cheese! My boss suggested a dual - surgeon to perform this surgery. " Professor Rudolf Wagner roared like a lion.

      "..." Professor Max Muller was also stunned.

      Zheng Ren saw that the two of them were arguing, so he counted the scans. The film reader made a "Bang Bang" sound.

      "There are a few key points in the surgery." Zheng Ren said in a fluent bavillaine accent.

      Professor Brad Muller was in a daze again. Why did the boss of Rudolph Wagner speak in fluent German? Whether it was his accent or vocabulary, if he closed his eyes and listened, he would never be able to tell that he was a Chinese.

      "The surgery is very difficult. It requires a dual - specialist." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"during the operation, Rudolph was on the right side, and the operation was carried out according to normal procedures." I'll be on the left, and put the gloved one in. At this moment, there's the first difficulty of the surgery. The 5f catheter has to be passed through the membrane between the real and fake cavities to enter the encruster. "

      The two professors were dumbfounded.

      Is this something a human can do? Professor Rudolph Wagner didn't even need to do it. Just by listening to it, he already had the idea of giving up on the operation.

      "The other difficulty is that after the hard guide wire is exchanged, the patient is to use balloon dilation. Don't worry about this, I'll be in charge. "

      With that, Zheng Ren placed his left hand under his right armpit and rested his chin on his right hand. He said calmly,""The surgery is very simple. Don't be afraid."
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        It was not difficult to operate the hard wire to pass through the membrane between the real and fake cavities, which required extreme care.

      And this wasn't the most difficult step. Both professor Rudolph Wagner and Professor Max Muller knew that the most difficult step was to use a balloon to prop up the thin blood vessel wall. A slight negligence could lead to the blood vessel wall being damaged, leading to the patient's death.

      The professor found it unbelievable, but he had full confidence in Zheng Ren. This kind of confidence was built up by successful surgeries time and time again, and it was not some kind of blind obedience.

      "Boss, I ... It might be difficult for me to use the hard wires to go through the membrane and find the enchant device." The professor didn't hide his question at all.

      The professor was well aware of his own standard. After working with Zheng Ren for a long time, there was no need to hide it. Boss Zheng, Zheng Ren, probably knew better than him what the professor was thinking.

      "It's fine. I'll operate the gloved ring to cooperate with you." Zheng Ren already had a complete plan in mind, and there were solutions and countermeasures for every difficulty.

      "Oh my God, this is simply a fantasy!" Professor Brad Muller said in an exaggerated manner,""This kind of operation only exists in my imagination!"

      "Gade, do you still want to learn TIPS?" Professor Rudolf Wagner said coldly.

      Professor Max Muller immediately stopped talking.

      Learn the new tactic that Rudolf created? If there were any other possibilities, Professor Max Muller wouldn't want to learn from this tyrant.

      However, TIPS for portal hypertension was the Pearl of all interventional surgeries. It was known as the most difficult surgery in the field of interventional surgeries, and even Maio clinic had not been able to do it.

      Professor gade Muller had tried new surgical methods, but he had made no progress. That was why he had invited Professor Rudolph Wagner back to perform a few TIPS surgeries so that he could learn from him.

      He didn't say it clearly, but once he learned it, he would never be able to raise his head in front of the impetuous and annoying Rudolph again.

      However, if he didn't learn it and others learned it, his academic status would drop sharply. So much so that Professor Max Muller was in a dilemma.

      Although he had made a decision, he still felt uncomfortable. He wanted to find evidence, but it was just a coincidence that Rudolph and the young Chinese doctor were together.

      As for his actual level, it was not higher than his.

      Yes, even in his imagination, professor Gardner didn't dare to say that he was better than professor Rudolph Wagner.

      Professor Gai de Muller remained silent after hearing this.

      Zheng Ren pointed out two difficult points, and people with average skills would have a hard time understanding what he was talking about. However, professor Gardner Muller had already outlined the entire surgery process.

      It had to be said that this young Chinese doctor Yi Sheng's creative ideas for surgery were really amazing.

      However, the two difficulties that he had mentioned were so difficult to overcome. In the opinion of professor Gai de Muller, the possibility of failure was too high. It was almost impossible to complete.

      Seriously, how could a reckless man like Rudolph agree to such an operation? Professor Max Muller was a little surprised.

      However, he didn't say anything. He just stood to the side and used his silence to fight back.

      "Do you have any other questions?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.

      His head was still a little uncomfortable. He felt dizzy, had a headache, and felt nauseous, but Zheng Ren forced himself to hold it in and did not show it.

      The surgery was about to begin. The sympathetic nerves in his body were excited, and a large amount of dopamine was secreted. The high - Energy phosphorus bonds in his body were breaking, releasing energy. With the energy supply, Zheng Ren felt a little more energetic.

      "No, boss. I'll work hard." Professor Rudolf Wagner immediately replied, like a loyal Holy Knight.

      "Go disinfect it." Zheng Ren said.

      Professor Brad Muller then saw the arrogant professor Rudolph Wagner wash and disinfect his hands.

      The entire operating room was silent. Everyone looked at the professor as he prepared for the surgery, and they were all dumbfounded.

      That's strange. Was he possessed by a demon? Professor Max Muller was shocked.

      It was not a big deal to perform the operation on stage. This operation was a rescue operation. Even if the patient died, they could push the responsibility to the doctor Who made a mistake in the operation at the community Hospital.

      But why did he go up the stage to disinfect it? This was something that only young doctors would do.

      In the past, Rudolph would have stood at the bottom and watched little Oliver disinfect, spread the sheet, and put the scabbard in. He would not have been able to brush his hands on the stage slowly.

      As for the time of the operation, no one would care.

      But now ... That young Chinese doctor was in the operation room like an old doctor. Rudolph, on the other hand, was doing the work that little Oliver did, including disinfecting and putting on a sterile sheet.

      That's weird, Professor Max Muller thought.

      Oh, that's right!"

      Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something and asked Feng Xuhui,""Young Feng, you didn't bring any relevant equipment, did you?"

      Feng Xuhui had come to the hospital with the professor and happened to meet this patient. He had been hiding in the corner and had not spoken. When he heard Zheng Ren calling him, he limped over and asked timidly,""Is there anything special? I brought a set of ordinary interventional embolism equipment and a set of stent. "

      Zheng Ren glanced at him, and Feng Xuhui was a little confused. Feng Xuhui obviously didn't understand what he was talking about with the professor. His mouth was slightly open, and his teeth were very white.

      "Enough. There's definitely no lassoers, so we'll use ..."

      "I also brought a lassoing device." Feng Xuhui was a little ill at ease, not knowing if he should interrupt Zheng Ren.

      Eh? Lassoers were rarely used consumables. Could Feng Xuhui's suitcase hold so many things?

      Zheng Ren opened the box and looked at the consumables one by one. He stood up and patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder.

      In an instant, Feng Xuhui felt that all the hard work he had put in was worth it.

      Chang Feng's domestic guide wire was a little hard, and it was not as good as an imported guide wire under normal circumstances. However, in this situation, a slightly harder guide wire would be easier to use.

      However, Zheng Ren did not expect Feng Xuhui to carry so many medical consumables with him. He even brought along a heart valve patch.

      No wonder his suitcase was so big and heavy. Opportunities were given to those who were prepared. This saying was true.

      "Boss, it's time to wash your hands." Professor Rudolf Wagner quickly shouted.

      Zheng Ren turned around to put on his lead coat, wash his hands, and go on stage.

      Professor Rudolph Wagner, who was standing on the operating table, and professor Gardner, who was in the operating room, realized at the same time that there was a problem that neither of them had noticed before.

      The Sorcerer standing on the left could not see the image on the screen!

      Oh my God, he's not going to do blind exercise, is he? Professor Gai de Muller was shocked.

      Or was he just joking?

      The screen was on Zheng Ren's left. If he turned his head, he would be able to see the image on the screen from an extremely narrow angle.

      There was a fundamental difference between seeing the scene from this angle and seeing it directly. Even though it wasn't purely blind exercise, it was no different from blind exercise.

      "Boss, can you do it?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked in surprise.

      Although the professor had developed a feeling of blind obedience towards Zheng Ren, he still could not help but ask when faced with such a strange surgical posture.
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        "There's no other way. You have to do it as soon as possible. Don't be nervous, I'll cooperate with you. " Zheng Ren smiled. He had already started to perform the femoral artery puncture.

      The professor's emotions were still hard to calm down. He took another look at the distance between Zheng Ren and the screen. It was hard to imagine how Zheng Ren would be able to see the image on the screen later.

      The hemostatic forceps hit the professor's radial styloid.

      "Focus, we're in the middle of an emergency surgery." The smile on Zheng Ren's face was gone. He said coldly while performing the surgery.

      Zheng Ren was like a machine as he stood on the operating table. He was completely emotionless. The gentleness and honesty he had shown under the operating table had disappeared.

      The professor immediately realized that his boss had finished the puncture. He lowered his head and was sweating profusely. His guess was right. While he was still in a daze, the boss had finished the puncture and was now using a guide wire.

      He immediately started to perform puncture on the right femoral artery.

      The surgery had officially begun.

      Professor Brad Muller stood outside and looked at the unprecedented surgery through the lead glass. Dual - operated patient ... He was in a daze.

      Dual - operated, how could this surgery be done!

      And the young man standing opposite professor Rudolph Wagner looked very confident, as steady as the Alps.

      He couldn't even see the images, so where did this confidence come from? Professor Max Muller didn't understand.

      He looked at the two people in the operating theater silently. They seemed to be discussing something. Suddenly, the hemostatic forceps hit professor Rudolf Wagner's radial styloid without hesitation!

      Professor Max Muller's eyes twitched. It was like throwing a stone into a pool, causing countless ripples. The ripples at the corner of his eyes spread across gade's face in layers.

      It was really a surgery for teaching!

      Would Rudolph Wagner not be angry? He had a very bad temper. Professor Brad Muller imagined that he would be unhappy if he was hit by the pincers, let alone Rudolph.

      However, he saw a scene that he would never forget for the rest of his life.

      Rudolf Wagner, who had once been like a lion, was as docile as a little lamb. He seemed to be apologizing in embarrassment and then began to stab.

      If he didn't see it with his own eyes, Professor Max Muller wouldn't have believed this.

      Oh my God, is the Rudolf in surgery really the same Rudolf I know? Rudolf, who had always been known for his irascibility and arrogance, would also lower his noble head like a sheep?

      After the blind selection, professor Rudolf Wagner began to step on the line. The screen in the control room lit up, and Professor Brad Muller lowered his head and began to watch the operation.

      The position of the guide wire was perfect!

      Whether it was professor Rudolf Wagner or the young Chinese doctor, the blind selection was almost perfect. If there was a problem, it seemed that Rudolph's blind selection was still a few centimeters off.

      Wait, Rudolph's blind selection was a few centimeters off, but the young doctor's blind selection was perfect!

      Professor Gai de Muller looked at it carefully and wanted to find fault with it to prove that his level was not worse than Rudolph.

      But as he looked at the screen, he suddenly thought of a possibility that he had never thought of before. He thought that his level was actually a little worse than Rudolph Wagner. As for that young doctor ... He could not be compared to him at all.

      This was simply too unbelievable!

      It must be a wild guess, Professor Max Muller thought.

      Other than being lucky, he couldn't think of a better reason.

      While he was still in a daze, the surgery was still going on.

      Soon, they arrived near the difficult area Zheng Ren had mentioned.

      Rudolf Wagner operated the hard wire and was about to penetrate the inner membrane between the real and fake cavities.

      His hands were shaking. This was a very important move.

      The membrane of the blood vessel was very tough and smooth, so it would definitely not be a problem to use a hard needle. However, the professor was operating a 95 - cm hard wire. It was almost impossible for the wire to penetrate the membrane.

      "Wrist, pay attention to the direction." "Up," Zheng Ren said calmly."About 15°."

      Professor Rudolf Wagner subconsciously followed Zheng Ren's instructions and changed the angle of his wrist, which was followed by a subtle change in the angle of the end of the hard wire beyond 95 cm.

      Zheng Ren glanced at the screen on his left shoulder.

      "Lower your wrist a little more."

      "Yes, the third quadrant, 6°."

      "Alright, this is it. Use more strength!"

      Professor Rudolf Wagner became a robot, a robot that completely obeyed Zheng Ren's instructions.

      The moment the hard wire passed through the membrane, the air - breaking feeling was transmitted through the hard wire. Although it had been 95 cm of buffer, it was still so clear and real.

      He had completed his mission, but what about the lassoes?

      The professor's expression was a little dazed. The operation just now was too subtle. If it wasn't for Zheng Ren's guidance, he suspected that he would have to try at least ten times before he could complete it.

      Well, it was only a possibility.

      There was a higher possibility that the operation would not be completed at all, and the surgery would end in failure.

      Professor Gai de Muller stood outside and watched as the hard wire gradually adjusted its position and came to a point. What was so special about this position? He couldn't say it, but his feeling was right.

      It was just a feeling, and Professor Max Muller didn't know why.

      The hard wire directly penetrated the membrane in the blood vessel and went from the real cavity to the fake cavity. At the same time, the enchant device was waiting there.

      There was no difficulty at all as the hard guide wire entered the looped handle in one go.

      Many doctors around professor gade Muller didn't see the difficulty and thought it was only right.

      It looked like he was just lucky, and there was not much technical content involved.

      However, Professor Max Muller knew how difficult this was. The young doctor standing in the second Sorcerer's position had to at least calculate where Rudolf Wagner should be able to Pierce successfully, and then operate the lasso to wait there.

      This amount of calculation ... Was too high. Professor Max Muller was a little dizzy.

      Was he really that strong?

      Professor Brad Muller was a little guilty. He had been looking for a flaw and wanted to compete with Rudolf Wagner.

      However, after this operation, he no longer had such thoughts in his heart.

      If it was him, he definitely wouldn't be able to complete this operation, at least it wouldn't look so simple and easy.

      How could it be the same as trying ten times to complete the operation and looking lucky to complete it directly?

      The first time was good luck, the second time was good luck, but could it be that the entire surgery was good luck?

      That did not exist.

      The only reasonable explanation was that the young doctor's surgical skills were at least several levels higher than his!
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        "Boss, you're so awesome!" Professor Rudolf Wagner praised from the bottom of his heart.

      "Pay attention to the surgery." Zheng Ren ignored the professor's words. He was feeling a little dizzy, but he was barely able to hold on.

      Zheng Ren had a feeling that his condition would be better than now even if he had performed surgery in Pengxi for three days and three nights.

      In the future, he really couldn't use the eye of truth skill casually.

      Oh my God!

      Zheng Ren suppressed the frustration in his chest, took a deep breath, and continued the surgery. Then, he placed the guide wire and catheter into the original stent.

      After exchanging the hard sackcloth bag, Zheng Ren began to expand the true cavity of the thoracic artery with the sackcloth.

      Professor Rudolf Wagner's heart almost jumped out of his throat.

      The wall of the patient's true thoracic cavity was already very thin in some parts. If he did not use force, he could not push it up at all. If he used too much force, he might burst the entire blood vessel.

      The operation at this moment was entirely based on the user's hand.

      The pressure of the inflatable ball bag and how much of the blood vessels could be pushed up could be determined by the surgeon with a single thought. Even if the others were blind, they wouldn't be able to see the secret behind it.

      Professor Rudolf Wagner did not even dare to breathe, afraid that a small movement would affect Zheng Ren's operation.

      If the surgery failed, would those surgical instruments still be of use?

      Open up the chest on the spot? This was very unfamiliar to the professor. He probably wouldn't even be able to help when the time came.

      As for the boss, he was also very good at surgery.

      Although the boss had a plan to deal with it, it was better not to use it. The professor prayed in his heart that it would succeed and that the boss would not be the judge.

      Returning with his boss, the professor expected to return home in glory and beat up the coward, guy Muller, with hemostatic forceps.

      However, he had encountered a patient who had made a mistake. The patient had a complicated and bizarre condition, and the operation was very difficult ... The professor even felt a little regretful. He must have learned the wrong things from his boss in China.

      This kind of thing, he would definitely try not to touch it if possible. For such a difficult surgery, once the referee was done, there would definitely be people who would criticize. How could it be compared to TIPS surgery, where the hemostat was used to hit the radial palpitate of guy Muller?

      Seriously, he must have learned the bad things from his boss. He wanted treatment and surgery every time he saw a patient, and he didn't consider anything other than medical care.

      "Pa~~" professor Rudolph Wagner was criticizing Zheng Ren in his heart when he suddenly felt a sharp pain from his left radial styloid.

      "A TX2 stent," Zheng Ren was holding a pair of hemostatic forceps that glinted coldly in his hand, like a scalpel that could take a person's life.

      Uh ... The professor was stunned for a moment. On the screen in front of him, the thoracic aorta had been replaced by a balloon valve, creating a pathway.

      He quickly opened the sterile package of the thoracic artery stent and handed it to Zheng Ren.

      The stent was inserted along the guide wire. Half of it was in the original stent, and the other half was in the true cavity of the abdominal aorta above the abdominal trunk. After opening it, Zheng Ren finally heaved a sigh of relief.

      Once this part of the stent was opened, the thoracic artery would be fine.

      The further it was from the heart, the lower the danger. If it really broke, surgery would still be in time. It was unlike the ruptured thoracic artery. He would probably only have less than ten seconds left.

      At that time, he would be in a flurry again, but if his energy was at its peak, he would not be afraid. However, now that he was dizzy from the eye of truth, it was better to avoid unnecessary trouble.

      After a stent was inserted, the following surgery was smooth. It was as if a pipe had been laid, and they went in one by one. It was simple and without any suspense.

      Professor Max Muller was dumbfounded.

      To be honest, he did not understand the operation of using a balloon to push against the endartium of the blood vessel. That kind of operation depended on the surgeon's hand, so professor Gardner Muller didn't think he was bad.

      However, he gradually fell into a state of confusion as he laid the frame.

      There was a lot of talk about how a stent was placed next to another. The gap in the middle must not be too big. Otherwise, if there was a 1cm gap suddenly, this section of the blood vessel might be in trouble.

      It wasn't "maybe," it was "definitely."

      However, there would be some differences between placing a stent according to the x - ray image and the actual operation. Under normal circumstances, a 0.1- 0.2 cm gap would be left according to the standard of the surgeon.

      It was only a millimeter gap, so it was not a big problem.

      However, in the image transmitted on the screen, the stent was tightly attached to each other without any gaps. It was like the limestone floor of a Cathedral, seamless, showing the exquisite craftsmanship of the craftsman.

      When he saw this, he could only admit that his surgical skills were much worse than that young doctor 's.

      The facts were right in front of professor Gardner Muller, and he had to admit it. If he was on the stage, he would definitely not be able to put the support frame in such a way. It was so tight that there was no gap at all.

      How did Rudolf Wagner find such a guy? Professor Gardner Muller was confused. Was the legend true? Did God really kiss that young doctor's hands?

      That was definitely the case. Otherwise, he would not have been able to perform this surgery so perfectly, not to mention TIPS.

      When he thought about his hands that were kissed by God, he felt much better.

      This was divine power, a miracle, and not his own fault. As for Rudolf, he was just lucky.

      The surgery continued, and the brackets were put in one by one. Feng Xuhui's long wind minimally invasive stent was used up, so he used the self - provided Polk stent from Hyde Castle.

      The brands were different, and the feel was different, but the outcome was the same.

      The different brands of brackets did not seem to give Zheng Ren any trouble. Only the eye of truth could give him trouble.

      The surgery was over, and they began the last angiography.

      [The blood flow in the visceral artery and the kidney artery has increased. The surgery is a success.]

      The system in the upper right corner of Zheng Ren's field of vision showed that the surgery was 96% completed.

      "It's so low ..." Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. He pulled out the guide wire and catheter, turned around, and walked down the stage.

      In his shock, the professor noticed that Zheng Ren's expression was not calm, but rather a little depressed and regretful. He asked,""Boss, what's wrong?"

      Zheng Ren opened the airtight lead door, turned around, and said,""The surgery wasn't very ideal. If there's a next time, our cooperation will be better, and the surgery completion rate will be higher."

      The professor cried.

      The surgery that he thought was almost perfect was actually flawed in the boss's eyes? It wasn't even a flaw, but a problem?

      With his own standard, he couldn't even do a supporting stage?

      Professor Rudolf Wagner did a deep self - reflection as he pressed the femoral artery.

      He could not do this. If he could not even be an assistant, he would lose his value. It seemed like he still had to work hard to improve his own surgical level so that he would not be left too far behind by his boss.

      The professor thought to himself.
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            Beijing, 912 hospital, hospital office meeting room.
   

          Director Yan was sitting in the main seat of the meeting room. His eyes were closed, and he seemed to have fallen asleep. Deputy Director Yuan looked at the subordinates who were arguing opposite him. He picked up an old porcelain jar and took a sip of water.
   

          There were a lot of topics in today's meeting, but they didn't involve any practical matters. Most of them were superficial matters, and there were no disputes.
   

          However, in the end, director ye raised a "small" issue about the suggestion to make an exception for doctor Zheng Ren's promotion to Associate Chief physician.
   

          It was only a suggestion, but as soon as it was put forward, it was firmly opposed by director Mao of the Science and Education Department.
   

          The intense argument had just ended, and the entire conference room was filled with the smell of gunpowder. Director ye was angry and unwilling. After all, this was the work of the Science and Education Department. He could only give suggestions from the perspective of medical work.
   

          After director Mao denied the possibility of him making an exception for promotion without hesitation, director ye looked at director Mao coldly. He really couldn't understand how a junior doctor like Zheng Ren could offend director Mao when he just arrived at 912.
   

          He could feel the hidden meaning behind chief Mao's words, which were a bit difficult and harsh. This was definitely not an ordinary and ambiguous attitude.
   

          Director ye was cursing in his heart. Zheng Ren jumped into a well with your child? Why did he have to make things so difficult for a "young" doctor?
   

          It was just an Associate Chief position, but it was rejected by him and Department Director Kong.
   

          He stood up, tidied his clothes, and said,""Division Chief Mao, you might not know this, but the eastern Cancer Center has started to poach doctor Zheng Ren."
   

          Director Mao was stunned for a moment, then he smiled and said, "I'm the director of the Science and Education Department, not the director of the Human Resources Department. I'm not in charge of human resources. "
   

          "Doctor Zheng Ren is a rare talent in Science and Technology. I think there's no need to make an exception and promote him to an Associate Chief physician!" Director ye's words also gradually became stiff. As he spoke, he glanced at Deputy Yuan.
   

          The Dean sat in his seat, his eyes a little unfocused, as if he didn't notice what director ye was saying.
   

          "I've said it many times, but this is the last time. " Director Mao was also getting impatient. He looked at the table and said expressionlessly,"These are the rules. The country has issued a document."
   

          "There are so many documents. I've seen many people break the rules over the years." Division Chief ye was furious. He slammed the table and shouted.
   

          "Who are you trying to scare by slamming the table?" "How many months have you been in 912?" director Mao sneered. Was he going to make an exception? There was no such logic in the world. You don't have to go to the Department to ask for a spot, do you?"
   

          "Doctor Zheng Ren is a special talent. They had not been in 912 for a long time, but they had all seen the few operations and diagnoses. A few days ago, the twins "surgery was decided by Dr. Zheng and director Yuan on the spot. That's how the two lives were saved!"
   

          "Without him, I might not have died." Director Mao wasn't agitated. She knew that director ye was agitated, but this sly old fox must be as calm as water. He was only agitated to put pressure on her.
   

          "Director ye, what you're saying is denying the collective power. In my opinion, it's a little dangerous. "
   

          Director ye snorted. He knew what director Mao was going to say. It was just that those four words had no connection to Zheng Ren at all, and this was adding to his crime.
   

          "Let me say a few words." Department Director Kong was surprisingly calm today. He smiled and smoothed things over."Doctor Zheng Ren's professional skills are up to standard. I've noticed this a long time ago. I reported it to the hospital director and received his support. That's how we managed to poach Dr. Zheng Ren from Haicheng. "
   

          "I thought it was just a Nobel Prize project to add to the glory of 912. Of course, it's just a project, and it's still a long way from winning the Nobel Prize. Director Mao, please don't object to it. " Department Director Kong continued,"but everyone knows what has happened recently. For a live broadcast of surgery, on a smaller scale, doctor Zheng Ren has solved a certain amount of financial burden for the patients who agreed to live broadcast. This is treating and saving lives."
   

          He paused and looked around at everyone.
   

          "On a larger scale, achieving a breakthrough in a certain surgical method without keeping it to yourself is the spirit of a great doctor!" Department Director Kong said calmly,"it's ridiculous that such a technical talent is an attending physician."
   

          "I don't believe that boss Zheng will still be an attending physician when he's promoted. Who would have the face to be an Associate Chief physician?"
   

          This was a joke. Back when the health department selected a third - Class A hospital, it was said that Peking Union Medical College Hospital was selected without even submitting any materials.
   

          At that time, the Department said that Peking Union Medical College Hospital was not even a third - Class A hospital, so which hospital had the face to call themselves a third - Class A hospital?
   

          If Peking Union Medical College Hospital was not up to standard, this measure would have no credibility.
   

          Even if they had to pinch their noses, they had to push Peking Union Medical College Hospital up.
   

          That was exactly what department Director Kong meant. He had a Nobel Prize project in his hands, and he had international first - Class SCI papers such as the lancets and new England behind him. Everyone was convinced that he had done a good job in surgery. This kind of person was also an attending physician. Who would have the face to advance?
   

          "You can't say that," Division Chief Mao smiled slightly and was not angry."Department Director Kong, this year, the promotion quota has been released. Your boss Zheng is still an attending physician. Who among those who meet the conditions doesn't want to be promoted? If there's one who doesn't advance, I'll go and make an exception for him, so what?"
   

          Uh ... Department Director Kong was speechless.
   

          What director Mao said was the truth. As long as he could be promoted, who cared what title boss Zheng had? He was only giving an example, but it was used by director Mao.
   

          Although it was a little shameless, it was the truth.
   

          Department Director Kong shook his head and did not say anything.
   

          Department Director Luo from the digestive Department wanted to say something, but Division Chief Mao took over the topic and ignored him. He said directly,"Regarding this matter, I admit that doctor Zheng Ren's standard is very high. After all, there's a Nobel Prize project here. "However, the Department just had a meeting. From this year onwards, we'll strictly enforce the laws and regulations. We'll firmly put an end to those who only want to curry favor and don't put their attention on clinical medicine ..."
   

          She talked non - stop, and Division Chief Mao was so familiar with these words that he could speak for three days and three nights with his eyes closed. However, it was meaningless.
   

          Most of the time, life was built up by meaningless things.
   

          Department Director Kong sighed when he heard Division Chief Mao's polite words. He stood up and was about to leave.
   

          Even though this was very impolite, Department Director Kong was making his stand clear. He was making his stand very clear. At this time, if he didn't stand on boss Zheng's side and didn't do his best, how could he expect others to offend chief Mao and help him?
   

          Vice Principal Yuan's eyes flew open when he saw zhang xuan stand up. He was just about to say something when director ye's phone rang.
   

          "I'm in a meeting, turn off your phone. "
   

          "Yes, yes," Director ye took out his phone and was about to mute it when he suddenly saw the message on the screen and stood up.
   

          His movements were so violent that the chair rubbed against the ground, making a harsh sound.
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            "What are you doing, you're already so old." Deputy Director Yuan said unhappily.
   

          "Director, please wait a moment." Director ye lowered his voice, ignored the chair, and hurried out.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Vice Principal Yuan was a little unhappy. Was it so difficult for Zheng Ren to make an exception? He had always disliked chief Mao, but he did not expect her to jump so high today. However, director Yan didn't say anything, and he didn't have to fall out with her here.
   

          After all, he was the Deputy Director in charge of clinical work. He had no say in the Department of Science and education.
   

          The division of work was different, and Associate Hospital director Yuan felt that it was beyond his reach. Director Mao was determined not to buy his story, and he didn't have a good solution in the short term. Moreover, Deputy Director Yuan knew that director Mao had the Almighty's support.
   

          Otherwise, he wouldn't have been promoted from a nursing position to the director of the Science and Education Department after more than a decade.
   

          Even though he wasn't happy with chief Mao, he wasn't in a hurry. He still had to do his work. If some of his comrades did not understand, he would find an opportunity to let them understand.
   

          It was just that ye Qingqiu's actions were too flustered, not like him.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan looked at director ye's figure as she left in a hurry and started to say all sorts of things.
   

          It was like an Endless River, gushing endlessly.
   

          This was a skill that had to be learned. Those who couldn't learn it had long been eliminated. For example, if Department Director Kong could not learn it, he could just do clinical work. It was not a big deal.
   

          A few minutes later, ye Qingqiu walked in without knocking.
   

          Eh? What's wrong with old ye?
   

          Everyone's eyes were on director ye. He was a little nervous and his walking posture was a little strange.
   

          F * ck ... Very quickly, everyone could tell.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was walking with a turn!
   

          No wonder he looked so awkward ... Old ye, how old are you? what haven't you seen in the medical office? How did it turn out like that?
   

          The entire conference room was silent. Director ye didn't pay attention to everyone's gazes. He walked straight up to the podium and stood behind director Yan, who was in the middle. He leaned closer to Deputy Director Yuan and whispered a few words into his ear.
   

          Director Yan's hand suddenly froze after hearing that. His eyes, which had been half - closed all this time, suddenly opened, and a bright light shot out. Deputy Director Yuan's slightly serious expression also softened a lot. He glanced at director Mao with a hint of sarcasm.
   

          After saying that, director ye also seemed to relax. He stood up straight and looked down at director Mao from the podium. A faint smile flashed across his face as he walked down.
   

          Director Mao felt an inexplicable panic in his heart. She saw Deputy Director Yuan and director ye's expressions clearly. Something must have happened! But what had happened?
   

          She knew what kind of person ye Qingqiu was. He had done Zhao Wenhua a favor in this matter, and he had not made any mistakes. Now that he thought about it carefully, it did not seem like much. It was just that she didn't expect ye Qingqiu to stand so firmly by the little doctor's side. Her judgment seemed to be wrong.
   

          "But this is nothing," director Mao comforted himself.
   

          "Regarding the fact that doctor Zheng made an exception, everyone, please speak your mind and give your opinions." Vice President Yuan smiled and said.
   

          The Mike made a hissing sound, and director Mao's heart palpitated.
   

          "I'll say a few more words. " Director Kong saw director ye wink at him and knew that the situation had changed. He calmed down and said,"Dr. Zheng isn't home because he received a request from Maio to go to Maio's clinic for surgery."
   

          "You received an invitation?" Division Chief Mao laughed."When we close the door, who doesn't know what's going on? Which medical consumables manufacturer paid for doctor Zheng to travel abroad?"
   

          Department Director Kong shook his head. Since director Mao had jumped so high, there was nothing he could say. However, he was still very curious about what director ye did just now.
   

          Department Director Luo and Department Director Xu from the Department of Anesthesiology stood up and spoke for Zheng Ren. Although they were not as determined as Department Director Kong, it was enough for them to stand up for him.
   

          "Dang dang dang ..." Director Yan, who had been silent the whole time, knocked on the table with his fingers, and everyone immediately fell silent.
   

          Just as he was about to speak, Division Chief Mao, who was in a war of words with a group of scholars, swallowed back his words.
   

          It was so uncomfortable.
   

          "Let's just leave this matter at that. " Director Yan said,"an exception to be promoted to Assistant Lecturer, isn't that a joke?!"
   

          The air in the meeting room seemed to have frozen.
   

          The smile on director Mao's face bloomed like a flower, and he looked twenty years younger.
   

          Flowers have their days of blooming, and people have their youth.
   

          That's right, director Yan would definitely not agree to something that went against his principles.
   

          Department Director Kong looked at ye Qingqiu in surprise, but director ye's face was serious, without any surprise or joy. He put on a business - like posture and remained silent.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan had a smile on his face as if everything was under his control.
   

          "You must have a special bearing when facing special talents." Director Yan slammed his hand on the table and the sound was transmitted to every corner of the meeting room through the microphone."How can I be a Deputy high ranking officer?" The Science and Education Department is having difficulties. This matter ... President Yuan, you can handle it. "
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          "What's with all your attitudes? you're so weird!" Director Yan looked at Deputy Director Yuan and shouted,""Louder, can you do it?"
   

          "I'll definitely complete the mission!" Vice President Yuan said.
   

          "Okay, meeting adjourned."
   

          Director Yan stood up, his hands behind his back, and his fingers tapped the back of his hand.
   

          Those who were familiar with director Yan could tell that the rhythm and beat of his beating were that of a soldier hitting the target and returning to camp.
   

          He was happy.
   

          But what had happened? Everyone watched the deans leave before turning their eyes to director ye.
   

          Director ye did not say anything. He stood up, patted director Kong on the shoulder, and beckoned him to leave.
   

          The people in the room were left looking at each other in confusion.
   

          Director Luo and director Xu were the first to chase after her. They were also curious about what kind of news director ye had received that could easily turn the tide.
   

          Furthermore, it was not even enough for him to become an assistant high - ranking officer, and he was promoted directly to a high - ranking officer.
   

          It would not be a big deal if he were to make an exception and get a Deputy high position. As long as the Ministry of Science and Education agreed, it was enough to just go there and run.
   

          However, going from an attending physician to a senior doctor ... In any case, the two directors had never seen such a thing in their lives.
   

          Have you heard of it? never heard of it.
   

          The crowd gradually dispersed. Director Mao sat in his chair, and the smile on his face had not changed since director Yan's speech.
   

          "Director Mao, the meeting is over. What do you think ..." Finally, the cleaners came in and greeted director Mao politely.
   

          It's time to get off work, so please don't sit here and disturb us from cleaning.
   

          Director Mao only came back to his senses after he called her two or three times. She nodded with a dignified manner.
   

          She stood up with the help of the table, but her legs went soft and she fell to the ground.
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            "Director ye, what happened?" Director Xu from the Department of Anesthesiology had a very short temper. He quickly walked to ye Qingqiu's side and lowered his voice, but it still sounded like a roar.
   

          "Old Xu, lower your voice." Director ye rubbed his ears and had a weird smile on his face.
   

          He was proud and even a little arrogant.
   

          What kind of smile was that? He usually dealt with medical disputes, so it was hard to see a smile on ye Qingqiu's face. Most of the time, there wouldn't even be a change in his expression.
   

          But today, he was smiling very happily and did not hide his happiness at all.
   

          "Old Kong, do you know?" Ye Qingqiu asked with a smile.
   

          Department Director Kong took out his phone in puzzlement. It was impossible that the hospital knew about it, but he did not.
   

          There was a missed call on his phone, and it was from Su Yun. There was a message from Su Yun on WeChat. Department Director Kong clicked on it.
   

          The voice message wasn't loud, so director Xu couldn't hear it no matter how hard he tried.
   

          More than ten seconds later, Department Director Kong's hand was as stiff as a stone, and he slowly put it down.
   

          "What is it? If you keep me in suspense, don't ask me to do anything in the future. " Director Xu joked, but it looked like he was really anxious.
   

          Ye Qingqiu glanced at director Kong and motioned for him to continue.
   

          This was a form of respect.
   

          If ye Qingqiu did not need to respect Department Director Kong too much in the past, from today onwards, Department Director Kong must be given more attention than before.
   

          It was not for anything else, but because he had a sharp eye and poached boss Zheng from Haicheng. He was an old director in his fifties. Who would recognize him after he retired?
   

          However, boss Zheng was not even thirty yet. He would probably dominate the medical field in the country for many years. Even if he loved the house, he had to respect Department Director Kong.
   

          Department Director Kong forced a smile. Even he looked confused and confused.
   

          "Su Yun said that Maio sent an invitation to hire boss Zheng as a visiting professor at the medical center." Department Director Kong's voice became hoarse, and he managed to finish his sentence.
   

          Director Xu was stunned.
   

          "..." Director Luo was also stunned.
   

          Department Director Xu raised his big hand in the air and wanted to slap Department Director Kong. At this moment, he was as stiff as a piece of wood.
   

          Hearing it now, even ye Qingqiu, who had already known the news, still couldn't believe it.
   

          "Director ye, have you verified it? Su Yun is usually very careless, don't say that for fun. " Department Director Kong immediately thought of a few possibilities.
   

          This was not a joke.
   

          Director Yan was prepared to promote Zheng Ren to a higher position, even though boss Zheng didn't care. However, if he said this in front of all the Department heads in the hospital and said it as a joke, wouldn't he be slapping director Yan in the face?
   

          "Look at you, I'm more cautious than you." Director ye reproached,"Lin Ge received a fax from Maio. He brought it up with the Council." Boss Zheng was really good at handling things. Lin Ge only said a few words and such a big matter was settled. "
   

          Department Director Kong thought of Zheng Ren's face and felt a little confused. He then smiled. If someone did it, it would probably be Su Yun.
   

          What else could boss Zheng do besides surgery? However, it was enough for him to know how to perform surgery. There was no one, and no matter how many zeros there were, they were still zeros.
   

          It was Maio who had invited Zheng Ren to be a visiting professor!
   

          Director Luo and director Xu listened to the conversation between the two and gradually understood. It was true. Maio clinic had really hired boss Zheng as a visiting professor.
   

          Recalling boss Zheng's simple and honest face that was slightly young, the two directors were stunned, as if they were in a dream.
   

          Director Luo, in particular, had initially thought that Zheng Ren was some rich kid who had just finished a fight with someone. If Zheng Ren had not solved some difficult - to - treat illnesses, the two of them would probably not have had any dealings with each other.
   

          However, looking at it now, he was really lucky. Boss Zheng had just arrived at 912, and he had extended a hand to help. It should be considered a timely help.
   

          Department Director Luo smiled very happily. This young man walked so fast. How long had it been since he got from Haicheng to 912? He was a visiting professor at Maio clinic.
   

          Just look at him!
   

          "Department Director Kong, your eyes are amazing." Director Xu's hand finally fell, but he did not use much strength. Instead, he put his arm around Department Director Kong's shoulder and was very enthusiastic.
   

          "Hey," Department Director Kong chuckled.
   

          Did he have good taste? That must be the case. Otherwise, why would boss Zheng stay in Sea city Base and go through all the difficulties to poach him?
   

          However, it was not necessarily good.
   

          At least, he didn't expect boss Zheng to become a visiting professor of Maio.
   

          As he thought about this, Department Director Kong felt a little disappointed. Look at them. If they went out with boss Zheng, he wouldn't even dare to agree if they called him professor Kong or professor Zheng.
   

          His professor was from 912, while boss Zheng's professor was from Maio clinic. How could they be the same?
   

          Even Department Director Kong was a little jealous when he thought about this.
   

          The young man was really amazing.
   

          "Old Kong, we're going to pick up the pace at the community Hospital." Ye Qingqiu thought even more. There were two sides to everything. Now, not only did the eastern tumor come to poach people, but Maio had also sent an invitation. Although it wasn't a tenured professor, who could be sure of the future?
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan might be able to resist the eastern tumor's removal, but if it really couldn't be helped, there was still President Yan. But Maio clinic was here to poach him ...
   

          Could anyone endure and ignore the olive branches of Maio clinic?
   

          There won't be.
   

          Department Director Kong knew what director ye meant, so he nodded his head cautiously. Boss Zheng was so capable that he was really pushing his old bones forward.
   

          "I'll go and urge them. Now, it seems that the courtyard has no objections. That ... Director ye, give me a few PhDs and Masters "students, I'll send them to manage the beds."
   

          "I'll go to the nursing department and ask them to assign two nursing teams to boss Zheng. Although her condition is not serious, it is still a 100 - Bed Community Hospital. " Ye Qingqiu and director Kong began to think about what to do next.
   

          The originally solidified structure was slowly pried open by the wings of a flying butterfly on the other side of the ocean.
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren had no idea what had happened at home.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Fugui, how many patients have you prepared here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner had just walked out of the operating room, so Zheng Renhe naturally didn't have to do the rest of the work.
   

          "Thirty - two," Professor Rudolf Wagner was a little dissatisfied."Only 32! I thought there would be at least fifty. "
   

          "It's almost time. "
   

          "Boss, can we discuss something?" The professor came up to him with a smile.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was on his guard.
   

          "For the livestreaming surgery, just do a few on your side. It's a teaching surgery, let me go. " Professor Rudolf Wagner waved his hand, as if there was an invisible hemostatic forceps in his hand.
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            "Yes, there should be no problem." Zheng Ren was still not feeling well. He wanted to have a good rest.
   

          The eye of truth was simply too terrifying. Zheng Ren was most worried that he would need a month to "recharge".
   

          If he was in this state for a month, Zheng Ren would rather not use this ability again. It looked beautiful, but it was completely useless. This feeling was simply worse than death.
   

          Moreover, Zheng Ren had yet to figure out which of the countless paths was correct and which was wrong.
   

          "Boss, you're too kind." Professor Rudolf Wagner praised.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, rich boy. I'm not feeling well. Let me rest for a while and hurry up to find some animal livers." Zheng Ren said to the professor weakly.
   

          The professor quickly agreed and turned around to speak to professor Gardner. Although gade did not know why he was looking for an animal liver and had to do an MRI scan on it, he was one of the ... Mountains that Zheng Ren had conquered.
   

          In addition, professor Rudolf Wagner was on the side, like a lion looking for food. As a species at the bottom of the food chain, Professor Brad Muller had no right to question. He directly asked his assistant to do as he was told.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to rest, but it didn't seem like he could. He still had to go to uncle ning's side. No matter what, uncle ning was considered a comrade.
   

          He had a good impression of uncle ning. In a place as messy as Pengxi village, uncle ning had kept it clean and tidy. If it wasn't for him, it would have been a mess.
   

          Although he had been doing his part in the surgery, Zheng Ren knew what had happened.
   

          He was the kind of person who knew what he was doing but rarely expressed it.
   

          "Fugui, let's go have a meal together." Zheng Ren was afraid that he would faint on the way, so he asked professor Rudolph Wagner to go with him.
   

          The professor did not have much to do. He arranged for a briefing on the TIPS surgery in the demonstration room the next morning before he started the surgery.
   

          Professor Rudolph Wagner was very happy that he could finally have a good rest after returning to his hometown.
   

          The professor gave Su Yun a call, asked for the location, and drove Zheng Ren there.
   

          Even after the two of them left, Professor Max Muller still couldn't catch his breath. Professor Rudolph Wagner left. This was his territory. Professor Gardner slowly sat down in front of the operating table, pulled up the images of the thoracic aortic dissection surgery, and began to read them.
   

          The images appeared one by one in front of his eyes. Professor Max Muller looked at them carefully and replayed the process of the surgery in his mind.
   

          He could still understand professor Rudolph Wagner's operation. Professor Gai de Muller was just wondering how Rudolph, who was a brutal and muscle - brained guy, could improve so quickly!
   

          He was much better at both blind exercises and positioning than before he went to China. Professor Brad Muller felt a real crisis. Rudolph Wagner's level had surpassed his.
   

          This kind of improvement was an all - Round improvement, and it was not a new TIPS surgery.
   

          It was terrifying. After reading the beginning of the movie, Professor Max Muller was stunned. He started to read the face of the camera.
   

          The reason why he could be on par with Rudolph in Hyde castle was that they were almost at the same level and neither could surpass the other.
   

          Professor Brad Muller knew that it was difficult for people like him and Rudolph to improve.
   

          Some people might not be able to advance even a little bit in their entire lives, at least that was what gade thought. However, he didn't expect Rudolph to improve so much after going to Huaxia.
   

          How long did he take? A year? In professor Gai de Muller's memory, Rudolf Wagner had been gone for a long time, so long that he had forgotten this person.
   

          No, Rudolph came back once in the middle, and he had only been in China for three or four months.
   

          In such a short time, could they have such a great harvest?
   

          Professor Brad Muller subconsciously pressed the start button, and the paused surgery recording continued.
   

          The guide wire and catheter moved very smoothly in the blood vessel. There were a few positions that professor guy Muller believed he would probably make a mistake if he were in the position.
   

          However, Rudolph Wagner passed through without any effort.
   

          He's really stronger than before, Professor Brad Muller thought. A fire was burning in his heart, and he was a little envious of Rudolph Wagner.
   

          Since it was a dual - operated surgery, there was another guide wire in the image.
   

          However, the guide wire had not been moved at all. From the moment he stepped on the line, it appeared where it should be, as if it was a part of the blood vessel.
   

          Professor Brad Muller was helpless. He wanted to see the gap, but he didn't know how far it was.
   

          In the past, if someone had told gade that there was someone who was so much better than him, gade would have sat on that person and let his 200 - pound weight tell him what the truth was.
   

          However, when the scene was right in front of his eyes, gade could only believe it.
   

          To him, it was like a Denmark fairy tale.
   

          He used three hours to finish watching the surgery, which was dozens of minutes long. Even with the level of Professor Max Muller, there were still many details that he couldn't understand.
   

          "What a pity," professor Gardner Muller thought. At the same time, he was filled with anticipation for tomorrow's lecture and surgical lesson.
   

          Looking at the last image, professor gade Muller suddenly realized that this young Chinese doctor had performed a teaching surgery on Mayo Clinic a day ago.
   

          The Sorcerer was Dr. Smith!
   

          Even though he had not learned the TIPS surgery yet, Professor Brad Muller still found the video of the surgery and watched it carefully in the demonstration room.
   

          During the surgery, the hemostat was like a summoned beast. As long as there was a small problem, it would hit Dr. Smith's radillisk.
   

          The sound was as clear as rain hitting a glass window, and it made Professor Max Muller shudder.
   

          If it wasn't for today's thoracic aortic dissection surgery that he couldn't handle, and if it wasn't for Maio's Dr. Smith's live broadcast of the teaching surgery, Professor Brad Muller would never have chosen the teaching surgery.
   

          Ask Rudolf to hit me with the hemostatic forceps? And to let everyone see it, that was simply a disgrace!
   

          Professor Max Muller thought to himself. But if he didn't do that, Rudolf would fall further and further behind. In the future, he might not even be able to lift his head in front of Rudolf.
   

          This was a difficult decision to make. Professor Gardner Muller watched the surgery recording and thought about the surgery lesson tomorrow. He gradually fell into a daze.
   

          Only the intermittent clapping sounds could be heard from the big screen. It was so real.
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            Someone knocked on the door and interrupted Professor Max Muller's thoughts.
   

          "Who is it?" Gade asked impatiently.
   

          "Professor, it's me." His assistant carefully pushed the door open and walked in with a bag in his hand that exuded a cold air.
   

          "What is this?" Gade asked, frowning. He changed his posture, and all the fat on his body trembled, as if fat would be thrown out in the next second.
   

          "Professor, this is the liver of a cow. You don't know how difficult it is to buy an entire liver. I ran around six blocks before I managed to buy it from a Chinese shop. " Gade's assistant complained in a low voice.
   

          "Have you done a MRI scan?"
   

          "I'm done,"
   

          "Put it in the refrigerator." Professor Max Muller waved his hand and said,"
   

          His assistant was relieved and turned to leave. Damn Chinese people. They actually want to do an MRI on an animal's liver. This is the first time I've encountered such a strange request. Gade's assistant thought to himself,"it's such a terrible experience to run a few streets at this time of the night and be stared at as if you're a monster or a pervert."
   

          Professor Brad Muller frowned and looked at the door. He felt like something was wrong, but he couldn't tell what it was.
   

          The room was very quiet, and the only sound that could be heard was the sound of hemostatic forceps hitting the radial styloid.
   

          More than ten minutes later, Professor Brad Muller suddenly remembered that the sound of the hemostat touching Dr. Smith's radial styloid process confused him.
   

          Professor gade Muller knew how good Dr. Smith was. After watching the recorded surgery, he had a deep understanding of TIPS. In the recording, the hemostatic forceps were only hitting him and making some very small adjustments.
   

          It was impossible for everyone's level to improve by leaps and bounds overnight. If that was the case, then he must have contracted Alzheimer's disease.
   

          This was absolutely impossible! Professor gade Muller immediately denied this.
   

          In other words, Dr. Zheng and Rudolf must have used an animal liver and an MRI scan at Maio clinic!
   

          This was a teaching method and not an intentional way of making things difficult for him.
   

          After understanding this point, Professor Max Muller felt refreshed. But the question was, did Yingying miss out on some details?
   

          Should he ask Rudolph? Gade didn't even want to ask Rudolph if there was a possibility. He could guess how much ridicule he would get if he asked.
   

          However, he still did not have doctor Zheng's phone number. This was a troubling matter.
   

          Gade thought about it for a long time. In the end, the sound of the hemostatic forceps hitting the radial styloid gave him a hint to ask Dr. Smith.
   

          He picked up his phone, found Dr. Smith's number, and called him.
   

          Unfortunately, the phone rang for a long time without anyone picking up.
   

          He should not be sleeping at this time. Professor Brad Muller was a little confused. He didn't stop politely, but he kept calling Dr. Smith.
   

          After nearly half an hour, the phone was finally picked up.
   

          After a roar, one could imagine Dr. Smith's paper - like body constantly shaking, as if he had been baptized by a hurricane.
   

          Professor Max Muller listened in silence.
   

          Three minutes later, Dr. Smith asked,""Damn it, my phone is about to run out of battery. What's the matter?!"
   

          "Dr. Zheng from China just left your place, right?"
   

          "My God, how many times do you want to ask me? I've already said that he's a doctor whose hands have been kissed by God. So what if he's been beaten a few times? "You bunch of B * stards, you only know ..." A torrent of abuse sounded, and Professor Max Muller was helpless.
   

          It seemed like countless people had called Dr. Smith today. After all, a world - renowned professor had been taught a demonstration surgery and even hit by a hemostatic forceps. This wasn't important. The important thing was that this demonstration surgery was being live - streamed ...
   

          Professor Brad Muller felt sad for Dr. Smith. He was secretly happy and didn't care about Smith's roar. However, gade quickly interrupted Dr. Smith and said,""Doctor, I think you're mistaken."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Doctor Zheng is with me." Professor Max Muller calmly said,""His assistant told me to prepare an animal liver and do an MRI scan. I don't understand what you mean, so I called you to ask. "
   

          "Oh my God, I remember now. You are with Rudolph, aren't you?" Dr. Smith's interest was piqued. He had a high IQ, and the complicated relationships between the people were instantly straightened out. He could already see professor gade's tragic tomorrow.
   

          However, this kind of tragedy was what many people wished for.
   

          Before the appearance of this young Chinese doctor, the technical barrier had blocked almost everyone's access. After he left, Dr. Smith performed surgery for a whole day, and he found that his skill level had improved by a lot.
   

          Is it now Professor Max Muller's turn? "I'll give you a fair suggestion, Mr. Gade," Dr. Smith said with a smile.
   

          "Please speak."
   

          "That young doctor Zheng's hands have indeed received God's blessing. You should learn from him." There was a hint of a smile in his voice ... And the sound of the hemostatic forceps hitting the radial styloid process could be heard.
   

          "..." Professor Max Muller immediately replied,""No, I'm talking about animal livers. How did you get your noodles? Are there any details?"
   

          "Fresh liver, of course. The larger the animal's liver, the better the effect. "Of course, MRI scan diffusion is also a must. Tomorrow, you'll see Doctor Zheng dissecting the liver while explaining the new TIPS surgery with MRI scan. He's an Angel sent by God to the human world, and he's going to open a dusty door for you. " Dr. Smith said exaggeratedly.
   

          Professor Max Muller immediately understood what was going on.
   

          Was there really someone who could dissect an MRI while explaining MRI scan dispersion? This was a way of teaching that was ingrained in their bones. Even when they were in school, no teacher would do this.
   

          There was no reason why, just because they did not know how to.
   

          Professor Brad Muller was so excited that his fat body was shaking. The chair he was sitting on made a creaking sound.
   

          After exchanging a few polite words with Dr. Smith, he immediately picked up his phone and gave his assistant a good scolding. He then told him that he needed fresh liver, and it had to be fresh! It's not fresh now, but fresh tomorrow morning!
   

          Not only was it fresh, but he also had to do MRI diffusion.
   

          After that, Professor Brad Muller hung up the phone. He didn't care what his assistant was going to do.
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            The car made a long detour. As he listened to the professor describe the famous people who walked past each path, Zheng Ren felt a headache. They arrived at a secluded hotel by the sea. The professor threw the car keys to the waiter and went in with Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun was drinking happily when the wine bottle that Zheng Ren could not name seemed to be telling him what had just happened.
   

          "Boss, you're back." Su Yun laughed."Fugui, your standards here aren't that great. To think that such a big thing would happen while you're removing a stent."
   

          "Brother Yun, that's right." Professor Rudolf Wagner denied and said,""A stent surgery might look simple, but not everyone can do it."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. F * ck ... How many years had it been since he last said this word? It sounded so harmonious coming from the professor's mouth.
   

          "Zheng Ren, come and sit with me." Xie ning beckoned Zheng Ren to sit down.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and Xie ning, and her eyes were especially bright.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dizzy and dazed. He smiled at Xie ning, walked over, and sat down.""Uncle ning, I'm sorry I'm late."
   

          Xie ning felt a little strange. There was a big Boss like Zou Jiahua in the seat, but Zheng Ren only talked to him.
   

          He did not peek at Zou Jiahua, but he could feel that the atmosphere of the entire banquet did not change. It was as if Zou Jiahua was not angry at Zheng Ren 's' rudeness '.
   

          This was interesting. This cheap son - in - Law was lucky to not get into trouble. He was indeed interesting. Xie ning looked at Zheng Ren with a smile. He picked up the bottle and was about to pour him some wine.
   

          "Uncle ning, don 't." Zheng Ren pushed his hands away and said politely,""I don't drink."
   

          "It's not like there's anything wrong. You're in a foreign country, and you still want to receive emergency surgery?" Xie ning said with a smile, but he did not retract his hand. He was very insistent.
   

          "I really don't drink."
   

          "Nonsense, which old man doesn't drink!" Xie ning chided and insisted on pouring Zheng Ren a glass. His tone and actions were just right, and he was stepping on Zheng Ren's bottom line. It was hard to reject him, and hard to not reject him either.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and Xie ning with a smile. She thought to herself,'this boss of mine really has face blindness.' Usually, she would think that he was pretending, but today, it seemed that this guy was indeed face blind, and it was a late - Stage one. It was incurable.
   

          "Where did you go after leaving Pengxi?" Xie ning asked as he poured the wine.
   

          The topic was instantly pulled apart, and it started with Zheng Ren's stammering narration. Not long after, Su Yun took over the conversation and started talking.
   

          From Pengxi village to the provincial Hospital, how many things he had experienced and how many operations he had performed along the way were clear and vivid in his mind.
   

          When they talked about director Jiang, everyone was very emotional. Director Jiang almost died in Pengxi village hospital. There were struggles, sweat, sacrifices, and gains. Zou Jiahua looked at these people and felt emotional.
   

          Su Yun raised her cup and was much more active than usual. Zou Jiahua rarely drank. He only took a sip to show that he did not drink much. However, Xie ning stared at Zheng Ren and gulped down two or three taels of red wine.
   

          In the past, Zheng Ren would not have drunk so much. But as he talked about the days at the front line, his mind seemed to fly back to Rong city, back to the hot - blooded passion that he didn't even have time to eat.
   

          Three taels of red wine was nothing to Su Yun. She just needed to rinse her mouth. However, to Zheng Ren, it was already too much.
   

          When they got to the point, Zheng Ren put his arm around Xie ning's shoulder and said sincerely,""Uncle ning, it's all thanks to you."
   

          "What do you mean?" Xie ning smiled.
   

          Zheng Ren's skill level was high enough. It was not a problem for him to feed his family. However, another important factor in the marriage of a daughter was the character of the son - in - Law.
   

          Today, he wanted to see the character of his son - in - Law who had yet to enter the family.
   

          "If it wasn't for you in Pengxi village, I'm afraid many people wouldn't have been saved." "Don't think that I've been cooped up in the operating theater every day, I know very well in my heart,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's not that serious,"
   

          "Why not? the provincial Hospital is not as organized as Pengxi village hospital. Who was missing? I'm still lacking you. " Zheng Ren was very sincere.
   

          As he spoke, he raised his glass and found it empty. Then, he started to look for a wine bottle.
   

          Su Yun was still smiling at Zheng Ren as she started to look for wine to drink. She had really taken a good amount, or even an excessive amount.
   

          This was a test for the boss, so he couldn't say anything. If he were to cause trouble, it would be difficult to enter the family in the future.
   

          'The owner's luck doesn't seem to be that good to have such a father - in - Law,' Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          "Uncle ning, here, let me offer you a toast." Zheng Ren's face was red, and the veins on his forehead were bulging. He was stuttering.
   

          Xie ning raised his glass, clinked it with Zheng Ren 's, and downed it in one go.
   

          "Uncle ning, you're so young, you shouldn't be called uncle. You're making yourself sound old. "
   

          "Then what should it be called?"
   

          "You should be calling him brother ning." As Zheng Ren spoke, he finished the wine in his glass in one go.
   

          Su Yun nearly covered her eyes.
   

          It was simply the scene of a car accident. It was too horrible to look at. The boss's words were really F * cking hard! If you have the ability, then continue shouting.
   

          "You're still so old. I'll just call you uncle. I won't be taking advantage of you." Xie ning lightly brushed over the matter, but he wasn't angry."Let's talk about serious matters."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Little Zheng, do you know anything about robotic arms?" Xie ning suddenly changed the topic.
   

          "No, I've seen a da Vinci robot performing surgery in a Journal. However, the most important thing about interventional surgeries is the sense of touch. I estimate that it will take a few years before the current technology can produce a robot that can perform interventional surgeries. "
   

          "Other than looking at artificial limbs, I've also been looking at the robot company." Xie ning asked.
   

          "You're interested in this?"
   

          "Yes." "5G is about to be launched on a large scale," Xie ning said seriously. Have you thought of any other uses for it other than being smoother in the game?"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was really stunned this time. It wasn't that he didn't think about it, but he didn't expect Xie ning to be interested in such things.
   

          He came to me to talk about the 5G and the mechanical arm. Could it be that ... This brother ning ... Uncle ning is really interesting.
   

          "You want to operate it remotely?" Zheng Ren probed.
   

          Xie ning smiled and nodded.
   

          "With our current technology, remote operation is not feasible. "However, once 5G is fully rolled out, you can sit in a 912 and remotely operate the mechanical arm to perform surgery on patients at the ends of the world." "What do you think, Zheng Ren?" Xie ning smiled."Are you interested in this technology?"
   

          Zou Jiahua suddenly interrupted.
   

          "The application of 5g in the medical field has great prospects. I have done some research on it."
   

          "I think it's possible. The da Vinci robot is gradually being launched in China." Zheng Ren put down his wine glass and said seriously,""It's just that using the da Vinci robot to perform surgery now is a little ..."
   

          "Take off your pants and fart." Xie ning laughed and cursed.
   

          His words were crude, but his reasoning was not.
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            "Yes." "That's right." Zheng Ren nodded."But uncle ning, the combination of 5G and the mechanical arm that you mentioned can be tried."
   

          There was really no need to use mechanical arms for surgery. Because it couldn't be controlled remotely, it could only be operated in an area similar to a local area network. What was the point of this?
   

          There was! But it didn't mean much.
   

          In other words, the price - Performance ratio was not high. The Department that needed the da Vinci robot the most, the Department of interventional services, did not meet the requirements for the precision of the robot.
   

          Therefore, in Zheng Ren's opinion, these were all of little value.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not think that robotic surgery had no future.
   

          20 years ago, when laparoscopy was first introduced, everything looked like a da Vinci robot. There was no need to take off one's pants to fart.
   

          However, twenty years later, appendectomy could be done by making a hole in the belly button. Thoracic Surgery was basically all laparoscopy, and the recovery rate was especially fast. Even the neurosurgeon's colloid tumor surgery could be performed through the nasal cavity, and the trauma was surprisingly small.
   

          These were all things that could not be predicted 20 years ago.
   

          Therefore, Zheng Ren had always been cautious when it came to robotic surgery.
   

          However, he never expected that in the hotel in Hyde Castle, Xie ning Germany propose this project and connect it to the 5G network that was about to be laid.
   

          The current robots and 4G networks did not have high compatibility. This was because there was a problem with the speed of the 4G network, and there was no way to avoid delays.
   

          However, with the 5G network, the speed was fast and there was no delay. Everything became interesting.
   

          Surgery was different from the game. Even though a delay would lead to death, in the game, a person would be revived as a hero. In reality, once a person died, there was no way to resurrect them.
   

          If there was no delay, the prospects of this project were self - evident.
   

          Zheng Ren's blood heated up when he thought of certain possibilities.
   

          "Mr. Ning, do you need any investment?" Zou Jiahua chuckled and asked,"this is a good opportunity. You've got a good eye." I found it interesting and wanted to get closer to boss Zheng. "
   

          He spoke the truth without beating around the bush.
   

          Investment was definitely for profit. However, the profit was not the most important thing. Zou Jiahua's main purpose was to look favorably on Zheng Ren.
   

          Xie ning understood what Zou Jiahua meant. She looked at Zheng Ren with a smile and then looked at Zou Jiahua formally.""But it's not a small sum of money."
   

          "It should be fine. The real estate industry has a lot of money." Zou Jiahua said,"since Mr. Ning is interested in this, let's talk about it later."
   

          "It doesn't cost much, we'll talk later." Xie ning said gently.
   

          Zheng Ren definitely wouldn't be able to hear the meaning of the battle of words. Su Yun could vaguely tell that Zou Jiahua wanted more shares, but Xie ning was not willing to.
   

          Even Su Yun couldn't tell what it was.
   

          Such a big thing had happened during this drinking session.
   

          "Uncle ning, we should start from the simplest way when it comes to robotic arm surgery." "We can't be too hasty," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I have confidence in you." Xie ning smiled.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Xie ning had seen through him ...
   

          However, Xie ning began to draw up a blueprint, from the beginning to the research and application of robots in China, and then to the future prospects of acquiring a certain company to obtain certain key technology.
   

          Of course, the latter part of the sentence was meant for Zou Jiahua.
   

          5g was not only an application in this area. Autonomous vehicle technology could not be applied on a large scale in a 4G environment. It was the same as the embarrassing problem faced by the medical department - they were afraid of being stuck.
   

          For the first time, he was more afraid of getting stuck than he was in online games.
   

          Everyone was chatting excitedly. Su Yun saw that Zou Jiahua was getting more and more excited. She guessed that when they returned, he and uncle ning would have a lot of scheming against each other.
   

          However, with Zheng Ren, a person who had mastered the core technology, it would not be too much for everyone to scheme against each other.
   

          After all, no matter how good the robot was, no matter how fast the 5G was, there was no delay, and people were still needed to complete the surgery.
   

          It didn't mean that this technology couldn't be developed without Zheng Ren. But in the very beginning, who wouldn't want to find a highly skilled person to do the test?
   

          The more skilled a person was, the more questions he could ask so that he could make improvements. This was also a great improvement for robotic arm surgery, and it could save at least three years of research and development time.
   

          Everyone was talking and laughing. Only Zheng Ren, who was feeling hot - blooded, couldn't hold it in after the alcohol and the side effects of the eye of truth.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's fatigue, Su Yun probed,""Uncle ning, I'll send the boss back?"
   

          "You didn't drink enough either, drink with me for a while. There are some technical matters that I still need to consult your opinion on. " "I've found an overseas student here to be our tour guide," Xie ning said with a smile."Let him send little Zheng back."
   

          Zou Jiahua was experienced, and he had already guessed something from Su Yun and Xie ning's eyes. Although he did not go into the details, he was tactful enough not to ask zou Zhi to send Zheng Ren back.
   

          The two old foxes and the little fox watched Zheng Ren leave unsteadily. Su Yun sent Zheng Ren off and wanted to say something, but before she could say anything, she was called back by Xie ning.
   

          Forget it, it's better to avoid trouble. If he were to meddle, he was afraid that his boss's future days would be very difficult. He hoped that the boss would be lucky enough to get through this dangerous situation.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren staggered out of the door. A man in his thirties in casual clothes was waiting for him at the door.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I'm uncle ning's tour guide. Uncle ning asked me to send you back to the hotel. " The man said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, I'll have to trouble you." Zheng Ren felt extremely dizzy, so he did not refuse.
   

          "I'm Huang Hua, you can call me old Huang or brother Huang. " Huang Hua said as he led Zheng Ren down the stairs.
   

          They got into the car downstairs. Huang Hua asked in a low voice,""Doctor Zheng, are you sure you want to go back to the hotel?"
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was puzzled. What else could he do if he did not return to the hotel?
   

          "There's an underground bar, that place ..."He said.
   

          Before Huang Hua could finish his sentence, Zheng Ren frowned and shook his head. "I'm going back to the hotel. "
   

          "Hehe, it's not easy for you to come out, don't you want to have some fun?" Huang Hua's voice was calm, but it was extremely tempting."In Germany gambling is not illegal. You can try it. The sex industry is also very prosperous, and some places are not worse than Netherlands Netherlands. "
   

          Zheng Ren's brows furrowed even more.
   

          "Then I'll Take You There first. If you don't like it, we'll go somewhere else." Huang Hua fastened the seat belt. The sound was a little empty, as if it came from the deepest part of Zheng Ren's soul and was luring out the little devil there.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little nauseated and wanted to vomit. It wasn't because of Huang Hua's words, but because he had too much to drink.
   

          Huang Hua didn't even think about what he said. Putting aside the fact that Zheng Ren was very resistant to things like gambling, even if he was interested in it, he was probably helpless in his current state.
   

          "I'm going back to the hotel. Sorry for the trouble. " Zheng Ren fastened his seat belt as well, closed his eyes, and said calmly.
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            Huang Hua insisted on bringing Zheng Ren to a casino and a pole dance club. However, he did not read any hint of rejection in Zheng Ren's eyes. There was only frustration and disgust.
   

          It was strange that there were men who were not interested in these things. In the end, Huang Hua could not insist and could only send Zheng Ren back to the hotel.
   

          Exhausted, Zheng Ren laid on the bed and fell into a deep sleep.
   

          The eye of truth had overdrawn too much energy, causing him to sink into a feeling of being emptied. Even under such circumstances, he still forced himself to be energetic and performed an extremely difficult interventional surgery, but he was even more listless.
   

          In addition to the alcohol, Zheng Ren had squeezed out the last of his energy when it came to the operation of the mechanical arm.
   

          He wanted to watch pole dancing and the like for fun. Life was a walk in the park. If he didn't take a look now, would he really have to wait until he got married and bring his little Yiren to take a look?
   

          Zheng Ren did not have the habit of seeking death.
   

          He was too tired. Huang Hua took him to two places, but he was not in high spirits. He didn't notice anything wrong with Huang Hua's behavior. He just wanted to rest. Moreover, those two places were too noisy, and Zheng Ren did not like them.
   

          'I really can't use the eyes of truth anymore. It's too tiring.' That was the only thought in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          ……
   

          Xie ning was chatting with Su Yun. He was sure that Su Yun wasn't using her phone. In fact, she hadn't even touched it.
   

          An hour later, his phone rang.
   

          He seemed to have picked up his phone and glanced at it, then put it down. He continued the conversation with Su Yun, but he was a little confused.
   

          Huang Hua's message only had an ∞ in it.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Huang Hua wasn't a foreign student. He was a student of a psychology master that Xie ning met in his early years. He was now the HR manager of a newly established company.
   

          He was good at psychological suggestion and hypnotism. He had a very complicated table for his evaluation of the company's new employees. Although the form was complicated, the final score that was sent to Xie ning was very simple.
   

          Usually, the score was 3 to 9, and 6 was the passing grade. Very few people scored lower than 3, and no one scored higher than 9.
   

          If Xie ning was interested in this person, Huang Hua would also add a piece of information to judge him from various angles.
   

          However, this was the first time Xie ning had seen the ∞ symbol.
   

          What was the meaning of this? Could it be that his cheap son-in-law's character had already become so good?
   

          Although she was only sending him back, Xie ning believed in the judgment of a psychologist. There were all sorts of micro - expressions and psychological hints, and Zheng Ren was drinking, which was rare.
   

          'Hmm, he's just average when he's drunk. He's actually hugging my shoulder and calling me brother ning.' Brother, is that something you can call me?
   

          Xie ning thought about it and smiled. There was only a trace that disappeared in an instant, but Su Yun's sharp senses caught it.
   

          The boss's luck was really good! Su Yun sighed in her heart.
   

          Fortunately, he didn't cause any trouble. Otherwise, he might have caused some trouble.
   

          Therefore, the drinking became even more comfortable. The wine had been replaced with Germany beer. Drinking glass after glass of authentic yellow beer, Su Yun felt that life was more comfortable.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In a private room of a hotel in the imperial capital, the air was a little cold, like winter without heating.
   

          "Zhao Wenhua, I need an explanation!" Director Mao looked at Zhao Wenhua and said calmly.
   

          The two of them used to be friends. Twenty - seven years ago, they were lovers in school. However, director Mao graduated a few years earlier as a specialist in nursing. After that, she broke up with him and married a middle - aged man. Zhao Wenhua also married someone who could help him stay in the capital after graduation. It was a peaceful breakup and everyone was happy.
   

          Even though both of them had given up on love for the sake of their future, the initial sweetness and inexperience remained in their hearts.
   

          In the past few years, they only got along with each other like ordinary friends. In fact, the relationship between the leader of the institution and the clinical professor was even more.
   

          When Zhao Wenhua had no other choice but to use this trump card just to annoy Zheng Ren, he had hesitated.
   

          However, he had been crushed by Zheng Ren all the way. Zhao Wenhua's thoughts had reached a dead end. As long as he could disgust Zheng Ren, he was willing to do anything.
   

          After the meeting at the director's office ended, he didn't receive any news. He only received a call from director Mao, who asked him out for a chat.
   

          Zhao Wenhua knew that perhaps it was a success.
   

          He had wanted to reminisce about the past and reminisce about the sweetness of the past. Although he had no choice, he was the one who was asking for help, so he should say some insincere sweet words.
   

          If he wanted to disgust others, he had to first disgust himself.
   

          However, the situation was completely different from what Zhao Wenhua had expected. After entering, he saw Division Chief Mao's frosty face.
   

          "Explain?" Zhao Wenhua was stunned.
   

          "Didn't you say that Zheng Ren went to Maio clinic for a vacation with Changfeng minimally invasive surgery's money?" Director Mao raised her head. Her eyelashes trembled slightly, and the mascara was a little stagnant. It gathered at the tip of her eyelashes, making her look like she had put on inferior and heavy makeup.
   

          "Yes, it really is." Zhao Wenhua tried his best to explain, but when the words reached his mouth, he could only give a weak explanation.
   

          "Really?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Can you not F * cking harm people!" Director Mao's suppressed emotions burst out."You know how much pressure I'm under! Do you F * cking know?"
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren was just a surgery dog who only knew how to perform surgery, so why would he need to be under so much pressure? If the tumor from the East really did it, it might be worth it.
   

          However, the eastern tumour only had an intention and had not made a move yet.
   

          "During the meeting, ye Qingqiu got the news that Maio clinic hired Zheng Ren as a visiting professor." Director Mao quickly calmed down. He looked at Zhao Wenhua with a pair of frosty eyes and stated a simple fact.
   

          The words were simple, but to Zhao Wenhua's ears, it was as if the entire house was snowing heavily.
   

          It was cold.
   

          It was extremely cold.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt as if his thoughts had been frozen. It was as if a large block of ice had been placed in his brain. It was hard and cold, and he could not think at all.
   

          Maio?
   

          Visiting professor?
   

          Is that true? After so many years, has there been a doctor in the country who became a visiting professor in another country? There were still some, but they were basically visiting professors from small, unrated hospitals. They were just there to decorate the hospital.
   

          And Maio clinic ... Visiting professor ...
   

          Zhao Wenhua was on the verge of tears.
   

          When did the young doctor, who in his eyes was just a small snake crossing the river and snatched his bed but did not even know how to put in a few good words for him, become such a monster?
   

          A huge shadow appeared in Zhao Wenhua's heart, shrouding his surroundings. Endless terror spread.
   

          His body began to tremble more and more violently.
   

          Director Mao looked at Zhao Wenhua in disgust. When he saw that Zhao Wenhua was trembling uncontrollably, he became even more annoyed and did not even want to look at him again.
   

          He stood up and left quietly.
   

          This kind of person, the further away from him the better, he really could cause trouble. Fortunately, she had made the right choice back then. A few days ago, she had been possessed and promised him. She had really been possessed!
   

          As director Mao walked out of the hotel, he was thinking about how to improve his relationship with boss Zheng Ren.
   

          Although it was a little embarrassing, it was necessary to be flexible.
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            The next morning, Zheng Ren woke up and felt that his exhausted energy seemed to have recovered a little.
   

          Although he couldn't be compared to when he was full of energy, he was much better than yesterday. He got up to brush his teeth and wash his face, ready to start the day's work.
   

          There were more than thirty surgeries. This was the highest number of surgeries he had performed since the new TIPS surgery was created.
   

          It would be great if he could perform more than thirty surgeries every day.
   

          As Zheng Ren brushed his teeth and washed his face, he recalled what uncle ning had said about the joint application of 5G and the mechanical arm. The more he thought about it, the more he felt that it was possible.
   

          They had to adapt to the progress of society and not be eliminated. Although Zheng Ren was still young, he still constantly warned himself, urging himself to learn and improve.
   

          Of course, he still had to report his schedule to his little Yiren. It was twoo' clock in the afternoon, and Yiren was reading a novel in the operating room.
   

          After chatting for a while and reporting their schedule, Su Yun's call came.
   

          This guy was standing at the door, and he couldn't wait to know what happened last night.
   

          Opening the door, Su Yun walked in and sat down on the sofa lazily as if she had no bones. She crossed her legs and asked with a smile,""Boss, you came back yesterday?"
   

          "What else?" Zheng Ren was brushing his teeth, and his voice was a little muffled.
   

          "Uncle ning dragged me out for a drink. It's pure Germany beer. Uncle ning is quite good at drinking." Su Yun sized up Zheng Ren, as if she was trying to find evidence of where he had gone last night.
   

          "You must be happy to have a good drink." Zheng Ren brushed his teeth.
   

          "How about you?"
   

          "I came back directly. I just woke up and lay down to sleep. I'm feeling much better now. I'm not as tired as I was yesterday. " Zheng Ren brushed his teeth.
   

          "Didn't you go and see what pole dancing is? You didn't go for a little gambling?" "An overseas student that uncle ning found," Su Yun said."He should be familiar with this place."
   

          "I don't like to gamble. I don't like small gambles either. There are too many people there, and I'll have a headache once I go in. " Hehehe. Zheng Ren began to rinse his mouth.
   

          "What about the luscious shop? Did you go?"
   

          "Of course not." Zheng Ren washed his face and came back to say,""I'm already tired. If we don't drink, we can go for a walk and go in to take a look. But how can I not feel embarrassed to follow a stranger?"
   

          Su Yun smiled and nodded. The boss should be such a person.
   

          If uncle ning had hired him, this would have been the best way, but thinking about it, it was a bit of a pity.
   

          "What time did you come back?"
   

          "Who knows? uncle ning's eyes almost popped out from drinking too much yesterday." Su Yun smiled and said,""Boss, I really envy your good luck."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. Before he could ask, Su Yun continued.
   

          "Peng Jia left me a message. She asked if she could livestream today's surgery for teaching."
   

          "This ... I think we need to see Professor Max Muller's opinion." "There are a lot of patients," Zheng Ren said."I don't think professor gade Muller will agree."
   

          Su Yun had the same thoughts. He just wanted to see if Zheng Ren was determined. If he was determined, there was still room for negotiation.
   

          After all, Peng Jia had offered a sky - High price for livestreaming surgeries for educational purposes.
   

          "Oh, by the way, tell Peng Jia that there will be fewer live surgeries today. One or two will be enough." Zheng Ren walked out of the washroom. He did not feel refreshed and was still a little uncomfortable.
   

          In such a state, he should be lazy if he could. Professor Rudolph Wagner had already mastered the TIPS surgery, so he should have no problem teaching the surgery.
   

          As long as there were no referees in the live stream, teaching surgery would not be a problem. No matter what, he was still sitting in the audience, so there was still time for him to go up if there was anything.
   

          Zheng Ren had never felt like a boss sitting in the audience before. Every single time, he would put on a lead coat and perform surgery.
   

          "Sure," Su Yun replied while sending a WeChat message to Peng Jia."I thought you were made of iron. I didn't expect you to be able to perform surgery for seven days and seven nights in Pengxi village, but you're not getting used to jet lag."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed bitterly. The time difference was not a problem. The eyes of truth ... Zheng Ren felt that he could not even think about these words now. Just thinking about it gave him a headache.
   

          "Alright, let's go have breakfast and then start working." Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren had finished washing up and 'bounced' up from the sofa as she spoke in high spirits.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          When Peng Jia received Su Yun's WeChat message, she fell into a state of confusion.
   

          I was wrong, I was wrong! That was Peng Jia's only thought.
   

          He should have flown directly to Maio's clinic. Whether it was Maio or Hyde Castle, he had to see boss Zheng.
   

          Boss Zheng had already expressed his dissatisfaction with him through his assistant. Today's surgery not only did not have a teaching live broadcast, but the number of normal live broadcasts had also been reduced to an outrageous level.
   

          "Boss Zheng is giving me a hard time." Peng Jia felt a splitting headache. She grabbed her hair and widened her eyes as she tried to think of a solution.
   

          His eyes were bloodshot. He was so depressed.
   

          What should we do about this? Thinking about it, Peng Jia suddenly realized that Hu Yanhui was not in Fort Hyde. He had to hurry up and solve this problem through Hu Yanhui.
   

          He immediately picked up the phone and contacted Hu Yanhui.
   

          Even though Peng Jia was anxious, she did not lose her cool. He first understood the schedule of Zheng Ren and the others. After confirming that they would rush back after the surgery today, he began to ask Hu Yanhui for her opinion.
   

          What could he do to satisfy boss Zheng?
   

          Hu Yanhui was confused on the other end of the phone. What was wrong with CEO Peng? Boss Zheng was very normal. Even when he performed surgery every day, he would still smile when he saw her. There was no problem at all.
   

          How strange. Could it be that Chairman Peng had received some news?
   

          However, Hu Yanhui listened carefully and didn't refute.
   

          He didn't want to argue with his wife. To argue with the boss was to quit.
   

          Hu Yanhui still wanted to work. Now, her salary was almost the same as the company's top management. There was not much work, and it seemed that she had reached the peak of her life.
   

          "Chairman Peng, I'll try to persuade boss Zheng today to see if he can add a few more live broadcasts of the surgery." Hu Yanhui and Peng Jia promised.
   

          After getting Hu Yanhui's promise, Peng Jia felt more at ease.
   

          He hoped that this employee's "good luck" could do something. As for himself, he would definitely fly to the capital and wait for boss Zheng at the airport.
   

          Peng Jia hung up the phone and immediately informed her assistant to book a plane ticket to the capital.
   

          What kind of new price should she set for boss Zheng? this was a very difficult matter. Peng Jia felt a slight headache.
   

          Should he make a request to do a live broadcast of educational surgeries every time? Would boss Zheng directly reject him? Even if boss Zheng agreed to it, not everyone could accept live streaming teaching surgeries.
   

          What was the best thing to do?
   

          With countless questions in her heart, Peng Jia began her new journey.
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            Zheng Ren and Su Yun chatted for a while before they went out for breakfast.
   

          Professor Brad Muller had already made all the preparations. His assistant ran out before dawn and found a fresh liver. He even had to bring it back and do an MRI scan with a bloody liver.
   

          It was really hard to complete all the preparations before the start of the lesson.
   

          The junior doctors and assistants had to do all the chores. This was unavoidable. When he could become a big hand, he would be able to order others around. This was how everyone worked, and no one was an exception.
   

          When Zheng Ren arrived at the demonstration room, the fresh liver was already on the lecture table. There were not many anatomical instruments, only some common tools used in clinical practice.
   

          Professor gade Muller looked at the image system and the animal liver on the table. He was very satisfied.
   

          Doctor Zheng should be fine with it this time.
   

          He was full of anticipation for the next lecture, especially after watching the two surgery recordings last night.
   

          The fire - fighting operation in Hyde Castle had proven how skilled doctor Zheng was. From the live surgery lesson, he could see that Dr. Smith, who was close to his level, had improved by leaps and bounds.
   

          After a night of painful struggle, professor gade Muller finally made the decision to accept the hemostatic forceps.
   

          As long as he could improve his surgical skills and not let Rudolf fall too far behind, everything he did was worth it.
   

          Although he knew that Rudolph Wagner would probably not stay in Hyde Castle in the future, he was still very confident. However, if he didn't improve, he would be eliminated. Gade was sure of this.
   

          He was full of anticipation and satisfaction as he looked at the animal liver that was filled with blood and the MRI scan that was performed on the liver. He hoped that Dr. Zheng would be satisfied, and he felt more at ease.
   

          The door was pushed open, and professor Rudolf Wagner walked in.
   

          He looked around, like a lion patrolling its territory. However, it was only one second before the professor bent down and made an extremely elegant gesture.
   

          She changed her attitude faster than turning a page in a book. Her actions were extremely skilled, natural, and harmonious.
   

          Zheng Ren walked in after him. His face was still a little pale, and he was carrying a silver - White box in his hand.
   

          Professor Gai de Muller quickly jogged over to Zheng Ren. He smiled and reached out his hand, wanting to help Zheng Ren carry his suitcase.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren gave a perfunctory smile and said indifferently. Then, he carried his box and went to the podium.
   

          Professor Brad Muller was a little embarrassed. He didn't know if his actions were not in line with the habits of Asians.
   

          Su Yun had wanted to help him carry it, but Zheng Ren did not let go. This fellow was extremely fond of this box and the various equipment inside. She didn't want to let go of the love that was in her bones.
   

          It was just an autopsy, so there was no need for special disinfection. The silver - White box was a little cold.
   

          When he opened the box, he was stunned.
   

          There were more than a hundred surgical instruments in there, and it was a dazzling sight. In comparison, the Dissection Equipment he prepared for Zheng Ren was not enough.
   

          What was this? how could it be so complete?
   

          No wonder there was an anatomical demonstration. Professor Brad Muller had his own judgment.
   

          Surgeons were just like racers, especially those who were ambitious. All kinds of equipment were custom - made, and they suited his surgical habits the most, allowing him to bring out his most powerful skill level.
   

          "He's a man who's skilled in both surgery and interventional surgeries. He's really worthy of being kissed by God," Professor Brad Muller praised in his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren picked out a knife handle and said to Su Yun,""Keep this handle separately in the future."
   

          "Boss, the surgical instruments are disinfected. You don't think that you can't perform the surgery on the patient just because you've dissected her, do you?" Su Yun's mocking tone made people want to beat him up.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was used to it.
   

          "I know, but I'll probably have a lot of anatomy classes in the future, so it's better to use one especially for this." Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders, indicating that she had noted it down. She took out a specially - made blade and handed it to Zheng Ren with its packaging. Then, she went to her seat.
   

          The blade was custom - made, just like a willow leaf. It was slightly special, but Zheng Ren had already gotten used to using this blade after going through systematic training. Ordinary general blades could not be installed on a custom - made scalpel. In Zheng Ren's eyes, this was a very troublesome matter. However, because it was especially useful, he endured it.
   

          It was not until Zheng Ren was ready to start the dissection that professor gate Muller sat down and looked at him seriously.
   

          "Young Feng, give the boss two sets of consumables for TIPS surgery." Su Yun said.
   

          Feng Xuhui was still following them with his big suitcase. When he heard what Su Yun said, he was stunned.
   

          "In Mayo, he only used two sets of medical consumables for teaching. I think the boss likes them." "Use one set and throw the other," Su Yun said with a smile."It's easy to go from frugal to luxurious."
   

          Feng Xuhui did not understand, but he still followed Su Yun's instructions and took two sets of medical consumables, placing them beside Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and started the lecture without saying anything.
   

          From the moment he identified the location, Professor Max Muller was lost in thought.
   

          Since when did doctors in the Department of interventional services receive such good treatment? they could actually see the anatomical structure directly and see with their own eyes where the guide wire catheter was placed.
   

          Zheng Ren had explained in detail where he went and what kind of feeling he had.
   

          Less than five minutes later, Professor Max Muller's blood was boiling.
   

          So it was like this!
   

          A series of such feelings emerged from the bottom of his heart. It was simply too intuitive, too clear, and too clear!
   

          Why did Dr. Smith and professor Rudolph's level improve by leaps and bounds? It was one thing to be hit by the hemostatic forceps, but more importantly, it was to dissect the body!
   

          This was because doctors from the interventional services Department could not see the liver's anatomical structure.
   

          Forget the doctors from the Department of interventional services, even if it was a surgeon, who could see the anatomical structure so clearly?
   

          Professor Gardner Muller knew the position of the guide wire and catheter, and what kind of feeling it would have. Doctor Zheng also explained it in detail.
   

          But as for why it felt like this, Professor Max Muller didn't know.
   

          Seeing the dissection and listening to doctor Zheng's explanation, all kinds of new understandings kept appearing in his mind.
   

          So it was like this.
   

          So it was like this!
   

          So it was like this!
   

          This was so F * cking direct. Professor Max Muller's face was red, and his hands were shaking. He couldn't contain his excitement.
   

          It wasn't just his hands, all the fat on his body was shaking. Su Yun, who was sitting by the side, frowned and moved away.
   

          Different from Maio's demonstration room, the demonstration room in Neverwinter was not a lecture hall, and it was smaller. The people sitting in the back couldn't see clearly, but people kept standing up and moving forward.
   

          The crowd was a little chaotic.
   

          Su Yun was a little dissatisfied. She turned around and whispered,""Fugui, haven't the people here seen the world?"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Chapter name: lancets. Mr. Activity Jun gave it to her. She liked it a lot. It just so happened that the new moderator, Sister Dew grass, was opening a Q Group today. It was such a big event, and he felt that life was wonderful when he read the lancets chapter.
   

          [Thank you, helpless moderators. If it wasn't for Lord helpless, the live broadcast room wouldn't have achieved its current results.]
   

          There's a blank chapter after that. I'm a little nervous now, so I'll write it.
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            "The boss's dissection is perfect." Although Rudolf Wagner had watched Zheng Ren's dissection countless times, he would gain new insights every time he watched.
   

          He was also very curious. Why did Su Yun only watch it once and not watch it again? This was a great opportunity to learn and improve. It would be a pity not to watch it.
   

          Feng Xuhui had never seen such a scene before. He watched as the doctors behind him moved forward, but they did not dare to surpass professor Gai de Muller and professor Rudolph Wagner for fear of being scolded. President Zheng's skill level was really that high. Why didn't I feel it when I was in Haicheng?
   

          It was also Hu Yanhui's first time seeing such a scene. She was a little excited. She took out her phone and recorded a short video, then sent it to Peng Jia.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Peng Jia was rushing to the airport. He was a little tired.
   

          The company took off unexpectedly, and more and more venture capital investors approached Peng Jia. In less than a month, the attitude of the venture capital managers took a 360 - degree turn.
   

          In the past, he was still a little reserved and wanted to haggle. However, more and more competitors were rushing over, and their levels were getting higher and higher. There were even traces of international capital behind this. Everyone's eyes were sharp, and they could see the business opportunities contained within.
   

          It could even be compared to big data medical. This was a huge opportunity.
   

          In the end, many venture capital investors had already invested in Xing Lin garden. He didn't care about the price and wanted to use money to knock Peng Jia out so that they could sign the contract.
   

          And this was only the second phase of venture capital. What about the third and fourth phases? What about the final listing? The closer she got to success, the more Peng Jia dared not imagine.
   

          "It seems like I have to have a closer relationship with boss Zheng. I've been a little careless," Peng Jia reflected on herself in the car.
   

          How could he throw the live broadcast project to Hu Yanhui and not do anything about it?
   

          Look, boss Zheng was already unhappy.
   

          This was a matter of life and death for Xinglin garden. Peng Jia knew that everything would fall apart once boss Zheng refused to do the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          There were even venture capital investors who just needed to invest a sum of money to open a website and find boss Zheng to do a live broadcast of the surgery. They would quickly replace Xing Lin garden's position in the world.
   

          She had been wrong to have neglected boss Zheng's role. Peng Jia was extremely anxious. On the way, he had already changed his mind. After understanding with Hu Yanhui, he estimated that the possibility of boss Zheng leaving within 24 hours was not high. He would fly directly to Frankfurt and then take the train to Hyde Castle.
   

          He really hoped that he could get to Hyde Castle in one step. He really hoped that he could hold boss Zheng's hand and apologize sincerely so that boss Zheng could feel his sincerity.
   

          Just as he was thinking, his phone rang.
   

          He was a little annoyed that the phone was interrupting his thoughts. However, Peng Jia still took out her phone out of habit.
   

          It was Hu Yanhui. She had sent a video.
   

          Peng Jia quickly opened the interface and watched the video.
   

          The video was not long, only about 20 seconds. In the beginning, boss Zheng was standing on the podium and dissecting the patient while talking. He couldn't hear her clearly, but that wasn't important.
   

          There was a clear projection behind boss Zheng, which looked like an MRI scan. At Peng Jia's level, knowing that it was an MRI scan was already the best she could do.
   

          As the image shifted, the perspective changed, and a few people sitting in the front row appeared in the video.
   

          Peng Jia knew a few of them. Su Yun still had a teasing expression on her face as she played with her phone, as if all of this had nothing to do with her.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was very focused on Zheng Ren's dissection and lecture. He could not tell who the other people were.
   

          The scene only took a quick glance. Then, he saw more than ten or twenty blond, blue - eyed doctors in white clothes squeezing behind him. They seemed to be pushing each other, like a group of small animals waiting to be fed.
   

          The video stopped there.
   

          This ... Peng Jia was stunned.
   

          Could this be boss Zheng's lecture before the surgery? Hu Yanhui had reported this matter, but in Peng Jia's imagination, they should be in the doctor's office, reading the scans and analyzing the cases together.
   

          However, who would have thought that boss Zheng would take such a big risk? he stood in the demonstration room and dissected the liver while teaching according to the scans.
   

          The effect ...
   

          Was there a need to ask that?
   

          He could guess how effective it would be just by looking at the performance of the young doctors who pushed and shoved their way forward.
   

          This ...
   

          Can this be livestreamed?
   

          This could be a live broadcast!
   

          Peng Jia's heart started to race, and her heart was beating wildly.
   

          Wasn't this his dream when he was young? He could open a website to spread medical knowledge and improve the skills of doctors in remote areas so that more patients could be treated.
   

          All these years, although he had not deviated from his original intention, recently, he seemed to be getting closer and closer to money, and further and further away from his original intention.
   

          All he could think about now was how to go public and find more venture capital to prevent his shares from being diluted. If it was listed in the country, how could it be sold at a high price ...
   

          Peng Jia watched the video. After her excitement, she felt lost and ashamed.
   

          What boss Zheng had done was what he had wanted to do from the beginning. Furthermore, boss Zheng was unmoved by external factors and was determined to walk down the path step by step.
   

          Now, he had traveled from Haicheng to the imperial capital, from the imperial capital to Maio, and to Hyde Castle. He was still moving forward, never tired.
   

          Peng Jia felt a little ashamed and slowly closed her eyes. Thinking back to the journey, she gradually became dazed.
   

          But soon, she was woken up by WeChat.
   

          [Chairman Peng, do you think this matter is possible for a live broadcast?]
   

          Hu Yanhui sent him a WeChat message.
   

          [If possible, it's best to do a live broadcast. [But you have to get boss Zheng's permission first. I'm not going to the capital. I'll be in Hyde Castle right now.]
   

          Hu Yanhui was stunned.
   

          Why was CEO Peng like a summoned beast? This was Hyde Castle, not the imperial capital. Did he have the time?
   

          Didn't her colleagues in the company say that they had been very busy recently? There were more than a dozen venture capital companies, and the people in Xing Lin garden walked on tiptoes.
   

          Everyone was envious of themselves. Yes, their luck was really good. They just had to do live broadcasts every day and had a Prince Charming assistant like Su Yun.
   

          Hu Yanhui glanced at Su Yun.
   

          A pair of bright eyes were looking at her. Hu Yanhui was stunned and her hand trembled slightly.
   

          "Little Hu, what are you doing sneaking around? Are you reporting to Peng Jia?" Su Yun asked lazily.
   

          “……”
   

          "It's fine. It's just a livestream. " Su Yun blew on it, and her black hair fluttered in the wind. She was extremely handsome."A lecture is different from a live broadcast, but it's about the same. The boss wouldn't be able to stand it if he really went around to teach. It was good to be able to broadcast live. However, you'll have to pay for it. "
   

          Hu Yanhui nodded blankly. She was surprised. How did this Prince Charming know everything?
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            The lesson ended after three hours.
   

          Professor gade Muller sat in his seat in a daze. He looked at the clean left half of the liver and the MRI scan. The transparent ceiling, which used to be a technical barrier and could never be penetrated, began to loosen unknowingly. He could vaguely feel his progress.
   

          The surgery.
   

          The operation is now!
   

          The little beast in professor gade Muller's heart roared.
   

          How many years had it been since he had this feeling? Gade couldn't even explain it.
   

          A group of people came to the operating room, and the patient had already been picked up. He looked at dozens of people coming in in confusion and was a little scared.
   

          Is this a surgery? Or had he mutated and was going to be cut into pieces for research?
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren said,"professor gade, I'll be doing a live surgery with Fugui ... I mean, professor Rudolph. There are some details that you can observe as much as possible. You can practice them in the next surgery."
   

          Professor Max Muller nodded.
   

          His mind was filled with the process of TIPS, and he had already fallen into a state that he could not extricate himself from.
   

          Hu Yanhui had already started to adjust the machine and everything was ready. After the professor finished washing his hands, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and Hu Yanhui helped Zheng Ren put on his glasses.
   

          The surgery livestream room was opened again, and the surgery began.
   

          Doctors from all over the world were not really looking forward to the live broadcast of the surgery because they could not understand it even if they watched it. After being surprised time and time again, everyone was numb to it.
   

          Spellmasters were awesome, but he would never be able to catch up to them in his life. The huge gap could easily make people feel tired.
   

          However, it was different when it came to livestreaming teaching surgeries.
   

          See, I can't do it, and neither can Maio's professor. Such a comparison would easily give one a sense of satisfaction.
   

          The sound of the hemostatic forceps being knocked on the wall made the young doctors feel very satisfied. It was like his department Director, who had bullied him, was standing on the operating table and being constantly beaten up. It was especially satisfying.
   

          There were a lot of doctors watching the live surgery today, and most of them came to see the hemostatic forceps.
   

          If Zheng Ren knew about this, he would definitely not know whether to laugh or cry. His own surgery was the main point, okay? if he wanted to watch the hemostatic forceps hit someone, he could just play at home. There was no need to watch the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          But now, Zheng Ren was fully focused on the operating table and began the first and only live broadcast of the surgery today.
   

          The puncture went smoothly, and the blind exercise was almost at its peak. After stepping on the thread, Zheng Ren reached the position without moving the guide wire much.
   

          Zheng Ren had a feeling that he had improved as well. Although it was not a qualitative leap, it could still be felt.
   

          He inserted the puncture kit, found the position, and punctured it. Everything was calm until the two brackets were placed and the surgery was over.
   

          The whole process took less than 15 minutes, and it was calm.
   

          It was unimaginable that a doctor could perform TIPS, which relied on luck, to such an extent.
   

          However, the doctors who were watching the live broadcast of the surgery today really did not want to watch this. They did not care what time it was, and all their attention was focused on the live broadcast of the surgery for teaching that might happen later.
   

          It was so interesting to watch the hemostatic forceps hit the radialis. It was much better than watching Zheng Ren perform such a crushing and calm surgery.
   

          After the surgery, Zheng Ren tore off the sterile clothing and returned to the operating room.
   

          He was a little tired.
   

          Having his energy sucked dry by the eye of truth was truly a terrible feeling. Even though he had a good night's rest, he was still unable to reach a state of full energy.
   

          "Dr. Zheng," said Professor Brad Muller with an apologetic smile,"you can teach them how to operate later."
   

          He was sharp enough to realize that beating with the hemostatic forceps could make him stronger.
   

          With professor Rudolph Wagner's pressure, professor gade Muller couldn't care about anything else. If Maio's Dr. Smith had received this kind of educational surgery, what else could he do?
   

          Zheng Ren sat on the chair opposite the computer in the operations room, placed his right elbow on the armrest, and held his forehead with his right hand. He said indifferently,""Today's surgical lesson will be performed by Fu ... Professor Rudolph. "
   

          "..." Professor Gardner Muller was stunned for a second before he became angry. However, he had nowhere to vent his anger.
   

          He hesitated for a moment and forced himself to bend down, the fat on his body trembling. Su Yun's face twitched.
   

          Even Su Yun couldn't bear to see it.
   

          It was very difficult for professor Gardner Muller to bend his waist. How difficult would this be? it was really ... Sigh.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, do you think you can personally guide me in my surgery?" Professor gate Muller carefully looked at Zheng Ren's expression and asked,"
   

          He could tell that Dr. Zheng was not in a good state today. He was probably still jet - lagged. He was really worried about being rejected. If Rudolph Wagner hit him with hemostatic forceps ... Professor Max Muller wanted to die.
   

          Zheng Ren was puzzled for a moment, but he immediately understood the logic behind it.
   

          Back in the imperial capital, professor Rudolf Wagner had been waiting with great interest to beat up his opponent.
   

          But now, faced with Professor Max Muller's pleading words, Zheng Ren felt a little troubled.
   

          The professor was someone who had followed him all the way from Haicheng to the capital, so how could he not be satisfied with such a small 'wish'?
   

          It definitely wouldn 't.
   

          "When I perform surgery, I'll be doing a live broadcast," Zheng Ren said after some thought.
   

          Professor Gardner Muller gritted his teeth and said,""We can stream the teaching surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. If he could even livestream teaching surgeries, it would be too much to make things difficult for professor Gardner Muller.
   

          How deep was the hatred between the two of them? why did gade agree to the live broadcast of teaching surgery but not to let rich people do guided surgery?
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment and sighed."You and professor Rudolph can do an operation first. I'll take a break." Hmm, there's no need for a live broadcast for this surgery. "
   

          Professor Brad Muller wanted to refuse at first, but then he remembered Dr. Smith's improvement in surgical skills and that annoying person. He hesitated for a few seconds and could only agree resentfully.
   

          "Xiao Hu, inform Chairman Peng that today, there's ..." He glanced at Su Yun.
   

          "Excluding the two surgeries, it's thirty." "Boss," Su Yun said."Can you do it for more than ten hours?"
   

          Zheng Ren also hesitated for a moment.
   

          Normally, he would have no problem with it. If Professor Max Muller couldn't hold on, he could do the rest himself. However, he was not in his peak condition today. He had to be as serious and serious as possible when it came to things like surgery.
   

          After all, they were all human lives.
   

          "We'll do it in two days. We'll perform twelve surgeries today, and the remaining eighteen will be streamed tomorrow. " Zheng Ren admitted defeat.
   

          The mocking smile on Su Yun's face grew.
   

          However, when he thought about it, performing 12 TIPS surgeries a day was almost a miracle in the past. But now, she was mocking Zheng Ren because of this. Could it be that she had already accepted his strength?
   

          Thinking of this, Su Yun fell into a daze.
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            Professor Rudolf Wagner was a little depressed, but he knew that if he insisted, he would not even have a chance to hit gade with a hemostatic forceps.
   

          One is fine, I have to open my eyes wide and go all out. Let this old rival gade struggle in pain under the beating of his hemostatic forceps! His wailing would become a wonderful memory for her forever!
   

          After the discussion, they finally came to an agreement that everyone could accept. Hu Yanhui contacted Peng Jia excitedly, saying that they were going to do a lot of teaching livestreaming surgeries and that Xing Lin garden needed a lot of publicity.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner came to gade's side and said,""Go wash your hands and disinfect. You won't wait for me to do these things, right? You're already so old, yet you don't understand these rules?"
   

          Professor Brad Muller glared at him angrily, but he couldn't do anything. Rudolph had been very humble from the beginning to the end, just like Dr. Zheng's assistant.
   

          There were 30 patients after that, which meant that he had to do it 30 times.
   

          When was the last time he disinfected and laid out the surgery form? Professor Max Muller was in a daze. What should he do? Too much time had passed, and the most basic program had to be thought through to be flawless.
   

          He didn't want to be laughed at by Rudolph from the moment he laid out the shop. That tyrant would laugh at him for many years!
   

          He carefully brushed his hands, disinfected them, and laid out a sterile sheet layer by layer. Every movement was done as perfectly as possible, so that Rudolph could not find any fault.
   

          "Boss, this is too slow." The professor complained to Zheng Ren.
   

          'It's indeed a little slow, but it doesn't seem like much,' Zheng Ren thought as he held his forehead with his hand.
   

          Time passed by little by little.
   

          ……
   

          Peng Jia arrived at the airport, changed her ticket, and flew straight to Frankfurt. Just as he was about to board the plane and was at the security check, his phone rang madly again. He felt a little helpless. His career was getting bigger and bigger, but he was getting busier and busier. Even the security checks were not quiet.
   

          The person on the other end of the phone was very persistent, and the ringtone continued to ring until Peng Jia passed the security check. He was a little displeased. Who was this person who kept calling him to hurry him?
   

          She picked up her phone and was surprised to see that it was Hu Yanhui. Didn't we just finish talking? Why was he calling her again?
   

          He didn't dare to dawdle and immediately picked up.
   

          "Little Hu, what's the matter?"
   

          "Director Peng, boss Zheng is going to perform thirty educational livestreaming surgeries." Although Hu Yanhui lowered her voice, the joy that was overflowing in her words was directly overflowing from the phone.
   

          Peng Jia was a little confused.
   

          Previously, he said that he would only do one livestream surgery, but how did it suddenly become thirty livestreaming teaching surgeries?
   

          "You ... Say that again!" Peng Jia suppressed the ecstasy in her heart and said in a deep voice.
   

          "Chief Peng, it's the live broadcast of thirty educational surgeries!" Hu Yanhui replied cheerfully.
   

          "..." Happiness came too suddenly. Peng Jia was stunned.
   

          Putting aside the fact that he could stream surgeries through teaching, just the huge number of thirty TIPS surgeries alone was enough to make the traffic in the livestream room skyrocket, and it would make those venture capital investors bleed again.
   

          "CEO Peng?" Hu Yanhui heard that there was no sound on the other end of the phone, so she whispered,""I suggest we do more publicity."
   

          Peng Jia thought, do I need you to tell me? However, this little Hu was really his luckiest employee. When she said that she wanted to give it a try, she did not expect that she would get to watch thirty teaching surgeries live.
   

          Could it be that boss Zheng liked Hu Yanhui?
   

          "Impossible," Peng Jia immediately denied her own thoughts. He had seen the people of the Xie family. As long as they had a basic sense of beauty, they wouldn't have made such a choice.
   

          But ... Hu Yanhui's luck was really good.
   

          Promotion!
   

          Pay raise!
   

          Such a good and capable employee, was there a need to consider? Peng Jia gave the credit to Hu Yanhui without hesitation.
   

          Some people worked hard for their entire lives, but it was difficult for them to be appreciated by their superiors, get promoted, and get a raise. Hu Yanhui, on the other hand, did almost nothing, but she was promoted and raised again and again.
   

          People were really different.
   

          Peng Jia hung up the phone after talking to Hu Yanhui and started to assign tasks to the company's middle management.
   

          This matter was a major one for the apricot garden, the most important one.
   

          Peng Jia only turned off her phone resentfully when the plane started taxiing.
   

          Time was still too tight. When he went to Hyde Castle, he had to have a good chat with boss Zheng. At the very least, they had to confirm a long - term working relationship that was exclusive. That would be the best.
   

          With countless thoughts in her mind, Peng Jia did not feel sleepy at all.
   

          What to do, what to say to boss Zheng, he had thought of countless plans, and he had overturned countless plans.
   

          All the way to Frankfurt Peng Jia's mind did not stop thinking. But he didn't feel tired. This was a big matter. After it was done, he would have plenty of time to rest. He wasn't in a hurry.
   

          Peng Jia turned on her phone as soon as she got off the plane. Unfortunately, the signal was not good, and there was no way to go up to the apricot garden.
   

          At this moment, Peng Jia was very anxious. She did not know how the live broadcast of the surgical lesson was going.
   

          Then, he called the Vice President who was in charge of information.
   

          "It's me. How's the live broadcast?" Peng Jia asked anxiously.
   

          After that, Peng Jia remained silent throughout the journey. The assistant beside her was getting anxious.
   

          Boss Peng was like a walking corpse. He left the airport, turned off his phone, and looked ahead with a dull gaze.
   

          If it wasn't for the assistant leading the way like a guide dog, Peng Jia would have been lost in the streets of Frankfurt.
   

          "Chief Peng." The assistant called Peng Jia, but on the 33rd time, Peng Jia frowned and said,""What price do you think I should give boss Zheng?"
   

          "Ah?" The assistant was stunned. What was this? Give boss Zheng a price? Wasn't there a treaty?
   

          "Boss Zheng is too capable. I'm afraid he won't agree if the price is too low. However, it doesn't seem appropriate to open it too high. " Peng Jia was very troubled. Her family was poor and could not be compared to those large hospitals.
   

          Maio clinic paid boss Zheng tens of thousands of US dollars for each operation. Even if Peng Jia was beaten to death, he would not be able to offer such a price. Once in a while, he would grit his teeth and accept it. But if it was to be reverted to normal, the apricot forest garden would definitely not be able to support it.
   

          Boss Zheng was no longer the young chief resident of Haicheng who had never seen the world. After returning from Mayo and Hyde, he would probably step into another realm in his life.
   

          But to him, it was simply too vexing, the vexing of happiness.
   

          The assistant couldn't give an answer for this kind of thing. Peng Jia was just saying it casually, and she didn't expect to get an answer.
   

          Just now, the Vice President in charge of information said that for the first time in the history of a live surgery broadcast, the number of people online at the same time had exceeded 20000, which was a shocking number!
   

          More than half of them were paid users from overseas.
   

          After getting off the plane and changing to a train, Peng Jia's heart was about to swell from anxiety. She was used to taking the high - speed rail and taking such a slow train.
   

          He wished he could turn into a little bird and fly directly to Hyde Castle.
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            Zhou chunyong was watching the live stream of teaching surgeries, and he was already numb to it.
   

          His wrist hurt a little. A few days ago, Zheng Ren had used a pair of hemostatic forceps to hit the area where the radial radial protrusion was. It had not recovered yet. Every time the hemostatic forceps were lowered in the live broadcast, he felt a sharp pain.
   

          After Zheng Ren came to the capital to carry out a teaching surgery on Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, Zhou chunyong also took in two patients and began to try out the TIPS surgery.
   

          There were some twists and turns in the surgery, but it was overall very smooth. There was a surgery every forty minutes.
   

          This made Zhou chunyong ecstatic and in high spirits. It was not because he did not spend much time, but because the surgery went smoothly, and he was happy about it. Rather, Zhou chunyong realized that he had made some progress. His entire skill level had improved.
   

          He was a little smug. Everything he had done was worth it. He would use his skills to crush Zhu liangchen and declare that he was still the boss of the imperial capital!
   

          This was the F * cking Return of the King!
   

          However, when he watched today's live stream for teaching, he felt more and more guilty.
   

          The learner was a professor from the University of Heisenberg. Zhou chunyong didn't even check who it was. He only knew that it was boss Zheng who was holding a pair of hemostatic forceps and hitting the raindrop of the surgeon's radial bone.
   

          With the improvement of his skills, Zhou chunyong once had an "illusion" that he had caught up with the young boss Zheng.
   

          Young people always liked to show off. After having some research results, he wanted the whole world to know about it.
   

          Hiding one's true strength was a word that young people didn't understand.
   

          There was no technology that others didn't know, so why would they be respected? Although Zhou chunyong did not look down on Zheng Ren, he was not as respectful as before. He once used to look down on live stream educational surgeries with a calm gaze.
   

          He didn't watch the live stream of the surgery that he had stayed up all night a day ago. After all, he was already old and couldn't stand it anymore. That time, it was the cultivators who won, not Zhou chunyong. (Note 1)
   

          This time, after watching three operations, his eyes had long become numb.
   

          The surgeon was very strong, although he looked very fat ... Zhou chunyong had to wear a number eight sterile glove for surgery, so his hand was considered relatively big. Even the gloves had to be specially prepared by the head nurse. However, the surgeons who were going to be teaching live stream surgeries would probably have to wear gloves that were number nine and a half.
   

          Even so, his hands were unusually nimble and his skill level was slightly higher than Zhou chunyong 's.
   

          However, even a highly skilled expert like him was still being hit by the hemostatic forceps. As long as there was a slight mistake in every detail, the wrong movement would be like some kind of spell that would summon the hemostatic forceps.
   

          Even a higher level Warlock had been beaten to this state, what about him? Zhou chunyong asked himself.
   

          It seemed like his standard was still not up to par. Three surgeries and three educational livestreaming surgeries had made Zhou chunyong understand that all his previous thoughts were false.
   

          He had been overthinking ...
   

          Zhou chunyong finally understood that boss Zheng Ren wasn't young and frivolous, nor did he like to show off. Just because he had a little bit of extraordinary skills, he wanted the whole world to know about it.
   

          He was truly standing at the peak of the field of technology and had a bird's eye view of all living things. And he was one of them. Boss Zheng had probably forgotten about him.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt ashamed.
   

          The more he looked, the more stupefied he became. Some of the mistakes of spellcasters could be seen to be caused by their original habits. As for some other mistakes, he had not corrected them until now. If he were the one standing on the operating table, the slapping sounds would probably not be much less.
   

          In other countries, boss Zheng's attitude was almost strict.
   

          The hemostatic forceps also gradually cracked the technique of the surgeon. Zhou chunyong knew that the surgeon had gained a lot. It was foreseeable that in the future, this Sorcerer's skills would definitely have a huge leap.
   

          No, boss Zheng was a treasure. He had to stop boss Zheng.
   

          Zhou chunyong calculated in his heart. After weighing the pros and cons, he came to this conclusion.
   

          "Dang dang dang~" the sound of knocking on the door interrupted Zhou chunyong's thoughts.
   

          He raised his head and looked at the figure outside the translucent glass door.
   

          At this time, the people who came to him were either the family members of the patients who gave him red packets or the managers of the manufacturers. Meanwhile, there was no point in him continuing to watch live stream surgeries while teaching them.
   

          If he wanted to break through the technical barrier, he could only be hit by the hemostatic forceps again and again. It was just like being scolded by his own teacher time and time again when he first entered the clinical field.
   

          Manager Tang walked in with a familiar smile. The person behind him was not the young man from before, but a beautiful girl in her early twenties.
   

          This girl was very tall and had long legs. The outline of her face was a little hard, but it didn't give people the feeling of being hard, but a little heroic.
   

          There was a trace of heroic spirit in the tenderness, and it was especially comfortable to look at.
   

          Zhou chunyong understood manager Tang's meaning. When faced with a problem, women were always easier to communicate with than men.
   

          For example, Zhou chunyong would have kicked the salesperson out of his office without hesitation if he had dared to pester him in his office. If it was this lady, Zhou chunyong could only look on helplessly.
   

          He had a headache. After all, manager Tang was an old acquaintance of his and had known him for many years. It was not appropriate to say either.
   

          "Have a seat." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Director Zhou, let me introduce you. This is the new salesperson, Liu Xiaojie. She's familiar with you, so I'll let her handle the business here for the time being. " Manager Tang said with a smile.
   

          Even though Liu Xiaojie was a little reserved, she still bowed and took out a name card, handing it to Zhou chunyong with both hands.
   

          Zhou chunyong took it from her. Liu Xiaojie's hands were very white, thin, and her fingers were very long. Her nails were not colorful, and they looked very clean and comfortable.
   

          "Yes." He glanced at the name card and put it aside.
   

          Who knew when this business card would be thrown into the trash can?
   

          "Little Liu, this is director Zhou, who I've told you many times. If it weren't for director Zhou's support back then, our company wouldn't have been able to gain a firm foothold in the capital. " Director Tang said.
   

          "Director Zhou, I just graduated from University. If I do anything wrong in the future, please criticize me. I will definitely correct myself." Liu Xiaojie was also quite carefree, and she didn't say a single word without any hesitation. She told Zhou chunyong frankly.
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded and fell silent.
   

          "Director Zhou, I've booked a private room at the usual place tonight. You must come." Manager Tang saw that Zhou chunyong did not say anything, so he went straight to the point.
   

          "There's no need to eat. " Zhou chunyong pointed at the tablet in front of him and said,""I'm watching a live stream of teaching surgeries. I really don't have time. "
   

          Manager Tang went over to take a look and said,""Your level is so high, and you're still learning. This spirit ..."
   

          "Young Tang, let's not talk about unnecessary things. I'll be honest with you. You can't touch the materials for TIPS. As for the other medical consumables, I will definitely reserve a portion for you, but the amount will have to be reduced. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: the victory of the immortal cultivators. In this chapter's commentary, who was the one who said it at the beginning? tell me your name!] It's better to go to bed early and wake up early so that everyone can be safe.
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            Manager Tang was cursing in his heart.
   

          He had been kicked out without any warning without making any mistakes. How could this be reasonable?
   

          Even though Zhou chunyong still showed some mercy and said that he would reserve a certain portion of the medical consumables, his meaning was obvious. If they could not get the medical consumables for TIPS, some of the medical consumables for other interventional surgeries would also be taken away.
   

          By who?
   

          It must be Changfeng minimally invasive surgery!
   

          The young salesman who limped? What right did he have! Manager Tang's expression was a little angry. He was always calm, but it was inevitable that his emotions would fluctuate.
   

          "Manager Tang, it's getting late. You guys go and have a bite. I'll continue to watch the surgery," Zhou chunyong said.
   

          Manager Tang knew that Zhou chunyong was asking him to leave. Even though director Zhou was not being polite, manager Tang knew that he was already being kind to an old acquaintance.
   

          If it was someone else, Zhou chunyong would have immediately chased them away.
   

          He didn't stay stubbornly. Instead, he sorted out his mood and calmed down. Then, he stood up politely and said a few words before taking his leave.
   

          After leaving the director's office, manager Tang felt that the whole world was dark.
   

          He also knew that sales people would encounter all kinds of situations, and they would have countless conflicts of interest and grudges with various department directors.
   

          "Manager, director Zhou doesn't look easy to get along with." Liu Xiaojie's delicate eyebrows slightly furrowed, and she followed manager Tang half a step behind and whispered.
   

          "AI." Manager Tang had a thousand words to say in his heart, but in the end, they all turned into a long sigh.
   

          Let's see if a female saleswoman can soften Zhou chunyong's heart. However, he didn't think it was possible, but it was the last solution he could think of.
   

          "Little Liu, hurry up and familiarize yourself with the doctors of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital. I'll leave this to you. If you discover anything, let me know immediately." Manager Tang finally warned.
   

          Liu Xiaojie nodded firmly, her fringe swaying slightly in the air. Under the light, the lines of his tough face intertwined with light and darkness, making him look very serious.
   

          After seeing manager Tang off, Liu Xiaojie looked up at the inpatient department of the large tertiary Grade A hospital in the courtyard of the hospital of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          The lights were brilliant, like the lofty ambition in his chest.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren was busy in Hyde Castle, and he was completely unaware of the undercurrents in the imperial capital.
   

          The moment he saw Peng Jia, Zheng Ren saw a light red system panel. After shaking hands and placing his fingers on the radial artery, Zheng Ren suggested that Peng Jia go for a physical examination.
   

          In the end ... Peng Jia had been on the move for 20 hours, and before she could say anything to Zheng Ren, she was first hospitalized in the Hyde Castle Medical Center.
   

          Peng Jia had not expected this, but she had no choice. If they really continued to work like this, wouldn't they die from overexertion?
   

          Fortunately, she had met boss Zheng and expressed her importance and sincerity. Peng Jia had achieved half of her goal.
   

          36 hours later, Zou Jiahua's private plane landed at the Imperial International Airport. Zheng Ren had finally returned.
   

          If he had not been troubled by the eye of truth, the knife - throwing this time could be said to have been very successful.
   

          Whether it was Zheng Ren, Hu Yanhui, Feng Xuhui, or even Zou Jiahua, they had all chatted with Xie ning for two days and made some decisions.
   

          Uncle ning only showed his face on the first day, and then disappeared. Zheng Ren asked Su Yun and heard that uncle ning had gone to get the mechanical arm.
   

          As for the artificial limb, uncle ning had already done a lot of work, and all that was left was to spend money.
   

          The hard - earned money in her account was instantly reduced by a large amount, but Su Yun's expression did not change. The custom - made artificial limb would be sent directly to Rong city in the name of uncle ning's Charity Foundation.
   

          Su Yun could doubt everyone, but he trusted uncle ning.
   

          His boss's money, if he put it bluntly, wouldn't it all belong to others? It was just that his silly boss didn't know anything.
   

          It was good that someone was worried. Su Yun did not want to be tied to a Charity Foundation. Being tied down by Zheng Ren was already giving Su Yun a huge headache.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner stayed in Hyde. He had his own mission. The second stage of the surgery needed a professor to preside over it. He was the one who guided the second - Stage and teaching surgeries of the dozens of patients in the Hyde Castle Medical Center and Maio clinic.
   

          The professor was very happy, and he looked at gade with pride.
   

          ……
   

          When Zheng Ren walked out of the airport through the VIP passage, he saw Xie Yiren, who he had been thinking about day and night. At the same time, he also saw an incredible scene.
   

          He originally thought that only little Yiren and Chang Yue would come, but Zheng Ren immediately saw director Kong, Lin Ge, and sun Ming. Zhou chunyong was smiling at him from a distance.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Department Director Kong and Zhu liangchen were very close, so Zhou chunyong could not go forward. He just stood in the distance and showed his face.
   

          Who cares? when Zheng Ren saw little Yiren flying over, all his fatigue disappeared. The one - month recharge period after using the eye of truth was also defeated by little Yiren's multiverse will.
   

          With the soft jade in his arms, Zheng Ren felt full of energy and invincible.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've caused quite a stir this time." Department Director Kong walked over with a smile and said to Zheng Reihan.
   

          Zheng Ren held little Yiren's hand and smiled.""I just did a few surgeries. It's alright, it's alright."
   

          "Do you still remember, director sun?" Department Director Kong knew that Zheng Ren was in the final stage of face blindness, so he added,"their Community Hospital has already confirmed that they will take in preoperative patients for you. After the surgery, he will also be placed there. I found a family doctor and three master's students to take a look. "
   

          This was a huge gift. Zheng Ren nodded his head repeatedly.
   

          Zhou chunyong merely smiled at Zheng Ren before making a detour to Su Yun's side.
   

          "Doctor su, thank you for your hard work." Zhou chunyong greeted him simply. He was not angry at Zheng Ren for ignoring him.
   

          Su Yun found it interesting. This director Zhou was really an interesting person.
   

          "Director Zhou, you've come all the way here. What's the matter?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "I'm just here to make me look good so that I won't be estranged from boss Zheng. " "Is boss Zheng still interested in teaching surgery?" Zhou chunyong asked frankly.
   

          "Didn't you already perform a surgery for educational purposes?" Su Yun found it a little strange."Director Zhou, don't tell me that you haven't mastered even one teaching surgery?" Impossible, that's definitely impossible. "
   

          "I heard that Department Director Kong is in charge of the liver cancer Project with small nodules." "I was thinking of asking boss Zheng to come to my place and give me a few scoldings," Zhou chunyong said."I want to see if this old bag of bones can learn something new."
   

          Su Yun was really surprised this time.
   

          There were not many people who came to look for a beating. In the capital, Zhu liangchen refused to let them hit him. This Department Director, who was famous for his strength, actually took the initiative to ask.
   

          Su Yun's thoughts flashed like lightning, but she did not show it on her face. She said a few awkward words, indicating that she would ask Zheng Ren for his opinion when she had the time.
   

          After Zhou chunyong finished speaking, he laughed and said,""I heard that the 912 building has a meeting today. It's a commendation ceremony for earthquake relief. Boss Zheng and you were at the forefront at that time. I'm afraid you'll be busy when you come back. I won't bother you on my side. Doctor su, please take care of me. "
   

          After that, he waved his hand and left.
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            They arrived at Xie Yiren's car. Department Director Kong sat in the front passenger seat, while Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Chang Yue squeezed into the back seat. Feng Xuhui didn't get into the car. From afar, he saw Zhou chunyong pulling Feng Xuhui away.
   

          Su Yun sighed. Zhou chunyong was someone with good judgment. No wonder Zhu Liang Chen could not win against him all these years. Such thick skin was not something that ordinary people could do. He sighed in his heart and was prepared to learn from Zhou chunyong.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're right about the visiting professor, Maio," Wang Yao said. Department Director Kong asked impatiently after he got into the car and closed the door.
   

          "Department Director Kong, look at what you're saying." Su Yunxian was unhappy."I informed you as soon as possible. I even delayed five minutes with Lin Ge."
   

          "The hospital is going to make an exception and promote boss Zheng to a chief physician, but you'll be promoted to an Associate Chief physician. If there are any twists and turns, I'm afraid director Yan will slam the table and curse. " Department Director Kong smiled and said.
   

          "No problem. Didn't we already send the invitation to the hospital administration?" Su Yun understood the entire situation, but Zheng Ren only had a rough idea.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I poached you from Haicheng last year, but I didn't expect you to be so troublesome." "You've become a visiting professor at Maio clinic in less than half a year,"chief Kong said jokingly. To be honest, I'm starting to believe that you can win the Nobel Prize this year. "
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun both fell silent at the mention of the Nobel Prize.
   

          Department Director Kong was a little surprised when he heard that there was no one behind him. He turned his head and looked. Zheng Ren was sitting behind him and could only see Su Yun's face.
   

          His handsome face was a little sad and ... Unwilling.
   

          "What's going on?" Department Director Kong was puzzled.
   

          "Department Director Kong, we met Dr. Charles at Maio clinic. The doctor thinks highly of the boss, so we had a chat." Su Yun said.
   

          "Professor chalbo?" Department Director Kong was stunned.
   

          "Yes, it's that Dr. Charles."
   

          This was a good thing, but why did Zheng Ren and Su Yun's expressions look so off? Department Director Kong simply twisted his body, leaned back, and asked, "What's going on?"
   

          "Director, you know Dr. Charles's resume. He told his boss that if he wanted to win the Nobel Prize, he had to give up on clinical practice. If you want to do clinical medicine, don't even think about winning the Nobel Prize. "
   

          Department Director Kong was speechless.
   

          He recalled that Dr. Charles Moore gave up clinical medicine in his middle age and specialized in nucleic acid projects, which eventually won him a Nobel Prize.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you think?" Department Director Kong asked. He was also a little apprehensive. It was a pity that adults did not make multiple choice questions and boss Zheng's skills did not involve him in clinical medicine. But the Nobel Prize ... Was also an extremely, extremely good prize.
   

          Department Director Kong was also in a dilemma.
   

          This was a particularly difficult multiple choice question. There was no right or wrong. Whichever one was chosen, it was wrong. Whichever one was chosen, it was right.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Then let's not think about it." Department Director Kong could hear the struggle in Zheng Ren's heart, so he immediately changed the topic and said,"I urged you to come back because of the commendation ceremony in the afternoon. Boss Zheng, you're going to give a speech on stage. Are you ready?"
   

          "I think it's more suitable for Su Yun to speak instead of me." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He rejected all the possibilities of showing his face in front of others, not because he was nervous, but simply because he felt bored.
   

          Zheng Ren suffered behind others 'backs, but he did not like to be ostentatious in front of others. Department Director Kong could not understand this. However, since Zheng Ren had said so, he did not force him. There were many people who wanted to go up and speak, so it was not a bad idea to do him a favor.
   

          "Alright, I'll report to the hospital." Department Director Kong picked up his phone and started to contact Director ye.
   

          "It'll take at least half a month to sort out the situation at the community Hospital. We can't rush this. "
   

          "I know, Department Director Kong." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          During the one week when he was away, Department Director Kong contacted chief physicians and the hospital for him, and he managed to sort out all the relationships. Although Zheng Ren didn't say it out loud, he would remember this favor for solving his biggest problem.
   

          "In the future, you can do whatever you want. President Yuan said that the more capable you are, the bigger the stage you will be given. I say, boss Zheng, if Maio's side offers you tenured professorship, will you leave?" Department Director Kong asked in a half - serious, half - joking manner.
   

          "I don't think so." "It's boring outside," Zheng Ren said."It's better to go home."
   

          In the rearview mirror, little Yiren's eyes were moving. Zheng Ren felt at ease when he saw those gentle eyes.
   

          A place with Xiao Yiren was his home. Tenured professor? it was just a title. Although Yiren could go with them, that place was hell for a foodie.
   

          "By the way, boss Zheng. Lin Jiaojiao has made arrangements a few times. Now, she comes to see me almost every day, saying that she must hold a welcome party for you when you return. "
   

          "Sister Lin, you're good." "I'll leave it to you," Zheng Ren said."Any time is fine."
   

          "Then I'll inform her." "You helped her solve a few problems, but she's trying to get closer to you," director Kong said. It's just a meal, but boss Zheng, I have to say one more thing. We should take the money, but you have to think about other things. "
   

          Zheng Ren was slightly stunned. Department Director Kong was definitely not saying this without a reason. He was speaking from his experience.
   

          Although he didn't understand, it wasn't good to ask in detail, so Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Boss, Department Director Kong said that many people will probably offer you a high price." "Looking at it now, it's obvious that the price was not enough when Department Director Kong poached him," Su Yun said teasingly.
   

          "Don't mind me. I'm just a bunch of old bones. I can't get much oil even if I squeeze them dry." Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          As he spoke, Department Director Kong's attention was on the silver box that Zheng Ren was carrying. Seeing that Zheng Ren was not willing to let go even for a minute, he felt a little strange and asked,""Boss Zheng, this is ..."
   

          "It's the surgical instrument that Dr. Charles gave me," Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "He's still looking forward to it. When he gets sick from the surgery, I'll show him the box every day." Su Yun shot a glance at Zheng Ren and retorted.
   

          Was he disgusted by the surgery?
   

          It seemed like he would never do that in his entire life.
   

          Even when he had appendicitis, Zheng Ren felt very satisfied when he saw a patient in pain being hospitalized and being discharged with a smile, even if he did not say any words of gratitude.
   

          "After the meeting, come to my office. I want to see what kind of surgical equipment the world's top professors use."
   

          "It's custom - made. Unfortunately, there are only 300 blades. After we use them, we'll have to go to the factory to buy more." Zheng Ren was also very vexed.
   

          The other surgical instruments were fine, but the disposable blades were not. They were consumables.
   

          Since she had a meeting, Xie Yiren didn't go to the parking lot. Instead, she drove to the machine building.
   

          For things like meetings, if the leaders were in high spirits, who knew when they would finish. Zheng Ren was helpless as well. He really didn't want to hold a meeting, but this time was different. He couldn't refuse.
   

          The crowd of patients was bustling, and it seemed that there was never a day where there was a lack of people.
   

          'It would be great if there were no more patients,' Zheng Ren thought as he looked out the window.
   

          At that moment, he suddenly saw a white figure falling from the outpatient building.
   

          Someone jumped off a building!
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            "Stop the car!" Zheng Ren subconsciously growled in a low voice.
   

          Xie Yiren stepped on the brake, and the Volvo's tires left black marks on the ground.
   

          Zheng Ren jumped out of the car. Su Yun was stunned for a moment before she followed suit. He did not know what had happened, but judging from Zheng Ren's expression, it was probably an emergency.
   

          The two of them ran all the way to the panicked crowd.
   

          Someone shouted loudly. The two emergency department stretcher workers who were taking a walk outside saw this scene and quickly went in to call for help.
   

          As the distance between them closed, Zheng Ren could vaguely see the corner of a white shirt in the gaps of the crowd. His heart sank. This was ... A doctor?
   

          Zheng Ren's actions were very rough as he parted the crowd. But he couldn't care about that now. The blood on the ground had already appeared under his feet.
   

          A pale face appeared in front of her. It was director Miao!
   

          Zheng Ren's body stiffened. Although it was spring in April, it had turned into winter in an instant, and the blood in his body had frozen.
   

          Department Director Miao was lying on the ground. His thigh was twisted beyond recognition. A piece of white bone had pierced through his pants and was exposed.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He did not go up immediately, but looked at the system panel first.
   

          The background color of the system panel was very faint. The piercing red color was fading quickly, indicating that Department Director Miao's life force was slipping away and beyond redemption.
   

          The system had given him twenty to thirty diagnoses, each of which was fatal.
   

          "A Gurney!" Zheng Ren did not perform chest compressions. Instead, he shouted in a deep voice.
   

          "He's behind. "
   

          "Deep vein puncture kit, hurry!" Zheng Ren roared, his anger mixed with a little ... Fear.
   

          "Liquid! A syringe!"
   

          The cart's wheels made a hurried sound as it was pushed out. The examination partner who was pushing the cart behind them was so excited that he was about to fly. A young nurse followed behind him, carrying a pile of Emergency Medicine and deep vein puncture tubes in her arms.
   

          "Su Yun, lower your chest." Zheng Ren took another look. According to the system's diagnosis, director Miao's spine was not severely injured. It should not be a problem to move her.
   

          Even if there was a problem, the big pig trotter had suddenly crashed, and there was no time.
   

          "Inform the operating room to prepare for surgery!" Zheng Ren did not care who was present and who should lead the rescue. Instead, he snatched the command without any scruples and shouted with all his might.
   

          After carrying director Miao onto the Gurney, Su Yun quickly prepared the chest bottle.
   

          Zhou Litao threw a sterile bag over and Su Yun caught it.
   

          He tore open department Director Miao's white clothes. He did not even have time to take the blade out of the package. He used a little force and made a hole. He held the package in his hand. He pierced the skin and stabbed the hemostatic forceps in. After a slight cut, blackish - Red blood gushed out.
   

          Su Yun did not care about the sterile procedures. She simply used hemostatic forceps to clamp the thoracic tube and stuff it in. The nurse behind her had just opened a bottle of saline, and Su Yun used forceps to clamp the thoracic tube, suture, and fix it.
   

          Zheng Ren kneeled on the Gurney, tore open the deep vein puncture kit, and put on the sterile gloves inside. After a simple disinfection, he touched the left side of director Miao's neck with his right hand. The needle had already penetrated the skin and subcutaneous tissue, and entered the subclavicle vein.
   

          His actions were simple and straightforward.
   

          The Gurney was already pushed forward without a fixed time. Zheng Ren used a syringe to draw a tube of blood.
   

          Due to the sudden loss of blood, Zheng Ren had to use a lot of strength to draw out the slightly thin vein blood and hand it to the nurse who had been running behind him.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say where he should give it to.
   

          He stretched out his hand, and a bag of salt water was handed to him.
   

          The deep vein puncture tube had already been inserted into the upper hepatic vein. Zheng Ren fixed it with one hand and connected the infusion set to the saline with the other.
   

          "Su Yun, bring the chest!" Zheng Ren suddenly roared.
   

          "I know, send it for disinfection immediately. I'll get Yiren to go on stage too!" Su Yun didn't follow the Gurney. Instead, she took out her phone and contacted the operating room and Xie Yiren. She turned around and took a shortcut to the operating room.
   

          Zheng Ren kneeled on the Gurney with his arm raised high and his hand holding the bag of salt water. The saline solution inside was dripped into Department Director Miao's superior vena cava in streams to try to maintain the most basic vital signs.
   

          With his other hand, he began to tear off director Miao's clothes and did a simple physical examination to avoid any possible mistakes that might happen when the big pig trotter stopped working.
   

          On Zheng Ren's system panel, the red color was fading rapidly. He could die from a cardiac arrest every minute and every second.
   

          The Gurney was dripping with blood as it disappeared from Department Director Kong's field of vision.
   

          He didn't run after her. After he confirmed that it was Department Director Miao, he looked as if he had aged ten years in an instant. He was covered in dust that couldn't be removed. His back unconsciously bent down and he coughed violently.
   

          When the Gurney disappeared from his field of vision, two streams of hot tears flowed down Department Director Kong's cheeks.
   

          The usually bold and meticulous Department Director Kong was gone. There was only an old man standing in the same place. An old man who had lived countless lives but was now lonely and helpless.
   

          ……
   

          Someone had stopped the medical elevator long ago, and the Gurney went all the way to the operating room on the fifth floor of the inpatient department smoothly.
   

          The door of the operating room was wide open, and several anesthetists, the operating room nurses, and the head nurse were standing at the door, waiting anxiously.
   

          The patient's family members who were waiting for the surgery to end looked at this scene in surprise, not knowing what had happened.
   

          "The deep vein puncture has not been sutured. Be careful. Send him to the hybrid operating room! A hybrid operating room!" Zheng Ren handed the IV drip to the operating room nurse and instructed her. Then, he ran upstairs like a rocket to change his clothes.
   

          Su Yun had just changed her clothes. She put on the sterile cap as she prepared to enter the operating room.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren run in, Su Yun asked,""Is there any hope?"
   

          "I don't know,"
   

          After saying this, Su Yun rushed in with the silver - White box.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little flustered.
   

          Even though he was so skilled that he didn't seem to panic or feel anything wrong, it was a memory hidden in his muscles. He didn't need to use his brain at all. He only needed to touch it with his hand to know the location of the subcollarbone vein. He had also performed puncture countless times in the system space, so he didn't need to think.
   

          At this moment, he began to change his clothes. He had unbuttoned his shirt twice, but it still hadn't been undone. Time was of the essence, so Zheng Ren decided not to try anymore and tore off his shirt.
   

          The clanging sounds continued. The buttons fell to the ground like beads falling on a Jade plate. It was a little messy.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not hear her at all. He hurriedly changed his clothes and rushed in while wearing a sterile mask.
   

          Department Director Miao had already been carried to the operating table. Zhou Litao and a nurse from the emergency department pulled a Gurney out with great effort.
   

          The Gurney was filled with blood, and the pool of blood turned dark red as the Gurney shook.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't see Zhou Litao greet him and quickly rushed into the hybrid operating room.
   

          The red background of the system panel was almost invisible. Zheng Ren's heart was burning with anger and he really wanted to roar.
   

          But he didn't say anything and went to wash his hands.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          It was a pity about what happened back then.
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            Old he was under anesthesia, so he did not have the time to inform Zheng Ren.
   

          The tracheal tube had already been inserted, the medicine was pushed in, and the ventilator was put on. Everyone's movements and steps were like afterimages, saving every minute and second.
   

          Zheng Ren did not want to pass on his responsibility. There was no need to be polite at this time. He went to wash his hands and prepared to start the surgery.
   

          As he crossed paths with Su Yun, the two of them did not say anything and went about their own business.
   

          As Zheng Ren was brushing his hands, he entered the system space and clicked to purchase the surgery time.
   

          He was already numb to it after going through so many emergency rescues. However, his hands were trembling a little. They were trembling so badly that for some reason, tears could not stop flowing down his face.
   

          After thousands of emergency resuscitation attempts, he was already very familiar with it. However, Zheng Ren did not know why everything he was experiencing now felt so unfamiliar.
   

          He was calm and even a little cold, but when he saw someone fall from a high place and found out that the person lying in the pool of blood was director Miao, he almost broke down.
   

          However, he did not forget that time waited for no one. He entered the system space first and clicked 'buy'. The moment the system's operating theater rose from the ground, Zheng Ren rushed in.
   

          After entering the system's operating theater, he sat on the warm ground and leaned against the wall of the operating theater. His hands were shaking badly.
   

          She wanted to wipe away her tears, but it was difficult to raise her hand.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind went blank, and only the red background that was about to fade filled his vision.
   

          Less than five minutes after he entered the system's operating theater, the experimental was declared dead.
   

          The surgery had failed, and Zheng Ren did not do anything.
   

          After receiving the system notification, he still did not move. With his back against the wall, the warm floor of the system operating room was so cold that Zheng Ren's heart almost froze.
   

          She sobbed silently, tears flowing down her face.
   

          After an unknown period of time, Zheng Ren finally regained his senses. He held back the sorrow in his heart and wanted to wipe his tears, but his tears were like spring water that would never dry up.
   

          Zheng Ren was not very familiar with director Miao, so he did not understand why he was so sad. However, it was not the time to think about why.
   

          "Let's do it." Zheng Ren's expression gradually calmed down as he cried. He returned to his usual calm and indifferent look as he stood in front of the operating table in the operating theater.
   

          Calm, silent, expressionless, yet with tears streaming down his face, Zheng Ren did not know how strange he looked.
   

          He did not end this "failed" surgery. Instead, he began to dissect the body.
   

          The scalpel had just landed when Zheng Ren's heart ached as if it had been hit by something.
   

          "Roar!" He roared, tears streaming down his cold face, like an injured little beast wandering in the wilderness.
   

          The scalpel cut down without hesitation and began to dissect the experimental body.
   

          The experimentals 'skin and muscle layers were no longer bleeding, and they were as pale as if they were living.
   

          This was a sign of hemorrhagic shock, which was not unusual. Zheng Ren continued to explore the abdominal cavity, which was filled with blood. The aspirator sucked it dry and found that the left lobe of the liver was severely damaged. It was the kind that could only be removed but not sutured.
   

          If he didn't guess wrong, this should be the most serious injury. Zheng Ren continued to look at the patient. His spleen was ruptured, and there were a few wounds on his intestines, but they were not very serious. The kidney was intact, only with subhinetical swelling, but it was not serious.
   

          The problem was with the liver and spleen. After Zheng Ren confirmed this, he began to dissect the chest.
   

          His lungs were bruised and filled with blood. There were a few wounds, and his intercostal artery was ruptured. Further in, the cardiac tamponade was fine. There were no signs of cardiac tamponade. The aorta ... MD! There was actually an interlayer.
   

          Further down was the head.
   

          Zheng Ren's skill tree for neurosurgery was not activated because it was different from general surgery. Neurosurgery was a Special Branch. Zheng Ren also knew that even if he upgraded his neurosurgery to the master level, he would not be able to use it as he wished without the training of thousands of operations.
   

          The problems in the thoracic and abdominal cavity were already very serious, and Zheng Ren had never thought that he would have to complete all the surgeries by himself.
   

          After figuring out the problem, Zheng Ren ended the "failed" surgery and started again.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren's hands were no longer trembling, and his hand speed had even increased slightly.
   

          However, he did not notice this.
   

          Zheng Ren cut open the abdomen of the experimental body and pinched the hepatic portal as fast as he could. He used forceps to stop the bleeding. Zheng Ren then started to cut off the ruptured spleen before dealing with the liver.
   

          His hands were steady and accurate. After calming down from the intense emotional fluctuations, not only his speed, but even his technique seemed to have improved again.
   

          However, five minutes later, the experimental died again.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. What kind of logic was that? He frowned as he looked at the dead experimental body and began to recall the dazzling row of diagnoses.
   

          He had already discovered a patient with a aortic dissection. Although the bleeding was severe, due to the retroperitoneum, the pressure was high and the bleeding was reduced. It was not fatal for the time being.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about the various fractures either.
   

          Even though these fractures were open and there was a lot of blood loss, it was impossible for them to kill the test subject within a few minutes.
   

          What was the problem?
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself in a daze. He looked at the system's diagnosis a few more times. Other than the diagnosis from the neurosurgery department, Zheng Ren had confirmed everything else. Besides, the injury in the neurosurgery department wasn't too serious, so it definitely wouldn't cause respiratory arrest.
   

          Surgery and treatment had reached a dead end.
   

          He did not dare to leave. He was afraid that once he left the system operating theater, time would pass by outside, and the little time left for him to save the patient would slip through his fingers.
   

          A few minutes later, Zheng Ren suddenly noticed that a large amount of dark red blood was starting to flow out of the chest tube that Su Yun had inserted.
   

          With a thought, Zheng Ren dissected the chest again.
   

          There were no changes to his lungs compared to the previous surgery, but his aortic dissection had been broken.
   

          Zheng Ren found it a little strange, but he still accepted the reality.
   

          He pondered for a while and figured that he had stopped the bleeding of the liver and spleen himself. As the liquid was injected, the blood pressure of the test subject would rise, which led to the rupture of the aortic dissection.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately started the next surgery.
   

          It was very simple to puncture the femoral vein. Although the femoral vein of the experimental body had become a white line, Zheng Ren still hit the nail on the head.
   

          A guide wire, a catheter, and a stent were used. Five minutes later, the surgery was almost completed.
   

          However ... The experimentals only lived for two more minutes. At 7 " 12", the experimentals died again.
   

          Zheng Ren was going crazy.
   

          He started to look for reasons in silence. As for the time he had saved up for surgical training, it was not within the scope of his consideration at all.
   

          After an unknown period of time, Zheng Ren realized that the experimentals had died due to excessive blood loss in their liver.
   

          Although he had found the reason, Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          Scaffold? What about the abdominal cavity? What about his chest? If he were to cut the liver or spleen, what about the thoracic artery?
   

          He was helpless.
   

          When the departments received the news, they rushed to the operating theater. The time they took to change their clothes and wash their hands would definitely exceed five minutes.
   

          Even though the doctors in Room 912 were well - trained and had reached their limits, they were completely militarized. But even so, it was still not enough!
   

          What to do?
   

          What to do!
   

          A roar rang out in the system's operating theater, and countless echoes could be heard.
   

          After venting his anger, Zheng Ren took a long time to calm down.
   

          He started to think about what he should do.
   

          This time, big pork trotter didn't give him a mission. Perhaps big pork trotter had judged that director Miao was the kind of person who would die without a doubt.
   

          Zheng Ren really wanted to curse, but he held back.
   

          It was useless to vent too much emotion. He had to think about what to do now. As long as there was a slight possibility, he did not want Department Director Miao to die in front of him.
   

          Zheng Ren's brain was spinning at full speed. The discomfort brought by the eye of truth seemed to have been offset by little Yiren's will of the universe. There was not much discomfort, so Zheng Ren ignored it.
   

          "What should I do ... Do I have to use interventional surgery to perform a thoracic artery stent surgery + embolism in the liver and spleen?"
   

          After a long time, a bizarre thought appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          Can these two types of surgery be done together? Normally, it was impossible.
   

          This was a wondrous idea, a wild idea, and a desperate idea. Even Zheng Ren, who was at the peak of interventional surgeries, did not know if he could do it.
   

          However, there was no other way now, so he could only try.
   

          He started another surgery. He pierced the femoral artery, placed the arteroartery sheath, and started to insert a micro - Guide wire and a thick guide wire into the femoral artery.
   

          An interventional surgery that allowed him to reach the peak in one step was Zheng Ren's most powerful surgical method. Moreover, it was in the system operating theater, and he operated wildly without any scruples.
   

          Two guide wires were inserted into the femoral artery at the same time.
   

          It wasn't a cross - Action with his left and right hands, but a simultaneous operation with both hands.
   

          He needed an assistant! Zheng Ren realized this. However, in the operating theater of the system, without the help of an assistant, he could only reach a similar conclusion.
   

          Crossing left and right hands was a very difficult technique. However, Zheng Ren's hands were operating at the same time, and his brain had to process two different types of information at the same time.
   

          Failure ...
   

          Failure ...
   

          Failure ...
   

          Despite countless failures, Zheng Ren still persevered.
   

          This was the only solution he could think of. With such a serious injury, only by dealing with the bleeding of the liver and spleen as well as the aortic dissection at the same time could Department Director Miao be saved from the brink of death.
   

          Share the stage with Department Director Kong or Su Yun? 'Dual femoral artery puncture?'
   

          It was not that Zheng Ren had not thought about it, but he had directly rejected this possibility.
   

          That was because Department Director Kong and Su Yun were not good enough! That F * cking Su Yun, who asked you to be so lazy! Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          However, he knew that Su Yun could do nothing about it even if she wanted to. His talent was already very strong. To be able to reach the world's standard in such a short time, what else could he say?
   

          However, the world standard was not enough. He had to reach his own standard.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. He only had one.
   

          Only he, who was at the peak of the first step, could do it. Even if he was at the peak of step one, Zheng Ren could only give it a try. He was not 100% sure that he could do it.
   

          Zheng Ren even guessed that even if he used his peak ability, it would still be difficult to complete it.
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            Zheng Ren had a trump card, and he still had a chance to experience the peak.
   

          At his peak, he only had a short 30 minutes, and Zheng Ren did not want to waste it. He wanted to try his best to understand and master Department Director Miao's condition with his current level of knowledge to avoid making mistakes.
   

          Not "try" but "definitely"! He had to!
   

          If he made a mistake, Zheng Ren would not be able to forgive himself.
   

          As for the peak experience, that was Zheng Ren's last resort. If it really didn't work, Zheng Ren would use it. But now, he could not!
   

          Who knew if Department Director Miao would have any other complications?
   

          He inserted two guide wires. Zheng Ren did not care if the end of the guide wire had fallen to the ground and was contaminated. They were currently in the practice stage, so they did not need to worry about the sterile procedures at all.
   

          However, even so, Zheng Ren realized that the operation was too difficult, even more so than he had imagined.
   

          In the novels he read when he was young, it was about fighting with both hands. Many children had played it before. At that time, Zheng Ren had drawn the best and roundest circles with his hands.
   

          Because his thoughts were the simplest and most direct.
   

          This was also why he wanted to give it a try.
   

          However, while drawing a circle was easy, it was extremely difficult to operate on two micro - Guides. The 95 - cm wire would break if the force applied was uneven.
   

          It might seem easy to operate one wire with both hands, but it was harder to operate two wires with both hands than to reach the sky.
   

          However, he had no choice.
   

          Five minutes later, none of the guide wires were in position, let alone the next step. The test subject died again.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about the death of the experimental body. He stubbornly held onto the guide wire with both hands, allowing himself to enter an ethereal state where both hands could perform the surgery without interfering with each other.
   

          This was his childhood experience. Although he had not played for so many years, he had very few childhood memories.
   

          30 minutes ...
   

          60 minutes ...
   

          120 minutes ...
   

          Time passed by bit by bit. Zheng Ren did not care about how 'wasteful' it was. If he could save Department Director Miao, Zheng Ren would rather spend all his time on surgery training.
   

          After a full five hours, Zheng Ren finally managed to complete the surgery with both hands. Two guide wires swam in the blood vessels without interfering with each other. One of them entered the aorta while the other entered the hepatic artery.
   

          Due to time constraints, there was no way to SuperSelect. Zheng Ren could only perform embolism according to the condition discovered by the dissection.
   

          Although the time taken was dozens of times longer than the required time, he had succeeded once after all, and Zheng Ren was slightly pleased.
   

          He still had nearly fifty days of surgery training time on hand, and Zheng Ren was not sure if doing a few hundred exercises could shorten the time to less than three minutes.
   

          However, he had to try. Zheng Ren was not willing to give up this opportunity.
   

          If he were to do it according to the conventional method, Department Director Miao would be dead for sure.
   

          In fact, there was not much communication between Department Director Miao and Zheng Ren. It was just that after a kidney transplant, Zheng Ren found out about some sad things about Department Director Miao from director Yu.
   

          Yes, that was all.
   

          However, Department Director Miao accepted patients whose conditions were so serious that no one was willing to accept them. Department Director Miao was the one who died during the surgery. At that time, as all the smart people had expected, he also encountered trouble after the operation. Zheng Ren could guess why director Miao had committed suicide.
   

          He did not want Department Director Miao to die.
   

          If such a pure good person died, the three values that Zheng Ren had been working so hard for would collapse.
   

          This was to save Director Miao and Zheng Ren himself.
   

          Subconsciously, Zheng Ren tried his best to save the patient, but he was expressionless in the system's operating theater. There was a hint of coldness in his calmness.
   

          After the surgery was "successful", Zheng Ren took a quick look at the skill tree.
   

          Originally, it was the peak of a single step, but that small distance was like the end of the world.
   

          However, after this surgery training, Zheng Ren did not know if it was a psychological effect, but he seemed to see the skill tree grow madly again, and the gap between them seemed to have shortened.
   

          Zheng Ren only took one look before entering the system operating theater again. After he returned, Zheng Ren first added all his accumulated skill points to the intervention skill tree and then began training again.
   

          After all the skill points were added, Zheng Ren did not see any changes. This was within his expectations, and he just wanted to give it a try.
   

          Now, Zheng Ren, who was storing food for the winter like a hamster, was desperate to redeem himself. He threw all his savings into the unknown balance, as if he had gone crazy.
   

          All in one throw!
   

          The surgery continued.
   

          One day ...
   

          Two days ...
   

          Ten days ...
   

          30 days ...
   

          Almost no one could complete this kind of boring surgical training in one breath. However, Zheng Ren did not feel that way. He was immersed in the process of surgery training and worked hard to find any point to improve his technical level.
   

          30 minutes of the peak experience, and he still had to experiment in the system space. This was Zheng Ren's final trump card, and he didn't want to throw it out so early.
   

          He was like a gambler whose eyes had turned red but was still sober. He had placed almost all his bets, but he still left behind a glimmer of hope.
   

          The remaining time for surgery training was getting shorter and shorter, and the pressure on Zheng Ren was getting greater and greater.
   

          He had already reduced the surgery, which would take him five hours to complete, to around forty minutes. This was already impossible in the eyes of others.
   

          It was already unbelievable that he could perform surgeries, let alone complete two surgeries in less than an hour.
   

          However, Zheng Ren knew that the cold and cruel reality would definitely not give him that much time.
   

          If that was the case, it would be faster to do it one by one.
   

          With only three to five minutes, this goal was like a natural moat that lay between life and death. Zheng Ren tried his best, but every time he fell, his face would be bruised and he would be utterly defeated.
   

          After failing, he would try again, and after trying again, he would fail again.
   

          The cold expression on Zheng Ren's face never changed. At this moment, he was an emotionless robot, completing operations that no one else dared to think about.
   

          The surgery continued, one after another, day after day.
   

          There was no assistant, no scrub nurse, and even the patient was fake. Zheng Ren could only hear his own breathing getting heavier and heavier, more and more desperate.
   

          Forty days had passed, and the remaining time for surgery training was getting shorter and shorter.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's eyes were getting brighter and brighter. He had already summed up the experience and lessons of thousands of failed surgeries over the past forty days to come to a conclusion that was very close to success.
   

          It was just that his own level was not enough.
   

          Don't worry, there's still time to experience the peak. This was the only thing that Zheng Ren could rely on to maintain his clarity and rationality.
   

          He didn't think about whether he would go crazy if he couldn't even complete the peak experience.
   

          In the system's operating theater, there was no rising sun, no smoke rising from cooking chimneys, no chirping of birds, no fragrance of flowers, no endless sunset, no lone smoke in the desert, no long river, and no sunset.
   

          There was only surgery here.
   

          It was a boring, monotonous, and boring surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren began the operation again. A brand new experimental body was on the operating table. Suddenly, he felt a warm current falling from the sky, as if he had been enlightened by an immortal. His whole body was warm, and the chill in his heart from before was dispelled.
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            Su Yun brushed her hands and hurriedly went to lay out the surgical sheet.
   

          He thought that it would definitely be a chest and abdomen incision. No matter if it was Zheng Ren or himself, they could still perform an operation alone.
   

          Even though it was impossible to be perfect in this case, there were no extra doctors at the moment, and it was impossible for them to put Department Director Miao on the operating table and wait for ten minutes.
   

          An inch of time was an inch of gold, and now was the time when an inch of gold could not buy an inch of time.
   

          He would do it first.
   

          As for the specific situation, he would know once he opened it.
   

          "Su Yun, lay out the femoral artery puncture sheet." Zheng Ren's voice was heard from the brush.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment. This voice was filled with vicissitudes of life, as if that young man's hair had turned white overnight.
   

          And he wanted to put up a list for interventional surgery at this time? What was he doing then? Shouldn't it be a C - Section and a C - Section examination?
   

          Even though she was surprised and puzzled, Su Yun did not insist on it at this critical moment and chose to believe Zheng Ren's judgment.
   

          Xie Yiren ran in. Su Yun quickly laid out the sheet of paper as she said to Xie Yiren,"Yiren, go and look after the equipment of the boss of the disinfection room. Bring it here in half an hour."
   

          If they could drag it out for half an hour, it was estimated that Department Director Miao had a chance to survive.
   

          As she looked forward to a miracle, Su Yun started to pray in her heart.
   

          Xie Yiren glanced at Su Yun, then turned to see Zheng Ren come in with his hand raised. She nodded and turned to leave.
   

          Old he was still under anesthesia. After Zheng Ren finished brushing his hands, he put on a Sterile Surgical Gown and walked to the operating table. Before he could put on his clothes properly, Zheng Ren put on sterile gloves and went to the operating table. "We'll start stepping on the line in 42 seconds. Those who remain inside, go and wear lead clothes."
   

          He only said one sentence and used his shoulder to push Su Yun, who was laying out the sheet, away.
   

          Xie Yiren followed behind Zheng Ren, half - squatting as she helped him tie the strap of his sterile gown.
   

          Su Yun was stunned. The boss's way of doing things was a little too rough. It was different from usual.
   

          The two of them had cooperated many times in the emergency department, and the number of times they had cooperated was uncountable. Although Zheng Ren was sometimes very anxious, he was always very calm, even a little cold.
   

          This time, something seemed to be different.
   

          It wasn't that he wasn't calm, but that his tone was unquestionable. It wasn't a discussion at all, but an order.
   

          "I'll go get dressed!" Su Yun shouted and quickly ran out.
   

          Old he was stunned for a moment, but he also ran out and put on a lead coat. Su Yun, on the other hand, was in trouble. He brushed his hands as fast as he could, and when he returned to the operating room, the lead sealing door had already been closed.
   

          Then, he saw Zheng Ren's hands controlling two guide wires. He was looking at the screen while he operated.
   

          His fingers slightly pinched and rubbed.
   

          The two guide wires were of different thickness.
   

          Two guide wires with different frequencies.
   

          "What the ..." Su Yun felt as if she had been struck by lightning. She was extremely shocked.
   

          Using both hands was a surgical method that had never been used before. Not to mention the records in the books, he had never even thought about it.
   

          In Hyde Castle, the tactics of a dual Warlock were already incredible enough. However, that was still within Su Yun's imagination, and it was also something that Zheng Ren's skill level could achieve.
   

          However, the femoral artery had to be inserted with two guide wires, and the two guide wires had to do different things at the same time to achieve different treatment purposes. Was this something a human would do?
   

          Although she was shocked, Su Yun did not stop. He could tell the urgency of the matter from Zheng Ren's tone, gaze, and the operation in front of him.
   

          There was still room for rescue ... Or was it even necessary?
   

          From Su Yun's point of view, the chances of success were slim. However, no matter how uncertain it was, it had to be done. There was no need to doubt this.
   

          After putting on her clothes, Su Yun quickly stood to the right of Zheng Ren's body and held the double guide wire with both hands. She did not need Zheng Ren's instructions.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. Su Yun was indeed reliable when it came to performing surgery outside. In the system space, it was impossible to perform more than 95% of a surgery because there were no assistants.
   

          This technique was simply too difficult. Even if he had crossed the distance between man and God and become a peak - Level spellcaster, Zheng Ren still couldn't complete it.
   

          Luckily,
   

          And the assistant.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief in his heart, but his hands did not stop working. On the screen, the two guide wires were inserted into different arteries.
   

          One of the blood vessels reached the lower end of the abdominal aorta and continued to move upward rapidly until it reached the thoracic aorta.
   

          The other guide wire was used to SuperSelect the hepatic artery. It was inserted into the artery that supplied blood to the left liver.
   

          Su Yun was dumbfounded. This really wasn't a human's doing. He found it difficult to hold the two guide wires with both hands without interfering with Zheng Ren's operation, let alone the operation.
   

          "Stent?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Thoracic artery stent, hepatic artery embolism," Zheng Ren's voice was deep, low, and distant, like the sound of his heart when his heart was tamped.
   

          Su Yun turned on her communication device, which was a rare sight. She shouted loudly and told the people outside about the various consumables that Zheng Ren needed.
   

          The head nurse jogged so fast that her shoes flew off. She ran into the room while holding onto the medical consumables that Zheng Ren wanted, as well as other medical consumables that might be needed.
   

          Su Yun opened the packaging of the stent and caught it. She tore open the sterile bag and slid the stent in through the thick wire.
   

          The stent was inserted very quickly. Su Yun watched in a daze as the stent quickly went from the femoral artery to the external iliola artery, then to the general iliola artery, then to the abdominal artery, and then to the thoracic artery.
   

          At the same time, the micro - Guide wire operated by Zheng Ren's left hand had already completed the superselection. The Super - Selected position was not deep. Even though there was no angiography, Su Yun could feel that Department Director Miao's left liver was already shattered into a mess.
   

          When the stent was opened, Su Yun had already started to use the syringe to inject the embolism.
   

          After Zheng Ren was done, he stopped stepping on the wire, opened the airtight lead door, and turned to get off the stage.
   

          "Yiren!" Zheng Ren's voice softened a little. The timing was just right, three minutes. From the electrocardiography, he could see Department Director Miao's breathing rate, heart rate, pulse, and pulse.
   

          Although it was unstable, Zheng Ren was relieved as long as it was there.
   

          "Here!" Xie Yiren's voice came from the disinfection room in the distance.
   

          "Wash your hands and go up." Zheng Ren was very domineering and did not care about the feelings of the scrub nurse in the operating theater at all.
   

          Zheng Ren was really different today.
   

          Su Yun saw Zheng Ren ask the operating room scrub nurse for an oval forceps to begin disinfecting the wound. He removed the syringe, took out the micro - Guide wire and catheter, and bandaged the area with gauze. There was no table. He didn't want to waste his time washing his hands, so he tore off the sterile clothes and began to lay out the sheet. Zheng Ren was disinfecting while Su Yun laid out the sheet. Time was running out.
   

          Old he was dumbfounded. All the operations could be said to be dazzling. But that was their own mess, and the two people on the operating table knew it in their hearts.
   

          Even if this was not right, the sterile operation could basically be guaranteed. If he really wanted to pick bones from an egg, he could also say something wrong. But ...
   

          He could actually do this!
   

          By the way, what was going on with boss Zheng's double - handed exercise?
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            After laying out the sheet, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and stood at the position of the practitioner without washing his hands.
   

          At this moment, Xie Yiren hadn't finished brushing her hands.
   

          Su Yun couldn't do what Zheng Ren did. He had laid out a sheet and was contaminated with bacteria, so he could only wash his hands again. Zheng Ren could not wait for the scalpel to press on the blade. He took the sterile package of the blade, grabbed the blade with one hand, and tore it slightly with the other, revealing the tip of the blade.
   

          With a surgical blade in his hand, Zheng Ren immediately cut into it.
   

          Just like the experimentals in the system's operating theater, there was no blood at all. The hemorrhagic shock had reached an extremely serious stage. The body could only ensure blood supply to the important organs. There was almost no blood flow in the surroundings.
   

          "Hemostatic forceps, blunt scissors, gauze,# 4 surgical thread, aspirator, and condom."
   

          The scrub nurse who was supposed to operate the operating table was a little unhappy, but now, she could not cooperate no matter how hard she tried, and she was so anxious that she started sweating.
   

          There were countless orders, and a myriad of things. Normally, it would take at least a few minutes to enter the abdominal cavity, but the surgeon was saying so many things at the same time. The key was that the surgeon's hand speed was too fast, and the scrub nurse could not match it at all.
   

          Zheng Ren reached out and slapped a pair of hemostatic forceps on his hand. They separated the abdominal cavity with blunt force and entered the abdominal cavity instantly. Black and red blood seeped out.
   

          Without waiting for Su Yun to come up and use the aspirator to perform the suction, Zheng Ren's hand went straight in.
   

          The moment the abdominal cavity was opened, Zheng Ren had already entered the system space and chose to enter the peak state!
   

          His hands went deep into the abdominal cavity and touched the spleen.
   

          He began to operate the hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors blindly.
   

          "I'm coming up. " When Zheng Ren touched the ligament of his spleen and stomach, he heard Xie Yiren's voice.
   

          It was like the sound of Kunlun.
   

          He stretched out his hand, and the clamp wire was in his palm.
   

          Zheng Ren used the tip of the forceps to reach in. In the pool of blood, he did not hesitate to bypass the hemostat that clamped the artery and started the ligation. At the same time, Xie Yiren approached the surgical area and reached out to help Zheng Ren hold the forceps.
   

          "Suction device, quickly connect the negative pressure!" Su Yun had just put on her clothes and started to instruct the nurses.
   

          It was not that they were slow, but Zheng Ren was too fast. Even Su Yun's was a little slow, feeling that she could not keep up with Zheng Ren's rhythm at all.
   

          The hissing sound of negative pressure suction was heard. Su Yun put on her clothes and stood on the operating table before she could even tie the strap.
   

          Before the aspirator was inserted, Su Yun saw Zheng Ren take his hand out of the blood in his stomach. He was holding a ruptured spleen in his hand.
   

          It was cut off just like that? Time to brush his hands? No surgical field at all?
   

          "What do we do next?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Cut the left liver and suture the right liver. Hurry up the people from the cardiothoracic Department and brain Department!" Zheng Ren glanced at the monitor from the corner of his eye. Director Miao's vital signs were still there.
   

          His heart was slightly more at ease.
   

          From the looks of it, there should be a chance.
   

          It took the double aspirator 1 minute and 12 seconds to suck out most of the blood in the abdominal cavity. Su Yun was speechless as she looked at the clean area after the splenectomy, as well as the severed ligaments and arteries.
   

          This was emergency first aid, and it was done without a surgical field. If he hadn't seen it with his own eyes, he wouldn't have believed it.
   

          He extended his hand and placed the retractor on the upper right abdominal wall to expose the operating field for Zheng Ren.
   

          Even Su Yun could not believe it. Old he, who was standing below the operating table and watching the surgery, was completely dumbfounded.
   

          It was the first time he had seen such a brutal and violent surgical method.
   

          He had participated in many emergency treatments, so he had seen all kinds of patients and operations.
   

          However, he had never seen anyone perform surgery like boss Zheng. This was a person who could perform an autonomous liver transplant! He was really powerful!
   

          Old he praised in his heart and immediately asked,""Does the orthopedics department want to come up?"
   

          "No need for now." Zheng Ren began to cut and suture the liver. Old he looked at the left lobe of the liver, which was in a mess, but there was no blood flowing out. Only then did he understand why Boss Zheng had tried to perform an embolism in the hepatic artery.
   

          If he did not stop the bleeding with a tourniquet, he would probably die within a few minutes. It was useless no matter how much pressure - raising medicine he gave her. It was completely useless.
   

          Just as he was about to make the call, a few people in hazmat suits walked in.
   

          "Department Director MA, the Department of interventional services and General Surgery Department have been opened. Please take a look." Old he spoke very politely, and he let Department Director MA, who had a flat chest, take a look first. He wanted Department Director MA to go up to the operating table, but the Department Director would not listen to an anesthetist like him.
   

          "A large amount of blood has been drawn out of the chest bottle. There's probably an intercostal artery rupture. Seize the opportunity to brush your hands and go to the stage." Zheng Ren said as he sutured the liver.
   

          Uh ... Director MA was stunned.
   

          He squinted at the blood in the chest bottle and agreed with the judgment. But who was this? He did not look like someone from the General Surgery Department.
   

          Seeing director Ma's confusion, old he immediately whispered,""Boss Zheng, he should have just flown back from overseas."
   

          "..." A few days ago, director MA had seen director Yan knocking on the table at the director's office and saying that he would directly promote boss Zheng to chief physician.
   

          But I heard that he's quite gentle, so why does he look so overbearing now?
   

          Perhaps it was because of Department Director Miao, but Department Director MA did not make a fuss about it. He went to wash his hands.
   

          Department Director Miao was in a reclining position, and the position of chest surgery was very awkward. However, this was not a problem for director MA.
   

          And he was also very anxious.
   

          The person lying on the operating table was Department Director Miao. He was an old friend of his. Although they weren't very intimate, the sadness and misery that he felt was real.
   

          By the time she washed her hands and laid out the sheet of paper, the abdominal surgery was already completed.
   

          When the Department Director of the General Surgery Department brought professor yang, professor Feng, and the others from the outpatient department and inpatient department, he stared at the abdominal cavity in a daze.
   

          Left lobe hepatectomy, splenectomy, and intestinal repair ... He completed all these surgical methods in just ten minutes?
   

          "Boss Zheng, you ..." Professor Yang's voice was a little bitter."You're too capable."
   

          "The neurosurgery department, are you here yet?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's doing a physical examination. " Old he said as he moved the patient's ventilator and Monitor Monitor to move the neurosurgery department to a better position.
   

          The doctor from the neurosurgery department did a physical examination and found that the pupils on both sides were not dilated, and there was no light reflex obstruction. He seemed to be fine.
   

          "Since they're all here, that's good." Zheng Ren felt a little more relaxed.
   

          Although he was still in his peak condition, Zheng Ren was really tired.
   

          After training in the system operating theater for nearly fifty days, even if there was no physical reaction such as fatigue or hunger, the boredom was enough to drive a person crazy.
   

          He took off his gloves, pulled a chair over, and sat down against the wall.
   

          "Boss, you're too fierce." Su Yun walked to Zheng Ren's side and whispered.
   

          "I don't have time. If I'm a little late, they'll all be gone." Zheng Ren sighed and said,"let's wait for a while. After the cardiothoracic surgery, interventional embolism for pelvic fracture still needs to be done."
   

          As he spoke, Department Director Kong rushed in.
   

          He was slightly stunned when he saw Zheng Ren sitting against the wall and performing surgery on the operating table.
   

          "Why didn't you attend the surgery?" Department Director Kong asked.
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            "I'm done with the noodles for now. " Zheng Ren looked at the operating table. The smell of blood was a little strong, and the light of the shadowless lamp was very glaring. The blood bag hung in the air, and half of the bag was already empty.
   

          "You're done?" Department Director Kong was surprised. He did not waste much time, so how did the surgery end?
   

          Zheng Ren didn't answer and only nodded tiredly.
   

          "How do you judge sadness?"
   

          "Head injury, chest injury. We're preparing to perform a chest incision. The left hepatic rupture in the abdomen had been removed. The ruptured spleen had also been removed. There are six ruptures in the intestine, and they have all been repaired. " "There's also a aortic dissection. I've placed a stent,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Department Director Kong was stunned. If he had not seen Zheng Ren disappear on the Gurney with his own eyes, he would have suspected that he was talking about a different matter.
   

          "The boss is giving it his all. He inserted both guide wires at the same time." Su Yun stood at the side and whispered.
   

          "A double guide wire? They're operating at the same time?"
   

          As the director of the Department of interventional services, Department Director Kong had never heard of this surgical method.
   

          "I don't believe it either. I was holding on to the guide wire, and the boss placed a stent on the thoracic artery while he embolized the left hepatic blood supply artery. Then, he had to undergo open abdominal surgery, and the left half of his liver was cut off. "
   

          Department Director Kong continued to be speechless. Was he really getting old?
   

          When he saw that Zheng Ren was exhausted, he did not continue to ask. Instead, he stood behind director MA and watched the surgery.
   

          The thoracic Surgery went quite smoothly. After opening the chest, they saw that the lungs were filled with blood. Two intercostal arteries were ruptured, and the stitches had been completed. He was currently using single - Chamber ventilation and rinsing it with warm saline to find the bleeding point.
   

          The surgery was done very quickly.
   

          "Chief MA, be careful of the diaphragm. Boss Zheng said that we're using an aortic stent." Department Director Kong reminded him in a low voice.
   

          "Uh ..." Director MA was stunned.
   

          Just how late did he receive the news? When he arrived, not only had the abdominal cavity been dealt with, but even the aortic dissection had also been stedled.
   

          "Old Kong, take a look at the image and confirm it." Director MA still had some doubts.
   

          Department Director Kong nodded and glanced at Zheng Ren. He was as confused as Department Director MA.
   

          He knew that boss Zheng was strong and could be nominated for the Nobel Prize. He could become a visiting professor for Maio. However, how could he be so strong?
   

          Such strength had already exceeded the scope of normal medical treatment.
   

          Double wire operation?
   

          Department Director Kong shook his head, went to the operating room, and began to look for the video of the surgery just now.
   

          He didn't even sit down. He bent over in front of the screen and watched the images, frame by frame. It was not that he did not want to sit, but Department Director Kong was already old, and he already had problems such as disc protrusion in his waist, so he could not bend for too long.
   

          However, he did not have time to sit down. He tapped on the screen, and when he looked up, he saw the Twin guided wires! After that, Department Director Kong forgot about this matter.
   

          As expected, it was really a pair of F * cking wires!
   

          The two guide wires, one thick and one thin, swam in the femoral artery at the same time. They were close to each other, but they did not affect each other. They never collided or entangled with each other.
   

          It looked like two experts were controlling the guide wire at the same time, but it also looked like the video materials of the two operations that had been edited and overlapped. Only by explaining it this way did Department Director Kong feel that it was possible.
   

          He had forgotten that he was still bent over, and his eyes were fixed on her.
   

          The thick guide wire entered the abdominal aorta and went straight up to the thoracic aorta. Meanwhile, the micro - Guide wire was directly inserted into the hepatic artery for superselection.
   

          Very soon, the stent and the micro catheter were sent in. The speed was very fast, and he didn't even think about being gentle to avoid the deviation of the wires.
   

          Meanwhile, the two guide wires stopped at the position where they were supposed to be, and they did not move at all. They were surprisingly obedient.
   

          When the stent was opened, the micro catheter was also super - Selected to the position. Department Director Kong shook his head as he watched. It was not because he did not do well, but because he did too well!
   

          Department Director Kong's skills were top - notch in the country, but he knew that if he were to perform the surgery, he would not be able to perform it so quickly and steadily with a single guide wire, let alone with a double guide wire.
   

          This medical imaging showed that boss Zheng's level of interventional surgery was definitely the best in the world. There was no doubt about it.
   

          However, his emotional state did not last long before the surgery ended. The surgeon was very confident. He did not even sit down to make the final confirmation with the angiography. He directly pulled out the guide wire and announced the end of the surgery.
   

          It was really ...
   

          Department Director Kong did not know how to describe it. 'Has he surpassed me by so much in this surgery?'
   

          It was not that he had surpassed them, but that boss Zheng had never shown his true strength in the usual "small" surgeries!
   

          This was a little too unbelievable.
   

          He looked at the screen quietly. Zheng Ren had demonstrated a certain level of strength in the study of prostate interventional embolism. However, at that time, Department Director Kong thought that Zheng Ren was able to do it because he was young, had good eyesight, and his hands were more stable.
   

          He still remembered that after Lin Jiaojiao's eye artery was unblocked, he had asked professor Shen to learn from Zheng Ren.
   

          After that, he went to Haicheng to recruit Zheng Ren. He saw how busy Haicheng's emergency night was, and he also saw Zheng Ren's excellent level of intervention. But at that time, he could see the height, and not the kind that he could not look up to.
   

          Next was the TIPS surgery, which Department Director Kong thought was a new surgical method. Zheng Ren was indeed amazing, but it might be because he was an interventional surgeon from the General Surgery Department.
   

          This was until the surgery in front of him, where he was operating on the wire with both hands and performing two operations at the same time.
   

          Department Director Kong knew that even if he returned to his teenage years, he would not be able to achieve that. Not to mention reaching boss Zheng's level, he couldn't even see his shadow.
   

          Was this boss Zheng's true strength?
   

          With this level of skill, he could even revive a dead person! Department Director Kong did not have the intention to compete with Zheng Ren. He only felt emotional and shocked. He was full of pride.
   

          He straightened his back and wanted to talk to director MA. However, she didn't notice that she had been bending over for too long. When she straightened her back, her lumbar disc made a creaking sound. His legs turned to jelly and he almost fell to the ground.
   

          "Director!" A doctor next to him held Department Director Kong.
   

          Department Director Kong leaned against his waist and smiled bitterly. He was really old, but his waist could not take it just by watching such a short surgery. The future was boss Zheng 's.
   

          He waved his hand and was helped into the operating room by other doctors.
   

          "Old Ma, the stent surgery was very successful. Open it and take a look. If you're not sure, ask Zhao Yunlong to come and take a look. "
   

          "I taught him how to operate on patients." Director MA was unhappy, but he didn't need to be moved. He just took a look. Why did he need to find someone with a big heart?
   

          Nonsense.
   

          After he finished exploring the left side of the chest, he took the blunt scissors and opened the diaphragm.
   

          Director MA was stunned after a glance.
   

          He opened his diaphragm and was surprised to see an 8cm - long blood clot in the thoracic artery wall. The blood clot began to swell, and only a thin layer of epineurium was left on the outermost layer of the thoracic artery, which could burst at any moment.
   

          This is ... An aortic dissection.
   

          The sweat on director Ma's head immediately fell."Call the person from big heart over! Zhao Yunlong ... Get old Gu here!"
   

          "Department Director MA, boss Zheng said that he just removed the stent for the thoracic artery." Department Director Kong reminded him again.
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            His thoracic artery swelled, and the dark red blood clot was so glaring.
   

          "The thoracic artery ... Well, did you insert the stent?" chief MA muttered.
   

          "Yes, don't worry," Department Director Kong also saw the operating field from behind, and he felt a strange feeling in his heart. He comforted him in a low voice.
   

          Even though Department Director Kong saw it with his own eyes, he was still shocked. If there wasn't a stent, it would definitely burst, and the person would be gone. What was the point of resuscitation?
   

          Fang Lin used the hemostatic forceps to touch the area around the blood clot carefully. He could feel the hardness of the stent. In fact, as long as the stent was inserted and the rupture in the endocardium was blocked, there would be no problem.
   

          He tried and had some doubts in his heart.
   

          Boss Zheng was very strong. When he was saving himself, he had heard some of the process from others. His level of emergency first aid was top - notch. But how did he know about a patient with a aortic dissection?
   

          He was the first one to know that Department Director Miao was injured and sent here. He jogged all the way here, and boss Zheng's surgery was already done.
   

          It was not just an abdominal surgery, but even a thoracic artery stent had been put in.
   

          Looking at the degree of swelling, it would burst at any time. Once it was broken, the rescue would be over.
   

          However, despite his doubts, Fang Lin could not bring himself to question Zheng Ren's matter.
   

          "Director, the stent is perfect. If I'm still worried, I'll cover it with a layer of gauze to stop the bleeding ..." Fang Lin said softly. He could not give any further treatment.
   

          Boss Zheng had already finished the most important emergency operation before everyone arrived.
   

          'What a demon!' Fang Lin stood in the first assistant's position. He raised his head and took a glance at Zheng Ren who was leaning against the wall beside the sealed lead door.
   

          Was boss Zheng that powerful? It was really hard to imagine.
   

          Director MA nodded. He couldn't overdo it here. Once the patient entered the patient's abdominal cavity with a stent, he did not need to think about how to perform aortic replacement surgery. In Department Director Miao's current condition, he could not withstand such a major injury as an aortic replacement surgery.
   

          Su Yun stood quietly beside old he and looked at the operating field from the perspective of an anesthetist. He was the most surprised person when he opened the diaphragm.
   

          Zheng Ren's strange surgical method in the beginning seemed to have proved something.
   

          He performed a femoral artery puncture with two guide wires inserted. He operated with both hands, one to perform the aortic stent, and the other to perform embolism in the left lobe of the liver.
   

          In retrospect, these two operations were meaningful. If he had been any later, Department Director Miao would have died from either excessive bleeding or a ruptured aortic dissection.
   

          Su Yun could tell that there was only a thin layer of the epicade of the aortic dissection left. It was not going to rupture at any time, but would rupture soon.
   

          It was only because of the hemorrhagic shock that the blood pressure was almost impossible to measure, so it was able to maintain a balance. If he had to cut the spleen and liver first to stop the bleeding, Department Director Miao would probably die on the operating table when the blood pressure rose again.
   

          That was a close call ... But how did this guy make the diagnosis?
   

          Su Yun's mind was filled with countless questions, some from the past and some from the present.
   

          Rich clinical experience, my ass! How could Su Yun believe such words? In his opinion, even I don't have such rich clinical experience, so how could anyone else?
   

          However, making a diagnosis was one thing, and the operation was another.
   

          Even though Su Yun was watching director MA and Fang Lin perform the surgery, the image of an interventional surgery that involved dual - Wire operation appeared in her mind.
   

          His own standard was high enough, and it wasn't like Su Yun had never seen a big name in the International market. He was very familiar with professor Rudolf Wagner, so he knew how high the level of international intervention was.
   

          Su Yun judged that his level of intervention could at least be ranked in the top 50 in the world. This included the intervention of the internal organs, the nerves, the blood vessels, the heart, and other branches.
   

          But could he do it?
   

          Putting aside the fact that he could operate on two guide wires with both hands and perform two different surgical methods at the same time, if he were to focus on the simplest thoracic artery stent ... The answer was obvious that he could not do it himself!
   

          Although she had many questions in her heart, Su Yun did not say them out loud. Instead, she sealed all of them away.
   

          He said what he should say and did not say what he should not say. This was the reason why Su Yun was willing to punish people, yet was able to live in peace until now, and had friends all over the world.
   

          "The head injury is light, but the inside looks fine." The director of the neurosurgery department put away his flashlight and heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Unlike the cardiothoracic Department and General Surgery Department, neurosurgery did not have a cranial exploration technique.
   

          Without the cooperation of CT and MRI scans, no one dared to perform the surgery.
   

          If he really opened the skull and the bleeding point was on the other side, it would be fatal. There was no space in the head, and it was difficult to even determine the bleeding point. It was a bloody mess.
   

          All they could do was to perform a physical examination, mainly to determine the possibility of intracranial hemorrhage by observing the pupils. If the cardiothoracic Department and General Surgery Department could be rescued and the hemorrhagic shock could be controlled, they could still go to the operating table after a CT scan.
   

          "The pupils on both sides are equally large, and the reflection of light is weak, but it exists. Even if there's bleeding, the amount will be small, so it shouldn't be a big problem. " When the director of the neurosurgery department saw that almost everyone was looking at him, he finally added and said the good news with slight certainty.
   

          As long as the pupils did not disappear from reflecting light, it was the best.
   

          Glancing at the monitor, the numbers on it told everyone present that the blood pressure seemed to have stabilized!
   

          A 60/40mm mercury column. Although the blood pressure was still low, blood pressure could be seen. The time of the lack of blood and oxygen in the various organs of the body was not long, so it was estimated that it would not cause any irreversible damage.
   

          The surgery continued, and a person from the General Surgery Department came to take a look at the surgery. Seeing that the abdomen was covered with warm saline gauze, professor yang brushed his hands and went up to the stage to check. The entire surgical area in the abdomen was clean. There was no bleeding due to the splenectomy and left lobe hepatectomy.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was really well done. Professor yang praised him in his heart. Forget about finding and repairing the intestines, if he were to perform a left lobe hepatectomy himself, he would need at least forty minutes.
   

          This did not even include the time it took for laparotomy and bleeding control.
   

          Looking at the left half of the liver that had been cut off in the pathological basin, professor yang still had a lingering fear. It was tattered, and one could imagine how violent the bleeding was.
   

          He carefully examined the patient for nearly half an hour, and boss Zheng's surgery was flawless!
   

          The surgery was perfect, whether it was the resection, bleeding control, or the repair of the right liver.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if there's nothing else, I'll just close it?" Professor yang did not make the decision on his own. Instead, he turned around and asked Zheng Ren.
   

          "I'm sorry to trouble you," Zheng Ren said softly. His eyes were slightly closed, and his eyelashes were constantly trembling. Although there was no expression on his face, he could not hide the waves in his heart.
   

          "Brother yang, should I go on stage and give a hand?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No need, we have our own people." Professor yang laughed, but he was also a little sad.
   

          He did not think that Zheng Ren was arrogant. He completed the surgery as soon as possible, and at least director Miao lost 500 ml of blood. This was a life - saving surgery. Boss Zheng must have been so nervous when he was resuscitating him that he was exhausted.
   

          It would be a joke if no one went up to the stage to save their own family.
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            Soon, the directors of the relevant departments in the hospital rushed over.
   

          There were more than a dozen people standing in the operating theater and whispering in each other's ears. Even Zheng Ren felt that it was a little noisy.
   

          He was very impatient, especially the blood in his heart that could not be wiped away.
   

          "Boss, go and have a smoke. We don't have anything to do with the noodles anymore." Su Yun said softly. He saw that many directors and staff members were standing, and only his boss was sitting there with his eyes closed. He felt that it was very inappropriate. In order to reduce Zheng Ren's hatred, she wanted to pull him out.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, opened his eyes, and walked out with Su Yun.
   

          Department Director Xu from the Department of Anesthesiology had already taken over the anesthesia, so old he had some free time. His attention had been on Zheng Ren the whole time. When he saw him leave, he immediately told his assistant that Wanwan was to say that she was going to the toilet if the director was looking for her, and so on, before leaving.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you must be tired." Old he asked from behind.
   

          "It's alright. "
   

          Old he, who was always talkative, didn't say much. Today's incident left him speechless. Everyone felt as if a large stone was pressing down on their hearts. It was so heavy that even breathing was difficult.
   

          When he arrived at the duty room, old he took out a cigarette. With a flick of his wrist, a cigarette stick popped out of the cigarette box. He was very familiar with this.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the cigarette, his hands trembling slightly.
   

          His hands were as steady as rocks during the surgery, so he looked like someone else.
   

          When old he saw this, he felt uncomfortable. He took out a lighter and lit up a cigarette for Zheng Ren and Su Yun. Then, he opened the window.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when did you come back?" Old he asked.
   

          "I just got off the plane." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're probably preparing to attend the commendation ceremony. " Old he grinned. He wanted to smile, but it looked worse than crying.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was very depressed, especially depressed. The hand holding the cigarette was trembling slightly.
   

          The surgeon's hand was very steady. Just now, old he had seen boss Zheng practice with both hands with his own eyes. His skills were amazing. Off the stage, her hands were actually shaking like this.
   

          "Old he, what's going on?" Su Yun asked directly.
   

          "Sigh, don't mention it." Old he sighed."I've been seeing a lot less Urology surgeries these days. In the morning, President Yu came to the table to perform a kidney cancer case, so I went to ask. President Yu said that recently, the patient's family members have been the same as before. They either go to the ward Area director's office or go for consultations. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun fell silent. They could already imagine the scene at that time.
   

          "You didn't say anything when you saw her. You knelt on the ground and cried."
   

          "Dry howl? I've seen a lot. " Su Yun sneered.
   

          "No, it's the kind that's heartbroken. President Yu ... Sigh, I'm really helpless about this. " Old he said as he looked out of the window.
   

          It was afternoon, and there were a few clouds in the blue sky. They floated like cotton candy, making the sky look particularly beautiful.
   

          However, the few people who were talking had dark clouds in their hearts. From time to time, lightning flashed and Thunder rumbled, and a storm raged.
   

          The matter was actually very simple. Old he didn't know much and only heard a few words from President Yu.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can people live?" Old he finally asked with some apprehension.
   

          "If there's no serious intracranial hemorrhage, it shouldn't be a big problem if the ICU is properly adjusted," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice after some thought.
   

          After this conclusion was made, both old he and Su Yun heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "What's going on!" Su Yun was beyond furious."In Rochester, Wu Hui didn't even get an appendicitis operation. I didn't see him cry or make a scene." Department Director Miao said before the surgery that the chances of success are very low, but he's now involved in this. "
   

          "Wu Hui? What's wrong?" Old he was very gossipy. Once he heard that it was a celebrity, he immediately changed the topic.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun would not be satisfied if they did not get to the bottom of things regarding director Miao. However, the three of them didn't want to talk about it.
   

          In such a tangled state of mind, talking about other gossip could still make the atmosphere as relaxed as possible.
   

          Su Yun told old he about what happened when Wu Hui was in Rochester. Old he was also rather emotional. What washing intestines? it sounded like nonsense. They were all old Chinese doctors, and it wasn't a complicated illness. They could roughly guess the truth after hearing a few key words.
   

          "The M nation's technical level is average." Old he sighed.
   

          "That's a Community Hospital. In fact, Maio's skills are very high." Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          "Great doctors are still rare. By the way, boss Zheng, I heard that you were hired as a visiting professor for Maio?" Old he asked.
   

          If Department Director Miao had not been involved, old he would have been gossiping about this already.
   

          "Right, right?" Zheng Ren was a little vague at first, but he looked at Su Yun and asked.
   

          "Yes, I've contacted them. When we were in Hyde Castle, Dr. Smith confirmed this matter and even sent a letter to the hospital. Didn't I tell you?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I forgot. I was jet - lagged and had a lot of surgeries. I wouldn't remember anything." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Zheng Ren felt much better after some small talk.
   

          Old he was dumbfounded.
   

          Maio's visiting professor position was a trivial matter to boss Zheng? This posturing was too much.
   

          "Other than surgery, I really suspect that if you go to Rochester by yourself, you'll starve to death on the street."
   

          "You're always pissing people off. This proves that you're not mentally healthy." Zheng Ren took a puff of his cigarette and said indifferently,""You're a troll on the internet. In fact, this was the same as the hippie culture in the United States. In essence, it was a psychological activity that went against tradition and authority.
   

          It required the deconstruction of everything and the breaking of all ordinary moral standards. At the same time, it's also in the background of alienation. One after another, unemployed or low - Level young people, out of their helplessness towards their own fate, will direct their anger and rebellion against society to the internet. "
   

          Zheng Ren was depressed, and his mind was filled with blood. When she was unhappy and her thoughts were not clear, she was also quite sharp when she rebuked people.
   

          Old he quickly stopped the two of them from bickering. He used all his strength to squeeze out a smile and said,"You two, you two, wait."
   

          "What is it?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun asked in unison.
   

          "..." Old he didn't have anything to do. He just didn't want to listen to their bickering. Hippie, cultural differences, small individuals 'struggles, hard work, and struggles in the ocean of society but they went with the flow after they worked hard, and they expressed their dissatisfaction through the internet. All of these were bullsh * t to old he.
   

          Boss Zheng was such an honest person, but he also knew how to say this.
   

          "Shall we have dinner together tonight?" Old he had no words to say, so he could only find an excuse.
   

          "I'm out. " Su Yun said,"I just picked him up at the airport. Director Kong has an acquaintance who has a dinner appointment." Zhou chunyong from Beijing's liver and gallbladder Department also said that he would be eating soon. Let me tell you, first come, first served. If you want to treat us to a meal, we'll talk about it in a week. "
   

          Old he spread his hands. Boss Zheng was so busy.
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            Hospital director Yan led the team, and Deputy hospital director Yuan, who was in charge of clinical work, followed by his side. The group of people came to the operating theater.
   

          No one spoke, and the atmosphere was so oppressive that it made people want to vomit blood.
   

          He changed his clothes silently and went to the operating room. The Thoracic Surgery Department's surgery was nearing its end, and the General Surgery Department had also finished suturing the skin, and they were about to step down.
   

          "Why is the surgery so fast?" director Yan asked with a straight face.
   

          "Director, boss Zheng came in to perform the emergency treatment first. When we came up, the liver and spleen had been removed." Professor yang reported.
   

          "You guys arrived so late?" Director Yan said angrily,"next time, I'll go to the Department and invite you guys to perform surgery, okay?"
   

          Professor Yang's hand paused for a moment. He cut the last suture and turned around. Without even taking off his sterile clothes, he explained,"Director, I ran over as soon as I heard the news. It took me less than ten minutes to get here."
   

          Director Yan glared at him, obviously not believing what professor yang had said.
   

          "Principal, it's like this. I watched boss Zheng perform a deep vein puncture, push old Miao away with the Gurney, and take a shortcut here. By the time I arrived, the interventional surgery had already been completed. " Department Director Kong quickly tried to smooth things over.
   

          It would be meaningless if they hated Zheng Ren because of some misunderstanding.
   

          "Intervene? You performed an interventional surgery first?" Director Yan was puzzled.
   

          "Hmm, a double guide wire from the right femoral artery, one ..."
   

          "Director, that's impossible." Zhao Wenhua also arrived at the operating theater. The moment he heard Zheng Ren's name, he felt disgusted. When he heard Department Director Kong mention the double guide wire, he could not help but interrupt him.
   

          Double guide wires? Even if the femoral artery was thick, no one could operate with a double guide wire.
   

          "Why is it impossible? The surgery process is on the computer outside. You can go and see it for yourself. " Department Director Kong glanced at Zhao Wenhua, and he was very unhappy.
   

          What was this place? The director of the clinical department who participated in the rescue was reporting the patient's condition to the hospital director. What did it have to do with you, the leading professor who arrived later!
   

          At this time, the professor who led the team had no right to speak at all. Unless he was in surgery like professor yang, he would not have a say.
   

          It seemed that he had to find time to give Zhao Wenhua a good beating. Recently, this guy had been jumping up and down a little too much.
   

          "Continue," Director Yan watched as the Thoracic Surgery Department closed. The monitor showed that at least Department Director Miao was still alive, and he felt a little relieved.
   

          "Use the femoral artery on the right and operate with two guide wires. One thick guide wire is inserted into the thoracic artery, and you're putting down the thoracic artery stent. The other micro - conducting wire entered the liver and embolized the ruptured left lobe of the liver. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          "When I came up, the spleen and the left lobe of the liver had already been removed. The right half of the liver and the intestines have been repaired, and the surgery went smoothly. " Professor yang added.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan was observing from the side. The things that these people said were hard to believe. However, they were all experts in clinical medicine, and it would not be right for them to lie in this aspect.
   

          Besides, there were no recordings of general surgeries, but all the interventional surgeries were saved on the computer. Normally, images of interventional surgeries could be saved for three to six months.
   

          There was no way to lie about this.
   

          "Director MA, how's your side?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "A large amount of traumatic wet lungs on both sides, intercostal artery bleeding, and lung rupture have all been stopped. But ..."
   

          "But what?"
   

          "When I inspected the diaphragm, I found a aortic dissection. It had already reached the epineurium of the blood vessel and was just a little bit away from breaking. Fortunately, boss Zheng removed the scaffold early, or else he would have been in a difficult position. " Director MA wasn't as shocked as he was at the beginning. Perhaps he was really surprised, but he didn't show it.
   

          The surgery was just a very simple surgery. Fang Lin was usually the one to perform it. During the entire surgery, he was mainly focused on the thoracic artery stent.
   

          It was simply too awesome!
   

          Without any auxiliary examination before the surgery, the doctor determined that there was a ruptured aortic aneurysm. This level of diagnosis was unbelievable.
   

          However, he had witnessed it with his own eyes. Although he didn't see the process of the interventional surgery, the more he thought about it, the more he found it unbelievable.
   

          He was on the operating table when he received the news.
   

          After performing a thoracoscopy cuneiform lobulectomy in a hurry, he left the other small matters to the doctor - in - charge and rushed over with Fang Lin.
   

          Ten minutes had passed since he received the news and entered the operation room? Absolutely not! Department Director MA was still very confident in his surgical skills.
   

          It was only a cuneiform resection of a small pulmonary nodules, and it was done in five minutes. However, the interventional surgery for boss Zheng had already been completed, and the general surgery was also coming to an end.
   

          In the past, when chief physician MA saw that the surgery was performed so quickly, he would definitely think that it was a little sloppy, and there were some parts that were not observed.
   

          However, professor yang, who was in charge of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, did not do anything. He only rinsed the abdominal cavity once before he closed it.
   

          This surgery was too F * cking awesome.
   

          The two directors immediately understood the entire process of the operation. After the thoracic and abdominal surgery, he had to deal with open femur fracture and other things.
   

          For the treatment, this was only the beginning.
   

          "Director, there's a large area of edema in the retroperitoneum, and the Department of interventional surgery needs to perform embolism treatment." Professor yang added.
   

          "I'll call boss Zheng. " Department Director Kong took out his phone after he finished speaking.
   

          "Old Kong, why aren't you doing it?" Director Yan looked directly at Department Director Kong and asked.
   

          "Director, my level is much lower than boss Zheng 's." Department Director Kong admitted to it without any embarrassment.
   

          "What?"
   

          "You've also seen the earthquake relief statistics. In Pengxi village hospital, boss Zheng performed 267 cases of interventional embolism for pelvic fractures in three days and three nights. After deducting the time wasted, it would take an average of 15 minutes for one. If I were the one doing it, I'd be very lucky if I could finish it in an hour. "
   

          Director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan were silent.
   

          They were not involved in interventional services. It was said that interventional embolism in a severe pelvic fracture would take at least two to three hours to complete. Department Director Kong said that he needed one hour, and that was already the best in the country.
   

          And Zheng Ren, that young doctor, could actually complete one in fifteen minutes?
   

          Speaking of this, the two immediately recalled the speech at the commendation conference for earthquake relief. On it were the specific numbers and achievements of Zheng Ren's interventional services in Pengxi village hospital, which were all to be commended.
   

          However, no one had expected that it would be interrupted by a sudden disaster.
   

          The data was real, and it was the statistics that the general Commander at the front line had made after he had some free time. The military was very strict in handling matters, and the two deans didn't doubt this.
   

          The numbers he had seen before were just cold and boring numbers. Even though this was a huge number, it did not seem too out of place when it was mixed with the number of other people who did debridement and suturing.
   

          However, now that Department Director Kong had mentioned it alone ...
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the surgery process. "
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            Zhao Wenhua had already sneaked into the operating room and watched the surgery process while the two hospital directors were asking about the situation.
   

          When director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan arrived at the operation room, Zhao Wenhua was still sitting in his chair. He didn't seem to have heard the two directors and the others coming in.
   

          "Little Zhao, get up." Department Director Kong was not happy, so he immediately said in a low and stern voice. He was already so old, how could he not even know the height of his eyebrows?
   

          Zhao Wenhua still did not seem to hear him. He sat in his chair with his right hand on the mouse and his left hand on his lap. He did not move.
   

          Department Director Kong quickly patted Zhao Wenhua's shoulder with force.
   

          "Ah?" Zhao Wenhua looked as if he had seen a ghost. He jumped up in shock.
   

          "The director is here to watch the surgery. Stand aside." Department Director Kong said in a low voice as he still showed Zhao Wenhua some respect.
   

          "MA ... Director ... There's a problem with the operation process." Zhao Wenhua stuttered.
   

          Department Director Kong's heart tightened, but he immediately understood.
   

          He didn't say anything else. He used his arm to push Zhao Wenhua to the side and said,"President, please have a seat."
   

          Director Yan didn't say much and sat down on the chair in front of the operating table.
   

          Department Director Kong switched the video to the beginning frame and started playing the surgery.
   

          The surgeon performed the surgery blindly. The double guide wire was placed at the branch of the external ilial artery before he stepped on the thread and operated directly. Two guide wires appeared in his field of vision. They were very close to each other, but they were not entangled.
   

          This step alone was already very powerful, not to mention the double - lead wire operation.
   

          "Old Kong, have you performed a dual guide wire operation before?" Director Yan paused the game and asked.
   

          "Director, as far as I know, no one in the world has done it before." Department Director Kong smiled bitterly and answered.
   

          "Why do we need to use two guide wires?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "I think boss Zheng judged that the aortic dissection aneurysm was about to rupture, and there was massive liver bleeding. Both were very urgent, so he operated on them at the same time." After all, Department Director Kong was a Department Director who had been in the clinical field for many years. He had already guessed the situation at that time.
   

          Director Yan nodded and continued to watch the surgery.
   

          Department Director Kong had seen the process of the surgery once, but when he looked at it again, he still had a puzzled expression. He could guess that boss Zheng was doing double exercises with both hands, and Su Yun was holding the guide wire and sending the stent in.
   

          However, just by looking at the double guide wire moving through the artery, there was no awkwardness at all. It was so smooth that it was unbelievable.
   

          The external ilicoid artery and the abdominal artery might look very thick, but how many years had Department Director Kong been performing interventional surgeries? How could he not know that it was not as simple as it seemed?
   

          The blood flow in the blood vessels was very fast, and the thicker the artery, the faster the blood flow. Even a thick guide wire could not ignore the effect of blood flow like a steel bar.
   

          The two guide wires were inside, and they had to face the influence of a very complicated turbulence. Boss Zheng's wrists had to be carefully manipulated to make the two guidewires look like they were being manipulated effortlessly.
   

          Director Kong didn't know that in e - Sports, this was called APM. Boss Zheng's hand speed at that time was above 600 on average, God - Level.
   

          Zhao Wenhua must have been scared out of his wits because he knew how difficult it was to do this.
   

          Soon, the fine wires went through the hepatic artery to the branch of the left hepatic artery, and the thick wires went directly to the thoracic artery.
   

          The stent was first inserted along the thick guide wire, followed by the micro - catheter.
   

          He performed a stent insertion on the thoracic artery while performing hepatic artery embolism to stop the bleeding.
   

          If Department Director Kong were to look at it separately, he could only sigh at the young man's fast hand speed. Not only was it fast, but it was also fast and stable. The surgery was like a dream, and it was fantastical and fascinating.
   

          However, when two guide wires were used to perform two different operations, Department Director Kong felt like he was dreaming.
   

          What fantasy, what high level, all of that was nonsense. This was a machine operating, not a human.
   

          The surgery was very simple. The stent was removed to support the ruptured part of the aortic membrane. The surgery was over after a coil was inserted into the left hepatic artery and a sponge was added to stop the bleeding.
   

          The whole process took less than three minutes.
   

          Under normal circumstances, they wouldn't have started to cross the line in such a short time.
   

          As for boss Zheng, the surgery was already completed!
   

          Department Director Kong still could not understand the process even when he watched it for the second time. This surgery was simply ...
   

          He sighed in his heart. He didn't even know that boss Zheng was so devilish. If he had known earlier, he would not have had the courage to ask boss Zheng to come to 912.
   

          "Department Director Kong, I'm here." A simple and honest voice came from the door of the operation room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the cardiothoracic Department has finished their surgery, and the orthopedics department wants to go." Department Director Kong quickly gathered his thoughts and explained the situation to Zheng Ren. He did not want to end up like Zhao Wenhua, who was dumbfounded by the surgery. That would be embarrassing.
   

          "Yes, I'll perform an embolism surgery for pelvis fracture." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he greeted a few doctors he knew in the room. He hesitated for a moment and did not enter from the operating room. Instead, he turned around and walked in through the door of the operating room. He took a look at the surgery situation and then went to wash his hands.
   

          "Director Kong, boss Zheng's skills are really high." Director Yan expressed his opinion, which was rare.
   

          As the Dean, he rarely spoke.
   

          However, this time, he couldn't help but comment.
   

          Director Yan had never performed a surgery before, so he didn't know how difficult it was. However, he knew that if he could finish two surgical methods in three minutes ...
   

          This was even faster than an appendectomy. Boss Zheng's surgery was really well done. It was well - deserved that Maio hired him as a visiting professor.
   

          Department Director Kong nodded and did not say anything.
   

          Zhao Wenhua stood in the corner, his eyes blank. He was still trying to recall the process of using both hands, but no matter how he simulated it, he couldn't do it at all.
   

          Even if it was a normal operation, it would be impossible to complete any surgery such as a thoracic artery stent or left hepatic artery embolism in about three minutes.
   

          The difference in skill level could be seen with the naked eye, but one could only see the difference. They didn't know how far the gap was or how to catch up.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was starting to regret his decision.
   

          How could he offend such a person?
   

          "President Yuan, is the ICU ready?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "We're ready. Director Zhang of the ICU is transferring the personnel. " Vice President Yuan replied.
   

          For this kind of emergency, the best doctors and nurses from home must be transferred over to take care of her for days and nights.
   

          As long as there was the slightest possibility, they had to do their best to save him.
   

          If he didn't manage to keep her, then it was his life. However, it was necessary to go all out.
   

          "There's no more blood in the blood transfusion department. I asked director Lin from the medical Affairs Department to get the blood from the blood station. There's a lot of collagen, and I'll personally supervise the emergency treatment and medication. "
   

          Director Yan nodded.
   

          After the thoracic Surgery, a petite figure was busy preparing a guide wire, a catheter, and an embolism for the upcoming surgery.
   

          Su Yun disinfected the wound and prepared to start the surgery.
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            Zheng Ren did not look at the film first and wait for professor Rudolph Wagner to disinfect it as he had done before.
   

          He and Su Yun put on their lead coats, washed their hands, and disinfected their hands.
   

          The two of them were silent. The sound of the water flowing was extremely monotonous and boring.
   

          No one spoke, and there was nothing to say. Zheng Ren's heart was as calm as water. Even after taking the last step in the interventional surgery, he did not have the excitement of reaching the peak. Everything seemed to have become dull and dull.
   

          One of them disinfected the wound while the other laid out the patient's sheet. The pre - Operation preparations were carried out in an orderly manner.
   

          Director Yan sat in a chair and looked through the lead glass at the two young people who were busy inside. He suddenly asked,""Did doctor Zheng Ren just come back?"
   

          "Yes, I informed him that there would be an Honors ceremony today, so I rushed back from Hyde Castle." Department Director Kong said.
   

          "Comrade Zheng Ren has made an outstanding contribution to the people." Director Yan muttered to himself.
   

          Department Director Kong did not know how to answer the call. He could only stand at the side in silence as he watched Zheng Ren and Su Yun disinfect and lay out the sheets on the other side of the lead glass. Little Yiren was preparing the surgical equipment, and the small team was in an orderly manner.
   

          "They seemed to be just as busy that night in Haicheng," Department Director Kong suddenly had an idea.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was standing in the corner. He could vaguely hear the conversation between director Yan and Department Director Kong. He clenched his fists and gritted his teeth so hard that they made a creaking sound, like a rat who was quietly eating something in the middle of the night.
   

          After the pre - Operation preparations were completed, Xie Yiren walked out of the operating room and closed the airtight lead door.
   

          At that moment, in the operating theater, old he, who was wearing lead clothes, replaced director Xu. He looked at the general anesthesia machine and various drugs.
   

          "I heard from my comrades in Chengdu that Dr. Zheng can record surgeries. They're still learning how to do that." Deputy Director Yuan said.
   

          Director Yan nodded slightly and didn't say anything.
   

          Zheng Ren performed the femoral artery puncture with an arterial sheath inserted, and the micro - Guide wire was directly inserted. Even though Department Director Miao's condition had stabilized a little, he still wanted to save as much time as possible.
   

          After he finished the surgery, he still had to do orthopedic surgery. As for whether he wanted to learn the neurosurgery department, that would be decided after he went to the ICU.
   

          In Pengxi village, an interventional embolism surgery for a severe pelvic fracture had resulted in vomiting. It was the first time he performed this surgical method after he returned to Room 912.
   

          With the micro - wires in his hands, Zheng Ren was as quiet as an obedient child. He did the exercise blindly and arrived at his seat.
   

          He stepped on the line, administered medicine, performed angiography, continued with the selection, and performed embolism.
   

          Su Yun had gone through this process countless times and was extremely familiar with it. However, this time, he felt that something was different.
   

          Zheng Ren's operation was more ... Gentler than before? It seemed to be appropriate to describe it as soft.
   

          But it wasn't accurate.
   

          Su Yun felt that the action of the micro - conducting wire was simple and straightforward. There was no unnecessary movement, and even the thinnest blood vessel was as smooth as flat ground.
   

          Following the direction indicated by the contrast agent, the superselection of a blood vessel was completed.
   

          Su Yun could clearly feel that Zheng Ren's skill level was different from before. However, for Zheng Ren, the level of difficulty for the embolism surgery for a pelvic fracture might not be that high, and it would not be much different from the previous surgeries.
   

          Su Yun opened her eyes wide and observed the movements of the micro - wires on the screen as she injected the anesthetics.
   

          His standard was very high. In Zheng Ren's words, no matter how hard the others tried, they would at most be able to reach Su Yun's standard.
   

          Even though Su Yun did not think that it was a compliment, it was the truth.
   

          However, Su Yun could not tell how much Zheng Ren's skill level had improved.
   

          The surgery went smoothly, and Zheng Ren was very cautious. After performing embolism on five small blood vessels, he even made a shadow.
   

          After confirming that there was no problem, Zheng Ren pulled out the catheter and artery sheath and turned to leave the stage.
   

          Su Yun couldn't tell, but Zheng Ren could feel the difference between a peak - Level Alchemist and a master alchemist.
   

          The surgery was performed more steadily and meticulously.
   

          Even though this change was meaningless for most surgeries, it was obvious in some extremely difficult surgeries.
   

          For example, the double guide wire operation just now could not be completed in a few minutes by a master. Even if it was completed in less than twenty minutes, there was still a huge difference between the completion rate of the surgery and the peak level.
   

          Peak? Zheng Ren was also a little dazed. He hoped that director Miao would come back to life. He only thought about it for a moment, and that was the only thought left in his mind.
   

          ……
   

          "Is it very difficult to perform interventional embolism surgery for pelvic fractures?" After director Yan finished watching the surgery, he looked at his phone again.
   

          12 minutes. Director Yan didn't care how many seconds it took. It wasn't the Olympics, so why was he so careful? There was no need for that.
   

          Department Director Kong actually said that a twelve - minute surgery was very difficult? Director Yan was a little confused.
   

          Although he was also a military doctor with a clinical background, when he entered the trap, interventional surgeries had just become popular, and there was almost no intersection between them.
   

          Therefore, he did not know much about interventional surgeries, but from a common sense point of view, a surgery that took twelve minutes was considered difficult?
   

          Department Director Kong wanted to cry but had no tears. How should he answer this question? He felt helpless and sneaked a glance at his surroundings, wanting to seek help.
   

          Department Director Jing from the orthopedics department stood by the side and watched with wide eyes.
   

          He had seen the notice of the commendation ceremony yesterday. At first, Department Director Jing was extremely disdainful of the shocking number. He had been in the orthopedics department all his life, so how could he not know the time frame for interventional pelvony treatment for severe pelvic fractures?
   

          In the early days, before interventional surgeries were performed, the survival of patients with severe pelvic fractures depended on fate. The patient would survive as long as the retroperitoneum pressure was high enough to press on the small blood vessels and stop the bleeding.
   

          Once the bleeding vessel was thicker, the patient would be dead for sure. There was absolutely no chance of survival.
   

          Since the appearance of interventional surgeries more than twenty years ago, they no longer had to look at fate. The interventional embolism surgery and hemostatic treatment had saved countless patients 'lives.
   

          At that time, Department Director Jing would sit in the operating room and watch the surgeries. From the initial seven to eight hours to around four hours, a surgery could no longer be shortened by a large margin.
   

          This was the average standard of most doctors, and it was not a particularly difficult interventional embolism surgery for pelvic fractures.
   

          It was especially difficult to get in. The patient went into hemorrhagic shock on the operating table, and he still could not complete the surgery. Department Director Jing had even seen patients who died on the operating table.
   

          As for Department Director Kong ... Department Director Jing was well aware of his level.
   

          The most difficult surgery, which was a severe pelvic fracture, could be completed in one and a half hours. He was already considered a very impressive doctor in the Department of interventional services, but it was a pity that his peak would pass very quickly. As he grew older, his vision became blurry and his hands trembled, so he rarely went for this kind of surgery.
   

          Nowadays, the younger generation of professors who performed surgeries for severe pelvic fractures were about the same as Department Director Kong at his peak. Even if they were not much better, there was no essential difference.
   

          However, the surgery in front of him ... There was no essential difference. It was simply a difference between knowing it and not knowing it.
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            "Director, I'm the one who performed doctor Zheng's interventional embolism surgery ... It must be the best in the world." Department Director Jing changed the attribute again, but still felt that it was not enough.
   

          Only the world's top? It didn't seem possible.
   

          He had studied at Johns Hopkins Hospital in the United States. He had seen the removal of the lumbar anterior embolism and the transverse lumbar artery. Even the big names in the interventional Department of John Hopkins Hospital, which was as famous as the Maio clinic, would not make a surgery like this.
   

          But Department Director Jing could not think of a new term even if he racked his brains in a short period of time.
   

          The world's best was already the most awesome adjective in director Jing's three views. What else did he want? No matter how awesome he was, Department Director Jing really did not know what to say.
   

          "Yes." Director Yan didn't say anything. He just snorted.
   

          While they were talking, Xie Yiren walked in with a white metal box in her hand.
   

          Little Yiren walked away, trying not to disturb the directors and hospital leaders.
   

          "Yiren?" Department Director Kong wanted to ask Xie Yiren about Haicheng's situation, but she wasn't prepared. When she turned around, the bottom right corner of the metal box bumped into Zhao Wenhua, who was in a daze and hiding in a corner.
   

          "What are you doing!" Zhao Wenhua clutched his leg and glared at Xie Yiren.
   

          "I'm sorry, professor Zhao. " "I'm so sorry," Xie Yiren apologized immediately."I'm so sorry."
   

          "What are you carrying?" Department Director Kong said to help him out.
   

          He saw boss Zheng carrying the box when he got off the plane and knew that it was a gift from professor Charles to Zheng Ren. However, he didn't expect Xie Yi to bring it to the operation room. However, Zhao Wenhua had yelled at boss Zheng's girlfriend. Department Director Kong did not want to see boss Zheng and Zhao Wenhua's blood splatter in the operating theater.
   

          "Department Director Kong, it's a surgical instrument given to Zheng Ren by a doctor from Maio." Xie Yiren said in a soft voice. She wasn't nervous, and she didn't feel uneasy. She was natural and unrestrained. Her big eyes suddenly flashed, and she instantly understood that Department Director Kong was helping her.
   

          "Uh ..." Zhao Wenhua was stunned.
   

          "Before the surgery, Zheng Ren asked me to disinfect the wound. I saw that the General Surgery Department and Cardiothoracic Surgery Department had finished their surgeries, and I figured that they wouldn't need it, so I took it out." Xie Yiren explained with a smile.
   

          Is this a small gift from Maio's doctor?" Director Yan's interest was suddenly piqued. He sat down on his chair and turned his body slightly to face Xie Yiren.
   

          "It should be,"
   

          Director Yan was a little happy.
   

          He had heard from ye Qingqiu that Zheng Ren had been hired as a visiting professor at Mayo Clinic, but this could be a lie or a big deal. Although a visiting professor could already prove Zheng Ren's status in the martial arts world and his surgical skills, he still felt that he was too young and a little unstable.
   

          The gift from a certain doctor in Maio was a surgical instrument, which was more to be interpreted.
   

          "Which manufacturer is it from? Open it and let me have a look." Director Yan smiled, which was a rare sight, and said gently.
   

          "Oh." Xie Yiren raised her head. Through the lead glass, she saw that Zheng Ren had already left the stage. She walked over, placed the white metal box in front of the screen on the console, and opened it.
   

          The box was exquisitely designed, and all the three-dimensional space was used to the fullest. The five levels were opened up from top to bottom, left to right, and without a sound, nearly a hundred surgical instruments were displayed in front of everyone.
   

          Director Yan, who had seen many things, was also stunned for a moment. This was definitely not a standard equipment manufactured by a factory, but a private custom-made surgical equipment!
   

          Everyone present was a first-class expert in the Chinese medical industry. They knew all kinds of manufacturers and brands of surgical instruments like the back of their hands.
   

          With just a glance, he knew that it was a custom-made surgical instrument, and the degree of ease of use had reached the perfect level.
   

          It was good, but the price was definitely the best in the world. Even the director of 912 wouldn't order so many things without a reason.
   

          Department Director Jing was closer, so he could see it the clearest.
   

          The surgical instruments in the white box looked at him coldly like countless gorgeous girls. Despite his cold attitude, director Jing still ignored the director's presence. He could not help but reach out and gently brush his fingertips over a pair of hemostatic forceps.
   

          There was also the lingering warmth from the disinfection. It was as warm as a lover's hand.
   

          Unfortunately, there was no adzes, chisels, axes, and saws. The person who delivered the surgical equipment was probably not from the orthopedics department. Department Director Jing felt a little regretful, but just a pair of hemostatic forceps had hooked away his soul.
   

          It was not enough to just touch it. Department Director Jing gently lowered his hand and took out the hemostatic forceps. It was light to the touch, hard, and the position of the buckle was almost nano-level.
   

          All the surgical instruments he had seen before paled in comparison to this pair of hemostatic forceps.
   

          Department Director Jing felt the residual heat. He stretched out his left hand and flicked the hemostatic forceps with his finger to feel its texture.
   

          It felt like a rare metal, hard and extremely tough. 'If this is used for ...' Department Director Jing's heart was burning.
   

          Department Director Kong was an interventional physician. He rarely used hemostatic forceps and other surgical instruments, so he did not feel much.
   

          However, when he looked at director Jing, he knew in his heart that this was a treasure.
   

          "Who gave this to doctor Zheng?" Although director Yan also felt that this set of surgical equipment was good, he had left clinical practice for decades. These flirtatious girls 'ordinary surgical equipment did not make him feel much.
   

          Director Yan's attention was on the personal relationship between Zheng Ren and the people at Maio clinic.
   

          "Dr. Charles Moore gave it to me." Zheng Ren walked out of the operating room and was slightly stunned. He was a little unhappy. He walked through the crowd and blocked the silver - White box, blocking other people's coveting gazes.
   

          "Charles Moore? It's ..."
   

          "He used to be a surgeon, then engaged in basic research, and won the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology 28 years ago." As Zheng Ren explained to director Yan, he almost snatched the hemostatic forceps from director Jing's hand, put it in the box, and then closed it.
   

          Director Yan was stunned for less than 0.1 seconds. When he saw Zheng Ren's childish actions, he smiled and said,""Dr. Charles gave you the surgical equipment. You must use it well to treat and save people."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. At this moment, he felt countless hostile gazes.
   

          If a box of US dollars was placed here, there would not be so many greedy and hostile gazes. However, for doctors, especially surgeons, the significance of a box of custom - made surgical instruments was self - evident.
   

          Zheng Ren used his body to block the white box, not looking at the coveting gazes.
   

          "How many times can it be disinfected?"
   

          "It's said that I won't break it in my life. "
   

          "What about the surgical blade?" Director Yan asked thoughtfully.
   

          "This is quite a headache. Ordinary blades can't be inserted. They're too thick and big. I need to order blades from a manufacturer in ostedo. Dr. Charles gave me 300 of them." Zheng Ren replied.
   

          Tsk, tsk. Many people's envious gazes became even stronger.
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            Zhao Wenhua was hiding in a corner. He was gritting his teeth so hard that they almost broke.
   

          He could feel the envy in the gazes of many directors present. How could an undergraduate student and chief resident from a small place like this be so lucky!
   

          Not to mention going to Mayo Clinic, he was even invited to operate on patients, not to be paid by the manufacturer for a trip.
   

          This was simply too unbelievable!
   

          Not only that, he even managed to get a visiting professor back, making himself look bad. Now, chief Mao didn't even say a word when he saw him. It seemed like he was going to switch sides.
   

          He didn't even count as a visiting professor. He was also favored by a Nobel Prize winner, who gave him a set of custom - made surgical instruments.
   

          Wasn't it enough that the directors of major clinical departments such as Department Director Kong, Department Director Luo, and Department Director Xu were covering for him and doing whatever he wanted?
   

          He snatched the hemostatic forceps from Department Director Jing. Department Director Jing did not say anything. Instead, he looked at the silver box like a pitiful puppy and drooled.
   

          MD! Zhao Wenhua could not bear it.
   

          I won't look, I won't look!
   

          Zhao Wenhua really could not bear to look at this. Department Director Jing, you're a veteran Department Director, but you're angry! Why wasn't he angry at all?
   

          This was simply too outrageous.
   

          Zhao Wenhua lowered his head and slowly walked out of the corner, hoping that he would not attract any attention. In fact, no one noticed it. Everyone's eyes were on the silver box in the two deans 'and Zheng Ren's arms.
   

          "Boss, I'm done." Su Yun walked out."Director Jing, you go ahead." Her blood pressure is still alright now. Hurry up and send her to the ICU. "
   

          There was no need to be polite during the emergency treatment, even though Su Yun's words were a little overboard.
   

          This was to resuscitate Department Director Miao, and he was also talking about his condition. Department Director Jing did not say anything. He nodded and led a group of people under him to wash their hands, disinfect their hands, lay out the sheets, and perform the surgery.
   

          The orthopedic surgery was not supposed to be so urgent, but Department Director Miao's femur bone was fractured. The tip of the bone pierced through the muscle and skin, and it was exposed to the outside. If it was not dealt with immediately, there might be serious complications such as osteomyrophesis, which could lead to death.
   

          "If you need anything, just tell President Yuan." Director Yan stood up, looked around, and said,"Old Yuan, I'll leave the noodles to you."
   

          Vice President Yuan nodded.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you just came back and participated in the emergency rescue. You should go back and rest early." Director Yan walked out of the operating room with his hands behind his back.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at director Yan's back and felt a little relieved.
   

          "Follow me." Department Director Kong suddenly came to Zheng Ren and reminded him in a low voice. Director Yan had something to tell Zheng Ren, but boss Zheng didn't hear it.
   

          Young people really had little experience.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "When the director is done with you, tell me and I'll go find you." Department Director Kong said in a low voice. He stood in front of the lead glass without making a sound and pretended to watch the surgery inside.
   

          "Let's go, boss. " Su Yun extended her hand, and Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.
   

          "Do you think I'm willing to carry your luggage for you? I'm a future Nobel Prize winner! If it wasn't for the fact that it's beneath you to be carrying a suitcase ... When have you ever seen Zou Jiahua take anything?" Su Yun despised Zheng Ren's stinginess.
   

          "You've worked hard,"Zheng Ren agreed after some thought.
   

          He then handed the silver box to Su Yun, beckoned to Xie Yiren, and walked out of the operating room.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan shook his head and then nodded,""Department Director Kong, keep an eye on Zheng Ren. You know the consequences if they're poached. "
   

          This was already a very straightforward threat. There wouldn't be any more straightforward words.
   

          Department Director Kong was put in a difficult position. He sighed and said,"Director, we can talk to the eastern cancer cells, but Maio ..."
   

          "I don't care!" "Keep an eye on the cooperation with Mayo Clinic," Deputy Director Yuan said coldly. You're the only one who's recently helped Zheng Ren. He's a grateful person who knows how to repay a debt of gratitude. He didn't even want to leave Sea city back then. "
   

          He didn't finish his sentence, but everyone knew what he was going to say.
   

          "Director, it's not that I want to say anything," Department Director Kong was very good at seizing opportunities. At this time, the hospital director was giving him a task and also begging him. If he did not make things clear, he would miss a good opportunity.
   

          "There are many other things that were caused by someone. I can only take care of the Department, but ..."
   

          "I'm here. If it really doesn't work out, I'll go to director Yan's house. I won't leave until he solves the problem." Deputy Dean Yuan said indifferently. This was already the most convenient condition he could offer.
   

          Department Director Kong smiled and did not continue to pester him.
   

          Even so, he still wasn't confident. If his opponent was Maio clinic, what was the point of him showing his face?
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun followed director Yan upstairs to the changing room. Director Yan was only accompanied by the director of the director's office, and it seemed like he really wanted to say something.
   

          "Little Zheng, are you living well in the capital? the conditions of the dormitory are not very good. Are you used to it?" The director of the dean's office, Zhang Yang, smiled and said with concern.
   

          "I'm not in the hospital. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're renting a house outside? Make sure you rest well. If you have any difficulties, just look for me. " Director Zhang said.
   

          "The Palme's D 'or is a little far from the hospital. I'm thinking of finding a suitable place near the hospital." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The smile on director Zhang's face froze as if he had encountered a cold wave.
   

          He was cursing in his heart!
   

          Why was this Zheng Ren so F * cking invulnerable?!
   

          She wanted to show him some concern in his daily life and let him feel the warmth of the courtyard. But he was living in the Palme d 'or!
   

          This was a very old neighborhood, and the people who lived there were either rich or powerful. East Third Ring Road was next to Chaoyang Park, and the location was very good.
   

          The price of one square meter of that place was at least 120000 Yuan ... The hospital couldn't afford to pay for boss Zheng's settling - in.
   

          It was the Palme d 'or. It would be great if he could buy a house in the Palme d' or if he worked hard for his entire life. Director Zhang was instantly out of character.
   

          Su Yun carried the White suitcase with her head slightly lowered. Her black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind, and she felt a little happy.
   

          Zheng Ren was always acting like a fool.
   

          "Little Zheng, has anyone contacted you recently?" Director Yan suddenly asked from the front. After leaving everyone's line of sight, director Yan also started to call Zheng Ren little Zheng, and there was a sense of closeness.
   

          "Contact?" Zheng Ren didn't understand what director Yan was talking about.
   

          The four of them walked into the changing room.
   

          "It's ..." Director Yan had just said two words when he saw Zhao Wenhua sitting on a chair in the changing room, smoking.
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked out of the window dejectedly. He could not understand why Zheng Ren, who was just a junior doctor from Sea city, was like a huge rock. Every attack on him would be nullified, and he would even deal unlimited critical damage to Zhao Wenhua.
   

          "What?" Director Yan nodded, and director Zhang immediately went to Zhao Wenhua's side. He smiled and said, "Professor Zhao, are you still resting?"
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            "Ah?" Zhao Wenhua was in a daze, feeling wronged. He did not notice who had entered.
   

          The originally intelligent and quick - witted him seemed to have been reduced in intelligence ever since he caused trouble for Zheng Ren.
   

          Zhao Wenhua had been hurt time and time again, especially after he found out that Zheng Ren had been invited by Maio to become a visiting professor. He also heard about Zheng Ren's surgery and the greedy and envious looks from others.
   

          He was stunned for a moment. He turned around and saw director Zhang. He wanted to smile, but the muscles on his face were too strong for him to. He only said,"yes."
   

          Director Zhang was annoyed. Zhao Wenhua was usually quite smart. What was wrong with him today? Didn't he know what he was thinking?
   

          "Old Zhao, the hospital director is here to change his clothes. Can you hurry up and smoke outside?" Director Zhang did not stand on ceremony and said directly.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "What?"
   

          "En!"
   

          Zhao Wenhua said "yes" three times in a row. He said the same thing but in a different tone. He turned around and "woke" up. He wanted to put out the cigarette, but he couldn't find a place in the panic. He could only throw the cigarette butt on the ground and step on it with his foot.
   

          Director Yan frowned, and director Zhang bent down to pick up the cigarette. He smiled and said," "Smoking is already against the rules. It's not good to throw cigarette butts everywhere."
   

          Zhao Wenhua smiled apologetically as he changed his clothes.
   

          He felt the gaze behind him stab into his body like a knife. Wasn't director Yan smoking? Zhao Wenhua felt a little helpless, but since director Zhang had already said so, if he were to refute him in person ... Zhao Wenhua would definitely not do such a stupid thing.
   

          Although he had been flustered recently, Zhao Wenhua still had some intelligence.
   

          He put on his clothes in a hurry and didn't even have time to button them up. Zhao Wenhua turned around, wanting to apologize to director Yan. No matter what mistake he made, it was always right to say something small.
   

          However, when he turned around, the first thing he saw was not director Yan, but a handsome yet mocking face.
   

          The black hair on his forehead fluttered in the wind, as if he was taunting Zhao Wenhua with his actions.
   

          MB! Zhao Wenhua cursed in his heart. He couldn't be bothered to talk to director Yan, so he turned around and walked away with his face covered.
   

          "Really, what kind of character is this? " After Zhao Wenhua left, director Zhang grumbled in a low voice that was just loud enough for director Yan to hear.
   

          This was a matter of scale, and director Zhang had grasped it just right. He didn't know if the director was happy or not, but he was definitely very comfortable, because this was what director Yan wanted to say.
   

          "Lil' Zheng, did the people from tumor East come looking for you? " Director Yan asked directly when he saw that no one was around.
   

          "Eastern tumor? I don’t think so." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, they said they're here to poach you." Director Yan said unhurriedly, " I gave you a Ward and you're going to be the ward director. Young people really leave quickly. "
   

          Su Yun's eyes flashed with excitement, but she quickly suppressed it.
   

          The eastern tumor hospital was a hospital in the Huaqing Department. If he could go back, it would be considered a glorious return to his hometown. However, Su Yun quickly smiled. That was the boss going back, not her!
   

          I want to walk back with my head held high.
   

          "Director, look at what you're saying." Zheng Ren wasn't stupid. He could always tell the good from the bad. " I’ve just arrived. If there's anything wrong with my work, you can just criticize me. Please don't send me to Beijing. "
   

          Director Yan smiled. The word " drive " was cleverly used.
   

          " The hospital has done some research and is planning to make the nearby Community Hospital your Ward. " Director Zhang said.
   

          Zheng Ren had heard about this from Department Director Kong on the way here, but he still had to thank him repeatedly.
   

          If Department Director Kong had not been there, and if he did not have to pay a visit to the hospital again, Zheng Ren would have really wanted to go to the eastern tumor hospital. That side was closer to the Palme's D' or, and from a geographical point of view, it would save them a lot of trouble.
   

          However, Department Director Kong was still around. Zheng Ren did not want to burn the bridge after he had crossed it and leave Department Director Kong hanging. As a person, one still had to be kind.
   

          "Little Zheng, I have a mission for you." Director Yan's words were simple."If there's any project on Maio's side that the hospital can cooperate with, just tell me. If director yuan can't approve it, you can come to me directly."
   

          Su Yun pursed her lips. It was clearly words of taking advantage, but when she said it, it sounded like the courtyard was very concerned about the boss.
   

          However, Zheng Ren knew what was going on and immediately agreed.
   

          Because of director Miao's matter today, the few of them were not in high spirits. Director Yan changed her clothes and left in a hurry. Zheng Ren sent him off and heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Boss, you're pretty good." "Director Yan," Su Yun said with a smile."You're offering an olive branch."
   

          "No, I didn 't." Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          "In the past, Department Director Kong was the one who admired you and poached you over. Now, it's director Yan who admires you. Now that you've entered the director's eyes, if there's any bastard who makes things difficult for you in the future, you can directly complain to director Yan. " Su Yun said half - seriously and half - jokingly.
   

          Zheng Ren was disinterested. He did not know whether director Miao was Dead or Alive. His heart was heavy, as if a big stone was pressing on it.
   

          He gave Department Director Kong a call and told her that he was going back to the Department. Zheng Ren then sent a WeChat message to Xie Yiren, telling her that he would be late to go downstairs and asking her to wait for him.
   

          When he reached the Department of interventional services and made a turn, a figure rushed toward him and almost collided with him.
   

          Although Zheng Ren was a little uncomfortable, his body was still quite agile, and he dodged it directly.
   

          "Professor Zhao?" "Hello?" Zheng Ren took a look and greeted him,"you're off work?"
   

          "Uh ..." Zhao Wenhua felt helpless. Why was Zheng Ren everywhere? He didn't say anything and just left.
   

          "I don't like this person." Su Yun looked at Zhao Wenhua's back and said coldly.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded noncommittally.
   

          "Boss, you're pretending to be a good person. You can't give the people below a sense of security." Su Yun said.
   

          "You still want a sense of security?" "I'm afraid professor Zhao is the one who feels insecure being targeted by you,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Look at what you're saying." Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "Who cares about him? He's not as good as you in surgery, and you're a cardiologist. In the days to come, his level will get worse and worse, while yours will get better and better. By the time he retires, you'll be the Overlord of the domestic academic community. "
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and thought to herself, is the boss really so magnanimous?
   

          "You'll have to go to the spell conference a little later. As soon as he entered the room, everyone stood up and applauded him. Do you think Zhao Wenhua should sit or stand up? If he had the heart, he would've just left the academic world, right?"
   

          Zheng Ren's words made a lot of sense. When Su Yun thought of that scene, she was speechless.
   

          But ... Why did it seem like she was not talking about herself, but him? It turned out that this person also had ambition in his heart. For his future plans, he even had such a pretentious scene.
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            Department Director Kong quickly came down.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't forget about tonight's matter." Department Director Kong said.
   

          "What is it?"
   

          "..." Director Kong saw that Zheng Ren's expression did not seem fake and shook his head."Lin Jiaojiao said that she wanted to welcome you."
   

          Zheng Ren really wanted to reject him, but he was too embarrassed to do so, so he nodded in agreement.
   

          "How's the situation on Department Director Miao's side?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Their vital signs have stabilized. The neurosurgery department judged that their condition shouldn't be too serious."
   

          Zheng Ren did not see the diagnosis of severe intracranial hemorrhage on the system panel, but he was worried that it might be delayed.
   

          He was fine now, but it would depend on his status at the ICU. However, it was good that he was fine for now.
   

          After all, three minutes was the limit for deduced surgeries in the system's operating theater.
   

          As for the rest, it was up to fate.
   

          People were truly fated to be. "Tell me, how can a Department Director ..." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh. He felt very uncomfortable. A burden was built up in his chest, and he couldn't get rid of it.
   

          "Let's go out and have a meal. Don't always think about these things. If you want to, you can go to the ICU to take a look every day. " "Don't we still have to live without anyone?"Department Director Kong advised.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          It was almost time to get off work. Director Kong didn't wait and informed Lin Jiaojiao to pick them up. Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to the underground parking lot to find Xie Yiren.
   

          Su Yun threw the white box into her own cabinet. When she saw Zheng Ren's worried expression, she started to mock him again. This petty look really had countless points to complain about. In the end, he could only carry the suitcase and put it in Yiren's trunk.
   

          He called Feng Xuhui and Chang Yue and the few of them got into the car.
   

          Feng Xuhui did not expect to participate in the emergency rescue right after he came back. Now, his suitcase was basically empty, and he did not feel safe at all.
   

          "Boss Zheng is performing more and more surgical methods. It seems that I need to change the trolley Case to a bigger one," Feng Xuhui thought to himself.
   

          After asking for the location, they ate at a horse farm near punk village. Feng Xuhui only felt a little more at ease after he found someone to deliver his consumables.
   

          "Little Feng, your anxiety isn't light." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's because President Zheng is too capable. " Feng Xuhui smiled."If I work for you, President Zheng," he said,"I’m really afraid that I don't have any medical consumables when you need them."
   

          "Yes, young Feng performed very well in the emergency rescue of the patient whose stent was placed in the fake cavity in Hyde Castle." Zheng Ren sat in the front passenger seat and said,"there are two types of consumables. They are very rare, but young Feng has prepared both."
   

          Su Yun patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder to encourage him.
   

          Feng Xuhui was foolishly happy, but when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun's solemn expressions, he immediately kept his smile.
   

          "What do you want to eat?" Zheng Ren suddenly changed the topic. He did not want to think about the surgery just now for even a second.
   

          Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was a little cowardly at times. This fellow just did not think about Department Director Miao. That was why he, who had never been interested in food, asked such a strange question.
   

          "It's said to be steak. " Su Yun asked,"Yiren, do you like to eat it?"
   

          "It's alright. " "I've had a horse chestnut steak once at pampas," Xie Yiren said."It felt pretty good."
   

          "How many miles?" Su Yun was not unfamiliar with it and asked casually.
   

          "The 10 miles have the best texture, and the 5 miles is a little hard." Xie Yiren replied.
   

          At the mention of steak, her face glowed with an alluring luster.
   

          Feng Xuhui looked at Su Yun in shock. He couldn't understand what Su Yun and Xie Yiren were talking about.
   

          As for steaks, they were medium - well, and Feng Xuhui knew that. But how many miles of steak? How could the unit of measurement for length be mixed with steak?
   

          Don't tell me the steak in the Pampas of Argentina is as long as ten miles?
   

          As soon as this thought appeared, Feng Xuhui rejected it.
   

          "Big brother Yun, what's a ten - mile - long steak?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "In the Pampas, people would stuff their steak into their horseshoes and then ride their horses. They would cook the steak by relying on the heat generated from the friction between the hooves and the ground. Therefore, the ripeness of this kind of steak can be described as five or ten miles. " Su Yun said,"sister Lin has arranged for us to eat steak at the horse ranch in pangge village. I'm looking forward to it."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Pampas is so vast that a horse can run. I'm afraid that it's very difficult for you to find a place for the horse to gallop in the capital. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "However, the taste of the horse chestnut steak is really not bad. The muscle fibers inside have been crushed, and the texture is a little soft. It's different from a normal steak." "It's great," Su Yun said with a smile."It's paired with Yun Xiang wine and Argentina Red shrimp."
   

          "Do you want a wandering singer to sing 'don't cry for me in Argentina'?"
   

          "It's really great, Zheng Ren. " Xie Yiren was obviously reminiscing about her experience of eating steak in the Pampas. As soon as she spoke, Zheng Ren immediately shut his mouth obediently.
   

          "Sometimes, I would dream of that boundless grassland. When I'm free, I really want to go and take a look. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          Zheng Ren thought, what if I go to pampas for my honeymoon? Actually, Zheng Ren didn't really care where he went. It mainly depended on what Yiren liked.
   

          "I've asked sister Lin. If we're not having water chestnut steak tonight, we'll have ordinary steak. But the meat is prime meat. "
   

          Feng Xuhui felt that being with President Zheng and the others was really quite a blow. He didn't even know what he was saying.
   

          He wanted to ask, but he still felt that it was inappropriate.
   

          Su Yun saw that Feng Xuhui looked like he was constipated, so she smiled and said,"Prime is the standard set by the United States Department of Agriculture. Only 2% of steaks can meet the standard. It's similar to ... Wagyu beef from Japan "
   

          Feng Xuhui was speechless. Was it similar to Wagyu beef? There were many restaurants in Imperial that sold Wagyu beef, but they were all fake. If it was true, Kobe's cattle would probably go extinct in a year.
   

          "There are only a few specific parts of a cow's body that can be used to make a steak. You can't just cut the meat of any part of the cow into a similar shape to make a steak. Every kind of steak is cut from a specific part and with a specific cutting method. It's impossible to cut it with the wrong knife skill. " Su Yun suddenly laughed."Boss, take the scalpel Dr. Charles gave you and cut the steak. It'll definitely be good!"
   

          "There are only 299 lancets. Remember to ask the rich to order some from the manufacturers when you have time. Don't be too lazy to use them." Zheng Ren was planning ahead and did not think about the steak at all.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders. Her boss really couldn't leave his work no matter what.
   

          He was very vexed.
   

          Now, he was looking for work for himself while talking about steak. Although it was for the rich to do it, he still had to keep this matter in mind.
   

          Yiren, would you like to eat choice - Quality steak?" Su Yun insisted on bringing the topic back to the steak and refused to talk about the surgery.
   

          "Both choice and Prime can eat, but the rest won't taste good. It's said that there are also fake ones, so they don't dare to eat it casually. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Fake?"
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            "Yup," Xie Yiren said,"I heard that there's a lot of fake beef and steak."
   

          "Yes." Su Yun nodded."It's marinated with pork and beef paste, so it becomes steak. Some of the steaks in the general public Steakhouse are too tender, so much so that you can't even taste the flavor of beef. Also, they've marinated enough black pepper to cover up the taste, which is probably the reason why the food has gone bad. "
   

          Feng Xuhui's hair stood on end.
   

          "Then there's the beef slices. There were also many of these. After buying minced beef and sticking a few pieces together with a special food gelatin, it would be a steak. I've seen the introduction to this type of glue. It's basically boiled in water and can't be torn apart with bare hands. For example, the New Zealand sirloin and eye steak that are sold on Taobao for about 148 RMB and 10 RMB are basically the same. "
   

          Feng Xuhui was stunned ... On the 11th of last year, he really did buy some steak, but he probably didn't have an appetite.
   

          He was not willing to continue this topic. With Su Yun's profession, if she were to say something even more disgusting, he would probably never be able to eat ... No, see steak again. He wouldn't even want to eat any meat. When he saw it, he would think of the black workshop.
   

          "Why do you have to eat a half - cooked steak?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "Feng, do you always eat cooked food?" Su Yun asked with a smile. Zheng Ren looked straight ahead, deep in thought. If he were to see Su Yun's expression, he would know what this fellow was thinking.
   

          "Yeah, I can't bite raw ones." Feng Xuhui didn't have a deep understanding of Su Yun, so he casually replied.
   

          He felt that a half - cooked steak was just imitating the way foreigners ate and was a form of worshipping foreigners. However, he didn't dare to say this in the car, as it would offend people.
   

          "The flavor of the steak is largely from the fat. To be honest, you really have to eat half - cooked ones. "
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "Cows either eat grass or grains. Su Yun hesitated for a moment, then smiled and said,""Let me put it this way. The more expensive steaks are all grown up on grains. Wagyu cattle from Japan, that kind of danma cattle, used to eat grass and drink dew. But now, we still have to feed them straw, corn, and wheat. "
   

          "Drink dew?"
   

          "In the past, we all drink pure water now. When I was doing my experiments, I wanted to use the Dan HORSE cow, but the control there was very strict. I couldn't get a purebred dan HORSE cow at all. " Su Yun felt a little regretful."But what are we doing? can we make them feel troubled?"
   

          Feng Xuhui thought,'aren't you a clinical doctor? How could he still be in contact with the Japan Kanto danmabull?
   

          "Did you get the stem cells of the danmaniu?" Zheng Ren was surprised and turned around to ask.
   

          "No, it's strictly controlled and I can't get it at all. I've prepared some fresh dama beef to cultivate stem cells. " Su Yun said proudly.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. Ordinary cells could reverse cultivate stem cells?
   

          "Unfortunately, my boss at the time said that the project would never succeed, so he called it a stop." Su Yun said with some regret.
   

          "You have an idea?" Zheng Ren immediately thought of the eye of truth, but the thought of it made his head hurt.
   

          "Let's give it a try. If we can cultivate it and make a clone of the danma cow, Wagyu city will be ours. Please don't cry." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "It doesn't meet the other conditions either. I think the quality of the beef is a little worse." Zheng Ren finally started to think about the steak, and Su Yun smiled.
   

          "Why?" Feng Xuhui didn't understand at all.
   

          "The grading standard of steak is determined by the fat distribution of the rib eye. The more fat, the higher the grade. The tanma cows in Kobe need to be raised for at least 28 months. How much grain do you think they need to eat?" "It's still possible to raise them in smaller batches, but we can't spread them all over the country,"Zheng Ren said seriously. Once that happens, the International food prices will rise. "
   

          "..." Feng Xuhui never thought that eating steak could affect the International food price.
   

          "The steak will be the best when marbled fat grows slowly. Just thinking about it makes me feel that it smells good. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, yes." The little Yiren nodded."The melting temperature of the beef fat is between 42 and 50 degrees Celsius. Therefore, the fat in the fully - cooked steak has turned into liquid and lost its soul."
   

          "Right! Little Yiren is right!" "What's so good about a soulless steak?"Su Yun immediately asked.
   

          "Overcooking will also cause the fibers of the beef to contract too much, causing the gravy to be squeezed out. In the end, this steak will become dry, old, and tasteless." Zheng Ren added.
   

          "Wow, boss, you eat instant noodles every day, but you're so good at talking about steak." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You haven't eaten beef, but you've seen a Cow Run. It was easy to remember what was written in the book after reading it once. I've already thought about the taste in my mind, so it doesn't matter if I eat it or not. " Zheng Ren was seriously bullshitting.
   

          Feng Xuhui was at a loss.
   

          It was understandable for him to remember a book after reading it once. However, could the image of a steak in his mind be considered as having eaten? President Zheng's spiritual world was really rich ...
   

          "Actually, it's wrong to say that it's a little well done. Medium well is medium well, medium well is medium well, and medium well is medium well. " Su Yun said.
   

          "That's not important, it's just a way of saying. How much is "a little" in the menu?" Zheng Ren finally recovered some of his energy.
   

          "I'm just afraid that someone will come out and criticize me. " Su Yun didn't mind and casually said,""Actually, money is the most important. Take your credit card and go to a Michelin restaurant in mahatton. Tell him that I want a 2pi - cooked steak. If he can't make it, see how I'll scold him. "
   

          2pi ... Feng Xuhui was speechless. He could probably remember what Pi was, about ten decimal places, but X2 ... Feng Xuhui was confused.
   

          "Fresh steak is so delicious." "Let's go," Yiren said. Unknowingly, the car had reached the speed limit. Zheng Ren could feel the lightning - fast emotions in her heart.
   

          "No matter what you eat, it must be fresh." Su Yun nodded in agreement."For example, if you want to know if the fish in the restaurant is fresh or frozen in the refrigerator, there's a simple way: eat the fish's eyes.
   

          If the fish eyes tasted like soft tofu, they must have been frozen.
   

          If the fish eye tasted fresh and the juice was thick, it must be a live fish within 24 hours. It's said that in the 1920s, the young ladies of the aristocratic families in Shanghai only ate this much of the fish when they went to restaurants to socialize. "
   

          "That's pretentious. I don't believe that they'll still eat like this after the fall of Shanghai. " Zheng Ren was disdainful.
   

          "Boss, you're also a standard troll." "Does your Yiren know that you're so good at bickering?" Su Yun sighed.
   

          At the mention of her Yiren, Xie Yiren's face suddenly turned red. However, she did not remain silent. She nodded seriously and said,""Zheng Ren is right."
   

          Su Yun spread her hands and was speechless.
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            "In short, eating steak is like eating the texture of the blood and meat." "I think so," Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "Why do I feel that it's weird after you concluded it?" Su Yun said.
   

          Feng Xuhui thought to himself, Brother Yun, isn't that weird? But he didn't say anything and just laughed.
   

          "Boss, guess what sister Lin has prepared for you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "A present?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "That's for sure," "I remember that she wanted to give you the villa by the river," Su Yun said."You didn't want it."
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. He seemed to have said that to Lin Jiaojiao. He had forgotten about it after he rejected her. How did Su Yun know?
   

          "I'm asking you a question, don't think too much. " Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's silence and was too lazy to even explain, so she asked directly.
   

          "Probably. Will she give me a gift?" Zheng Ren didn't bother to think about it and asked directly.
   

          "You're now a visiting professor of Maio! Many rich and powerful people wanted to go to Mayo for physical examinations, diagnoses, and surgeries. These were all resources. "If I were Lin Jiaojiao, I'd accompany you ..." Su Yun was so excited that he accidentally let the cat out of the bag. However, he reacted quickly and said,""I'm looking for a house. I should at least buy a house near 912."
   

          "Uh ... If that's the case, can I consider it?" Zheng Ren was a little hesitant.
   

          Feng Xuhui sighed in his heart. Other doctors received red packets, but President Zheng received a house. It really could not be compared. The most important thing was that it was a villa, a villa in the capital. President Zheng actually said that he didn't want it. He really had a character!
   

          "It definitely won't work!" Su Yun raised her hands exaggeratedly, as if to hide the awkwardness of her slip of the tongue."Boss, your value has skyrocketed. Don't you realize it yourself?"
   

          Zheng Ren looked ahead and nodded slightly.
   

          "Actually, I'm also curious about what kind of gift sister Lin will give you. "If I ..." Su Yun fell silent. He thought for a few seconds, then shook his head and smiled bitterly.
   

          "Boss, you really are an invulnerable monster. I really can't think of what I should give you to move your heart and stabilize our relationship. "
   

          "It might be better if we don't do anything." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          While they were chatting, Xie Yiren drove to a horse farm in pangge village according to the location.
   

          When the red Volvo XC60 was ten meters away from the gate of Ironart, it opened automatically, and Xie Yiren drove in without any obstacles.
   

          It covered an area of a few thousand square meters. It sounded big, but it was actually not that big. One could see the side at a glance. This was a world of difference from the horse farm he had imagined. He would probably have to go to Inner Mongolia to find Liu xuzhi to achieve what Zheng Ren had imagined.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was wearing a black gown. Although she was already in her forties, she looked like she was in her late twenties. She was bright and beautiful.
   

          Director Kong's car arrived earlier. He was more familiar with this place than Xie Yiren, so he didn't need to rely on the GPS. He stood beside Lin Jiaojiao and the two of them were talking.
   

          Lin Ge and sun Ming came together. The two of them were strolling on the lawn, looking at the horses in the stable and discussing the problem of breed.
   

          Zheng Ren got out of the car and was stunned.
   

          A Black Dog was sitting beside Lin Jiaojiao. The entire scene changed because of its existence.
   

          "Su Yun, why do I find this dog so familiar?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Boss, you're face blind. You can't even recognize people, but you want to recognize dogs?" Su Yun mocked.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. These words hit his weak spot, and he could not refute them.
   

          Looking at the dog beside Lin Jiaojiao, the dog's nose suddenly twitched. The originally lazy Black Dog suddenly looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun in confusion. It opened its mouth and whimpered.
   

          Su Yun was on her guard while Zheng Ren looked at the Black Dog in confusion. He had completely forgotten to greet Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've finally returned." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          However, neither Zheng Ren nor Su Yun replied to her. They only stared at the dog in a daze.
   

          The atmosphere was a little awkward, but Lin Jiaojiao didn't care. Her smile became brighter, like the sunset in the west.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doesn't he look familiar?" Department Director Kong waved his hand and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren walked over, confused. Xie Yiren held his arm and looked at the Black Dog with curiosity and love. She really wanted to pet it.
   

          "This is your comrade, I told you I could tell." Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          Comrade? Zheng Ren and Su Yun were puzzled. They then recalled that at the center of the earthquake, a few rescue dogs were sent over, and one of them seemed to have been sacrificed.
   

          No wonder it looked familiar, but a retired military dog or police dog couldn't be adopted normally.
   

          Zheng Ren squatted down and clapped his hands.
   

          The black Alsatian ran toward Zheng Ren happily, as if it had seen a familiar relative.
   

          It limped as it ran, and its left hind leg couldn't exert any strength. It seemed to be disabled.
   

          Su Yun laughed and patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder. The two of them were already very familiar with each other, so this kind of joke could still be made.
   

          Xie Yiren was a little scared, but the black Alsatian was wagging its tail and didn't look fierce at all. With Zheng Ren by her side, she was safe.
   

          "This guy doesn't care about anyone he sees. I didn't expect him to know boss Zheng." Lin Jiaojiao looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun with mixed feelings. The big black dog sniffed around the two of them. It stuck out its tongue that was like an insoles and panted. It was extremely cute.
   

          "Jiaojiao, you've really taken it to heart this time. The gift doesn't matter how much it costs, as long as it's sincere. " When Department Director Kong saw Zheng Ren rubbing the dog's head, the worry on his face disappeared and he spoke to Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          "Director, look at what you're saying. Boss Zheng will be the future God of Wealth. When did I not pay attention to him? Back in Sea city, boss Zheng gave me a call, and I went over with a box of little radishes. " Lin Jiaojiao was very satisfied as she covered her mouth and laughed.
   

          Department Director Kong shook his head. How was that the same? However, Lin Jiaojiao's judgment was impeccable. At first, it could be said that she was repaying a favor. But later on, he gradually became interested.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're very busy here. I didn't think today would be a good time to talk. I didn't expect you to find an opportunity. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          "It's all thanks to you, director. If I asked boss Zheng out, I'm afraid I wouldn't have been able to get him." Lin Jiaojiao said honestly.
   

          "Everyone needs it, so let's do it together. It's nothing." "Director Miao jumped off a building today," director Kong said."Boss Zheng just saved her. Just be careful when you speak."
   

          "I've heard about it. " Lin Jiaojiao's face darkened. Her previous high spirits disappeared under the horizon like the setting sun, leaving only the light of the sun."Director, the work these days is getting more and more difficult."
   

          "Yeah, I'm old."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          A retired rescue dog living a happy life.
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            Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the large black Dog were intimate for a while before they stood up with warm smiles on their faces.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and said,""Sister Lin, you're so thoughtful."
   

          "This is nothing." "It was retired after the earthquake relief," Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile. I happened to be having dinner with a few friends in Chengdu and heard about this. So, I asked director Kong to contact me and handle the adoption procedures. I could've brought it here a long time ago, but I didn't expect the procedures to be so troublesome, so I was late. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dazed. He did not know what to say in such a situation.
   

          "What is it called?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's very common, it's called Blackie. " "Boss Zheng, you can give it a new name," Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "No need, Blackie, it's pretty good." Zheng Ren rubbed his dog head and smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please come in." Lin Jiaojiao invited them into the house.
   

          This was a completely different world. It looked very ordinary from the outside, but the interior decoration was elegant, which made people feel relieved.
   

          After taking their seats, hei Zi squatted between Zheng Ren and Su Yun, not wanting to take a single step away. Zheng Ren's hands were on the dog's head as he gradually quieted down.
   

          A chef with a tall hat pushed a cart to the table and cooked the steak on the spot.
   

          The steak was delicious, and the red wine was also top - notch. Chang Yue and Su Yun drank happily. Zheng Ren took a bite and fed hei Zi a bite. He was quite happy.
   

          When she was 60% full, Lin Jiaojiao asked,""Boss Zheng, do you still remember the girl named Zhou Meng who you operated on last time?"
   

          "The one who lost weight, got a tumor, and then committed suicide?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zheng Ren had no problem with the name. He could remember things from far away. But if he were to look at the person, sorry, he couldn't remember anyone he had met yesterday.
   

          "En, boss Zheng, you have a good memory." Lin Jiaojiao smiled."Zhou Meng's father asked me to ask you. Can the tumor in that area be treated with embolism?"
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused. He looked at director Kong and then at Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          By right, with Department Director Kong around, this matter should have already been clarified. What was Lin Jiaojiao up to?
   

          Department Director Kong put down his wine glass and said,"what I mean is that we can't do it. At most, we can only do infusion chemotherapy and see how it goes." But Zhou Zhen still didn't give up, especially when he heard that boss Zheng was hired as a visiting professor at Mayo. He wanted to ask you to take a look at him. "
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and sighed."We can't do an interventional surgery. If the suicide incident didn't happen and there were no problems with his body, we could do surgery."
   

          "Alright, then I'll reply to him like this." Lin Jiaojiao didn't pester him. She was also half a member of the medical industry, so she knew what to do. However, he couldn't bear to do so, so he had to listen to Zheng Ren.
   

          Moreover, this matter was only a prelude. There was still a serious matter. It would be too stiff if he were to talk about serious matters directly. Lin Jiaojiao felt that her relationship with boss Zheng wasn't that close yet. It wasn't good to be too direct.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you can do a gastroplasty surgery, right?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Isn't this a friend's child? just like Zhou Meng, he's also making a fuss about losing weight. Zhou Meng's incident scared all the adults in the family. They were really afraid that the children would go to the underground clinic in Xiangjiang for surgery. " Lin Jiaojiao sighed and carefully observed Zheng Ren's expression.
   

          "If you just want to lose weight, you don't have to go for surgery. You don't even need minimally invasive surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Left gastric artery embolism?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "The complications of this surgery are still very serious." Department Director Kong said,"and the requirement for embolism is higher. Boss Zheng, what do you think ..."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."Bring him in, then. Let's find a day to finish the surgery."
   

          At the mention of surgery, Zheng Ren's left hand, which was holding the dog's head, was slightly stunned, and his expression was gloomy.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't think too much." "Life still has to go on," Department Director Kong advised,"it's still okay for your generation of doctors, but it's US old fogeys who can't get over it. "
   

          As Department Director Kong spoke, he felt a little sad. Although he was mainly helping Lin Jiaojiao today, his mood was still affected when he said this.
   

          "At that time, there were very few doctors, and they had a high status. Everyone treated them with respect. That was when the doctors were really good." Department Director Kong looked out of the window. It was already late at night, and it was pitch black in front of him. He could not see anything.
   

          "So, old Miao probably developed a habit from that time. Saving the dying and healing the injured is a must. The more respected you are, the greater the price you have to pay. "
   

          "The days have changed, unknowingly. It was just like how the 70s and 90s had changed a lot, but after the Internet Society, everything changed countless times faster than before. "We old fogeys still have the heart to save the dying and heal the injured, but ..." Department Director Kong was a little excited. He patted his chest, and it made loud banging sounds.
   

          "Director, director, please don't ..." Lin Jiaojiao quickly consoled.
   

          Department Director Kong shook his head.
   

          "There are rules to follow now, but who knows when we'll step on a mine! Boss Zheng, you're still young, so you must be careful with this. " In the end, Department Director Kong lowered his head sadly and said,"
   

          Zheng Ren's heart ached. He thought of director Miao in the pool of blood. His fingers stiffened and he wrapped them around hei Zi's head.
   

          Blackie seemed to sense Zheng Ren's bad mood, so he raised his head and licked his hand to comfort him.
   

          "Chief, look at you. Didn't I get into trouble many years ago?" Lin Jiaojiao had also been beaten up in the past, so she had to go into business. She understood director Kong's feelings and advised,""Life is about living. We just have to live comfortably."
   

          "I'm only concerned about my own safety, only concerned about my own safety. " Department Director Kong mumbled a few words in a low voice and stopped talking.
   

          "Department Director Kong, let's not talk about unhappy things. Let's drink!" Su Yun picked up the glass of red wine, smiled, and drank it in one go.
   

          "Brother Yun, your alcohol tolerance is really bottomless." Lin Jiaojiao laughed and followed suit.
   

          "Sister Lin, you're the one who's bottomless. Do you want to join hands with the boss to do something? For example, the weight loss market?" Su Yun made things clear so that everyone would not be immersed in director Miao's case and feel depressed.
   

          "Big brother Yun, that's all. I'm just trying to see if boss Zheng can do it." Lin Jiaojiao looked at Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          "No matter what, it's still a level 4 surgery. It shouldn't be suitable for your clinic." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. If one walked by the river often, one's shoes would get wet. There would be no mistakes if one was careful.
   

          "Why would I make things difficult for you, boss Zheng?" "It's the money to transform the community," Lin Jiaojiao said."I'll invest in it. Three to five beds will do. What do you think?"
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            Zheng Ren muttered to himself.
   

          Feng Xuhui's Foundation was relatively weak, and he still had to prepare the relevant equipment, so after hesitating for a few minutes, he couldn't help but ask in a low voice,""President Zheng, what kind of surgery is this? Do I need to prepare any special materials?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"it's just a very ordinary minor surgery." The top Journal of Medical Imaging was "biology", where researchers from Johns Hopkin University School of Medicine published the one - year clinical trial data. The embolism of the left gastric artery can effectively control the amount of food one eats, achieve the goal of controlling diet, losing weight, and lowering blood sugar. "
   

          To Zheng Ren, this was a "small" surgery. It was just an embolism in the left gastric artery, and compared to the TIPS surgery and Department Director Miao's surgery where he held both hands in each hand, it was a very small surgery.
   

          Feng Xuhui had never even dreamed of this new technology. When he was in high school, one of Feng Xuhui's female classmates only ate one apple a day in order to lose weight. Five days later, she fainted from hunger in class.
   

          This incident left a deep impression on Feng Xuhui. For the sake of beauty, girls really worked very hard. Those who could not gain weight from eating were really loved by the heavens.
   

          If he could lose weight by only performing interventional surgeries without leaving any scars, wouldn't that be a very good surgery?
   

          Feng Xuhui felt that this surgery had great prospects, very great prospects.
   

          A few days ago, Hu Yanhui was always talking about losing weight. If she knew that she could lose weight through interventional surgery, would she choose surgery?
   

          "Boss, I think the effect is still average. The report said that the patient would lose 11% of his weight within one year after the surgery. This figure is slightly lower." Su Yun said.
   

          "Brother Yun, you can't say that." " 11% is already a lot!" Lin Jiaojiao laughed. A 110 - pound girl can lose weight to 98 pounds. This effect is something I can only dream of!"
   

          With this calculation, everyone understood.
   

          This was a gold mine! Moreover, it was the open - Air kind, so they just had to bend down to pick up the money.
   

          The weight loss market in the country alone was worth tens of billions of dollars a year, not to mention the whole world. Moreover, none of the current methods could guarantee the results. Advertisements didn't count, they were just nonsense. People who believed in advertisements would pay an intelligent business tax.
   

          "Sister Lin, your patient is staying in the community Hospital. Is this in line with the rules?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "Now that community hospitals have introduced social capital, let's go with the model of private hospitals. I'll only have a part of the shares. Boss Zheng, you don't have to worry about the specific matters in this aspect. I definitely won't mess around and cause you trouble. If you agree, just find time to let Brother Yun take a look. " Lin Jiaojiao had thought it through thoroughly. Zheng Ren had just said one sentence, and she had already filled in all the loopholes.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at Sun Ming and saw that his eyes were full of expectation. He knew that Lin Jiaojiao must have made a promise.
   

          If the community Hospital became his harem, Sun Ming could get some benefits, but the benefits would not be great. He would never reveal such an expression.
   

          He was afraid of being poor.
   

          It would be fine to reject Lin Jiaojiao, but if he rejected something that would benefit everyone ...
   

          "Sister Lin, I've decided that we can't follow the model of Tian Department hospitals," Zheng Ren nodded and said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't worry. I'm also a medical practitioner, so I still have this much perseverance. With such a big piece of cake in his mouth, what else could he be dissatisfied with? It wasn't worth it to use some underhanded means to earn some money that couldn't be seen in public. What we earn is money for our skills, money for our conscience. " Seeing that Zheng Ren had agreed, Lin Jiaojiao was instantly relieved. She smiled brightly,"boss Zheng, a toast to you."
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the glass of water in front of him and gestured from a distance.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm going to invest 30 million Yuan for five beds. Do you think it's appropriate?" Lin Jiaojiao put down her wine glass and asked.
   

          "I don't mind what department Director Kong and Associate Hospital director sun think. I'm only in charge of performing surgeries, so I'm just doing more work. " Zheng Ren was not prepared to earn money from this area. This was also a way to avoid risks. To Lin Jiaojiao, this was a big piece of cake. However, to Zheng Ren, the remaining ninety - five beds were what he wanted.
   

          He didn't need to fight with Lin Jiaojiao over these things.
   

          Unknowingly, a few million for a bed was just a small amount of money to Zheng Ren. He did not need to care about it at all.
   

          Feng Xuhui was dumbfounded. Boss Zheng didn't even bat an eye at an investment of 30 million Yuan. It was really ...
   

          Boss Zheng's business was getting bigger and bigger, and even private hospitals had to get involved, but he didn't take money and gave it to other people.
   

          This was only secondary. Lin Jiaojiao's offer of six million Yuan per bed really shocked Feng Xuhui.
   

          Such a high price, just thinking about it made him feel a little dizzy.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was afraid that Zheng Ren would reject her.
   

          It was not that Zheng Ren could not do it even if he refused. This surgery was only considered to be of medium difficulty, and it was definitely not comparable to the embolism surgery for pelvic fractures. However, Zheng Ren was a Nobel Prize candidate and a visiting professor at the United States Mayo Clinic. Once he started his surgery, it would definitely cause a sensation in the market.
   

          All these investments were worth it.
   

          Besides, where did he not need to invest? Boss Zheng was so honest and good - natured that he was the best business partner.
   

          After calming down, Lin Jiaojiao danced and danced around the table. The depressing atmosphere from before was swept away.
   

          Xie Yiren was very interested in hei Zi, and would come over to check him out from time to time. However, hei Zi was unmoved by Xie Yiren's kindness, and he was still crouching or lying between Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          After the meal, Lin Jiaojiao invited Zheng Ren to sing a song, but Zheng Ren refused. After getting into Xie Yiren's car, Zheng Ren said,""Let's go back to the hospital. "
   

          Xie Yiren nodded, then drove straight to 912 hospital.
   

          "Department Director Miao is no longer in the ICU. He's still in good condition, and the neurosurgery department judged that he should be fine." Su Yun contacted him and received the latest news.
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          Xie Yiren noticed that something was wrong with Zheng Ren, so she extended her right hand and gently held his hand.
   

          Ice cold.
   

          His hand, which had always been warm, was now cold, like a piece of ice. Xie Yiren didn't say anything to comfort him, and she only held his hand. She didn't dare to drive too fast, and she kept the car at around 30 miles per hour.
   

          "Hey, you guys have to be sweet. Can you go home? I'll go out for a drink with Chang Yue tonight, okay?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Su Yun, what do you think about not doing clinical medicine in the future and doing basic research instead?" Zheng Ren suddenly said in the silence.
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          Back at Maho clinic, professor Charles Moore had tried to persuade Zheng Ren twice, but Zheng Ren had only perfunctorily given him a perfunctory reply. Su Yun was sure that he would not be moved.
   

          However, after he returned ...
   

          Su Yun let out a long sigh when she thought of director Miao lying in a pool of blood.
   

          After a long time, Su Yun smiled and said,""You? I don't believe it. You still have 299 lancets, and you have to tell me not to talk nonsense. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          He had caught a cold these few days and felt a little uncomfortable, so he indulged himself and watched a movie made by Nephalem called "love, death, robot". He especially liked shapeshifter, blue, and the last episode. One short story per episode. He had wanted to read it after "livestream room" was finished, but he couldn't hold back yesterday.
   

          [Other: I recommend a book written by a friend,"movie elegance"]
   

          This was the story of an ordinary person who returned to 2008 and entered the film and television industry by mistake. Zhou Jin inadvertently appreciated the beauty of the film industry, so he wanted to go to the dazzling Art Palace to have a look. This book is slow to heat up, single female lead, no system.
   

          Actually, the system was just a starter at the beginning. I had already planned another trick for the pig trotter part. But now, I have feelings for the big pig trotter. I don't dare to use it, and I don't want to use it. I'm afraid that everyone will say that I'm writing nonsense and thinking nonsense. In my next book, I'll also write a purely urban and unsympathetic story. The main character has a memory problem. This is not a spoiler. If someone wrote it before me, it's not plagiarism.
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            The 912 hotel was brightly lit at night.
   

          There were not as many people as there were during the day, but there was an endless stream of people, and it was a busy scene.
   

          Xie Yiren drove very slowly. When they arrived at the underground parking lot, she looked at Zheng Ren nervously, and countless words of concern could be heard from her.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand was still cold. He frowned as if he was having a hard time making a decision. He didn't notice Xie Yiren's gaze, and he subconsciously held her small hand. His fingers were interlocked, and he held her hand so tightly.
   

          It was as if he held the world in his hands and would be abandoned the moment he let go.
   

          "Yiren, wait a moment. I'll go take a look with the boss and be back." Su Yun said to Xie Yiren after a brief conversation with Chang Yue.
   

          Xie Yiren nodded and patted Zheng Ren's hand with her left hand.""I'll be waiting for you here. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dazed. He did not know how many things were going through his mind, but he nodded subconsciously.
   

          "Let's go, boss. " Su Yun sighed. The trip to Maio seemed Grand, but Dr. Charles 'words had left a nail in Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          What a coincidence. When she came back, she happened to run into director Miao. A series of coincidences had happened, and it had become like this.
   

          Sigh, Where can I go to reason?
   

          The boss's personality was a little stubborn. He firmly believed in one principle and moved forward bravely. This was an advantage, but it was also a disadvantage.
   

          The good thing was that once he accepted the Nobel Prize project, his determination and indomitable posture made even Su Yun tremble in fear. Just like during the surgery in Chengdu, he turned a blind eye to the danger and all kinds of impossible things.
   

          But there were also bad things, like now.
   

          Su Yun felt a slight headache. This was a huge matter that would change her worldview. Zheng Ren ... He was not just saying this casually. It was very likely that he would say that he was going to do basic research and leave tomorrow.
   

          No, he dared to fly directly to Mayo.
   

          Of course, the reason why they didn't leave immediately was because Su Yun guessed that Xie Yiren was there. There was also a concern and a bond.
   

          "Boss, what do you think about director Miao's condition?" The two of them climbed up the stairs from the underground parking lot. The echoes in the stairs were endless. If they were to sing a song, it would definitely be very beautiful.
   

          "After the first level, we'll have to deal with the correction process for severe hemorrhagic shock. You're more professional than me in this." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "I'll talk about the other parts. Are there any missed spots? Until now, I think he only did one bedside X - ray. "
   

          "I went to take a look. The head is a big problem. As long as the neurosurgery department thinks that it's fine, I think there's a high chance that he can still survive." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, Su Yun's heart calmed down slightly.
   

          Su Yun knew how monstrous her boss was. As long as Zheng Ren said that there was no problem, it would really be no problem. Neurosurgery ... The 912 neurosurgery department was quite good, and its technical level was no less than specialized hospitals like Temple of Heaven hospital or sanbo hospital.
   

          They took the elevator to the ICU and Su Yun rang the doorbell.
   

          After changing their clothes, the two of them walked in side by side.
   

          Su Yun was a little nervous. The aura that Zheng Ren was exuding was definitely not his usual aura.
   

          Back in the first hospital of Haicheng City, Zheng Ren was full of lively emotions when he went to the ICU with him.
   

          Hope, anticipation, and apprehension were not things that a mature doctor should have. Su Yun had even criticized Zheng Ren in her heart back then. As a mature doctor, he should be cold all the time.
   

          But now, Zheng Ren's aura had turned cold, and Su Yun felt that something was wrong.
   

          "People are really ..." Su Yun sighed in his heart. He was not willing to suppress the atmosphere again. 'That's enough. What's wrong with the boss? I better get well as soon as possible.'
   

          The moment they entered the ICU, the eyes of the nurses who were busy working lit up!
   

          The bangs in the air moved even though there was no wind, and it was filled with the aura of spring.
   

          "Brother Yun, why are you here?" One of the more courageous young nurses gathered her courage and asked softly with a red face.
   

          "I'm here to accompany my boss to see director Miao. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dazed, but he wasn't dumbfounded. He saw and heard what Su Yun said, and he felt a little strange. When did Su Yun become so close to the nurses of the ICU?
   

          "Big brother Yun" was a melodious and touching call, like an Oriole Bird.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" A voice came, with a little bit of excitement.
   

          In front of a hospital bed, Vice President Yu raised his head. His eyes were red and he looked Haggard to the bone.
   

          "How's the situation?" Zheng Ren asked as he glanced at the system panel.
   

          The background color of the system panel was no longer pale with a little red, but a dazzling red.
   

          It's good to see red, good ...
   

          The red color that usually meant that the patient's condition was very serious had now become the hope of life. Zheng Ren was a little relieved.
   

          Although it was still in a critical period, the remaining hope was greater than disappointment for him to be able to survive until now.
   

          He came to Department Director Miao's side and took a look. The ventilator was assisting his breathing, and the various indicators on the ECG monitor were not very stable, but it proved that Department Director Miao was still alive.
   

          It was good that he was alive.
   

          Zheng Ren believed in the overall technical level of the 912. As long as he was alive, it was possible. And as time passed, the possibility of recovery and discharge would increase.
   

          Full recovery was only a relative statement. It was already good enough to be discharged.
   

          After asking about the patient's postoperative condition, looking at the dozens of test results, and looking at the medication, Zheng Ren finally nodded.
   

          "President Yu, do you want a cigarette?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          President Yu glanced at director Miao and nodded.
   

          The three of them walked out and found a corner to smoke and have a heart - to - Heart chat. As they watched the three of them disappear, the ICU began to discuss among themselves.
   

          "Brother Yun is so handsome. I feel like my heart has been captured by him."
   

          "Stop dreaming. I've heard that Brother Yun is famous for being the type of person who walks through flowers without a single leaf touching him. It's romantic but not obscene, it's perfect. "
   

          "Look at your smitten faces. Did Yun 'er's soul leave his body when he smiled?"
   

          "You're still criticizing me? didn't you also stare straight at me?"
   

          The young nurses chatted and laughed as they hurriedly changed the drip, sucked phlegm, turned over, and buckled the back.
   

          Su Yun's arrival added a touch of brightness to the pale colors of the ICU.
   

          "Who's that with big brother Yun? I heard big brother Yun call him boss. "
   

          "Who knows? I guess he's just joking. How can there be such a young boss?"
   

          "That's not right. President Yu said the same thing. He also looked at the results of various emergency examinations. Judging from his posture, it really looks like a Department director's ward round. "
   

          The on - duty doctor of ICU adjusted his glasses and corrected him,""It's boss Zheng from the Department of interventional services. He's very good. "
   

          "He's so young. How high can his level be?" The nurse rebuked.
   

          "Look at what you're saying. Su Yun's skill level is also high, but she still calls him boss. Do you think that the boss would agree to anything?" "If it were me, I wouldn't dare to answer," the on - duty doctor of the ICU team laughed.
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            Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Vice President Yu arrived at the corridor outside the ICU. They felt their male stats and pushed the door open.
   

          He took out a cigarette and lit it. In the wisps of green smoke, he returned to the afternoon before he went to Maio.
   

          The confusion of time and space made the three of them sigh and fall into a daze. After a few minutes of silence, Su Yun broke the silence."CEO Yu, are you planning to squat here for a while?"
   

          "Definitely." President Yu said,"my family has found someone else to be the chief resident. I've also told my girlfriend. If everything goes well, we'll meet again in a month."
   

          "Wow, he's still looking for a girlfriend in front of the chief resident." Su Yun said jokingly.
   

          "Brother Yun, if I had half of your abilities, I wouldn't be in such a hurry. I'm afraid I won't be able to find someone in his thirties if I don't look for him. " President Yu smiled bitterly.
   

          "Nonsense. He's the chief resident of 912 hospital. Who would believe him if he said that he can't find a girlfriend?" Su Yun found an opportunity to change the topic from director Miao and tried to make the atmosphere a little more relaxed.
   

          "The key is that the conditions are not enough." President Yu forced a smile."This is my classmate. He's the kind that stays in the laboratory every day. So, I'm not afraid."
   

          Su Yun's heart skipped a beat at the mention of the laboratory. He sneaked a glance at Zheng Ren. Seeing that there was no change in his expression, he was relieved.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, thank you for today." President Yu said very sincerely.
   

          "I should."
   

          "There's no "should or should not." I took a leave of absence in the morning to accompany my girlfriend. "He only found out that something had happened when he came back, so he went to take a look and heard everyone say ...""Boss Zheng, I don't even dare to think about using both hands. Your level of diagnosis and surgery is really too high!"
   

          President Yu was a very honest person. He didn't have any fancy words, but the phrase 'too high' came from his heart.
   

          "I don't need you to tell me that." "Even I was dumbfounded when I saw it," Su Yun said."You mortals can tremble as much as you want."
   

          "I heard from Department Director MA from the cardiothoracic Department that the patient had a aortic dissection. It was just a little bit away from being cured," President Yu said.
   

          "When did you say that?"
   

          "When he got off work, he came to see the director and chatted for a while. Director MA said that it shouldn't be a big problem. It's all thanks to boss Zheng's timely rescue. " President Yu's eyes were filled with gratitude."I shouldn't have left today. It's all my fault."
   

          "Blame you? What does it have to do with you?" Su Yun was also very troubled. Her boss was in an unstable mood, and Vice President Yu was the same, but who would comfort her?
   

          "Actually, the Department Director has been in a bad mood these few days. It had something to do with the patient's family causing trouble, and it also had something to do with his senior brother not coming back. There's a commendation ceremony today, and the document was released this morning. Senior brother's name is on the list of deaths. It's a first - Class merit. " President Yu's voice became more and more bitter.
   

          Su Yun was stunned. So this was the real trigger ...
   

          "Senior brother followed the director when he was a master's student. I only came here when I was a PhD student. At that time, senior brother could perform almost all surgeries, and his level was higher than that of the general group professor. Especially when it comes to kidney transplant surgeries, the Department Director will only bring senior brother along. He won't feel at ease if it's someone else. "
   

          "After that, there was a kidney transplant, and boss Zheng followed. "I know what the Department Director means, but who would have thought that he ..." As he spoke, President Yu fell silent and took a fierce puff of his cigarette. The smoke flickered, like the blinking stars in the sky.
   

          "Keep an eye on director Miao. If there are any problems, let me know immediately." Zheng Ren said.
   

          In the eyes of others, this sentence was a little arrogant.
   

          You're in the 912 intensive care unit, and if there's a difficult problem, you'll be informed immediately if others can't solve it? Who Do You Think You Are?
   

          However, Su Yun and Vice President Yu both shuddered, especially Su Yun. She knew that Zheng Ren was rarely involved in matters related to intensive care.
   

          In his memory, Zheng Ren had consulted the primary school teacher who had been stabbed in Haicheng and made a diagnosis, which was later proven to be correct. Su Yun had also learned a lot, but vitamin deficiency, which was the cause of leg disease, could cause patients to hallucinate.
   

          Boss Zheng's diagnosis was very good. This sentence was a promise, and it had placed a heavy weight on the balance between life and death.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you, thank you." President Yu expressed his gratitude without any words.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          He was originally a little slow and was not as active and talkative as Su Yun. At this moment, he had something on his mind and it was difficult to make a decision. He was more like a piece of wood, a human - shaped piece of wood.
   

          "Boss, can you not be half - dead?" Su Yun was not happy.
   

          "No, I'm thinking about something."
   

          "What are you thinking about?"
   

          "What is the effect of percoral kidney radio frequency anastomosis on the sympathetic nerve after the frequency is lowered? and what is the significance of guiding my future work?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." President Yu was speechless.
   

          Su Yun was speechless.
   

          Was he really going to do research that combined basic and clinical knowledge? Now that he was in his role, he started to think about these messy things?
   

          Su Yun seemed to have told Zheng Ren to just focus on his TIPS, and there was no point in thinking too much.
   

          But he was really afraid that his words would have the opposite effect.
   

          "Oh right, boss, Dr. Mehal will be here in a few days." Su Yun suddenly thought of something and said.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren was expressionless.
   

          "I'll contact his assistant when I get back and ask about his schedule. You're confident about the second stage of the surgery, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Change the stent, it's a minor surgery." Zheng Ren said,"it's not long before the first stage of the operation. There aren't many thrombosis in the stent, so the possibility of problems is low."
   

          "Yes, do you have any other requests?"
   

          "For example?"
   

          "Let Dr. Mehal help convince some of the old people who have a say in the Nobel Prize judges. Which of these people didn't wish to live a few more days? Boss, this is the key to winning the Nobel Prize. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Hmm ..." Zheng Ren pondered for a moment and said,""Ask Dr. Mehal's assistant if he's going to perform prostate interventional embolism surgery together. Anyway, it's not much trouble, and it's troublesome to bring a urinary catheter. Let's do it together. "
   

          "Boss, you have a good memory. You still remember about your prostate? This little thing is not as important as the heart. " Su Yun's expression was fake and slightly exaggerated.
   

          "My heart is fine, Didn't I tell you? I just said that you're fine. " Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun as if he was looking at an idiot.
   

          Vice President Yu shook his head.
   

          What boss Zheng and Brother Yun were talking about was too high - end, and it was hard for him to understand. Prostate surgery was originally a surgery in the Department of Urology, but some elderly patients in the Department of Urology did not dare to do it.
   

          In other words, boss Zheng is going to perform the surgery for a very powerful old man ... Boss Zheng, that's the work of our Department of Urology. Can you not steal our surgery?
   

          President Yu was crying in his heart.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After they finished smoking, Vice President Yu went back to look after director Miao, while Zheng Ren and Su Yun left the ICU.
   

          Zheng Ren's expression became increasingly calm, and Su Yun became even more worried. If there was something in his heart, he would just vent it out. However, if he kept holding it in, he was afraid that something big would happen.
   

          When they got into the car, Zheng Ren was still sitting in the front passenger seat. Su Yun turned her head and winked at Chang Yue, then said,""Did you have a good time drinking tonight?"
   

          "Happy?" Chang Yue was fiddling with hei Zi's head. Su Yun's expressions were all in vain. She did not understand at all.
   

          "..." Su Yun was helpless. Why didn't they have a tacit understanding? This person, really. If she could be half as quick - witted towards patients, she probably wouldn't have been sent to the hospital administration Department.
   

          "If you have something to say, then say it quickly. Don't be so sneaky." Chang Yue said impatiently.
   

          "I didn't drink to my heart's content. Today is Blackie's first day here, so let's take him to eat skewers. Do you think Blackie drinks?" Su Yun rambled on and on, listing out a few things in one sentence.
   

          However, the four people in the car were all thinking about their own things and did not notice.
   

          "Eh? Does Blackie also drink?" Chang Yue was surprised.
   

          "How would I know if I don't try? Yiren, find a roadside stall or a small shop. Chang Yue and I will bring hei Zi out for a drink. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh." Xie Yiren was worried about Zheng Ren's condition, but she understood what Su Yun meant. She just replied with an "Oh." She didn't have any good ideas.
   

          Shifting gears, the red Volvo XC60 slowly drove out of the garage.
   

          It wasn't midnight yet, and the capital was bustling with activity. The night was dim, and Su Yun quickly got out of the car with Chang Yue and hei Zi. In the end, she winked at Xie Yiren.
   

          Xie Yiren nodded slightly, indicating that she understood. Then, she drove off.
   

          "Hey, why are you so strange tonight?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Are you stupid?" "Can't you see that the boss is acting weird?"Su Yun asked.
   

          "President Zheng, what's wrong?" Chang Yue did not mind. She said,"isn't it just about Department Director Miao? didn't you say that Department Director Miao's surgery was a success? he's fine now. What's there to worry about?"
   

          "You won't understand even if I tell you. If you put half of your care for the patient into ..." Su Yun was stunned for a moment.
   

          Chang Yue did not understand? That was impossible.
   

          This guy was the kind of person who could sit down and chat with a bloody murderer until he cried and turned himself in. How could he not understand?
   

          It wasn't that she didn't understand, but she couldn't be bothered to care.
   

          He turned his head to look at Chang Yue. Under the light, his glasses reflected a colorful light, making him look like a cartoon character.
   

          She was the one who was confused because of her concern. Zheng Ren was fine. If he really wanted to do scientific research, then he should go. With his talent, he would probably win the Nobel Prize in less than 12 years.
   

          Su Yun laughed when she realized this.
   

          The matter was simple. As long as he did not mix in too many personal thoughts, it was easy to figure it out.
   

          "Let's go and drink. " Su Yun held the dog in her left hand and nudged Chang Yue with her shoulder.
   

          Chang Yue frowned and said coldly,"how dare you touch me, do you want to die?."
   

          "Oh, you think I'm really afraid of you? We're not going home drunk tonight!" Su Yun's pride soared.
   

          "Yes, you're not going home until you're drunk. I'll send you directly to the hospital's emergency department when you're drunk." Chang Yue pushed up her glasses and said indifferently.
   

          ……
   

          Xie Yiren's car slowly wandered through the river of cars in the imperial capital.
   

          In Haicheng and the provincial capital, the two of them had driven out for walks many times. Although there weren't any sweet nothings, the best words of love were to keep her company.
   

          It was Xie Yiren's first time experiencing something like this. She didn't know how to comfort Zheng Ren, so she just drove silently. The car was not fast and was steady. She would hold his hand from time to time and shift gears from time to time.
   

          "Yiren, do you think you'll be bored if I don't perform the surgery?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked after some time.
   

          "I don't think so." Xie Yiren smiled sweetly."If you're still performing surgery, then leave that box of surgical instruments with me." He didn't use it for today's surgery, but he would try to avoid such a situation in the future. If you don't want to perform surgery, I'll be your experimenter. I'm telling you, I have good eyesight and patience. "
   

          Zheng Ren tightened his grip on Xie Yiren's hand. He leaned back in his seat and slowly closed his eyes.
   

          "Don't think too much. No matter what's so difficult, you'll be fine after a good sleep." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren replied in a low voice.
   

          "I'll take you to see sunrise " Seeing Zheng Ren's eyes closed, Xie Yiren seemed to have forgotten what she had said earlier about having a good sleep and everything would be over.
   

          "Um ... I miss old Department Director pan." Zheng Ren said in a low voice,"shall we go back and see the director?"
   

          "Alright!" Xie Yiren didn't hesitate. She pulled her hand away from Zheng Ren's hand and held the steering wheel. She immediately accelerated to the speed limit."There's no plane now, so I'll just drive back." It'll only take a few hours. I think the sky won't even be bright by the time we reach Sea city. "
   

          "You've worked hard. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's fine even if you stay up late to perform surgery, so what's so hard about driving back to your hometown?" Xie Yiren said as she headed north.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the lights outside the window. The flickering light and shadows cut the space into pieces, and he gradually fell into a daze.
   

          Countless things surged out from the bottom of his heart, sweet and sour, bitter and spicy, leaving an endless aftertaste.
   

          'To be able to meet Yiren is indeed the luckiest thing,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          I'm lucky to have met you.
   

          Whether it's the wind or the rain, with you by my side, my heart will be at ease.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh and looked out of the window. He was not sleepy at all.
   

          The two of them chatted casually. Seven hours later, when the sky was just starting to brighten, the red Volvo stopped in front of the emergency department of Haicheng City first People's Hospital.
   

          "It's been a long time since I've come back. I really miss you. " Xie Yiren said softly.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and got out of the car. The two of them held hands and stood in front of the emergency department building. They looked up at the place where the battle had taken place and were momentarily confused.
   

          "I'm going to look for the Chu sisters. I won't be accompanying you to wait for the director. " Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a good mood, so he went to old Department Associate Director pan to vent his feelings. She knew that it was not good for her to be by his side, so she had told him earlier.
   

          "Are they on duty?"
   

          "I'll ask. " Xie Yiren had been driving all the way back, so she didn't have time to chat. Only now did she take out her phone and send a message in the group.
   

          This sentence was like a small stone, causing countless ripples.
   

          "They've been operating on patients for the entire night, and they're still busy. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren actually missed the sound of the wheels rolling on the marble floor, which would make one's blood pressure rise.
   

          Is he still in surgery? He was so busy.
   

          Zheng Ren took out a white box of surgical equipment from the trunk, held Xie Yiren's hand, and went straight to the third - Floor operating room of the emergency department.
   

          Zheng Ren could find this place even with his eyes closed.
   

          He rang the doorbell, and the lights lit up. There was a burst of surprised and excited cries coming from inside.
   

          The door opened, and a figure rushed out and hugged Xie Yiren.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Yiren! When did you come back?"
   

          Even though Zheng Ren was face - blind, he could tell from his movements that it was Chu Yanzhi, the one who had shouted 'burn my calories'.
   

          Chu yanran, on the other hand, was relatively calm and cold.
   

          The two of them laughed and joked. Chu Yan Zhi glanced at Zheng Ren and then at Xie Yiren."Back for our honeymoon?"
   

          Er ... Xie Yiren laughed and shrank back.
   

          "I suddenly missed old Department Director pan, so I came back to take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's in the box?" Chu Yanzhi asked,'is this a gift for us? Let me guess, you went to Mayo, you went to ..."
   

          Zheng Ren was sweating profusely. He ... Had completely forgotten about the gift. He had wanted to buy Yiren a gift, but after using the eye of truth, he was so exhausted that he forgot about it.
   

          He really had the urge to slap himself. What was the use of forgetting such things?
   

          He looked at Chu Yao Zhi's hopeful face and quickly stopped the awkwardness from spreading.
   

          "It's a surgical instrument. " Zheng Ren quickly said.
   

          "It's still the same. I don't remember anything other than the surgery. Let me ask you, what did you eat last night?" Chu Yan Zhi was not surprised at all and snorted.
   

          "Steak," Of course, Zheng Ren had not forgotten.
   

          "Did you come back to save the day after eating and drinking to your heart's content?"
   

          "You're this busy every day?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, it's not that. Today is a special day. God knows why there are so many surgeries. They say that there are still patients down there. Car accident, appendicitis, cholecystitis, bone fractures ..."Chu Yanzhi began to count with his fingers.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders and wanted to hand the White equipment box to Chu youzhi, but he was still a little reluctant.
   

          Xie Yiren knew what Zheng Ren was thinking. She took the box of surgical equipment with a smile and held it in her hands.
   

          "You even brought equipment back. President Zheng, you're becoming more and more professional." After Chu Yingzhi finished speaking, she remembered that they were standing at the door and chatting, so she quickly let Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren in.
   

          "Do you want to go on stage and get back your familiar memories?" Chu Yan Zhi asked with a smile.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren's hands moved slightly.
   

          It was surgery, and it was in such a familiar place. What was there to hesitate about?
   

          The confusion in her heart could not cover up her body's instincts. Chu Yan Zhi laughed,""I told chief doctor Wang to push the next patient up. It's a little urgent. The patients at the top could not go down, and the patients at the bottom could not come up. President Zheng, you're really a timely help. "
   

          "What patient?"
   

          "President Wang is performing an intestinal obstruction repair, and the surgery is more difficult. After that, he will have appendicitis. Who knows? my sister went to see the patient, so I'll have to ask her. "
   

          "No need. I'll see how chief Wang performs his surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Chu Yanzhi pulled Xie Yiren directly into the women's changing room. The two of them chatted and laughed, and the cold air in the operating room seemed to have become livelier and hotter.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the scene that was so familiar to his bones and was a little distracted.
   

          Was the locker still the same as before? Key ... Zheng Ren found the key on the top of the cabinet. There was no dust. It seemed that someone had been cleaning the cabinet from time to time, but no one had used it.
   

          'How attentive,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          He opened the cabinet and saw a brand new Isolation Suit inside.
   

          Normally speaking, the isolation Suit would be torn after repeated disinfection, and there was no possibility of a specialist using it.
   

          They were probably doing this on purpose, pretending that they had not left. How childish. Zheng Ren subconsciously smiled.
   

          Although he had left this place, he had left his traces here. It was just that he didn't know when the years would be able to erase this trace.
   

          His fingers gently touched the cold walls of the locker. The poor - Quality iron sheet slightly caved in and protruded as his fingers brushed across it. Everything seemed illusory, but it was so real.
   

          The whole operation, from Mayo to Hyde, to 912, and then back to Haicheng, was like a dream. It was bizarre and bizarre. But when she saw the familiar locker, everything became real.
   

          The past and the future intertwined to form a perfect circle, from the beginning to the end, like life.
   

          He was only slightly confused, but it didn't stop him from changing his clothes instinctively.
   

          In the changing room, they naturally had to change their clothes and prepare for the surgery or drag their tired bodies off the stage to see the patients and find a place to sleep.
   

          Like an injured beast, he licked his wounds and quickly recovered so that he could continue living. It was just that he did this so that others could live, that was all.
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren was like a soldier who was ready to go, and he quickly entered the state of mind. Without being pretentious, confused, or tired, he walked into the brightly lit operating room with familiarity.
   

          Chu yanran was still the same, sitting beside the ventilator and recording the values. She smiled when she saw Zheng Ren walk in wearing a hazmat suit.
   

          She was wearing a cap and a mask, and her smile could only be seen from her eyes. Her eyes were squinted, forming a beautiful arc.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded as a form of greeting. Then, he stood behind chief Wang and looked at the surgical area.
   

          The adhesion of intestinal adhesion obstruction was very serious, and director Wang was carefully separating the adhered segments.
   

          This type of surgery was the most difficult and troublesome surgery in the General Surgery Department and the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          It was not because the level of the surgery was very high, but because no one could judge how difficult the surgery was before laparotomy.
   

          If it was simple, he would finish the surgery half an hour after laparotomy.
   

          If it were to be difficult, there was simply no limit. There were countless places that needed to be dissociated, and if one was not careful, they could tear the walls of the intestinal tract, which were filled with blood and edema, leading to unpredictable consequences.
   

          As for the cause of this situation, for example, after Wu Hui's intestines were washed, he might have intestinal adhesion intestinal obstruction at any time a few years later.
   

          This was a very difficult surgery, and President Wang's skill level just happened to pass. In fact, CEO Wang's skill level was already very high. At least, even Liu Tianxing at his peak was not as good as him.
   

          However, even if they were skilled, the surgery was difficult. Zheng Ren estimated that even if he did not come back, CEO Wang would still be able to complete the surgery, but he could not say for sure how many hours it would take.
   

          His fingers trembled slightly, as if he was holding a scalpel. This action exposed Zheng Ren's true thoughts.
   

          It was really awkward to watch President Wang perform the surgery. Zheng Ren really wanted to grab the hemostatic forceps and hit President Wang's radial styloid process to tell him how to operate here.
   

          "Chief Wang, do you need an assistant?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          CEO Wang's body stiffened for a moment, then he suddenly relaxed and said,"boss Zheng, why are you back?"
   

          "I missed you, Department Director, so I came back to take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Wash your hands. Come and help me. It's too difficult." Director Wang heaved a sigh of relief in his heart. He had to complete this surgery by himself and be careful until everyone went to work?
   

          It didn't matter if it took a long time, but he was having an episode today. Patients came one after another, and there was an emergency waiting for surgery. It would not be good if the patient's subsequent surgical treatment was delayed.
   

          Boss Zheng was back, and all the problems were solved.
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            "Boss Zheng, didn't you go to Maio's place? When did you come back?" Director Wang put down the blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps in his hands. He asked for a piece of gauze wrapped in warm saline and covered the operating area.
   

          "I came back this afternoon. I missed old Department Director pan, so I went for a walk with young Yiren. I told her that I'd drive back." Zheng Ren's voice came from the corridor as he brushed his hands.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're so cool." As a surgeon, director Wang was very envious of Zheng Ren's life.
   

          Wasn't this just a casual trip? When would he be able to live such a carefree life?
   

          However, it was a miracle that boss Zheng could open up the situation in such a short time. Not only that, but he had also gone to Mayo to perform surgery, which meant that his skills were so high that he could not even imagine them.
   

          CEO Wang's information was all from Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi. Chu yanran was still fine, but Chu Yanzhi was still alive and kicking. There was not a moment of silence.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren was done with his work and returned with Xie Yiren and Chu Yan Zhi.
   

          Xie Yiren also washed her hands and replaced the night nurse. The young nurse was so tired that her eyes were straight. She was happy to find a place to rest when someone replaced her, and it was the one who was the most skilled in her work.
   

          If possible, no one was willing to work the night shift.
   

          He already had white hair at the age of 30. If he continued to suffer for a few more years, he would definitely get old before he even got old. The ICU was even worse. The young nurses turned the patient over and buckled his back. Before he was thirty, his lumbar disc protruded first.
   

          "Boss Zheng, come to my place." Director Wang said courteously.
   

          "No, I'll be your assistant." Zheng Ren immediately stood at the position of the first assistant and replaced the doctor Who came to 912 with CEO Wang with the third assistant.
   

          "I've been too busy tonight. There was a car accident, and the resuscitation lasted from six to eleven. After the surgery, the patient was sent to the ICU, and all kinds of patients came. There are still three cases of appendicitis and two cases of cholecystitis that haven't been treated yet. "
   

          "You're so busy," Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "Hey, the surgery is slow. As the city of dawn said, that's the problem." President Wang was very close to the Chu sisters, so he took it as a joke.
   

          "Definitely." "If President Zheng is here, I can sleep in the first half of the night," Chu Yan Zhi said.
   

          "Little sister, how can you compare?" "Boss Zheng is someone who can go to Mayo Clinic for surgery," President Wang said with a sad face."It doesn't make sense to compare me with boss Zheng." Tell me, who can perform a better surgery than me in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City?"
   

          "President Zheng, right, President Zheng?" Chu Yan Zhi asked with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. He reached out and slapped the blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps in his palm.
   

          "There's a problem with what you're doing here. " Zheng Ren said calmly. Then, the blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps seemed to come to life as they swam between the sticky masses of the intestines.
   

          This was a technical job. The anatomical relationship had to be clear to the bone, the hands had to be accurate, and the degree of severity was appropriate.
   

          An experienced gastrointestinal surgeon could easily judge how much force the adhered intestinal wall could withstand.
   

          Such doctors were rare, but Zheng Ren was.
   

          Director Wang was just being polite. Although he had come to Sea city Base from 912, he had never stopped pursuing the technology.
   

          For the past few months, he had been performing all the surgeries himself. When the people of Haicheng heard that a specialist from patient 912 had come to the First People's Hospital of Haicheng, they swarmed over like a swarm of bees. The number of surgeries they performed was even higher than in Imperial.
   

          When it came to surgery, only the hands were familiar. CEO Wang did not believe that his standard was that much worse than Zheng Ren 's.
   

          However, he still had to be polite when he spoke.
   

          However, the next moment ...
   

          Zheng Ren took it.
   

          CEO Wang was dumbfounded.
   

          Boss Zheng's operation wasn't fancy at all. He said it and did it with his hands. It was simple and clean.
   

          If it was a few months ago, CEO Wang knew that he might not have been able to see so many details. Now, however, he was able to take charge of a field alone. While he shouldered greater responsibilities, his surgical skills had also improved greatly.
   

          However, as his surgical skills improved, he realized that boss Zheng's awesomeness was justified.
   

          The capillaries in the section of the intestine that he had carefully dissociated from just now had begun to ooze blood, and the surgical field was a little blurry.
   

          Boss Zheng took the lead. He inserted the blunt scissors and opened them. The fiber tissue of the adhered intestinal wall was torn open. The strength was just right. The intestinal wall showed no signs of damage at all, and the purpose of the surgery was achieved.
   

          After more than a minute, a lump of intestine was swam away. Zheng Ren controlled his hand speed and explained as he worked. He was afraid that CEO Wang could not understand, so he explained in detail.
   

          Very quickly, CEO Wang also threw away his selfish thoughts.
   

          She began to listen carefully.
   

          Learn seriously,
   

          He thought about it seriously.
   

          He asked seriously.
   

          The surgery was carried out very quickly, and this was the result of controlling the speed of his hands. Director Wang didn't know what to ask in the end. The most fundamental problem was that he didn't have enough knowledge of anatomy or even pathology.
   

          In other words, he had performed too few surgeries.
   

          Were there really so many surgeries in Haicheng? A Big Boss Zheng came out of nowhere?
   

          This thought appeared in CEO Wang's mind. Although it was ridiculous, it was the only reasonable explanation.
   

          The adhered intestines were loosened, and the twisted and narrow segments were cleared. The surgery was completed. He only used 12 minutes and 36 seconds. All that was left was to rinse the wound and check if there were any active bleeding points. Then, he could perform abdominal closure.
   

          There was nothing much to explain about these steps.
   

          After the surgery, Zheng Ren felt his entire body relax. He really enjoyed the process of being fully focused during surgery.
   

          "A few days ago, I met Wu Hui in rodchister." While waiting for warm saline to rinse the abdominal cavity, Zheng Ren began to gossip.
   

          The culture of the operating theater was something that even a "wooden" chief resident like Zheng Ren could not help but be influenced by.
   

          "Ya!" Chu Yan Zhi immediately jumped up,"Wu Hui, is it that Wu Hui?!"
   

          "That's right, it's Wu Hui who is performing the battle Dragon in the sky. " Zheng Ren replied,"he's at the community Hospital. He didn't get his appendectomy done, and he said that he needed a second stage operation. He looks terrible."
   

          Everyone in the operating theater was stunned.
   

          After a few seconds, CEO Wang asked,""Boss Zheng, are you saying that the community hospitals in the United States can't treat appendicitis?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."After that, I performed the second stage of the surgery, and the appendectomy was done. It's actually not that serious. It's just suppurated and perforated appendicitis, and the blood congestion and edema at the base of the appendix are more severe. "
   

          "Is the medical level there so low?" CEO Wang was in a daze.
   

          "That's not true. There are still people with high standards who are rich and have social status. But that's all there is to a doctor with average skills. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "High level? how high?" CEO Wang asked.
   

          "Hmm, how should I put it? I'm going to perform the surgery this time because a research group over there is doing research on the treatment of hypertension by using perineurium radio frequency radio frequency melting of the kidney sympathetic nerve. I heard that they have already achieved in - Progress results. "
   

          This was the world's most advanced technology. If the level was not high, then there was really nothing high.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1105: A familiar smell

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "President Zheng, the next time you meet Wu Hui, please help me get his signature." Chu Yan Zhi didn't care about the discussion about medical skills and the like. His eyes were full of stars as he spoke.
   

          "Yanzhi, you're a fan of such an old celebrity? Do you also like uncle?" Director Wang held the aspirator in his hand and sucked the warm saline that was being rinsed with it while he joked.
   

          The surgery was done cleanly, and there was almost no difficult blunt separation that followed. Boss Zheng carried out separation as if it were light, and the problem was solved very quickly.
   

          Now, the operating theater had entered its most joyous moment.
   

          After the fight, they were done!
   

          No matter what the problem was, it would be the next surgery.
   

          "Who said I'm a fan of Wu Hui?" "This is the first celebrity that President Zheng has ever operated on," Chu Yanzhi said."It's convenient anyway, so I'll just get an autograph. What if I can show it off to others in the future?"
   

          Zheng Ren observed the operating area and thought to himself,'if Su Yun were here, she would definitely say a lot of inappropriate things to make the atmosphere in the operating theater more harmonious.'
   

          However, he didn't know what to say.
   

          The first celebrity? that's not necessarily the case. There's still more in Shanghai ...
   

          Just as she thought of this, Chu yanran glanced at Zheng Ren and said leisurely,""First? That might not be the case. Zhou wanxi's girl group was very popular now. President Zheng, did you notice?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt a strange feeling. Chu yanran's words were sharp and made Zheng Ren feel like he could raise a knife and cut his neck at any moment. Then, the carotid artery was cut, and bright red blood gushed out.
   

          It was so scary. Zheng Ren calmed down.
   

          "No, there are only surgeries every day in the capital. The little girl did come to see him once. She thought it was cancer, but she was diagnosed with hyperplasia in the end. She's fine. " Zheng Ren said, pretending to be carefree.
   

          Chu yanran smiled, her eyes squinted and the curve was especially beautiful.
   

          Seriously, I don't know what these girls are talking about in the group. It was hard to say if there were any private groups. Girls loved to gossip, Zheng Ren criticized in his heart.
   

          "Next," Zheng Ren did not wait for Chu yanran to speak and immediately said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, wait a moment. I'll send the patient down and see which one is more serious down there before sending him up. " CEO Wang said.
   

          "Let's go together. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          After returning to Sea city and performing half of the surgery in the most familiar environment, Zheng Ren felt much more comfortable.
   

          After putting on a coat, Zheng Ren and director Wang left the operating room after the abdominal closure and went to take a look at the ward.
   

          After he left, the emergency ward was full, and there were even extra beds in the corridor.
   

          'CEO Wang is really capable,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. Director Wang introduced Zheng Ren to the number of surgeries he had performed recently. This was something that he had thought about a long time ago. He originally thought that after a massive number of surgeries, his level would definitely be close to boss Zheng 's.
   

          However, he didn't expect that not only did he not get close, he couldn't even see his shadow.
   

          Where was the logic in this?
   

          CEO Wang didn't give up and encouraged himself. As long as he worked hard, he would be able to catch up and surpass boss Zheng one day.
   

          There were still four patients left. Zheng Ren and director Wang discussed and decided to operate on two patients so that they could finish them as soon as possible.
   

          It was already dawn, and there was still a slow consultation surgery during the day. If they bumped into each other, although it wouldn't be a big deal, it still wasn't good.
   

          After checking on the patients, the two of them walked out of the emergency ward.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this noodle." "Zheng Ren!" CEO Wang called out when he saw Zheng Ren slowly walking in the wrong direction.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped, thought about it, and smiled awkwardly.
   

          This was the direction to the emergency department, and the emergency department was just downstairs.
   

          In the past, when he was free, he was used to going to the emergency department for a look or two. Otherwise, he would not be at ease even when he was lying in bed.
   

          This life where the average heart rate soared to 120 beats per minute per day seemed to have been gone for a long time. Only the body still had the instinctive memory of the heart rate rising whenever it thought of the corridor.
   

          "You go to the operating theater first, I'll go to the emergency department to take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng is still so dedicated." "Let's go together,"director Wang said with a smile.
   

          The two of them walked down the fire exit, and President Wang asked,""Boss Zheng, how's work at 912? We felt like we were missing something when we didn't participate in the earthquake relief. "
   

          "I hope I won't have the chance to do so in the future. I'll just keep this regret in my heart." "The 912 side is ... Alright," Zheng Ren said.
   

          As he spoke, he thought of director Miao and stopped talking.
   

          The sky had already brightened. It was past five in the morning, and the number of patients in the emergency department gradually increased. 60% of the patients who came at this time were in a hurry to see the doctor because of the severe pain caused by kidney stones.
   

          At the end of spring, the beginning of summer, and the cool autumn, four or FiveO' clock in the morning was the time when kidney stones were high.
   

          Because of the large temperature difference, the temperature would drop in the early morning, which was the trigger.
   

          This was really a result of his many years of clinical experience, and not what big pig trotter had told Zheng Ren. When he arrived at the corridor of the emergency department, Zheng Ren smelled the familiar smell of sweat, vomit, and blood.
   

          This was the feeling of the emergency department, and Zheng Ren felt a little familiar with it.
   

          Yuan Li was explaining something to the family members. The family members looked a little flustered. They nodded their heads repeatedly no matter what Yuan Li said.
   

          He was the one on duty. Zheng Ren still remembered how Yuan Li had provoked him when he had just arrived. It seemed like many years had passed, so Zheng Ren did not hold a grudge. It was just a small matter.
   

          If he didn't see him, he probably wouldn't be able to remember Yuan Li in his entire life.
   

          "President ... President Zheng?" Yuan Li was a little dazed when he saw Zheng Ren approaching. Was this a hallucination after a night's work?
   

          Zheng Ren had gone to the capital, so it was impossible for him to return. Who would want to work in Haicheng if they could go to Beijing 912?
   

          "Brother Yuan, you're busy?" Zheng Ren greeted first.
   

          Eh? He spoke ... Yuan Li was stunned for a few seconds before he realized that he was wrong. It should be Zheng Ren, but why didn't he know?
   

          "President Zheng?" Yuan Li probed.
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          He glanced around and noticed that only a middle - aged woman was probably Yuan Li's family member. The rest were his friends and neighbors who had come to help.
   

          As a doctor, it was very important to be able to observe people's expressions.
   

          As an emergency doctor, it was necessary for him to be observant, and he had to invest a large number of skill points in it to upgrade this skill to a very high level.
   

          Many outstanding emergency doctors could see many problems at a glance. If they could not do this, they would probably be beaten up.
   

          However, the family members of the patients who were told by Yuan Li looked very strange. The middle - aged woman, who looked like the patient's lover, had a hostile look on her face. She was a little worried and anxious, but more than that, she was impatient and impatient. It was like a volcano that could erupt at any moment.
   

          As for the others, most of them were indifferent and calm. Even if they were anxious, they were just pretending.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1106: The petty thoughts of a primary hospital

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "There's a patient who fell from a high altitude. He jumped from the fourth floor, and his family doesn't want to be hospitalized. " Yuan Li explained vaguely.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. Jumping off a building and not wanting to be hospitalized - he linked these two keywords together and thought of a few possibilities.
   

          "Is it because of insurance?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.
   

          Director Wang was full of admiration and regret.
   

          Medical technology was medical technology, but what doctor Yuan had just said was a matter of another dimension.
   

          In the capital, he rarely came into contact with insurance. The deposit for staying in 912 hospital was 50000 Yuan. In other words, if he didn't pay the 50000 Yuan, he wouldn't even be able to stay in the hospital.
   

          As for whether the patient could be reimbursed, it was not within the scope of CEO Wang's consideration.
   

          However, Sea city Base was in a completely different situation.
   

          Whether the patients could be reimbursed or not was definitely a major factor for the family members to consider when they chose where to stay in the hospital and what kind of treatment method they would choose.
   

          But boss Zheng knew it was because of the insurance. What the hell was this? CEO Wang also realized the problem.
   

          Yuan Li was stunned for a moment before he nodded.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."You guys can continue chatting."
   

          After that, he continued to walk forward with CEO Wang.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's going on?" Chief Wang asked.
   

          "Jumping off a building is considered suicide. The insurance won't cover it." Zheng Ren said,"without insurance, many metal plates in the orthopedics department can't be used. If we use the cheap domestic steel plates, most of the patients "lower limbs will be weight - Bearing, and the steel plates might break."
   

          “……”
   

          "This will be a medical risk in the future. Therefore, if the emergency department accepted such a patient, who was not in a hurry and could not be reimbursed, the orthopedist would be very unhappy. If it was an urgent matter, he wouldn 't.
   

          But didn't doctor Yuan say that the person who jumped down from the fourth floor probably didn't suffer a serious injury. He might have a calf fracture, or an inter - metastastosis fracture, or even a femur bone fracture. "
   

          "As long as these aren't released to the public, it's not a big deal. So, if you go to another hospital and tell the doctor that you fell accidentally, you can just lie it out. "
   

          "Uh ... Is this really a good idea?" Director Wang had been working as a doctor in one of the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country. He had been in Haicheng for a few months and had performed many surgeries, but he had yet to grasp this kind of obscure little thought.
   

          "I don't know if it's good or not. To put it more seriously, this is considered a fraud." Zheng Ren said calmly,"but it's still treating people, after all. It's still better than those small community hospitals, which guarantee the results every day." It's a small Haicheng Community Hospital. You don't have to pay for the hospitalization, and you get paid every day. "
   

          "Give out money? It's that powerful?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded as he walked."I've heard people say that it's about 100 a day. That's about the price. Hanging on the bed, prescribing medicine, and the hospital selling it, this was a kind of insurance. There were many other methods that could be used. It's not the tertiary Grade A hospitals that suffer a huge deficit in medical insurance, but the community. "
   

          "Isn't this ..." CEO Wang was filled with righteous indignation.
   

          "Calm down. It's the same for the bottom level. If he was strict, then he would be more restrained. If you're loose, hurry up and prescribe medicine. " Zheng Ren smiled."No one will interfere in something that benefits everyone. In fact, it was said that everyone would benefit, but in the end, no one would benefit. But who knows what to do?"
   

          Zheng Ren put on an attitude that he was just a doctor and was only responsible for seeing patients and performing surgeries. This kind of thing was not under his jurisdiction, and he had no control over it.
   

          Director Wang sighed. There were so many loopholes in the story that he didn't know about in the past.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the door of the emergency room.
   

          Her body stiffened slightly, and she immediately walked into the resuscitation room.
   

          The nurses were busy in the resuscitation room. The patient was lying on the resuscitation bed, and the number displayed on the electrocardiogram was still very stable.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly walked in and caught the nurse's attention.
   

          "President Zheng, you're back," she turned around and said in surprise.
   

          However, the surprise only lasted for a moment. When the nurse looked behind Zheng Ren, she immediately fell into endless disappointment.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the person who could really surprise the nurse was Su Yun. She wondered if that fellow had finished drinking with Chang Yue.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and went to the patient's side. He extended his hand and said,""A stethoscope."
   

          Director Wang was a little confused. He took out the fish - like stethoscope from his white pocket and handed it to Zheng Ren. The patient's blood pressure was 150/100mm mercury column, heart rate was 102 beats per minute, breathing was 28 times per minute, and blood oxygen saturation was 98%.
   

          The electrocardiography of the patient showed the sinus rhythm. This was an emergency patient, but he was not in a critical condition.
   

          The patient's injury was the same as Zheng Ren's judgment. It was in the calf. CEO Wang estimated that it was a titaxius fracture. However, the fracture was a little serious. The left calf was swollen and blood - Red, and the skin was a little shiny.
   

          It was very obvious and easy to recognize that it was osteochondral syndrome.
   

          If this patient was handled by President Wang, he would not talk about medical insurance with the patient's family like Yuan Li, nor would he use a stethoscope to listen to the abdominal cavity like Zheng Ren ...
   

          What the hell is boss Zheng listening to the abdominal cavity for? Wasn't this F * cking nonsense?
   

          The vital signs were stable, so the abdominal organs were probably fine. Otherwise, Yuan Li would not have leisurely talked to the patient's family about medical insurance.
   

          Even if there was something wrong, he shouldn't have done a auscultation.
   

          "Do an ultrasound scan at the bedside. Make the call, immediately!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. In an instant, he had returned to his role as the chief resident of the emergency department of Haicheng City first People's Hospital."Sodium nitrate, lower the pressure, and keep the high pressure below 120."
   

          The young nurse was stunned. Although Zheng Ren had been gone for half a year, he still had his authority. Her body's natural instinct was to obey, not to question.
   

          She hurriedly called for someone to make the call while she took the time to add the medicine.
   

          "Boss Zheng?"
   

          "We suspect that there's a rupture in the chest and abdominal aorta." Zheng Ren immediately gave her a diagnosis."Call Yuan Li in."
   

          Zheng Ren had just taken a look at the resuscitation room when he was attracted by the bright red background color of the system panel. The system's diagnosis was so serious that Zheng Ren did not dare to waste any time.
   

          Auscultation was only one method that few people used. Since the patient was thin, the sound of blood flowing from the aorta could be heard when he pressed the stethoscope hard. However, there was a lot of murmurs, and that was not how a real diagnosis was made.
   

          This was only one of Zheng Ren's methods of deduction, and no one else could learn it.
   

          "..." CEO Wang looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. He then looked at the patient and was speechless. What did this mean?
   

          However, his experience in treating a patient with polj syndrome told him that he had to obey.
   

          He quickly walked to the door and called Yuan Li in.
   

          Yuan Li was a little unhappy. He had just vaguely explained the matter to the patient's family, and he did not explain it in detail, but the patient's family members knew what to do. This required a very deep level of skill, and he was a little proud of himself.
   

          The next step was to sign a contract stating that he would be responsible for all consequences, and then be sent to another hospital in the city for treatment by the 120 ambulance.
   

          From Yuan Li's point of view, it was just a fracture. Which hospital wouldn't be able to treat it?
   

          Did Zheng Ren come back to find trouble with her? He was a little angry.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This is a patient I received ten years ago.] I'm not good enough, so I didn't find any mezzanine when I looked at the chest CT scan. To explain, it was also difficult to distinguish an aneurysm from a mezzanine in the beginning. However, I had some doubts in my heart and my family had to leave. I forced myself to wait until the next day's dawn to contact the emergency department for a vascular CT scan reconstruction.
   

          Finally, he confirmed that it was a mezzanine level and went directly to the ICU. What happened after that was also true. He was alive, but he spent a lot of money. His family was in a mess. When I was discharged from the hospital, his wife looked at me with a strange and vicious gaze.
   

          However, that's it, smile.
   

          "To be honest, my body type is more attractive to people with aortic dissection. Eight patients with rib fracture and aortic dissection have come to the Department in the past ten years, and I'm on duty for all of them.
   

          This made him speechless.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "What kind of tests does the patient have?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Head and chest CT scans, abdominal ultrasound scans, and lower limb X - rays." Yuan Li answered subconsciously, but he immediately regretted it.
   

          Was he the chief resident of Haicheng City first People's Hospital?
   

          It wasn 't!
   

          If he wasn 't, how could he answer his question? However, Yuan Li saw Zheng Ren's serious expression and did not cause any trouble. Countless medical cases before this told Yuan Li that it was best not to question boss Zheng's diagnosis.
   

          Moreover, if something really happened to the patient and he sent the patient to another hospital according to his judgment, he would be the one who would be pestered, complained, threatened, and scolded by the patient's family if something happened halfway.
   

          As they were talking, the doctor in the ultrasound room pushed the ultrasound machine into the room and yawned.
   

          It was the only time she could have a good sleep after a busy night. If he encountered a Doctor Who had difficulty sleeping, he might not be able to sleep well the entire night.
   

          At the age of thirty or forty, not sleeping for a night was very harmful to the body.
   

          When she entered and saw Zheng Ren, she rubbed her eyes and asked in surprise,""President Zheng? Didn't you go to the capital?"
   

          "I'm back to see the director. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he pulled over the ultrasound machine at the head of the bed and turned it on. He applied a coupling agent on the patient's abdomen and began the ultrasound examination.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you even know how to do this?"
   

          "I understand a little."
   

          "..." President Wang cursed in his heart. A little, a little, my ass! She did know a little about péje syndrome, and she also knew a little about ultrasound scans at the head of the bed!
   

          Is there anything you don't know?
   

          "President Zheng, I've checked your stomach. There's no effusion in the abdominal cavity, and no subhencephaloid swelling in the substantial organs. We won't consider delayed bleeding." The doctor in the ultrasound room said in a low voice.
   

          The patient's family members had already entered the room, so they had to be careful when communicating with each other.
   

          "Consider the abdominal and thoracic aorthoplaas, as well as the combined avenicles." Zheng Ren said. Then, he pressed the B - Mode ultrasound probe on the patient's stomach and began to look at it carefully.
   

          President Zheng was still as awesome as ever, the doctor in the ultrasound room sighed. The resolution of the B - scan at the head of the bed was extremely low, so it was enough to just get a rough idea. As for any more, he really couldn't tell.
   

          The patient's family members were dumbfounded. When they saw so many doctors in the resuscitation room, a tense atmosphere filled the air. Didn't doctor Yuan say that she was fine? What was going on?
   

          Very quickly, Zheng Ren put the probe back and called out to Yuan Li,""Explain the patient's condition to the patient's family and diagnose the chest and abdominal aortic dissection. Contact the ICU and send him over to control the blood pressure and reduce the pain. We'll wait for the operation. "
   

          "After I leave, is there anyone else who can support the car?" he turned to ask CEO Wang.
   

          CEO Wang shook his head in confusion.
   

          Zheng Ren had guessed this. Unfortunately, Feng Xuhui did not follow him with the ridiculously large suitcase as he had returned in a hurry.
   

          He did not think much of it when he was around, but once he needed to use Feng Xuhui, but there were no consumables, he felt the importance of Feng Xuhui.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have any good ideas either. He picked up his phone and looked at the time. After a slight hesitation, he still made the call.
   

          "Hello, chief Wang,"
   

          "Yes, I'm Zheng Ren. Do you have an aortic brace?"
   

          "Please help me send him over. There's an emergency here."
   

          "It's not the capital, it's the First People's Hospital of the city. "Yes, yes. I came back to visit the old director, and I just happened to meet a patient. I'll have to trouble you then. I'm in a hurry, please hurry. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, who are you calling?" Director Wang was a little confused.
   

          "It's chief physician Wang Qiang from the Department of interventional services of the second People's Hospital. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          F * ck ... President Wang cursed in his heart. Ordering around the directors of other hospitals was like ordering around his own junior doctors.
   

          President Zheng really made people speechless. Besides, it was FiveO' clock in the morning. How much face would it take for someone to send a stent directly?
   

          However, boss Zheng had said that he wanted a stent. It was so simple and direct that he didn't even say a word of courtesy.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          People really couldn't be compared. If they were to compare, they would be angered to death.
   

          Yuan Li was put in a difficult position. All his previous instructions were returned to zero, and he had to explain it to the family again. Explain what? There was a problem with his diagnosis? He cursed in his heart and then felt a little lost.
   

          How did President Zheng know about the mezzanine?
   

          To be honest, he didn't hate Zheng Ren. Although this was a slap in the face, it was also a life - saving act. Between life and face, it was easy to make a decision.
   

          If he wanted to hate someone, he could only blame his bad luck. It was just a fracture, how could there be a mezzanine?
   

          The condition of mezzanine was not common. In the entire emergency department, there were at least three to five cases a year. Every doctor in the emergency department was on guard against the mezzanine, but they could not predict it in advance.
   

          It was not like every patient who came to see the doctor had to undergo a CT scan of the blood vessels. If that was the case, who would be able to stand being accused of overtreatment?
   

          However, it was difficult to make a clear diagnosis, so every doctor in the emergency department was very careful and cautious.
   

          Once upon a time, there was a patient with a simple rib fracture in the thoracic Department. After he was admitted, he walked around like a good person after taking his order. Suddenly, he died the next day, causing a huge commotion.
   

          The patient's family members refused to take the body away and demanded an explanation from the hospital.
   

          In fact, no one would be able to take this kind of thing. A good person died just like that without any buffer, how could they accept it?
   

          However, the doctor had no choice. He could not possibly have all the patients undergo a full set of examinations when they were admitted to the hospital.
   

          This kind of thing was better left to fate.
   

          His life seemed to be pretty good. He had already taken one step off the cliff, but was pulled back by President Zheng. Yuan Li thought to himself as he explained to the patient's family.
   

          "I'll go and take a look during the surgery. If it's true, the past grudges will be ... MD. They don't even care about me, okay?" Yuan Li sighed.
   

          This wasn't the president Zheng from last year. In just half a year, he had already become a dragon and soared through the nine Heavens. He had come back to "simply" save his and the patient's lives. President Zheng probably wouldn't remember this in a day or two.
   

          People were really different.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know about Yuan Li's internal struggle. He walked back with CEO Wang. The patient had already been sent to the operating table. If they didn't hurry back, the patient would be very scared on the operating table.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is the diagnosis accurate?" CEO Wang asked. Even now, he still could not quite believe Zheng Ren's diagnosis, but he could not question it.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          CEO Wang glanced at Zheng Ren, not knowing why he was in a daze.
   

          "Diagnosis?"
   

          "Yup,"
   

          "Didn't you do an ultrasound? The bleeding between the layers is quite obvious, didn't you notice?"
   

          "..." CEO Wang finally knew why Boss Zheng was confused.
   

          "Oh, you're a doctor from the General Surgery Department. The diagnosis is clear, and it's an interlayer. We can just send the stent to the orthopedics department for surgery to treat osteomystrophy syndrome. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Director Wang's heart was filled with tears.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The patient with Meng fan's mezzanine syndrome would be sent to the ICU until Wang Qiang sent him an aortic stent. Zheng Ren glanced at the emergency room and ran back to perform the emergency surgery with director Wang.
   

          The surgery was very fast. It was only the most basic surgery such as appendectomy and cholecystitis. The two of them performed it separately, and they were done before Seveno' clock.
   

          Sending the patient down seemed to be the same as a few months ago. However, he was short of an assistant and a capable resident doctor under him.
   

          "Chief Wang, this kind of situation isn't common, right?" Zheng Ren changed his clothes and had a stiff conversation with CEO Wang.
   

          "Not much. I guess it's because you're coming back, so there are more. I heard from the doctors and nurses that you're especially busy when you're on duty. " Chief Wang laughed.
   

          There was a difference between busy and not busy doctors in the hospital. Some people were born to be busy. When they were on duty for an entire night, they could work until they collapsed.
   

          But some people were very idle. Not to mention that they did not come to the emergency room, the patients 'conditions in the ward were stable and nothing happened to them. They slept all the way until dawn.
   

          These were all baseless claims, but almost all the medical staff believed this. Just like the legendary God of night shift, who didn't even have an altar, they were the classic examples of people who believed in them or didn 't.
   

          After returning to his familiar office, Zheng Ren sat down on the most familiar seat facing the sun and took out his phone.
   

          Little Yiren left a message saying that she and Chu Yanzhi had gone out to buy breakfast and would be back soon.
   

          After breakfast, everyone started to arrive for work. Zheng Ren did not wait in the office. He ran to the door of Department Director Pan's office and waited for the old Department Director to come to work.
   

          The confusion in his heart seemed to have gotten a little better after a few operations. As he stood at the door of the director's office, a sense of homesickness rose in him.
   

          He had been very busy recently and should have come back to visit the old director long ago. Zheng Ren reflected on himself in his heart, but video chatting was still not enough.
   

          Very soon, old Department Director pan appeared at the other end of the corridor.
   

          Zheng Ren stood at attention and saluted with his eyes as he watched old Department Director pan walk over.
   

          "Zheng Ren? When did you come back?" Old Department Director pan was happy, but he asked in puzzlement.
   

          "I just came back from overseas. I missed you, so I came back to see you." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "There's nothing much to do at home, so you have to focus on work. How's the Nobel Prize project going?" Department Director pan asked as he opened the door.
   

          "Director, I'm a little confused. I don't want to ask for your opinion."
   

          After he entered the room, Department Director pan sat on the chair behind the office desk and listened to Zheng Ren's story of what had happened recently.
   

          As he said that, there was a knock on the door.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and opened the door. It was Wang Qiang from the second People's Hospital of the city.
   

          He held a box in his hand and bowed politely, not caring about the age difference.
   

          "Chief Wang, you're too kind." Zheng Ren quickly said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've brought the things. Please take a look and see if there's anything that doesn't suit you. If there is, I'll get someone to send more. " Wang Qiang said.
   

          "What's going on?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "Director, there was a patient who jumped off a building this morning. He was diagnosed with aortic dissection. The hospital doesn't have any medical consumables, so we're asking director Wang to send some things over for emergency use."
   

          Old Department Director pan nodded. He did not answer Zheng Ren's question, nor did he show any surprise at the mezzanine.
   

          "Where's the patient?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "He's at ICU, controlling his blood pressure. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There's no need to change shifts. Just let chief Wang take care of it. Let's go and take a look at the patient. " Old Department Director pan stood up with an imposing aura.
   

          The condition of aortic dissection could not be delayed, and it could determine the patient's life and death in a few minutes.
   

          However, there were not many people who could perform surgery. Wang Qiang was not one of them. He was not involved in blood vessels. If he was really forced to do it, he could try, but he would not be as skilled as a professional vascular doctor.
   

          However, no one in the vascular Department of the First People's Hospital of chasu city City did interventional surgeries. All of them were surgeons.
   

          There was a huge barrier when it came to thread consumption during an interventional surgery.
   

          It was not a big deal to save people, but most people would think about it if they wanted to use their own health to exchange for the health of others.
   

          This was especially true after a doctor from the former Department of interventional services in the First People's Hospital of Wuxin city contracted a blood tumor. No one performed surgery in this area anymore.
   

          If Zheng Ren was not around, the confirmed patients would have to take a huge risk and be transferred to the provincial capital. They could either wait for half a day for a doctor from the provincial capital to come over as a freelance surgeon.
   

          The various causes and effects of this were difficult to explain in a few words.
   

          However, with Zheng Ren around, all of this could be easily solved. Old Department Director pan was also very relieved, and even his walking speed increased a little.
   

          "Director, how have you been?" Zheng Ren tried to find a topic to talk about. Old Department Director pan only had a few senile diseases on the system panel, and none of them were serious.
   

          However, he did not even say a word when he saw old Department Director pan? Wasn't that bullsh * t?
   

          "I'm fine. Don't always run around. " "I'm done with the noodles. Let's go out for lunch at noon, and I'll tell you my thoughts,"Department Director pan said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Wang Qiang had followed him all the way. He didn't want to leave just like that. It wasn't easy to get a chance to show off in front of boss Zheng. In the future, he would have to rely on boss Zheng for Advanced Studies and other things.
   

          Wang Qiang knew that boss Zheng was very popular.
   

          How many years had Cheng lixue suppressed him? Boss Zheng had performed TIPS twice, and Cheng lixue had been misdiagnosed for Buga syndrome. He had lost face in front of everyone, and now Wang Qiang was not afraid of him.
   

          Without boss Zheng, even with teacher Gao's support, Wang Qiang knew that the entire process would take at least three to five years if it went smoothly. If things didn't go well, he might be suppressed by Cheng lixue for the rest of his life.
   

          Besides, even teacher Gao, Gao Shaojie, from the provincial capital, was respectful to boss Zheng. What more could he do? Not to mention teacher Gao, even Maio and the professors from Hyde Castle had been taught surgery by boss Zheng. When would he be able to take the turn?
   

          Wang Qiang's judgment of the situation was very accurate. He also lowered his attitude and prepared to "serve" this young master well. It would be best if he could find an opportunity to invite boss Zheng back to give him a surgery teaching.
   

          Thinking of this, Wang Qiang was very happy.
   

          It was one thing to be able to learn it himself, but boss Zheng's presence alone showed his network.
   

          Even the Dean couldn't ignore it.
   

          Soon, they arrived at the ICU. They changed their clothes and walked in.
   

          It was not time for the shift to end yet, but the doctors came to work one after another. They were all shocked when they saw Zheng Ren.
   

          When they saw Department Director pan and Zheng Ren enter the intensive care unit, the two doctors who were changing their clothes started to discuss in a low voice.
   

          "Why is President Zheng back? Did you commit a crime?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Didn't you watch the live broadcast of Xing Lin garden a few days ago? President Zheng is holding a pair of hemostatic forceps and giving a lesson to a foreign professor. "
   

          "I did, so I thought it was strange."
   

          "Who knows? he probably went home to visit his relatives. Who do you think President Zheng is going to hit with the hemostatic forceps when he comes back?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Director Qian from the ICU was not at home. It was said that he had gone to the provincial capital for an academic conference.
   

          However, it did not matter whether it was there or not. The patient's blood pressure was still maintained. The diagnosis was clear, and the doctor on duty did not give any special treatment. He only needed to carry out regular analgesic and blood pressure reduction.
   

          After looking at the patient's condition, old Department Director pan waved his hand.
   

          Out of habit, Zheng Ren asked Department Director pan to go back and rest while he eagerly prepared to give the preoperative instructions. Since Chang Yue was not around, he could only do this by himself.
   

          Sitting in front of the computer in the ICU, Zheng Ren was busy explaining the operation. A young nurse came over, blushing, and asked in a low voice,""President Zheng, when did you come back?"
   

          "I arrived at midnight."
   

          The young nurse did not notice that Zheng Ren had arrived at midnight and had started working immediately. "Did Brother Yun come back with you?" she mustered her courage and asked.
   

          "No, he's in the capital." Zheng Ren continued to make noise.
   

          "Oh," the young nurse replied in disappointment.
   

          Zheng Ren was not attractive to her at all. The nurses 'enthusiasm for work had decreased a lot when Su Yun was not back.
   

          Zheng Ren was well aware of this. He could not compare to Su Yun at all.
   

          There was nothing to be jealous about. Su Yun would still wonder why he performed the surgery well. After Zheng Ren was done with the pre - Operation briefing, he took a look at the patient's name and went out with the doctor on duty to look for the patient's family.
   

          "President Zheng, I think the patient's family members are a little strange. You should be careful." The on - duty doctor of the ICU team told Zheng Ren on the way.
   

          "Yeah, I think there's a problem too, but we'll see how it goes." Zheng Ren recalled the middle - aged woman's slightly cold face and the transfer. He knew what to do.
   

          "President Zheng, did you go overseas a few days ago?"
   

          "Yes, I went overseas to take a look." Zheng Ren sounded humble, but everyone knew about the live broadcast of teaching surgeries.
   

          His modesty at this moment seemed to be acting cool instead.
   

          The doctor on duty sighed with emotion. It was difficult for him to even publish an article with a Chinese prefix. President Zheng, on the other hand, had gone overseas for surgery. The difference between them was like the difference between heaven and earth.
   

          Outside the door came a burst of noise and crying. It was a mess.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart tightened. As he walked carefully, he picked up the preoperative instructions and re - examined them.
   

          There was no problem. He had written down many things that rarely happened. Besides, his standard in interventional surgeries had already reached its peak, and no one could say that they could perform surgeries better than him.
   

          Even so, Zheng Ren was a little nervous.
   

          He opened the door and was surprised to see an old lady in her 70s arguing with the cold - looking woman who had followed him here.
   

          The two of them were like two angry Tigresses. They looked at each other and neither of them was willing to take a step back.
   

          If there weren't other people holding them back, they would have already started fighting.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand was a little numb. Even a doctor with rich clinical experience like him had no idea what to do.
   

          The ICU doctors wanted to hide when they saw this. They did not want to get involved in such family affairs. They could come back to communicate after they were tired of quarreling. Otherwise, they were likely to get into trouble.
   

          However, Zheng Ren could not Dodge. The patient had an aortic dissection. If he was fine, it was normal for him to last one or two days. But if something had happened to him, he would probably be dead by now.
   

          Time waited for no one. There was no time to wait for them to finish arguing.
   

          "Cough, cough! Shen Hua's family! Someone who can sign!" Zheng Ren raised his voice as he stood at the side.
   

          The two women did not pay any attention to Zheng Ren. They did not even hear what he said. They were still arguing and cursing at each other.
   

          "Shen Hua is going to die, what are you fighting for!" Zheng Ren raised his voice again.
   

          It was said that one's voice was not important when one was reasonable, but this was not the case most of the time. The louder his voice was, the more imposing he would be. If not for the dozen or so bodyguards in black suits standing behind Zheng Ren, such an effect could also be achieved.
   

          However, it was difficult for doctors to be so imposing now. There was no other way.
   

          Zheng Ren's voice interrupted their argument. The two female Tigers turned their heads and glared at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Who are you? Shen Hua is fine, why is he going to die!" "It's the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city that's so desperate for money that you won't let me transfer the patient to another hospital no matter what!"The middle - aged woman roared.
   

          "It's all because of you. If you didn't force Huazi, would he have jumped off a building in the middle of the night? My poor son!" The old lady said and started to wail.
   

          Zheng Ren's head was in a mess, and he felt a sharp pain.
   

          "It's not that we don't want to transfer the patient, but you have to sign now and know that the patient has an aortic dissection aneurysm. The family members strongly request for a transfer and state that they know that the patient may die at any time, and they will be responsible for all consequences. Write down this line of words, sign it, and leave at any time, no one will stop you!" Zheng Ren raised his voice again, his throat hurting.
   

          Suppressing the other party with his aura and standing on the side of reason, Zheng Ren had no possibility of losing.
   

          Shen Hua's lover lowered his voice in embarrassment and began to change the topic.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very helpless. The patient was already in such a state, and neither of the two immediate family members was doing anything proper ... The work at the bottom level was really difficult.
   

          It would be great if Chang Yue was here. He could be the boss and leave this matter to Chang Yue.
   

          Who cared how she dealt with it, as long as Chang Yue could handle it well in the end.
   

          "But now, I have to rush forward," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Shen Hua's relative, you are his lover? You're his mother?" Zheng Ren's expression was cold, but his tone was firm. With an unquestionable authority, he asked directly.
   

          "Shen Hua's condition is very serious. He needs a stent to save his life. Come with me. We'll do the preoperative briefing now." As Zheng Ren spoke, he walked into the room next door.
   

          There was a surveillance camera here. Zheng Ren looked up at the camera and saw that the doctor on duty had already started it. He felt slightly relieved.
   

          It was a little cold sitting on the chair. However, Zheng Ren could not care so much. His finger gently pointed at the preoperative instructions, and his mind was thinking about the complicated relationship between the patient's mother and her lover.
   

          It was estimated that the patient named Shen Hua was the kind of person who suffered from splint trauma. On one hand, he was forced by his mother, on the other hand, he was forced by his lover. In addition, he was a bit more cowardly. In the end, he could only jump off the building to commit suicide.
   

          And the two immediate family members were still quarreling.
   

          This kind of thing was the most troublesome.
   

          When the two quarreled, they both put on a posture of "I'm doing this for Shen Hua's good. " However, when it came to responsibility and signing, no one came.
   

          They would have countless questions. At this time, they must record and keep all the evidence.
   

          It might seem ridiculous to have to solve such trivial matters while the patient was on the verge of death, but this was part of a doctor's job.
   

          However, this part of the work required a lot of effort.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little distracted. Maio was still the best. The figure of Wu Hui, who was holding his stomach and walking out of Mayo Clinic in dejection, was so clear in his mind.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            'Fortunately, old Department Director pan did not stay,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. She was old. What if her blood pressure rose when she was in a hurry?
   

          However, Zheng Ren had overlooked one thing. When Yingying was not around, her days passed the same. Old Department Director pan had solved similar cases, and there were no problems.
   

          Concern led to chaos, and everyone in the world was the same. In this world, it would be the same without anyone, and boss Zheng was no exception.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his mother - in - Law and daughter - in - Law, who were about to fight again, and sighed in his heart. It was really difficult to live.
   

          "Dong Dong Dong~" Zheng Ren knocked on the table and said in a deep voice,""First of all, I'd like to inform you that we've entered the surveillance area ..."
   

          As they were talking, old Department Director pan suddenly pushed the door open and entered.
   

          He glanced at Zheng Ren and went to the table. Zheng Ren stood up subconsciously with a face full of doubt. In the past, old Department Director pan trusted him very much, and he would not do such a thing.
   

          However, he did not ask anything. He walked to the side and gave his seat to old Department Director pan.
   

          When they passed by each other, old Department Director pan said in an extremely soft voice,"Your connections are no longer in Haicheng. I'll be in charge of the surveillance."
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren had forgotten about this.
   

          He was very familiar with every grass and tree in Haicheng City, but he was no longer from there ...
   

          Zheng Ren sighed when he heard this.
   

          Old Department Director pan sat down. He was as tall as a mountain, and it was as if his shadow was cast on the two people opposite him.
   

          "First of all, I would like to inform you that you have entered the surveillance area. Every word and action of yours will be recorded in video and audio. Please watch your words and actions." Old Department Director pan said indifferently. He tapped his fingers on the table habitually as if it was his old "Guan Zhui chapter."
   

          The mother - in - Law and daughter - in - Law looked at each other.
   

          Ordinary people would be nervous when they were faced with surveillance cameras, violent mechanisms, or even when there were a little more people.
   

          This kind of thing was very common. When this pair of family members faced Zheng Ren, the young faces did not give them any kind of pressure. They were still arguing and fighting as usual.
   

          However, when old Department Director pan sat down, he was as heavy as a mountain, and even their breathing became much gentler.
   

          Old Department Director pan glanced at them. She was neither satisfied nor dissatisfied. Everything was normal. He then began to explain the patient's condition and subsequent treatment plans.
   

          Old Department Director pan was not good enough to describe the patient's condition. This was especially true when it came to things that required interventional therapy, as he rarely came into contact with them. It was definitely not as vivid as Zheng Ren 's, but at least it could be explained correctly.
   

          It seemed that old Department Director Pan's understanding of interventional surgeries was still useful.
   

          "Doctor ..." The middle - aged woman was interrupted by her mother - in - Law as soon as she spoke.
   

          "How unruly! Call me director!" The mother - in - Law forced a smile, but it was very ugly."Director, don't scare us. Is my son's illness really that serious?"
   

          "Can scaring you cure my illness?" Old Department Director pan said with a fierce face,"lower your voices. If you want to argue, go outside. I'm telling you, every second that's delayed, the patient might die suddenly. I said this in front of the surveillance cameras, so it's legally binding. How was it? You guys go out and quarrel. When your anger has subsided, take a look at your son ..."
   

          As he said that, old Department Director pan turned to look at the middle - aged woman and said,"Is your husband so lucky to be able to live until the two of you finish quarreling?"
   

          These words ... Zheng Ren broke out in a cold sweat.
   

          He was sure that if he said that, he would be asking for a beating. But since old Department Director pan said so, it was F * cking fine.
   

          It was because of old Department Director Pan's murderous aura and the aura of an old doctor with white hair.
   

          The older a doctor was, the more valuable he was and the more trustworthy he was. This was what ordinary people thought. This was because the longer he worked in the field, the more cases he had seen, and the more experience he had.
   

          Moreover, old Department Director pan had a murderous aura that was honed from his battlefield experience, and even ghosts and gods would avoid him.
   

          Therefore, old Department Director pan could do what he could not. As long as he sat there, it meant that he had almost infinite authority.
   

          "Department ... Department Director, we can do it here, right?" As she spoke, the woman finally realized the danger, and tears fell.
   

          "Our hospital and 912 hospital have mutually assisted each other in their development. Is there anything you don't trust in 912" s medical standards? To put it bluntly, even if he died, it was a bad fate. That's the highest level of skill in our country!" Old Department Director pan was spouting nonsense. Every word he said was right, but also wrong.
   

          But regardless of whether he was right or wrong, every word he said brought almost infinite hope to the patient's family.
   

          "Do you know how much it costs to go to the capital and get a specialist number for 912? You can't even hang up! Scalper tickets, 5000 Yuan each. Here, you don't need to register, you can directly have emergency surgery. You guys are so good. You can't even forget about your family's Affairs and even made a fuss all the way to the hospital. "
   

          Old Department Director Pan's face was fierce the whole time. The truth was that he was a hungry tiger who had gone down the mountain to hunt for food, and it made people shudder.
   

          "You'll be happy when the patient dies, won't you?" Old Department Director pan continued to argue, and his mother - in - Law and daughter-in-law's faces turned pale.
   

          Zheng Ren sat at the side and listened obediently. This fellow finally realized his shortcomings.
   

          Old Department Director pan had a "bad reputation" in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, and no one dared to provoke him, but it was not because of his age or his high level of skill. No matter what industry it was, there were many examples of people being stepped on by others and never being able to make a comeback.
   

          This pair of mother - in - Law and daughter - in - Law, who had left him helpless and caused the patient to become depressed and dejected, were now well - behaved like lambs waiting to be slaughtered by old Department Director pan.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very convinced.
   

          With just a few words, it looked like old Department Director pan was speaking in an unorganized manner, and there was even gossip about family matters, but the effect was surprisingly good. In less than three minutes, the two of them obediently signed the form before the surgery. Then, they tugged at Department Associate Director Pan's white gown with snot and tears running down their faces, begging for the patient to be saved.
   

          Department Associate Director pan still did not give him a good look and appeared a little impatient. In fact, Zheng Ren knew that this was all a show, and Department Associate Director pan was the main lead of this show.
   

          This kind of drama queen - Level performance really opened Zheng Ren's eyes.
   

          However, he still had some doubts in his heart. After he signed the form and the patient's family left, Zheng Ren and Department Director pan returned to the ICU. Zheng Ren asked in a low voice,"Chief, why haven't I seen you before ..."
   

          "What's wrong? Are you feeling wronged?" Old Department Director pan cast a sidelong glance at Zheng Ren, and the awe - inspiring pressure was transferred to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and did not say anything. There was a strange emotion floating in her heart.
   

          "I'm old, I can't do this for more than a few years. " "When I poached you over, I thought that after I retired, I would make you a Department Director even if you were an attending physician," Department Director pan said faintly.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I couldn't do anything to this mother - and daughter - in - Law back then.] "I knew that it would be more effective if I had an old, white - haired doctor. It's a pity that I don't have old Department Director pan to back me up.
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            "Your skill level is excellent, but as a doctor, especially in primary hospitals, most of the time, they don't rely on their skill level to see patients, but on other things ..." As he said this, Department Director pan turned around and looked at the door."For example, things like this."
   

          "The reason why I didn't say anything is to let you feel it, experience it, and come up with a set of methods that are effective for you. In the future, when I'm no longer around, you won't feel numb. "
   

          "After all, I'm here. I'll be able to take on any trouble. If I'm not here, you can 't. " Old Department Director pan said faintly.
   

          Zheng Ren finally realized what he had overlooked when he was in the emergency department of the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city.
   

          "But you're really promising, kid!" Department Director pan patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and said,"he went to 912 in just a few months. A lot of things don't apply there. "
   

          As he spoke, old Department Director pan lowered his voice and laughed out loud. He was very carefree.
   

          There were no regrets, only the pride and joy of watching his little beast grow up and dominate.
   

          Zheng Ren still did not say anything, but his heart was throbbing.
   

          After returning to the intensive care unit and taking a look at the patient, he asked Department Associate Director pan to take Wang Qiang to the operating theater to make preparations first, while he personally led the patient there.
   

          The journey from the ICU to the operating theater was a repeated and crazy test on the edge of the gate to hell (404).
   

          If the patient could make it to the operating theater alive and the surgery began, then he would be alive. If something really happened on the road, Zheng Ren could not do anything.
   

          After all, this was the main artery!
   

          Blood loss and death happened in an instant.
   

          The accident that he had imagined did not happen. Zheng Ren calmly brought the patient to the emergency operating room. Along the way, he even had a simple chat with the patient to calm her down.
   

          When they arrived at the operating room, Zheng Ren carefully lifted the patient onto the operating table and turned around to wash his hands.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll be your assistant." Wang Qiang also came over and brushed his hands together.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything and only nodded.
   

          Actually, with Zheng Ren's level, he did not need an assistant at all. However, the patient had good intentions. With just a phone call, he rushed over from the second People's Hospital of Yun Hua city to deliver the medical consumables. More or less, he owed the patient a favor.
   

          Wang Qiang was very happy to see Zheng Ren nod.
   

          He did not realize that the man beside him was a world - Class Big Shot. He only thought that he was a very lucky chief resident of the emergency department. That was why Wang Qiang had never realized how precious it was to be able to watch Zheng Ren perform surgery with his own eyes.
   

          He didn't expect this opportunity to fall from the sky, and the unshaven deer in his heart began to run around uneasily.
   

          Wang Qiang went to disinfect the wound while Zheng Ren spread the sheet. This time, Zheng Ren did not go through the carotid artery. Instead, he went through the femoral artery.
   

          After the puncture and the insertion of the arterial sheath, Zheng Ren began to practice blindly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I told teacher Gao about your return. He told teacher Liu that he would be here in a while," Wang Qiang said.
   

          "They're coming. " Zheng Ren crossed his left and right hands habitually as he chatted with Wang Qiang.
   

          His peak level in interventional surgery was one or two levels higher than all the other interventional physicians in the world, and he could crush all other doctors in the world.
   

          As for Wang Qiang's realm, it did not exist in Zheng Ren's eyes.
   

          Aortic dissection was a very serious condition, but surgery was relatively simple. Other than Department Director Miao, those who had other emergencies were not a big deal to Zheng Ren.
   

          "When he heard that you were back, teacher Gao was very happy. He said that today's surgery would be postponed, and he said that he would drag you to perform an educational surgery no matter what." Wang Qiang chuckled and said.
   

          "We'll see. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "What?" Wang Qiang was stunned.
   

          "Angiography." Zheng Ren suddenly said indifferently.
   

          Wang Qiang was still surprised by Zheng Ren 's' polite refusal 'of the educational surgery just now, but he heard him mention angiography.
   

          So fast? The screen in front of him had just lit up, and Zheng Ren only started to step on the line after he said that he had completed the angiography.
   

          However, the catheter was already in place, and it was just in time. They just had to wait for the contrast agent to enter the blood vessel and check the condition of the patient's blood vessels.
   

          So fast? Wang Qiang had never seen a situation where the blood vessel was directly inserted with blind exercise and the angiography was done with just a step on the line.
   

          Although it was not difficult to puncture the femoral artery and enter the abdominal aorta through the general ileotis, it was only done under visible conditions.
   

          Blind exercise ...
   

          Clang! The hemostatic forceps hit Wang Qiang's left radial styloid.
   

          "We're in the middle of a surgery, so you should focus. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          He was already used to having a pair of hemostatic forceps beside him when he performed surgery. If he felt that something was not to his liking, he would just knock on it. It was better than talking.
   

          Many professors liked to scold people and smash equipment. Zheng Ren didn't like any of them and felt that they had no class.
   

          It was especially comfortable to use the hemostatic forceps to hit him, and Zheng Ren was in a good mood in an instant. The gloominess in his heart also dissipated a little.
   

          Ugh ... Wang Qiang was in pain.
   

          The pain only lasted for a moment, and it did not cause any substantial damage. His back was already sweating. It was very satisfying to watch the live broadcast of the teaching surgery and see the hemostatic forceps fly around and make a continuous slapping sound. However, the feeling of tapping on his wrist was completely different.
   

          "Pa~" another soft sound.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" This time, Zheng Ren was really a little unhappy, and there was a hint of blame in his words.
   

          This was an emergency rescue operation, how could he be distracted twice in a row?
   

          Wang Qiang blushed with shame. He immediately put away all his selfish and distracting thoughts and concentrated on the angiography.
   

          The high - pressure syringe injected the contrast agent into the patient's aorta. They could clearly see that there was a large area of tear in the patient's thoracic and abdominal aorta.
   

          "Stent." As soon as Zheng Ren finished speaking, Wang Qiang opened a stent and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          This was the most basic operation. As long as he didn't get distracted, there wouldn't be any problems.
   

          Zheng Ren slid the stent in. The stent was Changfeng's and was very familiar to use.
   

          ……
   

          Old Department Director pan sat outside and watched. When the contrast agent entered the patient's body, it showed that the patient's aorta was severely torn. He nodded and smiled.
   

          Zheng Ren was really trustworthy.
   

          An emergency such as aortic dissection would require at least a CT scan to make a definite diagnosis, even in the provincial capital.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's level was high, and he was able to make a definite diagnosis with an ultrasound. Old Department Director pan did not question it. He even personally explained the patient's condition to the patient's family.
   

          This kind of confidence was rare.
   

          CEO Wang was silent.
   

          He didn't want boss Zheng to make a mistake in his diagnosis, but he felt that it was a little unbelievable. Just by going down and taking a casual look, he discovered the mistake in the treatment. Such patients would normally be sent to the orthopedics department, and then ...
   

          At the thought of the sudden death of patients in the middle of the night, although it had nothing to do with him and was all the fault of the orthopedist, Wang Qiang instantly recalled his medical experience over the years and immediately realized that there might have been several patients who died because he had not discovered similar diseases.
   

          In an instant, he was drenched in sweat.
   

          All the pride and arrogance he had before disappeared.
   

          It seemed that he was still far from boss Zheng's level.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            The United States Mali Maryland, the City of Palmer.
   

          In the medical center of Johns Hopkins University, Jin Yaowu was preparing for surgery in a clean, spotless white suit.
   

          After he rejected the TIPS surgery, he did not hesitate to contact the medical center of this old university through various connections.
   

          The fact that Maio clinic was known as the world's number one clinic was actually not entirely true. The first operating room, the first ambulance ... Many of the best doctors in the medical world had indeed appeared at Maio clinic.
   

          However, the number one medical school in the world and the medical research institution that invested the most in research every year was not Mayo Clinic, but Johns Hopkins Hospital.
   

          Jin Yaowu knew that if he refused to learn TIPS, he would lose his future in performing liver interventional surgeries. He was very smart and saw through the problem very thoroughly. Before making a decision, he had repeatedly thought about the advantages and disadvantages.
   

          Jin Yaowu did not act rashly on this matter. He had been calmly weighing the situation.
   

          It was indeed very painful to give up on liver interventional therapy. However, Jin Yaowu could not accept the fact that the young Zheng Ren had used hemostatic forceps to hit him.
   

          Professor PEI Yingjie had no other choice. His own child had not made any mistakes in treatment. He was just a little paranoid. He could not do anything about it. After Jin Yaowu made his decision, he could only contact the equipment manufacturer and send him to the Johns Hopkins Medical Center for a new research.
   

          He had just entered the second stage of clinical medicine, which was to perform a left or bottom gastric artery embolism to lose weight and control blood sugar. The Johns Hopkins Medical Center needed help, and Jin Yaowu was a good doctor, so he came here smoothly.
   

          'I'm finally far away from that annoying guy. The further away I am from him, the better,' Jin Yaowu thought.
   

          In Jin Yaowu's eyes, the research he was doing now had a bright future. "When I learn it, finish the third stage of clinical practice, and release a mature surgical method to the world ... Although I'm not the first author, I will have my own name.
   

          When he returned to his country, the king would return and see if he could hold up a blue sky! Jin Yaowu encouraged himself in his heart.
   

          There was nothing wrong with his choice.
   

          This surgical method indeed had very good prospects. However, he did not know that there was another group of people in the imperial capital who were working hard for this surgical method.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Director, is boss Zheng not here?" Lin Jiaojiao arrived at the 912 hospital early in the morning.
   

          Yesterday, Zheng Ren had given his preliminary approval, which made Lin Jiaojiao unable to sleep well the entire night. The boundless prospects and money were very tempting.
   

          She was a nurse and had been in the field for many years. Lin Jiaojiao knew that it was impossible to surpass all her peers in the country by relying on hyaluronic acid and carnivorous bacteria.
   

          These projects did not have any technical content, the threshold was too low, and the good and bad were mixed.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had great ambitions. She wanted to be the boss of the domestic medical beauty industry, so she was so attentive to boss Zheng. It was almost like flattering him.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not there when she arrived early in the morning!
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was almost scared.
   

          Director Kong sighed and said,"you know what happened yesterday. Old Miao jumped off a building, and boss Zheng participated in the rescue." At the same time, he removed the aortic stent and performed embolism in the left hepatic artery. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was a little impatient. She was very nervous. A beautiful painting had just been unfolded, was it going to come to an abrupt end?
   

          If that was the case, she wanted to kill herself in front of Department Director Kong.
   

          "Boss Zheng's condition isn't right, I guess ... Sigh, you know it too. He went back to sea city with Xie Yiren last night. "
   

          "Family visit?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          Department Director Kong shook his head. He did not know if he meant that he did not know or if he meant something else. He was also very depressed. Why did young people like Zheng Ren and Su Yun know how to escape when they encountered something?
   

          Su Yun was the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital. However, because of his teacher's disability, he had returned to Haicheng.
   

          Zheng Ren ... Actually did the same thing. What kind of business could he do with his fragile heart? Department Director Kong was angry, but he also felt indignant.
   

          But what followed was an ocean of sorrow and confusion.
   

          Even if boss Zheng couldn't stay in 912, it was better for him to go to Dongcheng tumor or Mei 'ao than to go back to Haicheng.
   

          He let out a deep sigh.
   

          "Director, about the project ..." Lin Jiaojiao asked hesitantly.
   

          "Let's wait and see. If there's an accident, I can continue. It's just an embolism in the left gastric artery, so the possibility of problems occurring is not high. " Department Director Kong said helplessly.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao nodded, feeling a little dejected.
   

          Department Director Kong could do it, but after he saw Zheng Ren's high standard, the old Department director's standard was no longer enough.
   

          If it was a mature surgical method, Department Director Kong would definitely have no problem with it. However, would Department Director Kong really have no problem with a new surgical method that had just entered the first phase of clinical medicine? Lin Jiaojiao expressed her doubts.
   

          However, she could not directly question the old head's words, so she could only leave.
   

          In the corridor, Lin Jiaojiao suddenly saw Su Yun.
   

          "Brother Yun, wait." Lin Jiaojiao called out.
   

          "Eh? Sister Lin, what's the matter?" Su Yun turned her head and looked at him from the side. She was extremely handsome.
   

          "What are you doing?"
   

          "The foundation needs money. I'll transfer the money." Su Yun smiled. The sky was already bright.
   

          "The Golden Foundation?" Lin Jiaojiao's mind was spinning.
   

          "Let me tell you, sister Lin, the boss doesn't lack money. You asked Blackie to come here yesterday, and this angle was especially good." As Su Yun walked, she said to Lin Jiaojiao,""The boss is a soft - hearted coward who has no concept of money. It's useless to talk to him about money. In the future, you can just tell me about the money. On the boss's side, you have to talk about feelings and feelings. "
   

          Feelings ... Lin Jiaojiao really wanted to marry her daughter to Zheng Ren, but Zheng Ren didn't even look at her. His mind was full of Xie Yiren.
   

          "Look at you, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun was like a demon as she read Lin Jiaojiao's mind. She smiled and said,""Blackie's kind is not bad. In the future, you'll have to walk this path. Look at little Feng, he helped the boss once and now he's Living a Good Life. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao nodded her head.
   

          The Golden Foundation. Do you know what it does?" Su Yun answered her own question."Many people in the disaster area had their limbs amputated. The boss has thrown all the money he earned recently into this. Don't you think it's stupid to buy a new artificial limb from Germany?"
   

          "Then what should I do?" Lin Jiaojiao had a headache. The person in front of him might be young, but he had a high IQ and understood the human heart very well. She even had a guess that if Su Yun was in the business and in the medical beauty industry, she would not have anything to do with her.
   

          Therefore, Lin Jiaojiao didn't try to hide anything and asked directly.
   

          "A left gastric artery embolism, your side will cost at least 100000 RMB, right?" "It doesn't matter who's cooking for us," Su Yun said with a smile."Just send us 30000 to 50000 Yuan as a token of appreciation."
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            “……”
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was stunned.
   

          She really didn't expect such an outrageous method.
   

          Taking half of the profits without taking any risks? Was this a joke?! How could anyone do business like this?
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's expression turned ugly.
   

          "Look at your sister Lin, she's so petty." Su Yun had already understood everything and smiled.""You think John Hopkins's article was the final conclusion? There were countless risks in one stage of clinical medicine. Without the protection of a demonic surgeon like boss, you'll go bankrupt if the patient sues you for the postoperative complications. "
   

          "I ..." Lin Jiaojiao tried to explain. She couldn't say that.
   

          "Sister Lin, we're usually on good terms, so I'm just giving you a reminder. You said yesterday that it wouldn't work and that it would be a direct business operation. That was nonsense. Look for Department Director Kong and contact the state for scientific research projects. You'll be the society's idle capital and inject assets into it. You don't need me to teach you how to play, do you?"
   

          Uh ... Lin Jiaojiao didn't expect that she would be taught how to play with assets in 912.
   

          "The details are up to you. "But I have to tell you that the unknown risk in the first stage of clinical medicine is very high. With the boss around, you definitely won't lose out. Look at how honest the boss is, who has he cheated before?" Su Yun was like a demon in her heart, seducing Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          "Big brother Yun, why did boss Zheng go back to Haicheng?"
   

          "Don't worry. That guy didn't forget to bring his surgery box before he left. He won't give up on clinical practice. " Su Yun chuckled. Everything was within her control."You should be thinking about what to use to satisfy the boss. An investment of 30 million, sister Lin, you'll only regret that you've invested too little, and you'll never lose money in the end. "
   

          Then, Su Yun waved her hand."I'm leaving. The boss isn't around, so many things have fallen on me. Tell me, who did I offend? I'm just cleaning up his mess. I really want to cut off all ties with this kind of boss. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao fell into deep thought as she watched Su Yun swagger away.
   

          It was obvious that he had thought too simply of this matter. No wonder Department Director Kong had been in a difficult position several times. It was not because he was in a difficult position, but because the surgery was indeed risky!
   

          Lin Jiaojiao made up her mind to consult others.
   

          If he wanted to make a consultation, he would first have to listen to Department Director Kong's opinion. Department Director Kong was about to retire, and stability was what he cared about the most right now.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao understood Department Director Kong. She smiled sweetly and instantly calculated the pros and cons.
   

          'Su Yun, interesting. She has a big appetite,' Lin Jiaojiao thought to herself.
   

          ……
   

          In the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, after the surgery, the patient was sent to the ICU for two days. After the patient's condition stabilized, the orthopedics department would perform the surgery according to the situation.
   

          It was also possible that the orthopedics department would be performing surgery today, and everything would depend on the severity of the osteomystrophy syndrome.
   

          Zheng Ren had performed this kind of surgery many times in the provincial Hospital, but he did not do it. This wasn't the provincial Hospital, and it wasn't a situation where everyone was too busy.
   

          He would not shirk the responsibility of performing the surgery that he should perform. It was better not to always snatch other people's surgeries when they should not be performing them themselves.
   

          After he got off the stage, he looked at the patient with old Department Associate Director pan. He was then transferred to the emergency observation room before he returned to the office.
   

          "I understand your confusion." Old Department Director pan said leisurely. He did not take Zheng Ren's distress and confusion seriously at all.
   

          Zheng Ren sat on a chair with his head slightly lowered. Out of habit, he looked at the [Guan Zhui chapter] beside old Department Director pan.
   

          "It's a big deal. " Old Department Director pan swore, but he placed his hand on the book and began to subconsciously tap it gently.
   

          This was old Department Director Pan's habit. Zheng Ren knew that he was thinking.
   

          "As a doctor, I've seen too many life and death situations, and I've become numb to them. However, seeing their peers and teachers covered in blood in front of them, they would definitely be shocked. That's not your problem. It's that you're growing too fast and you're faced with too many choices. "
   

          "A growth block means that there are many changes around you that you don't have time to get used to or accept before you are replaced by new ones. It's just like how it's hard for us old guys to accept the internet. The young men who had grown up had to face the flattery of others, the temptation of countless money and desires. You're even facing more than others, yet you want to do scientific research, heh!"
   

          Old Department Director pan chuckled, glanced at Zheng Ren, and continued.
   

          "If it were an ordinary person, they would have been worn down by life and would have been satisfied with just a little achievement. You run so fast that the temptations around you can't catch up with you. "
   

          "In my opinion, it's a good thing for you to hesitate. If you really continue down this path without tempering your will, I'm afraid you'll be crushed to pieces in the end. "
   

          Was that so? Zheng Ren carefully pondered over what old Department Director pan said.
   

          At the airport, director Zhou chunyong of the liver and guts department of the imperial capital rushed to pick them up, but he was still under Department Director Kong's disdainful eyes. Zou Jiahua's private jet was very comfortable, and the extended Lincoln looked very stylish.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that he had gained both fame and fortune by livestreaming teaching surgeries and beating up world - renowned professors with hemostatic forceps.
   

          But was that what he wanted?
   

          'That's not right. What I'm confused about is Department Director Miao, who's in a pool of blood. It doesn't seem to match what old Department Director pan said.'
   

          "Society is impetuous now. Can you still remember what your original intentions were?" Old Department Director pan suddenly asked.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren hesitated under old Department Director Pan's sharp gaze.
   

          My original intention? At that time, his grades were still not bad, and he could have applied for other majors. But why did he study medicine?
   

          Was it because the medical facilities in the orphanage were not good? Or was it because of something else?
   

          Treating and saving people? This was too high - end, and Zheng Ren always avoided thinking about such a sophisticated question.
   

          But it seemed to be true. Saving people seemed to be his original intention.
   

          "Everyone has a knot in their heart, and it's not universal. Like me, I've experienced it before. " Old Department Director Pan's fingers tapped on the [Guan Zhui chapter] faster and faster. "Ever since I came back from Nanjiang, I kept having nightmares. I feel that I will never get better in this life and that it will continue like this. "
   

          "But after three to five years, I finally understood. Why did his comrades sacrifice their lives and shed their blood in the southern border? If a nation did not fight and bleed, it would never be able to stand up. That vigor is not to confuse me. Bleeding is for the sake of this country, for the sake of this nation. It's getting better day by day!"
   

          "I've experienced everything you're facing. These were all internal conflicts that could be easily resolved. We're all people and we're doctors. It's our duty to save the dying and heal the injured. Even if he didn't understand and faced many difficulties, he still had to go. Even if you're scared, there will be someone else to replace you. "
   

          "Are you tired of hearing this kind of words in meetings? But this is what I'm thinking. " Old Department Director pan smiled and said,"our comrades leave early, so we won't be able to see this prosperous world." As for us old men who have survived, what we have to do is to protect everything that they have fought for with their lives. "
   

          "As for you ..." Old Department Director pan narrowed his eyes, and his gaze became brighter."You F * cking performed surgery the moment you came back, and you still want to do scientific research? are you cut out for that?!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1114: The days without boss Zheng

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Wang Qiang stood at the door of old Department Associate Director Pan's office, and he tactfully did not go in. There must be something between old Department Director pan and boss Zheng, and it would be inappropriate for him to go in.
   

          His phone rang and he took a look at it.
   

          It was teacher Gao.
   

          "They came so quickly." Wang Qiang could feel the urgency in Gao Shaojie's heart.
   

          If it was in the past, he would definitely not understand. Mr. Gao had just learned TIPS and was just showing some respect to boss Zheng. Why was there a need for him to act like a student and be so respectful all the time?
   

          Boss Zheng was just a chief resident of the emergency department who worked in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          However, after today's surgery, Wang Qiang understood.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was really unfathomable. It was a very lucky thing to meet such a person. He might not be able to understand a few words that the other party had casually said even after thinking for a year or a few years.
   

          What did doctors rely on to survive? Receiving red packets? Commission?
   

          No! Doctors relied on their skills to survive.
   

          If the skill level was high, a lot of money would naturally gather. If he didn't have any standard, even if he earned a lifetime of black - hearted money ... It wouldn't even be enough for boss Zheng to take a glance.
   

          Wang Qiang seemed to understand Gao Shaojie's thoughts, but he was not clear about it.
   

          He was old, had an average education, and was not as talented. He did not have any other thoughts. As long as he could rely on teacher Gao from the provincial Hospital, and if he could not perform the surgery, teacher Gao could come to his rescue, that would be enough.
   

          As for the academic degree in the provincial Intervention Committee, it was just a matter of a word from teacher Gao.
   

          Recently, Gao Shaojie's status in the martial arts world had obviously improved. After a period of brewing rumors, all the patients with portal hypertension in the province had slowly started to gather in Gao Shaojie's bed at the provincial Hospital.
   

          In the past, Department Director Jin could still get some patients, but once his reputation was established, his days became harder.
   

          Gao Shaojie had become a rising star in the provincial Hospital!
   

          Why? It was all because he had been beaten by boss Zheng. Wang Qiang vaguely noticed this and felt a little envious.
   

          "Hello, teacher Gao."
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng and Department Associate Director pan are chatting."
   

          "Alright, I'll go pick you up."
   

          "Um ... First floor, Department Director Pan's office. Come in ... Okay, okay."
   

          Wang Qiang hung up the phone.
   

          Teacher Gao was very anxious and asked him to stand guard here. He seemed to be worried that he would lose boss Zheng and was a little nervous.
   

          Wang Qiang couldn't understand Gao Shaojie's nervousness, but he was very obedient. He stood at the door of old Pan's office like a Sentinel.
   

          However, Gao Shaojie didn't arrive. His cell phone rang again.
   

          He picked it up and saw that it was director Zhou from the medical Affairs Department of the First People's Hospital of chasu city.
   

          "Director Zhou, how are you?" Wang Qiang and director Zhou's tone was much more casual. In the past few months, after boss Zheng left, the few patients who needed to undergo interventional surgery in the First People's Hospital of wuxia city were all done by director Zhou.
   

          Wang Qiang used to think that he had matured, so he was a little arrogant. Although he had realized his shortcomings, he still couldn't change his habit of talking.
   

          At the very least, he didn't show any respect to director Zhou.
   

          "Chief Wang, there's a patient over there. I'd like to trouble you to look for teacher Gao." Director Zhou said politely.
   

          "I'm at the door of Department Associate Director Pan's office. You can come over directly. " Wang Qiang said with a bitter smile.
   

          Director Zhou of the medical Affairs Department hung up the phone and rushed to the corridor of the emergency department. He was surprised to see Wang Qiang, who was in the limelight of the second People's Hospital of Yun Hua city, standing at the door. He was straight like a white poplar.
   

          Recently, director Wang Qiang had been very good. After Zheng Ren left, he had snatched many surgeries from the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city.
   

          Department Director sun of the General Surgery Department did not dare to argue with Zheng Ren, but he was not a pushover either. He had complained to Department Director Zhou many times, saying that he also needed to learn and carry out interventional surgeries to treat liver cancer.
   

          Without the emergency department and the slow diagnosis surgery for liver cancer, the General Surgery Department was on the verge of collapse. This was a large Department in the hospital. Did she have to do appendectomies in the future?
   

          But director Zhou didn't dare to offend this person.
   

          Recently, there had been some surgeries that required interventional therapy, and Wang Qiang had been asked to do it. Otherwise, if something really happened to the patient, the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city would not look good.
   

          Director Zhou sighed when he saw Wang Qiang. When President Zheng was around, he didn't think much of it. However, President Zheng had just left. It had only been a few months. Why did he have to lower his head and beg others?
   

          He still remembered that when President Zheng was around, the professors from the provincial Hospital had to bring things to his door and help him with his work. But now ...
   

          The reason department head Zhou came to look for Department Associate Director pan was also to communicate with 912 and see if they could transfer a doctor from the Department of interventional services over in the next batch to help with the interventional surgery.
   

          But what was Wang Qiang doing standing there? Usually, when he was invited to perform surgery, director Zhou could feel Wang Qiang's arrogance.
   

          "Director Zhou, I came over early in the morning." Wang Qiang replied with a smile. His smile was kind, and even a little humble. Director Zhou was in a daze.
   

          Usually, one could only see arrogance on Wang Qiang's face, and there was absolutely no sign of humbleness.
   

          Did the sun rise from the West?
   

          "It's so early, why don't you go in?"
   

          "Boss Zheng is chatting with Department Associate Director pan inside. I'll wait, I'll wait."
   

          Director Zhou had been paying attention to Wang Qiang's expression.
   

          When he said the words "boss Zheng," he was a little afraid, a little expectant, and all kinds of complicated emotions mixed together. It was a strange sight.
   

          Wait, who's back? Boss Zheng? Zheng Ren?
   

          Director Zhou was stunned and stared at Wang Qiang with a strange look. He must have heard wrong. If Zheng Ren came back, even he, the hospital administration Director, did not know about it. How could a director from another hospital know about it?
   

          This was a joke.
   

          "Who are you waiting for?"
   

          "Boss Zheng," Wang Qiang was also very confused. He was wondering why Boss Zheng was looking for him when he was at home.
   

          Wang Qiang really couldn't understand the reason behind this.
   

          If Wang Qiang had not seen Zheng Ren's surgery, he would have thought that his skills had improved. However, he had just watched boss Zheng's surgery. He ... Would not be able to catch up even in his next life.
   

          It was really ... Damn! What the hell was the First People's Hospital doing? Wang Qiang's forehead was filled with black lines.
   

          Could it be that he had been too arrogant and had asked boss Zheng to slap his face?
   

          Thinking of this possibility, Wang Qiang's face turned black. These guys from the First People's Hospital ... When boss Zheng was around, they messed with him. Now that he was gone, they got boss Zheng to mess with them again!
   

          He was really not a good thing.
   

          Director Zhou didn't notice Wang Qiang's expression at all. When he heard Wang Qiang say boss Zheng, he said in surprise,""Zheng Ren is back?"
   

          Wang Qiang fell into a delusion of persecution and did not speak with a dark face.
   

          Director Zhou just asked, but he didn't expect to get an answer. He pushed the door open and entered, not caring if it was convenient in the house.
   

          "Zheng Ren?" He shouted excitedly when he saw Zheng Ren.
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren was really not very familiar with director Zhou of the medical Affairs Department. Department Director pan was the one who dealt with the people in the hospital, and he was only in charge of clinical work.
   

          Why was he so happy?
   

          However, Zheng Ren was also a little dumbfounded. After old Department Director Pan's stern warning, Zheng Ren realized what was wrong with him.
   

          Guarding his original heart, that was all.
   

          Most importantly, Zheng Ren had nothing to say when he heard the example given by Department Director pan. He had been running around the whole night, and when he came back and saw the patient, he went straight to the stage without any hesitation. With his temper, why would he do scientific research?
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            "Hello, director Zhou." Zheng Ren had an epiphany. He smiled and stood up.
   

          "When did you come back? why didn't you tell me?" Director Zhou said in a reproachful tone.
   

          "I just came back. I missed the Department Director, so I came back for a chat." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He smiled, very lightly and gently. The knot in his heart had been opened. Although it did not turn into nothing so quickly, it was not like yesterday when the burden in his chest was built up.
   

          Director Zhou sighed. Zheng Ren's life was just like Liang Chaowei 's. Liang Chaowei would go to London to feed the pigeons when he had nothing to do, and boss Zheng would return to Haicheng to chat with old Department Director pan when he had nothing to do.
   

          Were the days in the capital so free?
   

          Wasn't it said that the doctors over there performed surgeries from morning to night, and they were never idle for a moment, and they were extremely tired?
   

          Looking at Zheng Ren, it didn't look like it.
   

          "Really, next time you're coming home, let me know earlier. I'll bring someone to pick you up at the airport." Division Chief Zhou's mind was filled with all sorts of thoughts, but she was still polite to Zheng Ren.
   

          "You're welcome, Division Chief Zhou. " Zheng Ren laughed."I didn't ask for leave over there. Last night, after the operation, I thought of the old director and came back on a whim. I don't usually have time."
   

          Only then did director Zhou feel at ease, and his values were finally preserved.
   

          "Is it busy over there?" Director Zhou asked casually.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Division Chief Zhou was stunned. "I just flew back from Hyde," Zheng Ren said,"I didn't go to the Department, but came back directly. I'm not at home, so I'm probably not very busy. "
   

          "You're going to ... Hyde Castle? Is it professor Rudolph Wagner's Hospital?"
   

          "Yes, I went to take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Division Chief Zhou had been busy with a medical dispute these days, and the live broadcast of the surgery in Xinglin garden had nothing to do with him, so he didn't pay attention to it.
   

          He sighed in his heart. This boss Zheng is really awesome. He has a Germany professor as his assistant and can go to Hyde Castle to play.
   

          It seemed that the imperial capital was also very idle.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I was just about to contact chief Wang. Since you're back, I'll have to trouble you."
   

          "What is it?"
   

          "He's a relative of a leader in the city. Last year, he had a liver cancer surgery in Shanghai. There was no other way now, and the other side suggested interventional therapy. I'm here to find Associate Hospital director Xiao and ask him to do it. "
   

          "Oh, you're looking for teacher Gao?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, please don't call me that." As soon as he mentioned Mr. Gao, a hearty laugh came from outside the office. Gao Shaojie had arrived.
   

          They had not seen each other for a few months, and Su Yun was the only one who contacted Gao Shaojie through email to work on the TIPS surgery. Zheng Ren was also very happy to see him again. He reached out his hands and shook Gao Shaojie 's.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've gone to the capital. The platform is different, and the energy you can unleash is different. I've seen how much you've grown in the past few months. I think it's like a legend. " Gao Shaojie said with a smile.
   

          "No, no,"
   

          "Do you still remember that I told you not to hit me with the hemostatic forceps? After watching the surgery you taught in Mayo Clinic, I really want to be hit a few more times by your hemostatic forceps. " Gao Shaojie laughed as he talked about the past.
   

          Professor Liu was smiling at the back. He was actually the one who wanted to be hit by the hemostatic forceps the most. Without the sterile cap, one could see that he was slightly bald. Under the sunlight, his head glowed and he looked slightly old.
   

          Zheng Ren had not gone to the provincial Hospital after his surgery. Gao Shaojie had been the one who started professor Liu's TIPS surgery.
   

          However, no matter how he tried, professor Liu felt that something was missing.
   

          At first, he thought that Gao Shaojie was hiding his skills, but the recent live stream of teaching surgery made him realize that the gap between him and Gao Shaojie was only as wide as boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps.
   

          There were many small details that ordinary people would not notice. However, boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps could notice it, and it was like a summoned beast. As long as something was wrong, it would definitely call out to him without hesitation.
   

          He yearned to receive the baptism of boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps.
   

          However, Gao Shaojie was reminiscing about the past, so professor Liu could only stand aside and watch silently. If she went up now, it would definitely be very awkward. Professor Liu wasn't even sure if boss Zheng still remembered him. He touched his head out of habit. It was said that doing so could increase the blood supply to the capillaries, and new hair would grow. But in fact, it didn't work.
   

          More and more people came, and old Department Director pan did not expect things to turn out this way. Moreover, Division Chief Zhou had something on his side. Although he didn't say it directly, it seemed like he wasn't going to let Zheng Ren go. Thus, he smiled and asked everyone to go back to their work. They made an appointment to have dinner together that night.
   

          After Department Director Pan's stern warning, Zheng Ren felt much better. At the very least, he no longer had a stern face, and he was smiling a little.
   

          "Director Zhou, where is the patient?" Zheng Ren asked. It was still early, so he thought that if the patient had not eaten, he would do the examination directly, and then have the surgery latest by tomorrow morning. After the surgery, he still had to hurry back to the capital.
   

          This time, she was being willful. It was definitely not normal in life. However, in life, there would always be times when one was willful.
   

          "He's in the gastrointestinal department. Boss Zheng, do you want to take a look?" Director Zhou said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little strange. 'Why isn't she staying in the Oncology Department?' However, patients had all sorts of strange conditions. The most reasonable explanation was that the patient himself did not know about the patient's condition, and his family also hid the condition from him so that the patient would not feel too much psychological pressure. That was why he was staying in the digestive Department.
   

          "Go and check if he has eaten his breakfast. If not, we'll do a CT scan first." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After saying goodbye to Department Director pan, the group went to the gastrointestinal department.
   

          It was just past nineo' clock, and the digestive medicine Department was doing a big ward round today. Behind them, the youngest doctor was pushing the medical record cart. The doctor - in - charge was reporting the patient's condition. Director Xia was checking the patients one by one and changing the treatment according to the changes in their condition.
   

          This process was very long, and it would at least end at 11 or 12 in the afternoon.
   

          People who were used to surgery were very disdainful of this kind of big ward round as they felt that it was a waste of time. This kind of thing rarely happened in the surgery department, and even if there was, it was just a matter of dealing with it.
   

          After all, he had to go for surgery early in the morning. Who had the time to slowly grind it down?
   

          Moreover, surgical patients would basically be fine after the surgery, and there was no need to adjust the amount of medication they used.
   

          This was the huge difference between Internal Medicine and Surgery.
   

          The main focus of the surgery department was surgery. If the surgery was performed well, the patient would recover quickly. In the field of Internal Medicine, the patient would recover quickly if the medicine was used well.
   

          The moment a young doctor Who was lagging behind saw director Zhou, his expression changed, and he quickly went to call director Xia.
   

          The hospital administration Department, which was in charge of dealing with doctor - patient disputes, had such a high status in the hearts of ordinary doctors that he could not even run smoothly. She accidentally bumped into the medical record car and yelped.
   

          Every hospital was like this. Nowadays, there were more and more doctor - patient disputes, and the responsibility on the shoulders of the medical Affairs director was getting heavier and heavier. His expression was getting uglier and uglier.
   

          "Director Zhou, they're so afraid of you." Gao Shaojie said with a smile.
   

          "I have no choice. Recently, there have been two major resuscitation cases in the Department of digestive medicine where the patient vomited blood. The patient's family members are still making a scene at my place."
   

          As they were talking, director Xia came out of the ward in a hurry. The Associate Chief physician and the attending physician in charge followed behind him, and they flew back and forth from the ward like a white arrow.
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            Director Xia walked out in a hurry. She was about to greet director Zhou when she saw Zheng Ren.
   

          "Little Zheng? Did Division Chief Zhou find you?" Director Xia asked without thinking.
   

          They were still a few meters away, so director Xia spoke in a low voice. Zheng Ren did not hear clearly.
   

          However, director Xia immediately realized that director Zhou was still around and it was not the time to chat with Zheng Ren. She smiled at Zheng Ren and walked over to director Zhou.
   

          "Director Xia, you must be surprised." Director Zhou said with a smile.
   

          "You even called Xiao Zheng back for the surgery?" Director Xia said.
   

          "No, I didn 't." "Director Zheng came back to look for Department Associate Director pan, and we just happened to run into him. Let me introduce you. This is professor Gao from the Department of interventional services of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. This is professor Liu, and this is ..."
   

          Director Zhou was in a daze as she introduced the place.
   

          Even if a big leader in the city was hospitalized, there would not be such an impressive medical power to come and check on him in person.
   

          A 912 - year - old doctor who held the title of a Nobel Prize candidate, two leading professors from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and an Associate Chief physician from the second People's Hospital of chasu city. This was not just attention, it was excessive attention.
   

          Director Xia was also a little surprised, but the moment she saw Zheng Ren, she had already anticipated it. So, she greeted Gao Shaojie and professor Liu and didn't seem too surprised.
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the patient first. " "Director Zhou, you've given me a difficult problem," director Xia said.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "The patient thinks that the conditions here are not good. There are too many people in the corridor, and he's not satisfied with the conditions every day." "Look, they're on a hunger strike," director Xia said in distress.
   

          Then, she looked at director Zhou and complained seriously,""I suggest we move the patient to the VIP Ward. The conditions there are better."
   

          "Director Xia, it's the hospital's idea to put him in your Ward area. The condition of the VIP Ward was good, but the medical power was not enough. If there's any problem, we can't afford to take the responsibility. "
   

          'It seems like this patient is very difficult to deal with,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          If it were really a high - ranking leader or someone like Zou Jiahua, they would basically not make things difficult for the doctors. They had their own medical treatment methods and personnel, which were all customized by the top hospitals. Even if they used local doctors, they only needed to implement it.
   

          He was most afraid of people who were related to some leaders, but they were not willing to pay attention to them and were thrown into the hospital after a brief greeting.
   

          Perhaps they didn't have any status in society, so when they were greeted, they treated it as some kind of amazing magic treasure. They picked on it and had all kinds of problems.
   

          It was rare to encounter such a thing in 912. Those who could live in a single room in 912 were even Department - Level cadres, at least Deputy - Level. After staying in the general ward for a few days, no matter how torturous the patient was, he would lose his will and become more honest.
   

          However, it was a different story for primary hospitals like the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          Even though they were both hospitals, the problems they faced were completely different. This was the difference between primary hospitals and large tertiary Grade A hospitals like 912.
   

          From the looks of it, this was a very difficult person to serve. However, Zheng Ren had nothing to worry about. After all, he was not the doctor - in - charge, and he would not be able to take any trouble.
   

          At most, he would just run back to the capital. Who could do anything to him? Therefore, Zheng Ren was in a rather relaxed mood.
   

          "You guys, wait a moment." After director Xia finished talking to the other doctors, he brought a doctor - in - charge, Zheng Ren, and the others to the office. The doctor - in - charge began to report the patient's medical history.
   

          The patient's physical examination eight months ago discovered that there was a space - occupying lesion in the liver. He went to Shanghai for hepatobiliary treatment and underwent surgery. He had a regular follow - up every two months after the surgery, and a tumor recurrence was found in the remaining liver a month ago.
   

          However, the patient's family members did not bring the patient back to Shanghai for liver and gallbladder surgery. They might have been tired or for other reasons. Instead, they brought the patient to the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City for hospitalization.
   

          They requested for experts to come for consultation and surgery. The hospital's intention was to find a professor from the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University, so the scene in front of them happened.
   

          The patient had a 64 - row CT three - dimensional reconstruction. Sister Zhao in the CT room had been thinking about this manual reconstruction method recently. Zheng Ren took a look at the film and saw that the standard was quite good, although it was still not comparable to his own.
   

          "Young Zheng, can you perform the surgery?" Director Xia stood beside Zheng Ren and asked. Meanwhile, Zheng Ren placed his left hand under his right armpit and supported his chin with his right hand as he focused on the scan.
   

          With Zheng Ren by her side, director Xia felt at ease. Although he was only a junior doctor, director Xia knew that Zheng Ren was only young, and his standard was really not that of a junior doctor.
   

          Due to Zheng Ren's appearance, the Department of interventional services at the second People's Hospital of chasu city had undergone tremendous changes. Wang Qiang's strong rise had caused Cheng lixue to retreat. It seemed that he could not hold on for long.
   

          Xiao Zheng was a very capable person. Director Xia had also been watching the live broadcast of the surgery in Xinglin garden recently. Every time she saw Zheng Ren use the hemostatic forceps to hit the wrists of those famous professors in the academic world, she would feel that this was unreal.
   

          He did not expect the Golden Phoenix who had flown out of Haicheng to return. Director Xia also wanted to see Zheng Ren's surgery.
   

          "We can do the surgery." "I'll do the reconstruction myself later," Zheng Ren said."Then, I'll arrange for the surgery in the afternoon or tomorrow morning."
   

          "Sure." "Yes," director Xia replied. She was looking forward to Zheng Ren quickly solving this problem and letting the patient be discharged. He had been a doctor for decades, and such patients were rare, but not rare either. He would encounter one or two cases every year.
   

          It was true that she should be sent away as soon as possible. If the hospital were to force her to join again, director Xia would go to the director and would not accept her again.
   

          "I'm just taking a look at the patient. "Su Yun, you and ..." Zheng Ren stopped halfway. Su Yun was not by his side.
   

          It was a little annoying to have this fellow by her side. However, he felt like something was missing. Zheng Ren sighed and thought about looking for sister Zhao in the CT scan room to do the reconstruction later.
   

          "Let's go, little Zheng. " Director Xia said with a smile,"I saw you performing a surgery for teaching a few days ago." The Sorcerer is Maio's doctor?"
   

          "Yes, the people in the United States are all the people in the TIPS research group in mayogan." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          This kind of thing would definitely receive a wave of praise and praise. Zheng Ren's left ear was listening, and his right ear was popping out. He was not paying attention at all.
   

          He didn't even pay attention to what director Xia was saying.
   

          The high room in the ward was located at the innermost part and was relatively quiet. More than a dozen doctors from the digestive Department stood in the corridor and waited for the patient to be finished before they continued their big ward round. The patients 'family members did not know what had happened to cause such a big commotion. They were all very careful, and even their voices were much softer.
   

          The entire gastrointestinal department was filled with a solemn atmosphere.
   

          When they arrived at the ward, director Xia knocked on the door and opened it. Everyone filed in.
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            Associate Hospital director Xiao had been in a good mood recently.
   

          Zheng Ren was transferred to the 912 hospital, and several high - Level doctors came. Although these doctors were only chief residents or young and skilled doctors who were waiting in line to become chief residents in the 912 hospital, they were enough for the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          The "marriage" with 912 had attracted more attention from the public. In the past, many people would go directly to Beijing or Shanghai for treatment. But now, there were people who couldn't be contacted staying in Haicheng for treatment.
   

          This was a fundamental change.
   

          As the medical resources under his control changed, Associate Hospital director Xiao's status rose steadily.
   

          Director Xiao didn't want to take a step forward. The director of the health Bureau? They had no real power at all. He just wanted to stay in the First People's Hospital of chasu city and be the director for the rest of his life.
   

          Therefore, the current outcome was the one that Dean Xiao was most satisfied with.
   

          He had to deal with official business, and there were documents that needed to be signed and approved one after another. He was busier than a clinician.
   

          When his phone rang, Associate Hospital director Xiao picked it up and glanced at it. Out of habit, he wanted to put it on silent mode, but he suddenly realized that this was someone he could not afford to offend.
   

          She held her phone and looked up, waiting for a Deputy Director who was signing to leave before she closed the door carefully.
   

          "Old Wu, you're not busy today?" Hospital director Xiao greeted him in a familiar manner.
   

          However, the person on the other end of the phone was a little unhappy and his tone was a little gloomy.
   

          "Associate Hospital director Xiao, that relative of mine just called me and complained. You guys are really too much. It's just an operation, and you've caused so much trouble. Do you know how busy I am?"
   

          Xiao Keming was stunned for a moment. He had made good arrangements for that distant relative, and he had even asked director Zhou of the medical Affairs Department to take good care of him.
   

          "What's wrong? You're so angry. " Xiao Keming tried his best to ease the embarrassment.
   

          "He said that you've found a junior doctor to treat him, and he still needs surgery. "I say, director Xiao, don't regard me as an outsider. This relative is a little troublesome, but since he came to me, you can just contact a professor from the province and have him perform the surgery. This shouldn't be too difficult for you, right?"
   

          The voice on the other end of the phone was getting lower and lower, and more and more irritated. It was no longer a complaint, but a finger pointing at Xiao Keming's nose, saying,"you don't value me, but you want me to value you more?!"
   

          "Old Wu, don't be anxious. I need to understand the situation," said Dean Xiao immediately. This shouldn't have happened. There must be a misunderstanding. "
   

          "I'll be waiting for your call. "
   

          After that, he hung up the phone.
   

          Associate Hospital director Xiao scratched his head. What was going on? For people like him who came to the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city for treatment through connections in the city, they could roughly judge the level of importance they needed to pay attention to by listening to the person in charge.
   

          If it was someone who was highly valued, Dean Xiao would have to personally accompany him to Beijing or Shanghai. He had already contacted the other side and would check on them when he went. If there were any problems, he would deal with them. It would be best if there were no problems.
   

          As for those who were important, they would need to invite experts from Beijing and Shanghai. In this case, it was enough for him to go there before and after the surgery to show that he valued it.
   

          The worst ones were those who greeted him normally. He left them to director Zhou of the medical Affairs Department to handle, and he didn't have to show his face at all.
   

          Because even if he was very attentive, the person who greeted him might not appreciate it.
   

          This patient should be the kind that was least valued. How did he cause him such big trouble?
   

          Xiao Keming was a little unhappy, so he called director Zhou over.
   

          Director Zhou was also helpless.
   

          He stood across from Dean Xiao's desk and looked at the Dean's gloomy face as he hurriedly explained.
   

          "Director, it's not like that. Dr. Zheng just happened to come back, so I didn't need to contact him. Professor Gao and professor Liu from the provincial Hospital rushed over directly. "
   

          "Doctor Zheng? Zheng Ren?" The young doctor's face appeared in Xiao Keming's mind when he was resuscitating the patient who had been poisoned by nitrite. The young doctor looked honest and honest, but he dared to point his finger at Xiao Keming.
   

          It was understandable that the patient was extremely anxious during the emergency treatment. His current status was steadily rising, and it was also thanks to this young doctor's light.
   

          "What's he doing back here?"Dean Xiao asked after a moment of silence.
   

          "He said he missed Department Associate Director pan, so he came back to take a look."
   

          "How's Dr. Zheng doing recently?" Xiao Keming put aside the previous matter and prepared to understand the situation. I knew there was a misunderstanding, so it was like this.
   

          "Director, doctor Zheng is amazing." Director Zhou bent over slightly and said with a smile,""Dr. Zheng was nominated for the Nobel Prize, and he was recently invited to Maio clinic for surgery."
   

          Xiao Keming knew about the Nobel Prize nomination. However, the Nobel Prize was too far away. He had thought that it would be good enough if Zheng Ren could win it after working hard for decades. But ... An invitation to Maio clinic for surgery?
   

          Not to mention the Nobel Prize, just the invitation to Maio clinic was enough to surprise Xiao Keming.
   

          "Invited? Are you sure? Isn't the medical consumables manufacturer the one who paid for the overseas trip?" Xiao Keming asked seriously. He was afraid that it was just a rumor, but he took it seriously. If he were to make a fool of himself, he would lose his face.
   

          "I'm sure. Recently, Xing Lin garden has been broadcasting Dr. Zheng's teaching surgery live. The people being taught are all internationally renowned doctors and professors. " Director Zhou nodded and said.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Dr. Zheng doesn't talk much, so I asked some people who are close to them to understand the situation." "It's said that Dr. Zheng has become a visiting professor at Maio clinic," director Zhou said.
   

          Xiao Keming's right eyelid twitched.
   

          He slowly closed his eyes, but his eyelids were out of his control and were jumping around.
   

          A visiting professor at Maio clinic?
   

          Is it the doctor Zheng that I know? The chief resident of the emergency department? He became a visiting professor at Maio clinic after half a year?
   

          He nodded and asked,"when is Dr. Zheng leaving?" Make some arrangements and find time to have a meal with Dr. Zheng. We're home after all. If we don't take the initiative, I'm afraid we'll disappoint Dr. Zheng. "
   

          Division Chief Zhou nodded and said a few more things about how doctor Zheng would not have grown so quickly if it was not for director Xiao's training. Then, he turned around and left.
   

          Associate Hospital director Xiao reminisced in silence, and it took a long time for him to calm down.
   

          He picked up the phone and called back.
   

          "Old Wu, tell me about this matter. Hai."
   

          "No, I thought you were talking about some little doctor. Do you know who that is? A while ago, 912 came to my place and wanted to poach Dr. Zheng. At that time, the health department called my house directly and shamelessly asked me for her. "
   

          Bragging didn't cost money anyway, and there was no way to verify it, so Xiao Keming bragged with all his might. Although it wasn't completely true, he didn't think it was a big deal. The truly powerful ones were still at the back. Even if it was the truth, it was hard for him to believe it.
   

          The other side of the phone fell silent.
   

          Xiao Keming took a sip of water with a smile and continued.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1118: Planting flowers

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Old Wu, you've wronged me. Dr. Zheng Ren was recently hired as a visiting professor by Maio clinic, and he's the youngest visiting professor in the history of Maio clinic!" Xiao Keming continued to speak with a half - truth and half - lie.
   

          The other side of the phone remained silent. Xiao Keming was very satisfied. Old Wu must have been shocked.
   

          However, he didn't feel proud for long before the person on the other side asked,""Old Xiao, Maio clinic is just a clinic, right? is it from the South?"
   

          "..." Director Xiao cursed in his heart. How could I be so stupid? the other party is not a doctor, so how could he know what Maio clinic is? He had been so proud of himself for so long ...
   

          "Old Wu," With a bitter tone, hospital director Xiao said,""Maio clinic? what kind of clinic do you think it is?"
   

          "Isn't it?"
   

          "It's a large medical institution in the United States it's been established for almost 200 years, and it's now ranked as the world's number one hospital!"
   

          The other side of the phone was silent again.
   

          "Doctor Zheng is a talent that the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City has been carefully cultivating. The hospital has put in a lot of effort to achieve what we have today." "If the health department didn't call my house, I wouldn't have let them go," director Xiao said with a sigh.
   

          "Old Xiao ..."
   

          "Old Wu, with our relationship, I'll definitely get the best doctor to treat you with just a phone call. Besides, doctor Zheng was trained by us. It's just a matter of a word to find him. " Xiao Keming felt a little smug as he said,"you've really misunderstood me. You have to treat me to a meal some other day!" "As for your relative, Dr. Zheng is indeed young, but he's a visiting professor at the world's number one clinic, Maio clinic. His skill level goes without saying. You explain it yourself, the effect will be better this way. "
   

          The two chatted for a while more before Xiao Keming hung up the phone with a smile.
   

          Even though he wasn't the one becoming a visiting professor at Maio clinic, it still felt good to say it.
   

          Xiao Keming was a little emotional."How did the young doctor from last year become a visiting professor at Maio clinic this year? his growth rate is amazing."
   

          It was fine for Zheng Ren to boast about it to others, but Xiao Keming knew very well that Zheng Ren only had Department Director pan in his heart.
   

          Otherwise, why would he come back quietly and only say that he would leave the matter to old Department Director pan?
   

          He picked up the landline and dialed a number. Then, he put the phone back fiercely.
   

          He stood up and walked out. "I'm going to look for Department Associate Director pan. I can't just sit in the office and wait for him to come to my door.
   

          In the future, there would definitely be countless things to ask Zheng Ren for help. He was still a little lacking in this aspect. When necessary, old Department Director pan would still have to take action.
   

          'Looks like I'll have to pay more attention to old Department Director pan,' Xiao Keming thought.
   

          He strode out of the office, and there were a few department heads and clinical directors standing in a line outside. Xiao Keming didn't even look at it. He went straight downstairs and ran to the emergency department.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Director Zhou and director Xia were embarrassed to see Zheng Ren leave the gastrointestinal department, but Zheng Ren didn't care.
   

          Zheng Ren felt extremely helpless when he was scolded by the patient.
   

          This kind of thing happened often, but it was rare to see a patient who was so direct. Zheng Ren was not angry. There was really nothing to be angry about.
   

          "Fine, I won't do it. I'll have dinner with old Department Associate Director pan and chat with her before I go back to the capital." There was still a lot of work to be done in the imperial capital, and he could not just leave it all to Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren pondered as he walked, but he was not thinking about work. Instead, he was thinking about something else.
   

          It was a huge mistake that he didn't buy a gift for Yiren when he went out. Zheng Ren knew that it was the effect of the eye of truth that caused his mental fatigue, but would Yiren hold any grudges against him?
   

          Looking at Yiren's expression, it didn't seem so. However, he had to know how hard it was to find a girlfriend.
   

          He was thinking about what gift to give Yiren. Division Chief Zhou thought that Zheng Ren was angry and was in a difficult position.
   

          He explained repeatedly, but Zheng Ren only answered with 'neither Yin nor yang'. "Director Zhou, the patients here are really arrogant," Gao Shaojie sneered.
   

          Director Zhou sighed, and her mind was in a mess.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't hear Gao Shaojie's words. He was focused on buying a gift for little Yiren. Yiren's family was too rich. Although he didn't lack money now, he still had big things to do.
   

          Besides, it was a little tacky to buy a gift, so she'd better make it herself.
   

          The first time he went to the capital, he had made a heart - shaped pendant for her when he came back. That seemed pretty good.
   

          Zheng Ren followed this train of thought and suddenly thought of giving flowers. If that's the case, it's better to plant it yourself!
   

          Right!
   

          He would plant his own roses and give them to his little Yiren.
   

          It was full of sincerity and love. The roses planted by the world's best surgeon with his miraculous hands of rejuvenation would definitely be the best!
   

          He would also plant some flowers for Department Director Miao and give them to him when he was discharged.
   

          Zheng Ren admired his own astuteness and smiled in satisfaction.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately took out his phone and started to search for rose seeds on Taobao.
   

          There were many types of flowers for sale, and Zheng Ren chose the most expensive one. He clicked buy and mailed it to 912.
   

          Then, there seemed to be flower pots, flower soil, and so on. Zheng Ren immediately bought a full set of things before he was happy.
   

          "Boss, why don't you go to the provincial Hospital? you can guide me in two surgeries." Gao Shaojie stood up for Zheng Ren and said.
   

          "I don't think the time is right. I'll ask 912." Zheng Ren said after hesitating for a moment.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you need people on your side?" Professor Liu, who had been silent, suddenly asked.
   

          "What?"
   

          "I can go there in the name of in - Service training. I'll be in charge of the beds and surgeries, and I'll stay in the hospital for twenty - four hours. You can just treat me like a chief resident." After professor Liu gathered his courage to ask if there was a vacancy, the rest of the question was logical.
   

          He was no longer reserved, no longer hesitant, and no longer considered the issue of face.
   

          He wanted to go to 912 and improve his skills!
   

          Professor Liu was screaming in his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Gao Shaojie and asked for his opinion. When were there enough doctors? Not only Haicheng City first People's Hospital, but 912 was also the same. Nowadays, there were fewer and fewer children who applied for the medical profession, and the saying that persuading people to study medicine was like being struck by lightning had also spread widely.
   

          There were even many children who had already studied medicine who changed their careers after graduation and no longer engaged in the medical field.
   

          With professor Liu, who was an expert in a higher vocational college, helping him take care of his patients, he did not have to worry about anything.
   

          "Old Liu has told me many times. You see ..." Gao Shaojie didn't have any objections. Seeing that Zheng Ren had asked him, he was very grateful and also spoke up for professor Liu.
   

          "Sure, you can go through the procedures here. Come as soon as possible."
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            Professor Liu was overjoyed. At the same time, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Chief Wang." Zheng Ren answered and greeted.
   

          "Oh, okay, I'll go take a look."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Boss, you're so busy coming back." Gao Shaojie laughed, but he also felt a little regretful. Boss Zheng was simply too busy. It seemed like it would be very difficult for him to perform surgery for teaching purposes.
   

          "The General Surgery Department encountered some problems and asked chief Wang to go up and take a look. Didn't he just call me?" "Director Zhou, I'm going to the operating theater to take a look," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, go do your work." Division Chief Zhou also received a call from Associate Hospital director Xiao. He was ready to immediately explain the situation to the others before he hurriedly said goodbye and left.
   

          It would not be appropriate for Gao Shaojie, professor Liu, and Wang Qiang to follow him to the operating room. They were prepared to discuss it. If they caught Zheng Ren, no one was willing to let him leave just like that.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. It was not a big deal to perform a surgery if it was convenient. He reported his schedule to Yiren and rushed to the operating room.
   

          President Wang was waiting for Zheng Ren in the changing room. When he saw Zheng Ren rushing over, he said,""Boss Zheng, director sun has something to do. He's having a consultation on stage."
   

          "What patient?"
   

          "The preoperative consideration was stomach cancer, which required resection. However, after I opened it, the situation didn't seem right. Director sun was also very cautious. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled when he thought of director sun.
   

          He didn't know if his grandson was recovering well. Director sun had been careful all his life, but to be honest, he wasn't cut out to be a director. With Liu Tianxing around, the General Surgery Department could still manage. With Liu Tianxing's illness, it was reasonable for the General Surgery Department to shrink.
   

          It was not because Department Director sun's surgical skills were bad. He was just a coward.
   

          He wanted to retire peacefully and not cause any trouble.
   

          However, when it came to surgery, there was no telling what was in a person's heart. Who could guarantee that the opening would be what they expected? If director Wang could stay in Haicheng, he would probably be able to become the director of the General Surgery Department within three years.
   

          However, he was from 912, so he definitely wouldn't stay.
   

          "Stomach cancer. Is the adhesion too severe?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          CEO Wang shook his head, indicating that he didn't know. The two of them changed their clothes, put on their hats and masks, and walked in.
   

          After opening the airtight access door of the operating theater, director sun stood in the surgeon's position with his back to the airtight access door. He did not see the two people immediately. The assistant was the chief resident of the second Department of General Surgery. He raised his head and was about to greet the patient when he saw a familiar face, and he was stunned.
   

          "Is it chief Wang? Help me take a look and see what this is. " Director sun said directly without turning his head when he saw the chief resident, who was the first assistant, look up.
   

          Director sun's tone was very polite and they were very familiar with each other. It seemed that he had troubled director Wang a lot.
   

          "Zheng ..." The chief resident said in shock.
   

          "What? This was a surgery. I'm looking for President Wang to give you a slap. You don't know how to talk. " Director sun scolded.
   

          "Director, President Zheng is here." The resident doctor stuttered.
   

          Director sun's hand froze for a moment and he asked in surprise,""Who is it?"
   

          As he spoke, he turned around to look.
   

          Zheng Ren's smiling eyes appeared in between his mask and hat. He was gentle and a little honest.
   

          As expected, it was Zheng Ren!
   

          "Ah, President Zheng, when did you come back?" Director sun immediately said with a burst of joy.
   

          "I arrived at midnight. I'm back to see the old director." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director sun, of course, knew that the "old director" was referring to Department Director pan, and not him, let alone Liu Tianxing.
   

          "Just in time, just in time. CEO Zheng, CEO Wang, please help me take a look." Director sun did not forget about the surgery. It was the best that Zheng Ren was around. He quickly said.
   

          "The patient is a 66 - year - old male patient. His physical examination revealed a stomach wall swelling. He was considered to have stomach cancer and was admitted to the outpatient department. After checking that there were no surgical taboos, he was then admitted to the stage." "Director Zheng, can you please take a look at the patient's medical history? why doesn't it look like stomach cancer to me?" director sun gave a simple introduction.
   

          Zheng Ren stood behind director sun and looked over.
   

          The adhesion in the abdominal cavity was very serious. He did not know how long the surgery had been going on for, but the tissues were all in a mess. However, the swelling near the stomach wall had already poked out, and blood was dripping.
   

          "The patient had surgery before? What past history?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Usually, such serious adhesion was caused by previous surgery or external injuries.
   

          Otherwise, it wouldn't be so heavy.
   

          "The patient's medical history. She has never had surgery, and she has no history of major external injuries." The chief resident immediately reported.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren squeezed forward again and took a look at the patient's system diagnosis.
   

          The system's diagnosis had nothing to do with stomach cancer, but it was a gallbladder disease. It was called old gallbladder rupture.
   

          What the hell was this? "Director sun, let's move up a little and take a look at the gallbladder area," Zheng Ren said after some thought.
   

          The patient's self - reflection could only be used as a reference. Sometimes, the patient would ignore many situations, which was very common in clinical medicine.
   

          To say that there were no major external injuries, the credibility of such a self - Confession was definitely not more than 10%. (Note 1)
   

          Director sun was stunned for a moment. He looked at the abdominal cavity, which was a mess because of the adhesion, and asked carefully,"President Zheng, President Wang, why don't you give us a hand?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.""The surgery is a bit difficult, so I'll let Yiren do it, okay?"
   

          Director sun naturally wouldn't object. He just had to wait for a while. It was nothing.
   

          Zheng Ren's hands were a little itchy. He had not used the surgical equipment for disinfection since the morning. For such a difficult surgery, he could use the equipment given to him by Dr. Charles.
   

          "Yiren, there's a surgery going on in the large operating room. Come help out and bring the surgical instruments." Zheng Ren gave Xie Yiren a call, then started to brush his hands with CEO Wang.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you suspecting?" CEO Wang asked as he brushed his hands.
   

          "The adhesion in the patient's abdominal cavity is too severe. There's nothing suspicious about it. We need to separate it and do an exploration. But it doesn't look like stomach cancer. Let's go up first. " Zheng Ren also doubted the diagnosis of the big pork trotter.
   

          There was something growing in his stomach, but the big pig trotter told him it was a gallbladder disease. Wasn't this nonsense? However, Zheng Ren's trust in big pig's trotter was still very high. He did not have simple suspicions but decided to investigate.
   

          CEO Wang agreed with Zheng Ren's answer. He thought so too.
   

          With such heavy adhesion, excluding surgery, the patient must have suffered external injuries.
   

          He would be able to confirm it with a high probability of success after he explored it and took out the frozen pathology during the operation.
   

          After he finished washing his hands, he put on his clothes and went on stage. The chief resident of the second Department of General Surgery gave up his position, and Department Director sun stood where the second assistant was and waited for Zheng Ren to come up.
   

          "I haven't seen President Zheng perform surgery for a long time. If President Zheng didn't leave, I wouldn't have to be so worried," director sun sighed.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: many patients find old fractures of the ribs. At that time, they did not pay attention to the fractures themselves and thought it was an injury.]
   

          This kind of thing was very common.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1120: A young man who has forgotten his roots

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Does the patient have any other medical history before the operation?" Zheng Ren asked as they were on the operating table.
   

          "He has a history of high blood pressure for three years and has no history of diabetes or coronary heart disease. He has smoked for 20 years, every day ..."
   

          "Oh, you don't have to be so detailed. What about the details? For example, external injuries, did you ask?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          This was the second time Zheng Ren had asked this question. He was afraid that the chief resident would ignore this important question if he had just said something casually before.
   

          If he had not seen that the adhesion in the abdominal cavity was so serious, Zheng Ren would not have repeatedly asked for details.
   

          The answer he received was negative. The patient did not mention any history of major external injuries or other operations.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and stared at the surgical field in a daze.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you thinking about?" director sun asked with a smile. I've been dreaming about you having surgery recently. I can finally see it with my own eyes today. "
   

          "No, I'm just thinking about how to perform the surgery. When Yiren comes up, there'll be surgical equipment. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Director sun was speechless.
   

          CEO Wang was speechless.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was indeed good, but he was also becoming more and more arrogant. A specialized scrub nurse was not enough, and they even needed specialized surgical instruments?
   

          Director sun's mouth opened under the sterile mask. He was like a fish that had been thrown onto the shore, trying his best to breathe in the air.
   

          Under normal circumstances, if the director of a surgery department wanted to perform certain difficult surgeries, he would inform the head nurse of the operating theater in advance and get a specialized scrub nurse to assign the operating table.
   

          However, he needed to inform the head nurse first, and she might not agree to it.
   

          If they needed specialized equipment, they could bring it up themselves and let the circulating nurse disinfect it. This was not a big deal.
   

          But boss Zheng was saying that the entire surgical equipment would be changed to his own?
   

          This was a little too much.
   

          Director sun was a little upset. Last year, Zheng Ren was still a junior doctor in the opposite Ward and could not even perform a slightly major operation.
   

          However, it was a different story when a carp leaped over the Dragon Gate.
   

          This year, when he came back for surgery, not only did he bring a scrub nurse, but he also brought a set of surgical instruments. This was too much.
   

          Do you really think you're an expert? Although it was true in terms of technical level, but ... Were the surgical instruments in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City that bad? You can't even perform a single surgery?
   

          You've really forgotten your roots. Didn't you use these surgical instruments to practice your surgery step by step back then?
   

          Director Wang also felt that it was a little too much. He smiled a little awkwardly and asked,""Boss Zheng, what kind of equipment is it?"
   

          "It's a whole set of surgical instruments. It's quite handy. " "The surgery is rather difficult," Zheng Ren said."Wait a moment, Yiren will be here soon."
   

          The scrub nurse was not as reserved as director sun and director Wang. She smiled and said,"President Zheng, you've been putting on airs ever since you went to 912. We've hired a professor before, but I've never seen anyone bring their own surgical instruments. "
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          The nurses in the operating theater were generally hot - tempered and hot - tempered. If it wasn't necessary, Zheng Ren didn't want to provoke this group of hot girls.
   

          It was good that Su Yun was back. Once he encountered such a situation, Zheng Ren would miss Su Yun very much.
   

          If Su Yun was around, these nurses would probably be very obedient and would not speak in such a weird tone.
   

          One by one, they kept calling him "Brother Yun."
   

          Zheng Ren expressed his regret, but he was not in a hurry to do nothing on the operating table. If he did that, he would attract too much hatred.
   

          "Department Director sun, let me take a look at the CT scan before the surgery."
   

          "Yes."
   

          Department Director sun immediately asked the chief resident to insert the CT scan into the MRI scanner in the operating theater. Zheng Ren put his hands under his armpits and began to read the scan.
   

          He was still a little careless. He should have seen this before he went on stage. Zheng Ren thought to himself as he looked at the x - ray. 'Is it because I've become arrogant after I reached the peak of my level in interventional surgeries?'
   

          This was not good.
   

          Zheng Ren warned himself that he could not be careless.
   

          From the x - ray, there was indeed a substantial space - occupying lesion in the stomach. However, after Zheng Ren reconstructed it, he found no blood flow.
   

          Simply put, the possibility of this space - occupying lesion being a tumor was not high.
   

          There was always a mistake in the preoperative diagnosis. However, Zheng Ren felt that there was no need to say this. To criticize Department Director sun for making a wrong diagnosis on the operating table was a direct slap in the face. How much hatred and resentment did one have to bear for someone to do this?
   

          However, director sun did not bear much responsibility for this mistake. It was such a large space - occupying lesion, and no matter how one looked at it, it was a tumor. If he had not rebuilt it, he would not have been able to tell.
   

          But if it wasn't a tumor, then what was it?
   

          Zheng Ren was also curious. This patient's condition was getting more and more interesting. As long as it was not cancer, the patient's family members would probably be grateful after the surgery, so it was not particularly stressful to do it.
   

          "Director sun," "It's going to be frozen, right?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm taking it," "President Zheng, what do you think it looks like?" director sun asked.
   

          "I'll see you after you're done. " "You're right," Zheng Ren said."The possibility of it being cancer is not high."
   

          Director sun was sweating in his heart. Was his judgment right? If it was correct, he wouldn't have looked for a doctor to check. However, he knew that President Zheng was giving him face by saying this.
   

          After saying that, Xie Yiren walked over with a sterile bag.
   

          The disinfection of the surgical box was similar to the disinfection of surgical bags. There had to be two layers of separation on the outside.
   

          The dark green sterile bag was squarish in shape, and it looked very strange.
   

          "Sister Liu, I'm here."
   

          "Yiren, come over here, I'm going to take a break." The scrub nurse didn't mind Xie Yiren's attitude. She smiled as she took the sterile surgical instruments and placed them on the table.
   

          The original equipment was not kept, but placed neatly at the side.
   

          Curious, she glanced at Zheng Ren and asked,""President Zheng, can you open it and take a look?"
   

          "Open it and prepare for surgery." "Yiren," Zheng Ren asked."Did you bring the surgical blade?"
   

          "I've brought it, I'll play it on stage now. "
   

          He even brought his own surgical blade? Other than Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren, everyone else in the operating room fell silent.
   

          She tore open the sterile packaging and threw a blade onto the operating table. Xie Yiren immediately went to wash her hands.
   

          The scrub nurse carefully opened the dark green sterile bag, and a silver - White box appeared before her eyes.
   

          The box was not sealed, and it was designed according to the requirements for disinfection in an operating theater. However, it looked very ingenious and not an eyesore. On the contrary, it seemed to have a particularly artistic tone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this box is worth a bit of money, right?" The scrub nurse asked.
   

          "It was a gift from someone else, I don't know." Zheng Ren said honestly.
   

          The silver box glowed with the light of future technology under the operating room light, and it looked a little dazzling. The device carefully opened the surgical box, and a few layers slowly extended out. It looked very high - tech.
   

          There were rows of hilts, hemostatic forceps, and hooks, as if they were weapons waiting for soldiers to pick up and rush to the battlefield.
   

          "Wow." The scrub nurse was moved by the exquisiteness of the entire set of surgical equipment and exclaimed.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1121: The city people really know how to play

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, is this a surgical instrument?" CEO Wang asked in surprise.
   

          He thought that Zheng Ren was trying to act cool, but he did not expect him to be really cool.
   

          The equipment was so beautiful and precise. As long as a doctor had a certain amount of surgical experience, he could tell that they were definitely custom - made surgical instruments, and they would definitely be very easy to use.
   

          Director sun was dumbfounded. He could tell at a glance that these instruments were the expensive kind. He didn't even dare to think about it.
   

          With Zheng Ren's income, he definitely could not afford such equipment, so it must have been a gift.
   

          "President Zheng, which manufacturer is so generous?" Director sun swallowed his saliva and asked.
   

          He thought that it was a gift from the manufacturer, and he thought that if he had the chance to meet a seller from this manufacturer, he would ask for a set of this surgical equipment no matter what.
   

          Regardless of whether it was useful or not, to be able to bring the surgical equipment on stage like President Zheng was a symbol of status.
   

          But Speaking of which, city people really knew how to play!
   

          Tsk, tsk. President Zheng has gone to the capital and learned the bad things.
   

          President Zheng, who used to be so honest and simple, had now learned how to act tough. Although that was what he said, he was really envious.
   

          "It's not a gift from the manufacturer. " Zheng Ren watched as Xie Yiren finished washing her hands and put on her clothes before going up to the stage. He reached out, and the hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors appeared in his hands."Dr. Charles gave it to me when I went to Maio clinic a few days ago."
   

          "Maio clinic?"
   

          "Dr. Charles?"
   

          Director sun and director Wang's concerns were obviously different.
   

          Director sun was stunned for a moment before he realized the main point of the matter. The Dr. Charles President Zheng mentioned ... It sounded very unfamiliar. Who was that?
   

          He looked at President Wang with a questioning look.
   

          "Charles Moore. He used to be known as the world's best surgeon. Later, he went to do basic research and won the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine for his nucleic acid project." CEO Wang said.
   

          Director sun was speechless.
   

          The Nobel Prize winner was so far away from him, like the distance between heaven and earth.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're awesome." Director Wang said softly.
   

          "It's time for surgery. Pay attention to the surgical field. " Zheng Ren pointed at the zipper in CEO Wang's hand and said in a low voice.
   

          Director Wang came back to his senses. He held a light retractor in his hand and exposed Zheng Ren's surgical field.
   

          Blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps were used to perform blunt separation. The technique was not complicated. In fact, it was a little simple.
   

          The abdominal cavity, which seemed to have serious adhesion and no normal anatomical structure could be found at all, became clear little by little with the help of the slightly simple hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors.
   

          The blood vessels that needed to be ligated, and the blood vessels that needed to be sutured were sutured. They were clean and neat.
   

          CEO Wang didn't have the time to think about anything else. It wasn't enough for him to work as boss Zheng's assistant with all his might. He only had one thought in his mind. It seemed that only this set of surgical equipment was worthy of boss Zheng.
   

          It was just like some small blood vessels, which were difficult to clamp with ordinary hemostatic forceps. The goal could only be achieved after the connective tissue was separated and exposed. The hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand reached in directly and clamped deftly. No matter how thin the blood vessel was, it was clamped tightly.
   

          It was just that ... CEO Wang was puzzled as to why Zheng Ren did not go to the stomach wall, but went up instead. Ten minutes later, the adhesion in the abdominal cavity was separated, and a broken gallbladder appeared before everyone's eyes. Only then did director Wang understand.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it a gallstones from a perforated gallbladder?" CEO Wang asked.
   

          "I guess so." Zheng Ren did not continue to separate the gallbladder area. Instead, he turned down and began to separate the adhesion near the stomach wall to remove the swelling.
   

          Director sun didn't understand at all. He had never seen such a situation before and was completely dumbfounded.
   

          As a Doctor Who had been in the clinical field for twenty to thirty years, it was a little too much that he could not even understand what was going on. Director sun felt that his face was a little red, and the light hook seemed to be as heavy as a thousand catties.
   

          However, he didn't have to be too polite in front of President Zheng. In the past, when President Zheng was still in the emergency department, he had already admitted his mistake. Director sun sighed and felt very fortunate.
   

          It was a good thing that he had acknowledged his identity early, but Liu Tianxing wasn't so lucky.
   

          It was said that after Liu Tianxing had undergone interventional surgery for liver cancer, the tumor was not under control and was developing rapidly. That was liver cancer, the king of cancer. Old Liu probably wouldn't be able to last long.
   

          Countless thoughts appeared in director sun's mind.
   

          President Zheng had really given him too many surprises. It seemed that he had changed after not seeing him for a while ...
   

          As he was thinking, a crisp sound interrupted director sun's thoughts.
   

          "Director sun, could you please pull up this bowl of noodles?" Zheng Ren's voice was heard.
   

          Uh ... We're in the middle of a surgery, how could I be distracted? Department Director sun quickly observed the operating field. The surgical area, which had been a mess of adhesion, was now clean, and the outline of the "tumor" in the stomach wall could be seen.
   

          Zheng Ren made a gesture with the hemostatic forceps in his hand and motioned for director sun to pull it here.
   

          Director sun felt guilty. If he couldn't even pull the pinky promise, he could really retire.
   

          He focused on pulling the retractor and watching the surgery, and the speed of the surgery increased a little.
   

          After a few minutes, the "tumor" was basically completely removed and presented in the operating field.
   

          "It's time for the resection, right? should I do gastrectomy or something else? Director sun tried to put his thoughts into the shoes of the surgeon.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's steady movements suddenly stopped.
   

          He looked at the "tumor" in the stomach wall and seemed to hesitate.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" CEO Wang asked.
   

          "I suspect that it's a gallbladder perforation. The rocks fell onto the stomach wall and formed a bag." Zheng Ren said.
   

          This judgment was a little bold, but it was not impossible. CEO Wang hesitated for a moment, but he did not interfere with Zheng Ren's thoughts. He just watched silently.
   

          CEO Wang knew what Zheng Ren was thinking.
   

          The condition of the patient was basically clear, and all that was left was to make a judgment.
   

          The surgical method with the least damage to the patient was to cut open the wrapped tissue outside the stomach wall, take out the gallstones, and send them for pathology.
   

          However, if the patient made a wrong judgment or the local tissues were repeatedly stimulated and turned cancerous, this operation would cause the implantation to transfer, causing the patient's tumor to go out of control.
   

          However, if they followed the surgical method of gastrectomy for stomach cancer, even though it was safe to perform subtotal gastrectomy, and it would be easy to explain to the patient's family, the patient's quality of life after the surgery would be greatly affected.
   

          The choice between these fine details was very difficult to make.
   

          CEO Wang was more inclined to the latter. After all, the risk was the smallest if he did so.
   

          Not only was there medical risk, but the risk that the patient had to bear was also much smaller.
   

          Everything had its advantages and disadvantages. The choice of this surgical method might be the method with the least disadvantages and the greatest benefits that CEO Wang could think of.
   

          The operating theater was silent, and every minute and second was unbearable.
   

          After nearly three minutes, Zheng Ren finally made up his mind and said,""President Wang, I want to try a free hepatectomy. Please be careful not to contaminate the operating area with the retractor."
   

          Director Wang heaved a sigh of relief. No matter what decision it was, as long as someone made it, it was fine.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            It was good that the benign tumor of the stomach wall was removed. Director Wang was ready. He kept a close eye on the instrument in his hand so that he would not be contaminated.
   

          If it was contaminated, he must not touch other parts to prevent the tumor tissue from planting and metastasis.
   

          This kind of surgery was actually very easy to perform. Usually, they would take the mid - abdominal incision and perform an exploratory laparotomy after entering the abdomen.
   

          After the tumor was found, the normal stomach wall around the tumor would be cut open and the tumor along with the local stomach wall would be completely removed. The area of removal was determined by the size and shape of the tumor.
   

          He thought it would be a simple surgery, but after watching for a minute, director Wang fell silent.
   

          He realized that he had guessed the surgical method wrong ... Boss Zheng did not choose the more "large" trauma of cutting open along the stomach wall and then suturing it.
   

          Boss Zheng cut open the stomach wall tissue near the "tumor," but he only reached the serums and began to drift away.
   

          The requirements for surgical skills were too high!
   

          Zheng Ren changed to a small hemostatic forceps and carried out the operation, which stunned the others. At this moment, everyone felt ashamed. Boss Zheng didn't wait for the equipment to show off, but because the equipment was more suitable for this kind of operation.
   

          If it was a normal machine, it would not be impossible, but it would increase the risk. However, there were more suitable instruments in Zheng Ren's equipment box, and they were very handy. They separated the seromyoid layer from the muscular layer, completely different from the previous slightly clumsy and bold style of the surgery.
   

          As a whole ... Director Wang could not quite understand. This surgical style seemed to have become like an embroidery work, and it was extremely fine. Even so, the surgery was carried out very quickly, and there was no delay in time due to the exquisiteness of the surgery.
   

          The entire "tumor" was peeled off, wrapped in a layer of white gauze, and thrown into the pathological basin. There were faint red spots seeping out of the gauze, but there was not much. Director Wang knew that there was very little blood loss during the entire surgery, and it was beautifully done.
   

          He put aside all the equipment that might not be contaminated and asked for a piece of warm saline gauze to cover the surgical wound.
   

          "Let's send it to pathological biopsy." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The circulating nurse immediately took the sickbay and walked out.
   

          This was the most relaxing moment for a surgery. The surgeon was sure that he would win. He waited on the operating table for the frozen pathological results, drove the car, told dirty jokes, and looked at the young nurse, who was blushing ... That was more than ten years ago.
   

          Now, when the young nurse started to drive on the operating table, she could make the surgeon feel embarrassed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it a tumor?" CEO Wang was more concerned about this.
   

          "I'm not considering. " Zheng Ren said with some certainty. Although he had performed two surgeries in the system space and dissected the "tumor" skillfully, he was sure that there was a stone inside and no tumor tissue was found.
   

          However, he still had to wait for the pathology report before he could give a definite conclusion.
   

          The waiting time would not be long. There would definitely be a conclusion within half an hour.
   

          He was not in a hurry.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your surgery really matches this set of equipment." CEO Wang sighed.
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren said dryly. The topic Terminator was really worthy of his name. Even if CEO Wang wanted to chat, he didn't know what to say.
   

          "President Zheng, your set of surgical equipment is really good, that ..." Director sun was still thinking about the surgical equipment, but he had forgotten Dr. Charles 'name. He continued after a brief hesitation,""Why did I give it to you? is it a standard one?"
   

          Director Wang sighed in his heart. He really had no way of evaluating an old director from a small place. Why did he give boss Zheng the surgical instruments? Of course, it was because the other party performed the surgery well. Was there even a need to ask?
   

          As for whether it was standardized, couldn't he tell with his eyes?
   

          However, out of respect for director sun, director Wang did not say anything. He lowered his head and looked at the hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand. He was envious.
   

          "I discussed the regional anatomy of the liver with Dr. Charles at Maio clinic. They didn't really agree with our method of dividing the leaves and splitting them into sections, so they argued a little. " "The equipment doesn't seem to be standardized," Zheng Ren said calmly."Professor Charles said that he ordered one whenever he thought of it over the years and slowly accumulated it."
   

          As expected, CEO Wang sighed in his heart. He knew that boss Zheng's surgery was amazing, but he didn't expect it to be this amazing.
   

          Why was he so good at blunt separation? 'I know my own anatomical structure.'
   

          How many cadavers would be able to produce such a skilled operation?
   

          When director sun heard Zheng Ren's words, he laughed embarrassedly and sighed softly."Director Zheng, after you left, my little grandson would occasionally talk about you. It would be great if you could stay in Sea city. "
   

          Zheng Ren only smiled when he heard director sun's half - truth.
   

          "After you left, no one performed any more interventional surgeries. Many patients went directly to the provincial capital." For some reason, director sun was particularly emotional today."When you were here, I didn't feel anything, but now that you're gone, I feel like a big part of the hospital is missing."
   

          "I won 't." "The director told me that the surgery isn't done by one person," Zheng Ren said."The hospital won't close down just because I left."
   

          "AI."
   

          "Director sun, how's your grandson's recovery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You performed the surgery yourself, so how can you not recover quickly after the surgery? Now that I think about it, old Liu must have been blind. Why did he make a scene? in the end, he fell sick. "
   

          At the mention of Liu Tianxing, Zheng Ren's heart stirred.
   

          "How's director Liu doing now?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm barely maintaining it. " Director sun sighed again. It was a lie to say that the relationship between the old directors was very deep. However, after working together for so many years, she still felt uncomfortable seeing Liu Tianxing become thinner by the day.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you also know that we old guys are not familiar with the people involved. Old Liu got Department Director Jin to perform the surgery in the provincial capital, and the postoperative effect was just so - so. "
   

          "If director Liu wants to, you can come to the capital to find me." Zheng Ren looked into director sun's eyes and said calmly without any emotion.
   

          Let the past be in the past. With the improvement of his skills and the improvement of his horizons, Zheng Ren did not have too much of a problem with the past.
   

          If there was still a little conflict in the past, it was because he was not strong enough. It was like a small beast that would bark involuntarily when it encountered a strong wild beast.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled when he thought of the surgery. Now that he thought about it, professor Sen Yu's level was just so - so, and he might not be better than his general surgery level.
   

          Moreover, his greatest strength was not in general surgery, but in interventional surgeries!
   

          He was the king in interventional surgeries!
   

          Twenty minutes later, the report of the freezing during the surgery was that there was a benign swelling with a stone inside.
   

          The wound on the stomach wall was sutured, and the gallbladder was removed. The surgery was over.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Liu Xiaojie was very distressed.
   

          When she was in school, she was the president of the Student Union. She was all - Powerful, coupled with her good looks, good figure, and high emotional intelligence, she had almost never encountered any difficulties in her life.
   

          However, the moment she stepped into society, she realized that the real world was far more complicated than she had imagined.
   

          By chance, she did not work in the medical field. Instead, she came to the medical consumables company of a multinational group in China and directly took over the liver and gallbladder business in the capital.
   

          On the surface, her life had been indescribably smooth. After that, it should be smooth sailing and he should step onto the peak of his life.
   

          However, who would have known that the bad luck had already unknowingly extended its claws and fangs to her.
   

          After she took over the liver and gallbladder business in the imperial capital, she faced a sharp decline in the production volume. The drop was indescribable. It wasn't calculated in months, but in days.
   

          In just a few days, Liu Xiaojie had lost three pounds. Her originally thin figure had become even thinner, and even the smallest size clothes swayed on her body.
   

          She was not convinced. Little Beastie, who had just been released from its cage, would not admit defeat so easily.
   

          After a few days of investigation, she finally found out who her opponent was, Gong Zheng Chang Feng minimally invasive surgery, a domestic consumables company.
   

          It wasn't that easy to take down a city. Once a hospital's surgeon got used to a certain type of consumable, even if the benefits he gained from it were less, he would not be willing to change it easily.
   

          Not for anything else but habit.
   

          However, the situation of the liver and guts in the imperial capital could only be described as a complete breakdown. The second Ward was still fine, and there were no changes. However, in the first Ward that Zhou chunyong was in charge of, three of the four leading professors had changed all the consumables used for interventional cardiology to those used by Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery.
   

          Even if Liu Xiaojie used her teary eyes and pleading tone, she couldn't turn the situation around. Zhou chunyong was different from all the people she had known before. He spoke politely, but his words were especially vicious.
   

          He had told manager Tang that there was a certain reduction in the share, but no one had expected it to be reduced to this extent.
   

          She was indignant and angry, but she had nowhere to vent her anger.
   

          After staying up all night, Liu Xiaojie came up with a detailed plan. Unfortunately, before the plan could be implemented, she received the notice that she was fired. Manager Tang was also fired along with her.
   

          Because of the failure of the liver and gallbladder in Imperial, the company, which had been coveting manager Tang's power, suddenly made a move. They drove manager Tang away at lightning speed, as well as Liu Xiaojie, who they didn't even look at.
   

          Liu Xiaojie, who was like a star in school, became a speck of dust in society. No one cared about her feelings.
   

          She walked through the night in the capital of April, her pace slow. She didn't want to go too fast, because she wanted to find out why she had failed when she had just stepped into society.
   

          After walking for a long time, Liu Xiaojie wiped her tears.
   

          She was not a weak person, and her heart was filled with positive energy. Although she was unwilling, she admitted defeat.
   

          Changfeng was slightly injured? What was so magical about it? Liu Xiaojie opened the company's website.
   

          A Recruitment Notice appeared in front of her eyes. Changfeng minimally invasive was recruiting a salesperson.
   

          Did I actually lose to a company that doesn't even have enough staff? Liu Xiaojie clicked on it and started to understand about Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery. She left a cover letter.
   

          She thought that she would not be hired because she had no professional experience. Liu Xiaojie was embarrassed to say that she had experience working in the field of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital for less than a week.
   

          However, the development of the situation had once again exceeded her expectations.
   

          She was half - asleep and half - awake. When the sun rose and she was awoken by the sunlight, she received a reply from Chang Feng minimally invasive surgery.
   

          She joined Changfeng minimally invasive surgery at lightning speed.
   

          'This company isn't serious at all,' Liu Xiaojie thought. He didn't submit anything, including his work experience at the school and other things. He only said that he was a fresh graduate and had been looking for a job for nearly a year. He was still unemployed.
   

          He was accepted just like that?
   

          Liu Xiaojie couldn't see the future of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery. How could she be defeated by such a company? It was really hard to believe.
   

          However, she still dressed up carefully and prepared to attend the interview at the capital Branch. The other side was very urgent and didn't even give her a day's time.
   

          ……
   

          Feng Xuhui was very anxious.
   

          Boss Zheng's speed was simply too fast. At this rate, it would definitely not be a dream for him to make a hundred million in annual sales.
   

          Perhaps for some of the top salespeople in some multinational groups, a sales quota of 100 million Yuan was nothing. But in Changfeng, he was already firmly standing in the first place, and no one could shake him.
   

          And this number, this upper limit, was still being refreshed every day.
   

          The limiting factor was that he did not have anyone on hand. There were always people who were hostile to him in the company. They hated young people who suddenly appeared and used some tricks in a corner where ma quan could not see.
   

          Feng Xuhui knew this, but he was not afraid.
   

          It was because he was clinging to boss Zheng's thigh, and nothing could defeat him.
   

          Feng Xuhui could see very clearly that as long as boss Zheng did not fall, his future would only get better and better. He didn't even need to consider the opinions of the others in the company. He didn't even need to consider ma Quan's opinion too much. As long as boss Zheng was still around, everything would be fine.
   

          And boss Zheng was not even 30 years old this year.
   

          He couldn't even be considered young and strong, but he was still in his Prime!
   

          He was a visiting professor at the Maio clinic and a potential candidate for the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine. From a certain point of view, all of these illustrated Zheng Ren's brilliant future.
   

          Feng Xuhui believed that if he couldn't stay in Chang Feng anymore and went to another company, boss Zheng would definitely replace all the products in a short time.
   

          That was why he didn't care about the people behind the scenes in the company.
   

          Was this the confidence of the strong? Every time Feng Xuhui thought of this, he would smile awkwardly.
   

          It wasn't the confidence of an expert, but that he had received the guidance of an immortal on the night he had waited in front of the Tang and song eatery.
   

          From that day on, he had hugged boss Zheng's thigh tightly without any hesitation. It was also from that day that he stepped onto the fast track of success.
   

          This path was so fast that he was starting to feel dizzy.
   

          He had submitted many applications to the company's HR department to hire her, but their actions were very slow. Feng Xuhui had no other choice but to skip a rank and call ma quan.
   

          The effect was still there. He was thick - skinned enough to ask for her, and she arrived the next afternoon.
   

          It was a young and beautiful girl who seemed to have just graduated from University. She was dressed in a slightly mature manner, but the immaturity at the corner of her eyes and the tip of her eyebrows was clearly visible.
   

          Feng Xuhui knew this would happen, but he didn't care.
   

          As long as he held onto boss Zheng's thigh tightly, no one would be able to use small tricks on him!
   

          He didn't need a salesperson. He just needed a laborer who could transport consumables and run errands.
   

          'This little girl ... Is so pitiful,' Feng Xuhui thought.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1124: A newbie leading a newbie

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu Xiaojie thought that it would be the same as other companies she knew, where she would need to train for a few days after joining. Even if it wasn't a month, it would take at least a week ... Or three days ... Even a day would do. He had to at least understand the company's culture.
   

          Although the so - called company culture was all nonsense, everyone was used to talking nonsense together, and it became a Convention. Whoever didn't talk nonsense would be a lowly person.
   

          However, when Liu Xiaojie saw Feng Xuhui, she didn't say anything and just threw the largest suitcase to him. Feng Xuhui limped into the car and started the engine. The BMW X5 began to roar.
   

          Seeing that Liu Xiaojie was still in a daze, Feng Xuhui rolled down the window and said,""Hurry up and come up."
   

          Uh ... Is he running a business?
   

          Liu Xiaojie put the suitcase into the trunk and sat in the front passenger seat.
   

          "Manager, where are we going?" Liu Xiaojie "pretended" to be a rookie in the workplace and asked. She didn't think she was a rookie anymore, but according to the saying "pretending to be a pig to eat a Tiger", she still had to pretend.
   

          In fact, she was not a newbie. She had not even tried a new dish yet.
   

          "Sea city." Feng Xuhui said as he started the car and drove straight north.
   

          "Ah?" Liu Xiaojie was stunned for a moment. There were so many large hospitals in the imperial capital, but Haicheng? By the way, where was Sea city?
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't explain to Liu Xiaojie. He almost forgot her name. The company's HR department gave him a recruitment form, and he just glanced at it casually.
   

          In his impression, Liu Xiaojie should be a very beautiful but delicate girl. However, after meeting her, she did not reject the big suitcase, which made Feng Xuhui very satisfied.
   

          Manager Feng's request was very simple. He only needed a small errand boy and a small labor force. Although she was a girl and looked weak, it would be good if she could share his burden.
   

          Feng Xuhui wasn't interested in chatting with this beautiful girl. All his attention was on boss Zheng. Zheng Ren's sudden return to Haicheng gave Feng Xuhui a bad feeling.
   

          To Feng Xuhui, Zheng Ren was his God.
   

          Let's just leave it to fate, Feng Xuhui thought.
   

          "Manager Feng, isn't our business scope limited to the capital and ... Outside the sea?" Liu Xiaojie despised this division of labor. Other than the capital and overseas, Feng Xuhui seemed to be in charge of Pengcheng as well.
   

          The messy division of districts showed how messy the company's management was.
   

          "No." Feng Xuhui drove seriously."Our business is to follow in CEO Zheng's footsteps. Imperial and overseas are not important. There was only one mission: "wherever President Zheng is, I Will Follow Him with my suitcase." The rest is not important. "
   

          President Zheng? Liu Xiaojie sneered.
   

          He was just a chief resident. How much power could he possibly have? However, she quickly realized the problem. If the opponent was so stupid, what could the fact that he was almost defenseless and killed prove?
   

          It would only prove that they were more fragile! It was even more unbearable! Even more idiotic!
   

          But what was the problem? President Zheng? Could it be on him?
   

          After all, Liu Xiaojie was just a little girl who had just joined the company. She was not capable enough to figure out the ins and outs of the matter in a short time.
   

          "Manager Feng, who is President Zheng? if we follow him, will our sales performance increase?" Liu Xiaojie asked.
   

          "President Zheng, when I first met him, he was still the chief resident of the emergency department of Haicheng City first People's Hospital." Feng Xuhui drove all the way north, and while he was at it, he gave his new subordinate some general knowledge that he should ... Should know."Later, Department Director Kong poached him to go to 912 hospital."
   

          " 912? Chief resident?"
   

          "No, it's similar to a leading professor, but it's better than that."
   

          Liu Xiaojie thought that she understood. He was a professor leading a team from 912, and he was quite good. However, no matter what, he was just a professor. Director Zhou and manager Tang had a good relationship, but didn't they still fall out with each other?
   

          "Really, it won't be of any use even if we rush them," Liu Xiaojie judged.
   

          "Director Feng, you didn't do Department Director Kong's work?" Liu Xiaojie said,"I think it's better to be director Tong."
   

          "No need, I just need to do my job as President Zheng."
   

          "By the way, you're already a professor, so why are you still called President Zheng? You should call him professor Zheng. " Only then did Liu Xiaojie notice the details.
   

          "Other people call him boss Zheng, or boss. "As for me, I'm used to it. After all, I've known President Zheng for a long time. President Zheng said that I feel close to him and that there's no need to change the way I address him." When he said this, Feng Xuhui's lips curved into a smile.
   

          His heart was filled with pride. Did you see that my position in President Zheng's heart is different from others? Even big brother Yun calls me boss. I'm the only one who can call you President Zheng.
   

          Unfortunately, Liu Xiaojie didn't understand Feng Xuhui's pride at all.
   

          Feng Xuhui could feel the slight disdain in Liu Xiaojie's emotions. He took this matter very seriously. It wasn't that Liu Xiaojie was looking down on him that made him unhappy. Feng Xuhui was a newcomer to the industry and was used to being looked down on by others.
   

          That's not important!
   

          What he cared about was Liu Xiaojie's emotions. He didn't want her to show it after meeting President Zheng. President Zheng looked simple and honest, but he was actually very shrewd. With that devilish Brother Yun, Liu Xiaojie would offend people if she continued to hold this attitude.
   

          And to offend President Zheng? She probably wouldn't even be able to reach this stage. She was afraid that Brother Yun would make her fall so hard that she would not be able to recover for a few years.
   

          "President Zheng is the biggest and only customer that we need to maintain in our group. You have to get to know President Zheng's information as soon as possible." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "Oh, oh." Liu Xiaojie responded with two "Oh" and said absent - mindedly,"President Feng, why are we pulling such a big luggage?"
   

          "It's because the medical consumables inside are all the ones that President Zheng might have used before. Today, I even received medical consumables from the rich and Noble in Hyde Castle. "
   

          "That many?" Liu Xiaojie was surprised.
   

          "Not much. I haven't sorted it out in detail since I came back. "I realized that there are more and more surgical methods that you can perform for interventional surgeries, President Zheng. It's a pity that we don't have the time. I've brought three brackets from Hyde, but they're not enough. In the end, President Zheng had to use the support frame from the local shops in Hyde, which was a mistake. " Feng Xuhui reminisced and felt a little guilty.
   

          "Hyde Castle?"
   

          "President Zheng just flew back. He first went to Mayo for surgery, then flew to Hyde Castle. By the way, I heard from Brother Yun that President Zheng should have been hired by Maio as a visiting professor. " Feng Xuhui said indifferently.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was furious.
   

          This manager Feng, was he toying with her? He called a visiting professor of Mayo President Zheng!
   

          Wait, what did he say?
   

          Maio? Is it Maio clinic?
   

          Visiting professor? There's a visiting professor at Maio clinic in the country? Was he sure he was telling the truth?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1125: If I have a mouthful of rice, he will have a mouthful of rice as well

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Along the way, Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie's conversation didn't go smoothly.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was biased against Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery. After all, 12 hours ago, Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery was the biggest competitor. And after 12 hours, it would become the company that he had to work for.
   

          She was still a student who had just graduated. Although she was very capable, she had not been sucked out of society and life.
   

          He was not thick - skinned enough and did not change his stance fast enough. These were all shortcomings that were fatal. However, when it was time for the living Plate to produce the pulp, he no longer had this rush.
   

          Feng Xuhui was too lazy to say too much to Liu Xiaojie. As he drove, he pondered about what he needed to do in order to cooperate with director Zheng, who had mastered a new surgical method. She was worried about President Zheng's emotional changes and prayed that nothing would happen.
   

          At half past five, he got off the highway and arrived at Haicheng.
   

          After parking the car by the road, Feng Xuhui started to make a call.
   

          "President Zheng, I'm here."
   

          "Look at what you're saying. If I don't bring the medical consumables with me, I'll always feel uneasy."
   

          "Okay, okay. Send me your location."
   

          After saying that, a long - Lost smile finally appeared on Feng Xuhui's face.
   

          Liu Xiaojie saw that Feng Xuhui had been tense the whole time, and he seemed to have finally relaxed. She asked curiously,""Manager Feng, what's wrong?"
   

          "President Zheng, you seem to be in a good mood." Feng Xuhui laughed.
   

          Uh ... All kinds of complicated feelings were intertwined in Liu Xiaojie's heart, and it was a mess.
   

          Was it necessary to be like this as a bootlicker? They hadn't even met yet, but she had to act like President Zheng was happy and inexplicably happy in private!
   

          Could this be the trick? Manager Feng did not only treat President Zheng this way, but he also treated director Zhou of the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital in the same way?
   

          This was a sure - kill technique, right? it seemed like he had to learn it properly.
   

          Not only did he have to kneel on the surface, but he also had to kneel in the depths of his heart, and kneel down firmly.
   

          Feng Xuhui waited for a few minutes. After Zheng Ren sent him the location, he turned on the GPS and followed it through the streets and alleys of Haicheng.
   

          This city was really small and looked dilapidated. How many consumables could a fourth - tier city in Northeast China sell? Coming here was a waste of time. Liu Xiaojie observed and thought to herself.
   

          Nearly an hour later, Feng Xuhui drove to the backyard of Haicheng City first hospital.
   

          Zheng Ren and another short fat man were waiting at the door.
   

          Feng Xuhui quickly stopped the car, called Zheng Ren, and habitually went to get the luggage first.
   

          "Little Feng, don't be busy, have some food first, you must be hungry." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          His attitude and tone were similar to that of a friend greeting each other. He was kind and gentle, which surprised Liu Xiaojie.
   

          "President Zheng, I can't feel at ease if I don't carry my luggage."
   

          "I have time, it's fine." "This is director ding from the director's office of the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city," Zheng Ren introduced with a smile.
   

          "This is manager Feng from Changfeng minimally invasive surgery,"
   

          Ding Zhongtai was a little disdainful. He thought to himself that Zheng Ren had really become arrogant after going to 912. It was a welcome party that was organized by hospital director Xiao, and he actually invited a salesperson from a factory to attend it.
   

          Although ding Zhongtai was experienced in the ways of the world, he still had a strange expression on his face.
   

          Zheng Ren saw it, but Feng Xuhui was limping very slowly and had not reached him yet.
   

          "Director ding, I'll ask manager Feng to send me medical consumables during the disaster relief. He had risked his life to rush to the front line, but his left leg had been pierced by a steel bar, leaving him disabled. If I have a mouthful of rice, he will have a mouthful of rice. " Zheng Ren seemed to be explaining, but he also seemed to be telling himself.
   

          Ding Zhongtai immediately understood the meaning behind Zheng Ren's words. His heart trembled, but he immediately went up to Feng Xuhui with a smile and held his hand. He was extremely enthusiastic."Manager Feng, please come in."
   

          Zheng Ren patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder. When he saw a girl following behind him, he asked,""Is this your girlfriend?"
   

          "Uh, no, President Zheng. She's Liu Xiaojie, a subordinate the company assigned to me. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't even look at Liu Xiaojie. He turned around and walked into the cafeteria with Feng Xuhui, chatting and laughing.
   

          The small kitchen cafeteria of Haicheng City first hospital was getting more and more desolate.
   

          The Anti - Corruption campaign was getting tighter and tighter, and the small kitchen cafeteria only existed in name. However, Zheng Ren was back today, and it was not safe to go out for a meal, no matter whether it was good or bad. Hence, Dean Xiao decided to eat here.
   

          Although it was simple and crude, Zheng Ren did not care.
   

          After he finished eating here, he sent old Department Director pan home. At night, he would have another meal with the Chu sisters, Yang Lei, and Zhong min to catch up.
   

          Although he was a little tired, it felt good to revisit old places. Every corner of Haicheng exuded the warmth of a native.
   

          Liu Xiaojie saw that Zheng Ren didn't notice her at all and treated her like she was invisible, and she felt a little bitter. Is this man blind?
   

          However, the change in her mood only lasted for a moment. She began to examine Zheng Ren. He seemed to be very close to Feng Xuhui. He was still young, so Feng Xuhui probably added too much water into his words. He's so young, and he's a visiting professor at Maio clinic?
   

          It was probably a PhD student from some family who didn't have a sense of existence in the capital and went back to his hometown to find balance.
   

          They went upstairs to the private kitchen's canteen. After a brief introduction, Zheng Ren brought a chair for Feng Xuhui to sit down. As for Liu Xiaojie ... Such a person didn't exist in Zheng Ren's mind at all.
   

          Liu Xiaojie, who was quite good - looking, was completely ignored.
   

          This person is blind, Liu Xiaojie thought. Only by thinking this way could he feel better.
   

          However, she soon saw Zheng Ren sitting next to a girl with bright eyes, white teeth, and curved eyebrows. Liu Xiaojie, who had been very confident in her looks, suffered a critical blow. It seemed that she was completely defeated by this girl in all aspects except for her height.
   

          There was no logic in the comparison between women.
   

          It was just that Liu Xiaojie's self - confidence was hit again and again, and she was a little depressed.
   

          After they sat down, Liu Xiaojie noticed a man with white sideburns and a scholarly look. She asked,""This must be manager Feng,"
   

          Feng Xuhui immediately stood up, bowed slightly, and smiled.""Teacher Gao, you still remember me."
   

          "Sit down and talk, sit down and talk, don't be so polite." Gao Shaojie didn't dare to be careless. He knew something was wrong when he saw Zheng Ren give Feng Xuhui a chair.
   

          Boss Zheng could move the chair himself, so why would he treat him as an ordinary business manager?
   

          Nonsense.
   

          People who couldn't even tell the difference between their brows were already F * cking dead from life.
   

          "Manager Feng, the medical consumables for the provincial Hospital director are almost done. I have to criticize you for this. Your work efficiency is too low. How many days has it been, and you've only sent over 100 sets of TIPS medical consumables?" Gao Shaojie said with a smile. He didn't look like he was criticizing.
   

          As Feng Xuhui explained, he promised that he would get all the medical consumables in three days.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was stunned.
   

          She had been trained by a multinational company and had talked to the old business manager before, so she knew what to do in this line of work.
   

          To be urged to deliver the goods? Could he still do this?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Old Gao, there's no hurry." "Manager Feng went overseas with me and didn't manage to attend to this. Little Feng, just make the best use of your time these few days. "
   

          Gao Shaojie laughed and began to pick up some food. It was enough to tell boss Zheng some information indirectly. Saying too much about this kind of thing would be too flattering, and going too far was as bad as not enough.
   

          There was a limit to everything, and Gao Shaojie felt that he had grasped it just right.
   

          Feng Xuhui apologized repeatedly.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly realized something and asked,""Is there someone in your company who's not happy with you?"
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little surprised. Usually, only Brother Yun would notice these things. How did President Zheng notice them too?
   

          But the moment this thought appeared, he almost slapped himself. President Zheng usually couldn't be bothered, so how could he not know?
   

          However, it was better not to spread the company's dirty laundry everywhere. Feng Xuhui quickly said a few embarrassing words to brush off the matter.
   

          Associate Hospital director Xiao and Department Director pan had some drinks, and they were in high spirits.
   

          Liu Xiaojie didn't eat much. All her attention was on the people at the table.
   

          Soon, she realized that her previous judgment had been wrong.
   

          The director was rather polite to the young President Zheng, and it wasn't an ordinary kind of politeness. Under the influence of the alcohol, he said twice that if he were to bring people to the capital to see a doctor in the future, he would like boss Zheng to make it convenient for him.
   

          As a director of a big University, even if he was the director of a fourth - tier city, he should have some connections in the imperial capital. Why did he have to be so humble?
   

          The two middle - aged professors from the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial capital Medical University were very respectful to the young "President Zheng." It was obvious.
   

          Liu Xiaojie even suspected that she had seen it wrong. It was as if the young President Zheng and the one who moved the chair for manager Feng were old experts and professors with great virtue.
   

          The middle - aged man sitting in the corner rarely spoke, only mentioning him twice. He should be the director of the Department of interventional services in another hospital. In this situation, his status was even lower than manager Feng.
   

          This kind of strange banquet made Liu Xiaojie feel very strange.
   

          Was it because Sea city Base was a small place without any big shots? It shouldn't be. Liu Xiaojie went to university in the capital of another province, so she knew what kind of place the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was in the capital.
   

          The leading professor of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was a terrifying existence.
   

          Although the two leading professors at the table didn't look scary at all, this was the strangest thing, wasn't it?
   

          Some people were drinking, but there were still a few who didn't drink. Liu Xiaojie felt that she didn't have enough social experience. All the information was contradictory and she couldn't understand it.
   

          She ate in a daze until the drinking session ended.
   

          Hospital director Xiao politely sent Zheng Ren off to the car. He said a lot of half - truths that made Liu Xiaojie, who had just stepped into society, feel her blood boil.
   

          Feng Xuhui drove and followed the red Volvo XC60 to a small kebab shop in the urban - rural junction.
   

          This was how one should eat. Liu Xiaojie didn't look down on him. This time, she made the right judgment.
   

          Everyone sat down, and the old director, whose hair and beard were all white, sat in the middle, like a moon surrounded by stars.
   

          Old Department Director pan looked at Zheng Ren and asked in a serious tone,"Do you understand?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."I'm not doing research anymore. You're right, director. Research doesn't suit me." It's also about treating and saving people, but I still prefer clinical work. "
   

          "Anyone can have too many thoughts. You're still young and have a long way to go. Do your surgery well, or else you'll be wasting your skills. " When old Department Director pan saw that Zheng Ren had thought things through and that the remaining knot in his heart needed to be slowly ground away, he was not in a hurry. He picked up his glass and began to drink.
   

          As they drank and chatted, Department Director pan suddenly asked,"Manager Feng, is your leg not fully recovered yet? I know an old Chinese doctor in Beijing who can try acupuncture. "
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless.
   

          People of the old director's generation were lacking in medicine. Chinese medicine was indeed a way to solve the problem. At that time, even anesthesia had to be tried with traditional Chinese acupuncture. But what era were they in now? besides, Feng Xuhui's leg injury was caused by external injuries, so how could Chinese medicine be useful?
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and just smiled.
   

          "I'm fine, Department Director pan. " "You'll get used to it,"Feng Xuhui said with a smile.
   

          "I'll give you a call later. You can go and take a look when you have time. " Department Director pan also knew that the chances of recovery through Traditional Chinese Medicine physiotherapy were not very high, so she just said it casually. It was always right to give it a try when she had the time.
   

          Chu yanran, Chu Yanzhi, and Zhong min arrived after them. The Daheng's small skewers were filled with the fragrance of flowers. Liu Xiaojie was surprised. Were all the beautiful women in a fourth - tier city like Haicheng gathered here?
   

          Not all of them were present, and old Department Director pan and Zheng Ren talked from time to time. The other girls were talking and laughing, and their voices were louder. In a small street eatery like this, one's voice wasn't loud, and one couldn't hear anything at all.
   

          Liu Xiaojie sat alone on the side, observing everyone from the perspective of a bystander. However, her focus was still on President Zheng, who manager Feng had poured all of his enthusiasm into.
   

          He looked ordinary, but if he was thrown into a crowd on the street, he would definitely not be found. Perhaps he had a high level of skill, but at this age, how high could his skill level be?
   

          Liu Xiaojie was a little confused as she had countless questions that could not be answered. However, she was not in a hurry. She had a vague guess that everything in front of her was not as simple as she had imagined.
   

          Street food usually wouldn't last long if one didn't drink.
   

          As they were eating, Department Associate Director Pan's phone rang.
   

          After receiving the call, Department Associate Director pan whispered something to Zheng Ren, who then stood up and went out to pay the bill. Feng Xuhui wanted to take the order, but Zheng Ren pressed him down on the chair.
   

          Didn't he have to pay for bringing the factory's people out? Just eating and drinking along the way is enough? Liu Xiaojie saw that Zheng Ren had paid the bill, so she came back with the receipt and handed it to Feng Xuhui.
   

          This ... It didn't cost any money, and this money could be taken back for reimbursement.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was stunned.
   

          She couldn't understand this kind of incoherent thing.
   

          "Let's go. There's an emergency consultation at the hospital. We have to go and see him." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "President Zheng, you're born to work hard. When you're not at home, there aren't so many things happening at home. " Chu Yan Zhi said.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren only smiled and did not refute.
   

          "You can't say that. If Zheng Ren isn't here in the emergency later, his intestines will probably be cut. Go take a look and try to save him if you can. " Old Department Director pan said,"I'll go back directly. Zheng Ren, are you going back to the capital or to the provincial capital after your surgery tomorrow morning?"
   

          "I'm going to the provincial capital to take a look. " Zheng Ren said as he walked.
   

          Because there was an emergency, everyone was in a hurry.
   

          Those who were drinking went straight home. Xie Yiren sent old Department Associate Director pan back, while Zheng Ren got into Feng Xuhui's car.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1127: I was afraid of being hungry, so I ate a lot.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "President Zheng, what patient? A car accident?" Feng Xuhui asked as he drove back to the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city.
   

          "No, CEO Wang said it's clonne's disease. He suddenly had abdominal pain. The abdominal pain was very severe, and it was suspected that there was an acute myocardial infarction. If he can't be saved, he'll have to undergo emergency colorectal surgery. "
   

          "Kron's disease?" Liu Xiaojie was stunned for a moment. This was a very tricky problem in gastrointestinal surgery. When she was doing her internship, her teacher had told her that the most difficult disease in gastrointestinal surgery was cron's disease.
   

          Moreover, it was ranked very high, and its level of difficulty was at least in the top five.
   

          "Is it a case of Crohn's disease with intestinal obstruction?" Liu Xiaojie asked.
   

          She had seen similar cases before, and she was speaking at this time to leave an impression on President Zheng. Otherwise, President Zheng might not even know who he was tomorrow.
   

          "I'm not considering. " "If it's intestinal obstruction, director Wang Can just tell us directly," Zheng Ren said faintly. Let's go and take a look, we can't speculate yet. "
   

          "Young Feng, did you bring any consumables for vascular intervention?"
   

          "I brought it, I brought it." Feng Xuhui quickly said,"a full set of vascular interventional consumables. There aren't many of them, and the box can't fit them all, but there's definitely enough variety. But it'll be much better if little Liu is added. It'll be much better if he brings another box tomorrow. "
   

          "That's good. " Zheng Ren laughed."It's all thanks to you this time. If it wasn't for you, I would've had to cut his intestines."
   

          "Look at what you're saying. I'm just an errand boy. I know what kind of surgery you can perform. I've prepared a copy of all of them because I'm afraid that such a situation will occur. The patient was saved because of your good diagnosis and surgery. It has nothing to do with me. " Feng Xuhui quickly rejected Zheng Ren's praise politely.
   

          Zheng Ren did not continue speaking. The car soon arrived at the emergency building of Haicheng first People's Hospital. Zheng Ren greeted them and rushed to the emergency ward.
   

          "Director Wang, how's the patient?" Zheng Ren asked when he saw director Wang looking at the x - ray film in the office.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're back so quickly!" "Here's the film, take a look first,"director Wang said.
   

          Zheng Ren stood in front of the film reader. Out of habit, he placed his left hand under his right armpit, supported his chin with his right hand, and started to read the film.
   

          It was a normal abdominal CT scan, and not much information could be obtained from it. After Zheng Ren reconstructed the blood vessels in his mind, he discovered the existence of venous thrombosis in the mesentery.
   

          The patient's superior mesentery vein had thrombosis in its branches, and the left and right portal veins were completely blocked. The small intestinal tract was obviously anemic and thickened, and portal thrombosis had appeared.
   

          This ... Was a little tricky.
   

          However, it was only a thorny problem. As long as Feng Xuhui brought the medical consumables, Zheng Ren could perform the surgery. After all, the interventional surgery Branch had just reached its peak a few days ago, and Zheng Ren was already the one who had a bird's eye view of all the interventional physicians in the world.
   

          Even if he could not perform interventional surgeries, he could still perform colorectal resection.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how do we determine that?" CEO Wang asked.
   

          "The initial consideration is that it's a case of superior mesentery vein thrombosis and portal thrombosis." Zheng Ren said.
   

          CEO Wang was speechless.
   

          Did he just rely on a normal CT scan of the abdomen to make a diagnosis? He knew that boss Zheng's diagnosis was good, but he still had doubts.
   

          Doubting everything was the most basic quality of a doctor.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at the patient. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director Wang nodded. Although he did not believe Zheng Ren's diagnosis, it was necessary to see the patient before the operation. Moreover, judging from the patient's condition, at least a C - Section exploration was necessary.
   

          A group of family members surrounded the door of the resuscitation room and paced around anxiously. Their uneasiness could be felt from far away.
   

          Seeing chief Wang walk out, the patient's family members began to gather around him and anxiously asked about the situation.
   

          "CEO Wang, you're the professor of 912. Do you think this disease can be cured?"
   

          "Yeah, you must have the surgery, right?"
   

          Director Wang nodded. Surgery was a must. Whether it was boss Zheng's diagnosis or his own diagnosis; Regardless of whether it was an interventional surgery or a laparotomies to remove the intestine, it had to be done.
   

          "I knew it!" A family member of the patient said,"it's hard to perform surgery. The old man is very hungry. I gave him some delicious food before I came." Otherwise, the surgery will take a long time ..."
   

          "What did you say?" CEO Wang almost roared.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was also speechless. Just had dinner? We're already at the hospital, what's the point of giving the patient a free meal? There would be a lot of things to do now. The risk of anesthesia would increase exponentially, and after the surgery ... In short, there would be countless dangers just because of this meal.
   

          "Yup," The family members did not notice President Wang's ferocious expression at all. He said with a little pride, "I've seen other people who don't eat or drink for two or three days after surgery. CEO Wang, if a normal person can't eat for two or three days, then they must be starving. So, I fed the old man something to eat. "
   

          "What did you guys eat?" CEO Wang's expression was slightly malevolent as he asked fiercely. She didn't know if he had already cursed this person's relatives in his heart, but his expression was terrifying.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and walked into the resuscitation room.
   

          The voice of the patient's family member came from behind him."Two dumplings with shrimp filling, a small bowl of wonton, seafood porridge ..."
   

          There were at least seven or eight things, and Zheng Ren was also very confused. By right, superior mesentery intravenous embolism, problems with intestinal vein blood flow, and local tissue congestion and edema should be very serious. The patient was in severe abdominal pain. How could he eat so much?
   

          Was it because of fear?
   

          Who knew? anyway, he had encountered all kinds of strange patients in the hospital, and many people could not be analyzed with logic.
   

          When he entered the resuscitation room, the nurse was preparing the skin.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the patient's system panel. The diagnosis given was consistent with his own analysis. It was a diagnosis of superior mesentery vein embolism, portal embolism, Klein, and some other chronic diseases.
   

          Zheng Ren started a physical examination. It was a typical sign of peritoneum inflammation. He also admired the patient. He was in so much pain, so how could he eat so much? Even a good person would not be able to eat so much at night. (Note 1)
   

          Strange.
   

          "Hey, you're a student from director Wang, right?" One of the family members asked in a demanding manner.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he looked young, so it was especially easy for people to think of him as a junior doctor and look down on him. However, he was already used to it and didn't take it seriously.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          "Where's your teacher? Why did you press for no reason? look at how much pain my dad is in!" The patient's daughter answered her own question and did not listen to Zheng Ren's answer at all.
   

          "Director Wang is outside explaining the patient's condition to the others. Because the patient has eaten, the surgery may be very risky." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?" The patient's daughter raised her eyebrows.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: there was once a young nurse who had appendicitis and had to eat a lot of food before the operation.] When he was about to go on stage, the old director's face turned black. He was probably cursing in his heart.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1128: He is the king here

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "How can we perform the surgery without a physical examination?" Zheng Ren was helpless as he explained to the patient's family.
   

          "You won't be the one doing the surgery. Chief Wang from the capital will do the physical examination. You're just a Small Doctor, how can you be so easily trusted? Was it an intern? Why does he look so old?" The patient's daughter's eyebrows were raised to the sky, and her eyes were burning with anger.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was silent. This was the first time someone had said that he was old. However, from the perspective of an intern, it seemed to be the case.
   

          He laid the patient's legs flat, put down his clothes, covered his stomach, and turned to leave. Before he left, Zheng Ren suddenly stopped, turned around, and said,""There's a high probability that I'll be the one performing the surgery. "
   

          "You?" The patient's family was stunned. She saw that Zheng Ren's expression did not seem to be fake, and she was instantly afraid.
   

          Could it be that her father's surgery was performed by this junior doctor, and President Wang from the capital was watching from the side, teaching surgery?
   

          Oh my God! This won't do!
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care what she was thinking and walked out.
   

          Director Wang had just asked the patient about his dinner and water, and he was a little worried.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Are you sure?" CEO Wang asked when he saw Zheng Ren walking out.
   

          "The high probability is that he'll be explained according to the steps of trans - Skin portal vein puncture, removing the thrombosis, and using a tube to carry out thrombosis." After saying that, Zheng Ren turned around to leave. However, as soon as he took a step forward, he remembered that President Wang used to be a general surgeon. Not to mention a general surgeon, even an 800 - year - old doctor from the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery or an interventional cardiology doctor might not have performed this kind of surgery before.
   

          "Uh, I'll explain the condition. Bring the patient's family members to the office in three minutes. They must be able to sign the form. " Zheng Ren then walked straight back to his office.
   

          Director Wang sighed with emotion. This was the F * cking aura of a director. Not to mention how the surgery was performed, just his aura alone was enough to make it hard for him to breathe.
   

          The patient's family had just been reprimanded by director Wang. They looked timidly at Zheng Ren's back as he walked away. They asked in a puzzled tone,"Chief Wang, who is this?"
   

          "It's boss Zheng. " CEO Wang wanted to say that he was the king here. However, on second thought, he was still the king in 912, even in Maio's clinic! The emergency ward of Haicheng City first People's Hospital was nothing.
   

          "Boss Zheng?"
   

          "Last year, there was a case of nitrite poisoning in Haicheng. Did you know about it?" CEO Wang asked.
   

          "I know. My neighbor has the same illness. I helped him deliver it. It looks like an avatar. It's so scary." The man was a little dazed and cursed.
   

          The person next to him nudged him, indicating that he should respect this President Wang who had come from the imperial capital to support him and try to speak as elegantly as possible.
   

          Director Wang didn't mind. He said,"at that time, the person who presided over the rescue was this boss Zheng. Now in the capital, he's already very ... Very impressive. And he will be even more impressive."
   

          He wanted to find a more elegant adjective, but he found that no matter what he said, he couldn't describe boss Zheng. In the end, he felt that he had to use a vulgar description to express the surprise and exclamation in the depths of his heart.
   

          The patient's family member grinned. With one sentence, he had closed the distance between President Wang and himself. This President Wang looked gentle and quiet, but he was also a man of character.
   

          However, in the blink of an eye, he was confused. Didn't they say that the surgery required intestines?
   

          "The patient's family members, those who can sign the papers and make the decision, follow me." Director Wang was also used to the working mode of primary hospitals. He called out to two men and a woman and brought them to the office.
   

          Zheng Ren had already printed out a pre - Operation instruction. Since it was not an arterial embolism, although the operation was very urgent, it was not particularly urgent. He could complete the pre - Operation instruction before sending the patient to the operation.
   

          Director Wang was a little confused as he watched boss Zheng draw the picture and explain it to the patient's family. He stood up carefully, went back to the on - call room, and made a phone call.
   

          "Old su, it's me."
   

          "Yes, there's a patient here who has a problem with his diagnosis. Boss Zheng said that it's superior mesentery vein embolism, and we need to ..."
   

          "Yes, it's that boss Zheng."
   

          The other side of the phone was silent for a second, then a loud roar burst out,""Wang Liang, you're playing with me, aren't you! You want me to take a look at boss Zheng's diagnosis?"
   

          "..." President Wang was stunned. Isn't this normal?
   

          "Do you know what I'm doing?" The person on the other end of the phone said.
   

          CEO Wang thought to himself, how the hell would I know what you're doing? But he couldn't say it out loud.
   

          "Boss Zheng performed the surgery for Department Director Miao yesterday. He used both hands, two guide wires, and performed a thoracic artery stent and left hepatic artery embolism at the same time. I highly suspect that boss Zheng's interventional surgery is the best in the world. With boss Zheng here, can you let me have a look?"
   

          "What did you just say? Department Director Miao? What's wrong with Department Director Miao?" Director Wang was stunned and immediately asked.
   

          After general manager su from the vascular Department briefly explained Department Director Miao's situation, he told general manager Wang that their Department Director was now organizing a learning session for all the members. The surgical method they were going to learn was the surgical process of double - handed exercise that Zheng Ren had done yesterday.
   

          As he spoke, President su complained. This kind of surgery was not meant to be performed by humans. There was nothing to learn. After watching it dozens of times, it was all dew. Everyone was about to have a split personality.
   

          "President su, is your Department Director here?" Director Wang suddenly realized this possibility and asked.
   

          "Yeah, what's up?"
   

          "Can I trouble you to let the Department Director take a look at the scans?" CEO Wang probed.
   

          Su Tianci thought for a while and finally agreed.
   

          He sent the film over via WeChat and a call came in a few minutes later.
   

          "What can you tell with a CT scan?" "But the Department Director said that there's no problem with boss Zheng's surgical method. If it were him, he would have made the same choice," President su said over the phone.
   

          "Oh, okay. Talk to you later."
   

          "Hey, Wang Liang, wait a moment." Hearing that he was about to hang up, President su quickly shouted,""Are there any equipment for recording in the operating theater in Haicheng?"
   

          "I do, why?"
   

          "The director said he wanted to see boss Zheng's surgery."
   

          "..." Director Wang felt that he had gotten into big trouble, but since director Mao from the vascular Department had spoken, he still had to do it.
   

          He had to respect the old director. Besides, she only wanted to watch boss Zheng's surgery, not his. His own surgery ... Did not seem to be worthy of his department director's attention.
   

          "I'll ask boss Zheng. If it's okay, I'll send you the noodles after I'm done. "
   

          "Please, I'm begging you." President su lowered his voice and said,"hurry up and get me a new video of the surgery." A surgery that required both hands to be exercised was not something that a human should do. Change it to a more ordinary one, and let the Department Director have a good time. "
   

          "Okay, I'll go for the surgery immediately. I'll contact you when I'm done." CEO Wang was a little confused. He didn't know what dual - wielding was.
   

          As the name suggested, dual - wielding meant that one had to use both hands to operate two guide wires and catheter at the same time. But this was obviously impossible! How could someone do this?
   

          CEO Wang smiled and didn't bother about this matter. As for Department Director Miao, President su said that her condition had stabilized, so he would talk about it when he went back.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1129: All men are big pig trotters

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After hanging up the phone, President Wang was about to go out when a figure pushed the door open quietly.
   

          "Chief Wang, you're here." Director Wang took a look and saw that it was the patient's family member. However, it was not the person who had asked the patient to eat, but another person.
   

          "Eh? What's wrong?"
   

          "Chief Wang, I'll have to trouble you to go on stage for the surgery later." The patient's family member bent his back slightly and smiled politely. He turned around and closed the door. Then, he took out a thick envelope from his bosom and was about to stuff it into chief Wang's arms.
   

          "What are you doing?" "I won't accept any red packets. Besides, I'm not the one performing the surgery," director Wang said unhappily.
   

          "I'm just going to trouble you to come up on stage. After all, you're an expert in the capital. What kind of good doctor can we have in Haicheng?" When the patient's family saw that director Wang did not seem to be being polite, they were also very anxious. They threw the envelope on the bed in the on - call room, bowed deeply, and said,"Chief Wang, I'll have to trouble you for the surgery."
   

          With that, he turned and ran, not giving CEO Wang a chance to refuse.
   

          President Wang smiled bitterly as he held the envelope in his hand. His mind was filled with the words of President su from the 912 vascular Department.
   

          Was boss Zheng's surgery already this amazing? Number one in the world? President su was usually a steady man. How could he make such a judgment?
   

          It can't be!
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was indeed amazing, but it was not enough to be used as a teaching surgery. The director of the 912 Department had to stay behind and learn all the general knowledge at this late hour.
   

          And to say that it was learning was already a nice way of putting it.
   

          He weighed the red packet in his hand.
   

          It was about two thousand Yuan. CEO Wang smiled.
   

          If he were to perform the surgery himself, he would just accept it. However, boss Zheng was in the operating room, and things would not be right if he were to take it away.
   

          "This is really troublesome. I still have to pay for the hospital fees," director Wang thought as he weighed the money.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren explained the patient's condition to the patient's family members and spoke a lot. He realized that after his intervention skill tree had reached its peak, even his ability to explain his illness seemed to have improved. The language was more concise and easier to understand.
   

          Perhaps it was because he had a deeper understanding of anatomy and disease.
   

          Before the operation, he informed director Wang and went to the operating theater. He left a message for Xie Yiren on his phone. When he walked out of the ward, he saw Feng Xuhui standing at the door of the ward, looking out the window and waiting quietly.
   

          The largest suitcase was placed beside Liu Xiaojie, quietly waiting to be summoned.
   

          "Feng, let's go." Zheng Ren called out.
   

          "President Zheng, is it a bolege removal surgery?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "Oh, you even know about removing the thrombosis?"
   

          "I've learned all the interventional surgeries, but I only got a general idea. I'm thinking that I should at least know what you need, President Zheng. " Feng Xuhui smiled as he spoke to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes, continue to work hard." Zheng Ren patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder and walked past Liu Xiaojie. He still didn't notice her existence and treated her like air.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was curious. Was this boss Zheng pretending to be a gentleman, or did he really not see her? Back in the imperial capital, no matter how insistent Zhou chunyong was, he would still smile and talk to him.
   

          She was confident in her looks, but it must be an act. Men are all big pigs, Liu Xiaojie thought to herself.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his clothes and walked into the operating room.
   

          "President Zheng, you're so busy." Chu Yanzhi grumbled,'shouldn't he be lying down at home and watching his drama at this hour? I actually have to work overtime. "
   

          "Come to 912." "I'm really free," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I have nothing to do."
   

          "Tsk, you're bragging."
   

          "It's true. I'm not in charge of the emergency department, so I work during the day and have weekends off. I can also go out and perform freelance surgeries. Oh right, Su Yun said that she might be going to Inner Mongolia soon. Are you two sisters interested?"
   

          "Inner Mongolia? Where are you going?"
   

          "Someone asked me to go to a hospital in the middle flag of the right wing of colqin for surgery, and I'll hang out there. I've never been there, but I heard from Su Yun that there's a desert where we can camp and set up a bonfire. "
   

          "Alright!" Chu Yan Zhi jumped up in excitement.
   

          For the people who grew up in the city, it was rare to see camping bonfires or desert full moons.
   

          Not to mention the full moon in the desert, even if the fog was lighter, it would be considered good weather if the moon could be seen.
   

          "By the way, the patient is under local anesthesia. What are you doing here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "CEO Wang said he wanted to cut the intestines, so I didn't leave." "So you don't need me," Chu Yanzhi said.
   

          "I think the intestines can still be preserved, so don't go yet. If I can't do it, I'll have to call you over."
   

          "President Zheng, do you really think it's a good idea to use a Houseman like this?"
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"housemen can't be on duty independently. There are only a few people in our hospital. We can still use them." By the way, do you still need to report to your foreign teacher?"
   

          "At the start, we still wanted to, but my sister and I are of higher skill level, so there's nothing to say." Chu Yanzhi smiled."Who says housemen can't be on duty? my sister and I are certified. According to the country's requirements, we must be on duty independently."
   

          "Go to the anesthesia department. I'm just joking. You still need general anesthesia." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "What?"
   

          "The patient has severe abdominal pain, and it will be risky to use local anesthesia. Although I can still do it, general anesthesia is still better. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The patient had already been sent over and Chu Yan Zhi skipped over to give the patient anesthesia. Zheng Ren looked at Chu Yingzhi's back and still could not understand. Even if they were fraternal twins, the difference in their personalities was too big.
   

          "Feng, where's the box? Let me take a look at the medical consumables. " Zheng Ren walked into the operation room and asked.
   

          Liu Xiaojie pushed the box over and stood to the side, watching quietly. Feng Xuhui saw that Zheng Ren was about to reach out, so he immediately pulled the box over and opened it.
   

          "Slow down, don't rush." Zheng Ren squatted down and started to pick out various medical consumables.
   

          "President Zheng, please take a look and see if there's anything missing." Feng Xuhui said,"I prepared them myself. I didn't have the chance to let you take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren took a look and saw that the basic medical consumables were all there. For those that he did not have, he could replace them with the current consumables, so he just smiled and did not say anything. He picked out the things he wanted and handed them to the circulating nurse.
   

          "Where's Yiren?" The circulating nurse asked.
   

          "I'm sending the Department Director Home. He'll be back soon. " Zheng Ren went to wash his hands.
   

          Then, Zheng Ren sat on the sofa in the back and looked through the lead glass at Chu Yanzhi, who was busy, thinking about the recent events.
   

          If the removal of the thrombosis was successful, there would be no need for intubated thrombosis. In that case, he could return to the capital city and continue with the TIPS surgery. By right, Dr. Mehal would be arriving soon, so the second stage of the surgery should not be too difficult. Let's just give him the prostate surgery.
   

          As for the Nobel Prize, Zheng Ren didn't think about it anymore. It did not matter if he could not get any clinical skills.
   

          Anything was good if he was happy.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1130: A fourth - tier city with a strong smell of countryside

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu Xiaojie was very unfamiliar with this place, unlike Feng Xuhui, who had a faint sense of familiarity.
   

          She stood in the operating room and sized up the operating room. The equipment was from five years ago, but it looked very new and probably had not been used many times.
   

          In such a small place ...
   

          "Xiaojie, have a seat." Feng Xuhui sorted out the things in the box and closed them before he was relieved.
   

          "Manager Feng, did President Zheng work here before?" Liu Xiaojie sat down and asked lightly.
   

          She now had a basic understanding of this Doctor Who her company's manager was trying to curry favor with. Although she didn't have a deep impression of places like Mayo, and she had just graduated, she didn't think that President Zheng was that great.
   

          "Yes, I was in charge of the sales of the company's products in the Northeast region at that time. I met President Zheng through a promotion event." Feng Xuhui limped and placed the box in a place that was not in the way, then he found a sofa and sat down.
   

          In a small, run - down hospital in a fourth - tier city, the limping superior manager looked a little funny. Liu Xiaojie felt that it was terrible.
   

          This wasn't the life he wanted. In his imagination, he would become a white - collar lady in the city after graduation, working from nine to five. To become an elite in the industry while being busy! He didn't want to go to a fourth - tier city with this stupid and disabled manager to deliver medical consumables to a Doctor Who was said to be very good and was not even thirty years old.
   

          If she wasn't trying to find the reason for her failure, Liu Xiaojie wouldn't have been so perfunctory.
   

          There was nothing worth learning. Everything was a mess, and it didn't fit Liu Xiaojie's taste.
   

          "Xiaojie, this is President Wang from 912." Feng Xuhui introduced her to Liu Xiaojie in a low voice. He felt that this girl was quite capable, and she didn't complain about anything along the way.
   

          “912？The imperial capital's 912?"
   

          "Well, in December last year, director Kong proposed to poach President Zheng to 912, but President Zheng was worried about his family. So, 912 sent four chief residents to replace boss Zheng, and they came. I guess they're going back soon. I don't know who'll come next. " Feng Xuhui was telling a fact.
   

          Er ... Liu Xiaojie was stunned.
   

          Maio and the visiting professor were too far away for Liu Xiaojie. A fresh graduate wouldn't think much of it.
   

          However, there weren't many people in the country who didn't know the name 912.
   

          None of her classmates, except for those who had passed the postgraduate entrance examination, had been assigned to a third - Class first - Class hospital, which was the same grade as 912.
   

          Even if they graduated with a master's degree or a Doctor's degree, it was still rare for them to stay. Feng Xuhui's words had inadvertently touched a sensitive spot in Liu Xiaojie's heart.
   

          For medical students, the large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country naturally had a sacred sense of worship.
   

          Was he that powerful?
   

          If he could go to 912, he would probably be so happy that he wouldn't be able to sleep for a few days. And this President Zheng was not willing to do so. He even forced nine - one two to send four chief residents to this ravine to support him.
   

          Looking at Liu Xiaojie's blank expression, Feng Xuhui smiled."President Zheng is very powerful."
   

          Liu Xiaojie was speechless. Through the lead glass, she looked at the legendary President Zheng who was performing surgery. He was the one who gave up on the imported medical consumables that Department Director Zhou chunyong had been using for many years without hesitation. He did not hesitate to fall out with his old relationship with Ling ran.
   

          She wasn't stupid. She knew that this was the reason for her failure.
   

          It was just that he did not want to admit it, or perhaps it was because Zheng Ren was too young and did not seem like a professor worthy of respect. He was more like a classmate. There were many such honest and simple classmates. Some rushed to get food for him, and some asked him out countless times but were directly rejected. In short, Liu Xiaojie still had a slight contempt for this young boss Zheng who was like a classmate.
   

          "Why is he performing surgery alone?" Liu Xiaojie suddenly realized what was wrong and asked in surprise.
   

          A surgery could not be done by one person. Her teacher had said this sentence when she was in school. She had said it repeatedly, so she had a deep impression of it.
   

          "There's no other way. It's an interventional surgery, and not many people in the First People's Hospital of Wuxin city know how to do it. " Feng Xuhui said,"in the past, there was a rich man helping President Zheng, and Brother Yun could also help." However, President Zheng came back in a hurry this time, so I can only go alone. "
   

          "Rich and Noble." This name ... Was really full of a rustic atmosphere. It seemed that this was the second time manager Feng had mentioned this name.
   

          Unconsciously, Liu Xiaojie's impression of this place worsened a little. Even the laminar flow of air in the operating theater had a earthy smell.
   

          "Brother Feng, you busy?" Xie Yiren walked in with curved eyebrows and eyes. She smiled at Feng Xuhui, but before Feng Xuhui could say anything, she habitually went to the corner where she could have a bird's eye view of the whole scene. If anything happened in the operating room, she would be the first to rush in and sit down.
   

          Director Wang looked at the operation on the machine screen in the operation room and was a little confused.
   

          He did not understand interventional surgeries, but he could still tell where the problem lay from the basic scans. Just like boss Zheng's previous judgment, it was superior mesentery vein embolism.
   

          The probability of such a disease appearing was not high, and the possibility of it being combined with a cloned disease was low. Boss Zheng's diagnosis was really amazing, CEO Wang thought.
   

          However, because he did not know how to perform interventional surgeries, he could not understand the power of boss Zheng's surgery. He only felt that the surgery was done very quickly.
   

          It should be a very simple surgery, director Wang thought. They hoped that if they sent the video of this operation to President su, they would be able to get rid of the director's evil clutches.
   

          Ten minutes later, the airtight lead door opened. Xie Yiren and the circulating nurse went in to pack up and apply surgical dressing on Zheng Ren's wound.
   

          Director Wang quickly downloaded the video of the operation, then called Zheng Ren to use the hotspot link to send the video of the operation over.
   

          "President su, I sent the video to your email." After sending the message, President Wang made a call home.
   

          The faint roar of the Department Director of the vascular Department could be heard over the phone. He seemed to be angry that the ringing of the phone had interrupted his thoughts.
   

          President su couldn't defend himself. He didn't even have time to talk to himself before he hung up the phone.
   

          It was still the same. CEO Wang smiled.
   

          When he was at home, he felt that the chief physicians were a little too rough. However, after being out for a long time, he missed her.
   

          "I've learned and become familiar with many surgeries here. I should be able to give them a shock when I go back,"director Wang thought with a smile.
   

          He would return quickly and wait for the anesthesia to completely wake up. Then, he and Zheng Ren would carry the patient to the Gurney and send him to the ICU for the night.
   

          "The effect is pretty good. There's no need to use a tube to carry out thrombosis." Zheng Ren said,"normally, he should be able to recover gradually about three days after the surgery." If you're still worried, you can do a scan of the blood vessels when the patient's condition allows it. "
   

          "Oh, okay." Director Wang didn't think it was a major surgery, so he didn't need to be particularly concerned.
   

          Even if it was just cutting off a part of the intestine, it would not be a big deal. It was just a basic surgery.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In Room 912, Mao Chi, the director of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery, was fascinated as he watched the double - Guide - Guide operation of the thoracic artery stent.
   

          He did not care about the part where the micro - Guidance wire was used for super selection, as it had nothing to do with the Department of Vascular studies.
   

          However, the thoracic artery stent surgery was a vascular surgery, and the surgeon could perform it very cleanly. The surgery was actually not difficult, but the surgeon's technique was extremely delicate, and all kinds of fine details showed that he had an excellent level.
   

          His mobile phone rang, interrupting Mao Chi's thoughts.
   

          "Turn off your phone!" Mao Chi roared in anger. It was a very unpleasant thing to have his divine light interrupted.
   

          When he thought about it again, he didn't know when it had happened.
   

          He turned around and saw that it was the chief resident, su Tianci. Mao Chi glared at President su and scolded,""Have you watched the surgery? This is a lesson and you didn't turn off your phone. Who gave you the guts to do that?"
   

          Su Tianci didn't dare to talk back. He turned off his phone in embarrassment, but after thinking for a while, he still came to Mao Chi's side and whispered,""Director, boss Zheng is back in Haicheng."
   

          "I don't care who goes or where, you're now ... Huh? Who are you talking about?" Mao Chi finally realized what su Tianci was talking about and asked curiously.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Wang Liang said that he returned to Haicheng last night. He just performed a lebotomy for a clonothere and superior mesentery vein embolism." Su Tianci said in a low voice.
   

          Mao Chi's expression was a bit strange.
   

          Superior mesentery vein embolism? This was a rare sight. As for removing the plug, the difficulty level could be high or low. Seriously ... Why did boss Zheng have surgery in Haicheng? If it was 912, it would be great if he could take a look.
   

          "AI." Mao Chi sighed.
   

          "What's wrong, chief?" Su Tianci asked.
   

          "It would be great if he could perform the surgery at home. It's always good to go to the grandstand." Mao Chi said with some regret.
   

          "Uh, I asked Wang Liang for a video of the surgery." President su didn't mention what happened on the phone. If he explained now, it would seem like he was slapping the director in the face.
   

          He only talked about the matter and did not explain.
   

          Mao Chi's palm landed on su Tianci's arm, giving him a fright.""If there's a video, why aren't you playing it? why are you dawdling here!"
   

          Su Tianci smiled bitterly. Wasn't this a report to you? For some reason, the Department Director had watched a single coronary artery stent procedure dozens of times, and he even asked everyone to share their experiences.
   

          Was that something a human could do? Experience? We'll talk about it after we get a split personality.
   

          He didn't dare to complain and quickly received the video on his phone. The traffic was consumed very quickly, and he felt a little heartache.
   

          The surgery appeared on the screen.
   

          Since the surgical process was recorded in the operating room, there was no need for the first puncture step. The first step was to perform angiography.
   

          Through portal venous access and angiography, it could be seen that there were more than ten locations of embolism in the superior mesentery vein.
   

          This surgery was very difficult to perform. Mao Chi frowned.
   

          He switched himself to the position of a surgeon and sighed at the difficulty of this operation.
   

          The fresher the blood clot, the easier it was to remove it.
   

          However, it was also directly related to the size of the thrombosis. For example, he was confident that he could remove a few large ones from the patient's thrombosis. The other small thrombosis could not be removed at all.
   

          However, there would not be much of an impact. As long as the tube was inserted to carry out the thrombosis and removed after 24 to 48 hours, it would be fine.
   

          "This should be how the surgery is done," Mao Chi was certain.
   

          However, the level of a sorcerer was indeed excellent. The surgery was not done quickly, but it was very stable. The instrument for removing the blood clot was inserted directly, and a large piece of the blood clot was removed without hesitation.
   

          Mao Chi nodded. If it was him, it should not be a problem. Well, there should be no problem!
   

          That was what he was thinking, but a voice in the depths of his heart told him that if he were the one performing the surgery, he would not be able to remove the large blood clot so easily.
   

          He had to try at least 3 ... No, it should be 5 times.
   

          The surgery continued. It was still unhurried and steady.
   

          "Several large thrombosis were removed one after another. The operation is about to end," Mao Chi thought to himself. It's time for you to start using intravenous infusion to carry out thrombosis, right? I wonder what the surgeon is going to use ...
   

          As he thought of this, Mao Chi saw the plug removal tool enter the patient's superior mesentery vein again.
   

          After 12 ", a small blood clot was removed.
   

          The operation was the same as before. It seemed that the size of the thrombosis did not affect the surgeon's operation at all.
   

          As the small blood clot was completely removed, maochi's body became stiff. Mao Chi understood this operation, but he didn 't.
   

          He understood it because the operation was very simple. Just like before, he just had to remove the blood clot with the thrombotomy device.
   

          He didn't understand it because the intention of the Sorcerer was too simple and the operation was too difficult. He wanted to take out such a small blood clot? The difficulty level was not just high.
   

          No matter how much Mao Chi didn't want to admit it, he still had to face the reality that he couldn't remove the bolt.
   

          It was really a little scary. He wondered how high the success rate of boss Zheng's removing of this small blood clot would be.
   

          100% success rate? That was impossible. There was a fundamental difference between what was shown on the image and what was seen with the naked eye. Every blood vessel circuit and the speed of blood flow in the blood vessels would have a considerable impact on the removal of the plug.
   

          But boss Zheng's level is really high. It seems that I have to find a chance to get close to him when I come back, Mao Chi thought.
   

          His body seemed to soften a little, and he wanted to change his posture to watch. As one got older, one's waist would feel uncomfortable if they stayed in the same position for a long time.
   

          However, before he could move, the lodged device was inserted into the superior mesentery vein again. The twisted vein did not cause any confusion to the surgeon. The thrombosis removal tool kept changing directions under subtle operations, and it did not even seem to touch the blood vessel wall. It went all the way until it came to a small blood clot.
   

          The blood clot was removed with a thrombotomy device.
   

          The whole process was so simple that Mao Chi was dumbfounded.
   

          One time might be luck, but what about two? There were still more than a dozen small blood clots. Could the surgeon remove them all without making mistakes?
   

          Only God knew!
   

          But after seeing the operation this time, Mao Chi had a thought that he couldn't believe.
   

          He should be able to remove all the blood clots without any accidents.
   

          The surgery continued, and the demonstration room was quiet.
   

          The techniques of a spellcaster were very simple, and there was nothing he couldn't understand. They were all the most classic and basic techniques in the textbooks.
   

          However, even though he said that, none of the many doctors who were working on it dared to say that they could remove the blood clot as smoothly as the surgeon did. Even for the largest blood clots, he had to try several times.
   

          He might succeed if he tried a few more times. However, the fresher the blood clot was, the softer it would be. As long as the force was wrong, it would immediately shatter.
   

          Operating a bolt removal device that was dozens of centimeters long was completely different from operating it manually in surgery. While the patient suffered less trauma, the surgery would also become more difficult.
   

          'This surgery is really inhuman,' su Tianci thought to himself.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Very soon, the surgery was over.
   

          More than ten small blood clots were successfully removed, and the angiography was done again. There were no remaining blood clots in the patient's superior mesentery vein. The blood flow was smooth, and the surgery was over.
   

          The entire surgery was done cleanly and neatly, as if this kind of surgery was supposed to be this simple.
   

          Only the doctors who were watching the surgery recording and broadcasting in the demonstration room of the Department of Vascular 912 understood the difficulty of the surgery. Moreover, the higher the level, the more difficult it was to experience it.
   

          Mao Chi watched quietly. Even though the video recording of the surgery had ended, he was still watching the final image of the angiography. He was speechless for a long time.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren didn't send the patient to the ICU, so director Wang and the nurses sent the patient to the ICU. The patient's family kept asking, and President Wang did not know how to answer.
   

          The patient's vital signs were stable and seemed to be in good condition. CEO Wang wanted to call Zheng Ren and ask him to explain the operation to the patient's family.
   

          Boss Zheng? Forget it, I'll just ask that su Tianci. Instructor Mao had probably finished watching the live - stream of the surgery and could finally make a call.
   

          After hesitating for a while, President Wang didn't choose to call. Instead, he left a message to President su on WeChat, asking him how the surgery was going.
   

          In an instant, the call came back.
   

          The voice echoed on the other end, probably in the corridor.
   

          "Director Wang, did boss Zheng perform other operations in Haicheng?" President su asked.
   

          "Hmm ... I think I'll be performing an interventional embolism surgery for liver cancer tomorrow morning." "Then, he went to the provincial Hospital," director Wang said. The two professors from the provincial Hospital came this morning after hearing the news of boss Zheng's return. They insisted on dragging boss Zheng along. "
   

          "Uh,"
   

          "Tianci, boss Zheng's surgery was well done, right?" "Um," director Wang asked,"can you tell me the process of the operation? I'll explain the condition to the patient's family."
   

          "Alright? How can you say something like that!" The voice on the other end of the phone echoed a little louder."It was a surgery ... Let me put it this way, I feel ..."
   

          The voice on the other end lowered a lot, as if he was covering the microphone with his hand.
   

          "Was instructor Mao's surgery well done?"
   

          "Of course it's good," Director Wang was stunned for a moment. Instructor Mao's surgery was definitely one of the best in the country. In fact, it would not be an exaggeration to say that they were countable in the field of vascular surgery.
   

          "I feel that boss Zheng's surgery is one level better than the Department Director 's."
   

          “……”
   

          "This is the best surgery I've ever seen. Great, I'm in big trouble because of you." "We can't go back," su Tianci complained."Instructor Mao is still organizing the study."
   

          The two of them chatted for a while, and CEO Wang completely forgot why he was looking for CEO su. It was not until he hung up the phone that he remembered that he was going to ask about the surgery process.
   

          Forget it, I'll just ask boss Zheng. If the surgery was done well, he would have already knelt down when he met the young patient with pppppéje syndrome in 912. It's just two more times, what's there to be embarrassed about?
   

          The patient's family members surrounded him as he left the ICU.
   

          The person who had given CEO Wang a red packet asked nervously,""Director Wang, a doctor just said that the operation was very successful. There was no surgery, but the thrombosis has been removed."
   

          Oh, so boss Zheng had already explained everything. It's so easy, President Wang thought.
   

          "He even showed us a blood clot. Director Wang, is that true?" The patient's family member asked.
   

          "It definitely is." Director Wang said,"the surgery went very smoothly. I've told you, boss Zheng's skills are quite high. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been transferred to Room 912."
   

          "Your surgery was really well done. I can see a blood clot. It's Black and looks like a worm." The patient's family was one - Track minded, and they acted as if they did not hear what President Wang said. They nagged and praised his surgery.
   

          CEO Wang was also very helpless. Many people were like this and wouldn't listen carefully to what he was saying. Whatever they thought in their minds, it was. No matter how many times they communicated, it was useless.
   

          "You guys keep this well." Wang Liang took out a deposit ticket from the pocket of his Isolation Suit and handed it to the patient's family."You guys keep this. I didn't do the surgery, so why are you guys giving me red packets? aren't you joking?"
   

          "..." The patient's family was silent, and they stared at each other.
   

          "Hurry up." Director Wang stuffed the deposit ticket into the patient's family member's hand and said,"I don't have the deposit ticket, so I can't be discharged. I'll go and thank boss Zheng later. He rushed back from the capital and was eating, but he was called here to perform the surgery. It's not easy. "
   

          "The capital?"
   

          "Didn't I tell you? boss Zheng may look young, but he's already a visiting professor in the best hospital in the world. None of the hospitals in the capital are ranked in the top ten. I'm sure you'll understand now. "
   

          When he said this, even Wang Liang himself was startled.
   

          MD, less than 30 years old, a visiting professor at Maio clinic, is this a F * cking myth? In history, there had been such people. In any case, they could not be counted on one hand.
   

          However, which one of them wasn't a famous mighty figure who could change the course of human history?
   

          Newton and the others were very far away. Qian Xuesen, elder Qian, became a tenured professor at Massachusetts Institute of Technology (MT) at the age of 35. Er ... Thinking of this, Wang Liang let out a long sigh. So boss Zheng wasn't too much of a monster, but elder Qian was ...
   

          As he thought this, Wang Liang's face was covered in tears.
   

          In his heart, was boss Zheng already on the same level as elder Qian? What was he thinking?
   

          However, there was no need to tell the patient's family. They would not understand even if he did. Wang Liang told the patient's family about the patient's condition and his prediction of the condition, reassuring them. Then, he rushed back to the operating room to change his clothes.
   

          He didn't know if boss Zheng had left or not. If he hadn 't, he would ask him about the surgery and diagnosis.
   

          Wang Liang was actually more interested in diagnosis, but he also knew that boss Zheng was good at reading x - rays. Even if he were to learn from scratch, it would probably take him at least eight to ten years to reach boss Zheng's level.
   

          Of course, this was only his own estimation.
   

          If he really changed his profession to study video, he would find that he still couldn't see his shadow after eight or ten years.
   

          However, Wang Liang always had the idea of catching up to boss Zheng. It didn't matter if he could catch up or not, it was always good to have a goal.
   

          However, he also knew that he seemed to be getting further and further away from boss Zheng. The difference in skill level did not increase because of his own efforts.
   

          When he returned to the emergency ward, CEO Wang saw Zheng Ren chatting on his phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're chatting too?"
   

          "Uh, don't you use WeChat? An instant messaging tool, it's quite useful. It was very convenient to scan the QR code to pay for things now. Chief Wang, you can't be left behind by the times. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The two of them seemed to be talking about two different things. President Wang was speechless and silent, not knowing what to say.
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            It was already very late when they returned home after having supper. Feng Xuhui was a little tired, but he was still very happy.
   

          Returning to Sea city, back to the starting point of her work, was like a dream. Along the way, Feng Xuhui had no time to get used to it and adapt before he was dragged to another level by an invisible force.
   

          One step at a time, he walked up the stairs. Looking back now, he already had a feeling of loneliness at the top.
   

          From a small sales Manager to a top manager, what did he do? He didn't seem to have done anything. Feng Xuhui smiled.
   

          "Manager Feng, what time are we leaving tomorrow?" Liu Xiaojie asked.
   

          "Check out in the morning and go to the operating room at eighto' clock. We'll go to the provincial city together after President Zheng's surgery." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          'It feels good to have a little subordinate,' Feng Xuhui thought.
   

          "Those two professors are from the provincial Hospital? It doesn't look like it. " Liu Xiaojie mumbled.
   

          "Yes, they are all professors. Teacher Gao and President Zheng started learning surgery earlier, so they're more familiar with each other. "
   

          "Are you studying in 912?" Liu Xiaojie asked casually.
   

          "No, at that time, President Zheng was still the chief resident of the emergency department in Haicheng. Teacher Gao started learning the new TIPS surgery from President Zheng."
   

          Liu Xiaojie felt that her new manager wasn't very reliable. It was understandable if a professor from the provincial Hospital went to the capital to study. The provincial Hospital was a high - Level hospital, so it was normal for them to learn new skills.
   

          But if she went to Haicheng ... A strange image appeared in Liu Xiaojie's mind.
   

          The scene was too beautiful to imagine. 'How unreliable,' she thought.
   

          ……
   

          In the provincial capital, Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei rushed back with excitement.
   

          "Old Liu, are you really going to 912?" Gao Shaojie asked.
   

          "Yes, I've been thinking about it for a long time." Professor Liu nodded and said,"I'm very envious of your improvement." You also know that we're only involved in this. He didn't even do this at his best. There's really a limit to my skill level. I don't think it's possible for me to improve on my own. "
   

          Gao Shaojie was silent.
   

          As the leading professor of the provincial Hospital, he knew what Liu Zewei's decision meant.
   

          The first was income.
   

          He didn't work at home and didn't have any money. The bonuses, red packets, medical consumables, and the red packet fee for freelance surgeons in the province added up to a huge number. He felt heartache just thinking about how much he would lose in a month.
   

          However, this was not the main point. Sometimes, making money was not a big deal compared to some things. However, if the professor - in - charge left for too long, his bed would be occupied by others, and the doctors under him would be merged with other groups.
   

          When he returned, there might not even be a position in the provincial Hospital.
   

          They might not even be able to keep their jobs, which was a big deal. Gao Shaojie had also considered going to 912 to study with boss Zheng, but he couldn't bring himself to do it.
   

          In addition, his wife and child would be thrown away in the provincial capital for at least half a year. Just thinking about how ugly his wife's face would be when he returned home was enough to make him tremble in fear.
   

          This was not like going out for freelance surgery and bringing back stacks of cash. His wife's face was full of smiles.
   

          "Old Liu, you're amazing." Gao Shaojie sighed with emotion.
   

          "There's nothing amazing about it. I'm just envious of your improvement in skills. To be honest, I have you to thank for this. "
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled but didn't say anything.
   

          He knew that a long time ago, when boss Zheng came to the provincial Hospital for surgery, Liu Zewei had wanted to learn. However, boss Zheng's way of doing things was still very comfortable, so he asked for his own opinion.
   

          At that time ... What happened a few months ago seemed to have happened many years ago.
   

          "Sure, go ahead. I'll help you look after the house. There'll definitely be space." Gao Shaojie didn't say that he was going to do everything, but he agreed with certainty.
   

          "Thanks."
   

          Gao Shaojie knew that with boss Zheng around, he and Liu Zewei could be considered as fellow disciples. There were some things that were unnecessary to argue about.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was unfathomable. If he were to look at things from a long - term perspective, if he and old Liu were to learn from boss Zheng, even if his skill level was not good in the country, at least director Jin would be nervous.
   

          Although there was no definite connection between director Jin's skill level and that of a Department Director 's, director Jin's skill level was much higher, and he would not go overboard in many things.
   

          After going through these things in his heart, he understood the stakes clearly.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren sat in the car. Just like last winter, the car slowly drove back to the lakeside villa behind the First People's Hospital in the night of Haicheng.
   

          If not for Chu Yan Zhi sitting in the back seat, the night would have been perfect.
   

          'This girl is really annoying.' Zheng Ren sincerely felt a deep sense of malice towards Chu Yanzhi.
   

          But there was no other way, the two girls were chatting happily. She could not bring herself to say the words to drive Chu Yanzhi away. Zheng Ren guessed that if anyone was to be chased away, it would be him.
   

          How vexing, why does Chu Yan Zhi not have a boyfriend?
   

          Just as Zheng Ren had expected, he was thrown at the door of the familiar villa. The lights in the villa were still on. Xie Yiren had informed the housekeeper to clean the house, so the lights were not turned off.
   

          "Rest early." In the car, Xie Yiren waved her hand, and the lights and shadows intertwined. Zheng Ren really wanted to hug little Yiren, but unfortunately, Chu Yanzhi's youthful face was also in the same frame.
   

          "Damn it." Zheng Ren waved his hand and watched the Volvo XC60 leave in the dust. He clenched his fists and felt a little regretful.
   

          His mood had been a little unstable for the past few days. Zheng Ren walked into the courtyard but did not go back to sleep immediately. Instead, he lit a cigarette and sat on the steps, looking at the night sky.
   

          The haze was gone, but the light pollution was still very heavy. There were only a few first - rank stars blinking at Zheng Ren in the night sky.
   

          He thought of doctor Charles, Department Director Miao, Department Director Kong, and Department Director pan, and then many other people and many other things. The past flowed through his mind like water, and Zheng Ren was as quiet as a rock.
   

          Half an hour later, Zheng Ren returned to his room, washed up, and went to bed.
   

          He turned on his phone out of habit before he went to bed and said good night to Yiren. Zheng Ren opened his QQ and read the little boy's words.
   

          Recently, little boy had been updating very frequently. He would update once a day and it had never changed.
   

          From studying to traveling, he had everything. If one didn't know what illness he had, one wouldn't be able to tell that he was a child who was beyond cure.
   

          "It's good that he's happy." Zheng Ren smiled after reading today's story. It was a pity that his level was still not high enough. If he could, it would be a wonderful thing to save the flower that was about to wither before it even bloomed.
   

          Old Department Director pan was right, but also wrong. Zheng Ren had his own thoughts, but after the old head's warning, the knot in his heart had settled down. It was a good habit to not think about things that he did not understand.
   

          He smiled, closed his eyes, and fell into a deep sleep.
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            The next morning, Zheng Ren washed up and went to Yiren's place for dinner. Zheng Ren was also very dissatisfied with this. When he was in the capital, Chang Yue was there, and when he returned, Chu Yingzhi was there.
   

          However, there was no other way. This was the only way. Perhaps this was the will of the multiverse?
   

          They arrived at the hospital after dinner. Zheng Ren got out of the car at the emergency department building and prepared to report to Department Director pan first. After all, he had to leave after performing one surgery today, and he did not know when he would be able to see Department Director pan again.
   

          'I'll still have to come back often to visit when I have the time,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          After entering the emergency department, Zheng Ren saw a group of people in a mess in the corridor. There were doctors and nurses on duty running around in a hurry.
   

          What was going on? A familiar feeling lingered in his body. His heart rate rose, and the high - Energy phosphate bonds in his body cracked and began to release biological energy.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly walked over and separated the crowd. He saw a middle - aged woman in her forties with a pale face. She was sitting on a chair with her legs trembling uncontrollably. Her entire body was as soft as dough, and she could not even stand up.
   

          The system panel did not give any fatal diagnosis, so Zheng Ren's nervousness immediately disappeared.
   

          "President Zheng, give me a hand." The doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine did not stand on ceremony and told Zheng Ren directly.
   

          Everyone carried the middle - aged woman onto the Gurney and sent her to the emergency room.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "AI." The emergency physician on duty sighed and whispered,""Her daughter's physical examination at school found a 10cm tumor in her right ovary. The B - Ultrasound showed that the adhesion with the surrounding tissue was very serious, and it is considered malignant. With such a big tumor, I don't think he has any hope left. "
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "After the school's physical examination, the professor at the Affiliated Hospital of the University of Medicine suggested a total resection of the uterus and Appendix plus an extensive lymphadenectomy. She was just a young girl who was still in school, yet she had to undergo such a major surgery. After the diagnosis, the child can come back and tell the family. " The doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine sighed.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was puzzled."Where are they?"
   

          "That's the little girl in the yellow windbreaker. She was standing beside you just now."
   

          Zheng Ren was puzzled. Although he did not look carefully, there was no background panel with the bright red color of someone with late - Stage cancer.
   

          "Does the patient know about this?" Zheng Ren asked again.
   

          Although he had heard from the emergency physician that the girl should know about this, he still felt that the girl was not a fool. However, when it came to matters that involved whether the patient knew or did not know, they could not be too cautious.
   

          To be honest, many patients did not die from tumors, but from the fear of tumors.
   

          "Yes, I asked just now. They said that they have already completed the procedures for dropping out of school and are preparing to find a place to see a doctor. She had just returned last night and told her mother about it. Her mother panicked. She was close to us, so she came to see us early in the morning. The ultrasound results were the same as the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and she fainted. President Zheng, you already have the medical University's diagnosis, but you still came here to take a look. I think the whole family is already in a daze. "
   

          No one could accept this kind of thing happening to them. If it was true, Zheng Ren could only express his regret. But just now ... It was strange.
   

          When Zheng Ren returned to the emergency room, he saw a girl in her mid - twenties. She was wearing a yellow trench coat and holding a woman's hand while crying.
   

          The background panel was light red, and there was only one diagnosis on Takagi fetal tumor.
   

          Zheng Ren was puzzled. If the big pig trotter did not stop working, the people from the provincial Hospital must have made a mistake in their diagnosis.
   

          "Hello, I'm the chief resident here, doctor Zheng Ren." Zheng Ren had not changed his clothes and was still in his casual clothes. He could only come up and introduce himself.
   

          The girl raised her head, her eyes glistening with tears."Doctor, is my mother alright?"
   

          "I'm fine. I was just too emotional and didn't rest well. I'll be fine in a while. " "I heard from the doctor that you're the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The girl nodded, tears flying up.
   

          At this age, no matter how strong he was, his heart would probably collapse at this time.
   

          "Sun Chao!" Zheng Ren turned around and shouted. The emergency physician ran over and asked,""President Zheng, what's the matter?"
   

          "Give the emergency department a call for an ultrasound scan. I'll do it for the patient."
   

          "Alright," he said. The emergency physician knew that President Zheng's level of ultrasound was very high. He had a glimmer of hope in his heart and was looking forward to a miracle.
   

          The human heart was always kind.
   

          How good would it be if the girl who was as beautiful as a flower was fine?
   

          Sun Chao turned around and ran, but Zheng Ren stopped him.""Do you still have white clothes? Give me one. "
   

          "Alright," Sun Chao's answer was very straightforward.
   

          The girl was stunned. What was going on?
   

          "I'll do an ultrasound for you later. Do you have the test results from your school?"
   

          "There is." The girl was a little confused at first, but when she saw that the doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine did not object to this simple and gentle man in front of her, it was obvious that they had a superior - subordinate relationship, and it was the kind of superior doctor that people would trust. She also had some trust in Him.
   

          However, was it necessary to do a checkup? The experts from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University had confirmed the diagnosis and even suggested that her uterus should be removed. Was the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city stronger than the provincial capital? It was impossible.
   

          Thinking of this, the girl's tears could not stop flowing.
   

          "Don't cry, it might not be that serious. "
   

          "Doctor, you don't have to comfort me." The girl wanted to smile, but she cried even harder."I know what's wrong with me. I'm fine, I'm fine. This is all fate."
   

          "Don't think that way. I'm not consoling you. It's really possible that you'll be fine. " Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          "In the beginning, the teachers from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University said the same thing. But after I asked her repeatedly, she finally told me the truth. I don't want to treat it that way, so I'll come back and tell my parents. "
   

          "And then?"
   

          "I want to travel. There are still many places I haven't seen or seen." "I'm afraid I won't be able to go to Tibet if I have to lie in the ICU for 10 days,"the girl said.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. He wanted to say something to persuade her, but he felt that no matter what he said, it would be useless.
   

          "Doctor, you've seen life and death many times. Tell me the truth, how long can I live?" he asked. The girl handed the test sheet to Zheng Ren and asked directly.
   

          "I'll do the ultrasound myself before I decide. " Zheng Ren took a glance at the ultrasound report. The size of the tumor was 10.1 X 10.8 cm. However, Zheng Ren had gone through a lot of things, and the big pig trotter had never disappointed him.
   

          This time, Zheng Ren was on the side of big pig's trotter, which was a rare sight. He firmly believed that the girl would be fine!
   

          The girl was also shocked.
   

          Wasn't the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University a superior hospital in Haicheng City's first People's Hospital? Why did it sound like this doctor's diagnosis was the most authoritative?
   

          If a white - haired old man said this, it would still have some credibility.
   

          Perhaps it was some hidden expert who was hiding in the First People's Hospital of the city and he happened to run into him. But this doctor, although he looked very reassuring and didn't look like a scammer, he was still ... So young.
   

          The girl's mouth trembled a few times, but she didn't say anything.
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            "President Zheng, when did you come back?" The doctor in the ultrasound room pushed the ultrasound machine at the head of the bed and rushed over. She saw Zheng Ren the moment she entered and greeted him in a familiar manner.
   

          "I came back yesterday to see the Department Director. I'm here to perform a surgery today and then I left." Zheng Ren smiled and replied.
   

          Sun Chao took out a white shirt from the cabinet in the duty room and rushed back, throwing the white shirt to Zheng Ren.
   

          When the doctor in the ultrasound room saw Zheng Ren in his white uniform, he laughed and said,"I haven't seen you do an ultrasound in a long time. President Zheng, you're more professional than me in doing an ultrasound."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He was thinking hard in his heart, hoping that the big pig trotter wouldn't crash this time. If it was a devil fetus tumor, then everything was fine.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's serious face, the doctor in the ultrasound room fell silent. He pushed the machine to the side of the emergency bed in the corner and Zheng Ren called the female student over.
   

          She was a little hesitant. Since when did Haicheng City's first hospital become so powerful? However, seeing Zheng Ren's sternness and persistence, she loosened up a little. If they could live, live well, who would want to die?
   

          "President Zheng, what's the illness?" The doctor in the ultrasound room, Li Sumei, asked with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren passed the report in his hand to her and started to make preparations. Li Sumei took a look and her expression immediately changed.
   

          No wonder President Zheng was not willing to talk. This illness ... Was a little too serious.
   

          Zheng Ren closed the curtains and began to do the ultrasound.
   

          The size of the tumor near the ovary did exist, and there was no mistake in the size. However, from the echoes in the medical imaging scans, there were some problems.
   

          Zheng Ren was focused on the ultrasound scan. He converted the ultrasound images into CT and MRI scans in his mind and quickly reconstructed them.
   

          The amount of calculation required was a little large. After all, there was not enough data from the B - scan, and the extra data had to be calculated. Zheng Ren's brain heated up in an instant, and his short hair started to smell like it was burnt.
   

          Sun Chao and Li Sumei could not understand why Zheng Ren was doing the ultrasound scan so seriously. Especially Li Sumei. The B - scan showed that she had a huge tumor. Why was president Zheng so insistent?
   

          If he wanted to make a diagnosis or a diagnosis, he could not just use an ultrasound.
   

          This was a typical B - scan, and the diagnosis in the provincial city should be correct. If Li Sumei were to come for a checkup, she would probably give the same diagnosis.
   

          There was no dispute, but President Zheng was still insistent? Li Sumei knew that perhaps President Zheng was not willing to accept this. However, in the hospital, after experiencing life and death situations, people became cold and numb. If he didn't do this, he would probably go crazy in a month.
   

          'President Zheng, you're still warm - hearted. It's a pity for this girl,' Li Sumei thought to herself.
   

          "Take a deep breath and fill your stomach. Right, hold your breath, don't breathe. " Zheng Ren instructed indifferently.
   

          The girl was also a little confused. She looked outside, but her line of sight was blocked by the curtain and she could not see anything. "Doctor, is my mother alright?" she asked worriedly.
   

          "I'm fine, don't worry,"Sun Chao turned around and looked at him.
   

          The girl wiped the tears from the corner of her eyes and followed Zheng Ren's instructions. She took a deep breath, held her breath, and puffed up her stomach. It was the same when she did an ultrasound at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and she had already learned it.
   

          If he went to the capital, would he be asked to do the same? The girl suddenly had this thought.
   

          Time passed by slowly. Sun Chao was called out to see the patient, and he rushed back a few minutes later.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the image on the screen of the ultrasound machine as if he was fortune - telling. His eyes were slightly narrowed, and he was so serious that it was a little scary.
   

          "President Zheng?" Sun Chao didn't quite understand. No matter how long the ultrasound took, there was no need to look at it stupidly.
   

          However, he didn't question it too much. President Zheng's resuscitation process had already become a legend.
   

          Although they had been gone for some time, they would occasionally mention it when they chatted. This chief resident who graduated from the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City and was poached into the hospital of 912 had done many things that had become legends.
   

          All sorts of resuscitation and diagnosis were legendary.
   

          In addition to diagnosis and surgery, President Zheng's auxiliary examination skills were very high, and the people in the ultrasound room knew this.
   

          Could it be that President Zheng had noticed something different? Li Sumei's heart tightened.
   

          She also hoped that she had misdiagnosed the patient. It did not matter if her level was low, as long as the patient was fine. However, she knew that this hope was so slim.
   

          "It's not a malignant tumor. " A few minutes later, Zheng Ren put down the probe, grabbed a stack of tissues, and threw them on the girl's stomach.
   

          "Wipe it yourself."
   

          After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren suddenly recalled Su Yun's words and felt a little ashamed. However, the other party was a girl, and her private part was very close to her private part. It wasn't good for him to take the initiative to help her wipe, as he would be regarded as a hooligan.
   

          If he shouted that it was molested, he would not be able to live. Back in Haicheng, he had to do an ultrasound for a young and beautiful girl just for ... F ** K, I can't even think about this.
   

          "Forget it, let's just leave it at that." With the diagnosis and proof that the pig trotter was correct, Zheng Ren was a little happy and stood up.
   

          "President Zheng?"
   

          "A doctor?"
   

          "It's not a malignant tumor, it's a fetal tumor. " Zheng Ren smiled, full of confidence."The surgery doesn't need to remove the ovaries and uterus. We just need to do a minimally invasive surgery to remove the fetal tumor."
   

          "..." Sun Chao was stunned.
   

          "..." Li Sumei, who was holding the examination report from the provincial Hospital, was also stunned.
   

          "..." The girl had forgotten to wipe the coupling agent off her stomach. Her body was propped up at a strange angle, stiff. She looked at Zheng Ren and was stunned.
   

          It sounded like a joke, like a lie to comfort her. However, the three people present could feel the confidence that Zheng Ren exuded. It was so real.
   

          "I'm not joking. " "It does look like a malignant tumor," Zheng Ren said with a smile."But I saw the image of a tooth in it. I've confirmed it repeatedly. It's indeed a tooth."
   

          "Eh? What tooth?" The girl was stunned.
   

          "During the development of the human embryo, there is a type of multi - function cell with multi - function development potential. Under normal embryonic development, it develops and divides into mature cells of various mesodermas. Abnormal differentiation could lead to abnormal embryo development. It is generally believed that ..."
   

          Zheng Ren explained confidently, and the girl's face turned red.
   

          "I ... I ... I don't have a boyfriend yet." The girl said in a low voice.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren was stunned by the girl's words.
   

          2.14 seconds later, Zheng Ren finally realized that she had misunderstood him.
   

          "It's not that you're pregnant with a freak, but there are pathological changes during your development. Under normal circumstances, if you can see hair and teeth, it proves that the possibility of it being benign is high. " "Malignant is the mutation of the nervous system," Zheng Ren explained."But yours is not."
   

          Zheng Ren said the last two words with absolute certainty, giving people unlimited confidence.
   

          "President Zheng, where are the teeth?" Li Sumei asked in a daze.
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren left a photo, the kind that was printed on paper. He picked it up and used a pen to draw a point.""This is the place."
   

          Li Sumei looked at it for a long time but still couldn't understand it.
   

          Zheng Ren had also made the reverse deduction. His level in ultrasound was very high, but it was not at the peak of the standard for interventional surgeries. However, boss Zheng had the passive ability to reconstruct, so he could make a judgment by referring to CT and MRI scans.
   

          In comparison, it was much easier than a simple ultrasound examination.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what are you doing here?" Old Department Director pan asked from the door.
   

          "Department Director, I'm going to do an ultrasound. I'll be right there." Zheng Ren asked Sun Chao for a pen. He touched his pockets, which were clean.
   

          "Ultrasound? What's wrong?" Old Department Director pan walked in directly, followed by a man in his fifties with gray sideburns.
   

          "The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University diagnosed it as a malignant ovary tumor. I did an ultrasound and determined it to be a fetal tumor." Zheng Ren asked Sun Chao for a piece of paper and wrote down his diagnosis on it. He also wrote down his name in a flamboyant manner and handed it to the girl.
   

          "My family will definitely take you to a high - Class hospital. I suggest you go to Room 912. Take this to director Qi in the B - scan room and tell him that this is my diagnosis. Let director Qi make a reservation for you."
   

          “912？”The girl was stunned.
   

          In the country, there were very few people who did not know about the 912 hospital. Top tertiary Grade A hospitals had their own authority. Not to mention anything else, just the three numbers 912 meant a scalper account with an astronomical price.
   

          "It's fine. Just go there and say that you're Zheng Ren's patient." Zheng Ren smiled and repeated.
   

          The corners of the eyes of the man standing behind old Department Associate Director pan twitched a little.
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            912, bringing a piece of torn paper over, and even emphasizing that she was Zheng Ren's patient ...
   

          When it came to things like announcing one's name, one had to be known first. Should he take this piece of paper and look for the director of the ultrasound department in Room 912?
   

          He shook his head, but when he thought of what Dean Xiao had said to him yesterday, he was puzzled again. No wonder his distant relatives didn't believe him. Now that he saw this legendary President Zheng, he didn't believe him either.
   

          He's so young, can he really treat a patient?
   

          Old Department Director pan did not doubt him at all. He picked up the form, glanced at it, and said, "There's only a small difference between an ovary malignant tumor and a fetal tumor, so only you can judge it. We'll talk about the details after the consultation."
   

          Zheng Ren immediately understood what old Department Director pan meant. He was so excited that he almost violated a taboo.
   

          Who could be sure that they would not be misdiagnosed in their lifetime? It was an unspoken rule that peers should help each other out. If it wasn't a major matter that angered the heavens and resented the people, no one would directly tell the patient that the doctor in front of them had seen something wrong.
   

          Even if it was wrong, he had to say it tactfully and not cause trouble for others. Moreover, Department Director pan was right. The doctors from the provincial city could not be blamed for this.
   

          It was indeed hard to tell. If he did not have the ability to rebuild, he would not have known. They couldn't possibly give each of them a big pork trotter.
   

          "It's indeed hard to distinguish. The teeth inside aren't well developed. They're too small and don't look good. " Zheng Ren added, feeling a little embarrassed.
   

          Old Department Director pan smiled and introduced him."This is director Xiao's friend, Mr. Wu."
   

          He didn't mention the specific roles and departments, only mentioning Associate Hospital director Xiao. Zheng Ren understood. He smiled and extended his hand."Zheng Ren."
   

          "President Zheng, I've heard a lot about you." The man also reached out his hand and shook Zheng Ren's hand enthusiastically.
   

          "He's not famous at all. He's just a chief resident who works for the Department Director. " Zheng Ren said politely.
   

          "Don't be so polite. " "Director Xia said that the patient is about to be sent to the operating room. We'll talk about it after the operation." Department Director pan waved his hand and said.
   

          "Department Director, I'm afraid I won't be able to eat after the surgery." Zheng Ren quickly turned down the dinner appointment.
   

          If he were to have a meal with Department Associate Director pan, it would not be a big deal. But since Mr. Wu was here, it was likely that Dean Xiao would have to go as well, which would be very boring.
   

          "Oh? You're in such a hurry to go to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?" How could old Department Director pan not know Zheng Ren? he said half - truthfully,"Why is professor Gao in such a hurry?"
   

          "The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University? Where are you going?" Mr. Wu asked in confusion.
   

          "We're doing a surgery for educational purposes. They're urging Zheng Ren to go over and teach them how to perform surgery. They can't even wait for a meal. This is outrageous. " Old Department Director pan was being too straightforward, but there was a benefit to being straightforward, and that was that he did not need to think.
   

          Mr. Wu was stunned by the literal meaning. What kind of person was he to be able to teach surgery to a professor in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?
   

          No one would believe Zheng Ren if he said that.
   

          However, even if the system gave Zheng Ren more charm points, he could not compare to a single white hair on Department Director Pan's head, which was as heavy as a mountain. This was an objective law, and even the pig trotter could not do anything about it.
   

          "President Zheng, are you in 912 right now? Come back when you have time in the future. I'll treat you to a good gathering. " Mr. Wu's tone became much more polite, and the way he addressed her changed from 'you' to' you '.
   

          "You're too polite. It'll be troublesome when I come back in the future. " Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          As the three of them disappeared through the door, the girl held the piece of paper in her hand and asked,""Doctor, who was that ... Doctor just now?"
   

          She was in a state of chaos and couldn't even speak properly. Escape from death? It was more or less the same feeling. She couldn't even describe how complicated her emotions were.
   

          She wanted to believe the doctor's words, but she was worried that if she did, she would only be disappointed.
   

          "That's President Zheng. He used to be the chief resident in our emergency department, but he was poached by Department Director Kong from 912. " Sun Chao looked at Zheng Ren with admiration and said enviously.
   

          "You're the doctor of 912 now?"
   

          "You can say that. You're so lucky to have met President Zheng. By the way, keep that piece of paper. If you go to the capital, do as President Zheng said and go directly to 912 to find the director of the ultrasound room?"
   

          "Director Qi, they're from the health care group, and their standards are very high." "I'm going to further my studies. My teacher is the apprentice of director Qi's apprentice. He's also one of the top - tier students in the country,"Li Sumei said with a sigh.
   

          As she spoke, she fell into a trance. President Zheng had been in 912 for less than half a year, but he could write a piece of paper and take it to director Qi. It seemed that director Qi would definitely not refuse. How good was their relationship?
   

          It was really amazing!
   

          Li Sumei shook her head and started to pack up the machines. She smiled and said,""Young lady, you're really lucky. I think President Zheng's diagnosis is right. Go directly to 912 and don't go anywhere else. This piece of paper is equivalent to a registered ticket. The ticket seller's specialist number of director Qi is worth three to four thousand Yuan. "
   

          The girl folded the piece of paper very seriously and put it in her pocket. But then he felt that it was not safe, so he took out the piece of paper again, wanting to find a safer place.
   

          "Don't be nervous, it'll be fine. President Zheng will be going back to 912 in a few days. If you lose him, you can go to the Department of interventional services to find him. " Li Sumei said with a smile.
   

          "Department of interventional services?" The girl tried her best to remember the name of the department and engraved it in her mind.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren came to the operating room while Mr. Wu stayed outside.
   

          "Zheng Ren, when do you plan to come back next time?" Old Department Director pan asked as he changed his clothes.
   

          "I'll come back when I have time. I've really missed you. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Have you figured it out yourself?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "Yes, thank you, director."
   

          "Don't think too much about it, but do a good deed. Don't ask about your future. What Nobel Prize? I'll win it if I can. If you can't get it, you're not going to work in clinical medicine anymore?"
   

          "Yes, yes," Zheng Ren smiled. Department Director pan did not make it very clear. The conflict between clinical medicine and basic research had not been resolved, but he had simply and crudely cut off the knot in Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          'That's good,' Zheng Ren thought. But to do good, mo Wen asked about his future. It seemed like that was the case. He only cared about curing people and saving lives. The Nobel Prize was nothing.
   

          He changed his clothes and entered the operating room. He watched as Yiren busied herself with packing the surgical equipment.
   

          The patient was already lying on the operating table, and the head nurse was chatting with him to ease the tension. Zheng Ren knew that the head nurse had only appeared because director Xiao had given her special instructions.
   

          Director Xia arrived with the patient. She smiled and said,""President Zheng, I haven't seen you perform surgery for a long time. My classmate's portal hypertension has been cured, and he told me to bring you good news. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "During the new year, he prepared some pig slaughtering dishes, but you weren't home at that time. It was quite a pity. We can only invite old Department Director pan out for a meal, assuming that you were there. " Director Xia joked.
   

          "Yes, the dishes are not bad. The blood sausage is especially good." Old Department Director pan directly sat on the chair in front of the operating table's screen and said,"Director Xia, remember to call me when you're killing the pigs during the new year."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1137: Pay the highest price for the freelance surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "President Zheng, can you perform the surgery alone?" It was only then that director Xia noticed that Zheng Ren's assistant was not with them. He asked uneasily.
   

          Where's the foreign professor? Where's Su Yun? Why don't I see them?
   

          "I'm fine. " Department Director pan looked through the lead glass at Zheng Ren who was performing the surgery in an orderly manner. He said calmly,"During the earthquake relief, I brought the ambulance to the front line. Many people there knew about Zheng Ren."
   

          "Uh ..." Director Xia was stunned. Rong city was so far away. How did so many people know about President Zheng?
   

          Perhaps old Department Director pan was too protective of his child, which was why he said that. Although he didn't believe it, it was still not good for him to say anything unpleasant at this time.
   

          Director Xia only smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "Zheng Ren was the first to enter the epicenter of the earthquake. After that, the follow - up troops drove in. He and the other commanders carried the injured down. In Pengxi village hospital, one person, one operating table, and three days and three nights of surgery. "
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "It should be no problem for him to perform the surgery alone. Don't worry, this kid doesn't look like he's willing to talk, but he knows what he's doing. " Old Department Director pan did not continue talking about Zheng Ren's various legendary stories. Instead, he ended the discussion with a comment.
   

          Director Xia was depressed. Old Department Director pan was too bad. She had only started the story and had already cut it off. Was she forcing him to take a knife?
   

          "President Zheng is there. Many people know him?" Director Xia asked.
   

          "Yes, the director of the emergency department of the provincial Hospital still remembers him. After I told him that I was his disciple, he dragged me to drink with him the whole night before I left. He patted my shoulder and said that he had a good disciple. " Old Department Director pan smiled slightly, and he was full of pride.
   

          The screen lit up, and the guide wire began to SuperSelect. The position was not as deep as before, and it did not seem to be as accurate, but director Xia thought that the artiste had done it on purpose.
   

          It wasn't because he wasn't good enough or he didn't pay attention, so he wanted to be lazy. Instead, it might be a deeper understanding of the surgery and the condition of the patient.
   

          The surgery went on very quickly. As the patient had a lot of recurring tumors, Zheng Ren took half an hour to finish the surgery.
   

          The entire process was smooth and steady, making people feel relaxed and happy. Director Xia was a little emotional. He had also looked at this patient's x - ray film with his classmates in Beijing and Shanghai. It was said that the surgery was very difficult and the postoperative effect would not be particularly good.
   

          However, President Zheng managed to secure it so easily. It was really ...
   

          Suddenly, Department Director Xia thought of cephaloxastein causing crystal deposition in the gallbladder. He was a Department Director who had been in clinical medicine for many years, but he did not know about this. It was president Zheng who reminded him.
   

          Now, director Xia was carefully studying the drug instructions. She was dizzy and confused. There were hundreds of drugs. It was really difficult to remember all of them.
   

          At that time, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that it was better to be young. Director Xia looked enviously at the operating room. Zheng Ren was applying pressure on the femoral artery on the right thigh.
   

          "Is President Zheng on stage?" A voice came from the corridor, and old Department Director pan frowned slightly."Why is director sun here?"
   

          "Old Sun, I'm done. What's the matter?" Director Xia walked out of the operating room and saw director sun standing at the door of the operating room in a hurry. She felt a little strange.
   

          "What's wrong? Old Sun? Look at you, panicking like this at your age. " Director Xia asked.
   

          Looking at director sun's expression, he should have something to say.
   

          Director sun had a strange expression on his face when he heard that Zheng Ren had finished his surgery. He was a little surprised, but also a little relieved. He put on a surgical coat, changed into slippers, put on a sterile cap, and a mask before he walked in.
   

          "It's fine, it's fine. " Director sun said with a smile.
   

          "Why did you come to the emergency department's operating theater for no reason? Who are you trying to fool?"
   

          "I'm here to see President Zheng. He's leaving and came back to help me. It's appropriate not to see if he's old." Director sun said insincerely,"when I was changing shifts and making ward rounds, I thought that I would come back immediately after I went to the operating table for appendectomy. Later, I thought that President Zheng's surgery was done so steadily and quickly, so I decided to come and take a look first."
   

          Director sun became happy as he spoke.
   

          "You see, I still know what I'm doing,"
   

          Director Xia was speechless. He looked at director sun and thought to himself,"director sun really can't handle the General Surgery Department's Liu Tianxing's illness."
   

          "Department Associate Director pan, you're watching the surgery?" Director sun didn't know what director Xia was thinking. He went straight into the operation room and greeted old director pan.
   

          "Yes." Old Department Director pan didn't like director sun, so she just snorted.
   

          Department Director sun did not get angry. Instead, he stood beside old Department Director pan like a junior doctor. He hesitated for a moment before he made a heroic expression, bent down, and said in a low voice,"Department Associate Director pan, I have something to discuss with you."
   

          "What is it?"
   

          "You know the current situation in the General Surgery Department. The General Surgery Department is a major Department, and if we don't do a good job, the entire hospital will be affected."
   

          "Let's talk business. " Department Director pan rebuked.
   

          Old Department Director pan could speak to all the Department directors in the hospital in a rather domineering tone, and this was his status in the underworld.
   

          "You see, President Zheng sometimes misses home, so he comes back to visit you and the emergency department. I'm thinking, what if I find seven or eight slow - Motion patients and ask President Zheng to come back for the surgery?" Director sun asked.
   

          Director Xia finally understood. So this was old sun's plan.
   

          But his thinking was right! Director Xia had a whole new level of respect for director sun. Although director sun was timid, he had a sharp eye and a sharp mind.
   

          Inviting President Zheng back to perform the surgery was a way to end the incident of the emergency department snatching an emergency surgery. Although he knelt down, it was a beautiful sight.
   

          Moreover, the General Surgery Department was now in decline. If President Zheng were to come back to perform the surgery and help, perhaps the General Surgery Department Haicheng City first People's Hospital might have hope.
   

          If a large Department like the General Surgery Department were to collapse, it would have a great impact on the hospital as a whole.
   

          Old Department Director pan glanced at director sun.
   

          "Slow diagnosis, slow diagnosis." Director sun repeatedly explained the word "slow treatment."
   

          When director Xia saw him bending his back, he didn't dare to bend too deeply because of his old age. So, he bent his knees slightly to be at the same level as old Department Associate Director pan, who was sitting in the chair.
   

          It was really tough.
   

          "I don't have any objections. You can talk to Zheng Ren when he comes out." Old Department Associate Director pan agreed."We can't deduct the freelance surgery fees."
   

          "That's right, that's right, I'll give you the highest price. "
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren walked out and smiled at old Department Associate Director pan. He then asked,"Director sun, what are you doing here?"
   

          Director sun quickly repeated what he had just said and finally asked,""President Zheng, how much money do other people pay you for a freelance surgery? The kind that has the most. "
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren thought for a moment."Maio's unit is 80000 dollars."
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            Director sun almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          He had just said that he would pay according to the highest standards, but the standards he was talking about were domestic.
   

          Under normal circumstances, those who could hire freelance surgeons in the country would only earn ten to twenty thousand RMB for a surgery. If they paid more than that ... They would stay in the special ward in Beijing or Shanghai and would not hire someone to be a freelance surgeon.
   

          However, President Zheng kept talking about the Maio clinic, which cost 80000 US dollars, and each one.
   

          This matter ... Where could they go to reason? But on second thought, did President Zheng really go to Maio clinic for surgery?
   

          Director sun was put in a difficult position. He stood there, feeling very troubled.
   

          He did not expect Zheng Ren to go to Mayo. This time last year, the young doctor in the opposite Ward had grown into a towering tree that he could not imagine.
   

          "Director sun, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "N - no ..."
   

          "Director sun wants you to come back for freelance surgery. What do you think?" Old Department Director pan took over the conversation and asked.
   

          "Oh, if there's a patient, he can come back and see you." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"the surgery fee is up to you. It's nothing." Director sun, if there are any suitable patients, you can just discuss with Su Yun. Do you have his WeChat?"
   

          "Yes, yes." Director sun quickly said.
   

          "Alright, that's it then." "Director, I'll pack up and head to the provincial capital. I'll be back to see you in a while," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do your work well, don't think about coming home for no reason." Old Department Director pan spoke in a very serious tone, just like a parent who wished for their son to succeed.
   

          Liu Xiaojie carried her suitcase and watched silently from behind.
   

          Time and time again, she refreshed her understanding of boss Zheng, who manager Feng had been following all the way.
   

          She didn't feel anything for Maio. The world's number one? fine, even if it was the world's number one, could it sell a wire?
   

          That was why Liu Xiaojie felt that it had nothing to do with her, a salesperson.
   

          However, the number of $80000 per operation that the Maio clinic paid for shocked Liu Xiaojie.
   

          Although money could not perfectly judge the importance of a matter, surgery fees definitely represented the degree of recognition a doctor had for a doctor to a certain extent.
   

          Was this unremarkable - looking young doctor really so powerful?
   

          She wanted to ask Feng Xuhui if this was true, but Feng Xuhui was tidying up the big suitcase and recording down the consumables that needed to be replenished in a book.
   

          "Little Feng, go get the car. Call me when you're downstairs, I'll talk to the director for a bit." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Alright," "Yes," Feng Xuhui replied. Then, he handed the luggage to Liu Xiaojie, and the two of them went to change their clothes and leave.
   

          Liu Xiaojie couldn't understand why a young doctor like boss Zheng could only be a good doctor at best. However, a surgery that cost $80000 was a bit shocking.
   

          After changing her clothes, she hurriedly dragged her suitcase out of the operating room.
   

          Feng Xuhui had already changed his clothes and was waiting for her. When she saw Feng Xuhui, Liu Xiaojie asked,""Manager, why is boss Zheng's surgery fee so high? Is it true?"
   

          "Yes." "And this isn't all," Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "Ah?" Such a high surgery fee was actually not all of it? Liu Xiaojie didn't believe it. That couldn't be!
   

          "President Zheng's surgery at Mayo Clinic will be broadcasted live, including teaching surgery. It seemed like the cost of live streaming a teaching surgery would be increased. Brother Yun was discussing this with Chairman Peng of Xing Lin garden. I heard Brother Yun mention it once. It should be 30000 RMB for one surgery live broadcast. "
   

          "Oh, it's not that much," Liu Xiaojie thought.
   

          In the blink of an eye, Liu Xiaojie's face was covered in tears.
   

          His monthly internship fee was 2000 Yuan, but boss Zheng's surgery fee alone was 30000 Yuan, not including the surgery fee ... And that was not much money?
   

          "A live broadcast?" Liu Xiaojie asked subconsciously.
   

          "You don't look at the apricot garden?" Feng Xuhui walked forward to drive the car to pick up Zheng Ren. He explained to Liu Xiaojie,""We're considered industry professionals on the fringe. If we have the time, we'll still have to look into such a professional website."
   

          Liu Xiaojie was speechless. She looked at Feng Xuhui limping forward and felt a little disdainful. Do I need you to teach me?
   

          After putting the trolley Case in the trunk, Feng Xuhui began to contact the sales staff of the company's headquarters in the provincial city, asking them to prepare some consumables to make up for the deficit of the trolley Case.
   

          As long as there was one less consumable, Feng Xuhui would feel uneasy, and Liu Xiaojie had a lot of complaints about this.
   

          After a while, a red Volvo XC60 appeared in his field of vision, and a short horn sounded to remind Feng Xuhui.
   

          Zheng Ren walked out and said goodbye to Department Director pan. He then got on the Volvo and headed straight to the provincial capital.
   

          Liu Xiaojie looked at the Volvo in front of them that wasn't eye - catching at all. She had an idea and asked,""Is that boss Zheng's girlfriend?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "It's pretty good. Boss Zheng is rich too. They're a perfect match." Liu Xiaojie said, intentionally or otherwise.
   

          "Money?" Feng Xuhui was focused on driving and didn't react immediately, but he realized what Liu Xiaojie was thinking and said,""President Zheng's girlfriend is much richer than him."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Haicheng ... Let's not talk about Haicheng. Beijing's Sunshine 100 CBD on Third Ring Road belongs to Xie Yiren and her family." Feng Xuhui chuckled."He's doing it for his dreams. He thinks that saving people is the right thing to do. It's different from us working hard to make a living."
   

          Liu Xiaojie was stunned.
   

          Beijing, East Third Ring Road, Sunshine 100 CBD, she knew about it. She often went to the Dawang road, which was very prosperous. However, she didn't expect that a CBD with such a large area for everyone to live in would actually belong to boss Zheng's girlfriend.
   

          If they were to talk about money, boss Zheng would probably only be able to earn that much money by doing nothing and performing surgeries for five years. Even if it was five years, it would be very difficult ... It was impossible to earn that much money.
   

          This, is this really ... The Matthew effect?
   

          Liu Xiaojie fell silent. She started to sort out the gains she had gained along the way, as if she had a vague understanding of the reason for her failure. However, he was not sure what it was.
   

          They entered the provincial capital. Compared to Haicheng, the provincial capital was much more prosperous.
   

          It was noon when they arrived at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. Liu Xiaojie was a little worried as she looked at the full car. It would take some time to find a parking space. As for how long it would take, it would depend on luck.
   

          However, just as he was looking for a parking space at the gate, the Volvo in front of him suddenly stopped.
   

          A burly security guard stopped the car and then used the walkie - talkie to contact the other security guards. More than a dozen security guards gathered from all directions.
   

          What was going on? Feng Xuhui was a little nervous. He did not turn off the engine and unbuckled his seat belt, wanting to get out of the car to take a look.
   

          "Manager, why didn't the security guard let boss Zheng in?" Liu Xiaojie felt a little strange.
   

          However, when she saw the car in front being stopped and the car behind it honking, she felt a little happy.
   

          It turned out that this person could not run amuck anywhere.
   

          More than a dozen security guards gathered, and a security guard Captain with a somewhat wretched appearance came to the front of the car. He stood up straight and saluted very seriously. He grinned, and the sunlight shone on it, giving it the yellow color of an old Pearl.
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            Salute?
   

          Liu Xiaojie frowned. The next step was to get a driver's license? The hospital's security guards didn't seem to have the right to do so. Why were they acting like traffic police?
   

          The development of the matter was beyond her expectations.
   

          The security guards moved away a broken - down Santana that occupied a parking space and made a parking space in the sea of cars.
   

          However, the Volvo did not move. It seemed to be still communicating.
   

          Soon, another car moved away, and a security guard with a ruffian aura walked over. He saluted in an irregular manner and said,""Sir, please come to this parking space."
   

          Liu Xiaojie was sweating. What was going on?
   

          It was not hard to imagine that doctors would be recognized and respected by other doctors if they performed well. However, Liu Xiaojie didn't know that the security guard would find a parking space for her as soon as she entered the hospital.
   

          However, they had to park the car first. Feng Xuhui reversed the car into the parking space, and Liu Xiaojie quickly got out of the car, took the suitcase, and followed the disabled manager to find boss Zheng.
   

          On the other side, boss Zheng was talking to the security guard Captain, who looked like a ruffian. His yellow teeth were so glaring under the sun.
   

          "President Zheng, what are you doing in the provincial capital?"
   

          "I'm here to take a look," Zheng Ren's attitude was very cold, and he completely ignored the yellow-teeth's enthusiasm.
   

          However, the yellow - teeth didn't seem to notice it, and it also seemed like he didn't dare to argue with boss Zheng about this. Liu Xiaojie stood at the back and looked at this strange scene. She was confused.
   

          Liu Xiaojie knew that this group of security guards was the most difficult to deal with.
   

          When she was interning in the hospital, she had occasionally heard her teacher talk about it. However, the head of security seemed to be flattering boss Zheng.
   

          He didn't expect that the ordinary - looking boss Zheng was a master of both the black and white sides.
   

          However, now that the underworld had been completely annihilated, it seemed normal to think so.
   

          "President Zheng, I heard that you went to the capital. Why did you come to the provincial capital?" The yellow - teeth didn't want to let Zheng Ren go just like that, so he tried his best to think of a topic to make a good impression.
   

          "I'm going back to Haicheng to see the director. There's nothing else. "
   

          "Is sixth brother's side alright? I haven't been back to sea city in a long time. "
   

          "Lian Xiaoliu, uh ... I forgot." Zheng Ren blurted out. He had little time to go back, and he had really forgotten about Xiao Liu.
   

          The yellow - tooth was stunned for a moment, and his smile became even more humble.
   

          "Thanks. I'll treat you to a meal the next time I'm back." Zheng Ren said casually and was about to leave.
   

          "Don't mind me, President Zheng!" "If you're free, I'll treat you to a meal," the yellow - teeth man quickly said."You just have to come. How can I let you spend money?"
   

          Zheng Ren waved his hand. Seeing Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei coming out of the inpatient department, he walked straight to them.
   

          Behind him, the yellow - teethed man in the security chief's uniform remained still. He maintained his bent posture and waited for Zheng Ren's figure to disappear from the inpatient department before standing up.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was very surprised. She was very curious, so she lowered her voice and asked,""Manager, who is that?"
   

          "I'm not familiar with it either. I think it used to be a group of professional doctors in Haicheng." Feng Xuhui replied in a low voice.
   

          "Medical dispute? And a professional one?" Liu Xiaojie's imagination started to run wild. Boss Zheng even raised a group of medical disputes, and they would cause trouble to whoever they didn't like?
   

          This was a tyrant!
   

          "I think he caused trouble for President Zheng before. He was scolded by his boss's boss. After that, he would shiver whenever he saw President Zheng." Feng Xuhui laughed and gossiped,"President Zheng is more generous. In the end, the yellow - teeth guy stood at the door of the outpatient clinic for three days, holding a thank - you letter and a silk banner."
   

          "Hold it up?"
   

          "Yes, I've suffered. At that time, I didn't know President Zheng yet. I went to the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city to run a business, and when I passed by him, I saw that his arms were shaking like electric massage sticks, and I didn't dare to put them down. " Feng Xuhui tried to recall the situation. It had been a long time, so his memory wasn't very deep. Only the pair of arms that shook very evenly remained in his memory.
   

          Uh ... This wasn't the tyrants of doctors, but the tyrants of medical disputes. He didn't expect boss Zheng to be such a domineering person behind his back despite his thick eyebrows and big eyes and his honest face.
   

          Liu Xiaojie's thoughts ran wild.
   

          He had only taken a few steps into the inpatient department when a doctor ran down the stairs in a hurry.
   

          "Teacher Hu, slow down, slow down." Seeing that Hu Hai almost fell, Zheng Ren hurriedly went forward to help him up. He couldn't stop talking.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I heard that you were here, so I came to take a look. You're busy over there. If you come to the provincial capital and I don't get to see you when I get the news, I'll fall out with old Gao when I get back. " Hu Hai laughed.
   

          He was already in his forties, but he still smiled like a child.
   

          The few of them greeted each other while waiting for the elevator.
   

          This ... Isn't his status in the pugilistic world a little too high? Liu Xiaojie desperately tried to find similar things in her limited clinical experience, but unfortunately, in her impression, all the professors at the University of Medicine were the kind of people who didn't smile.
   

          Well, it might be different on the operating table. They would tell dirty jokes.
   

          But this person almost fell down the fire escape. He wasn't being serious.
   

          "Manager, who is this?"
   

          "It's the Deputy Director of the neurosurgery department. It's President Zheng's first time performing surgery at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and he solved a medical mishap for him. " Feng Xuhui said in a low voice.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was completely speechless.
   

          Feng Xuhui's words were enough to answer all the questions in his heart, but was his skill level so high that he could solve medical malpractice for the director of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University or the director of the neurosurgery department?
   

          With so many questions in her mind, Liu Xiaojie felt that her "clear" understanding of Zheng Ren had become a little fuzzy again.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've been doing well recently. This time, you have to make me treat you to a meal in the provincial capital. Don't say no, or else my husband will blame me when I go back. " Hu Hai said straightforwardly.
   

          "I don't think there's enough time." Zheng Ren was in a difficult position.
   

          "It's just a meal. Let's not drink and eat quickly. If you come to the provincial capital and leave on an empty stomach, old Gao will be too ungrateful. "
   

          "Alright, director Gao, how many surgeries have you prepared?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Six." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "I'm sure you've completed all the preoperative examinations,"Zheng Ren nodded and said.
   

          "All of them. Old Liu and I rushed back yesterday and re - checked it twice. There are no problems. Please take a look later." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll go with you today. Do you think it's appropriate?" Liu Zewei asked in a low voice.
   

          "What?"
   

          "I wanted to learn craftsmanship from you, so I told my family when I came back. The director of the hospital's Science and Education Department is my classmate. I'm already very anxious, and it'll be very annoying if I don't follow them. " Liu Zewei explained with a smile. He touched the head of the local branch and felt a little embarrassed.
   

          "Sure," "Little Feng, Liu Laoshi will take your car back," Zheng Ren said.
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            When they arrived at the Department of interventional services, they stopped exchanging pleasantries. Even Hu Hai quieted down, and Zheng Ren began to look at the scans.
   

          Looking at Zheng Ren, who was standing in front of the film reader and looking at the film with rapt attention, Liu Xiaojie was a little dazed.
   

          The professor with sideburns stood beside him carefully like a student. From his back, one could see the respect that came from the bottom of his heart.
   

          'This boss Zheng does have a story,' Liu Xiaojie thought.
   

          As they watched, they communicated with each other. From time to time, the patient's family members would point at the door and whisper something.
   

          Liu Xiaojie listened carefully. They were probably talking about how the professor who came today was from the world's number one hospital and so on.
   

          There were also some words that would not be taken in. For example, the doctor Who looked at the x - ray may look young, but he was actually in his 70s.
   

          No matter what it was, as long as it was spread out, even the people involved would not be able to recognize what it would become in the end. Liu Xiaojie really wanted to ask the person who spoke, how does a 70 - something - year - old look like he was in his 20s?
   

          Not only did Zheng Ren look at the x - ray, but he also looked at the results of various tests.
   

          Gao Shaojie knew Zheng Ren's habits very well. He had prepared all the tests. As long as Zheng Ren needed it, he would report the value without even looking at the test sheet.
   

          Liu Xiaojie sighed with emotion. He had done so much preparation. Even if he was a clinical intern and had to make a big ward round the next day, he would not be able to memorize all the test sheets.
   

          However, professor Gao was able to do this. Obviously, it was more out of respect for boss Zheng. It could even be said to be awe.
   

          There were only six patients from the TIPS surgery, so Zheng Ren finished reading the scans and test reports very quickly. Gao Shaojie's work was very meticulous, and Zheng Ren had nothing to pick on. After looking at the patients and confirming that there were no mistakes, the first patient was sent for surgery.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Beijing, 912, Department of interventional services.
   

          Zheng Ren was not around and had just returned from overseas, so his bed was empty, which was rare.
   

          Chang Yue was walking here and there out of boredom. Her eyes would occasionally glance at other people's patients who were walking around in the corridor. It seemed like she really wanted to grab a person to chat with.
   

          "I say, can't you just sit down?" Su Yun despised Chang Yue's actions."If you have the time, read some books and get into a master's degree or something. An undergraduate has no future."
   

          "Future?" Chang Yue turned around, adjusted her glasses, and looked at Su Yun seriously."You're a person who drinks and plays games every day, and you're talking to me about your future?"
   

          "Hey, what do you mean by drinking big wine?" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "Right, not drinking big wine. With your alcohol tolerance, if I didn't stop you last night, you would have drunk too much. "
   

          "Not last night, it was this morning, four hours ago." Su Yun corrected him seriously,"and I'm still far from drinking too much. Look at how sober I am now."
   

          "In my opinion, you should read some books when you have the time. Aren't you embarrassed that you're the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital, yet you've been completely suppressed by President Zheng?"
   

          "I have my own plans, it's none of your business." Su Yun pouted. At the same time, her phone rang.
   

          He took out his phone, answered the call, and left in a hurry.
   

          Chang Yue watched as Su Yun changed her clothes and left the hospital. She yawned. In the tens of hours that Zheng Ren and Xiao Yiren were not around, she had two drinks with Su Yun.
   

          This guy was just a lazy bum. What future did he have to talk about?
   

          The salary is quite high, and I'm living a comfortable and satisfied life. This is the best future. Chang Yue felt that contentment was unnecessary.
   

          ……
   

          Su Yun changed her clothes and left the 912 hospital in a hurry.
   

          He didn't take a car, but took a small path to the restaurant at the back. He touched the small restaurant that sold pig liver and smashed the door.
   

          "Wait, wait, don't break the door." The short and chubby boss wiped his hands with his apron and rushed over to open the door.
   

          "Brother Yun, why are you so irascible?" The owner had become familiar with Su Yun and called her 'Brother Yun' in a carefree manner.
   

          "Where's the thing?"
   

          "I've packed it for you, big brother Yun. I personally watched the pigs killed and the liver taken out this morning. I say, don't you doctors always use white mice for experiments? Why are you here to get liver?"
   

          "You won't understand even if I tell you." Su Yun chuckled as she looked at the owner.""I might need some more in a few days. Just name your price then."
   

          "Look at what you're saying. It's just a fresh pig liver. Why should I try so hard to open it?"
   

          "I'm not buying it. I'm just in charge of introducing it. It's an income anyway. You don't have to take it." Su Yun received the plastic bag from a burly middle - aged man in his forties and chuckled.""Old Zhang, you're getting stronger again."
   

          "Hehe." The middle - aged man smiled honestly and touched the back of his head. There was still a little blood.
   

          Su Yun did not talk much with the boss and the staff. She took the fresh liver and called a taxi back to the Palme d 'or.
   

          Er hei stuck out its tongue and pounced on Su Yun, making out with her.
   

          "Be good, I'll cook you some liver later." Su Yun touched er hei's head.
   

          Er hei seemed to have understood Su Yun's words. It squatted on the ground and did not cause any trouble. Su Yun chuckled and placed the pig liver on the chopping board. However, she did not take out the knife. Instead, she took out the knife handle that Zheng Ren had said was reserved for dissection. She also took out a blade and a pair of sterile gloves.
   

          He lit a cigarette, held it in his mouth, put on sterile gloves, and began the dissection.
   

          " 233 dollars. That's really expensive." Su Yun muttered to herself.
   

          When she watched Zheng Ren perform the dissection, it was not difficult. Su Yun was sure that she had seen and understood all the details.
   

          Zheng Ren and little Yiren had run back to sea city. They were bored, so they decided to practice dissecting bodies.
   

          Even though she was sure that she could read it and that she would be able to surpass most people with just a few moves, Su Yun did not dare to say that she was definitely better than Zheng Ren.
   

          That demon. Su Yun pursed her lips. He even knew how to be pretentious. Was this something a surgery dog should do?
   

          After asking director Wang, he found out that Zheng Ren had not been idle when he went back and had performed many operations. This fellow only knew how to perform surgery and did not know anything else. However, the surgery and dissection were really well done. Su Yun felt a faint sense of danger.
   

          He had always been someone who was admired by others. Ever since he met Zheng Ren, he seemed to be getting used to his strength. This was not right.
   

          "The strongest person should be me." Su Yun squinted her eyes and tilted her head to the side with a cigarette in her mouth. His hands were very steady, and his dissection movements were very delicate. Half of the fresh pig liver was dissected bit by bit.
   

          It was not an ordinary dissection, but the kind of dissection method that Zheng Ren had demonstrated in his teaching class.
   

          Even Zheng Ren would be surprised if he only looked at his knife skills. He should be the one doing the dissection.
   

          Who would have thought that Su Yun, who had never performed such an autopsy before, was already close to Zheng Ren's standard? "I must surpass that fellow," Su Yun thought to herself as she focused on the dissection.
   

          Su Yun's movements were very gentle, and her eyes unconsciously narrowed. The cigarette had already burned to the bottom, and not a single ash had fallen. It was steady, just like his hands.
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            An hour later.
   

          Su Yun was standing in the kitchen, happily chatting with a few girls in the group chat while dissecting a fresh liver.
   

          Even though he was multitasking, his dissection techniques were still very precise.
   

          When he found out that Zheng Ren was still busy with surgeries after he returned to Haicheng, he was relieved even though he was not sure what he had talked about with old Department Director pan.
   

          Coward, you want to leave clinical medicine? His eyes would light up when he saw emergency treatment, heard the sound of the Gurney, and smelled the blood. Who was he lying to?
   

          Su Yun laughed disdainfully and felt at ease.
   

          Suddenly, his phone rang. It was an email notification.
   

          Su Yun smiled. Only foreign colleagues liked to use mail. She put down the scalpel, washed her hands, and wiped it clean. She then picked up her phone and nestled it in the chair, thinking that it was almost time.
   

          Just from the perspective of dissection, Su Yun's skills were enough to amaze others, but she could not reach Zheng Ren's standard.
   

          Perhaps to others, it was almost the same, but Su Yun knew that even if it was just a trace, it might take a lifetime to catch up.
   

          'I've trained too little,' Su Yun thought. He really couldn't be lazy in the future. Even if he lost face, he had to practice more. He could choose not to participate in an interventional surgery, but it would be best for him to participate in a surgical surgery.
   

          He did not know when he had taken off the sterile glove on his left hand, but when he touched the liver, it was a bloody mess.
   

          Now that he knew the difference, there was no point in doing the rest. He had to fully summarize and improve.
   

          Besides, he still had to give the remaining half of the liver to erhei.
   

          He put down the scalpel and cleaned up. He put the remaining liver into the pot and threw the cut liver into the trash can. After washing his hands, he picked up his phone and opened his email. It was just as he had expected. It was an email from Dr. Mehar's personal assistant, who was making an appointment with Su Yun for Dr. Mehar to come to China for treatment and the second stage of the operation.
   

          Look at him, he was used to making an appointment for consultation.
   

          However, had Zheng Ren really become an internationally renowned professor? Dr. Mehal actually followed the rules and made an appointment for a consultation.
   

          Su Yun picked up her phone and gave Zheng Ren a call to confirm the time of her return. She then replied to Dr. Mehar's assistant.
   

          Su Yun clicked on the TIPS 'files and saw the rows of postoperative patients. She was a little dazed. It had only been a month, and the seemingly impossible thing had already been pushed forward.
   

          The boss was really amazing. Perhaps only people like him, who were dedicated and had no other thoughts, could advance so bravely.
   

          And this was under the premise that there were only six beds in patient 912, and there was no place to take in patients.
   

          The community Hospital had already begun its renovation, and the efficiency had skyrocketed after Lin Jiaojiao was added to the team.
   

          Otherwise, he still needed private capital and was in a hurry to make money. There was only motivation when there were benefits.
   

          From Sea city to the capital, they quickly passed the most difficult period.
   

          Right now, the treatment group was gradually getting on the fast track. Su Yun could not even tell what the situation would be in the future, and he was too lazy to think about it.
   

          However, his boss was definitely a top student in the discipline Department. In terms of level, writing, and innovation, no one could compare.
   

          To be able to dominate a branch of the medical field, and not even thirty years old, he was really amazing.
   

          Su Yun closed her email and took a cigarette from the table. Just as she put it in her mouth, her phone rang.
   

          As a Secretary, it was tough. Su Yun picked up her phone and saw Liu xuzhi's name on it.
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          "Brother Yun, what are you busy with?"
   

          "The boss isn't home. I'm at the café playing online games."
   

          "..." The other end of the phone was silent for a few seconds. Liu xuzhi was not used to Su Yun's style of speaking nonsense.
   

          "Say something."
   

          "Brother Yun, I don't have many patients who need surgery. Look at boss Zheng's ..." Liu xuzhi was a little timid, especially after watching the live broadcast of thirty teaching surgeries in two days at the medical center of Heisenberg University. He felt that the number of patients he could find was too few.
   

          Therefore, the more he said, the more guilty he felt. He felt that boss Zheng would probably not agree to make a trip for such a small amount of melon and two dates.
   

          Why did the professor go for freelance surgery? It was all for the consultation fee, or to put it more bluntly, the money for freelance surgery. If it was to treat and save people, he could still treat and save people in the capital. If he couldn't save them, why did he come all the way to Inner Mongolia?
   

          Hence, the number of surgery cases was very important. After all, each patient was given a portion of the money. To a professor, the more the better.
   

          "How many?" Su Yun could hear Liu xuzhi's difficulties, and her lips curved into a beautiful smile as she asked.
   

          "Two. And their family isn't particularly rich, Yun ..."
   

          "Old Liu, you're too careless." Su Yun lit the cigarette and said with a smile.
   

          Liu xuzhi was 982.8 kilometers away in the office of the right wing of korqin, Inner Mongolia. He was extremely ashamed.
   

          Two patients, and they didn't even have much money. Boss Zheng's trip was in vain. We're all adults, saving the dying and healing the injured? That was work. This might be the case in 912, but it would be different if he came out to perform freelance surgery.
   

          "Old Liu, I'm not trying to criticize you, but you've been to the capital before. You've been to 912 before. Didn't you notice the way I prepared the noodles?" Su Yun's lazy voice came from the phone, and Liu xuzhi was stunned.
   

          "What method?" Liu xuzhi asked in surprise.
   

          "The live broadcast of the surgery, agreed to live broadcast. The people from Xing Lin garden will go and sign the documents, and then they will pay for the patient's treatment." Su Yun said,"do you need to worry about what money is?"
   

          "What if the patient doesn't agree?" Liu xuzhi asked.
   

          "What the f * ck, are all the patients in your place so awesome?" Su Yun's words were not pleasant to the ears at first, but Liu xuzhi's reaction did not catch up, so she directly retorted,"you don't have money, yet you want to find the best doctor in the world to perform the surgery. You don't even agree to the live broadcast. Old Liu, why don't you just go to heaven?"
   

          “……”
   

          Liu xuzhi was instantly rendered speechless.
   

          Brother Yun's words were crude, but they made sense.
   

          In a normal live broadcast of a surgery, someone would follow and record the surgery from the moment they entered the operating theater. The entire process was recorded, and there was no privacy at all.
   

          However, boss Zheng's livestream only started with the surgery. The patient did not even know what the entire internal anatomy of the human body was like. As for other private matters, they were not touched at all.
   

          If he didn't agree to such a request, he wouldn't have the face to ask boss Zheng for surgery. As for the patient, he could go wherever he wanted, and it had nothing to do with him.
   

          "Alright, Brother Yun, I'll go and contact them. Would boss Zheng be willing to come with two patients?" Liu xuzhi asked nervously.
   

          "Don't you know what kind of person the boss is? Don't worry, he's willing to go even if he's just a patient. "But ..." Su Yun's words dragged on, causing Liu xuzhi's heart to jump out of his throat.
   

          "The desert tour that you mentioned, keep in touch. Otherwise, I definitely won't go if boss goes." "You don't have to fork out the money," Su Yun chuckled."You can't afford it anyway."
   

          "Don't mind me. " Liu xuzhi hurriedly said,"Brother Yun, I'm more or less a local tyrant. Don't fight with me over this money."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Instead of paying and not having fun, it's better to find a rich man. Don't worry about it, you're in charge of contacting them. " Su Yun said,"if there's nothing else, I'm hanging up. After you've confirmed that the patient has agreed, leave a message on WeChat. I'll contact the people at Xing Lin garden to sign the agreement."
   

          "Alright," he said. Liu xuzhi agreed without hesitation.
   

          After that, he hung up the phone.
   

          Inner Mongolia? that seems a little far. Su Yun opened a world map in the folder and zoomed in, zoomed in, and zoomed in again. A few red dots disappeared, and the Horqin Youyi Zhongqi, Inner Mongolia appeared in her field of vision.
   

          Su Yun thought for a moment and marked it with a white symbol.
   

          He had the intention, but he hadn't made a final decision. Although it was far away, it was a blank space.
   

          As long as it was an empty area, it was meaningful, whether it was for TIPS surgery, Xing Lin garden, or even Chang Feng minimally invasive surgery. It was even meaningful to the illusory spirit of saving the dying and healing the injured.
   

          There might not even be a single doctor Who knew how to perform TIPS in this blank space. After going there once, at least Liu xuzhi would be able to go on stage. As for the second stage of the surgery, Fu Gui 'er seemed to be coming back soon. As he thought about it, Su Yun took a puff of his cigarette and chuckled.
   

          With the professor's physique, it would be a pity if he didn't work like a horse.
   

          "Inner Mongolia, I'm really looking forward to it." Su Yun mumbled to herself as she revealed a smile that could captivate any girl.
   

          Who else was there? Su Yun looked at the map in a daze. In just a month, not to mention the foreign countries, the national capital, Shanghai, Pengcheng, and the provincial capital in the North had red flags planted there.
   

          There was not much significance in lighting up the surrounding areas of the Imperial City. The Imperial City had a huge siphoning effect. If the community Hospital opened, 912 hospital could take it all.
   

          'Boss's surgery is still faster,' Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          500 votes in 40 minutes after the release of a single chapter. That was a little too much. I'm going to work hard on writing my story. Thank you, everyone. Bow ...
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1142: An inevitable failure

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The teaching surgery that Gao Shaojie had been looking forward to for a long time was about to begin.
   

          He still remembered the first time he had performed a surgery with boss Zheng. He had even whispered to boss Zheng not to hit himself with the hemostatic forceps.
   

          Why was he so stupid at that time? every time Gao Shaojie thought of this, he would regret it.
   

          Being hit by the hemostatic forceps could change many of his bad habits and improve his skill level. This was simply a gift that fell from the sky.
   

          He actually didn't want to eat it at that time and even begged for the pie to not fall.
   

          "How stupid," Gao Shaojie thought.
   

          He had once thought that, excluding his family and other factors, he would follow boss Zheng at that time. Now, his technical level would not be worse than professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't stand on ceremony today. Punish him however you need to." Gao Shaojie said to Zheng Ren in a serious tone after seeing that the patient had been sent to the operating table.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised. Although Gao Shaojie had criticized him before, he seemed to still care about his reputation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's just that after being beaten by you a few times, you feel that your level has improved. You don't have to be so polite today. We don't know when you'll come again. " Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren readily agreed.
   

          "Old Liu, you're going to the capital soon. Don't fight with me for this opportunity to teach." Gao Shaojie turned around and said to Liu Zewei.
   

          The patients were saved by both of them, and according to the rules, whoever's patient should be the one performing the surgery. However, Liu Zewei wanted to go to the capital with Zheng Ren for further studies, so Gao Shaojie didn't hold back.
   

          Liu Zewei would have plenty of opportunities in Beijing anyway, so why would he fight for one or two surgeries with her?
   

          Seeing Gao Shaojie going to disinfect and lay out the operation sheet, Hu Hai was a little surprised. He asked,""Old Liu, what happened? What beating?"
   

          He lowered his voice, afraid that Zheng Ren would misunderstand.
   

          "Eh? Don't you watch the live broadcast of the surgery in Xing Lin garden?" Liu Zewei was also a little surprised.
   

          "He can't even finish his surgeries every day. He's so tired that he'll just lie down on the bed when he gets home like a dead person. He doesn't even bother to eat. Who has the time to watch that kind of thing?" Hu Hai said casually, but he immediately reacted."No, what live surgery?"
   

          Since Zheng Ren had never performed an interventional surgery in the Department of Neurology, the word of mouth among the doctors in the Department of Neurology and surgery was not widely spread.
   

          In addition, Hu Hai, who was a team professor, had to perform surgical and interventional surgeries. He was as busy as a dog every day, so it was not strange that he did not know.
   

          "Boss Zheng is doing a live surgery stream in Xinglin garden and teaching TIPS surgery. Old Hu, it's not right to bury yourself in work every day. You have to look up and watch the road. " Liu Zewei and Hu Hai weren't very familiar with each other, so they didn't go too deep.
   

          Hu Hai was stunned. A live broadcast of surgery? He had a vague impression of it, but he had heard the junior doctor talk about it while he was on the operating table. At that time, he thought it was a joke, but he didn't expect that the person who hosted the live broadcast of the surgery was the boss Zheng that he had been thinking about. (Note 1)
   

          Hu Hai wanted to ask something, but he held himself back. It was not until Gao Shaojie had finished laying out the sheet, Zheng Ren had performed the surgery, and the airtight lead door was closed that he asked in a low voice,""Boss Zheng, you dare to do a live surgery? That's amazing!"
   

          "I'm not considered good at live surgery. " Through the lead glass, Liu Zewei saw the two people inside stand up and start the operation. His eyes revealed a slightly hot light.
   

          Hu Hai was speechless. This was a live surgery. Once something went wrong ... If he made the same mistake as last time, he would never be able to lift his head up in the academic world again. Not to mention the academic world, the patient's family members might even Sue him and revoke his medical license.
   

          Boss Zheng actually dared to do a live broadcast of the surgery. This was considered a bold move. But what did Liu Zewei's words mean? He's not even considered good at live surgery? Then what would be considered?
   

          "Boss Zheng is doing a live broadcast of teaching surgery." Liu Zewei said enviously in his heart when he vaguely saw the cold light of the hemostatic forceps shining as soon as the puncture kit was inserted. However, when he thought about how he would soon be able to receive surgery lectures, he felt a lot calmer.
   

          Hu Hai also saw this scene. He said in shock,"old Gao is doing a live broadcast of a teaching surgery? It's no wonder. A professor from a Provincial Hospital can at least attract some people. "
   

          He had misunderstood. The people from the Xinglin garden had probably given him financial support, or boss Zheng had forced him to do so. After all, the provincial Hospital was one of the top 50 large - scale tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country, and the professor leading the team was also quite famous in the industry.
   

          "Hey, old Hu, you're so enthusiastic about boss Zheng. Don't you know anything about boss Zheng?" Liu Zewei sighed and said.
   

          Liu Xiaojie perked up her ears and listened carefully.
   

          "You think it's boss Zheng's request? If director Gao hadn't invited boss Zheng to perform the surgery a long time ago and they didn't have a good relationship, boss Zheng wouldn't have cared about the live broadcast of teaching surgery. If we didn't beg him, boss Zheng would have gone back to the capital. "
   

          “……”
   

          "A few days ago, boss Zheng was doing a live broadcast at the medical center of Hyde. The surgeon was professor gade. You've heard of the name before, right?"
   

          "Uh, is it that fat professor?"
   

          Liu Zewei nodded his head.
   

          Hu Hai had an impression of this man. He had only seen him once, at the global Conference of interventional disciplines four years ago. It was just that Hu Hai had seen him before, but professor gade had never seen Hu Hai.
   

          Professor gade was giving his speech on the podium, and Hu Hai was sitting in the audience.
   

          Hu Hai wanted to say something, but when the words reached his mouth, they turned into a sigh.
   

          "Boss Zheng knocked professor gade out for thirty live - stream surgeries. I'm dumbfounded."
   

          "Uh ... Why did you knock?"
   

          "How's old Gao's level compared to mine?" Liu Zewei asked.
   

          "You were almost the same in the past, but I've taken a look at the recent surgeries. Director Gao seems to be a little better than you." Hu Hai said honestly.
   

          "When he helped you save the operating table, boss Zheng also gave senior Gao a surgery lesson by beating him with hemostatic forceps. Otherwise, why do you think his surgery was better than mine?" Liu Zewei said indifferently.
   

          When he thought about how he was about to go to the capital and receive the baptism of the hemostatic forceps, his blood boiled.
   

          "Uh ..." Hu Hai was speechless.
   

          Liu Xiaojie's ears were buried under her shiny black hair. She moved slightly, passing through her black hair with great agility, and stuck out. She didn't dare to miss a word.
   

          She was like an elf, but she had been turned into a dwarf statue by the words she had overheard, standing there stupidly.
   

          Was it that powerful? It was no wonder that he had lost so badly in the imperial capital.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: I've seen a lot of people complaining from the beginning. Why doesn't everyone know about livestreaming?]
   

          "From what I understand, there is no channel for the local primary hospitals to rise. Even if they learn how to operate on patients, they might not get any surgeries to perform. That's why not many people care about it.
   

          In a high - Level tertiary Grade A hospital, the chief resident worked like a dog, and the only thing he did not do was stick out his tongue. "The leading professors finish treating their own patients and go for freelance surgeries on the weekends. I really admire them. They're all full of energy. So, it's very reasonable for me to not know about it by word of mouth.
   

          Don't hit my face, let's just assume so for now.
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            One surgery ...
   

          Two operations ...
   

          After the six surgeries, Gao Shaojie still wanted more.
   

          If he could really be like professor gade from Hyde and be beaten up for thirty surgeries, how much progress would he make?
   

          For a moment, Gao Shaojie even had the idea of going to 912 to further his studies.
   

          However, she could only think about it. Her son was taking the college entrance examination this year, so no matter what, he had to put it behind. Thinking of this, Gao Shaojie felt a little regretful.
   

          There weren't many times in life that he could do as he pleased. Although Gao Shaojie really wanted to go to 912 with Zheng Ren, he knew that he couldn't be willful.
   

          Wang Qiang felt even more regretful. The opportunity had been taken by teacher Gao. When would he be able to get knocked down?
   

          "That's basically it. Just pay more attention during the surgery in the future. " Zheng Ren said to Gao Shaojie as he tore off the sterile cloth.
   

          "But why?" Gao Shaojie asked. Boss Zheng's requests seemed unnecessary for many of the actions just now, but without thinking about why, just following boss Zheng's instructions was surprisingly effective.
   

          Maybe it was just a change, nothing special. Even if there was, it was rather subtle. However, when they were combined together, it caused a tremendous change in his surgical technique.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't regard Zheng Ren as an outsider and asked him directly.
   

          "The main consideration is the effect of the turbulence caused by the friction resistance on the vascular wall and the blood flow speed on the guide wire." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "What?" Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment.
   

          "Er ... Old Gao, there's no need to know so much. There are a few key positions that you just need to follow." Zheng Ren finally explained.
   

          Well, Gao Shaojie was also helpless. Perhaps this was the difference between the provincial level and the world's top level.
   

          This kind of gap could not be achieved by hard work. Einstein founded the theory of relativity when he was in his twenties. However, after the theory was released, the number of people who dared to say that they understood it could be counted on one hand.
   

          Forget it, this wasn't something he should be thinking about. Gao Shaojie tried his best to remember the details. As for understanding it, that would be a matter for the future.
   

          He felt that he would need to go through at least 80 to 100 surgeries before he could understand some simple principles.
   

          Even this was considered fast.
   

          As for chasing after boss Zheng ... Gao Shaojie certainly didn't have such thoughts. He was someone who knew his limits, so he would not have such unrealistic thoughts. As for comparison, it was enough to compare it with his past self.
   

          Zheng Ren walked out of the operating room, took off his mask, and said,""Liu Laoshi, you can leave anytime from your side, right?"
   

          "Don 't, don't call me teacher." Liu Zewei quickly waved his hands. This was not being polite, this was just courtesy."Boss Zheng, you can also call me old Liu. Consider me arrogant, arrogant."
   

          Zheng Ren's words scared Liu Zewei so much that he couldn't speak properly.
   

          "Sure, then I won't stand on ceremony."
   

          "You shouldn't have been so polite." Professor Liu heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Liu Xiaojie stood in the corner and was dumbfounded. Why was it that the professor from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was like an intern? there was no arrogance in his words when he spoke in a fit of anger.
   

          "Can you walk, old Liu? Do you have any luggage?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've brought some clothes to wash up and change into. If I need anything, I'll send it to my family via express delivery. I'll just buy some stuff when I reach the capital. It's fine." Professor Liu quickly said.
   

          "Alright, let's go down and take a look at the patients. You can take Feng's car. By the way, this is Changfeng ..."
   

          "It's manager Feng from Changfeng minimally invasive surgery. I know him, I know him. " Professor Liu chuckled and said,"ever since we learned the new TIPS surgery, we've changed all the medical consumables to Changfeng's if we want to be as used as you are."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and agreed with her. Not only Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, but even the consumables that Wang Qiang from the second hospital gave him were from Changfeng minimally invasive surgery.
   

          Even though he didn't make it clear, they still did it. Well, old Gao and old Liu are not bad.
   

          "It's good that you know him. " Zheng Ren smiled."We'll have many opportunities to interact in the future. Little Feng is very meticulous, you have to take care of old Liu in the future. "
   

          Professor Liu understood what he meant. Under normal circumstances, when a professor was a freelance surgeon, he would definitely bring along the consumables seller who was close to him.
   

          In terms of close relationship, manager Feng and boss Zheng's relationship was definitely closer than his. This could not be wrong.
   

          "Yiren, I'm going to check on the patient. We'll set off after that." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, you ..." Hu Hai was upset. Was boss Zheng so busy that he didn't even have time to eat?
   

          Hearing Hu Hai's words, Zheng Ren finally reacted.
   

          "Elder Hu ..."
   

          "Don 't. He's a few years older than boss Zheng. Let's just call him old Hu." Hu Hai interrupted Zheng Ren and quickly said.
   

          "Lao Hu, about the meal ..." Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something. It was fine if he didn't eat, but it wasn't fine if Yiren didn't eat.
   

          "Yiren, what do you want to eat? Are there any good restaurants in provincial city?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Xie Yiren thought about it carefully and said,""There's nothing special. We can't eat wild game anymore. You can't eat too much, and you'll have to drive long distance. "
   

          "Do you want me to drive?"
   

          "Er ..." Xie Yiren didn't refuse. Instead, she smiled with a look of disdain on her face.
   

          Alright, Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

          I'll just take a casual bite.
   

          Didn't the professor go to a high - Class place to eat after his surgery? This was too crude.
   

          Even though Zheng Ren said so, Hu Hai did not care what he thought. Sure enough, just as Liu Xiaojie had expected, after seeing the patient, Hu Hai led the group to a relatively luxurious restaurant in the provincial capital.
   

          Zheng Ren was not very interested in eating. If he was really interested, he was more or less interested in a ten - mile - well steak. In this aspect, Zheng Ren had done a lot of thinking and felt that it was unlikely. So he was very curious and wanted to go to the Pampas Empire with Yiren to see the Eagle and steak there.
   

          After dinner, the two cars drove out of seclusion.
   

          Liu Xiaojie kept silent in the car and didn't bother to chat with professor Liu. She tried to recall the conversation between professor Liu, professor Gao, and boss Zheng in the operation room.
   

          As a fresh graduate, she knew nothing about technology. Liu Xiaojie's mind was full of things related to consumables. Liu Xiaojie didn't know much about the infighting and scheming, but she could more or less see some clues.
   

          The reason why the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University used the consumables of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery was because of the young boss Zheng.
   

          Although it was only an Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, it was located in the center of the province.
   

          Most patients in the province would hire doctors from the highest tertiary Grade A hospital in the province to be freelance surgeons. Whatever consumables the freelance surgeon professor needed, the local hospital would most likely pick up the same consumables on the spot.
   

          If a capable Department Director like the second People's Hospital of Haicheng City were to come into their field of view, this kind of medical consumables would take root.
   

          This was a province. If it were to expand further ...
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            It must be because of boss Zheng that the provincial Hospital used Changfeng's medical consumables. The liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital must be the same reason.
   

          On the second day in Chang Feng, Liu Xiaojie "quickly" found out the reason. However, she still couldn't completely believe that these things were beyond her understanding of this world.
   

          A few hours passed by.
   

          Zheng Ren contacted Su Yun in the car. However, Su Yun was eating and drinking with Zhao Yunlong and the others. She only gave Zheng Ren a few perfunctory words and was done.
   

          'It seems that without me around, everyone's life is good without having to work hard,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to go back to the Palme d 'or, but he was worried about director Miao. He asked Xie Yiren for permission and went to Room 912.
   

          Feng Xuhui drove professor Liu to a hotel and didn't follow them.
   

          When he arrived at the ICU, Zheng Ren walked in quietly and saw President Yu dozing off on the chair by the bed. The monitor's display told Zheng renmiao that his condition was stable.
   

          The red color on the system interface had also faded a little. It seemed that his condition had improved. The worst case scenario, cerebral hemorrhage, dick, and other complications did not occur.
   

          Good, good.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at director Miao. With a tracheal tube inserted and countless instruments and wires connected to his body, he used mechanical power to carefully protect his fragile life so that this weak flame of life would not be extinguished.
   

          Department Director Miao was a little thin. He did not know if it was his subjective opinion or because he had not eaten for two to three days and only had high intravenous nutrition.
   

          However, this was not a big deal. Zheng Ren gently touched director Miao's pale face, then turned around and walked to the doctor's computer. He began to look for director Miao's latest test results.
   

          In two days, there were hundreds of tests. Zheng Ren started from the beginning.
   

          After nearly half an hour, Zheng Ren finally finished reading the test report from the beginning. His overall condition could be said to be recovering very quickly, which might be related to the timely surgery. It could also be related to the emergency treatment that the 912 hospital had done at all costs.
   

          In the past two days, there had been eight consultations in the entire hospital, and almost all the members of the health care team had participated. Of course, other than Zheng Ren, Su Yun did not seem to have participated.
   

          Many specialists from other hospitals had also come. The treatment results were satisfactory. It almost represented the highest medical technology level in the country.
   

          Zheng Ren closed his workstation quietly and felt more at ease.
   

          If there were no special circumstances, director Miao should be considered alive. Zheng Ren was sure of this.
   

          All that was left was for time to wear down his physical and mental trauma. In this world, there was no better medicine than time.
   

          Zheng Ren walked out of the ICU in silence.
   

          So be it. At least for now, the situation was satisfactory. Zheng Ren took a deep breath. He felt that there was still some negative energy in his body. He would get into the car after it dissipated.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't want to pass this negative energy to Yiren.
   

          In his opinion, as long as he got on the voluptuous Volvo, he would be home. Don't bring any fatigue and other negative emotions into the car.
   

          This was the first time he had lost his composure because of Department Director Miao. However, Zheng Ren was awake now. He left a message for Yiren and strolled around the hospital.
   

          Even though he had gone through a lot of surgeries after returning to Sea city and had not properly rested, Zheng Ren felt full of energy.
   

          'I really have a hard life,' Zheng Ren thought and smiled.
   

          Before he knew it, he had arrived at the outpatient department. There were many people waiting in the hall on the first floor to register.
   

          There were plenty of people who couldn't afford a scalper, and this was a way for them to get a new life. Many people came with bedding, and Zheng Ren knew that they might not be patients. They might just be the scalpers 'subordinates who were only responsible for registration. (Note 1)
   

          Looking at the people who were registering, Zheng Ren thought of Wu Hui. Maybe the treatment would be delayed in the community Hospital, but it was impossible for a high - Level doctor to save everyone. But who could tell what was right and wrong?
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly noticed that the system panel had turned bright red.
   

          Some were seriously ill!
   

          Zheng Ren walked toward the bright red background. When he got closer, he saw a tattered mattress on the marble floor of the clinic, and a woman in her forties was lying on it. Her face was red, probably caused by her fever.
   

          Her hair was a mess, and it was obvious that it had not been washed for a long time. It was a little greasy and dirty. The man's hand gently caressed her cheek. Although he looked rude to himself, he was full of love for the woman.
   

          This time, the system's diagnosis was very confusing. At least, in Zheng Ren's opinion, it was just a case of delayed appendectomy, chronic pneumoperitoneum, abdominal effusion, and multiple infectious organ deformities.
   

          There were many diagnoses, but none of them were too special.
   

          As for multiple organ deformities, people had heard the most about the mirror people. In other words, the organs on the left were on the right, and the organs on the right were on the left.
   

          Zheng Ren had also heard of the situation where a heart was in the abdominal cavity.
   

          He was already in his forties. Even if he had an organ deformity, it was nothing. If it was serious, he would have died long ago. There was no way he could have lived to this age.
   

          But what was the problem? Looking at the color of the system interface, if this person waited for his name to be registered, his condition would probably become even worse, and he would not even have the chance to perform surgery.
   

          "Where are you guys from? Are we lining up here for registration?" Zheng Ren walked over, squatted down, and asked.
   

          A man with an unkempt beard glared at Zheng Ren and said,""If you don't have the money to buy a high - priced consultation ticket, get lost!"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not mind. This person probably thought he was a number trafficker, so he was so rude.
   

          However, he was also in a difficult position. He was wearing casual clothes, so what should he say? If he said that he was the doctor of 912, would the others rush to him to treat him?
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly as he was already making himself uncomfortable by doing this.
   

          "I'm not a trafficker. I'm a fortune - teller. " Zheng Ren said without thinking.
   

          The bearded man looked at Zheng Ren in confusion.
   

          "It's up to you to believe it or not. " Zheng Ren was about to continue spouting nonsense when someone beside him rebuked,""There are many masters here. Which sect are you from? tell me."
   

          One look and one could tell that this person was a scalper who had stayed up all night to queue up. He was laughing and using himself to pass the time. Zheng Ren didn't mind. He moved closer to the bearded man and whispered,""The patient's condition hasn't improved after her appendectomy, and she still has a persistent fever. Your local hospital didn't treat her well, so she came to Beijing, right?"
   

          The bearded man's eyes were wide open as he looked at Zheng Ren in shock. Then, his eyes glowed as if he had seen hope.
   

          "Master ..."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: this was a situation from many years ago. I haven't been to the capital or a large tertiary Grade A hospital for a long time. It is said that his condition is slightly better now?] However, this part was set by the outline, so it was described like this. Everyone, please forgive me.
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            "That, master ..." As he spoke, the bearded man swallowed his saliva and said,""Can ... Can you help me take a look? how much is it?"
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the tattered bedding and smiled.
   

          The bearded man was a little embarrassed, but the young man who suddenly appeared knew that his wife had an illness after an appendectomy. He had come to the capital without telling anyone.
   

          If he knew, he must be an expert.
   

          This was his luck.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He stood up and put on an enigmatic expression. He turned around to look at the man before turning to leave.
   

          The man was a little hesitant. This place would probably get a number tomorrow, but it was only a guess. There were still many people ahead.
   

          It was really difficult to line up for consultation. He thought for a while and finally chose a compromise. He woke the woman up and said something. He did not care if the woman, who was still in a daze from the fever, understood him or not. He turned around and ran in the direction that Zheng Ren had left.
   

          Zheng Ren walked very slowly. After he walked out of the outpatient building, he thought for a moment before he picked up his phone and called professor Feng of the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          He could have ignored this matter, but if he did, he would have to do her a favor. However, Zheng Ren felt that this was fate. He had seen it when he strolled around. If he did not do anything, he would feel very uncomfortable.
   

          Perhaps Department Director Miao also thought the same way. Who knew? With his own life level, he should not try to guess the advanced life model.
   

          "Hello, professor Feng."
   

          On the other end of the phone, professor Feng was stunned for a moment. Then, he realized that it was boss Zheng's call and instantly became enthusiastic.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're free today."
   

          "No, I just saw an emergency patient who couldn't get a number in the outpatient department. His condition is quite serious. He just finished an appendectomy." Zheng Ren only said this.
   

          If professor Feng wanted to help, he did not need to say much. If he didn't want to help, it would be useless no matter what he said.
   

          As expected, the other side was stunned. The enthusiasm was gone. After a while, professor Feng smiled bitterly and said,"Boss Zheng, after what happened with director Miao, everyone's been quite listless."
   

          "Yes, I know." Zheng Ren was also helpless. He said some polite words and then hung up the phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, wait!" Professor Feng seemed to have thought of something and immediately shouted, "You're back? Look at my brain. I heard that you went back to Haicheng yesterday, so I did that in a daze. "
   

          "Yes, I'm back." Zheng Ren did not know what professor Feng meant.
   

          "You should persuade him to go to the emergency department later. I'll call the Department and ask the Chief resident to go to the emergency department to take the patient. I'll go over now and take a look at the situation. If it's an emergency surgery, can you ..."
   

          Eh? For surgery? Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          However, professor Feng's meaning could not be any more obvious. Boss Zheng, you were kind enough to pick up a patient from the outpatient department. If you don't perform the surgery, it would be a little unreasonable.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that he was not following the rules by doing this today, so he smiled and said,""Take him in for examination. If there's any emergency surgery, call me at any time."
   

          "Alright, I'll go over now. Let's keep in touch by phone."
   

          "Don 't, I haven't told the patient's family."
   

          “……”
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren felt that he was unreliable.
   

          As they were talking, the bearded man rushed over and asked,""Master, where do you live?"
   

          Eh? He was quite elegant, not as rough as he looked.
   

          "I'm not a master,"Zheng Ren turned around and smiled.
   

          "You're too humble. " Although the bearded man was a little vigilant, he was still very polite.
   

          "I'm the Doctor from 912. I just saw you ... Your wife's condition is quite serious, so I just wanted to tell you."
   

          "Ah?" The bearded man was stunned for a moment. He frowned and asked,""Doctor? How did you know about my wife's condition?"
   

          "He has a lot of clinical experience. He can tell the general situation with just one look." Zheng Ren pushed the blame to his rich clinical experience again, so he immediately changed the topic and said,""Your wife's condition is very serious. According to the procedure, don't wait in the outpatient line. Even if it's your turn, I'll still have to transfer you to the emergency department tomorrow. "
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "Go to the emergency room now. If someone comes to see you, you can be hospitalized immediately." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The bearded man was completely dumbfounded.
   

          To the emergency room? It seemed to be the case. But what if he was sent by yellow ox to deceive people? It wasn't impossible for him to move forward after he left.
   

          However, people were all here to see a doctor. Very few people were so bad. Even those scalpers did it to feed their families.
   

          He couldn't even see the real big Shot. The bearded man understood this, but his mind was in a mess. He couldn't make a decision.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the bearded man after he finished speaking and asked,""Do you remember it? You can go and take a look first, I'm leaving. "
   

          "Wait a moment ..."
   

          No matter how the bearded man called out to Zheng Ren, he did not turn back and went straight to the underground parking lot.
   

          Yiren was spamming the group chat in the car. Zheng Ren had no idea why these girls had so much to talk about every day.
   

          If it were him, he would just say whatever he wanted and go to the system library to read some books.
   

          "What are you talking about?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Su Yun said that she might be going to Inner Mongolia soon. Sister Chu and the others want to take leave and go together."
   

          "Not working ..." Zheng Ren's desire to live was extremely strong, and he swallowed the second half of his sentence."There's no hurry. Let's rest for two days, then go to Inner Mongolia for a barbecue and watch the moon in the desert."
   

          "Actually, I've been to that desert twice, but I went there with my parents, and I found it a little boring." Little Yiren put down her phone and fastened her seat belt. Her face was red with excitement.
   

          Zheng Ren was slightly puzzled, but he did not ask. It would be a disappointment if he were to ask.
   

          Back at the Palme d 'or, Zheng Ren sent little Yiren back upstairs. Chang Yue was at home watching TV and chatting in the group chat, but Su Yun was not there. She was probably still drinking with Zhao Yunlong and the others.
   

          After chatting with Chang Yue for a while in Sea city, Zheng Ren was sent away.
   

          Yiren was tired after two days of work and wanted to sleep early.
   

          Zheng Ren was also thinking about the patient just now, so he went back to the sofa and gave professor Feng a call.
   

          "Professor Feng, is the patient in the hospital?"
   

          "I'm staying. " "The patient's condition is a little special. The x - ray we brought over shows a mess. It's not a normal tissue structure," professor Feng said.
   

          "Is it an organ deformity?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          He felt a little regretful that he did not get to see the film. However, he was not in a hurry. If professor Feng was preparing for the surgery, he would see it sooner or later.
   

          "I think it's because a part of the intestines is in the retroperitoneum, and there's a intestinal basket. He has diffuse Qiao Qiao, and his condition is very serious." "Boss Zheng, your eyes are really sharp," professor Feng said."You've caught such a difficult patient with just one look. "
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            "Are you preparing for emergency surgery or what?" Zheng Ren did not answer and turned to ask the healer.
   

          "I think it's better to take things slow. Let's get anti - inflammatory treatment first, and do a 64 - slice CT scan tomorrow." Professor Feng was still very cautious, especially after he confirmed that the patient had organ deformities after talking to Zheng Ren. He did not want to treat the patient overnight.
   

          He had thought that Zheng Ren had seen the x - ray and made a clear diagnosis.
   

          "Alright," he said. "Thank you, professor Feng," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Isn't this what I should do?" "It's just that I've been feeling uneasy about Department Director Miao's matter recently. If it wasn't for the fact that I wanted to see boss Zheng's hand skills, I probably wouldn't have accepted this patient. "Professor Feng smiled bitterly.
   

          It was just a coincidence, but the onlookers didn't think it had anything to do with them. However, the infinitely long feedback chain connected everyone together.
   

          The man who had brought his wife to see the doctor had no idea that a stranger's actions could affect the integrity of his family.
   

          Zheng Ren thanked him again and hung up.
   

          Although he could not perform surgery tonight, what professor Feng said was the truth. It was the safest solution. 'I'm not at the peak of general surgery yet, so I better be more cautious,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          He had completely forgotten how much effort he had put in to sneak into the operating theater of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng to observe the surgery when professor Senyu, a master surgeon who had yet to reach the peak of his level, went to the First People's Hospital of Haicheng six months ago.
   

          After all, she had already grown up. She was once young and inexperienced, so let's just let it be.
   

          After the call, Su Yun opened the door and walked in. When she saw Zheng Ren sitting on the sofa, a disdainful smile appeared on her face.
   

          "You've passed the artistic stage?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I'll be fine in a day or two. I won't be staying in Sea city for a few years. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Su Yun felt that the boss had turned bad.
   

          In the past, he would not be so quick when he was scolding people. Now, he retorted after she had just asked him a question.
   

          "There are a few things." Su Yun changed her shoes and did not mention anything about what happened before."Dr. Mehal is in China. He's preparing for the second stage of the surgery."
   

          "Sure, the surgery isn't that difficult. I'll talk to young Feng tomorrow. There's a small problem with Changfeng's medical consumables."
   

          "Boss, shouldn't the focus of this matter be on what benefits we can get from Dr. Mehal?" "You've already kidnapped a hostage," Su Yun said disdainfully."Why are you still pretending?"
   

          "You were the one who said that we were going to kidnap a hostage. In my opinion, this is just a normal second stage operation." Zheng Ren reached out his hand and asked for a cigarette from Su Yun. Su Yun lit one up first and then threw the cigarette and the fire over.
   

          "You'll see. Regarding this matter, there's one more important point, Yingluo. Should we inform the hospital?"
   

          "Inform them." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he added,"let Department Director Kong talk to the hospital. There are some personal favors that Department Director Kong has used. We have to get them back for him."
   

          "If this is a favor, Department Director Kong's face will be returned with interest." Su Yun smiled."Also, Liu xuzhi's side has prepared two patients. They don't have much money. I've sent someone from Xing Lin garden to negotiate with them for a live broadcast of the surgery."
   

          "Yes."
   

          Zheng Ren had tried this kind of thing on a patient with the Gezer's disease. If there were no other problems, it would be better to solve it this way than to raise funds without knowing if it was real or fake.
   

          Everyone would benefit from it. If they didn't agree, then there was no good way.
   

          "Oh right, I have something to tell you." "I saw a patient when I was taking a walk in the evening," Zheng Ren said."He has a deformed organ and a pneumoperitoneum after an appendectomy."
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot.
   

          He did not say a word and just looked at Zheng Ren quietly for a full minute.
   

          The room was filled with an awkward atmosphere.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what he wanted to say, but he had nothing to explain. He just smoked in silence. Su Yun didn't care about how to resolve this awkwardness. A minute later, she sneered and asked,""Boss, do you really think you're a living Buddha?"
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          "There are so many people who are sick in the world. If you can't even get appendicitis in the remote mountain areas, why don't you go to the border?" Su Yun asked sharply. From the looks of it, if it wasn't for the fact that she felt that she couldn't beat Zheng Ren, she really wanted to beat him up.
   

          "Sigh, I just happened to see it, so I called professor Feng." Zheng Ren sighed, his tone was a little soft, and he explained weakly,""It looks pitiful, but it can still be cured. But if we drag it on for a few more days, it'll be enough. "
   

          Su Yun fiercely shook her head and finally sighed.""Boss, you've practiced this before?"
   

          "Surgery? When I was in school ..."
   

          "Martial arts,"
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          "I have a feeling that I can't defeat you. If it were Fang Lin, I'd beat you up so badly that you can't even recognize your little Yiren." Su Yun felt a little regretful.
   

          "Studying medicine? it's okay if you don't know anything?" Zheng Ren knew that he was in the wrong, so he started to ramble without thinking,""Lu Xun, he also learned karate back then. I heard that he carries a knife in class and can fight three to five people at once. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, this is unofficial history. " Su Yun pulled the topic back in disdain."Department Director Miao is still lying in the ICU. Why can't you remember?"
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          "Can you perform the surgery?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren through the black hair in front of her forehead. Her eyes were deep and distant, as if her heart was filled with heartbeats.
   

          "I think it's possible. I'm a general surgeon, and you know that. It's only better than ..." Zheng Ren pondered for a moment.
   

          Su Yun was very curious. She wanted to hear Zheng Ren personally say who was stronger than him.
   

          "It's only slightly worse than my interventional surgery. It'll be fine, don't worry. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun's chest felt stuffy. How could he compare like this?
   

          He was disinterested and was about to wash up when he suddenly turned his head and pointed to a pile of packages in the corner.""Boss, did you buy that?"
   

          "Uh ... The mail has arrived so quickly?" Zheng Ren was also very surprised.
   

          "The seller is in the neighborhood 500 meters away. Less than an hour after you placed the order, the seller came to you personally. He even saved on the delivery fee with this deal. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He had forgotten to look at the seller's location.
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I bought some flower seeds. There are roses and orchids." "I'm just thinking about how I didn't buy anything for Yiren when I went abroad, so I'm thinking of planting it myself,"Zheng Ren said with a smile. A flower that was personally planted by the best surgeon in the world. Doesn't this give you a feeling of sincerity?"
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised. She looked at Zheng Ren and asked,""Where's the orchid?"
   

          "This is for Department Director Miao."
   

          "Boss, you'd better not do those stupid things in the future. Everything should be done according to the rules." After Su Yun finished speaking, she went to wash up.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and took a look at the express delivery. He opened it and searched for an article on how to plant flowers. Then, he began to do the flower art as usual.
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            Su Yun had no intention of helping Zheng Ren and allowed him to mess around. She went to bed after washing up.
   

          Zheng Ren worked for more than an hour before planting the flower soil and seeds. After watering them, he went to wash up. After all, he wasn't a professional. Zheng Ren looked at the empty flower pot and felt a little uneasy. He didn't know if he could grow beautiful roses according to his own thoughts.
   

          That night, she slept very deeply and very soundly.
   

          The next morning, Zheng Ren saw Lin Jiaojiao waiting for him at the entrance of the ward when he went to the hospital after breakfast.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Lin Jiaojiao was pleasantly surprised.
   

          "Sister Lin, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's some progress with the research. " Lin Jiaojiao smiled."I looked for a few of my old connections. Actually, it was mainly because of your name as a Nobel Prize nominee. That's how I managed to quickly get a national research project."
   

          "Is there a lead, or has it already been taken down?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The meaning is similar." Lin Jiaojiao felt that there was something wrong with boss Zheng. In the past, this kind of thing was left to Su Yun to deal with, but today, he noticed a small loophole in the details of her words.
   

          "It's easy to establish a scientific research project, but it's hard to get the money,"she said with a smile. We're not going to ask for that pathetic amount of research funding anyway. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "You're back. Is the patient here to be hospitalized today?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          "Hmm ..." Zheng Ren hesitated, and Lin Jiaojiao's heart skipped a beat.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had been looking forward to this project for a long time. If they could get on Zheng Ren's boat, they would definitely be able to ride the waves.
   

          That was a blue ocean. By the time the others started to compete, he would have already earned a lot.
   

          However, if boss Zheng didn't agree, it would be extremely difficult to establish the project. The review and the queuing process were all done in the name of boss Zheng's Nobel Prize candidate.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't scare me. If you have any difficulties, just tell me." Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "It's not that there's a problem with the surgery, but Dr. Mehal from Sweden will be coming to see you tomorrow. He'll be performing the second stage of a heart stent procedure. " "I might not have the time recently," Zheng Ren replied.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao let out a long breath and smiled,""I was almost scared to death. Boss Zheng, please don't speak like that. I'm already in my forties, and my heart isn't that good either."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren took a look and saw that the background color of Lin Jiaojiao's system panel was green, full of vitality.
   

          'It's nothing,' Zheng Ren thought. 'He's probably just joking.'
   

          "Then I'll tell Chang Yue to bring the patient in first. You can do the surgery whenever you're free. There's no hurry. " Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "What about the research?"
   

          "Department Director Kong will be in charge, but Brother Yun said that he won't care about this." "Professor Shen, do you think it's appropriate for you to take charge of this?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          "Patient, please wait a moment. It's just losing weight, it's not a big deal. I've been thinking about this. It's a first stage Clinical Surgery, so I think there will be many complications. Don't worry, sister Lin. " After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he called out to them and was about to enter the ward area.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." Lin Jiaojiao quickly stopped Zheng Ren. They hadn't even talked about the main point of the conversation, why was boss Zheng in such a hurry to leave?
   

          "What else is there?" Zheng Ren found it strange.
   

          "Money, boss Zheng." Lin Jiaojiao took out a document and showed it to Zheng Ren. She knew that Zheng Ren didn't have much time, so she explained,""I was discussing it with Brother Yun. There are two modes. The first is ..."
   

          Sister Lin, you can discuss this with Su Yun. He has the final say." Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was much better than him in this aspect. The system, that big pig trotter, didn't have an actuary system. He probably couldn't win against a business veteran like Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was helpless. When she saw Zheng Ren walk into the ward area, she looked at his back and smiled bitterly.
   

          If there was even a slight possibility, she would not want to have any contact with Su Yun. Although it was indeed pleasing to the eye, that guy was even more refined than a monkey even without sticking on its fur. Even after spending so much effort to deal with it, he still felt that it was particularly difficult.
   

          He really didn't know what this Su Yun had grown up on, to actually be able to calculate so quickly in his mind and do things flawlessly. All the places that he wanted to take advantage of were tightly blocked.
   

          It was rare for boss Zheng to be so assured of Su Yun. This person was really ...
   

          Lin Jiaojiao smiled bitterly and turned to leave.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren joined the morning shift, and after seeing the patient, he went to the General Surgery Department with Su Yun. Su Yun was not very interested in the surgery here. However, Su Yun paid special attention to this patient.
   

          After all, director Miao's incident had not been resolved yet. If boss Zheng were to cause any more trouble, the consequences would be unimaginable.
   

          At that time, the morale of the entire 912 medical team, and even the imperial capital's medical team, would be low for a long time.
   

          The bearded man felt like he was in a dream. He sat on a small white stool by the bed and watched the visiting family members walk around.
   

          The "master" from yesterday was really a doctor from the 912 hospital. He seemed to have quite a high status. When he came here, a professor in his forties directly took in his lover.
   

          Although he didn't have the 50000 Yuan deposit he asked for, and he couldn't get the money even after calling all night, he still saw hope.
   

          This was also why they were not allowed to sell their blood now. If they could ... It seemed that even if they sucked all their blood, they would not be able to afford the deposit. The bearded man was a little worried. Looking at the woman who was still running a fever, he licked his chapped lips and wondered where he could get the money.
   

          A row of doctors walked in. The one in the lead was an old Department Director with white hair, and behind him was the professor leading the group.
   

          The Department Director only briefly asked about the medical history of the patients in the other groups. He rarely interfered with their diagnosis and treatment.
   

          When they got closer, the professor from last night introduced,""This is a patient that boss Zheng called last night. There's an organ deformity. Looking at the film, the shape of the intestinal tract behind the peritoneum is wrong. "
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "Well, I wouldn't have accepted it if I had." "Boss Zheng said that he'll do a 64 - row CT three - dimensional reconstruction for the patient today. Although we can't see the intestines clearly, we need to be sure if the other organs are deformed," professor Feng said with a smile.
   

          "When is the surgery?"
   

          "I'm going to perform the surgery after the reconstruction today. "
   

          "In such a hurry?"
   

          "The patient had an appendectomy at the local hospital a month ago, and he has a serious case of Qiao Dongliang's right now."
   

          "Let me know when you're about to perform the surgery. By the way, is boss Zheng going to perform the surgery?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "Let's go!"
   

          "Then, tell me in advance. I'll start with laparotomy." Department Director Wei said,"a few days ago, when he went on the operating table, boss Zheng finished hepatectomy. It's really a pity." Today's surgery is quite difficult. I'll go and take a look. "
   

          After saying a few words, not a single word was directed at the bearded man. He then continued to look at the next patient. The bearded man was a little dazed. Who was boss Zheng? Could it be the "master" from last night?
   

          He sounded like a very powerful person, but he was so young. Was it possible? He might have misunderstood.
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            The bearded man couldn't understand the reason behind this. What he was worried about was where to get the money for the treatment.
   

          He really shouldn't have watched all kinds of live broadcasts and been so obsessed with tipping live streamers. Otherwise, he wouldn't be so short of money now.
   

          However, it was too late to regret now. His thoughts were still on his face. She thought about the boss Zheng that the young man and the old director had mentioned last night. Could it be him?
   

          No, it should be some old professor. And this young man might be boss Zheng's student. He was quite lucky to have met boss Zheng.
   

          However, he had just been hospitalized, and he had to undergo surgery today. Wouldn't it be a little rushed?
   

          His mind was in a mess as he thought about many things. There was the drool that he had drooled when he watched the host's coquettish gestures in the past, the mud on the old walls of his house, and the smell of disinfectant from the county hospital when his wife was sick.
   

          After an unknown period of time, a few doctors walked in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the test results show that the situation is not optimistic." Professor Feng said.
   

          The bearded man was stunned. He looked at the person who had entered. The one leading the group was ... It was really the "master" from last night!
   

          Was it really him? The bearded man was a little confused.
   

          "I've already contacted director Yan. Push the bed, I'll bring him for a checkup. " "From the CT scan, the condition is very complicated," Zheng Ren said."We'll talk about the surgery after it's done."
   

          Professor Feng nodded and arranged for two in - Service training doctors to push the bed along with Zheng Ren to take the patient for the examination.
   

          "The scans are indeed a little strange." Su Yun recalled the CT scan that the patient had brought from the county and said,""Some of the intestines are deformed. I think the surgery will require the retroperitoneum. Boss, there are a lot of blood vessels in that area, do you know?"
   

          "If there's really no other way, we can do it in the hybrid operating theater. If there's an accident, we can use embolism treatment." "Be as careful as you can," Zheng Ren said."It shouldn't be a big problem."
   

          As they were talking, the bearded man walked over carefully and asked,""Boss ... Zheng, right?"
   

          "Yes, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile. He was as warm as the spring sun.
   

          "We can claim reimbursement for the examinations, right?" The bearded man asked carefully.
   

          "Both are fine. Most of them can be reimbursed. Depending on the local situation, there might be some small differences. " Zheng Ren answered habitually.
   

          He had no choice but to give such an ambiguous answer. The country was too big, and they did not even know where the patients came from. They also did not know if the local medical insurance had any special rules.
   

          Therefore, this answer was the safest.
   

          "Oh, oh. That's good, that's good." When the bearded man got such an answer, his head was full of dew, and he could only say yes in embarrassment.
   

          "Don't worry. As long as his condition isn't too serious, he won't use drugs and consumables that can't be reimbursed. " Su Yun felt that it was strange and told him.
   

          The man didn't say anything else. He just held the bed carefully and held the pair of hands that were a little hot from the heat.
   

          When they arrived at the CT room, they waited for less than 20 minutes before they were pushed into the CT room for examination because it was an emergency room.
   

          Zheng Ren wobbled around, but he was fine. He had run out of time for surgery training, and he had used all of it for training when he rescued Department Director Miao. The detestable pig trotter did not even issue a mission. This time, he was somewhat at a loss.
   

          Only the task of looking for the best surgeon, which could be done repeatedly, could provide a negligible amount of experience points.
   

          Back when he was in Sea city, Zheng Ren had been repeatedly calculating the amount of experience points. But now, it was like a drop in the bucket. Zheng Ren had long forgotten about this mission.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery was relatively high, and there was no time for surgery training. This meant that it had to be done very carefully to avoid any accidents.
   

          There was some pressure, but Zheng Ren had thought about the process of the surgery and thought that it should not be a big problem.
   

          While he was pondering, the bearded man carefully came over and asked,""Boss Zheng, you're so young. You must be doing big business, right?"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He must have thought that his boss was the same as the bosses in the society who did business.
   

          "Boss, you're responsible for the food, drink, sh * t, and sleep of your subordinates. It's a big responsibility, so you call me boss. How should I put it? just like your village, he's the village chief. If I'm responsible, I'll take you to a well - off life and everyone will have a meal. If you don't take responsibility and eat relief food, your days will get worse day by day. " Su Yun explained.
   

          The man tried his best to squeeze out a smile, indicating that he understood.
   

          "Well, boss Zheng, is my wife's illness serious?"
   

          "Heavy." "I'll try to save as much as I can if your family's financial situation is average,"Zheng Ren said with certainty. But because of the delay, the level of antibiotics after the surgery will increase, so the money may be ..."
   

          Su Yun really did not want to listen to Zheng Ren. The boss's ambiguous words really made her have the urge to beat him up.
   

          Although Su Yun knew that what she said was right, an impulse was an impulse, and it was difficult to control. Especially after he dissected the pig's liver recently, he realized that the dissection that he had deduced countless times was still worse than Zheng Ren 's. This urge became stronger and stronger.
   

          "The doctor Who sent my wife here, this ... That ..." The man wanted to say something but stopped. He wanted to ask something, but in the end, he didn 't.
   

          "What do you mean?"
   

          "I won't charge you for accompanying me for the examination." Su Yun said unhappily. Why did these two people have the same conduct when they talked?
   

          "Oh, oh. No, no. It's good that you can reimburse me. It's good that you can." The man rubbed his hands and said.
   

          "Don't worry, I know about your financial difficulties. I'll talk to professor Feng when I get back and try my best to save you some hospital expenses." Zheng Ren smiled and comforted the man.
   

          The worry and anxiety on the man's face did not change at all. He was still the same.
   

          Could it be that his wife had been discharged from the hospital, but he had anxiety? Zheng Ren guessed in his heart.
   

          The CT scan was completed very quickly. Zheng Ren stayed in the CT scan room and personally performed the reconstruction.
   

          It was the same as the image in his brain. The gastrointestinal tract was deformed. Even the stomach was in the posterior peritoneum and not in the abdominal cavity.
   

          During an appendectomy, as half of the intestine was in the posterior peritoneum, the local county doctor probably did not understand it. The necrotic part of the appendix was removed, but the washing was not thorough, which led to the residue of flaming substances, which induced complications such as peritoneum.
   

          'It's really not easy for a patient to live to such an old age,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          With the specific x - ray, Zheng Ren re - planned the surgical path. He felt that there was no big problem, so he gave professor Feng a call to explain the situation.
   

          Professor Feng was also very straightforward. He agreed immediately and began to prepare for the emergency surgery.
   

          He was told to do it himself before the surgery, and Zheng Ren thought that patients with such organ deformities were probably rare even in the 912 hospital.
   

          However, it wasn't a big problem.
   

          After returning to the office in the gastrointestinal surgery department, Zheng Ren made the best use of his time to start working.
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            "Zhang Yulan's family." Zheng Ren called out to the patient when he arrived at the door of the patient's ward after he finished writing the preoperative instructions.
   

          The bearded man was stunned for a moment. He only stood up after two seconds. His face was filled with a fawning smile, and his back was slightly bent as he walked to the office with Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren combined the reconstructed image and explained the condition to the bearded man. Su Yun was playing with her phone in the back corner, occasionally looking up at Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun was very impressed with such detailed pre - Operation instructions. Even if an ordinary junior doctor had this sense of responsibility, they would not have so much in their stomachs. And a doctor with so many things in his stomach would have long been beaten out of his stomach and would not have so much patience.
   

          What puzzled Su Yun the most was how many cadavers did the boss use in college? He was really familiar with dissection!
   

          Zheng Ren spoke slower and slower, and in the end, he stopped.
   

          Because as he spoke, the bearded man's face almost darkened. It was as black as the bottom of a pot, without any color of blood.
   

          What was going on? Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          He stopped, looked at the bearded man, and asked,""What's wrong with you?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, will the people in my house know about these diagnoses in the future?"
   

          "Who are you talking about?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Medical insurance, doctors, and so on." As the bearded man spoke, he looked around sneakily, as if someone was eavesdropping.
   

          "If you want to bring it back for reimbursement, you'll definitely have to make a copy of the medical records. I guess the medical insurance Bureau will have to file it." "He's a doctor," Zheng Ren said."He'll ask about the patient's medical history in the future."
   

          The bearded man's expression was extremely ugly. After hearing Zheng Ren's words, he fell silent. He used his left hand to count the fingers of his right hand, as if he was hiding something.
   

          Zheng Ren's brows slowly furrowed, and he asked tentatively,""You used a fake medical insurance card?"
   

          The man raised his head in shock, as if he had seen a ghost. His face turned from black to white in an instant.
   

          'So that's how it is.' Zheng Ren also found the truth in the interpretation of the expression at this moment. Although it was just a casual remark, the doctor had encountered this kind of thing many times, and he was already used to it.
   

          "Zheng ... Zheng ..."
   

          The man couldn't say a complete sentence, and boss Zheng couldn't even say three words. After his fear, he lowered his head and asked in a depressed tone,""Boss ... Zheng, I'll tell you the truth. Can it not affect the person on the medical insurance card?"
   

          "Who are you?"
   

          "It's my sister-in-law's medical insurance card. Well ... She's very sick. I thought it would cost a lot of money, so I borrowed her medical insurance card to come to the capital. I didn't expect ..."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head at her mental fortitude.
   

          "The new rural cooperative medical insurance doesn't have much money. Why can't we do it?" Su Yun raised her head and asked.
   

          "AI, it's all my fault, it's all my fault." The bearded man lowered his head and said in a muffled voice,""This isn't like watching a live video when you're free at home. If you're happy watching it, you'll tip some points."
   

          "You even gave out the money for the new rural cooperative medical care? He's really amazing. " Su Yun retorted out of habit.
   

          The man didn't dare to talk back. He just sat there silently with his head lowered.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and glanced at Su Yun. The two of them looked at each other and thought of something at the same time.
   

          "This is fraud. If it's found out, your sister-in-law's medical insurance qualification will be canceled, and the hospital expenses will not be reimbursed." Zheng Ren's tone was still rather gentle, but the man already felt as if he had lost his parents.
   

          "How about this, I'll give you an idea." "Let's see if you can accept it,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          The bearded man raised his head in confusion. In his heart, Zheng Ren was already a figure similar to a master. He knew that it was an illness that occurred after removing the appendix, and he even knew that he used a fake medical insurance card. If he wasn't a master, what was he?
   

          "There's a company that has a medical website that livestreams surgeries. If you agree ..." Just as he said this, the man suddenly exploded like a bear. He picked up a chair and threw it at Zheng Ren without hesitation.
   

          All his previous shriveling, fear, and other emotions had vanished, leaving only irrational anger.
   

          Guilt and anger burst forth at the same time, so strong.
   

          Zheng Ren's agility had unknowingly increased to an outrageous level. His reaction in that instant was not to retreat, but to rush straight into the bearded man's arms and hit his shoulder at the joint of his chest and abdomen. Then, in a split second, she grabbed the man's hand and bent his fingers.
   

          "Aiyo, Aiyo~" the stool in the man's hand fell to the ground. His entire body bent backward like a bow.
   

          Su Yun had already taken off her white clothes and was ready to fight.
   

          "You're crazy, what are you doing!" Zheng Ren was confused and asked.
   

          "You're the one doing a live broadcast naked!" Although the man's fingers were bent and he almost knelt on the ground, he didn't give in and roared.
   

          Hearing that there was a fight in the room, a few doctors and nurses ran in a mess. Su Yun pointed coldly."All of you, get out. Close the door."
   

          The young nurse's eyes flashed with a strange expression. She obediently left and even pulled the doctor Who came in out.
   

          "What are you doing?" The doctor said anxiously,"they're already fighting. Hurry up and call the police."
   

          "Brother Yun is so handsome!"
   

          "That man looks big and strong, but Brother Yun isn't afraid at all."
   

          "Definitely. I heard that Brother Yun might have fought."
   

          "Who did you hear that from?"
   

          "He has a fan club with over a thousand members. It's a pity that the audit is very strict now." A young nurse's eyes were shining as she said,""Wasn't Brother Yun a doctor there in the past? now that he's in 912, the fan club there has gone crazy and won't add any new members. "
   

          "Then how did you know?"
   

          "I have a classmate who just graduated and met big brother Yun. "He said that he might have hit her. There was once ..." Countless old gossip was dug up, and the doctor was extremely anxious. Whether it was the patient's family, boss Zheng, or Su Yun, they couldn't allow it.
   

          However, if these girls started gossiping, and with big brother Yun's words as support, he probably wouldn't be able to enter the door.
   

          "What are you all doing?" Professor Feng walked in from outside and saw a group of people talking at the door of the doctor's office. The door, which was never closed, was closed. He was puzzled.
   

          "Teacher Feng, boss Zheng and the patient are fighting inside." The doctor was so anxious that he was on the verge of tears. He quickly explained the truth to professor Feng.
   

          "Then why did you close the door and come out? Don't you know how to stop the fight? are you all dead?" Professor Feng quickly went to the door and opened it.
   

          The young nurse dared to glare at ordinary resident doctors, but she did not dare to provoke professor Feng, who always had a bad temper.
   

          But when the office door opened, there were no signs of a fight.
   

          The bearded man was standing on the ground with his back bent and his face full of smiles. Zheng Ren was telling him something.
   

          Su Yun was playing with her phone in the chair behind her, looking quiet and harmonious. If it wasn't for the fact that Su Yun was not wearing her white clothes and the stool had fallen to the ground, everyone would have thought that she had transmigrated.
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            "Didn't you get into a fight?" Professor Feng tilted his head and asked.
   

          They were fighting just now, so why did they become so harmonious after closing the door? Everyone looked into the house in confusion, not knowing what had happened.
   

          "It's fine. It's just a small misunderstanding. I've explained it." "Brother Feng, I've discussed with the patient," Zheng Ren said with a smile."If it's possible, we'll go through the discharge procedures now. After that, the people from Xing Lin garden will take over the rest."
   

          "He looks like a patient of gaesha's disease?" Professor Feng asked.
   

          "Yes, it's basically this way." "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and said,"all the patient's hospitalization fees will be paid for by the apricot forest garden. It can solve the practical problem."
   

          Professor Feng knew about the treatment for patients with Gaucher's disease. It was equivalent to borrowing a bed from the gastrointestinal surgery department. If there was any trouble, it would be Zheng Ren's Medical group's problem, and he would be cleared of all trouble.
   

          Although it was clean, it wasn't a good thing. Professor Feng felt that boss Zheng had helped him a lot when he needed it, but he didn't do anything. It didn't seem very loyal.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your side ..." Professor Feng was a little hesitant. He was mainly worried that Zheng Ren's surgery could not be completed.
   

          This was not an ordinary surgery, but a surgery for organ deformities. Up until now, professor Feng still did not know much about the situation in the patient's abdominal cavity.
   

          In his opinion, there was only one CT scan. Who knew what it was like inside? The difficulty of the surgery would definitely be quite high, and it was fundamentally different from the disease.
   

          "It's not a big problem for me. The CT scan is done, and considering the patient's condition,"Zheng Ren said as he glanced at the bearded man and asked,""In the county hospital. Did the doctor show you your Appendix after the surgery?"
   

          "I just took a look." The bearded man replied without thinking,""It's so long, black, and stinky. "
   

          As he spoke, he gestured with his hands.
   

          It was more than 10 cm long. Professor Feng felt that this person was not a medical student and might have some deviation in behavior and cognition, so he made a sensational length.
   

          "Yes, sure." Zheng Ren immediately laughed and said,"brother Feng, it's basically as the patient's family described. The organs are deformed, and there's a retroperitoneum hernium. In addition, the appendix is relatively long, causing the appendix to hang in the retroperitoneum. It was seriously infected, and later, it was perforated. When the county hospital's doctors performed an appendectomy, they did not look for the rupture of the retroperitoneum. The thick juice was left in the retroperitoneum, which led to a series of changes. "
   

          Professor Feng was speechless.
   

          Was this series of judgments made by boss Zheng, or was it real?
   

          "The situation is quite urgent. We're almost there at the apricot garden. Brother Feng, I'll have to trouble you with this."
   

          "It's not a big deal to do an admission. " Dr. Feng said in confusion.
   

          "I'll communicate with the patient's family members before the surgery. The x - ray ..." Before Zheng Ren could finish his sentence, he was interrupted by Su Yun.
   

          "Teacher Feng, I don't really understand CT, so let's discuss it together." Su Yun put away her phone with a smile and walked over.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. Su Yun's words were really pleasant to hear. This guy's understanding of CT films had already surpassed that of Department Director Hao. There was still a gap between him and him, but it was smaller than everyone else.
   

          He said that they would study it together, but he was actually telling professor Feng where the problem was and how to judge this situation before the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and ignored the 'discussion' between Su Yun and professor Feng. He continued to explain to the bearded man.
   

          The deep conversation allowed the bearded man to easily understand his wife's condition.
   

          This boss Zheng was so powerful. Although the bearded man was not in the medical field, he knew what was so powerful about him.
   

          Of course, it wasn't just about explaining things in simple terms to make it easy to understand. At that moment, he didn't feel anything at the joint of his chest and abdomen, as well as his fingers. The heart - wrenching pain had disappeared without a trace.
   

          The bearded man was considered a gangster. He had heard that some high - Level black - Market doctors knew the human anatomy like the back of their hands, just like the sun family, who had five generations of pig - killing skills in the neighboring village.
   

          What was the old saying again? It seemed to be called a butcher dismembering an ox.
   

          It seemed to be this sentence.
   

          Now, the bearded man looked at Zheng Ren in a different way. There was some gratitude and some fear in his eyes. He was grateful because the pain made him calm down in an instant. After watching the so - called live broadcast, he knew that it was completely different from the live broadcasts he usually watched.
   

          He didn't even know what that live broadcast was about, let alone the others. So it wasn't the kind of reward that was given to the charming live streamer.
   

          He realized that he had made a mistake. Although he still wanted to hold on, the more he struggled, the more pain he felt. He gave up on the meaningless struggle.
   

          The bearded man knew that she was doing this for his own good.
   

          The so - called Bodhisattva's heart and butcher's methods were just like this.
   

          After the preoperative briefing, Zheng Ren did not let him sign. Instead, he waited for the young doctor under professor Feng to handle the discharge procedures.
   

          Using other people's medical insurance to be admitted to the hospital was a big matter of fraud. Once it was confirmed, regardless of whether it was the patient, the patient's sister - in - Law, or the hospital, all of them would have to take joint responsibility.
   

          In any case, the Xing Lin garden would pay for it. After he was discharged, he could just use his real name to handle another hospitalization.
   

          This was a small matter, just that the procedures were a little troublesome.
   

          Soon, the legal workers from the apricot forest garden arrived. They explained to the bearded man what benefits they could get and what obligations they had to bear.
   

          To the bearded man, this was simply a pie that fell from the sky.
   

          The so - called obligation was that the doctors had to learn this surgery. The staff of Xing Lin garden showed him two more videos of the live surgery and guaranteed that he would use the staff's account to watch the live broadcast from the beginning to the end.
   

          With these guarantees, the tension on the bearded man's face finally relaxed.
   

          "Boss, do you want to go for a smoke?" Su Yun gestured.
   

          It just so happened that there were a lot of people in the house, and Zheng Ren felt that it was a little noisy, so he followed Su Yun out.
   

          "I've told Yiren to disinfect the equipment. Do you know about today's surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren was in a daze. He returned to the system space and took a look. There were only one to two hours left for surgery training ... It seemed like he could only take a look.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and said,"let's give it a try. After all, it's an organ deformity. It's difficult to know the whole situation from the x - ray."
   

          "Do it slowly. I don't want to see what happened to Department Director Miao happen again." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and took a deep puff of her cigarette, blowing the smoke onto his face."Boss, can you not meddle in other people's business in the future? Are you sure you'll always be lucky if you keep walking by the river?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and nodded in agreement.
   

          Although he had the protagonist's Halo and the blessing of +18 luck, Zheng Ren knew that he was testing the boundaries of 404. If he continued like this, he would be in trouble sooner or later.
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            The complicated procedures were like paper in front of the elite personnel.
   

          Thirty - five minutes later, the preoperative instructions, the consent form for the live broadcast, and a series of other written documents were all signed. Su Yun brought the patient to the operating theater.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, sat quietly in the changing room, recalling the whole incident.
   

          The matter was very simple. Although he had taken a certain risk, Zheng Ren felt comfortable in his heart. There was nothing that he could not understand.
   

          Even if there was a risk, Zheng Ren was willing to bear it.
   

          After all, Zheng Ren could see that he could perform treatment, but he could not stand aside and watch indifferently because of other people's mistakes.
   

          'Even so, it's best to avoid the risks that can be avoided. I can't just let the horse run its course just because I've done the so - called' right 'thing,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          He lit a cigarette and entered the system space. Zheng Ren felt a little regretful when he saw that his surgery training time was about to run out.
   

          Why didn't big pig trotter issue any missions? If this went on, he would have to wait until he completed the famous World Mission before he would have enough time for surgery training.
   

          Forget it, if the big pig trotter doesn't cooperate, he'll have to live his days.
   

          Zheng Ren bought the surgery training and entered the operating theater in the system.
   

          Without any hesitation, he started the surgery.
   

          His condition was very complicated, but it did not exceed Zheng Ren's expectations. Zheng Ren was very satisfied with the 98% surgery completion rate. Although it was an organ deformity, the intestine had grown to the retroperitoneum, and it would be fine as long as it was reset. Compared to some complicated organ deformities, this was considered a very simple case.
   

          ……
   

          The operating theater was filled with good luck.
   

          The song echoed, and old he was intubating.
   

          "I say, old he, do you have to be so tacky?" Su Yun was helpless. The boss's taste was really old - fashioned. However, old he still remembered it. Was today's surgery going to be completed with an uncouth song?
   

          "Big brother Yun, boss Zheng said that we should bring good luck when we perform the surgery." "I think boss Zheng has a point," old he said with a smile.
   

          "Bullsh * t, the boss just said it casually. I don't think he'll listen to it at all. He'll automatically block out any song you play for him. " Su Yun rebuked.
   

          Outside the airtight lead door of the operating room, a few young nurses quietly walked over and stuck their heads out to take a few glances. As someone moved forward, the person at the bottom staggered and laughed.
   

          Su Yun had seen this kind of situation many times. He thought to himself that the next time he went for surgery, he must wear two layers of masks. A sterile mask really couldn't hide her peerless beauty.
   

          The young nurses chatted and laughed in a low voice at the door. After nearly a minute, a young nurse walked in.
   

          She was wearing a sterile cap and a mask, but the parts that were exposed were as red as prawns in a pan. She was obviously very nervous, and she was almost walking on crutches.
   

          "Hello, uncle. I'm an intern nurse." She came to Su Yun's side and said shyly.
   

          Su Yun's hand froze.
   

          In his heart, countless wild horses galloped by, and the sound of horse hooves rumbled. It was as if the world was shaking and collapsing.
   

          Old he was fixing the tracheal intubation. When he heard what the young intern said, he almost laughed.
   

          "Uncle ..." The nurse didn't find anything wrong, so she mustered her courage and called out again. Before she could ask for Su Yun's WeChat, the back of the handsome man who was enough to break her psychological defense turned around.
   

          "Saosao, what's the matter?" Su Yun cupped her fists and asked teasingly.
   

          There was a strange and awkward atmosphere in the operating theater. Old he quickly walked over, waved his hand, and said,"The surgery is about to begin. Hurry up and get out, get out."
   

          The young intern was a little confused, but Su Yun's words had already pushed her into a corner. She was already nervous, so she didn't know how to answer when she was addressed as 'sister - in - Law'.
   

          After the young medical interns left, old he patted Su Yun's shoulder and smiled.""Big brother Yun, I told you. If you keep letting people call you big brother, you'll get called old sooner or later."
   

          "Whose student is he? why is he calling me uncle?" Su Yun was very unhappy.
   

          "I think she's only 18 years old. There's a difference of more than ten years. It's nothing to call her uncle." Old he laughed as he looked at Su Yun's back as she went to wash her hands, and he took the opportunity to stab her.
   

          Soon, director Wei from the gastrointestinal department, a few interested leading professors, and Zheng Ren walked in together.
   

          They already had an understanding of the patient's condition. They all knew that this was a very complicated surgery. Boss Zheng looked very calm and confident. Although he didn't know where his confidence came from, it made him even more curious.
   

          After laying out the sheet, Zheng Ren brushed his hands.
   

          Professor Feng didn't go over to chat with Zheng Ren. He drooled as he looked at the silver surgery box in front of Xie Yiren. As he looked at the various instruments inside, his eyes shone with a strange light.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this equipment is really good." Professor Feng said.
   

          "It's alright, but it's too expensive. " As Su Yun laid out the sheet, she said,""How much do you think a willow blade is worth?"
   

          "It's only a few Yuan. How expensive can it be?"
   

          " 233 dollars, still in US dollars." "This money can't be taken from the patient," Su Yun said."You'll have to pay for the surgery."
   

          Professor Feng and the audience were so shocked that their jaws almost dropped.
   

          A blade cost nearly 2000 RMB. Was it made of gold? In terms of weight, even if it was made of gold, it should not be so expensive.
   

          Su Yun was very satisfied with everyone's reaction. Seeing that Hu Yanhui was helping Zheng Ren put on his glasses, she said,""Little Hu, tell your director Peng that the money for the surgical blade has to be reimbursed."
   

          "Alright," Hu Yanhui's face had a layer of bright color, and she looked very strange.
   

          Su Yun felt that Hu Yanhui's expression was a little strange after she saw her today. She wanted to ask about it and gossip about it, but it was a little inconvenient now that they were doing a live broadcast of the surgery and many big shots of 912 were watching.
   

          "Little Hu, let's have dinner together tonight." Su Yun casually said.
   

          "Uh ..." After Hu Yanhui set up the live broadcast equipment for Zheng Ren, she was stunned when she heard Su Yun's words.
   

          "Why, is it not convenient?" Su Yun already knew what Hu Yanhui's expression meant. He had basically guessed the truth.
   

          What else could it be? he was in love.
   

          However, Su Yun was even more curious. What kind of boyfriend would Hu Yanhui, who was known as the luckiest employee of Xing Lin garden, find?
   

          "Don't dilly - dally. Let's have dinner together. They hadn't had a gathering since they came back from abroad. Boyfriend or whatever, I'll see you on another day. " Su Yun stood in her assistant's position and made the decision.
   

          Hu Yanhui had no choice but to nod. She went to the operation room of the hybrid operating room and started to prepare for the live broadcast.
   

          After adjusting the camera equipment, everything was ready. Hu Yanhui made a gesture. After Su Yun saw it through the lead glass, she reached out and slapped the hemostatic forceps with iodophor gauze in her hand.
   

          The surgery began.
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            Zheng Ren reached out his hand, and Xie Yiren had already placed the $233 Willow knife on the hilt and placed it in his palm.
   

          He made an incision on the right side of the patient's flexor tendon, and the incision was about 10 cm long.
   

          "The blade is pretty good. I didn't see how much force boss Zheng used when he was cutting the skin."
   

          "Mm, it's quite sharp. If he wanted to use it, he had to control his strength, and it could not be compared to normal surgical blades. If he used the same amount of force, he would probably cut into the peritoneum. If I had used a little more strength, I'd probably have cut through his intestines. "
   

          "Of course, it's 233 dollars each. It'd be strange if it wasn't useful. Boss Zheng, do you need an assistant? I'll go and hook your pinky for you. "
   

          The professors in the stands were discussing among themselves. They had just started the incision, so their attention was on the surgical instruments. As for the junior doctors, they were not qualified to squeeze to the side of the operating table.
   

          They were all Masters of swords, so how could they not be interested in this set of luxurious custom - made equipment?
   

          Someone had seen it once before, but boss Zheng didn't use it that time. The director was also there, so he could only drool and watch quietly.
   

          This time, it was different. He looked at it up close and evaluated the sharpness of the blade.
   

          Useful, it was indeed useful.
   

          Blunt separation, electrocution, and entry into the abdominal cavity. Peritoneum protection: the peritoneum was opened up, and the surgical field was exposed with a hook.
   

          The light and sturdy retractor disappeared from everyone's vision, and everyone's attention was instantly shifted from the surgical instruments to the patient's abdominal cavity.
   

          The intestines were stuck together into a large ball. As the peritoneum opened, the abdominal pressure squeezed the intestines out.
   

          It was followed by a thick yellowish - Green juice that emitted a fishy smell.
   

          If it were not for the careful protection of the peritoneum, the patient's incision would have been seriously infected after the surgery.
   

          The aspirator was inserted into the patient's abdominal cavity immediately. A loud hissing sound was heard, and the yellowish - Green thick fluid was sucked out.
   

          "Intestinal deformity? Why do I feel like this is a intestine?"
   

          "No, it seems to be the duodenum. How did the duodenostomy ball appear here?"
   

          "What about an appendectomy? How come I didn't see it?"
   

          There were countless questions and questions.
   

          On the operating table, Zheng Ren did not panic. He had already experienced everything. He focused his attention on the operating area. As the thick juice on the surface of the abdominal cavity was sucked clean, he did not do anything else but begin to flush the abdominal cavity.
   

          Under normal circumstances, rinsing the abdominal cavity was the last step before abdominal closure.
   

          However, the patient's abdominal infection was too serious, so Zheng Ren could only rinse the abdominal cavity at the beginning to avoid a subsequent infection.
   

          It took ten minutes just to flush the thick juice in the abdominal cavity. It was not until the yellowish - Green juice was almost gone that Zheng Ren began to blandly separate the intestinal tissues that were stuck together due to the inflammation.
   

          The equipment was handy, and it caused less side damage than ordinary equipment. The intestines swam away smoothly at a moderate pace.
   

          "Old Feng, if you were the one doing it, how long would you do it?" Old he asked.
   

          Professor Feng had been standing next to old he since early morning. He watched the surgery from the patient's head. The view here wasn't the best, but it was one of the better ones. With the Department Director, director Wei, around, there was no need to think about the perspective of a surgeon behind Zheng Ren.
   

          However, there were also bad things about this place. On one hand, he had to listen to good luck, and on the other hand, he had to listen to old he's nagging.
   

          "Hey, old Feng, are you dumbfounded?" When old he saw that professor Feng was not speaking, he elbowed him and continued to ask.
   

          "As for me, after doing this much, I definitely have to call the director up." Professor Feng told the truth,"the adhesion is so serious. It's definitely not possible to work with a junior doctor."
   

          "He said time, not who you'll be doing it with."
   

          "Four to five hours? I don't know if it's enough. " Professor Feng looked at the adhered intestinal tract that was separated in fifteen minutes and said with some emotion.
   

          "Tsk, do you still remember the patient named Duan Cailing? I don't think the adhesion is as serious as this patient 's. The surgery should be from 9:30 in the morning until I get off work in the afternoon. My wife scolded me when I got home and explained that I didn't fool around with other women the whole night. " Old he's knife - stabbing skills had always been first - Class, and he had a good memory. One example made professor Feng speechless.
   

          The two patients "conditions were similar. The patient, Duan Cailing, did not have any intestinal deformities, and her adhesion was not as serious as the patient in front of him.
   

          Therefore, by comparison, they knew that boss Zheng's skill level was really soaring to the sky.
   

          "Old Feng, is this the duodenostomy ball? Why was he at such a low position? Also, I can see that the intestine is a little small. It's only a few meters. " Old he mumbled as he watched. His assistant was fully focused on the ventilator, monitor, and micro pump, and all kinds of drugs were beside him.
   

          "There's an intestinal deformity. I can see the retroperitoneum, and it's so high up. From the x - ray, a lot of the intestinal tissue is in the retroperitoneum. " Professor Feng said.
   

          "Don't you know how to skip?"
   

          "I think so. Who knows how we'll get there? just watch the surgery." After professor Feng finished speaking, he did not say anything else. Instead, he focused on Zheng Ren's surgery.
   

          The difficulty of this surgery was really high. In addition to the serious adhesion of the intestines, organ deformities were also a big problem.
   

          After he was done separating the intestines in the abdominal cavity, Zheng Ren reached out and slapped the hemostatic forceps in his hand.
   

          He placed the hemostatic forceps on the equipment table and said softly,""Aspirator, don't forget to put on a condom."
   

          "Oh." Xie Yiren immediately placed the aspirator in Zheng Ren's hand and removed the hemostatic forceps that was clamped on it.
   

          The hissing sound reappeared.
   

          Due to negative pressure suction, some doctors were particularly annoyed by the noise caused by negative pressure suction, so the Xie Yiren would habitually use a hemostatic forceps to pinch the wound.
   

          Zheng Ren touched the patient's abdominal cavity with his left hand. After more than ten seconds, he inserted the aspirator with his right hand into the patient's abdominal cavity.
   

          The sound of negative pressure suction had turned into the sound of liquid being sucked, and the amount was not small. The people present were all experienced, so they could tell as soon as they heard it.
   

          Balls of yellowish - Green juice appeared in the suction device's tube again. The volume of the juice was estimated to be at least 200 ml.
   

          "Is this the thick juice from the posterior peritoneum?"
   

          "I think so. The film shows that there's retroperitoneum too."
   

          "There might be some warm saline solution entering the retroperitoneum through the hernium, or else it'll be thicker."
   

          This time, it took even longer to suck out the thick gravy. It took about two minutes. When the aspirator could no longer suck out the thick gravy, Zheng Ren took out the aspirator and patted it on a contaminated gauze on the patient's leg.
   

          The young woman placed the blunt scissors and hemostat in Zheng Ren's hand and began to handle the aspirator.
   

          Zheng Ren flipped open the colon and protected it with gauze. Su Yun pulled it open with a retractor, revealing two posterior peritoneum.
   

          The intestine entered the retroperitoneum through the hernium, and that was how the "missing" part of the intestine disappeared.
   

          Even though he was knowledgeable, this kind of abnormality was really rare.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the surgical field was exposed, the peritoneum underneath the clean anatomical structure was very obvious. Not only did the doctors in the operating theater's grandstand see it clearly, but all the doctors who were watching the live broadcast saw it clearly at a glance.
   

          Each of them took the position of a surgeon and fantasized about what they would do if they encountered such a patient.
   

          What to do? The surgery would probably not be able to be completed at all.
   

          The technique was simple and easy for a surgeon, but that did not mean that everyone could do it. Even a normal anatomical structure could not handle such intestinal adhesion and intestinal obstruction, let alone organ deformities.
   

          The doctors who stood on the observation platform in the operating theater fell silent. At first, they were still lively and discussed among themselves. The more he looked, the more silent and stupefied he became.
   

          He originally thought that boss Zheng was an interventional physician. Even if he was good at surgery and could perform Goshe's disease, it did not mean that he was very good at colorectal surgery.
   

          However, with just one surgery, everyone knew that boss Zheng's standard surpassed everyone else 's, and it was not just by a little.
   

          ……
   

          Outside the operating theater, in the anesthesia delivery room, the bearded man held the phone of the legal staff of Xing Lin garden and looked at it in a daze.
   

          The legal staff was a medical graduate. At the beginning, he could still explain the main purpose of each step of the surgery. However, when it started to wander the intestines, he could not understand it anymore.
   

          After all, he was not a professional doctor. He could not understand boss Zheng's surgery at all based on what he knew.
   

          He was not the only one. In the operating room, the professors who were leading multiple teams were watching the surgery without saying a word.
   

          The bearded man was a little nervous. He did not notice that the person who had been explaining in his ear had gone silent.
   

          When the live broadcast of the surgery started, he started to feel uncomfortable. Dizziness, headache, nausea, waves of churning feeling in his stomach surged up, and he felt like vomiting.
   

          Ordinary people had never seen such a scene.
   

          As mentioned in the preoperative instructions, there was indeed a fundamental difference between this and an ordinary livestream. The bearded man did not even know what he had seen. Was this considered a live broadcast? In his impression, livestreaming was all about singing and dancing. Her snow - White legs and beautiful face made people's hearts itch.
   

          But ...
   

          "This taste is too heavy. Doctors are a bunch of monsters, and a company is actually willing to pay a high price for me to agree to this kind of live broadcast."
   

          Really, they were all a bunch of F * cking monsters!
   

          Seeing his intestines swimming away and wriggling slightly, the bearded man forced down the discomfort in his stomach. His eyes left the phone from time to time and glanced elsewhere.
   

          If he kept staring at it, he was sure that he would vomit, and it would be a terrible one.
   

          He looked around and saw that the windows in the patient's handover room were bright and clean. From time to time, the anesthetist and the patient's family members would give instructions. "There are so many sick people," the bearded man sighed and forced himself to focus on other things.
   

          So that's what surgery livestreams are about. He suddenly thought of a female live streamer he often watched.
   

          The White ... Ugh ... In the bearded man's mind, the two livestreamed images overlapped.
   

          Usually, he was so excited that he didn't even hesitate to use his Weibo's savings to tip the female anchor to pay attention to him.
   

          But when the images overlapped, everything changed. Like a creepy horror film, all the beautiful images in his mind turned into a creepy horror film.
   

          It was even more horrifying than a horror movie."Wuwuwu~" he covered his mouth, handed his phone to the legal advisor next to him, and ran out like crazy.
   

          He went to the bathroom and vomited violently without a care.
   

          He vomited out everything he had eaten in the morning, leaving nothing behind.
   

          Even so, his vomiting did not stop, as if he had to throw up his intestines ... When he thought of his intestines, the bearded man vomited even more.
   

          Because of the intense vomiting, tears started to flow from her eyes.
   

          "MD, I'll never watch live broadcasts again," he thought as he vomited.
   

          Even if he had money in the future, he probably wouldn't be able to watch live broadcasts anymore.
   

          At first glance, it was a strange scene. All those fair - skinned, beautiful, long legs had turned into ...
   

          In an instant, the beauty, skeleton, and the bearded man in the secular world became like Buddha.
   

          He vomited for a full ten minutes before he got up and found a security guard standing behind him.
   

          "Big brother, are you alright?" The security guard was afraid that someone had fainted in the bathroom, so he came in to take a look when he heard the noise.
   

          Seeing that he vomited heavily, she did not dare to leave. It was not until the bearded man stood up that he asked with concern.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. " The bearded man waved his hand. His hands and feet were sore and weak. His mind couldn't help but think of the live broadcast. All kinds of live broadcast images poured in and overlapped.
   

          "Ugh ..."
   

          "If you can't do it, I'll take you to the emergency room. It can't be gastrointestinal inflammation." The security guard said.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. " The bearded man refused. He didn't dare to think about anything else, and he was already like a Buddha.
   

          He calmed down and felt better. He went to wash his face and gargle before reluctantly returning to the handover room.
   

          The legal counsel watched with great interest. When he saw the bearded man return, he reluctantly handed the phone to him.
   

          The bearded man waved his hands in fear."Please take a look, I won 't."
   

          Of course, the legal counsel would not insist. What kind of surgery was this for a layman? he would probably vomit from watching it. However, boss Zheng's surgery was really well done. It was even clearer than when he was in school, when an anatomy teacher dissected a cadaver.
   

          'Tsk, tsk. The intestines are out from the posterior peritoneum. Damn, there are so many intestines.'
   

          The legal advisor watched with great interest.
   

          "Um, which stage of the surgery is it now?" The bearded man looked out of the window, trying not to think about anything related to the live broadcast.
   

          "They've already started to deal with the malformed intestine. I think you're really lucky. How did you find boss Zheng?" The legal counsel asked as he watched the surgeon use a skilled technique to suture the peritoneum's hernium.
   

          "I didn't go to the emergency room. I just waited in line to register the next day, and boss Zheng came to find me."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you're so lucky. Go back and buy a lottery ticket. You'll definitely win. Boss Zheng, I just came back from abroad. "
   

          "Overseas?"
   

          "When he goes abroad to give guidance lessons to foreign professors, he's basically teaching foreign experts how to perform surgery." The legal advisor said casually.
   

          The bearded man was stunned. That young doctor? He actually had such a powerful background?
   

          Ten minutes later, the legal advisor said,""Do you still want to look?"
   

          "Thank you, thank you. No, no," The bearded man quickly said. He said while suppressing the discomfort in his heart.
   

          "The surgery is about to be completed. It went very smoothly and was very successful." The legal counsel put away his phone and handed the bearded man a business card."Three months after the operation, contact me. If there are no problems, I will contact the Finance Department and transfer the remaining 20000 Yuan to your account."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The malformed intestine was completely reset and placed in an orderly manner according to normal physiological anatomy. The retroperitoneum was flushed and sutured, and a drainage strip was left.
   

          After rinsing the abdominal cavity, the surgery was over, and they prepared to close the abdomen.
   

          The live broadcast signal was cut off. Hu Yanhui came in and took off Zheng Ren's live broadcast glasses.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're amazing!" Hu Yanhui took off her live broadcast glasses and praised.
   

          "Do I need you to tell me that?" Su Yun sucked out the warm salt water and said,""Just tell me the data. It's useless to praise the boss."
   

          "From the data, it was at an average level at the beginning. After that, there was a temporary decline, but after the surgery was done to reset the malformed intestine, the number began to rise rapidly. Until the end, the number was still rising. " Hu Yanhui said excitedly,"the previous peak was 20878 people online at the same time. Today, this number was refreshed. The final number of people online is 22019."
   

          "It seems like there are still very few interventional cardiology doctors." "There's not enough audience," Su Yun said."No matter how high - end it is, no one will watch it."
   

          Hu Yanhui was speechless. 20000 people were online at the same time, but Brother Yun said that no one was watching? Don't ask for too much, okay?
   

          Now that it had reached a peak of 22000, did Chairman Peng's heart attack act up again?
   

          Peng Jia stayed at the medical center of the University of Neverwinter to treat her heart disease, but the company's operations did not stop just because of his departure.
   

          Was this not good? Hu Yanhui pondered as she put away her glasses and live broadcast equipment. It was supposed to highlight the importance of the leader, but the leader was not at home, but the data had reached a new high.
   

          Forget it. This kind of thing was not something that a small employee like him could think about. There were various vice presidents above him. They would think about how to report this to Chairman Peng.
   

          After packing her things, Hu Yanhui happily picked up her phone and suddenly remembered that Su Yun said they were having dinner tonight.
   

          How vexing, why do I have to eat? Hu Yanhui's face showed a depressed expression. She picked up her phone and sent a few WeChat messages.
   

          "Boss, do you think the doctors in the county town will be worried after this surgery?" Su Yun closed the abdominal cavity and finished the last suture. The patient had just woken up from general anesthesia.
   

          "It's basically impossible to solve such a serious infection and deformity in the county. The doctor on the other side was probably scared to death, especially when the patient had a fever. Therefore, I suggest that the patient come to the capital to see if there's any solution. " Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          This kind of extremely difficult surgery was already a big challenge for Zheng Ren, let alone a junior doctor in the county.
   

          However, they might not even realize that they had made a mistake. Zheng Ren's estimation had even raised their standards by a lot. This type of Appendix was very long, and it was an organ abnormality hidden in the posterior peritoneum through the hernium. The doctors in the county town might not notice it. They would only feel a little confused about the patient's continuous fever after the surgery, and they could not find any reason for it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're so skilled. This set of equipment is also not bad." A leading professor of the gastrointestinal department said enviously.
   

          "Yes, it's mainly because the equipment is good. Some small blood vessel forceps are stronger, or else there would be an extra 27 ml of blood." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          The leading professor of the gastrointestinal surgery department was speechless.
   

          Did you see that? they said that the surgery was well done mainly because the equipment was good. Otherwise, how much blood was lost was precisely in milligram.
   

          Tsk, tsk. Although he didn't quite believe it, he didn't say anything to refute it. Who knew if there would be so much blood?
   

          'It's true that he can perform the surgery better than me. Even chief physician Wei might not be as good as this young boss Zheng.'
   

          He had a high level of skill and a big mouth, so whatever he said was true.
   

          The leading professor watched Xie Yiren wipe the equipment in silence. He was about to send the equipment for cleaning and disinfection, and his eyes were burning with anger.
   

          If he had such a set of equipment, his level would increase by at least 10%.
   

          However, when he thought about the $233 blade alone, all his envy disappeared. He was a freelance surgeon, and he earned 20000 RMB for one surgery. Was he supposed to spend one - tenth of his money to buy blades?
   

          This was only a blade. What about the entire set of equipment?
   

          Even if he didn't rest all the weekends and worked hard for a year, he didn't know if he could gather such a set of equipment.
   

          There was a high probability that he would not be able to afford it.
   

          Sigh, he was a professor from one of the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country, but he could not even afford to buy a set of equipment when he went out to be a freelance surgeon and was praised by many people.
   

          How could the difference between people be so great?
   

          "Boss Zheng, your surgery is really awesome!" Professor Feng said as he saw Zheng Ren turn around to leave the stage.
   

          "Good, good." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Do you usually perform that educational surgery?" Professor Feng asked in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren understood and said with a smile,"just give me a call if you find a suitable patient." As long as I have time, I'll come over and help. "
   

          Boss Zheng was really particular! Professor Feng praised in his heart.
   

          If it were someone else, they would have other concerns or thoughts of treasuring their own belongings. But boss Zheng didn't hesitate at all and agreed directly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll take it that you agree," he said.
   

          "Yes, I'm fine." Zheng Ren smiled and said a few polite words to professor Feng. When he came to the operation room, he saw that Hu Yanhui had already packed up the live broadcast equipment and was walking out with her mobile phone in her hand. He felt that it was interesting.
   

          Looking at Hu Yanhui's tanned face that was glowing, perhaps Su Yun was right. She was probably in love.
   

          But who should he fall in love with? Little Feng? Did the two of them develop feelings for each other after a long time while they were abroad? It didn't seem like it. When they were overseas, the two of them didn't talk much.
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little curious. He thought to himself,"let's wait until dinner."
   

          "Little Hu, don't be late for dinner tonight. It's a welcome dinner for professor Liu." Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          Hu Yanhui raised her head in a panic, her steps a little messy.
   

          "Okay, boss Zheng," As she spoke, she walked out and slammed into the door frame with a "bang."
   

          Zheng Ren covered his forehead. Hu Yanhui was so flustered ... It was hard to believe that she was the luckiest employee in apricot garden.
   

          However, to be able to be in charge of the live broadcast, this was enough to prove that her luck was also super high. Zheng Ren didn't look at Hu Yanhui to prevent her from bumping into anything again. If he really pretended to faint, he would have to save her first. It would not be troublesome enough.
   

          After the chief resident of the gastrointestinal department took the patient away, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to change their clothes.
   

          "Old Liu is familiarizing himself with his work downstairs. He said that he wants to write the medical record with Chang Yue." Su Yun said,"I wonder how Chang Yue will scold him."
   

          "Why did you scold him?" Zheng Ren wasn't paying attention at all. He was thinking about the surgery just now.
   

          "Boss, I'm not criticizing you. If you were the one writing the medical records, you'd also be lectured like a dog by Chang Yue." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain. She blew a breath of air, causing her black hair to flutter in the wind."Do you know why I never touch the medical records?"
   

          "Because Chang Yue is good at writing?"
   

          "Because she wrote it in such detail that I couldn't find a single fault. If you write medical records with this kind of person, you'll definitely be despised. "
   

          Su Yun was one of those people who knew what was going on.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            He got off the stage and went to take a look at the patient.
   

          When the bearded man saw Zheng Ren's eyes, there was obvious fear. His face was pale, and he had not finished vomiting, so his words were a little unsteady.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the patient had woken up from anesthesia and her vital signs were stable. All the infected parts had been cleaned. As long as there were no special circumstances, such as making knots in the abdominal cavity during intestinal peristalsis, which would cause mechanical intestinal obstruction, there would not be too much of a problem.
   

          There was no good way to prevent this, and even Zheng Ren himself could only leave it to fate. The system had given him a 99% completion rate, and he estimated that the other 1% was due to this.
   

          Any surgery was like walking on a single - Log bridge, because the current Science and Technology could not give a clear diagnosis of all diseases and a treatment with 100% no complications.
   

          Basic Pathology and physiology were still under exploration, so there was no need to talk about treatment. Therefore, it was correct to say that the medical industry was a high - risk industry.
   

          Not to mention anything else, Wu Hui couldn't even cure appendicitis in the community Hospital in the United States. How could he be reasonable?
   

          He took a look at the postoperative doctor's advice, and there was no problem. He just needed to routine fluid replacement and other appropriate treatments. Zheng Ren returned to the Department of interventional services with Su Yun. As soon as he walked into the doctor's office, Zheng Ren felt that the atmosphere was not right.
   

          Professor Liu was curled up in a corner with a dejected expression while Chang Yue was writing the medical record indifferently.
   

          Su Yun smiled. He had guessed correctly.
   

          Actually, there was nothing strange about it. Professor Shen was also ruthlessly attacked by Chang Yue at that time. However, he was sent by Department Director Kong, so Chang Yue still showed some mercy and was embarrassed to say it too thoroughly.
   

          However, Liu Zewei came to study on his own. As an advanced student, how could he hope for a good expression?
   

          He pointed at Chang Yue and treated him like a professor from the provincial capital? It was simply a joke.
   

          Zheng Ren acted like he didn't see him and greeted Liu Zewei. Then, he asked,""How many patients have you taken in?"
   

          "Yesterday, you said that you'd take them in as soon as you came back. There are already six patients waiting for your operation." Chang Yue reported coldly, then took out a large pile of scans. Each of them had a serial number and the recent test results before and after the admission.
   

          "It's good to have a resident doctor like her. I don't have to worry about many things,"Zheng Ren thought as he held the x - ray bag.
   

          Although Chang Yue always had a straight face and did not smile when communicating with patients, he did not expect her to smile all day. This was pretty good. However, there was a problem with the beds. He did not know when the community Hospital would finish its renovation.
   

          After looking at the six patients 'preoperative scans and test reports, Zheng Ren confirmed that there were no surgical taboos, and the surgery was scheduled for the next day. He then went to Department Director Kong's office.
   

          He knocked on the door and saw Department Director Kong reading a magazine with his reading glasses on.
   

          "Department Director Kong, it's so tiring to read an English magazine. You can read it after I translate it for you?" Zheng Ren chuckled as he closed the door.
   

          "No, I'm used to it." When Department Director Kong saw Zheng Ren enter, he took off his glasses and asked,"The surgery went smoothly, right?"
   

          "Yes, it went quite smoothly. How's the renovation coming along at director sun's place?"
   

          "He just called and asked you to take a look when you have time." "Do you have time now?" Department Director Kong asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren glanced at it. Department Director Kong was reading the article by the research group of Johns Hopkins University on embolism of the bottom of the stomach.
   

          "Department Director Kong, there's a problem with this article." Zheng Ren had read this article in the system library before and had studied it to a certain extent. Although it was not very detailed, he was the only peak existence in the field of interventional disciplines after all, so he understood many things with just a glance.
   

          "Oh?" Department Director Kong stood up and took off his white robe. He was ready to go to the community Hospital with Zheng Ren to have a look. "What's the problem?"
   

          "There's not enough data in the first phase of the clinical trial. The description of the surgery is not detailed, there's no silhouette of the surgery, and the patient's postoperative complications are not detailed enough. I feel that if we do as they say, the patient will be in pain for a long time after the surgery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What would you do if it were you?"
   

          "Try your best to SuperSelect them. The thinner they are, the less blood supply they will lose to the stomach wall. There will not be a large amount of stomach wall tissue necrosis in a short period of time, and we can still achieve our goal."
   

          "But the blood vessels will be rebuilt."
   

          "If we perform a direct embolism in the left and bottom gastric arteries, the blood vessels will also be reconstructed. This surgery was just a palliative surgery. After all, it was a minor injury. The trauma to the patient was not as serious as gastrectomy, and the effect was relatively limited. The effect of treating stubborn diabetes, who couldn't control their diet, was average. But if it's for weight loss patients, there are still benefits to doing this. "
   

          The two of them chatted as they walked. When they passed by the doctor's office, Su Yun followed them and left the hospital.
   

          The community Hospital was not far from 912, only a ten - minute walk.
   

          In the capital where every inch of land was worth its weight in gold, it was very difficult to maintain such a Community Hospital. Director Sun Ming was also worried that if this place was chosen by a real estate developer, he would be finished once the place was demolished.
   

          He had grabbed onto boss Zheng as a straw and was considered to have boarded the ship at the last second. He was happy to see that he could have a stable future.
   

          It was Zheng Ren's first time at the community Hospital.
   

          In a nearby community, there was a small second - Floor building that covered an area of a few hundred square meters. The courtyard was not big, but it was a little compact.
   

          More than half of the community hospitals were under renovation, but a small part of them were still peaceful.
   

          "Usually, the people who get the drip for this side are the elderly people in the street. If it's suddenly cut off, Sun Ming would feel embarrassed. However, these are the last few days to the outside world. After that, it will become boss Zheng's harem. " Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that 912 didn't accept the patients who were being put on the drip here. There was no need to use antibiotics or Chinese medicine at all. In other words, it didn't matter if they ordered it or not, but some elderly people still stubbornly wanted an IV drip, so the community Hospital didn't have nothing to do all day.
   

          After entering the hospital, the sound of renovation was very soft. It was just a simple cleaning.
   

          "The hospital beds were all changed. Jiaojiao went to buy them herself. I've seen the sample of the hand - operated bed in maedester, and it's better than our 912. " Department Director Kong introduced them to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about how the decorations would turn out. He wanted to treat his illness, and even if it was turned into a Palace, it would be a waste if he could not treat his illness.
   

          In fact, his request was very simple. It was to not have a strong sense of decoration, but to be simple, clean, and neat.
   

          It seemed like Lin Jiaojiao had really taken it to heart and what she was doing was exactly what Zheng Ren was thinking.
   

          Zheng Ren was quite satisfied with the construction. He walked past the construction section and headed toward Sun Ming's office.
   

          There were still a few beds on this side, reserved for people in the community who needed an intravenous drip.
   

          When they passed by a Ward, Zheng Ren saw a woman in her fifties walking out of the bathroom. She was holding an IV drip bottle and an advertisement flyer in her right hand, while her left hand was hanging slightly.
   

          He was stunned for a moment and stopped in his tracks. 0.72 seconds later, he simply stopped.
   

          "Boss?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          "Stop right there!" Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun and sternly said to the lady.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          You're amazing, so many monthly votes a day. I'm exhausted and I'm going to sleep. See you tomorrow morning~
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1156: Quiet down for some juice?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Auntie, what did you order?" Zheng Ren did not bother with Su Yun. Instead, he looked at the lady on the drip cautiously.
   

          "It's vitamin C," She held something in her hand and blocked the bottle of the drip. She made way and wanted to go back to the ward.
   

          "Su Yun, go and check the doctor's orders." Zheng Ren said coldly, his tone exuding a chilly aura.
   

          "..." Su Yun was surprised. She walked around in a circle and took a look behind the Auntie.
   

          The liquid was turbid and light yellow in color, with floccules floating inside.
   

          "Alright!" Su Yun didn't say anything more and ran straight to the doctor's office.
   

          The doctors here were very free. They had nothing to do, and it was purely a place for retirement. When Su Yun ran in, the doctor on duty was drinking tea and reading a newspaper.
   

          "Medical record, medical advice!" Su Yun said simply.
   

          "Who are you!" The doctor crossed his legs and said unhurriedly.
   

          "Don't f * cking talk. If you delay any longer, someone will die!" Su Yun roared.
   

          "A dead person?" The doctor was stunned for a moment. He put down the newspaper in his hand. Su Yun really wanted to beat him up when she saw how slowly he was reading.
   

          However, Su Yun knew what the situation was like here. It was a place for retirement, so there was no rush.
   

          "If you continue to dawdle, get ready to revoke your medical license and be accused of intentional murder." Su Yun saw the medical record folder on the table and immediately picked it up.
   

          "Who are you? what right do you have to talk to me like this?!" The doctor said unhappily.
   

          "The doctor from 912, Su Yun." Su Yun took the medical record and flipped through the messy handwritten medical orders before walking out.
   

          "You're back, that's medical ..."
   

          "Get the hell out of here and call Sun Ming over. He's about to die, but he's still reading the newspaper!" Su Yun said coldly before turning around and disappearing.
   

          The middle - aged doctor let out a sigh when he heard the young man mention Sun Ming's name.
   

          He did not know which family's young master this was, but he had barged in like this. 912 "s doctor? Nonsense. Looking at his age, he was at most a PhD student.
   

          It was said that the arrogant and domineering young masters had been appearing less and less in recent years, so why did he have to meet them today? The doctor sighed and admitted his bad luck. He went to call Sun Ming.
   

          Su Yun jogged over to Zheng Ren's side. Zheng Ren had already turned off the patient's IV drip. Although the woman kept struggling, she could not twist Zheng Ren's arm.
   

          Department Director Kong was dumbfounded. But when the advertisement paper in the patient's hand fell to the ground, he also saw the abnormal situation in the drip bottle.
   

          "What is this medicine?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "Glucose + vitamin C!" Su Yun shouted from the side, her voice like a sound wave.
   

          "Call 120 and get ready for emergency treatment!" "Shut up!" Zheng Ren shouted. He grabbed the auntie's arm and dragged her into the ward next door.
   

          His violent actions made Department Director Kong's heart jump.
   

          If anything were to happen to him, he would definitely be sued. Boss Zheng was usually a very gentle person. Why did he suddenly get angry?
   

          Could it be that he had added the wrong medicine to the noodles?
   

          Looking at the color of the liquid, there might be a problem, but the reaction was too big.
   

          "What ... What are you doing?" The auntie's legs were still very nimble, and she kept struggling.
   

          "What did you add to the medicine bottle?" The vein on Zheng Ren's forehead popped up, and he looked like a fiend, which gave the Auntie a shock.
   

          When she met a fierce one, the Auntie would be well - behaved. Especially when she heard Zheng Ren mention the medicine bottle, she suddenly panicked.
   

          "I ..."
   

          " 120 hits?" Zheng Ren roared.
   

          "I'm done. I'll be there in a few minutes. " Su Yun ran in with a folder in one hand and a phone in the other.
   

          "Yo, boss Zheng, you're here." Hearing the noise, Sun Ming walked out and followed Su Yun into the ward. He had been very happy recently, and there was a smile on his face.
   

          But when he saw the scene in front of him, he was stunned.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Before he could understand what was happening, Zheng Ren roared,"di mi! It's a deep vein puncture kit!"
   

          "Zheng ..."
   

          "Zheng My ass, are you trying to save the medicine?" Su Yun roared.
   

          "Er ..." Sun Ming's hands were numb."What's going on?"
   

          Could it be that he had encountered a critically ill patient? However, the Auntie on the bed was very familiar. She was a neighbor. She was fine. She just didn't know who told her that taking vitamins on time could resist aging, so ...
   

          There's nothing wrong with him, so what medicine should I use to save him? Besides, what was there to save in a Community Hospital?
   

          "No, I didn 't," Sun Ming spread his hands.
   

          Zheng Ren shouted,"Su Yun, push the bed out and wait."
   

          After saying that, he stepped on the bed gear, stepped on the brakes of the roller under the bed, and ran out with the bed.
   

          "What are you guys doing!" The Auntie lying on the bed screamed.
   

          "Bang ..." The bed slammed the door open, and wood chips flew everywhere.
   

          The sound of an ambulance could be heard from outside. The ambulance would probably arrive when the bed reached the door.
   

          Looking at their backs, Sun Ming was dumbfounded.
   

          What the hell happened? "Director ... Director Kong, what's wrong?" he mumbled.
   

          Department Director Kong did not follow them. If he ran and caused his heart to stop beating, he would be in trouble.
   

          "Ah, director sun, you've been here for so many years. Has nothing else happened?" Department Director Kong asked in a low voice when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun disappear around the corner.
   

          With boss Zheng following them, they might be fine. He sighed again.
   

          "What's the matter? I'm not. " Sun Ming's head was still wet with dew.
   

          "The color of the patient's drip is not right. I think something was added to it." "You really don't know that the patients nowadays secretly add things to their own medicine?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "We're all old neighbors, so we didn't use any of those messy and broken medicines. Basically, we'll give them whatever they want, and they'll all be given common medicine. " For experienced clinicians, even if they had never seen such a thing before, they had heard of it.
   

          However, it was different this time. That Auntie was usually quite dutiful. They were old neighbors, so it was impossible for her to do that.
   

          "Get a nurse to take a look in the bathroom. Search carefully and see if there's anything unusual. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          Sun Ming immediately found the only nurse who was working and went to the bathroom to search for the items.
   

          In the end, he found a bag of juice and a syringe. The syringe was filled with color. He didn't need to guess to know what the juice bag and the syringe had done.
   

          Sun Ming's face turned pale at once.
   

          If the people on the street died in the community Hospital, the sky would F * cking collapse.
   

          What the hell was going on? they immediately closed the shop and renovated it, but in the end, they lost their chastity and caused such a terrible thing.
   

          "Even if there's something, it won't be a big deal. After all, boss Zheng is following us." Department Director Kong was so nervous that he did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          This bunch of people who talk about health maintenance every day, why do they dare to add anything into the blood vessels? Juice can also directly absorb blood? He was really too F * cking bold.
   

          ……
   

          [Note: it's a real case. I probably saw it on the news last year.]
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            Sun Ming really didn't expect that such a thing would happen. The doctor on duty was also dumbfounded. He had been nagging about which family's brat had come to steal the medical records for fun, but he didn't expect such a big situation to happen.
   

          When he saw the juice and the syringe, he was stunned.
   

          He had thought that if he stayed away from the hospital, medical disputes and other things would stay away from him. Normally, this was the case. This was just a Community Hospital, and it was close to Room 912. If there was any situation, just say that you didn't know how to understand it, and at most, you would be nagged at.
   

          In an instant, countless negative information poured into his mind. What medical dispute, family disapproving, bringing gas cans to her door every day, looking for her death ...
   

          In the end, his medical license was revoked, and if he did anything worse, he would be directly sent to prison.
   

          Although this was only a small probability, it was still scary to experience it personally.
   

          He wanted to ask Department Director Kong what was going on, but he could not say a word. He was completely dumbfounded.
   

          She was in a blank state, and even what had just happened seemed to have been forgotten.
   

          Director Kong and sun Ming didn't notice him. Sun Ming admitted that he was unlucky, so he sealed the bottle of juice and the syringe himself, put them in the cabinet and added a lock. That was not enough. He repeatedly told the nurses and doctors to keep a close eye on the patient while he went to see the situation himself.
   

          If there was a problem, these were all evidence.
   

          Although he couldn't get away with it, it was better to avoid any responsibility.
   

          After doing all this, he was still worried, so he locked his office door from the inside before leaving.
   

          When he walked outside and saw the bright and sunny sky, Sun Ming seemed to be a little more spirited. However, he was still listless. He said to Department Director Kong,"Old Kong, is the patient alright?"
   

          "How can you be fine after you put the juice into your blood vessels and into your circulatory system? 'At least one' s 'bacterial disease'!' He'll probably suffer from kidney failure. " Department Director Kong said in an unpleasant tone.
   

          Fortunately, boss Zheng and Su Yun had come early. Otherwise, after one bottle was added, he would have to Report to the Community Hospital and would not even have the chance to go to 912.
   

          At that time, not only would it not become boss Zheng's back garden, the entire renovation process would probably be stopped. In the future, similar methods would also be banned. Who would care what this had to do with it?
   

          Sun Ming heaved a sigh. 'It's really an undeserved disaster.'
   

          "Old Kong, I know it's definitely a bacterial disease. Do you think ..."
   

          "What's there to say? it's only because boss Zheng discovered it early. However, I guess that I will need to undergo dialysis and live in the ICU for a while. If the person was fine, this matter would be considered over. If something happens to a person ... You. " Department Director Kong also sighed.
   

          It was really troublesome.
   

          It wasn't easy to find a harem for boss Zheng to accommodate the postoperative patients, but why were there so many problems?
   

          The two of them were silent, each with a heavy heart. It took them nearly half an hour to reach the 912 emergency department.
   

          Sun Ming prayed all the way that nothing bad would happen to him. He hoped that boss Zheng would find out soon and that the patient would be fine. As long as he could get through this safely, he was fine with anything.
   

          Although he knew that it was impossible, he could only hope that the patient would not die ...
   

          After entering the 912 emergency department building, Sun Ming's heart was beating like a drum.
   

          Department Director Kong went straight to the emergency department. When he saw Zhou Litao, he asked,"Director Zhou, where's the patient that boss Zheng just sent over?"
   

          "Department Director Kong, the patient is being sent to the ICU." Zhou Litao said,"you're here to see her too? Tell me, what's going on? fortunately, we found out early. "
   

          "What about that bottle of liquid?" Department Director Kong had an idea.
   

          "Big brother Yun ... Su Yun told us to seal it and write down the time." Zhou Litao said.
   

          'Su Yun is still the most reliable person,' Department Director Kong thought to himself. He did not expect Su Yun to remember this matter.
   

          "Director sun, let's go to the ICU to take a look." Department Director Kong greeted Sun Ming.
   

          Sun Ming's heart trembled as he heard their previous conversation.
   

          He didn't have much experience and didn't realize it at all. Although he usually bragged about all kinds of strange things at the table, most of those things were heard by himself. When he really encountered such a thing, he immediately became numb.
   

          Director Kong was not in a hurry to go to the ICU. He picked up his mobile phone and dialed a number, but then hung up. It was more practical to look for Su Yun than boss Zheng. He found Su Yun's number and started to call.
   

          "Su Yun, it's me." Department Director Kong controlled his emotions and said in a slightly leisurely manner.
   

          "Department Director Kong, we're fine now." Su Yun said with a smile, and Department Director Kong felt a huge weight lift off his chest.
   

          "Tell me about the situation." Department Director Kong was overjoyed.
   

          "The patient was discovered early, so he hasn't shown any abnormal reactions yet." Su Yun replied,"there are no acute perverts. I don't think it's a big problem." But he'll be in the hospital for a few days. I don't know if he needs dialysis. "
   

          "Su Yun, be serious. Let me ask you, is the patient's problem serious?" Department Director Kong seemed to have seen Su Yun's smiling face through the phone and asked very seriously.
   

          "Department Director Kong, can you not be so observant?" "Yes," Su Yun said helplessly."I've sent him for a checkup. Based on my many years of experience in treating critically ill patients, the patient is fine." Tonight ... At the latest, tomorrow morning, he can be transferred to the general ward. "
   

          "That's good. Come out for dinner tonight. " Department Director Kong said in a very serious manner.
   

          "I have an appointment with Hu Yanhui tonight." Su Yun said.
   

          "You?" Department Director Kong was surprised.
   

          "Look at what you're thinking." "Then, is it convenient for me to bring her along?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's convenient. If there's nothing else, I'm hanging up. " Director Kong hung up the phone. Sun Ming, who was listening to the conversation at the side, was scared witless. He thought to himself,"how dare the young people nowadays talk to the old director in such a way?" What a casual joke.
   

          Seeing Sun Ming looking at him with eager eyes, Department Director Kong smiled."Don't worry. It's not a big problem."
   

          "That Su Yun, is her words reliable?" Sun Ming asked nervously.
   

          "I told you, boss Zheng doesn't easily intervene in the intensive care unit. He's the one who does heart transplants on white mice and takes care of them for forty days after the surgery. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          He didn't think much of it in the past, but now that he thought about it, he had a deep approval of Su Yun, who had always been unruly.
   

          "Let's have dinner together and observe him for the night. If there's nothing else tomorrow, this matter will be over. I say, director sun, you're really lucky that nothing major has happened all these years. "
   

          Even though Department Director Kong's words were not pleasant to hear, they were the truth.
   

          After thinking for a while, Sun Ming felt that it was really a very lucky thing for him to have lived through so many years in peace and stability.
   

          He leaned against the wall of the corridor and said with a bitter smile,""Department Director Kong, can you buy me a bottle of water? my legs are weak, and I can't walk."
   

          "How is it?"
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            In the ICU, Zheng Ren looked helplessly at the Auntie in her 50s and asked,""Why are you doing this?"
   

          "A few days ago, someone in the neighborhood announced that the lack of normal biological metabolic enzymes in the human body leads to various diseases, including cancer and so on." The helper was still in a daze. After being scolded by Su Yun, she also understood what had happened.
   

          One red face, one white face, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were working together quite well. With just a few words, the Auntie in front of her was stunned and knew what a big mistake she had made.
   

          "And then? They said that some fruit juice can cure the disease?" Zheng Ren asked seriously.
   

          If someone were to publicize this, Zheng Ren was going to call the police. This was something like poisoning or killing someone.
   

          "No, they are selling some kind of publicity material. I'm sure it's fake. After all, we're a new generation of middle - aged and old people who have gone through the reform and opening up. How can we be fooled?" The Auntie chuckled as she lay on the bed. Zheng Ren felt helpless.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "I'll just start thinking about it. When it came to lies, 30% of them were false, and 70% were true. If it was all a lie, they wouldn't be able to sell their health products. That's why I'm thinking of making up for what's missing. " "If you eat vitamins without any enzymes," the Auntie said,"then you can just add it directly. Won't the effect be better?"
   

          "And then you went to the community to get some juice?" Zheng Ren still couldn't figure out what the Auntie was thinking.
   

          The hospital was actually a window to society. Just like the police, they could see all kinds of people. It was basically impossible for him to understand the thoughts of others.
   

          Besides, he couldn't overthink this kind of thing, or else he would definitely have a split personality.
   

          Even though Zheng Ren was someone who could empathize with her, he could not understand what the Auntie was thinking.
   

          In the beginning, she was very logical. At the very least, she didn't believe those scammers, which was very right.
   

          However, the analysis and solution to the problem ... Zheng Ren could not agree with it.
   

          Fortunately, it was discovered early. Because the patients in the community Hospital were all old neighbors and were older, they habitually reduced the speed of the drip to less than 40 drops per minute.
   

          There was a portion of liquid left in the drip tube. In addition, Zheng Ren had discovered her when she came out after adding the juice, so she had managed to survive.
   

          It was a coincidence that Zheng Ren saw her using the advertisement paper to block the IV drip and felt that something was wrong. He also saw some floccules in the drip bottle. At first, Zheng Ren thought it was a drug reaction and that it was caused by the community hospital's irregular feeding of drugs.
   

          However, who would have thought that this Auntie would be so bold as to add juice directly into her vein?
   

          He was really F * cking amazing! Zheng Ren thought back to the test report. He was fine now. But who could guarantee that he didn't drink a single drop of juice?
   

          He would only be sure if everything was fine tomorrow morning.
   

          However, it was really dangerous. He was just one step away.
   

          Zheng Ren did not continue to reprimand the lady who had poured him a glass of juice. Instead, he consoled her and patted Su Yun, who was chatting happily with the nurse, before turning to leave.
   

          As soon as he turned around, Zheng Ren felt a few murderous gazes on his back.
   

          Sigh, Su Yun, this troublesome fellow, can't he just flirt with fewer girls? Only Gu and not eating, he really reached the realm of passing through Ten Thousand Flowers without a single leaf touching him.
   

          She didn't know why he was flirting with girls. She had known him for half a year, but she had never seen him be closer to any girl.
   

          "Boss, do you want to go to the movies after dinner?" Su Yun said.
   

          "A movie?"
   

          "Spiderman is out. You weren't at home a few days ago. You were so busy here that you didn't have time to watch it." Su Yun grumbled.
   

          "It's me who's not at home. You can go out and drink every day. "
   

          "Socializing is also a job." After Su Yun was exposed, she did not feel embarrassed at all."Are you not interested in Marvel movies?"
   

          "The Hulk is alright, but there were some problems with the initial selection. However, I really can't look at Spiderman directly. " "Do you know how spiders reproduce?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "D * MN, boss, it's just a movie adapted from a manga. Can you not overthink it?" Su Yun obviously knew about it, but before Zheng Ren mentioned it, he had never thought about it. (Note 1)
   

          "Look at his various positions. If that's not harassment, then what is? If it was someone else ..."
   

          "Don't say anymore. Now that you've said that, I don't even want to watch anymore. " Su Yun quickly stopped Zheng Ren.
   

          "Then let's change the topic. Are you sure this Auntie is fine?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren had already confirmed this when he did not see any diagnosis of any diseases like bacterial diseases in the auntie's system panel.
   

          According to the usual practice, it was enough to leave the Auntie in the emergency department for observation. However, since it was an important matter of getting some fruit juice, Zheng reanning didn't want to let it go, so he directly pulled him to the ICU.
   

          The observation in the emergency observation room was not as detailed as the one in the ICU.
   

          Although it would cost a little more, she would just treat it as her tuition fee. 'Don't cause such trouble in the future,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "I rarely hear you ask this kind of question. Don't you have any ideas?" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "I think it's fine, so I just wanted to confirm with you."
   

          "I'm fine. " Su Yun said,"you discovered it early. I think this Auntie is lucky." But then again, boss, how did you find out?"
   

          "He has rich clinical experience."
   

          "Get lost!"
   

          ……
   

          He left the ICU and found director Kong and sun Ming. Sun Ming's face was still as pale as a piece of paper.
   

          Zheng Ren consoled him and explained the basic situation. After understanding the situation face to face, Sun Ming felt better.
   

          "The community doesn't observe these things?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "What is it?" Sun Ming was still in a trance.
   

          "In the emergency department, I saw a middle - aged man who went to get a transfusion of tindazdar every few days. He said he had a toothache." "Later," Su Yun said,"a young nurse thought it was strange. Why didn't he go to the doctor when his toothache was so frequent? why did he have to come to the drip often?" Is it addictive to order the tinnade?"
   

          Zheng Ren already knew what Su Yun was talking about.
   

          "After that, everyone was bored. After ordering, they used hemostatic forceps to open the iron seal on the bottle and saw that there were a few needle holes on the rubber cover."
   

          Sun Ming was speechless. He didn't need to think to know what the patient had added into the medicine bottle.
   

          "After that, no one dared to take him in anymore. After a while, he didn't come to the emergency department anymore. I don't know where he went." Su Yun said,"you guys really don't have any clinical experience at all. You're really lucky to be fine all these years."
   

          Su Yun's words were deeply etched into Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: if you write too much about spiders 'reproduction, it'll be an asterisk. If you're interested, you'll find out on Baidu.] Anyway, whenever I see Spiderman's young and childish face, I always feel that he is a pervert. Wakaka~~~
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            Sun Ming sighed with emotion that he was lucky enough to survive. He calculated his private savings and finally gritted his teeth and said that he would treat everyone to a meal.
   

          This was a life - saving grace. He had saved the Auntie who had sought death herself and also saved more than a dozen people in the community Hospital.
   

          A meal was still a must.
   

          However, this suggestion was immediately rejected by Department Director Kong. Sun Ming mumbled repeatedly and showed his sincerity. Department Director Kong had no choice but to agree.
   

          If Sun Ming were to treat them, it would definitely be a small restaurant by the street and the food wouldn't be very good. If this guy took out a few thousand Yuan to treat her to a meal, she would probably be hospitalized in Room 912 the next day.
   

          However, other than Lin Jiaojiao and other big bosses treating, everyone's food was usually not that expensive.
   

          Su Yun had been worried for a long time and had asked many people before he made a reservation for a place to eat.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun left the Department director's office and looked at the patients. When they saw Chang Yue chatting happily with the patients, they did not disturb her. However, they were wondering when Chang Yue would smile at them. As a junior doctor, it was too much for him to pull a long face at senior doctors all the time.
   

          When he returned to the office, he saw Liu Zewei writing a medical record with a sad face.
   

          "Old Liu, why are you so worried?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I ... I haven't written any medical records for more than ten years." Liu Zewei sighed and said,"when I wrote medical records in the past, I was also a fool." There are more than ten medical records a day, and some of them are even discharged. We also have to perform surgeries, so no one has the time to write like embroidery. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that professor Liu was telling the truth. In the past, before the conflict between doctors and patients was serious, medical records were handwritten. It would take at least 40 minutes to write a large medical record, and it was the kind that even he himself could not recognize.
   

          I'll just fool him, it's fine anyway.
   

          However, as the conflict between doctors and patients became more and more serious, the standard for writing medical records became more and more important.
   

          However, Liu Zewei didn't need to personally write the medical records by then.
   

          Now, to pick it up from the ground up, the difficulty was not small.
   

          "Old Liu, stop writing. Let Chang Yue write." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Liu Zewei's expression was grave. He shook his head and rejected Zheng Ren's suggestion. If she wanted to be an advanced student, there was no reason for her not to write medical records.
   

          If he wanted to learn surgery, he had to leave a good impression on boss Zheng. He wasn't as lucky as Gao Shaojie, but coming to 9 - 1 - 2 must be the turning point in his life. Liu Zewei had thought about everything clearly and started from the simplest thing.
   

          Zheng Ren did not force her. If she wanted to write, then so be it. It was Chang Yue's business anyway.
   

          Actually, Zheng Ren guessed that Chang Yue did not want Liu Zewei to write the medical records. After all, teaching someone was a very cumbersome thing. It would be better for Chang Yue to do it herself.
   

          The most important thing was that Liu Zewei left not long after he was taught. He wasn't from 912, so there was no need for him to do so.
   

          However, Zheng Ren could not be bothered to think about this little thought.
   

          After finding Xiang Yang's usual spot and sitting down, Zheng Ren pretended to read a book and entered the system space.
   

          Ever since his intervention skill had reached its peak, Zheng Ren had not properly examined the skill tree.
   

          The peak level skill tree was like the creation wood, reaching the sky without end. In the quiet system space, there was a faint rustling of leaves, which made people's hearts palpitate.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed when he realized that things had already turned out this way. He counted the few skill points and experience points he had left and felt a little guilty.
   

          After all, everyone was used to doing great things and spending extravagantly. Without some experience points to protect themselves, Zheng Ren was still worried that an unexpected situation would occur and he would be caught off guard.
   

          Even though his intervention skill had reached its peak, it was unparalleled in the world. His general surgery skills had also reached the master level. He was not any weaker than professor Sen Yu, who had gone to Haicheng City first People's Hospital last year. He was at the world level, but Zheng Ren was still a little worried.
   

          This was a dog's stomach that couldn't hold two taels of sesame oil.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not have any good ideas. Apart from the system missions, he could only rely on long - term main plot missions to grind it out bit by bit.
   

          He entered the system library to read a book. Time passed by bit by bit. Zheng Ren studied as he pondered on the surgical method of embolism in the base of the stomach and the left gastric artery.
   

          In this type of surgery, the embolism could not be too harsh, or else the stomach wall would be necrotic. It could not be too light either. If it was too light, it would not be able to achieve the effect of regional anemic, causing stomach tissue to wriggle and weakening digestion.
   

          A skill that could interfere with the peak immediately gave Zheng Ren a few ideas. However, Zheng Ren had no time to experiment without surgery training.
   

          It seemed that Lin Jiaojiao's anxiety was useless. She had to save up some time for surgery training before she could do experiments.
   

          Time passed quickly, and it was time to get off work.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care about the lunch arrangements. He just got into Yiren's car and everything was over.
   

          It was already good enough to be able to eat there. What more could he ask of boss Zheng?
   

          They arrived at a mid - range restaurant. After sun Ming asked about everyone's taste and what they couldn't eat, he began to order.
   

          Su Yun looked at Hu Yanhui with a smile and asked,""Little Hu, tell me, what's the good news?"
   

          There were more people, but they were all familiar. They were Zheng Ren's group of people. Although Hu Yanhui was a little embarrassed and her face was red, she still said in a low voice.
   

          "I just found a boyfriend."
   

          "I knew it. Tell me, who was so blind to find you?" Su Yun's words really made people want to slap her.
   

          It was just that with his good looks, such hateful thoughts would be unconsciously ignored.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that if he had said those words, he would not have been able to live until now. He could not be compared to Su Yun.
   

          Hu Yanhui was teased and her face turned even redder. She whispered,""I rented a house here and there are no parking spaces. When I went home a few days ago, I parked my car in front of another car and left my phone number."
   

          "Your car ..." Su Yun thought for a moment and felt that she could not describe it.
   

          Zheng Ren had never seen Hu Yanhui's car before and was curious as to what kind of car would make things so difficult for Su Yun.
   

          "What kind of car?"
   

          "MA Liu, boss, you don't know how broken you are. One day, I had to go to Zhong hang to do something, so I took little Hu's car. When I opened the door to the passenger seat, the soft bag fell off and almost hit me. " Su Yun spread her hands and said helplessly.
   

          "I haven't had the time to fix it." Hu Yanhui explained helplessly.
   

          "With your personality, you're still a girl?" Su Yun directly spat.
   

          "How can it not be?" Chang Yue glared at Su Yun and held Hu Yanhui's hand. She asked,""Let's talk business. "
   

          Er ... After being interrupted by Su Yun, the topic had changed.
   

          "That night at around 10 pm, I received a call saying that they needed to move the car, so I put on my slippers and went downstairs." Hu Yanhui's face darkened and she lowered her head."Then someone instructed me to move the car."
   

          "It should be a handsome guy."
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            Hu Yanhui nodded and then shook her head.
   

          "Hurry up and tell me, what's the matter?" Su Yun said.
   

          "It was at night, so I didn't see it clearly. I just thought it was quite straight." "At that time, I felt like I was comparable to you, Brother Yun," Hu Yanhui said.
   

          "Impossible, it must be an illusion." Su Yun said confidently and seriously,"how can anyone be compared to me?"
   

          "Don't bother about him. And then?" Chang Yue was especially curious and pressed on.
   

          "The next day, he added me on WeChat." Hu Yanhui said.
   

          What happened next was self - evident. She had been flirted with. With Hu Yanhui's looks, this kind of thing was probably rare. And being flirted with by a male God comparable to Su Yun was even rarer. It was so rare that people didn't know what to say.
   

          "What kind of person? let me see." Chang Yue said hurriedly.
   

          A Short Video was sent to Chang Yue's WeChat. She clicked on it and her eyes gradually lit up.
   

          Su Yun was very dissatisfied with this expression. She pouted and said,""Look at your infatuated expression. What kind of amazing person is this?"
   

          "A traffic police trailer." Xie Yiren raised her head and smiled."He's really handsome."
   

          It was too troublesome to teleport one by one, so Su Yun created a new group and Hu Yanhui sent the video to it.
   

          In the video, a handsome traffic police officer in his twenties was directing the traffic in the rain.
   

          The entire video was very short, only a dozen seconds or so, but the angle was on point. In addition, the traffic police officer in the video was really handsome, as handsome as a rock in the wind and rain. The whole video gave people a sense of fantasy.
   

          Especially Hu Yanhui, who had seen it countless times before. Now that she opened it and watched it again and again, her eyes were fixed.
   

          Su Yun was still relatively objective. He pondered for a moment and said,""You're a little weaker than me, but just a little. Little Hu, you're so lucky. "
   

          "En!" Hu Yanhui admired the traffic police publicity film that she had watched countless times. She nodded subconsciously and said,""I've been living like an idol drama these past few days. "
   

          Su Yun pouted, expressing her disdain for the description of the idol drama.
   

          Wasn't it an idol drama every day when she worked with him?
   

          After Zheng Ren finished watching the video, he could not help but watch it again. The overall effect was excellent, and he looked great. "Hu Yanhui's luck is really good," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Little Hu, how old is your boyfriend?" Chang Yue suddenly asked.
   

          The entire place fell silent.
   

          When they had watched the video before, they had felt that something was wrong, but no one had noticed this. The young man in the video didn't look old. Hu Yanhui was one year older than Zheng Ren and was already 30.
   

          "Uh ..." Hu Yanhui hesitated. Obviously, this question hit the nail on the head.
   

          "Is it 25?"
   

          "No, he's definitely in his 30S. Men look younger. I'm so envious."
   

          "He ... He ... Is 22 years old this year." Hu Yanhui said.
   

          22？What?
   

          Su Yun smiled and stood up. She walked to Chang Yue's side and kicked the chair.
   

          "Why?" Chang Yue asked unhappily.
   

          Chang Yue had never been afraid of anyone at the table. As long as they were at the table, she would speak with confidence. This was a habit that she had developed over the years.
   

          Those who were unconvinced all hid under the table.
   

          "You can be Xiao Hu's life mentor? It's good enough that you can guide yourself well. Let's change seats. I'll tell little Hu what she should pay attention to. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "What's there to pay attention to?"
   

          "Sigh, look at little Hu. There must be a problem. Hurry up, let's eat later. If I drink, I won't be able to speak properly. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I agree with the second half of your last sentence." Chang Yue said as she adjusted her glasses.
   

          Even though she said that, she still stood up and gave her seat to Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun and Hu Yanhui's soft conversation and felt that this lady's luck was really extraordinary.
   

          In his career, Peng Jia had thrown him to do live surgery broadcasts, and it was said that he was getting promoted and getting a raise. And in terms of love, she was seduced by a handsome young man eight years younger than her, and she lived a life like an idol drama.
   

          Was this considered a double harvest in his relationship and career?
   

          It should be.
   

          As for what Su Yun and Hu Yanhui were talking about, Zheng Ren could also understand. They were just reminding him of the things that might happen.
   

          "He is quite handsome." Seeing Xie Yiren put away her phone, Zheng Ren tried to start a conversation.
   

          "He's alright, but he's not as handsome as you during the surgery. " Xie Yiren said in a low voice.
   

          "Yes, the boss used a mask and a hat to cover his face during the surgery. He looked much more pleasing to the eye." Su Yun did not forget to mock Zheng Ren even though she was busy.
   

          Would this fellow be like this for the rest of his life? Zheng Ren could not understand Su Yun's life.
   

          The other side quieted down, and dishes began to be served on the table. There wasn't anything special, just some home - cooked dishes.
   

          It was unrealistic to expect Sun Ming to treat them to a big meal.
   

          With a lingering fear, Sun Ming first said a few polite words, thanking boss Zheng, and also welcoming professor Liu Zewei to celebrate the strength of the team. Then, he began to drink.
   

          Zheng Ren's head started to hurt when he smelled the alcohol. Even though she didn't drink it, she still felt dizzy.
   

          As for everyone's insincere words at the table, Zheng Ren was even more engrossed in them. If it was not for Yiren by his side, Zheng Ren really wanted to just leave.
   

          If he had the time, he might as well spend it reading in the system library.
   

          Eating really took up a lot of time, but Su Yun said that this was a social gathering and was necessary. Zheng Ren was also very troubled. Sometimes, he thought that being a chief resident in the emergency department was more suitable for him.
   

          However, the chief resident could not sleep well. Zheng Ren wanted to hang on the tree like a giant panda, not moving at all. That would be the most perfect day.
   

          At around nineo' clock, they had eaten and drunk their fill and the crowd dispersed. Su Yun said that she hadn't had enough and wanted to attend the next drinking session. Zheng Ren rejected blankly. Hei Zi was still at home, and he had to walk the dog at night.
   

          With Blackie, there seemed to be one more thing in his life, one more job, which was a little troublesome. However, when Zheng Ren thought about its crippled leg, he felt that this was not a big deal.
   

          When he got home, a dark shadow pounced on him, giving him a shock.
   

          Zheng Ren put a dog leash on hei Zi and led him downstairs. He had been gone for a few days, and Su Yun had even settled the dog tag. Because it was a police dog, the documents such as injections were all prepared, which saved him some trouble.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was a little troublesome to walk the dog downstairs at Teno' clock with a full set of bags, clips, and equipment. Furthermore, Blackie was cooped up at home all day, and there was no sign of him. Would he be lonely?
   

          This time, Zheng Ren was really tempted to get a villa with a courtyard. Although it was a little far away, at least hei Zi could run around in the courtyard and bask in the sun. It was also very good.
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            The next morning, Zheng Ren realized that it was not just one more task, but two more tasks: watering the flowers and walking the dog.
   

          It was a little cumbersome and a little "wasting" time, but it seemed to be the real world.
   

          After he retired, he could live with Yiren anywhere. Watering the flowers, walking the dog, and playing chess with the old man downstairs seemed to be a good life. Well, I don't know how to play Chinese Chess, so I'll have to start from the beginning.
   

          When the time came, the two old men would just sit there for a long time and forget who should leave.
   

          After finishing all the work, Su Yun finally got out of bed, panting. She comforted hei Zi and the two of them went upstairs to eat.
   

          Before he reached the hospital, Zheng Ren received a call from the emergency department, saying that cui Lao wanted him to go over.
   

          He did some quick calculations and realized that today was cui Lao's medical day. Zheng Ren had nothing to say. When he arrived at the hospital to see the patients, he rushed to the emergency department.
   

          There were six more surgeries waiting for him today. He had to make a trip to see what cui Lao wanted before the surgery.
   

          Cui Lao had just arrived at the emergency department. The old man had called Zheng Ren when he was at home. He had not expected Zheng Ren to come so early.
   

          "Cui Lao," Zheng Ren smiled and greeted him.
   

          Cui Lao nodded and opened his clinic. He pointed at the chair and said,"Have a seat."
   

          Zheng Ren sat up straight and waited for cui Lao's instructions.
   

          "You saved xiaomiao a few days ago, and all the treatments were timely." Cui Lao went straight to the point."I looked at the resuscitation records. The entire process was basically flawless."
   

          Zheng Ren only smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "So, are you interested in the emergency department?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          It was obvious that this was the case. Cui Lao had really put in a lot of effort for the emergency department. However, Zheng Ren had a love - hate relationship with the emergency department. As soon as he heard the sound of the Gurney, he panicked and short of breath. This problem was finally gone.
   

          "Cui Lao, as you know, I still have a lot of things to do." "It's for the TIPS project," Zheng Ren explained apologetically."The hospital has found a Community Hospital for me. I'm probably on the fast lane."
   

          Cui Lao didn't reply.
   

          "I've also applied for an interventional surgery to use embolism in the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery to treat stubborn diabetes. You see, I'm ..."
   

          "I didn't ask you to come here directly. Little Zheng, do you know anything about the academicians of the Chinese Academy of Engineering?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was in a daze. What did this mean?
   

          "Your contribution should have earned you a Nobel Prize nomination, so you should be qualified to enter the academy of Engineering. But you're still young, after all, and everyone has intentionally or unintentionally overlooked this matter. In my opinion, you're all young people, so you shouldn't ignore this kind of thing. " Cui Lao said indifferently.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know what elder cui meant, so it was better to remain silent at this time.
   

          "Take half a day every week to accompany me out of the emergency room. Can you do that?" Cui Lao changed the topic and didn't mention the academician anymore.
   

          "If I don't go abroad, I'll definitely come to accompany you for the emergency."
   

          "Oh, I forgot that you're a visiting professor at Maio clinic." "It's a deal then. Are you free this afternoon?"cui Lao raised his eyebrows.
   

          "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren quickly replied.
   

          "Go do your work. Come to my place in the afternoon." Cui Lao waved his hand to chase Zheng Ren away.
   

          As Zheng Ren walked along the corridor of the emergency department, he was still thinking about what cui Lao had said. He didn't make any promises. He just used the Chinese Academy of Engineering as an example.
   

          There could only be one academician in a sub - discipline. To select a new academician, the old academician had to at least agree.
   

          Was cui Lao trying to get him into the Academy of Engineering through this method?
   

          However, cui Lao also said that most people would care about their age. At his age, it seemed a little early to be selected for the Academy of Engineering. In China, seniority was very important. He did not want to think about the emergency department, but he could still think about the interventional services Department.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Honestly, he wasn't very interested in the title of academician. Things like fame and fortune were just so - so. However, since the old man had requested it, it did not seem to be a big deal for him to take half a day out of the emergency room every week.
   

          As for that empty promise, Zheng Ren did not take it to heart at all.
   

          They returned to the ward, took over the early shift, and sent the patients. Liu Zewei pushed doctor Shen to the side and took on the "heavy responsibility" of sending the patient.
   

          Professor Rudolph Wagner was not here, so Liu Zewei was responsible for the trivial chores.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't rush up. He first reported to Department Director Kong what cui Lao had said to him in the morning.
   

          This was his respect for Department Director Kong, and Zheng Ren knew it in his heart. Some things could be left unsaid, but some things had to be said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is the olive branch that cui Lao has extended to you." "Go and keep him company. It won't take up too much time," Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          With Department Director Kong's permission, Zheng Renshu felt much more at ease. However, he did not know how complicated Department Director Kong's gaze was after he left.
   

          When he arrived at the operating room, Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie had already arrived. There were actually two large trolley cases, and they were so full that it was tiring to look at them.
   

          Before Zheng Ren could say anything to Feng Xuhui, the head nurse came to his side and asked in a low voice,""Boss Zheng, the one who's disinfecting inside is a professor from the provincial Hospital of dibei province?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your setup is really luxurious." The head nurse smiled and said,"it's either a foreign professor or a local professor who's responsible for sending the patient and disinfecting. Ordinary people really don't get this treatment." But from professor Rudolf to a professor in China, boss Zheng still has to work harder. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. What the head nurse said seemed to make sense. He had never noticed before that the configuration of the medical team was so luxurious.
   

          He was really blind to have ignored this point in the past.
   

          Liu Xiaojie also realized that she didn't notice this. She looked at professor Liu, who was busy disinfecting and spreading the sheet, and was a little dazed.
   

          He had seen professor Liu at the provincial Hospital with his own eyes, but it could not be faked. He did not know how high his level was, but he was a leading professor at the provincial Hospital.
   

          The head nurse was right, it was indeed too luxurious to bring a professor group for in - Service training and use them as junior doctors. Yet, the head nurse said that his status was not high enough. Could it be that he had to be more luxurious?
   

          Liu Xiaojie knew that if it wasn't for Chang Feng's Minimally Invasive Surgery Equipment, it would be impossible to sell it in the Department of interventional services of the provincial Hospital of dibei province. He might not even be able to enter the provincial Hospital.
   

          Half of the leading professors were boss Zheng's people. It was a joke to think that they could produce sales.
   

          It was just like what happened in the capital ... Gradually, Liu Xiaojie found the reason why she was defeated in the capital.
   

          However, he really could not be blamed for this.
   

          It was not that he was not capable enough, but ... Boss Zheng was too brutal!
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            Liu Zewei was very excited. The surgery he had been looking forward to for a long time had finally arrived.
   

          He had once watched Gao Shaojie surpass him from a slightly weaker position, but he had no way to do so. It was not easy to surpass a technical barrier.
   

          He had been planning this since then.
   

          It was just that it was easy for middle - aged people to make decisions, but it was particularly laborious to implement them.
   

          He had traveled all the way from Haicheng to the provincial capital and then to the capital. For a man in his forties, he could be considered to have abandoned his family and business.
   

          It wasn't for money or reputation, it was just for the advancement of technology. Liu Zewei would sometimes think about this. He was also proud of his choice.
   

          After disinfecting and laying out the sheet, Liu Zewei also felt a little emotional. How many years had it been since he had done such small work? When he turned around and saw boss Zheng watching the film for the last time, he called out to Zheng Ren to go wash his hands.
   

          Liu Zewei stood in front of the operating table. He was so excited that his hands were shaking. He hesitated for a moment, not knowing whether he should stand in the position of the surgeon or the assistant.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished brushing his hands, Hu Yanhui helped him put on his live broadcast glasses. She saw Liu Zewei standing outside the counter with his hands raised, looking uneasy. She smiled and said,"Old Liu, I'll do the first one. Take a good look. I'll guide you on the remaining five. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Liu Zewei immediately agreed.
   

          This was probably the closest he could get to watch boss Zheng's surgery. He had to watch carefully and not miss any details.
   

          Liu Zewei calmed himself down and started to make preparations.
   

          Zheng Ren stood at the Sorcerer's position and greeted Hu Yanhui. The live broadcast began. Liu Zewei suddenly felt a huge pressure, just like the first time he had surgery.
   

          In the past, he was just a young doctor in the Department of Radiology.
   

          After failing her college entrance examination, she went to a newly - promoted University to study, and her major was also a relatively unpopular medical imaging field.
   

          Fortunately, this was the only medical imaging major in the country at that time. After graduation, he was assigned to the Department of radiation of the provincial Hospital.
   

          Most people would have to muddle along at this time, but Liu Zewei didn 't. He did not want to be a medical imaging doctor for the rest of his life. He wanted to perform surgery and become a respected doctor.
   

          After careful analysis, it was determined that this was when the world had just started to develop interventional surgeries. He wasn't in a hurry, and he was accumulating his skills. After waiting for almost ten years, when interventional surgeries were introduced to the country, Liu Zewei knew that his chance had come.
   

          He began to review his exams and became a master's student in his thirties. He didn't go home until he graduated with his Ph.D. However, after he graduated and returned home, what awaited him was a divorce agreement.
   

          If they were separated for too long, any feelings would deteriorate. Regarding this, Liu Zewei couldn't do anything.
   

          He also admitted that he was in the wrong. He also thought that after becoming a leading professor at the provincial Hospital, everything would go back on track, and the previous incident would not happen again.
   

          However, it was not until he saw Gao Shaojie's skill level improve greatly that he realized that his crazy pursuit of skill had never changed.
   

          The journey for a mature doctor to grow up was so long that ...
   

          "Pa!" His wrist hurt and Liu Zewei was stunned.
   

          "We're in the middle of a surgery, so focus. Don't be nervous. " Zheng Ren's indifferent voice was heard.
   

          Liu Zewei started to sweat. Was he really nervous? It was possible. Otherwise, why would he think of his ex - wife from more than ten years ago?
   

          He did not continue to lament and immediately cooperated with the surgery seriously.
   

          Puncture, built - in puncture kit, step on the thread, angiography, get to the position, puncture, and remove the stent. Every step was simple and clear.
   

          There wasn't a single step that Liu Zewei didn't understand, but he felt that he didn't understand a single step.
   

          He had gone through all the steps in his mind countless times. In addition, he had watched Gao Shaojie's surgery, performed it himself, and watched boss Zheng's live surgery. He didn't miss a single surgery. He had thought that he wouldn't be as good as boss Zheng, but he could still understand it.
   

          But,
   

          The more he understood, the more he felt.
   

          The more he felt like he didn't understand.
   

          How did boss Zheng solve the turbulent flow caused by the portal blood and the endartium? It looked effortless, but Liu Zewei knew that the simpler it looked, the more technical content it contained.
   

          The surgery might look simple, but a lot of energy and effort had been put into it to make it look effortless.
   

          The first surgery ended without any surprises.
   

          Liu Zewei didn't have time to ask questions. He began to send the patient off the stage and let professor Shen take the patient back to the ward area.
   

          The second surgery was finally about to begin. The patient was lying on the operating table. Liu Zewei did not directly wash his hands to disinfect them. Instead, he came to Zheng Ren's side, pointed at the location of the portal vein on the scan, and asked the question in his heart.
   

          "This place." Zheng Ren thought for a while and said with some regret,""Old Liu, you're late."
   

          Liu Zewei's heart skipped a beat. He felt as if he had missed out on a hundred million.
   

          "I did an anatomy class A while ago. It might be helpful to you. Let me think. If it's possible, I'll find time to do another anatomy class. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Dissection?" Liu Zewei asked in confusion.
   

          "Yes, use anatomy to identify the location on the MRI scan. It looks very clear, but you'll probably understand what's going on after doing it once. However, I can't explain the turbulence caused by the friction between the blood flow and the inner membrane of the blood vessel for the time being. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          When he said this, Liu Zewei suddenly felt relieved.
   

          Boss Zheng was very honest, and he couldn't explain it. In other words, it was a feeling of ignorance, not a technical problem that he didn't know.
   

          After asking a few questions and Zheng Ren answered them one by one, Liu Zewei went to disinfect the wound, laid out the sheet, and prepared to start the second surgery.
   

          In the operating room, Feng Xuhui sat on the sofa and seriously watched the surgery through the lead glass.
   

          "Manager Feng, you can understand it?" Liu Xiaojie had been wondering about this, and she finally couldn't help but ask.
   

          "I don't understand." Feng Xuhui answered honestly.
   

          "Then why are you so focused?" Liu Xiaojie was disdainful, but she still asked respectfully.
   

          "I'm trying to see if boss Zheng will encounter any problems during the surgery. I'm also trying to see if we have any medical consumables prepared. " Feng Xuhui said. When he spoke, he never looked at Liu Xiaojie, not even once. His eyes were fixed on the operating theater.
   

          The glow of the hemostatic forceps would occasionally appear. The surgery was a little slow, but not very slow. Feng Xuhui was already used to seeing director Zheng wave the hemostatic forceps and hit other doctors. It seemed that this was the only image that was right.
   

          Tsk, he said it as if he really understood. Liu Xiaojie looked at Feng Xuhui's side profile. He was so focused and serious, and the disdain in Liu Xiaojie's heart gradually turned into confusion and curiosity.
   

          Every success was not without reason. Perhaps this was manager Feng's way of success? Liu Xiaojie was prepared to learn.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          I recommend this book,"I'm really immortal." A friend recommended it half a year ago. I took some time to read it during my break these few days. The first part of the book was really well written. It could be considered a good writing style and concept. Unfortunately, he didn't have time to watch it. He could only watch it after the livestream finished. What a pity.
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            "Are you all busy? Which one is it?" Su Yun suddenly walked in. Feng Xuhui wanted to stand up, but Su Yun pressed his shoulders down and pushed him onto the sofa.
   

          "The second surgery should be a teaching surgery." Feng Xuhui replied.
   

          "Oh, that's still early. Little Hu, let me take a look at your data. " Su Yun went to Hu Yanhui's side and clicked on the mouse randomly.
   

          Hu Yanhui was shocked. The other side was broadcasting. What if Su Yun clicked on something and the signal was cut off?
   

          However, before she could stop Su Yun, she saw Su Yun pull up the data traffic page. That action was even more skilled than his own.
   

          "Hmm, not bad. Little Hu, according to your imagination, when your President Peng is discharged, what price should I ask for?" Su Yun asked in a familiar manner.
   

          Hu Yanhui's face was full of tears.
   

          Brother Yun, You Can't Ask That even though we're close.
   

          "The data growth is very good, Zheng Zheng Xiangrong. What kind of expression is that? are you even from Xing Lin garden?"
   

          Hu Yanhui continued to cry. Of course I'm from the apricot garden, but Brother Yun, do you know that you're not?
   

          "I can just hack in and see it. It's not a big secret, it's just that it's easier to read it here." Su Yun looked at Hu Yanhui and said in disdain,""I'm just too lazy to hack into your website's database. Speaking of which, the Chief Security Officer's skills are pretty good recently. It's very difficult to enter your database every time. "
   

          Hu Yanhui really didn't know what to say.
   

          After looking at the data of the apricot forest garden, Su Yun went to the console and pressed the walkie - talkie.
   

          "Boss, there's a letter from Dr. Mehal. He'll arrive tomorrow afternoon."
   

          "We'll talk about the surgery after the surgery. "
   

          "Let me ask you something first. Are you going to pick up the phone?"
   

          "We'll talk about it after the surgery. " Zheng Ren turned off the walkie - talkie from the inside.
   

          "Look, the boss's temper is getting worse and worse. The work is getting harder and harder." Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and sat down beside Feng Xuhui. She took out her phone and started to play.
   

          After all, a surgery would take thirty to forty minutes, so it was better to wait a while than to go back and forth.
   

          "Who is Dr. Mehar?" Liu Xiaojie asked carefully. She knew that this celebrity - looking Brother Yun wasn't the kind of person who was easy to please.
   

          Su Yun directly blocked Liu Xiaojie, as if she did not hear her.
   

          "It's an expert from the Karolinska medical school of stockholm Medical University in Sweden. He's looking for boss Zheng for the second stage of the surgery. " Feng Xuhui saw the awkwardness and said,""Big brother Yun, the professor is here to perform the surgery. Do we need to prepare any materials?"
   

          "I guess he brought his own stuff. We don't need to prepare anything special." "You've already filled two big boxes," Su Yun said."If you encounter any more situations, it'll be enough for an emergency. You don't have to be so nervous."
   

          Feng Xuhui smiled and thought to himself,'it seems like I have to learn about interventional cardiac surgery.'
   

          After a few minutes, the surgery was over, and Zheng Ren came out of the operating room.
   

          "Su Yun, did you say that Dr. Mehar is coming tomorrow?" Zheng Ren asked casually as he picked up the third patient's scan.
   

          "Yes, are you going to pick me up?"
   

          "If there's nothing else, then go. If there's a surgery, you'll go." Zheng Ren picked up the scans and returned to the operating theater.
   

          "See?" Su Yun patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder and said,""To put it nicely, this is called concentration. To put it bluntly, he's a technological geek. "
   

          Feng Xuhui laughed foolishly. It was better to pretend to be confused about this kind of thing.
   

          "Su Yun, do you have anything to do this afternoon?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked in the operating room. Liu Zewei was busy preparing for the next patient.
   

          "What is it?"
   

          "Cui Lao asked me to accompany him for the entire afternoon. Do you have time?"
   

          "I don't have time. Let's go out for dinner tonight." Su Yun said lazily.
   

          "You're eating?"
   

          "It's Fang Lin's arrangement. Are you willing to come?" After Su Yun finished speaking, she stood up and walked out.
   

          This guy came and left in a hurry, and Zheng Ren felt helpless. With so many dinner parties every day, how good would it be if there was no more interpersonal communication between people?
   

          However, this was only the dream of a technological geek. Fang Lin was probably here to welcome him back with good intentions.
   

          Go on, go on. Fang Lin was already very familiar with the place anyway, so he reckoned that it would not be that awkward to eat.
   

          Last night, Liu Zewei's wrist had been knocked countless times for the five teaching surgeries.
   

          He still remembered seeing Zheng Ren knock on Gao Shaojie's head in the operating room of the provincial Hospital. At that time, he did not knock on Gao Shaojie as many times as he did now. However, the day before yesterday at the provincial Hospital, it seemed that old Gao had also been knocked on many times. What was the reason?
   

          Was it because boss Zheng's requirements had become stricter, or because he had made more mistakes? Liu Zewei's initial excitement had disappeared without a trace. He was a little nervous. However, he didn't say anything. Instead, he packed his things and recalled the process of the operation.
   

          "Old Liu, have a bite of your lunch. I'm running out of time for my noodles." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You go ..."
   

          "Cui Lao from the emergency department asked me to accompany him on an emergency trip." Zheng Ren tore off his sterile clothes and smiled at Xie Yiren. He turned around and hurriedly went to change his clothes.
   

          Liu Zewei felt very strange. He had to accompany her when she went out to the emergency? Under normal circumstances, there were no specialists in the emergency department.
   

          However, there weren't any doctors around, and Liu Zewei wasn't familiar with 912, so he could only keep this question in his heart.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren did not button his white shirt. He did not even know when he learned this habit from Su Yun.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, the smell was similar to that of the emergency department of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City. Zheng Ren felt that it was very familiar.
   

          As he walked along the corridor of the emergency department, Zheng Ren's footsteps became slower and slower. Out of habit, he observed the colors of the background panels of the patients 'system around him.
   

          Their conditions were all good. After all, the number of patients with difficult - to - treat illnesses from all over the country who came to Beijing and Shanghai for treatment was a negligible number compared to those who were treated slowly.
   

          Moreover, in the emergency department, most of the diseases were cardiovascular and gastrointestinal diseases.
   

          As the underground activities progressed, even the number of small hoodlums fighting had decreased.
   

          Zheng Ren still remembered that in his second or third year of work, when he had an emergency, it was the new year. In one night, he had encountered four people who had been beaten to a pulp and had their mink fur stolen.
   

          However, when he was a chief resident in the emergency department half a year ago, he did not encounter such a thing. The fight in the bathhouse was the biggest fight Zheng Ren had ever encountered.
   

          At the thought of this, the corners of Zheng Ren's lips curled up slightly as he revealed a smile. The days were getting safer and it was naturally an ideal life.
   

          When he arrived at the door of cui Lao's clinic, Zheng Ren looked at the time. It wasn't time for work yet, so he stood there quietly and waited for cui Lao.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Zhou Litao hurriedly walked out of the emergency resuscitation room and asked in surprise when he saw Zheng Ren standing there stupidly.
   

          "Yes, I'll wait for cui Lao."
   

          "Cui Lao is reading an x - ray inside. You can just knock and go in." Zhou Litao said.
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             "Dang, dang, dang ..." Zheng Ren knocked on the door of the consultation room lightly. He pushed the door open and entered after hearing cui Lao's voice.
   

          "Little Zheng, you're early." Cui Lao was focused on an X - ray film as he adjusted his glasses.
   

          "Yeah, I just got off the stage and came straight over." Zheng Ren laughed and leaned over.
   

          "It's not good to not eat. At my age, you'll suffer. " Cui Lao pointed at the film and asked,"Tell me, what do you think?"
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          The image in the x - ray before his eyes was beyond imagination. There was a broken glass bottle in the rectum with a sharp tip that had stabbed the ischioid bone. The bone surface below the rectum was damaged, especially at the sacrum, where the bone surface was eroded. The degree of damage was about 90%.
   

          The sharp part of the bottle reached the gluteus maximus and was surrounded by organic tissue. The rectum where the foreign body was located had a spreading inflammatory lesion, and the right lower limb muscle had lost use adipose degeneration.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen a lot of rectal foreign matter in the emergency department, and most of them were wine bottles, steel pipes, massage sticks, and mousse bottles.
   

          However, they usually went straight to the hospital and took it out. Other than being a little embarrassed, there was nothing much.
   

          The case in front of him was different.
   

          Severe inflammation changes, the wear and erosion of the bone at the pubis joint, and the surrounding adhered tissue meant that the foreign object had not been removed for a long time.
   

          Was this abuse? Or something else?
   

          Zheng Ren's brows furrowed unknowingly.
   

          "At first, the patient's medical history was unclear, but after repeated questioning from Xiao Zhou, he learned that five years ago, when he was having fun with his girlfriend, he stuffed a beer bottle into his rectum. The patient was rather introverted, so she didn't come to the hospital to remove the foreign object because she was embarrassed. " Cui Lao looked at the x - ray as he slowly explained the patient's medical history.
   

          Uh ... Zheng Ren felt extremely strange when he pictured the scene of his injury.
   

          Introverted? I can't tell.
   

          However, this had nothing to do with Zheng Ren. He had to consider how to treat the patient. Zheng Ren didn't realize that his answer to cui Lao had made the atmosphere less awkward.
   

          Unconsciously, his left hand had reached under his right armpit, and his right hand was supporting his chin as he looked at the X - ray scan with rapt attention.
   

          Cui Lao didn't get angry at Zheng Ren's silence and continued to explain the patient's condition.
   

          "The patient has been limping for one month and his right lower limb is weak. It is considered to be caused by a change in used fat. This time, he came to our hospital's emergency department for treatment because of urinary incontinence and aquatic feces. "
   

          "Where's the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's going to do a CT scan of the lower abdomen and pelvis. I think that the patient should undergo surgical treatment, and the treatment will be very difficult, so it's better to have a more detailed examination. " "Lil 'Zheng, do you have any thoughts on the surgery after you look at this X - ray scan?" cui Lao asked.
   

          "It'll be like a radical surgery for rectal cancer. The surgeon will need to leave both his colon and anus empty. When he recovers a little, he'll have to undergo the second stage of surgery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Cui Lao nodded slightly. This was what he had thought of.
   

          However, the difficulty of the surgery was definitely not something that could be described with a few simple words.
   

          The foreign body in the patient's rectum had been there for too long, and it had been highly mechanized and wrapped in the body. If he wanted to completely remove it, he would definitely lose a lot of blood.
   

          This surgery was a great test of the surgeon's surgical skills.
   

          If the surgery was a little rough, there was even the possibility of blood oozing out in a large area without the bleeding vessel being found.
   

          The need to use electric burner to coagulate all the capillaries was a big problem in postoperative healing and bleeding again.
   

          The surgery had to be especially meticulous, and the requirements for the technique were extremely high.
   

          Zheng Ren's brain started working at high speed. He analyzed the X - ray scan and carried out a three - dimensional reconstruction. He also judged the direction of the blood vessels, the branches of the capillaries, and the position of the relevant body tissue.
   

          Even with the passive skill of reconstruction, Zheng Ren still felt that the difficulty of this patient's surgery had almost reached the sky.
   

          As time passed by, Zheng Ren reconstructed his thoughts repeatedly in his mind, trying to find a reasonable path to enter. The damage had to be minimal, and the goal had to be achieved. However, even with Zheng Ren's ability, it would be difficult to solve this problem in a short time.
   

          Very quickly, Zhou Litao knocked on the door."Cui Lao, the patient just now came back from a CT scan."
   

          Cui Lao nodded and stood up."Little Zheng, let's go and see the patient."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the X - ray film. The glass bottle in the rectum was so glaring.
   

          He accompanied cui Lao to the emergency resuscitation room, where the patient was lying on the Gurney. It was a young man who didn't look too old, about 23 or 24 years old.
   

          He was accompanied by a girl, who was wearing a plain plaid dress and had shoulder - Length hair. She looked simple and clean.
   

          "Li mingchao, right?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          "Doctor, I won't die, right?" The young man lay on the Gurney with a terrified expression.
   

          "Do a physical examination first, then send him to the gastrointestinal surgery department. Young Zhou, make a call to inform the gastrointestinal surgery department to reserve emergency beds. " Cui Lao didn't answer the patient's question but spoke to Zhou Litao.
   

          "Doctor, are you alright?" The girl also asked anxiously.
   

          "How can I be fine?" Zheng Ren stood between cui Lao and the girl and said calmly,"you're injured so badly. Why are you only here now?"
   

          "..." The girl came to a conclusion. She was a little timid, a little embarrassed, and a little conflicted. Tears fell down her face.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. The girl's crying made him feel helpless.
   

          "Are you people from the capital or do you work here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I started working here after I graduated from University." The boy said.
   

          "Are you two married?"
   

          "No, I haven 't."
   

          "Inform the family to hurry up and come over." "His condition is very serious, and he needs to undergo a major surgery," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't ..." The boy endured the pain and said,"I ... That ... Sign the surgery papers. I can get my girlfriend to come."
   

          "Such a high - risk surgery requires immediate family members. You're not married, so you can't sign it. No doctor would dare to perform such an operation. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren had a basic judgment of the patient's condition after looking at the x - ray. Even if he performed the surgery himself, there would be a lot of bleeding during the surgery.
   

          It was completely possible to say that he was embarrassed.
   

          "Doctor ..."
   

          "No one would dare to perform the surgery without the signature. If you don't receive the surgery, you definitely won't be able to last for another five years without any problems. " Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          All of a sudden, the patient and his girlfriend fell into a panic.
   

          They fell silent. Zheng Ren looked at cui Lao's physical examination. The patient's abdomen was flat and soft, and there was no tactile pain or rebound pain. The tension of the anal sphincter and the anal sphincter in the rectal examination was significantly reduced, and the lower end of the foreign object could be clearly touched.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and shook his head slightly.
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This case is from the International Journal of Surgical Case Reports, which was published by doctor Mu peaks CAAT ozbilkin.] After listening to his senior brother's case, it was really tiring to search for information.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1165: 1168 people, if they really wanted to die, they really couldn't stop them.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            As he watched Zhou Litao escort the patient to the gastrointestinal surgery department, Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          There was really no place to talk about this matter. The two of them looked so simple and clean, how could they ... As for the story behind them, no one knew. Zheng Ren had no interest in knowing. He was more interested in the surgery.
   

          They were free to do whatever they wanted. However, in the hospital, as a doctor, he had to consider how to treat and save people.
   

          Although the two of them were a little pretentious, they were still patients.
   

          "Little Zheng, follow me." Cui Lao called Zheng Ren to the clinic.
   

          At this time, the consultation room had already started, and the door was not closed.
   

          However, ordinary patients couldn't enter cui Lao's consultation room. There was no registration here. Only patients who other doctors felt had a problem would be sent over for cui Lao to take a look.
   

          "Little Zheng, do you know what kind of illness the emergency department encounters that gives people the most headaches?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          "Heart block?"
   

          "It used to be. The heart disease was controlled by medicine, but the effect was not good, and many patients died just like that. However, with the development of interventional surgeries, the mortality rate of patients with acute myocardial infarction has greatly reduced, and it is no longer the most troublesome thing. " Cui Lao walked as he stepped on the Green Line.
   

          "The center of chest pain, the green channel, did you really think it was for nothing?"
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren felt that in the emergency department, no matter what illness it was, it would always be a headache. The patient just now was a very typical case.
   

          His skills in general surgery had already reached the level of a master. Although it could not be compared with an interventional surgery, Zheng Ren was not confident that he could complete the surgery for the patient he had just treated.
   

          The biggest headache ...
   

          "Other than the unknown disasters and diseases, in your imaging studies, the sign of death is the most troublesome." Cui Lao returned to the clinic, took out a key from his waist, and opened a drawer.
   

          "This is the index of all the cases that I've collected in the past few decades. All the patients with clear signs of death have been diagnosed." "It's impossible for me to solve this problem in my lifetime, so I'll leave it to the people who come later,"cui Lao said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          The so - called sign of death referred to an x - ray image of hepatic portal vein's gas accumulation, intestinal obstruction, intestinal bleeding, necrosis, and other diseases.
   

          The treatment effect was better if it was just hepatic portal hypertension. However, once it was complicated with complications such as intestinal bleeding, necrosis, and septicaemia, there was basically no treatment.
   

          Ordinary doctors were worried about encountering diseases such as myocardial infarction, aortic dissection, and aneurysm because these kinds of diseases were very urgent, and the patient could suddenly die.
   

          However, from cui Lao's perspective, there was already a way to treat this type of disease, so it wasn't a difficult problem. His eyes were focused on some rare but fatal diseases. If they could be cured, who knew what kind of chain reaction it would cause?
   

          Perhaps there would be a new technology tree.
   

          However, this required countless people to explore and pursue it with perseverance, and there was a high probability that they would be constantly trying and making mistakes.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the list of items and was surprised. These were only the index. The exact number of cases was definitely a huge number.
   

          "You've done a lot of research on medical imaging. Come and talk to me about the signs of death when you have time. I've been thinking about it for a long time over the years, and I have some insights. " Cui Lao didn't request or ask Zheng Ren to take over his research work. Instead, he took out the index and ran his dried fingers gently across the kraft paper envelope.
   

          "I've only seen a few reports on this illness. " Zheng Ren was not afraid. He had seen a lot of related information in the system library. Although he did not specifically study it, he wanted to know what the sign of death was.
   

          This was to prevent the patient from dying because of his own mistakes when he encountered such patients in the emergency department.
   

          X - ray imaging findings of hepatic portal hypertension and bile duct effusion could be easily confused, and Zheng Ren did not want to be misdiagnosed.
   

          The old man and the young man began to chat about portal hypertension. Outside the room, the shadows cast by the Willow leaves danced in the air, quiet and beautiful.
   

          An hour and a half later, the two were still chatting when the office door was suddenly pushed open and Zhou Litao rushed in in a panic.
   

          "What's the matter?" Cui Lao wasn't in a hurry, nor was he shocked like the other elderly.
   

          An old man who had been baptized by the emergency department was indeed different.
   

          "Cui Lao, the patient, the patient just ran away!" Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Eh? He ran away?"
   

          "In the gastrointestinal surgery? Have you gone to the hospital?" Zheng Ren's considerations were more detailed and trivial.
   

          "I finished the hospitalization procedures." Zhou Litao said,"I'm just wondering when the surgery will be done. If I have time, I'll go and take a look." In the end, the patient and his family members were all gone. Even the hospital administration department's people are here. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          How could he explain this?
   

          With the patient's condition, he could really die at any time. When he thought of the blood vessels next to the broken pieces of the glass bottle in the x - ray, Zheng Ren felt that it was a miracle that he could live for five years.
   

          Why are you still running around when you've already lost control of your bowels?
   

          If this person wanted to court death, there was no way to stop him.
   

          This was going to be a lot of work. The hospital administration Department had to make a big scene by recording the time of disappearance and trying to draw a clear line so that the family members wouldn't bring the bodies over to cause trouble if the patients died outside.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and sighed.
   

          "Little Zheng, you can go back to your work." "I'll go take a look,"cui Lao said." This is how the emergency department is. There's no time for me to rest. "
   

          Zheng Ren quickly stood up and didn't help cui Lao up. The old man was in good health and very competitive. He couldn't use such a method to show respect. It would make cui Lao feel disgusted.
   

          On the way back, cui Lao's footsteps were slightly faster. He was obviously in a hurry to know what had happened.
   

          Zheng Ren did not follow them but returned to the Department of interventional services.
   

          He looked at all the patients. All the patients who had surgery today were recovering very well, and there was no problem at all. The new TIPS surgery was more mature now.
   

          Zheng Ren thought of the missing patient and felt a little gloomy.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          The mission notification sound rang in his ears.
   

          [Urgent mission: redemption
   

          [Mission details: if a young man makes a mistake, everyone will forgive Youyou for successfully saving the patient with the foreign body in the rectum.]
   

          [Mission reward: 150000 experience points, 10000 skill points]
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours]
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the mission and smiled bitterly.
   

          If the patient was not around, who was he supposed to save? Redemption? Who would save him? Besides, even if the patient was there, the surgery would be very difficult.
   

          Zheng Ren had done some calculations in the afternoon. Even if he were to perform the surgery himself, the success rate was not high. There was only a 50% chance ... He could ensure that the patient would get off the stage alive, but it was uncertain if the five - year - old bottle could be removed.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1166: If anything happens, the consequences will be worth it

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, didn't you go to the emergency room with cui Lao this afternoon? Why did you come back so early?" Su Yun entered and asked in surprise when she saw Zheng Ren.
   

          "Don't even mention it. " Zheng Ren was feeling helpless. It was not easy for the system to give him a mission, but something had happened on the other side. He told Su Yun about the patient he had encountered in the afternoon.
   

          "D * MN ... This guy's got some guts." Su Yun's eyes widened as she praised him.
   

          "It's not that he's brave, I guess he's just embarrassed. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun shook her head. Her eyes were a little dazed, and she seemed to have recalled something.
   

          Zheng Ren did not bother with this fellow. Who knew what kind of wild and imaginative things he was thinking about? Seeing that Chang Yue had gone to the ward and Liu Zewei was writing a medical record in front of the computer, he asked,""Old Liu, are you used to it?"
   

          "I haven't written a medical record for more than ten years. I'm really not used to it." Liu Zewei turned around and smiled bitterly."But what needs to be done still needs to be done. We can't just leave everything to doctor Chang."
   

          "Just throw it to her, it's fine." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "But doctor Chang's medical records are really well - written, the best I've ever seen."
   

          "If you write the medical record well, you'll have to beg for food until you're old." Su Yun added.
   

          Liu Zewei was speechless.
   

          He was just about to speak his mind and praise Chang Yue. In fact, it was not a pure compliment, but the truth. Chang Yue's medical record was really well written. Liu Zewei had never seen anyone who could write a medical record to such a detailed degree in all his years.
   

          However, if the medical record was written well, he would have to beg for money until he was old, so he couldn't reply to that.
   

          "There will always be someone who has to write." Zheng Ren smiled."You're busy with your own things. Don't always have a problem with Chang Yue."
   

          "Old Liu, I'm here to check your medical record and see if you've become wishy - washy after learning from Chang Yue for two days. I really can't do this kind of trivial work. Just looking at it gives me a headache. " As Su Yun spoke, she picked up the medical records of the patients who received TIPS today and started to flip through them in a serious manner.
   

          "Oh, did you go to the ICU to see the Auntie who ordered the juice yesterday?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's been transferred. He'll be discharged after two days of observation in the kidney Department. It's nothing, I found out early. Department Director Miao is fine, and his condition is getting better. " Su Yun flipped through the medical records nonchalantly.
   

          "I wonder what the hospital administration is doing." Zheng Ren looked out of the window and said indifferently.
   

          "Find people, call the police, leave video and audio materials, and if there's a problem, we can talk about it. However, no matter what, the emergency department and the gastrointestinal surgery department had to take the blame. It's not easy to do medical treatment nowadays. These things are like a sudden disaster. " Su Yun flipped through the medical records without any sense of seriousness.
   

          Liu Zewei chuckled as he looked at Su Yun.
   

          He also found it strange that this young man, who usually did not participate in surgeries or do anything, seemed to have a high status in the medical team, but Zheng Ren did not care about him.
   

          What kind of ability did he have? Could it be that he was only good - looking?
   

          That shouldn't be the case. Good looks can't be eaten like rice. If he was in a boy group, this kind of face would definitely be the most suitable candidate for the C position. However, in the medical team, Su Yun's position was a little strange.
   

          "Pa!" The medical record was thrown onto the desk. Su Yun's eyebrows shot up like two sharp swords, almost cutting off her long black hair.
   

          Liu Zewei was shocked. Was he trying to kill his own prestige?
   

          "Old Liu, you're too rough with your work!" Su Yun's tone had changed from her previous frivolous tone to one of seriousness and urgency.
   

          "..." A ball of fire suddenly rose in Liu Zewei's heart. Isn't this mocking people?
   

          Doctor Chang Yue said that it was okay for him to do his work crudely. She looked at it carefully and reminded him gently after she found the problem. Although he didn't laugh, he could still bear with it.
   

          However, this person flipped through the medical records and smashed the table with the medical records.
   

          If someone dared to talk to him like that in the hospital affiliated to the medical University, even if it was director Jin, Liu Zewei would have to slam the table and fight him.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was strange. Although Su Yun was willing to punish people, it was only in her words. It was rare for such a situation to occur.
   

          He walked over, picked up the case, and glanced at it.
   

          With just one look, the hair on Zheng Ren's back stood up.
   

          This piece of paper was the preoperative instruction, and he was familiar with all the complications on it. It was the template that he had built himself.
   

          At the bottom, the column for the signature of the patient's family was supposed to state that Wanwan agreed to the surgery and that she would bear all consequences.
   

          However, on this medical record, the signature of the patient's family said that Wanwan agreed to the surgery and that no consequences would be borne.
   

          What the f * ck is this? Zheng Ren immediately recalled the elder brother who had signed with a magic pen in the emergency ward Haicheng City first People's Hospital. The handwriting disappeared after a while, and the place was blank.
   

          What kind of situation was this?
   

          Liu Zewei took a look at the form, and his expression changed.
   

          "I'm the one who made this medical record before the operation and signed it ... Why didn't I notice that the patient wrote that she would not bear the consequences?
   

          This was clearly picking a fight!
   

          If he met a normal patient's family, he would just give them some money and send them away.
   

          If he encountered a particularly difficult one ... Thinking of this, Liu Zewei's forehead suddenly started to sweat.
   

          He had just arrived at 912 and wanted to show off in front of boss Zheng. However, there was such a big mistake in his work. This matter ...
   

          Zheng Ren didn't reprimand Liu Zewei. It was still too early to say anything. He took a look at the medical record and saw the patient's name. He immediately recalled the process of the surgery and the patient's condition.
   

          The surgery was completed without any mistakes. The surgery was 100% completed according to the patient's report.
   

          As long as there were no problems with the surgery, the possibility of something going wrong should not be high.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun and Liu Zewei. He went straight to the ward and saw Chang Yue chatting with the patient's family.
   

          The atmosphere in the ward was also particularly harmonious, which made Zheng Ren's heart relax.
   

          He should be fine. It didn't seem like there was an undercurrent.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately called the patient's family out. Chang Yue saw Zheng Ren's serious expression and was puzzled, so she followed him out.
   

          "What kind of person are you to the patient?" Zheng Ren asked with a warm attitude.
   

          "It's my father. " The patient's family member said in a thick and simple - minded manner.
   

          Zheng Ren activated his observation skill to the maximum and did not find anything out of the ordinary, but he still asked carefully,""How's the recovery after the surgery? You don't feel uncomfortable, right?"
   

          The man was also a little apprehensive. Dr. Zheng didn't call anyone else but him. Was there something serious? Was it because her father's condition was different from others?
   

          But doctor Chang didn't say anything.
   

          "I'm fine, Dr. Zheng. Are you alright?" His voice trembled as he spoke.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Are you surprised? Are you surprised? 5th Company, 4th Company, 2nd Company ... Everyone, enjoy watching this~~~
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1167: Remaining calm

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             Chang Yue knew that something had happened, so she quickly walked past Zheng Ren and arrived at the office first.
   

          She saw that the atmosphere in the office was heavy and gave Su Yun a look.
   

          Su Yun glanced at the medical records on the table. Chang Yue understood and took a look.
   

          No one spoke during the entire process. It was quiet. Even Liu Zewei felt that it was a little strange. Was he the only one who was kept from him? Everyone in the medical team was like a machine, and he was the incompatible part.
   

          Liu Zewei's head was very big, but he had very little hair. He subconsciously touched his bald head, and his heart was filled with mixed feelings. However, he had just made such a big mistake, so he should just wait. He was a little apprehensive and his heart clenched.
   

          Zheng Ren and the patient's family walked in.
   

          "President Zheng, I'll explain to the patient's family." There was nothing unusual about Chang Yue and she looked as usual.
   

          However, Su Yun and Zheng Ren could tell. She smiled at Zheng Ren, which was a rare sight.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and patted the patient's shoulder. He smiled and said, "It's fine. The surgery was very successful. Did you see the patient next to him? he's fine. "
   

          The patient's family member bent down and thanked Zheng Ren politely.
   

          "There's a form for you to sign after the surgery. " Chang Yue said with a smile as she pulled out a template for the pre - Operation signature from the computer. She filled in the patient's name and printed a new copy.
   

          "Alright, alright." The patient's family members did not ask what was going on. If they wanted him to sign the papers, so be it. It was no big deal.
   

          Doctor Chang is such a good person, why would he harm me? It definitely wouldn 't.
   

          He had the most basic trust in Chang Yue. He did not think of anything else, did not sit down, and did not even look at what it was for him to sign.
   

          "Here, write according to what I said." Chang Yue pointed at the blank column and said.
   

          Liu Zewei's heart was suddenly in his throat.
   

          This was the most critical moment. If the patient's family had intentionally written that he was irresponsible, he would have acted up by now.
   

          But if it was a pen mistake or something like that ... He couldn't do that either. What was the difference between being responsible and not being responsible? He was extremely nervous, and his head was lowered. His bald head was shiny, and he did not dare to look at the patient's family.
   

          "Write that you agree to the surgery. You will be responsible for all consequences." Chang Yue said indifferently.
   

          The patient's family members were very honest. They did not ask why they agreed to the surgery when the surgery was already done. He did not understand the hospital's medical procedures, and he did not want to understand them.
   

          Who would want to come to the hospital for no reason? If doctor Chang told him to write it however he wanted, why did he have to think so much?
   

          He followed Chang Yue's instructions and wrote down the same words stroke by stroke under the opinion of the patient's family in the surgery consent form.
   

          After he was done, he put down his pen and grinned.""Doctor Chang, is there anything else?"
   

          "No, go back. Be careful, you can only give your old man porridge at night. Just put some salted vegetable soup in it and don't eat cold and hard things. " Chang Yue acted as if nothing had happened. There was no sign of joy or relief at all.
   

          "Oh, okay. Thank you, doctor Chang." The man walked to the door, turned around, and bowed deeply. He didn't know how to express his gratitude with words, so he could only express his gratitude with his actions.
   

          The atmosphere in the office only eased a little after he was far away. Liu Zewei watched as Chang Yue replaced the informed consent form for the operation and tore up the consent form that said she was irresponsible and threw it into the wastepaper basket. He was still in a daze.
   

          He was truly in the wrong in this matter, and he could not blame Su Yun for smashing the medical records.
   

          "Old Liu, be careful in the future." Chang Yue did not speak sternly, but spoke indifferently.
   

          "Doctor Chang, what's the situation?" Liu Zewei touched the spot where he was bald. It was said that doing this could make blood circulation faster and delay the baldness by a few years. However, he had touched it for many years without any effect.
   

          However, it had already become a habit, and it was very difficult to change it.
   

          "The patient's family members don't know many words. I think they wrote it wrong, and it wasn't intentional." Chang Yue said,"on their side, they usually go back to herd sheep and do farm work before they graduate from primary school." It's normal to make a mistake. "
   

          Liu Zewei wanted to say that the typos of "irresponsible" and "bear the responsibility" were too outrageous, but this mistake was made by him. It was boss Zheng and doctor Chang who smoothed it out for him, so it was better to not say anything.
   

          He hadn't done this kind of writing work for many years. He was really out of practice. Liu Zewei found an excuse for himself in his heart.
   

          "Old Liu, I'm fine." "Just be more careful in the future," Zheng Ren consoled.
   

          Liu Zewei nodded his head repeatedly. With boss Zheng's surgery as a backup, this kind of thing shouldn't be too big of a deal. Moreover, Chang Yue had a good relationship with the patient's family. Even if the patient was dissatisfied, she would be melted.
   

          It looked like he was in danger, but it was actually because he had boss Zheng and doctor Chang's double insurance. By the way, how did the beautiful doctor su spot my mistake so quickly when she was flipping through the medical records?
   

          Liu Zewei was embarrassed. Boss Zheng's Medical Group was really awesome. This kind of thing was a big deal no matter where it was, and if it was not handled well, it would cause a big mess. But here, it was solved without making a sound.
   

          He sat down obediently and prepared to study Chang Yue's medical records.
   

          "You guys go ahead. I'll go upstairs with the boss to take a look." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "What's wrong?" Chang Yue lifted her head and pushed up her glasses as she asked.
   

          "A serious patient ran away on his own. I'll tell you the details at dinner. By the way, I left a few options in the group. You can see for yourself what you want to eat. I hate it the most when you don't look at the group when you're discussing, and then you're making irresponsible remarks after dinner. " Su Yun said as she left the office with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, there's a newcomer. We have to be careful." Su Yun said as they walked out of the ward area.
   

          He didn't push the blame to Liu Zewei, but only gave him a reminder.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and did not say anything.
   

          "Where do you think that guy could have run to?" Su Yun changed the topic very quickly. This matter had nothing to do with her or Zheng Ren, so her tone was very relaxed.
   

          "I don't know. The glass bottle rubbed against the sacrum, and the bone damage is more than 90%. There are also large blood vessels next to it." Zheng Ren said,"he's here to see a doctor because of incontinence." I'm thinking that there's already a problem with his anal sphincter. Without the restraint of muscle tissue, I'm afraid that if he moves too much, something big will happen. "
   

          "I'm going to take a look. I must take a picture with this brother. " Su Yun was very gossipy. In his guess, this kind of thing shouldn't be fatal and belonged to a C - grade patient.
   

          His condition was not serious, but it was very strange. In addition, he was hospitalized and ran away on his own. There were all kinds of coincidences and strange things, and they were the best options for gossip.
   

          "Don't make a fuss. The patient's condition is very troublesome. Even if we go on stage ... I don't think the possibility of winning is high even if we go together. " Zheng Ren sighed and said.
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            "It's that heavy?" Su Yun was surprised. It was different from what she had imagined.
   

          "Usually, the rectal foreign bodies that the emergency department encounters are all taken out within twenty - four hours. This one, on the other hand, has been in storage for five years. " Zheng Ren emphasized this.
   

          Su Yun was silent. He thought for a while before saying,""I respect this brother, he's a real man."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I don't know if they've found it yet. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The two of them arrived at the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          The air was filled with a heavy atmosphere as he walked through the door of the Department. Not only did the doctors remain silent, but even the nurses who were changing the drip and pushing the IV drip cart were trying their best to keep their voices down, afraid that they would make a Big Shot unhappy.
   

          Although the patients and their accompanying nurses did not know what was going on, they could feel the abnormal atmosphere and tried to lower their voices as much as possible.
   

          The Department that was supposed to be in a mess was now very quiet, so quiet that it made people feel afraid.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun could tell that the missing patient had not been found.
   

          When they arrived at the office, director ye sat in the innermost part and commanded the overall situation. His face was gloomy, as if countless storms were quietly gathering on the calm sea.
   

          It was supposed to be a blue sky with white clouds and clear skies, but a sudden storm was not love. It was a normal job in the hospital.
   

          Although she had been on the battlefield for a long time, director ye still had an air of frustration.
   

          That's right, it's almost time to get off work. It was the time to eat hotpot, sing songs, reunite with his wife and children, have a good sleep, and end the day's work.
   

          But who would have thought that such a big thing would happen? who would be happy?
   

          Right now, there was a volcano under director ye's butt. It was an active volcano with surging lava and could erupt at any time. The fire burned his butt, and it hurt. However, he couldn't move because he had to suppress the volcano. (Note 1)
   

          Director ye wasn't in a good mood, so it was obvious that no one went up to touch him.
   

          Other than the unlucky chief resident, the doctor - in - charge, and the leading professor, the others pretended to be busy with countless things and lowered their heads to avoid director ye's Eagle - like gaze.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you doing here?" Ye Qingqiu saw that Zheng Ren had arrived, and the dark clouds on his face dissipated a little as he greeted him.
   

          "Hello, director ye." Seeing that he was caught by director ye, Zheng Ren could only walk over in embarrassment. He felt regret in his heart. Why did Su Yun come to watch the show for no reason?
   

          None of the doctors were willing to deal with the hospital administration Department.
   

          The status of the hospital administration Department in the hospital was equivalent to that of the Imperial Secret Service. In fact, the hospital administration Department of some hospitals was equivalent to a factory in the east or west. In short, it was a place that made doctors feel very intimidated.
   

          Reporting to the hospital administration was a very serious matter. Of course, it was an even more serious matter for the hospital administration Director to personally lead a team down.
   

          Other than old department directors like Department Director pan who had a high status in the medical world, no one would be willing to deal with the medical Affairs Department.
   

          "I accompanied cui Lao on an emergency trip this afternoon and met this patient. I knew that he was missing, so I came over to take a look. " Zheng Ren explained helplessly.
   

          "Have a seat, boss Zheng." Director ye smiled slightly, his attitude towards Zheng Ren was exceptionally friendly.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look and saw that director Wei of the gastrointestinal surgery department was sitting opposite ye Qingqiu. Behind him, several other group professors, including professor Feng, were also sitting there like quails.
   

          "That's not a good idea," Zheng Ren hesitated.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I haven't thanked you for saving director Miao's life a few days ago. Why did you go to Haicheng after the surgery?" Ye Qingqiu asked with a smile, as if the disappearance of the patient did not exist at all.
   

          To change his face at will was also a skill, a great skill.
   

          In any case, Zheng Ren felt that he would not be able to do that.
   

          He sat down carefully and said,"I just came back from overseas. I missed the old director, so I went back to take a look."
   

          Ye Qingqiu nodded slightly."Boss Zheng, cui Lao from the emergency department told us about the patient's condition. He also has some speculations. What do you think?"
   

          "Where's Cui Lao?"
   

          "The old man is getting on in years, so I sent him home." Director ye said.
   

          "It's still alright." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief. The old man was so old and looked strong, but he couldn't stand so much torment.
   

          "I think the patient has a strong sense of avoidance. Otherwise, he wouldn't have had a rectal foreign body for five years and only came to the hospital for treatment after he suffered from urinary incontinence." Zheng Ren said.
   

          These words were the same as not saying anything, but ye Qingqiu didn't say anything overboard. He crossed his fingers in front of his body, and his thumb kept spinning, as if his brain was working at high speed.
   

          Director Wei and the leading professors were very nervous. This was definitely a big deal. If it wasn't handled well, the unscrupulous media would add fuel to the fire and it might even become a national event.
   

          However, they felt aggrieved. The patient had not even had time to draw blood, and the operation was not confirmed. They had only gone through the hospitalization procedures, and while they were still studying the x - ray, the patient had disappeared.
   

          "F * ck," director Wei cursed in her heart."I'm really unlucky today."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've been running around the hospital a lot for your chief physician." "I heard that director Guo sent someone to collect your certificate as a chief physician this afternoon," ye Qingqiu said as he looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "So fast?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          Ye Qingqiu didn't mention director Mao, only saying that director Guo, who was in charge of science and education, had asked someone to get it. Zheng Ren didn't realize what he was thinking.
   

          "The Dean has personally taken action. He has never placed so much importance on you before." "Work hard in the future and don't let down the trust of the organization," ye Qingqiu said.
   

          As they were talking, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Hello, how are you?"
   

          "Division Chief Mao, what's the matter?"
   

          Ye Qingqiu's brows furrowed. Su Yun saw that his hands were on both sides of his body and he did not move. Instead, he raised his knee and used it to knock Zheng Ren's back lightly.
   

          With Zheng Ren's body as a shield, ye Qingqiu did not see this small action.
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts flashed like lightning. What was Su Yun trying to do? However, he immediately made up his mind.
   

          "I'm sorry, chief Mao. " "I was involved in the emergency rescue of the stomach and intestines Department, so I couldn't get away," Zheng Ren said. I'll go get it tomorrow morning, okay?"
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, ye Qingqiu's expression eased a lot.
   

          Before Zheng Ren could finish his sentence, director ye's phone rang.
   

          He picked up the phone.
   

          "It's me. "
   

          "Send him directly to the gastrointestinal surgery department!"
   

          After that, ye Qingqiu hung up the phone.
   

          "We've found the patient. He'll be here in about ten minutes. Get ready for emergency treatment. " Ye Qingqiu said in a deep voice.
   

          "Where did you find it?" One of the professors asked.
   

          Director ye glanced at him in dissatisfaction. 'Emergency treatment? what the hell are you gossiping about?'
   

          "Marriage registration Office." "The two of them went to register," ye Qingqiu said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: as my brother, the hospital administration Director, said, it's not easy.]
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            He went to register?
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. He went missing in the hospital to register so that the girl could sign before the operation?
   

          He was simply playing the zither randomly! This is too much!
   

          Although he was furious, Zheng Ren could somewhat understand their feelings. For some things, the fewer people who knew, the better, just like this rectal foreign body.
   

          If his family found out, how would they live in the future?
   

          It was just that ... Sigh, Zheng Ren sighed. There were many things that were not black or white, and most of them were gray.
   

          Director ye, chief Wei from the gastrointestinal surgery department, and other leading professors were ready for emergency treatment. The head nurse quickly made an inventory of the emergency Medicine and confirmed that there were no mistakes. All kinds of liquids and infusion sets were ready.
   

          In general, the emergency Medicine in the ambulance was the focus of the daily inspection, and it had to be fully prepared. A large tertiary Grade A hospital like 912 would not be like the local primary hospitals, where they would not have any oversight.
   

          In less than ten minutes, the sound of an ambulance came from the distance. As it got closer, it became clearer and more shrill.
   

          Everyone was waiting for him.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were the last to leave. Su Yun said softly,""I heard from Lin Ge that when we were in Hyde Castle, at a hospital administration meeting, director Mao made things difficult for director Kong regarding his position."
   

          "What?" "Mm." Zheng Ren's tone was a little stiff.
   

          "Later, I happened to be in contact with Maio, and the matter of being a visiting professor was dropped. In the end, he won't be appointed as an Associate Chief physician, but will be promoted to a chief physician. " Su Yun said.
   

          This kind of thing involved choosing a side.
   

          If the people who had been standing up for Zheng Ren all this time did not get any benefits in the end, and chief Mao, who had been making things difficult for Zheng Ren, was treated with a smile, who would stand up for Zheng Ren in the future?
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, knowing what he should do.
   

          Su Yun was very confident in Zheng Ren on this point. This guy was a vengeful person. Zheng Renyu had remembered his uncle for a long time. Fortunately, he had resolved this problem early on. Otherwise, with Zheng Ren's current momentum, if he was bent on revenge, it would not be resolved by resigning.
   

          "Boss, do you want to go for the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm thinking about what to do. The surgery is very risky, and I haven't counted it yet. " Zheng Ren also felt a little regretful. If he had not used up all his surgery training time to save Department Director Miao, he would have gone to the system's operating room to prepare for surgery a long time ago.
   

          'This person is really unlucky,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          The ambulance did not go to the emergency department. Instead, it stopped directly at the entrance of the inpatient department. The ear - piercing alarm stopped as the car stopped, and the momentary silence made everyone's heart tense.
   

          Although it had quieted down, Zheng Ren knew that this was just the beginning.
   

          "I've asked Yiren to disinfect the surgical instruments. " "Just in case," Su Yun replied.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Director ye led the team and stood at the door of the resuscitation room. A professor leading the team and the chief resident went to the electric ladder with the emergency Medicine and waited.
   

          Although the 120 ambulance was fully equipped with medicine, who knew what would happen and what the patient's condition would be?
   

          "Boss Zheng, long time no see." Before the patient arrived, Division Chief Mao arrived first. She directly ignored ye Qingqiu and ran toward Zheng Ren with a smile, holding a stack of red books in her hand.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you go do your work. I'm here to give you the certificate of chief physician. Su Yun is here too. I'll give you your certificate as an Associate Chief physician too. " Director Mao said from a distance. His attitude was so good that it made one's hair stand on end.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. The sound of the Gurney was heard from afar.
   

          "In the future, there will be an expert consultation. I'll make an application with the hospital to set up a consultation room for you." Director Mao said.
   

          She saw that Zheng Ren's eyes were staring straight at her, and she thought to herself with a smile,'he's a young man after all. He must have been scared silly to be promoted to chief physician by an exception.' However, this was only the Dean's good intentions. He had more important things to say.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've talked to director Guo, and we think you're qualified to teach. We didn't ask for your opinion, so we decided to become a full professor." Director Mao said as he walked toward Zheng Ren.
   

          Not all chief physicians were professors. Only chief physicians who were qualified to attend classes in school were professors. There were many boring things like exams here.
   

          "This is a big favor," Division Chief Mao thought with a smile.
   

          As soon as she finished speaking, she saw Zheng Ren striding over. Division Chief Mao thought to himself,"as a young man, I'll just give you some benefits and not hold grudges." He was not like those old guys who were smiling on the surface, but who knew who would stab them in the back.
   

          He had to strengthen his relationship with boss Zheng in the future. This young man seemed to be very simple and honest.
   

          However, the smile on director Mao's face froze as soon as it appeared.
   

          Zheng Ren walked past her without even looking at the certificates with red covers.
   

          "Division Chief Mao, you're blocking the way. We're in the emergency room, don't delay things." Su Yun then walked past chief Mao and whispered to him.
   

          Endless teasing.
   

          This ... This was too F * cking overboard! Division Chief Mao's fingers were cold. He held the four red certificates and stood to the side in a daze.
   

          ……
   

          The young man was pushed up. Zheng Ren saw that the background panel was blood red, several times brighter than it had been in the afternoon.
   

          "Blood pressure 60/40, shallow breathing, heart rate 134 beats per minute, hemorrhagic shock is diagnosed!" Zhou Litao had personally come out to perform emergency treatment in 120. After he entered the ward area, he shouted out his diagnosis.
   

          No one said anything, and several groups of people began to move quickly.
   

          One group was for deep vein puncture, another group was for lower stomach and ureter, and another group was for preoperative preparation. Another group was for blood collection, and another group was for electrocardiography.
   

          They didn't disturb each other and just did what they were supposed to do.
   

          Zheng Ren stood in a corner where he would not affect others and observed the young man.
   

          His face was pale, and his abdomen was slightly bulging. One of the blood vessels must have burst, causing massive bleeding.
   

          The glass shards probably deviated in the rectum, and the most worrying thing had happened. But what should he do? Many thoughts appeared in Zheng Ren's mind, but none of them had the confidence to save this young man.
   

          On the Gurney, the young man was holding a red certificate in his hand. His fingers were pale, and he seemed to have used all his strength. A faint smile hung on his pale face, making him look somewhat desolate.
   

          The girl was also holding a red marriage certificate in her hand. However, she was already in a daze and had no idea what had happened.
   

          The tears in her eyes hadn't dried yet, and she could only silently watch the doctors and nurses working. His entire body was already numb, and he didn't know what to do at all.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. There was only less than an hour left for the surgery training.
   

          He would try. If he didn't do something, he wouldn't be satisfied. As he thought about this, he went to the system space and clicked to purchase surgery training time.
   

          The system's operating theater rose from the ground.
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            Time was of the essence. After he exchanged for the points this time, he would have no time left for surgery training.
   

          Zheng Ren entered the system operating theater immediately. He did not position the patient but started the surgery.
   

          According to a normal surgery, the patient needed to be cut at the stone position, and two groups of people would do it. One group performed abdominal and pelvic cavity surgery, while the other group performed circumcisions.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was the only one in the operating theater, and he did not have enough time to try repeatedly. There was not much time left for surgical training, and it could only provide Zheng Ren with a maximum of three chances to perform surgical dissections so that he could have a basic understanding of the patient's condition.
   

          He opened the abdominal cavity, separated the blood layer by layer, and sucked all the blood with the aspirator.
   

          However, the more chaotic it was, the more blood there was. The black and red blood in the aspirator was continuously sucked out, and it seemed like there was no end to it.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the aspirator in a daze. 'What kind of blood vessel broke and caused this bleeding?' If that was the case, instead of opening the abdomen to stop the bleeding, it would be better to use interventional surgery to perform embolism in the ruptured artery.
   

          Perhaps his guess was right. Zheng Ren had an idea, and an interventional surgery device appeared beside his hand. He inserted the aspirator into the patient's abdominal cavity and started to perform the femoral artery puncture.
   

          After the puncture and angiography, Zheng Ren finally realized that an abnormal branch of the internal ilial artery had extended to the posterior side of the pelvic cavity.
   

          Because of the relaxation of the anal sphincter, the glass bottle fragments approached the blood vessel. Later, the patient had to walk to register, so the thick artery was cut directly.
   

          Really F * cking hell! Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          Can't I just not seek death? However, he didn't show any more emotional fluctuations and began to observe the blood vessel.
   

          Because it was an abnormal branch, it was not the main artery that supplied blood to the organs. In theory, the possibility of embolism existed.
   

          However, he could not use ordinary embolism, but spring rings.
   

          Zheng Ren began performing embolism, and he was very familiar with superselection. He easily went over to a few major turns and directly superselected a position less than three centimeters below the bleeding point.
   

          As he could not use any anesthetics, Zheng Ren put a spring ring into the wound. Only then did he realize the existence of such a small spring ring. Where did it come from?
   

          Was he from the Neurology Department? 'I don't think so ... Who cares?' Zheng Ren immediately put the interventional surgery equipment aside and began to perform a C - Section exploration.
   

          A purely destructive surgery could be performed at an extremely fast speed.
   

          Destruction was always easier than construction, and Zheng Ren was becoming more and more aware of this.
   

          The glass bottle was broken, so Zheng Ren carefully avoided it.
   

          In the system's operating theater, the cadaver that provided the surgery was an experimental. The big pig trotter perfectly simulated all the symptoms of the patient outside. However, Zheng Ren did not know if the pig trotter was so intelligent that it could even replicate hepatitis B, aids, and syphilis.
   

          If that was the case, he would be in deep trouble if he were to be infected with these infectious diseases in the system's operating theater.
   

          Local separation continued after the incision. The vial and the surrounding connective tissue were closely adhered to each other. Even if it was a destructive surgery, it would take a certain amount of time to avoid the sharp fragments of the vial.
   

          It was truly too difficult for a patient to survive.
   

          He cut off the connection between the rectum and the colon. This section required him to perform a mouth - making surgery on the far end of the colon. However, it was not now, but after the hemostasis treatment.
   

          Next, they dissected the rectum.
   

          The anatomical separation of the posterior part of the rectum was very difficult. The regional plane of anatomical separation had deteriorated and was filled with excessive fiber.
   

          After the rectal movement was partially stopped after cutting off the connection with the colon, he used long Alice's forceps to reach the position of the foreign body through the anal area.
   

          Zheng Ren gently pulled Alice's forceps, but the foreign object did not move.
   

          "It looks like it's already tightly wrapped in the body's tissue," Zheng Ren concluded. He glanced at the time of the operation and saw that fifteen minutes had passed.
   

          After a rough dissection, Zheng Ren discovered that the body's tissues were like a spider web. Through inflamed hyperplasia and other hyperplasia modes in the body, a Dou Dao was formed, which became a substitute rectum.
   

          'She's really young and in good health,' Zheng Ren praised in his heart. It was such a serious infection, but nothing had happened to it. It had endured until now.
   

          However, the countless tough connective tissues also made it difficult for Zheng Ren to remove the foreign object.
   

          Not only did he have to dissect the connective tissue and hyperplasia on the outside, but he also had to cut off the abnormal hyperplasia in the bottle without damaging the large blood vessels.
   

          This surgery ... Was really too difficult.
   

          Not only was there no normal anatomical structure, but there was also a foreign object causing trouble here. It wasn't even a foreign object, and it was a sharp foreign object.
   

          If the surgeon was not careful, he would be injured and form a cross - Infection.
   

          Time passed by slowly, and Zheng Ren was fully focused on his surgical training.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, let's go and take a look." Su Yun said when she saw that the patient had completed the preoperative preparation, and that all kinds of tubes and instruments were inserted into his body before he was pushed directly into the operating theater.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" Su Yun nudged Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          "The surgery will be very big and difficult to perform. Tell them to send it directly to a hybrid operating table, and both interventional surgery and general surgery will be performed." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Su Yun was stunned. He frowned and asked,""If the patient wants to take the lithotomy position, how can we perform an interventional surgery?"
   

          "Let's go to the reclining position first. We'll take the lithotomy position after the interventional surgery. "
   

          It was very troublesome to change the patient's position during the surgery, and it could easily lead to infection. However, Su Yun thought about it. His rectum had already ruptured, so he would probably have been infected long ago. Although he still had some doubts, he did not refute Zheng Ren. He ran quickly and caught up with him.
   

          Zheng Ren was very regretful.
   

          He only had less than an hour for surgery training.
   

          In the past, when he had time, Zheng Ren had once thought of retaining a certain amount of time for surgery training just in case.
   

          This time, Zheng Ren truly experienced the pain of not having time to practice surgery.
   

          He had already found the idea, but the surgery was not completed successfully, and he had used up what little training time he had left while he was still exploring.
   

          'This is the only way,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          I hope ... MD, I can't waste my experience points in the future. These are human lives. He walked forward helplessly and thought about the surgery process in his heart.
   

          It would be great if he had a few more hours of training time. In that case, he would have more confidence in the surgery. Although it was not a hundred percent, the patient had a higher chance of survival.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and thanked the pig trotter with a strange feeling. He was only complaining because he had been spoiled by the big pig trotter. Which other doctor had this convenience?
   

          He had to work hard. Since he didn't know what kind of accident would happen, he definitely couldn't perform surgery as freely as he did in the system operating theater.
   

          This surgery would probably take at least ten hours.
   

          While he was thinking, Zheng Ren had already arrived at the changing room.
   

          There were people changing their clothes inside, and some had already rushed to wash their hands and lay out sheets.
   

          Director ye saw Zheng Ren enter and asked directly,""Boss Zheng, is it necessary to perform an interventional hemostatic surgery?"
   

          ……
   

          ……
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            "It's necessary. " Zheng Ren said cleanly.
   

          Director ye didn't question Zheng Ren's statement and just nodded.
   

          A row of people changing clothes together was a little spectacular. However, the emergency surgery involved the patient leaving the hospital halfway through, so it was very complicated. Everyone was not in a good mood. They hurriedly changed into Isolation Clothes, took their hats and masks, and entered the operating room.
   

          Feng Xuhui had also rushed over after receiving Zheng Ren's call. He carried a huge suitcase and saw many doctors. He was a little confused. What was going on?
   

          "Let chief Wei wear lead clothes for the surgery." Ye Qingqiu glanced at Feng Xuhui and knew that he was boss Zheng's material supplier. He ignored him and spoke to the person beside him.
   

          A gastrointestinal doctor rushed in to deliver the news.
   

          "Boss Zheng, after we're done with the interventional hemostatic surgery, do you want to go up and take a look at the rest of the surgery?" Ye Qingqiu immediately told Zheng Ren.
   

          Although Zheng Ren was now in the Department of interventional services, his high level of general surgery had quickly been recognized by the relevant departments.
   

          Ye Qingqiu also felt that the surgery was more difficult. If boss Zheng went on the stage, he would have more confidence, so he asked.
   

          It was a question, but there was a heavy demand in his words.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, and everyone rushed into the operating theater.
   

          There were many people in the corridor. Even though it was almost time to get off work, operating theater 912 was still very busy.
   

          The doctors who were familiar with each other greeted each other, but then they saw ye Qingqiu come up with people, and all of them became serious.
   

          This was a big problem! Otherwise, why would director ye be in the operating room?!
   

          Everyone had this thought.
   

          Ye Qingqiu walked all the way in, and many doctors and directors stood on both sides to make way.
   

          They looked around and after director ye walked over, they started whispering to each other.
   

          What had happened? I've never heard of an explosion or any other collective incident there. And the only ones who saw ye Qingqiu walking into the hybrid operating room were doctors from the gastrointestinal department, so it probably wouldn't be a particularly complicated surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun rushed to the hybrid operating room and went to wash their hands.
   

          Time was of the essence, and he had to be in a hurry. After all, the large blood vessel branch of the external iliola artery was spurting blood.
   

          The patient's position was temporarily on the patient's side. When director Wei was washing his hands, he glanced at Zheng Ren and asked,""Boss Zheng, is there anything I should pay attention to?"
   

          "Chief physician Wei, the surgery is going to be slow." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Slow?"
   

          "Look at the x - ray. Consider that the patient's rectum has glass walls that form Dou Dao. Be careful when you strip it, don't hurt yourself. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Chief Wei nodded silently.
   

          He could not read the x - ray in such detail. After all, people who were involved in this field were all from the medical imaging field, so it was normal for boss Zheng to be better than him.
   

          However, according to boss Zheng's words, how should the surgery be done? Director Wei had no idea what to do. She could only decide to explore and solve the problem bit by bit.
   

          The sterilization process was completed. The airtight lead door was closed, and the surgery began.
   

          Chief physician Wei stood at the abdomen with a group of people. He took out the central incision below the navel, disinfected it, and skinned the skin before he entered the abdominal cavity step by step.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun stood on the side of the leg. After the guide wire was inserted, Zheng Ren called out and began to step on the surgical thread.
   

          The location of the bleeding was clearly shown on the x - ray image. This was the main cause of the patient's hemorrhagic shock.
   

          Through the lead glass, ye Qingqiu saw the limping equipment dealer wearing lead clothes, holding some materials that might be used, standing in the corner. He had heard from others that this young man's leg had been injured and disabled when he had sent consumables to boss Zheng during the earthquake relief. So, even though he was a little unhappy, he ignored him.
   

          They were all regular consumables. What was so special that they needed the consumables seller to come in? Ye Qingqiu thought to himself.
   

          Very soon, the x - ray image of the angiography appeared on the screen in the operating room.
   

          Ye Qingqiu didn't sit, and the others didn't sit and watch the surgery.
   

          One of the branches of the internal ilial artery showed signs of bleeding in the shape of fireworks. It was a huge firework!
   

          "Is Department Director Kong in?" Director ye asked.
   

          "I'll be up immediately. " Someone said. Ye Qingqiu did not say anything. The whole process from the gastrointestinal surgery department to the operating theater only took about ten minutes. It was normal that Department Director Kong did not arrive at the first moment.
   

          "Coming, coming." Department Director Kong's muffled voice was heard from outside.
   

          "Department Director Kong, come and see if the bleeding has stopped."
   

          Department Director Kong walked in while fastening the strap of his sterile mask. There were quite a lot of people, so Department Director Kong squeezed in and glanced at the screen.
   

          "Is it difficult?"
   

          "Uh ..." Department Director Kong hesitated for a moment."How did you get injured at this position?"
   

          Everyone's heart immediately sank. Based on what department Director Kong said, this was a very rare external injury. If it was rare, it meant that the surgery was more difficult.
   

          "Is it very difficult?" Ye Qingqiu asked.
   

          "It's very difficult to perform embolism, and the technical requirements are one thing. Another thing is that you need spring coils, and our hospital doesn't have any. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          "..." Director ye stared at director Kong and asked,""You rarely do it?"
   

          "Yes, surgery at this position is very rare. The special spring ring was researched by the Germans, but it hasn't been rolled out in the world yet. " Chief Kong sighed and said,"boss Zheng can make a mark. When chief Wei performs the surgery, we can directly suture the artery. That will save us some time."
   

          Director ye's heart became heavier.
   

          All kinds of coincidences came together?
   

          It seemed that this patient would be very difficult to save. At that time, there would be a lot of arguments, and Lin Ge would have to go to the medical investigation Committee again.
   

          They said that the hospital was not responsible.
   

          But how could a patient go missing while he was in the hospital? However, the patients were not hostages, and it was impossible for each patient to be monitored by a doctor and nurse at all times.
   

          Not to mention the restriction of personal freedom, 912 didn't have that many people.
   

          There was no hospital in the country that had enough manpower to do this.
   

          This kind of wrangling matter could not be reasoned with.
   

          While ye Qingqiu was thinking about the lawsuit, director Kong continued,""This type of spring ring that can be inserted through arterial embolism was made by the Germans when they were researching how to use embolism on the blood - supply arteries for hemorrhoids, but ..."
   

          As he spoke, he suddenly saw a familiar figure appear behind the lead glass.
   

          It was Feng Xuhui, limping.
   

          He went to the operating table, opened the outer packaging, and the sterile consumables inside fell on the equipment table.
   

          What was this? It looks like a spring ring? However, an ordinary spring ring was too big and could not be lodged so deep. If it was too shallow, the entire internal ilial artery would be closed, and countless problems would arise.
   

          Boss Zheng, don't be so bold! Department Director Kong thought.
   

          This was what he was most afraid of.
   

          He was young and frivolous, and his path was too smooth. He thought that he was omnipotent. They would also try some more dangerous things, and in the end, their reputation would be ruined.
   

          He had seen many examples over the years.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1172: The treatment of an internationally renowned expert

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Department Director Kong was a little worried, and he stared at the screen.
   

          It was not difficult for Zheng Ren at all to make a few large bends when the guide wire was used to super - select the position.
   

          Now, Department Director Kong was already used to Zheng Ren's "extraordinary" performance, and he turned a blind eye to it. He focused on the black shadow that represented the spring ring as it entered the blood vessel along the guide wire.
   

          That's not right. This black shadow doesn't look like the spring ring I'm familiar with.
   

          It was very thin and small.
   

          The more precise the consumables, the more difficult it was to operate, but this was definitely not a problem for boss Zheng. The question in Department Director Kong's mind was what a Huahua was.
   

          A nerve coil? It seemed to be smaller and thinner than that one.
   

          Other than the neurologists who used small spring rings, no one else used this kind of thing. This was because the more precise the consumables were, the more expensive they were. If it were a spring ring, the cost would be hundreds of thousands of Yuan.
   

          Department Director Kong was puzzled. Could it be that he had come up in a hurry and did not wear his reading glasses, so there was a problem with what he was looking at?
   

          He subconsciously moved forward.
   

          "Department Director Kong, what's the matter?" Ye Qingqiu found it strange. He couldn't understand the surgery, and because of his professional habits, he noticed the slightest movement around him earlier than anyone else.
   

          "That's not right. What type of spring ring is this?" Department Director Kong mumbled in a low voice.
   

          However, before he could understand what was going on, Zheng Ren had already opened the coil and used embolism three centimeters below the firework.
   

          The position was just right. After waiting for nearly a minute for the angiography, the fireworks had become extremely faint.
   

          "Didn't you say that we ..." Director ye also found it strange. He glanced at director Kong and saw that he was confused, so he turned to look at Liu Xiaojie.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was trying her best to hide in a corner so that she wouldn't be too conspicuous.
   

          A group of 912 doctors, with the medical Affairs director in the middle, was a huge pressure for Liu Xiaojie, who had just graduated.
   

          When ye Qingqiu's eyes shot straight at her, Liu Xiaojie felt the room suddenly turn dark.
   

          The gaze that could penetrate one's heart was so sharp that she suddenly panicked and was at a loss. She could only lower her head and look at her toes.
   

          "You, which factory are you from?" Ye Qingqiu asked indifferently.
   

          "Changfeng 's." Liu Xiaojie replied in a daze.
   

          "You, come over." Ye Qingqiu was full of authority, although he didn't want to scare this little girl. However, just the faint Majesty that he exuded and the presence of the many doctors and department directors of Room 912 were enough to crush Liu Xiaojie.
   

          At school, Liu Xiaojie had met all kinds of leaders. However, they weren't wearing protective clothing, and their background wasn't a life - and - Death emergency. He had never thought about the difference before, but now that he looked at it, it was still quite big.
   

          She walked over in a daze. Liu Xiaojie felt her body stiffen as if she had a stroke.
   

          "Don't you know that doctors and nurses who are not from our hospital are not allowed to enter the operating theater?" Out of habit, director ye first threw a big hat over.
   

          This was the way of doing things, especially when he was in a high position. He would first find fault with the other party, and then the other party would be timid.
   

          It was fine if he didn't say anything, but this sentence made Liu Xiaojie confused.
   

          Not allowed? There seemed to be such a rule. However, it seemed that no director would stand up for him ... Boss Zheng would probably stand up for him. What if something happened to him?
   

          Liu Xiaojie completely forgot to answer director ye's question, her mind completely blank.
   

          "Your manager is inside? Where did you get the spring ring?" Ye Qingqiu continued to ask.
   

          It sounded casual, but the order of speech was a good habit accumulated over the years. However, he didn't expect that he would ask a newbie who couldn't be any newer.
   

          Liu Xiaojie's eyes were empty. She looked at her toes and thought back to when she was in school. No matter where she went, when had anyone ever spoken to her so harshly?
   

          Why did everything change when he had just stepped into society?
   

          "I'm asking you a question. " Ye Qingqiu saw that she didn't say a word and repeated impatiently.
   

          It would have been better if he hadn't said it. As soon as he said this, Liu Xiaojie's tears fell.
   

          It fell to the ground and shattered into pieces.
   

          In the operating theater, Zheng Ren stopped stepping on the line after the angiography was confirmed. The airtight lead door opened, and Feng Xuhui limped out with the remaining consumables in his arms.
   

          When he came out, he was surprised to see Liu Xiaojie crying with her head down. Director ye looked at her with dissatisfaction.
   

          Feng Xuhui quickly put the medical consumables on the trolley Case. He didn't have time to clean up, so he pulled Liu Xiaojie to the side and stood between Liu Xiaojie and director ye. He bent down slightly.
   

          Although he was wearing a sterile mask, he still smiled obsequiously out of habit and said,"Director ye, she's new here. What's wrong?"
   

          "Oh, you must be that Feng Xuhui." Director ye smiled, but his tone wasn't as serious as when he was talking to Liu Xiaojie.
   

          This was boss Zheng's personal assistant, so he had to be polite.
   

          "It's me, it's me," Feng Xuhui quickly replied.
   

          "What kind of medical consumables did you use on the stage just now?"
   

          "Oh, that one. It's a coil made in Germany. A few days ago, I went to Hyde Castle. The rich man thought that they were good, so he brought a few back for me. He said that maybe President Zheng could use them. " Feng Xuhui said.
   

          Ye Qingqiu glanced at the two large trolley cases and wondered how many strange consumables were in them.
   

          "What's the fee for this?"
   

          "I won't accept it, I won't accept it. As long as President Zheng is comfortable with it, money is a small matter." Feng Xuhui quickly said,"besides, Fugui 'er asked me to bring this for President Zheng. I can't charge you for it."
   

          Ye Qingqiu sighed with emotion.
   

          Look at how boss Zheng is doing ...
   

          Why did the medical consumables seller follow them around? He still had to sell medical consumables and items to make money, right? It was said that the reason why they would change their attitude immediately was because there was only a relationship of interests between the manufacturers and the doctors.
   

          But look at boss Zheng, the manager of the factory carried two big suitcases and flew from China to North America, and from North America to Europe, and he had to constantly replenish consumables.
   

          This was not just for the money.
   

          Was this the treatment of an internationally renowned professor? Ye Qingqiu didn't understand.
   

          However, what he was thinking in his heart didn't stop ye Qingqiu from talking about other things.
   

          "You've worked hard, manager Feng. " "You can go to the side and rest," ye Qingqiu said.
   

          After he finished speaking, he walked through the crowd and entered the operating theater.
   

          Zheng Ren's surgery of plugging the ruptured branch of the internal ilial artery was completed very quickly. The abdominal cavity had just been opened, and the negative pressure suction was still sucking blood, making gurgling sounds.
   

          Ye Qingqiu stood behind director Wei and looked at the patient's abdominal cavity. It was full of blood, and a small part of it had just fallen down, so nothing could be seen for the time being.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you come up and help?" Department Director Wei had already seen the surgery where the internal ilial artery was impaled. The surgery was done quickly and steadily. This boss Zheng indeed lived up to his reputation. This operation was extremely risky, so he directly invited him.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1173: Chapter 1176 - Bad Typhoon

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Hmm ..." Zheng Ren thought for a moment and nodded.
   

          "Boss, I'll take my leave then." Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's retreat. " Zheng Ren turned around and left the stage. He tore off his sterile clothing and asked,""Have you informed Yiren?"
   

          "It might take a while for the disinfection." Su Yun said.
   

          From the time the patient was pushed to the gastrointestinal surgery department until now, it had only been around twenty minutes. How could the disinfection be so fast?
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. He went to wash his hands, put on his clothes again, and stood in the position of the first assistant when he came back.
   

          "Director Wei, please come." Zheng Ren reached out his hand out of habit, but it was empty.
   

          "Hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          The scrub nurse placed the two items in Zheng Ren's palm. She used a little too much force, and Zheng Ren felt that it was not smooth when he held them in his hands.
   

          It didn't matter if it was the equipment or the person who handed it over.
   

          However, he did not say anything. Instead, he used the hemostatic forceps to help Department Director Wei perform blunt separation.
   

          Since the bleeding had already been stopped, the operation was not so urgent. After the blood was sucked dry, the messy pelvic cavity was revealed to Zheng Ren and Department Director Wei.
   

          Unfamiliar anatomical structures were what surgeons were most afraid of.
   

          Why did the surgery sometimes take three to five hours? It was because of the variation in her physiological and anatomical structure that the appendix did not jump out obediently when the McBurney point was opened.
   

          It was a textbook - like operation that everyone understood and could do. It was also what everyone was looking forward to the most.
   

          When the abdominal cavity was opened, the anatomical structure was like a typical anatomical atlas. It was a wonderful thing to simply follow the prescribed steps and complete the surgery.
   

          The patient in front of him was probably one of the most special cases. When all the surgeons encountered this, they could only frown and brace themselves to face it.
   

          The anatomy of the lower abdomen and pelvic cavity looked messy, and there was no sign of normal anatomy at all. Even if the surgeon was "fed" by many cadavers, he would still be scared.
   

          "Where are we going to do this?" director Wei was stunned for a moment, but she immediately calmed down.
   

          At that moment, he was especially grateful to Zheng Ren.
   

          If boss Zheng had not used intervention to stop the bleeding at the bleeding point, he would not have had so much time to take his time.
   

          However, to be decisive ... With such a chaotic organizational structure, it was impossible to be fast even if he wanted to. Moreover, the puffs of blood floated around the operating field, and the amount of fresh blood sucked out by the aspirator would cause more blood to come out. The entire surgery process was maddening.
   

          Chief Wei calmed himself down. He was used to using large forceps instead of the hemostatic forceps that Zheng Ren was used to.
   

          For surgeons, there was a difference between forceps and forceps, but it still depended on the individual's habits. Just like the argument between the sweet party and the salty party, there was no right or wrong, only habit.
   

          The forceps clamped a piece of connective tissue. Just as he was about to test it with the scissors in his hand, another piece of connective tissue not far away was picked up by the hemostatic forceps. The position was just right. If the blunt scissors did not cut it off, director Wei would feel sorry for himself.
   

          Layer by layer, it seemed to be endless.
   

          However, chief physician Wei was getting happier as the surgery went on. The surgery was really smooth. If he didn't know that boss Zheng's skill level was extremely high, he would definitely think that his skill level had skyrocketed.
   

          It was really refreshing to perform surgery with boss Zheng. It seemed that he would have to ask him to set up the stage more often in the future and find this long - Lost feeling.
   

          Chief physician Wei was extremely happy. Although the surgery was very difficult, the speed at which it was carried out was beyond his imagination.
   

          He used forceps in his left hand to pick up a piece of connective tissue, and used blunt scissors in his right hand to cut a flower. He held it in his palm, and then his right index finger moved down.
   

          This was a common method used by gastrointestinal surgeons.
   

          When it came to intestinal adhesion, blunt scissors were used to avoid tissue damage, so it was more common to separate it directly with fingers. When the adhesion was serious, he would use blunt scissors.
   

          Director Wei was very familiar with this.
   

          But ...
   

          The moment his fingers reached down and before they touched the connective tissue ...
   

          There was a light slap, and director Wei felt a sharp pain in her wrist.
   

          "What are you doing?" Chief Wei said in surprise.
   

          After he finished speaking, he noticed that boss Zheng was holding a pair of hemostatic forceps and hitting his radial process.
   

          'Er ... This is too much. Do you think this is an interventional surgery for educational purposes?'
   

          Even though director Wei did not get angry, she was still a little unhappy.
   

          Professor Feng and the others who were standing behind were dumbfounded. Boss Zheng directly hit director Wei's radial process with the hemostatic forceps. That voice seemed to be still reverberating in his ears.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Ye Qingqiu was also stunned. Boss Zheng's Typhoon was so bad? However, even if the typhoon was not good, he had to stand in the position of the Sorcerer before throwing a tantrum.
   

          This boss Zheng was really young and frivolous.
   

          "I'm sorry, chief Wei. " Zheng Ren apologized indifferently.
   

          'Hmm, that's right. You finally know that you're just an assistant? Chief Wei wanted to show his magnanimity, but he felt a sharp pain coming from his right hand's radial protrusion.
   

          He snorted and did not say anything.
   

          "Two days ago, I used my set of equipment. I changed to ordinary equipment and didn't control the strength well. Does it hurt a little?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          What the ... Professor Feng's eyes almost popped out of their sockets.
   

          Was this a F * cking challenge on the operating table? Boss Zheng usually looked like a kind person, and he even helped her with an intestinal stent surgery that no one wanted to do. Why did he have such a bad temper when he was working with chief Wei?
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised. He knew Zheng Ren the best. This coward, when did he start dissing people on the operating table?
   

          There had to be a problem, otherwise this wouldn't have happened.
   

          He took a glance at the surgical field, and there was nothing special about it. What was going on?
   

          "Chief Wei, I told you to do it slowly. There's sharp glass below." Zheng Ren explained.
   

          "Glass?" Director Wei asked in confusion.
   

          "Yes. When your finger went down just now, you were probably pricked." As Zheng Ren spoke, he used hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors to start blunt separation.
   

          Soon, a bright light appeared.
   

          The dirty glass reflected the light of the shadowless lamp, but it was so dazzling that people could not look at it directly.
   

          Chief Wei was so scared that she broke out in a cold sweat.
   

          He was still wearing lead clothes and weighed 20 to 30 catties, so he was already exhausted. When he saw that it was just as boss Zheng had said, there was glass below, he suddenly thought of countless possibilities and almost collapsed.
   

          Professor Feng stood behind and heaved a sigh of relief. Boss Zheng had a high standard and a good temper, so he shouldn't be so irritable.
   

          Su Yun's eyes narrowed as she looked at Zheng Ren in confusion.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you." Chief Wei said in a low voice.
   

          "It's fine. We'll do the surgery later. There are still many unexpected situations. " Zheng Ren raised his head and saw Yiren's figure appear on the other side of the lead glass. He asked,""Director ye, can you let my scrub nurse come up?"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          I just came out of the small black room, so I'm still short of dozens of votes. I'll send them out first and enter the small black room~
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1174: Marathon - like surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Director ye was very interested in Zheng Ren.
   

          He nodded, and director Xu and the head nurse went to arrange for Xie Yiren to go on stage. Ye Qingqiu looked like he was looking at the surgical field, but he was actually thinking about Zheng Ren.
   

          Strictly speaking, he did not have much interaction with Zheng Ren.
   

          However, whether it was his superior, Deputy Director Yuan, who was in charge of clinical work, or the directors of many departments under him, they all looked at this young man with kind eyes and expectations.
   

          At the hospital administration meeting, Division Chief Mao insisted, but in the end, he had no power to fight back and was directly turned around. This matter had a great impact on ye Qingqiu. Wasn't it easy for him to do what he wanted?
   

          When he thought of how Division Chief Mao had eagerly brought the certificates of chief physician and professor to his door but was ignored by Zheng Ren, ye Qingqiu not only felt happy, but also smiled.
   

          Interesting, this little guy.
   

          He stood firmly and didn't think of double - crossing. Most young people at this age would still be thinking about how to benefit from both sides and help with countless things.
   

          But how could things in this world be so simple? The outcome of trying to benefit from both sides was generally to be silently rejected by everyone, and not get any help in the end.
   

          Division Chief Mao's Red face appeared in front of ye Qingqiu again. The smile on his face grew wider, and he showed a rare expression of worry on his face.
   

          Seeing that ye Qingqiu seemed to be in a good mood, the surrounding atmosphere also eased a little.
   

          Xie Yiren washed her hands, changed her clothes, and went up to the stage. The sterilized surgical equipment box was placed on the equipment table, and it glowed under the light of the shadowless lamp.
   

          After the box was opened without a sound, hundreds of machines were neatly arranged in front of everyone. It wasn't the first time that many people had seen it, but they still couldn't help but feel surprised and envious.
   

          Zheng Ren had already returned the normal equipment to the operating area. At this moment, he looked at the operating area and reached out with a pair of hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors.
   

          "I want a pair of tweezers and scissors." As director Wei spoke, her fingers trembled slightly, as if she couldn't wait.
   

          The tweezers and blunt scissors were gently patted in director Wei's hands. They did not seem to be very heavy. The equipment that had just been sterilized still had a warm residual temperature, and it was very comfortable to hold in her hands.
   

          Director Wei gently moved the large forceps and clamped a piece of the proliferated connective tissue. She used very little force, and the forceps clamped tightly. He moved left and right, but there was no sign of tearing at the clamp.
   

          This set of equipment was really good. Director Wei was able to make a judgment based on just one detail.
   

          It might have been made using an extremely precise lathe. In any case, it was not the kind of common surgical equipment that he usually saw.
   

          The surgery continued.
   

          After changing the surgical instruments, the speed increased a little. However, it was nothing compared to Zheng Ren's surgery speed in the past.
   

          Thirty minutes ...
   

          One hour ...
   

          The proliferated connective tissue formed in five years had not been completely stripped off, but the outline of the broken bottle had been preliminarily revealed.
   

          A white, sterile gauze was wrapped around director Wei's head, and it looked a little strange and funny. However, a piece of sterile gauze could not absorb all the sweat. This was the fifth time that the circulating nurse had wiped the sweat off chief Wei, and she was doing it more and more frequently.
   

          "Director Wei, why don't you go down and take a rest?" Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          At first, chief Wei wanted to refuse, but this surgery could not be performed with the hands, so the progress was extremely slow. Every time he wanted to be bold and decisive, he would be beaten down by Zheng Ren. However, what made him depressed was that Zheng Ren was right after the event.
   

          There were traps everywhere, and there were either sharp glass shards or abnormally proliferated blood vessels. The surgery could not be completed quickly even if he wanted to.
   

          Chief Wei nodded and turned to leave the stage.
   

          Professor Feng went to wash his hands and went to the operating table. Director Wei tore off her sterile coat and took off her lead coat, which was full of sweat. She was already exhausted, so she threw it to the corner of the operating theater. The circulating nurse rushed over and carried the lead coat that weighed dozens of pounds back to the original place.
   

          "Chief Wei, you must be tired." Ye Qingqiu was bored. The surgery seemed to never be completed, and the surgical field was the same as before. There were layers of connective tissue, and there was no end to it.
   

          "I'm old, I can't help it. " Chief Wei shook her head.
   

          "Let the young man do it, you just have to watch from below." "Sit down and rest, I'll go check on the patient's family," ye Qingqiu said.
   

          He didn't want to waste any more time. After all, if the surgery continued at this rate, it would take at least six to eight hours, and he might not even be able to do it until the next morning.
   

          Even if he was standing below, his legs still felt heavy. The great hidden vein was filled with venous blood, and the entire vein bulged, giving the illusion that he was carrying a sandbag.
   

          The occupational disease of surgeons was venous access in great Yin, and it was not for any other reason than the fact that they had to stand for too long.
   

          Ye Qingqiu didn't want to stand here for so long. Besides, he couldn't play any role here. After saying his goodbyes, he left the operating room with his men to visit the patient's family.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, was still in the middle of the surgery.
   

          The surgery was progressing very slowly, but he was not in a hurry. The light from the shadowless lamp was bright. In his field of vision, his surroundings were pitch black, and only the surgical area was bright.
   

          He focused all his attention on the complicated abnormal anatomical relationship and carefully handled every point that might cause problems.
   

          The surgery was very tiring. If it were in the past, Zheng Ren would definitely dissect the patient in the system operating theater and deduce the surgery process in reverse.
   

          But this time, he didn't have the chance. The limited surgery training time could not cover all the surgeries.
   

          Two hours ...
   

          Three hours ...
   

          It turned out that the people in the grandstand went to rest one by one. No one could stand standing for more than ten hours.
   

          The person in front of Zheng Ren changed positions one after another. A highly tense surgery would add to the fatigue and eventually lead to a distortion in the technique. Therefore, before the fatigue period, they would switch to someone else.
   

          Since there was no shortage of people, all the directors and group professors of the gastrointestinal surgery department were present today.
   

          One by one, he would go up and do it.
   

          This was a marathon - like surgery.
   

          Unknowingly, although Zheng Ren was the first assistant, he had become a Warlock. Every professor who came up would involuntarily give him the right to be a practitioner.
   

          It wasn't on purpose, but some people wanted to compete with each other. However, the hemostatic forceps whizzed past and hit the radial protrusion every time, making everyone give up on trying.
   

          However, no one cared, feeling that they had lost face. Everyone was watching Department Director Wei's radial styloid process being struck. Even the Department Director was being beaten up, what more could he do?
   

          Six hours later, the operating theater was filled with the smell of fatigue.
   

          Ye Qingqiu came back for the third time and saw that the operation was still going on. He could only shake his head and go to the anesthetist's Lounge to rest and wait for the operation to end.
   

          Su Yun stood in the position of the practitioner and asked with a smile,""Boss, how much longer do you think it will take?"
   

          "I'm halfway done. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "So fast? I thought it was just the beginning." Su Yun said in a strange tone, but it didn't affect his hand speed.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Ye Qingqiu returned to the dressing room in silence. At this time, it was late at night, and there were occasional Emergency Operations on the stage, but they were no longer as busy as they were during the day.
   

          He thought about Zheng Ren, but he did not feel bored. After a while, director Wei walked in.
   

          "Chief Wei, you must be exhausted."
   

          "Yes, I'm getting old. I really can't do this kind of long - term delicate work." "Only young people like boss Zheng are okay. He has good eyesight and steady hands." Director Wei sighed.
   

          As he spoke, he took off the pants of the hazmat suit, revealing A Pair of Silk Stockings.
   

          Ye Qingqiu knew that all surgeons would have varicose veins in both lower limbs after working for a long time. These elastic socks were good for treating varicose veins.
   

          However, it was weird for a man to wear this, and his legs were tight and uncomfortable. She guessed that director Wei didn't want to go up and wanted to take it off to relieve her fatigue.
   

          "Old Wei, do you look very sexy in this?" Ye Qingqiu said with a smile.
   

          Director Wei was relieved to see that the usually serious director ye was joking. This matter had something to do with the gastrointestinal surgery department, but the joint responsibility could be big or small. As long as director ye was willing to take the blame, it didn't matter.
   

          He laughed."I've been standing for a lifetime in surgery. My legs look like they're crawling with earthworms. I feel disgusted just looking at them."
   

          With that, he began to take off his stockings.
   

          "Old Wei, you're too skilled at this." Ye Qingqiu said.
   

          "Haha, I was also a city fresher back then. 912 kawaii, which young lady wouldn't turn back to look at me when she saw me?" Chief Wei laughed and said.
   

          "Haha ..." Ye Qingqiu laughed."You only dare to say that in front of me. Go to the operating room and tell them. See how scared the nurses will be."
   

          "I'm old now. Flowers will bloom again, but I'm no longer young. " Chief Wei skillfully removed the stockings and threw them into the cabinet.
   

          As he looked at the worms - like varicose veins on his legs, director Wei said,"I still want to find time to go to instructor Mao's place to treat my varicose veins."
   

          "Let's wait a little longer. The technology is still not good enough. In another two years, boss Zheng will be able to resolve it for you. " Ye Qingqiu said.
   

          "Director ye, not bad. You don't work in clinical medicine, but you're really familiar with such things."
   

          "Only the patients are clear. It was on 912 a few days ago. The directors of the National Medical Affairs Department had a meeting, and I heard many of the directors of the medical Affairs Department in County and city hospitals complaining about how hard their work was. Actually, what's the difference between 912 and 912?"
   

          "Hehe." Chief Wei only chuckled.
   

          "You don't believe me, but a hospital administration Director told me that a patient from the dental department came to complain a few days ago that his teeth were black from a dental treatment." "It was later identified as the fourth ring's plain tooth from thirty years ago," ye Qingqiu said.
   

          "He's just trying to make people uncomfortable. The hospital won't pay him."
   

          "One or two doesn't matter, but what if there are more?" Ye Qingqiu said,"a medical director said that every day when he went to work, he could see two old complaints standing at the door waiting for him. More than ten years passed like a day, unstoppable by wind and rain. The old lady is almost eighty years old, but she's still in good health and chatting with him every day. "
   

          "..." Director Wei was stunned for a moment."For what?"
   

          "In the past, her husband was crippled. A few years ago, there was a surgery where the femur was broken and then elongated. Do you remember?" Ye Qingqiu said.
   

          "I remember. I don't do it much now." Chief Wei said.
   

          "Yes, the director of the local orthopedics department performed this kind of surgery on her husband. The postoperative effect was good, and her leg is no longer crippled."
   

          "Isn't that good?"
   

          "But her husband is a city fiancé. After he recovered, he found a lover and divorced her. Because of this, she has been suing the local hospital. " Ye Qingqiu said with a smile.
   

          "..." Director Wei cursed in her heart. The people working in the medical administration Department were really dirty. She had just said something casually, and he had made up so much nonsense just to mock her.
   

          "Old Wei, I really can't come to the operating theater often." Ye Qingqiu continued,"when I saw you take off your stockings just now, I had a F * cking psychological shadow."
   

          "Why?"
   

          "You've destroyed all my good memories. It's not the fair legs under the silk stockings, but the black leg hair. Tell me, who should I Sue for this?" Ye Qingqiu laughed and threw a cigarette at director Wei.
   

          Director Wei really didn't want to chat with director ye. This person was really bad at insulting people. However, seeing that ye Qingqiu was in a good mood, his heart also calmed down a lot. In addition, boss Zheng was on the stage, so maybe this matter would be passed without any losses.
   

          "Chief physician Wei, please give us your honest opinion on boss Zheng's general surgery standard." Ye Qingqiu made up a lot of stories just to pull away and hear this truth.
   

          After lighting up the cigarette, director Wei pondered for nearly a minute and then smiled bitterly.
   

          "His level is higher than mine." Chief Wei said,"I don't care if you believe it or not, but I think that his standard is definitely higher than mine."
   

          "That's only right. You'd be lying if you said that my level is lower than yours."
   

          "How many surgeries do you think boss Zheng can perform at his age? why is he so skilled?" Chief Wei asked the question in her heart.
   

          "Who knows? some people are gifted by their ancestors. They are born to eat this." Ye Qingqiu said,"there's no way to compete, stop." Let's not talk about boss Zheng. I saw that Su Yun went up to be the assistant, and the surgery's progress was obviously much faster. "
   

          "Young, steady hands, and accurate eyes. You might not be able to see the difference between a normal surgery and a regular anatomy, but when it comes to this kind of abnormal physiological anatomy surgery, the difference is too great. " Chief Wei said honestly.
   

          "Do you think the surgery will be successful?" Ye Qingqiu asked.
   

          "It's hard to say. It's too complicated. Generally speaking, the most taboo of this kind of rectal foreign body surgery was intestinal perforation, which would lead to a large area infection in the pelvic and abdominal cavity. However, the patient's bottle had been perforated many years ago, and it had been so long that the vessel had become perforated. "
   

          As he spoke, he was stunned for a moment. The cigarette in his hand was faint and drew a slightly elegant curve, like ... The position of the colon spleen.
   

          After pausing for nearly a minute, director Wei shook her head and said,"If it were me, I definitely wouldn't be able to do it. If it was boss Zheng, I think the possibility of him doing it would increase to 70%."
   

          Ye Qingqiu also knew that this was a fact. Although it was not 100%, it was already a surprise to be able to reach 70%.
   

          Outside, the patient's girlfriend kept crying. She was emotionally unstable. Ye Qingqiu was also very worried about these things. She was afraid that the operation would fail and something would happen to her.
   

          After he finished smoking, he threw the cigarette butt into the bathroom and said,""I'm going out to take a look at the patient's family. You stay here and keep an eye on them. Call me immediately if anything happens. "
   

          "Alright," Chief Wei answered without hesitation.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          He went out to find a meal, came back, wrote for a while, and then fell asleep. At night, he didn't keep an eye on the monthly votes. He would release two chapters in a row and continue tomorrow morning. The poor patient had to lie in bed for another night. Well, you guys always talk about it in your chapter, so I'll go first.
   

          He smiled.
   

          The monthly votes were so powerful, and the updates should not be a burden. This was the highest ranking since the book was released. Every minute and every second in the past was a brand new history.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            At oneo' clock in the morning, the surgery was already coming to an end.
   

          Colon and rectum incision. If not for this, it would be impossible to cut off and strip off the countless amount of connective tissue that grew inside the rectum.
   

          At this time, the patient was already at the lithotomy position, and professor Feng was taking out the foreign body in the rectum with others. Zheng Ren and Su Yun used the longest pair of forceps on the operating table to separate all the adhered spots. They had already reached the bottom.
   

          Fortunately, he had the equipment given by Dr. Charles, which was equipped with particularly long pliers and handles. Otherwise, the surgery would have taken another three to five hours.
   

          "Be careful down there, don't break the bottle." Zheng Ren's voice was still the same as when the stage had just started, and his entire person did not change at all.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really amazing. How long has it been? you're still not tired at all?" Professor Feng said emotionally.
   

          She did not know how Zheng Ren was doing, but her eyes were already blurry.
   

          "It's only been a few hours. " "In Rong city, the boss wore a lead coat and had surgery for three days and three nights," Su Yun said.
   

          Professor Feng knew about this, but at that time, he thought it was for publicity. Normally, it was impossible to perform a fatty tumor removal surgery for three days and three nights, not to mention that boss Zheng was performing an interventional surgery in Chengdu.
   

          Carrying a lead coat that weighed dozens of pounds for three days and three nights? Was he really made of iron?
   

          Now, it seemed that boss Zheng didn't move at all after nearly ten hours of surgery. The others changed batch after batch, but boss Zheng didn't even change his posture. He was as steady as a mountain.
   

          When they finally separated the proliferated connective tissue in the bottle, it was difficult to see the surgical field, but boss Zheng was still as stable as before. There was no change at all. He did what he should do with the surgery without any hesitation or discussion.
   

          Professor Feng heaved a sigh of relief when he finally removed the foreign object.
   

          "Be careful, don't break the bottle, and don't get hurt." Zheng Ren repeated, and professor Feng nodded.
   

          After a minute, Zheng Ren stood up straight.
   

          He could vaguely hear the sound of his spine cracking.
   

          "Boss, don't tell me that your lumbar disc protruded out while you were performing surgery." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I won 't," Zheng Ren's mind was all on the surgery, so he was particularly bored. He only gave a simple reply to Su Yun's words, indicating that he understood.
   

          He was not called the topic Terminator for nothing.
   

          Even Su Yun did not know what to say to continue the conversation.
   

          "Add some wax oil and be careful! Syringe, 20ml. Change to a 5ml syringe and push it slowly, slowly. " Professor Feng commanded from below.
   

          He used the Oval forceps to clamp down on the foreign object. With a little force, he could feel that the foreign object had loosened, and it moved a little outside.
   

          It wasn't like before, when it grew in the patient's body.
   

          Professor Feng saw hope. He used the gauze to pad the edge of the foreign object. The Oval forceps did not dare to use too much strength. With the help of the lubricating effect of the wax oil, he slowly removed the glass bottle.
   

          The glass bottle from five years ago had lost its original appearance. There was a layer of sticky connective tissue on it, which looked a little disgusting.
   

          "This smell." Professor Feng held his breath and carefully placed the bottle aside. He then asked the circulating nurse to cover it with a few layers of cotton pads.
   

          After removing the foreign object, the rest was simple.
   

          He performed a fistrepair on his colon and waited for the second stage of treatment. He cleaned the area around the anus, repaired the rectum, and placed a urinary catheter as a drainage tube.
   

          It was foreseeable that there would be a lot of infected liquid in the pelvic cavity, and a normal drainage tube would definitely be blocked.
   

          It was not the first time that professor Feng had used a catheter as a drainage tube. He fiddled with it and said,"No matter what it is, it can be drawn out. There won't be any liquid left."
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not know what was going on and tactfully chatted with professor Feng. Instead, he was focused on performing the anastomosis of the fistown.
   

          In the operating room, Feng Xuhui's nervous body finally relaxed.
   

          He had been vigilant during this long surgery. If boss Zheng needed help, he would see if he could help.
   

          Even though he finished the interventional surgery right at the beginning, he did not relax. He was thinking about whether he should prepare some surgical consumables in case he needed them in times of need. He also knew that there was a high chance that this would be useless, but he still waited seriously.
   

          Liu Xiaojie, on the other hand, fell asleep again and again, constantly dozing off.
   

          Although it was a little unsightly, a ten - hour surgery was simply too boring. She just sat there and waited silently. If she had a choice, she would rather help the nurses.
   

          Liu Xiaojie noticed this when Feng Xuhui relaxed his body. It was strange. Why was manager Feng so nervous?
   

          Her perception and impression of Feng Xuhui had changed. Previously, when he was scolded to tears by ye Qingqiu, it was Feng Xuhui who stood between the two. Could it be considered as standing up for him? Liu Xiaojie was not sure.
   

          But she recalled that ye Qingqiu's words and attitude towards her and manager Feng were completely different.
   

          As she was thinking about this, Zheng Ren turned around and got off the stage. However, he didn't tear off his Sterile Surgical Gown. Instead, he asked Xie Yiren for a pair of oval forceps and walked out with the pathological basin covered with a thick gauze.
   

          Feng Xuhui knew that. He just had to explain the postoperative situation to the patient's family. When it was finally over, he turned around and asked,"Xiaojie, we'll go out for supper later. Do you have any thoughts?"
   

          Zheng Ren took the basin and walked out with Department Director Wei.
   

          Other people could rest, but chief Wei couldn 't. Although he didn't go on stage in the later stage, he sat on the stool in the operating room for the whole night.
   

          He looked listless. It was really rare to see a surgery that took such a long time. Department Director Wei still remembered that when he was young, he used a table for his teacher to perform a combined spereduodenostomy for him, and it seemed to have taken him nine hours.
   

          "He's really exhausted,"thought director Wei.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there shouldn't be any major problems after the surgery, right?" Director Wei asked as they walked.
   

          "It's not big," "As long as it's taken out, the anal sphincter will return to its normal physiological elasticity in a few days," Zheng Ren said."Two to four weeks later, we'll be able to perform the second stage of surgery and perform a new anastomosis of the rectum and colon."
   

          "That's good,"director Wei thought.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thanks." Chief Wei thanked him sincerely. If it were not for Zheng Ren's presence, he would not have been able to complete this surgery with an abnormal anatomical structure even if he had used 24 hours.
   

          Forget finishing the surgery, the bleeding of the internal ilioartery branch at the beginning would probably be fatal.
   

          "I should." Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed as if he was smiling.
   

          Because when the surgery was over, he heard the "ding - Dong" sound of a mission being completed. It had been a long time since she had heard such a melodious and clear voice. As he walked out, he couldn't wait to look at the system panel.
   

          There were no Platinum treasure chests, nor any special rewards.
   

          However, after this surgery, Zheng Ren understood that the biggest reward was experience points and time for surgery training!
   

          If he had enough time to practice surgery, he would not have to be on thin ice when he performed surgery.
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            "You see, young people these days are really not able to get into the game." Director Wei looked at the basin in Zheng Ren's hand and sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren was silent. This was indeed the most ridiculous thing he had ever seen.
   

          This bottle must be shown to the patient's family and must not be given to her. There were many things that he had to take precautions for the future.
   

          Director Wei opened the door for Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren used his shoulder to knock the door open and walked out to call out.
   

          It was past midnight, and there were more than a dozen people sitting at the door. They seemed to be the family members of the patients waiting for the emergency surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little emotional. This seemed to be the first time he explained his condition to the patient's family after midnight on 912. It was really busy here. There were probably five or six surgeries in the operating room.
   

          The girl heard the doctor calling the boy's name and walked over anxiously.
   

          "Doctor, was the operation successful?" Her face was pale without a trace of blood, as if she was the one who had just lost a lot of blood.
   

          "The surgery was considered successful, but the patient will be in critical condition for a long time after the surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          This was definitely not an alarmist talk, but the truth.
   

          The girl's body swayed slightly before she steadied herself. She looked at the basin covered with a white gauze mat, feeling a little confused and afraid.
   

          "This is something I took out of your man's ... Lover's rectum. Take a look and send it for pathological examination." Zheng Ren held the basin in his left hand and removed the gauze pad with his right.
   

          The light in the corridor was much dimmer than the shadowless light in the operating room, but the bottle was so eye - catching that even Zheng Ren was a little surprised and confused when he looked at it.
   

          "This is ..." The girl was stunned. She didn't look like she was faking it.
   

          "This is the bottle I took out from your husband's rectum. It's been many years, and the intestinal infection is very serious now." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Is ... Is there really ... A bottle?" he asked. The girl's eyes were wide open, and her face was getting paler and paler. She looked especially scary.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. This should be a reaction of self - avoidance and rejection in the depths of his heart. He had subconsciously forgotten to protect himself.
   

          If there was even the slightest possibility, he would not have told the patient's family about this. But if he didn't say it, there might be a big problem later.
   

          The girl looked at the bloodied bottle in a daze for a few seconds. Then, her body swayed, her legs went soft, and she was about to sit on the ground.
   

          Director Wei quickly supported her. It seemed like it was caused by emotional fluctuations, so it wasn't a big problem. Zheng Ren was still wearing surgical gloves and was covered in blood. He could only stand by and watch.
   

          There were other people who wanted to watch the commotion, so Zheng Ren hurriedly closed the pathological Brazier again.
   

          If other people saw this, it would be none of their business, and who knew what kind of rumors would spread. This was the common mentality of watching a show, so Zheng Ren had to be on guard.
   

          Chief Wei helped the girl to sit down and returned to the operating room to get her a bottle of glucose water. She opened it and took a few sips.
   

          "The patient will be sent out in a while and will be sent directly to the ICU. The recent expenses may be quite high, so you have to be mentally prepared. " Director Wei said at the end.
   

          The girl's eyes were empty. No matter what director Wei said, she didn't say a word.
   

          There were no other family members, and Zheng Ren and Department Director Wei were in a difficult position. When the two of them returned to the operating room, Zheng Ren said in a low voice,""Let me see if my resident doctor is here."
   

          "What?" Chief Wei was surprised.
   

          "He's a resident doctor I brought from Haicheng," Zheng Ren gave a simple explanation as he walked back to the operating theater. He put down the pathology basin, tore off the sterile clothes and gloves, and threw them into the medical waste bucket.
   

          Director Wei instructed the doctors under her to keep the bottles well before she went to change clothes with Zheng Ren. As they walked, she asked,"Boss Zheng, what's so special about the resident doctors you brought from Haicheng?"
   

          "It's nothing. She's never been nice to me. "
   

          Director Wei was stunned for a moment. What did he mean?
   

          "Once, there was a fight in our Gynecology and Obstetrics Department. The husband killed his wife who had an affair and walked in the corridor with a knife. You should know that in this situation, it's not strange for a person to do anything when they have a mental breakdown. "
   

          Chief Wei nodded. That was indeed the case. If he were to encounter such a situation, he would run as far as he could. The only thing he could do was to hurry up and call the police.
   

          "Then, as a resident doctor, I talked to him about his dreams and life for half an hour. I talked about the murderer until he cried and cried. In the end, when the police came, he turned himself in."
   

          "What a talent!" Chief Wei exclaimed in surprise.
   

          "Yes, it is." Zheng Ren thought of Chang Yue's face, which had never smiled at him, and felt a lot of emotions.
   

          He took out his phone and gave Chang Yue a call.
   

          As expected, she did not return to the Palme d 'or. Instead, she was cooped up in the office chat group.
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Xie Yiren were all in the operating theater, but they didn't expect it to be so late. After work, Chang Yue returned home, fed hei Zi, and brought him out for a walk. Seeing that the operation was not over yet, he was worried that something might happen, so he rushed back.
   

          After asking the gastrointestinal surgery doctor and finding out about the situation, she did not waste any time and stayed in the office to chat with Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi.
   

          After receiving Zheng Ren's call, Chang Yue replied and hung up after asking for the location.
   

          Chief Wei was also very curious, but he did not ask much. If boss Zheng wanted to get involved in this kind of thing, he could do so. However, he was tired and sleepy, so he decided to go home and sleep after sending the patient to the ICU.
   

          Zheng Ren arrived at the entrance of the operating room and waited for Chang Yue. After they met, he briefly explained the situation and left the trouble to her.
   

          Chang Yue glared at Zheng Ren with her large eyes and then went to the girl's side. Zheng Ren immediately returned to the operating room. In any case, he believed that Chang Yue could handle it.
   

          When he returned, Su Yun had already closed the abdominal cavity. When she saw him, she said,""Boss, the equipment that professor Charles gave you is really good."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren snorted with his nose.
   

          "I don't care what you want, look at how stingy you are. We'll go out for a meal later, what do you want to eat?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Don't mind me, it's my treat tonight. " Professor Feng, who had been there the whole time, quickly said.
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Xie Yiren could be considered as the ones who had come to help. After ten hours of surgery, if they did not eat after the surgery, they might as well kill themselves.
   

          This was an unspoken rule, so Su Yun did not stand on ceremony. She smiled and said,""Brother Feng, do you have any recommendations at this time?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I'll arrange dinner. " Chief Wei said.
   

          "Oh, it's arranged by the Department Director. We'll have to eat well then."
   

          "Let's go to a barbeque restaurant, authentic Inner Mongolia Western Qi lamb. I'll make a call and make arrangements later." Chief Wei started to pack up the last of her things.
   

          "There's really authentic Inner Mongolia mutton? Normally, saying Xiqi mutton or hilaer mutton would be nonsense. Chief Wei, don't try to fool me. " Su Yun teased.
   

          "I was prescribed by a patient twenty years ago. I've been eating it for many years, and it's still considered authentic. However, it was already so late, and he had to try his luck to see if there was anything good. Boss Zheng, little su, you guys go and rest first. I'll call you when I'm done. "
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            "You guys go first, I'll pack up the equipment." Xie Yiren pushed Zheng Ren out of the room with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed, while Su Yun was rather emotional as she said,""Boss, did you really save the universe in your past life?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "It's such a waste for Yiren to stand beside you. What do you think she sees in you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I might be the best surgeon in the world." Zheng Ren replied expressionlessly.
   

          "..." Su Yun wanted to refute, but when the words reached her mouth, she swallowed them back.
   

          He could choose not to admit it, but this was ... In any case, his surgical skills were bad, so it was better not to make blind remarks.
   

          There was a certain truth to saying that there was no first in literature. As long as they didn't fight face to face, it would be difficult to distinguish between the first, second, and third level in competitive sports.
   

          Unless it was beyond a large level, it would be embarrassing not to admit it.
   

          Today, chief physician Wei sighed with emotion. It seemed that he was impressed by his boss's surgical skills. This was not just a matter of being slightly good, but really good, especially good.
   

          Forget it, I won't argue with him about this.
   

          Feng Xuhui had been waiting in the operation room the whole time. At this time, he carried his suitcase and came out with Liu Xiaojie.
   

          "Feng, did you get the spring ring from a rich man?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." Feng Xuhui replied.
   

          Zheng Ren patted his shoulder and didn't say anything.
   

          "Little Feng, tell Fugui 'er to bring more when he comes back." "Forget it," Su Yun said."I'll just give him a call."
   

          "When will Fugui 'er be back?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He will definitely come back with Dr. Mehal. Do you even need to ask?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Is the second stage of the surgery over?"
   

          "Fugui's not idle these days either. He went to Maio to teach surgery and then rushed back to Hyde for surgery, just so he could come back with Dr. Mehar. " Su Yun knew the professor's schedule like the back of her hand.
   

          When they arrived at the changing room, the three of them didn't rush to change. Instead, they smoked first. Usually, they would take a shower at this time, but director Wei had probably already arranged for a restaurant to prepare a meal. It was already very late, so they should not delay.
   

          As expected, after he finished smoking, director Wei's call came.
   

          It was said to be a shop called Pi Xiu outside the West Fifth Ring Road.
   

          The name of the restaurant was full of a greasy taste, so it was probably a place to eat meat.
   

          Zheng Ren was not very interested in eating. It was already so late, and he wondered how hei Zi was doing at home. However, if he ate meat, he could pack some food for Blackie, killing two birds with one stone.
   

          "What do you want to eat, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's a restaurant called Suan ni. They eat boiled mutton. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's so late at night, it's really hard to digest mutton. Director Wei's taste is really not the usual heavy. " Su Yun sighed.
   

          "I'll go back to sleep after eating. " Zheng Ren was not very interested either.
   

          He told Yiren that he did not go to the ICU to see the postoperative patient. Zheng Ren called Chang Yue and set off with Feng Xuhui.
   

          Zheng Ren was very curious as to whether Chang Yue had managed to placate the lady, but from her tone over the phone, there should not have been any problems.
   

          "Chang Yue, how's the patient's family?" Zheng Ren asked after they got into the car.
   

          "It's alright, it's nothing. " Chang Yue seemed to have forgotten about this matter and answered casually,"what are we having for dinner tonight?"
   

          "Mutton," Su Yun said.
   

          "You're eating mutton so late at night? What kind of wine?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Can you stop thinking about drinking? have you appeased the patient's family members?" Zheng Ren saw that the topic was getting more and more off - topic, so he quickly interrupted.
   

          "It's alright. Didn't I tell you?" Chang Yue was getting impatient.
   

          "Boss, why are you so interested in this?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "When we went out, the patient's family members didn't seem to know about this at all." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned. This was completely different from what she had imagined.
   

          "I guess it was because she didn't want to remember, or the young man didn't want to remember, so they just pretended that the bottle didn't exist and let it go." Chang Yue said.
   

          "I'll just pretend I can 't. "
   

          "Many people are like this. This is considered extreme." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That bottle has been there for five years. It's scary just thinking about it." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "It's none of your business, drive properly. Don't think too much about the surgery after you're done. We still have to eat mutton later. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren glared at him, but he still felt that Su Yun was right.
   

          "Are you clear this time?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Why should I be clear?" Chang Yue dragged her last syllable as if she was talking to an idiot.
   

          'These two really have something in common,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "If she's willing to lie to herself, then let her. After the surgery, the patient will probably be fine after a period of treatment."
   

          "What if something happens?"
   

          "That's still not something that can be resolved tonight. The stimulation is too intense in the short term, so be careful not to cause any other trouble. " Chang Yue said.
   

          Su Yun stopped talking. This time, even he felt that Chang Yue's words made sense.
   

          "Sigh, this matter will still cost a lot of money in the end." Chang Yue said,"there's no problem with their relationship. They've also gotten their marriage certificate. The biggest problem is how to pay the money."
   

          "Money?" "The biggest sum of money was the spring rings from the rich," Su Yun said."I've asked around. Apparently, one spring ring is worth about 100000 euros."
   

          "So expensive?" Zheng Ren furrowed his brows. It seemed like he could not use it just because he wanted to.
   

          "It's not a mass - produced product. It's used for experiments. With the European professor's skills, he'll spend it with all his might." Su Yun coldly laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it made sense. However, that was not how the accounts were calculated. He could not give a discount, right?
   

          The awkward spot wasn't far from 912. Since it was already past midnight and the road conditions were still good, they reached it very quickly.
   

          The GPS showed that they had arrived, but they couldn't find any shops along the street. Xie Yiren drove the car slowly, and the others searched the car carefully.
   

          Suddenly, someone waved at her from the side of the road. Su Yun rolled down the window from behind.
   

          "May I ask if you are director Wei's guests?" The man greeted him politely.
   

          He stood by the road, looking like he was waiting for Zheng Ren and his group. Su Yun laughed. Things were getting interesting.
   

          Generally speaking, a restaurant with a storefront would not be too bad, nor would it be very good. If you wanted to eat well and have a unique taste, you still had to go to those 'black shops' without a signboard.
   

          This kind of restaurant only served regular customers. They paid particular attention to the exquisiteness of their dishes and completely ignored the cost. The customers didn't care about the price at all.
   

          Not even the money, they would naturally make up for it in other ways.
   

          There was no need to elaborate on the subtleties of this.
   

          Following the middle - aged man's directions, they drove into an alley. It was a small courtyard house with a black and shiny signboard on the lintel.
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            In the alley, one could smell the fragrance of meat.
   

          Xie Yiren swallowed a mouthful of saliva, and it seemed that she was a little greedy. Zheng Ren smiled and held her hand. He rubbed his fingers on the back of her hand, indicating for her not to be anxious.
   

          "This shop must be old," Su Yun observed carefully and turned around to ask.
   

          "This little brother's eyes are really bright. It's been more than a hundred years." The middle - aged man let them in and introduced,""My surname is Zhang. I'm Zhang Weiyu, Zhang Captain."
   

          "Hello, Mr. Zhang." Zheng Ren said as he nodded.
   

          "Please come in, please come in." Zhang Weiyu greeted them neither humbly nor arrogantly and allowed Zheng Ren and the rest to enter the room.
   

          Xie Yiren walked in happily. The smell of mutton was even stronger inside the house, but she couldn't see a large pot or any other ingredients. There was only an empty house with a table and a circle of chairs.
   

          "Please wait a moment, I'll go check the fire, I'm afraid the waiter can't do it well." After Zhang Weiyu greeted them, he left with a smile.
   

          "It smells so good!" Xie Yiren didn't try to hide her happiness. After completing such a major surgery, she was able to eat a delicious meal of meat. She really didn't have much to pursue in life.
   

          Liu Xiaojie looked at boss Zheng holding Xie Yiren's hand. Xie Yiren's face was filled with an innocent desire to eat meat. She felt that the world was really strange.
   

          It's just meat, is there a need to be like this?
   

          "The goats in the water are not as delicious as the goats in the dry land, the goats in the plains are not as delicious as the goats in the mountains, the goats in the low altitude are not as delicious as the goats in the high altitude, and the goats in the warmer regions are not as delicious as the goats in the cold and high altitude regions." "Yiren," Su Yun laughed,"guess where the mutton is from?"
   

          With that, the few of them sat down. His legs were numb from standing. They were all family, so there was no need to be polite.
   

          "I sniffed it." Xie Yiren closed her eyes, and her nose twitched as she focused on the aroma of the mutton.
   

          It's already good enough to be able to smell the mutton, but where did it come from? Anyway, Zheng Ren would definitely not be able to tell.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't understand and asked,""Big brother Yun, I heard that the mutton in Western Qi is the best, right?"
   

          "The West flag you're talking about is the right flag of the new Bael Tiger in hulunbell. The mutton is good, but not enough. " Su Yun also started to sniff. Zheng Ren felt that the way Su Yun sniffed was very similar to er hei.
   

          "Is there a difference?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "It's a pity," "Such good mutton, but it just had to be in such bad weather," Su Yun sighed.
   

          "Uh ..." Feng Xuhui really didn't understand this time.
   

          "The colder the weather, the more delicious the mutton is! It's best to cook a pot of mutton in the twelfth lunar month, when it 's -20 degrees Celsius outside and there's heavy snow. That kind of taste and feeling is right. " Su Yun felt that it was a pity."If I eat it now, the environment outside is not right. The taste will always be a little worse."
   

          "..." Liu Xiaojie felt that this group of people were really good at pretending. Why did they eat meat like it was the new year? were they going to eat in the snow in the winter?
   

          However, even if she had her own thoughts and opinions, she could not voice them out to Su Yun.
   

          "Brother Yun, you want to eat mutton, right?" "I'll ask the boss where he bought this meat," Feng Xuhui said with a smile."Let's go to my place to eat some time."
   

          Su Yun smiled and stretched out her right index finger. She asked for three strokes and said,""Good mutton. You can't buy it. You have to make it."
   

          "Get?"
   

          "People who are more particular about food would usually buy back goats, which are the goats from the yin mountain range. The most particular group that would buy Ximeng sheep would be the Xilin Gol League of Inner Mongolia.
   

          I've eaten the mutton of Ximeng once, which was the Lamb before and after weaning. It melts in the mouth and is delicious. " Su Yun's eyes were half - closed, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind. It was as if she was also reminiscing about the meaty smell.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't expect that there would be so many explanations, and he was stunned. According to what Su Yun said, he was the most unrefined person.
   

          Chang Yue, on the other hand, looked around. She was not interested in what to eat, but she felt that if there was good meat, the wine should be good as well.
   

          "It's said that a qualified herdsman's wife only takes less than 15 minutes to slaughter and wash the sheep." Su Yun continued,"I saw a herdsman's wife kill a sheep with her own hands. She cut the sheep and broke its artery. The blood was used to fill the intestines. Her knife was as good as the owner 's. She cut the sheep apart in a few moves. A pot of clear water, a handful of salt, and some grass crumbs floating in the water. There are even sheep dung eggs. "
   

          "Don't say that. It's disgusting. " Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "That's how it's done. Don't you think it's down - to - Earth?" Su Yun didn't think so.
   

          Zheng Ren was worried that little Yiren would feel nauseous when she heard that, but when he turned his head, he saw that little Yiren's nose was twitching slightly. She was still smelling the mutton.
   

          "A pot of water, a few pieces of green onions, a few dried chilies, a handful of wild pepper, a handful of salt, and a few slices of ginger. Meat cooked in Inner Mongolia is the same as the iron pot stew in the northeast. They are both very rough and the ingredients are very particular. " Zheng Ren quickly changed the topic.
   

          "People who only eat instant noodles have no right to speak here." Su Yun said coldly.
   

          "Who said so? the meat today, I'm guessing it's the wujumu Qin sheep." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun was taken aback. She had also guessed that it was the ujumu Qinyang, but she did not expect Zheng Ren to say it before little Yiren did.
   

          "What are ozhu Qinyang?" Feng Xuhui's face was full of confusion.
   

          "A specialty from the wujumuqin grassland of Xilin Gol League, Inner Mongolia." "This kind of sheep is different from other sheep," Su Yun said with a smile."It has a black head and white body. It's easy to recognize it."
   

          "It's just a different color. What's so strange about it?" Liu Xiaojie really couldn't stand Su Yun's way of keeping people in suspense, so she coldly retorted.
   

          Feng Xuhui wanted to stop him, but he couldn 't.
   

          "You don't understand." Su Yun did not mind. She sat in front of the table and tapped her fingers on the table."If you opened a shop and used ordinary lamb to pass off as ujumuqin lamb for whole roast lamb, I would smash your shop. Do you believe me?"
   

          "I don 't." Liu Xiaojie thought, you can still tell that it's black and white after the mutton is roasted? Nonsense.
   

          "Don't listen to him, he's lying to you. " "Black head and white body are just the surface features," Zheng Ren said."The most important feature of the wuzumuqin sheep is that the structure of its bones is different from other sheep."
   

          "Yup." Su Yun put her palms together and laughed,"a few years ago, wasn't there a joke about going to a restaurant to eat roasted whole lamb, but the doctor forced it out and lost two legs?" From then on, I've been thinking that I'd definitely play with it if I had the chance. "
   

          "What's so fun about this?" Zheng Ren said,"are you tired? you've been operating on patients for an entire night, and you still want to play LEGO?" You're too childish. "
   

          "President Zheng, what's the difference between ujumu and Qinyang?" Feng Xuhui didn't understand. Seeing that Liu Xiaojie was about to retort, he knew that this girl was not convinced and would be at a disadvantage sooner or later, so he quickly changed the topic.
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            "A normal sheep has 13 pairs and 26 ribs. The ujumuqin sheep, on the other hand, has a certain probability of having 14 pairs and 28 ribs. As such, the ujumuqin sheep look longer than other sheep, and their fat to lean ratio is more even. " "The probability is relatively high," Zheng Ren said."That's why people think that the characteristic of the ozhu Qinqin sheep is 14 pairs of ribs."
   

          "Something's wrong!" Xie Yiren suddenly said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Was there something wrong with his memory? No way, it was written in the book. He would remember it after reading it once.
   

          "It's not the ozhu Qinyang!" A drop of sweat appeared on the tip of Xie Yiren's nose."It's a white goat."
   

          "..." The word "dumbfounded" on Feng Xuhui's face grew bigger and bigger, and it became more and more obvious. Ujumu Qinyang was not enough? what the hell was a white goat?
   

          "I knew the smell was so familiar. It's a white goat." Xie Yiren opened her eyes. Her eyebrows were curved, and her eyelashes blinked. She looked very cute.
   

          "Let's make a bet!" Su Yun said.
   

          "What are we betting on?"
   

          "Let's drink,"
   

          As they were talking, Zhang Weiyu, chief Wei, and a few others walked in."Young man, you have lost."
   

          "What?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "It's indeed a white goat. This lady is really knowledgeable." "May I ask when you ate this?" Zhang Weiyu laughed.
   

          "I eat it once every winter, but there's only one. It's too little, it won't be enough. " Xie Yiren blinked her big eyes, looking extremely cute.
   

          "Did you eat it last year?" Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren suspiciously. Why didn't he remember her?
   

          "Aren't you going on a mission after my birthday? someone sent this over for me to eat with sister Yue and the Chu sisters." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Oh, it's the mutton from that time. No wonder it smells so familiar." Chang Yue pushed up her glasses and said,"the iron - covered Maotai that day was not bad."
   

          "Of course, good meat needs to be paired with good wine." Zhang Weiyu's attitude changed slightly when he heard their conversation.
   

          In the West of Ordos, there was the Etuoke Banner. The Albaz white goats in Otuoke Qi were very rare and were the world's top sheep species with both fine and fine wool. There were not many people who knew about ah Bai goat.
   

          There were even fewer people who had eaten ah Bai's mutton.
   

          Even for the locals, most of them had not eaten it before.
   

          For example, white goats needed to be reared for more than a year before they could be produced. A thousand mu of grassland could only rear two to three hundred of them, so the yield was very low.
   

          In order to protect the continuation of the breed of sheep and prevent a large number of foreign sheep from entering the origin of the White goats, the local government had not expanded the market in recent years. Therefore, as the country's top breed of sheep, few people in the country knew about it.
   

          When the locals wanted to eat it, most of them ate the new Zhao or gongqiriga mutton, which was also the mutton of the Arbas sheep raised in the nomadic areas around the arbassu area. This was the so - called authentic Abai mutton.
   

          However, the authentic version was not enough.
   

          And pure!
   

          The abassu mutton from the albazsu area was pure meat. That was what Xie Yiren was talking about, but not many people had eaten it before.
   

          Why did this young lady eat it every year? Zhang Weiyu knew how difficult it was to get this white goat.
   

          He was only willing to use half a lamb for dinner to entertain a guest who was as important as director Wei. As for the rest, he was prepared to have a sumptuous meal.
   

          However, he didn't expect to receive a call from director Wei just as the Lamb was about to be ready after cooking for four hours. She asked him if he had anything suitable to serve a distinguished guest.
   

          Chief Wei was "only" a chief of 912. However, twenty years ago, when chief Wei was still a graduate student, he had operated on Zhang Weiyu and saved his life. Zhang Weiyu also knew how to repay a favor. He exchanged for more convenience and benefits from director Wei.
   

          This relationship had been going on all the way, and now the two were on good terms.
   

          Although Zhang Weiyu was a little reluctant, he still agreed. He might not even be able to get a white goat in three to five years, but old Wei was lucky to have one.
   

          He kept sighing with emotion. Director Wei had long legs and a strong mouth. This was the city, and he had to admit it.
   

          Unexpectedly, it was a few young people who came first.
   

          Zhang Weiyu thought that Zheng Ren and the group were the students of director Wei. He was unhappy, but he did not show it.
   

          It was a pity for the White goat.
   

          However, the moment he entered the door, he heard the dainty little girl say the name of the White goat. Not only that, but she also said that she would eat it once a year.
   

          At this time, he put away the contempt in his heart and smiled as he invited director Wei and the others to take a seat.
   

          Director Wei brought professor Feng and two other people, who were closer to Zheng Ren, into the room and sat down. After a round of rejections, Zheng Ren did not sit at the main seat. Instead, he pushed director Wei down.
   

          Young people still knew the rules. Director Wei was also very happy.
   

          "Wei Yu, what good wine do you have? Take it out and I'll entertain boss Zheng. " After chief Wei sat down, she first asked about the wine.
   

          He was so exhausted that he forgot to introduce Zheng Ren first. He only remembered hearing Chang Yue say that they had mutton and iron - covered Maotai last year.
   

          Zhang Weiyu laughed bitterly. It seemed that he would not have any more iron - covered Maotai left. However, he was a very simple person. He knew that the young people in front of him were not simple, so he did not feel much heartache. He laughed and went to the back room to get wine while saying,""Iron cover Maotai, a must."
   

          "Brother Zhang, you don't have to be so busy." Su Yun suddenly said,"just take some. One or two bottles of Maotai. It's not enough to rinse our mouths with so many people."
   

          Zhang Weiyu's heart trembled.
   

          This sentence was really F * cking arrogant. A few bottles of Maotai were not enough to rinse his mouth. Didn't young people have to pay taxes for bragging?
   

          "Director Wei, don't drink Maotai. Just drink something. You'll be asleep when you get back." Zheng Ren also knew the origin of the iron Cap Maotai. It was produced in the 1980s and had a few decades of history. There were not many left.
   

          Instead of letting Su Yun and Chang Yue gargle, it was better to just drink something.
   

          In Haicheng, she was quite happy to see them drinking Green Club wine.
   

          "Actually, Maotai and mutton don't really match." Zhang Weiyu laughed."Inner Mongolia's food is rough. It's more suitable to go with the hot knife from the frontier." A mouthful of mutton, dipped in chives, was full of oil. It's comfortable both inside and outside. It's really comfortable. "
   

          "Sure, I'll burn the knife!" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          The place that director Wei had arranged for her today was not bad. It seemed like she really wanted to treat her boss to a meal. Su Yun was very satisfied with this and also relaxed.
   

          Soon, the mutton was served, and the aroma of the meat filled the room, making everyone hungry.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I won't stand on ceremony with you today. Let's be closer in the future." Chief Wei sat there and started to talk. He poured himself a glass of wine and did not force Zheng Ren to drink. Instead, he spoke politely.
   

          ……
   

          The alliance leader said that there was no need to add more chapters. This was rather embarrassing, so it was better to follow the rules~
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            Director Wei did not introduce Zheng Ren. Zhang Weiyu did not ask and only observed.
   

          He was slightly surprised to see director Wei personally toasting the young man beside him. Under normal circumstances, only the Dean of 912 would be able to enjoy such treatment.
   

          This young man was interesting.
   

          Zheng Ren replaced wine with tea and drank it very naturally without any trace of politeness, as if all of this was natural. Su Yun, however, was very happy as she started to shout. She became the head of the drinking party and was in charge of the liveliness of the entire dinner.
   

          One quiet and one moving, they complemented each other.
   

          "Yiren, did you do the same?" Zheng Ren ate a piece of mutton. He only felt that it was not bad, but he really could not tell what was good about it.
   

          "Delicious!" Yiren ate happily, her eyes curved into crescents as she said,"You won't be able to make this taste if you stew meat at home,"
   

          "Is that so?"
   

          "This little sister is right." Zhang Weiyu smiled and said,"you have to use a metal pot to stew meat. A special metal pot is good." It's like drinking tea. Each kind of tea can be drunk in a purple clay teapot, and it's the same principle that you can't mix them together. "
   

          In response to this sentence, Su Yun and Zheng Ren argued for a long time. The similarities between the big iron pot and the purple clay pot, from the raw materials to molecular physics, made the people in the room stunned.
   

          Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were used to this method. If they could even talk about it when they were watching a TV series, what else could they not do?
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little stupefied. He felt that he should read more books when he got back, otherwise, he wouldn't even know what to say to support her.
   

          Liu Xiaojie ate the meat in silence. The meat ... Was so fragrant. It would be even better if it was snowing outside.
   

          Because it was early in the morning, they didn't eat for long. If they ate the stewed meat, it would get cold if they didn't sit in front of the iron pot, so it was over in an hour.
   

          Before they got into the car, director Wei pulled Zheng Ren aside and said a few words of gratitude. Under the influence of the alcohol, she spoke with sincerity.
   

          "Yes, yes, yes," Zheng Ren agreed. He carried the bones that he had packed for erhei in a strange way.
   

          He got into the car and went home. After saying goodbye to Yiren, he returned to his house.
   

          Opening the door, erhei pounced on him. It smelled the bones and stuck out its long tongue, making a sound.
   

          "I'm as greedy as Yiren. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's go downstairs for a walk. " Zheng Ren placed the bone on the table, put a leash on er hei, and led him downstairs. Before he left, er hei looked at bonehead with eager eyes, turning back three times with every step he took.
   

          "Let's go together. " Su Yun did not change her clothes and went downstairs with Zheng Ren.
   

          At this hour, the neighborhood was quiet. If it wasn't for the fact that he had to go to work tomorrow, it would be a good time to walk the dog.
   

          "Boss, when you're being pretentious, what did the old director tell you when you were back in Haicheng?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Nothing much. It's just like giving a report at a meeting. It's all cliché talk." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Then you're done? You're dreaming of hearing a report. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren said,"the Department director's last sentence is right. I'll go back and perform surgery. Why the F * ck do I need to do scientific research?" My hands will probably be itching in a few days and I'll have to go back and forth again. "
   

          "Haha, that's what I guessed." Su Yun laughed smugly and had an expression that said 'I knew this would happen'.
   

          "Actually, conflicts between doctors and patients are inevitable, and no one can solve them." Zheng Ren held er hei's hand and strolled around the neighborhood. He was even carrying plastic bags and clips in his hands. He was fully armed."From ancient times to today, from middle to outer, there's nothing different about it."
   

          "The fewer doctors there are, the higher their status will be. When your status is higher and there are more people studying medicine, the next cycle will begin. " Su Yun agreed.
   

          "When it comes to treating and saving people, it's better to follow your heart. He would do as much as he could. There were too many things that he really couldn't do. When there were people, there would be differences in class. It's impossible for everyone to get the best medical treatment now. If that's the case, I want to live in a villa near 912 in the capital. However, this is very unrealistic. "
   

          "What are you saying? if you want it, I can guarantee that Lin Jiaojiao will give you the key tomorrow." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's not about that. You've seen the divine Alchemist's documentary a few days ago. Everyone wants to live, but the later we get, the more resources we have to consume to maintain our lives. Therefore, it's really important to have money or not. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're watching movies? I didn't see you reading it. "
   

          "I can imagine it after reading a few reviews." "It's only possible when the world is United,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "When that time comes, I think it will be the same as the hacker Empire. Everyone will live in the same egg, and everyone's spirit will be in a different world. This will be the so - called parallel universe. Everyone is the king in their own world. Only then can everyone's needs be satisfied. " Su Yun had her own thoughts about this.
   

          "In that case, if you don't die of old age, illness, and death, it seems that something is missing in your life."
   

          "Low - Level creature, don't use your way of thinking to consider the life of high - Level creatures, okay? We're talking about the conflict between doctors and patients now. It's impossible to change the topic. "
   

          "So, that's it." Zheng Ren said slowly,"we'll do as much as we can. When the day comes that everyone doesn't have to worry about dying of old age, there will be other new problems. It's just that we can't predict what that day will be like."
   

          "Don't you understand what I'm thinking? Why did you have an emotional breakdown?"
   

          "Everyone has an emotional breakdown. You lived in Haicheng City for two years, but didn't you recover in the end? By the way, director sun said that he'll ask me to go back for surgery when I'm free. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Not interested. My mom will be urging me to get married again when I get back." Su Yun said helplessly.
   

          "Why are you ..."
   

          Before he could finish, he was interrupted by Su Yun,""Let's change the topic. "
   

          "Actually, it's quite interesting to be in the hospital. Life and death had become a daily topic in the hospital. However, I've seen too many of them, so I've become numb to them. " Zheng Ren naturally did not bring up Su Yun's thoughts and said leisurely.
   

          "More or less. By the way, tomorrow ... Dr. Mehar will be here today. How are you going to receive him?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Do you still need me to receive you? Didn't I tell you to inform director ye? They have someone who is willing to receive them, so it saves us a lot of trouble. " "If there are one or two emergency surgeries during mealtimes," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"it'll be great if I don't have to sit there and eat with them. I don't have to talk about boring things."
   

          "Boss, you're so cunning." Su Yun did not think much of Zheng Ren's attitude.
   

          "It's a normal way of thinking. I can't say that I'm cunning." "I'm just too lazy to entertain them,"Zheng Ren said," and I think it's a waste of time. If I have that much time, I'd rather stay at home and read some magazines. "
   

          At the same time, Zhao Wenhua was sitting in the Department of interventional services. He looked at an x - ray with a troubled expression, and his eyebrows were furrowed.
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            This was a patient with liver cancer who was treated with radio frequency resection today.
   

          Late - Stage liver cancer with multiple metastasis in the liver. With this kind of diagnosis, ten years ago, the patient could be declared to have no therapeutic value and would die after three to six months of survival.
   

          However, with the development of interventional surgeries in the clinical world, not only could such diseases be delayed for a period of time, but the recovery rate had also increased from zero to about 25%.
   

          In addition, 912 had carried out a research on 3D reconstruction of 64 - slice CT scans, which had once again increased the recovery rate of liver cancer.
   

          Embolism and radio frequency dissolution were indeed an effective method to treat liver cancer. No matter how much Zhao Wenhua criticized Zheng Ren, he had to admit that there were huge benefits for the surgeon to do the 64 - row CT three - dimensional reconstruction himself.
   

          The patient in front of him had received hepatectomy a year ago, and his liver cancer had relapsed after the surgery. This was because hepatectomy on the left lobe of the liver and postoperative relapse were surgical taboos, and only interventional therapy was available.
   

          Zhao Wenhua admitted the patient into the hospital in the outpatient department. After receiving interventional embolism surgery, he received radio frequency meltdown this morning.
   

          The lesion was close to the diaphragm, so Zhao Wenhua chose to use a thoracotomy attended to it.
   

          This was just an ordinary operation. Both Zhao Wenhua and Department Director Kong had performed no less than one thousand cases.
   

          The effect was also very good. As long as he paid attention to the burning of the needle, there would be no complications of the implantation metastasis.
   

          The clinical data showed that the occurrence of implantation metastasis was very rare.
   

          However, the patient in front of him was suffering from another kind of complications, hemorrhaging.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was furious. What the f * ck? when he removed the needle, he had carefully burned the blood vessels and needle, and it even caused bleeding.
   

          It was really F * cking.
   

          The only thing he could hope for now was for the bleeding to stop by itself.
   

          He had used three sets of hemostatic agents and even used a micro pump to pump the posterior pituitary gland, but the bleeding still could not be stopped.
   

          During the cardiothoracic department's consultation, Fang Lin had come to place the cardiothoracic bottle.
   

          In just a split second, the chest vial was almost filled to the brim. Fang Lin had no choice but to clamp the chest tube with the hemostatic forceps. He judged that there was a high probability that the patient was about to undergo a thoracotomy. However, after he explained to Zhao Wenhua that it was the cardiothoracic department's decision, Zhao Wenhua refused to open up his chest.
   

          In fact, Zhao Wenhua's idea was very simple. How thick could a radio frequency needle be? However, a normal needle was as thick as a normal needle, so the damage to the blood vessels would not be that great. Moreover, there were no large blood vessels at the spot where the needle had entered. When the needle was pulled out, it was carefully burned.
   

          He had done everything he could. Even if there was bleeding, it should have stopped by now. If he opened up his chest now, it would be considered medical malpractice.
   

          Wouldn't it be better if he could stop the bleeding on his own and everyone would be happy in the end?
   

          Nowadays, doctor - patient disputes were so serious that even normal complications were considered medical malpractice. It was really a headache. Zhao Wenhua was so frustrated that he pulled his hair down in locks.
   

          Fang Lin felt helpless. He heaved a sigh and left. He was only a doctor for consultation and would deal with the patients who were related to him. As for whether the patient should be transferred to general chest surgery, that was up to Zhao Wenhua to decide.
   

          This was the rule of the medical industry. Fang Lin could not possibly just drag the patient onto the operating table and do the surgery.
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked at the x - ray and felt worried. He carefully recalled the surgical process, but there was nothing that could be improved. He was also trembling with fear, and he had used his skills to the limit.
   

          As long as it was a surgery, there would always be complications. No matter how high the standard was, it was inevitable.
   

          Zhao Wenhua tried his best to avoid it and waited for Zheng Ren to make the first mistake. That guy was like walking on a tightrope. No matter how difficult the surgery was, he had to give it a try, and it would be strange if he did not make mistakes.
   

          However, something out of his expectations still happened. Zheng Ren did not make a mistake, but he did.
   

          The patient's postoperative bleeding was not a mistake. It was just bad luck, and complications occurred. (Note 1)
   

          If Zheng Ren had not been there, Zhao Wenhua would have admitted defeat. If he was sent to the cardiothoracic Department for thoracoscopies, it was a very small surgery, and the problem could be quickly solved. However, Zhao Wenhua felt that it was a conspiracy after Fang Lin's suggestion.
   

          Everyone in the Academy was aware of Fang Lin and Zheng Ren's relationship.
   

          Zhao Wenhua knew about the accident and the emergency treatment. 'This is just like a F * cking dog, Zheng Ren. He's looking at me viciously and waiting for me to make a mistake,' Zhao Wenhua thought to himself. He rejected Fang Lin's suggestion without the slightest hesitation.
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua began to hesitate and feel anxious again after Fang Lin left.
   

          What if the bleeding couldn't be stopped? He checked the patient's blood pressure almost every few minutes, for fear that the blood pressure would continue to drop. If that really happened, he would have to go on stage no matter what.
   

          I hope that's not the case.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's heart would beat faster every time the arterial blood pressure monitor fluctuated. He saw hope when he ascended. When he descended, it was as if he had fallen into hell.
   

          It was already half past three in the morning, but he was still anxiously observing and judging.
   

          Zhao Wenhua did not open the hemostatic forceps again. He gradually had an idea. The bleeding was due to the negative pressure in the patient's chest, and the bleeding at the ruptured blood vessels could not be stopped.
   

          The only way to change the negative pressure was to fill the chest with blood.
   

          After that, the blood vessels would be blocked and the bleeding would stop. The problem of not being able to expand the lungs would slowly be solved. It seemed to be a solution.
   

          After hesitating for a long time, Zhao Wenhua decided to use this method.
   

          Even so, he still took care of the patient very carefully. In the end, he simply stopped walking around and personally took care of her by the bed. At this time, he was worried about anyone. Only when he was in front of the patient's bed would his uneasy heart calm down a little.
   

          The situation did not change for the better or for the worse. It just did not change. Blood pressure was maintained at 80/40mm mercury column under the premise of continuous blood transfusion. It was considered a hemorrhagic shock, but it was not serious.
   

          In addition, the patient's base blood pressure before the surgery was on the low side, so this blood pressure was acceptable.
   

          It was just that such a night was so difficult to endure.
   

          Almost every doctor had such a night before, some more, some less.
   

          If it weren't for Zheng Ren, Department Director Wei would probably still be performing an extremely complicated surgery on the operating table ... No, if it weren't for Zheng Ren, the patient would have died on the operating table, and she wouldn't have to suffer.
   

          After Zhao Wenhua finished looking at the scan again, he returned to the patient's bed and sat on the bench while he stared at the monitor blankly.
   

          The patient's family was very grateful and told him that there would be complications before the surgery, but they did not expect to encounter them.
   

          This was just bad luck, but the patient's family was reasonable and approved of it.
   

          Professor Zhao had been taking care of the patient since the incident. The patient's family members also expressed their gratitude. Only Zhao Wenhua knew what the best choice was.
   

          However, he was unable to make such a choice.
   

          Although it was just a common complication that no one could avoid, Zhao Wenhua still wanted to avoid entering the palace for the second time. He could not give Zheng Ren a chance to attack him.
   

          Zheng Ren was still fine, but Zhao Wenhua could not help but feel annoyed at Su Yun, who was standing beside him like a celebrity in a boy band.
   

          That person was the worst!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: you've been trying your best to increase boss Zheng's luck so that you won't make any mistakes.] As a doctor, luck was really too important.
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            Soon, the sky brightened.
   

          However, the bright morning sun outside the window could not erase the haze in Zhao Wenhua's heart.
   

          The patient's condition was still not good, and he could only be considered passable.
   

          In a while, the Department Director would make a ward round and give treatment suggestions to the patient. With Department Director Kong's personality, he would definitely suggest that they transfer him to the cardiothoracic Department for a thoracoscopies.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was in a dilemma. If he insisted, he would be able to handle it. However, the basis of this operation was that the patient would get better and better. If he really imagined that the pressure in the chest cavity would be high, but he could not stop the bleeding ...
   

          He didn't dare to think about it anymore.
   

          These things were really difficult and complicated.
   

          Forget it, I'll leave it to fate.
   

          As time passed, the corridor was gradually filled with the hustle and bustle of the day. The doctors and nurses went to work, changed their clothes, and checked on the patients at the front line.
   

          Zhao Wenhua just sat in the ward and stared at the number on the monitor blankly.
   

          After a few hours, the monitor's high pressure had changed from an 80mm mercury column to a 70mm one.
   

          However, the speed of descent was slower. Zhao Wenhua had gradually accepted this reality and did not notice it at first.
   

          Boiling a frog in warm water was similar to Zhao Wenhua's current situation.
   

          Zhao Wenhua didn't attend the shift change. He didn't even know about it. For a man in his forties, after staying up all night, his reaction speed would slow down, and he could only rely on his instincts for many things.
   

          During his ward rounds, he was still sitting on the stool and watching the monitor.
   

          Department Director Kong led some people to make a ward round. As soon as he entered, he saw Zhao Wenhua looking exhausted as he stared at the monitor.
   

          When Zhao Wenhua did not take part in the class change, Department Director Kong guessed that there was a problem. When he mentioned this patient during the shift change, Department Director Kong deepened his judgment.
   

          When he entered and saw Zhao Wenhua's state, he knew what was going on.
   

          Department Director Kong came to understand the patient's condition, but he did not say anything at the bedside. He only nodded, turned around, and left.
   

          Department Director Kong's inspection of the patients after him was very rough. He basically passed them hastily. After all, interventional surgeries were minimally invasive surgeries. It was normal for the patients to have fever, nausea, vomiting, and pain after the surgery. Emergencies such as bleeding rarely occurred.
   

          The group - leading professors under him also responded to the changes in his condition, so there was no need for Department Director Kong to comment too much.
   

          He returned to his office and saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun waiting for him at the door. He smiled and said to professor Shen,"call professor Zhao to my office."
   

          With that, he opened the door and went in.
   

          "What is it?" Department Director Kong sat down and asked with a smile.
   

          "Department Director Kong, Dr. Mehar from Sweden is going to the airport this afternoon. Who's going to pick him up from the hospital?" Zheng Ren did not say anything. It was Su Yun who asked.
   

          "Vice Principal Yuan will be leading the team. Everyone, let's go together." Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the commotion was a Little Big, and he was not used to it.
   

          In his mind, he should go and pick them up himself. After he came back, he could arrange for them to stay in his own bed or in the special ward. He should hurry up and finish the surgery, then hurry up and tell Dr. Mehal about the progress of the TIPS surgery. He wanted to see what the old professor had in mind.
   

          However, it was basically impossible for him to stay in the ordinary room on his own bed. At the very least, it would be a special ward or some other place that he could not even imagine.
   

          However, Zheng Ren felt uncomfortable with such a Grand welcome.
   

          However, he couldn't jump out and say anything about the arrangement of the courtyard. If that was really the case, he probably wouldn't be able to survive.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren's forced smile, Department Director Kong said,"Sit down and talk."
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's because you've reached a certain level, so you don't think much of it. However, the hospital still attached great importance to it. After all, Dr. Mehal is a leading figure in the treatment of heart diseases, and he is also a judge for the Nobel Prize. He also has a considerable amount of weight. " "If we don't pay attention to it, I'm afraid it will have a bad impact," Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself,'if there's an accident during the surgery, it'll have a bad impact.'
   

          However, he only criticized in his heart and did not say it out loud.
   

          "Young man, you have to learn to accept." Department Director Kong said,"this is also the hospital's love for you. No one could guarantee that there would be no accidents during the surgery. "If Dr. Mehal is in Sweden you can fly over to perform the surgery, and there won't be any problems. However, the hospital has to bear the responsibility and obligation to fly to Room 912 to perform surgery. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Department Director Kong was telling the truth.
   

          As they were talking, Zhao Wenhua knocked on the door and came in with the patient's x - ray.
   

          "Zhao, what's wrong with your patient?" Department Director Kong leaned back in his chair with a serious expression. He was a completely different person from when he was talking to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Department Director, the surgery was done yesterday ..." Zhao Wenhua saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun when he came in, and he felt disgusted. Originally, he was going to tell Department Director Kong directly to transfer the patient to general chest surgery. However, when he saw Zheng Ren's honest face, he changed his mind for no reason.
   

          He explained the patient's condition once and repeated it twice. The patient's condition was stable.
   

          " 800 ml of drainage, and the tube is in a closed state. Is it stable?" Su Yun couldn't help but mock.
   

          Since he was from the cardiothoracic Department, he was extremely sensitive when it came to closed chest drainage. He was also very sensitive to coughs. They could even judge the amount of phlegm, the position, and what kind of strength was needed to remove the thick phlegm smoothly from the patient's cough.
   

          Shutting the tube meant that there was too much blood in the chest. If all of it was drawn out at once, it would cause the diaphragm to Twitch and there was a possibility of a heart arrest.
   

          "The patient's blood pressure has stabilized." Zhao Wenhua said coldly.
   

          "Is it stable? How come I didn't see it?" Su Yun had just heard Zhao Wenhua's medical history report and had already determined that something was wrong.
   

          That was Zheng Ren's judgment as well. He had also made a judgment on Zhao Wenhua's mentality of getting lucky. Could this matter be resolved by luck? It was possible, but the possibility was not high.
   

          He pondered for a moment and recalled the previous scans. He stood up silently and pulled Su Yun away.
   

          Department Director Kong felt relieved. Boss Zheng was still the sensible one and did not cause him any trouble. 'I should talk to Zhao Wenhua. If there's a problem, we'll solve it. What's wrong with this guy?' 'Why are there so many problems with surgeries and treatments recently?'
   

          "Little Zhao ..."
   

          While Department Director Kong and Zhao Wenhua were talking, Zheng Ren and Su Yun left the office and walked toward the ward.
   

          "Boss, what's wrong with Zhao Wenhua?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Let's go and see the patient first. " Zheng Ren was very steady as he said in a low voice. He had a judgment of the patient's condition in his heart. He only went to take a look to get confirmation from the big pig trotter.
   

          After entering the ward, Zheng Ren took a look at the patient. He could basically imagine the few diagnoses given by the system panel. There was only one diagnosis, which confirmed his guess that the 10th intercostal artery on the right side of Xuanji had ruptured.
   

          It was indeed like this!
   

          It was not an ordinary vein - like bleeding, but a ruptured intercostal artery!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            His intercostal artery was ruptured. No wonder he was bleeding so much.
   

          As the only person at the peak of the Department of interventional services, Zheng Ren naturally knew what Zhao Wenhua was waiting for.
   

          If it had not been for the intercostal artery, but a small artery or vein that had been pierced by the radio frequency needle when it pierced through the diaphragm, the bleeding would have stopped by now.
   

          However, the intercostal artery had been ruptured!
   

          Among the arteries, this was considered a relatively large one, and there was no way to perform embolism with a floating embolism.
   

          Because the intercostal artery originated from the artery that supported the spinal cord, the embolism might float inside, causing the blood vessel supporting the spinal cord to be embolized, and the patient would suffer from high paraplegia after the surgery.
   

          This was a very F * cked up thing.
   

          This was the reason why interventional heart surgery for liver cancer was very common, but not many people performed it for lung cancer. The branches and out - of - shape of the blood vessels would be different, and the complications and postoperative effects would naturally be different. Central lung cancer could still be tried, but peripheral lung cancer could only be treated with radio frequency resection.
   

          It would be a big deal if the patient was diagnosed with high paraplegia after surgery.
   

          Interventional surgeries were not omnipotent, and this was one of the examples.
   

          If there were tiny spring rings, this problem could be solved. Zheng Ren didn't care much about the cost. Professor Rudolph Wagner was the one who asked for it, and it wasn't for his reputation.
   

          Besides, even if it was 100000 euros for one, it was probably just for the expenses. The actual cost would definitely not be so high.
   

          If he wanted to use it, he could use it. Zheng Ren did not mind.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was only looking at the patient and did not do a physical examination or say anything. She was a little puzzled and asked.
   

          "Yes, I just need to take a look, so that Department Director Kong won't feel that I'm not mature enough." Zheng Ren smiled and turned to leave.
   

          Su Yun thought that Zheng Ren was just putting on a show, so she didn't mind and followed him out. She said softly,""So much blood is coming out, and you really think it's a small capillary artery? It's definitely the intercostal artery. "
   

          Zheng Ren acknowledged Su Yun's attainments in cardiothoracic surgery. He was very confident when he said that. Even though his diagnosis was a little subjective, it was a Testament to his rich clinical experience.
   

          One look, or even one listen to the process, and one would know what was going on.
   

          "Yes, it's probably the intercostal artery. I'll go back and talk to teacher Zhao." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Persuade? When we get back, we'll point at his nose and scold him. " Su Yun said angrily,"before Department Director Kong came back, he made things difficult for us. He told the rich not to eat more. I still remember that."
   

          "It's not good to be so vengeful. " Zheng Ren walked very quickly. Although he was talking nonsense, the patient was not in good condition. The longer he delayed, the more danger he would be in.
   

          "This patient should have been transferred last night, but he didn't want to." Su Yun said angrily.
   

          "I'll go back and suggest it. "
   

          When he returned to Department Director Kong's office, Department Director Kong was still talking to Zhao Wenhua about transferring the patient to general chest surgery.
   

          For some reason, no matter what Zhao Wenhua said, he would not agree.
   

          Su Yun glanced at him and closed the door. She took two steps forward and walked past Zheng Ren. She pointed at Zhao Wenhua's nose and scolded,""You're also a doctor!"
   

          Department Director Kong and Zhao Wenhua were stunned.
   

          In the hospital, it was rare to see people come up to point at people's noses and scold them. Under normal circumstances, only when it involved fundamental interests would they shed all pretenses of cordiality.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's face turned red and he stood up.
   

          "What's wrong? Practice? I'll beat you up so badly that even your mother won't be able to recognize you. " Su Yun scoffed,"the patient is in a hemorrhagic shock. His intercostal artery must have ruptured. You still want to drag this on? how long are you going to drag this on for?"
   

          "How did you know?" Zhao Wenhua's veins were bulging on his forehead. He was furious. This was the worst case scenario. He had never dared to think about it, but Su Yun had said it without any hesitation.
   

          "I'll know at a glance. Have you fed all your years of clinical experience to the dogs?" Su Yun coldly scolded.
   

          "You ..."
   

          "Department Director Kong, the patient's condition is really bad." Su Yun turned around and said to Department Director Kong,"this guy is too angry. What do you think we should do?"
   

          "Wenhua, turn around and hurry up with the surgery. It'll save us a lot of trouble. Even if it's not a rupture of the intercostal artery, it's still necessary to carry out an examination. " Department Director Kong said politely, but his tone was a little sharper.
   

          Department Director Kong did not have so many concerns. This kind of patient should be transferred to the cardiothoracic Department for further investigation. If the patient's family had any objections, that would be a matter for later. Right now, they had to ensure the patient's safety.
   

          This was especially so when director Kong knew that Zheng Ren and Su Yun's skills were quite high, and the diagnosis they gave was also very accurate.
   

          He was well aware of Zheng Ren's standard. Su Yun's name as the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital was not for nothing.
   

          Since their judgment was the same as his, there was no need to be polite.
   

          Zhao Wenhua clenched his fists and glared at Su Yun.
   

          "Department Director Kong, you don't have to transfer the patient to the cardiothoracic Department." Zheng Ren said lightly from behind,""I'll do the angiography. If it's confirmed, we can just use embolism. "
   

          "Embolism?" Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. He had no idea what Zheng Ren was thinking. However, he immediately recalled the surgery last night and the tiny spring rings.
   

          "Are you crazy? you want to perform an intercostal artery ligation?!" Zhao Wenhua couldn't hold it in anymore and roared.
   

          If it was Zheng Ren's own patient, he would have smiled as he watched the patient go up the stage.
   

          However, this was his own patient, what if something really happened to her?
   

          No one wanted the patient to be discharged safely more than their doctor - in - charge and attending physician.
   

          Even though Zhao Wenhua was conflicted, he wavered under Department Director Kong's persuasion, and he was ready to transfer the patient to another department.
   

          However, Zheng Ren wanted to perform an embolism in the intercostal artery! This was murder!
   

          In the end, he would have to bear the burden of sh * t!
   

          "Wenhua, what are you saying?" Director Kong was completely unhappy this time. Boss Zheng wanted to mess with you, so why did he have to use such means? However, if it wasn't for the surgery yesterday, he wouldn't have believed it either.
   

          The new medical consumables were really good. However, this kind of thing was not something that ordinary people could play with.
   

          Not to mention how much it cost, the tiny spring ring had to be able to go in. It was very common for doctors from the Department of interventional services who were not very skilled to spend two to three hours just to make the superselection, and in the end, the superselection would not be successful.
   

          "Department Director, he said he wants to perform an embolism in the intercostal artery!" Zhao Wenhua said angrily.
   

          "No, they didn't use any. I saw it yesterday. It was imported from Germany ..." When Department Director Kong said this, Zhao Wenhua interrupted him angrily.
   

          "No, you can't move!"
   

          "Okay, professor Zhao, you said that." Zheng Ren looked at him indifferently and said,"I have no right to care about your patient. But I'll keep an eye on you. If anything happens to the patient, open your eyes wide and watch how you die!"
   

          Zheng Ren rarely said harsh words, so he was a little anxious this time.
   

          Was this even considered a doctor? Complications weren't scary. He just had to face them correctly. Although the current social atmosphere led to strange situations where doctors would lose a layer of skin even if they didn't die when there were complications, it was unlike the United States where they were fine even though they couldn't even get their appendicitis done.
   

          However, they couldn't just watch the patient die like this!
   

          That was a human life!
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and left Department Director Kong's office in silence.
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            "Boss, are you serious?" Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren calmly and asked in a low voice.
   

          In the office, he looked angry, but he was actually very calm. Even though he was scolding Zhao Wenhua, he did not cross the line.
   

          Zheng Ren's words were a different situation.
   

          He was ready to tear all decorum with Zhao Wenhua and kill him.
   

          "AI." Zheng Ren shook his head."I know what you're thinking. If you really want to kill Zhao Wenhua, you can just stand aside and watch." When the time comes, put more strength into it and push him in. "
   

          "Then you ..." Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "This is a hospital, and the patient's safety is the most important. Zhao Wenhua? It's not worth a fart. " Zheng Ren swore, which was a rare sight.
   

          "Oh, boss Zheng, I was looking for you." Zhou chunyong was standing in the corridor. He greeted Zheng Ren warmly when he saw him.
   

          Zheng Ren walked over numbly without any expression on his face.
   

          "What's going on?" Zhou chunyong felt that it was strange. Even if boss Zheng didn't like to talk, he always had a kind expression. Who was he angry at?
   

          He didn't have persecutory delusions, and he didn't think that boss Zheng would throw a tantrum at him.
   

          No matter what, he was the boss of the Department of Hepatobiliary and pancreatic interventional surgery in Beijing. In a sense, his status in the academic world was higher than Department Director Kong, so boss Zheng had to give him some face.
   

          "Director Zhou, what's the matter?" Su Yun chuckled as she greeted him.
   

          "Aren't there a few directors of the interventional services Department from hospitals that are in close contact with me who have requested to learn TIPS? I'm just here to ask if boss Zheng is free." Zhou chunyong said with a smile.
   

          "There is." "Director Zhou, with your level, you can start teaching now," Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          "Please don't ridicule me." Zhou chunyong waved his hand."I'm just borrowing your glory. I want to learn more."
   

          "What?"
   

          "I heard from someone in Xing Lin garden that you teach TIPS in anatomy classes in Mayo Clinic and Hyde Castle. I say, boss Zheng, you can't favor one over the other. " Zhou chunyong said with a smile.
   

          "Sure, then let's get ready. I just want a complete and fresh animal liver. As for the time, I'm not free today. I have to go to the airport to pick someone up in the afternoon. "
   

          "Alright, I'll make the arrangements. What kind of person is he that you have to pick him up personally, boss Zheng?" Zhou chunyong's face was warm, and his words were like a spring breeze. It was impossible to tell that he had once been the kind of person who used to chase and kill others with a vegetable knife.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything. His mind was still filled with the patient with ruptured intercostal artery and the red diagnosis floating in his mind.
   

          In the past, Su Yun had always been the one to criticize Zhao Wenhua, and Zheng Ren had never paid much attention to it. For example, if he found it dirty, he could do the surgery himself. After all, many people did not like to do that kind of work.
   

          Zheng Ren had never had any opinions about Zhao Wenhua.
   

          But this time, it was completely different.
   

          In his opinion, the diagnosis was almost certain.
   

          Any senior clinician would know that even if there was no diagnosis, the operation record of a thoracotomy was three hours in a row, and 200 ml of fresh blood would be drained from the thoracobottle every hour. Not to mention the closed tube, the chest bottle was full after the first tube was inserted, which was the surgical evidence.
   

          Entering the palace twice or not was a matter of character.
   

          He laughed, then his face darkened and he entered the office. "Doctor su, what's wrong with boss Zheng?" Zhou chunyong asked in a low voice.
   

          "I won't talk about family matters." Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou chunyong immediately understood. He smiled and said,""Everywhere. Please advise boss Zheng. It's not worth it to take care of other people's business."
   

          "Director Zhou, how many people are coming to learn from you?" Su Yun asked,"the rules are still the same. I won't take any money. We're all family."
   

          Zhou chunyong was taken aback. He still had to collect money?
   

          "The boss is in the United States. He's $200000 per class." Su Yun looked at Zhou chunyong's expression and started to boast.
   

          In fact, he was not bragging. The surgery fee of 80000 USD for one surgery was not enough to cover the cost of 200000 USD for a lecture.
   

          Zhou chunyong's expression was a little surprised, but he immediately laughed and said,""Boss Zheng, you're so loyal!"
   

          "The boss is really busy this afternoon." "Dr. Mehal from the Karolinska medical school in Stockholm, Sweden," Su Yun said.
   

          If the lecture fee was fake, then the matter of picking up Dr. Mehal in the afternoon could not be fake.
   

          Zhou chunyong had never coveted the Nobel Prize, so he didn't do much research on the judges. However, the name of the Karolinska medical school in Stockholm, Sweden stunned him. As for Dr. Mehal, he was a well - known leading figure in the field of Cardiovascular Surgery and one of the world's earliest doctors to engage in interventional cardiac surgery. How could Zhou chunyong not know about this?
   

          "Are you here to teach a lesson?" Zhou chunyong asked carefully. He had unknowingly lowered his waist by 5°.
   

          "No." Su Yun was extremely pleased with the change in Zhou chunyong's attitude. He knew that 30% of it was true and 70% was false, but it was enough to prove that Zhou chunyong had put in a lot of effort.
   

          "I went to Sweden to see if I could win a Nobel Prize recommendation, and Dr. Mehare had a heart attack."
   

          "And then?" Zhou chunyong continued to ask.
   

          "The others didn't know how to make it, so the boss went on stage and made it. Director Zhou, you're not being kind. How could you not have thought of this?" Su Yun's smug expression could not be more obvious.
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          Really? Fake? Unconsciously, he bent his back to 10°.
   

          "This time, Dr. Mehal is here to look for the boss to perform the second stage of the surgery." Zheng Ren said,"in the afternoon, President Yuan and the others will go to pick up Dr. Mehal."
   

          Zhou chunyong could almost hear his own world view shattering.
   

          Was boss Zheng that awesome? Based on what Su Yun said, it seemed like boss Zheng had been able to perform surgeries that other doctors could not since a long time ago, and it was a heart surgery!
   

          Even though both were interventional surgeries, there was a huge difference between Cardiovascular Surgery and liver surgery, and it was not something that could be done just because one understood it. Everyone knew the difference in the details.
   

          Boss Zheng was awesome! Zhou chunyong thought to himself.
   

          "Director Zhou, please get your side ready and let the teachers go first. The boss will probably be able to spare an afternoon for a lecture in the next few days. You can decide on the location ..."
   

          "He's at my place. I'll send a car over ... And I'll pick him up myself. " Zhou chunyong changed his words halfway.
   

          "Alright," "Then it's settled," su yungan replied crisply.
   

          "Doctor su, can you perform a few educational surgeries while you're at it?" Zhou chunyong felt that he hadn't been beaten out of his mind yet, so he was a little dissatisfied with his own skills. In addition, boss Zheng's amazing resume made his heart even more heated.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          He first updated the 34000 chapters, washed up, and went into a daze for a while, then prepared to sleep.
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            "I'll ask the boss about this. As you can see, he's in a bad mood. I'm telling you, he's a stubborn bull. If he really makes a mistake, even a few Bulls won't be able to pull him back. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I understand, I understand." Zhou chunyong's back unconsciously bent 15 degrees.
   

          "That's it then. You're always running around. Just send someone to tell him, right?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I should, I should." Zhou chunyong's heart was in turmoil. He thought that he had made the right decision to come here. A person like boss Zheng really needed to be coaxed.
   

          It looked like the one who was limping ... Just as he was thinking, he saw Feng Xuhui's figure appear at the door. Since there was no surgery today, the large suitcase was left in the car. It could be taken out in a few minutes if needed.
   

          Feng Xuhui limped in, just like the abstract concept in Zhou chunyong's memory.
   

          By the way, just like this patient, Changfeng minimally invasive surgery. This kind of domestic product is really not very useful. But ...
   

          Zhou chunyong went up to him.
   

          "Manager Feng, you haven't been to my place for a long time. I'm almost out of stock." Zhou chunyong chuckled.
   

          "I'm going to deliver it in the afternoon. " Feng Xuhui bent over repeatedly with a humble expression.
   

          This was a sign of respect. In fact, everyone knew it in their hearts. If it wasn't for boss Zheng, Zhou chunyong wouldn't have used it even if he was as lowly as dust. He wouldn't even have the time or mood to look at Feng Xuhui.
   

          "Eh? What are you doing here?" Zhou chunyong saw Liu Xiaojie following behind Feng Xuhui and asked curiously.
   

          "Director Zhou, I've jumped ship and am now working for manager Feng." Liu Xiaojie saw this arrogant director Zhou again, and her heart was filled with mixed feelings.
   

          Would Changfeng's medical consumables ... No, what did it have to do with him? Liu Xiaojie instantly knew that she was overthinking, and she smiled awkwardly.
   

          "I'll be looking for boss Zheng to perform a surgical teaching in the next two days. Prepare some medical consumables for me. It just so happens that I'm familiar with little Liu. Little Liu, you deliver the goods in the afternoon. I'll call the medical equipment department and the operating theater. "
   

          "Yes, yes. How many do you think is suitable?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "How about 500 sets? 200 sets of consumables for TIPS surgery and 300 sets of consumables for liver cancer intervention." Zhou chunyong had completely decided to deepen his relationship with boss Zheng. Feng Xuhui's meeting was just a way.
   

          He didn't care if he was flattering the right person. If boss Zheng didn't mind, he could kick him out at any time without any difficulty.
   

          Liu Xiaojie looked at the two people who were talking about consumables that cost nearly ten million in shock, as if they were talking about soy milk or fried dough sticks for breakfast.
   

          The thing that he couldn't do with all his painstaking efforts, was done in this way?
   

          It was that simple? Just deliver the goods?
   

          The sales of any factory would not be so simple. It was really President Zheng's face.
   

          Liu Xiaojie thought back to the big boy who looked simple and honest. He only knew how to perform surgery, and he didn't drink or eat at the table after surgery. His eyes were all focused on the girl with curved eyebrows beside him.
   

          "Little Liu, you have to hurry up in the afternoon." Zhou chunyong smiled warmly and said,""If you can't send it over by today, I'm going to criticize your manager Feng."
   

          "Director Zhou, don't worry. It'll be delivered in the afternoon." Liu Xiaojie had mixed feelings, but she still smiled and replied immediately.
   

          "Alright, I'll get back to work then." Zhou chunyong asked,"Oh right, manager Feng, what are you here for?"
   

          "Isn't Dr. Mehal coming in the afternoon? let me see if I need a car." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "The hospital doesn't give you one?"
   

          "Fugui 'er said that it's not just that class. The people who are here to observe and learn TIPS will come one after another, and there aren't enough cars." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "Mr. Rich ..." Zhou chunyong was stunned for a moment. He immediately thought of the blonde, Lion - like foreign professor who had followed Zheng Ren to the capital for liver surgery.
   

          "Director Zhou, I'll leave you to your work, I -"
   

          "It's boss Zheng's business. You don't have to be so polite. " "Doctor su, please come over for a moment," Zhou chunyong said with a smile.
   

          He turned around and called out softly.
   

          Su Yun was talking to Zheng Ren when she heard Zhou chunyong's voice and walked out.
   

          "Doctor su, I heard from manager Feng that there are foreign experts coming to observe and learn?" Zhou chunyong asked uneasily. When he was talking to Feng Xuhui, his straight back unknowingly bent down 20 degrees.
   

          "Yes, I heard that there were more than ten people on several flights." Su Yun casually said,"when the time comes, we'll have classes together. I'll arrange for them to be in your class. Is that convenient?"
   

          "It's convenient, it's convenient. " Zhou chunyong immediately patted his chest and said,"I'll go pick them up and arrange for their accommodation and food. After all, we're still traveling internationally."
   

          "Do I need you to manage my food and lodging?" Su Yun's gaze was a little off, and the corners of her eyes were slightly raised. If Zhou chunyong was a woman, his heart would be beating at more than 120 beats per minute by now.
   

          It was a pity that he was a man, so he had no feelings at all. He only felt strange.
   

          "What?"
   

          "We're here to study. The tuition fee is 300000 US dollars per person. Don't let it get out of hand. It's hard to control the boss during class. You know that he basically doesn't care. If you can't learn it, the results won't be good when you go back, and it will delay the progress of the project. " Su Yun saw that Zhou chunyong did not understand, so she explained in detail.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong was still dumbfounded.
   

          Zhou chunyong would never have thought of such a thing.
   

          The foreign professors he had come into contact with in the past were all here to give lectures, but this time, they were here to listen. After so many years, who had ever been qualified to give a lecture to a foreign professor?
   

          Zhou chunyong looked at Su Yun with a dumbfounded expression. Su Yun was helpless as well."Director Zhou, please don't do bad things with good intentions. It's only right to pick her up and not get lost. It's fine to treat you to a meal, but you can't bend your back and ask for money however you want. "
   

          "Oh, oh." Zhou chunyong was a little confused. When he saw Su Yun return to the office with a smile, he walked out in a daze, even forgetting to say a word to Feng Xuhui.
   

          Was there really no need? There shouldn't be any problems, right? Even though Zhou chunyong had nothing to do with the problem, he was still an international expert. He suddenly remembered that if one person was 300000 dollars, a dozen of them would be tens of millions of Yuan ...
   

          Boss Zheng was earning so much money that he felt very comfortable.
   

          'Damn it. I was just suspecting that doctor su was doing me a favor, but now it seems that my face is worth tens of millions of RMB. It's enough for me to stick my butt out and perform surgery on the operating table in a lead coat for ten years.'
   

          Can it be played like this? Zhou chunyong did not understand.
   

          However, he had already made up his mind to completely support boss Zheng at this moment.
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            So what if he sucked up to a genius who wasn't even thirty? Zhu liangchen ... Oh right, Zhu liangchen had something to do. He was so shocked by what Su Yun said that he actually forgot to say it.
   

          Zhou chunyong placed his hand on his forehead and sighed before turning back.
   

          He walked here and there like an old man with Alzheimer disease.
   

          "Dr ... Dr. Su, please come again." Zhou chunyong bent his back at a 25° angle with some effort. He looked very old.
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows. What was wrong with director Zhou? There was something going on here today, yet he was still so long - winded.
   

          Walking out, Su Yun was a little impatient.
   

          "Doctor su, boss Zheng is not in a good mood. There's something that I can't tell him. I'm just informing you." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun was a little curious.
   

          "Zhu liangchen is working with an international cosmetic company to perform left and base gastric thrombosis." Zhou chunyong said,"I was the first one to find out about this matter. I asked around and heard that Lin Jiaojiao and director Kong were looking for boss Zheng to do it, so I didn't take over."
   

          "What?" Su Yun mumbled the word 'yes' in 18 tones.
   

          The 18 turns on the mountain road were not as many as his one - Word turn. Zhou chunyong could feel that Su Yun's mind was filled with countless thoughts.
   

          "The International beauty organizations can do some things that aren't very proper. I know that boss Zheng doesn't care, but they're just guarding against a villain." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Thanks, director Zhou." Su Yun said politely.
   

          "Boss Zheng, did you have a breakthrough in this aspect?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          "The boss doesn't have the time. Besides, John Hopkins has only done one stage of clinical work for this. He really dares to start it in the hospital."
   

          "I guess they're all moved by the prospect." Zhou chunyong said with a smile, having recovered a little.
   

          "Prospects. If they're not afraid of trouble, then let them do it. There will be a day when they cry." Su Yun said coldly.
   

          "Doctor su, I took a look at the paper from Johns Hopkins Hospital. The surgery is not difficult." Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          To be honest, he was really tempted after seeing the information about this surgery. The surgery was simple, and the prospects were bright. As long as the people involved in interventional surgeries were not blind, they would realize this.
   

          "Hehe." "Director Zhou, you've read the article I posted in New England, right?" Su Yun smiled coldly.
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded.
   

          "You can't learn anything by just reading articles. The research papers will not write about many failed medical cases. They will only write about the success rate. " Su Yun said,"they're all doctors from the Department of interventional services. Instead of rotating in the Department of General Surgery and the Department of Gastroenterology for a year and a half, they want to develop a new surgical method that's still in its first stage of clinical practice?" You're really not afraid of death. "
   

          As he spoke, Zhao Wenhua walked past Su Yun, his face frighteningly pale.
   

          "Look at this one, he's not afraid of death." Su Yun looked at Zhao Wenhua in disdain as she spoke.
   

          This was 912 "s family matter, and Zhou chunyong did not want to get involved. He put all his energy into learning new surgical methods and how to kill Zhu liangchen.
   

          If he were to kill Zhu liangchen from the perspective of the boss of his dormitory, wouldn't his expression be interesting? Zhou chunyong was especially happy when he thought about this.
   

          He made an appointment to send the professor's information over so that he could help him receive it. Only then did he bid Su Yun farewell. When Zhou chunyong left, he felt refreshed and even walked a little faster.
   

          Su Yun turned around and saw the phone at the nurse station ring. Then, the head nurse began to arrange for the patient to be transferred to another department.
   

          Did Zhao Wenhua just go to the chest department? Su Yun thought to herself. If he had been a few hours slower, he would have been dead!
   

          Su Yun felt a little regretful. However, she thought that Zheng Ren was right. To kill Zhao Wenhua ... This fellow was not even in the boss 'eyes. He didn't have the time.
   

          The patient was fine, and nothing had happened to him. Who would have the mood to argue with a Small Professor leading a treatment group? When Su Yun thought of this, she was slightly stunned.
   

          Since when did 912's lead professor become so worthless?
   

          He returned to his office and said to Zheng Ren,""A few things. Zhou chunyong asked to pick him up, so you don't have to be so busy anymore."
   

          "Mm, go ahead. This doesn't matter." Zheng Ren was a little perfunctory.
   

          "The patient has been transferred to the cardiothoracic Department. I'll go up and take a look during the surgery later."
   

          "No need." Zheng Ren said,"it's just a thoracoscopy of the intercostal artery. The anesthesia time is longer than the surgery time. Why are you going?"
   

          "I'm going to take a look. I'm free anyway. " Su Yun took out her phone as she spoke. She texted Fang Lin and asked him to inform her when the surgery began.
   

          "Zhu liangchen is also working with an international medical and aesthetic organization to get ahead of the others in performing the surgery for the embolism of the gastric artery."
   

          "He's not good enough. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Who knows? Zhou chunyong said so. I don't know if he's trying to sow discord. But I don't think it's a big deal. Let's just leave it as it is. The community hospital's renovation won't be done in a short time. " Su Yun didn't mind.
   

          "Truly ignorant and fearless." Zheng Ren sighed with emotion.
   

          Su Yun looked down at Zheng Ren from above, thinking that this guy was really confident. All they knew was that he was saying that the director of the ward area of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing was ignorant. Those who didn't know better would think that he was talking about some young doctor.
   

          Su Yun smiled when she turned around and saw Liu Zewei's bald head shining. He was writing the medical record in a daze.
   

          F * cking hell, these days were a little dreamy.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the chairman's office at Yimi beauty salon, Lin Jiaojiao looked at the woman in front of her with a serious expression and didn't speak for a long time.
   

          "Sister Lin, the child is too stubborn. I ..." The woman sighed and said.
   

          "It's not that I want to stay here for surgery, but there are so many girls in the world who want to have surgery. It doesn't matter if there are one or two more. " Lin Jiaojiao's voice was cold as she said,""Do you know who I found for you to perform the surgery? He's nominated for this year's Nobel Prize and is a visiting professor at the world's top hospital. Many people want to operate on him, but they can 't. "
   

          The woman wanted to say something, but in the end, she didn 't.
   

          "This treatment method is still in the first stage of clinical practice in the United States. I'm already trying my best to rush the construction. We're all old friends. I'll tell you the truth. It's best not to do this kind of surgery. It's too risky. Even if you want to do it, you have to find the best doctor, right?"
   

          "Sigh, sister Lin, I understand what you're saying. I'm sorry this time, but in the future ..."
   

          "I'm fine. " Lin Jiaojiao shook her head."I hope nothing bad happens."
   

          The woman apologized a lot, but seeing that Lin Jiaojiao was not paying attention, she left after a while.
   

          As she walked out of the office, her expression was a little disdainful."Director Zhu already said that it's a small operation. He's just trying to cheat people."
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            Department Director Kong was sitting in his office, and he still looked very upset.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was possessed, and this made Department Director Kong very annoyed. By right, as the Head of the Department, he shouldn't be involved in the affairs of each group. This was a conventional rule. The director's weekly ward rounds were just for show to tell them who was the boss here.
   

          As for the specific details, he could not manage dozens of patients during normal times and nearly a hundred patients during peak hours.
   

          As a leader, this was a must. Otherwise, he would be exhausted to death.
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua had indeed gone too far this time. They were both old doctors, so Department Director Kong knew what Zhao Wenhua was thinking.
   

          Don't you want to transfer the patient to the cardiothoracic Department and pretend that this never happened? Nonsense.
   

          Department Director Kong was very disdainful of Zhao Wenhua's ostrich mentality. In addition, when boss Zheng said that he could use interventional embolism on the intercostal artery, but Zhao Wenhua rejected it directly, Department Director Kong had a lot of opinions.
   

          Had he not scolded people for too long? It seemed that the leading professors in the ward area were not afraid of him anymore. Department Director Kong smiled helplessly. After all, he was old. When he pointed at the professor's nose and scolded him until he cried, he never came back.
   

          Ever since he experienced a sudden pain in his chest area three years ago, he had started to change his living habits and work and rest schedule.
   

          At his age, it was only right to live a few more years.
   

          Whatever fame and achievements, they were all fleeting things. Of course, this kind of mentality was built on the foundation of success and fame. For example, Zhu Laowu had to fight Zhou chunyong in close combat ...
   

          He did not know why, but when his mind drifted to Zhu Laowu, Department Director Kong could not help but sigh.
   

          This person was very loyal and was a good brother.
   

          However, this kind of person cared about his reputation even more and was extremely domineering. If it wasn't for his personality, he wouldn't have been able to make a name for himself under the shadow of Zhou chunyong.
   

          However, Xiao He won and Xiao He lost. Why do you think Zhu Laowu is so stubborn? What's wrong with learning some skills from boss Zheng?
   

          Just because boss Zheng was young?
   

          Department Director Kong cursed in his heart. His phone rang, and his resentment was interrupted.
   

          It would be very difficult for him to be in the middle. However, Department Director Kong knew very well that this had nothing to do with boss Zheng. It was Zhu Laowu who was courting death.
   

          He picked up his phone and looked at the number. It was Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          She had been too anxious recently, probably because of the surgery.
   

          Department Director Kong answered the phone, and the expression on his face softened a little.
   

          "Jiaojiao, what's the matter?"
   

          "Eh? Is he really going to have this surgery?"
   

          "Boss Zheng didn't mention this, but Dr. Mehal from Sweden will be here for the second stage of the surgery this afternoon. I don't think he has time for this."
   

          "Alright, I'll ask."
   

          Department Director Kong hung up after he finished speaking.
   

          Zhu liangchen wanted to take the lead in launching the base of the stomach artery embolism surgery in the country, and Department Director Kong could not stop him, nor could he stop him. Even Zhou chunyong could not stop him. He was the Head of the Department in name and was only responsible for administrative work. In terms of business, the director of the ward area had the final say.
   

          He was a little bold, but he decided to ask boss Zheng first.
   

          Department Director Kong thought about a lot of things. He picked up his phone, but after thinking about it, he put it on the table, stood up, and called Zheng Ren in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, have a seat." Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "Department Director Kong, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked in a familiar manner without any awkwardness.
   

          The patient had been sent to the cardiothoracic Department, and he did not know if it had anything to do with the threat he posed. After all, the patient would be considered alive if he went to the cardiothoracic Department, and the rest of the things would have nothing to do with him.
   

          Zheng Ren was in a good mood, so his words were more lively.
   

          "Did you know that Zhu liangchen is going to launch the base of the stomach artery thrombosis surgery?" Department Director Kong said.
   

          "I know."
   

          Director Kong was slightly stunned. Boss Zheng was really well - informed. How did he know about this news faster than he did?
   

          "Director Zhou just came by and said something, including this." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What do you think?" Department Director Kong did not dwell on it and asked directly.
   

          "Surgical methods have a future, but it's not perfect yet. I think there will be a lot of problems." "Stage two clinical trial treatment can be carried out," Zheng Ren said."But it can't be used as a mature surgical method."
   

          "What's the problem?"
   

          "Embolism can't be too harsh, or else the stomach wall will be necrotic, and there will be complications such as perforation. It couldn't be too light either, or it wouldn't have any effect. It's very difficult to grasp this scale. " Zheng Ren was obviously more talkative when he talked about the surgery.
   

          Department Director Kong muttered to himself.
   

          "There will be a period of medicine adjustment after the operation to allow the patient to adapt to this metabolic method with weak gastric power. Well, there are still many things to do. " "Director Kong, let's solve Dr. Mehal's problem first. I'll think about it carefully for a few days, and then let sister Lin take in the patient who needs surgery." Zheng Ren thought for a while and said.
   

          "That patient has already gone to Beijing for Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery." When Department Director Kong mentioned this, he was a little worried. He looked at Zheng Ren, trying to figure out some details from his expression.
   

          It was not a rare sight for doctors to snatch patients from each other.
   

          However, snatching patients meant that they would fall out with each other. In the future, they would either cut off all contact with each other or be hostile to each other until they had the chance to compete with each other.
   

          'Zhu liangchen is a little careless,' Department Director Kong thought.
   

          He only hoped that boss Zheng would not mind.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's expression didn't change at all. He was as quiet as ever, without any anger or anger. He was just as calm as water.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Department Director Kong asked in a low voice.
   

          "Oh, one or two patients will be fine. Director Zhu, you can do it if you want. "Department Director Kong, I'll have to think about the surgical method again. I'll see how it goes in three weeks. Tell sister Lin not to worry." You also know that there are many problems with a new surgical method. If we start it in a hurry, something will definitely go wrong. "
   

          Department Director Kong was a little surprised when he saw that Zheng Ren's expression did not seem to be fake. After Zheng Ren left, he thought about it for a long time.
   

          Boss Zheng was not sensitive to interpersonal relationships and conflicts between people. Perhaps it was not that he was not sensitive, but that someone of Zhu liangchen's status and position could not arouse his desire to fight.
   

          It was getting rarer and rarer to see such pure people who put all their efforts into medical treatment. Perhaps this was the only way to advance courageously and continuously improve his skills ... MD, boss Zheng's growth rate was too fast, so it didn't make sense to think so.
   

          Department Director Kong was a little emotional.
   

          However, if boss Zheng didn't dare or wasn't willing to start the surgery immediately, there must be a big loophole. As for Zhu liangchen ... Forget it, I'll just make a call. This Zhu Laowu really made people worry.
   

          As long as the patient was fine, everything else was fine.
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            Zheng Ren left Department Director Kong's office and wondered if he should use the eye of truth to see the future of the inferior gastric artery embolism surgery.
   

          However, when he thought about that state of weakness, he felt a lingering fear. Although it didn't take a month to recharge, it had basically recovered by the time he returned to China. However, it was rare for the big pig trotter to have a description that it would take a month to recharge. This made sense.
   

          It wasn't an urgent illness, so he didn't want to take any risks. Zheng Ren finally decided to count on his fingers and wait for a month before deciding.
   

          Anyway, the community Hospital was still under renovation, and it would take a few weeks. Even if the room was renovated, the patients who received TIPS surgery could be placed there first.
   

          If the person Lin Jiaojiao knew didn't come for the surgery, she would have some time to think about it. When they met again, he had to persuade Lin Jiaojiao not to be anxious.
   

          A new surgical method would definitely have ten thousand traps waiting for him. Using the eyes of truth to take a look was the best thing to do.
   

          Now, Zheng Ren was no longer so resistant to the eye of truth. It was just that the non - Responsive period was a little too long, and the side effects were a little too great.
   

          "Su Yun, let's go." Zheng Ren did not enter the office but called Su Yun out.
   

          "To ICU?" he asked. Su Yun knew what Zheng Ren was thinking. Her lips curled up and she had a mocking expression.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at the patient who just had his surgery yesterday and Department Director Miao. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "He's not your patient, why are you so concerned?" Even though Su Yun said that, she followed Zheng Ren out of the Department of interventional services.
   

          Sharping was just a habit. No matter what, it would be hard not to say a few words.
   

          "The surgery was done a little late last night, and I'm still feeling very tired. But the mutton in the Taotie restaurant is really good. This year, little Yiren got some white goats. We need to borrow a big iron pot to have a good meal. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Do you need me to find you some Maotai?" Zheng Ren pouted and asked.
   

          "It's fine as long as it's flying. It's heart - wrenching to drink iron - covered Maotai." Su Yun smacked her lips and said.
   

          "I'm going to the ICU. I wonder how director Miao is doing. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've been there, and I'm in good shape. After tracheotomy, the mechanical ventilator will assist in breathing. He even wrote a sentence yesterday. Can you guess what he wrote?"
   

          "There's phlegm?" Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          The most common thing for postoperative patients was that they spat a lot, and they would feel suffocated when they woke up. Or the feeling of a foreign object caused by the tracheal tubes would make the patient feel uncomfortable, like he was having phlegm.
   

          "No, I'm asking President Yu to go shopping with his girlfriend. There's no need to stay here to guard him." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's really not easy being a chief resident. President Yu is an honest man, so it's not easy to be a chief resident."
   

          Only those who were involved in the medical field and had been chief residents would know the subtle difference between the two difficulties.
   

          As they spoke, the two of them arrived at the ICU. A group of family members gathered at the door of the ward, and there was a faint cry coming from the middle.
   

          This was the norm in the ICU. After all, the people who went in were especially heavy, and it would be good if half of them came out alive.
   

          Half was a bit exaggerated, but this was the gate to hell. Forget about the cost, just the danger alone was something that other departments could not compare to. The only thing that could be compared with it was the intensive care unit outside the ICU.
   

          Some people cried, some laughed, and most people spent most of their time in a calm and peaceful state. This was the world. Zheng Ren didn't know what to do either, so he dragged Su Yun into the ICU.
   

          She changed her clothes, shoes, and put on a hat and mask before going in.
   

          He first took a look at the patient who had been operated on yesterday. He was still having a high fever and was using an ice blanket to lower his temperature. It was said that the blood figure was particularly high, and the symptoms of infection were obvious.
   

          He had already used up all the antibiotics meineng and primeval had. But at this time, he had no choice but to use it.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel. The red color had subsided, and he was slightly relieved. As long as the infection could be controlled after the surgery, the remaining time would be two weeks to a month for the patient to undergo postoperative care surgery and a re - anastomosis of the colon and rectum.
   

          She hoped that he would have a new life.
   

          He went to take a look at director Miao. Her eyes were covered with gauze, and she was sleeping. The well - proportioned sound of the ventilator made people feel at ease.
   

          His condition had improved, and he had a chat with the ICU doctor. He said that he would remove the tracheal intubation within three days and see the situation.
   

          A tentative exhaling of the tube was necessary. If he used a ventilator for a long time and stayed in bed for a long time, the lung infection would be very serious.
   

          Besides, what kind of bacteria didn't exist in the ICU? Once they were infected with all - antibiotic resistant bacteria such as boumann or other unknown superbacteria, it would be fatal.
   

          Looking at director Miao lying quietly on the bed, Zheng Ren was a little relieved. She glanced at the test report and felt more at ease when she saw that there was nothing wrong. However, President Yu was not there. He was probably chased away by Department Director Miao. The person beside the bed was an unfamiliar young doctor. He might be one of Department Director Miao's graduate students or something.
   

          After taking a look, he saw that there was nothing wrong. Just as he was about to leave, a few doctors walked in.
   

          The leader of the group was a female doctor in her fifties. Although she was wearing a cap and a mask, her murderous aura could not be concealed.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows. What was going on?
   

          "Director Zhang from the cardiology department. I heard that his level is not inferior to the Department directors from the surgery department of Beijing, Beijing, and Beijing." Su Yun said softly.
   

          Something must have happened. Otherwise, no one would be willing to be filled with unhappiness.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and slowed down his steps. Su Yun felt the change and chuckled,""I'll go ask around?"
   

          "Go on."
   

          Zheng Ren stood still and observed director Zhang's route. She went directly to a patient, picked up the medical record folder, and flipped through the patient's test sheet.
   

          Su Yun followed behind and pulled on a young doctor's white robe. She whispered a few words to him.
   

          The young doctor was not old, not even thirty years old. It seemed like he knew Su Yun. When he spoke, his eyes were filled with joy. Does Su Yun know all the women? Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.
   

          Soon, Su Yun returned and gave Zheng Ren a look. The two of them left the ICU and went to the corridor outside.
   

          "It's a bastard's matter. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at him in silence. He did not care that Su Yun was keeping him in suspense and did not have any intention to pursue the matter.
   

          "You're really boring. Can't you just ask?" "The patient is a 32 - year - old male patient with sudden ventricular fibrillation," Su Yun said in disdain. At first, he was in the general ward, but at night, his heart suddenly stopped, and he was rescued. Since there was no bed in the ICU, he was temporarily placed in the ICU for a day to observe the changes in his condition. He's fine now, but ..."
   

          Su Yun paused out of habit.
   

          This was very annoying. Broken chapters would be sent as razor blades.
   

          "The patient's family refused treatment and requested to be discharged." Su Yun said.
   

          "What?" "Is it because you're not financially well - off enough?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "No, I heard that his family's financial situation is quite good. Money is not a problem." Su Yun didn't keep him in suspense this time and said directly,""The patient had an elder brother who died at home a few years ago due to the same illness. After that, his father went to find a master and said that his family's ancestral grave had committed a five fiends or some disgraceful bastard. He concluded that this family must die. "
   

          “……”
   

          'Damn it!' Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          "He'll definitely die, so the patient's father doesn't plan to treat him. " Su Yun was also helpless.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1190: I won't let you go even if you become a ghost

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Is the family really going to give up?" Zheng Ren still did not believe it.
   

          "The diagnosis isn't clear, and the condition is special. I'm not sure about director Zhang. The Department of Cardiovascular Surgery suggests that we observe him and do some other examinations. " Su Yun shrugged."It's because I'm not sure. That's why I'm certain that something dirty has happened at home, so I immediately requested to give up."
   

          "AI." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "That's what the patient's father said. His wife didn't agree and refused to be discharged. " "The one crying outside is the patient's lover," Su Yun said. If he's discharged from the hospital, he'll go home and wait for death. His wife said that she'll set the house on fire and the whole family will die together. "
   

          "..." So unyielding? Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "If we're going to die, the whole family will die together, in one piece," "Those were the exact words of the patient's lover," Su Yun sneered.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. He was not willing to come into contact with such family conflicts. It did not matter how hard the doctors tried to convince them. Most of the time, families would reconcile and live happily ever after. The doctors who were involved would not even know when they were betrayed.
   

          "Director Zhang is having a headache. She has to pick up Dr. Mehal in the afternoon." Su Yun suddenly laughed.
   

          "Answer?" Zheng Ren thought to himself, what does it have to do with her?
   

          "Dr. Mehar and his wife are both tyrants in the Department of Cardiovascular Medicine. Director Zhang's teacher is a student of the Dr. Mehar's wife, so he has to go and pick them up." Su Yun said.
   

          "This is a real headache." Zheng Ren said expressionlessly, then turned around to leave.
   

          "Aren't you going to take a look?"
   

          "If it's treatment or surgery, I have no objections. But there's an obvious disagreement in the family. What do you want me to do?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren was right, and Su Yun had no other choice. Plus, the attending physician who was not his patient was standing at the head of the bed and pointing fingers? That was nonsense.
   

          In short, no one had a good idea.
   

          Zheng Ren had just taken a look and did not see the patient's system diagnosis. His family did not agree to the treatment, so why bother?
   

          "Let's go. Go back and make some preparations. You're done sorting out the data from the TIPS surgery, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "By the time you remember, the cucumbers will have gone cold." Su Yun looked at him with disdain."I sent it to your email. Take a look when you have time so that you can tell Dr. Mehal."
   

          "There's nothing much to say. You're just causing trouble. You think I can do something that even professor Charles can 't?" Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          It was a 'rule' that the Nobel Prize was not awarded to a clinical surgical method. It was an unspoken rule, and Zheng Ren did not want to solve this problem on his own.
   

          It really didn't matter if he won the Nobel Prize or not.
   

          Even if he could get it, it would take more than ten years, decades, and by then, there would be troubles and joy. Who knew what the situation would be?
   

          The two of them talked as they slowly walked along the corridor outside the ICU ward. The sound of footsteps came from behind him. Director Zhang from the circulatory Department walked over with the doctors under him. They were valiant and heroic, and they walked with a swagger.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery was like this.
   

          In terms of emergency treatment, the cardiology department and the Emergency Medicine Department could be considered the best in the hospital. It was even more urgent than the emergency department, and it was impossible to walk without wind. This was a habit that had formed over the years, and it could not be changed.
   

          Zheng Ren deliberately slowed down his pace. He did not want to greet director Zhang. For example, Department Director Luo from the gastrointestinal department was a Department that he had to visit, so he went there while holding his nose. However, the cardiology department did not overlap with his current work, and Zheng Ren did not want to talk to anyone.
   

          It was very boring to greet him with false feelings.
   

          Su Yun could read Zheng Ren's mind, and she despised him. Just like that, in a month's time, he actually managed to get through all the related departments of 912. It could be said that his luck was really heaven - defying.
   

          Director Zhang changed his clothes and walked out of the ICU. As soon as he opened the door, the faint sound outside became clearer.
   

          The woman was holding a boy and pointing at a gray - haired old man in his sixties. She was cursing angrily.
   

          Zheng Ren's head ached when he heard this. Fortunately, it was not his patient. He quickly went back to read books and read information. Dr. Mehal had to come in the afternoon. Even though he wasn't interested in the Nobel Prize, he still had to say some things.
   

          There must always be an ideal. What if it was realized?
   

          Su Yun, on the other hand, was very trustworthy. She looked outside as she changed her clothes.
   

          Director Zhang tried to stop the fight, but it was to no avail. The more he tried to stop it, the more chaotic it became.
   

          In the end, the patient's lover cried so hard that he sat on the ground with the child in his arms. He looked rather pitiful. Zheng Ren saw that there were a lot of people, so he did not think too much about it. He walked through the crowd and returned to the Department of interventional services.
   

          "Child, it's not that I don't want to save him. Xiao Zhi is your husband and also my son. Our hearts are connected." The old man cried as he spoke."The master said that this is fate. His brother passed away like this two years ago, and now he's in the same situation. What can I do?"
   

          "I don't care! Even if we have to go bankrupt, we'll still treat him even if we have to beg for food!" The woman was screaming hysterically. She seemed to have gone crazy.
   

          "Boss, don't you think it's similar to Zou Jiahua's condition?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          Family history, ventricular fibrillation, and cardiac arrest. They were similar, but they were not as serious as Zou Jiahua 's. If it were not for the money and the emergency doctors ' 24 - hour care, Zou Jiahua's illness would have been long gone.
   

          Money was a good thing, and it could really buy one's life. Zheng Ren shook his head. Just as he was about to say something, there was a sudden commotion behind him. He turned around and saw the woman holding the child, opening the window and standing up.
   

          "I'm going to die Here with my child today!" The woman had already gone crazy. Her eyes were wide open, and the corners of her eyes were cracking, with a trace of blood flowing down.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart tightened, and his blood pressure rose. His heart rate instantly reached 120 beats per minute.
   

          With a thought, he moved to the side. At this time, he saw that Su Yun was also doing the same thing, hiding in the crowd, moving in the same direction as him.
   

          Zheng Ren's body moved and moved in another direction.
   

          At the same time, Su Yun did the same.
   

          'Can you not be so synchronized?' Zheng Ren wanted to cry but had no tears. The woman was standing on the window sill, carrying the child with both hands. She was not holding onto the window frame at all. The wind outside was howling, and her body was swaying, as if she would fall down at any moment.
   

          The child was not old, only two or three years old. He looked around with his ignorant eyes, not knowing what had happened.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other, one to the left and the other to the right. This time, they found the right direction.
   

          "Come down, don't be rash!" Department Director Zhang Lin shouted anxiously.
   

          It was a mess, and no one could hear what was being said.
   

          The woman's face was determined. She held the child in one hand and pointed at the old man with the other. Her voice was sharp, and her hair was blown away by the wind, making her look like a fierce ghost."If I die, I'll look for you every day and see how your master will save you!"
   

          After he finished speaking, he moved his body and was about to jump down.
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            Although the woman wasn't even 30 years old, it was unknown if she had such a personality or if she had been forced into a desperate situation. She was standing on the windowsill, not to scare people, but to make up her mind.
   

          He jumped down without any hesitation.
   

          The surrounding crowd didn't expect this to happen either. The old man watched the two jump down with a dazed look in his eyes. He didn't move at all and was dumbfounded.
   

          At this moment, two figures rushed to the window. One of them grabbed the woman's leg and pulled her back.
   

          The other figure didn't move, but he was careful to prevent the child from falling. However, the woman was holding the child so tightly that she didn't have a chance to make a move.
   

          Director Zhang was shocked. By the time he came back to his senses, Su Yun had already dragged the woman back and was staring at her fiercely.
   

          From death to life, the woman did not show any gratitude. Instead, he looked at Su Yun, his eyes filled with deep disgust and hatred.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless as well. Women would usually look at Su Yun with eyes as tender as water and as shy as the water. This was the first time he had seen such a disgusted look.
   

          It seemed like Su Yun's looks were not omnipotent.
   

          "What are you doing!" Director Zhang said loudly. Because he was speaking too quickly, his voice was a little sharp."Even if you want to die, don't hold the child!"
   

          These words ... Zheng Ren was speechless. Perhaps the situation was too urgent, director Zhang was also a little dumbfounded.
   

          Although the hospital was used to seeing life and death situations, it was very rare to see a patient's family member, who was also responsible for the patient, jump down from a building.
   

          Only a few doctors in the country had seen it with their own eyes.
   

          "Let the child grow up in this kind of family? It's better to F * cking die. " The woman looked at the old man with hatred. The old man's eyes went blank, his body went soft, and he fainted.
   

          It was a mess again. They called for a Gurney, and director Zhang did a physical examination and auscultation. After making sure that the old man was only suffering from insufficient blood supply to the brain due to emotional agitation, he asked someone to take him to the emergency department.
   

          Some of the other family members were agitated and wanted to scold her, but when they saw the woman's disheveled hair and crazy look, they held back in the end.
   

          Seeing this, Zheng Ren thought to himself,'the strong are afraid of the cold, the cold are afraid of death.' With the woman's appearance, there were not many people who dared to provoke her.
   

          To put it bluntly, this was a family matter. Even if the other relatives were blood - related, they could only interfere. If there was really blood, who would say a word?
   

          However, this matter had to be settled sooner or later. Women were very determined to die. If she was saved once, would he follow her for the rest of his life?
   

          "They're all pitiful people," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Don't get too excited. Let's sit down and talk, okay?" Zheng Ren squatted down beside the woman and said in a friendly manner.
   

          "You can solve the problem?" The woman looked at Zheng Ren in disdain."You're saving the dying and healing the injured, and you're still wearing a white coat? pfft! Your conscience has been fed to the dogs!"
   

          "Can't you be more polite?" Su Yun was not happy and retorted,"the one who wants your husband dead is your father - in - Law. If you're so capable, go and fight him!"
   

          "I'll make sure his family doesn't have any descendants!" The woman looked at Su Yun coldly and said without emotion.
   

          Even Su Yun was stunned for a moment. She could not look straight at those cold eyes.
   

          Damn it, this woman is crazy, she's crazy.
   

          "Don't be like this. Let's see how we can solve this problem. " "Let me introduce myself first," Zheng Ren said."I'm a doctor from the Department of interventional services on # 912. My name is Zheng Ren, but you can just call me Doctor Zheng."
   

          "Zheng Ren?" After hearing the self - introduction, director Zhang finally realized who the two young people in front of him were.
   

          Director Zhang had to go with Deputy Director Yuan to pick up Dr. Mehal in the afternoon, so he had to know what the two of them looked like. He had seen the photo before, but the situation was too urgent to recognize it.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't turn around to talk to director Zhang. The most important thing now was to hurry up and pacify the crazy woman in front of him.
   

          'If only Chang Yue was here,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "You're just a little doctor, what kind of ability do you have?" "Don't you know what I want?"the woman said in disdain. You guys ..."
   

          As she said that, she pointed at all the doctors present. Her gaze was like a knife as she looked at them one by one. Zheng Ren could faintly smell the scent of blood.
   

          "You guys are wearing white coats and said that you're here to save the dying and heal the injured. He's just lying in the hospital, and you're going to be discharged!"
   

          "The patient's family members don't have a unified opinion ..." A young doctor behind director Zhang was not convinced and mumbled.
   

          "I'm his lover. I can't make the decision?" The woman said coldly.
   

          "According to the law, you can only inherit half of the inheritance." Su Yun was so sharp and unkind. She was directly retorted by the woman's eyes. Now, she was angry from embarrassment and started to scold her without a care.
   

          However, what he said was also considered by the doctor in Room 912. This matter was really troublesome.
   

          When the woman heard Su Yun's words, she was enraged.
   

          She struggled to get up like a crazy tiger. Her eyes were bloodshot and she looked especially scary.
   

          "Su Yun, go and call Chang Yue over." Zheng Ren seized the opportunity to snatch the child away and pressed the woman against the wall.
   

          Su Yun pouted and turned to go downstairs.
   

          "I know what you want. I'll discuss it with director Zhang. What do you think?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Who the hell are you!" The woman's voice was sometimes hoarse and sometimes sharp, like a malicious spirit. Zheng Ren shook his head and said,""It doesn't matter who I am. In order to solve this matter, we need to work on two aspects. Don't worry about that. I'm here, and I'll definitely be able to diagnose it. At the very least, they will give you a more reliable diagnosis and solution. "
   

          The woman was stunned.
   

          This was the first time she had heard someone say something so certain in the past two days.
   

          The young man in front of him looked very young and a little silly, but for some reason, his emotions were slightly more stable. He nodded in confusion.
   

          "Second, I'm not sure what to do if one family member requests for emergency treatment and the other family member requests to be discharged. I'm going to find a lawyer for this. Don't worry, he's a professional lawyer who's very familiar with the medical field. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he took out his phone, found lawyer GE's number, and dialed it.
   

          The woman's eyes were bloodshot as she looked at Zheng Ren. This was not the doctor she knew. He was different from other doctors.
   

          "Lawyer GE? I'm Zheng Ren."
   

          "Yes, I have something to ask you. Can you come over?"
   

          "I'm at the entrance of the ICU at No. 912. How long will it take you to get there?"
   

          "Alright, see you later."
   

          Zheng Ren then hung up the phone and said to the woman gently,""Wait a moment, the lawyer will be here soon."
   

          The woman was really stunned. She nodded in a daze.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. The most dangerous period was over. When Chang Yue came over later, he would go in and take a look at the patient first.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "A student who went to the South told me about the case. It happened about a year ago. The child and his teacher were bold. The patient's husband signed the papers and went on stage to do the surgery against the pressure from the old man. It was said that after the incident, his family was inexplicably grateful and went to see him a few times, taking a lot of money.
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            Seeing that the woman's condition had stabilized a little and she was not as agitated as before, Zheng Ren thought for a moment and took out his phone.
   

          "Chang Yue, ICU, come to the handover room." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Zheng Ren looked at the woman and tried his best to appear gentle.""Don't think too much about it yet. Director Zhang and I will go take a look at the patient and Exchange our opinions. We'll decide what to do after we have some opinions. How about it?"
   

          The woman looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. Who gave a young doctor the confidence to squat here and talk big to her?
   

          However, although she was still very cold, she did not say anything. Previously, when the blood rushed to her head, she almost jumped down from the building with the child in her arms. Thinking about it now, she still had lingering fears.
   

          Who would want to die if they could? The difference between a family enjoying life and a family going to the yellow Springs together was probably the greatest in the world.
   

          Director Zhang Lin sat beside Zheng Ren. She was a little lost in thought as she looked at this doctor whom she had only heard about but was very unfamiliar with.
   

          How did this kid dare to get involved in this kind of thing?
   

          For doctors, the further away they were from this unsolvable thing, the better, as long as it did not happen to them.
   

          He had to admit that he was unlucky. However, he had taken the initiative to join. Was it because the young man was too arrogant?
   

          It was possible.
   

          He had achieved such high achievements at such a young age. Dr. Mehal from Sweden would come to China in the afternoon to find this young doctor to perform the surgery.
   

          It was said that a few months ago, he performed a surgery on Dr. Mehal that other doctors from the cardiology department were helpless about, and the effect of the surgery was very good.
   

          This was indeed something to be proud of.
   

          However, many things could not be solved by technology.
   

          Director Zhang sat quietly, recalling the scene just now. He was scared out of his wits.
   

          Very quickly, Chang Yue caught up. Zheng Ren asked Chang Yue to chat with the patient's family members to calm them down. He also arranged for a doctor from the circulatory Department to be by her side.
   

          Outside the door, the security guards had already rushed over.
   

          This way, Zheng Ren would feel slightly more at ease. Don't get Chang Yue here. That woman might go crazy and hurt her again.
   

          If that was the case, Zheng Ren felt that he would not be able to live on.
   

          He walked into the corridor of the ICU with director Zhang and began to change his clothes. Director Zhang said,""Boss Zheng, I've heard of your name for a long time, but I've just met you today. I thought I'd only have a chance to chat with you at the airport in the afternoon. "
   

          "You're welcome, director Zhang. " "I'm not famous, don't make fun of me. "Zheng Ren laughed. He's just a little doctor, a little doctor. "
   

          Young and impetuous? He couldn't tell. Hypocritical courtesy? It didn't seem like it. The smile on his face was full of sincerity, as if he was a junior doctor working for him.
   

          Director Zhang was a little dazed. She was stunned for a moment.
   

          "Director Zhang, what's the patient's medical history?" Although Zheng Ren spoke politely, he had unconsciously elevated himself to the level of a director in terms of diagnosis and treatment. He was not afraid to ask director Zhang about his condition at all.
   

          The prestige of the Department director of clinical medicine, the technical and academic side, was very important. Most junior doctors, even if they were not directly under him, would be polite when they met. They would not be full of confidence or even a little arbitrary like Zheng Ren.
   

          Director Zhang immediately reminded himself that this was the Almighty who performed interventional cardiac surgery for Dr. Mehal, and he could not be confused by his face.
   

          Su Yun followed beside Zheng Ren and did not say a word, but there was a hint of frustration in her eyes.
   

          "The patient suddenly fainted yesterday, and an ambulance was sent to our hospital for treatment." Department Director Zhang Lin said,"according to the patient's family, he has a family history." The patient's brother passed away three years ago due to cardiac arrest. His body has not been dissected, and there is no clear diagnosis. A year ago, the patient had a similar situation, but he recovered on his own. When he was admitted, he was diagnosed with sudden arrhythmia and ventricular fibrillation, but the symptoms on the electrocardiogram were not typical. "
   

          As they talked, the three of them walked toward the ICU ward again. Director Zhang Lin didn't notice it either. At this moment, she was like a junior doctor, reporting her medical history.
   

          The entire process was smooth without any awkwardness.
   

          "After the patient was admitted, she could walk on her own, speak without difficulty, and take care of herself. Eight hours ago, she had a sudden cardiac arrest and a sudden cardiac tremor. " "After resuscitation, the patient's heartbeat has been restored, but the duration of brain hypoxia is slightly longer. In order to prevent the next cardiac arrest ..." Director Zhang Lin said.
   

          "Director Zhang, what are your thoughts on this?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Although it was a little rude to interrupt director Zhang, no one noticed this. A few lives were lost at the edge of the cliff, and at this time, everything else became insignificant.
   

          "I'll consider the possibility of him recovering from premature resuscitation syndrome. " Director Zhang Lin immediately said.
   

          Premature complex syndrome was also known as early complex syndrome.
   

          The rate of occurrence in adults was 1% to 2.5%. It might be caused by a part of the heart palpitate undergoing early relegations before the heart palpitate was fully delegared.
   

          The main change in the electrocardiogram was the elevation of S-T - Segment at j - point before it returned to the baseline, so it was often confused with pathological T - Segment elevation. When it was combined with other diseases or coronary heart disease, it would make the picture more complicated and easy to misdiagnose.
   

          Under normal circumstances, premature resplendence syndrome was not a problem. ST - tier elevation was different from the S- tier and T - tier elevation of myocardial infarction, and it would not cause cardiac arrest.
   

          However, severe changes would aggravate the patient's symptoms, and occasionally, there would be cardiac arrest.
   

          As for the specific mechanism, there was no final conclusion yet.
   

          In the diagnosis and treatment of human diseases, the more humans explored, the more uncertain things they would find, and premature death syndrome was one of them.
   

          It was a rare disease, a rare disease. 912's diagnosis was still very bold. After all, Department Director Zhang Lin had rich clinical experience.
   

          "Should I put down the cardiac pacing device?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I should ... No, I must." Director Zhang Lin answered firmly.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything as he carefully recalled the patient's medical history.
   

          The patient's symptoms were similar to Zou Jiahua 's, but they were not exactly the same. Zheng Ren would rather be diagnosed with cardiac ion channel disease than having a serious case of premature poles syndrome.
   

          It was just that the patient's condition was relatively mild and had just acted up. It was possible that as time passed, her condition would get worse and worse, until she died.
   

          After entering the ICU, Zheng Ren walked to the patient and took a look at his system panel.
   

          The patient was lying on the bed with his eyes fixed on the ceiling. He had no idea what was happening outside. Although the electrocardiography and various monitoring equipment on his body were running smoothly, they did not seem to be in sync.
   

          Since mobile phones were not allowed in the ICU, he was obviously bored.
   

          In his current state, he could be said to be a normal person. The background color of his system panel was also a light red color. On it was a diagnosis of Lao AI's heart ion channel disease.
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            So it was like this.
   

          Be it premature death or cardiac ion channel disease, they were both rare diseases. The symptoms were similar, so it would be particularly troublesome to check in detail and confirm the diagnosis.
   

          For example, for cardiac ion channel disease, a set of genetic tests would require several thousand gene fragments. It would take at least a few million to complete.
   

          99.9% of the people who wanted a definite diagnosis of cardiac ion channel disease were basically daydreaming.
   

          Only someone with Zou Jiahua's family background would not care about such a small amount of money.
   

          Money wasn't omnipotent. This sentence was F * cking bullsh * t. When facing such a problem, people without money or even people with a small fortune would never easily do a check up worth millions of Yuan.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient and muttered to himself. The patient asked in a low voice,""Doctor, can I go out? I'm fine. Look, I'm really fine. "
   

          "No," "There's no definite conclusion to your condition yet," director Zhang Lin said."What if you go out and your heart stops beating again?!"
   

          "AI." The patient looked a little depressed. He looked at the White ceiling of the ICU as if he had remembered something. After a few seconds, he said,""Doctor, I'm not sick, it's my life. It's really fate. "
   

          "..." Director Zhang Lin was speechless.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          It was not an illness, but life.
   

          This sentence really made people sigh.
   

          When the nurses saw that Su Yun had returned, their eyes were filled with lust as they glanced at his handsome face from time to time. One of the nurses was quick - witted and found the patient's medical records. She jogged over to Su Yun's side.
   

          "Brother Yun." She passed the medical record folder to Su Yun.
   

          "Thank you," he said. Su Yun smiled. The nurse's heart almost stopped when she heard that. She saw Su Yun take the medical record and stand at the side in a daze, not moving at all.
   

          "Boss." Su Yun opened the medical record folder, flipped to the laboratory test, and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren took it and read through it page by page.
   

          "It's similar to Zou Jiahua's illness. " Su Yun said softly.
   

          "Who is it?" "You've encountered similar diseases before?"director Zhang Lin asked in surprise.
   

          "He performed surgery a few days ago. He's from Xiangjiang, and his name is Zou Jiahua." Su Yun and Zheng Ren were focused on the test results.
   

          Zou Jiahua. The name was familiar, but he could not recall who he was. However, not many people from Xiangjiang came to 912 for treatment.
   

          "It's a little similar. " "Director Zhang, can we do a genetic test for cardiac ion channel disease in our hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You suspect it's heart ion channel disease?" Director Zhang Lin asked in confusion.
   

          "Yes, it's similar to the case from a few days ago." Zheng Ren was still looking at the test results, flipping through the printed results on A4 paper.
   

          "Who's zou Jiahua?" Zhang Lin asked.
   

          "A real estate agent in Xiangjiang." "Boss, the genetic test might not be useful," Su Yun said."Even if Zou Jiahua does all the tests, he won't be able to diagnose anything."
   

          It was indeed a big problem that the current technology could not identify all diseases.
   

          However, regardless of whether it was director Zhang Lin's judgment or the diagnosis given by the system, the only solution to this problem was to place a pacemaker in the patient's chest.
   

          "Doctor, I don't want to be treated." The patient said softly,"my brother was like this a few years ago. He spent a lot of money but was still not cured." This is my life, not an illness. I want to get out. "
   

          His voice was very soft, as if he was mumbling to himself. It seemed that he had been in despair ever since he came to 912. This was his fate. He kept repeating it, as if he was hypnotizing himself.
   

          "It's not life, it's an illness. " "I just treated a patient a few days ago," Zheng Ren said."The effect was especially good. He went to Mayo for a follow - up, and the results were very positive."
   

          "May what?" The patient asked in confusion.
   

          Zheng Ren did not answer his question and continued to look at the test report.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the situation with the patient a few days ago?" Director Zhang Lin asked.
   

          "There's a family history of similar cases. We've been checking, but there's no definite diagnosis. Later on, the frequency of heart stops increased, and he had no choice but to agree to the operation. He had cardiac arrest a few times after the surgery, but he's fine with the pacemaker. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director Zhang Lin was silent. Zheng Ren dared to perform surgery when the genetic test did not give a diagnosis. How much confidence did he have?
   

          However, the patient in front of him had a different difficulty compared to the so - called rich people in Xiangjiang.
   

          The patient and her father did not agree to continue the examination and treatment, but the patient's lover insisted on diagnosis and treatment.
   

          This kind of conflict was irreconcilable.
   

          From Zheng Ren's point of view, with the patient's diagnosis, as well as him and director Zhang Lin's opinion that a pacemaker was needed, the surgery was almost 100% necessary.
   

          What he needed to do now was to convince the patient to agree, and then try his best to convince the patient's father to agree.
   

          Sigh, it's really hard to treat illnesses.
   

          This was especially true when there was a disagreement in the family.
   

          In comparison, surgery had become a very simple thing. Among the people present, even the chief resident of the cardiology department who stood behind director Zhang Lin was probably capable of performing such an operation, let alone Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and director Zhang Lin.
   

          How good would it be if the world was a little simpler?
   

          After Zheng Ren finished looking at the test report, he closed the medical record folder and passed it to Su Yun, who was beside him. He said gently,""Don't think too much. The risk of the surgery isn't high, and the postoperative effect is very good. "
   

          The patient's dazed eyes revealed a glimmer of light, but then it dimmed a little.
   

          He thought to himself,"doctors must often comfort their patients like this." It was definitely just a word of comfort. Otherwise, he wouldn't have put himself together with so many seriously ill patients.
   

          In the ICU ward, the beeping sounds of various instruments and the continuous alarm revealed a tense atmosphere.
   

          No matter how many times Su Yun turned her head around, she could not attract the attention of all the young nurses. After they admired their idol's elegance, they immediately threw themselves into the healing process and were extremely busy.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at director Zhang Lin and said,""Director Zhang, what do you think?"
   

          Because he was at the head of the patient's bed, he had to keep his voice as low as possible to prevent the patient from hearing some key words that would cause emotional fluctuations and cause heart problems again.
   

          Director Zhang Lin turned around and slowly walked away. As she walked, she said,""I think we can put aside the matter of making a clear diagnosis. The surgery had to be done. However, the difficulty now lies in the conflict between the patient's family members. This is very difficult. "
   

          Zheng Ren also felt that it was very troublesome.
   

          People like Zou Jiahua, who did not lack money and took the initiative to buy the latest model of cardiac pacemaker in the United States once they decided to have surgery, could be said to be the best type of patient.
   

          However, the patient in front of him ...
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            Just the thought of it gave him a headache. Zheng Ren reached out and pressed his temple gently, feeling a little troubled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this has nothing to do with you. You don't have to worry about it." As soon as she walked out of the ICU ward, director Zhang Lin paused for a moment, as if she had made a huge decision.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that director Zhang Lin said this out of good intentions.
   

          The matter in front of him was like a pot of sh * t. Even if he was careful, there was a high possibility that he would stink in the end.
   

          She wanted to shoulder this matter alone and didn't want to get herself involved.
   

          "Director Zhang, what do you want to do?" Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "There's a lawyer. I'll consult him and see what the situation is. If it's allowed by law, I'm going to remove all difficulties and perform the surgery on the patient. " Department Director Zhang Lin's tone revealed a sense of determination and solemnity.
   

          After making this decision, even if the patient recovered later, there was a high possibility that something would happen.
   

          After all, the patient's father was the one who firmly opposed the surgery.
   

          No matter what the reason was, even if the patient recovered well after the surgery, in the eyes of the patient's father, he might think that the hospital wanted to make money, so he forced the patient to the operating table.
   

          Director Miao was still lying in the ICU. Director Zhang's decision was quite bold.
   

          "Director Zhang, since you've already seen it, let's go together." "Don't mind me,"Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          Director Zhang Lin was stunned for a moment. What did this mean?
   

          "No one is better than me when it comes to interventional surgeries. If you want stability, I'll be the best choice to perform surgery. " Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          Su Yun covered her forehead.
   

          Is my boss crazy? What was this? why did he have to take responsibility for it? In order to take over this job, he actually said that he was the best at interventional surgeries.
   

          With this emotional intelligence, he was able to become a chief resident and not get beaten to death. Even the heavens were blind. Who said that being a doctor was difficult? anyone could be a doctor. Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and thought hatefully in her heart.
   

          Director Zhang Lin looked at Zheng Ren with a strange gaze. Was he the one who had said those words?
   

          Director Zhang Lin acknowledged boss Zheng's high standards. Although she had never seen him perform surgery, she had to admit that he was a visiting professor at Maio clinic and had been nominated for the Nobel Prize for his new surgical method.
   

          But,
   

          They didn't fight for fame or profit.
   

          Fighting for such an extremely difficult patient.
   

          Was there something wrong with his brain?
   

          Although this was the truth, director Zhang Lin's heart was slightly warm.
   

          "Let's go and see the patient's family first and discuss it with her. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What about Dr. Mehar?" Su Yun knew that this matter would not be resolved in just one or two hours. He still had to pick them up in the afternoon, and there were only a few hours left.
   

          "It's a little troublesome to communicate with the patient's family members. The surgery probably won't be able to be performed today, so it won't affect anything. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this noodle ..."
   

          "Director Zhang, I think it's better to get someone from the medical Affairs Department. Although it's useless, it's still better to leave some video and audio information. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Just audio and visual information is not enough. I'll talk to the patient's family later and ask her to convince the patient." Director Zhang Lin's thoughts were pulled to the topic of solving the problem, and she continued with Zheng Ren's words.
   

          "Pay attention to the patient's emotional problems and tell the patient's family members in advance." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, I won't forget." "What about the diagnosis?" director Zhang Lin asked.
   

          "Director Zhang, I think it's more appropriate to diagnose ion channel disease for now. What do you think?"
   

          "That's fine. I'll edit the medical records later, and we'll make a unified diagnosis. We'll temporarily fix it as cardiac ion channel disease. "
   

          After a few simple exchanges, they came up with a preliminary solution. Then, they had to take it one step at a time.
   

          When they left the ICU again, the patient's lover was in the room where they were explaining the patient's condition to the patient's family. She was crying her heart out to Chang Yue with snot and tears in her eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren felt even more uncomfortable after hearing a few words about family affairs. She was Chang Yue. He secretly gave a thumbs up to this doctor - in - charge who did not like to smile at senior doctors.
   

          It's good that she cried. This way, the pressure in her heart would be less, and she wouldn't do anything too extreme. Zheng Ren was rather impressed by Chang Yue's ability to chat.
   

          Thanks to Chang Yue's presence, Zheng Ren took off his mask and took a deep breath of fresh air, feeling slightly more energetic.
   

          "Boss Zheng, leave the noodles to me. You can go back and rest." Director Zhang Lin said.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was not good at communicating with the patient's family. In addition, Su Yun, a time bomb, was standing next to him. He did not know when this fellow would lose his mind and directly attack the patient's family. It was better to leave.
   

          "I'll wait for the news then,"he said with a nod.
   

          Then, he glanced at Chang Yue. Chang Yue was whispering to the patient's lover. She raised her head in tacit understanding and blinked, indicating that Zheng Ren was fine.
   

          Chang Yue was the most worry - Free one. Even if she didn't smile at him, it didn't seem to matter. The anxiety in Zheng Ren's heart was mostly resolved.
   

          He went downstairs with Su Yun. Su Yun said leisurely behind Zheng Ren,""Boss, I was a little rash."
   

          "It's alright,"
   

          "This is considered good? Is it because your luck has been better recently, and you can perform any surgery, so you're feeling arrogant?" Su Yun blew a breath of air, the black hair on her forehead dancing in the wind."If you continue like this, our treatment group will not be far from disbanding."
   

          "I'm a doctor, I can't help it. " After leaving the ICU, Zheng Ren slowed down his pace and said leisurely.
   

          "No other way? "You're a doctor from the Department of interventional oncology, and you perform general surgery. If we think that you're just sentimental, we won't say anything. Do you think you're courting death by doing a cardiac intervention in such a situation?" Su Yun said angrily.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren stood still and scratched his head, deep in thought.
   

          "I asked you last night, what did you say?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          "If it's a surgery, director Zhang is there. He's just helping to come up with an idea."
   

          "Bullshit! "You almost told director Zhang that you're the best doctor in the interventional services Department, and you wanted to take over the surgery. You think I don't know what you're thinking?" Su Yun's voice reverberated in the fire escape, buzzing.
   

          "Then what should we do?" "Do you have cigarettes?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun was silent. She threw him a cigarette and lit it.
   

          After a long silence, Zheng Ren suddenly spoke.
   

          "I only know that there are many, many people in this world who maintain their kindness to themselves and to others. I don't have much ability. If I can protect one person, then that person is one person. "
   

          "You must say that you want to see Department Director Miao. Don't talk about this. "I also believe that many doctors who are still working hard have experienced wavering or even giving up, but I'm sure that they've also encountered one heartwarming story after another like me. So, just hold on a little longer. " (Note 1)
   

          Zheng Ren said calmly. At this moment, facing an extremely difficult patient, he had thought things through.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: I don't remember where I saw it, but I saved it and kept it in my phone as a form of encouragement.] This was the inner monologue of a young doctor. She hoped that he (she) was fine, and that her original intention was still there.
   

          If it's copyright infringement, please tell me. I'll think about it.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Old Department Director Pan's warning only allowed him to temporarily put down the conflict in his heart. In the past few days, he had been thinking about the relationship between doctors and patients. In the end, he always thought that as long as productivity was greatly developed, it might change when they arrived in a world of great harmony.
   

          And ten minutes ago, the difficult patient, director Zhang Lin's persistence, and Chang Yue's blinking had made Zheng Ren completely understand.
   

          If they could protect one person, they were one person. He was a human, at most a human with big pig trotters, not a God. He couldn't solve all problems. There were very few things that could be done, and that was all.
   

          He was just an ordinary person, so he didn't need to think about such big things.
   

          Su Yun silently smoked her cigarette and did not look at Zheng Ren. The sun shone on half of her face. Half of it was bright and sunny, while the other half was hidden in the dark. It was like a sculpture with light and dark intertwined, and it had a very three - dimensional feel.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything else. He had just poured out all his thoughts and felt much more relaxed.
   

          A few minutes later, he finished smoking his cigarette and stubbed it out. He held the end of the cigarette in his hand, and the two of them went downstairs and returned to the Department of interventional services.
   

          Along the way, Su Yun didn't say anything and just silently walked forward.
   

          On the other hand, Zheng Ren did not seem to mind and looked happy.
   

          When he returned to the ward area, he saw professor Shen sitting in a corner in a daze. Su Yun went up to Pat him and asked,""Hey, what are you thinking about?"
   

          "Ah?" Professor Shen was deep in thought and was shocked when he woke up.
   

          "Brother Yun, don't scare me like that. He became mentally weak when he was a chief resident, and his heart was in a bad condition. " Professor Shen said with a bitter smile.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" Zheng Ren asked curiously. It was rare for him to gossip.
   

          "I was called to the hospital administration Office this morning, and someone complained about me." Dr. Shen said.
   

          "Why? did you flirt with her? Why do you have to do a physical examination on the patient's best friend?" Su Yun chuckled as she sat down. Intentionally or not, she happened to sit in Zheng Ren's favorite seat.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. Seeing that Liu Zewei continued to write the medical record after greeting him, he found a random seat and sat down.
   

          "When I went out for outpatient consultation yesterday, some patients were not satisfied, so they filed a complaint against me." Professor Shen was helpless."They said that my attitude is bad and that I'm slow in treating patients." I only saw thirty patients in an hour. It was not easy for me to see a patient who complained, but five minutes later, I became impatient and wanted him to leave as soon as possible. "
   

          "Hahaha!" Su Yun laughed.
   

          As doctors, they were used to such complaints.
   

          When he treated others, he naturally hoped that it would be as soon as possible, because the waiting time was short. When it was his turn, he wished he could chat with the doctor for an hour.
   

          This was human nature, and more than 90% of the people had such thoughts. However, it was rare to see someone really complain about this. After all, most people were reasonable.
   

          Zheng Ren found it interesting and did not say anything.
   

          Liu Zewei turned around and smiled."This kind of thing is not common. There was once when I was doing outpatient services at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. I was complained about for no reason." They're not complaining about me. They're complaining about the doctor in the ultrasound room because I wrote the ultrasound report and they brought me along. "
   

          "Complain about what?"
   

          "That person said that doctors are heartless. The patient was undergoing an ultrasound scan. He was in his sixties and had diabetes. He had to discuss with the doctor in the ultrasound room if he could let the patient do it first. Ultrasound scans were very busy, and the doctor directly told him to discuss with the people waiting in line at the door.
   

          The patient's family was dumbfounded. They complained that there were so many people lining up. Who could I discuss this with?"
   

          As he spoke, Liu Zewei touched his bald head. It was shiny, and Zheng Ren suddenly felt a little scared.
   

          If he was old, would he also be bald?
   

          It seemed that it would be better to take care of her health in advance. However, he was bald and looked a little mature. Perhaps it would increase his charm.
   

          While he was letting his thoughts run wild, Su Yun said in disdain,""No, it's not that."
   

          Dr. Shen was stunned.
   

          "It's just a small matter. You're a chief resident, after all. Don't you encounter this kind of thing eight to ten times a year? I saw that you were in a daze and upset. This is definitely not what you're worried about. " Su Yun was like a demon, observing every detail.
   

          Liu Zewei touched his bald head and looked at professor Shen with a smile. He was not very familiar with professor Shen, so he would not say anything more like Su Yun.
   

          Professor Shen was stunned for a moment, then he sighed and said,""Do you still remember my classmate, Gu Lili, boss Zheng?"
   

          When Zheng Ren heard this name, he immediately recalled the red professional suit he was wearing. She was capable and beautiful, like a flower.
   

          She was diagnosed with breast cancer, three shades of Yin.
   

          Zheng Ren remembered all of this, but if they were face to face, he was afraid that they would not know each other.
   

          He nodded, indicating that he remembered.
   

          "We're divorced. " Professor Shen sighed and said.
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren was confused. He still remembered that when Gu Lili had come to see the doctor, the man beside her had been very obedient and had taken care of her lovingly. How long has it been? More than a month? Why did they get a divorce?
   

          "She's here for chemotherapy. She just told me. " Dr. Shen said.
   

          "Triple Yin breast cancer? It's quite heavy. " Su Yun frowned but did not laugh. When it came to incurable diseases, everyone would be careful not to mention them in a joking tone, even if the patient was not in front of them.
   

          This was the most basic respect for life.
   

          "You're divorced all of a sudden. Brother Yun, do you think there's true love in this world?" Professor Shen was like a young girl who was sad about the spring and autumn as he looked at Su Yun with a depressed look.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" Su Yun rebuked.
   

          "Brother Yun, you don't know this, but they're my classmates. We all thought it was incredible that an honest man could marry Gu Lili. We had two children after our marriage and we were living a happy life. But you said that we got divorced just after a month. "
   

          Professor Shen was stunned, mainly because of this. He was already immune to complaints.
   

          On this point, Su Yun was extremely accurate.
   

          "This male classmate of yours is too much." Su Yun came to a conclusion without hesitation.
   

          Professor Shen thought the same and agreed.
   

          Liu Zewei thought for a moment and seemed to want to say something, but he didn't. He just sighed and turned around to continue writing the medical record.
   

          " Old Liu, just say whatever you want to say. It's so uncomfortable to hold it in. " Su Yun's eyes were sharp. She could tell that Liu Zewei had something to say, so she asked him directly.
   

          Liu Zewei pondered for a moment, then turned around and said, "Actually, you can't say that."
   

          "What? " Su Yun and professor Shen both agreed. How could there be a reactionary jumping in to get scolded?
   

          "I’m older by a few years, so I’ve seen more patients. Naturally, I’ll have more cases of life and death." Although Liu Zewei knew Su Yun's position in the medical group, he was still the leading professor of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. He was not afraid of Su Yun and said directly.
   

          "Go ahead," Su Yun said.
   

          "This kind of cancer that can't be cured is usually kept from the patient. Shen, does your classmate know what's wrong with her? " Liu Zewei asked.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          When he came out to take a look, there were more than 2000 votes. Everyone was really amazing. Saying that I’m being mocked by the group ... No, I’m just trying my best to keep my word. It'll have to be updated sooner or later.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I didn’t know at first, but I did later." Dr. Shen said.
   

          "Yes." Liu Zewei sat in the chair and touched his bald head out of habit to promote blood circulation and strive for a second spring. He said, "When a person knows that he is going to die, he will have many reactions.
   

          I’ve seen people jump off a building on New Year’s Eve. I was only 27 years old that year, and I just became a chief resident. He didn't go home even on Chinese New Year’s Eve. He went down to set off firecrackers at midnight and was about to go back to deliver dumplings to the patient. Just as he was about to enter the inpatient department, a person jumped down from the building and fell in front of me."
   

          As he spoke, his tone carried a hint of wind and frost.
   

          The office was silent.
   

          "It landed not far in front of me, and I was covered in brain matter and blood. I was scared silly at that time, really ... Sigh."
   

          They all knew that Liu Zewei was talking about the past. Although it did not sound like it had anything to do with Gu Lili's experience, everyone knew that the story was not over.
   

          "After that ... Well, it has nothing to do with this. I love to nag when I’m old." Liu Zewei forced a smile and continued, " "It was rather extreme, and it really scared me. It was not extreme, and it was more common to have an emotional breakdown. It was written on his face that the whole world had wronged him. Not to mention beating and scolding doctors and nurses, it was very common to beat and scold family members. She was unreasonable and hard to please. It's like he's got a terminal illness and the whole world is sorry for him."
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly remembered the last time he saw Gu Lili asking professor Shen to go out and talk to her with a sad face.
   

          Although Gu Lili couldn't remember what she looked like in the picture, she could still remember the sad atmosphere clearly.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. He knew what Liu Zewei wanted to say. As an experienced doctor, he had seen many things. Liu Zewei was right about this.
   

          "Some families abandon their patients and are unwilling to spend money and energy on treatment. "Some of them have the kind of aura that the whole world is sorry for him. If it's more serious ..." Liu Zewei paused and looked at professor Shen.
   

          Professor Shen was in a daze, as if Liu Zewei's words had brought back some memories.
   

          Liu Zewei knew that he had guessed correctly. He smiled faintly and said, "Humans, let's just do this. Take advantage of the fact that there were no illnesses or disasters and live a good life. The days are as calm as water, and that's good. "
   

          After a simple and honest sentence, he turned around and continued to write the medical record.
   

          The light from the computer shone on him, making him look slightly aged.
   

          "Please talk to Gu Lili. Don't make all these extreme decisions at the same time. If anything happens to her, I’m afraid that she will be in trouble." Zheng Ren advised.
   

          Professor Shen nodded and pondered over Liu Zewei's words.
   

          Su Yun looked at Liu Zewei's back and smiled. She patted professor Shen and said," "If she has liver metastasis in the future, she can come to our Department. The boss can guarantee her life for half a year."
   

          Triple Yin breast cancer had a high probability of liver metastasis. Su Yun's half a year meant an additional half a year on top of the foundation, and professor Shen understood.
   

          However, it was still too early to talk about this.
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. It was the music provided by the system. The few of them looked at their phones at the same time. "Boss, I'll ring your phone when we get back," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren was nonchalant. When he saw that it was a call from lawyer GE, he picked it up and asked lawyer GE to come to the Department first.
   

          Soon, lawyer GE walked into the office of the doctors from the Department of interventional services in a suit.
   

          "Lawyer GE, we meet again." Zheng Ren stood up and said with a smile.
   

          "I do see Brother Yun a lot. You're too busy, too busy." Mr. GE no longer had the condescending aura he had in Haicheng. He had become affable. In fact, he even felt like a subordinate.
   

          After shaking hands with Zheng Ren, Su Yun sat down and explained the patient's condition.
   

          Liu Zewei and professor Shen's attention was attracted. After listening to it, they both frowned.
   

          This was a very F * cked up matter. From the looks of it, boss Zheng wanted to solve it.
   

          Was he sure that he was not seeking death? That was what everyone thought.
   

          Lawyer GE also frowned after hearing this.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is the patient you mentioned conscious?" Lawyer GE asked.
   

          "Wake up," Zheng Ren replied with certainty. The words 'it's life, not illness' was still ringing in his ears.
   

          "If the patient is awake, he can sign the form himself. There's no legal issue with the authorization of the operation to the patient's family members who have agreed to the operation. " After lawyer GE finished speaking, he blinked his eyes and looked at Zheng Ren closely. There were still many things he wanted to say, but he did not say them out loud.
   

          "Lawyer GE, if there's anything else you want to say, just say it. We're on the same side, you don't have to be polite." Zheng Ren saw the blank space and asked.
   

          "But the patient's father didn't agree to the surgery. Even if the legal documents are complete, there are still hidden dangers." Lawyer GE did not hide anything and said directly,""As you know, the current situation is not very optimistic."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, indicating that he understood.
   

          "If the operation is successful, the probability of problems ..." Lawyer GE seemed to be recalling something. After a few seconds, he said,""About 30%. If the surgery fails, the probability of problems occurring is infinitely close to 100%."
   

          As he spoke, lawyer GE's eyes were fixed on Zheng Ren 's.
   

          Her eyes were clear and pure, like a child 's, without a trace of impurity.
   

          'It's rare to see such an innocent person nowadays,' lawyer GE thought to himself. Initially, he was not convinced of Zheng Ren's abilities. If Lin Jiaojiao had not told him to stop, he would have thrown Zheng Ren into the ambulance in Haicheng.
   

          However, after he learned a lot about Zheng Ren, he became more interested in this young man.
   

          It was just that every time he looked for him, it was an extremely troublesome matter.
   

          Last time, it was the girl from Haicheng who couldn't sign the papers and didn't want to remove the catheter. This time, it was a similar incident.
   

          However, the risk seemed to be higher this time because the diagnosis was not clear.
   

          Boss Zheng was the kind of Doctor Who only thought about treating and saving people. It would be a pity if he died here.
   

          Lawyer GE thought for a moment, hesitated, and said,""Boss Zheng, I have a suggestion."
   

          "Please speak."
   

          "For this kind of thing, even if you are 100% confident in the treatment, don't interfere." Lawyer GE sighed and said,"with me around, you don't have to worry about the problems and loopholes in the law. There aren't many medical lawyers who are better than me in the country." But ..."
   

          As he spoke, he paused again. What he said next was not pleasant to hear. In particular, chief physician Miao's matter had caused quite a stir recently. All the people in the medical circle felt a chill in their hearts. Why did boss Zheng go against the wind and rush up?
   

          "But I'm afraid that the patient's family members will cause trouble here." Lawyer GE finally stammered.
   

          "I'm not performing the surgery. It's director Zhang from the cardiology department who's doing it. " "I have something to do in the afternoon," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I have to pick up Dr. Mehal from Sweden."
   

          Oh, I see. Lawyer GE was relieved. He smiled and said,""Then it's fine. Regarding medical law, I'll work with the 912 hospital administration Department. There will definitely be no flaws. Please don't worry about this, boss Zheng."
   

          "Then I'll have to trouble you." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he started to contact Director Zhang. He had heard of lawyer GE before. He had a higher status than the lawyers director Zhang was familiar with. He had handled many troublesome cases and was a reliable person.
   

          Therefore, director Zhang did not refuse. After asking for the location, Su Yun went up with lawyer GE.
   

          Liu Zewei looked at Zheng Ren carefully. He had a thousand words in his heart, but he didn't know how to say them. Zheng Ren knew what he meant. He had just explained it to Su Yun and was too lazy to say anything more.
   

          "Old Liu, come with me to pick up Dr. Mehal." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes." Liu Zewei was a little excited. He had just arrived in the capital and he was able to meet an internationally renowned expert. Just this contact alone made this trip worth it. Forget about writing a medical record for only one or two days, even if he had been writing all this time, what could he do?
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you okay? why do I feel so nervous?" Professor Shen asked in a low voice.
   

          "If there's nothing, then go. If there's something, then go." Zheng Ren sighed and said,"just now, at the entrance of the ICU, the patient's wife wanted to jump off the building with the child." Tell me, what's all this about?"
   

          Professor Shen was dejected.
   

          For this kind of thing, taking a huge risk to perform the surgery was almost equivalent to sacrificing one's life for a good cause. He wanted to persuade her, but he couldn't say a word.
   

          The office fell silent. Everyone did what they were supposed to do and did their own things. Zheng Ren moved to Xiang Yang's seat, picked up a book, and entered the system space to start reading.
   

          More than an hour later, Zheng Ren's phone started ringing like crazy.
   

          Zheng Ren had a bad feeling when he received the call.
   

          He picked up the phone and saw that it was Su Yun. 'Maybe it'll be fine,' Zheng Ren consoled himself.
   

          "Boss, director Zhang was beaten up!" Su Yun's voice was a little ethereal.
   

          ……
   

          ……
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            "Huh?!" Zheng Ren stood up immediately.
   

          “ICU，MD!”"F * ck!" Su Yun cursed viciously. His anger could be felt through the phone.
   

          "What are you doing!" Zheng Ren cursed, which was a rare sight."Is Chang Yue alright?"
   

          "I'm fine. " Su Yun said in a daze.
   

          "I'll go immediately. " Zheng Ren then hung up the phone.
   

          "Old Liu, I'll go up and take a look. You stay here and look after the house." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he had already rushed out.
   

          Zheng Ren calmed down after he left the house. He didn't take the fire escape route, but climbed to the ICU. Although climbing more than ten floors was not a problem for him, after all, he was a man who carried dozens of pounds of lead clothes for three days and three nights of surgery. His body was so strong that it made people's hair stand on end.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that charging forward like this would only lead to an even more intense conflict and not solve the problem. He had to calm down and think about what had happened. Chang Yue was fine, and Su Yun was still around. As for the others, Zheng Ren could not be bothered with them for the time being.
   

          Waiting for the elevator, there were many people.
   

          The world was bustling with activity. It was noisy, but there was a sense of vitality. Zheng Ren gradually calmed down and recalled the series of events. He felt that the only person who might do something to director Zhang was the patient's father.
   

          Department Director Zhang tried to perform the surgery, but the patient's father did not think so. This was the most reasonable explanation.
   

          The elevator was full of people, and the elevator room was filled with the smell of sweat. Although it was noisy, Zheng Ren gradually calmed down in the midst of the crowd.
   

          When they arrived at the ICU, Zheng Ren saw that the corridor was full of people.
   

          The security guards were maintaining order, and the crowd was so packed that not even a drop of water could get through. Zheng Ren was helpless as well. He did not know where these passersby came from. It was a deep - rooted habit, even in the hospital. Where was the excitement? they had arrived even faster than the main character.
   

          Relying on his strong body, Zheng Ren squeezed his way in.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't want to cause any more trouble by avoiding the elderly. It was already worrying enough.
   

          The security guards were maintaining the fragile peace. Director Zhang sat on the chair in the handover room, holding his head with his hand. Blood was flowing from between his fingers.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed, and a murderous aura emanated from him.
   

          Su Yun stood in front of Chang Yue, but Chang Yue held on to his arm, refusing to let him rush over.
   

          "Director Zhang, how are you feeling?" Zheng Ren quickly strode over and asked in a deep voice. There was no problem with the system panel. It was diagnosed as a head injury, probably a scaly injury. As long as there was no intracranial hemorrhage, it would be fine.
   

          "I'm fine. It's just a light touch. It's a superficial wound." Director Zhang Lin said.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "My family found a fortune - teller and he said ..." Su Yun glared at the person opposite. Zheng Ren followed his gaze and saw that it was a middle - aged man in his thirties. He was a little thin, but he still looked like a celestial.
   

          There was a red spot on her wrist that looked like a butterfly. It was very beautiful, like a girl's tattoo. If they didn't see it in such an occasion, anyone would have taken a second look.
   

          His fingers were a little pale, the kind without any blood. This kind of white gave people the illusion that it was full of Yin Qi.
   

          "That's him. He said that something terrible happened at home and he couldn't even protect his two sons. If they were to forcefully protect someone, their entire family would be in for a lot of bad luck. In the end, his family was destroyed and he died without a burial place. " Su Yun coldly said.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the "master". The system panel was showing a medium red color, on which there was a strange diagnosis of the "qiu qiu" 's immune insulin receiver disease.
   

          "This disease ..." He frantically searched for relevant information in his mind.
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren asked as he mulled over the illness.
   

          At this time, he was not in the mood to treat the illness. Even a clay figurine would have a bit of an uncouth character. Even the honest and simple Zheng Ren was angered this time.
   

          "Master? That little doctor is the real master. " The bearded man said proudly in the crowd.
   

          "That's a doctor, not a master. " Someone beside him retorted.
   

          "What do you know? I brought my wife to see a doctor, and she even knows what was wrong with her before. I didn't say a word. It's up to you guys to believe it or not, but I do. " The bearded man, who had already become Zheng Ren's fan, said in a muffled voice.
   

          The man in his 30s was dressed in plain clothes and had an otherworldly appearance. After hearing the bearded man's words, his face tensed up slightly. Then, he cupped his hands and smiled,""May I ask for little brother's name?"
   

          "Did you hit him?" Zheng Ren asked coldly.
   

          "No." The man smiled as he spoke. His voice was pleasant and his appearance was not bad."This is all fate. If you try to interfere, there will be ..."
   

          "You're not qualified to talk about fate!" "Shut up!" Zheng Ren roared like a thunderclap. The surrounding people were shocked, and many people's faces turned pale.
   

          Zheng Ren took a step forward. Although he was not a soldier, the military aura that he had trained during the earthquake and disaster relief was like that of a mountain.
   

          "You're going to die on the street, do you know that? You still have the face to talk about destiny?" Zheng Ren shouted.
   

          "You ..." The man was stunned. Zheng Ren was dressed in white and his body was like a mountain. He had an imposing aura. She had expected him to reason with her or fight her, but none of that happened. Instead, he said he was going to die!
   

          The Fortune - teller had a keen intuition that this was not a quarrel on the street, but a golden mouth and Jade words that determined a person's life and death!
   

          The man's finger was pale. He raised it up with a slight tremble and pointed at Zheng Ren.
   

          Suddenly, his fingers turned from pale white to bright red, and his whole body began to Twitch and shake. Then, he fell to the ground and convulsed.
   

          "See, see, what did I say?" The surrounding crowd was dumbfounded. The bearded man said triumphantly,"boss Zheng is the real master. He's always right! That person must have been possessed by something. To dare provoke Grandmaster, wasn't this courting death? You've been exposed!"
   

          "Uh ..." The surrounding people could still say a few words just now, but now they couldn't say a word and just looked on in a daze.
   

          Su Yun was also standing behind Zheng Ren in shock. His white shirt was half - undone, and he looked like he was ready to tear it off and fight at any time. Although the other party had many people, Su Yun was not afraid.
   

          Was Zhuge Liang scolding Wang situ to death?
   

          How did he collapse after the boss said those two words? She was trying to scam him.
   

          Chang Yue was also dumbfounded. Her large double eyelids behind her glasses were constantly creaking, and she had a dumbfounded look on her face.
   

          The patient's father immediately panicked.
   

          Originally, he firmly believed in this "master 's" words, but how did he collapse after being scolded by this young doctor?
   

          It was a little loud, but it wasn't to the extent of it.
   

          He had also heard the discussion of the bearded man in the crowd, and his heart was very uneasy.
   

          He was afraid that the master he had found was a fake. It was true that he had been possessed by some dirty thing, but now that his Dharmakaya had been broken ...
   

          Didn't he feel that he had sinned against a certain heavenly master?
   

          In an instant, he was drenched in sweat. He trembled and wanted to step forward to say something, but he stumbled and knelt down on one knee in front of Zheng Ren.
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            The ground was covered in chicken feathers.
   

          At this moment, the surrounding crowd unwillingly opened up a path as director ye rushed over with some people.
   

          Director ye wasn't wearing a white suit, but a black suit with a dark blue tie. He had a steady temperament and looked like an exquisite middle - aged man.
   

          He didn't yell at Zheng Ren, but just walked in coldly. He exchanged a look with Zheng Ren and looked at director Zhang Lin's injury.
   

          "This one, send him to the emergency department and let them check his blood sugar level first." Zheng Ren told a junior doctor of the ICU.
   

          The "master" was lying on the ground, twitching constantly. His face was pale and sweat was dripping down. He seemed to be seriously ill. However, Zheng Ren really didn't want to bother with him. He didn't even want to send him to the emergency room.
   

          What the f * ck is this person? It was fine to cheat some money, but it would be devious to ruin someone's family and family.
   

          However, he couldn't just watch someone die in the hospital because of low blood sugar. Zheng Ren felt helpless.
   

          The young doctor from ICU was at a loss as to what to do after the series of changes.
   

          First, it was the patient's family members who caused trouble. This time, they were particularly fierce and even hit people. Director Zhang had been beaten up, and everyone was filled with righteous indignation. However, since she was wearing white, not many of them had the guts to take off their white clothes and fight her.
   

          It wasn't that he didn't dare to, but after so many years of school and working overnight shifts, his body was in poor condition. Although he wasn't physically weak, he was almost there.
   

          Wouldn't it be ridiculous to rush up and get beaten up again?
   

          However, the aggressive man had collapsed like a chicken after being yelled at by boss Zheng. What kind of logic was this?
   

          The young doctor in the ICU stared at the man on the ground in a daze. The man's face and body were covered in sweat. His breathing was so deep that he could hear the sound of phlegm.
   

          There was so much phlegm that even without a stethoscope, he could hear the sound of diarrhea coming from his throat.
   

          Was he going to die? The young doctor of the ICU didn't notice that Zheng Ren was talking to him. He was only looking at the "master" lying on the ground in a daze.
   

          "Hey, I'm talking to you," Su Yun, who was wearing a white dress with her chest open and the buttons unbuttoned, nudged the young doctor of the ICU with her shoulder and said,
   

          "Uh, what's wrong?"
   

          "The boss said to send this person to the emergency room to check his blood sugar first."
   

          "Blood sugar?"
   

          "Hey, how did you get into a critical condition? With such physical signs, what is there to consider?" Su Yun wasn't in a hurry and started chatting with the young doctor of the ICU.
   

          "..." The young doctor in the ICU was stunned. Wasn't he the demon who was suppressed by boss Zheng's great divine power? However, after the founding of the country, spirits were not allowed. If there were any dirty things, they would probably be the ones before the founding of the country. Is his magic power very strong because he's old?
   

          His mind was filled with all these messy thoughts, and he was once again irredeemably distracted.
   

          Could it be that this person had low blood sugar after being yelled at? Was boss Zheng made of insulin?
   

          Su Yun couldn't wait for this "master" to die Here. She wasn't interested in Zheng Ren's words at all. Like a senior brother, she taught the young doctor of the ICU gently.
   

          "Your face is pale and you're sweating profusely. What are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He's in hemorrhagic shock, and he's suffering from low blood sugar. " The junior doctor from the ICU was a specialist, so he blurted out instinctively even though he was still in a daze.
   

          These two diseases were the longest - lasting ones, and the other rare diseases were not considered for the time being.
   

          "Yeah, he can't have a hemorrhagic shock. We didn't touch him. That's why he'll be sent to the emergency department to get his blood sugar level checked first. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, oh." The young doctor from the ICU was about to find a Gurney when Su Yun called out to him.
   

          "Look at his fingers. They were white at first, then they suddenly turned red, and now they're white. What symptoms are these?" Su Yun had already treated the "master" lying on the ground as a cadaver and began to explain the symptoms.
   

          He deliberately delayed the time and gave his Little Junior Brother a lesson.
   

          "Su Yun, don't make a scene. Your blood sugar level is low. Don't kill anyone." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          Su Yun smacked her lips. She really wanted to go up and give him a kick.
   

          "You, quickly go to the Gurney and send him to the emergency room. Remember to tell Zhou Litao to check his blood sugar level first. " Zheng Ren reminded him again.
   

          After this incident, Zheng Ren had a lofty ... Strange impression in the hearts of the young doctors of the ICU. Was this boss Zheng a master with heavenly dharmic powers?
   

          He didn't understand.
   

          He went to find a Gurney, but he suddenly remembered something. He turned around and asked,""Brother Yun, are you talking about the Reynolds phenomenon?"
   

          Su Yun smiled, revealing a beautiful curve at the corner of her mouth, but she did not reply.
   

          It was an emergency, and the young doctor of the ICU didn't have time to say anything. He felt a little regretful as he thought about how Brother Yun could still observe the change in color of his fingers in such a chaotic situation. He was definitely not an ordinary person!
   

          Everyone said that his intensive care unit was good, and it was indeed good.
   

          Although he knew that the Reynold's phenomenon was a rare occurrence, he only found out about it after Su Yun's reminder. If he had been alone, he would not have noticed this situation.
   

          The junior doctor from ICU pushed the "master" onto a Gurney and headed to the emergency room. The crowd didn't disperse, but the noise was a little softer.
   

          They looked at Zheng Ren with respect. They wanted to watch the show, but they did not want to provoke this expert.
   

          When the patient's family saw that someone had come with an extraordinary bearing, they knew that it was a big Shot, and they were a little nervous. They were paying attention to Zheng Ren and director ye. The master had fainted from the roar, so they didn't know what the other party would do next.
   

          Director ye didn't communicate with them. There were cameras in the hospital, so it was impossible for the person who hit him to run away.
   

          "SEND department Director Zhang to the neurosurgery department for suturing." Seeing that director Zhang Lin was fine, director ye was no longer so nervous.
   

          If something happened to director Zhang right after director Miao ... When he thought of this, the anger in his heart burst out.
   

          However, his anger did not show on his face. Instead, his face became even gloomier.
   

          The staff at the hospital administration Department behind her quickly led director Zhang Lin out. Just as they walked out the door, director ye suddenly asked from behind,""Director Zhang, what did you say to me on the phone 15 minutes ago?"
   

          Director Zhang Lin was stunned for a moment. She covered her head with her hand and turned to look at director ye.
   

          Fifteen minutes ago? She had asked the hospital administration Department for help over the phone and said a lot of things. Which sentence did he want to hear? What did he mean by asking her this question?
   

          However, director ye didn't seem to want to wait for director Zhang Lin's answer. He told the staff,""Director Zhang, I don't remember. Tell the neurosurgeon that he should write a reversed memory disorder in his medical history."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          He only injured his head and it looked like he was covered in blood, but he was actually fine. Even if they went to the Public Security Bureau, the forensic expert wouldn't be able to identify anything.
   

          However, the reversed memory disorder was considered a light injury.
   

          He was going to bite the person who hit him to death. Director ye ... Was really F * cking ruthless.
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            It was no wonder that the hospital's department directors were all in awe of director ye. The way Zheng Ren looked at director ye had also changed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're amazing." Ye Qingqiu said to Zheng Ren with a fake smile.
   

          It was obvious that he was still angry, and even Zheng Ren had not managed to escape. How could a bunch of living people let director Zhang get beaten up? Director ye didn't like anyone now.
   

          Zheng Ren was silent. He walked up to director ye and did not apologize or explain.
   

          Director ye looked at Zheng Ren and sighed after a full ten seconds.""Come in and talk."
   

          After that, he swept his sharp gaze across the family members of the patients and said coldly,""I've already reported the case. The people from the Public Security Bureau will be here soon. There's no need to escape. The more troublesome it is, the worse it'll be after you enter. Do you know that?"
   

          "..." The patient's family members looked at each other, but no one said a word.
   

          Ye Qingqiu looked at the listless family members, who were like quails, and walked into the handover room with his hands behind his back. In the delivery room, Chang Yue and the patient's lover stood at the side, both feeling a little lost.
   

          "You guys can leave first." Zheng Ren and Chang Yue instructed.
   

          Chang Yue glanced at ye Qingqiu and walked out with the patient's lover.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there are only two hours left before Dr. Mehar arrives. What are you doing here?" After closing the door, ye Qingqiu couldn't hold back the anger in his heart and said.
   

          "The patient can still be saved," Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "My family didn't want to save her." Ye Qingqiu said bluntly.
   

          This was a question that would never have an answer. If the two of them were to argue, they could argue until the next morning.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "What's up with the one lying on the ground?" Ye Qingqiu also knew that he was even more unwilling to force Zheng Ren too much. This matter had indeed caused him trouble. Director Zhang Lin was a warm - hearted person, and with boss Zheng's help, the matter had ended up like this.
   

          He cursed in his heart. Can't you just stop? Fortunately, it was not Zheng Ren who was hit. Otherwise, he would have to pick up Dr. Mehal with a bandage on his head?
   

          Zheng Ren briefly explained the 'master' s 'situation. He did not do anything himself, so the surveillance cameras would definitely have recorded it. Even if he tried to scam someone, he would not be touched.
   

          Ye Qingqiu sat down and thought quietly for nearly a minute, then smiled and said,"Boss Zheng, what's wrong with that person? How could you tell with one look?"
   

          "This is my diagnosis of the patient suffering from autologous - insulin shot." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun, who was standing behind Zheng Ren, had her eyes lit up.
   

          "The patient has systemic lupus chirophaera. There's a red butterfly Mark on his wrist, which can be used as evidence for his diagnosis. In addition, I saw the color of his fingers change before, so I thought it was a Renault phenomenon, so I came up with this diagnosis. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Continue." Ye Qingqiu was also very interested. Could it be a little joy after the infinite pressure from the crater under his butt? It seemed to be so.
   

          "Even if this patient has a full meal, he may have an acute lowered blood sugar reaction after the meal. I tried it, and as expected, my blood sugar will drop after I get emotional. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          To be able to use a clinical diagnosis to this extent, he could be considered a God. Ye Qingqiu looked at Zheng Ren with interest, then sighed and said,""Boss Zheng, have a seat."
   

          "I'm really guilty about what happened to Department Director Miao a few days ago. " Ye Qingqiu's tone carried a bit of vicissitudes and helplessness.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were silent.
   

          "I just received a notice today to crack down on illegal activities and medical disputes." Ye Qingqiu laughed. Those who didn't know the truth would find it a little gentle, but Zheng Ren and Su Yun felt a chill run down their backs.
   

          "It's a pity that it's too late. You all know that there was no other way in the past. " Ye Qingqiu seemed to be talking to Zheng Ren and Su Yun, but also seemed to be giving himself an explanation.
   

          It was just that this kind of thing was hard to say.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you go ..." As he was speaking, director Zhang Lin walked in. She was wearing a white mask on her head, which looked a little strange.
   

          "Director Zhang, you should go back and rest." Ye Qingqiu comforted him.
   

          "Director ye, I would like to perform surgery for a patient." Director Zhang Lin said stubbornly.
   

          Ye Qingqiu's eyebrows furrowed.
   

          This was the reason why he was unwilling to deal with clinical people. They were a bunch of technical noobs who only knew how to treat illnesses. In their eyes, the patients were simply bigger than the sky.
   

          He had just been beaten up, and now he was asking for an operation. This ...
   

          A touch of irritation rose in ye Qingqiu's heart. He silently looked at the blood in the corner, and his cold eyes relaxed a little.
   

          "Isn't the patient's condition urgent? Let's go pick up Dr. Mehall first and talk about it when we come back. " Ye Qingqiu finally said.
   

          "Look at me ..." Department Director Zhang Lin smiled bitterly."Why don't you let the Associate Chief physician go?"
   

          "Director Zhang," ye Qingqiu asked,"are you okay here? I suggest you do a CT scan of your head. If you're okay, go back and rest." To put it bluntly, if there was blood on the outside, it would look scary, but it would be fine. If there's an intracranial hemorrhage and anything happens to him, how am I going to explain it to your wife and child?"
   

          "It's not a big problem," "I've been following this matter from the beginning,"director Zhang Lin insisted." If I leave, I'm afraid that the others behind me won't be able to find out. It's a very troublesome thing ..."
   

          "You still know how troublesome it is?" Ye Qingqiu snorted coldly.
   

          "Director ye, we can't just watch the patient's lover jump off a building with a child." Department Director Zhang Lin was anxious. If the hospital administration Department did not give her permission, she could not perform the surgery by force."There are differences in opinions in the family. I can explain it to them one by one."
   

          Looking at the bloodstain on director Zhang Lin's face that had not been wiped clean, ye Qingqiu's heart softened.
   

          "You found lawyer GE?" he asked.
   

          "Yes, I am. Deputy Director Lin from the medical Affairs Department came to help with the preoperative procedures. I ... I'll talk to the patient's father again. "
   

          "Director Zhang, you don't have to go. Let me do it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Ye Qingqiu looked at the two of them with a strange look. If one didn't know, they would definitely think that it was something good, and the two of them were fighting here.
   

          "Let the Public Security Bureau get involved first." Ye Qingqiu finally decided."The person who beat you up must be dealt with according to the law. We'll talk about the rest after we're done with Dr. Mehal."
   

          Zheng Ren could hear the determination and ruthlessness in ye Qingqiu's words. If he were to have a dispute with director ye at this time, no one knew how things would go. After thinking for a while, he didn't have any good ideas, so he could only do this.
   

          In fact, he was thinking the same thing. If the person who beat up director Zhang Lin couldn't be dealt with according to the law, what he had done would be extremely ridiculous.
   

          "Then let's do this." Zheng Ren asked,"director ye, when do we leave?"
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            In fact, Zheng Ren was particularly disgusted with such a Grand welcome, but he was still a key person in the hospital's arrangements. He had no choice but to go.
   

          After ye Qingqiu dealt with a series of matters, he hurriedly got into the car with Zheng Ren and rushed to the airport.
   

          "Boss, I thought you didn't want to go." Su Yun said softly.
   

          "Yeah, I don't really want to go." "How much of the surgery have you completed?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Oh, you still remember this, old man." Su Yun smiled in disdain and said," 357 cases."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that there was a difference between the number and the number given by the system, but it was understandable.
   

          The system's mission required him to complete the TIPS surgery almost perfectly. However, the number of surgery cases recorded in reality was the number of completed cases. Normally, a surgery that could be completed up to 80 -85% was considered a complete surgery.
   

          "Eh? Pengcheng completed another four cases today. " "That'll be 361 cases,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren did not comment.
   

          "It's the most difficult to start at the beginning. It'll be much better later." "There have been feedback from new operations all over the country these two days," Su Yun said."The progress of the operation at the liver and gallbladder Department in Beijing is especially fast."
   

          "Zhou chunyong? Where's Zhu liangchen?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "After you went there, there was no case of Zhu liangchen. He probably has something against you. Didn't I tell you? he's preparing to start a surgery on the base of the stomach for embolism. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked out of the window and did not say anything.
   

          "You're courting death. " Su Yun said,"does he really think that new surgical methods are like cabbages that he can just do as he pleases?"
   

          "Yes, there are indeed some problems." Zheng Ren didn't say anything overboard and only expressed his thoughts indifferently.
   

          "I've thought about it. The depth of embolism wasn't reported on by John Hopkins. This was a huge pit. If it was too deep, it would cause severe pain after the operation. If it's too shallow, it won't have any effect. " Su Yun's eyes were very bright. Even though he rarely performed interventional surgeries, he had no problems with his theoretical research.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Go ahead. I just hope that Department Director Kong will not make things difficult for you." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren had a headache when he thought of Department Director Kong.
   

          Was Department Director Kong in a difficult position? It should be. However, it had nothing to do with him. He had put in a lot of effort on Zhu liangchen's side, but this guy always had a bad opinion of him.
   

          'Forget it, I won't think about it anymore. He's qualified for surgery, and I can't stop him from doing it if he wants to.'
   

          "Boss, if something happens to Zhu liangchen, are you going to give him a hand?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "I'm afraid that even if I wanted to help, he wouldn't be willing to come to me. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Beijing, Department 2 of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          Zhu liangchen was sitting in the director's office, staring at the image of the surgery on the computer in a daze.
   

          Knock, knock, knock. Someone knocked on the door.
   

          "Enter." Zhu liangchen said. His voice was a little hoarse, and he did not notice it.
   

          The chief resident pushed the door open, but he did not enter. Instead, he stuck his head out and asked,"Director, the patient is in severe pain after the operation. 5mg of morphine was only injected for an hour, and now she can't do it again."
   

          Zhu liangchen's face darkened. Why can't I?"
   

          The chief resident's heart trembled. This was a taboo.
   

          "I can't bear the pain, not that I can 'T. I was wrong, director."
   

          "Where's the painkiller pump?"Zhu liangchen asked.
   

          "I'm contacting the Department of Anesthesiology right now. "
   

          "Call him and hurry him up." Zhu liangchen said.
   

          It was not a special treatment. The patient's postoperative pain could be alleviated by injecting morphine, but it could not be used continuously. Otherwise, if the drug accumulated, it would be a big problem in the end. Once the patient's respiratory function was affected, it could lead to death.
   

          Does it hurt? it's not like I want to die. Maybe it'll be better with a painkiller pump.
   

          When the chief resident saw that Zhu liangchen was unwilling to talk to him, he felt helpless. He could only say something embarrassingly, close the door, and leave.
   

          Zhu liangchen looked at the surgery's silhouette on the computer and pondered over it.
   

          There was nothing wrong with it. The surgery was very successful. He had only embolized the base of the stomach artery. How could he have made a mistake in embolizing such a thick blood vessel? Even though the patient's base of the stomach artery had to go in a huge circle, and the surgery was obviously more difficult, it was not difficult for him.
   

          If he could not even perform such a surgery, he should retire.
   

          Intense pain was a normal reaction of the body after anemic. It was like his fingers were tied up by a thread. Without blood circulation, he would immediately feel the pain of a lack of blood.
   

          Patients who had undergone hepatic embolism would also have this reaction.
   

          However, this was a new surgical method, and Zhu liangchen was not sure if this would lead to severe blood loss, or even necrosis or perforation of the stomach wall ...
   

          This was a small probability, and the possibility of it happening was not high. However, Zhu liangchen was getting more and more frustrated as he thought about it.
   

          Why don't I ask boss Kong to take a look?
   

          Whenever he thought of boss Kong, Zhu liangchen would think of Zheng Ren's face, and he felt even more frustrated. In addition, the patient was supposed to have the surgery at boss Kong's place, but because Zheng Ren had been busy recently, the patient's family had come to him.
   

          From Zhu liangchen's point of view, it was the patient's family who found him, so it was not snatching the patient. However, he was still a little embarrassed to face boss Kong at this time.
   

          Let's wait a little longer. I hope everything is fine.
   

          Zhu liangchen felt depressed at the thought of the patient's severe pain, even though he knew that there was a 95% possibility that it was the pain of lack of blood after embolism.
   

          It was a new surgical method, and he really should not touch it. There were many complications that he could not control.
   

          Just like TIPS ... Zhu liangchen sighed at the thought of it. Why couldn't he avoid the young doctor working under boss Kong?
   

          Recently, Zhou chunyong's side had been getting more and more active, and the pressure on him was getting greater and greater. Even though it was only an academic thing that would not affect his Foundation, Zhu liangchen still felt uncomfortable being suppressed by Zhou chunyong.
   

          Zhou chunyong's TIPS surgery in Ward 1 was very successful. Two days ago, he performed a TIPS surgery using an old technique, and it was very smooth. He successfully punctured the needle after less than ten tries.
   

          However, the patient suffered from serious hepatic brain disease after the surgery, and he could not control himself and ran to the corridor to defecate.
   

          At that time, the family members of the patients in the opposite Ward area pointed and said that it was fortunate that they did not go to Ward 2. They knew that the standard of the food there was not good.
   

          Zhu liangchen could not do anything about it. Although it was not fatal, as it spread further and further, fewer and fewer patients would eventually come to him. This was something that could be expected.
   

          In addition, Zhou chunyong had been adding fuel to the fire behind the scenes.
   

          Gradually, Zhu liangchen started to regret his decision.
   

          After boss Kong came back from the earthquake relief, he went to the door to meet boss Zheng. Was he one of the first people to learn TIPS?
   

          But why did Zhou chunyong beat him in the end? Zhu liangchen did not understand.
   

          He sighed and looked out the window.
   

          He hoped that the patient who had undergone the surgery for the base of the stomach artery thrombosis would be fine.
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            Xie Yi was very free, and because he knew that Zheng Ren was going to pick up Dr. Mehal, he went home early.
   

          It was quite boring to squat in the operating theater without any surgery. She was a medical staff member of Zheng Ren's group. Department Director Kong had already informed the head nurse of the operating theater that they would use a flexible schedule.
   

          She drove the red Volvo home. Instead of going to her own house, she went to Zheng Ren and Su Yun's house. He first knocked on the door, and as expected, Blackie let out a low cry.
   

          The door opened a crack, and Blackie wagged his tail and squeezed his head out to welcome them.
   

          After being here for a while, it had become familiar with the people of the Xie family. It wasn't as unfamiliar as it was at the beginning, and there was a faint hostility.
   

          "Black, wait for me to clean up the house, then I'll take you out for a walk." Xie Yiren patted the dog's head as she smiled.
   

          Blackie obediently squatted beside Xie Yiren. Sticking out his red tongue, he blew hot air and rubbed his head against her hand.
   

          The house was in a mess. It was really too rough for two men to live together. Xie Yiren tidied up the ashtray and wiped the table. Suddenly, she saw a few flower pots on the windowsill.
   

          So there was no such thing. It should be a new one.
   

          Xie Yiren walked to the window and looked at the flower pot. The soil inside was a little dry.
   

          She smiled.
   

          It was definitely Zheng Ren's doing. Was he trying to plant flowers for her? She thought about Zheng Ren's daily schedule. He had a clear schedule at home every day, and he had to go for surgery after coming back to sleep. Where would he find the time to serve such things?
   

          Forget it, I'll do it myself, as long as I have the thought.
   

          Xie Yiren immediately found an excuse for Zheng Ren. She looked around and poured away half a bottle of clean water. She filled it with tap water but didn't water the flowers immediately. Instead, she placed it on the window sill.
   

          It was said that the effect of watering the flowers would only be better after a period of time. Xie Yiren didn't know if it was true, but she decided to do it for now. It wasn't a big deal.
   

          He didn't know what kind of flower it was, but it was most likely a rose. Perhaps there would be a surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren would definitely not give him any surprises. Even though she thought this, a gentle smile appeared on her face.
   

          With a gentle smile on her face, she tidied up the house and the kitchen. Xie Yiren felt a little strange. Why was the kitchen so dirty and messy when he wasn't cooking at home?
   

          The chopping board was covered in blood, and the soup in the pot looked like it was cooking something.
   

          After she was done packing, she held hei Zi's hand and went downstairs for a walk.
   

          In the elevator, Xie Yiren hid Blackie in the corner beside her so that he wouldn't scare the other people who were coming up. Blackie seemed to understand Xie Yiren's intentions. He squatted on the side obediently, not showing any interest in anything.
   

          Ding dong. The elevator rang, and the two children came up.
   

          When they first saw Blackie, they were a little afraid. However, when they saw Blackie squatting by the side obediently, they gradually became bolder.
   

          "Aunty ..." The little boy had just called out when the little girl next to him tugged at his clothes.
   

          "Sister, can I touch it?" The little girl said in her childish voice.
   

          Xie Yiren smiled. These two kids were the ones who had made them stand at the elevator a few days ago and kept apologizing. The girl seemed to be more sensible and knew to call her sister.
   

          "I'm just asking," Xie Yiren said with a smile. Then, she squatted down and patted Blackie's head, asking,"Blackie, let the little kid touch you, okay?"
   

          Blackie glanced at the two children and let out a deep breath through his nose, as if he was sighing. It lowered its head and very obediently used its head to rub against the hand of the little boy closest to it. It immediately sat back down, as if this was enough.
   

          "Ya, so sensible." The little girl said with a smile. She gathered her courage and moved forward, touching hei Zi's ear.
   

          The elevator reached the first floor and they walked down.
   

          "Where are your parents?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "They're cooking at home. We're going out to buy something. Soy sauce, what else?" The little boy said.
   

          "It's bean paste. "
   

          They were really an obedient pair of children. If I had a child with Zheng Ren ... Wuwuwu, what are you thinking?
   

          "Sister, why is black limping when it walks?" The little boy asked curiously when he saw that hei Zi's leg was crippled.
   

          "It's a hero. " Xie Yiren touched the little boy's head and said,"I only got injured because I was trying to save someone."
   

          "He's so powerful. " There seemed to be no lie in the little boy's world, so he believed it immediately. He leaned on Blackie and asked in a low voice,""What do you want to eat? My mom said that I'm going to buy something. I can buy a snack with the rest of the change. "
   

          "Thank you. It has its own food. You guys go and buy it." Xie Yiren held onto Blackie's hand as they walked down the street.
   

          Blackie was leisurely basking in the sun, looking lazy. He did not look like a rescue dog at all.
   

          After all, he had retired, and his future days would not be so tense. Little Yiren and Blackie were basking in the afternoon sun, looking very relaxed.
   

          "Black, can you tell me what Zheng Ren did at the front line?"
   

          "Is it very difficult? I heard that he performed surgery in the ruins. It's not only difficult, but also very dangerous."
   

          "Black, do you still want to go and see?"
   

          Little Yiren said this to Blackie as they walked. Although there was no response, she didn't care. He was just communicating with himself and recalling the situation at that time.
   

          Ten minutes later, the little boy ran back with a ham sausage in his hand and a smile on his face.
   

          "Black, your little friend is here. Be polite." Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          Blackie turned around and saw the little boy. He wagged his tail gently, as if he was greeting him.
   

          "It's for you!" The little boy's excited face was like a big Apple, and he smiled happily.
   

          Xie Yiren wanted to peel off the sausage casing for hei Zi, but hei Zi directly held the sausage in his mouth and placed it on the ground. He used his mouth and claws to bite open the sausage casing with a few bites, and nimbly ate the sausage.
   

          How could it be so skilled? Xie Yiren was stunned. Did Zheng Ren and Su Yun always feed Blackie ham?
   

          Who knew? Xie Yiren didn't think too much about it. She squatted down and picked up the sausage casing, smiling as she said,"Little brother, thank you."
   

          "Wow, Blackie is so powerful!" The little boy raised his chubby hand and said enviously,"it takes a lot of effort for me to eat ham sausage every time. My mother doesn't let me eat it, saying that it's not nutritious."
   

          "It'll be fine in the future. When you grow up, you can eat however you want. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          Blackie rubbed its head against the little boy and wagged its tail to express its gratitude. After that, it followed Xie Yiren and strolled forward in the bright spring.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          You're amazing, you actually cast another 1000 votes. I'm still short of two chapters, and the first three days of this month, please update. Wait a moment, I'm going to edit the next chapter, and I hope it can be published soon. Then there was the 421 League and the Dicus League who raised boss Zheng to 3 stars ...
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1202: An almost impossible Nobel Prize

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Switzerland Paul schecher Research Institute, life science Laboratory.
   

          With a gloomy face, like a Blizzard on the Alps, Francis strode into the research room that he and Mali shared.
   

          Their research project was on the effect of biological immune tissues on tumors, and they had made a breakthrough. There was evidence that showed that there was an inevitable connection between the two.
   

          In other words, Francis and Mali's research had not gone the wrong way.
   

          This was definitely a project that could win the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine, and they had been nominated for the Nobel Prize this year.
   

          With the support of the financial Group behind him, Francis persuaded the Nobel Prize judges to get closer to him. Mali on the other hand, continued his research in the laboratory, trying to take the research one step further.
   

          Although they were at least 30 years away from the first stage of the clinical trial, according to past trends, the possibility of them winning the Nobel Prize was not small.
   

          "Dear Francis, are you not happy because you can't eat apenzell in Sweden?" Mali asked.
   

          "Those damn old fogeys!" The employees in the research room were silent. No one knew what was going on, and they didn't dare to speak loudly. They carefully lowered their heads and did their work.
   

          "Jenny's Bio - membrane channel project? I think it's a pile of trash and can't compete with our project at all. "
   

          "Oh, could it be Stanford's nuclear repair project? That project had no future at all. God would never allow humans to try and modify his great masterpiece. "
   

          "Don't be angry. The Cavendish Laboratory's specialty isn't in biological research, and their biosensing project isn't qualified to compete with us."
   

          "Enough!" Francis kicked the chair beside him angrily. The chair fell to the ground with a loud noise, scaring the employees to stay away from the irritable professor.
   

          "Your condition worries me." Mali shrugged his shoulders."Why are you so angry?"
   

          "Those stubborn old fogeys who are afraid of death! Bastards! Those haggis eggs from the Alps!" Franz cursed countless times, and his roar echoed in the laboratory.
   

          After a long time, he finally calmed down and said,""Those bastards, they actually internally decided that this year's Nobel Prize will be a clinical surgical method!"
   

          "Calm down, my Dear Mr. Francis." Mali laughed when he heard him say this."It's impossible for a Clinical Surgery to win the Nobel Prize. This has been the rule for decades. The person who wants to break this rule hasn't even been born yet. I really don't know what you're worried about. "
   

          "That group of bastards!"
   

          "Alright, alright, I know they're a bunch of bastards. And cheese, do you want to have a bite to calm down?" Mali comforted Francis.
   

          Francis grabbed an empty flask and threw it against the wall.
   

          With a loud bang, glass shards flew everywhere.
   

          Mali shook his head and sat by the floor - to - Ceiling window, waiting for Franz's explanation. It looked like his attempt to persuade the judges this time wasn't going well, and it wasn't just a normal kind of failure. It was probably going to be very difficult to win this year's Nobel Prize.
   

          He calmly recalled all kinds of biological research. Except for his project with Francois, no other project had made a breakthrough.
   

          This year's opportunity was simply too good. It was God's gift to him and Francis. As for the clinical procedure that Francois mentioned, he was too nervous and it was impossible.
   

          How many years had it been since a new clinical technique had won the Nobel Prize?
   

          This should be due to the nervousness, anxiety, and uneasiness before obtaining something very important. Mali looked at Francois and thought to himself.
   

          After a long time, Francis sat in front of Mali, gasping for breath like a Spain Bulldog.
   

          "My old friend, tell me, what did you encounter?" Mali's eyes were deep as he asked.
   

          "Dr. Mehal, we have already set off for China."
   

          "Oh, the doctor is going to China? Can his body support flying this far?" "I think it's a miracle to be able to have another Christmas," Mali said."He wasn't supposed to be the one I needed to convince in my plan."
   

          "Previously, Dr. Rosen said that Dr. Mehal had undergone an interventional Cardiovascular Surgery and has regained his health. I thought it was some kind of beautiful blessing, but ... We were too careless, Mali!" Francis roared.
   

          "Careless?"
   

          "Dr. Mehal has fully recovered. At least, for an 80 - year - old man, he is healthy." François was a little depressed, especially when he talked about it.
   

          It was as if the Nobel Prize had flown far away to the other side of the sky.
   

          "What kind of surgical method is it? Let me think. " Mali's memory was clearly outstanding. He didn't look for information at all. Instead, he closed his eyes slightly and searched through the database like a computer. He quickly asked in confusion,""There's no new interventional cardiac surgery technique submitted for the Nobel Prize. "
   

          "My dear Francis, are you mistaken?"
   

          "It's not an interventional cardiac surgery technique, but a new technique from TIPS!" "D * mn portal hypertension!" Francis roared."It's just a common disease. How can it win the Nobel Prize?"
   

          "Calm down. Allow me to raise a few questions." "First," Mali asked calmly,"is the developer of the TIPS surgery related to Dr. Mehal's surgery?"
   

          His question was correct.
   

          The distance between heart interventional surgery and liver interventional surgery was definitely further than the distance between Earth and the Moon.
   

          "Yes, your suspicions are correct. I think so too. But, Jason told me that it was the same person! That person appeared in Sweden at the critical moment of Dr. Mehal's life, and with the permission of his wife, he performed a coronary artery grinding operation. "
   

          "My God, this is unbelievable."
   

          "Then, Dr. Mehal recommended TIPS surgery, damn it! It was only a basic surgical method, and it was definitely not groundbreaking. This was the shady business of a Nobel Prize judge! I want to appeal!" Francis roared.
   

          "Please calm down. Did I mishear you? Are you saying that the person who performed the coronary artery grinding technique on Dr. Mehal and the person who did the TIPS surgery are the same?" Mali asked.
   

          "Yes!" Franz said.
   

          "This is truly unbelievable." "It's hard for me to believe what you're saying,"said Mali, spreading his hands.
   

          "But he is the reality."
   

          "What did Jason say?" Mali asked.
   

          "He said that Dr. Mehal has gone to China for the second stage of surgery. If the surgery is successful, he wants us to prepare for next year's application. "
   

          "Heavens! Are they crazy?" Mali was really surprised,"it's just a Clinical Surgery, can it really win the Nobel Prize?" Were they not afraid of scandals? Are you really not afraid of those rigid, old - fashioned, and conservative judges?"
   

          "Because they are more afraid of death." "The average age of the Nobel Prize jury for the Biology and Medicine awards is 81.3 years old," said Francis angrily."The fact that Dr. Mehar escaped from the hands of the Grim Reaper gave them hope."
   

          Mali was stunned.
   

          "I asked Jason about the patterns of clinical procedures." "He used Dr. Muray's kidney transplant project as an example." Francis had calmed down by this time, and his voice was a little tearful.
   

          "In the end, it turned out that the kidney transplant didn't win the Nobel Prize either. It was because he developed ..."
   

          "No Mali Mario." "Jason told me that the truth is not like this," said Francis, depressed.
   

          He paused, picked up the coffee next to Mali, and drank it in one breath. Only then did he feel better.
   

          "Jason told me that in 1985, due to kidney failure, the Nobel Prize judge, Dr. Lorenz, needed a kidney transplant. Dr. Mu Lei personally completed the operation. Later, under the push of Dr. Lorenz, Dr. Mu won the Nobel Prize. "
   

          "Dear Francis, these two things ..." He said.
   

          "No Mali, there's the smell of shroud on those rotten old fogeys. They are afraid of death, and even use the Nobel Prize to please someone who can extend their lives. " François had lost control of his emotions. His eyes were red as he looked at the river outside the window.
   

          "It's impossible!" Mali cried out in surprise,"..."
   

          Without waiting for him to finish, Francis continued,""In the review of Biology and Medicine, 70% of people have cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases, which are being desperately maintained by drugs. This data was given to me by Jason. He said that Dr. Mehar's matter gave everyone hope and now everyone's eyes are on China. "
   

          "If ... If Dr. Mehar's surgery is successful, that young man from Huaxia and Rudolph from Hyde ... Damn it, Rudolph will be a piece of moldy cheese!"
   

          "If the surgery is successful, all the Nobel Prize judges don't mind building a friendship with that young doctor from China. When their lives come to an end, we'll see if they can miraculously recover their health like Dr. Mehal. " After saying that, franzoi sat down in his chair dejectedly.
   

          "Oh my God!" Mali sighed for the third time.
   

          "They said that the doctor from Huaxia had his hands kissed by God." François said at the end.
   

          Both of them knew what it meant for their hands to be kissed by God and to banish the god of death. If there was even the slightest possibility, some people would hope to obtain his friendship, and not try to fight with him.
   

          After a long time Mali finally said,""Lu Lun, I think you know what I need."
   

          The assistant beside him bowed slightly and said,""Sir, as you wish, I will gather all the information about that doctor as soon as possible."
   

          Francis and Mali looked at each other. If that was the case, it was almost impossible to win the Nobel Prize this year.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren was clueless. He was at the Imperial International Airport, waiting to welcome Dr. Mehal and his group.
   

          He stood beside Deputy Dean Yuan and was not used to such behavior. In Zheng Ren's opinion, this fellow did not even want to come. He could just let Su Yun or Feng Xuhui come and pick him up.
   

          "Zheng Ren, you didn't attend the commendation ceremony a few days ago because you saved director Miao. I've just handed the first - Level medal to director Kong, and he'll pass it to you. " Deputy Dean Yuan looked forward and said,""Don't be too proud in the future, keep working hard. "
   

          "Thank you," she said. Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You deserve it," "Are you confident in Dr. Mehar's surgery?" Deputy hospital director Yuan asked.
   

          "It's only the second stage of the surgery, so it's not difficult. There's a problem with Dr. Mehal's blood coagulation mechanism. When we performed the surgery on him in Sweden, the end of the guide wire was almost coagulated into a blood clot. " "That's why his heart stent needs to be changed every three months or so," Zheng Ren said."Otherwise, it'll be completely blocked very soon, and the previous situation will happen again."
   

          "Oh?" "Oh?" Vice President Yuan's interest was piqued when he heard Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Not a one - time operation? This meant that Dr. Mehal would have to come to China many times, or Zheng Ren would have to go to Sweden when he had time.
   

          If that was the case ... In an instant, countless thoughts appeared in his mind. These thoughts were the simplest, and anyone with some shrewdness could think of them.
   

          "How many years do you think it will take for the surgical method nominated by Dr. Mehal to win the Nobel Prize?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "It should be impossible." "At Maio clinic, Dr. Charles told me that I still have to win the Nobel Prize through basic research," Zheng Ren replied. It's impossible to win the Nobel Prize in a Clinical Surgery. "
   

          "Don't be angry, where there's a will, there's a way. " Deputy hospital director Yuan was indeed interested in the Nobel Prize, but he wasn't confident that the young man standing next to him could win it.
   

          Just being a Nobel Prize nominee was enough to show off. He didn't really have any hopes that Zheng Ren would win the award.
   

          In the history of the Nobel Prize, other than the unreliable Peace Prize, the youngest winner was Lawrence Prague. He won the Nobel Prize in Physics in 1915 when he was only 25 years old.
   

          However, he won the award together with his father, so there was some truth to it.
   

          Einstein was 42 years old when he won the Nobel Prize, which was still considered young. After all, he had just entered the academic world, and Einstein's five theses were considered to be able to win a Nobel Prize.
   

          Even a rare genius like Einstein would only win the Nobel Prize many years later.
   

          And the oldest Nobel Prize winner was Leonard. The old man was already 90 years old when he won the Nobel Prize. He was also an Honorary Professor at the Huaxia University of Science and Technology and had once given a lecture in China.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan had a clear memory of all these people and things. He knew that being nominated for the Nobel Prize and winning it were two different things.
   

          It was a common routine to get the old man's friendship and recommendation by performing surgery for Dr. Mehal. When Mo Yan was nominated for the Nobel Prize, he had also walked the path of the Japanese literary field.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was still young and had no chance of winning the Nobel Prize this year.
   

          "Your clinical work has to be solid. If you need anything, let the hospital know." Vice President Yuan personally said this to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.
   

          "If the situation permits, you can discuss with Dr. Mehal if you can give a lecture in the hospital after your postoperative recovery." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          He spoke very politely, but his tone did not allow for any room for rejection.
   

          This was supposed to be Deputy Director Guo's job, but director Mao and Zheng Ren didn't get along, so he had to ask Deputy Director Yuan to talk to Zheng Ren about it.
   

          He needed to look at the big picture. After all, this was beneficial to 912, so Deputy Director Yuan was happy to do him a favor.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren didn't mind. He would probably recover very quickly after the operation. It all depended on how long Dr. Mehal was going to stay in China.
   

          While they were chatting, the flight had arrived. Dr. Mehal did not board a chartered flight like Zou Jiahua, but an ordinary one.
   

          There were more people in the team than Zheng Ren had expected. There were more than twenty people. Professor Rudolf Wagner was the first to walk out. He gave Zheng Ren a bear hug when he saw him.
   

          Previously, he was the one who picked up Zheng Ren at the airport, but this time, Zheng Ren was the one who welcomed him ... He welcomed Dr. Mehall and also welcomed him.
   

          "Boss, I've missed you so much." The professor patted Zheng Ren's back and said loudly.
   

          It hurts. Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. However, he had not seen the professor for a few days and missed him.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan stood by the side and looked even more helpless than Zheng Ren. It was as if professor Rudolf Wagner didn't even see him, or maybe he didn't even see him in his eyes.
   

          He also knew that if it wasn't for Zheng Ren, these people would definitely not have come to 912.
   

          "Boss Zheng is not bad," Deputy Director Yuan thought.
   

          "Boss, Dr. Mehal is in the back." Professor Rudolf Wagner said after greeting Zheng Ren.
   

          His attitude towards Dr. Mehall was a little subtle. Winning the Nobel Prize had always been professor Rudolf Wagner's long - cherished wish, and it was easy to imagine how important Dr. Mehal was to the professor.
   

          At this moment, they were at his beck and call, all for the sake of that glimmer of hope that might not even exist.
   

          "Doctor, we meet again." Zheng Ren smiled and reached out to welcome Dr. Mehal.
   

          The doctor looked very healthy, and the system panel was only slightly red. He was completely different from the old man on the verge of death who was lying on the hospital bed with a modular lung and mechanical ventilator when Zheng Ren first went to Sweden.
   

          Dr. Mehal was a little surprised. Although he had recovered his health, he was still an 80 - year - old man, so he walked very slowly.
   

          He reached out his hand and shook Zheng Ren's hand. Dr. Mehal said,""Zheng, I didn't expect you to speak the ruidian language so well."
   

          Dr. Mehar was from gordland and did not have a strong accent, but Zheng Ren spoke in his local accent.
   

          Even a Swedish person would find it difficult to distinguish a Gothic accent, but this Dr. Zheng was so attentive. It seemed that he was very interested in the Nobel Prize.
   

          The moment he got off the plane, Dr. Mehal made a wrong judgment of the situation.
   

          "I've learned it. " Zheng Ren smiled honestly."How's your recovery?"
   

          "It's very good," "After the surgery, I've passed the critical period of cardiac dysfunction, and my lung function has slowly recovered," Dr. Mehal said."I'm already able to take a walk on the small path that I've been walking for decades."
   

          "That's good. " Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          Then, Zheng Ren introduced Deputy Director Yuan and Deputy Director Guo to Dr. Mehal. Zheng Ren felt a little bored when he saw them talking politely.
   

          "Boss, the patient has gone into cardiac arrest again!" Su Yun suddenly leaned over and whispered.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1203: Zheng, I want to see your surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Have you been saved?" Zheng Ren's heart tightened as he asked.
   

          "We can definitely save him. In ICU, the dead can live for another three days. " Su Yun's tone was a little off. Zheng Ren felt that it was strange and glanced at him.
   

          "The patient's family has thought it through and is requesting for surgery." Su Yun said,"but you have to perform the surgery. What do you think this is? Did they think that the hospital was owned by their family and that they had to take attendance? Even Dr. Mehal needs to make an appointment to see you for surgery. "
   

          "Looking for me?" Zheng Ren was surprised.
   

          "Just now, I heard someone say that the master has been rescued. He went to the ward to look for you." Su Yun's lips curled into a disdainful smile."Who knows what he's up to?"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think there was anything wrong with that. It was broad daylight, and the world was bright and clear. Why would he be afraid of a charlatan?
   

          "So many things have happened?"
   

          "Yeah, you've shown off your abilities. The family now thinks that you can defy the heavens and change your fate." Su Yun lowered her voice and said with a mocking tone,""Boss, why don't you go to Xiangjiang to develop your business? the people there believe in this more."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. This is a feudal superstition that should be spurned." "We'll talk about it when we get back,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Surgery? Or did you just reject him?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Surgery, of course," Zheng Ren said. As he said that, he revealed a relaxed expression. It was just a flash, but Su Yun caught it.
   

          "Don't tell me you're using the surgery to avoid the welcome dinner tonight. " Su Yun immediately understood Zheng Ren's thoughts. This son of a B * tch actually wanted to escape through surgery.
   

          "Welcoming and sending people off is the most boring. I can consider not eating. " Zheng Ren chuckled and said.
   

          "Boss." Su Yun spread her hands."Getting to know well - known international experts and Nobel Prize judges, this is ..."
   

          As he spoke, he suddenly stopped, and the expression on his face was strange.
   

          Does the boss need to know Dr. Mehar? The doctor had come all the way from Sweden to save his life.
   

          Doctor Mehal's interventional cardiac surgery was something that no one else could do except the boss. Or perhaps the others didn't dare to do it, and only the boss dared to do it.
   

          This was a technological barrier, was there a need to curry favor with Dr. Mehar? I'm afraid the doctor is worried about boss not winning the Nobel Prize.
   

          If he really couldn't get it and went missing in a fit of anger, in just half a year, Dr. Mehal's old illness would relapse. At that time, his life would probably be over.
   

          "What are you talking about?" Vice President Yuan saw Zheng Ren talking to Su Yun as they walked and felt that it was a little strange. Shouldn't he introduce China to Dr. Mehar? Talking and laughing with Su Yun, what was this?
   

          "There's a patient in the hospital who wants me to operate on her. His heart has stopped twice and he has fainted several times. His condition is quite urgent. " Zheng Ren reported honestly.
   

          Deputy Director Guo was chatting next to Dr. Mehal, and the simultaneous translator was whispering next to the doctor. Suddenly, the doctor noticed that Deputy Director Yuan was talking to Zheng Ren, so he immediately asked the translator to stop talking about Deputy Director Guo and translate Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Associate Hospital director Guo felt a little embarrassed, but he did not have a better idea. The person in front of him was a Nobel Prize judge with a high international academic status.
   

          Most importantly, this was director Yan's request. No matter how unwilling he was, he had to accept it.
   

          The translator was smart and multi - tasked, listening to the words around him while translating. He quickly told what Zheng Ren had just said to Dr. Mehar. Although it was not complete, the general meaning was similar.
   

          "Zheng, are you going back for emergency surgery?" Dr. Mehall asked.
   

          "I'm sorry, doctor, the patient's condition is quite urgent, but the operation will be very fast. " Zheng Ren made up his mind. Even after the surgery was completed, he would still have to see if the hospital was welcoming Dr. Mehal.
   

          If it was a reception, he would rather squat in the operating theater and read a book than rush over "as soon as possible."
   

          A group of people sat at the table and said insincere words. It was as boring as it could be.
   

          "Zheng, I want to see your surgery." Dr. Mehall said.
   

          "Doctor, I've arranged a welcome dinner for you." Associate Hospital director Guo said.
   

          "No, I want to see Zheng's surgery." Dr. Mehal said with certainty.
   

          The two deputy deans were stunned for a moment. Picking up the guests and having a lively meal was the normal thing to do.
   

          But now, Dr. Mehal had just arrived in the capital, and he was going to visit the operating theater in Room 912? It was already afternoon. After a day of surgery, the staff in the operating theater were exhausted, and some operating rooms probably had not been cleaned yet. Was it really good to be seen by Dr. Mehal in such a mess?
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that he couldn't make decisions on his own at this time, so he could only look at Deputy Director Yuan helplessly.
   

          He wasn't stupid, he just didn't want to socialize. He knew that in this situation, even looking at Department Director Kong would be useless. In the end, it was still Deputy Dean Yuan who made the decision.
   

          "Since the doctor wants to observe the surgery, then let's go." "Zheng Ren, you have to do a good job," said Vice President Yuan with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. A God - given escape plan was ruined just like that.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan was also very helpless. After confirming Dr. Mehal's schedule, he deliberately slowed down his pace and walked behind him. Find an opportunity to arrange for someone to immediately inform the operating room and clean it up as soon as possible to avoid seeing anything that should not be seen.
   

          Director ye was definitely the one who accepted the order. He made a phone call to arrange things as he left in a car.
   

          After the circulatory duct room received the call, it immediately let out a roar like a machine. The head nurse stood in the corridor and gave instructions. She was very busy.
   

          The news spread everywhere, and the entire hospital was in an uproar.
   

          Dr. Mehal, like his wife, was an international top expert in the field of Cardiovascular Medicine. After coming to the capital, he didn't even drink water and just wanted to see boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          The more this matter spread, the crazier and more outrageous it became. In the end, there was no way to hear it anymore.
   

          Ye Qingqiu stood in the corridor of the circulatory duct room and carefully checked every inch of space.
   

          Although it was almost fouro' clock in the afternoon, only one of the twelve operating rooms was empty. It was prepared for emergency patients.
   

          Director Zhang Lin was standing beside director ye. Seeing his unfriendly expression, she carefully explained the situation.
   

          "What's the situation with the patient's family?" Director ye's main concern was this.
   

          The patient's family members were unstable factors. If they made a scene in front of Dr. Mehal, it would be embarrassing. When director Yan got angry, from the Vice Director Yuan who was in charge of the clinical department to himself and the entire cardiology department, it would not end well for them.
   

          This matter seemed to be getting more and more out of control, and ye Qingqiu was somewhat helpless.
   

          "The patient's family ..." Department Director Zhang Lin hesitated slightly. She seemed to be thinking about what to say, but she did not say anything.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The single chapter had to wait. There was also the list of winners. He smiled and thanked everyone.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1204: Young people really know how to toss and turn.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Eh? Is there a problem?" Director ye's face seemed to be covered in a layer of frost, and strangers were not allowed to approach.
   

          Who would have thought that an internationally renowned expert would come to China to perform surgery and encounter such a difficult patient?
   

          Even ye Qingqiu didn't have any experience in dealing with this kind of thing.
   

          "That's not what I meant, director ye. " Director Zhang Lin could tell what director ye was worried about from his tone, so she immediately explained,""The attitude of the patient's family members, especially the patient's father, has changed 180 degrees. They are now actively requesting surgery and are fully cooperating. Well, other than asking boss Zheng to go on stage, there's nothing else. "
   

          "I'll go take a look. " Ye Qingqiu raised his hand, looked at the time, and said in a deep voice,""Head nurse, hurry up and clean up. The doctor will be here in about fifteen minutes."
   

          He then turned around and left the operating room.
   

          Ye Qingqiu didn't go back and forth to change his clothes. Instead, he put on a white robe and walked out. Director Zhang Lin accompanied him and explained to him what had happened during this period of time.
   

          It turned out that after Zheng Ren and the rest left, the family immediately panicked. After being yelled at by the doctor from Room 912, the master fell to the ground, trembling.
   

          His soul had been shouted away.
   

          Ordinary people had never seen such a scene before. After a moment of silence, the patient's father found the bearded man and asked him about the situation.
   

          The bearded man kept them in suspense at first, but after he stuffed a bag of Yuxi into her hand, his Chatterbox was completely opened.
   

          He started from the moment he brought his wife to the capital, where he had no family and was in a miserable state. Until he was in line for outpatient clinic 912 at night, he was called up by someone who said he was a fortune - teller.
   

          Later on, he underwent surgery. Although he was still in the ICU, the doctor said that he was getting better, so his mood was also better.
   

          This was already a somewhat legendary experience, but when the bearded man spoke of it, it became even more legendary.
   

          The patient's family did not doubt him, but they did not believe him completely. If the master had not been whipped by a roar, no one would have believed the bearded man's words.
   

          However, according to what he said ... The patient's family members also felt that it was not credible.
   

          While he was hesitating, a family member who had followed "master" to the emergency department ran back in a hurry and said that "master" had done a checkup after he went there. He had pushed a tube of something sticky, and then he was fine.
   

          After that, the person asked Zheng Ren which Department he was in and refused the emergency department's order to let him stay in the hospital. Then, he disappeared.
   

          In fact, the emergency department didn't mean to disclose Zheng Ren's privacy. They didn't know anything when the patient was sent to the ICU. They only heard from the doctor that boss Zheng wanted to test his blood sugar first.
   

          The blood sugar level was 0.97. It was really low blood sugar. After pushing in 50 ml of high sugar, the man woke up as if nothing had happened. He observed his expression and found an unfamiliar emergency doctor to ask who had saved him.
   

          Just like that, master went to the entrance of the Department of interventional services to wait for Zheng Ren. He was obedient and respectful. When the patient's family saw this situation, they became determined.
   

          He didn't know how deep it was, but the former 'master' definitely knew. Plus, there was a patient who was saved by the man from 912 as a precedent.
   

          Therefore, the patient's father and wife discussed with each other. After asking director Zhang Lin, they decided to ask the legendary boss Zheng for the surgery.
   

          This was the whole story. After ye Qingqiu saw the patient's family change their faces, he was also quite emotional.
   

          Was boss Zheng just lucky, or did he really have skills other than medical treatment? Such a difficult patient actually knelt down just like that?
   

          For ye Qingqiu, as long as the patient's family didn't cause any trouble, it was the best.
   

          The surgery was only to put down a pacemaker. It was not a major surgery, so there was almost no risk. He just had to be careful not to make any mistakes when the patient was pushed from the ICU to the circulatory duct room.
   

          Director ye had made a clear plan. She personally arranged for the ICU director to bring the most capable force to escort the patient to the circulatory duct room. The medicine was ready, and they had to be fully prepared just in case.
   

          Although the patient's family had already reached a compromise, the hospital administration Department still acted as if they were facing a great enemy and thought of all kinds of mistakes.
   

          After a quick discussion with lawyer GE, director Zhang Lin took the lead in making the preoperative instructions and completed the last medical procedure.
   

          The convoy to welcome Dr. Mehar would arrive in ten minutes. Director ye personally went to the ICU and went to the circulatory duct room with the patient.
   

          The journey was calm, and the small probability of events happening did not happen. The patient was safely sent to the operating theater.
   

          Director ye let out a long breath.
   

          He had been so busy that he had done everything he could. The rest could only hope that boss Zheng's skill level was really as good as the rumors said, that he would solve the problem cleanly and efficiently.
   

          Boss Zheng ... Director ye had mixed feelings when she thought of this young man.
   

          Full of energy, he really knew how to toss and turn. As expected of the man in lead who performed surgery in Pengxi village for three days and three nights. Today, a Sweden Nobel Prize judge came to China to perform surgery, but he still managed to cause so much trouble. He could be considered a capable person.
   

          Ten minutes passed in the blink of an eye. Accompanied by Associate Hospital director Yuan, Dr. Mehal and the others arrived at the circulatory duct room.
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little dumbfounded. He did not know what had happened here and was a little worried about whether the patient's family would cooperate.
   

          However, the journey was calm and the things he was worried about didn't happen. He guessed that director ye might have made a move.
   

          As a veteran hospital administration Director, his skills were indeed extraordinary. Even Zheng Ren's judgment of the situation was slightly wrong.
   

          He didn't know what kind of reputation he had at this moment.
   

          "Zheng, what kind of patient is this? can you give us a brief introduction?" Dr. Mehall asked.
   

          "Doctor, this patient ..." Zheng Ren briefly explained what he knew. Reporting on the patient's medical history was something Zheng Ren had done every day when he was a junior doctor. It was simple and clear.
   

          This was the basic skill he had learned in Sea city. How could Zheng Ren forget it?
   

          "You diagnosed this patient with cardiac ion channel disease?" After listening to Zheng Ren's introduction, Dr. Mehal had some doubts.
   

          This diagnosis was a little hasty.
   

          "Doctor, I've dealt with similar cases before." "The patient's family can't afford to do a genetic test," Zheng Ren said. However, whether it was cardiac ion channel disease or other rare diseases, the final solution was to implant a pacemaker. So, you can treat it as a form of diagnostic treatment. "
   

          Dr. Mehal pondered for a few seconds and communicated with the person next to him. The person then went out to contact the other party.
   

          Zheng, the genetic test for cardiac ion channel disease is a product sold by James 'company." "Alright." Dr. Mehal smiled and said,"we'll take a blood sample later and send it for the test. It won't affect your surgery. Don't worry about that. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1205: Not a good bird at all

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Gene test? There were more than 2500 genes. If he were to check all of them, he would have to spend a million. This was a huge amount.
   

          However, Dr. Mehal just casually found someone around him and said something. Did he say that the top international medical experts did not care about money?
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little emotional. Su Yun smiled and shook her head. It seemed like she had the same thoughts.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren didn't object, Dr. Mehal whispered to the people around him,""Is the machine used to make this noodles the best?"
   

          "The test for the third generation has just arrived. The staff is currently undergoing training." The man said respectfully.
   

          "You do it. Be quick." Dr. Mehal said.
   

          The two of them spoke in Ruidan, so the simultaneous translator did not translate what they said. Therefore, Associate Hospital director Yuan had no idea what had happened. He waved his hand and glanced at Su Yun.
   

          "What are you talking about?" Vice President Yuan asked in a low voice.
   

          "The patient needs surgery. The boss has diagnosed that she has cardiac ion channel disease, but there are no supplementary examinations to confirm it." Su Yun said.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan felt helpless when he heard that. Dr. Mehar was the world's top cardiologist. This was the first surgery he had to see after coming to China, but the patient's condition had not been confirmed and could only be considered a preliminary diagnosis.
   

          Little boss Zheng was too careless in his work.
   

          "And then?" Vice President Yuan felt that the lights in the hall had dimmed.
   

          "The country imported a machine to detect cardiac ion channel disease. It's in the capital, so I guess it's either outside Fu or in Anzhen. The person next to him, there, the one who's bent over and talking. He should be the chief engineer of the research. Dr. Mehal said that he should do it himself and finish it as soon as possible. "
   

          "Can't our hospital do it anymore?"
   

          "There are over 2500 gene fragments. If I were to make all of them, the cost would be over a million. It's not very useful." Su Yun said,"furthermore, heart ion channel disease is a rare disease. If we really buy it, we probably won't be able to use it more than a few times a year."
   

          Vice President Yuan nodded, but he was still a little nervous.
   

          Boss Zheng had diagnosed a rare disease without any conclusive clinical evidence. Dr. Mehal wanted to do an examination to confirm the diagnosis. Was he trying to slap his face?
   

          It shouldn't have happened. After all, Dr. Mehal still wanted Zheng Ren to perform the surgery. How could he offend his chief doctor before the surgery?
   

          It was wrong! Deputy Director Yuan suddenly thought of why the name of this disease sounded so familiar.
   

          Heart ion channel disease ... Heart ion channel disease ...
   

          "Su Yun? A few days ago, Zou Jiahua from Xiangjiang city diagnosed him with this illness?" He immediately recalled why it was so familiar.
   

          "Yes, the operation was very successful. I went to Maio for a post - surgery review." Su Yun smiled and said indifferently.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan looked at Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehal talking and laughing in Swedish and asked,""When did you learn the Ruidan language?"
   

          "A few years ago, when I was doing experiments on white mice, I was so bored that I learned it for a few days. As the boss said, he even has the accent from Dr. Mehal's hometown. " Su Yun also felt emotional.
   

          It was not easy to learn a foreign language, and it would be difficult to add accents from all over the world.
   

          As he was thinking, Zheng Ren came to Deputy Dean Yuan's side and said,""Director, please accompany the doctor to change his clothes first. I'll go and see the patient's family."
   

          "What?" Deputy Director Yuan looked at Zheng Ren suspiciously. There seemed to be a problem with his words.
   

          "The patient's family even caused trouble in the afternoon." Zheng Ren whispered to Associate Hospital director Yuan.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan's brain buzzed.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan would not forbid foreign experts and scholars from coming to China and Zheng Ren from performing demonstration surgery. After all, boss Zheng's level was obvious. He was nominated for the Nobel Prize and was a visiting professor at Maio. These were all top honors in the world.
   

          But if you want to perform surgery, just do it. Look at what kind of patient you've found! Not only was there no definite diagnosis, but the patient's family members were also causing trouble?
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          "It's a bit complicated. I'll go and meet with director ye. You guys go in first. " Zheng Ren was also worried that Dr. Mehar would meet the patient's family.
   

          Once they ran into the patient, the patient's family members would make a scene, and that would be interesting.
   

          Besides, if he did not take a look, he would not be at ease during the surgery.
   

          Vice Principal Yuan looked at Zheng Ren coldly and didn't say anything. Instead, he walked to Dr. Mehal and began to introduce the hospital.
   

          "Boss, this matter is a little serious." Su Yun sighed and turned around to walk with Zheng Ren to the fire escape to the fifth floor.
   

          "There's nothing we can do, but I think director ye has already taken care of it. " Zheng Ren laughed."After all, things might change if you point out my name for surgery."
   

          Su Yun thought about it and felt that it was possible.
   

          With doubts in their minds, the two of them went to the fifth floor.
   

          The operating room was on the fifth floor, and the patient's family members were all waiting there. The sixth floor was the waiting room and changing room for the operating theater, so the doctors and patients took different paths.
   

          When he arrived on the fifth floor, Zheng Ren immediately saw director ye standing in front of the floor - to - Ceiling window with her hands behind her back and looking out the window in deep thought. His right hand's fingers kept tapping on the back of his left hand, sometimes fast and sometimes slow, as if he was typing Morse code.
   

          He quickly walked toward director ye, but after a few steps, there was a slight commotion among the patient's family members. A person strode to Zheng Ren and knelt down in front of him.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Zheng Ren was caught off guard.
   

          Looking at director ye's expression, he originally thought that the matter had been resolved. However, she didn't expect that someone would still ...
   

          Looking closely, why was it that master?
   

          "I'm uneducated, please forget the past and save my life. " The man was very serious and serious. As he spoke, he knelt on the ground in worship.
   

          There was more than one family member of the patient waiting in front of the operating theater.
   

          Although it was getting late, there were still seven or eight patients in the operating theater. The patient's family members waited anxiously and felt a little bored. Seeing that there was a commotion, they had long surrounded him.
   

          Director ye heard the commotion behind him and turned around. It was indeed Zheng Ren.
   

          He turned around and walked over. He parted the crowd and came before Zheng Ren.
   

          The man prostrated himself on the ground, his head touching the ground, but he didn't speak.
   

          Zheng Ren and director ye looked at each other helplessly.
   

          "Director ye, this is ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is ..."
   

          The two of them asked almost at the same time.
   

          No one knew what was going on, but Zheng Ren immediately realized it.
   

          He wasn't interested in this so - called master at all. The imperial capital was so big, rich and powerful, and there were many scammers.
   

          30,000 soldiers in the capital was no joke.
   

          It was just that this person should belong to the unrated kind. Moreover, Zheng Ren did not like what he had done at all. There might be more people who would die because of his words in the future.
   

          This kind of person was not a good person at all!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1206: A million - dollar check

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Get up and talk." Zheng Ren said coldly, without a trace of emotion.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, the man kowtowed three more times before he stood up.
   

          His hand was still trembling slightly, and his face was pale. He looked a little strange. The red butterfly spots on her wrist were very eye - catching on her pale skin.
   

          "Director ye, how's the patient's family?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Director ye was stunned.
   

          "Director ye," Su Yun said helplessly,"he's face - blind and can't remember people."
   

          Director ye's frosty face finally revealed a trace of a sincere smile. However, his smile disappeared in the blink of an eye. He nodded and said,""The patient's family has acknowledged you."
   

          "Boss, that's the patient's father." Su Yun introduced.
   

          With Su Yun's explanation, Zheng Ren finally found a vague impression. However, it was hard to say whether this impression was real or he had imagined it after Su Yun's introduction.
   

          "Doctor, I was wrong. Please save my son." The patient's father said as he wiped his tears.
   

          Zheng Ren was already immune to things like tears, so he didn't have a good impression of the old man either.
   

          Even a vicious Tiger would not eat its Cubs, but he actually believed the words of a Vagabond and gave up on his son's treatment.
   

          Was he stupid? Zheng Ren did not know, and he did not want to think too much about it.
   

          To Zheng Ren, it was enough as long as he could cure and save people. At the very least, they could keep the family of three for the time being. It was enough as long as they were well - kept and had a clear conscience.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren did not say anything, the patient's father felt a little guilty and timid.
   

          If he were to face a normal doctor, he would probably feel ashamed. Now that he flew into a rage out of humiliation, he did not know what the consequences would be.
   

          However, he was facing Zheng Ren, and the person kneeling before him was a 'master' who he had once thought to have entered the world to cultivate. How could he dare to have any other thoughts?
   

          The patient's father lowered his head in embarrassment. He did not know what to say.
   

          The surrounding crowd was noisily discussing. Such a scene was enough to ignite the fire of gossip in many people's hearts.
   

          "Who's that doctor? why did he kneel down when he saw him?"
   

          "I heard that this house was possessed by something dirty. This young doctor's voice broke the dirty thing."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. We're in a scientific society now. Where have your world views and values gone?"
   

          "The truth is, it was quite a big scene at the entrance of the ICU this afternoon."
   

          "Yes, I saw it with my own eyes. The young doctor roared angrily, and the kneeling man began to wriggle. I think I even saw a black shadow floating on his body, and then my eyes hurt for a long time. "
   

          Zheng Ren automatically blocked out the discussions of the surrounding crowd and looked at the person in front of him without saying a word.
   

          "Sir, help!" That person said weakly.
   

          "What the hell is that?" Zheng Ren rarely expressed his attitude so clearly, but when he saw this person, he felt a sense of disgust from the bottom of his heart.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, the man's hand turned even paler and trembled.
   

          "I have my own difficulties, please ..."
   

          "No matter what the reason is, it's not an excuse for you to harm others. Get lost." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The man raised his head and glanced at Zheng Ren. He did not dare to disobey and hid to the side in embarrassment.
   

          "Director ye, you've finished talking to the patient's family, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You've caused me a lot of trouble. " "We're done," director ye said."The patient's family was very cooperative and treated you as a master."
   

          "Please don't laugh at me. I had no choice." Zheng Ren smiled and looked at the patient's family.""Immediate family member, follow me."
   

          The patient's father and lover followed Zheng Ren to the fire escape door. This was the only place in the entire Hall that could be considered a Pure Land.
   

          "The patient's diagnosis is not very clear. I'm sure you all know this." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The patient's father and lover nodded repeatedly.
   

          "There are risks in the surgery, and director Zhang has explained everything?"
   

          "I've said it, I've said it. " The patient's father quickly said,"I've also thought it through. I still have to believe in you. No matter what happens, it's all fate." If he could be cured, it would be his good fortune. If you can't be cured, your life will end here. 912 and you have nothing to do with it. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the old man in front of him curiously. He looked like a completely different person from the one he saw in the morning. She was so eager to seek treatment that Zheng Ren suspected that Su Yun had remembered the wrong person.
   

          How strange. Did he really believe that he was some bullsh * t master?
   

          To live to such an old age and still not be cheated to the point of bankruptcy, his luck seemed to be pretty good.
   

          "The patient had another cardiac arrest this afternoon, so we need an emergency operation. As for the confirmation of the diagnosis, there's a very expensive test. We're going to draw blood for it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's fine, it's fine. Just do the examination. Money is not a problem. " The patient's father patted his chest and said.
   

          "The examination is too expensive. I'll contact the hospital to waive it." Zheng Ren directly gave Dr. Mehall's favor to the hospital.
   

          "I'm fine, doctor. I'm really fine. " "My family is quite rich. It can't be that expensive to do a checkup," the patient's father said.
   

          "Oh, I see." Zheng Ren did not like the patient's father, so he did not mind teasing him a little.
   

          "Yes, yes," The patient's father carefully smiled apologetically.
   

          "More than 2500 genetic tests, probably ..." As he spoke, Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun.
   

          "About 1.5 million." Su Yun smiled."It's not expensive. It's just a living room in the third ring of the imperial capital."
   

          The patient's father and director ye's expressions changed.
   

          No one had expected an examination to be so expensive. A million? What a joke.
   

          Director ye frowned and didn't say anything. He knew that even though the hospital didn't lack this sum of money, even Vice Principal Yuan didn't have the right to approve of this amount.
   

          Zheng Ren, this brat, had a big mouth. How could he say such things blindly?
   

          "Alright, I'll make an application with the hospital. While treating the patient, we must also make a clear diagnosis." Zheng Ren said,"if there's nothing else, I'll go to the surgery."
   

          "Let's go together. " Director ye had something on his mind, so he followed Zheng Ren upstairs.
   

          "Thank you, thank you." The patient's father bowed repeatedly.
   

          The three of them went upstairs together. Seeing that they had already walked far away, director ye asked in a deep voice,""Is it a joke to do an examination?"
   

          "No, director ye, look at what you're saying. How can you joke about this?" "But it's not our hospital's money," Su Yun continued."Dr. Mehal is very interested. He said that he will send the blood over and the test results will be out soon."
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, director ye's heart calmed down.
   

          It was really ... Sigh. Director ye had been in the clinical field for so many years, but she had never known that an examination that cost millions could be so expensive.
   

          The price of a single examination, PETCT, was considered the most expensive, and it was less than ten thousand Yuan.
   

          Boss Zheng was really generous, asking for millions of checks.
   

          This person was really different.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1207: A big scene

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The three of them changed their clothes first. Su Yun smiled and said,""Boss, Fugui is back. Do you feel like a tiger that has grown wings?"
   

          "It's alright," Zheng Ren did not feel anything. After all, he was at the peak of intervention, so he did not feel much about the need for an assistant.
   

          He already knew how to exercise both hands, so why would he care about an assistant? Well, of course it would be better if there was.
   

          "How boring. Even from an emotional point of view, you should think that rich children are important."
   

          "Oh, I'm very happy that Fugui 'er is back." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Her boss was really a topic Terminator. Su Yun was speechless.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there any problem with the patient's diagnosis and the operation?" Director ye was still worried.
   

          "It's not a big problem. I wouldn't dare to say that it's a hundred percent. But there's a high chance that it'll be fine. Don't worry, director ye. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          He usually spoke in a vague manner, but to a professional like director ye who specialized in dealing with medical disputes, he hated it when he spoke like that. It wasn't that he hated it, but that was just courting death.
   

          He changed his clothes and went in. He saw professor Rudolph Wagner standing in the corridor and looking around.
   

          "Fugui, what are you looking for?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Oh my, boss, Brother Yun, you're finally back." The professor said,"I'll wait for you guys to come back so that I can go to the disinfection store."
   

          "Go on." Zheng Ren smiled and said.
   

          "Yes." The professor happily went to wash his hands.
   

          Zheng Ren walked into the operation room and saw Dr. Mehal and Deputy Director Yuan sitting in front of the operating table, whispering something.
   

          "Doctor, I'm back." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The blood has been sent for examination. The results will be out soon." "Zheng, do you have confidence in your diagnosis?" Dr. Mehal asked.
   

          "There is." Of course, Zheng Ren was confident, as it was written clearly on the system panel. In addition, the patient's symptoms matched the early stages of cardiac ion channel disease, so there was nothing to be uncertain about.
   

          If the big pig trotter played him at this time, there was nothing he could do.
   

          "I'm very curious about your surgical standard. " Dr. Mehal smiled and looked at Zheng Ren.""I've watched the video of you performing surgery on me more than a hundred times. His skill level was not bad, and he could be said to be the world's top. However, there are a few places where you are like a prophet, avoiding the areas where there may be problems. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself,'who knows how many experimentals have died in the system's operating theater? can't they still avoid it?'
   

          "This is a kind of talent, not a skill level. I'll have to judge your level through the surgery. " Dr. Mehall laughed.
   

          "There's a second phase of TIPS surgery tomorrow. Do you want to watch it?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "After I'm done with my surgery, I can take a look at the first phase of TIPS when I'm recuperating. Your progress is very fast, and the information is very complete. We'll talk about this in detail when we have time. " Dr. Mehall said.
   

          Through the lead glass, Zheng Ren saw professor Rudolph Wagner's busy figure. Zheng Ren did not think much of the professor's presence in the hospital. But now that she saw him busy, she felt a little warm in her heart.
   

          Humans were creatures of habit.
   

          Director Zhang Lin had already prepared the necessary medical consumables for the surgery. After Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehal exchanged a few words, he went to check the medical consumables. After all, Feng Xuhui was not a person involved in the cyclic intervention. He did not come along to learn about the brands and types of consumables in detail. It was still necessary, just like how soldiers cleaned their guns.
   

          After everything was prepared and the professor was done with the disinfection, Zheng Ren went to put on his lead coat and wash his hands.
   

          The airtight lead door slowly closed.
   

          At this time, ye Qingqiu was standing at the door, observing the situation around him. Countless emergency plans were spinning in his heart.
   

          However, he was still a little dazed when he saw Associate Hospital director Yuan and the world's top cardiologist, Dr. Mehal, sitting in front of the screen in the operation room, surrounded by blonde foreign experts and the hospital's circulatory medicine experts.
   

          As the hospital administration Director, he couldn't even enter the room. It was quite sad to think about it.
   

          The door to the other operating room was opened, and a Gurney was pushed in. The patient was quickly pushed out.
   

          The doctor Who was escorting the patient to the end of the surgery walked quietly, afraid of making any noise. When they were performing the surgery, they had already been informed that a foreign expert was visiting, so they did not have a pleasant conversation after the surgery. They quietly prepared to sneak away.
   

          However, everyone was curious. When they pushed the Gurney past the operating room, the circulating doctor turned his head and glanced at the situation in the operating room. The masseuse didn't even have a place to sit, so he stood at the side in distress.
   

          Vice President Yuan and a foreign old man were sitting in front of the operating table and talking about something.
   

          He was speechless and immediately pushed the patient away.
   

          This kind of person and matter was not something he could get involved in.
   

          Once he appeared in the sight of these people, who knew what would happen? It was better to push the patient back to the ward obediently and not think about rising to the top in one step.
   

          Other than boss Zheng, who had been promoted directly from an attending physician to a chief physician, no one else could have such treatment.
   

          The doctor pushed the patient out and saw the hospital administration department's director ye and the operating room's head nurse standing in the corridor. They were waiting quietly for the call that could come at any time inside, and his heart became even more solemn.
   

          Fortunately, he wasn't the one doing the surgery.
   

          If it were him, he would probably be under too much pressure seeing such a big formation. His mind would go blank and he would be confused.
   

          He probably couldn't do the surgery, and his hands would shake badly. She was probably standing in front of the stage ... No, her legs were probably shaking, and she couldn't even move.
   

          Tsk tsk, with so many people watching the stage, the pressure was really as high as a mountain.
   

          Ten minutes later, the airtight lead door opened, and Zheng Ren walked out. The surgery went very smoothly, and there were no fluctuations from the beginning to the end.
   

          Dr. Mehar didn't seem to notice Zheng Ren walking out. His eyes were still staring at the last frame of the image on the screen, thinking about the problem in his mind.
   

          Zheng Ren tactfully didn't say anything and stood next to Dr. Mehal.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan finally relaxed a little. Boss Zheng's surgery was really very stable. It seemed that no matter what surgery was under his hands, it would be completed without any surprises.
   

          Dr. Mehal suddenly whispered,""Zheng, look at the image."
   

          Zheng Ren walked to the operating table and started to select the images. He played the video at 2x the normal speed from the beginning of the surgery.
   

          "Here." Zheng Ren paused the moment Dr. Mehal spoke.
   

          "Zheng, for this operation, the guide wire will not move." "Based on my experience, there will be a slight change in the blood flow rate here. How did you control the guide wire?" Dr. Mehal asked.
   

          "After the angiography, we will realize that the anatomical structure of the patient's neck blood vessel is a little special." Zheng Ren pointed at the screen."Here, the angle of the branch blood vessels will affect the blood flow. To overcome the influence here, the movement of the wrist needs to be changed. "
   

          Zheng Ren explained to Dr. Mehar in Swedish.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Director Zhang Lin had no idea what Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehal were talking about.
   

          The ruidian language was a relatively unpopular language. Director Zhang Lin's English listening and speaking skills were considered top - notch, but she did not understand Riedon at all.
   

          She calmly observed the communication between Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehall. Although she did not understand the language, she could roughly understand what Dr. Mehall was asking when she saw the position where Zheng Ren's finger was pointing.
   

          They were all the technical difficulties that were hidden in the seemingly ordinary surgical process.
   

          It didn't look difficult at all. It was very simple and easy.
   

          However, Department Director Zhang Lin had installed at least hundreds and thousands of cardiac pacemaker model, and she had never done it in ten minutes.
   

          The crushing power of his skills was reflected in these seemingly ordinary operations.
   

          "Boss Zheng's skill level is really high," director Zhang Lin thought with emotion.
   

          "Is there a problem here?"
   

          "The doctor is asking what method can be used to avoid the influence of the guide wire and the tiny turbulence in the blood."
   

          "Everyone's anatomical structure is different, so there is no general clinical significance. "
   

          The staff members behind Mehal were also experts in Heart Research. They were discussing in low voices.
   

          They communicated in English, so director Zhang Lin could understand.
   

          It seemed that not only did he acknowledge boss Zheng's level, but the world - Class experts and professors also acknowledged it.
   

          It wasn't just recognition. They probably didn't know how boss Zheng did it.
   

          As director Zhang Lin thought of this, she smiled.
   

          Even though she was not complimenting herself, she felt proud to see boss Zheng standing at the top of the world when it came to interventional surgeries.
   

          Not only did he settle a difficult patient for himself, but he also used his surgery to conquer all the world's interventional physicians. Director Zhang Lin usually didn't dare to think about this.
   

          Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehar conversed for about 20 minutes.
   

          The surgery had only been going on for ten minutes, but the communication and deduction actually took longer than the surgery.
   

          This was also expected. Dr. Mehal's level was extremely high. Although he was no longer able to perform surgery, his eyes were sharp, and the questions he asked were all about the changes from the master level to the peak.
   

          Zheng Ren explained in detail, and at the same time, he had a judgment of Dr. Mehar's skill in interventional surgeries.
   

          This was an expert, an extremely powerful expert.
   

          Based on the data from the other fields, professor Mehal should be at least 50 years old by then. In the Department of Internal Medicine, fifty years old was considered the prime age. However, in the field of surgery, 50 years old was already past the golden age.
   

          Coming into contact with a brand new and unfamiliar subject and quickly climbing up the skill tree, almost reaching the peak of the master alchemist level, this was countless times harder than climbing the skill tree on his own.
   

          The body of a man in his 20s and a man in his 50s were completely different. It would definitely be tougher to wear lead clothes.
   

          He had touched the ceiling, but he was already old and had no strength to cross it.
   

          It was a pity. The more Zheng Ren explained, the more obvious this feeling became. After all, Zheng Ren had been hovering below the peak for a long time ... Actually, it had not been long, only a few months.
   

          More than twenty minutes later, Dr. Mehal's accompanying health doctor came up and whispered to the doctor to remind him not to be too mentally exhausted.
   

          For the first time, the doctor ignored him and continued to discuss with Zheng Ren.
   

          The second time, the doctor was furious and reprimanded him with a series of words that even Zheng Ren, who was proficient in all languages, could not understand.
   

          The doctor was in a difficult position, so he could only stand aside secretly and ask Zheng Ren for help with his eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren understood. After explaining a key point, he smiled and said,""Doctor, I've already said a lot today, your health is more important. If you're interested, we can continue our discussion tomorrow. "
   

          Dr. Mehal was about to scold Zheng Ren when he heard this, but he paused and slowly closed his eyes.
   

          The old man looked a little tired, and his previous spirit disappeared in an instant, leaving only an old man with one foot in the grave.
   

          After nearly a minute, professor Mehal nodded and said,""Then I'll go back and rest."
   

          "I've prepared a meal with Chinese characteristics for you. You can try our Chinese specialties." Zheng Ren said immediately.
   

          Dr. Mehar waved his hand. In his opinion, Zheng Ren's explanation just now was the most delicious food in the world. Other than trying his best to remember and recall what Zheng Ren had said, he did not feel like eating at all.
   

          Zheng Ren was also helpless, so he told Deputy Director Yuan about Dr. Mehal's intention.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan also had some regrets. He wanted to have an in - depth exchange with Dr. Mehal. But in any case, the doctor was an 80 - year - old man, and his physical condition was very bad. The exchange and discussion with Zheng Ren earlier could be said to be the result of the explosion of a small universe.
   

          He probably really couldn't go out for a meal again.
   

          It was a pity, but it was only a pity. With Deputy Dean Yuan's status, he didn't need to bow to a top professor of a certain subject.
   

          After sending Dr. Mehal off, Zheng Ren did not accompany him but stayed in Room 912.
   

          From Zheng Ren's point of view, Dr. Mehal was a patient, an old man who wanted to climb the technology tree but lacked the strength to do so. He was worthy of respect.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner greeted Zheng Ren and reluctantly went to accompany Dr. Mehall.
   

          After Dr. Mehal and the rest got into the car, a person suddenly came down and said to Zheng Ren,""Doctor Zheng, the doctor said that he wants to use the projection screen to discuss the surgery process with you during the surgery. Do you have the relevant equipment here? If not, I'll transfer them over as soon as possible. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          Was he obsessed to this extent? Although the difficulty of this surgery could not be compared to the previous grinding technique, it was still extremely difficult. It was estimated that professor Mehal's heart stent was full of thrombosis, and a big problem would occur if he was not careful.
   

          He still wanted to study surgery at this time?
   

          However, this was a request from an old scholar, so Zheng Ren could not bear to refuse.
   

          He did not know if there was any similar equipment in the catheter room of the Department of Cardiovascular Medicine.
   

          After he explained Dr. Mehal's intention to Deputy Director Yuan, director ye, and director Zhang Lin, the three of them were very surprised.
   

          When he was operating on himself, he still had to discuss the surgery process. Was this not a rhythm that would only work if he was crazy?
   

          It was a pity that the 912 operating theater did not have such equipment. Therefore, he had to tell the truth and let Dr. Mehal prepare it himself.
   

          Seeing the convoy leave, everyone heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the surgery in a few days will be on you." Director ye smiled and said.
   

          "I've never done it before ..." Zheng Ren spread his hands."Teaching patients while performing surgery is too unfamiliar. I still have to think about it."
   

          Zheng Ren said it casually, but the others were stunned.
   

          In the face of the world's top experts, boss Zheng still held the attitude of giving a lecture?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1209: Academic soil

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, what do you want to eat for dinner?" After Deputy Director Yuan left, Su Yun came over and said with a smile.
   

          "You want to drink again?" Zheng Ren asked helplessly.
   

          "Is there any meaning in life if I don't drink?"
   

          "I'm not very hungry. I still have surgery tomorrow. By the way, can you ask Zhou chunyong when he's preparing to conduct an anatomy lesson?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Speaking of this, Su Yun slapped her thigh."Ah, I forgot to tell director Zhou that a fresh liver still needs to be done with MRI scan."
   

          This was the first time he had done it at Maio's clinic, and then he had done it again in Hyde Castle. Both of them were used to thinking that it was the most difficult to get fresh animal livers, but when they combined it with the situation in China, they realized that MRI scan dispersion was the most difficult.
   

          In China, even the director of a clinical department would find it difficult to find an empty machine to perform MRI scan on the liver.
   

          There was basically no room for academia in the country. You've just met the most basic food and clothing, and you're still thinking about fish and meat? In his dreams. With a limited number of machines, normal patients would not be able to do it, and it was impossible for them to attend to academics at the same time.
   

          Forget it, it's more appropriate to leave this matter to Zhou chunyong. Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to think about it. Since Zhou chunyong wanted to learn, he would just let him show his face.
   

          ……
   

          In Beijing, Zhou chunyong whistled happily as he prepared to get off work.
   

          He accepted 21 international experts in a day.
   

          Unlike in the past, it would be particularly troublesome to invite an expert from abroad to hold an academic conference. Although he didn't have to bow and serve them, he still had a lot of preparation work to do.
   

          This time, it was different.
   

          Just as Su Yun had said, there was no need to arrange food and lodging, and there was no need to be so polite. On the contrary, the internationally renowned experts and professors were all very polite. The exchange of roles gave Zhou chunyong a very fascinating pleasure.
   

          He knew very well that this was because of boss Zheng's skill level. If he could see it, these foreigners were not fools and could naturally see it too.
   

          As for the fool, he chuckled. He was in the opposite Ward, taking care of a patient with gastrointestinal embolism.
   

          He gave up on boss Zheng's thigh because he was young and couldn't put down his airs. Sooner or later, he would suffer. Zhou chunyong was overjoyed. He was thinking about how to embarrass Zhu liangchen when his phone rang.
   

          "Hello, doctor su."
   

          "Yes, I accepted 21 expert professors."
   

          "No, no. Don't worry, I definitely won't do that. What era are we in now? they are here to learn surgery and skills from boss Zheng. How can I embarrass boss Zheng?"
   

          Zhou chunyong said with a smile.
   

          But the next second, he was stunned.
   

          "Doctor su, can you repeat that ..."
   

          "Do MRI scan diffusion on an animal liver? Are you sure?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Alright, I'll go and prepare now." Zhou chunyong suppressed his confusion and said,""Roughly when will you use it?"
   

          "Okay, then I'll make an appointment the day after tomorrow."
   

          After that, he hung up the phone with a bitter smile.
   

          He could get some animal livers. Su Yun had also provided a shop, saying that he could get fresh livers and that it would not affect his teaching.
   

          However, it was fine to dissect an animal's liver, but Su Yun said that she wanted an MRI scan.
   

          Zhou chunyong vaguely remembered that Su Yun had mentioned this matter before, but he did not take it seriously. He didn't expect it to be true.
   

          There were six 3.0 MRI machines for the liver and gallbladder in the capital, and they were running at full capacity every day. The patients could not even handle it, and they had to queue up every day, so they did not have the time to do MRI scan themselves.
   

          Moreover, fresh liver was only available in the morning, and it was impossible to leave it for the evening.
   

          Boss Zheng was making things difficult for him ... As soon as this thought appeared, it was strangled by Zhou chunyong in the cradle.
   

          Zhou chunyong knew very well that the other party did not have to make things difficult for him.
   

          He had been a doctor for decades, and when had he ever seen rows of international experts fly all the way to China just to listen to a lecture?
   

          If it was because of Department Director Kong and Zhu liangchen, they would have used other means to make things difficult for him. They would never have told him in advance that animal livers needed to be diffused through MRI scans.
   

          As the director of the Department of interventional services and the Deputy Director of the Department of radiation, this matter would only make Zhou chunyong feel troubled, but it was not an impossible task.
   

          He sat back in his chair and thought about the logic of the matter again. Finally, he picked up the landline and made a call.
   

          "Old Li, where are you?"
   

          "Don't go yet, I'll come find you. "
   

          "We'll talk when we meet. "
   

          Fortunately, the other side was still working. Zhou chunyong immediately changed his clothes and quickly walked out of the ward area.
   

          He was looking for the director of the nuclear magnetic Department, who was also the Associate Director of the Department of Radiology. The two of them were at the same level, so they didn't have much competition for real interests, and their relationship was considered harmonious.
   

          However, this kind of troublesome matter ... The more Zhou chunyong thought about it, the more difficult it was to do.
   

          The morning of the day after tomorrow, he had to get a fresh animal liver and get old Li to do an MRI scan. Only then could he finish all the preparations early in the morning.
   

          Originally, he could have let the junior doctors under him do it, but to do an MRI scan, he had to bring the director of the nuclear magnetic Department from home to the hospital in the morning. If he were to make a big deal out of it, it would be inappropriate to leave him at home.
   

          If he really did that, chief physician li from the MRI scan would kick the young doctor out of the operating theater.
   

          His mind was extremely fast. He planned everything along the way and went to find director li in the nuclear magnetic room to explain the situation.
   

          Chief physician li was dumbfounded when he heard that. Was Zhou chunyong suffering from hysteria? He could understand if someone was arranged to do an MRI scan in advance.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong actually said that he wanted to do an MRI scan on an animal's liver, and that he wanted to disperse it. He was really crazy.
   

          However, he could not resist Zhou chunyong's coaxing and pestering. They usually saw each other all the time. Although his request was a little strange, it was not a big deal other than waking up early.
   

          Zhou chunyong finally quieted down after he settled chief physician li.
   

          Oh yeah, can you turn this into an International Academic Conference? The kind that's hosted by the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital?
   

          Zhou chunyong had only just thought of this.
   

          He thought about the number of foreign professors. There were at least 21 of them, and possibly more. In the country, at least 15 directors who were related to him would come. Including the doctors in the Department, it was not considered shabby.
   

          It was an elite meeting, so it was fine if there were not many people.
   

          But would boss Zheng's side agree? Zhou chunyong was a little hesitant. After all, director Kong from 912 had a close relationship with Zhu liangchen. If he were to interfere, boss Zheng would probably not agree.
   

          He definitely couldn't do this in secret. Otherwise, it wouldn't look good for everyone if they shed all pretenses. Zhou chunyonglin was very clear about the stakes.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt that Su Yun was an interesting person. Talking to him was not as stressful as talking to boss Zheng.
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            It was time to get off work, finally.
   

          Xiao Yiren said that she had gone home long ago. Zheng Ren and Su Yun called a car and headed to the East Third Ring Road happily.
   

          Although it was the evening rush hour and the car was moving very slowly, there was no rush. Qianqian casually chatted with him, looking very pleased.
   

          Su Yun and Chang Yue's complaints about Zheng Ren's busy nature had never stopped.
   

          Zheng Ren would never admit to this. No doctor would admit to such accusations. It was as if they would be busy like a dog after admitting to it.
   

          However, when he returned home every day and saw hei Zi jumping around, Zheng Ren felt that even dogs had more free time than he did. As for when the word 'busy as a dog' had started, he had no impression of it.
   

          As they were chatting, his phone rang.
   

          Zheng Ren took it out and saw that it was Lin Jiaojiao, not Keli.
   

          "Boss, your phone's ringtone is too unpleasant. Give it to me later, I'll change it to a better song for you." Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh? What kind of music?" Zheng Ren asked casually, then picked up the phone."Sister Lin."
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you busy with?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          Even though this person was considered a businessman, he was not annoying. Zheng Ren did not mind spending more time with Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          She was the one who had sent Blackie. Zheng Ren also knew how difficult it was for retired military dogs and police dogs to be lost among the people.
   

          "I'm off work, I'm on the bus home. " Zheng renwen replied gently.
   

          "I have a small patient here. Boss Zheng, do you have time to help me?" Lin Jiaojiao's voice was mixed with the sound of a child coughing.
   

          Zheng Ren's mobile phone was a little loud, and Su Yun's ears twitched nimbly. It was obvious that he was quite sensitive to coughs since he was a cardiothoracic surgeon.
   

          "I'm on my way. If you're free, let's meet at Golden Palm. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," "Yes," Lin Jiaojiao agreed immediately.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Su Yun took Zheng Ren's phone. While downloading the music, she asked,""What patient?"
   

          "Sister Lin said it was a child. I heard a cough. I'll know when I take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Without seeing the patient, medical history, or scans, it was meaningless to just guess.
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun finished downloading the song. She set it as her ringtone and passed it to Zheng Ren. Then, she gave him a call.
   

          The vulgarity of vulgarity, the frivolity of elegance, and not just a stinky skin. [They said that quickly write a love song that is both refined and vulgar, and it's easier to sing than to convey the spirit with the brush ...]
   

          "Eh? It's quite nice. " Zheng Ren said as he fiddled with his phone.
   

          "Oh, you know that the song is good? I thought you wouldn't care about anything other than the surgery. " Su Yun's words had always been sharp.
   

          "It's alright, it's not like what you said. " Zheng Ren was already used to Su Yun's way of speaking. No matter what he said, he would not take it to heart.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about the ringtone, but the song was really good. Looking at the traffic outside the window, Zheng Ren suddenly thought of moving to another place. It was too far away from 912, and it would take a long time to get to work.
   

          If there was an emergency ...
   

          The more he thought about it, the more Su Yun thought about it. If she knew that this fellow was thinking about going to the hospital for surgery at night, she would definitely scold him.
   

          They walked for another hour and a half before they returned to the Palme d 'or.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's car was parked at the entrance of the neighborhood. She was a little surprised to see Zheng Ren get out. She had been waiting for the red Volvo XC60, but she didn't expect boss Zheng to buy a car today.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm really sorry to have stopped you at the door to see a doctor." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "I'm fine. Where's the child?" Zheng Ren went straight to the point.
   

          Little Yiren had made beef brisket and persimmons, waiting for him at home. Naturally, the earlier he ended this, the better.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was also very tactful, especially since she used to be in the medical industry. She knew that most doctors only wanted to go home after work and didn't want to say anything extra.
   

          Who would have the time to be perfunctory when they were exhausted?
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've worked hard. Just one look will do." "This side, this side," Lin Jiaojiao said apologetically."The child is in the car."
   

          Instead of returning to her Audi, she led Zheng Ren to a Maybach 600 at the back. She opened the door and took the film.
   

          A child's coughing could be heard from the car. It was very tiring. Zheng Ren glanced at the young patient and was slightly stunned.
   

          The diagnosis was very strange, and he quickly tried to recall the relevant memories.
   

          'Iron - huangsu syndrome in the lungs is a rare disease,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is ..." As Lin Jiaojiao spoke, a woman's voice came from inside the car. She sounded impatient."Sister Lin, please close the car door. The child is coughing."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's expression froze for a moment before she hid her embarrassment and annoyance. Her face was still filled with a gentle and amiable smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. This was probably a difficult patient's family. She looked young and probably had been spoiled by her family, just like Gu Lili.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just by looking at this car, one could tell. Although Zheng Ren had never seen a Maybach in Haicheng, the black streamlined body of the car explained everything. It silently spoke of the car's expensive price and the owner's luxury.
   

          However, this had nothing to do with Zheng Ren. He took the time to look at the x - ray and make a diagnosis. If it matched the system's diagnosis, the patient's family would have to take the child to get treatment as soon as possible.
   

          There was no need to be angry.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the scans and glanced at them. They were stacked messily and not arranged in chronological order.
   

          He rummaged through it and compared the time. He found the most recent lung CT scan and took it out.
   

          Looking at the sun, Su Yun leaned over.
   

          The small patient's x - ray showed that the edges of the patient's body were not clear, and there were cloud - like shadows of varying density. Under normal circumstances, inflammation would have such a symptom.
   

          "Boss, the child's inflammation is quite serious." Su Yun said after a simple glance.
   

          "Inflammation isn't a problem." Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed.
   

          He didn't know if it was the sunlight or a certain image that was glaring.
   

          Su Yun took a closer look and also fell silent.
   

          More than ten seconds later, Zheng Ren was still looking at the CT scan. Su Yun immediately went over and rummaged through the messy film bag, finding the second last lung CT scan.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun, who were reading the film seriously, without a word.
   

          If they disturbed a doctor's train of thought at this time, they would point at their nose and curse if they met a hot - tempered one.
   

          However, the doctor from another city only said that it was pneumonia and was repeatedly infected, so Lin Jiaojiao didn't really care. For pneumonia, children's immunity was low. It would be fine as long as they grew up and had a strong body.
   

          The family was nervous, so he brought it here for boss Zheng to take a look. As for favors, it was only when you owed someone that they would call it a favor. The more they interacted, the more familiar their relationship would be. If they were afraid of owing a favor and didn't move around, wouldn't that make them distant?
   

          Zheng Ren held an x - ray and looked at it for a full ten minutes. He did not say a word and was like a statue.
   

          Suddenly, the car window rolled down.
   

          A girl in her early 20s stuck her head out and frowned,""Sister Lin, who did you find? why did you take so long to watch a movie?"
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            The smile on Lin Jiaojiao's face froze and then turned cold.
   

          The most annoying thing is to bring this kind of person to see a doctor. The person who is looking at the x - ray is not in a hurry, so why are you in a hurry?
   

          Wasn't it a good thing for the doctor to take a longer time to look at the x - ray and look at it more carefully?
   

          Bringing this kind of person to see a doctor would offend many people. Usually, she was spoiled and would throw a tantrum in everything.
   

          Just as Lin Jiaojiao was about to scold him, she heard Zheng Ren ask,""Sister Lin, did you bring your stethoscope?"
   

          Boss Zheng's temper was really good. Lin Jiaojiao praised him in her heart. She glared at the lady in the car and immediately smiled,""Yes, I did. If I didn't bring everything, I'm afraid you'd kick me out, boss Zheng,"
   

          "How can that be?" Zheng Ren knew that Lin Jiaojiao was joking, so he slowly put down the x - ray film in his hand.
   

          Looking at the x - ray, it was indeed the x - ray manifestation of iron - Huang - FEX - syndrome in the lungs.
   

          "Boss, the evenly distributed fine dots are like a mesh in the lung field, which looks really strange. This is the first time I've seen such a condition in the lungs. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, it's my first time seeing this too." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The girl who was looking at Zheng Ren and Su Yun from the Maybach was stunned for a moment when she heard what the two of them said. She then said unhappily,""Sister Lin, old Meng isn't here. You don't have to lie to me like this, right?"
   

          "What are you saying!" Lin Jiaojiao's face also turned serious.
   

          "Give me the x - ray. I'll get someone to look at it tomorrow." She opened the car door and stepped out.
   

          Her legs were long, white, and straight. She wore red high heels, a black short skirt, and her long hair fell over her shoulders. She was even more dazzling than the April sunset in the capital.
   

          However, in her mind, she didn't think that she would be the center of attention. Zheng Ren only took a glance at her before looking into the car. The teasing expression on Su Yun's face became even more obvious, and it looked like she was going to push her into the corner.
   

          When she saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun's age, the young girl became even angrier. She did not lose her temper, but instead snatched the films violently and put them into the film bag randomly. She did not even realize that she had put two films into the wrong bag.
   

          She didn't even look at Lin Jiaojiao and was too lazy to say hello. She stepped on the gas and drove away.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was in a difficult situation. She was speechless when she met such a person. Her expression was particularly ugly as she looked at Zheng Ren in embarrassment.
   

          "Sister Lin, who is this person?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          As a doctor, he had seen this kind of situation many times, so he didn't really care. There was no need for a physical examination or auscultation, which saved him some time. She still had to go home for dinner.
   

          "AI." Lin Jiaojiao sighed helplessly. It seemed that she really couldn't bring people to look for boss Zheng so casually in the future.
   

          People, really ...
   

          "Don't sigh, sister Lin. " Su Yun laughed."We're all old Chinese doctors. Who hasn't seen all kinds of patients? it's not your fault." That girl doesn't look very old, who is she to the patient?"
   

          "It's the patient's mother," Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "Mother?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "Yes, the kind of mistress." "She's still young and doesn't know anything. Please don't take it to heart, boss Zheng and big brother Yun,"Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          Zheng Ren stared at the Maybach in a daze.
   

          "Boss, this girl is pretty, right?" Su Yun dug a tunnel.
   

          "Young lady? What girl?" Zheng Ren tilted his head and asked.
   

          "..." Lin Jiaojiao felt that boss Zheng was blind. He was really blind. This kind of girl, who had 99% of people turning their heads back on the street, didn't exist in boss Zheng's eyes.
   

          She really had no idea how he found Yiren.
   

          "What are you thinking?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "The iron Blood huangsu in the lungs is difficult to treat, but it's not an incurable disease." Zheng Ren said,"it's just that the child took too long, and the family is not paying attention to it."
   

          "He said it was a regular cough. He went to the hospital for an x - ray and felt better after the drip. He didn't check up after that." Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "The lungs are already showing signs of fiber. If we delay any longer, I'm afraid that there will be respiratory failure. We can only do a lung transplant. It's not easy to find the source of such a young child's lungs. " Zheng Ren muttered.
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Jiaojiao didn't expect it to be so heavy. When she brought the patient over, she thought it was just pneumonia.
   

          "Judging from the coughing, it's not too late for lung function to be left with 70%. "Take pernisone ..." Su Yun was halfway through her sentence when Lin Jiaojiao stopped her.
   

          "Brother Yun, wait." "I'll remember it,"Lin Jiaojiao immediately said.
   

          She took out her phone, opened her notebook, and started recording Zheng Ren and Su Yun's conversation.
   

          "Take the oral contraceptive, 1x2 mg/kg/d, reduce the dosage after four weeks, and maintain it for six months and 24 months. As for how long you need to take it orally, it depends on the changes in the condition. " Su Yun looked at Lin Jiaojiao as she entered the numbers.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, you gave them such a strong dose." When Lin Jiaojiao heard that she had to take the hormone orally for such a long time, she was afraid.
   

          Even adults who had taken hormones for so long would have many problems, such as post - traumatic obesity and osteoporosis, not to mention children.
   

          "Let's try taking some pernisone first. " "Sister Lin, can you ask the family if the children drink pure milk, the kind that has just been squeezed out?" Zheng Ren asked. If you want to drink it, cut off the milk and see the effect. "
   

          "Ah?" Lin Jiaojiao was really stunned this time.
   

          Su Yun also looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          "There are literature reports that drinking pure milk can easily cause children to have helminosis in their lungs. I think if you stop drinking milk and take pernisone orally, the effect ... Forget it, I haven't treated it before, and the patient's condition is strange. Let's try it first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          These words were very honest. He didn't say that he would take everything for himself, but the more he said it this way, the more he gave people a sense of trust.
   

          It was just that boss Zheng's knowledge was too broad, and Lin Jiaojiao really admired him.
   

          She carefully noted down Zheng Ren's words, afraid that she would forget them. Ever since she passed 40, she found that her memory had weakened a lot. She had to remember everything that was important in order to be at ease.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao worriedly asked,""Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, what do we do about lung fiber?"
   

          "It's very difficult. " The two of them said in unison.
   

          Pulmonary fiber was a major type of lung disease that had end - Stage changes, which was characterized by the proliferation of fibrous cells and the accumulation of a large number of peripheral substrate, as well as inflammatory damage and structural destruction. In other words, after normal alveoli tissue was damaged, it would undergo abnormal repair, resulting in structural abnormalities.
   

          The cause of most patients with pulmonary fiber was unknown, and this disease was known as essential pneumonia.
   

          It was commonly seen in certain professional jobs, such as coal miners.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao knew that a lung transplant was needed for severe lung fiber. Su Yun had also said earlier that if they were to do a lung transplant, it would be difficult to find a child's lung.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao sighed again.
   

          It wasn't because of that girl, she simply felt bad for that child. The girl was still young and did not take good care of her, which made the child suffer.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1212: Lung perfusion

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Don't sigh," Su Yun said,"it might be as the boss said, a minor illness." He was still a child, so his self - Healing ability was strong. If it's really caused by fresh milk, it'll be fine for three to five years after I quit. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao smiled as she knew that Su Yun was trying to comfort her.
   

          "We can do a pulmonary perfusion." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, is that surgery reliable?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I haven't seen it either." Zheng Ren spoke the truth. Even Su Yun, the future hope of the cardiothoracic Department, did not know about it, so how could he know?
   

          "I used to suggest a few patients to receive pulmonary perfusion, but they left and didn't continue to follow me." Speaking of this, Su Yun felt a little embarrassed.
   

          After all, it was a matter of the cardiothoracic Department, and he felt embarrassed for not knowing. Pulmonary perfusion was a very professional treatment method that could only be done in specialist hospitals. He had not come into contact with it much.
   

          There were some things that could not be said without personally experiencing it and seeing the comparison of the patient's x - ray and condition before and after treatment. Su Yun was very professional in this.
   

          "Pulmonary infusion?" Lin Jiaojiao knew that this type of surgery was called lung cleansing among the people, but she didn't know how exactly it was done.
   

          "It was only recognized by the world's doctors after many years of development." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Is the effect good?"
   

          "I can't say that he's completely recovered, but it's still possible to ensure that his lung function is restored to a certain extent and that he can still live. After all, there would not be that many lungs in a lung transplant. The number of people with pneumoconiosis and silicosis is much higher than the number of lung sources. " Su Yun said.
   

          "The technology in China is still fine. In December 1997, the center successfully implemented a large volume lung lavation operation on the director of the National Coal Committee in Russia, anavirechi Nikrai."
   

          "Vietnam also sent people here to learn this technique."
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun's words made Lin Jiaojiao dizzy.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao watched as the two of them turned around to leave. As they were about to enter the unit, Lin Jiaojiao immediately shouted,""Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, do you want to go out for a bite tonight?"
   

          "No, I won 't." "I'll play with Blackie tonight and sleep early. "Zheng Ren laughed. Dr. Mehal just arrived and said that he wanted to personally watch me perform the surgery for him. I still have to think about it. "
   

          Dr. Mehal wanted to personally see boss Zheng perform the operation on him ... Lin Jiaojiao repeated this sentence a few times. She only understood what it meant when Zheng Ren and Su Yun disappeared from the unit.
   

          They were a bunch of monsters.
   

          ……
   

          "Su Yun, how much do you think the monthly rent for the house next to the hospital is?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, are you too embarrassed to tell Lin Jiaojiao?" Su Yun retorted.
   

          "It's a gift from the heavens. Didn't you say that we're not short of money?" Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          "I'll ask when we eat later. " Su Yun said,"you're really thin - skinned. There's a sea of people who take money but do nothing. "
   

          "I'm still embarrassed. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          They took the elevator up. Knowing that little Yiren had brought Blackie up, the two of them didn't return to their own rooms. Instead, they went straight to Xie Yiren and Chang Yue's rooms.
   

          As soon as the door opened, a fragrant smell wafted into his nose. Blackie didn't make out with the two of them as usual. Instead, he sat on the ground and wagged his tail perfunctorily, waiting attentively for the beef brisket stewed with persimmon to be ready.
   

          "The dishes are not bad." Su Yun said as she lay lazily on the sofa.
   

          "I've been cooking for a few hours, and it'll be ready very soon. " "I thought you two were going out for dinner, so I didn't make enough," Xie Yiren said with a smile. Give me a moment, I'm going to cook something. "
   

          "Don't be so busy. Just have some soup. It's good enough to soak rice in soup. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "How do you know there's leftover rice?"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He had no idea.
   

          "The rice that was just cooked doesn't taste good. I stuffed the rice first when I came back and left it until now." "Let's go and watch some TV. The dishes will be ready soon,"Xie Yiren said with a smile. By the way, why didn't you eat with Dr. Mehal?"
   

          "He only performed one surgery in the afternoon. The old man was too tired watching the surgery, so he went back to rest." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Recalling the chaotic experience of the day, Zheng Ren was a little distracted.
   

          "Your Zheng Ren is now being called a master by the patients." Su Yun laughed and said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. "
   

          Su Yun waved her phone."Shen, I'm not spouting nonsense."
   

          "What?"
   

          "How did he know?" "He's not on duty again,"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I had something to do at night, so I went back for a while. I happened to see that master kneeling at the door of the Department, refusing to get up no matter what. The security guard is trying to persuade him. Can you guess what he said?"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          He didn't believe that he couldn't win against a charlatan.
   

          "He said that he deserved to die for his own sins, but he had to kowtow and apologize." "Boss," Su Yun chuckled,"his roundabout strategy is not bad. Are you not softhearted?"
   

          "I won 't," Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "You? It's not a big deal, so I just let you see it. " Xie Yiren said as she savored the saltiness of the soup.
   

          "You don't know what's going on," Su Yun jumped up from the sofa and stood beside the open kitchen. She gave a vivid account of what had happened today.
   

          He couldn't help but laugh, especially when he talked about how Zheng Ren had gone upstairs and yelled at the master until his blood sugar level dropped.
   

          "Boss, are you a walking insulin pump?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, hurry up and eat. " Zheng Ren felt bored. That so - called master was indeed a liar, but he was also a patient.
   

          He was the kind of person who would die if he was not careful.
   

          Su Yun was right, Zheng Ren's heart had indeed softened.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not dwell on this matter. He would talk about it when the time came. If he wanted to point him in the right direction, he would say so. If he did not want to, he would just walk over silently and pretend not to see this person.
   

          The steaming hot beef and persimmons were served, and Yiren casually fried some potato shreds. The four of them had a delicious meal.
   

          They just soaked the rice in soup, and Blackie basically ate all the beef sirloin.
   

          After the meal, Zheng Ren and Yiren brought Blackie out for a leisurely walk.
   

          It was only at this moment that Zheng Ren felt that life was still very beautiful. Not only were there patients, operations, and diagnoses, but there was also Blackie in front of him and the little Yiren beside him.
   

          After returning home and lying on his bed, Zheng Ren opened his QQ. That child's QQ signature had changed to Yingluo, and he had to go back to school. It was really boring.
   

          Have you returned to school? This was a good thing. The smile on Zheng Ren's face grew wider, and joy filled his heart.
   

          Being able to go to school meant that her condition was temporarily under control.
   

          He had taken note of his mother's phone number to see which hospital was so powerful. Zheng Ren sent a WeChat message to Yiren, turned off his phone, and went to sleep.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1213: His saliva dried on his face

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In a seven - Star hotel in the eastern city.
   

          Dr. Mehal took a nap and his mental state was much better.
   

          He sat on a chair and looked out of the window at the bright lights in the imperial capital at night. He said to his assistant beside him,""When can it be delivered?"
   

          "Doctor, we're handling the immigration procedures. If everything goes well, we'll be able to see the equipment tomorrow afternoon." The assistant replied.
   

          Dr. Mehall nodded slightly.
   

          The assistant hesitated for a moment before saying in a low voice,""Doctor, the specialist team's opinion is that it's best if you don't communicate with doctor Zheng during the surgery to avoid any uncontrollable situations such as emotional agitation. We can watch the video for the surgery, but your health is more important. "
   

          Dr. Mehal smiled and shook his head.
   

          The doctor was very stubborn, once he made a decision, no one could persuade him. His assistant knew this.
   

          What he said just now was just a test. After all, observing and performing surgery for himself was an outrageous idea, and he felt that it was a huge risk just by thinking about it.
   

          Sure enough, as expected, the doctor didn't care about the team's suggestion. In Dr. Mehal's opinion, the members of the expert team were all his students 'students, and their standards were not high enough.
   

          When he couldn't keep his mind clear, there was no other way. He could only let the specialist Group treat him. But now, all the treatment methods were decided by Dr. Mehal.
   

          As for the fact that he had to personally observe the surgery process and discuss it with the surgeon during the process of Dr. Mehar's surgery ... None of the doctors in the expert team agreed, but no one dared to question it in person.
   

          After the assistant left, Dr. Mehal looked out the window. After a long time, he muttered,""You guys have no idea how good Zheng's surgery is. If I had met him a few years ago, how good would that have been?"
   

          How good would it have been if it had been a few years earlier? That transparent ceiling should not be an obstacle anymore.
   

          Dr. Mehal felt infinite regret and sighed.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The lights were still on in director Guo's office.
   

          He sat behind his desk with a straight face. Director Mao lowered her head and didn't dare to look at him.
   

          After he received Dr. Mehal, the other party's faint disregard made director Guo very uncomfortable. Although President Yuan was the Executive Vice President, science and education work was under his own management, so it was his own territory.
   

          Director Guo was very unhappy when he saw that director Yuan had the intention to interfere.
   

          However, he had no other choice.
   

          With Dr. Mehal's status in the medical world, he could completely ignore any invitation. Director Guo knew that his words would not work.
   

          If they wanted to invite Dr. Mehar to give a lecture or even become a visiting professor, they would need Dr. Zheng Ren's advice. Only then would there be a slight possibility.
   

          But ... At the thought of this, director Guo couldn't suppress his anger.
   

          He looked at chief Mao and really wanted to scold her. Everything was fine, so why did you have to make things difficult for doctor Zheng?
   

          Now, he was in a difficult situation. Not only did he have to watch as Deputy Director Yuan extended his hand to his territory, but he also had to beg for it.
   

          What the hell is this!
   

          After a long time, director Guo said in a deep voice,""Doctor Zheng's work, you should do it."
   

          Director Mao felt very embarrassed. His lips subconsciously moved, but he did not say a word.
   

          In front of her eyes, she was holding the red certificates of chief physician and full professor in her hands. She was full of joy. However, all she got in return was Zheng Ren's indifferent face and Su Yun's merciless mocking.
   

          He was a director with real power, but he was actually ignored by a clinician?
   

          He had taken the initiative to offer an olive branch, but he had been rejected. It could even be said that he had shed all pretenses of cordiality with her. This was a cold rejection that Division Chief Mao found unacceptable.
   

          At this time, she couldn't make up for the rift between her and Zheng Ren.
   

          "This is director Yan's order. You should hurry up and do it." Director Guo saw that director Mao didn't say anything, so he said firmly.
   

          There was more to his words.
   

          If he couldn't do it, his future days would probably be a little harder. Not only director Mao, but even director Guo would be sad.
   

          "Did you hear that?" Director Guo saw that director Mao, who had always been smart and capable, was silent, so he knocked on the table with his fingers in dissatisfaction.
   

          "Director, Dr. Zheng might have some misunderstanding about me ... That ..." Division Chief Mao could not take it anymore and could only say this awkwardly.
   

          "Misunderstanding? We're all comrades, what misunderstanding can't we clear up? Go and explain immediately! This is your business and has nothing to do with the work in the hospital. " "I believe you know the significance of the internationally renowned experts and scholars coming to our hospital for surgery treatment," director Guo said coldly.
   

          Director Mao lowered his head, feeling wronged.
   

          Zhao Wenhua, that B * stard, it's been so many years and he still caused me so much trouble!
   

          "I have to find an opportunity to let him know what my surname is," Division Chief Mao thought to himself.
   

          "Director Yan is not at home. If he was, I'm afraid he would have gone to welcome Dr. Mehal today." "But once the date of Dr. Mehar's surgery has been set, we have to report it to director Yan. He will definitely have to fly back directly," director Guo said.
   

          "If the work isn't done by then, you can decide what the consequences will be."
   

          Division Head Mao nodded his head, somewhat dejected.
   

          However, she didn't say anything, nor did she turn around to leave. She still stood in front of director Guo's desk like a wooden statue.
   

          "AI." Director Guo sighed and said,"I know what you're thinking, but director Yan is taking this matter very seriously. You must do your best to achieve it." If you lose your face, then you should pick it up. "
   

          "Director ..." Director Mao muttered.
   

          "Don't be in a difficult position. I think Dr. Zheng is still very easy to talk to. You should find a chance to have a good chat with him, or find someone you know to have a meal with. You still don't know how to communicate normally?"
   

          Division Chief Mao felt bitter in his heart.
   

          She had asked around, and Zheng Ren was a F * cking surgical dog. He did go out to eat, but most of the time, he would only eat after the surgery.
   

          He didn't have any hobbies other than treating illnesses and performing surgeries.
   

          To Division Chief Mao, this kind of person was simply a hard walnut ... No, not a walnut, but a F * cking Porcupine, full of spikes. Not to mention eating it, even moving it felt prickly.
   

          How could there be such a person in the world? Division Chief Mao felt wronged.
   

          Even if he wanted to beg for forgiveness and beg for mercy, he didn't have the chance.
   

          It was not like he could just go to the Department of interventional services and tell Zheng Ren that he was wrong and asked him to forgive him when he finished his shift.
   

          If that was the case, chief Mao would rather face director Yan's anger.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1214: If you can't find it, you're dumbfounded, Alliance master sueye12

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            At 1:14 A. M., In a newly built laboratory of a large tertiary Grade A hospital in the capital, the lights were still on.
   

          Over 20 members of the China genetic testing team were all busy. The one in charge was an expert team from Europe.
   

          Such a commotion had never been seen before. Everyone didn't even eat dinner or supper and stayed up all night to do the genetic test.
   

          There were more than 2500 gene fragments. Under normal circumstances, it would take two to four weeks to completely detect them.
   

          However, because of Dr. Mehal's words, they could only use manpower to exchange for time.
   

          In the beginning, they thought that it would be the best if it matched the first gene fragment.
   

          Unfortunately, this was only a dream. Even after testing more than 500 gene fragments, he still did not find any matching gene fragments.
   

          Everyone was hoping that the blood sample they were working on would match a certain gene fragment. The people present were already numb, and everyone was prepared to stay up all night.
   

          If it wasn't heart ion channel disease, he would need to do more than 2500 genetic tests to rule out the possibility. This kind of workload gave him a headache just thinking about it.
   

          The people from the Huaxia genetic testing team could only think this way to make themselves feel more comfortable.
   

          "Mr. James, I don't understand the doctor's request." A middle - aged man said as he yawned.
   

          He was a staff member of the gene testing reagent factory.
   

          Even though he was very reluctant, he could only brace himself to complete this task. However, it was already the latter half of the night, so it was inevitable that he would complain.
   

          "Dr. Mehal is too willful. It's impossible to finish this job as soon as possible."
   

          "Please maintain the most basic respect for Dr. Mehal." Said James. He held his coffee cup and drank cup after cup of coffee, like the greediest capitalist driving the workers to work, not willing to waste even a second.
   

          "Even if it's only one word, it has to be achieved perfectly. And you're just an insignificant employee of silangforon Corporation. " James held his coffee cup and didn't even look at the person next to him."I can pretend I didn't hear what you just said. However, if your company's higher - ups find out about this, I don't think what's waiting for you will be as simple as leaving your job. "
   

          The staff member was helpless.
   

          "No company is willing to hire you for the production chain. None of the large international companies in the medical industry would hire you. This is a black mark on your resume, and you will never be able to erase it in your life. "
   

          James was speaking the truth, an irrefutable truth. Dr. Mehar was an independent director of silangforon. Although he rarely went to the company, his will would be fully executed.
   

          "How many test segments have you done?"
   

          "654." At first, the staff member was a little disdainful, but when he heard James's description, he realized that it was the truth and James was threatening him.
   

          All of Dr. Mehal's requests had to be completed as soon as possible without any delay. After answering James 'question, there was the sound of messy footsteps in the corridor.
   

          Who was this in the middle of the night? The staff was stunned for a moment and looked up.
   

          "Dear James, you're still so serious." A few people walked in. The person in the lead knew James and seemed to be very familiar with him. He said with a hearty smile.
   

          The staff was stunned for a moment. It was the General Manager of the Asian region of sloventon Corporation. How could it be him? Didn't they say he was in Japan?
   

          "Neuir, I'm glad you could fly over." James refused neuir's hug. He sat in his seat with a cup of hot coffee in his hand: "I'm still struggling with the damn time difference, and it looks like I'm going to fail. "
   

          "Still the same, how's the doctor's body?" Neuir asked.
   

          "It's pretty good. "
   

          "Why did you come to China for surgery? The medical standard here is not the best. "
   

          James held his coffee cup, it was steaming hot, and his vision was blurred. He looked at neuer carefully and asked after a few seconds,""Don't you know what happened last year?"
   

          "Damn it, I was still running this market last year."
   

          "Dr. Mehal's heart disease is very serious, and all the doctors can't do anything about it. They can only watch him rely on the power of the machine to maintain his last bit of vitality. However, this situation only became a thing of the past when this Chinese doctor appeared. "
   

          "Eh? Oh my God, I can't believe you're telling the truth. " Neuir looked at James in surprise.
   

          "It was doctor Zheng who performed the operation on Dr. Mehal. The operation was very successful, and the doctor regained his vitality after the operation."
   

          "Doctor Zheng? The Chinese doctor Who was nominated for the Nobel Prize by Dr. Mehal?" "Isn't it because of the recommendation for the TIPS surgery?" neuir asked in disbelief.
   

          "Yes, doctor Zheng is very good at interventional surgeries."
   

          "It's unimaginable," Neuir shrugged his shoulders. He didn't care who performed the surgery on Dr. Mehall. It was enough as long as he didn't leave a bad impression on Dr. Mehall. As for the good impression, he didn't even think about it.
   

          Why would Dr. Mehal pay attention to him? It must be known that the company's chairman needed to make an appointment for at least a week if he wanted to see Dr.
   

          "Who is the patient this time? Why was he in such a hurry? Are you waiting for the results so that you can have the surgery?"
   

          "No, Mr. Neuir, the operation was completed before the blood sample was sent here. I heard that the surgery was very successful, and the doctor wants to confirm the necessity of the surgery. "
   

          "Oh my God, this is unbelievable." Neuir made an exaggerated hand gesture and said: "What is the doctor thinking?"
   

          "The doctor agrees with doctor Zheng's opinion. He just wants to know if the relevant gene fragments can be detected." James said.
   

          "If it can't be detected, does it mean that the surgery has failed?" Neuir said.
   

          "No, if it can't be detected, it means that this technology is not worthy of being promoted in clinical practice. There will definitely be loopholes." James held his coffee cup and sipped it slowly.""This isn't just for clinical diagnosis. It's also a test for testing for cardiac ion channel disease."
   

          "Heavens, this is impossible! More than 2500 gene fragments, only a portion ..."
   

          However, his complaint was immediately interrupted by James.
   

          "No one will care about the truth. Everyone only needed to listen to Dr. Mehal's opinion, and that was enough. Dr. Mehal believes that it's cardiac ion channel disease, but the genetic test can't find the relevant gene fragments, which proves that it's a mistake in your work, and this technology is not yet developed. "
   

          "..." Neuir instantly started to sweat.
   

          It sounded unreasonable, but he knew that things would definitely develop this way. Now, he could only pray that the gene that caused the heart ion channel disease in this patient was in a known gene.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1215: Chapter 1218 - scamming

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The next day, Zheng Ren had breakfast, watered the flowers, and walked the dog.
   

          He got up early in the morning and was busy, much more busy than before. However, Zheng Ren felt that this was what he should do. Although he was a little uncomfortable, he felt very happy.
   

          When they arrived at the hospital, Yiren parked the car and went straight to the operating room to prepare for the second phase of the TIPS surgery. Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Chang Yue arrived at the entrance of the Department of interventional services.
   

          From a distance, he saw a group of people gathered at the door. There wasn't a lot of people, but there wasn't a small number either. Everyone looked around curiously and only started whispering after they left.
   

          "Who's that? I saw him sitting there last night."
   

          "No, I kneeled at first. I only sat down after I got tired of kneeling."
   

          "Aren't you afraid of getting hemorrhoids after sitting all night?"
   

          Zheng Ren's hearing was very sharp. He felt a little helpless when he heard the discussions of the passersby. That scoundrel still hasn't left? Was she really waiting for him to go to work?
   

          "Boss, you're busy this morning." Su Yun chuckled as she looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Is it the scammer you guys were talking about yesterday?" Chang Yue asked as she adjusted her glasses.
   

          "Yes, that's the liar." Su Yun said,"take a look at him later. He was so arrogant yesterday. If he wasn't wearing white, I would have beaten him up."
   

          "I've only heard you say that you're going to hit someone, but I've never seen you do it. "
   

          "Tsk, I'll be detained if I hit you. Do you think I'm stupid? It's not a big deal to waste some time in there, but not being able to drink for half a month is the most terrible thing. " Su Yun said leisurely.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun's hands - on skills were very strong. Whether it was the big black umbrella or his fight with Zhao Yunlong in Nanchuan village, it was all the same. Even Zhao Yunlong's physique couldn't beat him. Could it be that this fellow had really practiced martial arts?
   

          He had only thought about it and had never asked about it. Only Xie Yiren was involved in matters that had nothing to do with the surgery. Everything else was just her background, and nothing else mattered.
   

          He walked to the front of the crowd. Zheng Ren didn't even look inside. He just passed by as usual and treated that person as if he didn't exist.
   

          "Zheng ... MA 'am!" The swindler had sharp eyes. He knew that it was time for work, so he had been carefully looking for Zheng Ren.
   

          The moment he saw it, he immediately stood up and rushed out, wanting to grab Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          "Slap!" Zheng Ren slapped his hand on the radial process.
   

          The swindler was stunned by the sharp pain.
   

          Why is his temper so hot?
   

          "I'm not wearing my white clothes now, so beating you up is just a civil dispute. Moreover, When I Hit You, you'll only suffer physical pain. It won't even be considered a light injury. " "If there's nothing else, then hurry up and leave," Zheng Ren said coldly."If you don 't, I'll call the police."
   

          "Doctor Zheng, please wait a moment, please wait a moment." The swindler immediately said anxiously,"my surname is ... Chengxiang. I'm from the capital."
   

          Then? It seemed to be a Manchuria surname, and the possibility of it being a person from the imperial capital was relatively high. Zheng Ren thought to himself as he turned around and walked toward the Department of interventional services.
   

          Chengxiang didn't expect that this doctor Zheng wouldn't even listen to a single word. The red butterfly on his wrist became even more dazzling. His fingers turned from pale white to bright red in an instant.
   

          Then, with a plop, he fell to the ground and fainted again.
   

          "Damn, are all blacksmiths so professional? He's even breaking out in a cold sweat and trembling. "
   

          "Xuexue, look at them trying to scam us! This is professionalism. "
   

          "That's not right, why doesn't it look like a scam? White foam is flowing out, this person can't be dying, right?"
   

          As Cheng Xiang fell, the crowd around them started to get excited.
   

          "No, he seems to have fainted!"
   

          "He's going to die, right? hurry up and get away from him. I didn't touch him."
   

          'Damn ...' Zheng Ren felt helpless.
   

          This was a F * cking scam!
   

          Zheng Ren knew very well that this scoundrel called Chengxiang was sick. As long as he was agitated, he would show symptoms of low blood sugar. Even if he had just finished eating, his condition would still act up.
   

          He was a Toad. He didn't bite, but he was disgusted.
   

          "Su Yun, send him to the emergency room." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "Boss, you can't do this." "Do you think I want to see him just because you don't want to?" Su Yun protested.
   

          "I still have an operation to perform later. You hurry up and send him over. I'll go to the emergency room to have a good chat with him after the operation. If it's always like this, there's no way to end the game, right?" Zheng Ren sighed and strode to the doctor's on - call room to change his clothes.
   

          Su Yun was helpless!
   

          He called for a Gurney and pushed Chengxiang to the emergency department. They had to run. Cheng Xiang was sweating profusely. If they injected the high sugar into him later, he might have other complications.
   

          Low blood sugar was no laughing matter.
   

          Zheng Ren walked into the Department of interventional services. Su Yun was there to take care of him, so he did not think that anything would happen. The standard of Su Yun's emergency treatment and critical illness was very high, so Zheng Ren was very assured.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not willing to talk to this scoundrel after the surgery.
   

          "What's going on every day?" Zheng Ren lamented.
   

          After changing his clothes, he looked at the time. There were still 20 minutes before the shift.
   

          He immediately rushed to the ICU to check on director Miao and the patient who had just finished his surgery yesterday.
   

          Zheng Ren asked the doctor on duty after they entered the ICU.
   

          The patient recovered well after the operation. There was an electrocardiography of the electrocardiography of the patient with an electrocardiography that showed an electrocardiography abnormality, but with the help of the pacemaker, the heart rate immediately returned to normal.
   

          It seemed like big pig's trotter's judgment was correct, and Zheng Ren was rather pleased.
   

          According to the ICU's on - duty doctor, the patient would be transferred to a general ward in the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery after one more day of observation.
   

          There was no further treatment. After the pacemaker was put in, the patient's treatment effect was similar to recovery.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief. It was good that she was fine. He just didn't know if the genetic test done by Dr. Mehal could determine that the patient had cardiac ion channel disease.
   

          Zheng Ren walked to director Miao's bedside and saw that her eyes were covered with white gauze. A ventilator was used to help him breathe. He had already performed a tracheotomy, and a young nurse was sucking phlegm.
   

          The tube was slightly deeper, and his respiratory tract was stimulated. Department Director Miao coughed in pain.
   

          However, due to the existence of tracheotomy, no coughing could be heard. Only the rapid airflow spurted out from the windpipe cavity. This was a normal physiological reflex of the human body.
   

          It was a torture, but Zheng Ren had no choice. He sighed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." President Yu looked Haggard again. When he saw Zheng Ren, he stood up and said.
   

          "Yes, I'm in good condition."
   

          "He's alright. He has fallen pneumonia and is using medicine to get over it." "The Dean is fine," President Yu said."He even used a pen to write and chat with me for a while yesterday."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "It's just that it's too torturous to have so many tubes inserted. It didn't take long for it to become restless, so I had to suppress it again. "
   

          The patient's restlessness would be reduced when the medicine was used to calm the patient, which was also good for recovery. 'When will I feel better without the help of a ventilator?' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please do what you need to do. If there's any special situation, I'll report it to you." President Yu had not woken up yet, so he subconsciously even used the report.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          My biological clock woke me up again at this time. I first updated, caught insects, and then went to sleep for a while. I won't open a single chapter to ask for monthly votes. I'll shout in a low voice here, asking for monthly votes~
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After looking at the time, Zheng Ren gently held director Miao's hand and said goodbye to President Yu.
   

          Director Miao's fingers moved as if he wanted to hold Zheng Ren's hand. Zheng Ren wasn't sure about this. Perhaps it was just his own hallucination. However, Department Director Miao's condition was getting better day by day, and he was a little happy.
   

          When he returned to the Department of interventional services, he would hand over his shift, make ward rounds, and send in patients. This whole process was very smooth, and Zheng Ren did not have to worry about it.
   

          With Chang Yue around, he really did not have to worry about anything. Although she would not smile at him, what was the big deal?
   

          As usual, Zheng Ren was the first to perform today's surgery, and he demonstrated it to Liu Zewei. The next five surgeries were all performed by Liu Zewei. Zheng Ren would guide and correct the wrong movements during the surgery.
   

          After a few surgeries, Liu Zewei benefited a lot.
   

          He felt that it was a pity because boss Zheng had used a double stent technique, which not only reduced the occurrence of hepatic brain disease, but also extended the hospitalization time.
   

          As a result, he could only perform six surgeries a week. This surgery volume was really small. Liu Zewei really wished he could perform eight to ten surgeries a day so that he could quickly mature.
   

          It was just that this matter couldn't be rushed. It was said that boss Zheng's Germany assistant came back yesterday. Liu Zewei had an instinctive sense of crisis and was afraid that the German assistant would take away the opportunity to perform the surgery.
   

          After sending the patient away in a dilemma, Zheng Ren said a few words to Yiren before he changed his clothes and went straight to the emergency department.
   

          Su Yun left a message, saying that Cheng Xiang had used high sugar again and was already fine. He stayed in the emergency department to watch over the scoundrel. He was bored, so he told Zheng Ren to hurry down after the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren had a headache when it came to this scoundrel.
   

          However, he had no choice but to go and take a look. After diagnosing him, he could go see him wherever he wanted. It had nothing to do with him.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, the chaotic atmosphere made Zheng Ren's heart beat faster for no reason. However, he got used to it very quickly. It seemed that he had returned to Sea city.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. No matter what benefits cui Lao gave him, he definitely wouldn't go to the emergency room. This was simply too much. It was a very lucky thing to be able to leave the emergency department.
   

          When he passed by the emergency room, Zheng Ren saw that it was empty. Many emergency items were placed around in a mess, and a nurse was cleaning them up.
   

          It looked like he had just undergone emergency treatment and the "battlefield" had not been cleaned up yet.
   

          "Boss, what took you so long?" Su Yun was obviously unhappy with Zheng Ren's late arrival and wanted to ridicule him.
   

          "It's old Liu's first time teaching a second stage surgery, so he's a little slow. The other side had just been resuscitated? What patient?" Zheng Ren successfully changed the topic, not giving Su Yun a chance to talk back.
   

          Su Yun's eyes lit up at the mention of emergency patients.
   

          It was a pity that there were no girls around, or there would definitely be screams.
   

          "It's a child, about 40 days old. His stomach is as full as a balloon. " "His heart stopped twice," Su Yun replied."His grandfather brought him here and said that he would do everything in his power to save him. He was so anxious that he was screaming in the corridor."
   

          Zheng Ren had seen this kind of thing many times, so he didn't think much of it. Instead of feeling sad about the spring and autumn, it was more practical to have the time to perform two more TIPS surgeries.
   

          After he managed to attract Su Yun's attention, Zheng Ren stopped paying attention to the emergency rescue. However, Su Yun continued to nag."Boss, that child probably has a problem with his intestines. His stomach is really bloated. 912 "s skill in Pediatric Surgery is pretty good. I think he can handle it."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren's left ear was listening, and his right ear was popping out, but he did not take it to heart at all.
   

          "Then which room is Chengxiang in?"
   

          "This one." Su Yun brought Zheng Ren to the emergency observation room and saw that Cheng Xiang's eyes were listless. He was sitting on the hospital bed and seemed to be in a daze as if he was thinking about something.
   

          "Then, Chengxiang." Zheng Ren said coldly.
   

          He didn't have a good impression of Chengxiang at all. His tone was completely different from how he treated other patients. It was filled with indifference. It was as hard as an overnight steamed bun, and if it was thrown out, it could make a dog fall. (Note 1)
   

          "Doctor Zheng," Cheng Xiang's expression changed and he immediately stood up.
   

          "Speak properly. If you kneel down, I'll turn around and leave." Zheng Ren hated this the most, so he made it clear first.
   

          Cheng Xiang was a little embarrassed. He could tell from Zheng Ren's words that he was unhappy. But since it was a matter of life and death, he could only lower his head and endure it.
   

          "Tell me, what happened?" Su Yun stood at the side, her teasing tone was frivolous to the extreme.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I had no choice. I just wanted to cheat some money out of you. Please don't hold it against me and let me go." Cheng Xiang said in a low voice.
   

          "No other way? You've caused his wife and son to be separated?" Su Yun said.
   

          "I have an insulin tumor, but I can't get enough money for the surgery. I'm just trying to scam some money." Chengxiang's expression was particularly bad, and the red butterfly Mark on his wrist became more obvious."Dr. Zheng, I didn't ask him to give up treatment ... I'm also a pitiful person. Please spare me this once, master."
   

          In his desperation, Cheng Xiang could not help but address Zheng Ren as master.
   

          "I'm not a master, don't call me that. " "I'm the Doctor from Room 912,"Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "Aren't you a master? why ..." Cheng Xiang wanted to defend himself and talk about all the magical things that had happened before. However, Zheng Ren's stern tone made him swallow his words.
   

          "You don't have an insulin tumor, but you're suffering from an autologous - immune insulin receptor disease." Zheng Ren said coldly.
   

          Su Yun sighed. The boss was still soft - hearted.
   

          Although he looked very serious, giving out this diagnosis was equivalent to giving Chengxiang a way out.
   

          Cheng Xiang was stunned. He looked at Zheng Ren with a pale face and beads of sweat appeared on his forehead.
   

          "Calm down. If you faint again, I'll leave." Zheng renzhen was really annoyed by Chengxiang. As long as he was emotional, his blood sugar would be low, which was particularly troublesome. This Toad was so F * cking disgusting.
   

          "Doctor ... Zheng, I don't have AIDS." Cheng Xiang explained in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, then he smiled bitterly.
   

          "Not all immune diseases are aids. I'm talking about the autologous - insulin receiver disease." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Immune system ... What insulin? What kind of illness is that?" Chengxiang did not understand and was afraid of annoying Zheng Ren, so he could only sneak a glance at Zheng Ren and observe his expression as he spoke softly.
   

          "The main symptoms of this disease are hypoglycemia. It can occur when the patient is on an empty stomach, or it can also occur when the patient is allergic to post - meal hypoglycemia. Your main symptom for the past two days is that you've been agitated, which has led to a drop in your blood sugar level. " Zheng Ren explained.
   

          "But ... How did you know?" Cheng Xiang asked doubtfully.
   

          This kind of thing that was similar to foresight, how could he explain it if he wasn't a master? Although there was a professional explanation, Cheng Xiang still didn't believe it.
   

          In his eyes, Zheng Ren was a master who had entered the world to cultivate. He lied so much that even he himself believed it. He firmly believed in things like strange powers and chaotic spirits.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Well, in this chapter, let's not talk about boss Zheng's Holy Father and Holy Mother. The story hasn't finished yet, and this matter will continue on and off for a few days.
   

          [Note 1: derived from "the first chaos in history", Zhang Xiaohua.] Smile~scatter flowers~
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            "That red thing on your wrist isn't a birthmark. It's something you got in recent years, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Cheng Xiang was stunned for a moment. He raised his hand in a daze and nodded as he looked at the butterfly - shaped mark on it.
   

          He didn't notice it when it first appeared. However, as he grew up, he went to the hospital and the doctor gave him a bunch of tests. After looking at the price, he threw away the checklist.
   

          Hospitals nowadays only knew how to ask for money. A red spot actually cost a few thousand Yuan for an examination. What the hell was this! That was what he thought at the time.
   

          Now that he heard Zheng Ren mention the butterfly - shaped red spot, his heart tightened.
   

          "That's one of the physical signs of systemic lupus Chimaera. Haven't you checked it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Cheng Xiang was speechless. He vaguely remembered that the doctor had said the same thing at that time, but he thought that the doctor had deliberately made his condition worse and made him do a lot of tests.
   

          "Your hand looks pale and lacks blood supply. When he was excited, he would turn red and fall ill. This is a Reynold's phenomenon, and it's also one of the symptoms of the patient suffering from this disease. "
   

          “……”
   

          If other people were to speak to him with such certainty, then Cheng Xiang's first thought would definitely be disbelief. However, Zheng Ren was a master in his heart. He could see through all the seniors and experts with a single glance, so he accepted it immediately.
   

          "You can't ... You can't ..." Cheng Xiang muttered softly.
   

          Although he didn't know much about lupus, it was a very troublesome disease.
   

          This was an illness that had not been solved, and another one had come. He was completely disheartened and did not want to live anymore.
   

          Su Yun also felt that it was a thorny problem.
   

          To be honest, he didn't care about Chengxiang's life or death. He was just a selfish liar. Why should he care about him?
   

          However, when he was agitated, symptoms of low blood sugar would appear and he would faint in front of him. He couldn't just watch and not save him.
   

          It was really a big trouble.
   

          At this moment, Cheng Xiang's face was full of frustration. His exposed skin was pale and a little moist. It looked like he was about to have a relapse.
   

          Although pushing a tube of high sugar could solve the problem, it was still scary. The resources of the emergency department should not be wasted like this. Even if it was fine, it was good for the medical staff to sit down for a while. It was better than saving a Toad.
   

          "Hurry up and get your insulin receptor antibody activity checked, as well as some other tests. We'll be able to confirm it if it's higher." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I drew blood just now." Su Yun said,"at this time ... I'll make a call to ask and see if the results are out."
   

          "Oh, you're quite fast." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "You already said it was this illness. I knew you would tell him. You might as well just check it out." As Su Yun spoke, she took out her phone and walked out.
   

          It was much more convenient for Su Yun to find out what was going on. Although he had just arrived at 912 not long ago, he was probably familiar with everyone.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, is that really the case? What should I do?" Cheng Xiang looked at Zheng Ren in confusion, his hands trembling.
   

          "I'll treat him. Can he recover on his own?" Zheng Ren was a little impatient.
   

          During the process of diagnosis and treatment for patients, Zheng Ren rarely had such a clear impatient attitude. Even if the patient was melodramatic, Zheng Ren would still face them with an honest face.
   

          This guy had long been listed by lifestyle players, and he was the kind that produced pulp.
   

          However, this Chengxiang was different from the other patients. Zheng Ren was particularly disgusted with this kind of swindler.
   

          "The results aren't out yet." Su Yun came back and said.
   

          "Just you wait. Don't get too emotional and just eat properly." "I'll come and visit you when I have time,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren was afraid that he would block the entrance of the Department of interventional services and look for him.
   

          This was not something to be proud of. Even if it was a good thing, Zheng Ren found it troublesome, let alone Chengxiang.
   

          After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren turned around and left the emergency observation room, not caring whether Cheng Xiang understood him or not.
   

          Behind him, he heard the conversation between the other patients and their caretakers. They were probably talking about how bad this doctor's attitude was.
   

          So be it, if she treated him well, she would feel uncomfortable.
   

          To be able to explain his illness was already going against his heart.
   

          "Boss, it's quite troublesome to suffer from this disease." Su Yun said as she walked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          "Hey, what's with your attitude? can't you be more enthusiastic when discussing the case?" Su Yun was dissatisfied.
   

          "There's nothing to discuss. It's just an abnormal insulin secretion. He had dragged this on for too long, and was already showing signs of systemic lupus Chimaera and Reynold's phenomenon. I reckon that the correct treatment might not be very effective. "
   

          "He deserves it. I've never met such a person." Su Yun's tone was filled with endless disgust, but in the end, she sighed unwillingly.
   

          "I really don't want to treat him." Su Yun said.
   

          "I don't want to either. But it was still a problem, so he had to solve it quickly. Otherwise, once Dr. Mehal comes to the Department to ask me about his condition and sees him kneeling down to me, do you think Dr. Mehowl will think that this is our traditional etiquette?" Zheng Ren joked.
   

          "Tsk! Don't talk nonsense. " Su Yun asked,"Speaking of which, have you contacted the doctor?"
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless."Can't you put in more effort?" Dr. Mehal is also a patient, but you don't care about welcoming him and taking him into the hospital?"
   

          It seemed to be true. He seemed to have neglected the fact that Dr. Mehal was a patient. Zheng Ren immediately knew what to do after he was replaced with the patient.
   

          "Then hurry up and contact ..."
   

          "You want me to do it again!" Su Yun said angrily,"you're the attending physician, okay? Dr. Mehal ..."
   

          As he was speaking, his phone rang.
   

          [Vulgar fearlessness, elegant frivolity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren had no reaction at all.
   

          [They said that they should quickly write a love song that is both refined and vulgar. It's easier to sing than to convey the spirit with a brush ...]
   

          "Hello, pick up the phone." Su Yun nudged Zheng Ren and reminded him.
   

          "Uh ... It's my call." Zheng Ren then recalled that Su Yun had changed her ringtone when she returned home yesterday.
   

          It was a nice song to listen to, but when she thought about how she might be busy for a whole day and night if she answered a phone call in the hospital, the song changed its flavor.
   

          "Department Director Kong."
   

          "Uh, okay, I'll go over and take a look."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The newborn you mentioned just now was admitted to the hospital and is in the emergency rescue. The pediatric department is consulting the whole hospital, and even Department Director Kong received a call. "
   

          "It's about his stomach. It's obviously intestinal obstruction. Why did he come to us?" Su Yun ridiculed.
   

          This was what a hospital - wide consultation was like. There was about a 50% chance that all the departments would come for a consultation to avoid any rare or rare diseases being ignored.
   

          As for the Department of interventional services ... It was probably the hospital administration Department who informed him. He had been in contact with the Department of interventional services more recently, so he made a call while he was at it.
   

          This matter was really troublesome.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Most County hospitals did not have a Department for children's surgery.
   

          In remote provinces, there were only one or two pediatric hospitals in the entire province, and most of them focused on Internal Medicine. There were also very few doctors who could really perform Pediatric Surgery.
   

          The whole country was short of pediatricians, not to mention more skilled pediatricians.
   

          However, 912's Pediatric Surgery Department was the best in the country.
   

          Zheng Ren rarely came into contact with Pediatrics. Even though Department Director Kong habitually invited him to participate in the hospital - wide consultation, he did not think of saying anything.
   

          Just as they approached the ward outside, wailing sounds came from inside.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little uncomfortable. A 40 - day newborn was gone just like that. Who could bear it?
   

          Although he had never come into contact with the field of Pediatric Surgery before, he had gained some experience points and time for surgery training from the previous [redemption] mission. If he wanted to ... It would probably be difficult, so he would talk about the details later.
   

          He knew that children and general surgery were two completely different concepts. It wasn't that easy to master them and reach the master level.
   

          In the past, when he had operated on director sun's youngest grandson, the child was already considered an older one, and the situation was completely different from that of a newborn.
   

          When he walked into the corridor of the children's surgery department, he saw a couple who looked to be around sixty years old crying while holding their heads. A middle - aged doctor stood in front of them. His face was full of worry and sorrow.
   

          "It's probably very difficult to save the child," Zheng Ren immediately judged.
   

          "Doctor, no matter what the risk is, we'll bear it. As long as there's a chance, I beg you to save my grandson. " The old man was still sober. He cried and tugged at the surgeon's sleeve, begging him.
   

          "Grandpa, the hospital has consulted the whole hospital and many experts have come to see your grandson. We'll find the most suitable way and inform you immediately. " The child surgeon said.
   

          "Please, please, I beg you." As the old lady spoke, her knees went soft and she almost knelt down.
   

          This was going to shorten her life. The pediatrician was so scared that he immediately helped the old lady up and comforted her with kind words.
   

          "Boss, have you done a child's surgery before?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I haven 'T. I'm not sure about some of the things that often happen to children. But if there's someone to guide you, it shouldn't be a problem. " Zheng Ren had been thinking about it for a long time. When Su Yun asked, he blurted out.
   

          "I wonder if we'll have the chance to go on stage." Su Yun said.
   

          "The Pediatric Surgery Department is very skilled. If it weren't for some rare disease, I don't think I would have the chance to go there." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The two of them arrived at the door of the doctor's office.
   

          The door was closed, and it was obvious that more than a dozen experts and professors were sitting inside, discussing the child's condition.
   

          After knocking on the door lightly, Zheng Ren pushed it open and entered.
   

          Lin Ge, who was sitting inside, greeted Zheng Ren with a smile when he saw him. It wasn't good to be too intimate in such a situation, but Lin Ge still had a good grasp of propriety.
   

          More than a dozen directors and professors from the internal and external pediatrics department were sitting in the office. A resident doctor was reporting his medical history.
   

          Zheng Ren noticed that she did not take the medical record, so she blurted out everything, including the test results from the various tests outside the hospital and inside the hospital.
   

          'The Department of Pediatric Surgery is really well - trained,' he thought to himself.
   

          They found a place to sit down and listened carefully to the resident doctor's medical history.
   

          It turned out that this doctor was not from the Department of Pediatric Surgery, but from the NCU (ICU). The child had developed ventricular fibrillation, and the director was leading the rescue at the TICU hospital.
   

          The child's condition was already very serious when he was sent here. Now, he was not in a good state, so the hospital had an emergency consultation. It probably wouldn't take long for everyone to share their opinions and suggestions. As long as the other side's condition stabilized a little, they would go on stage directly.
   

          His illness was serious and couldn't be delayed.
   

          Ten minutes or so could determine the life and death of a small life.
   

          The resident doctor gave a simple medical history report, and everyone's faces looked extremely grim. The patient's scan was inserted into the scan reader, and director Wu of the Department of Children's surgery began to express their opinions.
   

          It was unknown what caused the intestinal obstruction, but the gas accumulation in the intestinal cavity was very obvious. No wonder Su Yun said that the child's stomach was as swollen as a balloon.
   

          Zheng Ren noticed that the child had been ill for 28 hours and could not be treated in other counties and cities, so his family had hurriedly sent him to the capital.
   

          It was estimated that there would be a large number of necrotic segments in the intestine that needed to be removed. It was very difficult for small patients to recover after surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed at the thought.
   

          If it wasn't a difficult disease, the surgery wouldn't be a problem. However, the problem was that even if the patient could be saved after the surgery, there would be a major problem with nutrition in the next few years, which would require a lot of expenses.
   

          Of course, this was based on the premise that the child could survive the ventricular fibrillation and perform surgery.
   

          During the hospital - wide consultation, the directors and professors who came over said a few simple words. The diagnosis was clear: Xuanji's mesentery hilted hernias and intestinal obstruction.
   

          They needed emergency surgery. As long as the patient at ticu's side was stable, they would be sent directly to the operating room.
   

          Lin Ge immediately contacted director Xu in the operating room.
   

          No ordinary person could perform both surgery and anesthesia on a forty - day - old child. If there was any mishap, the child would not be able to make it if it suffered from ventricular fibrillation.
   

          Director Xu picked up the phone and immediately went to prepare. Chief Wei, who was in charge of this stomach and intestines dish, had to go on stage. After all, it was related to the stomach and intestines, so she could help him with the dish.
   

          The hospital's consultation came and went in a hurry. The unrelated people left, and Zheng Ren left with Department Director Kong.
   

          In the corridor, the old couple were still crying. Another doctor stayed in the office and quickly printed the pre - Operation instructions, ready to get the patient's family to sign it immediately.
   

          "Boss Zheng, aren't you going up to take a look?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "Hmm ... Let's go and take a look." Zheng Ren's heart felt a little stifled, but he knew that it didn't matter if he went up or not.
   

          The diagnosis was clear, and the Department Director of 912 did not grow up without doing anything. If they couldn't even diagnose mesentery hernias and intestinal obstruction, then they would be no different from the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          As for the surgery, it wasn't difficult. The problem was the preoperative cardiac arrest and postoperative nutritional rehabilitation.
   

          "Department Director Kong, what's the situation on Dr. Mehal's side?" Su Yun took this opportunity to get closer.
   

          "There's a person from the hospital administration Department who contacted Dr. Mehal's assistant. The day before the operation, the doctor will be hospitalized. " Department Director Kong was more familiar with the surgery than Zheng Ren, the surgeon.
   

          "When can I see the preoperative x - ray and the like?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said that Dr. Mehal will bring the information in the afternoon. Don't you know about this?" Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          For patients like Dr. Mehal, he had little experience in dealing with them. After he finished his ward rounds, he thought that he was fine and completely forgot about the old man.
   

          As for Dr. Mehal, he didn't think that someone would ignore him so much. Deputy Director Yuan from 912 had arranged everything, and the other side thought that Zheng Ren would know.
   

          He didn't know what went wrong, but it had become like this. Fortunately, Zheng Ren knew about it before Dr. Mehal came, so there was no problem.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you want to come to the operating room and help me take a look?" Director Wei walked out from ticu, who was opposite the Department of Pediatric Surgery, and said hurriedly.
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            "Alright," he said. "Yes!" Zheng Ren agreed without hesitation.
   

          Department Director Kong smiled and said,"take your phone. It's best if you don't go on stage. Wait for my call."
   

          This was Department Director Kong's preparation to welcome Dr. Mehal and let Zheng Ren go on stage to wait for the news.
   

          Zheng Ren gratefully smiled at the director of punching before he and director Wei hurriedly went on stage. The two of them might not be able to go up, but they could still stand below and look around. If there were any difficulties, they could still help give ideas.
   

          After all, the child was a newborn. As long as there was a slight possibility, who would not want him to be well?
   

          Su Yun shook her head as she watched Zheng Ren leave in a hurry. He did not go with them. Instead, he stayed by Department Director Kong's side.
   

          "Why don't you go?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "There are too many people and I'm not needed, so I won't join in the fun." "I'll stay behind to help you,"Su Yun said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Dr. Mehal didn't come to me, but to find boss Zheng for surgery. It's your treatment Group's business, so don't say that you're helping me. " Department Director Kong knew very well that it was impossible for Su Yun to take advantage of him.
   

          "By the way, director." Su Yun accompanied Department Director Kong as they slowly walked toward the Department of interventional services. She suddenly thought of something and asked,"Early this morning, director Zhou from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery asked me if we can organize an International Conference of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery for the people who want to learn TIPS surgery."
   

          Department Director Kong was not surprised.
   

          The so - called International Academic Conference on Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was just a gimmick to scare people.
   

          It was meaningful. If it was meaningless, it would not be of any use. This would depend on what Zhou chunyong was going to do, but there was a lot of room for him to operate.
   

          Su Yun seemed to be asking him this question, but he was actually respecting him and considering his relationship with Zhu liangchen.
   

          He thought for a while and said,"director Zhou put in a lot of effort to help with the reception." "Moreover, he took the initiative to find department directors from all over the country whom he is familiar with to learn TIPS surgery. This should be of great help to you in increasing your surgical volume. If he wants to do it, then let him do it. It's a good thing. "
   

          "What about director Zhu?" Su Yun didn't avoid the question and asked directly.
   

          "I've given him a chance, and now you want me to chew it up and feed it to him? He's not even my son, why should I?" Department Director Kong said.
   

          After hearing Department Director Kong's clear statement, Su Yun chuckled and said,"Director, you're so supportive of boss Zheng."
   

          "I don't need you to tell me." "I don't support the people I poached. Do we still have to wait for boss Zheng to go to the eastern tumor hospital and then cry and ask for the people?" Department Director Kong said.
   

          "It's a pity that the boss is too frivolous. He wants to go for the surgery every time he sees it. If you have time, please talk to him. " Su Yun started to mix in her private goods.
   

          "I'm fine. " Department Director Kong knew what was going on. He smiled and said,"Over the years, I've been running around as a freelance surgeon, and I've gotten to know the department Director. I've contacted a few of them, and they're all here to learn. Zhou chunyong had to put in a lot of effort, so he did not join in the fun this time. But they'll have to stay and learn in the future. It's not the kind of thing that they'll leave after watching once. "
   

          "You're preparing to practice your surgeries in Room 912?" Su Yun thought, Liu Zewei was in the Department, and now there were a few directors. How would this matter be settled?
   

          "The community Hospital will be completed very soon." Department Director Kong looked at Su Yun and said,"on average, there are six surgeries a day. If we include me and the other patients who lead the professors, there will be ten TIPS surgeries a day. Why can't you get used to it even after practicing?"
   

          It turned out that Department Director Kong had already considered this. Su Yun smiled.
   

          "Are you 100% confident in Dr. Mehal's surgery?" Department Director Kong changed the topic and asked in a serious tone.
   

          He happened to pass by a window, and the sun shone in, making him feel warm. Su Yun thought that there was a reason why the boss was willing to bask in the sun.
   

          He immediately stood still and looked at Department Director Kong seriously."Department Director, who has full confidence in the surgery? However, based on my understanding of the boss, I think he has improved again after resuscitating Department Director Miao. "
   

          Department Director Kong was speechless.
   

          The sun shone on his face, and it was a little glaring. The temperature was a little high.
   

          Department Director Kong knew very well what Zheng Ren's standard was. When he participated in the selection of the prostate interventional embolism surgery last year, his standard could only be considered first - Class in the country. After the earthquake relief, his standard had risen to the international level.
   

          However, it had only been a short time and he had already improved?
   

          What the f * ck? could it be that with high talent, one could break through the technical barrier just by performing a few surgeries? Department Director Kong furrowed his eyebrows, as if he found the sunlight too glaring. He recalled the process of Zheng Ren exercising with both hands while he operated on Department Director Miao.
   

          He was probably forced to do so. When he had no other choice, his skill level might suddenly improve. It wasn't as if such a situation had never happened before.
   

          It was just that when it happened to the person in front of her, she couldn't believe it. If he was a legendary expert, Department Director Kong would also be happy to gossip about him.
   

          The most important thing was that boss Zheng's level was already high, and he had even improved. Was he preparing to fly out of Earth?
   

          "It's really ... The future generations are to be feared. " After a long time, Department Director Kong sighed and said,"
   

          "There's nothing to be afraid of, there's only one. Most of the younger generation are very cowardly. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Department Director Kong thought about it and felt that it was true. Other than boss Zheng and the one in front of him, the other juniors were not too fast in their pace.
   

          As they were talking, a hospital bed was moved out of NICU, followed by doctors and nurses. There were emergency drugs on the bed, air sacs and tubes were ready. As he ran, the bed's wheels rumbled.
   

          Su Yun and Department Director Kong leaned against the window and made way for the medical staff and the hospital beds.
   

          As she watched the bed rush towards the elevator, the elevator door opened and someone was guarding it. Su Yun said,""Let's hope it'll go smoothly,"
   

          "You have to have confidence in boss Zheng." Department Director Kong did not seem to care. He chuckled and said,"How long have you been following him? haven't you noticed? No matter how difficult the surgery is, boss Zheng will be able to handle it. "
   

          "Director, you're being idealistic. It's very dangerous." Su Yun said with a smile. She did not really care about what department Director Kong said.
   

          "As for Dr. Mehal, please tell boss Zheng to be careful and try to increase the success rate as much as possible. If he could avoid doing dangerous operations, he would try his best not to. "I'd rather ..." Department Director Kong lowered his voice as he spoke."I'd rather the effect be less effective than to guarantee success."
   

          "I don't think the boss would think so." Su Yun smiled bitterly. He naturally knew what department Director Kong meant, but with his boss's character, would he agree?
   

          He was afraid that he would even forget his own last name when he was on the operating table.
   

          "Then I'll find some time to talk to him." Department Director Kong was obviously very cautious and concerned about this matter. He said after some thought.
   

          "Fugui 'er said that there are still two hours before the doctor's side leaves." Su Yun said to Department Director Kong while holding her phone.
   

          Before he could finish his sentence, angry shouts and curses came from the nursery department.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1220: Respect for you being a man

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun frowned and looked towards the direction of the voice. Department Director Kong also looked in the same direction, which was the Department of Surgery.
   

          The voice was a little muffled, but it was definitely an argument and abuse.
   

          It was always annoying to encounter such things in the hospital, especially in Pediatrics.
   

          The family members would be very unhappy if the needle could not hit the nail on the head. When he met someone with a bad temper, he would give them a scolding. If they met someone with a bad temper, they might even start fighting.
   

          So, no matter which hospital it was, which Department had the best nurses? It must be Pediatrics, especially newborns.
   

          However, it was really painful when they inserted needles. Habitually, when the needle entered the skin, the needle tip would be lifted up.
   

          Newborns had thin skin and blood vessels. It was still different from the anatomical structure of a normal adult, but for an adult, this operation would be painful.
   

          It was acknowledged that the skilled nurses in the pediatric department would feel pain when they were being pricked by needles.
   

          "I'm going back to the Department. Are you going back?"Department Director Kong sighed.
   

          They were all wily old foxes. If the matter didn't concern them, it was best to stay high and settle the matters at their own homes. Even if they rushed up, they might not be of much help. Besides, this was the children's surgery department. With the hospital administration Department, did he need to worry about it?
   

          However, it was not necessarily the case for young people. Their hot blood had not yet turned cold. When they encountered such a thing, they would always go and take a look.
   

          "Department Director, why does it sound like the family of the patient who was pushed onto the stage just now?" Su Yun hesitated for a moment before saying.
   

          "What?" Department Director Kong only hummed softly and did not say much.
   

          "You can go back first. I'll take a look. I'll report to you immediately if there's anything on Fugui's side. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Be careful. If you fight, stay away." "Hurry up and get security, then get the hospital administration Office," chief Kong instructed.
   

          Su Yun looked at the security guards who were rushing over from the fire exit and nodded.
   

          Department Director Kong did not have anything else to say. Young people had their own way of dealing with things. He was old, so he should not be a burden.
   

          Su Yun sighed as she watched Department Director Kong leave with a slightly hunched back, like an old man staggering in the snowstorm. She then turned around and walked to the entrance of the Department of neophobia.
   

          He didn't go in, but stood at the door and looked around.
   

          As expected, the grandfather of the child who had just been pushed away was pointing at the nose of a pediatric surgeon and scolding him.
   

          The doctor was in his thirties, and it was obvious that he had already been used to life.
   

          He didn't argue and just wanted to go back to his office. However, his white clothes were grabbed by the old man, and a few buttons fell off.
   

          What was going on? Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          "It's all because you guys were too slow, or else my grandson wouldn't be like this!" The old man said angrily.
   

          The security guards quickly came to the two and separated the doctor and the old man.
   

          Su Yun immediately went to the nursery surgeon's office and pulled the doctor Who was about to make a phone call. She used her body to block the old man's view and went to the fire escape.
   

          It was a mess. The old man did not notice that the doctors from the Pediatric Surgery Department had left. He just repeated the words with all his might. It was all because the doctors from the Pediatric Surgery Department were too slow that his grandson's condition worsened.
   

          When they arrived at the fire escape, the doctor was holding his phone. He had just made a call and was mouthing a thank you to Su Yun.
   

          "Department Director?"
   

          "Oh, can I trouble you to put the director on the phone?"
   

          "Chief, the child's grandfather refused to sign the papers. He said that we've delayed the resuscitation and caused the child's condition to worsen."
   

          "Alright, I'll contact the hospital administration Department."
   

          After that, he hung up the phone and began to call the medical Affairs Department.
   

          After contacting him, he took the cigarette from Su Yun. He didn't care if it was dirty or not, he just sat down on the steps of the fire escape and took a puff.
   

          "Cough, cough ..." He choked on the smoke and coughed repeatedly. His face was red.
   

          "If you don't know how to smoke, then smoke." Su Yun snatched the cigarette over and with a flick of her finger, the cigarette butt flew to her feet and she stepped on it to extinguish it.
   

          "I feel aggrieved and don't want to work anymore." The doctor from the Pediatric Surgery Department said in a trembling voice. He squinted his eyes and his eyelashes trembled.
   

          "Don't mind me. There aren't many pediatricians to begin with. I respect you for being a man and daring to do such a thing. " Su Yun tried her best to ease the atmosphere. This was also a way to comfort him."Tell me, what happened?" When we had a full - body consultation, I felt that the family members were quite cooperative. "
   

          "AI." The doctor from the Pediatric Surgery Department sighed and stopped talking.
   

          "Did you F * cking say something wrong?" Su Yun chuckled and patted his shoulder.
   

          "Don't mess around. How is that possible? I've been a doctor for many years, how can I say something wrong?" The doctor from the Pediatric Surgery Department said,"I've informed the patient's family about the postoperative situation. I'm considering that we need to remove about 50 cm of the intestine. The postoperative nutrition intake may not be able to keep up. So, we have to be willing to spend money on this."
   

          Su Yun smacked her lips. Her words were already very gentle. If it were someone else and they told the truth, who knew what the patient's family would think.
   

          "And then? There's nothing wrong with that. "
   

          "Then, the family pulled me aside and tried to give me money."
   

          "Oh, how much is that?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          When the doctor from the children's surgery department talked about this, he was a little happier. It doesn't feel thick to the touch. "
   

          "Did you accept it?"
   

          "Of course I can 't. The patient is already in such a state. If I still charge him when he's being resuscitated at ticu, I'd be looking for trouble." The doctor from the child surgery department said.
   

          "Give you money so that you can perform the surgery properly?"
   

          "No." "He asked me to give the child an injection and kill him," he said gloomily.
   

          "..." Su Yun was still young, after all. She wasn't like director Kong, who had experienced many vicissitudes of life. He was a little surprised by the drastic change in the family members of the child. But it was only for a moment before he understood what was going on.
   

          "He said that the child's parents are all ... So he didn't want the child for a long time. He said that he would be a burden if he kept the child."
   

          "Where are the child's parents?"
   

          "The child's father hasn't come back yet. His mother also went to the South a few days before she finished her confinement." The more the child doctor spoke, the more depressed he became. His white robe was half - pulled, and his collar was propped up. He felt a little uncomfortable. He simply tore off his white clothes, and the remaining few buttons fell on the steps of the fire escape.
   

          Su Yun sighed and did not know how to comfort him.
   

          It was easy to understand the mentality of the family members of the child. They would definitely try their best to save the child at the beginning. It was either Dead or Alive. It was just a business deal, so it didn't matter. No matter how much money he spent, he would just grit his teeth and get over it.
   

          However, when she heard that the child had malnutrition after the operation, she immediately thought that the child would be disabled after the operation and wanted the doctor to give the child an injection and kill him. One death, one hundred deaths, no burden.
   

          The hospital would definitely not do that, and they would definitely do their best to save him.
   

          Thus, they had reached the final step.
   

          This kind of thing was rare and common.
   

          "Take a rest, don't rush back." Su Yun said,"I can't afford to suffer losses in front of me."
   

          "Thanks."
   

          "I'm going to the operating theater to take a look. Drag my boss along, please don't f * cking go up the stage. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          A few days ago, in the group, an old Alliance master ... Uh, he was cute during the new year, not in terms of age. His lover was just a child's play and had been wronged.
   

          This was the case in Pediatrics. The thoughts of the patient's family members were also like an unfathomable needle, and they were especially difficult to understand. This case was taught by a teacher in school.
   

          The emotional changes of the patient's family members were logical and easy to understand. In the end, all the pressure would be on the pediatrician.
   

          To be honest, anyone would be angry when they saw a child cry. However, the pediatrician was also very anxious. After all, children, especially newborns, could not state their own symptoms and could only judge based on experience. This kind of anticipation and pressure intertwined, causing countless things to happen.
   

          How many experienced pediatricians had been forced to resign and leave after being slapped, beaten, and scolded?
   

          Nowadays, many pediatric emergency departments in many cities had closed down. A while ago, he heard that the standards were lowered and that they were going to recruit doctors from the Pediatrics and emergency departments.
   

          Boss Zheng was a straight man. He was willing to perform surgery for three days and three nights in lead clothes, but he was not willing to work in the emergency department.
   

          Pediatrics was even more difficult than emergency treatment.
   

          I don't know how to persuade or comfort people. He could only tell a story with a little writing power to express the difficulty of Pediatrics.
   

          Pan an, everything will be better.
   

          I updated earlier today because I had insomnia. Whenever I think about Pediatrics, I can't sleep ... That's why I rarely write about it. The added paragraph was beyond 2000 words. In addition, he mumbled in a low voice,"please give me a monthly ticket."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun walked quickly and arrived at the operating room.
   

          The change in the mentality of the patient's family was understandable. There were three stages, and they were relatively typical and logical.
   

          It was said that even a vicious Tiger wouldn't eat its Cubs, but there were many cases of abandoned babies being seen in the hospital. Although it was hard to accept, it was reality. Many families would choose not to have such a "burden".
   

          Su Yun could only hope that Zheng Ren would not go for surgery. This was a patient who would definitely have problems after surgery. If he was pestered, the progress of the entire TIPS surgery would be affected.
   

          The project was not urgent. Now that it was gradually being rolled out across the country, to be honest, Su Yun did not think that the 912 Project could be completed much. No matter how big the project was, it couldn't withstand the accumulation of sand into a tower.
   

          He was just worried that something would happen to Zheng Ren.
   

          This fellow ... Forget it, I'd better hurry up and take a look. Even if they had to fight in the operating room, she had to drag him down.
   

          Thinking of this, she quickened her pace.
   

          When they reached the sixth floor and entered the changing room, they heard voices coming from inside. It should be director Wei and Zheng Ren. Su Yun felt more at ease.
   

          They were probably having a surgery on the other side. The surgery was not difficult and there were many people watching, so the two of them sat in the changing room and chatted.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your hands were moving too fast just now. My eyes were a little blurry and I almost couldn't keep up."
   

          "No, I was just in a hurry, so I was a little too fast. Fortunately, you're here. Otherwise, we'd have to take a longer time to ligate the artery. "
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned. She then walked in.
   

          He saw director Wei taking off her stockings and Zheng Ren smoking.
   

          "Boss, are you done with the surgery?" Su Yun asked in shock.
   

          "Yes, his heart stopped beating when he came up, so the anesthetist urged him to do it quickly. The director of the Pediatric Surgery Department ... The last one for the three of us was done in five minutes. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He had just finished his work, and his body exuded an aura of concentration that had not yet dissipated.
   

          He finished a surgery like he was driving a sports car. It looked like boss Zheng had a good time.
   

          Su Yun felt that her hands were a little numb. Damn it, she was really worried about a boss who could cure intestinal obstruction and intestinal necrosis in five minutes.
   

          "The patient's family refused the surgery, and there was no signature on the letter of acknowledgment." Su Yun coldly said.
   

          "Yes, I know." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          This reaction ... Was a little ... Su Yun immediately realized that the chief resident of the orphanage must have called just now.
   

          He was so anxious that he had forgotten about this.
   

          "Then why did you F * cking do the surgery?!" Su Yun said angrily.
   

          "We can't just watch him die, can we? the surgery isn't that difficult, and only 30 cm of his intestine has been cut out." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Towards Zheng Ren's attitude, Su Yun felt that he was simply insane to the point that it made one's hair stand on end.
   

          "Director Lin is here, authorized by the medical Affairs Department." Zheng Ren laughed,"Division Chief Lin said at that time, do it!" If anything happens, the hospital administration Department will take responsibility. "
   

          Su Yun thought of Lin Ge, who seemed cautious and submissive.
   

          Did he say that? Her character had collapsed.
   

          "Sit down and have a cigarette." "Don't overthink it," Zheng Ren said with a smile."We have the powerful 912 ... Hospital administration Department behind us."
   

          After he finished speaking, he looked at director Wei and said,"Chief Wei, that's what you say, right?"
   

          Chief Wei was a veteran. She nodded and said, "There's a precedent,"
   

          "What precedent?"
   

          "That was seven or eight years ago, and it was only the Pediatric Surgery Department that encountered such a situation. At that time, director ye was still the Deputy Director, in charge of such matters. " Department Director Wei started to gossip on stage.
   

          "After that, the family fell out with them and abandoned the child. Director ye was really a man. She rolled up her sleeves and fought with them. In the end, she fought the lawsuit for five years. The family was exhausted and finally broke down."
   

          Chief Wei said while laughing.
   

          Humans all had a temper. A place like the hospital administration Department was specifically in charge of lawsuits, so it didn't matter if there were one more or one less. Usually, no matter how unreasonable the person was, he could still find a reason to convince himself and let this matter go.
   

          At most, he would just have to pay some money. It didn't matter. It wasn't from his own pocket anyway. This kind of thinking was only human nature.
   

          However, in the face of such a situation, even a clay man would have a bit of an earthy personality, not to mention ye Qingqiu, who was meticulous, decisive, and ruthless ...
   

          Su Yun was at a loss.
   

          "Director Lin said that the medical Affairs Department will accompany you to the end. No matter how small a child's surgery is, it's still a big deal, and the hospital is clearly supporting it. " Chief physician Wei said,"sigh, we don't have enough pediatricians. If the hospital slackers off, I'm afraid that several departments will be closed down within three to five years."
   

          This was definitely not an alarmist talk. There were too many places where the emergency department and pediatrics department did not have anyone making a house call. They could only drink poison to quench their thirst and transfer people from the inpatient department.
   

          All the doctors in the inpatient department were exhausted because they had a shift every three days.
   

          In such a state, the fragile balance could collapse because of the resignation of a certain pediatrician, and the emergency department in Pediatrics would be closed.
   

          There really weren't many places like 912 where the hospital gave their full support.
   

          This was a kind of temperament of the hospital, a kind of inheritance. From the old director of the medical Affairs Department to ye Qingqiu, he had been carrying on with this spirit.
   

          Hence, Lin Ge dared to stay in the operating room to reassure everyone.
   

          This seemed pretty good too. But could his boss not seek death?
   

          Su Yun's mind was filled with countless thoughts. Suddenly, she smiled and said,""Director Wei, you're quite trendy, even wearing stockings."
   

          "..." Su Yun couldn't say anything about this matter.
   

          Chief Wei's face fell.
   

          "Your sign is not good. If I'm not wrong, it's a cross." "Don't use this, use the Germany Maidi,"Su Yun said with a smile. I'll let Fu Gui 'er know later, so you can tell me the size and order a few pairs. "
   

          Uh ... Director Wei was stunned for a moment.
   

          Zheng Ren was also stunned. Custom - made elastic socks? This thing can be custom - made?
   

          Looking at their expressions, Su Yun knew that they didn't understand.
   

          "When I was chatting with Fu Gui 'er a while ago, he mentioned this matter and said that he wanted to order it for the boss, but I said no. "It's not comfortable to wear it. The boss is still young. We can talk about it in another ten or twenty years."
   

          "McGrady's things are expensive, I can't afford to wear custom - made ones. " Chief Wei did not really believe it either.
   

          "Department Director Wei, do you know that the day the rectal foreign body was operated on, the number of spring coils inserted was very low?"
   

          Chief Wei shook her head.
   

          "It's specially made for Germany research, 100000 euros each. The Fugui's side reported their losses directly and mailed it to the boss. " "If the elastic socks can be sold at this price ..." Su Yun laughed."Think about it. You'll wear a BMW X5 to perform surgeries every day. It's so cool."
   

          Su Yun's eyes twinkled like stars. From the looks of it, she also wanted to get herself an X5 to wear for the surgery.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked back to the Department of interventional services after they were embarrassed.
   

          Su Yun was holding her phone and answering a call from professor Rudolf Wagner.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, looked nonchalant. He walked slowly and leisurely as he pondered.
   

          "Boss, Dr. Mehar's surgery is over. We're flying to Inner Mongolia." Speaking of this, Su Yun became a little happier.
   

          "Inner Mongolia? I don't think there are many surgeries. " "Have you confirmed the two patients with old Liu?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's settled. " Su Yun said,"the people from Xing Lin garden will fly over and do the signing procedures." Now, Xing Lin garden has also changed a little. They think that two surgeries are nothing, so they're too lazy to do it. "
   

          "Hehe, it's only human nature."
   

          "It doesn't matter to them, but it's different for us."
   

          "Yes, that side is completely blank. I hope old Liu can pick it up." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "With old Liu's age and comprehension, the possibility of him picking it up is not very high." Su Yun said,"it's just filling in a gap. He'll do the simple ones and send us the difficult ones." Isn't it arrogant enough to have a province sending you patients?"
   

          "It's alright," "I'm looking forward to meeting Dr. Mehar,"Zheng Ren said. If I say that I can complete three thousand surgeries and have detailed data, what will the doctor's expression be?"
   

          "What expression can you have? I'm sorry to inform you that the Nobel Prize committee will not pass."
   

          "Who knows? it's all up to man." Zheng Ren didn't mind.
   

          As he said that, his phone started ringing madly.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song that is both refined and vulgar, they want ...]
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          "Department Director Kong."
   

          "Oh, I'm on my way to the Department. I'll be there in a moment."
   

          "Alright, alright. Don't worry."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "What's wrong, boss?"
   

          "There's a problem with Zhu liangchen. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          He said it in a reserved way to save Zhu liangchen some face. The so - called problem, to put it more directly, was that something had happened.
   

          Su Yun smiled."I knew something would happen since that guy does all kinds of surgeries." Do you think it's you? Bullshit!"
   

          "There are indeed a lot of problems with the surgery of the base of the stomach artery embolism. Let me think about it. I'll go back and take a look at the situation first." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Soon, the two of them returned to the Department.
   

          When she passed by the doctor's office, Su Yun stuck her head out to take a look. Liu Zewei was checking his medical records while touching his bald head. Chang Yue was not around, probably in the ward. Professor Shen was not around either. He was out in the clinic today.
   

          "Old Liu still cares about me. I feel much better about him." Su Yun said softly.
   

          "Yes, he's also quick to pick up the surgery. To be able to learn so quickly at this age, it seems that you have put in a lot of effort in the past. "
   

          "When we leave in two days, will we bring old Liu along?"
   

          "I don't think we should. There needs to be someone to look after the house, so let Chang Yue go and play with us. There'll be someone to drink with you at the Gobi Desert at night. "
   

          Speaking of this, for the first time, Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren was kind and understanding. And Liu Zewei was excluded from the list of people going to Inner Mongolia.
   

          He knocked on the door and entered the director's office.
   

          Department Director Kong was deep in thought with his glasses on. When he saw Zheng Ren enter, he smiled and said,""Boss Zheng, have a seat."
   

          "Director Kong, what happened with director Zhu?" Zheng Ren asked directly.
   

          "Even if I don't tell you, you already know that it's because of the problem with the bottom of the stomach artery embolism." Department Director Kong was also very helpless. He really had nothing to say to Zhu liangchen.
   

          With boss Zheng around, what was he so smug about? No matter how good the surgery was, could it be better than boss Zheng 's?
   

          Now, something F * cking happened. He couldn't solve the problem on his side, so he had to clean up his mess.
   

          There was indeed no problem with his old face when he was doing boss Zheng a favor, but how many times had it been? He would find a chance to talk to Zhu Laowu.
   

          Previously, he had said that he wasn't his son because he was angry. The people of his generation valued relationships. If there was even the slightest possibility, Department Director Kong would help Zhu liangchen. Of course, Zhu liangchen had to be careful.
   

          Department Director Kong was a little unhappy when he thought about this, but he did not show it.
   

          "There's a female patient on his side. She's in intense pain after the operation and hasn't gotten any relief. The pain was not a big deal. After all, it was an embolism, and he would be fine in about a week. But today, the patient has black poop. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          Black poop? Was he bleeding? Zheng Ren and Su Yun's expressions turned serious.
   

          Zhu liangchen's death, the patient's refusal to receive treatment in Room 912, all these were insignificant in the face of serious complications.
   

          "Where's the x - ray?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I received a photo on my phone. I'll send it to you." Department Director Kong said,"I can't see it clearly on the phone. I asked Zhu Laowu to bring the scan over. MD, I already told him not to do it, but he just had to force himself. "
   

          Department Director Kong cursed.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun knew very well that Department Director Kong was scolding Zhu liangchen because of the things that he had been doing recently. However, the most important thing was to stand up for Zheng Ren and not leave the patient behind just because of Zhu liangchen's incident.
   

          It was more direct and practical to look at the complications of an interventional surgery from boss Zheng.
   

          It was better to let Department Director Kong scold him instead of keeping his dissatisfaction in his heart. By doing so, it would look good on everyone's face, and Department Director Kong was still very kind in his work.
   

          Zheng Ren understood this, but he did not point it out. There were some things that were better known. Anyway, Department Director Kong had expressed his opinion, so there was no way he could object.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll send the video to you via WeChat. Please take a look." As Department Director Kong spoke, he picked up his phone. His head was slightly lowered, and his glasses were slightly lowered. He looked at his phone and worked on it bit by bit.
   

          After all, he was old and could still perform surgeries, but he would still be exposed to the latest things slower than young people.
   

          "Director, why do you look like grandmother Wolf?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Let's take a look and see if there's any solution. " Department Director Kong scolded with a smile.
   

          The film was sent over. Zheng Ren was about to take a look at his phone when Su Yun snatched it away. He sent the picture to him in a few seconds before returning it to Zheng Ren.
   

          The two of them held their phones and studied them carefully.
   

          Department Director Kong looked at the two youthful faces and watched the scans attentively and seriously. His fingers slid across the screen from time to time to Zoom in and out of the image. He felt a little emotional.
   

          When he was young, he didn't have such good conditions, nor did he have such high talent.
   

          Young people had a bright future ahead of them. He really didn't know how far boss Zheng and Su Yun could go.
   

          The fish jumped into the ocean, and the flowers bloomed in the sky. To be able to personally witness these young people swimming carefreely in the blue sea until the day when they would leap over the Dragon Gate, he was extremely lucky.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1223: Still want to try it?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhu liangchen was in a terrible mood. He looked at the black in the specimen cup in his hand and fell into a daze.
   

          The pain of the patient who had undergone the bottom of the stomach artery thrombosis finally improved slightly today. He was not sure whether it was the improvement of the pain from the lack of blood or the reaction caused by the analgesic pump and oral painkillers.
   

          However, it was only slightly better. Then, he started to defecate.
   

          Because he hadn't eaten for a few days, he only had a little dark poop.
   

          After hearing what the patient's family said, Zhu liangchen immediately asked the sample to be taken and sent to the toilet for routine examination and latent blood. Before he was sent for inspection, he held the specimen cup and looked at it carefully.
   

          In fact, he did not even need to look at it. His years of rich clinical experience told him that it was bleeding, which led to black feces.
   

          It was shiny and stinky, with a hint of blood in it.
   

          What the f * ck, how did he start bleeding? Zhu liangchen looked at the specimen and was speechless.
   

          A new surgical method was not something that ordinary people could come up with. 'Why am I so obsessed that I want to perform a surgery on the base of the stomach artery thrombosis?'
   

          In fact, what he didn't want to face was the competitive spirit in his heart.
   

          Why couldn't he perform the surgery that a young doctor like Zheng Ren could? TIPS was not a big deal. After all, it was a top - tier surgical method that had troubled the Interventional Cardiology Department for many years. Zheng Ren must have had some kind of good luck to be able to perform such a difficult surgery.
   

          However, it was just a weight - loss surgery involving embolism in the bottom of the stomach. Was it really something he couldn't handle?
   

          That was impossible!
   

          Before and after the surgery, he had thought about it countless times and communicated with the doctors from the Department of digestive medicine repeatedly. He was certain that the surgery was flawless.
   

          Well, he thought he was invulnerable.
   

          However, the postoperative complications happened just as boss Zheng had predicted.
   

          What the f * ck! Zhu liangchen was depressed, frustrated, and helpless.
   

          The nurse who was delivering the samples stood by the side and looked at Zhu liangchen in a daze. She felt helpless. What's wrong with the director today? What's the use of looking at it? You can also try it directly to see if it's salty or not.
   

          After a few minutes, Zhu liangchen passed the specimen to the nurse and went to check on the patient.
   

          Her blood pressure was still very stable, and there was no major problem.
   

          However, no problem now didn't mean that tomorrow ... Tonight ... No, it didn't mean that there wouldn't be a problem in an hour.
   

          Bleeding from the lower gastrointestinal tract was extremely rapid once it happened, and surgery was required. If this was the case ...
   

          Zhu liangchen did not dare to think about the consequences.
   

          At that moment, it was no longer important to save face. What was more important was to figure out what was going on and let the patient recover as soon as possible.
   

          He comforted the patient's family and tried to act as normal as possible. He then returned to the office, picked up the phone, and called Department Director Kong.
   

          Department Director Kong hesitated for a moment, but he did not say anything. She did not complain, scold, or gloat. She only asked him to send the x - ray over first, as well as the brief introduction of the patient's condition. Then, she told him to come over with the x - ray.
   

          This was equivalent to asking for punishment.
   

          Zhu liangchen felt bitter in his mouth.
   

          He felt that his tongue had grown out in a few minutes. He really wanted to brush his teeth and clean his tongue.
   

          But he did not have the time.
   

          There was no guarantee when the patient would be at risk of massive bleeding. They could not wait, not even a minute.
   

          So what if he lowered his head and admitted his mistake? He was going to apologize to boss Kong, not boss Zheng. Zhu liangchen told himself that he had to be sure of this.
   

          Perhaps only by thinking this way would he feel better.
   

          He called the Associate Chief physician under him in and asked him to take care of the patient. It's fine. I'll report my condition on WeChat every half an hour. If there's anything, I'll call to report it.
   

          After making arrangements at home, he took the x - ray and rushed out.
   

          "Director Zhu, you've been busy." A soft voice was heard.
   

          Hua Yingying was dressed in a professional suit. She looked capable and beautiful. Her figure was well - trimmed, full of a mature taste, but also with a trace of innocence.
   

          Even if he couldn't eat it, he was still happy to look at it. Although he couldn't see any saltiness, he was still happy.
   

          However, Zhu liangchen was not in the mood for that today.
   

          A few days ago, the imported medical consumables company that was often used in the second Ward of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital changed its manager. Manager Tang, who had been running the business for more than ten years, was fired just like that. The successor was manager Hua, who still had his charm.
   

          "Yeah, I'm busy." Zhu liangchen picked up the x - ray film and walked out in a hurry.
   

          "Director Zhu, I'll send you there. It's better if you have a chauffeur when you're dealing with an emergency." Hua Ying Ying said with a smile.
   

          "No need," Zhu liangchen rejected the offer.
   

          He had thought about it very clearly. Zhou chunyong in Ward 1 had completely switched sides and was replaced with Zheng Ren's usual consumables for Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery.
   

          What about his noodles?
   

          If boss Zheng were to solve this matter for him ... Zhu liangchen would not have the heart to continue making a scene.
   

          Forget about learning new surgical methods, he had already cleaned up his own mess once, so did he really have to do it again?
   

          No matter how pretty Hua Yingying was, she couldn't be eaten. There was still an old woman at home. Even if he could eat, he had to think about his career.
   

          It was fine to go against Zhou chunyong, but Zhu liangchen felt that he could not go against boss Zheng. That young man seemed to be like a mountain. If he was used as a backing, it would be quite stable. But if he were to be an opponent and face the pressure of Mount Tai ... Who would be able to take it?
   

          At that time, he might even have to change the consumables of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery. As for manager Hua, he was really embarrassed.
   

          It was better not to sit in her car at this time.
   

          No matter how comfortable the seats in the car were, no matter how nice the perfume smelled, no matter how much the ambiguous feelings tugged at her heartstrings, they were all false.
   

          He wanted to see if boss Zheng could solve the problem. If he could, he would plan his future.
   

          Zhu liangchen jogged away and disappeared from Hua Ying Ying's sight.
   

          Hua Yingying didn't understand, but she guessed that it might be some family matter, something that couldn't be revealed.
   

          She had resigned from Changfeng and wanted to enter the Bai Sheng International Group, but she failed. Soon, Baisheng international was acquired by Changfeng minimally invasive surgery. This news gave her a sense of frustration like the rebellion in 1949.
   

          However, life had to go on. One wrong decision couldn't be wasted for the rest of his life.
   

          After the new year, she finally arrived at this multinational company after many twists and turns. Then, he tried his skills and snatched the capital's liver and gallbladder, a fat piece of meat.
   

          Unfortunately, he only managed to get half of the meat, and the other half was thrown away by the former manager.
   

          Hua Yingying had just taken office, and she was ready to stabilize Ward 2 and find an opportunity to open up a gap in Ward 1 to see if she could recover the lost territory.
   

          After Zhu liangchen disappeared, Hua Yingying's professional smile remained warm and sweet.
   

          It was so sweet.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1224: Line up

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhu liangchen drove to 912 and spent half an hour looking for a parking space.
   

          Next time, I'll come in a car. Zhu liangchen was stunned and spat on the ground.
   

          Isn't this embarrassing enough?
   

          Zhu liangchen's heart sank and he was extremely unhappy when he thought about how Zheng Ren was pointing fingers at him.
   

          But then he thought about how boss Zheng didn't know what happened, and the patient suddenly had a massive hemorrhage ... Forget it, it's not a big deal to lose some people. It's better to be an honest person.
   

          His ambition had been turned into a pile of cold ashes by life and reality.
   

          How could Zhu liangchen not know the difference between him and Zheng Ren? however, he was not convinced. Everyone had a competitive mind, but it also depended on who it was.
   

          What about Zhou chunyong? He was the one who dared to chase the Department Director around the hospital with a kitchen knife, but he still bore the consequences even though he was not convinced. But for boss Zheng, it really wasn't something that could be solved by being unconvinced.
   

          As his thoughts ran wild, he went upstairs with the film.
   

          The atmosphere in 912 today seemed a little off. There were a lot of security guards and the patients were quiet. Zhu liangchen noticed this as soon as he entered the inpatient department.
   

          Perhaps he was thinking too much, but he did not take this small matter to heart. Instead, he continued to go upstairs to the Department of interventional services.
   

          Zhu liangchen was stunned when he reached the door.
   

          The corridor was filled with dozens of people. All of them were well - behaved, not whispering to each other, not walking around, and just standing against the wall in their suits.
   

          Zhu liangchen was the first to realize that it was not a security guard. He looked tall and strong, but his stomach was just as big. How could such a person be a security guard?
   

          Could it be that some Big Shot was seeing a doctor in Room 912? No, it definitely wasn 't. If there was one, it would not be in the inpatient department in front, but in the back building.
   

          Most of the people in suits and leather shoes were foreigners with blonde hair and blue eyes. Zhu liangchen was taken aback. What was going on?
   

          He tiptoed in and saw the doctors from the Department of interventional services comforting the patients in the corridor and Ward, talking, and chatting. In short, they just did not go and watch.
   

          The door of the doctor's office, which was usually open, was closed. Zhu liangchen walked over tentatively to see what was going on.
   

          Professor Shen came up to him and said softly,""Director Zhu, how can you be so free?"
   

          "I'm looking for Department Director Kong to take a look at an x - ray. " Zhu liangchen lowered his voice and said,""Inside is ..."
   

          Then, he looked at professor Shen.
   

          "Dr. Mehal from Sweden. I'm here for a consultation with boss Zheng for the second stage of surgery. Isn't he reading the scans now? President Yuan came with some people. " "You came at an unfortunate time," said Dr. Shen. Why don't you wait for a while?"
   

          Zhu liangchen was speechless.
   

          Did he have to wait here like the others? These people were probably brought by Dr. Mehal ... Wait, who is it?
   

          "Dr. Mehal? Is it that Sweden cardiologist?" Zhu liangchen asked.
   

          "Yes," "He's the one who was invited to give a lecture outside Fuzhou a few years ago,"professor Shen said.
   

          "..." Zhu liangchen was stunned for a long time, speechless.
   

          He was a leading figure in the treatment of heart diseases and had a pivotal position in the Nobel Committee for Medicine and Biology.
   

          A few years ago, it was said that it took a lot of effort for fuwai hospital to invite someone to give a lecture.
   

          Zhu liangchen attended the class as well. After all, there were some similarities between cardiac and liver interventional surgeries. There was no harm in listening to it since the stones from other mountains could be used to Polish Jade.
   

          However, he didn't expect that the old man on the altar would come to the human world and ask boss Zheng for surgery ...
   

          Zhu liangchen was shocked.
   

          Kneel. If he continued to resist boss Zheng at this time, he would probably die without a burial place.
   

          If it was a junior doctor or Department Director in the local area, it would be fine. Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was one of the top three liver disease treatments in the country. If he was not invited to an academic conference, how could he still have any face?
   

          These were all small matters. After all, with boss Zheng around, there would be more insurance and fewer medical accidents.
   

          He took a deep breath and suddenly thought of a problem. He grabbed professor Shen who was about to go somewhere else and asked,""Dr. Mehal, are you here to perform liver surgery?"
   

          "It's cardiac surgery. " It took professor Shen a while to understand what Zhu liangchen was talking about."I heard that all three blood vessels in the patient's coronary artery were blocked last year. Boss Zheng went to Sweden was met with emergency treatment, so he had the surgery done."
   

          By the way, F * ck ... Zhu liangchen's heart was racing.
   

          "But because the old man's coagulopathy is blocked, he needs regular surgery and a new stent, so I rushed over." Professor Shen smiled."I heard about it from Brother Yun when we were welcoming Dr. Mehar. I don't know if it's true."
   

          Zhu liangchen let go of professor Shen and stood at the door of the doctor's office.
   

          Dr. Mehal, the leading cardiologist in the world, was looking for boss Zheng for surgery? He did not notice that when he thought of Zheng Ren, the way he addressed him had changed from Zheng Ren to boss Zheng.
   

          Zhu liangchen could even accept liver surgery. However, he had to perform a cardiac surgery. What was going on? Could it be that boss Zheng's level of involvement with the entire Department was already so high?
   

          Suddenly, he noticed that he was standing at the door of the office. What would he say if President Yuan saw him as soon as he came out?
   

          Forget it, I'll just stand back.
   

          Zhu liangchen walked to the end of the line and saw a few familiar faces. Of course, he was only familiar with her, but she didn't know him.
   

          Zhu liangchen felt much better when he saw the arrogant students standing by the wall obediently. Even though he was the last one standing, so what?
   

          What was the old saying again?
   

          The pot calling the kettle black.
   

          It was just that this position was close to the bathroom, so it was indeed a little inconvenient.
   

          Zhu liangchen did not have any good ideas. He just hoped that they would not spend too much time talking about the patient's condition.
   

          He stood silently against the wall, waiting. He felt regret in his heart. Why did he have to do this? Zhou chunyong's side had been doing very well these few days, and he even wanted to use boss Zheng's momentum to hold some academic conference.
   

          Zhu liangchen didn't care much about the news. He thought that it was an activity organized by Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery to promote consumables. This kind of thing was too common, so he didn't take it seriously.
   

          Did they really think that just because the word "international" was written on the academic conference, it was an International Conference? Who would have thought that it was done by the high - Level experts and scholars who came with Dr.
   

          MD, all of this should have been his.
   

          Zhu liangchen's heart ached as he thought of this.
   

          They were originally his, but he was F * cking possessed. He stood dejectedly at the end of the line.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the doctor's office, the preoperative consultation had ended.
   

          Zheng Ren knew about the illness. Dr. Mehal himself was a leading figure in Cardiology, and he usually took good care of himself. Zheng Ren felt that he was much more professional in using medicine than himself. This was also a very worry - Free matter. At the very least, he did not have to spend much effort on the postoperative medication.
   

          In fact, it was only because the hospital attached great importance to Dr. Mehar that it took so long. If it was someone else, he would have finished explaining in a few words.
   

          The doctor asked in detail, and all complications were considered. When he was asked about some remote complications and rare diseases, Zheng Ren had no choice but to' waste 'some of his surgery training time by going into the system operating theater to read the information.
   

          He had originally planned to do one to two hours of surgery training before the surgery, but Zheng Ren silently deducted that time.
   

          After he had gone through the experience of not having to perform surgery training, he had an extreme desire for rewards such as experience points.
   

          Without any training time or experience points to protect himself, he really had no confidence.
   

          Dr. Mehal was very satisfied. Not only was Dr. Zheng's surgical level high, but his basic knowledge and theory were also very solid.
   

          "Zheng, I'm very happy that you can be my chief surgeon." Finally, Dr. Mehal stood up and reached out his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and extended his hand as well.
   

          "Doctor, when do you want to do the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The equipment will arrive tonight. My assistant will communicate with the hospital and test the equipment. The day after tomorrow, is it convenient for you?"
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a while. The patients who had undergone TIPS today and tomorrow would be discharged, and the new patients would be admitted. There seemed to be a conflict in the operation time.
   

          Su Yun gently nudged this fellow from behind. He felt helpless. Was there a need to hesitate at this time? They definitely wanted to make TIPS for surgeries.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, what are you thinking about?" Dr. Mehall asked.
   

          "Oh, oh." Zheng Ren came back to his senses and immediately said,""I'm thinking if communicating with you during the surgery will affect the surgery. "
   

          Dr. Mehal looked at Zheng Ren with a smile and did not speak for a long time.
   

          The people who were qualified to enter the room all looked at each other, not knowing what the doctor was laughing about. Zheng Ren's question was the same question in their hearts.
   

          "You'll know when you're old and sick. " Dr. Mehal waved his hand and said a few words to his assistant. He then smiled at the others in the room and walked out.
   

          After Dr. Mehal got in the car, his assistant came to Deputy Director Yuan's side and discussed the installation of video equipment.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan didn't have any objections, but he was worried that something might happen. However, Dr. Mehal's words just now touched his heart. Although he hesitated, he still agreed.
   

          "Boss, do you know what Dr. Mehar means?" Su Yun had a guess, but she still asked Zheng Ren.
   

          "I guess he doesn't believe in other people's surgical skills?" Zheng Ren was not sure.
   

          Seeing the convoy leave, everyone heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          It was not easy to perform a major surgery that was presented to him. The preoperative discussion alone had 'wasted' nearly two hours of Zheng Ren's surgery training time.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, director Yan will be back tonight. Come and find me tomorrow morning. I'll take you to report to director Yan. " Deputy Director Yuan said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren immediately replied.
   

          Zheng Ren only heaved a sigh of relief after he sent The Hospital Leader away. The leader of the reception Department was really tired. It was more tiring than wearing lead clothes and performing surgery for a day and a night.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your Foundation in the Department of Cardiovascular Medicine is quite solid." Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren, and his eyes were filled with doubt.
   

          "It's alright. I was more serious in school. " Zheng Ren gave a perfunctory reply.
   

          These words were too insincere. The school's top student had memorized all the books and didn't know many things.
   

          Department Director Kong was so angry that he laughed. He shook his head and said,"Boss Zheng, I saw Zhu Laowu when I came out."
   

          "Oh, I'll go back and take a look at the film now." Zheng Ren also realized that he had not been paying attention, so he hurriedly tried to make up for it.
   

          "What I want to say is that Zhu Laowu and I have a good relationship, but he doesn't know how to cherish the opportunity I gave him. You don't need to give me too much face, you can decide what to do. " Department Director Kong said faintly.
   

          Zheng Ren was sweating profusely.
   

          He didn't know how to respond to that.
   

          "Chief, you can't scare people like that." Su Yun chuckled and replied,"no matter what, he's an old senior. Respect is still necessary." Director Zhu, you're not a fast learner. It's nothing, nothing. "
   

          Department Director Kong smiled, turned around, and walked back.
   

          When he returned to the Department of interventional services, Zhu liangchen stood at the door of the director's office with an x - ray in his hand. He did not go in.
   

          Zhu liangchen's sideburns were all white, and half of his hair was white. No matter what, he was still a man in his fifties, and his dazed state looked a little miserable.
   

          If it were not for Department Director Kong, both Zheng Ren and Su Yun would not mind beating the dog when it was down. However, since Department Director Kong had already said so just now, who would be so blind as to pick a bone with him?
   

          "Fifth brother, why don't you go in?" Department Director Kong walked over and asked with a smile.
   

          "Uh ..." Zhu liangchen's brain had not recovered from the shock after seeing Dr. Mehal walk out of the doctor's office.
   

          "Come in and talk, come in and talk." Department Director Kong patted Zhu liangchen's shoulder, opened the door, and walked in.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren following director Kong, Zhu liangchen, who was about to follow director Kong into the room, paused and almost fell.
   

          He turned sideways to let Zheng Ren enter first.
   

          "Director Zhu, you don't have to be so polite. Come in, come in." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Did the sun rise from the West? Zhu liangchen was confused. To perform surgery for Dr. Mehal, not to mention boss Zheng's age, even if it was him, wouldn't he have to float for a few days? If he couldn't do it for a few days, he would probably float for a lifetime.
   

          However, boss Zheng, who had not eaten anything after saving the situation last time, was so polite. It was really unimaginable. Zhu liangchen looked at Zheng Ren, unable to move.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. What was wrong with director Zhu? A problem with a surgery, and he was dumbfounded?
   

          "Hurry up and come in. We have other things to do tonight." Department Director Kong said.
   

          Only then did Zhu liangchen come back to his senses. He bent over slightly with a smile on his face and argued with Zheng Ren for a while. In the end, he only entered the office after Zheng Ren and Su Yun entered.
   

          Su Yun was amused. In the past, director Zhu said that he would not kneel, but once he knelt down, he really did it thoroughly. Even though he knew what was good for him, he was still far from Zhou chunyong. Only when a knife was pressed to one's neck did one know how the word "death" was written.
   

          "Fifth brother, let me take a look at the x - ray."
   

          After Su Yun closed the door, Department Director Kong went straight to the point without any delay.
   

          "Tell me, what happened?" Department Director Kong took the x - ray film from Zhu liangchen and inserted it into the film reader as he asked.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "The patient now has black poop. The report is out. It's positive for latent blood." Zhu liangchen added after he finished his medical report.
   

          This was the result of the report by his Deputy Director. There was no need to hesitate. The diagnosis was clear. The patient was bleeding from the lower gastrointestinal tract.
   

          There were countless considerations for him to have yang blood after the surgery. However, after an interventional surgery, it was not an interventional liver surgery. The patient already had splendidness, liver cirrhosis, and gastric varicose veins. It was very rare for positive latent blood to appear.
   

          Zhu liangchen felt that he would not be able to sleep if he could not find the problem.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't as polite as he was when he first entered the room. He listened to Zhu liangchen's explanation of the treatment process while staring at the x - ray.
   

          Out of habit, Zheng Ren rested his cheek on his right hand and placed his left hand under his right armpit. His eyes narrowed.
   

          Zhu liangchen finished his medical report and looked at the x - ray.
   

          This wasn't the latest film. Would boss Zheng directly say no and want to make another film? But what kind of examination did he have to do to find out? A endoscope?
   

          Zhu liangchen thought of many possibilities. Fortunately, his family had reported to him that the patient's condition was stable and that the blood in his stool had not worsened. He was relieved.
   

          After a full ten minutes, Zheng Ren finally said,""The CT scan didn't show it very clearly."
   

          Zhu liangchen's heart sank. This was Tai Chi Kungfu. Any experienced doctor would know how to drag a word.
   

          Did boss Zheng not know either, or was he just brushing her off?
   

          However, just as he had this thought, Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "But the ulcer at the gate of the underworld has already been shown."
   

          Zhu liangchen and director Kong both frowned.
   

          CT scans could not reveal empty organs, such as the stomach and intestines. If there was a huge solid tumor, it could be seen by CT, but the patient did not have a tumor.
   

          "Director Zhu, I don't know if you've noticed, but the patient's stomach wall has expanded." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "I noticed. I think it's caused by embolism in some of the arteries, insufficient blood supply, and slow gastric emptying." Zhu liangchen said immediately.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"the problem is indeed the slow gastric emptying. Give me the postoperative medication and the medical advice."
   

          Zhu liangchen didn't argue with her. Instead, he took out his phone and showed her the pictures taken.
   

          He had to have an attitude when he was asking for help. Moreover, when Dr. Mehal came to see the film, the scene of a row of foreign experts standing against the wall had completely shocked Zhu liangchen.
   

          He didn't have any other thoughts and knelt down completely.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished reading, he had a comprehensive treatment plan in his heart. "Director Zhu, we'll do a biopsy when we get back. Remember to take the gastroscopy," he said after a pause.
   

          "Biopsy?" Zhu liangchen was stunned. Did he encounter a rare malignant tumor? That can't be. I've watched the film so many times, why can't I see it?
   

          Zheng Ren was mumbling to himself, but he did not expect Zhu liangchen to think of so many things in an instant.
   

          "Biopsy tissue and bacterial cultivation." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Bacterial cultivation? What are you suspecting?" Zhu liangchen wanted to ask, was it H. E.L.terus? That was nonsense.
   

          "Are you familiar with the medical Laboratory Department?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          Even Su Yun felt that her boss was like a ghost. Could it be that after the conversation with Dr. Mehal, his ego had inflated to outer space?
   

          "It's alright. "
   

          "When you send the specimen over, director Zhu, you have to personally inform your acquaintances in the laboratory Department. It's not an ordinary bacterial cultivation. You have to see if there's any gasterian octadic bacteria." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhu liangchen was speechless.
   

          Department Director Kong was also speechless.
   

          Only Su Yun's eyebrows twitched as if she had thought of something.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's that?" Zhu liangchen really didn't know if boss Zheng was making things difficult for him or if he really wanted to. He had come here today to beg for forgiveness, and boss Zheng was already giving him face by welcoming him with a smile. Therefore, he could only ask in a low voice and didn't dare to say anything else.
   

          "Gastritis is often stacked together in a regular manner with eight bacteria cells in a cube shape. It's a kind of slightly oxygen - resistant bacteria that can be easily separated from the soil and can also be found in the stomach contents of gastritis patients."
   

          Zheng Ren pointed at a part of the scan that had an uneven density and said,""Here, I'm thinking that it's a pylorus ulcer, and the surface area of the ulcer is quite large."
   

          "The growth of gastritis in the human stomach leads to certain pathological changes, such as pylorus ulcers and pylorus narrow, which causes food to flow slowly in the intestines. In this abnormal situation, the stomach is in acidic conditions, and the carbohydrates and other nutrients for growth in the food promote rapid proliferation of stomachache. "
   

          Zhu liangchen was stunned."And then?"
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little surprised. He turned to look at Zhu liangchen as if he had seen something that was hard to understand.
   

          "Boss, all the doctors involved in interventional surgeries have a background in imaging." Su Yun reminded him in a low voice.
   

          "Oh, oh." Zheng Ren finally understood.
   

          Department Director Kong and Zhu liangchen felt as if they had been slapped in the face. They really wanted to press Su Yun to the ground and beat her up.
   

          Aren't you a doctor just because you're an image?
   

          "Professor Goodsir first discovered gasterectomy in a patient's stomach in 1842. In 1872, professor Ferrier also discovered its existence in the patient's blood and believed that its existence in the blood was related to the delay in gastric emptying. " Zheng Ren explained.
   

          "It's normal that you don't know about it, director Zhu. The most common clinical department is the General Surgery Department. Even the gastrointestinal department isn't very common. "
   

          "General Surgery Department? Why?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "Because of previous gastric band surgeries, there is a high possibility of gastrointestinal Happer bacteria appearing after surgery." Zheng Ren smiled."That's why I said that the paper from Johns Hopkins Hospital is worth discussing. That's the reason."
   

          "That paper didn't mention how to prevent and prevent gastricles after surgery, nor did it mention any complications. It only said that the long - term treatment was better."
   

          "I wanted to wait for Dr. Mehal to leave and think about it, but director Zhu took action first." Zheng Ren said it in a very serious tone. Zhu liangchen could not hear any mockery from his tone, so he was very frustrated.
   

          He really wanted to flare up, but if he didn 't, he would feel suffocated. He felt even more helpless when he saw Zheng Ren's honest face. Zhu liangchen knew that Zheng Ren was not mocking him on purpose.
   

          However, the more he acted this way, the more it made his previous actions seem extremely stupid.
   

          Department Director Kong smiled bitterly. It turned out to be a common complication after the general surgery of the stomach band. No wonder Su Yun reminded boss Zheng that all those involved in interventional surgeries had a background in medical imaging.
   

          Who would know about some bullsh * t p * ssy p * ssy if they had never done a gastric band surgery?
   

          As he thought about this, Department Director Kong could not help but want to curse.
   

          This was simply an insult to interventional physicians, but ... The other party was right. What could he do?
   

          Department Director Kong sighed.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1227: Boss Zheng can also make mistakes sometimes.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Oh, I forgot ..." Zheng Ren said and suddenly slapped his head.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zhu liangchen asked.
   

          "Not to the medical Laboratory, but to the pathology Department for slicing. With a 1000 - fold oil mirror, you can see the stomachache octopus with a diameter of 2 3 μ m. " Zheng Ren laughed embarrassedly."The moment I mentioned bacteria, I just casually said that I needed to cultivate it. I'm used to it. Sorry about that."
   

          Zhu liangchen did not say anything. He just quietly picked up a pen from Department Director Kong's desk and took out an A4 paper from the printer to write down Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Biopsy, colonoscopy, pathology, and an oil mirror with a 1000x scope.
   

          "Give the patient a group of randomly - placed antibiotics, a group of merazagle, and a group of proton pump suppressants when you get back. By the way, hemostatic medicine ... Yun Nan Bai medicine is also good for oral consumption, a group of intravenous infusion or intravenous injection is also good. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhu liangchen jotted everything down.
   

          He didn't miss a single word. Zhu liangchen felt much better when he heard that boss Zheng could make mistakes. Even though it was just a small slip of the tongue, it was still a mistake.
   

          When Zheng Ren stopped talking, he pressed the tip of the pen back down and looked up to say,"Zheng ..."
   

          Before he could say anything, Department Director Kong snatched the pen back.
   

          As long as a doctor's Pen wasn't placed on him, it would be gone in the blink of an eye. No matter where it was placed, it would disappear without a trace.
   

          However, this was fine. If he wanted to use it, he could just ask someone for a pen. After he finished using it, he casually put it into the pocket of his white shirt and a pen appeared.
   

          Zhu liangchen was stunned for a moment, then he smiled bitterly and said,"Boss, you're still so petty."
   

          "This is the fifth pen this month!" "So, it's you!" Department Director Kong said angrily.
   

          "Don't mind me, I've only been here twice this month. " Zhu liangchen said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Luckily, he did not have to write medical records now. He also did not have to worry about the senior doctors "signatures.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry." Zhu liangchen smiled. After director Kong's joke, he felt less embarrassed."How long do you think the patient will recover with this treatment?"
   

          "Take the medicine for two weeks. It will be relieved in three to four weeks." "But director Zhu, we're still not familiar with this surgical method yet. We need to be careful," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhu liangchen nodded his head.
   

          Since he had already knelt down, he might as well do it thoroughly. It's so boring to be embarrassed, you should be single.
   

          "Then I'll go back and arrange the inspection." Zhu liangchen said,"boss Zheng, I was wrong in the past. I apologize to you here. When the patient is better and my heart is not so confused, I'll treat you to a drink."
   

          "Well said, well said." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Hurry up and go back. Are you still waiting for me to send you back?" Said Department Director Kong as he held the pen.
   

          Zhu liangchen chatted for a while more before he left.
   

          After he left, director Kong asked seriously,"boss Zheng, I noticed that there was something wrong with your expression when you spoke. What's going on?"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, then he laughed.
   

          "I guess that director Zhu used too much of an embolism during the surgery, and the patient's symptoms of delayed gastric emptiness are very serious. There's a certain probability that the drug treatment will not be very effective, and there might even be complications of gastric perforation." Zheng Ren was a little worried.
   

          "Chief, don't listen to him." Su Yun said,"it's already considered good if there's one gastric perforation out of a hundred cases of gastritis." I say, boss, don't always scare yourself. "
   

          "I didn't see the scans for the intraoperative angiography, did I?" Zheng Ren sighed and said,"but looking at the CT scan, the blood vessels in the area of the base of the stomach artery are already closed. If ..."
   

          He stopped talking and shook his head.
   

          Department Director Kong knew that the reason Zheng Ren did not want to immediately launch the base and left gastric artery thrombosis surgery was that this kind of surgery was not yet mature.
   

          It was not that the surgery could not be done, but how to do it just right.
   

          It was easy to say that it was just right, but it was difficult to do it. Moreover, due to the individual differences of the patients, it was not easy to get the right amount.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've always told you to be careful, careful. I'm afraid that you're young and impetuous, but you're being too cautious. " Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "It's a new surgical method, after all. Not many people have performed it before, and there are not many case studies that can be used as a reference. Recently, I've been thinking about how to perform an embolism surgery by referring to the patient's condition after the gastric band surgery. "
   

          "Yes, it's a good thing to think about it. Lin Jiaojiao has come to pester me a few times. I'll tell her directly next time. What's the hurry? if something happens, no one can escape. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          "Chief, I'll go out first then?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Go ahead. You have to pay more attention to Dr. Mehal." Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun came out of Department Director Kong's office. Su Yun smiled and said,"I guess Zhu liangchen kneeled down in front of me."
   

          "Oh, I'm just asking about his condition. Don't make it sound so bad." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk, in another half a year, I won't be able to find a door to kneel even if I want to." "Boss," Su Yun said,"do you believe that director Zhu will call you tomorrow to ask you out for dinner?"
   

          "Well, if he's in a hurry, he'll probably call me when he sees the gasterodeca under the microscope tomorrow." Zheng Ren said,"however, the treatment is very difficult. I'm worried that the blood supply in the stomach wall is insufficient, which will slow down the peristalsis over a long period of time and cause a perforation."
   

          "We'll talk after you wear it. There's nothing you can do even if you're worried. " Su Yun patted Zheng Ren and said.
   

          What he said made sense. Moreover, the embolism was in the blood vessels, and it would take time for blood transport to reconstruct it. Even if it was a perforation, there was no way to prevent it in advance. Zheng Ren's treatment, including the proton pump inhibitor, was the best treatment method available.
   

          As for the patient, he hoped that she would be fine.
   

          Back in the office, Liu Zewei was reviewing the medical records. Ever since the last case where the patient made a pen error, he had to carefully check every medical record four to five times.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this was a waste of time. Liu Zewei did not know how to write medical records after they went back. However, he couldn't say anything about this. Since he had nothing to do, if he wanted to be an advanced student, he could just do it.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren enter, Liu Zewei put down the work in his hands and said with a smile,""Boss Zheng, your Ruidan is really accurate."
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed dryly, looking like he was about to end the conversation.
   

          "Old Liu, one look and I can tell you've never learned the ruidian language." "The boss 'Sweden is mixed with the dialect of Dr. Mehal's hometown," Su Yun said with a smile."It can't be said to be standard."
   

          Liu Zewei chuckled. In his heart, he had long respected boss Zheng and his demonic assistant as celestial beings. No matter how outrageous the situation was, he would still think that it was normal.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I heard that Dr. Mehal is going to perform the surgery while telling you the process of the surgery. Is it true?" Liu Zewei asked.
   

          This kind of thing sounded very strange, and he still didn't believe it.
   

          "Yes." When Zheng Ren brought this up, he was also worried and a little nervous. How could a patient guide the surgeon on how to perform a surgery? What if they really encountered a disagreement?
   

          No, he had to make this clear to Dr. Mehal.
   

          Look, okay.
   

          But don't talk nonsense.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1228: Health care products

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, Chengxiang's test results from the emergency department are back." Su Yun picked up her phone, glanced at it, and said.
   

          "Oh? What's the value?"
   

          "Total plasma immune response insulin, 60000 mu/L." Su Yun was holding her phone, and he did not know which doctor from the emergency department had sent him this message.
   

          Zheng Ren was already used to Su Yun's communication skills. It seemed that as long as he wanted to know something, there was nothing that he did not know.
   

          The normal blood plasma total immunity response insulin value was about 10000 mu/L, and the higher it was, it might reach 30000. That Chengxiang's value was actually as high as 60000. No wonder he would have symptoms of low blood sugar fainting.
   

          "Alright, then hurry up and tell him." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "And then?"
   

          "After what?" When Zheng Ren talked about Cheng Xiang, he was a little irascible. Even when he spoke to Su Yun, there was a hint of anger in his tone.
   

          "You don't really think he'll go to the hospital obediently, do you?" Su Yun said disdainfully. Her black hair fluttered in the wind, as if she was mocking Zheng Ren.
   

          "If you have the ability, then stay in the office. I don't believe it." Zheng Ren felt a little guilty when he said the last part.
   

          It didn't feel good to be followed by a scoundrel. They were all children from honest families. Who had ever encountered such a thing?
   

          Bad money driving out good money was a very helpless thing. However, no department could do anything about such a scoundrel, so Zheng Ren could only pinch his nose and accept it.
   

          However, he was a little annoyed. This was what being a doctor was like. He had to treat patients, and this was the result of many years of clinical brainwashing.
   

          However, he was really unwilling to accept this.
   

          When director Zhang Lin was beaten up, she might have hit him in a moment of anger. Now that he had calmed down, Zheng Ren would not hit him.
   

          "Boss, are you scared?" Su Yun chuckled as she said this.
   

          "I'm not afraid, I'm disgusted. " Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren fell silent. No matter how much Su Yun taunted him, Zheng Ren could not retort. He seemed to have calmed down, but based on Su Yun's understanding of Zheng Ren, he guessed that Zheng Ren was probably looking for a way to deal with Chengxiang.
   

          However, Su Yun had no choice since he did not say anything.
   

          The two of them came to the emergency observation room. When they entered the door, they saw Chengxiang eating.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and squinted his eyes."What are you eating?"
   

          His tone was a little strange. At first, it was a little urgent, but then it gradually became ethereal. Su Yun glanced at Zheng ren but did not notice anything strange.
   

          Cheng Xiang was shocked. When he saw Zheng Ren, he quickly stood up and said respectfully,""Dr. Zheng, I'm just taking some health care products. His body was already weak, so he should eat some to strengthen his immunity. I've checked, and it's said that it can also fight tumors. "
   

          Based on Su Yun's understanding of Zheng Ren, there must be a problem if he was in such a hurry to say something. Otherwise, he would not care about what the patient ate.
   

          At a glance, it was a health supplement in a Blue package. The name was familiar, and the main active ingredient in it was glothage.
   

          The effects of glotaceous were broad spectrum. Not only could it be used in medicine, but it could also be used as the base of functional food. It was widely used in delaying aging, enhancing immunity, anti - cancer, and other functional food.
   

          In the health care market, this was already considered a clear stream. This was because everyone knew what was going on in the health care product market. Basically, they used whatever they wanted to deceive people and it would not have any effect.
   

          Of course, the good thing was that it wouldn't kill anyone.
   

          However, this was not an absolute. If a patient who was allergic to flour were to encounter the medicine made with flour, they would also die.
   

          However, what was so special about the glotaceous?
   

          Su Yun started to think about the molecular formula of the glotathons. Could it be that the three proteins that contained the gamma amino bond and sulfixgroup were formed by glucose, insulin, and glucose?
   

          Just as she was letting her thoughts run wild, she heard Zheng Ren ask,""How many years have you been eating it?"
   

          Cheng Xiang was also stunned.
   

          He chuckled and said, somewhat embarrassed,""Three days, three days."
   

          "If you don't want to die, then tell me the F * cking truth!" Zheng Ren said coldly.
   

          "Doctor, how can you say that?" A patient's family member beside him was unhappy and criticized, "Don't curse. Can't you speak nicely?"
   

          Su Yun raised her eyebrows and was about to go up and scold the patient's family.
   

          Cheng Xiang's expression changed. He bent his back and kept bowing,""Elders, doctor Zheng is treating me. It's all my fault. Please calm down."
   

          He then used his body to block the health care product, but immediately realized that it was useless. He could only smile bitterly and say,"Doctor Zheng, I ..."
   

          "If we calculate the daily cost of these health products, it's more than 100 yuan a day. You can't say that you don't have money for the surgery, right?" "If I hear another lie from you," Su Yun said coldly,"you can forget about seeing a doctor even if you knock your brain out."
   

          When he said this, Cheng Xiang finally realized the severity of the situation.
   

          He immediately replied,"I've been eating it for five or six years." No matter what, we're still intellectuals. We can't be deceived by false advertisements, right? health care products do contain the same amount of glothage as in the instructions, and it's good. "
   

          "Oh, you even got someone to do a test."
   

          "Yes, I have a lot of friends, so I did a test. It was a health product, after all. He couldn't just throw it into his mouth without knowing the ingredients. How many people have you eaten these years?" Cheng Xiang kept on interrupting, trying to take Zheng Ren and Su Yun away from the concept of a hundred plus dollars a day.
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren was so angry that he chuckled, then said,""When did your illness act up?"
   

          "Three to four years ... A little more than four years." Chengxiang immediately thought of a possibility, but he didn't understand the logic behind it and was a little lost.
   

          According to the information he had found on the search engine, it was said that glothage was a substance in the human body that existed in almost every cell.
   

          This thing shouldn't be poisonous.
   

          "Oh, I see." Zheng Ren's tone suddenly slowed down, and his face revealed ...
   

          Su Yun noticed that something was off, but she didn't say anything and only observed carefully.
   

          "I've told you about your illness. Stop the health supplements and go to a proper hospital to see a doctor." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Chengxiang was stunned. It was actually so simple?
   

          "Your blood plasma total immunity response insulin level is a lot higher. Hurry up and find a place to get treatment. In the future, don't go around scamming people for money. You're about to die, yet you're still in the mood?" Su Yun said,"you're planning to bring the money down to spend?" Is it because there's no one at home to burn joss paper for you that you're so scared?"
   

          These words were really sinister ... That Cheng Xiang's expression changed again and again, and he almost couldn't hold back.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't try to persuade Su Yun. He didn't have a good impression of Chengxiang, who loved to cause trouble and had his family destroyed. She had seen him and lied to him that she had no money.
   

          Looking at the situation, it would be strange if he didn't have money.
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Chapter 1229: Beautifully done!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            That Chengxiang wasn't embarrassed. It was just that he wasn't too careful and his lie was exposed.
   

          He was only worried about whether Zheng Ren would treat him. For some reason, Cheng Xiang, who had never spoken the truth and never trusted anyone, had developed a feeling of trust in Zheng Ren.
   

          Just as he was pondering, Zheng Ren and Su Yun turned around and left without any hesitation.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, please wait." That Cheng Xiang reacted and hurriedly chased after him.
   

          He was a little anxious and wanted Zheng Ren to explain in more detail.
   

          Although other people's lives were not worth much, he still cared a lot about his own life. He didn't really care about it, but he should always be taking care of it carefully.
   

          He had cheated so much money just to enjoy life. But the F * cking thing was that he was actually fertilizing himself, and it was poisonous.
   

          'This matter is really unreasonable,' Cheng Xiang thought.
   

          Zheng Ren was extremely annoyed, and he suppressed the urge to F * ck Chengxiang to death. He had already gone against his heart by saying those few words and pointing out the diagnosis and the source of the illness. He didn't want to say anything more.
   

          When Cheng Xiang saw that Zheng Ren was in a hurry, he jogged over to Zheng Ren's side and grabbed his sleeve.
   

          "You're going to catch me again?" Zheng Ren raised his eyebrows.
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          He had known Zheng Ren for half a year. The boss, who had always been gentle like a cup of warm water, would never show such an expression.
   

          Su Yun could feel a sharp ... Killing intent from Zheng Ren.
   

          MD, if you provoke an honest man, you'll really have to bite a rabbit.
   

          That Chengxiang was in the pugilistic world and relied on lying to earn a living. He was still able to make a living, so his judgment was the most important.
   

          Otherwise, if he had offended someone he shouldn't have, the grass on his grave would have been three feet tall.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren spoke, he immediately felt the chill and released his fingers. He wanted to say something, but the moment he opened his mouth, he felt like he was on the verge of death.
   

          Cheng Xiang wanted to cry but had no tears as he watched the two white - robed men leave.
   

          He walked back to the observation room in a daze and sat quietly on the bed, thinking about something.
   

          "Old man, who is that? why is he so arrogant?" The patient beside him said.
   

          "Yeah, he's so rude. Does he even have any medical ethics?"
   

          "This kind of doctor doesn't deserve to wear a white coat."
   

          At this moment, Cheng Xiang did not have the mood to deal with the few fat sheep around him. After he calmed down, he knew that Zheng Ren was the kind of existence that he absolutely could not provoke.
   

          He tried his best to recall and remember every word that Zheng Ren had said. However, no matter how he thought about it, he felt that something was wrong. Cheng Xiang felt that he had missed something.
   

          It was a small matter to find a hospital to see a doctor. There was no need to stop the health care products. As for the others, he would see the doctor first. If he was cured, she would let him go. If it wasn't good, he was going to die anyway, and he had to die in front of Dr. Zheng's house.
   

          Cheng Xiang calculated in his heart.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, you really want to make a move?" Su Yun chuckled as she asked Zheng Ren.
   

          At this time, he could not add fuel to the fire and could only take drastic measures. If he were to act like he was filled with righteous indignation, Su Yun was not sure if Zheng Ren would turn around and cause trouble for Chengxiang.
   

          Zheng Ren could kill him with one hand with that small body of his.
   

          There were already too many troublesome things. Don't cause trouble and let the boss calm down.
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren had already calmed down. After all, he had been in the medical field for so many years and had seen all kinds of people. A doctor was only responsible for treating and saving people. It was not a doctor's duty to deal with scammers.
   

          "Is his illness easy to cure?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's related to the use of sullen drugs and the associated with the onset of the disease. These include the sulphurous compound, tabazon, sulphurothylamine, penicillin, glothagata, melmrpholxipiloxité, and so on. " Zheng Ren seemed to be talking to himself.
   

          This passage was too rare, and even Zheng Ren did not believe it. He said casually as he searched for the connection in his mind.
   

          Su Yun recalled the conversation between Zheng Ren and Cheng Xiang. She seemed to have realized something and a smile appeared on her face.
   

          "It's not easy to cure. If we stop the effects of the glucose and then treat the symptoms, systemic lupus Chimaera can also kill you. " "He's been eating sulfur compounds for too long," Zheng Ren said coldly."It's like he's taken a slow - acting poison. He's beyond cure."
   

          This matter was really quite lamentable.
   

          "I'm so happy to hear that he's not doing well. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It won't go well." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, you're very cunning too." "They only said not to let him eat health supplements," Su Yun said."They didn't say that the effects of the glothage were the cause of the illness."
   

          "If he listened to the doctor's advice and had even the slightest trust in other people, he would have stopped taking the gattathons. But I don't think he would do that, so ..."
   

          "How many years do you think you can live?"
   

          "The condition of systemic lupus Chimaera will only get worse. It'll probably take one to two years?" Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Well done!" Su Yun praised.
   

          "AI." Zheng Ren walked back with large strides and let out a long sigh. He didn't know if he was sighing for those who were muddleheaded and had their families destroyed by the scammers, or for the scammers 'illness.
   

          "I have a few things to tell you." "Lin Ge has already brought some people and professor Mehall's team to the circulatory duct room to install the video equipment," Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, Dr. Mehal really wants to discuss my condition with me." Zheng Ren stopped thinking about the scammer and started to think about the surgery the day after tomorrow.
   

          How vexing.
   

          The thought of the patient telling him that something was wrong when he was performing the surgery made Zheng Ren a little annoyed.
   

          Although Dr. Mehal's level was very high, he was only a master alchemist. There was a world of difference between the master alchemist Realm and the peak.
   

          He couldn't use Dr. Mehal as an experiment and repeatedly demonstrate a certain step to him on stage.
   

          Just his blood vessels alone would require a great amount of energy to ensure that he could do it in one go.
   

          Now that the number of interventional surgeries had reached its peak, he was not too worried. If it was like that time in Sweden, he might be very nervous now.
   

          "That's just one of the things. " "Tell me, how fortunate are you to have such a perfect assistant like me?" Su Yun asked. You must have saved all the parallel universes in your past life. "
   

          "Say something." Zheng Ren said coldly as he walked.
   

          "Look at your F * cking temper, aren't you just a liar? you've made it look like you're lying on a bed." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's just that I'm feeling anxious. " Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          "I'm done with Zhou chunyong's side. Tomorrow, we can go for an anatomy lesson. They've also prepared a few patients for demonstration surgery. " Su Yun said,"actually, director Zhou is very attentive. We don't care what his intentions are. Just by getting the directors who are close to him to learn TIPS, it will save us a lot of trouble."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He agreed with this.
   

          'Go ahead. Forget about the Nobel Prize. The more people who learn the new TIPS surgery, the more patients they can save.'
   

          How many computers could he make by himself, working himself to death?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1230: The unreliable patient's family

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "How many people?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There are 23 professors, experts, and scholars from all over the world who came with Dr. Mehal." Su Yun said,"they're all the kind that can perform surgery." I raised the price to one million and stopped those who were talking big. "
   

          "What about in China?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "Director Zhou is familiar with 11 directors from different places."
   

          Thirty - four people, it seemed like a pretty good team.
   

          "The foreign expert requested to teach in English, but I rejected him." "Of course!" Su Yun laughed."We have to speak Chinese now that we're in China. We can't spoil them."
   

          "Yes." "Tomorrow morning?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Old Zhou told me that he has specially prepared a small operating table for dissection. Speaking of which, how did you guys go to school?"
   

          "There aren't many cadavers. How else can we go?" Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          "Old Zhou said that there's a separate small operating table for dissection. At that time, when the lights around you go dark, you'll be the only one standing under the shadowless lamp. It's enough for you to show off. I thought about it and it felt like a concert. Old Zhou, not bad. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He was not interested in such things at all.
   

          "Tomorrow, the second - Stage patients will be discharged from the hospital one after another, and we'll take in new patients. Old Liu is going to watch the dissection, so let Chang Yue stay at home. " Su Yun had already arranged everything.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. There was nothing to be picky about.
   

          "The patient on Liu xuzhi's side has been admitted into the hospital. Once Dr. Mehal leaves, we can fly over." Su Yun's eyes lit up when she mentioned this.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was not like Su Yun, who loved the desert so much. To him, it was just an ordinary freelance surgery. He went to perform surgery, played for a night, and then flew back.
   

          Su Yun had nagged about countless things, and seeing that Zheng Ren's emotions seemed to have stabilized, she heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Seriously, when a bad coward like the boss got angry, it was quite scary.
   

          When he returned to the Department of interventional services, Liu Zewei was handling the discharge procedures for a patient.
   

          The patient's postoperative recovery was relatively good, and the test results looked good. The patient didn't like to be in the hospital and always nagged that she shouldn't have come to the capital for treatment if there was nothing wrong.
   

          If they wanted to be discharged, they could just sign the papers. It was not a problem for him to perform the surgery well.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had returned, Liu Zewei greeted him and asked,""When professor Shen went out to the clinic, he said that he had made an appointment with a very serious patient. There might be a small problem at home. Boss Zheng, what do you think ..."
   

          "Where's professor Shen?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He went to the circulatory duct room to watch the installation of equipment." Liu Zewei said.
   

          Zheng Ren gave professor Shen a CALL and got him to come back.
   

          Zheng Ren did not really care about the severity of the patient's condition. As long as there were no surgical taboos, the patient's symptoms would be relieved after TIPS.
   

          The reason why it was so difficult was because of the continuous research by countless doctors from the Department of interventional services. It was because of the good postoperative effects.
   

          However, if the patient's family had a problem, the degree of danger would have to be carefully measured.
   

          Zheng Ren definitely could not repeatedly court death at the edge of Room 404. This was the basic virtue of a doctor.
   

          Professor Shen rushed back and Zheng Ren asked,""Old Liu said that there's a problem. What's with the patient who's in a very serious condition?"
   

          "The patient is a 62 - year - old female patient. She vomited blood 12 days ago and was hospitalized in the local hospital. TIPS surgery is recommended. After the patient's blood condition improves, she can come to our hospital for treatment." Dr. Shen stood up straight and began to report his medical history.
   

          Su Yun held her phone in her hand. Pengcheng's mu Tao had performed another five operations today, and he would be tired out. As he perfected the logistics statistics, he looked at professor Shen and laughed.
   

          The boss's power was really growing day by day. When professor Shen reported his condition, his expression was the same as when he reported it to director Kong.
   

          Would the crushing of skill level really have such a big impact? Su Yun's reply was slightly slower.
   

          "He has a medical history of cerebral infarction and has difficulty walking. The patient's condition was suitable for surgery. But her two sons don't seem to be reliable. "
   

          "How is it unreliable?"
   

          "I see that the old lady is very dirty. It seems that she hasn't taken a bath for a long time. His two sons are very rude. The moment they came in, they complained about the long queue and that they couldn't get a specialist consultation. They could only get a consultation from me at my general clinic. " Dr. Shen said.
   

          "How's the patient? Is it stable to vomit blood?"
   

          "But if you look at his condition, you should hurry up and do the TIPS surgery. However, the patient's family members were quite fierce and did not understand the situation. Boss Zheng, you decide. " Dr. Shen said.
   

          Zheng Ren muttered to himself for a minute.
   

          Although one minute wasn't a long time, at this time, it seemed to be so long and unbearable.
   

          "Give her a call and ask her to come to the hospital." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Sometimes, the life and death of many people could be decided by a doctor's thoughts.
   

          It wasn't that the hospital didn't want to treat the patients. If the same patients were left there, there was no need to consider the source of patients. All kinds of hotels outside the hospital were full of people who were waiting in line to be admitted to the hospital for surgery. In that case, it was a very delicate matter who he wanted to accept and who he didn't want to accept.
   

          The first to be accepted would definitely be those with better medical skills.
   

          This medical nature did not refer to giving red packets and the like. There were many people who gave red packets and reported it to the hospital administration Office or the inspection team.
   

          One of the most important skills of a doctor was physiognomy. (Note 1)
   

          The obedience of the patient and their family members could only be observed through their words and actions.
   

          With so many patients waiting to be treated, who would not want to take in a few good doctors? No one would take the initiative to challenge the limits of the industry for no reason.
   

          They only did it when they encountered it and had no choice.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it for a long time and finally decided to take it in. He judged that the situation of the patient's vomiting blood was not optimistic. After all, the local doctor had directly suggested TIPS, and he had also brought his two troublesome sons to the capital.
   

          This meant that the local doctor's tone when explaining the patient's condition should be very strict and serious.
   

          In other words, if the patient did not receive TIPS soon, he could vomit blood at any time and die in a small hotel near 912.
   

          Because the surgery was done to the best of his ability, Zheng Ren did not mind pushing himself to his limits. The possibility of him having a problem was much smaller than other doctors. In addition to Chang Yue's insurance ...
   

          Even so, Zheng Ren was still trying hard to overcome his psychological barrier and made a difficult choice.
   

          "Alright," he said. "Boss Zheng, I will be careful," Liu Zexi said.
   

          After that, Liu Zewei began to flip through the documents that professor Shen had created. He found the information of the 62 - year - old female patient and made a call.
   

          He was using the Department's landline. After a few beeps, a voice came from the phone.
   

          "Who are you?"
   

          His voice was especially loud, and it sounded like he was about to fight.
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: a teacher said it. There were a few examples given at the time, and they all struck a chord in my heart.] It wasn't fortune - telling, but the kind of medical advice.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1231: Waiter

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu Zewei moved the microphone to his ear, touched his bald head, and smiled helplessly.
   

          He did not question Zheng Ren's decision. Since boss Zheng had said so, he would do it no matter how difficult it was. There was no room for discussion.
   

          It was just that this patient's family member sounded difficult to deal with.
   

          When the last note disappeared, Liu Zewei immediately started to contact him. The voice of the patient's family member, who was cursing out of habit, could be vaguely heard over the phone.
   

          "Boss, are you going to challenge me again?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "We only have a few days. Make the best use of it." Zheng Ren said,"right now, our Department is a key protected Department. We won't be able to cause any big waves."
   

          "If director ye heard this, I'm sure he'll take out his little black book and record you down." Su Yun said,"from now on, it's written at the door of the hospital administration Office that Zheng Ren and his dog are not allowed to enter."
   

          Zheng Ren spread his hands and sat in his usual seat. He picked up a book and started reading.
   

          After Liu Zewei finished talking to the patient's family, he waited for the other side to come over and handle the admission procedures.
   

          In fact, six patients should have been admitted and operated on together, which would be the most efficient. However, Zheng Ren was a little annoyed with the Fortune - teller and wanted to find something to do, so he took him in.
   

          As a doctor, Zheng Ren gave the final choice of life and death to Chengxiang himself.
   

          He didn't want to emphasize it too much. As for whether he lived or died, it would depend on Chengxiang.
   

          Professor Shen told Su Yun about the installation of new equipment in the operating theater. He was a little excited. It was one of the best live broadcast equipment, and even the General Manager of Phillip's China region had come with more than a dozen engineers. The importance of this was unparalleled.
   

          Although this was a rare occurrence in 912.
   

          It seemed that the status of the top international medical Scholars was quite high. Su Yun expressed her disdain at professor Shen's words and retorted with a few words, making a fuss out of nothing. Then, she and Zhou chunyong decided to go over tomorrow morning to teach the anatomy and demonstration surgery.
   

          It was a long process for the fire seed to spread. Zhou chunyong's intentional or unintentional actions had shortened the process.
   

          Both Zheng Ren and Su Yun were clear about this. This was a favor that had to be returned.
   

          Department Director Kong did not have this advantage because 912 prohibited doctors from performing freelance surgery, and it was different from local hospitals like Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          Of course, a ban was a ban, but it was also very common to break the rules. However, Department Director Kong was old, and he was too lazy to go out. If someone did, he could just leave a hospital bed in the capital.
   

          Therefore, Department Director Kong did not communicate much with the Department directors of local hospitals, and he could not compare to Zhou chunyong.
   

          After an hour and a half, a low muffled voice came from the corridor.
   

          "Excuse me, where is Dr. Liu?"
   

          After Zheng Ren heard this, he immediately came out of the system operating room.
   

          This sentence alone was enough to make Zheng Ren regret it.
   

          After entering the hospital, he called the nurse a waiter and acted so self - righteously. This kind of person was not uncommon, but also rare.
   

          One sentence was enough to explain many problems.
   

          'Professor Shen's fortune - telling skills are pretty good,' Zheng Ren teased himself in his heart.
   

          Liu Zewei immediately stood up and went out to call the patient's family. He was afraid that the nurse would be busy and say something to the patient's family, causing something unpredictable to happen.
   

          Anything could happen when the patient's family members were so rude.
   

          Zheng Ren sat in Xiang Yang's chair and looked at the door. After a while, two bear - like men came in with big and small bags.
   

          They were probably twins, as they looked almost identical. She was carrying less things and was pushing a wheelchair. The other person carried more things and followed Liu Zewei.
   

          The packages were old and dirty.
   

          The two men had unkempt beards, and it had been a long time since they had shaved.
   

          The old lady on the wheelchair outside the door had all her hair turned white and lost a lot of it. Her eyes were very kind, but the corners of her mouth and eyes were a little crooked. It was obvious that it was the aftereffect of her cerebral infarction.
   

          "You're Dr. Liu? were you the one who called us to come to the hospital?" The man who was carrying a lot of things said as he entered.
   

          Maybe he was born with a loud voice, or maybe he was used to speaking like this, but his voice echoed in the office, buzzing.
   

          "Lower your voice," Zheng Ren said,"this is a hospital. Don't disturb the other patients."
   

          "Other patients?" The bearded man looked around and asked,""Are you the one who's sick?"
   

          Zheng Ren was not angry. Instead, he wanted to laugh.
   

          He was a F * cking fool.
   

          "What are you saying? do you still want to be hospitalized?" "This is the leader of our medical team," said Liu Zewei in a deep voice. "Your mother should have to wait for another two or three months if she had to wait in line. Boss Zheng is being kind. He saw that your mother's illness was quite serious, so he wanted to take her in earlier for surgery. "
   

          "Isn't it normal to be hospitalized?" The man asked in confusion.
   

          "There are so many people out there, why should your mother move in first?" Liu Zewei was gradually getting angry.
   

          "Oh, oh." The bearded man seemed to have understood this time, and his voice lowered slightly.
   

          "Old Liu, let's go through the hospitalization procedures. I'll do a physical examination after coming up." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He had already seen the system's diagnosis when he saw the wheelchair. The color of the system panel was very red, even redder than other patients who needed surgery.
   

          It indirectly confirmed his thoughts that it was right to take in the patient as soon as possible. It would be even better if these two unshaven men could be more sensible.
   

          Liu Zewei immediately went through the admission procedures for the patient's family and asked about the ward. Then, he took the other person and the old lady to the ward.
   

          There were still other people in the ward. In terms of medical treatment, the effect was much better when the patient explained the treatment process in front, especially when the surgery was successful and the Grateful Patient explained the treatment process.
   

          This kind of word of mouth between patients was extremely important in County and city hospitals. In a top - notch hospital like 912, it was useful, but its use was limited.
   

          Liu Zewei hoped that these two hooligans would be able to get more positive information and not cause any trouble.
   

          After making the arrangements, Zheng Ren went for a physical examination to determine the old lady's condition.
   

          The old lady was easy to communicate with and had a kind face. Although he was not fluent in his words, he kept expressing his gratitude and telling Zheng Ren and the others not to be angry. His two sons were just like that.
   

          "It shouldn't be a big problem," Zheng Ren judged. It didn't matter if it was the patient's illness or the two men.
   

          This kind of silly mode was much better than being stabbed in the back.
   

          In the blink of an eye, it was time to get off work. Seeing that Liu Zewei was focused on writing the medical report, Zheng Ren did not disturb him. He sent a message to little Yiren and went downstairs with Chang Yue and Su Yun, preparing to go home.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Yiren, don't cook at home tonight. It's so troublesome. Let's go to the entrance and eat beef noodles, okay?" Zheng Ren said as they got into the car.
   

          To him, eating was secondary.
   

          Little Yiren had been busy for two hours just for a meal, and Zheng Ren was tired just looking at her.
   

          "How can we do that? You guys have been busy all day. " Yiren looked straight ahead and focused on starting, casually denying Zheng Ren's statement.
   

          "Boss, it's fun to cook." "Yiren, what are we having for dinner?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I don't know. I don't seem to have any ingredients at home." Xie Yiren was also a bit distressed.
   

          These two days, in order to welcome Dr. Mehar, the relevant departments had to take leave of absence. Yiren couldn't leave early, so she waited in the hospital to see if there was anything she could help with.
   

          If professor Mehal wanted to see Zheng Ren's surgery again, he would not be in a hurry.
   

          "Hmm, what do you want to eat? I'll get manager song to send some ingredients over. " Zheng Ren said unwillingly.
   

          If he got off work at this time and returned home to cook and eat, he would have to wait until after eighto' clock.
   

          "I'm just thinking about it. " Speaking of food, Xie Yiren's eyes lit up.
   

          "Why don't we just order hotpot?" Su Yun suggested,"I got a bottle of good wine from Zhao Yunlong a few days ago. Tonight, we can ..."
   

          "I always feel that the packed hot pot is lacking in taste." "Without the voices of the hotpot restaurants, I feel like the thousand layers belly has no soul," Xie Yiren said.
   

          This ... Zheng Ren could not agree with her.
   

          However, his desire to live was so strong that the thought of denial had just sprouted when it was pulled up by Zheng Ren.
   

          Little Yiren was right!
   

          Hotpot had always been one of the most down - to - Earth eating habits. If it wasn't noisy, it wouldn't be in line with tradition at all.
   

          "Let's eat Japanese food. That's the simplest. Red shrimp, peony shrimp, which one do you want to eat?" Little Yiren asked.
   

          "You know how to make sushi?"
   

          "You can pack it up, like foie gras sushi and the like. I'll make it when I come back. I'd like to have a Canada salmon belly and a freshwater salmon. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless. She paused for a moment before asking in confusion,""Why do you need freshwater salmon?"
   

          "Don't order too much. I've never had a comparison before, so I don't know the difference." "I heard that one - third of the deep - Sea salmon on the market are actually freshwater," Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, but I think it's not true. At least two - thirds, or maybe 90%, of them are from freshwater farming. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's try. If we don't compare, who knows what's going on? You two should be considered scientists, so you have to be rigorous and not make subjective assumptions. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          Su Yun laughed helplessly. Seeing how Zheng Ren meticulously recorded the ingredients that little Yiren mentioned on his phone, she knew that her boss did not have much defense against her.
   

          Soon, little Yiren listed out more than ten types of ingredients. Zheng Ren picked up his phone and dialed a number.
   

          Looking at the shape of his fingers on the phone, Su Yun knew that he was calling the boss of the Tang Song restaurant, Song Ying.
   

          "Manager song, are you busy?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I want some ingredients for dinner."
   

          "Alright, I'll send it to you on WeChat. There's no rush, we still need a while before we can get home. "
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and started to type on WeChat.
   

          "Boss, why are you so skilled at ordering Song Ying around?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "Just some ingredients. There's no need to be so polite." "I feel like we're fated to meet," Zheng Ren said."We've just returned from Chengdu, and we're even able to bump into each other while eating skewers."
   

          "It's fate to meet a man. Boss, when did you become gay?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Do you want to eat?" "Manager song said that he just got some caviar," Zheng Ren said."He'll be sending it over in a while."
   

          "Go to the company's account. Don't expect me to spend a single cent."
   

          "How petty. Oh right, the people who came to study with Dr. Mehal have paid their tuition fees, right?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've paid. In your words, I'm so petty, how could I let them owe us money?" Su Yun said without any expression.
   

          "That's good. " "I'm sure uncle ning has also pushed for the artificial limb," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun's heart skipped a beat, and she squinted her eyes. She looked through her black hair at Xie Yiren.
   

          Xie Yiren was focused on driving, so she didn't pay attention to the word 'uncle ning'.
   

          They were probably thinking about how to make foie gras sushi. Su Yun sighed. These two people were so innocent.
   

          "I've arranged everything. I heard that the first batch of prosthetics will arrive in Rong city very soon." Su Yun continued to sigh and said weakly,""There's a huge database in Chengdu. It was built by uncle ning, the provincial Hospital, and Huaxi."
   

          As he spoke, he emphasized the word "uncle ning" in an attempt to get Xie Yiren's attention. However, in front of the delicious food that was about to arrive, Su Yun failed.
   

          Forget it, whatever happens in the future has nothing to do with me.
   

          "Mm, that's good." Zheng Ren smiled and said indifferently.
   

          "Yiren, don't tell me you really want to eat freshwater salmon." Su Yun felt that it was too boring to talk to Zheng Ren. She was also worried about the parasite, so she asked Xie Yiren.
   

          "Definitely not. I'm just comparing the difference between the two. Next time, when I buy salmon, don't buy a fake one." Xie Yiren chuckled."I'm just saying. You actually believed me? are you going to top up your IQ too?"
   

          "Yiren, you've been corrupted by boss."
   

          "Tsk, you're the one who's only thinking about drinking." Xie Yiren said,"a while ago, that incident was all over the television. The Chinese Academy of Sciences even released a statement saying that there are no branches there."
   

          "Yes, you're right. It's necessary to be careful."
   

          [They're saying that they're going to write a love song, so that we can enjoy both the refined and the vulgar ...] Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          Zheng Ren had already accepted the new ringtone as quickly as he could. He picked up his phone and answered the call.
   

          "Sister Lin, what's the matter?"
   

          "Oh, you're welcome. Just let his family treat his illness."
   

          "No, no, we'll get the ingredients and go home to cook."
   

          "Alright, I'll hang up now."
   

          "Boss, what's the matter with sister Lin?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "This isn't the child's diagnosis. It's a case of iron - Huang - Noxus in his lungs. He wants to visit and express his gratitude." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Iron - Blood fetoxosis in the lungs?" Chang Yue went straight upstairs that day. She did not know what had happened.
   

          "Yes, I'm surprised that you can pronounce this name so smoothly with your intelligence." Su Yun said lazily.
   

          "How did you get it?"
   

          "The boss said it's for milk."
   

          "..." Chang Yue was speechless. How could a diagnosis be given in such a way? Wasn't that too rash?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1233: The colorful black

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Back at the Palme's D 'or, an Aston Martin was parked at the gate, with its exhaust pipe puffing out.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's Audi seemed to have turned invisible as it stopped quietly at the side.
   

          Luxury cars could be seen everywhere in the Palme d 'or, and the Aston Martin was not that eye - catching. However, the color of the car was very strange. It seemed to have been modified.
   

          "Boss, someone really did make the car into a colorful black. This taste, amazing, amazing!" Su Yun looked at the car and could not help but laugh.
   

          "They're probably looking for sister Lin. " "Yiren," Zheng Ren said."I'll go down and have a word with sister Lin first."
   

          "Yes." Xie Yiren glanced at the car, showing no interest. He stopped the car and let Zheng Ren leave first. Su Yun followed him out of the car. The Volvo drove into the underground garage in a low - Key manner.
   

          "Sister Lin," When Zheng Ren got out of the car, Lin Jiaojiao had already seen Xie Yiren's Volvo. She walked out of the Aston Martin and introduced it to Zheng Ren with a smile,""Boss Zheng, this is director Meng."
   

          There was a man with white hair standing beside Lin Jiaojiao. He looked to be in his fifties.
   

          He was about 1.6 meters tall, short and chubby. He was almost the same height when he stood horizontally and vertically.
   

          Su Yun couldn't help but laugh. However, no matter who it was, it was impolite to laugh in front of him, so he could only hold it in.
   

          However, when she recalled the long, fair, and straight legs from that day and the cube in front of her, Su Yun could not help but sigh. Money really could do anything.
   

          "Hello, CEO Meng." Zheng Ren reached out his hand and pretended to be enthusiastic.
   

          "Hello, boss Zheng." Director Meng stretched out his hand reservedly and shook Zheng Ren's hand. Then, he let go.
   

          He then reached into his pocket and took out a handkerchief.
   

          "CEO Meng?" Lin Jiaojiao's eyelids twitched.
   

          In order to prevent anything from happening, Lin Jiaojiao had specifically reminded him many times. But he was fine just now, and this Guy F * cking caused trouble for him.
   

          "Oh." Director Meng realized that this seemed to be wrong, so he wiped his non - existent sweat with a handkerchief and said,""Boss Zheng, I'll have to trouble you for the matter that day."
   

          After he finished speaking, he put the handkerchief back.
   

          Su Yun shook her head as she watched. It must be tough for Lin Jiaojiao to deal with these colorful upstarts every day. However, with her level of business, she was still in the initial stage of accumulation, so this kind of hard work was necessary.
   

          "Oh, it's nothing. I just looked at the x - ray." Zheng Ren smiled gently as he spoke.
   

          "I just came back from abroad. I had no choice. I was stuck with a big business deal. It was all thanks to Xiao Lin's help in contacting him." Director Meng said calmly.
   

          This was a faint show - off, but beside the colorful black, it was funny no matter how you looked at it.
   

          "Director Meng took the child to see him today, and his diagnosis is the same as boss Zheng 's. They didn't mention anything about the milk, but I'm telling you to listen to me, CEO Meng. " Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun pouted and was about to say something when Zheng Ren seemed to know what he was going to do and said,""Oh, that'll be hard on you. Sister Lin, if there's nothing else, I'll go back first. "
   

          The short fatty frowned. His eyebrows were very light, as if they were not there. Only two meat worms could be seen wriggling under his forehead.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is a token of my gratitude for your diagnosis." The short fatty took out a black bag from the car. From the logo, it was LV.
   

          The bag was very heavy, and the short fatty had a hard time carrying it.
   

          "Pfft~" Su Yun finally couldn't hold it in and laughed.
   

          "What do you mean by that?" The short fatty couldn't keep his face any longer as he glared at Su Yun and asked.
   

          "CEO Meng, CEO Meng, I don't mean anything else. It's just a big bag of cash. Is it heavy? Last time, someone wanted to give him cash, but I thought it was too troublesome. " Su Yun's words sounded very gentle, but her expression made director Meng want to jump up and slap her.
   

          "What do you mean by that?" Director Meng held back and asked coldly.
   

          "CEO Meng, I'm telling you, if you want to show off with cash, it's best to have underlings. Look at Zou Jiahua from Xiangjiang city. He's the Butler and the Secretary who got someone to deliver the cash. It's quite impressive to open more than a dozen boxes. " Su Yun chuckled, not hiding her disdain at all."You're too lowly."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's expression changed, and it was a little ugly. He was afraid that something would happen. He had told director Meng countless times in advance, but he still threw money at boss Zheng behind his back.
   

          If it had been half a year ago, when he had given her the little radishes, this move might have been useful. But now, it was completely useless.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was speechless. Forget it, as long as they didn't fight, she would just apologize to boss Zheng later.
   

          "Who did you say?" Director Meng's expression changed.
   

          "Zou Jiahua, you know him?" "That's true,"Su Yun laughed. Director Meng, if you have time, you should learn from others. Your colorful black is not serious at all. "
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren patted Su Yun's shoulder and smiled at Lin Jiaojiao.""Sister Lin, if there's nothing else, let's go back."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao quickly nodded and pretended not to see director Meng's ugly expression. She smiled and said,""Yes, I just came to thank you. Boss Zheng doesn't have time, so we'll talk another day."
   

          "President Zheng? Are you waiting for me?" Song Ying alighted from a business car, followed by two people in white chef's uniforms. They were carrying the many ingredients that Zheng Ren had just ordered.
   

          "Oh, a friend is here to see a doctor." Zheng Ren saw that it was Song Ying and greeted him with a smile.
   

          "Eh? Isn't that little Meng?" Song Ying recognized the man. He glanced at Aston Martin, who was painted in black, and smiled."Xiao Meng, you should ask President Zheng to treat you."
   

          "Brother ... Brother song." The short fatty surnamed Meng's expression changed, and he leaned over with a flattering smile."What are you doing?"
   

          "Boss Zheng wanted some ingredients, so I quickly sent them over." "You've finished your treatment?"Song Ying chuckled.
   

          "I'm done, I'm done. " He wanted to bend down. He tried very hard to bend his waist, but in theory, the cube could not bend down.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were about to go home, Song Ying knew what to do and said,""Then let's go back quickly. I'll send the things up for boss Zheng."
   

          Then, he brought two of his subordinates and followed Zheng Ren into the Palme d 'or.
   

          "Manager song, do you know CEO Meng from earlier?"
   

          "I met him a few years ago. He offended someone, and someone came to me to plead for him. They set up a table of wine." "Little Meng is just a rich man from the countryside who has never seen much of the world," Song Ying said with a smile. I helped him a little last time and he said he would come to thank me, but I haven't seen him since. "
   

          Song Ying said lightly.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. This manager song did not seem to be a simple person.
   

          "Manager song, next time, don't come here personally. Just get someone to send it over." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm going home, so I brought my men along to save myself the trouble. " Song Ying said with a smile.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's expression became complicated as she watched the group walk into the Palme d 'or.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          I recommend a book,'damei times' by the old author, Zhongqiu Yueming. The cover was the most special one he had seen in many years - bare teeth. He had read more than ten chapters while driving the carriage. His writing style was smooth and experienced, so he put it on the bookshelf.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1234: Su Yun's distress

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When he got home, Song Ying did not enter the house. He just stood at the door and chatted for a while before leaving.
   

          He had accepted the money normally. Both Zheng Ren and Su Yun were satisfied with this. That was a different matter. Manager song was much better than the short fatty just now.
   

          Su Yunhui went downstairs and took out a bottle of Maotai with an iron lid. He came back with a smile and said,""Boss, if you have the chance, can you get me some of this? I've drunk it a few times recently, and it feels different from before."
   

          "Was the wine you drank before fake?"
   

          "Boss, you've been corrupted." Su Yun weighed the Maotai in her hand and said,""I really can't bear to. If it wasn't for the fact that there are so many things worth celebrating recently ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. If you can keep the wine, it's just like how Blackie can keep the bones. It's impossible. " Zheng Ren stood outside the open kitchen and looked at Yiren with a smile as he replied casually.
   

          "Boss, don't forget that we're going to Beijing for liver function tomorrow morning." Su Yun sat on the sofa and said lazily.
   

          "I know." "You can contact Zhou chunyong, when the time comes ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Zhou chunyong said that he'll come to pick you up personally." Su Yun was holding her phone in her hand. As she spoke, she suddenly jumped up from the sofa.
   

          Zheng Ren sensed that something was wrong, but he did not ask. He turned around to take a look.
   

          Su Yun had already regained her composure and acted as if nothing had happened. She blinked at Zheng Ren, signaling him not to be meddlesome.
   

          What was wrong with this guy? Was he forced to get married by his ex - girlfriend?
   

          Zheng Ren was confused, but he didn't say anything. He told Xie Yiren about what happened during the day. He talked about every trivial matter in a flat tone.
   

          He didn't have a talent for telling stories, and big pig's trotter had never blessed him. It sounded plain, but Yiren was all smiles.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and felt that the two of them were really funny. They were supposed to be in their honeymoon phase, but they were acting like an old couple.
   

          But he had something on his mind, so he didn't know how to enjoy the meal.
   

          After the meal, the two of them and hei Zi were chased away. At night, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue had to watch a series. Ever since they started discussing the patient named Bowman who was an idiot after seeing the burnt blacksmith, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had nothing to do with Watching Series anymore.
   

          When he returned to his room with hei Zi, Zheng Ren saw a bottle of water on the window sill, but he did not notice it. He tried the soil and found that it was still a little damp, so he didn't need to water it.
   

          "Hey, what happened?" Zheng Ren sat on the sofa, lit a cigarette, and asked.
   

          "Sigh, don't mention it." Su Yun was worried.
   

          "Don't tell me you're being blocked by a big stomach. " Zheng Ren chuckled and said,""But judging from the time you returned to Haicheng, the child is about two years old and can already call him dad. A bunch of children of all skin colors surrounded you, hugging your legs ..."
   

          "Don't mind me, it's not time to run for governor yet. " Su Yun blew out a ring of smoke."There's a group of girls who are very bored. They formed a fan club. You know that, right?"
   

          "I seem to have heard someone mention it. You're in contact with them?"
   

          "It's just a group of girls looking for an excuse to get together and play. I'm just a cover. " "I don't even know who they are," Su Yun replied.
   

          "And then? You'll be responsible for it?" Zheng Ren said half - jokingly, half - seriously.
   

          If this kind of thing became troublesome, it would be quite troublesome.
   

          "After I left the imperial capital and disappeared from the face of the earth, the president of the fan club went abroad." "I'm back," Su Yun said."She received the news and suddenly came back."
   

          "Related?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          It was a simple question, but the words contained countless meanings.
   

          Su Yun naturally understood. He sighed and said,""It's nothing. I just feel annoyed."
   

          "I'm really curious about what your fan club will do to you. " Zheng Ren suddenly started to gossip.
   

          "I'm not doing anything. I don't even know who they are in real life. " Su Yun said,"let me give you an example. In the past, every time I went for surgery, my sterile clothes would be new." Similar things are all small matters like this. "
   

          "This is not a small matter." Zheng Ren chuckled as he looked at Su Yun. He knew that this fellow was trying to show off to him. He was so worried that he didn't want to drink, but he still didn't forget to show off.
   

          There were two types of sterile clothes. One was a one - time use type. It did not have good ventilation, and it would make a rustling sound when it moved. Almost all surgeons did not like it.
   

          The other type was a classic, dark green sterile coat made of cloth. It looked especially sexy when worn. However, there were always some surgeons who were not used to unbuckling the straps of this kind of clothes. They were either anxious or bold, and they would break the straps directly.
   

          After repeated disinfection, it gradually faded and became broken. Therefore, in Zheng Ren's impression, this kind of sterile clothing was always tattered and sometimes even patched.
   

          This kind of sterile clothing had gradually been eliminated. After all, the cost was high, and it was far less troublesome than the one - time sterile clothing.
   

          He had a new sterile coat to wear every time. This status ... Anyway, Zheng Ren "only" became a visiting professor at Maio clinic. He had not yet achieved such treatment.
   

          Even the old hospital staff who often performed surgery would not be able to wear new sterile clothing.
   

          "Hehe." "Not bad!" Zheng Ren laughed happily."What else do you have?"
   

          "Why do you trust me so much?" "I'm sleeping," Su Yun said impatiently."I still have to go to the capital tomorrow to work on my liver and gallbladder."
   

          Zheng Ren did not question Su Yun. He gently patted hei Zi's head and smoked his cigarette. The days without emergency treatment were quite comfortable.
   

          He washed up and went to sleep.
   

          Lying on the bed, Zheng Ren greeted Xie Yiren good night out of habit, then opened his QQ.
   

          [Olympiad Math is really boring. It's so simple. Why can't others do it?] Little boy's talk had been updated.
   

          Seeing this post, Zheng Ren immediately thought of the long black hair on Su Yun's forehead. They were really just as cocky.
   

          If the little boy and Su Yun were put together, they would probably have a lot in common. The two of them had the same pride and the same willingness to pretend.
   

          It was just that the little boy was still young, and he was showing off too deliberately.
   

          Zheng Ren's lips curled into a smile. It was plain and warm.
   

          If she could learn the boring Mathematical Olympiad, it meant that her illness had almost recovered. He didn't know which hospital he went to for treatment, but the effect was so good.
   

          From the looks of it, even big pig trotter could not be completely trusted.
   

          He recalled the shocking red color on the system panel when he saw the little boy. He couldn't help but laugh when he looked at the words in the QQ chat.
   

          The big pig's foot was not omnipotent. Perhaps it was a big deal to the owner. However, to Zheng Ren, it was better for the boy to recover and return to school.
   

          It was estimated that this was only the first course of treatment, and there were still five to seven more courses to consolidate it.
   

          'Good luck,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          After turning off his phone, Zheng Ren quickly fell asleep. She slept very sweetly and woke up at dawn.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1235: Who the hell is it?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhao Wenhua's life had not been smooth, at least that was what he thought.
   

          The patient with ruptured intercostal artery was sent to the thoracic Department. The emergency department went to the table for ligation, and the patient recovered very quickly after the operation. After all, it was just a rupture of a blood vessel. As long as he received surgery in time, there would not be any problems.
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua felt a little scared.
   

          Countless complications would appear in his mind whenever he thought about surgery. Originally, there were still two patients who needed surgery, but he suddenly lost confidence and asked the other team professors to help him with them.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt like he was driving a car, and he didn't even know how to perform surgery anymore.
   

          He was going to take a two - day leave to rest and recuperate.
   

          As for Zheng Ren, he could do whatever he wanted to him. If he couldn't afford to offend him, he could hide from him.
   

          However, he couldn't find her even when he asked for leave.
   

          He welcomed Dr. Mehal and prepared to perform surgery for the International experts. Department Director Kong had been busy for the past two days.
   

          That was not all. Zhao Wenhua thought that if he could not afford to offend them, he could at least hide.
   

          However, Zheng Ren seemed to be everywhere. He couldn't hide even if he wanted to.
   

          Especially when Dr. Mehal came for a consultation and scan in the afternoon, he saw Zheng Ren surrounded by many internationally renowned professors. Zhao Wenhua had an indescribable feeling in his heart.
   

          Jealousy? Perhaps. However, it was not like the beginning, when boss Zheng was a junior doctor from Haicheng, and Zhao Wenhua would be jealous.
   

          Now that the TIPS program was in full swing, boss Zheng's reputation in the hospital had also increased greatly. No matter how blind Zhao Wenhua was, he would not treat Zheng Ren as a junior doctor.
   

          Jealousy was not a 'maybe', but a 'definitely'. There were also feelings of envy. They were envious of Zheng Ren and the leading figure of the Department of circulatory Internal Medicine, Dr. Mehall, talking and laughing so happily. They were envious of him being able to personally operate on Dr. Mehall.
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua had hidden his hatred.
   

          Hatred also depended on the person.
   

          Zheng Ren had grown up in such a short period of time. If he still hated him regardless of everything, it would be like a moth flying into the fire.
   

          Zhao Wenhua wasn't stupid. As long as he was quiet, he could think of all these things clearly.
   

          When he returned home that night, he had a simple meal and sat in the study room to quietly go through everything that had happened during this period of time.
   

          He was wrong, he was really wrong.
   

          It was not because of anything else, but because he had found the wrong opponent. Why did he provoke Zheng Ren? Wasn't it just a hospital bed?
   

          When Department Director Kong was not at home, and he was fully in charge, it was the best opportunity. After Zhao Wenhua had thought everything through, he was filled with regret.
   

          If he had expressed his concern and care for his comrade who had just returned from the front line back then, the situation would probably be different now.
   

          However, the matter had already passed. There was an irreparable crack in his relationship with Zheng Ren.
   

          Even if boss Zheng was willing to bury the hatchet, Zhao Wenhua couldn't guarantee that he wouldn't do the wrong thing again.
   

          "That's it." He sighed softly and looked at the shadow reflected on the window. It was a little blurry and empty.
   

          "I'll rest for a few days and sort out my mood. I still have to get by,"Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.
   

          He was not afraid of Zheng Ren's revenge. As long as nothing happened on his side, no one could touch him. To put it bluntly, in a large tertiary Grade A hospital in the imperial capital, which leading professor did not have a few great gods standing behind him?
   

          'I'll just stay away from him in the future,' Zhao Wenhua told himself.
   

          Boss Zheng was kind and honest. The assistant beside him was simply too annoying. Thinking of this, Zhao Wenhua couldn't help but feel frustrated.
   

          "Old Zhao, what are you thinking about in your room?" Zhao Wenhua's wife shouted from outside, "Don't just sit there after you're full. Let's go out for a walk. "
   

          "Yes." Zhao Wenhua finally understood what was on his mind. Although he was unwilling, he still smiled and stood up. He changed his shoes and went downstairs for a walk with his wife.
   

          Life was still beautiful. They were an old couple for a lifetime. It was good to be together. I've been in the wrong these days for not being able to bring the emotions of the unit home.
   

          Walking under the setting sun, Zhao Wenhua looked at the old men and women who were square dancing and his heart gradually softened.
   

          Although it was plain, it was beautiful.
   

          After walking for more than half an hour, the sun was about to set, and the two of them walked back. Zhao Wenhua's wife noticed that he was smiling, so she said in a low voice,""Old Zhao, the lady has been back for a few days. It's not right for you to be so busy."
   

          "Yes." "Yeah." Zhao Wenhua nodded."Xuan's at a class reunion right now. She doesn't have time for us old guys."
   

          "Old Zhao, I feel that there's something wrong with Xiaoxuan coming back in such a hurry this time." "I've asked her best friend about it. She's probably back because of a little boy,"Zhao Wenhua's wife said.
   

          "Oh? You have a boyfriend?" The smile on Zhao Wenhua's face froze. He was furious that the little cabbage he had been raising for so many years was going to be stolen by someone's pig. He also felt a sense of loss.
   

          However, his rationality told him that he couldn't keep his daughter by his side forever.
   

          "Maybe. Xiao Xuan's friends and classmates didn't tell her in detail. They only said that the man was a doctor from your hospital." Zhao Wenhua's wife said.
   

          "..." Zhao Wenhua had a bad feeling.
   

          "Old Zhao, you've got to do a good job." Zhao Wenhua's wife nagged,"Xiao Xuan has been quiet and introverted since she was young. She never tells us anything when she has something on her mind. She's become even more introverted after going abroad. We can't let her find a random doctor. "
   

          "She didn't tell you?" Zhao Wenhua asked nervously.
   

          "I've asked, but she said she doesn't have a boyfriend yet. I guess her vacation is limited this time and she'll be going back soon. I'm afraid she's here to say goodbye. " Zhao Wenhua's wife said.
   

          "I'm asking what his name is. " Zhao Wenhua said in a deep voice.
   

          "I heard that he graduated from the Huaqing Department."
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt a little relieved. If he really came back to look for Zheng Ren ... Although it was impossible. How did his daughter know a doctor from Haicheng?
   

          When Zheng Ren arrived at 912, Xiao Xuan had already left the country. The timing did not match either. Besides, Zheng Ren already had a girlfriend. She was the nurse in the operating room who had been brought over from Sea city.
   

          But if that was the case, what identity should he use to get along with her?
   

          He firmly disagreed with this matter!
   

          "It's good that you have a background. The Huaqing Department is also considered a famous school. " Zhao Wenhua comforted himself.
   

          "Yes, I heard that he's in the cardiothoracic Department, and he's quite outstanding. I vaguely heard that he's the future star of the cardiothoracic Department. " Zhao Wenhua's wife laughed."Old Zhao, tell me. Children these days are so noisy. He's just a little kid, yet he dares to say that he's a Star of Tomorrow. He's too arrogant."
   

          Cardiothoracic surgery ... Rising star ...
   

          Zhao Wenhua's chest felt heavy, and his body swayed. He was already prepared to give in, so why was the medical team still haunting him?
   

          "Old Zhao?"
   

          Zhao Wenhua waved his hand, indicating that he was fine. After a long time, he said in a deep voice,"ask Xiao Xuan to come back and find me."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1236: Young and able to withstand disasters

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The first rays of the morning sun woke up the sleeping Imperial City. The people doing their morning exercises in the park were warm and peaceful.
   

          On the road that was much quieter than during the day, a 120 ambulance with a foreign license plate occasionally roared in the crowded road, looking so manic.
   

          It was out of place in the peaceful and quiet surroundings.
   

          A patient was sent down from the ambulance and was sent to the inpatient department of the gastrointestinal surgery department through the emergency room 912. The whole process took 12 minutes, and the accompanying nurse's forehead was covered with fine sweat.
   

          After inserting an abdominal CT scan taken from a primary hospital into the scan reader, the doctor on duty woke the chief resident up.
   

          The chief resident looked at the scans for two seconds before he took out his phone without hesitation and called professor Feng, who was leading the group. He then sent the pictures of the scans over.
   

          Professor Feng, who was still drowsy at home, did not look very energetic after receiving the call. There were many surgeries that chief residents could not handle and films that they could not understand.
   

          It was just an emergency, and generally speaking, the condition was very simple. There was no need to look for him at all.
   

          He mumbled to himself, a little unhappy. He was still quite grumpy when he woke up. However, when he saw the x - ray on his phone, he was stunned.
   

          "The resolution is this bad?" Dr. Feng mumbled, but it was just a mumble. He immediately became energetic and didn't have time to wash up. He changed his clothes, grabbed a youtiao, and ran out in a hurry.
   

          "Feng Jianguo, if you dirty your clothes, you'll sleep on the sofa tonight!" He said. Dr. Feng's wife shouted from the kitchen.
   

          Not just the east of the river, even the west of the river was shaking. Just like 30 years ago, no matter where he was, Feng Jianguo could never experience the feeling of the Wheel of Fortune turning.
   

          When he heard the angry roar of his lioness, he immediately ran back, grabbed a few napkins, chuckled, and rushed out again.
   

          Such a scene had happened countless times in her life, and professor Feng's wife had long been used to it.
   

          Although he was used to it, he still couldn't accept it.
   

          This Feng Jianguo, how old was he? why was he still so flustered? His wife sighed, closed the door, and ate their breakfast.
   

          It was still early, so the road was not very crowded. Professor Feng used the car's Bluetooth to understand the situation from the chief resident as he rushed to 912.
   

          The patient was a 72 - year - old female patient with persistent abdominal pain for more than a year. She was admitted to the hospital three days after it worsened. He went to the local county Hospital and was suspected of intestinal obstruction, but intestinal obstruction was not effective. Because the patient was older, the local doctor carefully let the patient do an abdominal CT scan.
   

          When the CT scan was released, everyone was dumbfounded. Everything was white in front of him. It seemed like there was something wrong with the machine and the x - ray was not done.
   

          However, after two more shots, it was still the same.
   

          The doctor from the kuake City Hospital had no choice but to advise the patient's family to take the patient directly to the capital.
   

          The doctors in the county would not be able to understand this strange CT signal. Not to mention them, even Dr. Feng from 912 was a nobody.
   

          Therefore, the benefits of being a lower - ranking hospital could be seen.
   

          The patients who could not understand what was going on would be sent directly to high - Level hospitals. The great professors in the imperial capital were highly skilled and had big mouths. They were suitable for solving all kinds of difficult and miscellaneous diseases.
   

          After professor Feng found out about the situation, he first ruled out the possibility of a machine malfunction.
   

          If there was a problem with the machine, the county hospital would have discovered it long ago. At the very least, there were more than ten CT scans that needed to be done in a day. All the scans were white, and how terrible would that be?
   

          If it wasn't a machine malfunction, then what was going on? Feng Jianguo drove the car, thinking of a solution along the way.
   

          This was the first time professor Feng had encountered such a situation in his decades of medical practice. He was more cautious. After hesitating for a moment, he called director Wei while he was waiting for the green light.
   

          Make a call. In most cases, medical treatment could not be forced.
   

          After reporting the situation, director Wei said that she understood, and professor Feng hung up the phone.
   

          However, he was still uncertain.
   

          Could director Wei really do this kind of rare image? In the past, professor Feng would not have such an idea. Department Director Wei was one of the top experts in the country's gastrointestinal surgery department, and his level was one level higher than his.
   

          Moreover, he had rich clinical experience and had treated many difficult and complicated diseases. He was worthy of trust.
   

          But ... She was afraid of comparison.
   

          This kind of trust was in the past. Ever since boss Zheng came into his sight, Feng Jianguo immediately realized the benefits of boss Zheng.
   

          He was young and resistant to disasters, the kind that was especially resistant to disasters. The last operation had lasted more than ten hours, and boss Zheng had stood on the operating table without moving.
   

          This kind of unmoving strength gave people a feeling that it could be trusted.
   

          Professor Feng thought for a while and hesitated. In the end, when he arrived at the hospital, he called Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you up yet?" Professor Feng said as he walked. He was in a hurry.
   

          "I'm having breakfast. " Zheng Ren sat at the dining table and swallowed the fried egg after he finished speaking.
   

          There must be a big problem for professor Feng to call at this time. Otherwise, he wouldn't have called. Zheng Ren's many years of clinical experience made him nervous immediately.
   

          "Slow down, you're choking." Xie Yiren handed over the soy milk in her hand.
   

          "Yiren, it's immoral to show off your affection so early in the morning." Su Yun said expressionlessly as she slowly sipped her soy milk.
   

          The black hair on his forehead fluttered weakly.
   

          "Alright, I'll go over now." Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking. He picked up the soybean milk and gulped it down.
   

          "What is it?" Xie Yiren and Su Yun asked at the same time. Only Chang Yue was still eating her breakfast.
   

          As long as it was not a patient in the Department, it had nothing to do with Chang Yue. She never meddled in things.
   

          "Professor Feng said that there was a patient whose abdominal CT scan was all white. He couldn't see anything." "In a while, the x - ray ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Just as he said that, a WeChat notification sounded on his phone.
   

          When he opened it, Su Yun's head leaned over.
   

          It was a misty picture, which seemed to be an image caused by overexposure. Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both stunned. What was this?
   

          After looking at it for a few seconds, the resolution of the phone was still not high enough. Zheng Ren had a plan in mind, so he stood up and smiled at Xie Yiren apologetically.
   

          "Boss, we're going to the capital for a public class on Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery today." Seeing that Zheng Ren was about to leave, Su Yun immediately told him about today's arrangements, in case he forgot about it.
   

          "I'll go take a look first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's go together. " Su Yun was carrying a bag, which contained the handle of a scalpel and two pieces of a Lancet knife. There were also sterile gloves, a Disposable Sterile coat, and other things.
   

          This time, he had come prepared, and any more crude words would not make sense.
   

          However, he did not expect his boss to be so unreliable. When he encountered a difficult medical case, his eyes would light up.
   

          Hmm, this is indeed interesting. What kind of illness is it? Su Yun began to think. The machine rumbled, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered without any wind.
   

          "We'll leave in a car, you guys don't have to be in a hurry. " Zheng Ren said to Yiren in a hurry.
   

          "Go, go. I'll walk Blackie later." Xie Yiren's eyes curved like a flower bud.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1237: The cocoon in the stomach

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, what's the suspicion?" After Su Yun looked at the White x - ray, she kept wondering what kind of illness it was. But after thinking about it a few times, he couldn't come up with any ideas.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren's answer was very straightforward."Is the car beeping?"
   

          "By the time you remember, we'll be at 912." Su Yun spat out habitually.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped talking and seemed to have entered a state of deep thought.
   

          The two of them were silent. They went downstairs and got into the car, each thinking about their own things.
   

          The driver was very strange. Did these two young people quarrel? Their faces were all dark? Two old men, if they were quarreling, they could just fight. Why did they have to look so gloomy?
   

          The atmosphere was a little heavy. He wanted to say something, but no matter what the driver said, he would only receive a silence.
   

          It was so embarrassing. The driver could only put all his energy into driving.
   

          The driver felt like he was at the peak of his skills. Whether it was overtaking cars or other cars, it was done in one go.
   

          When they arrived at 912, the driver was still not satisfied. He really wanted to drag the two young people to run another lap.
   

          When he arrived at the gastrointestinal surgery department in a hurry, he saw chief Wei and professor Feng reading scans.
   

          "Director Wei, brother Feng, I'm here." Zheng Ren greeted him expressionlessly and immediately squeezed to the front of the film reader.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you doing here?" Chief Wei was puzzled.
   

          "Director, I was the one who called boss Zheng. It's not ..." Professor Feng was worried about this from the beginning, so he had to explain.
   

          Director Wei nodded. She didn't mind and even praised him. He didn't understand it himself, but he felt that it was much safer with boss Zheng as the backup.
   

          The x - ray film was right in front of them. Ten minutes ago, both Department Director Wei and professor Feng were dumbfounded after looking at the film.
   

          He had never encountered such a case in his decades of clinical experience.
   

          He could only arrange for the nurses to make the best use of the time to do the preoperative preparations, the doctor - in - charge to make the preoperative instructions, and to prepare for the emergency laparotomy.
   

          Chief Wei gave professor Feng a look, and the latter understood and began to report his medical history.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient is a 72 - year - old female patient ..." The medical history was very simple. Because the patient had a history of cerebral infarction, the old man couldn't clearly describe the slight abdominal pain, and the nanny didn't pay attention to it, so she only knew that it had been delayed for nearly a year.
   

          The other medical histories were not very detailed, and some were even subjective speculations by the family members.
   

          Without realizing it, Zheng Ren placed his left hand under his right armpit and rested his chin on his right hand. He squinted his eyes and stared at the simple x - ray without moving.
   

          After Su Yun saw the film, she immediately gave up.
   

          He had no clue at all, and even chief physician Wei had no idea what to do. He did not have any ideas, so he did not try.
   

          There was no point in trying again.
   

          He was waiting for Zheng Ren's diagnosis. He wanted to see if his boss could continue to be as amazing as ever.
   

          However, this was not everything that Su Yun was thinking about. He already knew Zheng Ren's choice. The gutless side of the imperial capital ... Was really a headache.
   

          "It's really tiring to have such an unreliable boss," Su Yun said as she blew on her black hair.
   

          "Department Director, should we send the patient up?" The doctor - in - charge poked his head in and asked in a low voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "See you out." Zheng Ren's eyes did not move, as if he wanted to see through the White film.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have any considerations?" Director Wei probed.
   

          "Yes, I think it might be abdominal calluses." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Director Wei was stunned for a moment. Although this name was very special, director Wei had some understanding of it.
   

          The most recent one was at an academic conference, where someone mentioned a case. However, he didn't mention it during an academic report, but during a casual chat.
   

          There was no x - ray and no clear diagnosis.
   

          At that time, the patient's family refused to perform a C - Section examination because of an unclear diagnosis, so they sent him to Shanghai in 120 trucks. It was said that the patient's breathing and heartbeat disappeared halfway through the journey.
   

          As such, even the director of that place didn't know what the final result was.
   

          This disease was rare and the cause was unknown. To date, there were no research results in the world.
   

          Because all or part of the small intestine was wrapped by a layer of dense, tough, grayish - White, hard fiber, it was also known as abiolostic or srostinist peritoneum.
   

          Named by Fox in 1978.
   

          However, there were also doubts. In normal cases, abdominal calluses were just a layer of free fibrous tissue. The intestinal cavity would not be so small, and the amount of air in the intestine would be pitifully low.
   

          In imaging, the air was black. In the entire scan, there was only a pitifully small amount of black spots in the patient's abdominal cavity. Most of them were white shadows.
   

          That was why director Wei did not diagnose abdominal calluses immediately.
   

          It looked like it, but it didn 't.
   

          Many difficult medical cases could only be solved by guessing, and no one would know if they did not open the abdominal cavity and see it with their own eyes. Even if they saw it with their own eyes, young people who did not have enough clinical experience would not dare to diagnose it.
   

          "Chief Wei, according to the information given to the patient's family members, there's a high possibility that it will be embarrassing for them." Zheng Ren gave this final hint.
   

          Chief Wei immediately felt a headache coming on.
   

          On the death stage? Was there still a need for surgery?
   

          Forget it, I'll go and explain it myself and see if the patient's family members are obedient. If he was fine, he would consider surgery. Of course, they had to drag boss Zheng along for the surgery.
   

          "Boss, director Zhou from Beijing's Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery has arrived." Su Yun said softly.
   

          "Let director Zhou know that I might be late by two or three hours." Zheng Ren's answer was within Su Yun's expectations.
   

          Su Yun sighed and glanced at professor Feng.
   

          Professor Feng was very embarrassed. He scratched his head and asked,"Boss Zheng, do you have something on today?"
   

          "There's an International Academic Conference, and the boss is going to give a lecture. " "Boss, I'll go over with director Zhou first," Su Yun said as she walked out of the door with her bag.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren's eyes were still focused on the x - ray, and he did not even speak much.
   

          "I'm sorry for interrupting boss Zheng's lecture. " Professor Feng rubbed his hands. International Academic Conference ... Lecture ... Sigh, when can I go?
   

          He would probably be attending a class.
   

          "Ask Yiren when she'll arrive." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          The surroundings were quiet. Chief Wei and professor Feng, who were about to explain to the patient's family, looked at each other.
   

          After a few seconds of silence, Zheng Ren finally realized that Su Yun had left.
   

          Helplessly, he picked up his phone and called Xie Yiren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, shall we go up and take a look?" Professor Feng asked in a low voice.
   

          "Yes, the surgery will probably be very difficult." Zheng Ren had already contacted Xie Yiren, and she was about to reach the hospital. The surgical instruments had been disinfected and were in the sterile bag.
   

          With the medical equipment and Xie Yiren, the success rate of the surgery was much higher.
   

          "I think it's abdominal cocoon disease. Although abdominal cocoon disease is a rare disease, an extremely rare disease, there are different degrees of disease." "This one is the heaviest," Zheng Ren said.
   

          His fingers tapped on the glass of the film reader, making a knocking sound.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1238: What he said makes so much sense that I am actually speechless.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun went down the stairs and walked unsteadily to Zhou chunyong's car.
   

          Zhou chunyong stood at the front of the car and looked around. He saw Su Yun, but Zheng Ren was not by his side. Where was boss Zheng? Was he playing hide - and - seek with her?
   

          "Don't look for him anymore. The boss has an emergency patient. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou chunyong's face darkened.
   

          In order to prepare for today's anatomy lesson, he had put in a lot of effort. He had even prepared a small dissection operating table.
   

          But at the last moment, boss Zheng said that he needed emergency surgery?
   

          I've already taken off my pants, and you're telling me this?
   

          "Abdominal calluses are very rare. It seems that the boss must do it. If he doesn't do it, he won't be able to sleep." Su Yun was very unhappy."Who do you think this person is? He was happier to see the surgery than to see his girlfriend. No, his girlfriend would definitely have to go on stage. The whole family will be on the operating table. "
   

          "..." Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          "I said that I'm going to attend a public teaching class today, but when I see a rare surgery, my fingers start to itch. Next time, find a Whetstone and grind it properly for him, make him itch again!"
   

          "Don't mind him, doctor su. Boss Zheng's fingers are precious. " Zhou chunyong laughed when he saw Su Yun's pouting face. He tried to ease the atmosphere out of habit.
   

          "You didn't see it. When I came out, I didn't say a word. My eyes were looking at the x - ray and they almost fell in. He only knows that Sadako can come out from the TV. If he goes in, what do you think will happen when he comes out the next time we watch a movie?"
   

          Su Yun's words were simply too graphic.
   

          Zhou chunyong thought about it. When he was watching the movie, boss Zheng from inside ... Uh, forget it, that scene was too beautiful to imagine.
   

          "Doctor su, don't be angry. What do you think we should do?"
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun opened the car door and sat inside.
   

          "Let's go and wait. " "I hope the surgery can be done quickly," Su Yun said angrily.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt helpless as well. He could only sit in the driver's seat, fasten his seat belt, and ask,""Doctor su, how long do you think the surgery will take?"
   

          "Abdominal cocoon disease, do you know about it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zhou chunyong shook his head.
   

          "It's a rare disease. We're involved in the intervention. Who knew about this?" "It's not just a rare disease, but a rare disease among rare diseases,"Su Yun replied. Please take a look at the x - ray. "
   

          As he spoke, he took out his phone, found the photo he had just taken, and handed it to Zhou chunyong.
   

          Zhou chunyong took a quick glance and could not take his eyes off her.
   

          What kind of movie was this? It looked like a CT scan of the lower abdomen, but what about the intestine? Why was it so thin, like a thread?
   

          What was all the White around him?
   

          "It's a rare case of abdominal calluses. I reckon that the surgery will take some time. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, it is." Zhou chunyong was also a first - rate doctor when he looked at the scans. He immediately made an analysis from the perspective of medical imaging and agreed with Su Yun's statement.
   

          An ambulance came from behind. Zhou chunyong immediately returned the phone to Su Yun and the car slowly drove away from 912.
   

          That's not right. Three minutes later, Zhou chunyong broke free from the CT image of abdominal calluses and was speechless.
   

          What had happened? Shouldn't he be the one complaining and making boss Zheng feel guilty and owe him a favor?
   

          However, as they were talking, how could he have forgotten such an important matter? he even wanted to comfort Su Yun.
   

          Comfort him, my ass!
   

          However, what he said made sense, and she also thought so. This boss Zheng ...
   

          Zhou chunyong was extremely depressed. He was thinking about the academic conference that was going to happen soon, but the film of the cocoon stomach disease would occasionally appear.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren and professor Feng changed their clothes and went on stage.
   

          Xie Yiren had already arrived at the large operating room with her surgical box, and she was ready to go on stage.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have a good chance?"
   

          "Chance? What chance?" Zheng Ren was still thinking about the surgery. He planned to wait until the patient was completely anesthetized before he went to the system operating theater to perform the surgery.
   

          This was the most perfect way, and there were few accidents.
   

          It was just that the only surgery training time he had was from the mission [redemption], so he was really short on money.
   

          While his heart ached for the surgery training time, he pondered about the surgery. Zheng Ren just casually listened to professor Feng's words and did not pay much attention to them.
   

          When professor Feng heard Zheng Ren's answer, he was also puzzled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, didn't you just say that the chances of the patient stepping down are not high?" Professor Feng asked carefully.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren looked at Feng Jianguo."Old Feng, when you explain the condition, aren't you telling the patient's family that the risk is high? If we say that the surgery will definitely be successful, it'll be hard to explain if any problems arise. "
   

          Zheng Ren said in a 'sincere' tone.
   

          Feng Jianguo's face was full of tears.
   

          They were all old doctors, who didn't know how to explain things like this? But who would have thought that boss Zheng would also speak so "formally" in the doctor's office?
   

          "Old Feng, when you explain the condition to the patient's family, you should try to be conservative." Zheng Ren kept thinking about the surgery and tried his best to simulate more surgeries before the surgery so that he could spend less time on surgery training. He said casually.
   

          Professor Feng was very confused. Why did he have to say such things? He knew.
   

          However, what Zheng Ren had just said made so much sense that he had no words to refute.
   

          After a few seconds of silence, professor Feng sighed and asked,"Boss Zheng, tell me the truth. Can you do the surgery?"
   

          "There shouldn't be a problem. It depends on ..." Zheng Ren was still in a daze as he made the most basic judgment.
   

          Feng Jianguo directly blocked out the rest of the sentence and only heard the first half of the first sentence.
   

          No problem, no problem!
   

          Boss Zheng is mighty!
   

          He actually dared to say that there would be no problem with the surgery for abdominal calluses. He definitely wouldn't dare to say that, and perhaps even director Wei wouldn't dare to say that.
   

          The surgery for the previous patient with a foreign body in the rectum was very difficult. It could be said that without boss Zheng, he would not have been able to do it. However, that time could also be explained as an accident. Boss Zheng was young and had good eyes, so he could do it.
   

          This time ...
   

          Well, he was really of a higher standard. Feng Jianguo knew it in his heart.
   

          After changing his clothes, he went to the operating room and saw old he standing inside and communicating with the doctors in the emergency department.
   

          After a few words, the emergency doctor left happily.
   

          "Old he, your anesthesia unit?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "I saw boss Zheng coming up, so I just took turns. It's not a big deal." Old he said with a smile.
   

          The patient had been anesthetized, and nothing special happened after they took over the shift.
   

          Old he checked the mechanical ventilator and other equipment before he went to release good luck.
   

          With a long face, professor Feng went to old he and said,"Old he, can we change the music?"
   

          "Ah? It's not good?"
   

          "No matter how good the music is, it's disgusting to hear it on a 10 - hour loop." Feng Jianguo said,"the last operation was urgent, and I was afraid of affecting boss Zheng, so I didn't dare to tell you." But if I listen to it again this time, what if I vomit on the operating table?"
   

          "It's fine. I have all kinds of siqiong here. It can be injected into the vein or pumped in by a micro pump. Even if you want to drink it directly, there's no problem." Old he chuckled as he spoke.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1239: Turning from a cocoon into a butterfly

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             Zheng Ren silently took a look at the patient's condition. The general anesthesia was over, and he could be administered at any time. He automatically blocked out the familiar and lucky music and went to wash his hands in silence.
   

          People who sang out of tune had no concept of all music.
   

          Clear water flowed out of the stainless steel tap, and Zheng Ren entered the system space.
   

          At the same time, a crisp ding - Dong sound was heard.
   

          [Urgent mission: turning from a cocoon into a butterfly
   

          [Mission details: save a patient with abdominal calluses]
   

          [Mission reward: 3000 skill points, experience points: 100000 points, energy medicine X2.
   

          [Mission time: 15 hours]
   

          Eh? Did the pig trotter give him a mission?
   

          This was an unexpected surprise, but the reward could only be claimed after the mission was completed, so it was not needed now.
   

          Only full - Language proficiency was given in advance. Big pig trotter was very kind in this regard, so Zheng Ren had nothing to complain about.
   

          Footsteps could be heard from outside. Zheng Ren guessed that it was director Wei.
   

          He opened the system store's menu and clicked to purchase the surgery time. The system's operating theater rose from the ground, and Zheng Ren entered it without hesitation.
   

          Zheng Ren had nothing to hesitate about as the test subject lay on the operating table. Although he had the [cocoon transformation into a butterfly] mission as a supplement, Zheng Ren, who had experienced a surgery training and was running out of time, was now like a miser, tightly saving every minute and second.
   

          On the system's operating table, the experimental was in a reclining position. The skin was disinfected with iodophor as usual. Sterile towels and large surgical sheets were laid out layer by layer. The incision was made on the right side of the straightened abdominal muscle and entered the abdomen. The incision was about 18 cm long. It was made layer by layer, and the peritoneum was lifted and cut open.
   

          This routine sequence also wasted nearly three minutes of Zheng Ren's time.
   

          Feeling a little heartache, Zheng Ren resisted the urge to dissect the experimental body. He was still afraid that if he got used to dissecting, he would show symptoms of split personality.
   

          He was a doctor, not a butcher.
   

          He cut open the peritoneum, revealing a white patch inside. It was as dense as a layer of oilcloth, and no other structure could be seen.
   

          Was abdominal calluses really that serious? Zheng Ren could not believe it.
   

          Zheng Ren held the hemostatic forceps in his left hand and used it to pick up a piece of tissue. He used the blunt scissors in his right hand to carefully cut it.
   

          Below it ... Was not the intestinal tract, but the omentum.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand how many layers were there. The great omentum was supposed to be a barrier that protected the abdominal cavity. However, the great omentum of the experiment subject had lost this function as it was wrapped in layers of cocoons.
   

          Like a silkworm baby, it added countless variables to the surgery.
   

          It was conceivable that the internal space must also be covered by connective tissue, and there were also layers of connective tissue outside the intestines. Just thinking about it gave him a headache.
   

          It was an experimental body anyway. Although Zheng Ren controlled his desire to dissect it, it was not a problem to make a slightly larger incision.
   

          When he checked upwards, he found that the gallbladder was large, and there was no congestion or edema in the gallbladder wall. There were no obvious abnormalities in the liver and spleen.
   

          It's good that the higher - ups are fine. If it was combined with diseases such as gallbladder rupture, Zheng Ren would be at a loss.
   

          If that were the case, he would probably not have any time left for surgery training.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully opened up the dense connective tissue under the greater omentum. There was about 30 ml of a clear, pale yellow liquid in the vesicle cavity, and the aspirator sucked the liquid clean. There were countless such gaps. Zheng Ren didn't want to think about other things and seized the time to deal with what was in front of him.
   

          He examined the intestines and found that the intestinal wall was adhered to the surrounding connective tissue. Blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps were used together, and the separation was done bit by bit and carefully.
   

          Even with Zheng Ren's master level in surgery, it was still very difficult to deal with it without any damage. However, every time he made a mistake, Zheng Ren would remember the difficulty. How much strength should he use? should he use his hands or the blunt scissors?
   

          Zheng Ren had also sutured the damaged part.
   

          25 cm away from the ileocephaloid section, the intestinal tract was adhered tightly together. Zheng Ren used a little force and tore the intestine, creating a 2- cm and 3 - cm incision.
   

          This part of the intestine was severely swollen and could not be sutured at all.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. This operation had probably failed.
   

          He had no choice but to operate roughly and start dissecting the experimental body. As he dissected the patient, he reminded himself that this was a surgery training room, and he was an experimental subject provided by the big pig trotter. If they were outside, they definitely wouldn't be able to operate so casually.
   

          This was something that Zheng Ren had been carefully avoiding.
   

          He was really afraid that he would make an irreparable mistake outside on a whim.
   

          After an autopsy, Zheng Ren realized that the patient's intestines were wrapped in countless layers, not only on the outside but also on the inside.
   

          The cocoon did not just surround the peritoneum and all of the intestines, it also covered every single one of them.
   

          After loosening up a section of the intestine, the connective tissue was still below.
   

          In the face of this situation, the best way was to perform colorectal resection, which was a simple and crude way to remove all the parts with serious adhesion.
   

          However ... Almost all of the test subject's intestines were wrapped up, and there was no room for Zheng Ren to remove them at all.
   

          Even if a patient survived a total intestinal resection, he would need to undergo intravenous hypernutrition for the rest of his life.
   

          Most importantly, the patient was already 72 years old, and he could not bear such a serious surgical trauma.
   

          It was better to strip it off bit by bit. Although the surgery was difficult, this was the only way Zheng Ren could think of to succeed.
   

          Zheng Ren was quite confident in his blunt separation skills, and he also had Dr. Charles's surgical kit and handy surgical tools. If he couldn't do it himself, there were only a few people in the world who could.
   

          After the dissection, Zheng Ren had a certain understanding of the experimental body's anatomical structure, so the second operation was much faster.
   

          Zheng Ren was extra careful when he went through the position of the previous intestinal rupture. He removed the connective tissue bit by bit and adapted to the strength that the different intestinal walls could accept.
   

          The test subject's intestinal tissue received very little force, and even simple actions such as using hemostatic forceps to clamp down or lift up could cause intestinal damage.
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice but to learn from his failures. Different types of instruments were needed to determine how much the wall of the intestine was subjected to.
   

          Fortunately, Zheng Ren's memory had always been good, and with the invisible blessing of the big pig trotter, he could still remember it.
   

          After 19 consecutive failures, Zheng Ren finally managed to completely peel off the layers of cocoon membrane.
   

          However, Zheng Ren, who was about to place the intestines, suddenly saw that the patient's ovaries were seriously infected, and they were wrapped tightly.
   

          So it was like this!
   

          Zheng Ren remembered that the source of abdominal calluses was mentioned in a research paper. It was divided into two types: primary and secondary.
   

          Primary abdominal calluses were also known as chronic abdominal calluses. They often occurred in young women in the tropics or subtropics. The reason might be related to fallopian tube infection or gynecological infection caused by reversed menstruation and an autologous immune reaction.
   

          The patient had already gone through menopause. However, the infection still came from the ovaries and pelvic cavity, which were the pathogens.
   

          What should he do? Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Are you going to change to Gynecology next?" He looked at the pelvic cavity and felt a little conflicted.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the large demonstration room of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing, there was a banner with the logo of the International hepatobiliary and pancreatic conference hanging on it. More than twenty foreign experts and even more Chinese doctors were already eagerly waiting for this demonstration.
   

          The apricot forest garden sent a Vice President of the technical department to represent Peng Jia and prepare to watch the teaching of anatomy to judge its value.
   

          Now, the apricot forest garden was on the path of rapid development.
   

          More than a dozen venture capital companies were coveting this special medical service institution.
   

          Their method was so special that everyone realized that this was a blue ocean.
   

          This model could be replicated, and venture capital quickly realized this. However, after coming into contact with various medical experts and even the world's top professors, the capitalists realized the difficulty of the operation.
   

          None of the experts or professors dared to live stream surgeries for a long time. The doctors who could receive live broadcasts of surgeries were all junior doctors or department directors of small hospitals. They wanted to use the live broadcasts to make a name for themselves.
   

          Those who dared to do it weren't good enough, and those who were good enough didn't dare to do it. The capital side faced this strange situation.
   

          Live streaming was very difficult, and the difficulty far exceeded the imagination of the capitalists.
   

          Even the world's top medical experts couldn't guarantee the success of every operation. Therefore, the capitalists wanted to replicate the model of apricot forest garden, but they failed at the beginning.
   

          Zheng Ren and Xing Lin garden had an exclusive agreement. Although it was a short - term one, it was enough to exclude many capital. The investors also had concerns. The risk assessment for live surgery showed that this was an extremely risky investment, and it was very likely that they would lose everything because of the failure of a live surgery.
   

          Sharing the risk through Xing Lin garden's platform was a better model, and this was also the consensus of the industry.
   

          Therefore, Xing Lin garden was now the active party, but they were also prepared for danger in times of peace and wanted to explore new ways to attract traffic.
   

          For example, the lesson in front of him.
   

          Zhou chunyong walked in and made an inviting gesture. More than 20 foreign experts and more than a dozen domestic experts who were close to Zhou chunyong all looked at him in unison.
   

          However, she did not see the young face. Instead, she saw another handsome and tough face ... It was not him. Where was Dr. Zheng? The people looked around curiously.
   

          "Boss Zheng is in the middle of an emergency surgery, so he'll be a little late." Zhou chunyong walked up to the main stage, where a small operating table was prepared.
   

          Originally, Zhou chunyong was quite proud of himself for being able to build an operating table with shadowless lamps in such a short time. However, Zheng Ren wasn't there, and he felt like he had missed a step.
   

          "Hey, director Zhou, you're pretty diligent." Su Yun looked at the small operating table and smiled. Her smile was devastatingly beautiful.
   

          Just as Zhou chunyong was about to say something, there was a commotion below the stage.
   

          The foreign professors present were all of high status and had paid for their work. As a paid item, as 'consumers', they were naturally unhappy.
   

          "What kind of surgery is it? How can you delay your teaching because of an ordinary emergency surgery?"
   

          "Emergency surgery? You actually need emergency surgery?"
   

          "I suspect that we've been deceived. The level of a Doctor Who's still performing emergency surgery must be very low."
   

          When the group of foreign experts heard the interpreter beside them translate Zhou chunyong's words, they started to make a ruckus.
   

          Zhou chunyong's hearing was relatively poor, and not many people his age were good at English. He couldn't understand what the experts and professors were saying. However, by observing her expression, he had a rough idea.
   

          This time, Su Yun should be in a difficult position, so Zhou chunyong threw the problem to Su Yun.
   

          After all, the $300000 per person teaching fee did not go to Zhou chunyong.
   

          He was also a little unhappy. His carefully prepared teaching was actually delayed by an emergency surgery. It seemed that boss Zheng had really begun to become arrogant.
   

          If he didn't say anything, it would be good for the foreigners to make things difficult for him. It was not good for young people to be so arrogant. Boss Zheng would probably learn to restrain himself in the future.
   

          Su Yun furrowed his brows. He did not sit down at the side but stood on the stage.
   

          "Abdominal cocoon disease, have you seen it before?" Su Yun received it in fluent English with a London accent.
   

          The noise at the scene suddenly died down.
   

          Even though doctors from hepatobiliary and pancreatic intervention had never performed abdominal calluses before, as top medical imaging experts, they had some knowledge about this extremely rare disease.
   

          He was actually performing surgery for abdominal calluses?
   

          Was doctor Zheng not a doctor from the Department of interventional services?
   

          A foreign expert stood up and waved his hands angrily. He said,"No! This is definitely a lie!"
   

          "You never watch live broadcasts of surgeries? "There are quite a number of surgeries in the surgery livestream room," Su Yun said in disdain."You haven't even watched the livestream, and yet you're here to learn TIPS. I'm really doubting your skills."
   

          As he spoke, he took out a rough small box, took out the handle, opened the sterile package of the Willow - leaf saber, and used an ordinary hemostatic forceps to place the Willow - leaf saber on the handle.
   

          "Feng, two sets of guide wire and puncture kit." Su Yun explained to Feng Xuhui as she fiddled with it.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't ask why. He pulled the big suitcase and waited for a long time. He walked to the front of the operating table, took out two sets of medical consumables, and placed them by Su Yun's hand.
   

          "Today, I will be in charge of the demonstration section." Su Yun stood beside the operating table and looked at the foreign experts and professors below the stage. She switched from her London accent to Chinese.
   

          Zhou chunyong was taken aback. He did not question boss Zheng's assistant.
   

          However, if he had good looks but low standards, that position would not belong to him. Zhou chunyong had the simplest judgment.
   

          He had always guessed that Su Yun was a business talent, similar to a manager, who was in charge of all the trivial matters around boss Zheng.
   

          However, when he stood on the rostrum, next to the small operating table, the side light of the shadowless lamp shone on his face, making his handsome face more three - dimensional, and an extremely professional temperament appeared spontaneously.
   

          In an instant, Zhou chunyong realized that his previous judgment had been wrong!
   

          Dr. Su was not an ordinary doctor. The saying that he was the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital was true. He should be very skilled.
   

          Not everyone could stand in front of dozens of Chinese and foreign experts fearlessly, and not everyone could stand in front of a teaching operating table and not be indifferent.
   

          Zhou chunyong ignored the clamoring of the foreign experts. He made a hand gesture, and the young doctors under him turned off the lights in the demonstration room. The large synchronous projector screen began to work.
   

          The layout of the surgery was similar to that of a concert venue. It was designed by the chief resident under Zhou chunyong and he had found a professional in a short time to try to make boss Zheng feel happy during the surgery demonstration.
   

          Was he more like a star? Young people should like this. This was something that Zhou chunyong had carefully prepared, but he did not expect to use it on Su Yun.
   

          As the lights dimmed, Su Yun was slightly taken aback. She then looked at Zhou chunyong and smiled.""You've put in a lot of effort, director Zhou. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, what do you think is the situation in the patient's abdominal cavity?" Director Wei asked while washing her hands.
   

          "It's a more serious case of abdominal calluses. The calluses are all over the place, and it might be caused by chronic, continuous stimulation. " "If it's a woman, it might be ovary or fallopian tube inflammation," Zheng Ren said. Zheng Ren replied as he brushed his hands.
   

          The sound of water was like the ding - Dong sound of a mountain spring. Boss Zheng's voice sounded like he was singing.
   

          "The patient is so old ..." Director Wei felt that boss Zheng's consideration was a little unreliable. He even suspected the possibility of abdominal calluses.
   

          Perhaps it wasn't abdominal calluses, but some other disease that was even more troublesome.
   

          Total gastrointestinal fiber? Perhaps it was this illness.
   

          "Chief Wei, open it and take a look. If it's too troublesome, you'll have to ask the gynecologist to go on stage together." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Department Director Wei felt that it was a little unreliable.
   

          If he had met Zheng Ren for the first time, he would have sent this young doctor flying with a slap.
   

          However, a few surgeries had proven that boss Zheng's General Surgery Department's surgical level was very high, even better than his.
   

          Out of respect for the strong, director Wei did not say anything. If boss Zheng was proven right after he went on stage, his opposition would be as embarrassing as it could be.
   

          Open it and take a look.
   

          After he finished washing his hands, a doctor was already laying out a sheet of paper.
   

          Xie Yiren had just arrived. She was wearing a hat and a mask, and only her curved eyebrows were exposed. When she looked at Zheng Ren, her crescent moon became even more curved, and she smiled silently.
   

          The sterilized surgery box was placed on the equipment table. Xie Yiren went to wash her hands and replaced the scrub nurse in the large operating room.
   

          As long as boss Zheng was in surgery, there was a high probability that he would need a specialized scrub nurse and specialized equipment. Everyone in the operating room knew about this, and the nurses had countless guesses about Xie Yiren.
   

          However, Yiren's skill level was indeed high, and she cooperated well with boss Zheng, so no one said anything.
   

          The young doctor Who had laid out the sterile sheet, disinfected the wound, and laid out the sheet had finished all his work and quietly retreated to the side.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly recalled that day half a year ago. He had worked very hard to get a surgery, but in the end, he could only stand in a corner and wait.
   

          Now, he could be considered as someone who could perform surgery and be observed.
   

          "It's a big surgery, just stand behind me and watch. " "If there's anything you don't understand, feel free to ask. There's no need to be polite," Zheng Ren said gently.
   

          The young doctor was a little disappointed at first, but when he suddenly heard the usually quiet boss Zheng speak to him, he was suddenly stunned.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please." Department Director Wei was standing at the surgeon's position, and professor Feng was beside him, but he spoke to Zheng Ren in an affirmative tone.
   

          "Okay, then I won't be polite. If we look at it from an imaging perspective, the difficulty of opening up the retroperitoneum is especially high. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          After disinfecting, he reached out and the lancets appeared in his palm.
   

          The incision on the right side of the abdominal wall almost went from the scapular spine to the sacrum.
   

          What kind of surgery would require such a large incision? The young doctor Who was standing behind Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this ... Isn't the incision a little too big?" The young doctor called Quan xiaocao asked weakly.
   

          Only then did Zheng Ren realize that he was actually her. He was really F * cking blind ...
   

          Quan xiaocao had an ordinary and uncouth name. He was not a doctor from the 912 hospital, nor was he a director or attending physician from another place who was in in - Service training.
   

          She was still a student, a rare 'hot' girl, and the kind with a very cowardly personality. He was only interested in surgery, and disdained all Internal Medicine, Gynecology, Pediatrics, and basic research.
   

          She had done well for her postgraduate entrance examination last year.
   

          Her family didn't have any connections, and the most important thing for the postgraduate entrance examination, other than grades, was the tutor.
   

          It would be best if he could Find a PhD Supervisor who was mild - tempered and did not pressure his research lackeys. Quan xiaocao had heard this from her senior brothers.
   

          Ph.D. Mentors also recruited master's students. After entering, one could rely on their own efforts to graduate with a Ph.D., Which saved time and effort.
   

          It was so difficult to graduate as a doctor. Except for some really monstrous existences, most doctors ran around for graduation.
   

          At this time, a humane mentor was very important.
   

          When publishing an SCI thesis, bringing one's own name with it was enough to change a young man's life. On the other hand, many supervisors only treated PhD students as slaves. It was best if they did not graduate, as they would lose a strong laborer after graduation.
   

          Some doctors had no choice but to jump off a building because they couldn't graduate. This kind of thing was not uncommon.
   

          Quan xiaocao had come to the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery in Room 912 during last year's Chinese New Year.
   

          The new year was a good time. The family's doctors and the strong laborers who were in - Service training had all gone back to celebrate the new year. Even the leading professor could not force them to stay.
   

          After all, it was a traditional custom. If they were not allowed to go home for the new year at this time, they would soon be deserted by their loved ones.
   

          At this time, Quan xiaocao arrived at Room 912 and met professor Feng, who was on stage alone.
   

          How could he not want a strong labor force that came to his door! Although it was a girl and professor Feng was a little dissatisfied, he didn't want to be picky when he was short of people.
   

          Fortunately, Quan xiaocao was very capable and worked hard without any complaints. In a hospital where men were treated like livestock, she, as a girl, worked hard like a big animal and was recognized by professor Feng.
   

          His grades for this year's exam were not bad. Even if he did not know Feng Jianguo, it would not be a problem to take him in. In addition, she came early to help for free and worked like an animal without any complaints. If there were no accidents, her supervisor should be professor Feng.
   

          Quan xiaocao, who had long been used to the professors treating her as invisible, was a little surprised at boss Zheng's gentleness. The question that should have been in her heart blurted out.
   

          He was just asking about the incision. Even if boss Zheng made a mistake, it didn't seem to be a big deal.
   

          That was what Quan xiaocao thought.
   

          "You'll know when you open it. " Zheng Ren smacked The Lancet back, and hemostatic forceps and an electric burner appeared in his hands.
   

          Was this even an explanation? Quan xiaocao did not continue to ask questions. He was not even considered a training personnel, and it was against the rules for him to appear in the operating theater.
   

          It was just that there was a lack of people everywhere, so everyone turned a blind eye to this. If he provoked a Big Shot, professor Feng would probably not protect him.
   

          Quan xiaocao had a clear understanding of this.
   

          It entered the abdominal cavity layer by layer.
   

          "Department Director Wei, don't use too much force when you lift the peritoneum." Zheng Ren warned in advance.
   

          He only lifted it up a few millimeters, and Zheng Ren used the lancets to "Pierce" the peritoneum.
   

          During surgery, the scalpel rarely used the action of "stabbing." Because they didn't know what tissue was below, what if other organs were injured?
   

          Director Wei didn't even have time to say anything about boss Zheng's unconventional operation before the blunt scissors squeezed through the punctured hole and started to drift away.
   

          'Er ... Is subperitoneum adhesion also this serious?'
   

          When the peritoneum was opened up by a few centimeters, a white thing appeared in the operating field.
   

          What the hell was this?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1242: Even an assistant has to be so luxurious?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the large conference room of the liver and gallbladder Department in the imperial capital, Su Yun stood on the podium.
   

          The lights dimmed, and the shadowless lamp was like a spotlight, making his figure so obvious. He was like a Lonely Dancer, enjoying everyone's attention.
   

          'Zhou chunyong is not bad,' Su Yun thought with a smile.
   

          He didn't have stage fright. There wasn't anything in this world that could make big brother Yun have stage fright. It was just a few dozen so - called foreign experts. What was there to be afraid of?
   

          Su Yun said in Chinese,"now, the dissection will begin. Please open your eyes wide and watch. It's best if you don't blink." Xing Lin garden, the person who recorded the video hasn't finished discussing with Peng Jia. The video's copyright is with me, so don't act on your own accord. "
   

          Then, he cut the 233 - dollar lancets.
   

          Her movements were very light and gentle.
   

          The willow leaf blade was very thin, and it drew an arc in the air, beautiful and with a hidden sharpness.
   

          "That damn Rudolph. He said that the Nobel Prize candidates will teach in person."
   

          "He's just a piece of rotten meat covered in maggots, giving off a rotten smell! He's a liar, I'm going to destroy his reputation!"
   

          "I've already said that it's impossible. Even if it's a live broadcast of surgery, it's probably a recorded broadcast. "
   

          In the audience, the foreign experts were clamoring.
   

          Zhou chunyong frowned. He sat on the right side of the first row, near the door, feeling a little nervous.
   

          But then he laughed. Who knew what the group of foreign experts were talking about?
   

          But even if something happened, it wouldn't involve him. It was just a problem between boss Zheng and Dr. Su, who liked to be in the limelight.
   

          He crossed his legs and looked at the screen seriously.
   

          This seat was carefully selected and was not the best seat in front of the podium. However, the projection screen was right in front of him, so he could clearly see every movement.
   

          As the host, he could still fight for this convenience for himself.
   

          The "good" seats in front of the rostrum were still good enough for them to watch Su Yun's personal performance, but it would be beyond their power to see every detail of the dissection.
   

          It was a pity that boss Zheng was not here to perform the dissection personally today.
   

          Zhou chunyong thought to himself as he stared at the screen. After a few seconds, his heart sank.
   

          Even though he was not a surgeon, he specialized in interventional services, and he was extremely familiar with the anatomy of the liver.
   

          Zhou chunyong had studied surgery for half a year. It was hard to say how high their standards were. But he still had the most basic eyesight.
   

          The dissection on the operating table was done ...
   

          So powerful!
   

          In just a few seconds, the fresh liver tissue beside the portal vein was separated bit by bit, and Su Yun began to explain according to the MRI scan.
   

          What was the MRI scan of this position like, and what was its reflection in actual anatomy?
   

          Zhou chunyong thought about it for a long time, and he thought that he had a basic understanding of the TIPS surgery. However, after listening to Su Yun's explanation, he was ashamed to find that his so - called understanding could only be said to be the most basic. It could barely be considered as an entry level.
   

          Zhou chunyong had a new understanding of the place after he took a look at the anatomical structure and the MRI scan.
   

          So it was like this!
   

          It was no wonder that boss Zheng never made a single mistake when he performed surgery. He was so skilled in anatomy. The puncture positioning that was difficult for others was not a problem at all in boss Zheng's eyes.
   

          The most important thing was ... On the rostrum, only his assistant was dissecting and explaining.
   

          MD! Zhou chunyong sighed in his heart.
   

          Even the assistant was so awesome. Boss Zheng, did you have to have such a luxurious lineup?
   

          The clamoring of the foreign experts in the audience gradually quieted down. People were immersed in comparing Su Yun's anatomy with the MRI scan, and they could not stop themselves.
   

          In the entire conference room, other than Su Yun's clear and calm voice, it was almost completely silent.
   

          Then, there was the hard work of translation.
   

          They lowered their voices and translated Su Yun's words into the foreign expert's ears. It was all professional vocabulary, and the translators had a hard time translating it.
   

          This was a mysterious world that none of them had ever come into contact with before.
   

          The simple and easy - to - understand explanation of the combination of anatomy and MRI scan made everyone listen attentively.
   

          The previous dissatisfaction disappeared, and no one would think of going to professor Rudolph Wagner to settle the score.
   

          "Go and take a look at the surgery department. Which Department Director is there? ask him to come over." Zhou chunyong whispered to the chief resident beside him.
   

          The dissection was done beautifully, but there were some minor details that Zhou chunyong's standard was no longer enough.
   

          He was in desperate need of an explanation.
   

          The chief resident looked at the dissection on the screen reluctantly, and the sadness in his heart flowed like a river. Boss, you want to see it, I want to see it too.
   

          Who knew how long it would take for him to find the director of the surgery department at this time?
   

          However, Zhou chunyong's temper had always been bad. He did not dare to waste even a second and immediately responded. Then, he stood up and stared at the screen longingly before walking out.
   

          The chief resident's head hit the door frame as expected.
   

          The loud sound gave Zhou chunyong a shock.
   

          The chief resident did not dare to delay any further. He rubbed his head. As he ran out, his mind was still filled with the relationship between the anatomical structure and the image.
   

          The dissection was done really well! The chief resident thought as he ran.
   

          He hoped that it would not be just one dissection demonstration. Next time, he would have to ask for leave so that the director could not catch him. Then, when the demonstration started, he would sneak in and squat in a corner to watch it carefully. He would not miss a single minute, not even a second!
   

          Although he only looked at it for one minute, the chief resident felt that his understanding of the liver's MRI scan had gained a new level.
   

          Surgery, surgery, the big shots must be here ...
   

          He was almost in tears.
   

          It was such a good opportunity, but he had to be outside and couldn't listen. What the f * ck.
   

          He ran around the hospital at the speed of a major emergency rescue, attracting countless gazes.
   

          In the demonstration room, a foreign expert suddenly stood up and walked to the podium.
   

          In the dark, he was like a fan who was eager to take a photo with his idol, and even rushed onto the stage to hug and kiss his idol.
   

          His translator hurriedly followed him.
   

          Although the one on the stage could speak English and was at least a level 8 Esper, no one knew what would happen.
   

          The foreign expert said a lot of things and waved his hands, trying to express his emotions.
   

          "Hello, doctor. Dr. Roddy asked you to give the lecture in English. "This is the rule of the world, it will ..." The translator was interrupted by Su Yun halfway.
   

          Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and her black hair fluttered in the wind. The light from the shadowless lamp shone down, leaving a few shadows.
   

          "Tell him to get lost if he doesn't want to hear it," Su Yun smiled and said with a rare gentleness.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1243: Tender tofu, made by touching

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Quan xiaocao saw an autopsy behind boss Zheng that she had never seen before.
   

          The peritoneum and the White connective tissue were tightly adhered together, and there was no surgical field at all. However, boss Zheng was not in a hurry. The blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps in his hands spread out little by little. Sometimes he used the blunt scissors, and sometimes he used his fingers to separate and loosen the tissue.
   

          The surgery did not stop because of the complicated and abnormal anatomy. Instead, it was carried out at a moderate pace, as if it was an extremely simple appendectomy.
   

          Was boss Zheng's skill level really that high? Quan xiaocao was a little surprised.
   

          Professor Feng's standard was already very high. When Quan xiaocao first saw him, she thought he was a celestial. However, after she saw chief Wei's surgery, her perception of the world was refreshed.
   

          However, every time she saw boss Zheng perform surgery, she would have a new understanding of him.
   

          This boss Zheng didn't look much older than him. How could he be so powerful?
   

          Zheng Ren separated and loosened the connective tissue bit by bit. After more than ten minutes, the adhesion of the peritoneum was completely opened.
   

          Peritoneum protection was very powerful. The benefits of a large incision were fully displayed at this moment.
   

          "Here, this is ..." Zheng Ren was done with the peritoneum protection. He wanted to talk to Quan xiaocao, but he suddenly realized that he did not know her name.
   

          "What's your name?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, my name is Quan xiaocao. My classmates jokingly call me xiaocao - Jun, but you can just call me xiaocao." Quan xiaocao replied with some excitement. After more than a month and performing ten extremely difficult surgeries, boss Zheng had finally noticed her existence.
   

          "Oh, young grass, here. Now you know the meaning of a large incision, right?" Zheng Ren asked as he continued to separate and loosen the White connective tissue.
   

          "Yes." Quan xiaocao nodded her head vigorously.
   

          When her forehead accidentally hit Zheng Ren's shoulder, Quan xiaocao was so scared that her heart almost stopped.
   

          If the surgeon's shoulder were to tear his intestines, he would probably be chased away.
   

          However, nothing happened. Boss Zheng's shoulders were as strong as a mountain, so why would he care about a blade of grass dancing in the wind?
   

          She touched her chest and looked at the surgical area carefully. Maybe the steps of the operation were not important. She consoled herself that it was okay.
   

          Boss Zheng used the hemostatic forceps on his left hand to clamp down on a piece of intestinal tissue and carefully dissociate it.
   

          Quan xiaocao was speechless.
   

          If this was not a crucial step, what was? For the gastrointestinal surgery department, separating and loosening the intestines was the most difficult task. If another professor were to perform the surgery, and he touched it himself, he would probably be scolded badly.
   

          'Boss Zheng has a good temper,' Quan xiaocao thought to herself.
   

          "Chief Wei, the forceps should be used gently. Yes, this is the type. " Zheng Ren spoke to Department Director Wei while he performed the surgery.
   

          It was as if a mild - tempered Department Director and a chief resident were standing on the operating table, but their roles had been switched.
   

          Director Wei didn't feel that there was anything wrong with it. It was only right.
   

          After opening the abdominal cavity, chief Wei let out a long breath. Professor Feng's choice was right. Boss Zheng was the only one who could treat such a rare disease.
   

          If he and Feng Jianguo were on the operating table, they would probably be at a loss.
   

          The most likely option would be to close the door the same way it was opened. After performing a closure surgery, he would go down and tell the patient's family that he had tried his best.
   

          No surgeon would be willing to say that, but when they were forced to, they would really have to tell the patient's family members that.
   

          It was better to admit defeat than to tear the intestines open and cause a serious infection.
   

          In the current medical environment, not taking risks was the best choice.
   

          Boss Zheng looked so confident, as if he had performed many similar surgeries before.
   

          "This is the style of a great general," director Wei praised in her heart.
   

          "Director Wei, please be gentle." Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps knocked on director Wei's large forceps, but the forceps did not move at all, making a clear sound.
   

          After the last operation, Zheng Ren had reflected on it when he went back. It did not seem serious enough to knock on a Department Director, the Department Director of Room 912, while he was on the operating table.
   

          Does the Department Director not want face? It definitely wasn't like that.
   

          Don't make director Wei anxious, it's better to get the instruments.
   

          "Uh ..." Director Wei was stunned for a moment. She didn't use any strength, but why did boss Zheng complain that she used too much strength?
   

          "Chief Wei, please keep the forceps. I'll do it here." "The patient's condition is rather unique," Zheng Ren said calmly."You'll understand what's going on after taking a look."
   

          Suspicious, director Wei put away the tweezer, but she didn't hand it to Xie Yiren. Instead, she held it in her hand.
   

          This set of equipment was exquisite, precise, and extremely fine, and director Wei was very envious.
   

          Although he could not possess it for a long time, it was still good to touch it more during the surgery.
   

          "The intestinal wall here is very swollen, and it needs to be handled gently." Zheng Ren also put away his hemostatic forceps and replaced it with a small, blunt pair of scissors used in Ophthalmology. He extended it between the connective tissue and the wall of the intestinal tract and dissociated it.
   

          "This pair of scissors is really small," director Wei lamented. Boss Zheng's fingers couldn't even reach in completely, only the pad of his fingers. Under such circumstances, the precision of the surgery would be affected.
   

          But his thoughts did not become reality.
   

          It was a pair of small, blunt scissors, and every step was invisible. He could only see the slight movements of boss Zheng's fingers, which were so gentle.
   

          This was not a surgery, but a touching surgery ...
   

          Chief physician Wei was good at using large forceps, and he was good at separating and loosening the intestinal adhesion with his fingers. However, because he was good at it, he understood the difficulty of boss Zheng's actions.
   

          It was simply too precise. Without a surgical field, was it really possible to perform fine dissociations blindly?
   

          Zheng Ren used a pair of scissors to cut open the connective tissue after the tissue was separated for about 1 cm.
   

          His intestines suddenly bulged out.
   

          The entire intestinal wall was filled with blood and edema, and the pressure was extremely high. Director Wei knew what Zheng Ren meant.
   

          He had seen and performed this kind of intestinal surgery before. The wall of his intestines was like a layer of soft tofu, breaking with a touch.
   

          The key was that there was no way to deal with it after it was broken.
   

          If he were to use needle and thread to sew, he wouldn't even be able to tie a knot. With just a little force, the walls of the intestine would be torn.
   

          Forget about tying the knot, even if it was a suture, if the angle of the needle was slightly wrong when it came out after it was inserted, it would cause a large tear in the intestinal wall.
   

          When the damage became bigger and bigger, the surgery could only be declared a failure.
   

          Therefore, this kind of intestine was known as tender tofu by the gastrointestinal department.
   

          Ever since he joined the gastrointestinal surgery department and saw this case once, director Wei refused to eat any tofu, especially tender tofu.
   

          She would have bad thoughts whenever she saw it, so she simply quit.
   

          Even though all soft tofu was tougher than this kind of intestine, he did not even want to look at it. If he encountered this situation on the operating table, all that would be waiting for him was to close his abdomen and declare the operation a failure.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1244: Cherishing talent

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The director of Beijing's Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery had the surname Ouyang, and he was the Deputy Chairman of the National Association of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          The chairman was the old man who was already in his eighties. No one dared to covet that position, and just thinking about it was a great disrespect. As long as the old man was still alive, the Vice Chairman was already the highest position.
   

          Associate Department Director Ouyang was a little puzzled after he heard what the chief resident said. What was Zhou chunyong doing? In the Department of interventional services, instead of playing with guide wires and vascular ducts, they had to play with dissections.
   

          Did he want to change his profession and become his student?
   

          That was strange.
   

          However, he did not say anything in front of the chief resident. Instead, he went to the large demonstration room with the chief resident.
   

          The demonstration room was dark, and on the podium, a young man who looked like a movie star was performing an autopsy.
   

          Under the chief resident's guidance, Department Director Ouyang sat down next to Zhou chunyong, and he felt disdainful.
   

          "Director Zhou, you've managed to do all the flower work in the film and television industry?" Associate Department Director Ouyang asked with a smile,"that one over there, which celebrity is she from?" It must have cost a lot to invite him. "
   

          "Associate Department Director Ouyang, don't talk nonsense. That's boss Zheng's assistant, and he'll be performing today's teaching surgery." Zhou chunyong explained simply, but his eyes never left the screen.
   

          His eyes were a little sore, but he was so excited that he had long forgotten all the physical discomfort.
   

          "Eh? Boss Zheng? Is it the 912 Nobel Prize nominee that has been mentioned recently?" Associate Department Director Ouyang had long heard about this, and he asked in surprise.
   

          If boss Zheng had come personally, he might have taken it seriously. The title of a Nobel Prize nominee was enough to crush everyone's back.
   

          But boss Zheng's assistant ...
   

          Tsk, are the young people nowadays so arrogant? They only sent an assistant. What was he up to?
   

          "Associate Department Director Ouyang, don't say anything, and don't look at the rostrum. Look at the screen, screen," Zhou chunyong sensed that associate Department Director Ouyang was about to say something, so he quickly stopped him.
   

          He was a little annoyed. Didn't associate Department Director Ouyang bring his glasses? In Zhou chunyong's imagination, he should have been focused on teaching and not talking nonsense.
   

          Associate Department Director Ouyang was stunned for a moment. He looked at the small "operating table" and the shadowless lamp on the rostrum, and he felt contempt in his heart. Zhou chunyong was really getting more and more backward. This was clearly flattery. Did he still know how to write the word 'honor'?
   

          However, the moment his eyes landed on the screen, the blood in his veins seemed to have frozen.
   

          This was a regional dissection of the liver. The portal vein had already been separated. The leader on the stage, who looked like the center position of a boys 'group, held a sharp scalpel in his hand and kept drawing out the blade, which was extremely gorgeous.
   

          His dissection skills were just as dazzling as the knife flowers.
   

          The dissection was actually better than his own, much better.
   

          Associate Department Director Ouyang instantly made such a judgment.
   

          He really couldn't believe that he was so skilled at such a young age. Associate Department Director Ouyang was very surprised. He thought that it might be because animal livers were easier to obtain, and this young man might be an dissected beast trained by boss Zheng.
   

          But how old was boss Zheng? how could he raise a dissection beast? This idea was somewhat unrealistic.
   

          Under normal circumstances, only when the chief surgeon was older and his hands trembled would he look for a young graduate to perform certain parts that needed to be particularly precise.
   

          For example, when it came to finger replantations, there were people in China who used surgical beasts to anastomose blood vessels and nerves.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't seem to be thirty years old. At such a young age, he probably wouldn't train people to specialize in dissection.
   

          Besides, it had only been a short while since the new TIPS surgery was introduced to the world. And the young man on the stage couldn't have done it without ten years of experience.
   

          "Associate Department Director Ouyang, for the dissection of the hepatic vein near the hepatic portal, you should look for the one above, right?" Zhou chunyong suddenly asked.
   

          Associate Department Director Ouyang was dumbfounded.
   

          Zhou chunyong was asking about TIPS, but associate Department Director Ouyang did not know about it at all.
   

          In his eyes, there was only the Willow - leaf saber that was flying up and down.
   

          "Director Zhou, how old is this young man? Are you 30 years old?" Associate Department Director Ouyang asked.
   

          "Not yet. I think I'm 28 or 29 this year." Zhou chunyong was stunned for a moment. He pondered for a moment before he understood why associate Department Director Ouyang did not answer his question.
   

          He was wrong. There were only a few people in China who were proficient in TIPS, anatomy, and surgery.
   

          Before the Department of interventional services became popular, there were people from the General Surgery Department or the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery who worked together with the radiology department to perform TIPS.
   

          But that was all in the past.
   

          Nowadays, any hospital that was slightly more formal would be equipped with an interventional services doctor, and it was very difficult for the General Surgery Department to get involved in this business.
   

          Moreover, taking thread during an interventional surgery would cause great damage to the surgeon's body, so no one was willing to do it.
   

          It seemed that he would have to find an opportunity to ask doctor su to answer his questions. It was impossible to get any results from associate Department Director Ouyang.
   

          "Director Zhou, is this boss Zheng's assistant?" associate Department Director Ouyang asked.
   

          "Yes." Zhou chunyong was a little annoyed.
   

          He shouldn't have asked associate Department Director Ouyang to come over. He couldn't solve any problem, and he only talked to him and interrupted his thoughts.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you still not allowed to take in graduate students?" Associate Department Director Ouyang said,"director Zhou, this child is really good. Can you introduce him to me? I have a spot for master's and Ph.D."
   

          Zhou chunyong suddenly felt that the situation was extremely ridiculous.
   

          Associate Department Director Ouyang actually said that he wanted to take Su Yun as his graduate student? This was really funny.
   

          He ignored her and focused on the dissection. At this moment, the portal vein and hepatic vein had basically been dissected clearly.
   

          When he combined it with the MRI scan, Zhou chunyong felt that his standard of reading the scans seemed to have loosened.
   

          After loosening up, it was reasonable to improve his professional level by repeatedly summarizing and putting it into practice. Zhou chunyong was so happy that he almost burst out laughing.
   

          This kind of happiness and pleasure was difficult for people who were not in the medical field to understand. Or perhaps, every industry had its own Happy Points, but it was difficult for others to understand.
   

          "Director Zhou?" Department Director Ouyang was a little unhappy when he saw that Zhou chunyong did not speak for a long time. If he used his personal connections to get a spot for his Master's and PhD, if he had enough points, he would at least ... Forget it, it didn't matter who greeted him or what benefits he got.
   

          I value talent, so why isn't Zhou chunyong saying anything?
   

          "Associate Department Director Ouyang, don't think about it. It's impossible." Zhou chunyong said softly.
   

          "Why?" Associate Department Director Ouyang's eyes widened as he looked at Zhou chunyong's side profile and asked.
   

          "The one on the stage was a master's student in the Huaqing Department a few years ago. He's known as the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the capital. Find someone from the cardiothoracic Department and ask around about Su Yun. There's no one who doesn't know about her. "
   

          “……”
   

          "He had an autologous Stem Cell 3D printed heart transplant and passed the animal experiment. He was transferred to boss Zheng's Medical Group because of some matters. It's impossible for a master's and Ph.D. Student to study continuously. " Zhou chunyong said indifferently.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1245: Spinning silk, peeling the cocoon

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren's surgery was not done quickly, but it was not done slowly either.
   

          Old he looked at boss Zheng's technique attentively and sighed in his heart. It was really awesome. Although boss Zheng's ability had been proven countless times, he seemed to have no limits.
   

          He could perform an automatic liver transplant, and even the intestines of such tender tofu were handled so well.
   

          What else was there to say?
   

          "Old he, go and change your music." "Last time, I spent an entire night operating on the patient and heard about good luck. I was disgusted by the sound of it," professor Feng said again.
   

          "I guess I'll make do." Old he didn't even lift his eyelids."Boss Zheng personally ordered the song. You changed it just like that?"
   

          Feng Jianguo was speechless.
   

          Boss Zheng ... He didn't seem to be listening at all. He was completely focused on the surgery. He was the only one who needed music to relieve his boredom.
   

          "Old Feng, watch the surgery carefully and learn more from boss Zheng." Old he chuckled and said,"if boss Zheng were to administer anesthesia, I'd definitely be a junior doctor and learn from him." Look at you, what kind of attitude is this?"
   

          Feng Jianguo didn't know whether to laugh or cry. There was a problem with his attitude? Wasn't that enough respect for boss Zheng? The first thing he did was to call him for help.
   

          Boss Zheng knew anesthesia? He was not ...
   

          Suddenly, professor Feng remembered that the Department of Anesthesiology had rescued a patient with malignant high fever not long ago.
   

          Boss Zheng happened to be there to take a look and directed the rescue on the spot. Even director Xu from the Department of Anesthesiology had squatted on the ground to look at the urine bag.
   

          What the hell was this aura?
   

          Putting aside whether it was possible or not, Feng Jianguo was sure that even if he was present at the time and was familiar with the diagnosis and treatment of malignant fever, he would not have dared to yell at director Xu to squat on the ground and observe the urine volume.
   

          Because he wasn't confident. Once he made a mistake in his diagnosis, director Xu would stand up and tear him apart.
   

          He said that boss Zheng didn't know anesthesia?
   

          What a joke!
   

          If boss Zheng had never studied anesthesia, how could he be so familiar with the most troublesome malignant high fever in the Department of Anesthesiology?
   

          If he did not know how to administer anesthesia and still tried to understand what was going on with a malignant fever, he would have nothing better to do.
   

          Old he's words did make some sense.
   

          As he thought about it, even the good luck that was played on loop didn't seem so noisy anymore.
   

          That's right, it was for good luck.
   

          Boss Zheng focused on the surgical field as he separated the connective tissue above the intestinal tract little by little. Even director Wei basically didn't have much work to do, let alone him.
   

          Professor Feng smiled bitterly. 'Next time, I'll just give the position of surgeon to boss Zheng.'
   

          Wasn't chief Wei just occupying that and not that?
   

          It seemed that Department Director Wei had heard professor Feng's mocking voice, and he was not willing to be left out. While Zheng Ren was changing the instrument, he used the large forceps to clamp down on the patient's head.
   

          "Director Wei, please be gentle." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "Yes." Chief Wei nodded.
   

          This was not the first time Zheng Ren had said this. He seemed to have been repeating this sentence since the beginning of the surgery.
   

          Although director Wei was a little disdainful of Zheng Ren's carefulness, she still obediently reduced her strength and tried to move it in a little.
   

          The connective tissue was very hard, and one could tell that the intestines were softer than the softest tofu. It wasn't an exaggeration to say that it was fragile.
   

          He did not force himself. After all, a surgery was not something that could be done by bravado.
   

          "If it wasn't for boss Zheng, we could have performed abdominal closure now," director Wei thought to herself.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you untie it?" Director Wei asked as she withdrew her fingers.
   

          "Do it a little at a time, with little strength." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh ... I didn't mean that." Chief Wei sighed.
   

          "Oh, the outer membrane of the connective tissue. Follow this and don't touch the outer membrane of the intestinal tract." "That's basically it,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          'The outer membrane of free connective tissue? That was, the side of the intestine that was adhered to the connective tissue ...
   

          In other words, boss Zheng wasn't wandering the intestines, but breaking down the cocoon.
   

          Chief Wei was speechless.
   

          You can even do this?
   

          You can even do this!
   

          However, even if he knew the theory behind it, chief physician Wei would not be able to do it.
   

          This kind of surgery could not be solved with experience. It required a deep understanding of the anatomical structure and the tissue structure of connective tissue.
   

          Just this was not enough. He also needed to be bold, careful, and steady.
   

          If he was at his peak when he was between 35 and 40 years old, he might be able to give it a try. However, he was already over fifty - five years old, and some of the surgical procedures were simply impossible to complete.
   

          Director Wei was a little disappointed. No one could overcome her age.
   

          He was a little envious of boss Zheng, who was full of vitality but also mature and steady.
   

          Boss Zheng had already improved his surgical skills to a shocking level at a young age. In the future, when he reached maturity, who knew how far he would go.
   

          People were envious of people with such talent.
   

          The surgery went on in an orderly manner. Zheng Ren gave a few simple explanations to Quan xiaocao, who was standing behind him. As the surgery progressed, he became silent and focused on separating and breaking down the adhered tissues in the intestines.
   

          He had no other thoughts.
   

          This surgery could really be described as spinning silk from a cocoon.
   

          Generally speaking, in common abdominal calluses, this white connective tissue was like an eggshell and wrapped around the intestines. In fact, among the reported cases of abdominal calluses, cases where only the intestines were involved were the most common.
   

          Part of the intestine was wrapped up, and the surgery could even be completed by cutting the intestine roughly. There was no need to separate the intestines by extracting the silk.
   

          However, the patient in front of him did not belong to these two situations.
   

          The intestines in the operating area were completely wrapped up, and there were countless fiber ropes inside.
   

          Director Wei felt that this case of abdominal calluses could be written into a case report. And it was the kind of case report that could be published in the lancets.
   

          Because it was too difficult.
   

          "Old Feng, how much longer do you think it will take?" Old he checked the anesthesia equipment and was ready to replenish the anesthetic.
   

          Feng Jianguo hesitated for a moment before he looked up at Zheng Ren.
   

          "The surgery will take a long time. Continue to give the medicine." "After we're done with the noodles, we'll need the gynecologist to come up and remove the ovaries," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "..." Director Wei was stunned.
   

          Feng Jianguo was also stunned.
   

          "Yes!" Old he answered quickly and began to replenish the anesthetic.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there a problem with your ovaries?" Feng Jianguo asked in surprise.
   

          "Yeah, I just saw inflammation of the ovaries. It's very serious." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "When did you see it?"
   

          "Fourteen minutes ago, when chief physician Wei used a large retractor to pull on the right side of the abdominal wall, he took a look." Zheng Ren said as he performed the surgery.
   

          Uh ... This is too much.
   

          Not only can't the surgery be done, but there's also nothing wrong with her ovaries?
   

          Feng Jianguo felt a bitter taste in his mouth. He turned his head and changed his angle, trying to look at the patient's pelvic cavity.
   

          However, the retractor was not here, and the surgical field was tightly blocked, so he could not see anything.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when will the gynecologist come up?"
   

          "Wait ... Call the best gynecologist in the world to get ready." "It took us around two hours to finish," Zheng Ren said.
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            Human stem cells ... 3D printing ... Heart transplant ...
   

          These keywords were like lightning, and associate Department Director Ouyang was struck so hard that he was crispy on the outside and tender on the inside.
   

          He was just an assistant. Was there a need for him to go through such an exaggerated process? He looked at the young man who was performing an autopsy on the podium in high spirits, and he was puzzled.
   

          The young man's hands were fast, and his body was very steady. He did not even need to take a closer look to know that he had a high level of surgical skill. The black hair on the young man's forehead fluttered from time to time, and there was a bit of freedom and toughness in his handsome face.
   

          These two completely different feelings combined into one, perfectly self - consistent.
   

          With the scene that Zhou chunyong had carefully designed, associate Department Director Ouyang suddenly felt like he was watching a concert.
   

          "Director Zhou, this level of surgical skill ... I'll say something unpleasant, but please don't be unhappy. It's a waste of his time to interfere. " Associate Department Director Ouyang sighed, and the idea of cherishing talents in his heart became stronger and stronger.
   

          What a waste. The dissection was so good that all the major tertiary Grade A hospitals in Imperial could be chosen at will. Why would they need to intervene? Don't you know about eating noodles?
   

          "Please don't say that." "Boss Zheng's surgical skills are better," director Zhou said with a smile.
   

          "Higher?" Associate Department Director Ouyang was in a daze for a moment.
   

          "I heard that a while ago, during the earthquake relief, 912 hospital did an automatic liver transplant for emergency hydatid disease when they were short of manpower." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          As an experienced chief surgeon in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, associate Department Director Ouyang naturally knew all kinds of common and rare diseases.
   

          Hydatid disease of the liver was an especially difficult surgery. For the more complicated ones, even he was not sure if he could do it.
   

          Meanwhile, autonomous liver transplantation was known as the biggest technical barrier in the field of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          An autonomous liver transplant could only be performed in the surgery of a complicated liver disease such as hydatid disease. This level of skill was really not bad.
   

          Associate Department Director Ouyang stopped talking. It seemed like Zhou chunyong had found someone to rely on. Although he was a little disdainful, wasn't it good for a person in her 50s to retire peacefully? He even went to hug the thighs of a young man?
   

          Don't you have any shame?
   

          But this was Zhou chunyong. He wasn't sure if he would end up like Zhou chunyong if he had such an opportunity.
   

          It was possible.
   

          It seemed ...
   

          It should be ...
   

          He would probably do that.
   

          ……
   

          Su Yun was very happy.
   

          He had tried dissecting once at home. But that time, he was alone ... And Blackie was squatting on the side, waiting to eat the liver.
   

          Unfortunately, Su Yun knew that she was not as good as the boss. Although it wasn't much, he knew that at this level, a slight difference could mean a lifetime of difference.
   

          Su Yun was very clear about his own personality.
   

          Without someone to observe, or unless it was a critical moment, it was impossible to display it to the extreme.
   

          But today, on the stage that Zhou chunyong had specially prepared for Zheng Ren, Su Yun enjoyed the attention of a celebrity.
   

          The lights dimmed, and the only light that was on was the shadowless lamp. The moment it shone on her face like a spotlight, Su Yun exploded.
   

          This was his own stage that belonged only to him.
   

          The world's top professors of interventional disciplines were sitting in the audience, and their ranks were higher than the boss's in Maio and in Hyde Castle.
   

          This was simply a display tailor - made for him.
   

          He wasn't nervous, but he felt a little regretful. If he didn't have to sell this course for money to buy artificial limbs, it would be great if he could broadcast it live around the world in apricot forest garden.
   

          Right from the start, his condition entered the best standard, even directly breaking through his own limits.
   

          To Su Yun, breaking through the limit was that simple.
   

          The lancets in his hands were like flowers, and every part of the dissection was extremely delicate. The portal vein and hepatic vein were slowly presented in the dissection.
   

          Besides, it was not a simple dissection, but a cross - Reference with MRI scan analysis.
   

          Although this was the first time he was doing it, Su Yun had simulated it many times in her heart. To master it after reading it once and master it after reading it twice, this basic attribute was so powerful that it could not be increased.
   

          Never done it? Don't worry, I've already simulated it.
   

          Su Yun knew what was going on and he was confident in himself.
   

          The dozens of professional and critical gazes did not bring Su Yun pressure, but surging motivation.
   

          Unlike others, Su Yun was this kind of person who would go crazy in front of others.
   

          The entire large demonstration room quickly fell silent. Only the interpreter was softly translating his words for the foreign experts to hear.
   

          As for the experts, they were all focused. No one bothered about what language they were using. No one raised any doubts.
   

          Su Yun was very satisfied with this, but she also felt a little regretful.
   

          His thoughts were like lightning, especially at this moment of posturing. There was no need to think about it at all. His body's instinct had already set up a few "flaws" in the process of dissecting and comparing the MRI scan.
   

          If someone were to make use of these flaws to question him, Su Yun was sure that he would make the other party lose face.
   

          However, this group of experts did not notice the little trap he had designed at all. He did not know if they were shocked by his dissection skills or if their level was too low.
   

          Su Yun felt slightly regretful.
   

          These traps couldn't be designed too low - Level. After all, these people were world - Class experts. It was a fly in the ointment for not being able to push the atmosphere to its climax with scolding and disdain.
   

          After the left lobe of the liver was dissected, the hepatic portal vein and the hepatic vein, which needed to be punctured, were presented in front of everyone. As there was no hardening agent to fix the wound, Su Yun had left some connective tissue on it.
   

          The entire liver was like a hollow piece of art.
   

          "It looks much better than the hollowed - out liver made by the boss. That guy has no taste at all," Su Yun thought as she looked at the liver on the operating table.
   

          The entire place was silent.
   

          Even the translator did not say anything. Because Su Yun had already stopped, they had nothing to do.
   

          Su Yun gently placed the lancets at the corner of the operating table. She looked at the vague figures below the operating table and smiled.
   

          The arc was perfect, but there was no scream.
   

          Being a doctor was really not as good as singing and dancing. The most perfect work could only be appreciated by oneself, and this was a huge regret.
   

          Even so, Su Yun was still satisfied.
   

          He objectively evaluated the level of the anatomy teaching this time. It was almost on par with his boss's level. In some aspects, such as its beauty and artistic value, it was even better.
   

          This was his masterpiece, and it was an honor to be able to show it in front of dozens of experts.
   

          Su Yun blew on it, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind. She was extremely handsome.
   

          10 seconds passed, and everyone was silent.
   

          20 seconds passed, and there was complete silence.
   

          One minute ...
   

          Three minutes ...
   

          Su Yun looked down. The shadows were dense, and no one was talking or walking. Even the sound of breathing was hard to hear.
   

          They were ...
   

          Suddenly, someone stood up and started clapping.
   

          The applause was lonely and reserved at first. However, it was as if a dam had been broken. As the first person stood up, the others seemed to wake up from a dream.
   

          He stood up and said,
   

          Applause.
   

          The applause was like a tide.
   

          Perfect!!!
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            An hour had passed.
   

          The surgery was a little "boring," but no one cared.
   

          The entire surgery involved separating and loosening the connective tissue that grew out after being stimulated between the intestines. It was exquisite and fine, not fast nor slow, and it was easy.
   

          The few people on the operating table and Quan xiaocao, who was behind Zheng Ren, watched with great interest.
   

          Zheng Ren's every move was simple and direct, and it was not fancy at all. Director Wei knew that this represented an extremely high, or even the highest, standard of gastrointestinal surgery.
   

          To a foodie, this was a sumptuous meal.
   

          After watching the surgery for a few hours, they had some thoughts in their hearts. If it were not for the patient's serious condition, chief Wei and Feng Jianguo would have gone up to give it a try.
   

          When it came to a surgeon's judgment, an anesthetist and a scrub nurse had the most say.
   

          This was because they did not have any conflict of interest, and could objectively judge the level of a sorcerer.
   

          At this level, old he could no longer understand the surgical techniques, but he still watched with great interest.
   

          He was not watching the surgery, but looking at the person.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was very good. Did he even need to say it himself? How long had it been since he came to 912? how many major operations had boss Zheng done?
   

          Regardless of whether it was the emergency rescue of Department Director Miao, hydatid disease in the liver, or the patient with the foreign body in the rectum a few days ago, all of them were killed.
   

          Every single one of them showed that boss Zheng's surgical skills had surpassed the surgical director of Room 912.
   

          Although it was hard to believe, old he believed that it was the truth.
   

          The surgery looked boring to outsiders, so old he focused on observing other people's expressions.
   

          Director Wei's wrinkles at the corners of her eyes deepened. After all, her age was unforgiving. He did not sweat during the surgery.
   

          Why didn't he sweat? Old he knew.
   

          The last time he performed the rectal foreign body removal surgery, Department Director Wei was drenched in sweat. The big gauze around her head seemed to have changed two or three times, but in the end, she still went down in less than three hours.
   

          This person was willing to sweat when he was nervous. It was a personal physical problem.
   

          In the previous surgery, he still had doubts about boss Zheng's skills, and he shouldered the responsibility of a Department Director.
   

          So he was nervous.
   

          That was why he had been sweating so much.
   

          This time, it was obvious that director Wei was in a relaxed mood. He believed that boss Zheng would be able to successfully complete the surgery.
   

          No matter how difficult the surgery was, it would be completed smoothly.
   

          It seemed that director Wei was very confident in boss Zheng. As expected of a director with rich clinical experience, he was very accurate in judging people.
   

          Old he thought to himself as he looked at director Wei with a smile.
   

          As for Feng Jianguo, he was tall to begin with, like a hemp pole. Standing at a high position and seeing far away did not exist on the operating table.
   

          His posture was very strange. He was twisted, and the stick had become a fried dough twist. He was watching the surgery process from a strange angle through a gap in the surgical field.
   

          Old Feng's flexibility was not bad. Did he have to do yoga with his wife when he went home?
   

          It was quite interesting for the couple to do yoga together.
   

          For such a rough man to practice yoga ... The scene was so beautiful that old he could not help but laugh out loud after thinking about it for a while.
   

          For a man in his forties to maintain such a state, his waist must be protruding too.
   

          She wanted to see what he would do after getting off the stage.
   

          He would probably be bedridden for three to five days, no! Old he thought that the surgery was not finished yet. If it were to take a few more hours, Feng Jianguo would be lying in bed for more than a week.
   

          Well, Mr. Kong is the best at Traditional Chinese Medicine bone setting. Does Feng Jianguo have any acquaintances there? If not, I can introduce him to someone I know.
   

          The young doctor standing behind boss Zheng was a new student.
   

          Old he looked at Quan xiaocao. He knew that students like her did not have a good life. As they were not advanced students or graduate students, they were at the bottom of the medical Circle's biological chain.
   

          An undergraduate student? This kind of creature did not exist in 912 at all.
   

          They would do all the dirty and tiring work, and it would depend on the professor's mood if they could go to the operating table for appendicitis.
   

          As for obtaining the professor's favor and being accepted as a graduate student, it all depended on whether they could bear hardships and were willing to work.
   

          The professors looking for graduate students were not assessed by scores.
   

          Of course, if one didn't have any understanding, the score was the only standard to judge. Naturally, they would want to recruit those with high scores, not just leave the top students and go find someone with low scores.
   

          If that was the case, wouldn't his brain be flooded with water?
   

          However, with some understanding, every professor who could recruit graduate students would like those who were willing to work hard and bear hardships without complaint.
   

          Not only did the hospital treat men like animals, but they also treated women like animals. Some time ago, the superwoman from Peking Union Medical College Hospital had resigned.
   

          "The emergency department is really not a job for humans." Old he looked at Quan xiaocao and gradually lost his mind.
   

          This child looked good. He had seen him a few times. He didn't talk and only knew how to work. It was fine if it was a boy, but she was a girl.
   

          It's been a long time since I've had hot girls.
   

          But if she was so honest, could she be a hot girl?
   

          Once upon a time, there was a hot girl in the hand surgery department who was very energetic and performed very well. However, he was later transferred to a private hospital.
   

          The other side earned even more. It was said that a finger replantation could give the surgeon about ten thousand Yuan. And this was only one finger. If there were a few more fingers, the surgery fee would be even higher.
   

          Aside from the operations in the gynecology department, it was really annoying to watch this group of rough men every day. It was very pleasing to the eye to have a girl as a sorcerer.
   

          He hoped that she would stay.
   

          Old he watched as Quan xiaocao focused on the surgery. She did not move at all, like a blade of grass that was trying to take root and sprout, regardless of the obstacles above her head. He felt a little emotional. It was good to be young.
   

          Following Quan xiaocao's gaze, old he's eyes landed on Zheng Ren.
   

          Boss Zheng, you're as still as a mountain. There's nothing to see.
   

          He had been in this position since the beginning of the stage, and he was probably in the same position until the end. This kind of ability to stand on the platform could be considered the best, let alone his standard in surgery.
   

          Boss Zheng not only performed the surgery well, but he also had specialized equipment and scrub nurses. When old he thought of this, he chuckled and then became worried.
   

          It was said that boss Zheng had a special anesthetist in Haicheng, the twin sisters. This harem ... If he wanted to perform surgery with boss Zheng, it seemed like there was a long way to go.
   

          Old he began to worry when he thought of this.
   

          In 912, he was the kind of person who had accepted his fate. However, boss Zheng was an opportunity. Old he's eyes were quite sharp on this point.
   

          However, he had no idea how to turn this opportunity into reality.
   

          If only she had learned surgery herself, she would definitely be clinging to boss Zheng's leg every day. He remembered that he had told boss Zheng before to tell him when he went for an emergency surgery. However, boss Zheng didn't say anything these few times. It seemed like he had forgotten.
   

          What should he do?
   

          "Old he," Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Uh ..." Old he was in a trance.
   

          "Call the director of the Obstetrics and Gynecology Department and ask them to do a consultation on the stage."
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             "Oh, oh." Old he quickly replied.
   

          He turned around and made a call to the head of the Obstetrics and Gynecology Department for a consultation. This matter had already been discussed before, and the other side had made preparations.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, began to arrange the intestines, arranging the dissociated intestines neatly according to normal anatomical structures.
   

          Because the intestines were all free, when the intestinal retractor was pulled, it could be seen that the patient's right ovary was severely adhered and wrapped.
   

          As for whether the inflammation was caused here, chief Wei and professor Feng had the same thoughts as Zheng Ren. It was probably a reversed infection in the accessory area, which led to a large area of adhesion in the abdominal cavity, forming a serious calloused abdomen.
   

          The spinning of silk from the cocoon ended here.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this surgery has opened my eyes." Chief Wei said with a sigh.
   

          "Yes, indeed." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director Wei and Feng Jianguo were stunned for a moment. Although what he said was the truth, boss Zheng was not being humble.
   

          "I've seen 45 cases related to this, but none of them were like this. " "It's really an eye - opener for me," Zheng Ren continued."The adhesion is so strong."
   

          Oh, so she was talking about two things.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you interested in the case report?" Professor Feng asked.
   

          "Me? Su Yun is the one who writes all the scientific research articles in the group. I ... Don't seem to need it anymore. " Zheng Ren smiled."If you're interested, you can write a report on a case and get Su Yun to help you publish it."
   

          "Hehe." Professor Feng smiled.
   

          "By the way, is Xiao Cao a research student?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          When Quan xiaocao heard Zheng Ren suddenly ask her, she suddenly became nervous.
   

          Boss Zheng was asking him a question. Boss Zheng was actually asking him a question!
   

          She was so nervous that she didn't know where to put her hands and feet. She subconsciously moved behind Zheng Ren so that Zheng Ren wouldn't see her from the corner of his eye.
   

          "Little grass? Boss Zheng is asking you a question. " Professor Feng said.
   

          Quan xiaocao's mind was still blank. She did not hear professor Feng's words.
   

          "..." Professor Feng was also speechless. He shook his head and explained with a smile,""This child is good at everything, but she's a little timid. I think she's just nervous."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. It was good to be a little cowardly.
   

          "She got 365 points for her postgraduate studies this year. She's 70 points above the cut - off point." "Apply to be my graduate student. If there are no accidents, I'll take it," professor Feng said.
   

          "Hmm, not bad." Zheng Ren smiled."But not many girls work in the surgery department. Xiaocao, you have to work hard."
   

          Professor Feng was puzzled when he heard Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Boss Zheng rarely spoke when he was on the operating table. His girlfriend was just beside him. Was it really good to flirt with her like this?
   

          In fact, Feng Jianguo didn't mind boss Zheng flirting with girls. When one was hot - blooded, it was normal to say a few dirty jokes on the operating table, not to mention a few normal words.
   

          However, with boss Zheng's personality, he would be talking too much.
   

          Seeing that Feng Jianguo was a little dazed, Zheng Ren immediately reacted and said with a smile,""Last year, when I was in Haicheng, I was doing the same work as xiaocao."
   

          "Oh?" Feng Jianguo's interest was piqued. Boss Zheng was going to tell his family history.
   

          Boss Zheng's background was mysterious, and until now, no one was sure why this Big Shot had appeared out of nowhere. Even the few chief residents who went to Sea city to provide support did not know, and they did not elaborate.
   

          Hearing him take the initiative to talk about his dark history, both director Wei and professor Feng became interested.
   

          "At that time, the hospital invited Professor Senyu from Japan to perform a choledochoduodenostomy of the pancreas. I did a lot of work before the surgery, so I wanted to go on stage with him." Zheng Ren recalled that fall last year and sighed.
   

          Xie Yiren looked at Zheng Ren, and her eyes curved up even more as she smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, wait." Chief physician Wei suddenly interjected,"with your standard, if you're not a chief surgeon, do you still have to do a lot of work just to go on stage?"
   

          In director Wei's mind, the First People's Hospital of Haicheng had suddenly become a paradise where all the experts gathered.
   

          If that was the case, should he go and take a look at the next group of people who would support him?
   

          But even with boss Zheng's level, he couldn't get on the stage? That was impossible.
   

          "Is it professor moriyu Ichiro?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "It can't be. Professor Senyu's level is high, but he's only good at normal slow - Diagnosis surgeries." Chief Wei frowned.
   

          In his opinion, professor Senyu was about the same level as him. It wasn't an exaggeration to describe it as something like that.
   

          People like boss Zheng were truly awesome.
   

          "I wasn't even in my taxi at that time," Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed and blurted it out.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "After I was done disinfecting, I put on a sterile coat and stood in the corner, waiting for abdominal closure." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Director Wei was stunned.
   

          Feng Jianguo was also stunned.
   

          Old he smacked his lips, not knowing what to say.
   

          With boss Zheng's skill, he actually had to stand in the corner and wait for abdominal closure!
   

          Damn it, what was a waste of God's gift? What was a waste of things!
   

          "I remembered it when I saw Xiao Cao getting off the stage after disinfecting." Zheng Ren sighed."It's not easy being a doctor. I'll help if I can." As for when he'll make a name for himself, that'll be up to fate. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, when did you become famous?" Old he played the supporting role appropriately. The atmosphere didn't turn cold, and it gave boss Zheng a chance to vent.
   

          "Professor Sen Yu didn't manage to complete the surgery. I went to close the abdomen and removed the tumor." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          The people around him heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          This was in line with his three views.
   

          Professor Sen Yu was indeed a world - Class expert. However, if he were to say that his standard was much higher than director Wei 's, director Wei would definitely be hopping mad and not convinced.
   

          But boss Zheng was different.
   

          Not only was chief Wei convinced, but she was also convinced verbally.
   

          It was only logical for boss Zheng to take over the surgery that Sen Yu couldn't do.
   

          It was just that there were too many unreasonable things in this past. Boss Zheng's level was so high, but he was only a junior doctor in charge of abdominal closure in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City?
   

          This was an opportunity for boss Zheng to stand out.
   

          But with his surgical skills, why couldn't he be outstanding? He could take any position he wanted. No matter if he was lying down or lying down, he could be awesome at any time. Who could stop him?
   

          Director Wei, Feng Jianguo, and old he were all sensible people. If boss Zheng didn't say anything, there must be a bitter past behind it. Perhaps he was suppressed by the local doctors.
   

          Boss Zheng was such a simple and honest person, so it was normal for him to be suppressed. There were many people who didn't open their eyes. Who knew?
   

          However, thinking about it, it was indeed the case. However, Department Director Kong soon took a fancy to him and recruited him. "Ah Kong is really lucky," director Wei thought to herself.
   

          "By the way, it will take a few months to write a case report." Zheng Ren only remembered the main point after talking about some random things."How's Xiao Cao's English?"
   

          "Level 8 Esper." Quan xiaocao knew what boss Zheng was going to say.
   

          She was just a coward, but she was not stupid. How could a fool get such a high score?
   

          "This report should be worthy of being published on the lancets." "Publishing an article there might be beneficial for graduation," Zheng Ren said. If you're interested, you can help old Feng with this project and interact more with Su Yun. "
   

          Quan xiaocao was dumbfounded. She hadn't even started school, and there was already a paper in the lancets?
   

          He wouldn't have to worry about it until he graduated.
   

          He remembered that professor Feng had once mentioned that boss Zheng was very popular when they were chatting on the operating table.
   

          He was really lucky. He just had to make a list and he could get a paper in the lancets.
   

          Quan xiaocao had completely forgotten about her answer. She was in a state of ecstasy, as if she could successfully graduate before even entering the school.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how was the steamed bun we had the other day?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "It's good," Zheng Ren turned to look at Xie Yiren and smiled.""Yiren also said that if we find a white goat this winter, we'll borrow a metal pot and have a good meal of mutton."
   

          As they were chatting, the head of the Obstetrics and Gynecology Department came up.
   

          Ding dong~the sound of the mission completion was heard.
   

          'Big pig trotter is quite reasonable,' Zheng Ren laughed in his heart.
   

          The treatment of the ovary was not related to abdominal calluses, so the surgery was completed. Zheng Ren took a look at the system panel. There was a line of mission completion information on it.
   

          [Urgent mission: turning from a cocoon into a butterfly has been completed.
   

          [Mission details: save a patient with abdominal calluses]
   

          [Mission reward: 3000 skill points, experience points: 100000 points, energy medicine X2.
   

          [Mission time: 15 hours] [Time consumed: 4 hours and 15 minutes. Remaining Time: 10 hours and 45 minutes.]
   

          "Director Wei, I'll be going down then." Zheng Ren had never thought of performing a surgery in the gynecology department.
   

          As for what the pig trotter thought, Zheng Ren could not care less.
   

          "Jianguo, you stay here and watch." "Boss Zheng and I will go down first," director Wei said.
   

          Director Wei and Zheng Ren then left the operating room.
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            Xie Yiren called over the scrub nurse in the operating room, and she took the surgical box to clean and disinfect the instruments so that they could be used next time.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've troubled you again today." Chief Wei said very politely.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that something was missing and was in deep thought.
   

          "Boss Zheng?"
   

          "Uh, I think I've forgotten something ..." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          It was right in front of him, but he couldn't remember it.
   

          "I heard from Dr. Su that there's a class at the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital. Is it about this?" Chief Wei reminded.
   

          “……”
   

          He was so happy with the surgery that he had completely forgotten about the lecture. Zheng Ren quickly took out his phone and gave Su Yun a call.
   

          "Boss." Su Yun's lazy voice could be heard from the other end of the phone.
   

          "The surgery's done. How's the surgery going?" "I'll rush over now,"Zheng Ren said hurriedly.
   

          "What are you doing here?" Su Yun's mocking tone could be heard clearly even over the phone. Zheng Ren's fingers twitched as if he was holding an invisible hemostatic forceps and was about to hit Su Yun.
   

          "The demonstration is done. It's fine, just stay at home." "By the way," Su Yun said,"Fu Gui 'er said that he'll be going to take a look at the operating table in the afternoon. I've asked him to contact you."
   

          "Who taught it? You?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Who else could it be besides me?" Su Yun said over the phone. One could imagine that he must have blown a breath of air, and the black hair on his forehead was dancing like seaweed.
   

          "Alright, let's talk when we get back." Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          Su Yun's level was very high, and this dissection demonstration was not a problem for him at all.
   

          However, Zheng Ren wasn't sure to what extent su Yunhui had done it, but from his tone, it should be perfect.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at the mess this has caused." Department Director Wei was a little embarrassed. He knew that this abdominal calluses patient had delayed Zheng Ren's lecture.
   

          "It's fine, Su Yun is done. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Su Yun? When director Wei thought of Su Yun, she had some doubts. Boss Zheng's class, his assistant can also teach?
   

          I'm afraid the lecture will be a little confusing, so I don't make the people who are listening to the class dissatisfied. In short, he owed boss Zheng a big favor for this matter.
   

          "Boss Zheng's surgical skills are so high, so why would he need to intervene?" director Wei was a little vexed.
   

          Zheng Ren exchanged a few polite words with director Wei and said that he had something to do. Without waiting for him, he went down. It was more troublesome and time - consuming for Department Director Wei to take off her stockings.
   

          When he returned to the ward area, he saw Chang Yue standing in the corridor and talking to two tall and strong men.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that this was the family member of the patient he had asked to take in yesterday. He was suddenly worried that the two boorish men would not lose their minds and start quarreling with Chang Yue.
   

          However, Chang Yue's figure was relatively short, but she had a certain bearing in front of the two of them. She was like a teacher complimenting her student, with a smile on her face and saying something.
   

          As for the two boorish men, their waists were slightly bent, and they seemed to be fine.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, but in the end, he chose to believe in Chang Yue's communication skills and walked into the doctor's office.
   

          Liu Zewei was writing a medical record. Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that it was a preoperative instruction.
   

          Zheng Ren kept a copy of all the related surgeries that had been performed in the hospital in a folder. However, Liu Zewei was very clumsily typing word by word. He was using the legendary one finger Zen.
   

          "Old Liu, there's a document." Zheng Ren sat on a spot that faced the sun. He was so comfortable that he wanted to stretch.
   

          "Ah? Boss Zheng, you're back. " Liu Zewei was too focused and only turned around when he heard Zheng Ren's voice.
   

          Seriously, did he have to be so focused on writing a medical record? Zheng Ren only thought that it was interesting.
   

          "There's a document. You can just fill in information like your name. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, I'll think about the surgery process and the possible complications as I write." Liu Zewei laughed."There's no surgery, right? Brother Yun told me that if I do that, I'll go over it again and again in my mind."
   

          As he spoke, Liu Zewei touched his bald head and was a little proud.
   

          "Big brother Yun said that this is a simulation surgery, and if you do it often, you can slowly improve your surgical skills. As for how much, it depends on the individual's quality. "
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Liu Zewei was a little surprised. He felt that Su Yun's words were extremely right.
   

          Since he had already decided to put in the effort, then he would just do it bit by bit. However, boss Zheng's attitude seemed to be a little disapproving.
   

          However, it was no wonder. Boss Zheng's skill level was high, so he probably didn't need it anymore.
   

          However, he did not know what Zheng Ren was thinking. With Su Yun's talent, it was possible for her to simulate imagination. But for the others ... It was better to use surgery to improve their skills.
   

          "Old Liu, are the family members of the patient we accepted yesterday still cooperative?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          A trace of embarrassment flashed across Liu Zewei's face. However, he immediately turned around, sat up straight, and said,"When I went to communicate with them, the patient's family members were very uncooperative."
   

          Zheng Ren knew what he was trying to say and didn't say anything. He only looked at Liu Zewei's bald head worriedly. It didn't look like it would increase his charm.
   

          "The patient's family members are really weird. In the beginning, I was worried that there would be problems at home, so I took the initiative to talk to doctor Chang. But no matter what I say, they don't seem to understand. " "I've met a few patients who can't communicate, but these two brothers are the best,"Liu Zewei said seriously.
   

          "Chang Yue went after that?"
   

          "Yes, Dr. Chang went over after that." Liu Zewei laughed to hide his confusion."It's strange to say that the two of them seemed to have changed into different people all of a sudden. They could understand everything that was said."
   

          "It's good that you can understand. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor Chang is really one of the best doctors in charge." Liu Zewei was a little emotional."All these years, I've never seen anyone with better communication skills than her."
   

          "It's alright, it's alright. " Zheng Ren felt lazy after being exposed to the sun. He had forgotten about it since he had not eaten lunch.
   

          He took out his phone and chatted with Yiren. Yiren was waiting to have lunch with the nurses in the operating room. It was said that the director of the Obstetrics and Gynecology Department would be on the stage, and the surgery would still take two to three hours.
   

          It was about the same time, but they were performing a destructive surgery, so they would be faster than her own surgery.
   

          Xie Yiren reminded him that they had to eat. Zheng Ren agreed and put down his phone, forgetting about it.
   

          "President Zheng, the patient just needs to sign the surgery form." Chang Yue walked in and said to Zheng Ren with a straight face.
   

          "Surgery ... Surgery ..." Zheng Ren knocked his head, feeling a slight headache.
   

          "Chang Yue, how is the patient's family?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Other than his brain not working well, he's fine."
   

          Uh, you call this good?
   

          Zheng Ren could roughly understand what Chang Yue meant when she said that her brain was not working well.
   

          It meant that no matter what was said to them, their minds would always be filled with their own subjective consciousness, and they would refuse to accept anything new.
   

          This kind of person was the most difficult to communicate with. To a certain extent, he was even more difficult to deal with than people who pretended to be confused.
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            He knew that most of the time, people who looked confused on the surface could still see it. If they were in a primary hospital, they could just push the case to a high - Level hospital.
   

          As for how the higher - ranking hospitals would handle the matter, it would depend on the character and the way the resident doctor and the professor - in - charge handled things.
   

          However, this kind of one - Track minded person was very troublesome.
   

          He believed that he could be cured as long as he was sent to the hospital. He would not accept any complications.
   

          It was impressive that Chang Yue could even explain such a patient.
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered to ask what had happened and how Chang Yue had communicated with him. In fact, even if he asked, Chang Yue would probably not explain.
   

          "Let me see Dr. Mehal. We'll decide on this patient's surgery after the surgery time is confirmed." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Fugui 'er came this morning." "I told him that you're in surgery," Chang Yue said to Zheng Ren."He told me to tell him when you're back."
   

          "Sure, I was just about to go. Since Fu Gui 'er is coming, then ask him about the situation. I'll go with him. " Zheng Ren sat on the chair lazily and was about to fall asleep.
   

          Chang Yue took out her phone and called professor Rudolf Wagner, but she was a little hesitant. Although Zheng Ren was comfortable under the sun, he noticed this.
   

          After the call, Zheng Ren asked,"what's up in the ward?" Or something else?"
   

          "President Zheng, the patients have been discharged one after another today. We'll be taking in the new patients ..."
   

          "Is there a problem? I'll take a look at it later. " Zheng Ren did not pay much attention to the patient's condition. In 912, the outpatient department only took in patients slowly. Those who were really anxious were all sent to the emergency department. How could the outpatient department take in any patients?
   

          Chang Yue closed the door with a serious expression.
   

          It was lunch break, and there were only Zheng Ren and Liu Zewei in the office other than her.
   

          This action made Zheng Ren serious. Liu Zewei also stopped what he was doing and focused on Chang Yue with a serious expression.
   

          "Take a look at the patient. If you're sure, I suggest you inform the hospital administration Department and call the police to deal with it." Chang Yue said cautiously.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "When old Liu and I went to see the patient, his hands were fine." "I passed by just now," Chang Yue said."I saw the patient's daughter feeding him. Her hands were hidden under the blanket."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that things would not be so simple.
   

          "I went to take a look. The patient's hands were tied up. He was very angry and refused to eat. However, his daughter refused to let go no matter what. In the end, the patient gave up struggling. " "He looks really pitiful," Chang Yue said seriously."I highly suspect that he's being detained illegally."
   

          "Illegal detention, and even brought to the capital to see a doctor?" Zheng Ren suggested.
   

          "This is what I can't understand." Chang Yue was also very confused."I haven't communicated with the patient's family. I wanted to wait for you to come back and make a decision."
   

          "Let's go and take a look. " Zheng Ren stood up and strode out.
   

          Chang Yue followed behind Zheng Ren. At that moment, she was more like a clinical doctor - in - charge.
   

          When they arrived at a Ward, Chang Yue quickened her pace and whispered to Zheng Ren,""The patient by the window,"
   

          Zheng Ren walked over and saw a woman in her forties sitting by the bedside table, peeling fruit. He was very serious and very skilled.
   

          The Apple skins formed a line, drooped down, and swayed slightly.
   

          "Dad, don't lose your temper. This is the capital, not our house," she said as she peeled the fruit. If we annoy the doctors and nurses and get kicked out, all the money we've spent during this period will be in vain. "
   

          The patient was lying on the bed with his eyes closed and an angry look on his face.
   

          It seemed that he didn't want to eat the apple at all and was only angry.
   

          "This is professor Zheng. Your father's surgery will be done by professor Zheng." Chang Yue introduced the patient to the family.
   

          Professor? Zheng Ren was stunned. Then, he remembered that Division Chief Mao had received four red certificates the other day. When he and Su Yun were promoted to senior and Deputy positions, they had also become professors.
   

          He had thought that it was far away, but it was so close. He had forgotten about it, but Chang Yue still remembered it.
   

          The patient's daughter immediately stood up when she saw the doctor. She held an Apple in one hand and a fruit knife in the other. She wanted to greet Zheng Ren, but the things in her hands were too flippant.
   

          She was a little embarrassed.
   

          "It's nothing. I'm just here to take a look at the patient. " Zheng Ren looked at the woman out of the corner of his eye and said casually. At the same time, he frowned.
   

          The red color on the patient's system interface was very obvious, and it was because he had portal hypertension. In addition, there were a lot of elderly diseases. A rarely seen diagnosis was mixed in, and Zheng Ren almost missed it.
   

          He was slightly stunned and looked at the patient for a few seconds. Before the patient's family members noticed anything unusual, he began to check the body.
   

          He first consoled the patient with warm words and communicated with her.
   

          The patient had a bad temper. He was as stubborn as a child and refused to talk to Zheng Ren. The patient's daughter was a little embarrassed and uneasy, and she was afraid that Zheng Ren would be angry.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren laughed."Patients with liver diseases all have bad tempers, but it's best to control it."
   

          The patient's daughter nodded repeatedly.
   

          "There's no scientific basis for it, but that's what Chinese medicine talks about. I'm a Western doctor, so I'm just casually talking about Chinese medicine. In fact, some of the theories make sense. " Zheng Ren chuckled as he spoke, trying to get closer to the patient and the patient's family.
   

          "Yes, from what I can remember from a young age, my father has a bad temper. Now that I'm old, my temper is getting worse. " The patient's daughter said with deep emotions.
   

          Zheng Ren lifted the blanket and saw that the patient's hands were tied to the bed frame. They used a white cloth strap, which was very wide. It seemed that they were afraid that the patient would struggle too hard and cause regional blood loss.
   

          There was also a red string in each of his hands, the kind used for praying.
   

          The patient's daughter wanted to explain, but Zheng Ren acted as if he did not see her. He asked the patient to cross her legs, rubbed her hands, and began the physical examination.
   

          The check - up was completed very quickly. Zheng Ren also took the time to check on the patients who had just been admitted into the same Ward.
   

          After the examination, Zheng Ren waved at the patient's daughter, who was the first one to arrive, before he left.
   

          When they reached the office, Zheng Ren sat down and asked with a smile,""Does the patient have a history of cerebral infarction? Why are you tied up?"
   

          When the patient's daughter heard Zheng Ren's direct question, she had a strange expression on her face. However, she soon lowered her head with a heavy heart.
   

          Chang Yue sat at the side and carefully observed the patient's family members 'expressions and movements.
   

          "We have to explain it before the operation. Otherwise, if the patient becomes restless during the operation, the outcome will be unimaginable." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "Professor ... Zheng." The patient's daughter said softly. It was really awkward to address such a young doctor as a professor.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Well, I'll tell you the truth, but after I'm done, you have to treat my father." The patient's daughter said hesitantly.
   

          "Don't worry. " Zheng Ren smiled, generous and calm.
   

          "My dad is possessed. If I don't tie him up, he will strangle himself." The woman's eyes were filled with fear.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Uh, it won't stop here. I'm writing ... I just rushed back from another city, so I don't have any drafts left. Send it at nine or Teno' clock, but don't send the blade pieces ...
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            "Possessed?" Chang Yue's words were filled with disdain, but after saying that one sentence, she realized that her attitude was preconceived and a little impolite, so she stopped.
   

          "Yup," The patient's daughter did not mind. She smiled bitterly and said,""Five years ago, my father had a stroke and had to take some medicine for a while. The results were not bad, but after that, when I was training in the rehabilitation ward, something strange happened. "
   

          The office was quiet. It was a sunny afternoon, but the patient's daughter's voice had a hint of eeriness to it. Chang Yue suddenly felt a little cold.
   

          She took a glance, stood up, and sat beside Zheng Ren.
   

          Chang Yue subconsciously thought that President Zheng was more yang - spirited and that even if there were some strange and confusing things, it would be fine as long as he was around.
   

          "One night, I was accompanying my father in the rehabilitation ward." The patient's daughter slowly recalled,"in the middle of the night, I heard a creaking sound coming from the bed. It sounded like someone was grinding his teeth. I didn't notice, so I just thought that my dad was asleep. "
   

          "But not long after, the breathing sounds changed. I can feel that my dad is trying his best to breathe, but he can't catch his breath. "
   

          Chang Yue carefully inched closer to Zheng Ren.
   

          "I was so scared that I thought her condition had worsened." The patient's daughter said,"but when I turned on the light, I saw my dad's hand, which is now immobile due to his stroke, around his neck." He had used so much force that his neck had turned purple. His face is red, and he could die at any moment. "
   

          Chang Yue was stunned. She looked at the patient's family and was certain that she was not lying.
   

          But the more it was like this, the more terrifying it was.
   

          In a daze, Chang Yue seemed to have been brought back to that dark and terrifying night. The patient was lying on the hospital bed. One of his hands, which could not move freely, seemed to have been reinvigorated, and he was trying to strangle himself ...
   

          He wanted to strangle himself to death.
   

          Uh ... This scene was simply too strange. In an instant, Chang Yue felt that the sunlight outside seemed to have dimmed significantly, and the entire office was filled with an eerie atmosphere.
   

          The evil that was attached to the patient seemed to be wandering around, eerie and terrifying. It wasn't there, but it was everywhere.
   

          Liu Zewei frowned and his eyelids kept twitching. Her hands clutched her pants tightly, and her nails were pale.
   

          "After I turned on the lights, it seemed like that thing left." The patient's daughter still felt scared when she thought about it. Her face was pale and she felt helpless.
   

          "And then?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          The more afraid he was, the more he wanted to know what had happened.
   

          Humans were all the same. Otherwise, why would those horror movies sell so well? Otherwise, why would the novel of grave robbing and haunting sell so well?
   

          "I'll go call for help ... I'm scared. " The patient's daughter shrank back into the chair as if she would feel a little safer if she did that.
   

          "Call the doctors and nurses. They're all frightened. Later, I heard from the nurse that someone had died in this room. " The patient's daughter said in a low voice.
   

          After she finished speaking, she looked around timidly, as if a ghost was following her.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Which hospital bed had not had people die before? Other than a few rare departments, most of the departments had countless deaths.
   

          There were many critically ill patients in critical care who could not be saved.
   

          In the past, when he was in Haicheng City first hospital, it was said that there was a chair in the thoracic Department that patients with late - Stage lung cancer could not lie down on. Many people would sit on that chair and die of multiple organ failure.
   

          The doctor wasn't afraid, but the nurse never dared to sit on that chair.
   

          "What happened after that?" Chang Yue broke Zheng Ren's memory and continued to ask.
   

          "Later on, I found a few people who wanted to break it, but it didn't have much effect." The patient's daughter said,"but my dad 's' hand 'seems to be only interested in his neck. He only wants to strangle himself. It won't do us any harm."
   

          "Someone said that when my father was young, he injured a great immortal who had turned into a spirit. The great immortal had left a divine sense on his body. "So ..." The more she spoke, the more afraid she became. Her body had already begun to tremble involuntarily.
   

          Chang Yue's big eyes grew bigger. Her eyes were already big to begin with, but now they looked like those of a cartoon character.
   

          He wondered if he could see a bigger view with such big eyes. Zheng Ren's mind wandered again.
   

          "Then, I thought about tying my hands together. I can't have someone watching me 24 hours a day, can I?" The patient's daughter continued,"after that, as long as my dad was alone, he would tie his hands together. No similar things happened again."
   

          Chang Yue's hands were clenched tightly. She was obviously frightened.
   

          "Doctor, I didn't abuse my father. I really didn 't." The patient's daughter said in a very aggrieved manner.
   

          "It's okay, I know. " "It's been hard on you all these years,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The patient's daughter looked at Zheng Ren with tears in her eyes.
   

          "Let's go back. We don't have any taboos, so you don't have to worry. It's all the same when it comes to treating and saving people. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The patient's daughter thanked him profusely and finally left the office.
   

          "President Zheng ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng ..."
   

          Chang Yue and Liu Zewei said in unison.
   

          "Oh, I'm fine." Zheng Ren was still chuckling."It's not haunted. We're all high - Class intellectuals. Why would we still think that way?"
   

          "Newton and Einstein, in the end ..." Chang Yue mumbled softly.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the longer Chang Yue and Su Yun were together, the more they started to bicker.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the patient's illness?" Liu Zewei's expression was also somewhat ugly. When he thought about how the patient always wanted to strangle himself to death, it was hard not to think in that direction.
   

          "Have you watched the 1964 film,'doctor Kiai', directed by Stanley Kubrick?" Zheng Ren did not answer Liu Zewei's question. Instead, he threw out a new question.
   

          "The professor of oddity?" Chang Yue's eyes widened as she asked.
   

          "No, it's doctor Kiai." Zheng Ren looked at their expressions and knew that they had not seen it. Well, not many people had seen an old film from 1964.
   

          "Dr. Kiai has this disease. He often saluted with his right hand uncontrollably, so this disease is also called Dr. Kiai syndrome in addition to the abnormal hand disease."
   

          "Abnormal hand?" Liu Zewei seemed to have some impression of it, but he couldn't remember it no matter what.
   

          "Mutant hand is an unusual mental illness. The patient's hand seems to be controlled by another person. The causes include brain separation, brain surgery, cerebrovascular diseases or infectious diseases. " "According to reports, cerebral infarction is a major trigger factor," Zheng Ren said. However, it's still not clear which part of the brain is damaged to induce abnormal hand disease. "
   

          "Then ..." Chang Yue was puzzled. She hesitated for a moment before asking,""Why didn't you explain it to the patient's family?"
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            "There's no point in explaining. " "I don't even know the trigger of this disease," Zheng Ren said, spreading his hands."There's no guarantee of treatment."
   

          Chang Yue was speechless.
   

          "Rather than saying that it's a baseless diagnosis, it's better to let the patient's family understand it that way." "Save me the trouble of explaining so many things," Zheng Ren said. What if the patient's family members bring the patient everywhere to find a hospital for treatment and end up being cheated? what should we do?"
   

          Zheng Ren's words seemed to make sense, but Chang Yue felt that something was amiss, but she could not put her finger on it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your clinical experience is really rich." Liu Zewei said with a smile.
   

          Some things had been explained clearly. Coupled with the fact that it had nothing to do with them and their trust in Zheng Ren, it was easy to accept.
   

          However, it was impossible for the patient's family members to accept it so easily.
   

          "I saw it in a Journal." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "What other symptoms were there in the report?" Liu Zewei asked curiously.
   

          This kind of thing was a little strange, and he wanted to join in the fun, so he asked more.
   

          "There's a female patient who often pulls at her hair uncontrollably. She has to lift herself up from the ground."
   

          "..." Liu Zewei was speechless. What was going on? However, if he wanted to treat her, he just had to shave his hair. There was nothing much to grab, so it was simple.
   

          "And then there were a few car accidents." "The drivers were driving," Zheng Ren said."Their hands suddenly lost control of the steering wheel. Some of them hit the side of the road, and some fell off the cliff."
   

          "Wouldn't you die if you fell off the cliff? How do you know?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          'I've really been led astray by Su Yun,' Zheng Ren thought. Couldn't it be simpler? did he have to analyze the gossip logically? Was he tired?
   

          "There's water under the cliff, and there's an airbag in the car," Zheng Ren replied expressionlessly.
   

          "Is there really no way to cure it? I'll ask Hu Hai, he's from the neurosurgery department, and see if he knows. " Once Liu Zewei started gossiping, he was also quite professional.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, was not interested in what happened after that. He told Chang Yue to call professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          Chang Yue could not understand. Zheng Ren explained. He was afraid that the professor would yell at him if he made the call.
   

          The surgery was tomorrow. Zheng Ren could guess what Dr. Mehal was thinking. The doctor had already touched the transparent ceiling between master level and peak level. He wanted to see his surgery, to see the entire process with his own eyes.
   

          Or maybe Dr. Mehal's level was extremely high and he was not at ease with other people's surgery, so he had to watch it with his own eyes.
   

          Both were possible, and Zheng Ren didn't really care. Just watch, just treat it as a live surgery, as long as the doctor doesn't move.
   

          More than ten minutes later, professor Rudolph Wagner's voice came from the door.
   

          "Oh my God boss, I've missed you so much!"
   

          Zheng Ren missed the familiar northeastern accent.
   

          However, Zheng Ren rejected a hug.
   

          "Fu Gui 'er, sit." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss, I'll use hemostatic forceps to ..."
   

          "Let's not talk about this. Dr. Mehal, do you have any requests for surgery?" Zheng Ren did not want to hear about professor Rudolph Wagner hitting someone with hemostatic forceps.
   

          It seemed that the professor and Su Yun were very interested in this method, but he did not have much interest in it.
   

          He also had to control himself not to knock on the radial styloid process of a certain Department Director in Room 912. He did not want to give others a domineering impression.
   

          "Request?" The professor thought for a moment."The doctor said he wanted to discuss the process of the surgery with you. Boss, I don't understand this request. He was a patient, a patient! When we take out the stent, we might have myocardial infarction at any time. If we still discuss the condition with you, there might be a big problem!"
   

          "I'm also a little worried, but it's not a big problem. I'll talk to Dr. Mehall about this later." Zheng rendao
   

          "Boss, you've got a great personality." Even so, professor Rudolf Wagner did not say anything else. Instead, he directly praised,"your confidence in the surgery is as dazzling as the sun. It's hard to look at."
   

          "Let's get down to business, what other requests do you think the doctor will have?" Zheng Ren automatically ignored the professor's praise.
   

          "Actually, I think that if we were in Sweden, the doctor Who became a second - grade doctor would definitely have to continuously consult the entire hospital and discuss with everyone to come up with a safe ... Actually, a plan that goes back on his words." The professor said.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren suddenly felt that the professor was a stranger. He hadn't spoken this kind of northeastern dialect for many years. It was really hard to accept hearing it from the professor.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's expression, professor Rudolf Wagner stopped talking. He thought about it and said seriously,"boss, I don't know either."
   

          "Oh, alright." Zheng Ren didn't mind."Then let's go and see Dr. Mehal."
   

          The professor stood up and smiled at Chang Yue.
   

          "Fugui, have you seen the equipment?" Zheng Ren asked as he walked.
   

          "I did. How should I put it? I feel like the doctor can watch the entire surgery smoothly while he's on the operating table." Professor Rudolf Wagner said,""Boss, if I were the one performing the surgery, I'd definitely be nervous. I'm worried ... Worried that the doctor's spell will cause heart block symptoms. "
   

          "It's nothing. It's just an ordinary surgery. " "It's not difficult, I don't think there's anything to discuss,"Zheng Ren said. It just needs some special equipment. You've seen it. "
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was speechless at Zheng Ren's confidence.
   

          "Boss, we'll have the most professional interventional cardiac devices and doctors tomorrow. I've seen it all, you can take a look when you have the time. "
   

          "There's no need for that. You can just come over tomorrow and give me a station. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          The professor suppressed his excitement and nodded vigorously behind Zheng Ren.
   

          "That's right, those doctors are done for. "If it wasn't for you, boss, the doctor would be ..." The professor realized that he had said too much.
   

          Zheng Ren walked in front, and professor Rudolph Wagner followed behind. The professor asked Su Yun a few questions and chatted for a while before the two of them arrived at the VIP Ward.
   

          In the special ward, director Mao and an interpreter were there. She was eagerly talking to Dr. Mehal's assistant.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren enter, director Mao greeted him with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and smiled, but he didn't say anything. He walked directly to Dr. Mehal.
   

          Dr. Mehar was sitting with his eyes closed. When Zheng Ren walked over, he suddenly opened his eyes.
   

          "Doctor, I'm here to see the patient before the operation." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Director Mao looked at Zheng Ren from behind. He was angry, but there was nothing he could do. She was also annoyed by looking at it, so she had to whisper a few words to Dr. Mehar's assistant, then she looked at Zheng Ren deeply and quietly left.
   

          "Zheng, I thought you wouldn't even come before the surgery."
   

          "How can that be?"
   

          "Zheng, I'm really looking forward to tomorrow's surgery. Your hands have really been kissed by God. I think tomorrow's surgery will be very exciting. "
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. Dr. Mehal was really obsessed with technology. Those who did not know would think that he was performing surgery for someone else tomorrow.
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            "You don't have to look at me like that." Dr. Mehal waved his hand and said,""Zheng, you can't damage the scratches by using sandpaper."
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly felt that this old man was very interesting. He was not the boring kind. It was just that this analogy was a little pessimistic and disappointing.
   

          "Humans always have to face death and return to God's embrace." "I've been left behind by you," Dr. Mehar said."This must be a revelation from God. Forty - four hours ago, when I watched you perform the surgery, it proved that my judgment was correct. "
   

          "That was just a very ordinary surgery." Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "To others, it is, but to me, you know, it is not as simple as it appears."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. Dr. Mehal's eyes were still very sharp.
   

          "If I'm not mistaken, you already have the most basic understanding of blood turbulence." Dr. Mehal looked at Zheng Ren, his eyes filled with fanatical emotions.
   

          He had guessed correctly! Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          The turbulent flow of blood had a strong influence on the micro - wires. However, this kind of effect was very difficult to understand, and normal doctors would not be able to realize it at all.
   

          "I'm already old, and I can't become a spellcaster anymore. It can't even withstand the weight of the lead coat. This is simply the worst thing. " Dr. Mehall sighed and said,""Zheng, do you know what it means to be unable to wear armor as a Knight?"
   

          "That day will come for everyone, and I'm no exception." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "For a glorious knight, the feeling of dying on the bed is terrible." "Zheng, I've decided," Dr. Mehar said with a smile."I'll be your assistant for tomorrow's surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Dr. Mehal is going to be my assistant? The patient had to operate on him personally?
   

          "Zheng, don't worry, I won't make things difficult for you." "Although this operation is very rare, I think it's just a small operation for you," Dr. Mehal said."It can't be compared with the grinding technique you did for me a few months ago."
   

          "Dr. Mehal, I'm very serious. I refuse your suggestion." "I'll try my best to erase the scars that time has left on your body," Zheng Ren said in an especially formal manner."I'll try my best to cause less damage to your body."
   

          "But if you're going to act as an assistant on the operating table, you might cause vaso spasms when you remove the stent. I can't guarantee what kind of reaction you'll have after seeing this with your own eyes. Even looking at it was dangerous, not to mention fighting.
   

          "If there's any sudden occurrence of heart - related diseases such as myocardial infarction or atrial fibrillation, I think the surgery will be artificially sabotaged. A surgery that was supposed to be a success without a doubt would now face the risk of failure. You don't want to take such a risk. "
   

          "No, Zheng!" "Please believe me, I will be your best assistant." Dr. Mehal smiled.
   

          "My assistant is perfect." Zheng Ren blurted out Su Yun's description of himself.
   

          "Impossible." Dr. Mehal shook his head."In this world, I've always been the highest peak when it comes to the level of interventional surgeries. However, after seeing your surgery, I know that not only have you surpassed me now, but you're even a little stronger than I was at my peak. "
   

          Zheng Ren agreed with this. His peak level of skills in interventional surgeries was no laughing matter.
   

          "If the gods were to give you the best assistant, it would be me, and definitely not Rudolf Wagner. This is because among all the doctors in the interventional surgery, I'm the only one who can clearly understand the effect of the turbulence. " Dr. Mehal looked at the professor, smiled, and said mysteriously,""Zheng, before this, Dr. Olsen from the Royal Academy of Sciences and I have been researching turbulence for more than ten years."
   

          "Doctor, you'd better withdraw your request." "Yes!" Zheng Ren received it firmly."I will never agree to you being my assistant. This request is simply too unbelievable." Also, my assistant, the perfect assistant, is not Rudolph. "
   

          "I heard from Rudolf that you have an almost perfect assistant. But, Zheng, please believe me. " "I had a dream," Dr. Mehal said."I dreamed that I was lying on the operating table and performing surgery on myself."
   

          "Our brains are calculating what might happen in the future every second, but these calculations are quickly forgotten and thrown into the corner of the brain, never to be remembered again. The so - called sense of deja vu is when the brain remembers the result of a certain calculation and it happens to be the same as reality. " Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          "See, you said it yourself, it's the same as reality." Dr. Mehal laughed.
   

          "No, I didn't mean that." "If you insist, I'll ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "No, you won't refuse." "I heard from Rudolf that you can complete an interventional surgery by yourself," Dr. Mehal said. His left and right hands are crossed. It's a very strange way of operating. "
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          "Your colleague also mentioned that in an emergency surgery a few days ago, you operated on two guide wires and a catheter at the same time with both hands, and performed embolism and bracketing on two different body parts." Dr. Mehal's smile disappeared."Please believe me. In this world, no one wants me to live more than I do. At the same time, no one knows more about the turbulent flow of blood than I do ... Before you appeared. "
   

          Zheng Ren remained silent.
   

          "This is a request from a surgeon who is no longer able to perform surgery." "Perhaps this is the last surgery in my life," Dr. Mehal said softly. And for this operation, I'm deeply honored to perform this operation with my hands that have been kissed and blessed by God. "
   

          "Although I want to live, I'm even more eager to perform a surgery with a surprisingly skilled Warlock and discuss some things that I've been comprehending over the years but can't communicate with others. I feel like I've become 20 years younger just by thinking about it. "
   

          Professor Mehal stood up while trembling. His female assistant immediately held Dr. Mehall's arm. However, the doctor struggled to break free and stood firmly to face Zheng Ren.
   

          "Zheng, this is a request from a surgeon who can no longer perform surgery." Dr. Mehal repeated this sentence again and bent down.
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked and quickly helped Dr. Mehal up. Oh my God, this is really Oh my God.
   

          A surgeon who could no longer perform surgery ... Zheng Ren was moved by this sentence.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was shocked speechless by Dr. Mehal's request. He looked at the doctor, and at this moment, he deeply felt what madness was.
   

          The boss would not agree, and in the end, the doctor would compromise because of the boss's insistence. The professor thought that this must be the case.
   

          Dr. Mehal's assistant was not surprised at all. It seemed that his assistant already knew about this.
   

          The ward was silent.
   

          "Doctor, I agree." Zheng Ren looked at Dr. Mehar's cloudy eyes and replied seriously.
   

          Dr. Mehall laughed.
   

          This was the outcome he had expected.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner looked at Zheng Ren in a daze, unable to say a word. Was the shop owner crazy?
   

          "I'm very happy to be your assistant. I guarantee that this will be a perfect surgery. " Dr. Mehall reached out his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand reached out.
   

          The doctor's hand was very steady and dry. Although many years had passed, his right index finger could still touch the hard cocoon.
   

          "That group of stubborn old men has always refused to give the Nobel Prize to clinical skills. This time, I'll definitely teach them a lesson. I'll viciously smash their faces with my fists and beat their brains out!" Dr. Mehal was a little emotional.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly helped him sit down.
   

          "Zheng, in my heart, your TIPS is the best." Dr. Mehal looked at Zheng Ren as if he was facing a priest and piously stated,""When I was young, I also wanted to win a Nobel Prize for this groundbreaking surgical method that saved countless lives. "But they told me that clinical skills can't win the Nobel Prize. I'm not convinced! I've been waiting, waiting for someone to come into contact with the turbulence. Now, you have appeared in front of me. "
   

          Dr. Mehall was obviously a little excited. His assistant quietly took out the medicine and was ready to give it to the doctor at any time.
   

          "This isn't a challenge for you alone. It's a challenge for us all! Conquer them, Zheng! We must conquer them!" Dr. Mehal's voice was a little hoarse, and his cheeks were flushed.
   

          Zheng Ren was very worried about his health.
   

          "Zheng, I was defeated back then. Charles, he's a coward. He actually gave up clinical medicine to do basic research! Don't listen to him. Even if we fail ten thousand times, throw away our armor in front of fate, and be utterly defeated, we still have to make a comeback. We must win the Nobel Prize with clinical skills!"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't expect Dr. Mehal's resentment to be so strong.
   

          "I'm glad you agreed to my request, Zheng." "Have you been performing surgery recently?" Dr. Mehal asked.
   

          "If time permits, I have a patient who needs to undergo TIPS surgery tomorrow." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Is the surgery a live broadcast?" Dr. Mehall asked.
   

          "Yes, I am."
   

          "My surgery will not be done in the morning. "You can do a live broadcast of your surgery first as a warm up. Zheng, don't be nervous. Our opponents are so powerful, but I'm confident that we can defeat them. " Dr. Mehal said with a smile.
   

          "I have a request." Zheng Ren looked straight into the doctor's eyes."I want to bring an assistant. If anything happens to you, even if it's the slightest mistake in cooperation, or if there are complications such as myocardial infarction, atrial fibrillation, and so on ..." I'll cancel your assistance immediately and let my assistant continue. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Dr. Mehal laughed."I've told you before, no one wants me to live more than me. Even the chief surgeon doesn't want me to live as much as the patient."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He seemed to have a certain understanding of what Dr. Mehal meant by "you'll know when you're old and sick."
   

          Although he was old, he was still a Knight, a Knight with a Halo and ideals.
   

          'It's an honor to be able to fight alongside you,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
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            Dr. Mehall was tired.
   

          Zheng Ren and professor Rudolf Wagner exchanged a few more words with the doctor's assistant before leaving the VIP Ward.
   

          "Fugui, what do you want to eat tonight?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Let's drink. Big brother Yun said that he has Maotai with an iron lid. It's said to be good wine. " Professor Rudolf Wagner chuckled. When he mentioned the iron cover Maotai, he stopped panting, his waist stopped aching, and his legs stopped hurting.
   

          "No," Zheng Ren immediately denied this statement."We have to perform the surgery for Dr. Mehal tomorrow. It's fine if you drink too much, but Su Yun is there. If all of you drink too much ... You won't really expect me to perform the surgery with Dr. Mehar, right?"
   

          "..." Professor Rudolf Wagner was a little reluctant, but he thought that it was only a short time before he could drink. If Dr. Mehal recovered and left, he would drink as much as he wanted.
   

          He nodded, stood up, and followed behind Zheng Ren.
   

          He took the elevator down and returned to the doctor's office.
   

          Liu Zewei looked at professor Rudolf Wagner with a strange and hostile expression.
   

          This was close combat, a real opponent. However, he could not show it too much. After all, other people had their own names for the surgical methods, but he did not have his own. Liu Zewei was very clear about this point.
   

          He concealed his hostility very well and was clear about his own position. But there was still hostility.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about the infighting between the people under him. The community Hospital would soon open, and when that time came, all problems would be solved.
   

          He sat in his usual seat and sent two messages to Xie Yiren and Su Yun.
   

          Little Yiren was lying down in the operating room, playing video - sharing, thinking about what to eat at home.
   

          Su Yun had left a message, saying that they were having a drink at noon, and that it was arranged by Zhou chunyong.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. This kind of social occasion should be Su Yun's natural home field.
   

          As he was thinking, he picked up a book and entered the system space.
   

          After entering the interspace, Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to buy time for surgery training. Instead, he sat by the pond and recalled what had happened in the past few days.
   

          The little white fox was staring at him. Zheng Ren could not help but feel his hair stand on end. He was already used to everything here.
   

          He would not be surprised if the little white fox stood up and transformed into a beautiful woman to talk to him one day.
   

          Looking at the clear water in the pool, Zheng Ren gradually entered a state of emptiness. He said that he wanted to organize the recent events, but he had forgotten about it.
   

          It was actually quite good to just sit there like this.
   

          If he was old and could sit with Yiren every day, doing nothing and waiting for death, that would be a happy life.
   

          It was a pity that this state of tranquility only lasted for less than half an hour. Zheng Ren was full of energy, as if he had just taken a nap.
   

          He stood up and looked at the towering skill tree, feeling a little happy.
   

          He did not know when the general surgery technology ability tree would reach its peak.
   

          Just as he was about to purchase surgery training, Zheng Ren's gaze suddenly caught two bottles of liquid in the corner.
   

          'Er ... Energy serum ...'
   

          This was the reward for the [turning from a cocoon into a butterfly] mission. Zheng Ren looked at it and put it to the back of his head.
   

          Zheng Ren had used all the energy serums rewarded by the system in earthquake relief. Recalling those days, Zheng Ren smiled. He looked up into the sky and extended his fist.
   

          He wanted to forget that experience, but he remembered it by accident.
   

          A fist seemed to have appeared in midair and collided with Zheng Ren.
   

          Suddenly, Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. An energy serum? (Note 1)
   

          When he thought of the potion, two thoughts appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          Other than the exhaustion from the earthquake relief, he had taken energy serums for almost seven days and seven nights. After that, it was the state after using the eye of truth.
   

          Perhaps, this was the real usage of energy serums.
   

          However, the big pig trotter was too despicable. He didn't even give any explanation. Moreover, energy serums were relatively rare items. After the first few bottles, big pig's trotter stopped giving out more.
   

          "Probably," Zheng Ren thought. After Dr. Mehal left, he would go to Liu xuzhi's side to complete the surgery, and when he came back, he would use the eye of truth again.
   

          However, the moment this thought appeared, Zheng Ren killed it off.
   

          The rare description of the big pig trotter was that the cooldown time was one month. He'd better wait for a month. What if there was a side effect and he crippled himself?
   

          It was necessary to be safe.
   

          Anyway, it was not urgent to use embolism in the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery. It was about losing weight. He wanted to give those girls who needed to lose weight a few more days of happy time with hot pot, rice, big plates of chicken.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and stopped looking at the energy serums. Instead, he clicked to purchase the surgery training time.
   

          The system's operating theater rose from the ground, and Zheng Ren walked in.
   

          The experimental was lying on the operating table, and he was a little nervous.
   

          He wondered if the system would simulate a situation where Dr. Mehal was his assistant. Looking at the system operating theater, there were no other assistants, just like in the past.
   

          He did not have any assistants during his usual surgery training.
   

          That was why Zheng Ren was a little uncertain.
   

          He did not dare to waste his surgery training time. He stood in front of the operating table and began his surgery training.
   

          The surgery was not difficult, but it was not difficult for Zheng Ren, who had already reached the peak of his skills in interventional surgeries.
   

          There was no precedent of a coronary artery stent being removed.
   

          Inadvertently, the first surgical method was already considered a "small" surgery for Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren diverted some of his attention to observe the experimentals.
   

          As expected, after the surgery began and the micro - wires were inserted, the experimentals started moving!
   

          It was as if there was a ghost. If Zheng Ren had not been mentally prepared, he would have been scared to death.
   

          In the silent and empty system space, a hand suddenly stretched out, just like what was described in horror movies.
   

          Even though he was mentally prepared, Zheng Ren's heart was still beating wildly.
   

          He took a few deep breaths to calm his emotions and told himself that this was just a simulation of tomorrow's surgery by the big pig trotter.
   

          When Zheng Ren's emotions stabilized and he handed the micro - Wire to the experimental body, a ding - Dong sound was heard.
   

          Did the system issue a mission?
   

          The system had issued a mission!
   

          [Special mission: glorious Kasaya fights for your dreams!
   

          [Mission details: complete a surgery with a patient as an assistant.]
   

          [Mission reward: reputation +2, charm +2, gain the friendship of Dr. Mehar, and the respect of relevant people.] [PS: surprise.]
   

          Experience points +10000, skill points +1000.
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours]
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly regretted it when he saw the mission interface.
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: everyone will complain when they see boss Zheng exhausted during the use of the eye of truth.] This was a design. Was there no energy Potion? "Mm, it's my fault. I wasn't very interested in taking medicine. Back then, I realized that there were no energy serums, so I could only make do with my mistakes.
   

          With the energy serum, boss Zheng could continue to seek death.
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            He had probably triggered the special mission because he had come to the system space to do surgery training.
   

          It was quite special, even the name was so strange.
   

          Glory mayfly is fighting for its dream? The statement was the same as Dr. Mehal's impassioned statement. "Then there's no need to think about it." Zheng Ren smiled to hide the slight disappointment in his heart.
   

          If he were to train Dr. Mehal before the surgery tomorrow, wouldn't he be able to save a lot of time and get more rewards?
   

          The time required to complete the mission was 24 hours. Zheng Ren felt a little dejected at the thought of this.
   

          However, his charm and reputation points had both increased ...
   

          Zheng Ren only glanced at it. He was still in the process of surgery training, so he should wait until he was done with the surgery training to think about the mission.
   

          He passed the micro - Guide wire to the experimental body, and the surgery training officially began.
   

          The surgery was not simple. The difficult part was removing the stent, and he had to be careful not to cause any side injuries.
   

          The thick catheter had to be moved slowly around the blood vessel wall, which was similar to blunt separation.
   

          However, this was a coronary artery, and the perineurium stent had already adhered to the blood vessel wall to a certain extent. It was simply too difficult to remove it completely without causing coronary artery spasm.
   

          As for holding the end of the stent, preventing the large or small plug from entering the blood vessel, and inserting another new catheter, that was the simplest task for Zheng Ren.
   

          Because of the blood coagulation defect, all three brackets had to be operated on the same way.
   

          For other doctors from the Department of interventional services, Dr. Mehar's surgery was more complicated. They would operate with great care to avoid serious complications that could endanger the patient's life.
   

          However, for Zheng Ren, who was at the peak of all the fields of interventional surgeries, this was just a "small" surgery.
   

          However, the result was disappointing.
   

          Three minutes later, the subject showed severe myocardial infarction, and the subject was declared to be a clinical death.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the experimentals with an especially innocent expression.
   

          There was no need for an autopsy. This disease was different from surgical diseases. It was a matter of operation. However, Zheng Ren still did an autopsy. The inner membrane of the blood vessels between the coronary artery and the Perme - covered stent had grown, but it was not particularly serious. There was a blood clot inside the stent, and it would probably be completely blocked in a few months.
   

          It was about the same as Zheng Ren's own estimation. He looked at the experimentals and felt a little regretful. Why did he have to be an assistant? How much of his surgery training time would be wasted?
   

          Dr. Mehal's surgical skills were very high, but due to his angle and technique, he made a mistake. This operation stimulated the coronary artery to contract, and finally caused cardiac arrest.
   

          Wasn't this bullshit!
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the experimentals as if he was looking at Dr. Mehal.
   

          If two Supreme experts with completely different techniques operated together, they would each have their own operating habits and would not be able to achieve the goal of 1+1>2.
   

          However, Zheng Ren didn't have the time to get used to Dr. Mehall, or rather, Dr. Mehall didn't have the time to get used to Zheng Ren.
   

          It was already a miracle for an old man who had difficulty standing still to be able to maintain the stability of his hand.
   

          Sigh. Zheng Ren sighed and decided to start the surgery again. If it really did not work, he could only hit him with the hemostatic forceps to make him behave.
   

          The experimentals kept dying, and the causes of death were all sorts of strange. Zheng Ren felt that he had been too naive before and had underestimated the regeneration ability of the doctor's coronary artery membrane.
   

          There was already a blood vessel membrane on the metal stent, and it was difficult to remove it without damaging it.
   

          Fortunately, the system operating theater gave him a brand new piece of equipment, which was probably brought by Dr. Mehal. This saved Zheng Ren a lot of experience points. He had originally planned to go to the system store to buy a set of equipment for removing a heart stent.
   

          Very few people dared to take out a coronary artery stent. In the eyes of most doctors, this was impossible. However, to Zheng Ren, the difficulty of the surgery was still within an acceptable range. He was able to do it in Sweden, and now his intervention skill tree had reached its peak. The word 'impossible' simply didn't exist.
   

          Zheng Ren kept trying, and the experimentals kept dying. The difficulty of the surgery was countless times higher than what he had previously thought.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the VIP Ward, after Zheng Ren and professor Rudolf Wagner left, Dr. Mehal did not lie down to rest.
   

          He sat on the chair, thinking about something.
   

          "Fisher, what's the platform that Zheng usually streams his surgeries on?" Dr. Mehall asked.
   

          His female assistant, fasher, immediately used the tablet in her hand to search for information related to Zheng Ren."Doctor, it's a medical professional website called Xing Lin Yuan."
   

          "It's very difficult to operate a website for medical professionals. " Dr. Mehal muttered.
   

          Fisher swiped the tablet screen continuously, quickly searching for relevant information.
   

          "Doctor, you're right." "Last year," fish explained,"the website was short on cash flow. There was no leading profit model, only a certain customer base. However, you also know the situation in China. Their website is on the verge of closing down. "
   

          Dr. Mehal leaned back in his chair and squinted his eyes.
   

          "But at that time, there was a mysterious account that started a live broadcast of the surgery. The difficulty of the surgery varies. Some of them were simple appendectomies, and the first one was a surgery that required debridement and suturing. "
   

          "But soon, the difficulty of the surgery kept increasing."
   

          "On December 10th last year, the day of the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony, the people who were broadcasting the surgery stopped. Therefore, the website ..."
   

          "Fisher, have you checked which hospital's doctor is doing the live broadcast?" Dr. Mehall asked.
   

          "It's said that the security Director of the website tracked the signal after 48 springboards to the Montana Medical Center in Canada. However, we were discovered by the surgery livestream company there, and we suffered limited counterattacks, which almost caused the platform to collapse. "
   

          This information was stored in the database of major venture capital companies, so there was no need to search for it. The big companies that were in contact with Dr. Mehal could easily obtain the relevant information.
   

          "You can continue." Dr. Mehal said.
   

          "So, the CEO of the company looked for many famous doctors in the world to carry out a live broadcast of the surgery. However, no one dared to try. After all, you also know that it's simply unbelievable to not make any mistakes in one's life. "
   

          "Until Zheng's appearance, the Xing Lin Yuan website received a huge opportunity. Ever since Zheng started the live stream of the surgery, the number of paid viewers on the Xing Lin Yuan website has already reached 200000, and the highest number of people online at the same time has reached 23564. "
   

          "Zheng has performed more than a hundred surgeries so far, including TIPS's educational surgeries, the surgical treatment of gaesha's disease, and ..."
   

          "There's no record of failure at all, right?"
   

          "Yes, doctor." Fisher knew that the doctor had to watch every live surgery. If he was asleep, he would watch the recording early in the morning. This question was just a habit.
   

          "Oh, right. How's the preparation of the simulation signal for the visual guide wire going on Olsen's side?" Dr. Mehal asked.
   

          "Mr. Orson doesn't believe you can solve the turbulence problem." "No one in the Royal Academy of Sciences will believe it," Fisher said.
   

          "Go and inform the CEO of Xing Lin garden that tomorrow's surgery will be broadcasted live." Dr. Mehal smiled."The more people see it, the better."
   

          "Alright," he said. Fisher didn't ask why, as long as the doctor's words were followed, it was fine.
   

          "I wonder what those old guys who still have doubts will think when my surgery is broadcasted live." Dr. Mehal smiled and suddenly called out to Fisher,"organize a video conference."
   

          Next, Dr. Mehal said a few names.
   

          It was just April, and Sweden had not yet entered summer time. It was 15:16 P. M. In the imperial capital, and 8:16 A. M. In the morning in Sweden.
   

          [I hope those old guys are awake,] Dr. Mehal thought.
   

          "Doctor, I'll go and contact them now." Said fasher.
   

          Dr. Mehal closed his eyes and muttered,""Back then, when I wanted to apply for the Nobel Prize, they told me that clinical skills could not win the Nobel Prize."
   

          The doctor's mouth showed a smile.
   

          "Charles is a coward. He actually believed this kind of nonsense. This time, if Olsen finds out that there is a way to solve the problem of the turbulence, I'm afraid he will go crazy. "
   

          "Now that all the elders who tried to stop me have left, I want to see who can still stop me. I won't allow such a thing to happen again. If it does, let me ... Fight alongside Zheng Lai. "
   

          His lips were slightly pursed, and he looked determined and persistent. He had the same expression as he did in 1977 when he learned that professor Andrew grutcheek performed the first coronary artery balloon expansion at the University Hospital of Zurich in Switzerland.
   

          Nothing could stump a devout Knight and a professional surgeon. Nothing! Absolutely not!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1256: It's not as simple as the medicine award

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, you haven't turned a page in a long time." Professor Rudolf Wagner saw Zheng Ren sitting there in a daze, holding an old version of the book "physiognomy." After a long time, he came over and said,"
   

          "Every word of the rich has its true meaning." Zheng Ren looked up and smiled."We have a saying. A mountain is a mountain. A mountain is not a mountain. A mountain is still a mountain."
   

          "..." Although professor Rudolf Wagner was fluent in northeastern accent and had no difficulty in language communication, he was instantly confused by the words similar to metaphysics and Zen.
   

          "When will Su Yun be back?" Zheng Ren muttered to himself.
   

          "I called five minutes ago, and Brother Yun said he'll be here soon." Professor Rudolf Wagner said,""Today, he did an anatomical demonstration in another hospital. It was like an Oscar ceremony. Gaga cool!"
   

          The professor's golden hair fluttered in the wind, as if he was regretful that he could not go to the capital to witness Su Yun's dissection today.
   

          "Oh?" Zheng Ren found it strange. It was just an dissection demonstration, yet he could still make flowers?
   

          "Really, really, boss." Seeing that Zheng Ren did not seem to believe him, the professor quickly explained,""I heard others talking about the people who came to learn tips."
   

          "What do you want to eat tonight?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Fish in cold pot." Professor Rudolf Wagner immediately replied,""I often say that there's a tiny eatery nearby that makes really good fish in cold pot."
   

          "As long As You Like It. I'll treat you to dinner tonight, but don't drink." Zheng Ren repeatedly urged.
   

          "If I don't drink, what's the point of eating?" Su Yun's voice came from the door.
   

          "I'm going to perform the surgery for Dr. Mehal tomorrow. I'm afraid you'll drink too much for the rich. " Zheng Ren wasn't surprised. He said calmly,""It's not like you or Chang Yue are a rich and Noble son. Besides, there's a high chance that you'll need to go on stage tomorrow."
   

          "Boss, today's dissection demonstration was so cool. I'll get someone to do post - production, we can watch it like a movie. " Su Yun did not care about Zheng Ren's talk about going on stage. Instead, she smiled and showed off.
   

          His tone didn't change much, but Zheng Ren could feel the excitement that was exuding from the bottom of his heart.
   

          Was it really that powerful? Zheng Ren did not understand.
   

          Even if he could watch it like a movie, he was not interested. He knew the entire crucial process clearly, and what was left was to continuously exaggerate it until it led to the final venting of his emotions.
   

          Zheng Ren was rational. Such embellishments and embellishments were meaningless to him. All he wanted was success.
   

          From one success to the next, all the way to the end.
   

          "What a boring person." Su Yun was not surprised by Zheng Ren's cold attitude."Leave the lessons to me."
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren was very happy.
   

          Lectures were the most boring.
   

          "Brother Yun, the boss wants you to be his assistant for tomorrow's surgery. I can't go up." Professor Rudolf Wagner said in a depressed tone.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was uninterested and felt a little bored. The punch hit the air, which was soft and weak, and it was particularly uncomfortable.
   

          "Dr. Mehal wants to be an assistant." The professor said.
   

          "Oh? Could he still wear lead clothes? What was he doing? Are you talking about the patients who received TIPS yesterday?" Su Yun casually asked.
   

          "No, I want to operate on him. He wants to be an assistant!" Professor Rudolf Wagner waved his arms in such an exaggerated way.
   

          Su Yun concluded.
   

          This was too F * cking ridiculous!
   

          I've only been gone for a morning, and the afternoon hasn't even passed, and I'm already going to do such a death - seeking thing?
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren through the black hair on his forehead.
   

          "Boss, you're challenging your limits again and again?"
   

          "No." Zheng Ren said lightly,"it's a request from Dr. Mehal, and a firm request." I've also expressed my concern about this matter, but the doctor ..."
   

          "No matter what he says, it won't work!" "Cardiac surgery, even if it's an interventional surgery, there's a high chance of cardiac arrest," Su Yun said angrily.
   

          As he was speaking, professor Mehal's assistant, Ms. Fisher, appeared at the door. She knocked on the door and said,"although I don't think the doctor's approach is right, please show respect to the doctor even if there is no one around."
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and expressed her regret at Ficher's poor Chinese.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, the doctor just had a video conference with a few experts from the medical Award Committee." Ms. Fisher said in the language of Codex,""I've also found the website that you often stream your surgeries live. Tomorrow's surgery will be broadcasted live on the whole website. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and professor Rudolph Wagner were all stunned.
   

          "I hope you can realize the importance of this live surgery. Perhaps it's not just a medicine award." Ms. Fasher said seriously.
   

          "Important? If Dr. Mehal thinks it's important, he wouldn't have asked to be an assistant. " Su Yun said.
   

          "No," she said. "This is the doctor's arrangement, please don't question it," Ms. Fischer said. If you have a different opinion about this, I believe the doctor will be very unhappy. "
   

          "Excuse me, do you really want to broadcast the surgery live?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          "Yes," "You have to do a live broadcast because you need help," said fish. In addition, the micro - Guide wire used tomorrow could transmit simulated signals, which was specially made by the Royal Academy of Sciences for this operation. The doctor had tried it, and it felt no different from an ordinary guide wire. I have to explain this in advance. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. No wonder he felt that there was something wrong with the guide wire.
   

          "What else is there?" Fisher asked.
   

          "You have to fast." Zheng Ren could only helplessly say a useless sentence.
   

          "Please understand the doctor's painstaking efforts, I don't want to hear any voice of doubt about the doctor." "I'm just here to inform you," said Fisher seriously."Please prepare for the surgery carefully." You have to believe that tomorrow's surgery will have a decisive impact on your future career. Perhaps it's not just your professional career. I'll give you a friendly reminder ..."
   

          "Chang Yue, proceed with the TIPS surgery as usual tomorrow." Zheng Ren suddenly said to Chang Yue. He seemed to be a little irritated and interrupted Fisher.
   

          Su Yun and the professor looked at Zheng Ren. They did not know why this guy was so ambitious.
   

          He was going to perform an extremely difficult surgery tomorrow, and he was still in the mood to perform TIPS early in the morning? If Dr. Mehal's surgery failed, even if he completed 10000 TIPS surgeries in a year ... No, half a year, it would not have anything to do with the Nobel Prize.
   

          Could it be that this guy's heart was already in a mess, and he wanted to do an operation to wake himself up?
   

          "Oh, I'll call the operating theater." Chang Yue was a little unhappy."President Zheng, the head nurse in the operating room said a month ago that the surgery is to be treated slowly. The surgery form has to be submitted before nine in the morning."
   

          Zheng Ren recalled this and felt a little regretful.
   

          He had gotten used to it in Haicheng.
   

          No one else used the interventional operating theater in Haicheng's emergency operating theater, so he could perform surgery whenever he wanted.
   

          912, however, was a different concept.
   

          "It's fine. I'll talk to Department Director Kong later. " When Zheng Ren saw Chang Yue's disdainful gaze, he smiled in embarrassment."I'm sorry, I'll be more careful in the future."
   

          Ms. Fisher stood in the office, not knowing why the big boy was so shy. Could it be that he was nervous because of what he said?
   

          This was not good news.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1257: Performing surgery on Sadako

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After Dr. Mehar's female assistant, Fisher, left, Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a strange look and asked,""Boss, the left radial artery will be the surgical entrance, and the right hand will have to assist in the surgery. Are you sure that Dr. Mehal's left hand won't come up to help at some critical moment?"
   

          "I'm not sure, but the doctor said that this might be his last surgery. When he was young, he wanted to win a Nobel Prize for his heart stent surgery, but he was rejected. The old man wasn't convinced, so he pulled me to fight. " Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          The beauty was in her twilight years.
   

          The HERO'S END.
   

          This kind of disappointment was not something that ordinary people could experience.
   

          If one day I'm old and my hands are trembling so much that I can't perform surgery anymore, and I have an unfinished wish in my heart, will I also have the same request as Dr. Mehal?
   

          He had spent his entire life on the operating table, and the old man's strange request was really incomprehensible?
   

          Who knows?
   

          "Uh ... Battle. With an old man in his 80s." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and laughed,""Boss, you have to work hard. This is the best opportunity."
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner clenched his fists and said,""Boss, this is a good opportunity, we must grasp it. I can even smell the Nobel Prize medal. It's so close. "
   

          "Fu Gui, don't talk nonsense. There's still a long way to go before you win the Nobel Prize. Su Yun, you said that one day I'll be old ..."
   

          "Boss, we just operated on a patient with abdominal calluses. Did connective tissues grow in your brain?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with disdain."You're only your age? Mental illness? Do you need to see a doctor?"
   

          "I'm the best doctor. " "That's why I'm worried that you can't cure me if I'm sick,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          They were just chit - chatting and bantering with each other. When they suddenly said this, the two of them were stunned.
   

          You'll know when you're old and sick.
   

          This sentence reverberated in the minds of the two.
   

          Really, really?
   

          After a long silence, Zheng Ren grinned.
   

          "I received a patient with abnormal hand today." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun's eyes widened, and she tacitly forgot about the previous topic."I wasn't at home, and I only went out for less than a day. Did you guys do so much?"
   

          "You also know about mutant hands?" Chang Yue looked at Su Yun in surprise.
   

          "You're the only one in this room who doesn't know. " Su Yun was used to dissing Zheng Ren, so she accidentally blurted out.
   

          "Can you repeat that? After work, don't be a coward when it's time to eat. " Chang Yue adjusted her glasses and said coldly.
   

          "Look at you. You have such a bad temper. How can you get married?" Su Yun said,"it's a strange hand, like a ghost." Haunted? are you scared?"
   

          "What's there to be afraid of?" Chang Yue looked at him in disdain.
   

          She had completely forgotten that when she was listening to the patient's daughter's explanation of her illness, she had felt that the entire room was filled with Yin Qi.
   

          "That's because you already know. " Su Yun smiled."I heard from my teacher that he met a female patient with abnormal hands. When he asked about her condition, her hands would take off her clothes by themselves."
   

          Zheng Ren and Liu Zewei were speechless.
   

          This was F * cking scary.
   

          It was scarier than being haunted.
   

          If it was really seen by others, and the patient shouted that it was molested, would he still be human?
   

          "Let's not talk about this. We have to respect ghosts and stay away from them." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk, you still believe me." Su Yun said,"Sadako, isn't it scary?" He was also a patient. By the way, boss, if Sadako suddenly comes out while you're looking at your phone, will you perform the operation on her?"
   

          Liu Zewei had only heard of "the bell" and had never watched it before, so he didn't feel anything. Chang Yue's face turned pale as she tried to imagine what Su Yun had said in her mind.
   

          In an instant, Chang Yue felt the air in the room turn gloomy.
   

          "I don't know how to do that. Hu Hai's wife, teacher Li Sumei, has had such an operation before." "But if Sadako comes out, I can sit down and have a good chat with her," Zheng Ren said. Now that she was cured, the knot in her heart was probably gone. However, whether or not the spirit body can be operated on is a problem. "
   

          "Sadako is sick? What illness do you have?" Chang Yue suddenly asked.
   

          A sick ghost, and a very famous one like Sadako at that. Her curiosity triumphed over her fear.
   

          "The movie you watched was not the complete version. The complete version ... You should go and read. Sadako had a sexual disorder and was a hermaphrodite. I think director sun encountered such a situation when he was performing surgery in Haicheng. " (Note 1)
   

          "Yes, I remember it very clearly." "It just so happened that Hu Hai and his wife came to Haicheng to thank me," Zheng Ren said."The patient's family contacted teacher Lee sumei."
   

          Chang Yue's eyes widened in disbelief.
   

          "I say, what's with that expression? This disease only requires surgery, choosing a gender, and then receiving hormone treatment. " "It's not a serious illness," Su Yun said."How can you say you're a doctor?"
   

          "Do you know how to drink?" Chang Yue provoked.
   

          "..." Su Yun glared at Chang Yue in anger. However, when she thought about how no matter what she said, Chang Yue would eventually shut her mouth with the excuse of drinking, she lost all interest and acted like a ball of rubber venting her anger.
   

          "Oh right, boss, I've already filed the new medical consumables brought by Dr. Mehal and the new medical consumables brought by the rich and Noble." Su Yun helplessly tried to change the topic.
   

          "Chang Yue, let me ask you, what do you think is the most difficult surgery in the cardiothoracic Department? what is the surgery that surgeons are most unwilling to perform?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "A heart transplant. Su Yun did it before." Chang Yue glanced at Su Yun and said.
   

          "Yes, this is where the misunderstanding lies." Zheng Ren said,"it's not that the more important the organ is, the more difficult the surgery will be."
   

          "What?"
   

          "There are two types of most difficult surgeries in cardiothoracic surgery." As he spoke, Zheng Ren extended a finger."First, it's a total aortic repair surgery. Zhao Yunlong is more skilled in this."
   

          "Do you know why Zhao Yunlong doesn't dare to go against me?" When Su Yun said this, she straightened her back."There was once when he couldn't perform a surgery and wanted to call the director up. I just happened to come over to play with him, so I brushed my hands and went on stage. I finished the surgery in three hours. "
   

          "Yes, this is where Chang Yue's misunderstanding lies." Zheng Ren smiled and did not argue with Su Yun. Chang Yue could ask him out for a drink, but she could not possibly ask him out for a surgery, right?
   

          That was not serious at all.
   

          "Second, it's an innate mental illness." Zheng Ren raised a second finger.
   

          Chang Yue stopped talking. In her mind, fa IV was the most troublesome person with congenital heart disease, but the difficulty of the operation was not that high.
   

          "Faro's Quadra syndrome isn't the most difficult. " Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"the biggest problem for adults is the metastases of the aorta. However, it's especially difficult for infants and children. Many of them can't be done at all, and they can't grow up."
   

          Su Yun wanted to say something, but the moment she saw Chang Yue's large glasses, she lost all interest. No matter what he said, he dared to drink to his heart's content when someone asked him out for a drink tonight?
   

          In an instant, su yunshen understood the pain Zhao Yunlong and the others were in.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Note 1:**= done
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1258: Grabbing the braids

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the director's office of the Science and Education Department, a man in a white suit was reporting the situation to director Mao.
   

          "Monitoring the clinical operation record, the patient was found to have used a spring ring without the manufacturer's logo, which is in violation of clinical laws and regulations." The man said seriously, holding a copy of the medical record that was still in operation.
   

          "Yes, I know." Director Mao suppressed the ecstasy in his heart and said,""You can go."
   

          The man bowed and left.
   

          The Science and Education Department was a good place. It wasn't busy, and he had all kinds of cash on hand. As for the sick room, it was a particularly dilapidated place.
   

          This was especially true for the case room 912. It had to deal with hundreds of thousands of people printing medical records every day, and it was a mess. Many of the patients did not bring their medical documents, so they could not make copies of their medical records. In addition, he was a patient from another place, so he would always meet one or two people who would sit on the ground, cry, and point at the staff in the case room and scold them.
   

          To be transferred from the sickroom to the science Department, even as a small staff member, was a dream for many people.
   

          Director Mao looked at the information in his hand and a smile appeared on his face.
   

          She wasn't stupid, but she didn't want to use this information to steal the limelight ... MD, Zheng Ren was not the director or the professor in charge of the team. He was nothing!
   

          "I can't believe I'm actually afraid of him." Director Mao understood this and couldn't help but sigh.
   

          He was just a clinician, yet he could not pinch him to death. He even had to carefully curry favor with him. This matter was strange no matter how he looked at it.
   

          But he had no choice.
   

          In his hands was the evidence of Zheng Ren's reckless and illegal actions. If it was someone else, his medical license would have been revoked!
   

          But now, he still had to sell this document. It wasn't enough to just curry favor, he had to think about why the other party would accept this kindness.
   

          What the f * ck is this?! Director Mao cursed in his heart.
   

          According to the country's regulations, all consumables used during surgery had to be manufactured and labeled at the end of the intraoperative anesthesia care Record.
   

          Zheng Ren was really bold to use an unknown spring ring without any receipt. What was he thinking?
   

          Director Mao looked at the printed surgical records and various documents, and he gradually fell into a daze.
   

          It was just a patient with a foreign body in the rectum, and he wanted to use a spring ring? He was simply possessed.
   

          If it were anyone else, Division Chief Mao would have thought that he was crazy about making money. As long as the medical consumables were expensive and there was a lot of kickbacks, they would use all of them in one go, regardless of whether they were right.
   

          However, Zheng Ren ... He did not lack money.
   

          Over the past few days, director Mao had been in contact with Dr. Mehal, and he had a feeling that it was unreal.
   

          Among the people who accompanied Dr. Mehal, more than 20 of them had paid their tuition fees to learn TIPS.
   

          Three hundred thousand dollars per person, how dare he ask for that.
   

          With a flip of the hand, tens of millions of RMB were in his hands. How was this earning money? it was simply a money printing machine.
   

          If one had to work day and night while performing surgery in clinical medicine, it would be very difficult for them to earn this amount in their entire lives.
   

          Furthermore, there were less than 500 people in the entire country who could possibly earn this amount.
   

          If it wasn't to earn money, was it to cure illnesses and save lives?
   

          At the thought of this, director Mao's lips curled into a disdainful smile. Medical treatment had already been introduced to the market and had become a commodity.
   

          In the business model, the products were not for money, only for ideals. They would have gone bankrupt long ago.
   

          Treating and saving people? Impossible. There must be some kind of behavior pattern that he didn't know about. Zheng Ren must have discovered it and was doing it sneakily.
   

          Once again, director Mao was certain that what he needed to do was not to take down Zheng Ren, but to find his weakness and make him have scruples about him.
   

          Don't put on a look of righteousness. Let's sit down and have a good talk. It's something that will benefit everyone.
   

          After thinking for a long time, director Mao picked up his phone and called one of his trusted subordinates.
   

          "Little Cao, come to my office."
   

          With a simple sentence, director Mao put down his phone.
   

          Ten seconds later, there was a knock on the door.
   

          "Enter." Chief Mao said.
   

          A woman in her 30s walked in, perming her hair with big curls. She was obviously very reserved and careful. She didn't look around when she came in, as if she was afraid to see something that she shouldn 't. She went straight to director Mao's desk and bowed slightly, her face respectful.
   

          "Take a look at this information, then secretly go to the ward to find the patient's family to understand the situation." Director Mao said.
   

          Secretary Cao carefully picked up the document and read it bit by bit.
   

          "This is to protect boss Zheng, not to target him." Director Mao wanted to make his smile gentler and more infectious.
   

          Officer Cao nodded his head repeatedly. The huge waves continued to shake like ocean waves, making people dizzy.
   

          "Just remember this." "Let's hurry up," director Mao said."We'll look for information tonight and settle this matter tomorrow. I'll be at the office at seven in the morning the day after tomorrow. I want to hear a complete report."
   

          Officer Cao groaned in his heart.
   

          This kind of mission that only gave one intent was the most difficult to do. The leader didn't have any F * cking idea and just randomly asked his subordinates to do it.
   

          Basically, no matter what he did, he would not gain any benefits.
   

          There's no mission target, only a strict time limit ... Forget it, I'll just wait to be scolded the day after tomorrow, she thought dejectedly.
   

          After receiving the order, officer Cao left the room, feeling more and more worried.
   

          With what identity should he go? An officer of an organization? To understand the situation through clinical practice? He was afraid that he would only get the official words.
   

          And if he went there in secret with his personal identity, it would be a different matter whether he could gain the trust of the patient's family.
   

          What the f * ck!
   

          Secretary Cao cursed in his heart.
   

          'Forget it, the patient is from the gastrointestinal surgery department and is still living in the ICU. I'll just pretend to be the patient's family and go to understand the situation.'
   

          The patient's family? No way! Commissar Cao spat immediately.
   

          It was the leader who was sick to the point of death, so he went to take a look himself. He even got aids, heart failure, liver failure, kidney failure ...
   

          She thought to herself.
   

          However, it couldn't be now, as the doctors were still working. If he were to wander around the ICU, he might run into someone.
   

          Once it was exposed, the next step would be difficult.
   

          Officer Cao weighed the pros and cons, and in the end, he could only sacrifice his rest time in distress and prepare to find out the situation.
   

          It was truly a case of a general being incompetent and exhausting an Army to death.
   

          All that talk about protecting boss Zheng was bullshit. Secretary Cao had heard about the confrontation at the president's office the other day.
   

          After being tricked by boss Zheng without batting an eye, he wanted to take revenge. What kind of person was he?
   

          Although he was cursing in his heart, officer Cao was still very clear about who his subordinate was and who he relied on for a living.
   

          He had to do it no matter how difficult it was. There was no doubt about this.
   

          She called home and asked her husband to pick up her child after work. Then she sat at her desk and carefully thought about the key points and what kind of information the leader needed.
   

          It must be blackmail material. Why would he want to catch boss Zheng's weakness while protecting him? This was the usual routine. As a leader, he didn't want to show himself to be too black - bellied and cruel.
   

          He had to do all the dirty and tiring work by himself. He couldn't be wrong about this.
   

          Officer Cao thought to himself.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1259: The life - taking great Wusu

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            A few people were still chatting in the office of the doctors from the Department of interventional services. Su Yun could tell that Chang Yue did not understand, so she comforted Chang Yue with a smile,""Don't say anymore. I'll drink with you tonight, how about it?"
   

          "You?" The disdain in Chang Yue's eyes hurt Su Yun.
   

          "I'm accompanying you to drink, yet you're still so picky. " Su Yun said angrily.
   

          Zheng Ren hurriedly stopped the two of them. If they were to choke and get angry, there would be more of Su Yun.
   

          He would perform the surgery for Dr. Mehar tomorrow. Although he had practiced the surgery many times in the system operating room, with Su Yun around, he was still a little more confident.
   

          In case something really happened, the future star of the cardiothoracic Department might come in handy.
   

          Although the chance was not big, there were many world - renowned cardiologists accompanying Dr. Mehall, and Su Yun's level did not have any obvious advantage over them.
   

          However, it was better not to drink too much.
   

          "Drinking is fine, but drink some beer. Don't drink anything with a high alcohol content." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, you're really a busybody." Su Yun nagged.
   

          "You guys left in a hurry this time. Let's go down to my place. I'll treat you to some Munich beer. It's really good." Said professor Rudolf Wagner.
   

          "Beer is like water." Su Yun was not happy.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, was thinking about the time when Su Yun was carried back after drinking too much green wine.
   

          Drinking too much water was intoxicating.
   

          "What should I eat? I'm hungry." Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Barbeque and beer." Su Yun was obviously listless, but he still had love for the Maotai. Especially after drinking it a few times recently, his love for it had deepened.
   

          "What's so good about beer?" Chang Yue and Su Yun shared the same opinion on this point.
   

          However, under Zheng Ren's repeated insistence, the two of them reluctantly agreed to go for a beer.
   

          Liu Zewei could drink a little less. He had never seen Chang Yue and Su Yun drink before, so he thought they were just joking.
   

          After getting into a car, they arrived at a nearby barbeque restaurant called winter bull.
   

          Xie Yiren and Chang Yue had eaten here before, and it was said that the meat quality was quite good. This was an old shop, and Su Yun had been here a few years ago. She agreed with the two of them.
   

          After entering the shop, Zheng Ren found it strange that the counter was only the size of a palm and could barely fit a person.
   

          "Su Yun, why is this shop's counter so small? Did you know?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's said that the business was particularly bad in the past. We changed three to five places, but we lost money no matter where we went. " Su Yun knew this and explained with a smile,""After that, I got someone to take a look. They said that there was a problem with the boss's fortune and counter, so they asked him to shrink the counter. The smaller it is, the richer it will be."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren didn't understand the logic behind this.
   

          "The boss had no choice. He was at the end of his rope, so he could only try one last time." "And so his counter became like this," Su Yun said.
   

          "In the end, the business got better?" Zheng Ren still did not believe it.
   

          "Of course." "This is the main store," Su Yun said."Later on, it opened more than a dozen branches. No one can stop it from making a fortune."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. This kind of mysterious thing was really not in his logic.
   

          "There's also a restaurant in the provincial capital, and it's similar to what Dong tianniu said," Liu Zewei started to gossip."The boss started out as a worker and suffered a lot. However, every time his assets reach 2 million, he will lose money."
   

          "Old Liu, 2 million isn't much. You can't even buy a house in the capital. " Su Yun said.
   

          "That was twenty years ago." "Later, the boss felt that he would lose all the money anyway, so when the price reached 2 million, he took the money and went to Xiangjiang to find a fortune - teller," Liu Zewei said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that most of these things were just rumors, and in the end, he couldn't even listen to them anymore. It was just like yesterday when the bearded man had talked about himself in the crowd.
   

          Although he didn't believe it, it was good to sit with his own people and gossip when they were eating and drinking.
   

          "The Feng Shui Master might be interested in money or something else. He flew all the way from Xiangjiang to the provincial capital to look at the Feng Shui." "Later on, he said that the Fengshui of the office building where he opened his shop was very ominous," Liu Zewei said.
   

          "Oh? What ominous situation? D cup or F cup?" Su Yun asked lazily.
   

          "Hehe." Liu Zewei laughed. He often said this kind of dirty joke on the operating table. However, in front of Chang Yue and Xie Yiren, he couldn't say anything when Su Yun said it.
   

          "The top floor of that office building is a bathing center. According to Feng Shui, the wood and fire are below and the water is above. It's indeed a bad thing."
   

          "You moved?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, the Feng Shui Master went to the provincial capital and started to stir up trouble. In the end, he dug out the fact that several girls were forced to die in the bath center. After that, the provincial Department got involved and looked for clues and evidence. They arrested the boss who deliberately set up the five evils pattern and the bathing center was closed. "
   

          "After that, the boss's business inexplicably improved, and two million was no longer an obstacle." Liu Zewei said.
   

          "You know him?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, he was often injured back then. I was also a radiology doctor, so I'll remember him after I came here more often."
   

          "It's not a big deal if you can remember it, but if the boss can remember it, that's what I call diligent. " Su Yun laughed heartily as she looked at the menu and ordered her food.
   

          "I heard from my dad that before they build a house, they have to give an explanation." Xie Yiren glanced at the sizzling barbeque in front of the people around her, and her eyes were filled with greed. She had no choice but to divert her attention and continue,
   

          "Your home doesn't count." "A great fortune can change Fengshui," Su Yun said. Decades ago, when KFC and McDonald's first came into the market, every big shopping mall would look for these two stores to make up for the Fengshui and popularity. "
   

          "My dad said the same thing. In any case, in the end, he always said things like 'do good and don't ask about your future'." Xie Yiren said while swallowing her saliva.
   

          "Waiter, do you have any beer?" Su Yun flipped to the last page of the menu, but she did not see any beer that she was satisfied with.
   

          "Would you like to drink white wine or beer?"
   

          As they were talking, a beer girl wearing a red promotional uniform walked over.
   

          "Sir, Wusu beer is on special offer. Would you like to try it?"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know much about beer and didn't have much contact with it, so he didn't say anything. However, Su Yun's eyes lit up."The life - stealing great Wu su?"
   

          "Yes, sir. It seems like you really know about beer!" "We sell the purest Wusu beer," the beer girl said with a smile.
   

          "Green or red?"
   

          "We have both. What do you want to drink?"
   

          "It must be a red bottle, but first ..." After saying 'Oh', Su Yun took a glance and saw Chang Yue's blank face. She didn't know what the professor was talking about, and only Liu Zewei seemed to know."Old Liu, Wu su, how much can you drink?"
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            "One bottle of Wusu beer is enough. You can't drink too much since you have surgery tomorrow." Liu Zewei laughed.
   

          "Then I'll take twenty." Su Yun said.
   

          "..." Liu Zewei was stunned. 20 bottles of life - saving great Wusu? Did he really have to drink so much? Was Su Yun sure she heard him clearly?
   

          The beer girl went to get some beer happily. Zheng Ren asked curiously,""Why is it called the life - stealing great Wusu?"
   

          "There are two reasons." Su Yun was overjoyed to see da Wusu taking her life."First and foremost, the main reason is that Huahua gets drunk very quickly after drinking this wine. Furthermore, she has a splitting headache the next day."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren didn't understand. What was so good about the wine?
   

          Generally speaking, the wine was soft when it entered the throat, but had a strong aftereffect. Only when one was refreshed the next day after being drunk was it considered good wine.
   

          "Dr. Su is right. One of my friends is out of love, so he dragged me out for a drink. I usually drink a catty of white wine, but after drinking eight bottles of Wusu, I felt like I've lost my memory. " Liu Zewei said with a bitter smile.
   

          "There's one in the provincial capital?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "No, I haven 't. It was mailed by a family member of a patient from the southern border. He said that it was produced by an old craftsman and has nothing to do with Jasper's new factory. "
   

          "Old Liu, is your friend heartbroken?" However, this was what Xie Yiren was paying attention to.
   

          "Uh ... It's normal for an old tree to have new flowers." Liu Zewei wanted to drive, but he immediately realized that it was better to behave when talking to boss Zheng's girlfriend.
   

          "Yiren, don't interrupt." Su Yun asked,"can we still contact the patient?" I also feel that there are too many high - grade and impure life - stealing big Wusu wine recently, and it's not as good as before. "
   

          "I'm just asking," Liu Zewei laughed."Actually, in the past, there were more mellow wines. Otherwise, why would it get on my head the next day?"
   

          "Then why are you still drinking?" Zheng Ren really could not understand what these people were thinking.
   

          "If you don't drink, you won't have a life. If you don't drink, you won't have friends. If you don't drink, you'll be abandoned by the whole world. Boss, did you notice that I was talking about you?" Su Yun said in a serious tone.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          As they were talking, the beer girl came over with a few red bottles of usu.
   

          Su Yun picked up a bottle and placed it upside down on the table."Boss, take a look at what this is."
   

          The letters on it should be pinyin Wusu, but when Su Yun turned the wine bottle upside down, it became the English letters nsnm.
   

          "This is ..."
   

          "I'll kill you all!" "Hahaha!" Su Yun laughed."Boss, don't you want to try such an arrogant beer?"
   

          "I don't want to." Zheng Ren immediately ended the conversation.
   

          "What a boring life. No wonder you don't have any friends." Su Yun said,"come, you guys drink some water. We'll have beer." Rich boy, the geographical latitude of Wusu is similar to that of Munich, and the taste of beer is similar. Have some. "
   

          "Don't drink too much," Zheng Ren was a little nervous today.
   

          "Boss, you're different from usual." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren also admitted,"for tomorrow's surgery, at least one of you or Fugui 'er needs to help. I'm afraid that there's something wrong with Dr. Mehal."
   

          "Director Zhang, you're here." Su Yun found an excuse.
   

          "Their cooperation isn't good enough." Zheng Ren said,"actually, I don't think rich people will be able to go up tomorrow. The surgery is more difficult. It's better if you wear lead clothes and go to the operating table."
   

          "Boss, that's not what you said in the beginning." "Old Liu is here," Su Yun said."Why are you looking for me?"
   

          "Old Liu was involved in a tumor intervention. He's not familiar with the heart." Zheng Ren muttered to himself, his mind filled with the situation of Dr. Mehar's surgery tomorrow.
   

          In the system's training in the operating theater, the auxiliary operations of the experimentals had an unpredictable impact on the surgery.
   

          Moreover, Zheng Ren could predict that the reason why Dr. Mehal wanted to be an assistant, in addition to winning the Nobel Prize and fighting, was more because he wanted to touch the transparent ceiling between the master and the peak.
   

          There would definitely be countless questions during the surgery. Zheng Ren was worried that he would not be able to take care of them all while he had to perform the surgery and answer the questions at the same time.
   

          At this time, he definitely needed the most reliable person to help take care of it.
   

          "Boss, what are you worried about?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I'm thinking of a Medical Physics formula. Do you think Dr. Mehal will understand what you said to him tomorrow?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Liu Zewei was stunned.
   

          Medical Physics?
   

          What the hell was that?
   

          Chang Yue had no idea what Zheng Ren was talking about, and it had nothing to do with her. Meanwhile, Xie Yiren had already begun to roast the meat herself. The meat was placed on the iron pan, and a sizzling sound could be heard as the fragrance of the meat permeated the air.
   

          "The law of stickiness?" Su Yun poured herself a cup of wine and drank it. She did not stand on ceremony and drank a cup of the life - threatening great Wusu wine first. She seemed to be enjoying it very much.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's that?" Liu Zewei started to feel guilty.
   

          He originally thought that at the end of the surgery, he would only be able to perform the process by hand. However, he didn't expect boss Zheng to bring up Medical Physics. What was that?
   

          That bottle of life - threatening big Wusu, which was placed upside down, seemed to be swaying in front of his eyes. "Kill you all ..." Liu Zewei felt that he had already been killed.
   

          "When the viscous fluid flows in a laminar flow, the speed of the flow in each layer is different. There was friction between two adjacent layers, which was called internal friction or viscosity. The strength is related to the velocity gradient and the viscous coefficient of the fluid, and it follows Newton's law of viscosity. " Zheng Ren explained in a professional manner.
   

          "A guide wire and a catheter have to face a laminar flow of viscous fluid in the blood vessel, and there's a formula to calculate it. If it was a normal interventional surgery where there were no blood clots when the patient touched the blood wall, the problem would be easily solved. However, it's best not to touch the coronary arteries during heart surgery. "
   

          Liu Zewei didn't understand a single word.
   

          As the leading professor of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, his level could be ranked in the top 100 or 200 in the country. He could be considered a well - known professor.
   

          He never thought that there would be a day when he would not be able to understand a single word of an explanation for an interventional surgery that he was good at.
   

          "Old Liu, F= η S (dv/SX)." Su Yun touched the deadly great Wusu with her finger and wrote a formula on the table.
   

          Chang Yue furrowed her brows as she looked at it. It was too dirty. She wondered if he would put his fingers into the beer glass again, if ...
   

          "..." Liu Zewei was speechless. What the hell is this?
   

          Medicine was considered a science subject, but it really had nothing to do with physics.
   

          Su Yun saw Liu Zewei's confused expression and started to explain.
   

          "F is the viscosity force, S is the contact area between the two layers, D/D is the speed gradient in the blood vessel, and the proportion coefficient η is called the viscosity or viscosity coefficient of the fluid, measured in Pa. s or P.
   

          "When you operate on the guide wire, you must at least have this formula in your mind so that you can accurately form a connection between the guide wire and the blood turbulence. The guide wire deviated? If you understood this formula, this wouldn't have happened. "
   

          "..." Liu Zewei could only exclaim in shock.
   

          He was speechless. He was already dead.
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            "Oh my God, I always felt that something was missing." Professor Rudolf Wagner exclaimed,""Boss, big brother Yun, why didn't you say so earlier?"
   

          The professor's level was higher than Liu Zewei 'S. He looked at the formula on the table and exclaimed.
   

          The people around looked at him in surprise.
   

          It was rare to see a blond foreigner speaking in standard northeastern Chinese. Especially when the professor was so ostentatious, not reserved at all, and full of points to look at.
   

          "It also has something to do with temperature. This formula is only the most basic one." "The specific formula is too complicated to explain," Zheng Ren continued."I'm guessing Dr. Mehal doesn't know it in his heart."
   

          "Temperature?"
   

          "Old Liu, the viscosity coefficient of 36.2°C and 37°C are different. The higher the body temperature, the smaller the viscosity coefficient, and the movements during the operation will also be different. " Su Yun smiled as she picked up a piece of meat.
   

          "Richard feyman said that turbulence is the last barrier of classical physics." Zheng Ren said,"on the last day of the end of the 19th century, Baron Calvin gave a confident speech at the annual meeting of the United Kingdom Academy of Sciences. He said that the building of physics had been built, and the rest of the work was just some partial repair work."
   

          Liu Zewei was dumbfounded.
   

          It was just an interventional surgery, was there a need to bring up classical physics? Should we talk about quantum physics next?
   

          As expected, his prediction turned into reality.
   

          "Newton's three major laws of mechanics, Keplerian's three major laws of celestial movement, the three laws of thermodynamics, as well as a bunch of EOM's theorem, Lenz's theorem, Coulomb's theorem, and ger's theorem. These have almost completed the building of physics. Oh, right, it's classical physics. " "But there's one more problem," Zheng Ren said."Even after the emergence of quantum physics, there's still no solution to the turbulent flow."
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng ..." Liu Zewei really couldn't understand. He couldn't even remember Newton's law at the end. His mind was filled with the same thought. It was just an interventional surgery, did they need to make it so high - end?
   

          "Old Liu, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren seemed to be lost in thought, so he asked casually.
   

          "Turbulence? The turbulence in the water? That ... Is it very difficult?" Liu Zewei knew that he would definitely be laughed at if he asked, but if he didn't ask, he wouldn't feel at ease.
   

          "When Heisenberg left, he said that when I see God, I must ask him two questions. One was about the theory of relativity, and the other was about turbulence. By the way, do you know heisen Castle?" Zheng Ren asked naturally.
   

          Liu Zewei's face was covered in tears.
   

          Was he too stupid? boss Zheng even asked him this question. Heisen Castle? how could he not know?
   

          However, before he could speak, Su Yun started to explain.
   

          "The main founder of quantum mechanics, the representative of the Copenhagen School of thought, and the 1932 Nobel Prize in Physics winner. Boss, I think the reason why quantum mechanics hasn't made a breakthrough is related to turbulence. " Su Yun ate the meat and drank the deadly great Wusu as she spoke.
   

          "Doctor su, please wait a moment. I've already returned my physics to my high school teacher." Liu Zewei wasn't embarrassed at all. He knew that what they were going to talk about today would be very important.
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little surprised. He only understood turbulence after he reached the peak of interventional surgeries. Dr. Mehal should only have a vague idea.
   

          However, Su Yun was always having fun, so how did he know about Liu Liu?
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. A genius was indeed a genius. From cardiothoracic surgery to interventional cardiac surgery, Su Yun's eyes were still sharp. She could see the essence of the problem with one glance.
   

          "Call him Brother Yun. What doctor su?" Su Yun raised his wine glass and clinked it with Chang Yue 'S. He then downed it in one go, looking very high - spirited.
   

          "Uh ..." Liu Zewei had always rejected this form of address.
   

          But now, he really couldn't refuse. In academia, those who had reached a certain level were respected. He couldn't understand the operation or the principle, so what was there to be reserved about?
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, what's turbulent flow? How does it show in interventional surgeries?"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything and just glanced at Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun explained as she poured the wine.
   

          "If you want to understand the turbulence, you must first understand the laminar flow of blood. Simply put, it was the flow of blood in different layers. The previous law of stickiness was talking about this.
   

          When the flow rate of a fluid was very small, it did not move forward as a whole. Instead, it was separated by layers and flowed layer by layer. As the flow rate gradually increased, the fluid began to ripple.
   

          The frequency and amplitude of the swaying would increase with the increase of the flow speed. This was called the transition flow.
   

          When the flow speed continued to increase, the streamline could not be seen clearly, and vortexes began to appear. The laminar flow was destroyed, and there was not only sliding between the neighboring layers of air, but also mixing. This is called turbulent flow, or turbulent flow, turbulent flow, or turbulent flow. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Su Yun really did know.
   

          Tomorrow, he would definitely be put on the stage in lead. You want to hide? No way!
   

          At this thought, Zheng Ren waved his hand and called for the beer girl.
   

          "I'm sorry, ten bottles of beer please. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss!" Su Yun screamed.
   

          "Sir, are you selling ..." The beer girl's expression was very ugly.
   

          "It's fine, the money is normal. Take it as my treat." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The beer girl was relieved.
   

          "Boss, what are you doing!" Su Yun said through gritted teeth.
   

          "There's so much impure wine, don't drink until you're stupid. " "Follow me for the surgery tomorrow afternoon," Zheng Ren said expressionlessly.
   

          "Isn't it a rich kid?"
   

          Su Yun and professor Rudolf Wagner both looked at Zheng Ren. Liu Zewei was still in a daze as he looked at the faded formula on the table.
   

          "Fugui's standard isn't that good. For the sake of the Nobel Prize, he has to play it safe. " "When did you learn about turbulence?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "When I performed the surgery in Pengxi village." Su Yun said,"at that time, mu Tao's operation was basically flawless. If I couldn't hit him, I wouldn't even have the energy to perform the surgery." That's why I'm thinking about it. It's not that hard to think about. "
   

          So that's how it is. Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please continue." Liu Zewei didn't pay attention to what everyone was talking about. Instead, he was focused on the formula and asked in a silly way.
   

          His bald head was shining with a glossy luster.
   

          "In physics, the scope of research on turbulence isn't limited to water flow, so it's called fluid mechanics. This includes both liquids and gases. For example, you can drink milk with coffee."
   

          "You must have seen the rolling clouds in outer space, Mr. Tan," Su Yun directed all the anger of not being able to drink to Liu Zewei. Her tone became a little sharp. She glanced at Liu Zewei's bald head and said,"old Liu, you should read more when you have nothing to do. It's good for you."
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            Liu Zewei didn't hear the sarcasm in Su Yun's words at all. His mind was filled with whirlpools.
   

          Like the bacteria under the microscope, the turbulence in the river visible to the naked eye, and the bright spiral arm of the Galaxy seen through an astronomical telescope, from extremely small to extremely large, they finally converged into the arterial blood he was familiar with.
   

          The current rushed forward, with countless turbulences, and the waves hit the walls of the blood vessel. There were reefs in the sky, and they were the spots that had hardened the blood vessels.
   

          A guide wire, like a dragon Boat, appeared in the small river, facing the reefs, dangerous beaches, turbulent currents ...
   

          Countless numbers appeared in Liu Zewei's mind. Just thinking about it made him feel drunk and dizzy.
   

          "What's wrong with old Liu?" Zheng Ren saw that Liu Zewei's expression was a little strange and asked.
   

          "The life - taking great Wu su is not a joke." Su Yun took over half a bottle of wine from Liu Zewei's side and said,""He drank too much. One sip is enough. I think old Liu's alcohol tolerance is worse than yours."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I can feel an invisible force when I'm operating. It's very weak, but it's real. Is this the turbulent flow you were talking about?" Liu Zewei muttered.
   

          "Zheng Ren, have some meat." Xie Yiren roasted a piece of meat to 70% and placed it on Zheng Ren's plate of bones.
   

          "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren picked up the meat with a smile and ate it happily.
   

          Seeing that the two of them were happy, Su Yun gulped down half of Liu Zewei's bottle of life - saving big Wusu. She wiped her mouth and said,""Old Liu, you're right. It seems like you have done a lot of research on interventional surgeries. "
   

          Liu Zewei didn't know whether to laugh or cry when he heard Su Yun's words.
   

          At his age, his working hours were almost the same as the two young men in front of him. Now, he actually wanted them to praise him for his profound research ...
   

          Liu Zewei felt a sense of absurdity and shook his head in distress.
   

          "It's already very good. Many people don't realize this in their entire lives." Su Yun praised, her tone no longer as sharp and unkind as before. It was unknown if it was because she had swallowed half a bottle of usu.
   

          "Speaking of which, the first time the change from laminar flow to turbulent flow was observed in an experiment was in 1839. "In the study of turbulence, there are two iconic events. One is the proposal of the N S equation, and the other is the definition of the Reynolds number ..." Zheng Ren began to instill the concept of turbulence into Liu Zewei.
   

          The turbulence was everywhere, like the smoke from a lit cigarette.
   

          In fact, in the end, neither Zheng Ren nor Su Yun had done any deep or breakthrough research on turbulence.
   

          Even Su Yun only understood it in a conceptual way, unable to put it into action.
   

          This was because it involved a massive amount of calculations.
   

          Or, like Zheng Ren, he could rely on his "talent" to make the solution to the turbulence as vague as possible and do it based on his feelings.
   

          After all, this was the last barrier to classical physics. In the knowledge of big - Name physicists, it was on the same level as quantum physics. Moreover, from the prologue of the speech, turbulence was even more difficult to understand and conquer than quantum physics.
   

          Maybe turbulence was the bridge between quantum physics and classical physics.
   

          As for Medical Physics, both Zheng Ren and Su Yun had done some research on it, but they did not have a deep understanding of it.
   

          You're a good doctor, don't pretend to be a physicist.
   

          That group of geniuses had already studied the basics of physics. They were only missing this turbulence related to medical treatment.
   

          From this, one could see the importance of basic research.
   

          The wine was intoxicating.
   

          Liu Zewei suddenly drank too much.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was lost in thought. He was not even interested in the beer in front of him. His eyes were empty, and his right thumb, index finger, and middle finger were rubbing together.
   

          What Zheng Ren and Su Yun were talking about today was exactly what the professor had a vague feeling about, but he did not know what it was. He did not even know how to say it.
   

          The moment it was mentioned, the paper window was pierced through, and the professor suddenly understood.
   

          However, it was only in theory. In practice, something that even Su Yun could not do, professor Rudolf Wagner naturally could not do it.
   

          The meal went on in this strange atmosphere.
   

          Liu Zewei felt touched, but he was different from professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          He couldn't even touch it, so he could only ask Zheng Ren and Su Yun about some things that he could comprehend.
   

          Perhaps one minute later, or perhaps decades later, on a sunny afternoon, walking on a familiar road, he might suddenly understand.
   

          No matter if it was barbecuing meat or the life - taking big Wusu, Liu Zewei was more excited than the improvement of his skills.
   

          Su Yun explained in simple terms while Zheng Ren would occasionally add a few sentences, causing Su Yun's Black hair to flutter even though there was no wind.
   

          As for the professor, he had been in a state of simulated surgery, but unfortunately, he had not achieved any results.
   

          Su Yun's gains from this meal were the greatest. Not only did he drink more than half of the usu, but Zheng Ren's few words also gave him a deeper understanding.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not know how Su Yun had managed to train to the point where she had touched the ceiling.
   

          Was he really fighting for the limelight with mu Tao in Pengxi village? It was possible. This perfect assistant who loved to show off was really someone who would do such things.
   

          Xie Yiren, on the other hand, was eating very happily. She and Chang Yue almost finished five to six plates of boned steak and beef with snowflake pattern.
   

          After the meal, professor Rudolph Wagner and Liu Zewei left with deep regret.
   

          They really hoped that this exchange would last until the next morning.
   

          Unfortunately, she had to perform Dr. Mehar's surgery tomorrow, and boss Zheng had forbidden Su Yun from drinking like never before. At this time, if she pestered him to talk more about technical matters, it would be too stupid.
   

          If that was the case, there was a possibility that the hemostatic forceps would hit his brain and he would die with hatred.
   

          When they got home, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren took Blackie for a walk downstairs for more than an hour before returning.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly realized the benefits of Blackie.
   

          In the so - called two - person world, it didn't matter if there was one more black stone. Taking Blackie for a walk, little Yiren wasn't so shy anymore.
   

          When he returned, Zheng Ren realized that Su Yun had turned off the lights early on, but she was not asleep. Instead, she was sitting on the bed, thinking about something.
   

          He did not disturb Su Yun. Everyone had their own secrets. After Zheng Ren washed up, he lay down.
   

          He first said good night to the little girl, picked up his phone out of habit, and clicked on the little boy's profile to look at his new post.
   

          It was a dreamless night, and when Zheng Ren woke up, the sky was already bright.
   

          The next morning, after having breakfast, he walked Blackie to the hospital.
   

          As soon as he entered the ward area, Zheng Ren heard a roar - like sound.
   

          "What the f * ck are you doing?!" There was anger in his voice, and Zheng Ren could immediately tell that it was the silly son of the old lady who had to undergo surgery today.
   

          Was he scolding the nurse?
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows and quickly walked into the ward.
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            The nurse was sweeping the bed at night. When she heard the noise, she rushed out of one of the wards and looked around.
   

          It was good that she was not quarreling with the nurse. Zheng Ren was half relieved.
   

          Under normal circumstances, even if the patient's family members had objections, they would still be more polite to the doctor. After all, there was an old saying that went,"seek medical treatment." There was no need to say the word "seek," but it still made sense.
   

          In addition, Chang Yue had a good conversation with her two silly sons yesterday, so Zheng Ren was confident that they would not cause too much trouble.
   

          "What's going on?" Chang Yue, who was behind Zheng Ren, peeked out and saw.
   

          "They're probably making a scene. If you have nothing to do, go change your clothes. Don't be so nosy." Su Yun pulled Chang Yue back and her tone was sharp and unkind, causing Chang Yue to roll her eyes.
   

          "It must be the patient's family quarreling." Chang Yue said.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "The old lady's two sons are not good at their work and dislike each other. There's really no other way." "Yesterday, I fed the old lady porridge through her nose, and she almost choked to death ..." Chang Yue said.
   

          "I'll go!" Su Yun was shocked."You did it on purpose, right?"
   

          "I don't think so. He's just rough and stupid." Chang Yue said,"the two of them grumbled at each other and fought to do the work. They might be naturally clumsy. Who knows?"
   

          Even though he couldn't believe it, Zheng Ren still felt that the judgment of an old doctor like Chang Yue was right.
   

          Those two silly men? As Zheng Ren thought about it, a strange smile appeared at the corner of his mouth.
   

          He felt a little helpless, but also a little gratified.
   

          Although the current society was all about ending everything, this kind of silly person could still make people feel a trace of warmth.
   

          As he thought about this, he strode into the Department. He did not change his clothes but went straight to the ward.
   

          The two iron - Tower - like dark and strong men were quarreling, and the other family members of the patients in the ward had unpleasant expressions on their faces.
   

          He wasn't just unhappy, he was even more disgusted and irritated.
   

          A potty fell to the ground, and yellow urine was scattered everywhere. Zheng Ren could smell the stench even from a distance. He could understand the feelings of the other patients 'family members.
   

          No one was willing to be with these two jokers.
   

          Zheng Ren listened carefully and understood what the two men were arguing about.
   

          It turned out that one of them was responsible for collecting the old lady's urine in the urinal, but the other one had somehow appeared behind her and knocked the urinal away when he turned around.
   

          Although Zheng Ren had been a doctor for less than ten years, he had seen thousands or even tens of thousands of patients and their family members during his internship. This was the first time he had encountered these two.
   

          According to normal logic, both of them were extremely tired of taking care of the old lady. Such patients should have given up treatment long ago and laid in bed at home.
   

          With a mouthful of food to eat, it was already a great fortune to ensure that he would not starve to death.
   

          Then, when chronic pneumonia appeared, the patient would not be able to hold on and would die.
   

          If the patient had a strong life force and survived falling pneumonia, there would be bedsores, muscle atrophy, and other complications that would result from staying in bed for a long time.
   

          In short, the patient would definitely reach the end of his life in the county - Level hospital, and would definitely not make it to the capital.
   

          As for the old lady in front of him, although she was dirty, she did not have pneumonia or bedsores. For a patient who was bedridden for a long time to avoid these two complications, his family must have taken care of him very carefully.
   

          These two people were really weird.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen clumsy people before, but he had never seen someone this stupid.
   

          "Professor Zheng, I have something to trouble you with." When a middle - aged man saw Zheng Ren appear at the door, he knew that he was the senior doctor in the medical team. He quickly squeezed out and whispered to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Oh, go ahead." Zheng Ren looked at the two brothers who did not notice him at all. They were busy quarreling and wiping the urine on the ground with a rough toilet paper. He did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "It's not convenient to talk here. Can I have a word with you ..." The middle - aged man looked around. The patient's family, the doctor on duty, the nurses at night, and many other people were watching. He said in a low voice, feeling a little embarrassed.
   

          Zheng Ren understood what the patient's family meant. He smiled and said,""It's the old lady who didn't rest well and wants to be transferred to another Ward. "
   

          The man was stunned for a moment, then he scratched his head in embarrassment and said,""Professor Zheng, I'm already very content to be able to live in this hospital. But ... As you can see, the two of them are always quarreling, and my mom almost has a heart attack. "
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head, speechless.
   

          The patient and his family members could not be blamed for being so troublesome.
   

          Originally, there were three beds in a Ward. With the addition of the patient's family members and accompanying nurses, the room, which was more than ten square meters, could accommodate six to eight people. The air was turbid, and breathing became a lot more difficult.
   

          If they caught up with someone who was snoring, they wouldn't be able to sleep well for the entire night.
   

          If there were two or three people snoring at the same time, the sound of their snores would be like a Symphony. He would not be able to get a good sleep during his stay in the hospital, let alone the entire night.
   

          Sometimes, it still depended on fate.
   

          It was obvious that the two patients in the same Ward and their family members were not in good shape.
   

          He couldn't hold on any longer. Zheng Ren judged that he wanted to give him money to transfer him to another Ward.
   

          However, there was a shortage of wards in the capital. There were patients who wanted to be admitted but could not. How could the others be willing to be transferred to the same Ward?
   

          "How about this? don't be anxious. After we hand over the shift, I'll discuss it with the director. What do you think?" Zheng Ren smiled as he consoled the patient's family.
   

          While they were chatting, Chang Yue had already changed her clothes and walked in.
   

          As soon as the short Chang Yue entered the ward, the two men who looked like black towers stopped quarreling almost at the same time. They looked at Chang Yue quietly like primary school students who had made mistakes.
   

          "Hurry up and pack up. We'll be performing surgery in a while." Chang Yue was not unhappy. She took the mop she asked from the health worker and started mopping the floor.
   

          "Doctor Chang, let me do it."
   

          "Doctor Chang, let me do it."
   

          The two dark - skinned men stretched out their hands at the same time. They were like two dark clouds, pressing down on people until they could not breathe.
   

          "You guys clean up the bed and the table. Hurry up and don't affect the others. " Chang Yue merely said indifferently.
   

          For some reason, the two men did not resist Chang Yue's words at all and obediently went to pack their things.
   

          "You have to speak softly in the ward. The other patients are also very old. What if they really have a heart attack?" Chang Yue mopped the floor while 'reprimanding' the two men.
   

          The two of them laughed in embarrassment."Clang!" The person cleaning the table knocked over the cup, and the hot water inside flowed out, emitting steam.
   

          "..." The busier it was, the more chaotic it was.
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless as well. He thought to himself, it's really not easy for this old lady to live until now.
   

          Zheng Ren covered his eyes with his hands and left helplessly.
   

          It was good that they didn't cause trouble, but these two strong men were a little too rough.
   

          "Boss, how do you think they've managed to survive all these years?" Su Yun asked Zheng Ren.
   

          "Who ..." As soon as Zheng Ren opened his mouth, he immediately remembered that the patient had a medical history of cerebral infarction for about three years. After the cerebral infarction, he lost the ability to take care of himself.
   

          He smiled and shook his head slightly.
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            It was really hard to say. In this situation, the old lady did not have any complications of being bedridden for a long time. She was considered lucky.
   

          This kind of luck was based on the patient's family's meticulous care.
   

          Or perhaps her two sons might look clumsy, but they couldn't handle shangxin.
   

          "F * ck ... Slow down!" Zheng Ren had just turned around when he heard Chang Yue's words.
   

          He turned around and saw that the patient's gastric tube had fallen out.
   

          A burly man was scratching his head, holding a piece of rough toilet paper in his hand. The scene was unbelievably beautiful.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and left. He could not bear to watch this scene any longer. Looking at it again, Zheng Ren wanted to help.
   

          "I've seen stupid people, but I've never seen someone this stupid. " Su Yun sighed and went to change her clothes with Zheng Ren.
   

          "But I took good care of him, as long as he was attentive."
   

          "I think they're just instinctively taking care of the old lady. They don't put in any effort at all." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Perhaps they don't even know how to put in effort." As Zheng Ren spoke, he was actually envious of the two men.
   

          Not caring about anything was also a kind of realm. The life that Zheng Ren yearned for was like that of a giant panda, hanging on a tree every day in a daze. He would drink water when he was thirsty and eat bamboo when he was hungry.
   

          This was good enough.
   

          "These two people are really interesting," Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          As long as there were no disputes between doctors and patients, everything else was a small matter. Zheng Ren had already prepared a few plans and would report them to Department Director Kong later.
   

          After ward rounds and early shifts, professor Rudolph Wagner and Liu Zewei rushed to send the patient to the hospital.
   

          Zheng Ren went to Department Director Kong's office, knocked on the door, and entered.
   

          "Boss Zheng, have a seat." Department Director Kong was holding his phone and listening to someone speak.
   

          "Department Director Kong, I have something to report to you." Zheng Ren said seriously, as if he was a new recruit reporting to an old squad leader.
   

          "Go ahead,"
   

          "The family members of the patients in beds 8 to 24 speak too loudly, and they're not reliable in their actions. The other patients" family members have complained to me, and they want to change rooms. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "I think it's necessary." As he spoke, Zheng Ren explained what had happened to Department Director Kong.
   

          "What do you think?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "This surgery is a live broadcast from Xing Lin garden." "Tell Xinglin garden that the patient's condition is a little special," Zheng Ren said."He needs to stay in the VIP Ward for three to four days."
   

          "Not good." Department Director Kong thought for a while and rejected Zheng Ren's statement."Business cooperation is business cooperation. Business is business. The extra money will come from other aspects. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that too, but he really had no choice. It would be troublesome if the other patients had a heart attack.
   

          "How about this? after the surgery, transfer the patient to Room 6, and let her stay in the entire room, not including the private room fee." Department Director Kong made his decision.
   

          "Room 6? Isn't that professor Zhao's ward?"
   

          "He's on leave. He called me last night. He said that his daughter came back from abroad and wanted to keep her company for a few days. " Department Director Kong smiled and said,"hurry up and perform the surgery on this patient. Hurry up and get him discharged. Don't wait for Wenhua to come back before you're done with your work."
   

          "Oh, I see," Zheng Ren immediately agreed. This was the best way to resolve the matter. There was no need for him and the apricot garden to waste their breath.
   

          Zheng Ren then reported on the surgery in the afternoon and went on stage.
   

          Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren's back as he left, and he felt an inexplicable emotion in his heart. Not only was his skill high, but he was also so lucky!
   

          If this kind of person didn't soar into the sky, there would really be no justice.
   

          It was very strange today. Zheng Ren walked out of director Kong's office and went straight to the stage, and Su Yun actually followed behind him.
   

          "Where are you going?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I was talking about the turbulence yesterday, and now my hands are itching." "Go on stage and try it out," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren's right index finger twitched.
   

          "Don't even think about hitting me. " Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren's right hand in disdain and said,""I won't give you a chance."
   

          "Did you have some enlightenment after you said it yesterday?"
   

          "It's alright. " Su Yun said,"according to the formula, it will require a mechanical arm and a central microcomputer. I thought about it and felt that it was more feasible to replace the human body with a machine. It's already not bad if there's one person like you in a dozen years or a few decades. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought of the 5G and da Vinci robot project that everyone was talking about in Hyde Castle.
   

          However, even if a robot was used to perform the surgery, the huge amount of data analysis and processing would not be easy. It would at least require a processor on the level of AlphaGo.
   

          However, all of this had nothing to do with Zheng Ren. What he needed to do was to complete today's surgery, then quietly adjust his state of mind and wait for the afternoon to perform the surgery for Dr. Mehal.
   

          When Su Yun went on stage, the professor and Liu Zewei were almost in tears.
   

          Originally, the two of them had been eyeing the position of an assistant in the surgery covetously. However, Su Yun actually said that she wanted to fight, which meant that the two of them had no chance at all.
   

          The professor and Liu Zewei sat in front of the operating table dejectedly, like defeated roosters.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At the heideburg Medical Center in Germany, Peng Jia had almost recovered.
   

          The blue sky and white clouds could not help him get rid of his anxiety. He really wanted to fly back to Shanghai and start working.
   

          However, his request was rejected by the attending physician that professor Rudolph Wagner had contacted for him every time. The doctor indifferently checked his body and changed his medical advice every day, and it had been delayed for many days.
   

          It was noon, and the sun was shining brightly.
   

          Peng Jia sat on the bed in the ward, looking at the bright sun outside. He put his phone aside and was in a daze.
   

          Fortunately, it was the age of the internet. Although it was not in the headquarters, it could be controlled remotely.
   

          During this period, the company's performance had been slowly growing. After the initial outbreak, boss Zheng's live surgery had reached the platform stage.
   

          Peng Jia wasn't in a hurry. This was how things worked, and there was no point in her being anxious.
   

          Now, it seemed like the best time was to receive funding from a venture capital company and go public.
   

          Peng Jia was worried that boss Zheng was the only one doing the livestream. She was worried that boss Zheng would quit or raise the price.
   

          It was Su Yun, doctor su, who had been in contact with him. She was quite loyal and did not ask for a price increase, but she had also rejected Peng Jia's request to renew the contract.
   

          This was an unforeseen event, and he had to solve this problem.
   

          In the past few days, Peng Jia had been thinking about how to perfectly solve this potential crisis.
   

          However, before Peng Jia could find a perfect solution to the problem, she received a call saying that boss Zheng would have a live surgery at 16:00 P. M. In the imperial capital tomorrow afternoon.
   

          The patient was the famous Dr. Mehal, and the doctor was both the patient and the assistant.
   

          This kind of live broadcast full of gimmicks made Peng Jia extremely excited.
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            He was not worried about Zheng Ren's failure.
   

          To be honest, the success or failure of this operation would bring huge exposure and traffic to Xing Lin garden.
   

          What he was worried about was whether Zheng Ren would be able to do live broadcasts for the apricot forest garden in the future. At such a young age, boss Zheng had already reached the point where he could perform related surgeries for the world's top circulatory Internal Medicine experts.
   

          What about the future? Can I still do a live broadcast of the surgery for Xing Lin garden?
   

          Without boss Zheng's live surgery, the future of Xing Lin garden would be in danger.
   

          Although Peng Jia tried to avoid placing the entire company's safety on Zheng Ren alone, boss Zheng was advancing too quickly, and he could not keep up.
   

          "Chairman Peng, the company has already urged us a few times. What do you think we should do?" Peng Jia's assistant urged him in a low voice.
   

          "Do your best to put in advertisements. Have a video conference with venture capital." Peng Jia finally decided on the plan.
   

          On the tablet in Peng Jia's hand was the risk assessment report given by the business manager. The success rate of this surgery was very low.
   

          It was just a huge gimmick. The business manager never understood why Dr. Mehal would joke with his life.
   

          Yes, in his eyes, this was just a joke.
   

          "Alright," he said. Peng Jia's assistant immediately contacted her, but after a few seconds, Peng Jia changed her mind."Don't move yet, let me think about it."
   

          Peng Jia's assistant was a little confused. This should be the best time to get a sponsorship from venture capital.
   

          However, he didn't say anything. He just stood aside and silently carried out all of Peng Jia's instructions.
   

          Peng Jia picked up her phone and walked out of the ward. He waved his hand, signaling his assistant not to follow him.
   

          Walking on the green grass of the Hyde hospital, Peng Jia didn't think too much. During this one month, he had been on the passive side.
   

          The entire Xinglin garden company was driven by Zheng Ren's invisible push, and it ran all the way. Not only was he running wildly, but he was also constantly accelerating.
   

          It was like a Jetta with a Ferrari's engine. It didn't give Peng Jia or the entire Xinglin garden any chance to think. Every time they wanted to stop and rest, boss Zheng would make a huge commotion.
   

          This time ... It was even more excessive.
   

          Peng Jia weighed the pros and cons. The afternoon sun was not hot, but he felt like his brain was being cooked, bubbling.
   

          Whether the surgery would be successful or not, and whether they should accept venture capital before the surgery were huge problems.
   

          Anyone would want to cash out at a high level.
   

          If there was no live broadcast of the surgery, Peng Jia judged that the value of Xing Lin garden would be hovering around the peak. If there were no new sources of growth, the profits would definitely decline.
   

          Now was the best time to accept venture capital.
   

          However, a live surgery for Dr. Mehar disrupted the pace of the entire apricot garden.
   

          Peng Jia didn't know why the doctor would take the initiative to request a live broadcast of the surgery. However, he knew that no matter how big the risk was, at least he was now enjoying enough exposure.
   

          Now was the best time to accept venture capital.
   

          However, Peng Jia was a little nervous. He kept feeling like something was missing. It was as if he was going to miss out on a hundred million. Every time he wanted to accept Feng's bet, his heart would feel uncomfortable.
   

          This decision was extremely difficult to make.
   

          Peng Jia didn't make a hasty decision. After coming back from the outdoors, he didn't make a decision. Instead, he tried to calm himself down.
   

          After that, they held a few online video meetings and listened to their subordinates argue. They all had their own reasons, but Peng Jia was at her wits 'end.
   

          More than ten hours passed by just like that.
   

          His subordinates in Shanghai stayed up all night, but no one was able to convince anyone.
   

          The staff who insisted on waiting for the live broadcast to be successful and the staff who insisted on cash it out now were arguing with each other. Peng Jia was having a headache.
   

          At 3 am, Peng Jia ended her video conference.
   

          It was better to ask Hu Yanhui. Peng Jia finally gave the decision - making power to the luckiest employee.
   

          "Little Hu?" Peng Jia's call went through.
   

          "Chairman Peng, I'm doing a live broadcast of the surgery." Hu Yanhui's voice came from the phone.
   

          "Did the surgery go smoothly?" Peng Jia asked out of habit.
   

          "Uh ..." But the voice on the other end became ethereal.
   

          "What's wrong?" Peng Jia was a little confused.
   

          He looked at the work report. Boss Zheng was going to perform a TIPS surgery this morning. In the past, success or failure was normal. That was an operation that boss Zheng had personally performed. How could it fail?
   

          Unknowingly, Peng Jia had an unreasonable trust in Zheng Ren. This kind of trust had already gone beyond the scope of his profession.
   

          Doctors would always encounter all kinds of risky problems when performing surgery, and Peng Jia seemed to have forgotten about it. There would definitely be no problem for boss Zheng to perform the surgery.
   

          "Chairman Peng, I'll report to you on WeChat." Hu Yanhui said in a very small voice.
   

          Her voice was so soft that Peng Jia wasn't even sure if Hu Yanhui had said something.
   

          He hung up the phone and received a WeChat message.
   

          [Chairman Peng, professor Rudolph Wagner and professor Liu from the Affiliated Hospital of dibei province Medical University are having a fight in the operating room.]
   

          The infighting in the workplace also existed in hospitals. It was just that the hospital was more reserved. After all, they were just a group of social animals and surgical dogs.
   

          Peng Jia sighed. It seemed like boss Zheng's medical team was not exempted from this rule.
   

          [What's going on? will it affect the surgery in the afternoon?]
   

          Peng Jia replied.
   

          [The two of them fought to go up the stage, but doctor Su Yun went up in the end. [Now, they're all looking at the screen and getting angry. I don't dare to say anything for fear of being despised.]
   

          Hu Yanhui seemed to be very careful even when she sent WeChat messages. Peng Jia could feel that and smiled helplessly.
   

          [Fighting for the surgery?]
   

          [I think they talked about a key point of the surgery during dinner yesterday. That's why everyone wants to perform surgery today. [Brother Yun went up directly, and the two professors are sulking.]
   

          [That should be the case. I heard it from boss Zheng's girlfriend.]
   

          [Don't worry, Chairman Peng. It won't affect the surgery in the afternoon.]
   

          Hu Yanhui sent three messages in a row, afraid that one message was too long. Peng Jia was getting impatient.
   

          Peng Jia was helpless. Two foreign and domestic professors were sulking because they couldn't go to the operating table. No matter how she heard it, it was strange.
   

          Eh? That's not right! Peng Jia immediately noticed what Hu Yanhui was talking about.
   

          An important point in interventional surgery?
   

          [What node?]
   

          Peng Jia immediately asked.
   

          If there was a breakthrough in technology, then the livestreaming in the future would probably attract more people's attention. Peng Jia's heart started to beat faster.
   

          [I think it's something that can increase the success rate of the surgery. Chairman Peng, don't worry. The surgery is done. [I'll ask Brother Yun later. Please wait a moment.]
   

          Then, the phone went silent.
   

          At three in the morning, the hospital was so quiet that it made one's heart palpitate. The environment here was much better than in China, but Peng Jia really wanted to fly back and see what was going on in person.
   

          However, it was too late to go back now. Especially since there were still more than ten hours of blank time on the plane, it was better to stay.
   

          Peng Jia was lying on the bed, staring at the White ceiling. She held her phone in her hand and waited for Hu Yanhui's reply.
   

          Problems with the surgical nodes? Could it be that boss Zheng had found another way to greatly increase the success rate of the surgery?
   

          If this was the case ...
   

          The balance in Peng Jia's heart had already begun to tilt.
   

          Ten minutes later, his phone rang.
   

          Peng Jia was holding her phone, and it was vibrating violently. The sudden ringing in the quiet room startled him.
   

          "Little Hu, what did boss Zheng say?" Peng Jia quickly picked up the phone. He didn't look like the CEO of a big company at all. Instead, he looked like a little boy who was waiting for his first love's call.
   

          "Chairman Peng, are you that nervous? Be careful of your heart. It's the most crucial time for the Xing Lin garden. You're always hospitalized, and it's too much of a delay. " A lazy voice came from the other side of the phone.
   

          "Um, doctor su, Hello." Peng Jia had a headache.
   

          He really loved and hated Su Yun.
   

          Without the cooperation with Su Yun, Xing Lin garden would not have ended up like this. However, Dr. Su was a doctor, but he was as smart as an actuary of an insurance company. He couldn't gain any advantage in the negotiation.
   

          Not to mention taking advantage of him, Peng Jia was sure that the other side didn't want to take advantage of him. Otherwise, the apricot garden would definitely be continuously torn into pieces of flesh.
   

          "Just ask me directly. Little Hu isn't a professional. She won't understand even if you tell her." Su Yun chuckled and said,"it's a concept proposed by the boss during dinner last night. It's related to interventional surgeries. I think that's the reason why Dr. Mehal wants to be an assistant. I won't explain this to you in detail, you won't understand even if I do. "
   

          Peng Jia was speechless. No matter what, she was a PhD student who had returned from abroad. How could she say that she didn't understand? Could it be the theory of relativity?
   

          However, he didn't refute it. Even Dr. Mehal was interested? What was that thing?
   

          The world boss Zheng came into contact with seemed to be getting higher and higher, to the point that he could not even touch it.
   

          That simple and honest face suddenly appeared in front of Peng Jia's eyes, and he couldn't help but be distracted.
   

          "I know there will be internal disputes in your company." Su Yun's voice came from the phone and interrupted Peng Jia's thoughts."Chairman Peng, I'll give you a suggestion. It's necessary for Wanwan to accept the betting, but it's best to wait until the surgery is over this afternoon before making a decision."
   

          Su Yun's confident statement made Peng Jia instantly make up her mind.
   

          "There might be a surprise." Su Yun's teasing voice came from the phone. Then, he sounded a little angry as he shouted,"boss, I'm telling old he to follow me on stage. Why are you hitting me?"
   

          Su Yun didn't continue explaining what the surprise was and the call was hung up.
   

          The toot sound was directly blocked by Peng Jia. He was very curious about what kind of surprise it was. Also, it was something that could make Dr. Mehal take a huge risk to be an assistant and perform surgery for him. What was the new point that made professor Rudolph Wagner sulk?
   

          They made their decisions very quickly. At 3:30 am, Peng Jia and her subordinates had already settled on a series of things.
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            A few hours later.
   

          Stockholm, Sweden, Karolinska medical school, Central Conference room.
   

          It was cloudy, sometimes it would rain.
   

          There was no first light, no rising sun, and everything was foggy, just like the mood of the old people who had arrived early in the morning.
   

          "Mehal has gone crazy." An old man in a wheelchair came to the small meeting room and said vaguely,""He's actually going to be an assistant? Could it be that he still reminisces about that worn out lead coat from twenty years ago?"
   

          "He left an email to the committee, saying that this time he will personally prove what is great! It was a stupid thing to refuse to receive a medical award for a Clinical Surgery. I think there's something wrong with Mehar's brain. "
   

          "Impossible. Did the artery in his frontal cerebral artery get embolized by a fallen artery, causing problems in the excited region?"
   

          Most of the elderly people present were in their seventies or eighties, and they looked old.
   

          However, their thoughts were still active, like a dancing flame, flashing with dazzling light.
   

          "Mehar is too much." One of them said,"we ask for recommendations in September every year, and all the materials must be prepared in February." The young man who was nominated by him this year has yet to submit his surgery information. "
   

          "Maybe he knows that clinical skills will definitely not win the Nobel Prize." "Just one nomination," another person said."It's easy to get more charity donations. This kind of thing happens too often."
   

          "That's not what Mehar said. Everyone, I agree with Mehar's idea. You've all seen for yourself how serious his heart disease was. I think it's a miracle that he can continue to walk on the tree - lined path. To be honest, I'm also looking forward to the growth of that young doctor. After all, my coronary artery is not good. "
   

          As they were talking, Mrs. Mehall was in a wheelchair, pushed in by her assistant.
   

          After Mrs. Mehall came in, the assistant left silently and closed the door.
   

          "Madam, I think you should try to dissuade Dr. Mehal. He's crazy. He wants to be the assistant while he's lying on the operating table. " Dr. Raffson, the Chairman of the Committee, said in a deep voice.
   

          He was even older than Dr. Mehal, and his body exuded a rotten smell. Even his voice was full of dust.
   

          Madam Mehall was sitting in a wheelchair with a blanket covering her legs. Although it was April, she still did not feel hot. She was like an old lady who sat around the fireplace in winter, holding a cat on her lap and telling stories.
   

          "No," she said. Madam Mehall said firmly. Her voice was trembling but it did not stop her from expressing her beliefs."Mehal always said that no matter how many times you turn around, your butt is always behind you. I've heard this old saying my entire life, and it's getting to me. "
   

          "Dear Mrs. Mehall, I don't think that after Dr. Mehall went to the arms of God, he can see things that he couldn't see before. He's been trying to find a way to solve the problem of turbulent blood flow in the interventional surgery, but it's impossible!"
   

          "Cardiac surgery is especially dangerous. Once all kinds of almost inevitable complications occur during the surgery, everything will be destroyed."
   

          The few of them dissuaded him at the same time.
   

          "Mehal sent me an email today. I think that's the reason why he insisted." "He said that he found the person who could break through the turbulent blood flow," said Mrs. Mehal."He said that he wanted to fight alongside him to win the medicine award."
   

          "My God, that's impossible!"
   

          "Turbulent blood flow? Madam, are you preparing to win this year's physics award? It's such a pity that the Royal Academy of Sciences won't be coming to watch the operation. "
   

          "Madam, don't you think the doctor's actions are strange? Turbulence, my God, is a study on the same level as the theory of relativity. If someone makes a breakthrough in the study of turbulence, the old geezers at the Royal Academy of Sciences will cry and give the physics award to the researcher instead of letting the light - emitting diode win the physics award. "
   

          Dr. Raffson sat quietly without saying a word. He was calmly observing Madam Mehall's every move.
   

          The medicine award could not be awarded to a clinical surgical method. This was a rule that could not be broken. He was going to retire soon, and he would not be able to manage the things after that. However, during his term of office, no clinical skills could be selected as the medicine award.
   

          His heart was as firm as Dr. Mehall 's.
   

          Regarding the upcoming battle, rafferson was also filled with anticipation. That old man, Mehar, actually dared to challenge his authority. Then, come!
   

          After hearing all the doubts, Madam Mehall didn't say anything but pressed a button.
   

          Her assistant opened the door and came in with a laptop in her hand.
   

          "I don't think you've ever seen that small medical website. So, my husband specially asked me to prepare a recording of the most recent surgery. " "At first, I didn't believe it either," Mrs. Mehal said."That's the damn turbulence. It's a problem that has been plaguing classical physics for nearly 300 years."
   

          "Madam, don't you think what you and the doctor saw was an illusion? This was the Karolinska Institute of Medicine, not the Royal Academy of Sciences! Instead of talking about turbulence, it's more practical to talk about the role of genes and the human immune system in cancer. " Dr. Raffson knocked on the table and pointed out the flaws and loopholes in Madam Mehall's words.
   

          Although professor raffson was very old, his mind was still as sharp as a young man 's.
   

          "You're wrong. " "New discoveries make life better," Mrs. Mehar said firmly,"I think you've forgotten this sentence, Dr. Raffson?" (Note 1)
   

          "Madam, the surgical method is not a new discovery." Dr. Raffson said in an indifferent way.
   

          "God has prepared worms for every bird, but he won't throw worms into its mouth." "Refusing to learn about everything new will only lead to the decline of the medicine award," said Mrs. Mehall."It will become a second - rate award and eventually become a disgrace."
   

          At this time, the recording of the surgery was ready. The assistant bowed respectfully, handed the remote control to Mrs. Mehall, and then left carefully.
   

          "I'm sure all of you know about interventional surgeries. Let's just let the surgery process explain the controversy regarding the turbulent flow. " Mrs. Mehall no longer stated her previous point of view. Instead, she clicked on the projection and began to play the recorded surgery.
   

          The operation was very "simple", and he only put in a pacemaker.
   

          The entire process was not edited. It was the most original process. Everyone present was a medical expert. They could understand it at a glance.
   

          Although no one had a deep understanding of interventional surgeries like Dr. Mehal and his wife, everyone knew what the point of performing an interventional surgery was.
   

          The guide wire traveled through the blood vessel with precision. It did not even touch the wall of the blood vessel.
   

          The small meeting room fell silent. Ten minutes of the surgery had passed, and no one spoke.
   

          "A few months ago, Zheng was the one who performed the surgery for Mehal. At that time, I thought he was going to return to God's arms. I didn't expect that he would be kept by this hand. " Madam Mehall's voice was a little old and trembling, but it was full of gentleness.
   

          "This is a pair of hands that have been kissed by God. I've done this kind of surgery countless times. But none of them had ever been as perfect as he had been. Even before I watched the live broadcast of this surgery, I never thought that a surgery could be done in this way!"
   

          "As a professional cardiologist, let me make my comment." Mrs. Mehar said,"the operation was very simple, but the entire process was a miracle. I can feel that in just a few months, the practitioner's understanding of surgery has made a huge leap. "
   

          Madam Mehall trembled and tried to sit up straight."At that time, everyone sighed with emotion that Mehall had won the favor of the gods and was able to recover the most basic health in that situation."
   

          "But please take note that the spellcaster's current level has already surpassed the level of the grinding spell a few months ago. He has almost reached perfection."
   

          "Mehal knows about your stubbornness. He will use his life to prove to all of you what a brilliant new Star he is. Every one of his research is as groundbreaking as all the theories that Einstein came up with!"
   

          "The advancement of technology will make life better. Isn't that what Sir norbel wanted? Mehal has already extended his beautiful life. What about everyone here?"
   

          "By the way, I've already found Dr. Olsen from the Royal Academy of Sciences to watch the live broadcast of the surgery together. At this time, he's in my laboratory preparing the relevant dynamic three - dimensional image equipment. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the medal for the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology is engraved in Latin.]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1267: A big step in the human medical field

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Pengcheng, Development Zone People's Hospital.
   

          Mu Tao stood beside old Wu and said,""Teacher, there's an announcement from Xing Lin garden. Today, boss Zheng will do a live broadcast of an interventional cardiac surgery for Dr. Mehal."
   

          "Eh? Is it Dr. Mehar from the Karolinska medical school in Sweden?" Old Wu pushed up his reading glasses and said lightly.
   

          "Yes, I am."
   

          "Boss Zheng, how's your standard in interventional cardiac surgery? The risk of a live broadcast is still very high. " Old Wu had some doubts and asked.
   

          Even though they were both interventional surgeries, interventional surgeries to the liver were completely different from those to the blood vessels and the heart. Various complications could occur during a cardiac intervention if one was not careful. Medication had to be injected, and a live broadcast would give people a different feeling.
   

          Mu Tao was silent for a few seconds before he said,""It's the best I've ever seen. "
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "In Pengxi village hospital, director Jiang of the Department of interventional services was so busy that he didn't notice. Boss Zheng diagnosed it early and directly pressed it on the operating table for the removal of the thrombosis. " Mu Tao said,"at that time, we didn't have enough equipment and consumables. I didn't expect that the surgery would go so smoothly."
   

          "If that's the case, doctor Zheng's standard in interventional Cardiovascular Surgery is very high. There's no need to worry at all." Old Wu gave a very honest evaluation.
   

          "Teacher, it's different this time," Mu Tao held his phone in his hand. He still couldn't believe the announcement on the screen.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Not only does Dr. Mehal want to do a live broadcast of the surgery, but he also wants to be an assistant."
   

          "Oh, he's older than me, and he wants to be an assistant ... Huh? "Is Dr. Mehal going to perform the surgery, or ..." Old Wu was confused by his own words.
   

          For a moment, old Wu thought that he had heard wrong.
   

          Mu Tao quickly said,"Dr. Mehal is a patient. Three of his coronary arteries were completely blocked in December last year. Boss Zheng performed a grinding operation on him." This time, it's because there's a problem with the blood coagulation system, so we need to remove a new stent and get another one. "
   

          "He's a patient, and he still needs to be an assistant?" Old Wu looked at mu Tao in shock. The wrinkles on his face were deep, and each wrinkle seemed to be shouting.
   

          That's impossible!
   

          "Teacher, look." Mu Tao handed the phone over.
   

          Old Wu didn't take it. He believed that mu Tao wouldn't lie about this.
   

          "A few years ago, old Lin from the Chinese Academy of Sciences guided his own doctor to perform cardiovascular radio frequency anastomosis on himself." Old Wu said,"he just guided her. There were also a few emergencies during the surgery, and they were all resuscitated in the emergency department." After he comes over, he will regain his consciousness and continue to guide the surgery. "
   

          Mu Tao stood beside old Wu and listened quietly.
   

          "But as an assistant, that's a joke! Why would Dr. Zheng agree to such a request?" Old Wu was a little emotional, and his heart ached slightly. Mu Tao noticed that he had just raised his hand, and he immediately took out nitroglycerin for old Wu to drink.
   

          After a few minutes, old Wu regained his calm.
   

          "I really can't have any emotional fluctuations," he said with a bitter smile. "Mu Tao, contact Dr. Zheng and try to persuade him. He can even do a live surgery. I believe in his ability. But it's too risky for the patient to be the assistant. "
   

          "Teacher, I've contacted his assistant." "Su Yun said that Dr. Mehal wants to study the problem of the turbulence of blood flow in the blood vessels with boss Zheng," mu Tao said.
   

          "Turbulence?" Old Wu muttered this unfamiliar term.
   

          With his level, he could only vaguely understand that the guide wire would be restricted and limited by a lot of forces when it moved in the blood vessel. He did not have a clear understanding of turbulence.
   

          Mu Tao was also helpless. He was not at that level.
   

          "I'm really getting old. Is doctor Zheng really that skilled?" Old Wu paused for a long time, as if he was trying to calm the waves in his heart.
   

          "Teacher, I don't think the turbulence problem can be solved. But when I recall boss Zheng's surgery, I finally realize what I've neglected in the past. " Mu Tao said seriously,"boss Zheng's surgery looks simple and straightforward, but all these operations are based on his understanding of blood turbulence. Hematology ... That's too high - end. "
   

          "Impossible." "If Dr. Zheng can solve the turbulence problem ..." Old Wu said with certainty."Even if he can come up with a reliable hypothesis, the Nobel Prize in Physics will be his. There's no competition for it."
   

          Mu Tao smiled bitterly.
   

          Old Wu was silent.
   

          Even though he said that, he recalled every single one of Zheng Ren's live broadcasts of interventional surgeries. They were clean and efficient, and the guide wire seemed to be consciously avoiding something as it constantly made small adjustments.
   

          But no matter what he did, the guide wire would still touch the wall of the blood vessel.
   

          It was the same for the live broadcast on 912, in Maio, and in Hyde Castle.
   

          It was wrong!
   

          He recalled the process of the live broadcast. Although this morning's surgery was just a educational surgery, it was definitely different from the previous surgeries.
   

          "Show me the live broadcast of this morning's educational surgery. I'll watch it again." Old Wu said solemnly.
   

          "Yes." Mu Tao hurriedly connected to the projection and found the recording of the morning's surgery teaching. The master and disciple began to ponder.
   

          It was indeed different. This was because the livestreaming of TIPS surgery had always focused on the selection of the puncture point. Therefore, both old Wu and mu Tao had ignored the step of the guide wire moving through the blood vessel.
   

          They watched the video frame by frame for a full hour before they finally fell silent.
   

          Even the surgeon who received guidance in today's surgery had a good understanding of turbulence, let alone boss Zheng.
   

          Many details showed that he was consciously trying to avoid the blood turbulence affecting the guide wire.
   

          However, his technique was still a little rusty, unlike boss Zheng's skillful technique.
   

          Old Wu didn't understand. Other than boss Zheng, how could there be someone else who could do this?
   

          Mu Tao knew that Su Yun must be performing the surgery. That fellow had never been serious, but no matter how hard he tried, he would always catch up and surpass him without mercy.
   

          In Pengxi village, the three days and three nights of surgery had not only brought mu Tao a sense of frustration from Zheng Ren. The stronger sense of defeat was brought to him by Su Yun!
   

          He didn't expect that he would touch on an unknown field earlier than him.
   

          However, mu Tao did not forget that Su Yun, who was better than him, was only the one who was being guided in this surgery.
   

          Was it not enough that he had developed the new TIPS surgery? boss Zheng still wanted to push the progress of interventional surgeries to the next level with his own strength?
   

          This step, in his eyes, was a small step.
   

          However, it was a huge step forward for the medical treatment of the entire human race!
   

          If it could be successfully promoted, how many new surgical methods would emerge within a few years? Mu Tao didn't dare to think about it. That would definitely have a subversive significance to the medical industry.
   

          He looked at the screen and Zheng Ren's surgery, and he gradually fell into a daze.
   

          Did he have to make a trip to the capital to receive the baptism of the hemostatic forceps?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1268: Won't You Be beaten to death if you return home late?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In Inner Mongolia Horqin Youyi Zhongqi, in a second - Class hospital.
   

          Liu xuzhi was holding his phone in a daze.
   

          Knock, knock, knock. Someone knocked on the door.
   

          A young man walked in with a smile.
   

          "Teacher Liu, I'm a salesman at Lanke company." The young man was very polite. He took out his business card with both hands and handed it to Liu xuzhi.
   

          Liu xuzhi came back to his senses. He took the business card and stuffed it into his shirt pocket without even looking at it.
   

          "Teacher Liu, I'm Liu Hao. We're from the same family. I'm new here, so I hope you can support me. " The young man said very politely.
   

          "Oh, no problem," Liu xuzhi said absent - mindedly.
   

          Liu Hao's back was slightly bent."Teacher Liu, we didn't have a salesperson in our hospital before. I'm very sorry. "I'll look up the history of the surgery you performed. You won't be short of money. I apologize to you on behalf of the company for my past mistakes. "
   

          Liu xuzhi waved his hand, still thinking about the outrageous announcement made by the apricot forest garden.
   

          "Teacher Liu, can I sit down and talk to you about the company's policy?" Liu Hao said with a smile.
   

          Liu xuzhi had never received any attention in this hospital, even though he had successfully completed a few surgeries and was the only doctor in the hospital who could perform interventional surgeries.
   

          They had been living for a long time and lost their drive. Liu xuzhi said "okay" out of habit, even though he was a little annoyed.
   

          "Teacher, although the amount of medical consumables you use is less than the company's regulations, you just need to do a few more cases and you'll be able to get a chance to study abroad." Although Liu Hao was young, he was still very skilled in business deception.
   

          Unfortunately, Liu xuzhi's mind was filled with the thought of a patient being an assistant to boss Zheng. Why would he want to study abroad?
   

          The so - called study abroad was just the medical consumables company providing the money and effort, and someone acting as a tour guide to go abroad for a trip.
   

          This was another measure after the prohibition of commercial bribery.
   

          Both Liu xuzhi and Liu Hao knew the meaning behind this.
   

          "Oh." Liu xuzhi was still staring at his phone in a daze.
   

          Liu Hao was a little stunned. Normally, if a doctor from a secondary a hospital like this could get a chance to go abroad for a gold - plating trip, a free trip, and have fun, wouldn't he have to treat himself like a sugar daddy?
   

          This opportunity was fought for by his new boss with great difficulty, just to take back the market that had just been snatched away by Changfeng.
   

          However, the older doctor did not seem to be interested.
   

          Liu Hao despised her in his heart.
   

          The doctor in front of him probably didn't know what it meant for him to go abroad.
   

          Perhaps he felt that he was short of money after going abroad and couldn't even visit the duty free shops, so he didn't want to go.
   

          "Teacher Liu." Although Liu Hao despised it in his heart, the smile on his face became more sincere.
   

          "I'm sorry. " Liu xuzhi suppressed the annoyance in his heart and thought that the Lanke factory either didn't send anyone at all, or they sent this unidentifiable product.
   

          Liu Hao was stunned.
   

          "I'm busy today. Let's talk another day, okay?" Liu xuzhi's tone was very gentle, but it didn't allow for any rejection.
   

          "Then ..." Liu Hao was a little uncomfortable. He was here to give money to them, but his warm face was met with a cold butt.
   

          However, since Liu xuzhi had already said so, Liu Hao could no longer stay shamelessly.
   

          He had just entered society not long ago, so he was not that thick - skinned.
   

          Just like the earliest batch of salespeople who followed Liu xuzhi home, cooked for him, mopped the floor, and then left with a smile, covered in dust and sweat, without even drinking a sip of water.
   

          If they could really do this, there was almost no fortress that could not be broken.
   

          Liu Hao was still too young.
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't notice that Liu Hao had left. He picked up his phone again and started to ponder. Boss Zheng was really amazing. He even dared to do things like having a patient as an assistant.
   

          Although Liu xuzhi had already searched for Dr. Mehal's information on the search engine, the name of Karolinska medical school and the Nobel Prize in Medicine were too far away for him.
   

          As for Dr. Mehal's resume as one of the first doctors in the world to engage in interventional surgery since 1977, Liu xuzhi did not know what it meant, but he did not think it was impressive.
   

          It was 16 o' clock. Liu xuzhi was a little conflicted.
   

          Liu xuzhi's heart started beating like it was his first love when he thought of his old hag.
   

          However, unlike his sweet and sour first love, he was thinking that he wouldn't be beaten to death if he came home late.
   

          However, even if he was beaten to death, he still had to watch this surgery. Even though interventional cardiac surgery had nothing to do with Liu xuzhi, he still insisted on watching every surgery that boss Zheng performed live.
   

          No matter how much he gained, or even whether he gained anything, it was hard to say. He was persevering.
   

          As he thought about this, Liu xuzhi strengthened his confidence. Even if he had to kneel the entire night at home, he would still watch the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          He took out his phone, his hands trembling.
   

          Taking a deep breath, Liu xuzhi found his wife's number and dialed it.
   

          It wasn't face to face. Liu xuzhi was still smiling as he faced the phone. He lowered himself to the cement floor.
   

          "My dear wife, what do you want to eat for dinner?" As Liu xuzhi spoke, the flattering smile on his face became more exuberant.
   

          "What kind of trouble are you up to now?" His lover asked directly.
   

          "I just wanted to buy something to go home after work." Liu Xu's heart trembled, and he used a roundabout tactic.
   

          "If you have something to say, then say it. You're a night owl entering the house. If there's nothing, then come." His lover knew him very well. He was either up to no good or evil.
   

          "Honey, I have to learn how to perform a surgery tonight, so I might be back a little later." "I'll cook for you and wash your feet when we get home. What do you think?"Liu xuzhi quickly said.
   

          "Liu xuzhi, do you want to die?!" The lioness of Liu Xu's family roared.
   

          "Don't mind me, don't mind me, my dear wife. I'm just working hard to improve and create a better tomorrow for our family. " Liu xuzhi was already panicking.
   

          "We have to go to the Gobi Desert after a while, and we're not going home now. You can have fun outside. You don't have to come back!" The lioness continued to roar.
   

          "Honey, listen to me. Something big happened today!"
   

          "Big shit, don't you know who you are? Your hospital is going to be restructured, and you can't even say if you'll get a position, so what's the big deal? The most important thing now is to support the family, support the family!"
   

          "Honey, let me explain ..." As Liu xuzhi spoke, his firm and resolute aura had already collapsed.
   

          Yes, the main point was to support the family.
   

          The hospital was going to be restructured, the tertiary Grade A hospitals no longer had extra beds, and the community Hospital was being bought over by the private hospital. This was the general trend, and he, who was just a speck of dust, could not go against it.
   

          He dejectedly explained to his wife for a long time before he paid a great price to get permission to watch the live broadcast of the surgery at night.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1269: The troublemaking experimentals

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             At 3:40 P. M., The operating room was ready.
   

          Director ye and director Kong knocked on the door and interrupted the conversation between Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehal.
   

          Obviously, Dr. Mehall was a little regretful to be interrupted at this time.
   

          The discussion about the transparent ceiling ended here. It was about time for the operating table.
   

          'If I had met Zheng Ren a few years earlier, how many would there be,' Dr. Mehal thought. At that time, he would still be able to put on lead clothes and fight for glory like a Knight.
   

          Unfortunately, he was too old to even wear lead clothes now. He could only lie on the operating table and watch Zheng Ren perform the surgery. Even though he was an assistant, it was just an opportunity to experience it. Dr. Mehal knew this.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are we going now?" Director ye looked at Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and looked at Dr. Mehal.""Doctor, let's go for the surgery."
   

          "I'm thirsty. " Dr. Mehal muttered.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that she had said too much. After two hours of non - stop discussion with Dr. Mehal, Zheng Ren had a lot of insights.
   

          In the operating theater of the system, he had used up all his surgery training time, practiced with both hands, and crossed the insurmountable obstacle between man and God. However, Zheng Ren's knowledge of the turbulent flow of blood was not enough.
   

          This was a forbidden area in physics. It required a lot of time to accumulate and reflect on it.
   

          With this knowledge, he would then use countless years and years of accumulation to reflect and summarize.
   

          With Dr. Mehar, Zheng Ren had put together the last piece of the puzzle, although it was not enough.
   

          The peak was still the peak, but Zheng Ren could see it even more clearly.
   

          In the past, many operations were based on feelings, but now Zheng Ren clearly knew why he had to do so.
   

          Communicating with Dr. Mehar had indeed brought Zheng Ren huge benefits.
   

          After the operation was successful, he must have a good chat with Dr. Mehal for a few days, he thought.
   

          Dr. Mehal's female assistant, Fisher, took out all kinds of things that had been prepared, pushed the wheelchair, and accompanied the doctor to the circulatory duct room.
   

          Although the doctor could walk, he still had to act as an assistant. It was better to preserve as much of his limited physical strength as possible. This was what Zheng Ren had strongly requested.
   

          When they arrived at the circulatory duct room, director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan had already arrived. They communicated with Dr. Mehal one by one, and Zheng Ren took the opportunity to brush his hands and ran to the system operating room to do the last surgery training before the operation.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          The moment Zheng Ren entered the system's operating theater, the system's mission notification was heard.
   

          Eh? One surgery, two tasks? Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          This was the first time something like this had happened. It seemed that even the big pig trotter was very concerned about Dr. Mehal's surgery.
   

          [Main mission: recognition
   

          [Mission details: use your superb skills to win the approval of the other judges.]
   

          [Mission reward: 1000000 experience points, luck +6]
   

          [ Mission time:24 hours ]
   

          The mission reward was very simple. A series of' 0's blinded Zheng Ren's eyes.
   

          One million experience points was equivalent to eleven and a half days of surgical training time. This was a huge amount of wealth, and it seemed that he could live a "rich" life again in the future.
   

          The+6 luck attribute indicated that this quest was different from the others.
   

          In his previous missions, his luck had always been+2. Zheng Ren's luck had only reached+18 after continuously accumulating it.
   

          Now that it was about to reach+6, his heart was moved.
   

          "Boss, you've been washing your hands but not washing them. Are you dizzy? Don't point to me for this surgery, I’m just a support. I can’t do a surgery like taking out a coronary stent." Su Yun's voice sounded.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He had been so engrossed in looking at the mission that he had forgotten that he had not entered the operating theater of the system. Time was still passing.
   

          He did not go out to talk to Su Yun. Instead, he went straight into the system's operating room and began his surgery training.
   

          No matter what, Zheng Ren could barely complete the previous surgery training.
   

          But this time, a change that caught him off guard happened.
   

          The experimental was not honest. It seemed that it was not willing to be an assistant and always wanted to do it personally.
   

          The operation failed ...
   

          The operation failed ...
   

          The operation failed ...
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless and started to curse in his heart.
   

          Can't Dr. Mehal be a little bit more F * cked up? This was an operation for him, and it was a matter of life and death. Why was he still making trouble here?
   

          He could not even perform a normal surgery smoothly, let alone properly understand the concept of turbulence.
   

          Zheng Ren was burning with anxiety.
   

          There was not much time left for the surgery training, and the experimentals were still constantly causing trouble. They were like children who had just gained an understanding of the world and were curious about everything.
   

          In the system operating theater, Zheng Ren was fighting with an experimental who had no self - consciousness but kept causing trouble.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Su Yun found it strange. Zheng Ren's condition was not right.
   

          Like a fool, he turned on the tap and stood there in a daze.
   

          It was probably because the surgery was so important that even Zheng Ren, who did not care about anything, was feeling pressured.
   

          He said he wasn't interested in the Nobel Prize, but his body was still very honest.
   

          On the other hand, Su Yun was the complete opposite. This was something that Su Yun had always been proud of.
   

          He belonged to the type of person who would burst out with more violent energy the greater the pressure. Su Yun's condition was much better than it had been two days ago when she was teaching the dissection of the liver and gallbladder in the capital.
   

          Today, his boss wouldn't get dizzy and have to perform the surgery himself, right?
   

          Su Yun was slightly vexed, but she did not mind.
   

          When it came to the dissection of the heart and how to avoid complications such as myocardial infarction, atrial fibrillation, and ventricular fibrillation after the insertion of the catheter, Su Yun was very sure that her skills were one of the best in the world.
   

          There was almost no one stronger than him.
   

          Among all the doctors involved in circulatory intervention, which one of them had done animal dissection experiments before? Su Yun had performed thousands of surgical dissections back then, and it could be said that she had a blood debt.
   

          At that time, he was filled with killing intent, and even the rats in the dormitory had disappeared without a trace.
   

          When it came to the dissection of the heart and aorta, as well as the understanding of interventional surgeries, if it was not for Zheng Ren, who could not tell the depth of the knowledge, Su Yun could proudly say that she was the best in the world.
   

          He wasn't afraid even if the boss was scared. He was still here.
   

          That was what Su Yun thought. He was vaguely looking forward to it. Perhaps this was his best chance to surpass his boss.
   

          On the biggest stage, to turn the tide and support the collapse of a building, that feeling was really great!
   

          "Oh, I'm thinking about the turbulence." Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          He was still holding on! The worry in Su Yun's heart deepened. When Zheng Ren spoke, the fatigue that he revealed gave him a very bad feeling.
   

          Zheng Ren had performed surgery in Pengxi village for three days and three nights, but he had never been so tired. He was probably under too much pressure and couldn't breathe.
   

          Thinking of this, Su Yun smiled and consoled,""Boss, don't think too much. If there's a problem, I'm here to handle it."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, then he glanced at Su Yun.
   

          "What's with that look?" Su Yun asked unhappily.
   

          "Your mission is to pay attention to Dr. Mehar's movements and be careful not to contaminate the guide wire. There won't be any problems with the surgery. Don't worry about that. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          This guy was still being stubborn. Su Yun smiled and did not scold Zheng Ren.
   

          "The head nurse of the operating theater will personally go on stage, and director Zhang Lin will also enter the operating theater in a lead coat." Su Yun said,"this is the first time there are so many people standing in the operating theater."
   

          "Oh, if you need any medicine, just tell me. You can't listen to them." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Su Yun liked this domineering attitude.
   

          Unfortunately, director Zhang Lin wasn't the kind of person who would be blind and provoke her. How good would it be if there were a few of them who didn't know what was good for them?
   

          Su Yun sighed.
   

          Unfortunately, there were not many idiots who could stand out among the masses, countless medical students, and have a place in the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country.
   

          'If only Zhao Wenhua didn't ask for leave,' Su Yun thought to herself as she brushed her hands. As he thought of this, he had a good impression of Zhao Wenhua.
   

          "By the way, old he is here. Director Xu is a little unhappy." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's nothing. We'll only be administering basic anesthesia later with dexmedolotome. We can't even put the tracheal tube and ventilator in. We don't need Department Director Xu. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, you'd better give director Xu an explanation. Otherwise, I'm afraid there will be problems." Su Yun was very careful with such interpersonal relationships.
   

          It was reasonable for him to be able to live a comfortable life even though he was a coward.
   

          "We'll talk after we're done. " Zheng Ren's entire mind was on the surgery.
   

          After brushing their hands, the two of them entered the operating room.
   

          The scrub nurse was ready.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1270: Preparing to beat up the patient?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            During interventional Cardiovascular Surgery, the scrub nurse had to follow the operating table because the infusion of medicine needed to be carried out at any time and emergency treatment needed to be performed.
   

          This was completely different from vascular interventional therapy and interventional therapy for good and malignant tumors.
   

          He could not use Changfeng's medical consumables for this interventional surgery. Because almost all the medical consumables were specially made, Eternal Wind's skills were not up to standard.
   

          After acquiring bosheng international, Changfeng minimally invasive's absorption and digestion of the technology and then transforming it into productivity would not be completed in a short time.
   

          Dr. Mehal's assistant placed the medical consumables on the operating table. She did not go out but stayed in the operating room in a lead coat.
   

          After she went to wash and disinfect her hands, she began to disinfect Dr. Mehal's right hand. She put on a special sterile coat that only covered the right arm and a glove for the doctor.
   

          "Boss, I've disinfected it." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. As usual, he stood in front of the MRI scanner and carefully reviewed the last coronary angiography done by professor Mehall.
   

          Although it had only been a few months since the last operation, the three coronary arteries were already full of large and small blood clots.
   

          Surgery was a must. Otherwise, it would not take long for the three coronary arteries to be blocked again. It wouldn't be so easy to learn the [grinding] skill again.
   

          Dr. Mehar's left arm was positioned, fixed, and disinfected. Su Yun saw him lying on the operating table with a monitor above his head. It was synchronized with the monitor that she and Zheng Ren were facing.
   

          'What a strange device,' Su Yun sighed in her heart.
   

          If it were a normal patient, it would not be a problem for him to see it. However, Dr. Mehal was a doctor. When the stent was removed and the catheter began to separate the stent from the wall of the coronary artery, his years of rich clinical experience would subconsciously remind the doctor that the coronary artery would have spasms.
   

          If it were a normal patient who could not see or understand it, there might not be any problems. However, from Dr. Mehal's perspective, Su Yun felt that the blood vessels would definitely spasms, and there would be symptoms of myocardial infarction.
   

          In medical class, students would have all kinds of symptoms, not to mention the deadly blood vessels like The Coronas.
   

          "What a headache," Su Yun sighed.
   

          He glanced at it and saw that all the emergency drugs were in place. He was thinking about how to prevent it.
   

          Once the boss cowered, he had to be able to take over. No accidents could be allowed in this surgery.
   

          "Boss, it's starting." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and walked to the operating table. The airtight lead door slowly closed. Zheng Ren looked at Dr. Mehar and spoke in his hometown's accent in the language of Ridian,""Doctor, the surgery is about to start."
   

          "I can't wait," "Young man, I have a big heart," Dr. Mehal said with a smile."Don't worry."
   

          Big heart, he was indeed big heart.
   

          It was just that the big heart they were talking about was a different concept.
   

          Zheng Ren steadily carried out the puncture and the placement of the artery sheath step by step. Su Yun stood guard at the side. His eyes moved from Dr. Mehal's expression to the screen, to the emergency treatment and medication.
   

          Countless numbers appeared in Su Yun's mind. After careful analysis and analysis, she came up with a conclusion.
   

          He was a little nervous, but he had already adjusted himself to his best condition. He was like a hunting leopard, ready to pounce.
   

          "Doctor, you hold the guide wire. I'll cross my left and right hands. You just need to feel the subtle movements." "It's said that this guide wire comes with a device that can be detected," Zheng Ren said calmly."But it's no different from a normal guide wire when used. It's really not bad."
   

          "Zheng, I think I can be one of your hands. As for the wires, the first generation had been developed more than ten years ago, and this was already the fifth generation. It's a pity that we haven't been able to find anyone who can catch him. " Dr. Mehall laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. The guide wire was very useful, and he had felt this in the operating theater of the system.
   

          As for which generation it was, it had nothing to do with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Zheng, there seems to be a problem with the technique you used to lower the guide wire." Dr. Mehall said.
   

          He had been communicating with Ling ran since the beginning of the surgery, trying to lead the operation.
   

          This was a habit of many years of being a sorcerer. They only had themselves in their eyes. Or rather, he was full of confidence that everyone else was wrong.
   

          Zheng Ren had been having a headache for a long time in the system operating theater.
   

          "I don't think so." Zheng Ren didn't look at Dr. Mehal. Instead, he stared at the screen in front of him and said,""If my assistant raises any objections or has any flaws in the operation, I'll definitely kick him out, or ..."
   

          "Zheng, I insist." Dr. Mehall said stubbornly.
   

          "Can you take a beating?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Professor Mehal was stunned for a moment before he smiled.
   

          Su Yun was speechless. This guy was going to use the hemostatic forceps to hit Dr. Mehal? This was simply unbelievable.
   

          The doctor's identity was special.
   

          He was special not only because of his status as a Nobel Prize judge, but also because he was a patient and had to act as an assistant.
   

          It would not be a problem to use hemostatic forceps on the assistant.
   

          However, to beat up a patient ... Su Yun had never encountered such a thing before.
   

          Who would still dare to hit a patient on the operating table?
   

          Was this a joke?
   

          Su Yun did not expect this to happen because this was not something a doctor would normally understand.
   

          Now, he suddenly realized that there was such an unstable factor.
   

          In the operating room, director Zhang Lin and the head nurse didn't understand the language, so they were expressionless. When Dr. Mehall's assistant heard Zheng Ren say this in the language of the Rudian accent from Dr. Mehall's hometown, his face changed.
   

          This was simply a provocation!
   

          "Zheng, I've seen the surgery you did for educational purposes. Don't worry, I won't give you the chance to tap my radial styloid process. " Dr. Mehal took the end of the guide wire with his right hand, skillfully coiled it in his hand, and began to send it in according to Zheng Ren's strength.
   

          Dr. Mehal looked relaxed, but he was a little nervous.
   

          He was not worried about the risk of the surgery, but after nearly 20 years, he was holding the guide wire again, and he was infinitely close to the unsurpassable peak of the past.
   

          The guide wire moved. It trembled slightly in a regular pattern, and it was very light and gentle. However, Dr. Mehal could feel the difference between the guide wire in his hand and the guide wire in his memory.
   

          It was not because the guide wire was too thin that it trembled, but because the surgeon's fingers and wrist were moving so slightly that it was almost invisible. Dr. Mehal looked up at the image. In his eyes, the dense blood flow in the blood vessels was layered.
   

          The laminar flows intertwined with each other, and the unpredictable collisions led to turbulence.
   

          This is the place! Dr. Mehal walked forward with the guide wire and suddenly felt a slight change in strength on the guide wire.
   

          However, this change only lasted for a moment. As Zheng Ren's fingers and wrist changed their angle, the force of the blood turbulence was nullified.
   

          It was simply too perfect! Dr. Mehal exclaimed in his heart!
   

          Before the operation, he had not expected this young doctor to be able to do this!
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            As the assistant of the Sorcerer, personally experiencing the change in this power was completely different from watching a live surgery.
   

          The changes in the force transmitted through the guide wire and the changes in each direction became three - dimensional and real in his mind. The live broadcast of the surgery did not allow him to feel this at all.
   

          This was the feeling! It was not wrong at all! This was the feeling of breaking through the human limit and finding the turbulence!
   

          Dr. Mehall couldn't help but feel excited.
   

          He seemed to have forgotten that he was a patient. He was lying on the operating table, and the guide wire was swimming in his blood vessel.
   

          This kind of excitement and excitement intertwined, and Dr. Mehal's heart rate began to accelerate.
   

          "Stop," he said. Zheng Ren, who had been paying attention to the electrocardiogram, suddenly said.
   

          "Uh ..." Dr. Mehal was stunned for a moment. The surgery was going smoothly, why did he stop?
   

          "Doctor, your heart rate is 102 beats per minute. If I can't control your emotions, I'll have my assistant replace you. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Alright, I'll calm down." Dr. Mehal closed his eyes, took a deep breath, and said,""Zheng, that feeling just now was really wonderful. It was the same as what I imagined, perfect and flawless. Next, can I make a few controls?"
   

          "Sure, but don't get too excited." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Dr. Mehal did not expect Zheng Ren to be so easy to talk to. He really said "yes" to him!
   

          His heart rate was a little high, but he had touched the most difficult part of an interventional surgery, so it was impossible for him not to be excited.
   

          Although it was only for a moment, he felt the feeling that he had dreamed of for so many years.
   

          The turbulent flow was an unpredictable force that had the greatest impact on interventional surgery, but Zheng actually made a judgment on the spot and controlled the guide wire to pass through the turbulent flow! And it seemed like there was more than one place. The operation after the turbulence was a little complicated, and Dr. Mehal could not fully sense it clearly.
   

          It was really a pair of hands that had been kissed by God. Otherwise, there was no other way to explain this. He could control the guide wire to penetrate the turbulence. If he had not experienced it himself, he would not have believed it.
   

          Dr. Mehal quickly calmed down, and the various hormone levels released by his body decreased, and his heart rate gradually returned to normal.
   

          His ability to control his emotions was top - notch.
   

          Perhaps it was because he was a big name in the field of Cardiology and also had a heart disease. This was the result of many years of subtle control.
   

          "Zheng, I can try now." Dr. Mehal silently counted his heartbeat, then opened his eyes and said to Zheng Ren.
   

          "There's no need to understand the medical Physics formulas. The data is too complicated, and it's impossible to calculate and obtain a correct method in an instant. You have to rely on your feelings, Dr. Mehal. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Dr. Mehal smiled and indicated that he understood.
   

          After all, lying on the operating table meant that he could not do any other movements even if he wanted to.
   

          The guide wire continued to move through the radial artery. Dr. Mehall could feel that Zheng, who was at the surgeon's position, was exerting less strength in his hand. At this moment, he became an assistant.
   

          The surgeon was himself, the patient lying on the operating table.
   

          Dr. Mehal twisted the wire with his right hand and looked at the screen above. The wire moved forward bit by bit.
   

          It was almost inevitable for a guide wire or a micro - Guide wire to touch the wall of the blood vessel in an interventional surgery.
   

          The turbulence that could not be predicted, the technique of the Sorcerer, and the blood vessels that were not much thicker than the micro - wires were all obstacles.
   

          However, for Dr. Mehal, only turbulence was real and could not be overcome. He twisted the micro - Guide wire slightly with his right hand and felt an insignificant force coming from the guide wire.
   

          Here ... For a moment, Dr. Mehal felt the turbulent power in his blood vessels. However, he only had time to make the first move. Then, the micro - Guide wire was knocked off course by the turbulence and hit the wall of the blood vessel.
   

          "Dr. Mehal, press your wrist down and move your fingers 6° to the fourth quadrant. "But after you go over, your wrist has to move to the left ..." Zheng Ren corrected.
   

          The micro - Guide wire was still in the radial artery, so it was fine to touch the blood vessel wall. Dr. Mehal knew this.
   

          "Zheng, how did you react? Premonition or ..."
   

          "I've done a lot of surgeries, so it's natural for my body to react when I feel the power of the turbulent flow. " Zheng Ren said,"doctor, we need to speed up the surgery. You still have three chances to try."
   

          Only three chances left? Dr. Mehall was a little regretful.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was right. He was in the middle of a surgery, and he was already an old man in his eighties. He could not possibly have a lot of time to squander.
   

          He held his breath and focused as he continued to move the micro - Guide wire forward.
   

          Unfortunately, although Dr. Mehal could feel the existence of the turbulence, his body's reaction could not be compared to the young Zheng Ren.
   

          Every time he wanted to react, the blood flow in the blood vessels would deviate the micro - Guidance ribbon and touch the blood vessel wall.
   

          The last time, he even touched a spot with arterial hardening.
   

          Dr. Mehal sighed. This experience was terrible. It was better for Zheng Ren to be the one operating it. He could only feel the feeling of penetrating the turbulent flow.
   

          There was no way he could reverse the aging of his body.
   

          "Zheng, you should do it." Dr. Mehal said with some regret,""As an assistant, I don't think I should take up too much of a Sorcerer's resources."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and didn't criticize Dr. Mehall. "Doctor, let's continue with the surgery." He nodded.
   

          The control of the micro wires was changed from Dr. Mehar to Zheng Ren, as if it was an uncontrollable beast that had been tamed.
   

          It moved forward in the wall of the blood vessel.
   

          When they encountered turbulence again, Dr. Mehal looked at the image and felt the slight change in strength and angle with his hand holding the micro - Wire.
   

          So it was like this ...
   

          So it was like this ...
   

          So it was like this ...
   

          A constant realization rose in Dr. Mehal's heart.
   

          At this moment, he was no longer excited. Just like when he first came into contact with the discipline of interventional heart, he was feeling, experiencing, and improving.
   

          Just as the guide wire was about to enter the anterior descending branch, Zheng Ren suddenly raised his head and gave old he a look.
   

          Old he held the medicine in his hand and directly injected it.
   

          Basic anesthesia was a method to make the patient fall into a deep sleep or be under light anesthesia. It was usually used for short - term operations, such as gastrointestinal endoscope, painless abortion ...
   

          Zheng Ren had tried many times, but the constant failures had made him lose his patience.
   

          It might be better to let the doctor be anesthetized, which was why old he was here.
   

          The doctor felt something was wrong and immediately said,"Zheng ..."
   

          He fell asleep after saying one word.
   

          Zheng Ren made the best use of his time to carry out the surgery. Basic anesthesia only lasted for a short time. If the surgery could not be completed in fifteen minutes, he would have to continue to administer the medicine. In that case, the risk would increase exponentially.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is this a good idea?" Old he held the syringe in his hand and was a little scared.
   

          "There's nothing bad about it," "Su Yun, What are you looking at?" Zheng Ren asked."It's a trap."
   

          Su Yun immediately moved to the side and acted as his assistant.
   

          The scene where Zheng Ren kept making mistakes due to the immense pressure he had imagined did not happen. Everything was the same as the previous surgery - Simple, clean, and neat.
   

          'What a pity,' Su Yun thought.
   

          This kind of wooden man was really boring. So what if he gave himself a chance? Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          However, the surgery continued, and the speed increased instantly after Dr. Mehal was anesthetized. Su Yun could not multitask and did not even think it was enough to be an assistant with all her might.
   

          Old he also noticed the increase in the speed of the operation. It turned out that boss Zheng was giving Dr. Mehal a surgical lesson just now ... But the speed of the operation just now was already very fast, did it have to be so fast?
   

          The guide wire accurately hit the catcher, and the non - Compliance balloon expanded inward. This series of steps was done in one go.
   

          "Su Yun, pay attention to the monitor." Zheng Ren said cautiously as he operated on the catheter for blunt separation,""If there's anything wrong, tell the head nurse to give you the medicine according to your judgment."
   

          Although the monitor's data showed that his body was stable, the most dangerous step was to remove the support from the previous descending tube.
   

          "Yes, I'm watching." Su Yun was not surprised that Zheng Ren had left everything to her. He was only in charge of the surgery.
   

          After all, he could be considered a professional among professionals when it came to heart complications.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this surgery of yours ..." Director Zhang Lin looked at the interventional cardiac doctor Who had been avoiding the operation of removing the coronary artery stent and said in shock,""He's ... Really amazing!"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. So what if he was bragging? Wouldn't he become an idiot if he couldn't perform the surgery?
   

          Director Zhang Lin did not notice that Zheng Ren had ignored her, so she did not feel embarrassed at all.
   

          She was so engrossed in the surgery that she had completely forgotten herself. She didn't pay any attention to the 'praise' just now. It was just a fact, and she had to spit it out.
   

          A stent - removing device was inserted.
   

          It was like a catheter with a blunt tip at the front. It tried to cut off the adhesion and proliferation between the endocardium and the stent with the minimum force.
   

          Zheng Ren was the most familiar with this kind of operation.
   

          Tender tofu was made by touching it. This was the logic. However, his hand could not go in, so he could only use interventional surgery to remove the adhesion between the stent and the blood vessel membrane.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery suddenly increased.
   

          The removal of the coronary support was a surgical method that had appeared a long time ago, but it was immediately rejected. This was because the success rate of the surgery ... Was almost zero. In the end, no doctors were willing to touch this field, even if they started researching and developing a portable stent.
   

          Zheng Ren, who worked in both the surgery department and the interventional services Department, did not have this problem.
   

          He removed the catheter with both hands and inserted it into Dr. Mehal's coronary artery to lower the blood vessel.
   

          A small black shadow appeared in the picture. It was very small and thin. If one did not look carefully, one would not be able to distinguish it.
   

          Department Director Zhang Lin looked at the screen carefully and felt that the catheter had been rotated at a different angle. The guide wire seemed to be walking through her coronary artery, and her heart thumped.
   

          The catheter ran toward the black shadow without hesitation, and an image of the thrombosis being pulled appeared in director Zhang Lin's mind. This was the most difficult part. The blood vessels would probably spasm, then the heart would lack blood, and then ...
   

          "Anesthesia is the right thing to do," director Zhang Lin immediately realized.
   

          Even a grandstand like him couldn't help but have this kind of Association. If Dr. Mehal was still awake, he was afraid that his coronary arteries would have begun to spasm by now.
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            "Papaverine," he said. Zheng Ren said as he watched the video while operating.
   

          As soon as he finished speaking, the medicine had already been injected. Su Yun watched the surgery with all her attention, and her cooperation was extremely tacit.
   

          "Boss, is the success rate high here?" Su Yun asked in a serious tone.
   

          "If the doctor doesn't cause any trouble after the anesthesia, the success rate is still very high." "It's just a stent removal surgery," Zheng Ren said."It's definitely going to be difficult, but not too difficult."
   

          What an infuriating answer. Su Yun sighed in her heart.
   

          The highest realm of acting tough was when one could do something that others couldn 't, and then casually say that the difficulty was just so - so.
   

          He had often used such methods. For example, when he had saved Zhao Yunlong's life, he had left behind such a sentence.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had a completely different feeling when he said that.
   

          Su Yun's experience was quite bad.
   

          Director Zhang Lin stood behind Zheng Ren and looked at the process of the surgery carefully. She had lost all her thoughts.
   

          The removal of a coronary stent was a technique that had long been "eliminated."
   

          It was not because of the surgical method, but because no one could successfully complete the surgery.
   

          During the process of adhesion, separation, and decomposition between the stent and the blood vessel membrane, there was a high probability of causing myocardial infarction. There was even a possibility of a torn coronary artery, which could lead to cardiac tamponade and the patient's immediate death.
   

          In director Zhang Lin's opinion, this was an inevitable complication.
   

          However, the unavoidable thing did not happen under boss Zheng's operation. She didn't even understand what boss Zheng was doing before the stent was taken out.
   

          Zheng Ren took out a filter and placed it on the equipment table.
   

          Director Zhang Lin looked at it carefully a few times, but she didn't know how this thing was taken out. She also didn't know why Dr. Mehal's front leg was like it was made of reinforced concrete and didn't have any spasms.
   

          Could it be that he had seen wrongly? Out of curiosity, she asked for a pair of sterile gloves and gestured for the nurse to hand the stent to her.
   

          The inner layer of the stent was full of thromboses, and the diameter of the tube had narrowed to half of its original size. Director Zhang Lin remembered the description in the medical record. In less than half a year, Dr. Mehal's coronary artery stent was actually blocked to this extent.
   

          This happened on the basis of Dr. Mehal's oral anticoagulants.
   

          Director Zhang Lin tried to find another way to treat Dr. Mehal's illness, but the stent in her hand told her that this was the only way.
   

          Whether it was a drug - carrying stent or an absorbable stent, they would definitely become useless in the state of hypercoagulative blood in Dr. Mehal's body.
   

          It seemed like the only way was to perform the forbidden coronary artery stent removal surgery. Perhaps this was the reason why Dr. Mehal was willing to try. He was a leading figure in Cardiology, so he must have known that he had no way out.
   

          In a daze, Department Director Zhang Lin shifted her gaze away from the inside of the stent and carefully observed the outside.
   

          The vascular membrane proliferated, forming some climbing marks on the outer membrane of the stent. It was just that he didn't know what method boss Zheng had used to avoid coronary artery spasms and loosen the proliferation of the blood vessel membrane before he could take out the support.
   

          'It's really amazing,' director Zhang Lin thought.
   

          Boss Zheng dared to do this kind of taboo in the textbooks, and Dr. Mehall also dared to ask boss Zheng to do it. These two people were really too bold.
   

          While he was thinking about this, Zheng Ren had already placed a brand new perineurium stent on the operating table. However, he did not do the angiography. Instead, he immediately started to perform another coronary artery.
   

          The first part of the surgery was to remove the stent and then perform the stent implantation, and it was a success? He did not even need to confirm it with angiography?
   

          Director Zhang Lin was speechless. Boss Zheng was too confident.
   

          Although she knew that he wanted to complete the surgery before he woke up from the basic anesthesia, there were still two arterial brackets waiting to be taken out and new ones.
   

          Would they have enough time?
   

          As she thought about it, director Zhang Lin glanced at the clock hanging on the door.
   

          It had only been three minutes since the basic anesthesia was injected.
   

          Not only could he perform the surgery, but he could also do it very quickly. However, why didn't he feel it when he watched the surgery process?
   

          Department Director Zhang Lin sighed. This was the difference in surgical standards. The other junior doctors probably had the same thoughts when they saw him performing the surgery.
   

          There was no longer any difficulty in the surgery.
   

          The procedure for the remaining two coronary arteries was exactly the same.
   

          'If I can take out one stent, I can take out the other two as well. The difficulty level is zero ... As long as there are no accidents,' director Zhang Lin thought.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill in interventional cardiac surgery was actually so high!
   

          Director Zhang Lin was at a loss as she looked at Zheng Ren in a daze.
   

          Compared to boss Zheng, his level was more than an order of magnitude lower. This kind of restricted area - Level operation was not difficult at all in his hands.
   

          Before the operation, director Zhang Lin repeatedly pondered what kind of resuscitation she could possibly do during the operation. He had even considered some rare complications.
   

          But now, looking at the sleeping Dr. Mehal and the stable electrocardiogram, she knew that her homework was in vain.
   

          There were no complications in a forbidden surgery. It seemed to be even easier than performing a coronary angiography.
   

          ……
   

          In the operation room, Dr. Mehal's accompanying medical team stood in the operation room, staring at each other. They were not allowed to enter.
   

          Director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan sat in front of the operating table, while the technician who was supposed to be sitting in front of the operating table could only hide behind it. However, boss Zheng didn't seem to need a technician at all. All the operations were completed by the control panel inside. He could do nothing until the end of the surgery.
   

          If all the doctors did this, would he lose his job? The technician thought nervously.
   

          The surgery had just begun, and the dialogue between Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehall was constantly heard through the loudspeaker. There was a translator behind the hospital directors who translated it in real time.
   

          The two deans didn't know how to describe this matter.
   

          Dr. Mehal was like a child, full of curiosity about Zheng Ren's surgical technique.
   

          Even if it was an extremely dangerous heart surgery, it would still require a few maneuvers.
   

          "Department Director Kong, what do you think?" Director Yan suddenly said.
   

          "Director, the surgery is very difficult, but I believe boss Zheng can complete it smoothly." Department Director Kong said without hesitation.
   

          "Won't you have vascular spasms?" Director Yan asked.
   

          As he spoke, he saw through the lead glass that old he had begun to inject an anesthetic into Dr. Mehar and perform basic anesthesia.
   

          It turned out that boss Zheng really knew what was going on. Director Yan changed his posture and sat comfortably in the chair, trying to ease his legs.
   

          He had been holding a meeting in another city, but he had pushed back a lot of reception work and rushed back. He was a little tired after a long journey.
   

          'But boss Zheng's surgery is well done, so it's quite worry - Free,' director Yan thought to himself.
   

          At the same time, a signal receiver in the operating theater sent out a message.
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            Stockholm, Sweden, Karolinska medical school.
   

          In the central meeting room, the process of the surgery was clearly shown to everyone on the huge LCD screen.
   

          Unlike before, the live broadcast this time had sound.
   

          Everyone could hear the conversation between Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehar clearly.
   

          The first stent had been completely removed, and Dr. Mehal did not suffer from any terrifying complications such as myocardial infarction, coronary rupture, and so on.
   

          Everything looked so beautiful, even perfect.
   

          Madam Mehall's expression relaxed. Although everything was within her expectations, she was still worried that an accident would happen.
   

          As expected of a pair of hands that had been kissed by God, this kind of restricted area surgery could actually be completed smoothly without any waves or accidents.
   

          Moreover, the young doctor really did not yield in front of Dr. Mehal. After a simple communication, when the catheter was about to enter the coronary artery, he directly gave Dr. Mehal basic anesthesia to avoid any accidents.
   

          Madam Mehall was particularly satisfied with this.
   

          In the live broadcast, the surgery stopped for a short while. The surgeon was preparing to remove the second stent.
   

          "Everyone, I believe that you all saw the surgery just now." "I remember that thirty years ago, when Mehall's cardiac stent technique was recommended as a candidate for the medicine award, someone said that the technique was not perfect and that complications could not be avoided, so he could not win the medicine award," said Mrs. Mehall.
   

          "Now, 30 years have passed, and this technology has been perfected." Madam Mehall glanced at the old judges around and said,""However, interventional cardiac surgery has become a thing of the past. It is no longer the most cutting - edge technology. It has been popularized to every corner of the world under the push of Mehal and countless other doctors.
   

          Everyone thought that this was just the most basic surgery and did not think that it should have won a medical award!
   

          This time, Mehal and I have the same attitude. We will vote for this doctor whose hands have been kissed by God and choose the TIPS surgical method. "
   

          "Madam, please calm down." Professor raffson, who was sitting in the middle, looked at the screen. He put down his cup and said,""It's a rule that clinical skills can't win the medicine award. I think we should get used to it instead of trying to break it. As for the future, who knows?"
   

          "Sir rafson, please forgive my ignorance." Mrs. Mehall turned the wheelchair around and stared at Dr. Raffson.
   

          There were a few more age spots on his face, making him look much older, with a rotten smell.
   

          "Madam, there are only a few judges here. If you have anything to say, feel free to say it." Rafferson was very calm.
   

          Only Dr. Mehal and his wife agreed, but it was far from enough. 'You want to win the Nobel Prize in clinical medicine?' Maybe in the next life!
   

          "That's what the chairman of the panel, Mr. Dahlin, said back then. Thirty years have passed, and your statement has not changed much." "I can only smell a rotten smell in this room," said Madam Mehal coldly. Your gorgeous clothes are like a shroud, it's disgusting just looking at it. "
   

          Madam Mehall's words were sharp and did not leave any room for negotiation.
   

          "That's just an illusion. Frontal lobotomy was seen as a stain on the Nobel Prize. Are we going to see with our own eyes a seemingly successful surgical method winning a medical award, and then turn the medical award into a scandal after countless complications?" Dr. Raffson didn't get angry, he just said quietly.
   

          "Don't tell me you have a lot of blemishes? There's only one frontal lobe hepatectomy?" Madam Mehall stared at raffson's age spots and said,""I think that in the near future, when the demons come to collect your rotten soul, you'll definitely have a good chat. Because you have many common topics to talk about, you might even become good friends. "
   

          "Madam, please remain calm." Professor raffson was not angry. He knocked on the table and said,""Whether it's the new technique of TIPS or the removal of the coronary stent, they can only represent the skills of an outstanding doctor. There are still at least 380000 kilometers to go before we can get the medicine award. "
   

          "Sir rafson, only you would think that way." "I really don't know how an ignorant person like you managed to get into the judging committee," Mrs. Mehar muttered.
   

          "Madam, you must maintain respect and reverence ..."
   

          Before he could finish, the door was pushed open.
   

          A man with fluffy hair, as if he had a reaction after touching static electricity, walked in first.
   

          "Mrs. Mehar, please accept my most sincere thanks on behalf of Dr. Mehar." The man said.
   

          He was still very "young," only in his sixties. He was more energetic than anyone present at the medical Award Committee. At the very least, he didn't have to be pushed in a wheelchair.
   

          "Sir Orson, I'm very happy to have you here." Mrs. Mehar smiled and extended her hand to accept Olsen's kiss.
   

          "Oh my God, when I received Dr. Mehal's email yesterday, I was still suspicious." Olsen raised both of his hands. His hair was straight and fluffy, like a Hedgehog. Along with his arms, he was expressing the surprise in his words."The live broadcast just now was like a god descending to the mortal world and pointing out the path for the mortals to move forward."
   

          "Your Excellency Orson, why have you come all the way here from the Royal Academy of Sciences?" Dr. Raffson asked calmly.
   

          The judges for the medicine award were different from the judges for the physics and chemistry awards.
   

          Dr. Olsen was the Chairman of the Committee of the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences, but he had no say in the judging of the medicine award.
   

          Therefore, Dr. Raffson did not care about Olsen's sudden appearance.
   

          This place ...
   

          It was Karolinska medical school.
   

          It was his territory!
   

          Even the king had to give him enough respect.
   

          "Dear Mr. Rafson, I would like to first thank Karolinska medical school for its contribution to this world." Olsen said excitedly.
   

          He was so excited that he spoke very quickly and loudly. In the small meeting room, Dr. Olsen's voice was reverberating.
   

          Rafferson frowned, coldly looking at the ripples in the glass in front of him, as if his dead heart was stirred.
   

          "We've received the surgical signal. After dynamic three - dimensional reconstruction, we found turbulence. However, this sorcerer who was said to have been kissed by God could actually rely on his intuition or the guidance of some mysterious power to operate on the turbulent blood flow and avoid it from affecting the surgery. "
   

          "So what?" Dr. Raffson looked at Olsen's exaggerated hair and still insisted on his point of view.
   

          Cold, indifferent.
   

          Clinical skills could not win the medicine award. This was the rule!
   

          Absolute rules had to be carried out. He would not allow it to be blasphemed.
   

          "How is it?" Dr. Olsen looked at laffson in surprise, as if he was looking at a patient with dementia.
   

          He paused for a few seconds before he said in a surprised tone,""Sir rafson, please allow me to be rude."
   

          "What?" Professor raffson felt that things might not be as simple as he thought.
   

          "Mr. Orson, please wait a moment. The operation is still ongoing." "Please understand the anxiety of a wife about her husband's surgery," Mrs. Mehal said slowly.
   

          Olsen was about to say something but was interrupted by his wife. He glanced at the screen, shrugged his shoulders, and beckoned the people behind him to place all kinds of machines.
   

          Rafferson looked at those strange machines, not knowing what Olsen was going to do. The Royal Academy of Sciences had all kinds of black technology, some of which he could not even imagine.
   

          The central meeting room fell silent, but the surgery continued.
   

          The second stent, the third ...
   

          After 11 ′ 52 ", the surgery was over.
   

          Olsen congratulated Mrs. Mehar the moment the surgery ended. The madam's expression was much more relaxed, and a hint of a smile climbed up her brows.
   

          Then, Dr. Olsen tidied up his clothes. However, his fluffy hair did not look serious. No matter what his expression was, he looked like he was joking.
   

          "Sir rafson, please allow me to be rude." "I'm going to recommend doctor Zheng,"Olsen said seriously.
   

          "Surgery?" Dr. Raffson raised his eyebrows and said coldly,"that's impossible. The medicine award will not be awarded to clinical skills."
   

          "Oh, no, damn it, you misunderstood." Olsen said,"I want to be nominated for this year's physics award!"
   

          Rafferson raised his hand and was about to use a gesture to express his refusal.
   

          But he did not expect to hear Olsen say that!
   

          A Doctor Who won the Nobel Prize in Physics? It was undoubtedly a great mockery that a Clinical Surgery could not win a medicine award but a physics award.
   

          Dr. Raffson felt that the air had become spicy, and it was difficult for him to breathe.
   

          All of a sudden, his heart skipped a beat. The symptoms of heart palpitations, chest tightness, and shortness of breath appeared briefly.
   

          Was Dr. Olsen crazy? Rafferson's hand stopped in mid - Air as he looked at Olsen in shock. He calmed down for a long time but he still did not know what to say.
   

          If a doctor won the Nobel Prize in Physics, the whole world would be in an uproar.
   

          Originally, the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology had only existed in name in recent decades. It should have been renamed the Nobel Prize in biology.
   

          As for medicine?
   

          who care!
   

          "Sir rafson, please give the recommendation to the Royal Academy of Sciences." Olsen bowed elegantly, like a true noble.
   

          "May I know why?" After a full 10 seconds, rafson slowly lowered his arm and asked cautiously.
   

          "The reason is very simple. It will be revealed to you very soon." Olsen said excitedly,"the last piece of the classical physics puzzle has appeared in front of my eyes. If I can't award him with a Physics Prize, I believe that Mr. Newton's soul will come back and take me away."
   

          "I have a feeling that turbulence will lead to a revolution. As classical physics becomes perfect, quantum physics will also be pushed forward!"
   

          "..." Rafferson couldn't believe what he had just heard or seen.
   

          In the central Conference room, the judges of the medicine award sat quietly. They were just as surprised.
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            "Your Excellency rafson, you know my relationship with Dr. Twenty years ago, when I first proposed some guesses about the turbulence theory, the professor kept coming to me to solve this problem. "
   

          "This damned problem, even his Excellency Newton was unable to solve it back then. I'm just trying to fulfill a great man's regret. I didn't expect to see even a little breakthrough in my lifetime. "
   

          "I received an email from Dr. Mehal yesterday. I didn't believe his judgment and became suspicious. For this, I will definitely apologize to Dr. Mehal.
   

          Until today, when I saw the surgery process and did a dynamic blood Flow 3d reconstruction ... Oh my God! Sir Newton's soul must have returned to the arms of the gods, and the gods must have explained turbulence to him. He must have reappeared in the world and helped us foolish people solve this problem. "
   

          "..." Raffson felt like he didn't understand what Dr. Olsen was saying.
   

          He's saying that one surgery solved the last problem of classical physics?
   

          'Damn it, that's impossible. I must have misunderstood.'
   

          "Sir, the process of the surgery is just an experiment to me. The human body is the most perfect simulation device.
   

          The great Dr. Mehal was one of the greatest people in the history of science. He used his own body as a simulation device to show me, the Royal Academy of Sciences, and all the physicists in the world a perfect experiment. "
   

          "Let's hurry up. I can't wait to show Sir rafson the latest results of the turbulence." Olsen said to the researcher beside him, his voice was a little rushed.
   

          The world's most advanced equipment could simulate and reconstruct blood flow at an extremely fast speed.
   

          But he still waited for a full 10 minutes.
   

          Then, a red background appeared on the LCD screen.
   

          This was a blood vessel, and the judges present could tell at a glance.
   

          The blood continued to flow through the blood vessels. In just over ten minutes, such a beautiful dynamic three - dimensional reconstruction was completed. The black technology of the Royal Academy of Sciences made everyone in the room sigh.
   

          "Please allow me to explain it to everyone." Olsen smiled, but his smile could not hide his eagerness.
   

          Olsen picked up the laser pointer and walked to the LCD screen.
   

          "The blood flows in different layers. Use different colors to mark the reconstruction so that it can be seen more clearly. The blood in Dr. Mehar's blood vessels is not like this. " Olsen spoke first, then he turned on the laser pointer and a red dot appeared on the LCD screen.
   

          "The power of a laminar flow is so difficult to capture. Even the formation of turbulence is decided by God." Olsen said quickly,"over here, the smooth blood flow is about to form into a vile turbulence."
   

          Sure enough, when everyone's eyes were focused on the location indicated by the laser pointer, they saw the smooth laminar flows collide with each other, breaking apart like waves, and then a vortex appeared.
   

          At this time, the micro - wires that occupied half of the screen appeared in front of turbulence.
   

          The judges from the medical school clearly saw a part of the surgery process. Although they knew that the surgery had ended perfectly, they still felt nervous when they saw this scene.
   

          The guide wire would be affected by the turbulence when it moved forward, and it would deviate. It was like a small fishing boat in the depths of the ocean under the influence of a Typhoon. It would go up and down, and there was no other ending.
   

          If the turbulence appeared one after another, it was very likely that the Super - Selection would fail.
   

          However ...
   

          The outcome that everyone had imagined did not happen.
   

          Before the guide wire encountered the turbulence, it began to tremble slightly, and the angle of the guide wire changed.
   

          "Slow down, slower. I want 1/8x the normal speed." Olsen shouted, his voice spread throughout the central Conference room. The water in the glass in front of Dr. Raffson started to ripple again.
   

          "Dammit! Even 1/8 of it was not enough to show the exquisite skills of a sorcerer. 1/16x speed!" As Olsen continued to roar, the speed of the display on the LCD screen became slower and slower. The ripples on the water in the cup were getting bigger and bigger.
   

          "Yes, that's it. Please take note that the Sorcerer can't see the turbulence accurately from the screen in front of him.
   

          It's because you can't observe the microscopic world just by looking at the interventional imaging with such a low resolution. " Olsen's emotions were in high spirits as he roared. He did not care if the hearts of the old people in the central meeting room could take it.
   

          A ball of fire was burning in his chest. This was a dream for physicists who studied classical physics, and Dr. Olsen went crazy.
   

          "I'm guessing that the Sorcerer felt the power of the turbulence! You guys, look!" Olsen seemed to have turned into a football commentator. The laser pointer could no longer satisfy his surging and passionate emotions. He threw away the laser pen, pointed at the LCD screen, and roared,"see that? that's it! The damn micro - wires are moving like elves! It dodged, it dodged! Oh, no! I can't believe this is real!"
   

          "This is the work of a God!"
   

          "Avoid the turbulence! Look, there's no way to Dodge the turbulence that's being generated. He's actually controlling that damn guide wire to go through it!"
   

          "The power of the turbulent flow is unpredictable, and he is constantly changing his technique! He's not a human, he's definitely not a human! It's a machine, definitely a F * cking machine!"
   

          Olsen's roar was like a wave, hitting the hearts of the judges for the medicine award.
   

          Their faces were pale and unsightly. They had already taken out their medicines and swallowed them without hesitation.
   

          "This is really exciting. The guide wire actually passed through the turbulent layer and continued to move forward!" "This is the last supplement to classical physics!" Olsen shouted."If we can transform the surgical process into data, then reconstruct and extract the relevant theories, the great Mr. Newton will definitely be very happy!"
   

          "Look, another turbulence, another perfect performance!"
   

          "..." The judges of the medicine award looked at Olsen's hair and actions in silence.
   

          "It's over! It passed again! The turbulence did not affect him at all! I knew it, I knew it!" The sound became sharp, like an opera.
   

          And he, like a male soprano, was roaring, roaring, and venting the passion in his chest.
   

          "Dr. Mehal's judgment is correct. This pair of hands were kissed by God to guide us who are lost in the darkness. This year's Physics Prize will definitely be his. No one else can compete for it, absolutely no one!"
   

          As Dr. Olsen roared, the guide wire passed through the turbulent flow. It was so stable that it looked like it had never moved.
   

          "It's simply wonderful! The building of classical physics. We've waited 200 years for this! I hereby announce that the building of classical physics has been completed!"
   

          Following Dr. Olsen's final roar, the sound of slapping could be heard.
   

          The cup in front of the medicine award judge shattered, and the water spilled out.
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            The cup exploded due to the resonance, and the water spilled all over the table.
   

          Because of Olsen's passionate and high - pitched words, the sound of the glass breaking was so insignificant that it did not cause a fatal blow to the hearts of the old people.
   

          Dr. Raffson looked at the water on the table in front of him spreading like blood in a blood vessel. The laminar flow collided and formed a turbulent flow. He was like a fool, quietly lost in thought.
   

          "This is the most perfect masterpiece. It's filled with steampunk ... No, it's the precision and mystery of future technology." "Mr. Rafson, if this year's Physics Prize isn't given to the last piece of the puzzle for classical physics, then it will be the end of the world!" Olsen said while waving his hands and feet.
   

          "..." Rafson was stunned for a moment. He could hear the determination in Olsen's tone.
   

          This wasn't a threat, nor was it a trick. It was a kind of fanaticism.
   

          He really wanted to give the physics award to a doctor, he wasn't joking!
   

          Basic physics Research was actually awarded to a project nominated for the medicine award.
   

          Things had changed too quickly and exceeded his expectations. It was as if he had just had a strange dream.
   

          Could it be that Dr. Mehal and his wife were really that crazy? Professor raffson immediately killed this thought.
   

          He wasn't crazy, he really had a breakthrough in his basic research!
   

          Logically speaking, when a breakthrough was made in basic research, the first thing to be invested in was physics projects that didn't care about the cost. But this time, why did he appear in the medical industry?
   

          And it was the medical industry that drove basic research?
   

          The medical industry was an application industry. Could it do what classical physics couldn 't?
   

          The great Newton, Einstein, Maxwell, Bohr, Galileo ... Would they agree?
   

          "Sir Orson, you must be joking." Rafferson decided to test it out again."There's no sufficient theoretical basis, and even within the specified time ..."
   

          "My Dear Dr. Rafferson, in the face of the last piece of the puzzle of classical physics, any reason is dry and boring." Dr. Olsen continued to wave his hands, his face red."This is the moment when classical physics is completed. I will not allow it to drift away from my eyes."
   

          "Aren't you being a little too optimistic?" Dr. Raffson asked calmly.
   

          "I know, the completion of classical physics may take another 100 years of exploration. However, as long as he was heading in the right direction, it was enough. I won't allow anyone else to give this scientist a physics award after his hands were kissed by God. " Olsen spoke fanatically and did not notice the ugly expression on the faces of the judges for the medicine award.
   

          This kind of thing had never happened before in the judging panel of the Nobel Prize.
   

          He had declared a certain award, but in the end, he won another.
   

          If it was too much, then forget it.
   

          However, the judges of the medicine award only saw Olsen's fanatical gaze and incoherent speech.
   

          They all knew that if Olsen won the prize, he would definitely win a Physics Prize.
   

          It sounded like a fairy tale, but Olsen was standing right in front of him. His eyes were bloodshot and filled with a fanatical glow. All of this showed the desire in the depths of his heart, and he did not hide it at all.
   

          He was not joking, definitely not.
   

          Was this really a good idea? Rafflson looked at Olsen, who was on the verge of going crazy, in shock.
   

          In an instant, he had an idea.
   

          "Dr. Olsen, please be quiet." Rafson said slowly, letting the water flow down onto his pants, as if his prostate was so big that he was peeing.
   

          "What?" Dr. Olsen looked at him in shock.
   

          "We were just discussing whether doctor Zheng's TIPS technique has a chance of winning a medical award. Now, I can tell you with certainty that he performs surgery very well, and he is very mature in his surgical methods. We will further screen and observe. This project has nothing to do with the physics Prize. " Rafferson said word by word.
   

          "Impossible!" Olsen roared in anger. It was hard to believe that such a loud roar came from an old man in his sixties,"you bunch of moldy monsters, how could you break the rule that the medicine award is not awarded to clinical skills?"
   

          "This has nothing to do with you." Rafferson said indifferently.
   

          "Even if it's His Majesty the king who makes the final decision, I'll still persist." Dr. Olsen roared,"this is a major discovery that subverts the physics Prize ..."
   

          But he didn't listen to the rest of the conversation.
   

          In his heart, he still refused to win the Nobel Prize for the TIPS surgery. However, he did not want to win the physics Prize, which was the most important prize in the Nobel Prize, for a recommendation that was given to him by the medicine Prize.
   

          If that was the case, where would he put his old face?
   

          The bored media would definitely make a big fuss about the dark dealings of the Nobel Prize judges.
   

          A few years ago, a certain award had been left empty for a year, causing an uproar in the world. Professor raffson didn't want this to happen to him.
   

          He was already over 80 years old, and he didn't want to have any black spots in his history.
   

          If that was the case, he was sure that his coffin wouldn't be able to be closed after he died.
   

          "Dr. Olsen, I think I need to think about it carefully." "You're too noisy,"said rafferson." This is a medical school. Please return to the Royal Academy of Sciences. " Let's all calm down and slowly discuss this matter. "
   

          Olsen was about to continue speaking when Madam Mehal suddenly waved her hand and said,""Doctor, let's wait for Mehal to return before we talk about it."
   

          "That will take a long time." Dr. Olsen said unwillingly.
   

          "Please believe in my judgment. The surgery was extremely successful, and the longest recovery period was less than a week." Madam Mehall smiled. A ray of sunlight shone through the window and shone on her face, giving off a holy light.
   

          "Dr. Mehal is a true warrior. I also want to hear his judgment on the techniques of the Arcanist." Dr. Olsen muttered.
   

          "I think you will need at least a month to complete the relevant model."
   

          "No, Madam, one month is definitely not enough. "I might not even be able to build a similar model in half a year. Turbulence ..." When Olsen said this, he was a little frustrated.
   

          "It'll be fine. Everything will be fine, won't it?" Madam Mehall said with a smile.
   

          After that, she pressed the button on the summoner, and her assistant knocked on the door and entered.
   

          "Dr. Raffson, please consider the TIPS surgery carefully. As for the specific results, we'll talk about it when Mehal comes back." Madam Mehall said before she left.
   

          Professor raffson only noticed the water stain on his pants after Mrs. Mehall left.
   

          "Damn it!" Dr. Raffson kept wiping the water with his handkerchief, but there were still traces of urine incontinence.
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            "Madam, Dr. Mehal used himself as a model. This spirit of dedication to science is simply too admirable." Olsen walked along the corridor and said emotionally.
   

          "He's going for surgical treatment. " Mrs. Mehall did not agree with the description of the model that Dr. Olsen had mentioned.
   

          In her heart, these physicists might not care about Mehal's life or death. But to her, professor Mehal's life was ten thousand times more important than the completion of the classical physics Building.
   

          "I wish Dr. Mehar good health and a speedy recovery." "Madam, I'll be leaving first," Dr. Olsen said hurriedly."I still have to watch this dynamic 3D reconstruction many times." I had a feeling that this was a revelation from the gods. I'll definitely ... Definitely be able to find out from this ..."
   

          With that, he led the group of researchers out of Karolinska medical school in a hurry, his voice getting further and further away.
   

          ……
   

          The same surgery video could be viewed from a completely different angle.
   

          Dr. Olsen's point of focus was on the emergency treatment when the surgeon encountered turbulent flows when the micro - Guide wire traveled in the blood vessel.
   

          Meanwhile, the doctors from the Department of interventional services were amazed by the fact that the coronary artery stent could still be taken out.
   

          This ... Was simply too unbelievable.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          912, VIP Ward.
   

          Dr. Mehal was lying on the bed. He wanted to hold Zheng Ren's hand and not let him leave.
   

          At this time, the most important thing for the doctor was not whether his coronary artery stent or whether the heart muscle was lacking blood.
   

          He was thinking about the effect of the turbulent flow in the blood vessel on the guide wire.
   

          As for the fact that he was under basic anesthesia, he had long forgotten about it. He was just a little regretful that he didn't get to experience the later operations.
   

          However, under the dissuasion of his assistant, Fisher, and Zheng Ren's insistence, he could only let go. At this moment, Zheng Ren felt that Dr. Mehall's eyes had suddenly dimmed and lost all interest in life.
   

          After walking out of the ward, director Yan asked,"doctor Zheng, did the operation go smoothly?" I asked director Zhang, and she said that no one in the clinical field has ever taken out a coronary artery stent. "
   

          "Yes, director," Zheng Ren replied,"because of the high risk, we're trying to avoid the removal of the stent, or the overlapping of the stent causing the coronary artery to narrow."
   

          To avoid cardiac tamponade and myocardial infarction caused by a ruptured coronary artery, medical consumables manufacturers were researching drug - carrying and absorbable brackets. It's to prevent the metal from staying in the coronary artery. Here ..."
   

          As he spoke, he smiled.
   

          When he spoke to Dr. Mehal, his sentence sequence was slightly problematic and had a slightly translated accent.
   

          "What are your considerations?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "When we performed the surgery on the doctor, the moment the micro - conducting wire was pulled out, we could already see the thrombosis forming." "Dr. Mehar is an expert in Cardiology, and his medication is very standardized," Zheng Ren said. He even took some special drugs and those that haven't entered the clinical stage yet. "
   

          "I'm thinking that with the current level of technology, whether it's a medicine - carrying stent or an absorbable stent, neither can cure the doctor's condition. In fact, in just a few months, the coronary artery will be blocked again. "
   

          "So, I took a bold plan to remove the stent and put in another one."
   

          "The advantage of doing this is that the blood clot can be removed in one go, and the membrane stent will not have too strong a reaction with the blood vessel membrane. The difficulty lies in the surgery, but I can overcome this. "
   

          "Yes." Director Yan nodded, deep in thought.
   

          "Director, doctor Zheng's skills are quite high." "It seems like I don't have to worry about my coronary artery anymore," Deputy Director Yuan said with a smile.
   

          "If we don't have to do the surgery, we'd better not." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          The two deans looked at each other and smiled.
   

          This boss Zheng was really unromantic. However, this kind of person was easy to deal with. His mind was pure, like a glass of water.
   

          "Then let's do this." When they reached the door of the VIP Ward, director Yan said,"little Zheng, you can go back and rest, but don't turn off your phone. If there's anything, I can call you over."
   

          Director Yan's tone was a little intimate.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and did not say anything. Su Yun glanced at his back view and looked at him with disdain.
   

          With such a good opportunity, anyone would rush up to hug her thigh. However, his boss didn't even say a word of thanks and only nodded.
   

          If he did not know how to perform surgery, he would be beaten to death the moment he stepped out of the door.
   

          "Old Yuan, come to my office," Director Yan called out to Deputy Director Yuan, and the two of them walked towards the machine building.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. Talking to the hospital director was more tiring than performing two or three operations.
   

          "Boss, what do you want to eat tonight?" Su Yun smiled as she patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and asked.
   

          "The rich kid has to accompany Dr. Mehal, right? is his level good enough?" Zheng Ren remembered that the professor had not walked out yet, so he asked.
   

          "At this time, even if you don't know how to, you have to be at the front. Who's like you?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "What should be mine is mine." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He had not received the mission reward yet, but the content of the reward was very specific. Zheng Ren didn't want to guess. He would take a closer look when he was fine.
   

          "I really don't know where your inexplicable self - confidence comes from." "What do you want to eat for dinner?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm not hungry yet. I'll listen to you guys. " "Let's discuss it slowly. I'll go and see director Miao,"Zheng Ren said. He wanted to talk to Department Director Miao. I don't even know if the amount of tranquilizer has been reduced. Do you know Su Yun?"
   

          "The patient's surgery volume has been reduced. They said that we can try to remove the catheter and remove the surgical thread in three to five days." Su Yun said.
   

          "That's good," Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Mm, Chang Yue ... I'll make a call." As Su Yun spoke, she took out her phone."When we were performing the surgery, she said that she wanted to visit the patient's family and was waiting for us to have a meal together."
   

          "Which patient's family member?"
   

          "Who knows? she just said that and ran off somewhere to play."
   

          However, before he could dial, Chang Yue's call came in.
   

          "Hey, are you on the same page?" Zheng Ren was in a good mood and joked.
   

          "Boss, you've turned bad." Su Yun picked up the phone, and before he could say anything, Chang Yue started to speak in a hurry.
   

          Su Yun's expression instantly turned serious, then cold, and finally, it was as if it was covered in frost.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange. After he hung up the phone, he asked,""Su Yun, what's wrong?"
   

          "Boss, someone is trying to set us up." Su Yun said sternly.
   

          "It can't be. Who's so blind?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Director Yan had just finished Dr. Mehal's surgery, and he had changed to calling him little Zheng. If he jumped out at this time, wouldn't he be asking for a beating? Unless there was some real evidence.
   

          However, what kind of evidence would he have against someone else?
   

          That was impossible.
   

          "Boss, be more serious. Hurry up and look for Chang Yue. She's recording this." Su Yun left in a hurry.
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            After work, Chang Yue was very bored.
   

          She was not interested in the surgery and was only interested in writing medical records and chatting with the patient's family.
   

          The lover of the patient with the rectal foreign body was called li Xiaomei, and she seemed to be in a difficult situation. Chang Yue thought for a while, changed her clothes, and went to see her.
   

          Since she wasn't in a hurry, she strolled to the entrance of the ICU.
   

          The patient's family members were chatting in twos and threes in the fire escape and corridor.
   

          Under normal circumstances, family members only needed to leave their phone number and make a call to get there within half an hour.
   

          However, most of the people in ICU on # 912 were patients from other places. It cost a lot to live in ICU every day, and their finances were already stretched thin. The family members who stayed behind were not willing to go out and spend money, so they could only wait in the corridor.
   

          Comfort and expenses were no longer the most important.
   

          For the family members waiting in the corridor for the news of their relatives, it was considered a luxury to be able to rent a military bed. Most of the time, they could only find a place to sleep with their clothes on.
   

          The patient's family jokingly said that they had been moved into a refugee camp. In the early years, there were people who used an alcohol stove to cook instant noodles in the corridor. However, in order to prevent fire, this kind of behavior had been firmly stopped.
   

          Even if he brought his bedding, there was no place to put it during the day.
   

          It was already spring, so it was still fine. If it was winter, the north wind would blow in through the cracks of the doors and windows, and that would be suffering.
   

          If a seriously ill patient were to be hospitalized for thirty to fifty days, the patient's family members would have to stay outside until they were unrecognizable.
   

          Naturally, Chang Yue knew how hard it was for her.
   

          She did not search in the corridor, but went straight to the fire escape. Smoking was no longer allowed in the fire escape. It was still fine in the fire escape, but in the early years, it was filled with smoke.
   

          Chang Yue saw li Xiaomei the moment she opened the door. Her luck was pretty good today. She managed to grab a corner of the wall and lay down on it, which was already covered with a few pieces of clothing.
   

          The clothes were not for keeping out the cold, but for "occupying seats."
   

          Chang Yue had no doubt that if someone took the opportunity while she was in the bathroom to snatch this spot, the quiet li Xiaomei would pounce on her and beat her up.
   

          After accompanying a patient for a long time, under the pressure of life and death, people would become abnormal.
   

          "Xiaomei!" Chang Yue waved her hand and said happily.
   

          Li Xiaomei was holding her phone and looking at something. She turned around when she heard Chang Yue calling her.
   

          "Sister Yue!" Li Xiaomei was pleasantly surprised."Why are you here?"
   

          "I got off work. I had nothing to do, so I came to see you. How is he?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "His body temperature has dropped to 38°C and is slowly recovering. Today, the doctor told me that the ventilator has been removed, and the cost has been reduced a lot. " Li Xiaomei was a little happy, but also a little worried.
   

          "Do you have enough money?" Chang Yue probed.
   

          "I've already told my family to borrow it first, as long as the interest isn't too high. I'll pay him back slowly in the future. I can't just leave him here. "
   

          Chang Yue felt a little uncomfortable, but she told li Xiaomei about the money. She had some savings, but not much. That meant that he could only save up some money by coming to the 912 hospital. The First People's Hospital of Haicheng City earned 2000 to 3000 Yuan a month, which was not even enough for food and drink.
   

          Otherwise, why would he have drunk so much when he was drinking with Su Yun? At that time, she had not drunk alcohol for a long time, and Chang Yue was simply craving for alcohol. She accidentally let Su Yun drink too much. She did not do it on purpose.
   

          Life had not been easy. In addition to Chang Yue's Max - Level communication skills, li Xiaomei had long opened her heart to her.
   

          Things had already happened, and there was no use saying anything else. They still had to go on, right?
   

          Chang Yue was like a drop of water, unremarkable in the doctor's office. In such a 'refugee camp', he was still unremarkable, no different from li Xiaomei who was next to him.
   

          With someone to talk to, li Xiaomei felt much better.
   

          Otherwise, he would have gone crazy if he had to live in such a place while being forced to spend money every day.
   

          As they were chatting, the door of the fire escape opened, and a woman with permed hair stuck her head out and looked around.
   

          In the fire escape, there were already a few people occupying various positions.
   

          Some were sleeping, their snores reverberating, deafening; Some of them were watching movies on their phones, giggling. Some of them were eating takeaway while scratching their feet.
   

          As described, this place could even be considered a refugee camp.
   

          Wavy hair frowned and wanted to retreat. However, after a quick glance, she saw that there were only Chang Yue and Li Xiaomei as chaperones, so she walked over carefully.
   

          Chang Yue sat on li Xiaomei's clothes and curled up in the dark corner. She observed the person who was walking over.
   

          He was not like the patient's family. There was no worry or anxiety on his face. In fact, he did not even have the kind of indifference that would appear after a long time.
   

          She didn't belong here. She seemed to be looking for someone.
   

          "Sis, this place of yours is pretty good." The wavy - haired guy walked over and smiled.
   

          She looked out of place and was an outsider. No matter how hard she tried to hide it, she couldn 't.
   

          This was different from Chang Yue. In the doctor's office, Chang Yue was the most inconspicuous character, and no one would notice her.
   

          It was the same here. She was like a child who grew up in this 'refugee camp'. Wavy hair did not even look at Chang Yue and did not notice her at all.
   

          "It's alright, I've been snatching it here since early in the morning. " Li Xiaomei said with a dry smile.
   

          No matter how down and out he was, he still had to maintain the most basic courtesy.
   

          "This place is really bad. My leader is sick, but my family didn't come to take care of him. They insisted on me coming." "This kind of family will break up sooner or later," wavy hair complained.
   

          As she spoke, she gradually got into character, and the resentment she had been suppressing in her heart for a long time, which she didn't dare to say to anyone, burst out.
   

          Only then did li Xiaomei relax. So it wasn't the hospital's inspection. It was said that if the people from the hospital came for an inspection, everyone would have to move out.
   

          It was easy to walk. However, it would be difficult to occupy this treasured land again.
   

          "What's wrong with your leader?" Li Xiaomei asked.
   

          "The surgery was performed by Department Director Wei from the gastrointestinal surgery department. I heard that a tumor grew in the intestine, and it has already spread." "She's only in her forties," the curly - haired guy said."Her husband doesn't come to take care of her either. I don't know which Little Vixen she's been fooling around with."
   

          "How pitiful." Li Xiaomei said as she blinked her eyes.
   

          "What's the use of being pitiful? in the future, if a son calls a girl seven or eight years older than him mom and is bullied by his stepmother, that's what I call pitiful. Maybe the girl who calls her mother is younger than her son. "
   

          Liu Xiaomei nodded.
   

          Wavy hair was also very satisfied with his 'performance'.
   

          It went so smoothly. The rest would depend on his luck and whether the girl in front of him was the one he was looking for.
   

          However, she had already looked around, so there shouldn't be anyone else.
   

          "Sister, who's in your family?"
   

          "My lover." Liu Xiaomei said, then added,"External injuries."
   

          "Really? who performed the surgery?"
   

          "Boss Zheng,"
   

          Just as he said the words "boss Zheng", the snoring man suddenly sat up and looked around in confusion.
   

          "Where is boss Zheng?"
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            The wave - like figure shook.
   

          "Girl, it's the boss Zheng You were talking about." The bearded man mumbled.
   

          Li Xiaomei glanced at the bearded man and did not say anything.
   

          This person snored every day, causing him to be unable to sleep well. There were also conflicts between the patient's family members. At the very least, there was an irreconcilable conflict between li Xiaomei and the bearded man.
   

          Snatching seats, smelly feet, and snoring were all the causes of this conflict.
   

          "My leader's surgery was also performed by boss Zheng later on." Wavy hair quickly continued the topic.
   

          Chang Yue, who was hiding in the dark, immediately perked up when she heard what wavy hair said.
   

          "That's a blessing. " The bearded man laughed and said,""My wife doesn't dare to make a diagnosis anywhere else. She was lucky to have met boss Zheng and was admitted to the hospital for surgery."
   

          This was too arrogant. He just took in and treated gastrointestinal patients as he pleased? Did they think that the hospital was owned by their family? Wavy hair thought to himself.
   

          "Have you heard? In a few days, boss Zheng will go to Jupiter 6 for surgery. " The bearded man didn't care about li Xiaomei's gaze and came over to gossip.
   

          Wavy hair frowned.
   

          Why was Jupiter 6 involved? (Note 1)
   

          Boss Zheng had finally left earth and entered the universe?
   

          "Where is Jupiter 6?" A young man sitting on the steps further up asked in disdain.
   

          "It's probably a foreign country. Who knows?"
   

          "The information you guys know is too outdated." Another person said proudly,""I'm also very curious about what boss Zheng is doing. Does he cook the tip of the liver? I went to the Department of interventional services to take a look the day before yesterday, and I was dumbfounded. "
   

          "What's wrong?" The bearded man glared at him. If this guy dared to say anything bad about boss Zheng, then he would open his eyes.
   

          "A row of foreigners, one more well - behaved than the other, leaning against the wall." The man said,"in our country, we don't see foreigners even once a year. I feel like I've seen all the foreigners I've ever seen in my life. "
   

          "What does a foreigner have to do with boss Zheng?" The bearded man asked.
   

          "I heard he's a foreign expert. What's his name again?" That person couldn't remember.
   

          "Feiyunfu, don't talk nonsense. You're always talking nonsense." "Look at you," the bearded man said,"why didn't you go home? you're here to look after your neighbor. Let me ask you, do you have an affair with someone?"
   

          "It's Dr. Mehal. " The curly - haired guy couldn't stand these people's random gossip, and he couldn't hear what they said. Jupiter 6, what nonsense.
   

          "Yes, that's the doctor." "I remember, it's him!" The person called Flying Cloud said.
   

          "Professor Mei? Why does it sound like Beijing Opera?"
   

          "That's Mei Lanfang, don't interrupt. " "They said that professor Mei accepted boss Zheng's invitation and decided to join 912," floating cloud said.
   

          The big - wave guy was speechless ...
   

          Dr. Mehal is coming to 912? What position should he be given? Even the honorary Dean couldn't get him to come.
   

          "One of the patients in the Department of interventional services said, The higher - ups have already sent out a notice to do a good job of cleaning up and look brand new. They're ready to welcome new colleagues. "
   

          "No, you're wrong." Someone came up from the corner downstairs and said,""I heard that boss Zheng has lost his chance at winning the Nobel Prize. He's going to change his career to performing liver stealing."
   

          The more he spoke, the more he disappeared. Big wave was completely speechless. This kind of low - end place really didn't suit him.
   

          Even if he had managed to break into the enemy's base, he was still so unruly.
   

          However, he had to do what director Mao had arranged for him. Otherwise, he would not have a good time tomorrow.
   

          "Sigh, don't mention it." Big wave was ready to turn the tide in the midst of all the incredible discussions. She sighed and said,""It's true that boss Zheng's surgery is very good, but it's also expensive. "
   

          Chang Yue shrunk into a corner. If her 90 - pound body were to lean against the wall, she would not be able to show much. She took out her phone, and seeing that no one was paying attention to her, she pressed the recording button.
   

          "Expensive? You really don't know what's expensive. " The bearded man said,"I've already received the receipt for the operation fee. It's only about 5000 Yuan in total, and most of it is for anesthesia. ICU, more than 10000 a day, it was really terrible. However, it's a good thing that boss Zheng found a way out for me. "
   

          "What about you, girl?" Speaking of fees, the bearded man also began to gossip.
   

          "I took a look. The surgery fee is a little expensive, but most of the money is spent on medicine." Speaking of this, li Xiaomei started to worry.
   

          The ICU doctor had also explained to her that various laboratory tests and the most advanced antibiotics were necessary for a severe infection.
   

          If it had been more than a decade ago, there would have been no cure for this condition. The only thing that could be done was to wait for the patient to go into shock and die.
   

          Spending money to buy his life, at least gave him a way out.
   

          The big wave rolled up. That's not right!
   

          After she came out of director Mao's place, she specifically asked her colleagues from the medical equipment department. The cheaper ones were 12000 coil per coil. It was said that one surgery, such as a large encephaloid aneurysm, required 30 to 40 coil per surgery.
   

          Wouldn't one surgery cost three to five hundred thousand Yuan?
   

          She had also seen the surgery records and payment records.
   

          In the surgery record, it was clearly stated that when Department Director Wei went on the operating table, the Department of interventional services also performed vascular embolism and put spring coils into the artery branches.
   

          But there was no record of the fees.
   

          She had thought that he was communicating with the patient's family and not going through the hospital's accounts, so all the money went into doctor Zheng Ren's own pocket.
   

          "Sister, you don't know how evil these doctors are." The wavy - haired man tried to stir things up."The problem can be solved by using domestic consumables, but they have to use imported ones. "I watched my leader perform surgery today, and he used three ultrasonic knives. You probably don't understand and can't tell what trick he's playing. "
   

          The bearded man was the first to be unhappy.
   

          "How can you say that?" He was almost roaring when he said that, and big wavy hair was shocked."Boss Zheng, do you still need to play tricks?"
   

          "Why don't you use it?" Big wave tried to defend himself.
   

          "Girl, what's the name of the family that moved out of the ICU today and wanted to jump off the building with their child?"
   

          "Lou Zhaoxia."
   

          "Yes, it's her family. I found a fake master who was possessed by some dirty thing and spent more than a million in two years. " The bearded man's eyes were wide open, and he looked at the big curly hair with a fierce expression.
   

          "What happened after that? didn't boss Zheng destroy his golden body with a single roar? his soul was immediately scattered." The bearded man said proudly,""Boss Zheng, you're very capable. That bullsh * t master kneeled at the entrance of the Department of interventional services and looked for boss Zheng. I saw it with my own eyes. "
   

          "Yes, I saw it too." "He looked pretty scary," Flying Cloud said."He was lying on the ground, sweating and twitching."
   

          "..." Big waves felt that he couldn't continue to chat with them. They were really ignorant.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: Jupiter 6 and the like are just jokes in this chapter.] I've recorded it down. Hehe, not counting the number of words, it was really hard to type one word at a time in this chapter. If you don't like it, I won't use it anymore.
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            "Those are all fake." "Did boss Zheng collude with someone to put on an act in front of others?" the curly - haired guy asked.
   

          "You're the one who's talking nonsense," The bearded man was already sick of her causing trouble for boss Zheng, intentionally or otherwise. His tone became more and more unpleasant."Boss Zheng, do you still need to collude? According to what you said, I was also bribed by him. "
   

          As he spoke, the bearded man picked up the clothes from under his butt and stuffed them in front of the big curly hair.
   

          A sour and stinky smell hit her face, and big - wave curls was so scared that his face turned pale.
   

          "You smell it, you smell it!" The bearded man said,"what kind of smell is this?" How would I have the money to do what you just said! As long as they have some money, who would suffer here?"
   

          Big curls was quite pretty, and the bearded man was a bit lecherous to begin with. Otherwise, he wouldn't have tipped the live streamer on the live broadcast platform and spent all his money.
   

          Although there were many people here and they were bound by their morals, they couldn't touch him. However, the bearded man was still willing to say a few more words and get closer to the big - Curly hair.
   

          As for whether the pervert would take advantage of her, that would depend on the situation.
   

          The big wave guy dodged backward, using his hands to cover his mouth and nose, his face full of disgust.
   

          Slap! Li Xiaomei slapped the bearded man's hand~"go away."
   

          The bearded man chuckled and sat down on the clothes proudly, saying,""I just don't like the way she picked on boss Zheng."
   

          "Boss Zheng performed the surgery for her leader, and she couldn't wait for her leader to die. Isn't that right, sister?" Flying clouds sneered.
   

          The big curls looked out of place with the people in the fire escape. It was like a Kiwis mixed in a pile of eggs that had already grown hair. It was obvious at a glance.
   

          "Well, the leaders are particularly annoying. Our village's ..." The bearded man kept on talking.
   

          "Little sister, you can't be cheated." The big waves directly blocked the beard and said to li Xiaomei,""Did they tell you that they needed something to save their lives, but the hospital didn't have it? a doctor happened to be overseas for a meeting, so he had it but didn't put it into the hospital's account, and asked you to pay in cash?"
   

          Li Xiaomei was stunned.
   

          Such a complicated matter, and it was something she had never come into contact with before, so she couldn't react for a while.
   

          Chang Yue hid in the dark and felt that something was amiss the more she heard.
   

          This was a guided way of chatting, and he often talked to the patient's family members in this way. This was the so - called first impression. However, the level of big waves 'chat was still very low. Just getting started was already a compliment.
   

          Chang Yue's heart skipped a beat. She took the phone and held it in her hand. She moved it closer to the big - bobbed man and asked,""No one said that."
   

          It was a simple sentence, but there was something wrong with Chang Yue's tone.
   

          He looked a little scared and surprised, as if some little trick had been exposed.
   

          When big waves heard Chang Yue's words, he immediately perked up. She couldn't see the person hiding in the dark clearly, but to be able to sit in this "refugee camp", it must be the patient's family. There was no doubt about it.
   

          The tone of her voice was really obvious. There was indeed something fishy about it!
   

          "Sister, I'm a local of the capital. It's not easy for you to see a doctor from another place. It's quite difficult for everyone." She tried her best to pull connections with the big waves, but she really had too little actual combat experience. Moreover, most of it was the kind of infighting and scheming in the institutions, so there was no need for her to communicate with the family members of the patients from other places.
   

          After hesitating for a moment, big wave decided to use a simple, rough, and direct way to solve the problem.
   

          "Sister, if you have any grievances, just say it directly. There's no need to be afraid of those doctors!" "What I said just now is a scam that they often use to earn more money from you," big curly hair said. It's fine, it's broad daylight and the sky is clear. Tell me, no matter how much money he took from you, make him spit it out!"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. How can you be like this?" The bearded man was also a little anxious."Boss Zheng has a Bodhisattva's heart. For people like us, even if we break our bones and throw them into a pot, we won't get much oil. Why would boss Zheng need to worry?"
   

          "Hey," Big wavy hair really didn't want to communicate with the bearded man. She looked at Liu Xiaomei and said with concern,""It's a trick to cheat money. Tell me, I'll definitely make the decision for you!"
   

          "It's nothing, it's really nothing," Liu Xiaomei's attitude suddenly turned cold. She thought for a minute or two and finally understood what the big - Curly hair was trying to say.
   

          "This sister of yours is so innocent." "Isn't there a saying now? if you want to be rich, you have to do surgery first. After the surgery, you can tell the doctor. "
   

          "..." Chang Yue's eyes turned cold in the dark.
   

          Although she was almost certain that there was a problem, she couldn't help but feel a little angry when the dagger was revealed.
   

          Chang Yue and big wave did not know each other, and the gap between the clinical staff and the personnel of the institution was like the distance between a bird and a fish. A person who worked honestly on the front line of clinical work might not know a certain person in the institution for the rest of his life.
   

          Although she didn't know where the big wavy hair came from, her provocative behavior looked especially like a professional doctor instigating the patient's family to make trouble.
   

          Yellow - teeth and the others from Sea city Base were being watched in all the places in the hospital that were prone to serious illnesses.
   

          For example, the emergency department and the ICU.
   

          Chang Yue had heard Su Yun mention this before. As long as the patient's family members were in a bad mood, they would usually spend money. After spending a lot of money, he was tired and naturally angry.
   

          If they came up at the right time to stir things up, the patient's family members would be hot - headed, and all kinds of grievances would be mixed together, which would lead to a doctor - patient dispute.
   

          Big wavy hair did not sense any danger. Seeing that the bearded man was silent, he said proudly,""Go and Sue him, the monk can run but the temple can 't! He's in the wrong in this matter. "
   

          "The people from the gastrointestinal surgery department did tell me that they used a spring ring, but boss Zheng brought it back from abroad and said it cost about a million Yuan. He didn't ask me for money." "I don't have the money to give him," Liu Xiaomei said in a daze.
   

          "Take a look," The big wave finally had a breakthrough, and it said proudly,""That's it. How can I not ask for money when I spend a million Yuan on something? Do you think all doctors run charity?"
   

          Her reasonable and well - founded statement stunned the few patients 'family members.
   

          "Who knows what other tricks he might have up his sleeve. "Besides, sister, let me tell you, using things that don't belong to the hospital is a very serious illegal act. You've got real evidence. If you Sue them, all the medical expenses will be waived. You can even compensate some money and go back to build a small second floor or something."
   

          The wavy hair was like a demon in the depths of one's heart, seducing the family members of the patients who were already down and out.
   

          At this moment, even the bearded man did not speak.
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            Money moved people's hearts.
   

          When it came to choosing between the pressure of life and one's dignity, sometimes, one only needed to be incited to give up one's bottom line.
   

          After days and nights of suffering, the caretakers 'mentality was basically on the verge of collapse.
   

          The key was that he couldn't see the end of it. He didn't know how many more days he would have to live like this.
   

          The bearded man was better off. After all, he didn't spend a single cent for the entire treatment process. It was said that he would have to pay 20000 Yuan for the live broadcast after the treatment.
   

          However, Liu Xiaomei and flying clouds were tempted.
   

          Chang Yue knew that she had unintentionally avoided a huge disaster by staying here.
   

          No matter what Liu Xiaomei would choose in the end, he would definitely be able to suppress the doubts in her heart.
   

          However, if President Zheng didn't perform the surgery for Dr. Mehar today and came up without changing into casual clothes, he might face a huge medical dispute.
   

          Although the possibility wasn't high, it was possible.
   

          That was really close.
   

          Weren't professional doctors severely punished? How could there still be someone who would come and stir up the patient's family members? Chang Yue could not understand.
   

          "I'll go to the bathroom. " Chang Yue leaned closer to Liu Xiaomei and whispered.
   

          Only then did Liu Xiaomei come back to her senses and felt a little ashamed. He was actually hesitating about this kind of thing.
   

          The bearded man smacked his lips and sighed,""Little sister, you're right. But boss Zheng is a good man. "
   

          "What's the use of being a good person? why would I suffer for you?" The more big waves spoke, the more she got into character. She felt that she was really born to do this.
   

          The task assigned by chief Mao should have been solved. He just had to put in a little more effort.
   

          "Sigh, I didn't want this to happen either. It's fate that we met tonight. " The man with the wavy hair sighed and changed the topic.""But then again, it wasn't a proper hospital equipment. You know what he injected into it. Maybe that's how the infection came about."
   

          “……”
   

          This sentence that added fuel to the fire destroyed the fragile balance.
   

          Liu Xiaomei looked up at the curly hair and touched it with her right hand.
   

          "Sister, don't be so excited. If you want to, we can discuss it slowly." The man with wavy hair smiled and tried his best to make his smile more amiable and friendly so that the poor patient's family member's mind would be more active.
   

          "F * ck off!" Liu Xiaomei picked up the half - filled water bottle and threw it at him.
   

          The endless suffering, pressure, and grievances were all vented out in an instant.
   

          The cap of the water bottle was not tightened, and the original pure water inside had long been drunk. It was filled with tap water.
   

          The lid fell off, and water splashed all over the big wave.
   

          The bearded man was also caught in the disaster. He said angrily,""You little girl, you usually look so quiet. Why did you suddenly turn hostile?"
   

          "If you want to earn money, you go!" Liu Xiaomei looked at the bearded man and said coldly,"get lost! Get lost now!"
   

          Big waves didn't know why the situation had suddenly changed, and she was stunned.
   

          "It doesn't matter if it were someone else," the bearded man said angrily. Boss Zheng, that's an expert. Am I tired of living? This money, I'm afraid there's money to be earned but nothing to be spent. "
   

          "Sister, let me give you a piece of advice." As he said that, the bearded man said to the big curly hair,""Boss Zheng, you can't offend him. The master from two days ago was lying on the ground, twitching and frothing at the corner of his mouth. If it wasn't for boss Zheng's kindness, I think I would have peed my pants if I was a few minutes late. "
   

          Big wavy hair was particularly annoyed by the bearded man's dirty words. Her eyes were fixed on that pair of salted pig hands, afraid that she would be taken advantage of in the dark Fire escape.
   

          However, the bearded man was the kind of person who had the heart but not the courage. He chuckled and said,""I'm just saying good things to you. Hurry up and find a place to rest. If you're late, you won't even have a place to sleep. "
   

          Big wave still wanted to persuade her, but when he saw Liu Xiaomei's eyes, he felt a sense of fear and stood up awkwardly.
   

          Why did it change in the blink of an eye? It was reasonable to say that people were poor. What he said was simply a Golden Path, treating illnesses and making money, the best of both worlds.
   

          How was he going to explain this to chief Mao?
   

          The curly - haired guy opened the door of the fire escape in a daze and saw Chang Yue rushing over with two security guards.
   

          "It's her. " Chang Yue pointed at the curly curls and said.
   

          "MA 'am, please wait for a moment. The officers from the branch will be here soon. There are some things you need to explain." The security guard said doubtfully.
   

          This person looked a little familiar, as if he had seen him somewhere before.
   

          Cao Lixia's wavy hair seemed to have frozen. She looked at Chang Yue and the security guard in shock. Then, she raised her head and said,""You know who I am?"
   

          Eh? He was caught red - handed, so why was he still so arrogant? Chang Yue's heart skipped a beat. She cursed Su Yun in her heart. Wasn't she already done with her surgery? why was she procrastinating? it wasn't time yet.
   

          "I'm cao Lixia from the Science and Education Department. What's the matter?"she asked. Cao Lixia said.
   

          The security guard had a helpless look on his face.
   

          He glared at Chang Yue."Can you explain? what's going on?"
   

          Seeing that Cao Lixia did not seem to be lying, Chang Yue knew that this was not what she had expected. She fell silent and anxiously picked up her phone to call Su Yun.
   

          The bell rang in the fire escape, and Chang Yue heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Su Yun, who was usually quite annoying, felt a sense of security at this moment. However, Chang Yue did not notice the change in her mind during the confrontation. She stared at Cao Lixia, afraid that she would run away.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun ran up to him, not even panting.
   

          When she looked up and saw the security guards and Cao Lixia, Su Yun's mind instantly outlined countless situations. In addition to Chang Yue's anxious tone and brief words, he had already understood at least 30% of the truth.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, why are you here?" The security guard said with a smile.
   

          "Why aren't you guys in the emergency room? why are you here?" Su Yun and the security guard started to chat.
   

          "Didn't she say that there was a medical dispute?" The security guard glanced at Chang Yue.
   

          "She's a doctor from our Department. " Su Yun grabbed Chang Yue's wrist and pulled her behind her. She asked softly,""What happened?"
   

          Chang Yue lowered her voice and briefly explained the situation to Su Yun. In the end, he even told Su Yun that he had reported the case immediately.
   

          Nowadays, the fight against the underworld was particularly fierce. Many Big Brothers in the underworld who had retired for many years were overturned by their former criminal records.
   

          As for the medical disputes, they were also on the list of recent gangsters.
   

          This was a big deal.
   

          Su Yun was having a headache. She had only chatted with director Miao for a few minutes, and such a big thing had happened!
   

          "I'll give director ye a call. " Su Yun said hurriedly.
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            Ye Qingqiu was still busy in the office.
   

          He had a headache.
   

          After boss Zheng's surgery, he had to personally supervise other clinical matters, or he would not be at ease.
   

          This was a surgery for a world - famous professor, which was a milestone event of the 912. Ye Qingqiu did not want any problems to occur, so much so that after the surgery was successful, his medal would drop in color because of his own mistake.
   

          However, most of the laws and regulations were in English. The relevant legal staff in the medical Affairs Department had worked overtime for two days and two nights and were exhausted.
   

          Boss Zheng was the best. He ran home to sleep after the operation.
   

          Who said that clinical work was tiring? a service organization was the real tiring one. Ye Qingqiu sneered and grumbled a few words in his heart, but he felt much better.
   

          Boss Zheng was really capable.
   

          In the end, even director Yan started to call him little Zheng. Ye Qingqiu knew that he had gained director Yan's approval.
   

          How many years had she been in contact with director Yan before she started to call her little ye in private? Five or six years? Ye Qingqiu felt that he was still old, and his memory was a little fuzzy.
   

          He suddenly envied Zheng Ren.
   

          Director Yan had addressed Zheng Ren as little Zheng in public, which was completely different from how he addressed him in private.
   

          This was a clear display of support, wooing, and siding with a team.
   

          Boss Zheng ... Ye Qingqiu put down the work that gave him a headache and began to think about Zheng Ren.
   

          Just as he was thinking about it, his phone suddenly rang, which startled ye Qingqiu.
   

          It was definitely Deputy Director Yuan or even director Yan.
   

          He sat up straight and picked up his phone, only to see Su Yun's name. Ye Qingqiu didn't know whether to laugh or cry and shook his head.
   

          "Su Yun, what's the matter?" Ye Qingqiu asked as he leaned back in his seat and leisurely turned it.
   

          "Er ..." It was a little noisy on the other end of the phone. Su Yun explained the situation in the shortest possible time.
   

          Ye Qingqiu had been working in the medical department for more than ten years and had seen the dark side of the human heart countless times. The moment Su Yun said that, he had already guessed the truth.
   

          At first, he was a little angry, but then he felt a sense of joy.
   

          "You have to stabilize the situation. We can't let the branch take her away. I'll call the Bureau chief now." Ye Qingqiu knew that time was tight.
   

          Cao Lixia's death was not to be regretted, but if she were to be brought to the police station, she would spill everything that she should and shouldn't have said. This would be a family scandal!
   

          He would suppress the matter first, then fire the branding division Chief.
   

          Ye Qingqiu stood up in a hurry with a smile on his face. He was just about to make a call when director Yan's call came in.
   

          "Director, I have an emergency. I need to contact the branch Chief immediately." Ye Qingqiu was not polite at all. Without waiting for director Yan to speak, he said directly,"I'll report to you in one minute."
   

          He hung up director Yan's call and dialed the number of the branch bureau chief.
   

          He quickly explained to the branch Chief and attributed the matter to the hospital staff's argument.
   

          The quarrel between the two female doctors had alarmed the local police. They repeatedly apologized and the hospital would definitely deal with it seriously. When they finally decided to gather together after this, he had already walked out of the mechanical building and arrived at the entrance of the inpatient department.
   

          "Su Yun, have the officers from the branch arrived?"
   

          "Good, it's good that he's gone."
   

          "Don't let Cao Lixia leave. Just tell her that we'll wait for director Yan to deal with her. "
   

          After that, he hung up and called director Yan.
   

          This was how the hospital administration Department was. They were as busy as a dog every day.
   

          Other things were fine, but it was extremely bad to have people in the hospital who had their own backings.
   

          If he couldn't control it well, there would definitely be a big problem in the end.
   

          It wasn't an exaggeration to say that it caused a huge uproar and even hurt his bones.
   

          Boss Zheng was really lucky. He had discovered this kind of thing earlier than him, the medical Affairs director, and had stopped the uncontrollable spread of the situation.
   

          Intentionally or not, he even added more ammunition to himself. This time, he was going to teach chief Mao a lesson. Ye Qingqiu laughed and thought that he was now in an invincible position.
   

          "Director, there was an emergency just now. Please listen to my report."
   

          "Oh, okay! I'll take care of this and head to your office. "
   

          It turned out that director Yan was talking to Deputy Director Yuan about something related. He had some questions to ask for the medical Affairs department's opinion, so he called ye Qingqiu.
   

          However, he didn't expect that there would be an accident.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was very reliable. He had refused to answer his call because something big had happened. This kind of thing couldn't be explained clearly over the phone, so it was better to discuss it directly in the office.
   

          After putting down the phone, ye Qingqiu was even more confident.
   

          However, there was no real evidence, so it was very difficult to bite chief Mao to death. This was a bit of a pity.
   

          He shook his head. She was only a director in 912. Unless the inspection team came down to help, he, who was of the same rank, could only slowly torture her to death. It was impossible to take them down cleanly.
   

          While taking the elevator to the ICU, ye Qingqiu was thinking about how to make director Mao bleed more.
   

          You're not qualified enough to sing Against Me! Ye Qingqiu thought with a cold smile.
   

          The elevator door opened slowly. Two security guards, Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and a terrified Cao Lixia appeared in the hall outside the elevator.
   

          Ye Qingqiu slowly walked out with a calm bearing.
   

          "Tell me, what happened? why did the police station get involved?" Ye Qingqiu asked in a deep voice.
   

          Cao Yunxia stepped forward and was about to speak when ye Qingqiu looked at her and sneered,""Shut up. I don't want to hear you talk."
   

          "Director ye, we're done with the surgery. Why aren't you off work yet?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "How am I supposed to get off work with a monkey like you jumping around?" Ye Qingqiu saw that Su Yun wasn't afraid at all and felt that it was funny. He said half - truthfully.
   

          "Dr. Chang was there at the time. He recorded the audio and recorded everything she said." Su Yun took Chang Yue's phone and handed it to ye Qingqiu without putting it on speaker.
   

          "Where's doctor Chang?"
   

          "I'm talking to the patient's family members and comforting them. This matter can not be blown up and cause trouble for the Academy. " "We still have the ability to see the big picture," Su Yun said.
   

          Ye Qingqiu found it funny. Big picture view? The first thing he did was to report the case to the branch office. Was this what he called looking at the big picture?
   

          Nonsense.
   

          However, ye Qingqiu was happy to see this. As long as it was within his ability, the bigger the matter, the better.
   

          He picked up the phone, turned on the audio, and put it to his ear.
   

          Listening to this, ye Qingqiu's eternally unchanging expression loosened, and then quickly became strange.
   

          He raised his head and looked at Cao Lixia.
   

          Cao Lixia didn't expect that her words would be recorded. The moment she saw ye Qingqiu looking at her, she felt that the sky had darkened.
   

          This ...
   

          The world was spinning. Cao Lixia felt that her legs were weak. She took two steps and sat on the hard plastic chair as if she was in her 70s.
   

          His face was pale and his eyes were lifeless.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: in reply to everyone, there were three operations today, and the patient's condition was very stable.] He chatted with a patient who had just undergone radio frequency petriotomy for half an hour (as he could not get the pathology of the patient's small pulmonary nodules by using radio frequency, he did not know whether the patient's condition was good or bad, so the patient was very anxious). After clearing his heart, he was quiet and had been sleeping since then. Boss Zheng, please bless me. It's really good.
   

          [Another: this big incident happened when I first started working.] A doctor with a bright future was sent to a farm to raise rabbits.
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            However, ye Qingqiu's expression only relaxed slightly, and then returned to normal.
   

          After listening to the audio, he nodded and said,""Boss Zheng, director Yan hasn't left yet. Let's go and meet the director and report our work."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he was especially innocent.
   

          The surgery was done, and it would be good to go home and talk to his little girl about it. Why was he left in the hospital?
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's dejected look, ye Qingqiu misunderstood and thought that Zheng Ren had done something wrong.
   

          He smiled. It was fine even if there was a problem. At this time, who could do anything to boss Zheng?
   

          Even if they were to be punished in the past, they could just leave the country. After today's surgery and seeing Dr. Mehal's admiration for boss Zheng, ye Qingqiu knew that this was a Dragon. Even the sea of 912 might not be able to stay.
   

          Young people still couldn't hide things in their hearts.
   

          Ye Qingqiu patted Zheng Ren."It's a small matter. Be more meticulous in your work in the future. Don't give the villain a chance to attack you."
   

          "Director ye," Su Yun laughed."I've already filed the use of the Germany coil."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Professor Feng Jianguo said that he had spoken to Deputy Director Lin and submitted the written information. It was an emergency rescue, and it didn't increase the patient's burden, so Deputy Director Lin should have a record. "
   

          Ye Qingqiu looked at Zheng Ren suspiciously. You've already filed it with the medical Affairs Department, so why are you so depressed?
   

          "Ignore him, he just wants to go home and walk his dog." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain as she explained to director ye.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was stunned speechless.
   

          Going to the hospital director's office and reporting to the hospital director about the Sweden professor and world - renowned experts coming to perform the 912 surgery was more important than walking a dog.
   

          Why was it the other way around when it came to boss Zheng?
   

          "Cao Lixia, come along." Ye Qingqiu didn't think about Zheng Ren. He turned around and looked at Cao Lixia, who was sitting on the chair in a daze, without any emotion.
   

          A huge wave of hair was frozen on Cao Lixia's head, as if it had been processed. She looked old.
   

          "Hey, I'm talking to you," Ye Qingqiu frowned and raised his voice.
   

          The two security guards immediately walked forward and bent over to whisper to Cao Lixia.
   

          It wasn't easy for them either. The immortals were fighting in the courtyard, and they only wanted to go through it safely. They didn't want any little brat to set his eyes on them and get involved.
   

          Cao Lixia was woken up. She was in a daze, but her strong desire to live still burst out.
   

          She suddenly stood up, as if she had gone crazy, limped quickly to ye Qingqiu's side, and said in a hurry with a tearful face,""Director ye, no, no."
   

          "What?" Ye Qingqiu answered with a nasal voice, humming 18 tones."Your fault or mine?"
   

          Uh ...
   

          Cao Lixia had never seen such a scene before.
   

          At this moment, she suddenly missed the proud director Mao. No matter what, she was more than 1300 times cuter than the gloomy ye Qingqiu in front of her.
   

          "It's ... It's my fault," Cao Lixia quickly explained.
   

          "It's your fault, what are you saying to me?" Ye Qingqiu's left Apple muscles bulged slightly, casting a shadow that was like a knife, stabbing Cao Lixia and leaving her full of wounds.
   

          How could he continue this?
   

          Cao Lixia had no other choice. She looked at ye Qingqiu in a daze and slowly lowered her head, tears falling down.
   

          "Follow me." "You're too much, little comrade," ye Qingqiu said."The situation of fighting the underworld and eliminating evil is so serious now, and you still want to stick your head out." Don't worry, they're all on the same side. I just called the Bureau chief and the police have returned. "
   

          Cao Lixia was instantly grateful to ye Qingqiu.
   

          What was she most afraid of? It was the Public Security Bureau.
   

          "Seeing how honest you are, you don't look like someone who would do bad things." Ye Qingqiu walked into the elevator. After being serious, she began to speak gently to guide Cao Lixia's thoughts.
   

          With a red face and a white face, he sang with great skill. Su Yun watched and learned from the side.
   

          Director ye was quite impressive, and Su Yun was impressed.
   

          Cao Lixia's brain was completely frozen, just like the big wave. At first, as long as there was some logic, she would believe whatever anyone said.
   

          They had just seen the police, but the police had left after receiving the call.
   

          Director ye usually looked cold, but he was actually so warm - hearted. Cao Lixia almost hugged ye Qingqiu's thigh and cried.
   

          "But this matter is still very serious. If you don't want to carry the burden that you shouldn 't, then tell us the truth. The hospital will give you a lenient punishment." Ye Qingqiu said slowly.
   

          Hearing ye Qingqiu's words, Cao Lixia's brain still couldn't process it.
   

          "But if you refuse to admit your mistake, do you really think that the hospital administration Department won't dare to send you to the branch office? No matter how serious the matter is ... It's not impossible to frame a first class hero in the military court. " Ye Qingqiu's voice suddenly rose. In the narrow elevator space, his voice echoed floor by floor.
   

          Cao Lixia was so excited that she almost knelt down in front of ye Qingqiu.
   

          This kind of psychological suggestion was really too simple for ye Qingqiu. Ye Qingqiu could easily kill a little girl like Cao Lixia with one finger.
   

          "Director ye ..." Cao Lixia's voice trembled. She didn't know what to say.
   

          "I know you. You're serious and hardworking. You're especially down - to - Earth." Ye Qingqiu's face changed between red and white very smoothly."Tell me, how could you make such a mistake?"
   

          He paused for a moment.
   

          "Think carefully about what you're going to say to director Yan later."
   

          Su Yun and Zheng Ren did not say anything.
   

          The hospital administration department's people were so evil. The two of them could already foresee the kind of dog blood that would be sprayed out in the director's office.
   

          "Chang Yue's side needs to stabilize the patient's emotions." Ye Qingqiu and Su Yun said.
   

          "Director ye, don't worry. We won't make any mistakes." Su Yun said.
   

          Ye Qingqiu nodded, looked at Zheng Ren, and said,""Boss Zheng, the surgery was done beautifully. I heard director Zhang Lin praise you later. They said that this surgery is a taboo, and no one dares to do it. "
   

          "There's no other way. Dr. Mehal's condition has already reached that stage. If we don't do it, he will soon die." Zheng Ren sighed."But the surgery was okay. It wasn't too difficult."
   

          Ye Qingqiu smiled and then fell silent.
   

          He didn't even bother to think about Cao Lixia and Division Chief Mao.
   

          In his opinion, even if chief Mao managed to get through this dangerous trial, he would lose a few pounds of flesh. As for the exact amount, it would depend on Cao Lixia's performance.
   

          He had already said what he needed to say. Any more would be as bad as not enough.
   

          What he needed to think about now was what benefits he could get after the surgery and the Science and Education Department had committed such a big crime.
   

          Boss Zheng had given him a big gift!
   

          Soon, they arrived at the headmaster's office. Ye Qingqiu looked at the time, knocked on the door, and went in.
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            Director Yan wasn't wearing white, but was in a casual outfit. He had a square face, thick eyebrows, and a wide mouth.
   

          Ye Qingqiu walked in, closed the door, and stood in front of the table.
   

          "Hmm, other than the legal matters of Dr. Mehal's surgery, is there anything else?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "Please listen to this recording." Ye Qingqiu took out Chang Yue's phone, placed it on the table, and turned on the speaker.
   

          Director Yan's expression changed slightly.
   

          "Girl, you don't know how evil these doctors are ..." Cao Lixia's voice came from the phone. Director Yan's thick black eyebrows twisted together when she heard it.
   

          He didn't ask ye Qingqiu who said this. After listening, ye Qingqiu would naturally explain.
   

          "I led the surgery, and we used three ultrasonic knives. "I guess you don't understand ..." Although the quality of the phone recording was average, he could still hear Cao Lixia's bewitching and excited emotions.
   

          Director Yan's eyes narrowed and he leaned back in his chair.
   

          He looked tired and was taking a nap. But ye Qingqiu knew director Yan well. Every time he did this, he was thinking about something big.
   

          The audio file in front of him was really a big deal.
   

          "It's her family. "I found a fake master who was possessed by some dirty thing and spent more than a million Yuan in two years ..." The bearded man's voice came from the phone. Director Yan's expression was strange as he opened his eyes.
   

          Ye Qingqiu immediately pressed the pause button.
   

          "Xiao Ye, what kind of nonsense is this?" Director Yan said with a serious expression.
   

          If it was the same man's words, the credibility of this audio was not high.
   

          Ye Qingqiu smiled and explained,"director, there was a patient with cardiac arrest a few days ago. His family was deceived. They said that someone was definitely going to die. They refused treatment and asked to be discharged automatically."
   

          "The patient's lover wanted to jump off the building with the child, but doctor Zheng Ren pulled him back."
   

          "After that, Zhang Lin insisted on operating on the patient. She was worried that the patient would be discharged and the family of three would be gone. So, one of the patient's distant relatives beat up director Zhang. "
   

          "Are you alright? why didn't you report this to me?" Director Yan sat up straight and exuded an imposing aura.
   

          "The person who hit me has already been sent to the police station for legal procedures." Ye Qingqiu said.
   

          "Yes." Director Yan just hummed in acknowledgment. He raised his eyebrows slightly and had a strong aura.
   

          The invisible pressure made ye Qingqiu's breathing a little difficult, but he didn't seem to notice it. He smiled and said,""The scammer was there too. He has a very rare endocrine system disease. When he's nervous, he will have low blood sugar. Dr. Zheng Ren stopped the conflict between the family and the doctor and made the scammer faint. "
   

          Director Yan didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          This was completely different from the beginning.
   

          "Director, this is an exchange between the patients" family members. The people who started the trouble are from our hospital. You'll understand after you continue listening. " Ye Qingqiu didn't want to say much to avoid interrupting director Yan's thoughts, which would cause a subtle change in the severity of the matter.
   

          It was a pity that there was no time for post - editing in this audio file, and the dialogue between these people was really weakened a lot. However, he should be able to get director Yan's attention by explaining a little.
   

          "Did they tell you that they needed something to save your life, but the hospital didn't have it? a doctor happened to be overseas for a meeting, and he had it, but it wasn't in the hospital's account, so he asked you to pay in cash ..."
   

          Director Yan's expression became uglier and uglier.
   

          This kind of thing had been done secretly a few years ago. Later, some local hospitals paid a great price for this, and with the repeated orders from the state, they gradually disappeared.
   

          Now that the old matter was brought up again, it must be someone in the circle. Director ye also said that he was from the hospital, so director Yan was furious.
   

          "It's broad daylight, so tell me how much money he's taken from you ..."
   

          "Isn't there a saying now? if you want to be rich, you have to do surgery first, and after the surgery, you can tell the doctor ..."
   

          "Using things that don't belong to the hospital is a very serious crime. You've got the real evidence. If you Sue them, all the medical expenses will be waived. You can even compensate them with some money and build a small second floor or something ..."
   

          One by one, the words came out of the phone.
   

          Director Yan's face was frosty. He didn't get angry, nor did he ask anything. He just narrowed his eyes and looked at his phone, as if he wanted to see the person inside.
   

          The phone's audio stopped, and the office was silent.
   

          After a long time, director Yan asked,""Is the situation under control?"
   

          "I controlled it immediately." Ye Qingqiu stood straight in front of director Yan like a gun and said in a deep voice.
   

          Director Yan nodded, and his expression relaxed.
   

          "It's the people from the Science and Education Department. They ran to the patient and talked nonsense."
   

          "Is what you said true?"
   

          "This is a patient who was resuscitated in the emergency department a few days ago." Ye Qingqiu said,"after he was admitted, the patient went missing." Then, she fainted at the marriage registration Office and was sent back by the 120 ambulance. "
   

          "Randomly playing the zither!" Director Yan slammed the table. He had finally found a way to vent his anger.
   

          Ye Qingqiu didn't explain, but remained silent.
   

          After more than ten seconds, director Yan's anger subsided a little. He said,"Please continue."
   

          "The patient's condition is critical. There is arterial bleeding in the pelvic cavity. Doctor Zheng Ren managed to gain precious time for the emergency treatment by performing emergency hemostasis by an embolism. "
   

          "You're using spring rings that don't charge a fee?"
   

          "Yes, I am." Ye Qingqiu continued to explain,"later, I learned that this kind of spring ring is a special product made by Germany researchers who have studied a new surgical method of interventional surgery to induce embolism in hemorrhoids." It's expensive and there's no mass production. "
   

          "Where did Zheng Ren get this?"
   

          "He just came back from a lecture in Hyde Castle. Professor Rudolf Wagner found him. I just happened to run into an emergency, so I used it. " Ye Qingqiu said.
   

          "Was the surgery a success?"
   

          "Yes. With the hard work of Dr. Zheng Ren and all the doctors, nurses, and the hospital administration Department of the gastrointestinal surgery department, the patient got off the operating table alive after an eleven - hour operation."
   

          He only left the stage alive.
   

          Director Yan heard the main point of this sentence.
   

          The more this was the case, the more sinister the provocation from before was. It was as if he had been stabbed in the waist, and the pain was excruciating.
   

          "Science and Education Department? Get Mao Xiangmin to explain this to me!" Director Yan narrowed his eyes and said in a deep voice.
   

          "The person who spoke is under control. He's outside the door. I haven't informed chief Mao."
   

          "Mm, you've done well in this matter."
   

          "Director, there's one more thing I need to report to you."
   

          Director Yan massaged his temples gently, looking a little distressed. He had rushed back in a hurry, but he had encountered so many unexpected events.
   

          Whoever it was would have a headache.
   

          "Speak, what's the matter?"
   

          "After the surgery, the gastrointestinal surgery department filed a record with Deputy Director Lin for the use of spring coils. It was not used without permission, and it followed normal medical procedures. There was no charge, and it did not increase the patient's financial burden."
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            "What do you think?" director Yan asked after some thought.
   

          "There's no problem with this, boss Zheng. It's fair and square to treat and save people. There were people who were unwilling to accept this and always wanted to find fault with him. Perhaps it was jealousy? But I don't think they are deliberately going against the Council. They don't have the guts. " Ye Qingqiu had already thought about this matter carefully.
   

          "Where is Zheng Ren?" director Yan asked.
   

          "He's outside the door,"
   

          "Call Guo Yu and Mao Xiangmin over." Director Yan had already regained his composure and said in an indifferent tone, as if he didn't care about anything.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was silent. He nodded and opened the door.
   

          Cao Lixia's big wavy hair drooped down loosely, looking listless. She leaned against the wall in the corridor and looked at her toes, her heart in a mess.
   

          Cao Lixia did not expect that this matter would "actually" turn out like this.
   

          Originally, she had also considered the possibility of being discovered. When the time came, she would just deny it. Who could produce evidence?
   

          However, before he could "beautifully" stand up for chief Mao and get closer to her in the future, he was caught red - handed.
   

          What should he do? Can chief Mao protect him?
   

          Now was not the time to think about whether he could be promoted to the ke level and then soar all the way. The incident had just happened, and the National emblems of the two police officers were so dazzling that it made her gloomy heart feel tremendous pressure.
   

          If he was dealt with as an evil force, and ye Qingqiu, that insidious guy, blamed him for all the trouble caused by the professional doctors in the hospital for so many years ...
   

          Promotion? There was no need to think about that.
   

          Keeping his public office was an extravagant hope. What he had to think about now was whether or not Huanhuan would be detained and be pressed on the ground by the iron Fists of the dictatorship as a criminal force ... Rub ... Produce heat, catch fire, burn fiercely, and soon turn into a wisp of green smoke.
   

          "Director Mao, you have to protect me," Cao Lixia prayed in her heart.
   

          As time passed, Cao Lixia's heart would sink a little in the endless abyss.
   

          The hope was getting slimmer and slimmer, and only darkness and despair awaited him.
   

          After an unknown amount of time, the door to the headmaster's office opened and ye Qingqiu walked out.
   

          Cao Lixia saw a ray of light appear in front of her. She raised her head and looked at director ye with tears in her eyes.
   

          His expression was not very serious. It seemed that the matter was not serious. Cao Lixia saw a glimmer of hope through her observation of ye Qingqiu.
   

          He ... He laughed. Director ye, who had always been serious, laughed. Cao Lixia was crying in her heart. She was fine, she was fine!
   

          Director ye walked towards him and patted his shoulder, telling him,"Xiao Cao, I know you're innocent."
   

          However, none of this happened. Ye Qingqiu did not even notice the dejected Cao Lixia. Instead, he walked past her and said to Zheng Ren,""Boss Zheng, the director is looking for you."
   

          Cao Lixia was dumbfounded. Why was she not involved? What should he do next?
   

          No one spoke to her, as if she didn't exist.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren and ye Qingqiu were about to enter the director's office again, Cao Lixia was flustered. It was as if she had stepped on thin air and was about to fall into a bottomless abyss.
   

          No!
   

          She quickly jogged all the way and grabbed ye Qingqiu's clothes from behind.
   

          "What?" Ye Qingqiu turned around and glanced at Cao Lixia in disgust.
   

          "Ye ... Director ye ... I ..." Cao Lixia stuttered.
   

          "Let's wait here to be dealt with. " After ye Qingqiu finished speaking, he slapped Cao Lixia's hand away and brought Zheng Ren into the office.
   

          Seeing the two of them talking and laughing in a low voice and the office door closing bit by bit, as if another world was leaving her, Cao Lixia was extremely terrified.
   

          She wanted to grab hold of that ray of light, but in the end, her limbs were weak. She stood still as she watched the office door slowly close, leaving only her in the dark and cold.
   

          She stood in the corridor like a lost soul, like a ghost with no one to rely on.
   

          What had happened? This must be a nightmare.
   

          Cao Lixia thought a lot, but her mind was blank and she couldn't think of anything. The current situation was so unfamiliar that her life experience could not give her a correct answer.
   

          After a long time, she finally thought of asking her husband for help.
   

          With trembling hands, he found a quiet place to make the call. It took him nearly half a minute.
   

          At that moment, the elevator sounded and the number was going up. Cao Lixia didn't have time to say anything to her husband and immediately hung up the phone. He rubbed his face a few times with both hands, trying to make himself look more energetic.
   

          I must explain it to director Yan, I must!
   

          The elevator door opened again, and Deputy Director Guo and Division Chief Mao appeared in front of Cao Lixia with cold expressions.
   

          "You, what kind of disgraceful things have you done!" Mao was no longer gentle and friendly. His voice was sharp and filled with anger.
   

          They had just met, and she had not even heard her explanation, yet she was already so sure of the matter ... Cao Lixia's hands and feet were cold. She knew that she had been heartlessly abandoned.
   

          "I ..."
   

          "You what you!" The makeup on Mao Xiangmin's face was a little messy. She had just removed her makeup when she got home when she received a call from Deputy Director Guo. She had to meet him in a hurry and discuss what to do as she rushed over.
   

          As for the color of her makeup, she had no time to care.
   

          "Chief Mao, I didn't do anything." Cao Lixia explained weakly.
   

          "You didn't do anything? Why would director Yan be so angry? Get lost and listen to the results. " Mao Xiangmin said coldly.
   

          "You ..." Cao Lixia was furious. She pointed at Mao Xiangmin and said in a sharp voice,""You were the one who ordered me to do it!"
   

          "Are you crazy?" Director Mao was shocked. Was this well - behaved subordinate crazy? How could he say such words?
   

          "You're the one who ordered it! He's for me to find relevant materials. Who doesn't know that you've always found him an eyesore?" It was as if Cao Lixia had grabbed an invisible hand and pulled her out of an endless abyss. She fell into a state of excitement. She pounced on chief Mao and instinctively started fighting.
   

          At this moment, all of her gentlemanliness was ripped off.
   

          Guo Yu was taken aback. Who said something to officer Cao? Why did she give up on life as soon as she met him?
   

          "Little Cao, you can't frame your leader like this." Guo Yu said slowly, wanting to stop the fight.
   

          "It's all your fault. You guys tried to sabotage boss Zheng at the director's office. Yesterday, Mao Xiangmin was the one who ordered me to find boss Zheng's blackmail material!" Cao Lixia vented all the panic, anxiety, and helplessness in her heart as if she had gone crazy.
   

          After Mao Xiangmin saw her, she sternly tried to clear herself of any responsibility. It was the last straw that completely crushed officer Cao's heart.
   

          She had completely lost her mind and was fighting with Mao Xiangmin hysterically.
   

          Guo Yu, who was trying to stop the fight, was scratched by someone. Two nail marks went from the corner of his eyes to his chin, as if he had been caught in bed by his wife.
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            "Little Zheng, go back and rest early. Remember to turn on your phone 24 hours a day, and if anything happens to the doctor, you must be the first to appear. " Director Yan said in the office.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and said affirmatively.
   

          "Go, don't let other things affect your mood." Director Yan waved his hand."No matter what happens, 912 will always be your strong backing."
   

          The office door opened, and Su Yun was watching the drama coldly when she heard director Yan's words. He smiled slightly, the corners of his mouth rising.
   

          "Department Director Kong is very good to me, and his emotions are stable. I'll be on standby 24 hours a day, and I promise to complete the mission. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director Yan walked out and suddenly saw three people with messy hair and scars on their faces. He was also stunned.
   

          "Go back and rest," he said with a frown.
   

          "Director ye, doctor Chang's phone ..." Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'll commandeer it for one night. I'll get someone to send it to you tomorrow morning." Director ye said.
   

          "Director ye, tell me, what do we do about this?" Su Yun moved to ye Qingqiu's side and asked in a low voice.
   

          "Peel off a layer of her skin." Director ye lowered his voice and looked into Su Yun's eyes.
   

          "Alright," Su Yun laughed.
   

          Director Yan had already gone back after ye Qingqiu said a few words. Before he entered the door, he said coldly,""What do you look like!"
   

          Deputy Director Guo was on the verge of an emotional breakdown. However, director Yan had not allowed him to enter the office, so he did not dare to move a single step.
   

          After Zheng Ren and Su Yun left, director Yan and director ye returned to the office, leaving director Mao and Guo Yu outside. Guo Yu's heart turned cold.
   

          "Xiao Ye." Director Yan sat behind his desk in silence. After a few seconds of contemplation, he suddenly asked,""The surgery was a success ... But the Science and Education Department gave me a difficult problem."
   

          Director ye was silent. Director Yan was talking to himself. At this time, he couldn't speak.
   

          No matter what he said, it was wrong.
   

          When it was time to reward him, he could only listen.
   

          The two of them faced each other in silence, each deep in thought.
   

          "Which one of you is in contact with Zheng Ren more now?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "Chief Lin and I." Ye Qingqiu immediately replied without thinking.
   

          After a long while, director Yan asked very seriously,""Lin Ge is very obedient?"
   

          "Yes!" Ye Qingqiu immediately replied,"he's been in the medical office as my subordinate for sixteen years." Division Chief Lin is honest and timid, but he is very capable. "
   

          Director Yan agreed with ye Qingqiu's answer.
   

          "Lin Feng will be transferred to the Science and Education Department and will be in charge of matters related to Zheng Ren," he said after some thought.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was a little disappointed, but he knew that what he was thinking would not happen at all, and this was also expected.
   

          Although director Yan didn't see ye Qingqiu's expression, he knew the subtle changes in his emotions like the back of his hand.
   

          "The work in the hospital administration Department is difficult. I don't feel at ease if it's in the hands of others," he said with a smile.
   

          "Director, you said so five years ago."
   

          "You're the one who talks too much. "
   

          "..." Ye Qingqiu used silence to express his protest, although he knew that his protest was completely useless.
   

          The Dean would definitely find someone with enough authority to sit on the crater. In this place, only he had enough weight. Others ... Simply couldn 't.
   

          But the more he highlighted his importance, the more ye Qingqiu felt despair.
   

          He also wanted to go to the Science and Education Department, where he could chat with the doctors in the hospital in a simple and relaxed way every day. It would be great.
   

          "Alright, don't make any requests. This is a mission." Director Yan said.
   

          "Director, the job of the hospital administration Department is really difficult. I'm both mentally and physically exhausted. Look at my hair, it's a lot whiter. After a few years, I'll have to look for boss Zheng for surgery. " Ye Qingqiu saw that director Yan was already preparing to make a big move and couldn't help but say.
   

          If he could leave the medical Affairs Department, even if he had to be demoted by half a rank and become the Deputy Director of the equipment department or the Science and Education Department, or even the director of the physical examination Center, ye Qingqiu was willing to do so.
   

          However, that was just a daydream.
   

          The more outstanding his work was, the more he couldn't leave this cesspit.
   

          Fighting and scheming with these guys in and out of the courtyard every day, ye Qingqiu felt that he was already mentally and physically exhausted and couldn't hold on for long.
   

          "Don't complain, it's not a job. " Director Yan said.
   

          "You can let others do it." Director ye sighed. He didn't dare to be tough with director Yan."Director, you don't know how I felt when I heard Su Yun report today's incident to me. His heart rate is 180!"
   

          "Everyone thinks that this kind of thing should be handled well. It's not a big deal to begin with. But in the end, Deputy Director Guo, Division Chief Mao, and even Cao Lixia will think that I'm the one behind this. "
   

          "If I don't handle it well, I won't be able to withstand your anger."
   

          Ye Qingqiu also went all out. This time, no matter what, he had to fight for some benefits for himself. In fact, he was no different from Cao Lixia. The heavy burden on his shoulders had made him breathless.
   

          Director Yan sat steadily on the chair and glanced sideways at ye Qingqiu, a smile on the corner of his mouth.
   

          "Director, I'm not complaining to you, but you know that this really isn't a job for humans." Ye Qingqiu said forcefully.
   

          "Old Yuan will become a B - list in a year and a half." "Let's hurry up and find the next medical director,"director Yan said.
   

          Ye Qingqiu smiled bitterly.
   

          Find a suitable medical director? How could there be such a suitable candidate?
   

          Suddenly, ye Qingqiu's heart moved. If Su Yun were to be trained for a few years, she would be the best medical department Director.
   

          Su Yun?
   

          He laughed as he thought about it.
   

          Impossible! He was doing well with boss Zheng, and he was still aiming for the Nobel Prize. He heard that a lecture would cost him tens of millions of Yuan in a morning. Was it possible for him to come to Qingshui Yamen, which he was worried about and did not like?
   

          "Go back and tell Lin Ge to pay attention to Zheng Ren's matter." Director Yan explained seriously,"Zheng Ren has made a contribution to the hospital, so he should be rewarded." Report anything to me directly, there's no need to tell Guo Yu. "
   

          "What are you ..." Director Yan was stunned for a moment.
   

          Vice President Guo Yu's face still had some scratch marks. Why did he call him in at this time? Heh, this seems interesting. This old fellow didn't really listen to him when he was transferred, always obeying on the surface but disobeying on the inside.
   

          This time, he had caught the small flaw. How should he strike it? Director Yan paused and thought about it quietly.
   

          Ye Qingqiu wasn't in a hurry to call someone in. He knew that director Yan was thinking about a problem.
   

          The people from the Science and Education Department were really unlucky this time. Boss Zheng's luck was really good!
   

          Suddenly, ye Qingqiu remembered Lin GE's words: "boss Zheng is a lucky man."
   

          Even something completely unrelated could get Lin Ge into the science and education Bureau ... Should he be closer to boss Zheng?
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            Su Yun invited them out for a meal.
   

          After a long day, Dr. Mehar's surgery was finally completed. Chang Yue had also experienced such an incident, so everyone was physically and mentally exhausted.
   

          Liu Zewei had been thinking about the turbulence. He couldn't understand this kind of technical stuff. However, he was extremely obsessed with technology. Even if he didn't understand it, he had to think about it, or he wouldn't be able to sleep well.
   

          Everyone had a simple meal and did not drink much. Then, they returned to the Palme d 'or.
   

          When they got home, Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren took hei Zi for a walk downstairs for more than an hour before they returned.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly realized the benefits of Blackie.
   

          In the so - called two - person world, it didn't matter if there was one more black stone. Taking Blackie for a walk, little Yiren wasn't so shy anymore.
   

          When Zheng Ren returned, he realized that Su Yun had turned off the lights early but was not asleep. He could vaguely see him sitting on the bed as if he was thinking about something.
   

          He did not disturb Su Yun. Everyone had their own secrets. After Zheng Ren washed up, he lay down.
   

          He first said good night to the little girl, picked up his phone out of habit, and clicked on the little boy's profile to look at his new post.
   

          It was a dreamless night, and when Zheng Ren woke up, the sky was already bright.
   

          The next morning, after having breakfast, he took hei Zi for a walk and went to the hospital early.
   

          Department Director Kong arrived even earlier. He seemed to have been waiting for Zheng Ren as he strolled along the corridor.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had arrived, Department Director Kong waved his hand and motioned for him to come to his office.
   

          "Boss Zheng, have a seat." The expression on Department Director Kong's face was very interesting.
   

          After Zheng Ren sat down, he said,""Boss Zheng, did something so big happen last night?"
   

          There was a hint of complaint in his tone. Department Director Kong's unspoken words were,"why didn't you report to me about such a big thing?"
   

          Only then did Zheng Ren realize that he had forgotten to report this to Department Director Kong.
   

          "Department Director Kong, everything happened so suddenly that I forgot." Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"director ye came forward to solve it. The matter went smoothly. There are no other hidden dangers." Chang Yue is familiar with the patient's family. I've asked them, and they're fine. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're just lucky." Department Director Kong sighed. He wanted to say something, but he could not find the right words to describe or teach Zheng Ren a lesson.
   

          "Good luck." A single sentence had already summarized all the problems. Luck was also a part of strength.
   

          If it had been someone else, this matter would have been enough to cause serious damage. After the surgery, the surgery was successful, and in the end, the patient was sued until he had to run for his life. Even if he did not die, he would lose a layer of skin. Department Director Kong had seen this many times.
   

          Moreover, it was incited by the people of this hospital, and the nature was extremely bad.
   

          Zheng Ren sat up straight in his chair, looking like he was going to be lectured.
   

          "The matter was settled last night." Department Director Kong said as he looked at Zheng Ren. He deliberately kept Zheng Ren in suspense and waited for him to continue asking.
   

          However, Zheng Ren looked at Department Director Kong calmly without saying a word.
   

          "You know about it?" Department Director Kong asked in surprise.
   

          "I didn 't." "Know what?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The hospital didn't give officer Cao any punishment." Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren with a smile as he spoke leisurely.
   

          Zheng Ren was still calm, and there was no sign of anger or injustice.
   

          Department Director Kong smiled. He was so young, but he could keep his cool. Or did boss Zheng not care about this matter at all?
   

          When he thought of this, he didn't keep them in suspense and directly revealed everything.
   

          "The nearest hospital has a cooperation with Kenya. Cao Lixia, as the elite backbone of the Science and Education Department, was sent to support them." "Director Mao asked for a long leave of absence. He said that he was under a lot of stress and his mental state was not good. He needed to rest for a while," Department Director Kong said leisurely.
   

          Zheng Ren was still calm.
   

          "Lin Feng has been transferred to the Science and Education Department. He's still the Deputy Director and is responsible for the communication and coordination of all things on your side."
   

          "Oh? Chief Lin is a good person. " "Su Yun has been in contact with him more recently," Zheng Ren said with a smile."It's been a pleasant cooperation."
   

          "You." "In the future, no matter what happens, communicate more with Lin Ge, ye Qingqiu, and I." Even if you don't ask for a report, it's still necessary to say a few more words. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Department Director Kong really wanted to give him a slap and tell him not to take everything else to heart except for the surgery.
   

          "Let's go and see Dr. Mehal. " Department Director Kong smiled."I went to take a look this morning. I heard that the doctor kept nagging last night. He wants you to go."
   

          "It's about turbulence," "Turbulence is a knot in professor Mehar's heart," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Go on, go on." Department Director Kong waved his hand."Do you have any surgeries to do today?"
   

          "Yes, there are still five TIPS surgeries left. I'll go up to perform the surgery first, then I'll go to Dr. Mehal. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's go take a look first. " Department Director Kong corrected him."You have to visit the doctor often. No matter what, he's still a leading figure in the medical world. The top experts in the world are all disciples of professor Mehal. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, indicating that he understood.
   

          "Hurry up and go."
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and bowed slightly. He still maintained a high degree of respect for Department Director Kong before he turned around and left.
   

          Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren's back and felt a myriad of emotions.
   

          He had no idea what a turbulent flow was.
   

          After watching Boss Zheng perform many surgeries, he felt that it was fast and steady, but he was not sure why it was so fast and steady.
   

          There was still an essential difference between him and Dr. Mehal. Department Director Kong was very clear about this.
   

          What about boss Zheng?
   

          He watched as Zheng Ren smiled and closed the door. He stared at him blankly for nearly a minute before he smiled bitterly.
   

          He was thinking too much.
   

          How could he understand something that even the leading figure of heart intervention, Dr. Mehar, did not understand? As for boss Zheng, he was a monster and could not be compared to him.
   

          He had good taste and poached him last year.
   

          At that time, he had even gone to director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan to show his face. 912 had sent people to Haicheng to support him. This kind of thing had really made him lose all his face.
   

          But now, it seemed that all his efforts were worth it.
   

          Boss Zheng really worked hard. Each of the few large - scale projects was something that others couldn't complete in their lifetime. However, boss Zheng's side was simple and gradual, and there were already signs of progress.
   

          In addition, boss Zheng was simple and honest. It seemed that he could retire now.
   

          With boss Zheng around ... And with Su Yun, who would dare to show their teeth to him? Boss Zheng could knock everyone to the ground with one finger.
   

          Zhao Wenhua still knelt down.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't even do anything, and Zhao Wenhua had already asked for leave.
   

          As he thought about this, Department Director Kong happily hummed a little tune.
   

          He still had good taste. Horses were common, but Bo Le was hard to find. Department Director Kong gave himself an extremely high evaluation in his heart.
   

          However, what troubled Zheng Ren was that when he went to see him, Dr. Mehal was going to talk to him about turbulence.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren also wanted to chat, but there was still a surgery on the other side. He could only hold back and explain the situation to Dr. Mehal before coming back in the afternoon.
   

          After leaving the ward, Zheng Ren looked at the time and saw that the patient had already been sent to the hospital.
   

          "Su Yun, are you going for today's surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm not going. " Su Yun answered with certainty,"the last time was enough. For things like turbulence, you need at least eight to ten years of practice to better understand it."
   

          'How confident,' Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          He went straight to the operating room. Liu Zewei was doing the preoperative preparations. Hu Yanhui put on the live broadcast glasses for Zheng Ren and the operation began.
   

          Liu Zewei's luck today was very smooth. It seemed that the research in the past two days had made great progress in his technical level.
   

          In less than two and a half hours, five operations were completed.
   

          Zheng Ren went to change his clothes and was prepared to go down to see the patient before going to the VIP Ward.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          At this moment, his phone rang. Zheng Ren picked it up and let out a sound of surprise.
   

          Su Yun looked over and saw that it was Song Ying.
   

          "Hello, manager song." Zheng Ren answered the phone and said politely.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I have something to trouble you with." Song Ying's voice was still very calm, but he spoke a little faster.
   

          "Please speak." Zheng Ren was very calm.
   

          "My wife wasn't feeling well this morning. On the way to the hospital, she was found to be drunk driving." Song Ying said in a deep voice.
   

          "Did you drink last night?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," "My wife never drinks," Song Ying said. "She felt uncomfortable and dizzy after getting up this morning. I said I'd send her to the hospital, and she said she'd be fine, so she drove there herself. "
   

          Zheng Ren was silent for a moment.
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            Drunk driving was something Zheng Ren hated the most. Of course, Chengxiang's case was an exception. The level of detestable behavior was almost the same as drunk driving.
   

          When Zheng Ren had just started working, drunk - driving wasn't strictly regulated, and it was common to get into serious accidents while driving.
   

          Most major car accidents were related to drunk driving.
   

          Zheng Ren had met a boy who would fall into a vegetative state the day after the college entrance examination. The pregnant woman and her husband were walking on the streets, and the whole family was taken away.
   

          The tragedy caused by drunk - driving made Zheng Ren hate such behavior.
   

          These were clearly things that could have been avoided, but because of drunk driving, a tragedy occurred.
   

          Therefore, when he heard that it might be drunk driving, Zheng Ren immediately fell silent.
   

          Not to mention Song Ying, he was just a businessman from the imperial capital whom he had only met a few times. Even if Su Yun was drunk - driving, Zheng Ren would definitely arrest him and send him to the Public Security Bureau.
   

          "Boss, you really don't recognize people when you put on your pants. People even sent seafood to our house the night before yesterday." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          As a person who loved drinking, Su Yun was not as repulsed by drunk driving as Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I guarantee that my wife is innocent." Song Ying was very calm. He was not anxious because of Zheng Ren's indifference."I'll contact Director Yan and try to delay it for a few minutes. Do you know anyone in the emergency department? I'm not trying to fish him out. Help me see where the problem is. "
   

          Someone wanted to mess with the song camp? "Manager song, I'll go and take a look." Zheng Ren muttered to himself. But there's something I'll say first, I hate drunk driving. "
   

          Zheng Ren spoke the truth without hiding anything. Since he had already said so much, it was impossible for Song Ying to not understand.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't worry. It's definitely not drunk driving. I don't need you to do anything, just go to the emergency department and help me take a look. It's not convenient for me to come out at this time. If you find any clues, please let me know. " As he said that, Song Ying hesitated for a moment.
   

          He paused for a few seconds before he continued to explain,""It's not that I didn't know where my opponent was, so I panicked and lost my sense of propriety. Please don't blame me for being impolite, boss Zheng."
   

          "Okay, I just finished a surgery. I'll go and take a look now." Zheng Ren said.
   

          With that, he hung up the phone.
   

          "Boss, you don't seem to be very firm in your stand." Su Yunkai mocked.
   

          "Didn't you say that it's not fair to take something. "
   

          "Hey!" Su Yun's expression was one of "I knew this would happen."
   

          "From what I heard from Song Ying, he seemed to have been tricked. Who do you think it could be?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows. If someone were to stir up trouble, things would not be so simple.
   

          Song Ying was the director of the CT scan room. He had some connections with his boss, but not much.
   

          If someone bribed the traffic police and the emergency department of 912 to fake a case and arrest the person, it would be easy to say that they had eyes and ears everywhere.
   

          This kind of person was definitely not someone Zheng Ren and himself could afford to offend.
   

          Su Yun kept the teasing look on her face and pondered for a moment.""Let's go and see cui Lao. I haven't been to his house calls for a few days. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Boss, we're not close to Song Ying. If there's anything unusual, don't stand on Song Ying's side," Su Yun warned him carefully.
   

          'He's not a patient, why should I stand on his side?' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          However, he didn't refute it. Instead, he nodded very seriously.
   

          "But that's impossible." Su Yun was still confused."If you want to kill him, you have to first appear weak and then take advantage of the enemy's unguarded state to uproot Song Ying."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. What nonsense was Su Yun spouting?
   

          "If you want to mess with him, mess with Song Ying. Why would anyone mess with his wife? Knock on the door and tell him that I'm coming to mess with you? He doesn't seem like a big Shot, but more like a hooligan. " Su Yun muttered to herself.
   

          "Don't think about it. Let's go down and take a look. "
   

          "Even a hooligan doesn't have such powerful means." Su Yun was still pondering, and Zheng Ren was exhausted on his behalf.
   

          However, Su Yun could not figure it out. The two of them changed their clothes and went downstairs. They did not go back to see the patient but went straight to the emergency room.
   

          ……
   

          The emergency department was still busy. No matter how long it took for him to come here, there was a familiar smell.
   

          A woman was sitting on a chair at the door of the blood collection room. Her face was still flushed from being drunk, and she looked listless. The two traffic police officers beside her took care to control her in case of any accidents.
   

          He was not handcuffed. He was probably waiting for the blood test results to come out.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the system panel and stopped in his tracks.
   

          "Boss, it's the smell of alcohol. I can smell it." Su Yun squinted her eyes. Her gaze pierced through the black hair in front of her forehead, and she examined the woman like a knife.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slowly. He paused for a moment before walking toward cui Lao's consultation room.
   

          Zheng Ren knocked on the open door~cui Lao looked up and saw Zheng Ren. He said calmly,""Little Zheng, what are you doing here?"
   

          "I missed you, so I came to take a look." Su Yun chuckled at the side.
   

          "Close the door and say what you have to say." Cui Lao had been an old fox for many years. How could he be fooled by Su Yun's words?
   

          The old man was a little old, but he was not muddleheaded. He had rushed over, and it would be strange if he was fine.
   

          "Cui Lao, an acquaintance of mine asked me to take a look at the drunk - driving woman outside." Zheng Ren told the truth."He's sure that his wife didn't drink, but the breathalyzer showed that she was drunk driving."
   

          Cui Lao furrowed his eyebrows.
   

          He slowly put down the documents in his hand, took off his reading glasses, and closed his eyes as if he was thinking about something. After more than ten seconds, cui Lao opened his eyes slowly and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "There are more than 3500 people who die from drunk driving every year in the country, and more than 9000 people are injured or disabled."
   

          Cui Lao's voice was cold.
   

          It was as cold as the Northwest wind of the 39th day.
   

          It was like a knife.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          "There are still so many people driving under such a tight security in the past few years." Cui Lao's gaze was cold."You're here to ask for a favor and to fake it? Little Zheng, to be honest with you, you're committing a crime. "
   

          "No." "Cui Lao, I'm a chief resident in the emergency department of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City. I hate drunk driving," Zheng Ren explained with a smile.
   

          Cui Lao looked at Zheng Ren silently, wanting to know what he was up to.
   

          "I saw the woman outside." "The family suspects that the drunk - driving was set up by someone else, so they're already in a daze," Zheng Ren said. That's why he came to me and asked me to take care of him. He didn't say anything about faking it or fishing him out. "
   

          "The other hospitals might not know, but I'm in the emergency department of 912. Who would dare to fake it?" "If he really could bypass me, he would have crushed your friend with one finger. Why would he use so many dirty tricks?" cui Lao said slowly.
   

          "Cui Lao, I suspect that the patient is sick," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
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            "Mental illness? this is also a common way to get away with drunk driving." Cui Lao replied firmly.
   

          He did not lose his principles because of his admiration for Zheng Ren.
   

          It seemed like cui Lao was determined not to owe anyone favors. This made Zheng Ren very happy.
   

          Even though he had lost face, Su Yun was still very happy. She felt that her boss 'thinking was really strange.
   

          "No, cui Lao," "Let me make this clear first," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I don't care if he should be detained for seven or fifteen days."
   

          "What?" This time, cui Lao was stunned.
   

          "I suggest we check the patient's intestinal monic bacteria to determine the patient's medical history." "I'm thinking that the patient might be suffering from intestinal fermentation syndrome,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Intestinal fermentation syndrome was also known as automatic winemaking syndrome. In clinical medicine, many doctors had publicly expressed their opinions that this was a non - existent disease.
   

          He had no information on any female drunk - driving related tests or laboratory tests. Cui Lao had only heard of this disease, but he didn't approve of it.
   

          "Little Zheng, sit down and talk." Cui Lao sighed."I don't care what it's related to you. We're doctors. We have to do things with our conscience."
   

          "Drunk driving is especially dangerous. How many families have been destroyed because of drunk driving?" Cui Lao's murky eyes flickered as if he was reminiscing about the past.
   

          "Cui Lao, I know." "I'm not lying," Zheng Ren said."I hate drunk driving too."
   

          Two people with the same views actually had a dispute. Su Yun felt that the scene in front of her was extremely weird and absurd.
   

          "There is no corresponding theoretical support for the automatic brewing syndrome in the clinical world." Cui Lao said.
   

          "In the 'clinical practice Guide' published by the United States society of infectious diseases in 2009, it pointed out that demenella are the most common fungus that infects humans and can affect any organ. When a human's immune system is low, many originally harmless bacteria will break this immune system, and even cause infection all over the body. "
   

          "In the United States, some people have begun to defend drunk driving with bacterial infection. I don't want this to happen in China." Cui Lao said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          This wasn't something that wouldn't happen just because he didn't want it to. Cui Lao was still an idealist, and Zheng Ren was very impressed.
   

          This was what it meant to be a teenager who had left home for half a life.
   

          Although his face had aged, his youthful spirit had never changed.
   

          Even if favors were difficult,
   

          Even if the wind and frost were like blades.
   

          Such a person was worthy of respect.
   

          "Cui Lao, I understand how you're feeling." "I don't know the patient's family," Zheng Ren said seriously."He told me that as long as it doesn't cause a serious accident, he can afford to be detained for drunk driving. However, he suspects that someone is using underhanded means. "
   

          "Hey!" Cui Lao sneered.
   

          "I also know that the automatic winemaking syndrome may be due to the excessive yeast or fungal infection in the gastrointestinal tract, which leads to the production and absorption of high concentration of alcohol in the blood. However, due to the fact that the disease is not common, we can't make a complete conclusion. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What do you want to do?"
   

          "Let's do a regular bacterial test. " "What I'm worried about is that the patient has been taking large amounts of antibiotics for a long time due to some kind of disease," Zheng Ren said."It might have left some residual bacteria called 'white fungus'."
   

          Cui Lao didn't say anything. He was thinking about what Zheng Ren had said.
   

          "Alcohol is metabolized by the liver. In the long run, it may lead to chronic liver failure. That's more serious than being detained, that's what I meant. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright, you can go back now. I'll handle this." Cui Lao nodded.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that cui Lao had two reasons for doing this.
   

          He could protect himself and guard against himself. The old man was very cautious. No matter what he said, he insisted on severely punishing the drunk - Driver.
   

          This was good, really good.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up, bowed deeply, and left.
   

          It was already a big deal to get cui Lao to write an additional prescription for the patient to see if there was a white Mindlin strain in the intestines.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have the extravagant hope and didn't wish for a drunk driver to get away with it.
   

          "Boss, are you talking nonsense or are you serious?" Su Yun was a little confused.
   

          "How would I know what's going on without a detailed examination?" "However, the routine of sending them to the toilet and cultivating fungi can give us an excuse and put the song camp at ease. I think it's a good idea, don't you think?"
   

          Zheng Ren pushed the matter aside and left out the matter of appointment in the system panel.
   

          Su Yun was still in doubt. She remembered this and returned to the Department with Zheng Ren.
   

          After looking at the patients, the old lady who had cerebral infarction yesterday did not show any signs of discomfort. Her Ward had been cleared out and Zhao Wenhua's ward was occupied.
   

          'It's rare to have a single room in room 912,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          The patient's two sons were still carefree, as if they did not realize how big of a favor this was, and they did not feel that they had affected other people in any way.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have much of an opinion about the two of them. As long as the patient could be discharged smoothly, he had already achieved his goal.
   

          Zheng Ren had no expectations for more.
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless when he thought about how one of them had knocked over the cup and pulled down the gastric tube in the morning.
   

          However, this had nothing to do with him.
   

          The five patients today were also in a stable condition. They were lying on the bed and talking and laughing with their family members. Only the patient with the mutant hand disease was angry with his daughter. He did not say anything when he saw Zheng Ren.
   

          Back in the office, Zheng Ren sat in his usual seat. He wanted to go to the system space to read some books and look for theories related to turbulence.
   

          After an hour, Su Yun came over and said,""Boss, now I really suspect that you're a village miracle doctor with x - ray vision."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. You're the one peeking at the widow taking a bath. " Zheng Ren came out of the system space to distract Su Yun.
   

          There were still some problems with what he did today, but he could still explain it.
   

          "Then, they were sent to the laboratory as usual. The bacteria cultivation has just started. However, the girl in the medical Laboratory Department said that Bai Nian's hymen could be seen in the regular samples. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "After taking out the secretion smear and fixing it, we stained the bacteria and observed them under a microscope. We can see groups of oval spores and false Brachyponera that are G - positive. Although there wasn't a final diagnosis, it should be an infection. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, picked up his phone, and dialed.
   

          "Hello, manager song."
   

          "Yes, I just went to take a look."
   

          "Don't be so anxious, let me finish. " "I've discussed this with cui Lao in the emergency department. Has your wife been taking large amounts of antibiotics recently?"Zheng Ren asked.
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            "Oh, okay. I'll be in the office then." Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking.
   

          "What did manager song say?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He doesn't care much about the drunk - driving detention. He's just worried that someone is messing with him behind his back." "That's what I heard from him,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "This person is quite cold." Su Yun felt a little emotional.
   

          "You can't say that." Zheng Ren said,"the underground fighting is so fierce now. It's especially difficult to get people out. It's different from the past." I actually believe what song Ying said. His wife did not drink. "
   

          "Hehe." Su Yun laughed. It was rare that she did not argue with Zheng Ren.
   

          Soon, Song Ying rushed in.
   

          He walked to the door and saw Zheng Ren sitting in Xiang Yang's seat. He smiled and knocked on the door.
   

          Other than the slightly stiff smile, everything else was normal.
   

          "Manager song, don't be so polite. Come in and talk." Zheng Ren stood up and said gently.
   

          "Boss Zheng, did you see my wife and ask about her condition?" Song Ying walked in, but the two or three people behind him did not come in. Instead, they stood quietly at the door.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren shook his head and made a hand gesture.""Manager song, don't worry. Sit down and talk."
   

          "AI." Song Ying sat down and placed his hands on his lap. He looked into Zheng Ren's eyes and said,""Boss Zheng, how can we not be anxious? My wife never drinks, but she got drunk and drove. I've done some research, and there's no problem with the traffic police and our 912. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at him, feeling a little curious.
   

          "I'm afraid that someone will poison me. " Song Ying said.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          This manager song looked gentle and elegant, but he was actually very dirty inside. How many people had he offended in the past for him to be so afraid?
   

          He even thought of poisoning her. What a wild imagination.
   

          However, it was hard to say. Whoever encountered this kind of thing would have some doubts in their hearts.
   

          Zheng Ren had a good impression of the song camp. According to Su Yun's words, it was not worth it to take something. Thus, he intentionally or unintentionally stood in the perspective of Song Ying and tried to make a few comments.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't laugh at me." "You don't know this, but when I first entered society, I didn't have any rules and did things in a mess. Although I've never done anything against my conscience, I've seen it so many times that I'm afraid. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled to comfort her, then said,""It's not that serious. I didn't think about drunk driving, but I was wondering if it was some other disease. "
   

          "Disease?" Song Ying muttered.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"I went to the emergency department and talked to cui Lao. He suggested that we check the usual bacterial culture and identification."
   

          "What happened after that?" Song Ying was puzzled. This was beyond his understanding of the world. However, seeing how certain Zheng Ren was, he was only half - convinced.
   

          "I suspect that it's due to flora imbalance. The proliferation of large - scale bacterial reproduction has caused automatic winemaking syndrome." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Song Ying's expression was a little confused.
   

          Automatic winemaking syndrome?
   

          He knew the word 'automatic'. It was easy to understand all kinds of machinery, automatic, and so on.
   

          It was understandable to make wine. In the F & B industry, if one didn't do some research on wine making, they would be embarrassed to say that they were in this industry.
   

          Song Ying's understanding of wine was at the level of a master.
   

          Syndrome was also easier to understand. It sounded like the name of a disease.
   

          But when these three words were put together, Song Ying was dumbfounded.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Fortunately, Zheng Ren did not have the habit of keeping people in suspense. He said directly,""Fungal strain is a type of fungus that can be found in most of the organs of the human body. If one takes antibiotics for a long time or has an imbalance in their immune system, there will be a possibility of mass reproduction. "
   

          "When bacteria grows in large numbers in the intestinal tract, they can produce ..." Zheng Ren said as he observed Song Ying's expression.
   

          Seeing that he was still at a loss, she knew that she was being too professional.
   

          Zheng Ren paused for a moment, then smiled.""Let's put it simply. The most common form of fungi is pseudodragon white. There is the word "yeast" in it. Manager song, do you know what raw materials are needed to make the wine?"
   

          Only then did Song Ying slowly nod his head.
   

          This time, he understood.
   

          However, he only understood what Zheng Ren was talking about, but he was still confused about the details.
   

          "Fake white yeast can reproduce in large numbers, especially when it appears in the intestine. It can decompose any carbohydrate to synthesize alcohol." "So I'm thinking," Zheng Ren said."That's why your wife drove drunk."
   

          "Er ..." This time, Song Ying finally understood. However, he did not even believe Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Wasn't this nonsense?
   

          If overdosing on antibiotics would cause this, many people had been injected with antibiotics, but none of them had been drunk.
   

          "Manager song, I'm just guessing." Zheng Ren smiled. However, the examination later proved that this speculation was reasonable. "
   

          "What's wrong?" Song Ying was puzzled.
   

          "Under the microscope in the laboratory Department, we can see groups of oval spores and false mycelium that are tainted with gram positive colors. We've already determined that your wife's intestinal bacteria disorder is showing symptoms, but it's not automatic winemaking syndrome ..."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren paused for a moment."In the medical field, the judgment of this disease is not consistent. Some people think that the disease doesn't exist at all, but I'm still relatively cautious about it. "
   

          "If my inference is correct, the alcohol produced in your wife's intestine will be metabolized by the liver. If this continues for a long time, I'm worried that there will be signs of liver failure. " Zheng Ren finally said.
   

          Song Ying pondered for a few seconds and said cautiously,"Dr. Zheng, my wife does have a gynecologist's disease. She has been taking anti - inflammatory drugs orally recently. I'm not too sure about the specific time and dosage. "
   

          "Stop taking the antibiotics first and observe the changes in his condition. It'll be great if there are no more similar symptoms. There's really no clinical evidence for a specific diagnosis. " Zheng Ren said regretfully.
   

          "Can't we even have the test results?" Song Ying asked.
   

          "Probably not," Zheng Ren shook his head."This disease has not been acknowledged. It's just a theory and guess. As for the specific disease mechanism and treatment process, there are no large - scale ones ..."
   

          Zheng Ren realized that he seemed to have said too much again, so he cut him off and smiled.""Manager song, you said that your wife doesn't drink. I believe you, so I thought of this illness. Being detained for drunk driving for seven to fourteen days was a small matter. I believe that with your means, your lover won't suffer much. "
   

          Song Ying neither admitted nor denied it.
   

          "But we have to find the root of the problem. Otherwise, it'll be too late to regret it once a more serious illness is triggered." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for your trust in me." Song Ying's expression was gentle as he spoke seriously.
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            The next day, at the construction site of the community Hospital.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had already become a labor contractor. She wore a yellow helmet and walked around the community Hospital every day.
   

          Director Zhu liangchen of the liver and gallbladder in the imperial capital had undergone a gastro artery embolism operation. The postoperative gastrointestinal bleeding made Lin Jiaojiao break out in a cold sweat.
   

          Cosmetic surgery was also a surgery. Although there were few complications and the possibility of problems occurring was relatively small, it did not mean that there would be no complications.
   

          Once there were complications that could not be solved, private cosmetic hospitals would disappear overnight in most cases, and the patients would not even be able to find a place to cry.
   

          Moreover, the barrier of beauty technology in China was low, and almost everyone could engage in plastic surgery.
   

          Stupid, rich, come quickly.
   

          This situation allowed Lin Jiaojiao to quickly complete her initial accumulation. However, she was also facing competition from countless people after her, and the pressure was quite great.
   

          After all, he was barefooted and could just walk away. Even the Public Security Bureau would not file a case for this kind of thing. It was a dispute in the medical industry.
   

          But he couldn 'T. He had a family and a career, where could he run to? Where to? Therefore, Lin Jiaojiao could only play it safe.
   

          Losing weight was a very important topic in the beauty industry.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao saw the possibility of performing an interventional surgery to create an embolism in the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery as her future hope. With boss Zheng around, she was already prepared and invested a lot of money in it.
   

          Capital was not only about money, but also energy.
   

          For the past few days, boss Zheng had been busy performing surgery for Dr. Mehal from Sweden, so it was not convenient for Lin Jiaojiao to disturb him. She had put all her energy into the community Hospital and was ready to make it a high - end hospital like Peking Union Medical College International and Peking University international.
   

          This was boss Zheng's Palace.
   

          This was his best chance to hug her thigh.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was well aware of this, so she was very careful.
   

          The construction workers followed Lin Jiaojiao and explained the progress of the construction. Lin Jiaojiao didn't say anything. She just looked at him silently, wondering if boss Zheng would be satisfied.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's phone rang. She picked it up and took a look. Her fingers paused for a moment.
   

          It was a call from a former manager of Yimi beauty salon.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao valued her a lot back then because she could work and was willing to suffer. Later, when they opened a branch in the capital, Lin Jiaojiao promoted her to the branch manager without hesitation.
   

          However, this girl's philosophy was different from Lin Jiaojiao 's. She was the kind of person who was particularly bold and fearless because she was ignorant.
   

          After a few quarrels, the girl felt that she had grown up and decided to start her own family.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was a little upset about this.
   

          However, the threshold for the field of medical beauty was so low that it made people's hair stand up. Who would care if the girl had graduated from primary school? they would only watch the exaggerated propaganda.
   

          This was also one of the reasons why Lin Jiaojiao tried so hard to stick close to the 912. She used her relationship with Department Director Kong to take the proper path and become stronger.
   

          Little guy, are you trying to provoke me? Lin Jiaojiao smiled and picked up the phone.
   

          "Sister Lin!" An urgent voice came from the phone.
   

          "Little sun, why are you looking for me?" Lin Jiaojiao could tell that the other party was in a hurry, so she slowed down her pace and spoke slowly.
   

          It didn't matter if she had borrowed a small loan or something else. It had nothing to do with him anyway. He was satisfied to see that she was not doing well.
   

          "Sister Lin, I had liposuction yesterday and the patient is dying! Sis, I know you're a good person. She's still alive and in my shop. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's expression turned ugly.
   

          "I'm going to run, sis. " "I know that you have connections in 912. Please show some kindness and save her life," little sun said.
   

          "On what basis?" Lin Jiaojiao gritted her teeth and said fiercely.
   

          "No reason." On the other hand, she laughed."Sis, the ID card I use to work here is from my hometown. My surname is not sun. Anyway, I've told you, I can hear the sound of an ambulance. It's an ambulance from 912. Whether you save them or not, it's all up to you. "
   

          “……”
   

          This was F * cking hooligan behavior! Lin Jiaojiao thought to herself.
   

          "I'll disappear and go to another city to live." Little sun said in a very relaxed manner.
   

          "Aren't you afraid that the police will want you?"
   

          "It's only medical malpractice, not murder. Why should I be wanted?" "Sis, you've been scaring me all this time. Do you think I can't tell?" little sun laughed.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was silent.
   

          The other end of the phone was also silent.
   

          "Sister, you're right. It's a human life. I really can't do it." In the end, little sun said,"I have some spare money on hand, so I can just find a place to open a small supermarket." Sis, I've told you about this. You can see for yourself. "
   

          MB! Lin Jiaojiao cursed in her heart.
   

          "Sis, this person doesn't have much money. I think if you don't help her, she'll die." "Please help me, I'm hanging up," little sun said.
   

          After that, the other party hung up the phone.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao didn't call back.
   

          This was because based on her understanding of little sun, he had definitely thrown away the SIM card. His phone would be thrown into the trash can and fly away to start a new life.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao sighed as she thought,"he's grabbing onto my weak spot."
   

          He was from the medical field, so he had to be careful when he did things. He did not earn the largest amount of money, but it was relatively stable. Back then, he had often told little sun things like human lives were at stake.
   

          Even though she was no longer a nurse, the concept of saving lives and treating the injured was deeply engraved in her heart.
   

          This F * cking dog was playing with him.
   

          "But a liposuction is going to kill her ..." Lin Jiaojiao's mind was in a whirl. She waved her hand to stop the others from following her and walked out.
   

          Standing outside the house, the sun shone on Lin Jiaojiao's body. She felt as if her heart had frozen.
   

          She slowly took out a box of ladies 'cigarettes from her handbag, lit it, and took a deep puff.
   

          The imperial capital was sunny in April, but Lin Jiaojiao could see shadows.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao only smoked half of her cigarette before she threw it into the trash pile that had been demolished during the renovation. She then picked up her phone.
   

          "Department Director Kong."
   

          "Jiaojiao, what's the matter?"
   

          "Are you in the office? I have something to report to you. "
   

          "Eh? What happened to you? why are you talking about reporting?"
   

          "It's a little tricky. Can we talk about it when we meet?"
   

          "Yes, I'm in the office. You can come."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao hung up the phone and walked quickly to the 912 hospital.
   

          The community Hospital was very close to 912, so they had to find a parking space if they wanted to drive. At this point, it was basically impossible to find it, so it was faster to walk.
   

          Ten minutes later, Lin Jiaojiao appeared in the corridor of the Department of interventional services.
   

          When she passed by the doctor's office, she took a glance and didn't see boss Zheng and Su Yun.
   

          When she arrived at the director's office, Lin Jiaojiao knocked on the door and went in. She reported the matter to director Kong as quickly as possible.
   

          Department Director Kong fell into deep thought after he heard that.
   

          This kind of thing was the most troublesome kind.
   

          If they didn't do it well, they would be bitten back after saving the person. He had to do things without any hidden dangers, so he was very conflicted.
   

          "Chief, you see ..."
   

          "Jiaojiao, you still want to help, don't you?"
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had already thought it through and nodded.
   

          There were some things that could not be helped.
   

          "I'll ask boss Zheng and ask him to discuss it. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I heard about what happened in a southern city more than 10 years ago from a senior brother.] Liposuction was not very dangerous, and there were new technologies now. Well, I'll get to it soon.
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            Zheng Ren soon arrived at Department Director Kong's office.
   

          The communication with Dr. Mehal slowly made the concept of chaotic turbulence clearer. So, for the past two days, Zheng Ren had been going to the doctor's place. The old and the young took a walk in the shade of the trees and argued fiercely with each other.
   

          When he received a call from Department Director Kong, Dr. Mehal expressed his extreme dissatisfaction. However, Zheng Ren still came back because Department Director Kong rarely called him. Something big must have happened.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've gained a lot recently, haven't you?" Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "Dr. Mehar said that Dr. Olsen from the Royal Academy of Sciences is coming." Zheng Ren said,"he said he wanted me to build a physical model about the turbulence in the blood vessels."
   

          This was beyond Department Director Kong's understanding of the medical field.
   

          How many people in the country had studied Medical Physics? Besides, what boss Zheng was talking about was building a model of basic physics.
   

          This should be a topic of basic physics Research and had nothing to do with medical care.
   

          "This kid flies so fast that he can't even see his own shadow," Department Director Kong thought to himself.
   

          "Department Director Kong, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked as he glanced at Lin Jiaojiao. He didn't make a guess as it would take too much effort. He just asked casually.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao briefly explained the process again, and Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          How many complications would there be if it was just a simple liposuction? The patient was going to die in less than a day?
   

          It was wrong! If it was not fat embolism, then there must be some other disease. The person who performed liposuction did not notice it. Could it be a heart block?
   

          "Where is he?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said that the 120 ambulance has arrived at our hospital." Lin Jiaojiao immediately replied.
   

          "Sister Lin, don't show up. Go and keep an eye on the community Hospital project." "I'll go take a look. It'll be more convenient than you,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao heaved a sigh of relief. Boss Zheng had agreed to it.
   

          With boss Zheng backing him up, it was indeed much easier for him. She glanced at Zheng Ren and nodded, feeling extremely regretful.
   

          If only Xie Yiren didn't exist.
   

          If boss Zheng could become her son - in - Law, then in the future ... Lin Jiaojiao would soon overthink.
   

          "Department Director Kong, I'll go and take a look first." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The emergency department was so busy that no one would pick up the phone, so it was better to go and take a look directly.
   

          Moreover, some things were not convenient to say over the phone.
   

          Zheng Ren walked out of the director's office in a hurry, pondering as he walked.
   

          According to the records, it was 1926, when Dr. Dugary Aijia of France performed the operation on a French model. This was the earliest liposuction surgery, but the effect was not good. Gangrene appeared on the patient's leg after the surgery.
   

          He made a mistake at the start of the surgery, so much so that for the next few decades, liposuction was forgotten.
   

          In the 1970s, two Italy - American doctors began to study liposuction and gradually improved it.
   

          In 1982, the France surgeon, Dr. Ivfrégerl iloz, established the "iloz method," and it was only then that liposuction officially entered the field of medical science.
   

          The main technical feature of this technique was to loosen the fluid in the tissue through a blunt tracheal tube and introduce a high negative pressure suction technique to carry out the auxiliary suction - Type lipolytic technique. This technique achieved good repeatable results and a low disease - causing rate.
   

          It was a pity that most of the liposuction techniques in the country were still in the first generation.
   

          Although the number of complications was much lower than in the 1920s, it was still a first - generation technique, the so - called dry liposuction. Every 1000ml of fat sucked out would be accompanied by 200ml to 300ml of bleeding.
   

          The most popular wet liposuction technique was to inject anesthetics, hemostatic, and saline into the part where the fat was sucked. For every 1000 ml of fat sucked out, there would only be a few dozen milliliters of blood.
   

          No matter what, bleeding was inevitable.
   

          Zheng Ren estimated that the patient's most likely condition was a fat embolism that caused the patient's respiratory cycle to stop.
   

          If that was the case, it would be hard to say whether he would survive after being sent to the icu.
   

          Therefore, he didn't let Lin Jiaojiao follow him. He came to take a look and see what the situation was.
   

          Everyone loved beauty.
   

          However, it was too risky to go to a small clinic or beauty salon to do all kinds of creative operations. Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          You love beauty, and you don't even want your life?
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, Zheng Ren glanced around and did not see any patients in the emergency department.
   

          "Chief Zhou!" Zheng Ren caught a glimpse of Zhou Litao's figure and immediately called out to him.
   

          "Boss Zheng? What's the matter?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Is there a female patient who was just sent here by the ambulance?" Zheng Ren walked to Zhou Litao's side and asked in a low voice.
   

          At this time, it was not good to be too flamboyant.
   

          If it was Zhang Yang, who knew if there would be any relatives or friends of the patient who would rush over later. They knew that if they were to twist their understanding, things would become even more complicated.
   

          Some medical disputes were caused by this.
   

          Zhou Litao didn't say anything and just gave her a look. The freckles on his face danced in the air as if he was talking to Zheng Ren silently.
   

          When the two of them arrived at the on - call room, Zhou Litao asked,""Boss Zheng, is the patient's family or someone looking for you?"
   

          "A friend asked me to ask if the situation is serious."
   

          "Is it the patient who had just had liposuction?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "The patient is very troublesome." Zhou Litao said,"there's skin tissue necrosis at the waist, but it's not much. This is still manageable. The peritoneum sign was very serious, and the abdomen was like a plate. I couldn't see it clearly in the ultrasound, so I suspected that he had intestinal perforation. He was sent for an abdominal CT scan and then sent directly to the gastrointestinal surgery department. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          If Zhou Litao's judgment was not wrong, then this matter was difficult to understand.
   

          In his imagination, the possibility of fat embolism was the greatest. It was just a Rouge removal technique, how did it cause intestinal problems?
   

          "How old is the patient? Can you get rid of the heart block?"
   

          "A 22 - year - old young female patient. Her electrocardiograph has a high heart rate, and it's in the sinus rhythm." Zhou Litao replied.
   

          "Okay, I'll go to the CT room to take a look." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I think the patient's condition is very serious. Looking at her clothes, she didn't have much money and was here to work. I don't think he can be saved. " Zhou Litao sighed and said.
   

          Zheng Ren understood.
   

          When the patient was sent to the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery, emergency surgery would not be delayed. However, no one could get the high - grade antibiotics after the surgery without money.
   

          Coupled with drugs such as intravenous hypernutrition, the surgery was considered a success, and he would not be able to be discharged without a hundred thousand Yuan.
   

          Zheng Ren also sighed at the commotion. He walked out of the emergency department and rushed to the CT room.
   

          He would take a look at the film and then decide. Who knew?
   

          Zheng Ren had just arrived at the door of the CT room when he heard the rumbling sound of the Gurney crushing the ground.
   

          Subconsciously, his heart was beating at 120 beats per minute, as if he had returned to the emergency ward in Haicheng.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed awkwardly. This bad habit of his would probably never change in this lifetime.
   

          The patient was pushed out. Zheng Ren took a look and frowned.
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            The red color on the system panel was so glaring that a few lines of diagnosis appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          Infectious shock, intestinal rupture, congenital muscle abnormality on the right side of the waist, subcutaneous Qi accumulation ...
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the diagnosis and was a little dazed.
   

          Congenital muscle abnormality on the right waist was a rare diagnosis. The main reason was that the muscle tissue was relatively thin, which made it easy to form a hernias.
   

          However, the system did not give a diagnosis of lumbar hernias. The negative pressure from the abdominal muscle tissue during the fat removal surgery had caused intestinal rupture.
   

          It could even be like this ... Zheng Ren was especially speechless.
   

          There were all sorts of complications in various clinical operations. Zheng Ren could only guess from a high probability previously. He had never thought that there would be the possibility of intestinal rupture.
   

          The Gurney rumbled over, and the doctors and nurses of the emergency department pushed the patient out. Zheng Ren quickly stepped aside and watched the patient leave.
   

          However, it was good that the diagnosis was clear. Although septic shock was severe, it was still better than an incurable disease like fat embolism.
   

          After finding professor Liang, Zheng Ren sat in the office of the CT room. Professor Liang quickly uploaded the film, and Zheng Ren quickly saw the patient's abdominal CT image.
   

          The CT scan showed that there was extensive subcutaneous Qi accumulation in the abdominal wall under the sword. When Zheng Ren looked at the film, he could almost feel the snow - like sensation. The free air sac and inflammatory changes also existed around the ascending colon, which was a typical imaging change of intestinal rupture.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the x - ray and reconstructed the image in his mind.
   

          The infection in the abdominal cavity was particularly serious, and Zheng Ren estimated that there were many places with intestinal ruptures and perfornations.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you haven't been here often recently." Professor Liang saw Zheng ren reading the film and came over to get close to him.
   

          Boss Zheng flew higher and higher, and professor Liang felt that he could no longer reach him. However, it was also good to take the opportunity to talk to him and get closer.
   

          "I've been busy recently. " "How's your noodles?"Zheng Ren asked with a smile. You must be busy. "
   

          All his attention was on the CT scan and talking to professor Liang. He was not paying attention at all.
   

          "It's just like that, nothing special. It's boring to read scans and write reports every day. " "Boss Zheng, do you know this patient?" professor Liang asked with a smile.
   

          "My friend asked me to take a look."
   

          "The patient's intestinal rupture is quite serious. Was he beaten up or was he in a car accident? No, it wasn't a car accident. If it's like this, there will definitely be a fracture. " Professor Liang muttered to himself,"is this domestic violence?" Boss Zheng, if this is domestic violence, it's a big deal. "
   

          "No." Zheng Ren sighed."It's a complication of liposuction."
   

          "Uh ..." Professor Liang was stunned for a moment. Was there such serious complications in a liposuction?
   

          "Here." Zheng Ren used his finger to point at the computer screen."The abdominal muscle tissue is a little thin. It's probably because the negative pressure stayed in this position for a long time during liposuction, which led to intestinal perforation."
   

          Usually, who would look at muscle tissue when they watched a CT scan for no reason? Even if they did, they would just pass by and not care. Doctor Liang was stunned for a moment, then he looked over according to Zheng Ren's guidance.
   

          However, if it was a liposuction, the thin abdominal wall would be fatal.
   

          "I didn't know that a liposuction has such serious complications." Professor Liang was very emotional.
   

          "As long as it's a surgery, there will be complications." Zheng Ren also felt the same way. It was not easy to work in the medical field.
   

          The patient would not be happy if too many preoperative examinations were done. Over the years, there had been a phrase called excessive medical treatment, which was used to describe this.
   

          However, if the number of examinations was too low, the patient in front of him would be an example. Although this patient's liposuction was done in a small black clinic, the principle was the same.
   

          He was really in a dilemma.
   

          If one was unlucky, one would not be able to work in clinical medicine for long. An unexpected situation would result in a crushing defeat.
   

          Xiaohei's clinic was really unlucky this time. They met a rare patient.
   

          "I'm going to spend a lot of money this time. " Professor Shen sighed.
   

          The intestinal infection was so obvious that even if the surgery was successful, it was uncertain whether the patient could be saved from infectious shock.
   

          Spending money was just one aspect. There was also the possibility of spending a lot of money and not being able to keep the person.
   

          "I'll go to the gastrointestinal surgery department to take a look. You can go back to your work. " Zheng Ren stood up, greeted professor Liang, and turned to leave.
   

          As he walked, he pondered over this matter.
   

          There was no problem with the patient's diagnosis, but the treatment was a different story.
   

          If he didn't intervene, it looked like Lin Jiaojiao would have to fork out money and effort. However, they had never met before, so why did she have to fork out the money and effort?
   

          Would the patient's family think that he was guilty? Do you think that the beauty clinic is related to Lin Jiaojiao? Was it bitten by him in the end?
   

          It was hard to say how things would develop in the end.
   

          As he thought about it, Zheng Ren took out his phone. He hesitated for a moment before calling Feng Jianguo.
   

          "Brother Feng, a patient has just been sent to your Department. Who took him?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The chief resident has gone to see xiaocao." "I'm looking at the x - ray," Feng Jianguo said on the phone."It's an intestinal rupture. I'm getting ready for surgery."
   

          "The patient's family, did you see that?"
   

          "I just took a look. I'm just in a hurry to watch the film. The patient's family members seem to have some conflict and are quarreling. " Feng Jianguo said without thinking.
   

          Doctors and nurses rarely got involved in the conflicts between patients "family members.
   

          As long as he was in charge of treating the illness, what was there to get involved in other people's family affairs? It was difficult for an upright official to resolve family affairs, let alone doctors and nurses.
   

          If they forcefully participated, they might end up in the wrong.
   

          "Brother Feng, I'll go and take a look." Zheng Ren said as he walked.
   

          "Eh? Do you know this patient?"
   

          "I don't know him. It's quite complicated." Zheng Ren was also very helpless."It's a patient who had just undergone liposuction and had a intestinal rupture."
   

          "After liposuction?" Feng Jianguo was a little surprised.
   

          Even though he had been in the field of gastrointestinal surgery for decades, this was the first time he had seen an intestinal rupture caused by liposuction. He had just received the patient and had not had time to ask about the patient's medical history when the patient's family members started arguing.
   

          "We'll talk when we meet. " Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking.
   

          Zheng Ren was too lazy to think about what to do. He would first look at the patient and the patient's family, and then adapt to the situation. Besides, there were conflicts between the patient's family members, and it was useless for him to think too much.
   

          Soon, he arrived at the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          A dark - skinned peasant woman with a weather - beaten face was standing in the corridor. She grabbed a young man's clothes and wiped her tears.
   

          The young man looked to be 22 or 23 years old. He looked like a hooligan and even had an ear stud on his left ear. He was very impatient and his face was full of disgust.
   

          The corridor was in a mess. The patient's family members, doctors, and nurses were all busy, so Zheng Ren did not hear their conversation clearly.
   

          After taking a few steps closer, Zheng Ren heard the woman plead,""Child, I don't have much money with me, but we need to save lives."
   

          "What does it have to do with me!" The young man flicked his sleeves and said,""I'm telling you, don't try to scam me. This has nothing to do with me!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1293: The good guy card

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "You're Fen's boyfriend, after all. " Tears gushed out of the woman's eyes as she clutched at the young man's clothes. Her fingernails were full of black dirt. The nail bed was a little white, and it was very strong, as if it was holding onto the last life - saving straw, unwilling to let go no matter what.
   

          "Boyfriend my ass. She's just like that. Why would I like her?" The young man said loudly, his face full of indifference and disgust."Hurry up and let go, or I won't be polite."
   

          "The child ..."
   

          "Who the hell is your child!" The young man grabbed the woman's hand and pulled hard. Her clothes were torn.
   

          "You've ruined my clothes!" The young man was even more furious. Zheng Ren quickly walked over and stood between the two of them.
   

          "This is a hospital. Keep your voice down." Zheng Ren looked at the young man and said indifferently.
   

          "She tore my clothes, so she has to pay for it."
   

          "I don't care if you want to compensate me or not, but be quiet and don't disturb the other patients. If you think there's a problem, you can call the police. " Zheng Ren took half a step forward, and the young man felt his breathing become heavy. He subconsciously backed away.
   

          "Don't be so loud here. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The young man was like a little beast. He felt a force that he could not disobey, and his nature chose to obey.
   

          However, he felt embarrassed and took a few steps back hatefully. He pointed his finger at Zheng Ren, wanting to say a few harsh words to save some face.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him and smiled at the woman beside him.""Auntie, what's wrong?"
   

          The woman had long been in a panic. She looked at the young man who was cursing and walking away, and tears fell down her face.
   

          Sigh, these were the situations that Zheng Ren could not stand the most.
   

          Let's talk about the matter first, they're still in a hurry to perform the surgery.
   

          "Auntie, don't cry. Let's talk about this and see if we can solve it." "Don't be afraid," Zheng Ren quickly consoled him."No matter what kind of obstacles you face, you'll be able to get through them."
   

          The words seemed to have some comforting power. The woman wiped her tears and said,""Child, you are a good person."
   

          "Tell me about it and see if you can solve it." Zheng Ren criticized in his heart. It didn't matter if he was a good person or not. At this time, the most important thing was to save the person. It was useless to randomly give out a good person card.
   

          "My daughter is working in the capital, and that was her boyfriend. My daughter called me yesterday and said she was sick and couldn't take it anymore. She wanted to see me. " The woman said as she cried.
   

          At this time, Quan xiaocao just came out of the resuscitation room. When she saw Zheng Ren talking to the patient's family, she quietly stood behind him.
   

          "I rushed over and saw that my daughter was really dying. Doctor, you're perfectly fine. Why did you say that she can't do it?"
   

          "You're the patient's mother?" Zheng Ren confirmed for the last time.
   

          "Yes." The farmer's wife nodded, her tears splashing.
   

          "Xiao Cao, how's the situation?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Teacher Zheng, the patient's venous access has been established. I guess she needs emergency surgery. I'm just about to report her condition to teacher Feng." Quan xiaocao said.
   

          "Auntie, don't worry." "You have to hurry up and perform the surgery," Zheng Ren comforted her.
   

          "The doctor told me that it would cost tens of thousands of Yuan." The woman said in a panic. Zheng Ren could feel that her soul seemed to have flown away, and she was in a state of chaos.
   

          "You told me to? He said it was tens of thousands?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.
   

          "It's not much. I said the surgery would cost 10000 to 20000 Yuan. " Quan xiaocao said helplessly.
   

          This was only the operation fee, so she didn't say much. In the most economical situation, the cost would only be ten or twenty thousand Yuan.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief, feeling slightly helpless.
   

          However, the fact that the patient's mother was still alive was the best news. She had a family and seemed to be very concerned about her. It was better than having an unreliable boyfriend.
   

          "Auntie, don't worry. Xiaocao, help Auntie to the ward. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Quan xiaocao responded and helped the patient's mother to the side.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone, thought for a moment, and called Su Yun.
   

          "There's an emergency patient here. I want to do a live broadcast through the apricot forest garden." Zheng Ren said directly without any foreshadowing.
   

          "Boss, are they sister Lin's patients?" Su Yun actually knew about this too.
   

          "Okay, help me contact them." Zheng Ren threw the matter to Su Yun and hung up the phone without waiting for her reply.
   

          When they arrived at the office, Feng Jianguo had just finished looking at the x - ray. When he saw Zheng Ren enter, he quickly stood up and asked with a smile,""Boss Zheng, you're free today? I thought you'd be busy for a few days after Dr. Mehal's surgery. "
   

          "I'm alright. I just received a call from a friend and came to help take a look. " "It's a patient with a intestinal rupture after liposuction," Zheng Ren said."His family is poor, so I'm thinking about what to do."
   

          "Boss Zheng," Feng Jianguo seemed to have something to say, but after hesitating for a while, he remained silent.
   

          "Brother Feng, if you have something to say, just say it. You don't have to be so polite." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there are too many things like this in clinical medicine," Feng Jianguo sighed and said,"I always feel that it's not a good thing for you to do live broadcasts, especially the frequent live broadcasts of emergency surgeries."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that these were heartfelt words.
   

          His words were direct and harsh, but that was the truth.
   

          If they didn't have the money to see a doctor, they would usually apply to the hospital to see if they could get a sum of money for the treatment. However, there were too many such patients every year, and it was impossible for the hospital to take care of all the patients.
   

          Under normal circumstances, when they encountered such patients, the surgery fees would be shared by the Department. If he went to the ICU, he would only be able to use the most basic drugs. It would depend on fate whether the patient could survive the infectious shock.
   

          Money was not everything.
   

          However, the old saying was right. One could never do without money.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly. He wanted to explain, but he didn't know where to start.
   

          He was just a Small Doctor, and it was enough to do something within his ability.
   

          There was more that he couldn't think of and couldn't do.
   

          Feng Jianguo saw that Zheng Ren's expression was a little ugly, so he patted his shoulder and sighed.
   

          The patient's condition was not complicated. Perhaps the cause of the illness was rather strange, but the overall condition was easy to judge. The treatment was also simple. Intestinal repair would do.
   

          The main point was the postoperative treatment of anti - Infection and anti - shock.
   

          "Let's do the emergency surgery first. If you have a solution, we'll talk about it after the surgery. " Feng Jianguo said in a low voice.
   

          After working in the clinical field for a long time, people would gradually become numb after seeing such things.
   

          This was not something doctors and nurses should do.
   

          If one were to say that society was a large machine, the machine would operate well if everyone did their own work well. However, who should be responsible for this kind of patient? there were so many things to do that he really didn't know what to say.
   

          Just as he was hesitating, Lin Ge walked in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here. I was just about to go to the Department to look for you when I received a call from doctor su, so I came over. " Lin Ge said with a smile.
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            "Director Lin, Hello." Zheng Ren smiled and greeted him.
   

          "Doctor su told me that there's a patient with a intestinal rupture after liposuction." Lin Ge could tell that Zheng Ren was not in a good mood, so he immediately changed the topic."You're planning to do a live broadcast at Xing Lin garden. Where will you pay for it?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          He didn't explain how bad the patient's family's financial situation was or how kind he was to want to save the patient.
   

          All of this was meaningless.
   

          There were indeed risks, but Zheng Ren didn't think it would be a big deal.
   

          He still had time for surgery training, so even if there were any accidents, he could remedy it immediately. This was what Zheng Ren was most confident about.
   

          There was no problem with the surgery, and the legal matters could be dealt with through the medical Affairs Department and the legal department of Xing Lin garden.
   

          "Doctor su has already contacted Xinglin garden. He said that he will be here soon. It won't delay the rescue, right?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          Zheng Ren was confused."Director Lin, didn't you transfer to the Science and Education Department?"
   

          "I want to go too, but it's only a temporary transfer. Director ye won't let me go." Lin Ge chuckled and said,"I'm in the Science and Education Department, and I'm only in charge of matters related to you, boss Zheng." I still have to pick some jobs from the hospital administration. "
   

          'So that's how it is. Lin Ge is still in the hospital administration Department. That's good,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Feng Jianguo was relieved to see Lin Ge here. He quietly walked out and checked the patient's condition.
   

          Feng Jianguo naturally would not refuse boss Zheng's request to save people. It was a good thing that boss Zheng could do what he couldn 't.
   

          Previously, he had only said that he was worried about Zheng Ren. Their relationship was not bad, and Feng Jianguo admired Zheng Ren a lot. It was only right for him to remind Zheng Ren.
   

          But when he saw that the hospital had actually sent a well - known Vice Director to escort him, Feng Jianguo was envious and jealous.
   

          In addition, boss Zheng's surgery was so powerful. He heaved a sigh of relief and thought that there should be no problem.
   

          I'll just do what I can.
   

          "Brother Feng, wait for me." As Zheng Ren was talking to Lin Ge, he saw that Feng Jianguo was going for a physical examination and called out.
   

          "You can go and do your work. Leave the procedures to me." "Where are the patient's family members?" Lin Ge immediately asked.
   

          "Little grass!" Zheng Ren called out.
   

          Quan xiaocao seemed to have teleported and appeared beside him.
   

          "Take Division Chief Lin to the patient's family." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," "Yes!" Quan xiaocao quickly agreed.
   

          Zheng Ren and Feng Jianguo went to the resuscitation room. When they saw the patient, Zheng Ren first saw the red background of the system panel.
   

          It seemed to be a little redder than in the CT room. Her condition was very urgent, and she needed to go for surgery immediately.
   

          The gastric tube and ureter had been inserted, the venous access had been established, and even the skin preparation for the operating area had been completed. The gastrointestinal surgery department was very experienced in emergency rescue, and they made preoperative preparations in a short time.
   

          When he checked the patient's body, Zheng Ren saw that there was a 3x3 cm skin rupture on the right side of the patient's abdomen. The patient's entire abdomen was as hard as a wooden board. The patient was conscious, but his expression was indifferent.
   

          She looked around, as if she was looking for something. It was as if he did not hear Zheng Ren's question.
   

          "The situation is very urgent. Let's go for the surgery." Zheng Ren said directly.
   

          "Yes." Feng Jianguo nodded.
   

          Normally, for this kind of emergency surgery, a chief resident would be enough. As long as one was careful, it was not difficult to repair an intestinal rupture by cutting the intestines.
   

          At least, it was not difficult at all in the 912.
   

          However, it was obvious that boss Zheng wanted to do it himself, so Feng Jianguo told the chief resident to send the patient over and accompanied Zheng Ren to the changing room to change his clothes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your temper is so urgent and righteous ..." Feng Jianguo said cautiously as he changed his clothes.
   

          "Sigh, brother Feng, you can just say that I like to meddle in other people's business." Zheng Ren sighed."I saw it. It can be saved. We can't just watch the patient die, can we?"
   

          "That's true, but you still have to be careful. " Feng Jianguo reminded him patiently.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, changed his clothes, and picked up the phone to contact Hu Yanhui.
   

          Little Hu was already changing her clothes. She was very good at her work. Unless there were special circumstances, she rarely left 912 within a 500 - meter radius.
   

          As long as something happened here, they could rush to the hospital with the live broadcast equipment.
   

          As a salesperson, Xiao Hu had long established a good relationship with the nurses in the Department and operating theater. Although he did not receive the same treatment as his own medical staff, he did not need Zheng Ren's special permission to enter and exit the hospital.
   

          "Boss, you're done changing so quickly?" Su Yun walked in and saw Zheng Ren waiting for Feng Jianguo. She chuckled and said.
   

          "Yes, the patient's condition is not good. Hurry up and do the intestinal rupture repair." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The Xing Lin garden wants to do a special topic on medical beauty and is asking for your opinion." Su Yun said.
   

          "What's there to do?" "I'm not interested,"Zheng Ren replied.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's straightforward reply, Su Yun smiled.""I really admire you for not recognizing people after putting on your pants."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Are you going to participate in the surgery?"
   

          "I just took a look at the x - ray film. It's just a repair surgery for intestinal rupture. What's so good about it?" "If you're not interested, I'll go and tell Peng Jia," Su Yun said."He's a little anxious now. I can feel that he's panicking."
   

          "What's the hurry?"
   

          "Boss, don't you know that the boat rises with the tide?" Su Yun glanced at him and asked,"you've successfully completed Dr. Mehal's surgery. The possibility of you winning the Nobel Prize in Medicine is unprecedented. How can Xing Lin garden not be nervous?"
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was true.
   

          "Peng Jia came back from Hyde Castle recently. She said that she wanted to have an in - depth exchange with you." When Su Yun said this, her smile was especially frivolous.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that Feng Jianguo had finished changing his clothes and hurriedly walked in with him.
   

          "Boss, do you have any requests for the one at the apricot garden?"
   

          "No, you do as you see fit." Zheng Ren's voice could be heard from afar. Su Yun smiled and muttered to himself,""It's as if I can earn money. "
   

          With that, he was not in a hurry to leave. He took out a cigarette, hid in a corner, lit it, and made a call.
   

          "Uncle ning, how was your meeting?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm fine. It's just that the workload is a little too heavy. I can't handle it. "
   

          "Oh, you're too busy. Back in Pengxi village, you gave me the impression that you were omnipotent." Su Yun chuckled and flattered him, not feeling ashamed at all.
   

          "Is there something?"
   

          "I was just thinking that you could come back to the capital and have a meal with me when you have time." Su Yun's eyes narrowed into slits from smiling."By the way, the owner of Xing Lin garden is coming back to discuss the next step. Do you have any thoughts on this?"
   

          "We'll talk after we're done here, you can delay it. "
   

          "Alright, as long as you have an idea. It's much better to communicate with you than with others."
   

          With that, Su Yun hung up the phone.
   

          It was a pity that uncle ning hadn't come back yet.
   

          He made another call.
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            Zheng Ren and Feng Jianguo walked into the operating room, but they were both dumbfounded.
   

          The surgeon had come up, but the patient had not.
   

          Feng Jianguo was a little angry. His face was stiff, and his bamboo - like body stiffened. It was as if he had been turned into a Treant by some spell. He raised his hands and raised his feet, and Zheng Ren seemed to be able to hear creaking sounds.
   

          "What nonsense! What happened to Xiao Cao?" Feng Jianguo complained in a low voice.
   

          "Is there a problem? Brother Feng, make a call and ask. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Feng Jianguo nodded, but before he could take out his phone, the phone in his back pocket began to make noise.
   

          "Little grass, what are you doing!" Feng Jianguo picked up the phone and scolded in a deep voice,"why hasn't the patient been sent here yet?!"
   

          "..." Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          A few seconds later, Feng Jianguo hung up the phone with a bitter smile and looked at Zheng Ren helplessly.
   

          "What happened?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "They said that the patient refused to accept the agreement of Xing Lin garden after hearing that there was going to be a live broadcast of the surgery, and he's currently scolding people below." Feng Jianguo said.
   

          Scolding ... Zheng Ren was also stunned.
   

          He's already in shock, yet he still has the energy to curse? It was still good to be young, the body was really tough.
   

          "Brother Feng, I'll go down and take a look. If I really can't do it, you can do it." Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          "Let's go together. " Feng Jianguo said,"I don't usually go to the emergency department. It's always done by the chief resident." It doesn't matter whether you perform a minor surgery or not. "
   

          As the two of them spoke, they walked to the changing room, put on their white clothes, and went down. Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun when he saw her smoking in a corner and talking on the phone.
   

          When he returned to the ward area, he saw the card for the Gurney used to transport patients at the entrance, and the patient's family members were surrounding him. In the middle, she could vaguely see Quan xiaocao's thin and weak figure. It was as if she was really a small blade of grass, swaying in the wind and rain.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little worried, so he walked straight over and avoided the middle - aged and elderly people who were over 50 years old. He split the crowd and smashed into the crowd like a stone.
   

          "What's going on, Xiao Cao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Quan xiaocao looked at Zheng Ren innocently, then looked at the pale - faced patient who was having difficulty breathing.
   

          She felt so aggrieved that she was about to cry.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. She was a little too kind and easy to communicate with. However, little grass couldn't make a decision when something happened.
   

          A 23 - year - old body was at the best period of the human body.
   

          Even in a state of septic shock, the patient did not pass out. He looked at the staff of the apricot garden with a pale face.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient's mother has started to agree and sign the agreement. "However, after discussing with the patient, she firmly disagreed. That ..." As she spoke, the staff member of the apricot garden sighed.
   

          "Mom, don't believe them." The girl's voice trembled as she whispered,""There's no such good thing. You don't need to pay for the treatment and you're even getting change."
   

          "You explained everything?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The staff member of the apricot garden nodded.
   

          Quan xiaocao still wanted to persuade him. This kind of opportunity was really an extremely urgent emergency, or in the absence of boss Zheng, it was impossible to even think of such an opportunity.
   

          It was a rare opportunity to see a doctor for free.
   

          However, before she could speak, the girl lying on the Gurney said,""Mom, where is ah li? Did he go to find a doctor for me?"
   

          The woman had long lost her mind. Her hands trembled as she held onto the Gurney's guardrail.
   

          Her eyes were in a daze and she had no idea what was happening. She only knew that the matter was urgent, but she didn't know what to do.
   

          The staff of Xing Lin garden looked at Zheng Ren with a questioning gaze.
   

          "Then forget it." Zheng Ren said weakly.
   

          No matter how hard a rock was, it would still break one day. The patient firmly refused, and Zheng Ren was in a state of wanting to kill the thief, but he was powerless to change the situation.
   

          "Little grass, just sign the papers before the surgery." Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "I'm done signing. " Quan xiaocao said hurriedly.
   

          "Then send it up. I'll get the chief resident to go on stage. You can help." Feng Jianguo made a quick decision and said immediately.
   

          "Where is ah li? Where is he?" The girl was full of energy. She grabbed the guardrail of the Gurney and struggled to sit up.
   

          "He's gone, he's gone. " The girl's mother wiped her tears and said hurriedly.
   

          "Impossible!" The girl had no strength in her body. She raised her head in a strange posture and looked around, looking for the figure of the young man who was a hooligan.
   

          "Impossible. He said that he would marry me if I lost weight." The girl's voice became softer and softer, but her struggle became fiercer and fiercer.
   

          A patient in infectious shock shouldn't have so much strength, but she grabbed the Gurney's guardrail and was about to flip over.
   

          "Hold her down." Zheng Ren realized it quickly and shouted.
   

          When the woman heard Zheng Ren's words, she subconsciously pressed her body against the girl's body to stop her from making any further moves.
   

          "Xiao Cao, go and call the hospital administration Department." Feng Jianguo said immediately.
   

          In this situation, the patient was still conscious. If she refused the surgery and wanted to look for the young man named ah li, the gastrointestinal surgery department would not have any good ideas.
   

          Was this the power of love? Zheng Ren thought of the man with the ear studs and felt bad for him.
   

          It was better to have his family members watching him downstairs.
   

          If anything happened to them, no one would be able to explain.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's go and change." Professor Feng patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and turned to leave.
   

          Passing through the crowd, he could vaguely hear the cries of a farmer's wife and the stubborn shouts of a girl.
   

          "Sometimes, people are all fated to be." Feng Jianguo's emotions did not fluctuate much. After so many years, he had encountered many things.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was in low spirits, he consoled him.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and smiled bitterly."That's F * cking true."
   

          "I can't help it. Who knows what young children are thinking?" "I have problems communicating with my son," professor Feng said.
   

          "Father and son are both the same." Zheng Ren said.
   

          When they arrived at the changing room, Su Yun had just finished a call. Seeing the two of them return, she sat on a stool and asked,""What's wrong, boss?"
   

          Zheng Ren briefly explained what had happened.
   

          "It's such a long time. " "Let the gastrointestinal surgery department handle it," Su Yun said."You've told sister Lin about it."
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice but to nod.
   

          If the patient could not find her boyfriend, she would get tired and faint, and then she could go for the surgery. As for the postoperative situation, Zheng Ren really could not care about it.
   

          He could not possibly force her to do a live stream of the surgery, right? what would that become?
   

          "Boss, think about it. People who can go to little Black's clinic for surgery don't seem to have good brains. This is all fate, so don't think too much about it. "
   

          Su Yun's words were a little rough, but the logic behind it was not.
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren and Feng Jianguo went back to their respective patients. Zheng Ren went directly to the director's office. Lin Jiaojiao was still talking to director Kong.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had returned, Lin Jiaojiao smiled and said,""Boss Zheng, you're done with the surgery so quickly?"
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            "Sister Lin, I didn't do it." Zheng Ren sighed and briefly explained what happened.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao shook her head and sighed,""It's fine, let's just leave it at that,"
   

          Su Yun stared at her, making Lin Jiaojiao feel very uncomfortable.
   

          "Sister Lin, how's your side?" Su Yun didn't say anything and suddenly asked from a different angle.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao also felt that today's incident was not a good one. She immediately said,""I've been watching, and the progress is good. Since we're using good stuff, there's no need to use formaldehyde, and it'll be ready to live in about 20 days. "
   

          "Thank you, thank you." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that there was something wrong with this guy, but he couldn't tell what it was.
   

          "Boss, the people from Chengdu said that the first batch of artificial limbs has arrived." "We've been making a lot of money recently, so uncle ning ordered a MYOV artificial limb,"Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, book it. How much is one?" Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          Although he didn't have much money since he was young, he had also developed a habit of not having any concept of money.
   

          "The Germany products are much more expensive than the domestic ones. Those guys really dare to ask for such a high price." Su Yun started to pour out her grievances."We must find an opportunity to extort them."
   

          "How much is it?" Zheng Ren asked again.
   

          "The price of a forearm MYOV artificial limb is about 40000 to 120000, while the upper arm MYOV artificial limb is about 50000 to 140000." Su Yun said.
   

          "Do you want a separate design?"
   

          "It's definitely custom - made! However, he didn't ask for too many for the first batch. He wanted to see the results. "There are no such MYOV artificial limbs in China. Only three to five orthopedists who came back from studying abroad in Chengdu can make such artificial limbs." Su Yun said.
   

          "Well, take it slow. It'll get better." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, that's a huge sum of money." Lin Jiaojiao looked at Zheng Ren in shock.
   

          "The money we earn is meant to be spent." Zheng Ren smiled."Oh right, sister Lin, if there's a chance, help me look out for any houses for rent near the community Hospital."
   

          "..." Lin Jiaojiao thought Zheng Ren wanted to buy a house.
   

          However, Lin Jiaojiao was left speechless when she recalled the price of the MYOV artificial limbs and the number of injured people on the other side. That was ... An astronomical figure. He spent a lot of money like it was a waste, but he still had to rent a house in the capital. Boss Zheng really had a character.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're making money really fast." Lin Jiaojiao was a little envious. When she thought about the contract she had signed with Su Yun for the inferior gastric artery embolism and the cost of one surgery, she couldn't help but feel her heart ache.
   

          However, although it was a little expensive, since he wanted to go for the premium route, following in boss Zheng's footsteps was the best choice.
   

          There was also the recent incident of Xiao sun's liposuction which had caused the patient to go into severe infectious shock.
   

          Far away, there was a patient who had received a gastrointestinal embolism, and he had a gastrointestinal hemorrhage, which was caused by Zhu liangchen.
   

          These were all troublesome matters.
   

          Instead of paying for the patient's second stage surgery and paying for the compensation, it was better to give all the money to boss Zheng. At the very least, boss Zheng didn't eat, drink, womanize, or gamble. He was spending his money properly.
   

          "Boss, are you interested in taking a look at Chengdu?" Su Yun stammered.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren thought for a while and said,"at first, I was thinking about normal artificial limbs that cost about 10000 Yuan each." Now that it's at the geometric level, it's better to quickly earn money. "
   

          "It's fine. The second batch of students is coming. " "Dr. Mehar's appeal is second to none in the European and American Medical circles," Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Eh? How many people?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll control it to thirty people. Any more and wait for the next batch. Although we don't have enough money to spend, hunger marketing is still a must. "
   

          "I remember director Zhou saying that there's an educational surgery over there." Zheng Ren had been so busy for the past two days that he did not have the time to care about this.
   

          "Yeah, he sent me a WeChat message. I just wanted to ask when you're free." Su Yun said.
   

          "Tomorrow or the day after then. You can arrange the details."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At the provincial Hospital of Chengdu.
   

          Xie ning was dressed in black Casual wear. Senior doctor Chen stood beside him and looked at the exquisite metal box. He asked in surprise,""Xiao ning, just the packaging itself is already worth a lot of money."
   

          "Senior doctor Chen, look at what you're saying. The things inside are more expensive. If it's not packed carefully and knocked over when it's shipped over, it'll be a lot of trouble. " Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          "Xiao ning, how much is one?"
   

          "It's customized according to the patient's condition. They're all custom - made, and they cost an average of 80000 RMB. " Xie ning quoted a price.
   

          "..." Senior doctor Chen was speechless.
   

          The smile on Xie ning's face never seemed to disappear. Nothing in this world could move him.
   

          "Little ning, there are tens of thousands of patients. How much money would that cost?" Senior doctor Chen's voice was trembling.
   

          In fact, there was no need to ask. A simple mental calculation would tell how much it would cost.
   

          No matter what, this was a huge sum of money.
   

          However, if he were to crash onto it, he was afraid that he would not even see a single wave.
   

          'Don't disappoint him,' senior doctor Chen thought as he glanced at Xie ning.
   

          "Senior doctor Chen, don't worry." "Doctor Zheng, you can earn that much," Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          Dr. Zheng ... Senior doctor Chen suddenly remembered the photo that was hanging on his bed. The young and honest face sitting next to him would always appear in front of him.
   

          "Little ning, doctor Zheng is so young. How much can he earn? Don't let him make a mistake because of this noodles. " Senior doctor Chen rubbed his hands and felt a little worried.
   

          "He looks honest, but he's very cunning. He won't make any mistakes." The smile on Xie ning's face was a little strange. He said,""Director Chen, don't worry. There won't be any problems."
   

          "Xiao ning, you said that the first batch of experimental artificial limbs will only cost 20. That would cost about 2 million Yuan." Senior doctor Chen said,"how many years does a doctor have to work to make so much money?" Doctor Zheng is still young, there are some things you can't do. "
   

          "It seems that he's giving a lecture in the capital recently. The lecture fee is quite high, so don't miss it. We'll just use it as usual. If you don't have enough money, don't you still have me?" Xie ning watched as the artificial limb was moved down. He smiled and went with the people from the equipment department of the provincial Hospital to complete the handover procedures.
   

          Senior doctor Chen looked at the reflection of the sun on the beautiful box, and his mind was still thinking about how to pay for this large sum of money.
   

          "Uncle ning, you've worked hard." The people who came to hand over Xie ning were all familiar with him, and they greeted him with a smile.
   

          "It's alright. " Someone beside Xie ning handed him a document, and both parties signed it.
   

          "Uncle ning, I heard from the doctors from the orthopedics department and trauma care department that these are custom - made, one for each person, and the effects are especially good, right?"
   

          "Yes, the surface of the skin produces a small potential difference that can be measured and used to power the electric motor. I've used it on people in Germany, and it can achieve about 60% of its previous normal functions. "
   

          "So high! That's much stronger than any other artificial limb. "
   

          "Yes, after the handover, hurry up and give the patient a massage."
   

          "Don't worry, the patients are all staying in the hospital. There was only one doctor sent by ottobaker, and he had to perform a few more surgeries to be familiar with the surgery table. Anyway, we'll just take it slow. The goods have already been delivered, so what's there to be afraid of?"
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            Zheng Ren had no idea what was happening in Chengdu. He said a few words to Department Director Kong and went to Dr. Mehal.
   

          The two of them didn't even have lunch and chatted until past three in the afternoon.
   

          In the end, their conversation was interrupted by Zheng Ren's ringtone.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren smiled apologetically and walked out with his phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng? President Yuan wants you to go. " The voice on the other side of the phone was very familiar. It was ye Qingqiu, director ye.
   

          "Director ye?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Why was she asking him to go over?
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Oh, nothing. I just wanted to ask what's the matter with the director?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          "Elder li from the Chinese Academy of Sciences is here to see a doctor. I wanted to ask director Luo and director Kong to come over to take a look, but I thought of you." Director ye said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, I'll go over now." Zheng Ren said immediately. After exchanging a few polite words with director ye, he hung up the phone.
   

          People with different social status would come into contact with different patients.
   

          Usually, department directors had high social status, but they would never ask Zheng Ren to treat old Li of the Chinese Academy of Sciences.
   

          'This could be considered the task of the health team,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Just as he was about to say hello to Dr. Mehar, his assistant, Fisher, stood at the door and motioned for Zheng Ren not to go in.
   

          It turned out that the doctor had been excited for too long and had fallen asleep.
   

          When one was old, one's spirit could not keep up. However, it saved him the trouble of explaining to Dr. Mehal. Zheng Ren smiled and walked straight to the mechanism building.
   

          On the way, he began to ponder about elder Li's condition.
   

          They were looking for Department Director Luo and Department Director Kong, so they must have been looking for liver cancer. However, under normal circumstances, the hospital director would greet the patient first before taking the patient directly to the inpatient department. This seemed to be more formal.
   

          Who knew that Zheng Ren would come to Deputy Director Yuan's office and knock on the door gently.
   

          "Enter." Vice President Yuan's voice could be heard.
   

          Zheng Ren pushed the door open and took a look. He did not see the old man or the RED system panel. Vice President Yuan's room had a middle - aged woman in her forties. She was sitting on the sofa and talking to Vice President Yuan.
   

          "Come, li, let me introduce you." Deputy Director Yuan smiled and stood up. He said to the woman,""This is doctor Zheng from our hospital. He's been nominated for the Nobel Prize in Medicine this year. He's quite skilled."
   

          The woman stood up and reached out her hand. She said politely,""Doctor Zheng, it's a pleasure to meet you."
   

          "You're welcome, you're welcome," "Director," Zheng Ren said as he reached out to shake her hand.
   

          "Let's all sit down and talk. " "Elder li from the Chinese Academy of Sciences has been performing interventional Hepatobiliary Surgery in Beijing ever since he was diagnosed with liver cancer three years ago," said Deputy hospital director Yuan. The postoperative effect was quite good, and the tumor has been completely extinguished. "
   

          Zheng Ren listened quietly. Zhou chunyong? He was pretty good.
   

          "However, since a year ago, elder Li's alpha - fetal protein level has begun to exceed the normal range. They come for a follow - up every two months, and the value of each examination is much higher than the previous one. " It seemed like Deputy Dean Yuan had done his homework. Otherwise, he would not be so familiar with it.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, his mind searching for similar cases.
   

          "Little Zheng, this is elder Li's x - ray and laboratory report. Take a look." Associate Hospital director Yuan said,"I've been to Beijing's liver cancer Center, Peking Union Medical College Hospital, and Eastern Tuoshan, and I think it's liver metastasis." However, the exact location of the transfer ..."
   

          Vice Principal Yuan only managed to finish half of her sentence.
   

          Zheng Ren knew in his heart that this was a relatively rare situation in clinical medicine. It was rare, but not rare.
   

          He had seen a similar patient in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng.
   

          He was not a patient under Zheng Ren's care, but due to his special condition, Zheng Ren remembered it.
   

          The patient had just undergone a hepatectomy for liver cancer. There were no problems with the CT and MRI scans of the liver, but the value of the crustacean protein was particularly high.
   

          In the end, the amount of alpha protein increased to over 2000.
   

          The patient did not have any symptoms of his own accord. Even after all the examinations, they could not find the exact location of the metastases.
   

          Liu Tianxing was helpless, so he asked the patient to bring the information to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University for treatment. It was said that the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University did not give a definite diagnosis in the end. They said that it was for observation, and the patient went home.
   

          Other than a high amount of alpha - fetal protein, there were no other positive results.
   

          After a year and a half of observation, the patient was getting older, and his vigilance was not as high as before. The few brothers were all over the world, preparing for a gathering.
   

          At this age, it was really rare to see her.
   

          The patient was the boss, and his hometown was in Haicheng. Therefore, the meeting place was naturally Haicheng.
   

          It was supposed to be a happy and joyous occasion, but during the banquet, the patient's daughter - in - Law flew into a rage because of the accumulated grievances, and she started scolding her son at the table where they were reunited.
   

          The old man caught a cold as soon as he got angry.
   

          One week later, he felt bloated and came to the first hospital of Haicheng City for treatment. Liu Tianxing had been a little careless at that time. He had done a liver examination and found no problems.
   

          In less than a month, the old man showed nerve symptoms, followed by high paraplegia.
   

          It turned out that the metastases were located in the thoracic spine. As the body's immune system declined, the tumor metastases grew explosively.
   

          The old man passed away three months later.
   

          This was a very regretful thing. Zheng Ren guessed that if it wasn't for the quarrel at the banquet, would he have lived a few more years?
   

          Zheng Ren had seen many similar cases in the system library.
   

          There was no way to make a definite diagnosis for this type of metastasis. In the end, due to certain triggering factors, or even no triggering factors at all, the tumor would spread in a large area and grow explosively.
   

          There was a time bomb in his body, but he didn't know where it was. He could only wait. This was a very troublesome thing.
   

          Other tumors rarely had this kind of situation. Only liver cancer would have this kind of hidden growth and eventually erupt.
   

          'Perhaps elder li is in the same situation,' Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          He stood up and walked to Deputy Director Yuan's desk. He picked up the film bag and a folder. The film bags were arranged according to the date, and on the top was a PETCT from three days ago.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. His guess should be right.
   

          There should not be any problems with PETCT, which was why he was looking for medical treatment everywhere.
   

          There was no film reader in Deputy hospital director Yuan's office. Zheng Ren carried the film bag and folder to the window.
   

          He took out the PETCT report and looked at it.
   

          There was no tumor tissue found in the whole body, nor was there any activity in the liver tumor lesion. At least, this was the case on the glucose tolerance test.
   

          From the report, elder Li's condition was quite optimistic.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, director Zhou recommended you to me." Elder Li's daughter said softly,"please help me take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren pondered for a moment and nodded. He did not say his guess, but took out the film and went through it one by one.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: an old patient passed away with regret.] I've been thinking about this case for a long time and asked many teachers, but none of them could come up with a good solution.
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            Zheng Ren looked through the test report and x - ray very carefully, taking nearly 20 minutes.
   

          The amount of alpha - fetal protein increased from 12 to 31, then to 50 - 100 - 1000. The value would double almost every time he checked.
   

          The more recent it was, the higher the multiplier.
   

          Other examinations did not show any signs of residual tumor lesions or metastases.
   

          It was exactly as he had imagined.
   

          After he finished reading all the tests, Zheng Ren arranged the scans and test reports and put them back in chronological order.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, you ..." Li Hui hesitated and asked.
   

          "Sister li, it's like this." Zheng Ren placed the x - ray film on the armrest of the sofa and said seriously,""I'm sure you've been to the directors of the relevant departments in many hospitals for treatment. "
   

          Li Hui nodded his head.
   

          "The conclusion is the same. We need to observe." "Actually, that's what I wanted to say as well," Zheng Ren said."I suspect that there's a metastasis, but we can't determine the exact location of the lesion with the current examination."
   

          Li Hui's face revealed a hint of disappointment.
   

          They guessed that there was a metastasis, but there was no evidence. This was the current situation.
   

          "I've encountered similar cases before. The outbreak of liver cancer metastasis is growth, and it's very difficult to control. How's old Li's mental state, food, and daily life?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's still alright. There's not much difference from before. " Li Hui said in a soft voice. Her tone was clear and indifferent, but it was difficult to hide her disappointment.
   

          "Hmm ..." Zheng Ren muttered to himself for a few seconds, then finally said,""If you don't mind performing a CT scan, I would like to do a full - body CT scan."
   

          "Your entire body?"
   

          "Yes, including all the seats." "I'm working in the Department of interventional services now, so I have a rather in - depth understanding of medical imaging,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Dr. Mehal from the Karolinska medical school of the medical University in Stockholm, Sweden, acknowledges Dr. Zheng's medical imaging skills." Vice President Yuan chimed in.
   

          Li Hui was not surprised. She should have heard about Zheng Ren's recent operation on Dr. Mehal from Sweden.
   

          That was why she had come to 912 and specifically asked for Zheng Ren's help.
   

          However, a full - body CT scan required a lot of body parts. How much radiation does he need to eat? Normal patients and their family members were more concerned about this.
   

          "I'll go home and discuss this with my father. " Li Hui said with some hesitation.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren took out his phone and pulled up the QR code.""Leave me your WeChat. If elder li agrees to come for a CT scan, I'll let Department Director Hao know in advance."
   

          Vice President Yuan looked at Zheng Ren and smiled.
   

          This little fellow really didn't understand the ways of the world. Elder li came to 912 for a checkup. Do you need to inform him?
   

          However, he didn't say anything and just looked at it with interest. He was so rash. Was he also like this when he was young?
   

          Li Hui then scanned Zheng Ren's WeChat, added him as a friend, and left.
   

          "Little Zheng, what's your judgment?" Deputy Dean Yuan waited for Li Hui to leave before asking seriously.
   

          "Hospital director, I highly suspect that it's a metastasis, but I'm not sure of the exact location." Zheng Ren said honestly,"even if I do a CT scan, the chances of me finding out are not very high."
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan was stunned. 'What do you mean by even if you do a CT scan?'
   

          These words!
   

          How much trust did he have in his own technical level to say such things so naturally?
   

          "Sit down and talk, little Zheng," he said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was a little strange. Why was Vice Director Yuan looking for him? Why didn't he let her go?
   

          After performing the surgery on Dr. Mehal, even a person with a slow social sense like Zheng Ren could feel the change in the attitude of hospital director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan towards him.
   

          However, to him, it didn't matter.
   

          "Lil 'Zheng, although elder Lee isn't a medical scientist, he has made an indelible contribution to the research and promotion of endangered and rare wild animals in our country." Vice President Yuan said slowly.
   

          Zheng Ren looked into his eyes and assumed the posture of an elementary school student who was listening to a teacher's lecture.
   

          "I'm also very regretful that old man Li is sick. " Deputy hospital director Yuan said,"it's normal for people to die of old age and illness. We just have to do our best." Besides, elder li has been receiving Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery at Peking Union Medical College Hospital and Beijing, and it has little to do with us. "
   

          "When I first started working, there was a large - scale rescue operation for the giant pandas in the country. Do you have any impression of it?"
   

          "Uh ... Bamboo flowers?"
   

          "Yes, elder li is one of the main initiators." "If you don't ... Let's not talk about this. How confident are you in making a definite diagnosis of old Li's latent metastasis?" Associate Hospital director Yuan said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren muttered to himself.
   

          If it was in the past, he definitely wouldn't have any confidence at all.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was very normal for so many experts in liver and gallbladder cases in Peking Union Medical College Hospital and imperial capital to not make a diagnosis.
   

          But now, director Zhou chunyong of Beijing's liver and gallbladder Department was extremely attentive. Zheng Ren looked at the so - called 'big bull' with a completely peaceful mentality. He did not have the feeling of worshiping Him like before.
   

          However, the possibility of him being able to make a definite diagnosis was not high.
   

          Using a big pig's trotter to make a diagnosis? Who knew if that guy would only diagnose him as bone metastasis and cancer, but not specify which part of his body it was.
   

          Looking at the CT scan, coupled with his own reconstruction ability, he could confirm a few possible points. However, Zheng Ren was still clueless about what to do and how to do it.
   

          After thinking for a few minutes, the office was unusually quiet. Vice Principal Yuan did not rush him. Instead, he looked at Zheng Ren with interest.
   

          Young, honest, and serious. These words appeared in Associate Hospital director Yuan's mind.
   

          When Department Director Kong had strongly requested it, neither he nor director Yan had expected it to be from such a young man.
   

          What did he think at that time? The Nobel Prize in Medicine candidate was just a gimmick that could add a touch of color to 912.
   

          However, it was only a flash of light. If it was a cowardice, they would really lose.
   

          Maybe in a few decades, he would become an academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering.
   

          At that time, he agreed mainly because of two reasons: his status as a Nobel Prize nominee and Department Director Kong's persistence.
   

          But now, it seemed to be a huge surprise.
   

          In just a few months 'time, the little fellow had already become so valiant. He had thrown the difficult problem of liver treatment in China to him, but he did not smile bitterly to show that he was helpless. Instead, he was thinking about it.
   

          He was actually thinking!
   

          Thinking meant that it was possible. Although the possibility was low, as long as it existed, it was a kind of breakthrough.
   

          After a long time, Zheng Ren finally woke up and said with a bitter smile,""Director, you know that I'm very good at reading scans, but I can't guarantee anything. There's only a 30% chance that we'll discover something unusual. "
   

          30%!
   

          This was already very high.
   

          " 30% is enough." Vice President Yuan smiled. Then I'll find time to talk to old Li. "
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            After leaving the machine building, Zheng Ren recalled elder Li's illness and felt helpless.
   

          In the face of current Science and Technology, this was a helpless situation.
   

          The so - called life was probably referring to this situation.
   

          The longer the tumor cells lay dormant, the better it was. Perhaps, when the old man's other elderly diseases acted up, he would not experience explosive growth.
   

          If they were unlucky, they could grow explosively at any time.
   

          There was no relevant research or definite explanation of the specific trigger factors in the world.
   

          Forget it, there was no point in thinking about it. He'd better wait for elder li to agree to do a CT scan. With the three - dimensional reconstruction of his entire body and his ability to read scans, he could more or less find some clues.
   

          After that, who knew what to do.
   

          One of Zheng Ren's strengths was not to think about things that he could not understand.
   

          He would never go to a dead end and would never make things difficult for himself.
   

          He took out his phone and turned it on silent mode. There were no missed calls, so Su Yun left a few voice messages.
   

          The liver and gallbladder Department in the imperial capital had made an appointment for surgery tomorrow. If there was nothing else, he would fly to Xilin town the day after tomorrow and go to the hospital where Liu Xu was located to get a map. (Note 1)
   

          As for professor Mehall, Zheng Ren was a little reluctant to leave. After all, the discussion about turbulence gave him a new understanding of the transparent ceiling that he had leaped over but did not know the reason for.
   

          There was also a message from Yiren, asking Zheng Ren if he was busy.
   

          It was simple. It seemed like there was no surgery today and Yiren was bored.
   

          The corners of Zheng Ren's mouth curved into an arc, and he was brimming with smiles.
   

          [I just finished work. What are you doing?]
   

          [I'm lying down in the on - call room. I'm so bored.]
   

          As expected, it was similar to Zheng Ren's guess.
   

          [Let's go have coffee and discuss what to eat for dinner?]
   

          [Sure, see you in the vault.]
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. Had he been too busy recently ... This was not right. What Dr. Mehal, what turbulence, let them go to hell. It was more important to spend more time with little Yi.
   

          After returning to the Department and changing his clothes, Zheng Ren went to the underground parking lot.
   

          But do I really have to find a place to drink coffee? He immediately thought of the roller coaster ride he had taken with Yiren the last time he went out.
   

          That wasn't a good experience, even though Yiren was there to keep him company. Coffee was better. It was quiet and safe.
   

          "Ya!"
   

          Zheng Ren turned around the corner of the fire escape from the first floor to the basement, and a voice suddenly came from behind him.
   

          It was little Yiren.
   

          "Eh? What are you doing here?" Zheng Ren turned around and looked at Xie Yiren curiously.
   

          "How boring. Aren't you afraid?" Xie Yiren pouted and asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren scratched his head and laughed. Only the Gurney and emergency treatment could make his heart rate reach 120 beats per second.
   

          A roller coaster was fine too, but he could choose not to take it.
   

          He wouldn't joke around at this level.
   

          "Is there nothing wrong with your Department?" Zheng Ren asked casually, changing the topic.
   

          "Yes." "If you don't do the surgery, I'll be fine," Xie Yiren said. I just finished watching a drama in the afternoon and it was really boring. "
   

          "Where do you want to go?"
   

          "I'll just go out for a walk. Anywhere. " Xie Yiren was also the kind of person who went with the flow, and it didn't matter where she went.
   

          "Then don't drive. Let's go to the park nearby and take a walk, okay?" The thought of holding Xie Yiren's hand for a walk on a sunny afternoon made Zheng Ren happy.
   

          He had been too busy recently, and this was not good. Zheng Ren immediately began to reflect on himself.
   

          "That's fine too. Otherwise, we'll be stuck in a traffic jam after work. I don't know when we'll be able to get home after picking sister Yue up."
   

          The imperial capital was not Haicheng. If he were in Haicheng, driving at 30 miles per hour in the middle of the night, it would be empty, and he would feel lonely.
   

          However, in the imperial capital, it was still afternoon, and the traffic was so heavy that it made people feel irritated.
   

          Soon, they reached a consensus. The two walked out of the basement hand in hand and passed through two blocks before a Central Park appeared in front of them.
   

          The park wasn't big, and it was covered in green grass. There were old people playing chess, singing, and walking dogs. It was a peaceful and harmonious place.
   

          The two of them didn't walk very quickly. Zheng Ren was happy to talk to them occasionally.
   

          Zheng Ren, I heard from sister Yue that we're going to the Gobi Desert in a few days?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Yes, I'm going to Liu xuzhi's place to perform two surgeries. Su Yun has been planning to go to the Gobi Desert and said that it's really great. "
   

          "My dad took me there once when I was young. The Milky Way is so beautiful." Xie Yiren's left hand held Zheng Ren's right hand. She raised her right hand and pointed at the sky, drawing a big arc.
   

          "The sky is full of stars, it's like a dream."
   

          "You'll see it soon. "
   

          "Under the starry sky, no matter what I eat, I feel like I'm becoming purer from the inside out."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Xie Yiren was a little foodie. When she looked at the stars, all she could think of was food.
   

          Shouldn't one's body and mind be baptized to become exceptionally pure? This was in line with the definition of an artistic young woman.
   

          Yiren was just a foodie, not an artiste.
   

          As he walked, Zheng Ren suddenly stopped.
   

          His eyes widened.
   

          Xie Yiren was curious, and she followed his gaze.
   

          The two young men were also holding hands as they strolled in the small park. The boy was tall, and his back looked handsome. The girl was wearing a white dress that looked like a Lily.
   

          "Hey, What are you looking at?" Xie Yiren asked with a smile as she ran over to Zheng Ren.
   

          "They're sick. " Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "What?" Xie Yiren turned her head to look at him curiously. Her long hair brushed past the tip of Zheng Ren's nose, and it tickled him.
   

          "What illness? Is he a love maniac?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          The girl stopped talking and took out a tissue from her handbag.
   

          "It's not love sickness, it's KISS syndrome. " Zheng Ren looked at the young couple. The boy did not know how to express his concern and was a little anxious. The girl was dealing with the snot that she hated the most.
   

          It was obvious that she didn't want the boy to see her embarrassing moment, so she kept avoiding him.
   

          "Ah, is this also an illness?" Xie Yiren asked curiously.
   

          Unknown headaches, fever, swelling liver, dehydration, and diarrhea are all symptoms of kiss syndrome." Zheng Ren said very professionally.
   

          If Su Yun was here, she would definitely spit on Zheng Ren with a few words, the kind where he would not be able to get off.
   

          Brother, you're on a date. Can you not make it look like an Academic Exchange?
   

          He had to see a doctor just to accompany his girlfriend for a walk, was he out of his mind?
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not feel anything. The girl not far away was as light as a butterfly. She ran to a trash can with a tissue and threw it away. Then, she took out a wet tissue to wipe her hands and face carefully.
   

          "It's probably a cold. " Yiren asked.
   

          "No... It's infectious loose cultivation. It's called flyer for short." "KISS syndrome," Zheng Ren replied."It's a very romantic name."
   

          "How do you know they kissed?"
   

          "They're holding hands and taking a walk here. " Zheng Ren's logical thinking began to make careful deductions. At this time, he felt that the small hand holding his hand was holding his hand a little hard.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: the previous name of the place is real, it can't be used anymore ... Naming it the incompetent planet, come up with all kinds of names, and finally think of Celine by chance.] Forget it, I won't struggle anymore. This is it.
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            Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          His brain, which could perform reconstruction and remember thousands of overview and medical cases, instantly froze.
   

          They held hands and kissed ...
   

          The simple logic in his mind became a mess. The bright sun was so glaring, and his little Yiren's body fragrance was light but straight to the heart.
   

          His hand, which could feel the turbulence through the micro - wires, was as stiff as wood at the moment, and his mind was blank.
   

          He had no consciousness, but his body's natural reaction still existed.
   

          The big hand held the small hand, and he pulled Xie Yiren into his arms.
   

          "There's someone, there's someone!" Xie Yiren didn't expect Zheng Ren to hug her in the park. She was so embarrassed that her ears turned red as she whispered,"
   

          The secretion of insulin accelerated, and the adrenal glands produced hormone adrenaline. Everything brought the body into a happy atmosphere.
   

          The large amount of nerve proteins he had released made this kind of pleasure a little guarded, and Zheng Ren's heart was beating at 180 beats per minute.
   

          Endorphins were secreted. This was an anesthetic that was 200 times stronger than morphine. Although the drug's concentration in his body could not reach the effect of an intravenous morphine, Zheng Ren felt a tingling sensation.
   

          His mind was blank, and a small amount of antibiotics was automatically produced. His body's immune system began to work, and his 219 muscles released an average of 6.4Cal of heat per minute.
   

          It was so hot.
   

          Zheng Ren closed his eyes and enjoyed the warm time.
   

          The 32 - muscle group on his face was highly tensed, the blood vessels were full, and the adrenaline was quickly fading.
   

          The tension gradually subsided, leaving only tranquility, beauty, and peace.
   

          He was immersed in it, unable to extricate himself.
   

          Time was sometimes slow and sometimes fast. Zheng Ren did not know how much time had passed in the turbulence.
   

          Nothing was important. The whole world was in his arms.
   

          At this moment, he had forgotten all his worries and worries. For a moment, he seemed to feel that he was so powerful that he could not be defeated!
   

          A burst of frolicking roused Scheer from her Emerald Dream.
   

          "There's someone!" Xie Yiren pushed Zheng Ren away and fanned herself with her small hands, trying to calm the redness on her face as soon as possible.
   

          The sudden burst of passion caught Xie Yiren off guard, and both her hands turned red.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren's brain was still in a daze, and he could only smile foolishly to express his joy.
   

          That ambiguous atmosphere naturally exuded a strong smell of hormones. Within a short period of time, the hormones had not completely dissipated. Suddenly, there was a slight abnormality in Zheng Ren's vision.
   

          He was still in a state of tensed muscles, and his brain was immersed in the pleasure of endorphins, so his reaction was a little slow.
   

          However, three seconds later, the heart rate that had just eased rose again, and a blood - Red color appeared on the system panel.
   

          "Yiren, call 120!" "Run!" Zheng Ren roared and charged over like a cheetah.
   

          The young couple in front of her was still having fun a few seconds ago. Although the girl in the white dress was not feeling well, she was still enjoying the pleasure because of the large amount of endorphins she had.
   

          The two of them laughed and chased each other, and the girl accidentally bumped into the guardrail.
   

          It was not heavy, it could even be said to be very light.
   

          However, the girl held her stomach and slowly squatted down.
   

          The boy thought that she was acting coquettishly. After a few seconds, he was about to carry the girl in his arms.
   

          In this position, it would be a waste if he did not carry her like a princess.
   

          The kind of waste that would cause him to be struck by lightning.
   

          However, at this moment, a figure pounced on him.
   

          "Don't move!" Zheng Ren roared, so determined.
   

          "Uh ..." The boy was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren observed her carefully. The girl's ears were still slightly red, but her face was starting to turn pale.
   

          The two colors, red and white, were like the tide.
   

          "Yiren, hurry up and make the call!"
   

          "I'm fighting. " Xie Yiren didn't doubt it at all. When Zheng Ren said he wanted to make a call, she took out her phone and called him immediately.
   

          "What ... What's wrong?" The boy was stunned.
   

          "Spleen rupture," Zheng Ren came to the girl in the white dress and tried to calm himself down. He said softly,"don't move. This position is fine. I've already called the ambulance. You'll be fine."
   

          The girl in the white dress was in excruciating pain. She was about to cry out in pain, but when she heard Zheng Ren's voice, she felt a sense of trust for some reason. She forced herself to maintain her original position and squatted on the ground.
   

          At this time, the matter was urgent, so Zheng Ren could only choose to accept the big pig's trotter's diagnosis unconditionally.
   

          If he was wrong, it would be a joke.
   

          If he was right, he could save a life.
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate on how to choose.
   

          "I'm the Doctor from 912. Please believe me." Zheng Ren saw the boy's hesitation and immediately explained,""The 120 ambulance will be here in a few minutes. It'll be here soon."
   

          Without any emergency tools, there was nothing he could do. Zheng Ren could only comfort the couple with words.
   

          Other than the situation at the earthquake relief Center, Zheng Ren did not want to perform an autopsy in the park ...
   

          That would be too F * cking terrifying.
   

          It was only a few minutes. 'It's just' a spleen rupture, but he won't die, Zheng Ren was certain.
   

          Very soon, the sound of an ambulance could be heard.
   

          The emergency department doctor jumped out of the car. When he saw Zheng Ren, he was stunned.
   

          "Stretcher!" Zheng Ren did not have the intention to greet him. Instead, like a senior doctor, he said in an unquestionable tone,""Maintain your chest - Knee position and increase your abdominal pressure."
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's going on?" The emergency doctor from 120 asked in surprise.
   

          "We're considering a spleen rupture. After we go back, we'll draw blood and do an abdominal ultrasound. Ask the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery to do a consultation while you're on the bus and get them to prepare for surgery. " Zheng Ren's firm words were infectious. The emergency doctor in the ambulance did not question him and immediately followed his orders.
   

          The ambulance came and left in a hurry. Three minutes later, only Zheng Ren, Xie Yiren, and a group of onlookers were left.
   

          "Is he really suffering from a ruptured spleen?" Xie Yiren asked in a low voice as she held Zheng Ren's hand and left in a hurry.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. He wanted to pick up his phone and call professor yang, but he felt that it was not a good idea and decided not to.
   

          912 had a normal consultation process, but he always interfered. It was too annoying.
   

          Moreover, it was a minor illness like a ruptured spleen. The patient's liver and spleen were swollen, and it was a little difficult to suture. It was only a little difficult. This kind of surgery was definitely the chief resident's job, and professor yang would not do it at all.
   

          "It's so scary. " Xie Yiren had already returned to normal, but her heart still palpitated as she recalled the sudden turn of events.
   

          "The kiss syndrome is an acute, self - limited infectious disease caused by the EBV virus. Most patients felt that they had just caught a cold and would recover quickly without taking medicine. Very few people will have symptoms of fever, and the longest is one month. "
   

          Zheng Ren explained as he walked.
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            "The typical serious symptoms include fever, sore throat, swollen lymph nodes, and in serious cases, liver and spleen swelling,"
   

          "It's very rare for complications such as a ruptured spleen to appear. " Zheng Ren explained.
   

          Xie Yiren was speechless.
   

          "Hey ..." Zheng Ren gradually woke up from the emergency treatment and immediately realized that he was walking in the park with Xie Yiren, not preparing for the operation on the operating table, nor explaining his judgment to the other doctors in the emergency room.
   

          Was he seeking death? Zheng Ren's adrenaline started to surge again, and his clothes were drenched in sweat.
   

          "Yiren, I'm sorry. I was so ..." Zheng Ren stuttered.
   

          "You're very powerful!" Xie Yiren didn't have any other reaction. Instead, she hugged Zheng Ren's arm and said with admiration.
   

          "It's rare, but not impossible to see. " Zheng Ren laughed. Although he was still a little unsatisfied after being disturbed, he was not particularly unhappy.
   

          This was good ...
   

          This was good ...
   

          "There's no problem with the surgery, right? do you need to go back?" It seemed like Xie Yiren couldn't help but want to go for the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless that she was even more eager to go for surgery than he was.
   

          "I don't think so. The surgery isn't difficult. It's not good to always go to other departments for surgeries that aren't ours. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh." Xie Yiren was disappointed.
   

          "What are we having for dinner?" Zheng Ren changed the topic to something else that made Xie Yiren happy.
   

          In an instant, she was elated and hugged Zheng Ren's arm."Su Yun is asking for everyone's opinion in the group. Sister Yue did not mind. As long as there was wine, she was fine with anything. I don't know what to eat. Actually, I'm fine with anything as long as it's delicious. "
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed. This was the standard of a foodie. They were not picky at all.
   

          "I'm going to see if they've come to a conclusion. The Chu sisters said that they wanted to go to the Gobi to play, so we were discussing whether we should bring some barbecue. " Xie Yiren took out her phone and scrolled through the flooding group chat.
   

          "There's no need to go through so much trouble. How could Liu xuzhi's side not even have a barbeque stove?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's true. " Xie Yiren laughed."But the mutton is quite ordinary at this time. It's mainly for watching the stars."
   

          As she spoke, her eyes were filled with Starlight, and they were bright.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          912, emergency department. The 120 ambulance had just returned with a patient.
   

          While waiting in the Gurney, the freckles on Zhou Litao's face exuded the smell of adrenaline and dopamine during emergency rescue.
   

          The ambulance quickly and steadily stopped in front of the door. The Gurney was pushed up, and the patient was pushed onto the Gurney.
   

          This set of first aid movements was as skillful as an assembly line.
   

          "What do you want me to consider?" Zhou Litao took a look at the patient. His face was pale, and he was curled up on the Gurney. Cold sweat seeped out of his forehead and sideburns.
   

          "I met boss Zheng. He said that he might have a spleen rupture. I called the liver and gallbladder in the car, and they will come for a consultation immediately. Boss Zheng said to do an emergency B - scan and push her up to prepare for the surgery. "
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Zhou Litao felt that this name had been haunting him for a long time.
   

          How could he even be involved with the 120 ambulance?
   

          The Gurney was pushed in, and the emergency department's B - scan had already begun.
   

          "Boss Zheng and his girlfriend were walking in the park and we just happened to meet. It was his girlfriend who called the emergency." The emergency doctor from 120 said as he wrote the receipt.
   

          Girlfriend ...
   

          This word was like a sharp dagger, piercing into Zhou Litao's heart. After he inserted the dagger, he also stirred it twice.
   

          With a cardiac rupture, cardiac tamponade, and a low and distant sound, Zhou Litao immediately felt like he was having difficulty breathing.
   

          He was covered in injuries.
   

          The one who really needed to be saved was himself, okay?
   

          Even in the emergency room, he had to torture a single person like him?
   

          When she thought of boss Zheng's life of performing surgery for the world's top expert, there were flowers, applause, and glory; He actually had time to spend with his girlfriend ... Zhou Litao's heart ached again.
   

          His face was full of tears.
   

          The sorrow in his heart flowed like a river.
   

          Damn it, people really can't be compared.
   

          "General manager Zhou, there's effusion around the spleen, and the depth is 5 cm. There's no abnormality in the liver and kidney, but there's a small amount of fluid accumulating in the pelvic cavity. Spleen rupture is considered. " The voice of the emergency department's B - Scan Doctor interrupted Zhou Litao's thoughts.
   

          Zhou Litao took a glance and saw that the venous access device had already been built during the emergency B - scan, and saline water was being poured in. On the other side, the nurse had already finished drawing blood, and the emergency department sent the blood for testing and matching.
   

          For the emergency department of Room 912, this patient could not even be considered an emergency rescue. It was just a case of a ruptured spleen.
   

          Yes, it was only a spleen rupture.
   

          When he was sent to the hospital, he wouldn't die as long as he was still breathing.
   

          912, that's how confident he is!
   

          Zhou Litao watched as two doctors, nurses, and stretcher workers pushed the Gurney and rushed to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery at the speed of a 100 - meter sprint. He sighed.
   

          That boss Zheng, can't he just make a wrong diagnosis once?
   

          Rare diseases could be diagnosed, and there were no problems with common diseases. Even when he went for a walk in the park, he could easily get a ruptured spleen.
   

          Outside, when you encounter someone with an abnormal condition, shouldn't you suspect heart disease, brain disease, hypoglycemia, and other diseases at first notice?
   

          The patient's white dress was extremely clean, and it was obvious that it was not a car accident or a fight. Therefore, even though Zhou Litao did not ask about the process of the illness, he had his own guesses.
   

          It really was! Not only did he have a girlfriend, but he had never made a mistake in his diagnosis. As for surgeries, they were said to be high and mighty, sitting firmly in the clouds.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little lonely and depressed.
   

          He was not envious of Zheng Ren's high level of diagnosis, nor was he envious of him being able to operate on Dr. Mehal, nor was he envious of the fact that even the Dean was looking at Zheng Ren.
   

          She was only envious of him for having a girlfriend.
   

          A chief resident was not a job for humans!
   

          But fortunately, there were still three months before the damn chief resident would be over. When the time comes, I'll also find a girlfriend! As long as he wasn't on duty, he would take him for a walk in the park! Under the moonlight, it was sweet and beautiful ...
   

          As he thought about it, the freckles on Zhou Litao's face bloomed like a flower.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what are you thinking about?" A nurse who was cleaning the resuscitation room raised her head and saw Zhou Litao in a daze. The expression on his face was a little strange, so she asked.
   

          "I won't be a chief resident, but I'll get a girlfriend." Zhou Litao said what was in his heart.
   

          "Director Zhou, I suggest you go to Korea first." The young nurse smiled and said,"actually, whether you have a girlfriend or not really has nothing to do with the chief resident." If you're half as good - looking as Brother Yun ... When Brother Yun was the chief resident at Peking Union Medical College Hospital, he already had a fan club. Why would he need a girlfriend?"
   

          Zhou Litao's face was black as he looked in the direction of the corridor where the Gurney disappeared. His gaze was particularly deep.
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            Zheng Ren couldn't understand Zhou Litao's sadness. He didn't even know what kind of harm he would bring to Zhou Litao when he met an emergency patient.
   

          It was a sunny afternoon. To hell with the turbulence and the learning. They didn't think about anything, and they just held each other's hands, enjoying the warmth and sunshine.
   

          As they sat side by side under the shade of the trees, Zheng Ren recalled the intimacy they had just shared.
   

          The muscles in his body began to calm down, and the side effects of large amounts of lactic acid secretion began to show.
   

          "Zheng Ren, Su Yun asked where we are. She said that manager song is looking for you." Xie Yiren leaned on Zheng Ren's shoulder, and their simple and relaxed life was so comfortable.
   

          "Oh?" Zheng Ren's phone rang before he could speak.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          "Hello, manager song."
   

          "I'm outside. I'll be back in a while. "
   

          "You're welcome. There's no need for that. "
   

          "Alright, see you later."
   

          After a few simple words, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Manager song of the Tang - Song eatery wants to treat us to a meal." Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren reported their work. Well, this was work. In the future, he would have to report to the leader often.
   

          "Oh, it's the boss who always delivers the ingredients." Xie Yiren scrolled through her phone and said absent - mindedly,""Why did you think of treating me to a meal?"
   

          "His wife was caught for drunk driving two days ago." "I've determined that it's Auto brewing syndrome," Zheng Ren said."I suggest that he continue to get checked."
   

          "Automatic wine brewing? If sister Yue is like this, I think she'll be very happy. "
   

          "It's quite torturous. It's equivalent to being soaked in a wine jar. My liver breaks down the alcohol all day long. It's a huge burden. " "It's probably because the other side stopped taking antibiotics," Zheng Ren said with a smile."It's working after Bai Nian was treated."
   

          "What should we have for dinner?" Xie Yiren was only bothered by two things: eating and the surgery.
   

          There were all sorts of strange diseases, but she just listened casually and didn't care at all.
   

          "Let's go back. " Zheng Ren patted Xie Yiren's fluffy head and smiled.""Wait for me in the car. I'll go up and take a look. We'll set off immediately after I check the time."
   

          "En!" Whenever Xie Yiren thought about eating, she would feel especially happy.
   

          After returning to Room 912, Zheng Ren returned to the ward area, while Xie Yiren went straight to the basement.
   

          As he walked to the entrance of the Department of interventional services, Zheng Ren saw Song Ying coming up to him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry to disturb you." Song Ying said with a smile. The slight anxiety he had two days ago had disappeared.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren also felt that it was a little disturbing, but he didn't mind. The real disturbance was the girl with a ruptured spleen caused by the KISS syndrome.
   

          "It's all thanks to you, boss Zheng,"said Song Ying with a smile. After my lover stopped taking antibiotics and took some oral contraceptives, the symptoms disappeared. "
   

          He laughed as he had guessed the same thing as Zheng Ren.
   

          Big pig trotter was still as reliable as ever.
   

          "Let's have a meal together tonight. Boss Zheng, please don't refuse." "There's no one else. I'm the only one added to your medical team,"Song Ying immediately replied.
   

          He seemed to have some understanding of Zheng Ren, and his words broke Zheng Ren's last concern.
   

          "Then you're welcome." "What do you want to eat?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "I asked Dr. Su, but they didn't recommend anything, so I went out of my way. Let's have seafood with red wine tonight, how about that?"
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren did not mind. Whether it was seafood or a large pot of food from the canteen, it made no difference to him.
   

          With Yiren around, he could eat happily. If there wasn't ... Then he was not interested.
   

          After entering the office, they discussed for a while, called the professor, and set off.
   

          If he made the most of the time, he would be able to save half an hour of traffic. Zheng Ren felt that the application of the theory of time and space in the capital was very appropriate.
   

          "Boss, what did you do this afternoon?" Su Yun sat in the car and asked lazily.
   

          "I went out for a walk with Yiren."
   

          "Blackie is still waiting for you at home."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun, speechless.
   

          "We're drinking wine tonight. What do you think manager song will bring out?" Su Yun ignored Zheng Ren and turned to ask Chang Yue.
   

          "Lefay?"
   

          "A Lafite isn't the best. It's like the difference between a Mercedes - Benz and a Maybach. I don't think it's just a Lafite."
   

          "If we're talking about the best, I think it should be Romanee Conti." Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          "You don't drink, so you're not worthy of saying this name." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Romanee Conti, what's that?" Chang Yue, who was drinking, did not know.
   

          "Have you watched 'mermaid'?" The first half of Su Yun's sentence was filled with provocation and mockery, but the second half of her sentence had already returned to normal.
   

          You can also drink, just like the joke of you being beaten by a monkey. No matter what kind of moves or magical powers you had, Chang Yue's one sentence was enough to cause Su Yun to be covered in wounds.
   

          "I've seen it. Is there red wine?"
   

          "It has appeared twice." Zheng Ren said,"the first time was at the beginning. After the bidding, we had to drink red wine to celebrate. The boss played by Xu Ke said that dolphins roamed around Qingluo Bay and it's a Nature Reserve. Xiao Liu lost at least 20 billion and helped our surrounding projects appreciate the value by 30 billion. We still had to drink a million of his wine. How could we accept that?
   

          This one million dollar bottle is Romani Conti. "
   

          "That's all nonsense. I still think that da Wusu is delicious. It's really strong." Chang Yue swallowed her saliva. It seemed like she and Su Yun did not have enough of the life - taking big Wusu the last time they went to drink.
   

          "The second time, it was Zhang Yuqi who asked if she really wanted to go against the luxury car, the villa, and Romani Conti."
   

          "Yes, there's a reason why romaine de Conti is known as the world's number one winery." Su Yun said.
   

          He had already sensed Chang Yue's threat, so he changed the topic.
   

          "I wonder if manager song will treat us to this kind of wine." "If it's Romani Conti, I'd like to try it too," Zheng Ren said after some thought.
   

          "Forget it, you can only taste RMB. You're wasting good wine."
   

          "Can I spit it out?" "I've always heard people say that they vomit wine," Zheng Ren said seriously."I've never tried it myself."
   

          "You vomited? What's there to try?" Chang Yue did not think so.
   

          To someone like her who had never vomited before, what Zheng Ren was talking about was very far away, as far as the other side of the sky.
   

          "It's not that I vomited after drinking too much. It's just a form of self - Protection for the human body. I'm talking about tasting the wine. Drink it glass by glass, drink a mouthful, and then spit it out. Only the texture, softness, and fragrance of the wine will be tasted. Alcohol is not accepted. "
   

          "You?" Chang Yue glanced at Zheng Ren."You'll be allergic to alcohol. Don't drink too much. It'll be embarrassing."
   

          "..." He really had nothing in common with her. Zheng Ren turned his head around in a daze.
   

          They couldn't continue this conversation.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          I recommend a new book,"my Japan literary life", ten - year author's mind, a literary novel about Japan.
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            Following Song Ying's car, they arrived at a winery in a villa area next to the airport Highway.
   

          "Most of the people living here are foreigners, so it's better to build a winery here." Song Ying introduced after they got out of the car.
   

          "Manager song, you're not doing this for business. You're just doing it for connections, right?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Not all of them." "I've always liked wine,"replied Song Ying with a smile. When there's good wine, there must always be someone to appreciate it. "
   

          "That's true. " Su Yun looked around and said,"they said that there were a few large ships in the International waters a few years ago. They sent over all the Lafite bottles they received from China and abroad. They filled them directly and then brought them back to sell."
   

          Song Ying smiled but did not reply.
   

          "Manager song, the sales and purchases are not related to you, are they?" Su Yun asked as she felt something was amiss.
   

          "We're all on the same side, so I won't be shy. I have a small share in that business, but it's very little. " Song Ying laughed softly.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          That was a money - printing machine. Although it had changed a long time ago, there was still a constant supply of fake wine.
   

          There was a joke recently about this kind of business.
   

          They said that the price was marked wrong, and 3000 for one bottle was 300. In the end, 2000 bottles were snatched away in an instant. At the end of the joke, he said in a regretful tone that he had only earned 300000 Yuan after a busy morning.
   

          It could be seen that the profits of making fake wine were so great that it made one's hair stand on end.
   

          This was a monopoly, and ordinary people could not interfere.
   

          Song Ying looked gentle and unremarkable, and he usually did things in a low - Key manner. However, to be able to interfere in such a business at his age ... No wonder he had said that it was nothing for the short and fat man with a square face that day.
   

          He indeed had the ability.
   

          Su Yun was slightly stunned, but she immediately smiled.""Manager song, I'll look for you when we drink next time."
   

          "Well said, well said." Song Ying invited the few of them into the winery.
   

          Other than the chef and waiters, there were no other guests, so the winery was quiet. The chef and waiters seemed to be from other restaurants and were very unfamiliar with this place.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's cut the formalities. You're being too polite." After Song Ying entered, he smiled and said, "I'm not going to any big restaurants to eat. It's too ostentatious and eye - catching."
   

          "It's nice to be quiet here. " Zheng Ren was very satisfied.
   

          "Manager song, we were still guessing what you would treat us to on the way here." Su Yun looked at the wine rack and scanned the area. He was quite knowledgeable and did not find any expensive wine. He guessed that it might be in the underground wine cellar and asked directly.
   

          " 1990 romandi Conti."
   

          "Boss, you were right." Su Yun smiled,"is it below?" Let's take a look?"
   

          "Please," he said. Song Ying made a hand gesture elegantly and brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the wine cellar.
   

          The wine cellar was well taken care of, and under the light, the bottles of wine with yellow labels seemed to tell the vicissitudes of life and accumulation.
   

          There were also dozens of oak barrels piled up in the depths. The area here was much larger than Zheng Ren had estimated.
   

          "Robert Parker J R said that romanti - Conti is the wine of a millionaire, but only a billionaire can drink it. Actually, it's not that exaggerated. It's just purer. " Song Ying picked up a bottle of wine and ran his finger across the yellow Label as if he was caressing the hand of a lover.
   

          "Romandi Conti is one of the oldest wineries in Burgundy. It seems that it has been the top wine since the grading began in 1760." Although Zheng Ren was not interested in drinking, he did not mind admiring the appearance of a top - grade wine.
   

          "The wicky family didn't fall behind, so the winery belongs to Duke Conti. The Duke of Conti is a wine lover, and he even allows wineries to use their own surnames. " Song Ying's voice was slightly heavy, and it echoed in the wine cellar, as if time was pouring out.
   

          "I say, manager song, this wine ..." Su Yun looked at the wine bottle in Song Ying's hand carefully. Her black hair fluttered in the wind as she revealed a strange smile.
   

          "Doctor su, please tell me." Song Ying laughed as well. The two of them seemed to know what the other was thinking.
   

          "What are you guys talking about?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "Boss, at the sozby auction on October 4th, 2015, an auction item consisting of 114 bottles of romandi Conti wine was sold for a single auction price of 1.6 million US dollars, becoming the most expensive wine in history."
   

          "Oh, that's very expensive." Zheng Ren had no concept of money. He did not feel anything when 1.6 million dollars in cash was placed in front of him, let alone when it turned into wine.
   

          He couldn't even think too much about it. As long as he thought about it more than three times in a row, he would feel nauseated. If he continued to think about it, Zheng Ren had no doubt that he would vomit in the wine cellar.
   

          Drinking alcohol was like riding a roller coaster.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind kept wandering, trying to break free from the alcohol - filled atmosphere.
   

          "That's equivalent to 14121 dollars per bottle and 1700 dollars per glass." "Manager song, you didn't buy it, did you?" Su Yun smiled.
   

          "At that time, the winery had just finished construction, so I just bought a few bottles of wine to suppress the wine in the cellar. Otherwise, it's completely empty, without any human scent or alcohol smell. " Song Ying did not hide anything and said directly.
   

          "Tsk, tsk. Boss, a bottle of wine is worth 100000 RMB." Su Yun took out another bottle of wine and carefully examined it.
   

          Even if he had a hundred thousand Yuan in his hands, he might not have been so careful.
   

          "It can't be measured with money." Song Ying put the wine back on the wine rack in satisfaction. He smiled and said, "It's a special day to entertain special friends, so Conti has a unique meaning. It's just like a car, it's just a means of transportation. It's not interesting to make it a symbol. "
   

          "Yes, manager song is right." Facing romandi Conti's wine, Su Yun was also much gentler. Her image crumbled and shattered.
   

          "That day, Meng boss drove an Aston Martin in a weird color, so he couldn't fit into the circle." Song Ying said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the seafood for tonight should be almost ready. Shall we go up and take a look?"
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren had no interest in wine. Su Yun was pacing around a few old oak barrels. Just by looking at his back, one could tell that he was drooling.
   

          This time, Song Ying did not say that he could open it and drink as he pleased. It seemed that this wine cellar was his true love.
   

          He called Su Yun back, and she turned back to look at him every few steps. She whispered to Zheng Ren,""Boss, those noodles are all good wine. Pure oak barrels ..."
   

          "Doctor su, you have good eyes!" Song Ying gave him a thumbs up and praised him sincerely."Can you tell which year the oak barrel is from?"
   

          "Looking at the lines, it's from the 17th century. I can't tell exactly which year it was."
   

          Song Ying was stunned.
   

          He didn't expect the doctor from Sea city Base, who was now working in Room 912, to be able to tell the age of the oak barrel.
   

          Knowing romandi Conti was nothing. To ordinary people, it was just a fragment of knowledge. However, there were not many people who could accurately identify real and fake wine, let alone the storage containers.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1304: A hidden secret that is hard to say

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Manager song, the corners of your oak barrel are damaged. Could it be that the wine manufacturer in United Kingdom deliberately stored the wine in the cave in order to resist the malt tax imposed by the government?"
   

          "Doctor su, it's true." Song Ying touched his nose and showed a rare expression. He said,"The seller said so, and there's no way to verify whether it's true or false. I saw it in nosby, so I bought it. "
   

          "You're really an alcoholic. " Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "A new 225 - liter oak barrel seems to cost more than 1000 dollars. How much did you buy it for, you old antique?" Su Yun was curious.
   

          "Three hundred thousand."
   

          "Boss, did you see that? rich people spend money like this. Just like you, eating at the canteen every day ... No, you eat as little as you can. You have no taste at all. "
   

          "What is taste?" Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun coldly.
   

          "In - depth research into the things you like." "For example ..." Su Yun said with great interest.
   

          "I like surgery. The equipment I use was painstakingly collected by Charles ... A Nobel Prize winner over the past 30 years." Zheng Ren's words pushed Su Yun into a corner.
   

          He wanted to retort, but he didn't know what to say.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this way please." Song Ying interrupted their conversation and went to the restaurant of the winery.
   

          A chef with blonde hair and blue eyes stood in front of the dining table and began to cook. The speed was a little slow, but time passed very quickly as everyone talked and laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren only sniffed the wine, but did not use it to rinse his mouth.
   

          Legend had it that there was the fragrance of withering roses. Zheng Ren always felt that it was a waste to gargle with Conti, which made him forget to return.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was still guarding Dr. Mehal's ward and didn't follow. If he were to come, it would not be a bad idea to try romandi Conti.
   

          However, in the professor's opinion, protecting Dr. Mehal would bring him closer to the Nobel Prize in Medicine.
   

          This was the pursuit of professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          "Why is this wine so expensive?" Chang Yue asked after taking a sip.
   

          She was just drinking, not tasting it. In front of Chang Yue, there was no difference between romandi Conti and the Big Green stick.
   

          "..." Su Yun glanced at Chang Yue. She had just opened her mouth when she swallowed her words.
   

          Su Yun had also suffered too many losses and was really unwilling to provoke Chang Yue.
   

          "The salmon's not bad. Try it." Xie Yiren pointed at the salmon and whispered to Chang Yue,""I heard from my dad that when romandi and salmon are eaten together, it tastes like white Rabbit milk candy."
   

          Song Ying began to regret his decision.
   

          The corners of his eyes twitched.
   

          "I didn 't." Chang Yue took a sip and denied it.
   

          "I knew my dad was lying to me." Xie Yiren was eating oysters with a smile on her face.
   

          "Why Would I Lie to You?" Chang Yue could not understand.
   

          "My mom doesn't allow him to drink. Red wine must be cooked at home and the alcohol must be completely exhausted before he can drink. That's why he wanted to teach me how to drink so that I can have a chance to drink at home in the future. "
   

          Zheng Ren was slightly worried. What should he do when he met such a father - in - Law?
   

          Su Yun thought of uncle ning, who had been drinking with her for two hours in the castle, and found Chang Yue much more pleasing to the eye.
   

          "Manager song's romandi has a lighter scent of oak barrels. Are you also a natural? It doesn't look like it. " Su Yun immediately changed the topic.
   

          Liu Zewei savored it and didn't feel anything special.
   

          "This is the benefit of using old antiques." Song Ying was hit on the spot again. He said proudly,"Some people don't like the smell of oak barrels, especially the White houses in the United States they are generally willing to use European oak. However, there are even more extreme cases where they use stainless steel containers to store the wine. "
   

          "This is too much." Su Yun swirled the wine glass in her hand. The wine was good and delicious, but it was too light. To him, it was not as good as the iron lid Maotai.
   

          "Yes, I'm in between the two. He didn't want the oak flavor to overshadow the main flavor, but he still wanted to follow tradition and have some oak flavor. That's why I chose old antique. This way, the oak flavor won't be too strong, and it'll be light and elegant. "
   

          Although Liu Zewei had gone through countless drinking sessions, most of them were filled with dirty jokes. Everyone laughed and finished their business.
   

          He was not used to this kind of quiet dinner, where he always pretended to be cool, intentionally or unintentionally. But he was old and calm, savoring boss Zheng's life.
   

          A guest who could bring out romandi Conti to entertain his guests had to be given the most basic respect.
   

          Song Ying was well - informed and had the intention of flattering him. He talked and laughed during the meal, and even Chang Yue, who was unwilling to speak, felt that this person was not bad.
   

          Even though Su Yun and Chang Yue's alcohol tolerance had exceeded his expectations. But in the end, he took out four bottles of iron - covered Maotai, which resolved the crisis of all romandi Conti being drunk.
   

          "I can't drag everyone in the treatment group here anymore," Song Ying thought. He was even better at drinking than a professional Wine Master. If he drank freely, the wine in the wine cellar would be finished overnight.
   

          After they finished eating, Song Ying and the rest went out and arranged for someone to send Liu Zewei back. He then pulled Zheng Ren and Su Yun to his car.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't say that I'm utilitarian. It's all because people in the martial world can't help themselves." Song Ying laughed first.
   

          "Oh? What do you mean by that?"
   

          "Well, my husband's matter has alarmed a few friends. One of them brought my husband's information over after he recovered." "Can you help me take a look?" Song Ying asked.
   

          "It's fine. You're being too polite by saying that. " Zheng Ren said with a smile as he took the documents from Song Ying.
   

          "Do you still want to eat the sausage?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've just eaten once recently, not far from my house. The next time I eat, I'll call the two of you and we'll sit at a roadside stall, eat skewers, and drink beer!" Song Ying said.
   

          There weren't many tests in the information, only a few test results, all of which were negative.
   

          "No video data?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please listen to me first." "This is a friend of mine who has a very strange temper." Song Ying sat up straight. His sexual orientation is absolutely normal, but he's old ..."
   

          Song Ying stammered. Zheng Ren and Su Yun felt that something was wrong, but they did not say anything and listened quietly.
   

          "Let's put it this way. Ten years ago, his wife caught him in bed with another woman. His sister - in - Law was also considered unyielding and directly committed suicide by jumping off a building. After that, this big brother has lived a clean and honest life. "
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other, not knowing what song Ying was gossiping about.
   

          "A year ago, I found an ulcer in my private part and went to the hospital for a checkup." "No matter where you go, you'll be diagnosed with sexually transmitted disease the moment you open your mouth. You'll have to do a checkup," Song Ying said in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled that the test results for aids and syphilis were negative.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1305: Beyce syndrome

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "My big brother has been depressed ever since that incident ten years ago. He never follows us when we go out to play. " As Song Ying spoke, he paused for a moment and smiled bitterly, "It's my sworn boss. He has a weird temper. Don't mind him, boss Zheng."
   

          "Manager song, I'll say something unpleasant." "Forget it," Su Yun said."Let's not talk about it. It's a killjoy."
   

          "Doctor su, don't worry about that. I'm telling the truth." "We're also curious,"Song Ying said," why did our boss get sexually transmitted disease?"
   

          Zheng Ren muttered to himself.
   

          "Boss refused to go to the hospital for a check - up. After the other brothers heard about my condition, they thought boss Zheng was a godly doctor, so they urged me to come and ask boss Zheng. They're all old antiques, please forgive them, boss Zheng. " Song Ying said courteously.
   

          Su Yun was disdainful, but she didn't show it.
   

          He looked around and opened the refrigerator. He took out a bottle of beer and took a sip."Manager song, prepare a bottle of cold Maotai with an iron cover in the car tomorrow."
   

          Song Ying knew that he was joking, but he could not flare up.
   

          His boss's matter was not about seeking medical treatment. If he were a doctor, he would probably be resentful too.
   

          However, he still had a glimmer of hope for Zheng Ren. Otherwise, if boss found out about such a private matter, he might cut off all ties with him.
   

          He did not answer Su Yun's question, but looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren's head was slightly lowered as he looked at the test report in his hand. It was as if there were flowers carved on the report.
   

          After five minutes of silence, Su Yun drank two cans of beer.
   

          "Manager song ..." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if you don't mind, how about you call me big brother? You're calling me manager, manager, and I'm not treating you as an outsider. " Song Ying said with a smile.
   

          "Brother song, can I have a look at the patient?" Zheng Ren asked seriously.
   

          Song Ying was silent.
   

          "Then you should know about his situation." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I have a basic understanding."
   

          "Do you have any oral ulcers? The kind that acted up at least four to five times a year. Furthermore, it's acting up repeatedly, and it's very difficult to cure. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun's eyes narrowed. Her gaze passed through the black hair on her forehead and stared at Zheng Ren.
   

          "This ... I'm not too sure." Song Ying shook his head.
   

          In an instant, Song Ying felt very ashamed.
   

          He had wanted to understand the basic situation, but when boss Zheng opened his mouth to ask, he was stumped.
   

          With two mouths, Song Ying did not think that he would be able to speak in such a dirty way. Zheng Ren, who was sitting in the car, looked so solemn, as steady as a mountain.
   

          Su Yun relaxed and continued to drink.
   

          "Well, I don't know much about the patient's condition. Brother song, you can ask about it first. There's no rush, it's already been two years, a few more days won't make a difference. " Zheng Ren had considered this more thoroughly, so he continued,""If you have the time, you can go over and use a sterile No. 20 needle or a smaller syringe's head to Pierce the skin diagonally. We'll see how it goes after 24 to 48 hours."
   

          Song Ying did not question it, but took note of it seriously.
   

          "If you don't want to see a doctor or a nurse, take a photo and show it to me." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do you suspect ..." Song Ying asked with hope.
   

          "I don't have any medical history, and I didn't see the patient, so I won't show my fear." "First, ask if there's any oral ulcer, then use a needle to poke it and see the situation," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Do you have any other instructions?" Song Ying asked carefully.
   

          "No, I'll do these two first and see if my guess is right."
   

          "Alright," he said. Song Ying agreed without any hesitation.
   

          Twenty minutes later, he returned to the Palme d 'or and sent Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the entrance of the building. However, Song Ying got into the car again and did not go home.
   

          "This patient probably has a mental illness and should be seen in the psychiatry department. Why did you let him do the needle - pricking experiment?" Su Yun mumbled in dissatisfaction.
   

          "You can't say that." Zheng Ren patted his shoulder and said,""Didn't brother song say that after going through such a big thing, it's always acceptable to have emotional changes? He didn't touch a woman, but he got sick. Who do you think can stand it?"
   

          "Perhaps ..." Su Yun said as he laughed evilly.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head."Don't overthink. Life isn't as messy as you think."
   

          "You suspect it's beyce syndrome?" Su Yun suddenly changed the topic.
   

          "Well, in general, this kind of situation would be associated with Beise disease. Let's not worry about it for now. We'll ask about the situation with the mouth ulcer and the results of the needle prick experiment, then we'll be able to understand 70 to 80% of the situation. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he pressed the elevator button.
   

          "Boss, you've really disguised your kindness well." Su Yun whistled and said.
   

          "What are you saying?" Zheng Ren ignored him.
   

          He went upstairs and opened the door. Zheng Ren saw Xie Yiren watering the flowers. Blackie squatted beside her, sticking out its tongue and wagging its tail.
   

          Zheng Ren was sweating profusely.
   

          He had completely forgotten about watering the flowers these few days.
   

          "Yiren, you're back so quickly." Zheng Ren greeted him awkwardly.
   

          "Zheng Ren, go and support hei Zi." Little Yiren chuckled as she arranged the work.
   

          "Alright," Zheng Ren walked over with the leash and put it on Blackie while glancing at him.
   

          The soil in the pot had already been lifted up, and the flower roots below seemed to be a mess.
   

          Are these roses after radiation? Or were roses just like that?
   

          It was a pity that he came back too late. It would be great if he could go down for a walk with Yiren. Zheng Ren was still recalling what had happened in the afternoon, and his heart palpitated at the thought of it.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, why don't you go down and take Blackie for a walk?"
   

          "I'm going to wash up and go to bed. By the way, Peng Jia is coming back. I almost had a fight with the Vice Presidents of Xing Lin garden this afternoon. It's so tiring. " Su Yun yawned.
   

          "Why?"
   

          "It's all because of the live broadcast. " "Actually, if you ask me, from a business perspective, the livestream should end here," Su Yun said. However, we still have to do the livestream of the TIPS surgery. We're still far from done with the map. "
   

          "So?"
   

          "Uncle ning said that the first batch of bionic prosthetics has been sent to the provincial Hospital. They're going to spend a lot of money. You really don't know how expensive it is."
   

          Zheng Ren waved his hand, too lazy to listen to Su Yun's nagging.
   

          However, he didn't go out. Instead, he brought Blackie and squatted on the ground, waiting for Xie Yiren.
   

          Little Yiren turned around and saw Zheng Ren and hei Zi squatting down. She burst out laughing.
   

          "Let's go, let's go together. " After Xie Yiren washed her hands, she held Zheng Ren's hand and went down to take Blackie for a walk.
   

          The two of them had a tacit understanding not to mention what had happened in the afternoon. Zheng Ren told them about the complications caused by Lin Jiaojiao's cosmetic surgery and liposuction.
   

          He vaguely remembered that Yiren had Lin Jiaojiao's WeChat, so he was afraid that Yiren would do some plastic surgery.
   

          What if I can't recognize him when I get home?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1306: A gentleman is careful not to be alone

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The next morning, when he arrived at the hospital, Zheng Ren was surprised to see Song Ying standing at the door of the ward area, waiting for him.
   

          If it wasn't for the morning sun shining in through the window, Zheng Ren would have thought that he had transmigrated.
   

          If that was the case, being trapped in these ten hours ...
   

          It seemed that he could learn countless things. He no longer had to worry about not being able to finish reading all the books in the system library. If the system's operation time could be reset, he would even be able to understand how turbulent flow was.
   

          As Zheng Ren's thoughts ran wild, Song Ying walked over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thanks!" Song Ying said in a deep voice.
   

          Zheng Ren was taken aback by her first words of thanks.
   

          "You're thanking me, right?" "I didn't finish all the wine in your wine cellar yesterday," Su Yun said with a laugh."You really have to thank me."
   

          "You're joking, Dr. Su,"Song Ying said with a smile. I couldn't hold it in anymore yesterday, so I went straight to my boss's place after I sent you guys home. "
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "Boss has a mouth ulcer for several years. It's good in one place, but bad in another. It's just like what you said, boss Zheng. " "You asked me to use a small suture needle or a syringe needle to stab my boss. I found a suture needle and did as you said," Song Ying said.
   

          "And then?"
   

          "This is the photo. Take a look." The expression on Song Ying's face was very relaxed. He chuckled and said,"The needle - like test was positive. I asked around, and it's probably Beise syndrome."
   

          "Oh, manager song, you figured it out in one night?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "If you don't mind, just call me brother song." Song Ying looked at Su Yun seriously and said,"I didn't sleep all night. I went to find a few directors and figured out the truth about this illness."
   

          "It's good that you understand. " Zheng Ren was also very happy to see the granule - like red pimples shown in the photo on Song Ying's mobile phone.
   

          It was really easy to communicate with people like Song Ying, unlike the family members of the two silly patients in the ward area.
   

          He had mentioned it last night, and this morning, in less than 24 hours, Song Ying had already found out everything.
   

          It was no wonder that Lin Jiaojiao wanted to bring CEO Meng to see the doctor. In Song Ying's eyes, he was just a rich man from the countryside.
   

          To be able to fight with bare hands and create a clear sky, it was really impossible without some ability.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, thank you." Song Ying bowed deeply and said with sincerity.
   

          "Brother song, you're too kind." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"this is just a preliminary examination. It's not our department's illness. I suggest that you hurry up and bring him to the hospital for treatment. Otherwise, it'll be very uncomfortable just to have ulcers all over your body. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, you were busy this morning?" As they were chatting, Zhou chunyong called out to Zheng Ren from behind.
   

          "Alright," he said. Song Ying nodded and turned to leave without further ado.
   

          When Zhou chunyong saw Song Ying, he felt that he looked familiar, but he could not remember. Because Zheng Ren was there, he didn't think too much about it and said with a smile,""Boss Zheng, I came early to pick you up. I'm really afraid that you'll have to perform surgery again today. I've prepared twenty patients, and I couldn't sleep well last night because I've been waiting. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          It seemed like Zhou chunyong was really looking forward to teaching surgeries, as he was even speaking in a slightly incoherent manner.
   

          "Director Zhou, please wait for a moment. I'll go and take a look at the patient after the operation." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zhou chunyong hurriedly agreed. He only heaved a sigh of relief when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun enter the Department.
   

          He was really afraid that Zheng Ren would be busy today and not go for surgery.
   

          In terms of the level of anatomy, the doctor su who gave the last lecture was really good. However, the more this was the case, the more Zhou chunyong looked forward to Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps.
   

          No matter how skilled doctor su was, she was only boss Zheng's assistant. Zhou chunyong did not have any thoughts of putting the cart before the horse, and he understood everything clearly.
   

          It wasn't that he was looking forward to being beaten or that he had masochistic tendencies, but that he could really feel a huge improvement.
   

          Zhou chunyong had imagined countless times what it would be like if boss Zheng had taken that anatomy class.
   

          Today, he came to 912 with infinite anticipation and even a little panic.
   

          He was afraid that Zheng Ren would not be able to go today.
   

          It wasn't just about learning and improving. They were all in the imperial capital, and they would see each other often. There were countless opportunities. But if boss Zheng didn't go today, Zhou chunyong was really worried that something big would happen.
   

          A few days ago, the news that boss Zheng had livestreamed Dr. Mehal's surgery caused a huge commotion.
   

          Not long after the surgery, the director of the cardiology department came to Zhou chunyong's door. He heard that Zhou chunyong was in contact with boss Zheng, so he forced Zhou chunyong to contact Boss Zheng.
   

          The capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was a Specialized Hospital, and the cardiology department only provided surgery services. There was not much work to do for preoperative assessment and postoperative consultation.
   

          However, the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery department in Beijing had invested a lot of money. They had hired a retired director from fuwai, the Deputy Chairman of the National cardiovascular Committee, elder Lin, to take charge.
   

          Zhou chunyong would not even bother with ordinary department directors. However, elder Lin was different. When he stomped his foot, the four or nine cities in the imperial capital would follow him.
   

          Back then, he had given ...
   

          Forget it, it's good that boss Zheng can go.
   

          When elder Lin studied abroad, he had a relationship with Dr. Mehal. It was just that this time, the doctor came to perform the operation, and it was a very risky operation, so elder Lin didn't disturb him.
   

          He just wanted him to invite boss Zheng over to watch a surgery today.
   

          This was elder Lin's request. If he couldn't do it, he was afraid that his future days would be very difficult.
   

          Now that everything was fine, he only picked up his phone after Zheng Ren and Su Yun's figures disappeared.
   

          "President Feng, did you receive it?"
   

          "Alright, let's go to the operating theater and wait there."
   

          This time, Zhou chunyong finally felt at ease.
   

          He went through the whole process from the beginning and found no flaws. His heart was back in his stomach. Not only boss Zheng, but even the salesman from Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery was treated like a boss. Boss Zheng had nothing to say this time.
   

          Zhou chunyong still had a sense of crisis.
   

          He knew that chief Kong and Zhu liangchen had a close relationship. Everyone in the circle knew that.
   

          His method was similar to poaching, and he was very happy with it. However, he was afraid that once Zhu liangchen regained his strength, he would be dead as long as Zhu liangchen stood still and took the beating.
   

          Who asked him to have such a good big brother?
   

          Zhou chunyong laughed awkwardly.
   

          But the more it was like this, the higher his fighting spirit was. Who Do You Think You Are, Zhu liangchen? how dare you fight with me? Relying on your boss Kong, didn't I still succeed in poaching him?
   

          Zhou chunyong felt smug.
   

          He waited quietly. Even though Zheng Ren was not around, Zhou chunyong behaved himself as if Zheng Ren was right in front of him.
   

          Zhou chunyong was a man of virtue.
   

          If you want to kneel, then kneel thoroughly. It's meaningless to cover it up. Zhou chunyong remembered that one must be single.
   

          He waited respectfully at the entrance of the ward area. He did not look like the director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing, but more like a patient's family member.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            A few minutes later, Department Director Kong arrived at work slowly.
   

          He saw Zhou chunyong from afar. His waist was slightly bent at a 5° angle, and he looked very careful.
   

          Department Director Kong was stunned. There was no one in front of Zhou chunyong, so what was he doing?
   

          Could it be that his eyes were playing tricks on him, and he didn't see anyone?
   

          He rubbed his eyes, but he still couldn't see anyone in front of Zhou chunyong.
   

          This was really F * cking strange. Did Zhou chunyong come back to life this morning, or did he attract a ghost by jumping around his grave?
   

          Department Director Kong was a little surprised as he walked over. When Zhou chunyong saw Department Director Kong, he smiled and greeted him,"Department Director Kong, I haven't seen you for some time."
   

          "Director Zhou, you are ..."
   

          "I'm waiting for boss Zheng. " Zhou chunyong smiled warmly, as if he did not remember that he was in such a difficult situation because Department Director Kong was backing him up.
   

          Department Director Kong smiled, but he sighed in his heart.
   

          Look at him, no wonder Zhu Laowu couldn't breathe. The liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital came to find boss Zheng from so far away.
   

          Not to mention the other party's level, just this nose that was even better than a dog 's, if he put down his face and knelt down, even he couldn't do it.
   

          "Director Zhou, please come in. It's not right to stand outside." Department Director Kong said politely.
   

          "No, no," Zhou chunyong quickly refused."Boss Zheng is looking at the patient. He will come out even after the shift is over." My patient is ready and waiting for boss Zheng to arrive. I won't disturb you any longer. "
   

          "Another day then." Department Director Kong did not stand on ceremony. He smiled and nodded at Zhou chunyong before he walked in with his hands behind his back.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt very emotional as he looked at Department Director Kong's back. He had bad luck.
   

          If he hadn't gone overseas for a scientific research Meeting, boss Zheng might have been poached to the capital.
   

          With boss Zheng's ability and his domineering style, Zhu liangchen would have given up his job long ago.
   

          However, this was all in the past. There was no point in thinking too much about it.
   

          Zhou chunyong still maintained a respectful posture. He stood at the entrance of the Department of interventional services like a snooker, ignoring the gazes of the passers - by around him.
   

          Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren and Su Yun rushed out.
   

          Seeing his attitude, Zheng Ren laughed bitterly and quickly took a few steps forward.""Director Zhou, sorry to keep you waiting."
   

          "Are the patients stable?" Zhou chunyong asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes, it's nothing. This batch of patients has been discharged recently, so they're taking a two - day break. " Zheng Ren said as he went downstairs with Zhou chunyong.
   

          "Two days off?"
   

          "I'm going to colqin for two surgeries. " Zheng Ren replied casually.
   

          "It's so far. You must be tired. " Zhou chunyong could not understand.
   

          When it came to freelance surgery, the bigger the city, the better. However, second - tier provincial capitals would not usually invite ordinary professors from the capital for freelance surgery. If they did, they would only invite famous doctors in the country.
   

          Third - tier cities were the best targets for freelance surgeons.
   

          They could invite the professors from the provincial capital to perform surgery, and they could also invite the top professors from Beijing and Shanghai to perform surgery. The key was that the average per capita income of better third - tier cities was high, and one trip there would make a lot of money.
   

          The patient and his family members would not have to travel so much, and the problem could be solved with only ten to twenty thousand Yuan. Every time the professor went, he would at least perform two or three surgeries. The extra ones were made eight to ten in two days, and the cash was stored in large bags.
   

          Everyone had benefits, and they were happy.
   

          But what kind of place was korqin? It seemed to be a poor County in the country.
   

          As soon as he heard this name, Zhou chunyong's mind was filled with images of cows and sheep being seen by the wind.
   

          Is the per capita income very high?
   

          It was said that a family was extremely rich, and those with fur didn't count.
   

          The herdsmen were rich, and they had cattle, sheep, and other livestock. If it was a good year, he could really make a lot of money. However, if there were natural disasters or plagues, they would lose all their money.
   

          It must be because the other side had prepared thirty to fifty patients, and boss Zheng was going to operate on them for two days without restraint.
   

          Zhou chunyong was a little envious.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there must be a lot of patients there. Why don't I go and learn?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          "Director Zhou, what are you thinking?" Su Yun said,"two is not an imaginary number. It's two patients." That area isn't the area with a high rate of hepatitis B, so there won't be many patients there. "
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          The round trip would take two to three days just for two patients?
   

          Even if he squeezed his bones dry, he would only get 20000 Yuan, which was not enough. It wasn't like teaching in the capital. Boss Zheng didn't even show up in the morning and he had already earned tens of millions.
   

          Zhou chunyong's heart was burning with excitement, but he was still a little lost.
   

          "Director Zhou, to put it in a high - Key way, the boss is trying to cure the disease and save people." Su Yun saw Zhou chunyong's expression and smiled.""There's something wrong with his brain, just ignore him. "
   

          "..." In this day and age, very few people talk about curing illnesses and saving lives.
   

          Even if he had an ideal in his heart ... It was extremely embarrassing to say such words.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong realized that he actually believed Su Yun's words.
   

          He glanced at Zheng Ren and smiled bitterly.""Boss Zheng, you're indeed a kind - hearted man."
   

          "There's something wrong with his brain. "
   

          "If you have the ability, why don't you go?" Zheng Ren did not even look at Su Yun as he retorted.
   

          "Impossible!" "What if you get lost and you want me to claim the Nobel Prize?" Su Yun asked.
   

          He got into Zhou chunyong's car as he spoke.
   

          'If only it wasn't for Inner Mongolia,' Zhou chunyong thought to himself. What he lacked now was to watch and perform surgeries. If he did not understand anything, he could ask boss Zheng directly.
   

          Although boss Zheng was young, he didn't hide anything. She really said whatever she wanted to say. Otherwise, there wouldn't be a lesson.
   

          Unfortunately, there were too few patients, and the journey was too far. It was not appropriate to go through all this trouble. Zhou chunyong felt conflicted in his heart as he drove slowly on the capital's peak morning road to the liver and gallbladder.
   

          After getting out of the car, Zhou chunyong respectfully let Zheng Ren in when they arrived at Department 1.
   

          The door of the Department of interventional services was closed.
   

          It was probably because the patients 'family members were not allowed to enter during the early ward rounds. Zheng Ren looked at the closed metal door and pondered.
   

          Many hospitals restricted visiting hours. During morning ward rounds, there would be too many family members in the room, and the doctors would have no place to stand. That was not serious at all.
   

          However, the Department of interventional services of ninety - one two did not have such a rule. Department Director Kong basically had all the professors leading the treatment groups.
   

          "Director Zhou has quite the authority." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          In the corridor outside the ward area, the patient's family members were talking about this in a mess. When they saw Zhou chunyong, the clamoring of the family members gradually died down like the tide.
   

          Zhou chunyong was very satisfied. This group of patients 'family members was very sensible.
   

          Under the silence and countless gazes, Zheng Ren walked to the entrance of the ward. So many people were looking at him, it was so strange.
   

          Zhou chunyong used his fingerprint to open the door to the ward.
   

          The heavy iron door made no sound as it slid open a crack.
   

          Inside, there were two rows of people dressed in white, and the end of the line could not be seen.
   

          "Hello, boss Zheng."
   

          As if they had rehearsed it, the uniform sound gave Zheng Ren a shock.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Why does this feel like a nightclub?
   

          Director Zhou had gone a little overboard with his spending, and Zheng Ren's expression was a little ugly. However, Zhou chunyong was messing around. Why did the group of experts also mess around?
   

          "Wow, awesome!" The patients 'family members behind him could not help but feel their hearts throb, and they discussed in low voices.
   

          "Those foreign specialists are not here to perform surgery."
   

          "The young doctor next to director Zhou is the one performing the surgery. The foreigners are just here to watch."
   

          It was understandable that the patient's family members would be excited.
   

          His immediate family members, parents, siblings, and relatives had come all the way to Beijing for surgery. What's more, the local hospital thought that it was similar to terminal illness with portal hypertension, which had a very low success rate.
   

          The more powerful a Nature spell caster was, the higher the success rate.
   

          Originally, the patient's family members had some unspoken criticism about the fact that the capital needed to invite someone to perform the surgery for liver and gallbladder cases.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong was extremely unyielding, and those who disagreed were not admitted to the hospital.
   

          The patients and their families, who had been tortured so much in the capital that they no longer had any temper, had no choice but to be admitted to the hospital and hire a young "specialist" to perform the surgery.
   

          However, the scene in front of him was that of dozens of Chinese and foreign experts wearing white clothes standing in the corridor and bowing in unison, like a ripe rice field.
   

          And that 'Hello, boss Zheng' had shaken everyone's heart.
   

          "What did I say? I'm not a doctor, so don't command an expert like me. If director Zhou said it was fine, then it was fine. If you don't even have this bit of trust, you might as well go back to your hometown and wait for death. "
   

          "That was close. When director Zhou invited someone else to perform the surgery, I was in despair."
   

          "Yeah, it's a good thing that my dad insisted on having the surgery in Beijing. By the way, how much did you pay for the specialist?"
   

          "Specialist fee? No. Director Zhou didn't even accept the red packet. "
   

          "Do you still need your melon and dates? Do you know how much the foreign experts pay to listen to boss Zheng's lectures?"
   

          "Why not thirty to fifty thousand?"
   

          The patient's family members discussed among themselves, and their voices were a little chaotic.
   

          "Thirty to fifty thousand? You can't guess it with your lack of knowledge. Eight hundred thousand per person, and it's US dollars!"
   

          “……”
   

          "I'll go! What do they want?"
   

          The rumors spread in the corridor outside the ward area, and the eyes of every patient's family member lit up when they heard it.
   

          Money was one of the standards to measure things, and it was also a standard that everyone could feel. A $800000 Learning Fund. This was simply incomprehensible. Although this was a lot more than the actual number, it was shocking enough.
   

          This was the reason why onlookers were not afraid of trouble.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a slight headache.
   

          "Boss, say something." Su Yun chuckled and whispered to Zheng Ren.
   

          "What should I say? that everyone has worked hard?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, I didn't arrange this." "This group of foreign experts has always been difficult to manage, unlike the foreign chief physicians who are related to me," Zhou chunyong said with a bitter smile.
   

          As he spoke, he made a gesture of invitation.
   

          "Isn't this ..." Zhou chunyong was so anxious that he was at a loss for words."After you finished Dr. Mehal's surgery, this group of foreign experts immediately stopped talking. They're all so honest, and they're just saying whatever they want to say. "
   

          Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "I was going to arrange for them to go to the conference room, but I arranged for a projector screen so that they can see more clearly. The operating theater can't fit so many people. " "But who would have thought that none of them would be willing to go first. They all wanted to wait for you here," Zhou chunyong said.
   

          Zheng Ren was also helpless. He could only nod and smile bitterly.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored the dozens of experts and professors from all over the world standing in the corridor and went straight to the director's office.
   

          The door was left ajar, and the leading professors under Zhou chunyong stood straight with x - ray films in their hands as they lined up according to the order of the surgery.
   

          The process of reading the film, checking on the patient, sending the patient over, and continuing to read the film was like an assembly line.
   

          However, the person who was standing in the assembly line was still like a junior doctor in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City. He was focused and serious in reading the scans and reading the medical records.
   

          In the past two days, because of Dr. Mehal's surgery, he did not have time to see the patients with liver and gallbladder in the capital.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little guilty. Was he being too arrogant? He couldn't ignore such things in the future.
   

          More than an hour later, when it was almost 10 O' clock, Zhou chunyong accompanied Zheng Ren out of the ward area to go for the surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, elder Lin is waiting for you in the operating room." Zhou chunyong said, a little apprehensive.
   

          Zheng Ren knew elder Lin. There were very few people in the country's cardiology department who did not know him.
   

          He was a leading figure in the domestic circulatory system intervention, an academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering, and had students all over the world. It wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that the domestic circulation was created by elder Lin.
   

          "This is so troublesome." Zheng Ren was also a little uneasy."I should be the one visiting elder Lin."
   

          Zhou chunyong was relieved.
   

          He was mainly worried that boss Zheng was young and impetuous, and his level of intervention was unfathomable. He would look down on the old directors and professors.
   

          After all, elder Lin's skill level was second to none at that time. However, he was old, after all, and it was already past his prime time when he started his job.
   

          The level of his skills was not that great now. Elder Lin was respected by everyone because he had overcome all difficulties and pushed for interventional cardiac surgery when the country was almost blank at that time.
   

          At that time, the pressure was simply too great, and everyone's protective work was not done well.
   

          Later on, because of elder Lin's promotion, many Chest Pain Centers in tertiary Grade A hospitals were established. The green channel was fast and efficient, saving countless lives.
   

          The old man was undoubtedly worthy of respect.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't use his skills to pressure people, which was the best. The thing that Zhou chunyong was most worried about didn't happen.
   

          If boss Zheng didn't fall for it and offended his superior ... This kind of thing was not uncommon. Wu Haishi and elder Wu had been sent to Pengcheng.
   

          Zhou chunyong had been trying to avoid the same fate as Wu Haishi and elder Wu.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the staff of Xing Lin garden is also ready for the live broadcast. You have to knock on my door as hard as you can today." Zhou chunyong was already getting excited.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him and felt that he had gotten into the right state of mind too early. This was not a good sign.
   

          But it didn't matter. If Zhou chunyong couldn't do it, he would do it alone. It was just TIPS, and it was not a big deal.
   

          "Oh, right, Su Yun." Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something.
   

          "What now?"
   

          "Go to the lecture theater. It's the place where you lectured last time, right?" "I'm going to explain the surgery to the learning staff,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun's eyes widened. Her boss ...
   

          Forget it, let's not talk about him.
   

          Su Yun was still immersed in the sound of the iron gate opening. This meant that his status in the martial arts world had been established, and it meant that the first batch of experts from all over the world had been recognized.
   

          "It's of great significance. How good would it be if they welcomed me?" Su Yun felt a little regretful.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhu liangchen sat in his office, staring at the computer screen. Countless thoughts were intertwined in his mind, but in the end, it became a blank.
   

          The huge commotion in the opposite Ward area caused his internal organs to burn.
   

          But there was no way, no way at all.
   

          He was only regretting that all of this should have belonged to him and not Zhou chunyong!
   

          Early in the morning, boss Kong had called to tell him that Zhou chunyong had come to pick up boss Zheng.
   

          Boss Kong described Zhou chunyong's condition in a serious manner.
   

          He stood at the entrance of the ward area. He did not even enter the ward area, let alone the doctor's office. He bent his waist slightly and showed a respectful attitude.
   

          These descriptions were enough.
   

          Old Zhou was ...
   

          Zhu liangchen sat in his office and cursed in his heart,"shameless dog!"
   

          But in the end, he sat down dejectedly, knowing that he was wrong. He had been wrong from the beginning.
   

          In terms of acute senses, he was not inferior to Zhou chunyong.
   

          After the disaster relief, boss Kong came back from the front line and went to the door. But what happened later on? why did boss Zheng and I get further and further apart?
   

          Zhu liangchen did a lot of self - reflection.
   

          Time passed by bit by bit, and the image that appeared on the computer screen was the scene of Xing Lin Yuan's live surgery stream.
   

          The surgeon was performing the surgery skillfully. Based on Zhu liangchen's understanding of Zhou chunyong, he knew that director Zhou's surgical skills had made great progress in just half a month.
   

          He had already been left behind unknowingly.
   

          He quietly looked at the image on the screen while the hemostatic forceps continuously hit the surgeon's radial process.
   

          In Zhu liangchen's opinion, the hemostatic forceps were a little harsh, and he even thought that it was done on purpose.
   

          The young man with the hemostatic forceps in his hand was showing off his authority!
   

          Those details were insignificant and even unnecessary.
   

          However, the spell caster did not resist at all and seemed a little scared. Zhu liangchen would not have believed it if he did not know that Zhou chunyong was the one who performed the technique.
   

          An image appeared in his mind.
   

          In the operating theater, Zhou chunyong had a kind expression on his face. He had a humble expression on his face as he allowed the hemostatic forceps to hit his radial vertebrae. To be beaten and still have to say that it was a good beating ... Was this a master beating up his disciple?
   

          Zhou chunyong was actually willing to endure this kind of humiliating action that Zhu liangchen thought was a waste. Could it be that he was wrong? Zhu liangchen was deep in thought as he looked at the computer screen.
   

          He knew Zhou chunyong's level better than he did.
   

          As Zhou chunyong 's' enemy ', Zhu liangchen had studied Zhou chunyong's surgery countless times!
   

          Zhu liangchen knew every little mistake and every detail that could lead to the failure of the surgery.
   

          However, these flaws and details were slowly disappearing.
   

          This wasn't the main point. With the help of the young boss Zheng, Zhou chunyong's improvement was expected.
   

          But what happened next?
   

          Zhou chunyong's technique had added many small details that he had thought were unnecessary.
   

          At first glance, these details did not seem necessary. Zhu liangchen's first thought was that it increased the complexity of the operation and shortened his professional career.
   

          After all, they were all around 50 years old, and the deterioration of their body functions was inevitable.
   

          However, when Zhu liangchen flipped through the surgery that had just been performed, he felt that it was natural.
   

          While watching the live broadcast of the surgery, the surgery process was broken into pieces because of the beating of the hemostatic forceps.
   

          However, if one focused on the image and removed the part where the hemostat was hit, the entire surgery was almost perfect!
   

          Was this the meaning of being hit by the hemostatic forceps?
   

          Zhu liangchen's hands were shaking.
   

          He also desired to improve. Only by improving could he stand in an undefeatable position.
   

          He had been fighting Zhou chunyong in close combat for so many years, but neither of them had won. This was because the two of them had similar skill levels. Zhou chunyong was arrogant and domineering, and Zhu liangchen was no worse than him.
   

          It was hard to tell whether it was a contest of strength or soft power.
   

          Although Zhu liangchen was at a slight disadvantage, it was not a big deal in a battle of this level.
   

          However, with boss Zheng's appearance, the balance began to tilt. It was even accelerating, which terrified Zhu liangchen.
   

          Regret?
   

          That would be meaningless.
   

          The past was in the past. No matter how much he regretted it, it would be of no use.
   

          Zhu liangchen knew that he should think about what to do next.
   

          For a moment, Zhu liangchen even had the urge to resign and go to 912 boss Zheng's medical treatment group to study.
   

          There were plenty of surgeries on the other side.
   

          Boss Kong said that the community Hospital was in the process of renovation. There were a hundred beds, and there was almost no limit to the number of additional beds.
   

          In other words, in a month, boss Zheng's surgery volume on September 12 would break the record. In the country, no one could compare.
   

          Even the Department of interventional services of the largest village hospital in the universe could not be compared to boss Zheng.
   

          There was no doubt that there would be surgeries to perform if he went over alone.
   

          Whether it was his skill level or his relationship with boss Kong, boss Zheng would treat him differently.
   

          However, the thought only appeared for a moment before Zhu liangchen snuffed it out.
   

          After many years of hard work, Zhou chunyong was finally promoted to the position of director of the second Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing. Was he going to give up everything and start all over again?
   

          It was impossible!
   

          Zhu liangchen knew that he did not have the courage to do so.
   

          Perhaps 20 years ago, he had lost it in a moment of passion and could start all over again.
   

          But now, he was already fifty ...
   

          What should he do then?
   

          When he thought about this, all Zhu liangchen could think of was Zhou chunyong's fawning face.
   

          Du rarely saw Zhou chunyong smile, let alone in - Service training doctors, even family doctors, or even group professors.
   

          In front of the young boss Zheng, his naturally gloomy face no longer existed. It was as if he had become a different person.
   

          MD!
   

          Zhu liangchen was angry when he thought of Zhou chunyong standing at the entrance of Ward 912 with his back slightly bent at five degrees and a respectful look on his face.
   

          What he could do, why couldn't he?
   

          This belief supported Zhu liangchen's improvement in his skills, and in the end, he managed to separate half of the world from Zhou chunyong.
   

          And now, this belief appeared once more.
   

          Face? That was not important. Face was given by others, not by one's own self.
   

          Zhu liangchen closed his eyes and stopped watching the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          At his level, it was enough for him to see this. If he wanted to improve further, he would need the hemostatic forceps to constantly hit his wrist and the pain from the radial process to level up.
   

          "That's it then." Zhu liangchen stood up. His eyes were calm and gentle.
   

          The struggle and hesitation disappeared, and all that was left was the firm belief that he had when he fought against Zhou chunyong a few years ago.
   

          He put on his white clothes and tidied himself up in front of the mirror.
   

          He wanted to smile, but the muscles on his face were stiff. Zhu liangchen frowned. He put his hands on his face and smiled.
   

          Yes, just like this!
   

          "Woof!" Zhu liangchen called out to the mirror.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Zhou chunyong was very happy.
   

          A man in his fifties, at the age where he knew his destiny, should not be afraid of anything in the world.
   

          However, he could feel that the transparent ceiling started to crack as boss Zheng kept hitting it with the hemostatic forceps.
   

          It had not shattered yet, and Zhou chunyong did not know when it would.
   

          However, as long as one persevered, there would be a day when they would break.
   

          Perhaps, he would be able to hear the clattering sound the next time the hemostatic forceps were used.
   

          The sky above was so pure, and the air was so delicious. He never thought that he would have another breakthrough in technology one day!
   

          After the sixth patient was done, Zhou chunyong and Zheng Ren turned around and left the stage.
   

          Behind him, the leading professor was wearing sterile clothes and gloves and was ready. After the two of them left, the professor leading the group came over to perform chest compressions.
   

          This kind of behavior ... Zheng Ren still felt very refreshed.
   

          After all, as long as it could save surgery time, it was right to do anything.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why did you knock on my door the second time I chose a spot?" Zhou chunyong didn't hide anything and asked directly after he got off the stage.
   

          "There's something wrong with the shape of your hand. " Zheng Ren took off his sterile gloves and made a hand gesture.""Here, like this. The puncture kit is easier to control."
   

          Zhou chunyong tried to make the same hand gesture as Zheng Ren, but he felt a little awkward.
   

          It was similar to a mini yoga pose, but Zhou chunyong's innate condition was not good enough.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that it would be difficult for him to achieve this, but it did not matter. That dot just now was just an insignificant position.
   

          Even if the puncture kit was moved, it would not affect the result of the surgery. It would only cause the system evaluation to drop from 100% to 99.8.
   

          When Zheng Ren came to the operation room, an old man was sitting on the sofa. When he saw Zheng Ren, he nodded slightly. Zheng Ren, on the other hand, walked over respectfully and conversed with the elder.
   

          Zhou chunyong suddenly noticed a familiar figure standing in the operating room.
   

          His eyes suddenly became sharp, like a knife sweeping across.
   

          If he could be digitized, Zhu liangchen would have been cut in half at the waist, bleeding profusely and dying in pain.
   

          Unfortunately, looks could not kill, especially for Zhu liangchen, who had already made up his mind to start over.
   

          "Director Zhou, the surgery was beautifully done!" Zhu liangchen did not greet Zheng Ren to interrupt his conversation with elder Lin. Instead, he seemed to be complimenting Zhou chunyong with all his heart.
   

          Zhou chunyong didn't pretend to be magnanimous, nor did he show a look of disgust. He just ignored Zhu liangchen.
   

          He made a hand gesture and said with a bitter smile,""Elder Lin, I'm sorry to disturb you. Boss Zheng, I don't think my fingers can do this position. I can't use any strength. "
   

          "Exercise more. The flexor and earthworm muscles of the little finger are not very developed. The strength of the puncture kit is still a little weak." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "If I want to meet your requirements, I have to break ten walnuts." Zhou chunyong said jokingly.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          If someone else was here, they might have gone up to say something to make the atmosphere in the operating theater more harmonious.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not in the mood to do so.
   

          There were still 14 surgeries left, and he estimated that he would finish them before four in the afternoon.
   

          "Feng, can you ask Su Yun if she has booked the plane tickets?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Alright," Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie stood in the corner, pretending not to exist.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, Feng Xuhui immediately agreed and called Su Yun.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not want to go to Inner Mongolia at first. It was too far and remote. It was a waste of time just for two surgeries.
   

          However, the breakthrough in technology was like a delicious cake. He drooled and didn't want to let go of any opportunity.
   

          His mind was already wavering.
   

          "President Zheng, I've already booked the tickets. The flight will be at 10:15 am tomorrow." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren looked at elder Lin. The old man did not have much to say. He was just thinking about what he had just said.
   

          Zheng Ren did not disturb elder Lin. Seeing that the patient had been sent in, he and Zhou chunyong entered the operating room.
   

          The moment he entered, Zheng Ren turned his head and smiled at Zhu liangchen as a form of greeting.
   

          As for whether Zhu liangchen would be able to sense his kindness with the sterile mask on his face, that had nothing to do with Zheng Ren.
   

          Feng Xuhui felt the subtle atmosphere in the operations room. He tactfully put away his phone and hid in a corner.
   

          The internal strife between the two directors of the liver and gallbladder Department in the imperial capital was just to please boss Zheng ... What was awesome? It was really awesome! Feng Xuhui thought to himself.
   

          However, they were about to go to ke 'er Qin, and Brother Yun had said that he didn't need to prepare anything. He could just bring his mouth along to freeload food and drink. Was that really a good idea?
   

          Feng Xuhui did not listen to Su Yun. He had already contacted ma quan to get two cars from kerqin in case of emergency.
   

          Liu Xiaojie stood in the corner and looked at the two arrogant directors who had made no progress in the work that she had done before. She was filled with emotions.
   

          It was better to be at Changfeng minimally invasive surgery. Hugging boss Zheng's big ... He could not hug it himself, so he could only hug manager Feng's big thigh in front of him.
   

          She limped as she walked, not knowing if he would fall and knock out his front teeth if she hugged his thigh.
   

          Liu Xiaojie thought of a cold joke in her heart, then silently observed everyone's expressions and actions in the operation room.
   

          This was growth, and Liu Xiaojie, who had just stepped out of school, longed for growth.
   

          Zhu liangchen didn't care about Zhou chunyong's disregard at all. He walked up to elder Lin with a smile and greeted him. Then, he went to the operating table to ask the technician to leave and watched the surgery seriously.
   

          When Liu Xiaojie was training at Lanke company, someone told her that the directors of the two wards of liver and gallbladder in Beijing were like fire and water, and she had to pay attention to this.
   

          If there was the same activity, it had to be held in every Ward area, and even the sequence had to be carefully thought of.
   

          However, Zhu liangchen did not care about Zhou chunyong's disregard. Even Liu Xiaojie, who had just stepped into society, could feel the cold disregard and the faint but undisguised hostility.
   

          How did director Zhu liangchen manage to endure something that even a salesperson like him couldn 't?
   

          Even though Liu Xiaojie knew the answer, she was still confused.
   

          What kind of temptation could make a Big Shot put down his face and come to fight at all costs?
   

          She couldn't figure it out because she was just a fresh graduate.
   

          After the seventh surgery, Zheng Ren and Zhou chunyong walked out.
   

          Zhu liangchen chuckled as he stood up from his chair in front of the controller. He ignored Zhou chunyong's cold gaze and walked up to him.
   

          This was his advantage. With boss Kong around, Zhou chunyong could not be too presumptuous.
   

          Therefore, Zhu liangchen was ready to make full use of this advantage.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm busy."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1311: No matter who you look at, your face will be pixelated

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren nodded, his eyes curved slightly as if he was smiling.
   

          "Would you like to take a look at my place after the surgery? The patient with gastrointestinal artery embolism was treated according to your medical advice, and his condition is much better now. " Zhu liangchen said.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt disgusted, but he was more surprised.
   

          How could he not know Zhu liangchen's temper? This son of a B * tch wanted to go back to his past? Based on his understanding of Zhu liangchen, this was impossible!
   

          But looking at his submissive appearance, he probably knelt down. They were still fighting to kneel down and see whose posture was more ecstatic.
   

          On second thought, Zhou chunyong decided that it was not up to him whether Zhu liangchen knelt or not. Boss Zheng would probably be embarrassed because of his relationship with Department Director Kong.
   

          He had stuck it on too early. Boss Zheng was so kind, so he probably wouldn't ... The more he thought about it, the more he opened that tiny gap.
   

          What's the big deal if it's far away? What Zhu liangchen couldn't do, he would do. Zhou chunyong made up his mind and immediately began to plan his next move.
   

          "Alright, I'll go and take a look after the surgery."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've prepared a meal for you. You must have a bite." Zhou chunyong knew that Zheng Ren had helped Zhu liangchen save the day. That time, Zheng Ren had left without even eating.
   

          On one hand, he wanted to get closer to Zheng Ren, but on the other hand, he wanted to bring up the past to disgust Zhu liangchen.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about these little tricks and did not think about them at all. He smiled and said,""I'll go eat after taking a look, but it won't take long. I have to catch a plane tomorrow."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he thought of this.
   

          What about Blackie? The few of them had already left. Could it be that Blackie was going to be kept?
   

          "Feng." Zheng Ren called out.
   

          As if he had teleported, Feng Xuhui appeared in front of Zheng Ren from an inconspicuous corner.
   

          "Help me ask what procedures are needed for pet check - in. If you can make it, please contact Yiren and check in the pets. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Feng Xuhui didn't ask why and left.
   

          Before he left, he specifically told Liu Xiaojie which box had something that boss Zheng might need. He was afraid that Liu Xiaojie was unfamiliar with it and would delay the operation if she encountered special circumstances.
   

          Even though he was extremely familiar with the TIPS surgery, Feng Xuhui was still very careful.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and drove him away. He was there, so how could he not recognize the medical consumables?
   

          In his eyes, Liu Xiaojie wasn't a pretty girl who had just graduated. Zheng Ren, who was in the late stage of face blindness, saw everything as if it was pixelated, and this layer of mosaic would only gradually fade after many times.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was just a laborer who helped to pull the luggage. As for whether it was a man or a woman, Zheng Ren seemed to have forgotten.
   

          The eighth ...
   

          The ninth ...
   

          ……
   

          The 12th ...
   

          The more Zhou chunyong did, the more excited he became.
   

          There were already cracks on the ceiling, and the cracks were getting bigger and bigger, as if it would break at any time.
   

          Zhou chunyong's hands trembled in excitement as he left the stage. He forced himself to control himself so that boss Zheng wouldn't think that he was too old to be on the operating table.
   

          The thirteenth operation.
   

          Clang! The hemostatic forceps hit the radial process.
   

          "Director Zhou, this is the third time the same problem has occurred. Please be careful next time." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Before he could even finish his sentence, Zhou chunyong's body fell limply to the ground. The guide wire in his hand was pulled out along the blood vessel.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes and hands were quick, and he immediately grabbed the guide wire, and nothing happened.
   

          He turned around to look at Zhou chunyong. The background of the system panel was slightly red, and it was clearly written that he had low blood sugar.
   

          "Help Department Director Zhou out to rest. Give him an intravenous injection of 50% glucose. Oh, and give director Zhou a bottle of 10% glucose. " Zheng Ren said to the leading professor behind him who was preparing for the massage.
   

          The leading professor was already dumbfounded.
   

          Was director Zhou suffering from motion sickness? It can't be.
   

          However, from morning until now, the surgery had been going faster and faster, but he did not have any teeth for most of the time.
   

          Wearing lead clothes that weighed dozens of kilograms and standing for six to seven hours without even drinking water, the possibility of low blood sugar was very high.
   

          The leading professor quickly called the nurses in, and a few of them carried Zhou chunyong in.
   

          Zhou chunyong was still conscious, but he wasn't very clear.
   

          He saw Zhu liangchen stand up after he walked out of the operating room. He was trying his best to squeeze out the last bit of energy in his body. He said to one of his leading professors,"go and match the stage with boss Zheng."
   

          After that, she didn't have the strength to say another word.
   

          Zhu liangchen wanted to participate in her surgery? What a joke! Even if he was still breathing, he couldn't let him go.
   

          That was Zhou chunyong's last thought.
   

          After an unknown period of time, Zhou chunyong finally woke up.
   

          He found himself lying on the sofa with an IV stand next to him. The head nurse was half - squatting on the side, testing for a trace blood sugar level.
   

          "I'm fine now. " Zhou chunyong said weakly.
   

          "Director Zhou, you scared me to death." The head nurse looked at the 8.4 ml blood sugar indicator on the blood glucose meter and felt relieved.
   

          "You have low blood sugar?" Zhou chunyong smiled bitterly."I'm really getting old."
   

          "The first time I measured it, it was 1.2. It's much better now." The head nurse said.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not even listen to him. He sat up slowly and was relieved when he saw that Zhu liangchen was not in the operation.
   

          "Little Zhou, don't push yourself too hard." Elder Lin said slowly.
   

          "Elder Lin, I'm just ..." Zhou chunyong forced a smile and glanced at Zhu liangchen. He did not continue.
   

          This was not the time to show off.
   

          If he really waited for that ceiling ... No, at the moment when he felt dizzy due to low blood sugar, he seemed to have felt a trace of abnormality.
   

          He struggled to stand up. His whole body was wet, and his Isolation Suit was already soaked in sweat.
   

          There was even a human - shaped mark on the sofa.
   

          Zhou chunyong shook his head. He looked as if he had just been fished out of the water.
   

          "Chief, please lie down." "I wanted to carry you to the on - call room just now, but you didn't let me. Do you still remember that?" the head nurse said quickly.
   

          "I don't remember." Zhou chunyong stretched out his hand."Sugar water."
   

          The head nurse immediately opened a bottle of 10% glucose and handed it to Zhou chunyong.
   

          Gulp, gulp, gulp. Zhou chunyong gulped down the glucose in one go. He glanced at the screen on the console and estimated the time.
   

          Five minutes to absorb and replenish the water that his body had lost. He should be able to recover some of his strength.
   

          He forced himself to go on stage and try to see if his skill level had really improved.
   

          At his level, it would take a tremendous amount of effort to improve even a little. Once he had a breakthrough, Zhou chunyong felt that he would not be able to sleep at night if he did not try it immediately.
   

          At that moment, Zhou chunyong could not care less about Zhu liangchen's presence. All he could think about was going on stage! Go for surgery!
   

          "Little Zhou, take care of your health." Elder Lin dissuaded.
   

          "It's fine, elder Lin. " Zhou chunyong did not stand on ceremony. He wiped his sweat and watched the surgery through the lead glass.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren turned around to leave the stage, Zhou chunyong managed to stand up with great difficulty.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and Zheng Ren walked out.
   

          "Director Zhou, you should lie down quickly." "The next time you perform surgery, you still need to eat something in between," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "No need, no need. I'll be following you in the next surgery." Zhou chunyong forced out a smile.
   

          "Surgery? The patients are all done. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou chunyong's vision turned black and he almost fainted again.
   

          How long had he been lying there? why did boss Zheng treat all the patients? He was crying in his heart. My patient!
   

          "In the later surgeries, I would pause for a while whenever you made mistakes. If you have time, you should take a good look at the process and understand." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
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             After the surgery, Su Yun sat lazily on the podium in the demonstration room and explained the questions of dozens of experts and professors in Chinese.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt dizzy. Even though he did not see it, he could clearly feel the change in the technique. There must have been a problem. Department Director Zhou looked tough, but he had to wear lead clothes that weighed dozens of pounds during an interventional surgery.
   

          Plus, the boss didn't have the habit of eating ...
   

          Thinking of this, Su Yun smiled.
   

          Zhou chunyong was so tired that he had low blood sugar. Who knew how many more people would have low blood sugar in the future?
   

          There were countless questions, but Su Yun was calm and answered them one by one.
   

          Every time, he would get to the main point, causing the questioner to fall into deep thought.
   

          In less than half an hour, everyone was silent. Some of them had expressions of enlightenment on their faces, while others were deep in thought.
   

          Su Yun's phone rang. He glanced at it and answered the call.
   

          "Feng, what's wrong?"
   

          "Oh, the boss is bringing Blackie along? alright. I forgot about that. Have you made the arrangements?"
   

          "Alright, then it's decided."
   

          Su Yun did not deliberately control her volume. She did not even turn off the microphone in front of her. She just talked on the phone.
   

          This was the privilege of being a technical leader, and Su Yun enjoyed this feeling.
   

          Below the stage, the ten or so directors who had close ties with Zhou chunyong all had thoughtful looks on their faces. It was obvious that boss Zheng was going for freelance surgery.
   

          The translator behind the 20 - odd foreign experts also translated what Su Yun had just said on the phone.
   

          12.35 seconds later, an expert from Switzerland stood up and asked,""Doctor Zheng, are you going to perform surgery elsewhere?"
   

          "Yeah, I'm flying tomorrow." Su Yun replied lazily.
   

          Many experts and professors, who had watched twenty operations, were still not satisfied. As soon as they heard that there were more operations, they immediately began to ask where to do them.
   

          These people all understood surgery. Even though their technical levels varied, the difference was not big.
   

          There were two department directors in the country who were not as good, so they did not really understand what was going on. If no one was fighting for it, they would have just fooled them.
   

          It was fine as long as he could invite director Zhou to be a freelance surgeon. There was no need for him to learn it.
   

          But the scene in front of them far exceeded their expectations. He wanted to leave, but he hesitated when he saw that the foreign experts and his domestic peers wanted to follow him.
   

          If he didn't go, it would seem like he had missed out on a hundred million.
   

          The thought of wanting to study and being afraid of missing out on a hundred million Yuan was sown, brewed, fermented, and then burst out.
   

          Su Yun did not have time to deal with these people. They were just NPCs who opened the map. After the surgery was completed and the questions were explained, the fees collected were explained, and the rest was none of his business.
   

          It did not matter whether they did the TIPS surgery or not. The second batch of students had already sent Zheng Ren emails like crazy. In the future, they would not have to worry about the third to fifth batches.
   

          He put his phone away and wrote down the address for the knife - throwing operation on the blackboard. He didn't explain much and directly walked out of the lecture hall.
   

          The moment he left, the demonstration room began to boil.
   

          The simultaneous interpreters booked plane tickets for the foreign experts.
   

          There were only 12 hours left, and there were very few flights to that area. There were no seats left.
   

          After an argument Switzerland the professor picked up his phone and called the Embassy in the capital for help.
   

          His actions alerted the others.
   

          More than 20 foreign experts and professors were from nine countries.
   

          At this moment, the imperial capital began to tremble slightly.
   

          The ambassadors to China of the nine embassies received a call for help from the medical experts in China almost at the same time. After they wrote down the matter, they called the Ministry of Foreign Affairs.
   

          The radio waves were transmitted in the sky of the imperial capital. The surgery demonstration had already become a diplomatic event, but Zheng Ren had no idea how lively it was.
   

          After he got off the stage, he comforted Zhou chunyong and agreed to meet him in his office. Then, he followed Zhu liangchen to see the patient with gastrointestinal embolism.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we really detected the gasteropia polyphylla you mentioned." Zhu liangchen explained the patient's condition as he walked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren responded.
   

          In his opinion, it should be detected. If it couldn't be detected, it would be a big deal!
   

          "It's true that I didn't pay attention. I'm still not paying attention to my clinical work. " Zhu liangchen started to reflect on his actions."The blood in the patient's stool has disappeared. We are currently following your medical advice and carrying out the relevant treatment."
   

          "Then let's continue." "One week after the surgery, check on an abdominal CT scan and send me the scan," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren was like a director, and Zhu liangchen was like a junior doctor in charge of the bed. One gave medical advice, and the other constantly responded.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how should we perform the surgery for this kind of patient?" Zhu liangchen asked.
   

          "I haven't thought about it carefully." Zheng Ren told the truth,"I've been too busy on my side recently. Dr. Mehal's heart surgery is done, and in two days, he still has to perform interventional embolism surgery for the prostate. I don't have time to accompany you, I'll be flying to Inner Mongolia tomorrow. "
   

          Although Zhu liangchen was a little unhappy, he did not dare to say it out loud.
   

          He smiled and led the way. His waist was slightly bent, and he was extremely attentive. He no longer looked like the old Zhu Laowu.
   

          The two of them first looked at the patient's recent laboratory tests. Zheng Ren had an idea in his heart before he went for a physical examination.
   

          After the physical examination and the system's diagnosis confirmed each other, the patient's risk of bleeding had indeed temporarily disappeared.
   

          "Director Zhu, the patient's condition is more stable now, but the medicine will still need to be used for a while." Zheng Ren said in the ward.
   

          The young patient's mother looked at Zhu liangchen, who had graying hair on his temples, in surprise. He was bending his waist slightly, but the young doctor beside him had a serious aura, as if he was a director giving instructions.
   

          She felt that it was strange, but she did not say anything.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll remember that." Zhu liangchen was holding a book in his hand and using an atomic pen, he wrote down what Zheng Ren said.
   

          It was as if he had returned to twenty or thirty years ago, when he was still a junior doctor, and he followed the Department Director to do ward rounds.
   

          Zheng Ren explained a few more things to take note of and left with Zhu liangchen.
   

          The patient's mother was stunned. Boss Zheng? This name sounded very familiar.
   

          She thought hard, but in the end, she couldn't figure out where she had heard of this boss Zheng.
   

          "Mom, I don't want to eat dinner tonight." The girl said in a sweet voice.
   

          "No, director Zhu said to have less porridge. Otherwise, your stomach will become smaller and smaller the more you're hungry, and it'll eventually shrink. " The woman said.
   

          "Director? look at him. He can't even straighten his back when he's talking to that young doctor. If I had known this would happen, I would have done it at aunt Lin 's."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao. The woman suddenly remembered what Lin Jiaojiao had said.
   

          Wasn't boss Zheng the person Lin Jiaojiao was looking for? After going around in a big circle, they finally returned to the starting point.
   

          No, the situation was much worse than it had been. The postoperative reaction was severe, just as Lin Jiaojiao had described. In fact, it was even more severe than what she had described.
   

          If she had known ... She wouldn't have come here, the woman thought to herself, feeling a little remorseful.
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            Eating and drinking were interesting things to Su Yun. However, to Zheng Ren, it was boring.
   

          Zheng Ren was absent - minded. If elder Lin was not around, he would have run away.
   

          Zhou chunyong was very impressed with Zheng Ren. This time, it was not just the technical level, but also the standard of the stage.
   

          When Zhou chunyong heard from Su Yun that boss Zheng had stayed in Rong city for three days and three nights, and then stood at the provincial Hospital for four days, he was very emotional.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. It was a rare call from ye Qingqiu.
   

          Didn't they just fight yesterday? Zheng Ren quickly picked up the phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it you again?" Ye Qingqiu's voice was a little strange.
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Was it his own fault? What did he do? After a day of surgery, there was nothing else.
   

          "The higher - ups called director Yan's house directly." Ye Qingqiu's voice was getting weirder.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. On the phone, ye Qingqiu no longer spoke and kept him in suspense.
   

          After a few seconds of silence, Zheng Ren raised his hands in surrender. He sighed and asked,""Director ye, what's the matter?"
   

          "It's a call from the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. The nine embassies have been calling all the time." "What's wrong with your side?"ye Qingqiu laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind turned and he realized where the problem was.
   

          He glanced at Su Yun, who was drinking and chatting happily, and did not notice that Zheng Ren was on the phone.
   

          "Director ye, please wait a moment. I'll ask about the situation." "I'll call you back in three minutes,"Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "No need," "I'm just joking,"ye Qingqiu laughed. The relevant departments will find out the reason in no time. I'm just calling to have fun with director Yan. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "There are too many things on your side. The hospital doesn't understand the situation and it's not easy to explain. Be careful next time!"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren answered seriously.
   

          "In order to let those experts go together, there was an additional flight up there. Many of our comrades are still working overtime because of this. " "I'm just informing you," director ye said."Tell them to buy the tickets as soon as possible. If they can't get them, they can book the plane themselves."
   

          Zheng Ren's face darkened. What did this have to do with him? However, he still had to thank her repeatedly before hanging up.
   

          "Su Yun, why are you even bringing this to the Ministry of Foreign Affairs?" Zheng Ren returned to his seat and asked.
   

          "Oh? It's really over. " Su Yun held his wine glass and was about to drink when he heard Zheng Ren's words. He smiled and put down his wine glass."Boss, it's good news."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren rebuked.
   

          Speaking of which, it was really stressful to talk to ye Qingqiu.
   

          "Who would have the privilege of bringing a group of foreign professors for freelance surgery?" Su Yun laughed as she spoke.
   

          Zhou chunyong could guess the reason behind their conversation and quickly asked what was going on.
   

          After explaining the situation in a few simple sentences, Zhou chunyong quickly picked up his phone and asked,""It's the flight tomorrow, right?"
   

          "Director Zhou, you'd better not go through all this trouble." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That won't do," "I don't have any experience today, so I can't be greedy next time," Zhou chunyong said. It was quite difficult to take in twenty patients and perform surgeries in a day. I'll only take 10 next time. Boss Zheng, please come again. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."One more time, and your noodles will be almost done."
   

          "Don't mind me. My standard is too low. You'll have to come here a few more times. " Zhou chunyong looked at Zheng Ren and did not know how to continue.
   

          If it were someone else, he would definitely joke that he would pay according to the price of the freelance surgeon.
   

          However, boss Zheng didn't even do it himself. He sent his assistant to give a lecture and leisurely charged an additional 300000 US dollars for his learning fees.
   

          Did he care about the money for the freelance surgery?
   

          "You're too kind. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Zhou chunyong found someone to inform the experts and chief physicians at home and abroad to buy their own plane tickets. He then started to get busy.
   

          After all, elder Lin was old and felt a little tired after sitting for a while. He asked Zheng Ren to visit him when he had time and left first.
   

          This time, Zheng rensong was much faster. Since elder Lin was not around, everything could be discussed.
   

          Knowing his temper, Zhou chunyong didn't talk much to him. He only drank with Su Yun.
   

          'This person is quite straightforward,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          As he was drinking, Zhou chunyong's phone rang.
   

          "Hello?"
   

          "Where are the security guards? They all F * cking eat shit!"
   

          "I'll be back immediately. Be careful, don't get hurt. "
   

          Zhou chunyong said a few simple words before he suddenly stood up."Boss Zheng, something happened in Keli. I'll go back first. Please enjoy your meal."
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat.
   

          It must be something big if it could make the director at the table CALL him back.
   

          He immediately began to recall the patients he had operated on today.
   

          The system had evaluated the 18 patients 'surgery completion rates to be 100%. One of them was 99%, and the other was 98%. There should not be any problems.
   

          Could it be that something had happened to Zhou chunyong's surgery a few days ago?
   

          "Director Zhou, who's the patient?"
   

          "I don't know. They said that dozens of people besieged the ward area." Zhou chunyong's expression was cold. He grabbed his coat and put it on."You really think I'm old?!"
   

          "Come, let's go back and take a look." Zheng Ren was still a little apprehensive.
   

          After all, he had operated on twenty patients in one go today. Even if he had no problems with the surgery, he could not guarantee that the nurse on Zhou chunyong's side would be able to keep up with his care.
   

          At this time, if he didn't see it with his own eyes, he would be worried for a long time when he got home, let alone eat.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not reject Zheng Ren's offer to follow them. They went downstairs, and a young doctor Who did not drink served as their driver.
   

          Zhou chunyong was filled with killing intent. He no longer had the mood to study the technique, but he had some of the elegance of the past.
   

          Along the way, Zhou chunyong kept making phone calls.
   

          His expression became weirder and weirder. He just kept asking the doctor and nurses on duty to protect him and leave the rest to the security guards.
   

          "Director Zhou, what's going on?" Zheng Ren had some guesses in his heart after hearing those words, so he asked.
   

          "It's not medical negligence. It's a revenge between patients. " "That patient has liver cancer. I operated on him the day before yesterday," said Zhou chunyong. There's no sign of his son, and his nephew is guarding him. "
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun acknowledged him at the same time.
   

          This was not common. He didn't care about his son, but his nephew came to the hospital to accompany him.
   

          "He's my nephew, but he doesn't look like him. " Zhou chunyong said,"I've also specially observed him. The patient is 71 years old this year, and his nephew looks to be around 22 or 23 years old. He's fair, clean, and gentle. He doesn't look like someone who would cause trouble."
   

          The more he spoke, the more vague Zhou chunyong became.
   

          However, the restaurant was not far from the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital, so it only took a few calls for the car to arrive.
   

          Zhou chunyong opened the car door and strode in without hesitation.
   

          When they arrived at the entrance of Department 1, dozens of people were making a mess.
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            Zhou chunyong didn't hesitate. He split the crowd and walked straight in.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun followed behind. Zheng Ren carefully observed the group of troublemakers.
   

          Was it the loan shark? It didn't look like it. There were no tattoos, but there were men, women, old and young. Only the first dozen or so people were making a scene, and the rest seemed to be watching the fun.
   

          Besides, what was the situation now with cracking down on gangsters and evil? how could a small loan shark be so arrogant? That was impossible! Zheng Ren immediately denied his own thoughts.
   

          A series of howls came from the ward area, and they were all exhausted.
   

          It was not his family's business, so Zheng Ren's heart rate was normal. If this had happened on 912, his heart rate would have been at least 120 beats per minute.
   

          As Zhou chunyong walked in, he saw a woman lying on the ground, wailing like a pig being slaughtered. A few of the family members wanted to go up and help him up, but a burly man stood in front of them like an iron tower. His eyes were fierce and fierce.
   

          A woman was searching him.
   

          It was different from what Zhou chunyong had described. Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          "Boss, did you see? When an unreasonable person meets someone who doesn't want his life, that's it. " Su Yun saw that nothing had happened and relaxed as she whispered.
   

          "You came to the ward to cause trouble. If my mother's heart stops beating ..." With that, the burly man paused for a moment, and his eyes swept over the group of people who were making trouble.
   

          His gaze shifted very slowly, as if he was trying to remember every face present.
   

          No matter who they looked at, they all felt fear. Some people even lowered their heads and shrank back.
   

          "I'll find you one by one and destroy your families. " The burly man didn't use up all his strength and only said one thing in a flat tone.
   

          "Pa~" a slap was heard."Shut up!"
   

          The young girl next to him was searching his body. The woman who was making a scene on the ground had a red palm print on her face. She was curled up like a quail.
   

          The young girl was getting impatient and said directly,""Where's my identification card?"
   

          Zheng Ren found it interesting that everyone was still so calm. It seemed like this burly man was not an ordinary person.
   

          The woman on the ground took out an ID card with trembling hands. The girl took a picture and said,"brother, I left the address."
   

          "Yes." The burly man sneered."All of you, get lost!"
   

          The group of troublemakers felt as if they had been pardoned. Only the man who was confronting the big man in the front pushed up his glasses and smiled bitterly.
   

          He sighed and said,"big brother, we didn't do it on purpose." I just found out that my dad is here for surgery, so I rushed over. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          This matter was getting more and more bizarre. Even Zhou chunyong stopped in his tracks and looked on in surprise. It was really hard to say how the situation would develop.
   

          "You don't even know that your father is hospitalized, and you're still shamelessly saying that!" The burly man's disdainful eyes were unscrupulous, and the middle - aged man was embarrassed and angry, but he did not care.
   

          "It's all because of that Little Vixen!" The middle - aged man pointed at a person who was peeking out of the ward to see what was going on and roared.
   

          "He sold his house, his pension is in the hands of this Little Vixen, and he didn't even tell me about his surgery. What can I do?!" The middle - aged man was so angry that he seemed to have forgotten how scary the burly man was. He roared, his voice echoing in the corridor.
   

          "Lower your voice, you motherf * cker." The burly man frowned and said.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the person the middle - aged man was pointing at.
   

          A young man poked his head out to look at the situation.
   

          No, it wasn't him. Where are the young girls? No, there wasn 't. What about the middle - aged woman who still had her charm? There was nothing. Only a few aunties were standing together. Seeing that there was no danger, they stood together and gossiped.
   

          It was possible that she was an Auntie, but she would definitely not be called a Little Vixen. Zheng Ren's head started to heat up as he thought about it. This kind of difficult problem was more tiring than performing a surgery.
   

          Zhou chunyong saw that although the matter had not been resolved, he was still being controlled by the burly man. He walked up and said in a deep voice,""This is a Ward. What's the fuss about? disperse."
   

          As the director of the Department, Zhou chunyong naturally had a bearing.
   

          The burly man smiled and glanced at the group of people. Then, he left and returned to the ward.
   

          The middle - aged man took two steps forward. Zhou chunyong looked at him and said in a deep voice,""Or do you want to cause trouble?"
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "I'm the director here, Zhou chunyong," Zhou chunyong was like a lion King whose territory had been invaded. He spoke directly with a hint of anger in his voice.
   

          "Director Zhou, no, no, please don't be angry." The middle - aged man looked worried."There are a lot of people today. They're all my relatives. I asked them to be witnesses."
   

          "Witness?"
   

          "I want to break off the Father - son relationship with my father," The middle - aged man had already thought it through and said firmly.
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          He had thought that it was a big disaster, but it was just a family dispute.
   

          However, things still had to be controlled. Otherwise, family disputes would get out of hand.
   

          If he encountered any family matters on the streets, Zhou chunyong would not be willing to deal with them. He would be happy to watch the fun. However, this was the imperial capital's Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, which was the first Department of interventional services. If something happened, he would have to follow them and eat the pan.
   

          "You go by yourself. The rest of you wait outside the ward area." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          The middle - aged man had no choice. He turned around and gave a few instructions before walking in.
   

          "Boss, I really admire this patient." Su Yun laughed and said softly.
   

          "Admire?"
   

          "Of course." Su Yun did not explain and followed the patient's family. Zheng Ren did not know what was going on, so he went to take a look as well.
   

          The middle - aged man came to the door of the ward and looked at the young boy, saying,"Little Vixen, are you satisfied now?"
   

          The young boy was about 22 or 23 years old. Just as Zhou chunyong had said, he was a very likable young man.
   

          He looked at the middle - aged Man Without Fear.
   

          "We are true love." The young man said indifferently.
   

          A bolt of lightning exploded above Zheng Ren's head. The fine silver Snakes slithered around, and his hair stood up one by one. A burnt smell could be faintly smelled.
   

          Zheng Ren did not discriminate against people of the same gender. He had no feelings for them at all.
   

          But when he glanced into the room, he had an impression of the patient. He was the ninth patient to go on the operating table. He was a 71 - year - old man with a history of hepatitis B for more than 30 years, accompanied by portal hypertension and gastrointestinal varicose veins.
   

          "City people really know how to have fun." Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          However, this was good too. After causing such a ruckus, Su Yun would not drink for such a long time. The next morning, he had to take a look at the patient and catch a plane.
   

          Zhou chunyong was also shocked.
   

          He watched the middle - aged man and the young man talk about the family property with little interest.
   

          Such a trivial matter had made his blood boil and brought back the feeling from decades ago. It was really F * cking awesome!
   

          Zhou chunyong sighed."You guys can go out and talk. This is a Ward."
   

          After that, he went to check on the woman on the ground.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1315: The emergency of the specialist Hospital

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren had already seen that the person was fine on the system panel.
   

          She didn't seem to dare to scam him. The pressure that the burly man brought was not small. She probably believed that if she caused trouble, the burly man would destroy her family.
   

          It had always been like this.
   

          Her family members helped her up and said that they were going to the emergency department to take a look.
   

          Zhou chunyong was afraid that there would be changes, so he offered to take her to the emergency department to have a look and stay overnight in case anything happened.
   

          "Director Zhou, you even have an emergency department here?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "It's a Specialized Hospital. The emergency department only deals with minor injuries and illnesses. All major car accidents and other emergency cases have been sent to your Room 912. "
   

          "I'm going back. There's nothing else. " Su Yun turned around and looked at the 'Little Vixen' and the middle - aged man who were in the middle of a negotiation. She could not help but laugh.
   

          He shook his head and said,"that old man is a capable person, impressive!"
   

          "This little brother, today's dirty laundry has been spread in public. Let's just leave it at that." One of the family members said,"this Little Vixen isn't the first one. She's a new one that the old B * stard found two years ago." In the past, he's found countless women. "
   

          Zheng Ren had no interest in such romantic affairs. However, Su Yun walked over excitedly and chatted with the patient's family as they headed to the emergency room.
   

          He was naturally interested in all kinds of gossip, and coupled with his eloquence, he could talk about everything in a drinking session.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at what happened today. You didn't eat your fill, did you?" Zhou chunyong smiled bitterly.
   

          "That's normal, but ..." Zheng Ren was about to say something when he laughed."Forget it, it's quite rare." I've never seen it in Sea city. You city people are the best at having fun. "
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's joke, Zhou chunyong was not angry. Instead, he was happy.
   

          Boss Zheng was treating him as a friend. He laughed and said,""I've seen a seventy - year - old old man finding a twenty - something - year - old girl. However, this is the first time I've seen this. "
   

          There were countless capable people in the world, so he really couldn't be envious.
   

          He chatted with Zhou chunyong for a while and sent the woman who had been slapped to the emergency department. When the doctor from the emergency surgery department saw Zhou chunyong, he immediately became serious.
   

          He was really quite tyrannical. Even the idle people in the emergency department were so respectful of him. Zheng Ren had a deeper judgment of Zhou chunyong.
   

          The doctor from the emergency surgery department started a physical examination to check if there were any nerve symptoms. He did it very formally.
   

          Zheng Ren thought that perhaps this doctor wanted to see if he could catch Zhou chunyong's eye and then be transferred to Department 1.
   

          He had little interest in the things here. Su Yun was still chatting with the family members, and they were talking with great enthusiasm. The family member was infected by Su Yun's emotions and also spoke happily. Unknowingly, Su Yun had stolen a lot of gossip.
   

          In the consultation room of the emergency Department of Internal Medicine, a patient with a slightly red system panel was sitting in the consultation room and chatting with an internal medicine doctor.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little envious that the emergency doctors in specialized hospitals had so much free time.
   

          However, after thinking about it, it made sense. The Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery and interventional services were the main departments here, and they treated liver cancer, portal hypertension, and other diseases.
   

          Large hospitals with small specialists - this was the direction of development for the medical industry in Imperial for the past few decades.
   

          There really weren't many large specialized hospitals for geriatrics like the Imperial hospital.
   

          That was why Peking Union Medical College Hospital was said to be the last stop for patients in the country.
   

          The emergency department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital was like a Community Clinic. Most of the patients with slightly more serious illnesses could be directly pushed away.
   

          For example, if patients with intestinal obstruction came to the capital for Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, even if they were admitted into the hospital, there would be no corresponding Department for them to perform surgery.
   

          Recalling how busy the emergency department of Haicheng City first People's Hospital was and the doctors who were chatting with the patients here, Zheng Ren felt that it was not a bad idea to be an emergency doctor here.
   

          "Doctor, you've prescribed me a few types of medicine. Is that okay?" The patient asked as he sat on the chair.
   

          Zheng Ren listened attentively.
   

          Under normal circumstances, he would not be so nosy. However, he couldn't leave just yet. He also felt that the working state of the emergency department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital was interesting, so he listened to a few words.
   

          "You think 22 Yuan isn't enough?" The doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine leaned back in his chair as if he was basking in the sun on the Maldives beach.
   

          "It's only 22 Yuan. Just prescribe more. " The patient said.
   

          "What nonsense are you talking about? it's just a cold, and you still want me to take you into the hospital?" "That's right, why don't I keep it for you and you can play with it for two days?"the doctor chuckled.
   

          The patient was stunned.
   

          "If you don't mind, I'll send you to the care center. I guarantee you'll be full of hope after you see it." The doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine said with a smile.
   

          "Don't mind me. I don't need to go anywhere. " The patient chuckled and did not mind. He picked up the prescription list and said,"Doctor, when do you want to take this medicine?"
   

          "What's wrong?" The doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine looked at the patient with a smile and said,"Are you planning to pick a good day to kill a rooster, offer it as a sacrifice to the heavens, and then eat it?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Why don't you just wait for the new year?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. If it were in Haicheng, if the emergency department's doctors dared to speak to their patients like that, they would probably beat them up until their brains flew out.
   

          "Let me tell you a joke. Are you not in a hurry to go home and take your medicine? It's a long night, I can't sleep. Let's hit it off. Come, sit here and chat for a while. " The doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine laughed as he spoke. He had obviously thought of something fun.
   

          The patient was also interesting. He was very gossipy and felt that the doctor in front of him was kind and affable. Since there was nothing much going on, he stayed and listened to gossip.
   

          "When I first started working, I was in a small ... Now that I look at it, it's just a clinic in a fifth - tier city."
   

          "Hey, did you stay behind after taking the postgraduate entrance examination?"
   

          "If I were a master's student, I would have gone directly to the headquarters. I married into the family and came to the capital. " The emergency physician said proudly.
   

          This topic had already spread far and wide. Zheng Ren was a little bored. He glanced at Zhou chunyong, who was still showing off his medical examination skills.
   

          "In my hospital, an Associate Chief physician removed the patient's Appendix. The patient didn't get better after the surgery. He had to take some medicine and take it orally, so he kept hurting. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "He had no choice after that. At that time, the traffic wasn't as good as it is now, and it would be inconvenient to come to the capital to see a doctor. " "But the patient was not feeling well," the doctor from the emergency Medicine said,"so he thought of a way to follow the rules of his hometown. He cut the rooster and drank yellow wine to expel the evil. It just so happened that the chief of the medical Affairs Department was accompanying the director on a clinical inspection that day, and he just happened to see it!"
   

          Zheng Ren's mind instantly sketched out the scene of director Yan accompanying director ye to the ward for an inspection and seeing him cutting a rooster to treat a patient ...
   

          It was too graphic, so beautiful that he couldn't look at it directly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            As they chatted, the next patient entered.
   

          The doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine was drooling as he spoke. This guy seemed quite interesting. Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          He turned around, but Su Yun was nowhere to be seen. Zheng Ren immediately went looking for her.
   

          This guy drank some wine, had an argument, and when the wine got stronger, he injured someone.
   

          Zheng Ren would not find it strange no matter what happened in the emergency department. He searched everywhere and finally called Su Yun out from the observation room.
   

          This fellow was still unwilling to leave. He was happily chatting with his friends and family who were causing trouble and capturing the little Vixen.
   

          "Boss, this is very interesting." After Su Yun came out, he chuckled and said.
   

          "It's just a little Vixen, what's the point?" Zheng Ren said in disdain.
   

          "You're underestimating her. You saw the woman who fell just now, right?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, what's wrong?"
   

          "Take a look at the family members in the room. If you can guess the specific relationship, I won't drink in kolqin this time."
   

          Seeing that Su Yun was interested, Zheng Ren did not want to dampen the mood. Furthermore, he was also curious as to why Su Yun would bet that he would not drink.
   

          He stretched his head out and looked at the people in the room.
   

          The woman was lying on the bed. She was fine. She had just been hit and was wiping her tears. The color of the system panel was normal. There was nothing wrong.
   

          The person who was chatting with Su Yun was walking out, and there was a young woman by the bed. From the looks of it ... If Zheng Ren's eyes were not blurred out, she would be considered quite pretty.
   

          There was also a man and a woman, both in their fifties.
   

          Did they look like relatives? what was so hard about guessing?
   

          However, Su Yun had placed a huge bet, so there must be a problem. Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "Boss, you're so boring." "Let me tell you," Su Yun said."When you go to the Gobi Desert, you have to be more OPEN and have fun. Don't keep quiet when there are too many people around."
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's nothing." Zhou chunyong walked out of the emergency surgery department's consultation room with a CT scan sheet in his hand. He informed Zheng Ren about the CT scan before walking into the observation room to hand it over to the patient's family.
   

          He didn't say much and just walked out,""Boss Zheng, I'll get someone to send you back."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Zhou chunyong asked his subordinate to drive the car and pick him up at the entrance of the emergency room.
   

          "Why didn't the patient go for a checkup?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "She knows that she's fine. After she pays, she'll keep the receipt and return it tomorrow. It's still 120 yuan." Zhou chunyong laughed.
   

          Everyone knew the little thoughts between patients.
   

          120 yuan was nothing to many people. But to some people, it was a big deal.
   

          When buying vegetables in the morning market, one could use a knife even if they were short of 35 cents, not to mention 120 yuan.
   

          "Boss, you haven't guessed," Su Yun said with a smile after they got into the car.
   

          "Hurry up and tell me, I can't guess." Zheng Ren said, spoiling the mood.
   

          However, Su Yun did not mind. He cleared his throat and said,""The man in his 50s sitting by the bed is the patient's ex - husband."
   

          Zhou chunyong was already tired and wasn't very interested in this gossip. Seeing Su Yun's enthusiasm, she joined in the fun."This house is quite friendly. The ex - husband even came to visit his ex - wife."
   

          "Director Zhou, you're wrong." "They're still living together,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Are you getting a divorce or not?" Zhou chunyong said with a smile.
   

          "No." "I heard from his relatives that about ten years ago, the man had a mistress and divorced. After that, he hooked up with the mistress's daughter. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          Zhou chunyong was also stunned.
   

          What the hell was this?
   

          Why were there so many strange things happening tonight?
   

          "But the mistress didn't say anything, and for some reason, his ex - wife reconciled with that man. Now his wife is the mistress's daughter, and she gave birth to a son for him. His ex - wife and mistress are both busy taking care of the child. "
   

          This karma was really messy.
   

          "We're here to catch a Vixen today, so my ex - wife followed her relatives here. " "After the incident, the whole family came to visit her," Su Yun said. The 120 RMB for the CT scan will probably be used to buy milk powder for the child. "
   

          "That man doesn't look rich." Zhou chunyong recalled the few people in the emergency observation room and said emotionally.
   

          "Who knows? they have their own abilities. Director Zhou, you can't judge a book by its cover. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded his head.
   

          He did not expect to encounter so many messy things. Su Yun happily described the complicated relationship between the patient's family, and Zheng Ren almost fell asleep.
   

          If he had the time, he might as well go to the system space to read some books.
   

          It was getting late, and there were not many cars on the road. They returned to the Palme d 'or after more than 40 minutes.
   

          Zhou chunyong was very polite. He alighted from the car and sent Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the entrance of the building. His familiar words didn't lose any respect, and he had a good grasp of the scale.
   

          After saying goodbye to Zhou chunyong and returning home, Zheng Ren first went to take a look at the roses he had planted. After reading it in the morning, he felt that something was wrong.
   

          Little Yiren watered the flowers, afraid that the water would drown them.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was especially bad. He had wanted to give Yiren a surprise, but he did not expect her to be the one to take care of it.
   

          This matter, sigh.
   

          He didn't know anything about flowers, and he didn't have the elegant bones to plant flowers, research, or cultivate sentiments.
   

          At a glance, the stem was strong. Perhaps roses were like this originally.
   

          "When is Department Director Miao going to remove the catheter?" Zheng Ren asked as he looked at the roses.
   

          "He said two to three days." Su Yun changed her clothes and washed up."It's been too long, and the lung infection is hard to control. Now, they have changed their breathing pattern. I heard that it's still okay."
   

          "Let's go and take a look when we get back. "
   

          Zheng Ren left the flower pot, touched hei Zi's head, and asked,""How's Blackie's shipment going?"
   

          "I'm fine. " "All the procedures are complete," Su Yun said."Just go earlier tomorrow."
   

          "I'll go check the rooms, you go handle the procedures. " Zheng Ren made the arrangements.
   

          There was nothing much to do in the Department. Zheng Ren mainly wanted to report his schedule to Department Director Kong. He still needed to show the old Department Director the necessary respect.
   

          Department Director Kong would not say anything if he just left, but he would definitely feel uncomfortable.
   

          The night passed uneventfully. The next day, they split up. Zheng Ren went straight to the Department. He first took a look at the patients and quietly waited for Department Director Kong to arrive.
   

          As he was waiting, his phone rang.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          He took a look and saw that it was song camp.
   

          "Good Morning, brother song." Zheng Ren was going on a 'vacation', so he was quite relaxed. There was a hint of joy in his words.
   

          "Oh, okay. I'm in the Department."
   

          After a few simple sentences, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          The boss of the song camp knew that he was sick, and it was not something that he could not talk about, so he no longer hid his illness from the doctor.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Song Ying had said that he would come for an inspection today, and his big brother had been talking about how he wanted to thank Zheng Ren.
   

          Let's meet. Zheng Ren still had a good impression of Song Ying.
   

          Soon, footsteps could be heard.
   

          Song Ying led the way, and a skinny old man wearing a Chinese traditional shirt walked behind him with his hands behind his back.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren saw the old man, he was stunned.
   

          The system panel showed a dark red color, which was the standard color of a critically ill patient.
   

          There were many diagnoses, and Zheng Ren saw an aortic dissection at a glance!
   

          An aneurysm was a special complication of Beise syndrome. It was rare but not rare.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is my boss, Chu Huainan." Song Ying introduced.
   

          "Mr. Chu, please sit." Zheng Ren did not show any signs of urgency. After all, she had been fine for a few years. The possibility of an aortic dissection and an aneurysm rupturing in front of him was not high.
   

          If she were to get anxious, Chu Huainan's blood pressure would rise and he might be in serious trouble.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thanks." Chu Huainan extended his hand and shook Zheng Ren 's.
   

          "My mental state has obviously been wrong in the past few years. I've been hiding my illness and avoiding treatment. It's also delayed by quack doctors." "It's a good thing we met boss Zheng,"Chu Huainan said.
   

          His voice was low and slightly hoarse, and his face was full of vicissitudes.
   

          "Please have a seat. I'll take your blood pressure." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Song Ying was stunned, but he did not speak. Chu Huainan tilted his head slightly and glanced at Zheng Ren, feeling that something was amiss.
   

          Zheng Ren went to the nurse's station to get a Mercury - like blood pressure monitor and came back to measure Chu Huainan's blood pressure.
   

          The blood pressure given by the system panel was correct. The blood pressure was not high, and it was in a 140/75mm mercury column. Zheng Ren was relieved. As long as the blood pressure was under control, he would be fine in the short term.
   

          Chu Huainan looked at Zheng Ren in confusion.
   

          "Mr. Chu, do you have any other symptoms other than surface ulcers?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's a problem with my vision. In your words, it should be called mosquito disease." "There's nothing else,"Chu Huainan said.
   

          "Mr. Chu, under normal circumstances, beyce's syndrome can result in complications such as lung fiber. Shall I give you a stethoscope?" Zheng Ren said as he held the stethoscope.
   

          "Alright, I'll have to trouble you." Chu Huainan smiled elegantly and undid the buttons on his lapels.
   

          He squinted his eyes at Zheng Ren as if he wanted to see through this young doctor.
   

          But other than being gentle and honest, everything was clean. Chu Huainan didn't see what he wanted to see.
   

          Zheng Ren's hands were steady as he held the stethoscope. He had a smile on his face and was filled with friendliness. However, Chu Huainan's sharp intuition told him that there was definitely something wrong. Otherwise, he wouldn't have taken her blood pressure without even exchanging any pleasantries.
   

          If it was said that the young doctor wanted to find a backer and desperately stuck to it, it would be reasonable.
   

          However, Chu Huainan believed that Song Ying would not say anything. This young doctor would not know about his background and power.
   

          Then there was only one possibility left. The other party's skill level was indeed high and he could see the problem.
   

          He was not flustered. Chu Huainan had already seen through life and death.
   

          The man placed the stethoscope in front of Chu Huainan's chest. He was slightly thin and had many ribs. If it was an old man in his 60s, it would still make sense, but according to Song Ying, he was only 50 years old.
   

          It seemed like what happened before had a huge impact on him.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were slightly closed as he listened carefully to the sound coming from the stethoscope.
   

          It was possible that he could detect an aortic dissection through auscultation. But if that was the case, it wouldn't be long before it broke.
   

          Zheng Ren only wanted to confirm the danger.
   

          There was no abnormality in his voice, and his lungs were in good condition without any auscultation symptoms of fiber.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled as he put away the stethoscope. He took out a pen, took out an A4 paper, and wrote a bunch of examinations on it.
   

          "Mr. Chu, brother song, we'll do the tests in a bit." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          There was an aortic CT scan among some of the examination items.
   

          Song Ying took a look and nodded his head seriously.
   

          "I'm flying to colqin at 10:20. Let's talk when we get back?" Zheng Ren saw Department Director Kong and asked him to leave.
   

          "Ke er Qin? The Gobi Desert over there is a good place. " Chu Huainan said with a smile as he slowly buttoned his shirt.
   

          "Yes, I'm going there to take a look, but I'm mainly there to perform surgeries." Zheng Ren smiled and said unhurriedly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've worked hard." Chu Huainan didn't stand on ceremony. He could tell the difference between their brows."Seventh brother, send boss Zheng to the airport. Don't delay any further."
   

          Song Ying nodded and did not dwell on the matter of seeing the doctor.
   

          For patients from other places, it was very difficult to see a doctor in Beijing and 912. However, to Song Ying and the ignorant Chu Huainan, this was not a big deal.
   

          "You don't have to be so polite ..." Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Boss Zheng, that's what I call being polite." "Then I won't be accompanying you anymore, boss," said Song Ying with a smile.
   

          Chu Huainan nodded. With his hands behind his back, he walked out slowly like an ordinary old man.
   

          "If that's the case, I won't be pretentious. I'll go and greet Department Director Kong first." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he immediately went to the director's office.
   

          Time was a little tight, and if there was a traffic jam at the airport, they wouldn't be able to catch the plane.
   

          The flight there only took off once every two days. If he missed it, there would be dozens of people waiting for him for two days ...
   

          Zheng Ren's head hurt at the thought of this.
   

          After knocking on the door and entering Department Director Kong's office, Zheng Ren stood respectfully with his hands by his side and said,"Department Director Kong, I'll take leave today."
   

          "I just remembered." "You must be too busy lately," Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zheng Ren scratched his head and chuckled.
   

          "Go, tell me earlier next time. Director Yan called me yesterday, but I didn't know anything. Fortunately, I saw Zhou chunyong waiting for you this morning, so I didn't let the cat out of the bag. " Department Director Kong said faintly.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately agreed.
   

          He had been very busy recently, and all his attention was on Dr. Mehal.
   

          Thinking of this, Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Forget it, I'll talk about it when I get back.
   

          He was really busy. Even with Su Yun helping him take care of the matters outside, he still felt that it was a mess.
   

          Should I find someone to help me think of these things?
   

          Zheng Ren did not know that this kind of person was called a personal secretary, but the idea had already come to his mind without him realizing it.
   

          "I'll visit Dr. Mehal often." "The hospital wants Lin Ge to be in charge of something," director Kong said."He'll be able to contact the hospital after the doctor recovers. You have to pay attention to this."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Also, there are a lot of maps for the surgery, and the surgery can be done quickly. I know that your level is beyond my imagination, but you've made a mistake while you're busy. The old saying is right. " Department Director Kong said,"take it easy. Most importantly, we need to take the thread in the operating theater. You haven't had a child yet, have you?"
   

          Zheng Ren remembered everything after the lecture and was kicked out by Department Director Kong. After greeting Liu Zewei, Zheng Ren left old Liu to look after the house and got into Song Ying's car.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1318: A professional who eats, drinks, and plays

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Song Ying drove the car himself.
   

          An ordinary Skoda Maserati would disappear into the sea of cars in the imperial capital.
   

          Zheng Ren had originally guessed that Ming Rui would drive some shocking luxury car to send him off, but he smiled when he saw that it was Ming Rui.
   

          "Brother song, you really keep a low profile." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's past the time when I like to drive a good car to chase girls. " Song Ying chuckled and said,"the old man said that it's easy to be a thief in the mountains, but it's difficult to be a thief in the heart. However, when they reach a certain age, the building will be empty, and even the thief will be gone. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Song Ying was driving, so he made some jokes to make the atmosphere more relaxed. However, he still admired the way she drove the car.
   

          "Brother song, you're in the prime of your life, you should be in the midst of war by now."
   

          "I've been busy with boss's matters for the past few days. Boss Zheng is interested. We'll go out and play together when you come back."
   

          "I don't have time, the Nobel Prize project is still in progress." Zheng Ren rejected him directly, not at all curious.
   

          Song Ying did not mind and asked,"Boss Zheng, let's go to kolqin. Have you found a place to play?"
   

          "Su Yun arranged it, I'm not worried." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Actually, a few years ago, it would have been nice to visit huailan tianmo. Unfortunately, that place has been getting more and more prosperous recently. More and more people know about it, so it's not interesting anymore." Song Ying said.
   

          "Hmm," Zheng Ren replied. Huailai County? Is there still a desert over there? Zheng Ren really did not know about this.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're not from the capital, so it's normal that you're not familiar with this place. Not to mention you, even many of the natives in the imperial capital don't know about Tian Mo. " Song Ying said as he drove out of the crowded 912 hospital.
   

          He was a steady driver, but he knew exactly what the driver was thinking.
   

          "In the southwest of little nanxinbao town of Huailai County, there is a mountain, a desert, and a Lake. It is connected to the Badaling Great Wall and the Kangxi grassland." "That place used to be a testing ground for some Research Institute," said Song Ying. Later, due to the serious desertification, a sand dune 30 meters high and one square kilometer in area appeared in the test site, so it was also called the heavenly desert. "
   

          " 30 meters tall?" Zheng Ren was slightly stunned.
   

          "In the 200s, there were serious sandstorms. The harsh ecological environment affected scientific research missions, so the Research Institute moved away. It's such a pity that equipment that costs hundreds of thousands or even millions is useless after sand gets in. " Song Ying's chat did not delay him from driving.
   

          In the crowded imperial capital, his driving speed was considered as fast as the wind.
   

          "And then?"
   

          "After that, we couldn't just let the desert swallow the capital, right? it was even near the capital, which was not a good sign. "Thus, in 2003, this place was determined to be a pilot unit for the Army's arid triad control project." "It's a pleasure to fight the heavens,"Song Ying laughed. What is our People's Liberation Army afraid of? After a few years, the desert here is only left with a corner. They calculated that it was about 200 mu. "
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren gave it some thought. 133333 square meters didn't seem that big. It was better to go out and take a look at the Gobi Desert and the great desert.
   

          "This land was later artificially protected. We've been camping there for the past few years. Few people knew about it, so it was fun to play. In the middle of the night, you're facing the moon and singing while holding a bottle of wine. " "Later on, we felt that it was a good idea. After some discussion, we decided to build a film studio," Song Ying said.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "We'll just give our intention. The money and the ownership are not ours." Song Ying's interest was piqued, and he accidentally blurted out something else. Seeing that Zheng Ren did not mind, he heaved a sigh of relief and did not bring up the matter anymore. Instead, he continued,"the final battle, The Mummy 3, the Romance of the Three Kingdoms, Journey to the West, Princess Pearl, Granary of the world, clouds in Beijing, and Dragon Gate flying armor were all shot here."
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "It's even more chaotic now. Many wedding photos are taken here. More and more people knew about it, and we never came again. Third brother liked the desolation of the Gobi Desert, so he ran to the SU bei side. "
   

          "This place is too desolate." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "They all have their own interests." "Just like you, boss Zheng, you can't get excited when it's time to eat. It's also a habit," Song Ying said.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was true. He smiled but did not say anything.
   

          "I'll give third brother a call later. He's watching over there. If you guys don't play well, let him entertain you. "
   

          "No need, no need." Zheng Ren hurriedly declined.
   

          It seemed to be quite far from the place he was going to. It was fine if it was the locals, but it was a big favor for him to go to such trouble.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're too kind." "I'm just looking for a few cars to go to the desert and take a look at the local customs. At night, I'll set up a tent, drink some wine, and look at the stars. It's not a big deal,"said Song Ying seriously.
   

          "It's fine. They've definitely made arrangements. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, these kinds of entertainment matters should be left to the professionals to handle." "To tell you the truth, just tell me the ingredients. Can you buy such fresh dobao from other stores?" Song Ying laughed. In other wineries, would you be able to get the authentic 90 - year Romani Conti?"
   

          Zheng Ren really didn't think that a few thousand Yuan worth of Duobao was that delicious. The most important thing was that it was made by Yiren. As for wine, this guy was even more indifferent.
   

          However, no matter how straightforward he was, it was impossible for him to blurt out Song Ying's words.
   

          "It is indeed not bad." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          This wasn't a lie. Her little Yiren was eating happily.
   

          "It's the same to play," "Don't be so polite, boss Zheng. I have something to ask you. Is there a big problem with my boss?"Song Ying said straightforwardly.
   

          "Aortic dissection."
   

          Just as Zheng Ren finished speaking, Song Ying's hand slipped, and the front of the car slanted slightly. However, he immediately corrected it.
   

          "Boss Zheng? Can you please repeat that?"
   

          "Although it's rare to see an aortic dissection aneurysm caused by beyce's disease, it's not rare." Zheng Ren said honestly.
   

          Song Ying fell silent.
   

          "Is it a big problem?" Song Ying asked after a full minute.
   

          "I think it will require surgery, and a stent will do." "There's no unified treatment for beyce's disease,"Zheng Ren said. They would treat where there was a problem. It's still necessary to improve the body's immunity. "
   

          The car fell silent.
   

          "Don't always stay at home," Zheng Ren said."It's been ten years. It's time to let go of the knot in your heart."
   

          Song Ying smiled bitterly and sighed.
   

          They arrived at the airport at 9:30 am. Zheng Ren got off the car and waved goodbye to Song Ying before rushing to catch the plane.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that he had obsessive - compulsive disorder. If he didn't go to see the patient in the morning, he would feel that something was missing, but the delay was too great.
   

          If there was a next time, it would be better to arrange the schedule in the afternoon.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1319: Fleeing

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After Song Ying sent Zheng Ren off, he rushed back to 912 from the Imperial Airport.
   

          It was already noon when he returned to the hospital.
   

          In 912, it was still crowded.
   

          After asking for the location, Song Ying went straight to the CT room. Chu Huainan sat on the hard plastic chair outside, waiting for him quietly.
   

          "Boss, are you done?" Song Ying saw that his boss's expression was neither sad nor happy, and he was not confident. The boss always had this expression on his face, and he couldn't read people's expressions.
   

          "Yes." "What illness did boss Zheng diagnose me with?" Chu Huainan asked indifferently.
   

          "He said that there's a possibility of an aortic dissection and an aneurysm appearing in beyce's syndrome." Song Ying did not hide anything.
   

          He couldn't tell if Chu Huainan knew or not.
   

          Rather than telling lies, it was better to be honest. At the very least, he was fine now and would not cause any unpredictable consequences.
   

          "Yes." Chu Huainan nodded and said,"that's what director Yan said." Song Ying, boss Zheng is quite capable. "
   

          He was making a statement, as if he was commenting on something. High position and power, with a flip of his hand, he could make clouds, with a flip of his hand, he could make rain, with a word, he could decide life and death.
   

          It was as if his own illness had not affected his emotions at all.
   

          "Boss, what did director Kuang say?" Song Ying asked.
   

          "They said that the risk of surgery is too high, so it's better to do an interventional surgery. He contacted Department Director Mao Chi from the vascular Department for me, but I rejected him. " Chu Huainan said.
   

          Song Ying was a little anxious. He frowned and said,"Boss, we still need to treat him. It'll be fatal if an aortic aneurysm breaks, but if ..."
   

          "I asked, and they said that boss Zheng can do it." "It's been so long already," Chu Huainan said with a smile."Three to five days won't make a difference. We'll talk about it when boss Zheng comes back."
   

          Song Ying was speechless.
   

          If he had known this earlier, he would have made boss Zheng stay no matter what.
   

          It would be ridiculous if he delayed his boss's illness just to go to colqin for surgery. Although Song Ying was not as professional as a doctor, he still knew the danger of aortic dissection.
   

          However, he knew that Chu Huainan was a man of his word. Otherwise, he would not have said that he was not going to the hospital and even asked Zheng Ren about it sneakily.
   

          "Alright," he said. Song Ying sighed."Boss Zheng said that he'll have to play in the Gobi Desert for two days after the knife - throwing."
   

          "I'm fine. " Chu Huainan stood up and adjusted his Chinese lapels. The handmade thousand - layer cloth shoes on his feet made him look like an ordinary old man in the capital.
   

          She looked at least ten years older than her actual age.
   

          "Boss, please wait a moment. I'll arrange ..."
   

          "I'm not going home. I've already contacted Department Director Yan from the special needs Ward, so I can go there directly. " "How do you know this boss Zheng?" Chu Huainan asked.
   

          "It's a long story. Last year, director Kuang brought him to my place for a meal ..." After Song Ying briefly explained the process of getting to know Zheng Ren, he said with emotion,""I made a mistake. I thought it would take at least another ten years, but boss Zheng has soared to the sky."
   

          "Hehe." Chu Huainan smiled but did not comment.
   

          Song Ying ran around and contacted director Hao. Professor Liang came to take him to handle the admission procedures and arrange for him to be admitted.
   

          Chu Huainan went with the flow and did not think that the condition of the VIP Ward in Room 912 was that bad.
   

          Although those who could stay in the special ward were not ordinary people, the conditions here were much better than the other wards. But no matter what, it couldn't be compared to home.
   

          When he arrived at the ward, there was a commotion in the room next door. Then, director Cai, who was in the VIP Ward, came out with an ugly expression as if he was escaping.
   

          When he saw Chu Huainan, he quickly greeted him and was about to leave.
   

          "Director Cai, what's going on?" Professor Liang asked.
   

          "Sigh, don't mention it." Director Cai shook his head. He ignored Dr. Liang and went straight back to his office.
   

          It was normal for him to be ignored by the Department Director. Professor Liang did not have a fragile heart.
   

          When he saw director Cai's expression, he knew that there was definitely something wrong, and his curiosity was immediately aroused. Normally, those who could stay in the special ward were either rich or powerful, and the work here was much easier than in the general ward.
   

          Of course, some retired old cadres were a little difficult to serve, but it was not a big deal.
   

          "Thank you, doctor Xiao Liang." Chu Huainan said with a smile.
   

          "It's fine, you're welcome. " After professor Liang finished speaking, he turned around and left the VIP Ward.
   

          He did not go straight back to the CT scan room. Instead, when he saw that chief physician Cai was not in the corridor, he went in to chat with the chief resident of the special ward.
   

          They were familiar with each other, so professor Liang asked about the situation directly. It was no small matter for the Department Director of 912 to turn around and run away. Moreover, he was the director of the special needs Ward, and he knew many big shots.
   

          The chief resident of the special needs Ward did not know whether to laugh or cry. He said, "Don't mention it. That old man has an old age disease. There's nothing much to talk about."
   

          Professor Liang did not interrupt him and listened curiously.
   

          "His son is doing a big business, the kind that flies all over the world." "He didn't have the time to take care of him, and he was worried that the nanny wouldn't be able to take good care of him, so he was arranged to stay here," the chief resident said.
   

          Professor Liang was speechless.
   

          The cost of staying in the special ward in Room 912 was no less than that of a five - Star hotel.
   

          The fact that they were arranged to stay here proved that they were not short of money. This son was also fine. He didn't abandon the old man and ignore him.
   

          "Usually, when I ask about the patient's condition, the patient is very kind. However, he would lose his temper whenever his son was mentioned. " The chief resident smiled bitterly."There's nothing else you can say."
   

          "What's there?" Professor Liang was curious.
   

          "Something like giving money to someone." The chief resident had a strange expression on his face."Tell me, no one would dare to listen to him even if he had the guts to tell them about these things."
   

          "I think it's fake. You sent some money to the Department Director during the new year, and you still want to go home and tell him? And you're not telling your wife, but your father?" Doctor Liang said.
   

          "Yeah, why don't you say that as a father, you want your son to be good?"
   

          "Maybe she just wants her son to accompany her."
   

          "And then? He's not doing business? Can't you live anymore? He left happily, and his son had to start again at the age of 50 or 60? That's a little too old. "
   

          There was no answer to this kind of ethical question. The two only gossiped for a while before professor Liang left.
   

          Before he left, he took a glance at Chu Huainan's ward and thought to himself,'this is a smart person. He knew that he had to ask boss Zheng for an operation no matter what.'
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After more than an hour, the plane began to descend almost as soon as it reached the altitude.
   

          They soon arrived at Tong Liao airport. Instead of walking from the White Tower International Airport, it was closer to colqin from here.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it would be more convenient to drive the next time he came over.
   

          "Boss, don't you feel that the air here is filled with the smell of the Gobi Desert?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Xie Yiren held onto Zheng Ren's arm. She wasn't as shy as she used to be. She looked curiously at the small airport with only three landing pads. The White clouds in the distance were soft and loose like marshmallows.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1320: I made one myself.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu xuzhi laughed so hard that the wrinkles at the corners of his eyes opened.
   

          Boss Zheng's arrival at the Xilin town hospital despite his busy schedule was beyond his expectations.
   

          Although he had previously agreed to perform guided surgery, he had just finished Dr. Mehal's surgery two days ago, and a nursing doctor was very important.
   

          Putting himself in the other's shoes, Liu xuzhi felt that he would definitely not fly to border town at this time.
   

          He had no money and no patient source. Liu xuzhi also knew that his place was considered a remote and poor place. Could it be that boss Zheng flew here just to play in the Gobi Desert?
   

          Nonsense.
   

          If people really wanted to go to the Gobi Desert, the desert in the Western border was better and vaster. Wouldn't the Sahara Desert in other countries be more fun than our own desert?
   

          Liu xuzhi was so grateful that he couldn't straighten his back.
   

          "Old Liu, look at you. You're already so old, but you're not even a director." In the car, Su Yun looked at the medical records that Liu xuzhi brought and smacked her lips.
   

          This sentence was like a needle, stabbing into Liu xuzhi's heart.
   

          "Yeah, I'm not even a director ... I don't even have a Ward, and all the patients are in the digestive Department."
   

          It was really too improper.
   

          The most important thing was that he was just a junior doctor ... It was against the unspoken rules to invite a professor to perform the surgery with his status as a junior doctor.
   

          However, Liu xuzhi had no choice. It was a tradition that there were no rooms in the Department of interventional services ever since he was young. Peking Union Medical College Hospital's Department of interventional services did not have any rooms, and so did the hospital in Westwood town's Department of interventional services.
   

          'Ever since I was young, I'm the only Doctor Who knows how to do this ... I guess I'll just pretend to do interventional surgeries.' Liu xuzhi sighed. He felt very guilty when he said that he would perform interventional surgeries in front of boss Zheng and Brother Yun.
   

          "It doesn't matter if there's one or not. Haicheng City first hospital doesn't have one either." Zheng Ren smiled gently."The patient is well prepared. Have you arranged for the surgery tomorrow morning?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't worry. We're the only ones who use the intervention machine." Liu xuzhi said with a smile.
   

          "Alright. After listening to the anatomy class last time, how did you grasp it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I ... I tried to perform one a while ago." Liu xuzhi said.
   

          "Oh? Old Liu, you're amazing, you've opened a channel on your own!" Su Yun patted Liu xuzhi's shoulder with all her might, just like how she did in the Pengxi village hospital's Department of interventional services.
   

          Pa, PA.
   

          "Hey, Brother Yun, don't make fun of me." Although Liu xuzhi said that, he straightened his back."I didn't do it well. It took me five stitches to put it on."
   

          He was basically at Maio's level before the new TIPS was developed.
   

          And the only Associate Chief physician in a second - grade town hospital in Xilin town had to put on the needle five times.
   

          Liu xuzhi's heart was suddenly filled with pride.
   

          The improvement of a doctor's skill level was the foundation of a doctor. With this skill, even if there were any unexpected problems in the hospital restructuring in the future, it should not be difficult for him to go out and make a living.
   

          "Not bad." Zheng Ren didn't demand too much from Liu xuzhi, but praised him instead.
   

          Indeed, with Liu xuzhi's basic level, he had already put in a lot of effort to be able to reach this level after one dissection lesson and a few on - site observations without any surgery guidance.
   

          "What about the second stage of the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm trying out the second stage, and the effect is pretty good. " Liu xuzhi said with slight pride.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He looked like a coward, but it was amazing that he could even perform the second stage of TIPS surgery.
   

          Zhu liangchen's second stage of surgery was already a big problem.
   

          "Old Liu, where do you think the puncture point is for your patient?" Su Yun asked while holding an x - ray.
   

          The car was brought by Liu xuzhi. It was a big SUV with a large space and a provincial license plate. Even so, it was extremely difficult to read x - ray films in the narrow space of the car.
   

          Liu xuzhi had studied the scan and the patient for a long time.
   

          Otherwise, how could he have the confidence to ask boss Zheng to fly over for the surgery?
   

          This was a live stream of teaching surgery, and he was a spellcaster. If he was not careful, getting hit by the hemostatic forceps was a small matter. If they let their peers in the country, or even the world, see them as a joke, then they wouldn't be able to live.
   

          "Brother Yun, over here." Liu xuzhi used his finger to point at the x - ray. Although he was very sure, he could not point at a specific spot. Instead, he drew a small circle.
   

          No wonder he needed five stitches. It turned out that his understanding was only at this level.
   

          "Lao Liu, do you have fresh animal livers?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          Liu xuzhi was stunned.
   

          Was boss Zheng going to give him another lesson on anatomy?
   

          Oh my God~
   

          Liu xuzhi's heart was about to fly.
   

          "There's a small problem with your understanding. It's a problem with the anatomy class. " "When Maio was teaching, I used a guide wire to operate on the spot, and it was easy to understand," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren's words caused Liu xuzhi to be at a loss.
   

          What Maio? he only existed in his imagination. To Liu xuzhi, Mayo was just a name, not a hospital.
   

          It was blasphemy to even think about such a top - notch existence in the world.
   

          "Old Liu, hurry up." Su Yun smiled."Two days ago, more than 20 foreign experts and more than a dozen Chinese directors didn't see the boss perform any dissections. I was the one who went up to give them a lecture."
   

          “……”
   

          "Tell me, boss has been taking good care of you." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "I'll contact them now. There's definitely one. Boss Zheng, do you want pig liver or lamb liver?" And it's a bull one?" Liu xuzhi had thought about it more thoroughly and asked first.
   

          "Anything. Use whatever is convenient." Zheng Ren said,"by the way, it might not be easy to buy a liver at this hour." Do you want to buy the whole one?"
   

          "It should be," Su Yun glanced at Liu xuzhi like a worm in his stomach and laughed,""Old Liu's intestines are now green, filled with blood and edema. Even his superior mesentery artery is under pressure."
   

          "Brother Yun, don't say that." Liu xuzhi smiled bitterly."Your description is too detailed. I feel a stomachache just listening to it."
   

          "Hahaha!" Su Yun laughed."Old Liu, look at you." Just buy a whole pig and let the butcher kill it. Bring the liver and the rest will be moved to your house. Tell me how much it costs and I'll reimburse you. "
   

          "..." Liu xuzhi thought of the stupid pork and swallowed his saliva. He hadn't had lunch and had been waiting at the airport to pick him up.
   

          "Brother Yun, this isn't good." Liu xuzhi felt that it wasn't very proper for him to eat and take.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. We're all doing well, we're still short of a pig like you. Besides, someone's paying. " "There are more than 40 people coming after that, uh ..." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Su Yun smacked her head."Boss, I forgot to ask director Zhou to book a hotel."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1321: A family with a difficult scripture to read

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren did not care. This guy could sleep on the streets as long as he did not hear the sound of the emergency department's Gurney. Anywhere was heaven.
   

          Su Yun contacted other miscellaneous matters while Zheng Ren explained the film to Liu xuzhi.
   

          It wasn't a long journey. After more than an hour, they arrived at the People's Hospital of Xilin town.
   

          The three - story outpatient department and the five - story inpatient department looked shabby. Not to mention 912, it couldn't even be compared to the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          After all, it was a town hospital.
   

          Liu xuzhi led Zheng Ren and Su Yun into the clinic building. Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's arm with a sweet expression on her face.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped in his tracks as soon as he entered.
   

          A brawny woman with a rolling pin in her hand was standing at the door of the clinic with a fierce look on her face.
   

          A few security guards were standing at the side, afraid to do anything. It seemed that they did not dare to provoke her.
   

          Was this a medical complaint? It didn't look like it! Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          Just as he was thinking, he felt that something was wrong with Liu xuzhi. Old Liu turned his head and saw that his entire body was shaking like a sieve.
   

          "Liu xuzhi, you bastard! Don't you F * cking want to live anymore?!" The woman held the rolling pin in one hand and pointed it at Liu xuzhi."Divorce me today!"
   

          "Plop ..." Liu xuzhi's legs went soft, and he knelt down.
   

          Old Liu was too cowardly. Zheng Ren felt very awkward. What should he do now? The woman in front of him seemed to be Liu xuzhi's lover.
   

          He shouldn't get involved in the matters of the couple.
   

          However, Zheng Ren could not bear to see old Liu being beaten to death by a rolling pin in the clinic.
   

          He gave Su Yun a look. As long as it was a woman, sending Su Yun out was definitely the right choice.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and sneered. She blew on his forehead, causing her black hair to flutter. He did not go after Liu xuzhi's wife. Instead, he took a few steps back and whispered into Chang Yue's ear.
   

          "You stole the passbook I hid in Xiaomi's bag. You're amazing!" Liu xuzhi's lover bellowed, and Zheng Ren felt the entire clinic shaking.
   

          "I ..." Liu xuzhi felt guilty and spoke in a very soft voice. He probably couldn't even hear himself.
   

          "What the f * ck are you?!" The woman used a rolling pin to support herself and roared,""Be a man, stand up and get a divorce!"
   

          "I've been with you for so many years, but I didn't get to enjoy any good fortune. The money I saved up was stolen by you. Did you keep a Little Vixen outside?"
   

          "I'll give you a chance. F * ck, are you even a man?"
   

          A series of curses were like a machine gun, shooting Liu xuzhi into a sieve.
   

          "Old Liu, you're pretty good." Zheng Ren hurriedly reproached in a reproachful tone, his body intentionally or unintentionally blocking the space between Liu xuzhi and his wife.
   

          "I ..."
   

          "What did you use the money for? If you don't explain it clearly today, I'll F * cking kill you!"
   

          "Old Liu, how much is it?" Zheng Ren was also very curious.
   

          Liu xuzhi actually dared to steal money from his house. Wasn't he courting death? If he needed money, he wouldn't have talked it out ... Looking at his wife, he probably wouldn't have been able to talk it out either.
   

          What did he use the money for? Could it be that he was receiving him?
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he thought of this.
   

          What the f * ck, old Liu was a coward. Did he still need him to entertain him? Whether it was Lin Jiaojiao, Song Ying, or even Zhou chunyong, a simple phone call was all it took to settle the matter.
   

          Look at what's happening now.
   

          What a waste of time.
   

          " 7400 Yuan, I ..." Liu xuzhi kneeled on the ground with a depressed expression. His head was slightly lowered, and his voice was as soft as a mosquito."I rented a car, booked a hotel and ..."
   

          "You can't stay in the house? Which Little Vixen are you going to get a room with?" Liu xuzhi's wife waved her rolling pin and roared.
   

          More and more people were pointing at them. The public was happy to see a fierce woman come to the hospital with a rolling pin.
   

          It would be even better if he could get some scratches and see some blood.
   

          There were already some young people whistling at the side, clamoring to teach Liu xuzhi a lesson.
   

          "Sister - in - Law, sister - in - Law, calm down." Zheng Ren quickly grabbed the rolling pin and smiled bitterly."There are too many people here. Let's go somewhere else and we'll help you beat him up."
   

          "Who the hell are you!" The fierce woman cast a sidelong glance at Zheng Ren."My old Liu, what right do you have to hit him?"
   

          Hey!
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          It was fine.
   

          "We're doctors from 912. We've already told old Liu that we'll pay for it ourselves, but he insisted on being polite with us. " Chang Yue chuckled as she walked up to him.
   

          Affinity Max!
   

          After scolding Liu xuzhi a few more times, Chang Yue held onto Liu xuzhi's wife's arm and swaggered away.
   

          Little Yiren glanced at Liu xuzhi, who was kneeling on the ground, and then at the rolling pin and Zheng Ren. She stuck out her tongue and followed behind Chang Yue with a smile.
   

          "I'm the one who's above 80 points in looks. Old Liu's wife is already taken. What's the meaning of you asking me to settle it?" Su Yun rebuked.
   

          It was unknown whether this fellow despised Liu xuzhi's wife for being ugly or because she was already taken, but Zheng Ren didn't care about him. He helped Liu xuzhi up and said with a smile,"Old Liu, you're too kind."
   

          "Sigh, boss Zheng." Liu xuzhi sighed and said,"I know that you came all the way here for surgery because of your doctor's kindness, and also because of our fate in Pengxi village."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and helped Liu xuzhi out. He sat on a secluded step outside and asked Su Yun for a cigarette.
   

          Since there was no lighter, Su Yun took out a disposable lighter from Liu xuzhi's pocket. After lighting the cigarette, she threw it to Liu xuzhi and the lighter was used.
   

          After taking two puffs of the cigarette, Liu xuzhi's mood stabilized.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I know you're not here for the money. If that's the case, he wouldn't have come here. Although you don't want anything, you still have to serve us the most basic things. " Liu xuzhi sighed deeply again, his face full of worry.
   

          "Old Liu, you're so good at this. You still know how to act like you're better than others?" Su Yun laughed and said,"sister Lin's car is right behind us. She'll be here tomorrow." Look at you, what are you doing?"
   

          "It's just a little token of my appreciation. If I don't do anything, I'll feel guilty. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. What's going on? An old doctor in his forties, and his family ... Chased you to the hospital with a rolling pin for a few thousand Yuan. " "Old Liu, don't tell me you can't even take out 100000 Yuan." Su Yun was also confused.
   

          "My child is about to graduate from college. I'm preparing to buy him a house in the South. I've been saving for my whole life, but it's just a down payment. " "This hospital is going to be restructured, and everyone's on tenterhooks," Liu xuzhi said with a bitter face.
   

          "You're skilled, what's there to be afraid of?" Su Yun was disdainful.
   

          "Many people are preparing to resign." Liu xuzhi sighed and said,"only skilled doctors can resign." Going to the South with an annual salary of hundreds of thousands was better than waiting for death here. Who knows, maybe one day ... Sigh ..."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Are you going to leave?" Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat as he asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I know you're a sentimental person. We are considered comrades in Pengxi village. "You and Yun GE 'er are the main Gunners, I'm just a carrier of ammunition ..." As he spoke, Liu xuzhi felt guilty and glanced at Feng Xuhui, who had been silently standing behind him with a beautiful lady, each carrying a large suitcase.
   

          They were the ones transporting the ammunition, and he didn't seem to have done anything. There didn't seem to be much difference whether he had himself or not.
   

          "Well, if you don't have any food to eat, the boss will definitely find you a job. Don't worry, I won't starve to death. " Su Yun patted Liu xuzhi's shoulder as he spoke.
   

          In fact, doctors from the interventional services Department who could perform TIPS did not need Zheng Ren to find a job at all.
   

          He could go to any town - Level hospital in the Yangtze River or Pearl River Delta, and the annual salary would be at least five hundred thousand Yuan.
   

          Before Zheng Ren had improved the TIPS surgery, there were less than a hundred people in the country who could perform this surgery.
   

          It wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that he was a golden lump.
   

          Liu xuzhi shook his head and said,"my parents, father - in - Law, and mother - in - Law are all here, so medical insurance is a big problem." With his entire family? How would he deal with the house after he went there? How to solve the problem of their children going to school? These are not things that can be settled with a few hundred thousand. "
   

          When there were many children at home, this was not a problem. Liu xuzhi was still a bit better off, as he had one or two siblings. The situation was even worse for the middle - aged doctors who were younger than him and had not yet learned any skills.
   

          Their standards were average, and they had a family of their own. They were all the only children, and the burden was enough to crush people.
   

          This was a difficult problem that had no solution.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry." Liu xuzhi let out a long sigh and said,"I shouldn't be telling you this. You're really kind to be able to come. I was planning to go to the Gobi to play for two days after my surgery. "
   

          As he spoke, he thought of his wife's private money and felt extremely aggrieved. After a long sigh, he stopped talking.
   

          In the era of only one child, middle - aged men did not have the courage to leave.
   

          "Let's go," Zheng Ren sighed."I'm going to take a look at the patient."
   

          Zheng Ren did not take Liu xuzhi's question seriously.
   

          People would laugh at the fact that a Doctor Who knew how to perform TIPS would starve to death. Although Zheng Ren did not ask, he estimated that the TIPS surgery performed by Liu xuzhi himself would not take more than one and a half hours.
   

          At the beginning of this century, when professor Xu Ke from China's Medical University first started performing TIPS surgery, he and his mentor performed tips for eleven hours before they successfully completed a case.
   

          Even though the time for a successful surgery had been reduced to three to four hours as his skills improved, Liu xuzhi's skill level was already outstanding.
   

          If he really couldn 't, he would go to Rong city. That was the area with a high risk of hepatitis B, which was also a densely populated area. There would never be too many doctors who knew how to perform TIPS.
   

          Old Liu was so used to being cowardly that he always thought he couldn't do it.
   

          Everyone was at a loss. They went to the Department of Gastroenterology to check on the patient before the surgery, and Liu xuzhi arranged for his accommodation.
   

          Xie Yiren replied with a WeChat message, telling Zheng Ren that Chang Yue and Liu xuzhi's wife had gone shopping.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very convinced by Chang Yue's basic character design.
   

          He told Liu xuzhi to put his mind at ease.
   

          The patient was well prepared, and his overall condition was very good. There was no surgical taboo at all.
   

          Zheng Ren was very impressed with her solid work.
   

          After that, Liu xuzhi borrowed a key and the group went to the hospital's demonstration room to take a look at the environment.
   

          This place was countless times worse than the concert - like teaching conditions that Zhou chunyong had prepared for him.
   

          However, he could still make do with it. In Zheng Ren's opinion, there was no problem at all.
   

          More than an hour later, Zhou chunyong arrived with a team of more than 40 experts.
   

          They did not inform the hospital beforehand. This was just a spontaneous on - the - spot observation of the surgery. Even Zhou chunyong had felt that Westwood province was too far away and did not want to come 18 hours ago.
   

          After seeing Su Yun, Zhou chunyong guessed that she was in the demonstration room. His mood suddenly brightened up, and all the fatigue in his body disappeared.
   

          "Director Zhou, you must be tired." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I'm not tired. " "When do we start?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          "Director Zhou ..."
   

          "Call me old Zhou. Director Zhou is too polite." Zhou chunyong chuckled.
   

          He was so happy that Zhu liangchen didn't show up, and he even talked more happily.
   

          "Then I won't be polite. I feel like you're up to no good when you call me director. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Zhou chunyong broke out in a cold sweat.
   

          Who can be more practical than you, doctor su, when it comes to playing dirty?
   

          "Old Zhou, let's have an anatomy class first. The conditions might not be as good as yours ... No, it's not just 'maybe', it's definitely not as good as yours. It's the same situation in Mayo. " Su Yun said.
   

          It was true! Zhou chunyong and the other experts were excited.
   

          When watching the surgery, if one did not go up and receive the hemostatic forceps, the improvement would not be great. The reason why he followed them was that everyone was here. If he didn't come, he would feel like he was missing a hundred million.
   

          He didn't expect that there would really be a surprise!
   

          Zhou chunyong quickly led the group of experts into the small demonstration room.
   

          It was indeed a small demonstration room, and the small seats could only seat about 20 people.
   

          Liu xuzhi was dumbfounded as he watched more than 40 people squeeze in. Blond hair, blue eyes, and yellow skin were so harmonious ... In order to grab a front row seat, they fought openly and secretly, and even almost got into a fight.
   

          If it wasn't for Zhou chunyong, who knew what would have happened.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Seeing that the preparations had begun, he quickly went to prepare fresh animal livers.
   

          Su Yun stopped Liu xuzhi and used WeChat to transfer 10000 Yuan to him. Liu xuzhi was very embarrassed, but he still accepted it in the end.
   

          He didn't give too much. After all, he didn't deserve it. He did not come all the way to Xilin town to give Liu xuzhi money.
   

          Liu xuzhi was also very straightforward.
   

          An hour later, he was holding a fresh set of animal liver in his hand. He placed it on a stainless steel tray and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren put on sterile gloves and attached a $233 Lancet to the handle. Without any small talk, he began to dissect the body.
   

          The small demonstration room, which had been as chaotic as a wet market, suddenly became quiet.
   

          Over forty people, whether standing or sitting, began to watch Zheng Ren's dissection carefully. Liu xuzhi almost cried. He had only hesitated for a moment before he was pushed to the back.
   

          On second thought, the small restaurant in the capital was still better. Only a few people could look at it, and they could look at it however they wanted. They could even look at it from the big roof. Unlike now, where he could not even see the MRI scan clearly.
   

          The conditions on his side were really limited. Even this small demonstration room was borrowed from the Department of Internal Medicine.
   

          Don't worry about it for now, let's just watch.
   

          Liu xuzhi began to focus on the dissection. In his trance, he had a feeling that boss Zheng's dissection seemed to be more skillful than when he was in the capital.
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            Last time in the capital, boss Zheng had used a sharp knife with a bull's ear. This time, he was using a professional scalpel that was shining coldly. However, there was a subtle feeling between them that Liu xuzhi could still sense.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level had risen again ...
   

          He was particularly helpless. Originally, he still had a little obsession in his heart. The skill level of the nameless surgeon in the live broadcast room of Xing Lin garden's surgery was not the best, but at least he was not inferior to boss Zheng.
   

          But looking at it now, it was still far from enough.
   

          Liu xuzhi shook his head, throwing away the thoughts that he shouldn't have, and focused on the dissection.
   

          At a certain point, Zheng Ren said,""Over here, the position shown on the x - ray should be ... Su Yun, explain to everyone with the x - ray."
   

          This was the disadvantage of not having a large projector.
   

          However, the people present did not care. It was enough for them to see a wonderful comparison between an anatomical dissection and an MRI scan. Who would be picky?
   

          Simple because it was crude, huh?
   

          That outrageously beautiful assistant had told him to get lost if he didn't want to learn.
   

          It was easy to get lost. However, if he held a global academic conference in the future and others knew it but not him, how shameless would he be?
   

          Everyone knew the importance of this matter.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren finished speaking and the simultaneous interpreter finished speaking, a group of people rushed up and surrounded Zheng Ren and Su Yun who were in front of the demonstration stage.
   

          Liu xuzhi was dumbfounded ...
   

          This was his home ground. Why did he feel like an abandoned orphan? She stood alone at the back of the crowd, looking especially helpless.
   

          He was still too young. This group of directors, professors, and experts were like wolves and tigers. If he had tolerated it a little, it would have turned into this situation.
   

          Liu Xu made up his mind. He didn't care if he was a world - famous expert or professor. If he wanted to learn, he would squeeze in and take a look.
   

          Just then, his phone rang.
   

          'It's not my wife.' Liu xuzhi's heart trembled. He carefully picked up his phone, and when he saw that it was a call from the interventional cardiac surgery department, he was relieved.
   

          "Head nurse,"
   

          "Ah?" Liu xuzhi's hand that was holding the phone trembled and he almost dropped it.
   

          "I'll go take a look now, wait for me. "
   

          After he finished speaking, Liu xuzhi could not be bothered to read up on anatomy anymore and immediately rushed to the operating theater.
   

          The head nurse told him a piece of bad news. Because the hospital's medical equipment department had decided to do an inventory check on the weekend at the last minute, all the consumables could not be taken out of the warehouse.
   

          Liu xuzhi knew that it was very likely that someone was deliberately messing with him.
   

          For things like taking inventory, they would need to be notified at least a day in advance, and no surgery would be arranged.
   

          At this time, it was already time to get off work. The last minute notice was simply for him to invite boss Zheng to perform the surgery.
   

          He was still not sure of his judgment, for fear that he had heard wrong. After all, he was an invisible person in the hospital. Why would the leaders of the hospital deliberately mess with him? That's impossible.
   

          Liu xuzhi arrived at the interventional cardiology room as fast as he could, opened the door, and entered.
   

          "Head nurse, when did you receive the notice?" Liu xuzhi hurriedly asked.
   

          "I was about to get off work when I received a call from Section Chief MA. He said that he wanted to do an inventory check, and that the consumables used during the weekend will not be taken out of the warehouse." The head nurse didn't want to delay her from work, so her attitude was a little bad.
   

          "I can't ..." Liu xuzhi rubbed his hands and said anxiously,""We have medical consumables with us, right? let's use them first."
   

          "Section Chief MA said that all the consumables can not be touched. He informed them one day in advance because he was afraid that they would be scheduled for surgery." The head nurse said,"if there's an emergency and surgery is necessary, it needs to be approved by the medical Affairs Department and the medical equipment department." He won't admit to using the medical consumables without approval. "
   

          The head nurse then looked at Liu xuzhi pitifully and asked,""Liu, when did you offend Section Chief MA?"
   

          "..." Liu xuzhi's originally consoled heart suddenly fell down the cliff.
   

          This was what it meant to be targeted!
   

          "Head nurse, how could I have offended anyone? With the professor here, what about the surgery tomorrow? I'll go find Section Chief MA. " Liu xuzhi hurriedly said.
   

          "It's already time to get off work, where are you going to find her?" The head nurse had already changed her clothes, and her high heels were tapping on the floor in the empty corridor, making a crisp sound.
   

          Liu xuzhi was stunned for a moment. He stood there in a daze and looked at the head nurse's back as she left. He wanted to cry but had no tears.
   

          ……
   

          In the demonstration room, Su Yun was holding an x - ray while Zheng Ren was dissecting the patient. The crowd quieted down after Su Yun's anger.
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren decided to divide the seats and draw lots. There were three groups, and each group had ten minutes.
   

          Although it might take a long time to explain, it was the best choice under such conditions.
   

          After drawing lots, the group of experts quieted down.
   

          Their eyes, which were either filled with doubt or enlightenment, glowed with light, making the dark room a little brighter.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. He was wearing sterile gloves, so it was not convenient for him to answer the call. Su Yun put down the hemostatic forceps and took out Zheng Ren's phone to take a look.
   

          "Boss, it's an unknown number." Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's see who it is. " Zheng Ren did not mind and said casually. If it was a scam call to sell stocks, he could just hang up and blacklist it.
   

          As the funds in his account increased, the number of similar calls Zheng Ren received also increased exponentially. In addition to promoting stocks, there were also people selling blockchains.
   

          Zheng Ren was not tired of this.
   

          One time, he answered a call and said it was from a virtual currency organization. Zheng Ren casually asked what the closing price of Bitcoin was today. The person on the other end made up a number and hung up the phone angrily after being exposed by Zheng Ren.
   

          Nowadays, the quality of scammers was so low that they didn't even learn the most basic business. How could this be allowed?
   

          If you want to be a liar, you have to lie to yourself first. This was the most basic thing.
   

          He didn't even believe it himself, so how could he lie to others? No future.
   

          "Hello, how are you?"
   

          "Yes, the boss is dissecting the patient. Who are you?"
   

          "We're in the demonstration room of the Internal Medicine Department on the third floor. "
   

          With that, Su Yun hung up the phone.
   

          "He's a friend from song camp. He said he's here to see you. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Brother song said he was looking for someone to arrange for us to go play. We're here so quickly?" Zheng Ren was slightly surprised.
   

          This efficiency was way too fast.
   

          A few hours ago, Song Ying had just made a call when he got on the plane. Now, he was here?
   

          "Sister Lin said that she would make arrangements. I think she's not familiar with this place. Song camp is more reliable." The moment Su Yun thought about going out to play, the smile on her face became more genuine. The black hair in front of his forehead fluttered in joy. He was extremely happy.
   

          As they were talking, a travel - worn man in a camouflage suit appeared at the door. The black boots with high edges were so grey that their original color could no longer be seen.
   

          Her body was also covered in dust, the kind that would fall sand when she walked.
   

          He was tall, had a crew cut, dark skin, a pair of sword - like eyebrows, a straight nose, and a big mouth with slightly cracked lips.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" The man stood at the door and said in a clear voice.
   

          "I am." "May I ask who you are ..." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Fan Tao." "Song Ying is my younger brother," the man replied.
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            Liu xuzhi came back to his senses and wanted to tell Zheng Ren about this.
   

          He was afraid that the surgery could not be done.
   

          He was just a junior doctor, so how could he disobey the orders of the medical Affairs Department and the medical equipment department? He couldn't do it even if he crushed it.
   

          He wasn't afraid of the expensive materials.
   

          Behind boss Zheng, manager Feng and the young beauties under her were pulling two large trolley cases. They followed closely behind. The medical consumables inside were enough for him to use for a year.
   

          Other people used brand new medical consumables when they taught anatomy, and they did not mind losing a few thousand RMB just like that. Everyone had a big business, and boss Zheng would still think about whether he could pay for the patient's surgery?
   

          Coming here itself was a favor, but he ...
   

          The more Liu xuzhi thought about it, the more confused he became.
   

          He returned to the small demonstration room dejectedly. He wanted to explain, but he didn't know where to start.
   

          Su Yun chuckled when she saw Liu xuzhi's expression as if he had committed a major medical mishap."Old Liu, don't get beaten up by your wife again."
   

          "Yun...Brother Yun, I'll leave you to your work. There's a small matter in the yard."
   

          "The yard?" Su Yun's brain was clearly working, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered without any wind.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't pursue the matter further. Instead, he glanced at Liu xuzhi and said,""Mr. Fan, please wait a moment. The anatomy class will be done soon."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll take a look." After fan Tao finished speaking, he looked around the demonstration room with his Eagle - like eyes and saw Liu xuzhi.
   

          He was the only one who looked like a local here, especially with his timid appearance. As long as one had the heart, one would be able to tell.
   

          "You're a doctor from the People's Hospital?" Fan Tao asked.
   

          Liu xuzhi watched as the crowd gathered again and began to listen to Zheng Ren and Su Yun's lecture. His heart was in a mess, but he was pulled back by fan Tao. He would be lying if he said he wanted to cry but had no tears. He simply wanted to die.
   

          This matter ... Was completely out of Liu Xu's control ... Well, he knew that he didn't have much control over it.
   

          "I am, I am." Liu xuzhi hurriedly replied.
   

          In front of fan Tao's natural imposing manner, Liu xuzhi directly became shorter.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          Liu xuzhi briefly explained the background of the situation. Fan Tao's expression did not change at all, and he just listened quietly.
   

          "You're already in your forties," he said."You're still a junior doctor, not even a Department Director?"
   

          Liu xuzhi's badge had betrayed him.
   

          One sentence, and his heart was broken.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Fan Tao didn't make any phone calls, nor did he want to help Liu xuzhi. He just walked to the back of the demonstration room and sat down casually. His legs were wide apart, his hands were on his legs, and his waist was as straight as a steel spear.
   

          Liu xuzhi felt that although he rarely spoke, he was like a mountain when he sat there.
   

          However, this mountain was giving him a lot of pressure. It seemed to be blaming him for asking boss Zheng to perform the surgery as a junior clinician.
   

          With a glance, she knew that fan Tao was not an ordinary person. Who knew what he was thinking?
   

          Liu xuzhi was annoyed. He stood at the door of the demonstration room and didn't know where to put his hands and feet.
   

          ……
   

          After 33 ' 14 ", the teaching of anatomy ended.
   

          The group of experts was still unsatisfied.
   

          Although the conditions were simple and crude, after watching twenty TIPS surgeries the day before and watching the anatomy of patients again today, as well as listening to boss Zheng's gentle explanation, the gains were even greater than the class on Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Imperial City.
   

          Boss Zheng explained some of the details in great detail.
   

          Now that he thought about it, he actually had a clear feeling.
   

          The 300,000 Yuan was not wasted! This was what the foreign experts thought.
   

          Meanwhile, the Department directors in China who were closer to Zhou chunyong could not wait to fly back immediately and take in a few patients to see if their epiphany was real.
   

          Zheng Ren took off his gloves and threw the knife into the stainless steel tray, making a crisp sound.
   

          "Old Liu, I'll leave the noodles to you," he said after a slight hesitation.
   

          "Yes." Liu xuzhi knew that this was definitely his job. He didn't have a junior doctor under him, so what if he didn't do it?
   

          Zheng Ren walked straight to fan Tao with a smile on his face. He extended his hand and said,""Mr. Fan, I was in class just now. I'm really sorry."
   

          Fan Tao stood up and shook hands with Zheng Ren.
   

          The calluses on his palm were thick and heavy, like a rock.
   

          Liu xuzhi saw that Zheng Ren had finished his work, so he lowered his head and stood beside him.
   

          After exchanging a few pleasantries, he made an appointment with fan Tao to meet tomorrow. They added each other on WeChat and left each other their phone numbers.
   

          "Liu, what's going on? Did someone in the courtyard mess with you?" Su Yun chased Zhou chunyong and the group of experts away, then walked to Liu xuzhi's side and directly asked.
   

          "..." Liu xuzhi truly felt that he was the kind of trash who didn't know how to do anything but cause trouble.
   

          He felt dejected and his entire being was abnormal.
   

          "Don 't. If there's something, just say it. Let's solve it directly." Su Yun was not being mean at this time, and she put her arm around Liu xuzhi's shoulder. The two of them were so close that they were like two drunkards who had just walked out of a small bar after drinking two pounds of wine.
   

          Liu xuzhi had already been pressed to the ground by others, so he couldn't joke anymore. Otherwise, old Liu would be depressed and fall ill.
   

          "Liu, it's fine." "I'll ask director Lin or director ye," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Let me see how this matter can be resolved."
   

          "Is it because the hospital doesn't allow you to perform surgery?" Fan Tao suddenly said,"boss Zheng, you should rest first. Leave this to me."
   

          "You?" Zheng Ren had heard from Song Ying that Mr. Fan had given up on the good life to enjoy and was willing to play in the SU bei area.
   

          Subei seemed to be very far from here. Even the People's Hospital of Xilin town felt that it was beyond his reach. Fan Tao had a way?
   

          However, since he had already said it, it would be impolite for him to ask.
   

          "Mr. Fan, I'll have to trouble you then." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "It's fine. We can't delay the matters that the camp has given us. " Fan Tao's face was like a stone. He was expressionless and his tone was stiff. There was no sense of familiarity when he heard it.
   

          Fan Tao did not stand on ceremony. He did not mention that he would treat Zheng Ren to dinner and left immediately.
   

          Zheng Ren went to take a look at the patient, then went downstairs with Su Yun and Feng Xuhui to find little Yiren for dinner.
   

          They were coaxing Liu xuzhi's wife, and they were probably done coaxing her by now.
   

          As for the group of experts, there were dozens of them. Zheng Ren had little interest in dealing with them. If that was the case, he might as well perform two surgeries.
   

          The group of experts left first, but Zhou chunyong insisted on staying behind, saying that he wanted to freeload a meal.
   

          Su Yun gave Chang Yue a call and a young man came up to her.
   

          "Are you boss Zheng from 912?" "I'm the sales manager of Lanke, Liu Hao,"the young man said with a smile.
   

          As he spoke, he handed over a business card with both hands.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't take it. He glanced at Liu Hao. This time, this person, and that matter.
   

          He already had a rough idea of what was going on.
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            It was common for business people to use business means to fight openly and secretly. And it was normal to use some underhanded means.
   

          It wasn't Liu xuzhi who had been tricked. Someone had tricked Feng Xuhui.
   

          Such a judgment could not be any simpler. He did not even need to think. Hearing the smug tone in Liu Hao's voice, Zheng Ren could tell. As long as he talked to him, he would immediately talk about TIPS.
   

          If he wanted to perform surgery, he would just use Lanke's medical consumables.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't even look at him and didn't even take the name card.
   

          Lanke? What the hell was that?
   

          If he had touched Liu xuzhi, Zheng Ren would still have the mood to deal with him. Although he did not like this kind of behavior, he did not want to fall out with Zheng Ren.
   

          But to plot against Feng Xuhui ... Lanke? Zheng Ren didn't want to deal with it at all. He only wanted to crush it.
   

          "Su Yun." Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          Su Yun contacted Chang Yue and made an appointment for a meal. When she turned around, she saw Liu Hao handing a business card to Zheng Ren with both hands. Lanke's Mark on the business card was so obvious.
   

          This matter couldn't be more obvious.
   

          "Oh, it's Lanke's people. It's a big multinational company. Amazing." Su Yun said.
   

          Liu Hao didn't hear the problem in Su Yun's tone. The smile on his face became more obvious and he was slightly pleased.
   

          "I remember that Lanke's position was in Dr. Mehar's resume." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, he's an independent director. He's just borrowing his reputation and money to organize two lectures every year. He's using his position as a professor in the field of interventional disciplines to sell things. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Ask the rich if the doctor is sleeping. If you're not sleeping, ask the doctor what we should do if Lanke's people don't let us perform surgery. " Zheng Ren was very decisive, and there was no room for negotiation.
   

          There were even some subjective speculations that had no evidence.
   

          Evidence? Boss Zheng, do you need it?
   

          "Hey," Su Yun laughed. Without looking at Liu Hao, she turned around to make a call.
   

          Liu Hao held the name card with both hands, but no one took it. When he heard what Zheng Ren said, he was stunned.
   

          He didn't know who Dr. Mehal was. To Liu Hao, although he knew what an independent director did, it was a distant matter. As for who Lanke's independent director was, people at Liu Hao's level didn't care at all.
   

          Looking at the back view of the few people leaving, Liu Hao swallowed his saliva and felt disdain in his heart.
   

          Are you bullshitting? looking for Lanke's independent director? They were a large multinational company. How could a 912 - year - old doctor like you be able to touch them?
   

          Nonsense.
   

          I'll use the medical consumables to stop you and see how you perform your surgery tomorrow!
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's just a small town - Level saleswoman, you don't have to worry about it at all." Zhou chunyong tried to persuade him.
   

          In his opinion, it was a waste to find a world - Class expert like Dr. Mehal to deal with a sales person from the People's Hospital of Westwood.
   

          Boss Zheng was a young man and didn't know the value of Dr. Mehal's favor.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and said seriously,""Director Zhou, you know about my relationship with Feng."
   

          Zhou chunyong looked at Feng Xuhui, who was limping behind him, and felt a little envious.
   

          "If we want to market our domestic medical consumables, there will definitely be more pressure." "I'll just take it as killing the chicken to scare the monkey," Zheng Ren said."Otherwise, it'll be more troublesome in the future."
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded and did not continue to persuade him.
   

          There were so many idiots in the world. Even people like Zhu liangchen could be stupid sometimes, let alone these people who had never seen the world and didn't know boss Zheng's power.
   

          He could just eat the meat by himself, do what he should do, and he didn't have to waste his energy on doing what he shouldn 't.
   

          However, after going back, the remaining shares ... Forget it, I'll just kick Lanke and the other companies out. The world was big, but boss Zheng was the biggest. Fortunately, he had sharp eyes and treated the limping manager Feng as a master.
   

          He had underestimated the importance boss Zheng placed on manager Feng.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner said that Dr. Mehal was thinking about the turbulence, so Zheng Ren called.
   

          He briefly explained the situation and the troubles he had encountered. The doctor didn't take it seriously and said he would ask about the situation.
   

          There were some specialty snacks in Westwood, but these people were used to eating white goats. They didn't have much interest in ordinary mutton, so they could only take a casual bite.
   

          Su Yun was interested in the matters of the People's Hospital of Xilin town, but it would be a slap in the face to say this in front of Liu xuzhi. Although it was probably Lanke's people behind the scenes, the matter was still Liu xuzhi 's.
   

          Therefore, they had a tacit understanding not to talk about it. Since fan Tao dared to say that he would solve it, then they would let him do it.
   

          Looking at how Song Ying handled things, he seemed to be very stable. Fan Tao's side was probably similar. Birds of a feather flock together, huh? Zheng Ren was confident in professor Mehall.
   

          Liu xuzhi's face was sullen. Today was the worst day for him.
   

          First, he was chased to the hospital by his own fierce woman, and then he was set up by someone.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          Liu xuzhi was extremely vexed.
   

          He forced himself to cheer up and talked and laughed during the meal, but everyone could see that his mood was not right. Su Yun was fine with it. He mainly felt that the alcohol content of the kumis was too low and it was not satisfying to drink.
   

          However, this was pure kumis, which could not be drunk in the imperial capital.
   

          The meal was finished very quickly. Just as it was about to end, Liu xuzhi received a phone call in a daze. Then, there was a knock on the door.
   

          He stood up and opened the door.
   

          A short and strong man appeared at the door.
   

          "I guessed it was here." The short and strong man said forthrightly,""Liu...Well, doctor Liu, I have to criticize you."
   

          As he spoke, he walked in as if he was familiar with the place. Although he couldn't even remember Liu xuzhi's name, he was still the headmaster.
   

          "Why didn't you report to the hospital that you invited the teacher from Room 912 to perform the surgery?"
   

          "I've already reported it. The medical Affairs Department has a record." Liu xuzhi said timidly.
   

          Su Yun almost burst out laughing.
   

          Old Liu was an honest man, and he had the same problem that all technical people had. He was an idiot. It was no wonder that this guy in his forties didn't have any official position.
   

          It seemed that the short man was the director or Vice Director of the hospital. He built a ladder for himself, but Liu xuzhi directly removed the ladder.
   

          However, it did not matter. Neither Zheng Ren nor Su Yun cared.
   

          A local snake, just a local snake.
   

          If the surgery could not be done, it would be the same if they found Xing Lin garden and brought her to the capital for surgery. The fees were already waived, so why would they be short of this bit of road fee?
   

          As for Liu xuzhi's future life, that was the only thing he had to consider.
   

          "Old Liu, let's make the introductions. Don't talk about the serious matters first." Su Yun immediately built a ladder for the short and strong man to come down.
   

          "Oh, this is our director Wang," Liu xuzhi's brain was already in a mess. He followed Su Yun's words and introduced the few people present to director Wang.
   

          The professor of 912 and the director of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital, hospital director Wang, had an even more genial expression.
   

          Zheng Ren did not see fan Tao and was a little confused.
   

          "The hospital didn't know that you were here. If they knew, they wouldn't have taken inventory today." Dean Wang's attitude was very good. After the table was served, he first ordered a bottle of ning city Laojiao and punished himself with three big glasses.
   

          Su Yun liked this attitude.
   

          His impression of director Wang improved a lot, especially when he saw how much he drank.
   

          Zheng Ren was expressionless, while Zhou chunyong looked at Associate Hospital director Wang with interest.
   

          Seeing that these people did not even stand up, director Wang was also very angry. Section Chief MA, who was in charge of the medical consumables, was his confidant. He didn't expect that he would offend someone he shouldn't have, and cause such a big mistake.
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            However, his attitude was correct, and it could be considered as asking for forgiveness. Why were these people so indifferent to him? Usually, hospital director Wang would have already turned around and left.
   

          However, he really didn't have the time to think about such things. When he picked up the phone just now, he heard the other party's stern tone and almost peed his pants.
   

          What he really wanted to do was to quickly send these old men away.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've long heard of your great name. I didn't expect you to be so young. You're really a promising young man. " Dean Wang's mind was in a mess, and he flattered her without any restraint.
   

          "Director Wang, a straightforward person doesn't resort to insinuations." Su Yun held his wine glass and said with a smile,""Please sit down and talk."
   

          "Eh, this one's not bad," director Wang judged in his heart and immediately asked the waiter to add a stool.
   

          "Since you're here, then tell me the truth." Su Yun stared into director Wang's eyes and said,""We know it's not the Council's business, but Lanke's behind it."
   

          Hospital director Wang immediately felt relieved.
   

          "My boss doesn't care how Lanke did his job." Su Yun tapped the wine glass and looked at the ripples in the wine. She smiled."We want an explanation for this."
   

          "Okay, okay, I'll drink three more glasses as punishment. What do you think?" Hospital director Wang quickly said.
   

          "The surgery tomorrow won't be delayed, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Definitely not. Don't worry."
   

          "Yes, we will probably come here a few more times in the future. But when I see Lanke, I'll be reminded of the unpleasantness this time. " "Director Wang, what do you think we should do?" Su Yun said softly.
   

          "..." Only then did director Wang know that he was wrong.
   

          "By the way, I don't know who is on good terms with Lanke in the medical equipment department. Associate Hospital director Wang, you must be doing things impartially, and you must have been deceived. "But ..." Su Yun said as she finished a glass of wine and leisurely said,""Those who deceive the upper and lower should retreat when they need to. If they are deceived again in the future, it will be easy for us, but I don't know what the others will think."
   

          Hospital director Wang cursed in his heart.
   

          This young man who was as handsome as a girl was really trying to kill everyone.
   

          MD, Lanke, they were also existences that he could not afford to offend.
   

          After a slight hesitation, Associate Hospital director Wang began to think slyly and said that he would just drive Lanke away. The specialists from Room 912 were just saying that. Could they control the purchase of medical consumables in the hospital?
   

          "Don't worry, I'll find an opportunity to kick Lanke's medical consumables out. " Director Wang said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to listen to the truth. If they wanted to mess with Lanke, their focus would not be on Westwood. As for the Section Chief of the medical equipment department, he would have plenty of time to deal with fan Tao in the future. When the time came, he could just casually ask.
   

          He finished his meal absent - mindedly and went back. Walking around this small border town with Yiren and Blackie, it was quite a romantic scene.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The night passed uneventfully. Early the next morning, Feng Xuhui made breakfast and had a quick bite before Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Feng Xuhui went to the hospital.
   

          It was just two TIPS surgeries, and it was extremely easy for Zheng Ren. Su Yun had also made plans. They would set off before noon, having two meals a day and having a barbeque in the desert in the afternoon.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao said that she would be here today, so she should be here soon.
   

          He didn't need to worry about the Gobi barbecue. It was a very worry - Free thing.
   

          He didn't let Liu xuzhi pick him up. He was poor and didn't want to make his wife angry again. When they arrived at the People's Hospital of Xilin town, Liu xuzhi was already waiting at the entrance of the inpatient department.
   

          "Boss Zheng, take a look at the patient. We'll go up at eighto' clock." Liu xuzhi led Zheng Ren to the ward to perform the preoperative routine.
   

          As soon as they came in, they felt that the atmosphere in the corridor was a little tense. The nurses were pushing the ambulance and running.
   

          "Call and apply!" An anxious voice came from one of the wards."The antibiotics must be upgraded, or we won't be able to suppress it!"
   

          There was emergency treatment?
   

          The sound of the wheels of the poor - Quality ambulance screeching against the ground made Zheng Ren's heart beat faster. However, his heart rate wasn't very high. If he wanted to upgrade his antibiotics, most of them would be strange infections, not massive bleeding in his digestive system.
   

          The death of a patient from an infection was not something that could be done in one or two hours. However, bleeding from a digestive tract could be fatal within a few minutes.
   

          The doctor could feel that the level of urgency in resuscitation was completely different.
   

          "Emergency treatment?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.
   

          "I'll go take a look. " Liu xuzhi was a little embarrassed. He had invited boss Zheng to perform the surgery, but not only did he not get paid for the freelance surgery, but he had also caused trouble everywhere.
   

          Although it had nothing to do with Liu xuzhi and was a force majeure, he always felt sorry for boss Zheng, so he found an excuse and rushed out.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw that Liu xuzhi had run away, he did not go straight into the doctor's office. Instead, he stood at the door and looked around the ward area of the second - Grade A hospital.
   

          If a town - Level hospital could be rated as a second - Class A hospital, it meant that its Foundation was quite good.
   

          The ward was a little shabby, but it was still passable. The doctors and nurses ran very quickly. Yes, they were also responsible enough.
   

          As for the level of their skills, what else could a town hospital ask for? I can't expect it to be the same as 912.
   

          "Boss, what do you think fan Tao's style is? Just a phone call and the director of the town hospital went to drink and apologize?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          "I don't know. It seems that this group of people were all powerful figures ten or twenty years ago." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do I need you to tell me that?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "There's nothing to guess. We're doctors. It's enough as long as we can see and treat illnesses. There's no point in thinking so much. "
   

          "Boss, you can't be so idle."
   

          "You're saying that a Nobel Prize candidate is a salted fish? Where do you think Department Director Kong and Zhou chunyong are from?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          Soon, Liu xuzhi jogged back.
   

          "Boss Zheng, stop looking." He said directly after he came back.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was puzzled. What was going on?
   

          "Herdsman, malaria," Liu xuzhi used two simple words to explain everything.
   

          "Oh, I see." Zheng Ren finally understood why Liu xuzhi didn't allow him to see it.
   

          Malaria is an insectoid infectious disease caused by mosquito bites or the infusion of blood from a person who carries a parasite and is infected with the parasite.
   

          Since it was an infectious disease, he had to avoid contact with patients as much as possible.
   

          Only God knew if there were bugs in the room that stung the patient. They crawled around and continued to spread.
   

          Ever since quinine was introduced into clinical medicine, malaria was no longer a serious disease.
   

          Moreover, malaria would not be elevated by antibiotics, so Zheng Ren's mind was filled with more and more thoughts.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please come in." Liu xuzhi made an inviting gesture and let Zheng Ren into the doctor's office.
   

          "The nurses in the operating theater need to work at eighto' clock, so we still have time now." Liu xuzhi laughed.
   

          There was a simple ... Crude atmosphere inside.
   

          The two computers were obviously from the beginning of this century. He should be around the same age as the college students nowadays, and the kind with big buttocks on the monitor.
   

          Iron - made medical record holders, handwritten medical records, medical advice books ... Zheng Ren had only heard of these old things, but had never seen them before.
   

          "The computer is mainly used to receive information from the hospital network. The hospital has said that they want to introduce a new electronic medical record system, but there has been no news about it. He also said that he wanted to build a building for Internal Medicine and Surgery, but there's no movement. " Liu xuzhi grumbled.
   

          "I'm looking at the patient's medical record. " Zheng Ren said directly, then found a place by the window and sat down.
   

          The room was dark and there was no sunlight. Zheng Ren was slightly regretful.
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            Liu xuzhi skillfully pulled out two medical record folders and handed them to Zheng Ren with both hands.
   

          "It's not a patient before surgery. We saw him yesterday. We can just go and check on the patient's condition later. " Zheng Ren smiled."I'm looking at the eye malaria medical record."
   

          "..." Liu xuzhi was stunned.
   

          "Show it to him, or else he won't be able to sleep well." Su Yun was holding her phone. She was not playing games but contacting someone. When he heard Zheng Ren's words, he did not even lift his eyes and said in disdain.
   

          Su Yun was very clear about her boss's character.
   

          "Oh." Although Liu xuzhi did not know why, he still responded.
   

          "Old Liu." "Does the patient have red pimples all over her body?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          Uh ... Liu xuzhi's eyes widened as if he had seen a ghost.
   

          "B - Boss Zheng, how did you know?" Liu xuzhi stuttered.
   

          "He has x - ray eyes. He was almost beaten to death when he peeked at the little widow taking a bath in Haicheng." Su Yun added.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at him helplessly and explained,""It's for malaria. The special medicine is quinine. It's not expensive, and I believe you guys use it often here. "
   

          Liu xuzhi nodded. Although he was not an internal medicine doctor, he knew about this.
   

          It was rare for the townspeople to get malaria. However, for the herdsmen of the grasslands, malaria was a very common epidemic.
   

          "Old Liu, have you read Quinn's manual?"
   

          Liu xuzhi nodded, but then shook his head.
   

          Quinine, also known as Golden Rooster frost, specialized in treating malaria, so it couldn't enter the eyes. Liu xuzhi knew all this basic knowledge, but he immediately thought that what boss Zheng was talking about was definitely not something simple, so he shook his head.
   

          "Quinine can induce abnormalities in the immune system, but it's not very common. Generally speaking, the most common reaction is the jinjinna reaction. " "It's malaria. Other symptoms appear after using quinine, and you need to upgrade your antibiotics, which is very rare. So, I'm guessing that it's a complication caused by quinine. Just keep thinking about it. "
   

          "Gnarled pangolus?" Su Yun continued to play with her phone and suddenly interrupted.
   

          "Well, I'll consider it. I'll do an ultrasound to see. We can basically confirm it with the ultrasound. " Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed."Lao Liu, can you talk to the doctor from the digestive Department and see if he can let me do an ultrasound?"
   

          "Boss, it's not worth it to ask for help." "You can just sit here and wait for people to come and beg you," Su Yun said."How good would that be?"
   

          "They're not Department Director Luo ... Besides, if we were in Room 912, Department Director Luo would have been able to diagnose ning's condition with gnarled pangitis. " Zheng Ren smiled and did not mind.
   

          In Zheng Ren's eyes, treating illnesses and saving lives was something that he should do. It had nothing to do with acting high and mighty.
   

          Liu xuzhi was sweating.
   

          He didn't know how to respond to that.
   

          Full of confidence? Or ... But he had this ability. He couldn't not be convinced.
   

          After standing in the corridor for a while and listening to him talk about malaria, he could determine the possible disease.
   

          By the way, what is nodular pangolus?
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't even know what this diagnosis meant.
   

          He scratched his head and said,"I'll go ask, it should be fine."
   

          Liu xuzhi turned around to leave after he finished speaking. Zheng Ren shouted,""Old Liu, help me find the medical records!"
   

          Liu xuzhi hurriedly found the medical record folder and handed it to Zheng Ren with both hands before running out.
   

          After Liu xuzhi left, Su Yun raised her head and smiled,""Boss, I think you're very tired. You don't take a break no matter where you go. This has nothing to do with us. We can just perform the surgery and leave. You don't even know if the local doctors will hate you for doing this. "
   

          "I saw it, but I can't pretend I didn 't. They did not have a clear diagnosis, so they just mentioned it in passing. It was not a big deal. If you see it and don't say anything, you'll feel bad if the treatment is delayed. " Zheng Ren was helpless too.
   

          "Sister Lin replied. She'll be here soon." Su Yun waved her phone.
   

          Zheng Ren was focused on the medical records and answered casually.
   

          Pasting a test report was also a legendary thing.
   

          It was said that fifteen years ago, when the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City did not have electronic medical records, it was the medical Laboratory Department who sent the reports to the clinical department. Then, the doctor would stick the test sheets on the white paper and insert them into the medical record.
   

          The noodles were really retro. Zheng Ren carefully flipped through them one by one. He didn't expect that in this era, there were still handwritten medical records and pasted laboratory test sheets.
   

          "Gnomous pangolins? What kind of diagnosis is that?" A person's voice came from the door.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and saw a bespectacled female doctor in her thirties rushing in.
   

          "You're 912 "s old ... Teacher?" She had wanted to be angrier, but when she looked at Zheng Ren and saw that he was a young man, she hesitated.
   

          She was afraid that she had mistaken him for someone else, and that would be awkward.
   

          "Yes, I'm the Doctor from Room 912." Zheng Ren was flipping through the medical records and already had a plan in his heart. It was not much different from his judgment. He just needed to do an ultrasound. As for the pathology, he probably could not wait that long.
   

          "Teacher, do you have any proof for your diagnosis?" The doctor from the digestive Department asked.
   

          "Blood test results: WBC 19.62×10 (9)/L, N% 89%, Crip 192.0 mg/L. Diarrhea was relieved after roshefen anti - Infection treatment, but he still had a fever. One day before he was admitted to the hospital, he had red calluses under the skin of his limbs, accompanied by tenderness. He was admitted with infectious fever." Zheng Ren looked at the medical record and said simply,""She has a medical history and has red, hard lumps that cause pain. Her diagnosis is very obvious."
   

          The doctor from the Xilin town hospital was dejected.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. If he was in Haicheng City's first People's Hospital, he would have said enough. The medical standard here was really average, but there was no good solution.
   

          It would be nonsense to expect all doctors to be as good as the doctors from the 912 program.
   

          He smiled and tried his best to be as gentle as possible."Nodular pangolus is also known as chronic lobular pangolus, or recuperated perpungus.
   

          The characteristics of this disease are repeated batches of subcutaneous nodules, which have pain and obvious tenderness. Most of the outbreaks are accompanied by fever. Combined with the second stage of pathology, we can confirm this. "
   

          "Old Liu, can the pathology Department here make such a diagnosis?" Zheng Ren then looked at Liu xuzhi and asked.
   

          Liu xuzhi shook his head in confusion.
   

          "At first, I thought it was a serious abdominal infection and that the red macked papules were caused by drug allergies. But after considering that it's different from the pimple I'm allergic to, I rejected this idea. " The doctor from the digestive Department mumbled to himself in confusion.
   

          "The red spots and papules accompanying allergies won't cause pain."
   

          "Then what should we do?"
   

          "What medicine should I use?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          "It's not very effective, so I've prepared tens of thousands of penicillin. This is because of the recent antibiotics control, and high - grade antibiotics can't be taken out without the theoretical approval. I'm just about to submit an application. " The doctor from the digestive medicine Department said,"teacher, what do you think we should do?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1328: Don't you need to write a report?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I want a bedside ultrasound. B Zheng Ren's character as a senior doctor gradually gained the upper hand. He did not hesitate at all when he gave his orders. There was an undeniable strength in his tone. Although he was smiling, his tone was extremely tough.
   

          "Oh." The doctor of digestive medicine quickly went to make a phone call. Then, she suddenly remembered something and whispered,""Teacher, the doctors here might not be able to treat patients with tuberous peritoneum ..."
   

          "It's nodular pangolus. It doesn't matter if you can't do it, I'm here to help you. " Zheng Ren replied as if it was only natural.
   

          Su Yun sighed. Just how confident did he have to be to say such words?
   

          However, if it was nodular pangolins, the treatment was simple. Hormone surge would be enough. Su Yun's eyes narrowed. She had always felt that her boss was a little strange. However, this time, he was able to analyze the patient's condition just by looking at the medical records. Had he read too many books?
   

          'His memory is really good. It's not much worse than mine,' Su Yun thought.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm here." As they were talking, Lin Jiaojiao greeted them from the door with a smile.
   

          She was dressed in outdoor sportswear, and there was a mature beauty in her Valiance.
   

          "Sister Lin, you're here." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Are you waiting for the surgery to start at eighto' clock?" Lin Jiaojiao asked with a smile.
   

          Surgery was not something that could be done whenever he wanted to.
   

          After all, a surgery was not performed alone. As long as it was not an emergency, it was the rule to wait until eighto' clock to start work before performing the surgery.
   

          Otherwise, who would be happy if he dragged a group of nurses from home to perform surgery in the middle of the night? If the doctor did not treat the nurses and anesthetists with respect, they would naturally have ways to deal with the chief surgeon.
   

          Unless they paid a lot of money and asked for overtime. However, the hospital couldn't afford the night shift fee. It was just a slow consultation, what was the rush?
   

          Besides, if he worked overtime, he would have to switch shifts. What about during the day?
   

          Moreover, the higher the rank of the practitioner, the more unwilling they were to make things difficult for the nurse. Everyone worked during the day and was happy. It was as good as it could be. Why did they have to stay up late?
   

          "Sister Lin, I don't think we'll need to use the trip you prepared." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's expression changed when she heard that.
   

          Was this the rhythm of falling out? Why didn't he need to arrange it? Could it be ...
   

          "A change in attitude is faster than flipping a book," Lin Jiaojiao complained in her heart. Countless scenarios immediately flashed through her mind.
   

          Seeing Lin Jiaojiao's expression change, Su Yun chuckled and said,""Sister Lin, there's a local snake here to entertain you."
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Jiaojiao glanced at Liu xuzhi. She seemed to have seen this person before in the imperial capital. She only smiled and did not say anything. Looking at Liu Xu's poor appearance, Lin Jiaojiao didn't believe that he would be able to entertain her.
   

          "It's not old Liu," "Song Ying, the one we met at the Palme d 'or the other day. Do you have any impression of him?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had some impression of director Meng. He was scared to death when he saw him.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao knew director Meng. He was a hooligan. There were not many people who could make him afraid.
   

          This time, Lin Jiaojiao did not say anything.
   

          She was a little nervous. She wanted to Hug Boss Zheng's thigh with all her might, but why couldn't she? Thinking of this, Lin Jiaojiao was a little envious of the man and woman standing outside the door.
   

          That young man named Feng Xuhui was really lucky. Although he was disabled, he had such a thick leg to hug ...
   

          "Sister Lin, how's the progress in the community?" Zheng Ren was still thinking about how to perform the surgery. He had little interest in going out to play.
   

          If it weren't for Xie Yiren, this guy would rather stay in the hotel and read books for the whole day than go to the Gobi Desert to eat sand.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't worry, I'll handle this. I'm also worried about the community Hospital. But since you have high expectations, we can't fool you. " Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          At this moment, the doctor from the digestive medicine Department walked in and said to Zheng Ren,""Teacher, the B - scan will be here soon."
   

          Footsteps could be heard from the corridor. Zhou chunyong poked his head out and saw Zheng Ren sitting inside. He walked in with a smile. Zheng Ren took a look at the time. It was 7:45 A. M.
   

          Zhou chunyong had arrived on time. This person was quite capable. He had organized the team of experts in an orderly manner. It was only right for him to arrive 15 minutes earlier to avoid any unexpected situations.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not understand. There were 40 to 50 people, and this did not include the simultaneous interpretation. Could they watch the operation? Liu xuzhi would definitely be the surgeon in the guided surgery. Even if this group of people were not afraid of being cheated, most of them would definitely not even have a place to watch the surgery.
   

          I really don't understand why they're here.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're early." Zhou chunyong greeted Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          "Good Morning, director Zhou." Zheng Ren had little interest.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "I'm waiting for the surgery. I've encountered a patient who has a fever after being infected with malaria and receiving quinine treatment. " Zheng Ren explained.
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          Boss Zheng is also good at Internal Medicine? Malaria, quinine, fever, and the liver were worlds apart.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not ask. He only smiled and said that he would wait outside.
   

          This group of specialists had been arguing until very late last night just to enter the operating theater and watch the stage directly. Zhou chunyong made the final decision. As usual, he would just draw lots.
   

          Ten of them became the lucky ones, and Zhou chunyong was one of them. It wasn't that he was lucky, but that he had learned it in the martial world when he was young. Cheating, it's not a big deal.
   

          Zhou chunyong was not a kind person.
   

          It was fine as long as it did not delay the surgery. As for cheating by drawing lots, was that even a problem? He could play however he wanted to. However, when he arrived at the hospital in Xilin town, he saw boss Zheng looking at a patient ... It was actually malaria. This disease was so far away from him.
   

          The sound of a trolley could be heard in the corridor. Zheng Ren stood up and said,"I'm going to do an ultrasound."
   

          Zhou chunyong was a little confused. Why did he have to do an ultrasound? Boss Zheng can do an ultrasound?
   

          He watched as Zheng Ren, Su Yun, Liu xuzhi, and the local doctor left the house. He stood at the back and looked around.
   

          The doctor in the ultrasound room was very curious about the professor from Room 912, so he did not fight with him. He was ready to see what level the professor from a superior hospital was at.
   

          When the Gurney was pushed into the ward, Zheng Ren immediately saw the red background panel.
   

          It was just as he had guessed. It was indeed nodular pangolins.
   

          Liu xuzhi moved a white wooden stool for him. Zheng Ren smiled, squeezed a coupling agent, and began to do an ultrasound.
   

          The patient's entire body was covered in red knots of different sizes. Just a light touch was enough to cause pain. Especially the two thighs, which were similar to Red Hot pimples.
   

          "There are large amounts of spotted pimples all over his body. The largest one in his leg is 4.1 x 2.4 cm, and there are ..." Zheng Ren mumbled as he did the B - scan.
   

          As he spoke, he stopped and looked curiously at the doctor in the ultrasound room next to him.
   

          The doctor in the ultrasound room also looked at him in confusion.
   

          The two of them looked at each other for a second before Zheng Ren smiled helplessly and said,""Don't you need to record it down and write a report when you go back?"
   

          "..." The doctor in the ultrasound room immediately realized what was wrong with him.
   

          He was a little embarrassed. He hurriedly took a pen and paper and began to record.
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            "Teacher, I'm sorry. I was just wondering what kind of illness it was."
   

          "It's just a small problem, it's fine. " Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and smiled as he conversed with the doctor in the ultrasound room. In fact, he was consoling the patient and the patient's family.
   

          "It's hard, but the B - scan shows that it's partially thicker. The Echo ..." Zheng Ren did the B - scan bit by bit and spoke very slowly.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished the final check, he wiped the peeking head clean and placed it on the machine. Then, he used a tissue to wipe the coupling agent on the patient's body ...
   

          However, doing so would also make him look like a scumbag. Su Yun's constant mockery had caused Zheng Ren to suffer from serious psychological damage.
   

          "Considering that it's nodular panguritis, we don't have to use angu. We can continue with the anti - Infection treatment with piraceline and dazobattan, as well as cortisone strengthening ..." Zheng Ren started to talk to the doctor of the digestive system.
   

          "I'll use hormonal therapy. The fever should go down by today." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he consoled the patient's family members out of habit and walked out of the ward.
   

          There were a few people standing in the corridor. The one in the middle was tall and was a foreigner.
   

          Which professor is this? what's the matter? Zheng Ren was face - blind and could not even tell the Chinese apart. His face was like a mosaic. When looking at foreigners, they were all pixelated.
   

          Su Yun was talking to that person, and the righteous look on her face was completely different from the assistant in Zheng Ren's memory.
   

          'No matter what, she's paying to attend the class. Su Yun's actions are a little too much. I should go and smooth things over,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          When he got closer, Zheng Ren smiled and asked,""Is there something you don't understand?"
   

          "Boss, he's not here to listen to the class. This is Lanke company's East Asia CEO, Smith." Su Yun sneered.
   

          Uh ... Lanke's people.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed slightly. He raised his eyebrows and turned around, ignoring him."Lao Liu, send the patient up and prepare for the surgery."
   

          Liu xuzhi was in high spirits. Although he didn't know why, he didn't need to know too much. He just needed to know that boss Zheng was awesome. However, he began to worry. Lanke company was a huge company. Was boss Zheng really okay to ignore President Smith?
   

          "Dr. Zheng, I'm here to apologize to you with sincerity." Smith wasn't happy, but he suppressed his anger and said coldly,""We will deal with the relevant personnel according to the company's regulations."
   

          "I said, we need to see sincerity." Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was very determined, so her tone became even more firm."Setting up artificial obstacles for the surgery is not allowed!" It was against the spirit of medical treatment! You haven't seen the hippocratee oath, have you?"
   

          President Smith was embarrassed.
   

          The doctors here were too arrogant!
   

          And he had a deep prejudice against Lanke company!
   

          Yesterday, Dr. Mehal's assistant questioned the head office in a very stern tone. He took a plane overnight, transferred to another car, and traveled a long distance to arrive here early in the morning.
   

          Wasn't this sincerity?
   

          If this didn't count, what should he do?
   

          Just as he was thinking about it, he heard messy footsteps behind him.
   

          "Smith, I'm so happy to see you here."
   

          "Oh my God, don't tell me you're here to learn surgery too? Now it's the old vampire from Lanke company's idea, that's great!"
   

          "Smith, I haven't seen you since you were transferred to East Asia, my old friend."
   

          Two or three people greeted President Smith.
   

          CEO Smith turned around in shock. He was stunned to see all the familiar and unfamiliar faces.
   

          "Dr. Hoka, Dr. Kleis, what are you doing here? This is simply too shocking. "
   

          "We're here to watch Dr. Zheng's surgery. Smith, Dr. Zheng's surgery is amazing. It's so amazing that you can't imagine it!"
   

          Dr. Smith fell silent.
   

          The little criticism he had before turned into nothing.
   

          He was familiar with these internationally renowned experts and professors, who were all big names in the field of interventional surgeries. From the company's perspective, he could not afford to offend any of them.
   

          Even though he was the CEO of the East Asia region and had no business dealings with them, Smith was sure that if he offended any one of them, he would definitely incur the wrath of the old vampire in the company.
   

          It was more practical to maintain a good friendship. As for the young doctor's arrogance and prejudice against Lanke ... It was not unacceptable for him to be even more arrogant since he brought this group of people to this barren desert.
   

          President Smith instantly understood the key point.
   

          He smiled and greeted and hugged the big name of the medical industry that he was familiar with. It was a harmonious scene.
   

          "Boss, your attitude is very proper. Praise you." Su Yun moved to Zheng Ren's side and said with a smile.
   

          "I've already gone to Dr. Mehal. If I don't do something, I'll feel sorry for myself." Zheng Ren sneered.
   

          "This guy is not bad." Su Yun thought about it and realized that she rarely saw Zheng Ren lose his temper. As for the sneer, it seemed to be the only time.
   

          Liu xuzhi went to pick up the patient, and Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie followed him with the boxes. Hu Yanhui also brought her live broadcast equipment and followed behind.
   

          The machine started operating normally.
   

          Before Dr. Smith and this group of medical experts could say hello, the others turned around and left, not even paying attention to his smile.
   

          Uh ... This is ...
   

          He was stunned to see a group of experts and professors following behind the unruly young doctor like little sheep. They did not even dare to say a word.
   

          It was so quiet that it was as if a Department Director was leading a group of interns for a ward round.
   

          The interventional cardiology room here was relatively small, and the changing room door was outside. Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Feng Xuhui went in to change their clothes.
   

          Zhou chunyong was not in a hurry. He knew that Zheng Ren liked peace and quiet, so he was not in a hurry to go up. He just looked meaningfully at President Smith, who was at the back, and the business manager, Liu Hao, who was already dumbfounded beside him. He seemed to be in deep thought.
   

          After changing their clothes, the few of them entered the operating room.
   

          It was just two TIPS surgeries. Even if Liu xuzhi was the one who performed them, there would definitely not be any accidents with Zheng Ren personally watching over them.
   

          Su Yun was very relaxed. She held her phone in her hand and sat in the corner, scrolling through the group chat. Feng Xuhui asked Liu Xiaojie to sit on the side, and he moved a hard bench to sit on a seat that was not in the way but could see Zheng Ren.
   

          Although it was only a TIPS surgery, he still watched it with full attention. If there were any problems, he would be the first to rush up.
   

          Soon, Zhou chunyong brought his men in and squeezed into the operating theater.
   

          They didn't care. In theory, the radiation was considered scattered. As long as it was not shot directly, it would not cause any harm to the human body. However, the value of the dosage box denied this view.
   

          However, it didn't matter since the sorcerers were standing behind and blocking the rays.
   

          The preparations were complete, and the surgery began.
   

          Feng Xuhui sat in the operations room and looked at Zheng Ren through the lead glass.
   

          The machines inside were not good machines from generations. They were better than the gastrointestinal machine, but not by much.
   

          However, the team of experts almost fought over the opportunity to watch the surgery up close, and Feng Xuhui had witnessed it with his own eyes.
   

          Why did boss Zheng come to such a remote place? it definitely wasn't because of the Gobi Desert.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't think too much about it. As long as he could see President Zheng perform the surgery, his heart would be at ease.
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            He had checked the medical consumables in the box many times, and Feng Xuhui was sure that he had not missed anything. No matter what problems President Zheng encountered in the operating theater, he had the corresponding materials to provide.
   

          Feng Xuhui had even bought a Grandmaster for the coronary artery Grandmaster at his own expense.
   

          Chang Feng only had the most basic of such equipment, and their technical level was very average. In other words, it was not very useful. Therefore, he didn't force it. Instead, he found another company to sell it to and spent money to buy an imported piece of equipment at the factory price.
   

          President Zheng wouldn't use it often, and his own income was rising. He felt that this was what he should do, and the money was not spent in vain.
   

          The first surgery took a full hour.
   

          Even though it was a teaching surgery, this was the surgery that took the longest time.
   

          A group of experts in the viewing gallery reluctantly left, and the next group came in to watch the surgery.
   

          Feng Xuhui's foreign language skills were average, so he could only vaguely hear that they were quarreling. He didn't understand some of the professional terms.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not go out. He took off his lead coat and handed it to a foreign director in the second batch who was familiar with him. He went straight to the operation room, took a stool, and sat beside Feng Xuhui. He pressed Feng Xuhui, who was about to stand up to help him, down on the stool and asked with a smile,""Little Feng, are you tired?"
   

          Feng Xuhui was sweating.
   

          He had been sitting all the time, what was there to be tired about?
   

          Zhou chunyong was trying to find a topic to talk about.
   

          He knew the reason for this. It wasn't because he was so awesome that director Zhou and a small - time salesman like him had nothing to say. It was because of the person who was watching the film inside.
   

          "Director Zhou, look at what you're saying. You're the one who's really working hard." Feng Xuhui sat on the stool and lowered his body. He was slightly shorter than Zhou chunyong as he replied respectfully.
   

          "I'm really old. " Zhou chunyong sighed, half - jokingly,"I forced myself to do it yesterday, but I didn't expect to faint." In the past, I was the one who laughed at others. I didn't expect that it would be someone else's turn to laugh at me. "
   

          "Director Zhou, please don't say that." "Your body is even stronger than mine," Feng Xuhui said seriously.
   

          As he spoke, he smiled."We can't compare ourselves to President Zheng. If it were a young man, no one would be able to stand up if you let him wear lead clothes that weigh tens of kilograms for seven to eight hours of surgery. Anyway, I can't stand. "
   

          Zhou chunyong knew that Feng Xuhui's words were exaggerated, but it was within an acceptable range. It made him feel comfortable, but it didn't make him feel too fake.
   

          "Boss Zheng's body is really amazing." Zhou chunyong said in admiration.
   

          "I didn't see it at the time. I fainted when the car arrived at Pengxi village hospital. Later, I heard from old Liu inside that President Zheng stood in Pengxi village for three days and three nights in lead clothes and performed about three hundred operations. "
   

          Zhou chunyong thought about the number. It was not an absolute number that was hard to accept. But the more professional they were, the more they knew the difficulty.
   

          It was a little exaggerated, but it was still acceptable ... He had to accept it. He couldn't ask boss Zheng how many surgeries he had performed.
   

          Standing there for three days and three nights was already inhuman. Moreover, they had to wear lead clothes that weighed dozens of kilograms, which was equivalent to marching with heavy loads.
   

          When he was young, he should have been able to do it ... He should be able to do it.
   

          However, it was definitely impossible for him to perform an average of one hundred surgeries a day. Forget about a hundred, it would already be considered good if he could perform eight to ten cases of heavy pelvic fractures per day.
   

          Zhou chunyong sighed softly. It was not that he was old, but boss Zheng was too cruel. Feng Xuhui said that even a young man wouldn't be able to stand for seven or eight hours. Thinking of this, he became interested in Feng Xuhui.
   

          This young man was quite good with his words, and he had unconsciously soothed his mood. After fainting due to low blood sugar yesterday, the faint trace of obsession in her heart disappeared.
   

          "Little Feng, you've made the right move." "If you follow the right person, you won't have to worry about food and water for the rest of your life," Zhou chunyong laughed.
   

          "You said ..."
   

          As they were chatting, the phone of the head nurse in the operating theater rang.
   

          "Director Wang ..."
   

          She had just called out when she was interrupted.
   

          "Alright, alright, I'll ask immediately."
   

          As she spoke, the head nurse in the operating room pressed the button on the intercom."Old Liu, the director asked how long the surgery will take. There's a ... An emergency patient who wants you to see if you can intervene to stop the bleeding."
   

          "What patient?"
   

          It was Zheng Ren's voice.
   

          The head nurse immediately asked a few more questions and said with a stunned expression,""The electric lifting chair exploded. They said the fire department has gone there and is sawing the chair."
   

          "He can. Ask them to set up a venous access device. Perform emergency treatment first. Send him up directly if his condition is stable." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice and used his shoulder to squeeze Liu xuzhi out of the operating area.
   

          The image on the screen instantly sped up by countless times.
   

          In Zhou chunyong's eyes, the previous surgery was normal and had a slow rhythm. But now, his speed had skyrocketed. As he performed methodically, the surgery speed was directly adjusted to 16 times the normal speed by invisible fingers.
   

          The members of the group of experts kept exclaiming.
   

          The unconscious surprise caused the air in his chest to resonate and produce a sound that rose and fell like waves.
   

          Su Yun covered her forehead and sighed.
   

          Zhou chunyong saw him put away his phone and stood up. He smiled and said,""Doctor su, it's time for you to go on stage, right?"
   

          "No need," Su Yun was a little depressed."I think it's a rupture of the pelvic artery and an embolism in the arteries. An exploratory laparotomy will do."
   

          "He's always busy," he said, blowing a breath of air."He can't stop even in Westwood."
   

          Zhou chunyong thought about it and agreed.
   

          There had been many cases of upgradable office chairs exploding, but not many.
   

          "Surgery, boss Zheng seems to be very good at it." He asked.
   

          "Of course. With his temper, a dog's stomach can't hold two taels of sesame oil." "Ignore him," Su Yun said."Director Zhou, after you send the group of experts away, come and meet us. We'll go to the Gobi together."
   

          Zhou chunyong was overjoyed. He had licked his old face just for this sentence. Although no one invited him in the end and he had to go, it would not be like this.
   

          "Where's boss Zheng?"he asked, pretending to be deep. Let's wait for him. "
   

          "He can do it himself." "Feng, how much gelatin sponge did you bring?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "24." Feng Xuhui counted accurately.
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything. She patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder and started spamming the group chat again, broadcasting the situation. Little Yiren, Chang Yue, and hei Zi had already arrived at the Chu sisters 'place. They were all ready to set off.
   

          Zhou chunyong couldn't make up his mind. Should he wait for boss Zheng or accept Su Yun's invitation and meet up with the others?
   

          However, after a second thought, he decided to leave with Su Yun.
   

          Boss Zheng was not an easy person to deal with, and all his means were useless. What was this called? A man without desire was strong.
   

          If he had the time, he might as well get to know boss Zheng's entire medical team. In the future, if something were to happen, there would be someone to give him some advice.
   

          As he thought, he forgot what he was thinking. His eyes were fixed on the screen for a few seconds.
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            In the past, Zhou chunyong had watched boss Zheng's live surgery many times, and he had watched it very carefully every time. In fact, he even watched the recorded video of the surgery at the beginning more than once, and he studied it hard day and night.
   

          He knew that boss Zheng had a high level of skill, the kind of skill that could only be admired.
   

          However, after he was beaten up in more than ten surgeries yesterday, the shackles of his skills were broken.
   

          Zhou chunyong had unknowingly advanced.
   

          However, when he reached a higher peak, he found that his previous knowledge was ... Not wrong, but still slightly off.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was far higher than he had imagined.
   

          He probably wouldn't be able to reach that level in his entire life ... Let alone reach it, he probably wouldn't even be able to see boss Zheng's true level. Now that he had witnessed the TIPS surgery, Zhou chunyong's guess was confirmed.
   

          Zhou chunyong was dejected.
   

          After 12 ′ 23 ", the surgery was over. Zheng Ren walked out in a sterile coat and asked,""The patient has an anus perforation? How long does it take to enter the pelvic cavity? How thick was the lift shaft? When will the person arrive? Are her vital signs still stable?"
   

          As he asked, he took off his live broadcast glasses and gave them to Hu Yanhui.
   

          The head nurse was stunned by the series of questions.
   

          Emergency surgery was definitely done in the People's Hospital of Xilin town, but a penetrating wound in the lower body ... It was rare to see one in several years. Even the head nurse in the operating theater would be dumbfounded, let alone the head nurse in the interventional cardiology room.
   

          "Hurry up and ask." Zheng Ren did not chide the head nurse. Instead, he said calmly,"
   

          "Oh." The head nurse took out her phone and started to make calls.
   

          "I'll ask. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he looked at Su Yun and said,""Su Yun, bring them out to play. There's someone waiting to pick me up."
   

          "I know," Su Yun raised his hand and waved it off. It was as if he had already known that Zheng Ren would make such an arrangement, and he did not even ask much.
   

          "I'm Zheng Ren, what are the patient's vital signs Now? How much longer until we reach the hospital?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice as the call connected.
   

          Just like the head nurse of the operating room, the other side still didn't know anything.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. The emergency rescue work here was really weak. Even in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, the emergency doctor Who paid for the emergency treatment on 120 had already reported the situation to the hospital so that they could prepare the emergency items.
   

          Thinking of the emergency department in Room 912, the freckles on Zhou Litao's face came alive.
   

          As soon as he hung up the phone, Zheng Ren heard the sound of an ambulance.
   

          "Old Liu, get someone to send the patient over." "Come with me to the emergency department," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou chunyong subconsciously wanted to follow, but Su Yun stopped him.
   

          "Director Zhou, you don't have to go. The boss was there to direct the rescue. Look at this person. He was in an unfamiliar hospital, yet he still wanted to direct the rescue. He was so cowardly. If he doesn't think so, let him be the commander. "
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't care so much, nor did he send the patient. Instead, he called a doctor from the digestive Department to help him. He hurriedly accompanied Zheng Ren down to take a look at the patient.
   

          At this time, Liu xuzhi deeply felt the disadvantages of not having enough hardware.
   

          The People's Hospital of Xilin town did not have a hybrid operating theater. After the patient had undergone interventional embolism surgery, he had to be pushed to the surgical operating theater.
   

          He did not know how the patient's vital signs were and whether he could withstand such torment.
   

          A group of specialists stood in the operating theater and discussed among themselves.
   

          Just now, Zheng Ren's hand speed was extremely fast and he was fighting for time. He completed the surgery without any scruples or restraint, which completely shocked them.
   

          Most of them were as skilled as Zhou chunyong, or even worse than him.
   

          There were only a few people who could withstand Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps. At the very least, no one in the team of experts was qualified and had the chance to touch the hemostatic forceps.
   

          Zhou chunyong looked at the foreign experts who were whispering to each other and the Department directors of the interventional pediatrics department from all over the country whom he was familiar with, and he suddenly felt a little relieved.
   

          Fortunately, he had put down his pride and asked boss Zheng to guide him in the surgery. If he had been a little later, he probably wouldn't have had the chance.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren and Liu xuzhi ran to the emergency department.
   

          Hospital director Wang stood at the entrance and waited anxiously. When they saw Zheng Ren running down in a sterile coat, they quickly went up to him.
   

          President Smith was about to explain to Zheng Ren, but seeing the flustered situation, he tactfully didn't squeeze in.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, doctor Zheng, you have to help." Hospital director Wang said anxiously.
   

          "Don't panic, what's going on?"
   

          "It's my friend's child. He specially bought an elevator, saying that it's to protect his cervical and lumbar spine. I was doing my homework at home when my chair exploded. " "They didn't explain the exact situation clearly," director Wang said hurriedly.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "How did this chair explode? tell me what happened."
   

          "The pressure lever of the chair is mainly raised and lowered by high - pressure nitrogen. Generally, if the purity of the gas is lower than 90%, there may be safety risks. Some manufacturers inject high - pressure air or other gases into the hydraulic rods to save costs, so there is no guarantee of safety. " Zheng Ren gave a simple explanation, then asked,""How old are the children?"
   

          " 14 years old."
   

          Zheng Ren's heart relaxed slightly.
   

          The body structure of a 14 - year - old child was already similar to that of an adult. If it was a four or five - year - old child, it would be more troublesome.
   

          Putting everything else aside, if a hydraulic rod with a diameter of five to ten centimeters penetrated the anus, coupled with the impact, the baby's liver might be directly injured.
   

          Even with the standard of emergency treatment at the People's Hospital of Xilin town, Zheng Ren suspected that the child would not make it to the hospital.
   

          For older children, it was possible for their pelvic arteries to bleed profusely and for their intestines to rupture. However, the possibility of their upper abdominal organs being injured was much smaller.
   

          "Is there enough blood in the blood transfusion department? Did you make the call?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Uh ... I'll call now." Dean Wang quickly said.
   

          "Is this how you resuscitate them?"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless and glared at director Wang. In an instant, he felt as if he had returned to Haicheng and became the chief resident of the emergency department.
   

          Liu xuzhi silently looked at boss Zheng scolding his Dean like a dog, and he felt a little happy.
   

          "Where's the emergency department? Director Wang, come with us. " Zheng Ren pulled on director Wang, ready to use his connections to intimidate others.
   

          He was in an unfamiliar hospital. No matter what he said, the enforcement would be much less strict. This was not Haicheng. Most of the time, Zheng Ren still had some ideas in his heart.
   

          He grabbed hospital director Wang's wrist like an iron clamp and dragged him along the corridor to the emergency department's resuscitation room with Liu xuzhi.
   

          "Is the deep vein puncture kit ready?" Zheng Ren walked in and asked directly.
   

          The medical staff in the emergency department did not know Zheng Ren, but when they saw that it was hospital director Wang who was dragged in by Zheng Ren, they did not know what had happened. They could only answer whatever they were asked.
   

          "I'm ready. " The doctor on duty answered.
   

          "Let me take a look at the model." Zheng Ren said,"call the Hematology Department and inform them. The blood samples will be sent over in a moment. Prepare the blood as soon as possible!"
   

          "Inform the operating theater to prepare sterile bags for laparotomy. Also, disinfect the longest sterile forceps."
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            "Why isn't the gastric tube prepared? He had to hurry up and take it out. When the patient is sent here later, we'll need to insert the gastric tube and the ureter at the same time as we build the venous access. " Seeing that the preparation work was rather rough, Zheng Ren could not help but be harsh with his words.
   

          The medical staff started to get busy. Like worker ants, they took out all the items that Zheng Ren had requested.
   

          In fact, it was also possible to take it after the patient was sent in, but it would delay more than ten seconds or even dozens of seconds.
   

          It was possible that the life and death of a child could be decided in just a few dozen seconds.
   

          "Prepare the tracheal intubation set!"
   

          "Open the phlegm device! Prepare the suction tube and open a bottle of saline for external use!"
   

          "Liquid! Prepare the crystal and gel!"
   

          A series of medical advice was shouted in the emergency resuscitation room until the shrill sound of an ambulance came from afar. It was only when the ambulance was getting closer and closer that Zheng Ren ran to the door.
   

          Liu xuzhi was dumbfounded. He stood at the side, not knowing what to do.
   

          Perhaps to boss Zheng, these were all conventional means. However, to Liu xuzhi, this was the most professional thing he could do.
   

          At this moment, boss Zheng looked like a real doctor.
   

          Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. All his attention was focused on the patient, and everything else was blurred out and pixelated.
   

          There was a very worrying thing here: the People's Hospital of Xilin town didn't have a hybrid operating table!
   

          Ever since he had come into contact with interventional surgeries, whether it was in Haicheng or 912, there had been a lot of hybrid operating tables. As long as it was an operating theater, there would be a hybrid operating table.
   

          If his judgment was not wrong, the patient would need to go to an interventional operating theater for embolism surgery, and then he would have to rush to a large operating theater for surgery.
   

          They still had to walk for at least three minutes in the middle, which was the gate to hell. Zheng Ren was not sure if he could pass.
   

          'As for the details, it's up to fate,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          A 120 ambulance drove over at lightning speed, followed by a black Passat. It seemed to be the patient's family.
   

          The ambulance started to slow down when it was 100 meters away from the gate and stopped smoothly.
   

          The Gurney was pushed over and the patient was taken in. Zheng Ren saw the bright red system panel, and it looked like blood was about to drip down.
   

          There were a few particularly fatal injuries in the diagnosis. They were: pelvic arterial rupture, hemorrhagic shock, intestinal rupture, right kidney contusion, liver contusions, and traumatic wet lung.
   

          It was almost as Zheng Ren had expected. The only thing he didn't know was whether his condition was serious or not was a kidney contusion.
   

          The child was lying on the Gurney. His skin was pale and looked a little damp. He was convulsing from time to time. Her father had encountered a huge and shocking change. He was stunned and his hands and feet were weak. He could only subconsciously lie on her body and stabilize the patient's upper body, trying not to make her move.
   

          In Passat behind them, a few women were helping a person down. Zheng Ren did not take a close look, but he guessed that it was the patient's mother.
   

          A 5cm thick metal rod was deeply stabbed into his lower body, and the exposed part was sawed off. From the looks of it, the chair and base couldn't be moved, so they found firefighters to help cut it off.
   

          The Gurney was quickly pulled to the emergency resuscitation room.
   

          Establish the venous access, the inferior gastric duct, and the ureter. If they were in Room 912 and they encountered an especially urgent emergency patient, all of these could be done in the operating theater. However, this was a small border town, and Zheng Ren did not dare to take the risk.
   

          The patient's blood pressure was extremely low. What if the nurses were unable to insert the needle, take out the blood sample, and establish the venous access when the patient went into the operating theater?
   

          If a blood transfusion was not performed immediately, no matter how good the surgery was, the patient would still die.
   

          Zheng renfei also followed the Gurney back to the emergency resuscitation room. He used his shoulder to push aside the nurse who was holding a syringe and was about to draw blood.
   

          "Deep vein puncture kit!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Although they did not know him, he gave people a feeling that he was sure to win the moment he appeared, and the director was present, but he was as honest as a dog. This made the emergency medical staff make the right choice.
   

          Zheng Ren opened the deep vein puncture kit, disinfected the wound, and put on sterile gloves.
   

          One needle.
   

          Blood.
   

          The first tube of blood was drawn, and Zheng Ren retracted his hand out of habit.
   

          However, no one picked up.
   

          It was a headache to have different habits.
   

          "Nurse, give me the blood!" Zheng Ren roared.
   

          "Oh, oh." The nurse beside her was stunned by the lightning - fast scene in front of her. The blood vessel was so deflated that it looked like two pieces of paper. How did the needle go in so easily?
   

          "Salt water!"
   

          "The one who's delivering blood, run! The fastest speed!"
   

          "Associate Hospital director Wang, either you keep an eye on him or get someone to keep an eye on him. The blood transfusion department must be quick!"
   

          Zheng Ren could feel the background color of the patient's system panel starting to fade, and his voice started to become more urgent.
   

          The exhausted roar itself had the effect of making people feel adrenaline and dopamine surge.
   

          The rusty machine started to run with all its might under Zheng Ren's control, making creaking sounds.
   

          Fortunately, Zheng Ren was the best mechanical worker and could predict which parts might have problems in advance.
   

          For example, the Hematology Department, the operating theater, and ...
   

          After fixing the deep vein puncture tube and connecting the liquid, Zheng Ren took off his sterile gloves and led the patient to the operating theater.
   

          Hospital director Wang took a look at the blood pressure. It was a 60/30mm mercury column, and he knew that the possibility of resuscitation was not high. He wanted to comfort the patient's father as they were old friends. However, before he could say anything, Zheng Ren yelled at him.
   

          The scattered and unruly emergency rescue personnel were like innocent little sheep. They were forced and urged by a Lion, and finally all of them started running.
   

          Hospital director Wang panted as he followed the Gurney to the operating theater.
   

          After a few rounds, although the distance was not long, less than 200 meters in total, Associate Hospital director Wang felt that all the energy in his body had been sucked away.
   

          He reluctantly followed behind. As he ran to the operating room, he called the blood transfusion department while panting and arranged for the blood type to be done as soon as possible.
   

          Zheng Ren brought the patient to the operating theater, and the group of experts had not dispersed yet.
   

          However, Zheng Ren only knew Zhou chunyong about their skill level. He was not sure about the others. But this didn't matter, they couldn't get on the stage. If he were to go for surgery, he would have to bring at least one of his family's doctors.
   

          Now that they were here, they had more manpower.
   

          The professional quality of the Chinese and foreign expert teams was obviously much higher than that of the emergency personnel in border town. Although he was a doctor from the Department of radiation, he could tell that the patient's injury was serious just by looking at it.
   

          They immediately assisted in carrying the patient to the operating table. He held it gently and tried not to touch the pressure rod that was piercing his body.
   

          All of a sudden, Zheng Ren realized that he had forgotten something.
   

          There was no ventilator in this interventional surgery room.
   

          !!!
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            Zheng Ren was especially helpless.
   

          This was the only bad thing about small hospitals. They did not have anything they wanted, and they could only make do with it.
   

          Normal slow - Diagnosis surgeries, such as the TIPS surgery just now, were easier to handle. However, in the emergency treatment, there was not even a ventilator. What the hell should they do ...
   

          There were no ventilators or anesthetists. They should all be waiting in the large operating theater.
   

          In theory, local anesthesia could be used on the patient, and all patients in Pengxi village used local anesthesia.
   

          But the situation was different.
   

          The patients from Pengxi village were all in severe hemorrhagic shock. Half of them were dead. They lay on the operating tables and could not move at all.
   

          However, the small patient in front of him was constantly twitching, and it would cause great trouble for the interventional surgery!
   

          There was no time! If someone were to push the ventilator over from the large operating room, considering the efficiency of this side, Zheng Ren would not be able to do it without ten minutes.
   

          If he had missed out on some kind of pipe in a hurry and had to go and get it again, it would take ten minutes to go back and forth.
   

          Let's do the local anesthesia.
   

          As for the rest, he would make up for it with technology.
   

          The back of the patient's waist was supported by an experienced team of specialists with a sterile sheet, and Zheng Ren and Liu xuzhi went to wash their hands together.
   

          At this moment, Liu xuzhi could no longer keep up with Zheng Ren's pace.
   

          He tried his best to be faster. He couldn't let boss Zheng disinfect the wound.
   

          However, he caught a glimpse of Zheng Ren's six - Step hand wash, which was done cleanly, and he went straight to the operating room.
   

          In the chaos, the brush fell into the pool, making a crisp sound.
   

          "Little Feng, get the equipment." Zheng Ren told Feng Xuhui as he started to disinfect the wound.
   

          Feng Xuhui opened the big box, took out the related consumables, and put them on the sterile table.
   

          "Make ten of the gelatin sponges first." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Feng Xuhui's heart trembled.
   

          He had brought twenty - four strips of gelatin sponges, which was the amount needed for three to eight operations. He thought that it would be enough under normal circumstances.
   

          He didn't expect to meet such a patient. President Zheng opened his mouth and wanted to beat up ten people. After that, if there were any accidents, he didn't know how many more he would have to fight.
   

          'I hope the things I brought can do it,' Feng Xuhui thought to himself.
   

          The lead door closed, and the experts inside did not leave. Compared to the previous group of people, they had a big advantage.
   

          Not only did he have to watch the TIPS surgery performed by boss Zheng himself, but he also had to watch a complicated emergency surgery for pelvic injuries involving the arteries and veins.
   

          Only a fool would leave at this time.
   

          Although the surgery was simple, the team of experts only looked at the technique! All the experts, professors, and department directors were mesmerized by the TIPS surgery that he had just performed at 16x the normal speed.
   

          He disinfected and laid out the sheets quickly. Although it was fast, there was no omission, and the sterilization work was done quite firmly.
   

          Zhou chunyong squeezed into the crowd. He definitely wanted to see Zheng Ren's technique.
   

          Emergency surgeries and TIPS surgeries were different. A doctor's basic skills could be better reflected when they were racing against time.
   

          Zhou chunyong didn't help, he just watched quietly.
   

          He knew that with boss Zheng's level, he didn't need to help at all. It was enough to just learn.
   

          The patient's posture was quite strange. The femoral artery on the right thigh was relatively high, so it should be difficult to puncture it.
   

          Zheng Ren called for a few specialists and professors to help with the fixation of the patient.
   

          The situation was urgent, and he couldn't care less about which professor was from a world - renowned hospital. In any case, those who were idle behind him had to come up and help.
   

          Zhou chunyong had already expected this, so he did not step forward. After Zheng Ren shouted in various languages and chased the professors away to fix the patient, he stood firmly behind Zheng Ren and took the best position to carefully observe Zheng Ren's technique.
   

          Oh, he hit the nail on the head. The arterial sheath was then fixed, and the guide wire began to be guided in.
   

          It was not an ordinary guide wire. Instead, it was a micro guide wire. Boss Zheng's skill level was high. The micro - Guidance wire could overcome the complex forces in the blood vessels and directly made a superselection. Zhou chunyong secretly nodded.
   

          He could do it himself, but the success rate would be slightly lower.
   

          If he were the one on stage, he would definitely play it safe and not be so radical. They would not waste too much time by inserting the micro - Guide wire after the angiography.
   

          Although he had a lot of control, he was stable.
   

          If the micro - Guide wire did not succeed in the superselection, it would take even more time.
   

          Without stepping on the line, Zheng Ren crossed his left and right hands, and the micro guidance wire quickly entered the femoral artery.
   

          Why wasn't the doctor on this side coming up? Zhou chunyong was a little unhappy. However, he didn't notice that it had only been 52 seconds.
   

          He stepped on the line, and the micro - Guide wire was right at the branch of the internal ilial artery.
   

          The micro - catheter was inserted, and the medicine was administered.
   

          Countless fireworks bloomed.
   

          At the same time, the Super selection had begun. The contrast agent was still flowing in the blood vessels, but the micro - Guide wire had already followed it.
   

          One micro - catheter, one piece of gelatin sponge, two pieces, three pieces ...
   

          He had to use five sponges to block the thickest blood vessel.
   

          The guide wire continued to be used for superselection.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt that even though it was called a 'super - Selection', the entire process he saw did not reflect any of the difficulty of the process.
   

          When he first learned how to perform interventional surgeries, he thought that super - Selection should be defined as the Super difficult selective araginosis.
   

          Yes, it was extremely difficult.
   

          However, the Super - difficult selection seemed to be very easy for boss Zheng.
   

          Although Zhou chunyong felt like he was already a die - hard fan who had raised boss Zheng's surgical skills to the highest level, he was still very confident. However, after witnessing it with his own eyes time and time again, he realized that he had still underestimated it.
   

          This guy had no limits, or rather, his limits were impossible to guess at his level.
   

          Liu xuzhi went into the operating theater and realized that he could not help at all. He could only hold the guide wire gently. However, Liu xuzhi soon realized that this location was simply the best spot for the viewing platform ...
   

          Zhou chunyong felt a sense of loss as the five blood vessels began to bleed. He raised his head to look at the time. It was a little more than 12 ', but Zhou chunyong did not know the exact level of embolism.
   

          It was said that during the earthquake relief, boss Zheng completed a complicated pelvic fracture interventional embolism surgery in 15 minutes.
   

          Zhou chunyong thought that it was just a rumor, including what Feng Xuhui had just said about boss Zheng standing there for three days and three nights, performing one hundred operations a day. The credibility was not high.
   

          But now, it seemed that the rumors were a little conservative.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was higher than the rumors.
   

          Really F * cking hell! Zhou chunyong cursed in his heart. He wasn't cursing, he was just sighing.
   

          As the boss of the imperial capital's Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, Zhou chunyong's skills were recognized by everyone.
   

          How many senior leaders, academicians of the Academy of Science, and the Academy of Engineering performed their own interventional surgeries? Zhou chunyong could not even remember.
   

          He used to think that his level was high enough and that he was the first in the world.
   

          But when boss Zheng came out of nowhere, he realized that his skill level was really not enough.
   

          In the past, he had thought that he was being humble and asking for advice was a kind of lofty attitude. His desire for academic standards was the reason why Boss Zheng had guided him in his surgery.
   

          After learning it, who would still care about this young doctor?
   

          It would be good enough if they could treat him as a friend. As for his academic status ... Heh!
   

          However, an emergency rescue operation told Zhou chunyong that he would have to be a student for the rest of his life.
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            After the surgery, the people in front helped to carry the patient gently onto the Gurney. Su Yun came in from the operations room and said,""The Department of Hematology said that it'll take a few minutes to match the blood. I told them to send the blood directly to the operating room."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren tore off the sterile cloth.
   

          "I need 20u of red blood cells, 2000 units of plasma, platelets, and so on. I didn't store any. If I need them, it'll take a long time."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren took off his sterile gloves.
   

          "Are you going to follow me to the surgery?"
   

          "I'm going to take a look. You guys go ahead and play. I'll be fine with this side." Zheng Ren turned around and left hurriedly with the Gurney.
   

          "Hurry up, we'll be leaving first!" Su Yun shrugged helplessly and glanced at Feng Xuhui. The smile on her face deepened."Little Feng, the boss is getting more and more skilled in escaping from surgery." However, you're carrying a big box and following boss around. It's also considered a merit. "
   

          "Brother Yun, I wouldn't dare to say that." Feng Xuhui knew Su Yun's temper. He pretended he didn't hear anything and immediately said humbly,"
   

          "This hospital might not even have twenty - two gelatin sponges in the whole hospital. Without you, the boss could only use an embolism or something else to block it, and it would take a long time. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Feng Xuhui knew this.
   

          He was equivalent to a laborer carrying ammunition. With sufficient ammunition, President Zheng's surgery could be fully utilized.
   

          But he wasn't proud at all. Looking at the only two strips of gelatin sponges left in the box, he calculated in his heart that he would have to replenish 50 of them when he went back so that he wouldn't have nightmares.
   

          If boss Zheng really needed it but he couldn't take it out, he would wake up crying. Feng Xuhui often had this kind of nightmare.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren ran out of the operating theater with the Gurney.
   

          President Smith wanted to go up and talk to Zheng Ren, but he saw that he was busy with the emergency treatment, so he could only follow behind him silently.
   

          It was better to wait until the surgery was over.
   

          The doctors in the emergency department were like hulks. They had a bad temper, and President Smith knew that.
   

          He was no longer in a hurry, so Zheng Ren relaxed a little.
   

          The most urgent matter was the embolism of the pelvic artery. As long as the bleeding could be stopped immediately, the possibility of the patient dying would be greatly reduced.
   

          Next, he went to the large operating theater, applied pressure on the veins to stop the bleeding, repaired the intestines, and checked on the right kidney contusion.
   

          She didn't know if this child was lucky or unlucky.
   

          Zheng Ren followed the Gurney and arrived at the elevator. He was shocked to see that the elevator door was tightly shut.
   

          "Why didn't anyone call for the elevator?!" Zheng Ren roared in anger.
   

          He rarely scolded people, but this time, he really couldn't take it anymore.
   

          Director Wang's expression was ugly. He had made a mistake in his work, and he could not blame 912's boss Zheng for scolding him. His awareness of emergency treatment ... Was still lacking.
   

          Beside him, a few middle - aged women were supporting a woman whose legs were sore and could not walk. Her face was pale. When she saw the child lying on the Gurney, she immediately broke away from the support of the others and wanted to pounce on him.
   

          However, she didn't expect her legs to go soft and she hit her head on the Gurney.
   

          Zheng Ren grabbed the Gurney and prevented it from hitting the elevator door. The Gurney trembled violently, causing the rod to cause more serious damage to the abdominal cavity.
   

          The woman seemed to have gone crazy. Her originally delicate hair was disheveled as she desperately grabbed the Gurney's guardrail. It was as if she could grab hold of her daughter's life by doing so.
   

          The elevator door finally opened. Zheng Ren was pushing the Gurney, but there was a person behind him. The Gurney seemed to have rusted and was moving forward with great difficulty.
   

          "Get lost!" Zheng Ren roared and kicked the woman's left shoulder.
   

          The skin here was rough and thick, and Zheng Ren didn't use much strength, so nothing would happen.
   

          The woman was kicked away, and the people behind her were all stunned.
   

          It was rare to see someone with such a bad temper. At the very least, the doctors in Xilin town would not be so irascible.
   

          Zheng Ren entered the elevator with the medical cart and said in a deep voice,""Where's the operating room?"
   

          The emergency medical personnel who accompanied him were all dumbfounded. Was there such a violent doctor?
   

          Usually, in the Westwood Hospital, when they encountered such a situation, they would try their best to comfort the patient's family members. If the patient was not breathing, they would pretend to perform CPR for a period of time to give the patient's family members psychological comfort.
   

          He kicked it open ...
   

          It was simply too brutal!
   

          The doctors from high - Class hospitals were really too generous!
   

          One of the nurses was quick - witted and quickly pressed the elevator button, but she ran out."I'll go to the front to call the elevator."
   

          Zheng Ren finally felt some comfort.
   

          There were still some people who were aware of the emergency situation, but there didn't seem to be many Emergency Operations here. After all, the population coverage was more than ten times worse than that of Haicheng.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, do you think you can save him?" Hospital director Wang's voice trembled as he asked.
   

          "If you guys don't waste time, there shouldn't be a problem." Zheng Ren said bluntly.
   

          Anger spread in Zheng Ren's heart, and he was almost unable to control it.
   

          Perhaps in this hospital in this small border town, emergency treatment was just like that. With their professional level, they could not be anxious even if they wanted to.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not used to it. He was on the verge of exploding at any moment.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't even think about whether he should do this or not. At this time, he seemed to have returned to the time when he was still the chief resident of the emergency department in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          If he had known that this would happen, he would not have let Su Yun go. Zheng Ren was a little regretful. Then, he would get the Chu sisters and little Yiren over, and his entire team would go to rescue them. Perhaps it would be much easier.
   

          However, this was just a random thought. By the time they arrived, the surgery should be almost done.
   

          He hoped that nothing bad would happen and that everything would be fine.
   

          The elevator reached the second floor, and it was pushed along the corridor to the operating room on the top floor of the inpatient department.
   

          Along the way, the wheels of the Gurney rolled over the ground and made a loud noise. Fresh blood dripped on the ground as if it was marking something.
   

          All of a sudden, Zheng Ren felt that something was wrong.
   

          The patient's throat made a sound that was like a box being pulled, and his pale face began to change color.
   

          In an instant, she began to convulse violently, like a fish that had been caught and thrown ashore.
   

          The background color of the system panel had started to fade from bright red, which meant that the patient was already on the verge of death. However, after the surgery, the liquid was poured in, and the color returned to red.
   

          However, at this moment, the bright red background faded rapidly, even faster than before when there was no embolism in the pelvic artery.
   

          The lung explosion had caused a large amount of secretion that blocked the upper respiratory tract. If they were in a hybrid operating theater, they could just suck phlegm. But now, they were pushing patients into the operating room ...
   

          Zheng Ren's hands were a little numb. Whatever he was afraid of, came.
   

          He had to suck phlegm, or the small patient would suffocate to death.
   

          "Stop!" Zheng Ren bellowed, opened the Gurney's guardrail, and put it down. His left hand pinched the patient's lower jaw joint, and his right hand reached in.
   

          "Did you bring a tube for phlegm?" Zheng Ren asked as he dug out a piece of sticky phlegm.
   

          Everyone shook their heads. A phlegm pipe? Why did he have to do it now?
   

          In fact, most people didn't even know what had happened.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless and had no energy to complain. He pinched the patient's nose and put his mouth close to it.
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            Zheng Ren's right hand tried his best to reach in, stimulating the patient's throat and making the patient cough out the liquid in his upper respiratory tract. At the same time, he inhaled hard, forming a negative pressure in his mouth, and sucked phlegm from his mouth to his mouth.
   

          Three seconds later, Zheng Ren raised his head, picked up a sterile towel from the patient's body, and wiped his mouth.
   

          A large mouthful of sticky blood phlegm was sucked out.
   

          He took a deep breath and repeated the process.
   

          After sucking out five mouthfuls of phlegm, Zheng Ren could feel that the young patient's restlessness had lessened.
   

          He looked at the young patient. She was in a hemorrhagic shock and unconscious. However, the secretion of secretion that was blocked in the upper respiratory tract was sucked out, and breathing was basically smooth. The body began to breathe in fresh air to improve its oxygen deficiency.
   

          The weak roars continued. Although the crisis had been resolved, it was not over yet.
   

          Zheng Ren directed the Gurney to continue rushing towards the operating theater.
   

          "What the ... Is that doctor going to eat people?" Watching the Gurney continue to run, the onlooking crowd started to discuss in shock.
   

          "You really don't know anything. That was mouth - to - mouth resuscitation."
   

          "Nonsense. CPR requires chest compressions. What's the use of breathing alone?"
   

          No one knew what Zheng Ren had done. He was the only one in charge of the rescue.
   

          Unfortunately, the young patient encountered a fake elevator chair. However, she was also very lucky to have met Zheng Ren and not die inexplicably.
   

          The young nurse called for the elevator and did not let the Gurney continue to wait.
   

          Some of them expressed their anger at not being able to get into the elevator, but when the Gurney that was still dripping with blood was pushed over, they all fell silent.
   

          Except for very rare cases, no one would fight with emergency resuscitation patients for the elevator.
   

          Zheng Ren only heaved a sigh of relief after he sent the patient to the operating theater.
   

          It should not be a big problem. He watched the patient be sent in, grabbed a nurse, and said,"Please help me get a bottle of saline."
   

          Zheng Ren's hands were stained with blood and the patient's respiratory secretions. The nurse glared at him in disgust and left without saying anything.
   

          I'm so helpless ... Where's director Wang? Only then did Zheng Ren notice that Associate Hospital director Wang had disappeared.
   

          Where am I going to change my clothes?
   

          The operating theater was unfamiliar, the nurses were unfamiliar and unfriendly, and Zheng Ren was covered in blood and secretions. He was a little confused.
   

          Bang! The door to the operating room opened, and hospital director Wang and Liu xuzhi rushed in.
   

          Old Liu was better off, but director Wang's face was purple. He had to run with all his might to catch up.
   

          After all, he was already in his fifties and his body could not keep up with the lack of exercise all year round. Zheng Ren could understand this.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really fast." Hospital director Wang said while panting.
   

          "Bring me to change my clothes. Have the people from the General Surgery Department gone up? Has the blood been prepared?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Hospital director Wang still knew nothing.
   

          The emergency treatment was out of his control, and Zheng Ren felt a little helpless.
   

          He didn't seem like the director of a hospital. Zheng Ren smiled bitterly. He was probably dragged here by fan Tao from home, so the people in the director's office did not know about this.
   

          Director Wang brought him to the changing room. Zheng Ren found a tap and gargled hard.
   

          'Sucking phlegm from mouth to mouth, this feeling is terrible,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. Fortunately, the patient was saved. If he had not been saved, he would have been in a worse mood.
   

          "Boss Zheng, did you do mouth - to - mouth resuscitation just now?" Director Wang asked as he changed his clothes.
   

          "The phlegm is blocking the airway. I'll suck it out." Zheng Ren rinsed his mouth three times and wiped his face with cold water. He then took off his hazmat suit and wiped his face haphazardly before changing into a new hazmat suit.
   

          Hospital director Wang only knew how to spit from his mouth, but he did not expect to see it with his own eyes. He was stunned for a moment.
   

          He couldn't think about this. The more he thought about it, the more disgusting it was.
   

          However, the effect was also immediate. Previously, the little girl's face had turned purple from holding it in, and she kept twitching on the Gurney. Zheng Ren was really afraid that he would touch the rod during the process of restlessness, which would cause new damage to the abdominal cavity.
   

          "Associate Hospital director Wang, have you sent the patient's blood for the examination?" Although Zheng Ren knew that the director knew almost nothing, he still asked.
   

          "He probably did."
   

          "Hurry up and check the results of hepatitis B, C, syphilis, and aids." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Although the system interface didn't indicate it, what if the big pig trotters missed these infectious diseases?
   

          He didn't think about it during the emergency treatment, and Zheng Ren didn't have the time to think about it at all. However, Zheng Ren immediately realized this when he relaxed a little.
   

          "Oh, Okay, okay." Dean Wang quickly responded.
   

          The People's Hospital of Xilin town had all these examinations. If you haven't checked, then check again.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can the patient survive?" Hospital director Wang asked this question again. This was what he was struggling with.
   

          Fortunately, boss Zheng from 912 was there. If not, the child would probably be cooking corpses now.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          If the resuscitation here was more skilled, it should not be a problem.
   

          Whether it was in Sea city or 912, there was no possibility of death.
   

          However, in this small hospital at the border, even Zheng Ren himself was not confident. It wasn't that he didn't have confidence in his resuscitation skills or standards, but who knew what would happen inside!
   

          He had solved the most difficult part ... Forget it, he should go and take a look. The level of emergency treatment in this emergency room was too low, and they would not feel confident if they did not watch the surgery finish.
   

          After the surgery ...
   

          "Director Wang, are you familiar with the ICU in the province?" Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "I ..." Hospital director Wang immediately understood what Zheng Ren meant. He thought for a while and said,""I'll call for help and get a teacher to come and help. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was relieved this time.
   

          It was just a simple external injury, so it would not be too complicated. In addition, the patient was still young, so her body should recover very quickly. After the surgery was completed, there would not be a big problem if a chief resident from the provincial hospital's ICU was there to take care of the patient.
   

          After changing their clothes, Zheng Ren and director Wang walked into the operating room.
   

          There were very few operating rooms, only five. The light in the last operating room was on, indicating that a surgery was in progress.
   

          Zheng Ren walked over directly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've done a really good job in interventional surgery." Hospital director Wang did not know what to say, so he could only praise him indifferently.
   

          "Oh, I came from the General Surgery Department, and I'm considered to have become a doctor halfway through my career by doing interventional surgeries." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Director Wang was stunned for a moment, but then he understood. He was a professor from 912, and he looked young, so he couldn't treat him lightly.
   

          He ran over to Zheng Ren and opened the door of the sensor.
   

          "This is the laminar flow operating theater, which was newly built a few years ago. It's the best in a radius of one hundred miles." Hospital director Wang introduced.
   

          Zheng Ren had no idea about this.
   

          Shouldn't it be normal for the operating theater to have laminar flow? But when he thought about it, it was not easy to have a laminar flow operating theater in a small town like this.
   

          When he entered the operating room, the tracheal tube had just been inserted. The anesthetist was adjusting the ventilator's parameters with a book by his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart turned cold when he saw this.
   

          Director Wang had been paying attention to Zheng Ren's expression. He quickly explained,""We can't perform general anesthesia for children here. If there are similar patients, let them go to the provincial Hospital."
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            Zheng Ren sighed softly and glanced at the ventilator.
   

          The parameters were normal.
   

          At this moment, he hated himself for being careless.
   

          He had called Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi over. The show should have started by now. Due to his momentary softheartedness, he had to face the anesthetist who was flipping through a book to perform anesthesia.
   

          Zheng Ren was remorseful. He had never thought that it would be too arrogant to use his own people in an unfamiliar place.
   

          Really ... Forget it, since I'm here, I'll just do it bit by bit.
   

          If there's a next time ... Or not, wouldn't it be better to go to the desert and look at the stars in peace? Everyone being safe and sound was better than anything.
   

          The people from the General Surgery Department were looking at the young patient and fortune - telling him.
   

          "Why aren't you in position?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice. The volcano in his heart was about to erupt.
   

          "The rod ... I'm afraid to touch it." The doctor from the General Surgery Department said hesitantly.
   

          "Where's your Department Director?" Hospital director Wang asked unhappily when he did not see his department Director.
   

          "When I made the call just now, he was ..." The doctor from the General Surgery Department glanced at the hospital director's expression and said carefully,""I'm drinking ... I can't come ..."
   

          Zheng Ren was so angry that he laughed.
   

          It's the weekend, yet he's already drinking before noon?
   

          He really loved wine more than Su Yun.
   

          It wasn't even here yet, so he must have drunk enough. It seemed that he could not count on this side of the surgery, so he had to do it himself.
   

          Associate Hospital director Wang's face was red with anger.
   

          It was the weekend, and there was nothing wrong with drinking at home. If such a situation happened at any other time, the only way to transfer the patient was to transfer him to the province.
   

          As for whether they could survive and go to a hospital with a higher standard, that would depend on their fate.
   

          Luckily, boss Zheng from 912 was here today.
   

          Hospital director Wang did not say anything, but he carefully glanced at Zheng Ren. He wanted to see Zheng Ren's expression and judge whether he knew how to perform a general surgery.
   

          "Director Wang, do you want me to give you a hand?" Zheng Ren took a look at the ECG monitor. The blood pressure did not rise or fall. The blood bag was hung up, and there was no pressure infusion device.
   

          He didn't bother to ridicule her, so he asked politely. Although his words sounded polite, his tone was completely different.
   

          "That's great, boss Zheng. Thank you, thank you. " Hospital director Wang rubbed his hands in gratitude.
   

          "Do you have a pressure blood transfusion device?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," The nurse in the operating room immediately replied.
   

          "Use your hands to pinch it, and the blood must be transfused as quickly as possible. Would they give him rice and soil? Yun Xue, Dean Wang, you go too. " Zheng Ren was commanding all the manpower he could.
   

          The nurse in the operating room nodded and stood beside the blood bag. She raised her arm high and pinched the blood bag to make the blood flow faster.
   

          Zheng Ren directed the two doctors from the General Surgery Department to get into position.
   

          Zheng Ren estimated the position and added a folded sterile sheet. He then called for the others to carry the small patient to the operating table.
   

          After getting into position, a junior doctor went to wash his hands and disinfect them. From the looks of it, he was already very familiar with these things and didn't need Zheng Ren to tell him.
   

          As the fresh frozen red blood cells were poured into the patient's body, Zheng Ren saw the patient's blood pressure gradually rise. Although it was slow, it was a good trend.
   

          "Is the aspirator ready?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's done,"
   

          "How many?"
   

          The circulating nurse was stunned.
   

          "I need two mobile suction aminers. If they're not enough, I'll move the negative pressure aspirator over." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The nurse was a little confused, but she still followed Zheng Ren's instructions.
   

          "Open another bag and use two suction devices!" Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "Alright!"
   

          "Have the long forceps been disinfected?"
   

          "Disinfecting now. It'll be done in ten minutes."
   

          "Do you have any gauze to stop the bleeding?" Zheng Ren asked again.
   

          "Teacher, there is." A young doctor from the General Surgery Department answered timidly. With the director around, he even lowered his voice.
   

          "I'll take 20 yuan first. " Zheng Ren said,"be quick."
   

          20 pieces ... Is this going to be filled with gauze? The young doctor from the General Surgery Department was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony. He brushed his hands and went up the stage, standing directly at the position of the surgeon.
   

          The opening time was at least 10 minutes later than he had expected. He had delayed a lot of things. If he were to be polite after this, it was really hard to say whether the patient would be able to stand it. Zheng Ren glanced at the monitor. Her vital signs were stable.
   

          He took another look at the ventilator. The various system parameters were also stable.
   

          After disinfecting and wiping the large gauze dry, Zheng Ren made an incision on the right side of the stiffened abdominal muscle. It was 15 cm long, no more, no less.
   

          "Electric burner, middle bend." Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and said.
   

          Five seconds later, the burner was handed to him.
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice. He had already regretted it countless times.
   

          Each step was delayed for a few seconds. In the end, the delay would be a huge number.
   

          He stopped the bleeding with electrocoagulation and separated the blood layer by layer until it reached the peritoneum to protect it.
   

          "The aspirator."
   

          At that moment, the circulating nurse and Liu xuzhi brought the aspirator over.
   

          "Director Wang, go and help." Zheng Ren said unhappily.
   

          With hospital director Wang standing behind him, he really could not help at all. It would be a waste not to use such a strong labor force. Although he was sucking the blood, he could still warm it up with his armpits and not delay his work.
   

          After hearing Zheng Ren's words, director Wang was stunned for a moment, then he helped the nurse to pack up the aspirator.
   

          Zheng Ren held a sheathed aspirator and handed the forceps used to clip the peritoneum to the first assistant opposite him. He used the scalpel to gently tap the peritoneum and made a small incision. Before the blood could flow out, he immediately inserted the aspirator.
   

          "Hu hu hu," a deep sound came out. The dark red blood was sucked out endlessly.
   

          "Use the other aspirator. Hurry up." Zheng Ren's tone had unknowingly become much sterner.
   

          One minute later, the second aspirator was inserted.
   

          The blood in the abdomen was quickly sucked away. The peritoneum was opened, and a large curved retractor pulled open the intestinal tract. A shiny, electrified tube in the pelvic cavity appeared in front of everyone.
   

          This was the main culprit. Zheng Ren first observed the arteries around the electric tube.
   

          Because of the embolism, the arterial bleeding had already stopped.
   

          Zheng Ren could guarantee this.
   

          During the earthquake disaster relief, the condition of the patient with a severe pelvic fracture was much more serious than that of this little girl.
   

          This was the first time Liu xuzhi had witnessed the anatomical effect of an intervention surgery for a severe pelvic fracture.
   

          He had indeed seen it with his own eyes. The smell of blood and internal organs assaulted his nose. Liu xuzhi felt dizzy and slightly nauseated.
   

          As a doctor in the Department of Radiology, he usually had to deal with heavy, cold machines and invisible radiation. He did not have the chance to see anatomy.
   

          The dissection last night was the clearest explanation he had ever seen. But today, the effect of the embolism of severe pelvic fracture was directly seen.
   

          In the past, Liu xuzhi only knew that the patient would come back to life after undergoing embolism, and would not bleed much.
   

          However, when he saw the effect of embolism with his own eyes, it was clear at a glance!
   

          The White blood vessel walls drooped listlessly, like a fiber. Looking at the thickness of the wound, Liu xuzhi felt that if there was no interventional embolism, blood would definitely flow directly to the roof once the abdomen was cut open.
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            "Hemostatic gauze and large gauze pad." Zheng Ren reached out his hand, and the nurse quickly wrapped it up in a sterile package. Ten seconds later, the hemostatic gauze and large gauze pad were handed over to Zheng Ren.
   

          The damaged vein cluster was covered with a hemostatic gauze and pressed with a large gauze pad.
   

          "Boss Zheng, will this work?" Liu xuzhi saw that the gauze was stained with blood as soon as it was put on, and he suddenly asked, feeling uncertain.
   

          "We've performed many embolism surgeries for pelvic fractures in Pengxi village. The bleeding can be stopped without surgery. It's fine. " Zheng Ren started to examine the damaged intestines and explained,""The arterial pressure is marked with a mercury column, while the venous pressure is marked with a water column. The pressure is different, and there's a big difference."
   

          Liu xuzhi was a little lost and thought about taking this down so that he could go back and flip through his books.
   

          "Then, why do we need to operate on him?" Liu xuzhi immediately thought of an unexplainable point.
   

          "Old Liu, the patient's intestines are damaged. I'm performing a C - Section to explore and repair the intestines. There's bleeding in his vein, so I just took a look. " Zheng Ren explained helplessly.
   

          Old Liu's skill level was indeed very average. However, he was a doctor from the Department of radiation, so he could understand.
   

          "..." Liu xuzhi had forgotten about this, and his face turned red. He was too nervous. He was so nervous that he had forgotten about this.
   

          "I'll take a look at it while I'm at it. If I apply pressure to stop the bleeding, the patient will lose less blood. " Zheng Ren said,"about 2500ml of fresh blood clot was sucked out just now. There are also a few blood clots, which are 300ml. The patient's bleeding is too much. It's best to reduce it as much as possible."
   

          So accurate? Liu xuzhi quietly turned around and glanced at the negative pressure suction bottle behind him.
   

          The total amount of liquid in the two bottles was about 2550ml. Liu xuzhi sighed in his heart. Boss Zheng really knew what he was doing.
   

          "Do you have a colorectal Department?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Hospital director Wang shook his head.
   

          "What about the patients with hemorrhoids?"
   

          "They're all done by the General Surgery Department. " Director Wang replied. He watched the surgery and felt an extremely professional power from Zheng Ren and Liu xuzhi's conversation. His acknowledgment of Zheng Ren grew stronger and stronger, and he even had an indescribable sense of reliance on him.
   

          He might be young, but he was indeed a professor from 912. Her resuscitation techniques were skilled and her actions were Swift, but she was a little too brutal.
   

          However, it was understandable that it was an emergency rescue.
   

          "Can you do ..." Zheng Ren stopped halfway through his question.
   

          The two doctors from the General Surgery Department opposite him were confused. They looked at the electric rod, and they even looked a little afraid.
   

          It was definitely not possible to rely on them.
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren missed Su Yun.
   

          The surgery was not done by one person, especially in this kind of serious compound injury. He still remembered that there was a patient who had been pierced by steel bars in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City. In the end, Su Yun was the one who pulled out the steel bar and sutured it.
   

          Right now, he was the only one.
   

          'Next time, I must not let these guys go.' Zheng Ren was very vexed.
   

          He kept reminding himself, but unconsciously, he still felt like he was floating. He subconsciously thought that he could settle everything, but when he went on stage, he began to regret it.
   

          If Xie Yiren, Su Yun, and the Chu sisters were all here, the surgery would have been completed by now.
   

          Zheng Ren reflected deeply on himself, but his hands did not slow down. He began to explore and suture the intestines.
   

          Because the metal head was not very sharp, the damage to the intestines was not serious, so it was still a blessing in disguise.
   

          There were six damaged points in the intestine, and Zheng Ren sutured them one by one. He then took away the large gauze pad and saw that the bleeding from the pelvic vein at the covered area had stopped.
   

          If there was a huge damage or rupture, it could be ligated. However, Zheng Ren did not find anything like that after a quick check, so he saved some effort.
   

          "Director Wang? Can you pull the rod out?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Director Wang took two steps back.
   

          "Old Liu?"
   

          "I ... I'll try." Liu xuzhi's hand was a little soft. He was a darologist, and the smell of internal organs and blood mixed together was enough to make him want to vomit.
   

          He even had to pull out such a long rod?
   

          He tried his best to stop his hands from shaking, but he immediately felt like peeing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I ... That ... I need to pee ..." Liu xuzhi's face was as red as a monkey's butt.
   

          To say such words at this time was simply a deserter. Although he had experienced earthquake relief and had seen many things, this was the first time he was facing such a situation.
   

          Although he was a doctor, doctors were different.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw that old Liu was cowering, he did not force him. He looked at the doctor Who was the fourth assistant opposite him and said,"You, go pull out the rod. Put on gloves and be careful not to hurt anyone. Be especially careful, don't hurt yourself!"
   

          "Yes." The doctors from the General Surgery Department had more or less seen emergency resuscitation before, so they still had the courage to do so.
   

          "After you pull it out, stuff it with a large gauze. After I'm done with the abdominal cavity, I'll go in to stop the bleeding and suture it." Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          One hour and thirty - two minutes later, the surgery was over.
   

          Liu xuzhi's legs turned to jelly as he watched. His legs trembled and he couldn't even stand.
   

          "Director Wang, can you let the patient's family take a look at this?" Zheng Ren said as he weighed half of the rod in his hands with sterile gloves.
   

          Associate Hospital director Wang was also a little scared, but he still forced himself to put on a pair of gloves and forced a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the monitor and saw that the blood pressure had returned to 100/60mm Mercury. He felt comforted. The surgery completion rate given by the system was 95%. Even though it was not 100%, it was enough.
   

          He knew where he was lacking.
   

          If all the venous pathways were anastomosed, the surgery could be completed 100%. However, the town hospital did not have a microscope, nor did they have such thin blood vessel sutures.
   

          Zheng Ren was already very satisfied that he could achieve this.
   

          Liu xuzhi accompanied Zheng Ren to change his clothes with an embarrassed expression. Liu xuzhi still felt embarrassed when he thought about how he had peed his pants just now.
   

          "Boss Zheng, just now I ..."
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren laughed."You're not a surgeon, so it's normal that you're not used to it. But did you see the anatomy of the pelvic cavity clearly today?"
   

          Liu xuzhi nodded vigorously.
   

          If he had to talk about any major gains, the ability to see the physiological anatomy of the pelvic cavity's arteries and veins was his greatest gain. Moreover, it was not just about physiological anatomy but also the anatomical situation after arterial embolism.
   

          "I think you've seen the anatomical structure today. Go back and reflect on it. Your level will improve a little. There won't be many opportunities like this. Old Liu, you're quite lucky. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's almost the same. " Liu xuzhi still didn't have the confidence."Oh right, boss Zheng. What should we do about the second stage of the surgery in two days?"
   

          "Didn't you perform one case yourself? there shouldn't be any problem. "
   

          "I'm just a little worried. " Liu xuzhi said in a low voice.
   

          "Oh, I'll see if I have time. If I don 't, I'll ask the professor or Liu Zewei to come."
   

          Only then did Liu xuzhi relax.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1338: There are old and young people at the top

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu xuzhi himself could also perform the second stage of the surgery. After all, he had watched countless live broadcasts of surgeries, so he just had to follow the instructions. At most, he would just have to do it slowly.
   

          However, having someone to guide him and fumbling around on his own were completely different. He was still worried that he would be the judge during the second stage if boss Zheng's first stage of surgery was well.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll summarize these two days and try to do two more TIPS surgeries by myself." Liu xuzhi said very firmly.
   

          "Good luck." Zheng Ren encouraged him.
   

          There was a commotion in the corridor, but Zheng Ren did not pay attention to it. It was probably because after director Wang showed the patient's family members the electric rod, the family's emotions were out of control.
   

          This was normal.
   

          Every child was born and raised by their parents.
   

          Especially for the only child, it was impossible for her to remain calm after seeing the electric rod with her own eyes.
   

          After changing his clothes, Liu xuzhi started to hesitate. The expression on his face kept changing. In the end, he made a great decision, and his expression was somewhat ferocious.
   

          "Boss Zheng, on your side ... I'm saying hypothetically ... Do you need people to do it?" Liu xuzhi felt apprehensive in his heart, but in the end, he still managed to force out these words.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Since he had started, Liu xuzhi was much more carefree.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at my place. To be honest, I don't even know if I have any work tomorrow." Liu xuzhi was very vexed. He lowered his head."If the hospital's restructuring fails, other than performing interventional surgeries and reading scans, my other skills will be average. But our place is too small, and no one knows what interventional surgery is. "
   

          Liu xuzhi's hair was grey, his waist was bent and he couldn't stand up straight, he had long lost all of his spirit. All that was left was the determination to live on for his family, for his children, and to support his body.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little sad.
   

          There was no right or wrong, only the dignity of life and the pressure of life.
   

          He thought about it seriously and finally said,""Take down the surgery TIPS and try your best to cook this side first. If you really don't have a place to eat, I'll introduce you to a job. "
   

          Liu xuzhi's shoulders trembled. He didn't raise his head immediately. Instead, he lowered his head and said in a sobbing voice,""Thank you, thank you."
   

          "It's fate that we met. We're comrades in the same trench." Zheng Ren smiled as he patted Liu xuzhi's shoulder, and said,"However, going to the imperial capital is only temporary. He might not go to other places in the future. However, his income level should be higher than yours now. The exact amount depends on the workload. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm willing to work. I can bear hardships." When Liu xuzhi heard Zheng Ren say this, he hurriedly raised his head. His eyes were red and he didn't even have time to wipe his tears.
   

          If it wasn't for the restructuring of the hospital, even if Liu xuzhi had such an idea, he wouldn't have told Zheng Ren.
   

          Seeing that the surgery was done, boss Zheng was about to leave. He didn't know when they would meet again. If he didn't tell her now, he might not have the chance.
   

          At this moment, all dignity was gone. The most important thing was to survive.
   

          The sudden loss of control of his emotions made an old man in his forties burst into tears.
   

          "Look at you, you're so promising." Zheng Ren handed Liu xuzhi the isolation Suit he had changed out of and patted him on the shoulder.""You have skills, what are you afraid of?"
   

          "I ..."
   

          "Let me ask you, a year ago, how many people in the country could perform the TIPS surgery?" Zheng Ren asked seriously.
   

          “……”
   

          "So, you shouldn't have no food to eat. I know that at your age, you have both the elderly and the young, and it's difficult for you to bring your family to live in another city. "However, your standard is considered average in the field of interventional services ... It's fine. When you go to the capital to work, I'll extort you for eight to ten surgeries. You can still improve your standard if you think about it."
   

          Liu xuzhi wiped his tears haphazardly.
   

          "There's a beauty program at sister Lin's place, I'll go there. "After the surgery is done, it'll be a big piece of meat. Sister Lin won't give me a big piece. But she's more than happy to have two people working there. " Although Zheng Ren didn't say it and didn't care, he understood it in his heart.
   

          "Embolism in the base of the stomach and the left gastric artery. This kind of surgery is nothing to you. But I'm not familiar with the surgical method yet, so don't worry. I'll Polish it for one or two months, and you can come and learn it when I'm familiar with it. "
   

          "Who's sister Lin?" Liu xuzhi asked.
   

          Uh ... Zheng Ren facepalmed. He saw that Lao Liu was moved, and his emotions were also slightly agitated. He forgot that Liu xuzhi did not know about Lin Jiaojiao's matter.
   

          "He's probably the leader of the largest legal medical beauty industry in the country now. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"it'll definitely be standardized in the future. By then, I'll give you 1800 Yuan for each surgery. You can perform ten surgeries a day. Isn't that enough?"
   

          A large pancake landed on Liu xuzhi's head, causing him to be stunned.
   

          "There's no need for so much, no need ... This ... Is too much. " Liu xuzhi muttered.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. If Su Yun was here, she would probably blow at him and scold him. Looking at old Liu's ignorant face, he didn't know his value at all.
   

          The twisted values made it hard for a person who should have been respected and had a good life to breathe. His wife had come to the hospital with a rolling pin for a few thousand Yuan.
   

          There was really no place to reason in life.
   

          "You should perform all the nearby patients who need TIPS surgery first and practice your skills. We'll talk about it again when the time comes."
   

          Liu xuzhi was so ashamed that he did not know what to say. He just silently followed Zheng Ren out of the changing room.
   

          He didn't know how to express himself. If this kind of middle - aged man didn't have a great opportunity, he would be smashed into pieces by the tide of the times.
   

          As he walked out of the door, a figure pounced on him.
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked. He was still thinking about when he could use the eye of truth to look at the bottom of the stomach and the problem of left gastric artery thrombosis, so he did not notice what else was happening.
   

          "Doctor, thank you, thank you." The simple - looking patient's mother did not know how to thank him. She knelt in front of Zheng Ren and after thanking him twice, she hugged his leg and started wailing.
   

          "This ..." Zheng Ren tried to comfort her, but he needed time to vent his emotions. Previously, when he faced the woman who might have lost her son, he was confused, half - awake, and anxious. After seeing the electric rod and telling her that the operation was successful, he finally broke down.
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that she would not listen no matter what he said to her. At this moment, her mind should be blank.
   

          Zheng Ren was really helpless, so he asked director Wang for help.
   

          Associate Hospital director Wang dragged the patient's father over.
   

          The man didn't pull his wife away. Instead, he bowed deeply and seriously."Doctor, thank you. You saved our family."
   

          "I'm fine, it's just a coincidence. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's unnecessary to say anything about this great kindness," The man went up to pull his wife, but she didn't move. "The doctor is tired. He needs to rest. Get up quickly," he scolded after giving her a kick.
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            Fan Tao was standing not far away. He was not in a hurry and just watched. He rarely looked at the patient's family members, and his gaze was more on Smith.
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice but to stop the man from kicking his wife. He tried his best to comfort her for about ten minutes before he finally broke free from the woman's arms.
   

          After the emergency treatment was over, the irascible Hulk transformed back into his gentle and elegant self.
   

          "Mr. Fan, let's go." Zheng Ren waved his hand and said.
   

          "Yes." Fan Tao didn't say much.
   

          "Old Liu, contact me on WeChat. Associate Hospital director Wang, have the experts from the province arrived?" Zheng Ren was worried and asked again.
   

          "We'll be there soon," Said Dean Wang. He stole a glance at fan Tao and felt a faint fear.
   

          Zheng Ren felt at ease and left with fan Tao.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, please wait a moment." President Smith quickly shouted and jogged after her.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren gave CEO Smith a sidelong glance and did not give him any face.
   

          President Smith was a little embarrassed, but he had seen everything with his own eyes, so he had to lower his head.
   

          Whether it was the pressure from the company's higher - ups or the attitudes of the experts and professors in the academic circle, this young doctor Zheng had refreshed President Smith's understanding of him.
   

          "I've deeply reflected on my mistakes." CEO Smith switched to medium - familiar Chinese and reported to his superior,""I'm deeply regretful that such a thing happened. I promise you that our sales in China will be fully reorganized. "
   

          He bent down and said seriously,""The sales manager of this noodle shop has been fired."
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and did not see the young man who had handed him his business card yesterday. He nodded and asked fan Tao to leave.
   

          President Smith shrugged his shoulders, his face full of anger and frustration.
   

          He didn't dare to provoke this young man who he couldn't see through, but could make an independent director call the headquarters, and could bring a group of big hands in the International field to a remote mountain village.
   

          He could only watch the young man's back as he walked further and further away until he disappeared.
   

          She should go back and explain this to the independent director. What did this have to do with her? 'Smith thought hatefully.
   

          A Wrangler was parked downstairs. It was square in shape and had very few electronic components. It looked simple and tough.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please." Fan Tao let Zheng Ren sit in the front passenger seat and started the car.
   

          There was a loud boom, and Zheng Ren felt a little strange.
   

          "Modified?"
   

          "Yes." Fan Tao responded.
   

          "The roads in the desert are not easy to walk on. Civilian vehicles will sink in. Even if it's modified, there are some paths that we have to avoid. " Fan Tao's voice was very deep, and it matched the modified Wrangler well.
   

          "I thought it was a small desert, the kind where we can walk to the center in half an hour." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          It was not like they were going to Lop Nor the Sahara, so there was no desert here. However, Zheng Ren's thoughts were clearly wrong. The Wrangler had silently told him the truth.
   

          There was a lot of space in the car. Zheng Ren sat in the car and felt that the seat was a little hard. It was completely different from Yiren's Volvo XC60. But it didn't matter. There was someone to take him to the desert, so what was there to be picky about?
   

          He got into a very comfortable position to relieve the poor vein flow in his legs that was caused by standing for a long time.
   

          As he moved his legs, Zheng Ren could feel some slight changes in the great hidden vein in his legs.
   

          She had to pay more attention so that she wouldn't wear silk stockings like director Wei when she was old.
   

          It was really weird for a man to wear stockings. Cross - dressing Zheng Ren did not object to it, but he felt that it was a little weird to transform into a cross - dressing master.
   

          "The small desert is boring. It's spring now, so some stars can't be seen. " Fan Tao said,"considering that you still have to go back to the capital, there might be some problems with the time. I have discussed with Dr. Su Yun. We will not take the plane when we go back. I will send a car to send you back."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren did not feel anything about it. It was not far anyway, a seven to eight - hour drive. If it was to catch the plane, it would delay even more time.
   

          "Boss Zheng, did the rescue of the little girl today go well?" Fan Tao was silent for a while and barely found a topic to talk about.
   

          He wasn't good at chatting, just like her. This stiff topic and the awkward atmosphere made Zheng Ren feel very close to her.
   

          "It's alright. Even though they don't work well together, it's enough to have a sterile operating room and disinfected equipment. " Zheng Ren replied.
   

          Zheng Ren basically did not answer questions with a question, nor would he leave a clue for the other party to pick up easily. From there, they found topics to talk about and had a very relaxed and happy conversation.
   

          Zheng Ren was at least a master at the title of topic Terminator.
   

          Fan Tao was very straightforward. Facing the end of the topic, he was silent for a long time.
   

          Westwood was not a Big Town. They drove out of the town in about ten minutes. On a straight road, the Wrangler drove at full speed.
   

          Although it was April, there was not much green in the surroundings. Yellow and white spots appeared between the earth and the sky, giving off a desolate feeling.
   

          Ten minutes later, fan Tao slowly asked,""Boss Zheng, are you confident about my brother's surgery?"
   

          "I've only seen instructor Mao's surgery once, and he's very skilled. Mr. Chu Huainan's aortic dissection is not serious. He just needs to use a stent, and it won't be too dangerous. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "My brother said he wanted to ask you for an operation. He's waiting for you in the ward now."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "He's stubborn. We can't persuade him. " "I also know that the risk of waiting for a few days is not high, but I'm still a little worried," fan Tao said in a deep voice.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the old man who was wearing a Chinese tunic. Why did he have to wait for him to go back for the surgery? It was just a thoracic artery stent procedure, and the difficulty of such a surgery was too low.
   

          "Mr. Chu is already in the hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Well, I guess he'll be hospitalized for preoperative preparations before you even arrive." "Actually, according to my plan, I'd like to send you directly back to Beijing and have you undergo surgery first. As for this side, my people will arrange for all the members of your team to have a good time. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. He imagined the situation fan Tao had described and felt a chill in his heart.
   

          "As for boss Zheng, if you also want to play, I have friends in Chile who can arrange for you to go to the attakama desert for a week.
   

          There were the most Astronomical Observatory stations in the world, and many constellations could be seen in the Southern Hemisphere, which could not be seen in the Northern Hemisphere. In theory, it's much more fun than this. " Fan Tao looked straight ahead and said very seriously.
   

          It sounded great. Zheng Ren had an impression of the attakama desert, which was located between Chile, Argentina, and Peru.
   

          If he had the time, he could play in the desert and then go to the Pampas Empire to eat steak for ten miles ...
   

          That feeling was really great.
   

          However, Zheng Ren expressed his dissatisfaction with his expression when he was kidnapped to go back for surgery.
   

          "Later, the camp insisted that we can 't." Fan Tao laughed."I'm now standing in the shoes of the patient's family. I have some thoughts that I can say directly, but I hope boss Zheng doesn't mind."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          If this sentence was a threat to him, it really hit his soft spot. As for the patient's family members, there was no good way to deal with them.
   

          Even though he knew it was a joke, his smile still stiffened.
   

          "I'm telling you the truth," The muscles on fan Tao's face were as hard as rocks, and even his smile was not soft at all, as if it had never changed."When I heard this news, I wanted to take my brother to the United States for surgery. I've seen patients with aortic dissection before. When they sat up on the bed, their faces were as pale washi, and they died right after. "
   

          "But Yingzi said that you're a visiting professor at Maio clinic, and you even gave a lecture there a while ago." As he spoke, fan Tao tilted his head and glanced at Zheng Ren, as if he still refused to believe Song Ying's words.
   

          Zheng Ren looked too young, so young that he did not look like a doctor Who could perform the surgery himself.
   

          "Well, it's not really a lecture. I just received an email from a research project group from Maio to help them solve a medical problem." Zheng Ren looked at the desert outside the window and said indifferently.
   

          "I didn't believe it at first." Fan Tao said frankly,"but I just happened to be in the emergency rescue, so I understood the relevant situation and had a basic judgment on boss Zheng's surgical skills."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this fellow was even more straightforward than him. It was indeed annoying to say these words.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "I'll have to trouble boss Zheng with my brother's surgery. "
   

          "I'll go back and take a look at the x - ray. " Zheng Ren did not comment.
   

          It was no wonder that Song Ying had to live in the mortal world while this person had to eat sand in the Northwest. People had completely different temperaments and personalities.
   

          Zhou chunyong knelt down in front of Zheng Ren, but Zheng Ren was still on his guard. The person in front of him was so direct that it made one's hair stand on end, but Zheng Ren suddenly felt that he was interesting.
   

          He didn't feel any particular disgust, but a sense of pleasure that was similar to his.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly realized that he was not usually this kind of person. He had always thought that he was the kind of person who was very smart, but when he met fan Tao, he suddenly realized that he should also give people the same impression ...
   

          Neither of them was good at chatting, nor did they like to.
   

          Thus, the journey that followed became lonely.
   

          There were fewer and fewer cars around them. In the last hour, Zheng Ren did not see a single car.
   

          Could it be that he had spoken of his country's borders? Zheng Ren sometimes had such a thought.
   

          They passed by a few small deserts and could vaguely see vehicles parked there. The travelers were taking pictures of the lone Desert Smoke. Even if it was just a shadow that looked like an ant, Zheng Ren could feel their joy.
   

          Every time Zheng Ren felt that he was about to reach it, fan Tao would just drive past him silently, kicking up a cloud of yellow sand along the way.
   

          "Mr. Fan, what kind of work do you do here?" Even a straight man like Zheng Ren felt embarrassed. After holding it in for a long time, he finally blurted out this sentence.
   

          "Repair the road." Fan Tao said.
   

          "Railway?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that building a railway in the desert was a very tiring job. Hearing fan Tao's words, he felt a sense of respect for him.
   

          In inner and outer Mongolia, not only were there cows and sheep when the wind blew, but there were also many deserts.
   

          "Maowusu desert?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." Fan Tao nodded. It was obvious that he was very satisfied with Zheng Ren knowing the name of the maowusu desert.
   

          "After the founding of the country, the first desert railway was built, the Baolan Railway, which was said to be impossible to build. The amount of work needed to defend and stabilize the sand is countless times greater than the amount of work needed to build a railway in the southeast. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. His mind was filled with respect as he thought of the workers who built the railway in the wind and sand.
   

          "Later, the country began to build a gan - Wu communication line from the Bao - LAN Railway's Gantang station to the LAN - Xin Railway's Wuwei South Station. Although the GaN - Wu railway is only 172 kilometers long, most of its routes pass through the tenggri desert, so it's very difficult. "
   

          "Your mask is ..." Zheng Ren probed.
   

          Fan Tao was silent.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that some things could not be asked or said, so it was better not to ask.
   

          "There's a civilian train on the Lince railway. If it's the season when the wind and sand are light, it's not bad to take the train and see the smoke in the desert and the HU Yanglin in the desert." Fan Tao also felt a little awkward, so he tried to make the conversation a little gentler.
   

          Two straight men were talking about building a railway in the desert, which would fill one's mouth with sand.
   

          "What technique did you use? Slight irrigation?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          This was a technique that could save 90% more water than the drip irrigation technique invented in Israel, and it used the principle of membrane penetration.
   

          After the semi - permeable membrane was filled with water, the water would seep through the pipes according to the water content of the surrounding soil.
   

          The moisture pipes were buried underground, and crops, shrubs, and forests could grow on them. This was how the maowusu desert was turned into an oasis.
   

          Fan Tao nodded. He was surprised that a doctor like Zheng Ren knew about these "nonsense".
   

          "How much space have you sorted out?"
   

          "About 20%. In the past, they had always used Qiao MU's water - consuming items, but the results were not good. With the micro - Moisture technology, it's much faster. " Fan Tao said,"it's just to stabilize the sand and build roads. We didn't build so many." If the desert becomes a fertile land, I'm afraid the heavens will be angry. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Fan Tao was a person who knew what he was doing.
   

          The Earth's desert occupied a third of the non - Ocean surface and was extremely huge. Due to the increasing population, the desert had become a place coveted by humans.
   

          If the desert became normal land, it would need to absorb 200- 300 atmospheric carbon. Therefore, the atmospheric carbon content would drop sharply, and ocean carbon would be released, but it should not be enough.
   

          The photosynthesis of plants was blocked, and the greenhouse effect was reversed. The plants on earth withered and returned to the desert. To change this process, a huge amount of fossil fuels had to be burned at the same time to maintain a dynamic balance of atmospheric carbon.
   

          However, this was an extreme situation, and Zheng Ren was just thinking about it. It was impossible for all the deserts in the world to turn into oases at the same time.
   

          In order to build a railway, the construction fanatic had forced plants to grow in the desert, turning the maowusu desert into an oasis. It could only be described as heaven - defying.
   

          But behind them, how many people were like fan Tao, sleeping in the open, squatting in the desert and eating sand?
   

          Zheng Ren was rather emotional.
   

          After a simple exchange, the two of them fell silent.
   

          "How long more?" Zheng Ren finally asked after a long silence.
   

          "There's still half an hour left. " Fan Tao didn't look at the time. Instead, he squinted at the sun and said in a deep voice,""After that, we'll enter the sea of sand. We'll reach it in an hour."
   

          'How far is that ...' Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          An hour and a half later, he saw a convoy of more than a dozen cars in a semicircle from afar. A large bonfire was burning, and a familiar figure seemed to be drinking by the bonfire.
   

          "This area is relatively quiet. There's basically no one here." "At night," fan Tao said,"there are down jackets, sleeping bags, and Hot Toys in the car. Be careful to keep warm."
   

          The instructions were more detailed.
   

          After all, he was not a professional. Even though Zheng Ren had seen some fragments of knowledge, he could not empathize with them.
   

          The car remained silent.
   

          Along the way, Zheng Ren did not feel embarrassed and even had a better impression of fan Tao.
   

          After all, he was so quiet. The two men were in the car and were not familiar with each other. If they talked too much, Zheng Ren would feel very awkward.
   

          When they arrived at the bonfire, fan Tao did not drift, nor did he make any fancy driving moves. He just quietly parked the car at the edge of the convoy.
   

          "President Zheng!" Chu Yan Zhi stood up and extended his arm to greet him. Blackie had already run over happily. He was limping, but his speed was still very fast.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          He opened the car door and got out. The Northwest wind blew on his face, bringing sand with it like small knives.
   

          He wondered what was so fun about this place.
   

          Beside the bonfire, Su Yun was holding a bottle of wine. She sat on the ground and waved the bottle in her hand at Zheng Ren as a greeting. Then, he raised his head and took a big gulp.
   

          Fan Tao's expression did not look good. Zheng Ren caught a glimpse of it and felt that something was wrong."Mr. Fan, what's wrong?"
   

          "That's because he's bored out of his mind. If he drinks it like this, he might have to go back to the hospital in Westwood after drinking one bottle." Fan Tao didn't stop him, but said in a deep voice.
   

          "Oh, there shouldn't be a problem. Let's go and take a look." Zheng Ren squatted down with a smile and touched hei Zi's head.
   

          Hei Zi's breath had a fishy smell. It seemed like he had eaten a lot of mutton.
   

          "Are you good?" Zheng Ren asked Blackie with a smile.
   

          Blackie rubbed his head against Zheng Ren's hand with an obedient look. Those who didn't know would think that it was a pet dog raised at home.
   

          "A military dog?" Fan Tao frowned and asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren held the dog and replied happily,""During the earthquake relief, Blackie was one of the first rescue dogs to go in. His leg was injured, and after he retired, sister Lin used her connections to handle the procedures and brought him back."
   

          Fan Tao was silent as he looked at the black stone.
   

          Blackie was a little alert, but Zheng renkong was comfortable, so he gradually became lazy.
   

          "So be it. It's time to enjoy life." Zheng Ren said,"I didn't dare to let go in the neighborhood. I was afraid that I would bite someone's dog. Especially those dogs who F * ck around all day. If they really get bitten, their families will come and beat them up. If they hurt the person, then there's no way to explain it. "
   

          "It's good to come here. At least Blackie can run as he wants. Even though it can't run fast, and it can't run anymore. "
   

          Listening to Zheng Ren's unhurried words, fan Tao's face also showed a trace of gentleness.
   

          "Boss, stop playing with the dog. My family is looking for you." Su Yun shouted loudly, his voice spreading throughout the wilderness. Coupled with the fact that he had smothered the donkey, he was rather bold.
   

          "There's a signal here?" Zheng Ren patted hei Zi's belly, then stood up, took out his phone, and took a look.
   

          "This side needs a satellite phone." Fan Tao said.
   

          "It's a call from sister Lin. Director Kong called directly. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren walked over. Xie Yiren was barbecuing skewers with Chu yanran, and her face was red. Seeing that Zheng Ren had arrived, she found a skewer and handed it to him.
   

          After taking a bite, her mouth was full of oil, stimulating her taste buds.
   

          "Boss Zheng, they're looking for you. They said Dr. Olsen flew over from Sweden." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Dr. Olsen?"
   

          "Dr. Olsen from the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences, the chairman of the physics Award Committee."
   

          "Why is he looking for me? Surgery?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          If it was such a person, he should have informed the Department, but ... No, professor Mehal told him that someone wanted to find him to do a physical model of turbulence experiment.
   

          It was probably Dr. Olsen.
   

          "Boss Zheng, use my phone to video call." "He called me every ten minutes or so," Lin Jiaojiao replied."He's been rushing me until now."
   

          "Satellite phone video call. That's quite expensive, isn't it?" Zheng Ren took the phone with a smile.
   

          "The fishermen along the coast use satellite phones to fish. It's not that expensive, but it's a little rare." Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't start the video call immediately. Instead, he sat down next to Xie Yiren.
   

          "President Zheng, you're so busy that you even have things to do when you come out to play." Chu yanran asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't." "It's a small matter," Zheng Ren said with a smile."It's a small matter."
   

          "Tsk." Chu Yanzhi appeared behind her."I was going to take a family photo this afternoon, but you're not here."
   

          That was quite a pity.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and leaned against Xie Yiren. All the fatigue in his body had disappeared.
   

          "Go do your work first. When you're done, I'll roast some meat for you." Xie Yiren touched Zheng Ren's head and said gently.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren chuckled and rubbed his head against the little Yiren's hand like a black chess piece before standing up.
   

          "Let's go to the tent. It's windy outside. " Lin Jiaojiao led the way and brought Zheng Ren to a tent."Just call Department Director Kong. He, Deputy Director Yuan, and director ye are accompanying Dr. Olsen."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and nodded to show that he understood.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the moisturizing technique is one of my favorite techniques.] The changes in the mauwusu desert had nothing to do with the micro - moistening technology. Fan Tao was also made up. He was just a corner of the strong figures who built bridges and paved roads.
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            Outside the tent, there was laughter. Inside the tent, Zheng Ren and Dr. Olsen were discussing the turbulence model.
   

          Time flew by. The sun set in the West, and the stars filled the sky.
   

          "Brother Yun, these stars are so pretty." Chu Yan Zhi opened his arms as if he was going to embrace the entire Galaxy.
   

          "That's right. I'm not stupid. I'll definitely choose a good day to come." Su Yun drank wine and ate meat. She was extremely happy.
   

          "We need to look at the Almanac to come to the desert?" Chu Yan Zhi sneered.
   

          "You don't understand." "I don't look at the Almanac," Su Yun said."After I came, there was a big Moon in the sky, and I saw less than half of the stars. If it rains again, we'll freeze to death in the middle of the night. It's more important to go back quickly. "
   

          Chu Yan Zhi thought about it and it seemed to make sense.
   

          He didn't expect that there would be so many things to say when he came out to see the stars. Looking at the Almanac, it seemed to make sense.
   

          She shuttled back and forth on the sand dune happily.
   

          Seeing a boundless desert for the first time, the first time seeing the Galaxy in the desert, it made Chu Yan Zhi's chunnibyou heart restless.
   

          By the time Zheng Ren cut off the video signal, it was already half - past nine in the evening. Even so, Dr. Olsen was still very unwilling.
   

          What a headache. Zheng Ren was not in the field of physics. Some things could only be figured out with the help of big pig trotters, and his body had a natural reaction.
   

          However, it was impossible for him to summarize his experience and do a repeatable experiment.
   

          After a few hours of conversation, they had gained something. At the very least, they knew the range of each other's abilities.
   

          There was an overlap, but not much.
   

          The phone in Zheng Ren's hand was boiling hot, and he could fry an egg on it. Lifting up the tent and walking out, he was stunned for a moment.
   

          The sky was white and foggy, and it was as if they had returned to winter in Haicheng.
   

          The smoke from burning coal and straw caused a haze, making the sky gray.
   

          However, this was a desert area with few people. Where did this thick fog come from?
   

          Zheng Ren took a closer look and came to a realization.
   

          It wasn't mist, but twinkling Starlight. There was no sign of human habitation, no light pollution, and no fog. The Starlight was so strong that even Zheng Ren was in a trance for a moment.
   

          "Zheng Ren, What are you looking at? Come over!" Xie Yiren waved her hand, and she was as happy as a pigeon flying in the sky.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and walked toward Xie Yiren.
   

          In a daze, Zheng Ren felt as if he was wandering in a River of Stars. His entire being was clear from the inside out, without a speck of dust.
   

          Meanwhile, little Yiren was waiting at the Milky Way.
   

          One step,
   

          Eternity.
   

          "You must be hungry. Did you not eat lunch again?" Xie Yiren handed Zheng Ren a plate of roasted meat.
   

          "Yes, I'm hungry." Zheng Ren saw that hei Zi was lying on the side, and it was obvious that he was already full. Little Yiren had probably been grilling skewers the whole time. There wasn't a lot of them, so she gave them to Blackie before he came out. Then, he changed to a new skewer and repeated the process.
   

          He didn't expect that after chatting for so long, Blackie's bottomless stomach would be filled up.
   

          "Where are they?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Brother fan took her to the side to watch the stars." "There's a bonfire here," Xie Yiren said."It'll still affect your view of the stars."
   

          "Let's go after we're done. " Zheng Ren sat down beside Yiren. The bonfire flickered, and his heart was quiet and happy.
   

          Half an hour later, Xie Yiren was done feeding Zheng Ren. The two of them put on their coats and walked out of the camp hand in hand with Blackie.
   

          The driver in the car was sleeping soundly with his clothes on. It seemed that they had seen it many times and didn't think it was that beautiful.
   

          However, coming from the city's jungle of reinforced concrete to this barren land and strolling in the Galaxy with his beloved made Zheng Ren feel like he had ascended to a higher level.
   

          "Did you often look at stars in the past?"
   

          "Occasionally. I told you before that there's a hot spring resort in the suburbs of Haicheng. There were few people there, and you could see many stars in the middle of the night. However, there are definitely not as many stars as here, but the conditions are much better. " Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "I rarely see so many stars. When I first walked out, I thought it was a fog." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Hehe, it's quite similar." Xie Yiren pointed at the Milky Way in the sky. A few dark spinning arms decorated the Milky Way with a myriad of colors.
   

          Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's arm, and even the cold northern wind seemed to soften.
   

          "Many years ago, when I was twelve, my dad took me to Egypt" Xie Yiren looked at the stars in the sky, and said leisurely,"He said he'll take me to search for treasure."
   

          "Did you encounter the mummies? Didn't your seniors with boundless magic teach you anything?"
   

          "No, I found whale bones in the desert of Egypt." Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          The two of them took hei Zi and walked about a kilometer away from the campsite. Zheng Ren was worried that he would lose his way, so he pulled Xie Yiren to lie on the sand dune and look up at the stars.
   

          "Later, my father said that it was the most low - Key and valuable treasure in Egypt. It was far more attractive than the pyramids."
   

          "Oh? Is it a whale?"
   

          "Well, my father always thought that the pyramids were built in the 18th and 19th centuries to attract tourists. However, the whale bones in the desert are different. " Xie Yiren snuggled into Zheng Ren's arms with a smile on her face. Zheng Ren's deep and strong heartbeat rang in her ears.
   

          "It's the Whale Valley near The Faim oasis. My father took me there for a night." Xie Yiren looked at the stars and smelled Zheng Ren's scent. She was dazed."The Sahara Desert used to be full of life. Tens of millions of years ago, it was the deep sea.
   

          The ocean turns into a desert, from one extreme to the other. Time can change everything. "
   

          "Yes, humans are very small. Now that technology has advanced, there are more and more things I don't understand. " Zheng Ren thought about the turbulence he had just talked about with Dr. Olsen and said without thinking.
   

          "That day, my father and I didn't set up a tent, and we didn't light a bonfire. My dad said a lot, but I didn't understand anything. " Xie Yiren chuckled."The two of us were sitting next to the bones of a Dragon King whale. The bones were a few hundred meters long, and it looked like the Milky Way."
   

          "Under the ever - changing starry sky, there is only the Cry of the Wild fox in the Egypt desert. At that time, he felt that humans were really small. My dad said that no matter what humans do, it's not worth mentioning in the long river of history. He just wants me to be happy. Nothing else is important. "
   

          "What can I do to make you happy?"
   

          "I'm already very happy right now. " Xie Yiren mumbled in Zheng Ren's ear,"perform surgery, cook, and take Blackie out for a walk. Zheng Ren, every time I go on stage with you, I see your side profile. You're always so handsome. "
   

          "Especially when you're in the middle of a major resuscitation, you look really good when you're focused."
   

          "I'm very happy like this. "If we can grow up and age like this, we'll have children and bring them to The Faim oasis. I've walked by and seen her before, so I won't be entangled in small matters. "
   

          At the thought of growing up, getting old, having children, and bringing them to The Faim oasis ... Zheng Ren's heart flew.
   

          This kind of life was perfect.
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            The next day.
   

          Early in the morning, fan Tao woke everyone up and got on the car to return to Haicheng and the capital.
   

          The large convoy looked spectacular, but after leaving the desert, the convoy gradually dispersed.
   

          Zheng Ren admired this. If one kept a low profile, they would live longer.
   

          Song Ying and his brothers were interesting. They were not high - Profile, not flamboyant, but each of them was very capable.
   

          It was a long journey, but fortunately, there was still a lot of space in the car, so he did not feel tired after sitting for a long time.
   

          Ten hours later, they finally returned to the imperial capital.
   

          Fan Tao's team did not enter the capital. Instead, they changed to Lin Jiaojiao's team at the previous toll station.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt a little emotional when he saw boss Zheng's manner of going out to play. The convoy still had to be handed over. Looking at him now, he was indeed not good enough. From technology to such trivial matters, it was not enough.
   

          He smiled. He had benefited a lot from accompanying the knife this time.
   

          He had learned the technique. Even though he did not perform any surgery, Zhou chunyong knew that he had improved.
   

          This was not all he had gained.
   

          He had personally witnessed boss Zheng performing the TIPS surgery. He had performed the surgery at Full Speed with an emergency emergency patient in mind.
   

          The difference between him and boss Zheng was like a bird and a fish.
   

          In addition, he also saw Lanke, the CEO of the East Asia region, an international behemoth, running to Westwood.
   

          Boss Zheng was really unyielding and didn't give him any face at all. However, it seemed that Lanke's Executive President had slipped away, and no one knew what happened in the end.
   

          This gave Zhou chunyong a new understanding of Zheng Ren.
   

          Even if boss Zheng didn't know anything, if he could do this, he had to get closer to him.
   

          All of this was nothing.
   

          His greatest gain was drinking happily with the other members of the medical team in the desert.
   

          She squeezed into the family portrait. Although it was a pity that boss Zheng wasn't here, it was still a group photo of all the assistants.
   

          Zhou chunyong smiled as he thought about the group photo.
   

          It was a huge gain to be able to squeeze into the assistant group. Zhu liangchen? Wash up and wait for your death!
   

          "Boss Zheng, I haven't seen you idle these past two days. You must be tired." Zhou chunyong wanted to get into the same car as Zheng Ren, but with Xie Yiren, Su Yun, and Lin Jiaojiao, it seemed impossible for him to do so.
   

          This was Zhou chunyong's attitude.
   

          "Still ..."
   

          Before Zheng Ren could finish his sentence, Zhou chunyong's phone rang.
   

          It really was! Who would call me at this time?! Delay!
   

          Zhou chunyong thought to himself. He took a look and saw that it was from home, so he picked up the phone.
   

          He didn't say anything, but his desperate cries came from the receiver.
   

          The heavy palm was stiff, like a weathered stone in the desert, as if it would be broken into pieces by the warm wind of April in the imperial capital.
   

          Zheng Ren could vaguely hear what was going on over the phone and was also stunned.
   

          "Zheng ... Zheng ... I have something to do at home, I'll go first." Zhou chunyong stammered as he turned around to grab a car and leave.
   

          "Yiren, I'll go take a look." Zheng Ren said in a hurry.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I don't know where director Zhou's son got the pesticide from, but he drank it!" Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "You go ahead, I'll take Blackie home first." Xie Yiren squeezed Zheng Ren's hand and hugged his arm tightly.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and rushed into the car that Zhou chunyong had caught.
   

          "Director Zhou, where did you send your son?" Su Yun appeared in the car at the same time.
   

          "Our hospital's emergency department couldn't handle it, so they sent him to Room 912." Zhou chunyong's voice trembled slightly. It was obvious that he was extremely flustered.
   

          "Director Zhou, don't panic." Zheng Ren consoled her,"let me ask."
   

          With that, he picked up his phone and dialed Zhou Litao's number.
   

          "General manager Zhou."
   

          "There's a child who drinks pesticide. Has he arrived at the hospital?"
   

          "Uh ... Okay, I got it. We'll be there soon. Sorry for the trouble."
   

          He put down the phone and immediately said,"she's fine. She's about to get her stomach pumped."
   

          Zhou chunyong's stiff body seemed to have relaxed a little.
   

          "Director Zhou, how old is your son? why is he still so ..." Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "AI." "I ..." Zhou chunyong heaved a long sigh.
   

          He only sighed and said one word before he stopped.
   

          Tears streamed down his face.
   

          Zheng Ren thought of Liu xuzhi. It was a family with a difficult scripture to read, and it had nothing to do with one's identity or status.
   

          With money and status, there would be less trouble, but there would definitely be some.
   

          All kinds of big aristocratic families had caused a lot of trouble because of money and inheritance.
   

          After a few seconds, Zhou chunyong's emotions stabilized. He did not hide his emotions and wiped his face with his hands.
   

          "I only got married when I was 30 years old. At that time, interventional surgery had just become popular. "I thought that it's so boring for a radiology department to look at scans and write diagnoses every day. He doesn't even look like a doctor. That's why I went to learn how to perform interventional surgeries before I had a child. "
   

          "After you finish learning, you can't avoid the line when you come back. Ten years later, I became a Department Director and my position was stable. Then, I avoided the line for half a year and had a child. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. It wasn't easy for people to get involved.
   

          "You can say that I got a son at an old age. Although I know that it's not right to pamper a child, that's my own child. My heart aches for him."
   

          "I ... Sigh ..." Zhou chunyong heaved a deep sigh and stopped talking. He looked out the window.
   

          The scenery of the streets flew past. Because they were entering the capital, they didn't have to go through the first Ring Road to the third ring Road, so it wasn't considered congested.
   

          Otherwise, Zheng Ren reckoned that Zhou chunyong would have gotten out of the car and ran all the way there.
   

          He and Su Yun looked at each other, and the two of them had a tacit understanding that neither of them spoke. The air in the car seemed to have frozen, and it was so heavy that they couldn't breathe.
   

          The driver knew that something big was going to happen, so he drove as fast as he could to 912.
   

          When they arrived at the emergency department, Zhou chunyong opened the car door and ran in before the car even came to a complete stop.
   

          Zheng Ren was really afraid that he would lose his balance and suffer a fracture of both ankles or even three ankles. If that was the case, it would only add to the chaos.
   

          He followed them all the way to the emergency resuscitation room. The angry roar of a Chuunibyou teenager could be heard from afar.
   

          "I don't want to do it, let me go!"
   

          "It's no use even if I pump my stomach. I'll jump off a building when I get home!"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. From his voice, he sounded very confident. He should be fine.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong really knew how to spoil a child's temper.
   

          Teenagers were rebellious. If he sought death now, what would he do in the future?
   

          Zheng Ren walked slowly to the door of the emergency room and saw a boy around twelve years old struggling with all his might. The system's background panel was a light green color, and it was extremely healthy.
   

          "Boss, if this is my child, I'll strangle him to death." Su Yun said.
   

          Nonsense, Zheng Ren thought. He couldn't strangle his own child to death when his heart ached for him.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong was having a headache now.
   

          The gastric tube was placed to the side, and the gastric lavage machine was ready. The motor was roaring, but for some reason, it had not started.
   

          A woman was crying while holding her child. She was half - kneeling beside the emergency bed.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed.
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            "Let's go for a smoke. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          She couldn't help with this kind of family matter. It was good enough to hear Zhou chunyong's son's angry voice and not his dying voice.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, then shook his head and said,""Director Zhou is going to be busy."
   

          "When I was young, my dad hung me up and beat me three times. Every time, he would break a leather belt." Su Yun said.
   

          The two of them walked outside, and Su Yun took out a cigarette box. With a flick of her wrist, a cigarette jumped out.
   

          Just as it was about to fly out of the cigarette box, he pinched it lightly with his fingers and brought it to Zheng Ren's mouth. Then, he took out a cigarette and held it in his mouth.
   

          After lighting the cigarette, the two of them took a puff. The smoke lingered in the air. Zheng Ren's facial muscles twisted as he thought of something.
   

          Su Yun felt that something was amiss and looked over with a frown.
   

          A thick and round ring of smoke came out of Zheng Ren's mouth, and there was no smoke at all.
   

          The smoke ring floated for a few seconds and became 10 cm in diameter before it stopped changing.
   

          "Sir, you're using this to build a physical model of turbulence?" Su Yun saw through Zheng Ren's intentions and laughed in disdain.
   

          "I'm just practicing. Otherwise, when I talk to Dr. Olsen tomorrow, I'll be a little confused." Zheng Ren looked at the smoke ring in front of him and said indifferently.
   

          "Do you think old Zhou will hit his son?" Su Yun had no interest in Liu Liu, so she changed the topic.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little vexed.
   

          He had never been beaten by anyone since he was young. Thinking about it now, he actually envied Su Yun.
   

          "I won 't," "With director Zhou's attitude, I'm guessing that he spoiled his son," Zheng Ren said."He wouldn't beat him to death."
   

          "If you don't hit him, this child's life will really be ruined." Su Yun said.
   

          "Humans are all fated to live." Zheng Ren sat casually on the steps outside the emergency department's fire escape and looked up at the sky in the capital.
   

          It was the same night sky as the desert.
   

          But it looked completely different. There were no stars in the sky, only lights and dancing fish and Dragons.
   

          Humans were the same.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless when he recalled the rumors about Zhou chunyong's fierceness when he chased after his colleagues with a vegetable knife and the helpless expression he had when he doted on his son.
   

          "If it were up to me, I'd have pumped the stomach directly." Su Yun's eyebrows shot up like a knife."Washing eight to ten times is worse than death."
   

          "Well, I don't like to threaten my parents with death either. "More Chuunibyou, return the flesh and blood to his parents, and never owe each other anything?" Nonsense. "
   

          "It's good that you're older, but you have to make sure you can grow up. " Su Yun said. It seemed like he had a deep understanding of this.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Director Zhou has encountered a hurdle. If he can't get over it, he'll probably be crippled."
   

          If his son were to die, Zhou chunyong might not even be able to survive, let alone fight with Zhu liangchen.
   

          He had lost his father when he was young, his wife when he was middle - aged, and his son when he was old ...
   

          These things were hard to say.
   

          After he finished smoking, Zheng Ren flicked the cigarette butt and threw it into the trash can.
   

          "Let's go back and take a look. "
   

          It had been a few minutes. There should be a result on the other side. Zheng Ren couldn't help even if he wanted to.
   

          Su Yun smiled and did not say anything.
   

          The two of them returned to the emergency room and saw Zhou chunyong's face full of anger. He was talking loudly to his son.
   

          His son straightened his neck and looked indignant.
   

          "Boss, do you think director Zhou was like this when he was young?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          It was possible.
   

          However, Zheng Ren didn't say anything. Zhou chunyong still respected him. Zheng Ren felt that it wasn't right for him to stab him in the back.
   

          "You'd better behave yourself!" Zhou chunyong's angry roar was heard.
   

          His son's hands were tied to the side of the bed, and a nurse was ready to insert a gastric tube.
   

          However, his son kept struggling and kicking.
   

          "I'll die Here today! If you don't let me watch cartoons and Big Bear, I'll die in front of you. "
   

          "Motherf * cker!" The veins on Zhou chunyong's forehead bulged. He raised his right hand and was about to give his son a slap.
   

          His son wasn't afraid at all. He straightened his neck and tried his best to raise his head. He looked at Zhou chunyong with his childish eyes.
   

          His hand stopped in mid - Air and finally dropped down.
   

          Zhou chunyong turned around and walked away.
   

          "Director Zhou, calm down. It's just a child." Zheng Ren quickly advised.
   

          "..." Zhou chunyong's expression was extremely ugly. His face was livid, and his depression seemed to have overflowed.
   

          "It hurts ... Be gentler ..." In the midst of the embarrassment, a young man limped over from one end of the corridor. He was supported by two people of similar age.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know what to say to Zhou chunyong, so he turned back to look at the patient.
   

          The diagnosis on the system panel ... Made Zheng Ren not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          A foreign body in the urethra.
   

          This was because he was not satisfied and used something like a toothpick to stimulate the urethra. In the end, he exerted too much force and could not take it out.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          Say, isn't this just adding trouble to the emergency department?
   

          Why did he have to be like this when he could have just studied and worked hard to find a girlfriend?
   

          But then again, a girlfriend would not be able to stimulate a foreign body in the urethra.
   

          Zhou Litao was called out by a young man from the resuscitation room. He glanced at him and asked, "What's going on?"
   

          "Doctor, I ..." The patient's face was red."I was ... Doing that, and then I felt that, and then I did that."
   

          "Oh, then I'll give you that and you'll do that." Zhou Litao said coldly.
   

          "What?"
   

          "You still know what to ask?" "You don't understand either?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          The young man was reproached and lowered his head.
   

          "What's that?" Zhou Litao didn't make things difficult for him and asked.
   

          "Pen core."
   

          Zhou Litao did not have any expression as he said,"Wait for me at the treatment room."
   

          The two of them obediently helped the patient to the treatment room.
   

          "General manager Zhou, you're quite busy with your night shift." Zheng Ren asked with a chuckle.
   

          "Sigh, boss Zheng, I'm not as free as you." Zhou Litao sighed."I can even take my girlfriend to the park when I'm free. It's the weekend. Did you add a channel?"
   

          "No, I just came back from the desert in Inner Mongolia. I went to look at the stars after throwing knives." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was expressionless as he brushed past Zheng Ren and went straight to the treatment room.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Boss, it's hard enough to be a chief resident, and being hospitalized in the emergency department is always even more difficult. Can you stop rubbing salt in other people's wounds?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "How can a chief resident of the emergency department find a girlfriend?"
   

          "That's not right. I'm getting along well with Yiren in the emergency department. " Zheng Ren could not empathize with her.
   

          "..." Su Yun cursed in her heart. That was because you saved the Milky Way in your previous life!
   

          Soon, a series of shrieking and screaming that sounded like pigs being slaughtered came from the treatment room.
   

          Zhou chunyong's son, who was making a scene, was also stunned.
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            A few minutes later, Zhou Litao walked out of the treatment room, followed by a young man.
   

          The two of them went to the clinic.
   

          'This is a disposal fee,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          The position of the foreign body in the urethroplasty was important when it came to the removal of a foreign body from the urethra.
   

          The things that could be taken out from the treatment room would not cost much. It was estimated that the foreign object was not deep, and it could be taken out with a small hemostatic forceps after it was pulled out or expanded.
   

          If it was any deeper, the kind that required a endoscope, it would cost 2000 to 4000 Yuan.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at Zhou chunyong speechlessly, not knowing what to say.
   

          Zhou chunyong kept sighing, and his face was frighteningly pale.
   

          Then, the young man went to pay the fee, and the patient limped out with the help of another caregiver.
   

          Zhou Litao whispered a few words to him and let him sit on the chair to rest for a while. Then, he went to the emergency resuscitation room.
   

          "Director Zhou, we're both in the same industry, so I'll be honest with you." Zhou Litao said,"I think it's fine. There's no need to pump his stomach." However, no one could guarantee that it would be better to pump the stomach. That way, he would be more at ease. But your son isn't cooperating. If something happens, we won't be able to explain it to anyone. "
   

          Zhou chunyong sighed.
   

          "The longer the time, the more dangerous it will be. Once something happens, it's a big deal. "
   

          "I'll go and massage him. Let's just pump his stomach. " Zhou chunyong said.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Zhou chunyong's complicated expression and suddenly had an idea.""He's definitely fine. It's already been an hour. Do you think the child looks like he's in trouble?"
   

          Zhou chunyong and Zhou Litao looked at Zheng Ren in unison.
   

          "Let's go, have a cigarette and discuss this. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun knew that his boss was going to be nosy again, so he just smiled and touched the cigarette box. He smoked a lot in the desert last night and didn't replenish it when he came back.
   

          It was enough for four people to draw once.
   

          Walking out of the fire escape, Zheng Ren lit a cigarette and said,"Director Zhou, I shouldn't say this, but children still need to be disciplined. Otherwise, what if they cause a scene at home?"
   

          Zhou chunyong sighed.
   

          Everyone knew that there were many people who committed suicide by jumping off buildings when they were in secondary two. That was a tragedy on earth. It was much fiercer than Zhou chunyong's son, who said that he drank pesticide to scare people.
   

          "If you can't do it, then don't go." "If you don't mind, I'll try," Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          "There won't be any damage to your body, but your son will definitely know that he'll suffer if he comes to the hospital. The kind that he can't imagine." Zheng Ren did not smile, and his expression was especially serious.
   

          Prevention was better than cure, this was a big deal.
   

          By the time she really jumped off the building and received a round of emergency treatment, it would be too late even if she was saved.
   

          When Zhou chunyong recalled that Zheng Ren had said that there would be no organ damage, he immediately thought of the animal liver that he had dissected.
   

          He shivered and his face turned pale.
   

          "Old Zhou, if you spoil a child, you're killing him." Su Yun smiled as she blew a puff of smoke on Zhou chunyong's face.
   

          He was not very mature and a little disrespectful, but Zhou chunyong did not think of that.
   

          "Old Zhou, if you still can't make up your mind, my boss and I are leaving." Su Yun continued,"I've been busy for two days. I still haven't gotten over the alcohol yesterday. I'll go back and wash up. I'll go to bed." You're covered in sand. The stars are beautiful, but there's too much sand. "
   

          Zhou Litao's face was frighteningly dark.
   

          Zhou chunyong took a deep puff of his cigarette and said,""Boss Zheng, doctor su, I'll have to trouble you then."
   

          It's good to make up your mind.
   

          "I'll go change my clothes later. Call your lover out. " "It's best if we fake a fight," Zheng Ren said."Don't let your son have a bad opinion of you when you get home."
   

          Su Yun was taken aback. Wasn't this the trick used when castrating cats? However, it wasn't wrong to use it on this.
   

          Zhou chunyong smiled bitterly and nodded.
   

          "Then hurry up. Don't go in after you two come out. I'll adapt to the situation inside, and I think the screams will be very miserable, but there won't be any problems. I can guarantee that. " Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          Su Yun glanced at him and cursed him for being an idiot in her heart.
   

          He didn't know if there would be any complaints even if he did it well. If he did it badly, it would be a major matter that would not rest until one of them died.
   

          What was he trying to achieve by desperately pulling it onto himself?
   

          "General manager Zhou, do you have any free clothes? I'll borrow two. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Follow me." Zhou Litao said and brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to get the White clothes.
   

          When Zheng Ren passed by the young man who had a foreign object in his urethra, he saw that his face was pale, and his heart skipped a beat.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please go easy on him." Zhou Litao was scared and reminded her in a low voice.
   

          "Yes, it's fine. I'm very accurate." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The machine is too heavy. We can't wash too many times. The child's stomach can't take it." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "I know." Zheng Ren took the White robe and flung it over his body. The White robe fluttered and draped over his body before he turned around and strode out.
   

          "Look, what's a Chuunibyou and what's an idiot." Su Yun and Zhou Litao said.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was speechless. Boss Zheng's assistant dared to say that? He didn't dare to anyway.
   

          "Director Zhou, come in in 20 seconds. Take your lover away and pretend to be kicked out by me." Zheng Ren whispered as he walked past Zhou chunyong.
   

          Zhou chunyong had a conflicted expression on his face, but the arrow was already on the bow and he had no choice but to fire.
   

          He didn't nod or say anything. When he saw Zheng Ren walk in, he started counting in his heart.
   

          "You drank pesticide? Why didn't you hurry up and pump your stomach?" Zheng Ren said loudly as soon as he entered the emergency room.
   

          His charm was already high enough, and his words carried a sense of dignity and confidence, making people feel that he was the kind of person who would win the moment he appeared in a TV series.
   

          Zhou Litao followed by his side like a Lackey. He was a drama queen and felt that this was fun, so he "played" with her.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's because the patient is not cooperating." Zhou Litao said carefully.
   

          "Where's your family? If you don't cooperate, family members, please leave. " Zheng Ren said sternly,"he drank pesticide. It's such an urgent matter, but you're still delaying it. When the medicine takes effect, the patient will die a terrible death. "
   

          Zhou chunyong's son was fine. The ignorant were fearless. However, Zhou chunyong's wife almost fainted from shock.
   

          He died a terrible death ... Countless experiences and gossip about other people on the table emerged in front of his eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren walked forward and counted the time. He pressed Zhou chunyong's son onto the bed and opened his eyes.
   

          "The medicine is starting to kick in. If we don't pump his stomach, he'll die." Zheng Ren said,"family members, please leave."
   

          "Don't touch my son!" Zhou chunyong counted to 20 and rushed in while shouting.
   

          He didn't know if it was because he heard Zheng Ren's words or because his fatherly love burst out in his heart, but he was too immersed in his act and actually looked a little ferocious.
   

          "Do you want to live or die?" Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and asked.
   

          "Don't you F * cking touch my son!" Zhou chunyong roared and charged forward.
   

          From this angle ... He would be letting himself down if he didn't kick her.
   

          Without thinking, Zheng Ren lifted his leg and kicked Zhou chunyong's left soft ribs.
   

          "Hiss ..." Zhou chunyong gasped and fell to the ground with a thud.
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            What the ... The boss did that on purpose, right?
   

          Su Yun looked at the scene in front of her in shock.
   

          Even though he saw Zheng Ren pull back his strength at the end, Zhou chunyong had really taken a kick, and it was at a relatively weak part of the human body.
   

          This was too realistic! Su Yun looked on silently, estimating Zheng Ren's combat strength.
   

          Zheng Ren then dragged Zhou chunyong's wife out and closed the door. His mouth twitched and he sneered.
   

          When Zhou chunyong's son saw that his parents had been beaten up and thrown out, he panicked.
   

          "Press and lower the gastric duct." Zheng Ren said coldly.
   

          "You guys let me go!" Zhou chunyong's son began to howl.
   

          "Didn't you want to die? You won't be able to die even if you want to. " "Let's go," Zheng Ren said indifferently. He then put on gloves, picked up the stomach tube, and used the wax oil to stroke it twice.
   

          In Zhou chunyong's son's eyes, the doctor in white was like a demon.
   

          "Stay away from me, dad ... Save me!" He shouted. Zhou chunyong's son tried his best to shout.
   

          "You know how to call you dad now? It's too late!"
   

          Su Yun chuckled and fixed the child on the emergency rescue bed with both hands. The nurse pressed down on the child's feet, and Zheng Ren placed the stomach tube in.
   

          He had done the same thing in Sea city. Walking on the edge of the rules, for example, a scoundrel who falsely accused the traffic police of hitting people.
   

          However, the situation this time was different.
   

          If this child didn't suffer a little, there was a high possibility of an accident happening.
   

          Zheng Ren inserted the gastric tube, secured it, and connected it to the gastric lavage machine.
   

          The liquid gushed into his stomach.
   

          The child struggled even harder. However, Su Yun was holding onto his upper body, and his iron - like grip prevented him from moving an inch.
   

          "D * MN ... I peed ..." The nurse said with a smile when she saw Zhou chunyong's son's pants wet.
   

          "Get the catheter ready." Zheng Ren was very cold. He was the standard lamb doctor.
   

          After opening a diaper, Zheng Ren thought to himself that Zhou chunyong's son was still young and could not be compared to those adult scoundrels. The stimulation of the urethra mucous membrane was not uniform ...
   

          He entered the operating room in the system and purchased the surgery time.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry at the fact that he had actually spent his precious time on surgical training. 'I'll definitely make Zhou chunyong pay for this in the future,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          It did not take long for Zheng Ren to find the few points that would stimulate the mucous membrane and urethes the most. He then came out.
   

          After applying some wax oil, Zheng Ren began to lower the catheter.
   

          ……
   

          Zhou chunyong's face turned pale.
   

          One was that he had been kicked by Zheng Ren, which made him realize that even when he was young, his martial strength, which he had always been proud of, was countless times worse than boss Zheng 's.
   

          Secondly, the child's cries made his heart bleed.
   

          "Old Zhou, how's the child?" Zhou chunyong's lover asked, sobbing.
   

          "It's fine. I'll be fine after I pump my stomach. " Zhou chunyong's voice trembled as he spoke, and he was completely different from before.
   

          Gradually, the howls inside died down.
   

          Zhou chunyong's lover seemed to have calmed down a little. She touched the spot where Zhou chunyong had been kicked and said unhappily,""Old Zhou, why did the doctor in 912 hit someone? He's just a little doctor, why are you so fierce!"
   

          "That's boss Zheng. " Zhou chunyong smiled bitterly.
   

          "Uh ... The boss Zheng that you've been talking about recently?" Zhou chunyong's lover was stunned."Why is he so young?"
   

          "He has great ability." Zhou chunyong said,"the child can't be cared for anymore. He needs to be afraid to be sensible." Instead of letting him stagnate in society when I'm old, it's better to let boss Zheng help to educate him now. "
   

          "Drinking pesticide ..." His wife's face was particularly ugly. When she thought about it, she felt that she could not live on if her child died.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zhou chunyong sighed and said,"he's probably just scaring people." It's been so long. If you really drink it, it'll be absorbed into your blood circulation through your stomach. You'll probably choke. "
   

          His words gave his wife a shock. Even though she knew that Zhou chunyong had said that it was impossible to drink the pesticide, the whole process gave her a bad feeling.
   

          "Old Zhou, don't scare me ..."
   

          "Sigh, it's all my fault. I've been spoiled." Zhou chunyong sighed."It's a fake today. If we taste the sweetness and really drink it later, we'll have to see our children die."
   

          "..." Zhou chunyong's lover's tears fell like a waterfall, and he cried like a man.
   

          "I don't care if it's not working. But I couldn't do it, so I asked boss Zheng to help ..."
   

          Before he could finish his sentence, a loud scream came from the resuscitation room."Dad, save me!" Zhou chunyong's heart felt like it was being cut by a knife, and tears streamed down his face.
   

          If it was a few minutes ago, Zhou chunyong would have rushed in.
   

          However, after he explained it to his wife, he also understood it.
   

          Boss Zheng was not only good at interventional surgeries, but he was also good at surgical operations! Associate Department Director Ouyang was shocked when his assistant dissected the liver.
   

          Since he said that there would be no physical harm, then there would be no harm. Besides, he was the one who asked boss Zheng to teach his child a lesson. He hoped that after this, he would grow up a little.
   

          Zhou chunyong consoled himself as he held his lover's arm tightly, afraid that he would lose control and rush in.
   

          Whether he offended boss Zheng or not, he couldn't think of that now.
   

          However, once they charged in, all their previous efforts would be wasted.
   

          If the child dared to scare him with pesticide today, he might jump off a building tomorrow. A child doesn't know his limits. If he really took a wrong step ...
   

          His four limbs were weak, and he slowly squatted down against the wall. His hands were on his head, and he looked pitiful and helpless.
   

          The young man who had a strange body in his urethra looked even paler. He looked at the closed door of the emergency room in fear, and his heart almost jumped out of his chest.
   

          The hospital was really not a F * cking place for humans ... Why were the doctors so inhumane? what kind of name were they calling?
   

          He immediately thought of the heart - wrenching pain he had just experienced, and the space between his legs suddenly tightened ... His pants were immediately wet.
   

          Damn it, I have to leave quickly.
   

          The young man thought to himself and stood up. However, her hands and feet were sore, and she had only managed to get up a few centimeters before she fell back into her seat.
   

          The wailing and crying continued for a long time, each cry more tragic than the last.
   

          If not for Zheng Ren being inside and Zhou chunyong having confidence in him, he would have suspected that his son had been dismembered.
   

          Zhou chunyong leaned against the wall and sat on the ground weakly, completely disregarding his dignity as the director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          He covered his head with his hands and buried his head between his legs, not wanting to hear his son's screams.
   

          However, the sound kept entering his ears. He couldn't ignore it even if he wanted to.
   

          Time seemed to have stopped. Last night, the stars in the sky fell and smashed on his body. Zhou chunyong felt that life was bitter and there was no joy at all.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not know when he had grabbed his hair, but his knuckles were pale. He had no idea how much strength he had used.
   

          After a long time, the screams gradually stopped.
   

          "Is he dead ..." Zhou chunyong suddenly realized this and a thought appeared in his mind.
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            The emergency room door opened, and Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked out.
   

          After looking around, Zheng Ren sighed when he saw Zhou chunyong sitting on the ground. She was a little envious of the little boy. It was such a happy thing to have someone love him.
   

          "Director Zhou, please get up." Zheng Ren walked closer and said softly.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, what do you think?" Zhou chunyong raised his head and asked in confusion.
   

          "Go and comfort her." "Respect, respect, respect," Zheng Ren said."Only when you know fear will you have respect."
   

          He patted Zhou chunyong's shoulder and left with Su Yun to change.
   

          When he passed by the young man, the young man felt that he had urinated again.
   

          It was so F * cking scary. Looking at this kind - looking, honest man, it was hard to believe that the scream just now was made by him.
   

          The child was already screaming like that, how could he do that?
   

          'I can't come to the hospital in the future,' the young man thought.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his clothes and Su Yun laughed,""Boss, you're quite skilled in dissection."
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren immediately thought of the 'wasted' time he had spent on surgical training.
   

          "How can you grasp the physiological pain point of the urinary system so accurately?" Su Yun asked the key point.
   

          "He has rich clinical experience." Zheng Ren replied expressionlessly.
   

          "Nonsense."
   

          "I almost wanted to use a urinary spy just now because I was afraid that Department Director Zhou would fall out with me." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "This doesn't mean I won't fall out with you. We'll see how the child performs. " Su Yun said.
   

          "You think he hasn't experienced the despair of life?" Zheng Ren was deep in thought."Did I not use enough strength and my heart softened in the end?"
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless."Boss, can't you be a little more smart?"
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Who knows what a child at this age is thinking? What if he comes out to stab you?"
   

          "I won 't," "I promise he'll pee his pants the next time he sees me," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun laughed helplessly. She recalled how Zheng Ren had stopped halfway through the catheter in the emergency room, and she felt a chill in her heart.
   

          This was Zhou chunyong's son. With the permission of the patient's family, he was going to teach him a lesson so that he would know how to respect others. Otherwise ... When he thought about it, he still felt that it was not a good idea.
   

          Did my heart soften? She knew that her boss looked like a kind, decent man with thick eyebrows and big eyes, but he was actually cruel and merciless.
   

          She took off her white clothes and threw them on Zhou Litao's bed in his own on - call room, then the two of them walked out.
   

          Zhou Litao was observing the young patient.
   

          The moment Zhou chunyong walked in, his son cried silently and struggled to get up to hug him.
   

          Zhou chunyong's heart broke into pieces when he saw how helpless his son was.
   

          He touched his son's head and asked in a low voice,""Child, where do you feel uncomfortable?"
   

          "Dad, I didn 't." "I ... I want to go home," Zhou chunyong's son said.
   

          "No, we have to observe him for a night." A voice came from behind Zhou chunyong. It was very calm and did not make a big deal out of it. It was just stating a fact.
   

          Zhou chunyong immediately felt his son's body tremble as he tried to pull himself into his arms.
   

          It had been a long time since he had been so dependent on him. Zhou chunyong felt a warm feeling in his heart as he hugged his son tightly.
   

          Ten seconds later, he handed his son over to his wife and used his body to block Zheng Ren's line of sight. He gave Zheng Ren a look, and the few of them walked out.
   

          Zhou chunyong was worried that there was really a problem just now and he would have to stay in the hospital for observation.
   

          He was already at a loss.
   

          As soon as they left, Zhou chunyong turned the corner and impatiently asked,""Boss Zheng, are you alright?"
   

          "It's nothing. I'm just scaring your son. I'll see if the treatment is effective. I'll go home in a while. Seize the time to chat with your son and then go to sleep. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You're really fine?" Zhou chunyong was still worried.
   

          "Director Zhou, I know that you didn't do a good job.
   

          But to tell you the truth, your son has already started to seek death. I'm worried that something big will happen soon, so I helped him. " "I'm only letting him experience one percent of the pain of ICU patients," Zheng Ren said seriously."If that day really comes, it'll be too late for regrets."
   

          As he spoke, he paused and looked at Zhou chunyong.
   

          "I didn't kill you. There's no weapon damage. Don't worry. I don't approve of anyone's electrotherapy, but your situation is special. I hope your son can feel despair and regret it now. When you get home, you have to tell your son about this. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Despair, but it was like a dream. There was still regret, and he could start over again ...
   

          Zhou chunyong was very old, so he knew the weight of these words.
   

          Zheng Ren's description was like a cheat - like life that many people dreamed of but could not get.
   

          The medicine for regret. Boss Zheng had prescribed the medicine for regret.
   

          He nodded. With boss Zheng's guarantee, he could rest assured.
   

          She turned around and comforted the child before walking out holding his hand.
   

          "Say thank you to uncle Zheng." Zhou chunyong could feel the child's fear, but he could also feel the change in his emotions.
   

          It was a good thing to have respect.
   

          "Uncle Zheng, thank ... Thank you." Zhou chunyong's son held back his tears as he stood on the other side of Zhou chunyong's body and spoke in a gentle and obedient manner.
   

          "Go back. If you have any problems next time, come to me directly." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zhou chunyong staggered and almost fell. He bowed slightly to Zheng Ren and left with his son.
   

          After the father and son left, Zhou chunyong's wife kept asking questions. The family was a happy and harmonious family.
   

          "Boss, you have to restrain yourself from being a busybody." Su Yun leaned over and chuckled."It's fine. If something were to happen, can you guess what the consequences would be?"
   

          "I'm accurate, so don't try. " Zheng Ren immediately retorted.
   

          These words could not be said to be a direct rebuttal, and Zheng Ren really knew it in his heart. After all, there were test subjects in the system space that could be simulated.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and held her breath. The key was that he was really fine. Was he lucky, or was his hand accurate? This matter was hard to say.
   

          No matter how he looked at it, this was determined by the level of his skills, and he could not fight back.
   

          I'm so angry.
   

          "Come on, let's go home." Zheng Ren waved his hand and greeted Zhou Litao, then turned around and left.
   

          Although Zheng Ren wasn't tired, he was a little worried.
   

          When he got home, he took out his phone and wanted to ask Zhou chunyong. However, Zhou chunyong had already sent him a WeChat message, which appeared on the page.
   

          [Boss Zheng, thank you. I've already told my son.]
   

          [You're welcome. It's good that you're fine. I'm going to sleep now.]
   

          Zheng Ren replied, then washed up and went to bed.
   

          It was indeed good to watch the stars in the desert, but he still had to clean up the sand on his body. Otherwise, he wouldn't be able to sleep well at night.
   

          After washing up, Zheng Ren lay down and suddenly heard a "ding dong~".
   

          Uh ... A system mission?
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            Xiangjiang, Mountain Villa district.
   

          Zou Jiahua looked at Mr. Qin, who had suddenly fallen asleep while they were talking, and sighed.
   

          He made a gesture, and the Butler beside his old friend took out a blanket and covered the old man.
   

          Zou Jiahua stood up and walked out quietly.
   

          "What did Dr. Huo say?" Zou Jiahua asked.
   

          "I think it's sleepiness caused by Alzheimer's disease." The old Butler said softly.
   

          "Are you sure?"
   

          "I should be sure. There's no good way." "The medical records have been sent to the relevant doctors at Mayo and Hopkins hospitals," the old Butler said."We're waiting for the results of the consultation."
   

          "Send me a copy. I'll contact a doctor and see if there's a good solution."
   

          "Mr. Jin, thank you." The old Butler expressed his gratitude and sent Zou Jiahua to the car. He watched him drive away elegantly before he turned around and went back.
   

          The Butler sighed softly. He turned around and heard a commotion in the room. He quickly walked in.
   

          "A Typhoon! Left full rudder! Full helm!" Qin Lu shouted at the top of his voice. His old right hand tried to grab the void in the air, while his left hand shook irregularly, as if he was shaking the direction to let the ship he commanded avoid the attack of the typhoon.
   

          Butler Qin quickly instructed the Filipino maids to protect Qin Lu, and the worry on his face grew more and more.
   

          In the doctor's words, this was a clinical manifestation of Alzheimer's disease, and one would always be able to recall certain things that had been deeply etched in their memories.
   

          Butler Qin knew about the typhoon.
   

          That was more than 60 years ago, when Qin Lu had just turned 20 and was full of vigor.
   

          The fleet from Xiangjiang city was transporting goods and encountered a Typhoon. Qin Lu's father went missing in this Typhoon and there was no news of him.
   

          However, it was also this Typhoon that helped the Qin family of Xiangjiang city.
   

          The other competitors fell into the water one after another, but Qin Lu had to survive by luck. A few ships of cargo also survived the disaster.
   

          These goods were sold at a high price, making his first bucket of gold.
   

          However, Qin Lu didn't stop there. He took a loan from the bank and continued to expand the scale of the fleet. In the end, he built a large business empire.
   

          The old master's obsession was too deep. Butler Qin looked at Qin Lu's old face and felt particularly upset.
   

          Did she gradually lose her consciousness after that, and even she herself could not remember? He would only remember the storms of his youth?
   

          It was possible.
   

          He silently watched Qin Lu struggle for nearly half an hour and observed his vital signs with the doctor beside him. All the way until Qin Lu exhausted all his physical strength and fell into a deep sleep.
   

          If it was just ordinary dementia, it would be fine. But nightmares like this also attacked more and more frequently, and every time Qin Lu would be exhausted.
   

          It could be a sea disaster, a car accident, or a major acquisition in the stock market. Every time, it was an unforgettable scene in his twisted and bizarre life.
   

          This was the old master's obsession, Butler Qin thought.
   

          After all, he was already in his 80s. If he were to go through so much trouble and squeeze out every bit of energy in his body, it would greatly shorten his life.
   

          Butler Qin silently covered Qin Lu with a blanket, turned off the light, and waited in the darkness.
   

          Just like what he had done for many years.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In Zou Jiahua's car, Zou Yu, who was wearing a black evening gown, asked softly,""Is Mr. Qin's condition very serious?"
   

          "Yeah." Zou Jiahua nodded."I went in and sat for half an hour. He fell asleep while talking. There were no signs at all."
   

          "Then the rest of the Qin family really can't be suppressed anymore." Zou Yu was a little worried.
   

          "I'm prepared, but it's better for the old man to not die. Among his descendants, only the Qin and Tang dynasties were capable. No one else can. " Zou Jiahua said.
   

          "Then ..." Zou Yu hesitated for a moment before she probed.
   

          "I'll contact Boss Zheng tomorrow morning. " "I'll ask boss Zheng if he has any good ideas,"Zou Jiahua said.
   

          "This is Alzheimer's disease. No matter how good Dr. Zheng is, he can't solve it." Zou Yu didn't agree with Zou Jiahua's words.
   

          "I'm looking for boss Zheng. At least he's the best doctor I've ever met. I've been working with old master Qin for many years, and this is the last bit of strength I can do. " As Zou Jiahua spoke, he raised the glass of wine in his hand toward the beach outside the window as if he was celebrating a victory.
   

          After working with the Qin family for so many years, if Qin Lu died, none of the others could hold up the matter.
   

          At that time, his children and grandchildren would fight for the family property, and most of the previous Foundation would belong to his family.
   

          Zou Yu laughed.
   

          She knew what her father was thinking.
   

          How could boss Zheng solve this kind of elderly disease?
   

          Since he had achieved his wish without any distracting thoughts, old master Qin was very sick!
   

          "Alright," he said. Zou Yu took note of this matter."I'll contact Boss Zheng tomorrow and ask him to make a trip down."
   

          Zou Jiahua's hand paused for a moment. He said,"Go and bring him over."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Even though it was expensive to take a private plane, it wasn't a big deal for house zou.
   

          Zou Jiahua had made up his mind to maintain a good relationship with boss Zheng after he solved the problem of ion channel cardiac disease and became a visiting professor at Maio clinic.
   

          After all, seeing a patient was extremely idealistic. If the patient could see it and said that he didn't understand it, who could do anything?
   

          Zou Jiahua did not dare to be careless since it was a matter of life and death.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel when he heard the mission notification.
   

          [Sudden Mission: memories in the dust
   

          [Mission details: complete the diagnosis and treatment of the diseases in Xiangjiang's Qin road.]
   

          [Mission Time: 2 months]
   

          [Quest reward: 100000 experience points, 5000 skill points, Grandmaster level skill tree X1, reputation +1]
   

          Eh? This mission is interesting.
   

          Two months of mission time was almost equivalent to a main mission.
   

          If he could finish the surgery in advance, he would be able to save a lot of surgery training time. However, Zheng Ren knew that the system had not given him any hints and it had taken him so long to complete the mission. The mission must have been extremely difficult and would not allow him to complete it in one night.
   

          "Damn it," Zheng Ren sighed."He didn't even give me any hints." He went to the system space and clicked to buy surgery training time. When he saw that there was no prompt, he could only exit resentfully.
   

          Surgery training time was extremely precious. Zheng Ren was becoming more and more like a miser, unwilling to waste even a single bit.
   

          In Xiangjiang, Qin road, Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat.
   

          It seemed to be the Qin family. They were quite famous. Old Mister Qin Lu had built many schools in the continent and was considered to be thoughtful.
   

          Zheng Ren got out of bed, turned on his laptop, and searched for relevant news online.
   

          For a famous person like Qin Lu, although the information was kept secret, it was still leaked. There wasn't much information on the internet, but there were all sorts of strange things. In the end, Zheng Ren didn't know what had happened. He could only turn off the computer and lie back down.
   

          Looking at the mission duration of two months on the system panel, Zheng Ren was almost drooling.
   

          Sigh, I wonder when I'll be able to complete this mission.
   

          The next day, Zheng Ren had his breakfast as usual and went to Room 912.
   

          "Boss, Zou Jiahua called. He wants you to go to Xiangjiang to see a patient," When Su Yun received Zou Yu's call, she had a strange expression on her face.
   

          "Are you in a hurry? If you're not in a hurry, just wait. " Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the patients that Zou Jiahua looked for him for would not have any acute illnesses. The medical standard in Xiangjiang was very high. He was probably afraid that there was a problem and wanted to have another look.
   

          However, the pork trotter had given him two months. It would probably be very difficult. In addition, there were a lot of things to do at this noodles. Zheng Ren wanted to go, but he had the heart but no strength. He could only say this gloomily.
   

          "They say that the old master of the Qin family has dementia." "Boss," Su Yun said with a smile,"if you can treat this illness, you'll definitely win the Nobel Prize."
   

          "I can't cure it." Zheng Ren replied straightforwardly, but he was cursing the pig trotter in his heart. You want me to complete this mission? He could probably win the Nobel Prize again.
   

          "Alright, then let's not waste any more time. I'll reply to them that something big has happened on your side and you can't get over it. " Su Yun also knew that Zheng Ren had been busy recently, and there was still surgery to be done on Dr. Mehal's side.
   

          No matter how much the zou family or the Qin family in Xiangjiang would pay for a consultation, it was not as important as building a good relationship with the Nobel Prize judges.
   

          Su Yun was very clear about this.
   

          "I'd still like to have a look at the medical record. What if there's a mistake in the diagnosis?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          These words were just casually said. The symptoms and process of Alzheimer's disease were very typical, so it was very difficult to make a wrong diagnosis.
   

          Of course, it was normal for him to have other elderly diseases.
   

          He reckoned that Zou Jiahua wanted him to treat other elderly diseases so that old master Qin could live for a few more days.
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            Zheng Ren felt that he needed a medical record first. After he was done with his work, he would rush over immediately and strive to complete the mission as soon as possible so that he could get more mission rewards.
   

          When she arrived at the hospital, Liu Zewei had already arrived and was checking the medical records.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're back." When Liu Zewei saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun, he stood up and said with a smile.
   

          "Sit, old Liu." "Is the patient stable?" Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "The previous batch of patients were discharged, and they were all fine. The follow - up was normal, and it's all recorded in their files." Liu Zewei started to report the situation in the ward area.
   

          Even though there were only six beds, he still described every patient's condition and the areas that he suspected might have problems.
   

          Zheng Ren agreed that Liu Zewei was a very meticulous person.
   

          "We received new patients this weekend, but there's one patient that I'm not sure about." Liu Zewei said.
   

          "Hmm?" Zheng Ren found it strange.
   

          No matter what, Liu Zewei was still one of the top professors in the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University. How could he be uncertain about a basic diagnosis?
   

          "It's like this, boss Zheng," Liu Zewei said with some hesitation,""The patient's test results are all good, but ..."
   

          "Old Liu, why are you hemming and hawing?" Su Yun held her phone and asked as she contacted Zou Yu.
   

          "This is not the patient we received yesterday. She's a 64 - year - old female patient. The chief resident said that he caused trouble last night. " "I didn't see it with my own eyes," Liu Zewei said."So, I can't make a conclusion easily. According to the hospital's general statement, the patient may have hepatic brain disease."
   

          "Who did the first diagnosis?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Shen." "There's nothing wrong with the test results," Liu Zewei immediately replied."It's just that the patient's behavior is a little strange."
   

          "How is it strange?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "Last night, she made a fuss for an hour and insisted that the caregiver on the bed next to her go out to sleep. She said that her daughter is still a Virgin and can't sleep in the same room as a man, or it will be difficult for her to get married. " Liu Zewei frowned.
   

          If he had hepatic encephalopathy, he would need a period of time to treat it, and there was a possibility that the treatment would be ineffective. To Liu Zewei, this was not a very "economical" approach.
   

          Once there was a problem with the turnover rate of patients, the number of hospital beds would be reduced from six to five, which would reduce the number of patients by more than ten percent.
   

          He had abandoned his family and business to come to the capital to study. Liu Zewei wished that he had surgery to do every day.
   

          He would even go to the community Hospital to check on the progress of the project after work. He felt a little emotional. It would be great if he could come back for in - Service training after the community Hospital was repaired.
   

          There were one hundred beds, and boss Zheng operated on them every day.
   

          He heard that two days ago, director Zhou of the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital had low blood sugar because of boss Zheng's treatment.
   

          Liu Zewei was extremely envious. How good would it be if he really had low blood sugar?
   

          Although he was a little bald, he was in good health and had no problem performing eight to ten operations.
   

          "How old is her daughter?" Su Yun asked,"patient 64, daughter 18?" That's not possible. "
   

          "Her daughter is 43 years old ..." Liu Zewei said."The caregiver in the next bed is a young man in his 20s."
   

          43, virgin girl. This was not the main point. The main point was that at this age, he did not allow other family members to accompany the patient in the ward.
   

          Zheng Ren flipped through the patient's medical record. He first looked through all the laboratory tests and medical imaging data.
   

          There was no problem with the patient doctor Shen received. He had typical portal hypertension and gastrointestinal varicose veins.
   

          The blood ammonia value was also in the normal range, and there was no possibility of having hepatic sclerosis.
   

          "I'm going to see the patient. " Zheng Ren said as he stood up after looking at the film.
   

          "Give me a moment," Su Yun quickly said."I'll tell Zou Yu to send the film to her email."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless."It's been so long. What did you talk to her about?"
   

          "Some of the Qin family's situations. These big families have a lot of things to deal with. There may be normal illnesses, but there are many other possibilities. We have to be careful not to mess with people we shouldn 't. Those people are willing to do anything for money. " Su Yun chuckled and put her phone into the pocket of her white shirt.
   

          Zheng Ren did not bother with Su Yun and walked straight to the ward.
   

          Liu Zewei walked in front. He didn't go straight to the patient with the problem. There was still some time before the shift was over, so he took the time to check on the patient.
   

          After entering the ward, Liu Zewei started to introduce the patient by the door.
   

          It was hard to accept the contrast between a bald, pedantic - looking doctor and a young doctor.
   

          But the truth was right in front of their eyes, and they couldn't help but be suspicious.
   

          In fact, it was mainly because there was a patient who had not been discharged from the hospital after the surgery. After listening to the description of her family's caregiver and looking at the postoperative situation, the patients also felt that the surgery was done quite well.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is a 64 - year - old female patient. She has a history of hepatitis B for more than 20 years. The patient's family members can't give a detailed description of the specific time." Liu Zewei came to the patient's family and began to explain the condition.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient carefully. The diagnosis given by the system panel was the same as the diagnosis given when he was admitted to the hospital. There was no sign of hepatic brain disease.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little suspicious, but he still checked it carefully.
   

          There were no positive signs of hepatic cortex.
   

          "Doctor, you have to treat me properly." The patient was quite satisfied with Zheng Ren's earnest attitude."I'm not an ordinary person. There are two cows and eight sheep in my hometown, and a few acres of land."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he smiled and said,""Don't worry, I'll definitely do my best in the surgery. We will treat all patients equally. "
   

          "What is equality?" The patient asked.
   

          "It means that everyone is the same in my eyes." Zheng Ren smiled gently.
   

          "That won't do! I'm not an ordinary person!" The patient stared at Zheng Ren and raised his voice.
   

          "Alright, alright, don't worry." Zheng Ren smiled and walked out of the ward.
   

          "Boss Zheng, does the patient have liver - Type encephalon disease?" Liu Zewei was not sure.
   

          "Pfft!" Su Yun laughed out loud as she walked out of the ward."It's not hepatic brain disease, it's brain disease."
   

          Liu Zewei also laughed.
   

          It was impossible for him to not have the most basic judgment. However, he didn't want to affect or even delay boss Zheng's judgment because of his subjective judgment.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the patient and did a detailed examination. There were no signs of liver encephalopatism. With the laboratory tests, he could rule out the possibility of it being liver encephalopatism.
   

          However, the way she spoke and the way she did things ... Could only be said to be different from ordinary people.
   

          One grain of rice can feed a hundred different people. Zheng Ren did not really care about the patient's self - righteousness.
   

          "It's not that serious. Let's hurry up and perform the surgery. " "Old Liu," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"go and greet professor Shen. Be careful when you take in patients in the future."
   

          "Alright," he said. Liu Zewei agreed.
   

          Although the possibility of problems arising from the surgery was not high and he did not care much about it, Zheng Ren did not want to have too many dealings with this kind of person.
   

          It was still fine on his side. Usually, this kind of person would be more polite to the doctor. However, he had nowhere to listen when he was talking to a nurse.
   

          Soon, the doctors and nurses started working. Zheng Ren sat on the chair and looked at the figure at the door. When he saw Department Director Kong, he immediately stood up and walked out.
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            "Department Director Kong, I'm back." Zheng Ren said in a low voice as he followed Department Director Kong with a smile.
   

          "Did the surgery go smoothly?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "It's alright. " "Later on," Zheng Ren said,"we ran into a patient who had a penetrative wound on his lower body after the lift bar of an electric chair exploded."
   

          "Oh?" Department Director Kong's body froze for a moment."Is the surgery complicated?"
   

          "The surgery is still fine. After the pelvic artery embolism, we'll do it slowly. It's just that the resuscitation awareness over there is a little lacking, and the equipment is not good enough. " Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          "Do you know why I went to Sea city back then?" Department Director Kong asked with a smile.
   

          "It depends on my skill level." Zheng Ren answered honestly.
   

          "It's hard to work in a primary hospital. Basically, those who could go out were those who had taken the master's degree or Ph.D. Degree and went to high - Level hospitals after graduation. You're an exception. " Department Director Kong opened the office door, sat on the chair, and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          His gaze made Zheng Ren feel a little guilty.
   

          "I remember that when I went there, you had an entire night of surgery. Their skills are excellent, and their thoughts of treating and saving people are pure, so I came back to look for the Dean. "
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed when he heard Department Director Kong praise him.
   

          However, what department Director Kong said was true.
   

          The level of the people around the doctors in primary hospitals was about the same. Even if a genius fell into that kind of place, in the end, he could not change the environment around him. He could only enter a high - Level hospital by studying and other means.
   

          He could be considered to have met a Bo Le like Department Director Kong.
   

          "Yesterday, you talked to Dr. Olsen about hemorrhaging, what exactly is going on?" Department Director Kong asked out of curiosity.
   

          "Oh, it's a problem with the turbulent flow of blood." "For the problem of turbulence, the physics model is mainly simulated by the time - average equations," Zheng Ren explained simply. There are two other simulation methods, one is the vortex simulation and the other is direct simulation. "
   

          Department Director Kong slightly regretted asking this question. He did not understand what Zheng Ren was saying.
   

          Zheng Ren could tell that director Kong's expression was a little strange, so he immediately said,""To put it bluntly, the solution to the turbulence can directly reduce the resistance.
   

          Due to the limitations of current technology and the speed of computers, it was impossible to do a direct simulation. If that's the case, there'll be too much data to process, and it'll be impossible to achieve. "
   

          "Eh? Even supercomputers can't do it?" Department Director Kong was stunned.
   

          "Yes, I am. Once the E - Class supercomputer is created, it should be possible. " "But I think it'll take at least another 30 to 50 years, and that's still the ideal situation," Zheng Ren said. "Dr. Mehal and Dr. Olsen are making similar attempts. They want to use some technical means to eliminate most of the invalid and useless data and use the current technology to conduct a direct simulation."
   

          "Yeah." Department Director Kong nodded. This time, he understood what Zheng Ren said."Are you confident in your research?"
   

          "My noodles are fine. After all, the area that an intravascular guide could pass through was limited. Even though there was a huge amount of data, the number of calculations required for the previous research mode had been reduced by 85 to 90%. With the current computers ... There should be no problem. "
   

          "What about the calculation formula?" Department Director Kong asked very cautiously.
   

          "We haven't discussed it yet. The final formula might need to be named by three parties. For example, the Zheng 'Mehar' Olsen turbulence formula, or something else. " Zheng Ren chuckled. He thought that it was ridiculous to think that formulas like ZMO would be widely used in the future.
   

          He only wanted to be a doctor. He had no interest in physics at all.
   

          "If you do this project alone, is there a possibility of success?" Department Director Kong suddenly asked from another angle.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but he immediately understood what department Director Kong meant.
   

          It seemed that Department Director Kong did not represent himself in the conversation this morning.
   

          "Department Director Kong." Zheng Ren stood up very formally and placed his hands on the side of his legs.""Not a single possibility."
   

          "Sit down and talk." When Department Director Kong saw Zheng Ren's extremely formal expression, he knew that he had already guessed it. He changed his expression and said,"I knew you couldn't make it. If that's the case, I'll need all the progress data of the formula."
   

          "Alright!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Comrade Zheng Ren, this is not a joke." Department Director Kong said as he narrowed his eyes.
   

          "Department Director Kong, I know. I promise to complete the task!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've assigned you an assistant. You don't need to do anything. You just need to add the assistant you need in the agreement." Department Director Kong said.
   

          "A physicist?"
   

          "Right? there might be other identities."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren's reply was simple and straightforward.
   

          There was no room for negotiation for this kind of thing.
   

          He had to do it, both emotionally and logically. Zheng Ren didn't want to get into the details. He was so mysterious that he didn't have the gossipy nature.
   

          If it was a patient that had been misdiagnosed, Zheng Ren would still be interested.
   

          "Alright, go do your work." After Department Director Kong finished an important task, he smiled and said,"The assistant is at the door. Have a chat with him before you go to see Dr. Mehal and Dr. Olsen."
   

          "Department Director Kong, who's that?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile when he saw that Department Director Kong's face was not so serious anymore.
   

          "I don't know the details. This is no longer within my scope of authority." Department Director Kong said softly.
   

          "Then I'll be going out." Zheng Ren stood at attention, saluted, and left solemnly.
   

          When he opened the door, Zheng Ren saw a middle - aged man standing at the door lazily.
   

          When Zheng Ren looked at people, his face seemed to be covered in mosaic, and he could not remember their faces at all. Even if that wasn't the case, he still couldn't find any characteristics of the middle - aged man that could be remembered at first glance.
   

          This was the kind of person who would not be found in a crowd.
   

          "Hello, doctor Zheng." When the man saw Zheng Ren come out, he greeted him, but his body did not move. He continued to lean against the wall. He was so lazy that Zheng Ren felt that he was going to sleep while leaning against the wall.
   

          Or a human - shaped plant that grew on the wall.
   

          "Boss, that side ... F * ck, why is it you!" Su Yun was just about to speak to Zheng Ren when she saw the middle - aged man. She was stunned.
   

          "You know me?" The middle - aged man was also stunned and asked in surprise.
   

          "Were you in Rong city a while ago? After the earthquake, she was rescued at the provincial Hospital. " Su Yun asked.
   

          The middle - aged man was silent. Then he asked,""The two people Senior Director Chen was talking about, are you two?"
   

          "Who is he?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          Su Yun recognized him with a single glance, but he could not tell that they had met before. Could it be a volunteer from Pengxi village? It was possible.
   

          "I'm professor Huang Dazhi from the provincial Hospital. He's the one who was pumped with sodium nitrate after an aortic aneurysm surgery, and he was poisoned by cyanide. " "The code farmer who's still talking about codes when he's unconscious," Su Yun said."What are you doing here?"
   

          The middle - aged man was silent.
   

          With that said, Zheng Ren had an impression of him. So it was the guy who had been brought back from the brink of death twice by him.
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            "Hello," he said. Zheng Ren extended his hand with a smile.
   

          The man was listless, and his hand was pulled back after a quick attack.
   

          Su Yun was a little unhappy.
   

          No matter what, he had brought him back from the brink of death twice. This person didn't even say a word of courtesy. Did he think he was a master?
   

          If that was the case, then why did he come? Did he think that the surgery was not done well, so he flew all the way from Chengdu to the capital to find trouble?
   

          Zheng Ren could feel that something was off about Su Yun. He stepped in front of Su Yun and smiled.""May I know your name? You're the one carrying out the mission, aren't you?"
   

          Su Yun stopped talking when she heard that they were on a mission.
   

          However, this guy's attitude of giving up on life really made her hate him.
   

          "Shi huairu, um, boss Zheng, thank you for your help in the past." Shi huairu still looked listless. He thanked her in a voice that only he could hear.
   

          Zheng Ren did not feel any sincerity at all.
   

          "Oh, I'm fine." Zheng Ren laughed."Have your external injuries healed?"
   

          "No, I was just on a mission, so I was thrown here." Shi huairu complained,"I'm in pain all over, especially my stomach. I've been feeling uncomfortable all this time. Sometimes, I even have a plate - like abdomen. I highly suspect that it's the after - effect of the stimulation of the aortic stent."
   

          Shi huairu paused for a moment.
   

          Zheng Ren took a closer look at the system panel. It was only light red, and a few minor fractures in non - critical parts were also in the recovery period. These parts were not weight - Bearing bones, so they did not affect walking at all.
   

          It could be said that Shi huairu was not completely healthy, but as long as he did not do any strenuous exercise, he would be fine.
   

          Plank belly ... This person was quite good at talking nonsense.
   

          "What other symptoms do you have?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          He knew how difficult the turbulence physical model that he had been talking to Dr. Mehal and Dr. Olsen about was.
   

          The person in front of him was probably a big name in physics in China, and he must have an amazing memory or a deep understanding of turbulence.
   

          Otherwise, it would be useless even if he followed them.
   

          In addition to what Su Yun had said about the coding farmer, Zheng Ren recalled that this fellow seemed to be talking about coding and the like when he was unconscious.
   

          "Once the heart beats, you will feel a stomachache. Starting from the aorta, it will drag in the surrounding connective tissue, and it will hurt like needles." Shi huairu said worriedly.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          This was the most typical mental symptom, but Shi huairu was fine.
   

          Su Yun glanced at him. She did not know his limits and did not say anything for the time being. He saw that Zheng Ren's attitude was especially gentle, even when he was 'picking a fight'.
   

          "Let's go. I'll try to give you an injection. " Zheng Ren said,"it's an imported medicine. It's specially used to treat the neurological pain after an aortic aneurysm surgery. I brought it back from Mayo a few days ago. You didn't have it because you came early."
   

          Shi huairu did not move.
   

          He lazily rolled his eyes and glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart felt slightly strange.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't tell me you think I'm suffering from hysteria and just give me some saline or something and tell me I'm fine." Shi huairu asked.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          Su Yun was speechless.
   

          Isn't this very F * cking clear? Why would he still have self - perception symptoms?
   

          "Mr. Shi, I'm sure you understand, don't you?" Zheng Ren shook his head. To tell you the truth, there won't be any symptoms after you receive an aortic dissection aneurysm surgery. "
   

          "But I ..."
   

          "No one in the world can perform this surgery better than me. The other doctors have done hundreds or even millions of cases, but there are no related reports. Are you saying that your body is special or that my level is not high enough?" Zheng Ren had no choice but to tell the truth.
   

          "Hey, what kind of doctor are you?" Shi huairu suddenly smiled."I just want to take a sick leave and have a good rest for a while."
   

          "..." So, she's here to pick up patients? Zheng Ren had never thought of this.
   

          "I can't approve your sick leave."
   

          "It's not that long. Three to five years will do. I still have a lot ..." Shi huairu was stuck to the wall like a mural. Zheng Ren had no doubt that he would not fall even if his feet were off the ground.
   

          However, this person ... Why did he look so unreliable?
   

          "Leave me your contact information. I'll let you know when I start." Zheng Ren had wanted to talk things out nicely, but the man in front of him had a strange temper, and he could not communicate with him.
   

          "Then I'll go back and lie down. After standing for a long time, my entire body feels uncomfortable, and I feel all kinds of fatigue and dizziness. Now, I'm already starting to feel like vomiting. " Shi huairu did not ask when Zheng Ren would contact him or why the mission did not start today. Instead, he flew away like a paper plane.
   

          "Hey! She left him her phone number and WeChat. I'll go see Dr. Mehall in a while, I'm afraid you won't be able to leave for a while. " Zheng Ren really wanted to cover his eyes. Shi huairu was so lazy that he had no eyes to watch.
   

          "Su Yun, contact him." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he immediately fell silent like a stone and walked into the office.
   

          After a minute or so, Su Yun walked in with a smile.
   

          "Boss, that guy just now isn't simple." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, I can tell." "But is this attitude really good?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Who cares? it has nothing to do with us." Su Yun smiled."This is the information on old master Qin Lu of the Qin family in Xiangjiang. Zou Yu just sent it over."
   

          However, they didn't have time to read it. It was already eighto' clock, and the shift was starting.
   

          After changing shifts, making ward rounds, and telling Chang Yue and Liu Zewei to prepare for surgery the next day, Zheng Ren took his laptop and sat in front of his desk.
   

          The information was very detailed. The examination done by the rich people in Xiangjiang city was of the highest standard. For example, the genetic test for heart ion channel disease was considered an expensive test to ordinary people, but to them, it was just an ordinary test.
   

          The examination results were all electronic, and Zheng Ren took nearly half an hour to finish reading them.
   

          "Su Yun, is that matter confirmed?" Zheng Ren was a little doubtful.
   

          "He said that there's no other good diagnosis. He can only treat it as Alzheimer's disease." "The other diagnosis is acute narcolepsy, but there is no clinical evidence," Su Yun said.
   

          "It doesn't look like it." Zheng Ren pulled up the CT image of his head on the computer, repeatedly shrinking and enlarging it, and finally landing on a point. He said,""There's a problem here. It can be diagnosed as a slight blood supply deficiency to the brain. I don't think there's any other definite diagnosis. "
   

          The image showed that the hippocampus and the inner temporal lobe of the cerebral cortex had shrunk slightly.
   

          However, for an old man in his eighties, this kind of atrophy was considered very light. Compared to his peers, Qin Lu's body could simply be said to be as strong as a bull.
   

          "What are the symptoms?"
   

          "He said that he had to sleep for more than 20 hours a day. Sometimes, he would fall asleep while eating. After I fall asleep, the quality of my sleep is extremely low. The continuous nightmares are extremely realistic, and I can describe it myself after I wake up. "
   

          "It's like this ..." Zheng Ren rested his chin on his right hand and placed his left hand under his right armpit. He started to face the image on the computer screen.
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            "Boss, Fugui 'er has urged us a few times." Su Yun called out to Zheng Ren from behind.
   

          "You go first and take a look at the agreement." "Let me take a look at this film again," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's there to look at? there's no other problem except for a slight lack of blood supply to the brain and brain atrophy. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "But I still feel like something's wrong." "It's just a feeling, I can't explain it clearly,"Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Boss, can't you be a little more smart? They're not counting on you to treat their patients. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          In the so - called consultation, the only way to see the problem at a glance was for the higher - ranked hospitals to accept the requests from the lower - ranked hospitals and crush them on a technical level.
   

          Xiangjiang he Nursing Hospital was famous. It was a hospital for the rich and had extremely high standards.
   

          Not only did hospitals have a deep foundation in the treatment of ordinary diseases, but they also had advanced technology. For example, when the mainland was still exploring da Vinci surgical robots, he yang hospital had already started to install da Vinci robotic arms.
   

          However, although Zheng Ren knew the intention of the other side, he did not care.
   

          He was only facing a patient, a disease that might be common or rare. That was all.
   

          Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren shook his head."Su Yun, ask the other side if the patient can fly over. I want to do a physical examination."
   

          "I don't think so. Is there a diagnosis?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm inclined to believe that the possibility of acute narcolepsy is higher. I suspect that it's caused by insufficient blood supply to the brain, and we need to do a related physical examination. If it's a fixed consultation, surgery is required. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Su Yun did not doubt Zheng Ren's words, but she did not believe him either.
   

          It was just a preliminary impression after reading the information for the first time. He still had to go into the details. Moreover, most of the patients in Xiangjiang would go to the World's top hospitals, such as Maio, for treatment. The possibility of him flying to the imperial capital was not high.
   

          "If we can perform the surgery, I wonder how much the surgery fee will be." Su Yun was more curious about this."Back then, the gambling King of Macau had a fracture and had surgery at Heyang. I heard that he only gave the chief surgeon a red packet of 100 million Hong Kong dollars."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Let's go find Dr. Mehal." Zheng Ren had no attachment to it. It was just a rare illness, and it had nothing to do with money.
   

          If it was purely for money, Zheng Ren had plenty of means to earn it now.
   

          He closed his laptop and asked Su Yun to contact Shi huairu. He then went to the VIP Ward.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't go to see Dr. Mehall first. Instead, he went to see Chu Huainan first and arranged for the surgery to be performed tomorrow. He consoled him a little before going to find Dr. Mehall.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Xiangjiang, he yang hospital.
   

          This was a high - end hospital, completely different from a public hospital.
   

          From the large floor - to - Ceiling window in the conference room on the top floor, one could see the entire Happy Valley. The scenery was beautiful and the rivers were like a painting.
   

          However, the people who were qualified to sit here were already tired of such scenery, and no one cared how beautiful the scenery was.
   

          The doctors in the meeting room were all focused on the discussion of the patient's condition. This was the tenth discussion.
   

          The three - dimensional CT scan of the patient's skull appeared on the big screen. A doctor in his fifties, wearing a snow - White coat, was talking non - stop.
   

          He did not speak quickly, but he was not slow either. He spoke with a sense of steadiness and confidence.
   

          After a few minutes of discussion, combined with the thyroid hormone levels, neuropsychology tests, electroscopes, cerebral fluids, and imaging examinations, he finally came to a conclusion.
   

          "From the 3D image, there are many amyllic plaques around the neurons, and there are some fibrous tangles inside the neurons. This is a typical symptom of Alzheimer's disease. In summary, I don't think there is a need to discuss it. "
   

          "Doctor Huo, I think what you said is worth discussing." Another doctor sat on a chair and said,""The patient didn't have any memory loss or other symptoms before this. She just started to feel drowsy three months ago. I think this can't be explained by Alzheimer 's."
   

          "Lichuan's team's research on Alzheimer's disease has passed the animal experiment stage and has negotiated with the patient's medical team. The choice is in the patient's hands, not ours." Dr. Huo didn't answer the question and continued to talk.
   

          "This is an extremely irresponsible way of doing things!" The doctor in front of him was a little helpless, but he obviously had a good temper. Plus, he was only guessing and could not refute doctor Huo's diagnosis, so he could only say helplessly,"
   

          "No!" Doctor li wagged his finger and said,"it's indeed extremely irresponsible for the diagnosis of acute narcolepsy." However, regarding Alzheimer's disease, we've already received replies from the consultation between Mayo Clinic and Hopkins Hospital. They are also considering the same diagnosis. "
   

          The doctor opposite him did not know about this, so he could only remain silent.
   

          "Experts all over the world have ruled out acute narcolepsy. I really don't know what you're insisting on. King Doctor, although Mr. Russell had said that getting happiness from wasting time was not a waste of time.
   

          However, this kind of happiness is only based on your special fetishes. I can't obtain any happiness from it. "
   

          Dr. Wang sighed. He was only a doctor hired by the nursing Hospital. He was not in Xiangjiang, so many things had nothing to do with him.
   

          It took a long time to fly from Canada to Xiangjiang. However, the money he was paid for was enough for him to ignore the fatigue and participate in the consultation in high spirits.
   

          Since he was here, he had to explain his opinion. As for whether his diagnosis would be chosen or not, that had nothing to do with him.
   

          "If no one has any objections, I will suggest to Mr. Qin's medical team to invite Lichuan's team to perform light treatment on Mr. Qin." Doctor Li said.
   

          Lichuan's team's light treatment was a method of adjusting the light to activate certain neurons in the ill mice to fight against Alzheimer 's.
   

          However, this treatment method was only in the animal experimental stage and had not entered the clinical human trial stage.
   

          However, this method was recognized as an effective one. Many people were optimistic about Lichuan's team's research.
   

          In addition, old man Qin Lu was already considered to be terminally ill. His physical condition took a sharp turn for the worse. If there was no treatment plan, he would only have one or two months to live.
   

          Dr. Wang thought for a while and shook his head in silence. He didn't refute.
   

          This was because he had studied Qin Lu's medical records at the Montana Neurology Center in Canada, but he had no way of proving or resolving his judgment.
   

          More than a dozen world - renowned neurologists and professors stood up. Those familiar with each other whispered to each other as they prepared to leave.
   

          A doctor subconsciously turned on his computer and suddenly said,"Everyone, please wait a moment!"
   

          "What?" The doctors stopped and looked at him.
   

          "There's a new email from the 912 hospital. "
   

          " 912? that large public hospital in the mainland?" Dr. Huo's face was full of ridicule,"all of their doctors have been exhausted by the patients who swarmed in." If it was a common disease, maybe 912's opinion would be useful. But for a disease like Alzheimer 's, you actually want to listen to the 912 hospital's suggestion?"
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            "Mr. Zou Jiahua from the zou real estate company hired them." The doctor said indifferently, but his unspoken words were clear. Dr. Huo shook her head in disdain.
   

          " 912 hospital isn't famous for its Neurology Department, right? if you're looking for one in the mainland, it should be a hospital like Peking Union Medical College Hospital or Temple of Heaven." Another person was puzzled.
   

          "A while ago, Mr. Jin's Gu poison was diagnosed by this doctor as heart ion channel disease and he had surgery. The postoperative effect was very good, and there was no ..."
   

          "That was just a coincidence." Dr. Huo packed her things and said casually,"Without modern scientific evidence, he can randomly diagnose a certain disease.
   

          I'm sure you've seen a lot of this kind of diagnosis treatment that blindly uses Medicine and Surgery according to the symptoms. "
   

          “912？Is it the doctor Zheng who was nominated for the Nobel Prize this year? How did he diagnose her?" Doctor Wang suddenly asked.
   

          "He said he doesn't have time and wants Mr. Qin to fly to the capital for further examination." The doctor Who said this was also in disbelief. Was this doctor Zheng so arrogant?
   

          The doctors in the room came from all over the world, and they were all big names in their specializations. However, Dr. Zheng wanted Mr. Qin to fly to the capital.
   

          "What was the diagnosis?" Dr. Huo asked.
   

          "He said in the email that he initially thought it was acute narcolepsy."
   

          Doctor Wang's eyes lit up.
   

          "Impossible!" Dr. Huo packed up all her documents and turned to leave determinedly,"Gu poison, witch doctor, even modern science can't change this fact." If Mister Qin Lu chooses to find a witch doctor to treat him, I have nothing to say. "
   

          With that, he left the meeting room on the top floor of the hotel.
   

          He was not curious about the diagnosis in the email at all.
   

          This place didn't look like a hospital, but more like a top - notch seven - Star hotel.
   

          There weren't many people, which was the opposite of the crowded 912.
   

          Dr. Wang was deep in thought. He didn't leave in a hurry. Instead, he stopped the doctor Who told him the last content of the email.
   

          He vaguely remembered that the doctor was an expert at he yang hospital. He had a PhD from the Montana Medical Center in Canada more than 20 years ago.
   

          He could be considered to be from the same sect as him.
   

          "Can you tell me how doctor Zheng diagnosed it?" Doctor Wang asked with a smile.
   

          "There's no exact diagnosis process, only a preliminary diagnosis."
   

          "Did he say anything else?" It was the first time that doctor Wang had met a Doctor Who had the same diagnosis as him, so he was very interested.
   

          But the answer was no.
   

          In the end, he could only ask for Zheng Ren's email and leave in a Huff.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          When Zheng Ren and Shi huairu left, it was already half - past five in the evening.
   

          If it wasn't for Dr. Mehal's energy, Zheng Ren felt that the two doctors would have to work all night long for research.
   

          The hospital had allocated another Ward for Dr. Olsen's team and placed some equipment that was in urgent use. The signal transmitted by the instrument would be sent back to a large laboratory in the United States, where it would be calculated and the corresponding post - production work would be done.
   

          Three days later, an interventional embolism treatment of the prostate was scheduled for Dr. Mehal. The guide wire used was still a specially - made guide wire that could transmit blood signals.
   

          Zheng Ren did not ask Shi huairu where he was going or what he was going to do.
   

          As he watched him leave on his tiptoes like a ghost, Zheng Ren highly suspected that this fellow would not report any work but find a place to lie down and lie down all the way until the end of time.
   

          He had seen lazy people, but he had never seen such a lazy person.
   

          However, because it was a special task, he couldn't ask too much. Old Department Director pan had given him a lesson on this back in Haicheng.
   

          Lin Ge only heaved a sigh of relief after leaving the VIP Ward.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm tired of watching you guys research the whole day. How's your health?" Lin Ge asked with a smile.
   

          "It's alright. " "Chief Lin, you've worked hard," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What director? it's just a Deputy Director with no real power. But it's a good thing that I don't have any real power now. I'm just a passer - by. I'm already at this age, and I don't want to have any career. It's not too much pressure, so it's quite good. " Lin Ge said.
   

          "Dr. Mehal has agreed to give two lectures if he returns to normal after the surgery. What kind of academic conference is the hospital going to hold?" Zheng Ren did not understand.
   

          "Yes, I think so." "It's an academic event," Lin Ge said."It's held when it's necessary. It's always necessary to improve the status of academia."
   

          It was easy to imagine how weak their research was when they faced a surge of patients. However, this was something that could not be helped. Zheng Ren understood.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you want to have a meal together?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "No, I'm a little tired. I'm going home. See you tomorrow." Zheng Ren directly rejected Lin GE's invitation.
   

          "He just said he wasn't tired. This kid ..." Lin Ge looked helplessly at Zheng Ren's back as he turned to leave.
   

          He didn't have any resentment, but he was a little envious of this young man.
   

          In the hospital, those with high skill levels were considered hardcore, and it was useless to say anything else.
   

          His phone rang. Lin Ge glanced at it and saw that it was ye Qingqiu.
   

          He felt a little helpless that she didn't let him stop at this time.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're done, right?" Ye Qingqiu asked over the phone.
   

          "I just finished."
   

          "The cardiothoracic Department is holding a hospital - wide consultation. You should go and host it."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          With that, Lin Ge hung up the phone. He took a look at the time and saw that it was 17:35. At this time, it was definitely a big deal to have a hospital - wide consultation.
   

          "Director Lin, is there a hospital - wide consultation?" Zheng Ren, who was about to leave, suddenly appeared beside Lin Ge and asked with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          Lin Ge cursed in his heart, but he did not show it on his face. He said,""Boss Zheng, are you interested? Let's go take a look together. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren accepted the invitation happily. He was in a completely different state from when he had rejected Lin GE's offer to have a meal with him.
   

          This kind of surgery dog! Lin Ge sighed in his heart.
   

          The two of them walked towards the inpatient department. Zheng Ren looked at the mission that had just been issued on the system panel and pondered.
   

          [Urgent mission: a bloody case caused by a steamed bun.
   

          [Mission details: successfully perform emergency treatment on a patient with an esophagus injury and aortic blood clot]
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours]
   

          [Mission reward: 100000 experience points, reputation +1]
   

          The mission reward was very ordinary. There was nothing special about it, and it did not have the luck value that Zheng Ren was looking for.
   

          Esophagus acute injury was usually a diagnosis for patients who committed suicide by swallowing a sharp object, such as a blade.
   

          However, this kind of suicide was rare. It was difficult to die and extremely painful. It was difficult for ordinary people to put a blade in their mouth and swallow it in one bite.
   

          Zheng Ren was more interested in this mission.
   

          Moreover, the cardiothoracic Department was actually consulting the whole hospital at this time, so it must be a particularly difficult patient.
   

          As he walked, Zheng Ren gave Su Yun a call and asked her to come along.
   

          It was a cardiothoracic surgery. If he did not tell him, this guy would fall out with him tomorrow.
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            Zheng Ren and Lin Ge arrived at the cardiothoracic Department. In the office, Zhao Yunlong was standing in front of the film reader, frowning as he read the film.
   

          Since they had already gotten off work, the second - String professors from the other departments had not arrived yet. It was normal for them to arrive a little later at this time.
   

          "Old Zhao, what patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "President Zheng, come and take a look." When Zhao Yunlong saw Zheng Ren and Lin Ge come in together, he didn't greet Lin Ge and directly pulled Zheng Ren over to watch the film.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart sank as he took a glance.
   

          The patient's diaphragm was white. The infection was serious, and it had already invaded the pleura and aorta.
   

          "The patient is 62 years old. He ate mandarin fish at home two weeks ago, and a Fishbone got stuck. Later on, I ate the steamed bun after taking the aged vinegar and wanted to swallow it. " Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          So that's the case. No wonder the big pig trotter called this a murder case caused by a steamed bun.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, crossed his arms, and began to read the scans.
   

          "At that time, there were no strong symptoms. After three days, he began to cough and cough. One week later, he had breathing difficulties and the phlegm he coughed was yellow - green in color. One day ago, his phlegm turned black and yellow. The local hospital doctor suggested that he come to Beijing for treatment. " Zhao Yunlong introduced.
   

          "The longitudinal abscess is very serious, and we need to hurry up for the surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Hmm, I'm thinking that my aorta has been violated, and I need to remove the aortic scaffold." "If it's possible, try not to use artificial blood vessel anastomosis," Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          "Yes, if we do that, the surgery will be too big. Moreover, if the infection is too serious, there's a possibility that it will develop a bacterial disease and pyroxene ... There will definitely be complications. " Zheng Ren immediately understood what Zhao Yunlong meant.
   

          "I'm still thinking of seeing who's coming from the Department of interventional services for the consultation later. If they're of high standards, I'll give Su Yun a call. " Zhao Yunlong laughed as he spoke softly.
   

          "Who's going to perform the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll go. The B - list professor Zhang's standard isn't good enough. " They were all on the same side, Zhao Yunlong said straightforwardly.
   

          This was how clinical medicine worked. The level of a professor might not be higher than that of a chief resident, and the level of a well - known professor in the country might not be higher than that of others.
   

          Generally speaking, the level of a well - known professor in the country might not be that high. Many people gave up clinical practice when they were in their forties, and their hand speed, eyesight, and energy began to decline from their peak. They began to travel around the country and give speeches.
   

          In this case, his fame in the country would increase, but his surgical skills would correspondingly decrease.
   

          Some things were difficult to satisfy both sides. People who were really good at surgery would stay in the hospital quietly and perform surgery, and they rarely had the chance to let everyone know.
   

          Even if someone knew about it, they would only be famous in their small circle.
   

          "Professor Zhang ..." Zheng Ren said. He looked around and saw that Lin Ge was the only one sitting on the chair, reporting on his phone. He said softly,""Can you perform the aortic arch replacement?"
   

          "It can be done, but the mortality rate is especially high." Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          Zheng Ren had an idea.
   

          He did not continue to ask. Whether other people's surgery was performed well or not had nothing to do with him.
   

          He continued to watch the film with his arms crossed. Zheng Ren was like a stone statue, unmoving despite the wind and rain.
   

          More than ten minutes later, the second - String on - duty professors from the relevant departments came in one after another. Those who knew Zheng Ren greeted him. Zheng Ren did not know most of them, so he just passed by.
   

          "This is the patient's x - ray?" A voice came from behind.
   

          "Professor Zhang, it's an emergency patient's x - ray." Zhao Yunlong replied in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren turned his head and saw a white - haired doctor in his fifties standing behind him.
   

          His hair was neatly combed, and his snow - White clothes looked like a swordsman in white. They could even dance in the wind. He looked especially energetic and gentlemanly.
   

          "Professor Zhang, how are you?" Zheng Ren greeted him politely.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've done some research on cardiothoracic surgery?" Professor Zhang greeted him in a neutral tone.
   

          "I'm not thinking that if it's a surgery, the risk will be much lower when we use the aortic stent. " "We've set up the stent, but it's still quite difficult to separate the pustule,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "There's no way we can perform this surgery. " When professor Zhang heard Zheng Ren mention the surgery, he immediately denied it.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and only smiled. The muscles on Zhao Yunlong's face trembled a few times, but he held back his words.
   

          "Everyone's here. Director Zhao, please tell us about the patient's condition. " Lin Ge sat in the middle and started the meeting on behalf of the hospital administration.
   

          Zhao Yunlong reported the medical history, and it was much more detailed than what he had told Zheng Ren.
   

          The patient had a high fever, which was a sign of a serious infection. Bacteria cultivation was mainly based on pseudogamonas, but there were also the existence of other resistant bacteria.
   

          It was obvious on the x - ray that there were many complicated diagnoses, such as duodrava hoggesia and duodrava abscess.
   

          However, it was even more difficult when it came to treatment.
   

          "I'll share my opinion. " Professor Zhang stood in front of the film reader and said calmly.
   

          His white hair seemed to be telling the story of his rich clinical experience. He looked clean and calm, with a scholarly air that made people unconsciously trust him.
   

          "The patient needs surgery, I don't deny this. However, after reading the scan, we can see that because we stayed in a lower - ranking hospital for too long, the epicum of the aorta has been damaged. " Professor Zhang's voice was very pleasant to the ears. It was heavy with a slight hoarseness.
   

          "Under such circumstances, there's no chance of removing the abscess. If we force the surgery, the probability of the patient dying on the operating table is more than 95%." "If the patient's family insists on surgery, I suggest we do at least a 64 - row CT scan of the chest and get three - dimensional reconstruction before we decide on anything else," professor Zhang said in a clear voice.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head in his heart.
   

          Three - dimensional reconstruction of a 64 - row CT scan of the chest ... He should be referring to the three - dimensional reconstruction of the blood vessels, CT scan, and the diaphragm.
   

          Even if the hospital administration Department were to come forward, this kind of slow examination could only be done tomorrow. According to the normal procedure, the results would be out the day after tomorrow.
   

          He had made it very clear, and the underlying meaning was also very clear. The surgery could not be done, at least not tonight.
   

          That was because professor Zhang was in the second class today. If something were to happen, he would have to bear the responsibility.
   

          Even if he did, he would have to wait until tomorrow or the day after.
   

          When the time came, he would not be on duty and could just sit around and watch the surgery. The success or failure of the surgery would have nothing to do with him.
   

          However, professor Zhang's words were more tactful. He first emphasized the severity of the condition. For such a serious illness, it was necessary and necessary to do a 3D reconstruction before the operation to understand the condition.
   

          'What a slick Tai Chi master,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Professor Zhang saw that everyone was silent, so he picked up the medical record and began to talk non - stop.
   

          He explained everything from laboratory tests to pathological changes, including white blood cells, neutorosis cells, and c - reaction protein.
   

          'The lesson was really good,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Does anyone have any other opinions?" Lin Ge asked after a pause.
   

          "I'll say a few words. " Zheng Ren stood up and smiled gently.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Looking for monthly tickets, looking for monthly tickets at the beginning of next month.
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            "Professor Zhang is right. The surgery is very difficult." Zheng Ren made a definite conclusion.
   

          When professor Zhang heard Zheng Ren's opening remarks, his expression softened. He nodded slightly and smiled at Zheng Ren.
   

          Professor Zhang knew that he had to show his gratitude.
   

          "The patient's condition is critical, and the risk of the surgery is very high." Zheng Ren repeated. He then walked to the MRI scanner and pointed at the aorta."The epicum of the patient's aorta has been corroded in a large area. Even without surgery, I estimate that the patient will die within 24 to 48 hours from secondary vomiting blood due to aortic rupture."
   

          The smile on professor Zhang's face froze.
   

          "The surgery must be done, and it has to be done in an emergency." Zheng Ren's attitude changed as if he was flipping through a book. He immediately showed a completely different point of view from professor Zhang.
   

          Lin Ge was sitting in the middle of the office with an expressionless face. When he heard this, he lowered his head and took out a pen to record something.
   

          Professor Zhang's expression was serious. He looked at Zheng Ren and asked coldly,""Boss Zheng also said that if we don't perform surgery, the epictis of the aorta will rupture at any time within 24 to 48 hours. It's already as thin as a piece of paper, don't tell me it still needs to be destroyed by people?"
   

          "First of all, I think what you said is right, professor Zhang." Zheng Ren repeated this sentence again. Zhao Yunlong's heart suddenly filled with joy. Boss Zheng looked simple and honest, but he was also quite bad.
   

          "But it's precisely because of this that the surgery has to be carried out as soon as possible." "For the condition of thin blood vessel walls, I suggest that we put down an aortic stent first to support the vascular membrane," Zheng Ren said. If the epineurium was ruptured, a patch could be used to repair it. This way, we can avoid the risk of dying on the operating table. "
   

          Professor Zhang's eyes widened as he stood up abruptly and retorted Zheng Ren's words.
   

          After all, he was a professor who gave lectures. His theory was rigorous, and his logic was clear. No matter what arguments and arguments he had, they all revolved around the patient's surgical risk, and there was no deviation.
   

          He did not lose his mind because of anger, nor was he led astray by the words he wanted to refute Zheng Ren with.
   

          All of his focus was on the high risk of the surgery and the need to be cautious.
   

          It seemed that professor Zhang was not only good at lecturing, but also at debating.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that if he didn't interrupt professor Zhang, he would be able to talk until the middle of the night.
   

          A routine blood test would take three to five hours.
   

          Actually, what he wanted to say was very obvious. It has nothing to do with me if Yingluo doesn't want the surgery. After the surgery, I'll definitely be the scapegoat.
   

          This was a very helpless matter, and Zheng Ren could understand professor Zhang's feelings.
   

          It was just like the choice of the patient's local hospital. The surgery was too difficult. Anti - inflammatory treatment was first, and if it could be cured, everyone would be happy. If it wasn't good, he would push it to a high - Class hospital.
   

          No one wanted a patient to die on the operating table. If she was cured, everyone would be well, and they would be happy. If it was too difficult or if he was not confident, he would go to a high - Class hospital.
   

          However, while local hospitals could do this, 912 hospital could not.
   

          Where should we push the patient? Peking Union Medical College Hospital? Outside the mountain? An Zhen?
   

          They were all the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country. If they really sent the patients there, would they still have any shame? Did he just admit that it was a lower - Level hospital?
   

          In the future, during the National Academic conference, would he have to address the professors from other hospitals as teachers when he met them?
   

          If that was the case, director Yan would definitely suppress him with an Iron Fist. No matter who the big boss behind him was, he would first get rid of the "black sheep" from 912.
   

          Professor Zhang knew that he couldn't push it out, so he chose to do everything he could to delay it.
   

          As long as he got off work, he could choose whoever he wanted to perform the surgery the next day. After all, it was a strategy that was fine as long as it had nothing to do with him.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. He really did not want to go against a cardiothoracic professor.
   

          It wasn't that he didn't dare to, but that there was no need to. Seeing professor Zhang's eloquence and enthusiasm, Zheng Ren went straight to the system space and prepared to do surgery training.
   

          "Hello," he said. Zheng Ren first greeted the little white fox.
   

          Just as he had expected, there was no response. The lifelike little white fox was lying in front of the thatched house with a lively smile.
   

          It was just a casual greeting, and Zheng Ren did not expect the little white fox to reply. He clicked to purchase surgery training time and entered the operating theater in the system.
   

          An experimental was lying on the operating table. The shadowless lamp was very bright, and the skin of the experimental was a little pale.
   

          After recalling the x - ray, Zheng Ren positioned the experimental body and began his surgical training.
   

          Zheng Ren did not choose to use a combination of thoracoscopy, diaphragm Meridian, and index mirror. Although there were reports of similar cases where three laparoscopes were used together to remove fish bones, it was a waste of time to perform a laparoscopy.
   

          It was more secure to open up the chest.
   

          The diaphragm was full of abscesses, and even a thoracotomy would require a microscope, let alone a laparoscopy.
   

          He found out that it was a hard fish bone that pierced his esophagus and into his diaphragm. It did not Pierce the aorta, but the epineurium.
   

          Although it looked very lucky, because the food residue had also followed in, it had formed an inflamed infection in the diaphragm.
   

          As a result, a large abscess appeared on the outer layer of the aorta, which continued to corrode, and the aorta could rupture at any time.
   

          This ... Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          It was probably because a bone got stuck in the fish when it was eating, and then it tried to swallow it when it was drinking vinegar or eating steamed buns.
   

          However, the fish bone was quite hard. It pierced through the walls of the esophagus and stabbed into the aorta.
   

          20 years ago, this was a serious illness with almost no cure. Even now, it would be a particularly difficult condition.
   

          It was absolutely impossible for pustules to not be dealt with because bacteria would breed and constantly erode the walls of the blood vessels. Very soon, a huge wound would appear, causing the patient to bleed profusely.
   

          His aorta and the aduterus vein were showing signs of inflammation and edema. It might not even take 48 hours for it to rupture.
   

          As time passed, the difficulty of the surgery would definitely increase.
   

          Cleaning up pustules was a meticulous task.
   

          The lungs needed to be sutured, the esophagus needed to be sutured, the pustule needed to be cleaned, and the large blood vessels were also involved. The surgical workload was huge.
   

          Zheng Ren began the surgery, but he did not have the attitude that he would succeed in one try.
   

          After all, cardiothoracic surgeries were only at the Grandmaster level, and they were still far from the Grandmaster level.
   

          He did have a master alchemist skill book, but Zheng Ren was not sure if he needed it. The difficulty of the surgery was in clearing the abscess and the aortic stent. Zheng Ren did not see any need to improve his skills by reading books.
   

          The aspirator sucked out the pus, and a large area of infection, wrapping, and adhesion could be seen in the entire diaphragm. The infection of the longitudinal pleuras in a part of the body was serious, and it was estimated that there was also a problem with the lungs.
   

          After five failed operations, Zheng Ren could only accept this reality and reluctantly use the Grandmaster - Level skill book.
   

          ……
   

          "Director Lin, you're hosting the hospital - wide consultation. In summary, that's my opinion." Professor Zhang said angrily,"if it's a surgery, I won't go in!" Performing surgery like this was irresponsible! It's murder!"
   

          Zheng Ren had already anticipated such a situation.
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            Lin Ge raised his head, his eyes sharp.
   

          This was the normal expression of the staff from the hospital administration Department. The gentleness that they had when they spoke to Zheng Ren was not normal.
   

          That was a treatment that only boss Zheng had the opportunity to enjoy. As for the others ... Even if they were the department's group of professors, the staff in the hospital administration Department would rarely smile when they spoke.
   

          "Old Zhang, don't be so agitated. Sit down and talk." "It's true that emergency patients require emergency surgery,"said Lin Ge indifferently. If the patient dies on the operating table, it means that he is seriously ill. If we can't do it, which hospital in the country can do it for sure?"
   

          Hearing Lin GE's firm stance, professor Zhang did not say anything.
   

          "It's allowed if you don't have the same opinion, but we're all on the same side. Don't attack us." Lin GE's expression became stern. He paused and looked around the office."I'll go and explain to the patient's family later. If they approve, we'll go straight to the surgery. If young Zhao can do it, then do it. If he can 't, I'll give old Gu a call. "
   

          Professor Zhang looked very unhappy, but he was relieved.
   

          As long as he didn't have to go on stage, everything would be fine.
   

          "Young Zhao, are you confident in the surgery?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          Zhao Yunlong's expression was serious as he glanced at Zheng Ren. It was as if he had returned to that stormy night when they ran out of ammunition and supplies.
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren and saw a familiar determined gaze.
   

          If boss Zheng was around, he would definitely attend the surgery. Why would they need old Gu?
   

          "I'm confident!" Zhao Yunlong said with certainty.
   

          "Alright, then the related departments will each speak and share their views. Young Zhao, can you take me to see the patient's family?" Lin Ge stood up and walked out with Zhao Yunlong.
   

          Division Chief lingelin's position was very stable. Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          It was obvious that director ye had given him instructions, and he was just carrying them out. Whatever he said was true. If he wanted to have surgery, Lin Ge would stand up and solve all the problems.
   

          His ability to execute was really strong!
   

          As for the patient's problem, Lin Ge took on the responsibility in the name of the hospital administration Department.
   

          This kind of support was quite strong.
   

          Lin Ge walked out, and no one in the office continued to speak. The hospital administration Department wasn't even here, so what else was there to say?
   

          Moreover, if Zheng Ren could see it, all the second - tier on - duty professors could see it too!
   

          Everyone sighed in their hearts. Boss Zheng had unknowingly become the key support target of the hospital.
   

          He was afraid that a new top student would rise up. Not to mention the Nobel Prize, with the support of the 912 hospital, it would be difficult for him not to become famous in the National Medical field.
   

          Some people were envious, while others were waiting to see a joke. Everyone had their own plans.
   

          In less than ten minutes, Lin Ge returned.
   

          "Young Zhao, boss Zheng, get ready for the surgery." Lin Ge said directly.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren immediately picked up his phone to call Su Yun. He also wanted to ask Yiren to come along with the sterilized surgical equipment.
   

          "Director Lin, what did you tell the patient's family?" Zheng Ren asked before he made the call.
   

          "What's there to explain?" Lin Ge laughed,"I told the patient's family that if we don't do the surgery, she'll definitely die." After the surgery, there was a 99% chance of death.
   

          As the hospital's representative, I suggest that you receive surgery. After all, there's a one percent chance of success. "
   

          Although he was speaking the truth, Zheng Ren still felt that he was being a little unyielding. The hospital administration department's work style was really tough ... Anyway, Zheng Ren would not explain things to the patient's family like this.
   

          "Don't worry. The success of the surgery is because of your high standards, boss Zheng. If the surgery fails, you'll have the powerful hospital administration Department as your backup. " Lin Ge said with a smile in front of all the professors on duty.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          It wasn't just professor Zhang. All the other professors on duty cursed in their hearts. Envy, jealousy, and many other things.
   

          If he had the support of the hospital, would there be any surgery that he could not practice?
   

          Sigh, boss Zheng's skill level was high, his luck was good, and the hospital doted on him even more.
   

          It seemed that he had to be closer to boss Zheng in the future.
   

          They had all heard about Division Chief Mao's matter. A junior doctor Who wasn't even a professor could actually shake director Mao, even if he was a Nobel Prize nominee.
   

          It was better to have a good relationship with this kind of young man who was in the limelight than to offend others.
   

          The second - tier professor on duty in the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery thought more.
   

          He knew very well that director Zhang had been beaten up two days ago. The surgery was performed by boss Zheng, and the patient recovered well after the surgery. The patient's family members were well - behaved and apologized every time they saw Department Director Zhang Lin.
   

          Was it because of director Zhang Lin?
   

          That was definitely not the case. That was boss Zheng's ability.
   

          If he could even take over the cardiothoracic Department, he would have to get closer to him.
   

          What was the most terrifying thing about interventional cardiac surgery?
   

          Still unable to get off the stage? If cardiac tamponade were to occur, it would be fatal.
   

          With an expert in the cardiothoracic Department behind him, he would not be restricted.
   

          "Boss, I'm coming, I'm coming." Su Yun hurriedly walked in. Before she even appeared, her voice could be heard.
   

          "Oh, Brother Wang is here. Professor Zhang, you're here too ... Division Chief Lin ... Is this a hospital - wide consultation?" Su Yun hurriedly walked in and said in shock.
   

          "It's done. Let's go take a look at the patient and get ready to go up the stage. " Zheng Ren patted his shoulder and brought Su Yun to see the patient.
   

          In the office, departments like the Neurology Department and other unrelated departments dispersed. But Wang Shaogang, the second - String on - duty professor from the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery, didn't leave.
   

          "Director Lin, the hospital is giving boss Zheng so much support now." Wang Shaogang said in a low voice.
   

          "You're the one who talks too much!" Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          He wasn't afraid of people finding out about this, he was only afraid that people didn't know.
   

          He stood by boss Zheng's side with a clear flag. Even if there were any problems in the future, it would be a matter for the future.
   

          If he couldn't grasp this God - given opportunity, he'd better go to the medical dispute office and deal with medical disputes every day.
   

          As for the risk of choosing sides, if he wanted to be on two sides, he would definitely fall into the water in the end.
   

          Lin Ge had thought it through.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you good at cardiothoracic surgery?" Wang Shaogang asked in a low voice.
   

          "Who said that boss Zheng wants to do cardiothoracic surgery?" Lin Ge asked, making a strange expression.
   

          "..." Wang Shaogang concluded.
   

          Well, the success of the surgery was boss Zheng's doing. Failure was not the case. Division Chief Lin, you can't be so biased.
   

          "I'm going to report to director ye. If there's nothing else, you may leave. " Lin Ge said as he walked out alone.
   

          However, there were only a few people left in the room, and they did not seem to have any intention of leaving. It seemed like they wanted to watch the surgery.
   

          Zhao Yunlong brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the ward. Zheng Ren said,"Wait a minute, I'll call Yiren first."
   

          "By the time you remember, the cucumbers will have gone cold." "Yiren came with me," Su Yun replied immediately."She went to get the sterile equipment."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "Old Zhao told me a long time ago, and I guessed that you would be participating in the surgery." Su Yun chuckled."Hurry up and see the patient. She's in an emergency."
   

          Looking at Su Yun's anxious look, Zheng Ren felt helpless.
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            The surgery was very difficult, and it was completely different from the elephant trunk surgery.
   

          The success rate was even lower than the elephant trunk surgery, which was known as the most difficult surgery in cardiothoracic surgery. As for the heart transplant ... It was not difficult at all.
   

          If Zhao Yunlong wanted to handle this surgery by himself, he would need at least seven to eight hours.
   

          It would be faster if he was on the same channel as Su Yun.
   

          When Zheng Ren arrived at the ward, he was greeted by the pale faces of the patient's family.
   

          It seemed that she had been frightened by Division Chief Lin.
   

          However, Division Chief Lin was right. If he was not there, the patient would have died 100%.
   

          Zheng Ren did not communicate with the patient's family. Instead, he took out a stethoscope from Zhao Yunlong's pocket and stealthed the patient.
   

          The system's panel was red. There was nothing special about the diagnosis. Zheng Ren had already made the judgment.
   

          The difficulty in the treatment of this patient's disease lay in the surgery, not the diagnosis. It was the complete opposite of heart ion channel disease, which was difficult to diagnose.
   

          He could hear the sound of moisture in both his lungs, mainly in his right lung.
   

          The patient had not yet reached the state of shock from the poison, but he was probably close to it.
   

          After a simple physical examination, Zheng Ren said,""Is little Feng here?"
   

          "He's here. I was afraid that there would be an accident, so I asked him to come along." Su Yun's work was flawless.
   

          "Then go on stage."
   

          "President Zheng, are you confident in the surgery?" Zhao Yunlong was a little apprehensive as he asked.
   

          "Big." Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          Zhao Yunlong was silent for a moment.
   

          These words ... Were too F * cking honest. He was just asking casually. Shouldn't boss Zheng give him some confidence and say that the difficulty of the surgery was not bad and that he should just do it and see?
   

          "When the boss is talking, just listen to him with your left ear and listen to him with your right ear." "What kind of surgery isn't difficult?" Su Yun patted Zhao Yunlong's shoulder.
   

          Zhao Yunlong thought about it and agreed. He grinned and directed the doctor on duty to bring the patient up.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, returned to the Department to get his microsurgery glasses and went straight to the operating theater.
   

          "Boss, are you up?" Su Yun and Zheng Ren entered the changing room of the operating theater and asked directly.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          He knew that Su Yun was referring to cardiothoracic surgery and not interventional surgery.
   

          "Me?" Su Yun probed.
   

          "No, the difficulty is too high." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was slightly displeased, but her expression became more serious.
   

          His boss still let go.
   

          If it was a normal surgery, including the TIPS surgery, he would quickly stand in the position of an assistant after the others had matured. He would rather use a hemostatic forceps to hit the surgeon.
   

          Today's surgery was probably going to be really difficult.
   

          "Microsurgeries?" Su Yun looked at the equipment Zheng Ren was carrying and asked.
   

          "I guess so." Zheng Ren said,"looking at the x - ray, the epicum of the aortic dissection has almost been completely eroded. We'll have to be extra careful even if we want to remove the abscess from a long section of the thoracic artery." A moment of carelessness, and the blood would've spilled. "
   

          "Let me remind old Zhao to bring along the consumables for the large blood vessels, including those blocking forceps and artificial blood vessels." Su Yun did as she said. Zheng Ren's description was simple, and ke already had a picture in his heart.
   

          Bright red blood spurted onto the roof and then fell down like rain.
   

          In the operating room, the surgeon, assistant, and nurse looked innocent as they allowed the blood rain to rain on their heads and faces.
   

          Rescue? It was meaningless. The most important thing was to think about how to explain it to the family.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't stop her.
   

          In the operating theater of the system, he had failed nearly thirty times before he gradually became familiar with it.
   

          The surgery was difficult, and even in the later stages, Zheng Ren was not 100% successful.
   

          If any problems occurred, using the hemostatic forceps to block the aorta and replace it with a blood vessel artificial as soon as possible was also a plan that could be tried.
   

          Although there was a high probability of postoperative pyroxene syndrome, it was better than being helpless.
   

          When he entered the operating room, Yiren was busy.
   

          He first had to prepare the consumables for the interventional surgery, and then he had to go up to the cardiothoracic surgery.
   

          This kind of surgery was rare, and he had already used two medical equipment sets.
   

          Zhao Yunlong was moving patients. Old he, who was on duty, asked happily,""Director Zhao, will boss Zheng be following us for the surgery?"
   

          "Yeah." Zhao Yunlong first laid the patient flat. After comforting her, he smoothened the closed drainage tube so that it would not break.
   

          The patient's right lung and respiratory tract had been eroded, and he was already in a pneumothorax state.
   

          Zhao Yunlong had placed the chest bottle in the first moment he arrived. Otherwise, the patient wouldn't have been able to survive until now.
   

          Smoothening the chest tube was also a small detail that was easy to ignore.
   

          He thought that it would be fine since he was performing closed chest drainage. However, if the chest tube was broken, the effect of the chest bottle would be completely lost.
   

          At that time, the ventilator would blow air into the patient, and soon the patient would have tension pneumothorax.
   

          Zhao Yunlong looked burly, but he was extremely meticulous when he was on the operating table.
   

          "Little Zhao, who's in the second - tier class today?" Old he said as he inserted the surgical patient's x - ray into the scan reader.
   

          "Professor Zhang." Zhao Yunlong said in a low, muffled voice.
   

          "Eh? He's on duty? He actually agreed to the surgery?" Old he asked in surprise.
   

          "No, I haven 't. Division Chief Lin is here, so he made the decision. " Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          "Old Zhang's publishing papers and giving lectures are still alright, but he's more popular with surgeries." Old he chuckled. Director Lin was supporting boss Zheng on behalf of the medical Affairs Department. There was a huge meaning behind this.
   

          "How's boss Zheng's cardiothoracic surgery?"asked old he.
   

          "I don't know. I've never seen him do anything too difficult." Zhao Yunlong said,"when he was in Nanchuan town, after the ventilators were shipped up, he took an electric generator with him and went to the ruins to perform interventional surgeries."
   

          "I don't think it'll be bad." Old he was full of anticipation.
   

          "Who knows?" Zhao Yunlong was a little uneasy.
   

          Old he started the anesthesia and intubation.
   

          After the tracheal tube was inserted, when he tried to suck in phlegm, all he sucked out was a black and yellow phlegm.
   

          Old he frowned when he saw the color of the phlegm.
   

          "Director Zhao, why is the patient so serious?" Old he asked.
   

          "Yes, this is a particularly heavy one. The key is that it took too long. If we had discovered it earlier, we could have performed the surgery with a thoracoscopy and an endoscope. " Zhao Yunlong sighed.
   

          "The doctors from the town hospital are not reliable, but you can't blame them." Old he said,"it's medical work. It's an elite job to begin with. If you expect the local hospitals to be at the same level as you, how is that possible?"
   

          "This is still considered good." The nurse who was preparing the surgical instruments with Xie Yiren interrupted,""When I was in school, the school doctor was the one who was unreliable. No matter what illness it was, he would be prescribed penicillin. After that, the control of antibiotics became stricter, and they started to prescribe indigowoad root. "
   

          "What serious illness can a student have?"
   

          "Indeed, not many are sick." The nurse said,"at first, we didn't know that the school doctor was unreliable. One of our classmates was on a diet. He ate two apples a day and successfully lost 10 pounds after a week. So, we went out to celebrate."
   

          "..." Old he looked at the nurses, and his eyes were filled with the glint of "are you stupid?"
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            However, old he didn't say it out loud. As long as one wasn't stupid, they wouldn't say it out loud. If he said it, the consequences would be more serious than driving and telling dirty jokes.
   

          "In the end, after eating, my stomach felt uncomfortable. Go to the school doctor and he prescribed indigowoad root. " The nurse recalled what had happened back then and still had lingering fears."We took turns to look at him. The more we looked, the more it looked like he had acute abdominal pain. After some discussion, we decided not to wait any longer. We should quickly call a car to the hospital next door."
   

          "And the result?" Old he asked.
   

          "His stomach ruptured from overeating," The nurse said,"it's a good thing we went early." I heard that when you open your stomach, it's full of fried rice. "
   

          "Lose weight ... I've been thinking about losing weight these days. How am I supposed to lose weight now that you've said that?" Old he said in distress.
   

          "At your age, men who want to lose weight and train their body shape are basically scumbags." The young nurse looked at old he in disdain.
   

          "Hey, Wang Jia, I'm telling you, I'm trying to lose weight for the sake of my health." Old he pointed at the colorful sterile cap on his head and said,""My hairline is almost at my waist. At least I'll drive a BMW to get people to talk to me. Look at what I'm driving, baolai! If it were you, would you be willing?"
   

          "If it's Brother Yun, I'd even be willing to ride a bicycle." The young nurse's eyes sparkled.
   

          "You little girls only know how to look at appearances. If I were you, I wouldn't look for Su Yun. With boss Zheng here, is there a need to pick?" Old he said while Xie Yiren went to the next room to look for an aortic stent.
   

          "Old he, it's not good for you to speak ill of others behind their backs." As they were talking, Su Yun opened the airtight lead door and walked in."Elder Zhao, is everything ready?"
   

          "Old he, you're the anesthetist? what a coincidence." Su Yun asked with a smile when she saw old he sucking his phlegm.
   

          "Hey, of course it's me. This is fate, boss Zheng. " Old he swiftly inserted the tube and went to the side. His hands rose and fell, and the sound of a lucky song rang out in the operating theater.
   

          "..." Su Yun's head immediately started to hurt.
   

          The circulating nurse stood in the corner. As she worked, she stole a glance at Su Yun.
   

          "Old he, you can play the song, but can you lower the volume?" "Give me a way out," Su Yun said helplessly.
   

          "Look at what you're saying. This is the song that boss Zheng chose." Even though old he said that, he still lowered his volume to an acceptable range and used it as the background music for the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren was focused on the x - ray, his left hand under his right armpit and his right hand supporting his chin. He was like a stone statue and did not notice what they were talking about.
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun came back from washing her hands."Boss, we're starting the disinfection."
   

          "Mm, the rest of you may leave first. Old he, wear lead clothes before you go out. By the way, this is a microscope. Put it on for me later. " Zheng Ren made the arrangements first, then went to wash his hands.
   

          Old he smiled and went to put on the lead clothes, skirt, and scarf.
   

          He didn't feel heavy even though he was excited. If it wasn't for the fact that he didn't have any, he would even want to wear lead gloves.
   

          He was quite happy to work with boss Zheng, but he also got the protection work done. Boss Zheng was young and his body could withstand disasters, but he couldn 't.
   

          "Old he, what are you so happy about?" Zhao Yunlong asked. He had noticed that old he's condition had been off ever since he had called.
   

          "Boss Zheng is performing surgery and is on time for my emergency shift. Don't you think it's a coincidence?" Old he said happily.
   

          "Don't even think about it. " "President Zheng's anesthetists in Haicheng are a pair of beautiful twin sisters," Zhao Yunlong said in a deep voice."I've seen the photos on Su Yun's phone. If it were anyone else, they would not have chosen you."
   

          "But my skill level is high!" As old he said this, his imposing manner had already weakened a little.
   

          "I highly suspect that President Zheng can still administer the anesthesia on his own without an anesthetist." Zhao Yunlong smiled and stabbed old he again.""In Nanchuan town, President Zheng performed liver repair under local anesthesia."
   

          Old he stopped talking and sat down on the sofa in the operation room. The lead clothes that weighed dozens of kilograms were quite heavy.
   

          Su Yun washed her hands, began to disinfect, and put on sterile clothes.
   

          A brand new sterile coat appeared in the opened sterile bag.
   

          "Doctor su, wear this." The circulating nurse said.
   

          "What?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          He looked around but didn't see anyone else.
   

          "Sister Yacun, did you prepare this for me?" Su Yun was already used to it, so she picked up the sterile clothes and put them on.
   

          "Someone asked me to prepare this for you." The circulating nurse was older. She said with a smile,"Doctor su, you're being treated the same way as the academicians."
   

          "They've stopped performing surgeries for a long time. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Yeah, the new sterile clothes are all in the head nurse's storeroom. Do you know how hard it is to get one?"
   

          "Sister Yacun, who is it?" Su Yun put on her clothes, tied the straps, and put on sterile gloves as she asked.
   

          The circulating nurse smiled and did not say anything. Su Yun did not ask further and went straight to the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren's clothes had been washed and disinfected many times, so they were slightly white. However, he did not seem to notice this. As long as it was a Sterile Surgical Gown, there was no difference between old and new.
   

          The airtight lead door was closed, and the operation was carried out smoothly with the guide wire, catheter, and stent.
   

          He entered the patient's chest and performed angiography. The position was very standard.
   

          After the interventional surgery ended, Zheng Ren and Su Yun took off their clothes and lead shirts, brushed their hands, and went back to the operating table.
   

          "Old he, help me and Su Yun put on two more masks. Old Zhao, wear two more layers of face masks. " Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Boss, I'll just wear two more layers of masks." "With your looks, it's a waste to wear so many masks," Su Yun laughed. Old Zhao ... There's no need for that. If he wasn't afraid of scaring the patient, he wouldn't even need to wear a mask. "
   

          Wang Jia, who was hiding at the side, burst out laughing.
   

          "I think the pustule is very heavy, and the smell should be very strong." Zheng Ren's mouth and nose were still filled with the smell of the experiment subjects 'midsection in the operating theater.
   

          Although he had been smelling it for a long time, he would try to smell it as little as possible.
   

          This kind of taste, it was called sour and refreshing.
   

          "The inner mask, I'll go spray some perfume." Old he smiled and went out with a bunch of face masks.
   

          The anesthetist had seen many dirty surgeries, and he was quite experienced in how to protect himself.
   

          Zhao Yunlong ignored Su Yun and put on three layers of face masks.
   

          When Lin Ge, professor Zhang, and the others came up, they were surprised to see that the interventional surgery had been completed.
   

          Boss Zheng had already finished setting up an aortic stent in the time it took him to make a phone call and report to director ye?
   

          This was way too fast.
   

          "Director Lin, isn't it against the rules for an interventional physician to go up against the cardiothoracic Department?" Professor Zhang said, not convinced.
   

          Lin Ge glanced at him and thought,"you didn't do it even when I asked you to, and you're still so talkative when someone else did it."
   

          But Lin Ge did not say anything. Instead, he walked into the operating room.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren standing at the first assistant's position and Zhao Yunlong at the Warlock's position, Lin Ge chuckled and said,"Since none of you have a cardiothoracic surgery, it's fine if boss Zheng helps."
   

          As he said that, Zheng Ren reached out his hand, and Xie Yiren placed the $233 Willow knife in his hand.
   

          Professor Zhang thought to himself, are you blind!
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            However, director Lin was clearly speaking up for boss Zheng. If he said anything more, he would not be able to get over it.
   

          If it wasn't for a deep hatred, who would be willing to offend the hospital administration Department?
   

          One surgery was nothing, but if he became enemies with the hospital administration Department, he would be stuck even if he went out to perform freelance surgery.
   

          He tactfully did not say anything. Instead, he stood behind Zhao Yunlong and carefully observed the surgery to find any faults.
   

          Not all doctors knew how to perform a surgery, but it was easy for them to pick out mistakes.
   

          If there was something wrong with him, he would be happy even if he mocked him a little.
   

          'Hmm, the incision is good, but it's a little too much to pick on it here.' It wasn't a deep cut, and he was preparing to burn it with electricity.
   

          Electrotherapy was good. During the skin incision, the bleeding did not exceed 2ml, which was not bad.
   

          Professor Zhang's diaphragm was opened, and he was watching the surgery with his eyes narrowed. Suddenly, a foul smell rushed out.
   

          The smell was strong and heavy, like a stone that hit professor Zhang's face with a "bang".
   

          Suddenly, he felt a lump in his throat, and tears were about to fall.
   

          The people who were watching the surgery took a step back in unison.
   

          Lin Ge covered his nose. 'This smell! Boss Zheng, do you want to open up the chest or perform laparotomy?"
   

          "I had no choice. Some of the food residue entered my diaphragm through my esophagus, and I coughed for half a month."
   

          Zheng Ren's explanation made professor Zhang think of swill.
   

          "Don't use the aspirator, don't use it. " Zheng Ren said. He then used the hemostatic forceps to hit Zhao Yunlong's wrist."Don't move. I'll do it."
   

          Zhao Yunlong was stunned.
   

          Was it difficult to suck the pus?
   

          However, he had trust in Zheng Ren. This trust was built on the trekking of mountains and rivers, on the running out of ammunition and food, on the operations in the ruins, and on the injured.
   

          The sound of moaning was heard continuously. Once professor Zhang heard this sound, he immediately felt disgusted.
   

          He didn't even need to look to know that the pus in his diaphragm must have been thick to a certain extent. Otherwise, the suction device would not make such a sound.
   

          The next step should be to warm the salt water.
   

          The thick liquid might block the aspirator.
   

          "Warm salt water." Zheng Ren said in a muffled voice.
   

          She was wearing a lot of masks, so it was normal for her voice to be muffled.
   

          As expected, just as professor Zhang had expected, a basin of warm salt water appeared beside Zheng Ren's hand the moment he finished speaking.
   

          The aspirator was used to insert the patient's abdominal cavity, and the patient's abdominal cavity was finally unobstructed after a few seconds.
   

          Professor Zhang glanced at the pipe out of habit and saw a mass of black and yellow slimy stuff being washed away by the warm saltwater.
   

          The smell was so strong that professor Zhang was almost standing in the corner of the operating theater.
   

          If he were to act tough, he would have to face this kind of disgusting surgery! Professor Zhang felt a strange pleasure in his heart.
   

          However, the few people on the operating table did not move at all. Could they not smell it? Professor Zhang was in a daze.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how many masks are you wearing today?" Lin Ge moved to the side of the operating table and watched the operation. He suddenly realized that something was wrong.
   

          "Hehe." "Boss Zheng reminded us to wear a few more layers before the opening," old he said with a smile. Boss Zheng seems to be wearing three layers, I'm wearing five layers, and I even used some men's cologne. "
   

          "Do you still need to follow the principles of sterilization?" Professor Zhang mumbled in a corner.
   

          "Old Zhang, I often smell the Cologne on you when you perform surgery. Why? If old Zhang can use it, why can't we, the anesthetists, use it?" Old he directly retorted.
   

          The scrub nurses and anesthetists were the most accurate people to evaluate a surgeon's skills.
   

          If they couldn't work, they would talk less, and no one deliberately made things difficult for them.
   

          After all, everyone's talent was different, and the level that they could reach in the end was different.
   

          But if the surgery was not good and there were still problems, then he would be quite annoying.
   

          Old he was an anesthetist, and he was not under professor Zhang's jurisdiction. It was easy for him to talk back to professor Zhang.
   

          In the past, there was a director in the orthopedics department. His level was average, but he put on airs, and he would only perform slow consultation after Teno' clock.
   

          Every time he went on stage, it was really filled with smoke. Regardless of whether it was an anesthetist or a nurse, they would always scold him.
   

          Old he was considered a mild - tempered person, but professor Zhang's words had hit everyone on the ship, including himself and boss Zheng.
   

          What's wrong with you doing such a good thing during the surgery?
   

          "I'm wearing a sterile suit. " Professor Zhang said, embarrassed.
   

          "I applied men's cologne on the mask, but I didn't apply the outermost layer." Old he said directly without thinking.
   

          Professor Zhang stopped talking.
   

          Old he ignored him and said to Lin Ge,""Director Lin, I'll help you spray some perfume.“
   

          Lin Ge wanted to refuse. He really wasn't used to the smell of men's cologne. But the smell was really unpleasant, so he agreed in the end.
   

          Old he glanced at the vital signs, the parameters of the ventilator, and the dosage. He then led Lin Ge to the changing room after giving some instructions.
   

          A few minutes later, the two returned, feeling refreshed.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully coiled the catheter of the aspirator on his finger and constantly adjusted the suction force to suck the edge of the abscess clean.
   

          Zheng Ren did not dare to move the part near the edge of the aorta. Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong both knew that the wall was thin and would probably have to be removed bit by bit.
   

          Gradually, the edge of the pus cavity was revealed.
   

          "Boss, this surgery is very difficult." Su Yun frowned as she spoke.
   

          "En, let's do it bit by bit." "The inflammation of the thoracic artery and the adventurer vein is spreading a little too far away," Zheng Ren said."Um ... Old he, can you help me put on the microscope?"
   

          "Do you really want to strip it off with a microscope?" Zhao Yunlong asked.
   

          "Yes, if we strip it directly, the blood will be in the room." Zheng Ren turned his head to the side and said,"it's not enough even with the stent. The distance is too long. Some of the sections under the abscess have almost reached the aortic membrane." If the patient were to stay at home for another day, he would probably die on the way. "
   

          "Where are the fish bones? Can you see it when it's drifting away?" Old he asked.
   

          "Yes, but it's probably rotten." "Do it slowly and be careful," Zheng Ren said."It's hard to say how long you'll be wandering around."
   

          "But it's good that we have the equipment." Su Yun exclaimed when she saw Zheng Ren pick up the smallest hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors.
   

          Zheng Ren had the same feeling.
   

          "Yeah, I met a patient in the People's Hospital of Xilin town who suffered from an explosion of a lift and a trauma to an electric rod. This kind of manual labor could still be made do with the equipment in Xilin town. If this patient were to meet him in Westwood, he would probably be dumbfounded. "
   

          "Westwood? Boss Zheng, when did you go?" Old he's glasses were about to spew fire.
   

          "I just came back last night." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "What's the matter, old he? you want to go too?" Su Yun glanced at old he and asked with a smile.
   

          "That, if there's a chance, bring me along, bring me along."
   

          Old he adjusted the microscope for Zheng Ren, and everything was ready very quickly.
   

          "Old Zhao, I'm not standing on ceremony with you. I'm here." Zheng Ren and Zhao Yunlong greeted each other before the surgery began.
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            Zhao Yunlong was very self - conscious and did not have any thoughts of snatching the skill.
   

          Although he was known as the strongest chief resident in 912 and would be qualified to lead the treatment group after three years, Zhao Yunlong knew how well boss Zheng performed his surgeries.
   

          The possibility of him getting the patient himself was really not high. The possibility was at most 40%.
   

          As a second - String doctor, professor Zhang's academic level was higher than his actual operation level, and it was almost impossible for him to be the one to perform this surgery.
   

          He was also the kind of person who knew what he was doing.
   

          After all, there was a limit to a person's energy. Even if one was only facing one sub - discipline, it would be difficult to understand it without spending a lifetime working on it.
   

          As for the simple and honest President Zheng, he was an exception.
   

          Even President Zheng only performed surgeries and left all the academic problems to Su Yun. The two of them cooperated very well.
   

          Professor Zhang found two face masks and put them on.
   

          Even with three layers of sterile masks, he could still smell the thick and heavy smell. It was as if the black and yellow pus was right under his nose. With a slight breath, the smell of the pus rushed from his nose to his head.
   

          After taking a look at the operating area, professor Zhang felt a sense of relief.
   

          He had expected the situation inside and was unwilling to open it.
   

          The entire diaphragm was stuck in a mess, and the pleura had been eroded and leaked. He would need to repair his lungs later.
   

          This was a small matter ...
   

          On the side of the aorta, the thick layer of pus and moss stood on the wall of the aorta in a sticky pile. No one dared to clean it.
   

          With the beating of the heart, the moss also flickered up and down, indicating that the walls of the arteries were very thin, and it was emitting a foul smell.
   

          "Dumbfounded?" professor Zhang glanced at Zheng Ren, who was on the operating table, smugly.
   

          If you don't listen to the old man, you'll suffer.
   

          "Even if you repair the lungs and clean up the pus cavity, what about the aorta?
   

          Just leave it like this?
   

          It was as good as not having the surgery!
   

          Don't think that you'll be fine just because you have an aortic stent.
   

          He gloated.
   

          Everything will be fine with the hospital administration Department? Bullshit!
   

          Young people, just because things went a little smoothly, they thought they could ascend to the heavens. See, wasn't he still going to suffer?
   

          He looked at the operating area and saw that there was only a small pair of scissors less than five centimeters long on the moss that adhered to the wall of the aorta. His hand "slipped," and the moss that was about three centimeters long was cut open.
   

          "Slow down!" Professor Zhang immediately shouted from behind.
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren was taken aback. He looked up at professor Zhang."Professor Zhang, what's wrong? What do you mean by slow down?"
   

          "Surgery, slow down. We don't know what's going on down there." Professor Zhang's heart was beating fast.
   

          In that instant, he subconsciously wanted to take a step back.
   

          In his imagination, his main artery would burst, and blood would rain down.
   

          However, none of this happened.
   

          "Oh, it's fine." Zheng Ren lowered his head again and used the microscope to look at the operating area as he continued with the surgery.
   

          The scissors and hemostatic forceps were very small, so he could not hold them but touch them.
   

          Even so, he still moved quickly. The small pliers and scissors flew up and down, and professor Zhang was dazzled.
   

          He knew that it was not because of how fast the movements were, but because the surgery was done methodically. But the machine was too small, and he didn't even wear his glasses ...
   

          Seriously, she had just reminded him out of good intentions, why didn't he appreciate it?
   

          What if the patient's main artery was ruptured if he were to slip three centimeters away? He was lucky just now, but he wouldn't be so lucky next time.
   

          Zhao Yunlong could no longer keep up with Zheng Ren's pace, especially at the stage of microsurgery. Su Yun gradually took over the work of an assistant.
   

          The surgery was difficult. A layer of puss moss peeled off the wall of the aorta, and the muscle layer of the aorta could be vaguely seen.
   

          The more professor Zhang read, the more frightened he became.
   

          If it was a neurosurgery surgery, it would be fine if they used a microscope. When he first joined the Department of Thoracic Surgery, he was known for his bold and decisive approach.
   

          Regardless of whether it was the incision, the surgical field, the equipment, or anything else.
   

          Professor Zhang guessed that it would be very tiring to strip like this.
   

          Suddenly, professor Zhang saw that the hemostatic forceps seemed to have made a mistake. It clamped the muscular layer of the aorta ...
   

          "Slow down!" Professor Zhang said subconsciously.
   

          "It's not fast," This time, Zheng Ren did not even raise his head and said directly,""Do it step by step. You can't rush the surgery."
   

          Professor Zhang rubbed his eyes. There was a small piece of moss residue, which Zheng Ren had removed from the exposed periceline artery with hemostatic forceps.
   

          How confident. He's still young and has good eyesight. If it were him, he would feel that the strength would be great even if he twisted it with his fingers.
   

          "Old Zhang, are you a slow man?" Old he laughed and said.
   

          "..." Professor Zhang's face was full of tears. He didn't know if it was because of the smoke or something else.
   

          Professor Zhang thought to himself,'no matter what, I can't say anything anymore. I have to watch obediently.'
   

          He was good at teaching, and what he usually talked about was textbook - like operation.
   

          But now, he suddenly had a thought. The surgery in front of him was probably a textbook operation.
   

          He wouldn 't! Absolutely impossible!
   

          Professor Zhang "corrected" the wrong idea in his mind. He blinked his eyes hard to see more clearly.
   

          "President Zheng, isn't it a little too fast to separate here?" Zhao Yunlong said worriedly when he saw the blunt scissors in Zheng Ren's hand start to move without hesitation.
   

          "It's alright. From the CT scan, the tissue below is tough enough. " Zheng Ren knocked on Zhao Yunlong's hemostatic forceps."Forceps, keep up. Try to use as little force as possible. By the way, do you have artificial blood vessels?"
   

          "Uh ..." Zhao Yunlong had a bad feeling.
   

          This section of aorta was like a water pipe. It had been corroded by a strong acid and was on the verge of rotting.
   

          If it was a water pipe, the best way was to replace it with a new section, which was an artificial blood vessel. However, this was a human patient's aorta, and it was not something that could be changed at will.
   

          If it was a blood vessel transplant, the difficulty level of the surgery would go from A to S.
   

          If that was the case, he might as well perform the surgery with Su Yun. The reason he had asked Zheng Ren to remove the stent was that Zhao Yunlong wanted to try not to change the artificial blood vessel.
   

          "I'm ready ... President Zheng, do you want to change?" Zhao Yunlong asked.
   

          "Let's get ready first. There may be problems with the dissociations below. Once something happens, block it and change the blood vessels. "
   

          "Cardiopulmonary bypass is not prepared ..."
   

          "It'll be done in two minutes, so it won't affect much. Su Yun, when the time comes, you and old Zhao will be in charge of anastomosed the upper blood vessels, and I will perform the lower blood vessel anastomosed. "
   

          "Boss, why are you acting like you're leaving behind your last words?" Su Yun's sterile clothes were brand new and did not fit in as she stood on the operating table.
   

          "I still have to plan for the worst." Zheng Ren continued to wander.
   

          When professor Zhang heard the conversation between the people on the operating table, he immediately perked up.
   

          The surgery had reached the most difficult part, so it should be ... At this time, he could no longer judge what step the surgery was at.
   

          This was an unconventional surgery. Even though every step was classic and standard like a textbook, he still could not understand it.
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            Professor Zhang had the illusion that the surgeon had performed this kind of surgery countless times and had memorized it by heart.
   

          "By the way, I didn't ask you about the patient who was injured by the electric rod. Did the surgery go smoothly?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          Zheng Ren felt depressed at the mention of this.
   

          "It's not going well. The emergency rescue there is too poor. They don't have anything they want." "At that time, I was thinking that it would be great if I could have all of you stay," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "You're just lazy. Even if we're not here, the surgeries will still be completed, won't they?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Boss Zheng, slow down ..." Professor Zhang's Blue sterile cap was drenched in sweat.
   

          He had been shocked when he saw Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps had been directly inserted into the pleura.
   

          "It's alright, not fast. Prepare a bottle of Breast Medicine, we'll change it later. Old he, do it alone. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's wrong?" Old he looked over while he was doing one - sided ventilation.
   

          "The pleura is leaking, and the lungs need to be repaired." "One Fishbone," Zheng Ren said."Oh right, how much is it to remove the Fishbone?"
   

          "Haicheng is 15. What about our noodles?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Even if anesthetics are more expensive, they don't cost more than 100 yuan. The simple ones, I think it's 30. " Zhao Yunlong's heart calmed down a little when he saw Zheng Ren easily pass another difficult point.
   

          "The Department of ear, nose, and throat is very busy during Chinese New Year and other festivals, and they have to remove fish bones all the time. During the spring Festival two years ago, I went to the Otolaryngology Department to have fun. During dinner, six patients came to me to remove fish bones. " Su Yun wasn't nervous at all. She chatted casually."A patient was still cursing after removing the fish bone. He said that it was just a small action, so why did he charge 15 yuan?"
   

          "It's better for those who know to come to the hospital to get their fish bones removed. It's better than those who drink vinegar and choke on steamed buns. " "Tell me, how much trouble have you caused this late at night?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "When I was doing my internship in school, I met a similar patient. Before he even went on stage, he spat out a mouthful of blood and was sent to the room. " Zhao Yunlong recalled."Back then, there was nothing. I didn't even dare to touch the aorta ..."
   

          Professor Zhang said.
   

          He had seen similar situations a few times when he was young.
   

          Just as Zhao Yunlong had described, he had died after spitting out a mouthful of blood.
   

          "Yup," Professor Zhang, who was standing behind Zhao Yunlong, chimed in,""Twenty years ago, there was a patient who had a similar illness. They invited international experts for a consultation, but no one dared to perform the surgery."
   

          "What happened after that?" Old he asked.
   

          "Sigh, then he spat out a mouthful of blood and died. I'm still a junior doctor, and I was on duty that day. During the ward round at night, I was talking to the patient and asking about the situation. You're a good person, but you spat a mouthful of blood on me in front of me. Man ... Boss Zheng, slow down ..."
   

          "En, it's already very slow. There's not much tissue that has been corroded on this side. Don't worry, it'll be fine. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Hey, professor Zhang, is this a habit you developed while lecturing? I think it's reasonable to go slower and faster. " Su Yun helped Zheng Ren to strip the film and also rebuked professor Zhang.
   

          "Hehe, old Zhang, I'll call you slow man from now on. "Other people have two minutes, but you have two hours. You're so slow~" old he conveniently stabbed her.
   

          Professor Zhang perked up and stopped listening to Su Yun and old he's conversation. He focused on Zheng Ren's surgery.
   

          His level shouldn't be that bad ... It wasn't that his level was bad, it was that boss Zheng's level was too high.
   

          That's impossible. He was a doctor Who came from the General Surgery Department and was involved in interventional surgeries. It was fine if he was good at general chest surgeries, but how could he be so good at cardiothoracic surgeries as well?
   

          It should be known that there were not many people who engaged in cardiothoracic surgery in the country. In smaller hospitals, cardiothoracic and general chest were the same.
   

          Not to mention doctors, there were not many doctors who could tell whether the patient was normal or abnormal just by looking at a CT scan.
   

          Forget it, let's not dwell on this. Previously, when Department Director Miao was performing a kidney transplant, he even asked boss Zheng for a table. This was incomparable.
   

          After all, he was a Nobel Prize nominee.
   

          Gradually, professor Zhang became numb and accepted the fact that boss Zheng's surgical skills were far better than his.
   

          The surgery continued happily. There was no tension, speechlessness, or even anger that would arise from a delay in the delivery of a piece of equipment, as professor Zhang had imagined.
   

          It was like a normal lobotomy. Other than not using a endoscope, everything was going smoothly.
   

          "Old Zhao, I heard that you're practicing right now, and you're preparing to perform stage one aortic arch replacement with a laparoscope?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zhao Yunlong was completely focused on the surgical field, so he did not hear Su Yun's question.
   

          "Hey, do you have to be so serious? Are all of you so unwilling to speak? If you continue like this, I'll drag Fang Lin up and down to have a chat with me. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Old Zhao, do you want to perform a laparoscopic aortic dissection replacement? That's amazing. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, old Gu's suggestion. Surgeries always needed to be improved. Now, I can try to perform many surgical methods that I didn't dare to do in the past, but it's just a thought. " Zhao Yunlong said with a smile.
   

          Uh ... Why didn't I know about this? The slow man, professor Zhang, fell into deep thought.
   

          Chaongjing performing an elephant nose surgery? He did not even seem to be able to perform the MD and thoracotomy, but they were thinking of using a columnscope?
   

          When did his skill level become so high?
   

          The slow man, professor Zhang, was engrossed in his thoughts. The speed of the surgery instantly increased as the moss on the aorta was peeled off.
   

          The lungs were repaired, the abysses were removed, and the Epicles were repaired. The surgery was done methodically, and it did not seem to be very difficult. It was carried out very smoothly.
   

          Professor Zhang had endured it countless times and did not ask Zheng Ren to slow down.
   

          This was how surgeries were performed, and he knew what he was doing. It seemed that it would be more practical for him to go all over the country to give lectures. As for surgery, he would just let the young people do it.
   

          Professor Zhang finally accepted this fact.
   

          With the background music of 'call of good luck' playing, the surgery that Zhao Yunlong estimated would take the whole night was about to be completed in about an hour.
   

          No wonder Su Yun was willing to be his assistant. President Zheng was so good at his best cardiothoracic surgery. Zhao Yunlong judged that boss Zheng's skill in cardiothoracic surgery was a level higher than Su Yun 's. The key was that boss Zheng could use a microscope to make it. Who would use such a thing?
   

          Just as he was thinking, a Wolf's howl could be heard from outside. It was a little desolate.
   

          "What the ... Is someone transforming?" Old he raised his head and looked out of the window. It was not the middle of the moon, and there was no big round moon hanging in the sky.
   

          "What's going on? Sister Yacun, go and take a look. " Su Yun was so trustworthy.
   

          When the circulating nurse saw that the surgery was basically completed, she opened the airtight lead door and walked out.
   

          As the sealed lead door opened, a mournful sound rang out.
   

          There was a patient who had not come down from the stage, and his family was crying. The atmosphere on the stage turned solemn, and the originally happy atmosphere was swept away.
   

          "Yacun, come back. We need to wash the noodles with warm salt water." "I'll go take a look,"old he said.
   

          Lin Ge was also a little uneasy.
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            The people in the hospital administration Department were all like this. Whenever there was a slight disturbance, they would wonder if it had anything to do with them.
   

          There were a lot of things to do in such a big hospital. The hospital administration Department was so worried about all kinds of bad things that they almost broke their hearts.
   

          "Old he, what's the channel next to it?" Lin Ge asked in a serious tone.
   

          "It's nothing. It's quite quiet tonight. Other than our station, there are only a few people who are giving birth. " Old he also had his concerns. He was worried that something had happened to the woman who was giving birth, and that two lives would be lost.
   

          Although they would definitely come to him if there was a problem, it was not impossible for all kinds of accidents to happen.
   

          He glanced at the ventilator and monitor before he said nervously,""Boss Zheng, I'm going to take a look. I'm so flustered."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren glanced at the patient's vital signs. They were already prepared to rinse the patient and administer antibiotics. Since there was no major issue, he nodded.
   

          "Boss, can you guess what it is?" Su Yun was curious. If she wasn't wearing a sterile gown on the operating table, she would have probably run out like a rabbit.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren lowered his head and did the finishing touches methodically.
   

          "How boring." Su Yun was bored. The time that required him to concentrate on the surgery had long passed. He anxiously waited for old he.
   

          A few minutes later, the airtight lead door opened again, and old he and Lin Ge walked back.
   

          Without waiting for Su Yun to ask, old he said,""It's the wife of the patient who had a cesarean section crying. "
   

          "What's the matter with the child?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's fine. I've asked, and it's pretty good. I have some newborn jaundice, but I'll be fine after a few days in the newborn Ward. " Old he said, not knowing whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "Then why are you crying? And it sounds like a Wolf's howl?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "He hasn't seen a child before. After giving birth, he took the child out for him to take a look. He saw that the child's head was flat and long, and the whole body was yellow. It was different from what he imagined." Old he chuckled."I guess he's thinking that there must be a problem. Otherwise, why would he send her to the newborn Ward?"
   

          "So you cried?"
   

          "Yes, he felt that the nurse must have lied. Her child is dying, and she's crying so sadly. No matter how hard she tried to persuade her, she wouldn't be able to."
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders.
   

          "That's normal. I've only seen a few newborns. " Zheng Ren said with a smile,"rinse it with warm saline, and put on the retractor."
   

          "Is there no trust between people?"
   

          "Trust you? If there's a cancer patient, would you tell the truth?" Zheng Ren said as he carefully checked for any bleeding points.
   

          "That's true, but this man is crying too miserably. " "I'll go and take a look after the surgery,"Su Yun said.
   

          "I can still sleep if I go home now. I have something on tomorrow." Zheng Ren simply ignored Su Yun's gossiping heart and said indifferently.
   

          "The nurse is trying to persuade him. No matter what she says, he doesn't seem to hear her." "It's alright," old he said with a smile."He'll be fine after taking the child out of the ward in a few days."
   

          "No one else is at home?"
   

          "Yes, they're probably all confused by his crying. No one dares to speak."
   

          This was just scaring herself, but in the hospital, this kind of situation was especially common.
   

          No matter what others said, the child's father would not easily believe it. Although nothing happened in the end, he had a hard time these few days.
   

          Zheng Ren sucked the saline water clean, sprinkled antibiotics, and began to close the chest cavity.
   

          "Is there anything to take note of after the surgery?" Zhao Yunlong asked.
   

          "The normal anti - inflammatory treatment will do. You don't need to remind me to dissolve phlegm. By the way, I'll show the Fishbone to the patient's family later. Be careful in the future, don't choke on the steamed bun at home. Not only will it bring us trouble, but it will also be a great sin. " Zheng Ren took the hemostatic forceps down the stage and handed the surgical suture to Zhao Yunlong and his assistant.
   

          "Boss Zheng, where are the fish bones?" Old he asked.
   

          "This one." Zheng Ren took the basin and turned it over. He pointed at a white line and said,""This is it."
   

          Old he looked at it for a long time. The fish bones had been melded and wrapped. Zheng Ren did not separate them intentionally, so he could not see it clearly.
   

          However, this was not the main point. The surgery was completed, and the aorta was not ruptured. It could be declared a success.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          The system mission completion notification sounded.
   

          [Urgent mission: a bloody case caused by a steamed bun has been completed.
   

          [Mission details: successfully perform emergency treatment on a patient with an esophagus injury and aortic blood clot]
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours]
   

          [Mission reward: 100000 experience points, reputation +1] [Time remaining: 22 hours 03 minutes.]
   

          "Not a bad harvest," Zheng Ren smiled as he looked at the system panel.
   

          This surgery did not take up much of the surgery training time. It only used a Grandmaster level skill book.
   

          As the level of interventional surgeries reached its peak, Zheng Ren felt that the level of a master alchemist was just so - so. It was a skill book, so it was fine to use it. As long as it was used in an emergency, it would not be a waste.
   

          "Old Zhao, I'll leave the fish bones here. I'm going back to sleep." "Let's go!" Zheng Ren called out and left the operating room with Su Yun.
   

          "Take care, boss Zheng! Remember to call me the next time you have emergency surgery!" Old he shouted from behind.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren's answer was obviously not sincere.
   

          "Old he, you're an anesthetist. You have nothing to do with boss Zheng. Why are you so concerned?" Zhao Yunlong asked.
   

          "Little Zhao, look at how much of a difference there is between you and Su Yun. No wonder so many girls are chasing Su Yun. Look at her, she's wearing new sterile clothes on stage. " Old he said with a smile,"although I don't think I'll be able to join boss Zheng's treatment group, if I don't say something now, I'll regret it when I go back."
   

          "Is there a need to?"
   

          "As for ..." "Sigh, how good would it be if I could join boss Zheng's treatment group?" old he said.
   

          After leaving the operating room, Su Yun perked up her ears to listen to the crying outside.
   

          The corridor of the operating room was quiet. The man had probably been persuaded to leave.
   

          "Boss, there's been a lot going on these days. You have to be mentally prepared." Su Yun said.
   

          "What is it?"
   

          "Peng Jia is coming back to talk about a new contract. I'm thinking about changing it."
   

          "Just do as you see fit." Zheng Ren did not care much about this kind of thing. It was not like a new rare illness that would make his eyes light up.
   

          "I've talked to uncle ning a few times. He said that he's going to buy a robot company in Germany." Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          "Mechanical arms? Da Vinci? Or dovensy?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, he has a company in the provincial city that makes Intelligent Robots. The acquisition of the Germany company was mainly for the technology. Uncle ning has been coveting the da Vinci robot for a long time, I don't know if it will work this time. " The corners of Su Yun's mouth rose as she revealed a smile.
   

          "5g, mechanical arm, and Xing Lin garden livestream. Uncle ning's plans are not small." Zheng Ren changed his clothes as he organized everything.
   

          "Boss, you're such a smart person ... It's such a waste." Su Yun sighed.
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            "What are you blind for?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm tired. I'm going back to sleep. " Su Yun didn't say anything and just silently changed her clothes.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't ask further.
   

          After meeting uncle ning in Germany, Zheng Ren knew that he had a plan for the future. This was especially so for 5g, which had been laid out many years ago.
   

          Jumping out of the real estate industry with a huge amount of money and calmly setting up a plan, this person was indeed interesting.
   

          However, it had nothing to do with him.
   

          All he needed to do was to perform the surgery well. As for how much uncle ning could earn, that would depend on his ability. Even if he wanted to get some benefits through him, Zheng Ren didn't want to stop him on account of their friendship in Pengxi village.
   

          "Oh, right, boss." After the two of them changed their clothes, Su Yun walked behind Zheng Ren and said,""Uncle ning will be back in a few days."
   

          "You just said that you're here to discuss the matter of investing in the apricot forest garden."
   

          "Yes, this is a part of it." Su Yun was filled with emotions. How did Zheng Ren manage to cultivate it?
   

          He could see everything clearly, but he didn't know what others could see at a glance.
   

          Was she really stupid or just pretending to be stupid? Was there such a complications when face blindness reached the final stage? Did he really not know uncle ning's identity?
   

          'Forget it, I'll just watch the fun.' He flashed a standard smile behind Zheng Ren, his eight white teeth glistening with a white light.
   

          "What do you want to eat tonight?" Zheng Ren took out his phone and sent a WeChat message to ask Yiren while casually asking Su Yun.
   

          "I don't know. The donkey that fell two days ago was quite strong. I'll ask Chang Yue." Su Yun said.
   

          [I'm not too hungry. I'm still a little tired of the meat I ate the day before yesterday. Let's go home and eat some vegetables.]
   

          Xie Yiren replied.
   

          "Don't ask, let's just go home. " Zheng Ren had no principles.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren's phone and did not say anything.
   

          Anyway, he wasn't cooking for himself. He just had to make a living, hold the basin in his mouth, and wait for the rice to come out.
   

          Today's surgery was a little satisfying, but he still felt that something was missing. Perhaps it was not because he was doing it himself. Should he practice microsurgery? Su Yun was a little tempted.
   

          Su Yun recalled the process of the surgery. She had a 70% chance of completing the surgery. The gap was still quite large, especially in the field of cardiothoracic surgery, where he should have been the king.
   

          "Boss, when did you start practicing cardiothoracic surgery?" Su Yun seemed to be nonchalant as she casually asked.
   

          "Tomorrow, we'll perform an aortic stent procedure for Mr. Chu Huainan, as well as five TIPS surgeries. The day after tomorrow, he would perform the surgery for Dr. Mehal. He had been very busy these two days. By the way, I think it's time for you to accompany cui Lao to the emergency room. " Zheng Ren mumbled to himself.
   

          "When did you become so concerned?" Su Yun looked down on Zheng Ren's way of changing the topic. This guy must have been practicing secretly and didn't want him to know.
   

          He was just like some top students in high school. He stayed at home all night, but pretended to be relaxed while studying, so that everyone knew that he was born with this ability.
   

          Contempt! Although he often did it himself, it was wrong for others to do so. He despised them fiercely!
   

          "Feng, have a bite when you get home tonight." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Feng Xuhui hesitated for a moment before agreeing.
   

          "President Zheng, do you want to buy anything?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "I'll ask Yiren. "
   

          She had already changed her clothes, and it would probably be over soon. Zheng Ren didn't send a WeChat message. Instead, he walked out and waited for Xie Yiren and Liu Xiaojie at the door.
   

          A few minutes later, Xie Yiren walked out with her ponytail in the air.
   

          "Yiren, do you need to buy groceries tonight?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's some at home. Let's eat it today. I won't buy it." Xie Yiren said with a smile,"I'll ask sister Wang Jia to clean up the equipment box and disinfect it." I'm still a little worried. Next time, it's better to leave half an hour later. It's better to clean up. "
   

          Xie Yiren said, frowning.
   

          "I'm fine. " "They're all old nurses in the operating room," Zheng Ren said with a smile."How can they not do this kind of work well?"
   

          "Boss, Lin Ge was very supportive of you today. I like him." Su Yun said as they walked.
   

          That was true. Lin Ge was still in the operating room, watching over the patient's surgery.
   

          "The hospital administration Department, I don't really want to deal with them. This wrong perception still needs to be changed. It must be changed. " Zheng Ren mumbled to himself.
   

          Other people were all rushing to curry favor with the hospital administration Department, so if they made any mistakes, the hospital administration Department could turn a big issue into a small one, and a small one into nothing.
   

          However, his boss treated him as a God of plague.
   

          "Did you get anything from Dr. Mehal today?" Su Yun asked after they got into the car.
   

          "I'm not too sure, it's all about physics. " "But I saw that Dr. Olsen and that Shi huairu seemed to be rather quiet. They were busy," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I didn't expect that we would save Shi huairu in Chengdu." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled at the thought of Shi huairu. He had seen lazy people, but he had never seen someone as lazy as Shi huairu.
   

          They took the elevator all the way home. Little Yiren, Zheng Ren, and Su Yun got off the elevator together.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little stunned. What was little Yiren doing?
   

          "Zheng Ren, I've been craving for the cabbage you bought for a long time." Xie Yiren said happily as she opened the door and immediately changed her shoes.
   

          Bought some cabbage?
   

          Zheng Ren was in a daze for a moment. He felt as if he had traveled through time.
   

          He was as busy as a dog every day, where would he find the time to buy some cabbage?
   

          "I think you're quite interesting. You're not like what Su Yun said." Xie Yiren glanced at Zheng Ren with a smile. She patted his head and turned to the kitchen.
   

          Cabbage ... Zheng Ren shot a glance at Su Yun, his eyes filled with questions.
   

          Su Yun was also at a loss.
   

          Xie Yiren walked out with a basin in her hand, and she said with a smile,"You two go upstairs in 20 minutes. Stir - frying the cabbage was fast, but the rice took a little longer. Xiaojie, come and help me. "
   

          As she walked to the balcony, Zheng Ren suddenly saw Xie Yiren start to shave.
   

          "Then ..." In an instant, Zheng Ren's strong desire to live saved him.
   

          He had wanted to stop her, but Zheng Ren stopped himself at the edge of the cliff after saying one word.
   

          "Ya, the cabbage that you grew at home! That's amazing!" Liu Xiaojie screamed out of curiosity.
   

          Instantly, three black lines appeared on Zheng Ren's forehead.
   

          They were roses, roses!
   

          That was a Lily, a Lily!
   

          "There are six people tonight. If it's the cabbage, two or three." Xie Yiren said in a low voice.
   

          Soon, the two of them walked out with a few palm - sized cabbages in a basin.
   

          "Zheng Ren, the cabbage looks pretty good. This is the first time I'm eating the cabbage I grew myself." Xie Yiren was extremely happy. She changed her shoes and went upstairs with Liu Xiaojie.
   

          "Boss, did you do that on purpose? That's pretty good, why didn't I think of that?" Su Yun's expression was as if she had seen an expert.
   

          "The Taobao seller told me that those are roses." Zheng Ren was expressionless. Winter had arrived.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I've never grown cabbages either, if ... If ...]
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            Xiangjiang, Mountain Villa.
   

          Qin Tianming left silently and stepped into the moonlight.
   

          His expression was sad, but his blood was boiling.
   

          In the villa behind him, he could still faintly hear his father Qin Lu's heart - wrenching screams. The voice was very clear. It didn't sound like a nightmare at all. Instead, it sounded like he was experiencing something in another world.
   

          He remembered that it should have been thirty - five years ago. He was in his twenties and full of vigor. As the eldest son of the Qin clan in Xiangjiang city, Qin Tianming naturally placed himself in the position of the heir and considered many things.
   

          However, that time, he had vowed to ask for funds, but in the end, he had failed.
   

          It was her father who bought her losses in the name of a listed company, and she was thrown into the cold Palace.
   

          She didn't expect that he would still remember the words he had scolded her at that time even though he was already an old man.
   

          Qin Tianming clenched his fists when he heard the curses. The feeling of humiliation lingered in his heart for a long time.
   

          In the blink of an eye, 35 years had passed, and his young and frivolous self had long been worn down into an old man.
   

          Sometimes, Qin Tianming even doubted whether he could survive his father's ordeal.
   

          When Qin Lu was young, he had suffered a lot, but that pain and torture did not seem to hurt his body. He was so healthy that it made Qin Tianming feel despair. It had become an extravagant hope for him to inherit the family business.
   

          Qin Tianming had once thought that after his father passed away, he would use a series of business operations after inheriting the family to tell the world that he was definitely not the kind of person who had high expectations but little expectations.
   

          One failure was just bad luck.
   

          However, as time passed, all of this became ethereal and unimportant.
   

          Although he didn't have to worry about food and clothing, he had already accepted the fact that his huge family fortune, which should have belonged to him, was right in front of him but was far away.
   

          But this time, the heavens had given him a chance.
   

          This was his chance, his best chance.
   

          "Uncle, did Mr. Jin come by yesterday?" Qin Tianming asked respectfully.
   

          The flames of anger in his heart had been extinguished decades ago.
   

          The status of the eldest son was inferior to that of a Butler. The Qin family was just so strange.
   

          "Yes, I am." The Butler followed behind Qin Tianming respectfully. He bowed slightly and said,""He recommended the doctor Who cured him of the Gu poison a while ago. He's from the 912 hospital in the capital. But Dr. Zheng said he doesn't have the time and won't be able to come anytime soon. "
   

          'He's afraid that I can't cure him,' Qin Tianming thought.
   

          "How does the doctor know?" Qin Tianming asked.
   

          "There's no good way to treat Alzheimer's in the world. They suggested inviting the Lichuan team for treatment. After all, they were the only ones in the world who had gone the furthest in the research field. But it's not in the clinical stage yet, so I have my doubts. " The Butler said.
   

          Qin Tianming didn't continue speaking. Instead, he took note of the name Lichuan's team.
   

          "I'm going to visit Zou Jiahua and ask him about his treatment," After Qin Tianming finished speaking, he got into the car and disappeared into the night.
   

          The Butler looked at Qin Tianming's departing figure with a complicated gaze. He turned around and left the moment he got into the car.
   

          ……
   

          Three hours later, Zou Jiahua was sitting in the study room, leisurely looking at the company data and the information about the company that was about to be acquired.
   

          Ever since he was no longer worried about the Gu poison, Zou Jiahua's energy that he had been suppressing for many years burst out at once.
   

          "Qin Tianming looks like a ghost." After sending Qin Tianming off, Zou Yu returned to the study and made her judgment.
   

          "There must be a ghost." Zou Jiahua looked at the document and said casually,""Why do you think he took the initiative to seek medical treatment this time?"
   

          "By right, when the old Qin master passed away, he should be the one who gained the most. But he should be worried about the will, so he won't do anything extreme. " Zou Yu asked.
   

          "He doesn't have the guts. If he had the courage and ability, he would have established his own sect long ago. Why would he hide under the wings of the old Qin master? You've wasted your good years here. You're old, what storm can you stir up?" Zou Jiahua laughed.
   

          "I don't really understand. Maybe he really wants to ask for a doctor."
   

          Zou Jiahua raised his head, extended a finger, and shook it slightly.
   

          "At this time, Lichuan's team should have already decided to accept the invitation. They will come to Xiangjiang tomorrow or the day after." "According to the information, it's possible that they can cure old master Qin's Alzheimer's disease," Zou Jiahua said with a smile. At the very least, he won't be in so much pain and will only have one or two months to live. "
   

          "So ..." Zou Yu's eyes lit up.
   

          "That's why Qin Tianming wanted to stop him, and my Gu poison was his best shield. " Zou Jiahua laughed and lowered his head to do his work."This person is a little smart, but he doesn't have great wisdom. He's just lucky this time. If he's going to 912 to find Dr. Zheng, he'll do it. "
   

          "Will doctor Zheng cure old master Qin?" Zou Yu was a little worried.
   

          Regarding Qin Lu's death, the zou family had already done a lot of preparation work. At that time, with the speed of lightning that left no time for covering one's ears, he could bite off a big piece of meat from the Qin family.
   

          However, if old master Qin was still alive, it would be hard to say. Even though the old man was seriously ill, he would wake up from time to time. Zou Jiahua did not dare to go overboard.
   

          Who knew what old master Qin had prepared?
   

          He didn't want to lose two of his front teeth before he could even get the meat.
   

          "You shouldn't have asked that question." "Doctor, it's already a miracle that you're able to reach the world's top level in treating professional - related diseases," Zou Jiahua said calmly.
   

          Zou Yu was silent. In an instant, she understood why her father had recommended doctor Zheng.
   

          "I believe you've seen doctor Zheng Ren's resume and the surgeries he has performed." Zou Jiahua said,"he came from the General Surgery Department and is proficient in Hepatobiliary Surgery and interventional therapy." Heart treatment is related to interventional surgeries, and it's also because of my luck. "
   

          "But can he overcome Alzheimer 's? I don't believe it. Originally, I was just saying it casually. If I used too much force in this kind of thing, it would seem like I had ulterior motives. Without Qin Lu, the Qin family would be a pile of loose sand. They're all lambs waiting to be slaughtered, I don't even need to kick them. "
   

          "But if Qin Tianming wants to do something, then let him do it."
   

          Zou Yu nodded.
   

          "These are all small tricks. Whether they work or not depends on the heavens, not the people. You have to learn to be magnanimous. Small tricks can be used occasionally, but not for long. Humans should follow the flow. " Zou Jiahua suddenly raised his head and explained to Zou Yu.
   

          "What if Dr. Zheng agrees to come and treat old master Qin?" Zou Yu thought of a possibility that didn't exist.
   

          "If that's the case, I was the one who recommended him in the first place. I can take my relationship with old master Qin to the next level." Zou Jiahua smiled."The plan for Dr. Zheng needs to be modified as well."
   

          "I know." Zou Yu calmed down and started to help Zou Jiahua review the materials.
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            It was a new day. When he arrived at the hospital, Zheng Ren's mouth was still filled with the taste of cabbage in vinegar sauce from last night.
   

          It was such a pity. He had bought rose seeds, but how did he grow cabbage?
   

          In the distance, Zheng Ren saw Song Ying at the end of the corridor, at the door of the ward.
   

          "Brother song, you're here so early," Zheng Ren quickly responded.
   

          "It's not that the boss wants to have an operation, and I'm not safe in the ward, so I came here to wait for you. " Song Ying said with a smile.
   

          "I'll go and take a look after I change my clothes. Then, we'll go for the surgery together. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Song Ying smiled and did not follow Zheng Ren in.
   

          "Do you need me to follow you to the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Why are you so enthusiastic today?"
   

          "It's not good to take, but it's not good to eat. The desert was having fun, so he had to ask. I know that I don't need to do it. Old Liu will follow. " "I still have a lot of things to do here," Su Yun said with a smile."Are you coming down to find Dr. Mehar?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Why do I feel like you're so busy these days?"
   

          Zheng Ren had the same feeling. The ones who wasted the most time were Dr. Mehal and Dr. Olsen.
   

          How could it be so easy to build a new physical model?
   

          Of course, when he discussed the problem of turbulence with them, he had already crossed the ceiling. When he looked back, his understanding of it became clearer and clearer.
   

          It would be good for him to accumulate experience in interventional surgeries when he went back and made a conclusion.
   

          Zheng Ren also admitted this.
   

          However, it was too time - consuming. Zheng Ren was not particularly interested in pure theoretical research. As a purebred surgical dog, only the shadowless light and scalpel on the operating table could make Zheng Ren feel excited.
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren called Liu Zewei, who had come to see the patient early in the morning, to go to the VIP Ward together.
   

          Song Ying did not mention anything about the surgery. He only had a casual chat with Zheng Ren. Most of the time, he respected Zheng Ren's character and remained silent.
   

          When Zheng Ren arrived at the VIP Ward, he opened the door and saw Deputy Director Yuan there.
   

          Eh? Why was he here?
   

          "Little Zheng, you're quite early." Vice President Yuan sat on the sofa and said with a smile.
   

          "What are you doing here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Old Chu is performing the surgery. I'm here to take a look." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren also knew that he had said the wrong thing. He chuckled and felt a little embarrassed as he stood at the side.
   

          "It's just a minor surgery, don't be nervous. " Deputy hospital director Yuan seemed to have been here for a long time. He consoled Zheng Ren and asked,""There was a consultation case from Xiangjiang yesterday?"
   

          "Yes." "It's a patient's information sent by Mr. Jin's daughter,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Is there a diagnosis?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "The initial diagnosis is acute narcolepsy, but I need to see the patient and do a physical examination before I can give a definite diagnosis." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan's fingers tapped the armrest of the sofa. After a few seconds, he said,""When will Dr. Mehal's side be completed?"
   

          "Tomorrow's surgery. In theory, I can go back to Sweden after the surgery. "
   

          "I'm not talking about that. "
   

          "I'm not very sure about turbulence research. After all, that's the field of basic physics." Zheng Ren answered honestly.
   

          Chu Huainan had two walnuts in his hands, and the soft sound broke the silence.
   

          "It's really unexpected that Zou Jiahua didn't die. Boss Zheng's skills are really good, and Zou Jiahua's luck is also good. " Chu Huainan said with a smile.
   

          "Old master Qin is already over 80 years old. The doctor he's been nursing diagnosed with Alzheimer 's." Deputy hospital director Yuan gave a simple explanation and looked up at Zheng Ren.""Is there any basis for the diagnosis?"
   

          It was not a big deal that his diagnosis was different from that of the doctors in the nursing Hospital. It was just a difference in opinion in the academic field.
   

          However, because of Qin Lu's identity and the fact that the Qin family's eldest son, Qin Tianming, had to rush over to seek medical treatment these few days, the matter revealed a sense of abnormality.
   

          However, Deputy Director Yuan did not say much. He knew that Zheng Ren was not 100% confident and that was enough to explain.
   

          "Elder li has decided to let you do a full - body CT scan to find the location of the metastases. I said to start the machine early in the morning, but the old man didn't think it was a good idea. In the end, I decided to delay it for two days. I'll do the examination after you're done with your work. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded as he recalled elder Li's x - ray in his mind.
   

          After a short chat, Associate Hospital director Yuan left.
   

          Zheng Ren gave Chu Huainan another check - up. Seeing that it was already eighto' clock, he and Liu Zewei brought Chu Huainan to the operating room.
   

          The patient's garb seemed very large on Chu Huainan. He still had his hands behind his back, looking like an old man who was taking a walk in the morning. He did not seem nervous at all.
   

          Fan Tao wasn't there either, and only Song Ying was by Chu Huainan's side.
   

          Zheng Ren did not think about this strange relationship. He was thinking about the medical record in Xiangjiang, the turbulent flow, and elder Li's x - ray.
   

          For Zheng Ren, an aortic stent surgery could not be any simpler. He did not even need to think about it.
   

          Liu Zewei followed behind Zheng Ren, feeling rather emotional.
   

          When he was in the provincial capital, he had thought that he had enough. He had seen all kinds of business tycoons and upper - Class celebrities.
   

          But now that he had come into contact with boss Zheng's life, he realized that he had been a frog in a well.
   

          The hospital had gathered many big names from all over the world. Boss Zheng didn't approve of the diagnosis they gave during the consultation and discussion.
   

          Liu Zewei also knew about the Qin family of Xiangjiang. It wasn't enough with Heyang's diagnosis, so he still invited boss Zheng to give him a slap.
   

          He knew that at his level, he would probably never be able to come into contact with the Qin family.
   

          He didn't expect to have such a harvest in the capital. Even if it had nothing to do with him, he could still stand aside and watch the show. It was enough for him to brag about it for the rest of his life when he returned.
   

          When they arrived at the operating room, Hu Yanhui had already finished preparing.
   

          Zheng Ren specially instructed that Chu Huainan's surgery was not a live broadcast. Only then did he look at the film, and Liu Zewei went to disinfect it and prepare for the surgery.
   

          Chu Huainan's illness was difficult to diagnose, but the process of the surgery was simple. One aortic stent surgery and five TIPS surgeries were completed in the morning.
   

          Liu Zewei's surgical skills had improved again. It seemed that he also had his own way to improve his surgical skills.
   

          After the last patient was done, Zheng Ren said,""Old Liu, you have to worry about the patients in the ward. If there's anything, just call me directly."
   

          "Alright," he said. Liu Zewei nodded.
   

          He knew that boss Zheng was going to study Medical Physics models, which was a field that he could not understand at all.
   

          Thinking about it, in addition to being magical, it was more emotional. Liu Zewei felt a little regretful. If he was ten years younger, he would really want to stay in the capital and not go back.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his clothes and left the operating room. He went to the VIP Ward to take a look at Chu Huainan.
   

          The patient's postoperative condition was good, and the electrocardiogram value was stable. There were no complications such as high blood pressure due to tension.
   

          After greeting Song Ying and exchanging a few words with him, Zheng Ren went straight to Dr. Mehal's ward.
   

          He was a little distressed. Physics was the most boring thing.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1365: Light Healing, ineffective

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Three days later.
   

          At the he yang hospital, Qin Lu was carrying out light treatment according to the treatment plan formulated by the he yang hospital.
   

          Lichuan's team was a team that specialized in the study of Alzheimer's disease. The light treatment method they developed was published in the journal Nature and was recognized by the industry.
   

          There was clear evidence that an hour of light treatment a day could reduce the precipitation in the brain tissue after suffering from Alzheimer's disease.
   

          The 40 Hertz flash kept changing its frequency, which was the latest discovery by Lichuan's team.
   

          The change in frequency could trigger the joint vibration of brain cells, which would produce a weak brain activity that was usually found in patients with Alzheimer 's.
   

          This treatment had already passed animal experiments, and Lichuan's team at MIT's laboratory would soon conduct human experiments.
   

          He didn't expect that he would have to treat this Big Shot in the business world before the human experiment.
   

          Even so, they were still full of confidence.
   

          Animal experiments showed that after being exposed to 40 Hertz's frequency - varying light for an hour a day for a week, the brains of these rodents began to contain less Alzheimer's marker, pydriptyboxylopylopylodide.
   

          The light seemed to have enhanced the removal of the amyllic protein and reduced its production of cell activity. The healing effect was remarkable!
   

          However, after three days of treatment, they found that Qin Lu's condition did not improve like the mice in the laboratory.
   

          No, he didn 't.
   

          Not at all!
   

          Every day, Qin Lu's sleeping time was still as high as 20 hours, and there was even a trend of it being extended.
   

          Sometimes, he would fall asleep while talking.
   

          Sometimes, she would fall asleep while eating.
   

          Sometimes, he would fall asleep while in the toilet.
   

          In short, sleep seemed to be everywhere, and it didn't appear at any time. And Qin Lu, old master Qin, would fall asleep at any time.
   

          If she was just sleeping, Butler Qin wouldn't be so anxious.
   

          In the beginning, when Qin Lu was drowsy, he would only have nightmares after about 30 minutes.
   

          However, with the start of the light treatment, the time for the nightmare to start was brought forward every day.
   

          Now, as long as Qin Lu fell asleep, he would start the nightmare in less than 20 minutes. The strength of his dancing was getting stronger and stronger, overdrawing the last bit of energy in old master Qin's old and unbearable body.
   

          Butler Qin's waist was slightly bent. In the transparent Ward, Qin Lu's nightmare posture and Lichuan's team's busy work became the background.
   

          Qin Tang looked worriedly at the pair of waving hands in the ward and the 40 Hertz frequency - changing light. He frowned and said,""Uncle, I don't think Lichuan's light therapy is effective on Grandpa."
   

          "Don't worry. A course of treatment is seven days. Besides, even if it doesn't work, we don't have a good solution. This is the joint opinion of more than 20 experts and scholars from all over the world. " Qin Tianming said indifferently, his eyes fixed on the pair of hands. He wondered if the old master was dreaming about scolding him again.
   

          "Uncle, I heard that you contacted Dr. Zheng from 912 a while ago. Why don't you try a new method?"
   

          "He said he doesn't have time." Qin Tianming said with an expressionless face.
   

          The Qin family had never seen such an arrogant doctor.
   

          No time? This was just an excuse.
   

          In Qin Tianming's opinion, he was not confident. He had planned to go to Room 912 in the capital to' invite 'the doctor recommended by Zou Jiahua to treat his father.
   

          However, when Qin Lu occasionally woke up for a period of time and announced his will, all of this was no longer necessary.
   

          The Qin road still respected the ancient tradition, and the eldest son obtained the right to inherit most of the family property.
   

          At this moment, he was suppressing his desire to see Qin Lu die early. 'I really need to work hard to not laugh,' Qin Tianming thought.
   

          "I've heard that Dr. Zheng was recommended by this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology. He might even win the award." Qin Tang looked into Qin Tianming's eyes."Uncle, I think we should ask Dr. Zheng to take a look."
   

          "He doesn't have the time." Qin Tianming was still expressionless."Can your grandfather go to the capital in his current state?"
   

          This was a very strange disease. Qin Tang believed that his grandfather's illness was definitely not Alzheimer's disease.
   

          However, he couldn't find a reason. Dr. Huo from the hospital and the Lichuan team from mit were so sure.
   

          Now, it seemed that there was no other good way except for light treatment and some Oral Medicine.
   

          But the situation was getting worse.
   

          Every time after Qin Lu acted up, he would sweat a lot and his body's functions would also be on the verge of collapse.
   

          It might not even take two or three months. In another two or three weeks, he would not be able to hold on.
   

          Qin Tang tried to persuade him again, but he was coldly rejected by Qin Tianming.
   

          The one - hour light treatment finally ended. Qin Tang got the latest wave image of the electroencephalogram and left silently.
   

          Qin Tianming knew that he was going to seek medical treatment.
   

          Recently, he had been paying a lot of attention to Alzheimer's and had looked up a lot of information. Although his father's condition was rare, there had been cases of it.
   

          No medicine could cure it, no one could save it.
   

          Qin Tang? He was known as the future of the Qin family. Qin Tianming looked at his back view as he left, and he suppressed the laughter in his heart.
   

          He had already waited for 35 years. If possible, he definitely had the patience to wait another 35 years. But now, it seemed like he didn't even need thirty - five days. Everything was so smooth and beautiful.
   

          Qin Tang saved the information in his computer and walked out of the hospital steadily.
   

          Although the hospital's decorations were comparable to a seven - Star hotel, the nurses 'smiles were so warm and genial, and occasionally, some uncles could be seen coming for physical examinations.
   

          However, he felt that there were many ghostly shadows inside, and it was extremely terrifying.
   

          "Chairman Qin." The beautiful female secretary was holding a PAD in her hand and softly explaining her recent schedule.
   

          "I'm looking for information on 912, Zheng Ren, Dr. Zheng." Qin Tang's expression was cold, like a typical overbearing President.
   

          "Alright," he said. The female secretary immediately jotted down the matter.
   

          "The treatment period is seven days? Four more days, four more days. " Qin Tang mumbled softly.
   

          The sunlight outside was so glaring that he stopped in his tracks."Let's search for the process of how uncle zou's Gu poison was cured."
   

          Qin Tang firmly believed that if Zou Jiahua's strange Voodoo could be cured, then his grandfather's Alzheimer's disease could be cured.
   

          Although he had two PhDs, he still believed in ghosts and gods, as well as Feng Shui.
   

          The doctor must be a miracle doctor to be able to cure an ancient Gu poison that even the major families of Nanyang were helpless against.
   

          He refused to come?
   

          Qin Tang sneered.
   

          It must be that uncle Qin Tianming didn't invite him.
   

          Even if he didn't want to come, what was the big deal if he went to the capital?
   

          He knew that he was not mature yet. Once her grandfather fell, Qin Tianming would not be able to protect the Qin family.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1366: Facing the sea, flowers bloom in the warm spring

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhao Wenhua rested for a few days, put down all his worries, and returned to work.
   

          He had been traveling alone for the past few days. Listening to the echoes of the distant mountains and empty valleys, he seemed to have experienced the true meaning of life in the morning bell and evening drum.
   

          His entire person became quiet.
   

          Life was just like that. It seemed that it was enough to live a simple life.
   

          Although at the beginning, that simple and honest face would appear in his mind every time he calmed down. However, Zhao Wenhua tried his best to control himself and stop thinking about him.
   

          After a few days of self - Repair, the wound in his heart was healed. He went to work happily after sending his daughter off on the plane.
   

          He would not care about the hospital bed and just work obediently. What could Department Director Kong do to him?
   

          Was he really going to drive him away? That's impossible! Zhao Wenhua had the confidence to do so.
   

          Early in the morning, he came to the ward and saw that his Ward was empty. There were no other patients in it, and he felt a little comforted. After all, it had only been a few days, so it was only natural that no one would ask to borrow his bed.
   

          She subconsciously went to Zheng Ren's ward to take a look, but it was also empty.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was confused.
   

          Since Zheng Ren was in his Prime, there would probably be countless patients waiting in line for Zheng Ren's surgery.
   

          How could there be no patients?
   

          Could it be a medical mishap?
   

          As soon as this thought appeared in his mind, he immediately snuffed it out. He knew very well how well boss Zheng had performed his surgery.
   

          He chose not to confront them directly. In fact, he had already completely given up on the idea of resisting.
   

          It wasn't embarrassing to admit defeat because of a lack of skill.
   

          "With boss Zheng's skills, there shouldn't be any major problems," Zhao Wenhua immediately thought.
   

          Could it be that tumor East had directly dug the person out?
   

          This was possible!
   

          Zhao Wenhua was happy, but he also felt a little sour. However, he deliberately controlled the changes in his emotions, not letting the flames of jealousy burn him to ashes.
   

          When he arrived at the office, Zhao Wenhua saw Liu Zewei's bald head.
   

          It was a little bright, like a walnut that had been platted for ten years. The pulp had long been platted out.
   

          This was a professor from the Affiliated Hospital of dibei province's Medical University, and he came to boss Zheng's place to study TIPS surgery. Zhao Wenhua knew about this.
   

          Liu Zewei was sitting there in boredom, which meant that his guess was wrong.
   

          What happened when I wasn't home? Zhao Wenhua was curious.
   

          "Professor Liu, are you busy?" Zhao Wenhua took the initiative to greet him.
   

          There was still half an hour to go before the early shift. The office was empty. The night doctor was still washing up and having breakfast in the on - call room. Only the two of them were there.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was obviously trying to find a topic to talk about. Liu Zewei knew that this person didn't get along with boss Zheng.
   

          However, he was just an in - Service training doctor. He did not have to rush to the front and fight with Zhao Wenhua head - on.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't even say anything, so he should just quietly close his eyes.
   

          "I'm not busy. I don't have much to do these two days. " Liu Zewei said in a somewhat vexed tone, half - truth and half - lie.
   

          Zhao Wenhua pretended that nothing had happened. He walked around and laughed."Boss Zheng, you have a lot of work to do, are you used to it?"
   

          "Boss Zheng hasn't been around these two days." Liu Zewei thought about everything carefully. He felt that everyone in the Department knew about it and there was no need to keep it a secret, so he said it directly.
   

          "Not here? He went to throw knives?" Zhao Wenhua asked.
   

          "Flying Daggers ... I did go, but only for two days. After he came back, he went to the special ward. Dr. Mehal just had prostate surgery yesterday ..."
   

          Zhao Wenhua was a little disdainful.
   

          He was trying to flatter the world's top professor. Was there any difference?
   

          "Isn't this Dr. Olsen from the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences rushing over to capture boss Zheng to make a physical model? President Yuan personally ordered that boss Zheng won't take in any patients for a while. "
   

          "What?" Zhao Wenhua thought he had heard wrong and asked subconsciously.
   

          "AI." Liu Zewei sighed and didn't continue Zhao Wenhua's words. He only shook his head.
   

          "The Royal Academy of Sciences? Is he related to boss Zheng?" Zhao Wenhua asked in surprise.
   

          "I don't know the details." "A while ago, I heard boss Zheng and Brother Yun talk about some common knowledge in Medical Physics. I don't understand them," Liu Zewei said vaguely.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was speechless. He stared at the VIP Ward in the distance through the window and fell into a daze.
   

          He didn't continue to ask. Boss Zheng's sky was obviously not something he could touch. The other party was dealing with him as a dimensional attack.
   

          It was still not too late to turn back now. As long as he could figure it out, it would not be too late.
   

          He was just a doctor. What was the connection between him and the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences? Is he going to win the Nobel Prize in Physics?
   

          Thinking of this, Zhao Wenhua smiled awkwardly. He couldn't even win the Nobel Prize in Medicine, let alone the physics Prize.
   

          He was thinking too much.
   

          From today onwards, he would be a happy person.
   

          From today onwards, he would do his best to provide consultations, take in patients, quietly treat patients, perform surgeries, and perform freelance surgeries.
   

          From today on, you will face the sea and the flowers will bloom in the warm spring.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren's life was worse than death these few days.
   

          He kept rejoicing over the fact that he had listened to Department Director Pan's suggestion and did not choose to do basic research.
   

          He was used to clinical work. Once he left, he would have to listen to physical models and various formulas every day. His head was getting bigger.
   

          Fortunately, the work that he was involved in had been completed. After sending Dr. Mehal, Dr. Olsen and the huge team away, this matter had come to an end.
   

          For seven consecutive days, he had only performed one surgery, which was doctor Mehar's prostate interventional embolism surgery. Zheng Ren felt that his fingers were about to rust.
   

          Even when he dreamed at night, he would dream of the sound of the emergency department's Gurney.
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved as he watched the plane take off with Dr. Mehal, Dr. Olsen, and the huge team.
   

          Shi huairu had disappeared a long time ago and did not come to see Dr. Mehal off.
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that this guy was probably working on the turbulence formula in some Research Institute.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've been working hard recently." When Department Director Kong saw Zheng Ren's expression, he knew what he was thinking. He chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and smiled.""Department Director Kong, I can finally go back and perform surgeries."
   

          "You really don't need to rest for a few days?" Department Director Kong asked with a smile.
   

          The attributes of the person in front of him as a surgical dog could not be more obvious.
   

          He had just sent the Sweden doctor and research team away, and now he was in a hurry to go back for surgery. Why did he have to go through all this trouble?
   

          However, when he saw how excited he was, Department Director Kong did not want to persuade him any further.
   

          "I feel like it's been a year since I last had surgery, and I can't wait to have it." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "President Yuan has been suppressing everything these few days. Tomorrow morning, set aside some time to do a full - body CT scan for elder li. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          "Elder li agreed?"
   

          "En, I'm fine. Boss Zheng, is it possible to find the location of the tumor?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "It's not big," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1367: My hands are itching to scratch the wall

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Department Director Kong was very clear about this kind of thing.
   

          In his life, Department Director Kong had treated at least eight thousand liver cancer patients. He had seen many cases where there was no active lesion in the liver, but the amount of crustacean protein in the liver was constantly increasing.
   

          In such a situation, they could only helplessly wait.
   

          They had to wait for the tumor to grow explosively. In the long run, they had to wait for the advancement of technology to make a breakthrough in the diagnosis and treatment of this disease.
   

          Boss Zheng might as well give it a try. What if he could? Department Director Kong thought.
   

          After chatting with Deputy hospital director Yuan, who had come to see them off, they got into their cars and returned to 912 hospital.
   

          In the car, Zheng Ren contacted Liu Zewei and professor Shen to start receiving patients. The surgery would begin the day after tomorrow.
   

          However, the patient had not come up yet, so there was no point in returning to the ward area. Zheng Ren went directly to the emergency department.
   

          He would get sick of staying in a place like the emergency department every day. Once he left for a period of time, he would miss it.
   

          Zheng Ren was already bored out of his mind with seven days of studying basic physics. He really wanted to go straight to the operating room right now and ask for a surgery from anyone.
   

          His hands were so itchy that he wanted to scratch the wall.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, he saw that cui Lao's consultation room was closed. Zheng Ren knew that today might not be cui Lao's Day to visit.
   

          Then he'd just casually take a walk, it'd be good to chat with Zhou Litao.
   

          It had really been a long time since they heard the sound of the wheels of a cart rolling over the marble floor.
   

          The emergency department wasn't very busy today, so she didn't see Zhou Litao's busy figure and his freckled face.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you busy with?" The emergency doctor from No. 120 came back and sent the patient to the emergency room. When he saw Zheng Ren loitering around, he called out to him.
   

          The patient's system panel had diagnosed him as gastroenteritis, and he was fine. Zheng Ren was too lazy to check on him, so he said to the emergency physician,""I just came back from a house call."
   

          "Yeah, there was a traffic jam on the road. Otherwise, I would have come back earlier."
   

          "Where's general manager Zhou?"
   

          "The duty room, you can go and look for it."
   

          The chief resident in Room 912 had his own office.
   

          After all, he was in the hospital 24 hours a day, and there was only one day off in a month. If he stayed in the large on - call room, he would not be able to sleep well every day, and it was easy to overwork himself to death.
   

          In this regard, 912 was much more generous than Sea city Base.
   

          The internists and nurses handled the patients in a nervous and orderly manner. Zheng rensheng strolled to Zhou Litao's on - call room, knocked on the door, and entered.
   

          Zhou Litao was tidying up the cabinet, and there was a pile of strange things on the ground.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what's going on?" Zheng Ren asked with a chuckle.
   

          "There's still one more month before I don't have to be a chief resident anymore. Clean up a little so that I can make room for others. " Zhou Litao saw that it was Zheng Ren and said in a familiar tone.
   

          He wasn't scheming. If he was, he would have been worn out by his 24 - hour nerves.
   

          However, he was about to clear hell mode, and the freckles on his face were brimming with a sense of happiness.
   

          "What is this?" Zheng Ren saw all sorts of strange trinkets wrapped in plastic bags on the ground. The plastic bags were labeled with a gender and date.
   

          "I've collected and organized all the foreign bodies that the patients didn't want after I took them out. " Zhou Litao was busy tidying up the cabinet and explained casually.
   

          "You have such a fetish?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised. This should be considered a strange hobby.
   

          "Look at what you're thinking." Zhou Litao was sweating profusely."I still have to teach students in the future. These are all things used for teaching students."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Even though the things on the ground were wrapped in two layers of transparent plastic bags, Zheng Ren still did not want to touch them.
   

          Squatting on the ground, he saw toothpicks, light sticks, and other things.
   

          "Two days ago, when director Zhou of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery and I came, what was taken out of the patient's urethra?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The one in front of you is." Zhou Litao answered very proficiently.
   

          The level of proficiency made Zheng Ren have a bad guess.
   

          However, Zheng Ren just smiled and looked down at the date. He saw that it was the base of an atomic pen.
   

          "This must be so painful." Zheng Ren's back was covered in sweat.
   

          "Yeah, every time he took out a foreign object, he would scream until he was exhausted." "But more than half of them will come back after they're done," Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Will I really become addicted?" Zheng Ren was surprised.
   

          "Who knows?" "I'll ask my psychology classmates when I have time to see if it's addictive,"Zhou Litao said. However, I once took out a steel wire for an old man in his 60s, and he took it back. "
   

          "Why?"
   

          "He said that the size is just right and that it will be fine if we pay more attention next time." Zhou Litao said.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          He followed the pile of items on the ground and saw a dumbbell wrapped in plastic.
   

          "Chief Zhou, you're still working out?"
   

          "I don't have time. I'm as tired as a dog every day. I don't even have time to eat. Boss Zheng, you've worked in the emergency department before, so you must know that you can't finish a meal in more than three minutes. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          These words were true.
   

          "I didn't have time to work out. I worked in the emergency department for half a year and gained 20 pounds." Zhou Litao patted his stomach and said,""It's easy to be like this when your life is irregular. Don't worry, I'll be done soon. I'll get a membership card and go running every day. "
   

          "I guessed you would come here. Why didn't you pick up your phone?" Just as they were talking, Su Yun's voice came from the door.
   

          Zheng Ren squatted on the ground and raised his head to look at Su Yun. It was only then that he remembered that his phone had been muted.
   

          He stood up and took out his phone. Luckily, only Su Yun had called him.
   

          "Director Zhou, when you go to the gym, just hit on him when you need to. Don't ever think about falling in love with him." Su Yun chuckled as she closed the door. She threw a cigarette at Zhou Litao and opened the window.
   

          "Doctor su, you see, I'm going to lose weight." Zhou Litao's thoughts seemed to have been hit.
   

          "I'll be honest with you. You're talking nonsense with me. Are you going to find a girlfriend?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Hehe, why?" Zhou Litao immediately changed his expression and asked with a smile.
   

          "Even if you're a member with an annual card, you might not go the next day at any time." Su Yun replied,"this is an experience that everyone at the gym knows." Prepare something to prove that you're doctor 912. That way, the success rate of hitting on girls will be higher. "
   

          Su Yun continued to speak.
   

          Was there such a thing? Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao looked at each other, their faces filled with confusion.
   

          The on - call room was silent and Zhou Litao took two puffs of his cigarette. He could understand what Su Yun meant, but how could he accidentally "expose" that he was a glorious doctor of the people in 912 with a bright future? he didn't have any idea at all.
   

          "Doctor su ..."
   

          "Call me Brother Yun, or I won't teach you." Su Yun grasped Zhou Litao's weak spot.
   

          "Big brother Yun, you're very experienced. Tell me what you need to prepare." Brother Yun blurted out. Zhou Litao was a curious person, and his obsession with finding a girlfriend had made him give up his dignity.
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            "How would I know?" Su Yun looked at the foreign objects in Zhou Litao's body and was really interested. With a cigarette in her mouth, she squatted on the ground and examined them carefully, speaking vaguely.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao concluded with a look of disbelief.
   

          "Look at you, can't there be a little trust between people?" Su Yun glanced at Zhou Litao and said disdainfully,""Can I be the same as you? If you went to the gym and tried to hit on her, you would most likely be rejected. If I go to the fitness center, I'll only be hit on. I'll never hit on anyone. "
   

          Su Yun emphasized the words 'be' and 'go'.
   

          A number appeared on Zhou Litao's body. Critical hit, red blood.
   

          "I'm not thinking of anything to prove that I'm a doctor. I've been trying my best not to expose my identity, but I've always been discovered."
   

          Unparalleled, Zhou Litao fell to the ground, dead.
   

          "General manager Zhou, is this dumbbell a foreign body in the rectum? Tsk, tsk, he really dares to stuff anything. " Su Yun was very experienced and immediately told him his background.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the 5kg dumbbells and was speechless.
   

          He had never seen such a 'rare' thing in the emergency department of Haicheng.
   

          Zhou Litao didn't say anything. He was still immersed in the hurt of being hit on when he tried to hit on her, unable to extricate himself.
   

          "Chief Zhou, the things you've gathered here are not complete." "I've met an Associate Chief of the emergency department before,"Su Yun said with a chuckle." He collected hundreds of things. The strangest thing is the nunchucks. Even Chairman Zhou's songs have a certain flavor to them. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt that he had seen a lot, but he had really seen the world today.
   

          "Chief Zhou!" Someone shouted from outside, and the sound of the Gurney rumbled.
   

          Zhou Litao immediately shook off his sadness and disappointment, put on his white clothes, and threw the key to Su Yun."Lock the door."
   

          Then, he rushed out.
   

          "Boss, are your hands itching for a fight?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Sigh, you don't know how boring it is to listen to physics formulas every day. I'm almost going crazy." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the patient," Su Yun threw the key and it fell into her hand, making a clattering sound.
   

          "How's your work these two days?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've been keeping Peng Jia under control. Uncle ning will be back soon. If uncle ning is going to be a shareholder, what do you think, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't have any ideas. Leave the professional things to the professionals. As long as the conditions aren't too outrageous, anything is fine." Zheng Ren walked out of the on - call room and Su Yun locked the door.
   

          "Don't mind me, give me a bottom line. "
   

          "We want half of the shares?" Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          “……”
   

          "What's with that expression? Xing Lin garden didn't have a profit model at all. It was just an internet company that used forums, so its decline was inevitable. The live broadcast of the surgery was their only hope. Was it not worth half of their shares? Normally speaking, if uncle ning gives us some money and we set up a website, Xing Lin garden will go bankrupt in minutes. " Zheng Ren said as he walked.
   

          "Boss, you're so wise." "I'll tell Peng Jia then. If he doesn't agree, we'll start a company with uncle ning and look for venture capital on our own," Su Yun said without any expression.
   

          "You see, I was just joking and you really took it seriously. It's so tiring to manage a company. I have to think about all kinds of people and all kinds of internal conflicts. I don't even have to watch TV series. " Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren had changed.
   

          The once honest and simple boss was gone, so the person in front of him must be a fake.
   

          It was probably because he had been listening to physics formulas every day for the past two days that he had gone crazy.
   

          In the emergency resuscitation room, Zhou Litao was instructing the nurse to draw blood. He gave the medical advice in a smooth manner.
   

          "It's a big loss for this guy to not work in the emergency department. " Su Yun said.
   

          "We have to give people a way out." Zheng Ren took a glance and saw a middle - aged man lying on the emergency bed with blood foam flowing out of the corner of his mouth.
   

          The system panel showed the diagnosis of the Xuanji's esophagus rupture, stomach rupture, traumatic shock ...
   

          Zhou Litao deftly set up the venous access and handed the blood sample to the nurse behind him.
   

          The nurse ran away, and in the blink of an eye, she was nowhere to be seen.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled his encounter in Westwood again. He was afraid that it had left a psychological shadow on him.
   

          Zhou Litao tilted the patient's head to the side to prevent the blood from choking into the respiratory tract and causing a misinhale.
   

          After the IV drip was put on, he brought the patient to the inpatient department.
   

          Looking at this efficiency, not bad, not bad. Su Yun was still holding onto Zhou Litao's keys, but she didn't dare give them to the nurse.
   

          There were so many plastic bags in the room. If the nurse were to open the door and take a look, Zhou Litao would definitely be labeled as a pervert.
   

          He followed the trail of blood all the way to the Thoracic Surgery Department.
   

          Fang Lin took over the task. The sound of him giving medical advice could be heard from afar.
   

          It seemed that he had not seen it for a long time, and he wondered if the big red stethoscope was still as smelly as before.
   

          Zhou Litao carried the first aid kit that the nurse had carried when they arrived and came out with the young nurse.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had already arrived, he asked the nurse to go back first and took the keys.
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zhou Litao's expression was a little strange and he felt that it was not easy to explain.
   

          "Hmm?" Su Yun was curious."Chief Zhou, why are you still so hesitant?"
   

          "I have to make a call to the hospital administration Department, please wait a moment." Zhou Litao decided not to go back first. He went to the on - call room of the cardiothoracic Department with Zheng Ren and Su Yun, took out his phone, and made a call.
   

          "Hello, I'm Zhou Litao from the emergency department. May I know which leader is here?" Zhou Litao asked politely.
   

          After a few minutes, a voice came from the phone.
   

          "Director Lin, I have something to report to you. The emergency department just received a patient."
   

          Zhou Litao's expression became strange again, but he didn't hesitate. He only paused for a second before he continued,""The patient's family said that the hospital prescribed medicine yesterday, but the specific medicine and hospital are unknown. Today, when you take the medicine, smash the glass bottle together and divide the dosage. "
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned.
   

          What the f * ck, could he really encounter such a thing?
   

          Zheng Ren immediately recalled that back in Haicheng, there were people who used aluminum packaging.
   

          Later, the hospital specifically asked the nurse to remind every patient not to consume aluminum foil packages, but the nurse was beaten up, saying that she insulted the patient's family members and that they were retards.
   

          If it was packaged in aluminum foil and taken orally, then so be it. If there was any damage, it would just be a scratch.
   

          Glass bottles ... Could they be taken orally? He even smashed it and divided the dosage.
   

          Lin Ge was also stunned and silent for a few seconds on the phone. He immediately asked Zhou Litao about the relevant situation.
   

          Zhou Litao didn't know much about it. After all, the patient was sent directly to the emergency department, and the rescue began.
   

          He only managed to get a few bits and pieces of information thanks to his rich experience in emergency first aid. He managed to get the patient's medical history in an instant and managed to extract some useful information.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Zhou Litao smiled bitterly.
   

          "Director Zhou, you have quite a strong consciousness." It was rare for Su Yun to not be angry, but to praise.
   

          "Sigh, I've been working in the emergency department for a long time, and I've encountered all kinds of things and people, so I've started to think a little more." Zhou Litao said.
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            Zheng Ren understood what Zhou Litao meant.
   

          There were a few possibilities for this. The most terrifying one was that the patient went back and asked the doctor how to take the medicine after prescribing it.
   

          The doctors were either busy or joking, just like the emergency doctor he met in the capital that day. If he had said to eat the medicine with the bottle, it would have been F * cking terrible.
   

          Most people would be able to tell that this was a joke, but if someone took it seriously, it would be a big deal!
   

          Of course, there were not many doctors who could make such a joke, and most of the time, it was because the patient did not know what was wrong with him.
   

          The world was so big that there were all kinds of strange things.
   

          Zhou Litao had even considered this matter and immediately reported it to the medical Affairs Department. If it was something related to the doctor from Room 912, the hospital administration Department should at least know about it in advance and deal with it in advance.
   

          The most important thing was that the patient was in a critical condition, so the efficiency would be higher if the hospital administration Department directly directed the rescue.
   

          This was also out of good intentions.
   

          Zheng Ren was rather impressed with Zhou Litao. He was meticulous and considered everything.
   

          At this moment, Zhou Litao's freckled face looked even cuter.
   

          "I'm going back now, boss Zheng, Brother Yun. Are you guys going back together?"
   

          "What's there to see in the emergency department? let's go to the operating theater later to take a look. " "We still don't know how big the surgery will be," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          There was nothing wrong with this treatment. He was directly transferred to the cardiothoracic Department and made the best use of the time to perform a chest incision.
   

          As for whether the cardiothoracic Department would be able to perform the surgery, that would be up to fate.
   

          This kind of external injury might just be a scratch on the wall of the esophagus, and it would be enough to repair it.
   

          It was also possible that there was a huge tear in the esophagus wall, and with a damaged heart, the stomach acid would flow up, and the diaphragm would be impossible to see.
   

          However, when Zheng Ren tried to recall, there seemed to be no corresponding diagnosis. His condition should not be too serious.
   

          After Zhou Litao left, Su Yun threw a cigarette at Zheng Ren, who threw it back at her.
   

          "Boss, tell me about yourself. You're born with a busy life." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's the emergency department. It'd be strange if there aren't any external injuries every day. " Zheng Ren did not think much of it. He would go to the emergency department to take a look and go on stage later to take a look. It was best if nothing happened.
   

          As for where this started and whether there would be any disputes in the end, it had nothing to do with Zheng Ren. The hospital administration Department would be the one to resolve this.
   

          "Fang Lin even said that he'd like to have a meal together on the only holiday of the month. When do you have time?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm fine with anything. I can eat as long as there's no surgery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The two of them spoke indifferently, their ears perked up like rabbits, listening for any movements outside.
   

          Soon, the noise outside gradually faded away. The preoperative preparations were completed, and the patient was pushed onto the stage.
   

          "Why do you think the patient needs to eat the bottle?" Zheng Ren thought of countless reasons, but he couldn't explain them clearly and couldn't be self - consistent.
   

          Su Yun sighed and suddenly smiled.""Boss, let me tell you a joke."
   

          "Hmm?" Zheng Ren looked up.
   

          "It's true. " Su Yun smiled and said,"a few years ago, I went to a 985 high school nearby to play." During dinner, everyone was chatting. A young couple confidently said that the hot baby didn't have a fever at all. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun and roughly understood what she was thinking.
   

          "They placed a thermal pack next to the cup and realized that the water in the cup did not heat up at all."
   

          "Science and Engineering?"
   

          "One of them is a PhD holder, and the other is a master 's." Su Yun laughed."I went back and thought about it for a long time before I could roughly understand their train of thought. However, I really can't lower my bottom line to empathize with him. "
   

          "Isn't this the same as when we discussed how much kinetic energy a water droplet would have when it falls from a high altitude?"
   

          More or less, who knows.
   

          In fact, for this kind of thing, the patient could not be blamed, nor could the doctor be blamed. The man would often encounter all kinds of strange things when he repaired the computer for the girl he liked.
   

          If even a simple prescription could cause such problems, it would still cause problems even if he didn't explain. It was impossible to be a doctor without some luck.
   

          If the computer couldn't be fixed, he could have had a lot of time to fix it. At most, he would have annoyed a certain goddess.
   

          However, most of the time, treatment could not be delayed.
   

          "Let's go and take a look. " Su Yun stood up and tapped Zheng Ren's foot lightly.
   

          Zheng Ren dodged and ignored him.
   

          "Does Fang Lin know how to perform a laparoscope inspection?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't think so. He's not as good at laparoscopy as Zhao Yunlong. Moreover, this guy has been using laparoscopy since he was young. It's hard to distinguish between right and right." As she spoke, Su Yun made an exaggerated turn.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " "If it were me, I would probably open up his chest, but who knows where he's injured?" Zheng Ren said. Your movements and speed should be faster when you're looking at it. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not approve of the use of laparoscope equipment in emergency treatment. Although there were various advantages to familiarizing himself with it, especially the laparoscope's magnifying function and the more detailed certain micro - processing, it was still a good thing.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was a man who had a full set of Dr. Charles 'equipment. When it came to handling the details, it would be better if he did not use a endoscope.
   

          The two of them chatted all the way to the changing room.
   

          Fang Lin had just changed his clothes when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun enter. He greeted them and went in immediately.
   

          "There's no hurry. I think they've just finished their positions. Boss, what are we having for dinner?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I haven't thought about it." Zheng Ren's interest waned at the mention of eating."Let's watch the surgery first."
   

          "You're just a doctor from the General Surgery Department. Why are you doing chest surgery?" Su Yun nagged.
   

          "I'll learn it after watching it once. I don't have any good ideas. "
   

          “……”
   

          A few minutes later, the two of them changed into isolation suits, put on hats and masks, and entered the operating room.
   

          The emergency operating room's light was on. Su Yun opened the sensor Door and saw Fang Lin's back view.
   

          "Boss Zheng? Yun 'er?" Fang Lin called out without even turning his head when he heard the voice behind him.
   

          "See, he didn't use a lens. I told you he was a straight - up kidnapper." Su Yun said to Zheng Ren when she entered and saw that there was no laparoscope.
   

          "Brother Yun, don't mock me. I'm really good at arthroscopy!" Fang Lin extended his hand and slapped the aspirator onto the table.
   

          The hissing sound continued as Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at the transparent catheter of the aspirator.
   

          There was dark red blood, but there was no dark green stomach acid or food residue.
   

          Good, good.
   

          He moved closer and took a look at the operating area. Fang Lin's assistant was holding the aspirator while he had already started to explore the patient's esophagus.
   

          There was an irregular 3cm wound on the wall of the esophagus, from top to bottom, like a scratch.
   

          A small artery was spurting blood.
   

          Fang Lin clamped the blood vessel with a pair of forceps and began to perform ligation to stop the bleeding.
   

          He slowly touched down along the broken point. It was very light and soft.
   

          He touched a hard diamond - shaped object near the heart of the stomach.
   

          The long tweezers went in and took out the hard object bit by bit.
   

          Fortunately, the patient's injury was not serious. There was only a blood clot in his diaphragm, and his stomach and esophagus were full of blood.
   

          He just had to find the bleeding point, suck it clean, and suture it.
   

          Fang Lin took out the hard object carefully and threw it into the brazier. A crisp sound was heard.
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            The hard object was an irregular glass fragment with a diameter of about 1.5 cm. It was covered with blood.
   

          "Big brother Yun, help me call my stomach and intestines. Ask them to come and take a look." After Fang Lin had stopped the bleeding, he began to rinse his chest and diaphragm to check if there were any other glass fragments that were left behind as he spoke to Su Yun.
   

          Fang Lin was not sure if there were any glass shards in his stomach. If he were to let it go on like this, he would have to come up and do more once his abdomen appeared after the surgery.
   

          Putting aside the fact that the patient would suffer, would the patient's family members be unhappy and cause medical disputes?
   

          If there was a problem, it would be better to cook it in one spoonful.
   

          If they were to check, the least harmful way was to do a onstage gastroscopy.
   

          However, there was a gastric tube in the patient's esophagus, and he still needed to go for a gastroscopy. The elasticity of the esophagus was not enough, and it was likely to cause secondary damage to the suture.
   

          "Hehe, you've matured." Su Yun smiled and took out her phone to call the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          "It's alright. I've performed many similar surgeries. It's not a big deal. " Fang Lin chuckled."I've asked the patient's family. They said that he doesn't have any mental disorder. Big brother Yun, why do you think he has to eat the glass bottle when he's taking his medicine?"
   

          "Who knows if there's ever a time when you're muddleheaded or your brain isn't working?" Su Yun had already made a call to the gastrointestinal department for a consultation.
   

          "There is." Fang Lin was obviously very relaxed since he was fine on his side. He said happily,""A few years ago, when I was still in school, I once went to the mall early in the morning. He was the first to enter and take the escalator to the top floor. A bunch of saleswomen were standing guard at the top floor's staircase. When they saw me, they bent down and said a few words to me. "
   

          "And then?"
   

          "I didn't hear you clearly." Fang Lin chuckled."I'll just ask them. What?"
   

          "They said something else, but I still didn't hear it clearly."
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at him with pity and asked,""Don't tell me you asked again. "
   

          "Of course, my mind was filled with exam questions that day." Said Fang Lin with a smile.
   

          "Boss, let's take a look. Those with mental problems can come as they please."
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren looked at the system panel and hesitated. He did not pay attention to what they were talking about.
   

          "Fang Lin, don't you think you're a fool? I'm sure he's saying 'welcome' when he's bowing to talk to you so early in the morning." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Yeah, when I said it for the third time, their eyes reminded me." Fang Lin was slightly embarrassed."Then, I turned around and left. I was thinking about what the saleswoman would say to me when I was leaving. You came here so early in the morning just to hear "welcome" three times?"
   

          "Yeah, he's sick, and it's quite serious."
   

          "So after I start working, no matter how much water entered the brain of the patient, I can understand." Fang Lin sniggered.
   

          "Oh, you're even empathizing."
   

          "Humans have their brains leaking." Said Fang Lin.
   

          As they were chatting, a second - String doctor from the gastrointestinal surgery department, professor Feng, brought Quan xiaocao up.
   

          "Yo, boss Zheng, you're free today." Feng Jianguo greeted Zheng Ren when he saw him.
   

          "Brother Feng, you're here." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Fang Lin felt a little strange in his heart. When Zheng Ren first came to Room 912, he was still a chief resident of Sea city. At that time, wouldn't any professor he met have to address him as 'teacher'?
   

          It hadn't been long, and they were already calling each other brothers.
   

          Not only did they address each other as brothers, but professor Feng's attitude was also a little humble and respectful. It was obvious that the other party was placing him in a lower position.
   

          Boss Zheng's growth rate seemed to be much faster than Brother Yun 's.
   

          "What patient?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "I smashed the bottle and swallowed it when I was taking the medicine." Zheng Ren said,"do a gastroscopy to see if there is any major damage to the esophageal membrane. See if there are any fragments in the stomach."
   

          "Alright," he said. Feng Jianguo responded directly. He prepared the sterilized gastroscopy and began.
   

          After all, he was an old professor who had seen all kinds of strange cases. Feng Jianguo didn't express any surprise at the glass bottle. Instead, he began to prepare the equipment and perform an examination on the table.
   

          There were tracheal tubes and gastric tubes, and this gastroscopy was quite awkward.
   

          However, when the gastroscopy moved down bit by bit, he could clearly see that there was a slight scratch on the cardiac door.
   

          The cut was very light and could be completely ignored.
   

          After the operation, she would not eat water for three to five days and recover naturally.
   

          The endoscope entered the stomach through the esophagus. There was a hole in the stomach near the large bend, and the glass fragments had disappeared.
   

          Feng Jianguo smiled bitterly."It's a big job. Go ahead."
   

          Although this kind of surgery was considered a major task, it was actually just a laparoscopy. The surgeon had to look for foreign objects in the abdominal cavity, take them out, suture the stomach wall, and rinse the stomach before it ended.
   

          However, the difficulty lay in finding glass shards of varying sizes in his intestines.
   

          If the fragment was small, forget laparoscopy, even if they performed an incision from the scapseus to the joint operating theater, made a 40- 50 cm large incision, and poured out the intestines, they might not be able to find it.
   

          It was neither big nor small.
   

          "Brother Feng, you guys go ahead with your work. Su Yun and I will go down." Zheng Ren said to Feng Jianguo after seeing that he had not missed out on any abdominal injuries and that there was nothing for him to do here.
   

          "Zhang Weiyu from Zhu Yang even said that we should meet up when we have time. Is boss Zheng done with his work?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "I'm done. I'll rest for two days. I'm as tired as a dead dog. Let's find time to meet, there's no rush. " At the mention of eating, Zheng Ren seized the time and left.
   

          "You're not done?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and removed the gastroscope. Feng Jianguo brought Quan xiaocao into the operation. On the other side, Fang Lin had already begun to suture the walls of the esophagus. He rinsed and examined the patient before closing the chest.
   

          "There's nothing difficult about the surgery. Let's just leave it at that." Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Eh? It's very rare. Usually, you'd even want to suture the skin. You're one of the most hateful sorcerers. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Brother Feng, Fang Lin, we'll be leaving now." Zheng Ren beckoned and turned to leave.
   

          From Zheng Ren's point of view, a combined thoracic and abdominal incision was no longer a major surgery.
   

          However, the moment he turned around, he suddenly stopped.
   

          The patient's system panel changed color, and it instantly turned frighteningly red.
   

          According to the diagnosis, there was an intestinal rupture.
   

          "What the ..." Zheng Ren was speechless. This was intestinal peristalsis, and the glass shards had just cut his intestines, causing them to rupture.
   

          If it was a simple intestinal rupture, the system panel would not be so red. Based on Zheng Ren's understanding of the big pork trotter, the mesentery artery should have also ruptured.
   

          Sure enough, as he continued to read, he saw the diagnosis of mesentery artery rupture.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had stopped, Su Yun felt strange."Boss, what's wrong? You want to go on stage again?"
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. He went straight to the system space and clicked to purchase surgery training time.
   

          This time, he was very determined. The moment the system operating theater rose from the ground, he went in.
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            He looked around and realized that it was the system space. There was no Xie Yiren, Su Yun, Fang Lin, professor Liu, or Quan xiaocao in there.
   

          The patient was lying on the operating table, and the gastroscopy was not taken out yet.
   

          Zheng Ren reached for the scalpel and started the dissection.
   

          Zheng Ren usually did not dare to try such a method. He was very cautious. He was afraid that if he did too much, he would also dissect the patient in a simple and crude way outside.
   

          The situation this time was a bit special. The glass shards would move around with the intestinal peristalsis. If he didn't mark the bleeding point and look for it quickly, he was afraid that he wouldn't be able to find it again.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately made a large incision. As soon as the peritoneum was opened, a stream of blood gushed out. He turned his body slightly to avoid the blood arrow and reached out to pinch the mesentery artery rupture point.
   

          After hesitating for a moment, Zheng Ren still decided to ligate and suture the mesentery artery first.
   

          Otherwise, the bleeding would be very severe, and the entire abdominal cavity would be filled up in a few minutes. There would be no surgical field at all.
   

          It would be even more difficult to find glass fragments in a pool of blood.
   

          After the mesentery was treated, Zheng Ren sucked the blood clean with an aspirator and started to look for glass fragments.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Feng Jianguo was very vexed. He told the nurse to get another one up. He let Quan xiaocao push the laparoscope while he started to wash his hands.
   

          "Brother Feng, do you want to help?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          Professor Feng felt a little strange. Wasn't boss Zheng just about to leave? Why did he have to help her again?
   

          He sounded a little anxious, and everyone in the operating theater could tell that something was wrong.
   

          In addition to the change in attitude, everyone was a little surprised.
   

          "Boss Zheng? What's wrong?" Feng Jianguo asked carefully.
   

          "There's a change in arterial pressure. I'm thinking that the glass shards caused by gastrointestinal peristalsis cut the supporting blood vessel in the intestines. " Zheng Ren took a glance at the ECG monitor. The measured arterial pressure had dropped by five millimeters compared to before.
   

          Feng Jianguo and Fang Lin were also astonished when they saw the ECG monitor.
   

          Such a small fluctuation shouldn't be a big deal, right? was boss Zheng trying to freeload off the surgery?
   

          "Hehe, come, give me a hand. I've never seen you do laparoscopy before." Feng Jianguo smiled and said,"shall we do the single - site surgery or ..."
   

          "Three holes, the faster the better!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Originally, Feng Jianguo wanted to show off his laparoscopy skills. He used a single - hole laparoscope and inserted the incision at the position of the belly button. The stitches were removed after the surgery, and there was no scar on the belly.
   

          It would be nonsense to say how advanced it was. Zheng Ren felt that the lack of technological breakthroughs was just a gimmick.
   

          Now that he was saving his life, he couldn't care less about acting cool. He had to follow Zheng Ren's instructions and perform laparotomy.
   

          However, from the position he had just checked, a lens was fine.
   

          Feng Jianguo laughed. Boss Zheng's camera - snatching skills were his weakness!
   

          After all, he was from the General Surgery Department to the interventional surgery department, and he could perform surgeries such as liver hydatid disease and abdominal calluses, so he was very skilled in anatomy.
   

          It was understandable that the mirror was a little weak.
   

          It was probably because boss Zheng wanted to practice laparoscopy.
   

          "Su Yun, go help Xiao Cao." Zheng Ren said, and then pulled Feng Jianguo to wash his hands.
   

          Why was he in such a hurry? Fang Lin stood on the stage and watched in puzzlement.
   

          Su Yun, however, felt that something was wrong. He glanced at the ECG monitor. The pressure in her artery had dropped by another three millimeters as she spoke.
   

          He knew that something had probably happened. However, this judgment was too advanced. How did this guy see through it? Su Yun was suspicious, but she still jogged over and helped Quan xiaocao push the laparoscope over.
   

          Right side, raise your waist, disinfect, and perform the usual disinfection and draping.
   

          An arc - shaped incision about 1cm long was made 1 cm below the navel, and a pneumoperitoneum needle was inserted into the abdominal cavity. Carbon dioxide was pumped into the abdomen to form a 15mm hng pneumoperitoneum. The injection of a Trocar.
   

          Feng Jianguo basically did not do anything. This series of actions was done by Zheng Ren.
   

          It was as smooth as floating clouds and flowing water. How could it be that he did not know how to perform laparoscopy? Feng Jianguo sighed. Boss Zheng was so skilled that he could almost perform surgery with his eyes closed.
   

          He inserted the endoscope to explore the abdominal cavity. The surgical field was red, and he could not see anything.
   

          Feng Jianguo was dumbfounded.
   

          In his imagination, even if there was bleeding, it would not be much.
   

          So much blood, let's just suck it first. If there was still no surgical field after he sucked for three minutes, he would switch the laparoscope to open abdominal surgery, and the two arthroscopes would be used together.
   

          "Brother Feng, hold the mirror." Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony at all, and his tone carried the tone of a senior doctor ordering people around.
   

          Feng Jianguo was slightly stunned.
   

          Boss Zheng usually didn't speak like this, but he was really anxious today!
   

          Without dwelling on the problem of the Sorcerer, Zheng Ren asked Feng Jianguo to hold the mirror and began the blind exercise.
   

          Generally speaking, the blood should be sucked dry first, and then the operation should be done directly.
   

          Doing so would try to avoid side injuries.
   

          However, when he saw the red surgical field in the abdominal cavity, Zheng Ren started to exercise blindly. Feng Jianguo hesitated for a moment, wondering if he should persuade boss Zheng not to be so radical. The operation on the other side was already done.
   

          A 12mm tracheal tube was placed at the intersection point between the median line of the left collarbone and the horizontal line of the umbilical cord as the main operating hole. A 10mm tracheal tube about 3cm above the umbilical cord was inserted through the lebotomy line as the auxiliary operating hole.
   

          He entered the operating theater with a pair of forceps and an aspirator. He then used the retractor to suck out the surgical field temporarily, and the forceps moved in without any hesitation.
   

          What the f * ck! Feng Jianguo had performed more than 2000 cases of laparoscopy, although most of them were appendectomies and cholecystectomies. However, he had never seen such an operation before. This was too rash.
   

          Laparoscopy was known as minimally invasive surgery, but it was actually just a small wound on the surface. When it came to internal injuries, it was no different from an operation.
   

          Aside from getting used to the operation, which was like looking at a mirror, and getting used to using both hands, the surgical field was also very important.
   

          He couldn't see anything in front of him. Was boss Zheng using the claw as his hand and going in to wander?
   

          However, in just a moment, Feng Jianguo understood why Boss Zheng wanted to use a endoscope for the surgery.
   

          There were glass shards in the abdominal cavity, but the location was unknown!
   

          If he really had to do it, he would have to worry about being cut by the glass shards, so his movements had to be much more conservative.
   

          But now, he had the toothless forceps to move around in the abdominal cavity like a hand, and he had no worries.
   

          MD, did water enter my brain too?
   

          Feng Jianguo looked at the screen of the lens and scolded himself in his heart.
   

          Boss Zheng could carry a microscope and perform anastomosis of hepatic capillaries, but he actually thought that boss Zheng did not know how to perform laparoscopy.
   

          If this wasn't water leaking into his brain, what else could it be?
   

          How stupid!
   

          However, all he could see was blood. Where was he? Feng Jianguo squinted his eyes and saw clusters of red moving across the telescopic TV screen, and the intestines were squirming. The blood that had just been sucked dry was immediately sprayed out by the powerful pressure, filling his vision.
   

          Zheng Ren made use of his short field of vision and advanced by leaps and bounds with the toothless claw in his hand, pressing forward fiercely.
   

          Su Yun only frowned.
   

          "Brother Yun." Fang Lin called out softly.
   

          Su Yun darted a glance at him. He did not say anything when he noticed Fang Lin's questioning gaze. He only shrugged his shoulders to express that he had no idea why his boss was so ferocious.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1372: How did you see it?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Biological clips, titanium clips." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Feng Jianguo was stunned. Titanium clips? Titanium clips on everything you see?
   

          However, even though he was puzzled, Zheng Ren's words carried the authority of a senior doctor that could not be disobeyed. It was like a mountain, pressing down on Feng Jianguo until he could not breathe.
   

          "Even chief Wei doesn't have such authority," Feng Jianguo thought as he handed the biological clip over in a daze and then prepared the titanium clip.
   

          The biological clip was inserted into the auxiliary port, and after 23 ", Zheng Ren inserted the titanium clip through the auxiliary port.
   

          "Let's perform an aspirator," This time, Zheng Ren's voice was calmer.
   

          "Boss Zheng, where did you get it?" Feng Jianguo asked in a low voice.
   

          "The rupture point of the superior mesentery artery," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Feng Jianguo tried hard to recall, but he couldn't think of which angle he could have seen the superior mesentery artery.
   

          He could not even tell which section of the intestine was, let alone the more complicated superior mesentery artery.
   

          "Boss, you haven't performed surgery for seven days, so you're now on steroids?" Su Yun said from behind.
   

          Quan xiaocao was at a loss. She did not understand the meaning behind Zheng Ren's actions.
   

          If Feng Jianguo didn't understand, then Quan xiaocao was out of the question.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. The bleeding is urgent, and the glass fragments are still moving inside. We have to hurry. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You can see?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I saw it for a moment just now. Didn't you notice?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          The bleeding point he saw at " 45"? It was the superior mesentery artery. That's true. He's bleeding so badly, so he must be. " Su Yun muttered to herself.
   

          Feng Jianguo and Fang Lin were speechless.
   

          Were these two people doing a crosstalk? They must be joking.
   

          It's accurate to 45 "? How did Su Yun calculate it? While watching the surgery, he also counted the time?
   

          However, Fang Lin dared not say that out loud.
   

          He had been beaten by Su Yun to the point where he had no temper. Even if he had doubts in his heart, he had to hold it in. Not to mention that the Sorcerer was Zheng Ren. Even if he did something wrong, he would have to repeatedly find excuses for Zheng Ren.
   

          After 3 ′ 12 ", the blood receded like the tide.
   

          The water fell.
   

          The stone appeared.
   

          The rupture point of the superior mesentery artery was so obvious, and the two ligation marks were clearly visible.
   

          It turned out to be true ... Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, how did you see it?" Although Quan xiaocao was surprised, she was the weakest among them and could not understand the technical content involved, so she was still able to ask.
   

          Feng Jianguo's eyes could not be pulled out of his head.
   

          "You'll understand when you've done more. " Zheng Ren looked at the screen and continued to operate.
   

          "Oh." Quan xiaocao was a little disappointed.
   

          Feng Jianguo criticized in his heart. He had done more than 2000 laparoscopy, but he still did not know. Quan xiaocao? Let's talk about it after I perform four thousand cases.
   

          Whether she could perform so many surgeries in her life was another matter altogether.
   

          "What are you looking at?" Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's toothless claw continuously turning his intestines inside out and asked curiously.
   

          "According to the angle of the scratch and the rhythm of intestinal peristalsis, the fragment should be here." Zheng Ren stared at the screen, not daring to relax.
   

          In the operating theater of the system, he performed more than twenty operations after the dissection.
   

          Here, after 5 ′ 15 ", the glass shards would move. Once, they even ran into the pelvic cavity.
   

          Therefore, it was important to find the glass shards as soon as possible.
   

          Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily and said some words that even he himself did not understand.
   

          This time, even Su Yun was dumbfounded.
   

          The angle of the scratch ... The rhythm of the intestines ... What the hell was that? Intestinal peristalsis had a rhythm, but it was driven by plant nerves and did not have a unified pattern to speak of.
   

          Could it be that the boss had studied the turbulent flow for seven days and his whole body had sublimated? To become a hybrid between a surgeon and a physicist?
   

          Why don't I try to learn physics?
   

          Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          After the 1 ′ 12 ", Zheng Ren used the toothless claw in his left hand to separate the intestine in front of him. A 1.4x2.1cm glass fragment appeared on the screen in front of everyone.
   

          "Here, here!" Feng Jianguo shouted excitedly.
   

          "Brother Feng, help me." Zheng Ren did not even look at Feng Jianguo and said in a deep voice.
   

          Feng Jianguo suddenly felt a sharp pain in his right hand's radial bone. It was as if Zheng Ren was holding a hemostatic forceps and hitting it.
   

          'I'm an assistant, an assistant ...' Feng Jianguo kept telling himself so that he could understand what was happening.
   

          Zheng Ren needed an assistant at this time.
   

          One of them used a toothless claw to separate the intestines while the other used a hand to grab the glass shards. Feng Jianguo's help was also needed to separate the other intestines so that the glass shards could be removed without any damage to the internal organs.
   

          Fortunately, the glass shards were not big. Otherwise, they would have to make small incisions.
   

          After removing the glass shards, Zheng Ren placed it into the pathological basin. A crisp sound was heard.
   

          "Wash it with warm saline." Zheng Ren said with a smile as he had completely recovered.
   

          "Boss, what do you want to eat tonight?" Su Yun knew that the surgery had already ended.
   

          For Zheng Ren, the surgery was over.
   

          It was not difficult to repair the stomach wall and the intestines.
   

          "Anything is fine. I'm fine with anything." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Cabbage in vinegar sauce?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "..." Three crows appeared above Zheng Ren's head, cawing. Zheng Ren felt so lonely.
   

          "Brother Yun, what's with the vinegar cabbage?" Asked Fang Lin with a smile.
   

          "The boss wants to plant some lilies for director Miao so that he can give them to director Miao when he's discharged. Can you guess what grew out of the seeds that this fool bought?" Su Yun was overjoyed.
   

          "It's definitely a cabbage. " "However, it'll take at least a few months for the lilies to grow," Fang Lin said with a smile."It won't be that fast."
   

          "Sigh, I didn't think about this when I bought it. I've never grown flowers before. I just bought it in a moment of impulse, and I even bought the most expensive one." Zheng Ren said with a sigh.
   

          He conveniently clamped the stomach wall.
   

          "Thank you, President Zheng." Fang Lin said in all seriousness.
   

          "Boss, don't tell me you're going to finish it from the beginning to the end." Su Yun asked.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Little grass has been waiting for half an hour. Come down and give little grass a chance to practice. If you're going to perform the surgery like this, when will the people in the future mature?" Su Yun said.
   

          As soon as Quan xiaocao heard that she had to perform the surgery herself, she immediately gave up.
   

          "Don 't, don' T. I'll just watch."
   

          "Young grass, let me tell you, surgeons can't be cowards. If you have a chance, you should go up and poke Gu. Even if you can't do it well, you can't do it badly. " Su Yun urged.
   

          What the f * ck is this ... Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "Little grass, come on up." Feng Jianguo laughed."I'll be there. Take your time. It's not a problem."
   

          Su Yun had already said that she probably had something to discuss with boss Zheng. That was Feng Jianguo's judgment. If he still didn't speak, he would be too insensible.
   

          "Alright, I'll be off then." Zheng Ren reluctantly let go of the toothless claw, turned around, and got off the operating table.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1373: The parents 'meeting

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Although Zheng Ren was not satisfied with the surgery being done halfway, Su Yun was right. They should still give the others a chance.
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren gave Yiren a call. She was shopping with Chang Yue, and Liu Zewei was the only one on duty in the Department.
   

          He had arranged to have dinner with everyone that night. As for what to eat, Zheng Ren did not have to worry about it as the group would come to a conclusion after the flood.
   

          When he returned to the ward, he saw Liu Zewei working on the statistics Report in front of the computer. Zheng Ren asked,""Old Liu, what are you busy with?"
   

          "The information of the patients who are about to be admitted into the hospital." Liu Zewei touched his head, turned around and said,""There are already more than thirty patients, and this is under the condition that young Shen doesn't really go out of the clinic."
   

          "Why are there so many?" Zheng Ren was surprised.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if the surgery is done well, this is just a business card for the patient to return to his hometown, and it's the shiny kind." Liu Zewei smiled."There is a WeChat group among the patients. Once one person is done, the others will follow."
   

          Zheng Ren immediately understood.
   

          It had not been long since he came to 912, and the TIPS surgery had just begun. Zheng Ren was still unfamiliar with this situation.
   

          With Liu Zewei's reminder, Zheng Ren immediately understood the situation.
   

          With the rise of instant messaging tools, the communication between patients had increased, and the amount of information was also increasing.
   

          For the same tricky and difficult disease, there were at least three to five chat groups for patients in every region. Some people had been cured and said it in the group. Those who were interested would directly ask and then come over.
   

          This was a relatively common one.
   

          The more advanced group was the group among doctors.
   

          The live broadcast of the apricot forest garden had contributed a lot.
   

          There was also the group of directors from various places that Zhou chunyong had summoned. After they returned, they were all in high spirits and distributed things in the professional group chat, which also played a great role in promoting things.
   

          When he thought about it, the same batch of people who came to train in TIPS surgery were all department directors from other places. That was not all. Most of them were well - known experts and professors from all over the world.
   

          The 300,000 dollars that he had was enough for a Department Director to work in front of an operating table for a year under the radiation.
   

          After taking such a big advantage, if he didn't say anything, wouldn't it be like walking in the night? The other directors in the group were also curious about how amazing the professor was. Two lectures were worth 300000 US dollars.
   

          This was just the beginning, and both the patients and the chief physicians of various regions were just watching.
   

          Even so, the six small beds could not withstand the pressure, and they were on the verge of paralysis.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have any good ideas either. The community Hospital should be ready in half a month, which was only enough time for two batches of patients.
   

          As long as the other side was fine, he would not give Lin Jiaojiao a bed. He would make the best use of his time to do the TIPS surgery and make her feel sick.
   

          Next, there would be a huge siphoning effect that would suck in all the surrounding patients with portal hypertension.
   

          Even patients from all over the country would swarm to 912.
   

          In less than two months after the disaster relief, the situation had already opened up. It was like a dream, and even Zheng Ren found it hard to believe.
   

          "Old Liu, let's go drink big Wusu tonight!" Su Yun was not interested in how many patients she took in. They had been discussing and scheming for the whole day.
   

          After he came back and saw another emergency rescue, his self - confidence took a hit, and now he just wanted to drink.
   

          Liu Zewei didn't have much love for drinking, but he didn't want to go against Su Yun's wishes.
   

          While they were discussing what to eat for dinner, Zheng Ren was scrolling through his phone. He turned off his phone's silent mode and turned on the volume.
   

          There were many comments.
   

          Chu Huainan had been discharged from the hospital yesterday, and Song Ying had left a message saying that he would be bringing Zheng Ren out to play. His tone was very relaxed, as if he had been an old friend for many years, without the greasy feeling of a middle - aged uncle.
   

          It was friendly and casual, simple and relaxed.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao reported the progress of the project in WeChat every day. It seemed that she could bring forward the estimated half a month.
   

          Hu Yanhui sent a "go crazy" emoji. Seeing that Zheng Ren didn't reply, she didn't send anything else. Su Yun was probably driving Peng Jia crazy. Under the pressure, even Hu Yanhui, the luckiest employee in the apricot garden, couldn't bear it.
   

          He scrolled down and saw Xie Yiren's message. A smile appeared on Zheng Ren's face.
   

          However, the smile had just appeared when it froze.
   

          The blood in his body also solidified.
   

          "Zheng Ren, my dad is coming back tomorrow. He's pushed back all the work at night. Let's have a meal together. [Please, please don't do the surgery.]
   

          Zheng Ren's brain instantly went blank.
   

          Zheng Ren was afraid of meeting his father - in - Law. He had been dragging it out as much as he could, one day later.
   

          If his father - in - Law didn't agree, what would happen to his relationship with Xie Yiren?
   

          Like an urban romance drama?
   

          Back in Haicheng, Zheng Ren was really afraid that Xie Yiren's mother would come to him one day and ask the young man to give him two million Yuan to leave his daughter.
   

          Now, he could be considered to have a small fortune. It seemed like he couldn't even say that if he didn't offer 200 million.
   

          He worked hard, and with the help of the big pork trotter and the surgical training in the system space, which had a different flow rate, he grew continuously and rapidly.
   

          Looking back, they could barely be considered a match of equal social status.
   

          Zheng Ren was most worried about the dinner table. He was considered a junior, so he did not know how many harsh questions he had to face and how many topics he had to talk about to set off the happy atmosphere during the meal.
   

          No matter what, this was a huge problem.
   

          He couldn't say it, and he didn't know how to drink. Zheng Ren had never cared much about these social flaws. He was very clear about his position. He was just looking down on a surgical dog.
   

          But in front of his father - in - Law, he couldn't just say,"uncle, lie down and I'll check your body." Show your belly and lower your pants. I'm telling you, my physical examination level is one of the best in the country.
   

          If that was the case, he would not be able to continue eating this meal. Little Yiren ... He was afraid that he wouldn't be able to see her again.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was in a mess. Countless things unfolded in a plane at the same time, and his entire brain started to work at high speed. However, most of the calculations were meaningless.
   

          To Zheng Ren, this matter was more difficult than the turbulent flow.
   

          If he could have this kind of brain speed when communicating with Dr. Mehar and Dr. Olsen, Zheng Ren would have already solved the turbulence formula.
   

          Su Yun felt that something was not right with Zheng Ren. She glanced at him and saw that his face was pale. He was holding the phone in his hand and his eyes were dull. She laughed.
   

          "Boss, uncle ning will be back tomorrow afternoon. I've already informed Peng Jia to bring some people over. We'll have a meeting at Pangu hotel, and we'll have a simple discussion about the capital injection. What do you think?" Su Yun asked.
   

          He obviously knew why Zheng Ren was dumbfounded. He looked like he was watching a show and was very happy.
   

          Zheng Ren took this sentence as a stream of information and directly joined the plane's mind without saying anything.
   

          His mind was still on the table, sitting there in a daze, not knowing what to say to his father - in - Law.
   

          Why don't I bow at a 90 - degree angle and call them mom and dad? Or was it the other side that didn't want him to tell his father - in - Law about Yiren's pregnancy?
   

          Can you get pregnant by holding hands?
   

          If Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren, who was nominated for this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine, was thinking about holding hands and getting pregnant, her world view would probably be shattered.
   

          Su Yun chuckled when she saw Zheng Ren's dumbfounded expression.
   

          No matter how awesome a person was, there would come a day when they would become stupid. How's my boss? If it were him, he would definitely not be so worried.
   

          Su Yun blew out a breath of air, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked despite knowing the answer.
   

          Zheng Ren still didn't say anything. He was in a daze, and even he didn't know what he was thinking.
   

          It was useless to run away, as almost everything had to face reality in the end.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Liu Zewei saw that Zheng Ren's face was pale and there was sweat on his temples. Was he suffering from low blood sugar? Or was there a medical incident that caused him to become an idiot?
   

          "Ignore him, old Liu. Think about what to eat for dinner." Su Yun stood up and patted Zheng Ren's shoulder.""Boss, I'm going to the emergency department to see if Zhou Litao has time. Do you want to come?"
   

          "Ah?" "Su Yun?" Zheng Ren blurted out subconsciously. He had no idea what Su Yun was talking about.
   

          Su Yun was helpless. Looking at the situation, tomorrow's parent - Teacher meeting was indeed worrying.
   

          But luckily, boss had accumulated enough honor points in Pengxi village. Even if he acted a little stupidly during the "first" parent - Teacher meeting, it would be fine ... He should be fine.
   

          He repeated.
   

          "Oh, okay." Zheng Ren stood up unsteadily. He could vaguely see dark clouds, lightning, Thunder, rain, and ice above his head.
   

          Su Yun smiled bitterly. What was wrong with Zheng Ren? He probably was.
   

          He wanted to laugh out loud, but he suppressed it.
   

          There was going to be a big show tomorrow, so it was unlikely that he would not pass the parent - Teacher meeting.
   

          This guy had accumulated a lot of honor points in Pengxi village. Uncle ning also wanted to connect 5G and the mechanical arm through the live surgery.
   

          Su Yun could not understand what Xie ning was thinking. The layout was completed, and with the 5G rolling out, old Xie ... Uncle ning was ready to show off his skills.
   

          At this time, the appearance of the cheapskate son - in - Law directly made the process ten times faster. Even if he was a little stupider, he would probably be fine.
   

          Su Yun's lips were already raised to the tip of her brows.
   

          "I'm always going to the emergency department. I need to find some time to get closer to the people there. " Su Yun really did not know what to say and could only casually say,""I don't think the possibility of Zhou Litao coming out is high, but it's still necessary to go and ask."
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were dull.
   

          "Old Liu, change your clothes and we'll go down together." Su Yun called out.
   

          "Alright," Liu Zewei was very tactful. Although he had observed boss Zheng's sudden change in attitude, he was also very curious. However, he shouldn't have asked about this, so he couldn't say a word.
   

          He cherished the opportunity to be in boss Zheng's medical team. Sometimes, even Liu Zewei would think about whether he should return to the provincial capital.
   

          It seemed like moving his house over was not out of the question.
   

          The three of them went out. Su Yun and Liu Zewei chatted and laughed along the way. Zheng Ren was like a walking corpse, and the atmosphere was extremely strange.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When it was time to get off work, the emergency department gradually became busy.
   

          When they arrived at the emergency department, Zhou Litao was having a physical examination. The three of them did not disturb him and waited quietly.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little better, and the unbridled spirit in the depths of his heart surged up. However, when he thought about Xie Yiren's smile, which couldn't be compared to the spring breeze, he retreated like the tide.
   

          "Boss Zheng, su ... Brother Yun, what's the matter?" Zhou Litao squeezed some soft hand sanitizer on his hands and asked as he washed his hands with the standard six - Step washing technique.
   

          "Let's go out for dinner tonight. Can I take a day off?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Sigh ..." Zhou Litao really wanted to go out.
   

          Being a chief resident was the hardest job. The chief resident of the emergency department was the most resident.
   

          However, it was precisely because of this that it was harder than ascending to heaven to ask for leave.
   

          It was difficult to take leave even with a high fever of 39°C, let alone go out to eat, drink, and have fun.
   

          "I'll leave you to it then. " Su Yun got the result she wanted and patted Zhou Litao's shoulder. She smiled and said,""On the day you're released from prison, we'll hold a banquet to celebrate. Chief Zhou, how much can you drink?"
   

          "A bottle of white wine is no problem." Zhou Litao said heroically.
   

          Su Yun looked at him with a smile.
   

          "Doctor, this is an emergency, right?" A handsome young man in his 20s pushed his wheelchair and asked.
   

          The few of them were used to the signs that were everywhere.
   

          In an unfamiliar place, there would be unfamiliar questions. No matter how clear the sign was, it was only natural to ask.
   

          The doctors and nurses with bad tempers would secretly complain if they were blind. However, as long as they felt the same way, they would understand that this was normal.
   

          It was just that there were too many people asking for directions every day and it was really tiring.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zhou Litao waved his hand, indicating that he had to work, and let Su Yun and the rest go.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance at the female patient in the wheelchair. She was about 23 or 24 years old, and her makeup was a little heavy, covering her natural colors.
   

          However, her looks were still not bad, but Zheng Ren did not notice it when he saw that her face was covered in mosaic.
   

          The system panel was red, and it clearly marked two fatal diagnoses. The fallopian tube on the right side of Xuanji ruptured, and the patient suffered a hemorrhagic shock.
   

          The gynecology department was very busy, so Zheng Ren did not want to be a busybody. Instead, he walked past the patient with Su Yun.
   

          The hospital had its own procedures. For this kind of illness, as long as you came to the emergency department ... Or the emergency department of Room 912,99.999% of people would be fine. It's just a laparoscopy, a small problem.
   

          "It hurts. Slow down." The woman said in a coy voice.
   

          "I'm sorry. Please bear with it for a while. We've already arrived at the hospital." The man said gently.
   

          The young couple is quite good. I hope they are happy. As for herself ... She also hoped that she would be happy.
   

          However, his detestable father - in - Law was practically the ultimate BOSS of the dungeon. He was the kind that could fire Dalin's machine gun at 360 degrees without any blind spots.
   

          Zheng Ren walked out of the emergency department and let out a deep sigh as he watched the night fall in the capital.
   

          "Boss, your career is on the rise. It's not right to sigh." Su Yun smiled as she came over to console him.
   

          "What are we having for dinner?" Zheng Ren had nothing to say, so he could only find a topic to avoid being too embarrassed.
   

          It would be best if he didn't have to think about things.
   

          However, there seemed to be something important in her mind, but she couldn't remember it.
   

          If it wasn't something important related to his father - in - Law, Zheng Ren wouldn't have thought too much about it. However, they were going to meet at this time tomorrow. If there were things that he couldn't remember now, wouldn't that be fatal?
   

          "Hehe." When Su Yun heard Zheng Ren ask what they were having for dinner, she smiled happily.
   

          Humans were not omnipotent.
   

          His boss was the same. Yesterday, he was still discussing the last piece of the classic physics puzzle of turbulence with the world's top professors. Today, he was dumbfounded.
   

          "I'm fine, don't worry. " Su Yun did not say it out loud, but she still consoled Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed, thinking that Su Yun was talking about her shares in the apricot forest garden tomorrow.
   

          He wasn't worried about the other side at all. If Peng Jia didn't agree, he wouldn't have to spend much money on his own.
   

          Now that the Army was strong and strong, what was there to worry about when Peng Jia was given food to eat? Zheng Ren had no psychological burden, whether it was to turn the tables on him or to take over his position.
   

          He was the core of the competition. If there was no live broadcast of the surgery, Xing Lin garden would eventually become a website that kept burning money out of love.
   

          Burning money was thrown in one piece at a time, not the kind that burned bundles and piles.
   

          There was no big capital willing to invest, so there was no pleasure of throwing 100 million a day.
   

          The two of them were thinking about two different things and couldn't continue the conversation.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's embarrassed state and was overjoyed. She did not continue consoling him. Instead, she called for a meal, hailed a car, and went to the restaurant.
   

          Zheng Ren did not even notice what they were eating.
   

          The current Zheng Ren could be perfectly described as tasteless.
   

          Xie Yiren tried to talk them out of it, saying that they were easy to get along with, but Zheng Ren's mind was in a mess, so he didn't notice what they were saying.
   

          An hour later, Su Yun received a call.
   

          Zheng Ren vaguely heard something about an illness and immediately perked up.
   

          Since he didn't know how to deal with his father - in - Law, he might as well go back to the hospital to gain some confidence.
   

          Maybe tomorrow, she would be full of confidence and be able to overcome her fear of her father - in - Law.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes lit up."What illness? Is he from the General Surgery Department or the cardiothoracic Department?"
   

          "I'm from the gynecology department. " Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "It's fine. I'm good at Gynecology too. " Zheng Ren was halfway through his sentence when he felt a tight grip on his hand. Xie Yiren had squeezed his hand.
   

          Uh ... I've said something wrong.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately remained silent.
   

          The more he tried to explain, the more mistakes he would make.
   

          "Do you still remember the restaurant that sells pig livers where we first dissected patients?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I remember. That time, when old Liu wasn't around, Liu xuzhi, mu Tao, and Fu Gui 'er were all around." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do you still remember the chef who said that your knife skill was the Willow knife skill?"
   

          Speaking of this, Zheng Ren was so clear that it was as if it had just happened. But when he mentioned people, he could remember a few of them and what they did at that time.
   

          However, how could he possibly remember what the chef looked like?
   

          Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren had face blindness, so she said directly,""His wife is in the hospital. He thought of us because he's not familiar with the hospital."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren had little interest.
   

          It was just a boring thing for ordinary friends in society to go to the hospital to take a look and say hello.
   

          It was just going back and forth, and maybe there would be a meal after.
   

          If it was a rare illness, he could use his brain to think about it, search through countless medical cases in his memory, compare, refer, and finally get a perfect answer ... Only in this way would he feel a sense of accomplishment and forget the distress of having dinner with his father - in - Law tomorrow night.
   

          "Let's go and take a look. " "I didn't need you at first," Su Yun said with a smile."But look at your state. I'll teach you how to talk to your father - in - Law."
   

          "You have experience?" Chang Yue adjusted her glasses and asked softly.
   

          In an instant, the sky turned dark.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Professor Rudolf Wagner, who didn't know what was going on, also felt like something was wrong. He carefully moved to the side, afraid that he would get hurt.
   

          Su Yun concluded. In the end, she waved her hand helplessly."Look at this guy. Little Yiren, I'm telling you, he's extremely nervous when he says he's going to meet your father. You have to say this first, something will definitely happen tomorrow. "
   

          Xie Yiren covered her mouth and laughed.
   

          "It's my first time performing surgery, and I'm the chief surgeon. It's similar to that situation. " Su Yun tried her best to change the topic and did not answer Chang Yue's question."I'm bringing the boss out for a walk. You guys can eat first and go home after you're done."
   

          "Yes." Xie Yiren nodded."Zheng Ren," she said with a smile,"my parents are very kind. Don't worry."
   

          Who would be willing to see their own cabbage being eaten by a pig? After hearing Xie Yiren's words, Zheng Ren felt even more nervous.
   

          The more affable a father - in - Law was to his lady, the more he would pick at his son - in - Law.
   

          "Forget it, don't think about it anymore. Come to the hospital with me." Su Yun pulled Zheng Ren away."Boss, what are you worried about?" Look at you, you're so young and promising. You're already a Nobel Prize nominee before you're thirty!"
   

          Zheng Ren did not know what he was worried about.
   

          Perhaps, other than emergency treatment, there was nothing that he had to do.
   

          He was used to being calm, but once he encountered something that only allowed success and not failure, he would immediately become stupid.
   

          "Do you know anyone in the gynecology department?" Zheng Ren did not want to talk about this topic anymore, so he forcefully changed the direction of the conversation to another angle.
   

          "I've been in 912 for almost two months now. I'm even familiar with the cleaning lady, and that's you!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I'm more familiar with Deputy Director Yuan, director ye, and director Lin. " Zheng Ren's temper was a little irascible today, and he had started to talk back at people even though he usually didn't like to.
   

          “……”
   

          There was nothing to talk about today. Su Yun pulled Zheng Ren and went out to get into the car.
   

          "You're still in contact with the boss?"
   

          "Yes, I've bought pig liver a few times."
   

          "Oh, so you've been secretly practicing." Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Su Yun was furious. She glared at Zheng Ren, the black hair on her forehead spreading out like a long spear."You must have been secretly practicing too. I just didn't catch you."
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled, tacitly agreeing.
   

          Without practice, who could directly reach the top? He didn't have the memory of transmigration, nor was he the kind of genius with wisdom.
   

          However, it would not be so easy for Su Yun to catch him and practice.
   

          The two of them returned to Room 912 and went to the gynecologist's office.
   

          Zheng Ren was not familiar with this place.
   

          The Department of interventional services would also consult doctors regarding Gynecology's surgeries. However, this had nothing to do with the TIPS surgery. The Department of interventional services had its own set of procedures, and it was not Zheng Ren's turn to be involved.
   

          Therefore, this was Zheng Ren's first time in gynecology department 912.
   

          The short and chubby boss stood in the corridor. When he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun rushing over, he immediately went over to greet them.
   

          "Big brother Yun, boss Zheng, you're here. I'm really sorry to trouble you all at this time. " The short and fat boss said with a smile.
   

          "I'm fine. " "What's the situation?"Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "Isn't it because da he's wife is sick? she said that she needs an emergency operation and a blood transfusion. Da he was dumbfounded and was crying in the ward.
   

          I don't have any ideas either. Da he has just arrived at the imperial capital and hasn't had much time to accumulate. But money is not a problem, I don't mind giving it to you. I just want you to help me make a decision. "
   

          "Oh," Su Yun replied."I'll go take a look."
   

          "Big brother Yun, the doctor doesn't look right, he's hesitating. Otherwise, I wouldn't have called you. They're preparing for surgery. Big he can't tell, but I think something big is going to happen. " The short and fat boss muttered.
   

          Something big ... Zheng Ren thought about the various rare diseases in the gynecology department.
   

          "What's the patient's name?"
   

          "Qi Xiaojuan."
   

          "I'll go take a look, you wait for me here. " Su Yun was rather polite as he walked in.
   

          "Director Lu, I'm on duty." After entering the corridor, Su Yun greeted a female doctor in her thirties with a smile.
   

          "Brother Yun, why are you here?" When CEO Lu saw Su Yun, he smiled like a flower. The nervousness and worry on his face disappeared.
   

          "There was a patient just now, Qi Xiaojuan. She said that she needs emergency surgery. I'm familiar with her husband's boss, so I'm here to see what's the situation. " Su Yun said as she walked towards the doctor's office.
   

          President Lu understood and walked into the doctor's office. He closed the door and said in a low voice,""You're Qi Xiaojuan's patient, right? Brother Yun, you're finally here. His boss is so cunning. I grabbed him to ask if he could take responsibility, but that person seemed to have noticed the problem and didn't even talk to me. "
   

          Su Yun nodded her head repeatedly. The short and fat boss was indeed like that.
   

          He stared into director lü's eyes and observed every detail.
   

          CEO Lu was a little embarrassed by Su Yun's gaze, and his cheeks flushed red. But she had something on her mind, so even if she was with her idol, she was not interested.
   

          "Big brother Yun, sit down and talk." "This must be boss Zheng, he's really young," CEO lü said.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "The patient has a fallopian tube rupture and massive bleeding. She needs emergency surgery." "I asked about her medical history," President lü said."The man who sent her here said he was on the phone and left."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren suddenly remembered the intimate "couple" he had met in the emergency department before dinner and was stunned.
   

          Fallopian tube pregnancy was not common, but it was also not rare. In Haicheng, one or two cases of extreme situations could be encountered every night.
   

          However, Zheng Ren already had a vague guess in his heart. It couldn't be such a coincidence. It could be the woman in the wheelchair ...
   

          "And then?" Su Yun frowned and asked.
   

          "After that, I asked the patient and told her my diagnosis. The patient was furious and said that it was impossible and that she shouldn't accuse her without any evidence." President Lu said helplessly.
   

          "After that, I got the staff on duty at the hospital administration Department to come over and told her many times that people would die if they didn't undergo surgery. When she saw that the blood transfusion had started, she was a little scared. Plus, when the man who sent her here disappeared, she gave me her lover's phone number. "
   

          Things started to become clear, and Zheng Ren and Su Yun both fell silent.
   

          "The patient told me that her husband went out to work first. She said that she was going out of town, but in the end, she came to the capital. Please don't tell her husband about this ..."
   

          This ... Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          It was really hard to say. No wonder the short and fat boss said that the doctor was hemming and hawing. It might be something big. People who did business were very good at reading people's expressions.
   

          "What are you going to do?" Su Yun asked calmly.
   

          "Let's find the hospital administration Department to settle this. We'll do whatever the leader says. We won't care about the rest." CEO Lu said.
   

          This was also a normal way to solve problems. It was not the best, but it was the most long - term solution.
   

          As for the questions in the medical ethics exam now, if it were in clinical medicine, the person who came up with the questions would have been beaten to death without a specific analysis based on the specific situation.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "When is the surgery?"
   

          "Lil 'Xu from the hospital administration Department went to ask for instructions from the higher - ups," CEO Lu said.
   

          During the emergency rescue, all the family members were present, but they could not go to the operating table. This kind of strange thing was not rare in clinical medicine.
   

          Tell da he the truth, your wife has a right fallopian tube ectopic pregnancy ...
   

          What was an ectopic pregnancy?
   

          It's just that she's pregnant, but it didn't grow into the uterus, but on the fallopian tube.
   

          Why did she get pregnant?
   

          How would our doctors know why your wife is pregnant ...
   

          If he were to tell the truth, wouldn't da he explode?
   

          Zheng Ren immediately recalled the battle that made Chang Yue famous. She had talked to the murderer for a long time, and she had made him cry so much that he had finally given up his knife and turned himself in.
   

          If it were him, he would probably only be able to watch the patient lying on the hospital bed and not perform the surgery.
   

          It was better to wait for the instructions from the higher - ups. Anyway, encountering such a patient would definitely be very worrying.
   

          As they were talking, President Lu's phone rang.
   

          "Hello, how are you?"
   

          "Oh, okay. That's all I'll say."
   

          "Yes, I'll try my best, but I need someone from the security Department to be present."
   

          With that, director lü hung up the phone.
   

          "Brother Yun, you're here just in time." Director lü looked relieved."The hospital administration Department said to tell the patient's condition truthfully, but it's best to tell the patient's other family members."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both speechless. How did they become the other family members?
   

          Su Yun smiled."I'll get someone to come."
   

          "Who is it?"
   

          "Whoever is looking for me, call them over." Su Yun's decisiveness ... He didn't know if it was obvious, but it was definitely fast.
   

          He was not willing to stand up for himself in such a situation.
   

          They were just acquaintances, and the final situation was uncertain. Even a little bit of contact would be big trouble.
   

          Soon, the chunky boss was called to the office. Su Yun peeked out and saw that there was no one outside the door. She then closed the door.
   

          The short and fat boss was finally called in, his face full of apprehension.
   

          He could guess that something big had happened. Da he's wife had just arrived in the capital and was already hospitalized. He would definitely lose his money.
   

          However, da he's cooking skills were good. Ever since he started cooking, his restaurant's business had improved a lot. This person couldn't be let go, he would rather spend money than be willing.
   

          He only hoped that the person was fine and could be saved, so that big he could stay.
   

          However, he guessed that it would not be as simple as paying the money, or the doctor would not be so embarrassed.
   

          After hearing what CEO lü had to say, he confirmed his suspicions. His face twisted in anger.
   

          After a brief moment of anger, the short and fat boss immediately fell silent.
   

          There was no point in being angry. First, he had to think about how to solve the problem.
   

          To say it or not, how to say it, these were all questions.
   

          "Old Li, what do you think we should do about this?" At this moment, Su Yun would definitely not be angry. He had a warm smile on his face, like a spring breeze, soothing people's hearts.
   

          "Brother Yun, how would I know what to do?" The short and fat boss smiled bitterly and shook his head.
   

          "According to the hospital administration, we should tell big he the truth." Su Yun said.
   

          "That won't do!" Old Li immediately denied this statement.
   

          With da he's fiery temper, he might have directly come in with a knife. As for what would happen after that, just imagining it would make one shudder.
   

          "Then what do you think we should do?" Su Yun said,"although I'm receiving a blood transfusion, I can only last for a while." If he doesn't go for the surgery in an hour, I don't think he'll be able to survive. "
   

          "If you can't keep it, then you can't keep it, what's the big deal!" The short and fat boss said in disdain.
   

          "Look at you, sit down, sit down." Su Yun tried to comfort him."Old Li, this is not how you should solve problems."
   

          You can either turn around and leave now, and it doesn't matter if you keep the hospital fees or not. I don't think you'll need them anyway.
   

          Director lü, please evacuate the patients and their family members in the ward. If they cause a scene later, don't hurt the innocent people. Big he ... Will probably be crippled for life. "
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, the short and fat boss's imposing manner immediately disappeared.
   

          "Don 't, Brother Yun, let me think about it." He thought in distress.
   

          "Old Li, I know you're a boss. When the family members of the staff got into trouble, you followed them and even wanted to pay for the hospital fees. You've already done your best. " Su Yun held up the short and fat boss.
   

          "Big brother Yun, don't flatter me so much. The higher you are, the harder you fall. " The short and fat boss immediately said,"it doesn't matter if I spend some money. He Daren is honest and capable, I'm also willing to help him. "
   

          As he said that, he paused for a moment, and his face was full of worry. He took out cigarettes from his pocket and wanted to pass them to Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "This is an office, no smoking. I'll accompany you to smoke after we're done. " Su Yun quickly stopped him.
   

          "Sigh, he can't even smoke a cigarette ..."
   

          "I'm asking you what to do," Su Yun naturally threw the blame on the short and fat boss.
   

          "How would I know what to do?" The short and fat boss was frowning. Who knew that just being hospitalized would involve such a big matter?
   

          At that moment, he thought that cancer would be better than this.
   

          He was just a restaurant owner, what ideas could he have?
   

          After a minute of silence, the short and fat boss raised his head and asked,""Brother Yun, we're brothers."
   

          "Don't mind me. We're brothers at the table. I really can't make any decisions for you now." Su Yun was also slippery and did not take the blow.
   

          "No, I didn't mean that." The short and fat boss said,"what do you usually do when you encounter such a situation in your courtyard?" What's going to happen?"
   

          "Under normal circumstances, if she's a local of the capital, she'll go to her family to explain the situation and have the surgery directly. She can just hide it from the man." "Even if he's not from here," Su Yun started,"he'll have to look for his immediate family. Actually, he has to keep it a secret from the person involved."
   

          "But the situation is different now. Only the two of them are working here, and you know some law. The patient's lover was present, so she had the right to know. We can't just drag him up for surgery. "
   

          "What if you tell him it's appendicitis?"
   

          "How do you explain the accident during the surgery?" Su Yun denied the short and fat boss's wishful thinking.
   

          "..." No matter how he thought about it, he was in a difficult position. The short and fat boss sighed deeply again.
   

          Since she didn't allow him to smoke, he had no choice but to put the cigarette in his mouth. Although he didn't light it, he still took two deep puffs.
   

          "Brother Yun, I almost forgot about your interruption. We're brothers. If you give me a way, I'll definitely do it. " The short and fat boss smelled the faint smell of tobacco, and he became more spirited, and his thoughts became clearer.
   

          The ball was kicked to Su Yun's feet again.
   

          When faced with such a problem, anyone with a little bit of intelligence would not cause trouble.
   

          However, it was an emergency, after all. If they delayed any longer, he was afraid that the person would really not be saved.
   

          Su Yun pondered for a few seconds, weighing the pros and cons. She knew that dragging things out was not a solution, and she had to solve it.
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            "Old Li, call big he out later. We'll tell him the truth." Su Yun said.
   

          The office was silent. No one spoke.
   

          Qi Xiaojuan's lover, the one called da he, was someone that CEO Lu had just met. The burly man had a fiendish expression.
   

          If he were to lose control of his emotions, it would be impossible to hold him down without at least eight to ten people.
   

          Even if he was pressed down, he could still press down for a lifetime?
   

          "It's fine. If it doesn't work, we'll have to tell big he to sign the surgery first. As for the two of you, you can settle it yourself after this. Whether it's a divorce or not, it's none of our business. " Su Yun said.
   

          "What if he causes a scene?" The short and fat boss still had some concerns.
   

          "If I was here, I would probably have dealt him a heavy blow. But there's still the boss here, and he can't do anything if we do it. " "You didn't bring a knife, did you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "You're here to see your wife. Why did you bring a knife?" The short and chubby boss glanced at Zheng Ren and Su Yun's figures and compared them with da he 'S. He was in disbelief.
   

          "Let's hurry up. We'll sign when he's stable. " "We can talk until dawn. The patient's stomach is still bleeding," Su Yun said.
   

          "Alright, let's do that." The chunky boss seemed to have found some courage from somewhere and answered directly.
   

          CEO lü still wanted to wait for the people from the security Office to come up, but when he thought about the patient's condition, he didn't have any ideas.
   

          Since someone had made the decision, he would just follow.
   

          Whether it was blind obedience or trust, in this difficult time, if someone stood out to make a decision, the others would listen.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and silently asked for his opinion.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it carefully. Although this method was not very good, it could solve the problem.
   

          If da he really did not sign and just left, he could ask the hospital administration Department to make a video and the hospital would come forward.
   

          In any case, it was much better than the patient's lover being in the hospital without knowing.
   

          What he had to do now was to contain da he's emotions the moment he exploded.
   

          "It should be fine," Zheng Ren nodded after thinking of all the possibilities.
   

          "Then I'll go get the patient's family." President Lu stood up and said.
   

          "I'm a coward, I'll leave first. " The short and fat boss smiled bitterly."Brother Yun, boss Zheng, please bear with me. Da he has agreed to the surgery. Tell me how much it will cost. I'll go to the payment counter and wait for the money. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and waved his hand to let him leave.
   

          As a restaurant owner, it was already good enough for him to pay. As for more, what else could they do?
   

          But why did the hospital have to face such a terrible thing?
   

          Sigh, there was no other way. Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          Very quickly, a fierce - looking da he followed chief lü in.
   

          He was about 1.8 meters tall and weighed more than 100 kilograms. He didn't have much fat. Although it was only April, he was only wearing a gray tank top. His muscles were bulging when he raised his hands and feet, and his whole body was bursting with power.
   

          Big he's face was dark, with a few lines of flesh on his face, making him look like a fiend.
   

          "Brother Yun is here? Boss Zheng is here too!" Da he greeted him in a daze after he entered the room.
   

          "Sit down and talk. Come, sit at my side." Su Yun smiled and patted the chair between him and Zheng Ren.
   

          Da he didn't think there was any problem and sat down directly.
   

          When CEO lü saw that the man who looked like a Black Tower was sitting between Zheng Ren and Su Yun, she still felt that it was not safe. She moved to the door and glanced at it again. Then, she hesitantly took out the form for the preoperative instructions and began to speak.
   

          However, da he did not have the abnormal expression that he had imagined. He tried his best to squeeze out a flattering smile on his face.
   

          Although he looked very fierce, he was very worried about his wife's illness.
   

          From big he's point of view, it seemed that the more inferior he was, the happier the doctor would be, the better the surgery was performed, and the faster the postoperative recovery.
   

          He did his best to do what he could.
   

          Zheng Ren saw da he's expression and state, but he did not let his guard down. He was on full alert as he sat quietly at the side.
   

          He was a little surprised when he felt big he's humble emotions, but his heart was stuffed.
   

          All the serious situations that he had imagined did not happen. Da he quietly listened to the instructions of the surgery and asked about the risks of the surgery.
   

          Director lü was also a little surprised. Although she had deliberately weakened some of the keywords as much as possible, she was still a little confused. But wasn't the word 'pregnant' very clear?
   

          It was best if they didn't know. As long as they signed the surgery, the surgery would be completed safely.
   

          Being a doctor was not only tiring, it was also mentally tiring.
   

          A few minutes later, President Lu finished explaining and also gave some explanations to big he. The risk of the surgery was not high, but one side of the fallopian tube might be cut.
   

          This was a destructive surgery, and it might affect future fertility. However, da he did not care about this problem. He only repeatedly asked if the surgery could be completed safely.
   

          Su Yun took over this point.
   

          He told big he that there was no 100% guarantee that the surgery would be successful, but he would go up and take a look himself and try to be fine.
   

          Da he's honest and humble smile did not change. In the end, he looked at Su Yun with pleading eyes, silently begging him.
   

          "Come, sign it." Director lü felt like a huge rock had been lifted off her shoulders. She took out all sorts of documents and placed them on the table."This is the power of attorney, this is the signature for major medical records, this is the signature for communication, and this is the pre - Operation briefing."
   

          A large pile of written words made da he dizzy.
   

          He took the pen and grinned."Doctor, I don't know how to read. Can I not write? How about I use my handprint?"
   

          "I'll write it, you just follow it. " Su Yun patted big he and said.
   

          "Thank you, Brother Yun." Da he grinned.
   

          Su Yun wrote down all the words that a patient's family member should write, and da he copied them stroke by stroke.
   

          It ended!
   

          The few of them heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          He did not expect to solve the problem in such a calm way. However, did da he really understand?
   

          It didn't matter who was right or wrong, who was right or wrong. "A doctor's job is to treat and save people. When a person is alive, it's a doctor's job ..." Zheng Ren cursed in his heart."Is this a doctor's job?"
   

          Even though he felt a little upset thinking this, the problem was solved.
   

          The preoperative preparations were already completed. Director lü took the medical record folder and brought Qi Xiaojuan directly to the operating theater.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun stood in the corridor and saw da he comforting Qi Xiaojuan. His honest smile was more pleasing to the eye than the handsome young man.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun only felt relieved when the door closed after they were sent into the operating theater.
   

          "Da he, wait here. We'll change and go in to take a look." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Brother Yun, sorry for the trouble. Boss Zheng, I'm sorry to trouble you. " Da he didn't know how to say any words of thanks, he just bowed to the two of them one by one.
   

          The burly man bowed like a broken tree, and a helpless thought spread in Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          The two of them went downstairs. Su Yun took out her phone and gave the short and fat boss a call. Then, she brought Zheng Ren to the place where he had to pay the deposit.
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            "Boss, do you think there'll be a big problem?" Although she had already entered the operating room, Su Yun was still worried.
   

          "I don't know, I'll just take it one step at a time." "Do you think da he doesn't understand?" Zheng Ren asked."Or does he not know what an ectopic pregnancy means?"
   

          "I think it's more likely that he doesn't know what it means. After all, he's not in the medical field, and his family's dialect might not be called pregnancy. " "I hope it's nothing serious," Su Yun sighed."I hope we can get through this safely."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.
   

          When he met up with the short and fat boss, Su Yun told him what happened. The short and fat boss was also very surprised. He did not expect things to develop in such a way.
   

          "No wonder he agreed when I offered him 2000 Yuan a month." "I thought he just hired a chopper," said the short and fat boss."But da he's skill level is really high. I've picked up a treasure."
   

          "You're just bullying an honest man. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "No, I'm paying you a cent for every bit of effort I put in. Now, da he is earning 5000 Yuan a month, and it will increase next month. " The short and fat boss argued.
   

          This person was also very kind. Most bosses only wanted to work overtime continuously and would not think about how much money they would be paid. Zheng Ren's impression of the short and fat boss improved, and the mosaic on his face became thinner.
   

          'I should be able to get to know him the next time we meet,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "Tomorrow, I'll let da he go back to work and hire a chaperon. Brother Yun, I'll look for you when his wife is discharged. Let's tell big he the truth. " The short and fat boss said with lingering fear.
   

          After chatting for a while, Zheng Ren and Su Yun rejected the chunky boss's request to go downstairs for a smoke. They went to change their clothes and entered the operating room to take a look.
   

          Both of them were afraid that if big he suddenly understood the situation halfway through the surgery, he would rush into the operating room in a fit of anger.
   

          With his huge body, the door of the operating room shouldn't be able to withstand more than a few kicks. If they really barged in, Qi Xiaojuan would not be the only one performing the surgery. What if other patients got infected during the surgery or even had other accidents?
   

          The two of them changed their clothes and stood guard at the door of the operating room like guards.
   

          Zheng Ren's fear of his father - in - Law had weakened significantly after the ordeal, and he had no time to think about it.
   

          In the end, the things he was worried about did not happen. The surgery ended smoothly. According to director Lu, half of the surgery time was used to suck blood from the abdominal and pelvic cavity.
   

          Seeing Qi Xiaojuan being pushed back to the ward, and da he being as nervous as a child, Zheng Ren sighed deeply.
   

          It was good that nothing happened. The two of them went to change their clothes.
   

          "Su Yun, what do you think I should say when I meet Yiren's parents tomorrow?" Zheng Ren asked worriedly as he changed his clothes.
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot. Face blindness was not a big deal in itself. However, it was a problem for her to be so blind.
   

          "That's right!" Suddenly, Zheng Ren remembered what he had forgotten, and he shouted.
   

          "Don't be so surprised, it's scary. " Su Yun frowned.
   

          "It's my first time meeting Yiren's parents tomorrow, I can't go empty - handed!" Zheng Ren quickly said what he thought of, afraid that this kind of thing would disappear from his mind in a flash.
   

          Su Yun laughed out loud. This time, she was sure that her boss was not pretending. There would be a good show tomorrow.
   

          "What do you think I should buy?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Hmm ..." The usually quick - witted Su Yun was stunned by Zheng Ren's question and fell into deep thought.
   

          The changing room was quiet, like the scene of a horror film.
   

          Zheng Ren's cerebral cortex cells started to become active. All the experience he had accumulated from reading novels, books, and paper was extracted for reference.
   

          Buying things was better than talking to his father - in - Law to make him happy, Zheng Ren thought.
   

          He thought hard.
   

          "What are you going to do tomorrow?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "In the morning, I'm going to take elder li for a CT scan, a full - body CT scan, to find the possible location of the transfer." Zheng Ren calculated."Then, we'll take in the patients. If everything goes well, we'll be able to perform the surgery the day after tomorrow."
   

          When it came to receiving patients and performing surgery, Zheng Ren's train of thought was obviously much smoother, and there was a hint of a smile on his face.
   

          "Remember to meet Peng Jia and uncle ning tomorrow afternoon." Su Yun said without any expression.
   

          "Yeah, I won't delay dinner." It was not easy for Zheng Ren to remember dinner.
   

          At this point, Zheng Ren's expression froze for a moment before it turned strange.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment. She thought to herself,"you finally understand?"
   

          "Uncle ning ..."
   

          'En, I've really thought it through,' Su Yun thought. But why did he still call him uncle ning?
   

          That's fine, you'll get used to it. Besides, he was only a son - in - Law - to - be, so there was no need to change his words.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren silently, allowing him to do as he pleased.
   

          "Su Yun, you said that uncle ning's age should be about the same as Yiren's parents, right?"
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned.
   

          He had run to the horizon again.
   

          "Tomorrow afternoon, hurry up and decide. Then I'll ask uncle ning to accompany me to buy some things!" Zheng Ren was deeply moved by his own wit.
   

          Su Yun was speechless.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's smug expression and was speechless. This was probably the most speechless thing that she had ever done.
   

          "Yeah, when we were in Germany, I saw that uncle ning had good taste in his clothes. It's decided then!" Zheng Ren muttered to himself.
   

          You still know about taste? Su Yun cursed in her heart.
   

          "Is a belt or a tie better?" Zheng Ren continued to ponder.
   

          Su Yun felt that it was better not to disturb Zheng Ren's train of thought, and she should not get involved. This kind of thing would lower the lower limit of his intelligence.
   

          The two of them returned to the Palme d 'or. Zheng Ren pondered all the way, and his expression became more and more determined. It seemed like he already had a preliminary idea.
   

          He was silent the entire way. After washing up and returning to his room, Zheng Ren was still thinking and simulating the various situations that would happen the next day even when he was lying on his bed.
   

          Although he didn't know what to do, he tried his best to leave a good impression on Xie Yiren's parents.
   

          The night was quiet. The next morning, the sun rose and the sun shone brightly.
   

          He washed up, ate, and went to the hospital.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan personally contacted Zheng Ren and rushed to the CT room early in the morning. Su Yun had a lot of things to do, so she did not follow. Little Yiren was also going to the airport to pick up Xie ning, so she left Zheng Ren and Chang Yue in 912.
   

          Zheng Ren was nervous, but after a night of mental preparation, he was in a much better state than yesterday.
   

          He strolled into the CT room.
   

          Zheng Ren could not recognize sister li, who he had met the last time. However, Associate Hospital director Yuan was standing at the side. Coupled with her long legs, Zheng Ren still pretended to know her and went to greet her with a smile.
   

          An old man stood at the side with his hands behind his back. He looked around and watched the flow of people.
   

          He was thin and dry, and looked to be in his 70s. His cheeks were a little flat, but he was in good spirits and didn't look sick.
   

          Zheng Ren had already seen elder Li's system panel, and his diagnosis was very clear that there would be bone metastasis after the liver cancer intervention.
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            The big pork trotter was still as stable as ever. They did not ignore the metastasis that was so small that it could not be detected, and they did not give the specific location of the metastases.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're so busy." Sister li wasn't unhappy. She smiled and said,"I was about to come a few days ago. President Yuan said that you and the people from the Royal Sweden Academy of Engineering were studying basic physics formulas."
   

          "I don't know either. I'm just providing some Clinical Surgery experience while I'm building the physical model." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Can you repeat the experiment?" Elder li, who was standing at the side, asked.
   

          "I can repeat the surgery, and I'm still working on the physical model of the system. The formulas involved are quite complicated, and I don't quite understand them." Zheng Ren was honest.
   

          Old man Li nodded.
   

          "Let me introduce you. This is elder li, an academician from the Chinese Academy of Engineering. He has made an outstanding contribution to the protection of rare and endangered wild animals in our country." Vice President Yuan introduced him formally,""Elder li, this is the rising star of our hospital. He was recommended by the Nobel Prize in Medicine this year."
   

          "Hello, old Li." Zheng Ren bowed and greeted elder li respectfully.
   

          "He's really a rising star. Thirty?" Old man Li asked with a smile.
   

          "29."
   

          "What a good age." Elder li was a little emotional."Do a good job. At your age, you'll still be in your Prime in 20 years. At that time, you can win a Nobel Prize and bring glory to the country."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Teacher li was an understanding person. He didn't even ask if he could get it this year and directly talked about 20 years later.
   

          "Elder li, let's go. Let's do a CT scan." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There's no need to waste too much energy. " Elder li smiled."I've asked some of the old guys at the Chinese Academy of Sciences. Liver cancer with metastasis but not being able to find the metastasis is a common occurrence in the clinical world. However, there's no good solution."
   

          "Dad, what are you saying?" Sister Li said unhappily,"it's not a transfer at all. There's nothing wrong. It's just a physical examination."
   

          Elder li didn't refute him directly. He just mumbled to himself,"I'm not old and muddle - headed."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. Anything he said now would be wrong.
   

          "Elder Li, I still have something to do, so I won't be able to accompany you," said Vice President Yuan. Zheng Ren, report to me when you're done with the CT scan. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren immediately replied.
   

          "Little Yuan, you can go now." Old man Li waved his hand.
   

          It was still early, and the patient had not come up yet. The machines were already turned on. Department Director Hao and a few associate department directors had arrived early. Professor Liang was at the back. He felt a little emotional when he saw boss Zheng doing a CT scan for elder li.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to help elder li lie down, but he was pushed away by elder li the moment he reached out."No need, I'm not old yet."
   

          "Yes, yes, that's true." Zheng Ren only smiled.
   

          "I understand. I'm still a scientist after all. Don't hide anything from me." Elder li sat on the bed of the CT scan machine and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Don't worry, it's really just an examination. Didn't you say it yourself? the possibility of finding the problem isn't high. " "I'll check it out," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I'm not sure if it'll work."
   

          Elder li was very dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's perfunctory attitude, but he didn't say much. Instead, he lay down on the bed.
   

          Department Director Yan pressed a button, and the bed moved inward. The few of them walked out.
   

          The 912 CT scan machine was very advanced and did not make much noise.
   

          He scanned the patient from head to toe, and after about twenty minutes, Department Director Hao and the others went to pick up old Li.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, sat in front of the operating table and focused on the x - ray. When old Li came out, he just stood up and said a few words. He didn't go to see him off.
   

          As the system did not give a diagnosis of internal organ metastasis, Zheng Ren only checked the internal organs once and let it go when he saw that they were fine. His main attention was still on the bones in his entire body. He started from the skull and cut down millimeter by millimeter.
   

          Normally, ECCT was the main way to check if there was bone metastases in the bone.
   

          However, the latent metastasis from liver cancer could not be detected by ECTS or ePCT.
   

          The cause of the illness was too small, and it had already exceeded the technological level of current technology.
   

          Zheng Ren just wanted to try and do his part for an old man of honor.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you tell from the CT scan?" After sending elder li off, Department Director Hao returned to the CT scan room and sat next to Zheng Ren.
   

          "The possibility of him being able to see the location of the lesion clearly is not high." "But we can roughly know where the problem lies," Zheng Ren said."We can focus on monitoring it in the future, or think of other ways to treat it."
   

          Department Director Yan smiled and shook his head. He had been doing CT scans for thirty to forty years.
   

          In 1972, United Kingdom scientists successfully developed the first CT machine. In the 1980s, there were already imported CT machines in China. At that time, director Hao was still a student, and he had already begun to come into contact with early CT scans.
   

          Up until now, Department Director Hao had been in contact with a machine that could perform a CT scan for DNA.
   

          However, it was not possible to use such a fine machine to check his whole body.
   

          Department Director Hao had some thoughts about elder Li's condition, but he did not have a definite idea.
   

          With the current technology, this was still a blind spot. If he wanted to make a diagnosis, he could only wait for technology to improve.
   

          Boss Zheng was overthinking things. This was what chief Kuang thought. He was indeed very skilled, and director Yan admitted that. However, it would be a fool's dream to find the location of liver cancer metastasis.
   

          But there was no harm in trying.
   

          Starting from the skull, Zheng Ren squinted his eyes and looked at the image frame by frame carefully.
   

          After nearly an hour, his hand suddenly moved.
   

          After capturing the abnormal signal, Zheng Ren began to rebuild.
   

          Director Kuang almost fell asleep as he watched. When Zheng Ren started to move, he perked up and watched carefully.
   

          Zheng Ren was looking at the lower edge of the sixth thoracic spine.
   

          In terms of normal bone density, the cross - section of a CT scan was like a fence, and its structure was relatively compact. With the appearance and aggravation of osteoporosis, the fenced area would continue to become looser, and the load bearing would gradually decrease.
   

          Even the slightest movement could cause a compressive fracture. For example, sitting at home or a bumpy ride on the bus could be the cause of trauma.
   

          There was no sign of a tumor in the image on the screen of the operating table. Department Director Hao looked at it carefully twice and ruled out the possibility of bone metastasis.
   

          The bars here were relatively loose, and there were some images of residual bone beams between the bars.
   

          The shape of the tumor was uneven, but there were spots of bone structure, so it could not be considered a metastasis.
   

          "Boss Zheng? Are you suspecting that there's a problem here?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "Yeah." Zheng Ren nodded and continued with the reconstruction.
   

          "It won 't. The form here is normal. I don't see any abnormal images." Department Director Yan immediately denied Zheng Ren's statement.
   

          Although he had a good relationship with Zheng Ren and had watched him grow, Zheng Ren's statement directly denied his own skills.
   

          Department Director Yan was very concerned about this.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1380: Unable to determine

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Please wait a moment, director Yan." Zheng Ren's expression was serious. His hands moved quickly, and he began to reconstruct the simple CT scan data.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren's hand speed, Department Director Hao was extremely envious.
   

          The old doctors had a lot of clinical experience. Young doctors, on the other hand, had plenty of energy and ... Hand speed.
   

          Experience and physical strength combined into one?
   

          That was impossible.
   

          Boss Zheng might be a special case, but even if he performed reconstruction, there would definitely be no metastases.
   

          Director Yan firmly believed in this.
   

          He shook his head again, stood up, and turned to leave. Since boss Zheng insisted, then he would just let him do it. Anyway, he didn't think it was good, so there was no need to watch it here.
   

          After the directors left, professor Liang stayed behind.
   

          He looked at the image, but he couldn't see anything. However, boss Zheng stared at the originally boring video with great interest as if he was watching a bloody and violent blockbuster.
   

          "Boss Zheng, have you found the problem?" Professor Liang asked.
   

          His voice was very soft, as if he was worried that if he spoke a little louder, it would affect Zheng Ren's thoughts.
   

          "It should be between the sixth and seventh thoracic spines." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he did not beat around the bush. Instead, he used his mouse to click on a spot on the image on the screen.
   

          "The density here is different from other places."
   

          "..." Doctor Liang scratched his head.
   

          There was no visible difference between that position and the other positions on the image. At least, he could not tell.
   

          "See?" Zheng Ren looked at the screen and was very happy."It should be here. After I finish the whole thing, if there's nothing else, we can make a judgment."
   

          "..." Professor Liang could feel the joy in Zheng Ren's voice, but he still did not know where it was.
   

          He looked at it for another hour. Every time he finished a 3D CT scan, boss Zheng would go back and compare it with the 6 or 7 thoracic vertebrae.
   

          It seemed that boss Zheng was more and more certain that there was something wrong with that location.
   

          Professor Liang didn't find it boring at all. He was already very happy just by watching Boss Zheng's hand speed.
   

          With this hand speed, it would be great to join e - Sports, with an annual salary of 100 million.
   

          However, as soon as the thought appeared, professor Liang smiled.
   

          It was said that two days ago, boss Zheng gave a lecture to a group of foreign experts and charged 300000 US dollars per person.
   

          Annual salary? Would boss Zheng care?
   

          Sigh, how good would it be if he had this hand speed.
   

          Professor Liang looked at it for a while. Even though he could not understand it, his hands were itching to try it out. He went to the back and turned on a machine. He pulled out the scans that Zheng Ren had done and compared them carefully.
   

          The density was indeed slightly different, but professor Liang suspected that it was a psychological effect after listening to Zheng Ren.
   

          While he was making the comparison, Zheng Ren had taken a full four and a half hours to complete the CT scan reconstruction of the entire body.
   

          The workload this time was especially heavy because the required data was extremely fine, and it had already exceeded the most detailed level required by clinical practice.
   

          It was already past noon by the time the full body CT scan was done.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up. Seeing that professor Liang was still comparing the two images, he patted him on the shoulder.
   

          Professor Liang was so shocked that he almost jumped out of his chair.
   

          "You don't have to be so intense." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I'm entranced. " Professor Liang was a little embarrassed. He randomly pointed at a point on the influence and said,""Is this the place?"
   

          "Yes, there's a problem around there. The point you pointed out is particularly problematic." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Professor Liang was overjoyed and said,""I thought I was being subjective."
   

          "It's not subjective consciousness, and it's not an illusion. Here ..." Zheng Ren sighed as he spoke.
   

          "What's wrong, boss Zheng?" Professor Liang asked.
   

          "I don't know how to prove that it's a malignant tumor." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          Only then did professor Liang realize that he and boss Zheng had studied the images for the whole morning, but it might be meaningless.
   

          A basin of cold water was poured over his head.
   

          "I'll go back and think about it. " Zheng Ren smiled."Help me upload the video. X - ray. Make a copy."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          "Then I'll take my leave first."
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he turned and left the CT room. He was thinking about how he could confirm that the abnormal images at elder Li's 6th and 7th thoracic spines were latent metastases.
   

          It was difficult to determine whether there was an abnormality. Even if the spine was removed through destructive surgery, the pathology Department would still find it difficult to find a small number of tumor cells.
   

          It was still early, and Zheng Ren remembered that Su Yun said that she wanted to meet Peng Jia and uncle ning for a meeting in the afternoon.
   

          Zheng Ren strolled back to the Department as he thought about the system's diagnosis and the x - ray he had just done. He compared the various x - ray examinations in his mind.
   

          Chang Yue and Liu Zewei were busy in the office.
   

          Liu Zewei was writing the medical report while Chang Yue was communicating and giving instructions to a woman in her forties who was dressed extremely flirtatiously.
   

          Zheng Ren did not disturb the two of them and sat in his usual seat.
   

          "Sister, you said it was such a serious illness, but that dead man still insisted on treating it! Isn't this too much money to burn?" The woman said to Chang Yue while trimming her nails.
   

          "You can't say that. The success rate of professor Zheng's new surgical method is quite high." Chang Yue had a smile on her face, and Zheng Ren could sense the special impatience in her words.
   

          "It's all just bragging. " The woman lowered her head and continued to trim her nails."If it weren't for the fact that some company said that they would bear all the expenses as long as they agreed to the live broadcast of the surgery, I wouldn't have brought him here."
   

          "It's an activity organized by Xing Lin Yuan company to popularize professor Zheng's new TIPS surgery. " Chang Yue's smile became even more polite, revealing a sense of unfamiliarity.
   

          "I don't know which group I've heard from, but I've heard that you'll be fine after the surgery. Even if you're cured, you'll still have to take envisage orally, and it'll cost ten or even dozens of dollars a day. With that kind of money, what can't you do?"
   

          Chang Yue did not want to be perfunctory anymore.
   

          "Sister, tell me the truth, how long can my dead man live?"
   

          "It should be no problem for 20 to 30 years." Chang Yue said.
   

          "That's impossible. Look at his stomach, it's bigger than my ten months of pregnancy. Along the way, I had to stop and wait for him every few steps, so I had to move here step by step. This man, his desire to live was really strong when he was about to die. Isn't it good to just die an honest death?"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          According to the woman, she was minding her own business as she walked in front of the patient. The patient walked step by step until they reached the capital and arrived at hospital 912.
   

          "But what's the point of living? Wouldn't he still die in the end? I've seen it when I took him to see patients in other hospitals in the past. He's in the late stage of the late stage. There was a patient who had this surgery, and he died a terrible death. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed softly.
   

          Chang Yue remained silent as well. She started to print out all sorts of documents for her to sign.
   

          "I'm fine. Sister, you don't have to tell me about the various complications. Do you know why I'm here?" The woman blew at her nails and looked at them under the sun. She was very satisfied.
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            "Why?" Chang Yue was also very confused.
   

          By right, this person was waiting for her husband to die, so she should have been waiting at home coldly. She even brought him to the capital to see a doctor. There were some logical problems.
   

          "There's no one else in his house. I'm thinking that if I don't follow him, I don't know when I'll die. " The woman extended her hand and showed it to Chang Yue."Sister, look at your beautiful nails."
   

          Chang Yue did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "He needs to die quickly. Once he's burned, I'll be completely relaxed.
   

          I'll hurry up and find a new one as soon as the dead die. I'm telling you, girl, we women turn into tofu after 40. I'll dress up and see if I can find a rich man. I've been with the dead ghost for more than ten years, but I haven't had a good life. "
   

          "I'm telling you, with my looks and long legs, the people who are chasing me are all old. " The woman continued to nag.
   

          "Here, sign." Chang Yue began to ask her to sign the papers one by one. There were things that needed to be explained, but the woman did not listen. She simply signed her name and the words Chang Yue had requested.
   

          Chang Yue quickly sent her out.
   

          "Which bed is the patient from?" Zheng Ren asked when Chang Yue returned.
   

          "Bed 7 to bed 17, male patient, 44 years old." "The patient looks fine. President Zheng, you'll have to operate on him personally," he said.
   

          Liu Zewei raised his head and glanced at Chang Yue.
   

          "The success rate of old Liu's surgery is almost 100%." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "No!" "I'll take a look at him for two days after the surgery. I don't believe he can't live for more than 20 years," Chang Yue said angrily.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and chuckled when he saw Chang Yue getting angry at herself like an angry little bird.
   

          "I'm talking to you. What are you laughing at?" Chang Yue pushed up her glasses and stared at Zheng Ren as she asked.
   

          "Alright!" Zheng Ren's desire to live was so strong that he blurted out the word 'good'."This patient will be the first to be treated tomorrow. I'll do it myself. Just tell Hu Yanhui that there will be one less person on the live stream tomorrow. "
   

          Chang Yue was satisfied and sat down angrily to continue working. Liu Zewei was particularly helpless. There was one less surgery.
   

          However, he did not dare to offend Chang Yue. Even Su Yun in the treatment group did not dare to do something like that. He was just an in - Service training doctor ... He should just wash up and go to sleep.
   

          Zheng Ren flipped through the patient's laboratory report. It was already noon, and 80% of the tests had been completed.
   

          It was truly abnormal. However, among the patients with late - Stage liver cirrhosis, copious amounts of ascites, and portal hypertension that he had treated, his condition could only be considered average.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          "Alright, I'll go now."
   

          "I know. I'll talk less. As long as it doesn't involve my principles, I'll listen to you."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Chang Yue, old Liu, I'm going out for a while." Zheng Ren went downstairs after he finished speaking.
   

          Xing Lin garden sent a car to pick up Zheng Ren.
   

          On the way, Zheng Ren's mind was filled with the thought of having dinner with Xie Yiren's parents and elder Li's illness. It was like two small people fighting each other.
   

          Zheng Ren arrived in a daze and saw Peng Jia waiting at the entrance of the hotel with a smile.
   

          Just as he was about to open the car door and get out, Peng Jia opened the car door on her own and blocked it with her right hand. She was very thoughtful in her service.
   

          Zheng Ren broke out in a sweat. He was embarrassed by her politeness.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I missed you last time in Germany. You've been busy recently, so I've been wanting to talk to you all night long." Peng Jia said with a smile.
   

          "Chairman Peng, you're too kind." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Your career is like a rocket. I really can't keep up." "You've read doctor SU's suggestion,"said Peng Jia with a smile.
   

          "Yeah." Zheng Ren gave a vague answer.
   

          How would he know what Su Yun was up to? When it was time to sign, he would just take a glance. As long as it was not a matter of principle and there were no strange conditions, he could do whatever he wanted.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor SU's conditions are a bit harsh. The most important thing is that the document is exclusive and it will affect our future listing. " Peng Jia complained.
   

          "We're going on the market. Are we going to cash out and leave? If that's the case ... Boss Peng wants to retire, right?" Zheng Ren said with a smile as he walked in.
   

          "No, I didn 't." "No matter what, it has to be listed. This is a big step," Peng Jia said.
   

          "A listed company still has a demand for profits, and there are more people talking. CEO Peng, let's go up and see if uncle ning is here. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Peng Jia nodded with a bitter smile.
   

          Whether it was listed or not, each had its own benefits. At the end of the last century, there were rumors in the stock market that Huawei was going to go public with a shell. In the end, boss Ren came forward to refute the rumors.
   

          But there were so many big companies, weren't Apple and Google also listed companies?
   

          Why did boss Zheng have some resistance to going public?
   

          If it was not listed, the dream of the company's executives would be shattered, and the morale of the Army would be unstable.
   

          Peng Jia was a little anxious as she accompanied Zheng Ren upstairs with a myriad of thoughts in her mind.
   

          In the big conference room, five or six executives of Xing Lin garden were sitting on one side, while Xie ning and his subordinates were sitting on the other.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look. It was different from the situation he had imagined of having four or five people talking face to face.
   

          "Boss, I'm here." Su Yun sat at the head of the table and said lazily.
   

          "Uncle ning," Zheng Ren walked straight to Xie ning and said affectionately.
   

          Peng Jia groaned. From the looks of it, the legend was right. They had an old relationship with each other during earthquake relief.
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren and Xie ning chatting speechlessly. He had already made a decision in his mind.
   

          Xie ning and Su Yun's proposal wasn't too harsh. Investing and joining the Board of Directors was no different from venture capital.
   

          Although Xie ning did not guarantee that he would be listed on the market, he still had a good relationship with boss Zheng.
   

          Peng Jia's thoughts were in a mess. Zheng Ren shook hands with Xie ning and sat down beside him. He smiled and said,""Uncle ning, are the artificial limbs going well?"
   

          "It's pretty good, you get what you pay for. " "I've finished with 20 victims,"Xie ning said with a smile," and their limb functions have been estimated to be about 80% recovered. Ordinary artificial limbs can only be used as decorations, but they can't be compared. "
   

          "That's good. "
   

          "Zheng Ren, what have you been busy with recently?" Xie ning asked with a smile.
   

          "Sigh, I'm thinking about two things." Zheng Ren sighed and complained,""Uncle ning, you should be familiar with what men use, right?"
   

          "..." Xie ning was dumbfounded. In this kind of occasion, shouldn't he sign something after exchanging pleasantries?
   

          A business worth tens of millions or hundreds of millions was neither big nor small, so why was he still thinking about buying a gift?
   

          "Uncle ning, are you done with the meeting?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "We're almost done. Su Yun said that you're doing a CT scan for elder li from the Chinese Academy of Engineering. She'll call you over later." Xie ning said without changing his expression.
   

          "Uncle ning, I have a favor to ask of you later." "Help me pick a gift after this," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "Who is it for?"
   

          "I met my girlfriend's parents for the first time tonight. I thought of you when I mentioned it to Su Yun yesterday. " Zheng Ren felt that Xie ning was especially kind, just like in Pengxi village hospital. He didn't have to worry about things that had nothing to do with him. Xie ning would always handle them quite steadily.
   

          Xie ning gave Zheng Ren a strange look, then looked up at Su Yun.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Uncle ning, the boss is really in a hurry." "Please don't take offense," Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Oh." Xie ning glanced at Su Yun and nodded.
   

          "Chairman Peng, do you have any suggestions? Zheng Ren is here, just tell me. " Xie ning said as he looked at Peng Jia.
   

          After a war of words and sharp disputes, the negotiations were always pulled back by someone before they collapsed, making everyone feel that they had suffered a great loss in the negotiations.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about these details at all.
   

          All he could think about was the gifts and elder Li's condition. He would occasionally listen to a few words and look at everyone's expressions. He could see that Peng Jia was losing.
   

          In the end, they argued until it was almost threeo' clock before they signed the agreement. Zheng Ren took a look at the request for himself. It was not too much, and there were great benefits.
   

          Su Yun was really cut out for business, but it was a pity to be in the medical field.
   

          'Zheng Ren thought to himself. He then informed Peng Jia and left the meeting room with Xie ning and Su Yun.
   

          The rest of the detailed work was naturally completed by Xie ning's team and the executives of apricot garden.
   

          If he wanted to grind it out, he would need at least a few overnight nights.
   

          "Zheng Ren, don't be so anxious." "Only when you're calm will you buy a gift with a soul," Xie ning said with a gentle smile.
   

          "Hey! Uncle ning, I'm not afraid of you laughing at me, but I didn't sleep well last night. " "I wonder if my girlfriend's parents will be reasonable," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "If I don't agree or have an opinion of you, does that mean I'm unreasonable?" Xie ning glanced at Zheng Ren and asked half - jokingly.
   

          "If you don't agree, it means that you still have room for improvement," Su Yun immediately added."Instead of reflecting on your own mistakes, you're finding excuses everywhere." Boss, your attitude is not right. "
   

          "I want to reflect on myself too. I definitely have to change, but I'm just afraid that I won't have the chance." Zheng Ren said worriedly.
   

          "Boss, how's old Li's CT scan? Lin Ge even asked me today. " Su Yun quickly changed the topic.
   

          His boss would try to save as many seconds as he could.
   

          "I think I've found the location of the metastasis." At the mention of his illness, Zheng Ren immediately perked up.
   

          "It seems?" Su Yun immediately found the flaw in his words.
   

          "Yes. After all, it's a primary liver tumor, and after several years of treatment by Department Director Zhou, its activity has already died. With our current technology, we can't detect latent metastases. We're thinking that it might be at the cellular level. In short, it's not much bigger than a cell. "
   

          "You can tell from the scan?" Su Yun still refused to believe it.
   

          "I'm not sure. I'm just trying to find evidence.
   

          At the sixth and seventh thoracic vertebrae, the bone density at the edges was very different from that of the other bones. I think there's a problem with that position. " Zheng Ren was a little worried."But there's no way to prove it. After all, it's just a change at the cellular level."
   

          "Zheng Ren, can you perform microsurgery?" Xie ning suddenly asked.
   

          "I can, uncle ning." Zheng Ren said,"but this will be more precise than ordinary microsurgeries. It's a geometric increase in magnitude." And even if I feel that there's a problem, I can't grasp it. "
   

          "Light forceps, have you heard of it?" Xie ning asked.
   

          "I've heard of it. It's the result of the 2018 Nobel Prize in Physics. "
   

          "I've been buying this technology for a while. "
   

          "Oh, uncle ning, you bought the optical forceps technology?" Su Yun was shocked.
   

          "It's not an acquisition, it's the right to use it. There are no exclusiveness. The light forceps technology belonged to the Americans, and the direct acquisition was not only a financial problem, but also other external factors. After reading the reports from my subordinates, I bought it as a technical reserve. I didn't spend too much money. " Xie ning said.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          Uncle ning was a businessman at his age, so why would he be so interested in cutting - edge technology?
   

          Light forceps were a light trap made of photon resonance and capture technology based on chips. It could manipulate and capture particles from nano to micro - sized.
   

          The nanotwezer microscope's nano - forceps conversion device can be used to upgrade the existing microscope into light forceps.
   

          Under normal circumstances, at least for now, the light forceps were used for genetic modification.
   

          There were different opinions on genetic modification in the world.
   

          It was hard to say if some kind of monster would appear in the end.
   

          However, this could not stop some scientists from crazily researching black technology.
   

          Light forceps? Looking for mutated cells in the possible pathological area of elder li and then sending them for pathological examination?
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly stopped and forgot about the idea of buying something for his father - in - Law.
   

          Xie ning smiled and turned to look at Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun felt a little helpless as she looked at Zheng Ren, who was deep in thought. She seemed to be able to hear Zheng Ren's brain buzzing as it worked hard.
   

          'This guy ... Is he trying to figure out how to capture latent cancer cells with light forceps?' Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren was beyond saving.
   

          There was no need for emergency treatment at all, and he could be declared a clinical death.
   

          "Uncle ning, do you have any finished products on your side?" Zheng Ren mumbled.
   

          "Yes, if you need it, I'll get someone to send it over." Xie ning picked up his phone and saw that Zheng Ren's eyes were a little straight, and he didn't look smart at all.
   

          If he hadn't met him in Pengxi village and knew that the person in front of him was just a technical dog, Xie ning would definitely have thought that he was sick in the head.
   

          It might even be a case of schizophrenia.
   

          Xie ning dialed the phone and said a few words in a soft voice before hanging up.
   

          He stood there quietly with his usual smile on his face. He did not say anything and only looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun was terrified. If the boss continued to be so crazy, there would probably be a big problem during this parent - Teacher meeting.
   

          "Boss!" Su Yun called out softly.
   

          Zheng Ren's body was emitting heat, and there was a faint change in the light in his eyes.
   

          Su Yun had no choice but to walk over and bump Zheng Ren with her shoulder.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren woke up and smiled."Uncle ning, you've been of great help!"
   

          "It's a small matter," "I haven't been able to find a suitable application for the technology I acquired," Xie ning said with a smile. They wouldn't sell any technology that was of a lower level. He had originally wanted to reverse engineer the technique and find the source of the technique to see if he could overtake it.
   

          But there have been a lot of things going on recently, and all the funds have been invested in 5g projects and Intelligent Robots, so this side will stop here. "
   

          "Good, good." Zheng Ren rubbed his hands.
   

          Su Yun saw how eager he was and guessed that he must have run back to Room 912 to try out how to use the medical forceps.
   

          Big brother, can't you be a little more self - aware? There's even a parent - Teacher meeting today! Why did the situation change all of a sudden?
   

          Even if he was always nervous and cautious, it could also be understood as a pure heart without any experience.
   

          When young people make mistakes, they will always be forgiven.
   

          However, the matter in front of her eyes should be considered as exterminating her heart.
   

          Was his father - in - Law not as important as the light forceps? Most importantly, the light forceps were given to you by your father - in - Law.
   

          MD, can't you be a little more F * cking smart?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            There was a large shopping mall nearby with all kinds of brand exclusive stores.
   

          With Su Yun around, Zheng Ren was free from the struggle of running back to the hospital after getting the medical forceps. In fact, he was just a little afraid and wanted to escape.
   

          With Su Yun's repeated reminders, Zheng Ren made the right choice to buy a gift for his father - in - Law, then get the light forceps and try it out in the system space.
   

          It was more important to see his father - in - Law, and this matter couldn't be avoided.
   

          Zheng Ren had gotten rid of the shackles of technology and the fear in his heart. He obediently pulled Xie ning to accompany him to buy gifts.
   

          Uncle ning looked to be about the same age as Yiren's parents, and his aura seemed to fit the image of a successful middle - aged man. He was perfect! That was what Zheng Ren was thinking.
   

          "Uncle ning, what do you think is a good gift for my girlfriend's parents?" Zheng Ren asked humbly.
   

          Xie ning glanced at him and felt that Zheng Ren did not have any ulterior motives. He was just asking him for advice honestly and humbly.
   

          Even someone as experienced as Xie ning had a ridiculous illusion in his heart.
   

          Was it really good for this cheap son - in - Law to have such an IQ?
   

          "Tie and perfume," Xie ning smiled and said,"men's ties have a variety of styles. They can be used in formal occasions when matched with suits." It's not very expensive, and it's not appropriate to give such an expensive gift on our first meeting. "
   

          "Isn't the tie expensive?" Zheng Ren did not go shopping and did not know much about the price.
   

          "Compared to a watch and a belt, a tie is cheaper." Xie ning said leisurely.
   

          Su Yun saw that Xie ning was dressed in casual clothes and felt that the boss had fallen into a big pit.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head in agreement.
   

          When they arrived at the tie specialty area, Xie ning introduced Zheng Ren to the source of each tie brand and the suitable group of people.
   

          If one only bought things because of the brand, no matter how expensive it was, it wouldn't make a person without class look like a hero.
   

          A person's style was the temperament and aura that was emitted from the inside out. No one could rely on the outside to make up for the blank mind.
   

          Xie ning's values matched Zheng Ren 'S. Zheng Ren felt especially happy to chat with uncle ning.
   

          At this time, Xie ning still maintained the image of the once Pengxi village's Mountain collapsing in front of his eyes, not being shocked. Along the way, he introduced all kinds of ties and perfumes in a gentle and elegant manner, exuding a strong aura.
   

          Along the way, it attracted the attention of the staff of various specialty stores.
   

          In their eyes, the uncle - Level Xie ning and the little fresh meat - Level Su Yun were really pleasing to the eye. How nice it would be if she could come to the store to take a look.
   

          "As for the guide, whether it's good or not depends on the design itself, the material, the quality, and so on. You can't just make a general judgment." Xie ning pointed at a tie and said to Zheng Ren,""This is the last necktie designed in 2007 based on the life of yvey St. Lorant, and it's still in fashion."
   

          "November 1st, 2007, late Autumn in Paris. A nameplate was quietly removed from Marceau Street. The high - end Fashion Design Studio, yvey Saint - Lolan, which had been in the fashion industry for 40 years, has officially closed."
   

          "This tie has also become YSL's signature. It has the essence of Eve Saint Laurent's design concept, and even some of Picasso's ideas. "
   

          "It's said that yvey Saint Laurent had a scandal with Picasso's daughter, so I've always believed that he got some inspiration from Picasso's painting. It's a bit difficult to understand. "
   

          Xie ning's gentle and elegant posture, unhurried tone, and professional explanation made the store manager dumbfounded.
   

          They didn't dare to say a word. Introducing the product in front of such an expert was likely to be despised.
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren bought a tie that Xie ning had recommended. It was not very expensive, only 6700 Yuan.
   

          Compared to buying a presentable watch, this was a small amount of money.
   

          Then, he bought a bottle of perfume for 3200 Yuan.
   

          The two added up to less than ten thousand. It was slightly expensive for a normal salary. However, to Zheng Ren, it was a small token of appreciation that was not expensive, but he could afford it.
   

          Zheng Ren felt much more at ease. If he could buy a gift, he would not have to go empty - handed, and he would at least have some impression points.
   

          The simple - looking lunchbox felt heavy and hot to the touch.
   

          "Uncle ning, I have to go," Zheng Ren said after taking a look at the time."Let's talk again next time."
   

          "I'm going to eat too, where are you going? I'll give you a ride. " Xie ning asked.
   

          Zheng Ren told Xie ning the address, and the few of them got into Xie ning's car.
   

          The driver drove steadily and slowly in the capital's traffic.
   

          Zheng Ren was burning with anxiety.
   

          The business meeting with Xinglin garden in the afternoon was a little long. Although it didn't take long to buy a tie, it still made it in time for the evening peak.
   

          Seeing his eagerness, Su Yun asked,""Boss, you're not thinking of running away, are you?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."We should still be able to make it if we run."
   

          Su Yun shrugged and smiled.""You smell like sweat and your clothes are disheveled. Do you think the waiter will let you in?"
   

          "Then what do we do?" Zheng Ren was already panicking.
   

          Although it didn't take long to buy the gift, it happened to be in time for the evening rush hour.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was filled with regret.
   

          "You can ask Yiren." Su Yun gave a hint.
   

          That's right! Why didn't I think of that?
   

          Zheng Ren immediately sent Xie Yiren a WeChat message. When he found out that Xie Yiren's father wasn't here either, he finally heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          He didn't need to be early. He just needed to be one minute earlier than his father - in - Law.
   

          Let's hope that the heavens will grant our wishes.
   

          He put down his phone and looked up, just in time to see Xie ning looking up after making a call. Their eyes met, and Zheng Ren was grateful.
   

          "Uncle ning ..."
   

          "The light forceps will be delivered in one hour." Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren quickly told Xie ning the location for dinner.
   

          "Do you know how to use it?" "Do you need an engineer to follow you?" Xie ning asked.
   

          "No need, the instruction manual is enough." Zheng Ren was full of confidence."It's a light tweezer, and it's derived from Einstein's Photoelectric Effect."
   

          When it came to professional matters, Zheng Ren regained his confidence.
   

          "Because the gathering of lasers can form a light trap, small objects are bound to the light trap by the light pressure. The moving beam will cause the small object to move with the light trap, which can be used to shift or perform surgical operations on the small object under the microscope."
   

          "Uncle ning, you said that the technology the company bought is only the first generation. It just so happens that I only want to find and capture tumor cells, so it's enough."
   

          "Well, it's good that you don't need it. The engineers are in the United States. If they need to, the team will take two to three days to get back. " Xie ning said.
   

          "I'll try first. If I really can't do it, I'll ask you for help. " Zheng Ren didn't make too many promises and left some room for negotiation.
   

          "Boss, are you sure you'll use optical forceps?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Su Yun, do you know anyone from the pathology Department?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Don't even think about going to the pathology Department in the middle of the night. They don't work the night shift. " Su Yun said.
   

          "No, no, we'll talk about it tomorrow. I'll just try it out. If it's possible, I'll go back and report this to Deputy Dean Yuan after I try it tomorrow. " Zheng Ren said excitedly.
   

          Xie ning smiled as he looked at the young and radiant face.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When they arrived at the hotel, Zheng Ren could not wait to jump out of the car.
   

          Xie Yiren replied that her father hadn't arrived yet. Zheng Ren thanked the heavens and the earth in his heart, and he was determined to rush up as soon as possible.
   

          No matter what, he had to arrive before his father - in - Law and try to leave a good impression.
   

          "Uncle ning, thank you! Let's talk another day. " After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he was about to run up in a hurry.
   

          "Don't be anxious, the bigger the matter, the calmer you have to be. " Xie ning got off the car leisurely.
   

          Su Yun hesitated for a moment, but she did not say anything and did not leave.
   

          This was the "first" meeting between the Father - in - Law and the Son - in - Law, and he should not have followed them.
   

          However, things were getting more and more interesting, and he really couldn't bear to leave.
   

          "I'll just have to be thick - skinned and follow them in. It's good to see how the boss embarrasses himself." Su Yun laughed in her heart. If there was a car accident, he would see if he could help to remedy it.
   

          He silently followed behind Xie ning, pretending that he didn't exist.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He stood still and tidied his clothes, then turned around and said,""Su Yun, do you think it's alright?"
   

          "Good, pretty good." Su Yun replied perfunctorily.
   

          In fact, in his eyes, no one could do it except himself.
   

          The few of them walked in together and arrived at the main hall. Zheng Ren suddenly realized something.
   

          "Uncle ning, you don't have to see me off." "Thank you, thank you," Zheng Ren said with a smile. I'm really sorry that you've brought me here. "
   

          Xie ning glanced at him."I have a dinner appointment today too. I'm eating here. I'm not sending you off."
   

          Zheng Ren was still a little flustered. He tried his best to hide his heartbeat and nervousness. However, Su Yun could smell the adrenaline and dopamine from a few meters away.
   

          "Oh, alright then. I'll go up first. I won't accompany you." Zheng Ren grabbed his tie and perfume box and ran up to the stage.
   

          "Has he always been like this?" Xie ning asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Face - blind, he's hopeless." Su Yun sighed and helplessly defended Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun felt that it did not make sense to classify all of this as face blindness. It would be understandable if he was mentally retarded.
   

          Xie ning nodded and slowly walked upstairs.
   

          "Does he know about my plan?" Xie ning asked as they walked.
   

          "When I told him about the situation, he said something. He should know. As the 5G technology matures and the coverage area increases, the patient can be remotely controlled to provide surgical guidance. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Uncle ning, we've been looking for a profit model for the apricot forest garden for 10 years, but you've found one so easily. It's a remote surgical equipment that can save lives while making money. It's killing two birds with one stone. "
   

          "Does he have any opinions?" Xie ning asked.
   

          Su Yun felt that she was in an awkward position.
   

          It was a cooperation between the Father - in - Law and the Son - in - Law, and he had to stand in the middle and pass the words back and forth. It was really strange.
   

          "I've asked a few friends, and they all said that there's no problem with 5G information transmission. As for medical surgery ... As long as it's done by him, it will definitely pass. His skills have already far surpassed everyone else 's, so ..."
   

          "Including you?"
   

          "Yes, that includes me. But I won't let him be happy for long, I'll catch up. " Su Yun said through gritted teeth.
   

          "What do you think of this project?" Xie ning walked into the elevator and asked.
   

          "If it's well operated, it can match the pace of the country's strategic steps and spread all over the world in five to ten years. Of course, it was a country with a 5G network. Before that, we can do one or two pilot projects in China. "
   

          "I'm talking about improving the mechanical arm + remote control + live surgery. Let's not talk about the long term, let's talk about the short term first. " "Although it's important to look up and see the way," Xie ning said,"once you find the right direction, you still have to lower your head and hurry."
   

          "The technical obstacles on our side are gone. Didn't you buy the light forceps? some of the problems I was worried about at first no longer exist." "I'll test you a little," Su Yun said."I'm more optimistic about it."
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun noticed that Xie ning's ears twitched slightly and immediately said,""You're really far - sighted. For the 5G project, you've set up the plan ten years in advance."
   

          "If you say too much, you'll seem hypocritical." "It's just a coincidence," Xie ning said with a smile."Who can see what it'll be like ten years later?"
   

          "Uncle, look at what you're saying. I'm speaking from the bottom of my heart." Su Yun complained,"intelligent mechanical arm, remote control, 5G network. Aren't these all within your expectations? Even though the boss has transcendent flying immortal, can he escape from your palm?"
   

          "What are you worried about, putting in so many good words for him?" Xie ning turned around and asked with a smile.
   

          "You see ..." Su Yun was about to explain, but she immediately realized that the person in front of her was Xie ning."You may not understand the medical field. You should be more familiar with programmers. "
   

          Xie ning nodded.
   

          "The code is well written, there are few bugs, and he looks like an idle person. There were many comments, the code was clear, anyone could take over, and it seemed like anyone could replace it. It's the same for work. I'm just worried that you're underestimating the boss's role. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Hey!" "A foreign expert who only gives two classes and watches two surgeries charged US $300000," Xie ning said in a deep voice."How can I look down on him?"
   

          "I was forced to do this because of the artificial limb." Su Yun grumbled,"you spend money so quickly. We're just a small family." We agreed to buy artificial limbs that cost 10000 Yuan, but you insisted on buying better ones. You can't blame us for that. "
   

          "My information says that I'm very likely to win the Nobel Prize."
   

          "Looking at Dr. Mehal's attitude, it should be like this. However, there are still some obstacles in the middle, and we will try our best to overcome them. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It's a good thing for young people to be full of vigor. " Xie Yiren got off the elevator. She glanced at the room number and walked to the left."But I'm busy for more than ten hours a day. Do I have time to take care of my family?"
   

          Su Yun scolded herself for being so stupid. This was not a business negotiation, nor was it thinking about the future and drawing up a blueprint between friends despite their age.
   

          The man in front of him was an entrepreneur, a future tycoon, and also a father.
   

          "Look at what you're saying. Don't you know what your daughter is like?" Su Yun used a series of "you" to cover up the sharpness of her words.
   

          I really want to rebut him. Don't you know what you're doing?
   

          However, Su Yun did not dare to say this out loud.
   

          Seeing that Xie ning did not say anything, Su Yun continued,""Based on my understanding of Yiren, she seems to only be interested in food and surgery. If we put it in Room 912, the community Hospital will be completed soon. If we get married, I think we can save on the nuptial house. We can give a guardroom and the two of them can live happily for the rest of their lives. "
   

          As she said that, Su Yun laughed.
   

          He could vaguely see Xie ning shaking his head.
   

          Was he not satisfied with Xie Yiren's current living conditions? Su Yun's thoughts became active. That's impossible. Then why did uncle ning shake his head?
   

          Without changing his pace, he arrived at a private room.
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            Zheng Ren ran all the way upstairs. When he arrived outside the private room, he stopped in his tracks and adjusted his breathing and expression.
   

          This was the most important moment, and he couldn't afford to be careless! Zheng Ren thought to himself and cheered himself on.
   

          It would work, it would definitely work!
   

          If he was too nervous, he might as well hide in the system's operating theater and calm down.
   

          He still had a trump card. It was fine, it was fine.
   

          Zheng Ren had never expected that the system's surgery training time could be used in such a way. This was an idea that came to him on a whim, so there was nothing inappropriate about it.
   

          "Dang dang dang~" Zheng Ren knocked on the door.
   

          As his fingers knocked on the door, his heart began to beat faster, as if he was going to participate in an emergency rescue.
   

          There were sounds coming from inside the room. Someone was talking.
   

          Zheng Ren pushed the door open and saw that Xie Yiren was chatting with a girl who looked a little like her.
   

          "Yiren, you have a sister?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before asking.
   

          The air in the room froze for a moment, and then the girl who looked like Xie Yiren smiled like a flower.
   

          Zheng Ren was so embarrassed.
   

          He immediately came to a realization.
   

          She should be Xie Yiren's mother, but she was too young.
   

          "Zheng Ren, this is my mother. You can just call her aunt Lin." Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "Mom, this is Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren, why did you come up on your own?"
   

          Lin Wan sized up Zheng Ren with a smile on her face.
   

          "Yiren, this is different from what you usually say." "It looks like there's a lie," Lin Wan said with a smile.""
   

          "Ah? I don't think so. " Xie Yi panicked.
   

          "Zheng Ren doesn't usually talk much, so why is he so glib when we meet? But it's quite nice. " Lin Wan stood up with a smile.
   

          "I'm going to pick up my dad. " Seeing Lin Wan's heartfelt smile, Xie Yiren also felt relieved.
   

          "Okay, you can go." Lin Wan looked at Zheng Ren with a smile, which made Zheng Ren's hair stand on end. He was panicking, even more nervous than his first time being a chief surgeon in an operation.
   

          What should I do when I face my mother - in - Law?
   

          I'm so flustered. What can I do? Zheng Ren did not know where to put his hands and feet. He looked at his toes, but he felt that it was impolite.
   

          She wanted to say something, but she didn't know what to say.
   

          "Dad! How did you guys split up?" Xie Yiren jumped out like a happy Oriole.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart clenched. He smiled at Xie Yiren's mother, but it looked uglier than crying.
   

          His father - in - Law was here, so he should go and pick him up.
   

          He clumsily turned around and followed Xie Yiren out of the door.
   

          Only Xie ning and ... Su Yun were at the door.
   

          The dumbfounded Zheng Ren was still in disbelief when he saw Xie ning. He looked around a few more times to make sure that no one was around before staring at Xie ning. His eyes were empty and pale.
   

          Xie ning stopped and smiled at Xie Yiren and Zheng Ren, who was standing behind her.
   

          The atmosphere was a little strange.
   

          Xie Yiren furrowed her brows. She looked at Xie ning, then turned to look at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Didn't you guys meet at Pengxi village hospital? And they even participated in the rescue together? Did I remember it wrong?" Xie Yiren mumbled to herself.
   

          "Yiren, don't you know what kind of person your Zheng Ren is?" Su Yun sighed."He didn't recognize me."
   

          The confusion in Xie Yiren's eyes turned into understanding, and then joy flashed in her eyes.
   

          "Dad, let me introduce you. This is Zheng Ren, my boyfriend." Xie Yiren said mischievously.
   

          Xie ning didn't say anything, nor did he move. He just looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Zheng Ren, this is my father, Xie ning. You should have seen it when you were in Pengxi village. "
   

          "Uncle ning ... Dad ... That ..." Zheng Ren's rock - Solid body was a little weak, and he didn't know where to put his hands that had been standing there for three days and three nights without shaking. Even her mouth was a little listless, and her speech was very incoherent.
   

          He could feel that under the effect of the adrenaline, a large amount of insulin was secreted, and countless high - Energy phosphate bonds exploded at the same time, providing energy to keep Zheng Ren from fainting.
   

          "Hello, boss Zheng." Xie ning smiled, took a few steps forward, and reached out his hand.
   

          In an instant, Zheng Ren felt that the sky had turned dark.
   

          Countless black lines slid down from his forehead. Stars were dancing in front of his eyes. The high - Energy phosphate bonds of his body were still cracking, but the energy provided could not support the consumption of his body.
   

          He had seen those steady hands in Pengxi village. He was like the most reliable mountain, guarding her from behind.
   

          He didn't want to have any worries.
   

          He wanted to let go of his hand speed and not worry about whether the patient's follow - up treatment would be delayed.
   

          At first, it was just a feeling and he didn't understand how precious it was.
   

          However, after experiencing the incident where Xie ning presided over the emergency rescue alone in the People's Hospital of Xilin town, Zheng Ren realized that Xie ning's role at that time could not be exaggerated.
   

          At that time, how many more people would die without the support of this pair of hands?
   

          But now that these hands were in front of him, they were still so stable, but he felt no sense of security. All the muscles in his body tensed up, and the metabolic lactic acid continued to accumulate.
   

          Would he get lactic acid poisoning?
   

          A strange thought flashed across Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          As for the way he addressed him ... It was not Zheng Ren. Uncle ning called him boss Zheng ...
   

          What was the meaning of this?
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded, and countless thoughts unfolded in his mind. Because he had too many things on his mind, he was out of it.
   

          "Zheng Ren?" Xie Yiren turned to look at Zheng Ren in surprise when she didn't hear any movement behind her.
   

          A pale face entered his eyes.
   

          "Uncle ning, don't scare him. If you continue to joke, he'll immediately break down. " Su Yun laughed bitterly. What could she say about her boss's cowardice? It was really full of trolls.
   

          Zheng Ren was woken up by Xie Yiren's call. The hands in front of him were steady and kind.
   

          He stretched out his hands and held Xie ning's hands tightly.
   

          His originally hard and warm hands were now wet and cold. This was the result of a large amount of insulin secreted, and Zheng Ren could not control it.
   

          His nervous system judged that his body was in great danger and was in a state of stress. He should break down and release a lot of energy.
   

          "Uncle ning, look at me. Why didn't I think of that?" Zheng Ren said without thinking.
   

          "So you don't know him? dad, stop teasing Zheng Ren." Xie Yiren wasn't satisfied.
   

          "Hehe." Xie ning smiled and let go.
   

          However, the hands holding his hands were so strong that they were like iron pincers that wanted to crush his hands.
   

          Was he trying to intimidate him? Xie ning was confused.
   

          "Boss, let go!" Su Yun quickly patted Zheng Ren's radial protrusion."Uncle ning, this fellow is already in a daze. He didn't do it on purpose."
   

          After the chaos, they entered the private room and sat down.
   

          Xie Yiren sat beside Xie ning, smiling as she ordered the dishes with Lin Wan like sisters.
   

          Xie ning looked at Zheng Ren with great interest. He was calm during the emergency treatment in Pengxi village, and he didn't care at all during the business negotiations. Now, he was nervous and anxious, and his entire person was on the verge of collapse. This was a sharp contrast.
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            He actually didn't understand this. It was just a meeting with the parents. Why was he angry? The little cabbage that he had raised for so many years was going to be taken away by such a stupid pig!
   

          Every time Xie ning thought of this, he couldn't help but feel angry.
   

          However, he didn't have any good ideas.
   

          But today, by chance, he finally saw a dumbfounded son - in - Law ... Xie ning had a strange feeling.
   

          "Dad, why are you here together?" Xie Yiren asked after ordering.
   

          "I was discussing capital injection with Xing Lin Yuan company, and then we came together." Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          Perhaps Zheng Ren would feel better if she stopped looking at him?
   

          "You were the one who picked the tie Zheng Ren bought you? I was wondering why he picked this brand. " "It's too abstract," Xie Yiren said unhappily."The feel is average, and I can't understand it at all. It's not easy to match it."
   

          "Yiren is right."
   

          A voice rang out in the private room.
   

          Lin Wan was stunned for a moment, and then she laughed.
   

          Su Yun covered her face with her hands, not hiding her disdain and embarrassment at all.
   

          He was really too F * cking cowardly.
   

          Boss, as a bootlicker, the father and daughter are having a conversation, and you're shamelessly saying that little Yiren is right. Are you slapping your father-in-law's face?
   

          Zheng Ren, who was lost and confused, did not know what had happened either. He could only feel the hormone levels in his body fluctuating like a roller coaster.
   

          When he heard her speak, he said it out of habit.
   

          After he finished speaking, he instantly sobered up.
   

          What the ... What did he just say?
   

          Xie Yiren held Xie ning's hand with a smile.""You see, I'm right."
   

          "Zheng Ren, you said that the tie you gave me had no taste?" Xie ning asked.
   

          The difficulty of this question was close to whether to save the mother or the wife first when falling into the water.
   

          With the combination of self - consistency, logic, and ethics, a short sentence broke through the fourth wall.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly felt like he was taking a stroll in the Galaxy, but without Xie Yiren, he felt so lonely.
   

          His brain had already shut down, and he was speechless. He could only lower his head.
   

          He looked at the bone plate in front of him. It was as if there were countless patterns carved on it, explaining the deepest meaning of diagnosis, treatment, and emergency first aid.
   

          "Dad, don't bully Zheng Ren."
   

          "Uncle ning, what do you want to drink tonight? I'll accompany you tonight. "
   

          Xie Yiren and Su Yun spoke at the same time to ease the awkwardness.
   

          Lin Wan's eyes curved into crescents as she smiled. She looked at Zheng Ren and was really satisfied no matter how she looked at him. 'So silly. Little Yiren has good taste,' she thought to herself.
   

          Xie ning did not make things difficult for Zheng Ren. This son - in - Law seemed too honest. If she did not know that he performed the surgery well and had excellent medical skills, she would definitely think that his IQ was low.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything more, and the private room began to laugh and cheer.
   

          Su Yun felt that it was a little ridiculous. It was clearly a boss meeting his parents, so why was she jumping up and down here, trying her best to adjust the atmosphere?
   

          It would be fine if it was an ordinary person, but it had to be uncle ning from Pengxi village. No matter what she did, he always seemed to be able to see through her.
   

          This feeling was not good, especially not good.
   

          However, when she turned to look at Zheng Ren, he was so nervous that his face was pale, and his forehead and sideburns were sweating. She didn't even dare to raise her head and kept her head down in silence.
   

          If he didn't speak and pretended to be invisible, this meal would directly collapse.
   

          Su Yun had no choice but to force herself to drink with Xie ning. However, since he was drinking Iron Cap Maotai today, Su Yun quickly forgot about her troubles.
   

          They exchanged toasts, treating Zheng Ren as though he was transparent.
   

          The awkwardness ended an hour later.
   

          Xie ning's technical staff sent over a pair of light forceps.
   

          Looking at the optical forceps on the table, Zheng Ren raised his head, and his eyes lit up.
   

          "Zheng Ren, What's this?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Light forceps." Zheng Ren mumbled as he tried his best to control his hands so that he would not open it immediately.
   

          "What's it for?"
   

          "Liver cancer has a very rare way of metastasis, and it's latent metastasis.
   

          The test results showed that the amount of abyssal protein is constantly increasing, but the current technology can not find the location of the metastases. In addition, there are no effective chemotherapy drugs for liver cancer, so it's considered an incurable disease. " Zheng Ren's voice returned to normal. He looked at the medical forceps, which was extremely rare.
   

          "Is that elder li from the Chinese Academy of Engineering?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Yes, I did a CT scan this morning, and I determined that the edge of the sixth and seventh thoracic vertebrae is the location of the metastases. It just so happens that uncle ning has a pair of optical forceps. We can try it at the pathology Department tomorrow. " Zheng Ren started to become talkative. It was obvious that he was looking forward to the operation of the pathology Department tomorrow.
   

          "Can you do it? It's hard to control. " Xie Yiren was worried.
   

          "It's fine, I'll learn it after watching it once. " Zheng Ren was full of confidence.
   

          Su Yun glanced at him and finished the wine in her glass in one gulp. She did not retort.
   

          "What's a pair of light forceps? it sounds very high - tech. " Seeing that Zheng Ren was happy, Xie Yiren naturally had to say a few more words.
   

          "I'm not used to using large forceps during surgery, but chief Wei is more used to it. The tweezers used to hold objects in the sterile bag are all tangible objects. We can feel the tweezer's presence and exert a certain force to clamp the object. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Light forceps are a special light field. When the light field interacts with an object, the entire object is affected by the light and becomes a pair of forceps. Then, the light beam can move the object.
   

          Zheng Ren explained simply, his eyes staring straight at the box of the optical forceps, as if he had seen a delicious dish, his fingers moving.
   

          If it weren't for Xie ning's presence, this guy would have opened it now and began to study the light forceps carefully.
   

          "It's been so many years since the invention of photoelectric theory, but medical knowledge has only been developed bit by bit. It's really too slow." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, when will you have results on the turbulence theory?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's not mine. My results have already been reflected in the surgery. " Zheng Ren stared at the packaging of the optical forceps as if his eyes could see through it. In Su Yun's words, he was staring at the light forceps box as if he was peeking at a little widow taking a bath.
   

          "In 20 years ... Within 30 years, I don't think anyone will surpass me in terms of interventional surgery. If an outstanding young man were to appear, it would probably take a long time for him to see what I saw.
   

          I've told you about this before. If you work harder, you might be able to understand how powerful I am earlier than others. " Zheng Ren looked at the optical forceps, the virtual operation in his mind began, and he inadvertently told the truth.
   

          Su Yun felt as if a knife was stabbed into her chest.
   

          He didn't even mention catching up to him. It took a lot of effort to understand how strong this guy was.
   

          Who gave him the courage!
   

          If she had known earlier, she wouldn't have tried her best to save him! Su Yun thought hatefully.
   

          Xie ning looked at Zheng Ren with interest. He had no idea where Zheng Ren got his confidence from.
   

          "Open it and take a look?" Xie Yiren asked curiously.
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            Zheng Ren's fingers moved slightly, but in the end, his strong desire to live stopped him from experimenting with the light forceps on the table.
   

          There was no use in opening it now. He needed a microscope, installed it, and then controlled the laser to extract the cells.
   

          Even if they had a microscope, it would not work.
   

          What should he take from the table?
   

          The bacteria in the iron - covered Maotai? Or the bacteria in the braised mandarin fish?
   

          "With the mechanical arm, can DaVinci or da Vinci operate it?" Xie ning suddenly asked.
   

          "I'll go back and study it. I think it can be operated. The precision now might not be at the genetic level, but the cell level is enough. " Zheng Ren had forgotten the daunting identity of his father - in - Law and answered calmly.
   

          Xie ning was shocked.
   

          The light forceps could be controlled and could also be used for repeated experiments.
   

          However, the problem with the repeatable operation was that the large laboratories in the United States had cost countless resources, and they were still under exploration.
   

          Occasionally, there would be some success. The entire laboratory was like celebrating the New Year.
   

          It was easy to pick something up, but it was harder to pick it up steadily and accurately without damaging the surrounding tissues.
   

          Although he only had the first - generation technology at hand, seeing Zheng Ren's confident look, Xie ning had no doubt that there was the latest fourth - generation product. He would be able to modify the genes after studying it.
   

          Using manpower to achieve this was undoubtedly comparable to a miracle.
   

          "Can you embed the operations into the computer program?" Xie ning asked.
   

          "That's more difficult. " "The research project with Dr. Mehar and Dr. Olsen is to find out the relationship between the operation and turbulence and to implement a program," Zheng Ren said. I have a guess. The one sent by the higher - ups ..."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren raised his head.
   

          "Shi huairu?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, he might have a breakthrough earlier than the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences. Although they wouldn't fight for basic physics formulas, their practical application would be at least 20 years ahead of the other side. Well, that's what I feel. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun frowned.
   

          He understood what Zheng Ren meant.
   

          The practical application of the turbulence formula meant the endurance of the submarine, the endurance of the spaceship, the precision of the machine tools, and so on.
   

          This was the most advanced technology.
   

          It was a key technology to the sea of stars.
   

          Shi huairu, that extremely lazy fellow, had such capabilities?
   

          "It's just a guess. " Zheng Ren smiled."Uncle ning, don't be anxious. Let's do it step by step." I probably can't get in touch with Shi huairu recently. Let's wait and see. We'll do 5G, robotic arm, and remote surgery first.
   

          The procedure of light forceps is too complicated and has nothing to do with the company's operations. "
   

          Xie ning understood.
   

          On a larger scale, this was a matter at the national level.
   

          This cheapskate son - in - Law of his seemed to be very clear in his heart that not everything could be touched.
   

          After talking about the light forceps for a while, the atmosphere at the table became normal.
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to have realized the consequences of his nervousness and anxiety, and he began to slowly return to normal.
   

          However, his normal form didn't seem to be any better. His words were not as logical as when he talked about the light forceps.
   

          After another hour, Xie ning had only drunk a bottle of Maotai. He smiled and asked Xie Yiren to pay the bill.
   

          Was the assessment over?
   

          Zheng Ren was a little nervous.
   

          However, Xie ning did not announce the results. He only said that he was a little tired and wanted to go back to rest.
   

          Xie Yiren and Xie ning left, leaving Zheng Ren and Su Yun standing in the April breeze.
   

          At this time, Zheng Ren was completely awake. He held the box of the optical forceps and asked nervously,""Su Yun, do you think my performance today will pass?"
   

          "Pass?" Su Yun widened her eyes and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          A gentle breeze blew past, and the black hair on his forehead fluttered.
   

          His boss was usually quite astute, so why was he completely dumbfounded this time? Didn't he know that he was in such a terrible state? Why did he ask if he could pass?
   

          "I know I smashed it today." Zheng Ren said dejectedly.
   

          "You still know? I thought you thought your performance today was perfect. " Su Yun began to respond to Zheng Ren's words.
   

          "AI." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh.
   

          "I'm looking for Song Ying. Shall we go out for skewers and drinks tonight?"he asked. "It's fine, don't worry,"Su Yun replied with a smile. It's free love now, and little Yiren can't take her eyes off you. Even if uncle ning doesn't agree, what can you do?"
   

          Zheng Ren's heart calmed down a little.
   

          "And boss, didn't you notice that your mother - in - Law was looking at you in a strange way?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ... I said the wrong thing the moment I entered." Zheng Ren said in distress.
   

          "What did you just say?"
   

          "I asked Yiren why you have a sister." Zheng Ren covered his face with his hands. He did not dare to face his stupidity at that time.
   

          "I'll go!" Su Yun opened her arms wide and exclaimed,"boss, that's awesome! What are you still worried about? this matter is settled!"
   

          "Whether you're going or not, give me a definite answer." Su Yun asked.
   

          "Let's go first, my heart is in a mess. " "What do you think uncle ning and Yiren will say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "What else can I say? I'm talking about you. I'm talking about your terrible performance." Su Yun continued to rub salt into Zheng Ren's wound.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was in a mess.
   

          He didn't sleep well last night and had imagined the process of meeting his father - in - Law countless times.
   

          Unfortunately, none of them became reality. In fact, they were at least a hundred thousand miles away from reality.
   

          'This is terrible,' Zheng Ren thought regretfully.
   

          With the light forceps in their hands, Zheng Ren and Su Yun strolled in the night of the imperial capital.
   

          "Boss, you're going to the pathology Department tomorrow to try the light forceps?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I'll try. If it's possible, I'll report this to Vice President Yuan and then find out what's wrong with elder li. "
   

          "What if it's in the thoracic spine?"
   

          "Cement." Zheng Ren said,"initially, tumor tissue has a corrosive effect on the vertebral body, which will aggravate osteoporosis." There's a possibility that elder li will suffer from a compression fracture of the thoracic spine before the tumor spreads to a large area. "
   

          Su Yun knew that hammering bone cement was also a method. The temperature of the cement was high enough to kill the tumor cells and correct osteoporosis.
   

          The treatment method was very conventional, but the difficulty lay in the diagnosis.
   

          Could the latent metastasis from liver cancer, which had been a major problem in clinical medicine, be solved just like that? Su Yun recalled the entire process. Such a serious matter was actually mixed into a parent - Teacher meeting where she didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          I hope so. I wonder what the boss's level of medical forceps is like. He didn't know how to do it. He had to at least watch it once before he could try to do it.
   

          "Let's go home. I'm not in the mood, I'm so tired. " Zheng Ren's cancer flared up at the thought of his terrible meeting tonight.
   

          Uncle ning, whom he had known for a long time, was actually the Father - in - Law that he could not forget. His life was so bizarre, and eating skewers seemed very boring. He was completely uninterested.
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun rented a car and the two of them returned to the Palme d 'or.
   

          On the way, Zheng Ren sent Xie Yiren a WeChat message, but she didn't reply.
   

          Zheng Ren was even more apprehensive. Could it be that the father and daughter had an argument?
   

          After he went back, he washed up, turned off the lights, and lay down.
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            It was a long night, and she had no mood to sleep. There were thousands of things on her mind.
   

          Zheng Ren could not fall asleep without a reply from Yiren. He decided to enter the system space and see if the system would equip him with a microscope and try to use light forceps.
   

          In the system space, the air was fresh, and the thatched house and the little white fox looked even more realistic.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't in a hurry either. The troubles in his heart couldn't be cut out, and it was still a mess.
   

          Sitting by the pond, Zheng Ren and the little white fox had a long conversation.
   

          The awkwardness of the night accumulated in her heart like lactic acid. Zheng Ren was afraid that he would go crazy if he did not confide in her.
   

          He felt that the smile on the little white Fox's lips was getting wider and wider, and the feelings of mockery and ridicule were apparent on the paper.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little better after he poured everything out.
   

          Face blindness was an illness. It was truly vexing to be able to treat others but not oneself.
   

          Is this a mental illness? Zheng Ren wondered if he should have another Grandmaster skill book to level up his neurosurgery first.
   

          If he could, he might be able to save her. Yes, I can't give up. I can still save myself.
   

          He clicked to purchase surgery training, and the system's operating theater rose from the ground. The experimental lay on the operating table in a prone position.
   

          A microscope was placed at the side, and the consumables such as the puncture needle were also ready.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little relieved. The big pig trotter knew what he was thinking. Although it was occasionally cold, it was still reliable from the beginning to the end.
   

          The use of light forceps was different from normal hemostatic forceps and large forceps.
   

          Zheng Ren had spent quite a bit of time on his surgical training before he got used to using the light forceps.
   

          The imperial capital, East City.
   

          Lin Wan and Xie Yiren whispered to each other for a long time, and Xie Yiren's face turned red with embarrassment before she sent her to sleep.
   

          "Ah ning, what do you think of Zheng Ren?" she asked after she returned to her room.
   

          "How should I put it? from what I've seen, he has a more extreme personality."
   

          "Extreme? I couldn't tell. " Lin Wan smiled and said,"I think that child is silly and interesting. Did you know, when he saw me, he asked Yiren,"do you have a sister?""
   

          Xie ning glanced at Lin Wan helplessly.
   

          "I like this child. He can talk." Lin Wan made an arbitrary conclusion.
   

          "The more a mother - in - Law looks at her son - in - Law, the more pleasing he is to the eye. That's why I can't listen to your opinion, you only know how to say "yes."" Xie ning was watching TV. There was a plate of peanuts on the coffee table and a can of beer in his hand.
   

          "What's there to watch in a basketball match? you can't even get off the stage. " Lin Wan leaned over and asked charmingly,""Ning, tell me what you think of Zheng Ren."
   

          "Little Wan, don't mess around." Xie ning dodged twice and saw that Lin Wan had blocked the TV. Finally, he said helplessly,""I have a different opinion from you. You'll be unhappy if I tell you."
   

          "How could that be? it's Yiren's big matter. Tell me your opinion and take it as a reference."
   

          "That child is not as simple as he looks." "Although he does things very simply," Xie ning said,"his life is also simple, but there's a point of view that the simpler a person is, the more complicated he should embellish himself with." The more complicated a person is, the more they strive to be simple and light. "
   

          "Is this your opinion? Why do I feel like you're complimenting him?" Lin Wan frowned and asked in confusion.
   

          "Let's put it this way. If he's a business partner, I'll value him very much, but at the same time, I'll be very careful to guard against him."
   

          "That child was so scared by you that he said something wrong. Why does he look so silly? Hahaha. " Thinking of Zheng Ren's embarrassment at the dinner, Lin Wan laughed so hard that tears came out.
   

          "Did you see that handsome young man beside him?"
   

          "Su Yun? I've heard Yiren mention her before. Apparently, she used to be known as the future star of the cardiothoracic Department."
   

          "He's good at doing business too. He's quite smart. If he wasn't in Zheng Ren's medical team, I would have poached him to be my assistant." Xie ning smiled."I've asked Su Yun about it. Zheng Ren doesn't care about the project at all. He only takes a look at it when he's signing the contract."
   

          "So silly?"
   

          "I'm not stupid. " Xie ning shook his head."First of all, we have to rule out the possibility of him being a fool. If he's really stupid, he wouldn't have come to this. "
   

          Lin Wan sat a little further away and looked at Xie ning."Why do I feel like you've been praising him? When we talked about Zheng Ren a few days ago, you even crushed the beer can. I thought you would give him a hard time today, but I didn't see you do anything. "
   

          "Sigh, a Father's heart will always be uncomfortable when his daughter is getting married." Xie ning sighed."But we can't keep Yiren by our side forever. As long as she doesn't make too big of a mistake, we can accept any changes in the future."
   

          "Look at you, how pessimistic you are. My Yiren will definitely be like me and live a happy life. " Lin Wan was full of confidence, and her face was full of happiness.
   

          "That's because I'm good. Zheng Ren is much worse than me." Xie ning took a sip of beer and chewed on a peanut.
   

          "Shame, shame, shame, I've never seen someone as smug as you." Lin Wan reached out with a smile and touched Xie ning's cheek. Xie ning grabbed Lin Wan's hand and touched it gently.
   

          "It's ticklish. Don't make a fuss. You haven't finished speaking. "
   

          "It's all your fault for interrupting. " Xie ning let go of Lin Wan."First of all, we have to rule out the possibility that he's stupid. He doesn't have absolute control over the funds, which means he has great confidence."
   

          "How much money can he have?" Lin Wan said.
   

          "Don't look down on Zheng Ren. Not to mention the charity sponsorship professor Rudolph got for him. He has earned at least 100 million Yuan from the recent cooperation with Xinglin garden, lectures, and disaster relief work. "
   

          "So many!" Lin Wan was a little worried."Men turn bad when they have money. Why don't we think about it again?"
   

          Xie ning smiled and shook his head."Zheng Ren's focus is on the future. He doesn't care about the benefits we're getting now."
   

          "So that's why you appeared?"
   

          "I was just thinking of something." "I watched him perform surgery in Pengxi village," Xie ning said."I'm interested in learning more about him after that. "
   

          His previous plan was lacking a breakthrough point. When the wind and clouds met, he came to me. "
   

          "Don't be so shameless. Yiren brought him here, okay?"
   

          "Good, good, you're right." Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          "What did you just say?" Lin Wan frowned. She seemed to have forgotten the topic that they had just talked about.
   

          "You, why are you always so careless? I mean, Zheng Ren doesn't look that simple. This kid is very ambitious. It's a sign of confidence to delegate the work to the subordinates. "
   

          "See, you're still praising him in a different way. I still have the beer can you crushed two days ago. "
   

          "Don't mess around," Xie ning laughed."I heard that he recently went to Westwood for surgery. Because of the small sales representative there, he directly dragged Lanke's East Asia CEO over. He didn't even give him any face."
   

          "Very strong, huh?"
   

          "He's capable, confident, and tough. I have a good future for him. But if he's my son - in - Law, I'll have to think about it." Xie ning muttered.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1389: A little beast in my heart

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xiangjiang, he yang hospital.
   

          After Qin Lu spoke nonsense again, he woke up for a short time.
   

          His eyes no longer had the luster of wisdom. Instead, they were filled with exhaustion as he looked listlessly at his children and grandchildren in the house.
   

          How much of the concern in the eyes of their children and grandchildren was real and how much was fake? who could tell?
   

          He rested for a few minutes and felt that his energy had recovered a little. He opened his turbid and yellow eyes and said,""Qin Tang, stay here. The rest of you can leave."
   

          Qin Tianming was very respectful and obedient. He looked at the others obediently and said in a low voice,""Qin Tang, don't talk for too long. Your grandfather is tired."
   

          After he finished speaking, he looked at Qin Lu with concern and turned around to leave.
   

          The ward was quiet. Qin Lu looked at Qin Tang and asked,""I'm afraid I don't have much time left. "
   

          "Grandpa, please don't say that." Qin Tang felt guilty.
   

          Although Qin Lu's eyes were already cloudy, it still seemed as if he could see through people's hearts.
   

          "I don't know when I'll fall asleep again, so be quiet and listen to me." Qin Lu said lightly, not daring to use too much strength, for fear that he would fall asleep early and have no time to explain to Qin Tang.
   

          Qin Tang nodded.
   

          "You know that I have high hopes for you, but I didn't leave a large amount of my family property to you. I hope you can understand." Qin Lu said briefly,"the assets I left you represent the future." From the information port to the Chinese medicine port, they eventually turned it into real estate. There's no future in real estate, you have to understand this. "
   

          Qin Tang nodded.
   

          Qin Lu looked at him silently. After 10 seconds, he continued,""It's good that you understand. The shares of those companies are definitely not worth much, but I've carefully selected them. Don't throw your money into a real estate project. This is my last advice to you. "
   

          "Grandpa!" Qin Tang had a bad feeling.
   

          "Don't interrupt me. I won't give up so easily. " "Who cured Zou Jiahua's illness?" Qin Lu asked.
   

          "Dr. Zheng Ren from 912."
   

          "Did you invite him?"
   

          "They did, but the hospital in Room 912 refused. I've asked someone to find out more about it. Dr. Olsen from the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences was studying turbulence with Dr. Zheng at 912. " Qin Tang tried to explain the situation as simply as possible.
   

          "How can we invite a truly good doctor? You should go there immediately. You know about my situation, right?"
   

          "I know."
   

          "Go, this is my last hope." Qin Lu did not feel dejected. Instead, he smiled."Think about Zou Jiahua's performance in this matter. You'll understand a lot of things."
   

          “……”
   

          "Sense of propriety, heat control, and judgment." As Qin Lu spoke, his eyes slowly closed again, and a faint snoring sound rang out.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The next morning, Zheng Ren woke up and saw Yiren's reply.
   

          He opened it nervously.
   

          Yiren didn't say anything else, as if it was no different from her usual Goodnight greetings, as if the meeting with her father - in - Law last night was just an illusion.
   

          However, Yiren wasn't home. Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Chang Yue were like stray dogs, and they went to the breakfast shop to get a bite.
   

          Su Yun sighed at how Yiren's cooking was still the best. Under the strange gaze of the breakfast shop owner, she ate until she was half full and rushed to the hospital early.
   

          According to yesterday's order, the first patient was the one that Chang Yue had requested Zheng Ren to be the chief surgeon for.
   

          In Zheng Ren's opinion, the effect of Liu Zewei performing the surgery by himself was similar to him performing the surgery himself. The only difference was the time taken and some small details that were not needed for the TIPS surgery.
   

          However, since it was Chang Yue's request, he would do it.
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little disgusted by how they talked about the patient being a dead ghost while trimming their nails and discussing what kind of woman they should look for.
   

          At home, he couldn't care.
   

          When they arrived at the hospital, the patient would have another layer of identity, and Yingying would be his patient!
   

          What right did he have to call his patient a dead ghost? She was dead, but his patient could not die. That was what Zheng Ren thought.
   

          The patient wanted to lie on the bed obediently, but he could not lie down steadily.
   

          A large amount of ascites caused the diaphragm to rise, reducing lung function. Breathing difficulties, poor blood flow, and all sorts of other problems made the patient look particularly uncomfortable.
   

          20 to 30 years ago, the patient's current condition was beyond cure, and he could only go home and wait for death.
   

          Pumping ascites and lowering abdominal pressure would allow more liquid to seep out of the blood vessels, which would then lead to hypoprotein.
   

          It could only improve the symptoms for one or two days, and the patient could only be comfortable for about 12 hours.
   

          With the appearance of TIPS, patients could choose to risk their lives. If he was lucky and the surgery went smoothly, he would slowly recover with the help of drugs such as urinary tract and portal hypertension if his hepatic cortex was not serious.
   

          It would not be a problem to live for another eight to ten years.
   

          Zheng Ren's improved version of the TIPS surgery allowed this "terminal illness" to have a high probability of a complete recovery.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the woman's face from yesterday and smiled.
   

          "Boss, when can you get me to perform two more surgeries?" Professor Rudolf Wagner also came up. He was extremely dissatisfied with Zheng Ren bringing Liu Zewei to the stage.
   

          The number of patients was limited. Professor Rudolf Wagner and Liu Zewei were like little beasts waiting to be fed, and they needed the experience of countless operations.
   

          He would use surgery to improve his skills to a certain level, and then use a large number of surgeries to stabilize them.
   

          At their age, master alchemists were probably their limit.
   

          Hearing the professor's question, Zheng Ren smiled."The community Hospital will be built soon. By then, you'll be in charge of all the experts from Europe and America who come to learn."
   

          "Oh my God, boss, your generosity can light up the entire universe!" Professor Rudolf Wagner said in excitement.
   

          The professor was particularly interested in this. He had forgotten that his original purpose was to be knocked out by Zheng Ren to improve his skills.
   

          "Yiren, what did your dad say yesterday?" Seeing that Xie Yiren was busy, Zheng Ren leaned over and asked in a low voice.
   

          "Nothing much. My mom likes you a lot. She says you're silly." Xie Yiren chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren scratched his head.
   

          It was normal to be silly. Zheng Ren had the right understanding of his performance yesterday.
   

          "Then, uncle ning, what does your father think?"
   

          "He said that you look too honest, but you're actually dark inside." Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren did not expect his father - in - Law to give him such an evaluation.
   

          "Let me translate it for you. Look at how scared you are." "It's just that you have a little beast in your heart," Xie Yiren said."You need to be disciplined."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded repeatedly.
   

          Yiren was right!
   

          "Hurry up and take a look at the x - ray. The surgery is about to start." Xie Yiren urged him, afraid that Zheng Ren would keep thinking about his family and delay the operation.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed foolishly and went to look at the x - ray. His habit was still the same as before. He always felt that he could not fully understand the process of the surgery if he did not look at the scans before the surgery.
   

          The patient lying on the operating table was a little timid. He carefully looked at the people around him and asked,"Doctor, can I get off the stage alive?"
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            "Eh? Why are you asking this?" Liu Zewei had already finished washing his hands and was about to disinfect them.
   

          "I know TIPS is an effective way to treat late - Stage liver cirrhosis and ascites." The patient's mind was very clear."But the success rate of the previous surgery was not high. The mortality rate was as high as 10% to 20%. This is not even including the death of the patient who suffered from hepatic brain disease after the surgery. "
   

          "And then?" Liu Zewei picked up the Oval forceps, clamped the iodophor gauze, and chatted with him,"Lie down and don't move. I'm starting the disinfection."
   

          "I've never dared to do it. If you don't do the surgery, you can still live for a few days. If you do, you might die immediately. "
   

          "How did you have the guts to do it this time?"
   

          "I can't hold on any longer." The patient felt a chill when the iodophor touched his skin, and fear surged up like a tide."Doctor, I can tell that you're an experienced director. You must do it well."
   

          "Yes, don't worry." Liu Zewei fooled the patient. After the disinfection was completed, he began to lay out the sterile sheet.
   

          "In my hometown, there is a large group of a few thousand people. They all have similar diseases. Some people went to Inner Mongolia to find a miracle doctor and take Mongolian medicine. I've been thinking, wasn't the word "Mongolia doctor" used to be an insult? Why is it that Mongolian medicine is in demand now?"
   

          Liu Zewei smiled. This was a very common thing. It was a common occurrence and they were already used to it.
   

          The patient had a terminal illness. It was not just cancer, but also a large amount of ascites in the late stage of liver cirrhosis, which used to be a kind of terminal illness.
   

          If the hospital couldn't do anything about it, they could just go around asking for help.
   

          A patient came back and told Liu Zewei that there were thousands of people queuing up at the godly doctor's clinic. They didn't ask for a consultation, physical examination, or x - ray. They just took the medicine, paid, and left.
   

          Liu Zewei really couldn't understand why there would be so many medical disputes in tertiary Grade A hospitals that treated patients sincerely. On the other hand, the godly doctor had a huge number of patients and a huge income every day.
   

          He didn't even treat illnesses, but he still had a particularly good reputation?
   

          In the world, there were many things that could not be explained.
   

          He would see if he could impersonate a Divine Doctor when he had his head in a better shape.
   

          After the disinfection, Liu Zewei called out softly.
   

          Zheng Ren went up the stage.
   

          "I can't wait any longer. One of the patients in the group said that he had his surgery in Room 912, and his symptoms disappeared when he returned. I thought that this was a path, so I had to come and take a look no matter what. "
   

          "Yes, lie down. The surgery is about to begin. If you have difficulty breathing, don't move, just talk. " Liu Zewei instructed.
   

          "Doctor, I heard that the surgeon is bald ... I'm not saying that you're bald, but ... You're the one who did the surgery, so you have to do it well today." The patient was so flustered that he spoke without thinking.
   

          "Yes, don't worry." Liu Zewei didn't get angry.
   

          The patient responded. From the corner of his eye, he saw a young face appear beside him and start to work.
   

          His heart was filled with sorrow.
   

          If he did not give the doctor a red packet, the Department Director would not extend his hand and let the young doctor perform the surgery. Who would believe that it was some professor Zheng? he had been missing for days.
   

          Sigh ...
   

          He already knew this in his heart. He closed his eyes, and a few lines of tears flowed down from the corners of his eyes.
   

          "Eh? Does it hurt?" Zheng Ren had just finished the puncture. When he saw the patient crying, he immediately stopped and asked.
   

          He glanced at the monitor out of the corner of his eye. His heart rate was slightly faster, but there was nothing else unusual.
   

          "Director Liu, don't step down. Even if you don't do anything, I'll be satisfied if you just stand there and watch." "I know that I gave my wife 2000 Yuan, but she definitely didn't give it to you," the patient said miserably. Please don't go, please ..."
   

          Liu Zewei was a little embarrassed. It was better to remain silent at this time.
   

          No matter what she said, it might cause boss Zheng to be unhappy.
   

          "Old Liu, you do it." Zheng Ren turned around at random and stood back to back with Liu Zewei. He switched positions and became Liu Zewei's assistant.
   

          Liu Zewei was overjoyed!
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren pick up the hemostatic forceps, Liu Zewei felt at ease.
   

          "That was just a puncture. I'll do it for you next." Liu Zewei comforted the patient.
   

          "Director Liu, you really have a kind heart." The patient shed tears of gratitude.
   

          The patient's condition was within his expectations, and Zheng Ren did not think much of it. Since the patient felt uneasy doing the surgery himself, then he would let Liu Zewei do it. It was no big deal.
   

          Liu Zewei's surgery, after the baptism of more than a dozen hemostatic forceps, had taken on a new look.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his operation seriously. There were not many areas that needed to be corrected.
   

          "What's the problem between you and your lover?" Liu Zewei asked while performing the surgery.
   

          He rarely spoke when he was on the operating table. But this time, Liu Zewei was still worried that Zheng Ren would be angry and wanted to use a conversation to resolve the awkwardness.
   

          "Sigh, don't mention it." "If there's no filial son in front of the bed for a long time, don't mention the husband and wife," the patient said.
   

          "It's your temper that's too bad. " Liu Zewei started the puncture.
   

          "My temper ... Doctor, do you think my temper will be better after I receive treatment for my cirrhosis and ascites?" The patient asked.
   

          "In Western medicine, temper has nothing to do with the liver. However, according to Traditional Chinese Medicine, it was easy to get angry when the liver was depressed and Qi stagnated. After you're done, your temper will be better. " Liu Zewei started to insert the scaffold.
   

          "But even if he has a good temper, it can't be changed." "If I'm better, I'll get a divorce as soon as I get back," the patient said.
   

          "Why?"
   

          "If she thinks I'm a burden, then let's just get a divorce. We'll live our lives differently." The patient was quite free and easy to think about.
   

          The second stent was inserted.
   

          After that, the angiography was completed.
   

          "Alright, I'm done!" Liu Zewei was full of energy.
   

          The entire surgery was only knocked twice, creating a new record! This proved that his surgical skills had been greatly improved.
   

          "Ah? So fast?" The patient was shocked and wanted to move, but Liu Zewei stopped him.
   

          "Why are you moving? There were things all over her body, and they all fell to the ground when she moved.
   

          "Doctor, you can't fool me. The surgery was done too quickly."
   

          "The modified TIPS surgery is fast, and the effect is good. This surgical method was recommended for the Nobel Prize in Medicine this year. " Liu Zewei spoke nonsense. He took advantage of the patient's dazed state to take out a guide wire and a catheter, and bandaged the puncture point.
   

          The surgery ended.
   

          "Go back and wait. The other patients are also taking this long." "You came all the way here to see a doctor. How could I deceive you?" Liu Zewei laughed.
   

          The patient went down with doubts.
   

          Liu Zewei was a little embarrassed, but seeing that Zheng Ren didn't seem to be angry, he didn't mention it and continued with the surgery.
   

          He finished treating six patients in the morning.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have lunch and went down the stage to call Su Yun.
   

          "The surgery's done. Who should we go to the pathology Department to find?" Zheng Ren asked directly.
   

          Su Yun told him a name and hung up. He didn't know what she was busy with.
   

          "Boss, why did you go to the pathology Department?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.
   

          "Go and try the light forceps." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The professor's eyes lit up!
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            "I praise you, boss!" "The general view in Europe is that it will take at least 20 years for light forceps to enter the clinical world," professor Rudolf Wagner said. And great Sir, are you ready to use it now?"
   

          "I'll try, but I don't know if it'll work. " Zheng Ren said 'modestly'.
   

          After spending almost all of his surgical training time in the system space last night, Zheng Ren had already grasped the basic use of the light forceps.
   

          The professor obediently followed Zheng Ren to the pathology Department.
   

          Even though he was a doctor in the Department of interventional services, he had quite a lot of knowledge when it came to cutting - edge technology.
   

          Even though it was not a surgical method and was only used for diagnosis, the professor was still very curious and wanted to see how Zheng Ren would do it.
   

          When he arrived at the pathology Department, a faint smell of formalin mixed with dry alcohol rushed toward him.
   

          The taste was very light, but Zheng Ren still frowned.
   

          It seemed that he was not suitable to work in the pathology Department. The taste of the noodles was too strong. Especially pure alcohol, one would get drunk from the smell.
   

          At that time, the patient's family members would complain that they went to work after drinking ...
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts ran wild. He looked at the people from the pathology Department and felt a little worried.
   

          Su Yun only gave herself a name, and the dozen pieces of mosaic in front of her were constantly moving. Which one was it?
   

          "May I ask if Wu hang, CEO Wu, is here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I guess." A person was looking at an x - ray under a microscope. When he heard Zheng Ren's words, he raised his head.
   

          He wasn't tall, but he had a big head, like a big - headed son in a cartoon, which was a little out of place.
   

          "Hello, CEO Wu, I'm Zheng Ren." Zheng Ren said politely.
   

          "Big brother Yun told me that you're here to test the machine?" Wu hang stood up and handed over the work at hand to the assistant beside him before walking to Zheng Ren's side.
   

          "Yes, I want to try it. I'll have to trouble you to give me a piece of tissue."
   

          "I'm ready for you. The surgery in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery today is considered to be liver cancer. Are you going to cut it with a machine or by hand? With your level, are you preparing to cut the micro - Level slices directly with your hands?" Wu hang asked, full of anticipation.
   

          There was a scale on the biopsy machine in the pathology Department. It was usually 0 50 μ m, and it could be adjusted according to different specimens.
   

          Wu hang had heard of Zheng Ren before. The recent events on 912 were all related to Zheng Ren, so it was hard not to know about him.
   

          Su Yun didn't go into details, only saying that boss Zheng was coming to do pathological dissection. Wu hang thought that Zheng Ren was going to use the knife to cut it himself, so he was very curious.
   

          If the surgery was done well, could it really replace the machine to make a few μ m - thin slices?
   

          That would be amazing!
   

          Wu hang's big head swayed in front of him, making Zheng Ren feel uncomfortable.
   

          "CEO Wu, what are you looking for?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Saber!" Wu hang was a little excited. Every male doctor had the desire to become the best surgeon in the world.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "I heard that the surgical instruments you use are custom - made, and a blade costs 233 dollars? Why didn't you bring it? Can a normal blade reach the micro - level of precision?" Wu hang couldn't wait.
   

          "You're right, but I'm not going to cut the tissue. " Zheng Ren was holding a pair of optical forceps in his hand. Wu hang had never seen it before and did not know what it was.
   

          "Oh." Wu hang was a little disappointed.
   

          It turned out that even boss Zheng couldn't do it.
   

          "Boss Zheng," he said as he came to Zheng Ren's side,"follow me. Let's see if the organization we've prepared is suitable."
   

          As he spoke, Wu hang brought Zheng Ren to the material collection room.
   

          It was a large house that was more than a hundred square meters in size, with all kinds of containers placed inside.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the operating room's circulating nurse would send the body tissues he had removed from the operating room to the pathology Department to collect samples.
   

          The cutting board on the other side was where the technicians collected materials.
   

          The tissues cut out by the Department of Surgery for pathological examination had to go through a series of steps such as material collection, fixation, dehydration transparency, wax embedding, slice patches, dyeing sealing, and so on before they could be stored on glass slides and observed the pathological form of the diseased tissue under the microscope.
   

          Collecting samples was the first step. Seeing the oddly - shaped tissues and smelling the stench of formalin and absolute alcohol every day, Zheng Ren felt that he could not work in the pathology Department.
   

          Every department had its own difficulties.
   

          He tried to complete elder Li's pathological diagnosis. He should come here less in the future.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how many μ m chips do you want to use?" Wu hang asked.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren smiled. Wu hang put on gloves and took out the pathological tissue prepared for Zheng Ren. He handed the light forceps to professor Rudolf Wagner and then removed a trace of tissue with a pair of forceps.
   

          Wu hang was stunned. What was the use of such a thin thread of pathological tissue? The uneven thickness made it impossible to dye or observe.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you ..." Wu hang asked tentatively.
   

          "I want to test the light forceps."
   

          “……”
   

          Wu hang really didn't know what light forceps were. The world's cutting - edge technology had not yet entered clinical practice. For the doctors in the clinical departments, this was just a fantasy.
   

          After removing the tissue and placing it in a container, Wu hang brought Zheng Ren to the director's single room.
   

          There was a table inside with a brand new microscope on it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's a coincidence that the director is taking a break today." Wu hang smiled and said,"this microscope is our best one. It's for the director's personal use. It's precious. Please be careful." If something really goes wrong, the Department Director will come to me for trouble. "
   

          "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren nodded repeatedly.
   

          Wu hang probably saw that he had brought the equipment over and was not confident, so he instructed him.
   

          He put the pathological tissue aside and first looked at the director's microscope. After understanding the model, he installed the light forceps equipment on the microscope.
   

          At first, Wu hang was still a little worried and confused.
   

          Did the microscope need additional components? He probably didn't need it! At the very least, he had never seen a similar component in his ten years of work.
   

          Therefore, he was afraid that boss Zheng would break the director's microscope.
   

          If it F * cking broke down, the Department Director would probably kick him to the intraoperative freezing group and make him stay there for one or two years ...
   

          At the thought of performing eight to ten freezing surgeries every day, Wu hang felt terrible.
   

          Half an hour later, Zheng Ren finished the installation of the equipment.
   

          "Boss, this is Gaha." The professor asked in confusion.
   

          "The light forceps can be installed on an ordinary microscope. Then, the microscope is used to observe the pathological tissue, and the light forceps equipment is used to retrieve the pathological cells." Zheng Ren explained.
   

          "Boss, this is too much trouble." Professor Rudolf Wagner said,""We don't need it at all. No matter how unreliable the pathology Department is, we can still do pathological slices. If we really can't do it, we can mail the pathological slices to Hyde Castle. Our colleagues ..."
   

          "Fugui, it's not like that." Zheng Ren smiled."We're just giving it a try. If it's possible, we'll have to perform a biopsy to retrieve the pathological sample in the CT room. That's the real time to use the light forceps."
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            So it was like this.
   

          The professor's question was also Wu hang's question. Boss Zheng had been working in the pathology Department for a long time, but he felt that it was unnecessary.
   

          It turned out that this place was only used as a laboratory. What boss Zheng really wanted to do was to take a pathological tissue biopsy from the CT room and do a test on the spot?
   

          Was it considered as freezing? Wu hang wasn't sure of Zheng Ren's true motive.
   

          Director Chi's microscope was a teaching microscope. It was of a very high grade and had three lenses.
   

          In other words, when Department Director Chi was observing the pathological tissue, there were two people next to him who could see the field of vision he saw.
   

          If Department Director Chi was suddenly interested, he might have explained it to her.
   

          This was the advantage of a multi - headed microscope.
   

          Wu hang was also curious. He wanted to see how good boss Zheng's pathological skills were, as he had been recommended by the Nobel Prize in Medicine. That was why he had arranged for the director's machine at the risk of being kicked to the freezing group and waiting for the freezing to happen.
   

          He even thought that no matter how high a clinician's level was, they would not be better than him.
   

          If he could give boss Zheng some advice, and if boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize decades later, he could spittle and tell people that he was the one who taught boss Zheng's pathology!
   

          Although they were all bragging, as long as there was something practical, he wouldn't feel too guilty.
   

          He was a little selfish.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren sit down, Wu hang began to examine the tissue. He also went to another microscope and began to observe Zheng Ren's movements.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner did not know much about pathology, but he was also curious about what his boss was doing. He occupied the third microscope.
   

          The messy cell tissue under the microscope was incomprehensible to professor Rudolph Wagner, who didn't know much about Cell Biology.
   

          He could only see the camera constantly moving.
   

          To Wu hang, it was a different world.
   

          Due to the opaque material and the lack of post - processing, he could barely see the characteristics of some of the cell tissues. Even though he knew that this was liver cancer tissue, he could only use the reverse - deduction method to barely determine that some cells "might" be liver cancer cells.
   

          The camera stopped, and a faint light appeared in the field of vision. The fluid in the tissue gaps fluctuated slightly, like a naughty child stirring a pool of spring water with a branch.
   

          What was boss Zheng doing? Wu hang's head was filled with question marks.
   

          The cells were very small. Was he going to take the cells? What type of tweezer or forceps should I use?
   

          Clinical microsurgeries were only on the millimeter scale, and there was a world of difference between the diameter of a millimeter and the diameter of a cell on the micrometer scale.
   

          One millimeter was equivalent to 1000 microns. Not many people in the clinical world could perform microsurgeries on the millimeter scale perfectly, let alone microsurgeries on the micrometer scale.
   

          It was impossible to extract the cells directly.
   

          "Wu hang!" A furious voice roared.
   

          Wu hang was looking at the ray of light and thinking about what boss Zheng was going to do. He didn't realize that it was the voice he was most afraid of.
   

          The light stirred the liquid in the tissue gaps. As another light appeared, the liquid in the tissue gaps trembled slightly, and the force of the interaction between the light and the cells appeared.
   

          A cell was steadily removed from the pathological tissue with the light and the gentle movement of Zheng Ren's finger.
   

          What the ... There's such a godly operation?
   

          What did boss Zheng use? How could he take out the cell tissue?
   

          Countless question marks and exclamation marks interweaved in Wu hang's consciousness, and he was inexplicably surprised. While he was still in shock, he felt a pain in his right ear.
   

          The sharp pain woke him up.
   

          A little old man grabbed Wu hang's ear, his face full of anger.
   

          "Director Chi, director Chi, you ..."
   

          "Wu hang! Who allowed you to touch my machine!" Director Chi asked angrily.
   

          "Glass slide, fixation liquid, and cover glass." Zheng Ren did not seem to notice that someone had come. He was focused on operating the surgical forceps to extract the case cells as he spoke.
   

          "Who are you?" Director Chi saw the man. He looked familiar, but he was very young and looked like a graduate student.
   

          "Director, it's boss Zheng from the Department of interventional services. He's the Nobel Prize winner." Wu hang quickly explained and even directly used the Nobel Prize as his shield, trying to resolve director Chi's anger.
   

          Boss Zheng? Department of interventional services?
   

          "What are you doing in the pathology Department?" Director Chi asked. He took a closer look at the machine and saw that an additional piece was attached to his precious microscope. His heart burned with anger.
   

          "Director, director, look! Boss Zheng used some unknown object to take out a pathological cell. " Wu hang quickly explained.
   

          "Impossible." Director Chi directly denied Wu hang's statement. He released his hand and the huge head was finally free."The equipment used in clinical medicine is all millimeter - sized, at most 0.1 millimeter - sized. There's no way to extract μ m - sized cells."
   

          "I just saw it."
   

          Zheng Ren was operating the light forceps. When he saw that the microscope slide was not brought over and heard someone talking, he left the microscope and looked up.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is our director Chi." Wu hang immediately introduced.
   

          "Hello, director Chi." Zheng Ren gave a standard fake smile and said,""Microscope slide."
   

          Wu hang glanced at director Chi. Seeing that he didn't say anything, he quickly took a glass slide and put it on the shelf.
   

          "Do you need to deal with it?"
   

          "I do, but I can do it myself." Zheng Ren laughed, then lowered his head to continue operating.
   

          "Chief, please take a look." Although Wu hang was reluctant to leave, he had no choice but to give up his position to director Chi.
   

          Didn't he say that he was going to the bank to handle some business today? why did he rush back?
   

          Wu hang cursed his bad luck in his heart. When he recalled the scene he had just seen, his heart felt like it was being scratched by a kitten. It was extremely itchy.
   

          Director Chi sat down doubtfully. He first carefully observed the pendant and saw that it didn't damage his precious microscope. Then, he glared at Wu hang and began to observe through the microscope.
   

          After 23 ", director Chi's body froze.
   

          After 1 ′ 02 ", his hand tightly held the base of his precious microscope, and the joints made a crackling sound, like a piece of dead wood being eroded by termites, about to break at any time and turn into dust.
   

          3 ′ 13 ". Department Director Chi was already quietly watching Zheng Ren extract the pathological cells from the living body. He was entranced.
   

          22 ' 23 ". Zheng Ren finally raised his head and moved his neck.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you done?" Wu hang asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"we're done collecting materials. Next, we'll just observe it under the microscope."
   

          Wu hang glanced at director Chi and saw that his eyes were glued to the microscope lens as if his whole body was going to go in.
   

          What kind of situation was this?
   

          "Boss, what are you doing? After looking at it for a long time, I'm starting to get annoyed. " Professor Rudolf Wagner said with a bitter expression.
   

          "You might not be able to handle the microsurgery because your vestige nerve can't stand it. Stop looking, it has nothing to do with intervention. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
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            Wu hang was overjoyed.
   

          Since the foreign professor did not want to look at it, he had a microscope to spare.
   

          "That's impossible ..." Director Chi subconsciously muttered to himself.
   

          Wu hang's nervous mood was slightly better. At least the director was not particularly angry, but was still struggling with the process of removing the pathological cells.
   

          As for whether it was possible or not, he also thought it was impossible, but how could it be impossible when he saw it with his own eyes?
   

          He had seen it once, but boss Zheng had done it nearly 20 times later. He had probably taken out 20 pathological cells.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what did you use to extract the pathological cells?" Director Chi's eyes were still fixed on the microscope as he muttered to himself.
   

          "Light forceps. They use the photoelectric effect to retrieve problematic pathological cells." "Director Wu, here's the glass cover," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Wu hang immediately covered the microscope slide with a cover glass and moved gently, for fear of crushing the pathological cells.
   

          Even though he knew that the gap between the slides was not enough to crush the pathological cells, he still subconsciously worked carefully.
   

          The slide was handed to Zheng Ren. Wu hang glanced at director Chi and immediately sat down on the other side, afraid that he would miss any details.
   

          Zheng Ren's hands were very steady. Even though the cells were at the μ m level, the microscope's field of view still fell directly on the extracted cell tissue.
   

          Under the lens, twenty cell tissues could be clearly seen.
   

          Zheng Ren sat in the position of the first - person perspective. He first looked at the cell tissues and then focused his vision on one of them.
   

          This was a multi - horned cell, not the usual round cell. The dozen or so horns made the cell look like a ferocious monster that existed in the apocalypse.
   

          The nucleus was large, and the kernel was obvious.
   

          This was a very typical pathological manifestation of liver cancer.
   

          Director Chi took one look and roughly understood what was going on.
   

          However, whether it was director Chi or President Wu, Wu hang, they both felt that looking directly at the cells was very strange.
   

          Without any dehydration, fixation, or dyeing, they could see the fresh cell tissue directly. It was so unfamiliar that even the two people who had dealt with pathological tissue all year round were stunned.
   

          According to the cellular study, it should be the cell tissue of liver cancer, but why did it look so strange?
   

          The multi - Horn cell membrane was still trembling like a living tissue, a fiend.
   

          One of the horns waved slightly, as if it was touching the lens of a microscope. Then, the horn was going to penetrate the lens and Pierce into the eye.
   

          Wu hang jumped and raised his head.
   

          It was like watching a horror movie, the kind with an IMAX or 3D surround sound.
   

          The feeling of his eyes being pierced through was very real.
   

          He wiped the non - existent sweat on his forehead, his heart still beating fast.
   

          Wu hang laughed awkwardly. Usually, he would see dried, fixed, and dyed specimens like mummies. Suddenly, the specimen came to life, as if it was a mummy.
   

          He had been thinking too much. When he saw boss Zheng and director Chi concentrating on observing the pathological cells through the microscope, he felt a little guilty.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand moved slightly from time to time, while director Chi was like the most hardworking and focused student. His eyes were tightly glued to the lens of the microscope, and he did not move.
   

          Wu hang immediately went back to take a look. He did not want to miss the opportunity to observe living cells.
   

          After he had mentally prepared himself, he felt much better when he saw the slightly shaking of the strange - shaped cell membrane.
   

          Boss Zheng was amazing to be able to take out living cells without even damaging the cell membrane!
   

          As Wu hang watched, he pondered over the two pillars of light.
   

          The two beams of light were like two invisible fingers, easily taking away the cells without leaving a trace.
   

          One ...
   

          Two ...
   

          Ten ...
   

          He observed them one by one and found that 80% of them were pathological tissue cells, and the remaining 20% were normal cells.
   

          Suddenly, a cylindrical cell appeared in his field of vision.
   

          "Director Chi, are these the pathological changes of biliary cancer?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Well, cylindrical. If there are other cells, you can see that they are arranged side by side. The cell nucleus is not as big as liver cancer. It's similar to a normal cell nucleus, but it's deformed. "
   

          Director Chi said in a deep voice.
   

          "The patient is diagnosed with mixed liver cancer of liver cells and bile duct cells." Zheng Ren said indifferently as he shifted his eyes away from the microscope.
   

          "A few more, boss Zheng." Director Chi obviously wasn't satisfied.
   

          "There's no need to look. We're basically sure that we can use light forceps to remove cells to determine if it's cancer." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"it's good that you know. After looking at it under a microscope for a long time, the vestige nerve will have abnormal bioelectricity reflex. I'm starting to feel nauseous now."
   

          “……”
   

          Director Chi raised his head. It was only then that he realized that the person in front of him wasn't a master in pathology.
   

          He was a doctor from the Department of interventional services.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you take out the cells?" "You won't be able to use this method in clinical medicine," director Chi said."But to us, the pathology Department, it's a treasure."
   

          "Light forceps, first generation product, uses the photoelectric effect to individually clamp cell tissue." Zheng Ren laughed."I suspect that there's a patient who has vertebral metastasis, but it's still in a latent state. The current medical imaging examination can't give a definite diagnosis."
   

          Director Chi frowned in deep thought.
   

          "So, I want to use light forceps to retrieve the pathological cells."
   

          "Do you want to prepare for a needle biopsy, or do you want to take the cells directly from the suspected lesion area of the patient through special equipment?" Director Chi asked.
   

          "Just puncture it and take out some bone. It won't cause bleeding. It's damage at the μ m level, and it won't touch the blood vessels. " Zheng Ren replied confidently.
   

          "AI." Director Chi rubbed his temples with both hands and sighed softly.""I have some understanding of light forceps. I thought it would take at least 20 years for it to enter clinical or pathological testing. I won't see it in my life."
   

          "I didn't expect boss Zheng to have already started to contact them."
   

          "It's just a coincidence. I was forced to do it. " Zheng Ren laughed and began to break down the light forceps.
   

          "It's really a godly operation to be able to manually remove pathological cells." Wu hang mumbled to himself.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored Wu hang. He felt that director Chi's gaze was like a knife, sharp and fierce.
   

          As if he had touched his treasure, Zheng Ren felt that director Chi was about to fall out with him.
   

          But this had nothing to do with director Chi. The light forceps were his.
   

          Under director Chi's gaze, Zheng Ren took off the medical forceps and put it in the box. He then smiled."Sorry to bother you. Thank you."
   

          He bowed, turned around, and left.
   

          Director Chi was speechless for a long time as he watched Zheng Ren and professor Rudolph Wagner leave.
   

          "Chief." Wu hang said in a low voice.
   

          "Look at boss Zheng, he's not even thirty yet! Why can't you get a set of light forceps?" Director Chi felt that it was a pity and vented all his anger on Wu hang.
   

          Wu hang thought to himself, how could that be the same?
   

          "Chief, why are you back?" He immediately changed the topic.
   

          "..." Director Chi was stunned and immediately said in a hurry,""I left my ID card in the cabinet. I came back to get it. I'm done for, my wife is still waiting for me ..."
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            Zheng Ren left the pathology Department and listened to professor Rudolph Wagner praising him in an authentic northeastern accent. He felt a little strange.
   

          "Son of a rich family." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Cahaha, boss?"
   

          "Why do I feel like your attitude towards me has changed recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zheng Ren could only vaguely feel it, but it was not very clear.
   

          "No, I didn 't." The professor's eyes flickered, but he denied it.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He couldn't force professor Rudolf Wagner against the wall and ask him what had happened.
   

          He had only taken a few steps when Su Yun called.
   

          "Boss, are you out of the pathology Department?"
   

          "I just finished, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Zou Yu has arrived at 912. She wants to see you."
   

          "Zou Yu? Why is she looking for me?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, then he remembered that he still had a long - term mission that he had accepted eight days ago.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart soared when he thought of the remaining 52 days of the mission time, which might end up becoming surgery training time.
   

          "Not only Zou Yu, but there's also a man named Qin Tang from the Qin family. He should be the patient's grandson." Su Yun said,"I'll have them wait for you in the Department. You can go back if you don't have anything else to do." If you want to hang them out for a while, you can go to Zhou Litao's place to play. "
   

          “……”
   

          Tsk, tsk. So dark. Why did he ignore her for no reason? Zheng Ren hung up the phone and thought to himself.
   

          To him, the mission was one thing. The man named Qin Tang was not the heir of a rich family. He was just a family member of a patient.
   

          'Big pig trotter gave me a mission but didn't go into detail. There seems to be something fishy about this,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          The mission was called memories in the dust. It seemed to be saying that patients could always remember the past. However, with big pig trotter's style, this kind of slightly artistic quest name rarely appeared.
   

          While he was at it, Zheng Ren took a glance at the third phase of the main quest,'rising to fame'. The mission progress bar had increased to 455/1000.
   

          After the group of professors returned home a week ago, it seemed like they had started their operations one after another. Zheng Ren was very pleased.
   

          For such a mission, it was clearly stated. The memories in the dust were vague.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it as he walked back to the Department of interventional services.
   

          At the door of the office, Zou Yu was in a casual outfit and was chatting with a tall young man.
   

          There was no one else around them, just like two normal family members of patients. This was different from the scene Zheng Ren had imagined with eight to ten black - suited followers.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we meet again." Zheng Ren walked into the Department of interventional services. Zou Yu saw him and walked up to him.
   

          "Hello, miss Ling." Zheng Ren smiled and greeted him.
   

          "You're really busy. Two days ago, my father said that he would take you to Xiangjiang to see old master Qin, but the hospital directly gave a death order and refused." Zou Yu's eyes flickered. He saw that the person behind Zheng Ren was a foreigner with blonde hair and blue eyes. He was slightly disappointed when he did not see Su Yun.
   

          "Oh, I've been quite busy recently." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          After shaking hands with Zou Yu, Zou Yu introduced,""This is Qin Tang, the eldest grandson of old master Qin."
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, sorry for the disturbance." Qin Tang was very gentle, but his Mandarin was a bit of a tongue twister.
   

          "It's nothing. I was just planning to go over when I'm free. " Zheng Ren said,"come in, please. Has there been any change in the patient's condition recently?"
   

          The patient ...
   

          Upon hearing this word, Zou Yu and Qin Tang's expressions changed slightly.
   

          It was just that the two of them were more shrewd, so they instantly suppressed it and returned to normal.
   

          It was the first time they had heard someone call the helmsman of the Qin family a patient. Which doctor didn't respectfully call him old Mr. Qin?
   

          "Please take a seat and tell me about the current situation." Zheng Ren had a gentle smile on his face.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, have you read the relevant information?" Qin Tang's posture was slightly lower, and he was polite and courteous.
   

          "I've seen it before. According to the information, the doctor Who recuperated with her is inclined to Alzheimer 's, and he said that she needs light treatment?"
   

          "Yes, I am." "It's only been a week of light treatment, but my grandfather's condition is getting worse and worse,"Qin Tang said.
   

          "It's getting worse?"Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "In the beginning, I slept for a long time, and I could fall asleep anytime, anywhere.
   

          Gradually, she began to hallucinate after falling asleep. After the treatment, the hallucination lasted longer and longer. Every time, Grandpa was forced to stop his abnormal behavior because he was exhausted. " Qin Tang gave a simple introduction.
   

          Zheng Ren turned on the computer that Qin Tang had passed to him and started to look at the latest information.
   

          "Another medical expert in Heyang said that the possibility of Alzheimer's is not high. The main consideration now is a relapse of sleep disorder." Qin Tang said.
   

          Narcolepsy was a chronic sleep disorder of unknown cause. In clinical medicine, it was characterized by an irresistible short - term sleep disorder.
   

          It was often accompanied by other symptoms such as sudden attacks, sleep paralysis, sleep hallucinations, and so on. It was collectively known as the quadruplete narcolepsy. The term "sexually drowsy disease" was first created by Gelineau in 1880, so the disease was also called Gelineau syndrome.
   

          From Qin Tang's description, Zheng Ren could tell that old master Qin's illness did not have sleep paralysis, but his sleep hallucinations were extremely strong.
   

          Some patients with sexually transmitted diseases described themselves that they would have all sorts of strange dreams after sleeping.
   

          All the dreams were extremely realistic. It was like watching a movie, but it also felt like a real time travel.
   

          Looking at the medical record, Zheng Ren stopped talking.
   

          He was focused and serious. The relevant medical imaging examinations began to reconstruct in his mind to find the source of the disease.
   

          It shouldn't be a narcolepsy or acute narcolepsy. Zheng Ren denied his previous judgment based on Qin Tang's introduction.
   

          It was a really difficult case.
   

          However, Zheng Ren knew that with big pig's trotter's character, he would not give him a mission that could not be solved.
   

          Take Department Director Miao's external injuries as an example. Big pig trotter judged that it was difficult to treat, so he did not issue any tasks.
   

          There must be something that the doctors in the hospital had overlooked.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the information seriously. The faint light from the screen reflected on his face, giving him a sacred glow.
   

          'He's different from the doctors I've seen,' Qin Tang thought to himself as he looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          Perhaps he really had a way. Qin Tang's hope increased greatly.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you're very professional," Seeing Zheng Ren dive into the pile of documents to read after a few words, Zou Yu smiled and said to Qin Tang,""At that time, everyone thought that my father's illness was Gu poison. In the end, it was Dr. Zheng who cured him."
   

          Qin Tang nodded.
   

          As she was reading, Su Yun walked in, and Zou Yu's eyes lit up.
   

          Su Yun chuckled as she greeted Zou Yu, then leaned over to take a look at the medical record.
   

          "Boss, the CT scan of this patient's head shows aged protein deposition, but it's normal." Professor Rudolf Wagner said as he watched.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very confused, but there was no problem with the image.
   

          The electrocardiogram showed that the brain was extremely excited after sleep, and the fluctuations were a little strange, but Zheng Ren could not tell what was strange.
   

          "Why do you need to inject so much glucose?" Zheng Ren asked as he looked at the thick medical order.
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            "This ..." Qin Tang didn't know either, so he could only vaguely respond.
   

          After all, he wasn't a medical professional, and the doctor on the other side didn't seem to have given all the information to Qin Tang.
   

          Zheng Ren remembered this point and continued reading.
   

          Just as he was reading, he heard a knock on the door.
   

          "Is President Zheng in?"
   

          The voice was very familiar, and Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked over.
   

          A tall and sturdy man stood at the door, looking a little cautious. His expression was completely out of proportion to his figure.
   

          "Old fan! What are you doing here? President Zheng My ass, you're standing at the door and not looking at me. " Su Yun happily jumped up and opened her arms.
   

          Fan Tianshui grinned and gave Su Yun a hug.
   

          "Why are you here?" Su Yun patted fan Tianshui's back hard, making loud thuds.
   

          Zheng Ren also stood up and greeted him with a smile.
   

          Su Yun had used a lot of strength, but Zheng Ren was not worried that Su Yun would break him.
   

          After recuperating in Haicheng for more than half a year, fan Tianshui was no longer as skinny as he had been before. He had gradually recovered his original strong and vigorous appearance.
   

          It was just that his domain specialty was on the battlefield, so he usually carefully restrained his aura, afraid that his habit of many years would scare people in peaceful times.
   

          "President Zheng, Brother Yun, I have a favor to ask of you." Fan Tianshui was a little embarrassed.
   

          "If there's something, just say it. Why are you so slow?" Su Yun felt that fan Tian Shui's sense of touch was not bad, and patted him two more times.
   

          "The class monitor is sick. He came to the capital to see a doctor a while ago, but his condition got worse and worse." "I came here as soon as I found out," fan Tianshui said. I didn't want to trouble you ..."
   

          "Look at what you're saying." "We're on the same side," Zheng Ren said."There's no trouble at all."
   

          Fan Tianshui grinned, revealing his white teeth.
   

          Very simple,
   

          It was a little silly.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. Some people were naturally unwilling to trouble others. Otherwise, he would not have suffered from gangrene appendicitis back then. A man tortured by illness to the point where he was no longer human.
   

          This time, fan Tianshui's old squad leader was probably dying, so he had come to beg her.
   

          However, he was being too polite.
   

          "Where are they?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's in the district People's Hospital. "
   

          "Why did you go there?" Su Yun was not happy."There are so many large tertiary Grade A hospitals."
   

          "The registration is too expensive ... And we can't get it." Fan Tianshui's expression darkened.
   

          This was true. Fan Tianshui's old squad leader was probably as stubborn as him, and they both didn't ask for help.
   

          "Let's go and take a look. " "What illness?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said he ran out of urine, but he's also confused. When I went there, he told me to leave first and not to care about him. " Fan Tianshui fell silent.
   

          Zheng Ren judged that it might be a situation from a battle.
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised. She looked at fan Tianshui and then at Zheng Ren.""Boss, why does it sound so similar to old master Qin's illness?"
   

          "Let's go take a look first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          After Qin Lu heard fan Tianshui's words, he was also very surprised. He had the same thoughts as Su Yun.
   

          Could it be the same illness?
   

          Zheng Ren gave Chang Yue and Liu Zewei a few simple instructions before he left in a hurry with fan Tianshui.
   

          When she came to the first floor, she saw Qin Tang's assistant, who was wearing a tight skirt, with her head slightly lowered. She was taking notes.
   

          Qin Tang was a little unhappy, but he was, after all, a child of a great aristocratic family, so he still had some self - restraint. He didn't flare up in front of them. Instead, he came down with Zou Yu and immediately contacted his family to explain the situation.
   

          Two minutes later, she saw three men walking over side by side.
   

          They were like a group of charging horses, with a sharp force. Qin Tang's breathing stagnated.
   

          Dr. Zheng and Dr. Su are so strong!
   

          Why couldn't he tell that she was wearing white? Qin Tang was stunned to see the three of them walking over. They didn't seem to notice him, and he was even more unhappy.
   

          He was clearly fine, but he was taking advantage of his grandfather's serious illness to raise the price?
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, where are you going?" Zou Yu hurriedly asked.
   

          "I'm going to see a patient. " Su Yun said.
   

          The rare frivolous smile on his face was gone.
   

          "Do you have a car? How about I send you there?" Zou Yu immediately said, then gave Qin Tang a look.
   

          Zheng Ren had a driver's license, but he was so poor in Haicheng. Other than the driving school, touching the steering wheel was the same as when he hit the Porsche in the ambulance.
   

          Su Yun wasn't sure when she would start drinking, so she didn't drive.
   

          Zou Yu knew all this information like the back of her hand. She and Qin Tang followed him out."What patient is it? why is he in such a hurry?"
   

          "Old fan's class monitor. He said he ran out of urine. He's going to see if he can be saved." Zheng Ren said bluntly.
   

          In front of fan Tianshui, who was used to seeing life and death, he would not have said it so vaguely.
   

          A black Rolls - Royce Phantom was parked at the door, and the bodyguard had already opened the door.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony and directly sat on it.
   

          As soon as fan Tianshui sat inside, the entire car became very crowded. The huge internal space seemed to have been folded, and fan Tianshui's shadow was everywhere.
   

          It was so oppressive that they could not breathe.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony with Qin Tang and Zou Yu and asked directly,""Old fan, tell me what you know."
   

          Fan Tianshui saw Zheng Ren's serious expression and immediately said,""The class monitor's family said that he's been particularly fond of sleeping recently."
   

          Qin Tang's heart moved.
   

          "At that time, no one thought much of it. They thought that it was too tiring to deliver packages every day. Later on, when I was delivering a delivery, I suddenly fainted on my motorcycle. "
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          He hoped that the car was not going too fast.
   

          He hoped that his boss's health would be as good as fan Tianshui 's.
   

          "He's been sent to the hospital for a checkup. The small county town didn't give him any diagnosis. They said that he had a mental illness and suggested that he go to a higher - Class hospital. "So, my family brought the old squad leader to the capital, but I didn't expect ..." Fan Tianshui rubbed his hands together.
   

          "What else do you know?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I can't remember the test results you guys were talking about. The doctor said that he had kidney failure, but I know about that."
   

          Kidney failure? Unconscious? It's that heavy?
   

          That's not right!
   

          If kidney failure reached the level of unconsciousness, there would be a series of complications such as swollen limbs and urine deficiency. Moreover, fainting was not the main symptom of kidney failure.
   

          That was strange.
   

          Zheng Ren muttered to himself as Su Yun looked out the window. Countless thoughts ran through their minds as they tried to figure out what kind of illness fan Tianshui's former class monitor had.
   

          "Sir," Qin Tang asked curiously,"does your class monitor sleep 20 hours a day?"
   

          "No, she's a light sleeper, so she can be woken up. It's just like having a nightmare occasionally when I think about the past. "
   

          Qin Tang frowned. This situation was similar to his grandfather 's, but it didn't seem like it.
   

          As he thought about it, curiosity and hope suddenly surged in his heart like a tide. What if the symptoms were different, but it was actually the same as grandpa's illness?
   

          How good would it be if it could be cured!
   

          Zou Yu looked at Su Yun's side profile in a daze. He was already drunk.
   

          According to the address provided by fan Tianshui, they arrived at the district People's Hospital after an hour.
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            "I don't think it's necessarily a brain or nervous system disease." As Su Yun got out of the car, she was deep in thought.
   

          "Yes." "Let's take a look at the CT scan and other examinations first,"Zheng Ren replied.
   

          Fan Tianshui's words were very vague. He only stated a few symptoms and simple nodes of the disease, which was completely meaningless in determining the disease.
   

          If he could even determine the disease just like that ... Zheng Ren thought it was impossible.
   

          The People's hospitals in the capital were better. They were close to the development direction of large hospitals and small specialist hospitals.
   

          After all, there were many amazing doctors in the capital. Some of them could perform the surgery really well, but they could not lead a group in the large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the capital.
   

          After all, one radish, one pit. It was impossible to lead a group just because they were good enough. Back then, Zhao Wenhua was definitely not making a mountain out of a molehill when he made trouble for Zheng Ren over a hospital bed.
   

          Therefore, many district hospitals poached these people who were not good enough but could not lead a group to become department directors, making the district Hospital bigger and stronger.
   

          After the hospital became stronger, it could change to a more prestigious name, and the hospital would develop just like that.
   

          However, the People's Hospital in this area was a different story.
   

          Some of them were withered and dilapidated. The surrounding large hospitals had already squeezed this place into a Community Hospital. They were only in charge of intravenous drips and the treatment of some lighter diseases, such as the cold.
   

          Qin Tang furrowed his brows.
   

          He didn't even like 912, it was countless times worse than raising him. As for this place, it was countless times different from 912.
   

          So this was the larger black clinic?
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were led by fan Tianshui to the ward.
   

          However, he didn't see fan Tianshui's former class monitor. There was only a middle - aged woman packing things.
   

          "Sister - in - Law, where's the class monitor?" Fan Tianshui asked.
   

          "He's going for a CT scan. " The woman's voice was a little hoarse and choked. It seemed like she had just cried.
   

          "What's wrong, sister - in - Law?" Fan Tianshui was puzzled.
   

          "The doctor said that your brother has kidney failure. Even if he's saved now, he'll need dialysis for a long time. When your brother was awake, he asked about the money and wanted to be discharged. "
   

          "..." Fan Tianshui concluded.
   

          For a moment, this honest man didn't know what to say.
   

          "Old fan, keep an eye on him. Don't let your class monitor leave." "There are many ways," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Alright!" Fan Tianshui didn't doubt him and responded directly.
   

          "Su Yun, let's go and take a look at the medical records." Zheng Ren turned around and left after he finished speaking.
   

          The patient was not around, so he could not see the diagnosis on the system panel. Since he had nothing to do, it was better for him to make his own judgment.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked towards the doctor's office while Zou Yu and Qin Tang stood in the corridor and watched.
   

          When he arrived at the office, Zheng Ren knocked on the open door."Hello, I'm a doctor from Room 912. I'd like to take a look at the medical records of bed 4-12."
   

          "Who are you?" The doctor, who was sitting inside and preparing to go through the discharge procedures, raised his head. He did not believe Zheng Ren's words at all.
   

          "We're the doctors from 912. The patient is our friend. We'll be troubling you." Zheng Ren explained in a gentle tone.
   

          "Just because you say so?" The doctor said,"if you want to review the medical records, you'll have to get our Medical Affairs department's signature." Why don't you make a phone call?"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt so stupid.
   

          He was wearing casual clothes, and when he came, he had to look at the medical records. No one would pay him any attention.
   

          What a waste of time. He should have been looking for her in the car.
   

          Qin Tang stood quietly not far away. He wanted to see how this legendary boss Zheng would deal with the problem.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, turned around, and stood at the door.
   

          Su Yun picked up her phone and started to make a call.
   

          Qin Tang laughed in his heart. If it wasn't for his grandfather's matter, he would have turned around and left.
   

          It was really too degrading. How could there be a capable person who could do things so casually?
   

          "He came in so casually but was rejected at the door. Seriously ..." Qin Tang shook his head slightly, then lowered his head and looked at the ground.
   

          He tried to hide his smile.
   

          A few minutes later, the office phone rang.
   

          The doctor on duty didn't mind. He picked up the phone while writing the medical record.
   

          However, 1.2 seconds after he picked up the phone, he suddenly stood up.
   

          He pulled out the keyboard and tray on his desk. He had completely forgotten about it. Her thigh hit the corner of the keyboard tray, and her face changed from the pain.
   

          "Alright, alright, I'll do it immediately." The doctor on duty hung up the phone after he finished speaking.
   

          He endured the intense pain from his thigh and limped to the door with a smile on his face. He looked around and saw Zheng Ren. He quickly said,""Boss Zheng? Please come in, please come in. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."You're welcome."
   

          "You should have told me earlier that you're boss Zheng from 912. The flood has washed over the temple of the Dragon King. Please take a seat. This is the patient's medical record." The doctor on duty turned on his electronic workstation and pulled up the medical record.
   

          Qin Tang wasn't surprised, but he was a little emotional.
   

          Boss Zheng looked young, but he had a lot of power. Although the doctors on duty were a little impatient when it came to handling matters, the change in attitude of the doctors on duty was so obvious after a phone call that lasted only a few minutes.
   

          He was even more curious and strode in.
   

          "Who are you!" The doctor on duty was not happy. Why was his face so messy today?
   

          He had accidentally offended the doctor from 912, so the medical department head called him directly and scolded him.
   

          Someone was barging in again.
   

          He asked out of habit, but he immediately realized that he was wrong.
   

          "May I ask whose family's chaperon you are?"
   

          Today's lunar calendar wasn't good, so he had to be more cautious.
   

          "Oh, he's my patient's family member." "Mr. Qin, why are you following us?" Zheng Ren looked up.
   

          "I heard that the patient's symptoms are similar to my grandfather 's, so I came to take a look." Qin Tang said.
   

          While Zheng Ren and Qin Tang were talking, the doctor on duty took the opportunity to examine them carefully.
   

          Qin Tang was tall and handsome, and the clothes he was wearing were obviously not made of ordinary materials. He probably couldn't afford one piece of clothing with his monthly salary.
   

          There were also faint figures of strangers in the corridor.
   

          MD!
   

          This was also a master that he could not afford to offend.
   

          Forget it, I'll just pretend I didn't see it.
   

          "What's the patient's condition now?" Zheng Ren looked at the medical record as he asked casually.
   

          "When she was admitted, she was diagnosed with ion disorder and faint. Potassium ion, 2.2 ml/L. Administer potassium supplement therapy. "
   

          Low blood potassium had nothing to do with fainting, but it was true that it would cause cardiac arrest.
   

          "Does the patient have a history of severe vomiting and diarrhea?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's just that he has had intermittent diarrhea for more than a year. He didn't vomit, and he didn't take any oral or urethridism medicine. "
   

          "Is your diet normal?" Zheng Ren continued to look at the various test results and asked about her medical history.
   

          "It's normal. The patient was in good health before he got sick. He said that one meal would be enough to eat a day's worth of my food."
   

          "Hmm ..." Zheng Ren had no problems with it and continued to look through the various test results.
   

          Su Yun squeezed to the side and discussed with Zheng Ren in a low voice.
   

          "I've also considered the possibility of insufficient potassium intake. " The doctor on duty was a little smug. He had nothing to do today, so he had looked through all the sources of low - Potassium syndrome. He just happened to meet boss Zheng, who came from Room 912.
   

          He laughed in his heart. The patient's condition was very rare. He was afraid that even this young boss Zheng didn't know.
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            "This situation is very rare. Usually, only when a large amount of urinary catheter is used would the patient be asked to take in potassium." The doctor on duty said with confidence,""The possibility of losing potassium ions through feces and urine is the highest."
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren looked at the test sheet with full concentration and replied perfunctorily out of habit.
   

          "Insulin, cataplatinine, and metabolic alkalosis are the most common trigger for low potassium. We've already checked and ruled out these possibilities. "
   

          The doctor on duty felt that he was very professional. As for what cataplamin was, what effects and side effects it had ... He had learned it in school and had returned it to the teacher a long time ago.
   

          It was normal to forget about it after a long time. Boss Zheng arrived just as he was checking the information.
   

          The doctor on duty looked at Zheng Ren smugly. 'How is it? this bro is very skilled in his work. Are you dumbfounded?'
   

          Seeing this bro's luck, the people from 912 were dumbfounded. He could brag about this for three years.
   

          However, it seemed that he was only a master's student from 912. He really didn't know the depth of his abilities to go to other hospitals and pretend to be a Big Shot.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng!" A hurried and flattering cry came from the door.
   

          "Chief Wang ..." The doctor on duty immediately greeted him, but before he could finish, he was pushed aside.
   

          "You are ..." Zheng Ren raised his head and took a look. His face was covered in mosaic, and he did not recognize him. Su Yun did not give him any hints either.
   

          "I'm Wang Wei from the medical department. Director Lin just called me. Look, you're here to guide the work, but you didn't tell us in advance. We didn't prepare much here. " Wang Wei quickly explained.
   

          The doctor on duty was stunned.
   

          Even if he was a family doctor from 912, he had just started working at this age. It was too embarrassing for Section Chief Wang to bow and bend his knees like this.
   

          Was there a need to? He was only a PhD or master's student.
   

          Moreover, he did not give any diagnosis after looking at it for a long time, so he obviously did not know anything.
   

          It was impossible for a young doctor Who had just graduated to have such a difficult and complicated illness, even if he had a bullsh * t Ph.D.
   

          He had already worked for so many years, yet he still had to flip through books.
   

          "How embarrassing ..." The doctor on duty felt very embarrassed and a little disdainful.
   

          "You're too kind. " Zheng Ren smiled."I just found out that a friend is hospitalized here, so I rushed over to take a look."
   

          "Is the patient's condition serious?" Chief Wang's expression changed as he asked the doctor on duty.
   

          "..." The doctor on duty was very helpless, but in the face of the abuse of power from the medical Affairs Department, he had already knelt down a long time ago, and his thigh was in pain.
   

          "It's very serious. The key is that for unknown reasons, he suffered from low - Potassium syndrome and fainting. The patient's condition is not good."
   

          "Boss, there's acute kidney failure. What are your thoughts?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "It's more likely that he didn't have enough body fluid. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The doctor on duty recalled that the values of the patient's carbamide nitrogen and gluten were on the high side, and the amount of supplementary fluid he had consumed in the past two days was more than 2000 ml.
   

          Most importantly, the patients could still eat before they came.
   

          Insufficient body fluid? Bullshit!
   

          Chief Wang stood beside Zheng Ren. Although he was a little embarrassed, he kept a smile on his face as if he didn't realize that boss Zheng hadn't stood up since he came in.
   

          10 minutes passed.
   

          The ten minutes felt like a whole day and night to the doctor on duty, and it was time for him to get off the night shift.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished reading the last test report, his hand left the mouse. He leaned back slightly and squinted his eyes.
   

          "Boss, we've also ruled out the possibility of insulin tumor. Why do I feel like it's an intestinal disease?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          Hey!
   

          The doctor on duty and Qin Tang both felt a trace of disdain in their hearts.
   

          Just this level?
   

          912 is nothing much.
   

          Qin Tang noticed the patient's lethargy and delirium, while the doctor on duty noticed the low potassium and acute kidney failure.
   

          No matter what disease it was, it did not seem to be related to intestinal diseases at all.
   

          Was there something wrong with his brain because of intestinal problems? If he really thought that way, he would be sick in the head.
   

          Out of courtesy, Qin Tang did not turn around and leave. However, the way he looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun had changed.
   

          It was not reliable at all.
   

          The doctor on duty lowered his head, afraid that he would not be able to control himself and embarrass doctor 912.
   

          Although he was right, looking at chief Wang's flattering look, if he did that, he was afraid that he would be punished in the future.
   

          "Are you done with the CT scan?" Zheng Ren suddenly raised his head and asked.
   

          The doctor on duty had his head lowered as he tried to suppress his urge to show off. When he saw the dumbfounded expressions of the two junior doctors in Room 912, he did not notice that Zheng Ren was talking to him.
   

          The atmosphere in the office was a little awkward.
   

          "I'm asking you a question. Why aren't you answering?" Section Chief Wang scolded with a dark face.
   

          "..." Only then did the doctor on duty notice, and he asked in a low voice with a confused face,""What?"
   

          "Did you do a CT scan?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "I don't know, I'll just ask," the doctor on duty replied immediately.
   

          "If you don't ... We'll just add another CT scan of the middle and lower abdomen." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, what are you considering?" When Su Yun heard Zheng Ren's words, she seemed to already have an answer.
   

          "Mickey tricklock syndrome," she said.
   

          "What's that?" The doctor on duty was stunned.
   

          I've never heard of such a disease. What kind of syndrome is this? The doctor from 912 was really good at talking nonsense.
   

          "Let's do the examination first. " "It's just a suspicion now,"Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "I think there's a high probability that the diagnosis has been confirmed." Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's talk about it after the results are out. "
   

          "Boss, class monitor's family seems to be out of money." Su Yun said softly.
   

          "President Zheng, Brother Yun, I've saved up more than 10000 Yuan. Is that enough?" Fan Tianshui said.
   

          He did not know what kind of illness it was, but he trusted Zheng Ren and Su Yun without any reservations.
   

          In the past six months, he had been working as a security guard in Haicheng, eating in the cafeteria, and getting paid. He didn't spend much money, so he had saved some money.
   

          "Old fan, save that bit of money and get yourself a wife." "I'll call Peng Jia?"Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Go ahead. If I'm not wrong, it's rare to see someone with the Mickey Mouse syndrome. Whether it's a diagnosis or a treatment, the viewership will be high if you livestream it."
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were slightly closed, as if he was thinking about something.
   

          "Endoscope? Or an operation?"
   

          "We'll have to see the CT scan. If it's short, we'll cut the intestines. If there's a tumor in the entire colon, we'll have to use a endoscope to separate it bit by bit. " Zheng Ren already had a comprehensive plan.
   

          You can really act! The doctor on duty criticized silently.
   

          Just a random English word put together would be a syndrome to scare people.
   

          This was clearly not knowing anything, and was just preposterous.
   

          This is the standard? That was bullshit.
   

          Qin Tang was also suspicious, but he was still very cautious.
   

          Remembering the name of the patient that Zheng Ren had mentioned, he quietly walked out to make a call and ask the doctor what the illness was. "I should be able to see the depth of boss Zheng this time," Qin Tang thought.
   

          Section Chief Wang was also very Swift and decisive. He knew that there might be a queue at the patient's side, which would delay the time.
   

          He called the CT room directly, told them the name of the old squad leader, and asked them to do a CT scan of the middle and lower abdomen.
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            "Boss Zheng, you'll be able to see it in about 10 minutes." After chief Wang had arranged everything, he chuckled and spoke to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Thank you," he said. Only then did Zheng Ren come out of his state of concentration. He smiled and stood up.""Chief Wang, I'll have to trouble you."
   

          "You're welcome, you're welcome. Coming to our district's People's Hospital is like going home. If you have any needs, please let me know. "
   

          When Wang Wei saw Zheng Ren stand up and speak kindly, he knew that he was a medical dog. When he was seeing a doctor, he didn't think about the ways of the world at all, and he immediately felt much better.
   

          "Don't worry, I'll definitely trouble you if I need anything. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss, the legal department of the apricot forest garden will be here soon." Su Yun was on the phone, reporting the situation.
   

          "Let's go to 912 ... Wait, I'll talk to old fan and see if his family agrees." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He still remembered the girl who had refused to do the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          There was a possibility of being rejected when doing things with good intentions.
   

          Although he was now a shareholder with his skills, he would be a major shareholder of Xing Lin garden after the procedures were completed.
   

          However, it was better to ask in advance about work matters to save time. It was also a form of respect for the other side.
   

          Su Yun hung up the phone after a few words. She put her arm around fan Tianshui's shoulder and went back to the ward to find his former class monitor's wife.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you contacting?" Section Chief Wang was puzzled.
   

          The 'something - something syndrome' just now made chief Wang's head wet with dew.
   

          Now, he even brought up the legal department. Was he going to Sue their own hospital?
   

          It can't be!
   

          One shouldn't hit a smiling person, but why did boss Zheng change his attitude faster than turning the pages of a book? I must have heard wrong.
   

          "The patient's family has no money ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, money is a small matter. I can apply for it from the hospital." Chief Wang patted his chest and said.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren laughed."It's everyone's bonus. It's not easy for anyone. We all have to support our families, right?"
   

          When Section Chief Wang saw Zheng Ren's genial face and that he didn't look like he was about to turn hostile, he was even more puzzled.
   

          "Get Xing Lin garden to do a live broadcast. This time, the patient's condition analysis and the surgery will be broadcast as well." Zheng Ren smiled."Su Yun, you can explain the patient's condition. I won't be appearing on camera."
   

          "You're not good - looking enough, and you'll pull down the viewership ratings. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "What the ..." Chief Wang didn't understand why the two of them were so confident.
   

          How could they be so sure that it was some kind of syndrome when the abdominal CT scan was not out?
   

          But then again, what kind of illness was it?
   

          It was no longer important what illness he had.
   

          Section Chief Wang realized the main point of their conversation after 1.25, so he immediately started to broadcast the patient's condition and the surgery!
   

          How much confidence did he have to be able to do a live broadcast?
   

          Once there was a mistake, not only would boss Zheng lose face, but 912 would also ...
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you be a little more cautious and let's watch the CT scan first?" Section Chief Wang dissuaded him in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. This Section Chief Wang Wei was not bad.
   

          "Of course, we have to look at the x - ray first. Didn't they say that it would be out in ten minutes? it's almost time."
   

          "What about the legal department ..." Chief Wang asked nervously.
   

          The medical Affairs Department of small hospitals and large hospitals were most afraid of dealing with the legal department.
   

          "Oh, I'm not negotiating with the hospital. I'm signing an agreement with the patient's family." "The surgery and treatment costs will be borne by Xing Lin garden company," Zheng Ren said."There seems to be a sum of money paid to the patient three months after he is discharged."
   

          "..." Chief Wang was dumbfounded.
   

          Are they all so F * cking advanced?
   

          Many patients who did not have the money to see a doctor cried and left. If they had known that this method existed, how many people would have survived?
   

          However, he immediately realized the difficulty of this method was the live broadcast of Yingying's surgery!
   

          Section Chief Wang had also seen live broadcasts of surgeries before.
   

          It was during academic conferences when the experts in surgery showed off their hand skills, and the patients they looked for were all with very typical and simple conditions.
   

          No one would dare to randomly find a patient to do a live broadcast of the surgery. This boss Zheng was really bold!
   

          The doctor on duty was already dumbfounded. He wanted to question it, but his strong desire to live suppressed his thoughts.
   

          Live broadcast?
   

          What the hell was that?
   

          Although he was in the capital, he was in a District Hospital, and it was the kind of hospital that was constantly on the decline, so much so that it had no room for survival.
   

          It was good to be a hooligan. Who would study business when they had nothing to do?
   

          Was it like this now? A live broadcast of a diagnosis?
   

          This was especially true for the patient in front of him. He had flipped through the books for a long time and finally thought that it was pre - renal failure, which might require dialysis for a long time.
   

          However, boss Zheng from 912 said that he was going to broadcast the surgery live ...
   

          Really? Fake?
   

          A few minutes later, under chief Wang's constant urging, the CT scan room uploaded the image information immediately.
   

          The doctor on duty moved forward and stood behind boss Zheng to watch the image.
   

          You can also see a CT scan for the intestines? He was a little puzzled.
   

          He didn't have ascites, which was the only thing he could tell.
   

          However, boss Zheng moved the mouse very quickly and finished reading hundreds of frames in a few minutes.
   

          "When will the people from Xing Lin garden arrive?" Zheng Ren turned around and asked.
   

          "I'm on the way. I'll see if there's any traffic, but I think I'll be there soon. "
   

          "You're doing the live broadcast of the preoperative diagnosis. It's your first time, don't let others see you as a joke. " Zheng Ren had only said that casually. From his expression, he did not seem to be worried at all.
   

          "You can 't, but I can." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Then I'll go back and prepare for the operation. After I sign the agreement ... Chief Wang, I'll have to trouble you to handle the automatic discharge procedures." Zheng Ren said to chief Wang with a smile.
   

          "Good, good." Ever since chief Wang appeared, he didn't have much of an imposing manner. At this moment, he was like a head of dew, humbly hiding in the cracks of the floor tiles.
   

          Zheng Ren said a few more words of chit - chat and left under Su Yun's endless disdain.
   

          The doctor on duty was a little happy, but he also complained a little.
   

          He was happy because he could not be sure of the patient's condition. The people who came to visit him were either tall and strong, or they were all strong and powerful. One look and you could tell that they were not ordinary people.
   

          Although he did not know why the patient ended up in a District Hospital, it was important to send the patient away as soon as possible.
   

          If he really died here, those men's eyes would turn red. They could tear him apart on impulse.
   

          He was complaining because he had to hurry up and get discharged.
   

          He had thought that this was a small task that would drag on and that it would be done before he got off work tomorrow morning.
   

          At this hour ... Sigh, let's do it.
   

          He sat in front of the computer and started to handle the discharge procedures.
   

          Soon, a few white - collared men in suits appeared in the office. After they asked about the situation, they talked about the livestream with the patient's lover and a few other people who looked different but had a vague iron - blooded temperament.
   

          The doctor on duty pricked up his ears to listen.
   

          It wasn't a national broadcast, it was a global broadcast. Was this a joke?
   

          The whole world? Which foreign doctor would watch the patient's condition analysis and live surgery stream?
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            And according to the White - collar worker, they actually said that the apricot garden would bear all the medical expenses of the patient? This is real!
   

          The doctor on duty was surprised, but also a little relieved.
   

          His business was lax, and this was caused by everyone's laziness and all kinds of freak accidents.
   

          However, he still had the most basic professional ethics.
   

          However, just as the doctor on duty felt a little better, he immediately heard the Xing Lin garden's legal staff say that there was a sum of money to be paid after the operation, and the initial estimate was 20000 Yuan.
   

          What?
   

          He would still have an income of 20000 Yuan after three months? The doctor on duty's eyes were almost red.
   

          To put it nicely, he was a doctor from the capital. However, working in a District Hospital that was on the verge of bankruptcy or being acquired could not be compared to large tertiary Grade A hospitals.
   

          That was 20000 Yuan! He also had chronic appendicitis, and he wondered if he could earn that amount of money from streaming.
   

          As he was getting discharged, he was constantly distracted, so much so that his efficiency was extremely low.
   

          It wasn't until 10 minutes after the other party had signed the agreement that the procedures were completed.
   

          After the doctor's procedures were done, the nurse still had a lot of procedures to go through.
   

          However, the patient did not wait. He was directly taken away by the ambulance.
   

          Before she left, Su Yun asked for all the checkups done here. She was in a hurry and didn't communicate much with the doctor on duty.
   

          This was the first time he was livestreaming a medical analysis!
   

          Su Yun had to make the best use of her time to do the PowerPoint.
   

          Even though a PowerPoint presentation wasn't a big deal for him, he still had to do his best.
   

          When the doctor on duty was free, he returned to the duty room and picked up his phone to send a message to a classmate who worked in a well - known hospital in Shanghai.
   

          [Huazi, do you know what the Mickey Mouse syndrome is?]
   

          It took a few minutes for the other side to reply.
   

          [Eh? You're prepared to study hard and improve every day? [I'm going out for a meal with a few friends. I'll tell you when I get home.]
   

          [I've been working very hard, okay? don't talk nonsense. What kind of illness is that?]
   

          [It is a rare but serious complications of rectal tumour. There are less than 100 confirmed cases in the world.]
   

          [It's probably because there's a high chance of death before the patient is discovered.]
   

          The doctor on duty was stunned for a moment.
   

          If boss Zheng had not appeared, the patient would have been treated as kidney failure.
   

          Looking at their family's financial situation, they should be carried back to wait for death.
   

          In an instant, he started to sweat.
   

          The joke just now was like an invisible hand that slapped his face.
   

          Pa, PA.
   

          [Who knows? our hospital has recorded six cases, and we've gradually figured out the treatment plan. [It's mainly because the surgery is relatively difficult. Some patients would already have liver metastasis when they are discovered.]
   

          It was already time to get off work, and there was nothing much to do on the other side, so the two of them chatted for a while.
   

          [A 912 - year - old doctor said that he's going to do a live broadcast of his medical analysis and surgery. What do you think?]
   

          After the message was sent, the other side fell into a long silence.
   

          The doctor on duty didn't understand what was going on.
   

          Two minutes later, his classmate finally replied to him.
   

          [Are you boss Zheng? I went to take a look at Xing Lin garden. There was really an announcement. In half an hour, the live broadcast of the patient's condition analysis would begin. [Thank you for telling me. Otherwise, I would have missed it.]
   

          Missed? he actually used this word?
   

          [Aren't you going to eat?]
   

          [Eat? They were all doctors, so who would have the time to eat when they had to stream the surgery for Mckittrick's locks syndrome? [Fortunately, I got a private room. I'll ask the boss if the TV can be connected to Bluetooth. It'll be more refreshing to watch it on the TV.]
   

          The doctor on duty was confused by the reply.
   

          What was he looking at? Did he treat the surgery as an IMAX movie?
   

          [You've really turned over a new leaf now. You're actually starting to pay attention to the apricot garden.]
   

          Soon, his classmate sent him a message.
   

          The doctor on duty was sweating profusely. If it wasn't for the mention of live streaming, he only knew that Xing Lin garden was a professional website and had never been there.
   

          If he had that time, it would be more interesting to watch shows.
   

          [I've only just started paying attention to this. Can surgery be broadcast live?]
   

          The doctor on duty was a little ashamed and carefully replied to the message.
   

          [Last year, there was a live broadcast of the surgery on an unfamiliar account. This year, Xinglin garden has poached a Nobel Prize candidate, boss Zheng, to do a live broadcast of the surgery, mainly with TIPS. You only found out about such a big thing now?]
   

          The doctor on duty looked at the keywords and was speechless.
   

          [This is the first time I'm doing a medical analysis. I'm at the hotel now, so I'm going to go and see if I can watch the live broadcast on TV.]
   

          The doctor on duty lay on the bed in the duty room and stared at the words "Nobel Prize candidate." He was stunned for a long time.
   

          That young doctor was recommended by a Nobel Prize winner? How was this possible?
   

          No wonder chief Wang from the medical Affairs Department was so careful. He understood everything with such an explanation.
   

          Chief Wang from the medical department didn't respect 912, but the Nobel Prize candidate, boss Zheng.
   

          Really, he was so young ... It was unbelievable.
   

          After that, the doctor on duty began to search for information about the Nobel Prize.
   

          From last year's recommendation to more than a month ago, the information was blank. Only in the recent month did there be some relevant information.
   

          However, they were all advertisements from Xing Lin garden, such as news about the Nobel Prize candidate, doctor Zheng Ren, doing some live surgery.
   

          This was a little strange.
   

          The doctor on duty glanced at his phone's battery. It was still at 20%.
   

          I'll recharge after watching the livestream. There's no hurry. His classmates 'words and the meeting in the afternoon had piqued his curiosity.
   

          After downloading the Xinglin garden app, he was shocked to find that he had to pay to watch the live broadcast ...
   

          Although it wasn't expensive, the payment ...
   

          He searched for pirated versions, but he could not find any related websites or pirated videos of previous surgeries.
   

          Seriously, the professional medical knowledge was so niche that there wasn't even a pirated version.
   

          He definitely didn't want to spend money, but he couldn't help his curiosity. After hesitating for a few minutes, he decided to top up the game.
   

          If he wasn't happy with what he was seeing today, he would go and scold the apricot garden until it closed down.
   

          The doctor on duty thought to himself.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Qin Tang consulted the doctor. He was so polite that he felt a little guilty.
   

          They were raised by the family, and everyone was basically harmonious. They had regular physical examinations every year and consulted on some medical problems, but they didn't come into contact much.
   

          When he interacted with the doctors, they were polite but a little cold. Qin Tang could feel it.
   

          One was to make money, and the other was to get professional guidance. They didn't owe each other anything, so it was good.
   

          However, when he asked about the Mickey Mouse syndrome, the doctor on the other side of the phone fell silent for a moment.
   

          But soon, Qin Tang received the most professional answer.
   

          It turned out that this was a rare but serious complications of a colon and rectal tumour, and there was a large number of associated polyps.
   

          When Qin Tang asked if the surgery was possible, the other party only said that the surgery was very difficult and not many people could do it.
   

          Even if the surgery was carried out, the patient would still have some problems after the surgery due to the large area of colorectal resection. The latest technology could solve this problem, but because it was the latest technology, the technology was not yet mature, and not many people could do it.
   

          Qin Tang had a new judgment of Zheng Ren.
   

          Although he was still a little unhappy about Zheng Ren's refusal to fly to Xiangjiang immediately, Qin Tang was getting more and more curious. He wanted to know how powerful this young boss Zheng was.
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            912, in the demonstration room, Su Yun sat in her seat and sulked.
   

          After all the preparations were completed, and the live broadcast of the patient's condition analysis was about to begin, Dr. Charles called.
   

          He had just woken up when he heard that Zheng Ren was going to do a live broadcast of the analysis of the disease and surgery for McKittrick's whelock syndrome.
   

          Professor Charles did not hold back at all. He called Zheng Ren and asked about the situation. He also told Zheng Ren that he was ready to hear Zheng Ren do a case analysis personally.
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice but to wear the isolation Suit and white clothes to the demonstration room.
   

          Old he was assigned to take care of the operating theater.
   

          Old he was extremely happy to receive boss Zheng's "favor" this time. He was busy and completely ignored the fact that he had already left work.
   

          Sometimes, it was okay to take a hobby as a salary.
   

          Seeing Su Yun sitting on the chair with an expressionless face, Zheng Ren laughed."Don't be angry. There will be plenty of opportunities."
   

          Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "I'll take a look at the PowerPoint, then the live broadcast will start." Zheng Ren did not know how to comfort her. He believed that Su Yun's self - Healing ability was very strong. Like a lizard, she would grow a new tail very soon.
   

          The lesson was done exquisitely, and it was hard to believe that this was done in a short time.
   

          "Su Yun, you're not bad. Were you prepared in the past?" Zheng Ren flipped through the notes and asked in surprise.
   

          "Do you think that everyone is like you, without friends?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          It made sense. There were definitely doctors who specialized in researching the Mickey Mouse syndrome in the country, so it was normal for Su Yun to know them.
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren smiled and said,""We'll perform the surgery together?"
   

          "Are you confident?" Su Yun asked Zheng Ren seriously,"I saw that there's a tumor in the colon. There's also a large number of intestinal masses. The area involved is very large. I can't perform a colorectal resection."
   

          How are you going to handle this?"
   

          "It's not like you don't know that I've performed appendectomy with a laparoscope before. " Zheng Ren smiled."It's fine. It'll take longer to remove it with an ESD surgery."
   

          Su Yun nodded and said lazily,""Hurry up. After the surgery, you can drag old fan out for a drink tonight."
   

          "Old fan can't afford to hire an iron Cap Maotai." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Erguotou will do." Su Yun blew on it again, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Xing Lin garden's livestream had once again broken through its limits, and this time period was rather awkward. It was still early in the morning in America, where most paid users were. Many people were still in their dreams.
   

          But even so, there were more than 10000 people watching the live broadcast in China and nearly 40000 paying users in Europe and the United States.
   

          Peng Jia's feelings were complicated, and she was restless in the meeting room. He would look at the door from time to time.
   

          He was still not satisfied.
   

          After all, Xing Lin garden was a business that he had built up by himself. Although there was no profit model, he couldn't just rely on his love of generating electricity to deal with it.
   

          Those internet companies that didn't have a profit model had all disappeared in the waves.
   

          The lucky survivors were basically big companies that had a clear profit model and had been successfully listed.
   

          On the other hand, some of the struggling internet companies had unclear profit models. They could only rely on advertising to survive or the love of their founders to keep themselves alive by constantly throwing money in.
   

          He was being polite by saying that he was struggling on his last breath.
   

          Xing Lin garden was fortunate enough to find a profit model, but a large portion of the shares were forcibly divided by someone else.
   

          Peng Jia had been struggling with this for a long time, and she even made plans to fight to the death.
   

          However, that was just a random thought. It was impossible to resist.
   

          There was no need to repeat the game. Peng Jia knew that she had no room for negotiation.
   

          Because boss Zheng used hardcore technology to do business with him, the website also sold technology.
   

          If she thought about it calmly, she really couldn't blame boss Zheng.
   

          He was still quite kind in doing things.
   

          If he had mastered hardcore technology, he could kick himself out and set up his own website.
   

          How low was the threshold to set up a website?
   

          How high was the threshold for TIPS surgery?
   

          The contrast between them was like heaven and earth, like birds and fish.
   

          He should be thanking boss Zheng for leaving him a part of the management rights and shares.
   

          However, Peng Jia was still not convinced.
   

          He knew the reason why he couldn't be unyielding. This was an unavoidable fact.
   

          Therefore, he still wanted to try his best.
   

          Therefore, after knowing that boss Zheng had encountered a patient with Mickey Mouse syndrome, he immediately invited Department Director Lei from the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery of a hospital in Shanghai to watch the surgery.
   

          Department Director Lei was a first - line professor in general surgery in the country, and he was especially good at gastrointestinal surgery.
   

          He was only 50 years old. Although he had slightly passed his peak, he could make up for it with his rich experience.
   

          As the director of gastrointestinal surgery in one of the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country, Department Director Lei announced to the public that he performed three thousand surgeries a year.
   

          Although this number was a little exaggerated, Peng Jia knew that his skill level was enough. If Department Director Lei said that he could not do it, he would just admit defeat.
   

          It was better than falling out with boss Zheng and being forced to go bankrupt by the new website.
   

          However, before that, Peng Jia wanted to make one last attempt.
   

          "Where's Department Director Lei?" Peng Jia's heart was beating like a small drum as she asked in a low voice.
   

          "I'm already on the way. If there's no traffic, I'll be there in twenty minutes. " The assistant beside him immediately replied.
   

          The incident happened so quickly that Peng Jia did not have time to personally invite Department Director Lei.
   

          He could only ask the nearby staff to contact Department Director Lei to watch the live broadcast of the surgery and give Department Director Lei a big red packet.
   

          Initially, Peng Jia thought that Department Director Lei would not come. Who would lack a red packet from a Department Director of a top tertiary Grade A hospital in the country?
   

          He just wanted to give it a try, but Department Director Lei agreed.
   

          Peng Jia looked at the time. They were three minutes late.
   

          The LCD screen lit up, and a familiar face appeared in front of him. It was gentle and simple, and had once saved the apricot forest garden, but it now held the majority of the shares.
   

          Peng Jia had a mixture of love and hate in her heart. She looked at Zheng Ren on the screen with a complicated gaze, and she was looking forward to Department Director Lei's arrival.
   

          If Department Director Lei could do better, he would have more choices.
   

          "Patient, male, 38 years old ..." On the screen, boss Zheng didn't make any small talk at all. He started to state the patient's medical history.
   

          A healthy man suffered from diarrhea for two months, but he said that the diarrhea was not serious. In the past few days, he had been showing symptoms of fainting and fainting, so he came to the capital to seek medical treatment.
   

          The medical history was simple, and the laboratory tests were not difficult.
   

          Zheng Ren explained the origin of ion disorder, ruled out the possibility of rare insulin tumors, and began to talk about the abdominal CT scan.
   

          At this point, Peng Jia couldn't understand what was going on. However, his eyes were focused on boss Zheng's face.
   

          His face glowed with confidence, and he didn't seem to be in a hurry to speak, nor did he emphasize anything. He started from the patient's condition and finally talked about the clinical symptoms of McKittrick's whelock syndrome.
   

          "President Peng, Department Director Lei is downstairs." The assistant whispered into Peng Jia's ear.
   

          Peng Jia's heart trembled. She immediately stood up, tidied up her clothes, and stood at the elevator with a group of men.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1401: Even the lecture is impeccable

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Lei Yinghua was the director of the gastrointestinal surgery department of the affiliated Medical University of one of the top five universities in the country.
   

          His technical level was top in the country.
   

          Some people might doubt him if he claimed to be first. After all, there was no way to compare surgeries. However, there was no doubt that his skill level was in the top three.
   

          "Ding~"
   

          The elevator door opened.
   

          Lei Yinghua walked out in an imposing manner.
   

          He was tall, had a good figure, and was well - maintained. He looked like he was only in his thirties, and he did not look like a fifty - year - old top Department Director in the country who had "old merits."
   

          "Hello, Department Director Lei." Peng Jia extended her hand politely.
   

          "CEO Peng, your career is doing well." Lei Yinghua did not put on any airs and spoke very calmly.
   

          "I can't say, I can't say." Peng Jia smiled apologetically.
   

          After a few simple greetings, they entered the meeting room.
   

          An honest - looking doctor in white was explaining medical records. But a handsome face appeared in front of him, and Lei Yinghua was stunned.
   

          "CEO Peng, your gimmick is pretty good. Which top celebrity in the country is this? It seems that they are not very useful in teaching. " Lei Yinghua's tone was still very gentle, but there was already a hint of displeasure in it.
   

          Peng Jia was stunned for a moment before coming to a realization.
   

          Su Yun indeed looked like one of the top celebrities in the country. In fact, she was even more attractive than the top celebrities.
   

          There was a sense of power in his every movement, but it was just right.
   

          The slight scholarly air and sense of professionalism made her look even more gorgeous.
   

          "Department Director Lei, you've misunderstood." Peng Jia smiled bitterly.
   

          How good would it be if this 'top celebrity' in front of him didn't want so many shares?
   

          With his looks and knowledge, he could enter the film and television industry with a simple packaging and open up the gap between medical treatment and film and television for Xing Lin garden ... He was thinking too much. He was a member of the Nobel Prize team, so he could easily earn more than the top celebrities.
   

          "Misunderstanding?"
   

          "The one giving the lecture is boss Zheng. This is the assistant on boss Zheng's Nobel Prize team. A few years ago, he was known as the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in Beijing. " Peng Jia explained.
   

          "Cardiothoracic Department? Shouldn't the research on MW syndrome be done by a professional team of general surgery?" Lei Yinghua's face was serious. Although she was very cultured and did not show her unhappiness, she still raised an objection.
   

          Peng Jia was speechless.
   

          He couldn't possibly say that Dr. SU's theoretical knowledge was rich enough and not worse than that of a general gastrointestinal surgeon.
   

          Forget it, I'd better not say anything.
   

          Lei Yinghua came later, and the case analysis was almost over. After he sat down, he said calmly,"I've read the medical records. MW syndrome is mainly caused by diarrhea, kidney failure, and fluid disorder. The patient's diarrhea wasn't very serious, so he didn't make a strict judgment on the patient's condition. "
   

          As he said that, Zheng Ren, who was giving a lecture on the screen, turned around. He was thick and honest, like a little brother next door.
   

          "This case is a rare symptom of MW syndrome. Although the symptoms of diarrhea are not serious, it might be related to the patient's physical condition and the fact that he has been eating less recently."
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to be able to hear Lei Yinghua's doubts from the dark, and immediately explained,""There have been reports published in papers that show that the clinical manifestations of MW syndrome vary."
   

          "For example, Dr. Sammmy first reported a case in the March issue of 'Case in Cong medical' five years ago. It was a case of a rectal fuchioid tumour combined with a recedified neutrucine tumor, which led to MW syndrome. It was accompanied by severe sodium meteoric blood, but there was no hygromalosis.
   

          "For example, in a case report published in the magazine 'Kidney International' by Dr. Denis from the Affiliated Hospital of the State University of lie RI in Belgium five years ago, the main clinical symptom is diarrhea."
   

          "Actually, if we want to judge MW syndrome, we still need to mainly use medical imaging information." Zheng Ren smiled and began to compare the medical imaging information in several case reports published in famous international medical journals.
   

          Lei Yinghua's face immediately darkened.
   

          Zheng Ren, who was explaining the medical record on the screen, worked very well with the top traffic flow next to him. He explained and flipped through the PowerPoint slides on the other side, so there was no pause in the lecture.
   

          However, the entire content seemed to be done on purpose. He had just sat down and said a sentence when he was slapped in the face by the published case reports one after another.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          As for the information, Department Director Lei had seen the report on the case at the Affiliated Hospital of the National University of Liri in Belgium. As for the others, he was unfamiliar with them.
   

          However, this proved that the patient had a deep understanding of MW syndrome.
   

          Lei Yinghua had the most experience in treating MW syndrome in the country.
   

          So far, he had completed eight operations.
   

          Although not every case was successful, he had accumulated countless experiences. If it wasn't for the live broadcast of MW syndrome, he definitely wouldn't have come.
   

          Lei Yinghua knew what Peng Jia wanted to do. He wasn't interested in such matters.
   

          What Lei Yinghua was interested in was the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          He had performed ten cases of MW syndrome, but no one in the country accepted them. In the end, he tried to do it himself. The success rate was also above 70%, which was considered good internationally.
   

          After all, in 1954, Dr. McKittrick had reported a case of a velvet aneurysm accompanied by secretion diarrhea. There had only been less than 60 reported cases in the world.
   

          On average, there was less than one case a year.
   

          In terms of the number of surgeries, Lei Yinghua believed that in the field of MW syndrome, she was the kind of Big Shot who could kill everything in seconds.
   

          Therefore, he came not because he wanted to participate in the live broadcast of the surgery at Xinglin garden, but because he wanted to see why that interventional doctor wanted to get involved in the treatment of MW syndrome.
   

          He was a well - mannered person. Although he had been hit head - on, he only felt a faint sense of unhappiness. Then, he listened carefully to the boy-next-door's story and agreed with it in his heart.
   

          "Department Director Lei, what do you think ..." Peng Jia did not understand, and she could not see anything unusual from Lei Yinghua's expression, so she tried to ask.
   

          "You're well - prepared for the lecture, and it's not an emergency patient. " Lei Yinghua voiced her judgment.
   

          He was very confident in this judgment.
   

          Emergency medical records? It was impossible.
   

          Such a complete PowerPoint couldn't be done in half an hour or an hour. They must have worked on it for a long time, so long that they could not find any fault with it.
   

          Peng Jia was stunned for a moment. He did not know if the patient had just been treated, but that was not important.
   

          Department Director Lei thought that boss Zheng's team teaching was very good, and there was nothing wrong with it. This was the most important piece of information he had obtained.
   

          Was he really that strong? Even his lectures were impeccable?
   

          Peng Jia felt a little regretful. She decided to just watch the surgery. Perhaps Department Director Lei would be able to see some problems during the surgery.
   

          Peng Jia felt conflicted.
   

          It was ridiculous to hope that there would be a problem with his own company's business.
   

          However, this was the truth, and he didn't have any good ideas.
   

          The twenty - five minute case discussion ended. Under Lei Yinghua's serious expression, Peng Jia seemed to have seen the end of this live surgery.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1402: Textbook perfect

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The preoperative case analysis was over, and the field of view changed. Ten minutes later, the live broadcast of the surgery began.
   

          "Boss Zheng will be the one performing the surgery?" Lei Yinghua asked.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "What surgical method are you preparing to use?"
   

          Peng Jia was stunned.
   

          Surgical method ... He did not know. It had been less than three hours since he received the news, and the people in the capital were so busy that they didn't have time to pay attention to him.
   

          Lei Yinghua did not say anything and only shook her head slightly.
   

          It seemed that this was the problem with the apricot garden. The surgeon did not even know what kind of technique he was going to use.
   

          This was definitely not what a medical professional website should be like.
   

          But was the surgery an emergency surgery?
   

          That was impossible. If it was really an emergency surgery, the PowerPoint would not be so beautiful that he could not even find any fault with it.
   

          It was better to just watch the surgery. With the habits of the surgeon, it was very likely that they would use a surgical method.
   

          Just as he was thinking, Lei Yinghua saw that something was wrong with the scene.
   

          This is ... A endoscope? [An electrical discharge from the electrical discharge system?!]
   

          It really was the technology of an electrical discharge!
   

          The use of the skill "pestle" was also known as "endoscopies." It referred to a minimally invasive technique that completely removed the diseased mucous membrane from its submucous layer.
   

          At the end of the 1990s, it was first invented and used in clinical practice in Japan. The main purpose of this surgical method was to diagnose and treat early gastrointestinal tumors, and it had the advantage of completely removing a certain area of shallow lesions in one go.
   

          However, the technical requirements were high and the difficulty was high.
   

          Lei Yinghua repeatedly summed up her experience and finally decided that using ESD technology to treat MW syndrome was the best method.
   

          However, the problem was that there were so many polyps in the patient's colon, and some of them were very big. During the separation process, a small mistake could cause intestinal perforation.
   

          Lei Yinghua had also seen the patient's x - ray during the preoperative case discussion.
   

          There were at least a few dozen large polyps.
   

          Do I have to get rid of all these polyps at once? It should be done in two or three times.
   

          If he were to perform the surgery himself, he would choose this method.
   

          The patient's injury was small, so there would not be too much risk. As for the speed, it didn't matter.
   

          However, if it was a live broadcast of a surgery, it would not be good to keep half of the surgery.
   

          The clairvoyant looked directly at the view of the endoscope's screen. The endoscope had already been inserted and was being operated.
   

          Lei Yinghua held his breath and watched carefully.
   

          The first polyp was located six centimeters from the rectum to the anus. It was about 1cm in diameter and its surface was not smooth.
   

          Experienced doctors could tell with a glance that there was a high probability that the polyp was in a pre - pathological stage. In other words, it had not turned into a malignant tumor yet. However, if it was not removed, there would be fundamental changes in a few months.
   

          The spray tube sprayed out a dye that seemed to be 0.5% of the blue solution. Lei Yinghua did not like to use Jia LAN, and she usually used 0.4% Indigo Rouge.
   

          However, this was decided based on personal preferences, and no one was right or wrong.
   

          The blue was sprayed very evenly. The surgeon's assistant was especially good, and Lei Yinghua was a little envious.
   

          It looked like a small operation, but for a sorcerer, this was the first difficulty.
   

          The dyeing agent was sprayed to clearly show the size and range of the disease.
   

          Uneven spraying would increase the difficulty of the surgery.
   

          The team of spellcasters was very strong, and the assistant's operation was almost perfect. Lei Yinghua already had her own judgment from the simple little detail at the beginning.
   

          The shot of the blue - green liquid did not seem to have completely fallen when the surgeon began to inject it submucous.
   

          Without repeating it a few times, the surgeon would inject it in one shot, and the part of the cyst that needed to be separated would swell up so that there would be enough vision when separating the mucous membrane layer and the intrinsic muscle layer.
   

          There were hemostatic components in the injection, which could ensure that some small capillaries would rupture and there would not be too much blood.
   

          After the mucous membrane injection was completed, an electrocoagulation mark was made, and an endoscope - operated incision began at the edge of the lesion, 5 mm away.
   

          Wasn't this too fast? what was the use of just increasing hand speed? Lei Yinghua was a little disdainful.
   

          It was just that wanting to perform the surgery quickly was just playing to the gallery.
   

          In the beginning, only doctors from the laparoscope room and the Department of digestive medicine did endoscopies in the country.
   

          Since he was not a surgeon, the process of learning was very long.
   

          After all, they had no access to the anatomy of the intestine, and some of the minute details were difficult to handle.
   

          In the beginning, and even now, surgeons were still used to solving problems with incisions.
   

          However, with the trend of creating minor injuries in surgery, surgeons were gradually starting to perform an Esper.
   

          Lei Yinghua was one of them, and he was one of the best. He had a deep understanding of the surgery, and he even had his own unique opinion.
   

          The surgeon was a young challenger, but it was useless to perform the surgery quickly.
   

          Bleeding was the worst thing that happened during endoscopic surgery. Once a blood vessel ruptured, it would take a long time to deal with the bleeding.
   

          The patient's injury was also extremely great.
   

          This was something that young people did not understand. Lei Yinghua looked on calmly.
   

          Sure enough, according to Department Director Lei's plan, the surgery speed suddenly slowed down after the incision. Not only did he slow down, but his technique was also a little clumsy.
   

          Lei Yinghua laughed. The surgeon was still unfamiliar and had not done as much as he did.
   

          The mucous layer of the colon was relatively thin, so the electrocoagulation power could not be too high to avoid damaging the muscular layer. The Sorcerer's choice was correct. His electrocoagulation power was just right, and Lei Yinghua was not surprised.
   

          If he could not grasp such a small detail, how would he dare to do a live broadcast of the surgery? That would be a joke.
   

          After the incision was made, an endotherm knife was used to cut the mucous membrane at the marked point.
   

          Lei Yinghua held her breath, and the successful incision of the surrounding mucous membrane was the key to the success of the emergency treatment.
   

          The endoscope - operated incision smoothly cut open the mucous membrane around the polyp. The surgeon entered the subcutaneous layer of the mucous membrane through the pre - cut incision, and then made a circular incision along the outer side of the blue light mark.
   

          He was very skilled, and he did not look like a newbie who had just explored the field of surgery.
   

          This sense of familiarity was ... Completely different from his previous judgment of spellcasters. What was going on? Could it be that he had added some useless operations to show off his skills?
   

          Well, it was possible. Young people always had the heart to show off.
   

          However, when he looked at the process of the surgery, Lei Yingjie even had the illusion that the surgeon had performed at least eight hundred cases of an * SS surgery before he could have such a skilled feeling.
   

          Had anyone in the country performed so many cases of electrorepair?
   

          No, there was no need to recall this. Lei Yingjie was certain. Because he thought about it and realized that he couldn't do it.
   

          After cutting it open, the separator sent it in.
   

          Blunt separation was the most important point.
   

          Many laparoscopy doctors and doctors from the Department of digestive medicine could not do this well, but the General Surgery Department doctors were much better.
   

          After all, there were many cases of surgical cutting and separating the intestines, and surgeons were very familiar with the intestines.
   

          The separation speed of the separator was not fast, but it was not slow either. Layer by layer, it was like a butcher dismembering an ox. Every layer of the anatomical structure was very clear. He avoided some small blood vessels and used electric burn and electric coagulation to stop the bleeding at any time.
   

          After the 1 ′ 22 ", a polyp was cut off.
   

          This speed ... Lei Yinghua nodded slightly. If a surgeon dared to do a live broadcast of a surgery, he must have some skills.
   

          The entire process of using an endoscope to remove the outermost layer of the colon respiratory tract was as classic as a textbook.
   

          Although there was no textbook on how to perform an ESD surgery, Lei Yinghua imagined that the operation he had just seen was perfect. If he had to find fault with it, he could only say that he was slightly slower in the later stages and that there were some ineffective operations.
   

          Young people, in order to show off their skills, had added those operations out of thin air. At his age, he couldn 't.
   

          "Department Director Lei, what do you think of boss Zheng's surgery?" Peng Jia asked nervously.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1403: Electro - optical surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Well done, very well done." Lei Yinghua's eyes were fixed on the screen as he commented indifferently.
   

          Peng Jia was a little disappointed, but also a little relieved.
   

          His emotions were so complicated that he didn't know how to express them.
   

          While looking at the operation on the screen, he also secretly glanced at Lei Yinghua's expression.
   

          Although Department Director Lei Yinghua was over fifty years old, he looked young and handsome. It was no wonder that he was so concerned about the top traffic flow of the PowerPoint slides on the screen.
   

          Peng Jia thought to herself.
   

          He couldn't help but be distracted.
   

          With too many things on one's mind and too much pressure, this was a way for the mech to protect itself.
   

          At the beginning, when he watched the surgery, he felt that it was a little fresh.
   

          The red and white intestines were the background. The endoscopies, separator, and other endoscopic equipment were placed in the intestines, one by one, and it was a little boring.
   

          There was no blood loss that would cause a heart attack, and there was no accident.
   

          All of his actions revealed a sense of calmness, even a little indifference.
   

          Although Peng Jia knew that this situation meant that the surgeon had full control of the surgery, he did not think it was the best way to analyze it from the perspective of an observer.
   

          Only ups and downs could attract people.
   

          However, not everyone had the same thoughts as Peng Jia. Department Director Lei Yinghua stared at the LCD screen without even blinking.
   

          Peng Jia could feel that his breathing was uneven.
   

          At some point in time when the polyp was separated and removed, Lei Yinghua's breathing would disappear for a short while.
   

          58 ' 22 ". Lei Yinghua did not feel tired. When a polyp with a diameter of 2 3 cm appeared in the endoscope, he straightened his back.
   

          The spray tube sprayed the dye evenly, and the endoscope was used to make an incision. The dye was separated layer by layer.
   

          It seemed that the Sorcerer did not realize the difference between this big polyp and the other polyps.
   

          "Department Director Lei, this polyp should have invaded the muscular layer, right?" Peng Jia understood what was going on and asked Lei Yinghua in a low voice.
   

          "Yes." "When it's separated, the muscular layer can easily penetrate, leading to intestinal rupture," Lei Yinghua said in a deep voice.
   

          Peng Jia was a little worried.
   

          However, when he saw the separating forceps on the screen, he had an inexplicable sense of confidence.
   

          How could boss Zheng make a mistake?
   

          It was impossible!
   

          This kind of confidence was inexplicable. It was accumulated from countless surgeries, but Peng Jia did not notice it.
   

          After cutting it open, the image on the screen finally paused for a moment. It seemed that the Sorcerer had also realized that the polyp here was different from the smaller one from before.
   

          However, after 6 ", the surgical field began to change, and the resolution of the endoscope was increased to the maximum.
   

          Lei Yinghua knew that a portion of the endoscopies had this function.
   

          However, he had never used it before, and the doctors in the laparoscope room rarely used it either. This was because this was already at the level of microsurgeries. There was no relationship between gastrointestinal surgery and microsurgeries.
   

          He looked at the camera in shock. There were many finger - like protrusions that extended into the colon's mucous membrane. Each one of them looked so huge that it was like a forest.
   

          The atmosphere suddenly changed. From a rigorous endoscopic surgery and a modern technology style to a fantasy style, Lei Yinghua suddenly stood up.
   

          However, he soon realized that his actions were a little stiff. He was so excited that he forgot that he was watching an "junior" doctor perform an "
   

          He was very embarrassed.
   

          "Department Director Lei, can you please explain it to us? we don't understand it anymore." Peng Jia quickly stood up and said humbly.
   

          "Alright," he said. Lei Yinghua said immediately and walked to the LCD screen.
   

          An assistant handed over a laser pointer, and Lei Yinghua opened it.
   

          It was also his first time seeing an intestinal dissection under the high - Power microscope. However, his deep theoretical foundation had swept away all the obstacles for him.
   

          "These are the fine hairs in the mucous membrane of the small intestine. They are also very important digestive organs." Lei Yinghua used a laser pen to point at the "huge" fluff that appeared on the screen, trying to keep calm and collected.
   

          However, he didn't notice that his voice had started to become hoarse.
   

          The picture moved slightly, as if there was a microscopic fixation frame supporting the lens.
   

          The surgeon's operation was very slow, and he was also looking for an anatomical structure.
   

          "This is the intestinal gland, and the opening is between the fluff. If you take a pathological examination, you can find that the gland cells are cylindrical cells or calicular - shaped. " Lei Yinghua said as he pointed at a spot that appeared after being magnified several times.
   

          "The mucous membrane of the small intestine also has a muscular layer. There are inner and outer smooth muscles ..." Just as he said this, free pincers appeared on the screen.
   

          On the LCD screen, the pincers were so huge that they seemed to occupy more than half of the field of vision.
   

          However, Lei Yinghua knew that it was only the head, and the Sorcerer was controlling the movement of the forceps.
   

          This was a 50 times vision, right? how could someone control it so accurately? Lei Yinghua was a little dazed.
   

          However, the forceps did not separate the tissues directly. An endoscope - operated incision appeared. He touched the mucous membrane and then disappeared.
   

          So that's how it was. When Lei Yinghua saw this, she finally understood what the cold and indifferent operation she had seen before was all about.
   

          No wonder there was so little bleeding!
   

          The surgeon did not use a scalpel to cut open the mucous membrane at all. Instead, he only made a light point and then used a pair of separating forceps to perform blunt separation.
   

          It was obvious that the operation in the 50x vision field fully displayed the surgeon's surgical skills.
   

          Because under normal vision, it was impossible to notice that the Sorcerer had actually done so many operations.
   

          However, this was only true for experts in handling an emergency discharge like Lei Yinghua. If it were someone else, even with a high magnification scope, it was estimated that 99% of the doctors would not be able to understand the power of the operation.
   

          Some of the steps might even be deemed as ineffective.
   

          "This is the smooth muscle tissue of the intestinal mucous membrane. It's very thin and hard to see." Lei Yinghua was already starting to get a little excited.
   

          It was written in the textbooks, but he had never seen it so clearly.
   

          It was a little different from what he had imagined. Lei Yinghua explained while secretly memorizing the microscopic anatomical structure.
   

          The forceps moved gently under the smooth muscle ring of the mucous membrane and swam in the subcutaneous connective tissue between the inner ring smooth muscle and the intestinal muscular layer.
   

          The progress was neither fast nor slow. Lei Yinghua did not see any confusion on the surgeon's part regarding the microsurgery. This kind of extremely fine microoperation did not bring a burden to the surgeon. Just like before, the surgery was performed at a moderate pace.
   

          "This is the blood vessel in the intestinal mucous membrane layer. MD, how can it be so thick ..." Lei Yinghua could not help but sigh.
   

          Usually, he would just skip this part.
   

          Under the 50x visual field, a thick blood vessel appeared. The surgeon stopped and separated the connective tissue with a separating clamp. Then, electric burns appeared. With a light touch, the blood vessels were burned and broken in a wisp of green smoke.
   

          The broken end was fixed, and there was no blood at all.
   

          "The surgery was very detailed, and the blood vessels in this position are very difficult to see with the naked eye." Lei Yinghua's voice was a little hoarse.
   

          He finally found the reason for the delay in the surgery.
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            The surgeon also used this method to dissociate and stop the bleeding for unimportant positions. However, there was a large margin for error in that position, so he did not use the method of microsurgery.
   

          As for this huge, nearly cancerous polyp, he carefully used a microsurgery method to allow himself to see all the details of the surgery.
   

          The larger blood vessels and lymphatic vessels were cut off. The surgery was still not fast, but in the eyes of Department Director Lei Yinghua, it was as if he was flying.
   

          This was a microsurgery!
   

          There were no flaws in the details of the Sorcerer's handling, but he could still maintain such a fast speed.
   

          Recalling the surgery that she was so proud of, as well as what she previously thought was an uncoordinated and somewhat ineffective operation, Lei Yinghua felt a little ashamed.
   

          A section of red and black tissue appeared on the LCD screen.
   

          The red polyp tissue was dotted with speckles of black, making it look ugly and sinister.
   

          Surgeons with rich clinical experience could tell that this was pre - cancerous tissue.
   

          How was he going to deal with it?
   

          Lei Yinghua switched to the perspective of a Warlock.
   

          He could only dig deeper into the ring - shaped muscle in the intestines to reduce bleeding as much as possible. If it did not work, he could use a lot of titanium clips to stop the bleeding.
   

          However, even though the surgical field of microsurgery looked very large, the number of titanium clips that could actually be accommodated was not large.
   

          Using an electric burner to stop bleeding?
   

          As long as his hand trembled, his intestines would immediately be burned through.
   

          After that ... Lei Yinghua did not dare to think about it anymore.
   

          None of the doctors wanted the surgery to fail. It was a nightmare for the doctors.
   

          However, the Sorcerer didn't stop, as if he had expected that there would be a problem.
   

          He unhurriedly used the scalpel to cut open the ring - shaped muscle in the inner layer of the intestine. Then, he began to separate it with a pair of forceps.
   

          This was a standard surgical technique!
   

          Lei Yinghua was excited.
   

          In his eyes, the forceps used to separate the ring muscle in the intestines was not a cold tool at all, but a hand wearing sterile gloves that was using its fingers to separate the body tissue!
   

          It was as easy as using one's own arm. The operation of the Sorcerer was really F * cking awesome!
   

          He was focused on the LCD screen. Although the distance was very close, Lei Yinghua did not mind being a little closer.
   

          So this was the microscopic situation here!
   

          Lei Yinghua kept comparing and referring to the surgical process that he had done before.
   

          The surgeon's surgery was undoubtedly an order of magnitude more meticulous than his own ... No, at least two orders of magnitude more!
   

          Compared to the microsurgery in front of him, his own surgery was so crude that he could not bear to look at it.
   

          Lei Yinghua was entranced and dumbfounded.
   

          He didn't notice that behind him, there were countless pairs of eyes staring at him.
   

          Peng Jia was also dumbfounded. Why did she feel that Department Director Lei Yinghua was going to crawl into the LCD screen?
   

          There was no need to ask boss Zheng if the surgery was done well. The current situation had already made the most perfect annotation.
   

          Department Director Lei Yinghua's surgical skills could not be compared with boss Zheng's at all.
   

          He was already dumbfounded just by watching the surgery, so what else was there to say?
   

          Peng Jia was a little depressed, but then she remembered that the higher boss Zheng's surgical level was, the larger the audience for the live broadcast of Xing Lin garden's surgery.
   

          A piece of cake could only be sold for 10 yuan in his hands. If he worked with Lei Yinghua, he could sell it for 100 yuan. However, if he were to work with boss Zheng, he would be able to sell it for at least 10000 Yuan and could possibly sell it for 30000 to 50000 Yuan.
   

          From the perspective of profit, the shares and the right to speak that boss Zheng gave him were definitely not little, but too much.
   

          Peng Jia sighed, but she felt extremely lucky.
   

          The most important thing was that he could fully realize boss Zheng's high standards. No matter how much he overestimated boss Zheng's importance, it was not too much to realize it in the end!
   

          After the 5 ′ 12 ", the polyp invaded the inner ring muscle, and the connective tissue and the nerve cluster between the muscles could almost be seen.
   

          Further out was the thinner outer layer of longitudinal smooth muscle.
   

          It directly dug out the cancerous polyp from the muscle layer!
   

          Lei Yinghua never thought that surgery could be done this way!
   

          Although the outer longitudinal smooth muscle was relatively thin, the muscle layer of the intestine was not penetrated. After the surgery, the body would be able to repair the damage on its own after fasting for about one week.
   

          'Moreover, the area of damage to the vascular network is very small, so the postoperative recovery process should be very fast,' Lei Yinghua thought.
   

          He was definitely not capable of performing a surgery to such an extent.
   

          Lei Yinghua knew what to do.
   

          However, how could this young boss Zheng be so familiar with general surgery? Shouldn't he be a doctor from the Department of interventional services?
   

          Seeing the largest polyp being split out like a mountain being moved away, the people watching the live broadcast of the surgery in the Xinglin garden conference room felt relieved.
   

          Some of the younger employees even started clapping.
   

          There was only a few claps.
   

          The senior management all knew Peng Jia's thoughts and the purpose of Lei Yinghua's visit today.
   

          The better boss Zheng's surgery was, the less shares the Xing Lin garden held.
   

          At that time, would his position be shaken?
   

          These were all uncertain things.
   

          Everyone had their own thoughts, and the atmosphere in the conference room began to become tense.
   

          Lei Yinghua put down the laser pointer and returned to her seat.
   

          "Department Director Lei, what do you think of boss Zheng's surgery?" Peng Jia asked in a low voice, still holding on to her last bit of hope.
   

          "Does the apricot forest garden need strategic partners?" Lei Yinghua did not answer Peng Jia's question, but put forward his own idea.
   

          Strategic partnership?
   

          What the hell was that?
   

          Seeing that Peng Jia was stunned, Lei Yinghua frowned and said,"CEO Peng?"
   

          "Department Director Lei, do you mean ..." Peng Jia quickly smiled and said.
   

          "I'll contact the hospital when I get back. It was hard to say if it would work.
   

          However, at least the academician's workstation in our Department and the endoscope Department can cooperate with Xinglin garden. " Lei Yinghua said,"if there are related patients, we can ask boss Zheng to come to Shanghai for surgery." If it's not convenient for him, I can also bring the patient to Beijing. "
   

          Uh ...
   

          Peng Jia was dumbfounded.
   

          The idea of working with an academician workstation was something that he had been coveting for a long time, but he couldn't get it.
   

          Now, after a live broadcast of the surgery, Department Director Lei Yinghua took the initiative to make this request.
   

          It seemed that he was unhappy that she did not agree.
   

          "Yes, yes, of course I'd be more than happy to." "Is it really appropriate to just do this?" Peng Jia quickly said with a smile.
   

          "The world has not been developing for a long time, and I think that this technology can replace many previous colorectal surgeries." Lei Yinghua said indifferently.
   

          Peng Jia was stunned.
   

          The general trend of the times was to mini - Create. However, the reason why Department Director Lei Yinghua was so eager to join hands with apricot garden was obvious with just his fingers.
   

          It definitely wasn't because he managed his website well, but because of boss Zheng!
   

          This was hardcore!
   

          Peng Jia immediately made up her mind. Boss Zheng's request was not too much, and he recognized this fact.
   

          As long as the management and management rights were in his hands, it would be fine.
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            It seemed that boss Zheng didn't care much about the operation and management of the apricot forest garden. As for the merchant called Xie ning, he had other intentions, so he would not interfere in the business of the apricot garden.
   

          As for whether or not it could be listed, that was another matter.
   

          Xing Lin garden's cash flow was at its most abundant at the moment, all thanks to boss Zheng's live surgery.
   

          Lei Yinghua didn't continue. Using the academician workstation as a bargaining chip was already his limit.
   

          He quietly watched the surgery.
   

          As for whether Peng Jia agreed or not, it was not important compared to the surgery.
   

          After removing the largest intestinal ring, the surgeon adjusted the field of vision back to the ordinary field of vision and began the slightly clumsy operation.
   

          This time, Lei Yinghua no longer had the contempt she had at the beginning.
   

          A single microsurgery taught him the countless details hidden under the surgeon's slightly clumsy techniques.
   

          It was like an iceberg, and what was revealed now was only the tip of the iceberg.
   

          Lei Yinghua could not even be sure that the microsurgery showed the full standard of the surgeon.
   

          Restricted by his own level, there were many details that he could not fully understand.
   

          The largest cyst had been removed, but the surgery was still far from over.
   

          There were dozens of polyps in the patient's colon, which was a huge number. Lei Yinghua also did not think that the surgeon would need to perform the surgery in batches to reduce the damage to the patient.
   

          The surgeon's operation did not cause much damage, and three to five days of fasting after the surgery was enough for him to recover.
   

          The focus of the surgery now was whether the surgeon could maintain this stable state.
   

          Lei Yinghua silently watched the surgery.
   

          The chair in the conference room was a little hard, so he kept changing his position.
   

          He felt so tired even when he was sitting, so why was the surgeon's hand so steady? It seemed that it had never changed.
   

          After nearly four hours, the surgery finally ended.
   

          What Lei Yinghua saw was stability and precision from the beginning to the end, as if there were no emotional fluctuations or state fluctuations in the Sorcerer at all.
   

          He was like a hard rock, eternally unchanging.
   

          The endoscope carefully moved through the intestines. When it detected no active bleeding, the surgery was announced to be over.
   

          "Chairman Peng, you have good taste. Let me know about the academician's workstation after you're done discussing it. " Lei Yinghua left after saying that.
   

          Do you have good taste? Peng Jia was a little ashamed.
   

          However, Peng Jia immediately remembered that boss Zheng was the first person she had come into contact with. She must have had good taste.
   

          Otherwise, how could such an unbelievable thing like a surgery live broadcast becoming a routine happen?
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Imperial, 912 hospital, outside the operating room.
   

          Qin Tang sat in silence. On his phone, the doctors from the nursing Hospital who had been explaining to him about the surgery were expressing their admiration and respect for him.
   

          After the doctor's explanation, Qin Tang knew that he was watching a world - Class surgery.
   

          However, the success or failure of the surgery did not matter to him.
   

          Qin Tang's attention was always on the patient's symptoms of lethargy and fainting during the onset of the illness.
   

          [Doctor li, is my grandfather's condition the same as the patient who just had surgery?]
   

          Qin Tang sent a message, interrupting the other party's overflowing excitement that could be felt even through the phone.
   

          [Mr. Qin, Mr. Qin's condition is different from this patient 'S. He doesn't have MW syndrome.]
   

          The doctor poured a bucket of cold water on Qin Tang.
   

          [Do you think that doctor Zheng can cure my grandfather's illness?]
   

          [It shouldn't be possible. Alzheimer's is still a problem on a global scale.]
   

          Qin Tang was a little depressed. He turned off his phone silently and handed it to his assistant, who was wearing a short skirt. He no longer looked at the doctor's praise for boss Zheng.
   

          He only needed to know that boss Zheng was an outstanding doctor. As for the rest, it was not important.
   

          "Doctor Zheng is indeed amazing." Qin Tang and Zou Yu said.
   

          "That's for sure," Zou Yu covered her mouth and laughed."My father's illness is in Pengcheng. It was diagnosed by Dr. Zheng. After that, he had the surgery in Room 912."
   

          "AI." Qin Tang sighed.
   

          Zou Jiahua was only his uncle. At his age, the possibility of him recovering from many diseases was quite high.
   

          However, her grandfather was old.
   

          Human strength could not reverse the situation. This was fate.
   

          "There's news that your family wants to invite Master Song to take a look at Feng Shui?" Zou Yu asked.
   

          "There's no good way out. The family wants to use uncle song's Secret technique to change fate and Feng Shui. " Qin Tang sighed and said.
   

          Uncle song, everyone had forgotten his real name.
   

          He was a Fengshui master employed by many rich people in Xiangjiang city.
   

          Uncle song did not have a son and had a daughter at an old age, so he could only pass on all his knowledge to his daughter, song mozhen.
   

          It was said that song mozhen was more talented than his master. After uncle song's death, he was recognized by many rich people and continued to use the title of Feng Shui Master.
   

          However, she rarely met people. To ordinary people, she was a mysterious legend.
   

          Recently, it was said that song mochen had a son after marriage. He was taking care of the baby at home and was isolated from the world.
   

          The Qin family must have paid a huge price to be able to get song mozhen to come out.
   

          But could Fengshui treat illnesses?
   

          If you believe it, it will happen. If you don't believe it, it won't happen.
   

          Qin Tang had a Ph.D. In economics from mit in the United States. He had never been able to comment on Feng Shui.
   

          "It's good to try. " "Boss Zheng is indeed a top - notch doctor," Zou Yu said."But for this kind of thing, even the best neurologists around the world can't come up with a good solution. They can only do their best and leave it to fate.
   

          Qin Tang nodded, his expression dejected.
   

          One life, two luck, and three Feng Shui. This was fate and couldn't be changed.
   

          As they were talking, Qin Tang's assistant walked over with a serious expression. He was holding his phone with both hands."Chairman Qin, it's a call from home."
   

          Qin Tang's heart sank.
   

          His family knew that he had come to ask boss Zheng to treat his grandfather. What did it mean to suddenly call him ...
   

          His hands were trembling as he took the phone.
   

          Qin Tang didn't say anything. He just listened quietly. He didn't even notice the beeping sound from the other end of the phone. He just stared blankly at the ground not far away.
   

          Zou Yu knew that old master Qin might not be able to make it.
   

          ……
   

          After the surgery, old he wanted to praise him, but he found that he could not find the words to do so.
   

          As an anesthetist in a large operating theater, old he had never come into contact with an emergency discharge.
   

          After all, it was a newly developed surgical method. Old he did not understand it, so he could not praise it.
   

          But boss Zheng didn't like to talk. Was he supposed to keep silent when they were face to face? That would be too cowardly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your surgery is ..."
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You've been in contact with it before?" Old he tried to find a topic to talk about. He felt that he was brainless.
   

          "When I was in Haicheng, I performed one laparoscopic laparoscopy." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Old he really did not know what to say this time.
   

          'Using a colonoscopy for appendectomy?'
   

          Was this really a good idea?
   

          "Even you, boss Zheng, find single - site laparoscopy too big of a wound!
   

          Who said that boss Zheng didn't know how to perform minimally invasive surgery? Come out and I promise I won't beat you to death!
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            "The patient has a need." Zheng Ren did not reveal the patient's Secret. This was the basic quality of a doctor."I tried. Once I get used to it, it's not too difficult."
   

          "You ..." Old he finally sighed and said,""I don't even know what you can do with this technology."
   

          Old he was in deep self - blame.
   

          As an anesthetist, he looked down on the situation where he could only perform anesthesia with a dumbfounded face and could not become the eyes of the surgeon.
   

          He didn't expect this to happen to him today.
   

          "The early tissue degeneration of the gastrointestinal tract can be performed in this way." Zheng Ren went to clean his stomach. He had exchanged this set of equipment from the system space, so he had to keep it well.
   

          "Early stage?"
   

          "Well, for example, if you find that there are pathological changes in the gastric mucous membrane, in the past, doctors would suggest that Yingying undergo gastrectomy or make conservative observations. However, with the advent of endoscopies, it won't be a big problem anymore. " Zheng Ren said as he cleaned the endoscope.
   

          In the sound of running water, old he felt that he had fallen behind.
   

          "Generally, gastrointestinal cancer starts from the degeneration of surface mucous membrane cells. The removal of the abnormal, but not tumor, mutated mucous membrane would result in small damage and fast recovery. We don't have to risk cancer, and I think that this surgical method will be promoted to basic clinical practice in the next ten years. "
   

          Old he was moved.
   

          However, on second thought, he cried.
   

          Any surgical method that boss Zheng casually mentioned was a method that stood at the forefront of existing medical technology.
   

          It was the same for microscopic bile duct capillary anastomosis, emergency surgery, and TIPS surgery.
   

          No matter which one it was, as long as he could hug onto someone's thigh, he wouldn't have to worry for the rest of his life.
   

          However, her opponents were the beautiful twin sisters in Sea city Base, whom she had never met before.
   

          How would he choose?
   

          This wasn't a problem at all. He would definitely be the one who was heartlessly abandoned.
   

          In fact, it wasn't even considered abandoning her. She was in her treatment group, and she was the mistress.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's nothing special about the patient after the surgery, right?" Old he continued to try to find a topic to talk about. He just wanted to say a few more words to make his presence known.
   

          "No, I didn 't," After cleaning the endoscope, Zheng Ren placed it in the box."After the surgery, you must abstain from water for three days. You just need to replenish your body with liquid and correct the disorder of the internal environment."
   

          "Tsk, tsk. In the past, when I encountered such a situation, I would cut the intestines." Old he was very emotional.
   

          "Yes, many of the previous surgical methods would cause clinical withdrawal." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          With the advancement of technology, those who could not keep up with the situation would be slapped to the beach by the waves.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I didn't expect you to be able to seamlessly connect microsurgery with colonoscopy." Old he said.
   

          "It's normal. After this live broadcast, I think there will be more doctors who will try this in the future. The promotion speed will be faster than before. "
   

          "Boss, don't talk nonsense. The learning speed of primary hospitals is so fast that the surgery you're performing today will be the most cutting - edge technique fifteen years later. " Su Yun said from the door. (Note 1)
   

          "It will progress at an accelerated pace. There must be hope for the future." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Your equipment set is pretty good. When did you get it? How come I've never seen you show off before?" Su Yun squinted her eyes and looked past the black hair on her forehead at the equipment box in Zheng Ren's hands.
   

          "Sea city." Zheng Ren pretended to be fine and held the box in his hand."You didn't join me when I was performing the endoscopies."
   

          Zheng Ren saw that Su Yun was still staring at the box, so he asked,""Is old fan outside? Go and contact him and ask him what he wants to eat. Let's go out for a meal. "
   

          "If old fan is treating, can you stop him?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and shook his head.
   

          His physical fitness had undergone a qualitative change under the slow correction of the big pig trotter.
   

          However, compared to a killing machine like fan Tianshui, he was still nothing.
   

          "Neither of us can." Su Yun sighed."Then let's go eat skewers and drink Erguotou." Old he, don't go. Let's go together. "
   

          "Alright!" Old he agreed with a smile."I'll send the patient back to the ward. Is it the stomach?"
   

          "Yes." "Xiao Cao, send the patient back!" Su Yun shouted.
   

          Quan xiaocao had been watching over the patient the whole time. After the anesthesia had sobered up, a few people hurriedly carried fan Tianshui's old squad leader onto the Gurney and sent him out.
   

          "Boss, your skills are not bad. You can use microsurgery on colonoscopy. Are you tired?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "It's alright. The key is that microsurgeries don't take long, and the patient will recover quickly after the surgery. There's no need to be worried. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The two of them went to change their clothes. Old he followed them down to send the patient, so he had to wait for him for a while.
   

          She was not in a hurry. Sitting in the changing room, Su Yun took out a cigarette.
   

          "I'm not smoking anymore. Have you drunk with old fan?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, but when I was talking to the security guards in Haicheng, I heard that they were drinking hot knives. In the end, old fan carried four or five people back." "Old fan, you're a good drinker," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Ah, I forgot to report to Vice Director Yuan about old Li." Zheng Ren suddenly recalled.
   

          He quickly diagnosed elder Lee's condition. It was fine if the old man was willing to perform the surgery in Room 912, if he was willing to return to the capital, he could also go to Zhou chunyong.
   

          He was still thinking about the mission in Xiangjiang city.
   

          He didn't know if he could complete the mission in two months. After it was done, he seemed to be able to indulge in luxury for a short period of time.
   

          Today's surgery training had consumed a large amount of surgery training time, and Zheng Ren began to feel anxious.
   

          "We'll talk about it tomorrow. " Su Yun was not in a hurry and said with a smile,""Zou Yu told me that if you go to Xiangjiang and can treat the old master of the Qin family, you will receive at least 50 million Hong Kong dollars as a red packet."
   

          "I don't look good."
   

          "Around 5 million, depends on my mood."
   

          "Let's try. " Zheng Ren was not too concerned about the money. After the mission was completed, the time spent on surgical training was more important.
   

          Su Yun's phone rang. He glanced at it and picked up the call with a cigarette in his mouth.
   

          Su Yun hung up the phone after hearing two sentences.
   

          "Boss, old master Qin can't take it anymore. He just had a heart attack and was rescued." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was surprised. He glanced at the system panel and saw that the mission was still there. There were no notifications of it disappearing or failing.
   

          There should be no problem.
   

          'I can't just lose a bunch of mission experience points like this,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          He was not very optimistic about Qin Lu's condition. It was a neurological disease caused by his old age. Even if he went to the hospital, it would be difficult to cure.
   

          Zheng Ren's judgment was a little contradictory to big pork trotter's mission. He thought about it and said,""Go take a look?"
   

          "Now?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          "Hurry up and go. Hurry up and fly back. It shouldn't delay things."
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless."Boss, you can't torture me like this!"
   

          "Torment?"
   

          The two of them were not on the same page.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: Mr. Feng Tang's thesis, which he graduated with his Ph.D. From Peking Union Medical College Hospital in 1998, is the most advanced for hospitals like ours ... This is a fact.]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1407: Busy life

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Hello, Zou Yu? The boss said he's going to take a look now. How did you guys get here?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with disdain as she made the call.
   

          "Is it difficult to apply for a flight route?"
   

          "Alright, we're changing. We'll go out now."
   

          With that, he hung up the phone and looked at Zheng Ren.""He's really rich. The route is prepared. We can fly in four hours."
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the information that Qin Tang had given him and remained silent.
   

          He had read through the information and didn't think there was any problem. His main judgment was the same as Heyang's doctor's judgment. It was either Alzheimer's or narcolepsy.
   

          He thought about it again, but he still didn't have any ideas. He could only let out a long sigh.
   

          He still had to see what the system said about this.
   

          Zheng Ren continued to learn and improve as he accepted the system.
   

          He was not like he was at the very beginning, where he was always on guard against the system. At first, he was a little presumptuous, thinking that he was a person with a system and could do whatever he wanted. Zheng Ren quickly corrected his thoughts. He was always skeptical about the system's diagnosis.
   

          Zheng Ren was in the third stage of seeing a mountain as a mountain, seeing a mountain as a mountain, seeing a mountain as a mountain, and seeing a mountain as a mountain.
   

          After making up their minds, Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked out.
   

          Qin Tang and Zou Yu were waiting at the entrance. When they saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun walk out, Qin Tang said anxiously,""Boss Zheng, my grandfather's heart suddenly stopped beating 15 minutes ago."
   

          "Yes, you contact him. Let's hurry up and take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced around and saw fan Tianshui standing in front of the fire escape in the distance. Seeing Zheng Ren look over, he smiled at him.
   

          "Sorry to trouble you, boss Zheng." Qin Tang gave a very solemn bow.
   

          "You're welcome. I still have something to do here. After I'm done, we can set off. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't stand on ceremony. He put on a standard fake smile and pretended to be polite. He walked past Qin Tang and Zou Yu and headed straight for fan Tianshui.
   

          "Elder fan, the surgery is done." Zheng Ren smiled. He was very happy and very sincere.
   

          Fan Tianshui didn't say anything. He just grinned.
   

          Su Yun despised the two's slow response to words. This was such a big matter, and he didn't even say a word?
   

          There was a reason why old fan had almost died in Haicheng.
   

          He gave fan Tianshui a hard punch. His body made a loud thud, but he didn't move an inch.
   

          "Boss, elder fan's body is almost fully recovered." "Hehe!" Su Yun chuckled."With this punch, I can knock Zhao Yunlong over."
   

          "Don't mess around," "Elder fan, I was planning to have a drink and eat something tonight to catch up," Zheng Ren said with a smile. Isn't this ..."
   

          Su Yun suddenly stopped Zheng Ren.
   

          "Old fan, are you alright?"
   

          "I'm fine. " Fan Tianshui was stunned for a moment. He did not understand what Su Yun meant at all.
   

          "Let's go together. Ignore this fellow. " "Let's drink on the plane,"Su Yun said.
   

          "It's been less than four hours. What can I drink?" Zheng Ren clearly had no interest in drinking.""There's nothing good to eat on the plane. "
   

          "You think we're sitting in Economy Class? Boss, I'm telling you, if we didn't have to book the entire plane, we wouldn't be going. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and felt that it was fine. He hadn't seen fan Tianshui for a long time, and he really missed him.
   

          The last time he and Xie Yiren had returned to Haicheng, they had only stayed for less than 24 hours before rushing to the provincial capital and coming back.
   

          However, she did not see him.
   

          Although he wouldn't say anything, she felt that it was good to have him sitting beside her.
   

          "Old fan, whether you're going or not, give me a definite answer." Su Yun asked.
   

          "Where to?" Fan Tianshui listened for a long time, but he didn't understand.
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless."Xiangjiang city might be a little rough. I'll go tonight and come back tomorrow."
   

          "Don't be afraid. It's fine even if you stay up for a few days and nights. " Fan Tianshui patted his chest with a thud.
   

          "Get ready," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun went to negotiate with Zou Yu and Qin Tang, while Zheng Ren called little Yiren and reported that he was going to Xiangjiang to visit Qin Lu and would be back the day after tomorrow.
   

          Then, he thought for a moment and called director Kong and director Lin.
   

          It was definitely not enough to report elder Li's matters to Deputy Dean Yuan alone.
   

          Department Director Kong had already complained a few times that he did not even know if the hospital came to him for anything.
   

          This accumulated resentment originated from himself, and Zheng Ren also knew that he had done something wrong.
   

          What should I do? Then change it.
   

          After reporting to Department Director Kong, Zheng Ren could clearly feel Department Director Kong's relief.
   

          Before he hung up the phone, Department Director Kong told Zheng Ren to hurry up and report to Associate Hospital director Yuan.
   

          It was a pity that he didn't have the time. Otherwise, it would be best to report directly to the office.
   

          Zheng Ren only smiled at what department Director Kong said. He did not take it seriously.
   

          Lin Ge, on the other hand, had a different attitude when he received the call.
   

          He was obviously a little cautious. After Zheng Ren finished speaking, Lin Ge paused for a full three seconds.
   

          Lin Ge probably didn't expect boss Zheng to actually "report" to him.
   

          On the other side, Su Yun had already finished negotiating and gave Zheng Ren a hand signal.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and pointed downstairs. He made a phone call as he walked through the fire escape to the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          Su Yun and fan Tianshui were used to it, but Qin Tang and Zou Yu felt it was ridiculous.
   

          The tycoon from Xiangjiang city was not valued at all in 912. He even had to take the fire escape ...
   

          If the paparazzi in Xiangjiang city knew about this, they would definitely gossip about it.
   

          Fan Tianshui's former squad leader was in a stable condition after the operation. Zheng Ren explained the key points of the postoperative care to Quan xiaocao for more than ten minutes before leaving.
   

          The car was originally very spacious. With the extended body and extra space, it would not feel crowded even if a few more people sat in it.
   

          However, when fan Tianshui sat there, the space suddenly seemed to be reduced by half.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief after he got into the car.
   

          "What's wrong? You're already tired after one surgery? It doesn't seem like your style. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "AI." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun was curious.
   

          Qin Tang and Zou Yu exchanged a look when they saw Zheng Ren hesitating to speak.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've really worked hard this time." Qin Tang said softly.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Boss, what's wrong with you?"
   

          "I feel that it's a little ridiculous." "I suddenly remembered that two days ago, when I was watching the stars in the desert, Yiren told me that uncle ning had taken her to Whale Valley in Egypt when she was young." Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you two are so romantic." Su Yun opened the refrigerator and took out two bottles of whiskey. She gestured to Qin Tang, but when he refused, she threw them to fan Tianshui.
   

          "I don't know what romance is, I just feel safe and happy." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Isn't that good? What kind of art is the boss talking about? Did he burn his brain when he used a field of vision 50 times larger to perform an Esper surgery?
   

          "Yiren told me that tens of millions of years ago, Whale Valley was a deep sea, the kind of deep sea where only whales lived. After that, the world changed and now it has become the Sahara Desert. "
   

          Su Yun took a sip of wine and smiled at Zheng Ren, who had become artsy.
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            This fellow would occasionally be artsy, but he would quickly correct himself. Nothing major would happen.
   

          After Department Director Miao's incident, he went to Haicheng and performed a twenty - four hour surgery. He did not feel depressed or pessimistic when he came back.
   

          He was such a rough fellow, a surgical dog who only knew how to work! Su Yun cursed in her heart.
   

          "Back then, under the starry sky, I felt the vastness of the universe. Compared to the universe, the Milky Way galaxy was very small. Compared to the Milky Way, earth was not worth mentioning. It's even less worth mentioning that we'll feel emotional about the Earth's vicissitudes. "
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "Uncle ning said that he wanted Yiren to grow up and grow old happily."
   

          "Isn't that good?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "But then I thought about it and realized that I still have to go to work, see patients, perform surgery, and save people. Hurry up and sleep, what's the point of this nonsense?" Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          Su Yun almost spat out the wine in her mouth.
   

          This guy didn't have any romantic cells in his body. His guess was right.
   

          "You're right, boss Zheng. " Qin Tang maintained his elegant posture and nodded slightly.""We are tiny individuals, to the entire ..."
   

          "Qin Tang, don't talk nonsense. He's just complaining." Su Yun laughed out loud."I asked him to do research, but he didn't hear the sound of the emergency department's car. Just one week, really just one week. I'm a thief if you're lying! This guy went to the emergency department. "
   

          "..." Qin Tang really didn't understand why his assistant would ruin his boss's reputation.
   

          At this time, shouldn't he be the one to echo and say a few words to suit the situation, so that they could be happy and deepen the understanding between them?
   

          However, boss Zheng was smiling and didn't seem to mind. Qin Tang felt that both of them were interesting people.
   

          As for the brawny man, he was full of killing intent. Even if he tried to appear gentle, Qin Tang could still easily sense it.
   

          These people were all very interesting. He hoped that they had the same ability and could extend his grandfather's life by a few years.
   

          Qin Tang looked at the three people in the car and thought to himself.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Xiangjiang city, the Qin family's mansion.
   

          Song mozhen was wearing a loose black long coat. Her belly was bulging, and she looked like she was pregnant. She should be around 34 to 35 weeks pregnant.
   

          However, her body seemed to be very weak, and her breathing was rapid. Even though he was walking slowly, he still showed signs of exhaustion.
   

          "Master Song, can you take a rest?" The Qin family's old Butler was very polite to song mo. Although they were at least 40 years apart, he still treated song mo with the etiquette of a lower - ranking person.
   

          The clan head of every generation was addressed as Song Shi.
   

          Even though song mozhen was still young and was a woman, she did not take her husband's surname after she got married. She was still the third generation Song Shi.
   

          This was an inheritance.
   

          "You're too polite. " Song mozhen took a few deep breaths and said,""There are still a few more steps, we'll talk after watching. Old Mister Qin is anxious, this matter can't be delayed. "
   

          When he heard her mention Mr. Qin, the old Butler stopped talking and looked worried.
   

          After walking for another 15 minutes, the old Butler brought song mozhen and a female disciple behind her back to the mansion.
   

          "Teacher song, do you think there's a problem?"
   

          "From the perspective of Feng Shui, there's no problem at all." Song mozhen was also very confused."The little tricks my father used to set up for old master Qin have not changed at all. Hiding the wind and gathering Qi, the pulse of the realm is not changed, it is not a matter of Fengshui. "
   

          There was no other way. The old Butler was in despair.
   

          "I've performed a divination for old Mister Qin. Perhaps this is his fate. After the tribulation, the clouds will disperse, and we might be able to continue our great fortune for another ten years. " Song mozhen coughed a few times. His voice was hoarse, and his Qi passageways were clearly spasming.
   

          Pregnancy seemed to be a heavy burden to her, and even breathing became difficult.
   

          Perhaps it was because he had been too active, or perhaps it was because of the lack of oxygen. A few red spots suddenly appeared on song mochen's exposed hand. They were the size of copper coins and had a bright color.
   

          The old Butler saw that the situation was not right and immediately said,""Master Song, are you alright?"
   

          "Don't worry," Song mozhen slowly closed his eyes and took a deep breath.
   

          It was as if even breathing normally had become extremely extravagant. At the same time, the red spots on her hands became more obvious and even bulged slightly, as if several copper coins were about to pop out of her body.
   

          "Master." The female disciple behind song mozhen called out softly.
   

          Song mochen shook his head, but he gritted his teeth and held on.
   

          The living room of the mansion was extremely empty. It was late at night, and only song mozhen's heavy breathing could be heard in the living room.
   

          The sound was uneven, as if her Qi path had turned seventeen or eighteen times, and something strange was about to burst out of her body.
   

          The old Butler was somewhat worried, but after a moment of hesitation, his withered tree root - like hand trembled slightly, but he did not move.
   

          After more than ten minutes, song mo finally felt better.
   

          Her breathing became smooth, and she quickly recovered, as if the strange feeling in her body had been suppressed.
   

          "Teacher song, I didn't expect your illness to be so serious." The old Butler sighed.
   

          "If it wasn't for my body's condition, I would've come for old Mr. Qin's matter long ago." Song mochen sighed and said softly.
   

          After that period of time, her condition was slightly better. At the very least, the symptoms of Qi path spasms were relieved a lot, and the red mark on the copper coin in her hand was also lighter.
   

          "There's no other way. Master Song, please help us no matter what." The old Butler stood up shakily and bowed deeply.
   

          Song mozhen didn't try to avoid him or act polite, as if it was only right.
   

          Then, song mozhen raised her hand and the disciple behind her took out an ancient box. He placed it on the table solemnly and left.
   

          The empty living room became even emptier.
   

          "A truly greedy person uses buoyue as an aid. Cultivators use difficulties as their Gu. My father's divination told me that I would face a calamity in the near future, so he said it to resolve the disaster. " Song mochen sighed and reached out his hand.
   

          The coin - like red spots on her hands faded slightly, but her hands were still trembling.
   

          ……
   

          After the time it took for an incense stick to burn, song mozhen's hands trembled even more. But she only looked at the few Saint song tongbo on the table, sighed, and said,""It's only natural for old Sir to turn misfortune into fortune. "
   

          After hearing song mozhen's words, the old Butler's tense body relaxed. In an instant, he had aged a lot.
   

          "It's strange that the divination is vaguely related to me. "
   

          "Master Song, you've transcended life and death, you already have ..."
   

          "To the hospital. I have to look after old Mr. Qin." Song mozhen waved his hand.
   

          "You?" The old Butler was stunned."Your health?"
   

          "It's fine," "Who can see through life and death?" song mochen replied. This matter is of great importance and can not be taken lightly. "
   

          "Alright, I'll make the arrangements." The old Butler obediently replied.
   

          Song mozhen looked at Saint song Tong Bao on the table and hesitated. The hand hidden in his left sleeve kept making calculations.
   

          It did have something to do with her, but she couldn't figure out why.
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            Zheng Ren closed his eyes to rest and flipped through the books related to Qin Lu's illness in the system library.
   

          Su Yun and fan Tianshui sat on the other side. They ate whatever they could on the plane, and they were not picky.
   

          Qin Tang's eyes twitched as he watched the two of them pour an unknown amount of wine into their mouths like cold water.
   

          It wasn't that he thought it was expensive, but no matter how expensive the wine was, it was just a small amount of silver to Qin Tang. It wasn't even worth silver, it was just a drink.
   

          He could feel the high alcohol content in the bottle. When they got on the plane, the cautious look on the face and body of the big man with a large skeleton disappeared bit by bit.
   

          Fan Tianshui was sitting in his seat with a bottle of wine in his hand. He was just sitting there, but in his daze, the coldness in his eyes grew stronger.
   

          He had seen this look before.
   

          Many professional bodyguards who had killed before and seen blood before had seen it in their eyes.
   

          But no one was as cold as fan Tianshui.
   

          When he occasionally glanced at her, it was like he was looking at a pile of meat, without a trace of emotion.
   

          He was calm, cold, and unfeeling.
   

          It was only when he drank with Su Yun that he felt like a real person when he looked at boss Zheng.
   

          Where did he find this person?
   

          Although Qin Tang was interested, he did not dare to look at fan Tianshui.
   

          This kind of Desperado would sometimes even kill people with a look. Qin Tang was the son of a rich family and could not sit in the hall.
   

          He didn't want to take any risks.
   

          "Boss, you don't drink? come and eat something and have a chat." Su Yun gulped down another bottle of wine.
   

          When this fellow drank, he could identify the most ancient oak barrel. He could also hold the wine bottle roughly and rudely blow - Dry a bottle of inherited wine by mouth.
   

          "I'm going to take a break. I'm going to see old master Qin after I get off the plane. " Zheng Ren opened his eyes and said with a smile.
   

          It was a standard fake smile. Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain. When he spoke, he didn't even think about it!
   

          "Boss, I'll be back a day later." Su Yun said.
   

          "What are you doing?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There are some delicious snacks, such as pineapple buns from Jinhua restaurant, fish soup from mingfa teahouse, wife cakes from Yuan Lang's da Rong Hua, sesame oil ... These are all good dishes to go with wine." As he spoke, Su Yun turned to look at Qin Tang.
   

          "Qin Tang, get a few ... Boxes of iron - covered Maotai. This is too light to drink, it's really not strong." Su Yun said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Qin Tang nodded politely.
   

          A few boxes? Raising fish?
   

          However, he didn't say anything and just smiled.
   

          As long as he could cure his grandfather's illness, he could have anything he wanted. What was he lacking? a few boxes of Maotai?
   

          Although the iron cover Maotai was old and difficult to get. However, to the Qin family, as long as it could be solved with money, it was not a problem.
   

          "Boss, do you have a lead?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren's spirit was lifted. There was something wrong with that question.
   

          "Old master Qin's illness?" Su Yun picked up another bottle of wine. The label on it had turned yellow, but he took it as cold water and clinked it with fan Tianshui's bottle.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren shook his head."Look, listen, ask, and feel. If I don't see the patient, how can I make a diagnosis?"
   

          "Nonsense. Didn't you just give the old squad leader's diagnosis?" Su Yun was clearly a little disappointed. No one knew what this fellow was thinking.
   

          "It's different. " "Ol 'squad leader's condition is quite typical. Ion disorder, acute kidney failure, although he didn't ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Stop!" "It's not easy for me to have some time to not listen to you talk about medical cases,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "You were the one who started it." Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          Qin Tang was a little disappointed when he heard their conversation.
   

          When he had heard that the patients in the district Hospital in the capital also had symptoms of lethargy and fainting, he had once been filled with endless hope.
   

          However, boss Zheng's words were the same as the doctor 's. The old squad leader and her grandfather's illness were two different things.
   

          The female assistant in the tight skirt walked over and handed the tablet to Qin Tang.
   

          He took a look and his hands trembled.
   

          "Hey, Qin Tang, is the old man okay?" Su Yun did not miss out on any details.
   

          "Master Song said that grandfather is fine. He has turned misfortune into fortune." Qin Tang's excited tone had changed slightly.
   

          "Nonsense." "Why don't you ask her to treat your grandfather?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Doctor su," Qin Tang sat upright with a serious expression."Master Song knows yin and yang and the weather. I know that you're a materialist, and it's fine if you don't believe me, but please maintain the most basic respect for Song Shi. "
   

          Su Yun raised her brows like a sharp sword.
   

          "Alright, Su Yun." "Since everyone says that old master Qin's luck has been pretty good during this period of time, then I can rest assured. Let's go and take a look. If you're sick, you're a patient. Do you still hope that the patient isn't well?"
   

          The patient ...
   

          Su Yun, Qin Tang, and Zou Yu could not accept this.
   

          Perhaps only in Zheng Ren's eyes, the rich Qin Lu, old master Qin, and the poor old squad leader, who had to give up on treatment, were the same kind of people who hated patients that belonged to him.
   

          Su Yun gave Qin Tang a sidelong glance and did not say anything.
   

          Fan Tianshui followed Su Yun's gaze and glanced at Qin Tang indifferently. His killing intent was chilling, and Qin Tang felt as if he had fallen into an ice cave.
   

          The flight time from Beijing to Xiangjiang city was three and a half hours without any transit. The Qin family's Chartered plane was faster. They landed at Xiangjiang International Airport in less than three hours.
   

          When they got off the plane, a black Rolls - Royce stopped directly at the airport. They did not waste a single step.
   

          After getting into the car, everyone was silent and rushed straight to the nursing Hospital.
   

          Su Yun also stopped drinking. Zheng Ren knew that this fellow was very clear about his alcohol tolerance.
   

          She should be in the best state of drinking now. Yingying was still a little bit away from being tipsy. She could feel the effect of the alcohol, but she wasn't drunk.
   

          It was said that one's mind was particularly active at this time. Zheng Ren did not drink, so he could not understand this.
   

          Qin Tang did not get into the same car as Zheng Ren. It was obvious that he had something to talk to Zheng Ren about.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the People's Hospital of Pengcheng Development Zone that you went to before is less than 100 kilometers away from here in a straight line." Zou Yu said with a smile, occasionally glancing at Su Yun from the corner of his eyes.
   

          "Oh, that's close," Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there are no outsiders here. I just want to ask you a question. You just have to give me your answer." Zou Yu suddenly became serious.
   

          "Old master Qin's illness? We need to see it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Look at you." Zou Yu covered his mouth and laughed."My father said that as long as you are willing to come, the chances of recovery are more than 80%. I'm just learning from my father, but I really don't understand what you're going to do. "
   

          "Your dad has good taste." "I think the same," Su Yun said with a smile."Although I don't know what the boss is going to do."
   

          Zou Yu looked at Su Yun in anger, his eyes filled with flirtatiousness.
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            "Just follow and learn. Some things are very idealistic. If you think so, then place a heavy bet. If you don't think so, then do as you please. " Su Yun said,"when it comes to business, it's all about foresight." If you can really see things from afar, the entire Xiangjiang city will belong to your family. "
   

          Zou Yu laughed. Looking at Zheng Ren's honest and incomprehensible expression, he thought of many things.
   

          "Boss, I'll take it as a promise if you don't say anything." Su Yun said.
   

          "There's still something at home ..." Zheng Ren explained helplessly.
   

          He could have told others, but Su Yun was now responsible for more than half of the administrative work. He knew very well whether he was in trouble or not.
   

          "You can't live your life like that." Su Yun smiled and said,'you said that when you were watching the stars, you were thinking about going to work. To the entire universe ... No, to the entire earth, to the entire human race, you are insignificant. Do you think you're indispensable to 912?"
   

          "At least I'm indispensable to some patients." "For example, the class monitor and Qin Lu," Zheng Ren said expressionlessly.
   

          Su Yun's eyes narrowed.
   

          This guy finally told the truth! Qin Lu's illness could be cured!
   

          Seeing Su Yun's expression, Zheng Ren did not really care what he was thinking.
   

          On the plane just now, Qin Tang said that Feng Shui and the Fortune - teller said that old master Qin had turned misfortune into fortune and that he was fine this time.
   

          Su Yun did not take it seriously. However, after comparing it to the system's mission, she felt that it was possible.
   

          Feng Shui and fortune - telling earth Masters had their own great abilities.
   

          One could only deceive for a moment, but not forever.
   

          Something that had been passed down for thousands of years would not work if there was no internal logic.
   

          Although he couldn't explain it, he knew that Qin Lu's illness could be cured by referring to the system's mission.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had no idea how to treat Alzheimer disease.
   

          After thinking about it repeatedly, Qin Lu had many elderly diseases. However, because they were well - maintained, they weren't too heavy. They were heavy enough to cause cardiac arrest.
   

          If he didn't understand, he wouldn't think about it. Zheng Ren was open - minded enough in this aspect.
   

          He closed his eyes to rest. After a while, the car stopped.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this way please." Zou Yu said softly.
   

          Zheng Ren opened his eyes and followed Zou Yu out of the car.
   

          An old man with a hunched back was standing at the entrance of the hospital to welcome Zheng Ren.
   

          "This is my grandfather's butler, Qin Shan. We grew up together, and he's in charge of the family's current affairs." Qin Tang introduced them to Zheng Ren in a low voice.
   

          "Hello," he said. Zheng Ren smiled and greeted.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've worked hard." The old Butler was very tired, but he forced himself to be alert and praised,""I didn't expect you to be so young. You're even younger than the information. Since ancient times, heroes come from the young, and the ancients do not lie. "
   

          Zheng Ren was silent, and the atmosphere was awkward.
   

          Of course, this guy didn't feel embarrassed. He had his usual fake smile on his face, and no one knew what he was thinking.
   

          "Please come in." The old Butler had met countless people, so he concealed his emotions very well.
   

          He bowed slightly and led Zheng Ren all the way to Qin Lu's ward.
   

          Zheng Ren walked into the ward and stopped in his tracks when he saw Qin Lu lying on the bed.
   

          There was no diagnosis of Alzheimer's on the system panel!
   

          There were many diagnoses, but none of them were fatal. They had nothing to do with narcolepsy or hallucinations.
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          The big pig trotter was spoiled? Or was he playing with him?
   

          He looked at Qin Lu silently, while Su Yun looked around at the numbers on various instruments.
   

          Qin Lu's vital signs were not very optimistic. His blood pressure was low, and his blood oxygen saturation level was only 93%. This value could only be maintained under continuous low oxygen intake.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows, his expression grave.
   

          Su Yun felt that something was wrong with him. She turned her head and asked in a low voice,""Boss?"
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the information first. " Zheng Ren turned around and walked out of the ward after he finished speaking.
   

          "The old man is sleeping. I won't disturb him for now. I'll take a look at the relevant information." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The doctor on duty was in his thirties. He wore gold - rimmed glasses and looked very gentle. He didn't move, not knowing Zheng Ren's background.
   

          "This is boss Zheng from Beijing 912. Let him see the medical records." The old Butler said indifferently.
   

          The doctor on duty was a little disdainful. This was the natural disdain that doctors from top private hospitals had for doctors from public hospitals.
   

          Only a junior doctor would work in a public hospital, and asking him to see a doctor was no different from asking for directions.
   

          A thick stack of medical records was placed in front of Zheng Ren. The doctor on duty did not report the medical history or treatment process, and still spoke coldly.
   

          Zheng Ren did not feel like he had been given the cold shoulder. He sat down and started to look through the medical records in chronological order.
   

          All the printed reports were here, and the medical records were in the computer.
   

          The medical records in the nursing Hospital were slightly different from those in 912 and Haicheng. However, this was not a problem. Zheng Ren had a wealth of clinical experience, so he knew what he should and should not be seeing.
   

          Su Yun didn't have the time to argue with a Small doctor on duty, even if he was from a Nursing Hospital, even if he might have graduated with a doctorate degree from a famous overseas University.
   

          When Qin Lu entered the hospital, his vital signs were still considered good. He had already slept for 20 hours.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't see any major problems in the related examinations.
   

          However, after Lichuan's team used light treatment, his condition began to worsen.
   

          The time he spent sleeping was getting longer and longer, and there was almost no time when he was awake. He only woke up once or twice a day, and it wasn't long, about 20 minutes.
   

          There were x - ray scans and a full - body examination, no matter how big or small.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the CT scan of his head that was sent to the hospital, and his eyes narrowed into a line.
   

          As he was doing a 3D reconstruction in his mind, a weak voice suddenly came from the ward. It was vague, as if he was talking.
   

          In an instant, the voice became louder and louder.
   

          "No! How can an actress enter our Qin family!"
   

          Qin Lu's hand was waving in the air as he roared. He knew that he was talking in his sleep, but Zheng Ren felt that he had gone too far.
   

          It was too clear. This was a situation that would only appear when there was some change in the brain or an abnormal bioelectric signal stimulation.
   

          Qin Tang was a little embarrassed. Whenever his grandfather 'spoke nonsense', he would always talk about things that he normally wouldn't tell outsiders.
   

          "Get lost! If you want to marry her, then get out of the house!"
   

          "I, Qin Lu, don't have such a good - for - nothing son like you!"
   

          Qin Tang knew that he was talking about his third uncle.
   

          Back then, he had fallen in love with a popular female star and was pregnant. After confirming that it was a boy, he told his grandfather about it.
   

          However, the result was the same as now. He was ruthlessly rejected.
   

          Qin Tang had only heard a few details about this matter, but most of it was just his own imagination.
   

          Now that he heard it, he could feel how determined his grandfather was.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up immediately, turned around, and walked into the ward. He stood at the head of the bed and looked at Qin Lu silently.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1411: The problem

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The diagnosis on the system panel did not change at all. It wasn't that there wasn't one, but there was a very common diagnosis of red - faced low blood sugar.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Qin Lu's waving hands and roaring with all his might, feeling puzzled.
   

          He was certain that even if it was an unknown number of years ago when Qin Lu said these words in front of his son, he would definitely not have such an emotion.
   

          Because of his illness, Qin Lu's emotions were magnified. It was as if he had entered a strange illusion that could make human emotions out of control.
   

          It was really strange. Why didn't the big pig trotter give any symptoms this time?
   

          Could it be that this was not an illness? It was hysteria?
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the pig trotter would not diagnose hysteria.
   

          But ...
   

          MD! Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          The system's mission was still there, and there were no changes. The memory in the dust, these six words were like the smile of the little white fox in the system space, seemingly mocking Zheng Ren.
   

          He stood silently in front of Qin Lu, not moving, like a statue.
   

          The middle - aged doctor on duty rushed in to observe the vital signs and draw blood for testing. He was extremely busy.
   

          Zheng Ren just stood there silently, looking at Qin Lu's waving hands and the values that appeared on various advanced instruments.
   

          With the operation of the middle - aged on - duty doctor, an instrument was activated.
   

          The numbers on it kept changing.
   

          1.2mmol/L……1.0mmol/L……0.8mmol/L……
   

          Was this blood sugar? How could it be so low?
   

          Zheng Ren's mind quickly flashed with the medical records of Heyang that he had just seen. Various treatment plans appeared and disappeared before his eyes.
   

          Glucose injection!
   

          In the beginning, Zheng Ren thought that every time these nerve symptoms acted up, Qin Lu would have low blood sugar due to the huge energy consumption. Now, it seemed that it was a mental condition caused by the drop in blood sugar.
   

          His logic was wrong!
   

          The doctor Who was recuperating injected high sugar into the vein to relieve the pain ...
   

          Wait a minute!
   

          Zheng Ren's frown deepened.
   

          High sugar?
   

          Why did she have low blood sugar?
   

          Hypoglycemia was a disease caused by a variety of causes, which was characterized by low glucose concentration in the blood plasma in the veins.
   

          It was a syndrome that was mainly characterized by sympathetic nerve stimulation and brain cell hypoxia.
   

          The symptoms of hypoglycemia were usually sweating, hunger, panic, trembling, pale face, and so on. In serious cases, it could also cause inattentiveness, agitation, anger, and even coma.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Qin Lu. His face had suddenly dropped rapidly along with his blood sugar. His body finally reacted and showed symptoms such as paleness.
   

          He waved his arms even more violently, his fingers slightly bent, and his knuckles made a faint cracking sound.
   

          It seemed like there were some problems with his joints as well. Zheng Ren's mind suddenly wandered.
   

          Normally, the human body had a series of energy supply measures.
   

          Even after high - intensity exercise, it was difficult to have low blood sugar. The mech would break down fat and, in addition to a series of biochemical reactions, provide sufficient energy.
   

          Low blood sugar would only appear if the body was under great strain and the mind was in a state of high tension, just like what happened to Zhou chunyong two days ago when he was undergoing surgery in Beijing. In addition, a large amount of insulin was secreted or injected into the muscle, leading to hypoglycemia shock and even death.
   

          Of course, there would also be other causes of the illness. It was just that Qin Lu's situation didn't seem like it.
   

          0.8mmol/L……0.7mmol/L……0.5mmol/L……
   

          The blood sugar level that was monitored in real time was like a falling object, constantly dropping.
   

          The equipment was so advanced that it could monitor blood sugar in real - time. It was not necessary for clinical practice, so Zheng Ren had never seen it before, whether it was in Haicheng or in Beijing.
   

          In the midst of his high tension, Zheng Ren's mind was once again hopelessly distracted.
   

          "Please leave." The middle - aged doctor said in a deep voice as he busied himself.
   

          Su Yun raised her eyebrows and asked,"you know how to treat illnesses?" Treat a headache?"
   

          "I'm in the emergency room. "
   

          "Her vital signs are stable, and the values on the blood sugar monitor are dropping. You call pushing a high sugar monitor emergency treatment? Oh, by the way, there might be a large increase in respiratory secretions later, and you'll have to suck phlegm. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's come out and take a look." Qin Tang felt that it was not good to have an argument in the ward, so he moved closer to Zheng Ren and whispered.
   

          Hypoglycemia ... Insulin ... Glucose, glucose, glucose, glucose ... Glucose ...
   

          A bolt of lightning flashed in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          He suddenly turned around and didn't notice Qin Tang was beside him. His shoulder hit Qin Tang's chest, causing the Qin family's third generation young master to stagger and take a few steps back.
   

          The bodyguard in the black suit did not enter the ward. He subconsciously took a step forward.
   

          However, he only took one step forward when he immediately felt a sharp killing intent as if it had substance. It fell on the artery on his neck.
   

          He immediately stood still, his entire body on guard. His muscles tensed up, ready to fight back at any time.
   

          However, as soon as he showed his hostility, he felt the sharp blade on his neck pressing against his carotid artery.
   

          As long as the other party wanted to, he would die without a doubt. The bodyguard knew this in his heart.
   

          Qin Tang's bodyguard was only thinking about how to ensure that he would not die; instead, he was thinking about how to subdue the guy who was staring at his carotid artery.
   

          Zheng Ren did not notice that he had sent Qin Tang flying. He strode out of the ward and went to the medical records.
   

          What's wrong with the boss? "That can't be." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          He wasn't angry, and he didn't seem to be venting his anger by sending Qin Tang flying.
   

          He had a new discovery!
   

          Su Yun immediately followed Zheng Ren out. It was only when the two of them started to look at the x - ray that Qin Tang's bodyguard felt the killing intent disappear.
   

          He heaved a sigh of relief. Although it was only for a moment, he was sweating profusely.
   

          However, he didn't have time to wipe his sweat. He went to Qin Tang's side."Young master, are you alright?"
   

          Qin Tang clutched his chest and smiled bitterly.
   

          His bones were almost broken. Boss Zheng was so strong. He felt like a running African rhinoceros had crashed into him.
   

          He shook his head as he watched the doctor inject high sugar into his grandfather. He followed him out.
   

          Zheng Ren was referring to a 64 - row CT scan enhanced image of the upper abdomen.
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised. No matter how she looked at it, it was a mental illness. Was the boss crazy? did he have a CT scan of his upper abdomen?
   

          Or ... In that instant, Su Yun recalled everything that had happened, especially the blood sugar detector and Zheng Ren's strange emotions.
   

          Could it be that there was a problem with his pancreas?
   

          That can't be. Why do I have no memory of this disease at all?
   

          Even if it was a rare illness, he should have read the report on the individual case.
   

          Su Yun had stayed in Peking Union Medical College's so - called treasure - house for three months. No matter what kind of case it was, he felt that he should have an impression of it.
   

          "Boss?" Su Yun looked at the 3D reconstruction of the CT scan of the upper abdomen and did not find any serious pathological changes, so he called out softly.
   

          "Here." Zheng Ren's finger tapped lightly on an image on the computer screen.
   

          On the image, one of the supporting blood vessels of the pancreas was calcified with a deposit of plaque.
   

          'As long as they're older, they'll probably be like this,' Su Yun thought to herself. Although the plaque looked a Little Big, the blood vessels became thinner because of the presence of the plaque, and the blood flow ...
   

          No, this guy had just studied hemorrhaging. Could it be that the turbulence affected his condition?
   

          A thought appeared in Su Yun's mind.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1412: Sleepy after eating

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the system space, Zheng Ren clicked to purchase surgery training time.
   

          The operating room rose from the ground and Zheng Ren went in directly.
   

          In the interventional surgery, Qin Lu's experimental body lay on the operating table obediently and did not move.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't dissect him. Instead, he stood on the right side of his body and began to disinfect, lay out the sheet, and prepare for the surgery.
   

          He had a guess. Whether it was right or not, it had to be proven through the surgery of the experimental body.
   

          Although it looked like a nervous system disease, Zheng Ren did not think so after analyzing it.
   

          He felt that there should be a problem with the secretion of insulin, which led to Qin Lu's strange symptoms.
   

          The doctor Who had been with her for a long time had treated the right symptoms, but it had unknowingly aggravated the intensity of the disease.
   

          The puncture and guide wire catheter were inserted.
   

          Even though the problematic blood vessel was very thin, and it was very difficult to SuperSelect it ... However, for Zheng Ren, who was a doctor Who stood at the peak of interventional surgeries, it was not a problem at all.
   

          He found the blood vessel, and the superselection was successful. He then placed the smallest stent in it and solved the problem of vascular narrow.
   

          The operation was a success, and the completion rate was 100%!
   

          Although there was no positive feedback, the big pig trotter gave him a 100% success rate of the surgery, which indirectly proved that it was feasible.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the completion rate of the surgery and hesitated.
   

          He was not in 912, but in the he yang hospital in Xiangjiang.
   

          The best doctors in the world were gathered here. Although it was not the best private hospital in the world, it was almost there.
   

          The possibility of him achieving his goal by performing the surgery as he wished was not high.
   

          How was he going to convince the Qin family's people and their doctor to operate on old master Qin?
   

          A diagnosis treatment?
   

          Su Yun would agree to this reason, and the doctors who supported her ... Based on their attitude of looking down on public hospitals, it was unlikely that it would work.
   

          This was one of the reasons. Most importantly, Zheng Ren was not sure if it was sleepiness and hallucinations caused by the pancreatic lesion.
   

          Although Zheng Ren had found a lot of literature information about morphine more than a decade ago, he still had a lot of research materials.
   

          At that time, morphine was still a health supplement. People took it in large quantities in order to gain youth and energy. Among them, some of the patients had similar delusional symptoms.
   

          Qin Lu's symptoms were likely to be caused by the deposition of morphine.
   

          No doctor had come up with a theory about this situation, and it was accepted by the world. Perhaps that was why the big pig trotter didn't give a diagnosis?
   

          Zheng Ren was nervous.
   

          The surgery was a complete success, but there was only a narrow blood vessel that supported the pancreas. 'If the pig trotters are playing me for a fool, and there is a 100% success rate of the surgery, which means that the blood vessels have been cleared ...'
   

          If he insisted on the surgery and old master Qin's symptoms remained the same after the surgery ... Not only would it be embarrassing, but he would also be unable to explain it to the Qin family.
   

          In order to prove that there was an abnormal secretion of insulin, a large amount of morphine, and eventually the patient would fall into a coma, delirium, and other symptoms, they needed evidence, evidence that could at least convince themselves.
   

          ……
   

          "Su Yun, connect to Dr. Olsen. Qin Tang, use the emergency communication device. I need to contact Sweden " Zheng Ren was like a Department Director, giving medical advice in an unquestionable tone.
   

          "Alright!" Su Yun's guess was confirmed by Zheng Ren's words. Even though she did not know what his condition was, she agreed without hesitation.
   

          It was 1 a.m. In Xiangjiang, and it seemed to be daybreak in Sweden. Su Yun didn't care about the time. She picked up her phone and dialed Dr. Olsen's number.
   

          "Damn it, I just slept for a few hours. The sleeping pills are in my body ..." Dr. Olsen's grumbling and complaining voice could be heard.
   

          "Doctor, Doctor Zheng wants to talk to you." Su Yun directly interrupted professor Olsen's long - winded speech and went straight to the point.
   

          "If there's nothing ... Doctor Zheng? Did he make any new discoveries?" Dr. Olsen instantly woke up.
   

          "Tell him, ten minutes ..." Zheng Ren said. Then, he looked at Qin Tang."Is ten minutes enough time to prepare?"
   

          "Video call? I can do it anytime. "
   

          "Be more professional, or else it'll be troublesome."
   

          "Sure." Qin Tang replied sternly.
   

          "Tell Dr. Olsen to get ready in ten minutes. I have a special case that requires physical model reconstruction." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun passed on Zheng Ren's words to Dr. Olsen and hung up the phone.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and turned to look at Qin Lu in the ward.
   

          After venting his anger for a while, he had fallen into a coma. His blood sugar level had also returned to the normal high level.
   

          'There's no sudden cardiac arrest this time. It'll save me some trouble,' Zheng Ren consoled himself.
   

          "Boss, do you have any ideas?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Hmm, the comatose state and the Restless state might be related to the abnormal secretion of insulin by the islet." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Qin Tang was dumbfounded.
   

          How could brain confusion, delirium, and hallucinations be related to insulin?
   

          "Boss Zheng, is what you said true?" Qin Tang asked in confusion.
   

          "Yes." "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and said,"I've thought about it in terms of medical imaging. I need Dr. Olsen's physical model to give me a definite answer."
   

          Qin Tang was stunned.
   

          He wanted to retort, but he hesitated when he saw Zheng Ren's confident expression.
   

          "Where to?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's a meeting room here. " Qin Tang said.
   

          The old Butler had ordered his men to make arrangements the moment Zheng Ren made his request. He had been following Qin Tang and observing Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you explain?" Qin Tang asked in a low voice as he led Zheng Ren to the meeting room to have an exchange with Dr. Olsen.
   

          Zheng Ren was silent for a few seconds, then said,""You're sleepy when you're full, but hungry when you wake up?"
   

          Qin Tang was slightly angry.
   

          Was he saying that he was useless? Pointing at someone's nose and scolding them without any vulgarities didn't mean anything!
   

          Boss Zheng was a little too much.
   

          "Boss, do you mean that the secretion of insulin is abnormal, and a sudden fluctuation will cause a large amount of trymin to pass through the blood - Brain barrier and synthesize 5- Qiu hyotrine and morphine?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Qin Tang was dumbfounded, and the old Butler's face was as dark as water.
   

          "Here's the thing. Insulin is secreted by the pancreas, and it helps cells eat the glucose in the blood, thus lowering the blood sugar concentration. " Zheng Ren explained as he walked.
   

          It wasn't for Qin Tang to understand. It was a process of his thinking.
   

          Previously, it was just a flash of inspiration, and there was also the completion rate of the big pig trotter's surgery. Although he still had some doubts, Zheng Ren was 80% sure that he was right.
   

          As for the specific logic, because he thought too quickly, he directly ignored the middle process. Now, he had to start from the beginning.
   

          It was not a good thing to think too fast, and Zheng Ren was facing this problem.
   

          "When we eat a meal full of carbohydrates, our pancreas will be stimulated to secrete a large amount of insulin. While these insulin help the cells eat blood sugar, they also promote the synthesis of fat and protein. "
   

          "But my Grandpa hasn't eaten for a long time." Qin Tang was confused.
   

          "It has nothing to do with eating. We'll explain this later." "A large amount of valor and Lena are eaten by the spinal muscles to synthesize protein," Zheng Ren said."There's a lot of trine left in the blood."
   

          Because of this, the proportion of trine in the blood increased.
   

          Trine can easily pass through the blood - Brain barrier and enter the brain, and is eventually used to synthesize serotonin and morphine. "
   

          Qin Tang was dumbfounded.
   

          "Estrogen is the cause of sleepiness after eating. It had nothing to do with blood fat. It's a very reasonable explanation that the large accumulation of morphine caused drowsiness. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "But my grandfather is restless and he's even talking nonsense." Qin Tang thought that there was no relationship between morphine and delirium.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1413: Darlin machine gun

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Old Mister Qin's pancreas supports blood vessels, and there are artery spots at a rough corner, causing the blood flow to be turbulent." Zheng Ren explained.
   

          Qin Tang was still dumbfounded.
   

          The old Butler stopped in his tracks and whispered something to the person behind him.
   

          "I suspect that it's because of hemorphism. At a certain moment, the blood flow increases, causing the pancreas to secrete an excessive amount of insulin." "Or rather, the blood flow has always been higher in the artery that is supplied with blood due to the narrowing of the artery, so the secretion of insulin is abnormal," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Qin Tang was stunned. He immediately interrupted Zheng Ren,"boss Zheng, if the blood vessels become thinner, shouldn't it mean that the blood supply is reduced?"
   

          "In the long run, that should be the case, but in the short run, the river will become narrower and the water flow will speed up ... This is a complicated physical phenomenon, so I won't explain it. Otherwise, once you learn it, there's no way to save old master Qin."
   

          Qin Tang was speechless.
   

          "The islet in the pancreas secretes a large amount of insulin, which passes through the blood - Brain barrier and produces the deposition of morphine. This led to old master Qin's first comatose state. With the accumulation of more and more morphine, changes in the nervous system will begin to occur, including 'dreaming' of things from a long time ago. "
   

          "However, the large secretion of insulin, coupled with strenuous exercise, led to hypoglycemia. The doctor didn't notice the primary illness and only injected glucose through the vein. So, when there is enough sugar storage, it promotes the decomposition of a large amount of sugar, forming more morphine. "
   

          "Light therapy, to make morphine more active."
   

          "As a result, old master Qin's illness became more and more serious."
   

          "Contact Dr. Olsen from the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences immediately. He has the relevant physical model on his side. I hope he can give a correct conclusion."
   

          "Su Yun, have you sent the film?" Zheng Ren suddenly thought of this.
   

          "It'll take at least ten minutes for you to remember. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I don't quite understand what you're saying. If you can, what medicine can cure my grandfather's illness?"
   

          "If it's possible," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"I'll just do a minor surgery. I'll recover very quickly."
   

          "Surgery?"
   

          "Yes, surgery." "It's an interventional surgery. By the way, can you ask the Doctor Who's recuperating ..."Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I don't want to deal with them. They're too arrogant." Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind.
   

          "Mr. Qin, can you ask the Heyang noodles what the model of the thinnest artery stent is? If not, you'll need a special custom order. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Even though he said that, Zheng Ren knew that there were related equipment and consumables in the operating theater of the system just now.
   

          The female assistant in a tight - fitting short skirt behind Qin Tang noted down Zheng Ren's request and immediately started contacting him.
   

          "Is it really possible to recover after a minor surgery?" Qin Tang still couldn't believe it.
   

          "It should be, but it depends on the results of the physics experiment. I don't think we can operate on your grandfather with just my speculation. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Qin Tang didn't have anything else to ask, so he fell silent.
   

          Although what Zheng Ren said was what he wanted to hear, it was like a beautiful dream. He was especially afraid that the beautiful dream would burst like a soap bubble.
   

          Boss Zheng came to Xiangjiang and took a look at the patient. He staggered and made a reservation after looking at the x - ray.
   

          The process was truly unacceptable.
   

          It was so simple that it was somewhat sloppy.
   

          Compared to the experts around the world, boss Zheng was really like a young doctor in a public hospital.
   

          He was not professional at all.
   

          In the silence, they arrived at the meeting room. The relevant personnel were hurriedly preparing the equipment and debugging it.
   

          A few minutes later, at the appointed time, the screen connected to Sweden and lit up.
   

          Dr. Olsen was wearing casual clothes and sitting at the dining table.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren thought that he would be in a laboratory. He was wearing a white coat and was studying the face of a dog.
   

          Although it was a dog, it was still a dog.
   

          Dr. Olsen's messy hair, which seemed to contain static electricity, stood up. He looked a little excited.
   

          "Zheng, I'm glad you got something from your side so quickly." Dr. Olsen said.
   

          "Doctor, it's not a harvest, but I need your help." Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          "No matter what, the medical case you provided is very typical. The spot at the vascular braids is practically a test subject. " Dr. Olsen waved his arms and said excitedly.
   

          Qin Tang was very unhappy.
   

          Prepared for the experiment? what the f * ck is this?!
   

          "Doctor, please calm down." Zheng Ren had spent seven days with Dr. Olsen, so he had some understanding of the emotional changes of this guy.
   

          He must have sent the film to the experimental dog on duty in the laboratory, and the dog had already started the experiment and had some feedback.
   

          "If it's as I imagined, I'll prepare for the surgery. The patient's condition is not good, and he could die at any time. "
   

          "Zheng, your attitude towards science is simply unreasonable." Dr. Olsen nagged.
   

          "How long will it take?" Zheng Ren ignored Dr. Olsen's words and asked directly.
   

          "I just wanted to see you and express my longing for you. I'll send the signal to the laboratory immediately." Dr. Olsen smiled and said,"under your hard work, recently, carolinka has performed some surgeries and collected a lot of data. The physical model has taken another big step forward."
   

          "I said, how long will it take?" Zheng Ren emphasized.
   

          "Fifteen minutes is all it takes for us to get some hemorrhaging evidence. Zheng, what you're looking forward to is saving a person. And what I'm looking forward to is to save everyone!" Dr. Olsen said while waving his hands.
   

          "Dr. Olsen, please calm down again." "Dr. Darlin invented the Darlin machine gun because he didn't want to see the wounded groan in pain," Zheng Ren said with a smile. In the end, it became a murder weapon. I don't think even doctor Dalin would have expected this. "
   

          "No, he must have found surgery and emergency rescue annoying, so he invented the Darlin machine gun. Zheng, you're still so innocent and kind. " Dr. Olsen said bluntly.
   

          Su Yun sighed. To think that her boss was naive and kind, she was really naive.
   

          "Dr. Olsen, let's switch the image. Please understand my nervousness as a doctor." Zheng Ren felt that he really had nothing to say to Dr. Olsen.
   

          "Being nervous is bad for the body, although I'm often in this state before the experiment is completed." Dr. Olsen finished speaking and started the operation.
   

          After some distortion, the screen switched to the computer in the laboratory of the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences.
   

          Rows of characters that ordinary people could not understand appeared, and Zheng Ren's eyes widened.
   

          In seven days, he had a basic understanding of the physics formula of turbulence and the deduction process.
   

          Although he wasn't a professional, he could still do a simple understanding.
   

          The data was so beautiful that Zheng Ren had already sketched out the structure of the three figures in his mind.
   

          Just as he had guessed, the abnormal impact of the blood flow caused the pancreas to secrete insulin abnormally.
   

          It was like this!
   

          The corners of Zheng Ren's mouth curled up.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1414: Respect for money from the bottom of the heart

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In a villa in Deep Water Bay, he and his pet Dr. Huo were woken up by a phone call.
   

          Being disturbed from sleep was a very annoying thing.
   

          Dr. Huo glanced at her phone and saw that it was from the hospital.
   

          "Maybe Qin Lu is dying," Dr. Huo guessed.
   

          However, he wasn't nervous. Instead, he tried to suppress his morning temper.
   

          It was the best that Qin Lu could come back to life. That meant a huge red packet, but this was only a beautiful dream.
   

          According to Dr. Huo's judgment, Qin Lu wouldn't be able to live for more than a month. In fact, he could die at any moment.
   

          Although this would cause his income to be slightly lower, it was not a big deal.
   

          Dr. Huo was already very satisfied to be able to live in the Deepwater Bay, which was surrounded by mountains and was known as the best Feng Shui place in Xiangjiang.
   

          In Xiangjiang, doctors were a group of people with a high income, and they did not have much work to do. This kind of high - paying and decent job was the dream of many people.
   

          He suppressed his anger and answered the call.
   

          "Dr. Huo, there's a change in the situation!" The doctor on duty said anxiously.
   

          "Change? Did old master Qin's condition worsen? You can just deal with the problem accordingly. Why did you call me?" Dr. Huo was very unhappy. He stood up, walked to the living room, opened the fridge, and took out a bottle of water.
   

          "No, it's a doctor from a public hospital in the capital. I heard there's progress." The person on duty said to the doctor in the nursing Hospital.
   

          "The capital? A public hospital?" Dr. Huo yawned and said unhappily,"Do you think there will be any good doctors in a public hospital?"
   

          "Dr. Huo, that's the capital, it's different from our place."
   

          "That's impossible! A few years ago, I went to the capital to give a lecture and saw their patients.
   

          The doctors were exhausted. In this state, the doctor could collapse at any time.
   

          They were busy treating patients every day and had no time to do research. The progress of basic research is slow, not to mention making any breakthrough discoveries on Alzheimer 's, a disease that is a headache for the whole world. " Dr. Huo said in disdain.
   

          "No, no, Dr. Huo, please listen to me." The middle - aged doctor saw that he was about to hang up the phone and immediately said,""The doctor at the capital public hospital said that it's not a nervous system disease, but a result of excessive insulin secretion ..."
   

          "Please have some scientific spirit!" Dr. Huo took a sip of water and felt that her sleepiness had dissipated a lot. She was a little unhappy."There's nothing wrong with his endocrine system. Mr. Qin doesn't have diabetes, and there's no risk."
   

          “……”
   

          "If there's nothing else, I'm hanging up." "Don't tell me about these things in the future,"Dr. Huo said.
   

          "Dr. Huo, Master Song just came." The person on the other end of the phone said in a low voice.
   

          Dr. Huo instantly sobered up.
   

          "Master Song? Is it that person?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "What did Song Shi say?" Dr. Huo asked nervously.
   

          "She didn't say anything, but she didn't leave either. I saw her go to the guest room next door."
   

          "Alright, I'll go immediately." Dr. Huo hung up the phone.
   

          He did not put on his clothes immediately and rushed to the hospital. Instead, he held the bottle of water in his hand and stood in front of the large floor - to - Ceiling window.
   

          Dr. Huo's figure was reflected in the dark night.
   

          A doctor from a public hospital? Dr. Huo sneered. He felt that his smile was very good - looking and had a very strong affinity.
   

          A few years ago, when he went to the capital to give a lecture, he had personally seen a sea of patients.
   

          There was also a family member of a patient who was holding a banner and saying that the black - hearted doctor had deliberately killed someone.
   

          With that kind of work intensity and working environment, it was still possible to treat some simple and common diseases.
   

          But would they have the time to come into contact with the world's cutting - edge technology?
   

          Dr. Huo didn't believe in such a ridiculous thing.
   

          He knew how much the medical Laboratory would cost. How could those large public hospitals in Imperial be so rich?
   

          It was impossible!
   

          He had no money, no time, and was exhausted from running all day. Dr. Huo couldn't understand why her peers in the imperial capital would treat a respectable profession like this.
   

          Those poor people who couldn't afford to pay should just die. Why waste a lot of manpower and material resources to treat them?
   

          And to misjudge Alzheimer's as diabetes ... How could he make such a ridiculous diagnosis? Dr. Huo didn't really believe it.
   

          At the very least, he should have the attitude of a doctor and a scientist.
   

          The key was that the Qin clan was one of the richest clans in Xiangjiang city! Why did they find such an unreliable doctor?
   

          Dr. Huo didn't understand.
   

          But this was not important.
   

          In the capital, the doctors in the government hospitals were like ants in his eyes.
   

          Without dignity, they had to bear the burden of overworking like worker ants. From time to time, there would be news of the sudden death of doctors.
   

          How could such a person have high skill level?
   

          That was why he scoffed at the so - called large public hospitals.
   

          There was no technical content, and the doctors would not understand some of the cutting - edge technology! Even directors, professors, and even academicians were illiterate in Dr. Huo's eyes.
   

          However, the person whom he paid attention to and was worth making a trip here in the middle of the night was the legendary song Shi.
   

          This was the third generation of Song Shi.
   

          After the death of the second generation uncle song, the third generation Song Shi went into seclusion, and it was extremely rare for ordinary people to see him.
   

          However, Master Song was an expert in geomancy and the divination of plum flowers. There were a few rumors circulating in Xiangjiang city that were half true and half false, all of which were about Master song's actions that reversed the situation.
   

          Dr. Huo didn't care about the rumors about the ignorant commoners.
   

          However, among the rich and powerful in Xiangjiang city, a portion of them treated Song Shi as an esteemed guest, just like the Qin clan.
   

          There was a reason why rich people could be rich. Dr. Huo's respect for rich people came from the bottom of her heart.
   

          If I can catch Song Shi's eye this time and receive a few pointers from him, perhaps my career and fortune will rise to new heights.
   

          Thinking of the mysterious teacher song, Dr. Huo's smile became much more respectful and humble.
   

          Even though he hadn't met Song Shi yet, the respect that he had for him was already displayed on his face and body.
   

          After finishing the water, Dr. Huo changed her clothes.
   

          The color of the tie seemed a little off. It wasn't formal enough and was a little gaudy.
   

          He changed to another one.
   

          It was slightly rigid and conservative.
   

          He didn't know what color Song Shi liked, and he didn't know if his performance would be able to get in touch with Song Shi.
   

          Dr. Huo changed into three to five neckties. Like a woman who was about to go out, she repeatedly picked and finally pampered one.
   

          Although he was still a little dissatisfied, he didn't have time.
   

          Dr. Huo was a little regretful. It seemed like she needed more clothes for various occasions.
   

          Otherwise, it would be too ridiculous if he suddenly encountered a great opportunity like today and ended up being defeated because of some small details.
   

          It was wrong!
   

          Today, old master Qin might not be able to hold on. He had to wear a black suit.
   

          Just as they were about to leave, Dr. Huo suddenly remembered something.
   

          She went back to change her clothes in a hurry.
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Chapter 1415: A young doctor from a public hospital

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The doctors from Lichuan's team were not staying in the hospital.
   

          To them, the treatment for Qin Lu did not have the idea that it had to be successful.
   

          If he succeeded, it would mean that he would be favored by more rich people in the world. That would be the best.
   

          If it failed, more clinical trials would be conducted.
   

          It was just that the change in Qin Lu's illness made them somewhat disappointed.
   

          After the light treatment, not only did the patient's symptoms not improve, but it also gradually became worse!
   

          There must be a problem. This was inevitable. It was not a mistake in the light therapy.
   

          At midnight, when he was sleeping soundly, the phone of the Lichuan team's Lichuan einosuke started ringing wildly.
   

          He didn't sleep much, and the quality of his sleep wasn't good. To be woken up after falling asleep was a particularly maddening thing for him.
   

          He was so angry that he grabbed his phone and almost threw it against the wall.
   

          Suppressing the anxiety in his heart, Kitagawa ronosuke picked up the phone.
   

          "Mr. Lichuan, the Qin family has invited other doctors to give Mr. Qin a consultation." On the other end of the phone was a fringe member of Lichuan's team.
   

          "Is it Dr. Thomas from Montana?" Said Kitagawa ronosuke.
   

          This was a well - known professor from one of the top three Neurosurgery Research centers in the world. During the day, he had discussed inviting Dr. Thomas to Xiangjiang for a consultation.
   

          However, Lichuan ronosuke didn't think it was necessary. Qin Lu was already completely old, and he couldn't be saved by human strength.
   

          Even if Dr. Thomas came to Xiangjiang, he would not give any constructive advice.
   

          "No, Mr. Lichuan. He's a doctor from a public hospital in the capital ... I think he's not even thirty years old yet."
   

          "Bastard!" "F * ck!" Kitagawa ronosuke cursed viciously.
   

          This was simply an insult to himself!
   

          What kind of constructive advice could a young doctor from a government hospital in the capital, who was less than thirty years old, give to Alzheimer's disease?
   

          Not only did the light treatment not have any effect, but it also proved that the patient's physical functions had completely collapsed. There was no value in resuscitation or re - treatment.
   

          If he invited some Neurology expert from the Montana Medical Center, Maio clinic, or Hopkins Medical Center for a consultation, he would have been able to accept it.
   

          However,
   

          Not even thirty years old!
   

          A doctor from a public hospital!
   

          These two points were like the sharp needle of a syringe, stabbing into his heart.
   

          There was a dull pain.
   

          He shut his phone in anger.
   

          However, the anger in his heart couldn't be turned off at the same time as his phone.
   

          Coupled with the lack of sleep and the disorder in his vegetative state, he could no longer contain the anger in his heart and threw the phone against the wall in a fit of anger.
   

          The phone drew a beautiful arc in the air and smashed into the wall.
   

          Just as it was about to come into close contact with the wall, the phone lit up again, as if there was another call.
   

          However, 0.23 seconds later, the phone shattered into pieces with a crisp sound of collision.
   

          Kitagawa ronosuke didn't care who was calling him. The treatment in Xiangjiang had failed, and he was not feeling well.
   

          He covered his head with the blanket and tried to calm his anger.
   

          It was just a failure. The light treatment was still effective for Alzheimer's disease.
   

          He tried his best to convince himself not to be depressed, not to be disappointed, and not to give up.
   

          There was a high probability that a scientific research was a trial and error.
   

          This was the fate of researchers.
   

          There were many interfering factors when choosing a research project.
   

          In his opinion, this was all fate.
   

          Many researchers spent their entire lives working on it, only to realize that they had chosen the wrong direction from the very beginning ...
   

          That kind of pain was something that Kitagawa ronosuke didn't want to accept!
   

          Five years ago, at his teacher's suggestion, Kitagawa einosuke chose to work on light therapy for Alzheimer disease.
   

          With the blessing of the gods, light therapy had made an amazing breakthrough in animal experiments within a few years.
   

          In the world's medical field, light treatment had become a rising star.
   

          With full confidence, Kitagawa ronosuke was ready to start the first phase of the clinical trial.
   

          He didn't want to fail, and he didn't want the entire Medical Group to be disbanded. He didn't want to go to any Medical Group like a rat and be an experimental dog.
   

          It wouldn't be like that, it definitely wouldn 't!
   

          Having enjoyed the flashes, glory, and blessings, Kitagawa einosuke didn't want to return to his state of obscurity, where no one would care about him until he died of old age.
   

          He tried his best to calm himself down. As for the matter of a young doctor from a public hospital in the capital being invited for a consultation, he had completely forgotten about it after his anger subsided.
   

          Just as Dr. Huo thought, public general hospitals could treat some basic diseases. As for the problem of Alzheimer disease, which had been plaguing the world, what could a doctor from a public hospital do?
   

          A few minutes later, there was a knock on the door.
   

          "Mr. Lichuan!" The assistant called out softly from outside.
   

          "Bastard!" "Shut up!" Ronosuke Lichuan roared as he sat up on the bed.
   

          He walked to the door barefooted and opened it, wanting to vent his anger.
   

          "Mr. Lichuan." The moment the door opened, the assistant stood up straight and bowed. He said in a low and respectful voice,""The he yang hospital and Mr. Qin Tianming have just proposed a consultation to decide the next direction of treatment."
   

          "What's there to consult?" Ronosuke Lichuan felt that he could no longer contain the violent little monster in his heart.
   

          "It was Mr. Qin Tianming's request." "He doesn't want the doctors from the Imperial public hospital to take over the next step of the treatment," the assistant replied respectfully.
   

          "Why are they so stupid to give treatment to a doctor from a public hospital?"
   

          "I heard he was nominated for this year's Nobel Prize."
   

          "A nomination? What project?" Kitagawa ronosuke was stunned.
   

          He knew all the topics of the biology award by heart. None of the government hospitals in the capital seemed to be involved in any of the projects.
   

          "It's TIPS, the modified TIPS surgery!"
   

          The world seemed to have gone crazy. Was there really a clinical procedure that was recommended by the Nobel Prize?
   

          His eyes were sharp as he looked at the assistant.
   

          He had never paid attention to this matter. This was because the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine was no longer worthy of its name.
   

          It should be called the Nobel Prize in biology.
   

          He knew all the biology awards that he was competing for, but he did not care about a clinical procedure that would not win the Nobel Prize at all.
   

          "Mr. Qin Tianming said that even if the light treatment is not effective on the patient, he hopes that we can stop a doctor from a public hospital from making such a stupid attempt."
   

          "He said that the treatment fee will be settled soon. If we can stop it successfully, he will add 20% to the fee."
   

          "Alright!" "Why are you still wearing your pajamas?" Why don't you hurry up and change your clothes!"
   

          "Yes, I'll go change my clothes now." The assistant quickly replied.
   

          It was just a treatment plan proposed by a doctor from the capital public hospital, so it was not worth paying attention to at all.
   

          Refutation? He had great confidence in his professional knowledge.
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Chapter 1416: Whether the surgery is performed depends on fate.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The feedback from the experiment data from the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences boosted Zheng Ren's confidence.
   

          It was just as he had thought.
   

          Although the pig trotter did not give any specific hints, Zheng Ren believed that his judgment was correct.
   

          Dr. Olsen had sent an email asking Zheng Ren to send him the surgery data. This was a very important attempt.
   

          Although he did not use a specially - made guide wire, it was still a huge help for the test of the physical model.
   

          As the original data originated from Zheng Ren, after seven days of communication, Zheng Ren knew what kind of data professor Olsen needed.
   

          Even though it wasn't everything, Dr. Olsen also placed great importance on this matter.
   

          Zheng Ren read through all the data three times in a row before he shut down the computer.
   

          "Mr. Qin, my diagnosis is that there is a problem with the pancreas's blood supply, which leads to an abnormal secretion of insulin. If it's possible, I hope to have surgery immediately. " Zheng Ren finally said.
   

          Qin Tang felt that everything was so unbelievable.
   

          Using surgery to treat dementia?
   

          Although Zheng Ren repeatedly emphasized that it was not Alzheimer's disease, but the secretion of insulin, which led to a large production of estrogen, it was not the case.
   

          Qin Tang's education level was very high, and he was considered to be highly knowledgeable.
   

          But,
   

          Qin Tang's understanding of the medical field was still very weak, so he still couldn't remember these professional terms in a short time.
   

          The words 'Alzheimer's disease' seemed to be engraved in his mind. He rarely even thought of the professional term Alzheimer 's.
   

          After all, dementia was simply too vivid.
   

          Sometimes, when Qin Tang saw his grandfather talking nonsense, he would think that if he were to grow old and become like this, would there still be any meaning in living?
   

          There was no dignity to speak of.
   

          The once strong and dignified grandfather had become like this. Only Qin Tang himself could understand the sorrow in his heart.
   

          However, at this moment, he looked at Zheng Ren, full of confidence, as if he was going to have surgery to cure his dementia ...
   

          If this illness could be cured by surgery ... Would there really be people who could not die in this world?
   

          Qin Tang's mind was not thinking about what Zheng Ren had said earlier. He was only thinking about his dementia.
   

          "Hey, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun nudged Qin Tang when he did not speak for a while.
   

          "Ah?" Qin Tang was stunned.
   

          "It's over, boss. This disease is hereditary. " Su Yun shrugged and spread her hands.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this fellow had love for Sharkmen.
   

          Especially in this situation, Su Yun was probably more confident than him that he could cure Qin Lu's illness through surgery.
   

          Therefore, he would feel a sense of accomplishment if he were to insult the Qin family's third generation heir.
   

          'This is also an illness, but I don't know how to treat it,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Hey, we're here and we've seen what we should see." Su Yun suddenly became serious."I know that you don't keep your word at home. Do you want us to perform the surgery or not? just tell me."
   

          Facing Su Yun's overbearing attitude,
   

          Looking at the complex data in the video,
   

          In the face of her grandfather's increasingly serious illness,
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you give me a definite answer? what's the success rate of the surgery?" Qin Tang immediately gathered his thoughts.
   

          "There's a 99% chance of death in surgery. If you don't do it, you'll definitely die soon. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren had a deep impression of this sentence.
   

          It was what the hospital administration Director Lin said to the patient's family when he was explaining the patient's condition at 912 two days ago, when the patient had a Fishbone stuck in his esophagus.
   

          He didn't expect Su Yun to know about it, and to use it here.
   

          Qin Tang's expression was a little unsightly. Seeing that Zheng Ren did not give him the answer he was looking for, he could only leave in dejection.
   

          "Boss, do you think the surgery can be done?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There shouldn't be a problem." "After all, old master Qin can be awake for a few hours every day," Zheng Ren said."It's just that the time is getting shorter and shorter."
   

          "What if the patient doesn't agree?"
   

          "Then there's no other way." Zheng Ren expressed his regret.
   

          He still wanted to perform the surgery.
   

          The mission given by big pig's trotter was considered a large - scale mission, and the fifty - odd days of surgery training time was especially tempting.
   

          However, if the patient himself refused, then there was no good way.
   

          He wasn't very sure himself. This was the first time Zheng Ren had faced an illness that even the pig trotter had not given a diagnosis on.
   

          It all depended on fate. What other good way could there be?
   

          If he really couldn 't, he would take fan Tianshui out for a big meal and then fly back to the capital.
   

          Zheng Ren had also thought it through, and he did not feel that he needed to receive surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what you said is too profound." "I don't think the Qin family will agree," Zou Yu said with a bitter smile.
   

          "Who knows?" Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if you can't perform the surgery, I'll take you to a good place to drink." Zou Yu looked at Zheng Ren, but he was talking about drinking.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little helpless.
   

          "Next time, if you want to ask the boss for a consultation, there are a few bottles of Maotai with iron covers in the refrigerator in the car. Wine doesn't taste good enough. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zou Yu smiled and did not comment.
   

          Since everything was fine, Zheng Ren and Su Yun could finally relax.
   

          Su Yun walked around and sized up the meeting room.
   

          "The conditions for this banquet are really good." "Luxurious," Su Yun said with emotion. And there are many similar meeting rooms. Why do you think they built so many?"
   

          "It's a top - notch private hospital after all, and remote consultation is necessary. I heard that many celebrities give birth here. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, do you think there will be such top private hospitals in the capital in the future?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          There were many reasons in between, and it was useless to say more. However, the conditions here were indeed good, and Zheng Ren had also noticed it.
   

          "A stroll?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren said with a smile. Since he had nothing to do, it would be good to visit the top private hospitals.
   

          If only the community next to 912 could be renovated to look like this ... Zheng Ren thought of this and laughed.
   

          In his dreams.
   

          "You wait for us here." Su Yun said to Zou Yu.
   

          "Don't you need a tour guide? I'm very familiar with this place, and I come here once or twice a year. " Zou Yu said with a smile.
   

          "Mm ..."
   

          "Let's go. I'll introduce you to the pets. " Zou Yu said,"Heyang was established in 1922 ..."
   

          "Let's not talk about old history, I'm not interested. Let me ask you, what new equipment are there in the he yang side?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zou Yu was speechless.
   

          Usually, tour guides would introduce history and talk about famous people and historical sites.
   

          He asked such a professional question.
   

          If Su Yun had not asked, Zou Yu would have turned around and left.
   

          "I heard that the mechanical arm on this side uses the dovanxi III." "I saw an article published by a doctor from Heyang. He performed a combined spleoduodenostomy with a mechanical arm," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "If you take off your pants, you'll fart. You're just bored." Su Yun gave her evaluation.
   

          "You can't say that." "After all, it's rare for patients to have infectious diseases such as hepatitis B, aids, and syphilis," Zheng Ren said."It's still necessary to use mechanical arms for surgery."
   

          "Ask around and see if these people who can afford the cost of the dawnci 3 mechanical arm have any infectious diseases." Su Yun glanced at Zou Yu.
   

          It was very rude and a little rough.
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Chapter 1417: A business of one's own family

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            However, Zou Yu wasn't angry. Instead, she covered her mouth and laughed."Occasionally, but not very often."
   

          "The probability is too low, and the cost is too high." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm guessing that the person who designed the mechanical arm didn't think of uncle ning's idea in the first place." Su Yun said.
   

          "That's true. " Zheng Ren said,"this is a very promising thing. Remote control. If we can use such a large data stream in the future, we won't need to perform freelance surgery anymore."
   

          "Right!" Su Yun was also interested in this matter and immediately said,""When the time comes, we'll talk to the relevant hospitals about the situation and ask them if they're willing to accept guided surgery. Some of the more ambitious hospitals will think about buying a set of equipment and accept remote guided surgery."
   

          "Uncle ning's business ..." Zheng Ren laughed and wanted to tease uncle ning for his shrewdness.
   

          However, as the words reached his mouth, he suddenly remembered that Xie ning was his future father - in - Law.
   

          This was his family's business ...
   

          His own home. To Zheng Ren, this term was so unfamiliar, but it was also so intimate.
   

          "Boss, uncle ning is a cunning old fox, isn't he?" Su Yun chuckled and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          “……”
   

          "Hey, this is your family's business. Don't keep quiet." Su Yun grabbed Zheng Ren's soft spot and teased him.
   

          Zou Yu's eyes lit up as she listened.
   

          Although Zheng Ren and Su Yun had only said a few words, Zou Yu had heard about them since she was young, and her intuition was quite sharp.
   

          "Brother Yun, what do you mean?" Zou Yu immediately asked.
   

          "You don't have a chance. Two days ago, boss Zheng's father - in - Law officially invested in the company." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "It doesn't matter, I can do three or four rounds of venture capital. We'll earn money together, and there are things that you guys can't do, but house zou can do them. " Zou Yu said with a smile.
   

          "What can I do?" Su Yun asked lazily.
   

          "I'm buying techniques. " Zou Yu didn't pretend to be polite and directly hit the nail on the head with one sentence.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes lit up.
   

          "There's no rush. I'll go back and ask uncle ning. " "They've been preparing for almost ten years," Su Yun said."As long as the 5G network is rolled out, they'll take off in one wave."
   

          Even though she had not been very detailed, Zou Yu's blood boiled when she thought of the vast blue ocean.
   

          "Don't keep your eyes on real estate, what's the point? Using real estate to go to the sea of stars?" "He first invested in Penguin, but then he sold it to buy a real estate project Tokyo," Su Yun said."And he still has the cheek to call himself a business genius?"
   

          Zou Yu shook her head. She couldn't refute this.
   

          "There were so many good projects at that time. We just changed them, and what was the result?" "I don't want to deal with you at all," Su Yun said."I really don't like the real estate industry."
   

          "You didn't buy a house in Haicheng, did you?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "How can I have the money to buy a house? the house price is so high." Su Yun said in a daze.
   

          Su Yun laughed and continued,""Boss, hospitals like Heyang hospital are the first batch of target customers. Mayo is not important anymore."
   

          Zheng Ren was well aware of this.
   

          The 5G project in America was definitely the slowest. Slow, it's all good, it's hard to say if it can be driven.
   

          Without 5g, all the mechanical arms were a gimmick. What a joke!
   

          Using a phrase that Su Yun often said, he took off his pants and farted.
   

          However, by chance, it happened to be the rise of the 5G project.
   

          So this was all fate.
   

          Zheng Ren looked left and right. In Xiangjiang where every inch of land was worth its weight in gold, a private hospital was actually so spacious and luxurious. Zheng Ren was also very emotional.
   

          He had long been used to the situation in tertiary Grade A public hospitals, where the corridors were full of extra beds, and it was difficult for him to even turn around.
   

          He was a little dazed to see a private hospital that was comparable to a seven - Star hotel.
   

          "They say that Peking Union Medical College International and Peking University international are all taking the high - end route." "Are you interested, boss?" Su Yun asked. If you're interested, Zou Yu! You can just throw in a few billion and build a private hospital around the capital. "
   

          Zou Yu chuckled and didn't reply.
   

          "I'm not interested," "It's enough to look up occasionally,"Zheng Ren said," the rest of the time, you still have to keep your head down and hurry on. As a doctor, it's one thing to earn money, but it's just as important to save lives. "
   

          "How petty." Su Yun said, though it was unclear if she was referring to Zheng Ren or Zou Yu.
   

          "We haven't settled on the TIPS program yet. By the way, when will the second batch of students arrive?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "I've already thought about it. I'll be teaching hepatobiliary and pancreatic surgeries in Beijing in the future. The preparation on that side is especially good. " "We won't be able to eat this fat piece of meat in our hospital," Su Yun said.
   

          "It doesn't matter,"
   

          "It doesn't matter now, but in the future, it'll be the world's top Learning Association for interventional disciplines. I don't believe that you'll just come up with a TIPS surgery and stop here. "
   

          "Who knows?"
   

          "I've already said that I've thought about it. For example, if we're going to carry out the study of the "electrical discharge system" project, our 912 hospital should also be equipped with the teaching mode of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing. "
   

          Formalism is meaningless."
   

          "Only a country bumpkin like you would say that." Su Yun was disdainful."Is there a need to mention how important it is to have a sense of ceremony?"
   

          What Zheng Ren said was a formality, but when it came out of Su Yun's mouth, it became a ceremony.
   

          One thing, two statements, each with their own logic.
   

          Fan Tianshui followed behind, looking around stupidly. He was careful, not even daring to touch the wall.
   

          After walking around, Zheng Ren was very impressed by the luxury here, but he was not very interested.
   

          For him, no matter how luxurious the conditions were, they were not as attractive as the box of surgical equipment that Dr. Charles had given him.
   

          Qin Tang had just returned to the meeting room.
   

          He had a strange expression on his face, but he was neither depressed nor excited.
   

          "What do you mean?" Su Yun asked lazily.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, the surgery might not be able to be done." "My uncle didn't agree," Qin Tang said,"he said that he'll find another expert overnight for a consultation."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren felt a little regretful.
   

          After all, he still had more than fifty days of surgery training left, and it would be a pity if he could not perform any surgeries.
   

          "Qin Tang, do you think that you've already done your best and have a clear conscience? And you're not the one making the final decision, so you're suddenly feeling a lot more relaxed?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          Qin Tang's face darkened.
   

          Su Yun's words were a little harsh.
   

          Even Zou Yu's expression changed.
   

          Su Yun did not seem to feel anything. She smiled and said,""He's not responsible and doesn't dare to fight when he's in danger. No wonder old master Qin can't let go even at such an old age."
   

          "Su Yun, don't say anymore." Even though Zheng Ren felt that it was a pity, he could tell that Qin Tang was more capable and intelligent, but he lacked the courage to risk his life.
   

          There was no point in making things difficult for him. Since he was not allowed to perform the surgery, he would just leave.
   

          "I've already asked if you can make the decision. Didn't you say that your grandfather was occasionally awake?" Su Yun asked.
   

          This guy still wanted to perform the surgery for Qin Lu. Perhaps it was out of curiosity, or perhaps it was for some other reason.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1418: The fellow who is eating in the operating room, wait a moment.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "We'll wait for a few more hours. If there's no news, we'll leave. " Zheng Ren looked at Qin Tang and said without hiding anything,""Miss Ling, you have a car here, right?"
   

          "Yes, I'm ready," Zou Yu said.
   

          "Let's find a place to rest. Let's go. " After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he turned around and left without a trace of reluctance.
   

          Qin Tang was a little embarrassed.
   

          This kind of thing was really embarrassing. Big Uncle Qin Tianming suddenly changed his mind. His father did not have much say in the family, and he did not have any good ideas.
   

          She could only hope that her grandfather would wake up soon.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's attitude did not satisfy Qin Tang.
   

          'He's just a doctor, and he has many other world - famous doctors under his care. What are you pretending for?'
   

          Zheng Ren walked out of the meeting room firmly without turning back.
   

          "Boss, are we really just going to let it go?" Su Yun asked, slightly surprised.
   

          "I don't have 100% confidence in my diagnosis." "You're right,"Zheng Ren said,"there's a 99% chance of death in surgery. Without surgery, there was a 100% chance of death. The family members or the patient will be the ones to decide whether the surgery will be performed or not. "
   

          Su Yun smiled. Her boss was sick.
   

          If it was a poor patient, the boss would definitely try his best to persuade the patient. If it was a case like the old class monitor 's, they would even find the apricot forest garden to do a live broadcast to solve their financial problems.
   

          However, the magnates in Xiangjiang city treated it as a business - like matter.
   

          However, this was also good. What should be said and done was business as usual.
   

          These big families schemed against each other internally, but they were only better than those in TVB dramas. They were definitely not gentle and elegant, and they were always in harmony.
   

          It was normal for someone to poison another person to death when tens of billions of Yuan were involved.
   

          It was only right for him not to get involved in this matter.
   

          The hospital corridor was empty in the middle of the night, and the sound of footsteps echoed.
   

          If the LED light kept flashing, it would be the scene of a horror movie. It had nothing to do with the hospital's luxurious decorations and empty corridors. It was just a feeling in his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren strode forward and suddenly saw a sneaky figure in a trench coat, a hat, and a mask.
   

          He was stunned for a moment. The figure was very familiar.
   

          He turned around and met Su Yun's gaze. Zheng Ren was certain.
   

          "Wu Hui!" Su Yun shouted.
   

          The sneaky figure didn't stop. Instead, it walked faster and faster, as if it wanted to leave as soon as possible.
   

          "You're eating in the operating room and you want to leave?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          As soon as he said this, the figure in front of him stopped.
   

          Zou Yu didn't know what the joke was, but she knew that boss Zheng and Su Yun had operated on him when he was in Mayo.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and strode over.
   

          Wu Hui turned around and saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun. He quickly waved his hand, signaling them to keep their voices down.
   

          "Boss, these celebrities are living like spies. It's really tiring no matter what they do." Su Yun said with a smile as she walked.
   

          He didn't look tired at all.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you doing here?" Wu Hui said in a low voice.
   

          "I'm here for a consultation with the Qin family's old master," Zheng Ren followed Wu Hui out of the gate of Heyang. After a moment of hesitation, he pulled Wu Hui into Zou Yu's car.
   

          "Hello, miss Ling." Wu Hui knew Zou Yu and greeted him very politely.
   

          It was not until he got into the car that Wu Hui heaved a sigh of relief. He was obviously relaxed, but his expression was still a little gloomy.
   

          "Wu Hui, what's the matter? why are you acting so sneaky? " Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          "I’m here to see a friend." Wu Hui said helplessly.
   

          "Cen peilan? " Zou Yu said with a smile.
   

          Wu Hui was a little embarrassed, but he still nodded.
   

          Cen peilan was the most popular girl in Xiangjiang. Ten years ago, she was one of the four young female stars. She had overcome all obstacles along the way, and now, she had the aura of a big sister.
   

          The two of them had been in an ambiguous relationship for many years, but because of many things, their relationship was not made public. Instead, they had all issued statements saying that this relationship did not exist.
   

          Celebrities had their own difficulties.
   

          "Who's staying in the hospital? " Zheng Ren did not want Wu Hui to feel awkward, so he asked vaguely.
   

          Wu Hui's face was covered with dark clouds. He looked depressed and sad, but he didn't want to express it in front of others.
   

          " What's your illness? you can let the boss give you a palm strike. " Su Yun patted Wu Hui's shoulder to comfort him.
   

          Wu Hui hesitated for a moment.
   

          "Don't think of yourself as a celebrity. At least do it in front of the boss." Su Yun looked at him with disdain. " If it wasn't for boss, you would still be in the United States' Community Hospital waiting for your intestines to be washed. "
   

          These words were simply too direct. Wu Hui instantly understood. He took out his phone and said,""Lung cancer metastasis, bone cancer metastasis, but the primary tumors are not found. They said that he needs to do a PETCT tomorrow."
   

          Cen peilan was only around thirty years old and her cancer had metastases?
   

          Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          The younger the person, the higher the malignant degree of the tumor.
   

          Cen peilan found out that it was a malignant tumor that had spread throughout the body. This was a pity.
   

          His career was at its peak, but he was about to die.
   

          Zou Yu was slightly surprised, but she didn't say anything. Cen peilan was a celebrity in the eyes of ordinary people, but in the eyes of the zou family, she was just an actress.
   

          "Do you have a slice?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Wu Hui was scrolling through his phone when he heard Zheng Ren's question. He nodded.
   

          His heart was obviously in a mess. He flipped through the scans for more than 20 seconds before he found them and handed the phone to Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun leaned over.
   

          The CT scan of the lung showed two round bright spots in the lower right lobe of the lung. The diameter was about three centimeters. It was a standard image of lung metastasis.
   

          Su Yun could tell at a glance, but Zheng Ren enlarged the photo and looked at it carefully.
   

          "It's a standard case of metastasis," Su Yun said.
   

          "It looks like it, but it's too standard. Take another look." Zheng Ren enlarged the image, and Wu Hui felt a sense of hope.
   

          It was just like the surgery in the United States 'Community Hospital.
   

          But his hope was immediately shattered.
   

          A few minutes later, Zheng Ren shook his head. As he flipped through the following scans, he said,""It looks very standard, and there's nothing to doubt. It's a lung metastasis."
   

          His tone was cold and indifferent. The patient was not in front of him, so he was only stating a fact to the patient's family.
   

          Wu Hui's heart gave a "pa" sound. It was the sound of his hope being shattered.
   

          "There are metastases next to the vertebral body as well. That's strange. Why are the metastases of the vertebral body so similar to the lesions in the lungs?" Zheng Ren mumbled to himself as he looked at the x - ray.
   

          "It's indeed a little strange. By right, the lesion in the vertebral body should not be round like lung metastasis. " Su Yun also started to hesitate.
   

          "Are there any other films?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've done a lot of films, but these are the only two I have in my phone. " Wu Hui did not dare to expect anything.
   

          He didn't want to experience the feeling of being pulled out of the abyss of despair and then thrown down again.
   

          "It's a little strange. Don't worry. If it's convenient, you can take me up to take a look." Zheng Ren said,"why don't you go and take the x - ray?"
   

          Wu Hui looked at the door of the hospital in a daze and did not speak.
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            "Hey, I'm talking to you. Why are you in a daze?" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "I've seen many doctors, but it's useless. " Wu Hui was a little dejected.
   

          "Boss, you see, I told you I don't want to deal with people from this side." "I don't believe you from the bottom of my heart," Su Yun said in disdain. The same goes for the Qin family. Let's not go. If Qin Lu can survive for more than 24 hours, I'll write the word 'su' upside down.
   

          I'm staying here to see how they mourn!"
   

          She didn't sleep well and had a bad temper.
   

          Or was it because he didn't drink well?
   

          Zheng Ren did not know.
   

          Wu Hui grabbed Su Yun's arm and smiled bitterly,""Doctor su ..."
   

          "Call him Brother Yun." Su Yun coldly said.
   

          "..." Wu Hui wasn't used to being called this way, but it seemed that the young lady of the zou family had also called him this in his memory, so he didn't think too much about it.
   

          "Brother Yun, I think you all know about me and PEI LAN."
   

          "Yeah, I didn't dare to announce it to attract more fans." Su Yun's expression relaxed as she said.
   

          "It's really hard in our line of work. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. As a doctor, if he were to fly to Xiangjiang from Beijing and give a diagnosis, the patient's family would not believe him. Tell me, what's all this about?" Su Yun said,"there's someone like you who would rather wash his intestines in a Community Hospital." Tell me, is there something wrong with your brain?"
   

          Wu Hui had been caught red - handed, and there was really nothing to refute about this matter.
   

          "I'm really grateful for what happened the last time. After I came back, I was prepared to go to the capital to see you and boss Zheng. But didn't PEI LAN fall sick?" "I didn't dare to come during the day for fear of being seen," Wu Hui said very sincerely.
   

          "It's a fucking metastasis. If you don't look, you won't be able to see it anymore. " Su Yun said without any expression.
   

          "But ..."
   

          "It's said that actors are heartless, it's really like this. " Su Yun's words were exceptionally acrid, not leaving Wu Hui any face at all.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard that, he looked at the night sky outside the car window expressionlessly and did not stop Su Yun.
   

          Wu Hui's mood changed. He seemed to want to refute.
   

          However, he didn't know what to say.
   

          A few seconds later, Wu Hui smiled bitterly and said,""I'm thinking too much. After so many years, I have to give you a status."
   

          "This is what a man should be like." Su Yun nodded her head.
   

          "I'll make a call first. Pelan's side is probably already asleep." Wu Hui took out his mobile phone. After the call was connected, he asked a few gentle questions and then hung up the phone.
   

          "Let's go. Sorry to trouble boss Zheng and big brother Yun again. " Wu Hui said.
   

          "It's not a big deal. I'll tell you this first. There's only a small problem with the scan, but there's a high probability that it's still a metastasis. As for the location of the primary tumor, the doctor Who is recuperating can't tell, and we might not be able to tell either. " Su Yun said.
   

          Heyang hospital was not a Community Hospital in the United States
   

          There were many famous doctors here, and even big pig trotter didn't diagnose Qin Lu's illness, so Zheng Ren was not sure now.
   

          Cen peilan's illness was probably the rare kind of tumor that would metastases in a short period of time. This kind of situation could be seen occasionally in clinical medicine, and the malignant degree was unusually high.
   

          Cen peilan probably only had less than 3 months to live. With a glance, she had only met with a little bit of luck.
   

          The few of them got out of the car and went back.
   

          This time, although Wu Hui was still wearing a mask or something, he was no longer sneaky. It seemed that after being scolded by Su Yun, he had also come to terms with it.
   

          When they arrived at a Ward, Wu Hui knocked on the door, and someone quickly opened it.
   

          Cen peilan did not have any makeup on and her face looked a little Haggard. However, she did not look much different from on stage or on television.
   

          Her looks were still online, not the kind of beauty that was photoshopped.
   

          She was casually dressed in a set of home clothes, not a hospital gown.
   

          "What's wrong, brother Hui? " Cen peilan also looked left and right out of habit. Seeing that there were three people following them, she was slightly stunned.
   

          Su Yun's looks, which were like those of a top artiste, naturally caught his attention first. There was actually a young lady from the zou family?
   

          "Miss Ling, why are you here? " Although cen peilan had gone through a huge change and her heart was like dead ashes, she still greeted Zou Yu first out of habit.
   

          "Please come in, please come in."
   

          The few of them entered the house and Zheng Ren observed cen peilan carefully.
   

          The system interface was a light green with only a little red. There was no problem at all.
   

          The diagnosis stated that there was a tumor in the woman's womb, lung metastasis from the tumor, bone metastasis from the tumor, and so on.
   

          There was no other diagnosis of malignant tumors.
   

          No wonder the metastasis next to the spine looked strange. It was not a malignant tumor metastasis, but a tumor in the uterus.
   

          A uterine tumor was definitely not a malignant tumor.
   

          It was also known as fibroid tumor or uterine fibroid.
   

          Because uterine myomas were mainly proliferated by the smooth muscle cells of the uterus, with a small number of fibrous connective tissues acting as a supporting tissue, it was more accurate to call them uterine Leyma.
   

          It was rare for a benign tumor outside the lung to have interpulmonary metastasis, and it was still a benign tumor on histologist and pathology with a good prognosis.
   

          In Zheng Ren's memory, the number of medical cases he had seen in the system library was less than a hundred.
   

          This kind of metastasis was often caused by uterine myomas, giant bone cell tumors, chondoblastoma, myriad hell tumors, encephaloid tumors, and so on. The mechanism of occurrence was not clear.
   

          There was no doctor, expert, or scholar in the world who could give a definite statement about benign tumor metastasis.
   

          Some said that the tumor ruptured, and benign tumor cells entered the lung with vein blood, forming metastasis.
   

          However, this was just a statement that was not recognized.
   

          However, it didn't matter whether there was an explanation or not. It was good that it was a benign tumor, not a malignant metastasis without the primary tumor.
   

          At the very least, cen peilan would not die.
   

          As long as he was alive, anything was fine.
   

          Zheng Ren relaxed, and Su Yun immediately felt that the boss's aura was off.
   

          The tense feeling of facing a great enemy immediately dissipated after seeing cen peilan. It was a little abrupt, but it could be clearly felt.
   

          Although it was strange, Su Yun did not ask.
   

          This kind of thing was very heartfelt and was only subjective.
   

          "Peilan, there's no need to introduce miss Ling. This was boss Zheng from Beijing 912. This is big brother Yun, boss Zheng's assistant. " "I've told you before," Wu Hui introduced."I was misdiagnosed at the community Hospital. Later, I went to Mayo. It was these two doctors who operated on me."
   

          "Hello," he said. Cen peilan was still very calm and tried her best to smile, trying to give Zheng Ren and Su Yun a good impression.
   

          "It's fine. Let's take a look at the information first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          After entering, he found that the layout here was the same as old Mr. Qin's ward. All kinds of information and office were in the doctor's office outside the ward.
   

          A single room. There should have been a doctor on night shift here. It was probably because Wu Hui wanted to come and cen peilan was fine, so she let him leave.
   

          Zheng Ren was ready to read the scans.
   

          At this moment, Su Yun's phone rang.
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          The other side said.
   

          "Boss, they said that the surgery is possible," Su Yun covered the microphone and said.
   

          "No time, let him ..."
   

          "The boss said he doesn't have time." After saying that, Su Yun hung up the phone.
   

          "Ask them to wait for a few minutes. I'll go over after I'm done looking at the film."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun speechlessly.
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            30 minutes ago.
   

          In another large conference room, Qin Tianming sat by the window, his expression uncertain.
   

          The Qin family's direct descendants sat around them. They seemed to be wearing masks on their faces and were completely expressionless. Qin Tang sat at the entrance. He was a little nervous and seemed particularly lively in the crowd.
   

          The doctors from the he yang hospital who were related to Qin Lu’s treatment were sitting on the other side. They were discussing something in a low voice, whispering to each other, and looking up at Qin Tang from time to time.
   

          Needless to say, Qin Tang understood what they were trying to say.
   

          Was a young doctor from a public hospital in the capital trustworthy? Qin Tang's ears were already calloused from the grinding, but he pretended not to see or hear anything.
   

          Ronosuke Lichuan sat next to Qin Tianming with an arrogant look on his face.
   

          But the old Butler was not there.
   

          "Almost everyone's here. Dr. Huo, please tell us about my father's condition today." Qin Tianming said in a deep voice.
   

          Dr. Huo stood up. He wasn't wearing his white coat. Instead, he took off his black suit and placed it on the back of his chair.
   

          With his white shirt and dark-colored tie, he exuded a scholarly aura.
   

          " Unfortunately, Mr. Qin's heart suddenly stopped today. " Dr. Huo said concisely.
   

          This meeting with the Qin family and the related doctors was definitely not to discuss how to treat the illness.
   

          Many years of clinical experience told Dr. Huo that this was a family meeting before Mr. Qin's death.
   

          After the Qin family heard the opinions of the world's most authoritative experts, they went to see the dying old Mr. Qin one by one.
   

          He was waiting for Qin Lu to die silently.
   

          On the way, she received a check from Qin Tianming, so she knew what to do.
   

          He briefly explained the emergency treatment and the progress of his condition.
   

          According to the results of the discussion of the medical group, Mr. Qin Lu's Alzheimer's disease has consumed all his energy." Dr. Huo made a regretful gesture as she spoke.
   

          What did Maio and Hopkins's doctors say?" One of them asked.
   

          "Alzheimer's disease is a difficult problem on a global scale. We've already invited Lichuan's team, who has the most in - depth knowledge of the disease, to treat Mr. Qin. " "But it's a pity," Dr. Huo said.
   

          Ronosuke Lichuan stood up and calmly said,""Light therapy is the only effective way to treat Alzheimer's disease in the world. It's because Mr. Qin ..."
   

          He began to give a long speech, from the mechanism of the disease to light therapy, from light therapy to animal experiments.
   

          As long as he could delay, it would be enough.
   

          Qin Tianming said that he would provide him with the research funds in the name of mourning his father's death.
   

          Just this was enough.
   

          As for Qin Lu's illness, who cared?
   

          "Mr. Lichuan, please wait a moment." A few minutes later, Qin Tang couldn't help but interrupt.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Doctor Zheng made another diagnosis." Qin Tang bit the bullet and said.
   

          He was the one who invited her back, and it was his grandfather's opinion.
   

          Boss Zheng had also given her a diagnosis.
   

          If he didn't even mention it, what was the point? Even though boss Zheng's diagnosis seemed so unreliable.
   

          "I have to remind you that I've seen that doctor's information." "The so - called doctor Zheng is just a doctor from a public hospital. He's not even thirty years old yet."
   

          It's hard to believe that you have to believe the diagnosis of a young doctor from a public hospital when the opinions of the neurologists from Mayo, Hopkins, and Montana medical centers are not important!"
   

          The words "public hospital" and "young doctor" were said in a heavy tone by Kitagawa ronosuke.
   

          Qin Tang was a little ashamed.
   

          He, who had graduated from a famous school in the United States, agreed with what Kitagawa ronosuke said from the bottom of his heart.
   

          "This is the most ridiculous thing I've ever seen in my thirty years of medical practice!" "This is an insult to the medical profession!" Ronosuke Lichuan shouted. It's trampling!"
   

          Qin Tang was speechless.
   

          At this moment, the lighting device flickered, and the 3D animation transmission system was activated.
   

          Ronosuke Lichuan was excited.
   

          "My teacher has already accepted Mr. Qin Tianming's invitation and has decided to attend the consultation." He faced the light and bowed at a 90 - degree angle, completely without his previous arrogance.
   

          The switch between the two personalities of humble and arrogant was extremely smooth.
   

          "Hello, teacher." Even though he was facing the light shadow, Kitagawa einosuke was full of respect.
   

          The light and shadow converged, and an Anglo Saxon man with blonde hair and blue eyes appeared in front of the crowd. He was wearing a white coat and glasses.
   

          The 3D image system projected his figure vividly, as if a real person was standing there.
   

          This was Heyang hospital's most advanced technological system, and it was seamlessly connected to all the major hospitals in the world.
   

          It was as if the doctor had personally come to the hospital.
   

          "Mr. Chini Claus!"
   

          The doctors at the nursing Hospital exclaimed. Then, several neurologists stood up one after another and paid their respects to the illusory image.
   

          Chini Rosby was an expert in Neurology all over the world. He was second to none in both diagnosis and surgery.
   

          Ronosuke Lichuan was Chini Rosby's student. Under Chini's suggestion, he began his research on light therapy.
   

          Although it was Lichuan's team, the ownership of this research belonged to Chini Rosby.
   

          However, he had rejected the Qin family's invitation and only said that it was enough to say that it was ushinazuke.
   

          No one expected Qin Tianming to invite Chini cross for a consultation in such a way tonight!
   

          Qin Tang's expression was ugly. The moment the holographic image of Chini Claus appeared in front of him, he had already guessed the outcome of the matter.
   

          "I've seen the medical record. It's a typical case of Alzheimer 's. The most effective light treatment in clinical practice has already been used, so there's no value in further treatment. " Chini cross coldly said,""Damn it, you actually interrupted my Nobel Prize project because of this."
   

          No one spoke.
   

          It didn't matter if it was the doctors at Kagyu hospital or ronosuke Lichuan.
   

          To them, Chini Claus 'diagnosis was the final diagnosis.
   

          "I suggest we give up on the treatment." Chini Claus's voice was heard.
   

          His voice was a little low, like a hammer smashing on Qin Tang's heart.
   

          "Any treatment will only increase the patient's pain. Although I don't agree with euthanasia, it's a kind of mercy to accelerate death at this time. " Chini Claus's voice echoed in the conference room.
   

          It was like the Echo of an empty Valley, constantly colliding and bouncing, buzzing in everyone's ears.
   

          Mercy, this was the Most Merciful choice.
   

          After saying this, Chini Claus turned off the image transmission equipment.
   

          "Qin Tang, do you have any other opinions?" Qin Tianming asked.
   

          Qin Tang shook his head and stood up. His body was a little shaky as he walked out.
   

          Qin Tianming looked around. The "mercy" that Chini cross had said earlier still seemed to be reverberating in everyone's ears.
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            15 minutes ago.
   

          In the ward next to Qin Lu’s, song mozhen was sitting in a wheelchair with an oxygen tube attached to her. She was breathing rapidly and her face was purple.
   

          The coin-sized red spots reappeared on his face and hands.
   

          "Master Song, are you alright? " The old Butler, Qin Shan, stood beside her and asked with concern.
   

          Song mo didn't say anything. He just tried his best to breathe in the high concentration of oxygen.
   

          On the screen in front of him, the argument in the meeting room was almost over.
   

          Although it was called an argument, it was actually just a brutal killing.
   

          Qin Tang was facing Qin Tianming, Dr. Huo, and Li Chuan ronosuke.
   

          Whether it was from a medical point of view or from the family's point of view, they were at a disadvantage.
   

          The old Butler looked at song mozhen in silence. He did not look at the situation in the meeting room at all. All of that wasn't important, because Song Shi was here.
   

          The bigger the family, the more importance they attached to Feng Shui masters, especially those who had a heritage, had been tested by time, and had worked with them for many years.
   

          As for the chaos on the other side, the old Butler didn't care.
   

          A few minutes passed, and song mozhen's symptoms were alleviated by the high-purity oxygen.
   

          Her body became a little gentler and recovered some vitality. The old Butler also heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "He's here again." Song mo said indifferently.
   

          "You've worked hard." The old Butler bowed.
   

          It was very difficult for him to bend his back so deeply at his age.
   

          However, in order to show his respect for Song Shi, he could only do so. Moreover, this was a rule that had been in place for many years. It had been in place ever since the previous generation's master Song had taunted uncle song.
   

          Song mozhen looked at the image on the screen and heard the fierce argument on the other side.""Uncle Shan, please push me over."
   

          "Alright," he said. "I'll inform lawyer he,"the old Butler said.
   

          Lawyer he was one of the top three lawyers in Xiangjiang city. He had a high reputation and status.
   

          If it wasn't for the fact that old master Qin was on the verge of death, the Qin family wouldn't have let lawyer he stay at the hospital in the middle of the night.
   

          The old Butler, Qin Shan, still had countless trump cards in his hands. He looked at the argument in the meeting room coldly and called lawyer he. After saying a few words, he pushed song mozhen out of the ward and walked towards the meeting room.
   

          In the meeting room.
   

          With a stack of test reports in his hand, Kitagawa ronosuke waved them around in front of him as if doing so would make his words more authoritative.
   

          "All the results showed that it was Alzheimer 's, but the doctor you found from a public hospital said it was diabetes! Do you even have any scientific knowledge?! Even if you don't know the simplest medical knowledge, you should at least have some general knowledge. "
   

          Qin Tang had just returned. Facing the accusations, he lowered his head and clenched his fists.
   

          Su Yun's words about him were still so true.
   

          "Qin Tang, you've gone too far in this matter." Qin Tianming said coldly, "When I was introduced by Mr. Jin, I also wanted to ask Dr. Zheng from 912 to take a look. However, the other side was very arrogant and rejected my request."
   

          "He's just a doctor from a public hospital. Would you go to a public hospital for treatment? Even if it's the simplest physical examination, they won't go there."
   

          Whether it was truth or logic, Qin Tang had nothing to say. However, after Zheng Ren and Su Yun turned around and left, he felt a sense of loss.
   

          Zheng Ren looked like an ordinary young man, but for some reason, he had a calming aura about him.
   

          Especially the moment he left, Qin Tang had decided that he would try again no matter what.
   

          Somehow, Qin Tang had an' illusion' that boss Zheng could cure his grandfather's dementia.
   

          "Uncle, boss Zheng isn't an ordinary doctor from a public hospital. He's a nominee for this year's Nobel Prize," Qin Tang explained with all his might.
   

          "A Nobel Prize nominee must be a gimmick created by a public hospital." Dr. Huo put on her black suit again as if she was attending a funeral." To put it bluntly, in the medical circle that I know, as long as the person has a normal IQ, no one would think that a doctor from a public hospital can win a Nobel Prize."  
   

          "..."Qin Tang didn't expect his adopted Dr. Huo to say that.
   

          He looked at Dr. Huo angrily, but he didn't see any panic in her eyes.
   

          The situation was already clear, and grandfather's side probably couldn't hold on any longer. These clowns had changed their attitude.
   

          "Qin Tang, stop talking. "Since Mr. Chini Claus has given his final diagnosis and advice, I have decided ..." As Qin Tianming was speaking, lawyer he hurriedly walked in with his assistant.
   

          "Hello, lawyer he." Qin Tianming's expression became even more sorrowful because he knew that lawyer he was in charge of the will."My father's matter ..."
   

          As he spoke, his voice choked up and he could not continue.
   

          "Mister Qin Tianming, I have received Mister Qin Shan's invitation to announce the other task that the person who entrusted me with has entrusted to me." Lawyer he said.
   

          Another one?
   

          Could it be that there were still changes to the will?
   

          Qin Tianming was immediately stunned.
   

          "According to the instructions of the person who entrusted me, on the brink of death, whether to provide medical assistance to extend life and all other related matters are to be decided by Mr. Qin Shan." Lawyer he took out a copy and handed it to Qin Tianming.
   

          Oh, it was not a will.
   

          However, Qin Tianming immediately felt hatred in his heart.
   

          Whether his father needed treatment or not, even he, his own son, had no say in it. He had actually given the right to speak to the Butler, Qin Shan!
   

          Was he really the son of the Qin family?
   

          "Lawyer he, I'm the legal first heir. It's also stated in my will." Qin Tianming took a look at the document. He knew that he would not be able to understand the things in the document in a short time. Lawyer he's simple explanation should be the final outcome.
   

          "There's no conflict with this request. Moreover, Mister Qin Lu is still alive, so the client's will has not taken effect yet. " Lawyer he said indifferently.
   

          "I believe that uncle Shan will agree with me." Said Qin Tianming with a smile.
   

          "No," she said. The voice of the old Butler, Qin Shan, came from the door."Teacher song has already made his decision. Dr. Zheng from Room 912 will be in charge of the treatment."
   

          Qin Shan pushed his wheelchair and walked in.
   

          Dr. Huo's eyes immediately lit up.
   

          This was the mysterious song Shi of the legends?
   

          But then he was a little disappointed. It was really a woman, and he knew it from the rumors. But her condition was not good. It seemed that her condition was not much lighter than Qin Lu 's.
   

          There were even rumors that song mozhen was pregnant with a demon's fetus. After ten months of pregnancy, she would eat song mozhen after she was born and nourish herself with her mother's flesh and blood.
   

          Of course, Dr. Huo thought it was just a rumor.
   

          As a doctor, Dr. Huo could tell from song mozhen's breathing that her illness was very serious. It was likely to be an allergy or something.
   

          The opportunity he had been waiting for had finally arrived!
   

          Dr. Huo adjusted her suit and walked over.
   

          "Hello, teacher song. I'm Huo mengbo from the he yang hospital." "Your condition seems to be very serious, which doctor saw you?" Dr. Huo introduced herself.
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            Song mozhen ignored Dr. Huo. Instead, the old Butler, Huo Shan, pushed her towards Huo Tianming.
   

          "I think it's an allergic disease. Your respiratory tract spasms have reached a certain level and you must receive treatment immediately." Dr. Huo didn't care about Qin Lu's follow - up treatment. Instead, he bent over and followed song mozhen, constantly telling her his judgment.
   

          It was like a purebred pug, sticking out its tongue and wagging its tail.
   

          Song mo still did not say anything.
   

          "I graduated from Johns Hopkins Medical University, and I have done in - depth research on allergic diseases during my study." Dr. Huo could hear song mozhen's breathing, and when he got closer, he saw red spots on her exposed skin.
   

          Although the spots weren't the standard appearance of allergic pimples, they were a little strange, like copper coins, but he still kept talking.
   

          Opportunities were reserved for those who were prepared!
   

          Now that the opportunity had appeared in front of him, he had to seize it.
   

          The woman in front of him could change her own fate, just like how she and her ancestors had changed the fate of countless people.
   

          Dr. Huo ignored the strange looks from the people in the meeting room and continued to explain song mozhen's condition.
   

          Song mozhen's female disciple reprimanded him rudely, but he pretended not to hear her.
   

          Dr. Huo knew that she had to be thick - skinned at this critical moment.
   

          "Please wait a moment." Song mozhen waved his hand and shooed Dr. Huo away as if he was a fly.
   

          Dr. Huo stopped talking and stood behind the wheelchair. Even if song mo really didn't see it, and it was impossible for him to see it, he still maintained his posture.
   

          "I'll start a divination. The divination points north. It's great luck. Old Mr. Qin, you're safe this time." Song mozhen said calmly. The static in her voice did not reduce the dignity in her voice.
   

          Qin Tianming was stunned.
   

          His father Qin Lu's illness could still be cured? That's impossible!
   

          And the North of the hexagram was referring to Dr. Zheng Ren from Beijing 912 hospital?
   

          Ever since he found out about the will, Qin Tianming did not want Zheng Ren to come to see him at all to avoid any changes.
   

          Even though he did not believe that a young doctor from a public hospital would know how to treat patients, he still remained cautious.
   

          After all, he had cured Zou Jiahua of his Gu poison.
   

          With ten billion Yuan in assets in front of him, Qin Tianming could only hope that his father would die soon so that there would not be any unexpected changes.
   

          But now, the third generation Master Song, Mr. Song mozhen, was right in front of him, and he was able to predict the future.
   

          In addition, lawyer he was present, so he could not speak anymore.
   

          He lowered his head and glanced at Lichuan ronosuke imperceptibly.
   

          Ronosuke Lichuan stood up and was about to speak when the old Butler, Qin Shan, spoke in Japanese,""Mr. Lichuan."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Thank you very much for your treatment of the old master. You've worked hard during this period of time."
   

          "What?" Kitagawa ronosuke was a little surprised. He thought that they would have to argue, but he didn't expect the old Butler to say this so kindly.
   

          "Just now, Dr. Olsen from the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences contacted Dr. Chini Claus from the Massachusetts Institute of Technology's Bioengineering Department." "He's very dissatisfied with your performance,"said the old Butler, Qin Shan, calmly.
   

          When ronosuke Lichuan heard Dr. Olsen's name, he was stunned.
   

          "Dr. Olsen from the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences expressed his dissatisfaction with the project under mit. He believes that what you are doing is an obstacle to the progress of science."
   

          He didn't need to say the rest of the words.
   

          At the same time, light and shadow flickered again.
   

          Chini Cross's light and shadow appeared. He waved his hands angrily and roared,""Lichuan, you idiot! Go back to mit! If you say one more word, the project team will be canceled! Idiot! You're just a piece of trash that should be washed away by the water, not cause trouble for me!"
   

          Kitagawa ronosuke was stunned.
   

          However, he immediately realized that at least three of the Massachusetts Institute of Technology's projects this year had won the Nobel Prize in Physics.
   

          His teacher must have been under a lot of pressure from the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences.
   

          He lowered his head obediently and turned to leave without saying a word.
   

          Qin Tianming originally had the upper hand, but in front of the old Butler, Qin Shan, he had no room to resist at all.
   

          Whether it was the letter from his father in lawyer he's hands, the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences, or anything else, Qin Tianming knew that he had no room to resist.
   

          It was just like the little guy's powerlessness and helplessness when he was facing Qin Tang just now.
   

          "Give boss Zheng a call. I'll listen to him for all the treatment." "From now on, boss Zheng will take over the work of the medical team," said Qin Shan, the old Butler.
   

          Qin Tianming was speechless.
   

          From the time boss Zheng had come and told him an unbelievable diagnosis until now, Qin Shan had deliberately left time for him.
   

          This could be a test from his father.
   

          Did I perform well?
   

          Qin Tianming didn't think it was wrong to refuse boss Zheng's treatment.
   

          He stood to the side in silence and didn't speak.
   

          After the turn of events, Qin Tang looked at the old Butler, Qin Shan, in a daze.
   

          "Young master Sun, please contact Boss Zheng and ask him to take over old master's treatment as soon as possible." The old Butler Qin Shan said.
   

          "Oh, oh." Qin Tang immediately took out his phone.
   

          Song mozhen's breathing became a little heavier. The sound of his Qi passageways spasming and his heavy breathing was so piercing.
   

          "Master Song, I think that your windpipe and bronchi spasms might be caused by an allergic reaction. I can immediately arrange a check - up for you and test for your allergies. " Dr. Huo said politely.
   

          "There are thousands of allergies. I'll rule out the impossible options for you first. Otherwise, it will take a long time to test for the allergies." Seeing that song mo didn't say anything, Dr. Huo continued.
   

          He wanted to convince song mozhen. This was one of the best opportunities to change his life.
   

          "No need," "Dr. Lee heyong has already done a test for my allergy," song mochen said.
   

          Dr. Huo's back was bent, and she froze.
   

          Lee he Yong was the most professional doctor in the he yang hospital for treating allergic diseases. His level was recognized by everyone as the world's top level.
   

          Did he read it? Dr. Huo immediately understood. With teacher song's status, why wouldn't he come to the hospital to see a doctor when he was sick?
   

          He was too stupid!
   

          "Teacher song, I'll contact the people from Hopkins Hospital ..."
   

          "No need. This is my life, not an illness." "I'm tired too, I want to rest,"song mozhen said.
   

          The old Butler, Qin Shan, personally pushed the wheelchair and turned to leave the meeting room.
   

          Dr. Huo lowered her head, looking very dejected.
   

          As expected, it was impossible for him to come into contact with someone like Song Shi.
   

          From a certain perspective, it was far more difficult to obtain Master song's favor and change one's fate than to treat Qin Lu's illness.
   

          "I want to take a look during the surgery." Song mo Zhen said.
   

          "Okay, I'll arrange it as soon as possible when boss Zheng comes." The old Butler Qin Shan said.
   

          Qin Tang quickly hung up.
   

          "Young master Sun, when will boss Zheng arrive?" The old Butler Qin Shan asked.
   

          Qin Tang was stunned and didn't answer immediately.
   

          "Boss Zheng ... Said he doesn't have time ..." He said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1423: I won't tell you the truth if you show off again

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren saw that Su Yun had already hung up the phone and smiled helplessly.
   

          This guy was still brooding over the Qin family's attitude, but it shouldn't affect the operation on Qin Lu.
   

          He looked at cen peilan's x - ray and habitually placed his left hand under his right armpit, his right hand supporting his chin, and did a 3D reconstruction in his mind.
   

          Cen peilan's pelvic CT scan could indeed see two hystomymas.
   

          The big one was about 3.4 cm, while the small one was only 2.2 cm.
   

          A uterine tumor wasn't a life - threatening disease. If she still had her period, it could cause a series of symptoms such as a prolonged period and large blood loss.
   

          Before interventional surgeries, it was always the gynecologist who did the removal and removal of hysteriomas.
   

          However, with the advent of interventional surgeries, as long as there was a tumor in the uterus between the layers of the muscles, it could be solved by embolism.
   

          The effect of embolism was very good, and almost all doctors had acknowledged this.
   

          Minimally invasive surgery was silently infiltrating every corner of clinical medicine.
   

          With the system's diagnosis, it was much easier for Zheng Ren to reverse - engineer the situation.
   

          There was no way to make a definite diagnosis with a CT scan. Through the passive ability of reconstruction, Zheng Ren transformed the CT image into an enhanced image with MRI.
   

          Delayed and enhanced images could be seen in patients with malignant uterine myomas.
   

          Benign uterine tumors, on the other hand, rarely had delayed and enhanced scans.
   

          Even if there were, there would be slight differences in the blood supply of the tumor tissue enhanced image.
   

          The difference was hard to distinguish for others. However, it was much easier for Zheng Ren.
   

          Cen peilan's MRI scan did not cause any trouble for Zheng Ren. The image was very typical, and there was no delayed enhancement in the scan during the enhancement period.
   

          In other words, the metastasis in the lung was benign and not malignant, as determined by the doctors in the nursing Hospital.
   

          If he were to be more careful, he would need to combine it with his blood serum lactic defixation to make a judgment.
   

          However, Zheng Ren felt that there was no need to do such a complicated examination.
   

          The simple and crude method was to take a pathological tissue biopsy with a puncture needle and use radio frequency meltdown to directly kill the tumor that had transferred to the lung.
   

          The surgical damage was not serious, and there was a pathological diagnosis. The lesion had also been treated.
   

          As for the lesions next to the spine, they could be left untreated, or they could be treated with embolism.
   

          However, the blood vessels on that side were more abundant. If there was an embolism, he couldn't use an embolism, and it would be best to use spring coils.
   

          Otherwise, if the embolism ran away, there would be an ectopic embolism, and cen peilan would directly have high paraplegia ... That would be a big problem.
   

          It was better not to have this operation.
   

          In less than ten minutes, Zheng Ren had already thought from the x - ray image to the diagnosis, and from the diagnosis to the treatment.
   

          In his mind, cen peilan had already recovered.
   

          "Boss, no matter how I look at it, it doesn't look like it." "I've read a few reports that said there are tumors in the uterus with lung metastasis,"Su Yun said hesitantly. However, I didn't see ..."
   

          "You're right, it's the lesion of the uterine tumor. It's a benign tumor, not a malignant tumor that has no primary tumor. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          As he spoke, he pointed at the lesion at the edge of the lung on the film and said,""It's not obvious on the CT scan. If the image is changed to an enhanced MRI scan, you will realize that the blood supply is not obvious during the delayed period. The possibility of it being a benign lesion is very high. "
   

          Su Yun had long gotten used to Zheng Ren's method of using his brain to change images. He could do it as well, but he was not as detailed as Zheng Ren.
   

          "Like I said, it looks like a metastasis, but the more I look at it, the more I think there's a problem." After Su Yun obtained Zheng Ren's confirmation, she was very happy.
   

          Wu Hui and cen peilan were standing at the side. When they heard the conversation between the two of them, they felt that it was unbelievable.
   

          The news was good news, but for the patients who were already in despair and waiting for death, the better the news, the more they couldn't believe it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, Are you sure?" Zou Yu didn't have any psychological burden, she was just surprised.
   

          Whether it was the doctor Who had been recuperating with him or the diagnosis after he had roughly looked at the x - ray in the car just now, all of them pointed to lung metastasis.
   

          However, after they entered, the two of them changed their words.
   

          "There's definitely no problem," "I've contacted someone for a pathological tissue biopsy today,"Su Yun said.
   

          After saying that, he realized that he was not in 912.
   

          Moreover, even if the puncture was done, it would take some time for the pathological results to be reported.
   

          Cen peilan revealed a bitter smile and said softly,""Boss Zheng, doctor su, I've heard of your names."
   

          "Yes, I should." Su Yun said.
   

          "Thank you for your comfort. I think I can accept the truth." Cen peilan held Wu Hui's hand and said very seriously and firmly,""Brother Hui said that we'll be getting married in a few days. I think that if that's the case, I won't have any regrets in my life. Even though brother Hui ..."
   

          "This is also what I hope for the most." Wu Hui smiled gently and hugged cen peilan's shoulder gently, whispering.
   

          "If you guys continue to show off, I won't tell you why I made such a judgment." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's not that serious," Zheng Ren laughed and ignored Su Yun's protest. He turned around and said,""Although it's not very common, in the past 30 years, there were still 98 reports on such cases."
   

          "What report?" Wu Hui was stunned for a moment before he asked.
   

          "The tumor in the uterus has transferred to the lungs." "However, miss cen's condition is a little more special. There's a metastasis next to her spine. This, in comparison, is a little more troublesome. "
   

          "..." Wu Hui and cen peilan looked at Zheng Ren speechlessly. Seeing that he was serious and did not seem to be lying, they were even more confused.
   

          He was really lost.
   

          He had been sentenced to death, and he was in a top private hospital like Heyang.
   

          Someone suddenly said that it was just a joke.
   

          If it was anyone else, they would not believe it immediately.
   

          "I suggest that we hurry up and do a pathological tissue biopsy." "We'll know whether the space - occupying tissue is benign or malignant after a biopsy,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Speaking of treatment ... If the doctor here has a way to treat it, then we'll do it here. If you don't have any, come to 912 to find me. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, really?" Wu Hui's voice trembled.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Can you stay?" Wu Hui felt like he had returned to Maio clinic. With the simple and honest boss Zheng by his side, he felt at ease.
   

          "I don't have time." Zheng Ren shook his head."It'll take a long time for the pathological section to be reported back. I can't wait any longer. There's still a lot of things to do back home."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled when he saw Wu Hui's expression."It's fine. It's not difficult to do a pathological tissue biopsy. A good doctor can definitely do it." If the surgery is a little difficult, you can come to Beijing to find me. "
   

          Zheng Ren repeated what he had just said to show that he was not lying.
   

          "Zheng ..." Wu Hui wanted to say something, but Su Yun's phone rang again.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1424: Illness, really serious

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun picked up the phone and casually mumbled a few words.
   

          Seeing his performance, Zou Yu sighed in her heart.
   

          This guy was really arrogant to the extreme.
   

          Even the world's top professors and scholars would be kind to the rich people of Xiangjiang city.
   

          However, Su Yun was so stiff, as hard as a rock.
   

          Zou Yu knew that many incompetent people would use this attitude to stand out against those with money and power.
   

          But Su Yun was not.
   

          This person ... She looked at Su Yun with a hint of lust in her eyes.
   

          "Boss, Qin Tang said that Master Song wants to see you." "Zou Yu, who is teacher song?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Upon hearing Song Shi's name, the atmosphere in the ward turned solemn.
   

          Whether it was Zou Yu, Wu Hui, or cen peilan, all of them revealed expressions of respect and yearning.
   

          "Big brother Yun, Master Song is a great Fengshui master in Xiangjiang. Divination techniques such as plum blossom numerancy are also extremely wondrous. " Zou Yu said respectfully.
   

          Seeing Su Yun's disdainful expression, Zou Yu was worried.
   

          This kind of arrogance would not be a problem if it was directed at the doctors in nursing hospitals or even the children of great aristocratic families.
   

          He was really talented, a great talent.
   

          However, when facing a great Fengshui master, the consequences of angering them would be too horrible to bear.
   

          "Big brother Yun, Master Song has already passed down his legacy for three generations, and it's a saying that came after World War II," Zou Yu hurriedly replied.
   

          "I'll give you an example. " "You know about the Fengshui incident in central and the zhongyin building, right?" Zou Yu asked.
   

          "I know." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Not too many people knew about this, and the cannons that had been set up on the top floor of the building looked like they were ready for gossip.
   

          "It was built by the Imperial Fengshui master. After the battle with the huishang group, the reconstruction of the hehuang side was given by uncle song." Zou Yu said.
   

          "Eh? You're quite capable. " Su Yun said.
   

          It was more than just a little ability.
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, Zou Yu's expression relaxed a little.
   

          "That's it for now. As for the follow - up treatment, if you have any news, just contact me or Su Yun at any time." Zheng Ren smiled and said to cen peilan.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll definitely trouble you often." Cen peilan nodded her head vigorously.
   

          Since he had already said so much, and the third generation Master Song wanted to meet boss Zheng, the meaning and heart of the matter were quite huge.
   

          The hesitation and suspicion he had earlier had disappeared.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, thank you, thank you." Wu Hui shook hands with Zheng Ren and Su Yun and said apologetically,""Master Song didn't say that he wanted to meet us. I'm afraid it's not good to show our faces."
   

          "You guys stay." "Let me know if there are any results," Zheng Ren said.
   

          After he finished speaking, he stepped out of the door.
   

          After fan Tianshui left the room, he asked in a low voice,""President Zheng, why do I find these two people so familiar?"
   

          "I've acted in many movies. I'm sure you've seen them before." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          It seemed that fan Tianshui also had face blindness, but it was not so serious.
   

          She went upstairs and saw Qin Tang waiting in the corridor.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren and the rest return so quickly, he immediately went up to them and said politely,""Boss Zheng, I'm really sorry about what happened before."
   

          "I'm fine. " "I just watched an x - ray, and I came up after that," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, teacher song ..." Qin Tang was a little excited.
   

          Zheng Ren did not understand. It was clearly a matter of seeking medical treatment, so why did it get entangled with the Feng Shui Master?
   

          Especially when he saw that the person he was meeting obviously trusted the Feng Shui Master more than the doctor.
   

          However, if this teacher song said that he didn't know how to treat illnesses, would he really be unable to treat them?
   

          It was really strange.
   

          He was more or less similar to those who went to the godly doctor for treatment. However, this Master Song didn't treat old Mister Qin himself. Instead, he divined that he would be able to cure him ... And he was different from a Divine Doctor.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not in the mood to dwell on this.
   

          Seizing the time to treat Qin Lu's illness and seizing the time to complete the mission was the most important thing.
   

          "Where is he?" Su Yun was disdainful."Don't tell me you want us to kowtow three times and kowtow nine times before we meet?"
   

          Qin Tang was sweating.
   

          These words were said with a hint of gunpowder.
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little annoyed. What era was it now? a life and death battle was decided with a single word. Was there any difference between this and the swindler he met in the capital?
   

          There seemed to be something different, but he still felt that it should not be.
   

          "Look at what you're saying." Qin Tang immediately explained,"Master song's health isn't good. He's been seriously ill recently, so it's not convenient for him to do so."
   

          Zheng Ren's expression softened a little when he heard that.
   

          "Let's go take a look. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was still unhappy, but she did not insist. She just followed behind Zheng Ren and whispered something to fan Tianshui.
   

          When he arrived at the meeting room, Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw song mozhen sitting in a wheelchair and breathing in oxygen through a mask.
   

          "It's really heavy. " Su Yun said softly.
   

          Zheng Ren had a strange expression on his face. He hesitated for a moment before he quickly walked to song mozhen's side and said,""I'm Zheng Ren, the doctor from 912."
   

          Song mozhen glanced at Zheng Ren, and a growling sound came from her throat.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were extremely familiar with this voice.
   

          It was caused by Qi path spasms.
   

          As for the cause of the respiratory tract spasm ... Zheng Ren still could not believe the diagnosis of the big pig's foot.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is the current Master Song, Madam song mozhen." The old Butler introduced in a deep voice.
   

          "Allergic? Did you do an allergy test?" Zheng Ren did not reply to Qin Shan's words. Instead, he looked at song mozhen and asked.
   

          Dr. Huo had just asked him the same question. He lazed to the side, a cold smile on his face.
   

          Any doctor would be able to tell that Song Shi was suffering from Qi path spasms and slight edema in his throat. The red spots on her exposed skin on her hands and face indicated that she was most likely allergic.
   

          This was the most basic medical knowledge.
   

          It was not difficult to make such a judgment.
   

          And this doctor Zheng's attitude toward teacher song was simply too rude! Dr. Huo thought.
   

          If she said that, she might be kicked out of the he yang hospital.
   

          However, something beyond Dr. Huo's expectations happened.
   

          Zheng Ren asked simply and directly. The old Butler, Qin Shan, smiled gently and said,""Boss Zheng, please have a seat. The relevant information about the allergy test will be delivered in a few minutes. The old master's surgery is also in preparation. Do you need to rest for a few hours?"
   

          Dr. Huo's eyes almost fell out of their sockets.
   

          Song Shi's appearance was partly due to the matter regarding the Qin clan's old master. But more importantly, it seemed like she also wanted to see the doctor from the Imperial public hospital!
   

          How could this be possible?
   

          Wasn't it a public hospital where only the young doctors who had just graduated worked?
   

          Which doctor Who was slightly famous would go to a public hospital?
   

          'Song Shi ... Don't tell me that's what he meant. The Butler of the Qin clan must have misunderstood him.'
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Chapter 1425: Boss Zheng, protect me during the Tribulation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Even though she was faced with an unbelievable situation, Dr. Huo didn't dare to criticize song mozhen.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at song mozhen with rapt attention. Under normal circumstances, such a gaze would mean rudeness and provocation.
   

          However, in his heart, song mo was not a master at all. He was just an allergic patient.
   

          Allergies, mild or severe.
   

          In serious cases, they would have edema in their throats and die from suffocation.
   

          In Haicheng, Zheng Ren had encountered a patient who was allergic to copper birth control rings, which was considered rare.
   

          As for the patient in front of him, the system's diagnosis ... Zheng Ren decided to take a closer look at the various test reports before deciding.
   

          Very soon, song mozhen's female disciple came back with the information about the hospital.
   

          Even though it was midnight, the efficiency was still very high.
   

          "When did these symptoms start to appear?" Zheng Ren asked as he flipped through the test report of the allergenic test.
   

          Song mozhen was still in a very bad state, and his face was covered in copper coins.
   

          It was as if an invisible hand had left a mark on her face and body with the copper coin.
   

          "It appeared about six or seven months ago. At first, I thought it was just a pregnancy reaction, but as time went on, the symptoms got worse." Song mozhen's female disciple replied softly.
   

          "Six to seven months ..." Zheng Ren muttered.
   

          Zheng Ren read through the test report as he mumbled to himself.
   

          There were hundreds and thousands of types of allergies, but none of them were positive.
   

          Su Yun watched from behind Zheng Ren and was also a little confused.
   

          Common allergies, such as leek flower pollen and mugwort, which were common in the North, could cause asthma and laryngeal edema.
   

          It was not common for her to be allergic to all kinds of medicine, even to the blood pressure medicine that was taken orally all year round.
   

          However, song mo only had respiratory tract spasms and red spots on his hands that looked like red pimples.
   

          This was a symptom of an allergy to medicine and food. It was slightly different from allergies caused by respiratory allergies such as pollen.
   

          "Does it have anything to do with eating?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Song mozhen's female disciple replied fluently.
   

          "Does it have anything to do with drinking water?"
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          He asked a series of questions, but the answers he got were all negative.
   

          A few minutes later, Zheng Ren had finished looking through all the test results. Song mozhen felt slightly better.
   

          "Boss Zheng, nice to meet you." Song mo was really tired, but he still said it politely.
   

          The old Butler, Qin Shan, who was personally pushing the wheelchair behind him, had a serious expression on his face, and he straightened his back a little.
   

          Qin Tang and Zou Yu didn't expect teacher song to be so polite to boss Zheng, and fear welled up in their hearts.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not think much of it. He treated song mo as a normal patient who only had a special illness.
   

          "What should I call you? Master Song?" Zheng Ren smiled and asked.
   

          "I'm fine with anything. " Song mozhen smiled, took off the oxygen mask, and handed it to the female disciple.
   

          Her condition had improved, but her voice was a little hoarse. It was obvious that her previous illness had consumed too much energy.
   

          "Song Shi, do you have any patterns to your illness?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's no pattern at all. " Song mozhen shook his head and said softly.
   

          "More and more severe?"
   

          "Yes." "Boss Zheng, this is my fate. My father predicted it when he was still alive," song mochen said.
   

          Zheng Ren did not comment.
   

          He had always respected and kept his distance from Zi Buyu's words of strange power and confusion.
   

          "A few days ago, Butler Qin came to find me. I had the same thought and did a divination. According to the divination, old Mister Qin and I have turned misfortune into fortune. After thinking about it carefully, this matter will fall on you. " Song mozhen said.
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren felt that this was ridiculous.
   

          His fortune - telling told him that he could cure diseases, but could he really tell that he could cure big pig trotters?
   

          If he didn't have the big pig trotter, he wouldn't dare to make a conclusion on some things.
   

          Even if he had a big pig trotter, he had to repeatedly scrutinize it, see, touch, knock, listen, and use all eighteen kinds of martial arts before he dared to come to a conclusion.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for your trouble." Song mochen sighed and said.
   

          "Can you tell that you still have one more tribulation?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          This was a clear provocation.
   

          With the boss's temper, he shouldn't have said that.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Song mozhen tried his best to raise his head and looked straight into Zheng Ren's eyes. He was slightly excited.
   

          However, she immediately realized that her breathing was rapid again. She closed her eyes and recovered for a few seconds. Then she said frankly,""I've calculated it, it's at the ugly hour. If you hadn't appeared, I would have died. Even if you were here, I would still have a 90% chance of dying. "
   

          "Teacher song, How long have you been pregnant?" Zheng Ren nodded his head solemnly.
   

          "Thirty - four weeks."
   

          "Tonight, immediately, let's do it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Song mozhen had a look of indifference that would not change even if the sky collapsed. However, when he heard Zheng Ren's words, his expression changed and he subconsciously placed his hand in front of his stomach.
   

          "I think you're allergic to the placenta. That's why you're showing allergic symptoms intermittently after you're pregnant." Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "Do you understand?" Dr. Huo couldn't take it anymore and said angrily, "There's no examination and no evidence, and you're saying that it's a placenta allergy? Do you know how low the probability of placenta allergy is? If you're allergic, you won't ..."
   

          "Alright," he said. Song mochen ignored Dr. Huo as if he didn't hear him. "I'll be hospitalized right away and prepare for surgery. "
   

          Dr. Huo's eyes were wide open. She couldn't believe what was happening.
   

          How could Song Shi believe such an unreliable diagnosis?
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little surprised. He did not ask anything and song mozhen actually believed his words.
   

          All of a sudden, his impression of song mo improved by many times.
   

          There was no need to waste any words. If you said you wanted to perform the surgery, then it would be done.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll have to trouble you to protect me during the Tribulation." Song mo didn't have any doubts. Instead, he spoke in a very certain tone.
   

          His voice was very low and his words were very light, as if he and Zheng Ren were old friends for many years. All of this was logical.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren didn't beat around the bush and immediately replied,"Mr. Qin's surgery will be very fast. You'll need general anesthesia for the surgery. When I get off the stage, you can have a gynecologist perform the C - Section on your side. "
   

          Song mozhen left, and everyone could feel her relaxed and happy mood.
   

          "Boss, why do you need general anesthesia for a C - Section?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The limited case reports all mentioned that the patients with placenta allergy had a major outbreak twenty to thirty minutes after the surgery." "As long as general anesthesia is administered and the patient's breathing is not affected, he can focus on dealing with other problems," Zheng Ren said cautiously.
   

          "How can you be sure that it's a placenta allergy?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The examination is very complete, you saw it. Excluding all possibilities, plus the time ..."
   

          "I can also think of the time she was pregnant and how her condition got worse as time went by." Su Yun furrowed her brows. She was clearly not satisfied with Zheng Ren's explanation.
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            "This is the most reasonable explanation." Zheng Ren said,"I only mentioned a possibility and wanted to discuss it, but the patient agreed."
   

          "..." This was the first time Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren was not reliable.
   

          "I'm just joking. " Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"placenta allergy is actually an allergy to liquid in the placenta. It's similar to the mechanism of drug allergy." She has medicinal pimples on her body and respiratory symptoms. She doesn't have an obvious history of allergy from taking drugs, so the preliminary judgment is that she's allergic to the placenta. "
   

          "What if I'm not?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "If it's not, then it's the right thing to do." "Long - term oxygen deficiency. The fetus doesn't have enough oxygen, and the fetal heart is starting to become abnormal," Zheng Ren said. Instead of suffering like this, it's better to give birth and live in the thermal container for a while. "
   

          "And without the burden of the fetus, the patient's body will be more resistant." Zheng Ren explained.
   

          The final explanation had clearly convinced Su Yun.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren was telling the truth in the first part of the explanation.
   

          However, he didn't expect song mo to admit it directly. He didn't even have a chance to discuss it or enter the system's operating room for an operation.
   

          How good would it be if all the patients had such a strong sense of obedience?
   

          After explaining, Zheng Ren closed his eyes slightly and entered the system operating theater.
   

          However, the one on the operating table was Qin Lu.
   

          "The heavens don't go as I wish," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          It seemed like the big pork trotter did not give him this opportunity. He could only start the next surgery training after he completed the system's mission.
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice but to leave the system operating theater.
   

          He thought about it and realized that he was not wrong. There was a high probability that it was still a placenta allergy.
   

          Surgery was a type of diagnostic treatment.
   

          The most important thing was that the patient would have a severe allergic reaction after the surgery, but as long as he could get through it, he would be fine.
   

          Let's solve the problem of Qin Lu first.
   

          "Boss, can I give you a hand?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Come on." "Mr. Qin's illness is the type that is difficult to diagnose but easy to operate on," Zheng Ren said. "You're better than me at resuscitating the patients who are going to undergo C - sections in the emergency department. Take care of the noodles over there. "
   

          "Yes." Su Yun gave a "you know what you're doing" look and nodded.
   

          After he was done, Zheng Ren saw Su Yun look for Zou Yu to ask about the procedures for the surgery.
   

          He simply sat on the chair in the conference room.
   

          The sky was already starting to turn white. They had been busy all night.
   

          Zheng Ren slowly closed his eyes and entered the system operating room to begin his surgery training.
   

          Although the surgery was not difficult for Zheng Ren, he still had the habit of doing it a few times before the surgery to avoid any mistakes.
   

          In the quiet system operating theater, Zheng Ren performed three operations, and the success rate of each operation was 100%.
   

          The reason why he had to perform three operations was that Zheng Ren felt that his heart was a little confused.
   

          Perhaps it was due to the strange illness of the black - shirted teacher song, and the fact that she had agreed to the operation without hesitation, Zheng Ren felt flustered.
   

          It would be best if he did not see through the system space.
   

          The surgery made Zheng Ren's mind gradually sink. Soon, his emotions stabilized, and he no longer thought about those unnecessary things.
   

          What song Shi? in his eyes, he was just an ordinary patient.
   

          After three operations, Zheng Ren walked out of the system operating room.
   

          He was calm and composed.
   

          He glanced at the little white fox, smiled, and left the system space.
   

          After waiting for a while, the old Butler Qin Shan walked over and bowed.""Boss Zheng, this way please."
   

          "You're too polite. " Zheng Ren stood up and returned the greeting. He then followed Qin Shan to the ward.
   

          Qin Lu was sleeping soundly. It seemed that he had decided on the operation and used tranquilizer.
   

          Zheng Ren made a final confirmation that there were no abnormalities. After Su Yun handled all the procedures, a few doctors sent Qin Lu to the operating room.
   

          "What are the medical consumables?"
   

          "There's no equipment for Changfeng minimally invasive surgery here. I just took the rest. Boss, top private hospitals are really amazing. They even have the spring rings that rich people bring. "
   

          "I remember reading an article." Zheng Ren nodded and walked out with the bed."It's an article analyzing a real five - Star hotel. There's nothing worth remembering, but there's one thing that makes sense."
   

          "What?"
   

          "The article said that the hotel's trash can doesn't use plastic bags, so it's of a higher grade. It's just a small detail. I think it's still very interesting. "
   

          Su Yun chuckled. She knew what he meant.
   

          Trouble, trouble, and labor were all parts of luxury.
   

          And what could highlight the quality of private hospitals?
   

          A seven - Star environment?
   

          These were just the details.
   

          Young and beautiful nurses in pink nurse uniforms could be seen in the corridor with a smile on their faces.
   

          This was also one of the details, but not the whole thing.
   

          What was really important was how many high - Level doctors could give medical services, how many top professors in the world could be invited for consultations, the conditions of the operating theater, and the storage of consumables.
   

          No matter what kind of surgery habits a doctor had, as long as they came and took care of themselves, they did not need to bring their own equipment.
   

          Both hospitals had reserves of such rare, non - Market, and basic research spring coils.
   

          He couldn't help but feel that this was indeed the world's top private hospital.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he was starting to like and support hospitals more and more.
   

          No professional doctor could resist this temptation.
   

          They did not need to worry about the patients 'insufficient hospitalization fees, like they did in the ambulance. Sometimes, they would not even use better medical consumables even though they knew that there were better ones.
   

          This was because ...
   

          The patient had no money.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to wash their hands and change their clothes when they arrived at the operating theater.
   

          "Boss, you're confident, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "That's good. " Su Yun said,"if we make a name for ourselves in Heyang this time, the number of students in the third batch will be even more. As for the money, I'm going to raise it a little. "
   

          Zheng Ren had no interest in money.
   

          Su Yun put on a lead coat, washed her hands, and went to disinfect the wound.
   

          ……
   

          Dr. Huo stood in the meeting room like an invisible person.
   

          They watched as the old Butler, who was old but loyal to old master Huo's orders, pushed song mozhen out.
   

          He looked at the two doctors from a public hospital who were so young that it made people's hair stand on end. They chatted as they walked out of the room as if there was no one else around.
   

          The young lady of the zou family followed behind like a female assistant in a tight skirt.
   

          He watched as fan Tianshui's cold and sharp eyes swept toward him, like a real sharp blade.
   

          In the empty conference room, Dr. Huo stood there in a daze.
   

          It was wrong! He should go and take a look.
   

          Dr. Huo quickly understood.
   

          He hadn't failed yet. Whether it was old master Qin or Song Shi who agreed to the surgery, it didn't mean that he had failed.
   

          As for himself ...
   

          He wanted to see it with his own eyes.
   

          The surgery of the two doctors from the government hospital had failed!
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            Dr. Huo tried her best to stay alert.
   

          It was already early in the morning, and the sky was already bright outside.
   

          He patted his face with his palm, making a slapping sound to cheer himself up.
   

          He's so young, and he's even a doctor from a public hospital, so why would teacher song believe him?
   

          This didn't make sense!
   

          Dr. Huo had completely forgotten that she wanted to look at Master song's Feng Shui layout to help her improve.
   

          He didn't follow them with big steps, but carefully fell behind the crowd. Because he was familiar with raising animals, he didn't have to worry about getting lost.
   

          The operating theater for interventional cardiovascular surgeries was definitely his destination.
   

          Dr. Huo also performed interventional surgeries, and he was quite good at operating on encephaloid tumors. Whether it was open - Head surgery or interventional surgery, he was at the top of the world.
   

          Open up the narrow artery in the pancreas?
   

          Dr. Huo also performed similar surgeries.
   

          He tried to recall, but he could not remember the CT scan of the upper abdomen.
   

          At that time, he had only taken a glance at the scan and did not see any tumor tissue, so he had thrown the scan to the back of his mind.
   

          After hesitating for a while, Dr. Huo went back to the room, turned on the computer in the office outside the room, and pulled up the scan.
   

          After looking at it for about ten minutes, Dr. Huo's eyes were sore, and she could barely find the blood vessel that was so thin that it was difficult to distinguish.
   

          He was still not sure, so he sent the image to one of his classmates at Hopkins Hospital.
   

          He also explained the entire process of the case in the email.
   

          [Oh my God, are you guys crazy? [I'm really worried about Heyang's medical standards.]
   

          [The doctor at the government hospital in Imperial actually said that it was a pancreatic artery that was narrow, which led to an disorder in insulin secretion, resulting in symptoms such as drowsiness. [This is so funny. It's so funny.]
   

          Dr. Huo replied with a "disbelieving" emoji.
   

          [From the x - ray, there is indeed a problem with one of the small arteries. [However, I think it's too difficult to open it.]
   

          [I'll go take a look now. If I can open it, I'll eat the screen.]
   

          After the "consultation," Dr. Huo was even more confident.
   

          How could such thin blood vessels have such a great impact on the human body? Dr. Huo didn't believe him. Even if it was a surgery, he didn't think he could do it.
   

          He had placed a stent on a minor artery before. This was the field of Neurology, so he had enough confidence to look down on doctors from other fields.
   

          In his opinion, the two young doctors from the Department of interventional services of a public hospital were the kind of people who were ignorant and fearless.
   

          The smaller the artery, the less elastic it was. In addition, there were also arterial hardening spots. If the blood vessels burst, there would be a show to watch.
   

          Dr. Huo sneered, turned off the computer, and strolled out of the room.
   

          He glanced at the empty bed before he left.
   

          Perhaps, the old man would never come back.
   

          When he arrived at the operating theater of the Interventional Cardiology Department, there was a group of people standing at the door.
   

          It was already dawn outside, and the light shone in. Dr. Huo's pupils were stimulated and shrank, so she didn't see who it was at first.
   

          "Maybe it's the Qin family," Dr. Huo thought.
   

          He took a few steps forward and was surprised to see Zou Jiahua and two other wealthy people from Xiangjiang.
   

          Zou Jiahua held the hand of the young, mean doctor from the public hospital and said something to him affectionately with a sincere smile on his face.
   

          Dr. Huo was stunned.
   

          Was Zou Jiahua so close to this young doctor? When she saw Zou Yu from the Zous, she thought it was because of her.
   

          She did not expect that it was because of Zou Jiahua and Mr. Zou.
   

          This can't be!
   

          Dr. Huo was stunned.
   

          Even if he was a world - Class doctor, Zou Jiahua would not be so polite to him.
   

          Zou Jiahua did not even go to the he yang hospital for his annual physical examination. He was a top customer at Maio clinic.
   

          He stood outside the operating theater and looked at Zou Jiahua in the reception room, who was chatting with the young and honest doctor from the public general Hospital. A thought that he was still half - asleep came to his mind.
   

          I must be sleeping.
   

          Who was Zou Jiahua?!
   

          Although he was much younger than old master Qin, Qin Lu, he was an influential figure in the business field. His business was even bigger than the Qin family 's.
   

          Although he rarely came to the hospital, how much of the hospital's money was donated by house zou every year? Even Dr. Huo couldn't explain it clearly.
   

          In short, it was a huge sum of money.
   

          To be able to enter Mr. Qu's field of vision and be valued by him was simply a beautiful dream.
   

          However, the protagonist of this dream was the young doctor from a public hospital.
   

          That was not all. The two people standing beside Zou Jiahua were also rich people of the same level.
   

          It was usually difficult to see just one person, so why did they appear together today?
   

          In the end, Dr. Huo decided not to think about it. He sneaked into the changing room and got ready to change and watch the surgery.
   

          If he did not witness a surgery that was destined to fail, how could he?
   

          Even though she thought this way, the flames of jealousy in her heart burned higher and higher.
   

          He was not in a hurry to go in. Instead, he estimated the time and waited for about 10 minutes before he quietly entered the operation room.
   

          There were operators and nurses, and there were even two doctors from the nursing Hospital who were very good at organ intervention.
   

          No one noticed Dr. Huo. They were either looking inside through the lead glass or staring at the screen in the operating room in a daze.
   

          Which stage was the surgery at? Dr. Huo first looked at the screen in the operating room.
   

          Ling ran was in the process of performing angiography.
   

          Yes, it was already very fast. After the angiography, they would have to start. The Super selection was the main event!
   

          Such thin blood vessels, how could they ...
   

          Suddenly, Dr. Huo froze.
   

          The image was wrong!
   

          The small blood vessel that he had found with great effort was now clearly displayed on the screen. It was so obvious that he didn't even need to look for it to discover its existence.
   

          Strange, why does it look a little thicker than a CT scan?
   

          Dr. Huo was an experienced doctor, and he immediately found the problem.
   

          A stent, the one he was good at in cerebral arteries closure, had already been inserted. As for the damn arterial plaque, it had disappeared without a trace.
   

          The revolving grinding technique?
   

          It was still possible for a coronary artery, but a minor artery like this ...
   

          There were related medical consumables in the nursing Hospital, but they were experimental medical consumables for patients with early cerebral infarction and failed thrombosis.
   

          Why did he give it to Qin Lu?
   

          He looked at the image on the screen in the operation room in a daze, and he was extremely surprised.
   

          10 minutes!
   

          He had only waited for less than ten minutes. How could the surgery be completed?
   

          The first difficulty was the superselection, followed by the most difficult operation, which was to send the stent in.
   

          If he were to perform the surgery himself, he would need at least two hours to complete the surgery, and that was the smoothest situation.
   

          If a blood vessel had a winding path, it was possible to perform the surgery for four to five hours.
   

          As for the minor artery grinding technique, Huo mengbo did not even dare to think about it.
   

          The image on the screen in the operating room froze. The doctor inside began to take off his Sterile Surgical Gown, and the surgery was announced to be over.
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            After the operation, a doctor from the hospital sent Qin Lu back to the ward.
   

          Huo mengbo's prediction that he would not be able to get off the operating table did not happen. He did not even have the chance to watch the entire operation. The operation was over.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were just about to tear off their sterile surgical gowns when Zheng Ren was looking for a red trash can.
   

          At the same time, a nurse came to his side and gently and courteously helped Zheng Ren untie his sterile clothes and waited for him to take off his sterile gloves.
   

          "You've worked hard,"she said, bowing slightly.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Zheng Ren almost cried.
   

          When had he ever received such treatment when he performed surgery?
   

          Even Su Yun had only managed to get to the point where she could wear brand new sterile clothes on stage.
   

          And this was done behind the head nurse's back.
   

          However, if he was recuperating, did he not have to do anything after the surgery?
   

          Zheng Ren did not have the time to lament. Under the guidance of a doctor, he strode to another Ward.
   

          Song mozhen was lying on the operating table without any anesthesia.
   

          It was obvious that she was tired. She had been lying on the bed for less than 20 minutes, but her breathing was already rapid.
   

          Zheng Ren paused for a moment, then went straight to the system space.
   

          The [memories in the dust] mission had just ended.
   

          The system had already distributed the massive amount of surgery training time and the master level skill books.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren felt that he was invincible.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have time to appreciate the results of his mission. He directly bought the surgery training time and went into the operating theater.
   

          C - Section was not Zheng Ren's forte.
   

          However, this surgical method was very simple, and Zheng Ren did not want the result of the surgery. After the simple surgery, Zheng Ren started to observe song mozhen's condition.
   

          The passing of time made Zheng Ren's heart ache. Although he had a lot of surgery training time, this kind of waste was shameful.
   

          18 ' 23 ". The experimentals began to have allergic reactions.
   

          It was a typical symptom of allergic shock, but it was coming at him in a menacing manner. Zheng Ren immediately treated the experimental body.
   

          The difficulty of resuscitating allergic shock was obviously much higher than that of a cesarean section.
   

          Countless instruments began to ring almost at the same time. Zheng Ren was glad that he had time to correct them.
   

          Song mochen's prediction was very accurate.
   

          That thread of hope lay in his own body.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After the operation was ready, Zheng Ren entered the operating room and met song mozhen's eyes.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you've worked hard." Song mo said indifferently.
   

          "I'm here, don't worry. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Song mo nodded his head vigorously and his breathing became more rapid.
   

          "Perform intubation, anesthesia, and start the surgery." Zheng Ren was like a senior doctor, giving orders directly.
   

          The top - notch anesthetist and gynecologist in Xiangjiang city were all furious, but they couldn't reject Song Shi's invitation.
   

          A huge amount of money was inevitable.
   

          Even though the ordinary citizens wouldn't know that he had operated on Song Shi, it was definitely something that had spread far and wide in the upper class.
   

          In the future, the number of people who would come to him for surgery would increase exponentially.
   

          The surgery fee for each surgery would double.
   

          Therefore, they were willing to put up with Zheng Ren's arrogance and began the anesthesia and surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand in the operating room to watch the surgery. He went to the room next to the transparent glass and sat in front of a pile of instruments in silence.
   

          "Boss, this place is really advanced. I'm drooling just looking at it." Su Yun said.
   

          This was also what Zheng Ren was thinking.
   

          "I've decided to go back and ask sister Lin to build an operating theater for us. Even if it's not as good as raising one, I'll build one myself. " Su Yun said firmly.
   

          "There's no need for that now. We'll talk about it in a year or two." Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief and felt a little regretful.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's money was not wasted.
   

          Although she was obedient to him, Zheng Ren knew what she was doing. Why was he so obedient? Wasn't it to earn more money in the future?
   

          It was not the time to take out tens of millions to repair his operating theater.
   

          With this amount of money, it would be more affordable to buy a batch of high - end artificial limbs.
   

          Through the transparent glass, Zheng Ren saw the doctors in the hospital rushing around. Although it was busy, everything was in order.
   

          They were the top group of doctors, the kind that were well - known all over the world.
   

          But now, for the sake of a C - Section, he was acting as if he was facing a great enemy.
   

          Zheng Ren was not used to the contrast.
   

          The operation went smoothly. As the child was only 34 weeks old, the child's cries were a little weak when it was cut out.
   

          However, a doctor quickly finished treating the child and sent him out.
   

          They had to live in the incubator for a while before they could survive. Ten months of pregnancy was really hard.
   

          Coupled with the placenta allergy, Zheng Ren didn't know how song mozhen had managed to survive.
   

          12 ′ 05 ", the last suture was completed, and the surgery was declared over.
   

          There was still 6 ' 18 ", which Zheng Ren had been using his phone to keep time. Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's strange behavior but did not question him.
   

          He was a little nervous.
   

          Before the surgery, the tycoon of Xiangjiang city showed up to express how important Song Shi's surgery was.
   

          Even someone as unruly as Su Yun felt that it was ridiculous to pin everything on an unreliable diagnosis of placenta allergy.
   

          So what if it's absurd? who asked the boss to make the diagnosis?
   

          Moreover, from a legal point of view, song mozhen had given Zheng Ren the right to treat and rescue patients. Even if Zheng Ren injected drugs into song mozhen now and caused his death, he would not be held responsible.
   

          Su Yun did not know why song mo had such confidence in Zheng Ren.
   

          The surgery ended. According to the original plan, the mechanical ventilator continued to assist in breathing while waiting for the appearance of severe allergic symptoms.
   

          The obstetrician and gynecologist at the hospital took off their sterile clothes and came to the observation room. He said very seriously,"Doctor Zheng, I think the patient can be stopped from anesthesia and sent back to the ward."
   

          All the instruments in front of Zheng Ren were silent, and his vital signs were as normal as they could be.
   

          Generally speaking, she was right.
   

          The patient woke up after anesthesia and was sent back to the ward. The operation was declared to have ended smoothly.
   

          Everyone could pop a champagne to celebrate.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the time. There was still 5 ' 22 "left.
   

          He shook his head in silence as he stared at the row of instruments in front of him.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, I don't know what you're waiting for." "But as a doctor, I don't think what you're doing is right," the gynecologist said.
   

          She paused for a moment, suppressing the anger in her heart, and said,""All vital signs are very stable, even perfect. The surgery went smoothly, and there was no postoperative bleeding. Even if there are, we can get off the stage to observe. "
   

          There was also 4 ' 51 ".
   

          "No," Zheng Ren felt very annoyed.
   

          Even though he had resuscitated the patient dozens of times in the system's operating theater and finally had the experience of successfully resuscitating the patient, he had spent a lot of surgical training time.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart still ached a little.
   

          He sat in the chair and did not look at the doctor Who was well - known in Xiangjiang and had performed C - sections for countless celebrities.
   

          His eyes focused on the phone in front of him.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you have violated the most basic medical ethics and violated the trust that teacher song has in you." Huo mengbo stood up and said in a deep voice.
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            "You can't move." Zheng Ren also did not look at Huo mengbo.
   

          In his eyes, Huo mengbo was just a background with a face full of mosaic. Although it was walking repeatedly, it was like a walking mosaic.
   

          Did he need to know who he was?
   

          What a joke!
   

          There was also 4 ' 33 ".
   

          Huo mengbo saw that Zheng Ren was not moving at all. He was so arrogant that he seemed to treat all the doctors in the room as air.
   

          He wasn't unhappy. Instead, he was secretly looking for an opportunity.
   

          Master song's condition was very good after the surgery, and it was probably because the fetus had increased the burden on her body. Because he had consumed too much energy, he had all sorts of uncomfortable symptoms.
   

          This kind of credit should actually be given to a young doctor in a public hospital ...
   

          Huo mengbo was unwilling to give up.
   

          To him, if he didn't take this kind of easy credit, he would be letting down his life's Creed.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, I know that in your public hospital, due to the poor standards of the surgeons and anesthetists, the patient's condition has to be observed for a long time after the operation. You're worried about the postoperative bleeding and accidents during anesthesia. I can understand your feelings. "
   

          Huo mengbo said in a clear voice. His words could be heard by the anesthetist in the operating room.
   

          "However, this is Heyang hospital. The doctors who operated on teacher song and administered anesthesia are the most professional doctors. They're not someone that the doctors in public hospitals like you can hope to match up to." Huo mengbo's words were obviously approved by the anesthetist and the gynecologist.
   

          The way they looked at Zheng Ren changed.
   

          "You're saying that we're lacking in skill?" Su Yun's disdainful smile was exuberant."If you knew how to treat illnesses, old Mister Qin Lu wouldn't have been lying in bed for so long. He almost died."
   

          Huo mengbo looked at Su Yun in shock. How could an assistant of a doctor from a public hospital be so uneducated?
   

          You're just an assistant, don't you know that?
   

          "If all of you were capable enough, Song Shi would have diagnosed you long ago and wouldn't have to suffer such inhumane torture." The smile on Su Yun's face became more and more exuberant, and her words became sharper and sharper.
   

          "So, I really don't know why you're jumping out at this time." Su Yun looked at Huo mengbo and said,""Idiot."
   

          "The doctors in public hospitals really have no manners." Huo mengbo said, sneering.
   

          "Say that again!" Su Yun turned her body slightly and said in a deep voice.
   

          A hand was placed on his shoulder.
   

          "Don't mess around," "Let's wait a little longer,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren spoke very little. He still had 2 ′ 54 "time.
   

          What's the point of talking? Perhaps. However, Zheng Ren didn't think so. If they could fight, they would try not to make any noise. Although they were in a civilized society, Zheng Ren would still kill them at times.
   

          It was just like how he had kicked the doctor Who had brought the dead child to see the doctor in Haicheng's emergency department.
   

          Huo mengbo didn't know what kind of danger he was facing, but he was good at shooting his mouth off.
   

          "Wait? Your vital signs are so stable, what are you waiting for?" Huo mengbo raised his voice by three decibels.
   

          "You're very noisy. " Zheng Ren frowned. There was still 2 ′ 32 "
   

          "You're blaspheming the holiness of the medical industry. " Huo mengbo said in a deep voice, and his voice went up by five decibels. He looked a little excited as he pointed at the anesthetist in the operating room.
   

          "This is doctor Liu, a Doctor Who just returned from Mayo Clinic. He's very skilled, and he's been recognized by Mayo Clinic."
   

          "Maio?" Su Yun scoffed."My boss went to Mayo for two surgeries and is now a visiting professor." Did you ask my boss if you got the approval of Maio's company?"
   

          Huo mengbo made a conclusion.
   

          Maio's visiting professor was actually working in a public hospital? Earning an insignificant salary?
   

          That's impossible!
   

          He was bragging!
   

          Huo mengbo sneered.
   

          "Doctor Sun, to ..." Zheng Ren interrupted Huo mengbo coldly."I don't care who I've operated on. Legally, the patient has the right to treat and rescue me." Here, I have the final say. Can you stop making a ruckus here?"
   

          Zheng Ren was full of confidence, and he managed to push Huo mengbo back with one sentence.
   

          However, this was within Huo mengbo's expectations.
   

          Since song mozhen had given the order, he would not be so stupid as to remove the catheter and end the anesthesia.
   

          All he had to do now was to accumulate material.
   

          If Song Shi were to wake up, he would see if he had the chance to explain everything to him.
   

          This was the most secure method. Although the chances were slim, there was still a chance. In order to get close to Song Shi and obtain some guidance, Huo mengbo had gone all out.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know what he was thinking. Even if he did, he would not understand.
   

          He believed in doing good things and not asking about his future.
   

          There was also 1 ′ 46 ".
   

          "Doctor Zheng, please open your eyes and take a good look. Her vital signs are stable, but you placed teacher song on the operating table and used a machine to replace her body functions. I don't know if you have some weird fetishes or if there are other reasons. " Huo mengbo's words were getting more and more severe.
   

          Zheng Ren only felt annoyed.
   

          Su Yun was eager to give it a try. He really wanted to slap him in the face.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel that Su Yun was like a leopard ready to hunt for food, so he had no choice but to stand between Su Yun and Huo mengbo.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had moved, Huo mengbo felt that his words had stirred the mind of the doctor in the public hospital.
   

          He began to hesitate!
   

          "The mechanical ventilator will cause a certain amount of damage to the human body for every minute of assisted breathing. I know you don't care. "But ..." Huo mengbo kept on talking.
   

          " 32 left." Zheng Ren glanced at his phone and pressed both hands on the control panel, staring at the number on the instrument.
   

          He was gathering all his strength. As soon as the device started to alert him, he would rush in immediately.
   

          At the first moment!
   

          Song Mo's allergic shock was really fast approaching, and he didn't have much time.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren had already entered a state of ethereal preparation for battle. Huo mengbo, who was chattering non - stop at the side, was like a little teddy bear roaring at a Tibetan Mastiff.
   

          Zheng Ren did not sense his presence at all.
   

          "Hey, are you pretending to observe the vital signs?" Huo mengbo sneered.
   

          12″。
   

          Zheng Ren's muscles tensed up.
   

          "It's useless to disguise yourself. Your inferior skill level has already exposed the fear in your heart." Huo mengbo said as he patted Zheng Ren's shoulder.
   

          An afterimage appeared, and a crisp slap landed on Huo mengbo's face.
   

          Huo mengbo, who was 1.78 meters tall, was sent flying by the slap. He hit the wall and slowly slid down like a piece of paper.
   

          "Get lost!" Zheng Ren rarely cursed.
   

          3″。
   

          The doctors at the hospital were all stunned.
   

          It was that simple?
   

          So violent?
   

          So direct?
   

          Did he know who he was beating up? Did he know what kind of consequences he was going to face?
   

          However, before they could react, all the instruments in front of Zheng Ren seemed to have malfunctioned and lit up in an instant.
   

          Countless alarm sounds were mixed together, causing the hormone levels in the bodies of all the doctors present except Zheng Ren to soar.
   

          "The machine is broken," the doctor in the hospital thought.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1430: Shock storm

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren strode into the operating room.
   

          Song mo was fine a second ago, but in the next second, he went into shock due to allergy.
   

          The skin and mucous membrane were the earliest and most common signs of allergic shock. The coin - shaped pimple appeared immediately, giving off a strange feeling.
   

          However, this time, the symptoms did not appear in a specific area. Instead, her entire body was flushed red.
   

          Song mozhen's skin was flushed red, followed by a rash and vaso - neuroedema, and in just a second, she seemed to have edema all over her body.
   

          The upper respiratory tract was swollen and obstructed due to edema and spasm in the trachea and trachea, as well as the secretion of the trachea that was like a dead man.
   

          Song mozhen's Qi path pressure increased, and his Qi path resistance increased.
   

          At the same time, her lower respiratory tract was swollen and her lung secretion increased, causing insufficient gas exchange, insufficient oxygen supply, and a decrease in blood oxygen saturation.
   

          In fact, song mozhen even showed signs of cyanosis in an instant.
   

          Both his upper and lower respiratory tract were swollen at the same time, and his condition worsened rapidly. If it wasn't for the breathing machine, song mozhen probably wouldn't have been saved.
   

          Due to the capillaries 'infiltration and the blood vessels' expansion to the point that the blood volume was absolutely or relatively insufficient, the amount of blood that returned to the heart was reduced. Song mozhen's blood pressure had dropped to 80/50mmhcg.
   

          This was only the beginning. The pressure in her arteries was still dropping rapidly.
   

          His heart rate soared to more than 120 beats per minute, his pulse was thin, his limbs were cyanosis, and his body was cold.
   

          All of this was within Zheng Ren's expectations.
   

          He rushed into the operating room and shouted,"suck phlegm and keep your respiratory tract open!"
   

          The anesthetist did not react in time. Everything was still calm and peaceful just a moment ago. Why did all the equipment start to scream like crazy in just an instant?
   

          Was it a machine malfunction?
   

          Could it be that the machines were malfunctioning at the same time? these were the most advanced machines in the world, and they were well maintained.
   

          "Suck the phlegm!" Zheng Ren kicked the outside of the anesthetist's thigh.
   

          He didn't use any force. He only used violence to wake the anesthetist up.
   

          "Oh." The anesthetist was stunned for a moment, and he immediately realized what he should do.
   

          After all, he was a top - tier anesthetist and was well - trained.
   

          He picked up a phlegm tube in the shortest time possible and went in through the trachea intubation.
   

          A hissing sound could be heard as a large amount of respiratory tract secretions were sucked out.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw the anesthetist move, he ignored him and continued to shout,"Su Yun, raise your head and lower limbs by 15°."
   

          Su Yun was shocked.
   

          Although he was prepared, he didn't expect the allergic shock to be so rapid.
   

          The elevation of the head and lower limbs was a point that was easily overlooked during the resuscitation of allergic shock.
   

          This would help the veins in the brain and lower limbs to flow back to increase the pressure difference. It could also prevent the sudden increase in pressure in the carotid artery and reflexively cause a drop in blood pressure.
   

          This was a small detail that few people paid attention to, but it was extremely important!
   

          "0.5mg of epinephrine!"
   

          "200mg of MicroRapid!"
   

          "Inject 0.5mg of epinephrine into the vein again!"
   

          The anesthetist looked at the ECG monitor and subconsciously reminded him,"Doctor Zheng, if the electrocardiogram is measured in the positive chord wave type, we'll consider carrying out CPR. Give me iodopone. "
   

          He spoke carefully, not daring to provoke Zheng Ren. Even if it was a major emergency treatment, he wanted to respect Zheng Ren's opinion.
   

          Dr. Huo was smacked against the wall, and she was still sitting there in a daze, holding her head.
   

          "It's not ventricular pulsation. " Zheng Ren said with certainty,"pull up a limb electrocardiogram."
   

          It was more advanced than a Nursing Hospital, and the leads were all located in the chest area.
   

          When Zheng Ren said 'limb electrocardiogram', he meant that the electrocardiography of the four limbs was also involved in the lead.
   

          The anesthetist was stunned for a moment.
   

          In the emergency department, shouldn't the patient be treated immediately if there was a heart palpitating? How could he not think so?
   

          The continuous, regular, wide, and deformed QR waves looked so "ugly."
   

          This was one of the waves that doctors in the Department of Cardiovascular were most afraid of, as it meant that it was very difficult to save the patient.
   

          The time limit of the QRS wave was longer, above 0.12 seconds. The upward and downward amplitude of the QRS wave was like a chord - like curve, which was difficult to distinguish from the T - wave.
   

          All of this proved that Song Shi's heart was already beating!
   

          Although the QR wave frequency did not reach 180 times per minute, the P - wave did not disappear. However, the wide QR waveform told the anesthetist that this was ventricular pulsation!
   

          He needed emergency treatment.
   

          He really wanted to give teacher song an intravenous injection of amiodopone, but doctor Zheng's slap just now ...
   

          It's better to do a limb electrocardiography.
   

          Even if something were to happen to Song Shi, he had done his duty.
   

          It was Song Shi's fault for not being able to judge a person. Since this arrogant and despotic doctor Zheng had refused his warning, then everything that happened had nothing to do with him.
   

          The anesthetist quickly connected the limb electrocardiography, but when the electrocardiography appeared, he was stunned.
   

          It was not a ventricular pulsation at all. The P QRS T was clearly visible. The positive chord wave was probably caused by mutual interference between instruments.
   

          This ...
   

          The anesthetist looked at the clear P QRS T wave and was extremely puzzled.
   

          In this situation, who gave him the courage to make the judgment that the machine was interfering?
   

          "Pay attention to your phlegm!"
   

          "Ansama, 100mg intravenous drip. Pay attention to the slow speed."
   

          "1000mL of 5% glucose, metiamine, dopamine ..."
   

          "250ml of lidocaine is quickly injected!"
   

          " 100000 units of ustakarine, intravenous drip!"
   

          Zheng Ren's medical advice was given one after another.
   

          Everyone in the operating theater was whipped by the Invisible Whip formed by the medical orders, and they started to move madly.
   

          Zheng Ren was standing not far away, and his field of vision covered the entire rescue scene. No matter who made a mistake, they would be ruthlessly reprimanded.
   

          In the entire arena, only Su Yun was running as fast as he could, not making a single mistake.
   

          Gradually, the alarm in the operating theater began to die down.
   

          One by one, the machines returned to normal. Song mozhen's vital signs began to stabilize. Her blood pressure slowly rose, and her condition gradually improved.
   

          After half an hour, the operating theater finally quieted down.
   

          All the doctors and nurses in the nursing Hospital felt like they were in a dream when they saw the stable ECG monitor and the values on the various instruments.
   

          It was a nightmare.
   

          It was just that under the command of this young doctor from a public hospital, the ending was perfect.
   

          The medical staff broke out in a cold sweat when they thought about the aggressive allergic shock.
   

          The gynecologist wanted to apologize, but her heart trembled when she saw Zheng Ren.
   

          It was fortunate that she didn't rush up to provoke doctor Zheng back then. Otherwise ... In the face of such an important emergency, especially when the person being rescued was teacher song, this doctor Zheng wouldn't have cared about the gender difference between them.
   

          He was afraid that he would also be slapped to the wall.
   

          "Boss, you told me to take command." Su Yun was very dissatisfied as she stood beside Zheng Ren and mumbled.
   

          "Some things are too complicated. I'm still a little worried." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Did you restrain your strength?" Su Yun glanced at Dr. Huo, who was crying in the room next door.
   

          His voice was neither loud nor soft, just like Dr. Huo's voice, so he was sure to be heard.
   

          "I'll accept it. If not, he's the one who needs to be saved. " "Remove the tube and send the patient back to the ward," Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          He turned around."Let's go, Su Yun."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Yesterday, he had nagged at boss Zheng, but he didn't expect everyone to give him so many gifts. I'm really sorry, it's just a small matter. It's been half a year. There are always times when my emotions fluctuate. I'm sorry, I'm sorry. He would return to the capital tomorrow to continue the surgery and mourn over the cardiothoracic Department, which was on the verge of death, and the cardiopulmonary bypass, which was about to disappear.
   

          Now that he thought about it, the future star of the cardiothoracic Department was very unfair to comrade Su Yun. There was no tomorrow in cardiothoracic surgery ...
   

          Minimally invasive surgery was needed for everything, but it did not seem to be enough for thoracoscopies to perform aortic repair.
   

          He bowed ...
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1431: Find time to try it out

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zou Yu sat obediently in the car. She had been in the same position for a long time, and she felt uncomfortable as if there were needles under the cushion.
   

          However, with her understanding of her father, she still held back for a long time and did not move.
   

          He sat in the car with doctor Wang, the anesthetist of the nursing Hospital, and reported his rescue experience.
   

          "Mr. Jin, with all due respect, I didn't believe it when I first heard about the diagnosis." "Placenta allergy is very rare," Dr. Wang said,"although Dr. Zheng's analysis does make sense. However, I don't think it's appropriate to perform the surgery directly. "
   

          Zou Jiahua crossed his fingers and placed them on his lap as he listened attentively.
   

          "Teacher song's cesarean section was very successful, and the child has been sent to the newborn Ward. At that time, his condition was very stable. From the perspective of Anesthesia and Intensive Care, there was no need to observe him in the operating theater. "
   

          The doctor recalled the experience he had an hour ago and felt a little emotional.
   

          At that time, the things that happened in the operating theater were strange and bizarre. Even though they knew what happened now, they still found it unbelievable when they thought about it.
   

          "Later, there was a dispute in the operating room, and doctor Huo almost fought with doctor Zheng's assistant. Uh ... I was actually beaten up. " Dr. Wang still had some lingering fear when he said this.
   

          "Fortunately, doctor Zheng persisted. Even though Master song's condition was stable, he was still able to intubate and use a mechanical ventilator to breathe for a period of time. While they were still arguing, the ventilator monitor and the patient's instrument rang at the same time. Now that I think about it, it's really too terrifying. "
   

          He felt that he would never forget this experience for the rest of his life.
   

          'In the face of the aggressive attack of severe allergic shock, the doctors in the intensive care unit showed excellent skills and rich ... MD,' he thought to himself and cursed himself in his heart.
   

          At that time, he was dumbfounded. Why did he suddenly go into severe allergic shock? Even to the point of near death?
   

          In terms of excellent skills and rich clinical experience, only doctor Zheng and his assistant were worthy of such praise.
   

          Dr. Wang didn't know the theory behind it and still couldn't figure it out.
   

          According to the body's memory, the standard rescue was not slow.
   

          However, at this moment, doctor Zheng stepped forward and began to direct the rescue in the standard posture of a senior doctor.
   

          Because of the previous argument, no one was willing to listen to his command at first.
   

          More importantly, he was a doctor from a government hospital in the capital!
   

          However, the simple and direct force taught everyone to listen to orders. Otherwise, they would be like Doctor Huo, squatting in the corner of the operating room, covering their faces and crying silently.
   

          He was thoroughly disgraced.
   

          However, when the resuscitation was over, although he was still a little unconvinced, he knew that doctor Zheng was right.
   

          He had just passed the acute stage of Hypershock. If not for the tracheal intubation, the breathing machine to assist him in breathing, the calm and composed resuscitation, and the multiple critical judgments he made, Song Shi would have probably died in the he yang hospital.
   

          The consequences were too severe to imagine.
   

          Dr. Wang explained what had happened, ignoring the part where doctor Huo had been beaten up, and only focused on Dr. Zheng, who seemed to be particularly important to Mr. Qu.
   

          It wasn't a compliment, but the truth.
   

          His aura as a senior doctor was perfect.
   

          Even though he looked so young.
   

          Doctor Wang had been a doctor for twenty - three years, and he had never met such a confident senior doctor. Every detail of the resuscitation was under his control. As long as there was a slight mistake, he would be pointed out.
   

          Although he had beaten up doctor Huo, he still returned to his honest and peaceful state after that.
   

          No one wanted to be pointed out that their resuscitation skills were not good enough, so very soon, under doctor Zheng's command, the doctors and nurses in the operating theater, who were in a state of disunity, were united into a machine.
   

          After an intense and suffocating emergency treatment, Song Shi's acute hypersensitivity shock was finally corrected.
   

          The surgery and rescue were successful.
   

          "That's what happened. " Doctor Wang slowly finished his sentence and sighed unconsciously."Mr. Zou, this Dr. Zheng has a lot of clinical experience. I really don't know why he works in a public hospital."
   

          What Dr. Wang was most conflicted about was the fact that Dr. Zheng was working in a public hospital.
   

          The more they knew that doctor Zheng was a skilled doctor, the more they could not understand why he was working in a public hospital.
   

          "You've worked hard,"Zou Jiahua nodded and said.
   

          "Mr. Qu, there's something I don't know if I should say." Doctor Wang said hesitantly.
   

          "Please speak." Zou Jiahua kept a polite smile on his face.
   

          "Doctor Zheng and doctor su left after the emergency treatment. I vaguely heard doctor Huo say that he ..."Dr. Wang hesitated.
   

          "What about him?" Zou Jiahua smiled and asked.
   

          "He was hit by Dr. Zheng earlier. He might not be convinced, so he said he wanted to sue Dr. Zheng for assault."
   

          "Thank you," he said. Zou Jiahua smiled and acted as if nothing had happened."There won't be any problems."
   

          He changed the position of his hands.
   

          Zou Zhi appeared with a red packet in his hand. He handed it to Dr. Wang casually.
   

          Dr. Wang knew that the conversation was over. He tactfully took his leave and returned to his car with the heavy "red packet".
   

          Everything felt like a dream, but the red packet in her hand felt so real.
   

          He was glad that he did not rush up to criticize doctor Zheng's diagnosis and treatment.
   

          Otherwise, the person who would be slapped on the wall would not be doctor Huo, but himself.
   

          He was really sick!
   

          Dr. Wang finally gave such an evaluation.
   

          Both doctor Zheng and doctor Huo were sick.
   

          Doctor Huo is sick, Dr. Wang thought.
   

          Mr. Zou holds Dr. Zheng in high regard, and he has just saved Song Shi's life. Have you been beaten silly? He still wanted to be entangled.
   

          However, it had nothing to do with him.
   

          Dr. Zheng was also sick. He was so skilled, but he actually worked in a public hospital. If he wasn't sick, what was he?
   

          But his skill level was really high.
   

          The resuscitation and treatment team at the he yang hospital was very strong. Dr. Wang had worked independently when he was at Maio clinic. If it wasn't for the high pay from the Heyang side, he would probably have had a very high status in Maio clinic.
   

          After thinking about it, no matter who directed the rescue, it would not be successful.
   

          Only doctor Zheng's existence could save song Shi from danger.
   

          This was life!
   

          Song Shi's condition was so severe back then!
   

          Dr. Wang sighed and thought to himself, there's a reason why Song Shi became the esteemed guest of so many rich and powerful people.
   

          He even clearly knew who was trustworthy and who could cure his illness.
   

          If he had the chance in the future, he would definitely get closer to Song Shi.
   

          The engine roared like a beast, and Dr. Wang stepped on the gas pedal to the limit.
   

          Although he had already knelt down, he still held a grudge against the words 'public hospital' in his heart.
   

          Could it be that working in a public hospital could really improve one's skills?
   

          Should he find some time to try it out?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1432: Cooperation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The car drove slowly on the roads of Xiangjiang city at four or five in the morning. Zou Jiahua needed some space to make a major decision and decide on his strategic plan for the next 20 years.
   

          It had been half an hour, and the father and daughter had remained silent.
   

          Zou Yu looked at his nose, nose to his mouth, and mouth to his heart. Even his posture did not change.
   

          What happened in the early morning at the he yang hospital had already been restored from Dr. Wang's mouth.
   

          The father and daughter of the zou family fell silent.
   

          Zou Jiahua also believed that the nursing hospital's standard was very high.
   

          Even in such a situation, was boss Zheng still the best?
   

          Although he yang hospital was the top private hospital in the world, it was not the best hospital.
   

          At the very least, Zou Jiahua had to go to Maio clinic to treat the Gu poison.
   

          There was still a huge gap between the No. 1 in the world and the No. 1 in Xiangjiang city.
   

          Boss Zheng should be at the top of the world.
   

          As Zou Yu thought of this, a lock of black hair appeared in front of her eyes, fluttering in the wind. At that time, he must have been focused on saving the patient. It was a pity to be a doctor.
   

          If he could be her little puppy ... No, he would definitely be her little wolfdog.
   

          "What do you think, Zou Yu?" Zou Jiahua's voice broke the silence.
   

          Zou Yu immediately let go of her long black hair and sat up straight, saying,"I think it's necessary to deepen the cooperation with boss Zheng."
   

          "Investment or cooperation?"
   

          "Cooperation."
   

          Zou Yu seriously emphasized the word "cooperation."
   

          Zou Jiahua nodded, closed his eyes, and leaned back in his comfortable chair.
   

          "No rush."
   

          Zou Yu felt a little strange. Why wasn't he in a hurry?
   

          However, she did not question her father's decision. This was a decision he had made after careful consideration. He had only informed her and had not discussed with her.
   

          After a while, Zou Jiahua asked again,""Regarding the 5g project investment, hurry up. As long as the price isn't too outrageous, we can purchase the related technical reserves as a reserve. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Zou Yu nodded. Like magic, a notebook appeared in his hand, and he wrote down Zou Jiahua's words seriously.
   

          "You can try to understand the relevant medical equipment companies. Their main focus is on the latest and cutting - edge technology."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zou Yu took down Zou Jiahua's words seriously.
   

          "Boss Zheng's business partner made a move ten years ago. Ten years of accumulation, you have a very long vision. " Zou Jiahua smiled."If there's a chance, I'd like to have a good chat with him."
   

          "Is it the one we met in Hyde Castle?" Zou Yu asked.
   

          "Yes, I am. 5G, mechanical arm, and Xinglin garden. A medical industry chain had been planned. This is the high - end industrial chain in the medical industry, based on boss Zheng's medical level and 5G transmission speed. "
   

          "It seems that the audience is a little narrow."
   

          "How many hospitals are there in the world? It was not a small number for each hospital to purchase one or two new mechanical arms. The key is that the profits are huge. This is a huge project worth tens of billions. "
   

          "As the project progresses, there will be many new branches. "Either one is fine ..." Zou Jiahua smiled and said,"it's a Surgical robot that revolutionary collaborated with IBM, Massachusetts Institute of Technology, and hearsport. I told them that something was missing."
   

          "It's missing 5G. "
   

          "Right!" "The da Vinci surgical robot project is just a pile of scrap metal without the help of 5G," Zou Jiahua said.
   

          "The cost of a machine is more than 100000 Yuan and it's sold for a few million Yuan, but its capacity seems to be limited." Speaking of business, Zou Yu began to voice her own opinions.
   

          "You're looking too close. " Zou Jiahua smiled and said,"didn't you notice what Master Song said about boss Zheng?" If there was any hesitation before, then from the moment we were saved, all the hesitation was extremely stupid. "
   

          Zou Yu didn't understand. Her father's words didn't seem to have any connection with what she had said.
   

          "A mechanical arm is just the beginning. Did you notice that Dr. Olsen was working on the physical formula for turbulence with boss Zheng?"
   

          "I noticed it. However, it would take at least a few decades for the most basic physics formulas to be put into commercial use. " Zou Yu said.
   

          "I'm only talking about the side of things. You should think about more." Zou Jiahua smiled and looked at Zou Yu.
   

          This was a small tree. If he wanted her to grow wildly and become a towering tree, he would have to put in a lot of effort to support the zou family.
   

          "Are you saying that boss Zheng will have many more breakthroughs in the medical field?"
   

          "I've done some medical research recently, and the general view is that Internal Medicine should be treated as an external surgery, while surgery should be treated as a minor injury. This is a long - term trend, and boss Zheng is leading the way. "
   

          "It's only for ordinary people. "
   

          "It's a world - Class pharmaceutical factory, and they only produce drugs for ordinary people,"
   

          Zou Yu didn't say anything. She felt that there seemed to be something wrong with her understanding.
   

          "If one day you tell me that boss Zheng has developed a way to treat cancer, I don't think I'll be surprised." Zou Jiahua said.
   

          Zou Yu was shocked.
   

          Did her father have such a high opinion of boss Zheng? Cancer ... Is that a disease that can be completely cured?
   

          Although the general view now was that cancer could be cured at a genetic level after five years, it was still a very difficult thing to do. However, this point of view had existed since five years ago. It seemed that this five - year theory had always existed but had not been broken through.
   

          There was a rumor in the World Health Organization that no matter who it was, as long as they could find a feasible solution, their statue would stand in front of the World Health Organization's Institute in Geneva Switzerland.
   

          This evaluation and expectation were simply too high to be reasonable.
   

          "Do we need to make any preparations?"
   

          "To deepen our personal friendship. As for what we should do next, we'll talk about it when the time comes." Zou Jiahua clearly had a comprehensive plan.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zou Yu immediately took note of this.
   

          "Hurry up and set up the branch company in the capital. You'll be in charge of it together with the company in Pengcheng. In the future, you have to live more in Beijing and get closer to boss Zheng. " Zou Jiahua said in a deep voice.
   

          Zou Yu knew that this was an order.
   

          His father had said so much to dispel his doubts.
   

          In the past, going to the imperial capital was definitely an action of being banished and thrown into the cold Palace.
   

          But today, his father had said so much just to let him understand that the future might appear on that side.
   

          Zou Yu nodded very seriously and looked at her father with determination and stubbornness.
   

          "By the way, there are people in the hospital who have a different opinion of boss Zheng. You can handle this matter." Zou Jiahua turned around and said to zou Zhi.
   

          Zou Zhi knew that it was the doctor Huo that Dr. Wang had just mentioned.
   

          "Yes, Master." Zou Zhi replied.
   

          "Wait a moment." Zou Jiahua suddenly thought of something and laughed. "Let's go and inform Song Shi of this matter. It's better for him to take action while we provide assistance."
   

          "Zou Zhi, Contact lawyer he and make sure this matter is handled cleanly." Zou Jiahua seemed to be talking to himself."I think the next time boss Zheng comes to recuperate, he will not want to see Dr. Huo."
   

          "Old master, you mean ..."
   

          "Just drive him away from the he yang hospital."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1433: Being despised

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the surgery, the resuscitation, and watching old master Qin and song mozhen again, it was already six in the morning.
   

          This period of time belonged to the elderly.
   

          All kinds of restaurants for supper were closed, and Su Yun expressed her regret.
   

          They couldn't wait a day to say no, so after some discussion, they decided to go back directly.
   

          After all the trouble, including the round trip time, it took nearly 24 hours.
   

          Su Yun was very dissatisfied.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had gained a lot.
   

          The mission [sealed memory] was successfully completed, and he had a lot more time for surgery training.
   

          His wretched development had come to an end, and he could go wild!
   

          Zheng Ren was especially happy.
   

          The time he had been spending on surgeries and training was getting longer and longer, and Zheng Ren was in a state of anxiety.
   

          It was much better now that he had months of surgery training.
   

          Old Li's 6th and 7th vertebral body had hidden lesions. Pathological tissue biopsy was completely different from the current clinical biopsy.
   

          It would take a lot of time to prepare.
   

          It was hard to say if it would work.
   

          After all, the pork trotter did not give him a task. This kind of case might not be solved at all.
   

          Zheng Ren was already mentally prepared for this.
   

          "Boss, why were you so hot - tempered during the emergency treatment?"
   

          Su Yun asked in the car.
   

          Qin Tang was sitting at the side. He had no idea what had happened when he was trying to save song mozhen.
   

          When he heard Su Yun's words, he looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          The honest - looking boss Zheng would actually hit someone?
   

          "Resuscitation. Every minute counts. If we don't do anything, the patient will die." "He's been pestering me, but I don't know what his purpose is,"Zheng Ren said calmly. However, only one voice is allowed during the resuscitation. "
   

          "You're that confident?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          The truth proved that Zheng Ren was right. The emergency treatment was successful. However, when she recalled the situation back then, Su Yun was also surprised that Zheng Ren had actually hit someone in the operating theater for the first time.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and thought to himself that he had been resuscitated in the system's operating room for ten days and ten nights, and two to three hundred test subjects had died.
   

          How could he not be confident after he had concluded that this was the only successful resuscitation he had?
   

          However, he couldn't tell Su Yun this.
   

          "It's annoying to look at them. They only know how to talk about public hospitals and so on. The situation in Beijing is different from that in Xiangjiang. It's useless for him to say so much. " Zheng Ren could only give a few perfunctory words.
   

          "That slap was too ruthless!" Su Yun was a little excited, and the violent little beast in her heart was getting restless.
   

          Fan Tianshui frowned when he heard Su Yun mention the fight.
   

          A sharp murderous aura spread out.
   

          Zheng Ren patted fan Tianshui's shoulder and laughed."It's all in the past. I just wanted him to shut up. I didn't use much force."
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and thought about how Dr. Huo was sent flying with a slap and hit her head against the wall. At that time, she thought something bad was going to happen.
   

          However, the man was stunned by the slap and was crying in the corner. He looked quite pitiful.
   

          After all, he was in the medical field, and the boss had dissected countless cadavers before, so he knew the local anatomy like the back of his hand.
   

          He could truly hurt people but not injure them.
   

          'It's still better in Xiang Jiang,' Su Yun thought.
   

          After beating someone up and successfully resuscitating them, he didn't even need to say hello when he came out.
   

          There was someone to clean up his mess.
   

          If they could not even solve such a small problem, Zou Jiahua, Qin Lu, or song mozhen's status in Su Yun's heart would drop by two or three levels.
   

          He didn't dare to hit anyone in 912.
   

          He was afraid that Department Director Kong would not have enough power to calm things down.
   

          If any Department Director was really annoyed, Deputy Director Yuan and even director Yan wouldn't be able to hold back.
   

          He was not afraid. At most, he would be a doctor in Mayo Clinic, which would be more relaxing.
   

          That was not the case.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is my grandfather alright?" Qin Tang asked carefully when the two of them stopped talking.
   

          "It should be fine." Zheng Ren smiled. Ever since he received the notification that the mission was completed the moment the surgery ended, he felt much more confident.
   

          Different from his previous guess, this was verified by the big pig trotter.
   

          Seeing Qin Tang hesitating, Zheng Ren smiled and said,""It's already been more than four hours. It hasn't acted up yet, has it?"
   

          Qin Tang had always been in contact with the hospital, so he knew the current situation.
   

          He nodded his head.
   

          "So, continue to observe. Nothing I say now can dispel the doubts in your heart. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's not that I don't believe you ..."
   

          "You're welcome. I understand the mentality of the patient's family. " Zheng Ren smiled and waved his hand."Time is the best test. In the next two days, as the concentration of morphine decreases, Mr. Qin's symptoms of drowsiness will slowly ease. "
   

          "The boss means that we shouldn't count on it. By the way, boss, can you improve the illusion?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I can." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "There, just wait." Su Yun glanced at Qin Tang and said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I really don't know how to express my gratitude to you." Qin Tang lowered his head. He couldn't bow in the car, so he used his body language to express his gratitude.
   

          "You're too polite. "
   

          "This is a small gift from my family, please accept it." Qin Tang took out a written check from his pocket and handed it to Zheng Ren with both hands.
   

          Su Yun took a glance and smiled."I thought it was blank. I thought I could just write it."
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony. He took the check with one hand and looked at the amount on it.
   

          A series of zeros really took a long time to calculate.
   

          It wasn't much of a surprise, just a hundred million Hong Kong dollars.
   

          Zheng Ren passed the check to Su Yun. Su Yun took a look and pouted.""Qin Tang."
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "Next time, change the Hong Kong dollars directly to RMB, US dollars, or euros. It's so annoying to always deal with banks. " Su Yun said.
   

          Qin Tang was sweating.
   

          This was the first time he had seen someone express dissatisfaction after receiving a check for 100 million.
   

          "By the way, I'll directly exchange it to euros at your place. There are too many procedures to do in the capital. It's troublesome." Su Yun passed the check to Qin Tang.
   

          Qin Tang was stunned. Was he being despised?
   

          "We have to buy something in Europe, and our funds are tight." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Boss Zheng was still very kind. He was afraid that Qin Tang would misunderstand, so he explained. He wasn't like Su Yun, who used such a method to act cool.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there anything the Qin family can help with?" Qin Tang asked.
   

          "Not for now ... Right, Su Yun?" he asked.
   

          "Yes, you know how capable your father - in - Law is." Su Yun said.
   

          Uh ... Father - in - Law?
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless and fell silent.
   

          He couldn't help but fall into a state of panic at the mention of his father - in - Law.
   

          Forget it, I'll just use work to numb myself.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed softly and closed his eyes.
   

          "Boss, there's no use in running away." Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's dejected expression and her wicked sense of humor increased. She added fuel to the fire."Yiren is the only daughter. In the future, when uncle ning and aunt Lin are old, the two of you will live together sooner or later. When that time comes, we'll be together day and night ..."
   

          He paused, looked at Zheng Ren's face, and smiled.
   

          "Perfect!"
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            Su Yun sketched out a picture of the future. Although Zheng Ren knew that it was real, he still could not accept it.
   

          She knew that he was making fun of her, so she decided to ignore him so that he wouldn't get more annoyed.
   

          Zheng Ren closed his eyes and entered the system space. He began to ponder about the pathological biopsy from elder Li's vertebral body.
   

          With plenty of time for surgery training, Zheng Ren was not as cautious as before.
   

          The progress of the third phase of the long - term main mission had reached 595/1000.
   

          As the first batch of doctors in the training class returned to various parts of the world, the number of TIPS surgeries they completed was rapidly increasing.
   

          With 'cash' in his hands and anticipation, Zheng Ren felt like he had become rich overnight.
   

          As for the check that Qin Tang passed to him, Zheng Ren did not feel anything at all.
   

          They rushed to the airport and changed to a private plane. They arrived at the Imperial International Airport in three hours.
   

          Zheng Ren did not feel tired at all even though he had not slept the entire night. Su Yun and fan Tianshui had taken a nap on the plane and quickly recovered.
   

          Su Yun expressed her regret for not being able to drink. She pulled fan Tianshui along and said that they would go out for a big drink that night and not return until they were drunk.
   

          He got off the plane and entered the Black Phantom.
   

          Although The Phantom did not enter the Imperial International Airport, which was different from Xiangjiang, Zheng Ren felt that he could save a lot of time if he could do knife - throwing like this in the future.
   

          In the car, Zheng Ren gave Department Director Kong a call to report that he had returned. He then called Associate Hospital director Yuan.
   

          Vice President Yuan was in the office. Zheng Ren told Qin Tang that he would go to the trap directly.
   

          The black Rolls - Royce Phantom drove straight to the entrance of the mechanism building. Zheng Ren got out of the car and saw Lin Ge walking out in a hurry.
   

          Lin Ge was stunned for a moment. After repeatedly confirming that it was boss Zheng who had come out of the Rolls - Royce Phantom, he touched his nose and revealed a bitter smile.
   

          "Director Lin, I'm busy." Zheng Ren smiled and greeted him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you are ..."
   

          "It's not because Mr. Qin from Xiangjiang is sick. After Dr. Mehar's surgery, he kept asking me to take a look. My heart stopped beating yesterday, so I rushed to go there. " Zheng Ren explained simply.
   

          "..." Lin Ge was speechless. He looked at Zheng Ren and finally sighed."Boss Zheng, it's finally settled?"
   

          "Yes, I just had a minor surgery. I'm fine now."
   

          Minor surgery ... How could he say that?
   

          "Director Lin, where are you going?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Go to ICU." Only then did Lin Ge remember. He said,"there's a patient with pulmonary embolism. The effect of thrombosis isn't good, and his condition is very bad. I'm afraid he won't be able to make it through today."
   

          "Host a hospital - wide consultation? Then please carry on, carry on with your work. " Zheng Ren said to Lin Ge politely.
   

          "Then, I'll leave you to your work. I'm going to host the consultation for the whole hospital." Said Lin Ge.
   

          As he watched Zheng Ren walk into the machine building, Lin Ge recalled that not long ago, Zhao Wenhua had asked him out for a meal and wanted to make things difficult for boss Zheng. He felt that it was a little ridiculous.
   

          At that time, he had only subconsciously avoided Zhao Wenhua 's' dirty work 'and did not think too much about it. But now, it seemed that this decision was really wise!
   

          He would take a private jet or a Rolls - Royce Phantom to treat a rich man in Xiangjiang city and perform a minor operation ...
   

          Thinking of the minor surgery, Lin Ge started to criticize him again.
   

          As a rich man in Xiangjiang city, he must have consulted countless famous doctors.
   

          Boss Zheng said that he would solve the problem after a small operation there, but this was a little too pretentious.
   

          "But he's good," Lin Ge thought as he walked.
   

          Boss Zheng brought a microscope with him and directly performed the surgery on the patient with the patient's diaphragm abscess.
   

          This level ... It should be known that boss Zheng's medical practice Certificate only covered two fields, namely interventional services and general surgery.
   

          His breadth of mind was also top - notch. This guy really had no limits.
   

          He was wise to not listen to Zhao Wenhua's teasing.
   

          Thinking of this, Lin Ge felt like he was walking on thin ice.
   

          How is chief Mao? She and Zhao Wenhua were childhood sweethearts, but they were still 'sick' at home.
   

          Boss Zheng, do you have any requests?
   

          Lin Ge pondered as he walked towards the ICU.
   

          Based on Lin GE's many years of clinical experience, he knew that the ICU patients would definitely die.
   

          If there was pulmonary embolism, the effect after thrombosis was not good. Even if there was a ventilator to assist breathing, death in the short term was inevitable.
   

          There was nothing much to think about. The hospital - wide consultation was just to carry out normal medical procedures. Besides, even if there was a way, it was not something the hospital administration Department could think of. There were so many directors and professors in each department, and they all knew this better than him.
   

          It was more important to think about how to flatter boss Zheng.
   

          912, I can't keep boss Zheng here, he will leave sooner or later.
   

          Lin Ge was already thinking very far ahead.
   

          After boss Zheng left, he would maintain a good personal relationship with him. If someone needed to be treated, he could rush up to contact Boss Zheng and bring them back to life ...
   

          Would there be a second spring for his career?
   

          What did boss Zheng need?
   

          Money? He definitely couldn't satisfy her with this side of him.
   

          The medical Affairs Department was the government office of clear water city. It would be considered good if they could organize a review of outstanding medical cases with the help of the patient room every year.
   

          It didn't matter if there were more, director ye was very strict.
   

          The hospital administration Department wasn't a good place to begin with, and there wasn't much money flowing in.
   

          Power? This was nonsense. Lin Ge himself didn't have any real power, let alone satisfy boss Zheng.
   

          Besides, boss Zheng was a pure surgeon, so the satisfaction in terms of skills was stronger.
   

          As for the power that most people liked, he didn't seem to be interested.
   

          Among the resources in his hands, it seemed that only a little authority in the Science and Education Department could help boss Zheng.
   

          'I'll give it a try while chief Mao isn't here,' Lin Ge thought.
   

          A full professor attending classes in school seemed to satisfy the vanity of many medical dogs. He just didn't know if boss Zheng would be interested.
   

          The students were definitely more pleasing to the eye than the patients.
   

          As he was thinking, he arrived at ICU.
   

          Lin Ge didn't go to see the patients. Every day, there were a few, or even a dozen, hospital - wide consultations. He was just a mascot, and he just had to sit properly.
   

          If the patient's condition was tricky and they had to shirk responsibility, he could come forward and make a decision.
   

          This was his job.
   

          As for treating and saving people, he would leave it to the group of directors and professors.
   

          When she arrived at the office, not everyone was there yet.
   

          Lin Ge took a look at the time. The consultation room had a rule that stated that one had to be there within ten minutes after receiving the notice.
   

          There were still two minutes left ... Would giving a lecture in school delay boss Zheng's surgery? If he didn't manage to flatter them and instead failed to do so, he would suffer a huge loss.
   

          People like boss Zheng looked kind and honest, but they weren't exactly that. If she really touched his cake, it would probably be a situation where she would not rest until she was dead.
   

          Although Lin Ge knew that he didn't have the ability to touch boss Zheng's cake, he still had to think more.
   

          The professors and directors from various departments who were in charge of the consultation came to the ICU office one after another.
   

          Seeing Division Chief Lin's serious face, they were all intimidated.
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            The hospital administration staff's expression was solemn, which meant that the matter was serious.
   

          It was either because the patient was very important, or because there was a complicated doctor - patient dispute.
   

          And with only Deputy Director Lin coming forward, the possibility of the patient himself being important was not high.
   

          That would be a doctor - patient dispute.
   

          A misunderstanding had unknowingly formed and spread. Many chief physicians who came for the consultation were very careful as they were afraid that they would be covered in feces.
   

          10 minutes. Lin Ge decided to find time to ask Su Yun.
   

          He cleared his throat and looked at a young doctor from the ICU who was standing at the door."Close the door and start the consultation."
   

          "Let's report her medical history first. " Lin Ge said in a deep voice as he glanced at director Wu Dong of the ICU.
   

          The chief resident immediately took a step forward and stood behind Department Director Wu Dong. He reported,"The patient is a 64 - year - old female patient, and she was admitted to the hospital for two weeks with progressively worsening breathing difficulties. The patient has had prostressive breathing difficulties in the past two weeks, accompanied by low blood pressure ..."
   

          The chief resident reported the patient's medical history. After the patient was hospitalized, the ultrasound scan showed that the right ventricle was expanding significantly. [Lung CT scan results: a large area of the pulmonary artery valve is filled and defective in the pulmonary artery.]
   

          Based on the clinical symptoms and a large number of auxiliary examination results, it was considered to be acute pulmonary embolism, and they were to receive thrombosis.
   

          However, the effect of thrombosis was not good. The patient's breathing difficulties were still worsening, and he had begun to use a ventilator to support his breathing to maintain his vital signs.
   

          The condition was relatively simple, and there was not much debate over the diagnosis. Pulmonary embolism ... There were not many clinical treatments for this disease.
   

          The best method was to carry out the early stages of thrombosis.
   

          However, the patient was only admitted to the hospital two weeks after she had difficulty breathing, so she missed the best treatment time.
   

          Everyone was well aware of these things.
   

          He was afraid that there was no good way.
   

          Notice after notice of critical illness was issued to let the patients 'family members be mentally prepared. As for the person, how long he could last depended on fate.
   

          After the chief resident of ICU reported the patient's medical history, the consultation staff of each department started to speak and discuss the patient's condition.
   

          Several professors expressed their own opinions on breathing, cardiothoracic, blood vessels, and circulation.
   

          It was concise.
   

          The patient was afraid that there was no other good solution. He could only continue to carry out thrombosis and wait for fate to decide.
   

          Three years ago, director maochi of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery had treated a patient with pulmonary embolism, which had occurred ten days after the onset of the disease.
   

          However, there were not many successful examples. That time was just a coincidence, an accident.
   

          As he spoke, Lin Ge suddenly saw that Department Director Wei from the gastrointestinal surgery department was also there. He was a little curious. After the Department of Vascular gave their opinion, he asked,"Chief Wei, why are you so free to come for a consultation? Did he call you?"
   

          If her staff called the wrong number, she would definitely teach her a good lesson when she got back.
   

          The directors of each department were all very busy people. If they dragged people over for irrelevant consultations, they would have a lot of opinions.
   

          The hospital administration Department could not wantonly trample on the clinical departments, and they always had to be polite when they did things.
   

          "A friend of mine asked me to take a look at it," chief Wei shook her head and said.
   

          Oh, I see. Seeing director Wei's expression, Lin Ge could roughly guess their relationship.
   

          Chief physician Wei was probably here because a very good friend asked her to come.
   

          He didn't say a word and just listened. It meant that it wasn't his friend's business, but someone else 's.
   

          The complicated logic in the middle, after coming into contact with it more often, had become an instinct.
   

          People in the hospital administration Department had Dirty Hearts.
   

          "Who are they?" Lin Ge knew this, but he still asked out of courtesy and caution.
   

          "A friend's friend's mother."
   

          Lin Ge nodded. His judgment was correct.
   

          "His condition is very serious. Director Wei, let the family be prepared." Said Lin Ge.
   

          Chief Wei also knew about the situation. He came because of Zhang Weiyu's request. He would know what was going on and give Zhang Weiyu an explanation when he left.
   

          There would always be a time when a human's strength was exhausted, and there were some things that could not be helped.
   

          He nodded and sat in the corner without saying anything.
   

          Soon, the hospital - wide consultation ended, and Youyou, who came to a more unified opinion, continued to carry out the thrombosis treatment. She also communicated with the patient's family members to let them understand the severity of the patient's condition.
   

          As for whether the patient should give up or be saved until the last second, it was up to the patient's family.
   

          As for the details of how to observe the patient's expression, how to treat the patient, and how to communicate with the patient's family, it had nothing to do with Lin Ge.
   

          He announced the end of the meeting and walked out with his notebook.
   

          "Chief Wei, are you busy over there?" Lin Ge, who was traveling with director Wei, asked casually.
   

          "It's alright, just like that. " "They still can't turn around in the corridor," chief Wei said.
   

          It was the same for large tertiary Grade A hospitals. The number of hospital beds was added to the end of the corridor.
   

          To a certain extent, the number of patients they could take in would be determined by the number of doctors, but interestingly, the number of nurses was a bigger deciding factor.
   

          In fact, some hospitals even had to rely on the number of in - Service training personnel.
   

          As he walked, Lin Ge suddenly had an idea. It seemed that director Wei was familiar with boss Zheng.
   

          "Chief Wei?"
   

          "What?"
   

          "How good do you think boss Zheng's surgical skills are?" Lin Ge stiffly changed the topic to Zheng Ren without hiding anything.
   

          Director Wei was slightly taken aback, but she immediately smiled and said,"Very high. Let's put it this way, higher than me. "
   

          "Chief Wei, you're being too humble."
   

          "It really isn 't." "Let's not talk about the previous surgery,"chief Wei said with a smile," but the day before yesterday, the emergency department sent a patient who took a medicine bottle. Do you still remember that?"
   

          "I remember." Lin Ge would not forget what director Zhou from the emergency department had told him over the phone.
   

          At that time, he was so shocked that he didn't want to be the one who didn't know the severity of things and talked nonsense to patients in the outpatient department.
   

          However, after the investigation, the patient bought the medicine from a pharmacy. The saleswoman on the other side was a little unhappy because she didn't apply for a card, so she directly threw a tantrum and said this.
   

          "I heard from Feng Jianguo that boss Zheng followed us in for the surgery." Chief Wei said,"one of the glass shards pierced through the stomach wall and damaged the superior mesentery artery." At that time, boss Zheng used a laparoscope to suck blood and explore at the same time. The bleeding stopped in less than a minute. "
   

          Lin Ge did not say anything.
   

          He was no longer a professional.
   

          When he was a clinical doctor, he did not have any laparoscope equipment. Lin Ge only knew that the laparoscope was a minimally invasive device, and it was now widely used in clinical medicine.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you know how to perform laparoscopy too?" Lin Ge finally couldn't help but interject.
   

          Director Wei looked at Lin Ge as if he was the son of a landlord and remained silent for a long time.
   

          "Don't be like this. Tell me, chief Wei. "
   

          "Director Lin, boss Zheng not only knows how to do it, but he also does it very well!" As she spoke, director Wei gave her a thumbs up.
   

          "I know what you're thinking. Boss Zheng usually broadcasts his surgery, and it's rare to see him perform laparoscopy, right? He also has the surgical instruments given by Dr. Charles, and he still mainly uses traditional methods of incision. " Chief Wei said.
   

          Lin Ge nodded.
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            "But please try to recall what kind of surgery he has performed. The difficulty level was top - notch. It's too risky to perform it with a chonoscope, and it's impossible to do it. " As director Wei spoke, she also felt a little emotional.
   

          'That's right, what kind of F * cking surgeries are those? Forget about other things, if laparoscopy equipment was used in their own department's abdominal calluses, they would be stupid to go in.
   

          It was really a vast expanse of white, and the abdominal cavity was so clean.
   

          Other than the cocoon, he could not see anything else.
   

          When other people performed laparoscopy well, they would have to be willing to choose the surgical method. He did the surgery and did the laparoscopy when he needed to.
   

          However, director Wei didn't say these words out loud. She just smiled awkwardly.
   

          He admitted that he could not do better than boss Zheng in the surgery, but he had no choice.
   

          Those who could become the Department directors of top tertiary Grade A hospitals were all top experts in the country. It was impossible to do that without a competitive spirit.
   

          However, a person's competitiveness also depended on who they were competing with. If they didn't have a clear idea of who they were competing with, it would be difficult to sit in this position.
   

          "Chief Wei, the person you know is quite distant." Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "It's alright, I'm quite close to my bro. I'm just here to take a look and give my brother an explanation. He's had a consultation with the entire hospital, and so many professors have expressed their opinions. I guess there's no way he can save his life. " Chief Wei said.
   

          "Why don't you ask boss Zheng to take a look?" Lin Ge revealed a warm and friendly smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng?"
   

          "I just ran into boss Zheng. He just got out of a black Rolls - Royce Phantom. I heard that he flew to Xiangjiang yesterday and performed a small operation on a rich man. "
   

          "..." Director Wei thought that Lin GE's smile was a little strange, but before she could think about it, she heard Lin Ge start gossiping about this matter.
   

          "How much do you think the consultation fee will be?"
   

          "Peng city is close to Xiangjiang. I heard that ordinary rich people can spend hundreds of thousands of Hong Kong dollars." Chief Wei said, a little envious.
   

          Lin Ge did not say anything. Director Wei thought for a while and dialed a number.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you in the hospital?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "I just came out of hospital director Yuan's office. What's up, Department Director Wei?" Zheng Ren's voice was heard.
   

          "I ... I have a patient. I want to ask boss Zheng to help me take a look. He's Zhang Weiyu's friend from the Lamb Shop. I can't help it. "
   

          "Alright, where are you? I'll go immediately. "
   

          Chief Wei reported the location and hung up the phone. In her heart, she cursed at the hospital administration Department for not having a single good person.
   

          He was still wondering why Lin Ge was all smiles when he spoke. It turned out that Yingying called boss Zheng herself.
   

          Director Wei did a simple review and immediately knew that Lin Ge must have seen boss Zheng activate the trap.
   

          This guy, he didn't want to find it himself, but insisted on finding it himself.
   

          "Chief Wei, where should we meet?" Division Chief Lin continued to smile.
   

          “ICU。”Chief Wei was a little depressed, but she didn't say anything.
   

          He couldn't bring up such a small matter. He had to be careful of Lin Ge in the future.
   

          "Let's go back,"
   

          "Why are you following them back?" "It's not a consultation for the whole hospital,"chief Wei said.
   

          "I'm just watching. You're right. I'm just thinking about watching Boss Zheng's surgery. Say, boss Zheng is so young, how can his surgical skills be so high?" Lin Ge continued to smile as if he didn't hear the nails in director Wei's words.
   

          Chief Wei chuckled and let the matter pass.
   

          The two of them turned back.
   

          They took the elevator up. When they got down, they saw Zheng Ren walking out of the fire exit.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you manage to climb up a dozen floors?" Director Lin's smile became more sincere as she asked.
   

          "Um ... I thought you were having a hospital - wide consultation. I was in a hurry." Zheng Ren was also stunned.
   

          "After the consultation, I chatted with director Wei for a while, and we happened to mention you, so I asked you to give me a palm strike." Said Lin Ge.
   

          "What patient?"
   

          Chief physician Wei explained the patient's condition again.
   

          As they were talking, a chubby woman in her forties who got off the elevator with them shouted into the phone,""Right! The whole family has syphilis!"
   

          "..." Director Wei, Zheng Ren, and Lin Ge were all stunned.
   

          When she turned around, director Wei's expression changed. That woman was right beside him in the elevator just now.
   

          In an instant, he felt an itch on his body, as if he had contracted syphilis ...
   

          Zheng Ren was confused. Syphilis? "I understand. Just come to the hospital and get some long - lasting penicillin." Those who didn't know what to do at the clinic wouldn't take a long time.
   

          Why did he come to ICU?
   

          Moreover, the whole family had syphilis ... This process of infection could be written into medical ethics textbooks.
   

          "Impossible." Zheng Ren quickly made a reasonable judgment with his rich clinical experience.
   

          "Yes, it happened this morning!" The woman shouted out every word, and she didn't notice the strange looks from the people around her.
   

          "Alright, I'm here. I'm done talking to you." "Turn off the gas in the house. Don't get your whole family poisoned by the plum blossom just because you're sleeping," she continued to shout.
   

          Chief Wei did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          Gas poisoning, could it be shortened to plum poison? Can't you just say carbon monoxide poisoning?
   

          Really F * cking hell! He gave himself a fright.
   

          He spoke so loudly, as if he was afraid that no one would know.
   

          Lin Ge had seen this many times, so he didn't pay much attention to it. He smiled and asked,""Boss Zheng, your current professor can give consultations and give lectures to students."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren said perfunctorily, not paying any attention.
   

          Lin Ge was a little depressed. He was going out to the clinic, brother!
   

          Other people could go to the Dean to make a fuss because of the consultation time! "Oh," he said. "Do you want to do it or not?"
   

          However, he knew that Zheng Ren might have just wanted to look at the medical records and scans of the patient with pulmonary embolism, so he did not pay attention to what he had said.
   

          Forget it, I'll think about it after he's finished treating the patient.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have any good solutions for pulmonary embolism?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "There are not many other methods since the thrombosis is not working. If you're familiar with the patient's family and the conditions allow it, you can try a risky method. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm Zhang Weiyu's friend," chief Wei smiled bitterly."I'm not very close to him."
   

          Zheng Ren knew what was going on and immediately smiled to reassure director Wei.
   

          If a patient were to be entrusted with a dangerous treatment method and the patient was killed in the end, there was a high possibility of trouble.
   

          The more it was like this, the easier it was for something to go wrong. This had already become a mysterious phenomenon in clinical medicine.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He put on his clothes and shoes and walked into the corridor of the ICU.
   

          When he arrived at the office, Zheng Ren first briefly looked through the medical records, then read the medical orders, and then pulled out the patient's x - ray from the computer.
   

          A large area of the pulmonary artery valve was filled with defects. It was a typical case, and it could be seen at a glance.
   

          Generally speaking, this was the location of the blood clot.
   

          The pulmonary artery was almost completely blocked. From the CT image, it was already an irreversible pulmonary embolism.
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            Pulmonary embolism, also known as pulmonary embolism.
   

          It referred to the clinical symptoms of pulmonary circulation disorders caused by either an internal or external thrombosis in the pulmonary artery or its branches.
   

          Its main source was thrombosis, and other sources included amniotic fluid embolism, fat embolism, air embolism of foreign matter, and so on.
   

          For example, amniotic fluid embolism was an extremely serious complication after cesarean section. Ten years ago, it was a disease that had no cure.
   

          Meanwhile, one of the most feared complications in orthopedic surgery was fat embolism.
   

          After a patient developed pulmonary embolism, they would experience severe pain in their chest and back, as well as breathing difficulties.
   

          However, patients in the early stage would generally feel that it would pass after enduring it for a while, which would delay the best time for treatment.
   

          However, even when he went to the hospital, when the early symptoms were not typical, the location of the embolism was not as typical as this patient 's, and it was easy to miss the patient.
   

          From the x - ray, there was nothing suspicious about it. The blood clot originated from the pulmonary valve and blocked the main pulmonary artery.
   

          There was no way to remove the plug. The grinding technique ... The blood vessel wall was too thin, which was completely different from a coronary artery. In addition, it originated from the pulmonary valve, so it was difficult to deal with the plug on the valve.
   

          It was impossible for him to perform a grinding surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren's first impression of the patient was the same as many of the Department directors of the Emergency Medical Center. They all thought that the patient could only be treated with thrombosis.
   

          However, just as he was about to look away from the video, Zheng Ren stopped.
   

          In an instant, the vestige nerves trembled violently, and it was very uncomfortable.
   

          It was like riding a roller coaster.
   

          Sensing that something was wrong with Zheng Ren, director Wei asked,""Boss Zheng, are you tired after a long day?"
   

          "No, there's a problem with the scan." Zheng Ren said as he stared at the film.
   

          "What?" Chief Wei was puzzled.
   

          The image was typical, and no one had any objections to the diagnosis. The only difference was in the treatment.
   

          "Wait a moment, let me think about it." Zheng Ren said, and then began to use his reconstruction ability.
   

          Three - dimensional reconstruction, MRI scans, and CTAs of the blood vessels in this position were all useless.
   

          Based on the most basic imaging data, Zheng Ren used dual - Energy CT reconstruction mode and began to re - observe the lesion that originated from the pulmonary valve.
   

          The dual - Energy CT system could use two different types of X - rays to form an image of an object, and it could accurately obtain the composition of the object.
   

          Its principle had been proposed in the 1970s.
   

          By using two different energy photon beams to penetrate the stage for imaging, the difference in the energy absorption curve of different materials could be accurately calculated.
   

          Of course, in order to be very close to the truth, the doctor Who read the scan needed to have a very deep understanding of scans.
   

          And Zheng Ren was that person.
   

          The reconstruction ability was very handy. However, even Zheng Ren felt that it was a little difficult to perform a dual - Energy CT scan.
   

          His brain was operating at full power, like a machine, and the rumbling sounds continued. The CPU was processing all sorts of data rapidly, and Zheng Ren was slightly overwhelmed.
   

          However, the dual - Energy CT scan image was still established.
   

          It was a little blurry, and there was still a difference between the image and the one made by a standard machine. Even so, Zheng Ren felt that it was enough.
   

          The image showed another situation that was completely different from the previous judgment.
   

          There was no blood clot in the large area near the pulmonary artery valve!
   

          It wasn't a blood clot, but the Echo of abnormal body tissue.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the dual - Ability CT image that was added to his mind. After an instant of excitement, he fell silent.
   

          Although it wasn't a trap, it overturned the previous diagnosis.
   

          However, abnormal body tissue ... Meant that there was a dense tumor tissue in the patient's pulmonary artery valve area!
   

          Whether it was benign or malignant, it was still a tumor tissue!
   

          Tumors in the pulmonary valve were very rare.
   

          "Su Yun, call Fu Gui 'er up." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Both director Wei and Lin Ge were stunned. What did boss Zheng mean?
   

          After a short, awkward silence, Zheng Ren immediately realized that he was in the ICU doctor's office, and Su Yun was not with him.
   

          "I'm sorry, director Lin, director Wei. " Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          "Boss Zheng? Did you find anything?" Chief Wei asked in a low voice.
   

          Boss Zheng was going to use surgery to treat a case of pulmonary embolism caused by thrombosis in the pulmonary artery valve?
   

          Since some thrombosis was not fixed in the original position, there was a high possibility that thrombosis would occur in other parts of the body during the surgery.
   

          Therefore, this was a taboo in surgery!
   

          Boss Zheng was preparing to attack the restricted area? That's impossible.
   

          No, he was going to call professor Rudolph Wagner. Was he going to use interventional surgery?
   

          No, director Mao did not say anything.
   

          "Department Director Wei, I also thought it was a pulmonary embolism in the beginning." "But after looking at the x - ray, I feel that there's something wrong," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's the problem?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "How should I put this? Based on my preliminary judgment, I can tell that the organ that is damaged in the pulmonary artery is in the body tissue. "
   

          "..." Director Wei was speechless.
   

          To ordinary people, this passage was a little choppy. However, for doctors, the appearance of body tissue in the pulmonary artery valve area meant that there was a benign or malignant tumor there!
   

          What the ... A tumor in the pulmonary valve area?
   

          Boss Zheng was really daring.
   

          However, chief Wei did not refute him. Some time ago, she had chatted with Feng Jianguo and said that boss Zheng might not be good at laparoscopy.
   

          After that, he was slapped in the face by a standard laparoscope emergency bleeding control and foreign body removal surgery.
   

          Boss Zheng immediately diagnosed her with a pulmonary valve tumor. Director Wei really wanted to scold boss Zheng, but he held back.
   

          'Forget it, I'll just listen obediently and not make a joke out of this laparoscopy.'
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the patient. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Ge felt that boss Zheng was completely out of control at this moment. He was like a little beast.
   

          His mind was filled with the surgery and the patient.
   

          Give boss Zheng more opportunities for surgery? He didn't seem to be able to do it. Besides, Department Director Kong had already contacted the community Hospital for boss Zheng.
   

          Others had already done what they needed to do, but he was a little late.
   

          Then what should he do?
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone as he walked out of the ICU doctor's office.
   

          "Su Yun, ICU, call Fu Gui over."
   

          "I'm busy? sure. I'll talk to Zhao Yunlong about the tumor in the pulmonary valve. You can go back to your work. "
   

          After saying that, Zheng Ren did not wait for Su Yun to say anything and hung up.
   

          But he did not continue to call.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you want to find someone with a big heart to come up?" Lin Ge immediately asked.
   

          "No need, Su Yun will be there soon."
   

          "Isn't doctor su busy?" Lin Ge was a little confused. Did he hear wrong?
   

          "There are only thirty - seven reported cases of patients with pulmonary valve tumors in the world. Thirty - five of them were found out after their death, and two of them were operated on, but the operation failed." "When he encounters such a case, he'll have to let go of everything," Zheng Ren said.
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            "..." Lin Ge wanted to say something, but he was speechless.
   

          Boss Zheng's memory was really good. How many journals and magazines had he read? These numbers were at his fingertips.
   

          However, this was not important. What was important was that there had yet to be any successful cases!
   

          From the looks of it, he actually wanted to perform surgery!
   

          Young people were really bold.
   

          Chief Wei had the same thought.
   

          Boss Zheng wanted to try a surgery that no one in the world could perform? How much confidence and confidence did he have?
   

          If it was someone else, they would probably hesitate. Look at boss Zheng, he directly called his assistant.
   

          The two of them followed Zheng Ren and entered the ICU.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look and saw that director Miao was no longer there. He probably went back to the Department of Urology or the special needs Ward to recuperate.
   

          I'll find some time to take a look.
   

          It was a pity that he couldn't bring some lilies for director Miao.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this noodle." Chief physician Wei was very familiar with this place. He brought Zheng Ren to the patient's bed.
   

          The system panel was bright red, the color of blood.
   

          There were more than a dozen diagnoses, and the diagnosis of a pulmonary valve - occupied lesion was very bright.
   

          His judgment was correct!
   

          Zheng Ren was a little gratified.
   

          All along, he had been worried and anxious about what he would do once the pig trotters left him.
   

          Zheng Ren only had one way to improve his technical skills.
   

          It was not difficult to compare the usual diagnoses with each other. They were only common or rare diseases.
   

          However, it was a breakthrough for him to be able to make the correct diagnosis for an extremely rare disease like the pulmonary artery valve occupying lesion without the help of the big pig trotter.
   

          Even if it did not have the ability to reconstruct, the imperial capital had dual - Ability CT scans, which were slightly rare. One of them was at Peking Union Medical College Hospital.
   

          He suspected that it was not a pulmonary embolism, but if he did not have the diagnosis on the system panel to refer to, the patient would still have a chance to get the examination.
   

          However, it was not as convenient as the passive ability given by the big pig trotter.
   

          The patient's condition was not good. Under the sedatives, the blood oxygen saturation level was only 79%.
   

          He had to do the surgery immediately. He could not wait any longer.
   

          Zheng Ren took the stethoscope and went to the system space while performing a physical examination.
   

          He clicked to purchase surgery training time.
   

          He was a little glad that he had successfully completed the operation for old master Qin, and he had gained a lot from the system's task.
   

          He only had the confidence to try a surgery that no one else could do because he had plenty of money.
   

          However, they only had less than two months of surgical training ... What was two months worth?
   

          Even if other people performed this kind of difficult surgery every day, they would need to do it for half a year after eating and sleeping.
   

          Besides, this kind of difficult surgery was not common.
   

          In large hospitals that often encountered rare diseases, it was considered a lot to perform one hundred or eighty cases in a year.
   

          Two months of pure surgery training time was more than what other people had in their entire lives.
   

          Besides, this was not just a rare disease, it was a pulmonary artery tumor! There were less than 100 cases found in the world.
   

          If he couldn 't, then no one could.
   

          Zheng Ren was sure of this.
   

          However, when he saw the things prepared in the operating room, Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          The cardiopulmonary bypass machine, interventional surgery equipment, and the surgical instruments given to him by Dr. Charles.
   

          This was clearly a surgery to remove the tumor in the pulmonary valve after an interventional surgery to avoid embolism while the body was undergoing cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          Zheng Ren silently opened the Grandmaster - Level skill book that he had just received and used it on the anesthesia skill without hesitation.
   

          This was an extremely complicated surgery, especially when there were no assistants, anesthetists, or scrub nurses.
   

          Zheng Ren gritted his teeth, his heart bleeding.
   

          How much surgery training time would be wasted?
   

          However, he had to try no matter what. After all, it was a human life. He had no chance to hesitate.
   

          The surgery training began.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Department Director Wei, the patient is still receiving thrombosis. He might not last more than a day." Zheng Ren put away his stethoscope and said tiredly.
   

          Chief Wei nodded. All the doctors could see this.
   

          Tell Zhang Weiyu that if his family agrees, he can try the surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          "It's like this. We're doing an inspection technique.
   

          If they went to the hybrid operating theater, rich people could perform the intradermal pulmonary artery stent surgery if necessary. "During the examination, if there's pulmonary embolism, I'll try to carry it out as gently as possible to prevent the embolism from falling off.
   

          For the parts near it, a filter can be used to prevent the plug from falling down and entering the circulation system, causing unpredictable embolism. "
   

          "Surgery is very risky, but if the surgery is not performed, the patient will die without a doubt," Zheng Ren said.
   

          The surgery was very big, and so were the risks. Every doctor had to consider the risk of not being able to get out of the situation.
   

          Director Wei really didn't want to get involved in this kind of potential trouble, but boss Zheng said that she should try it herself.
   

          "By the way, if your family has financial considerations, I'll contact Xing Lin garden and do a live broadcast of the surgery." Zheng Ren said,"the surgery is a world - Class rare surgery. If my family has other requests, I'll talk to Xing Lin garden and try to get better conditions."
   

          "The patient's son is very rich," chief Wei sighed and said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Boss!" Su Yun rushed in and was escorted to Zheng Ren's side by the nurses in the intensive care unit.
   

          "Have you all contacted them?" Zheng Ren wasn't surprised that this guy arrived almost instantly. Who knew what he was doing?
   

          "Yiren's in the operating room, and the surgical box has been disinfected long ago. I've contacted old he. He's good at cardiopulmonary bypass. Fu Gui 'er is just downstairs, he's probably taking the elevator up. " Su Yun's Black hair fluttered even though there was no wind. She was extremely excited.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Are you confident in your diagnosis?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm confident. " "I'm confident in the diagnosis and surgery,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was broken when he said this.
   

          He only had a little bit of the surgery training time that he had just received left for self - defense. In the system's operating theater, the number of experimentals who died was so many that it was tragic.
   

          Other than Department Director Miao's surgery, this seemed to be the highest number of deaths among the experimental subjects.
   

          However, he still succeeded in the end.
   

          "I've performed multiple pulmonary valve replacement surgeries on mice,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Come and give me a hand." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun knew how difficult the surgery was. If he was forced to, he could do it, but the success rate was so low that he could not bear it.
   

          However, there was a success rate, after all. For most cardiologists, this kind of surgery was out of their reach.
   

          "Have you given Zhao Yunlong a call?"
   

          "The patient's family members haven't agreed to it yet." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless. She had been so excited that she had even taken off her pants, and this guy was telling her that the operation might not be a certainty?
   

          It was really F * cking.
   

          Su Yun's malicious gaze passed through the black hair on her forehead and landed on Zheng Ren's face.
   

          "Boss, a pulmonary valve tumor. It's such a rare disease ..." Su Yun was a little regretful.
   

          "It's about director Wei. Do you remember Zhang Weiyu from the store?"
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            "I remember. I ate half of his white goat that day, and his heart ached for me. He's a petty fellow." Su Yun said.
   

          "You still remember this?" Zheng Ren smiled."It's good enough that you ate the White goat. I don't know when I'll be able to eat it again."
   

          "Not now. After spring, the sheep haven't gained any weight. The one I had last time was just so - so. " "It's really only satisfying when it's winter and the cold north wind,"Su Yun said.
   

          Why did the topic change to food?
   

          Zheng Ren said,"it's the mother of one of Zhang Weiyu's friends. Director Wei went to look for Zhang Weiyu. He wanted to solve the problem as soon as possible." For those that can be done or can't be done, I estimate that it will take about ten minutes. "
   

          "I'll go and take a look too. " Su Yun said anxiously.
   

          For someone like him who came from the cardiothoracic Department, it was a big deal to encounter a tumor in the pulmonary valve.
   

          "Don't go. We can't persuade him about this. " Zheng Ren said,"it depends on what the family wants."
   

          The two of them walked out of the intensive care unit and went to the changing corridor outside.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was changing his clothes.
   

          "Son of a rich family, why are you so slow?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Brother Yun, aren't you learning Chinese?" The professor said,"the people who came later heard that the class will be taught in Chinese and they all want to learn a little more."
   

          "It's too late,"
   

          "It's fine. I'm prepared to study for a few more months. I'll come later." Professor Rudolf Wagner laughed.
   

          Su Yun sighed. She only wanted to show off, but she did not expect it to have a certain impact on the project.
   

          "I've studied it carefully. Chinese is really profound. " The professor waved his hands excitedly and said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "When you read the throat, tongue, lips, and teeth, it feels like you're using the relevant human tissues to pronounce the words. "For example, the throat ..." Professor Rudolph Wagner began to show off his gains.
   

          "Try the anus in the anus." Su Yun was not in a good mood and retorted.
   

          "..." Professor Rudolph Wagner was speechless.
   

          "Don't mess around. Go to the office and wait. "
   

          "Boss, I still want to see how I explain the patient's condition to the patient's family."
   

          "Forget it, let's go together then." "It just so happens that I'm also worried that Department Director Wei won't be able to explain the Cardiovascular Surgery Department's surgeries clearly," Zheng Ren said.
   

          When the three of them came out, they saw Zhang Weiyu and a man in his forties in the handover room.
   

          He wasn't tall and was a little thin. His eyebrows were heavy and there was a red mole in the middle of his eyebrows.
   

          Although this man called Jing fangtian had encountered a big problem, he was calm and concealed his thoughts very well.
   

          "Boss Zheng," director Wei said,"you can talk to Jing fangtian about this. I really don't know much about psychological stuff."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Looking at the x - ray, I have another consideration. Although your mother's illness is caused by pulmonary embolism, the cause is a tumor in the pulmonary valve." Zheng Ren went straight to the point. He took a piece of paper from the side and started drawing the heart on it.
   

          Jing fangtian didn't say anything. He just listened quietly.
   

          Zheng Ren went from cardiopulmonary bypass to the divertor, and then to how surgery was performed. He cut open the pericardium, heminated it, and explored the pulmonary artery. If there was a Cork, the cork would be removed. If there was no Cork, the tumor would be removed.
   

          Because Su Yun was beside him, Zheng Ren did not dare to confirm that it was a pulmonary valve tumor.
   

          This left behind the possibility of a bolt.
   

          Jing fangtian stared at the anatomical drawing without blinking. The level of the sketch alone was very high.
   

          Su Yun was more interested in Zheng Ren's sketch.
   

          He was so familiar with the anatomical structure! How many cadavers had this freak been fed? Su Yun sighed in her heart.
   

          In cardiothoracic surgery, valve surgeries were mainly performed on the atrial septal defect, including the atrial septal defect, as there were rarely any problems with the pulmonary valve, and the risk of the surgery was higher.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had not performed the surgery yet. Just by sketching the regional anatomy and explaining the surgery process to Jing fangtian, Su Yun had already determined that the surgery would definitely be successful.
   

          To be so skilled in regional anatomy ... Just how many cadavers had Zheng Ren dissected in school?
   

          Or did he pry open the cadaver's storage in the middle of the night and stay there for a few months?
   

          In the end, the school found out and expelled him? Well, that was possible.
   

          Su Yun's mind was filled with all sorts of thoughts.
   

          Even though the explanation was not particularly detailed, Zheng Ren used a full 10 minutes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, tell me the truth. Is there any possibility of success in the surgery?" Jing fangtian asked in a deep voice after Zheng Ren finished speaking.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we're all family. Brother Zhang and I have been friends for many years." Jing fangtian said frankly,'you don't have to hide it from me. Just tell me the truth. My mother is also a doctor in the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery. "
   

          Oh, it was one of them.
   

          "Although I'm not a doctor, I've learned something about his condition over the past few days. I've consulted my friends in my hometown and a professor from a tertiary Grade A hospital. If there's a problem with the pulmonary valve, I'm afraid it'll be very difficult to save him. "
   

          "Yes." "It's very difficult, the chances are very low,"Zheng Ren replied.
   

          Jing fangtian lowered his head and was silent for a while. Then he said,"but there is still hope."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that it was time for the patient's family to start a war. The choice was up to him.
   

          He didn't try to persuade Jing fangtian, even though Zheng Ren had spent forty - four days in the operating theater of the system.
   

          It was fine if he did not want to perform the surgery. It was better not to mislead the patient's family members at this time.
   

          Lin Ge sat at the side, frowning in deep thought. He seemed to have forgotten something.
   

          The atmosphere in the entire handover room was a little depressing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I believe you." "Then let's do it," Jing fangtian said."It's still a hope, isn't it?"
   

          Finally, Jing fangtian made up his mind.
   

          "If you have any financial difficulties, you can do a live broadcast of the surgery. As for the cost, there's a Medical Center ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, my mother has signed an organ donation agreement." Jing fangtian forced a smile. However, her smile was so miserable that it was uglier than crying."To be honest, I don't like it, but for my mother's wish, I can do a live broadcast. Forget about the money. "
   

          With that, he stood up and stretched out his hands.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up solemnly and held his hands tightly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please!" Jing fangtian was thin, but his hands were full of strength.
   

          It was like his heavy heart.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and did not say anything.
   

          At this time, anything he said would be false, and he didn't have full confidence. However, in this world, he was the only person who could practice pulmonary valve surgery for more than one thousand hours.
   

          He had paid a huge price for this operation.
   

          Zheng Ren was glad that Jing fangtian had agreed.
   

          After all, there was still a chance of survival.
   

          "Su Yun, get ready for the surgery. Get old he and the doctor in the ICU to send the patient up." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Okay, it's a hybrid operating theater, and we have to wear lead?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Then I can only call him Zhao Yunlong." Su Yun picked up her phone and started to make a call.
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            Lin Ge suddenly recalled a thought that flashed through his mind.
   

          Boss Zheng wanted to perform cardiothoracic surgery, but his medical license didn't have the relevant professional qualification.
   

          Skill level was one thing, but he still had to follow the necessary procedures.
   

          Otherwise, it wouldn't be good if someone brought it up. After all, the surgery was to be broadcast live. When the forest was big, what kind of bird did not exist?
   

          If he didn't have the ability to cure people, there were many people who stood by the side and said strange things or even sabotaged him.
   

          Moreover, if the surgery was a success, there might not be any hidden dangers. This kind of surgery had never been successful in the world. Once it failed, people would find out that he did not have a medical practitioner's license.
   

          He immediately walked out of the handover room and found a quiet place.
   

          He didn't report this matter directly to Deputy Dean Yuan, but first called ye Qingqiu.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and professor Rudolf Wagner came to the locker room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the surgery for the pulmonary valve, you ..." Chief physician Wei was a little emotional and did not know how to describe it.
   

          Those who could have this feeling were all people with very high standards.
   

          The more skilled they were, the more they knew how difficult this surgery was.
   

          "The surgery is indeed very difficult, but if we don't do it, the patient will be dead within twenty - four hours." "Su Yun, did Xiao Feng make the call?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I did, we're here."
   

          "Is the cardiopulmonary bypass machine ready?"
   

          "Boss, as a perfect assistant, I think you're naggy." Su Yun said expressionlessly as she changed her clothes.
   

          Alright, you win.
   

          The doorbell rang, and she heard the Auntie on duty open the door.
   

          Then, Feng Xuhui's voice was heard.
   

          "Sister Liu, you've lost weight."
   

          Although Zheng Ren was a little nervous because he was going to perform a major surgery, he could not help but laugh when he heard Feng Xuhui's words.
   

          Little Feng was good with his words.
   

          "Hurry up and get in!" Although the Auntie in charge of the keys knew that it was a lie, she was very happy.
   

          "May I ask if boss Zheng is on?" Another person asked.
   

          The voice was a little far away, probably outside.
   

          "Zheng Ren! He's looking for you. " The lady in the changing room was very familiar with Zheng Ren. She had known him since she had come to the capital for her research.
   

          There were only three people who called Zheng Ren by his full name. They were Department Director pan and Xie Yiren.
   

          "Coming, coming." Zheng Ren did not dare to offend the aunty who was guarding the changing room of the operating theater. It was fine to watch here, but in fact, she could easily make him uncomfortable for an entire day.
   

          "Sister Liu, what's wrong?"
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that it was Zhang Weiyu.
   

          He stood outside the changing room and waved. Feng Xuhui tactfully pushed Liu Xiaojie and asked her to take the key to the women's changing room to change.
   

          They had to give him a red packet before the surgery. Although they knew that President Zheng did not lack the money, it was not good to stay here.
   

          Zheng Ren put on a coat and walked out, asking,""Chief Zhang, what's wrong?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's just a small gift from Xiao Jing. He's worried that you won't accept it, so he asked me to bring it to you." As he spoke, he raised his hand and stuffed a small box into Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Zheng Ren was on guard and did not take it.
   

          "Chief Zhang, you're too kind." "Has the patient been sent?" Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "I just sent it, it'll be served in a while." Zhang Weiyu was obviously very familiar with the entire process. He said,""Boss Zheng, you're welcome. It's just a small token of appreciation."
   

          Zheng Ren still declined.
   

          "Boss, wait for me at the entrance. Qin Tang is looking for you." Su Yun's voice came from inside.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren and Zhang Weiyu were pushing and arguing.
   

          Soon, Qin Tang strode over from the other end of the corridor, followed by two bodyguards.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren and Zhang Weiyu were arguing, the black box ...
   

          Qin Tang smiled. He knew that he had come at the wrong time.
   

          But since he had to perform the surgery, and he had something to do, he simply walked over and said,"Boss Zheng, I'm sorry to have disturbed you."
   

          "How's your grandfather?" Zheng Ren took the opportunity to push Zhang Weiyu to the side.
   

          Zhang Weiyu was slightly stunned when he saw Qin Tang's handsome appearance and the aura of a wealthy man.
   

          It was very important for people who opened restaurants and did business to observe people's expressions.
   

          He did not argue with Zheng Ren in front of Qin Tang and stood aside with his suitcase. He was a little surprised. Why was boss Zheng so strong?
   

          "Boss Zheng, my grandfather is already awake. There's no problem with him." Qin Tang was in good spirits and full of emotions. He looked as if he had just encountered a happy event.
   

          "That's good. " Zheng Ren already knew this was going to happen, so he said indifferently.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is the receipt for the transfer. The money has been directly transferred to your charity fund account." Qin Tang took out a receipt and handed it to Zheng Ren respectfully."Change it to euros. My grandfather made the decision and rounded it up."
   

          Eh? Why was he still rounding off the zero?
   

          Zheng Ren frowned slightly and took a look. It was 20 million euros.
   

          F ** K, so it's just adding a zero. This is interesting.
   

          Zhang Weiyu stood at the side. When he saw the number on the receipt, he frowned. The suitcase in his hand seemed to have become light.
   

          "Then I won't be polite." Zheng Ren was still waiting for the operation inside. Although this was 912 and not the People's Hospital of Xilin town, he had learned his lesson and was prepared to go up early to take a look.
   

          "This is what I should do." Qin Tang bowed deeply, then stood up and smiled.""Boss Zheng, I'm going back to Xiangjiang to deal with some business tomorrow. I'll be back soon."
   

          "Come back?"
   

          "I'm following the footsteps of 5G and want a share of the loot. Grandpa asked me to be in charge of the 5G projects in Pengcheng and Beijing. Boss Zheng, please take care of me in the future. " Qin Tang was so polite that he sounded humble.
   

          "Good."
   

          Qin Tang knew that Zheng Ren was busy, so he left immediately.
   

          Zheng Ren and Zhang Weiyu greeted each other and quickly entered the operating room.
   

          Zhang Weiyu looked at the closed door of the operating room. He was in a daze for a long time before he smiled bitterly.
   

          Boss Zheng was more powerful than he had imagined.
   

          Xiangjiang? Which family's young master was that? He gave them a 20 million Euro red packet and sent it directly to the charity Foundation.
   

          He didn't even have to pay taxes.
   

          It seemed that he really couldn't take out this 'big red packet'.
   

          Boss Zheng was really something. No wonder director Wei of 912 believed the diagnosis here without any hesitation.
   

          Zhang Weiyu did not know much about the medical field, but he was a businessman. However much money he was paid, he would do as much as he was paid.
   

          The rich man in Xiangjiang eagerly came to boss Zheng's door and gave him the receipt. Let's not talk about how much it was ... MD, 20 million, or euro? was the consultation fee so expensive?
   

          Just the receipt was worth thinking about.
   

          These things were all financial transactions, so there was no need to send a receipt or other evidence. Zhang Weiyu knew that the young man had only come to show his face in front of boss Zheng.
   

          20 million euros, just to show his face.
   

          It seemed that the half of the White goat was not wasted.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          It just happened to be in time for the mid - month update to ask for votes. Tomorrow would definitely be more than five chapters, and the surgery would definitely end. Don't worry, don't worry ... I won't let the patient lie down for 48 hours.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren returned to the changing room and kept the receipt in the cabinet.
   

          Su Yun had already gone to make preparations. All she needed to do was to go on stage and perform the surgery. He never thought that he would really come across a pulmonary valve surgery in his lifetime.
   

          This kind of surgery was extremely difficult and risky. Even Zheng Ren had a headache. Even though he had successfully performed three surgeries in a row in the system's operating theater, the completion rate of the surgery was not particularly high.
   

          The highest rate was only 96%.
   

          It was completely different from the previous surgeries.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was because the surgery was too complicated, and he did not have an assistant in the system's operating theater. He could only say that his skill level was very high if he could complete the surgery at 96%.
   

          Hehe, I'm definitely not boasting.
   

          Back in reality, Zheng Ren was eager to try.
   

          Unlike the operating theater of the system, there was a professional team working with him. Whether it was little Yiren, Su Yun, Zhao Yunlong, or the anesthetist, old he, they could be considered the top medical powers in the country.
   

          He walked briskly to the operating room.
   

          In the corridor, they could hear the singing of "good luck comes" and Su Yun's protests.
   

          "Old he, I've endured you for so long!"
   

          "Doctor su, please don't mind." "This is the song that boss Zheng ordered. If you don't like it, I can turn it down and use it as background music," old he said with a cheeky smile. Wasn't he fine when he performed the surgery on the patient with the longitudinal abscess?"
   

          "Can't you change it to something more reverberating? I'm asking you if you dare!"
   

          "I don't dare to." "Doctor su, the equipment for cardiopulmonary bypass is ready. I'll let you see what the most professional cardiopulmonary bypass doctor is," old he said.
   

          "We might not use any of them." "As long as the surgery can be completed within two minutes after the blood vessels near the pulmonary artery valve are blocked, there's no need to use cardiopulmonary bypass at all," Su Yun said in disdain. You even need to stop the heart. This is a very backward technology. "
   

          Cardiopulmonary bypass was mainly used in coronary artery surgery ten years ago.
   

          However, with the emergence of interventional surgeries, fewer and fewer coronary artery surgeries were performed. Moreover, the skills of surgeons were also improving day by day. It was necessary for a mature chief surgeon to perform blood vessel anastomosis when the heart was beating non - stop.
   

          Therefore, all of old he's abilities, including his Dragon - slaying skills, were no longer of any use.
   

          In 912, no one had performed surgery under cardiopulmonary bypass for at least a year. Old he was overjoyed when he heard that boss Zheng was going to perform surgery for a pulmonary valve tumor under cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          This was the field that he was best at. He had to let boss Zheng see his true level!
   

          "Boss Zheng, wait, wait." Lin GE's voice came.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and saw Lin Ge tying up the strap of his mask as he quickly caught up to him.
   

          "Director Lin, it's almost time to get off work, why are you still in the operating room?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I just talked to Deputy Director Yuan. There's a problem with your surgical qualification." Lin Ge was prepared to take some from boss Zheng, but he didn't dare to do too much. If he really overreached himself, it wouldn't be fun.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's stunned expression, he immediately explained with a smile.
   

          "Associate Hospital director Yuan said that he'll go to the Department to apply for authorization for related surgeries for you, such as a medical license for cardiothoracic surgery and Urology."
   

          "Uh ... Is there a test?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No need. It's just like the qualification issue for interventional surgeries. It'll be much easier for Associate Hospital director Yuan to handle this matter personally than Department Director Kong applying for the qualification for interventional surgeries for you. "
   

          "It's not against the rules, right?"
   

          Lin Ge felt helpless.
   

          Don't you have any idea?
   

          Even if a general surgeon performed an interventional surgery first, or even received a Nobel Prize for the recommended surgical method, he would still not be qualified to perform the surgery. If not for the health team's mission ...
   

          Forget it, he had already done her a favor, so he had to be more realistic.
   

          "It's not against the rules. Your level is obvious to all. " Lin Ge said as he squinted his eyes.
   

          "Director Lin, thank you, thank you." Zheng Ren said sincerely,"I'm really grateful that you're thinking about this for me. "I've thought about it, and I didn't plan to perform cardiothoracic surgery in the past. I feel that it'll be fine as long as I do a good job in TIPS. But I met someone who wasn't ..."
   

          Lin Ge felt much better. Boss Zheng knew that his hard work was enough. This person's skill level was high, but he wasn't the kind of person who would ignore everyone around him. He seemed to be not bad.
   

          "It's mainly because I'm thinking about the live broadcast of today's surgery.
   

          If it was in our 912, it would be fine no matter what you do. He just went up to help, who could say anything? However, it's a live broadcast, so there will definitely be people who will pick and choose. " Lin Ge paused and then smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you confident in the surgery?"
   

          "He should be fine." "How's old he's standard?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "To tell you the truth, our hospital is a little narrow - minded. In the past, there were not many bypass surgeries, so there were no specialized cardiopulmonary bypass surgeons. Old he and a few anesthetists had to learn everything. Nowadays, bypass surgeries are getting rarer and rarer. He hasn't done cardiopulmonary bypass for a long time. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that this was the truth.
   

          "However, old he's skill level was very high back then. I don't know if he'd gotten used to it." Said Lin Ge.
   

          The two of them chatted as they entered the operating room.
   

          Xie Yiren had already finished washing her hands, and she was standing by the machine to count the machines.
   

          The patient's anesthesia had ended, and Su Yun was disinfecting the patient.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here!" Old he greeted him excitedly.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren smiled and looked at the ECG monitor. The blood oxygen saturation level was still very low, not even 90%.
   

          The surgery had to be carried out quickly.
   

          Zheng Ren did not look at the CT scan this time. It did not matter whether he looked at the patient's CT scan or not. The dual - function CT scan was reconstructed in his mind.
   

          This was an emergency rescue operation, and the sooner the surgery was performed, the better.
   

          "Boss, when do I start?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.
   

          "Let's start now. You and old Liu do it. I'll just watch." Zheng Ren said.
   

          It was just a filter. Zheng Ren didn't need to do anything. He kicked everyone out. Other than the professor and Liu Zewei, only he and old he were left.
   

          After all, the patient was under general anesthesia, and he had symptoms of pulmonary embolism. He might need to be rescued at any time, so the anesthetist had to stay.
   

          Old he felt that this was the most intimate time he had with boss Zheng, and the lead coat that weighed dozens of pounds on him had become much lighter.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner began the surgery very quickly. Zheng Ren looked at the screen as he prepared for the surgery.
   

          After 12 ' 22 ", the filter was inserted.
   

          "Boss, I'll go down and wait? Or are you going to wait on stage?" The professor asked.
   

          "Let's go down. It's very difficult to get out of the surgery without five hours. " "You guys can go back if you want to rest," Zheng Ren said."I'll take out the filter myself."
   

          Liu Zewei thought to himself, who would be so insensible to go back at this time? The boss was performing a rare surgery for a pulmonary valve tumor, and it was a good time to show off.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Su Yun, old Zhao, you're wearing lead, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm wearing it. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and went to wash his hands.
   

          In fact, after the filter was inserted, under normal circumstances, it would not cross the line. However, Zheng Ren was also afraid of accidents. There had been many accidents in the system's operating theater.
   

          It was physical work to wear lead clothes that weighed dozens of pounds for surgery. But to Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong, it wasn't a big deal.
   

          After getting dressed, Hu Yanhui put on the glasses for the live broadcast and the surgery officially began.
   

          Zheng Ren made an incision on the middle of the sternum, starting slightly below the sternum, about 5 cm below the Scarecrow.
   

          He used an electric knife to cut open the periosteum along the middle of the sternum and separate the sternum to the back of the sternum. Then, he dissected the Scarecrow and separated the posterior sternum gap. After removing the sword protrusion, Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"Electric saw."
   

          The individually sterilized electric saw was already prepared, and Xie Yiren handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          After adjusting the equipment, a buzzing sound reverberated in the operating theater.
   

          "It's been a long time since I've heard this sound during a cardiothoracic surgery. " Old he sighed with emotion.
   

          "It'll be less and less in the future. " Zheng Ren stuffed the head of the electric saw into the position that was separated out from the scapper, and moved it up close to the sternum. He said,"interventional surgery will complete all cardiothoracic surgeries. This is the general trend in the future."
   

          Zhao Yunlong was somewhat unconvinced.
   

          "There's also heart transplantation and aortic dissection replacement. "
   

          "Old Zhao, you're being sarcastic." Zheng Ren's eyes curved into crescents. He moved the electric saw up a little to avoid causing too much damage to the tissues in the patient's diaphragm. He said,"A heart transplant isn't a major surgery. As for the aortic arch ... Within ten years, type 1 aortic arch can be solved by using a related stent via interventional surgery. "
   

          Is this human language? A heart transplant wasn't a major surgery?
   

          If it wasn't for Zheng Ren standing in front of her,
   

          If he didn't have the saw in his hand ...
   

          Zhao Yunlong wanted to just curse.
   

          Whoosh ...
   

          The electric saw began to cut the sternum.
   

          His sternum was sawed open, and blood and white bone fragments were constantly splashing out.
   

          Zhao Yunlong and Su Yun both held onto white sterile gauze to block the things that splashed out.
   

          "Boss, you're looking down on our hearts." Su Yun was displeased."A lung transplant? why don't I believe that you can perform an interventional surgery?"
   

          "Don't keep bringing up the transplant. It's meaningless. " Zheng Ren held an electric saw in his hand. He did not cut open his sternum quickly, and his hands were steady. The high - frequency vibration caused by the head of the electric saw colliding with his sternum did not affect the stability of his hands holding the electric saw.
   

          "It's just like how coronary artery bypass surgery is on the verge of being eliminated. In the future, other than transplant surgeries, all other surgeries will be slightly damaged. If you can't learn minimally invasive surgery, you will be eliminated. "
   

          The sound of the electric saw stopped abruptly. Zheng Ren took the sterile gauze that Su Yun handed over and simply wiped off the blood clot and bone fragments on the head of the electric saw before handing the electric saw to Xie Yiren.
   

          He stretched out his hand, and the electrocoagulation appeared on his hand.
   

          He used electrocoagulation to stop the bleeding at the cut periosteum. He only needed to do it at around twenty spots. A burning smell spread out. Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong did not stop. They had already asked for bone wax and started to apply it evenly on the bones of the sternum.
   

          He sawed the sternum and used electric combustion to stop the bleeding in the periosteum. For the bones, only bone wax could be applied to stop the bleeding.
   

          "Boss Zheng, have you seen the electric saw?"
   

          "I've watched it. I didn't like the rest except for the first episode." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I've cosplayed as a hacksaw. Yes, it was the inspiration for the surgery. But sometimes, I'm afraid that if I go too far, I won't be able to control myself during the surgery, and I'll start cosplaying as Freddy from Nightmare on Elm Street. " Su Yun said as she applied the bone wax on her hand.
   

          "I've never played it before, so I'm not interested. Don't tell me you've pressed that machine on your head. " Zheng Ren pried open his sternum with a defibrillator and performed blunt separation to reveal his heart.
   

          "Why would I? I'm not stupid." Su Yun said.
   

          In the surgical field, the heart was beating rapidly. Su Yun reached in and touched it with her finger,""The heart is lacking in blood and oxygen, and the beating is very weak."
   

          "Let's hurry up and stop chatting. " Zheng Ren said. He reached out and the Willow leaf knife landed on his hand.
   

          He made a vertical incision on the pistachiole in the middle, up to the inverted ascending aorta, and the lower diaphragm. He made an incision on both sides of the lower section to facilitate the exposure of the surgical field.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren sutured the pericardium incision on the soft tissue outside the sternum on both sides. This would save the assistant some trouble.
   

          The surgery was very big, and not only the surgeon, but even the assistant would be very busy. Six hands would not be too many.
   

          After opening up the pericardium, Zheng Ren began the first step of the exploration.
   

          The main subjects of the exploration were the aorta, pulmonary artery, left and right atriums, left and right ventricles, superior and inferior vena cava, and pulmonary vein.
   

          The goal was to check the size, tension, and whether there was any tremor in these positions. They also had to check for the existence of the left superior vena cava and other abnormalities that could be discovered outside the heart.
   

          Although Zheng Ren had done countless examinations in the operating theater, he still wanted to confirm and check again in the real world.
   

          He couldn't be careless!
   

          The surgery was very standard. The process was smooth, and no details were left out.
   

          Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong, who could independently handle major cardiothoracic surgeries as assistants, made the surgery speed a lot faster.
   

          Zheng Ren touched the tissue near the pulmonary artery and said,""You guys touch it."
   

          The way he spoke sounded like an old professor who was doing a ward round and wanted the student to experience palpation of a certain disease.
   

          "What did you touch?" Su Yun was curious. She used the hemostatic forceps in her hand to hit Zhao Yunlong's radial process. Taking advantage of the moment when Zhao Yunlong withdrew his hand, she placed her right index finger on the tissue near the pulmonary artery valve.
   

          He didn't use any strength, just a touch, and Su Yun understood.
   

          "It's stable!" Su Yun said.
   

          "What's stable?" Old he was anxious.
   

          The two of them were speaking in riddles on the operating table. It was a very immoral thing.
   

          "The patient's diagnosis is clear. It's a pulmonary valve tumor, and definitely not a large thrombosis." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          He retracted his hand, and Zhao Yunlong placed his finger on it.
   

          "Yes, there's a pulse, and it's soft. It's body tissue, so the possibility of a pulmonary valve tumor is high." Zhao Yunlong spoke more in detail. It seemed like he was used to saying a few more sentences so that his subordinate doctors could remember them and write down the surgery records after he was done.
   

          However, after he finished speaking, Zhao Yunlong realized that among the few people on the operating table, he was actually the lowest - ranking doctor!
   

          If he wanted to write down the surgery records, he could only do it himself.
   

          If he pointed at Su Yun, he would definitely fall out with him.
   

          Sh * t, Zhao Yunlong cursed in his heart.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I have a friend who has a atrial septal defect.] Twenty years ago, I told him that I had described in detail the process of using an electric saw to cut open his sternum. He was scared out of his wits.
   

          More than ten years ago, he was told that there was a minimally invasive surgery that could be completed with three eye shots.
   

          Ten years ago, he was told to use interventional surgery from the neck, the wrist, or ... Jokingly, he could just go into any artery with a guide wire, and the surgery would be over as soon as the umbrella was opened.
   

          But that coward still didn't dare to do it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Old he, prepare for cardiopulmonary bypass." Zheng Ren touched his lower body again. It felt the same as the system's operating room, and he felt much more at ease.
   

          "Okay," old he replied. He turned on the timer on his phone and put it by his hand. He then hurriedly prepared the parts for cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          "Boss Zheng, where is the filter?" Liu Zewei saw old he begin to prepare the sterile tubes and took the opportunity to ask.
   

          Actually, he wasn't curious. This was the best opportunity to play the supporting role, and it would be a pity to miss it.
   

          "About 10 cm below the pulmonary artery valve. There might be a tumor in the pulmonary artery, which will slow down the blood flow and cause thrombosis." "Fugui's filter is pretty good,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          The professor chuckled at the side.
   

          Zheng Ren casually explained. He did not forget that this was a live - stream surgery.
   

          First, he used hemostatic forceps to separate the gap between the aorta and the pulmonary artery before he attached the ascending aorta.
   

          He pulled the band on the ascending aorta to the left and revealed the inner side of the superior venuria.
   

          "Right angle ..." Zheng Ren stretched out his hand.
   

          Before he could finish, the right - Angle pliers hit his palm.
   

          Zheng Ren was worried that Xie Yiren wouldn't be able to keep up with the steps of the cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          However, he didn't expect her to be so familiar with it. He raised his head and smiled at her.
   

          What awaited him was a pair of smiling eyes.
   

          Their eyes met, and Zheng Ren forgot that they were still on a live broadcast.
   

          The doctors who were watching the live broadcast of the surgery exploded in an instant!
   

          Performing surgery and showing off their affection was simply intolerable!
   

          "Boss, we're doing a live broadcast." Su Yun reminded.
   

          Zheng Ren lowered his head and looked at the operating area again.
   

          Countless doctors who were watching the live broadcast of the surgery had witnessed the moment just now with their own eyes.
   

          This was the dream of many surgeons. Having a gentle and pleasant scrub nurse meant that they could read each other's minds.
   

          It was fine if the surgery was not as good as the surgeon 's, but the surgeon also had a good scrub nurse, and she even smiled at him!
   

          After this wave of public display of affection, the resentment from all over the world soared to the sky.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know what the doctors who were watching the live broadcast were thinking. He used the right - Angle forceps to bypass the gauze behind the superior venuria. In the same way, he used the inferior vena cava gloved with the inferior vena cava gloved as a backup.
   

          "Old he, are you ready?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Alright, we'll start anytime." Old he said in a deep voice.
   

          He had adjusted his condition to his best for this surgery, so that he could perform well in front of boss Zheng.
   

          This was a rare opportunity that was fleeting.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't raise his head after receiving old he's reply.
   

          He reached out and the needle - holder landed on his palm. At the same time, old he pressed the button on the timer.
   

          The 7 - Thread was used to suture two cannonballs at the far end of the ascending aorta.
   

          The purse - String suture technique was extremely delicate. The small needle only penetrated the epineurium of the patient's artery, but not the blood vessel. The number 7 thread was sutured around the epineurium of the patient's aorta.
   

          "Boss, I thought you were going to use a microscope." Su Yun said.
   

          "There's no need for that. The aorta is very thick. If I use the microscope for too long, I'm worried that my vestige nerve won't be able to take it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          This was Zheng Ren's weakness. Riding a roller coaster would cause him to feel dizzy. In microsurgery, with a slight movement, the field of vision in front of him would change rapidly like a roller coaster.
   

          Although he did not have the feeling of moving up and down, Zheng Ren tried his best to avoid spending too much time on microsurgeries.
   

          Zhao Yunlong watched in silence as Zheng Ren left a Lotus - wrapped thread on the epictis of the aorta.
   

          He had done similar operations before, and when had he not been careful?
   

          Although the aorta was very thick, the gap between the epineurium and the main aorta was frighteningly small. If he wasn't careful, he would spit out blood.
   

          Although it would not cause death, bleeding control was extremely troublesome, and the operation time was extended indefinitely.
   

          Looking at boss Zheng's operation, he seemed to be lifting heavy things as if they were light. The difficulty just now wasn't difficult at all in his hands. It was just an ordinary operation.
   

          Zhao Yunlong was originally worried about Zheng Ren's standard in cardiopulmonary bypass surgery, but he understood the general situation after taking a look.
   

          His skill level was several times higher than his.
   

          Zheng Ren's Lotus - wrapped thread had an opening on each side.
   

          He slipped the purse - String into the hemostat and prepared to stop the bleeding and fixate it during intubation.
   

          The epineurium at the center of the purse was removed.
   

          "Heparin, 3mg/kg," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've already prepared it. " Old he said. He knew that boss Zheng was worried that he was unfamiliar with the task, but such detailed instructions were obviously looking down on him, old he muttered in his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. After injecting heparin into his right lobe, he used a willow blade to make an incision in the middle of the purse that was slightly smaller than the diameter of the arterial tube. As he withdrew the blade, he inserted the arterial tube into the ascending aorta incision.
   

          At the same time, Su Yun immediately tightened the two hemostat covered with thread and used a thick silk thread to fix the artery catheter to the hemostat.
   

          Finally, the artery intubation was fixed on the edge of the incision or the stem of the bracer, and the intubation was connected to the artificial cardiopulmonary machine.
   

          Similar to this step, Zheng Ren then sewed an encrusted thread on each of the right heart ear and right atrium, putting on the hemostat.
   

          Then, he made an incision, inserted a tracheal tube into the superior and inferior vena cava, and tightened the hemostat.
   

          A thick silk thread was used to ligate the cardiac ear and the atrial wall 2 - 3 mm below the incision with the tube, and the ligation thread was used to fix the upper and lower chamber tube to prevent it from slipping. He connected the upper and lower chamber tubes to the artificial cardiopulmonary machine.
   

          Old he watched the operation on the operating table and observed the time.
   

          He had performed at least a few hundred cases of cardiopulmonary bypass. A cardiopulmonary bypass (cardiopulmonary bypass) specialist could judge a surgeon's surgical level from the process of establishing the cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          3′12″……
   

          This was a hair - raising time.
   

          What was the previous record? Although he didn't finish it, old he was sure that boss Zheng would definitely break the National record.
   

          Of course, this record was not officially verified.
   

          There was a group of cardiopulmonary bypass specialists from the large tertiary Grade A hospitals in Beijing and Shanghai. In the group, everyone recorded the time when the experts from their hospitals established the cardiopulmonary bypass system.
   

          There was only hurt when there was a comparison.
   

          They were not the ones who were hurt anyway. If a chief surgeon was particularly troublesome and still thought that he was good, he could directly use the data to scare people.
   

          Old he was pleased with himself, but he did not laugh. Instead, he glanced at the time on the timer and went back to work.
   

          He was afraid that if someone else were to perform cardiopulmonary bypass in the future, they would have to drive and talk about it in an honest and harmonious manner. With this number, who would dare to act like a big Shot?
   

          Do you still have any sense of shame?
   

          Boss Zheng's hand speed was too fast and extremely stable.
   

          If he was not careful, the surgery would be delayed. However, old he was proud of himself. If it were anyone else, the surgery would have been delayed.
   

          "I wonder if boss Zheng is aware of his value," old he thought.
   

          What twin sisters? can they wear lead clothes into the operating room? Could they be so skilled in performing cardiopulmonary bypass?
   

          That was impossible!
   

          Zheng Ren did not know what old he was thinking. He was performing the surgery in silence.
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            Zheng Ren performed a mattress suturing on the epineurium at the front of the ascending aorta and put it into the hemostat.
   

          After that, he injected the needle with the freezing heart hemostasis spray, drained the air, and inserted it into the central part of the mattress suture thread into the ascending aorta.
   

          He tightened the hemostat and fixed the tracheal tube and the hemostat together with a thick thread. He connected the tube to the perfusion device.
   

          "Boss Zheng? What's our next step?" Old he asked in advance.
   

          "Left room."
   

          "Alright,"
   

          There were two options for the next step of the surgery.
   

          It was either left atrial drainage or left cardiac drainage.
   

          There were no advantages or disadvantages, only whether it was suitable or not. For a cardiopulmonary bypass specialist, left octocytic drainage and left cardiac drainage were slightly different. Old he was showing off his professional details to boss Zheng.
   

          I'm definitely more suitable than the beautiful twin sisters! Boss Zheng, look at me, look at me!
   

          Look here, look here!
   

          Zheng Ren could not hear the cry in old he's heart. He only felt that the surgery was much smoother than being alone in the system operating theater.
   

          He made a mattress suture on the connection between the root of the vein in the right lung and the left atrium and put a hemostat on it.
   

          After making a small incision in the mattress - style suture circle, he inserted the left atrial drainage tube into the left atrium. He tightened the hemostat and tied it with thick silk threads to fix the drainage tube and the hemostat together. He then connected the drainage tube to the artificial cardiopulmonary machine.
   

          After completing all the operations, Zheng Ren checked all the pipes and their connections again to make sure that there were no mistakes. After making sure that there were no obstacles in each channel, he began the cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          The moment old he started the cardiopulmonary bypass, his hand speed increased rapidly.
   

          Although he knew that he was already firmly in first place, he wanted to leave behind a number that no one could surpass.
   

          In the past, he had not performed many cardiovascular surgeries in the 912 Emergency Medical Center, and the standard of the surgeons was average, so old he did not have any status in the group.
   

          Although it was just a chat group, those with high skill had a certain level of authority.
   

          People in the technical field all had similar problems. Even though it was just a chat group, it was still common.
   

          Old he glanced at the timer from time to time.
   

          However, it was completely meaningless to argue about this, and it was completely different from the heart bypass surgery that was still in the process of stopping the heart.
   

          However, even if cardiopulmonary bypass was withdrawn from the historical stage in the future, he would still be considered to have left a record in the domestic surgical world ... Or even in the global surgical world!
   

          5′05″!
   

          When he saw the number, he was a little dazed.
   

          The previous record was 9 ' 22 ", but boss Zheng's surgery had actually increased the time required to establish the external circulation by nearly double!
   

          What the f * ck, is this something a human would do?
   

          After old he saw the time, he clenched his right fist and waved it.
   

          It's done, this is definitely a world record!
   

          Although no one acknowledged it, in his heart, this was a world record!
   

          He would show off in the group after the surgery, but for now, he should focus on providing boss Zheng with a TV station. He had to leave a good impression on boss Zheng.
   

          Don't be careless and waste all your efforts.
   

          'The twin sisters are such powerful opponents. I'm under a lot of pressure.' Old he carefully observed the progress of Zheng Ren's surgery from the patient's head.
   

          After a few minutes of cardiopulmonary bypass, Zheng Ren blocked the superior and inferior vena cava and entered complete cardiopulmonary circulation.
   

          At this time, the blood from the upper and inferior vena cava had completely flowed into the artificial cardiopulmonary machine through the intubation and did not flow into the right atrium.
   

          At the same time, he lowered the temperature of his blood.
   

          Old he kept reporting the blood temperature.
   

          36℃……
   

          35℃……
   

          32℃……
   

          When his body temperature dropped to 30°C, Zheng Ren lifted the ascending aorta dressing and used the aortic dissection forceps to block the ascending aorta.
   

          Su Yun immediately used the infusion tube at the main artery's root to administer 4 degrees cardiac arrest. At the same time, Zhao Yunlong used frozen saline or ice shards at 4°C on the surface of the heart to lower the temperature, allowing the heart to rapidly stop beating.
   

          Zheng Ren was very satisfied.
   

          It was indeed much faster than the surgery speed in the system operating theater.
   

          He had two assistants who were capable enough to be the chief surgeon for type 1 aortic repair surgery, an anesthetist like old he who could administer anesthetics and perform cardiopulmonary bypass, and most importantly, Yiren was there.
   

          Not to mention anything else, little Yiren's eyes curved into crescents as she smiled. The fatigue from not sleeping the entire night and only catching up on sleep on the plane was swept away.
   

          In comparison, the experience in the operating theater of the system was extremely bad.
   

          After blocking the ascending aorta, old he focused his attention and began to report various values.
   

          Cardiopulmonary bypass was very difficult. If the patient was not careful, he would not wake up.
   

          "Arterial pressure, 70 mm HCG."
   

          "Central venous pressure is 9cm of water."
   

          "Body temperature, 27 degrees Celsius."
   

          "Old he, lower your body temperature a little more." Zheng Ren lowered his head to look at the operating area while he communicated with old he.
   

          Under normal circumstances, a person's body temperature would be maintained at around 28 degrees Celsius under cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          However, if the surgeon judged that the operation was very difficult and the operation process was particularly long, the cardiopulmonary bypass specialist would have to lower the body temperature further.
   

          "How much?" Old he asked.
   

          "Deep freeze, 15 degrees Celsius." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he was shocked.
   

          The cardiac arrest fluid can cause cardiac arrest and quickly stop all biological and mechanical activities of the heart, which is beneficial for preserving the heart's energy reserve.
   

          Supplemented by local heart ultra - Low temperature, it could further reduce the consumption of cardiac energy and oxygen, and reduce the accumulation of harmful substances such as carbon dioxide, hydrogen ions, and oxygen free groups.
   

          The low temperature meant that the surgery would take more than three hours.
   

          He immediately started operating the device to lower the temperature.
   

          "Heart muscle temperature, 15 degrees Celsius," Old he said.
   

          "That's enough,"
   

          "Flow, 50 - 60ml/kg."
   

          "Old he, take a look at the blood and Qi Value." Zheng Ren held a pair of blunt scissors in his hand and began to separate the pulmonary artery segment as he conversed with old he.
   

          His words did not delay Zheng Ren's operation, and the surgery was done quite meticulously.
   

          After the cardiopulmonary bypass was activated, the patient's body temperature dropped below 25 degrees Celsius, and the heart muscle temperature also dropped to 15 degrees Celsius. Zheng Ren first observed the patient's coronary arteries.
   

          Since there was no problem with his coronary artery, Zheng Ren started to drift away from the pulmonary artery.
   

          The pulmonary valve was located between the right ventricle and the pulmonary artery, and it prevented blood from flowing back to the right ventricle after entering the pulmonary artery.
   

          The heart had two ventricular valves and two aorta valves.
   

          The pulmonary artery valve was one of the 3 and a half Moon shaped valves. The valve and the valve ring were relatively weak. The valve ring was connected to the muscles of the right ventricle funnel and was not directly connected to the tristepper by fiber.
   

          It was time for the main event. Zheng Ren paused for a moment, took a deep breath, held his breath, and began to cut open the pulmonary artery. At the junction of the left and right petals.
   

          Zheng Ren was especially careful when he was cutting down. He was more careful than he had ever been.
   

          He knew that if he cut through the pulmonary artery wall, he might hurt the aorta. Moreover, the wound was very deep and it would be difficult to stop the bleeding.
   

          He gently tapped the wound with his lancets and used the hemostatic forceps to separate the wound layer by layer.
   

          It was still the smallest hemostatic forceps. Zheng Ren's fingers could not reach in, so he could only touch it.
   

          He still did not use the microscope.
   

          At that moment, the assistant was relatively free. However, Su Yun did not say anything. She was focused on Zheng Ren separating the pulmonary artery.
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            After cutting open and drifting away, Zheng Ren did not continue to open the pulmonary artery when he reached the inner membrane of the blood vessel. Instead, he prepared to start drifting along the inner membrane of the blood vessel.
   

          "Old he, microscope." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Old he quickly put the microscope on Zheng Ren's head.
   

          For this part, he had to start the microsurgery. If the tumor could be removed along the inner membrane of the blood vessel, the surgery would be a success.
   

          Otherwise ... They could only replace artificial pulmonary artery.
   

          This was also an option. If Zhao Yunlong or Su Yun were to choose, they would choose to replace the blood vessels instead of wearing a microscope and letting the blood vessels wander.
   

          The advantage of direct blood vessel replacement was that the operation was relatively simpler.
   

          However, the postoperative complications were more troublesome. Complications such as bleeding at the suture area were enough to cause a cardiothoracic surgeon and a doctor of the ICU to suffer from severe anxiety.
   

          However, separating the blood vessel membrane ... The surgery was too difficult.
   

          Boss Zheng was the only one who could do it with a microscope. Ordinary cardiologists would never use this method to solve problems.
   

          "Old he, have you finished the blood analysis?" Zheng Ren tested the direction of the microscope, and there was no problem. He asked before he started to separate the tumor.
   

          "Oxygen pressure, 20.6kPa; pvo2：4.3kpa; ph7.4。Carbon dioxide partial pressure: 5.1kPa. " Old he said immediately.
   

          The numbers were normal, and the patient's basic physical fitness was still not bad.
   

          "Urine volume,"
   

          "5ml/kg/hour."
   

          "Blood potassium."
   

          "k+3.3 mmorpgs/l. Give 2 mmorpgs/kg of potassium chloride per hour." Old he answered meticulously.
   

          He was fully focused on the operation. Every detail that Zheng Ren noticed was noticed by old he.
   

          Even Zheng Ren, who was a master of anesthesia, could not find any fault with it.
   

          Old he felt that all his actions had slowed down as he concentrated. The flow of time seemed to have changed slightly, but he was not sure.
   

          This was beyond his level. Boss Zheng performed surgery very quickly, and all the questions about cardiopulmonary bypass were asked at the critical moment.
   

          He recalled that he had joked a while ago that Feng Jianguo had said,"are you sure boss Zheng doesn't know how to administer anesthesia?"
   

          From the values that boss Zheng had asked about, he was worried that he would not be able to do it.
   

          You don't know anesthesia? That was nonsense.
   

          Boss Zheng not only knew anesthesia, but he was also a professional in external circulation.
   

          Old he focused his attention even more, afraid that he had missed out on any detail. Although it would not affect the surgery or the patient's life, it was not a big deal.
   

          However, he was more concerned about whether it would affect his position in boss Zheng's heart.
   

          After all, old he knew that his opponents were the beautiful twin sisters.
   

          If he was a sorcerer, it would be fine as long as the sisters knew how to do anesthesia. Compared to an old man, who would he choose to be his anesthetist? was there a need to think too much?
   

          The key was that the anesthetist was really good, and there was no need for the anesthetist to be very good.
   

          Boss Zheng was also a human ...
   

          Although he had brought his girlfriend on stage, it didn't affect the view of the other girls.
   

          Old he felt that the burden on his body had increased.
   

          After watching for a few minutes, Su Yun raised her head and felt a little bored. This was the time for the Sorcerer. Whether it was the first assistant or the second assistant, they would be fine.
   

          He did not even have a surgical field, let alone do anything during the surgery.
   

          "Director Lin? What are you doing here?" Su Yun looked around the operating room and saw Lin Ge standing behind Zheng Ren, watching the operation with a serious expression.
   

          'Even I can't see it, so how can Lin Ge see it?' Su Yun thought to herself as she laughed.
   

          "It's the hospital's mission to protect boss Zheng. " Lin Ge said seriously.
   

          "Pfft~" Su Yun burst into laughter.
   

          "..." Lin Ge raised his head and looked at Su Yun in surprise.
   

          "Director Lin, thank you." "If you watch every surgery, I'm afraid your wife will be unhappy," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "That's right. I said I'd be back a little later, but my wife forced me to watch the video. Look where I am and who is around me. " Lin Ge said in distress.
   

          "What's wrong? You have a criminal record?" Su Yun teased and asked.
   

          "How could it be!" "I'm the kind of person who doesn't want to get involved,"Lin Ge coughed and said.
   

          "Chief Lin, your wife isn't here. You can just brag." Su Yun smiled and said,"have you not been to the operating theater for too long? do you think that you can't even brag?"
   

          "I'm so busy every day, I don't have the mood to do this. If my wife finds out, it'll be so troublesome. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          "What else can happen from your side?"
   

          "What is it? I'm telling you, ordinary people can't handle it. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          "Tell me."
   

          Zheng Ren was focused on the microsurgery and turned a deaf ear to what everyone was talking about. The atmosphere in the operating theater became more lively with Su Yun's teasing.
   

          "Clinical work is tough, but do you think that the hospital administration Department isn 't?" Lin Ge said,"I'll tell you something. You'll see how stupid the clinicians are."
   

          "A week ago, someone asked me to go to the gynecologist's clinic to take a look."
   

          "Is it a miscarriage?" Su Yun immediately guessed the truth.
   

          "It must be. Don't interrupt me. I'm old and I'll forget again. If you ask me again, I won't be able to remember. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          "Please say it, please say it."
   

          "She's a 20 - year - old girl. She's so pretty. I think she's no different from a popular young female celebrity." Lin Ge began to gossip.
   

          "You're drooling, director Lin. " Old he casually chimed in.
   

          "How could that be? the person who followed us was a woman who looked to be in her twenties, but she was actually in her forties." "The women outside have a good temperament," said Lin Ge,"they speak softly and are gentle."
   

          "After I went there, I took a look at the situation. I'm ready to leave after the surgery is over. After that, I saw the woman go in and asked about the situation, so I thought I'd wait and see. "
   

          "You must think that she's good - looking, so you should take a few more glances."
   

          "Clinical medicine is too simple and direct. I've already come up with eighteen possibilities." "After the nurse explained, the woman left," Lin Ge said disdainfully. What do you think?"
   

          "When the nurse went in to push the little girl out, she said that your mother was really pretty." "My heart skipped a beat when I heard that," said Lin Ge. "How can you say that?" She's just a nurse, and she cries when she's scolded. I'm too embarrassed to say anything.
   

          If the gynecologist said that, she would definitely be transferred to our hospital administration Department for training for a period of time. "
   

          Old he was speechless.
   

          Su Yun looked at Lin Ge and smiled. It was obvious that he had already guessed the truth of the matter.
   

          "What happened after that?" The circulating nurse asked.
   

          "The young lady said that she's my boyfriend's wife." Lin Ge said,"so, in clinical medicine, don't ever make wild guesses about the relationship between the patient and the caregiver. It's too messy."
   

          "You don't say. This kind of thing is very common." Su Yun laughed and said,"this is only an interventional surgery to support the gynecology department." If there's any major bleeding, we ..."
   

          "You are magnanimous." Zhao Yunlong had his head lowered as he watched Zheng Ren's surgery. At this moment, he finally could not hold it in and retorted Su Yun.
   

          She was so angry ... She had made a fuss by performing TIPS with Zheng Ren, and when she occasionally thought about it, she felt that she was also involved in intervention.
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            "Yo, boss, we've done this much?" Su Yun glanced at the surgical field and said in surprise.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Why do you need ultra - Low temperatures when you're doing it so quickly?"
   

          "I'm worried that there's something abnormal. It's better to keep the temperature low. When you're in the right condition and have a better grasp of the surgery, you can perform it relatively faster. " Zheng Ren said indifferently as he performed the surgery.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren could not handle everything by himself in the system operating theater.
   

          That was why he had to get used to the ultra - Low temperature.
   

          If he had known that the assistant, scrub nurse, and anesthetist would cooperate so well, he would not have asked for ultra - Low temperature.
   

          After chatting for a while and listening to Lin GE's gossip, Zheng Ren had already separated the blood vessel membrane and reached the position of the pulmonary artery valve.
   

          He cut open the membrane and removed the pulmonary artery valve under his gaze.
   

          This was not a simple surgery for pulmonary valve blockage or a valve replacement surgery. All they had to do was remove the autologous valve and change the artificial or pulmonary valve.
   

          After removing the valve, Zheng Ren removed the tumor tissue attached to the inner membrane of the blood vessel.
   

          Under the naked eye, his movements were very slow, and it was almost impossible to feel his hands moving.
   

          Su Yun did not say anything. She quietly watched Zheng Ren's surgery and started to help open the pulmonary artery to remove the tumor tissue.
   

          Even though he managed to get to this step very quickly, it took him nearly 30 minutes to remove the tumor tissue.
   

          Finally, the tumor tissue was cut off together with the hemostatic forceps.
   

          He threw it into the pathology bowl, and the hemostatic forceps hit the edge of the metal bowl, making a crisp sound.
   

          The main part of the surgery was over, and all that was left was to change the artificial valve.
   

          Zhao Yunlong turned his head and said to the circulating nurse,""Help me wipe my sweat."
   

          "Old Zhao, you didn't even do anything. Why are you sweating so much?"
   

          Zhao Yunlong did not say anything. He continued with the surgery with a serious expression.
   

          "Old Zhao, this is the only bad thing about you. You don't like to talk during surgery." Su Yun held Zheng Ren's hand and said in disdain,""I'll do it in the future. It's better for me to call Fang Lin up than a blockhead like you to pair up the stage."
   

          "Fang Lin can't do it." Zhao Yunlong put his hand on Zheng Ren's and said,""Magnanimity, can anyone do that?"
   

          "Boss, is the surgery not difficult?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren began to clear the calcium in the area.
   

          The pulmonary artery valve had three segments, and the edge was 2mm wide. Zheng Ren removed the valve and removed the calcified tissue on the ring. He then measured the ring with a valve tester to determine the number of the artificial valve.
   

          Zhao Yunlong had brought all kinds of valves here. Zheng Ren picked one, and the circulating nurse opened it. Xie Yiren handed it over.
   

          "Thread." Zheng Ren reached out his hand.
   

          Xie Yiren then placed the newly opened sewing needle, which was wearing a 2 - X -0 nylon thread with a double - headed needle, into Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Zheng Ren performed a mattress suture from top to bottom. After suturing the valve ring, he immediately sutured the loop around the artificial heart valve. He was very careful.
   

          The suture should be evenly distributed on the suture ring of the artificial heart valve and the artificial heart valve, and the needle should be 2mm apart.
   

          "Boss, your hand is too steady. Not bad." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's alright. "
   

          "Next time, I'll just ask old Zhao to set up a table for you. This surgery is too depressing." Even though Su Yun said that, her hands did not stop as she helped Zheng Ren with the thread and the valve.
   

          The two - mm needle gap seemed to have been measured with a ruler.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your skill level is really high." Old he looked at it and said emotionally.
   

          "What's the matter, old he? It means that I didn't perform the surgery well. " Su Yun looked at old he in disdain.
   

          "Doctor su, three years ago, when you saved President Zhao's operating theater, I wasn't the one who administered anesthesia, but I watched your surgery." Old he said very seriously,"when I saw it, I was shocked."
   

          Su Yun wasn't smug. There was obviously more to her words.
   

          "But doctor su, you don't seem to have reached the level where you can measure the distance between the anastomosed needles with a ruler." Old he said.
   

          "There's no need for that. " Su Yun said disdainfully,"as long as it can be stitched up and there's no bleeding, it's fine. It's just a matter of a few seconds. Why did you have to make it so thin?" You think I can't do it?"
   

          "Hehe." Old he smiled dryly. Obviously, he had a different thought.
   

          "Get ready to get into bed." Zheng Ren suddenly interrupted the two.
   

          "When it comes to valve surgery, I can't stand this kind of jargon. It's as if you're pregnant." Su Yun mumbled.
   

          The current implantation was different from the embryo implantation.
   

          Zheng Ren was obviously in a state of nonchalance and did not hear what Su Yun was saying.
   

          He straightened all the stitches, pushed the artificial flap under the ring, and confirmed that the bed was in place.
   

          Zheng Ren was only relieved after repeatedly confirming that the artificial valve was not blocking the opening of the left and right coronary arteries.
   

          The three of them each took a thread and tied a knot.
   

          Zheng Ren did a final check to make sure that the opening of the left and right coronary arteries was clear and that there was no coronary artery narrowing due to the knot.
   

          He had to be careful here. Otherwise, after the surgery, the patient would immediately show symptoms of myocardial infarction.
   

          "Rinse it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The basin of iced salt water was handed over.
   

          Zheng Ren thoroughly rinsed the aorta and left chamber below the artificial valve and filled the aorta and left chamber with saline solution.
   

          "Suture."
   

          The needle - holder with the 5 - inch surgical thread was placed in Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          He continuously sutured two incisions on the pulmonary artery, tightened the last needle, and pumped gas out.
   

          If there was gas left here, it would be a medical source of air embolism.
   

          Not a single detail could be missed in a surgery. Otherwise, such a small detail would have caused the patient's death.
   

          After the right heart and pulmonary artery had pumped gas, he opened the pulmonary arcanotacle.
   

          Keep the right heart drainage smooth and prevent the right heart from swelling. As it was at an extremely low temperature, the possibility of the heart beating on its own was not high. Zheng Ren directly used an electric shock to resuscitate the patient.
   

          Everyone heaved a sigh of relief when they saw that the heart was beating well.
   

          After resuscitation, the heart would be beating without any burden for a period of time without any problems.
   

          Zheng Ren opened the superior and inferior vena cava and entered parallel circulation. After the auxiliary circulation went on for a while, it met the conditions for shutdown, and old he's side shut down in time.
   

          "You guys do it." Zheng Ren turned around and left the stage.
   

          "Boss, your Typhoon is getting worse." Su Yun nagged.
   

          "I'm just in a hurry to get a look at the pulmonary valve tumor. " Zheng Ren came out of his focused Sage state at this time, smiled, and said,""Have you seen a pulmonary valve tumor before?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong started to find the bleeding point. They then sutured the pericardium, left the drainage strip, and closed the chest.
   

          The operation was successful. After the patient's heart was resuscitated, the blood oxygen saturation level reached 100% when he inhaled pure oxygen.
   

          'Everything's fine now,' old he concluded. Hu Yanhui stopped the live broadcast and came in to help Zheng Ren take off his live broadcast glasses.
   

          Zheng Ren came to the pathological basin and carefully examined the tumor that had been removed.
   

          Old he went to Zheng Ren's side and asked with a smile,""Boss Zheng, I thought you wanted the surgery to be done at an ultra - Low temperature, so the surgery would take at least four hours."
   

          "It's all because of your good cooperation. The cardiopulmonary bypass is carried out smoothly, unexpectedly smoothly. " Zheng Ren was dissecting the tumor in the pathology basin with a lancets in his hand.
   

          Old he was proud.
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            However, after feeling pleased with himself, old he recalled what Zheng Ren had said and was stunned.
   

          According to boss Zheng, he was going to be anesthetized, have cardiopulmonary bypass, and perform the surgery by himself?
   

          How was that possible?
   

          However, he didn't take it to heart. Boss Zheng should have said that he had worked in other places, but he was not used to being an assistant or an anesthetist.
   

          Look, I'm so much better than you two beautiful twin sisters.
   

          Old he continued to be happy.
   

          In the battle with the twin sisters that he had not met, he would defeat them again!
   

          If this continued, he had to give boss Zheng the impression that old he was very capable.
   

          "The thing didn't look big, and someone almost died." Lao he said with a smile when he saw Zheng Ren cut open the tumor tissue.
   

          "Yes, the location is special. It doesn't look malignant. You can explain it to the family. " Zheng Ren took the basin and walked out.
   

          "Su Yun, did President Zheng undergo heart surgery in Haicheng?" Zhao Yunlong asked after he washed his diaphragm and checked that there was no active bleeding.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Su Yun said,"this guy always says that he can learn it after watching it once. He learned it from me."
   

          "..." Zhao Yunlong was speechless.
   

          President Zheng's heart surgery could be said to be first - Class. In his opinion, there were no flaws.
   

          Even if there were any flaws, he wouldn't be able to see them at this level.
   

          Zhao Yunlong was a little dejected.
   

          Sigh, people really can't be compared.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In Xinglin garden, there were two computer screens in front of Peng Jia.
   

          One was the live stream of the surgery. Since Peng Jia could not understand heart surgery, she turned on the bullet screen.
   

          All kinds of words flew around, but Peng Jia didn't read them in detail. She just watched for fun.
   

          Every bullet screen proved that there was a live fan. Behind them were medical practitioners, and they were the kind of doctors who paid attention to the latest news and were eager to make progress.
   

          This was all cash flow!
   

          On the other screen was the statistics of the number of people who were watching the live surgery and the income.
   

          Two days ago, the number of people watching the surgery had reached a new high.
   

          And less than a hundred hours later, there was a live broadcast of a heart surgery today, and it was even the rare pulmonary valve tumor resection!
   

          The number of people watching the live broadcast actually reached a new high without any pressure!
   

          Peng Jia was slightly regretful.
   

          From a business point of view, this was an extremely uneconomical method.
   

          Whether it was the use of an ESD or the rare heart valve surgery, both of them would be able to attract the attention of doctors all over the world for a long time and maintain the popularity of Xing Lin garden's surgery live broadcast.
   

          However, boss Zheng had actually released them all in such a short time without any warning.
   

          Although he knew that this was because he had met a relevant patient, it could be considered a coincidence. But if he could adjust the timing, how good would that be?
   

          He sighed softly and pondered what big moves boss Zheng would make after becoming the actual shareholder of Xing Lin garden.
   

          He didn't expect that in less than one round, a corner of the apricot forest garden would be poached, and he would have to happily let others poach him.
   

          Peng Jia also felt helpless.
   

          On the left was the hot live broadcast room, and on the right was all kinds of data that made her heart burn. Peng Jia sat quietly on the chair and finally accepted the arrangement of fate.
   

          Accept it, accept it.
   

          In the past, when he returned from overseas and was still young and ignorant, he used the first wave of the internet to set up the Xing Lin Yuan company.
   

          After so many years of ups and downs, the forum - based company had long been blown away by the wind and rain. As it turned out, this was a backward model.
   

          Without a core means of profit, any small tricks could only keep the company on its last legs.
   

          And all of boss Zheng's medical models were extremely close to the medical core. Surgery, livestream, and even now, he was explaining medical cases.
   

          These were the core competitiveness.
   

          Peng Jia had no doubt that in the future, the explanation of medical cases would be done by that top - notch assistant.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't seem to have put in any effort at all. He just treated the patient and the problem that he had been facing for many years was solved.
   

          Peng Jia knew that it was because boss Zheng had the core competitiveness. This was something that not only she, but others could not compare to.
   

          A wise man submits to circumstances. Sign the contract and try to fight for some benefits for yourself in the details.
   

          As he thought about it, he picked up his phone and found his chat history with Su Yun.
   

          An extremely narcissistic profile picture. Peng Jia had criticized him in her heart countless times. But now, it actually looked a little cute.
   

          The last few messages were from Su Yun.
   

          [Stop struggling. The boss said he doesn't want to be involved in the company's management. [As long as you run the company well and focus on doing a good livestream, it'll be fine.]
   

          [You're just a piece of rotten meat. You won't understand the thoughts of a Nobel Prize candidate. [That's all I have to say ...]
   

          [Xun and Xue Jiu laughed,"I will fly when I decide to, stop when I snatch the Jade. When the time comes, it will be too late. I will only control the land. Why do you think that 90000 li to the South?" Those who are suitable for the vast, eat three meals and eat as expected; Those suitable for a hundred miles would have to gather grain, and those suitable for a thousand miles would have to gather grain for three months. [Second, how would the insect know!]
   

          Peng Jia knew about the last paragraph. It was a passage from "Zhuang Zi: a carefree journey." Simply put, the sparrow knew the ambition of the Swan.
   

          He looked at the profile picture and really didn't know what to say.
   

          Just like that, he was rebuked by someone who pointed at his nose and called him a Sparrow. For a piece of rotten meat, he roared at the great ROC. Of course, this was another part of Zhuang Zi's story.
   

          The metaphor was very vivid. Was his vision really very small? Or did he not know what boss Zheng wanted to do at all?
   

          What did he want to do? He was just a surgeon, but because his skills were top - notch, he was able to rise to fame.
   

          "What else can I do? I'll just have to perform more surgeries." Peng Jia smiled.
   

          Let's get ready to sign the contract and start the meeting! Meetings! Even if it was just a piece of rotten meat, he would still eat it happily.
   

          ……
   

          In the operating room, Zheng Ren came back with the tumor that had been removed. He put the pathological sample aside and stood behind Zhao Yunlong.
   

          Zhao Yunlong and Su Yun were preparing to use steel wires to secure the split sternum.
   

          This was truly the end. There was no need to watch the closing of the incision.
   

          Zheng Ren began to put down the pathology basin. He was still wearing a lead shirt.
   

          "Boss, why don't you take off your lead coat? Are you tired? This is not the way to show off your good health. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "I'm going to wash my hands. Yiren, go out for a while." Zheng Ren didn't pay attention to Su Yun. Instead, he smiled as he spoke to Xie Yiren.
   

          "Should we remove the filter?" "Can you handle the rest?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Of course it'll work. Which surgeon doesn't know what kind of equipment to use?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Xie Yiren thought for a moment, and it seemed to make sense, so she nodded.
   

          "You two are going too far." Su Yun said unhappily,"boss, you stepped down early just to become a scrub nurse!" How embarrassing! Do you dare to be more cowardly?"
   

          "It's definitely not embarrassing. " Zheng Ren went to wash his hands."I've always been a coward. Now that I'm standing in the clouds, I can't be any more cowardly."
   

          “……”
   

          "Old Zhao, have you ever been an equipment nurse?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was chatting so happily and felt helpless. She could only turn around and ask Zhao Yunlong.
   

          "No, I didn 't," "How good would it be if I could be one," Zhao Yunlong said in a muffled voice.
   

          Old he laughed. Boss Zheng's surgery was really enviable. In the end, he became a scrub nurse, and his public display of affection was all over the operating theater.
   

          He brushed his hands and went on stage.
   

          "Yiren, you may leave. Just change your clothes and clean up the operating theater. " Zheng Ren's voice was exceptionally gentle.
   

          "Be careful. I've prepared everything you need. You can take a look first." Xie Yiren was still a little worried, so she said,""If it doesn't work, I'll wear lead clothes."
   

          "Don't worry, why wouldn't I?" Zheng Ren's eyes curved into the moon of the second day of the Lunar New Year.
   

          Standing at the position of a scrub nurse, Zheng Ren glanced at the equipment table and turned back to watch the operation. He picked up the sharp - mouthed forceps and slapped it.
   

          "Oh my God ..." Professor Rudolph Wagner took a step back in fear.
   

          "Fugui 'er, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.
   

          "Boss, I'm used to being hit by you with the hemostatic forceps. I was shocked when I saw such huge pincers. " Professor Rudolf Wagner said with a lingering fear when he saw Zheng Ren Place the forceps in Su Yun's hand and the steel wire that had already begun to tighten the sternum.
   

          "It's not a teaching surgery, so why would I hit you for no reason?" Zheng Ren chuckled as he spoke. His hands did not slow down at all. He acted as the scrub nurse for two operations with ease.
   

          "Boss, with your level of skill, you can be my nurse in the future." Su Yun joked.
   

          "If the surgery can't be completed, you'll have to let the scrub nurse save the table?" Zheng Ren did not even raise his head. He held the needle holder, clamped the round needle and the # 4 thread, and placed them in Zhao Yunlong's hands.
   

          Su Yun was speechless.
   

          If that was the case, he would probably die of shame.
   

          The process of removing the filter was very simple, and there were three old blood clots inside.
   

          "Boss, let's go eat skewers later." "I've made an appointment with elder fan," Su Yun said as she lifted her head and looked at Zheng Ren."He said that he'll be back today to have a big drink."
   

          "Sure, just wait for Yiren to finish cleaning up. Don't be in a hurry." As he spoke, Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren, and his eyes stopped moving.
   

          Yiren was busy packing her things. She was wearing a dark green sterile suit and a sterile cap with a cartoon. She was so cute that it was in her bones.
   

          "Old he, let's go for dinner tonight. There's nothing good to eat. Let's have some skewers." Su Yun said,"old Zhao is on duty. Do you want takeout? Or do you want us to pack up skewers for you after we're done eating?"
   

          "No need," Zhao Yunlong said,"it's better to watch the live broadcast from below than to go on stage. I have to go back and make the best use of my time to record and watch the surgery a few times. Just order anything, you don't have to worry about it. "
   

          "You're really treating your hobbies as food. Go on, go on. " Su Yun began to suture the skin, while Zhao Yunlong tied the knot at an extremely fast speed.
   

          Zheng Ren threaded the needle and passed all kinds of equipment to her. He was more skilled than a regular scrub nurse.
   

          After 10 ' 22 ", the surgery was officially over.
   

          Zhao Yunlong did not let Zheng Ren send the patient back. He and old he sent the patient to the ICU.
   

          No matter how smooth the surgery was, it was still a super - Large surgery with deep hypothermal cardiopulmonary bypass. In the ICU, it would take at least three days before the patient could be offline, which was already considered fast.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Boss, what did Jing fangtian say when he saw the tumor in the pulmonary artery?" Su Yun asked as she changed her clothes.
   

          "He didn't say much. I don't think he can understand it." "It's very difficult for ordinary people to know how rare a tumor in the pulmonary artery is,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The incidence of heart valve tumors is too low. This is my first time performing it." Su Yun chuckled."When you said that the temperature was extremely low, I felt that the kebabs at night might turn yellow."
   

          "Yes, the surgery went smoother than I expected." Zheng Ren said.
   

          That was indeed the case.
   

          The surgery was not done by one person.
   

          Feng Xuhui was changing his clothes at the side. He was a little vexed. Boss Zheng's surgery was using more and more medical consumables. Now, even heart surgery under cardiopulmonary bypass had begun.
   

          For such a large machine with countless spare parts, it would be more difficult than ascending to the heavens to have a copy of all of them.
   

          "Little Feng, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun saw that Feng Xuhui didn't say anything and asked.
   

          "Will you perform more cardiopulmonary bypass surgeries in the future? Brother Yun. " Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "Very little, don't think about it." Su Yun obviously understood what Feng Xuhui was thinking, and he said directly,""The cardiopulmonary bypass machine is only under daily maintenance in large tertiary Grade A hospitals. I don't think the smaller hospitals will be able to use it even if I bought it. "
   

          "Almost. Did Sea city have an external circulation machine? Su Yun. "
   

          "Yes, in the beginning, cardiothoracic invited the professor from the capital to do more than a dozen coronary artery bypass surgeries. Later on, the interventional Cardiovascular Surgery was launched, and a group of internal medicine doctors started to perform interventional surgeries like crazy, which almost made the cardiothoracic Department lose its value. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It can't be said to be a run." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "How could it not be?" Su Yun's butt was obviously crooked."When the doctors in the first cycle performed interventional surgeries, they would go to the cardiothoracic Department to help cover up. At that time, I was unfamiliar with it, and the threshold for interventional surgery was high, so I accidentally broke my coronary artery. "
   

          "It's cardiac tamponade, big brother!" Su Yun's tone changed slightly as she spoke.
   

          It could be seen that as someone who came from the cardiothoracic Department, and especially someone who was good at cardiothoracic surgery, he was quite biased against doctors who performed interventional cardiovascular surgeries.
   

          "This is especially true for patients with more serious blocked coronary arteries and blood vessels that are not elastic enough. If something happens, they will need to open up their chest and undergo coronary bypass surgery." "Later on," Su Yun said,"they became more and more skilled, and their eyes almost rolled to the sky."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something, and his expression became extremely strange.
   

          Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's constipated expression and frowned.""What are you thinking about?"
   

          "I just remembered that you were transferred from the ICU to the emergency department when you first joined the medical team because of a hemostatic operation performed by the gynecologist," Zheng Ren recalled the situation back then.
   

          "At that time, I thought it was strange that you knew how to perform interventional cardiac surgery. I watched one and thought that I could try it. "After that ..." Su Yun thought about the journey. Family matters were one thing, and technical matters were another.
   

          It had become like this by chance.
   

          He had actually become an assistant, and he was still willing to accept it. What the f * ck! Su Yun cursed in her heart.
   

          However, when it came to heart tumor surgery, his boss handled it very easily, and it did not seem to be very difficult.
   

          Fortunately, he had met her early. If he had known her now, he would probably be as thick - skinned as old he and stick to her.
   

          It was impossible for him to turn a blind eye to it with his boss's surgical skills.
   

          "Big brother Yun, does this mean that all surgical operations will have to be carried out through interventional treatments in the future?" Feng Xuhui pondered for a long time and asked.
   

          "It's possible. We still have to explore the surgical method step by step. It's hard to say what kind of new surgical method will be introduced in the future. " "It's just like how Zhao Yunlong is trying to figure out how to perform an elephant's nose surgery with a Chongjin lens,"Su Yun said." Ten years ago, when everyone performed this kind of surgery, the incision would be as big as possible. "
   

          "Ah?" Feng Xuhui was stunned.
   

          Su Yun used her hand to make a large incision, indicating that it was the surgical incision at the time.
   

          "The incision is small, and the operating field is not big enough. It's very tiring to do it. Once there's a problem with the anastomosis of the blood vessels, the patient will be dead. "
   

          "The speed of my skill improvement is still a little slow." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do you think everyone is like you? Boss, do you want to think about interventional therapy for type 1 aortic arch replacement surgery?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "We need a relevant stent. After all, it has branches from the carotid artery and other large blood vessels, and everyone is different." "Little Feng, can you ask your technical department if they can 3D print and make a customized stent for the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Feng Xuhui was stunned.
   

          Feng Xuhui knew the difficulty of this.
   

          Unlike the custom order from the orthopedics department, Xuanji's orthopedic surgery was slow. It took one month to produce, and it was not too late to receive surgery after it was sent over.
   

          A type 1 aortic dissection could be fatal within a few minutes.
   

          He already felt that waiting for 24 hours was a long time, let alone waiting for a month.
   

          "Alright," he said. Feng Xuhui felt that the technical level of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery was a burden to boss Zheng's surgery, and his mood was a little gloomy.
   

          "Don't listen to him," Su Yun patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder and smiled.""That's a pretty ideal situation, and once it's done, all cardiothoracic surgeons can go beg for food. "
   

          "Doctor su, you're going a little too far." Old he said with a smile.
   

          "Sigh, I'm talking about heart and lung transplants. How many can we get in a year? The hospital that does the most lung transplants in the country is in Wuxi, and most of the surgeries there are still lung segmentization, right?"
   

          "You can learn interventional surgeries from Xing Lin garden's live surgery broadcast." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "He needs thread for interventional surgeries."
   

          "You can use the mechanical arm to operate it in the future." Zheng Ren obviously had a comprehensive plan. He smiled and said,""How's the progress with uncle ning's mechanical arm?"
   

          "It's your own family's business, why are you asking me?" Su Yun retorted.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed and quickly changed his clothes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I didn't expect you to be so good at cardiothoracic surgery." Lin Ge chuckled as he spoke.
   

          "It's alright, mainly because the stage is good. Old he, Su Yun, Zhao Yunlong ... And Yiren were also there. Otherwise, if it were another group of people, like me at the People's Hospital of Xilin town, I estimate that it would be done in ten hours. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          To Su Yun, these words sounded like a sneer.
   

          What he meant was that even if he and Zhao Yunlong were not around, a few weaklings could still perform the surgery!
   

          I've been quite diligent recently, and I've been secretly practicing a lot of surgeries. Why can't I catch up to him?
   

          Su Yun was a little depressed.
   

          From the looks of it, he had to work harder.
   

          After changing his clothes, Feng Xuhui waited for Liu Xiaojie and Xie Yiren at the door of the operating room. Liu Xiaojie stayed behind to help Yiren pack up the equipment, saying that it would be faster this way.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun headed directly to the ICU.
   

          The patient's vital signs after the operation were stable, but since the surgery was huge, it would take at least two to three days for him to get out of the critical period.
   

          Zheng Ren believed in the standard of 912 intensive care unit. There was no need for Su Yun to guard the place.
   

          Su Yun had to stay up all night after the surgery in Haicheng, and it felt like a dream.
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            "Boss, what did Qin Tang say to you?" Su Yun asked as she came out of the ICU while holding her phone.
   

          "He didn't say anything." Zheng Ren was surprised."He gave me a receipt, the kind that transfers funds to the foundation."
   

          "He said that he's waiting to pick us up for dinner downstairs." "Has old master Qin woken up?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's possible. It's been nearly 20 hours since the surgery, and he didn't have any sleepiness or hallucinations. The other side should know that his condition is getting better. Oh, by the way, old master Qin rounded it down and directly transferred 20 million euros. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          " 20 million? You're really generous. "
   

          "I think he's scared and wants to die. Who can take it?"
   

          "I asked old fan out for a barbecue, but why is it so difficult to have a casual meal with him? Shouldn't the disciples of the Xiangjiang family be so proud that they could only see their chins? What's going on now?" Su Yun felt helpless.
   

          "Ask him to eat skewers by the roadside. It's the skewers shop in front of our house. It's close to home, so I'll go back to sleep after eating. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's fine too. After Chang Yue brings Blackie out for a walk, call him out to have a meal together."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren received a message from Xie Yiren. They had finished packing up and could set off at any time.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that Qin Tang was indeed a little annoying.
   

          "Let Qin Tang go. Just say we're tired." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I really admire your temper." Su Yun laughed."This group of rich people. Others don't know how to curry favor with them. You're just driving them away."
   

          "It's not appropriate to bring him to a roadside stall for dinner. "
   

          "Then I'll just tell him the address and let him go there himself." "If I can find him, then it's fate," Su Yun said.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt that this was particularly bad, but he didn't think too much about it.
   

          Xie Yiren and Feng Xuhui got into one car. They called fan Tianshui, and the group returned to the barbecue shop next to the Golden Palm to prepare supper.
   

          In the car, Zheng Ren told Xie Yiren about his experience in Xiangjiang in detail.
   

          His story - telling method was ordinary, but Xie Yiren listened with great interest. When she mentioned that song mozhen had a placenta allergy, Xie Yiren's driving was obviously a little off.
   

          However, at this hour in the capital, the traffic was so heavy that they couldn't drive at all, so nothing happened.
   

          They arrived at the barbecue stall, parked the car, and got out of the car. It was like people who had eaten a meal and had not drunk to their heart's content, and then wanted to eat skewers and drink again.
   

          Zheng Ren had a headache.
   

          It would have been fine if he had only been eating with Xie Yiren, Su Yun, and Chang Yue. With Feng Xuhui, it didn't seem like much.
   

          But in addition to fan Tianshui, old he and Lin Ge also followed.
   

          When there were more than five people at a meal, Zheng Ren was not willing to talk.
   

          A weak social phobia. This was an illness that had to be treated.
   

          Chang Yue arrived early in the morning. No one knew how long she had been waiting in line, but she occupied a large table by herself and waited quietly.
   

          Someone was discussing with her, probably about changing tables.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that if it was 10 years ago, when fights and fights were everywhere, Chang Yue would probably have suffered a little if he had not come and she had gotten into an argument with him after drinking a little.
   

          The public security situation now was indeed much better than before.
   

          They walked over, and when the man saw fan Tianshui, he left dejectedly.
   

          "Boss! What wine do you have?" Su Yun sat in front of the table and shouted without restraint.
   

          In this kind of food stall, if he didn't shout, the boss wouldn't be able to hear him.
   

          "Don't drink too much. I have other things to do tomorrow. As for elder li, he still had to report to Deputy Dean Yuan. For the surgery today, I said that I still have some things to think about, so I ran out. Before the surgery, there's something that we need to try cooperating with each other for. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Ge sat down. There was nothing that he was not used to. He chuckled and said,"Boss Zheng, do you have any idea about elder Li's illness?"
   

          "There shouldn't be a problem." Zheng Ren said,"we're done extracting the pathological tissues with the forceps." All that's left is to perform puncture. It'll be great if we have the relevant equipment. "
   

          Then, he looked up at Feng Xuhui and asked,""Feng, I'm just asking ... Forget it."
   

          Feng Xuhui immediately said,"what equipment?" President Zheng?"
   

          "I don't think you guys have a needle with a microscope."
   

          Su Yun ordered some wine and happened to hear Zheng Ren talking about this matter. She said,""I think there's a custom - made guide wire in Sweden. Boss, are you not going to give it a try?"
   

          Technology ... Patent ... And he still had to contact Chang Feng. Zheng Ren felt annoyed just thinking about it.
   

          Changfeng wasn't his own car, so why bother?
   

          He smiled and did not say anything.
   

          Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was annoyed. For a surgeon like him, the difficulty of such a task was at least SSS.
   

          "Little Feng, go back and ask your ma quan if he wants to have a breakthrough in his skills. If you have the guts, the next time Dr. Olsen wants the boss to do something, find an opportunity to ask if that technology can be bought. "
   

          "Alright!" Feng Xuhui also knew that the quality of his own products couldn't be compared with those of large multinational companies like Lanke.
   

          If the main product was like this, then there was no need to mention the technical reserves.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was getting more and more high - end, and he was also a little worried.
   

          However, that little bit of worry disappeared very quickly. As the boxes were brought in, the atmosphere became lively.
   

          The young man was less than 20 years old. He was tall and thin, but he was very strong. It was not too difficult for him to carry three boxes of beer each.
   

          Looking at Su Yun and the rest drinking with their friends, Zheng Ren suddenly felt very lonely.
   

          The more people there were, the lonelier he felt.
   

          As he was thinking, he suddenly felt a burst of warmth and softness in his hand on his knee.
   

          Xie Yiren understood Zheng Ren's emotions. She held his hand and squeezed it gently.
   

          She turned around and saw that her eyes were bright, like the sea of stars in the desert.
   

          The loneliness in Zheng Ren's heart was instantly dispelled, and he felt warm, safe, and happy.
   

          The two of them did not speak. They interlocked their fingers and felt each other's body temperature and pulse. It was as if they had entered a small world with only the two of them.
   

          "Old fan, why don't you stay?" Su Yun, who was holding a bottle of beer, knocked it against fan Tianshui 's. The clear sound of glass hitting each other was so loud.
   

          "Why would I go back to Haicheng if I'm doing a job here?"
   

          Fan Tianshui "poured" a bottle of beer into his mouth. He was even faster than Su Yun.
   

          He wiped the corner of his mouth with the back of his hand and took out two bottles of beer. He flicked the bottle cap lightly and the beer was opened.
   

          "Old fan, you don't use chopsticks or teeth to lift the bottle cap. You look very handsome." Su Yun took the beer from fan Tianshui and said with a smile.
   

          Fan Tianshui just smiled and didn't say anything.
   

          "Boss, Chang Yue, I'll ask you a question. Little Feng, old he, don't be distracted. If you can't answer, be more self - conscious and directly blow one. " Su Yun slammed the beer bottle on the table with a bang.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren held Xie Yiren's hand, and the smile on his face was so sweet that they could see their affection for each other from the operating room to the kebab shop.
   

          "How many teeth are there in a beer bottle cap?"
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            Feng Xuhui was already used to hearing President Zheng and Su Yun talk about academic problems during mealtimes.
   

          How many teeth were on the beer bottle cap ... This kind of question was too remote and cold.
   

          He chuckled and began to drink.
   

          Old he was surprised."Su Yun, you didn't count, did you?"
   

          Lin Ge stole a glance at the bottle caps on the ground. One, two ... When he counted to 12, he felt that his eyes were a little blurry.
   

          If he counted wrong, he would have to start from the beginning again.
   

          "21." "When we were still making beer by hand, it was 24 teeths," Zheng Ren said. It was invented by William Peter at the end of the 19th century, because this type of teeth number is most suitable for sealing wine bottles. "
   

          Damn ... Lin Ge rubbed his eyes and stared at Zheng Ren.
   

          Boss Zheng was amazing. He even knew about such things?
   

          Su Yun was about to say something, but she was stopped by Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Old he looked at Zheng Ren with his eyes wide open and asked,""Why did it change to 21? I didn't expect there to be such a thing here. "
   

          "After the Second Industrial Revolution, the manual stamping method became a machine stamping. The 24 - tooth bottle cap could easily block the soft tube of the automatic loader. After changing it to an odd - numbered gear, this situation no longer occurred. "
   

          "However, because the 23 - toothed comb is not as tightly sealed as the 21 - toothed comb, people chose to use the 21 - toothed comb. The current beer cap was 21 teeth, and it was made according to the International Germany standard, DIN6099.
   

          The requirements for the cap are seal - tight and bite. 21 teeth is the best compromise between these two requirements. "
   

          "Boss, you don't drink, how do you know this?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I forgot where I saw it, but I can remember it after seeing it once. It's just right for you to ask." Zheng Ren picked up a skewer and took a bite.
   

          Lin Ge smiled and pretended to be calm.
   

          He didn't say anything, but he was even more determined to cling to boss Zheng.
   

          In history, there weren't many people who could read steles on horseback and have a photographic memory, but there were also quite a few. Most of the people who could leave their names in history in peaceful times were this kind of people.
   

          He didn't expect boss Zheng to perform the surgery so well. So that's what happened.
   

          Old he's eyes were still wide open like eggs. He looked at Zheng Ren and then at Su Yun. He shook his head with a bitter smile and started to drink.
   

          Fan Tianshui's face was blank, but his expression did not change at all, as if all of this had nothing to do with him. He ate skewers, drank wine, and looked on arrogantly.
   

          "Boss, do you think uncle ning can set up his own standards when he starts to work on it? "Don't just talk about Germany and United States now ..." Su Yun suddenly felt that something was wrong.
   

          The noisy crowd suddenly quieted down.
   

          This feeling was very strange. Su Yun frowned and looked back.
   

          A few black Rolls Royces had stopped by the side of the road. The attendants in black formal suits got out first and opened the door.
   

          "I really found it." Su Yun was a little emotional."Boss, do you think they left a tracker on someone?"
   

          "Location ... No way. This place shouldn't be hard to find. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Qin Tang, this side!" Su Yun raised her hand and called out to Qin Tang, who was getting off the car.
   

          Qin Tang was obviously not used to the chaos here. He subconsciously covered his nose with his hand, but immediately felt that it was impolite and put his hand down.
   

          Zou Yu walked over with a smile and said,""Do you all come here at night?"
   

          "Occasionally. This is the second time." Su Yun moved two chairs over, but she immediately noticed that Qin Tang and Zou Yu's bodyguards were also with them.
   

          Eating skewers at a roadside stall, with bodyguards ...
   

          What was the difference between this girl and the girl who was wearing a gold chain and a white Sable?
   

          Well, there was still a difference.
   

          The noisy crowd began to quieten down, and some people secretly took out their phones to take pictures.
   

          Qin Tang frowned.
   

          "Tell your people to disperse." Su Yun replied,"the security in the capital is good. No one kidnapped you."
   

          It was indeed too eye - catching. Qin Tang waved his hand and a female assistant in a tight skirt walked over.
   

          Qin Tang said something in a low voice and the female assistant turned around to leave. Soon, the convoy and bodyguards left, leaving only one person behind, who sat cautiously behind Qin Tang. She was like a little girl peeling garlic, guarding Qin Tang.
   

          He was the man who had confronted fan Tianshui for a few seconds at the hospital.
   

          The roadside stalls slowly returned to normal.
   

          "Is this how you eat in Xiangjiang?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Hehe." Qin Tang wanted to say that his family wouldn't let him eat in such a small restaurant, but he swallowed the words."This place is really full of smoke and fire."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, what nonsense is this about the mortal world. This kind of place was everywhere. What would you like to drink?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Beer will do." Qin Tang said.
   

          "It's because something happened in the past and we lost money to avoid disaster. That's why we have to have a sufficient security system when going out." Zou Yu was more familiar with Zheng Ren and Su Yun, so she explained.
   

          "The security in the capital is very good. Besides, isn't old fan here? he's much better than your bodyguards." Su Yun said.
   

          The man sitting behind Qin Tang squinted at fan Tianshui, his eyes sharp.
   

          "Mr. Fan, are you also a retired soldier?" Qin Tang asked politely.
   

          Fan Tianshui didn't say anything, but nodded.
   

          Qin Tang had seen fan Tianshui's toughness in Xiangjiang city, and this man seemed to have a good relationship with boss Zheng.
   

          He tried to keep smiling and forget about the noise and smell of the roadside stalls. "You're good at fighting, may I know where you're working now?"
   

          "What do you mean by high or low? I'm just the hospital's security guard." Su Yun took over the conversation and bumped the beer bottle against Qin Tang 's.""I won't go to Xiangjiang with you either. Let's give up on it."
   

          "What?" Qin Tang was stunned.
   

          In his opinion, being a bodyguard from home was much better than being in this place.
   

          "Old fan, do you know military boxing?" Su Yun asked, ignoring Qin Tang's shock.
   

          "I practiced it when I joined the Army, but I've forgotten." Fan Tianshui told the truth.
   

          Qin Tang didn't expect this.
   

          "Let's see, old fan only knows how to kill, not fancy moves. If I go to your place to be a security guard, I'll see blood whenever something happens. What if I really throw him in?" Su Yun said.
   

          Qin Tang smiled but did not say anything.
   

          The bodyguard behind him was a little unhappy. He stared at fan Tianshui with an eager look on his face.
   

          A killing technique? It was possible.
   

          Even though Qin Tang was the heir of a large family and had little contact with fighting and killing, he could still faintly smell the bloody smell coming from fan Tianshui.
   

          Qin Tang was also a young man who wanted to see fan Tianshui's skills. But fan Tianshui never spoke. Every time he was mentioned, Su Yun would change the topic.
   

          Lin Ge felt that these young people were very interesting. However, boss Zheng's skill was also very high. He was able to make the young men of the aristocratic families in Xiangjiang sit obediently at roadside stalls and drink with them.
   

          What was ability?
   

          This was ability!
   

          "Boss, one hundred more skewers!" Su Yun's interest was piqued, and she shouted while holding the wine bottle.
   

          "Okay, a hundred ..." A tall and thin waiter who was shuttling through the crowd responded. Before he could finish his words, he stood still with a pale face.
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            Zheng Ren raised his head. The waiter's system panel's color started to turn red rapidly from a faint green - a diagnosis appeared in front of Zheng Ren's eyes. It was - tense chest cavity -
   

          This was a fatal illness.
   

          [Tenacrotatic pneumothorax] referred to a larger lung bubble rupture, a larger and deeper lung rupture, or bronchyle rupture. The rupture was connected to the pleura cavity and formed a one - way valve.
   

          When inhaling, the air entered the pleura cavity through the opening, and when exhaling, the valve closed, so the air in the cavity could not be discharged, causing the pressure in the pleura cavity to constantly rise, oppressing the lungs and gradually causing them to collapse.
   

          If the high - pressure air in the pleura cavity was squeezed into the diaphragm, it would spread to the subcutaneous tissue, forming subcutaneous edema in the neck, face, chest, and other places.
   

          The illness was sudden, and if it was delayed for a while, it could easily be fatal.
   

          The waiter was as tall as a bamboo pole.
   

          Young men with this kind of figure were the most likely to have spontaneous pneumothorax.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up abruptly, let go of Xie Yiren's hand, and strode to the waiter's side.
   

          "You're not feeling well?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          He switched from customer mode to doctor mode and prepared for emergency treatment without any difficulty.
   

          The waiter was very young, not even 20 years old. She was originally covered in sweat and her face was red.
   

          But in just a moment, the blood on his face receded like the tide, and what came after was a deathly white.
   

          He nodded and wanted to smile to show that he was fine.
   

          However, he had felt a sharp pain in his chest before, and now it was starting to feel stuffy. He began to breathe rapidly.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was a natural reaction of his body.
   

          In a state of oxygen deficiency, it was natural to inhale hard, just like in the Highland area at 4000 meters above sea level.
   

          However, the more he inhaled, the more gas appeared in his chest cavity, and the faster the lung tissue was compressed.
   

          The lung tissue was quickly squashed, causing breathing difficulty to worsen. The patient would continue to try hard to breathe.
   

          This was a negative feedback process, which was also the reason why patients with tension pneumothorax had an acute attack and a high risk of death.
   

          "Don't worry, sit down. " Zheng Ren held the young man's arm and supported his body, helping him to sit on a chair at the side.
   

          "What are you doing!" The person sitting there was also holding a bottle of wine. He seemed to be 70% to 80% drunk. His face was unhappy and he was completely unaware of the situation.
   

          "Please make way, he's sick." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "On what basis! I'm here to spend. " The man shouted with his eyes wide open.
   

          Su Yun brought a chair over and helped the waiter sit down with Zheng Ren. She ignored the middle - aged man who was eating skewers.
   

          There was no point in arguing now.
   

          Besides, he was right. He was here for a meal, not a doctor. He didn't know what had happened.
   

          Even the doctors, other than Zheng Ren, who was a cheater, did not know what had happened.
   

          Zheng Ren helped the waiter to sit down, tore off his shirt, and put his ear close to the waiter.
   

          "Spontaneous pneumothorax?" Old he stood up and asked doubtfully.
   

          "Maybe. The boss is checking his body." "Xiao Feng, did you bring your stethoscope?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Feng Xuhui was speechless.
   

          Even though the box was big, it was filled with consumables for interventional surgeries. Who would bring a first aid box with them when they went out for no reason?
   

          Besides, with the scope of boss Zheng's surgery, a first aid kit was not enough.
   

          Su Yun felt regretful as well. He saw Zheng Ren raise his head and started to perform a percussion.
   

          He placed his left hand on the service staff's chest wall and used his right middle finger to tap on the joint of his left middle finger. The sound of percussion came from the patient's chest wall.
   

          His voice wasn't loud, but Su Yun could hear the abnormality.
   

          It was the most basic chest examination. If he could not tell, he could just go to bed.
   

          Old he also heard the abnormality and said in astonishment,""It's really a pneumothorax. "
   

          As he spoke, he took out his phone and began to dial 120.
   

          "Old he, it's best if you call 120 and ask them to bring a breast bottle." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Tension pneumothorax?!" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          The surrounding diners looked at what was happening and discussed animatedly.
   

          "What's wrong with that waiter?"
   

          "I don't know. Tsk, tsk, his clothes were torn. That young man had such a fetish? This could be considered harassment. It's immoral to do this in broad daylight. "
   

          "Why didn't that person fight back? even a waiter can't be bullied. That's too much!"
   

          A few customers with a strong sense of justice stood up and denounced Zheng Ren.
   

          The boss also walked out from inside and asked with a puzzled face,""What's going on?"
   

          "He had a sudden pneumothorax attack ... He's seriously ill. We've already called the ambulance." Zheng Ren asked,"do you have an injector?"
   

          "The meat in my house is never filled with water, where would I get a syringe!" The boss said angrily.
   

          As for the pneumothorax and the 120 ambulance, they were so far away from him that they were far from being as simple and direct as injecting water and meat.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          The waiter's expression was getting worse and worse. No matter how Zheng Ren consoled him, his breathing became more and more rapid.
   

          "Did you cut open the bag?" Although old he knew he didn 't, he still asked subconsciously.
   

          Fortunately, boss Zheng had asked for an ambulance with a chest bottle. It would be fine after the ambulance arrived in a few minutes.
   

          The patient was fine after closed drainage was performed.
   

          'This is a small matter, a small matter,' old he consoled himself.
   

          However, before he could hear the sound of the 120 ambulance running out of power, the young attendant was already weak. He was sweating profusely, and his lips were blue and purple. He was like a fish that had been thrown onto the shore, trying hard to open his mouth to breathe.
   

          "Calm down! Don't use so much force, relax, relax. " Zheng Ren consoled the waiter anxiously as he looked around for something he could get his hands on.
   

          If it didn't work, he could only buy it from the system space.
   

          However, to conjure something out of thin air under the watchful eyes of the crowd was simply too much.
   

          Zheng Ren gritted his teeth, his masseter muscles bulging, and his face was serious.
   

          "President Zheng, what do you want?" Fan Tianshui walked over, wanting to help.
   

          "Syringe, draw the air out. If you don't have a syringe, a needle will do. You'll feel better after you insert it and let out your breath. " Su Yun was also looking for something.
   

          But the syringe ...
   

          Even if the person who had the syringe took it out, Zheng Ren would not dare to let the waiter use it.
   

          'If it doesn't work, I can only use a cleaner knife,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Fan Tianshui thought for a moment, then grabbed a straw from the counter and asked,""President Zheng, is it like this? You'll be fine after inserting it?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren's eyes lit up."Go and find a knife."
   

          "Oh." Su Yun quickly ran to the kitchen.
   

          Fan Tianshui hesitated for a moment, then picked up a straw and opened the packaging. He asked carefully,""President Zheng, are you going to make an incision and put this in?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Which position?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt that fan Tianshui had talked a little too much today, but he still pointed to the second intercostal space on the medial line of the collarbone on the patient's left chest.
   

          Then, he left a mark there with his nails.
   

          As soon as his hand left, Zheng Ren was stunned to see fan Tianshui holding a straw between two fingers and stabbing it into the patient's chest wall like a dagger.
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            Zheng Ren was stunned to see fan Tianshui stab the straw into the young waiter's body.
   

          Although the straw was a little hard, it was definitely not sharp. Sometimes, it could not even Pierce the soft paper packaging on the drink.
   

          'It'll bend, right? habit definitely won't Pierce the tough skin,' Zheng Ren thought, a little puzzled.
   

          He had said that he would Pierce the skin with a knife and then insert the soft tube in, but fan Tianshui had stabbed him directly.
   

          However, the moment this thought appeared, Zheng Ren heard a hissing sound coming from the straw in less than a second.
   

          This was the sound of the high - pressure air being released from a huge chest cavity.
   

          "Is this okay? President Zheng?" Fan Tianshui was a little confused and honest.
   

          He was afraid that he had done something wrong and asked in a low voice.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless as he looked at the gas spewing out of the straw. He felt that everything was too surreal.
   

          Su Yun walked out with a sharp knife in her hand. The boss had not understood the situation. When he saw the knife in Su Yun's hand, his face turned pale.
   

          Did he come across a freeloader who was threatening him with a knife?
   

          Not only did he eat for free, but he was also so arrogant!
   

          However, he was just a businessman who opened a kebab shop and did a small business to make a living. How could he dare to face a sharp knife?
   

          He subconsciously hid behind her, trying his best to disappear from Su Yun's sight.
   

          "What the ..." Su Yun rushed out and saw a straw inserted in the second rib of the patient's left chest in the middle line of the locidus. Gas was coming out, and he exclaimed.
   

          "You did it?" Su Yun then asked Zheng Ren.
   

          "Old fan inserted it." Zheng Ren relaxed a little. He didn't care how fan Tianshui had done it, but observed the patient's condition.
   

          After all, this was an open emergency resuscitation, and there was a certain risk in it.
   

          Chest infections were inevitable, but there were light and heavy cases.
   

          The light ones would heal on their own.
   

          In serious cases, there would be at least one case of pleura adhesion after the surgery. As for diseases like chest abysses and lung abysses, they would have to wait until they really happened.
   

          But no matter what, it was still much better than dying directly.
   

          Postoperative infections were still manageable, but with an open thoracic cavity, the pressure from the outside world was one atmospheric pressure.
   

          Once the gas released by tension pneumothorax gradually decreased, the outside air would enter the pleura cavity with the straw.
   

          This operation itself would also cause pneumothorax, which was a kind of open pneumothorax.
   

          The critical point was when the pressure brought by the tension pneumothorax reached an atmospheric pressure, and it would balance out.
   

          This could only solve the urgent situation.
   

          After that, he had to go to the hospital for thoracotomy or laparoscopy to repair the ruptured lung.
   

          The hissing sound gradually died down, and the patient's complexion improved a little.
   

          Although it was still difficult to breathe, the blue - purple color of her lips had faded slightly.
   

          Qin Tang and Zou Yu were dumbfounded.
   

          The bodyguard sitting behind Qin Tang opened his fingers slightly, as if he was holding a straw. The tendons on the back of his hand bulged, and there was a faint cracking sound between the joints.
   

          His expression was slightly unsightly.
   

          He knew very well what had just happened.
   

          Even a top - Class bodyguard would have to come into contact with emergency treatment. At the very least, he had to be able to save himself after he was injured.
   

          Qin Tang's bodyguard was sure that the waiter had spontaneous pneumothorax.
   

          However, fan Tianshui's method of piercing the straw directly into the wine cup shocked him.
   

          He imagined several scenes in his mind, bringing himself and fan Tianshui into them.
   

          It wasn't brute force, but a killing technique that relied on a combination of speed and skill.
   

          Strength ... Precision ... And an incredible technique ...
   

          He quickly gave up trying and sighed in his heart.
   

          He couldn't do it himself. That silly - looking veteran was really a killing machine.
   

          Although what was shown in front of him was the process of saving people, it could not hide the fact that a straw could Pierce the surface of the skin.
   

          If he could stab it in, he could kill. If it was his own spleen or liver ...
   

          The bodyguard was sure that he would not die immediately. However, under his entanglement, there was no time to save herself, and it seemed that there were only two minutes left before death. Motherf * cker, did she still need to pester him? With that hand speed, if he were to stab his heart, he probably wouldn't even have the ability to resist.
   

          He looked at fan Tianshui with a more serious expression. The sharp gaze from the nursing Hospital was not an illusion, but a sharp intuition that came from a life and death situation.
   

          In the distance, the sound of an ambulance could be heard.
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and old he all heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          The only solution at this time was not to treat the patient, but to delay the time of the patient's death.
   

          Only the professional equipment on the 120 ambulance, the various surgical equipment in the operating theater, and the skills of the chief surgeon could really save the patient's life.
   

          The young waiter heaved a sigh of relief. When the previous incident happened, he had fallen into a state of confusion because of the lack of oxygen.
   

          She looked down and saw the straw that was inserted into her chest. The straw was hissing as she breathed. The waitress almost fainted.
   

          Was he dead?
   

          Was she hallucinating? Or had he been modified?
   

          Very quickly, the cars on the road made way for them. In the river of cars, the 120 ambulance arrived at its fastest speed.
   

          Before the car stopped, a doctor in white jumped out, followed by a nurse with a first aid kit in her hand.
   

          "Seven minutes ago, the patient had persistent chest tightness and shortness of breath. The breathing sounds from the auscultation on the left side of his chest disappeared, and the percussion sound was drum sound. "The initial diagnosis was spontaneous tension pneumothorax. The emergency department gave ..." Zheng Ren paused.
   

          The emergency doctor looked at the straw in the patient's chest and was stunned.
   

          "Did you bring the closed thoracic cavity guidance bag?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I didn't bring it ... It's not in the emergency ambulance." The emergency doctor from 120 said.
   

          Zheng Ren expressed his regret. He had guessed that this was the case.
   

          "Cut open the bag!" Zheng Ren's voice became stern, as if a Department Director had discovered that his subordinate's junior doctor had made a big mistake when he was making ward rounds in the morning.
   

          "Su Yun, elder fan, help the patient to the ambulance." Zheng Ren said.
   

          In the emergency room, although Zheng Ren thought that the doctor in the ambulance would perform closed chest drainage, he did not take the risk. Instead, he began to lead the rescue.
   

          The emergency doctor was stunned for a moment. Why did this voice sound so familiar?
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren in a daze. He was very young, but the tone of his voice sounded like the director of his own Department.
   

          However, he didn't hesitate. He rushed back to the 120 ambulance and began to prepare.
   

          Tension pneumothorax. These five words were enough to explain everything.
   

          For doctors, this was the horn for them to charge.
   

          As for whether he was right or wrong ... The hissing sound from the straw as he breathed was enough to explain the problem.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had gotten into the car, Qin Tang shook his head and said,""Is boss Zheng always this busy?"
   

          "Probably. He's very busy." "But it's my first time eating with him," said Zou Yu with a smile. "I didn't expect to be rescued in this place." Division Chief Lin, what's the situation with that young man just now?"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I was reprimanded by my colleagues. They told me not to be a broken chapter dog~today is still fine. If I had broken the chapter on killing techniques, I would probably have been scolded.] After the resuscitation, what was left was some finishing touches, which were all small matters. In addition, he had thought of this joke many years ago when he saw Lord Feng Huo writing about Chen ergou, who had used the newspaper to kill people.
   

          If the newspaper could do it, so could the straw. But this was a medical text, treating and saving people, so let's just treat tension pneumothorax.
   

          Yes, report to the Lords as above.
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            Lin Ge had been sitting on the chair the entire time, recording the situation with his phone.
   

          If there were disputes, or if there were any disputes that were sued, at the very least, they had to have evidence in their hands.
   

          As a staff member of the hospital administration Department, the idea of protecting and guiding the clinicians was already deeply ingrained in their bones.
   

          All of his actions were done subconsciously.
   

          Hearing Zou Yu's question, Lin Ge put away his phone and said,""It should be tension pneumothorax. It's a very dangerous disease. But as long as he's treated in time, he'll be fine. "
   

          He picked up the glass in front of him and drank the cold beer in one gulp, suppressing his wildly beating heart.
   

          Fan Tianshui's actions just now had frightened him.
   

          "Boss Zheng is probably going to perform a simple closed chest drainage. It'll be done in a few minutes." As Lin Ge spoke, he poured a glass of beer with a straw, inserted the straw, and blew into it.
   

          The beer foam flowed out along with the bubbles.
   

          "Here, that's it. The air pressure in the chest flows out through the pipe. There's a water bottle below to change the pressure." Lin Ge did a simple demonstration and quickly cleaned the beer foam on the side of the glass.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Why are these doctors like monsters? He could do a demonstration by simply holding a beer glass?
   

          Director Lin, the only one who looked normal, unconsciously demonstrated with beer when he talked about tenacrotacle pneumothorax.
   

          It looked ... Really strange.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, your explanation is quite detailed." Zou Yu said with a smile.
   

          "Sigh, I'm used to it." Lin Ge said,"when explaining to the patient's family, it has to be simple, easy, and easy to understand."
   

          "Is that young man's treatment troublesome after he returns?"
   

          "It's no trouble. It's best not to receive conservative treatment for tension pneumothorax. After we go back, we'll use general anesthesia and laparoscopy. The surgery will probably be completed in an hour. " "It's just a minor illness," director Lin said with a smile."But the patient is really lucky to have met boss Zheng."
   

          When they said the word "patient," Zou Yu and Qin Tang's faces revealed different expressions.
   

          Not long ago, he was also a family member of a patient.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're done?" As they were talking, Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and old he got out of the ambulance and Lin Ge greeted them.
   

          Zheng Ren did not return immediately. Instead, he explained some things to the ambulance's doctor before closing the door and watching the ambulance drive away.
   

          "I'm done. The skewers must be cold. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, heat up the skewers." Su Yun called out, then slapped his thigh and said,""I forgot. The boss went with them."
   

          "Then forget it, I'll stop drinking here today." Zheng Ren took the opportunity to end the drinking session.
   

          Other than Su Yun, no one cared about drinking and eating skewers.
   

          It was fine if they were dismissed. He just had to take the opportunity to get closer to boss Zheng and achieve his goal.
   

          Su Yun was very dissatisfied, but his mind was no longer on drinking.
   

          Pulling fan Tianshui over, Su Yun asked him how he had managed to stab the straw in.
   

          Fan Tianshui gestured along the way, explaining to Su Yun the process of releasing power. Although it was just a matter of explosiveness, the process was still very complicated, and not many people could do it.
   

          The crowd dispersed, and Zheng Ren held Yiren's hand as they went upstairs.
   

          Every time it came to this, Zheng Ren would look at Su Yun and Chang Yue with hostility.
   

          If it weren't for the two of them, he would have more time alone with Yiren.
   

          However, he had no choice.
   

          She didn't know what her father - in - Law thought of her. If she were to propose marriage now, wouldn't it be too early?
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts ran wild as he got off the elevator with Su Yun.
   

          He washed up and went to sleep.
   

          Zheng Ren lay on his bed and entered the system space.
   

          The tumor in the pulmonary valve that had just been treated had taken up a lot of surgery training time.
   

          However, when Zheng Ren saw that the fame quest's third phase had become 712/1000, he smiled.
   

          The quality of the dozens of doctors in the first training was still very high. Although they had not experienced the storm of hemostatic forceps, they had seen the dissection process after all, and their skills improved rapidly.
   

          Especially in the past two days, the number of surgeries completed had skyrocketed.
   

          After toiling for so long, it was finally time to reap the rewards.
   

          Zheng Ren calculated for a moment. Looking at the time of the mission reward, his heart was particularly at ease.
   

          It was estimated that the main mission would be completed in a week at most.
   

          So ...
   

          'I'd better practice making puncture and taking pathological tissue biopsy,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          The pathological biopsy of the sixth and seventh thoracic vertebrae by old Li, an academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering, was very difficult.
   

          After all, metastases that could not even be distinguished by PETCT were definitely millimeter - sized, even if they were not at the cellular level.
   

          Zheng Ren sat by the side of the candy in the system space and looked at the little white fox. He recalled elder Li's CT scan as he made the preoperative preparations.
   

          Two more simulations would save him some time in surgery training. After all, the landlord family didn't have any surplus grain.
   

          After a long time, Zheng Ren simulated no less than thirty times in his mind before he purchased the surgery training time and began to perform the simulated biopsy.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The next day, they arrived at the hospital.
   

          Professor yang from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery had been waiting at the entrance of the Department of interventional services since early in the morning. He seemed to have something on.
   

          "Brother yang, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've been very busy recently." Professor yang said with a smile.
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren wasn't good at chatting, and in most cases, he would end the conversation. He asked directly,""What's the matter on your side?"
   

          "There's a patient with liver cancer. It's convenient for you to take a look. "
   

          Professor Yang's tone was a little hesitant, as if he was in a difficult position.
   

          Zheng Ren pondered for a moment and understood why professor yang did not call him, but came to find him directly instead.
   

          Some of the tasks in the Department of interventional services and the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery overlapped.
   

          For example, the surgical treatment for liver cancer had a huge impact on the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery with the rise of interventional embolism and radio frequency meltdown.
   

          In the beginning, the doctors of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery did not mind the impact of the interventional surgery department.
   

          If the surgery could not be completed and the risk was too high for a large liver cancer patient, or if the patient had a recurrence after the surgery and could not be operated on anymore, they would leave it to the Department of interventional services.
   

          This was what the doctors of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery thought.
   

          However, as time passed, minimally invasive surgery gradually gained recognition from the world.
   

          As a large hospital like 912, it did not lack patients, so the Department of interventional services and the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery would not become enemies.
   

          However, in primary hospitals, as long as there was an interventional services Department, the two departments would have some disputes.
   

          Zheng Ren had guessed it would be like this. He smiled and patted professor Yang's shoulder.""Brother yang, it's okay. I'll go up later and we'll talk about it in detail."
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, professor yang immediately heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm not trying to steal your job. You can go up and I'll tell you."
   

          After he finished speaking, he quickly left. He sneaked away like a thief.
   

          "Boss, what are professor yang and the others trying to do? Why do you look so sneaky?" Su Yun felt a little strange.
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            After all, he did not have much experience in interventional surgeries. He was not in the General Surgery Department or the hepatobiliary Department before, so there were some things that he would not have thought of no matter how monstrous he was.
   

          "I think it's a patient with liver cancer who wants to try the method of removing the tumor after the surgery." Zheng Ren had his own guess and said in a low voice.
   

          "After an embolism, I think it's better to use radio frequency meltdown." Su Yun pondered for a while and finally said.
   

          Gradually, Su Yun also accepted interventional surgeries, and she did not care too much about surgery.
   

          The two of them went to change their clothes, visit the patients, and get ready to change shifts. They chatted as they walked.
   

          "It's supposed to be like this, but it depends on the opinions of the patient and the doctor. Some patients think that the effect after hepatectomy will be better. After all, radio frequency resection is still a new technique. "
   

          "A technology from decades ago is actually a new technology." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I'll go and take a look later. Do you think we should inform Department Director Kong about this?" Zheng Ren was a little uncertain.
   

          It didn't matter what he did for a purely technical matter.
   

          However, if it involved the overlapping of skills between the two departments, and if he did it casually, Department Director Kong might feel that he was a traitor.
   

          "We can't dissect a patient using radio frequency meltdown. Why don't we do a dissection like how we did in the TIPS surgery lesson? the effect ..."
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun stopped in their tracks at the same time.
   

          "This ... Seems to be an opportunity to publicize the interventional surgery!
   

          They looked at each other and understood what the other was thinking.
   

          "Are you sorry, professor yang?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "I can't say sorry, I have to test it with practice." "As long as it's good for the patient, it's possible," Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          After that, the two of them fell silent, each thinking about their own things.
   

          After the TIPS surgery, the patients were all in good condition. Zheng Ren walked around and found that there was nothing to see. He would just have to undergo the second stage of surgery tomorrow and the day after.
   

          However, the more he thought about it, the more he felt that professor Yang's expression and state of mind were not right.
   

          There was no need to be so sneaky and sneaky.
   

          When he looked at the time, it was almost eighto' clock. Hence, he did not go to see Department Director Kong.
   

          After they finished changing shifts, making ward rounds, and the other groups sent their patients to perform surgery, Zheng Ren followed Department Director Kong to the office.
   

          Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren with a smile and asked,"boss Zheng, you're getting more and more out of hand."
   

          "No, no," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "A friend of mine at the hospital told me that the hospital exploded yesterday."
   

          "Don't say that. You're saying it as if there's going to be a large - scale emergency rescue scene. " Zheng Ren chuckled and laughed it off.
   

          Su Yun laughed in her heart. Her boss was such a coward. He usually did not smile. He had something to ask Department Director Kong today, and he actually opened his mouth to tell a joke.
   

          "It's true. " Department Director Kong chuckled as he looked at Zheng Ren. There was even a hint of kindness in his eyes.
   

          Department Director Kong was genuinely happy that Zheng Ren had become successful.
   

          He picked up the glass of water and took a sip. He couldn't stop the smile that filled his heart."Qin Lu, I've heard of his name. I think he built many hope primary schools in the country."
   

          "It seems so."
   

          "Qin Lu's matter is still considered a small one. It's just a difference in diagnosis. If you can find the correct diagnosis, the doctors in the hospital can accept it. It's just that your diagnosis and surgery skills are high. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          "I've never heard of that teacher song, but I'm mainly talking about her."
   

          "Her name is song mozhen. She's a pregnant woman. She was diagnosed with a placenta allergy." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Placenta allergy ..." Department Director Kong shook his head."If there was no diagnosis, would he have died?"
   

          "There's a high probability that he is. " "Especially after a cesarean section, you'll have severe allergic reactions at about 30 to 60 minutes," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Amazing, amazing." Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren, and he was not stingy with his compliments.
   

          "Department Director Kong, what are you saying?" Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed by the praise.
   

          "I'm not the one complimenting you. I'm complimenting you with a friend I've raised. " Department Director Kong straightened his back and said,"actually, we're friends, but because of the difference in our understanding, we don't really keep in touch." We're a public hospital, and the doctors in Xiangjiang think that the standard of the doctors in public hospitals is not high. "
   

          "Although the situation is different, it's our own habits. When he spoke, he looked down on me, which made me very unhappy." Department Director Kong said and laughed. He did not look unhappy at all.
   

          The doubts in Zheng Ren's heart were swept away.
   

          Judging by how happy Department Director Kong was, he would probably not say that he was a traitor.
   

          "Master Song is a Fengshui master hired by a few wealthy families. He's a very mysterious person over there. Can you guess what he said? It's said that Master Song is pregnant with a Devil's fetus. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          It was just an allergic reaction to the placenta. What did it have to do with the child?
   

          "It's said that the previous generation's master Song, uncle song, left behind some words, and it's being passed around so mysteriously. His friend didn't go into too much detail, and it seems like he's a little afraid of Song Shi. " "However, you appeared out of nowhere and cured teacher song's illness. I heard that you even beat someone up?" director Kong asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."For the C - Section, I want general anesthesia. The patient has also agreed and signed the legal document. All medical procedures will be based on my opinion."
   

          "And then?" Department Director Kong began to gossip.
   

          "After the cesarean section, I tried to insert the tube, but I didn't stop the anesthesia. 30-60 It was safer to have a ventilator to assist breathing in the state of general anesthesia. Otherwise, I'm afraid that the patient won't be able to handle the edema in his throat. "
   

          "I'll explain. " Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren's words were mainly about the patient's condition and was not answering the question, so she cut in.
   

          "I felt it too. The doctor on the other side looked down on public hospitals. He was asking for a beating along the way. It was so suffocating." "The surgery went smoothly, and song mozhen's condition after the surgery was fine," Su Yun said with a smile. The boss didn't let me get off the stage, and someone was nagging. I wanted to make a move, but he stopped me. "
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in dissatisfaction.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged.
   

          "A few minutes later, the argument on the other side became fiercer and fiercer, and the words were also unpleasant. There's a doctor whose surname seems to be Huo, and he's clamoring that song mo really has no more problems and wants to take charge of the rescue. "
   

          "So you beat him up?" Department Director Kong held a thermos in his hand and looked like a teenager in middle school.
   

          "Of course. The boss went up and gave him a tight slap. He directly plastered him to the wall." Su Yun laughed out loud and was in high spirits."After that, no one else did it."
   

          "Are you alright?"
   

          "Don't worry, I know what to do. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I can also see that these doctors are not convinced, but when it comes to fighting, who's afraid of who? Boss and I were in the operating room, so we weren't afraid even if they came up. Besides, old fan is still outside. " Su Yun was in high spirits.
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            Speaking of fan Tianshui, Su Yun thought of how this guy had pierced the patient with a straw last night. He still found it unbelievable.
   

          "And then?" Department Director Kong was completely immersed in the role of listening to a story.
   

          "One minute later, the acute allergic reaction flared up, and the patient almost died." "If it weren't for the tubes and the mechanical ventilator, the resuscitation would have failed," Su Yun said.
   

          "It's good that it's a success. I also heard that Dr. Huo, who was beaten up, didn't seem to be convinced. Last night, after the patient woke up, he said a few words to him, and he resigned. "
   

          "That's why my friend from the hospital called me to ask who you are. " Department Director Kong looked like an old man who was talking about his youth."I told him that I picked up the doctor from a godforsaken place, and he didn't say anything."
   

          Zheng Ren concluded.
   

          What do you mean by birds don't shit ... And you even picked it up ...
   

          However, Department Director Kong was the boss, so he could say whatever he wanted. As long as he was happy, he would do anything.
   

          "That's right, but since you're back, don't hit anyone. If you have a different opinion, you have to convince people with reason and virtue. " Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "Definitely, definitely." Zheng Ren quickly said.
   

          "Department Director, don't worry. I definitely can't do that again when I come back. They had seen each other all the time, but he had never even beaten Zhao Wenhua. You know, I don't like that old man. "
   

          Department Director Kong shook his head slightly and said,"Boss Zheng, why are you looking for me?"
   

          "Director, I encountered a strange thing this morning and wanted to report it to you as soon as possible." Zheng Ren quickly told her about his encounter with professor yang of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          As he spoke, he observed Department Director Kong's expression.
   

          Department Director Kong's expression did not change at all, as if he had already known that this would happen.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, Department Director Kong asked with a smile,"What do you think?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt that there was something wrong with Department Director Kong's smile, so he said directly, "I'm just afraid that you'll be unhappy and think that I'm a traitor, so I'm taking the time to report this to you,"
   

          "You're a traitor, a traitor. " Department Director Kong repeated this word.
   

          Zheng Ren was slightly apprehensive.
   

          He was better at treating and saving people.
   

          Although it was possible to read people's minds, Zheng Ren was still lazy and would not think about it if he could.
   

          If he had the energy, he should treat a few more patients.
   

          "Then I'll just say it." When director Kong saw the slight change in Zheng Ren's expression, he smiled and said,"This is a favor I'm doing you."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned for a moment. They had some guesses in their hearts, but both of them tactfully kept quiet.
   

          "A while ago, Department Director li from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery came to me. He said that we're working together to do a scientific research, and that we'll perform an embolism in the liver first before they perform the resection." Department Director Kong said faintly.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun listened quietly. Neither of them said a word.
   

          "The project is a good one, but you know, this kind of thing ..." As director Kong spoke, he glanced at Zheng Ren and lowered his head to drink water.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was spinning. What did Department Director Kong mean?
   

          All of a sudden, Zheng Ren realized that if this was a project, there would definitely be disputes between different departments.
   

          Even though it was just a normal conflict, it would definitely affect the progress of the project, and it might even cause the two departments to turn against each other.
   

          "Boss, it's a big deal for a project if no one or too many people stand up for it." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. Department Director Kong seemed to be well - prepared and was just waiting for the liver and gallbladder to be found.
   

          This was a major project because the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery did not have the habit of performing interventional surgeries before they removed liver cancer.
   

          But why was professor yang so concerned?
   

          Zheng Ren had some doubts, but he felt much better.
   

          "What I mean is that you should step up and take on this project. Regardless of whether it's the Department of interventional services or the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, you can decide how to distribute the fruits when the time comes. " Department Director Kong said as he looked at Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun fell silent once again.
   

          Even though he was the most suitable candidate and the treatment group was the most suitable treatment group, this condition was too much.
   

          When it came to the benefits of the people and effort from the two departments, it would depend on boss Zheng's reward.
   

          Was this a scientific research project?
   

          "Department Director Kong, this ..."
   

          "There's no such thing. I've seen a lot of similar scientific research projects." Department Director Kong held the cup and took a sip of water."I have to soak goji berries in my thermos now."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. He did not know what department Director Kong meant by that.
   

          "When I first came into contact with multi - Department cooperative projects, I was still full of vigor." "Things that involve cooperation between multiple departments are rarely successful," Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          This was basically the case. They were all departments of the same level, so who would lead the entire project team?
   

          This wasn't the most important thing. Who would be responsible for medical treatment if something happened? Who's going to take the blame?
   

          Back then, Zheng Ren had taken half the blame for Chang Yue and bu ruotian's surgery.
   

          As long as there was a dispute, the project would definitely not be able to continue.
   

          It was not like he was responsible for it. He had to perform interventional embolism and then resection.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that Department Director Kong's smile was a little strange, and he knew that Department Director Kong was still thinking that he could still do a live broadcast on this side.
   

          Surgery livestreaming could greatly increase the popularity of interventional surgeries.
   

          Interventional surgeries had been carried out for nearly twenty years, but how would ordinary people know about them?
   

          Only interventional cardiac surgery was developed well. Other interventional surgeries were not only late, but also not widely used.
   

          "Director, do you think this is a good idea?" Zheng Ren thought for a while and nodded.
   

          When Department Director Kong heard Zheng Ren call him Department Director for the first time instead of the Department Director Kong he used to be, the smile on his lips softened a little.
   

          "Go and find that contact, the leader must be you! We can't compromise on this matter. " Department Director Kong made the final decision.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren stood up, bowed slightly, and said,""Department Director, I'm going to report to Deputy Director Yuan. Can you help me?"
   

          Department Director Kong put down his cup and stood up with a smile.
   

          This wild horse was finally showing signs of being tamed. But if he ran too fast, he definitely couldn't follow and take advantage of it.
   

          Department Director Kong thought to himself as he walked out of the office with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Department Director, do you think Department Director Li Wei from the General Surgery Department will have any requests?" Zheng Ren asked as they walked.
   

          "He's just an experienced helper, what can he ask for?" "You don't lack research funds, so don't think about it," director Kong said. If he can publish it on the lancets or new England, it'll be a big deal to give him the second author title. "
   

          Just this?
   

          Zheng Ren remembered that there was still professor yang.
   

          Older directors might have no desires and only cared about academic status, but professor yang must have something else to say.
   

          It was better to ask first.
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            After making up his mind, Zheng Ren did not say anything else. He walked all the way to the machine building and stopped in front of Deputy Director Yuan's office.
   

          Two department directors were standing in line. When they saw Department Director Kong, Zheng Ren, and Su Yun, one of them joked,"Old Kong, do you want to fight for a spot with so many people?"
   

          "No, I didn 't." "Isn't this elder Li's business from the Chinese Academy of Engineering?"director Kong said with a smile. After boss Zheng finished his research, he felt that he could try a new method, so I brought them here to report to Deputy Director Yuan. "
   

          "Oh?" "What new method?" the director asked with a smile.
   

          "Light forceps, take out the pathological cells alone for the examination." Department Director Kong said proudly.
   

          The director was speechless.
   

          Department Director Kong was secretly pleased. He coughed lightly and said,"Light forceps, do you know about it?"
   

          "You old fellow, you speak as if you know how to use it." The director said with a smile.
   

          "I don 't, but someone in my Department does." Department Director Kong straightened his back, and he raised his chin so high that it was almost touching the sky.
   

          Zheng Ren stood at the back with his head lowered. He was really not used to seeing the old Chiefs showing off to each other.
   

          However, as for Department Director Kong, he did not disappoint him. It was fine as long as Department Director Kong was happy.
   

          Department Director Kong was just saying that, but he did not really fight for a seat. To show off, people were just envious. If they were in the limelight too much, they would probably cause trouble for Zheng Ren.
   

          Department Director Kong had a very good grasp of the scale and sense of propriety.
   

          After waiting for half an hour, Zheng Ren and Department Director Kong entered Associate Hospital director Yuan's office.
   

          'I've wasted a lot of time,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          If there was a next time, he would just let Department Director Kong do it himself. If he had the time, he would rather spend it reading books in the system space.
   

          "Yo, little Zheng, you're back." When Associate Hospital director Yuan saw Department Director Kong bring Zheng Ren in, a smile appeared on his stern face.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. Instead, he hid behind Department Director Kong.
   

          "Director, there's some progress regarding elder Li's matter with Zheng Ren." Department Director Kong said.
   

          "Yes, you were only halfway through your report the day before yesterday. You said you wanted to think about it carefully. Have you thought about it thoroughly?" Vice President Yuan said.
   

          He also knew that Zheng Ren had been called for a consultation in the hospital, and Associate Hospital director Yuan had also heard about the pulmonary valve surgery.
   

          This person ... He had put aside the matter of reporting to him and still wanted to participate in the hospital - wide consultation.
   

          How could she say anything good about him?
   

          Vice President Yuan was expressionless. He leaned back in his chair and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren began to explain in full detail how a full - body CT scan had found that there might be a problem with the thoracic spine, and that a pathological tissue biopsy would be required.
   

          As for the biopsy specimen, he would need to use the light forceps to continue.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't avoid the difficulties and problems, but spoke frankly.
   

          Although he had already finished the operation in the system space the day before, he still maintained his previous habit and did not make any promises.
   

          "According to what you said, are you confident in your diagnosis of latent liver metastasis?" Vice President Yuan concluded.
   

          There was a hint of surprise in his tone.
   

          At first, Deputy Director Yuan's idea was to bring boss Zheng out for a chat.
   

          One was to make him feel a sense of belonging, as he was one of 912's people. The second reason was to let everyone in the medical circle in Beijing know that boss Zheng was from 912.
   

          However, he had never thought that boss Zheng would be able to cure latent liver metastasis, which had left everyone helpless.
   

          "Director, it's not that I'm confident, it's a 70% chance." " 100%?" Zheng Ren said."Wouldn't that make you a scammer?"
   

          "Yes." Deputy Dean Yuan was silent for a few seconds before saying,""I'll discuss this with elder li. If he agrees, we'll find time to do a needle biopsy. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Light tweezers, is it the result of the 2018 Nobel Prize in Physics? You're using it in clinical practice so soon?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "Yes, this was also a coincidence. I met a domestic company that was planning a 5G project and bought the right to use the first generation of light forceps." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan was a little stunned.
   

          The way he looked at Zheng Ren was simple and direct. He did not hide it at all.
   

          Zheng Ren had a standard, obvious fake smile on his face as he stood quietly opposite Associate Hospital director Yuan's desk.
   

          "Go do your work and wait for my notice," said Vice Principal Yuan after a long time.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren bowed slightly and left with Department Director Kong and Su Yun.
   

          As he watched them leave, Deputy Dean Yuan asked the next person to leave and started to ponder in silence.
   

          It was inevitable that the many department directors and professors from various departments would have dealings with the rich people in society and the bosses of companies.
   

          The more skilled a person was, the higher the level of connections they had.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan had expected someone like boss Zheng. With such a high level of technology, how sharp would the eyes of the people in society be? It was estimated that the people who were in a hurry to curry favor with boss Zheng should have started to appear.
   

          However, Associate Hospital director Yuan didn't expect that Zheng Ren would really have contact with the Big Shot who set up the 5G project and even bought the first generation light forceps technology as a technical reserve.
   

          According to his guess, it would take at least a year before he could come into contact with this level.
   

          This boss Zheng was getting more and more interesting.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After leaving the hospital director's office, Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren with a smile, as if he was looking at his most promising son.
   

          "Director, did you miss anything?" It was Zheng Ren's first time giving a formal report to the director, so he asked after he came out and saw that no one was around.
   

          "The main point is that you're the only one who can do it," Department Director Kong smiled and said,"don't worry. It's not necessarily a bad thing to be honest."
   

          Honest! Department Director Kong actually called those with low emotional intelligence and poor social skills honest! Su Yun walked with her head lowered, looking at her feet in disdain.
   

          Being biased to this extent, she really used all kinds of good words to describe her boss.
   

          This guy was a F * cking medical dog.
   

          "Alright, don't keep me company. Go to the hepatobiliary and pancreatic Department and discuss the project with director li and the others." When Department Director Kong said this, he suddenly thought of something and blamed himself in his heart. He then said,"Boss Zheng, you're interested, right?"
   

          "There is." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Only then did Department Director Kong feel a little better.
   

          In a moment of gloating, he had actually forgotten to ask about this.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your Nobel Prize project won't be delayed, right?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "The first batch of students has gone back, and the surgery has already begun. As for the recent feedback ... Su Yun, how many surgery cases have you performed?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          " 822 cases," Su Yun casually said.
   

          Department Director Kong was speechless.
   

          How long has it been? After the disaster relief, it had only been a month, and there were already close to a thousand cases?
   

          Furthermore, boss Zheng had said that the first batch of students had just returned, and everything was going according to plan.
   

          Then what about the second episode? And the third episode?
   

          Even if there was no Nobel Prize leading the way, if a clinical technique was promoted and tens of thousands of successful cases were produced within a year, it would be a mature technique.
   

          In the future, when he talked about this surgical method, the first person he would think of would be boss Zheng, who was next to him.
   

          This was something that would go down in the history of medicine!
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            Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery directly after they parted ways with Department Director Kong.
   

          "Boss, my friends from abroad have started asking me about tips." Su Yun said.
   

          "Eh? What does it mean?"
   

          "They're spreading rumors that the Nobel Prize in Medicine is going to be won by our TIPS program." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "The possibility is not high. We'll do our best and leave it to fate for this matter. " Zheng Ren suddenly laughed."Besides, even if the Nobel Prize is given to our Medical Group, it's only right that it be given to us. What is internal fixation?"
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot. She was silent for a few seconds before she said,""Boss, I really admire your confidence."
   

          "When will the second batch of students arrive?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "Can I trouble you to respect the experts, professors, and scholars around the world?" Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm already being very respectful. I think that respect for a medical staff should first be reflected in the number of operations they perform. " "I only have one request," Zheng Ren said. "Whoever can perform one hundred TIPS surgeries within two months after we return will be given priority. Those who can't perform surgery and only want to do research can be placed at the back. "
   

          "You'll force him to his death. "
   

          "If not, what are they going to do after they learn TIPS?"
   

          "Alright, I'll remember that. I think they'll be here in about a week. They've arranged for Zhou chunyong to be here. "
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Zhu liangchen, what are you going to do?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Since Zheng Ren addressed Department Director Kong as a Department Director today, Zhu liangchen had become a hidden danger.
   

          "There's nothing to do. If he wants to learn TIPS, let him do it too. If he wants to find another way, he can give it a try whether it's gastric inferior artery embolism surgery or liver cancer interventional surgery combined treatment. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was also a little emotional.
   

          It had only been a few months, and there were already so many projects that he could take out.
   

          In the past, there had been no technical breakthroughs in the field of interventional disciplines, so any new discoveries were kept to themselves.
   

          And now, in the medical group ... Cooperating with the surgery department for interventional services for liver cancer was not considered a new technology in the strictest sense, but it had a great strategic significance for live surgery.
   

          Left gastric artery embolism surgery was a major surgery with a lot of money to be earned!
   

          How many girls in the country would be willing to lose weight?
   

          It was still better than eating those unreliable things. After all, if Zheng Ren could study it and understand it, and was willing to operate it, its reliability was guaranteed.
   

          Er ... When did he have such strong confidence in Zheng Ren?
   

          When Su Yun realized this, she felt a little helpless.
   

          Perhaps it was because there had never been a failure in a surgery before, and over time, he had formed a fixed mindset.
   

          They were silent all the way to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, each thinking about their own things.
   

          Professor yang did not go on stage. He was sitting in his office and doing something.
   

          "Brother yang, you didn't go to the surgery?" Zheng Ren came in and greeted him with a smile.
   

          "I'm looking for you today to discuss something with you, so I didn't arrange any surgery for you. " Professor yang stood up and said with a smile.
   

          "I went to the hospital to report work, so I came a little late." Zheng Ren sat down. Seeing that professor yang was studying an x - ray, he went over.
   

          "What job?" Professor yang looked at the x - ray and asked casually.
   

          "The early diagnosis and treatment of latent liver metastasis."
   

          "..." Professor Yang's hand paused as he looked at Zheng Ren in shock.
   

          As a professor in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, how could he not know that the diagnosis of latent liver cancer was simply a fantasy?
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not notice the change in professor Yang's mood. He was attracted to the film after taking a look at it.
   

          "Brother yang, this patient is quite serious!" Zheng Ren moved closer to professor yang, trying to get a better spot.
   

          "The patient was admitted to the hospital due to liver injury. The examination showed that there was a space - occupying lesion in the liver." Professor yang saw that Zheng Ren was focused on the x - ray, so he put aside the diagnosis of latent liver metastasis and began to introduce the patient.
   

          The introduction was just a simple sentence, but it explained the essence of the problem.
   

          There were no cirrhosis nodules on this patient's liver, but there was diffuse liver injury. The liver's function was greatly affected.
   

          Zheng Ren made a rough judgment that the patient only had about 20% of liver function.
   

          The liver itself had a powerful regenerative ability. Even if the left or right half of the liver was removed, the remaining liver in many patients would rapidly regenerate.
   

          Therefore, the estimated ratio of the remaining liver to the total liver volume had to be taken into account during the preoperative assessment.
   

          The liver was normal, and the ratio was less than 25%; If the ratio was less than 40%, it was forbidden for hepatectomy.
   

          The patient had chronic liver damage, and the remaining liver function was also about 20%.
   

          Without surgery, the patient would only have about three months to live.
   

          However, if he were to undergo surgery, he might die within a few days due to liver failure after the surgery.
   

          "How many years has the patient been drinking alcohol for such a severe alcoholic liver?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          " 30 years. I heard he was still drinking last night." Professor yang replied helplessly.
   

          "Last night?"
   

          "Yes, I did my ward rounds early in the morning. I smelled alcohol on the patient, so I asked the nurse on the night shift." "The nurse said that she saw him drinking in the ward and stopped him on the spot," professor yang said. The patient also cooperated and said that he didn't want to drink anymore. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          "Later, according to the clinical staff, he went out to drink. He drank a bag of peanuts and two bottles of Red Star Erguotou until 10 O' clock in the evening. However, his alcohol tolerance is still considered good. When he came back, he was quiet and did not cause any trouble. "
   

          "Su Yun, you see, it's still necessary to drink less." Zheng Ren pointed at the liver's MRI scan as he explained to Su Yun.
   

          These words were especially annoying.
   

          "Don't bullsh * t me. I've tested it. The various enzymes in the alcohol destroyers oxidation system are 121 times that of normal people. I don't drink alcohol, so I won't have alcoholic liver disease. " Su Yun said without any expression.
   

          "Brother yang, do you know this patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I do." Professor yang sighed."If they didn't know each other and still refused to cooperate with the treatment, they would have been directly discharged."
   

          "That's quite troublesome. " Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          At the very least, the patient could be diagnosed with alcohol dependence, an acute attack of slow liver injury, and a malignant liver tumor.
   

          Not to mention the malignant tumor, just the liver injury alone was enough to be fatal. Moreover, the patient had been drinking non - stop, which worsened the liver injury.
   

          "He's my junior high school classmate. " Professor yang heaved a deep sigh and said,"His liver function isn't good enough, so he can't do the surgery. But I really can't bear to let him go home and wait for death."
   

          Professor yang did not finish his sentence, but Zheng Ren already knew what he wanted to say.
   

          "I can do it." "I'll perform portal thrombosis first," Zheng Ren said."One month later, the liver reserves will be sufficient. Then, I'll be able to perform both hepatectomy for you and interventional embolism and radio frequency resection for liver cancer."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: two years ago, there was a patient with liver cancer. If you say that he's not afraid of death, he was overjoyed when he heard that his liver cancer had disappeared.] He was afraid of death, repeatedly warned not to drink, but still drank in the hospital ward with a bottle.
   

          He passed away half a year after the surgery, not because of liver cancer, but because of excessive drinking and liver failure.
   

          It was quite regretful.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1458: The bulging belly button

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The image on the computer showed that the MRI showed that the long t1 and short t2 signals in the liver were diffused and limited. During the arterial stage, the tumor was evenly strengthened and quickly emptied. During the delayed stage, it would appear to be a sac - like strengthening.
   

          According to the characteristics of the strengthening, it could be initially diagnosed as liver cell cancer.
   

          The surgery was actually not difficult.
   

          Both hepatectomy in the right lobe of the liver and interventional embolism therapy were indications.
   

          However, the patient's condition made it difficult for him to drink a lot of alcohol.
   

          "The amount of ascites is too large, and it's not suitable for surgery." "It has been used for a long time to reduce abdominal cavity, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." "Boss Zheng, do you want to take a look at the patient?" professor yang asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, stood up, and followed professor yang out.
   

          He seemed to have completely forgotten his original purpose of coming here, and he was eager to work together with the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery on the project.
   

          When she arrived at the ward, the first thing she saw was a bulging stomach.
   

          The weather was getting hotter, and it was the season for people to put on random clothes.
   

          The patient was wearing a black tank top, and his stomach was exposed.
   

          Although the amount of water in his stomach had decreased by a lot, it was still very large. It caused her stomach to bulge, and even her belly button was slightly protruding. It was a very strange sight.
   

          "Old Yang, you're here." The patient was in a semi - reclining position, leaning against the quilt and lying on the bed.
   

          He wanted to sit up when he saw professor yang enter. However, because his stomach was too big, his abdominal muscles contracted, and the pressure increased, his body naturally reacted to it. He didn't get up immediately and lay down again.
   

          Professor yang sighed helplessly,""Lie down properly, boss Zheng. Help me take a look."
   

          The patient was surprised to see professor yang come in with two young doctors, but out of courtesy, he didn't say anything.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel. It was the same as his diagnosis.
   

          However, the swelling of the patient's stomach was much more serious than when he did the MRI scan.
   

          He recalled that the scan was done two days ago.
   

          It had only been two days, and it had already developed to this extent? Zheng Ren's first thought was that the patient was beyond saving.
   

          Even though he thought so, Zheng Ren still did a physical examination on the patient first.
   

          Zheng Ren estimated that there was about 2000 ml of seroperitum in her stomach.
   

          With this amount of abdominal water, he could not even perform minimally invasive surgery like interventional surgery, let alone hepatectomy.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient's protruding belly button and felt particularly helpless.
   

          It was the same for professor yang, but he was classmates with the patient, so he was completely different from other patients.
   

          He pulled a long face, and his unhappiness was written all over it.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and met professor Yang's eyes for a moment before he turned around and left.
   

          "Brother yang, the patient's condition is not good. We can't even perform portal thrombosis." Zheng Ren told professor yang bluntly after they left the room.
   

          Professor yang naturally knew that. He let out a long sigh and said,"I told him to quit drinking and talk again. If it doesn't work, then I can't do anything. "
   

          Liver cell growth factor was mainly used on the portal vein. Portal ligation could cause hepatic cell hyperplasia, which had been discovered since 1920.
   

          In the past, portal ligation was a major surgery.
   

          After interventional surgeries, all he needed to do was to block the hepatic portal vein branch.
   

          The blockage of the portal vein branch would cause hepatic hyperplasia on the opposite side, so that the remnant liver could replace the liver function after hepatectomy.
   

          After the portal vein was embolized, the liver cells could undergo differentiation and clonification.
   

          If the remaining liver was a normal liver, at most 75% of the liver could be removed while the patient's survival was still maintained. However, the patient's alcoholic liver ... Can not be removed so much of the liver. However, there was no need to remove 75% of the patient's liver. The tumor would be removed.
   

          However, there were also strict requirements for him to perform portal vein embolism. The patient had a large amount of ascites, which was one of the forbidden diseases.
   

          Theoretically speaking, if a patient suffered from lateral portal vein embolism before partial hepatectomy, not only would it make the rejuvenated liver grow bigger, but it could also prevent the sudden rise of portal blood pressure caused by partial hepatectomy from damaging the rejuvenated liver.
   

          There were many benefits, and this was also one of the projects that the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery and the Department of interventional services could work together on.
   

          "Brother yang." "I saw you sneaking around this morning," Su Yun said with a smile."Is that all?"
   

          Professor yang stopped in his tracks and smiled."How can that be? did chief Kong say anything?"
   

          Su Yun despised this sleazy fellow.
   

          If he had something to say, he would first ask Department Director Kong if he had said anything. That way, he would have more thoughts.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think much of it. He smiled and said,""He did."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm not being polite with you. What do you think of this?" Professor yang asked immediately.
   

          "Let's find a place, smoke a cigarette, and tell me the details. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          They arrived at the duty room.
   

          It was the morning, and everyone had gone to perform surgery. The on - call room was empty.
   

          After closing the door, Su Yun lit up a cigarette. Zheng Ren directly asked,""Brother yang, we're on the same side, so there's no need to hide. Do you need anything in here?"
   

          In the beginning, professor yang and Department Director Luo from the digestive Internal Medicine Department were the first to support him.
   

          Returning the favor, he should also ask this question.
   

          Professor yang was a little embarrassed, but seeing Zheng Ren's seriousness and solemnity, he thought for a moment and said,""It's just that Associate Chief physician Tian from the Department is retiring, so I'm thinking about fighting for this position. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He had not expected this to be the reason.
   

          However, scientific research had nothing to do with the Deputy Director. It didn't mean that the Deputy Director couldn't go out just because the research was done well.
   

          "His other qualities are not bad. His skill level ... Is definitely not comparable to yours, boss Zheng. But when compared to the others in the Department, we're not afraid of anyone." "We're lacking a publicity stunt right now,"professor yang said frankly.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not say anything. They quietly waited for professor yang to finish his sentence.
   

          "It's just that you've been communicating with the hospital more smoothly recently ... To be honest, I just want to bask in your glory, boss Zheng. " Professor yang spoke very frankly, his eyes staring straight into Zheng Ren 's.
   

          Her words were very honest. Zheng Ren smiled and said,""Brother yang, in the beginning, you were very supportive of me. If you had any difficulties, I would definitely help."
   

          Professor yang knew that there would be buts, so he listened attentively.
   

          "The surgery should be broadcasted live. Can you accept this?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Sure." Professor yang was overjoyed."A live broadcast is the best!"
   

          "To build momentum. Professor yang probably has other support, but that has nothing to do with me." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "What do you think, chief physician li?"
   

          "Chief physician li supports me." "As long as you agree to the project, boss Zheng, I'll start taking in patients immediately," professor yang said. The interventional surgery will be carried out on my hospital bed, and the tumor will be removed some time after the surgery. "
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          The two of them didn't hide anything and each took what they needed.
   

          Boss Zheng, this won't affect your Nobel Prize project, right?" Professor yang asked nervously.
   

          This was what he was most worried about. After all, a director of 912 was far less important than the Nobel Prize in Medicine.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "I don't think so." "The Nobel Prize only needs surgery right now," Zheng Ren said."As long as it reaches a certain level, the information will be submitted, and we'll wait for the review work to proceed."
   

          "You didn't request for your side to personally do it, did you?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Professor yang was relieved. He said with a smile,"How long after the interventional surgery, can we start the surgery?"
   

          "The patient has an indication, so I'll explain it to you first." Zheng Ren's expression was a little serious."Brother yang, you know that I used to major in general surgery. I got involved in it later."
   

          Professor yang nodded.
   

          "If the tumor is more than 5cm after interventional embolism and can't be solved in one go by radio frequency resection, the patient will agree to undergo surgery. If it's a tumor that's less than 5cm, I don't think there's a need for surgery. "
   

          Professor Yang's expression was a little unsightly.
   

          This was the power struggle in the medical world.
   

          For the same treatment of liver cancer, the surgeon would definitely think that surgery was the best method. The doctors from the Department of interventional services would definitely think that interventional surgery was the best method.
   

          As for which method was better, it would depend on the doctor's level, the patient's condition, and other factors.
   

          The most important thing was which chair Yingying was sitting on.
   

          There was no such thing as a completely objective and fair person.
   

          The most typical example would be the competition between coronary artery bypass surgery and circulating coronary artery stent surgery.
   

          Surgery had been completely defeated in just ten years.
   

          He only had a little territory left in his heart. Even the profession of cardiopulmonary bypass had been affected and was about to disappear.
   

          The competition between interventional embolism and radio frequency resection for liver cancer and hepatectomy had just begun.
   

          Zheng Ren had made his stand clear. From a technical point of view, there was no problem at all.
   

          However, professor yang felt as uncomfortable as if he had eaten a fly.
   

          If he agreed, wouldn't he be a traitor? In the future, his volume of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery ...
   

          Forget it, I can't think too much.
   

          Professor yang instantly understood the stakes.
   

          Whether or not the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery could win this battle was related to him, but he could not play a big role.
   

          This was a battle between the National and even international medical disciplines.
   

          Back then, he had so many strong people in his heart, but what happened in the end? He was defeated by a group of internists!
   

          They could only silently change their path. Otherwise, she could only snatch the rice bowl of ordinary - breasted women.
   

          If Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery could not win against interventional surgeries, it was also a general trend. He was still working hard for the Associate Chief physician of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. It would be more realistic for him to become a Department Director in a few years.
   

          "Alright," he said. Professor yang understood and answered directly,"Then, it's decided. I'll choose a 10 - centimeter liver cancer patient to be admitted."
   

          If it was a liver cancer with a diameter of this size, then there would be a good explanation.
   

          After interventional embolism, the patient's tumor would first swell and then shrink due to blood loss and necrosis. As long as the surgery was carried out in time, the diameter would definitely not be smaller than five centimeters.
   

          "When can we start? I'll let the apricot garden know in advance. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I just happen to have a liver cancer patient with a diameter of eight centimeters. Tomorrow?" Professor yang asked carefully.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Just nice?
   

          There was no such thing as 'just right' in this world.
   

          It was unexpected, but it was reasonable.
   

          However, this was because professor yang had done a solid preparation work. He had agreed to do it directly. If he did not agree, he would just have to perform a surgical resection without delay.
   

          "Then it's decided." Zheng Ren said,"brother yang, if there's nothing else, I'll be leaving."
   

          "Alright, I'll contact the doctors under you. That professor Liu, can he do it? Or with professor Rudolph Wagner?" Professor yang asked.
   

          "It's more convenient to contact old Liu. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," Professor yang agreed happily.
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, you're quite tough." Su Yun said with a smile as they walked out of the General Surgery Department.
   

          "It must be like this. We can't just listen to brother yang." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Why don't we leave a mark to prevent us from fighting in the future?" "Simon Bramhall," Su Yun said with a smile."Do you know this person?"
   

          "Simon, you dumb * SS. How could you not remember?"
   

          "The director of Queen Elizabeth Hospital, an expert in liver transplant, why do you think this person is willing to carve words on the transplanted liver?" Su Yun felt a little emotional.
   

          This was a crazy thing in the medical world.
   

          Dr. Simon was a famous doctor.
   

          It was not because he was very good at liver transplantation ... Of course, his skills were also at the top of the world. However, Simon was famous because he carved the abbreviation of SB [ 1] on the transplanted liver.
   

          He had personally admitted that the only time he had engraved his name on the transplanted livers of the patients was during two liver transplant surgeries.
   

          But it was this kind of behavior that made him face prosecution.
   

          In Simon's opinion, the shallow burn marks on the surface of the liver did almost no damage to the liver.
   

          Thus, this kind of action was in line with his need to remember, and it didn't hurt the patient. Although it was out of line, it was very exciting and perfect.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind that Su Yun was joking about this matter.
   

          He would never do such a thing. It was just a joke.
   

          Just like the abbreviation of professor Simon Bramhall, this was an idiotic thing.
   

          "There's no need to carve. " "Although I'm not the best in Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery yet, I'm almost there," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's confidence, Su Yun was furious.
   

          Didn't he have any idea?
   

          "The most important thing is that minimally invasive surgery is the general trend in the future. Perhaps there will be a day in the future when the interventional surgery for liver cancer will replace the surgery for liver cancer. " "It's just like how there are fewer and fewer coronary bypass surgeries nowadays,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun sighed.
   

          "I really don't know why you chose the cardiothoracic Department in the past." "See?" Zheng Ren laughed."Just because you chose the heart, your entire heart collapsed."
   

          "Hey, what does it have to do with me?"
   

          "You can't be doing heart transplants for the rest of your life, right?" "You're here to get involved with me?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll eat some noodles. "
   

          "The mechanical arm will be online very soon. It's operating outside and doesn't need to take the line at all. Look at your cardiothoracic Department. You were the first to launch the application of The Da Vinci mechanical arm, so there's no need for this at all. " Zheng Ren laughed as he seduced Su Yun like a demon.
   

          Su Yun was tempted.
   

          He also knew that minimally invasive surgery was a major trend in the future. Zhao Yunlong had already begun to think about using a endoscope to perform the aortic dissection surgery.
   

          However, no matter how small the incision made for a laparoscopic surgery was, it could not avoid the fact that internal damage was actually as big as an open surgery.
   

          Interventional surgeries, especially after 3D technology was added to the mix, were a surgical mode that would destroy the jobs of surgeons.
   

          I'll walk my own path and leave you with nowhere to go!
   

          Thinking about it, it was really cool.
   

          "I'll contact uncle ning when I get back," Su Yun said."I'll ask if he can get us a mechanical arm first."
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            After returning to the Department, Zheng Ren and Liu Zewei explained to each other that they were going to perform a combined surgery with an interventional surgery tomorrow.
   

          Both professor Liu Zewei and professor Rudolph Wagner were very interested in this.
   

          Although professor Rudolph Wagner was interested, he thought that Zheng Ren should focus on the TIPS surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to, but there were only six beds in the Department.
   

          Eating more would definitely lead to a greater backlash from the other group professors ... It was better to wait until the construction of the community Hospital was completed.
   

          Not long after, the days went by, and Zheng Ren felt that Lin Jiaojiao was more anxious than him.
   

          Su Yun contacted Lin Jiaojiao, and as expected, she said that it would be ready to move in in a week. Before that, he would let Zheng Ren take a look.
   

          Zheng Ren's head hurt at the thought of a hundred beds.
   

          It was not because of the surgery, but because of the medical power.
   

          There was a lack of doctors and nurses everywhere, and there were 100 more patients out of nowhere. Where were they going to find people? Although Department Director Kong and sun Ming told him not to worry, Zheng Ren was still nervous.
   

          "I'll go to the emergency department to take a look. " Zheng Ren had a headache from the professor's nagging. It seemed like he really couldn't do it without enough surgeries to exhaust the professor's energy.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren's expression was a little off, Su Yun asked,""Boss, what are you thinking about?"
   

          "The power of medical care."
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's troubled expression and found it funny.""You really think so? Are you worried about the doctor or the nurse?"
   

          "Doctor, a chief resident and a few junior doctors definitely won't do." Zheng Ren thought about how there were hundreds of patients, and they might not all be in trouble. The chief resident was exhausted after a few days.
   

          "Boss, are you an idiot?" "There are many people like old Liu," Su Yun said. You don't have to pay for half a year for each of them. You just need to arrange a table for them to operate on you. "
   

          “……”
   

          "If there aren't enough people, it's because they're not good enough. When one's level was high enough, one could still think about things without anyone? Tell me, how do your biological waves work in your brain?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was right, but his expression made him want to give him a good beating.
   

          Forget it.
   

          Zheng Ren walked in front and ignored Su Yun's mocking.
   

          The two of them came to the corridor of the emergency department and saw a 17 or 18 - year - old girl sitting on a chair and crying. The surrounding passers - by looked at him, but no one comforted him.
   

          It was normal to cry in the hospital.
   

          It could be that someone in the family had passed away, or it could also be ... There were many reasons.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance. The background color of the girl's system panel was a light green that was full of vitality. She did not seem to be sick.
   

          That meant that someone in the family was sick.
   

          But his family ... There was no one around.
   

          This was the emergency department, not the outpatient department. Shouldn't the patient be here?
   

          When Zheng Ren passed by, he took a closer look at the system panel. There was indeed no diagnosis.
   

          Zhou Litao came out of the emergency resuscitation room with wash - Free hand wash on his hands.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're free today?" Zhou Litao was in a good mood. It seemed like he wasn't busy last night and had a good sleep.
   

          Chief residents, especially those in the emergency department, could sleep quietly for the entire night, just like during the new year.
   

          "Nothing much, I'm just here to take a look. Is cui Lao out for a visit?"
   

          "A house call tomorrow afternoon." "How about this, I'll send you cui Lao's home visit form in a while, so that you don't have to keep coming to the emergency department," Zhou Litao said.
   

          Su Yun chuckled behind him.
   

          His boss didn't come all the way here just to accompany cui Lao.
   

          This guy was simply bored and wanted to see the emergency rescue and see if he could freeload on a surgery.
   

          "What kind of illness is it?" Su Yun walked to Zhou Litao's side and turned back to look at the crying girl.
   

          "It's nothing big. " Zhou Litao was also very puzzled.
   

          In the emergency department, the only people who could cry so miserably were their relatives who had encountered major incidents such as car accidents.
   

          It had been calm the entire day. What was going on?
   

          Zhou Litao continued to apply wash - Free hand wash on his hands. It seemed that it had become a habit and he was a little obsessed with cleanliness.
   

          It was really tough for such a person to work in the emergency department.
   

          "Little girl, what's wrong here?" Zhou Litao came to the girl's side and asked with a pleasant expression.
   

          The girl raised her head with tears in her eyes and subconsciously hid behind her. She almost fell to the ground.
   

          "How old are you? you still have the face to call her little sister?" Su Yun said disdainfully from behind.
   

          Zhou Litao concluded.
   

          He wanted to retort, but the girl's actions explained everything.
   

          "Little sister, what's wrong with telling big brother? Why are you crying?" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          The girl's appearance was ordinary and slightly delicate. She was not ugly, but she could not be said to be pretty either.
   

          When she saw Su Yun, she was slightly stunned.
   

          Su Yun was pleased. There was only hurt when there was a comparison.
   

          Without Zhou Litao's contrast, how could his tall and mighty appearance be shown?
   

          Occasionally coming to the emergency department to attack Zhou Litao seemed to be a very good entertainment.
   

          However ...
   

          Two seconds later, the girl burst into tears.
   

          Zhou Litao chuckled and stood behind to watch Su Yun make a fool of herself.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about their thoughts. He stuck his head out and took a look. The little girl was holding a report in her hand. On it, it was written that there was no clear pathological changes in the abdominal organs.
   

          It's fine, why is she crying?
   

          Zheng Ren fell into a daze for a moment, then he recalled that he had encountered a similar situation in Sea city.
   

          He didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "Did you come here because you found something wrong with the school's physical examination?" Zheng Ren asked seriously.
   

          The girl's shoulders twitched, and she only nodded after a long time.
   

          Although the three people in front of him were very young, they were wearing white clothes after all. Since he was already here, he couldn't hide what he had to say.
   

          She raised her head, and tears rolled down her cheeks. Before she could even nod, she was already in tears.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled gently and said,""I'll see if your check - up is good. If there's anything wrong, we'll deal with it quickly. "
   

          The girl subconsciously pulled back the list in her hand with a look of resistance.
   

          Although Zheng Ren and the other two were all dressed in white, they were still young. She was obviously unwilling to tell them about her illness.
   

          "Since you're already here, if you don't take a look, won't you still have doubts when you go back? Going back and forth, and delaying the illness. " Zheng Ren was very serious and did not smile.
   

          The girl looked at Zheng Ren hesitantly. She wiped her tears and revealed a determined expression.
   

          She handed the report to Zheng Ren. However, when Zheng Ren took the report, she pinched the corner of the report with her fingers, as if she was regretting it.
   

          Zheng Ren tugged at the report, but it remained still. The girl's nails turned white as she clenched the paper tightly.
   

          Su Yun was curious and came over to take a look.
   

          "It's nothing. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Li Yushan, right?" Zheng Ren glanced at the name on the screen and said in a deep voice,""Are there any other reports?"
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            The girl shook her head as tears gushed out.
   

          A smile appeared on Zheng Ren's serious face. He pointed at the ultrasound diagnosis and said,""Did you not look carefully after seeing the word" venereal disease "?"
   

          Su Yun and Zhou Litao immediately knew what had happened.
   

          It was very common for misunderstandings to occur when one did not read the report carefully.
   

          However, it was rare to see such an outrageous thing that scared him half to death.
   

          There was no space - occupying lesion, but she was so frightened by the word "sexually transmitted disease." This girl was also very sloppy.
   

          The girl didn't realize what had happened, and her face was a little red.
   

          "I ... I don't have a boyfriend, and I don't ..." She stammered. The more she spoke, the more aggrieved she felt. She did not notice the main point of Zheng Ren's words at all.
   

          "Don't cry, hold it back. " Zheng Ren's voice was stern.
   

          The girl was shocked.
   

          "Read this line of words once, from beginning to end, without missing a single word." Zheng Ren pointed at the last line of words.
   

          The patient's information, age, gender, diagnosis, and so on, were at the top of the ultrasound sheet.
   

          In the middle were silhouettes of one or two images, the image analysis was below, and the comments were at the end.
   

          Zheng Ren was referring to the line for reference.
   

          The girl was shocked, but she still read on according to Zheng Ren's instructions.
   

          [Reference opinion: no clear space - occupying lesion found in the abdominal organs.]
   

          After she read it from the beginning, she was stunned.
   

          "If there's nothing else, go back quickly. Don't cry in the emergency department." Zheng Ren smiled and turned around."Next time, whatever you want to watch, especially important things, you have to read them word by word. You can't be so careless. "
   

          With that, he turned around and left.
   

          Su Yun sighed. This guy must have thought that he was still a chief resident in Haicheng's emergency department.
   

          He was hopeless. This guy was hopeless.
   

          The little girl's face turned red.
   

          After making such a huge mistake, she felt like she had just found a way out and was a little embarrassed.
   

          She came to the hospital to cry, and the point was that she thought it was a sexually transmitted disease, and a few young doctors found out about it. This ... Sob ...
   

          "Boss, are you really going to stay here for a long time?" Su Yun chased after him and asked with a smile.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Come to my room for a while." Zhou Litao invited him with great hospitality.
   

          The emergency department was a place that no one was willing to come to. It was not easy to catch boss Zheng, and he could chat with him for a while. The freckles on Zhou Litao's face flew up.
   

          "Old Zhou, you're not going to be a chief resident anymore. Are you very happy?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "Definitely. This is a F * cking huge prison." Zhou Litao opened the door and let the two of them in.
   

          The last time he was here, all the foreign bodies in the abdominal cavity had been collected. The room was clean and tidy, and there was a faint fragrance.
   

          "Old Zhou, you're wearing perfume?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zhou Litao's expression was a little strange.
   

          "If you want to spray perfume, just do it. What's there to be embarrassed about?"
   

          "I heard that perfume can attract girls 'attention." Zhou Litao said shyly.
   

          Su Yun smiled, which was a rare sight, but did not speak.
   

          Don't keep hitting Zhou Litao. Looking at his innocent appearance, he'll probably receive a series of critical hits after he's not a chief resident.
   

          A fine young man had just escaped from the devil's claws, and now he was in hell.
   

          "This child is not looking at things carefully today." Su Yun chuckled as she threw the cigarette.
   

          "This is still considered good." Zhou Litao took the cigarette and said with a smile,"I used to do B - Ultrasound rotation ..."
   

          "What? You're a clinician, and you still need to go for an ultrasound scan?" Su Yun felt a little strange.
   

          "I just want to learn more things." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Amazing! Continue. " Su Yun gave him a thumbs up.
   

          "There's a girl who's doing an ultrasound, and she needs to hold her urine. I'm an odd - Job worker, so I told her what day the appointment was and what to pay attention to before it. The main point was to hold her urine, and I even explained why she needed to hold it. "
   

          Many people in the gynecology department had to hold their urine for B - scans. This was a routine clinical examination, and there was nothing special about it. Zheng Ren and Su Yun had also met patients who doubted the ability to hold their urine.
   

          There was no good way to explain.
   

          "She told me later that she couldn't hold it in." Zhou Litao said,"I said, that's fine. You can pour it into the bladder. It won't cost much. It'll just be a little more painful."
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren's brain started to fill in the patient's logic, but he still didn't know what Zhou Litao was going to say in the end.
   

          "Two days later, the patient came with two buckets. They were the ones used to store four liters of pure water." "I was dumbfounded the moment I saw it," Zhou Litao said with a smile.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun both realized what had happened.
   

          However, even though he said that he had realized it, he still couldn't believe it.
   

          "I asked her," is this urine? Why did you bring so much urine?" "She said that if the bladder is filled with urine, it's better to fill it with her own urine," Zhou Litao said."She won't be used to filling it with other people's urine."
   

          The guardroom burst into laughter.
   

          "Old Zhou, you didn't explain in detail." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I reflected on it later, and it was indeed my problem." Zhou Litao said,"I should have told the patient that it was administered with saline solution." Her thoughts seemed to be right. But ..."
   

          I can't think about this.
   

          "Back in Haicheng's ICU, a critically ill patient started to act restlessly after he woke up." "I've checked," Su Yun continued."I didn't find any problems."
   

          If Su Yun said that there would be no problem, then there probably wouldn't be any problems.
   

          Zheng Ren had a lot of trust in his intensive care skills.
   

          "I had no choice. He was too agitated, so I could only suppress him." "I took the medicine for three more days," Su Yun said with a smile."I only reduced the dosage of sedatives for him after he gradually recovered."
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "When he wakes up, he'll be tormenting me again. I'll ask him what he's trying to do." "He's recovered for three days,"Su Yun said."He's much better now." It's mainly because sedatives were stopped, so I mustered up the courage to pull out the tracheal tube and prepare to remove the ventilator. "
   

          "Don't say useless things. What does he want to do?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "This big brother told me not to monitor him using the electroencephalogram. He doesn't want anyone to know what he's thinking." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Damn ... How many secrets does this have?" Zhou Litao sighed with emotion.
   

          "It's said that he quarreled with his wife and used his death to prove his innocence. However, from his state, it doesn't seem like he doesn't have a ghost in his heart. " Su Yun said.
   

          In the clinical world, there were all kinds of strange things. As long as the patient's condition was stable and the family members did not point their fingers at the doctor, everything would be fine.
   

          He was in the mood to observe quietly. This was a small greater world.
   

          After chatting for a while, Zhou Litao was called out.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun followed him to take a look. It was a person who had committed suicide by consuming poison. There wasn't even a red dot on the system interface. It was just a scare.
   

          However, he couldn't tell this to Zhou Litao, so Zheng Ren had to inform him and return to the Department to read in the system library.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            The next day, Zheng Ren arrived at the hospital and saw Zhou chunyong standing at the entrance.
   

          His affable look did not have a trace of the majesty of the director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren, Zhou chunyong quickly walked over to greet him."Boss Zheng, you've been coming so early every day. It's been hard on you."
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          Zhou chunyong's current form looked very strange.
   

          Was there a need to? He was a little too polite.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly waved his hand and said sincerely,""Director Zhou, you're too kind."
   

          Chang Yue could not be bothered to listen to these people's small talk. She walked past them with a cold face and went to change her clothes and see the patient.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zhou chunyong with interest.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my son has been very obedient recently." Zhou chunyong didn't talk about anything else. Instead, he brought up the matter of Zheng Ren teaching his son a lesson the other day.
   

          "Don't say that," "I'm changing other people's lives in a way that I think is right. I ... Sigh, I'm ashamed to say this." Zheng Ren waved his hand.
   

          "You can't say that." "If it's something else, I'll just let it be. I don't care about studying. To put it bluntly, I can be considered to have my own world. "
   

          When Zhou chunyong said this, he looked proud and had a hint of the tone of a director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital.
   

          "The primary school attached to Beijing Normal University. He went abroad to study Ivy League directly in high school. Alright, I'll just stay in a famous school like Massachusetts or California. It's not good to come back and study in qingbei. No matter how useless his son was, 400 to 500 points was enough for him to get into Huaxi. It won't be a problem for him to go back to Peking Union Medical College Hospital. "
   

          Zheng Ren's expression was a little stiff.
   

          This kind of life plan was completely different from his own experience.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at where I'm going." Zhou chunyong said,"it's all up to the younger generation to learn and study." I won't set my own standards for him. Not to mention my son, even the doctors under me have a generation gap with me. They really don't listen to me. "
   

          "If you don't listen, then fight!" Su Yun interrupted,"beat him to death!"
   

          "Right! "Zhou chunyong realized that he had been led into a ditch by Su Yun, so he bent his waist slightly 5° and said,""That day, my son tried to kill himself. No matter what you say, it won't work. I'm so worried."
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          "After I calmed down, I thought that he was probably lying when he said that he would drink pesticide. There's less pesticide at home, but I smelled it in the bathroom. I think he poured some of it directly. "
   

          "Director Zhou, where did you get the pesticide from?"
   

          "Don't mention this, I get angry. In the city, minors could buy pesticides and they could buy them online just because they wanted to! I must find an explanation for this!" Zhou chunyong said angrily.
   

          "Let's talk business, the shift will be over in a while. I still have something to do today. I have to perform an interventional liver cancer surgery. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zhou chunyong looked strong and powerful, but he was actually a cunning old fox. He looked cunning, but he was actually very easy to lead astray. Although he said that he had led them astray, Su Yun was not sure if this old man was deliberately trying to get closer to them.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you really did us a great favor that day. My wife also said that you have to come to our house one day. She'll cook some of your best dishes. " Zhou chunyong bent down 10 degrees.
   

          "Good." Zheng Ren laughed. He was mainly afraid that he would be too meddlesome that day and make Zhou chunyong and his wife unhappy.
   

          "Director Zhou, let's talk business. You didn't come here so early in the morning just to thank me, did you?" Su Yun glanced at Zhou chunyong and asked.
   

          "Elder Li's daughter asked me about the situation yesterday. I felt that I couldn't explain it through WeChat or phone calls, so I rushed over to ask you about it this morning." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Hmm?" Zheng Ren looked at Zhou chunyong."What do you want to ask?"
   

          "Have you really found a way to treat latent liver metastasis?" Zhou chunyong asked in a low voice.
   

          His voice was extremely low, like a spy exchanging secret signals.
   

          However, if he was an underground spy, it would be too eye - catching to stand in front of the ward area like this.
   

          In short, it was very strange.
   

          "Well, I happened to find a Generation 1 pair of optical forceps, and I think it should be feasible." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou chunyong's expression turned serious when he heard Zheng Ren's words.
   

          He had been performing liver cancer interventional surgeries for half of his life, so how could he not know that it was difficult to determine the location of the metastasis for latent liver cancer?
   

          For example, elder Li's liver cancer. He had personally performed six interventional surgeries, and he could be said to have recovered.
   

          However, after a period of time, the amount of alpha - fetal protein would increase "inexplicably," and it would be beyond Zhou chunyong's ability to find the location of the metastasis.
   

          He was not the only one. With the current technical conditions, none of the interventional physicians in the world could do this.
   

          Zheng Ren was at the peak in the field of intervention, and his skill level was beyond anyone's imagination.
   

          "Hello, director Zhou, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "Sigh, what else can he think about? the student has surpassed the master. Boss Zheng is young, but his skill level is really high!" Zhou chunyong said in a daze.
   

          This sentence was even more pleasant to hear than all the words above combined.
   

          Even though there was a problem with his words, Su Yun could easily rebut him without even looking.
   

          Director Zhou, what do you mean by "the student has surpassed the master"? You mean my boss was taught by you?
   

          Of course, Su Yun would not go against Zhou chunyong at this time.
   

          If it were not for Department Director Kong, Zhu liangchen would probably have to worry about his position as the Director of Department 2 of interventional services if he were to compare himself to Zhou chunyong.
   

          Su Yun did not mind helping Zhou chunyong kill Zhu liangchen. He just did not like the sight of him.
   

          "Director Zhou, if you're curious, elder li has agreed to perform a pathological tissue biopsy. You can come and take a look." "I'll tell you if there's anything unusual in the CT scan," Zheng Ren said casually."How about it?"
   

          "You see, how can I accept this?" Zhou chunyong said as he rubbed his hands.
   

          "I thought you were going to ask what Generation 1 light forceps are." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's meaningless. " Zhou chunyong said,"it's new technology. I can't keep up with it at my age. I'm already satisfied to see how I can solve the problem that has been bothering me for more than ten years."
   

          "Director Zhou, you can't be so easily satisfied." "What do you think?" Su Yun asked with a smile."Can you go and help with the surgery today?"
   

          Zhou chunyong's eyes immediately lit up.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange. What was Su Yun doing?
   

          However, he kept his doubts to himself and didn't comment.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you?" Zhou chunyong probed.
   

          "It's just an interventional surgery for liver cancer. There's really nothing much to see. " "But if you want to take a look, you can go up after changing your clothes. It's nothing," Zheng Ren said casually. But let's get this straight, it should be old Liu on stage. "
   

          "Just look, just look." Zhou chunyong said with a smile.
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            To be able to watch boss Zheng's surgery up close, what other requests did he have?
   

          Even in the simplest surgery, one could see the intentions of the surgeon, and these were the sources of growth.
   

          Although it was useless once or twice, there were always benefits to seeing it more.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll wait here for you." Zhou chunyong said politely.
   

          "Alright, we'll go up together later." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After that, he greeted Zhou chunyong and entered the ward with Su Yun.
   

          "What are you thinking?" Zheng Ren asked directly.
   

          "There's no chemistry at all," Su Yun looked at him with disdain."Can't you think more about it?"
   

          "What?"
   

          "Boss, what are you going to do with Liu xuzhi in Westwood?" Su Yun's pole suddenly reached the country's border.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly came to a realization.
   

          "I can guess that. You're guessing that he's working for sister Lin." "But you don't know, the further north you go, the more important you place on your career. It doesn't matter how much money they earn. I don't know what they're thinking. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "I have a relative who went to Shanghai after graduation. My family insisted on him coming back. You've worked so hard to get into the establishment and you're still a graduate student. What can you do outside?" Su Yun looked at him with disdain."How many years do you think a monthly salary of 3000 yuan can cover the tuition fees for your entire life?"
   

          "Yes, that's my habit." Zheng Ren walked into the on - call room, opened the cabinet, and changed his clothes.
   

          "Liu xuzhi is so afraid of his wife." "You want him to come to the capital directly?" Su Yun said with a smile."That's a death sentence."
   

          "Why are you helping him?" Zheng Ren found it interesting.
   

          "Didn't we rescue the wounded together in Pengxi village? at that time, we were so tired that if we didn't insult old Liu every day, our whole body would feel uncomfortable. You'll become more spirited after criticizing him a little. "
   

          “……”
   

          "Besides, I really don't like Zhu liangchen," "Bring up Zhou chunyong's side and pressure the other side," Su Yun lowered her voice and said. "Then push Liu xuzhi in."
   

          "You're quite bold. " Zheng Ren laughed."Don't we need a household register for our career in the capital?"
   

          "Of course. A Doctor Who can perform TIPS is not even worth a household register in the capital."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it made sense.
   

          His thinking was too rigid, and he thought that it was more difficult than ascending to heaven to get a household register and career establishment in the capital. Su Yun was right. Wasn't a Doctor Who knew how to do TIPS worth this much?
   

          "That's it for now. We'll suppress Zhu liangchen a little. However, for Department Director Kong's sake, I can't go too far. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "As long as he doesn't get killed, Department Director Kong won't be able to say anything." "He always thinks that his father is the best in the world," Su Yun said.
   

          Let's do it this way then. Zheng Ren didn't put much thought into this. Zhu liangchen and Lin Jiaojiao's cooperation in performing a gastrointestinal artery embolism seemed to be a good choice.
   

          Forget it, he wasn't his own son. He helped Liu Xushi because of their friendship as comrades in Pengxi village.
   

          As for the others, if they were willing, they could walk together. Zheng Ren was too lazy to care about those who were unwilling.
   

          If Zhou chunyong's son had not sought death, Zheng Ren would have gone home to sleep that day. Who would have the time to scare that child?
   

          Early shifts, ward rounds, that was the standard procedure.
   

          After they left, Zheng Ren asked Liu Zewei to pick up the patient while he got Zhou chunyong to go up the stage together.
   

          This time, Su Yun was particularly interested. It seemed like Zheng Ren's suggestion of using the mechanical arm in clinical practice was more to his liking.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how many liver cancer patients do you have here?" Zhou chunyong asked as he walked.
   

          Zheng Ren went in to change his clothes and hand over his shift, while Zhou chunyong stood outside, deep in thought.
   

          With boss Zheng's level, once he started to perform liver cancer interventional surgery, he would definitely take up a large share of the patients.
   

          Zhou chunyong could ignore Zhu liangchen and Department Director Kong, but he had to care about boss Zheng.
   

          A 100 - Bed Community Hospital ... Just the thought of it was terrifying.
   

          In addition to the live broadcast of the surgery in Xinglin garden, after some time, the whole country would be sending patients to boss Zheng!
   

          "I don't do much for liver cancer, and I mainly focus on TIPS surgery. But yesterday, brother yang from the liver and gallbladder Department came to me and said that we should work together on a scientific research. " Zheng Ren said as he walked,"after interventional embolism, it will be removed through surgery."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          This answer was beyond Zhou chunyong's expectations.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you'll personally perform both the interventional surgery and the surgical surgery?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          "Yes, it's a live broadcast at Xing Lin garden. I should be the one doing it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou chunyong hesitated for a moment. 'It's clear that we can handle everything with interventional surgeries, so why should we work together with the General Surgery Department?'
   

          He knew that Zheng Ren was from the General Surgery Department. Although he was now working in the interventional Department, he was a doctor from the General Surgery Department.
   

          Zhou chunyong sighed to himself.
   

          They were already suffocating from the pressure of the General Surgery Department. Now that boss Zheng was livestreaming the surgical removal of liver cancer after interventional embolism surgery, would there be fewer and fewer interventional embolism surgeries in the future?
   

          Zhou chunyong's expression was uncertain as he followed behind Zheng Ren silently.
   

          "Boss, can you make an operating room with a robotic arm in the future?" Su Yun asked when they arrived at the operating room.
   

          "It's probably enough. " Zheng Ren said honestly,"but you can ask Associate Hospital director Yuan when the time comes. He's too good at eating thread during interventional surgeries."
   

          Zhou chunyong shook off his previous low mood and became excited.
   

          A mechanical arm ... Zhou chunyong also felt that using it in the chest and General Surgery Department was like taking off one's pants and farting.
   

          However, the most important fields, which required mechanical arms, were unable to produce such precise machinery. The Department that used the mechanical arm the most right now was the orthopedics department. However, there was not much meaning for the orthopedics department to use a mechanical arm.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have a suitable mechanical arm?" Zhou chunyong's voice was trembling.
   

          Compared to livestreaming surgeries and allowing more people to understand interventional surgeries, the mechanical arm could directly reduce the workload of a surgeon to zero! The meaning behind it was even greater.
   

          Why were interventional surgeries not developed?
   

          Because he ate noodles!
   

          Interventional services, Pediatrics, and emergency treatment were listed as the three major forbidden areas in the medical industry in China.
   

          The pediatrics department and the emergency department were both busy and tiring jobs.
   

          However, intervention could really directly lead to the death of the surgeon, and the surgeon could use his own life to exchange for the patient's life.
   

          Death was just an adjective for a tiring job.
   

          When it came to interventional surgeries, it became a verb.
   

          "Maybe. It's just an idea." "But a friend of mine has been laying out the AI robots for a long time," Zheng Ren said."If we have the time ..."
   

          Zheng Ren paused for a moment.
   

          Friend?
   

          'But should I really ... Report to uncle ning about my work?'
   

          Zheng Ren's mood fell at the thought of Xie ning.
   

          Su Yun grinned as she looked at Zheng Ren's bitter expression, and a flower bloomed in her heart.
   

          She had finally found a way to cure him.
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            After changing his clothes and going on stage, Zheng Ren was watching films with his arms crossed while Liu Zewei was busy.
   

          Hu Yanhui had already set up the machine, and Feng Xuhui had two large boxes beside him.
   

          All of this seemed no different from when he was in Westwood. Everything was so familiar.
   

          Zhou chunyong stood behind Zheng Ren and started reading the scans.
   

          The film was not difficult.
   

          It was a typical case of liver cancer in the right lobe of the liver, and there was no metastasis in the liver. Judging from the MRI scan, the supporting blood vessel was also quite typical, so it should not be too difficult for him to SuperSelect.
   

          "Boss Zheng also knows how to choose simple patients for his live surgery." Zhou chunyong smiled slightly.
   

          No matter how good boss Zheng was, he would not easily take risks.
   

          Everyone knew that one's shoes would get wet if they walked along the river.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's wash our hands." Liu Zewei reminded him in a low voice after he finished disinfecting.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren went to put on his lead shirt and wash his hands. Zhou chunyong thought about it and followed Zheng Ren. He put on his lead shirt and prepared to watch the surgery in the operating room.
   

          A surgery department would not be able to get such a position even if they were in the surgery department.
   

          The airtight lead door was closed, and the surgery began.
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little surprised to see Zhou chunyong in the operating room, but he held it in. After the airtight lead door was closed, he asked,""Big brother Yun, why is director Zhou here again?"
   

          "Little Feng, that's a good word again." Su Yun chuckled and said.
   

          "Uh ..." Feng Xuhui felt like he had said something wrong.
   

          "The boss used optical forceps to diagnose latent liver metastasis. Old Zhou, come and have some soup with us." "This old Zhou's nose is a true spirit, not much worse than hei Zi 's," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Through the lead glass, Feng Xuhui looked at President Zheng in the operating room. He was wearing live broadcast glasses and was performing the surgery. Liu Zewei, who was acting as the assistant, didn't have much work to do.
   

          Behind him was director Zhou chunyong of the Beijing Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery department.
   

          He was like an intern, wearing lead clothes and standing behind President Zheng obediently, sticking his head out to look. However, Zhou chunyong was not honest. He kept changing his perspective and looked the same as the baboon.
   

          Feng Xuhui was already used to this scene.
   

          Maybe. He was here to drink some soup, but this was the first soup.
   

          In the operating theater, Zhou chunyong silently watched as Zheng Ren performed liver cancer interventional embolism.
   

          Interventional organ surgery played a huge role in the treatment of liver cancer, and it was also what Zhou chunyong was best at.
   

          Boss Zheng's standards were very high. Zhou chunyong had to admit that he had already put down his arrogance and put on the attitude of a student to learn from him.
   

          Even if boss Zheng was performing interventional embolism treatment for liver cancer, which he was the best at.
   

          Blind selection was the most common method used by boss Zheng. Zhou chunyong saw that the screen did not light up, but boss Zheng was operating the micro - Guide wire into the blood vessel, and he was very clear about it.
   

          Zhou chunyong had to admit that he could not do the extremely confident operation of blind selection with the micro - wires.
   

          After 23 ", the screen lit up.
   

          Just as he had imagined, the microwires were located at the position where the hepatic artery was about to branch out, and superselection was about to be carried out.
   

          The positioning was so accurate that he could see the shape of the blood vessels.
   

          Zhou chunyong understood this, so he was not surprised.
   

          The Super selection was a success on the first try. Although the blood vessels were winding, boss Zheng not only succeeded in the Super selection, but he also entered the position of the branches of the third and fourth level blood vessels.
   

          The treatment effect should be very good. It was equivalent to injecting medicine directly into the tumor and using embolism 2 cm from the root. Zhou chunyong was experienced with this type of surgical method, and he could occasionally do what Zheng Ren was doing, so he had a judgment in his heart.
   

          "The surgery should be over by now." Zhou chunyong looked at the time. It was 11 ′ 22 ".
   

          The surgery was done so F * cking fast!
   

          He felt a little emotional and silently remembered a few small moves that might be helpful for the Super selection. It was possible because Zhou chunyong was not sure, so he could only go back and try it out.
   

          The next step was to perform angiography and confirm that the staining of the tumor tissue had disappeared. In other words, there was no blood supply. Then, the guide wire and catheter could be pulled out, and the surgery could be declared over.
   

          However, when Zhou chunyong saw that Zheng Ren did not perform angiography, he stepped on the thread and used a micro - Guide wire to carry out the next step of superselection.
   

          Uh ... This is?
   

          He was stunned for a moment, then he frowned.
   

          Were there any abnormal tumors that supported blood vessels that he had not discovered?
   

          When Zhou chunyong saw that Zheng Ren was making a superselection, he immediately turned around and went to the film reader to re - read the film.
   

          The patient's MRI scan was enhanced, and it was impossible to judge the specific form of the tiny blood vessels.
   

          However, according to Zhou chunyong's thoughts, the superselection would take at least three hours for blood vessels of this level, and there was no need to deal with them at all.
   

          On the x - ray, it showed that the only tumor supporting blood vessel was thicker, and it was the one that boss Zheng had just used embolism.
   

          Anything more than that was nothing.
   

          It was strange. He looked at it twice more carefully and felt that he had not missed any details. Then, he turned around and went back.
   

          But ...
   

          When he saw a twisted blood vessel on the screen in front of the surgeon, which was branched out from the diaphragm artery and supplied to the liver tumor, he had a complicated feeling in his heart.
   

          Just like his own speculation without any evidence, there was indeed a very thin and abnormal branch that supported the tumor.
   

          However, because he was watching the x - ray film just now, he missed the whole process of boss Zheng's super - Selection of this blood vessel.
   

          When Zhou chunyong turned around to look, the embolism had ended, and Zheng Ren was removing the guide wire and catheter.
   

          He remade the shadow agent at the position of the hepatic artery.
   

          The tumor tissue disappeared, and the surgery ended "simply" and quickly.
   

          Zhou chunyong was a little confused.
   

          But he didn't ask immediately.
   

          Boss Zheng was doing a live broadcast of the surgery. If he asked a question at this time and the other doctors found out about the situation, how could he still have any face in the future?
   

          Although he knew that boss Zheng usually didn't turn on the microphone when he did live broadcasts, he couldn't take any risks.
   

          In private, it didn't matter how much he licked boss Zheng's face.
   

          His level was indeed high, and he could learn a lot of things.
   

          However, if other busybodies knew about this, who knew what kind of gossip would spread behind their backs.
   

          When Zheng Ren took off his live broadcast glasses, the live broadcast ended.
   

          Only then did Zhou chunyong ask,"boss Zheng, how did you discover the supporting blood vessel of the tumor in the diaphragm artery branch?"
   

          "Oh, there." Zheng Ren responded and walked to the film reader. He pointed at the film and said,""Here, the intensity of the T1 and T2 stages is slightly different. I guessed that it might be supported by a branch of the diaphragm artery, so I selected it and took a look at the angiography. "
   

          "Uh ... You mean you didn't know before the surgery?" Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little helpless.
   

          This surgery was done in a hurry. At that time, professor yang said that the surgery would be tomorrow, so he didn't think much about it.
   

          Therefore, the patient did not do a 64 - slice CT three - dimensional scan. The image was only reconstructed and stored in his mind.
   

          By the looks of it, the doctors who were watching the live stream of the surgery should have similar questions.
   

          He was wrong.
   

          At that time, he had been thinking about the appropriate time for the resection of the tumor, but he had forgotten about this.
   

          Under Zhou chunyong's astonished gaze, Zheng Ren reflected on himself.
   

          He could rebuild his ability so that he did not need the patient to do another examination.
   

          However, the other doctors, led by Zhou chunyong, needed it.
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            "You'll be fine as long as you read more scans and have more clinical experience. " Zheng Ren had no choice but to leave behind an illogical explanation.
   

          Zhou chunyong's face was covered in tears.
   

          He had been in the clinical field for decades, and he had plenty of experience.
   

          He sighed. Seeing that Zheng Ren had gone to change his clothes, he followed him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how many treatments do we need to do before we start the surgery?" Zhou chunyong no longer mentioned the branch of the diaphragm artery. Instead, he chuckled and asked about surgery.
   

          "How many courses of treatment?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          "Yeah, don't you divide the surgery into several treatments?" Zhou chunyong felt that he must have had some misunderstanding with boss Zheng.
   

          Generally speaking, interventional embolism treatment in liver cancer did not end with one surgery.
   

          At the very least, he had to take three courses of treatment once every 28 days to determine if the tumor was completely blocked off.
   

          This was because, in the case where the tumor was supporting the main artery, some of the abnormally proliferated and very thin arteries could not be guaranteed to be full.
   

          After the main trunk was embolized, the lateral branch blood vessels began to take on the "heavy responsibility" of feeding the tumor tissue.
   

          For example, if the main trunk of a River was blocked, the river would definitely overflow. Dried up or unremarkable tributaries had become new River channels.
   

          Zhou chunyong's idea of performing three interventional embolism surgeries was an ideal situation.
   

          Generally speaking, interventional embolism surgery was the most common surgery when it was performed around five times in a row.
   

          That was why Zhou chunyong had asked this question.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment and put himself in Zhou chunyong's position. He immediately understood what Zhou chunyong meant.
   

          "Director Zhou, it's not like that." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"about a week after the surgery, you can start the surgery."
   

          "So fast?" Zhou chunyong realized that he had been wrong from the very beginning.
   

          "Uh ... How should I put it?" Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before he said,"have you performed rheumonfrequency resection before?"
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned by this question.
   

          "The liver?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Yes, around 2000 cases a year." Zhou chunyong immediately revealed the data he was proud of.
   

          "It's the same as using rheumerfrequency dissolution. As long as the base is embolized, the surgery can be carried out. " Zheng Ren said,"I think that if it's less than 5 cm, we can solve it by using rheumerfrequency resection." For those above 5 cm, we can't solve it all in one go with Rheumatology. The surgical outcome will be better. "
   

          Zhou chunyong immediately understood what boss Zheng meant.
   

          The surgery was a complete relief, and the supporting blood vessels with large tumors had already been blocked. After the edema was over, surgery could be performed.
   

          But ...
   

          Seeing Zhou chunyong's hesitant expression, Zheng Ren asked,""Director Zhou, do you have any other questions? Don't regard me as an outsider, just ask directly. "
   

          "If we can perform radio frequency resection right away, why don't you perform the surgery right away?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          There were two methods for vascular interventional embolism combined with radio frequency resection.
   

          Both methods involved first using embolism and marking, then using iodophor to show the lesioned part of the patient under CT, and then using CT to position the location to perform radio frequency meltdown.
   

          However, sometimes, it would melt immediately after embolism, and sometimes, it would melt a week after embolism.
   

          The difference ... Zhou chunyong didn't notice any particularly big difference.
   

          "Oh, I see." Zheng Ren smiled."First of all, I've said that the tumor is too large, and we can't solve it in one go with MRI scans. Next ... Will TIPS and liver dissection help you improve a lot?"
   

          "It's big!" Zhou chunyong immediately blurted out.
   

          Zhou chunyong couldn't help but feel excited when he thought about the exquisite dissection of an animal's liver that was like a piece of handicraft.
   

          "That's it. " "Organ interventional surgeries are basically done by doctors from the darrologist Department now," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "..." Zhou chunyong hesitated for a moment. He did not understand the meaning behind Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Seeing Zhou chunyong's dumbfounded expression, Zheng Ren knew that he had strayed too far.
   

          He changed his clothes and walked out with Zhou chunyong. As they walked, he explained,""Director Zhou, the development of organ intervention isn't going very smoothly."
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded.
   

          He had to admit that.
   

          Circulatory intervention had already overtaken the cardiothoracic Department. The cardiothoracic departments in major hospitals now existed in name only.
   

          Without the help of coronary artery bypass surgery, they were almost semi - unemployed.
   

          As for neural intervention, with the participation of neurologists, it had also "abolished" the significance of an aneurysm surgery in the neurosurgery department.
   

          Interventional embolism, minimally invasive surgery, and minimal postoperative side effects. Who would still want to do a skull opening surgery?
   

          It should be known that more than ten to twenty years ago, whether a neurosurgeon could perform an intracranial aneurysm surgery was the most important way to judge whether he was mature or not.
   

          And now, these large - scale tactics had been blown away by the wind and rain.
   

          In another twenty years, they would probably only be able to find traces of the existence of these tactics from a pile of old papers, as well as how important and glorious they were back then.
   

          However, there had been no progress in the treatment of visceral intervention, especially for liver cancer.
   

          Zhou chunyong was well aware of this.
   

          With the hard work of him and other doctors from the Department of interventional services, he had only made some progress in more than ten years.
   

          The progress was slow and weak, but Zhou chunyong did not have any good ideas.
   

          Zhou chunyong thought quickly and immediately realized what Zheng Ren might have meant. He had the same thoughts as Wang Yao. Although boss Zheng was a doctor from the General Surgery Department, he was more inclined to intervene.
   

          Zhou chunyong laughed at the thought.
   

          "Liver cancer interventional surgery is different from other departments. It's not carried out by the doctors from the digestive Department, but by the doctors from the radiology department. This is a result of historical reasons. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded his head.
   

          "Doctors in the Department of radiation don't have any status in the world." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          In the medical field, doctors from the radioactive Department were at the bottom of the chain of contempt. They were on the same level as doctors from the pathology Department, Traditional Chinese Medicine Department, Acupuncture Department, and physical therapy department.
   

          Why did general surgery for liver cancer still exist?
   

          The General Surgery Department was the largest Department, and since the founding of the country, it had produced many capable people! He was the highest existence in the medical world.
   

          The General Surgery Department had the final say in academic disputes over whether liver cancer should be treated by interventional embolism or be removed by surgery.
   

          Secondly, because liver cancer was a malignant disease, it was generally known that it would be cured after removal. However, in an interventional embolism surgery, the tumor tissue would still be there, and he would not be at ease.
   

          The combination of these two factors led to this strange situation.
   

          "Since you don't have any status in the medical world and no right to speak, you can perform related surgeries and use anatomy to tell all doctors the practical effects of interventional embolism on liver cancer." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Don't you need surgery?"
   

          "Director Zhou, you're not really thinking of looking for a patient to perform a human anatomy, are you? We can't do this. "
   

          Zheng Ren said earnestly.
   

          Zhou chunyong was sweating profusely.
   

          "That's why surgery is the best way to witness the effect of interventional embolism in liver cancer. "
   

          "But the people from the surgery department didn't have any objections?" Zhou chunyong asked seriously.
   

          "Director Zhou, I major in the General Surgery Department." Zheng Ren smiled and said indifferently.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1466: The direction of the future

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He was talking about two things, but Zhou chunyong immediately realized where he had gone wrong.
   

          Why did boss Zheng have such confidence? This was because he came from the General Surgery Department, and he could perform surgeries well!
   

          What was confidence? this was confidence!
   

          If he performed well in surgery, and even better in interventional surgeries, he would have the most direct understanding of the comparison between the two disciplines.
   

          Boss Zheng knew who was right and who was wrong.
   

          Zhou chunyong sighed. He had been working in this field for more than ten years.
   

          However, it was not as good as working for boss Zheng for a few months.
   

          One could imagine that in the case of the live broadcast of the surgery in Xinglin garden, once the damage caused by interventional embolism to the tumor tissue was presented to all doctors ...
   

          The truth would break everyone's preconceived notions.
   

          Even if there were stubborn academic forces that still wanted to put up a desperate resistance, once the trend was driven, all those who tried to stop the car with their Mantis arms would be crushed!
   

          And after that, it would be the spring of organ interventional surgeries!
   

          Zhou chunyong was so excited that his entire body was trembling.
   

          When he heard that boss Zheng was going to do this, he thought it was just a project. Although he had other ideas, Zheng Ren wanted to show the tumor tissue after interventional embolism to doctors all over the country, or even all over the world. He did not expect boss Zheng to be so ambitious.
   

          The fire of ambition burned in Zhou chunyong's heart.
   

          This was a dream that he had had for more than ten years, but he did not expect that it would be realized by a young doctor.
   

          In the operating room, Zhou chunyong gave Zheng Ren a deep and solemn bow.
   

          "Um ... Director Zhou, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren was shocked. He really jumped up and hid at the side.
   

          This kind of bow was like bidding farewell to the body.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this has been my dream for more than a decade. It's also the dream of many of my peers." "Thank you, thank you," Zhou chunyong said in a serious tone.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren waved his hand casually."My goal is simple. I'll choose the method to solve the problem and treat the disease."
   

          Zheng Ren stopped there. He was not like what Zhou chunyong had thought, who wanted to defeat the entire General Surgery Department for liver cancer with his own strength.
   

          There was no best treatment, only the most suitable one.
   

          Everything had to be analyzed from the patient's actual condition.
   

          Su Yun sat at the side, thinking about other things.
   

          He had been nagged by Zheng Ren all day long, and he had changed unknowingly.
   

          Minimally invasive surgery was definitely a trend in the future. Anyone with a little IQ would think so.
   

          They would have to make up for it by using the original surgical method, or they would have to find another way. These were two completely different choices.
   

          Su Yun was more inclined to find another way.
   

          A few years ago, the heart could be printed with 3D printing, so why couldn't the aortic arch be printed?
   

          Let's do this!
   

          Su Yun made a quick decision. She took out her phone and started to make contact.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's something I still need to tell you." Zhou chunyong said as he walked over to change his clothes.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "What you're doing will cause strong hostility from the General Surgery Department and the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Oh, I'll be careful." "Take it slow," Zheng Ren said with a smile."It'll be faster."
   

          Zhou chunyong smiled bitterly.
   

          These were words from the bottom of his heart. Boss Zheng was still young and impetuous. He didn't know how many people's rice bowls he would smash.
   

          Although those people meant that the old - fashioned conservative forces would eventually be crushed by the waves.
   

          However, was it really appropriate for boss Zheng to rush to the front?
   

          Zhou chunyong did not know. He was a little lost.
   

          Su Yun held her phone and typed quickly. She smiled and the black hair on her forehead swayed gently.
   

          "Why do you have such a sneaky smile?" Zheng Ren asked as he changed his clothes.
   

          "I'm in contact with the 3D printing. " "Uncle ning said that he was thinking about this," Su Yun said."I found him a laboratory."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren silently looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Hey, what's with that look?" Su Yun was displeased."It's your family's business. I'm helping you earn money. Why are you unhappy?"
   

          'My family's business ...' Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh.
   

          Zhou chunyong was confused and did not know what had happened.
   

          "It's not that simple. It's hard to solve the qualification problem of medical equipment. I suggest ... Xiao Feng, is your Chairman MA in the country?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "Yes," Feng Xuhui had no idea what Zheng Ren and Su Yun were talking about. He didn't have to think for himself anyway, so he could just answer whatever he was asked.
   

          "I suggest that we get ma quan to come over and set up a separate project. Uncle ning, you can discuss with ma quan as long as he has the qualifications." Su Yun said.
   

          "MA quancan?"
   

          "But I have you here, don't I?" Su Yun said very seriously,"it's just a minimally invasive medical consumables company in the country, and it's struggling at death's door under the influence of a large multinational corporation." If we didn't help him expand his territory and didn't acquire the company, it would have collapsed long ago. "
   

          "3D printing of the aortic bow is a major project. If it's suitable, it can be directly promoted in the clinical field."
   

          Of course Zheng Ren knew, but there were too many things in front of him. It was too complicated, and he didn't know how to start.
   

          Forget it, I'll just leave the matter of my heart to Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Su Yun's cardiothoracic surgery skills were high enough, and her interventional skills were even higher than mu Tao 'S. Zheng Ren even suspected that Su Yun's skills were slightly higher than professor Rudolph Wagner' s.
   

          It was enough for him to carry two of the patients with minimally invasive surgery to perform type 1 aortic arch support.
   

          Even without him, Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun could do it on her own.
   

          As for his family's business ... Just thinking about it gave Zheng Ren a headache.
   

          After the parent - Teacher meeting, Xie ning didn't say anything. It was as if his poor "performance" that day was just a dream.
   

          It did not exist at all.
   

          After changing his clothes and walking out of the changing room, Zheng Ren smiled and said,""Director Zhou, I won't be sending you off."
   

          "You're welcome, boss Zheng. " "Then I'll go back first. Please let me know when the surgery is scheduled," Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Zhu liangchen is really lucky to be able to get up," Su Yun said after sending Zhou chunyong off.
   

          Zheng Ren also agreed with this view.
   

          Zhou chunyong was not a simple man.
   

          "What did uncle ning say?" Zheng Ren had always been concerned about Xie ning.
   

          Father - in - Law ... What a detestable existence!
   

          "He said he'll give it a try and get an answer as soon as possible." "It's not just about the money, there are many other procedures,"Su Yun said. Uncle ning's shop is a Little Big, the money in his hands ..."
   

          As she said that, Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren."Boss, do you know how much money your family has?"
   

          "Our family ..." This word made Zheng Ren fall into a trance.
   

          Su Yun smiled and did not say anything. Looking at the silly boss, it seemed to be a good physical and mental activity.
   

          He strolled back to the Department, and Zheng Ren's phone rang after he had just taken a few steps.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          "Hello? Old he. "
   

          "Eh? Gastric stones? How big?"
   

          "I, I'll go and take a look immediately."
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            "What is it?" Su Yun asked after Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "A patient has a large gallstone in his stomach. He failed to break the stone in the laparoscope and was transferred to another surgery." "Old he is preparing the anesthesia, he's going to take a look," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Gastric stones? Su Yun's interest was piqued.
   

          Of course, he also knew that he and Zheng Ren were not going to have a surgery.
   

          It was just taking something out of the stomach. It was estimated that even a professor at Feng Jianguo's level would not go on stage. It would definitely be taken out by a random doctor brought by the chief resident of the gastrointestinal department.
   

          Although the surgery was very simple, it was very rare to see a large gallstone in the stomach.
   

          Gastric stones were stone - like masses that formed in the stomach after eating certain substances.
   

          They were mostly round or oval in shape, with varying sizes. The small ones were like ping pong balls, while the big ones were like baby heads.
   

          According to the different components, it could be divided into three types: plant - based, hairy - Type, and mixed - Type. The most common clinical occurrence was plant - based gastric gallstones.
   

          The patient with the long - haired princess disease he had encountered in Haicheng had intestinal gallstones. The hair she ate passed through the pylorus and entered the colon.
   

          If they couldn 't, they would form gallstones in their stomach.
   

          Kidney stones and gallstones were the most common, but gastrointestinal stones were relatively rare. A huge stone was even rarer.
   

          Old he felt that it was a fresh experience, so he asked Zheng Ren and Su Yun to join in the fun.
   

          This could be considered as playing to his liking.
   

          Su Yun was very pleased with old he's actions.
   

          Gastric stones could be classified as one of three types, but they were mainly plant - based. The cause was very simple, and most of them were caused by eating too many persimmons.
   

          This disease was also known as the stomach stone disease.
   

          It was very awkward - sounding, similar to the speed recital of a crosstalk actor.
   

          In persimmons or black dates, there was something called tan. In unripe persimmons, it could be as high as 20%.
   

          When people ate raw persimmons, their tongues would feel bitter, which was the tan.
   

          In addition, persimmons also contained gum and pecks.
   

          After people ate unripe persimmons, under the effect of stomach acid, the tanned substance could combine with protein to form a insoluble gluten.
   

          The protein was deposited in the stomach, and the protein, resin, and pecs could stick the persimmon core and vegetable fiber together, forming the stomach persimmon stone in the stomach.
   

          That was what he said, but to eat a large amount of raw persimmons ... How much love did this person have for raw persimmons?
   

          Therefore, Zheng Ren had only seen similar cases in books and had never seen it with his own eyes.
   

          Seeing was believing, and all doctors had this little quirk. When they encountered a rare illness, they would go to see it no matter what.
   

          As they walked towards the operating room, Su Yun received a message from Quan xiaocao, saying that there was a patient with gastric gallstones.
   

          "How's Xiao Cao's thesis coming along?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The case report using abdominal calluses has been mailed to the lancets magazine." Su Yun replied,"I've contacted them. There should be no problem."
   

          "This child is quite lucky. She hasn't graduated yet, but she already has an SCI paper in the lancets. It's enough for her to graduate three or five times." Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          "I didn't add your name." Su Yun casually said.
   

          Zheng Ren waved his hand. It did not matter.
   

          For the Nobel Prize candidates, the lancets and new England were all fleeting clouds.
   

          Besides, Zheng Ren didn't need the influence factors of these magazines to make himself look better.
   

          In terms of impact factor, the number that jumped every day in the third phase of the [worldfame] mission was the real impact factor.
   

          And the live broadcast of every surgery in Xing Lin garden was also the most realistic impact factor.
   

          However, this kind of influence was not something that others had, and Zheng Ren did not want to use a certain number to measure it.
   

          To him, all of this was meaningless.
   

          If he had the time, it would be good to perform two more surgeries. Or, it would be better for him to watch the surgery for gastric gallstones than to calculate these things.
   

          When they arrived at the operating room, Zheng Ren politely greeted the lady who was guarding the door and took the keys to change his clothes.
   

          After leaving one operating room, they entered another.
   

          This was the problem for doctors who had to work in other fields.
   

          When she entered the changing room, she saw director Wei putting on her stockings.
   

          Every time he saw an old man with an unkempt beard and white hair sitting on a chair and wearing silk stockings bit by bit, Zheng Ren would have a feeling of a realistic magic.
   

          "Director Wei, why are you here?" Su Yun stepped forward to greet him.
   

          "This is the thirteenth case of gastric stones that I've encountered. I'll take a look at the surgery and leave some information behind. It'll be something to remember in the future. " Chief Wei said with a smile.
   

          "Thirteen cases! You've seen so many. " Zheng Ren was surprised.
   

          However, when he thought about it, it made sense. After all, director Wei was the director of the gastrointestinal surgery department of a large tertiary Grade A hospital in Beijing. He had seen countless patients in his life.
   

          Thirteen cases was not considered a lot.
   

          "It's not too bad. This rare disease has always been solved with surgery in the past. Ever since they became more familiar with laparoscopy, they all use the method of endoscopies. It's very difficult to see it in the surgery department. " Chief Wei sighed.
   

          The Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery also faced the pressure of minimally invasive surgeries in the laparoscope room.
   

          It was just that the progress was slow, and the risk of surgery was higher, so the stomach and intestines were relatively easier to do.
   

          The best job was orthopedic surgery.
   

          Hip replacement surgery, hip joint Surgery, and knee replacement surgery were all replacement surgeries. This was not a minimally invasive surgery ... It could be completed with the current available minimally invasive surgery.
   

          "Have you tried the laparoscope?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, use a gravel lasso to cover the stones under the lens. However, the stone is too slippery, like a stone covered in moss, so I can't use any strength at all. " "Later on, director Luo gave me a call and transferred the case to us for gastrointestinal surgery," director Wei said.
   

          After a pause, chief physician Wei said,"the laparoscope is a waste of time, and surgery is still needed to solve it."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He did not want to get involved in such a dispute. Previously, when fan Tianshui's old squad leader had performed an emergency surgery, director Wei had probably been very unhappy.
   

          This sentence was directed at him.
   

          It was just that he did a good job in the surgery, so chief physician Wei could not vent his anger at all. He could only vent it on the laparoscope.
   

          "How big is the stone?" Su Yun could also hear the slight dissatisfaction in director Wei's words and immediately changed the topic.
   

          "Estimated to be 8x10cm." Chief Wei said.
   

          "Damn, that big! What's the patient's medical history?" Su Yun was shocked.
   

          8x10cm was not small. It was in the stomach and could be found even by a physical examination.
   

          "I'm a migrant worker. I don't have much money. I usually like to drink a few mouthfuls." "He didn't have the money to buy the dishes with wine, so he bought some Hawthorn, cut them into pieces, and dried them to make the dishes with wine," chief Wei said.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Eating persimmons and Hawthorn on an empty stomach after drinking alcohol was more likely to form stomach stones.
   

          This was because ethanol could accelerate the solidification of protein. The higher the alcohol content, the easier it was to form gastric stones, and the formation speed was particularly fast.
   

          He glanced at Su Yun.
   

          "Don't look at me, you always rely on drinking!" Su Yun was furious.
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            "Drinking on an empty stomach is indeed easy to cause gallstones in the stomach." Director Wei said,"so I want to drink a few mouthfuls now. I have to eat something. Cold wine injures the lungs, hot wine injures the liver, and I'll be sad if I don't drink. "
   

          "Chief Wei, don't mind him. He doesn't drink and keeps saying that drinking isn't good." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain, her words were filled with disdain.
   

          "The patient is forty - five years old this year, and he said that his upper abdomen has been uncomfortable for two months. Recently, he had a stomachache and had taken some medicine. He couldn't tell what he had taken. However, her symptoms have not improved. These two days, she had thin black stool. When I came to the hospital for a check, I was shocked. "
   

          Chief Wei quickly changed the topic from drinking.
   

          "Have you taken the sodium bicarbonate orally?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "After he was admitted, he took sodium bicarbonate orally, but the effect was not good. There's white Moss on the stone of the gastric stone, so it can't be melted. " Chief physician Wei said,"I went to the endoscope room early in the morning to try breaking the stone, but it didn't work at all, and I didn't use much strength." Finally, after consulting with the patient's family, we decided to make an incision to take out the stone. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, amazing." Su Yun praised.
   

          He didn't know if he was talking about the stone or something else.
   

          Director Wei took a long time to put on her stockings, especially when she was talking to Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren saw Su Yun's eagerness to try, but in the end, he held back.
   

          He had a bad feeling in his heart. It seemed that Su Yun had worn ... Or had worn stockings for others? It looked like he was very familiar with it.
   

          Forget it, he was already angry when he said he was drunk. If he said stockings again, would he get angry?
   

          "I'd better be honest for a while," Zheng Ren just smiled.
   

          "Director Wei, do you wear elastic socks in the grandstand?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The great hidden vein can't hold on any longer. I don't want to undergo surgery yet."
   

          "Why?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          "Mao Chi from the blood vessel Department? he's also called a surgeon? The surgery is not even good enough. " Chief Wei said in disdain.
   

          He was afraid and said that instructor Mao did not perform the surgery well. Zheng Ren immediately knew the essence of the problem.
   

          Department Director Mao Chi's surgery was very well done.
   

          Besides, even if he could not, he was still the director of the Vascular Surgery Department in a large tertiary Grade A hospital like 912. He could still perform the surgery for varicose veins in the great hidden dangers.
   

          It should be known that this was almost the smallest surgery in the field of vascular surgery.
   

          If he could not even take this down, it would be better to close the Vascular Surgery Department.
   

          However, Department Director Wei would rather go through the trouble of wearing stockings every day than perform a "small" surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that director Wei was a little cute.
   

          When director Wei saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun's expressions, he sighed and looked up.""Guys, take a look."
   

          There was a surgical incision of about 8 cm on his neck. The healing was good, and the scar was already very thin. The skin was loose, especially in his old age. The incision was barely visible under the cover of the skin.
   

          This position was the incision for a thyroid surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun immediately realized this.
   

          "Many years ago, when I was on duty, I corrected the medical records while I rubbed my neck." "I suddenly felt an tumour growing on my thyroid," said director Wei with a smile. "By then, this guy wasn't small anymore." At that time, my heart skipped a beat and I thought I was done for. "
   

          "Male, single case, more likely to have thyroid cancer."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at director Wei with a smile.
   

          Aside from sieve cancer, thyroid cancer should not be excluded from cancer. Commercial insurance would no longer reimburse it, and the International medical community was prepared to no longer call it cancer.
   

          Moreover, director Wei was sitting here perfectly fine, which proved that the results were definitely fine.
   

          "After that, I went to the gland surgery department for surgery. At that time, thyroid surgeries were all done under enhanced local anesthesia. " "I'm still a junior doctor, and I've rotated in the Department of gland surgery before. It's easy to explain things to the patients,"Department Director Wei said in a long - winded manner.
   

          He made a hand gesture and said,"lean your neck back and hold on for half an hour."
   

          "Yeah, what happened to you at that time?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Go up. The anesthetist was happy when he saw that it was me. He gave me a cervical anesthesia, and then the old Department Director went on stage and gave me an enhanced local anesthesia. The anesthetist was afraid that I would be in pain, so he added half a dufei syringe for me before the operation. "
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren was curious.
   

          "After lying down for five minutes, I can't take it anymore." Even after many years, director Wei still had a lingering fear when she thought about it.
   

          "Breathing is difficult, my heart is beating fast, and I feel like I'm on the verge of death."
   

          "Is it a feeling of self?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There are, but not all of them." "My apprentice ... Jianguo told me that her heart rate was only 76 beats per minute. However, I felt that my heart rate was at least 150. After 10 minutes, your voice will be hoarse and you can't even speak clearly. "
   

          "That's called Yun zeyue, you can go and sing now. There's food to eat!" Su Yun teased.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. The old director of the gland was really scared at that time. He searched for a long time, but he said that it was far away from the retractual laryngeal nerve. He didn't touch it, so how did his voice become hoarse?"
   

          "You were scared? You're really good for life. " Su Yun said, intentionally or otherwise.
   

          "Who knows? in any case, I almost kicked the equipment table away in the end. After I came down, I sat in the ward, drank some water, smoked a cigarette, and got the nurse to give me a shot of dolentine. I slept all the way until the next morning, and I was fine. "
   

          "Chief physician Wei, you can't drink water six hours after the surgery. Don't you know that?"
   

          "It's a local anesthesia, so why can't I drink it?" "But after that, I realized that it's really not easy for patients. No matter who lay on the operating table, it's uncomfortable. You've never laid on it before, so you definitely won't understand that feeling. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk."
   

          "From then on, it left behind the root of the illness." Chief Wei sighed.
   

          "Your heart rate must have increased at the thought of surgery." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Of course. So, let's just leave the matter of the great hidden vein be." Chief Wei sighed and said,"it's not fatal. I'll be more careful." It's an occupational disease, and no one cares about it. "
   

          "You still want to report it as an occupational disease ..." Zheng Ren chuckled and remembered something."Department Director Wei, da yin has varicose veins, and he can undergo interventional surgery. It won't hurt even if you walk back after the surgery. "
   

          "Ah? You can even perform interventional surgeries?" Chief Wei was surprised.
   

          "Ultrasound - guided radio frequency closure for the treatment of lower limb varicose veins." Zheng Ren said very seriously,"the surgery isn't difficult. If you're willing, I can perform it for you if the vascular Department hasn't started developing yet."
   

          "Does it hurt?" Chief Wei asked with a worried expression.
   

          "It doesn't hurt. It's only 10 minutes, so you don't have to spend half an hour on stage wearing your socks." Zheng Ren accidentally blurted out the truth.
   

          However, director Wei did not seem to notice Zheng Ren's unpleasant words. He started to hesitate.
   

          "There's no hurry. Take your time to think. " Zheng Ren was in a hurry to go in and see the surgery for the gallstones in his stomach, so he quickly said,""If you want to do it, you can do it at any time. You don't need to fast or fast. If you have the spirit to contribute, I'll contact Xing Lin garden to do a live broadcast of the surgery. "
   

          “……”
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: yes, this is my experience.]
   

          The feeling of loneliness and despair while lying on the operating table during surgery was really not a good feeling.
   

          From then on, I can empathize with the patient and won't think that the patient is pretentious. Because that feeling was really uncomfortable.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1469: View of the sea from the top floor

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Department Director Wei was a little hesitant and asked about the situation. Zheng Ren was in a hurry to go in and watch the surgery, so his explanation of the minimally invasive surgery for the treatment of the great Yin's varicose veins was a little rough.
   

          However, there was actually nothing much to talk about in this kind of surgery.
   

          The wound was small, the surgery was done quickly, and he could walk upright from the operating theater to the ward after the surgery.
   

          If it were not for the requirements of the Department of Infection control, he could even do it in the ward area's pharmacy.
   

          After listening to Zheng Ren's explanation, director Wei was moved.
   

          Although he had an indescribable fear of lying on the operating table, he thought about it carefully and felt that there was nothing to be afraid of.
   

          After a few minutes, he walked out of the room without any pain.
   

          These few key points gave director Wei some confidence.
   

          After they entered the operating theater, old he suddenly stood up from the stool beside the ventilator and said with a smile,"Boss Zheng, what's going on down there?"
   

          He was indeed a little late. Zheng Ren said,""I chatted with chief Wei for a while."
   

          It was only then that old he noticed that director Wei had come in with Zheng Ren.
   

          Director Wei was also a little helpless. It had only been a short while, but with boss Zheng around, she had lost her sense of existence.
   

          This was too ... F * cking ridiculous.
   

          No matter what, he was still the Department Director of 912's surgery department. How could he not have a sense of existence?
   

          However, he did not object to the fact that the other party's surgery was indeed well done.
   

          'Forget it, I'll just leave it at that.' Chief Wei was still thinking about how to carry out an interventional surgery for hepatic portal hypertension, and he forgot about this matter that did not have much presence in his mind.
   

          "Eh? Old Feng, why are you in the surgery?" Su Yun asked curiously when she saw Feng Jianguo standing at the position of the surgeon and Quan xiaocao at the side table.
   

          "It's a gallstone in the stomach, and it's so big. Come up and touch it. " Feng Jianguo smiled and said,"there's only one day of stomach cancer surgery today. It's already done. It's just a coincidence."
   

          When they encountered rare medical records, they all wanted to take a look. It would be even better if he could try it on himself. Professor Feng was the kind of person who enjoyed the benefits of being in a favorable position. He actually went on stage directly.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little regretful. It seemed like he could not go up.
   

          Actually, it didn't make much of a difference whether they went up or not. The only difference was that he was wearing gloves and touching the huge stomach stone.
   

          Zheng Ren moved closer but did not stand behind Feng Jianguo. After all, chief Wei had followed him up, and he had to know the rules.
   

          The best position was definitely reserved for the Department Director.
   

          He went around and stood behind Quan xiaocao, keeping an eye on her.
   

          The surgery did not require a endoscope because the gallstones in the stomach were huge. If a endoscope was used, a small incision would be needed.
   

          Instead of this, it would be better to go in directly through a small incision, cut open the stomach, and take out the gallstones under direct observation.
   

          Feng Jianguo had taken a central incision on the upper abdomen, which was about 8 cm long, and he had already begun to make a layer - by - layer incision into the abdomen.
   

          Quan xiaocao's operation was also methodical. Although she did not know if she could be the chief surgeon, she was more than enough to be an assistant.
   

          In surgery, proficiency was one aspect, and talent was another.
   

          There were still very few people like Su Yun.
   

          As for himself, that didn't count.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at it for a few minutes and felt a little strange.
   

          Quan xiaocao's operations gradually became stiff from the smooth start.
   

          "Pa~" a crisp sound was heard.
   

          The large forceps in Feng Jianguo's hand was knocked on the aspirator in Quan xiaocao's hand.
   

          "Xiao Cao, it's about to enter the stomach. Focus." Feng Jianguo reminded him.
   

          Because director Wei and boss Zheng were there, Feng Jianguo didn't lose his temper.
   

          Quan xiaocao quickly responded. She also knew that this time, boss Zheng was watching from behind, so teacher Feng did not scold her.
   

          "Xiao Cao, are you nervous because I'm watching the surgery from behind?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Quan xiaocao was slightly stunned, but she still nodded her head.
   

          This was a common problem among young doctors. Even if they were only assistants, they would inevitably become nervous when a great doctor stood behind them.
   

          His actions were out of shape, which affected the surgery.
   

          "I'm not going to watch it here. Don't be nervous. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he quickly moved to the side and said,""Boss Zheng, stand here and watch."
   

          The anesthetist's angle was slightly further. However, the advantage was that the view was wide and bright. Like the high - rise of the sea view, the price of each floor was higher.
   

          Not only did old he give up his seat, but he also gave Zheng Ren the highest pedal.
   

          He directly went to the top floor to view the sea.
   

          After Zheng Ren left, Quan xiaocao did feel better. Her movements were not as stiff as before.
   

          "Xiao Cao, you can't always be so cowardly," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Feng Jianguo cut open the abdominal wall. Quan xiaocao watched with full attention to prevent fluid from seeping out of the abdominal cavity and contaminating the wound.
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, Quan xiaocao's hands trembled for a moment, but she immediately corrected herself.
   

          "The surgeons are all hot girls, you should be more feisty." Su Yun said as she stood beside director Wei with a smile.
   

          "The hot girl from the past was really shrewish." Feng Jianguo said as he performed peritoneum protection,""He's good at microsurgeries too. There are also successful cases of finger replantations where he came from other places and took a long time. "
   

          "Little grass is fine too." Su Yun asked,"old Feng, do you have the time to let xiaocao perform surgery with the boss for a while?" He'll be fine after using the hemostatic forceps for a while. "
   

          "Knock?" Feng Jianguo smiled and began to explore the abdominal cavity.
   

          "Hehe." Su Yun saw that Feng Jianguo did not understand what she meant and said,""When you see a higher level of surgery, as long as you can keep up, your horizons will be broadened. With a different platform and a different starting point, your future achievements will definitely be different. "
   

          "..." Feng Jianguo was speechless. He was slightly stunned, but he continued the surgery with a bitter smile.
   

          Indeed, following boss Zheng to perform surgery would allow him to learn more than following him to perform surgery himself.
   

          Give it to boss Zheng? Boss Zheng must have had several assistants. From a demon like Su Yun to a foreign professor like Rudolf Wagner, and then to a domestic professor like Liu Zewei.
   

          He even tried to snatch a student from him. How shameless. How could Su Yun have the face to say that?
   

          Feng Jianguo nagged in his heart and lowered his head to perform the surgery.
   

          The shape of the liver was normal, but the shape of the stomach was wrong, and it looked very awkward.
   

          He touched the wall of the stomach gently. It was hard inside.
   

          "This guy, it'll probably take a few years." Feng Jianguo said with emotion.
   

          "Open it and take a look." Su Yun was curious as well."If you keep it, it'll be a relic."
   

          "It's too big, it's hard to keep it. " "I've read a few reports on individual cases," Zheng Ren said."They say that eating bananas may also cause gastric stones."
   

          "There are so many. It's possible to be a vegetarian, but it's most likely to be a raw persimmon."
   

          "In that case, the lives of the tropical people are very hard. If we do this kind of research, I think the Philippines has the highest incidence. But why didn't I see any similar reports?"
   

          "You've been eating it for so many years that you're probably disgusted. Otherwise, why would we need to mass - produce them?"
   

          The few of them chatted while watching the surgery.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1470: Laying an egg

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Soon, Feng Jianguo made an 8 - cm incision on the patient's stomach wall. He found a large pair of forceps and took out the gallstones.
   

          It was an irregular polyhedron with White Moss on the surface. Some parts of it seemed to have been soaked in gastric juice and turned dark green.
   

          It was brightly colored and had a slightly peculiar smell. However, this level of smell was not a big deal for those who worked in gastrointestinal surgery.
   

          There was no way to compare it to the kind of surgery that was used to dig out feces.
   

          "Tsk, tsk. I'll take it to the family later." Feng Jianguo fiddled with the gallstones for nearly a minute and said.
   

          "Old Feng, put it in the basin, I want to take a picture." Su Yun said from the side.
   

          "Wait, I'll take a look again." "I've also performed some surgeries for gastric gallstones, and this is the biggest one,"Feng Jianguo said.
   

          "It's not enough to just take a photo. You have to add other things at the side so that people can know the size at a glance. Only when there's a comparison can there be a feeling. " Chief Wei was very experienced and immediately gave a reliable suggestion.
   

          By doing this, he couldn't treat the sick.
   

          Su Yun went out to look for a ruler. After she brought it back, she placed a blue sterile sheet on the ground. She put on sterile gloves and opened the ruler. She called Zheng Ren over to press it down before carefully placing the gallstones on the sterile sheet.
   

          Zheng Ren found it funny. It was enough for him to have an impression of such things after one look. As for how long it would be, wasn't 9 cm long enough? There was no need to take photos.
   

          However, since everyone was in such high spirits, Zheng Ren tactfully did not object.
   

          If they raised any objections, they would definitely be scolded by Su Yun for not having a scientific spirit and not being rigorous at all.
   

          By the time the picture was taken, Feng Jianguo had finished exploring the stomach and found no other gallstones. He began to suture.
   

          The surgery was very simple. He just saw a large gallstone, and it could be considered that he had gained some knowledge.
   

          How good would it be if all the surgeries were so simple? Everyone was happy. The patient recovered very quickly after the surgery, and the sun seemed to be brighter.
   

          Department Director Wei wanted to take a few more photos, but he squatted down with great effort. Beside him were the sterile sheets and gallstones. With her hand on it, it was as if she was taking a photo with some famous historical site in a tourist attraction.
   

          His phone was in the back pocket of his pants. He was older and chubby, so he wriggled his butt a few times to find a sense of balance.
   

          The phone fell out of his pocket and onto the ground.
   

          "Director Wei, you've laid eggs." Su Yun laughed and saved this moment.
   

          "Help ... Help me up." Chief Wei wanted to stand up, but her waist was not strong enough. Squatting down was easy, but standing up was difficult.
   

          Su Yun was just joking, but when she saw that director Wei's waist was in pain and his legs were weak, she immediately helped him up.
   

          "I'm getting old, this old waist!" "Except for the lumbar disc, there's nothing else that's protruding," said director Wei with a sigh. Other than his blood sugar, there's nothing else that's high. "
   

          "Your surgical skills are better than blood ..." Just as Su Yun said this, chief Wei's phone rang.
   

          It was so sudden that the two of them were shocked.
   

          "Director Wei, the egg that was just laid has already hatched into a little chick." Old he stood at the side and watched the show.
   

          Chief Wei ignored him, took the phone, and answered the call.
   

          "Yeah, I'm in the operating room."
   

          "What's wrong with the child?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          A faint sobbing sound could be heard from the phone.
   

          "Don't be in a hurry, speak slowly. Forget it, where are you?"
   

          "I'll wait for you outside the operating room. "
   

          After director Wei hung up the phone, Zheng Ren asked,""What's the matter, director Wei?"
   

          "A friend's child swallowed some foreign object." Chief Wei said,"when she was in her first pregnancy, she had no experience at all, and she spoiled the child to the heavens. You're already having your second child, so why are you still so sloppy?"
   

          Zheng Ren thought of his age. His friend should be in his forties. He immediately thought of director Wei's silk stockings. This kind of impression was really hard to erase.
   

          "My family was so anxious that they started crying." Chief Wei was also very helpless.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange that director Wei was not in a hurry, so he asked,""Director Wei, why aren't you worried?"
   

          "It's been three days. If something were to happen, it would have happened long ago. "
   

          'Oh, I see.' Zheng Ren finally understood.
   

          It was probably because the child was young and had eaten something that couldn't be discharged, so the family rushed to 912 to find director Wei.
   

          It shouldn't be a big deal.
   

          "When we were young ..." Chief Wei waited for his friends to come up. At this time, the family members of the patients waiting for the operation would all be looking at him with strange gazes, so he began to recall the past.
   

          "I have seven children. My third brother went out to hunt for pigweed and slept outside for two nights. My mom didn't even notice. " Director Wei sighed with emotion.
   

          "..." Neither Zheng Ren nor Su Yun had such an experience.
   

          Zheng Ren was the most miserable. This had nothing to do with him.
   

          Su Yun was the only son in the family. She didn't even have the chance to leave the house before she went to university, let alone sleep outside for two nights. He didn't live in the dormitory, and his mother would pick him up at the school gate after school. His mother would have to call the police in less than two hours.
   

          After chatting for a few minutes, chief Wei received another call and rushed to the operating theater door.
   

          Zheng Ren followed him out.
   

          "Chief Wei, how old is the child?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Five years old ... Six years old, I guess." Director Wei said after calculating.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't continue asking. It seemed like director Wei wasn't very familiar with him. However, it seemed a little troublesome to calculate the number of virtual years, so he couldn't blame director Wei.
   

          He quietly followed chief physician Wei to the entrance of the operating theater.
   

          Department Director Wei opened the door, and a few of the patient's family members gathered around him.
   

          Those who were seated also stuck their heads out to look around.
   

          The feeling of waiting at the entrance of the operating room for the family member who was undergoing the surgery to come out was quite urgent.
   

          When they saw director Wei come out in a hazmat suit, they were all shocked. The few of them took a look but did not see any Gurney behind them. They hurriedly dodged as if director Wei had a plague.
   

          If a doctor came down to explain the patient's condition, it could only be said that there was an accident. No one wanted anything to happen to their relatives. They were all afraid that director Wei would wave them over.
   

          "Brother Wei, this noodles!" A middle - aged woman waved her hand, and the film bag in her hand clattered.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance. The woman was in her forties and looked a little Haggard, as if she had not slept well for a few days.
   

          There was light makeup on her face, and traces of tears could be vaguely seen.
   

          Her hair was a little loose and combed messily.
   

          He didn't have any spirit at all, only a sense of panic.
   

          "Come here." Director Wei handed the middle - aged woman over to the intraoperative communication room and entered the room to introduce her."Boss Zheng, this is my friend, li yufen."
   

          "Hello, Sister li." Zheng Ren greeted her with a smile. His eyes were fixed on the x - ray bag in li yufen's hand, so he didn't notice that director Wei hadn't introduced him to li yufen at all.
   

          "What is the child eating?" Chief Wei asked directly without beating around the bush.
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            "It should be the cap of a drink bottle." Li yufen said anxiously as she handed the film bag to director Wei.
   

          "I also heard from the teacher that a few children were playing, but later, for some reason, the child was stuck by a foreign object. It was a mess at that time. The teacher came to help, but he didn't bid for it. He said he swallowed the bottle cap directly. "
   

          Under normal circumstances, it was common for children to swallow coins. The bottle cap ... Although it had the same diameter as a coin, it was much thicker. From an imaging perspective, it was not as easy to find as a coin.
   

          After all, under normal circumstances, plastic items would not be visible under X - rays.
   

          If one looked closely, they would notice that there was a slight difference in the density of the images, but it was difficult to tell at a glance like a metal object like a coin.
   

          This was a little troublesome.
   

          "After that ... I rushed to the kindergarten as soon as I received the call and immediately took the child to the nearby hospital." Li yufen was a little anxious, but her medical history was clear and understandable.
   

          "I was really scared, but the child was quite normal at that time, and I felt slightly better. She went to the hospital for a checkup. The doctor touched his stomach. There was no pain or any other symptoms. He looked just like usual. At that time, I gradually calmed down and felt that it might be fine. "
   

          "After that, we checked an abdominal x - ray film. The doctor from the emergency department couldn't find the position, so we went to the inpatient department to have it checked."
   

          "A bunch of department directors and professors came to look at the x - ray. They finally confirmed that the bottle cap had been emptied by the stomach and reached the intestines."
   

          As she spoke, li yufen took out an x - ray in chronological order.
   

          This person was very organized, anxious but not flustered. It was already very rare for him to be able to maintain his rationality.
   

          It was not uncommon to forget to bring the x - ray if they were careless. He would go back and get the x - ray, and the back and forth would take a few hours.
   

          Department Director Wei picked up the scan, and Zheng Ren leaned over.
   

          This was only the patient's handover room. In order to prevent the patient's family members from losing control of their emotions, the tables and chairs were embedded into the ground.
   

          There was no film reader installed, so director Wei took the film and looked at it under the light.
   

          It was a chest and abdominal x - ray scan, and the doctor from the radiology department selected the last scan.
   

          The doctor from the radiology department was also thoughtful. He probably let the child stand on the machine and looked for many angles before he finally found the position and took the scan.
   

          After all, a plastic bottle cap was different from a metal coin. If it was a metal coin, it could be seen when a person stood on it and took an x - ray.
   

          Even so, the image was still very blurry.
   

          Chief Wei squinted his eyes to look at the x - ray film, and the child's lower abdomen was white.
   

          There were a few spots with slightly different density, and director Wei and Zheng Ren checked them out bit by bit.
   

          No wonder li yufen said that the doctors in the emergency department didn't dare to make a judgment. In the end, many professors consulted each other and said that the bottle cap had reached the intestines.
   

          It was difficult to find the location of the bottle cap from this piece of dot.
   

          After looking at it for a full three minutes, Zheng Ren finally pointed at a spot on the lower abdomen and said,""Chief Wei, is this the place?"
   

          "I also suspect that it's here." Director Wei did not treat Zheng Ren as a junior doctor. Instead, he spoke in a tone that suggested that they could negotiate.
   

          "And then? What did the other side say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Li yufen looked at Zheng Ren and director Wei in surprise. She then glanced at Zheng Ren and said,""After the consultation, the professor said that it shouldn't be a big problem. He asked me to pay attention to the child's feces these few days, as it might come out at any time."
   

          "You didn't queue?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," "I've checked it carefully both times," li yufen said firmly."Even if it's digested and only has half a bottle cap left, I can still find it."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          It was a pity that all parents in the world had the same heart.
   

          He could even imagine the child not flushing the toilet during the past two days. Every time he finished pooping, li yufen would look at him expectantly.
   

          It was not easy being a parent.
   

          "We observed until yesterday morning when the child showed pain in his lower right abdomen." "I took the child to the hospital again to get a second x - ray," said li yufen. The doctor said that the position of the bottle cap had not changed, and they did not know what was going on. Normally, it should have been listed out. "
   

          As she spoke, she took out the second scan and handed it to director Wei. Then, she took the first scan, checked the date on it, and put it back into the original film bag.
   

          The image of this scan was similar to the first scan. The only difference was that the position of the scan was slightly different from the position of the doctor Who performed the scan. The position of the density was slightly different.
   

          However, after Zheng Ren rebuilt it, he believed that the bottle cap was indeed still in its original spot.
   

          However, there was still a difference between the two scans.
   

          The first X - ray showed that his small intestine was normal. The second film showed that the small intestine near the end had bloating.
   

          "The child's stomach pain worsened today. I took him to the hospital to get his third x - ray." Li yufen took out the last scan and handed it to director Wei.
   

          The x - ray showed that the position of the bottle cap had not changed. It was still in the right lower abdomen. The difference was that the proximal intestinal bloating had become more serious, and the intestinal tract could be seen to expand significantly.
   

          In addition to the child's mother's description, Zheng Ren considered that the child already had symptoms of acute inflammation and acute intestinal obstruction.
   

          That's weird, where is it stuck?
   

          If it was a coin or some other blunt object, Zheng Ren could still understand why it was stuck in a certain position.
   

          Although it was a small probability, since the child's parents could find 912, it proved that the nearby hospital could not solve the problem.
   

          That was why Zheng Ren could accept events with a low probability.
   

          However, unlike blunt objects, the edge of the bottle cap was slightly sharp.
   

          The sharpness was not enough to cut the stomach wall or the intestine wall, but the intestine wall had a self - Protection function. When it encountered a sharp stimulation, it would react to avoid it.
   

          It was not a human's self - consciousness, but a self - Protection instinct of the body.
   

          The slightly sharp edge of the bottle cap would stimulate the intestines, avoid damage, and strengthen emptying.
   

          It should be able to be discharged in a day, so how could it be stuck in the intestine?
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand.
   

          Just as director Wei was about to put down the scan, Zheng Ren took it and looked at it carefully under the light.
   

          "Did you poop yesterday, today?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, but not much. It's a little diluted."
   

          At the very least, incomplete intestinal obstruction could be diagnosed, but this was a little strange.
   

          It wasn't a big thing, and the intestines were still very elastic. Why was it stuck?
   

          Strange!
   

          Zheng Ren thought of a few possibilities, but none of them were very likely, so he could not make a diagnosis.
   

          Meanwhile, director Wei had already made an appointment with li yufen to bring the child to the hospital.
   

          Looking at the situation, he estimated that an emergency surgery was needed to remove the bottle cap.
   

          Although li yufen's expression was one of heartache, there was nothing she could do. She could only make a call and have her husband send the child over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you think?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't figure it out either. In front of director Wei, there was no need to mention those strange and bizarre guesses.
   

          He shook his head slightly and decided to talk about it when the child arrived.
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            "Tell me about this." Chief Wei sighed. He did not say anything, but it was obvious that it was a difficult decision to decide whether to perform the surgery or not.
   

          Even though there were signs of incomplete intestinal obstruction, chief Wei still wanted conservative treatment.
   

          If they could be conservative, they should try not to receive surgery.
   

          No matter how minimally invasive a surgery was, it was still a surgery, and it would be a blow to the child.
   

          The most important thing was that even boss Zheng couldn't give a diagnosis. It seemed to be a little difficult.
   

          The two of them were just about to return to the operating room when li yufen rushed back. Her hands were trembling, and she seemed to be unable to stand steadily. Her legs and feet were already starting to go soft.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart tightened.
   

          Something happened to the child!
   

          Director Wei hurriedly went to support li yufen and helped her to a chair. She then tried to persuade her loudly by her ear to calm down.
   

          However, li yufen's face was deathly pale. When director Wei helped her to a chair, her body went soft and she slid down like dough.
   

          Director Wei was stunned, and Li yufen sat on the ground.
   

          Her messy ponytail was scattered, and her hair was disheveled. Her two eyes were looking forward listlessly, as empty as a dead person 's.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little nervous. Looking at the child's mother, something must have happened to the child. If her condition were to worsen, she hoped that it would not be intestinal perforation.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          Zheng Ren was most afraid of the child.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery was secondary. Now that the second child was being born, the love of parents would be a tragedy if they encountered today's situation.
   

          The child's mother's body turned into a puddle of mud and she couldn't even get up.
   

          Although Zheng Ren was an outsider, he still felt sad. However, if there was a problem, as long as the person was not dead, there was still hope of saving him.
   

          He strode forward, reached out, and pressed down on li yufen's philtrum, squeezing hard.
   

          It wasn't because the renzhong acupoint had any use. Zheng Ren studied Western medicine. When he was in school, he had studied Chinese medicine for half a year and had come into contact with acupuncture.
   

          However, even Zheng Ren, a person who could not forget what he saw, found it difficult to treat it using Traditional Chinese Medicine theory after only half a year of contact.
   

          This part of the human body was a more sensitive pain point.
   

          Li yufen wasn't the kind of ruffian who would pretend to be dead, so it wasn't convenient for Zheng Ren to press on the more ruthless and painful parts.
   

          The renzhong point was a better choice.
   

          After 1 " 23, li yufen heaved a long sigh of relief. Her windpipe was slightly convulsing, and she could hear the sound of air being inhaled hitting the walls of the windpipe.
   

          "What happened?" Chief Wei asked loudly.
   

          "He's bleeding, he's bleeding. " Li yufen said in a daze.
   

          Unlike her previous orderly behavior in the chaos, she was now in a daze, and her speech was a little incoherent.
   

          "Director Wei, do you have her lover's phone number?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, help me look after her. I'll go make a call." Director Wei stood up, but her waist went soft again, and she almost fell.
   

          Now was not the time to take a group photo in the operating theater. Chief physician Wei did not say anything. She forced herself to stand up, took out her phone, and started to make a call.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that there was no diagnosis on the child's mother's illness on the system panel, but he did not dare to be careless. He quietly stayed by her side.
   

          If there was a problem, such as respiratory tract spasms that caused breathing difficulties, at least emergency first aid could still be done.
   

          Zheng Ren had even considered entering the system's operating theater to train himself in resuscitation skills if an accident were to occur.
   

          Very soon, chief Wei rushed back and said,"Boss Zheng, let's go down together and help me take a look."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded without hesitation.
   

          "The child suddenly defecated blood. The amount of blood ... Is said to be very large, but according to my description, it's estimated to be tens of milliliters." Chief Wei said.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          It might be that the slightly sharp edge of the bottle cap had cut his intestines, causing the bleeding. Intestinal bleeding was different from bleeding from other substantial organs, and it was not as dangerous.
   

          It shouldn't be a big problem to send him to the hospital for surgery.
   

          After exchanging a few words about the patient's condition that chief Wei had asked about, a leading professor of the gastrointestinal department rushed over.
   

          Director Wei arranged for him to take care of li yufen, while he and Zheng Ren went to put on white clothes and returned to the ward area.
   

          Along the way, the two of them didn't speak, and their expressions were solemn.
   

          'I hope it's not too heavy ...'
   

          He had not seen the patient yet, so he could only hope for that.
   

          The information they had now was pitifully little. They only knew that the child ate a bottle cap, which was stuck in the right lower abdomen, and that it would cause bleeding three days later.
   

          Prepare for the surgery. No matter what, as long as there was bleeding, it was a surgical indication.
   

          More than ten minutes later, the sharp horn of the 120 ambulance came from a distance and stopped at the entrance of the inpatient department.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the 120 ambulance would not send the patient to the ward. Instead, it would send the patient to the emergency department, which would then determine the patient's condition and divide them into different groups.
   

          However, with chief Wei's call, the emergency department's resuscitation steps were omitted.
   

          The Gurney rumbled, and Zheng Ren stood in the corridor. The nurses and the chief resident had prepared all kinds of emergency items in the resuscitation room, and they were ready for battle.
   

          The child appeared, and the system panel was dark red. It was very heavy, but not particularly heavy.
   

          Zheng Ren was slightly relieved.
   

          After careful observation, there were several diagnoses. One of them was the diagnosis of foreign body in Meckel's dullness, which made Zheng Ren suddenly realize.
   

          It turned out that there was a hidden Meckel's Dullum in the child's right lower abdomen, which caused the bottle cap to be stuck in the intestines, resulting in hauper's death, incomplete intestinal obstruction, and the bleeding now.
   

          The Meckel's Lounge was a finger - like protrusion on the endiletal wall. It was a congenital deformity left behind by the partial closure of the yolk intestine. In 1809, Meckel first gave a more complete description of the disease, so the lesion in this position was also called the Meckel's Lounge.
   

          When there were no complications, there were no clinical symptoms in the Meckel lounge. When complications occurred, a variety of symptoms could appear.
   

          For example, intestinal obstruction, bleeding, duciform, perforation, and so on.
   

          After seeing the child's diagnosis, Zheng Ren went to the system space and purchased surgery training time while the nurse was setting up the venous access and lower gastric tube for preoperative preparation.
   

          The system's operating room rose from the ground. Zheng Ren stepped in and began his surgery training.
   

          ……
   

          Chief Wei looked at the electrocardiogram that showed that the blood pressure was 70/45mm Mercury. She was a little worried, but also a little relieved.
   

          It was normal for children to have low blood pressure. Even for an adult, this kind of blood pressure could be diagnosed as hemorrhagic shock, but it was not very low. It was the kind that had a high probability of resuscitation.
   

          However, when he checked his body, he found something unusual.
   

          The child's stomach was as hard as a wooden board, and he could not press it at all. The patient was in a coma, either because of the hemorrhagic shock or because of pain.
   

          "Boss Zheng? What do you think?" Director Wei had her own thoughts, but in the face of danger, she still subconsciously asked Zheng Ren.
   

          "Get ready for surgery. Let's check it out," "It shouldn't be a big problem," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
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            When director Wei heard Zheng Ren's vague answer, she was a little dissatisfied.
   

          He knew the patient's parents, and when he saw the child's mother sitting limply on the ground like a pile of mud, he had an urgent desire to cure the child.
   

          At this time, he really hoped that boss Zheng could say that it was a small matter and that there was no problem.
   

          However, when he said that he wanted an operation and an exploratory laparotomy, it was exactly what she had thought.
   

          Who couldn't do this?
   

          However, there was no pre - Operation examination, so it would be a little difficult for boss Zheng to give a clear answer.
   

          "Chief Wei sighed and put his hands on his waist. Two deep squats had caused great damage to his lumbar disc. It looks like he can't do this kind of action again in the future," he thought to himself.
   

          Ten minutes later, the preoperative preparation was completed.
   

          The overall quality of patient 912 was quite high, especially when it came to emergency rescue. This quality was reflected incisively and incisively.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my back ..." Director Wei smiled bitterly,"please take it up and open it first. I'll explain to the patient's family and sign it."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and rushed to the operating room with the child.
   

          Although the diagnosis was clear, Zheng Ren still seized every second to send the child to the stage.
   

          Time was of the essence. Although the situation seemed stable, the patient might not be saved if they were delayed for half an hour.
   

          When they arrived at the operating theater, Quan xiaocao was just in time to send the patient with gallstones off the stage.
   

          Zheng Ren handed the child over to old he, who came out to welcome him. Zheng Ren took the time to change his clothes.
   

          "Boss, what's your illness?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I ate a bottle cap. It's stuck in the Meckel lounge." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What the ..." Su Yun sighed, then looked at Zheng Ren and asked,""You're up?"
   

          "Chief Wei has squatted twice, I'm afraid her lumbar disc won't be able to support her." "Hurry up and solve it." Zheng Ren said. There's bleeding in the meckeer chamber, but I don't think it's a big problem. "
   

          "How did you diagnose it?" Su Yun's eyes narrowed. Because she was wearing the sterile hat, the black hair on her forehead tried to flutter in the hat, but it was pressed down tightly.
   

          "The child's mother is in the intraoperative handover room. Go and get the x - ray. I'll tell you when you're under anesthesia. " Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          Su Yun was too smart. After the recent series of events, she seemed to have her doubts.
   

          Then let his professional knowledge tell him why, so that he wouldn't have any thoughts and keep staring at him.
   

          The feeling of being stared at, especially by Su Yun, was extremely bad.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he changed his clothes and strode into the operating room.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. A Meckel dormitory? It seemed to be very difficult to make a diagnosis.
   

          However, he didn't say anything and went into the intraoperative handover room. He saw a gastrointestinal professor looking at the scan while looking at the middle - aged woman.
   

          It's just an abdominal X - ray film. Did the boss use this to make a diagnosis?
   

          Su Yun politely asked for the scan from the professor, saying that she needed surgery. When the leading professor heard that it was the Meckel lounge, he was a little confused.
   

          While he was deep in thought, Su Yun quickly returned to the operating room with the scans.
   

          "Boss, there are only three X - ray scans. How did you diagnose it? Come, teach me. " This was the first time Su Yun used the word 'teach'.
   

          However, it was obvious that there was a strong sense of ridicule in it.
   

          Old he was nervously administering anesthesia.
   

          The child's anesthesia required a lot of effort. In front of boss Zheng, old he did not dare to be careless.
   

          It was really a coincidence this time. There were two emergency gastrointestinal surgeries in his emergency shift today.
   

          Wasn't it said that opportunities were always given to those who were prepared? He had informed boss Zheng immediately about a large gastric stone, and he knew that boss Zheng would be interested.
   

          As for the other side, which was reading the film, old he stole a few glances.
   

          Only an abdominal X - ray film ... What did boss Zheng diagnose?
   

           The Meckel lounge? I'll go! He used a plain film to diagnose it?
   

          Awesome!
   

          Old he was not like Su Yun. He had successfully brainwashed himself that as long as boss Zheng's diagnosis was correct, he would be able to do it!
   

          This was what a qualified anesthetist in the medical group should do.
   

          If they did not believe the diagnosis of the surgeon, the medical group could be disbanded.
   

          Zheng Ren did not explain the entire course of the patient's condition. He inserted the last X - ray film into the MRI scanner and asked,"X - ray film, provide data information, and transform it into an abdominal CT scan. Can you do it?"
   

          "Yes, I can." Su Yun said with certainty. She had already narrowed her eyes unknowingly, and the corners of her eyes were raised. This attracted the circulating nurse's attention many times.
   

          However,
   

          In the operating room.
   

          In front of the film reader,
   

          No one noticed the few rough men.
   

          "Here." Zheng Ren's finger pointed at a position on the child's lower right abdomen."The density is not right. Convert it to a CT scan."
   

          Quan xiaocao went to send the patient off the stage. Feng Jianguo knew that there was another operation, but he took off his sterile clothes and stayed in the operating room.
   

          He stood at the back and looked at the X - ray film. He heard the conversation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          'F * ck, the original data of the x - ray film has been converted to an abdominal CT scan ...'
   

          Was this something a human would do? It would be normal if only boss Zheng could do it.
   

          However, Su Yun was fine with it, and their conversation was very calm. It seemed like they had done this many times before.
   

          Feng Jianguo felt a sense of helplessness.
   

          He hated geniuses like this the most. He had been like this since he was in school.
   

          They didn't need to do anything. They only needed to read it once and they would get full marks on the exam.
   

          She played all day and didn't read at all, but her final results were better than her own hard work.
   

          As he was thinking, Feng Jianguo heard Zheng Ren say,""The dumbiola is a developmental remnant formed by incomplete degeneration of the umbilical mesentery and the fallopian tube that connects the midgut and the yolk sac in the early stage of the embryo. Inflammation can occur in the lounge, and the clinical manifestation is acute abdominal pain. "
   

          "On the CT scan, the inflamed Meckel's Lounge shows blind pouches of different sizes, thickened walls, and mesentery inflammation." Zheng Ren continued."On the x - ray film, there's a slight change in density. It's precisely this small abnormality in the original data that I feel that something's wrong."
   

          "After the intestinal wall here is transformed into a CT image, you can see that it has thickened. The inflammation of the surrounding mesentery is very serious, and it stimulates the peritoneum, showing signs of a slate abdomen."
   

          "An infected Meckel's Lounge is similar to an infected Appendix." "What?" Su Yun frowned and asked,"how did you know?"
   

          "It's not difficult to distinguish between two diseases. " Zheng Ren was full of confidence as he pointed at the abdominal X - ray scan with his finger.
   

          "This is the location of Meckel's duciform." "The inflamed structure is attached to the distant ilectomy, not the cecum," Zheng Ren said."It can usually be identified as a normal Appendix that is separated from the lesion."
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows in deep thought.
   

          Zheng Ren spoke a little too quickly. He felt that his brain was working at high speed, but it could not go up.
   

          The sterile cap had successfully prevented the heat from dissipating, and this made Su Yun feel a little vexed.
   

          "Most of the time, on CT images, Meckel's duciform at the front of the median line may be suspected to be an umbilical cord cyst infection."
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            Zheng Ren thought that what he said was enough to distinguish between the Meckel's Lounge and appendicitis, so he went on to talk about the distinction of another disease."But the trace of the umbilical cord is usually related to the top of the bladder, not the distal continent."
   

          "What about the cloned disease?" Although Su Yun's heat dissipation was hindered by the sterile cap, her brain was still working quickly.
   

          He already understood what Zheng Ren was saying, but he was still trying to find fault with him.
   

          "The strengthened structure of the distal ilectomy tubular structure is accompanied by adjacent fat infiltration. This CT image is enough to show that it's Meckel's duciform, not a clonomalosis."
   

          "If you have the time to do an enhanced CT scan, you should be able to see that the enhanced CT scan results in the coronary Reconstruction image. After a few consecutive image sequences, it will show a structure that is filled with liquid at the edge of the enhanced scan, and it starts from the lower intestine."
   

          Su Yun stopped talking and stared at the abdominal plain film.
   

          Feng Jianguo was dumbfounded.
   

          It's just a plain film, and you can actually see so many things?
   

          What was the basic data of imaging? Although Feng Jianguo had seen countless abdominal MRI scans over the years, he was completely ignorant about it.
   

          What the hell were these things!
   

          He stood behind Zheng Ren and Su Yun and looked at the abdominal X - ray film in a daze. Could it be that the regional density was wrong? but if it was converted to an abdominal CT scan, or even an enhanced CT scan ...
   

          But he really couldn't do it!
   

          "The diagnosis should be clear now. Are there any other problems?" Zheng Ren asked calmly.
   

          Su Yun was silent.
   

          When Zheng Ren was explaining, his thoughts followed.
   

          It was indeed Meckel's dumbfoundation. According to Zheng Ren's line of thought, the diagnosis was quite clear.
   

          It was all the sterile Cap's fault. If it wasn't for its existence hindering the heat dissipation, it might have taken him a few seconds to see the essence of the problem.
   

          Next time, I'll definitely change to a sterile cap with good ventilation.
   

          Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the anesthesia's done." Old he said.
   

          "Su Yun, are you up?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll go disinfect it. " Su Yun felt extremely bored. It turned out that this guy was really dialectical and derived from clinical imaging. He was not some x - ray vision that peeked at a little widow bathing.
   

          Life was so boring.
   

          But why was he stronger than him?
   

          Su Yun went to wash and disinfect her hands in silence.
   

          "Boss, do you want me to call Yiren up?" Su Yun suddenly thought of something and asked loudly.
   

          "No need. The surgery will be done soon. By the time chief physician Wei comes up, it'll probably be over." Zheng Ren glanced at Feng Jianguo and smiled.""Old Feng, can I give you a hand?"
   

          Feng Jianguo cried.
   

          She was crying very sadly.
   

          It was clear that he wanted him to go on stage as an excuse so that he could suture the skin and write the surgery record after the surgery.
   

          These jobs were all done by graduate students and PhDs like Quan xiaocao.
   

          However, Feng Jianguo did not refute or refuse. He was as silent as Su Yun and went to wash his hands.
   

          "Will the surgery be completed soon, boss Zheng?" Old he checked the patient's blood pressure and other vital signs.
   

          Her vital signs were stable, but her blood pressure was slightly lower. It was no big deal.
   

          At this moment, he relaxed and made his presence known in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          As long as there was a chance to show his face, old he would never waste it. However, he was troubled by the fact that he could not understand the medical imaging knowledge that boss Zheng had just explained as an anesthetist, so he could not play the supporting role.
   

          However, it was fine if he didn't understand it. It seemed that Feng Jianguo didn't understand it either.
   

          "Well, if there are no accidents, it should be done soon." Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed as if he was returning a smile to old he.
   

          "Where's chief Wei?"
   

          "I've squatted twice in a row. There's a problem with my waist, so I can't run." "I'll explain to the patient's family members downstairs and get the signature before the operation,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's time to soak the wolfberry in the thermos. " Old he said with a smile.
   

          "By the way, old he, give chief Wei a call. He can't open the phone here first." Zheng Ren instructed old he as he was about to wash his hands.
   

          It was only right for him to inform director Wei.
   

          This was the most basic form of respect.
   

          Otherwise, Zheng Ren was worried that he would not be able to freeload any surgeries in the future.
   

          As a person, one had to have a little bit of knowledge in their heart.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished brushing his hands, old he shouted,"chief Wei has signed the preoperative instructions for the exploratory laparotomy. He said that old Feng will be the chief surgeon. Boss Zheng, please help us."
   

          This is just the conventional way of saying it. I can't just say that boss Zheng has troubled you to perform the surgery, right?
   

          Su Yun quickly laid out the sheet, disinfected, and changed into a sterile coat. She then stood directly at the position of the second assistant.
   

          Feng Jianguo smiled bitterly. It seemed that he was the real second assistant.
   

          She didn't understand what boss Zheng was saying, but doctor su did.
   

          Just a Meckel lounge?
   

          Forget it, I won't think about this. I'll know when I open it.
   

          Feng Jianguo did not have the intention to be competitive. It was not that he was not competitive, but under the influence of one difficult surgery after another, he subconsciously judged that boss Zheng's standard was really high.
   

          He just had to watch, why did he rush up to get beaten up?
   

          Zheng Ren stood at the first assistant's position. He extended his hand, and the scrub nurse was stunned.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're the chief surgeon." Feng Jianguo said calmly.
   

          The scrub nurse immediately placed the knife handle in Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          "What kind of incision?" Feng Jianguo felt that the scrub nurse's hesitation was a little awkward, so he asked casually.
   

          "It's an appendectomy in the right lower abdomen," Zheng Ren's hand moved, and a few drops of blood appeared in the surgical field.
   

          A piece of clean, sterile gauze was placed on it and immediately removed. The electric burn was reduced to stop the bleeding of the surface of the capillaries.
   

          Just as Feng Jianguo had predicted, he had really become the assistant who stood in the surgeon's position.
   

          Boss Zheng and Su Yun cooperated very well. They did not say anything and just performed the surgery in silence.
   

          This time, Su Yun was especially quiet. She was not like how she would usually nag, drive occasionally, and adjust the atmosphere in the operating theater when she was performing surgery. She was not at all obedient.
   

          This guy didn't seem to be in a good mood today, his hand speed was very fast.
   

          Feng Jianguo watched the surgery progress. Other than the scrub nurse not being able to keep up with the speed and delaying the operation time a little, everything was perfect.
   

          The skin was split open, and the subcutaneous tissue, fat, muscle, and fascia were separated. The skin was pulled open with a retractor, and the peritoneum was protected before the abdominal cavity was opened.
   

          A section of the intestine was 'fished' out by Zheng Ren.
   

          There was a bubble - like protrusion on the ilectomy. The wall was thin and white, with black patterns of anemic necrosis on it.
   

          Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          This was the most typical Meckel lounge!
   

          It was true, and there was no exploration at all. He only made an appendectomy, and he "fished" out Meckel's Lounge.
   

          MD! Surgery can be done this way?
   

          How much confidence did he have in his preoperative diagnosis?
   

          At this point, Zheng Ren and Su Yun's hand speed slowed down. He used forceps to remove the 5 - cm section of the ileum and began anastomosed it.
   

          Feng Jianguo had nothing to do, so he started to fiddle with the cut specimen.
   

          A bottle cap appeared in the pathological basin.
   

          On the cap of the bottle, it was written,"please give me another bottle."
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            "Another bottle?" Feng Jianguo looked at the words on it and smiled."Don 't. This thing is really deadly."
   

          However, his joke didn't get any response.
   

          Zheng Ren was fully focused on the surgery. Su Yun was especially quiet during the surgery because of the incident when she was looking at the x - ray.
   

          A focused Su Yun was undoubtedly terrifying.
   

          His hand speed caught up with Zheng Ren from behind, and Zheng Ren's hand speed had unconsciously increased.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little regretful. If only Yiren was here, the surgery would not have been stuck.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little uncomfortable because of the scrub nurse's poor cooperation.
   

          How good would it be if Su Yun could be so focused during every surgery?
   

          As he performed the surgery, Zheng Ren wondered if he should attack Su Yun from time to time.
   

          He was originally worried that Su Yun would find something abnormal today. Furthermore, due to the patient's condition, he did not have time to do more examinations and only had three X - rays. Therefore, when they were explaining the film, they were more detailed.
   

          He did not expect such an outcome, and Zheng Ren was very satisfied with it.
   

          He did not expect that when Su Yun became serious, the surgery would be completed so quickly. His skill level was a little higher than he had estimated, and he should have reached the master alchemist level.
   

          After 8 ' 23 ", Zheng Ren stopped. He reached out, but his hand was empty.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, what do you want?" The scrub nurse felt very uncomfortable when the surgery suddenly stopped.
   

          It was like a high - speed car suddenly stomping on the brakes, and the entire person was rushing forward due to inertia.
   

          "Gauze wrapped in warm saline." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Ah?" The scrub nurse was stunned for a moment. Why did she need warm saline gauze?
   

          "Cover the incision. We'll close the abdomen after Department Director Wei comes up to take a look." Zheng Ren said,"old Feng, do you see the edge of the cut on the bottle cap?"
   

          Feng Jianguo immediately said,"I cut open the intestinal wall and saw the location of the bleeding. Here."
   

          He took the basin and placed it in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          His movements were very cautious, because his hands were already contaminated with bacteria, and he tried to avoid contaminating the surgical area.
   

          He was waiting for Zheng Ren to take a look. After he was sure, he could close the abdominal cavity. At that time, he would change into a pair of sterile gloves. This was a normal procedure for sterile operations.
   

          Sometimes, when the third and fourth assistants looked at the pathological samples, they could directly step down from the stage. However, Feng Jianguo couldn't do that. He knew that after boss Zheng stepped down, he would be responsible for abdominal closure.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look. The situation was the same as in the system operating theater.
   

          It was just a confirmation, and Zheng Ren was relieved. On the system interface, the 100% surgery completion mark was shining brightly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the surgery is done really quickly." Feng Jianguo said with emotion.
   

          "It's a minor surgery, and the difficulty lies in the diagnosis. " "I'm thinking about what I should do if the patient came for treatment two days ago,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Feng Jianguo thought about it. It was indeed difficult.
   

          Although he had not heard the entire process of the patient's illness, he could vaguely guess it after looking at a few x - rays.
   

          The doctor Who first received the patient was full of anticipation. He was looking forward to the foreign body being discharged by itself.
   

          However, the bottle cap, which should have been able to discharge the liquid on its own, was unfortunately stuck in the Meckel lounge, causing complications such as dullisk, lower gastrointestinal bleeding, and incomplete intestinal obstruction.
   

          The surgery was indeed a minor surgery. If he had received the patient two days ago, he reckoned that he would also let the patient be observed, and it would be best if they could make their own arrangements.
   

          But what about boss Zheng? Could he have found the Meckel lounge at that time?
   

          At that time, Meckel's Lounge was not infected, so he probably wouldn't have noticed it, Feng Jianguo thought.
   

          "Which stage of the surgery is it now?" Chief Wei held her waist and slowly moved up. The chief resident beside him carefully supported him, afraid that his condition would worsen again if he was not careful.
   

          "I've taken it out. You can take a look at it before you perform abdominal closure. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "..." Director Wei was stunned for a moment. She looked at the time in confusion. It hadn't been long!
   

          Even though his old problem of having a protruding lumbar disc had reappeared, he had been rushing the entire journey, afraid that problems would arise in the coordination of the surgery when he was not around.
   

          Moreover, there was intestinal bleeding, and the surgery could be major or minor. He had to hurry up and take a look.
   

          However, she did not expect that the surgery would be completed by the time she arrived.
   

          How could the surgery be completed in such a short time?
   

          He moved over, and Zheng Ren removed the gauze wrapped in warm saline from the operating area to show chief Wei the position of the surgery.
   

          "Meckel's Dullum was found at the end of the ilectomy of the lower right abdominal cavity. There's a foreign object in the Dullum, and a small supporting artery has ruptured. " Zheng Ren explained briefly,"after the exploration, we removed Meckel's Lounge. There was no active bleeding. We're ready to close the abdomen."
   

          Chief physician Wei took a look. The operating area was clean, and there was plenty of blood at the anastomosed part of the intestine, and red blood had already spread out.
   

          Those were blood capillaries, and director Wei knew it clearly.
   

          The worst thing about intestinal anastomosis was that the blood supply at the anastomosed area was not good, and it would not grow back in the end.
   

          However, boss Zheng's surgery had not ended yet, and the blood supply in that position was so rich that it was almost obvious.
   

          "Where's the Meckel lounge?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "Chief, here." Professor Feng took the basin and showed it to chief Wei.
   

          The foreign object's cap lay quietly in the pathology basin with the words "another bottle" written on the inside.
   

          The 5 cm end of the ilectomy was cut open from head to tail by professor Feng from the middle. The anatomical structure was extremely standard.
   

          The bleeding point, Meckel's Lounge, and foreign bodies were all in the pathology basin.
   

          He really couldn't find any faults.
   

          "I'll go and explain to the patient's family. " Chief Wei started to put on gloves. When she moved her body, her lumbar disc protruded and hurt.
   

          "Director Wei, do you want me to go with you?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Sure," Chief Wei said with a smile.
   

          After the surgery, he would show the patient's family members the tissues he had cut off, and he would feel quite a sense of achievement.
   

          The tissues removed from the body meant a disease. With the rise of the hand and the fall of the blade, the medicine would cure the illness. This was an achievement.
   

          Chief Wei was about to turn around when she suddenly felt that something was wrong. She took another look at the surgical incision.
   

          An appendectomy!
   

          He was stunned for a moment. 'How confident must she be in her diagnosis to make an appendectomy and "fish" out Meckel's dullard?'
   

          If it were him, he would definitely choose to make an incision on the right side of the abdominal wall, which was about 10 cm in length. After opening it, he would explore the intestines bit by bit.
   

          However, the advantage of doing so was that it was simple, clear, and clear. Many uncertainties could be resolved through investigation.
   

          However, the disadvantages were also obvious. After the patient's intestines had been cleaned, they might develop intestinal obstruction in a few months, a few years, or even more than a decade.
   

          However, there was no other way. The success rate of the surgery had to be guaranteed.
   

          But boss Zheng ...
   

          He was too confident.
   

          Chief Wei wanted to say something, but when he saw the Meckel's resting area, the end of the intestine, and the bottle cap in the pathology basin, he swallowed his words.
   

          "Chief Wei, slow down." Zheng Ren turned around and walked off the stage. He did not take off his sterile suit and followed behind director Wei as he spoke in a low voice.
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            Su Yun silently turned around back - to - back and raised her hands in front of her chest. She changed her position and stood opposite Feng Jianguo.
   

          I'm so angry.
   

          Medical treatment was like this. It all depended on one's ability. It wasn't that bullying didn't exist, but it would be despised by others.
   

          To be labeled as someone who didn't know how to treat illnesses was like being poked in the back.
   

          Su Yun was also depressed. Usually, she was the one who stood at the top of the food chain and looked down on others, but here with the boss, she was being eaten alive.
   

          It wasn't easy to find a "suspected" opportunity, but he was immediately listed by his boss, and he didn't even dare to let out a fart.
   

          He was really angry.
   

          "Su Yun, you're a cardiologist, but how can you perform gastrointestinal surgery so well?" Feng Jianguo smiled and asked,"today, I saw that boss Zheng's hand speed was really fast."
   

          "If the standard isn't high enough, don't you still have to work on the stage?" Su Yun lowered her head and extended her hand. The nurse subconsciously held the needle holder and handed it to him.
   

          Su Yun took the needle holder and immediately started to close the abdominal cavity.
   

          Feng Jianguo was slightly annoyed. No matter what, he had indeed performed the surgery well, and his diagnosis was also very clear.
   

          If the diagnosis during the surgery was correct, then there was nothing else to say.
   

          However, this was an abdominal closure, and he still wanted to snatch it from her?
   

          No matter what, he was still the leading professor of the gastrointestinal surgery department. Did he really think that he was an intern?
   

          If not for boss Zheng ...
   

          Just as he thought of this,"pa pa", the needle holder hit the big tweezers in Feng Jianguo's hand.
   

          "Tie a knot." Su Yun didn't even raise her head. It was obvious that she was in a bad mood.
   

          Feng Jianguo was a little angry, but when he took a closer look, he was stunned.
   

          The peritoneum incision was about 4 cm long. The nine stitches had been completed, with a 0.5 - centimeter gap between each other. The stitches were done accurately and neatly.
   

          Su Yun had placed two needles at the corner, which was the most difficult part to sew. The two needles were placed exquisitely. They looked simple, but there was a lot of attention to them.
   

          At the corners, if the stitches were slightly lacking, a protruding corner would appear.
   

          The doctors had different names for this particular corner. Some were called rabbit ears, some were called ox horns, but the meaning was the same.
   

          The way he sutured it would look ugly, and there might even be problems.
   

          Feng Jianguo had been in the field of gastrointestinal surgery for many years, and even he would not be able to handle such technical problems perfectly.
   

          The point here was that the needle fell like silk, and after the knot was tied, the edges were so neat that it looked as if they had not been cut.
   

          He took a glance and saw that Su Yun was using line 1, and his heart skipped a beat.
   

          The peritoneum was rarely sutured using the 1 - Size surgical thread.
   

          The No. 1 thread was too thin, so No. 4 or No. 7 thread was usually used.
   

          Although the thread was thick and the reaction to the foreign object was big, it was relatively more secure.
   

          What did he mean by that?
   

          Feng Jianguo's hand slowed down a little when he was knocked. He could vaguely hear a sigh from the other side. Su Yun held the needle and patted the patient's leg. She picked up the thread scissors with her right hand and held them in her palm deftly before she started to tie a knot.
   

          His fingers were light, and he did not need Feng Jianguo to help close the peritoneum to reduce pressure. His fingers were like butterflies, forming a beautiful knot on the peritoneum.
   

          The first knot had to withstand a great amount of tension. After all, there was abdominal pressure, and the pressure affected both sides of the peritoneum incision, so the knot could easily break.
   

          Even if the No. 7 thread was not tied firmly, it was not uncommon for accidents to occur, and the suture had to be re - sutured.
   

          Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery was high, but if it was successfully completed, it could reflect the surgeon's superb skills. However, any surgeon would know how to do this kind of "small task," and the details would reflect their high level of skill and confidence.
   

          Just as he was in a daze, he had already tied three knots.
   

          There were a total of nine festivals, and Feng Jianguo became nervous all of a sudden.
   

          Don't let yourself not be able to suture and tie knots.
   

          This matter was really ...
   

          But to tie a knot to Su Yun's level ... Feng Jianguo's hands were shaking.
   

          He didn't dare to hold a pair of thread scissors in his hand.
   

          By the time Feng Jianguo was fully focused and used what he had learned, his condition was at its peak. After he finished the two most beautiful knots of his career, the thread scissors arrived.
   

          Without a sound, the knot was cut off, leaving just the right amount of thread.
   

          The end of the thread couldn't be short, or the knot might break. However, it couldn't grow either. This was a reaction from a foreign object, so the less it grew, the better.
   

          Feng Jianguo was speechless when he saw Su Yun's extreme operation.
   

          It was really infuriating.
   

          There was silence.
   

          The peritoneum and muscles were sutured layer by layer. The patient was a child. Because there was less fat and the muscles were not thick, the suturing speed was very fast.
   

          "Su Yun, you're pretty good." Professor Feng only had the time to sigh with emotion after the suturing of the skin was completed.
   

          "What?" Su Yun lowered her head and focused on asking he piyuan.
   

          Professor Feng was sweating. He had to listen to his praise again.
   

          Helplessly, he could only repeat himself.
   

          "How do you think the cowardly boss could give a diagnosis so quickly?" Su Yun was still depressed. Her mind was filled with Zheng Ren's confidence as he deduced a flat CT scan from the basic data of an abdominal X - ray film and gave a clear diagnosis.
   

          “……”
   

          Feng Jianguo sighed.
   

          The other party's mind was not on suturing the wound, and he had been admiring and sighing for a long time for nothing.
   

          He was fully focused, as if he was facing a great enemy, and he could catch up to Su Yun's half - hearted effort in suturing.
   

          This basic skill, without eight to ten years of hard work, it would be impossible to master ...
   

          Tsk! How many years had he been practicing? He was still inferior to Su Yun.
   

          At the thought of this, Feng Jianguo let out a long sigh.
   

          This was talent!
   

          Looking at his age, it had probably been less than ten years since he started attending medical school.
   

          And ten years of hard work.
   

          After suturing the skin, Su Yun lowered her head and floated away. When she went out, she ran into Zheng Ren and director Wei.
   

          "I told you we should be done suturing." "Director Wei, we'll take our leave then," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Zhang Weiyu also said that he would visit the store when he had time. He made some good meat." "He's really sincere,"chief Wei said.
   

          "I know, I know. I have time." Zheng Ren said without thinking.
   

          After greeting old he, the two of them went to change their clothes and went downstairs.
   

          "Boss, where are you going in the afternoon?" Su Yun suddenly raised her head and asked.
   

          The black hair on his forehead was pressed down on his forehead by the sterile hat, and he looked listless.
   

          "Oh, it's already so late." Zheng Ren took a look and saw that it was already past lunchtime.
   

          He wasn't interested in eating anyway, so he thought about it and said,""Cui Lao is on a house call today. He's going to the emergency department to take a look."
   

          He had originally thought that Su Yun would mock him, and that he would not be able to sit still if he did not hear the movement of the Gurney for one or two days.
   

          But surprisingly, Su Yun remained silent. She put on her clothes and followed him.
   

          "What's wrong with you?"
   

          "Diagnosis? how did you do it?" "I did some calculations. He should be 12.23 seconds faster than me," Su Yun said directly.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. Had this fellow been thinking about the video all this time?
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            "You're already very strong. " Zheng Ren sighed, thinking that the main reason was that she did not have any big pork trotters. If it was in the past, he would definitely not be able to compare to Su Yun.
   

          "Are you complimenting that you're stronger?" Su Yun coldly said.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped talking and sighed.
   

          Su Yun was clearly in a bad mood, and the more she said, the more wrong she would be.
   

          When the two of them arrived at the emergency department, they saw Zhou Litao explaining something to the patient. They didn't disturb him and went to the door of cui Lao's consultation room.
   

          The door was closed.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange. He took out his phone and found the schedule of visits that Zhou Litao had sent him.
   

          That's right, today was cui Lao's house visit.
   

          That was strange.
   

          He turned around to look for Zhou Litao. When he entered the clinic, he heard Zhou Litao ask,""Logically speaking, it shouldn't be. It's really strange."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. Other doctors shouldn't rashly speak when they were treating a patient. Otherwise, if they didn't match up, they would ruin everything.
   

          "If you really can't do it, give me an intestine filling." Zhou Litao suggested very seriously,"to be honest, your illness isn't a serious one, but I'm also very curious as to why you haven't gotten better."
   

          "Doctor, can you not give me the intestine? I'm scared just looking at it. " The patient said.
   

          He was a burly man in his thirties, but he spoke in a high - pitched voice.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the system panel. He was curious as to what the diagnosis was.
   

          Normal constipation would be cured after drinking some honey water and using some enema.
   

          Why did it have to reach the level of stuffed intestines?
   

          "How many times have you used the enema?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "Four times, two bottles each time."
   

          "How do you use it?" Su Yun raised her head slightly, her eyes peeking through the black hair on her forehead as she stared at the patient.
   

          Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao were both stunned.
   

          How do you use it? The question itself was very strange.
   

          However, in the emergency department, no matter how strange the situation was, the two of them would not find it strange, so they did not interrupt Su Yun's question.
   

          The patient was unable to touch her head after being questioned by Su Yun. He frowned and said,""How do you use it?"
   

          "Did you take it orally?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, twice a day, two bottles each time. Everyone says that the enema is good, but it doesn't work on me. " The patient touched his head and was a little worried.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Zhou Litao knew where the problem was, so he immediately took over the conversation and began to explain the correct use of the enema to the patient.
   

          However, after talking about the anal plug two or three times, the patient still kept asking if it would be better to take four bottles at a time.
   

          In this case, it was not a problem with the patient's IQ, nor was it a problem with his cognitive ability. It was a situation where he had a preconceived notion.
   

          A lot of people, a lot of things, and a lot of times, would not listen to what others said at all because of their preconceived ideas.
   

          The two of them were in different dimensions, so the patient would not understand no matter what he said.
   

          Zhou Litao was also very helpless and asked,"did you have a family member to accompany you?""
   

          "No, I didn 't," "I'm a man, why do I need my family members to accompany me?"the patient said.
   

          As he said that, his orchid - shaped fingers were almost raised.
   

          "Then I'll prescribe you two more. Come back and find me after you get the medicine. I'll apply it for you and tell you how to use it." Zhou Litao said.
   

          The patient still didn't know what was going on. He kept mumbling,"do I need to be taught how to take medicine?"
   

          However, he was very obedient. He did not complain that taking a lot of medicine was not good. He took the list and went to pay for the medicine.
   

          "Su ... Brother Yun, have you met a similar patient before?" Zhou Litao asked after he saw the patient leave and counted to five.
   

          "I've heard my teacher talk about this when I was in school. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I've never encountered one, and I've told him about an anal plug nearly ten times. He didn't say he didn't understand, so he didn't think about it. "
   

          The three of them sat in the consultation room and stared at each other speechlessly.
   

          Even for Su Yun, when her teacher told her about this case, she only treated it as gossip.
   

          He had never thought that he would encounter such a living patient who had taken the enema.
   

          At noon, there were fewer patients in the emergency department, and no one came in.
   

          "A while ago, I met a patient with gastrointestinal bleeding. It wasn't very serious, but there was always bleeding." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Bleeding in the digestive tract?" Zheng Ren repeated his words.
   

          Since Zhou Litao said it now, it meant that the patient who had just taken the enema had a similar situation.
   

          However, Zheng Ren could not figure out what the situation was.
   

          "He comes to the hospital every time because of dark poop. After he comes, he'll do a test and diagnose that it's bleeding from the lower digestive tract. Then, he'll take it in." "But the next time the patient comes, just tell me that he'll be fine after a day or two in the hospital and that he can be discharged," Zhou Litao said.
   

          "There's a bleeding in my gastrointestinal tract. I'll be fine immediately after using some hemostatic medicine. However, the patient's symptoms kept acting up without an end. When he came for the fourth time, I asked about his medical history in detail. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Don't tell me that he often eats some strange things. I just saw a patient with stomach stones this morning." As she spoke, Su Yun took out her phone and found the picture that the circulating nurse had sent to her.
   

          "Damn, a 10 - centimeter gallstone. This is a treasure." Zhou Litao couldn't bear to part with it.
   

          All doctors had this kind of hobby.
   

          After looking at the photos, Zhou Litao instantly forgot what he wanted to say.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          The feeling of hanging in the air was terrible.
   

          Broken chapters would be sent as razor blades.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what happened to the patient you mentioned?" Zheng Ren saw that Zhou Li Tao had started to use Su Yun's phone to send him photos, so he asked.
   

          "Wait a moment." Zhou Litao said.
   

          After a few photos were sent, Zhou Litao asked about the medical history of the patient with gastric gallstones.
   

          When he heard that the patient was going to eat Hawthorn with wine, he continued,"
   

          "I thought that something was wrong. It's good that he's in the hospital. He'll be in trouble once he's discharged. So, I started to ask the patient about his eating habits and daily life." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Then I asked about food, water, and family history. I almost asked about my ancestors, but I didn't get anything."
   

          "In the end, when I asked about the history of high blood pressure, the patient remembered that he had not told me about a few other medicines. Guess what medicine he took that caused the bleeding?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not think about it at all.
   

          This kind of thing would definitely be strange and bizarre in the end, and could not be speculated using conventional methods.
   

          "Please take some aspirin tablet." Zhou Litao didn't hate it and directly announced the final answer.
   

          "Why do you want to eat this?"
   

          "Yeah. I asked the patient the last question. Why did he take this? he has never had a stent procedure, and he doesn't have coagulopathy. Instead, he has a tendency to bleed. Isn't he looking for death by taking this?"
   

          "The patient said that it's written with an endoscope to protect the gastrointestinal tract, so he took the medicine on time and in dosage." Zhou Litao shrugged his shoulders and said.
   

          As the name suggested, this was the standard.
   

          However, was it really good to take medicine like this?
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            After gossiping about a matter, the patient removed the serotes and returned.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, please sit down and wait for me." Zhou Litao said,"I'll go and teach the patient how to use the enema."
   

          After he finished speaking, Zhou Litao was about to bring the patient out when he almost bumped into a woman.
   

          The woman was very tall. She was a little taller than Zhou Litao in flat shoes.
   

          Her long hair was draped over her shoulders, her skin was fair, her chest was full of waves, and her waist was small. Just by looking at her figure, she was a standard beauty.
   

          But upon closer inspection, it was a little strange.
   

          The makeup on her face brought out The Shadow Theory and some strange makeup techniques to the maximum.
   

          He should be pretty, but he couldn't tell now.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it would look great if there were flashes. However, it was a little strange to look at it directly under the sun.
   

          Zhou Litao almost bumped into the beauty and his soul flew away.
   

          However, he was holding the enema in his hand, and the patient was still waiting at the door. This was a model example of bad luck.
   

          He was having a battle in his heart, but in the end, he gritted his teeth and said,""Boss Zheng, help me take a look."
   

          After he finished speaking, he brought the patient to the treatment room.
   

          The emissary hero was in tears.
   

          He was so unlucky.
   

          "Where do you feel uncomfortable?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Doctor, my chest has been stuffy and I have chest pain for a week." The woman said.
   

          Her voice was sweet and sweet.
   

          In an instant, Zheng Ren felt an allergic reaction.
   

          "Su Yun, you do it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After he finished speaking, he took a few steps back and sat on a chair beside the bed.
   

          Su Yun glared at Zheng Ren.
   

          Whenever he met a woman, this guy only knew how to let him have sex.
   

          "How long has it been since your chest was stuffy?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Didn't I say it's a week?" Zheng Ren was surprised that the woman's attitude towards Su Yun was not good.
   

          Su Yun rarely encountered such a situation and was instead interested. He observed the patient carefully, then did a detailed consultation to understand the patient's condition.
   

          It turned out that Zhou Qian had suffered from pain in the left side of her chest, but she didn't pay attention at that time. However, the pain had been getting worse over the past two days. He was worried that he might have lung cancer, so he came to the hospital to take a look.
   

          The medical history was simple."Do an electrocardiography first," Su Yun said."Check if it's an myocardial infarction."
   

          "Heart block? I'm only 26, why would I be heartbroken?" The woman said unhappily.
   

          "I've seen a thirty - three year old with dementia in journals before. There are many cases of heart disease at twenty - six years old. " Although Su Yun's words were harsh, her expression when she spoke was very gentle and very likable.
   

          If it were any other girl, her face would have already turned red and she would be embarrassed.
   

          Unfortunately, the female patient today was a little off.
   

          "No," The woman said firmly,"my friend said that there are surveillance cameras in the hospital. What if someone sees us taking off our clothes for an electrocardiogram? Absolutely not!"
   

          "Why is there a surveillance camera in the room where the heart is performed?" Su Yun was also helpless.
   

          The way this person looked at him was not right. He was not enthusiastic at all. He had guessed that it would be difficult, and it was indeed so.
   

          Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          "The left thoracic wall is in pain. We must check the possibility of heart obstruction. It's definitely not enough to just do a chest scan or a CT scan of the lungs. " Su Yun said.
   

          The two of them were in a deadlock.
   

          A few seconds later, when Su Yun saw that the female patient refused to back down, she sighed and said,""If you don't want to do an electrocardiography, can I give you a auscultation?"
   

          He thought that the patient would reject him, but the female patient nodded."Don't take advantage of me."
   

          "I won 't, don't worry." Su Yun revealed a warm smile.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this fellow's heart was definitely going to explode, and he was trying his best to suppress it.
   

          Otherwise, when had she ever seen him smile so gently?
   

          Generally speaking, it was that kind of mocking smile.
   

          Su Yun took out her stethoscope and hung it on her ear. She held the metal head of the stethoscope with her right hand and was careful not to touch the female patient's skin.
   

          He even specifically explained it to the patient to avoid unnecessary misunderstandings.
   

          The female patient was very satisfied and let Su Yun's hand, which was holding the stethoscope, reach in.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he could not leave at this moment.
   

          If the patient had a problem, it might be that he was really not used to it, or he might have other psychological problems.
   

          In short, in the face of this kind of patient who might have problems, it was a good thing to have more witnesses.
   

          On the system panel, Zheng Ren only saw a diagnosis of rib neuropain.
   

          Under normal circumstances, chest pain would usually be intercostal neuroticism, excluding other diseases such as myocardial infarction, rash, lung cancer, and so on.
   

          There was nothing to see, and there was no treatment for this illness.
   

          There were reports that electricity was effective, but Zheng Ren thought that it was pseudoscience.
   

          "If you change your bad habit, the pain in your rib cage will soon be better ..." Just as Zheng Ren thought of this, he suddenly saw Su Yun take out her hand, and his face turned ugly.
   

          This was ...
   

          "General manager Zhou, get ready for emergency treatment!" Su Yun roared.
   

          What the ... The big pig trotter is broken?
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the person who was standing at the door and shouting must be in a critical condition.
   

          Even though Su Yun was willing to criticize others, he was very serious when it came to medical treatment.
   

          Zheng Ren trusted Su Yun even more, especially when it came to the diagnosis of the heart.
   

          The patient on Zhou Litao's side probably had not taken off his pants yet. He was explaining the correct use of the enema to the patient. When he heard Su Yun's roar, he immediately stuck his head out and asked,""Doctor su, what's wrong?"
   

          "The low sound of the heart is far away, cardiac tamponade is considered!" Su Yun said without any hesitation.
   

          MD! The big pig trotter was indeed broken!
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          The big pig trotter was really unreliable. How could such a serious illness be missed?
   

          However, the patient ... Did not look like he had cardiac tamponade.
   

          Although the makeup on her face was very heavy and it was impossible to tell what her complexion was like, her tone was full of vigor, and her symptoms were not like what Su Yun had said.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was sure that Su Yun's auscultation was definitely accurate.
   

          If he could mishear this, how could he still have the face to say that he was the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital?
   

          Even though there was no tomorrow for cardiothoracic surgery ...
   

          The female patient was also shocked. She asked in surprise,""What's wrong?"
   

          "Have you suffered any external injuries?" Su Yun's voice was urgent, and her expression was no longer as gentle as before.
   

          "I didn 't."
   

          "Do you have any chronic heart disease or kidney disease?"
   

          "No, I haven't even had an anti - inflammatory injection before this." The female patient was also scared silly. She knew that something big had happened just by looking at Su Yun's expression, and she was definitely not trying to scare her.
   

          "Wheelchair!" Su Yun shouted at the door.
   

          Immediately, another staff member pushed the wheelchair over.
   

          "Move slowly and stand up gently." Su Yun lowered her voice, afraid of scaring the patient.
   

          If the patient suffered from cardiac tamponade due to arrhythmia and severe cardiac tamponade, the patient might die right in front of their eyes.
   

          The female patient was stunned for a moment, and she did not know what to do.
   

          She slowly stood up and sat in the wheelchair.
   

          He was fine and was just jumping around a moment ago. How did he suddenly become a serious problem?
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            "Slow down." Zheng Ren helped the patient up and advised him gently.
   

          Perhaps it was because of his charm or the will of the universe, but the patient's emotions were slightly more stable.
   

          "Doctor, I'm fine, right?" She asked Zheng Ren nervously.
   

          Zheng Ren took the wheelchair and personally sent the patient to the emergency rescue room.
   

          If there was a problem, he would at least be able to help. It was especially important to perform emergency treatment immediately.
   

          Zheng Ren was not at ease to let the inspection accompany him.
   

          If he was really jealous, Zheng Ren would not be convinced by anyone in the emergency rescue.
   

          After all, with the system space, he could try different treatment methods. They were all adults. Of course, they didn't have to choose. They had to choose everything.
   

          It was just that he would let Su Yun deal with the matter of his heart, so that he wouldn't have to suffer from depression.
   

          When they arrived at the resuscitation room, Zheng Ren helped the patient to lie on the resuscitation bed.
   

          "Electrocardiography, immediately!" Su Yun said.
   

          The nurse ran over while pushing the heart control machine.
   

          "Don't touch me!" The female patient realized what was going to happen and immediately shrieked.
   

          "Doctor su, Are you sure?" Zhou Litao could tell that there was something wrong with the patient at a glance, so he asked Su Yun in a low voice.
   

          "The sound of heart is very low. It's highly possible that it's a moderate or severe cardiac tamponade, and the possibility of a severe cardiac tamponade is higher." "She needs an ultrasound. After the examination, prepare to send her to the cardiothoracic Department," Su Yun said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zhou Litao said immediately.
   

          Zheng Ren thought it was strange.
   

          Su Yun had the same feeling. When he saw the patient struggling with all his might, he refused to let the nurse give him the lead.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          He was so energetic, and there were no abnormal symptoms after he moved his body. It did not look like the symptoms that a patient with cardiac tamponade would have.
   

          Su Yun frowned and thought back. Her auscultation was definitely not wrong!
   

          He still had this bit of confidence.
   

          "If it doesn't work, let's do a CT scan. It should work." Zheng Ren suggested in a low voice when he saw that the patient and the nurse were in a deadlock.
   

          The patient agreed to Zheng Ren's suggestion. She just didn't want to take off her clothes for the examination, even if she was facing a nurse.
   

          Su Yun was a little embarrassed. The patient was still alive and kicking, and it did not seem like he had severe cardiac tamponade.
   

          In an instant, he didn't feel good.
   

          Was it a problem with his own judgment? He couldn't do an X - ray scan of the intestine, but why couldn't he do a auscultation for the heart?
   

          He looked at the patient with a puzzled gaze and recalled the sound of the auscultation in his mind.
   

          His heart sound was low and far away, he definitely did not hear wrong!
   

          Could it be some congenital disease? The patient had already endured it? It didn't seem like it would.
   

          After hesitating for a long time, Su Yun came to Zheng Ren's side and asked,""What do you think, boss?"
   

          "It doesn't seem like he's sick, but I believe in your judgment." Zheng Ren had the same thoughts as him.
   

          The accompanying staff pushed the patient in a wheelchair for the examination. Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other and followed.
   

          The two of them were silent along the way, each thinking of countless possibilities.
   

          After arriving at the CT room, the patient finished her examination and went back calmly. She seemed to have forgotten why she came to the hospital.
   

          It was just a nerve ache in his ribs, but it had been blown up so badly. After some time, the patient felt that he was fine and was extremely disdainful of Zheng Ren and Su Yun's attitude. She wasn't worried and just left with the inspection assistant.
   

          Su Yun could not wait to open the image and check the patient's CT scan.
   

          There was no tumor, no delapidation, no inflammation, and not even a small nodules in his lungs.
   

          There was no pericardium fluid in his heart, and there were no spots in his coronary artery.
   

          Everything was normal. There was no problem at all.
   

          He sat quietly at the side, his black hair hanging down in front of his forehead, listless.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance at the x - ray and knew that everything was fine.
   

          However, something seemed to be wrong with the film.
   

          He looked at the pork trotter frame by frame. For the first time, Zheng Ren did not find any illness. The big pork trotter was still as reliable as ever.
   

          But ... Su Yun was wrong? The future star of the cardiothoracic Department could even make a mistake in auscultation for cardiac arrest?
   

          That was impossible!
   

          Zheng Ren had faith in Su Yun's skill level. This trust was built up through countless resuscitation, surgery, diagnosis, and treatment.
   

          He always felt that something was wrong with him. It was a psychological effect.
   

          Looking at the CT scan for the second time, Zheng Ren slowly tried to find out what had happened.
   

          "Boss, it's no use." Su Yun hung her head dejectedly."There's definitely no problem. The patient only has intercostal neuropathy."
   

          "No, I'll look for it." Zheng Ren did not give up. He carefully looked for the possible locations of the problem in every frame of the image.
   

          Ten minutes passed.
   

          "Let's go," Su Yun stood up and sighed as she patted Zheng Ren's shoulder.
   

          Zheng Ren was focused on reading the scans. He was shocked when he was patted.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes lit up instantly.
   

          "Wait a minute, What is this?" Zheng Ren's voice was slightly loud and excited.
   

          "What?" Su Yun followed Zheng Ren's finger.
   

          A trace of accumulated Qi under the skin.
   

          There was only a slight trace, which was not obvious. Most people would even think that it was a machine's artifact.
   

          "Uh ... How did you get here?"
   

          "Did you notice anything wrong with the patient's skin?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's a little thick, maybe ..."
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          Thick skin?
   

          He immediately picked up his phone, made a call, and walked out.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun and continued to reconstruct the image.
   

          There were problems with the patient's upper section of the CT scan from the ribs all the way to the top of the lung. The skin was too thick, so the subcutaneous tissue and dermis layer felt right.
   

          However, the epidermis had proliferated in a large area, accompanied by the image of air bubbles.
   

          There weren't many bubbles, but they were real.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Zheng Ren's analysis could only stop here.
   

          He searched for countless diseases and countless related and similar research reports and case analysis.
   

          However, none of the articles could match the condition of the patient in front of him.
   

          Is it a rare disease?
   

          'It's possible,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          A hearty laugh came from the corridor, but it was immediately suppressed.
   

          It was Su Yun, he had a breakthrough! Zheng Ren turned around and saw Su Yun walking in with a smile. The black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind, and she had already regained her vitality.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Let's go," Su Yun smiled."Let's talk while we walk."
   

          "I feel that there's pathological hyperplasia on the epidermis above the patient's rib arch. The density of the proliferated part is very strange. It's different from the epidermis layer, and even more ..." Zheng Ren stood up and explained his own judgment in a low voice as he walked.
   

          "I'll show you a video later. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          He didn't walk in the inpatient department, but went through the back door and arrived at an outdoor smoking area.
   

          He took out a cigarette, flicked his wrist, and a cigarette jumped out.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun, wondering if she had discovered something.
   

          Su Yun lit a cigarette and took out her phone.""I've been so busy with you all day that I've fallen behind. "
   

          What did it have to do with him? Zheng Ren was innocent.
   

          In the video, a girl with a hot body and so thin that only her breasts were left was chirping like a Skylark.
   

          It should be a selfie. She fixed the phone in place and began to face the phone, her fingers moving to her neck.
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            Eh?
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Then, under her hair, a layer of skin was picked up by the girl ...
   

          Was this a real modern version of Painted Skin? Zheng Ren felt a little horrified.
   

          He subconsciously raised his head and saw that the sun was shining brightly. There was no trace of ghostly aura or ghostly shadows.
   

          "Be more serious." Su Yun was not pleased with Zheng Ren's distraction.
   

          The girl in the video pulled the "skin" of her neck a few centimeters away, then let go, and the skin retracted back. There was nothing unusual at all.
   

          "Boss, it's awesome, right?" Su Yun was also very emotional.
   

          "What is this?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          Zheng Ren was good at reading x - rays. However, Zheng Ren had not come into contact with these messy things much.
   

          Su Yun was good at this.
   

          It was just that she had 'wasted' too much time with Zheng Ren recently, so she did not know the latest developments.
   

          The girl in the video laughed and said a lot of professional terms.
   

          Zheng Ren felt like he was a patient. She was explaining in detail to the doctor, but he could not understand a single thing.
   

          Consuming the enema did not seem to be difficult to understand.
   

          In the video, the girl turned around and left. The figure disappeared, but the video did not stop.
   

          "Boss, do you understand?" Su Yun blew out a ring of smoke.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head in confusion.
   

          Painted Skin?
   

          Or was it a horror film that he had made?
   

          Very quickly, she appeared in the video again, but her figure had changed greatly.
   

          It was a woodfire girl.
   

          It was just that ... The mosaic on her face was almost the same as before.
   

          Maybe, probably, almost the same person?
   

          She was holding a piece of "clothing" in her hand. It was flesh - colored and felt like rubber.
   

          "You're alone?"Zheng Ren asked in a daze.
   

          "Of course." Su Yun said.
   

          It was a one - piece dress with exquisite workmanship.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. He did not understand what was going on. However, when the girl in the video started to show off the material and elasticity of the clothes, Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          It was like this ...
   

          "Nowadays, a lot of trap women wear this, so you can't tell it's fake." Su Yun sighed."The host of the livestream is also wearing this. I heard that the sales are particularly good."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          It was a world he was not familiar with.
   

          "The material is very similar to the skin. It's the peak of the first generation of Bionics technology." Su Yun smiled and said,"as long as you don't touch it with your hands, you won't be able to tell that it's fake. It was especially realistic and natural. Even if you touch it, ordinary people won't be able to notice it. "
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren asked in a daze.
   

          "After that, turn on the live broadcast and wait for the tips. Didn't you notice that there are almost no nurses under the age of 25 in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City?"
   

          "It's because of the loss of population in Haicheng." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's only part of the reason. The main reason is that as long as the young girls are good - looking, they'll go back and do live broadcasts. How much money could he make by working night shifts and working himself to death? Two to three thousand? After ten years, if you can't work night shifts, you'll be heartlessly abandoned. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything.
   

          "He's like a scumbag. " Su Yun gave her final comment, but no one knew who she was referring to.
   

          "It'll be different if you do a live broadcast. " He immediately became happy."The various makeup techniques now are completely a replica of the disguise techniques in the martial arts novels of the past. With such high - tech equipment, I can't even tell that you're changing your body shape. It's like a Ninja transformation ... No, it's like a Painted Skin in liaozhai!"
   

          The video ended, and Zheng Ren's eyes were filled with the scene of the girl that Su Yun had found picking up the "skin" on his neck.
   

          This world was simply too crazy.
   

          No wonder Su Yun had problems with her auscultation. It was because there was a layer of "skin" on the outside. It would be strange if his heart didn't sound so low and distant.
   

          After all the trouble, Zheng Ren felt that it was not in vain and he had gained some knowledge. If he were to encounter such a situation in the future, he would not make a huge mistake like Su Yun.
   

          After explaining the situation to Zhou Litao, the two of them did not go to the emergency department.
   

          Finally, he had to nervously analyze the illness and check on the low and distant heart sounds. He had used up a lot of calories, and Zheng Ren felt a little tired.
   

          Back at the ward area, Zheng Ren was still sitting in the sunny place, reading a book while basking in the sun.
   

          An hour later, chief Wei arrived at the Department of interventional services.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're free today?" Chief Wei asked the moment she entered the room.
   

          "Director Wei, why are you here? is your back feeling better?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "It's alright, it's an old habit. "
   

          "It's just a small illness. Treat it as soon as possible. " Zheng Ren stood up politely and asked director Wei to sit down.
   

          "To be honest, I've always been afraid of touching the lumbar disc." Chief Wei smiled bitterly.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that director Wei seemed to have a stubborn fear of performing surgery on him.
   

          That's right, she only felt pain when the knife landed on her body. She couldn't blame director Wei.
   

          "When I was in school, one of my classmates got a lumbar disc protrusion while playing tennis. Think about it, how old were you at that time?"
   

          That's right, in his 20s, he was full of vigor and vitality, and his body was at its best.
   

          "Later, he went to a well - known hospital that used massage to treat lumbar disc protrusion for treatment. Half a month later, he lost control of his bladder and bowels. " "I might have had a psychological shadow since then," chief Wei said.
   

          "Has technology improved?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He hadn't opened the bone technology ability tree yet, and he didn't want to attract a difficult patient like director Wei.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have anything to do tonight?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Isn't this Zhang Weiyu from Huahua inviting you to dinner? he hired another batch of good meat and should be in the restaurant at this time. It's fresh, so it won't taste as good tomorrow. "
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, but then he smiled.""Alright, I'll ask Su Yun and the others."
   

          Su Yun was nowhere to be found again. Zheng Ren called him and seemed to be talking about something happily.
   

          Zhang Weiyu will treat us to meat tonight." Zheng Ren went straight to the point.
   

          "Uh ... I'll ask."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at director Wei helplessly and asked,""Su Yun also has two friends who want to treat her. Do you want to join them?"
   

          "No problem, it'll be more lively with more people." Chief Wei said with a smile.
   

          There were ... Too many ... People ... Hot ... Noisy ...
   

          Zheng Ren's head buzzed.
   

          "Alright, let Qin Tang and Zou Yu come together." Zheng Ren said,"I'll ask director Wei. I'll let you know when we've decided on the meeting. Just go there directly. Don't waste time."
   

          "Who is it?" Director Wei heard Zheng Ren call her by her name and felt that he was familiar with her, so she asked.
   

          "Xiangjiang. The two children from the zou family and the Qin family." Zheng Ren said casually in the tone of an elder.
   

          "..." Director Wei seemed to have seen it before, but she didn't have a deep impression of it.
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            It was rare to see a billionaire.
   

          Boss Zheng's social circle was really wide.
   

          At the thought of this, director Wei started to worry. Zhang Weiyu only told him that he had gotten some good meat and invited him to eat with him.
   

          If it was only boss Zheng and his colleagues in the medical team, it would not be a problem since they were on the same side.
   

          However, it would be embarrassing if the descendants of the major clans in Xiangjiang city were found to have a problem with the meat.
   

          It wouldn't look good if he pointed it out to her face.
   

          He quickly stood up and bade Zheng Ren farewell. He wanted to go back and ask Zhang Weiyu.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. It was just a meal, it was enough to fill his stomach. If it was delicious, little Yiren would probably like it.
   

          Looking at her eating so deliciously, Zheng Ren felt that it was not unbearable to be crowded and lively.
   

          After sending off director Wei, Zheng Ren sent a message to Yiren.
   

          [Do you have time for dinner tonight?]
   

          [Yes, what do you want to eat?]
   

          [The other day, I went to the store where I ate white goats. The boss said he got some good meat.]
   

          [Wow, good!]
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to be able to see little Yiren's cheerful smile through the phone screen.
   

          [It's a deal then. I'll go find you after work.]
   

          [Okay.]
   

          The two of them chatted for a while before Zheng Ren went back to the system library to read.
   

          It was a miracle that a man like him could find a girlfriend. At least he had saved the Milky Way in his previous life and had the support of the will of the universe.
   

          Time passed quickly while he was reading. Zheng Ren thought about it and decided not to call Chang Yue and Liu Zewei.
   

          There were too many people, and it was really a little annoying.
   

          At the thought of the 20 people sitting at the table for dinner, Zheng Ren's head began to throb. Just then, Lin Ge came to the door again. It wasn't bad to run into him. Zheng Ren felt helpless too. After exchanging a few words with Lin Ge, he knew that Lin Ge was helping him with the teaching matter, so he gave him a few fake words of thanks.
   

          Zheng Ren received a message from Wu Hui when he got into the car.
   

          He sent over a large pile of scans. They were cen peilan's PETCT images.
   

          The PETCT examination at the nursing Hospital used the discoveyvct produced by GE company in the United States
   

          The equipment was good, and the images were clear. Even if it was transmitted through WeChat, it could be seen very clearly.
   

          He had to fast for more than four hours before the examination. The tracker was 18f BDG with a radiation purity of more than 95%. He was injected with 18f bdgmi/kg into the elbow vein. After lying down for 40 to 60 minutes, he was given a full body PET/CT scan.
   

          The scanning layer was 3.75mm thick, 120kV, automatic milliampere - seconds.
   

          The PET scan used a 3D scan, and the time for each bed's scan was 2.5 minutes. A total of seven beds were collected, and a CT scan with a high probability of success had a scan layer of 0.625mm and a reconstruction layer of 1.25mm. The collected data was sent to The Awl workstation for post - Image processing.
   

          The entire process was meticulous. After all, he yang hospital was a top private hospital, and any examination had to be worth the money spent.
   

          However, the results were rather regrettable. PET/CT diagnosed multiple lung metastasis and bone metastasis.
   

          Wu Hui said that a lung biopsy was done in the morning under the guidance of CT, and the pathological tissue had been sent for examination.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what he meant. He was actually asking for comfort by talking to him in such a casual manner.
   

          However, the pathological biopsy report was not out yet. No matter what Zheng Ren said, Wu Hui was very nervous.
   

          This was the most typical mentality of a patient's family, and Zheng Ren did not have a good solution. However, he still consoled Wu Hui with a few words and told him to rest assured and not think too much.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what's wrong with Wu Hui?" Xie Yiren asked after Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "He's going to marry cen peilan. " Zheng Ren thought for a while and told her about cen peilan's illness first, then about their marriage.
   

          There were already a lot of troubles in this world. He had to be happy. Moreover, it was just a false alarm for the two of them. All their worries would be gone when the pathology was out.
   

          If he didn't make a diagnosis himself and directly applied the chemical medication ... That would be a real tragedy.
   

          "Boss, your diagnosis is really amazing." Professor Rudolf Wagner sat next to Zheng Ren and praised him.
   

          "Wow," Yiren exclaimed.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored the professor and looked at Yiren through the rearview mirror with a smile.
   

          "Little sister Wu said that they're going to hold a concert and it seems that cen peilan is one of the guest actors." "I wonder if their sudden decision to get married will affect the concert," Xie Yiren said.
   

          "It shouldn't be a problem. The agency will definitely make arrangements for such matters." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Are you going to attend their wedding?"
   

          "When that time comes ... You want to go?" Out of habit, Zheng Ren wanted to tell her that they would talk about it later, but then he thought about whether Yiren wanted to go, so he immediately asked.
   

          "I've never seen a celebrity getting married. " "We'll see," Xie Yiren said with a smile."By the way, Zheng Ren, my dad said he'll be back in a few days. He's asking you to come over for dinner."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren's mind was still thinking about the wedding of Wu Hui and cen peilan at the concert. He was feeling a little happy. However, a bolt of lightning fell from the sky and struck him so hard that he lost his human form.
   

          His father - in - Law ...
   

          Uncle ning ...
   

          How detestable!
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's silence, Xie Yiren said with a smile,""It's okay, my mom said so. She likes you a lot. "
   

          Mother - in - Law?
   

          That girl who looked similar to Yiren, just slightly more mature ... Woman, Zheng Ren could not associate her with the word 'mother - in - Law'.
   

          However, he had to experience this sooner or later.
   

          Zheng Ren's unyielding spirit surged up from the bottom of his heart. He forced a smile and said,""Alright," he said.
   

          "Boss, how did you determine that the lung tumor is a tumor from the uterus?" Professor Rudolf Wagner saw that the boss and the boss's wife were no longer talking, so he couldn't help but ask.
   

          "That group of doctors is so good at treating patients, yet they can't even detect benign metastases like this. I've even gone to the nursing Hospital for a consultation once, and I think the treatment there is good. "
   

          "Fugui, I'll find a chance to show you the film." "Don't say anything, I need to think about something,"Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          The professor's grumbling became more and more obvious in Zheng Ren's ears. Especially after they returned from Xiangjiang, they heard it again.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was in a mess, but he wanted to cut the Gordian knot quickly. However, when he thought about his poor performance at the last parent - Teacher meeting, he was afraid that he would lose his mind and leave a bad impression on Xie Yiren's parents.
   

          Sigh, that uncle ning from Pengxi village was such a good person.
   

          Why did he become his father - in - Law? why did his words seem so boring and his face so hateful?
   

          Zheng Ren felt an indescribable hostility toward Xie ning.
   

          Although it was very faint, it truly existed.
   

          "Don't worry, I'm just going to have a meal at home. My parents said that I should go out less in the future and spend more time with me before I get married. " Xie Yiren said to Zheng Ren as she drove.
   

          Zheng Ren's head almost hit the car window.
   

          Bad news came one after another.
   

          "All the relevant arrangements have been completed, and my dad is very happy. He said that the transformation took ten years and he put in a lot of effort. If we succeed this time, we'll be able to truly retire. " Xie Yiren said happily.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren was listless.
   

          "Boss, what's wrong? Nezha is not feeling well?" The professor asked.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
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            Zheng Ren got off the car when they arrived at the store. Zhang Weiyu had been standing outside for a long time to welcome him.
   

          "You're too polite. " Zheng Ren extended his hand and shook Zhang Weiyu 's.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I know you don't like to entertain people, so I didn't even invite Jing fangtian." "I was afraid that you would not be able to eat well," Zhang Weiyu said.
   

          This person was not bad. He knew what he was thinking.
   

          However, on second thought, there must be a group of people in the house. Zheng Ren still felt a headache.
   

          Zheng Ren held little Yiren's hand and expressed his gratitude to Zhang Weiyu. They entered the house.
   

          As expected, both Zou Yu and Qin Tang were there. Didn't they need to return to Xiangjiang? Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Boss, why do you look so pale?" Su Yun was sitting on a chair and was chatting with director Wei. When she saw Zheng Ren enter, she asked him directly.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren revealed a standard fake smile and hid his thoughts in his heart.
   

          "A dog's stomach can't hold two taels of sesame oil." Su Yun said in disdain,"hurry up. I'm hungry." I performed surgery with you, but I didn't even get to have a meal after I got off the stage. Boss, you're too stingy. "
   

          Zheng Ren was sweating slightly as he held Xie Yiren's hand. Xie Yiren knew what he was thinking, so she pinched him gently to comfort him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please sit, please sit." After Zhang Weiyu entered the house, his expression became more reserved. He looked like a typical businessman."I imported some Angus beef from Australia. Everyone, try it."
   

          "Old Zhang, how do you sell beef in your store?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "Mutton doesn't taste good in this season. After autumn, the mutton will gain weight and the business will be good. " Zhang Weiyu explained with a smile.
   

          "Is it Australia and the Bulls?" Chang Yue did not understand and asked Su Yun softly.
   

          "Heniu is just a publicity stunt. What's so good about it?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Brother Yun, you can't say that." When Zou Yu saw that Chang Yue had arrived, she sat down beside Su Yun. For some reason, she was extremely unhappy.
   

          When she heard Chang Yue asking about Australia and cows, she could not help but mock her.
   

          "Oh?" Su Yun raised her head and glanced at Zou Yu.
   

          "In Australia, there's no standard Wagyu. Although it was advertised that there were more than 90% pureb s and cows, the certification was fake. There's a Michelin restaurant in Xiangjiang that serves authentic beef. " Zou Yu said.
   

          "Black - haired and innocent, huh? the set of rules he created are almost becoming the rules of the industry." Su Yun said in disdain,"to me, cows and diamonds are all successful cases of commercial hype." Boss Zhang is very honest. He didn't say that he would get us purebred beef. "
   

          "Why?" Chang Yue was puzzled.
   

          "Because of the mad cow disease, our country doesn't import Japan beef." Su Yun laughed."So, if you see a restaurant sign saying that it's a cow, it's all fake. You can go to the Industry and Commerce Bureau to Sue them."
   

          Su Yun could hear the sarcasm in Zou Yu's words and retorted without hesitation.
   

          "It's either smuggled or fake. " Su Yun smiled and said.
   

          Although he was angry, he was reasonable, with benefits and integrity. He was elegant and free.
   

          "Uh ... I've seen all the barbecue shops on the street sell Wagyu beef, and they're very expensive. I've never tried it before." Chang Yue said as she adjusted her glasses, not sensing any hostility from Zou Yu.
   

          "There are real ones, but they didn't have quality inspection." "Do you know which country in the world imports the most Wagyu cows?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Chang Yue shook her head. Zou Yu didn't know either.
   

          Who would know about this kind of thing?
   

          "Cambodia" Zheng Ren said,"just don't eat the Wagyu beef." Hong Kong will only release the import of Japan beef in 2015. Before that, the Michelin restaurant that miss Ling mentioned will also have to face the situation that Su Yun mentioned. "
   

          Zou Yu was bitter.
   

          Boss Zheng and Su Yun cooperated very well. When they started to talk back, one would throw out a topic, and the other would give an insubstantial explanation.
   

          And what he said was true.
   

          You're a doctor. What does the import policy of Xiangjiang city in 2015 have to do with you? Did he need to know so much?
   

          Zou Yu was a little depressed.
   

          She didn't want to make the atmosphere too awkward, but the words of the two made her feel uncomfortable.
   

          If they wanted to eat beef, why would they care about the rules of the Xiangjiang food safety Center? But it was not good to say this directly.
   

          It was really infuriating.
   

          "Cambodia, of course." "No wonder my dad wouldn't let me eat with the beef at home," Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "The mad cow disease is very severe, and there are many problems with the smuggled beef. In April 2016, the Xiangjiang food and water Agency seized 101 boxes of beef from the nuclear - stricken area. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, that's why Boss Zhang is still very kind. In fact, Angus beef is more comfortable to eat." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Although he had never eaten it before, he had seen similar pieces of knowledge, so he did not show any fear.
   

          Zhang Weiyu had been worried that he would be looked down upon. He did not expect boss Zheng to say everything he wanted to say one after another with Su Yun.
   

          What they said was right, but if it was his own boss who said it, it would be a little wrong.
   

          "Actually, the standards set by Yakushi are pretty good." Su Yun ignored Zou Yu."But that was a scam to sell to foreigners. It was too detailed, and it looked fake."
   

          "What's wrong?" Zou Yu didn't know why, but she couldn't suppress the anger in her heart. Her voice was slightly sharp as she asked.
   

          "Wagyu cow, it's actually a horse cow. I've studied it before. I said it when sister Lin treated me to barbecue last time. In terms of meat quality, the danma cow could only be considered average. The nijiang cow, Matsuzaka cow, mizawa cow, maize cow, and missile cow were all edible. The Japanese eat Matsuzaka beef instead of danma beef. "
   

          When Zou Yu heard Su Yun mention the black - haired and seed, she knew that he was a smart person. She could only hold in her anger and not say anything else.
   

          "What's the standard?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "It's complicated, you won't understand. " Out of habit, su yunhua retorted Chang Yue.
   

          Su Yunqi never needed a reason.
   

          "..." Chang Yue's sharp gaze peeked out from behind her glasses and stared at Su Yun.
   

          "Don't listen to him," Zheng Ren explained,"there's a standard for the evaluation of branch meat: 67.37 +(0.13 x the area of the longest chest muscle)+(0.667 x the thickness of the sirloin),(0.025 x the weight of frozen meat)(0.896 x the thickness of subcutaneous fat)+2.049
   

          ”
   

          He held Yiren's hand with his left hand and used his right hand to write down some equations on the table with a pair of chopsticks.
   

          Science dogs had formulas for even eating.
   

          " 72 points and above are A grade, 72-69 is B grade, and less than 69 is C grade. It's much better than the level 1 to Level 5 standard that can be judged by sight. " Su Yun agreed with Zheng Ren.
   

          "What frost descends or not, it's all nonsense. As for the meat, it's the kind that's sizzling with oil, and it's very fragrant. " Su Yun argued.
   

          Zou Yu thought to himself,'how can a big piece of fat be the same as a cow's frost?
   

          Bullshit!
   

          However, she carefully thought that such an obvious flaw should be a trap ...
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            Seeing that Zou Yu did not take the bait, Su Yun also felt a little regretful.
   

          Qin Tang laughed."My grandfather used to eat a little occasionally. He said that as I get older, eating a little is enjoyment. Eating a few more is suffering."
   

          "The old master is a wise man." Su Yun clapped her hands and laughed.
   

          "I also considered this when I diagnosed the old man." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "What?" Qin Tang was stunned.
   

          "I initially thought that the old man's symptoms might be epilepsy." "A progesterone diet," Zheng Ren said."It's a method to treat epilepsy after the drug treatment has no effect."
   

          When it came to medical matters, Zheng Ren was in high spirits, completely different from the arrogant look he had when he was talking about it.
   

          "You took a closer look at the pancreas because of this?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, that's part of the reason." Zheng Ren said,"since 1921, when a progesterone diet was first used to treat epilepsy, it has been proven to be an effective treatment."
   

          However, with the emergence of new and better anti - Epilepsy drugs, a progesterone diet has become dedicated to weight loss. "
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren looked at Qin Tang and asked,""How is old master Qin now?"
   

          "He's already awake. " Qin Tang immediately sat up straight and said very seriously,""Yesterday, the sleep time was 14 hours and 22 minutes. There was no agitation or delirium."
   

          "It'll get better and better. In the future, don't eat too much. Don't eat too much with cows ... Forget it. You have a professional nutritionist at home. Just listen to them. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Qin Tang didn't care about Zou Yu's thoughts at this time and immediately agreed.
   

          "Da Lu. The doctor from the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city has been on a progesterone - Free diet ever since he had his stent inserted last year. It's said that they also use some Chinese Medicine Cupping to lose weight, and the effect is very good. " Xie Yiren suddenly said.
   

          "From what I remember, his clothes seemed to have gotten a lot fatter." Zheng Ren tried hard to recall and thought of doctor Lu.
   

          He was not tall, but he was overweight. Before the surgery, he was already more than 200 pounds. In the past, when he was on duty, after eating with the nurse, he would order a family bucket and sit in the on - call room, reading a novel while eating chicken legs.
   

          As a result, he was less than 40 years old and had three coronary artery lesions, with more than 95% blockage.
   

          This time, he had to lose weight even if he didn't want to. Otherwise, it would be really terrible.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."Pulling out blood vessels to lose weight is what you need to earn money. The real way to lose weight is to eat a progesterone - containing diet."
   

          The progesterone diet (KD for short) was a diet with a high proportion of fat, a low proportion of carbohydrates, and a suitable diet for protein and other nutrients.
   

          This treatment method appeared in the last century and was used to treat children with difficult - to - treat epilepsy. It had a history of decades.
   

          "The main road said to eat five egg whites in the morning, eat beef and mutton for lunch, and eat two cucumbers for dinner. By the way, didn't little flower have surgery the last time? later on, she learned from Da Lu and started to have a progesterone - based diet. It's said that the effect is very obvious. " Xie Yiren picked up Miao Xiaohua.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it. Xiaohua Miao was also the kind of person who needed to lose weight. With the speed at which she ate, if she did not control her appetite, her pancreas would act up again sooner or later.
   

          "Is it useful to have a progesterone diet?" Chang Yue was obviously moved.
   

          Zou Yu had even forgotten about the cow and started to pay attention to her progesterone diet.
   

          For girls, they would control their weight if they had high expectations for themselves.
   

          However, controlling one's weight was an extremely difficult task for most gluttons. Therefore, a series of surgical techniques such as gastric band surgery and base of the stomach artery embolism emerged as the time came.
   

          "There's definitely one. " "At the annual meeting of the American obese Association, professor Gus from the University of Alaska will be conducting an eight - week random control clinical study," Zheng Ren said.
   

          The results showed that the average weight loss of the stone - producing diet group was 9.7%, while the low - Fat diet group only lost 2.1%. Moreover, in terms of abdominal fat loss, the people who ate the Keone diet had nearly three times more than the low - Fat diet group. "
   

          "Wow." Chang Yue's heart was moved, and the light behind her glasses became bright.
   

          "It's no use. " "You eat with Yiren every day," Su Yun said coldly."She doesn't get fat, but you get fat with just one bite. What's the point?"
   

          "..." This stab was extremely vicious and accurate, tearing Chang Yue's heart into pieces.
   

          "I still have to do what I have to do." "An extremely low - calorie dietary restriction on sugar and starchy foods," Zheng Ren continued."The pancreas will significantly reduce the secretion of insulin, and within a week, it will mainly consume fat to provide energy."
   

          "Qin Tang, I've just said that old Mister Qin Lu better not eat too much. Because it involves the secretion of insulin, I'm worried that there will be problems again. "
   

          Qin Tang nodded.
   

          "There are some side effects to eating a Keone - producing diet, such as oversleeping."
   

          Qin Tang's expression changed at the mention of drowsy.
   

          Previously, Qin Lu's illness had left a shadow in his heart.
   

          "A progesterone diet ... I'll go back and look for some information." Chang Yue was obviously very interested. She was happy to be able to eat meat as she pleased, even if it was just one meal a day.
   

          "It's useless. " Su Yun stabbed him again."Don't drink. It's better than anything." Alcohol will cause problems in insulin secretion. "
   

          Chang Yue was stunned.
   

          It was hard for her to make a choice between drinking and eating meat.
   

          What meaning was there in life if one did not drink?
   

          Even if there was a meaning, it didn't seem to be significant. His entire life seemed to have become much darker.
   

          As they were talking, Zhang Weiyu brought the chef to the table. There was no need for everyone to do it themselves. The chef just had to fry the meat and serve it to the table.
   

          A few bottles of iron - covered Maotai and freshly - squeezed fruit juice were served.
   

          Su Yun's expression became lively the moment she saw the Maotai with the iron cover.
   

          He was very happy, but he didn't care about any dietary supplements or the effect of drinking alcohol on his endocrine system. He just continued to shout happily.
   

          Zheng Ren took a bite of the meat. It was not bad.
   

          "How does it taste when compared to a wakefu?" Zheng Ren asked Xie Yiren in a low voice.
   

          The taste described in books could not be brought into reality. This was a kind of distress that came with sitting down and discussing Dao.
   

          "It's pretty good. " Xie Yiren's eyes narrowed. She was clearly savoring the feeling of the fat bursting on her taste buds.
   

          Zheng Ren could not empathize with her.
   

          To him, it didn't matter if it was beef, Angus beef, or Luxi yellow ox, they all tasted the same.
   

          Although there were two direct descendants of Xiangjiang magnates at the banquet, they didn't have any taboos. They talked and laughed and gradually became familiar with each other.
   

          Lin Ge felt that he had been too wise to build a good relationship with boss Zheng.
   

          He had originally thought that when boss Zheng went to Maio or Johns Hopkins in the future, he would be able to invite boss Zheng back to treat him.
   

          However, it seemed that he could have a meal with the successor of the Xiangjiang magnate in less than a month.
   

          Lin Ge was very much looking forward to what would happen in the future.
   

          It seemed that he had to hurry up with things like teaching. No matter where he went, bringing a group of junior doctors behind him was a very eye - catching thing.
   

          Boss Zheng probably wouldn't refuse.
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            The next morning, they arrived at the hospital.
   

          Lin Ge was already waiting for Zheng Ren at the Department of interventional services.
   

          The doctors on duty and chief residents didn't dare to leave the hospital administration department's Deputy Director in the office. They forced smiles on their faces as they accompanied Lin Ge, hoping that boss Zheng would come soon.
   

          It was like seeing a ghost when someone from the hospital administration came early in the morning.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren appeared, the doctors on duty finally felt relieved.
   

          "Oh? Director Lin, why are you here so early?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I have a few things to discuss with you." "Go change your clothes first," said Lin Ge."We'll talk when you come back. "
   

          "Alright," he said. After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he went to change into white clothes with Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, director Lin has a little bit of a plan." Su Yun chuckled as she spoke softly.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Why do you think he's here?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and asked,""What did you say to him?"
   

          "Look at what you're saying. What can I say to him?" Su Yun pretended not to know and said casually,"go and ask."
   

          Seeing that Su Yun did not want to say anything, Zheng Ren did not want to ask further.
   

          Back in the office, Zheng Ren looked at Lin Ge with a standard fake smile on his face.
   

          "Boss Zheng, elder li has agreed to do puncture surgery in the next two days." Lin Ge said.
   

          "You didn't set a date?" Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          If it wasn't for elder li, who was an old and distinguished academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering, he would have already retorted.
   

          Who would beg you if you didn't want to look?
   

          "Elder li has a project, but I don't know the details. He said he'll come over in the next two days. Old man Li also specially told me to bring you a message, saying that he was embarrassed. He also said that he would try to do it as early as possible and try to do it by tomorrow or the day after. " Lin Ge quickly explained.
   

          "Oh, it's fine. I still have something to prepare for my noodles. Su Yun, come with me to the CT room when you have time. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Our hospital's equipment is not good enough for a three - dimensional guided puncture. I need you to do a three - dimensional reconstruction on the spot in the CT scan room and guide me." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's that detailed?" Su Yun was a little confused.
   

          Lin Ge didn't know what they were talking about, but he tried his best to remember it and figure out what he could do.
   

          "Yes, I am. Old Li's latent metastasis is very difficult to find, and it's impossible to penetrate it with normal puncture. " Zheng Ren was helpless too.
   

          In the operating theater operated by the system, he did not have to worry about sterilization when he performed scans and puncture wounds.
   

          However, in reality, he couldn't just run back and forth between the two rooms.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you interested in teaching the students?" Lin Ge asked.
   

          "A lecture?" Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. He immediately understood that Su Yun was just trying to change the subject.
   

          This fellow was really willing to show off in front of others. He didn't even let the students off.
   

          "Su Yun, you're interested, right?" "If there's no problem, you can give a lecture to the students of the medical University," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun smiled and nodded. She thought that her boss's EQ had really improved. If it was half a year ago, he would probably have rejected it casually.
   

          But now, he could still remember his needs.
   

          Lin Ge was a little surprised, but he didn't care. As long as boss Zheng agreed, it would be fine. It was the medical team's fault to let Su Yun give a lecture.
   

          Boss Zheng had to accept this favor.
   

          "I have a complicated procedure here. Do you have time after the shift? Why don't you fill out a form?" Lin Ge asked with a smile.
   

          "Alright, sorry to trouble you." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Lin Ge didn't want to disturb him and left.
   

          "Su Yun, do you really want to give a lecture to the students?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Of course. Do you know what it means to walk in brocade at night?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Then you can go." Zheng Ren recalled the wind - blown shadows of the trees on the south side of the lecture hall in University and missed it. However, it seemed to be a waste of time to teach by himself.
   

          "I'll ask director Zhou to install the equipment in the Affiliated Hospital. No!" As she spoke, Su Yun suddenly slapped her thigh, as if she had recalled something.
   

          "What's wrong with you?"
   

          "Zou Yu and Qin Tang are here. I'll go find them when I have time.
   

          Also, if you have time, come and give a lecture to the students. This is equivalent to a high - leveled account bringing a low - leveled account to a novice village. Although having a high - leveled account like me is enough, you should at least have some professional ethics. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          What Su Yun said was true.
   

          The metaphor was simple and common. Although Zheng Ren rarely played games, he read novels too.
   

          A big account playing with a small account, this analogy seemed to be quite appropriate.
   

          As for professional ethics, was he considered to have no professional ethics?
   

          After the shift, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to the mechanism to look for Lin Ge.
   

          He knocked on the door and entered the science Department.
   

          "Is Division Chief Lin in?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Division Chief Lin was just called down." "There's a dispute at the hospital administration Department. They came early in the morning to make a scene,"one of the staff said.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard the word 'dispute', he was immediately depressed.
   

          He was most afraid of this kind of thing, and he didn't know what it was.
   

          After exchanging some polite words, the two of them came out.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to return to the Department directly and wait for Lin Ge to settle the dispute. However, Su Yun was anxious and dragged Zheng Ren to the medical office.
   

          "What is this? I want an explanation!" Just as they reached the door of the dispute office, a voice was heard.
   

          His voice wasn't loud, and it wasn't suppressed by the decibels.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. From the sound, his first judgment was that he was done for.
   

          The patient must have obtained solid evidence, which was why he was having such a calm conversation.
   

          "Please calm down and drink some water." Lin GE's chuckling voice could be heard."It's just a small matter. Those clinicians might have been busy and didn't explain it to you in detail."
   

          "You mean to find common ground so that I don't have any hostility, and then act according to the situation." The person who made the complaint analyzed the situation calmly.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other helplessly.
   

          He was most afraid of this.
   

          What are you doing? his face is clear. He even told you contemptuously,"don't play tricks with me, it's useless!"
   

          Lin Ge was sitting on the sofa and looking at a middle - aged man when he entered the dispute office.
   

          There was a sealed plastic bag in front of the man with a pill inside.
   

          Looking at the system panel, the background was slightly red. The diagnosis was Level 2 primary hypertension.
   

          "Director Lin, please give me an explanation. If you're satisfied, I'll leave. Everyone's busy, I didn't mean to pick a fight. " The patient said with a pleasant expression.
   

          But the unspoken meaning was clear.
   

          I'm not looking for trouble, but you're definitely in the wrong. Now, immediately, immediately give me a solution. If you're satisfied, I'll leave. If you are not satisfied, hehe, just you wait!
   

          'How tricky,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please have a seat." Lin Ge did not forget to greet Zheng Ren even though he was busy.
   

          Zheng Ren found a place to sit down and did not say anything. He listened carefully to the conversation between the patient and Lin Ge.
   

          "What medicine did you take? Which doctor prescribed this? I'll call him over now. " Lin Ge smiled and said in a friendly manner.
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            "There's no point in calling him here. I'm here for your 912!" The man's tone was a little heavy.
   

          Her motive was clear. Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          "What medicine did you take?" Lin Ge had seen many people, so he wasn't flustered and said gently.
   

          "It doesn't matter what medicine she took." The man also smiled and began to reason with director Lin.
   

          "First of all, I think the medicine provided by the hospital is fake. The stomach and intestines can't absorb it at all. This medicine is too fake. " The man crossed his legs and said with confidence,""Regarding this matter, I don't think it has anything to do with the clinicians. The problem lies with your hospital."
   

          Division Chief Lin did not say anything, nor did he explain directly. He just listened quietly.
   

          "Secondly, I don't know if this batch of fake medicine will cause any other damage to the body. If there are any problems, I reserve the right to sue 912 hospital. "
   

          "Third, we don't know how widespread this batch of fake medicine is and how many people have been affected. I think it's a social and group case. "
   

          This person had probably thought it through at home. He was not targeting a particular doctor, but the 912 hospital.
   

          In the end, he even expanded the matter and described it as a group event.
   

          What was the hospital afraid of?
   

          Wasn't it a group event?
   

          If it really caused an uproar, even Deputy Director Yuan might not be able to suppress it. If director Yan had to come forward, everyone would have to take responsibility.
   

          "You're done, right?" Lin Ge didn't panic as the middle - aged man had imagined. His eyes didn't even change, still as gentle as before.
   

          He looked into Lin GE's eyes, trying to find a flaw. Even if there was only a trace of fear, it was enough.
   

          However, he did not find it.
   

          "May I know what medicine you're taking? This is the only way we can continue our conversation. " Lin Ge said.
   

          His voice wasn't loud and was very gentle, as if he was chatting with a friend.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. From Lin GE's perspective, he was probably used to this kind of patient and was prepared.
   

          He was really an old fox.
   

          However, it was precisely because of this that the clinical trials were able to operate normally. Otherwise, the clinical side would have to spend most of their time and energy receiving complaints every day.
   

          The middle - aged man was a little startled. He had thrown out a King Bomb directly, but why wasn't he panicking?
   

          He had been staring into Lin GE's eyes.
   

          However, he still didn't find a trace of fear or evasion.
   

          "No," the middle - aged man thought. After finding undigested medicine in the poop yesterday, he had consulted a lawyer.
   

          The lawyer told him with certainty that there must be a problem, and the hospital had a huge responsibility.
   

          He was very happy to have the lawyer's answer.
   

          912. A large tertiary Grade A hospital like this would not have fake medicine. His own safety was not a problem.
   

          As for the rest, it would depend on 912 's' sincerity '.
   

          Because he was very confident, he didn't even get a lawyer to come with him. After all, the hospital was in the wrong, and they definitely didn't want to make it public.
   

          It was obvious that he was going to take the money and leave, so why did he have to find a lawyer to split the money?
   

          At this moment, he saw Lin GE's expression and felt a little regretful.
   

          He didn't expect 912 to have a bunch of lawyers ...
   

          Things seemed to be a little troublesome. He had been too careless. The middle - aged man put down his crossed legs and put his hands on his chest, looking at Lin Ge seriously.
   

          Was he really not afraid of causing a group incident? Impossible, he must be bluffing.
   

          "Some drugs can't be metabolized." Lin Ge said indifferently.
   

          However, before he could continue, the middle - aged man suddenly stood up and said angrily,""If this is your attitude, we don't need to talk anymore."
   

          Just as he was about to pick up the medicine, Lin Ge waved his hand and said with a smile,""Please take a seat. Let's talk about it calmly. Don't get angry, it's bad for your health. When you're middle - aged, you have to put goji berries in your water. "
   

          As he spoke, he picked up his cup and took a sip of hot water.
   

          The middle - aged man was stunned.
   

          "Let's talk things out. There are video surveillance cameras in the medical office. Now that we're fighting the underworld and evil, instigating the masses who don't know the truth to cause trouble, things will be difficult to handle. " Said Lin Ge with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very emotional.
   

          Lin Ge wasn't eye - catching at all. He was a chubby middle - aged man, the kind that couldn't be found in a crowd. He didn't expect that he would be so calm in the face of a dispute. He was reasonable, with benefits and integrity.
   

          Su Yun had a smile on her face as she sat by the side and watched the show.
   

          The middle - aged man looked up at the corner of the wall. The two cameras were recording everything that was happening.
   

          After seeing the camera, he quieted down.
   

          The middle - aged man thought for a moment, sat down again, and said calmly,""It's obvious. At least the medicine was completely excreted by me, which means that I didn't absorb enough. It's the Medicine's problem."
   

          Then, he stared into Lin GE's eyes and asked,""Isn't it?"
   

          "We should at least understand the situation first." "What medicine did you take?" Lin Ge asked with a smile."Why did you notice that it's coming out with your feces?"
   

          The middle - aged man was a little angry.
   

          Was he hinting that he was a pervert who would look back every day after he pooped?
   

          However, Lin GE's words just now were stepping on the edge of making people explode, but it didn't cross the line.
   

          The middle - aged man wanted to burst out, but he felt that something was missing.
   

          Plus, Lin Ge had said that the news of the fight against the underworld and evil was very tight ... Forget it, let's be reasonable first.
   

          "It's the nitrophein control - Release pill that was prescribed in your hospital. I've already kept the documents and medicine, so I didn't bring them with me. " The middle - aged man calmed down and said in an orderly manner.
   

          Lin Ge still didn't say anything and just looked at him with a smile.
   

          "I had hot pot the day before yesterday and had diarrhea. When I was flushing the water, I turned around and saw the pills." The man said calmly.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel the suppressed anger in his heart.
   

          The hospital administration Department had another way of dealing with disputes. They would first have a big fight.
   

          After all, they had different standpoints and viewpoints. They would let the patient and the patient's family members vent their anger first, and then everyone would calmly sit down and talk.
   

          Of course, how to deal with the problem would depend on the situation.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard the name of the medicine from the patient, he had an idea of what to do.
   

          "So it's like this." Lin Ge took another sip of water.
   

          "Don't try to delay time, I have all the time in the world. If you don't give me a clear explanation, I'm not leaving today. " "Didn't you say that there's surveillance?"the middle - aged man asked with a smile.
   

          He took a look at the time and recorded it with his phone."The time, I've already calculated it to the minute. I won't agree to it if you miss a minute when you're checking the surveillance footage. "
   

          "Yes." "That's normal,"said Lin Ge, smiling.
   

          "Normal? The patient doesn't absorb the medicine, so why did you give it to me?" "I can't control my blood pressure well. It's probably because of the medicine," the man said.
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            He glanced at Zheng Ren and Su Yun who were sitting beside him and said in disdain,""Get two security guards to wear white coats and pretend to be doctors. Do you think you'll be fine?"
   

          "Hey, who said we're security guards?" Su Yun, who was just watching the show, said unhappily. She didn't expect to be implicated.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su ..." Lin Ge did not expect the fire to spread. He was a little flustered.
   

          He had just settled this dispute and didn't take it seriously. He didn't expect boss Zheng to be involved in this.
   

          "Don't mess around, Su Yun," Zheng Ren held Su Yun back and smiled."You guys talk. Su Yun and I will wait for a while."
   

          "You're all wearing white coats. Come, tell me why there are pills in your feces." The middle - aged man said.
   

          He felt that Lin Ge was too difficult to deal with. He was too slippery. These two young security guards probably didn't know anything, so they just happened to be sitting there.
   

          Young people would probably say the wrong things. It would be interesting if he caught it.
   

          "Indeed, the nidopine can't be completely absorbed." "The situation you're in is the most common one," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Commonly seen?" The middle - aged man snorted."Then why haven't I heard of it before?"
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to say that there were not many people who would turn around to look after they finished pooping.
   

          However, he couldn't say this out loud. If he did, he would get into a fight. Although he wasn't afraid of fighting, it wouldn't be good to break someone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you ..." Lin Ge was about to ask if Zheng Ren knew about the niffen control drug, but before he could say anything, he felt stupid.
   

          How could boss Zheng not understand?
   

          He couldn't be regarded as a clinical doctor. He was a visiting professor of Maio.
   

          "Sir, the visiting professor of Maio clinic, professor Zheng, is here. Let him explain to you." Lin Ge said slowly.
   

          Maio clinic? What was that? It sounded like a small clinic. Was it in Sanlitun or zuojia village?
   

          "What do the doctors in the clinic know?" the middle - aged man said disdainfully.
   

          "If you have time, you can check Maio clinic online to avoid any misunderstandings." Lin Ge chuckled and did not continue explaining.
   

          Zheng Ren looked around and took out a piece of paper from the printer. He walked to the coffee table and said gently,""Then let me explain."
   

          "Nitrophein control - Release pills. Indications are high blood pressure or coronary heart disease with slow and stable angina." Zheng Ren's voice was very deep, and it had an irrefutable feeling.
   

          "If you have read the instructions carefully, you will notice the warning. Do not bite, chew, or break the pills. After the active components are absorbed, the empty pill is completely discharged through the intestines. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?" The middle - aged man was stunned.
   

          He did not believe what Zheng Ren said at all. However, when she saw Zheng Ren's expression and the calm way he spoke, she was a little flustered.
   

          The middle - aged man could tell from Zheng Ren's demeanor and expression that he was telling the truth!
   

          "Director Lin, print out a copy of the instructions for him." Zheng Ren looked at the middle - aged man and said.
   

          Lin Ge stood up and went to the computer to open the document. He found the instructions for the niffedivine control drug and printed it.
   

          "There are two types of niffen control - Release tablets for sale in the hospital. One is produced by Bayer in Germany, and the other is made in China." As he spoke, Zheng Ren looked at the sealed plastic bag on the coffee table."Looking at the structure, it should be an imported medicine, which is produced by the Bardi company in Germany."
   

          "If I remember correctly, there's a similar instruction in point eight of the instruction manual for imported niffen control - tablets."
   

          Lin Ge walked to the middle - aged man with a warm A4 paper and handed it to him.
   

          "Eighth, this product has a non - absorbable shell, which allows the medicine to be slowly released into the human body for absorption. When this process is over, the complete and empty pill can be found in the feces. "
   

          The middle - aged man followed Zheng Ren's instructions and easily found the eighth point of the precautions.
   

          His face turned pale.
   

          "This is impossible!" The middle - aged man said in a low voice.
   

          "If you think it's impossible, or if there's any problem with the documents here, you can go home and read the instruction manual of the nifindismin control - tablet you bought yourself." Zheng Ren smiled."It should be the same as the instruction manual printed by the hospital administration."
   

          Director Lin sighed. He had worked his entire life and had met dozens of patients with such objections. Until now, he could only explain it to him with the instruction manual.
   

          The eighth point of note ...
   

          He wouldn't have remembered it in such detail.
   

          Boss Zheng's memory was really good, but did the Department of interventional services often use niffedivine control - Release tablets?
   

          "How is this possible?" The middle - aged man was surprised and muttered to himself,"why would there be an empty pill?"
   

          "Sir, the effects of the control drug are different from the drugs we usually think of." "Take the niffedivine control - Release tablet you took as an example," Zheng Ren explained gently."It's a dual - Chamber osmotic pump controlled - Release medicine."
   

          "The characteristic of this kind of preparation is that during the release process, the outer shell of its dosage form will not change. The propulsion layer will expand upon absorbing water and release the active components through the small holes on the semi - permeable membrane. "
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren drew a circular three - dimensional structure on the A4 paper.
   

          Because of its small height, it didn't look like a cylinder at all.
   

          The middle - aged man felt that the face looked familiar. It was the face of the nifindopine that he had taken after it was magnified more than ten times.
   

          "The outer shell of the dosage form may be completely retained in the body and discharged with the feces."
   

          "Then why didn't you tell me?!" The patient was a little angry and thought that he had been deceived by the hospital!
   

          "Here's the thing. Go home and look at the outer packaging of the medicine. If I'm not mistaken, the top of the front has a red background and white writing, with the words "nifindopin control drug films" written on it. " Zheng Ren said as he drew the shape of the medicine box.
   

          The middle - aged man was speechless. He had no idea what Zheng Ren was talking about.
   

          "There are yellow stripes below, and the product name of the medicine is written. Further down, on the right side in the middle, there is a box. It says,"do not bite, chew, or break the tablet. After the active components are absorbed, the empty tablet will be completely discharged through the intestines.""
   

          The man was speechless.
   

          Zheng Ren's drawing was so realistic that he could vaguely remember a similar image in his mind.
   

          But was this really written on it?
   

          Lin Ge brought over another piece of paper. It was an image of the packaging of the nitrophein control scan.
   

          Indeed, just as Zheng Ren had said, a paragraph of words was split into four lines and appeared in front of the man.
   

          "It's okay, it's just a misunderstanding. " Zheng Ren smiled."That's normal. Even doctors in the medical field don't know the theory behind the effects of the control - over drug."
   

          With that, he pushed the A4 paper with the pill structure and packaging to the middle - aged man.
   

          "I'm ... Sorry. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: perhaps 80% of the local medical staff do not know this.]
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            "There's nothing to be sorry about. " Zheng Ren laughed."This is just a misunderstanding. It'll be fine after you explain it clearly."
   

          The middle - aged man was a little ashamed. He grabbed the paper and the empty pill containing the release of the drug from the table and turned to leave.
   

          He didn't even turn his head.
   

          This mistake was really not a small one.
   

          "Director Lin, you really have a lot of free time." Su Yun asked,"why didn't you tell the patient clearly earlier?"
   

          "Doctor su, if you had made it clear earlier, the patient might have just left with a smile. But there's another possibility. He'll say that the doctor didn't tell him. " Lin Ge forced a smile.
   

          "That's impossible. They'll definitely explain how to take the control pill. At the very least, they'll say that you should read the instructions." Su Yun made an exaggerated hand gesture.
   

          "Normally, that should be the case." "But there are a lot of people in the clinic," Lin Ge laughed,"and some patients forget the doctor's words after taking their medicine. He didn't read the instructions carefully when he went back. He only looked at the usage and dosage and didn't look at the taboos and precautions. "
   

          Su Yun thought about it and realized that Lin Ge was right.
   

          The work in the hospital administration Department was really hard. It wasn't enough to just explain these things every day. He had to find the right way to do it, depending on the person.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that if he didn't show up, Lin Ge would have revealed his true intentions.
   

          With a few tricks, the emotions of the people who came to complain fluctuated, and they unconsciously entered the rhythm that Lin Ge needed.
   

          This was one of the working methods.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, let's go and fill out a few forms." Director Lin didn't think much about it after settling the matter.
   

          There were too many things like the medical office's dispute management. If everyone thought about it, they wouldn't be able to live.
   

          "I'm going to give a lecture at the medical University. There shouldn't be any problem in principle, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There's definitely no problem. I'll be using the name of boss Zheng's medical team. Besides, with your figure, you'll be the highlight of the day if you stand in front of the blackboard. All the girls will be staring at you. " Lin Ge chuckled.
   

          Su Yun felt that Lin Ge was very honest. He was only speaking the truth and not hypocritical at all.
   

          "What's the content of the lecture?"
   

          "In the name of the Nobel Prize project team, I'm afraid everyone from year one to year five will have to sign up. The lecture theater is going to be packed to the brim." Lin Ge pressed the elevator button."I'm just worried about one thing. Boss Zheng, please."
   

          The number of people taking the elevator in the mechanical building was relatively small. At this time, if they were in the inpatient department, they would have to wait five minutes for the elevator.
   

          "What are you worried about?"
   

          "A little girl's love - struck, and her boyfriend is looking for trouble with Dr. Su. However, you guys were all from the elite knife class back then, so a few students are fine. " Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          When it came to bootlicking, Zheng Ren felt that Lin Ge was already at his limits.
   

          He didn't even make people hate him, and he made things clear. This kind of undisguised and not disgusting flattery seemed easy, but it was actually extremely difficult to flatter.
   

          "You can't say that. After seeing my good looks, the students who know what I'm doing will feel ashamed. They won't come to me for trouble." Su Yun corrected Lin GE's mistake.
   

          Even someone as experienced as Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          Was there anyone who would praise themselves so shamelessly?
   

          They stole a glance at Su Yun. She had looks that even top - rated young men could not compare to, and her figure was even more incomparable.
   

          Forget it, I'll pretend I didn't say anything.
   

          He could do whatever this side wanted, and he would cooperate, alright?
   

          When they arrived at the Science and Education Department, Lin Feng took out two forms for Zheng Ren and Su Yun to fill in.
   

          "I'll arrange the time for the class, so I'll have to trouble the two of you for the lecture. " Lin Ge sighed."These students are so lucky."
   

          "Yeah, I'm quite lucky." Su Yun was deeply touched.
   

          Lin Ge sent Zheng Ren and Su Yun off, then slowly returned to the science and education Bureau with his hands behind his back.
   

          The people from the Science and Education Department were against Lin Ge.
   

          When he returned, a young staff member smiled and said,""Director Lin, it's a good thing to give lectures. In the future, you'll be able to use them for promotion and so on. What does it have to do with the student's luck? Please tell me about it so I can gain some knowledge. "
   

          He spoke in a gentle tone, concealing his sharp edge very well.
   

          "Little sun, do you know how much boss Zheng's lectures cost?" Lin Ge was arranging the forms that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had filled out as they chatted.
   

          "One lesson, 200 yuan. This is the official price."
   

          "Yes, that's right. That's why the students got a great deal. He's a Nobel Prize nominee. "
   

          "Then how much should it be? How much does boss Zheng pay when he lectures outside?" The clerk continued to ask.
   

          200 yuan per lesson was already a price that had gone up a few times.
   

          Even though it could not be compared to the surgery fee, the lecture was still simple. Moreover, he had specially mentioned the word 'lecture'. He was from the science and education Bureau, so how could he not know that boss Zheng had not lectured on 912?
   

          He wanted to embarrass Lin Ge.
   

          He was already so old, but he was still so polite in front of two young doctors. He could even feel that he was flattering them.
   

          Don't you have any shame?
   

          Lin Ge didn't seem to hear him. He organized the form and posted it on the school network.
   

          "The foreign professors who are here to listen to boss Zheng's lecture will be paid three hundred thousand US dollars each. It seemed like the second episode had already earned 400000 and the third episode 500000. I don't know if it will increase in the future. "
   

          The staff member was so shocked that his jaw dropped.
   

          " 23 experts and professors, that's 6.9 million dollars. Converted to RMB, it would be at least 50 million Yuan. There are ... Two lessons, and doctor su taught one of them. " Lin Ge stood up and prepared to return to the hospital.
   

          Using boss Zheng to show off, this feeling ... Was so weird. He didn't believe it.
   

          MD! 50 million for two classes, are you guys F * cking robbing me?
   

          Lin Ge cursed in his heart.
   

          "Why ... Why didn't I know about this?" The clerk said in a daze.
   

          Lin Ge stood up and stared at Xiao Sun, who was working. His gaze sent a chill down Xiao sun's spine.
   

          "Lin ... Chief Lin, you ..."
   

          "What did you just ask?" Lin Ge asked coldly.
   

          "I was just asking. It doesn't seem to be on our Science and Education Department's record." The staff member explained.
   

          "It's all because you guys didn't live up to expectations! Don't you have any shame by asking this!" Lin Ge slammed the table and roared.
   

          Lin Ge turned hostile faster than flipping a book. He was extremely skilled at using the situation to hit others.
   

          A roar was heard, and the few staff members of the Science and Education Department were dumbfounded. What did this have to do with them?
   

          "Boss Zheng's lecture was held in the liver and gallbladder Department of the imperial capital! They took boss Zheng away from us to teach!" Lin GE's sharp gaze swept across the young staff present."If it wasn't for the fact that you didn't pay attention to it, boss Zheng wouldn't have to run so far to give a lecture! Zhou chunyong has arranged so many free study slots that it's so cheap that it's almost as good as the capital's liver and guts!"
   

          After speaking, Lin Ge flicked his sleeves and left. Before he left, he left a sentence.
   

          "All of you should think about it carefully. How many times has director Yan emphasized on service type organizations? people like you will have to go to Africa to help sooner or later."
   

          After leaving the room, Lin Ge laughed silently, secretly pleased.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When Zheng Ren and Su Yun returned to the ward area, Chang Yue mentioned the surgery for tomorrow's second round of TIPS. He was currently communicating with the patient's family.
   

          Since the first stage of the surgery was beautifully performed, there were few postoperative complications, so there were no obstacles in communicating with the doctors before the second stage of the surgery.
   

          The patient's family members were very relaxed. They were looking forward to going home early after the second stage of the surgery.
   

          After all, it was physically and mentally tiring to be outside and to take care of a patient in a narrow space.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren didn't need to do this at all. With professor Rudolph Wagner and Liu Zewei, they were all surgeons who could take charge on their own.
   

          Zheng Ren sat in his office in a daze as he was bored with no surgeries to perform.
   

          "Fugui 'er, what are you doing?" Su Yun came back and was bored. Seeing the professor working on something, she asked,"
   

          "Big brother Yun, didn't you ask me to check the number of TIPS surgeries? the data has been updated greatly these few days. We've already completed 1173 cases. When the second batch of students return, the number of surgeries they've completed will probably increase even more. "
   

          Zheng Ren took a quick glance and saw the system notification telling him that the mission completion progress was only 688/1000.
   

          He knew that there were indeed only 688 surgeries with perfect level of completion, but the total number of successful TIPS surgeries recognized by the Nobel Prize was 1173.
   

          He had completed it perfectly, but those students couldn 't. They probably failed a few operations when they went back, but they finally succeeded.
   

          The numbers had skyrocketed in the past few days, and it was really refreshing to look at.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          At this moment, a phone call came in.
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          "Alright, I'll go immediately." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun immediately asked.
   

          "Zhou Litao, there's a patient with Godzilla's disease. He came here by accident, but he couldn't find the relevant Department, so he went to the emergency department to ask." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          With that, he stood up and left.
   

          Su Yun followed behind him.
   

          Zheng Ren said,"gaesha disease. Another patient has finally arrived." How long has it been since we had sex with that child?"
   

          "It hasn't even been a month yet. It's already fast enough that they're able to come knocking on our door now that they've gotten the news." Su Yun felt that Zheng renxin was too anxious.
   

          Even if there was a live broadcast of surgery and he became famous in the medical circle, some doctors who had watched the live broadcast would happen to encounter similar patients.
   

          This required time and luck.
   

          Furthermore, did the doctor's recommendation mean that the patient had to come? It was either because the patient was afraid of the surgery, or because he wanted to go home and discuss it with his family, similar to chief Wei's situation.
   

          All of these were things that made the patient hesitate.
   

          In less than a month, patients with gaesha's disease had come to consult him. Surgery was indeed not too slow.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, Zheng Ren saw a man with a beer belly waiting in the corridor and talking to Zhou Litao.
   

          The diagnosis on the system interface was very clear: Gezer's disease.
   

          After looking at the scan, it was suitable for surgery. Zheng Ren first explained the patient's condition and the method of surgery.
   

          The patient was obviously mentally prepared for the surgery, but when he came to Room 912, he was a little confused and went straight to the emergency department. She had come to Beijing on September 12 for the sake of surgery.
   

          Seeing that there was no problem with the patient, Zheng Ren called professor yang and asked him to go to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery to arrange the hospitalization.
   

          The Nobel Prize and the TIPS surgery were just one of the reasons.
   

          The live broadcast of the surgery in Xing Lin garden had to continue.
   

          After all ... It was already his family's business.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that cui Lao didn't make a house call yesterday. He had been delayed by the patient whose sound of heart was low and distant, so he had forgotten to ask.
   

          "Director Zhou, what's wrong with cui Lao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said it was a cold, but he didn't feel well yesterday, so he didn't go to the house." Zhou Litao said,"he called early in the morning and said that he's done. He won't delay the next house call."
   

          "Oh, that's good." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's go," Su Yun turned around to leave. If he didn't say anything, his boss would definitely want to stay in the emergency department.
   

          They should not have let him leave Haicheng's emergency department. He was born to be a chief resident of the emergency department.
   

          There were still people who missed the emergency department. The world was really big, and there were all kinds of strange things.
   

          Just as he was about to leave, the sound of an ambulance came from afar. Zheng Ren immediately could not move.
   

          Su Yun felt helpless. This guy should have stayed in the emergency department for the rest of his life. Cui Lao's eyes were sharp, and he could tell that Su Yun was willing to work in the emergency department.
   

          In the future, if Zhou Litao did not want to be a chief resident, he would be the boss's boss for the rest of his life. They got married in the emergency department and were selected as the most beautiful emergency doctor and couple in the country.
   

          Su Yun thought hatefully in her heart.
   

          A patient was pushed into the Gurney, and Zheng Ren was about to take a look. If it was seriously ill, he might be able to freeload a surgery. If it's light, then go back and read.
   

          However, when he saw the patient's system panel, he was a little surprised.
   

          The patient was lying on the bed, snoring loudly and sleeping soundly.
   

          The diagnosis on the system panel was that her thyroid was hyperactive and she had low blood sugar.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Zheng Ren subconsciously followed the Gurney that was pushing the patient to the emergency resuscitation room.
   

          "It's a patient with thyroid issues, and he's being hospitalized in the hospital below,"the emergency doctor from No. 120 hospital said. Last night, he suddenly wanted to sleep with the nurse on duty ..."
   

          As he spoke, he could not help but laugh.
   

          This wasn't a medical history.
   

          If they met a nurse on duty with a bad temper, they would probably fight.
   

          "What happened after that? You over there, check your blood pressure and blood sugar level. " Zhou Litao asked for his medical history while calling for the nurse to get to work.
   

          He had a lot of experience, and Zheng Ren acknowledged Zhou Litao.
   

          Without any valuable or meaningful medical history, and without a physical examination, Zhou Litao came up to check his blood sugar level. It was probably because he saw that the patient was sleeping so soundly despite the bumpy journey and did not respond to his calls that he subconsciously suspected that it was hypoglycemia.
   

          This saved him a lot of trouble. He didn't need to remind Zhou Litao about his low blood sugar level.
   

          "Let's go," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't mind me, I haven't finished listening. " Su Yun perked up.
   

          'MD, I should really put him in the emergency department. There's gossip every day,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "The patient doesn't have a history of mental illness, so she'll have to go to the beach with her family to watch sunrise" The doctor from 120 reported what he had heard."After that, the doctor on duty gave the patient an intravenous injection of 10mg of Valium, and the patient fell asleep. But this morning, he couldn't wake up no matter what, so he was referred to us. "
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked. Primary level doctors were really bold. What kind of illness was it? they just gave him a tranquilizer.
   

          "Blood pressure: 110/70mm mercury column, blood sugar: 1.1 milliamperes." The nurse had finished measuring the blood pressure and blood sugar level.
   

          She felt that there was a problem. The blood sugar value was too low, so she asked in a low voice,""General manager Zhou, do you want me to test it again?"
   

          "Low blood sugar? what's there to test?" The little freckles on Zhou Litao's face were about to fly up as he said anxiously,""Hurry up. 50ml high sugar injection."
   

          "Boss, you're so bold." Su Yun and Zheng Ren had the same thoughts.
   

          "Yeah," They watched quietly, and soon, five minutes after the high sugar injection, the patient woke up from her "dream."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The two of them only exchanged a few words in a low voice and did not continue.
   

          The surroundings were chaotic, and who knew if there were any family members of the patient? Moreover, it was impossible to judge the specific situation at that time just by listening to the emergency doctor of the ambulance.
   

          It was just a guess and couldn't be counted. However, if he were to be self - righteous and make a public announcement, the patient's family members would hear him, and the doctors working for him would be in trouble.
   

          It was the most basic doctor's Creed to do your own thing and not cause trouble for others.
   

          Fortunately, the patient had already woken up, so there was nothing to worry about.
   

          Zhou Litao called the patient's family over to ask about the situation. He asked very carefully, and Zheng Ren listened for two minutes before he leaned over and asked,"What medicine did the patient take last night?"
   

          "Uh ..." The patient's family members were stunned and tried their best to think.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you suspecting?"
   

          Zheng Ren saw the family members looking for the medicine box in their luggage, so he whispered,""Patients with thyroid issues usually have a high heart rate. Take pronailor to lower the heart rate. All the major guidelines recommended that it could inhibit the conversion from T4 to T3, and it was the first choice.
   

          However, a large dose of beta - receptor blockers can weaken the effect of cataplatinol, inhibit the decomposition of liver glucose, reduce liver glucose output and glucose mutation, and also inhibit fatty acid, reduce the level of dinocytologragnosis in the blood, and reduce blood sugar production. "
   

          In other words, if one took too much of this medicine, it would cause their blood sugar to drop.
   

          "I know." Zhou Li Tao immediately said.
   

          In fact, as soon as Zheng Ren started, Zhou Litao thought of this.
   

          After all, he was not an endocrinologist. Zhou Litao was not very familiar with the fact that beta - killers could cause hypoglycemia.
   

          However, if Zheng Ren was not around, he probably would not have missed him. Zheng Ren was there, so he pointed out the direction and sped up the process of asking about her medical history.
   

          As expected, the family members came over with the medicine box for genalor.
   

          As the patient's condition was not serious and her movements were normal, there was no family member to accompany her. This morning, he heard from the clinical staff that the patient's heart rate was high last night, and there was no obvious relief after 30 minutes of taking the medicine, so he increased the dosage.
   

          With this incident, Zhou Litao saw that the patient was fine, so he asked the emergency internal medicine doctor to write a list and let her stay in the hospital for observation.
   

          Let's observe for a while first.
   

          However, it was only thyroid issues, so he could not be admitted to the hospital.
   

          After he was done, Zhou Litao called Zheng Ren to his on - call room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your eyes are so bright. Have you done Endocrinology before?" Zhou Litao took out a box of purple cloud, which was despised by Su Yun.
   

          "No, I met a similar patient in Xiangjiang a while ago, but it was not thyroid." Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.
   

          Su Yun shot a glance at Zheng Ren. This answer was too casual.
   

          Hypoglycemia referred to the decrease in glucose concentration in the blood, which eventually led to brain damage.
   

          The clinical symptoms ranged from behavioral changes, fatigue, delirium, epilepsy, and loss of consciousness, which was functional brain failure.
   

          Therefore, many patients with hypoglycemia were often misdiagnosed as epilepsy, depression, or mania.
   

          Qin Lu's illness, such as mania and so on, was related to hypoglycemia, but he seemed to have noticed it at a glance at that time.
   

          This guy was so sneaky, and he was really unpleasant to the eye.
   

          Unfortunately, she couldn't catch up to him no matter what. 'I really want to find a chance to talk back to him,' Su Yun thought as she smoked.
   

          "By the way, director Zhou, how did you determine that the blood sugar level was low?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I already felt that something was wrong when the patient came." Zhou Litao laughed."If you want to sleep with the nurse on duty, you can't be so direct in front of others when you're flirting with girls in the ward. There must be a problem."
   

          "Yes, that's right." Su Yun said,"I've met a patient before. He was in a car accident. He had multiple rib fractures, biasal chest, lung rupture, traumatic wet lung, and head injury." After the surgery, he stayed in ICU for three days with the help of a ventilator and a tube. After the catheter was removed, can you guess what the first sentence he said was?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "It can't be related to the nurse, right?" Zhou Litao asked suspiciously.
   

          "He held the hand of the head nurse of the ICU and said they were going to drink with him tonight." Su Yun laughed out loud.
   

          "What happened after that?" Zhou Litao's mind for gossip was also quite a lot.
   

          As a chief resident in the emergency department, listening to some gossip was like finding joy in suffering.
   

          "After her condition stabilized, she was kicked out of the ICU." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Although the conditions were different, the symptoms were similar.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's with the Xiangjiang patients you mentioned?"
   

          "There's a plaque in one of the supporting arteries in the pancreas, and the change in interrupted flow rate leads to abnormal insulin secretion. He's a little more advanced than these two patients. He's not spouting nonsense, but he's just imagining what he's experienced. " Zheng Ren briefly described Qin Lu's illness.
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Zhou Litao secretly noted down the medical case that Zheng Ren was talking about.
   

          Although he might not be able to meet a similar patient in his entire life, once he did, he would have a shadow in his heart and a little impression of it. At the very least, it would reduce the chances of misdiagnosis and missed diagnosis.
   

          "Director Zhou, if the patient doesn't have low blood sugar, what are you going to check?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "Patients with thyroid issues have mental symptoms. They may be electrolyte disorder, early - Stage of thyroid danger, hypoglycemia, or autologous - immune encephalitis. It was the most convenient way to check the blood sugar level, and the symptoms of the patient's deep sleep were similar. If not, we'll investigate them one by one. "
   

          Zhou Litao's Foundation was solid, so he casually replied after Zheng Ren had just finished asking.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself, 912 indeed had a deep foundation. He was just a chief resident of the emergency department, but he was actually so amazing.
   

          It was difficult for doctors in other departments except for the Department of gland surgery and the Department of Endocrinology to know the details of this matter regarding thyroid disease.
   

          This was the use of specializations. However, there were always disadvantages to everything that was good. The more one delved into a certain field, the less they would understand about the diseases in other departments.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really all - rounded, amazing." Zhou Litao smiled and said,"is there anything I should pay attention to about this patient?"
   

          "It's nothing, just do as you see fit. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"let him go to a specialist clinic after two days of observation. You're just an emergency department, so you can just solve the problem of low blood sugar. By the way, tell the patient not to take the medicine casually. "
   

          "Yeah, I can eat as much as I want. It's really terrible." Zhou Litao said,"boss Zheng, when do you plan to do a live broadcast of the surgery for the patient with gaeshees 'disease?"
   

          "I don't know. If there's no problem, the earlier the better." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've seen your live - stream of surgeries. You did really well. " Zhou Litao was a little envious.
   

          No one would want to work in the emergency department if they could be a surgeon.
   

          However, back then, he had made a mistake that would cause eternal hatred. He was young and ignorant, so he had been tricked into coming to the emergency department.
   

          Nowadays, children were more and more experienced. There were not many people who entered the medical industry after graduation, let alone working in the emergency department.
   

          The more Zhou Litao thought about it, the more he felt that his future was bleak.
   

          How good would it be to be like boss Zheng?
   

          He could still tolerate these things. The key was that boss Zheng was of a high standard and had a girlfriend!
   

          Not only did he have a girlfriend, but she also handed him the instruments during the surgery.
   

          Sigh ... Zhou Litao let out a long sigh.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were about to leave when they suddenly heard a series of hurried footsteps coming from the corridor.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            The footsteps were very messy, and the anxious questions of the patient's family members could be heard from time to time.
   

          Zhou Litao turned around and left without any hesitation. As usual, she threw the key over and urged Brother Yun to lock the door for her.
   

          "Boss, why do you like the emergency department so much?" Su Yun asked as the two of them walked out and locked the door.
   

          "I don't like it." Zheng Ren said one thing but meant another.
   

          "Your mouth says no, but your body is very honest." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and said coldly.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment and said,"maybe it's because it feels like I'm back in Haicheng the moment I come to the emergency department." It's possible ..."
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and said,"let's go." Yes, I'll be attending classes in the medical University these few days. "
   

          "What class are you going to teach?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Can't I just say anything?" Su Yun's perfunctory tone could not have been too harsh, but Zheng Ren did not care. Zheng Ren could also give a lecture, but he did not have Su Yun's obsession of showing off in front of others.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't interested in the top account taking care of the newbie village's side accounts. It was clearly a waste of time.
   

          The key was that the children could not understand what he was talking about.
   

          As he was thinking about this, a series of vomiting sounds came from the emergency resuscitation room. It was extremely violent.
   

          In a southern dialect, violent vomiting was equivalent to vomiting the meal from the previous night. However, the sound of vomiting came from not far away, as if he was about to vomit his intestines out.
   

          When he vomited, Zheng Ren felt that the person who vomited would suffocate at any moment, and the patient was in extreme pain.
   

          It was really too uncomfortable. He didn't need to feel the same way as he felt his stomach churning and uncomfortable from afar.
   

          "It's not so intense even when you use the gastric lavage machine. What illness is it?" Zheng Ren mumbled to Su Yun as he leaned over to take a look.
   

          A young woman was lying on the emergency bed inside. She looked to be around 23 or 24 years old. A swollen abdomen meant that she was pregnant.
   

          She turned sideways, her body twitching continuously. Subconsciously, she did not forget to protect the child in her stomach. It was just that this made her posture even stranger.
   

          The system panel was slightly red, and there was only one diagnosis on the condition: "morning sickness."
   

          Uh ...
   

          Zheng Ren recalled that he had met a female student in Haicheng who had imagined herself to be pregnant. She had also been accompanied by a patient with morning sickness.
   

          That patient had recovered after he tricked her into having an abortion.
   

          Hysteria was completely different from true morning sickness. It was a particularly torturous illness.
   

          According to philweiser's standard, morning sickness referred to severe vomiting that occurred between 16 and 20 weeks before pregnancy. Many patients 'symptoms of vomiting lasted until 20 weeks after pregnancy.
   

          Morning sickness may lead to premature labor or a low Apgar score for newborn babies.
   

          Not to mention the suffering, if the vomiting was too intense, a forced abortion was the only option.
   

          Otherwise, the child would not be in a good condition when it was born, and it might even have some congenital diseases.
   

          The young woman vomited violently, but she could not vomit out anything in her stomach. She could only bend her body and Twitch constantly on the emergency rescue bed.
   

          "He's really suffering. " "In the future, women don't need to get pregnant," Su Yun said."All the fertilised eggs can be artificially cultivated."
   

          "That's at least 50 years later. "
   

          "If I wanted to, I could do it now. However, according to a survey, if this method is used, there will be no sense of intimacy between parents and children, leading to a large number of abandoned babies. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it for a long time, but he didn't expect to have seen such a report.
   

          Zhou Litao had already started to deal with it and called the maternity chief resident for an emergency consultation.
   

          The emergency department did not have any good solutions for morning sickness.
   

          After that, he would be admitted to the hospital, and it would depend on how the gynaecology department explained this to the patient and the patient's family.
   

          Most importantly, it depended on the pregnant woman's own will whether Yingying wanted to endure the violent vomiting or to terminate her pregnancy and induce labor.
   

          After Zhou Litao finished dealing with it, he walked out in a hurry.
   

          "Why didn't you guard it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's too uncomfortable to look at. I can't stand it. " Zhou Litao's expression was a little ugly as he said,""Other than morning sickness, there's also a little boy removing his foreskin. He's really shouting at the top of his lungs. I feel cold just listening to him." (Note 1)
   

          Everyone had something they were afraid of.
   

          Zhou Litao could face a major resuscitation that was covered in blood, but he could not bear to see morning sickness and child crying.
   

          This was human nature.
   

          "What medicine did you use?"
   

          "Stomach recovery, andan siqiong." Zhou Litao only felt better after walking a little further away. He used his words to cover up his discomfort."But I don't think it'll be of much use. Her condition is too serious, and there's a high chance of a miscarriage."
   

          "Well, it doesn't seem like we can go on like this. The child's hypoxia symptoms will lead to serious problems."
   

          "Many of the patients" symptoms last for thirty weeks. "
   

          Zhou Litao mumbled, as if the sound of the pregnant woman's violent vomiting could no longer be heard when he spoke.
   

          Very soon, the chief resident of the obstetrics department jogged to the emergency department.
   

          She checked the pregnant woman's body, but there was nothing new in her diagnosis. It was a typical case of severe morning sickness.
   

          Very soon, the chief resident of the obstetrics department called out the patient's immediate family member. Zhou Litao quickly arranged a room for her so that she could make arrangements.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun followed him in.
   

          The chief resident of the obstetrics department recognized Su Yun and smiled as a form of greeting. Then, he explained the patient's condition to the patient's family.
   

          There wasn't any good solution to severe morning sickness, so the only way was to terminate the pregnancy.
   

          The moment he said that, the patient's lover, a young man, covered his face and started crying.
   

          The room that was more than ten square meters was filled with his cries. Everyone's heart was mournful.
   

          "Then let's stop it. It's too painful to watch." A woman in her forties or fifties sighed and said,""Doctor, can I ask if little min's next pregnancy will still be like this?"
   

          "The possibility is very high." The chief resident of the obstetrics department said,"there's no particularly good method. There's no definite explanation for the symptom of morning sickness in the world."
   

          The family members were silent.
   

          If that was the case, it meant that young women would never be able to get pregnant or give birth in the future.
   

          Zheng Ren also felt that it was a pity. He began to search for related case reports in the system library.
   

          He rarely came into contact with Gynecology and Obstetrics, so he didn't usually read similar articles.
   

          The medical journals around the world, even those with an impact factor of more than five points, had a lot of articles in them.
   

          The family members left one by one, ready to explain the actual situation to the pregnant woman.
   

          The room gradually became empty.
   

          The obstetrician's chief resident sighed and said,"I have no choice. I once met a patient who managed to give birth to the child, but the child's condition was not good. "
   

          Su Yun nodded her head, her black hair floating in the wind.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren suddenly raised his head and asked,"do you have an explanation for people with Lou Gehrig's disease?"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: in the past, the Department of Urology was the opposite of the outpatient department.] The little boy cried with all his might, he really couldn't take it. Every time, I would hide far away and couldn't hear this sound.
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            People with Lou Gehrig's disease were suffering from Lou Gehrig's disease, which was also known as muscle atrophy and lateral chosloxus disease.
   

          The cause of this disease was still unknown. 20% of the cases might be related to genetic defects. In addition, some environmental factors, such as heavy metal Aluminum Poisoning, could cause motor nerve damage.
   

          The early symptoms were mild, and it was easy to be confused with other diseases.
   

          The patient might only feel some symptoms such as weakness, muscle jittery, and easy fatigue. The symptoms would gradually progress to muscle atrophy and swallowing difficulty. In the end, it led to respiratory failure.
   

          However, the patients basically did not survive until respiratory failure. They would starve to death due to malnutrition.
   

          Was Lou Gehrig's disease related to morning sickness?
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise, not understanding what he meant.
   

          Zhou Litao and the chief resident of the gynaecology department were also in a daze. Were these two diseases related?
   

          "There's no way to treat people with Lou Gehrig's disease," Zheng Ren said seriously."The United States's RDA approved a drug called Rilutek. It's an extremely early treatment, but the effect isn't good. As for the others, they're all supportive of the treatment. "
   

          "Transcendent stomach fistulation?" Su Yun immediately thought of this.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"the mechanism of miscarriages isn't completely clear, but one thing's for sure. It's related to food intake." Some of them tried to perform trans - cuticular gastrectomy and jejunostomy of the stomach, and they provided postoperative nutritional support. "
   

          "Is the effect good?"
   

          "There are some successful cases, but no matter what, it's still a treatment method, and we don't need to induce labor." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          This idea was like a fairy from beyond the heavens.
   

          Su Yun frowned and thought for a long time before she said,"there aren't many cases of intradermal gastrectomy and jejunostomy for a patient with morning sickness, and it's still not mature yet."
   

          "I'm just giving a suggestion. Can we do this with the patient ..."
   

          As they were talking, a loud noise came from the emergency resuscitation room.
   

          Zhou Litao was like Pavlov's dog. When he heard the noise, he immediately rushed out.
   

          His speed was unparalleled.
   

          Originally, the pregnant woman only vomited, and there was no stomach content at all. She was also lying on her side, so there was no risk of mistakenly inhaling.
   

          It didn't matter if he stayed or not.
   

          However, there was a clamor, a very intense clamor, which meant that things had changed.
   

          Zheng Ren could even imagine the extent to which the hormone levels in Zhou Litao's body had soared.
   

          In the emergency room, the pregnant woman who was already half - dead from the torture of morning sickness was screaming.
   

          He could vaguely hear her cursing and even her hysterical crying.
   

          This was because she couldn't accept the fact that she had an abortion and almost had an emotional breakdown, which was why this happened.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't want to see it, so he said to the chief resident of the obstetrics department,""Opinion, it's the one I just said. "I can't guarantee whether it will work or not. After all, it's not a mature surgical method. However, there are still relevant documents that prove that this is a feasible method. "
   

          The obstetrician's chief resident nodded.
   

          Having a way was better than having no way at all.
   

          At the very least, he would be given a choice when he was at the end of his rope.
   

          No matter how difficult the path was, there would always be a way to go.
   

          As for whether they would choose this path or not, it would depend on the opinion of the patient and the patient's family.
   

          "If there's a need, contact the endoscope Department and the Department of interventional services for a consultation. It'll be safer to perform the surgery under a laparoscope. " Zheng Ren finished his sentence and left with Su Yun.
   

          "Why didn't you tell the patient's family directly?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm so tired," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment before she understood.
   

          This man, who could stand in Pengxi village hospital for three days and three nights in lead, also had times when he was tired.
   

          It was not physical fatigue, but mental fatigue.
   

          He didn't want to see the pregnant woman scream in despair, but he didn't have a surefire way. Su Yun understood the fatigue that came from the depths of his heart.
   

          When he returned to the office, Chang Yue was not there. She had probably gone to the ward to chat with the patient's family. Liu Zewei was writing the medical record seriously, and his head seemed to be full of oil.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was watching a video of Zheng Ren's surgery. His right thumb was gently twisting his index and middle fingers. It seemed like he was learning how to operate.
   

          "Fugui, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren asked casually after he entered.
   

          "Boss, I'm here to watch your surgery." Professor Rudolf Wagner looked up and said with admiration,""Your old nose is good now. It's so good."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt that the professor was getting more and more off track. He ran all the way without stopping.
   

          "I read it over and over again, and I finally know why you hit me." Professor Rudolf Wagner was a little proud and showed off to Zheng Ren."I was still too clumsy when I performed surgery in the past. I was more meticulous in some areas, and I could succeed in the first superselection, so I didn't have to go through the superselection again and again."
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was even more tired.
   

          He patted the professor's shoulder, indicating for him to continue learning. He then sat in his usual seat and prepared to enter the system library to read.
   

          "Fugui, you don't have any surgeries to do every day. Are you so free that you're like a beast?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yeah." Professor Rudolf Wagner nodded.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun in surprise.
   

          He didn't look like he was flirting with the professor. It seemed like he was speaking Northeasterner, which was really contagious. Su Yun had already fallen.
   

          "It's fine. The community Hospital will be ready soon. By then, there will be plenty of surgeries to perform. " Su Yun smiled and said,"if you can do it well, don't go back on your word. By then, the TIPS surgery over there will be ..."
   

          As he spoke, he saw Liu Zewei's eyes that were shining.
   

          "You two can split up." Su Yun changed her words very quickly.
   

          "Where are the patients?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.
   

          "You can go and ask. You'll know how many patients there are from how much a ticket for an outpatient consultation costs. When the time comes, you can do whatever you want. "
   

          "Yeah!" Professor Rudolf Wagner was happy this time."Boss, you can call me for surgery again. I'll cover my face and go for the surgery. 20 a day, that's more than that. "
   

          Zheng Ren covered his forehead.
   

          "Sister Lin, how's the noodles?" Su Yun had already called Lin Jiaojiao and asked,""Sister Lin, how's the community Hospital? I've been busy recently, so I haven't had the time to go and take a look. "
   

          "Oh, sure. I'll ask the boss." Su Yun hung up.
   

          "Boss, sister Lin said that the noodles are almost done." "Sister Lin didn't say it clearly," Su Yun said with a chuckle."It seems like she still wants to ask you if you've studied the surgery for the inferior gastric artery embolism yet."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren had been busy recently and had forgotten about this.
   

          To Zheng Ren, losing weight was not a big deal. This was a need outside of survival, so it was naturally less important in his heart.
   

          "Su Yun, you can ask ... Forget it, I'll make the call myself." "Ask Lao Liu if he can come," Zheng Ren said."I don't know if his wife will let him come."
   

          "Liu xuzhi's wife? He's a good person, so he'll definitely be fine. " Chang Yue stood at the door and said leisurely.
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            Zheng Ren was not surprised that Chang Yue was able to "conquer" Liu xuzhi's wife in such a short time. If she wanted to, this was not even worth mentioning.
   

          Since Chang Yue had managed to deal with so many difficult patients 'family members, Liu xuzhi's wife would definitely not be a problem for her.
   

          Besides, coming to the capital to study meant that there was a high chance that he would stay in the capital. This was a great thing.
   

          As long as she was not stupid, she would not stop Liu xuzhi from "studying".
   

          It was almost time. Zheng Ren felt that he could use the eye of truth to take a look at the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery thrombosis.
   

          However, he was still a little resistant to the feeling of riding a roller coaster.
   

          He really didn't feel good.
   

          However, he still had to do it. Otherwise, why would Lin Jiaojiao rush to help clean up the community Hospital?
   

          Didn't he still need a few beds?
   

          'I'll try it at home tonight,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At the same time, in the United States, Maryland, the City of Palmer.
   

          In a laboratory at the world's top Johns Hopkins Medical School, Jin Yaowu kept the data of today's surgery and finally finished his work before midnight.
   

          He didn't leave immediately, but looked through the information again.
   

          He had been at Hopkins for nearly a month, and during this time, he had burst out with unparalleled energy.
   

          Jin Yaowu knew that this was his Last Stand.
   

          If time allowed, Jin Yaowu would carefully watch every live surgery in the Xinglin garden. Even if he didn't have time, he would still study hard after the event.
   

          In a short period of time, the honest and simple young doctor from dibei province had become a visiting professor at Maio clinic.
   

          He waved the hemostatic forceps and almost conquered Maio clinic with a sweeping gesture.
   

          At first, Jin Yaowu was not convinced, but after he came to Hopkins Hospital and his skills improved, he could see more details.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgical skills were indeed high, and there were many more details waiting for him to explore. However, just this piece of information was already enough to make him gasp in amazement.
   

          If he was like mu Tao ...
   

          Jin Yaowu would occasionally have such thoughts.
   

          However, he did not regret it.
   

          Besides, TIPS surgery and liver cancer intervention were not the only things that could be done.
   

          When he came to the United States and came into contact with many research groups at Johns Hopkins Medical School, Jin Yaowu's world view was completely overturned.
   

          There were many other research groups that were involved in new surgeries such as gastrointestinal and left gastric artery thrombosis. The technical reserves here were massive, and it was truly worthy of being the existence that completely crushed Maio clinic in the field of innovation.
   

          Medical treatment had already started to be subdivided. There were countless branches, and a vast number of new surgical methods could be created for countless types of diseases.
   

          "At most, we'll part ways. You can go your separate ways, and I'll perform my inferior gastric artery thrombosis.
   

          Therefore, Jin Yaowu had put in a lot of effort, even more so than he had put in for the college entrance examination. He studied hard and let go of the obsession in his heart.
   

          Perhaps he had not let go of his obsession, but buried it deep in his heart.
   

          Stage one clinical trials for embolism in the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery had already been attempted.
   

          Jin Yaowu followed every patient and every complications that appeared from the beginning. In this one month, he had understood one thing.
   

          For example, the public hospitals in China could not research such a topic.
   

          The investment and the consumption of money were just one aspect. The failure of the surgery and the disapproval of the patient's family was another aspect.
   

          Most importantly, doctor Gong Jie did not have the energy to do similar research.
   

          The doctors here only performed two surgeries a day, and then they could enjoy their family and life.
   

          He would leave all the research work to him.
   

          However, Jin Yaowu still did not regret it, nor did he think that his glass heart, which had been bullied, was causing trouble.
   

          As a foreign doctor, he took on these tasks. Although he still could not leave his name on the surgical method, he was one of the first doctors in the world to be exposed to this surgical method.
   

          This was undoubtedly very attractive to doctors.
   

          Jin Yaowu knew how broad the future of weight loss interventional surgery was. The weight - loss market in China was huge and chaotic, mainly selling fake drugs.
   

          If he could use two years to pass the test of stage three clinical trials and make left gastric embolism become a mature Clinical Surgery, he would definitely be able to attract countless patients in a short period of time in any hospital he went to after returning to China.
   

          At that time, he would be the king of this domain!
   

          All the hard work he had put in now was worth it.
   

          He looked at today's information again. The patient had been diagnosed with Gasterella, which was a very tricky problem. Jin Yaowu didn't know how to solve it yet.
   

          However, he was not in a hurry. Jin Yaowu was already prepared to use two to three years for stage three clinical treatment.
   

          This side didn't lack funds, didn't lack experimental patients, it didn't lack anything!
   

          When he turned the tables, he would definitely build a strong technical barrier to keep the seemingly simple and honest boss Zheng out.
   

          All the hard work he was putting in now was for The Return of the King.
   

          And that day would not be too far away.
   

          Jin Yaowu slowly turned off the computer, turned off the light in the laboratory, and slowly walked out of the Research Institute of Johns Hopkins Hospital.
   

          At this time, there were still a few rooms in the Research Institute that had their lights on.
   

          The research continued day and night. Jin Yaowu had some understanding of those projects.
   

          They were all at the forefront of scientific research in the world.
   

          In China ... Jin Yaowu laughed.
   

          The world's best was the world's best. If he could go back with Hopkins's name, he would also be a world's best doctor.
   

          He strolled along the small path between the lawns, the fragrance of the grass spreading around him.
   

          Everything was so beautiful, even the air seemed fresher and sweeter than in China.
   

          As Jin Yaowu walked, he thought about how to deal with the bacteria in his stomach.
   

          He should report this to his boss tomorrow. Then, the boss would contact the doctors in the relevant departments to find the most perfect way to solve or even prevent the appearance of gasterotagus.
   

          This was a huge team, a behemoth. They were at the forefront of almost all fields and were unparalleled.
   

          It was great to be able to work here!
   

          Jin Yaowu felt that he had made the right choice, even though it was a little hard and his name would not appear on the surgical method.
   

          With the fragrance of the grass, Jin Yaowu returned to his residence. After taking a shower, he lay on the bed.
   

          Looking at the Starlight outside, Jin Yaowu suddenly had an idea.
   

          Boss Zheng, what is my mortal enemy doing now?
   

          He should be engrossed in clinical work and performing TIPS every day, right? 'How naïve of him to think that a clinical skill can win the Nobel Prize.'
   

          How good would it be if he was as naive as her?
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            Jin Yaowu's "enemy of life" did not focus on TIPS as he had expected.
   

          Zheng Ren had already gone to the obstetrics department and explained the relevant conditions to the newly admitted patient with severe morning sickness and the patient's family members. He also found a endoscope room and prepared for surgery.
   

          A sketch was placed on the table, and the process of the surgery was clearly drawn.
   

          "Basically, that's it." Zheng Ren put down his pen, looked at the patient's family, and said,""The principle is to solve the problem of stimulating the nerves of plants after eating, causing severe vomiting.
   

          For normal patients, it was enough to leave the tube in the stomach. However, for patients with morning sickness, we still need to send the tube to the colon. "
   

          "How dangerous is it?" The patient's lover asked.
   

          "It's not big," "But there's still a possibility of discomfort, which might cause the patient's postoperative condition to fail to meet the expectations of our surgery," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Didn't you say ..." The patient's lover asked, feeling very conflicted. He was a little timid, but the doctor in front of him looked too young and didn't look like a professor. Hence, he gathered his courage and kept asking.
   

          "I just said that if we use the inferior gastric tube, the stimulation will be great. Even if chyme is injected into the stomach, it will cause severe vomiting as a side effect. "
   

          "If it's a lower colon duct, we can use an intravenous infusion. There are relevant nutrient medicine that can support your wife until her expected date of birth. You can pull out the nutrition tube after giving birth. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The patient's family was a little confused, but Zheng Ren's explanation was simple and easy to understand. He even drew a sketch, so it was clear at a glance.
   

          "Even if you don't vomit, the nutrient solution can provide you with sufficient nutrition, but there may be side effects. For example, removing the nutrition tube after giving birth, your wife's stomach function will be affected because she hasn't eaten for a long time, and so on. "
   

          "Then ... Then what should we do?" The patient's wife's hand was a little numb.
   

          "It can only recover little by little. Or, during the period of colon nutrition, you can drink and eat a small amount of water and slowly try to recover near the threshold of discomfort." "It's just a general idea," Zheng Ren replied."The specific situation varies from person to person."
   

          The patient's family members were silent.
   

          They all understood what Zheng Ren was saying.
   

          However, when they thought about how pregnant women could not eat and had to rely on nutrient solutions for several months, everyone was a little flustered.
   

          In addition to the series of side effects, there were as many as twenty - three pre - Operation instructions. Who would not panic?
   

          But there was nothing his family could do.
   

          The pregnant woman had severe morning sickness from the third week of pregnancy until the 24th week. She had miscarried twice before, and the child was not kept. So this time, even if she had morning sickness, she had to persist.
   

          The scariest thing was that her mental state was a little unstable.
   

          The patient had already made it clear that induced labor was absolutely not allowed. Even if she vomited to death, she had to give birth to the child.
   

          If he didn't tell her that he had been anesthetized, induced labor, or jumped off a building after the operation ...
   

          And so on, making the family members and the obstetrician at a loss.
   

          Zheng Ren's solution was the only solution to the problem. The director of the gynaecology department contacted his classmates from Peking Union Medical College Hospital and asked them to provide him with the relevant medical records.
   

          Although there were not many of them, the other side had also made similar attempts.
   

          Just like Zheng Ren, he also used the method of colon nutrition for nutritional support, and the postoperative effect was quite good.
   

          Therefore, Department Director du of the gynaecology department asked the chief resident to hold a consultation and invite boss Zheng of the Department of interventional services to take a look.
   

          She did not expect boss Zheng to draw a sketch that was comparable to a textbook picture, nor did she expect that boss Zheng had taken all the side effects into consideration and listed twenty - three preoperative instructions.
   

          "Can we ... Consider it?" In the end, the patient's family members still could not make up their minds, so they asked hesitantly.
   

          "No problem. We can try injecting vitamin B6 or vitamin B1 into the muscles first." Zheng Ren smiled, trying to ease the tense atmosphere in the office.
   

          But no one noticed his smile. The family members were all gloomy, each thinking about different things.
   

          "Department Director du, that's all for now." Zheng Ren said,"if my family agrees to the surgery, you can let me know at any time. If there's no surgery on my side, I can do it as long as the food and water prohibition period is enough."
   

          "Alright," he said. Department Director du did not waste any time and nodded directly."Shall we take a look at the laparoscope room first?"
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it. Although he had already performed surgery in the system operating theater, he had never come into contact with the lens room in room 912. It would be best to take a look.
   

          "Alright, Department Director du, do you want to join us?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll go with you," Department Director du said.
   

          The patient's family members were still very polite, and they were a little embarrassed to apologize to Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren sent them out with a smile and went to the endoscope room with Department Director du.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've long heard of your name. I didn't expect the opportunity to work with you to come so soon." Department Director du said as they walked.
   

          "I used to work with the obstetrics department a lot." "Things like postpartum hemorrhage are all done by interventional services," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Well, it's a pity that I can't invite you for a consultation. Boss Zheng, are you confident in this surgery?"
   

          "There's no difficulty in the surgery, but it'll take a long time for the stomach to recover after the delivery. "By the way, there's a possibility of a blockage in the colon's nutrient tube, and we might need to change the tube. But it's not troublesome, it's just a minor surgery. "
   

          "That's one way," "There are many patients with morning sickness. If we succeed, we can work together for a long time," Department Director du said.
   

          "Department Director du, can you go back and ask the patient if he can accept the live broadcast of the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked after a moment of silence.
   

          "A live broadcast of the surgery in Xinglin garden?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "The transmission speed is faster on that side, and the surgical method is simple. Aren't you afraid ..." Department Director du stopped halfway through his sentence.
   

          "This is just an idea that can solve the pain of many patients. What's the use of keeping it? Surgical methods should be able to solve problems in the first place. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Department Director du felt a little emotional. Boss Zheng was so generous. No wonder he became a visiting professor for Maio.
   

          On the day of the office meeting, Department Director du saw with his own eyes that Department Director Kong went against Division Chief Mao and finally turned the tables.
   

          At that time, he did not understand why Department Director Kong would put so much effort into a "young" doctor.
   

          Now that she saw him, she felt comfortable just by looking at his imposing manner.
   

          He had to work more with boss Zheng in the future.
   

          "Our hospital's endoscope room was not big in the beginning, but Department Director Luo supported it with one hand." Department Director du did not mention the jejunus nutrition tube. Instead, he began to introduce it to Zheng Ren.
   

          This was the laparoscope room's past and present life.
   

          There were some specialists in the laparoscope room in the country, but some hospitals had the Department of Gastroenterology in charge of the laparoscope room.
   

          After all, most of the patients who received gastrointestinal arthroscopy came from the Department of Gastroenterology. There was no doubt that it would be an upper - tier Department.
   

          If the department of digestive medicine did not support them, it would be very difficult for them to carry out their work in the laparoscope room.
   

          "So this is how 912 works." Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.
   

          Department Director Luo was also very supportive of him. Working with him should be a very happy thing.
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            "Can you guess what director Luo is doing?" Department Director du asked with a smile.
   

          "Busy with laparoscopy? Or are you going out for a consultation?" Zheng Ren did not think much of it and answered casually.
   

          "I'm learning about your first few days of surgery," Chief physician du said,"we don't do it, and we don't know what's good about it. But I heard that Department Director Luo has already organized his subordinates who do laparoscopy to learn it three times."
   

          The operation for the old monitor, fan Tianshui?
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. The surgery was indeed done well. At the very least, he was satisfied.
   

          The system's evaluation was that the surgery was 100% complete. Without a doubt, it was a perfect surgery.
   

          Department Director Luo's eyes lit up. The surgery had finally completed the removal of the early - Stage tumor with microscopic technology, which was a field that had not yet been touched on by the current ESD surgery.
   

          Under normal circumstances, fan Tianshui's former squad leader would definitely have to open up the abdomen and cut a section of the intestine to solve the problem.
   

          However, he had used microscopic techniques to perform minimally invasive resection, and the patient recovered very quickly with little damage. It should indeed be taken seriously.
   

          This was especially so when the surgery was a live stream. Countless doctors who specialized in endoscopies had noticed it.
   

          The two of them went to the endoscope room, changed, and went in.
   

          There were some patients waiting for treatment sitting quietly in the corridor of the endoscope room. Department Director du led Zheng Ren to the last demonstration room.
   

          "Here, the difficulty of microsurgery." Department Director Luo was wearing glasses and was very serious in front of the screen.
   

          The door was open. Zheng Ren saw director Luo and smiled when he heard his voice.
   

          For old department directors in their fifties, a safe retirement was the first thing that many of them had to consider.
   

          Therefore, it was basically the younger group professors who were exposed to new technology. However, looking at the situation in front of him, director Luo was still ambitious and very high - spirited.
   

          Since he was in his fifties and had come into contact with microsurgery, the possibility of him being able to personally perform the surgery was not high.
   

          Whether his eyes were blurry or his hands were trembling, these were all important questions.
   

          It was very likely that Department Director Luo could not do it himself, but he would still want to promote this technology.
   

          It seemed like the number of gastrointestinal surgeries would decrease in the future.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was about to enter, a nurse ran over.
   

          "Department Director Luo, there's a small problem with all eight hands. Please go and take a look." The nurse said at the door.
   

          Department Director Luo nodded and saw Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you doing here?" Department Director Luo was a little surprised, but when he saw Department Director du, he immediately understood the reason.
   

          "It's because of the endoscopies of the colon nutrient tube, right?" Department Director Luo walked out and asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren followed Department Director Luo to do eight rounds. As they walked, he said,""There aren't many patients with morning sickness, and there aren't many cases where the colon nutrient tube is detained until delivery. We can only try."
   

          "Is there a need?" Department Director Luo still felt that if he were to provide the patient with gastrointestinal nutrition for a few months, he was afraid that there would be problems.
   

          "The patient refused to induce labor no matter what. She vomited violently. Even if she could survive, I'm worried that the child will have problems." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Department Director Luo agreed without hesitation.
   

          After eight surgeries, the patient was under basic anesthesia. A doctor was holding a endoscope and looking at the screen.
   

          The screen was supposed to be red, which was the color of the colon's membrane.
   

          Even if there were times when the patient's intestines were not completely filled and there was still a small amount of residual feces, it was definitely not a lot.
   

          However, the colon membrane on the screen in front of him was red and white, which looked very similar to the pattern of watermelon skin.
   

          "Director, please take a look at this. What's going on?" Said the doctor Who was performing a colonoscopy.
   

          Department Director Luo was not very sure, so he muttered to himself.
   

          "It's like a cat scratching the colon, right?" Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "Eh? Does it have a name? I've seen a few cases and followed them up. There's nothing special after the surgery. " Director Luo was very honest.
   

          Zheng Ren only had an impression of it, but it was too typical from the video, so he blurted it out.
   

          After saying that, he went silent and went to the system library to read all kinds of information.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what is a cat - scratch colon?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "It appeared very late. It's only a theory now. It hasn't been confirmed by the clinical trial." "That's right." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"in 2007, it was McDonnell who first made a similar description. After that, we found 32 similar cases in 9754 colonoscopies. "
   

          "..." Director Luo was speechless. He glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          "This data was published by a doctor from John Hopkins's laparoscope two years ago. The probability of an overall occurrence of a cat - scratch colon should be this high." "I've seen the image, it shouldn't be a big problem,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          His eyes were glued to the screen, completely absorbed in it.
   

          After all, doctors who were not in the laparoscope room could not squat in the laparoscope room and perform Gastroenterology every day, so they only saw similar data. This was the first time they observed the true appearance of a colon that looked like a cat's scratch.
   

          The image of the patient's colon was particularly typical. The colon mucous membrane was red, and there were white lacerations around it.
   

          It looked like a watermelon skin, but Zheng Ren felt that it was more appropriate to call it a watermelon skin - like change instead of a cat - scratching colon.
   

          But it didn't matter.
   

          Whatever the name was, it was a kind of illness.
   

          Of course, it was still too arbitrary to say that it was a disease. The clinical diagnosis of cat - scratch colon was not a disease at all.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Director Luo called out softly.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren was observing the colon. He was a little embarrassed when he was woken up by Department Director Luo. "It's okay. Cat - scratch colon usually occurs in the cecum and ascending colon. It's more common in patients with collagonizing enterojeonies and circulative enterojeonies. "
   

          "Is it an illness? How do we treat him?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "I don't think it's caused by a disease. Most studies believe that the main mechanism is that air pressure is caused by excessive gas injection during colonoscopy.
   

          Of course, there are also studies that believe that it's caused by pathological changes in the intestine. "
   

          Zheng Ren explained as he enjoyed the cat - scratching feature of the colonoscopy.
   

          "In most of these situations, nothing will happen. Among the reported medical cases, only one patient had delayed perforation. Since the number is too small, we can assume that the perforation was caused by other complications and not caused by excessive inflation of the colon. "
   

          "Department Director, what's next ..." The doctor Who was operating on the patient asked hesitantly.
   

          "Continue. Make the best use of your time." "Keep the video and send it to my email," director Luo said.
   

          Director Luo glanced at Zheng Ren and asked,""Can it be avoided?"
   

          "I don't think so." Zheng Ren was also thinking about this problem."Pumping air into the colon is done according to the high probability and the standard procedure. Some patients have problems with the colon wall, and it can't be predicted in advance. Anyway, just be careful. "
   

          "Yeah, we have to be careful." Department Director Luo mumbled,"we clinical doctors have to be more careful. We can't be careless."
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            "It might look simple, but it'll be fine if I do it a thousand times. However, if you're careless, it might be fine once or twice, but you'll eventually get into trouble. " Zheng Ren sighed with emotion.
   

          "This is the logic." Department Director Luo patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and said.
   

          "I've been working as a gastroenterologist for fifteen years, and I've always been very careful. However, I still encountered many problems that I couldn't solve. " Department Director Luo said as he watched the doctor's operation.
   

          "The pearform nest is severely damaged, esophageal perforation, and cardiac mucous membrane rupture. Tell the patient that it's a complication? Would it have been avoided if the operation had been gentler?" Director Luo shook his head as he spoke.
   

          "I've taught many people how to do Gastroenterology, and most of them felt that it was very simple. They said that they could do it with their eyes closed. I don't agree with that. You have to be careful with every single examination. If you think it's not enough even when you try your best, then you can forget about closing your eyes. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He thought director Luo was right.
   

          "Child's play ... Do they know how complicated the disease in children is?" Department Director Luo said in disdain.
   

          "I used to work in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, where I just started to do painless Gastroenterology. This surgical method has just been launched, and the doctors are inexperienced. There was a case where the colon and spleen were punctured. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The patient is under basic anesthesia. The surgeon doesn't know how to use any techniques and only knows how to use brute force to bend the patient's body." Director Luo said with certainty.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Who didn't explore and accumulate their skills bit by bit?
   

          Born with it? Even people like Su Yun had to see it once before they knew.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "So, boss Zheng, your surgery livestream room is really a great service." Department Director Luo said frankly,"you've already accumulated a lot of experience, and you've also selflessly passed it on to other doctors."
   

          "You're overpraising me," "It's just a coincidence that someone asked me to do it. "Zheng Ren smiled humbly.
   

          "What do you mean by overpraising? I'm still far from enough." Department Director Luo glared at him and immediately realized that he was a little emotional. He immediately smiled gently.
   

          He had been too engrossed in studying the surgery for the past few days, and his impression of boss Zheng had unconsciously increased.
   

          "Many situations are obtained through trial and error." "It's just like the patient with morning sickness. We don't know when the patient's colon nutrient tube will be blocked after the surgery, so he's still very nervous,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "After all, most of the patients suffering from lower jejunus nutrient tubes have late cancer. The patient in front of us is different. She's fine after giving birth. "
   

          "Yes, that's why you have to be more careful. I still need to think about the surgery. " Zheng Ren thought of several different surgical methods. He was prepared to go to the system operating theater to try it out immediately after the patient's family agreed to the surgery.
   

          "I just happened to catch you." When Department Director Luo saw that the colonoscopy was finished, he grabbed Zheng Ren's arm and said with a smile,"You have to tell me more about the surgery you performed on me a few days ago."
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect things to turn out like this. He was only here to take a look at the machine and then decide what surgical method to use.
   

          It would be best if he could communicate with the gastrointestinal doctor.
   

          However, looking at the current situation, Department Director Luo was probably preparing to personally arrange a table for him to perform the gastroscopy.
   

          This ... He was a little overwhelmed by the favor.
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice. He went to the demonstration room with Department Director Luo and began to explain the surgery he performed on the day of the emergency.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At the same time, a professor from the gastrointestinal surgery department was panicking in the operating theater.
   

          The operation was very simple. The preoperative diagnosis was acute appendicitis.
   

          Laparoscopic single appendectomy was already a very well - developed technique. However, after he entered the abdominal cavity, his hands and feet were numb.
   

          At the place where the pain was pressed in the lower right abdomen, the intestines were smooth, and there was no sign of the appendix at all.
   

          He used the laparoscope to look for the appendix for ten minutes, but there was still no sign of it.
   

          He had no choice. He would switch to laparoscopy and cut the intestines directly. He would have to find the appendix even if he had to cut the intestines directly.
   

          The worst conditions for an appendectomy were when a barefooted doctor came to the brick bed or bed at home to perform an appendectomy under local anesthesia.
   

          He was able to perform the surgery just like that.
   

          Moreover, under normal circumstances, as long as an intern was diligent and did a lot of work, they would be recognized by the teaching teacher. When he was close to graduation, he would more or less be allowed to perform one or two cases of sparanutectomy.
   

          This was the highest and Supreme honor one could receive during an internship. When he returned to school, he could brag about his graduation to the other students.
   

          However, appendectomy had also stumped many great surgeons.
   

          After he made the incision, the appendix that should have popped out the moment the retroperitoneum was opened was gone. Even after cutting his intestines for two hours, he still didn't find anything.
   

          Ectopic vermiform appendix was a piece of cake, but the truly troublesome part was the retroperitoneum Appendix.
   

          However, none of these were as good as the "missing" Appendix.
   

          After checking the intestine for an hour, the professor still could not find the appendix. He had no choice but to call someone.
   

          A cloud - piercing arrow, and thousands of soldiers and horses would meet.
   

          If he couldn't do it himself, then he would find someone with a higher level to come up and take a look.
   

          But unfortunately, there was a complicated surgery on intestinal adhesion and intestinal obstruction on chief Wei's side, and he could not get it done for the time being.
   

          Feng Jianguo came up to help.
   

          The two leading professors searched for another hour, but they still could not find the appendix.
   

          Was it lost? Or did he just vanish from the world?
   

          It can't be.
   

          The incision was extended again and again, and it was in a mess.
   

          He couldn't care less about being embarrassed. If a layman did not understand, there was nothing they could do about it if they said that the surgery was performed poorly.
   

          All the experts knew that if they really encountered a case where the appendix was lost ...
   

          Everyone would be in shock.
   

          The two of them were sweating profusely.
   

          Two circles of sterile gauze were wrapped around the sterile cap to prevent sweat from falling into the operating area.
   

          Even so, the two of them would turn around from time to time to ask the circulating nurse or anesthetist to help them wipe their sweat.
   

          If they really could not find the right position for an appendectomy, the surgery would end up in a very bad state ...
   

          What about the patient? Always in pain? Until the appendix finally ruptured somewhere?
   

          Or should he go to another hospital?
   

          Being laughed at in the future was secondary.
   

          Even if he couldn't find it, he could find it in other hospitals?
   

          Feng Jianguo did not believe this.
   

          If he couldn't find it, no one else would be able to either.
   

          If he really couldn't find it, he could only use a large dose of antibiotics and hope that the inflammation would go down.
   

          After that, there was a high probability that the patient would eventually have a large area of abdominal infection, and within one to two days, it would develop into a stimulating pneumoperitoneum, which would eventually lead to infectious shock until the patient's death.
   

          The two leading professors sweated even more when they thought of this possibility.
   

          The dark green sterile coat had been pierced through, and the color of the coat on his back looked like it had been splashed with ink.
   

          After 56 ', director Wei arrived.
   

          "What's the situation?"
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            "Department Director, come and take a look. We can't find the appendix." Feng Jianguo gave up struggling and sighed.
   

          'I really can't find it. I'll get the director to come up and take a look. If it doesn't work, then it'll really be ...'
   

          It was wrong! Boss Zheng was also here!
   

          Feng Jianguo suddenly had such a thought in his mind.
   

          However, it would be best if director Wei could solve this kind of problem. She must not ask boss Zheng to solve it.
   

          She felt embarrassed just thinking about how she could not even get her appendectomy done.
   

          "You've flipped through everything?" Director Wei frowned and asked very seriously.
   

          "Yes." Feng Jianguo and the other professor nodded in unison.
   

          Chief Wei also did not want to participate in this kind of surgery.
   

          This was not a matter of skill level. Even if he did it himself, there was a high probability that he would not be able to find the appendix.
   

          However, he was the director, and all the bad things would eventually fall on him.
   

          This was the director's responsibility and duty.
   

          Left with no choice, chief Wei braced herself and brushed her hands before going on stage.
   

          The operating theater was quiet, and the background music had been turned off long ago. At this time, the spell casters all had bad tempers. If they blamed it on the music, it would be an undeserved disaster.
   

          Not only music, but he also didn't do anything like driving or making jokes.
   

          No one was driving, and even their voices were suppressed.
   

          It was also common for people to start throwing instruments on the operating table because they were afraid that their words would make the surgeon unhappy.
   

          The incision was covered with white gauze. The two leading professors gave up their final struggle and simply waited for Department Director Wei to come on stage.
   

          Quan xiaocao stood at the side, waiting for director Wei to come out and put on the sterile clothes. She was ready to rush up and tie the straps for her.
   

          Although this was a small detail, it would still leave a good impression on director Wei.
   

          As for the surgery ... Quan xiaocao had long been dumbfounded.
   

          The patient's Appendix seemed to have disappeared into thin air, and he could not find it at all.
   

          Chief physician Wei's face was dark. She washed her hands, disinfected them, and put on sterile clothes before she went to the surgeon's position.
   

          He removed the White gauze wrapped with warm saline and saw that the incision had been extended to nearly 10 cm.
   

          At the beginning, the incision on the appendix extended upward and became a straight incision with a small hook. It looked especially "ugly".
   

          Every time they encountered such an ugly incision, it meant that the surgery was extremely unsuccessful.
   

          'What a headache.' Chief Wei took a deep breath and extended his hand to ask for a pair of large forceps from the scrub nurse. He then started looking for the 'missing' Appendix again.
   

          After 2 ′ 12 seconds, Department Director Wei's heart sank.
   

          As expected, it was not Feng Jianguo's mistake. The appendix was not in all the familiar positions.
   

          He did not even manage to find any retinent Appendix, high Appendix, or retroperitoneum after a simple exploration.
   

          He had no choice but to start searching through his intestines. He didn't believe that he wouldn't be able to find this little fellow.
   

          Because she was too focused and nervous, her sympathetic nerves were highly excited, and director Wei felt a little cold in her armpit.
   

          He knew in his heart that she was sweating.
   

          The incubation period from the stimulation to sweating was extremely short, only a few seconds to 20 seconds.
   

          The tension constantly stimulated the sympathetic nerves, and the nerve impulses were transmitted from the cerebral cortex to the palms, armpits, and the small sweat glands on the forehead.
   

          The increase in the concentration of epinephrine led to the rapid increase in the secretion and excretion activity of the small sweat glands in a short period of time, which would produce sweat of the essence.
   

          First, the secretion glands in the armpit began to secrete sweat, and immediately the other exocrtotic sweat glands began to secrete sweat.
   

          Department Director Wei turned around and asked the circulating nurse to put a white sterile gauze on the wound.
   

          If they really could not find the appendix but ended up sweating in the operating area, they would not be able to live in the future.
   

          However, no matter how much hormones the sympathetic nerves induced in the body to secrete to make director Wei more focused, more stable, and perform her skills to the peak, all of this was in vain.
   

          After 23 ' 45 ", director Wei began to sweat.
   

          ACH CAMP began to increase the energy of his nerve cells, but it was useless. He was still sweating more and more.
   

          The intestines had almost evolved, from the appendix to the duodenum. It went down, almost to the rectum, as if the appendix did not exist at all.
   

          "Is the preoperative diagnosis clear?" Chief Wei said in a deep voice.
   

          "Clear." Another leading professor said guiltily,""For the metastasis, the initial onset is pain in the upper abdomen, followed by pain around the navel, and finally fixed in the right lower abdomen. After a physical examination, there was tenderness, rebound pain, and no muscle tension in the appendix of the right lower abdomen. Routine blood test ..."
   

          He began to report his condition.
   

          It was a simple and clear medical history.
   

          The physical examination, symptoms, and clinical examination showed that all the evidence pointed to acute pure appendicitis, except for the lack of a B - Mode ultrasound of the right lower abdomen.
   

          Really F * cking hell! Director Wei cursed in her heart and continued to eat her intestines.
   

          It was the ducidian section. When he was young, he had encountered a case of appendicitis, and it was here that he was discovered.
   

          He hoped that this time would be the same.
   

          After 2 ′ 12 ", director Wei was disappointed again.
   

          He had searched all the intestines, but there was nothing.
   

          There was not even the rarest form of retroperitoneum vermiform appendix.
   

          Department Director Wei was in despair. Even if it was the retroperitoneum, the serious swelling had caused the appendix to be obstructed, and it had already ruptured and perforated.
   

          Although the surgery was extremely troublesome, it was still better than not being able to find the appendix.
   

          He turned around, and the anesthetist immediately came over to wipe his sweat.
   

          After all, the treatment of a Department Director was different from that of a group professor.
   

          Chief physician Wei turned his head around and stared at the operating area in a daze. He did not continue to move.
   

          He was recalling the medical cases he had experienced over the years.
   

          The most complicated and troublesome part was the retroperitoneum, also known as extraperitoneum Appendix. This kind of detailed search had never happened before, where the appendix could not be found.
   

          Could it be that he was going to capsize in this small ditch?
   

          His reputation was ruined because of his appendicitis.
   

          'Is it vermiform appendix?' Chief Wei suddenly thought of this term.
   

          He found the ileocecal part and used his hand to gently press the intestinal tract. He searched up and down by 6- 8 cm each.
   

          Still nothing.
   

          "Director, why don't we get boss Zheng to take a look?" Feng Jianguo suggested in a low voice.
   

          "The intestines have already been split open, so there's definitely no Appendix. Is there any use in asking boss Zheng to take a look?" Chief Wei glared at Feng Jianguo.
   

          “……”
   

          Feng Jianguo did not dare to speak.
   

          The volume of their conversation was very low. The patient who was lying on the operating table knew that something big had happened. His upper body trembled in fear, and his upper and lower teeth clattered continuously.
   

          Because of the sterile sheet, he could not see anything, but could vaguely hear the voice on the other side.
   

          When the operating table fell silent, the patient mustered up his courage and asked in a low voice,"Chief, I won't die, will I?"
   

          "..." Director Wei really wanted to cry.
   

          However, because he had sweated too much, his body fluid was clearly insufficient. At this moment, he couldn't even cry.
   

          The body distributed the fluid to the most important organ, the tear gland? That place wasn't important at all.
   

          Department Director Wei did not answer the patient's question. He was silent for a few seconds before he sighed and said,"Call boss Zheng."
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            Zheng Ren was explaining the process of an ESD surgery. Below him, Department Director Luo, who was leading the doctors from the digestive Department, and the doctors in the endoscope room, were listening attentively.
   

          After all, he did not have a surgical background, and he had only read about the specific anatomy in books. No one had ever touched it with their own hands.
   

          This was also the advantage of surgery.
   

          However, their advantages could sometimes become disadvantages. Even if they were busy with surgeries and writing medical records every day, they were much worse than internists, let alone researching new skills.
   

          Zheng Ren was an anomaly.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          "Whose phone is it? turn it off!" Director Luo was engrossed in the conversation. His phone rang, and he said impatiently,"
   

          She did not notice that it was Zheng Ren's call.
   

          "Um ... I'm sorry, director Luo." Zheng Ren bowed repeatedly with an apologetic look on his face.
   

          "..." Department Director Luo also realized that it was Zheng Ren's call. This matter was really troublesome.
   

          Zheng Ren made a hand gesture and answered the call apologetically.
   

          "Hello, how are you?"
   

          "I'm in the endoscope room. "
   

          "Okay, okay, don't move yet. I'll go and take a look immediately." Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking.
   

          "Is there something?" Director Luo was very unhappy.
   

          When he heard Zheng Ren's words, he knew that he would not be able to listen to this lesson.
   

          The lecture just now made him feel enlightened.
   

          It was said that when boss Zheng talked about TIPS surgery, he found an animal's liver and dissected it bit by bit. Everything was clear.
   

          Although today's lecture was not about anatomy, his lecture was simple, vivid, and he had gained a lot from it. However, the class was not over yet, and she did not know when she would be able to catch him again.
   

          "There's a surgery that I can't get off. I'll go and take a look. " Zheng Ren said apologetically.
   

          Director Luo was helpless.
   

          However, saving a stage was like putting out a fire. He would still have the opportunity to listen to boss Zheng's lecture. However, if the operation was delayed by a few hours or even dozens of minutes, there was a possibility that they would never have another chance.
   

          "Then I'll be leaving first. There will be a chance next time." Zheng Ren bent over slightly, not looking like a teacher at all.
   

          In Su Yun's words,"look at your grandson."
   

          Department Director Luo sighed, stood up, and walked out with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your dissection skills are really high." Department Director Luo sighed as he walked.
   

          "It's alright. I've done a lot of surgeries. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He walked like the wind and was obviously in a hurry.
   

          Director Luo tried his best to catch up with the little guy.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, wait for me." Department Director Luo ran for more than 100 meters before he caught up with Zheng Ren. He said,""I heard that you used anatomy to teach TIPS surgery, and it's very effective?"
   

          "Yes, it was a sudden idea." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Can you find some time to tell us about the anatomy of the gastrointestinal tract through anatomy?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "No problem," he said. Zheng Ren was in a hurry to go to the operating room, so he agreed without thinking.
   

          By right, director Luo would not have to chase after him if he got Zheng Ren's consent. However, he kept feeling like something was missing, so he tried his best to follow behind Zheng Ren.
   

          "What kind of surgery is he looking for you for?" Director Luo asked.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.
   

          However, he thought about director Luo's identity and status, so there should be no problem. He whispered,""It's appendicitis,"
   

          "..." Department Director Luo was stunned for a moment. Then, he smiled bitterly and said,"it's really difficult to find the appendix."
   

          "Yup," Zheng Ren agreed.
   

          The two of them did not look down on the gastrointestinal surgery department for not being able to even treat appendectomy. They were both experienced doctors, and they knew what was going on.
   

          If they really encountered appendicitis, it would be so difficult that they would want to bang their heads against the wall.
   

          "Thump, thump, thump." The patient's body was hit by both the intracranial duodulas and the arachnoid hemorrhage. Even if the patient fainted, it was still better than looking for the patient's Appendix in the stomach.
   

          When they arrived at the inpatient department, director Luo walked towards the elevator, while Zheng Ren habitually walked towards the fire escape.
   

          Director Luo was stunned for a moment, but then he realized that boss Zheng was going to run up.
   

          He was still young. If he had jogged up, he probably wouldn't have been able to do anything today.
   

          Zheng Ren also noticed that the two of them were taking different routes, so he immediately came over to explain,""Director Luo, do you want to go and take a look?"
   

          "It wasn't easy to catch you. I'm preparing to make sure you give a lecture." Director Luo said frankly.
   

          Zheng Ren was anxious, and he did not want to waste his time talking to Department Director Luo before the surgery. There was a lot of time to talk about this after the surgery.
   

          He pondered for a moment and smiled."I'll go up first. There are a lot of people at this hour. The elevator will have to wait for ten minutes." Take your time, I'll see you on stage. "
   

          Department Director Luo was also very helpless, so he could only nod.
   

          Seeing him nod, Zheng Ren disappeared like a rabbit. Director Luo smiled bitterly. He couldn't handle the stomach side, so he went to boss Zheng to check?
   

          Generally speaking, the Department Director was the last hurdle.
   

          If the department Director could not do it, the surgery would be considered a failure, and they would just close the abdomen.
   

          As for what would happen after that, no one could say.
   

          "The gastrointestinal surgery department is quite lucky to be able to find boss Zheng ... Damn, is his standard already so high?"
   

          Director Luo suddenly realized what it meant to use boss Zheng as the last firewall.
   

          She hoped that he could do it, but if chief Wei couldn't do it, boss Zheng would probably have a hard time doing it too. Department Director Luo pondered in his heart as he stood in the middle of the crowd and waited for the elevator.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren jogged all the way to the operating room.
   

          After changing his clothes, he went directly to the emergency room.
   

          The air in the operating theater froze, and it was as if there was a huge invisible stone pressing on everyone's heart.
   

          The normal standard of 101.325 Kapa atmospheric pressure seemed to be 200 Kapa, and even breathing became difficult.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." When Feng Jianguo saw Zheng Ren's figure, he felt relieved for no reason.
   

          She was even more relaxed than when director Wei went on stage. If he thought about it carefully, when chief Wei went on stage, he did not seem to feel relaxed.
   

          Feng Jianguo felt that the atmospheric pressure in the operating theater had dropped to 150 kPa.
   

          "I'll take a look. " Zheng Ren stood behind director Wei and said in a low voice.
   

          After all, it was epidural anesthesia, which was different from general anesthesia. What if he spoke loudly and caused the patient to be extremely nervous, causing another heart attack ...
   

          That would be a lot of work.
   

          "The diagnosis is clear. It's acute pure appendicitis, and the appendix can't be found." Chief Wei sighed and said in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren leaned in, and the smell of sweat assailed his nose.
   

          How much sweat did director Wei sweat? it looked like she really did her best.
   

          When he usually gave preoperative instructions to patients and met the patient's family members who asked if the surgery was a hundred percent successful, Zheng Ren would habitually say that there were times when patients died during appendectomy.
   

          This was also a conventional way of explaining things. After all, appendectomies were simple, and almost everyone knew that.
   

          Appendectomy was also a gauge to measure the difficulty of a surgery.
   

          However, this kind of simple surgery was really difficult.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief. He did not say anything else and immediately entered the system space.
   

          He clicked on the purchase of surgery training time. As the system operating theater rose from the ground, Zheng Ren immediately entered it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1498: Chapter 1501 - vermiform appendix

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In Sea city, on the night of his appendicitis, Zheng Ren had already received sufficient appendectomy training in the system space.
   

          Appendectomy was the foundation, the foundation of surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren's Foundation was extremely solid, enough to support a ten thousand feet tall building.
   

          Even so, Zheng Ren could not guarantee that he would be able to handle the appendectomy in front of him.
   

          Standing in front of the operating table, Zheng Ren thought for a while and carefully chose to make a 10 - centimeter incision on the right side of the abdominal wall.
   

          He opened the peritoneum and began to clear the intestines.
   

          As he was worried that he would indulge too much and make a big mistake outside one day, Zheng Ren habitually performed regular surgeries in the system space.
   

          Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          He knew what kind of situation chief Wei was in. He did not have an Appendix!
   

          After searching through his intestines, he could not find his Appendix at all!
   

          Zheng Ren would rather have gangrene appendicitis like fan Tianshui's or Wu Hui's appendicitis that had not been removed in one go than this type of appendicitis.
   

          He took a closer look at the system panel. The diagnosis was clear. It was indeed acute pure appendicitis.
   

          "That's right, but where's the appendix?"
   

          Let's dissect them. I can only use my final killing weapon.
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate. He looked around to make sure that there were no assistants or anesthetists, and that the environment was also the system operating theater.
   

          And in front of him were experimentals, not patients.
   

          He raised his hand and began to dissect the experimental body.
   

          15 minutes later, Zheng Ren felt like he was going crazy.
   

          On the operating table ... The dissection table, the intestines were completely turned over, and the appendix could not be seen even if one looked directly at it. The peritoneum was complete, and there was no peritoneum rupture. There was also the possibility that the verniform herniation extended to the retroperitoneum.
   

          There was also no groin herniation.
   

          It was a simple and standard anatomical structure, but there was no freaking Appendix.
   

          The operation was declared a failure.
   

          Appendectomy, the operation failed!
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dejected.
   

          He recalled what department Director Luo said just now. Even though gastrointestinal endoscope was simple, one had to give it their all every time.
   

          Even so, he couldn't avoid mistakes.
   

          His general surgery skills were already at the master level, and with the system operating theater, he could directly perform dissections.
   

          Even a cheater might not be able to find the appendix.
   

          He sighed, calmed his irritable mood, and selected another operation.
   

          The dissected experimental body disappeared, and another experimental body appeared in front of him.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to perform another surgery. Instead, he quietly recalled.
   

          There were all sorts of literature reports and case analyses.
   

          The medical cases flashed through Zheng Ren's mind like a revolving lantern. He suddenly thought of a possibility of the appendix in the Xuanji cavity.
   

          Verniform Appendix meant that the appendix did not grow outside, but inside the appendix.
   

          The cecum was the beginning and the shortest section of the large intestine. It was about 6 - 8 cm long and located in the lower right part of the abdominal cavity.
   

          There was an ileocecal valve at the junction with the ilectomy, and the cecum was below it. There was a hole that connected the appendix, and then the ascending colon.
   

          This was the primogenitor of the large intestine. It was in the shape of a pouch and was located in the right iliola, which was connected to the colon. The mucous membrane from the intestine to the entrance of the cecum protruded into the intestinal cavity, forming two lip - shaped ileocecal valves, which prevented the contents of the large intestine from flowing backward into the small intestine.
   

          In many places, especially in Xiangjiang city, appendicitis was called appendicitis because of its anatomical structure.
   

          Verniform Appendix meant that the appendix did not wander outside, but instead grew abnormally inside the appendix.
   

          This type of Appendix would usually narrow the appendix and cause intestinal obstruction.
   

          Moreover, the probability of its appearance was not high. Even if there were some individual reports, the overall number was very small.
   

          A sudden flash of inspiration allowed Zheng Ren to find a new direction.
   

          He thought for a while. He had already dissected the experimental body, but he had not seen the appendix. The only possibility was that it was an artillum Appendix.
   

          Let's open it then.
   

          When he arrived in front of the experimental body, he made the same vertical incision on the right side of the ABS, which was 10 cm in length. He cut into the abdomen layer by layer and found the cecum.
   

          Zheng Ren touched it with his hand.
   

          There was no sign of a duoluozhong Appendix in the intestinal tract.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not give up. He continued to touch his intestines.
   

          On the operating table outside, this kind of operation should be avoided as much as possible. This was because damaging the intestinal mucous membrane would increase the possibility of postoperative intestinal adhesion and intestinal obstruction.
   

          However, in the operating theater of the system, Zheng Ren did not have such concerns.
   

          He went back to his blind area and touched about 12 cm before he vaguely felt a foreign object.
   

          Normally speaking, it should be something like feces. However, to Zheng Ren, who could not find the appendix, this was the clearest hint.
   

          He squeezed hard, not caring if there would be postoperative intestinal obstruction. After all, he was an experimental subject, and the strength he used was somewhat unbridled. This time, Zheng Ren was even more confident.
   

          He then picked up the lancets and cut open the cecum.
   

          As the intestines were cut open, the appendix, which could not be found anywhere, appeared in his field of vision. It was like a small worm, lying obediently at the end of the cecum, with slight edema.
   

          This time, Zheng Ren's heart finally settled down.
   

          He observed the appendix carefully. In terms of "size," the patient's Appendix was relatively small, which was probably the reason why it did not cause intestinal obstruction.
   

          The surface of the appendix had a little pus, blood congestion, and edema. It was still early, and it was estimated that it would take at least two to three days for a perforation to appear.
   

          But how should he cut it?
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          It was not like the appendix, which was outside the appendix. After cutting, ligation, and paying attention to the vermiform artery, it would be done.
   

          Now, the appendix was in the appendix, and the intestines were folded. It would still be difficult to remove it after incision.
   

          Let's try it.
   

          Zheng Ren began to practice appendectomy.
   

          It was as if he had returned to the time when the system space was unstable. Zheng Ren returned to the starting point and began to study appendectomy again.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you want to come up and take a look?" Feng Jianguo asked in a low voice.
   

          "How long does the patient need to abstain from water before the surgery?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Six hours," Another leading professor said in a low voice.
   

          "It's a routine. You didn't get an sausage, right?"
   

          "Yes." The two leading professors and director Wei were a little confused. Why did boss Zheng ask so many questions?
   

          "If you can't find it, it might be an arcamentum vermiform appendix. It's best to use a endoscope to take a look. "But there's no colon ..." Although Zheng Ren had already confirmed that it was a duoluozhong appendectomy, he still had to give a reason to cut open the intestines.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've touched it. There's no Appendix around 6-8cm above and below the ileocecal region. "
   

          'He's really experienced,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. However, the position of the patient's Appendix was extremely special. It was very far away from the ileocecal region, so chief physician Wei did not manage to touch it.
   

          If it were not for the system's operating theater, which allowed him to explore without any worries, he probably would not have been able to find the position of the appendix in this cavity.
   

          "Director Wei, you've searched his intestines, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." Chief Wei nodded.
   

          "What about the retroperitoneum?"
   

          "There's no hernium, and it's not a retroperitoneum vermiform the appendix. " Director Wei sighed, as if what boss Zheng said didn't matter.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the operating area and said,"I've already flipped through them. I'm thinking that the possibility of endoskeletal Appendix is higher." Why don't you use a endoscope to observe it?"
   

          "Endoscope?" Chief Wei was stunned for a moment.
   

          "Yes. If there's no problem with the diagnosis, I've searched the abdominal cavity, but I still don't see the appendix. "The possibility of the verniform Appendix being inside the abdominal cavity is higher. It might even be a variation in the position. I suggest you use a endoscope to take a look. If you still can't find it, we'll think of another way. "
   

          After he finished speaking, he looked at director Wei and asked,""What do you think, director Wei?"
   

          "Prepare for an intraoperative sausage!" Director Wei agreed with what Zheng Ren said. He was a little excited and said directly,""Tour?"
   

          The circulating nurse was dumbfounded.
   

          Do you need an intraoperative sausage? How troublesome would that be?
   

          Trouble was a small matter. What could be more troublesome than a 'missing' Appendix?
   

          The patient's position, the sterile area, and the filling process ... What about the things that would come out?
   

          "Please wait a moment, director Wei." "How many days did the patient suffer from pain before the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Three days," Another professor said,"it's a liquid diet with a small amount. It should be ...... Almost all of the feces have been discharged. "
   

          "Try the endoscope, but not the intestine. He didn't need a endoscope to do anything, he just took a look. If there's a lump of feces, it's still not too late to stuff it into your intestines. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The circulating nurse let out a long breath.
   

          "I'm going to do a colonoscopy. " Feng Jianguo said.
   

          "Director Luo came up with me, so he'll probably be here soon. Let director Luo do it." Zheng Ren turned around and said as he was about to wash his hands.
   

          Director Luo? What was he doing here?
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            "Where's director Luo?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "He took the elevator up. I was worried, so I ran to the fire escape." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Brush hands, brush, brush, brush~
   

          "Where's boss Zheng?" Director Luo's voice was heard.
   

          "Director Luo, I'm washing my hands." Zheng Ren called out,"please wait for a moment."
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren returned to the operating room, washed his hands, and put on his clothes.
   

          "Department Director Luo, please perform a colonoscopy." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?" Director Luo was stunned.
   

          "We suspect that it might be an endoskeletal Appendix. Please help me take a look." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "Do you have any intestinal preparation?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren also sighed."Let's try. The patient hasn't eaten much for three days." I'll just take whatever step I can. If I really can't see it, I'll just touch it with my hands. "
   

          Department Director Luo was not unreasonable. Quan xiaocao helped to push the endoscope and began the investigation.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little awkward as he stood in the position of the first assistant, but he was very determined.
   

          It wasn't a modest gesture, but he stood directly beside Feng Jianguo.
   

          With Department Director Wei around, it was not suitable for him to be a surgeon.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you confident?" Chief Wei asked worriedly.
   

          "It should be very big." Zheng Ren took a glance at the operating area again. Just like in the system's operating theater, chief Wei and professor Feng had already turned the intestines inside out once, but they could not find the appendix.
   

          Director Wei sighed. She was so sad that she looked like a teenager who had just lost his first crush and watched his beloved girl leave while holding someone else's arm.
   

          "Don't worry, let's take a look first. " Zheng Ren consoled director Wei.
   

          However, Feng Jianguo was very confident in Zheng Ren. He was more optimistic about the possibility of an Appendix.
   

          Boss Zheng stood beside him, and the feeling was different.
   

          The apprehension in her heart disappeared, and she only felt at ease. Boss Zheng would definitely be able to handle the surgery. Feng Jianguo had an inexplicable thought in his heart.
   

          The endoscope entered the rectum, and there were more impurities in the feces, so there was no other way.
   

          A normal appendectomy did not require an colon, and they could perform the surgery after fasting for four to six hours.
   

          Moreover, the position of the patient during the surgery was not suitable for performing an enteroanastomosis.
   

          Department Director Luo operated the gastroscopy. He skillfully moved forward in the patient's intestines with a gentle hand and full attention.
   

          Just as he said, they had to do their best for even the smallest of examinations and operations.
   

          Fortunately, the patient had been eating liquid food for a long time, and there was no lump of feces in the intestines, so the endoscope was successfully inserted.
   

          "Go back to the blind section, about 12 cm above you." Zheng Ren suddenly said as he looked at the image on the endoscope.
   

          "There is." Department Director Luo's endoscope was already in position."Intestinal hyperplasia ... It looks like ... Is this an Appendix?"
   

          "Yes, this is it." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"director Luo, please help me locate it."
   

          "Alright, the camera is four centimeters away from the appendix. We can only see the head, but we can't determine the position of the root for now." Director Luo said.
   

          Department Director Wei almost cried when he saw the appendix on the endoscope display.
   

          'It's really not easy. This dog actually hid inside the intestine.' Not only that, he even hid so far away!
   

          He had also considered the possibility that it might be an Appendix, but when he touched the blind area, he did not feel anything.
   

          If he had known earlier, he would have touched this detestable Appendix if he had touched it a little higher!
   

          Not only did it grow into the thoracic cavity, but it was also in an abnormal position.
   

          "Chief physician Wei, the positioning is complete. We're ready to make an incision." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Oh, Oh, okay." Chief Wei was a little dazed, but when she heard Zheng Ren's words, she immediately perked up.
   

          There was nothing to worry about. As long as the position of the appendix was found, the surgery was basically over.
   

          However, he couldn't kick boss Zheng out at this time.
   

          A person who faced forward with his face and not backward had no friends.
   

          Forget it, boss Zheng will do the surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you do it." Director Wei said politely.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled but did not take the scalpel.
   

          "Please come, I'm just giving you a hand." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Director Wei looked at Zheng Ren gratefully and did not say anything else. This kind of anesthesia was the worst for talking too much. The patient might hear some of the conversation in a daze, and what if he opened his mouth and said,"if you don't want to come, then I'll come ..."
   

          There was really no way to perform the surgery.
   

          It wasn't as if such patients had never appeared before.
   

          He touched Department Director Luo's endoscope, cut open the colon, and inserted two suction devices into it at the same time.
   

          He sucked the feces out to avoid infection.
   

          If the infection was judged to be serious, a fistincision would be needed and they would have to wait for the second stage of treatment.
   

          However, it was best to avoid that kind of situation.
   

          It was just appendicitis ... That was all ...
   

          Fortunately, the patient had not eaten much for a few days. The colon was not very dirty, and the aspirator did not suck anything out.
   

          After he put the polluting instrument aside, chief Wei was in high spirits as he began to dissociate and remove the endocardium.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery was to find the appendix. As long as it was found, no matter how deformed it was, it would be easily removed.
   

          The surgery began. Director Luo removed the endoscope and handed it to the circulating nurse to clean. He watched the surgery with his hands behind his back.
   

          Boss Zheng knew the rules. It wasn't easy for him to understand this sense of propriety at his age.
   

          Despite being so young, he was not impetuous at all when he came to save the situation. He did not even feel proud. He obediently stood in the position of an assistant and refused director Wei's request for him to be the chief surgeon.
   

          If everyone was comfortable, boss Zheng would definitely be able to go further in the future, director Luo judged in his heart.
   

          What appeared before his eyes was the first time he met boss Zheng with the surgery as the background.
   

          At that time, he had thought that he was some brat's brat with a bloody nose and a swollen face.
   

          Department Director Luo smiled. Old Kong had really picked up a treasure.
   

          That old man was so lucky.
   

          After the appendix was removed, the intestines were repeatedly disinfected and sutured, and the intestines were replaced. The surgery was officially over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you should rest for a while." After the surgery, chief Wei said with a smile.
   

          With that, he turned around and left the stage.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look and did not stay on the operating table. Although he really wanted to perform some surgery, even if it was just a small one, he really could not show off with the two leading professors on the operating table.
   

          Forget it, let's go down. He was already satisfied with the surgery he had performed in the system's operating theater.
   

          "Xiaocao, this surgery can be written into a medical report." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"save the colonoscopy."
   

          "Oh." Quan xiaocao lowered her head and replied.
   

          "Little grass, why don't you raise your head when you speak?" Feng Jianguo was afraid that Zheng Ren would be unhappy. Although he knew that Quan xiaocao was just embarrassed, it was better for him to scold her than for boss Zheng to feel uncomfortable.
   

          "Oh, oh." Quan xiaocao was a little flustered. She raised her head and said in embarrassment,""An article has already been sent to the lancets, I ..."
   

          "I'm not afraid of too many articles. " Zheng Ren smiled."It's fine. You can do the preliminary work. Look for Su Yun for future matters."
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            "Yes, yes." Quan xiaocao nodded her head vigorously.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if I had met you when I was young, how good would that be?" Feng Jianguo sighed with emotion.
   

          A free SCI article, and one of the level of the lancets, was definitely enough for a PhD. If there were more, it would be convenient for Xiao Cao to go anywhere even if she could not stay in 912 in the future.
   

          This kind of opportunity, no! This was an opportunity that was truly hard to come by.
   

          Feng Jianguo was a little emotional. If he had such a good opportunity when he was young, he would probably have his own world now.
   

          Although it was not bad now, no one could be satisfied.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and left the operating theater with Department Director Wei and Department Director Luo.
   

          After they left, another professor said,""Old Feng, why do you think boss Zheng is so sure that it's an endoskeletal Appendix?"
   

          Feng Jianguo sighed. If he knew, he wouldn't be so anxious that he was sweating.
   

          "I've seen boss Zheng perform a few surgeries, and his standard is really high. Old Feng, how did you get so close to boss Zheng?" The professor asked.
   

          "Sigh, we got to know each other because we asked boss Zheng to do something for us."
   

          "Beg?"
   

          "There's a patient with a colon tumor and intestinal obstruction. At that time, all of you weren't around for the earthquake relief work, and the Department of interventional services was also short of people. " The surgery was about to be completed, and everyone relaxed. Feng Jianguo began to gossip."For this surgery, it's best to find an Interventional Cardiology Department to place a stent."
   

          "Yes, but it's very dirty. No one wants to do it."
   

          "That Zhao Wenhua. He was the only one left in the Department." Now that Feng Jianguo thought about it, he was still a little resentful."He kept pushing back and saying that he didn't want to do anything. I just happened to run into boss Zheng, and without saying anything, he arranged a time and put the stent in. "
   

          "You didn't get scolded to death by the nurses?" The professor chuckled and said.
   

          "I went to take a look. Boss Zheng's girlfriend needed to clean up, so he went in to clean up himself. I'm also embarrassed to go in and help. "
   

          "This is considered a sh * t and sh * t battle friendship."
   

          "Boss Zheng is young, skilled, and doesn't put on airs. It's really rare." As Feng Jianguo spoke, his heart moved, and he did not continue.
   

          It was said that boss Zheng was very lucky, and it might really be true.
   

          Look at xiaocao, an unremarkable child. Now she's just waiting for the lancets to publish a case report.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't care about it, and even Su Yun didn't care. It was said that Xiao Cao was the first author.
   

          Even he himself was envious.
   

          He hadn't published a paper in the lancets or new England yet.
   

          Xiao Cao's starting point was already higher than his. If boss Zheng used hemostatic forceps to perform hundreds of operations on her, it was hard to say how far she would go in the future.
   

          This kind of thing, saying too much would only increase the number of opponents.
   

          Or was it better to be on good terms with boss Zheng, so that he would get some benefits?
   

          He immediately changed the topic and began to gossip about other things.
   

          The professor didn't take it to heart and began to explain according to Feng Jianguo's words. The moment of inspiration was buried in the deepest part of his memory.
   

          ……
   

          When he got off the stage, he received a call from ye Qingqiu, saying that old Li had time and would do the puncture tomorrow morning.
   

          Zheng Ren watched director Wei take off her stockings in the changing room. It was a nightmare.
   

          After the stockings were taken off, her hairy legs were revealed, and it was a little disgusting to look at.
   

          However, he couldn't bring this up. Zheng Ren could only look out the window and listen to the two directors chatting.
   

          "Old Wei, you've delayed my important matter today." Department Director Luo said unhappily,"when you called, boss Zheng was telling me about the skill of an ESD surgery."
   

          "..." Chief Wei's expression did not look good, but he instantly recovered."Is it the technique that used microscopic technology to separate the early - Stage tumors from the live surgery last time?"
   

          "Yup," Director Luo said.
   

          "You guys are a little lacking. This kind of surgery should be performed by our surgery department. " Chief Wei said in disdain.
   

          "You guys?" Department Director Luo said,"if it weren't for me, our hospital's endoscopies would have been delayed by five years." I don't see you guys doing it before it's opened. They're just trying to pick the fruits. "
   

          "Old Luo, what you're saying ..."
   

          When Zheng Ren heard this, he quickly interjected,""Director Luo, do you have time these two days?"
   

          "Dissect? Boss Zheng, if you have time, I have time. " Director Luo said quickly.
   

          "What anatomy? boss Zheng is going to have an anatomy class?" Chief Wei's attention was immediately drawn to the scene.
   

          In fact, the two directors were just casually talking about it. It was as if they were bickering, so that they would not be bored.
   

          In the end, whoever could do it would depend on whether they had enough hands.
   

          In the current environment, which family didn't lack people? They all treated the advanced students as livestock and worked themselves to death. In any case, they were not their own family.
   

          As for how much one could learn during the advanced Studies period, it would depend on one's comprehension and diligence.
   

          Department Director Wei did want to develop endoscopies, but he would need someone to help him.
   

          However, chief Wei had heard about TIPS 'anatomy teaching before. When he heard director Luo say that, he immediately started to get excited.
   

          "Yes, Dean Luo wants to take a look, so I'm preparing for a class. I might have to go to school soon ..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment."Is it convenient for the two deans to go to the University of Medicine?"
   

          The two department directors looked at each other.
   

          This was the most direct competition.
   

          If it was said alone, he might hesitate. If he went to the University of Medicine, he would definitely have to listen to the class with the students. This status was a little low.
   

          However, with the other party around, and in addition to the small dispute just now, there was no need to hesitate.
   

          "Go." The two department directors said in unison.
   

          "Then I'll ask." Zheng Ren smiled, picked up his phone, and faced the window. He tried not to look at director Wei's legs, which were taking off her stockings.
   

          "Su Yun, how's the lecture going?"
   

          "Oh, what other equipment do you need?"
   

          "Alright. I've just attached a table to my side to perform an endappendectomy. Let's talk about the anatomy of the intestine when I'm teaching the students. "
   

          "Tell me, tell me, I won't snatch it from you. When you come back later, let's go to the CT scan room and try it out. "
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone helplessly and said embarrassedly,""Director Luo, I promised Su Yun that he would be in charge of her lectures. Why don't I do the second class and you come over?"
   

          "It's fine. I'm not busy recently, so I'll go and listen. " Director Luo said with a smile.
   

          "Alright, then." Zheng Ren smiled."Tomorrow morning. I might need to perform a biopsy on elder li. The lecture is scheduled for the afternoon."
   

          "Then it's decided. I'll go back and arrange the time." Department Director Luo had already changed his clothes. He would definitely bring as many people as he could.
   

          'The gastrointestinal department wants to snatch my endoscopies? In his dreams.
   

          When director Wei saw director Luo leave, she felt a little upset.
   

          If he wanted someone, he really could not spare any manpower to get an endoscope.
   

          However, this was the general trend in the future. If they didn't do it, it would be a pity if they had to watch director Luo snatch it all away.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1501: Use it like an animal

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            MD! He secretly cursed in his heart. Those guys under him, each and every one of them were henpecked. He could not make up for the loss of giving up the familiar surgery to learn how to use an endoscope.
   

          If he really did that, the Tigresses at home would definitely come to his office.
   

          The Internal Medicine Department was still better, as they were all female doctors.
   

          As he was thinking, he suddenly had a flash of inspiration. A female doctor? Quan xiaocao!
   

          It seemed quite suitable. A piece of unpolished jade and a piece of white paper. Wasn't it up to him how he wanted to write?
   

          No, let Feng Jianguo do as he pleased?
   

          Moreover, Quan xiaocao had already communicated with boss Zheng's Medical Group. She was even the first author of the articles published in a high - Level magazine like the lancets.
   

          As he thought about it, he chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren felt his hair stand on end.
   

          In front of him was an old man with white hair and a white beard. He was topless, and his lower body was wearing layers of stockings. He was laughing.
   

          Was this a ghost?
   

          "Chief Wei?" Zheng Ren tried calling out.
   

          "Ah?" When director Wei came back to her senses, she felt that victory was in her hands, so her actions were much more natural and unrestrained.
   

          "What are you laughing at?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.
   

          "I'm fine. I'm just thinking of finding someone to learn about the electrical discharge technique. " "Boss Zheng, you're from the General Surgery Department, so you can't just watch our General Surgery Department decline like this," director Wei said with a smile.
   

          These words ... Were too serious.
   

          Zheng Ren did not think that he could lead to the success or failure of the General Surgery Department, nor did he think that he could stop the trend of surgical ministrations.
   

          "Quan xiaocao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Let that child try. I'm also taking in a few graduate students this year. Boss Zheng, I'll let you take care of them when the time comes. " Chief Wei said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          What was this?
   

          "I definitely won't let you help me teach my students for free." As director Wei spoke, she had already taken off her stockings and threw them into her own cabinet. She said, "You're a full professor now. Did the Science and Education Department ask you to recruit graduate students?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          He didn't even think of this.
   

          In Zheng Ren's mind, he was still an undergraduate student who had never gone to graduate school. The regret of not going to graduate school back then had always been hidden in his heart.
   

          Yet, he could become a master's tutor without even realizing it.
   

          This matter was really troublesome.
   

          After leaving the operating theater, Zheng Ren bade Department Director Wei farewell and slowly returned to the Department of interventional services with his hands behind his back.
   

          He felt that he was becoming more and more mature. In the future, when he was old and walked in the hospital with his hands behind his back, he would definitely look like an old professor.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're back." Liu Zewei saw Zheng Ren return and greeted him.
   

          "Old Liu, there aren't many patients. Is it not satisfying enough?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "A little." Liu Zewei said honestly,"but I'm still growing very fast. There aren't many patients, and I have time to adapt. After all, I'm getting on in years. If I were to be treated like an animal, I wouldn't be able to take it. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that it was not a joke to use the term 'animal'.
   

          He was not busy because he only did TIPS.
   

          Moreover, Liu Zewei was a professor at the Affiliated Hospital of the dibei province's provincial Capital Medical University. He was different from the other in - Service training personnel since he had specially come to look for him.
   

          The reason why many large tertiary Grade A hospitals in Beijing and Shanghai could take on such a heavy medical task was because there were nearly countless in - Service training doctors in the country who worked year after year and day after day.
   

          It was necessary to make use of every in - Service training doctor they caught.
   

          In any case, he would leave in a few months, at most a year and a half. If he didn't use it now, when would he?
   

          At first, old Liu thought there would be a lot of surgeries, but he didn't expect boss Zheng to go out and hunt for food every day.
   

          "But this is good," he said with a smile as he touched his bald head.
   

          Zheng Ren thought of the community Hospital that was about to be built. By then, old Liu might not even have the time to touch his bald head.
   

          But he didn't say it.
   

          If old Liu left and the professor left after the Nobel Prize, what would he do?
   

          Performing TIPS every day?
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Things would work out when they came to it. Old Liu wasn't here, so there must be other in - Service training personnel here.
   

          When the time came, he could just use them like animals.
   

          "By the way, old Liu. Tomorrow, the second stage of the surgery will be delayed. I have to perform a minor surgery for elder li from the Chinese Academy of Engineering first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes." Liu Zewei didn't ask how long the surgery would take. It was fine to postpone it. It wasn't a big deal.
   

          After chatting with Liu Zewei for a while, Liu Zewei asked him some questions that lingered in his mind. Su Yun then returned.
   

          "Boss, why do you think we're going to CT?"
   

          "I want to see your level of 3D reconstruction."
   

          "What's there to look at? it's just that his level is very high. "I know everything that you know ..." Su Yun said, hesitating for a moment."I know everything that you have shown."
   

          He corrected his statement, afraid that Zheng Ren would embarrass him like a troll.
   

          "I need your help to perform a biopsy on elder Li's pathological tissue." Zheng Ren turned on his computer and found elder Li's x - ray in the system."Let's take a look and see what's wrong."
   

          Liu Zewei also came over.
   

          Thoracic CT scan? Liu Zewei touched his bald head and looked at it carefully.
   

          A few minutes later, he was confused.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is a normal CT scan of an old man, right? She has slight osteoporosis and disc protrusion, but I don't see any other problems. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and looked at Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun frowned and repeatedly looked at the position of the 6th and 7th thoracic vertebrae.
   

          His skill level was still very high, and Zheng Ren was a little gratified. At least, it was higher than Liu Zewei, the leading professor of dibei province, and not just by a little.
   

          "This place doesn't look comfortable. If you really want to say what's wrong, I don't think there's anything wrong." Su Yun looked at it for another five minutes before pointing at the location that Zheng Ren had determined to be where the tumor might have metastases.
   

          "Yes, this is the place." "The initial diagnosis is latent liver metastasis," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Liu Zewei was stunned.
   

          He can even diagnose this?
   

          He did not trust Zheng Ren without hesitation. Instead, he was a little confused. In terms of medical imaging, this place was just as Su Yun had said, it looked a little uncomfortable.
   

          In fact, they were so poor that they didn't even feel uncomfortable. They would only think that it was osteoporosis and some calcified deposits.
   

          "Look for the 3D reconstruction of the 64 - slice CT scan that I did again." Zheng Ren said,"the 3D reconstruction will look clearer."
   

          "Aren't you just taking off your pants to fart?" Su Yun said unhappily,"wouldn't it have been better if we had seen the reconstruction earlier?"
   

          "You're not going to the CT room. I don't know what I'll do even if I go. He had wanted to find an animal specimen to try it out secretly, but he thought that it was unnecessary. You see, I think we can just discuss it. "
   

          Su Yun's hands were extremely fast. While Zheng Ren was speaking, she had already retrieved the 3D image and was quickly looking through it.
   

          Liu Zewei wanted to keep up with Su Yun's hand speed, but after watching for less than a minute, he felt that the vestibule nerve was releasing a large amount of bioelectric stimulation, which was a little disgusting.
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            "Here." Zheng Ren suddenly said. At the same time, Su Yun's hand also stopped.
   

          "From the looks of it, it seems to be possible." Su Yun pointed at the image and said seriously,""There is indeed a problem, but this position is a little difficult."
   

          "That's why I need your guidance. " "Like ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "A driver and a Navigator?"
   

          "More or less. After all, the machines in the hospital can't do reconstruction and plan routes on their own." "You'll take the place of the computer and help me plan the route,"Zheng Ren said with a little regret.
   

          Liu Zewei's hand that was touching his bald head froze, as if it was growing on his head.
   

          "No problem," he said. "This level of 3D reconstruction isn't difficult at all," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Start from the position where the skin enters. I'm inside, my hands are steady and accurate. When you're outside, you have to be quick. " "If you think it's difficult, you can try it," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There's no need for that. I'm too lazy to stand in there and perform surgery while wearing a lead coat. " Su Yun quickly switched the image to the first frame and started to study it with Zheng Ren.
   

          The more he said, the more Liu Zewei didn't understand.
   

          At first, the two of them were still talking in human language.
   

          However, after a few minutes, all the communication was replaced by numbers.
   

          They were coordinates, but the numbers were more than the coordinates. Even the coordinates were not two - dimensional in the conventional sense.
   

          He smiled bitterly and looked at the two young people who were engrossed in their research. He was envious.
   

          I don't even understand what you're saying, so I'll just wait and see tomorrow.
   

          Two hours later, Xie Yiren quietly arrived at the office.
   

          It was already time to get off work, but Zheng Ren had yet to reply. Chang Yue posted a photo in the group. Zheng Ren and Su Yun were researching something, and Liu Zewei's bald head was so bright that it stole away a lot of the attention.
   

          Therefore, Xie Yiren came down to wait for Chang Yue. She chatted and laughed with Chang Yue in a low voice, and she was happy and not in a hurry.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang, interrupting their research.
   

          "That's about it. Tomorrow, we'll insert the needle according to this." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, no problem at all." Su Yun didn't even think about looking at it and immediately closed the video software.
   

          "Hello, how are you?"
   

          "Oh, okay. Is the laparoscope ready?"
   

          "Okay, I'll go there directly."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "A patient with morning sickness?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"because she's pregnant, we have to do it under the endoscope." Right, since you're here, let's practice. "
   

          After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren saw little Yiren sitting opposite him.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned. His sympathetic nerves were excited, and his back was wet with sweat.
   

          "I still have work to do." Little Yiren asked with a smile.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren didn't know how to answer.
   

          "Do you need me?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "It's probably not necessary to send an empty endoctotic nutrient tube through an endoscope. " Zheng Ren stuttered.
   

          The images of countless fierce wives at home holding rolling pins and chasing wild ghosts who didn't come home after work appeared in his mind.
   

          It was all because of Liu xuzhi's wife, or else he would not have such a deep impression of the rolling pin.
   

          Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "Then you go ahead. Sister Yue and I will go home first." "What do you want to eat tonight?" Xie Yiren asked, smiling.
   

          "As you wish, as you wish."
   

          "I just picked what I like and made it." Xie Yiren's expression suddenly turned serious. She leaned over and asked,"what did you do to let me down today?"
   

          This sentence was like a bolt of lightning that exploded above Zheng Ren's head.
   

          The fine lightning bolts danced like silver Snakes, numbing his entire body. His sympathetic nerves were stimulated by the strong bioelectric current and became excited in an instant.
   

          A large amount of dopamine and adrenaline was secreted, and Zheng Ren's back was drenched in sweat.
   

          What did I do today?
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts were laid out, and he ran through everything that had happened today from beginning to end.
   

          It didn't seem like much. He went to the emergency department and saw a patient with morning sickness. Then, he went to the endoscope room and helped the General Surgery Department. Finally, he came back and discussed with Su Yun how to perform surgery for elder li every day.
   

          Is there a problem?
   

          Zheng Ren instantly thought of countless things, even the system space.
   

          Could it be that Yiren knew about the system space?
   

          He stood there like a wooden statue, his face full of fear and helplessness.
   

          "I heard from xiaocao that you went to the General Surgery Department to save a patient?" Xie Yiren asked in a low voice.
   

          "Uh, ah ... It's just a vermiform appendix," Zheng Ren said in a daze.
   

          "Why didn't you tell me and let me go to the station?" "It's vermiform appendix!" Xie Yiren said unhappily."My teacher said that she's only had one!"
   

          Zheng Ren could feel the deep resentment in her tone.
   

          So it was because of this. He carefully looked at Xie Yiren's face, and the guilt in his eyes seemed to be flowing out.
   

          "Next time, don't forget to call me if there's a similar surgery." "Don't forget," Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Oh, oh." Zheng Ren nodded repeatedly.
   

          "Then sister Yue and I will leave first. If you forget again, I will punish you on behalf of the moon!" Xie Yiren put on a serious expression, trying to express her ferocity, but she was also very cute.
   

          "I know, I know. I definitely won't forget." Zheng Ren apologized profusely.
   

          After little Yiren and Chang Yue left, Zheng Ren stood in the office in a daze, unable to recover for a long time.
   

          "Boss, can you be any more cowardly?" Su Yun patted his shoulder."Oh, you're sweating!"
   

          "Don't mess around," "I can't forget it next time," Zheng Ren said with lingering fear."I can't forget it next time."
   

          "You didn't tell me about the verniform Appendix either. You did it all by yourself, and you even asked Quan xiaocao to ask me to publish a research paper on it." "Boss, you're getting more and more clueless," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "AI." "Let's go, we're going to insert a dumbstruck nutrient tube,"Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          "Don't you know that you're the leader of a medical team? You've actually performed this kind of surgery that's hard to come by even once in a lifetime. Is this the distortion of human nature or the loss of morality?"
   

          "You didn't see it, but director Wei was so anxious that she was sweating. After the surgery, I took off my stockings, and my sweat and hair were stuck together. I took off my stockings for five minutes. " "I really don't have the time," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Nonsense." Su Yun was disdainful. However, when she saw Zheng Ren's dazed look, she knew that he was scared to death. She did not say anything and followed him to the endoscope room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you find out about the verniform Appendix?" Liu Zewei followed behind and was ready to take a look at the jutus nutrition tube.
   

          In the Affiliated Hospital, this kind of surgery was usually done through the x - ray machine, through the mouth and nose.
   

          However, when he heard that it was a pregnant woman, he was interested and was ready to join in the fun.
   

          It wasn't that Liu Zewei had any weird fetishes for pregnant women. It was because pregnant women couldn't eat thread. He was more curious about how boss Zheng was going to perform this surgery.
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            In addition, Liu Zewei was also more interested in the vermiform appendix that he had heard about before.
   

          Even though he was not a surgeon, he still had some understanding of the situation when he was eating and drinking while listening to people bragging.
   

          Boss Zheng had actually saved the day from an appendectomy that was on the level of a fairy from heaven.
   

          "I went to touch it. There was no swelling in the blind Department, but I searched through it. So, I asked director Luo to go on stage for a colonoscopy."
   

          Liu Zewei was stunned.
   

          Boss Zheng, you're cheating.
   

          'It's really awesome to be able to remove the appendix with one surgery, but you ...'
   

          However, boss Zheng's actions seemed to be a way to achieve long - term peace.
   

          In the future, if he encountered a situation similar to when he could not find the appendix, he would push the endoscope to see if it was an artillular Appendix.
   

          This kind of operation wasn't coquettish or cool at all, but it was very practical.
   

          "Boring." "Did you already know this?" Su Yun rebuked.
   

          "More or less." Zheng Ren said with a smile,"I've already thought about it. If it really doesn't work, we can just use jiedography if we can't see anything through the endoscopies. We have plenty of ways to do it anyway."
   

          "Where did you find it?"
   

          "Chief physician Wei almost touched the spot about 12 centimeters above the blind area. But I think I've touched it, but I can't be sure. I'll even be very careful when I cut it. "
   

          "What a pity. Next time, remember to bring the entire treatment group." Su Yun reminded him again,"no matter where I am, I will be there within 10 minutes."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Are you really going to fly back in your underpants from the streets?"
   

          "If there's a medial appendectomy that we can observe, this is also an option."
   

          He casually joked around and went to the endoscope room. After changing their clothes, the three of them walked in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the situation today? I heard it was morning sickness. " Liu Zewei asked.
   

          "Yes, she vomited too much. The pregnant woman didn't agree to induce labor, so we could only try this method." Zheng Ren said,"but it's very troublesome. Let's not talk about the surgical process. After the surgery, the colon nutrient tube is blocked. The tube has to be changed, and nutrient solution is injected into the colon nutrient tube every day." It's really troublesome to check all kinds of things regularly. "
   

          "But there is a way."
   

          "Yes, I'm just trying. There aren't many related surgeries performed around the world, but there are some successful cases. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Is this the case? Liu Zewei outlined the surgical method Zheng Ren wanted to perform in his mind. Although it was not difficult, it was praiseworthy to have this idea.
   

          Sometimes, a wild and imaginative thought would eventually become a commonly used surgical method in clinical medicine, saving countless lives.
   

          The patient had been sent over. Director du from the gynecology department came with her. Director Luo was also there.
   

          The chief physicians and chief physicians of Department 912 were still very interested in a relatively new surgical method, and they wanted to see it with their own eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that he did not report this new surgical method to Department Director Kong. Would he be angry?
   

          Sigh.
   

          It was difficult to perform surgery.
   

          It was difficult to perform highly difficult surgeries.
   

          It was even more difficult to perform highly difficult surgeries that no one else had ever done before.
   

          He had encountered an appendectomy today, and he had already been given a 'serious' warning by his little Yiren without asking for help.
   

          Although she wasn't holding a rolling pin or pulling his ear, Zheng Ren could feel the murderous aura.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was courting death.
   

          Next time, he would definitely call and inform everyone.
   

          Wouldn't it be too eye - catching and make people jealous if he brought the entire medical team to save the patient? Zheng Ren was a little worried.
   

          Just imagine, when director Wei wanted to save the situation himself, there were seven or eight people walking in. Regardless of whether they were surgeons, assistants, scrub nurses, or even anesthetists, they were all chased out ...
   

          He was too F * cking arrogant.
   

          So what if he was arrogant? if he couldn't perform the surgery, how could he be reasonable?
   

          'Forget it, I won't think about these annoying things. I'll just do the surgery first.'
   

          "Boss Zheng, the preoperative instructions you wrote were too detailed." "When I explained it to the patient's family, I was shocked," Department Director du said with a bitter smile.
   

          "Many of them are rare complications. There's no other way." "In order to avoid future disputes, it's a must," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You can cook it. My noodles will open my eyes." "I've considered giving the patient a below - esophageal jejunus nutrition tube. Which surgical method do you want to choose?"Department Director du said with a smile.
   

          "The one you mentioned has a small wound, but there's a tube that passes through the oropedushould, and the patient will be greatly stimulated. We haven't studied the specific mechanism of this patient with prenatal vomiting yet, but it's not appropriate to use the oral - swallow Tube. "
   

          Zheng Ren began to explain why he chose the surgical method in a serious manner, and his previous troubles were swept away.
   

          The only way to relieve his worries was through surgery.
   

          "There are two types left. The first was a domestic technique where a patient with Lou Gehrig's disease was treated with a intradermal gastric puncture and a nutrient tube was placed. The second method is to puncture the intestine from the inside to the outside and detain the nutrient tube. "
   

          "Each has its own benefits. The first advantage was that the side effects that might be caused during the surgery were relatively small, and bleeding could be avoided as much as possible. However, the disadvantage is that pregnant women may have a reaction when their intestinal nutrient tubes pass through the pylorus, which is very troublesome. "
   

          "The advantage of the second option is that there is no pylorus stimulation. "But the tube enters the colon directly from the inside to the outside, and it can't be penetrated under the guidance of CT. I'm worried that there will be problems during the surgery. There's also the possibility of infection after the surgery, as well as a series of other troublesome matters. "
   

          Department Director du did not expect Zheng Ren to be able to point out so many things about this "simple" surgical method.
   

          "What surgical method are you going to choose?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled slightly and did not say anything. Instead, he went to the operating room.
   

          The gastroscopy was ready, and director Luo was ready to do it himself.
   

          Zheng Ren went to the patient. He pretended to do a physical examination and entered the system space directly to purchase surgery training time.
   

          ……
   

          "I would like to choose to perform a intradermal endoscope - induced stomach puncture, and use the colon to guide the nutrient tube through the pylorus to enter the endoscope." Zheng Ren made the final decision.
   

          After disinfecting and setting up a sterile sheet, the surgery began.
   

          This surgery was rather special, and it could be considered a dual - surgery type.
   

          One of them was Zheng Ren, and the other was Department Director Luo.
   

          Su Yun, who was on stage, was only Fu dousi's assistant and was completely ignored.
   

          The gastroscopy gently entered the pregnant woman's stomach. Due to local anesthesia, there were side effects, but they were not as bad.
   

          Before the operation, Department Director du had personally talked to the pregnant woman. This should be the only chance to save the child.
   

          Although it was very uncomfortable, the pregnant woman held back her tears and tried not to cause any trouble for the operation.
   

          The bag was opened and the stomach was pushed up.
   

          The pregnant woman began to vomit violently, even though she couldn't vomit anything.
   

          This was a kind of nerve reflex, and it was not something that could be endured just because one wanted to.
   

          Zheng Ren did not wait for the pregnant woman to stop vomiting and struggling. He pierced the needle directly. Under the gaze of the stomach, the puncture kit was opened at the abdomen and the parasol of the stomach wall to fix the needle in place.
   

          "Director Luo, you can relax." Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief when this step was completed.
   

          All that was left was to send in the end of the intestine's end.
   

          Director Luo nodded, but his hand was grabbed by a pale hand that was covered in cold sweat.
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            "Doctor ..." The pregnant woman anxiously said.
   

          Her hand was pale, but she somehow managed to grab director Luo's hand with strength. His nails dug deep into the sterile gloves, sinking in.
   

          "What's wrong with you?" Director Luo was a little surprised.
   

          He had done countless gastroscopy, but this was the first time that the patient had grabbed his hand.
   

          He tried to stabilize the gastric tube to avoid side injuries.
   

          "Doctor ..." The pregnant woman's voice was hoarse.
   

          The gastroscopy went in from her mouth and throat. Coupled with severe morning sickness, her vocal cords were pressed, and her voice was extremely strange.
   

          He could barely make out a few words, but he was not clear.
   

          He was like a dying person who had something in his heart that he was unwilling to accept, and he wanted to leave his last words for the world.
   

          "Do you feel very uncomfortable?" Department Director Luo asked gently,"if you can't ..."
   

          He paused for a moment.
   

          "Doctor ... Don't ... Don't ... Give up ..." The pregnant woman tried her best to speak.
   

          His voice had become hard to understand due to the pressure from the gastroscopy. However, she tried her best to hold director Luo's hand and forced herself to say it.
   

          "I can't keep the air out." Department Director Luo comforted her and tried to calm her down.
   

          "Department Director Luo, did the patient say that he gave up on the surgery, and that he did not deflate the balloon?" Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          In an instant, they all understood what the pregnant woman meant.
   

          After a brief moment of not knowing whether to laugh or cry, everyone could feel the pregnant woman's persistence. She had always had her own persistence towards the child in her stomach. Although she was only a mother - to - be, her motherly love was already overflowing.
   

          "I won't give up, I won't give up. Don't worry." Department Director Luo said," 912 has never abandoned or given up on anyone."
   

          The pregnant woman was relieved when she heard what department Director Luo said.
   

          Her face was pale, and she was sweating profusely. She let go of director Luo's hand.
   

          There was another wave of intense nausea and dry retching, and director Luo immediately took advantage of this interval to deflate the balloon.
   

          After the bag deflated, it no longer stimulated the stomach, and the pregnant woman was obviously much better.
   

          Although she still felt nauseated and retched occasionally, the degree of discomfort was much less than before.
   

          Zheng Ren used a guide wire to pass through the pylorus of the pregnant woman according to the guidance of the gastroscopy and then the guide wire went into the end of the colon.
   

          Then, the catheter also went in. He checked that there were no creases. He tested it with an empty bottle of saline water. The dripping speed was 60 drops per minute, and the pipe was smooth.
   

          The surface of the body was fixed with the colon drainage tube, and the surgery was officially over.
   

          The pregnant woman was carried back to the Gurney. The jejunus nutrition tube was rinsed with saline to avoid the reflux of the digestive fluid, which would cause the tube to be blocked. She was then sent back to the ward.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about the post - intestinal hypernutrition.
   

          The technology in this area was already very mature, so there was no need to say anything.
   

          In the 1980s, when fat milk was first imported into China, it was impossible to open up the market for a long time.
   

          After all, at that time, the country's economic conditions were limited, and fat milk was still considered a luxury. Most clinicians would not be "willing" to use it.
   

          Later, he met a young female patient who needed a total gastrectomy for some disease.
   

          If all her intestines were removed, she would not be able to replenish her body's nutrients through eating. Even if the operation was successful, death would be the only thing waiting for her.
   

          After the company that produced fat milk heard the news, they immediately rushed to the patient's location.
   

          After the surgery, the patient will be provided with fat milk for life, as well as other liquids for intravenous nutrition.
   

          In the end, the girl chose to undergo total intestinal resection.
   

          After the surgery, she received intravenous hypernutrition and survived, and she was living quite well.
   

          A few years later, they could get married and have children. There would be no impact.
   

          Other than the fact that he had to drink nutrient fluid for a long time every day to support his survival.
   

          Decades ago, if this kind of patient could survive, forget about postpartum vomiting, they would only use a colon nutrition tube as a surgical method instead of treatment for some time.
   

          Regardless of whether it was Albert or any other company that produced nutrient fluids, the nutrient fluids they produced could provide sufficient heat, ions, and trace elements.
   

          Zheng Ren watched as the pregnant woman was sent away. Seeing that her reaction was the same as the experimental in the system operating theater, he felt a little relieved.
   

          The postoperative reaction was not serious, and the surgery completion rate given by the system was 100%. It let Zheng Ren choose the perfacial puncture surgery.
   

          As it turned out, the big pig trotter was still very reliable.
   

          "Department Director du, if you have any questions when you go back, you can contact the nutrition Department." Zheng Ren said in the end.
   

          "Yes, don't worry, boss Zheng." Department Director du smiled and said.
   

          Department Director du was touched when the pregnant woman grabbed Department Director Luo's hand and used all her strength to tell him not to give up.
   

          As long as the patient's will was strong enough, the gynaecology department had many ways to help her keep the fetus.
   

          The obstetrics department of patient 912 still had this much confidence.
   

          "Boss Zheng, that's it?" "Do you still need to eat?" Liu Zewei asked.
   

          "According to past medical records, there are two options. The other method was to inject 60ml of nutrient solution into the intestine every hour for 12 to 16 hours a day. When the stomach is not stimulated for a long time, you can choose to eat a small amount to maintain the basic function of the stomach smooth muscles. "
   

          "Can I?"
   

          "Some of them can. They can maintain 50% of their energy supply by using colon nutrition and maintain the other 50% by eating." "But some pregnant women can't do it," Zheng Ren said."They can only use 80ml per hour and an intravenous drip for 12 hours at night to maintain a 100% energy supply."
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "Drink a small amount of water during this period to maintain the activity of the smooth muscles. Try not to let the smooth muscles of the stomach atrophy." "It's said to be quite effective,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Liu Zewei knew that this was the best way.
   

          As for whether the pregnant woman could withstand the treatment, it would depend on fate.
   

          The part that the current medical field could not touch was fate.
   

          Normal eating could cause morning sickness, but eating a little would only cause nausea and not severe vomiting, which was the best situation.
   

          I hope so.
   

          "About one month after the surgery, the tube might be blocked. By then, we can just change the tube. It's not a big deal."
   

          "Boss, when the child is born, you'll have to be there." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't reject the gift. However, when he thought about how there were people everywhere, how everyone was talking about happy things, and how the children were crying ... Zheng Ren's head started to hurt.
   

          "If the method works, I'm going to go back and try it with the obstetrics department." Liu Zewei said firmly.
   

          "Encountered it before?"
   

          "Yes, one of my friends is in this situation." "My wife had morning sickness, and in the end, the child was lost." Even now, his wife's mind is a little abnormal. It's a huge blow. "
   

          "I have no choice." Zheng Ren sighed."It'll be better in the future. Everything will be better."
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            After chatting with Department Director Luo and Department Director du for a while, they dispersed as it was getting late.
   

          "Get in your car, let's go back." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was fiddling with her phone when she suddenly froze. "We're so lucky, boss,"he laughed.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I met a Big Shot and came out to play." "Rolls - Royce ghost, a car that costs more than 5 million Yuan, Didi," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren could not understand such a thing.
   

          Su Yun seized the time to complete the operation and then said,""It's said that a Porsche 911 will appear during the weekends in Wangfujing, and it will carry a person on board during the storm. "
   

          "It sounds like a scene from a horror movie." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What a boring life. If you don't know how to perform surgery, you're just a useless rice weeper." "The core values of socialism," Su Yun said in disdain."Do you want to learn from the beginning?"
   

          "I can recite it backwards." Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          "Boss, this is the fun of life." Su Yun blew a breath of air, her black hair fluttering in the wind."There's nothing much to do. When someone needs you, you can just drive someone you don't know to a place you don't even know. Don't you think that's very romantic?"
   

          "I don't think so." "A Porsche 911 is more expensive than the romance you're talking about," Zheng Ren said. 95#gasoline seems to be almost a liter more than 7. Wake up, who's going to drive you around in a 911 for no reason?"
   

          "That big brother's story of casually driving people home is a legend in the capital. In the future, when I have money ... And more importantly, when I have free time, I'll do the same. " Su Yun did not mind Zheng Ren's mockery. Their world views, outlook on life, and values were different. They could not be put together.
   

          "Don't worry, you won't have any free time before you turn 60. " "If you have the time, can you perform two surgeries?" Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "There's always a time when I get sick of it. "
   

          "I guess your real intention is to go to the school gate and put a Mai Dong on the hood of your car?"
   

          "Boss, that's the method used ten years ago. No matter what car you drive, as long as the male students get hot - headed, they'll beat you up. " Su Yun smiled and said,"besides, you need to do this. I don't need to." I was squatting at the school gate smoking a cigarette, and a girl hit on me. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. If you have the time, why don't you think about how to guide me when you're performing a puncture for elder li?" Zheng Ren looked at the traffic and looked for the Rolls - Royce ghost.
   

          This car was an entry - Level Rolls - Royce, and although its price wasn't as high as Zou Yu's Rolls - Royce Phantom in the capital, it was much cheaper and had a higher guarantee rate than The Phantom.
   

          It was said to be one of the fastest Rolls - Royce models to be mass - produced.
   

          Having never seen a Rolls - Royce ghost before, Zheng Ren was a little curious. Who would drive such a luxury car to Didi for no reason?
   

          Su Yun was about to say something when her phone rang.
   

          "Hey, Zou Yu, what's wrong?"
   

          "No need, I just bought a car."
   

          "Ha, it's also a Rolls - Royce, don't drive your Phantom every day to show off. You can find your own way to eat tonight. Don't even think about freeloading at home. "
   

          "I'm hanging up. "
   

          After saying that, Su Yun hung up the phone and said with a smile,""Zou Yu still wants to go home to freeload a meal. In her dreams."
   

          "Go on, it's not like I'm lacking a mouth." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          Su Yun observed Zheng Ren's expression and thought that he was not mocking her. She could only sigh.
   

          It was really boring to meet someone who was so focused on technology that he didn't want to be distracted by other things.
   

          Soon, a black Rolls - Royce ghost stopped nearby.
   

          The car was very striking.
   

          The license plate was not bad either, and he could see it at a glance in the sea of cars.
   

          Su Yun held her phone, waved her hand, and walked over with Zheng Ren.
   

          When he opened the car door, Zheng Ren felt a little strange.
   

          The car owner's gaze was like a knife as he looked at Su Yun. That gaze was very direct, and there was no attempt to hide it.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He did not sense any hostility from the gaze.
   

          He could feel the admiration, praise, and a bit of greed in the eyes.
   

          However, it had nothing to do with him. Su Yun had called for a car. What was this? He had to finish the sex he had arranged with tears in his eyes?
   

          That was probably what he meant.
   

          Zheng Ren was about to get into the car when Su Yun grabbed him.
   

          Su Yun's hand was like a pair of iron pincers. It was as if she had encountered some unknown danger, and her entire body was extremely tense.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Change to another car." Su Yun said coldly. Then, she picked up her phone and rejected the order.
   

          "Little brother, what's wrong?" The person in the driver's seat got down and said elegantly.
   

          It was a woman in her 50s. She was very well - maintained and looked to be in her 40s. She had a good figure. If she wore a hat to cover half of her face, she would look like a woman in her thirties.
   

          As for her figure, it could be said to be hot.
   

          Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair on his forehead fluttered. He did not say anything, but picked up his phone.
   

          "That's a little impolite. " The woman said with a smile.
   

          "I'm sorry, we have a friend passing by, so we won't be able to take your car. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          She glanced at Zheng Ren, then her gaze fell on Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed in his heart. It was a wise move for him to let him deal with a difficult female patient.
   

          "Little brother, a Rolls - Royce and a guste, it should be considered a luxury car, right?" The woman gently patted the car with a certain rhythm."It's fate that we met. Why bother to trouble a friend to pick us up?"
   

          "No need," Su Yun's face was ashen. Seeing the black shadow in the distance, she raised her hand high.
   

          "What kind of car?" The woman turned around and frowned.
   

          Phantom and guste ... What a coincidence.
   

          She felt a little regretful, but she didn't say anything. She just sighed.
   

          He wanted to return to the car, but after looking at Su Yun, he forced himself to stop and watched as The Phantom drove over.
   

          "Brother Yun, I'm leaving." Zou Yu came down and greeted Su Yun with a smile.
   

          The woman's expression turned ugly when she saw Zou Yu walk out of the illusion. She immediately returned to the car and left.
   

          Su Yun finally let out a long breath.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zou Yu had also noticed the Rolls - Royce Phantom. She seemed to have understood something, and the smile on her lips deepened.
   

          "She's not wearing a shoe on her left foot. " Su Yun's expression was cold. She got into the car and did not say a word.
   

          What was this joke?
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't too sure, but it should be something small.
   

          It seemed like Su Yun was wrong. Legends were only a minority. Even if he was lucky, it was just an illusion.
   

          Zou Yu laughed happily as he looked at Su Yun's ashen expression and chatted with Zheng Ren.
   

          Back at the Palme d 'or, Zou Yu did not go up to freeload and left.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: a true incident from a few days ago:)]
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            Yiren had prepared all the ingredients and was waiting for them to return.
   

          After 20 minutes, a simple dinner was ready.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he was like Blackie, who was squatting by the side. He only knew how to eat when he got home, and he was a rice weeper who had no ability to work.
   

          He felt a little guilty.
   

          She wanted to wash the dishes, but little Yiren rejected her in the end. Zheng Ren could only stand with Blackie as they watched Yiren wash the dishes and clean up, recounting their day's experiences.
   

          The leisure time after dinner should have been the most pleasant.
   

          However, when little Yiren and Chang Yue started watching the drama, the topic was pulled into an unknown abyss by Su Yun.
   

          It was the most professional analysis again, and Su Yun was talking nonsense with a serious face.
   

          It was originally a television drama with family affairs, but after Su Yun's analysis, it became full of flaws. The various plots in the drama were completely illogical.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He had already made a big mistake today. If he provoked little Yiren now, things would get out of hand.
   

          What was wrong with Su Yun? she was watching the TV series, but he had to analyze it logically. As a doctor, why was he still so logical?
   

          Many patients in the hospital did not have any logic at all, such as oral enema, oral glass bottles ... Even he himself did not have any logic.
   

          He had said that he was lucky that night, but when he saw the Rolls - Royce ghost, he called Zou Yu over with an ashen face.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled at the thought. He decided not to provoke Su Yun in front of her face. He would secretly investigate when he got back and find out what it meant to drive barefooted.
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun was chased away by Chang Yue in anger. Zheng Ren was reluctant to leave, but after looking at the time, he bade farewell to little Yiren and went back to sleep.
   

          After washing up and lying on the bed, Zheng Ren had completely forgotten about his bare left foot.
   

          He went to the system operating theater and practiced two more times of biopsy before he fell into a deep sleep.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          When he arrived at the hospital early in the morning, he received a call from director ye. Zheng Ren hurriedly looked at the patients and ran to the CT room.
   

          Deputy hospital director Yuan and director ye had just arrived at the CT room with elder li.
   

          "It's a small wound, don't worry. " Zheng Ren tried to calm elder li.
   

          "It's nothing. I'm just sorry for delaying your surgery in the morning. " "I heard from little Yuan that you've been hired as a visiting professor by Maio, is that true?" old Li waved his hand and asked.
   

          "Yes, I am. It was a coincidence that he was invited to Maio to perform two surgeries, and he met Dr. Charles, so he became a visiting professor. "
   

          "There aren't so many coincidences." "One minute on the stage is ten years of hard work off the stage." Old Li laughed. They all see you as a noble in front of others, but no one knows how much you've suffered behind your back. "
   

          His words ... Hit the nail on the head.
   

          Every surgery seemed simple and easy, but who knew how much training he had done in the system's operating theater?
   

          Take today's needle biopsy as an example. He had practiced for dozens of hours and performed hundreds of surgeries.
   

          The continuous failures were like bricks and stones, stacking up to form a ladder to success.
   

          "Elder li, look at what you're saying." Zheng Ren said politely as he sighed in his mind.
   

          "The working environment now is much better than when I was young." Elder li was also very emotional as he looked at Zheng Ren and said.
   

          Working environment? Is old Li talking about the current medical environment?
   

          Much better?
   

          Was he sure?
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's hesitant expression, elder li laughed and said,""Back then, I protected the river dolphin and ran away for a few years. Do you know what the most difficult part is?"
   

          "The conditions are tough." Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          "No," she said. "It's not a big deal to be tough or anything. At that time, I paid particular attention to the individual's victory over the heavens. The more difficult it was, the more effort I had. "
   

          Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "The biggest difficulty is still here." Old man Li pointed to his head and smiled,"Once, I went to a County along the river. The people from the city's Science and Technology Commission brought me there. During dinner, a leader in the county asked me,"brother Li, you should protect this finagpineapple. Is it delicious?" I don't feel anything. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          The porcupinefish was delicious? What did an endangered species have to do with being delicious?
   

          "I thought about it and said it's not delicious. He asked me,"brother li, if it doesn't taste good, why should I protect it?"" Old man Li said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was sweating profusely.
   

          However, from a certain perspective, what he said made sense.
   

          If it wasn't delicious, why would he protect it? It was on its own.
   

          Zheng Ren understood what elder li had meant.
   

          His work was not recognized by others. This was the most difficult part.
   

          "I've seen it too. It's not easy for you to carry out your work now. Take it slow, things will reverse when they reach an extreme. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He was right. However, it was possible that an extreme period of time could be one or two generations.
   

          However, this was the general trend, and he was only a Small Doctor.
   

          "Old Li, we're ready." Director Yan walked in and said gently.
   

          "Let's go, hurry up. After you're done, you can perform the surgery on the patient. I'll go home and cook for my little grandson. " Old man Li was very free and easy, as if he didn't care at all.
   

          There were not many people who would let go of life and death. If possible, no one wanted to die. "This is also a form of self - Protection in a helpless situation," Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          When he entered the CT room, Zheng Ren saw that director Chi and President Wu had already arrived. They pushed director Chi's most precious multi - headed microscope and waited in the operation room.
   

          "Good Morning, director Chi. Good Morning, CEO Wu. " Zheng Ren smiled and greeted him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, everything is ready. Take out your treasure." Director Chi was drooling over the medical forceps in Zheng Ren's hand. As soon as he saw Zheng Ren come in, he couldn't wait to say this.
   

          Treasure? Elder li raised his eyebrows.
   

          "It's a pair of light forceps, old Li. " "It's the result of the 2018 Nobel Prize in Physics," Zheng Ren said."I have a first - generation device in my hand."
   

          "He's already going into clinical practice? Little Zheng, you're really fast. " Elder li was a little surprised.
   

          "It's just a coincidence," Zheng Ren once again said this out of habit.
   

          Elder li shook his head and stood to the side, curiously watching Zheng Ren assemble the optical forceps.
   

          The older generation of scientific researchers still maintained a strong curiosity about new things. At that time, they had really suffered. He knew that there was good stuff, but he could only look at it and not use it.
   

          If he had known that Zheng Ren was going to use light forceps to remove the pathological tissue cells, he would have come earlier.
   

          The light forceps were assembled, and director Chi and President Wu were ready to go.
   

          "Department Director Hao, let Su Yun perform the CT scan. We're more skilled in cooperating with each other, so we can finish it as soon as possible," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Department Director Yan was a little unhappy, but since Zheng Ren had said it in front of Associate Hospital director Yuan, he could not refute him.
   

          Young man, you're really insensible. Do you want to take all the credit?
   

          This appetite was too big.
   

          Department Director Hao did not believe that his surgical skills were worse than a cardiothoracic graduate student 's, so he attributed everything to Zheng Ren's greed.
   

          When Department Director Kong saw that Department Director Yan was a little unhappy, he stood beside him and whispered,"Old Yan, boss Zheng is telling the truth."
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            "Tsk." Director Yan chided him in a low voice.
   

          "Hehe, you don't believe me? A bet. " Department Director Kong's heart lightened. It was good to be able to vent his dissatisfaction, but he was afraid that he would not say anything when he was unhappy, and the more he accumulated, the more he would explode in the end.
   

          This was the hidden danger in boss Zheng's work.
   

          He had brought the young man here, helped him onto the horse, and had to send him off. Well, look at how enlightened I am.
   

          Department Director Kong thought.
   

          "What's there to not know? you're just spouting nonsense. " Director Yan said in disdain.
   

          "Old Yan, don't look at boss Zheng the way you look at other people." Director Kong muttered in a low voice,"manager Song Ying, you definitely know his background better than me. What's your attitude towards boss Zheng now?"
   

          "It has nothing to do with that." Director Yan waved his hand in a daze.
   

          "Boss Zheng is a visiting professor of Mayo." Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          Er ... Director Yan lost his courage.
   

          912 may be a giant in the country, but it really couldn't be compared to Maio clinic.
   

          "I'm going to share some gossip with you, but don't tell anyone else. " Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I'm not talking about you, but boss Zheng still respects us old guys. "
   

          "What's the matter?" Department Director Yan's curiosity was successfully piqued.
   

          "Two days ago, boss Zheng went to Xiangjiang for an operation. A doctor was pointing at him and was slapped to the wall. It really hit the wall. Boss Zheng's physique is no worse than that of a Special Forces soldier. " "During the earthquake relief, he was in the elite division," director Kong said in a low voice.
   

          "He really made a move?" Director Yan was a little worried."We won't be sued, will we?"
   

          "Sue? The moment the doctor thought about it, the three top lawyers in Xiangjiang took action and charged the doctor for endangering the safety of others. "
   

          “……”
   

          Director Yan was speechless.
   

          Was this bullying? It didn't look like it.
   

          He wanted to ask in detail what was going on. This was a big piece of gossip. If he didn't ask clearly, he wouldn't feel comfortable in his heart.
   

          But now that Deputy Yuan and director ye were both here, he couldn't ask too much.
   

          "Watch carefully, don't get old and muddled." Department Director Kong advised kindly.
   

          "I know." As director Yan spoke, his eyes were fixed on Zheng Ren and Su Yun, who was sitting outside.
   

          He was still not convinced.
   

          However, a wily old fox like director Kuang would never make such a stupid mistake like falling out with boss Zheng.
   

          How many clinical sessions could Associate Hospital director Yuan perform in a year? In the past one to two months, it had obviously become more frequent.
   

          Although he said that he was here to accompany elder li, Department Director Yan knew very well that Associate Hospital director Yuan was definitely here to see how boss Zheng would make his diagnosis.
   

          He stood silently at the side, looking at Su Yun testing the machine.
   

          His technique was skillful, not inferior to his ...
   

          Old Li took off his clothes and lay on the CT scan bed. The lead door was closed, and the CT machine made a slight roar.
   

          Su Yun clicked "start", and the machine began to scan old Li's thoracic spine.
   

          Zheng Ren stood inside in his lead coat, waiting silently.
   

          1 ′ 12 ", scan complete.
   

          Su Yun's hands landed on the keyboard, and the sounds of typing rang out continuously.
   

          It was as if he was playing the piano. At first, it was a little monotonous and boring. However, after listening to it for a few seconds, the crackling sounds seemed to have some kind of magic that tugged at director Yan's heartstrings.
   

          "Doctor su, you're really skilled." Department Director Yan and Department Director Kong whispered.
   

          "Boss Zheng's skill level is higher." Department Director Kong said.
   

          Chief physician Hao remembered that boss Zheng had come for a CT scan a few days ago, and he might have problems with the thoracic spine. At that time, he seemed to have judged that everything was fine and turned to leave.
   

          Was his standard high?
   

          He couldn't tell, and he didn't think that there was latent transfer in old Li's thoracic spine.
   

          Even if there was a metastasis, it could not be detected by PETCT, and it was impossible to take a pathological tissue biopsy by puncture.
   

          Boss Zheng was getting carried away. However, it was better to fall here than to be slapped in the face outside.
   

          Chief physician Yan thought to himself.
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren, who was in the CT scan room, began to disinfect elder li and laid out a sterile sheet.
   

          Although it was a small surgery in a bacterial environment, Zheng Ren was still meticulous. Coupled with his simple and honest face, he looked like a junior doctor in clinical medicine.
   

          “12、22、21，5.5。”Su Yun turned on the microphone and reported a set of numbers.
   

          Through the lead glass, he could see Zheng Ren starting to insert the needle.
   

          "Continue. 22,34,1,6.1."
   

          "What is this?" Department Director Yan was dumbfounded.
   

          He saw Su Yun use the CT scan machine to quickly do a 3D reconstruction and then began to say some numbers. He guessed that they might be coordinates, but he had never seen such a method of operation.
   

          "It seems to be a three - dimensional Descartes coordinate system? Why is there a set of numbers at the back?" Department Director Kong also frowned.
   

          "You've seen boss Zheng use it before?"
   

          "No, I haven 't. I used to see boss Zheng use two - dimensional coordinates when he taught surgery, but it sounds like it. "
   

          “……”
   

          "Su Yun has become boss Zheng's eyes. So, let's not cause trouble." Said Department Director Kong.
   

          He saw that Su Yun was methodical and did not panic. Zheng Ren was calm and composed as he operated in the CT scan room, so he was not nervous.
   

          If boss Zheng thought it would work, it would definitely work.
   

          After counting down three to five times, the CT images were constantly scanned, and Department Director Hao also found some clues.
   

          Just as Department Director Kong had said, it should be a three - dimensional coordinate system. Every time Su Yun reported the value, boss Zheng would adjust the needle's angle slightly when it reached the position and then continue to move forward.
   

          It wasn't the usual kind of blind needle - piercing operation.
   

          Department Director Yan did not know what was good about this method of operation. However, it would definitely be a very complicated and cumbersome operation method.
   

          "Very good, we're close to the position." Su Yun was like a driver's Navigator, reporting their location while she nagged at Zheng Ren.
   

          “22、22、32，2.2.”
   

          "One more time, you can insert the needle." Su Yun kept the microphone on as she conversed with Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren, who was inside, was like a wooden man, not saying a word. He only sent the needle to the designated location according to the data provided by Su Yun.
   

          His movements were very subtle, almost invisible from the outside.
   

          Only when the CT scan image was refreshed could the puncture needle be seen moving forward continuously.
   

          "Alright, this is the place." Su Yun made a victory gesture to the lead glass.
   

          Zheng Ren pulled the trigger and immediately took out the needle.
   

          His movements were very careful. Su Yun immediately opened the induction lead door and started to deal with the aftermath.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully removed the puncture gun and handed it to Wu hang, President Wu.
   

          "Be careful," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I know." Wu hang was already in the zone, carefully removing the tissue that was not visible on the puncture needle.
   

          The puncture needle was clean, and there was not even a trace of blood or tissue. Chief physician Hao walked over and asked in surprise, "What's this for?"
   

          "To take out pathological samples." Wu hang hang said.
   

          "Where's the specimen?" Department Director Hao took a few more glances, but he still could not find any pathological tissue samples.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the tissue sample taken out by a puncture needle would be long and thread - like. But ...
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            "Here, here," Wu hang pouted, but his hands did not slow down. He used the slide to support the "transparent" tissue structure.
   

          Director Yan still did not see it ...
   

          In an instant, he felt as if he had encountered The Emperor's New Clothes.
   

          Others could see it, but he couldn 't. What should they do next?
   

          "The White one." Su Yun came over, glanced at the specimen, and found it.
   

          Department Director Yan felt that he was really getting old.
   

          With Su Yun's guidance, he finally saw the specimen that was taken out.
   

          It was a white tissue that was less than a millimeter in size and the size of a few grains of rice. Wu hang did some simple handling work and placed the microscope slide under the main head of the microscope, waiting for Zheng Ren to come out and observe.
   

          "Elder li, please lie down for a while." Zheng Ren said in the CT scan room,"I'll go and take a look. It'll take a few minutes." If he could, then it would end. If it doesn't work, we'll have to do it again. "
   

          "Go on." Old man Li said without a care.
   

          Zheng Ren took off his sterile gloves and went to the microscope in the operating room.
   

          He was very serious and didn't greet Deputy Director Yuan or director ye.
   

          It was as if there was no one else in the operating room except for the microscope. He sat down and began to work on the medical forceps.
   

          Vice President Yuan smiled and asked,""Department Director Kong, doctor Zheng is very focused."
   

          "I guess he's a little nervous." "Latent liver metastasis has always been a major clinical problem," Department Director Kong said.
   

          "Has no one ever diagnosed it before?"
   

          "Before the emergence of interventional surgeries, liver cancer would either recover after hepatectomy or have large liver metastasis. There were no corresponding chemotherapy drugs, so this kind of metastasis has basically never been discovered."
   

          Vice President Yuan nodded.
   

          "It was only after interventional surgeries started to treat liver cancer that people started to say that there were hidden lesions." Department Director Kong explained simply.
   

          "I heard that you guys have worked together with the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery on a project?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "Yes. In two days, we'll have surgery to remove the liver cancer lesion after embolism. I previously estimated that the effect of the surgery would be very good, but it still depends on the actual situation. "
   

          Department Director Kong's embarrassing words made it seem as if he was explaining the patient's condition to the patient's family. He was not certain about one thing.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan was also very helpless. He hated dealing with clinicians the most. This way of speaking could allow patients with obsessive - compulsive disorder to directly enter the attack period from the incubation period.
   

          Out of the three microscope lenses, Zheng Ren occupied one, director Chi occupied another, and Su Yun, who was strong and strong, also occupied one after squeezing Wu hang out.
   

          The remaining department directors, director ye, and Deputy Director Yuan were all a little proud of themselves and just watched.
   

          A few minutes later, Zheng Ren waved his hand and said,""Su Yun, go and help old Li down."
   

          Su Yun left the microscope with an inexplicable smile on her face.
   

          Wu hang quickly pounced over and grabbed the microscope, wishing he could get into the lens.
   

          Department Director Kong's heart skipped a beat. 'Did this mean that the puncture was a success?' He came to director Chi's side and asked,""Director Chi, what did you see?"
   

          Department Director Chi of the pathology Department didn't say anything. He just sat upright and looked at the camera very seriously without any distractions.
   

          "Old Chi?" Department Director Kong patted Department Director Chi's shoulder.
   

          "Who is it?" Frowning, director Chi suppressed the anger in his heart and glanced back at him shamelessly."Director Kong, be quiet."
   

          "..." Department Director Kong was stunned. What was going on?
   

          "I'm watching Boss Zheng take out pathological cells. " Director Chi's eyes left the camera and he seemed to have returned to normal.
   

          He didn't apologize, but just explained.
   

          "You found it?"
   

          "Yes." Director Chi hummed perfunctorily and then stuck his eyes back to the camera.
   

          "Director, I think we've succeeded." Department Director Kong came to Associate Hospital director Yuan's side and whispered.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan looked at the scene in front of him and felt that it was unbelievable.
   

          The pathology Department in 912 was a major Department.
   

          It was not that the pathology Department was large in scale, but that the skills of the pathology Department were so strong that they could be counted on one's fingers in the country.
   

          But director Chi's attitude just now was enough to make it clear.
   

          He reckoned that the needle biopsy was a success. Otherwise, director Chi would definitely not have such a reaction. Boss Zheng did not let him down. An unsolvable problem was solved so quickly and quietly.
   

          Old Li walked out of the CT room, buttoning up his clothes as he walked.
   

          He came to Zheng Ren's side and asked with a smile,""You found it?"
   

          "Yes, I've found it," Zheng Ren was a little excited. He raised his head and immediately realized that he was talking to the patient himself.
   

          Although the patient himself knew his illness, as long as the diagnosis was correct, no one would be happy about the transfer.
   

          Even though he could determine the location of the metastases and receive early treatment, there should not be any problems after the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment and felt a little awkward.
   

          "Let me see what a pair of light forceps is." Elder li glanced at the three people sitting in front of the multi - headed microscope.
   

          Zheng Ren's movements stopped, and director Chi and Wu hang also left the camera.
   

          Wu hang stood up with tears streaming down his face and gave his seat to elder li.
   

          Although he also wanted to see it, since elder li had made a request, he would definitely not be interested. It was better for him to give up his seat than to be chased away.
   

          "Young man, I'm sorry. I'm just curious." Elder li smiled shyly."Light forceps is a new technology. I want to see how it is used in clinical practice."
   

          Facing elder Li's shyness and kindness, Wu hang felt much more comfortable.
   

          Old man Li's temper was really good.
   

          "Please take a seat, elder li." Wu hang bowed repeatedly. In this shot, you can see boss Zheng removing the pathological specimen with a surgical forceps. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little hesitant. Would removing the cancer cells in front of the patient be a fatal blow to the patient?
   

          He looked around and saw that elder Li's daughter did not have any strange expression on her face. She was very calm, and his heart felt a little more at ease.
   

          "Zheng, hurry up. I'm just looking at the light forceps." "Don't treat me like a patient,"elder Li said."I'm already content to live healthily to almost 80." This person is content with what he has. "
   

          Zheng Ren could only nod and continue to work on the medical forceps.
   

          There were only three shots. Although Department Director Kong was also curious, he could not see them for the time being. He beckoned to Su Yun, and when Su Yun came to his side, he asked,""Are you sure?"
   

          "Yes, I saw the boss use a tweezer to remove a cell. Judging from the pathological type, it should be metastasis from liver cancer. " Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          "What happens after the diagnosis is confirmed?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "Director, after the diagnosis is clear, we can perform local interventional therapy by injecting bone cement." "Because it's an early lesion," Su Yun said."The bone cement can strengthen the thoracic spine and kill the metastases of tumor cells at the same time."
   

          "Is the effect good?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "The results should be immediate. If you check on your alpha protein one week after the surgery, the value should be reduced." Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          Vice President Yuan nodded, but no one knew what he was thinking.
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            "I see. It's my first time seeing this little thing." Elder li mumbled as he watched Zheng Ren "grab" a mutated tumor cell with a pair of light forceps under the microscope.
   

          "It's in the early stage, with just metastases. It's easy to treat. " Zheng Ren gave elder li an affirmative answer.
   

          "So this is the first generation light forceps. If it's more detailed, it can be used to change genetic structure?" Elder Li's focus was not on his own condition, but on the optical forceps and its practical application.
   

          "Yes," "This is a first - generation product, and it's still very crude," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Really ... Really ..." Elder li mumbled. He spoke very softly after that, and Zheng Ren did not hear what he said clearly.
   

          The old man's heart was devoted to scientific research, and life and death were really like floating clouds to him. He was almost 80 years old, but he still had the temper of a child and was full of love for technological progress.
   

          After extracting nine cells, Zheng Ren felt that it was enough, so he stopped.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the diagnosis can be confirmed now." Said director Chi, rubbing his eyes.
   

          "Yes." "Department Director Chi, how many days will it take for the case samples to be ready?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Three days." Director Chi said with certainty.
   

          "Then please let me know when you come out. I'll discuss with elder li about the solution." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Don't discuss it, I'll wait for your news. " Old Li said,"you are the expert. You have the final say in how to treat it."
   

          Zheng Ren was not used to the word 'expert'.
   

          But on second thought, it didn't seem to live up to the word. Since he could solve latent liver metastasis by himself, it was necessary to call a specialist.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and explained his condition to Vice President Yuan and elder li. After sending elder li and his daughter out, a stone fell to the ground.
   

          The great significance of accurately finding the location of early tumor metastasis was undeniable.
   

          Of course, Zheng Ren knew the significance of this. Unlike his usual self, he walked back to the Department of interventional services in silence with Department Director Kong and Su Yun.
   

          Department Director Kong and Zheng Ren exchanged a few words. When he saw that Zheng Ren was absent - minded, he also felt that it was strange, so he started talking to Su Yun.
   

          The application of the light forceps appeared in front of director Kong's eyes just like that, and he found it incredible.
   

          "Su Yun, you guys are developing new technology really quickly. I can't even see it clearly." Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "Department Director, what are you saying?" "It's all a coincidence," Su Yun said with a chuckle."Otherwise, I don't know what would have happened."
   

          "What is boss Zheng thinking? Isn't elder Li's check - up done?"
   

          "Who knows?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren, who was lost in thought, and said,""If it were me, I would have thought of using microelectronics to control light forceps and enter the human blood vessels to' devour 'tumor cells."
   

          "Do you think the software in the microelectronics is easy to make?" Zheng Ren suddenly chimed in.
   

          "Of course it's not easy. There's a lot of work to do to distinguish the difference between normal cells and normal cells." Su Yun said.
   

          Department Director Kong was stunned.
   

          From a sci - fi point of view, doctors joked that a few years later, all cancer could be cured by taking a pill orally.
   

          But he didn't expect that this scene ... Might ... Perhaps ... Perhaps ... The curtain was probably pulled open in front of him by these two young people.
   

          "The key isn't the software, but the newer and more sophisticated light forceps technology." Zheng Ren was a little dejected. This was not something he could do.
   

          "I've asked uncle ning, and he said that the latest technology will not be sold. It would cost a lot of money to develop a new technology from the first generation of light forceps. There's also time, which our country is still a bit behind in. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. Su Yun had explained it clearly.
   

          It was very difficult to overtake in a corner without the accumulation of technology in China.
   

          Even so, his mind was still filled with the idea of a set of software and a micro - processing system waving the optical forceps to destroy all the abnormal tumor tissue.
   

          But,
   

          For the time being ...
   

          This could only be a dream.
   

          Lin Ge was already waiting in the office when he returned to the ward.
   

          The office, which used to be rushed and orderly, now had a more solemn atmosphere.
   

          After all, he was the Deputy Director of the medical Affairs Department, and the person in charge of medical disputes was sitting in his office. As long as the doctors knew a little about the situation, they would not gossip as they usually did.
   

          Fortunately, most of the patients were already in surgery, so it was not too difficult for them.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're back?" Lin Ge stood up and greeted Zheng Ren when he saw him enter.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, you are ..." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "The procedures are done. You can see when you have time to give a lecture at the medical University in the next few days."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren started to ponder.
   

          Lin GE's heart skipped a beat. This was a good thing. Why was boss Zheng hesitating?
   

          A thought flashed through his mind, and he began to understand what gastrointestinal surgery was like when it came to intestines, and he began to wonder if he had done something wrong.
   

          "Su Yun, how's your contact with the teaching materials going?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Zou Yu bought the equipment overseas. Sister Lin is helping to arrange for it and said that it has arrived. I'll ask." Su Yun turned around and went out to make a call.
   

          "Teaching? What did you buy?" Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          "Just some small things that I need." Zheng Ren smiled perfunctorily.
   

          He had no idea what Su Yun had bought. She was giving a lecture, and to Zheng Ren, it was just a simple lecture. It was like stuffing a duck, and the content was no different from what he had taught in the past.
   

          However, after Su Yun's torture, it was no longer suitable.
   

          Teaching department Director Luo and Department Director Wei intestinal anatomy in a large lecture theater? That was a joke.
   

          Soon, Su Yun turned around and said with a smile,""Sister Lin was just about to report on the progress of the community Hospital."
   

          "Almost done?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "If you're in a hurry, the patient can be admitted tomorrow." Su Yun said.
   

          "Where are the medical staff?"
   

          Department Director Kong suddenly said,"the Department will first provide assistance to a few in - Service training doctors." Of course, it's only a temporary loan. I've contacted a few directors from other places and they'll bring their people here to study. The Associate Chief physician or chief resident can stay behind as an advanced student, so we don't have to consider this. "
   

          Lin Ge chuckled and said,"boss Zheng, director Kong has told me about this. The Science and Education Department and medical Affairs Department will definitely give their full support." I've already reported to director ye, and I've also spoken to director Yuan in the nursing department. "
   

          Was it about to start?
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care. Instead of being so bored every day, he might as well throw professor Rudolf Wagner and Liu Zewei on the operating table and let them run as they pleased.
   

          "Oh my God, boss, can we perform surgeries freely now?" Professor Rudolf Wagner said excitedly.
   

          He had been a little quiet and unhappy recently because he could not perform surgery.
   

          The wrinkles on his face brightened up when he heard that there was a surgery available.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you ready for the lecture?" Lin Ge changed the topic.
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            "Yesterday, I promised Department Director Luo and Department Director Wei to perform a regional anatomy of the intestines." "Let's go to class," Zheng Ren said."We'll use animal intestines."
   

          "Hmm ..." Lin Ge muttered.
   

          "Is there a problem? Division Chief Lin?" Zheng Ren was slightly puzzled and asked.
   

          "I'll contact the anatomy Department of the University of Medicine. They should have the cadaver's intestinal specimen there. " Lin Ge laughed."Boss Zheng, you're giving a lecture. How can you show the level of exquisiteness by using animal intestines?"
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes lit up!
   

          Su Yun felt the change in Zheng Ren's aura and chuckled in her heart. This Lin Ge really did not spare any effort in flattering him.
   

          However, this time, it should have hit the right place, the so - called tickling spot.
   

          Lin Ge went to make a phone call and get this matter settled as soon as possible. Su Yun asked for Zheng Ren's thoughts. Actually, Zheng Ren did not have any thoughts at all. He had just rushed here step by step.
   

          In the end, the two of them decided that Su Yun would first dissect and separate the intestines, then explain the anatomy to the students and director Luo. Zheng Ren then used a machine to perform a simple surgery.
   

          Lectures and practical experience were all taken up.
   

          After the discussion, Zheng Ren ran to the operation.
   

          Out of the six stage two surgeries, Zheng Ren had three with the professor and three with Liu Zewei.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner's level was very high, and Zheng Ren felt that there was nothing more to teach for this surgical method alone.
   

          After he got off the stage, Zheng Ren was about to take a sip of water and enter the system space to read. "Boss Zheng, I haven't seen you in a while," Lin Jiaojiao knocked on the door.
   

          "Sister Lin, you've worked hard." Zheng Ren felt a little guilty. He had completely forgotten about the incident at the community Hospital and handed it all over to Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          Now that he had seen the person in question, he had to be more enthusiastic.
   

          "That side is basically done. There's still a small demonstration room where the engineers are adjusting the machines. Would you like to take a look?" Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren agreed repeatedly.
   

          That was his own place. According to the normal procedure, the patient could stay in Room 912 for a day and then go to that place for hospitalization.
   

          This way, it would greatly reduce the turnover rate and usage rate of his own bed. However, it would be hard on Chang Yue and Liu Zewei.
   

          "Jiaojiao, you're fast!" Department Director Kong said to Lin Jiaojiao with a smile.
   

          "Department Director, what are you saying? Let's not talk about saving people or boss Zheng's Nobel Prize project. I'm just trying to earn some money for myself. " Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Xiao Lin, you've been doing really well ever since you left the hospital," Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, I'm just a small family with a small business, and I'm just making a living by relying on 912. If you give me an order one day, I'll have to beg for food. " Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "AI." Lin Ge sighed and did not continue Lin Jiaojiao's joke."To be honest, my Qingshui Yamen is really envious of you."
   

          "Don't mind me. "
   

          "If there's a clinical trial on the topic of 'can money buy happiness', I'm willing to be a sample." "I'm going to experience the happiness of you rich people,"Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "Director Lin." Su Yun raised her head and smiled."The experiment has already begun."
   

          "Ah?" Lin Ge was stunned. What did this mean?
   

          "You are a sample of the control group."
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          The office fell completely silent after the joke.
   

          Lin Ge wanted to laugh, but when he heard that he was a sample from the control group, he felt an inexplicable sadness in his heart.
   

          "Don't mess around, sister Lin. Let's go and take a look. " "Director Lin, director, shall we go and take a look together?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Alright," he said. Lin Ge hurriedly broke free from his suppressed emotions and chuckled, forgetting about his earlier joke.
   

          There wasn't much to do in the Department. They walked out of the hospital, talking and laughing. In less than ten minutes, they arrived at the community Hospital.
   

          The old and shabby Community Hospital had been renewed.
   

          The overall decoration style was simple and plain, but it gave off a sense of stability and dignity, which Zheng Ren liked very much.
   

          The hospital was divided into two large wards by Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          Every Ward area was transformed according to the model of Room 912, and it looked quite realistic, as if they had returned to Room 912.
   

          "The floor is not high, so we can only get one hundred beds." Lin Jiaojiao explained,"the materials used for the renovation were all expensive and have no formaldehyde. The Environmental Protection Bureau's tests have all met the standards. I've sent you the written documents by email, boss Zheng. "
   

          Zheng Ren had been sniffing around since he came in, but he did not smell any renovation.
   

          They really spent a lot of money. The hospital beds were all from Shrek, and one bed was expensive.
   

          "Sister Lin, are you going to sell everything you have?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "Of course. I wouldn't dare to lie about boss Zheng's ward." Lin Jiaojiao knew that Su Yun had seen through her efforts and was somewhat gratified.
   

          "Boss, the hospital beds are the kind used in nursing hospitals." Su Yun touched the bed in the general ward and sighed."Guess how much one costs."
   

          "A few thousand?" Zheng Ren tried to ask.
   

          "Even if you round it down to zero, it might not be a few thousand." Su Yun looked at him with disdain."The online price is 120000 Yuan each."
   

          “……”
   

          "Schiseke intensive care unit bed, EPIC II, model 2301." Su Yun's fingers gently caressed the bed. She liked it very much.
   

          "Larger button touch, back inclination indicator, leg bed frame contraction, lowest bed height 16.5, backup power supply.
   

          What the hell, there's even a high - end, low - pressure self - assisted flip suspension cushion?
   

          The electric assist system, the hilt of the Hill diamond watch, the segmented guardrails, the LCD control panel ..."
   

          Su Yun's voice became softer and softer. It seemed like he was also shocked.
   

          It wasn't because it was too expensive. Su Yun had seen things that were even more expensive.
   

          Instead, it was because all of this would belong to him ... To the medical group he was in.
   

          "Alarm, weighing function ..." Su Yun sighed."Sister Lin, this is really luxurious!"
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's smile was like a flower, dazzling and resplendent.
   

          "Brother Yun, what are you saying?" Lin Jiaojiao said,"it's just this year that boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize. There will definitely be many domestic and foreign experts coming to see it." What would the news say when they saw the hospital bed? The master surgeon in China is performing surgery in a doghouse?"
   

          "We can't afford to lose that face!"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the bed in a daze. Another 10 million Yuan had been thrown in, and it was a consumable.
   

          "Do the nurses know how to use it?" Su Yun was a little worried.
   

          "I've asked the director. The patient's condition is relatively stable after TIPS 'surgery, and many functions can't be used." "It's just a precaution,"Lin Jiaojiao replied. I'm afraid the nurses won't be able to use it, so the head nurse from the nursing department is already training her. "
   

          "That's good. " Su Yun said,"it's such a good thing. If you don't know how to use it, it'll be wasted here. It's a pity."
   

          "This side is the demonstration room. Before and after the surgery, the patient's family members could be given a concentrated lecture. Although the effect is limited, we still have to be formal. " Lin Jiaojiao led the group to the demonstration room and introduced.
   

          In the demonstration room, a few foreign blue - collar workers were installing the equipment. An engineer kept saying something and directing the workers to install the instruments.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren saw the engineer, he stopped in his tracks.
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            "This is Mr. Neuir, an engineer from an United States company that miss Louis contacted.- Lin Jiaojiao didn't notice anything strange and introduced him to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully observed neuir's system panel, and it gave him a diagnosis that he could not believe.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a full 5 seconds, he just stared at neuir.
   

          As time passed, the atmosphere became inexplicably awkward and strange.
   

          His colleagues looked at Zheng Ren, wondering why he was looking at the engineer neuir without even blinking.
   

          "Boss? Are you dumb?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren still didn't say anything. He just looked at neuir as if he was looking at some unknown creature.
   

          "Boss, could it be one of your long - Lost relatives? don't make such a melodramatic scene." Su Yun's disdainful voice rang in Zheng Ren's ears.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao also felt that it was strange, but how could she make a joke like Su Yun?
   

          "Look at his eyes." Zheng Ren suddenly said in a low voice.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao heaved a sigh of relief when she heard Zheng Ren start to speak. For a moment, Lin Jiaojiao's mind was filled with all kinds of thoughts. What she was most afraid of was that boss Zheng would despise the community Hospital that she had worked so hard to build.
   

          "Mr. Neuir, I've brought boss Zheng here," Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          The engineer raised his head slightly and looked at Zheng Ren and the others.
   

          Neuir's eyes were white, and the right pupil was a bit pale, which looked a bit strange. The moment he raised his head, his hands moved uncontrollably, like a wild pianist tuning the piano.
   

          There was a strange sense of harmony.
   

          The corner of his mouth twitched slightly. With an arrogant tone, he said in American English,""I don't think you have any use for such a sophisticated thing."
   

          Neuir's voice was muffled, as if he was speaking with a strange accent. However, this kind of vague accent was especially light, and it was impossible to distinguish without careful identification.
   

          "You are a Germanic immigrant to the United States?" Professor Rudolf Wagner suddenly asked.
   

          Neuir's expression softened when he saw the professor.
   

          "I'm Rudolf Wagner from the University of Neverwinter." The professor introduced himself.
   

          "I'm ..."
   

          "Boss, there's something wrong with his eyes." "Look to the left with your two eyes," Su Yun said."If there's more ... I'll go!"
   

          There was nothing wrong with neuir's facial muscles. His eyes were closed, his eyebrows were raised, and he was frowning.
   

          The depth of the wrinkles was the same as the face of the opposite side, and the height of the eyebrows and the size of the face value was the same as the face of the opposite side.
   

          However, the muscles in the lower part of his face were abnormal. The moment he stopped talking, the left nasal lip groove became shallow, and the corner of his mouth drooped. When he bit, the corner of his mouth tilted to the right.
   

          This meant that the cheekbones, greater mouth muscles, and orbiculus stomata were numb.
   

          "Central facial paralysis? Are you brainless?" Su Yun asked in shock.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything and strode towards neuir.
   

          "Mr. Neuir, are you feeling uncomfortable?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "What?" Neuir was stunned when he heard Zheng Ren's fluent American English with a Little Germany emphasis.
   

          The accent was almost the same as his. It was not standard English, nor was it American English in Houston.
   

          "Yes, what's wrong?" He subconsciously replied.
   

          "I see that the corner of your mouth is always twitching, so I think you must be feeling uncomfortable somewhere." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Are you trying to provoke me?" "I don't have any problems. My hands are as nimble as an elf 's," neuer said angrily. I can fix the machine even with my toes. You damn doctors, I will never go to the hospital in my life!"
   

          "No, no, Mr. Neuir," Zheng Ren said,"I suspect that you ... Have a sudden cerebral infarction. You're still in the early stages of cerebral infarction. Go to the hospital immediately for a check. I can remove the plug for you!"
   

          Neuir also felt that something was wrong with him, but when he heard Zheng Ren speak with the same accent as him, his eyes were filled with vigilance.
   

          "It's better to remove the thrombosis as soon as possible for cerebral infarction. Your condition has just acted up, so you can still make it in time. " Zheng Ren's attitude was a little cautious, and Su Yun found it strange.
   

          Even though it was just a tiny bit and the others around him could not hear it, Su Yun caught it.
   

          This was definitely not the boss's character!
   

          "No!" "I'm fine!" Neuir said angrily,"I'm as strong as a Texas bison!"
   

          As he spoke, he hit his chest with his hand, making "Bang Bang Bang" sounds.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't continue to persuade him, but looked at neuir with a strange gaze.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had been in contact with neuir before. She knew that he was very capable and was very confident in his ability to command others. Under his urging, the project that was supposed to take two days to complete was completed in one morning.
   

          Although neuir's mouth twitched occasionally, it didn't seem to affect anything. Since it was impolite to ask such personal questions and it didn't affect her work, Lin Jiaojiao didn't bother.
   

          In Lin Jiaojiao's opinion, these were all trivial matters. What was going on with boss Zheng?
   

          "I've been to the St. Luke Medical Center," neuir said unhappily."The doctor's diagnosis was very clear. He said that there's a small problem with the retinas. There's nothing good to be done."
   

          "Diabetes?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No! It definitely isn 't!" Neuir screamed like a cat whose tail was stepped on.
   

          "Oh my God, you'll definitely be willing to drink beer. But in a place like Houston, the beer isn't as good as the beer in Munich!" Professor Rudolf Wagner instantly understood what was going on. He waved his hands and spoke in German.
   

          "Yes, Mr. Rudolf. Damn Texas, damn Houston, and damn Cowboys!" "The beer there is not pure at all, but it has a high amount of malt sugar," neuir cursed angrily. Originally, drinking two liters could make him happy, but he had to drink three liters in Texas! But fortunately, I'm going to retire soon and return to ber. "
   

          "I've been to Houston once, and I don't want to go there again. " The professor laughed."Old friend," he said,"if you have time, come back to Hyde. I'll treat you to some beer."
   

          "Boss, he's showing typical symptoms of cerebral infarction. Should we knock him out and bring him back for surgery?" Su Yun made a joke.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. He seemed to be thinking about something and was not paying attention.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was talking to neuir. They met each other in a foreign land, so they soon had a heated conversation.
   

          Although neuir looked stubborn and arrogant, he wasn't too surprised when he heard the professor say that the young doctor was his boss.
   

          "Mr. Neuer, when did your mouth start twitching?" Zheng Ren suddenly interrupted.
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            "That's not important!" "It's just a small problem caused by a lack of rest," neuir said."Once I get over the jet lag, I'll be back to normal!"
   

          He spoke with a strange expression and his eyes flickered. He tried his best to avoid looking at Zheng Ren, as if he was avoiding something.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that there was an obvious barrier in his communication with neuir.
   

          It was not in terms of language. Being proficient in all languages meant that Zheng Ren did not have to worry about this. However, the difference in their mode of thinking hindered Zheng Ren's consultation.
   

          "Mr. Neuir, can I talk to you in private?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          Neuir looked at Zheng Ren, his gaze wavering. He could feel that this big China boy's eyes seemed to have some kind of magic, as he could see through his secrets that had been hidden for many years.
   

          "I'll keep it a secret for you. I'm just a little curious. Please believe me." Zheng Ren came to neuir's side and spoke in a gentle voice that only the two of them could hear.
   

          "No!" Neuir was agitated. He waved his arm and threw an object at the wall,"you damn demons ..."
   

          Neuir suddenly bent down and ran a few steps in a weird position. He started to vomit.
   

          "Boss, do you have a cerebral infarction?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.
   

          "Yes, it just acted up. It's a very fresh cerebral infarction." "It's the best time to treat him now,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Please forgive him, boss." The professor said,"he used to be a good person, but after he went to Texas, he became like this." Houston, Texas. Those damn Wild Cowboys!"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know why the professor and neuir were so prejudiced against Texas. It was as if the Germans had been fine at first, but they fell sick after going to Texas, and became stubborn and refused treatment.
   

          "I'll go and persuade ..."
   

          "Son of a rich family!" Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea and immediately said,""Mr. Neuir might have his own secrets. Tell him that his illness can't be delayed. Let's find a private room and have a talk with him. I can keep all the secrets for you. "
   

          Zheng Ren's expression was determined. He didn't know if neuir would believe him, but the few people around him believed him immediately.
   

          Su Yun's mind flashed with the thought of what she had consumed or if she had aids. It wasn't that bad.
   

          It was so strange. Zheng Ren looked very serious. Judging purely from facial expressions and behavioral psychology, it was impossible that there was only one problem.
   

          As for cerebral infarction, Su Yun believed that Zheng Ren would be able to remove it within 24 hours.
   

          The fire of gossip was burning in his chest.
   

          "Boss, what's the matter?" Su Yun asked in a low voice.
   

          "It's about the patient's privacy, so stop asking. " Zheng Ren rejected without hesitation.
   

          "Tsk!" Su Yun's face fell immediately."You think I can't guess?"
   

          "Well, I thought you couldn't guess it."
   

          "..." Su Yun glared at Zheng Ren."Don't go overboard!"
   

          "Su Yun, this is really personal privacy. Go and take a look at the machine. You're about to give a lecture to the students. Don't make any mistakes."
   

          Zheng Ren said as he watched professor Rudolf Wagner persuade the engineer.
   

          Even though they were meeting in a foreign country, neuir was still insistent.
   

          Su Yun was disdainful and angry. She turned around to adjust the equipment and ignored what was happening on the other side.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner tried to persuade him for 10 minutes. After vomiting three times, neuir's pants suddenly became wet ...
   

          Urinary incontinence, and the condition was progressing very quickly.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't force it. He was just curious about the strange diagnosis the system gave him.
   

          Zheng Ren did not believe it at first.
   

          However, neuir's strange behavior could no longer be described as a stubborn distrust of the domestic medical technology level.
   

          After losing control of his bladder, neuer's voice became more and more unclear.
   

          Although he was still a little hesitant, the situation was stronger than the person, and some things could not be forced.
   

          In the end, neuir agreed to the professor's statement. He was helped to another room by Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren did a consultation, and Mr. Neuer simply answered his question.
   

          According to neuir's self - narration, he had a small problem since he was young, but it didn't affect him from becoming an engineer.
   

          He had talent in the field of engineering and could complete the delicate operations that many people could not.
   

          Life was very blissful. Of course, that was on the premise that there was no lack of beer.
   

          One day ago, neuir had accepted his last mission and was ready to retire after earning some more money.
   

          He came to the imperial capital and instructed the workers to install the equipment that Su Yun needed.
   

          Because the time requirement was relatively tight, they had to pay more, a large sum of money, so they were immersed in the intense debugging before they could adjust the time difference after getting off the plane.
   

          Neuir was originally against this kind of work.
   

          However, since it was his last job and he would be paid a huge amount of overtime pay, he agreed.
   

          Maybe it was because of his age, or maybe it was because of other problems, but after he started working, he felt that something was wrong with his body.
   

          Hence, a brain block appeared.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was surprised. He didn't hear anything unusual from the medical history. But he also noticed that something was wrong with neuir. He frowned and asked,""Boss, what's neuir doing?"
   

          "Fugui, check if there's anyone outside," Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          The professor was stunned.
   

          Could he be a spy?
   

          "Boss, we're going to win the Nobel Prize, so we don't dare to do anything else." The professor's voice was trembling.
   

          This was the first time in his life that he was so close to the Nobel Prize. Boss, please don't be so smug and cause the Nobel Prize to go missing.
   

          "It's fine, it's just a personal matter. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he saw neuir looking at him with suspicion.
   

          "Rudolf, let's communicate in German." Zheng Ren was a little helpless, but in order to dispel neuir's distrust, he could not speak in Chinese.
   

          "Alright," he said. Professor Rudolf Wagner said. He opened the door and looked outside."Boss, it's empty."
   

          "Mr. Neuir, there is no one here except me and your friend from the same hometown." Zheng Ren said,"also, professor Rudolf is obsessed with academic research and has been working hard to win the Nobel Prize." I don't think he's interested in any of your personal matters. "
   

          Neuir thought for a while. The symptoms of brain blockage were getting worse, but he was still hesitating whether to treat it.
   

          The professor felt that something was wrong, so he fell silent.
   

          "Mr. Neuer, do you believe professor Rudolph?" Zheng Ren asked seriously.
   

          After a few seconds, neuir nodded seriously.
   

          "When did you discover that you have a lack of cerebellum?" Zheng Ren's words were like a bolt of lightning that exploded above professor neuer and professor Rudolph Wagner's heads.
   

          The Thunder rumbled, deafening.
   

          In an instant, neuer's illness worsened.
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            Professor Rudolf Wagner was stunned.
   

          Lacking the cerebellum?
   

          Wasn't this just being brainless!
   

          I didn't hear wrong, did I?
   

          Congenital cerebellum deficiency in newborns was very rare in the clinical world.
   

          The cerebellum was a part of the central nervous system. The development of the nervous system was divided into three stages: neural embryo formation, anterior brain formation, and histogenosis.
   

          During these three stages of development, many factors could lead to different congenital nervous system diseases.
   

          However, neujil's illness ... Congenital cerebellum deficiency, he should have died long ago.
   

          It was well known that the cerebellum contained nearly 50% of a human's neurons. What was even more unbelievable was that neuir seemed to know that he didn't have a brain, but his life was no different from a normal person 's, very fulfilling.
   

          Not only that, but he also became an engineer of an internationally renowned factory.
   

          This proved that neuir's hands - on ability was not worse than ordinary people, but even stronger.
   

          Perhaps it was not just a little, but much stronger.
   

          A person without a brain would have better control over their actions than someone with a brain!
   

          This was something that modern medicine could not explain.
   

          Therefore, Zheng Ren understood neuir's cautiousness, even though he did not think that any research institution would risk universal condemnation by capturing neuir alive and slicing him up for research.
   

          Only patients with persecutory delusions would think of such things.
   

          One patient with congenital cerebellum deficiency could live normally, but this was just a special case. There was no way to find out anything.
   

          If there was an entire village, there was still the possibility of using the state's violence Department.
   

          Even though Zheng Ren thought so, he still understood neuir.
   

          After all, what if he met a guy with water in his brain who wanted to be famous?
   

          But luckily, neuer met him.
   

          "This guy is quite lucky." Zheng Ren smiled as he looked at neuir.
   

          It was still early. He had at least an hour to convince neuir and then go back for the surgery.
   

          "Boss, is this the reason why neuer peed his pants? Is it true?" The professor asked in surprise.
   

          "Rudolf, speak in German. I don't want Mr. Neuir to have any doubts." Zheng Ren did not answer the professor's question in Chinese. Instead, he spoke in German with a Texas accent.
   

          "Boss, is it true?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.
   

          "Yes. He could tell from his behavior before the cerebral infarction. It's just that Mr. Neuir's brain is very good, so I can only make some guesses. " Zheng Ren looked at neuir and said seriously.
   

          Neuir was still in shock and disbelief that the secret that he had kept for his entire life, even his beloved wife, was discovered.
   

          "Mr. Neuir, you don't have much time to think about it." "According to the progression of your condition, you'll lose consciousness and become muddled in two hours at most," Zheng Ren said earnestly. By then, even if we inform your country's Embassy, we can only send you to the hospital for treatment. "
   

          Zheng Ren paused, giving neuir enough time to think.
   

          After 3.14 seconds, Zheng Ren continued,""I don't know what you think about politicians, but professor Rudolph and I are pure doctors. We will keep your diagnosis and treatment a secret. Don't worry about that. "
   

          "All the data will be destroyed. I can make it so that no one can find out." Zheng Ren added another heavy weight to the balance.
   

          Neuir was silent for a few seconds before he asked,""Rudolf, can I trust you?"
   

          "I will be your most loyal old friend." Professor Rudolf Wagner was just talking nonsense.
   

          At least, that was what Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Did he really trust anyone so easily? However, Zheng Ren was confident that neuir would agree to the treatment.
   

          After all, neuer's acute cerebral infarction could not be delayed in a foreign country.
   

          There was a fellow Germany in front of him. If he didn't believe in the rich, who else could he believe?
   

          Just like what she had told him, unless they informed the Embassy. However, that would mean that more people would know about it, and things would get out of control!
   

          Neuir didn't have time to hesitate, he could feel the changes in his body.
   

          Headache, dizziness, giddiness, nausea, vomiting, athletic and perceptual speechlessness all began to appear.
   

          Fainting seemed to be coming soon.
   

          Once he fainted, it was hard to say what would happen.
   

          "Rudolph, please help me keep this a secret." He nodded his head and said.
   

          "Don't worry," The professor said.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that neuir had agreed to the surgery, so he immediately went out and shouted,""Su Yun!"
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren called the emergency number 120.
   

          "What are you calling me for?" Su Yun was obviously still angry.
   

          "Contact Yiren, I'll take the patient directly to the operating room." Zheng Ren roared.
   

          After calling the ambulance, Zheng Ren began to contact Department Director Kong.
   

          The community Hospital was very close to 912, so the ambulance arrived in a few minutes.
   

          There were still a thousand things to do on the other side.
   

          In order to keep neuir's Secret, he had to show his face. Even Su Yun was starting to feel unhappy, so Zheng Ren felt a little helpless.
   

          However, he had to keep his word and wait for neuir to leave China. This would become a gossip and not a threat to neuir's life.
   

          "Chief, I have an urgent matter to attend to. Please listen to me." Zheng Ren called Department Director Kong and said in a hurry.
   

          "I ran into a problematic emergency patient, and I need to perform an emergency cerebral artery thrombosis removal surgery."
   

          "Yes, the operating room. At the very least, there can't be anyone else in the operating room where I perform the surgery. Me, Fu Gui 'er, and Yiren, three people are enough ... No, I also need an anesthetist. I'll give old he a call now. "
   

          "En, Su Yun can't enter either."
   

          "Thank you, thank you." Zheng Ren finally heaved a sigh of relief after the call.
   

          Department Director Kong had almost infinite trust in himself.
   

          Department Director Kong agreed to this strange request without any hesitation.
   

          If it was him, he would also hesitate.
   

          What if something happened? Zheng Ren suddenly felt that he owed Department Director Kong a big favor.
   

          However, he had to do it. After all, it was a life. Foreigners were also human beings. He could not just sit back and do nothing when he encountered them.
   

          The ambulance arrived very quickly. Su Yun appeared in front of Zheng Ren with an unhappy expression.
   

          "Boss, what you did today was a little too much." Su Yun nagged.
   

          "I'll tell you later, but it's not the right time. " Zheng Ren explained patiently.
   

          Su Yun waved her fist. If it was not for the fact that she could not defeat Zheng Ren, she would probably have already made a move.
   

          After they got into the ambulance, the emergency doctor recognized Zheng Ren and asked,""Boss Zheng, did you encounter a patient with cerebral infarction? Do you want me to deliver it to patients with schizophrenia?"
   

          "No, go directly to the operating theater for interventional surgeries." "D * MN," Zheng Ren said."No one has completed the admission procedures yet."
   

          "I'll go," Su Yun sighed and said.
   

          "No, you have to guard the door for me. Don't let anyone in." Zheng Ren said firmly.
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            Su Yun's face was so dark that it looked like it was going to rain.
   

          Guarding the door? Was he a guard dog? Really F * cking hell!
   

          "Sister Lin, please help Mr. Neuer with the admission procedures." Zheng Ren called Lin Jiaojiao directly.
   

          He didn't explain why. Although he was polite, his tone was unquestionable.
   

          The ambulance arrived at 912. Instead of pushing the Gurney to the emergency room, it was pushed directly to the operating theater.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao wasn't unhappy at all. At least, that was what she appeared to be.
   

          She ran around to pay for neuir's Hospital fees.
   

          Money was a small matter. As long as boss Zheng was happy to' play ', it was fine.
   

          However, Lin Jiaojiao was also curious. Seeing Su Yun's gloomy face, she did not ask in detail.
   

          Curiosity killed the cat. Boss Zheng was very determined this time. He didn't even tell Su Yun, so why should he tell him?
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had a good grasp of her interpersonal relationships and behavior.
   

          Zheng Ren pulled neuir directly to the operating room. Old he was already ready to go. He took boss Zheng's personal call to him very seriously. It was as if he had already seen the sun, the bright and beautiful kind.
   

          After the patient was placed on the operating table, Zheng rencai explained to Department Director Kong with a guilty look on his face,"Department Director, the patient has some questions regarding her privacy."
   

          Department Director Kong smiled.
   

          "The surgery must be done immediately. As for the other things ..."
   

          "It's fine, I'll take care of this side. " Department Director Kong did not ask why. He smiled and said,"Does that mean I can't watch the surgery from inside?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded helplessly.
   

          "Sure," Department Director Kong turned around and left with a smile. He said,"hurry up and do it. This kind of surgery is not within our scope of treatment. If the Neurology Department finds out, they'll definitely file a lawsuit against director Yan."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          There were rules in the hospital regarding which Department treated which illness. There would definitely be people who would be unhappy if he wanted to perform surgery on other patients who were not related to his own Ward area.
   

          It was just like how the neurosurgery department performed organ interventional surgery. Department Director Kong would definitely go to them and point at their noses and curse at them.
   

          It was an exception when the patient had heart surgery in the special ward.
   

          Director Kong walked out of the operation room with his hands behind his back. On the other side of the lead glass, professor Rudolf Wagner had already begun to disinfect.
   

          He had wanted to leave, but he saw that Su Yun was not in the operation room. She did not even enter the operating room and was standing at the door.
   

          "Eh? Su Yun, why didn't you go in?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "The boss said it's a secret and he's not letting us in." Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          This time, Department Director Kong became interested.
   

          Hiding things from him could be said to be a kind of mentality of young people, and Department Director Kong did not care much about it. If boss Zheng had the ability, it was normal for him to let go of this side of him.
   

          However, Su Yun didn't go in, which meant that this matter was strange.
   

          He decided not to leave. He stood at the door and asked,""Tell me, what's the situation?"
   

          "I went to the community Hospital with sister Lin in the afternoon. I contacted Zou Yu from the zou family in Xiangjiang to install the projection screen. The patient is an engineer from the factory. When we arrived, he was just showing some symptoms of cerebral infarction. "
   

          "And then?"
   

          "In the beginning, the patient didn't agree to the treatment. I think he didn't even want to stay in the hospital." "The boss said it's a personal matter," Su Yun said. The Fugui happens to be from the same town as the patient. They're both Germans, so he brought the Fugui to another room to communicate with the patient. "
   

          "Su Yun, what do you think is wrong with you?" Department Director Kong's expression became serious.
   

          "Cerebral infarction is acute. There are already subjective symptoms, neurological symptoms, and physical symptoms. There's no problem with the diagnosis, but the key is that they're not allowed to see him. This is so infuriating. " Su Yun said.
   

          "He's so mysterious. He must be doing something shameful!" Su Yun still felt that it was not enough and complained.
   

          "What I'm asking you is, do you suspect that you have any personal issues?" Department Director Kong ignored Su Yun's complaint and asked again.
   

          "Who knows? there are so many strange things happening." "I'll think about it,"Su Yun said."It's not aids, and it won't be syphilis." I can only think about it from the perspective of personal privacy, but they just met, so I can't figure out why. "
   

          Department Director Kong also began to think about it, but he still could not understand it no matter how much he thought about it.
   

          "Director, are you guarding the door?" When the head nurse passed by and saw Department Director Kong and Su Yun standing at the door, she joked.
   

          "Boss Zheng is in the middle of a surgery. I'll wait here for a while," Department Director Kong searched through his memories, but none of them matched Zheng Ren's behavior. He said it perfunctorily, not thinking about what the head nurse would think.
   

          The head nurse was shocked. Was boss Zheng so awesome?
   

          It was true that the surgery was well done.
   

          However, if even the Department Director was not allowed to look at it, then he was being too arrogant.
   

          In the past ... He had never met such an arrogant doctor in his decades of medical career.
   

          Why was Department Director Kong not angry when he had been chased out and was not even allowed to watch the surgery? Was this the Department Director Kong he knew?
   

          The head nurse knew that there was something going on here, but she didn't want to get involved. Since Department Director Kong had already greeted him and was even standing at the door watching, it was better for him to know less about this kind of thing.
   

          A few minutes later, a doctor walked out of the operating room.
   

          Zhao Wenhua hadn't spoken in the Department for a long time. He had fulfilled his wish to work hard and not provoke boss Zheng.
   

          He realized that as long as he didn't actively provoke boss Zheng, the medical group didn't seem to be a threat to him.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's mind gradually calmed down, and he returned to his normal life.
   

          He had a lot of surgeries today, and he was only done at this time.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was fast? There was nothing to compare, so Zhao Wenhua subconsciously avoided the comparison.
   

          The one who was said to perform puncture for elder li from the Chinese Academy of Engineering? It didn't have anything to do with him.
   

          The second stage of the six TIPS surgeries had been completed? Well, it had nothing to do with him.
   

          Zhao Wenhua walked out of the operating theater after he was done with the three cases of interventional embolism surgery for liver cancer.
   

          He raised his head and saw Department Director Kong and Su Yun standing at the door of the operating theater like door Gods.
   

          What the f * ck was going on?
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned.
   

          He remembered that when he first started working, there were professors and directors who had bad tempers. When they encountered assistants who had problems with the station, they would beat them up and curse at them. In some serious cases, the students or junior doctors would be driven out and punished to stand at the door.
   

          This was a form of humiliation!
   

          Many doctors could not stand this kind of humiliation, and many of them even resigned in anger. Those hot - tempered professors and directors also ended up in a tragic state.
   

          The saying of the ancient people was true.
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked at Department Director Kong and immediately rejected his own idea. Department Director Kong would not kick anyone out.
   

          In 912, no one in the Department of interventional services would dare to treat Department Director Kong this way, no matter what kind of God was behind them.
   

          He had climbed to the position of a Department Director step by step. In terms of fighting skills, he was only one or two levels higher than the professor leading the group.
   

          Department Director Kong was old, and he did not want to compete with other people. A smooth retirement was what department Director Kong wanted the most.
   

          But when a Tiger snores, you can't treat it as a Hello Kitty.
   

          If the Tiger really woke up, it would be a situation where it would not die. The one who would die would probably be the one who came to provoke it.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was very clear about this.
   

          Therefore, he only had a taste of boss Zheng's provocation and didn't probe further.
   

          Who knew what department Director Kong's bottom line was? He might not even be able to be the leading professor of 912.
   

          However ... Department Director Kong was standing right in front of him. He was neither close nor far away, and he was quiet.
   

          For example, the patient's family members who were waiting outside the operating theater.
   

          And Su Yun, wasn't this evil person boss Zheng's assistant? What kind of mistake did he make today that he was not even allowed to enter the operating room?
   

          Was it an internal conflict in the medical team?
   

          This was a big joke. Zhao Wenhua felt strange, but he still put on a smile and walked over.
   

          "Chief, are you busy?" Zhao Wenhua said.
   

          Department Director Kong sniffed and was still thinking about what was going on.
   

          Zhao Wenhua found it a little funny that he had been given the cold shoulder. He was even more curious and asked,""Director, why are you standing at the door? come in and take a seat."
   

          "Boss Zheng wouldn't let me." Department Director Kong said perfunctorily.
   

          D * MN ... MD! Zhao Wenhua was shocked when he confirmed his suspicion.
   

          Just look at what I said before, how arrogant and despotic I am now! This was simply outrageous!
   

          Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.
   

          Young people, they start to be cocky just because they have some ability.
   

          How long have you been in 912? At the very least, it had only been a little more than a month, not even two months. He dared to kick Department Director Kong out just like that?
   

          Arrogant!
   

          Domineering!
   

          He was so arrogant!
   

          Zhao Wenhua suddenly felt a sense of pity, sympathy, and even empathy.
   

          "Department Director, this ..." Zhao Wenhua did not know how to describe it.
   

          "It's too much," Su Yun raised her head slightly and her gaze shot out from the black patch on her forehead.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned for a moment and did not dare to answer.
   

          "He's definitely going overboard! Old Zhao, I'm on your side this time. " Su Yun nagged,"what's the matter? why did you kick me and Department Director Kong out just for a surgery? do you really not know your place?"
   

          "..." Zhao Wenhua's heart skipped a beat. Was there an internal conflict in the medical team?
   

          Su Yun was quite capable. Should he poach her to his medical team?
   

          His brain worked quickly and he began to think about the possibility.
   

          "He's occupying an operating room today, but after a while, he'll be the only one left in the operating room. What kind of person is he?!" Su Yun nagged.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was certain that there was an internal conflict in the medical group!
   

          This was a big deal.
   

          Actually, a person like Su Yun would definitely not sit in the position of second brother for too long in a medical treatment group.
   

          After all, with their own standards, it was better to be the head of a chicken than the tail of a Phoenix. This was what many Chinese people thought.
   

          He could just go out and lead a team, and he would have the final say. That would be great. In any case, it was better than staying in boss Zheng's Medical Group and being ordered around by others.
   

          If it was an ordinary person, it would be fine, but Su Yun.....She was sinister and vicious, and her skill level was high. Forget cardiothoracic surgery, he could even perform interventional surgeries directly.
   

          Zhao Wenhua thought to himself, but he immediately extinguished the idea of recruiting him.
   

          He could not afford to use such a person!
   

          "Director, you should teach him a lesson when you have the time. He's so spoiled ..." Su Yun was still nagging when a voice came from behind her.
   

          "The surgery is done. Su Yun, send the patient over."
   

          "Oh, okay!" Su Yun's expression immediately changed. She turned around and entered the room with a smile to help professor Rudolph Wagner carry the patient.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          This woman had lived for 24 years without the Knights was missing her wing cereberum. she was the one who had lost her wings. JOSH HRALA，28 JUL 2016.。
   

          The People's Liberation Army General Hospital reported a rare case on Brain.
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            Zhao Wenhua was stunned.
   

          He cursed in his heart. This F * cking Su Yun, he F * cking set a trap for him again.
   

          What hurt Zhao Wenhua the most was that they didn't even bother to put on a show. In the end, they didn't even try to be perfunctory and directly "reconciled".
   

          Zhao Wenhua immediately suppressed his anger. In his heart, he once again turned his smile into a mask and put it on his face.
   

          "Director, boss Zheng, I'm going down," he said with a smile.
   

          As he watched Zhao Wenhua leave, Department Director Kong shook his head slightly and asked,"Boss Zheng, the patient's surgery was a success, right?"
   

          "Success. Take out two fresh bolts." "I'll give you the details when the situation permits," Zheng Ren said."I'll report to you in private."
   

          Department Director Kong nodded with a smile.
   

          After the surgery, the patient woke up from anesthesia and was sent back.
   

          "Old he, what's so special about the patient?" Su Yun moved to old he's side and asked softly.
   

          "I didn't see him!" Old he spread out his hands and said,"for this kind of surgery, I'll definitely only keep an eye on the monitor and ventilator. I'll have to administer the medicine myself. I'm really too busy to talk."
   

          Su Yun glanced at Mr. He and didn't say anything. She sent neuir back to the ward.
   

          "Boss, the plane tickets have been booked. Neuir requested to leave the capital immediately." The professor said.
   

          "There's still a bit of risk. "
   

          "He thinks it's more risky to stay here." The professor was a little disdainful, but he still told the truth.
   

          "Then you send him to the plane and prepare enough medicine. By the way, get Chang Yue to sign the medical records and other things before you leave. " Zheng Ren warned.
   

          It took half an hour for the ambulance to take neuir to the Imperial International Airport.
   

          As the ambulance left, Su Yun asked,""Boss, you can tell me now, right? Look at how nervous he is, is he a spy?"
   

          "What spy, it's the lack of the cerebellum." "Let's go and report to Department Director Kong,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          As they spoke, the two of them went to Department Director Kong's office.
   

          "Chief." Zheng Ren bowed slightly in embarrassment.
   

          "Have a seat." "What's wrong?"Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "The patient has a congenital cerebellum deficiency." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Department Director Kong was stunned.
   

          Even though this was the second time he had heard of it, Su Yun still found it unbelievable.
   

          Most of these patients were infants or children with severe mental disorders, epilepsy, cerebral edema, and other CNS disorders.
   

          In extremely rare cases, adult patients of such diseases can be found. However, detailed information on the nervous system had not been found in living adult patients. Usually, complete cerebellum underdeveloped was found in autopsies.
   

          However, there were very few cases where an adult's cerebellum was missing even though it was underdeveloped.
   

          Department Director Kong became interested and asked,"How did the patient discover it?"
   

          This was Zheng Ren's biggest headache.
   

          How did he find out? was he supposed to tell Department Director Kong that he had big pig trotters? Su Yun had been watching this for a long time. Last time, she had taught him a lesson by taking an X - ray film of a child who had eaten a bottle cap. She didn't know if this guy believed her or not.
   

          "Chief, when we saw the patient, he already had symptoms of cerebral infarction. I didn't know it was because of the lack of a cerebellum, so I thought it was something private. Later, when he asked the rich man about his medical history in private, he said it himself. " Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          Su Yun did not suspect anything, and Department Director Kong did not think there was a problem.
   

          "You can grow without the cerebellum? I'm really seeing a live specimen this time. " Department Director Kong said with emotion.
   

          "Hmm, neuir also became an engineer. I guess he was very good at installing equipment when he was young. It's a very meticulous job, and it's done quite well. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The world was huge, and there were all kinds of strange things.
   

          "Boss, what do you think is going on?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's very likely that the patient's brain is missing in the early stages of life for some reason, so the brain can adapt to these conditions.
   

          In other words, the other parts of the brain took over the role of the missing cerebellum, and the cerebral fluid filled the gap in its position.
   

          In 2007, a similar case was reported. A male patient had lost 90% of his brain tissue, but the patient's life and function were normal. This case also challenged our overall understanding of the brain.
   

          The discovery of these cases will help us to further understand how the brain adapts and deals with these conditions that we originally thought were "fatal."" Zheng Ren said.
   

          It was obvious that he had some thoughts about the patient who did not have a cerebellum. He mumbled a long paragraph to himself.
   

          "Is this the legendary brainless man?" Department Director Kong made a joke.
   

          "Hehe." Su Yun laughed."Neuir is very protective of his own privacy. His parents probably told him when he was young not to let anyone know about his brainless acts."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          He himself was a little curious and could not help but "waste" some of his surgical training time by going to the system space to dissect the experimentals.
   

          However, it was only an autopsy. As for the actual test ... Zheng Ren's neurosurgery level was not high, and he had never added skill points in this area.
   

          Even if he reached the master level, he would only be a master in Clinical Surgery and diagnosis. He had nothing to do with scientific research.
   

          "The cerebellum is a part of the brain. Its role is to control the body's balance and to move freely. How can you be an engineer without a brain?" Department Director Kong still could not believe it. He suddenly asked,"Boss Zheng, you didn't delete the original data, right?"
   

          "I deleted it." "The data on the machine was deleted very thoroughly," Zheng Ren said."It's almost a physical deletion."
   

          "You know about this?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "I understand a little."
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain. She recalled that this fellow had said a few times that he knew a little.
   

          I won't argue with him!
   

          "You ..." Department Director Kong felt a little regretful, but he knew that Zheng Ren had also promised the patient to protect his privacy.
   

          After chatting for a while more, Zheng Ren and Su Yun bade farewell.
   

          "Boss, do you think neuir will cause a medical dispute?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't think so. I think he's even more afraid of this kind of thing being exposed than we are." Zheng Ren had obviously thought about this before. He said directly,"the surgery was well done. The thrombosis has been removed, and the various indicators have also reached the expected purpose."
   

          "He's so lucky. " "I really want to write a report on a case," Su Yun sighed.
   

          "No need." Zheng Ren waved his hand."Have you prepared everything for the lecture?"
   

          "The lecture is tomorrow afternoon. What are you doing in the morning?"
   

          "Brother yang left me a message. It seems that he can perform surgery for liver cancer patients tomorrow morning." Zheng Ren said,"the surgery will be broadcasted live. The effect of interventional embolism can be clearly seen."
   

          "It will definitely blow up the entire apricot garden." Su Yun was a little excited."I'll give you a station tomorrow."
   

          As they spoke, the two of them returned to the office of the doctors from the Department of interventional services.
   

          Chang Yue was busy in the office.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Chang Yue's serious expression and wondered if she would have the time to chat with the patient's family members like they were a family.
   

          One hundred and six beds. Zheng Ren's heart throbbed a little when he thought about it.
   

          He could finally let go of his hands and perform the surgery.
   

          Department Director Kong went to the nursing department to run nursing - related matters. Liu Zewei was writing a medical record, the professor was sending neuir back to China, and the professor was in the hospital. After Su Yun returned, she did not stop and went straight to the teaching equipment.
   

          Zheng Ren became the most idle person.
   

          He leisurely sat by the window under the sun, thinking of entering the system library to read.
   

          Just as she picked up a book on the field of surgery, a patient's family member came in and walked to Chang Yue's side.
   

          Before she could say anything, the smile on her face was almost overflowing.
   

          Zheng Ren judged that there was something wrong.
   

          "Doctor Chang, do you have some time?" The patient's family member asked in a low voice.
   

          As she spoke, the smile on her face grew even wider.
   

          "What's the matter, Auntie?" Chang Yue raised her head and said gently.
   

          "Can you help me prescribe some donkey - hide gelatin, wolfberry, or something?" The patient's family member said with a smile.
   

          "What's the use of this?" Chang Yue asked casually. In fact, she knew what was going on.
   

          "Isn't this a referral? all the expenses can be reimbursed after we go back. " The patient's family member looked around. When he saw that no one was looking at him, he whispered, "We're too much. Donkey - hide gelatin is self - funded medicine. Auntie won't hide it from you, but I mainly want to open some while I'm in the hospital. I'll eat it myself when I go back. "
   

          Seeing that Chang Yue did not say anything, the patient's family member smiled and added,""I'm getting old, and my vitality can't keep up. It's good for taking care of that old fart in my house. "
   

          "Aunty, donkey - hide gelatin and goji berries are Chinese medicine. I don't have the authority to open them." "If you want it, I'll have to ask for a consultation and a doctor from the Chinese Medicine Department to take your pulse," Chang Yue said with familiarity. If it's written in their consultation opinion, I'll give it to you. "
   

          The family member of the patient was stunned.
   

          In the end, he nagged for a few more words. Seeing that Chang Yue was insistent and insisted that he did not have the authority, he could only leave resentfully.
   

          When she left, she was obviously a little unhappy.
   

          "Chang Yue, you can open a vegetable market in the future." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's like this in Haicheng, but donkey - hide gelatin isn't considered outrageous. Opening barley, red beans, and so on to go home and eat them as a meal is too much. " Chang Yue did not show any anger and simply stated a fact.
   

          "You don't say, but barley contains high - Quality protein, carbohydrates, fat, mineral elements, and vitamins.
   

          In addition, it was rich in a variety of active components such as sugar, fatty acid, its oils, flavonella, and trateres.
   

          It's rumored to have the effects of lowering blood sugar, anti - cancer, and eliminating free groups. "
   

          Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's all nonsense. " Chang Yue said,"there are plenty of them for sale outside. Instead of buying them, you insisted on coming to the hospital to buy barley and goji berries. Aren't they covered by medical insurance?"
   

          "It's a small matter. The hospital only gives you two taels of rice per time. " "At the end of every year," Zheng Ren said,"you've seen how long the queue in Haicheng is for medicine."
   

          "For chronic diseases, we'll prescribe medicine at the end of the year." Chang Yue said,"when I was on rotation after graduation, the Endocrinology Department was just in time for the end of the year." An Auntie with ten chronic disease cards prescribed insulin, and I was dumbfounded. "
   

          "I heard that one dose of insulin can be exchanged for fifty eggs." Liu Zewei touched his bald head and said with a smile.
   

          "Old Liu, you're a great professor. Do you do this too?"
   

          "AI, it's my old lady who insisted on driving. When I said it was unnecessary, she scolded me for being smug after just a few days of good life. " Liu Zewei said helplessly.
   

          "This is a form of insurance. Old Liu, you've already broken the law." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "The medical care has been strict since last year." "But that's just a small amount of money," Liu Zewei said."The real shortage in medical insurance is not in public hospitals."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "What did the first batch of private hospitals use to make a profit? It's just a set up. " Liu Zewei sighed. However, he had been a clinical doctor for so many years, what had he not seen?
   

          He only felt a little sad about this. These things were not something he could manage.
   

          "He's just overdrawing the medical insurance fee. There are so many large - scale tertiary Grade A hospitals nearby. What would a private hospital know? why would anyone go there to see a doctor?"
   

          What he said was true, and Zheng Ren had to admit it.
   

          "There was one time when I went home for dinner. My mom told me that there was a small hospital nearby. They said that the bed was hung at their place and that they would get an allowance of about ten Yuan a day." "Not only does it not cost money to stay in the hospital, but it also earns money," Liu Zewei said.
   

          "Your mother passed away after that?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "I definitely won't let her go." Liu Zewei said,"who knows when our medical insurance will be overdrawn? the higher - ups should pay attention. We'll do a major check. It'll be meaningless if we cancel our medical insurance qualifications."
   

          "That won't happen. I think you're more righteous, old Liu." Zheng Ren said with a bitter smile.
   

          "It's not exactly justice," Liu Zewei touched his bald head and said,"I started paying for my medical insurance from the moment I started working. In the end, it ended up benefiting those guys who were the first to start working in private hospitals. Don't you feel unfair?"
   

          "But there's no other way."
   

          "There's no need to earn this little money. In the future, when you drink and scold people, don't feel guilty, and don't be soft - spoken, just want to be happy. " Liu Zewei's bald head was getting brighter and brighter.
   

          "Who knows?" Zheng Ren had never paid much attention to such matters.
   

          What he could not change was just that. If he had the time to feel emotional and sigh, it would be more practical to see a few more patients.
   

          "I have the same opinion as old Liu. There were patients who wanted to get this and that, but I found reasons to reject them." Chang Yue said.
   

          "That's it. " Zheng Ren didn't want to talk about such depressing things anymore, so he said,""Old Liu, the community Hospital is almost done. As long as the nursing team is ready, we can open for business."
   

          Liu Zewei rubbed his bald head with more strength.
   

          "Boss, I can't write all the medical records." Chang Yue was already prepared for this and said directly.
   

          "Department Director Kong said that he'll get you a few chief physicians and Associate Chief physicians to guide you. I think you should write less about the medical records, as long as you're supervising. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I know." Chang Yue said with an expressionless face.
   

          Boss Zheng was the only one who dared to think of letting a young doctor Who did not even get an intermediate title supervise the directors who came from all over the world for in - Service training.
   

          Liu Zewei laughed as he thought about it. However, it was still quite interesting.
   

          Doctor Chang's medical records were indeed good. After he had followed him for some time, he felt that the overall standard of his medical records had improved.
   

          The next batch of people would not be treated as well as him.
   

          When he first came, there were only six beds, and he had plenty of time to edit the medical record.
   

          The people who came after him basically took in six patients a day, and this cycle continued.
   

          Every day, he would write medical records, handle discharge, give preoperative instructions, and most importantly, he would have to perform surgeries.
   

          Right, I still have to be on duty at night.
   

          He wondered if these professors and chief physicians could get used to not being on duty for so many years.
   

          Liu Zewei thought to himself as he rubbed his shiny bald head that was beginning to ooze oil.
   

          The conversation ended there, and everyone went back to their own business.
   

          As for the deficit in medical insurance, it had nothing to do with Zheng Ren and the medical group. Doctors were only responsible for treating and saving people.
   

          He couldn't think of any more.
   

          Zheng Ren was thinking about how the number of surgeries he could perform would increase when the community Hospital opened.
   

          The storm that was about to come would become the norm in the future. Now that they had six hospital beds, it could not be any easier for Zheng Ren's treatment group.
   

          Zheng Ren was reading a book for a while when director Kong came back. He waved and called him to the director's office.
   

          "Boss Zheng, have a seat." Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "Director, what did the nursing department say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Didn't they say that they didn't have enough manpower?" "If you want to do something, you can't do it smoothly without slamming the table and throwing a tantrum," Department Director Kong said disdainfully.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          He looked like he was going smoothly, but in fact, there were many people helping him in many things.
   

          The power of one person was really limited.
   

          "We've got a team. The nurses at the back will be supplemented by in - Service training students. " "There are so many people who want to go for in - Service training outside. Just relax. It's not a small matter to have ten or twenty more nurses," Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zheng Ren realized that he had unknowingly become the most detestable kind of professor. They squeezed out all the doctors and nurses who were in in - Service training.
   

          However, if he didn't squeeze her dry, he had no choice.
   

          What women as men, men as livestock? As long as they came, who cared about men and women? they were all ordered around like animals.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't mind me for being a busybody." Department Director Kong took a sip of water and said leisurely.
   

          "Chief, please speak."
   

          "The hospital beds went from six to one hundred and six. This is a qualitative change." Department Director Kong's expression was very serious."You did a good job in the surgery, and the patient's condition was relatively stable after the surgery. "But we're in the medical field, and we have to think from the perspective of coincidences. Otherwise, with more than a hundred beds, it'd be a good thing if eight to ten people don't die a year. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Department Director Kong was speaking from the bottom of his heart.
   

          "I know, director." Zheng Ren calculated for a moment and said,"our house is quite far away. I've talked to sister Lin before. I've asked if we can rent a house here." If there's anything, just call and it'll be over in a few minutes. Every night after dinner, I can check the wards. "
   

          "It's very hard to do this. " Department Director Kong said with a smile. It was obvious that he had expected this.
   

          "I'm just trying to win the Nobel Prize. " "It'll be fine once the noodles are straightened out,"Zheng Ren said with a smile. When will the director of the Foreign Affairs Department arrive?"
   

          "Very soon." "They're in contact with Su Yun. A few department directors and chief residents are coming over. All of them are strong and capable people, they can work once they come. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "We'll have to extort some from Zhou chunyong. What's in your hands is your own benefit. " "Don't be embarrassed to look for Zhou chunyong just because I'm on good terms with Zhu liangchen,"Department Director Kong said.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "It's not convenient for me to go to other places for surgery, and it's not worth it. I don't have much contact with my subordinates. Zhou chunyong keeps in contact with the local directors, and he has to visit some places twice a month. "
   

          "Ask him for her. He can't just listen to your TIPS and not even be willing to blame a chief resident." Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          When he thought about how many chief residents had to queue up to go on stage, Zheng Ren felt as if his head had become two big heads.
   

          It's fine, I'll let Su Yun handle the administrative work.
   

          He only needed to focus on the critical juncture of the surgery.
   

          At the end of the day, the surgery was still the core of everything. As long as the surgery was performed well, there would not be any changes.
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            After leaving Department Director Kong's office, Zheng Ren was leisurely reading a book and summarizing and reflecting on the use of the medical forceps.
   

          That bizarre thought had already planted a seed in his heart. It began to take root and sprout.
   

          After reading for a while, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that cui Lao was making a house call today.
   

          There were too many things to do, and he always forgot this and that. Zheng Ren finally understood why rich bosses always had a Secretary.
   

          When he thought of his Secretary, he immediately thought of the little Secretary beside Qin Tang who was wearing a tight skirt.
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, he saw that Zhou Litao was busy.
   

          He always said that he was going to accompany cui Lao, but in the end, it became accompanying Zhou Litao. Now, Zheng Ren felt that the mosaic on Zhou Litao's face was much lighter, and even the small freckles on his face could be seen clearly.
   

          "Chief Zhou, are you busy?" When he saw Zhou Litao, Zheng Ren greeted him warmly.
   

          It was cooked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." "Accompanying cui Lao on a house call?" Zhou Litao chuckled.
   

          "I was free, so I came to see cui Lao. Are you feeling better?"
   

          "It's fine now, cui Lao is in the clinic. Boss Zheng, where's big brother Yun?" Zhou Litao asked, a little embarrassed.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance. Today seemed to be more free, Zhou Litao must be bored.
   

          "Why are you looking for him?"
   

          "I just wanted to ask about the perfume." Zhou Litao leaned over and whispered,"if our hardware can't do it, we'll use other things to make up for it. After all, I'll be looking for a girlfriend as soon as I'm done with my work as a chief resident. "
   

          "He's busy. You can ask him on WeChat. " Zheng Ren smiled honestly.
   

          Zheng Ren was unable to understand Zhou Litao's obsession with his girlfriend.
   

          This was called a full man not knowing the hunger of a hungry man.
   

          When they arrived at the door of cui Lao's consultation room, there was a man in his 30s who was about to enter with a registration ticket.
   

          Zheng Ren was behind him, so he was not in a hurry and walked into the clinic.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you're here." Cui Lao raised his head and greeted Zheng Ren before he started to receive patients.
   

          Zheng Ren found a chair behind cui Lao and sat down.
   

          "Where do you feel uncomfortable?" Cui Lao asked kindly.
   

          "Doctor, I have a problem here." The young man sat down, rolled up his sleeves, and said anxiously.
   

          Under his sleeves, there was a simple bandage. There were traces of oozing liquid on the White bandage, and it looked a little serious.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment and looked at the man's system panel carefully.
   

          The diagnosis was simple: mild rabies.
   

          How did this happen? Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          If it was severe rabies, then it was fine. No matter what illness it was, as long as it was severe, it was not easy to cure.
   

          But it was mild, and it was only rabies. What the hell was a effusion?
   

          "Open it and take a look." Cui Lao said calmly.
   

          The middle - aged man opened the bandages layer by layer, revealing a shocking sight.
   

          A black scab with a diameter of about six to eight centimeters was seen with a pale yellow liquid oozing out.
   

          Is this freaking rabies? Although Zheng Ren had his suspicions and was repeatedly slapped in the face by the pig trotter, he could not help but question it when he saw the wound.
   

          "How did you do it?" Cui Lao wasn't in a hurry and asked slowly.
   

          "Doctor, I'm ... Sigh." The man sighed and said,""I just flew back from the United States to see this illness."
   

          "A month ago, I had a rash. I didn't notice it at first, but after two or three days, I couldn't stand it. "
   

          "I'm going to the nearby Community Hospital. It's too busy there and they said I need to make an appointment. After that, I went to the best hospital in the area and was treated by an old doctor. " The man said angrily.
   

          Cui Lao was experienced in the battlefield and didn't interrupt his long - winded narration.
   

          The patient was angry, and it was the kind of anger that had not subsided even after traveling eight thousand kilometers. If he didn't vent it out, there might be problems.
   

          "Go to the doctor at the scheduled time. She was very kind, just like my grandmother. In modern terms, it's a smile that's like an old mother. " The man's expression was very strange. It was not anger, but it was not gratitude either.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he had been led astray by Su Yun. He was actually interested in such gossip.
   

          Why did the man have such a strange expression on his face?
   

          He looked at the man carefully, trying to find some clues from his micro - expression.
   

          "I described the basic condition to her, and then she ... Took out a book and started to flip through it."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          If he were to read a book while he was seeing a doctor, he would probably be beaten to death within a year.
   

          "What book is it?" Cui Lao was used to this and asked gently.
   

          "Doctor, I'm in the field of Bioengineering, so I've read that book before. It's a textbook for medical students."
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "She found the chapter on skin disease and read it carefully. It was much more detailed than when I was in school." The man didn't know whether to laugh or cry. He was still a little angry, but it was better to say it out loud.
   

          "After looking at it for ten minutes, she still couldn't find the answer. So, she turned on the computer and began to play the ancient dog game."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect that the other side would treat the patient in this way.
   

          The world's best doctors, Best Hospitals, and best research institutions were there.
   

          Although this middle - aged patient would definitely not go to the best private hospital to see a doctor, he would not go to the extent of reading textbooks and surfing the internet.
   

          This was no different from some patients with no medical knowledge going online first.
   

          Cui Lao glanced at the middle - aged patient's arm and sighed.
   

          "I've been searching the internet for more than ten minutes, but she probably didn't find anything. She just gave me some medicine and told me to leave." The middle - aged man said in distress,"I've taken medicine at home, but it doesn't seem to be any better." After that, he would go for one, two, and three follow - up visits. "
   

          "Do you still remember the name of the medicine?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          "I don't remember." The middle - aged man said,"but during my fifth follow - up, which was three days ago, she wanted to give me hormones!" At that time, my arm had already become like this. I've asked my classmates in China and they all suggested that I come back as soon as possible. "
   

          "I can't care about that anymore. If BOSS doesn't give me leave, I'll resign. I don't have to amputate my leg in the future, right?"
   

          After telling the truth, the middle - aged patient's mood calmed down a lot.
   

          "Are there any other rashes on your body?" "Let me see," cui Lao said.
   

          "There's one here too. " The man rolled up his sleeves, and a few more red flashes of rabies appeared in front of him.
   

          "Rash." Cui Lao took a look and said, "I'll give you some medicine. You'll be fine after you take it at home. As for that broken wound, you should come and change the medicine on time. "
   

          "..." The middle - aged patient was taken aback. Cui Lao's nonchalance made him feel a little uncertain.
   

          "It's a typical case of rabies. Go back and take your medicine. You'll be fine in three days. However, it'll probably take about half a month for the broken land to slowly recover. "
   

          Although the middle - aged patient was skeptical, he did not question it. He obediently took the receipt and left after collecting the medicine.
   

          There was nothing much to say about this patient. He had just met an inexperienced doctor and was ... In trouble.
   

          A rash could be seen by any doctor in any hospital.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This was told by a friend who came back from the United States for an appendectomy. Under his strong suggestion, the friend flew back to see the doctor.] He would be fine in three days, but the scab on his arm would take a long time to heal.
   

          It should be true. At the very least, it was true that he had flown back to do the appendectomy.
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            The specialist number in the emergency department was different from the consultation number in the outpatient department. Very few people would take such an expensive number.
   

          It was because of this that cui Lao had the energy to make house visits.
   

          After all, he was getting on in years. If Zheng Ren could take on 80 patients a day, cui Lao could not.
   

          "Little Zheng, what have you been busy with recently?" Cui Lao had just finished visiting a patient and was taking a break.
   

          "Tomorrow, we're preparing to perform a liver cancer resection after an interventional embolism surgery." "It's a live broadcast," Zheng Ren said with a smile."It's a good opportunity to test the effect of interventional surgery."
   

          "You're such a hothead. " Cui Lao tried to persuade him, but he held back his words.
   

          "It's alright, it's alright. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He did not explain anything.
   

          "What do you think about the patient just now?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          "It's definitely rabies. You'll get better soon after taking the medicine."
   

          "Do I need you to tell me?" Cui Lao glared at Zheng Ren.
   

          "When I was in Haicheng, the head nurse's child also went to school on the other side of the ocean. There's also a case where he came back to perform surgery on holiday because he has cardiac atrophy. "
   

          Cui Lao nodded.
   

          "My colleague's husband also flew back for appendicitis. It was said that it would be better to fly back to save money than to perform the surgery there. We'll have to save a little on the cross - Ocean tickets. "
   

          "It's a problem with our average income. " "But I'm also surprised by what the patient said just now. You've been there, tell me what it looks like. "
   

          Zheng Ren had gone to Mayo and had only performed a few operations before he came back. He did not know the most basic medical procedures.
   

          However, since cui Lao asked, Zheng Ren had no choice but to tell cui Lao about Wu Hui 's' intestines washing '.
   

          It was common in China to have appendicitis that could not be treated at the first stage.
   

          Forget about everything else, Department Director Wei almost had to perform the endoskeletal appendectomy yesterday.
   

          However, he had not even managed to treat normal gangrene appendicitis, and that was a little too much.
   

          This wasn't the most important thing. The important thing was that his words to Wu Hui were full of arrogance and shirking.
   

          If this had happened in China, it would have probably turned into a major medical mishap. However, in the United States, Wu Hui didn't even dare to let out a fart.
   

          Zheng Ren envied the medical environment there and despised the doctors there. At the very least, the doctors in the community Hospital still had a reason to look down on them.
   

          It was understandable that they had poor standards. After all, no one knew how to perform surgery the moment they were born.
   

          But if they were not skilled enough and could not perform the surgery, it would be too much if they did not find someone who understood the situation to help them.
   

          Just like today's patient, the doctor Who received him didn't look up enough basic teaching materials and even had to search online.
   

          The difference between him and Maio was like heaven and earth, birds and fish.
   

          "Actually, it's about the same in China." "For example, there are many miracle doctors in other places," cui Lao said casually.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "So, I've always thought that the livestream room you set up can improve the overall quality of doctors. It's a good thing, a good thing!"
   

          Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed to hear cui Lao praise him, but he was also worried about cui Lao's health.
   

          Don't get too excited and cause any problems.
   

          "Little Zheng, when are you coming to the emergency department to do a live broadcast?" Cui Lao wasn't as emotional as Zheng Ren had imagined. Instead, he smiled at him and asked this question.
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          It was obvious that cui Lao was prepared for this.
   

          "We can't wait to improve the overall quality of the emergency doctors in the country." Cui Lao sighed when he saw that Zheng Ren didn't reply immediately.
   

          "Cui Lao, I want to as well." "But as you know, there are a lot of legal procedures involved in live streaming," Zheng Ren said in distress. If you do a live broadcast without the permission of the patient or the patient's family, I'm afraid you'll be sued a few times and lose your professional qualifications. "
   

          "AI." Cui Lao sighed.
   

          It was a good thing, but he couldn't do it. Moreover, many of the operations in the emergency department were very scattered and meticulous, and there were many kinds of diseases. It didn't seem like he was in a separate Department in a Ward.
   

          Or rare diseases like gaesha's disease, which required slow diagnosis and a lot of time to communicate with the patient's family members before the operation.
   

          They could even travel thousands of miles to the capital to seek medical treatment after hearing the news.
   

          A patient with Godzilla's disease was still living in professor Yang's room. He was undergoing a preoperative examination and waiting for the operation.
   

          Emergency treatment was, first and foremost, urgent.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have any good ideas.
   

          An old man and a young man were sighing and groaning when another patient came in, and a quarrel came from outside the door.
   

          "I'll take the patient, you go and see what's going on. " Cui Lao said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren didn't bother with the formalities with cui Lao and agreed immediately.
   

          He walked out of the door quickly. Suddenly, he heard cui Lao's voice from behind him."Be careful."
   

          Zheng Ren stopped in his tracks. He nodded and walked out.
   

          Outside the emergency observation room, a nurse was holding a child around three years old and shouting.
   

          "Liu Sihan's family!"
   

          A few people had already gathered around, but no one seemed to be the parents of the child. They were all here to watch the fun.
   

          Zhou Litao also stuck his head out and asked,""What's wrong?"
   

          "Director Zhou, the parents of the child just now have disappeared!" The nurse was a little anxious, and her voice was out of tune.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren leaned over and asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." Zhou Litao immediately went to deal with this side of things.
   

          They first dispersed the surrounding crowd, then asked the nurse to carry the child into the on - call room.
   

          He looked for the head nurse and specially arranged for a nurse to take care of the child.
   

          He went around and called for the child's family again, but he still didn't see them. He took out his phone and looked at the time.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we've encountered a strange thing." Zhou Litao came to Zheng Ren's side and said with a frown.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "A man was carrying a child just now. He should be the Father."
   

          "Should be?" Zheng Ren was stunned. How could it be 'should'?
   

          "Yes, listen to me. He said that the child was a little unwell and came to see the doctor. I said, this is an emergency room for adults. The pediatric emergency department is opposite. Ask him to take the child there. "
   

          Zheng Ren listened attentively and felt that something was not right.
   

          The child's system panel was green. He was very healthy and did not have any diseases at all.
   

          He was carrying a healthy child to see a doctor?
   

          Zheng Ren recalled that back in Haicheng, there was a professional Doctor Who had brought a dead child for treatment.
   

          But it was different. He really couldn't understand what had just happened.
   

          Thoughts flashed through Zheng Ren's mind as he thought of countless possibilities. Zhou Litao then took a deep breath and continued,""He said that he couldn't register for a queue number while carrying the child, so he gave the child to Xiao Zhao."
   

          The nurse beside her felt wronged. Although the child was no longer in her hands, she was the cause of this incident.
   

          "She ran away after she gave it to me, saying that she was going to register for a queue number, and then she disappeared."
   

          Nurse Zhao said, feeling wronged.
   

          "Alright, you can go." "It has nothing to do with you," Zhou Litao said. We'll call the police if there's no one in 15 minutes. "
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             Nurse Zhao felt relieved. She looked at Zhou Litao gratefully, turned around, and ran to work.
   

          No human would be willing to get involved in this kind of thing.
   

          Zheng Ren realized that one of Zhou Litao's strengths was that Yingying really took care of girls.
   

          It could also be that he had been an emergency resident for a long time, and he had accumulated too much testosterone. His desire to protect beautiful girls was so strong that it could not be dispersed.
   

          "Is it an abandoned infant? It doesn't look like it. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't think so either." Zhou Litao was very vexed. He didn't have the energy to stand up for nurse Zhao when the sky collapsed.
   

          "Strange, I've never encountered such a thing in the emergency department." Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao were both experienced doctors, but they were at a loss for words.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at his phone from time to time.
   

          15 minutes passed in the blink of an eye.
   

          After informing the director, Zhou Litao called the police.
   

          Because the matter was too bizarre, Zhou Litao repeated it a few times, but the operator on the other end of the phone didn't know what to do.
   

          Was it considered human trafficking?
   

          However, there were no human trafficking criminals. The child was still in the hospital.
   

          Is it a criminal offense? What crime did he commit? Where was the criminal?
   

          In the end, as expected, the Public Security Bureau couldn't send any police.
   

          Just like an abandoned baby, if one was unwilling to give up their life, they could only stay in the hospital. Or, he could find a day for the director to come out and look for the relevant institutions.
   

          As for what the relevant organization was, neither of them knew.
   

          "Are you sure he's the child's father?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "In the end, when the child's family left, nurse Zhao heard the child call him" dad,"and even reached out to carry him." Zhou Litao said in confusion.
   

          From all the signs, the child should not be abandoned. Besides, he was already around three years old and was healthy. What was there to throw away?
   

          Generally, abandoned babies were children with congenital diseases. There were also unmarried or underaged girls who gave birth to their children in the bathroom and threw them away.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have cigarettes?" Zhou Litao asked dejectedly.
   

          "Come, let's go out for a smoke." Zheng Ren patted him on the shoulder, telling him not to be depressed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you think I should adopt the child if no one wants him?" As Zhou Litao spoke, the expression on his face was extremely ugly.
   

          "Yeah, I think it's fine." Zheng Ren threw him a cigarette and said with a smile,""This is your biggest gain in the emergency department. He's such a big child, you've taken so much advantage of him. "
   

          "Don't mess around, boss Zheng," Zhou Litao didn't care about his image as he squatted down and looked at the green grass outside. He said bitterly,""I don't have a girlfriend yet. If I adopt her, it'll be considered a second marriage with a child. I don't have big brother Yun's talent or your skills. Where am I going to find a girlfriend?"
   

          Zheng Ren could see Zhou Litao's distress, so he stopped joking.
   

          "Does it have anything to do with you? The hospital won't settle it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Sigh, no matter who I give it to, no one will want it." "It's still fine on our side, but there are a lot of abandoned babies in the pediatric emergency department,"Zhou Litao said. There was one time when I really couldn't send a child out. It was from the hospital administration Department and the Civil Affairs Bureau ..."
   

          Zhou Litao's eyes lit up.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you have a good relationship with the hospital administration Department. If no one wants the child, you can help."
   

          "Chief Zhou, you're thinking too much."
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was about to say something to Zhou Litao, the sharp horn of the 120 ambulance came from the hospital.
   

          "What patient?"
   

          "She was there 20 minutes ago. It was food poisoning." Zhou Litao put out his cigarette and asked Zheng Ren for the cigarette butt. He threw it into the trash can and quickly rushed back to the emergency rescue room.
   

          The 120 ambulance had returned, which meant that things would get busy again.
   

          When you're busy, you don't know how to worry. We'll talk about it after you're done.
   

          A few minutes later, the Gurney dragged the patient to the emergency resuscitation room while the wheels rolled over the marble floor.
   

          Zheng Ren followed him and took a look at the patient who was poisoned by Papillion yeast! Multiple organ failure!
   

          Two diagnoses appeared on the system panel.
   

          This was really troublesome.
   

          The yeast was an antibiotic produced by the yeast subspecies of the species of tyrannosaur coconut, which could cause food poisoning.
   

          The most common ones were the degraded white fungus and wood ear, as well as fermented corn products that would produce rice yeast.
   

          With the improvement of living standards, few people ate fermented cornmeal, so the main sources of poisoning were silver ears and black fungus.
   

          This was because the silver and wood ears were mountain delicacies in the traditional sense. They had to be soaked in clear water for a period of time before eating.
   

          Sometimes, she would forget about it while soaking in the bath and only remember it after a day or two.
   

          Most people didn't think much of it and just ate it after washing it.
   

          They didn't know that in the process of soaking, it would produce rice - leaven - Fungus.
   

          The yeast was very active and was the main toxic metabolites of coconium bacteria that caused food poisoning and death.
   

          The clinical symptoms were nausea and vomiting, abdominal pain and ascites. In severe cases, jaundice, abdominal bloating, subcutaneous bleeding, convulsion, convulsion, bloody urine, bloody stool, and other substantive symptoms of liver, brain, and kidney damage could be seen.
   

          The most important thing was that there was no good treatment method, and the death rate was as high as 40%!
   

          This type of food poisoning was different from the one that Zheng Ren had experienced. It could not be cured by taking some special medicine to neutralize it.
   

          Moreover, the onset of bacterial poisoning was relatively slow. Generally, after 12 to 24 hours, the symptoms would gradually worsen before they were sent to the hospital.
   

          At that time, the patient had multiple organ failures.
   

          Although some of the patients could be saved, the cost was sky - High.
   

          Not only that, but it was also normal to have liver or kidney failure after the event.
   

          Zhou Litao directed the resuscitation. Zheng Ren stopped a person who was sending the patient over and looked like a colleague. He asked,"Who are you to the patient?"
   

          "We're working together," The man said in a panic.
   

          Zheng Ren's judgment was very accurate.
   

          "How was the patient discovered? What did you eat?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Perhaps it was his stern tone, or perhaps it was because the patient did not seem to be in good condition and looked half - dead, but the workmate was shocked by Zheng Ren's words.
   

          After Zheng Ren asked, he immediately replied,""Doctor, I didn't poison you ..."
   

          "He didn't say you were the one who poisoned him!" "What did he eat yesterday?" Zheng Ren asked helplessly.
   

          "I don't know," His colleague was on the verge of tears."We don't live together. I saw that he was not in a good state when I was working today, so I called 120 for emergency treatment. I didn't know that the ambulance would charge for emergency treatment. I've worked for nothing the whole day. "
   

          He nagged on and on, leaving Zheng Ren helpless.
   

          "Doctor, didn't you say that the hospital is for saving lives? why do you still need money?" The co - worker was a little timid, but the 120 yuan emergency treatment fee was obviously more important.
   

          He gathered his courage and asked.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: milleyera poisoning. I've seen my apprentice in the emergency department on my WeChat moments four to five times a year with similar consultations.] I'll write a short story, and everyone just needs to pay attention. The prevention was simple. As long as he knew, such a problem would not occur.
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            Zheng Ren had been asked the same question countless times since he started working.
   

          He was in the middle of emergency treatment, so he didn't have time to answer such a question.
   

          "Is the place he lives far? Send someone to take a look!" Zheng Ren's voice went up by 10 decibels.
   

          "Oh, oh." The colleague immediately nodded."Not far, not far. I live at the construction site." He's a Foreman, and he lives in his own house. "
   

          As he spoke, he took out an old phone and started to make a call.
   

          Very soon, he received news.
   

          "Doctor, I didn't find anything." "It's just half a plate of black fungus, some peanuts, and a bottle of Erguotou," the colleague said with a frown."They said that the Erguotou is almost empty."
   

          "Get someone to store the food and send it over immediately!" Zheng Ren's voice was raised by another 10 decibels.
   

          Although it was reasonable not to speak loudly, to make a stranger believe one's words for a short time, voice and force were the best two weapons.
   

          "Good, good." The co - worker replied.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him and strode into the resuscitation room.
   

          "Is there any report from the test?" Zhou Litao also shouted in the room.
   

          The patient's condition was not good. According to the others, he was still normal in the morning. He only said that he felt a little nauseated and vomited a few times before he felt a little better.
   

          But after that, his expression turned cold and he was unwilling to speak. They thought he was having a hangover, so they didn't care too much.
   

          He was only sent to Room 912 after he fell unconscious and started twitching.
   

          Zhou Litao had his own judgment. He believed that the patient's organ failure might be due to malinoid poisoning.
   

          "I've asked. It's Wood ear. " "Call the critically ill patient down and send him up as soon as possible," Zheng Ren said to Zhou Litao.
   

          "Ah? Have you asked?" Zhou Litao had been busy with the initial resuscitation work and had no time to ask about her medical history.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, it matched his guess perfectly.
   

          There was no need to hesitate.
   

          He called the ICU and asked them to come down for consultation.
   

          At this time, the patient's emergency test report was also reported.
   

          With severe liver and kidney failure, the levels of gluten and carbamide nitrogen had soared to the sky. The values of various enzymes, blood levels, total gallbladder, vertical gallbladder, and gallbladder were also shocking.
   

          The patient was directly transferred to the ICU, and Zheng Ren did not feel very optimistic about the follow - up treatment.
   

          The symptoms were too severe, and the patient had arrived a little late. This was his biggest regret.
   

          He hoped that the doctor of the 912 patient's critical condition was skilled enough to pull the patient back from the brink of death.
   

          It was not something that could be solved with surgery, so Zheng Ren did not follow.
   

          His critical condition was a little good, but he was only a top - notch expert. He had not reached the level of a master.
   

          I won't embarrass myself.
   

          After nearly an hour, the patient with food poisoning was sent away, and the emergency department temporarily quieted down.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have any good solutions for Milvus yeast poisoning?" Zhou Litao knew how powerful it was, so when he quieted down, he first asked Zheng Ren.
   

          He knew that it would be difficult, but he still thought about the special effects of the medicine that he did not know about.
   

          It would be best if there was some kind of medicine that could turn the tide and let the patient have a glimmer of hope when they were at the end of their rope.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little helpless, a little dejected, and a little regretful.
   

          "This is the third case of rice - yeast poisoning this year." "Boss Zheng, I feel so helpless every time you see me," Zhou Litao sighed.
   

          "What about the first two?"
   

          "One is dead and the other is alive. Those who survived have renal insufficiency. They will have to receive dialysis treatment regularly in the future. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          This was within his expectations.
   

          Zheng Ren pouted, feeling very regretful.
   

          "I've been thinking about how I can let everyone know about this. " "It's just a small matter," Zhou Litao said."As long as you pay attention or more people know about it, there definitely won't be a problem. If there's a problem, we'll be able to discover it earlier. "
   

          "It's very difficult to popularize science. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you think about me creating a public account?" Zhou Litao suddenly had an idea and said.
   

          "Is there a fee?"
   

          Many of the public Accounts ... Or perhaps most of them were paid.
   

          The number of people who could use the paid public account was much smaller, but it was easier to accurately hit the target group.
   

          "No charge." Zhou Litao said with certainty,"I'll go and ask how to build a public account. The emergency department is just a big window. In the future, I'll get a QR code on the table." If he needed it, he would scan the QR code to follow it. I'll do some scientific research on the official account from time to time. It might be of some use. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          This was a hot - blooded act, although it was a "small matter" in the eyes of irrelevant people. However, this kind of small matter became a big deal when it came to an individual!
   

          A huge matter!
   

          "You do it," "If I encounter any patients on my side, I'll get someone to write a short essay and send it to you," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh? Boss Zheng, you're interested too?" Zhou Litao felt that there was something wrong with his brain for him to have such an idea. Boss Zheng was a busy man. Why would he be interested in this kind of thing?
   

          "A few days ago, I met a patient with gastric gallstones. Can you guess how he got sick?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You told me before." Zhou Litao laughed.
   

          "Uh ... I bought Hawthorn for myself. After drying it, I drank it with wine. I've told you about this before. Why did I tell you everything?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao thought for a moment, then nodded and said,"Boss Zheng, I'll have to trouble you. I'll find a time when I'm free and start working on it. It's not very useful, but it's better than doing nothing. "
   

          "Yes."
   

          "You've encountered more medical cases, and your level is higher. On the premise that it doesn't affect the publication of your article, find some time to give me some educational articles. Thank you, thank you. " Zhou Litao put his hands together and said very sincerely.
   

          This person ... Zheng Ren felt that Zhou Litao was getting more and more interesting.
   

          The emergency department was a window. What he faced was definitely not gentle and refined, but rather, he was immersed in all kinds of negative emotions all year round.
   

          Therefore, no one was willing to come to the emergency department. There was a huge shortage of emergency doctors in the country.
   

          However, even in such an environment, Zhou Litao was still untainted by the mud and was still hot - blooded.
   

          Even though the work of popular science was simple and had limited effects, it was still very effective. But Zhou Litao's attitude was right, doing something was better than doing nothing.
   

          Even if it was just a small job, it was very likely to save a life and a family after a long period of accumulation.
   

          "General manager Zhou, you've worked hard." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          "Sigh ..." Zhou Litao was just about to say something when the child's loud cries came from the nurse's on - call room.
   

          The two of them were immediately kicked out of their original intention to save the patient and realized that they still had an abandoned child in their hands.
   

          MD! Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          I'll never come to the emergency department again! What the hell is this!
   

          The work here was busy and tiring, and all kinds of strange things happened one after another. If it was on his own head, would he be able to bring the child home?
   

          What would uncle ning think if he saw it?
   

          Now that his surgeries were becoming international, what would he do in the future?
   

          A bunch of kids hugging their legs and calling them daddy?
   

          Zheng Ren shuddered at the thought of this.
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            Zhou Litao quickly looked around. There was nothing much going on outside, so he ran to see the child.
   

          The child, who was about three years old, finally broke down and started to cry after being away from his parents for a long time.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to leave, but after thinking about it, he decided to stay and help Zhou Litao take care of the emergency department.
   

          The children inside were crying while the adults outside were making a ruckus. It was easy for a hot - blooded Chuunibyou youth like Zhou Litao to break down.
   

          If that was the case, it would be a pity.
   

          Zheng Ren did not enter the consultation room. He sat quietly on the chair outside.
   

          The emergency department had its own operating procedures, so even if Zhou Litao was not there, emergency first aid could be carried out smoothly. All Zheng Ren had to do was to help keep an eye on the situation and prevent any major emergency from lacking manpower.
   

          The sound of crying from the nurse's on - call room was very loud, continuous, and long - lasting. No matter how Zhou Litao coaxed her, she couldn't be coaxed.
   

          After half an hour, the child's cries gradually died down. Zheng Ren could vaguely hear a soft laugh coming from the other side.
   

          Zhou Litao was also an expert at coaxing children. From a newbie to a skilled one, it only took him half an hour. Zheng Ren's heart was full of admiration.
   

          If he were in this situation, he would definitely be at a loss.
   

          Looking at the time, Zheng Ren realized that it was time to get off work.
   

          He left a message for Yiren, asking her when she was leaving. Actually, that was nonsense. When there were no surgeries, Yiren would stay so that they could get off work together.
   

          It was actually quite interesting to talk nonsense. Zheng Ren was smiling as he chatted with Yiren.
   

          She talked about the patient she met in the afternoon who flew back to see the doctor, about what was wrong with eating overnight wood ear, and about Zhou Litao looking after the child in the nurse's on - call room.
   

          [It's almost time to get off work. Is he still in the nurses 'office?]
   

          Yiren suddenly asked.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately realized that this was a problem.
   

          However, Zheng Ren didn't even think about how to solve it.
   

          It was Zhou Litao's trouble. It was already very loyal of him to be able to sit here and help look at the emergency ward.
   

          As they were chatting, a man strode over from the corridor. He looked left and right as if he was looking for something.
   

          Which patient are you looking for?
   

          Or was it the patient who had food poisoning just now?
   

          Zheng Ren said a few words to little Yiren before putting his phone away.
   

          "You ... You're back!" Nurse Zhao was struggling to decide whether she should get off work or accompany general manager Zhou to look after the child.
   

          The moment she saw the man, she immediately ran over and grabbed his arm, afraid that he would run away again.
   

          The man's behavior was very humble, and he kept bowing, as if he had a spring attached to his waist. Zheng Ren thought of director Wei's old back. If it was director Wei, he would definitely not be able to do this.
   

          "I'm sorry, I'm sorry. " The man kept bowing and bowing.
   

          Nurse Zhao did not vent her anger. The huge psychological pressure poured out like a flood that opened a dam.
   

          "Where did you run off to?" She wanted to scold this man, but the man's attitude was so humble that he didn't fight back.
   

          "Be gentle, I know I should be hit. Where are the kids?" He asked with a smile.
   

          "Child? You still know about children!" Nurse Zhao scolded.
   

          "Aren't I back now? I'm back, I'm back. " The man kept apologizing.
   

          Along the way, not only young nurse Zhao, but even Zheng Ren and the patient's family members around him kept smiling.
   

          His back was bent so much that even Zheng Ren felt that it was very hard.
   

          Although young nurse Zhao was very angry, she could do nothing about it. He couldn't just go to the resuscitation room to get some medicine and inject him in, right?
   

          She blocked the door of the nurses 'on - call room and knocked on the door before entering.
   

          Very quickly, Zhou Litao carried the child out.
   

          The child hugged Zhou Litao's neck and held a paper - folded pinwheel in his hand. His mouth kept pouting and he blew on it.
   

          The pinwheel was relatively simple and crude. She tried her best to blow on it, but it only turned half a circle slowly.
   

          Even so, she still enjoyed playing with it.
   

          "You're the child's father?" The frost on Zhou Litao's face spread and his cold gaze was like an icicle, piercing the man.
   

          "I am, I am." The man kept bowing, his attitude was so good that it made one's hair stand on end.
   

          "What have you been doing?" Zhou Litao's stomach full of evil fire burst out in an instant.
   

          An honest man had his own temper.
   

          Who wouldn't be angry when they encountered such a thing?
   

          However, the child's father was still in that fearless state. The smile on his face was extremely greasy. Even if she kicked him, he would probably get up, Pat the dust off his face, and continue to smile like that.
   

          Zhou Litao had no choice but to hand the child over to the man.
   

          "Dad, you went to play again?" The child said in a childish voice.
   

          "Don't tell mommy when we get home. " In front of his child, the man was also like this."I'll buy you something delicious to eat. Help Daddy keep this a secret, okay?"
   

          Seeing that it was really the child's father, the stone in Zhou Litao's heart finally fell to the ground.
   

          The man carried the child and bowed politely again before he turned to leave.
   

          Zheng Ren found it funny and curious. He followed the man from behind and gave him a Pat.
   

          The man was shocked. He turned around and saw a doctor in a white coat, so he put on that face again.
   

          "Bro, don't mess around." "What happened?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile. Can you tell me about it?"
   

          The man was slightly stunned, then he smiled and said,""Sigh, it's nothing. I just like to play a few rounds."
   

          "Playing with money?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "My wife is very strict. I saved up some money in my private stash. I'm using the time when I'm taking the children out to play to sneak out and have some fun." "Today's luck is not bad, it's never been this smooth!"The man said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          "It's true, my luck today is really good! "Leopard, catch ..." His eyes were all smiles.
   

          "Then why did you put the child in the hospital?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "Doctor, I'll tell you the truth." "The only people who can make me feel at ease are the police and the doctors," the man said. I'm just going out to play a few games ... The police are so powerful. Once they get angry, they'll bring out all kinds of equipment. Even if I'm in the sewers, I'll be found. "
   

          "I've been thinking about it, and I think it's more appropriate to put it in the hospital. There are many children there, and if someone accidentally takes them away, where am I supposed to go to cry?"
   

          The man was a little proud when he said this.
   

          He seemed to be touched by his "ingenious" logic.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "If I leave him in the hospital, he'll be a bunch of idiots ... You're all healers, so you'll definitely take care of him for me." The man was a little embarrassed and accidentally blurted out.
   

          "What if no one takes care of the child and the child gets lost?"
   

          "Impossible." The man laughed and said,"how can you be a doctor if you don't have any sense of responsibility?" I'm clear about this. "
   

          Zheng Ren stopped, but the man did not stop after realizing it. He only waved at Zheng Ren, indicating that he was leaving.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry as he watched his figure disappear into the distance.
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            At a certain place, the waves were rolling and dark clouds covered the sky.
   

          "The wind is about to blow." An old man, wearing a Chinese tunic, sat on a recliner outside a small house by the sea. He held a purple clay teapot in his hand and muttered to himself.
   

          There was a letter on the table. For some reason, although the wind was strong, the letter did not move at all. Not a corner of it was blown up.
   

          "Master, the weather's not good. Let's go back to the city," A young man respectfully whispered to him.
   

          "I'm not going back yet. I need some time to calm down. " The old man leaned back in the chair.
   

          He was thin and withered, and his eyes were white like a blind man.
   

          But his eyes were looking straight at the dark clouds above the sea, as if he could see a golden Crow through the dark clouds.
   

          After a while, he felt a headache. He pressed his hands on his temples, and his dry face was slightly ferocious.
   

          The young man stood behind him, placed his hands on the old man's temples, and began to massage them.
   

          The wind howled, and the young man's clothes fluttered.
   

          After a long time, the old man's white eyes closed slightly. He sighed and said,""Those who attempt to covet heaven's secrets will eventually have to bear the punishment of heaven."
   

          "Master ..." The young man wanted to say something but stopped.
   

          "This isn't an illness." "The hospital? do you really think they can cure me?" the old man sneered.
   

          The young man was obviously unconvinced. Although he didn't say it, how could the change in strength in his hands be hidden from the old man?
   

          "Two months ago, I opened my heavenly eye to see Song Shi's past and future." "The moment I Saw the Devil fetus, I knew that I would be punished by heaven for coveting heaven's secrets," the old man said. In the end, he was blind. This is not an illness, not an illness. "
   

          The old man's voice grew softer and softer, hidden in the sea breeze.
   

          The corners of the young man's mouth twitched slightly, but he still endured it.
   

          "What's the matter? you can say it. " The old man asked leisurely.
   

          "Master, when you talked about the devil fetus, you said that song mo would definitely die." "But she's still alive. Both mother and child are safe," the teenager could not help but say.
   

          "There's a variable. The heavens have 49 laws, and man is one of them. The one I missed was that one. " The young man's strength was just right. The old man seemed to feel a little more comfortable when he massaged his temples.
   

          As he spoke, he smiled slightly, picked up the purple clay teapot in his hand, and took a sip.
   

          The young man's movements were a little too big, whether it was intentional or not.
   

          The boiling hot tea spilled on his clothes.
   

          "Slow down!" The old man was startled."You're so careless. When will you be able to establish your own sect like your eldest senior brother and second senior brother?"
   

          "Master, why don't we go and take a look at that person? Besides, didn't master Song already say so?" The young man was Frank and outspoken. He glanced at the letter on the table and said anxiously.
   

          "Song Mo's skills are not enough." The old man's finger lightly tapped on the envelope on the table.
   

          "But you just said that he's the one." The young man retorted.
   

          "Look at the sea breeze, it's getting stronger and stronger. I wonder if we'll be delayed on our way back to the city." The old man didn't answer the young man's question, but said something irrelevant.
   

          "I don't think so." "The road is good," the young man said."As long as we don't take the coastal roads, we'll be fine."
   

          "Yeah, as long as we don't go along the coast, we'll be fine." The old man savored the fragrance of the tea and said leisurely,""I'm also curious. Who was the person who saved song mozhen?"
   

          "It's said that he's a doctor in the capital,"
   

          "People are all fated to be." "But to be able to defy the heavens and change one's fate is a great ability," the old man said. You're right, it's not a problem to take a look. But to treat illnesses, heh!"
   

          "Master, the frequency of your headaches is getting higher and higher." What if you can cure it?"
   

          "You've consumed too much of your mental energy. Do you think it's so easy to open the heavenly eye and see the past and the future? You little monkey, you'll need at least thirty years to reach this stage. "
   

          "I'd rather not look if I'm going to be blind from just one look. " The young man mumbled.
   

          "Do you think what you saw was real? What the heart's eye sees is the true world. " The old man said indifferently.
   

          Although the sound was soft, it was like the morning bell and evening drum, passing through the whistling Sea wind to the young man's ears.
   

          Dark clouds covered the sky, and the strong wind rolled up the waves, which were as tall as a few people, and whistled over.
   

          A bolt of lightning streaked across the sky. It was as if there was a pair of hands behind the dark clouds, tearing apart the darkness.
   

          After a long time, Thunder rumbled and rolled.
   

          "Let's go,"he said. The old man said softly while holding the purple clay teapot.
   

          "Alright!" The young man quickly picked up two straw rain capes and helped the old man put them on.
   

          The letter had disappeared from the table at some point.
   

          "Master, do you want to book a plane ticket to the capital?" The young man said anxiously.
   

          "You." "Do you know why I didn't go these few days?" the old man smiled.
   

          "I don't know," The young man said.
   

          "After song mozhen gave birth to the devil fetus, I've been feeling uneasy." The old man put on his straw Cape and strode on the beach. He held the purple clay teapot in his hand and rubbed it with his thumb.
   

          "You need to calm down every time there's a big event." The old man walked in the wind and rain as he said,""I've been thinking for the past few days that since song mozhen's Heavenly Tribulation could be passed, why can't I?"
   

          "Yes, master is right." The young man said.
   

          "Actually, I know that I can't possibly recover. However, I'm still curious and want to see that 'one'."
   

          "Master, is he Tianji?" The teenager was a little nervous.
   

          "I don't know," The old man shook his head.
   

          "In that case, after I learn the heavenly eye and see the real world, will I also be unable to see things?" He asked in a low voice.
   

          It seemed that he had thought about this question many times. Now that he blurted it out, he felt much more relaxed.
   

          "It's different. " The old man waved his hand and laughed,"you still want to see the real world with that little bit of cultivation?" It's not enough. "
   

          "That's good, that's good. " The young man wasn't competitive. Instead, he touched his chest as he spoke.
   

          When they arrived at the shore, a row of silver - Gray off - road vehicles had been waiting for a long time.
   

          The young man opened the back door of the car in the middle, took off his straw rain coat, and sat in it.
   

          "Contact uncle Chu. Just the two of us will go. Don't tell anyone." The old man warned.
   

          "Master, there won't be any problems, right?" The young man was still worried that something might happen.
   

          "I won 't," The old man said,"he left after taking a glance from a distance. What could happen?" I'm hidden from the world, and in this colorful world, the five colors make people blind. Everyone is blind, so who can see me?"
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          The young man happily agreed.
   

          Outside the car window, the sound of thunder rumbled as if it was the end of the world. Lightning fell from the sea, and the rain poured.
   

          The shower was turned to the maximum, and the vision was very blurry.
   

          The cars moved slowly, and the fleet of cars slowly drove into the city.
   

          Through the window, the old man "looked" at the heavy rain and the flashing lightning outside. His eyes were white, and his pupils were like needle tips. It was a strange sight.
   

          He just sat there quietly and looked at it, his thumbs touching the purple clay teapot. He seemed to be thinking about something, but also seemed to be watching the wildness of this stormy night.
   

          "Is it that one? Let's just take a look, or else we won't be able to rest in peace. " The old man muttered to himself in an extremely low voice.
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             Early the next morning, in the director's office of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          Chief physician li and professor yang were sitting opposite each other with serious expressions. The atmosphere was a little depressing.
   

          "Are you well prepared?" Director li asked.
   

          He was short and chubby, with a round head and short hair. He looked especially jubilant.
   

          "The surgery is well prepared." "I've prepared two ultrasonic knives,"professor yang said cautiously. Boss Zheng used one, I used the other. A sub - helium saber could be used if the surface of the liver was bleeding non - stop. I have 1200 red blood cells and blood plasma ..."
   

          "We have too few red blood cells." Chief physician Li said sternly,"this is a liver stroke surgery, not a hepatectomy. If there's a major hemorrhage, are you preparing 1200ml of red blood cells for a live broadcast of medical malpractice?"
   

          After a while, chief physician Li said in a more serious tone,"A live broadcast, this is a live broadcast!"
   

          His tone was a little heavy, and professor yang knew that director li was nervous.
   

          Everyone's opinion on the live broadcast of the surgery was almost the same. He could only perform simple and classic surgeries.
   

          Once the preoperative assessment showed that the surgery was more complicated, the doctor Who was doing the livestream would not hesitate to stop the surgery.
   

          However, boss Zheng did not have such requirements. The right lobe of the liver was not close to the edge, and the tumor was eight centimeters in diameter. He cut it without hesitation, and he even wanted to cut the liver.
   

          No matter how chief physician li thought about it, something did not seem right.
   

          Even though boss Zheng's request was a little too much, director li decided to bear with it. What he was most afraid of was not that he could not do it, but that there would be major problems during the operation.
   

          Once something happened, Yang Rui would be pointed at his nose and scolded for the rest of his life.
   

          Forget about being promoted to the Deputy Director, it would be impossible for him to take over his class in the future and even be a quiet professor.
   

          "Department Director, I'll prepare another 800ml of red blood cells." Professor yang immediately replied.
   

          Chief physician li was from the older generation, and he was not used to using "U" to represent red blood cells. This was an old rule. Professor yang always remembered, so he only said ml.
   

          "You must be prepared for your platelets and fibrosprologies." "How much blood did you prepare?" chief physician li asked cautiously.
   

          “1600ml。”
   

          "That's enough. " Chief physician li pondered for a moment."Also, you must tell boss Zheng to move slowly and be careful during the surgery. As the first assistant, this is your responsibility. You can't be afraid to say it just because boss Zheng's surgery is well done. "
   

          Professor yang grinned.
   

          Director li was telling the truth.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was done beautifully! This was especially true for liver transplantation and porcelain cholecystectomy. Professor yang could see the difference between them.
   

          Usually, it was easy to talk to boss Zheng downstairs. He had a good temper and had never been angry with anyone.
   

          However, it would be hard to say if they were on the operating table.
   

          During the live broadcast of the surgery teaching, he waved the hemostatic forceps very smoothly. Although there was no microphone, the sound of the hemostatic forceps tapping on the radial styloid process of the wrist seemed to be clear.
   

          Professor yang fell silent.
   

          "Yang, boss Zheng is still a member of the Department of interventional services. He's already at his limit when it comes to hepatectomy. If you don't say anything and the surgery fails, in the future ..."
   

          Chief physician li did not continue.
   

          If professor yang knew, in the future? If the live broadcast of the surgery was ruined, there would be no future for them.
   

          This was a double - edged sword that could hurt both the enemy and himself.
   

          Although professor yang was confident in Zheng Ren's surgical skills, he was still a little flustered as the matter approached.
   

          He nodded, indicating that he understood.
   

          The two of them were silent for a few seconds. Professor yang asked,""Director, do you have any other instructions?"
   

          "There's nothing else," Manager Li said,"remember, be steady."
   

          "Then, I'll send the patient to the operating table." Professor yang said.
   

          With that, he turned around and walked out of the director's office.
   

          He felt a little light - headed, but he immediately stabilized his emotions.
   

          It was just a hepatectomy, and it was not a big deal.
   

          Even if it was done with liver,
   

          Even if boss Zheng didn't perform well,
   

          When they found an abnormal anatomical structure in their mathematics, they were shocked.
   

          With his own standard, he would be able to complete the surgery.
   

          As he thought about it, he tried his best to smile.
   

          Although there was no one in front of him and he could not see that smile, he still smiled out of habit.
   

          He contacted Zheng Ren. The other side was already prepared. Professor yang personally sent the patient to the stage. After sending the patient to the operating room, professor yang went to change his clothes.
   

          When he entered the operating theater and saw that the anesthetist was old he, he felt a little better.
   

          The song "come good luck" was used as the background music. Although it was not as loud and Grand, it matched professor Yang's nervous thoughts. For the first time, he felt that the song was so good.
   

          He was really lucky today to have met a pretty good anesthetist.
   

          "Old he, what a coincidence." Professor yang smiled and said,"I'll be at ease if you administer anesthesia."
   

          "Isn't this the live broadcast of boss Zheng's surgery? last night, boss Zheng and director Xu discussed and specially asked me to be the anesthetist. " When old he spoke, he could not help but feel smug.
   

          However, this emotion did not affect the stability of his hands. The intubation anesthesia, the calculation of the dose, everything was stable.
   

          This was the first time boss Zheng had named the anesthetist, so there must be no accidents.
   

          Professor yang was stunned for a moment.
   

          Boss Zheng directly asked for an anesthetist?
   

          He was a little embarrassed.
   

          If he were to call director Xu and specifically ask for an anesthetist to provide a table, he would probably be pressed into the telephone line by director Xu and directly end the call.
   

          What was this?
   

          This was a status in the pugilistic world!
   

          "Old he, you're quite good. Boss Zheng asked you to do the anesthesia." Professor yang said half - jokingly with a hint of jealousy.
   

          "That's true. " However, old he treated 50% as 100%. He smiled and said,""Old Yang, you know that my anesthesia level is really high. If there's really an accident, we're one of the top resuscitators in 912. "
   

          Professor yang nodded.
   

          Although it was a bit of a boast, it was true.
   

          Old he was the kind of person who would miss every step.
   

          Everyone acknowledged his professional skills, but he failed to even become the Deputy Director a few times.
   

          He was still on duty in the emergency department.
   

          However, old he's luck seemed to have turned for the better, and he had gained boss Zheng's favor.
   

          As professor yang thought about this, he inserted the x - ray that Zheng Ren had seen yesterday into the film reader.
   

          He knew that boss Zheng was used to looking at scans before surgery.
   

          Why isn't he coming up? Wasn't this a little too arrogant?
   

          As he was thinking, a deep voice came,"brother yang, I'm sorry. I met an acquaintance and chatted with him."
   

          Zheng Ren had already changed his clothes and was tying his mask belt when he walked in. Behind him were two other doctors. One of them was Su Yun, whom professor yang knew. But who was the other one?
   

          Zhou chunyong had come over early in the morning to participate in the surgery with Zheng Ren. He wanted to see for himself the liver cancer that had been treated after interventional embolism surgery. Professor yang didn't know him, but he didn't stop him from coming in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm getting busier." Said professor yang with a smile.
   

          "AI, I'm busy for nothing." Zheng Ren replied,"a friend. He performed an operation on his brother a few days ago." He just came to find me and said he wanted to treat me to dinner. I can't just not go. I said that a friend from Yang Cheng ... Mu ... Came to see me. "
   

          "Eat? That's a good thing. " "You have to get to know a few people in society," professor yang said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head, crossed his arms, and looked at the x - ray in a posture he was used to.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've prepared 2000ml of red blood cells, is that okay?" Professor yang asked.
   

          "I don't need that much," Zheng Ren looked at the film and said seriously without turning his head.
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            "How much do you think you'll need?"
   

          "There's no need for blood transfusion," Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "..." Professor yang was slightly stunned.
   

          Blood transfusion might not be required when the liver was cut into whole sections. After all, the anatomical structure was clearer.
   

          However, this time, he was splitting the liver and removing the tumor tissue from the inside.
   

          Tumor tissue! There were abnormally proliferated blood vessels all around. If he only removed the tumor and kept the liver, it would definitely cause a lot of bleeding during the surgery.
   

          Therefore, many doctors from provincial and municipal hospitals were still used to directly removing the left or right lobe of the liver.
   

          It was relatively easier to perform the surgery this way. Of course, in comparison, the damage to the patient was greater.
   

          Liver cancer, no need for blood transfusion? Wasn't that bullsh * t? Professor yang scoffed at this.
   

          However, he did not say it out loud. He was just not optimistic about the results of the live broadcast.
   

          Boss Zheng's ego was starting to rise because the surgery was going smoothly.
   

          "Boss, the effect of embolism is pretty good." Su Yun said as she looked at the x - ray.
   

          "Well, it's expected," Zheng Ren replied calmly.
   

          "What do we do?"
   

          "We'll just separate and cut off the liver with an ultrasonic knife. " Zheng Ren's answer was simple and relaxed.
   

          "Boss, the next time we perform a surgery, can you not send it over?" Su Yun took a look at the film and started to complain about the background music.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. He rested his chin on his right hand and looked at the x - ray seriously.
   

          The x - ray film looked very simple. There was a shiny, irregular, silver sphere at the end of the right lobe of the liver, and there were spots in the middle.
   

          It was an MRI scan that showed that the liver cancer tissue, which had accumulated iodine oil after the interventional surgery, had begun to necrosis.
   

          However, for such a large liver cancer to be completely inactivated, at least three to five interventional interventional interventional interventional interventional interventional interventional interventional interventional interventional interventional embolism in liver cancer would be required.
   

          Zheng Ren made full use of the time before the surgery to do a three - dimensional reconstruction of the 64 - row CT scan in his mind, ponder over the surgical approach, and simulate the surgery process again.
   

          Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren had turned into a block of wood and looked at him in disdain. She turned to old he and said,""Do you dare to change the background music for the next surgery?"
   

          "Doctor su, I really don't dare to." Old he said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun was helpless. Seeing that old he had finished his work, she and professor yang positioned the patient and went to wash their hands.
   

          He washed his hands, disinfected them, and went to the equipment table.
   

          Xie Yiren had already put on her clothes and checked the equipment. She handed the disc and oval pincers to Su Yun, grabbed a bunch of sterile gauze, and placed them on the disc.
   

          "Yiren, if Zheng Ren doesn't call you the next time he's having an appendix surgery, I'm going to fall out with him." Su Yun teased.
   

          Xie Yiren narrowed her eyes and smiled.
   

          Her eyes were like crescents, shining with a bright light.
   

          "What? Vermiform appendix?" When old he and professor yang heard what Su Yun said, they were both stunned.
   

          "Yeah," Su Yun picked up the iodophor gauze with oval forceps and began to disinfect it as she said,""The appendix inside the cavity, or is it an ectopic Appendix inside the cavity? it's 12 cm above the ileocecal region. He only cared about himself when it came to this kind of surgery. Old he, do you think this is something a human should do?"
   

          Professor yang agreed with what Su Yun said.
   

          "It's the endocyptic Appendix, the Bermuda known as the General Surgery Department. "
   

          'I'm lucky, and I've never encountered such a thing even once when I was performing an appendectomy. He didn't expect that his stomach and intestines would come into contact with it these few days.
   

          "How did you find it?" Professor yang asked in surprise.
   

          "It's said that he saw it via colonoscopy. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk."
   

          "Boss, I'm almost done. Go wash your hands." Su Yun said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren finally switched out of his wooden state and went to wash his hands.
   

          "Brother yang, are you nervous?" Su Yun started to lay out the sterile sheet and asked.
   

          "A little."
   

          "You'll get used to it," "The ultrasonic knife is made of strong and weak materials?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Changfeng doesn't even use an ultrasonic knife. They're still a small company." Su Yun sighed.
   

          When she was performing surgery, she couldn't see Feng Xuhui and his two big boxes, and she always felt that something was missing.
   

          Professor yang started to put on his clothes and said with a smile, "I've prepared two ultrasonic knives. "
   

          "It's such a waste. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm just afraid of blood. " Professor yang said,"split the liver. The tumor is about 8 cm in size. I estimate that we'll have to draw about 1000 ml of blood."
   

          Professor yang put on his clothes, stood in the position of the first assistant, and began to fiddle with the ultrasonic knife, electrotherapy, and other equipment.
   

          "You're still saying that you're not nervous? the two ultrasonic knives are for the boss to check if he doesn't notice anything. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Professor Yang's thoughts had been seen through, but he didn't say anything. He just smiled.
   

          Wasn't it normal to prepare more things for the surgery to avoid accidents?
   

          Zheng Ren came in after washing his hands. He put on sterile gloves and scrubs, looked at Yiren, and smiled.
   

          Hu Yanhui came to the Sorcerer's position, put on her live broadcast glasses, connected the signal, and made a gesture to start.
   

          The surgery officially began.
   

          He took the right upper abdomen and made a subcostal incision from the left side of the sword process to the 12th rib. He cut the skin, beneath the skin, and the muscles layer by layer.
   

          Professor yang was a little nervous, and his hands were a little hard.
   

          However, it was only open surgery, and it did not affect anything. Zheng Ren did not seem to notice it.
   

          "Circulating, go and take blood." Professor yang said as Zheng Ren handled the subcutaneous capillaries.
   

          "Sure, professor yang." "How much do you need?" the circulating nurse asked.
   

          "Red blood cells, take 10 units first."
   

          "Wait and see, no need." Zheng Ren said as he looked at the surgical field seriously without raising his head.
   

          The circulating nurse did not know what to do.
   

          Listen to whose orders?
   

          Normally, it was necessary to listen to the Warlock, but professor yang had another way of saying it.
   

          He hated this kind of situation the most. No matter what he did, he would offend people.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you really confident?" Professor yang didn't expect that the dispute would appear at the very beginning.
   

          He recalled what chief physician li had told him, and he decided that he had to control the rhythm of the surgery steadily. Everything that boss Zheng had done seemed to be too rash.
   

          "It's alright, I'll try. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's prepare some blood first. What if we need to use it?" Professor yang insisted.
   

          "Alright, take a few units and prepare them." Surprisingly, Zheng Ren did not exercise his authority as a surgeon. Professor yang insisted on it for a while, and he agreed.
   

          The circulating nurse let out a long breath. The air from the splint was uncomfortable.
   

          With just a few words, the peritoneum was already protected and entered the abdominal cavity.
   

          Professor yang took a look at the operating area and immediately began to feel nervous.
   

          How did he do it so quickly! He had to focus all his attention on setting up the stage. This was a live surgery!
   

          After severing the round hepatic ligament, Zheng Ren's hand reached in.
   

          Then, he skillfully separated the lesser hepatic ligament, right coronary ligament, right triangular ligament, and liver kidney ligament at the same time. He then bluntly separated the naked liver area until it reached the inferior vena cava and continued to separate the right liver.
   

          This was the preparatory work. Although it was simple, boss Zheng's technique was skillful, as if he had done more than a thousand cases. 'There aren't any big movements, most of them are just fingers moving constantly, which is really pleasing to the eye,' professor yang thought to himself.
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             The patient's liver showed signs of gnarled cirrhosis, and the overall atrophy was very obvious.
   

          Zheng Ren reached out, and a latex tube fell into his hand.
   

          He used a latex tube through the omentum to wrap around the hepatoduodenostomy ligament in preparation for hepatic blood flow obstruction.
   

          Then, he lifted the right liver and placed an abdominal towel under the right diaphragm to expose the right liver.
   

          "Can you touch it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, the boundary is still clear." Zheng Ren said.
   

          With that, he moved his hand away from the liver, and Su Yun extended her hand.
   

          He touched the right liver lightly and used a little force, and he could feel a relatively large lump inside the liver.
   

          After Su Yun was done, professor yang touched his hands and body.
   

          To the touch ... It was harder than the liver cancer lump in his memory, and it was not just a little harder.
   

          Could it be interventional embolism? the changes after the tumor tissue necrosis were so great? Professor yang was confused.
   

          Normally, the texture of tumor tissue was harder than the normal tissue around it, but it should not be so hard.
   

          He used an electric scalpel to cut the Glisson of the liver at a spot about 2 cm away from the tumor, and on both sides of the cut, he used a large needle with 7 - 0 surgical silk thread to suture it.
   

          This step of the operation was prepared for the assistant. The liver tissue was pulled and the surgical field was exposed, and the seven - Thread method was used.
   

          Su Yun and professor yang each pulled a thread and exposed the liver.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the operating area, reached out, and gently patted the ultrasonic knife in his hand.
   

          He began to use the forceps on the head of the ultrasonic knife to perform blunt separation.
   

          "Pa, pa!" Man ning's voice rang out continuously.
   

          When small blood vessels were slowly coagulated with a small amount of energy, popping sounds would be heard. If a larger blood vessel was coagulated at a faster rate with a higher power output, it would make popping sounds.
   

          The surgery was not carried out quickly, but it was not slow either.
   

          In the background music of "good luck," the sound of "pa pa pa" was constantly heard. In professor Yang's eyes, Zheng Ren's hands seemed to have a strange rhythm.
   

          The small blood vessels and bile duct were closed and cut with an ultrasonic knife. When he encountered a bone with a diameter of more than 4 5mm, Zheng Ren did not use the high - Power of the ultrasonic knife. Instead, he chose to use titanium clips to perform clamping and severing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, an ultrasonic knife can cut a blood vessel up to 6mm in diameter." Professor yang reminded.
   

          "It has been reported that the probability of bleeding after cutting a blood vessel with a diameter of more than 4mm with an ultrasonic knife is 3.5%." Zheng Ren said as he performed the surgery,""Even though the pressure inside is quite high after the surgery, and the bleeding can be stopped, it's not necessary."
   

          Professor yang thought about it and realized that he had never seen such a report.
   

          However, boss Zheng's surgery was really clean. The liver had been split open, and there was not much blood in the operating field. He had been holding the aspirator in his hand, and the hissing sound indicated that the aspirator was ready to be used.
   

          However, there was only a few millimeters of blood in the tube of the aspirator. There was almost no blood loss during the entire process of removing the liver.
   

          As the second assistant, Su Yun used hemostatic forceps to hold a piece of gauze and occasionally dipped it in blood to expose the surgical field clearly for the surgeon.
   

          The White gauze was dotted with red blood, like the plum blossoms in the twelfth lunar month.
   

          The amount of blood loss was unbelievable.
   

          A black, hard tumor tissue appeared in the operating field.
   

          "It looks a little different from a normal liver tumor." Su Yun said in a low voice after seeing it.
   

          "There's a big difference. You'll know when you're free. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it because of embolism in the blood - supply artery?" Professor yang asked.
   

          "That's one of the reasons, but it's mostly because of the necrosis of the tumor tissue, which is very different from normal tissue. The surgery will be more accurate and simple. " Zheng Ren said as he looked at the operating area.
   

          This was the live broadcast of the surgery. Zheng Ren had learned from the experience of Xie Yiren's flirtatious gaze in the previous surgery. He did not raise his head at all, and his vision was fixed on the liver tumor in the operating area.
   

          The tumor started to separate.
   

          Zheng Ren used an ultrasonic knife and titanium clips to touch the upper half of the tumor, and the free tissue was about 0.7 cm away from the tumor tissue.
   

          Soon, professor yang noticed the difference.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren had said, the surgery seemed to be much easier than he had expected, and there was less bleeding.
   

          The Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery usually used an ultrasonic knife for surgery. Even the sub - helium knife, which was a high - value consumable like a welding gun, was occasionally used when the bleeding did not stop.
   

          The surgery was the same surgery.
   

          But in boss Zheng's hands, it suddenly seemed to become extremely simple.
   

          The forceps on the head of the ultrasonic knife kept separating the head of the ultrasonic knife. The sound of slapping continued, and the surgery went smoothly.
   

          Bleeding?
   

          Professor yang looked at the aspirator in his hand and the gauze in Su Yun's hand.
   

          It would be nonsense to say no.
   

          But the bleeding was like stars ... How was he supposed to write it down in the surgery record? 3ml of blood loss?
   

          MD! If he wrote this, it wouldn't be considered a false medical record, right?
   

          "Director Zhou, the boss is about to cut off the supply blood vessel from the diaphragm artery." Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          Ever since Zhou chunyong stepped onto the operating table, he had not said a word and had been observing carefully.
   

          This was his first time seeing the anatomical structure of liver cancer after interventional embolism.
   

          A diaphragm artery branch?
   

          Zhou chunyong still remembered that he had not found this artery on the preoperative scan when he was performing the interventional embolism surgery.
   

          He did not see boss Zheng's super selection and embolism process.
   

          But ... Where was he?
   

          "Pa, PA." The sound rang out, and Zheng Ren continued to drift downward. Zhou chunyong was a little confused and asked softly,""Doctor su, where are you?"
   

          "The ultrasonic knife cut it off just now." "You didn't see it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Oh, oh, that's it." Zhou chunyong said embarrassedly, pretending that he had seen it.
   

          He felt ashamed.
   

          He was not in the field of surgery, and he had only learned the anatomical structures from medical imaging and books.
   

          If he were to really open it up and see the actual situation with his own eyes, he would be dumbfounded.
   

          What can you see! Other than the fact that there was no bleeding and the surgery was clean, there was nothing good about it.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong knew that it was good if the surgery was done cleanly!
   

          Before the surgery, professor yang had said that he needed to prepare blood for the patient who had to pay 912 points for Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. Now, it seemed that there was no need.
   

          "Department Director Zhou, even if it's me who performed an ordinary liver stroke surgery, the bleeding by now should be around 100ml." "There's less bleeding because the supporting blood vessels of the tumor were embolized,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          An indescribable feeling rose in Zhou chunyong's heart when he heard Zheng Ren's hint.
   

          He had been working for almost twenty years, and this was the first time he had seen it with his own eyes. He even had to ask boss Zheng to tell him what the effect was.
   

          This ... Sigh.
   

          When professor yang heard Zheng Ren's words, he felt even more upset.
   

          If he were to perform a normal liver slashing surgery without combined with hepatic embolism before the surgery, he would have lost at least 500 ml of blood by now.
   

          Well, this was an extraordinary performance.
   

          Just in case, they had already started the blood transfusion.
   

          But according to boss Zheng, he had only lost 100ml of blood if he had done it?
   

          'That shouldn't be possible. I can't take it seriously when I brag on the operating table,' professor yang comforted himself.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1526: Bleeding, 30ml

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             Only by consoling himself and thinking that boss Zheng was just bragging would professor yang feel a little better.
   

          However, no matter how he thought about it, he had to admit that the surgery was really done cleanly.
   

          "Professor yang, I've retrieved the blood." The circulating nurse said as she opened the airtight access door and walked in while carrying a bag of blood.
   

          "Oh." "Oh," professor yang replied without thinking.
   

          "Heat up a few packets first?" The circulating nurse did not watch the surgery but asked professor yang directly.
   

          "Uh ..." Professor yang was stunned for a moment before he reacted. He said somewhat embarrassedly,""Leave it there first, no need to warm it up."
   

          The circulating nurse immediately became unhappy.
   

          If the temperature is not increased, it means that there is no need for blood transfusion. Then you want me to get the blood?
   

          Are you trying to fool around?
   

          The nurses in the operating theater were all feisty. If they were really provoked, even a Department Director would dare to scold them.
   

          She raised her head and stared at Yang Rui.
   

          Professor yang could also feel the sharp gaze from the other side. He lowered his head in embarrassment and pretended to be serious as he "helped" Zheng Ren expose the surgical field.
   

          "Brother yang, use less strength and lift it a little to the upper right." "Yes, that's it," Zheng Ren said. The live broadcast is very troublesome, I have to watch it. "
   

          Zheng Ren was very regretful.
   

          If it was not for the live broadcast of the surgery, they would have been faster.
   

          However, if he wanted the doctors who were watching the live broadcast to see the process of the surgery, the surgical field was necessary.
   

          Although he could do it without looking at it, that would not do. It did not meet the requirements for a live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          The cracking sounds were still mixed with the background music of 'good luck'. The 6x7cm tumor was gradually 'completely' separated.
   

          Professor yang was dumbfounded. This kind of surgery process did not exist in his mind.
   

          Was it because he did not perform enough surgeries?
   

          How was that possible?
   

          Although 912 wasn't a Specialized Hospital for Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery like Beijing or Shanghai, it wasn't a hospital for Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. However, the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery performed around two thousand cases of liver cancer resection every year.
   

          Professor yang had performed at least 400 to 500 cases. Since he started working, he had performed at least seven thousand liver cancer surgeries.
   

          There were many cases, but none of them were as simple and clean as the surgery in front of him.
   

          The surgery in front of him was actually more like a surgery to remove superficial adipose tissue rather than a hepatectomy for liver cancer.
   

          He made a small incision and squeezed hard with his finger, and the adipose tissue was revealed. All that was left was to cut off a small amount of adhered tissue, and the surgery was completed.
   

          Treating liver cancer like a tumor on the surface of the body was something professor yang did not dare to think about.
   

          Even though he had seen it with his own eyes, he still could not believe it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the surgery is going quite smoothly." Old he said with a smile,"I've operated on at least a thousand patients with liver cancer. This is the cleanest one."
   

          "Yes, liver cancer patients who have undergone interventional embolism surgery are easier to remove." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Old Yang, you guys have to keep up with the times." Old he joked.
   

          Boss Zheng had pointed out that he was going to be the anesthetist, so he definitely had to play the supporting role at the right time.
   

          However, old he had not been in contact with many live surgery broadcasts, so he was a little unsure of the time and scale of the conversation during the process of the surgery.
   

          He would slowly figure it out.
   

          Professor yang was a little confused. If that was the case, it seemed like he could consider having a doctor in charge of organ intervention in the Department.
   

          However, organ interventional surgeries overlapped with boss Zheng's and the interventional services department's business scope.
   

          Besides, he could perform radio frequency resection himself.
   

          After 15 ' 23 ", an irregular round tumor was successfully removed.
   

          The inside of the liver had been dug out, but there was not much bleeding. The operating area was still clean.
   

          Looking at the spare ultrasonic knife, professor yang felt a little guilty and confused.
   

          He didn't even use it.
   

          Not only did he not use the ultrasonic knife, but he also did not use his spare blood.
   

          The tumor tissue was thrown into the pathological basin, and there was no clear sound of the hemostatic forceps hitting the basin.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his gloves to prevent the tumor tissue from staining the sterile gloves and contaminating the normal liver tissue, causing artificial implantation metastasis.
   

          He used a piece of gauze to stop the bleeding and the greater omentum to cover the cut surface of the liver and fixed it with silk threads.
   

          The difficult part of the surgery was over.
   

          Professor yang was stunned for a moment and subconsciously asked,""Boss Zheng, don't you want to leave a drainage strip?"
   

          Normally, after a hepatectomy for liver cancer, drainage tubes should be placed above and below the right liver respectively.
   

          However, professor yang did not see Zheng Ren do that.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren said indifferently. He then asked for warm saline to rinse the abdominal cavity.
   

          "Old Yang, there's no bleeding. Why do you need a drainage strip? Is it a reverse infection?" Out of habit, Su Yun lightly rebuked professor yang.
   

          Su Yun had gotten used to it. If it was someone she didn't like standing in front of her, they would have been pushed to the corner by now.
   

          Professor yang was sweating.
   

          Yes, the drainage strip was prepared to draw out postoperative bleeding, but the surgery was done cleanly, and there was no bleeding within the field of vision, so what was the point of the drainage strip?
   

          Clang, clang. The sound of the hemostatic forceps tapping on the suction device was heard.
   

          "Brother yang, I want to set it up. Prepare to absorb the saltwater." Zheng Ren's clear voice was heard.
   

          Professor yang was stunned for a moment before he realized that he had thought too much and had slightly delayed the process of the surgery.
   

          He immediately put on the suction device's cover and began to suck out the warm salt water.
   

          The warm salt water was relatively clean. It was not light red in color, and one could only see the fine red blood vessels.
   

          "Boss Zheng, 100ml of blood loss?" Although professor yang had witnessed the surgery, he still did not dare to reduce the blood loss to less than 100ml.
   

          100ml of blood loss in a liver stroke surgery had already exceeded professor Yang's imagination.
   

          "The bleeding is 20 ... 30 ml. Just write it down in the surgery record." Zheng Ren checked and found no active bleeding.
   

          Xie Yiren had already started counting the number of surgical instruments with the circulating nurse to prevent any mistakes in the operation and missing the gauze in the patient's abdominal cavity.
   

          After counting the gauze, Xie Yiren made a hand gesture.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled at Xie Yiren, and his eyes curved into crescents.
   

          After closing the peritoneum, Zheng Ren turned around and got off the stage.
   

          This was the right of an awesome surgeon. He had already done his best to make it to the point of abdominal closure.
   

          Otherwise, if there was no active bleeding, the surgeon could get off the stage.
   

          He didn't pollute the sterile area, nor did he ask Hu Yanhui to take off her live broadcast glasses. Instead, he went directly to the pathology basin, picked up the lancets, and began to dissect the liver tissue.
   

          The lancets cut straight down and cut the irregular sphere.
   

          The middle part was grayish - White, accompanied by a large amount of necrotic tissue, and there was very little blood in it.
   

          The necrosis after interventional embolism was very clear, and there was no need to say anything more.
   

          Anyone who was in the field of surgery would know what it meant at a glance.
   

          Zheng Ren then cut off the two halves of the tumor tissue to make the internal tissue of the tumor more obvious.
   

          Not only was there less blood loss during the surgery, but it could also be seen that a large area of necrosis had already appeared in the tumor tissue before the surgery.
   

          The effect of the interventional surgery was clearly shown to tens of thousands of doctors through the live surgery stream.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Department Director li from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery did not go on stage.
   

          He sat in the director's office and locked the door while he secretly watched the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          Chief physician li did not have a bad impression of Zheng Ren, but of course, he did not have a special good impression of him either.
   

          In his opinion, the actions of this Nobel Prize candidate, who was poached by Department Director Kong of the Department of interventional services, were more of a gimmick.
   

          It was all kinds of little tricks that young people came up with in order to get to the top.
   

          Live surgery?
   

          Bullshit! If you're so capable, why don't you stream a surgery for a month? Uh, it seemed like the live broadcast had been going on for more than a month.
   

          Then try live streaming for a year! To see if anything would happen to you, that would be the real deal.
   

          Chief physician li still had something against live - streaming surgeries. This method did not exist in the mind of a "traditional" doctor.
   

          "If I stream a liver tumor surgery, once one of the blood vessels starts to bleed ..." Director li pondered. The aspirator was useless when blood gushed out. He could only rely on his experience to block the bleeding point with his fingers and then ligate it bit by bit.
   

          If that was the case, the live broadcast would be ruined.
   

          Department Director li did not want anything to happen to the patient, and he did not want anything to happen to the surgery either. He was very nervous.
   

          Because he was afraid that something would happen, he went up on stage to help put out the fire at the last minute, and the whole process was broadcast live.
   

          Hence, he did not go up at all. Instead, he stayed in his office and watched the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          The surgery began. The patient's movements were very smooth, and chief physician li was in a relaxed mood as he watched.
   

          However, this was not worthy of praise.
   

          If they could not even understand laparotomy and the anatomical structure of the body, they would not dare to do a live broadcast of the surgery!
   

          As a human, how could he not know what was going on in his heart?
   

          The right lobe of the liver was exposed in the field. Chief physician li changed his position so that he was closer to the tablet.
   

          The main point of the surgery was here!
   

          It was different from what he had imagined. The liver was cut open by the membrane, and a guide was left behind. After cutting open the liver, there was only a little bleeding, which was immediately stopped by the surgeon.
   

          The ultrasonic knife wasn't used to its full potential. The technique of a sorcerer was very simple and plain. If one wasn't too familiar with it, one would simply be a beginner judging from the operation.
   

          However, this was only a preliminary impression. It was only what people with low skill levels would think.
   

          The pliers at the tip of the ultrasonic knife kept separating. When it was time to snap, it would snap. When it was not time, it would just drift along the way.
   

          When they encountered slightly larger blood vessels, the surgeon would not choose to use an ultrasonic knife to stop the bleeding and cut off the blood vessels. Instead, he would use titanium clips to complete the operation.
   

          Director li judged that the surgeon was very careful and cautious.
   

          It was no wonder he dared to do a live broadcast of the surgery. Caution was the parent of safety. This was an undeniable truth.
   

          When the tumor tissue appeared in his field of vision, chief physician Li's aura changed completely.
   

          His level was higher than professor yang 's, even though he was old, his eyes were blurry, and his hands trembled, and he did not perform surgeries often. However, his experience was still there, and he had extremely rich clinical experience.
   

          He had never seen a liver tumor like this in his life!
   

          The boundary was very clear, and that alone was enough.
   

          Chief physician Li's right hand was trembling slightly, as if he was holding an ultrasonic knife and performing blunt separation and bleeding control on the operating table.
   

          But the rhythm was wrong. No matter how he adjusted, he couldn't keep up with the spellcaster's hand speed, which didn't seem fast.
   

          Chief physician li did not mind. He was old, and his hand speed was slow. This was an objective rule, and there was nothing much to say about it.
   

          He was more concerned about the liver tumor.
   

          The boundary was clear, and as long as they separated the blood vessels from the tumor 0.7 1cm away and blocked the blood vessels, the surgery would be over.
   

          He would not need to carefully preserve more liver tissue for the patient like he usually did in the surgery, and he would also need to remove as much tumor tissue as possible.
   

          When director li thought about the surgeries he had performed in his life and compared them to the live broadcast of the surgery in front of him, he felt that all the surgeries he had performed in his life were a waste.
   

          How much effort did he spend on it?
   

          It was a really helpless thing.
   

          The surgeon's choice to separate the tumor tissue was also relatively radical. They did not distance themselves from the tumor tissue by 1cm. Instead, they tried to minimize the range and dissociated themselves from the tumor tissue by 0.7cm.
   

          Although the difference was only a few millimeters, the liver tissue was preserved, and it was real.
   

          The patient's liver function would definitely be better after the surgery. This was a detail, and it was also a very important point.
   

          There was no bleeding as expected.
   

          The surgeon seemed to be able to predict the bleeding and find every possible point of bleeding in advance. They could either cut it off with an ultrasonic knife or with titanium clips.
   

          Chief physician li watched the surgery in silence.
   

          His surgical skills had already exceeded his imagination because the skill level of the surgeon was high, and more importantly, because this was a hepatectomy for liver cancer after an interventional embolism surgery.
   

          The main blood vessels that supplied blood to the liver had been embolized and blocked, and there was almost no bleeding during the separation of the tumor.
   

          This was completely different from chief physician Li's previous judgment.
   

          Although Department Director li also admitted that interventional embolism surgery was effective, he had a surgical background, after all, and he despised interventional surgery for treating liver cancer from the bottom of his heart.
   

          Other than patients with surgical taboos, he would instinctively resist and reject everything the Department of interventional services did.
   

          However, he could actually see so many benefits from a scientific research surgery with a clear purpose?
   

          Chief physician li furrowed his eyebrows.
   

          More than ten minutes later, the tumor was completely removed.
   

          This was not a fatty tumor. It was liver cancer that was inextricably linked to the surrounding normal liver tissue!
   

          How could it be so complete?
   

          At this time, chief physician li had already put aside the matter of less bleeding and no longer considered it.
   

          A complete removal of the tumor meant that the possibility of postoperative metastasis was lower. This was especially true when the supporting blood vessels with larger tumors were embolized, and the possibility of postoperative recurrence was further reduced.
   

          "If all liver cancer surgery can be done this way ..."
   

          An idea suddenly appeared in chief physician Li's mind.
   

          He was shocked by his own thoughts.
   

          It was wrong! How could he think like that?
   

          What a joke!
   

          If that was the case, wouldn't the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, which was a major surgery for liver cancer removal, be snatched by the Department of interventional services?
   

          At the very least, he had to be taught by the interventional services Department before the surgery.
   

          The position of the upstream and downstream departments was reversed by an invisible force.
   

          From the perspective of the laws of nature, this was not scientific. However, as he looked at the surgery in front of him, it would be unscientific if he didn't do this.
   

          In the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, a high - rise building collapsed with a loud crash. Chief physician li heard the deafening sound clearly.
   

          There was nothing much to see in the operating area. Chief physician li could tell that there was no bleeding just by watching the surgeon's maneuvers during the operation.
   

          As expected, after a simple rinse and no active bleeding was detected, the surgeon began to close the abdomen.
   

          "The surgery is about to end," chief physician li thought.
   

          The abdominal cavity was closed, and the surgeon left the operating area. However, the live stream of the surgery did not stop.
   

          What was he doing?
   

          While director li was still in shock, he saw the surgeon come to the pathological basin and begin to dissect the tumor tissue.
   

          The tumor tissue was cut open, and it was gray and black. A large number of necrotic lesions had begun to appear inside.
   

          This ...
   

          The voice that chief physician li had just dismissed seemed to have reappeared, and the rumbling sound of the building collapsing continued.
   

          The surgery on the tablet was over, but chief physician li was still staring at the tumor tissue dissected by the last surgeon in a daze.
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            After the surgery, professor yang tried not to look at the pile of fresh frozen red blood cells under the fierce gaze of the circulating nurse.
   

          The process of blood withdrawal was cumbersome, but professor yang didn't have to do it personally.
   

          Seriously ... How could the blood loss be 30ml? This was too terrifying.
   

          "Brother yang, are you going to the next surgery?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "Ah? Get off the stage?"
   

          "Isn't there another patient with Godzilla's disease who wants to perform a live broadcast of the surgery?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, oh." Professor yang remembered that two days ago, boss Zheng had taken in a patient with gaeshees 'disease who had been attracted by his reputation.
   

          The patient was scheduled for today's surgery. He was the second patient.
   

          "I'm here to take a look. " "Please wait a moment, boss Zheng," professor yang said.
   

          As he spoke, he and old he sent the patient off the stage.
   

          Zhou chunyong stood in front of the instrument table until the circulating nurse put away the pathological sample. He was still staring at the tumor tissue that had been removed in front of him with a dumbfounded expression.
   

          'So, this is what liver cancer looks like when I've performed interventional surgeries before.'
   

          Zhou chunyong opened a window and saw a whole new world.
   

          This world belonged to him, but his eyes had always been covered by an invisible hand. He had only guessed, but he had never opened his eyes to take a good look.
   

          Now that he saw it, he had a new understanding of the liver cancer interventional embolism surgery that he had performed over the years.
   

          The effect was not bad!
   

          The tumor tissue had already begun to show patches of necrosis, piece by piece. It seemed that it would not take more than three operations for a malignant tumor with a diameter of eight centimeters to be completely bobbed out.
   

          'So that's how it is.' Zhou chunyong sighed in his heart.
   

          Even after the circulating nurse packed up the specimen and took it away, Zhou chunyong still did not feel satisfied.
   

          Boss Zheng's words before the operation were still fresh in his mind.
   

          Dissecting a patient? That was nonsense.
   

          However, surgery could really allow everyone to see the effect of interventional embolism.
   

          In the future, if anyone were to question him again, he would take out this dissection and slap them in the face.
   

          "Perhaps, after this surgery, the doubts about the effectiveness of the interventional surgery will be much weaker," Zhou chunyong thought.
   

          "Director Zhou? What are you thinking about?" Su Yun tore off the sterile clothing and asked with a smile.
   

          "I didn't expect it to be like this." Zhou chunyong said without any context.
   

          Su Yun chuckled, but did not directly retort Zhou chunyong.
   

          This was the first time he had seen it.
   

          Although he would experience it after every surgery, he was still a patient. This was a kind of talent, so it was normal for Zhou chunyong to not have it.
   

          However, even if he could guess it, it was better to see it with his own eyes.
   

          'The effect is really good,' Su Yun thought.
   

          "Boss, I won't be attending to the patients with gaesha's disease," Su Yun immediately started to slack off.
   

          "Well, brother yang and I just did it together." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Since when did Godzilla's disease become a routine surgery?" Su Yun teased. He was also feeling a little strange.
   

          Few people in the country dared to perform such a rare disease, but it had become a routine surgery in this Medical Group.
   

          Just thinking about it was like a fantasy.
   

          The circulating nurse and Xie Yiren seized the time to clean up the operating room. Zheng Ren wanted to go up and help when he saw little Yiren busy.
   

          But he was pushed away without a doubt.
   

          It was exactly the same as when he was cooking and washing the dishes at home.
   

          "Don't go and cause trouble. Prepare for the surgery. " "Don't forget about the medical University's lecture in the afternoon,"Su Yun said.
   

          Su Yun reminded him. He was afraid that Zheng Ren would go straight to the emergency department after the surgery.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."The emergency department isn't busy recently. I've been there twice, but I didn't see any serious patients."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At the same time, a 120 ambulance with a foreign license plate arrived.
   

          Zhou Litao was on standby in the emergency resuscitation room. He was a little nervous as he tried to guess what kind of patient it was.
   

          Very quickly, the Gurney was pushed in. The foreign doctor had sharp eyes and could immediately tell that Zhou Litao was a chief resident in charge of emergency treatment. He then reported his medical history to him.
   

          "The patient is a 38 - year - old male patient. He was admitted to our hospital's Department of digestive medicine for treatment three days ago due to loss of appetite, fatigue, and nausea and vomiting for one week."
   

          "In the past year, the patient has complained about symptoms such as fatigue and swallowing weakness, but he can work normally. When he was admitted for a physical examination, his vital signs were normal, but he was listless. There was no abnormality in his abdomen. The colonoscopy showed that it was a sign of chronic superficial atrophy gastritis, and the colonoscopy showed that it was a horizontal duodenostomy. "
   

          "Intestinal obstruction?" Zhou Litao directed the resuscitation as he asked the doctor from another place.
   

          "Yes, the gastrointestinal department of our hospital diagnosed it as intestinal obstruction." "After the patient was admitted to the hospital, the symptoms of nausea and vomiting gradually worsened," the foreign doctor said hurriedly.
   

          After the treatment, the symptoms of gastric emptiness did not improve, and the patient had no strength to swallow. They were fed through the nose. The General Surgery Department consulted him and found that the patient had lung infection and fainted before the operation. The blood analysis showed that he had respiratory failure. "
   

          Zhou Litao looked at the patient's blood oxygen saturation level on the monitor and felt that it was a bit tricky.
   

          "Call the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery and ask for an emergency consultation." Zhou Litao said in a deep voice.
   

          A nurse quickly ran out to the nurse's station to inform the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          "Are there any other treatment methods?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," The doctor from another place said,"our hospital doesn't dare to administer anesthesia, and the surgery department doesn't dare to perform surgery for fear of being put in a difficult position."
   

          This was a very common situation.
   

          If they encountered difficult patients, they would send them directly to high - Class hospitals.
   

          "A few hours ago?" Zhou Litao asked about some very important points that could be easily overlooked.
   

          "It took me four hours on the highway," "It slowed down after we entered the capital, and it took us another two hours to get here," the doctor said.
   

          Six hours ... Zhou Litao heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          If this was an intestinal obstruction, there would probably be symptoms such as intestinal necrosis. When Zhou Litao saw that the patient's abdomen was slightly swollen, he considered the possibility of bloating, so he took the opportunity to do a physical examination before the gastrointestinal surgery department had finished.
   

          The patient's condition was average. His expression was slightly indifferent, and he didn't respond to any conversation. He could only blink his eyes occasionally to show that he was in pain.
   

          When he touched the patient's stomach, he felt that it was a little soft. Even if there was intestinal obstruction, there were no signs of intestinal necrosis, so Zhou Litao's heart relaxed a little.
   

          It was good that his condition was not delayed.
   

          However, in his current state, even if he was sent to Room 912, the surgery would still be quite difficult. There was a high possibility that the patient would be thrown onto the operating table.
   

          Since the patient could not answer the question, Zhou Litao carefully observed the patient's expression.
   

          He seemed to be frowning when she pressed her hand on him. She felt a little uncomfortable, probably from the pressure. Zhou Litao felt that it was a little strange that she blinked a little more frequently.
   

          He felt that the patient was hinting at something to him.
   

          There was no rebound pain, nor was there any muscle tension or a flatter abdomen. The symptoms were simple and not a big problem.
   

          "You brought the x - ray, right?" Zhou Litao then disinfected his hands and asked the doctor.
   

          "I brought it, I brought it." The doctor from Beijing 120 hospital immediately replied.
   

          A family member immediately took out all the examination reports.
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            The gastroscopy showed that there were chronic, atrophy, and superficial gastritis. The patient's abdominal CT scan showed that there were signs of obstruction in the duodenostomy section.
   

          There was also an x - ray of jiede, which showed that there was obstruction in the duodenostomy section, and the imaging manifestation was very typical.
   

          The diagnosis should be very clear. Zhou Litao looked at the patient's various test values and mentally assessed whether surgery was possible.
   

          While he was reading, the chief resident of the gastrointestinal department rushed down.
   

          Zhou Litao shared the information he obtained with the chief resident of the gastrointestinal surgery department. There was nothing to hesitate about. Emergency surgery was the right thing to do.
   

          Even if there was no intestinal perforation, there were already some inflamed changes in the local tissue. Also, depending on the patient's condition, the change would be very long and the inflammation would be very serious.
   

          Internal Medicine wouldn't be able to solve this problem.
   

          Surgery. Only emergency surgery could solve the problem.
   

          This was a common understanding.
   

          The chief resident of the gastrointestinal surgery department pushed the patient away in a hurry, and the patient's family members who arrived one after another followed behind him.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at the foreign emergency doctor Who seemed to be relieved of a heavy burden, smiled, and made a few small talk.
   

          "It's so scary to travel long distances. " The doctor smiled bitterly and said,"I'm just afraid that something bad might happen. There's some Emergency Medicine in the car ..."
   

          It would be meaningless to say more than tears.
   

          Rushing back from the capital was a serious matter.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at the 120 emergency personnel leaving and thought about the patient just now.
   

          Duodenjunostomy should be performed to expose the problematic intestine.
   

          Depending on the severity of the illness, the patient could choose to remove it or undergo resection.
   

          Since it involved the duodenum, even if he chose to perform a resection, he had to be very careful.
   

          The gastrointestinal surgery department of 912 was highly skilled, so it should not be a problem.
   

          Zhou Litao immediately forgot about the patient.
   

          In the emergency department, if one were to remember every single patient, they would probably break down very quickly.
   

          ……
   

          In the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery, Feng Jianguo led the chief resident and Quan xiaocao to do an emergency physical examination and diagnosis.
   

          There were CT scans, medical history, and physical signs. If there was nothing to doubt, he would go up and open it without delay!
   

          Regardless of whether the obstruction was light or heavy, they had to open it before thinking about the next step of treatment.
   

          There were only a few treatment methods.
   

          To Feng Jianguo, it was not difficult at all. The truly difficult part was to make the choice according to the patient's condition during the surgery.
   

          The nurses hurriedly made the preoperative preparations while the family members went through the admission procedures. Out of caution, Feng Jianguo did not let Quan xiaocao give the patient's family a preoperative explanation. Instead, he personally explained the condition.
   

          Feng Jianguo explained the surgical choices clearly. The specific choice would also have to be decided during the surgery.
   

          As he was relatively unfamiliar with the patient's family, Feng Jianguo carefully told the patient's family that he would come out and communicate with the patient's family after seeing the situation. He would also discuss with them the first time he made a decision.
   

          The family members were grateful.
   

          He didn't expect the doctors in the capital to be more considerate than the doctors in his hometown.
   

          Although Feng Jianguo emphasized that there was a high possibility that the patient would not be able to get off the operating table, the family members still expressed their gratitude again and again.
   

          After all, this was one of the most skilled hospitals in the country. If the patient couldn't be cured, it would be his life.
   

          Twenty-two' later, the preoperative preparation was completed, and Quan xiaocao pushed the patient onto the operating table.
   

          If it was a normal intestinal obstruction, a chief resident would definitely be able to handle it.
   

          But when it came to the duodenum, the chief resident still asked Feng Jianguo to help him with the palm.
   

          "Teacher Feng, what do you think the surgery should be done?" The chief resident asked when they were changing.
   

          "Duodenostomy of the spine and colon," "The patient took a long time, so I hope he doesn't cut too many intestines," Feng Jianguo said with certainty.
   

          The chief resident was about to continue asking when he suddenly heard Quan xiaocao's voice coming from outside.
   

          "Teacher Feng, are you there?"
   

          "What's wrong?" Feng Jianguo felt a little strange. At this time, shouldn't Quan xiaocao have changed her clothes and been watching the patient in the operating room? Looking for me at the entrance of the runner's changing room? is there a change in the patient's condition?
   

          When he thought of this, his blood pressure suddenly rose by 10 millimeters.
   

          "That ..." Quan xiaocao was a little hesitant. Feng Jianguo was a little angry.
   

          If you have something to say, say it. If you have nothing to say, go to work. It's about to be an emergency surgery, so why did you come here and stammer?
   

          Xiaocao was good in every way. She was diligent and hardworking, but she was just too stubborn.
   

          They were a little timid when they encountered any unexpected situations.
   

          Feng Jianguo was a little anxious. He immediately put on his clothes and walked out.
   

          "What is it?" Feng Jianguo asked with a serious expression.
   

          "Teacher Feng, I just saw boss Zheng stepping down from the stage. He said that the patient doesn't have intestinal obstruction, so he doesn't want surgery." Quan xiaocao said in a low voice.
   

          Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          Don't allow surgery? This seemed to be a big deal.
   

          Even chief Wei would have to think twice before stopping an emergency surgery, let alone boss Zheng.
   

          If he could overthrow the current diagnosis, he might consider it.
   

          However, the patient's diagnosis was quite clear, and he had an abdominal CT scan and gastrointestinal angiography done as the basis for diagnosis.
   

          "Let's go and take a look. " Feng Jianguo recalled the process of the x - ray and physical examination in his heart and strode to the emergency operating theater.
   

          "Teacher Feng, please don't be angry. Boss Zheng ... Boss Zheng ..." Quan xiaocao was obviously speaking up for Zheng Ren, but she didn't know what to say.
   

          "What's going on?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "I sent the patient up, told the emergency anesthetist, and then went to change his clothes. After I change my clothes, boss Zheng and Brother Yun will be watching the x - ray in the operating room. " "Then boss Zheng said that the patient didn't have an intestinal obstruction," Quan xiaocao said."He told me to tell you not to go for surgery."
   

          "He didn't say anything else?"
   

          "Yes." "I just said a few words," Quan xiaocao said."The anesthetist asked if he needed anesthesia, but the patient's condition wasn't good, so I ran down."
   

          Feng Jianguo knew that boss Zheng was not a person who liked to cause trouble, but the patient's diagnosis should not be too clear.
   

          Why couldn't he perform surgery for such a typical case of intestinal obstruction?
   

          Subconsciously, he trusted Zheng Ren's character, but he did not trust Zheng Ren's judgment.
   

          This kind of tangled state of mind was a little complicated.
   

          He walked quickly to the emergency operating room. Feng Jianguo saw that boss Zheng, Zheng Ren, was still in the same familiar position and was still reading the scans with the same familiar formula.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's going on?" Feng Jianguo didn't have time to be polite and asked directly.
   

          "The patient is suspected to be suffering from muscle deficiency of the patient's acute muscular deficiency, which is also a symptom of muscular slid - off intestinal tract." Zheng Ren replied directly.
   

          The patient was lying on the operating table, and he was not in a good state. All the hypocritical and polite masks had been torn off. The most important thing was to make the best use of the time to diagnose and treat him.
   

          If the patient were to die on the operating table, they would be done for.
   

          "Muscular deficiency?" Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          "Muscular deficiency is an autologous - immune disease caused by transmission problems at the joints of the nerves, bones, and muscles.
   

          The main clinical symptoms were partial or whole body muscular deficiency and easy fatigue. The symptoms would intensify after exercise and ease after rest.
   

          Under normal circumstances, it was mainly manifested in the spinal muscle. However, smooth muscle tissue symptoms were rare.
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            Feng Jianguo thought he had heard wrong. He looked at Zheng Ren with a strange expression and asked,""Boss Zheng, what did you say?"
   

          "Considering that the patient is suffering from severe muscular deficiency, get him a CT or MR scan of the chest immediately. If he has a chest tumor, we can make a preliminary diagnosis for the time being." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Feng Jianguo saw that Zheng Ren's eyes were slightly narrowed as he kept looking at the x - ray. He was a little confused.
   

          He took a glance and saw that Zheng Ren was not looking at a CT scan of his abdomen, but of his lungs.
   

          This x - ray only showed a small amount of inflammation in his lungs, and there was nothing special.
   

          How could it be a chest tumor?
   

          However, Feng Jianguo was the kind of person who knew what he was doing.
   

          In terms of x - ray imaging, he could still look at abdominal - related scans by himself, but he was not good enough when it came to looking at chest scans in detail.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there a problem with your chest?" Feng Jianguo asked carefully.
   

          "Horizontal scan, I can't see clearly." "But from an x - ray perspective, the density here is wrong," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren pointed at the film and continued,""If it's an intestinal obstruction, the patient's physical signs are not right. The abdominal pain is too light, so it doesn't feel like it. "
   

          Feng Jianguo was a little hesitant, but he did not question Zheng Ren's statement. Instead, he picked up his phone and called chief Wei.
   

          It was normal to ask the director to take the blame when something big happened.
   

          After Feng Jianguo finished the call, he looked at the patient lying on the operating table and felt that it was a little difficult.
   

          Was he supposed to just leave the patient here and wait for the director to come up?
   

          He had never done such a thing before.
   

          But forcefully twisting his body for surgery? He probably couldn't beat boss Zheng.
   

          It was said that there was a doctor at the Xiangjiang he Nursing Hospital who was slapped to the wall by boss Zheng. Later on, she was even chased out and raised, and no one knew where she was now.
   

          But even if boss Zheng didn't hit him, what could he do when he opened his stomach and saw that his intestines were fine?
   

          He was immediately put in a difficult situation!
   

          Just as Feng Jianguo was in a dilemma, Zheng Ren said,""How long has it been since Xin Siming was given?"
   

          "Eight minutes." The anesthetist had a detailed record on his side, and he immediately said,"
   

          "We'll have to wait a little longer," "But I can see that the patient's breathing difficulties have begun to ease," Su Yun said."It's not as serious as when he first came in."
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and glanced at the patient, then nodded slightly.
   

          Feng Jianguo knew that a positive result from the Xinsi test was a common method to diagnose muscle deficiency.
   

          However, after stopping the emergency surgery and doing the Xinsi Ming experiment on the operating table, boss Zheng was really confident.
   

          It was fine as long as there was treatment. As long as the patient was not left lying in the operating theater, anything was fine.
   

          "Boss, let's just open up the chest." "Get Fang Lin here," Su Yun said impatiently."We'll perform a thoracoscopies under the thoracoscopies 'lens. We'll be done in half an hour."
   

          "There's no hurry. " "It's just a guess," Zheng Ren said calmly."We don't have a CT or MR scan of the chest, so we can't determine if it's a chest tumor."
   

          "This is definitely the place!" Su Yun's finger tapped on the film reader, making a series of banging sounds.
   

          These few knocks were like knocks on Feng Jianguo's heart. He immediately felt the symptoms of mild arrhythmia.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not care about what Su Yun said. He did not look at the x - ray. Instead, he turned around and crossed his arms to observe the patient's condition.
   

          After 5 ′ 12 ", director Wei rushed up to him.
   

          She had just finished the surgery, and now she had to come for an emergency consultation, so chief Wei did not even have time to put on her stockings.
   

          "What's going on?" After director Wei entered, she asked directly.
   

          Zheng Ren was about to say something, but when he saw Feng Jianguo starting to introduce the patient's condition, he fell silent and continued to observe the patient's condition.
   

          Feng Jianguo explained briefly, and the patient's condition was clear. Chief Wei glanced at Zheng Ren, feeling a little strange.
   

          The patient had already been sent to the operating table, and if he directly shouted "stop," what was the difference between this and shouting "stop under the knife" on the execution ground?
   

          For a doctor from the Department of interventional services to use such an overbearing method to stop a gastrointestinal surgery ... Even if they had a good relationship, he had to consider his own feelings.
   

          However, when chief Wei thought about it, if something happened to the patient, what was the point of not feeling anything?
   

          It was probably because boss Zheng was more confident in his diagnosis.
   

          He carefully found the abdominal CT scan and inserted it into the scan reader.
   

          It was a typical case of intestinal obstruction! Director Wei was suspicious.
   

          He took another look at the film of his jiede and was even more certain of this.
   

          "Boss Zheng," "Are you sure?" chief Wei asked in a deep voice.
   

          "You can hear me, right? open your eyes again! Use all your strength!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director Wei was slightly annoyed. He was too familiar with boss Zheng. He actually asked her to open her eyes and look at the x - ray on the operating table!
   

          It was wrong!
   

          The anger in his chest was extinguished by director Wei.
   

          This wasn't a provocation. It was an unfamiliar test, an upper eyelid fatigue test!
   

          The eyelid fatigue test was not a physical examination in the gastrointestinal surgery department, and chief Wei had only heard about it from her teacher in school.
   

          Today, it was because he heard Feng Jianguo say that boss Zheng was diagnosed with severe muscular deficiency that he vaguely recalled what his teacher had taught in class.
   

          This disease had nothing to do with gastrointestinal surgery. There had not been a single case for many years, and his memory had been covered in dust.
   

          It was precisely because of his momentary anger that he remembered the eyelid fatigue test that seemed to have been forgotten long ago.
   

          Chief Wei turned around and thought to herself,"that was close."
   

          If it was someone with a bigger temper, they would have exploded on the spot.
   

          If this happened and boss Zheng did the eyelid fatigue test on the patient, wouldn't he be laughed at?
   

          The anesthetist was standing next to him with a pen washi in his hand, as if he wanted to record down the moment he lost his composure.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the result of the eyelid fatigue test?" Director Wei asked in a soft voice.
   

          Zheng Ren was carefully observing the patient's condition. The anesthetist glanced at director Wei and replied,"You need to record six times. There are already four records, so it should be a positive."
   

          Immediately after, the anesthetist said with a smile,"director Wei, you're amazing. You can even remember a physical examination that has nothing to do with your Department."
   

          "Who said there's no contact? aren't we still in contact?" Director Wei forced herself to calm down. She smiled and said,"If the upper eyelid fatigue test is positive, send him for a chest CT scan. The MR duration is too long."
   

          Zheng Ren gave a value, and the anesthetist recorded it down. After the fifth Test, Zheng Ren turned around and said apologetically,""I'm sorry, director Wei. I was just doing a physical examination. What do you think?"
   

          Chief Wei felt like she had F * cked a dog.
   

          From the x - ray, it was definitely an intestinal obstruction, and it was the kind that required surgery.
   

          However, boss Zheng had directly done the upper eyelid fatigue test, and the test result was still positive.
   

          There was a brief confrontation between his many years of clinical experience and his trust in boss Zheng, but soon, a thought quickly gained the upper hand.
   

          "I think it's more likely to be due to severe muscular deficiency. At the very least, the patient's diagnosis is still unclear. Let's do a CT scan of the patient's chest first." Chief Wei said.
   

          "We'll do another upper eyelid fatigue test, and the results will be positive. Then we'll go ... I don't think there's a need for that. " Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something and said,""The average value is definitely positive. Let's go for a CT scan."
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            "That's right, you're too cautious sometimes. " Su Yun looked at the patient, then at Zheng Ren, and said with slight disdain.
   

          In his opinion, xingsi's test was definitely positive.
   

          "You can't be too cautious when treating an illness. No matter what, we must maintain a cautious and cautious attitude. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          Su Yun pursed her lips, her face full of disapproval.
   

          The results of the Xinsi's experiment were right there, yet he still had to be so cautious.
   

          "Uh, it's time." Zheng Ren glanced at the time and said,""I have a lecture in the afternoon. Director Wei, can you help me hold the fort?"
   

          "Of course, it's a promise." Chief Wei said,"Jianguo is guarding the house. Xiaocao, come with me." Jianguo, report to me immediately if there's any news from the patient. "
   

          "Okay, director." Feng Jianguo immediately agreed.
   

          "But if it's really a case of hemomasosis with chest tumor, it'll definitely be a surgery testimony." Su Yun suddenly said with some hesitation.
   

          "Yeah, so what?" Zheng Ren gave Su Yun a strange look.
   

          This kind of extremely simple matter, did he even need to say it?
   

          "It's been a long time since I've done a chest tumor surgery. " Su Yun's expression was one of hesitation and struggle, as if there were two people fighting in her heart.
   

          He was giving a lecture to the students. Under the shadowless light, the audience was in a struggle between the joy of exclaiming and the carefreeness of performing a zebu surgery.
   

          A few seconds later, Su Yun's expression turned resolute as she said,""Boss, you can go and give your lecture. I'll stay behind to watch the patients and perform the surgery."
   

          "Sure, is there any problem with the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked out of habit.
   

          "There's definitely no problem. Even if you screw up your lecture in the afternoon, my surgery will definitely be a success!" Su Yun was only questioned for a moment, but like a cat whose tail had been stepped on, she immediately jumped up.
   

          The tumor removal surgery was considered to be a medium - difficulty surgery in the provincial hospitals. However, in places like Sea city, there were very few.
   

          This was because it was a rare disease. In a place like Haicheng, there might not even be one such case in a year.
   

          This kind of patient could only be sent to the provincial capital or the capital. Otherwise, even if the diagnosis was correct, there was no way to perform surgery in the local area.
   

          Removing the thoracic cavity could be used to treat muscular deficiency. There were not many people who needed surgery, and this was one of the reserved surgical methods of high - Level, large - scale tertiary Grade A hospitals.
   

          Su Yun would definitely cook it, and she would probably do it well. Didn't they just say that the surgery would end in thirty minutes?
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun with a smile and did not argue with her.
   

          'Thoracoscopies?' Did the director of the chest department need to take a look before the surgery?
   

          Whatever, as long as he did a chest CT scan, everything would be clear.
   

          As for surgery, it was considered a restricted area in local hospitals. However, in # 912, under Su Yun's hands, it should be a "small" surgery.
   

          "Director Wei, shall we go?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Alright," he said. "Boss Zheng, what kind of surgery are you doing? you just got off the stage?" director Wei laughed.
   

          "There are two livestreaming surgeries. One of them is hepatectomy for the tumor on the spine after interventional embolism, and the other is splectomy for gaesheke's disease." Zheng Ren said as he walked.
   

          "I just came down and saw xiaocao pushing a patient in. I thought it was quite urgent, so I went to take a look."
   

          "Fortunately, you helped to take care of this side." "It's a very rare disease, and there's no clear cause for it, so it's really hard to associate it with muscular deficiency. Boss Zheng, how did you find out?"
   

          "I met him in Sea city." Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          Chief Wei was stunned for a moment.
   

          Sea city ...
   

          It seemed to be a fourth or fifth - tier small city.
   

          He seemed to have asked boss Zheng about a case of a rare disease before, and he also said that he had seen it in Haicheng.
   

          Why are all fourth - tier and fifth - tier cities so strange?
   

          However, director Wei then gave a self - righteous explanation.
   

          It wasn't that his illness was strange, but boss Zheng's medical level was high. Many patients were misdiagnosed from the beginning because of wrong diagnosis.
   

          The patient in front of him, whose primary symptom was intestinal obstruction, was one such example.
   

          He was almost misdiagnosed in 912, let alone in a small hospital. After the operation, the patient's condition was extremely bad, and the ventilator could not be disconnected. The ventilator had been used to assist in breathing. Even when the patient died, the doctor and the patient did not know that it was actually because of severe muscular deficiency.
   

          Or, after a consultation with the whole hospital, everyone would try to carry out a diagnostic treatment, and in the end, they would come to a sudden realization that there was actually a F * cking aneurysm! 'It's muscular deficiency!
   

          Similar situations were common.
   

          Perhaps by the time everyone came to a sudden realization, the patient would already be beyond saving.
   

          Was there a problem with the doctor's level?
   

          Zheng Ren did not think so.
   

          He did have a large pork trotter, and with just one look, he knew that the pork trotter was diagnosed with muscular deficiency. Of course, he was confident enough to stop the surgery.
   

          But what about the other doctors? A patient had done all the relevant tests? That would really be nonsense. Who would be responsible if they missed the opportunity for the surgery?
   

          "The children who attended the class today are blessed," director Wei smiled and said.
   

          "Yes." Quan xiaocao whispered,"I heard from the two interning undergraduate students that the school is in an uproar." Big brother Yun's lecture was a big deal.
   

          When they received the news, the girls would go to the lecture hall 24 hours in advance to reserve a seat. "
   

          "Then they'll be disappointed." Chief Wei laughed it off.
   

          However, he immediately realized that this joke seemed to be wrong.
   

          This wasn't a joke, but a mockery that said boss Zheng was not as good as doctor su.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not seem to realize what director Wei had said, and he was a little distracted.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you thinking about?" Director Wei asked curiously.
   

          "It's effective for some patients with acute muscular deficiency to remove the patient's chest. I'm just thinking about the patient's recovery after the surgery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Chief Wei sighed.
   

          He didn't seem to be as attentive as boss Zheng. No wonder he was so skilled. While he was talented, he spent all his time on business.
   

          If his skill level was not high, that would be a ghost.
   

          What he said just now was only the diagnosis and treatment of the disease. Even if the operation was performed and the thoracic cavity was removed, only some patients 'symptoms would be relieved.
   

          If there were still symptoms, he could just go home and inject shinsmilten.
   

          Just like diabetes, long - term injections to maintain it didn't seem to be a big deal.
   

          However, some patients would not get any better at all.
   

          The symptoms of muscular deficiency became more and more severe, and in the end, he died.
   

          "The mechanism of the disease is still unclear." "I know that there are research groups in Mayo and Peking Union Medical College who are studying the mechanism of why it's like this," Zheng Ren said regretfully."From the news we received a few months ago, there hasn't been any breakthrough in the research."
   

          "We'll just wait, there's no other way. " Chief Wei said.
   

          "They say that it will affect the spinal muscle, but the first symptoms of the patient we met today are in the intestinal smooth muscle. "Although it's rare, but ..." Zheng Ren stopped halfway through his sentence.
   

          There were many diseases that could not be clearly diagnosed and treated with the current level of medical care.
   

          Muscular deficiency was just one of the many diseases.
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            In the anatomy teaching and research room of the University of Medicine.
   

          The director looked at the large specimen on the table and said angrily,"Why is it so little!"
   

          "Director, I've only managed to get this much because I've been scrimping and saving. You've promised me for a long time, cadaver who's making new specimens. Three years later, three years later, and another three years later! Boss, it's been almost ten years! When are you going to get me a cadaver?"
   

          Li zhaosen, who specialized in the specimen lab, said impatiently.
   

          Although the Department Director was in charge of the laboratory staff, making specimens was not something that ordinary people could do.
   

          Smelling formalin every day, fiddling with the organs of cadavers ...
   

          This was a technical job, and it was the kind of technical job that did not earn money but required extremely high skills.
   

          His position as a director was nothing to him ... Li zhaosen was in charge of all the autopsy work in cooperation with the city Bureau.
   

          Li zhaosen didn't care if he wanted to throw a tantrum. If he was really forced into a corner, there would naturally be people from the city Bureau looking for him to talk.
   

          The director sighed and said with a sad face,""Little Li, you know what our conditions are. The Academy's funds are limited, and it's hard to buy cadavers nowadays. I'm in contact with my brother's College. It'll be quick, very quick. "
   

          "Haven't the doctors in 912 done enough surgeries? Why are you staring at our large specimens?" Li zhaosen still couldn't bear to part with the intestinal tissue. He gently touched it with his gloves, reluctant to part with it.
   

          "They said that the Nobel Prize nominee, boss Zheng, and his assistant are going to dissect the body and perform an emergency surgery demonstration. They're going to give the students a lecture and let them understand the latest technology." The director was very distressed.
   

          It was really embarrassing for a director like him to apologize to a technician.
   

          "They know how to dissect?" Li zhaosen said in disdain.
   

          The director really could not refute this.
   

          The doctors in Room 912 did not actually spend a lot of time on seeing patients, making diagnoses, and performing surgeries.
   

          Many professors specialized in one type of surgery. The number of surgeries they performed might sound scary, but in today's world of clinical medicine, they only performed surgery on a certain body part.
   

          8000 cases of thyroid activity, 10000 cases of breast activity, and so on.
   

          On the other hand, the laboratory Technician under him was obsessed with the making of anatomical specimens and was proficient in all anatomy. In comparison, li zhaosen did have the right to look down on the directors of 912.
   

          After grinding for a long time, the director of the state was finally satisfied as he held the 30 - centimeter cadaver's intestine in his hands.
   

          912 was not an Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. It was only after a certain marriage that the two had a certain connection.
   

          They were polite to each other. 912 would regularly send clinical professors to give lectures, and the University of Medicine would send some students to 912 for probationary and internship.
   

          However, most of the doctors who could give lectures were not department directors or famous professors.
   

          She was so busy that she didn't have time to teach the children. Besides, they wouldn't be too different from those who were of lower standards.
   

          It was better to use a fly swatter than to use an anti - aircraft cannon to kill a mosquito.
   

          However, this time, the 912 Department of Science and education actually announced that the Nobel Prize candidate, doctor Zheng Ren, would be coming to give a lecture. There were also 912's digestive Internal Medicine Department's Department Director Luo, gastrointestinal surgery department's Department Director Wei, and doctors from the endoscope Department who would be attending the lecture.
   

          This display was indeed a little too Grand.
   

          The director didn't know much about it either, but he felt that it was probably because of the title of a Nobel Prize nominee.
   

          The two department directors must have come to the University of Medicine to support doctor Zheng Ren.
   

          In any case, he had to make sufficient preparations on his side. Otherwise, disrespecting a Department Director in the clinical department would not affect his own career, but he would not have to do so.
   

          After all, anyone would be happy if seeing a patient was easy and relaxing.
   

          "Little Li, you're not going to take a look?" The director took the general specimen from li zhaosen's hands and was finally in the mood to chat.
   

          This was something that director Zhang had specifically instructed him to do, and there must be no mistakes.
   

          He felt a little more relaxed after getting the specimen.
   

          "Today, professor Stephen Jones is giving a lecture to Maio. You don't think I'm going to listen to the class of a young doctor from Room 912, do you?" Li zhaosen said.
   

          "He's not a Small Doctor, he's a Nobel Prize nominee. "
   

          "It's fake. Don't bully me for not knowing. Clinical skills were just for fun. What Nobel Prize candidate? that's nonsense. " Li zhaosen said in disdain.
   

          The director didn't have any good ideas, and he didn't want to persuade the unruly wild horse, li zhaosen.
   

          Holding the cadaver's intestine, the director still felt very happy even though there was a faint smell of formalin.
   

          The sun was shining brightly, and he almost hummed a little tune.
   

          ……
   

          The second religion was the largest lecture hall in the imperial capital Medical University, and it could accommodate 600 people. The Department Director walked straight to the second branch of the hospital with the large intestinal sample in his arms.
   

          In such a large lecture theater, there was no way they could see anything when they were doing anatomy dissections. He could still see the movements in the front row, but he could only see the figures in the back row. After that, they didn't see anything. They were just there to make up the number of people and join in the fun.
   

          "This section of the cadaver's intestine is a waste," the director thought.
   

          Looking at the time, there was still half an hour before the class started. The director wasn't in a hurry. There shouldn't be many people going there.
   

          It was said to be a public class, but there were no rules on which class it would be taught.
   

          With the students 'laziness, as long as they did not take attendance, they could do anything. Why did they have to squeeze into the largest lecture theater to sleep?
   

          The director thought that there wouldn't be many students going. At most, the Student Union would organize some people to show support.
   

          What a waste, a waste of resources, a waste of time, and a waste of the cadaver's intestinal specimen.
   

          After walking for a few minutes, the director felt a little strange.
   

          The location of the two religions was relatively remote, so not many people would go there.
   

          However, there were students constantly greeting him. It seemed that they were going to the second church.
   

          Strange, why are there so many people?
   

          Hmm ... The director of the surgical department and his many teachers are here too? Director Guo waved his hand and greeted director Wang from the foreign science and education Research Department.
   

          "Chief Wang, where are you going?"
   

          It was inevitable to say a few words of nonsense when they met.
   

          " 912's Science and Education Department said that boss Zheng is giving a lecture, so I brought some people to listen." Chief Wang was a little anxious, so he walked a little faster.
   

          Director Guo caught up with him and asked,"go and support them. You've brought so many people with you. Are you planning to transfer to 912?"
   

          It was obvious that chief Wang was not interested in this slightly overboard joke. "This is the first time I've caught boss Zheng alive. I have to see him no matter what." He glared at him.
   

          "I think his Nobel Prize is related to interventional surgeries, but it has nothing to do with surgery." The director said.
   

          "You've seen the livestream this morning ... Right, you don't have a doctor's certificate, so you can't register as a member of Xing Lin garden." Director Wang was in a hurry to go to the second church, so he said casually.
   

          A doctor's certificate was a part of the school's chain of contempt, and it was also one of the country's director's sore spots.
   

          "It's the apricot garden, what's there to see?" The director said in disdain.
   

          "Boss Zheng has been livestreaming his surgery in Xinglin garden for more than a month. He had just livestreamed two surgeries in the morning, and the one involving splitting the liver was really beautifully done! I say, director Guo, you guys should learn anatomy from boss Zheng. His anatomical structure is very clear!"
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            "What's so interesting about hepatectomy?" "Just tell me, how much blood did you lose during the surgery?" director Guo said.
   

          It was common knowledge that the fewer the blood loss, the better the anatomical structure was.
   

          If the blood vessels that needed to be ligated were ligated in advance, the blood loss would be significantly reduced. When it came to liver cancer surgery, especially when it was done by splitting the liver, the bleeding should be around 1000ml, and this was the kind of surgeon who was quite skilled in surgery.
   

          Could boss Zheng's skill level be higher than this? It was also possible. After all, he was a Nobel Prize nominee.
   

          However, the bleeding during the operation would definitely not be less than 800ml.
   

          The director thought about it and was stunned.
   

          'That can't be right. Didn't he win the Nobel Prize for recommending a new surgical method for TIPS?' Why did he start talking about surgery?
   

          "From the livestream, I estimate that the bleeding during the operation will not be more than 50ml." Chief Wang said as he hurried on his way.
   

          "..." The director was stunned for a moment. His first thought was that he had misheard.
   

          "Chief Wang, can you repeat that?" "It's 500ml, right?"the director said.
   

          Even if it was 500 ml of bleeding, it was still not right. How could the liver surgery be completed with only this little blood loss?
   

          "See, you wouldn't believe me even if I told you. I'll find time to send you a video of the operation. 50ml of blood is an overestimation. The 7cm - long tumor was completely cut off. That standard is too hard!"
   

          The director was stunned.
   

          He also had a guess that chief Wang deliberately made the surgical method sound much more difficult.
   

          It was not a liver spine surgery, but a small tumor on the surface of the liver border. It was 1 2 cm. Even a larger tumor would not be able to produce so little blood.
   

          A tumor with a diameter of seven to eight centimeters had to be performed on the liver, and less than 50 ml of blood was lost. Was this something a human would do?
   

          The two of them came to the two religions as they talked.
   

          On the podium of the lecture hall, the teaching equipment had been installed, and the engineer was doing the last test.
   

          "What the ..." The director was shocked."What an advanced game. Are the 912 professors so good at playing now?"
   

          "What do you know?" Chief Wang from the surgery department said in disdain, "It's said that boss Zheng has been hired as a visiting professor for Maio. These are probably Maio's things."
   

          It was easy to spread rumors. People would always find a reason that they believed to explain what they saw.
   

          It was like the projector screen in front of him.
   

          No one knew who chief Wang had heard this from, but he believed it immediately.
   

          It wasn't like he hadn't seen 912's professors before. They all stood on the podium and lectured bit by bit.
   

          Such a Grand display must have something to do with the mayoza.
   

          The Student Union had already arranged the seats. Director Wang sat down and looked at the beautiful girls around him in a daze.
   

          Was this an arranged lecture or an arranged entertainment? Why were these girls all smiling so eagerly or so shyly?
   

          Among the senior professors, the young face was flowing with the vitality and youth.
   

          Men and women were whispering to each other.
   

          The noise echoed in the lecture hall, and the director felt a little uncomfortable.
   

          There were so many students who came to listen to the class today. The director sighed.
   

          Under normal circumstances, only the evening parties held by various departments would be held in the second church. Because this place was too big, no matter whose class it was, the seats would be half empty.
   

          He did not expect that this simple and honest - looking young doctor, who was a Nobel Prize nominee, would be so popular.
   

          'I'll probably be disappointed later,' the director thought.
   

          He did not know what 912 was thinking. 'Isn't the TIPS surgery an interventional surgery? Why did they look for doctors from the Medical Imaging Department to teach anatomy?
   

          He had completely forgotten about liver cancer surgery that chief Wang had mentioned. It was not in his world view at all, and it did not make any sense at all.
   

          Sigh, clinical medicine is really chaotic now, and each generation is worse than the last.
   

          The Department Director put the box containing the colon on the podium and looked at the engineers installing the new equipment. He felt a little disdainful.
   

          This was all a waste of time and couldn't be taken seriously.
   

          In a lecture, the most important thing was to explain in simple terms and be easy to understand.
   

          Moreover, it was a class for the entire Academy, and there were students from all grades, so their ability to accept it was different.
   

          This was a very serious test of the teaching ability of the lecturer.
   

          Even a professional lecturer might not have this ability. How could a clinician who was talking about anatomy understand it?
   

          The director was in disbelief.
   

          The equipment was not bad, and the engineer was actually a foreigner. Just this set of equipment alone would cost at least tens of thousands of Yuan, the director guessed.
   

          It had nothing to do with him. The director just felt that the students waiting for class were a little noisy.
   

          There were too many people, so he didn't want to show his dignity as a teacher and make the students quiet down.
   

          He wanted to let these arrogant doctors know the difficulty of teaching. He glanced at the crowded lecture hall, and a gloating emotion emerged in his heart.
   

          How powerful must he be to dare to teach in Class 2? He chuckled and casually found a front row seat to sit down.
   

          The director felt a little bored as he looked at the engineer who was the last to adjust the equipment.
   

          All of a sudden, the noise in the classroom became softer.
   

          Like a plague spreading, the sound became smaller like a wave, but it didn't completely disappear.
   

          The students muttered softly, their voices sounding like the wind blowing through the weeds.
   

          The director turned around and saw the director of the Student Affairs Department and director ye of the 912 Medical Affairs Department standing behind them. They seemed to be talking about something.
   

          He didn't rush to flatter the director of the Student Affairs Department. They were in charge of the students, not the teachers.
   

          However, he had to show some respect to the officers at the current level. It didn't seem appropriate for him to sit in the first row.
   

          The director moved to the second row and sat down firmly.
   

          He looked at the young face at the side of the podium, who was observing the cadaver's intestinal specimen, and was a little confused.
   

          It was one thing to have the support of the clinical Director of 912. With director ye's support, the meaning behind it seemed to be even more different.
   

          Whose child was this? why did 912 put in all their effort to support him?
   

          When he thought of this, the director was envious, but at the same time, he felt even more disdainful.
   

          Had clinical medicine degenerated to such a state?
   

          That was a hospital, a place that relied on skills to make a living! 'He's just flattering me like this. Does he want to change his clinical department and then become The Hospital Leader of 912?'
   

          At this age, he was a little too young.
   

          The cadaver's intestines might really be ruined today. The director sighed in his heart.
   

          The buzzing in their ears was really annoying. When could the class start? The director took out his phone and looked at the time. There were still five minutes left.
   

          At this time, he was particularly looking forward to the teaching to start and end as soon as possible. As for how the young doctor Zheng would embarrass himself, the director of state was not even looking forward to it.
   

          It was completely meaningless. He had already seen through the truth!
   

          The truth was that Yingluo must be someone's child. Otherwise, 912 wouldn't have sent out the hospital administration Department ...
   

          Just as he thought of this, the originally quiet classroom suddenly became noisy.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1534: I don't think so

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Don't the students have any respect for the student Department head now? Couldn't they have a better idea of what was going on?
   

          The director turned around in dissatisfaction, but was surprised to see the managing vice president Zhang Deshun and the Deputy President Yuan of 912 come in.
   

          The students didn't expect that a public lecture would attract the principal's attention.
   

          There was an immediate uproar.
   

          The backbone of the Student Union in the lecture hall began to maintain order under the command of the director of the Student Affairs Department.
   

          The director was a little confused, but he quickly realized that this was probably the effect of the Nobel Prize.
   

          It seemed that he had underestimated the aura of a Nobel Prize winner.
   

          With this thing hanging on their heads, even if the young doctor Zheng was standing on the podium and explaining calculus to everyone, people would still come to listen.
   

          Attending the class was secondary. What was more important was to see what the Nobel Prize nominees looked like. It was like a dinosaur in a Zoo, and the streets would be empty.
   

          He stood up cautiously and didn't go to the third row. Instead, he stood aside with his head lowered. But before he could stand still, he immediately felt that something was wrong.
   

          He could ignore the director of the Student Affairs Department, but he couldn't ignore the managing vice - Principal.
   

          "Principal Zhang." The director quickly ran over and said respectfully.
   

          "Are you all ready?" Principal Zhang asked.
   

          "I'm ready. Although cadavers are rather scarce, we still have to ensure teaching quality first, especially when it comes to high - Quality teaching demonstrations by the Nobel Prize nominees. " The director said insincerely with a determined look on his face.
   

          "Yes." Principal Zhang was very satisfied. He nodded and said,"Dr. Zheng, you're so young. I didn't expect you to be so young."
   

          "Since ancient times, heroes have always been young." "Don't think that doctor Zheng is young. He has solved many difficult surgeries recently,"vice hospital director Yuan said with a smile.
   

          "Hehe." Principal Zhang didn't seem to believe it either, but he didn't refute it. He just smiled.
   

          "I didn't believe it at first, either. When Department Director Kong said he wanted to establish a permanent staff, I thought he was making a mountain out of a molehill." Associate Hospital director Yuan looked at Zheng Ren, who had already put on gloves and was fiddling with the intestinal specimens. He felt that it was very funny.
   

          It was a section of an intestine, and he had looked at it so carefully, yet he had not noticed that he, the Dean, had come to listen to his lecture.
   

          "Oh?" Principal Zhang's interest was piqued.
   

          "It's almost time, listen to the class first. " Vice President Yuan looked at the time and smiled.""I'll tell you about Dr. Zheng when we have a meal together. "
   

          "Is he really that powerful?"
   

          "Yes, he's not only good at interventional surgeries, but he's also very good at surgical operations. It's not just good, it's really good. "
   

          It was almost time. Although principal Zhang was curious, he knew that he would not be able to hear any gossip today.
   

          Just as he was about to listen to the class, director sun's phone rang.
   

          He stood up apologetically and walked to the door.
   

          Before he could understand, the door was pushed open and a foreign professor strode in.
   

          He looked around, completely ignoring director sun's outstretched hand, and walked to the podium.
   

          A group of people followed behind him. They were a little confused and a little flustered.
   

          Principal Zhang was stunned. He frowned at the foreign professor, then looked at director sun.
   

          "Principal, professor Stephen Heard that Dr. Zheng was coming to give a lecture, so he came directly." Director sun explained to principal Zhang in a low voice.
   

          Professor Stephen Jones from Maio clinic. He was a visiting professor at the University of Medicine. Imperial Capital Medical University was just one of the stops in his coming to China to give a lecture.
   

          In order to receive internationally renowned scholars, Imperial Medical University had gone to great lengths.
   

          However, he didn't expect professor Stephen Jones to come to the No. 2 Department. Did he think that the classroom was too small?
   

          However, he was an internationally renowned expert who taught many lecturers and professors at the imperial capital Medical University. It was completely meaningless to arrange such a large lecture theater.
   

          The director of the state was stunned when he saw professor Stephen Jones.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Was there going to be a feud just because they stole the two religions?
   

          Impossible!
   

          A group of lecturers and professors from the imperial capital Medical University followed behind while the interpreter kept explaining something. The director saw li zhaosen following from a distance, and he felt that it was ridiculous.
   

          It was a mess, and no one knew what had happened.
   

          The students in Department 2 were in an uproar.
   

          He didn't expect that there would be such a drama when he came to see the Nobel Prize nominees.
   

          Professor Stephen Jones was an internationally renowned scholar, how could he just barge in like this ...
   

          While he was thinking, the director saw professor Stephen Jones come to the podium.
   

          The dispute that he had imagined did not happen.
   

          He gave Zheng Ren a deep bow.
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone in the lecture hall was silent.
   

          It had not been so quiet when the director of state came in.
   

          Even when director sun of the Student Affairs Department came in, it was not so quiet.
   

          Even when principal Zhang came in, it was not so quiet.
   

          Countless eyes were on professor Stephen Jones and Zheng Ren.
   

          Principal Zhang was stunned for a moment, then he asked,""Little sun, what's going on?"
   

          Director sun's reaction was very fast. When he heard professor Stephen Jones say something after bowing, he went forward and grabbed the translator behind him, pulling principal Zhang to his side.
   

          His English was not bad for the exam. However, 80% of the teachers and students couldn't keep up with professor Stephen Jones's daily conversation.
   

          Therefore, it would be easier to get a translator to come over. Director sun was very thoughtful.
   

          "What are you saying, professor Steven?" Director sun asked directly.
   

          The translator was in a daze.
   

          Director sun was even more confused. What the hell is this? why did professor Stephen Jones bow when he arrived and the simultaneous translator didn't even give him a translation?
   

          Could it be that he was talking about some secret?
   

          It couldn't be. It was broad daylight, and his foreign language was not good, but someone else was good at it and could understand it.
   

          "Hey, I'm talking to you," Director sun patted the translator's arm unhappily.
   

          "Ah?" The translator was patted twice before he said,""Professor Steven said that his teacher has been watching the live broadcast of Dr. Zheng's surgery and said that he was very dissatisfied with it."
   

          Principal Zhang just listened quietly and didn't comment on professor Stephen Jones 'words.
   

          There had to be a twist in this matter. He guessed that it was not to express dissatisfaction with Dr. Zheng, but to subtly praise him.
   

          "Professor Stephen Jones's teacher is the Nobel Prize winner, Dr. Charles." Director sun had done his homework and introduced them to principal Zhang.
   

          Principal Zhang nodded, still not saying anything.
   

          "The teacher said that you should just focus on the surgery. He can see your rapid progress in surgery. However, performing too many interventional surgeries will affect the feeling of being the best surgeon in the world. "
   

          "Dr. Zheng said that I don't think so."
   

          "..." Principal Zhang was speechless.
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Chapter 1535: The feeling of winning as soon as he appeared

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Professor Charles was a Nobel Prize winner and a well - known leading figure in the world's medical field.
   

          Just listen to what they say, and don't even think so!
   

          Since when did you have the right to think? When did the young people become so arrogant?
   

          If this was a lecturer or professor under him, principal Zhang would definitely call him to his office after everything was over and seriously lecture him for a few hours.
   

          However, when he glanced at Vice President Yuan from the corner of his eye, he saw a faint smile.
   

          Old Yuan really doted on his own doctor too much.
   

          'If you spoil a child like this, things will go wrong,' Associate Hospital director Zhang thought.
   

          "The teacher said when you have time to go to Mayo, and he wants to watch your surgery live. He can feel that your surgical skills are constantly improving, and the speed of improvement is very fast. Moreover, there is a lot of room for improvement. "
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, what are you planning to do?"
   

          "Intestinal anatomy teaching."
   

          Professor Stephen Jones didn't say anything else. He turned around and found an empty seat.
   

          He had given up on teaching and Exchange, and was actually preparing to watch a lesson?
   

          The director thought that this was crazy.
   

          However, while he was sitting there, the group of lecturers and professors behind professor Stephen Jones felt a little embarrassed. They all found a place to sit.
   

          As for li zhaosen, he couldn't even find a seat. He stupidly ran to the front of the first row and sat on the ground.
   

          'What a fool,' the director thought.
   

          Everyone was prepared to wait and see.
   

          "Hey, hey." Zheng Ren tested the mic and smiled.""Then, let's start now."
   

          There was no small talk, no politeness, and not even a self - introduction.
   

          The curtains were drawn, blocking out the sunlight.
   

          He did not turn on the lights. At the same time the curtains were drawn, a beam of light descended from the sky and landed on Zheng Ren.
   

          His snow - White clothes reflected a slightly dazzling luster.
   

          Although he did not have the looks of a popular young man, Zheng Ren, who was under the spotlight, looked like he was on the operating table, ready to start the operation. He was full of concentration and a kind of ...
   

          It felt like he would win the moment he appeared.
   

          "Wow~"
   

          More than a dozen girls exclaimed in different corners of the second division, regardless of whether the people around them were their boyfriends or their usually strict teachers.
   

          Some of them even took out their phones to take pictures.
   

          "There are two things in this class."
   

          His deep and steady voice spread to every corner of the two religions.
   

          "First of all, I'll be explaining the anatomy of the intestines. "This is a cadaver's colon. We ..." Zheng Ren began to talk non - stop under the spotlight.
   

          On both sides, there were two big screens, and his holographic image appeared on the screen, showing his every movement.
   

          After listening for a few minutes, principal Zhang sighed and whispered to Vice Principal Yuan,""Old Yuan, doctor Zheng is really good."
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan knew that he was talking about Zheng Ren's clear understanding of the anatomical structure. If he was not a first - Class surgeon, he would definitely not be able to explain it so clearly.
   

          He smiled. Okay? This evaluation was a little low.
   

          "It's more than 'can.' The second content today is the main event." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          "The second one? What's next?" Principal Zhang asked.
   

          Recently, professor Stephen Jones came to visit. Principal Zhang put all his energy into receiving professor Stephen, so he ignored a "normal" lecture on 912.
   

          "I heard from Department Director Luo that it's probably an electrostatic field technique, which is an endoscopies." "It's said that Dr. Zheng's ability to use an electrical discharge has already reached the world's leading level,"said Deputy Director Yuan in a low voice.
   

          Principal Zhang pursed his lips, but he immediately noticed that professor Stephen Jones was sitting at the side, watching Dr. Zheng perform the dissection without blinking.
   

          "When did Dr. Zheng get the approval of Dr. Charles?" Principal Zhang asked in a low voice.
   

          "A while ago, Maio went to Dr. Zheng for a consultation, and I don't know how we met. He's now a visiting professor at Maio clinic, and he's different from us, the other clinical team professors. " Vice President Yuan said faintly.
   

          It felt good to show off to others that he had a visiting professor in Maio.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan's smile became wider and wider.
   

          The visiting professor of Maio clinic? Principal Zhang was stunned.
   

          What kind of status was that? Professor Stephen Jones was also a visiting professor at Maio clinic. He came to China for an exchange and was treated as a guest of honor. If he wanted to make him a visiting professor at the imperial capital Medical University, he would have to give in to him.
   

          This kind of person is actually on the same level as Dr. Zheng from 912?
   

          It was wrong!
   

          Principal Zhang immediately recalled that when they met, professor Stephen Jones had bowed deeply.
   

          This was definitely not an equal relationship. If they were equal, the seemingly simple and honest Dr. Zheng on the stage should be equal to Dr. Charles ...
   

          That was impossible.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan looked at Zheng Ren, who was on the podium, with admiration. His knowledge of anatomy was really solid, and he was able to perform a large specimen of a section of the colon well.
   

          The explanation was easy to understand, and the entire 2 religions fell into silence.
   

          Gradually, some people began to use various chat tools to summon their roommates and classmates to listen to the class.
   

          It was not easy to listen to such an exciting regional anatomy course.
   

          The door opened and closed continuously. Occasionally, there would be exclamations that broke the silence. Mixed in with Zheng Ren's deep voice, they were like small waves that were stirred up.
   

          Time flew by, and after 20 minutes, Zheng Ren had finished the first lesson on the regional anatomy of the Xuanji colon.
   

          "Next, I will show you guys the technology of the electrical discharge." Zheng Ren didn't stop and continued,""The use of an electrical discharge is called 'endoscopic submucous separation'. It's a type of treatment for early - Stage gastrointestinal cancer or pathological changes."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren took off his sterile gloves and washed his hands with quick - cleaning hand wash.
   

          "Compared to the previous surgeries, the emergency discharge technique is targeted at early stage cancer. It has a small trauma, the patient can receive multiple treatments in multiple parts, and it has a targeted surgical stripping that reduces the trauma of large and irregular ulcer tissue. "
   

          "In the past, many patients with cancerous changes or serious digestive tract ulcers either had to face a very traumatic surgery where part of their intestines or stomach had to be removed when they made a choice.
   

          They could either wait hesitantly and uneasily until the pre - cancerous growth was confirmed to be cancer.
   

          However, most of these patients have lost the best time for treatment. "
   

          Director Wei was sitting in a corner. When she heard Zheng Ren's words, her expression turned ugly.
   

          However, what boss Zheng said was the truth. Director Wei had seen at least hundreds or even thousands of patients with the above conditions in her life.
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Chapter 1536: Micro - teaching

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            If there was a technology that could reduce the damage of the patient, perhaps early cancer and pre - cancerous changes could be contained and no longer progress.
   

          This was chief Wei's dream as a doctor.
   

          "Little grass, listen carefully." Director Wei said in a low but serious tone.
   

          Quan xiaocao nodded her head vigorously.
   

          To director Wei, Quan xiaocao was just like her name, insignificant. But in a sense, she represented the future!
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was a genius to have specialized equipment to stabilize the cadaver's intestines.
   

          This set of equipment was perfect for a demonstration. Although the remaining colon was only 20 centimeters long, it did not affect the endoscope operation and the demonstration of the electrostatic technology.
   

          This time, he did not come, so he did not know if the patient had been diagnosed with chest tumor or if she had undergone surgery. As for whether the surgery would be successful, Zheng Ren did not think about it.
   

          It would be a joke if the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital couldn't even treat a chest tumor.
   

          Zheng Ren took a deep breath as he recalled the misdiagnosis surgery that he had stopped.
   

          He exhaled a foul breath, put on the microscope, and took a new pair of sterile gloves.
   

          "Microscope?"
   

          "Yes, I saw a teacher perform microsurgery during my internship."
   

          "Isn't it supposed to be an endoscopies? Why do you need to wear a microscope?"
   

          When the students saw Zheng Ren put on his equipment, some of them who knew him started to show off their knowledge and started to discuss.
   

          Principal Zhang leaned over to Vice Principal Yuan and asked,"Old Yuan, what does doctor Zheng want to do with the microscope?"
   

          Vice President Yuan didn't know either, but the people around him did.
   

          "Director Luo, why is doctor Zheng wearing a microscope?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "It's like this. Two days ago, boss Zheng did an electrorepair surgery and removed a pre - cancerous tumor that invaded the muscular layer. Normally speaking, the current level of the electrical discharge technology is unable to remove the diseased tissue that invades the muscular layer. However, boss Zheng managed to do it with a microscope and endoscope. " Department Director Luo looked straight ahead at Zheng Ren and explained to the Dean.
   

          "Surgery is a taboo?" Vice President Yuan was also a little surprised.
   

          "It's a surgical taboo with current technology. Boss Zheng overcame this difficulty with technology. " When Department Director Luo saw that Zheng Ren was ready, he hurriedly explained and stopped talking. Instead, he stared at Zheng Ren's operation without blinking.
   

          At that moment, Deputy Dean Yuan was despised.
   

          As Zheng Ren finished his preparations, there was a huge change on the big screens on both sides.
   

          The image that appeared on the screen was the image of a endoscope and Zheng Ren wearing a white suit and holding a endoscope.
   

          The two combined into one, and it was extremely natural and not pretentious at all.
   

          "The colon is divided into four anatomical structures, namely the mucous membrane, the subcutaneous layer, the muscle layer, and the epicum. We've just talked about this. " Zheng Ren's voice reverberated in the No. 2 church. More and more students were pouring in.
   

          Both sides of the aisle were already filled with people.
   

          The first batch of people who arrived were extremely lucky. At the very least, they had a better spot.
   

          Because of Su Yun's careful design, there were no blind spots in the 2 religion, and the most detailed operations could be seen on the projection screen in every corner.
   

          This technology had only been launched a few years ago in the clinical field, and those who could separate the gastric mucous membrane were considered experts.
   

          Using an endoscope to remove appendectomy was an act that was beyond the heavens.
   

          Not to mention the students of imperial Capital Medical University, even the directors of 912, Department Director Wei, and Department Director Luo, did not know much about the surgery.
   

          The students were there to watch the show, while director Luo and director Wei were there to watch the show.
   

          Professor Stephen Jones did not say a word and quietly watched Zheng Ren's movements.
   

          "Xiao Cao, did you see the anatomical structure clearly just now?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "I've seen it clearly!" "Boss Zheng's dissection was very detailed," Quan xiaocao said excitedly."It's hard not to understand."
   

          Chief Wei shook her head. It seemed like Quan xiaocao was really excited. Usually, she would only lower her head and speak to hide her shyness.
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren had already started the operation, so director Wei did not continue speaking and just watched attentively.
   

          The operation ...
   

          The moment he started, he would be performing microoperations, which was chief Wei's technical blind spot.
   

          There was no need for a microscope in the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          "Not in the past, not now, but in the future ..." Director Wei sighed in his heart as he watched Zheng Ren's operation.
   

          In the future, it would be hard to say.
   

          The forceps in front of the lens separated the colon's mucous membrane blunt, and then separated it bit by bit.
   

          The field of vision was Zheng Ren's microscopic field. The students who only had a general concept of colon mucous membrane but did not have any actual impression of it cried out in surprise.
   

          At the same time, the hormone levels in Department Director Luo and Department Director Wei's bodies rose, fell, and rose again, just like the exclamation of professor 2.
   

          The students were watching the commotion, but the two directors of the gastrointestinal surgery department of patient 912 saw the real deal.
   

          The blunt separation technique was extremely delicate, fast, and gentle. The mucous membrane and its submucous layer were quickly separated from the muscle layer.
   

          This large specimen was normal human tissue and had no pathological changes.
   

          However, the two directors knew that with such fine separation, pre - Cancer lesions and the like would not be able to stop boss Zheng's technique.
   

          If the tumor was any bigger, it would be out of the scope of the surgery, and it could be removed through surgery.
   

          That was another concept.
   

          "Director Luo, do you know how to use a microscope?" Department Director Wei asked Department Director Luo, who was beside her, while she was sighing.
   

          "I won 't," Department Director Luo was a little dejected. He could not even perform a proper, 800%- worth of surgery to remove gastric mucous membrane perfectly, let alone the more advanced microscopic mucous membrane removal surgery.
   

          Chief Wei was relieved and smiled.
   

          Department Director Luo felt that something was wrong. He stared at the screen and watched Zheng Ren separate the colon mucous membrane and the tissues under the mucous membrane. The forceps moved between the muscular layer and the mucous membrane without damaging the muscular layer.
   

          The technique was so wonderful that director Luo was amazed.
   

          "What do you mean by that?" He asked casually.
   

          Department Director Wei only smiled. She was also watching Zheng Ren's operation on the big projection screen seriously, and did not answer Department Director Luo's question.
   

          His hands moved gently, imitating Zheng Ren's actions. However, director Wei knew that even if it looked like she could do it, it would only look like it.
   

          This was a microscopic operation, not an operation that could be done with the naked eye.
   

          If he were to put on the microscope, he would definitely not be able to perform such skilled micro - Operations in such a small space.
   

          He was a little worried. He was still old, and his mastery of new technology was definitely much worse than that of young people.
   

          "When we get back, I'll throw Quan xiaocao into boss Zheng's group," director Wei thought to herself. "Or, in the future, when I go out to do consultations, I'll also find some patients to perform an 'ESD' on. Quan xiaocao will be in charge of all the surgeries.
   

          'I don't believe that there's no one in the gastrointestinal surgery department who can learn this new technique.'
   

          Even if he did, he would need to hire a master who specialized in ESD surgery. Otherwise, in a few years, the gastrointestinal surgery department would be as lonely as the Cardiovascular Surgery Department.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Everyone taught by 2 was so engrossed in Zheng Ren's skills in esding that they forgot the passage of time.
   

          When there was no more colon mucous tissue in front, the forceps on the screen began to move along the wall of the colon. Finally, it gently pinched and grabbed the colon mucous membrane.
   

          He had actually removed the entire colon mucous membrane from the muscle layer!
   

          Both director Wei and director Luo did not expect this to be the result. In an instant, they felt their scalps go numb, and their entire bodies felt numb as if an electric current had passed through them.
   

          It was a perfect operation!
   

          When they saw the forceps in front of the endoscope holding a "complete" colon mucous membrane, which appeared on the screen, the entire two religions went into an uproar.
   

          The students were cheering for the perfect performance as if they were watching an e - Sports competition.
   

          They didn't know the difficulty of the operation, but they knew that it must be the best operation.
   

          God - like operation!
   

          They were not the only ones. Even the two directors of the internal Medicine and Surgery department of Room 912 did not know how difficult this operation was.
   

          This was because ...
   

          Not only could they not do it, but they could not even imagine it.
   

          This kind of operation had already exceeded the limits of their imagination.
   

          "That's basically what I meant. " Zheng Ren raised his head, took off his gloves and mask, and revealed a simple and honest smile.
   

          "Whoosh~~~"
   

          Thunderous applause rang out in 2.
   

          Department Director Wei and Department Director Luo did not care that Associate Hospital director Yuan was beside them. They stood up and clapped, and their hands were red from clapping, but they did not notice the pain.
   

          "How is it?" Vice Principal Yuan chuckled as he asked principal Zhang.
   

          "I've never seen anyone use it like this. " Principal Zhang sighed and said,"but it's really awesome!"
   

          However, he soon found that his words were drowned out by the thunderous applause and could not be heard at all.
   

          At this time, he could only raise his voice and shout.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan saw professor Stephen Jones stand up, clapped hard, and smiled.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was really good.
   

          Although he didn't understand the difficulty of the operation, he could guess it by looking at the expressions of professor Stephen Jones, director Wei, and director Luo.
   

          He must be of a very high level, this was without a doubt.
   

          "Then, this class will end here." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Although there was a loudspeaker, Zheng Ren's voice was very weak in the midst of the thunderous applause.
   

          Zheng Ren looked helplessly at the crowd who stood up and applauded. Their lively faces were glowing red with excitement, and the entire 2nd church was filled with the smell of adrenaline and dopamine.
   

          "Ahem, thank you." Zheng Ren said again, then he bowed slightly and said,""This class will end here."
   

          As he bowed out of courtesy, the applause was loud, and the words that he said at the end of the class were completely drowned out by the applause.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          As he stood under the shadowless lamp and looked at the many faces, he suddenly remembered that when he was doing a live broadcast of his surgery, there were also many people watching the surgery behind the screen.
   

          It was better that way. At least he could leave after the surgery. He didn't have to stand there helplessly in the face of the surging applause.
   

          Su Yun would probably prefer the current situation.
   

          I'm so embarrassed. Should I just turn around and leave? Wasn't that a little rude? Zheng Ren did not know what to do. He looked at the countless young faces in front of him. He had not expected such a situation before he came.
   

          "I hereby announce the end of the surgery!" Zheng Ren tried to use a louder voice to remind the students that the lesson was over.
   

          Once again, his efforts were in vain.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the crowd helplessly. Due to the shadowless lamp, he could not see very clearly.
   

          In fact, to him, it didn't make a difference whether he knew or not.
   

          Anyway, looking at strangers was like looking at a mosaic, so Zheng Ren was more used to it.
   

          It was just that it was his first time facing so many mosaics ... Zheng Ren felt that it was a little taboo ...
   

          He tried two more times, but no matter what he said, the applause didn't show any signs of stopping. Zheng Ren was a little helpless. He really wanted to leave just like that.
   

          But would it disappoint the young children?
   

          Forget it. In order to leave a deeper impression on them with minimally invasive surgery and microsurgery, he would just have to do it again.
   

          Zheng Ren thought.
   

          He looked at the cadaver's colon specimen, put on the microscope, mask, hat, and a pair of sterile gloves before he started the operation again.
   

          In fact, most of the students were just there to join in the fun. It was as if they could not understand the difficulty of Zheng Ren's operation, but they kept this scene in the depths of their minds.
   

          Years later, after a certain surgery, he would suddenly remember that year, month, and day he had seen a God - Level game analysis class.
   

          No one had thought that the interjection class could be returned.
   

          The applause died down in an instant. Director Wei was so excited that her blood pressure rose a little, and the veins on her forehead bulged because of her high blood pressure.
   

          Department Director Luo's hands were in pain, so he stopped. When he came to his senses, he wiped his body randomly.
   

          It seemed that this way, the pain would be slightly lighter.
   

          "President Yuan, your lecture even has an encore. I've been teaching for dozens of years, but I've never seen one. " Principal Zhang said loudly.
   

          Just now, the applause was so loud that it couldn't be heard if one didn't speak loudly. Principal Zhang was used to praising loudly, but he didn't expect the applause to suddenly stop. His voice was so eye - catching.
   

          The encore.
   

          The surrounding lecturers and professors could still hold back their laughter. However, the students couldn't hold it in any longer. The people in Class 2 were filled with cheerful laughter.
   

          "The students are too enthusiastic. I didn't expect it either." Vice President Yuan said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren did not seem to be aware of the changes in his surroundings. The moment he began to separate the colon's muscular layer from the epineurium, all his attention was on the dissection.
   

          Even if there were a few Thunderbolts around him, he could not feel it at all.
   

          Soon, his concentration infected everyone in the 2 religions.
   

          One ...
   

          Two ...
   

          Ten ...
   

          A hundred ...
   

          Everyone in the 2nd church started to focus on the screen, and there was complete silence.
   

          "It's so hot." Associate Hospital director Yuan looked at Zheng Ren's operation on the screen and suddenly had this feeling while feeling relaxed and happy.
   

          Was he too excited?
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan smiled. How old was he? how could he be so easily agitated?
   

          It wasn't hot, and it was a little stuffy.
   

          He looked around ... And was immediately shocked.
   

          The aisle was full of students, and even the window sill was full of people.
   

          D * MN ... Deputy Dean Yuan was shocked.
   

          This situation was comparable to a popular artiste's concert!
   

          Apart from the silence, the operation on the screen and the eyes of the people around him who were watching him seriously made Deputy Dean Yuan's already calm heart surge again.
   

          "They're from 912." Deputy Director Yuan puffed out his chest proudly.
   

          I really didn't misjudge boss Zheng!
   

          'This kid is always trustworthy.'
   

          Soon, the epineurium of the intestine was also removed without any damage. His surgical technique was stable, extremely stable, and no fluctuations could be seen at all.
   

          It was like a machine.
   

          Li zhaosen ran to the desk like a madman and touched the inner and outer membranes of the intestine with his bare hands.
   

          Such a perfect specimen, don't even mention making it yourself. He would never dream of it even in his dreams!
   

          BOOM! The applause was thunderous again, and the entire 2nd religion was shaking.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The first thing Zheng Ren did after the lesson ended was to call Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren was only relieved when he heard that the operation went smoothly.
   

          Song Ying had been waiting for Zheng Ren at the entrance of the imperial capital Medical University. After the lesson, he got into Zheng Ren's car and went to fetch Su Yun. When he returned to Room 912 and saw Su Yun, he was obviously still immersed in the excitement of the successful surgery.
   

          Because he had to meet a stranger tonight, Zheng Ren didn't call Xie Yiren and asked for leave through the phone.
   

          "Boss, the surgery went very smoothly." Su Yun's face was glowing.
   

          "So it's an aneurysm? what's the postoperative effect?"
   

          "Two hours after the surgery, the patient was already awake. From the various test indicators, the values of the patient's muscular deficiency syndrome have improved to varying degrees." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved.
   

          Not all patients with acute muscular deficiency would get better after they had their thoracic cavity removed.
   

          There was no breakthrough in the related research, and it was considered a difficult clinical problem.
   

          He did not think too much about it. As long as the patient in front of him could recover a little after the surgery, Zheng Ren would be more satisfied.
   

          "Boss Zheng, today ..." Song Ying looked at Zheng Ren, feeling a little troubled.
   

          Su Yun opened the refrigerator in the car and took out a bottle of Maotai with an iron lid. She smiled and said,""Brother song, you're quite attentive."
   

          "I'll remember what you said. It won't be much trouble to let my subordinates do it. " Song Ying forced a smile and said.
   

          "What's the matter? why do I feel like you're in a difficult position?" Su Yun weighed the Maotai in her hand, but she did not open it to drink. Instead, she put it back.
   

          Song Ying's expression and emotional changes made Su Yun feel strange. Su Yun knew that she couldn't drink because of business.
   

          "There's a stranger at dinner today. I've told you about him before. " Song Ying said with a frown.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Mild autism was indeed an illness, but it wasn't serious enough to cause an allergic reaction when she saw a stranger. Moreover, Su Yun was the one who said that he had autism. Zheng Ren did not think that he had such an illness.
   

          At most, he would just talk less. He couldn't hold it in for a meal.
   

          "Someone from the South contacted my brother and said that he wanted to visit boss Zheng. In the beginning, I didn't think much of it, but after seeing him, I went to understand him. He is a very famous earth master in the South. "
   

          "The earth master." Su Yun smiled."While you're at it, help 912 to look at the Feng Shui. If it's not good, we'll tear it down and rebuild it."
   

          "Doctor su, you must be joking." "The earth master's surname is Yan. There are rumors that his faction had a small conflict with Song Shi's faction thirty years ago," Song Ying said with a serious expression.
   

          "Song mo, are you serious?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, he's song mozhen's father." "You just performed an operation on Master Song a few days ago," Song Ying said,"I'm afraid that it'll be disadvantageous for you if this person comes to visit you. I didn't think it through carefully before. When I heard that I was blind and wanted to see you, I agreed. If you don't like it, then don't go. "
   

          Song Ying was obviously worried.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Song Ying was an honest person, so he smiled and said,""It's fine. I've always kept my distance from things like Feng Shui and fate. "
   

          "Boss, you really don't believe me?"
   

          "There are too many scammers, so I haven't studied it." Zheng Ren didn't comment and said awkwardly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you want to go or not? This is my brother's opinion. He said that he would rather offend the other side than let you take the risk. We didn't think this through. We'll talk about how to compensate you in the future. "
   

          "It's not that serious," "How many people are there?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Two. Master Yan is blind, he has a disciple. " Song Ying said cautiously.
   

          "There's only two of them and a blind man," Zheng Ren said curiously."What will they do to me?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, you don't know." "Master Yan's eyes were blind two months ago," Song Ying said. It's said that he opened his heavenly eye and saw Song Shi's past and future, so he was punished by the heavens. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          This was nonsense.
   

          What heavenly punishment? looking at the past and the future? If he could really see it, would he be able to see the big pig trotter too?
   

          Zheng Ren entered the system space at the thought of the big pork trotter.
   

          The space was quiet and peaceful. The little white fox was lying in front of the thatched house with a smirk on her face.
   

          Zheng Ren came out after taking a look.
   

          "Really?" Su Yun clearly did not believe him and asked with a smile.
   

          "Most people in the South believe in Fengshui. I asked someone to ask around, and it's said that this master Yan is very brilliant." Song Ying said.
   

          "One of them is teacher song, and the other is master Yan. In comparison, why do I feel that master Yan is more like a bathhouse worker?" Su Yun sneered out of habit.
   

          "Doctor su, you can't say that," "Calling him master is an inheritance of their line, and it's also a very honorable way of addressing him," Song Ying said seriously.
   

          "Brother song, can you tell me what's with the heavenly eye?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's a long story. It's said that 30 years ago, the two divisions of earth Masters had a fight. They made a bet and the loser left Xiangjiang. He couldn't return for three generations." "Later on, master Yan was defeated by uncle song and missed the golden era of Xiangjiang city," Song Ying said simply.
   

          "I don't think they value money that much." "I think those who can't see through money are all liars," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What you said makes sense." Song Ying did not refute and continued,"Song mozhen is cursed by Master Song, and many people know about the imminent disaster. That's why Song Shi has always been in seclusion, in order to avoid the covetous eyes of any vile characters. "
   

          "Two months ago, master Yan opened his heavenly eye and said that song mo was doomed. Even the child in her stomach wouldn't be able to escape. It should be the third generation. Therefore, he's prepared to return to Xiangjiang city to avenge his humiliation. "
   

          When Song Ying said this, he looked at Zheng Ren and smiled.
   

          "This is the information I got from other sources, and it's not very accurate. I'll say it first, but boss Zheng, please listen and don't take it to heart."
   

          "Even if song mo is dead, what does it have to do with him? Brother song, your information doesn't seem to be accurate enough. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          But then he thought of a possibility and was slightly stunned.
   

          If this master Yan, whom he had never met before, had such a great ability, then it was similar to an urban special ability.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not really believe it.
   

          After all, he had a medical background. He had heard many patients talk about godly doctors, and almost all of them were liars.
   

          To be honest, these scammers did have some skills. It could make people willing to pay for medical treatment without causing any trouble.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both envious.
   

          "Master Yan had to pay a huge price to open his heavenly eye and see song mozhen's past and future. However, after leaving Xiangjiang city, this branch of earth master had produced many talents. Therefore, he was also prepared to retire. It's just that I have a grudge about what happened back then, so ..."
   

          "I'm blind after one look? Brother song, are you telling the truth?" Su Yun weighed the Maotai in her hand and drooled, but she held back and put it back into the refrigerator in the car.
   

          "It should be true." "Master Yan is also an interesting person," Song Ying said. "He gave you a difficult problem and said that he's here to see a doctor."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "He's blind?" Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "Yes, I am. There's a medical record. At first, my brother took it seriously and thought that it was just a patient who came to see the doctor, so he asked you. I didn't expect it to be like this. " Song Ying felt that it was a little tricky.
   

          "It's fine as long as you have the medical record. " "I'll just take a look. If I can, I'll take a look. If I can 't, then forget it. "Zheng Ren chuckled. It's nothing much to admit defeat. "
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          Song Ying was also very pleased with Zheng Ren's peaceful attitude. He took out the medical record from the bag beside him and handed it to Zheng Ren with both hands.
   

          The medical record was written in English, and a logo of Johns Hopkins Hospital appeared in front of him.
   

          "Oh, you had a physical examination at Hopkins. What did they say?" Su Yun glanced at it and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren flipped to the last page and looked at the conclusion.""Diabetes."
   

          Retinal attachment disease was the most common form of severe diabetes, which often led to vision loss or blindness.
   

          According to statistics, 50% of people who had diabetes for about 10 years could develop diabetes eye. If the course of diabetes was more than 15 years, the data would rise to 80%.
   

          The more serious the diabetes condition was and the older the person was, the higher the chance of diabetes occurring.
   

          Diabetes was the consequence of diabetes micrabotomy. Diabetes caused damage to the walls of the retinal capillaries, and the blood was in a state of high coagulation, which was easy to cause thrombosis, blood stasis, and even blood vessel rupture.
   

          Diabetic retinas had become one of the four major causes of blindness, only second to elder retinas.
   

          "What's your blood sugar level?" Su Yun asked anxiously.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not in a hurry at all. He flipped through the test sheet bit by bit and started from the beginning.
   

          The medical report stated that master Yan was already 84 years old.
   

          The test results showed that, other than the blood sugar level of 9.8 ml/L, it was almost the standard of a healthy person.
   

          He was even healthier than many people in their thirties or forties.
   

          Blood cholesterol, blood pressure, and various medical imaging reports all indicated this.
   

          Zheng Ren flipped through it bit by bit, and there was even a report on the glasses at the back.
   

          Master Yan's right eye had no sense of light, and his right eye's abusiveness was limited, but he was still able to move freely in all directions.
   

          The pupil of the right eye was 4mm in diameter. It directly disappeared from the light and indirectly existed. The pupil of the left eye had a diameter of 3 mm and could react to light both directly and indirectly.
   

          Left eye vision: 10 cm. At the bottom of his eyes, the edges of his nipple were clear and the color was slightly pale. The ratio of his arteries and veins was 1:2, and no bleeding point could be seen.
   

          There were also corresponding changes to the micro blood vessels.
   

          It was diabetes. There was no doubt about it.
   

          "What?" After Su Yun finished reading all the reports, she said,""Isn't this diabetes? We're not in the field of Ophthalmology. "
   

          "You've taken good care of your body. " Zheng Ren's focus was on other aspects."I'm already 84 years old. It's normal to have some problems. Diabetic eye disease shouldn't be a big problem. You might not be able to see any problems. "
   

          "Then are you preparing to go?" Song Ying asked.
   

          "Go and see him. He's here to see a doctor. Besides, you've already agreed. I'm afraid you'll be in a difficult position if you stand him up at the last minute." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Thanks, boss Zheng." Song Ying had already prepared for the worst, but he did not expect Zheng Ren to not take it to heart at all.
   

          "Boss, do you want to call old fan?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Why did you call for old fan?" "Even if we can't understand it, we're not general practitioners, so it's not embarrassing," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I'm touched by your naivety." Su Yun directly spat.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and ignored him. Instead, he asked Song Ying,"do you know the patient's medical history?"
   

          "I know a little." "It's said that two months ago, when he opened his eyes to see Song Shi's past and future, he was punished by the heavens, and his eyes became blind.
   

          He went to John Hopkins for treatment and was diagnosed with diabetes. He gave him treatment to control blood sugar, improve your nobody's blood circulation, and undergo anticoagularism, but the effect was not good. "
   

          He paused for a moment.
   

          "It could also be that master Yan didn't cooperate."
   

          "What medicine should I take to control my blood sugar?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He picked the herbs himself and controlled them for decades. The effect is not bad."
   

          "Is there really such a thing as using Chinese medicine to control blood sugar?" "Not even 10?" Su Yun was surprised. She then laughed."If I can control it for many years, the effect will be pretty good."
   

          Usually, many patients would take Traditional Chinese Medicine to control their blood sugar, but most of them were not effective. In the end, they changed to subcutaneous injection of insulin.
   

          To be able to control blood sugar well, one had to cooperate with exercise and improve the body's internal environment.
   

          There was a joke that said that if a person's blood sugar was very high, they would run every day. Later, when her blood sugar went down, she got lung cancer.
   

          This was a complaint about the fog in the imperial capital, but it made sense.
   

          "Let's take a look at the patient. The endoscope shows that it is indeed a vascular lesion, but there is no picture of the endoscope. Hopkins's work isn't very meticulous. " Zheng Ren made a rare comment.
   

          "You're saying it as if I'm showing you a picture and you can understand it. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Even though I'm not an ophthalmologist, we're involved in interventional cardiac surgeries, so we're still more sensitive to blood vessels." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm a cardiothoracic doctor," Su Yun coldly said.
   

          This fellow had never forgotten that he was a magnanimous person. Zheng Ren smiled and continued to flip through the medical records.
   

          Song Ying looked at the focused Zheng Ren and felt a little emotional.
   

          In boss Zheng's eyes, the famous master Yan was just an embarrassed patient.
   

          Many people were eager to meet the earthly master, but boss Zheng was not interested.
   

          When it came to the patient, boss Zheng began to pay attention.
   

          This person, to be able to succeed, especially in terms of technique, was definitely not by chance.
   

          Soon, the car arrived at a small Manor near Xiangshan Park and stopped at the entrance.
   

          "The place is not bad." Su Yun gave an evaluation.
   

          The houses here were not only good. Song Ying smiled and led Zheng Ren and Su Yun into the courtyard.
   

          There were a few decorations in the courtyard that were well - arranged and made one feel relaxed and happy.
   

          Although Zheng Ren could not understand it, he felt that it was not bad. It was simple and elegant, but it did not give off a simple feeling.
   

          Chu Huainan stood in the courtyard, welcoming Zheng Ren.
   

          After not seeing him for a while, Chu Huainan seemed to be in a good mood. He was still as thin as ever, but he looked good and his face was glowing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." Chu Huainan extended his hand.
   

          The two of them shook hands. Zheng Ren only smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "I was too careless this time. Please don't blame me, boss Zheng." Chu Huainan said frankly.
   

          "It's fine. I'm just seeing a patient. Don't be so polite. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Please come in." Chu Huainan invited Zheng Ren into the house.
   

          The living room was very large, and there were a few chairs placed inside, making it seem a little empty.
   

          An old man was sitting in the guest's seat, holding a transparent purple clay teapot in his hand and drinking tea leisurely.
   

          "Master Yan, boss Zheng is here." Chu Huainan introduced.
   

          Master Yan raised his head. Zheng Ren saw that his eyes were dull and lifeless. He was indeed blind. The system panel was slightly red, and a few diagnoses appeared in front of him.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the diagnosis.
   

          Not diabetes?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1540: Looking carefully ... You're wrong.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            This must be master Yan. Zheng Ren took a closer look. Although he couldn't remember what he looked like, he felt that he looked a little like Chu Huainan.
   

          They were all thin and dry, wearing traditional Chinese clothing.
   

          However, when he thought about how master Yan was already in his eighties, this kind of behavior was expected. The way Chu Huainan was dressed made him look slightly older.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your name is like thunder to my ears." Master Yan smiled slightly and stood up from his chair. He looked straight ahead, and his eyes seemed to be able to see through people's hearts.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He was about to say something polite when he suddenly felt a little strange.
   

          Master Yan's eyes were so strange.
   

          His pupils did not reflect light and were white. He did look like a blind man. But ... Something was wrong.
   

          Silence. The living room fell into an awkward silence.
   

          Chu Huainan smiled and was about to speak when master Yan cupped his hands and said,""Boss Zheng, you're so young and promising. I'm impressed."
   

          His words were very polite and appropriate, but everyone present was stunned.
   

          He was facing Su Yun, who was beside Zheng Ren, and not Zheng Ren.
   

          As expected, he was a blind man who could not see. Zheng Ren smiled and did not mind. "You're too polite. I'm just treating and saving people. "
   

          Master Yan treated Zheng Ren as air and waved his hand at Su Yun.""Boss Zheng, please have a seat."
   

          He was still talking to Su Yun.
   

          What was going on? Zheng Ren and Su Yun were confused.
   

          "Master Yan, are you talking to me?" Su Yun felt that things were strange and asked.
   

          "Yup," "My eyes may not be able to see the world of flowers, but my heart is still bright," master Yan smiled.
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          Chu Huainan frowned.
   

          There must be some misunderstanding here. Why would master Yan mistake Su Yun for Zheng Ren?
   

          "I'm good at observing Qi. I didn't use my eyes, I used my heart. " Master Yan was very gentle and did not have the kind of attitude that Su Yun had imagined.
   

          However, he immediately recognized the wrong person when he met her. Was this really a good thing?
   

          Those who had not seen him before should be waiting for an introduction. However, the old man cupped his hands and spoke with confidence. Zheng Ren's words were ignored.
   

          'This kind of confidence is similar to the boss','Su Yun thought.
   

          "The five colors blind people, the five tones deafening people, the five tastes pleasurable, and the gallop and hunting makes people go crazy. It's a rare product that makes people feel uncomfortable." "My eyes can't see, but my heart can," master Yan said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. Just this?
   

          Even the thick - skinned Su Yun felt a little embarrassed. He scratched his head and didn't know whether to return the gesture or not.
   

          She wanted to say something, but she didn't know what to say.
   

          Sensing that the atmosphere was a little off, master Yan was slightly startled. The young man behind him came closer and whispered,""Master, the one beside him seems to be boss Zheng."
   

          Master Yan's body froze for a moment. His head moved slightly, and his white eyes stared at Zheng Ren as if he could really see him.
   

          "Master Yan." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Cupping one's hands was too old - fashioned, and Zheng Ren was not used to it.
   

          "Sit down and talk, sit down and talk." Song Ying stepped forward to smooth things over.
   

          Master Yan was a little startled. His face, which was as dry as the bark of an old tree, twitched a few times. He didn't say anything and sat down.
   

          "Master Yan, you're ..." "This is boss Zheng, and this is his assistant, Su Yun," Song Ying said with a smile.
   

          After Song Ying finished his introduction, Su Yun suddenly asked,""Master Yan, what made you think that I'm the boss?"
   

          Master Yan did not feel embarrassed. He only looked at Su Yun in shock, as if he did not understand something.
   

          After a few breaths, he sighed and said,""Boss Zheng, are you joking with me?"
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun really did not know why master Yan would insist that he was Zheng Ren.
   

          That fellow was so ugly. Could it be that his looks had dropped recently?
   

          It can't be.
   

          His looks were unparalleled in the world, even a blind man could ... Oh right! Master Yan must have judged him as the boss based on his looks.
   

          En, as expected, her looks were unparalleled in the world, even the blind could see it. It seemed that she would have to wear a mask the next time she went out. One layer of mask was not enough, and even two layers could not hide her peerless beauty.
   

          "This old man's aura - gazing technique is unparalleled in the world. Boss Zheng's heroic spirit can't be hidden from me. " Master Yan said with a frown.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders. He felt that these fortune - tellers and Feng Shui masters were quite capable.
   

          For Song Shi to be able to deduce that he was her only chance of survival, it was truly bizarre. However, master Yan insisted that Su Yun was him after 'meeting' him.
   

          If there weren't any big pork trotters, his judgment was correct.
   

          It seemed that their skills were not good enough to see through the big pig's feet.
   

          "Master Yan, I'm sorry." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and blinked. She smiled at master Yan and said,""I was just joking, please don't mind me."
   

          "Well said, well said." Master Yan smiled, and the purple clay teapot appeared in his hand again.
   

          "I haven't asked how boss Zheng helped that little girl, song mozhen, to cross the heavenly Tribulation that day. The heavenly Tribulation is difficult to overcome. I took a look and suffered a backlash, but you're fine. It's really strange, really strange. "
   

          "He's just a patient. " Su Yun found it interesting and began to play cosplay.
   

          Chu Huainan and Song Ying looked at each other, both feeling puzzled.
   

          Master Yan said that he couldn't see with his eyes, but his ability to walk and see people wasn't affected. They didn't expect that there would be such a misunderstanding after they met.
   

          "Patient?" Master Yan muttered to himself.
   

          "Yes, he's allergic to placenta. Although the child is considered premature, it will be fine to live in a thermos for a period of time after birth. " Su Yun said in a serious manner.
   

          "That's the demon fetus. "
   

          "Master Yan, there's something I don't know if I should say." Su Yun was deeply immersed in her character. Her expression was serious as she cupped her hands.
   

          "Just say it."
   

          "A doctor should have the heart of a parent. We're just treating and saving people. There's nothing wrong with that, right? The child is still in the womb, and calling you devil fetus, devil fetus, doesn't sound very appropriate. "
   

          "Impudent!" The young man shouted in a deep voice.
   

          "It's fine," Master Yan waved his hand."It's just a saying. The devil fetus only hindered song mozhen. It has nothing to do with the world."
   

          "Yes, the patient has been cured," said Wang Yao. "You do have a problem," Su Yun said."Do you need treatment?"
   

          "I'm just joking. My eyes are blinded because I covet heaven's secrets and suffered a backlash. "I've also tried Western medicine. I went ..."Master Yan paused for a moment.
   

          "Johns Hopkins Hospital."
   

          "Well, in your words, it should be a top hospital in the world. But what was the result? It won't be of any use. " "This is all fate," master Yan said with a smile.
   

          As he spoke, he felt a slight headache and used his left hand to rub his temple.
   

          "Master Yan, I've learned how to massage before. Shall I try?" Zheng Ren saw his actions and suddenly said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1541: There's nothing wrong with trying.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             "Master Yan, when did your headache start?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Two months ago," Master Yan gently rubbed his head and said in distress,""It hurts two or three times a day, and it's very serious every time."
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and walked behind master Yan as he asked,""It happened after you coveted the heavenly secrets?"
   

          "Yes, I am. I knew that the secrets of heaven can not be revealed and that even a glance is a mistake, but I didn't expect that I was wrong. " Master Yan smiled bitterly and said to Su Yun,""The great divination technique has fifty uses, but it has forty - nine uses. Boss Zheng, you are the remaining one. "
   

          "I'll help you rub it and see if it'll get better," Zheng Ren smiled and said.
   

          The young man behind master Yan looked at Zheng Ren in surprise, but he did not sense any hostility from him, so he did not say anything.
   

          "I'm sorry to trouble you," "You must be boss Zheng's assistant," master Yan said.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren didn't want to lie, so he could only chuckle and try to fool her.
   

          As he placed his hands on master Yan's temples, Zheng Ren immediately felt that something was wrong.
   

          He glanced at Su Yun, and their gazes met. Su Yun nodded.
   

          "Master Yan, tell me about your symptoms." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren's fingers exerted a little force, but the position was not at his temple. Instead, it was slightly below and slightly behind his temple.
   

          Master Yan felt very comfortable, and his headache was much lighter.
   

          His body softened a little, and a few seconds later, he said,""That day, I used my heavenly eye to observe the future and saw that song mo was really going to face a bloody disaster. I hesitated for a long time, but I still wrote a letter to her."
   

          "Aren't you two supposed to be opponents?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "What enemy? it's just a rumor in the martial world." Master Yan replied,"uncle song and I had a small conflict in the past, but it didn't affect our friendship. He only has one bloodline. If I don't help him, who else can I rely on?"
   

          "Me," Su Yun was already immersed in her character, and a smile appeared on her face.
   

          "That's true. Thank you, boss Zheng. "
   

          "Tell me about your illness," Su Yun said.
   

          "There will be problems if I take a look, but I have my own ways to resolve it. However, revealing the secrets of the heavens is a different matter. " Master Yan said,"so, from the day I picked up my brush, I had a splitting headache. My eyes soon became blind."
   

          "When did you go to Johns Hopkins?"
   

          "My son insisted that I go. If it was up to me, I would have gone for nothing." "The result was just as I expected," master Yan said. "It was completely useless. I rejected some of the checks directly. It took me three to five days to check all the random things.
   

          It's troublesome. "
   

          "Then, can you estimate if I can cure your illness?" Su Yun looked at master Yan, and the smile on her face grew wider.
   

          Chu Huainan and Song Ying looked at each other, puzzled.
   

          These secret matters, hearing it from master Yan himself, felt extremely magical.
   

          Song Ying would definitely not believe master Yan's words.
   

          However, the information he had received corroborated with master Yan's words, and there was no discrepancy.
   

          Words could lie, but the change in the color of one's eyes and pupils could not be hidden. In addition to the examination at John Hopkins, the time matched master Yan's description.
   

          It was probably as he said.
   

          As for the matter of him coveting heaven's secrets and leaking it to song mozhen, Song Ying was still skeptical. However, after thinking about it twice, he could not find any flaws. If one had to point out a flaw, it would be that one was blinded by coveting the heavenly secrets.
   

          Master Yan smiled and said,"I'm just here to take a look at you. I don't have any intention of treating my eyes." This is the heavenly punishment for revealing the heavenly secrets. How could you ..."
   

          "The diagnosis is very clear." Zheng Ren suddenly said,"we can try to treat it." We've already been delayed for a long time, but there's still hope. "
   

          Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Diabetes?" Master Yan said indifferently.
   

          "No, John Hopkins Hospital's diagnosis was wrong." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun was taken aback. She had thought that Zheng Ren had some other way to treat diabetes, but she did not expect her boss to deny Hopkins hospital's diagnosis.
   

          The test report he had read in the car had clearly stated that there shouldn't be any problems with the diagnosis.
   

          "Boss, what do you mean?" Su Yun stopped acting and asked directly.
   

          Master Yan was stunned.
   

          "It's not diabetes. It's giant cell arteritis." Zheng Ren said,"the pulsation of the temporal artery is weak, and there is insufficient blood supply in the local area. They could get a consultation after they went to the hospital to get a color Doppler ultrasound. Master Yan, why didn't you do the relevant examination when you were at John Hopkins?"
   

          "Are you really boss Zheng?" Master Yan asked in surprise.
   

          Could it be that he had seen wrongly? At this moment, he suddenly realized that this might be the case.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren smiled."I don't think the doctor over there would ignore such an examination. You were the one who rejected it, right?" he asked.
   

          "Yes, I don't think it's necessary. In the end, he still had diabetes. I'm recuperating on my own, and I'm controlling it quite well. " Master Yan said stubbornly,"fat makes one's body warm. Sweet makes one's body full. Therefore, the Qi overflowed and turned into thirst."
   

          "It is indeed the Mingmen's fire weakening, then we can use guifu. It nourishes the deficiency of water and true Yin in the kidney, soothes the evil of the burning heart fire, and helps the weakness of the bodily fluids in the heart. "
   

          Master Yan's Chinese medicine theory was very strong. Zheng Ren knew that people were a little stubborn when they got old, and it was hard for them to accept new things.
   

          He had been in contact with Chinese medicine since he was a child, and it was indeed hard for him to believe in Western medicine.
   

          "Your blood sugar level is indeed well controlled." Zheng Ren didn't refute. This kind of old man had the most stubborn temper. Moreover, his understanding of the world had already been fixed. Whatever he said, he would just follow.
   

          If it really involved diagnosis, treatment, and examination, it would not be too late to insist.
   

          "Why didn't you refute it?" Master Yan asked.
   

          "You've controlled your body well. You're 84 this year. I'll be satisfied with such a good body at your age. " "Since the effect is not bad, why should I refute it?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Master Yan's right thumb gently rubbed the purple clay teapot, as if he was thinking.
   

          "But your eye disease is not caused by diabetes, but by giant cell arteritis. This disease often invades the large blood vessels, and some patients have irreversible eye problems. The earlier they receive treatment, the better their recovery will be. " Zheng Ren continued.
   

          Chu Huainan and Song Ying exchanged a glance. Song Ying asked,"Boss Zheng, can you cure it?"
   

          "We can try. We've already been delayed for two months and missed the best time for treatment. I don't dare to say if I can recover now. "
   

          "This is a punishment from the heavens. It doesn't matter if we treat it or not." Master Yan still insisted on his point of view.
   

          "The heavenly punishment is the heavenly punishment, but it also has to be treated, right?" Zheng Ren smiled and said,"you're in such good health that the pain in your head can be relieved by regulating the blood flow. I think the possibility of treatment is still very high."
   

          He then added,"there's no harm in trying."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1542: I believe you, and it has nothing to do with Chinese and Western medicine

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, why can't I sense any special aura from you?" This was what master Yan was concerned about."Ancient language. Strange people have strange phenomena. I was wrong today."
   

          "Boss, Are you sure? I'll touch it. " Su Yun was curious, so she walked over and said.
   

          "Here, there are nodules on the scalp, and the knotted and swelling temporal artery. These are very typical physical signs." Zheng Ren's finger touched a certain spot as he beckoned for Su Yun to take a look.
   

          Master Yan was stunned.
   

          He had roamed the pugilistic world for decades. No matter where he went, as long as he revealed his identity, who wouldn't treat him with respect?
   

          But why did it become a patient today? and it was a rare disease, the kind that would be called for others to see after a doctor had seen it?
   

          Su Yun touched the spot where Zheng Ren had touched earlier and said,""Indeed, his temporal pulse is weak and there are knots that are swelling. "This is considering temporal arteritis, which is a visual impairment caused by insufficient blood supply. Eh? That's not right. Why do I feel that there's a deformity in the temporal artery?"
   

          "I don't think it's really an abnormality. It's probably a small blood clot formed after the blood vessel was constricted." Zheng Ren said,"it's been a long time. I don't know if the thrombosis can be removed."
   

          "Is it the same as sister Lin 's?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's almost the same. " Zheng Ren said,"but sister Lin was diagnosed in time, and her blood vessels were opened faster. She was almost not affected." Although old Sir's is not completely blocked, there's no way to perform surgery on it. "
   

          "We can't perform surgery." Su Yun was slightly disappointed.
   

          In his opinion, the surgery was much more efficient. On the other hand, Internal Medicine would take a long time to recover, and there was no immediate effect.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what he was thinking, but the patient's condition was not something that could be done just because he said so.
   

          In the end, the treatment still depended on the patient's condition.
   

          After a few exchanges, the two of them had already told each other about the surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." Song Ying smiled bitterly and asked,"what illness is it?"
   

          "Giant cell arteritis. The cause of this disease is unknown. The biggest risk factor for giant cell arteritis is old age. It never happens before the age of 50, and after the age of 50, the incidence of colossal cell arteritis steadily increases. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The older you get, the easier it is to get this disease?"
   

          "Generally speaking, that's the case. I don't know how to prevent it. But don't worry, as long as there's a problem, you can go to the hospital. As long as it's a tertiary Grade A hospital, they can diagnose it. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "..." Master Yan sat on the chair, not saying a word.
   

          "Headaches are the main symptoms of temporal arteriola inflammation when giant cells invade the temporal artery." Zheng Ren continued,"usually, it's tension pain on one or two sides of the temporal region, the frontal region, or the pillow region. It's also superficial burning pain or searing tearing pain."
   

          Sometimes, you can touch the nodules on the scalp or the knotted superficial temporal arteries. "
   

          At this point, Zheng Ren paused and asked,""Master Yan? Let's go to the hospital together?"
   

          She was going to the hospital?
   

          Song Ying smiled bitterly as he looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          He was really a doctor. He didn't think about anything else other than treating illnesses.
   

          The person being examined was a famous earth master.
   

          For someone like the earth master, if he didn't know, he might not know for his entire life. However, those who knew about it were basically all extremely wealthy people. They treated the earth master as a guest of honor and gave him pointers on yin and yang and Fengshui.
   

          However, in boss Zheng's eyes, he was nothing. He was just a patient.
   

          This could be considered as being disrespectful to master Yan.
   

          However, looking at master Yan's attitude towards boss Zheng, all the worries he had before had long disappeared.
   

          But was it really appropriate for boss Zheng to treat master Yan as a patient?
   

          "Go to the hospital? Master Yan?" Zheng Ren said softly. He felt like he was talking to a restaurant's boss.
   

          "Can it be cured?" Master Yan thought for a moment and asked softly.
   

          "I can't guarantee it, but I can try." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Master Yan didn't think too much about it. He stood up and said,""Then let's go take a look."
   

          "Master ..." The young man suddenly said.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "If you're going to perform surgery, do you need to tell your senior brother?"
   

          "I'm not old and muddle - headed. What's the point of looking for him? Also, didn't boss Zheng say that there's no need for surgery?" Although master Yan was thin and shriveled, he had a distinguished bearing with his every movement.
   

          He stretched out his hand and gently hit the young man's head, saying,""You're so impatient. You don't listen to boss Zheng carefully. "
   

          The young man stopped talking and followed him in silence.
   

          "Thank you for everything." Master Yan cupped his hands and said to Zheng Ren.
   

          "It's a small matter. Let's do a blood vessel Doppler scan first. We'll see if the surgery can be carried out after it's done. " Zheng Ren said politely.
   

          The dinner that was originally prepared was directly omitted.
   

          After driving back to 912, Su Yun first contacted the chief resident who was on duty in the ultrasound room.
   

          Ultrasound scans were not performed at night, and if an examination was to be done immediately, they would need to inform the doctor first.
   

          However, Zheng Ren could make it himself. It was just turning on the machine, not a big deal. Anyway, they didn't have to line up and didn't take up any staff. These were all small matters.
   

          Master Yan went with the flow and did not stubbornly refuse Zheng Ren's request.
   

          He didn't know if it was because he wanted to continue observing and find out why he had mistaken her for someone else. Was boss Zheng's heroic spirit restrained and returned to his true self, or was it because of the contents of the letter that song mochen had sent him that caused him to make a wrong judgment?
   

          [Trans - cranial popler showed that the speed of flow in both the hepatic arteries of the eyes and the right superficial temporal artery was significantly slower. The initial diagnosis was temporal arteriolatis.]
   

          "Sir, are you going to receive treatment at home or stay in the capital?" Zheng Ren asked politely.
   

          "I've already finished reading, but I was wrong. " "You can go back now," master Yan said with a smile."I'll have to trouble you to write me a treatment."
   

          "I thought you didn't believe in Western medicine."
   

          "I believe you. It has nothing to do with Chinese or Western medicine." Master Yan said with a smile as he followed Zheng Ren out of the multi - colored doplesroom.
   

          His steps were steady, and he didn't look like he was 84 years old. The most important thing was that he could not see anything with his eyes. How would that affect him?
   

          'This old man is quite an amazing person,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Su Yun, help me note this down." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh, wait a moment." Su Yun went to borrow a pen washi and made a hand gesture. Zheng Ren started,""Dexasone 10mg a day via an intravenous infusion and B vitamin. Pay attention to control blood sugar."
   

          Su Yun wrote up to this point and handed the A4 paper in her hand to the young man beside master Yan.
   

          "Are you done?" The young man asked in surprise.
   

          "Yeah, what else do you want to use?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Isn't it just oral vitamins and hormones?" The young man said disdainfully.
   

          It seemed that he had some understanding of the medical field.
   

          "It's not a serious illness. This treatment is enough." Su Yun smacked the A4 paper into the youngster's hand and said,""Go back and treat him according to what's written here, and report his condition on time."
   

          “……”
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1543: Chapter 1546: Almighty earth master

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After all the trouble, they still hadn't had a meal.
   

          After saying goodbye to master Yan, he didn't say anything. Instead, he looked at Zheng Ren with his white eyes for a while, making Zheng Ren's hair stand on end.
   

          After they parted ways, Chu Huainan sent master Yan off, while Song Ying sent Zheng Ren back to the Palme d 'or.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're being too direct." Song Ying sat opposite Zheng Ren and said.
   

          "Tell me the truth. You're already sick, so there's no need to be polite." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "He ..."
   

          "Brother song, I feel like you guys are overthinking things." "You don't really believe in these things, do you?" Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "Sometimes, you can't not believe it." "Most of the things about master Yan are just rumors," said Song Ying with a smile. But I heard my brother say it once. When sister - in - Law passed away, he drank too much and made it up. He didn't admit to it after the incident. I think it's true. "
   

          "What is it? Tell me about it. " Since there was nothing else, Su Yun was obviously relaxed as she held the iron Cap Maotai and said.
   

          "Have a meal first. Don't tire yourself out after working for the night." Song Ying said with a smile.
   

          The three of them randomly found a barbecue shop. Su Yun carried the iron - covered Maotai in and entered, attracting a few disdainful gazes.
   

          Those who carried Maotai into the house so openly were basically showing off and pretending.
   

          Su Yun didn't mind and ordered all sorts of skewers and roasted meat along the way.
   

          Song Ying usually lived exquisitely, but when he was with Zheng Ren and Su Yun, he was a lot rougher.
   

          "My brother said that in life, one really doesn't know what is his own." After ordering, Song Ying began to speak.
   

          "Then you're living too muddleheaded."
   

          Song Ying only smiled and asked for two cups. He opened the Maotai and did not allow Zheng Ren to pour a cup for himself and Su Yun.
   

          "The Qingyun hotel in Yang Cheng. You guys know it, right?" Song Ying asked.
   

          "I've heard of it. "
   

          "It seems to have turned yellow a long time ago."
   

          "Well, in the beginning, the Feng Shui of that land was quite good. Later on, someone invited master Yan to see how they could bring down the Qingyun hotel. Then master Yan designed a picture of a spirit turtle and built a new hotel based on it. "
   

          "Just this?"
   

          "The specific details are very complicated, and I don't know either. The entrance corridor of the hotel designed by master Yan looked like a turtle's head. In front of it was a pool of water with a Vertical Decoration light, which looked like bubbles spat out by a turtle. The ground was built with tortoiseshells, and the walls were once again painted with tortoiseshells. " Song Ying said.
   

          "I know! The battle of magical powers between the four great hotels of Yang Cheng was very famous twenty years ago. " Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Yes, that's it. In short, the other side invited many people, but they all lost to master Yan. "
   

          "This is quite interesting." Zheng Ren smiled as he started to eat. He did not really care about what song Ying said.
   

          "Later on, Qingyun hotel was also renovated, but when it comes to geomancy, no one can compete with master Yan. Boss Zheng also knows what happened after that. " Song Ying said.
   

          "Yes, it went bankrupt and was acquired by a company. In the end, I think it's still called Qingyun hotel, but it's changed to a five - Star hotel. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Song Ying looked at Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          "Brother song, you've been talking for so long, but the wine didn't go down." Su Yun raised her wine glass."Don't rear fish. Let's have one."
   

          "Don't drink so much, drink slowly. " Zheng Ren said leisurely.
   

          Song Ying finished the wine in his cup in one gulp and sat up straight. He looked at Zheng Ren and said very seriously.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't blame me for speaking out of turn. You are a materialist and don't believe in these things. But ..."
   

          "I know. I've always kept my distance. You see, he came to see a doctor, and I also saw him. "
   

          "What's the specific effect? Please tell me about it. " Song Ying asked.
   

          After several turns, they finally arrived here.
   

          After saying so much, this was what song Ying was most concerned about.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Song Ying had too many thoughts in his mind, and it was a little tiring to chat with him. Maybe he didn't mean it that way and she was overthinking it.
   

          "On the third to fourth day after the treatment, the vision of the left eye began to improve. It should be able to recover to a 35 - centimeter index. After about 20 days, his left eye's vision recovered to 0. 3. The right eye won't work. " "Because the treatment was a little late," Zheng Ren said with certainty."I can only preserve 0.3 in my left eye. I don't think I can see anything more than that."
   

          Song Ying nodded and noted down the time and effect that Zheng Ren had mentioned. He then started to drink with Su Yun.
   

          After drinking two bottles of Maotai, Song Ying wanted to get more but was stopped by Zheng Ren.
   

          "Don't drink so much, you still have something on tomorrow. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The community Hospital should be able to open soon. If sister Lin wants to cut the ribbon or something, can you help me?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're not going to go personally for such a big matter?" Su Yun bit the word 'personally' extremely hard, and a disdainful aura came from her.
   

          "It's annoying when there are too many people. "
   

          "You have claustrophobia? Or social phobia? It's a psychological disorder. Do you want to find a counselor to treat it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm a professional in psychology. " Zheng Ren replied,"I can't diagnose social phobia. It's just laziness acting up, and it's the late type. There's no cure for it."
   

          "The community Hospital is such a big deal. You ..."
   

          "It's alright. I'll be busy after it opens. You may feel carefree now, but that may not be the case when the time comes. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I don't care about that. When the time comes, I'll find a bunch of advanced students. By the way, the second batch of students will be here in a few days. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Sure, since they're here, let's get a few department directors from China to do some work." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Director Zhou has already made the arrangements. He came with his subordinate, the chief resident. They're all in their thirties, at the age where they can work. " Speaking of this, Su Yun became happy.
   

          As for the chief resident, the one who suffered the most was Zhou Litao.
   

          Su Yun was inexplicably happy when she thought about how that guy was still thinking about ending his life as a chief resident and finding a girlfriend. His face was full of freckles.
   

          Hearing the two bickering, Song Ying knew that the meal was over.
   

          He went to pay the bill and then politely sent the two of them back.
   

          Seeing them enter the unit, Song Ying lit a cigarette and smoked silently. After waiting for ten minutes, he put out the cigarette butt that had burned through the filter and threw it into the trash can.
   

          Then, he took out his phone and made a call.
   

          "Brother, I did."
   

          "Boss Zheng said that on the third to fourth day after the treatment, the vision of the left eye began to improve, and it should be able to recover to the 35cm index. After about 20 days, his left eye's vision recovered to 0. 3. The right eye won't work. " Song Ying repeated Zheng Ren's words, not a single word was wrong.
   

          "I'll send you the details. If there's nothing else, I'm hanging up. "
   

          After hanging up the phone, Song Ying raised his head and looked at the 23rd floor, which had not been lit up for a long time. A smile appeared on his face.
   

          Boss Zheng was a very pure person. She had never seen someone as pure as him.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1544: Drink some wine and disinfect

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Do you believe in Song Ying's story?" Su Yun asked Zheng Ren as they went upstairs.
   

          "What's there to believe or not? just treat it as a story. " Zheng Ren was completely indifferent.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it would be a waste if he had to go through such things again. It was a waste of time and energy.
   

          'What a boring person.' Su Yun shrugged.
   

          The first thing he would do when he got home was to report to Yiren about work, and then he would go back to Blackie.
   

          The incident with the appendix had alerted Zheng Ren to a certain extent, and Gong Jie had a rough idea of what was going on.
   

          Yiren performed all the surgeries that day in the morning. In the afternoon, the patient with acute muscular deficiency and intestinal obstruction went to give a lecture on his own. Did Zheng Ren feel that he had no regrets?
   

          Yes, there were no flaws in Today's Plan!
   

          Upstairs, Yiren opened the door and ran back in a hurry.
   

          "What's wrong, Yiren?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Let's eat in Keli. I'm having dinner with sister Yue. " Yiren immediately ran back to the tablet, hugged it, and said something. Then, she turned the tablet around and placed it in front of her chest, facing Zheng Ren."President Zheng came home late at night with a body full of fatigue.
   

          Today, he performed a spine hepatectomy for liver cancer after interventional interventional embolism, as well as a hepatectomy for Gaucher's disease.
   

          "President Zheng has been working hard, working hard, and being a great doctor, he has perfectly fulfilled hippocratee ..."
   

          Looking at the lively Yiren pretending to be a host, Zheng Ren reached out and touched her head randomly before snatching the tablet.
   

          Blackie was originally squatting next to the tablet, watching the iron pot stew, drooling. Since she could not see the screen, she immediately stood up and hugged Zheng Ren's leg, wanting to continue watching.
   

          Can looking at it solve the problem? Zheng Ren stroked the dog's head.
   

          "Are you eating?" Zheng Ren saw that it was Chu yanran.
   

          The restaurant was also the one that old Department Director pan often went to for iron pot stew. Old Department Director pan sat at a table made of bricks and drank.
   

          He seemed to have lost some weight. Zheng Ren took a closer look, but the big pig trotter did not show the system interface through the screen.
   

          "The big pig trotter is still not advanced enough," Zheng Ren sighed. Was it because there was no 5G technology?
   

          "President Zheng, you're back so late?"
   

          "Yes, I just went to see a patient from Yang Cheng," Wang Yao said. Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The scope of his business is quite wide. What's his illness?" Chu yanran said with a smile.
   

          "A patient with temporal arteritis that causes blindness and is misdiagnosed as diabetes." Zheng Ren said,"pass the tablet to the director. I want to have a word with him."
   

          "The Department Director was looking for you." Chu yanran smiled,"director Wang, you queue up."
   

          The scene was a mess, and Zheng Ren felt dizzy.
   

          He could only look up and see Su Yun and Chang Yue talking to Chu Yao. They were discussing the taste of the goose that had been stewed in an iron pot.
   

          Su Yun grumbled. She had food to eat and insisted on seeing a doctor first. In the end, after seeing her, she didn't give her any food and came back to eat skewers.
   

          This person, ah, if he were to go off topic, things would not be good to listen to.
   

          "Zheng Ren, I have something to tell you." Old Department Director Pan's voice came from the tablet.
   

          "Chief, please speak." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was extremely relaxed when he faced Department Director pan.
   

          It was just that the old director seemed to have a pimple on her forehead. At her age, she still had pimples? Zheng Ren smiled and did not mind. It's just pimples. Although they're a little serious, old Department Associate Director pan probably dug too hard, causing partial necrosis and infection.
   

          "Today, Department Director sun from the second Department of General Surgery came to me. He said that he knew a patient who was diagnosed with intestinal obstruction. He has been treating the patient for a long time, but he still hasn't recovered." Old Department Director pan said.
   

          "Oh, just send me the information." "I'll take a look first," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I can't guarantee that I can understand it."
   

          "The patient's family said that they'll be looking for you overnight. They'll probably be here tomorrow morning. You can take a look at them then." Old Department Director pan ignored Zheng Ren's ambiguous statement.
   

          All the doctors used the same and habitual way to describe their illnesses, and it was the same for old Department Director pan.
   

          "Okay, don't worry, director." Zheng Ren chuckled."Actually, there's no need to go through so much trouble. I'll go look for chief Wang and take a look at the medical records."
   

          "There's no hurry. The patient's family members have already left. We'll talk about it tomorrow. " Old Department Director pan said and started coughing.
   

          He coughed violently, much more seriously than when he returned to Sea city Base last time.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully recalled that when he returned to Haicheng the last time, he did not see any problems with old Department Director Pan's system panel.
   

          However, he was still very worried.
   

          "Chief, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I haven't been in good health recently. I'm getting old." Old Department Director pan coughed for a long time before he stopped, but his voice was a little off - pitch when he spoke.
   

          "How old are you? you're at the peak of your life. What's there to be old about?" "Don't keep mumbling that you're old," Zheng Ren said unhappily."The more you talk, the more you'll really talk about it."
   

          "I can't be as tough as you." Department Director pan had returned to normal and said, "I've been feeling restless ever since I came back from the earthquake relief. I've caught a cold recently, but it's no big deal. I'll be fine after drinking some wine. "
   

          So that's how it is. Zheng Ren smiled and said,""Then take a leave of absence and rest for a few more days. I think CEO Wang is already very mature, right, yanran?"
   

          "Chief Wang's surgeries have almost taken over the second Department of General Surgery." Chu yanran smiled."We're having dinner today, so I finally had time to drag him out for a meal." Come, chief Wang, say a few words to chief Zheng. "
   

          CEO Wang was excited for a long time, and it was finally his turn.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've done a really good job in this surgery." This was the first thing CEO Wang said.
   

          "No, I didn 't."
   

          "Xiao Cao told me that two days ago, professor Feng and Department Director Wei failed to perform a vermiform appendectomy, so they had to ask you to help them. Tell me, how did you find it?" CEO Wang asked with a chuckle. He looked like he wanted to gossip.
   

          Young people always wanted to surpass the older generation.
   

          Zheng Ren was the first to do it, so was he still far away?
   

          "I've thought of all possibilities. Old Feng and Department Director Wei checked the intestines twice, but they still couldn't find the appendix, and they didn't see any peritoneum or natural hernians. So, we'll just consider verniform Appendix. I happened to be in the colonoscopy room, and I saw a case of a cat's scratch - like colon with Department Director Luo, so I helped him ..."
   

          "What's a cat - scratch colon?" CEO Wang was stunned.
   

          If it was any other time, Zheng Ren would have explained it to CEO Wang with great interest.
   

          However, old Department Director Pan's cough just now made him feel a little suffocated, and he was not interested at all.
   

          "I found it using a colonoscopy. It has nothing to do with me." "Chief Wang, I have a mission for you," Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please speak." CEO Wang sat up straight.
   

          "Tomorrow, no matter what the director says, drag him to the CT room for a lung CT scan. I'm fine, so I'm relieved. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. President Wang turned around and said to old Department Director pan,"Director, you see, this is what boss Zheng said. I've told you a few times, but you didn't want to. "
   

          "There's no need to. There's no need to investigate. " Old Department Director pan waved his hand disapprovingly.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care so much and repeatedly told CEO Wang about this matter.
   

          After chatting for a while, the other side dispersed.
   

          He switched off his tablet and chatted with little Yiren for half an hour before returning to the 23rd floor with Su Yun.
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            The next morning, they arrived at the hospital.
   

          "Boss Zheng, someone is looking for you. He has arrived early in the morning." The doctor on duty told Zheng Ren.
   

          "Where is he?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said he's from your hometown, so I told him to wait in the office."
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren came to the office.
   

          Liu Zewei arrived early. He had to get discharged and receive patients today, so he was extremely busy.
   

          Moreover, it was very likely that this batch of patients would have to go to the community Hospital after a day of observation after the first stage of surgery.
   

          Therefore, he came early to welcome a bright future and witness a huge leap in boss Zheng's career.
   

          Although there were countless things waiting to be done, he was chatting with an ordinary - looking middle - aged man. The man was carrying a thick film bag in his hand, and it was obvious that he was the person old Department Director pan had mentioned.
   

          "Hello, you must be the patient's family member that the Department Director mentioned." Zheng Ren entered and asked directly.
   

          "This is boss Zheng." Liu Zewei introduced.
   

          The middle - aged man looked very ordinary and honest, both in appearance and clothing.
   

          Although he was surprised by Zheng Ren's young age, he still bowed obediently to show his respect for boss Zheng.
   

          After being introduced to the Imperial City by others, those who came to see a doctor were basically in a nervous mood to ask for medical treatment. Since he was here to ask for help, he had to correct his attitude first.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and asked,"the patient is your lover?" Tell me about the situation. "
   

          As he spoke, he took the scans from the patient's family members.
   

          "President Zheng, the patient is my wife. She's 42 years old this year. A month ago, she said that there was pain around her belly button, but it immediately subsided after the initial pain. She thought it was diarrhea or something, so she didn't care. " The middle - aged man said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, indicating that he understood. He then started to look at the time on the x - ray.
   

          By looking at the patient's condition from the beginning in chronological order, one could have a better understanding and cognition of the patient's condition.
   

          "The first time it acted up, it didn't last long, so I didn't take it seriously. But two or three days later, she had another stomachache. The frequency of the pain was getting higher and higher, and I was worried that something serious had happened, so I took her to the hospital to have a look. "
   

          Zheng Ren found the scan from 23 days ago, took it out, and inserted it into the film reader.
   

          It had not been a month, but it was normal for the patient's family members to have some deviations in their narration.
   

          It was a vertical abdominal plain film, and there was no free gas shadow under the two rejections. There was a slight Hoggle in the left colon, and two small "irregular" vapor and water planes could be seen in the right abdomen. There were no other obvious changes.
   

          The "small" liquid Qi level in the lower right abdomen was highly likely to cause incomplete intestinal obstruction. The diagnosis of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City was not wrong at all.
   

          "At that time ..." The middle - aged man started to look at the x - ray bag. After comparing the time, he said,""This is the film. The diagnosis is that it's an incomplete intestinal obstruction, and we're recommended to go back for further observation. "
   

          There were many trigger factors for incomplete intestinal obstruction, and he could be admitted to the hospital for observation or at home for observation.
   

          Zheng Ren made this suggestion after considering that the doctors from Haicheng's emergency department did not find any trigger factors after consulting him.
   

          At most, he could use some enema and that was enough.
   

          He was very familiar with the doctors in the emergency department of Haicheng.
   

          Although there was a small problem, without special treatment, it was difficult for the patient and the patient's family to accept hospitalization.
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren took the test sheet and started to flip through it as he asked casually.
   

          "After we go home, the pain will be better. After that, it would hurt for a while almost every day, and he would be fine after about 20 minutes. " "He's like a good person when he's not in pain, so my wife and I don't mind,"the middle - aged man said.
   

          "Three days ago, I had another stomachache. This time, it's not getting better. It's so painful that I'm breaking out in a cold sweat." "We had no choice but to call the ambulance and take her to the hospital," the middle - aged man said.
   

          "The emergency department diagnosed it as 'acute abdominal pain' and said that it needs to be observed in the emergency department. I didn't think it was a big deal, so I asked someone to look for Department Director sun and have him be admitted to the second Department of General Surgery. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed, picked up the examination report, and looked at it carefully.
   

          According to the x - ray scan, it was indeed still an incomplete intestinal obstruction, but the symptoms were much more serious than the last time.
   

          This could also be determined when the patient's family members described the medical history.
   

          It was the same for blood tests and other tests, which were in line with the judgment of medical imaging.
   

          According to the routine blood test, white blood cells were slightly higher, and so were the neutroids. The blood cell count was low, and it was not uncommon for middle - aged women to suffer from anemia.
   

          Zheng Ren muttered to himself as he read through the test sheets one by one.
   

          Liver function ... A little high in the levels of enzymes? It didn't seem to be a big problem. His levels of blood glucose were normal, and nothing else was enough to make a diagnosis change.
   

          After he was admitted, the second Department of General Surgery provided him with corresponding support treatments such as fast, gastrointestinal decompression, laxative, fluid replacement, and somotains inhibiting intestinal secretion and anti - Infection.
   

          The diagnosis was clear, and the treatment was quite standard, which was in line with director sun's style. It was stable, extremely stable.
   

          However, the patient's abdominal pain was not relieved even after treatment. Later, an oral colonoscopy was performed, and the report was: Duodenostomy, non - atrophy gasterism with bile reflux.
   

          The patient was also diagnosed with atrophy gastritis.
   

          This is not very common. A 42 - year - old with such a condition?
   

          But it wasn't a big deal. However, it was rare, not even rare.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the test report as he made his own judgment in his mind.
   

          He flipped through the test report. There were many problems, but they were not major issues, so he could not give a clear diagnosis. In other words, director sun's diagnosis was correct. Zheng Ren had no objections to this for the time being.
   

          Zheng Ren inserted the abdominal CT scan into the MRI scanner, supported his chin with his right hand, and read the film carefully.
   

          "Boss, there seems to be a problem here. It's a pretty obvious intestinal obstruction, why isn't it better?" Su Yun stood by the side and pointed at the location of the obstruction on the x - ray.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and continued reading the scans.
   

          After the reconstruction, there were many places in the image that looked wrong.
   

          The kidney tubular structure had shrunk. It did not look like a 42 - year - old middle - aged woman 's. It looked more like an x - ray image of a woman in her seventies.
   

          Excessive aging?
   

          Zheng Ren recalled a few clinical case reports, but the diagnosis was directly denied by him.
   

          "What medicine does your wife usually take? Are you feeling any other discomfort other than your stomach?" Zheng Ren asked as he looked at the x - ray.
   

          "I'm over 40, and I'm going through menopause, so I'm a little hot - tempered," The middle - aged man thought for a moment and said,"they always say that I'm not promising and can't make money." He used to cook for me, but he hasn't been cooking for the past few years. He only grumbles every day. Otherwise, I'll dress up and go to a class reunion. "
   

          Zheng Ren quickly stopped the middle - aged man from continuing the topic.
   

          If this continued, it might turn into a family ethics drama.
   

          Seven years ... Eight years ... It was an itch of more than ten years. They held each other's hands and started to pay attention to their appearance. Then, they went out to find their classmates.
   

          "I'm asking if you feel any discomfort and if you've taken any medicine." Zheng Ren asked again.
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            "No, I didn 't," The middle - aged man said with certainty, but then he hesitated.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that something was amiss. He turned his head and squinted his eyes, staring at him.
   

          "Do weight loss and health care pills count?" The middle - aged man asked hesitantly,""In the past few years, other than dressing up, she has been using some kind of immortal water ... Doctor, does she drink immortal water or something? Can you really become an immortal after drinking it? You'll still regain your youth. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed bitterly. He had heard little Yiren and Chang Yue talking about some immortal water. However, just like the middle - aged man, he did not understand this thing.
   

          This person was probably an honest person. He was suppressed too much by his wife at home, and when he asked about his condition, he would start to complain out of habit.
   

          It was also possible that the capital was far away from his wife, so they were more relaxed when talking.
   

          It was normal for a middle - aged man to complain about his wife.
   

          However, such complaints were really delaying her medical history.
   

          Seeing this, the other doctors and nurses came to work one after another.
   

          "Give me a moment, the shift is about to start." Zheng Ren gave a standard fake smile and said,""I'll ask you about your medical history after the shift. "
   

          The middle - aged man did not say anything. He bowed deeply and left the office.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's a very strange illness." Liu Zewei said from behind,"before you came, I asked the patient's family. He said that he had looked at the x - ray many times, and the diagnosis was incomplete intestinal obstruction."
   

          "Yes, from the medical imaging perspective, it's obvious that this is the disease. However, the treatment given by the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city was almost over. At the very least, he should be better if he goes under the gastrointestinal decompression. " Zheng Ren also felt that it was strange.
   

          "When the patient's family members chatted with me, they also kept grumbling. He suspects that the patient has reached menopause and is starting to become a human. " Liu Zewei touched his bald head and said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and shook his head.
   

          The symptoms of menopause were mostly psychological symptoms. However, the patient's intestines had already undergone organ - Type changes, and it was the most obvious form of incomplete intestinal obstruction.
   

          In the summarized medical record, it was mentioned that the patient had no history of surgery or external injuries. He would ask the patient's family about this later. Maybe he had some surgery, but he had forgotten.
   

          "Boss Zheng, actually, what I envy the most is not your skills in surgery and diagnosis." Liu Zewei touched his bald head and said with emotion.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "I envy your girlfriend for being so obedient and sensible." Liu Zewei said.
   

          Chang Yue was working, but her ears perked up unknowingly.
   

          "Under normal circumstances, doctors who stay in the hospital every day and don't come home won't have a harmonious family. Women needed to be accompanied. But if you spend too much time with him, you won't have time to work hard in your career, and you'll be despised for being useless. " Liu Zewei's bald head was getting brighter and brighter.
   

          "The patient's family has been nagging me about this just now."
   

          "You can't say that." Zheng Ren thought of little Yiren and a smile appeared on his face. That was true. However, he didn't want to talk about this topic. If he talked too much, it would be hard to say where he would end up.
   

          "Just now, the patient's family told me that his wife is spending more and more time dressing up every day, and the cosmetics she buys are getting more and more expensive. If she's short on money, she'll complain that he doesn't earn enough money."
   

          "It's actually not bad to have a whip behind you to do work. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Hehe, I think he's worried about being cuckolded." Liu Zewei said with a smile,"not only the makeup, but the clothes we buy are also becoming more and more revealing. He also always does his hair. He does his hair once a month and changes the color once every three months."
   

          "That's so fresh. Red hair, dark green hair, and gray hair. It's really fresh." Su Yun added.
   

          Chang Yue's ears twitched again.
   

          "Speaking of dyeing your hair, old Liu, how often do you stroke your hair? I can see the bald spots, they're all black and shiny. " Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "It's usually a month. You have to be cowed. You'll look older if you're white." Liu Zewei said.
   

          As they were talking, the other doctors came in one after another and were ready to change shifts.
   

          This was a routine action. Everyone stopped chatting and quietly waited for Department Director Kong to come in.
   

          Since there was no major incident in the Department, the shifts were quickly changed, and the ward rounds were even faster. Every leading professor knew the patients under them, so they did not need Department Director Kong to say anything.
   

          As for Zheng Ren's side, there was nothing much to see when the patient was discharged today and the next batch of patients was admitted.
   

          The patient and his family members expressed their gratitude, and all of them were in high spirits. After all, being able to be discharged and go home was a very happy thing.
   

          Moreover, he was fully recovered and discharged from the hospital. His volume of bowels was decreasing day by day, and his stomach was shriveling at a speed that was visible to the naked eye. They also knew that his condition seemed to have recovered.
   

          Zheng Ren was too lazy to listen to words of gratitude. It had to do with his personality.
   

          After the shift was over and the patient was examined, Zheng Ren returned to the doctor's office and called the patient's family members in Haicheng to Continue reading the scans.
   

          "Where were we just now?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." The patient's family members were also a little confused. Who could remember what they had just said?
   

          "Does your wife have any major illnesses or external injuries? Have you had surgery before? For example, C - Section or something. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn't do anything." The patient's family member said with certainty.
   

          Just as he asked, a family member of a patient who was about to be discharged sneaked in. Seeing that Liu Zewei and Chang Yue were present, they revealed a sincere smile on their faces.
   

          "Director Liu, doctor Chang, we're here to give you a silk banner." A few of the patient's family members each held a silk banner and said, unwilling to be outdone.
   

          Liu Zewei's face was a little green.
   

          This group of patients 'family members said that they were giving him a pennant, but they only said that he was with doctor Chang. Wasn't this giving him an eye - opener in front of boss Zheng?
   

          This wasn't a silk banner, it was a death warrant.
   

          However, Chang Yue did not mind. She smiled and conversed with the patient's family. They were very familiar with each other, and Chang Yue did not really care about Zheng Ren's feelings.
   

          Recently, he had been going to the emergency department, gastrointestinal department, and liver and gallbladder Department every day after surgery. He was extremely busy. The surgery was also done by Liu Zewei, while Zheng Ren knocked on the side with a hemostatic forceps.
   

          It was normal that the patient did not even know about Zheng Ren's existence.
   

          Every morning during the ward round, the patients would look at Zheng Ren with strange gazes. This was already a norm.
   

          "Boss Zheng, would you like to take a photo?" Liu Zewei was a little embarrassed. He touched his head and moved closer to Zheng Ren.
   

          The photo was also for publicity. When the patient's family members who came later saw that so many people in front of them had recovered, they naturally felt a sense of trust.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was focused on studying the case of incomplete intestinal obstruction and did not have time to be perfunctory. He shook his head impatiently.
   

          "Old Liu, you guys go ahead. The boss is here watching a film." "Don't worry," Su Yun said with a smile."The boss doesn't care about that. Don't worry."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1547: It's all because of dyeing my hair.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu Zewei's face was bitter as he looked at Su Yun for help.
   

          A few pennant - like runes were held in the hands of the patient's family members behind him. They were two meters away, and Liu Zewei could feel the heat coming from them.
   

          "Did you have any illness in the past?" Zheng Ren continued to ask, not noticing Liu Zewei's awkwardness at all.
   

          "No, I didn 't," When the patient's family saw the pennant and the old Department Director from the province standing awkwardly beside the young doctor, they also felt that it was very strange.
   

          What was going on? The human relationships in the capital seemed to be very complicated.
   

          "Do you have high blood pressure, coronary heart disease, or diabetes?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "No, I didn 't," The patient's family member's thoughts were a little scattered. He said, "She's willing to spend money. I think she fell sick because our family is tight on money. Sigh, President Zheng, to be honest, I spend more than 3000 Yuan a day in the First People's Hospital of wuxia city. Even though it can be reimbursed, the pressure is also huge. "
   

          More than 3000 Yuan, probably including the cost of various examinations and intravenous nutrition after fasting.
   

          This was not a lot of money.
   

          "It's alright. The medicine used should be something that can be reimbursed. " Zheng Ren consoled her.
   

          "Sigh, after the reimbursement, I'll earn a few hundred a day. My wife says every day that she's been saving and saving, but she's using it on treatment. " The middle - aged man nagged.
   

          There was nothing serious about what he said.
   

          "A bottle of divine elixir every three days." Out of habit, Su Yun stabbed him from the side.
   

          "Exactly. One day is enough for her to get rid of her hair. Two days is enough for a week's Facial Mask. Three days is enough for a bottle of fairy water." The middle - aged man said bitterly.
   

          It seemed that he had calculated this financial account more than once.
   

          Zheng Ren was looking at the scans seriously. Chang Yue and Liu Zewei invited him to take some photos, but they were rejected.
   

          Liu Zewei's bald head stood among the patient's family members. He did look like a Department Director. He looked imposing, especially his bald head, which made him look even older. Although they were older, doctors were more and more valuable.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and suddenly had an idea.
   

          A thought flashed through Zheng Ren's mind and he was stunned. This kind of inspiration came from the subconscious. If he couldn't grasp it immediately, he would probably never remember it.
   

          But ...
   

          What was it?
   

          Zheng Ren was sure that it had something to do with the patient's condition.
   

          His gaze was still, and he did not look at the group photo of Liu Zewei, Chang Yue, and the patient, nor did he look at the x - ray. He stared at the medical record car, not even knowing what he was thinking.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Don't say anything. " Zheng Ren seemed to be about to grasp that inspiration, but it floated away again after being interrupted.
   

          "You're sick," "Rich boy, come and watch the movie!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was happily taking a photo with the patient's family. He didn't care if his name was on the photo. He only cared about the process.
   

          Moreover, there was a foreign professor with blonde hair and blue eyes standing next to Liu Zewei, which made him look even taller.
   

          An International Medical Group. This was an International Medical Group, not just in name but also in reality.
   

          "Yeah." "Yes," the professor responded and gestured. After the photo was taken, he came to Su Yun's side."Brother Yun, this is an incomplete intestinal obstruction. There's nothing to see." The entire wave is blocked, and I don't see any intestinal polyps. "
   

          "Fugui, you don't say. You look really cool when you stand there and flip your hair." "When you go back to Hyde Castle in the future, make a wax figure with a wig on this side. It's specially for taking photos ..." Su Yun joked.
   

          Halfway through his sentence, Zheng Ren suddenly clenched his right fist and punched his left hand.
   

          There was a muffled sound.
   

          "What's wrong, boss?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Here, look." Zheng Ren pointed at the patient's kidney and said excitedly.
   

          Su Yun looked at the film carefully. There was nothing wrong with the kidney. The biggest problem was that there was mesenchynicosis around the kidney tubular section.
   

          "Mesencephalsis? What can it prove?" Su Yun asked in shock.
   

          This was also what the professor wanted to ask.
   

          The patient's mesychiotomy was not obvious, and only after careful examination could faint traces be seen.
   

          "Lead poisoning! The patient's blood test shows anemia, and there's also a problem with the liver. In addition, there's also mesychiasis around the kidney's Tunell - Ms. It can be determined!" Zheng Ren regained his composure and began to talk.
   

          Su Yun's brows were slanted to the side, and her brows were tightly furrowed as she pondered.
   

          "When you're poisoned by lead, there's a type of encompassing body that often appears in the glomorphic nucleus. It's a compound of lead and protein, and its properties are not completely clear.
   

          It's generally thought that it's the cell's defensive function that allows the lead in the cell to be stored in the body, preventing the lead from directly poisoning the cell. "
   

          "Acute poisoning mainly affects the circumcisum, which may cause cell membrane damage, cell swelling, mitochondria swelling, rupture, and reduction of particles in the substrate."
   

          "In addition to damaging the renal tubular, the main manifestation of chronic poisoning is advanced mesychyletization, which begins to expand around the tubular area. The tubular atrophy coexists with cell proliferation."
   

          "It's lead poisoning, there's no doubt about it,"Zheng Ren said. Does your wife dye her hair once a month?"
   

          As he spoke, he turned his head to look at the patient's family.
   

          This was what Liu Zewei said when they were chatting just now.
   

          Everyone just took it as a sarcastic remark and no one took it seriously.
   

          However, now that Zheng Ren had laid out a bunch of pathological and physiological changes and asked about dyeing his hair, some problems were evident.
   

          "Yup," The patient's family was a little confused. They did not know why intestinal obstruction was related to dyeing hair.
   

          "How much is one time?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          The patient's family members were stunned.
   

          What the hell was this?
   

          "I think it's about 100 yuan." "Yes," Su Yun replied.
   

          "Ah? Ah!" The middle - aged man responded subconsciously.
   

          "Hair dyes, especially low - Quality ones, have a high lead content. Once a month, it's normal for hair dying to lead to lead poisoning. " Zheng Ren laughed, his face filled with joy.
   

          "What's lead poisoning?" The middle - aged man asked in a low voice.
   

          Why did he feel that the doctor on this side was so unreliable? Although there were directors from provincial cities and foreign professors, they were not reliable.
   

          Zheng Ren did not answer the patient's family. Instead, he picked up the phone and made a call.
   

          "Hello, director sun."
   

          "Yes, yes. I'll go back once your side is ready." "Let's get down to business first," Zheng Ren said."For the patient named li Liangfen, check her for blood lead and blood phylin tests."
   

          "I remember that the Institute for occupational disease monitoring in the provincial city can do it. Old Liu, can you help me contact them?" Zheng Ren said to Liu Zewei.
   

          Liu Zewei nodded his head.
   

          "Director sun, I'll give your phone number to professor Liu from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. You can contact him. The patient needs to do these two tests first. I guess it's incomplete intestinal obstruction caused by lead poisoning. "
   

          "We'll talk about it after the diagnosis. We'll take the lead removal therapy with Calcium Sodium defixate to promote lead excretion, and he'll recover after a few courses of treatment."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1548: Liu Zewei's embarrassment

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Are you sure, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Not to mention the others, even Su Yun was confused.
   

          "I'm pretty sure. " "Lead poisoning will affect the digestive system, hematopoietic system, immune system, and many other systems," Zheng Ren said with a smile."The most common clinical symptoms are mainly the digestive system.
   

          The patient's clinical symptoms were intermittent abdominal cramps with the navel as the center, accompanied by belching, constipation, and weakened intestinal sounds.
   

          It was easy to misdiagnose digestive system diseases in clinical diagnosis.
   

          The doctors who were admitted to the hospital perfected the CT and CT scan of the abdomen, but in the report, they ruled out abdominal organ acute inflammation, organ reversal or rupture, peritoneum inflammation, abdominal blood vessel blockage, abdominal wall disease, and other related diseases.
   

          So I think lead poisoning is a very reasonable speculation. Besides, you just saw the changes in the patient's kidney imaging. Combined with the changes in his blood routine and anemia, the diagnosis of lead poisoning should not be a big problem. "
   

          "The inference is a little forced, but it's reasonable. But why are you so sure? who gave you the confidence?" Su Yun was still a little surprised.
   

          However, after thinking about it, he was not confident that he could overthrow Zheng Ren's conclusion.
   

          "He has rich clinical experience." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun especially despised this guy's pretentious words.
   

          "There are very few reports of lead poisoning caused by dyeing hair at home and abroad, so it is easy to misdiagnose it in clinical practice. There are reports that the error rate of misdiagnosis for leading enteroanastomosis to acute abdominal pain caused by lead poisoning is 43%." Zheng Ren started to hit people with data.
   

          Although the error rate was 43%, Su Yun didn't think it was true.
   

          The more accurate it was, the more it seemed like a lie.
   

          "You'll know if it's right or wrong after the examination. " "You can go back first," Zheng Ren said."I can only do this much for my diagnosis."
   

          The patient's family was stunned for a long time before they realized that President Zheng was asking them to leave.
   

          "Oh." He said dejectedly.
   

          In the middle - aged man's eyes, this was just a perfunctory reply.
   

          Lead poisoning? that was all nonsense. Intestinal obstruction? don't talk nonsense if you don't understand it.
   

          The old doctor from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was more reliable. Should she ask him again? The pennant that the patient had given him was also for him, not President Zheng.
   

          The middle - aged man secretly glanced at Liu Zewei from the corner of his eye.
   

          At this moment, the old doctor's Halo had already crushed the charm that the big pig trotter had given Zheng Ren.
   

          Some things, especially prejudices, could not be overcome even by big pig trotters.
   

          However, the middle - aged man saw a scene that he would never forget.
   

          Liu Zewei made a phone call to contact the relevant parties for the laboratory test. Then, he walked in front of Zheng Ren, bent his back slightly, and said respectfully,"boss Zheng, we have already contacted the relevant parties for the test. The patient's family members can send the blood sample over at any time. But don't take too long. It's best if you can do it within four hours. "
   

          "Can you do it immediately?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Since it's your diagnosis, I'll definitely do the examination immediately." Liu Zewei smiled apologetically, trying to ease the awkwardness of the patient's family only asking for a photo of him."Don't worry. The blood sample will be sent over and the results will be out within two hours. I've told the chief physician's father that I performed the surgery, so he'll come to me when I get back. "
   

          The middle - aged man was stunned.
   

          He could see the careful fawning on Liu Zewei's face. It could even be said to be flattery.
   

          It couldn't be any more obvious, and he didn't even try to hide it.
   

          "Sure, then ... Li Liangfen's family?" Zheng Ren called out.
   

          "Oh, oh." The middle - aged man replied immediately.
   

          "You can send it yourself or find someone else to do it. Hurry up." "The results will be out in two hours," Zheng Ren said."Tell director sun to let me know then."
   

          "Oh, oh." The middle - aged man was almost at a loss for words. He didn't know what to say, so he just nodded.
   

          Zheng Ren was very happy. This was the first time he had encountered lead poisoning caused by a low - Quality hair dye. Unfortunately, he could not perform surgery, and he could not use the surgery completion rate to prove whether his judgment was right or not.
   

          His heart was a mix of anxiety and excitement.
   

          This was considered a difficult and complicated illness, and he didn't rely on big pig trotters to judge. If the diagnosis was correct, it would mean that his diagnosis level had improved by leaps and bounds.
   

          "Sure," Su Yun thought about Zheng Ren's deduction process and said with a smile.
   

          "It's normal reasoning. After thinking about it, I feel that it's more and more similar." "It's easier to do it the opposite way,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've heard of an old man who had a similar condition." Su Yun looked at the patient's x - ray and said with emotion,""He likes massages and goes to massage oil every day."
   

          "Essential oil?"
   

          "Yes, he was pushed back for a long time. He was admitted to the hospital because of kidney failure." "I didn't see it with my own eyes," Su Yun said."I heard that the final diagnosis was lead poisoning."
   

          "With similar medical cases, I'm more confident in my diagnosis." Zheng Ren's attention was still on the patient in front of him, and it never wavered.
   

          "Kidney failure is easy to diagnose, but intestinal obstruction is caused by lead poisoning. It's too easy to miss it." Su Yun said.
   

          "Alright, that's it then." Zheng Ren waved his hand happily, took the film from the film reader, and put it into the corresponding film bag.
   

          The test results were also arranged in chronological order.
   

          The middle - aged man finished his call and came back. Seeing that everything was packed, he couldn't help but thank him. Then, he asked Liu Zewei for his contact information.
   

          "Are you going back to deliver the blood sample, or do you want someone else at home to do it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Let's go home. " The middle - aged man said,"they were all very anxious. As soon as they heard that there might be a clear diagnosis, they went straight to director sun." I reckon that by now ... They've already set off. "
   

          "That's good. The earlier we go, the earlier we can get the test results, and the earlier we can get the treatment." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "President Zheng, if you're sure, can we start the treatment now?" The middle - aged man asked carefully.
   

          "It's only been a few hours," Zheng Ren patted his shoulder and smiled.""If it's not the case, it'll be a big problem if you use the wrong medicine."
   

          "Good, good." The middle - aged man nodded repeatedly, a little embarrassed.
   

          "Go find a place to sleep. Don't drive back." "Let's wait for a few hours. The results will be out when you wake up. "Zheng Ren said. If the diagnosis is wrong, I'll take you to the director of the gastrointestinal surgery department in Room 912 to have another look. "
   

          The middle - aged man even bowed repeatedly to thank Zheng Ren for his thoughtfulness. This way, he would not have made a wasted trip.
   

          However, boss Zheng said it so easily. Would the director of 912 pay any attention to a Small Doctor like him?
   

          After he left, Zheng Ren recalled the process of his diagnosis and felt a little proud.
   

          Suddenly, before he could show off, he caught a glimpse of Su Yun's livid face and her hand that was holding the phone trembled slightly.
   

          "Su Yun, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1549: Chapter 1552: coward

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I'm fine. " Su Yun's gaze passed through the black hair on her forehead and looked at Zheng Ren. Her voice was a little shaky.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed.
   

          "Forget it," he said. "Department Associate Director pan did a physical examination and found something on his lungs," Su Yun said dejectedly.
   

          Hot blood rushed to Zheng Ren's head, and a buzzing sound instantly rang in his ears.
   

          The sound of his heart beating was like an ancient giant beating a war drum, ringing in his ears.
   

          The world turned pale, and the vibrant colors faded away, leaving only a vast expanse.
   

          An idea appeared in Zheng Ren's mind, but it had nothing to do with old Department Director pan.
   

          The abnormality in his lifeblood caused pulsating tinnitus.
   

          It was not the sudden tinnitus caused by diseases such as cervical aneurysm, carotid artery narrow, aortic fistulation, or cervical spondylosis where the ring spinal spur appeared and pressed on the internal carotid vein.
   

          Instead, it was because of the sudden increase in blood pressure, the increase in cardiac output, and the violent contraction of blood vessels, which caused a change in the dynamics of the blood supply that flowed to the intracranial and cochlea, resulting in blood vessel murmurs that spread to the ear.
   

          Is her blood pressure as high as a 180mm mercury column? It was about to slip out from the top of his head.
   

          These meaningless thoughts floated around in Zheng Ren's mind. Every time he thought about the medical imaging information related to lung cancer, he would feel his ears ringing, and he could not help but want to avoid them.
   

          It seemed to be only a moment, but it seemed to have passed through countless years.
   

          After an unknown period of time, two hands touched her face, warm and kind.
   

          "Zheng Ren!"
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren was called out from a dazed dimensional space by this voice, and he looked at it in a daze.
   

          Xie Yiren was standing in front of him, and he had sat down on a chair.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. Don't be like this. " Xie Yiren gently caressed Zheng Ren's face as she spoke.
   

          "Oh, I'm fine." Zheng Ren nodded, but for some reason, tears started to fall.
   

          "He hasn't made a reservation yet." Su Yun couldn't help but say, but her voice was also slightly choked up, and she couldn't continue her dissing of Zheng Ren.
   

          "Let's go back to Haicheng. " Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's hand and said firmly.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little scared.
   

          Although Department Director pan was not around, when he thought about how he was still contributing to the emergency department in Haicheng, he would laugh at him for not going home to hold his grandson and enjoy life at his old age.
   

          However, when he found out that there was something growing on Department Director Pan's lungs ... There was a high chance that it was lung cancer. Su Yun would definitely not be wrong when she looked at the chest x - rays. A sense of fear rose in Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          He didn't dare to look, hear, or think.
   

          When he recalled the way old Department Director pan coughed, he reckoned that her cough had probably already invaded the primary air duct. He had been fine when he returned to Haicheng less than a month ago. 'It's progressing so fast. Is it small cell lung cancer?'
   

          67% of patients with small cell lung cancer were diagnosed with obvious metastasis from outside the lung, while only 33% of patients with localized lesions were confined to a single radiation field in the chest.
   

          Another string of data appeared in Zheng Ren's mind, and he subconsciously took a step back.
   

          Xie Yiren didn't pull Zheng Ren away. She looked at him in surprise as he sat on the chair like a child who had been wronged. His face was covered in tears, and he wanted to hide in the corner.
   

          "Let's go back and take a look. It might not be. " Xie Yiren gently wiped away the tears on Zheng Ren's face.
   

          "Coward." "Hurry up and go back. We'll see if we can perform the surgery and do it directly," Su Yun said.
   

          Xie Yiren glared at Su Yun, and said in a soft voice,""Let's go and take a look. If you want to cry, cry in the car, okay?"
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was confused."I didn't have anything to do when I went back the last time."
   

          "Let's go,"he said. Xie Yiren didn't say anything to Zheng Ren, as it was useless to say anything now. She pulled Zheng Ren up from his chair and left with him.
   

          When Liu Zewei saw Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Chang Yue leave, he wanted to ask the patient what to do. But on second thought, he held back his question.
   

          With professor Rudolf Wagner around, the patient would not have any problems. On the other side, it seemed that a very important person was sick.
   

          Lung cancer? Boss Zheng should be able to perform the surgery.
   

          Hopefully, it was nothing.
   

          Liu Zewei was shocked when he saw boss Zheng's face suddenly turn pale.
   

          Boss Zheng was usually like a mountain and didn't have any emotional fluctuations.
   

          He didn't expect that a rock like him would lose control.
   

          As he was thinking, the group of people in front of him had already disappeared from his sight.
   

          ……
   

          Xie Yiren held the steering wheel with her left hand, and Zheng Ren's cold hand with her right. Su Yun and Chang Yue sat at the back and looked at their phones.
   

          When the Volvo was about to drive out of the capital, Su Yun sighed softly and wanted to put away her phone.
   

          "The documentary has been sent over?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          His voice was hoarse, and his vocal cords had contracted due to the drastic changes in blood pressure and hormones.
   

          Su Yun silently looked out the window.
   

          "I'll take a look. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Su Yun hesitated for a moment, but in the end, she still passed her phone to Zheng Ren.
   

          The image was very clear, and there was no need to Zoom in. The left lower lobe of the lung could be seen, and it was a space - occupying lesion with a diameter of about five centimeters.
   

          Zheng Ren let go of Xie Yiren's hand. He felt her reach out slightly, probably wanting to hold his hand.
   

          He gently patted the back of Xie Yiren's hand, indicating that he was fine.
   

          He switched his phone to his left hand and used his right to tap on the image. Zheng Ren started reading the film.
   

          The image was zoomed in and out, looking at it very carefully.
   

          Zheng Ren had always been very serious when he read scans. This time, it was Department Associate Director Pan's scan, and he looked at it frame by frame as if he was trying to get into the image of his phone.
   

          There were not many images that were sent over. Sea city sent Su Yun six of the most typical images, three of each of which were the pulmonary window and the longitudinal window.
   

          Zheng Ren read it repeatedly for nearly an hour.
   

          There was a rare silence in the car. Xie Yiren drove at the speed limit, eager to return home.
   

          "Su Yun." Zheng Ren felt that his voice was still not right, so he coughed and said,""Su Yun, ask that side for the full image."
   

          "..." Su Yun opened her mouth and wanted to rebut Zheng Ren, but she held back.
   

          Brother, how long would it take to transmit all the images?
   

          The phone had a lot of memory, and it could download hundreds or even thousands of images ... But Su Yun felt that it was meaningless.
   

          It was a typical case of lung cancer. The x - ray showed that there were splinters around the shadow of the left lower lobe of the lung. After reconstruction, the blood vessels of the tumor could be vaguely seen.
   

          There were two more spots that were suspected to have metastases. Zheng Ren was probably unwilling to give up and still wanted to prove that it was not the tumor metastases.
   

          If it was just lung cancer ...
   

          MD! 5 cm was big enough.
   

          If the surgery was performed immediately, the survival rate of five years after the surgery would not exceed 30%. 'Even if the surgery is done by me and Zheng Ren,' Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: life can't be as good or as bad as you think it is.] I feel that the fragility and strength of humans are beyond imagination. He couldn't remember who said this, so he didn't check.
   

          In a sense, boss Zheng was a coward.
   

          Feng Xuhui, Department Director Miao, and old Department Director pan.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Su Yun ..." Zheng Ren's voice became more and more hoarse. He barely managed to say two words before he stopped.
   

          "What?"
   

          "You ... Can ask Department Director pan if she's been ill recently." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          Even though they were not far away, Su Yun had to work hard to hear what Zheng Ren was saying.
   

          "Do you have any doubts?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren made a gesture weakly.
   

          Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren was like a trapped beast that wanted to fight with an unknown opponent.
   

          However, the outcome had already been determined. No matter how hard he tried, he would be thrown away and utterly defeated. The more effort he put in, the more damage he would suffer.
   

          Su Yun shook her head slightly.
   

          Even in Nanchuan town, Su Yun had never felt such an aura of despair from Zheng Ren.
   

          "I'll ask. " Chang Yue said.
   

          Su Yun nodded and leaned her head against the car window. She looked at the shadows of the trees that sped past and gradually fell into a trance.
   

          It was useless to struggle, so he started to simulate the surgery.
   

          Cut the lung lobe, or cut the lung section, this was what he needed to think about now.
   

          If the two suspected metastases were not present, he could have cut off the lung to preserve the lower left lobe of the lung after the surgery.
   

          After the surgery, lung function damage was only about 15 to 20%. If the surgery was more precise, more lung function could be preserved.
   

          However, the existence of the two suspected metastases caused the surgical method to change.
   

          Su Yun felt that it was hard to be sure, but to be on the safe side, they had to cut out at least one of his lungs.
   

          What would Zheng Ren think? Perhaps this guy would want to solve the problem by using MRI scan to make sure everything was fine.
   

          It was more suitable to be near the edge. After the surgery, he had to take some target - shooting pills and do a genetic test.
   

          Su Yun felt like her brain was about to explode.
   

          His cell phone buzzed continuously as the scans were sent in one by one.
   

          "President Zheng, they said that old Department Director Pan's health hasn't been very good since she came back from the earthquake relief. However, no one had noticed it at that time, thinking that it was caused by long - term fatigue and that it would be fine after resting for half a month or even a month. After all, he's already so old, and it's going to take quite a long time. "
   

          Zheng Ren listened in silence while Chang Yue tried to say more to ease the atmosphere.
   

          "After he came back, Department Director pan caught a cold twice. During her first examination, she found that she had pneumonia. She took oral medication, but it did not work well. She wanted to quiet down her zacrapine. However, he was allergic to his skin, and old Department Director pan was also stubborn, so he just let it go. "
   

          "Allergic?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "How did you judge? I don't think Department Director pan has a history of allergies. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          He remembered that old Department Associate Director pan had mentioned this once during a meal when they were discussing how drinking would affect the injection of antibiotics.
   

          "I'll ask. " Chang Yue said.
   

          "There was a lot of rashes, and in the end ..." She said.
   

          "Rash? Is it a necrotic rash? The center is dead, like a volcano ... Cough, cough, cough. " Zheng Ren spoke in a hurry, and his voice was hoarse until it disappeared. His windpipe spasmed, and he coughed violently.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the "pimple" on old Department Associate Director Pan's forehead last night, and his heart was suddenly filled with hope.
   

          "Necrotic papules?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          As a cardiothoracic surgeon, he did not know the various treatment mechanisms of lung cancer like the back of his hand, but there was nothing to be vague about.
   

          Could it not be lung cancer?
   

          That was impossible. Although Su Yun did not want to believe it, this was how medical imaging worked. There was nothing to be vague about.
   

          Zheng Ren was a coward! Su Yun thought.
   

          He was running away, thinking about other diseases so that he wouldn't have to face them.
   

          Just like after he heard the news, he immediately lost his mind. Like many patients 'family members, his face turned pale and he had a brief memory loss.
   

          This fellow ... Su Yun sighed.
   

          "They said they don't know." Chang Yue replied after asking a few questions on WeChat.
   

          "Get someone to look for the director and take a look immediately. The main problem is ... Whether there are any necrotic ... Pimples on the chest. " Zheng Ren stuttered.
   

          "Oh." Chang Yue did not ask why and immediately went to ask.
   

          This was a characteristic that a junior doctor should have. They would execute their plans first, and if there was any problem with the appointment, they would only give their opinions after they had calmed down.
   

          The Volvo XC60 was driving silently on the highway.
   

          The further north they went, the fewer cars there were, and the speed was on the edge of speeding.
   

          "President Zheng! There are!" Chang Yue suddenly said.
   

          "Let me see the photos." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Chang Yue immediately conveyed Zheng Ren's intention to the other side.
   

          At this time, no one cared whether Department Associate Director pan was happy or not. Even if Zheng Ren wanted a Tiger's whiskers, he would have to pull out two.
   

          Very quickly, the photo was sent over.
   

          Chang Yue passed the phone to Zheng Ren.
   

          As expected, many papules could be seen on old Department Director Pan's forehead, face, and chest. Some of them had not turned into necrotic papules, while some, like Zheng Ren had described, had volcanic disease.
   

          Su Yun was surprised. Could it be that Zheng Ren had really guessed the truth?
   

          Not lung cancer? No, the characteristics in imaging were too obvious.
   

          "Boss, what's your illness?" Su Yun probed.
   

          "The initial suspicion is that he was too tired during the earthquake relief ... Chang Yue, ask Department Director pan if he was with Southerners during the earthquake relief. Did he eat something special?"
   

          This time, Chang Yue called Department Associate Director pan directly. There was no longer the fear between a superior and a subordinate. Instead, she sounded anxious and had a bad attitude, as if she was inquiring about a patient.
   

          If he were to communicate with the patient's family, both parties would probably not be happy.
   

          But this was the most direct way.
   

          As expected, Zheng Ren's guess was right again!
   

          Department Director pan met the 120 emergency rescue team from Tiannan province when they were doing earthquake relief work, and they worked together for four days.
   

          When they finally broke up, old Department Director pan treated them to a rat.
   

          "President Zheng, it's a mouse ... Can that thing be eaten?" Chang Yue felt a little disgusted.
   

          "Ask if it's a wild Chinese bamboo rat."
   

          The answer was yes.
   

          "Su Yun, who's good enough in the cardiothoracic Department? How's CAO Guozhen's standard?" Zheng Ren asked directly, but before Su Yun could reply, he mumbled to himself,""No rush, no rush. We'll talk about it when we get back."
   

          His voice became softer and softer, as if he was comforting himself.
   

          If Zheng Ren had not acted like that earlier, Su Yun would have thought that he was suffering from hysteria and that it was all just an illusion.
   

          However, this fellow must have guessed something.
   

          Chinese bamboo rat?
   

          Bamboo rat for short, also known as bamboo root rat, bamboo root pig, bamboo Fox, Mangli, bamboo ferret, Mao root rat, and parasol rat.
   

          In many places, they had been artificially raised and treated as a delicacy.
   

          The meat of bamboo rats was delicious, low fat, high protein, and contained a variety of vitamins and iron and zinc nutrients that the human body needed.
   

          But ... Su Yun's mind began to search for relevant information.
   

          However, after looking around, he still could not find the connection between Chinese bamboo rats and lung cancer.
   

          Was it because he did not have enough knowledge?
   

          For the first time, Su Yun felt a deep sense of powerlessness.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "It must be the wild bamboo rat that I ate when I crossed Qinling Mountains." Zheng Ren's voice was filled with excitement.
   

          "Bamboo rat? What did that mean? What kind of virus does she carry?" Su Yun immediately asked.
   

          "The Chinese bamboo rats mostly live on the hillside. In the Qinling area, they often live in the middle Mountain broad - leaved forest and needle - leaf broad - leaved mixed forest zone above 1000 m above sea level. There are many bamboo plants under the forest, or they live directly in the bamboo forest." Zheng Ren spoke of the saved memories in his mind like a machine.
   

          As he said this, Su Yun could feel Zheng Ren's emotions quickly returning to normal. However, he did not intentionally hide his joy.
   

          There was no need for that.
   

          He was just trying to calm himself down and lower the hormone levels in his body.
   

          "I'm asking you what's wrong with you. Why do you look like you don't understand me?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Marnifi's basket fungus, originally known as green fungus marnifie, is a type of conditional viral fungus." Zheng Ren said slowly as he looked ahead, full of confidence.
   

          His aura was so strong that even Su Yun did not speak.
   

          "It's a type of fungus separated from Chinese bamboo rats in Vietnam by Dr. Caponi from France in 1956. It's a conditional pathogen and is the only temperature - dependent bipolar fungus found so far.
   

          Marnifie blue fungus can cause deep fungal infection, and patients with low immune function are extremely easy to be infected. "
   

          "..." Chang Yue's expression changed slightly and she asked softly,""Don't tell me old Department Director pan has aids?"
   

          "Under normal circumstances, it's the AIDS patients who get sick easily." Zheng Ren smiled."But ordinary people can also be infected. I think it's possible that the Department Director went through a lot of trouble and didn't sleep well for more than ten days. His immune system is extremely poor, and in the end ... He must have drunk a lot of wine!"
   

          "Hey, don't blame everything on the alcohol." Su Yun was displeased."If you don't want to drink, then don't drink. No one is forcing you to drink."
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren scratched his head.
   

          His fingers were cold.
   

          He was about to rub his fingers subconsciously when a small hand reached out.
   

          It was warm and dry, as if it would always guard him and never leave.
   

          As he held Xie Yiren's hand, Zheng Ren felt his heart calm down.
   

          A feeling of invincibility filled his heart.
   

          Lung cancer, my ass. It was impossible! He thought with all his might.
   

          "It's normal for them to have a big drink after going through Mount Qinling and separating with their comrades. " Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"director, you know that he'll definitely drink too much." In this lifetime, we'll probably never see each other again. "
   

          "You talk too much." Su Yun said.
   

          "Normal people with low immunity can also be infected with marnifi blue bacteria. It's mainly in the lungs, which looks like a tumor. In order to check if it's a tumor, we have to take antibiotics for a while. "
   

          "Was there a misdiagnosis?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I really wonder who gave you the title of the future star of the cardiothoracic Department." Zheng Ren was in a good mood and retorted Su Yun.
   

          “……”
   

          "There aren't many misdiagnosed cases, but there are. When you open it and can't find the tumor, you'll be dumbfounded. " "These misdiagnosed cases need to be considered before the surgery," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun was unconvinced, but she really did not know about the marnifi blue fungus.
   

          However, he couldn't refute it.
   

          In a professional setting, one was one, two was two. If she retorted based on her emotions, it would only be more embarrassing in the end. It wasn't a quarrel between women. Academic things still had to be logical.
   

          The most important thing was that this involved Department Director pan, and Su Yun also hoped that Zheng Ren's diagnosis was correct.
   

          "The way of transmission of the disease is currently unclear. The possible ways of transmission are through skin damage, digestive tract, or the absorption of spores. The marnifi blue - like spores that come into contact with bamboo rat feces or are exposed to the soil of the epidemic sources during the rainy season are considered the main ways of transmission."
   

          "The director must be showing off his survival skills in the wild. How can it be the same as when he was a young soldier? He wasn't from the Special Forces. Did he have fan Tianshui's body? You're just a medic, don't you know how old you are?" Zheng Ren was a little agitated, and he started to nag Department Director pan.
   

          "Boss, you're so confident. You're not lying to yourself, are you?" Su Yun was a little worried, but he did not hide it. Zheng Ren's expression and tone, as well as the aura he exuded, told him that there would be no problem.
   

          Therefore, it was better to ask directly.
   

          "I won 't." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief and said,"after we go back, we'll just have to give the director a checkup."
   

          "Investigate what? Regional biopsy?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Sample the skin skin and cultivate it. Use a tracheoscope to perform a biopsy of the lung lesion, and take pulmonary perfuge for pathological examination."
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he loosened his grip on Xie Yiren's hand and leaned back in the car as if a heavy burden had been lifted off his shoulders.
   

          Su Yun did not say anything. Instead, she logged into a foreign language website and started searching for information on marnifi's Blue fungus.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren had said, Department Director Pan's symptoms, physical signs, and medical imaging examinations were all very similar.
   

          Only then did Su Yun remember that Zheng Ren had not looked through all the images that were sent over.
   

          Was this enough?
   

          "Boss ..."
   

          "Shh ..." As soon as Su Yun spoke, Xie Yiren turned around and stopped her.
   

          "He fell asleep?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          Xie Yiren smiled and nodded, then turned back to focus on driving.
   

          With one hand in Zheng Ren's palm, he held the steering wheel with the other and no longer looked at the road.
   

          You can't court death like this.
   

          Su Yun glanced at him and saw that Zheng Ren was sleeping soundly. There was a smile on his face, just like a child.
   

          "I'm tired of being a coward. " Su Yun shook her head.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          A few hours later, they entered Haicheng City. Xie Yiren woke Zheng Ren up.
   

          "I fell asleep?" Zheng Ren was shocked to find that he had actually slept for a long time.
   

          It seemed that after returning from the front lines, he didn't sleep as well as he did before.
   

          "Boss, we've arrived in Haicheng. Get ready to work." "The Department director's infected area is closer to the side. I don't think the Department of Respiratory Medicine would dare to take a biopsy through a tracheal tube," Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, it's fine. I'll do it." Zheng Ren said confidently.
   

          "You can do this?"
   

          "As a sorcerer, you must be perfect." Zheng Ren's mood was obviously very good. When he said that, Su Yun was speechless.
   

          Was there anything that this fellow couldn't do? Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          In any case, he had not discovered anything so far. He felt that he should work harder. He had not finished looking through the medical records in Peking Union Medical College Hospital's medical records library.
   

          He should find time to go and take a look.
   

          "Boss, I'll take a leave of absence for a while after we go back." Su Yun was thinking about the incident in the medical record library and did not hide anything.
   

          "No," Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          "You don't have to do the surgery, but you still have to follow us for the project. I can't do this kind of thing, dealing with people. "
   

          "What are you good at?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "I can deal with other people after I'm anesthetized." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1552: A false alarm

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The Volvo XC60 stopped in front of the emergency building of Haicheng City first People's Hospital. Zheng Ren got out of the car and a familiar smell hit him in the face.
   

          President Wang stood at the gate. There were blood stains on the corner of his white clothes. It seemed that he had just undergone emergency treatment not long ago.
   

          He opened his arms and smiled.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have time to reminisce about the memories brought to him by the emergency department building. He hugged director Wang and asked,""Where's the Department Director?"
   

          "On an IV drip." "Boss Zheng, are you sure you're fine?" director Wang asked cautiously.
   

          "Yes, that's what I saw from the x - ray." Zheng Ren said hurriedly.
   

          CEO Wang was speechless.
   

          Was the movie he was watching the same movie as the one boss Zheng was watching?
   

          It was such an obvious lung lesion and the possibility of a malignant tumor was very high, but boss Zheng actually thought it was nothing?
   

          "What did you order?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Antibiotics. The director is having a fever and his blood level is high." CEO Wang said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and walked straight to the director of the emergency department's office.
   

          "Are you used to this side?" Su Yun put her arm around CEO Wang's shoulder and asked with a smile.
   

          "I'm alright. Brother Yun, have you seen the x - ray?" CEO Wang asked Su Yun in a low voice.
   

          "I did. It's a typical malignant lesion. However, the boss insisted that it was marnifi's basket bacteria infection. He even confirmed that the director ate a wild bamboo rat when he passed by Qinling Mountains after he returned from earthquake relief. " Su Yun didn't hide anything and told the truth.
   

          "Uh ..." CEO Wang made a very strange sound from his throat.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun's arm tightened.
   

          "I heard from old Department Director pan that he came to Qinling Mountains together with the 120 ambulance from Tiannan province. He really did eat wild bamboo rats, and he caught them himself." Director Wang was a little surprised.
   

          But what the hell was marnifi blue fungus? CEO Wang was dumbfounded.
   

          He had never heard of it.
   

          Su Yun laughed. It was probably true and not something made up. Although he had already found the marnifi blue fungus on his mobile phone, he was not afraid of it. However, when he heard from director Wang that old Department Director pan had the experience that Zheng Ren had mentioned, he immediately felt at ease.
   

          "Big brother Yun, you're from the thoracic Department. It feels ..."
   

          "Two days ago, the boss stopped the gastrointestinal surgery department's operations." Su Yun changed the topic.
   

          However, CEO Wang immediately understood what Su Yun meant.
   

          He should not deny boss Zheng's diagnosis. Boss Zheng would stop his own family's surgery if he said so. What kind of person could stop surgery? Not only did he need to prepare for a diagnosis, but he also needed to have a high status in the martial world.
   

          MD! That would mean stopping the emergency operation, and President Wang's interest was suddenly piqued.
   

          "What illness?" Director Wang asked curiously.
   

          "Intestinal obstruction," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          CEO Wang immediately fell silent.
   

          Intestinal obstruction? It was really difficult.
   

          "Who did this? Is it the kind of intestinal obstruction that's all sticky?" CEO Wang asked.
   

          In his opinion, a lump of intestinal obstruction was already a heaven level intestinal obstruction.
   

          "The patient was diagnosed with intestinal obstruction, but the boss stopped him. The boss said that he was considering acting on the smooth muscles first, and not the spinal muscle as a result of acute muscular deficiency. Later on, he did a bright experiment with shinsik and confirmed this.
   

          I'm the one who performed the surgery. I'll cut off the patient's chest within twenty - three minutes. I'm asking if you're convinced. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Muscular deficiency of the vital energy ... CEO Wang was dumbfounded.
   

          It was probably the typical kind of scan. Otherwise, the Department would not have misdiagnosed the patient even after layers of scan review.
   

          Looking at CEO Wang's expression, Su Yun guessed what he was thinking and said,""Do you dare to stop old Feng's surgery?"
   

          “……”
   

          CEO Wang felt like he had just received a series of critical hits the moment they met.
   

          Boss Zheng immediately stopped professor Feng's surgery. It seemed that he had only been in Haicheng for a few months, and he could not imagine that it was his own hospital.
   

          "Don't be dejected. " Su Yun smiled."Marnifi blue fungus. I don't have any impression of it." I only found out after asking someone in the infectious diseases department. Later, they sent me a few case reports, and I went to yunduan to check it out. That's why, whatever the boss says, I can question it, but you just have to listen carefully. "
   

          Director Wang immediately put aside the damned matters of muscular deficiency and intestinal obstruction. He stopped thinking about them and focused on Department Associate Director Pan's condition.
   

          "You really didn 't?" He still couldn't believe it.
   

          "Who knows? I don't care if you believe me or not, but I do." Su Yun followed Zheng Ren into the director's office.
   

          Zheng Ren sat at the head of the bed, looked at old Department Director pan, and said,"Chief."
   

          Department Director pan opened her eyes in a daze. When she saw Zheng Ren, she asked weakly,"Why did you come back?"
   

          "Seriously, why didn't you say so earlier if you had a problem? you're suffering here." Zheng Ren did not answer old Department Director Pan's question. Instead, he started complaining.
   

          It was the exact same expression as a son who was working in another city and complaining about his parents.
   

          "I'm fine. I just caught a cold. " Old Department Director pan coughed a few times and said.
   

          "What cold? don't talk nonsense." Zheng Ren said unhappily,"forehead, chest. Necrotic macules. You don't even know it yourself. Why are you still holding on?" Mr. Wang, go get a box of vulicmanor. "
   

          Zheng Ren paused for a moment and called out to CEO Wang,""Let's just quiet down dafukang. "
   

          "Go straight to the quiet spot?" Su Yun asked. He was afraid that Zheng Ren would make a mistake in his hurry.
   

          "We've already been delayed for a long time. Let's use medicine to suppress the fungal infection first."
   

          "I just received antibiotics less than two days ago. Why do I need to fight fungus?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "Director, you don't have a cold, nor is it inflammation. It's marnifi blue fungus." Zheng Ren smiled. He was no longer as anxious as he was when he first came in."I'll do a checkup for you later to confirm it."
   

          "There's no need for a physical examination. I'll be fine after taking some antibiotics. " Old Department Director pan mumbled, but his high fever was not going down, and he was feeling very uncomfortable. He did not have the time or energy to be tormented.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored old Department Director pan. He did not have the final say on how to diagnose and treat the patient.
   

          At home, he was the one making the decisions.
   

          After getting Su Yun to contact a tracheostomy tube, Zheng Ren entered the operating theater of the system to start his training.
   

          Since Department Director Pan's infected lesion was not in the center, it was a little difficult to perform a tracheoscope. However, this was not a problem for Zheng Ren. After training 10 times, Zheng Ren was already satisfied.
   

          He took the tissue through a tracheoscope, did a biopsy, and did a pathological examination.
   

          After four hours.
   

          Zheng Ren saw a typical broom - shaped branch under the microscope. It had two round rings and was scattered around. It had two to seven pedicles and two to six Vulture teres above it, short and straight. The bottle body was larger, the stem was short and straight, and a single stem could be seen, growing directly from the mycelium in the air, with a single - chain spore at the top.
   

          After confirming a few more times that it was a typical marnifi blue fungus and not lung cancer, it was definitely not lung cancer, Zheng Ren finally felt relieved.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1553: I'll get hungry as I cry. Even if I have to amputate, I have to eat skewers first.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After taking care of everything, Zheng Ren returned to the emergency department director's office and saw little Yiren sitting on the chair, quietly watching the drip.
   

          "Is the diagnosis confirmed?" Yiren asked quietly.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          After all this, Zheng Ren vaguely knew that he had spent too much time on clinical medicine and had more or less neglected the people around him.
   

          When nothing happened, she didn't feel anything.
   

          However, the moment he heard that old Department Director pan had lung cancer and that she did not have long to live, he was filled with regret and regret.
   

          It was better to spend more time with him.
   

          Humans would always have such a day. Only by accompanying him more would he not regret it in the end.
   

          "What do you want to eat? I'll go buy it. " Yiren stood up and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren strode over and hugged Yiren.
   

          "Su Yun is here!" Xie Yiren struggled, but she couldn't break free.
   

          She could feel Zheng Ren's body temperature and his determination. What was going on? However, Yiren didn't think too much about it and hugged Zheng Ren back.
   

          "Hey, you can't show off your dog food like this." Su Yun said.
   

          Chang Yue chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything emotional or touching. After a few seconds, he let go of Xie Yiren and held her hand."The diagnosis is clear. It's confirmed to be marnifi's basket bacteria infection. It's alright, it's alright. "
   

          Xie Yiren nodded and looked down at her feet, trying to hide her shyness.
   

          "I'm hungry, so I'm just ordering something. " "Where's the director's family?"Su Yun asked.
   

          "He said he was busy at work and didn't tell his family." Chang Yue said.
   

          "Order a bowl of porridge for the Department Director. Don't eat anything greasy." Su Yun took out her phone and prepared to order her meal.
   

          "I'll do it. " "The director is asleep," Xie Yiren said hurriedly."Don't talk in the room. Go and check on the emergency department. I'll call you when the food is here."
   

          Zheng Ren scratched his head after being pushed out by Xie Yiren.
   

          He felt as if he had just escaped death.
   

          "Where's chief Wang?" It was only then that he realized that CEO Wang was not by his side. He didn't even know when he had gone to work.
   

          "The emergency department received an appendectomy when we were doing the tracheostomy, and they went for the operation. I think it's about time. Order food ... Forget it, Yiren must be in contact with the operating theater. " Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and her black hair fluttered in the wind. She was happy.
   

          It was good that she was fine.
   

          Zheng Ren stood in the corridor and watched the people pass by. He felt as if he had returned to the past.
   

          "So, do you want to come back?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's okay to look at it, but I can't go home every day. It feels bad." Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          He was a chief resident. If he was reluctant to part with that position, he would be really crazy. Although Zheng Ren was a rock, there was a lot of destruction and bones here, and just rocks were not enough.
   

          "Director Wang said that there are some new people here and they have some new blood."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. He saw an unfamiliar face in the clinic.
   

          Although they were strangers, they actually knew each other. He wasn't too familiar with her. She would usually nod at him when they met.
   

          It was past eighto' clock in the evening, and it was the busiest time in the emergency department. Zheng Ren did not go to greet them and only looked around casually.
   

          Looking around, three or four female students walked in from the door. One of them was jumping around.
   

          He must have injured his leg. Zheng Ren glanced at the color of the system panel but did not pay much attention to it.
   

          It was just a simple external injury, what was there to see?
   

          The female students were jumping around, and a girl with two ponytails ran over to ask for directions.
   

          "Doctor, where is the surgery department?"
   

          "Inside, the second door on the right." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The female student didn't say anything. She looked at Su Yun with a strange glint in her eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders. This was within his expectations.
   

          "My classmate seems to have to undergo amputation. It's quite serious, do you need emergency treatment?" The girl asked.
   

          "Amputate?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned.
   

          Seeing the girl jump in, she should be fine. Why did she have to amputate?
   

          "How did you get injured?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "This afternoon, I was stepped on when I was running. It's swollen and it looks really scary." The girl faced Su Yun and began to tell her what had happened.
   

          In the distance, the injured girl slowly jumped over.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel and saw that his left foot was injured.
   

          It was a simple diagnosis, and the system was too lazy to even give him a more detailed diagnosis. Zheng Ren knew that there was definitely no big problem.
   

          There wasn't even a single sign of osteodystrophy syndrome, so what was the point of amputating a limb?
   

          "We sent her to the school doctor's office at that time. The school doctor took a look and said that it was too heavy for her to treat." As the girl spoke, she started to get anxious."Then he told us that he had to amputate it, and here we are."
   

          "Which school are you guys from?" Su Yun coldly asked.
   

          The girl told him the name of a local school in Haicheng.
   

          "You jumped all the way here? Or did your school doctor get off work late?" Su Yun instantly found a flaw in her statement.
   

          "We ..." She was a little embarrassed.
   

          Zheng Ren could smell the strong smell of skewers in the surroundings and sighed in his heart. These children were really generous. On one hand, they had to amputate their legs, but on the other hand, they had to go and grab another skewer before coming over.
   

          If it was really an emergency, it would be too late.
   

          "We're just afraid that we'll have to amputate it after we're hospitalized. We were so scared that we cried. I got hungry after crying, so I had something to eat at the school gate before rushing over. " The girl said, a little embarrassed.
   

          It was just as Zheng Ren had guessed.
   

          Zheng Ren had no idea what they were thinking, but he found it interesting and smiled.
   

          The emergency surgery department was busy, and there was a long line of people at the entrance.
   

          "Doctor, can you take a look?" The girl was a little embarrassed and shy. She stole a glance at Su Yun and asked softly.
   

          Su Yun rejected.
   

          However, there were three or four girls around him who were pleading with him, and the passersby kept casting him strange looks. Zheng Ren frowned and said,""I'll take a look. I don't think it's a serious illness. "
   

          Su Yun glared at Zheng Ren, but she realized that many people were looking at her. She had no choice but to bring the beautiful girls to the treatment room.
   

          After 1 ′ 22 ", a blood - curdling scream was heard from the treatment room.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care. It was probably a physical examination. The girl was more delicate, and she started to scream when she touched the wound.
   

          It might be better if he did the physical examination himself. However, Su Yun's physical examination showed that the situation was different even if he just touched his feet.
   

          Hehe. Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          However, the school doctor was really unreliable. All kinds of strange things happened.
   

          In order to develop the economy, Sea city had moved a group of high schools to the surrounding area ten years ago. With more schools, there would be more jokes about school doctors.
   

          There was a high school that only had Gynecologists as the school doctor.
   

          There was a University where the school doctor would only prescribe anti - inflammatory drugs.
   

          Zheng Ren highly suspected that they did not have a medical certificate.
   

          For example, the female student today only had a simple external injury, which could be treated with a cold compress, but the school doctor said that it had to be amputated.
   

          He really didn't know what kind of mentality he had to be able to say such words.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1554: What the hell is an epicial aortic ulcer?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Doctor, is my husband's illness serious?" A middle - aged woman came out of the emergency room with an internier.
   

          Zheng Ren was still in a daze when he heard someone talking.
   

          Heavy!" The doctor said with certainty,"it's a bleeding digestive tract. There's a tap inside that's bleeding profusely. Do you think it's serious?"
   

          As the emergency physician spoke, he looked up and saw Zheng Ren. He greeted,""President Zheng, is the director alright?"
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren laughed."What patient?"
   

          "She's nauseated and vomiting. Her blood pressure is rather low. Considering that it's upper gastrointestinal bleeding, prepare to admit her to the hospital. "
   

          This was a common situation. TIPS was targeted at patients with portal hypertension, and stomach and intestinal mucous ulcers, rupture, and bleeding were also targeted.
   

          If it were not for vomiting blood due to cirrhosis with portal hypertension and gastrone vasculatosis, the bleeding artery would not be too large. After being admitted to the hospital for gastrointestinal decompression, injection of hemostatic drugs, and even worse, oral kidney iced saline solution, it would take about two to three days.
   

          "What's the blood pressure?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          “75/50mmhG。”The emergency physician took the patient's family to open the hospitalization form and left Zheng Ren with some data.
   

          Fortunately, although the blood pressure was in shock, it was not particularly low.
   

          Zheng Ren peeked his head out and saw a middle - aged man lying on the bed in the emergency resuscitation room. His face was pale, and the value on the electrocardiogram ...
   

          Why was his blood oxygen saturation level so low? There were also some problems with the wave form of the electrocardiography.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that something was amiss and entered the room to take a look.
   

          The system's panel was frighteningly red, and the diagnosis was that there was a large amount of pericardium effusion and an epicidal aortic ulcer.
   

          Uh ... What kind of illness is this?
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine had made a mistake. As for why he made this mistake, he didn't think about it for the time being.
   

          He immediately opened a drawer of the console, which contained a mercury sphygmomanometer and a stethoscope.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the stethoscope and started to listen to the patient's heartbeat.
   

          He could hear a large amount of wet Luo sound in his lungs, and his heart sound was low and far away. It was undoubtedly cardiac tamponade.
   

          As he was a man, Zheng Ren did not check to see if there was any condition of the patient who had changed his appearance.
   

          Cardiac tamponade was also divided into several types: acute and chronic. If it was a traumatic case, when a large hole was torn in the heart, the blood would be piled up in the pericardium cavity, and it was classified as acute cardiac tamponade.
   

          Heart and kidney dysfunction could lead to fluid circulation disorders and chronic cardiac tamponade.
   

          It was understandable that there would be cardiac tamponade or even cardiac tamponade. However, what kind of stupid diagnosis was epineurium aortic ulcer? How did it come?
   

          Ulcers could also occur in the aorta. This situation referred to the rupture of the aortic endocartical plaque, which formed an ulcer and penetrated the inner elastic layer.
   

          However, the patient from the big pork trotter had an epictis aortic ulcer.
   

          Inflammation? Or something else?
   

          Just as he was thinking about this, the emergency internal medicine doctor came out after writing the hospitalization form for the digestive Department and asked the medical staff to send the patient to the hospital.
   

          She saw Zheng Ren doing a physical examination by the bed and asked,""President Zheng, what's wrong?"
   

          "Don't be in a hurry to be hospitalized. Get a lung CT scan. " "What's her medical history?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The emergency physician was stunned for a moment. It was obvious that he had an upper gastrointestinal bleeding. Why didn't President Zheng let him be admitted to the hospital? why did he have to do a lung CT scan?
   

          "Male patient, 42 years old. He came to our hospital for treatment after three hours due to repeated nausea, vomiting, and breathing difficulties. " Although he had his doubts, the emergency physician still habitually reported his medical history.
   

          The power of a senior doctor was no joke, and he had long since gotten used to it.
   

          "The patient suddenly had difficulty breathing three hours ago. He felt a slight tightness in his chest, accompanied by several times of nausea and vomiting. Each time, there was a small amount of stomach content and a small amount of coffee - colored things. There is urinary incontinence, and the feces are yellow. "
   

          "Nauseated? Brown?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, the latent blood is positive. I think it's caused by bleeding in the upper gastrointestinal tract. Since he didn't vomit blood, the bleeding shouldn't be too serious. " The emergency physician said.
   

          Zheng Ren was deep in thought.
   

          Something was not right.
   

          Based on the patient's medical history, the emergency physician's diagnosis was correct.
   

          The things he vomited out were sent for examination, and there was a positive blood test, so he was diagnosed with upper gastrointestinal bleeding. All of this was logical and there was no problem.
   

          But why would he have difficulty breathing?
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was staring at the patient in a daze, the emergency physician said in a low voice,""President Zheng, hurry up and send him to the Gastroenterology Department. If the bleeding can't be stopped, he'll need to undergo emergency treatment."
   

          It was the emergency department. After a diagnosis was made, they would be sent to wherever they should be.
   

          They were all being resuscitated in the emergency department, so they were too busy to handle this.
   

          There were dozens of emergency patients outside, and when they met a bad - tempered or urgent patient, they would directly open their mouths and curse.
   

          Even getting beaten up was not uncommon.
   

          It wasn't as if he had never been slapped in the face during emergency treatment.
   

          "Go get a CT scan of the patient's lungs. I'll bring the patient for a checkup," Zheng Ren said, shaking his head.
   

          The emergency physician did not know why Zheng Ren insisted, but she did not hesitate. The senior doctor had already said so, and she had also given her own opinion. Since he did not listen, then she would just follow the senior doctor's orders first.
   

          If the sky collapsed, there were senior doctors to hold it up, so what was there to be afraid of?
   

          "What patient, boss?" Su Yun returned to Zheng Ren's side after dealing with the female student.
   

          "It's very strange. Listen. " Zheng Ren passed the stethoscope to Su Yun.
   

          "Eh? Strange?"
   

          "According to the patient's medical history, the patient is diagnosed with upper gastrointestinal bleeding. But from the auscultation, there are problems with both the lungs and the pericardium. I plan to bring the patient to do a CT scan first. "
   

          Su Yun took the stethoscope doubtfully and started to listen.
   

          In less than a minute, he raised his head with a serious expression and said,""There's a problem. Hurry up and get it checked."
   

          "You diagnosed him as bleeding from the upper gastrointestinal tract?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Nausea, vomiting, vomit, latent blood test positive."
   

          "President Zheng, the CT scan order is done. Will you be taking it with you?" The emergency physician asked.
   

          "Yes."
   

          The patient's family was a little dumbfounded. They had just been told that he would be hospitalized in the Department of digestive medicine. The doctor had also described the condition as very serious, and that he might die if he was a little later. Why did he have to do a checkup now?
   

          "Doctor, what's going on?" The patient's family member asked anxiously.
   

          "Have you suffered any external injuries recently?" Zheng Ren didn't explain and asked as he helped the patient onto the Gurney in a flurry of motion.
   

          "Recently? No, I don 't. " The patient's family member said,"he was injured once a few years ago. His collarbone was fractured, and he had surgery." Nothing much happened recently, everything's normal. "
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance. There was an old surgical scar on the patient's left sternum, which had been there for a long time.
   

          'That's strange. There's no external injury, so where did epictis aortic ulcer come from?'
   

          Zheng Ren started to ponder according to the diagnosis of the big pork trotter.
   

          But no matter how he thought about it, it was a dead end. He had no idea at all.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun pushed the Gurney and jogged all the way to the CT scan room with the examination partner.
   

          It was not until the patient was on the bed and began to do a CT scan that he could finally catch his breath.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1555: Coincidental?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "President Zheng, I haven't seen you in a while. How was your time in the capital?" The doctor in the CT scan room chatted with Zheng Ren, and his hands did not slow down. He seized the time to check.
   

          When the emergency department's doctor personally sent the patient for an examination, it meant that his judgment of the patient's condition was very serious. This was something that the doctor in the CT room knew without saying.
   

          Who would have the time to accompany the lighter patients for an examination?
   

          The machine roared. Zheng Ren did not chat with him. Instead, he placed his left hand under his right armpit and rested his chin on his right hand as he looked at the computer screen.
   

          The atmosphere was a little heavy.
   

          The doctor in the CT room did not dare to be slow, and he stopped chatting. He looked at the screen seriously.
   

          A minute later, the image appeared on the screen.
   

          The few of them were stunned.
   

          The image of a needle appeared at the left collarbone, and it was inserted diagonally into the diaphragm. The cardiac tamponade was medium to severe, and both his lungs were covered in large shadows.
   

          The changes to the lungs could be ignored. The most important thing was the image of the needle. It seemed to be a Kirschner needle used to fix the collarbone's fracture!
   

          It was halfway out of the collarbone, and the tip of the needle was at the edge of the aorta.
   

          "So that's how it is," Zheng Ren suddenly realized after his shock.
   

          "What the ..." It was the first time the doctor in the CT room had seen such an image. He pointed at the image of the Kirschner needle in surprise and was speechless.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly reconstructed the CT image in his mind. The diagnosis given by the big pork trotter was an epineurium aortic ulcer. After the image reconstruction, it was confirmed that the middle and endocardium were involved, the surrounding tissues were edematous, and there was no local secretion.
   

          His aorta was about to burst at any moment! The hair on Zheng Ren's back stood on end.
   

          "Call President Wang and ask him to prepare an aortic stent in the emergency hybrid operating theater." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun nodded and took out her phone to contact the operating theater.
   

          "President Zheng, here's the x - ray. You'll have to wait until tomorrow for the report." The doctor in the CT room knew that the situation was urgent, so he printed the scan and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Thanks." Zheng Ren took the scan and carried the patient to the Gurney with the examination partner and the patient's family members. They then ran to the emergency operating room.
   

          How could the end of the Kirschner needle be separated? Zheng Ren couldn't understand this either.
   

          The problem might have occurred when the orthopedist inserted the needle, or it might have occurred when the patient resumed training after the surgery.
   

          Now was not the time to ask why, but to hurry up and perform the surgery.
   

          The damage to the epineurium of the patient's aorta had already affected the media and the membrane. Once the blood pressure rose, the patient could die at any time due to the rupture of the aorta.
   

          On the way, Su Yun caught up.
   

          "We're in luck. There's still an aortic stent. The next time I go back to sea city, I'm going to bring Xiao Feng with me. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren realized that when he was not around, Sea city Base probably did not perform any interventional surgeries.
   

          If Feng Xuhui did not follow them, they might not even have an aortic stent.
   

          Last time, it was Wang Qiang from the second People's Hospital who had delivered the medical consumables. The reason why he could keep some this time was probably because Wang Qiang had recently come for surgery, or because he had left some behind.
   

          'I don't care anymore. It's fine as long as I can deal with this,' Zheng Ren thought. The patient was quite lucky to have met him.
   

          "You go and explain to the patient's family. I'll go and get the stent removed." "Sign it as a family member," Zheng Ren said."Give me a call and then brush your hands on the stage."
   

          When the patient's family heard the conversation between the two of them, they immediately panicked.
   

          Emergency surgery? What kind of situation was this?
   

          Moreover, the two doctors looked very serious, which was even scarier than the doctor of the emergency Department of Internal Medicine.
   

          He was not afraid to say how serious it was, but those were rare accidents. What he was most afraid of was the doctor's gloomy face, running so fast that he didn't have time to explain in detail.
   

          The patient's family members were smart people. They were frightened by Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          After the patient was pushed into the operating room, CEO Wang had just finished the surgery. He saw Zheng Ren pushing a patient in hurriedly and asked in surprise,""What's the situation?"
   

          "The Kirschner needle was released at the far end, the epineurium of the aorta and the media were damaged, and cardiac tamponade was detected," Zheng Ren said hurriedly.
   

          "..." President Wang was stunned.
   

          "Send the patient back, then come back and help me." Zheng Ren said without any trace of politeness.
   

          At this time, when he said to President Wang to help, he really did.
   

          In 912, he would still be polite to Department Director Wei and professor Feng. But this was Sea city, and he was facing director Wang. There was no need to be polite.
   

          "Alright," he said. Director Wang knew that the situation was urgent and immediately sent the patient down with the assistant.
   

          "President Zheng, I told you that you're busy. Every time you come back, you have to perform surgery overnight." Chu Yao Zhi said as he helped Zheng Ren carry the patient onto the hybrid operating table.
   

          "Hey, I just happened to run into you." Zheng Ren was also speechless.
   

          If he wasn't here, he might not be so busy.
   

          However, in the Department of digestive medicine, a patient might suddenly die within a day or two. The death would be inexplicable and silent.
   

          Perhaps, this kind of thing happened every day.
   

          With the help of big pig's trotter, Zheng Ren was able to detect, diagnose, and treat them early, thus preventing tragedies from happening again and again.
   

          "How many are you planning to make tonight?" Chu Yan Zhi continued to nag.
   

          "I don't want to do it either." Zheng Ren said helplessly,"I'll be free later. The chief's drip is finished. Let's take him home and go out for supper."
   

          "Yiren said she's ordered a meal, but President Zheng is rarely so generous. You guys must be earning a lot in the capital. You're such a stingy guy, yet you're treating us to a meal?" Chu Yan Zhi asked.
   

          He didn't want to eat because he found it annoying and a waste of time, not because he was stingy. Zheng Ren cursed in his heart, but he did not explain. Instead, he said,""General anesthesia. Remove the aortic stent first, then open up the chest,"
   

          "What diagnosis?" Chu yanran asked.
   

          "Epicial aortic ulcer, cardiac tamponade, and Kirschner needle freedom at a far end," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Wow, a Kirschner needle?" Chu Yan Zhi jumped.
   

          "Hurry up and administer anesthesia." Chu yanran was busy and said with some disdain,""Is your ulcer serious, President Zheng?"
   

          "It's serious. We're considering that it was caused by a Kirschner needle cut. The media and inner membrane have been affected, and it might burst at any time. " Zheng Ren went to wash his hands when he saw Yiren busy preparing for the surgery.
   

          Haicheng's emergency treatment was not as good as imperial capital 's. Although the Chu sisters' skills were not bad, there was still a certain gap between them and old he.
   

          However, Zheng Ren felt that everything was fine. As long as the situation in Westwood did not happen, everything would be fine.
   

          The last time he was resuscitated in Westwood, he really had a psychological trauma.
   

          After he washed his hands and the anesthesia ended, Su Yun called to say that the patient's family had already signed the preoperative consent form and that they could start the surgery immediately.
   

          Su Yun took the x - ray to the patient's family and explained the patient's condition. Zheng Ren disinfected the patient while recalling the image in his mind.
   

          There was no difficulty in dealing with an aortic stent. As long as it did not burst, he just had to put the scaffold in.
   

          "Yanran, pay attention to your phlegm." Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "I know." "I just heard it," Chu yanran said."There's a lot of wet luoyin in my lungs. Don't worry, President Zheng."
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            The airtight lead door was closed, and Zheng Ren was performing surgery alone in the operating room.
   

          Chu yanran was wearing a lead shirt and staring at the value on the instrument. If anything went wrong, she would rush in immediately.
   

          "Yiren, is everything alright with the director?" Chu Yan Zhi asked.
   

          "Yes, Zheng Ren said that it's not a malignant tumor, but a fungal infection." Xie Yiren recalled what Zheng Ren had said in the car, and her brows furrowed.
   

          "Eh? What's with that expression?" Chu yanran asked curiously when she saw Xie Yiren's troubled expression.
   

          "Zheng Ren said that when the department head came back from the earthquake relief, he ate a wild bamboo rat and got infected with a fungus. This fungus has a certain incubation period, and it only acted up recently. "
   

          "A wild bamboo rat? That can be eaten?"
   

          "Of course, I ate it when I was young, but it was from a farm." Xie Yiren said,"I don't know if there are any fungi in the farm. How long will the incubation period be? if it's more than ten years, that'll be bad."
   

          "It's fine, it's fine. It can be cured. " Chu yanran consoled him.
   

          "Didn't you see the pimples all over the director's forehead?" "I'd rather be seriously ill than have a face ..."Xie Yiren said.
   

          As she spoke, she seemed to be very afraid and couldn't help but shiver.
   

          Chu yanran's expression was serious. She recalled the necrotic pimples on Department Associate Director Pan's forehead, and she agreed with Xie Yiren's words.
   

          "Are you busy in the capital?" Chu Yan Zhi diverted the unpleasant topic and asked.
   

          "I'm not busy. I only have six beds. It's so boring every day. " Xie Yiren was wearing a hazmat suit and a colorful sterile cap. "He doesn't have many surgeries. Zheng Ren goes everywhere to do his surgeries. Sometimes, he doesn't even call me."
   

          "Detestable!" Chu Yan Zhi clenched her right fist and echoed.
   

          "Yeah, he performed emergency treatment in the Department of Gastroenterology two days ago. He said that he encountered a patient with vermiform appendix." Xie Yiren still couldn't forget about this matter."I've only heard of it. I've never seen it." He went to save the stage and didn't call me!"
   

          "Make him kneel on the keyboard." "If you don't teach him a lesson, he won't call you next time," Chu Yanzhi said.
   

          "Yes, I used my knees to type out a book of repentance on the keyboard." Su Yun and CEO Wang came back and cheered for him.
   

          Xie Yiren smiled, but didn't say anything.
   

          "Brother Yun, what should we do later?" CEO Wang asked when he saw that Zheng Ren had already started to step on the line.
   

          "I don't need your help." Su Yun glanced at CEO Wang."You know how to do cardiothoracic surgery?"
   

          “……”
   

          CEO Wang was silent.
   

          "Do you have a breast bottle?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'll go to the cardiothoracic Department. " CEO Wang accepted his role as an errand boy.
   

          "Call General Manager Zhou from the orthopedics department over and take out the Kirschner needle." Su Yun said.
   

          "Alright, let him bring the equipment. We don't have that many things in the emergency department. " CEO Wang had already accepted the setting. He didn't struggle or hesitate and immediately got busy.
   

          "Yiren, is your meal here?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Not yet, sister Yue is waiting downstairs. Don't worry, we'll talk after the surgery. " It was obvious that Xie Yiren wanted to participate in the surgery more.
   

          "This patient is really lucky." Su Yun looked at the image. The tip of the Kirschner needle was located around the patient's aorta. If it had been a few millimeters longer, the patient would have been dead.
   

          "Brother Yun, how was this diagnosed?" After making two phone calls, director Wang rushed back and asked.
   

          "I don't know. A female student's foot had been stepped on, and the school doctor had scared her and said that she would have to amputate it. She cried ... She had eaten a skewer first, and then came. The boss saw it when I was treating the patient. "
   

          "Damn, it's going to be amputated, and you're still eating skewers?" Director Wang was surprised.
   

          "If you're full, you can come to the hospital. If you don't eat your fill, what if your leg is really amputated?" Xie Yiren said.
   

          President Wang thought about it for a long time, but he really could not understand what was the relationship between performing surgery after eating too much.
   

          "The patient complained about nausea and vomiting. Who would have thought that the disease was in the heart and aorta?"
   

          "Yeah, no matter where this person is sent to, it's hard not to be misdiagnosed." Director Wang thought about his medical history and said with lingering fear.
   

          Fortunately, boss Zheng came back and met him. Otherwise, the patient might not be able to pass the night.
   

          "Big brother Yun, it's clearly a heart and aorta disease. How can it be a digestive system symptom?"
   

          "It might be a chronic injury. The patient has gradually become tolerant. However, his body has a stress reaction, causing a stress ulcer and bleeding. " Su Yun said,"that might be the case, but the patient's family is quite reasonable. I went to explain the condition, and guess what she said?"
   

          "What do you mean?"
   

          "She said that she handed him over to the hospital and that it didn't matter what form he signed. Alright, here's the pennant. If she's gone, don't blame the hospital, it's just her bad luck. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Is it true?" CEO Wang was still a little cautious.
   

          "It looks like there shouldn't be any problems." Su Yun did not care."Even if there's a problem, it's your problem as the chief resident of the emergency department. Does it have anything to do with the two of us, the professors from Beijing?" she said.
   

          "..." President Wang spread his hands, speechless.
   

          "Big brother Yun, did the professor's certificate really come out?" Chu Yan Zhi asked.
   

          "Of course." "I met one yesterday ... Hehe," Su Yun laughed.
   

          As he spoke, he laughed. No matter what, it was a matter of his stomach.
   

          "What's wrong?" Chu Yan Zhi saw his sneaky smile and asked.
   

          "I performed two operations with the boss yesterday. After the second operation with Gose's disease was completed, the boss saw you guys performing an emergency operation for intestinal obstruction and stopped you on the spot." Su Yun looked at CEO Wang with a smile.
   

          "..." President Wang felt that he had been speechless too many times today. Although it was his second time hearing it, he still felt a little scared.
   

          If he were at home and brought the patient to the operating table for surgery, the postoperative symptoms would get worse and worse ... He could not think about this kind of thing. The more he thought about it, the more scared he was.
   

          "The final diagnosis was that the first symptom was acute muscular deficiency due to intestinal obstruction." "I was supposed to give a lecture to the students of the imperial capital Medical University in the afternoon, but I was delayed by the surgery. The boss went there himself," Su Yun said.
   

          "Lecture!" Chu Yan Zhi happily gossiped.
   

          "Surgery?" CEO Wang asked with a frown.
   

          "Yanzhi, do you want to listen to the class? The boss is a full professor, and I'm an Associate Professor now. If you want to listen to the class, I'll tell you anytime. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm already disgusted by what I've heard. " Chu Yanzhi said.
   

          "That's because it's boring, that's why it's disgusting. It was said that when the boss gave a lecture, the whole audience stood up and applauded him, and he returned more than ten times. After that, I separated the epineurium and the muscular layer of the colon, and that was all. "
   

          "It's not you, what are you so happy about?" Chu Yanzhi said.
   

          "Think about it, the boss's looks alone can make him return to the scene more than ten times. If I were to give a lecture, wouldn't I have to pull an all - nighter? A hundred encores?" Su Yun said in a serious tone.
   

          "Brother Yun, you're right." CEO Wang was being sarcastic.
   

          However, Su Yun took it seriously. She nodded and said,""I also think you're right."
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            Zheng Ren quickly inserted the aortic stent.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and Chu yanran held the tracheal tube while Su Yun and President Wang positioned the patient.
   

          The patient was in a reclining position, and Su Yun took a pillow to prop up the left side of his body.
   

          "Boss, is one enough?" Su Yun took a look and felt that it was about right, so she asked again.
   

          The assistant felt that it would be better for the patient to make the final decision on the position. However, under normal circumstances, it was a fixed pattern, and there was no need to ask.
   

          This patient's situation was special. It would not hurt for Su Yun to be more cautious if she asked a few more questions.
   

          "Yes, no problem." Zheng Ren nodded and turned around to wash his hands.
   

          "Don't take off your gloves next time. You don't have to wash your hands. " Su Yun said as she adjusted the patient's position.
   

          "It's not rigorous. " "I still brushed my hands," Zheng Ren said."I feel more at ease."
   

          "Boss, you have to go see your mental illness when you have time. How about I introduce you to a better psychiatrist?" Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm mentally healthy, but I need to see your narcissism and nagging. " Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's nagging and went to wash his hands.
   

          "It's so quiet without any background music when I'm back for surgery. " After Su Yun was done with the pose, she looked at it and was very satisfied.
   

          "What kind of music is being played in the capital?" CEO Wang asked.
   

          Speaking of this, he started to miss 912.
   

          "Old he, as long as the goods can catch up with the boss, they will be shipped over. The first time he heard it, he thought it was okay. Hearing it too much really makes one collapse. " Su Yun chose a spot and turned around to ask,"boss, do you want to enter the fifth rib from the left?"
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren's voice could be heard from the washroom.
   

          Director Wang was a little surprised. The two of them didn't seem to have changed much, but at the same time, they seemed to have changed a lot.
   

          Su Yun naturally asked boss Zheng about the position and surgical incision when she wanted to perform chest surgery.
   

          What had happened in the imperial capital during this period of time? Big brother Yun even asked boss Zheng about chest surgery.
   

          Director Wang looked at Su Yun in surprise. He felt that it was very strange.
   

          He had seen Su Yun perform surgery before, and that style of hers could be said to be domineering. Even Zhao Yunlong had been scolded by him. After he came down, he nagged for a while and never asked him for surgery again.
   

          It could be said that a good surgeon could absolutely make arbitrary decisions on the operating table.
   

          However, looking at the situation in front of him, director Wang had a guess in his heart. Although it seemed ridiculous, he had already thought about it. What was left was the truth.
   

          Brother Yun admitted defeat in his heart.
   

          He laid out a sterile sheet and the surgery began.
   

          Since CEO Wang did not go on stage, Su Yun had already said that he was not needed.
   

          Director Wang felt a little emotional when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun standing on the operating table. Boss Zheng's bearing was becoming more and more steady.
   

          The last time he came back, she still called him President Zheng. This time, she couldn't help but call him boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren reached out and the knife landed in his hand.
   

          An arc - shaped incision was made along the fifth rib to stop the bleeding. Then, the incision was made layer by layer, followed by blunt separation, and the incision was made into the chest.
   

          Zheng Ren first found the internal thoracic artery, cut it, and ligated it.
   

          The chest surgeon opened the chest and Su Yun said,""This heart! It's really good. "
   

          It was about 800ml in the pericardium.
   

          The most striking thing was that the Kirschner needle was not far from the pericardium.
   

          "This is the most sensible pericardium I've ever seen." Su Yun said.
   

          "If it wasn't for the protection of the heart bag, I'm afraid my heart would have been pierced." Director Wang stood behind Zheng Ren and said with a nod.
   

          Unfortunately, the stimulation time was a little long, and the inner pericardium seemed to be wrapped in a layer of cardboard, which limited the heartbeat.
   

          The pericardium was no longer soft. It was slightly squarish, and there were already signs of slow constricting pericardium.
   

          Chronic constricting perinocardium was a chronic inflammatory process that involved the pericardium wall and visceral layers. It would cause the pericardium to become thinner and thicker, limit the relaxed activity of the heart, and thus reduce heart function.
   

          However, the patient in front of him had a narrow pericardium that protected his heart like armor to prevent the Kirschner needle from causing fatal damage.
   

          However, the Kirschner needle was like the Damocles sword, which could be fatal at any moment. The coarsening of the pericardium alone was a fatal disease.
   

          Once the symptoms and signs of chronic constricting perinocarditis appeared, the patient's life expectancy without general movement was about 5 to 15 years. When ascites appears, the disease progresses rapidly, especially in children.
   

          Zheng Ren used a sharp knife to make a small incision on the pericardium. The moment he left the incision, Su Yun inserted the aspirator before the pericardium's effusion gushed out.
   

          The pale red bloody pericardium effusion was drawn out, but the pericardium did not shrivel. It had a strange shape.
   

          "Separate the forceps." Zheng Ren reached out his hand and slapped a pair of pliers into his palm as he spoke.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what kind of pliers are these?" CEO Wang asked.
   

          He was a gastrointestinal doctor, so he did not understand cardiothoracic surgery. He just asked casually so that he would not have to guess again, and it also made the air in the operating theater a little fresher.
   

          "Look for the left diaphragm." Zheng Ren finished,
   

          Together with as much fat as possible, the pericardium tissue, and the left diaphragm nerve were separated. Zheng Ren cut open the pericardium from the position of the left ventricle, which was leaning toward the posterolateral side.
   

          "President Zheng, when did you come back?"
   

          General manager Zhou of the orthopedics department entered the operating theater and greeted him enthusiastically.
   

          "Chief Zhou, long time no see." Zheng Ren only greeted him halfway before he said,""Take a look at the Kirschner needle."
   

          "What's wrong?" General manager Zhou looked at the incision and knew that it was a Thoracic Surgery. He came over to take a look, and his face turned pale.
   

          "Damn ... There's really a situation where the Kirschner needle's tip can be detached!" General manager Zhou exclaimed.
   

          "What's wrong? Haven't you seen it before?" Zheng Ren was not in the orthopedics department, and he had not upgraded the skill tree of the orthopedics department to any level.
   

          He did not know the probability of the Kirschner needle drifting.
   

          "There's this in the preoperative instructions, and I learned what my master taught me back then. Every time I explain to the patient's family, I'll make some gestures. " General manager Zhou's expression changed again and again. He had just stretched his head out to look at the operating area in high spirits when he immediately remembered something.
   

          "President Zheng, where did the patient receive the collarbone bone fracture fixation surgery?" General manager Zhou asked nervously.
   

          If he had done it himself, this matter would be F * cked up.
   

          Although it was stated before the surgery that such postoperative complications did exist, the probability was too small, and he had never encountered it before.
   

          However, once it appeared on a patient, it was a 100% chance. It was fine when they met reasonable people, but when they met unreasonable people ...
   

          General manager Zhou was thinking a lot, and his excitement from seeing the special case was immediately extinguished. Her heart was uneasy, and her eyes were a little erratic.
   

          "I didn't ask." "Judging from the incision, it's been at least three years," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Why don't you ask?" General manager Zhou sighed and grumbled.
   

          "What's wrong? You took out the Kirschner needle, and your aorta was almost cut open, and you still think it's reasonable? We're in a hurry to resuscitate him. Who has the time to ask about such things?" Su Yun heard the complaint in general manager Zhou's words and retorted.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1558: A full set of physical examination

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Big brother Yun, look at what you're saying. These are normal complications. We didn't do it on purpose. Everyone wants the patient to be well. Who would deliberately knock the Kirschner needle out of the bone?" When general manager Zhou heard Su Yun's words, his face turned pale and he tried to explain.
   

          "If you have the ability, go out and explain to the patient's family." Su Yun did not let him off.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you think President Zhou will do it now or later?" CEO Wang came to smooth things over.
   

          He had been in Haicheng for some time and had interacted with the orthopedics department a lot. He knew that general manager Zhou was an honest and somewhat feminine person.
   

          Such a person would be bullied to death by Brother Yun if they fought one - on - one. It was a one - sided crushing, and in the end, general manager Zhou cried.
   

          He didn't care about general manager Zhou's life or death, but if he wanted to die, he would have to perform the surgery first.
   

          "Well ..." Zheng Ren muttered to himself for a moment."In a few minutes, the pericardium fiber tissue was completely removed. I'll have to trouble general manager Zhou to take out the Kirschner needle."
   

          Only then did general manager Zhou realize that the patient's Kirschner needle was still there ...
   

          That's right, if he wasn't here, there wouldn't be such a big problem.
   

          Usually, before the surgery, they would tell the doctors to remove the Kirschner needle after half a year. Even if it was done by himself, President Zheng estimated that it had been three years since the operation, and the patient had not come for the second stage of the operation. This should be something to talk about.
   

          After calming down, general manager Zhou finally figured out the problem.
   

          He was really too flustered. General manager Zhou scolded himself in his heart.
   

          While they were chatting, Zheng Ren had already cut open the pericardium at the left lobe of the heart. The position was as far as possible towards the posterior side, and he chose a calcium - Free area.
   

          A layer could be seen below the incision, and the pericardium effusion had been sucked clean.
   

          He found layers outside the epineurium and separated them along the layers while gradually expanding the area.
   

          Blunt separation was Zheng Ren's specialty, and he was able to separate the adhesion between the epicidal membrane and the fiber board with ease.
   

          "President Zheng, why are you back?" General manager Zhou looked at Zheng Ren's surgery and suddenly remembered that general manager Zheng had gone to Imperial. He didn't think much and asked in surprise.
   

          As soon as he said this, general manager Zhou immediately realized that something was wrong. He immediately lowered his head to avoid Su Yun's disdainful gaze.
   

          He could lower his head and pretend to watch the surgery, but he could not cover his ears on purpose.
   

          "Chief Zhou, did you transmigrate, or did you open the door and see Truman's world? It's just a Kirschner needle that can only be used at the far end, and you're already so scared?" Su Yun's voice was filled with endless contempt.
   

          "It's just a Kirschner needle. If the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city were to carry out cervical spine surgery, wouldn't you be unable to sleep at night?"
   

          "I missed home, so I came back to see you." Zheng Ren said with a straight face,"director Zhou, please go and wash your hands."
   

          "Ah?" General manager Zhou, who was in a daze, let out an "ah" in a daze.
   

          "The surgery is almost done. Come up and take the Kirschner needle. We'll close the chest." Zheng Ren looked around and had no choice but to accept the fact that he had to stay behind to close his chest.
   

          912 was still the most convenient place. After the surgery, he could just leave without having to worry about closing his chest or abdomen.
   

          Without realizing it, Zheng Ren's thoughts had become that of a professor or a director.
   

          Chest and abdomen closure? That's the work of a young doctor, what does it have to do with me?
   

          Zheng Ren removed the pericardium in order.
   

          If cardiac rupture occurs, the removed pericardium can be used to repair and stop the bleeding.
   

          Of course, this was just a preventive measure. Zheng Ren had only done it subconsciously. He did not expect that such a problem would occur with his master - Level cardiothoracic surgery skills.
   

          The pericardium on the right separated to the atrial septal defect on the left, and the upper boundary was below the thoracic cavity. The left pericardium was separated from the main pulmonary artery in the upper realm and its coarsening ring was cut off to avoid serious postoperative right ventricle pressure.
   

          In the lower bound, the thickened pericardium other than the diaphragm was completely separated or removed. The posterior boundary tried to separate the pericardium, which was the manifestation of the left chamber.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand speed was a little slower when he was at the groove between the separation chamber. He was especially careful not to damage the branches of the coronary arteries.
   

          However, the fist - sized heart was separated step by step in a blunt manner according to the sequence, and the separation was completed in an instant.
   

          At the end of the surgery, Zheng Ren asked for warm saline gauze to cover the incision.
   

          It was best to keep the opening of the chest open.
   

          Otherwise, Zheng Ren was afraid that general manager Zhou would Pierce the patient's aorta if he were to blindly perform the bold operation in the orthopedics department.
   

          After changing the incision and paying attention to the sterile area, Zheng Ren took a look at the ECG monitor.
   

          The patient's vital signs were stable, so he should have overcome this difficulty.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why do you think the first symptoms of this heart problem are in the abdomen?" Director Wang recalled the patient's medical history. Although he didn't know the details, if he were to receive the patient himself, he was afraid that he wouldn't have thought of the chest Disease.
   

          He wanted to ask boss Zheng for his thoughts so that he could learn from him in the future.
   

          "Didn't you see how the left diaphragm artery was squeezed during the surgery just now?" Su Yun said,"the patient has been suffering from long - term chronic injuries, and he has gradually gotten used to it. That's why he only said that he has chest tightness." However, the symptoms of nausea and vomiting caused by stomach ulcer and bleeding in the digestive tract are quite typical, so it's really easy to miss the diagnosis. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, how did you two find out?" Director Wang said in admiration.
   

          "The patient complained about chest tightness and shortness of breath, but his breathing sounds were normal from the auscultation." "Director Wang," Zheng Ren said casually,"it's a normal physical examination. Some simple and major tasks still need to be done. You can't be sloppy."
   

          CEO Wang was stunned for a moment, then he smiled bitterly.
   

          According to the rules, a physical examination was a must, and it had to be a full set.
   

          However, clinical medicine was not that simple.
   

          It would take at least half an hour to complete a set of examinations. The emergency department was so busy, where would they find the time for a detailed examination?
   

          Besides, the situation was definitely not that simple.
   

          A female patient was diagnosed with appendicitis, but she insisted on doing a chest and Vulture examination. Wasn't that just being a pervert?
   

          Many doctors who had just entered the clinical field fell into this trap.
   

          CEO Wang could only smile bitterly at Zheng Ren's words. However, the patient complained that he had a stuffy chest. He should know how to do auscultation, right?
   

          General manager Zhou led the first - String doctors from the orthopedics department to disinfect and lay out the sheet before they started the surgery.
   

          Removing the Kirschner needle was one of the smallest surgeries in the orthopedics department. It should not have been difficult for general manager Zhou.
   

          However, the surgery today was extremely awkward.
   

          He was very careful and didn't dare to use violence.
   

          However, the Kirschner needle was deeply buried in the scab, and it was impossible to remove it without violence.
   

          In the past, when the treatment scope of the orthopedics department did not include the cervical spine and the lumbar spine, people called them "carpenters."
   

          Abzes, chisels, axes, saws, everything was available.
   

          The surgery was also done in a heroic manner, and it ended with a few knocks and hits.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed when he saw that general manager Zhou could not let go.
   

          He had no choice but to provide sufficient protection for President Zhou's chest cavity. He used a large gauze cushion to protect it, and then used an iron sheet with a large hook to block the Kirschner needle. In this case, even if the Kirschner needle was violently shifted, it would not cause too much damage.
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            Although it was a little awkward, general manager Zhou finally had some courage.
   

          Amidst the clanking sounds, general manager Zhou's surgery was finally completed.
   

          "Director Zhou, your surgery is too brutal and violent!" Su Yun laughed.
   

          General manager Zhou didn't say anything. He thought to himself,"you haven't seen anything more barbaric." He only did it today because he was afraid of side injuries.
   

          Look at your ignorant face.
   

          General manager Zhou only criticized silently, but he didn't dare to say it out loud.
   

          "You lost 50ml during the operation, which is more than the bleeding in cardiothoracic surgery. If I had known that all orthopedic surgeries were like this, I would have chosen orthopedic surgery back then. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          General manager Zhou wanted to curse.
   

          When a Kirschner needle that was older than three years old was taken out, the patient would be tightly wrapped in a scab. Was it not normal for him to bleed a little?
   

          Why was he being looked down upon?
   

          But he still didn't have the guts to say it.
   

          There was almost no bleeding in other people's cardiac fibrous stripping surgery. Although this was the most basic cardiothoracic surgery, but ...
   

          No matter what, the level of the surgery was higher than his, and the injury was greater.
   

          There was really nothing to say if one's skills were inferior.
   

          After general manager Zhou's orthopedic surgery was over, Zheng Ren and Su Yun rinsed their chest again to check for active bleeding before closing their chests.
   

          The surgery ended.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the Kirschner needle that had been removed. He hesitated for a moment, turned around, and got off the stage. He tore off the sterile coat and said, "I'll go and explain to the patient's family. "
   

          "President ... President Zheng, don't forget to help me ask where the surgery was done." General manager Zhou had been thinking about whether he would be struck by lightning.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, turned around, and walked out of the operating room with the pathological basin.
   

          "Chief Zhou, don't be so timid." Su Yun laughed.
   

          After the surgery, Su Yun's temper became a little gentler, and she comforted general manager Zhou's anxious heart.
   

          "Brother Yun, you don't know." General manager Zhou sighed and said,"two days ago, we had a patient who died here."
   

          Su Yun was silent.
   

          So this was how the psychological shadow appeared.
   

          "Is it the patient who suddenly died when we were settling the hospital bill?" Chu yanran had been sitting on a small round stool and observing all kinds of data, quiet and beautiful. When he heard general manager Zhou mention it, he immediately asked.
   

          "Sigh ..." General manager Zhou sighed listlessly.
   

          "If you have something to say, hurry up and say it. You're really noisy." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "There's a patient with a cervical spine who was admitted to the hospital for surgery. We were preparing to launch a cervical spine surgery project, and we happened to encounter a relevant patient, so we invited a professor from Beijing. The surgery was really done beautifully. " General manager Zhou said.
   

          "The patient recovered well after the surgery. Big brother Yun, I've never thought that a cervical spine surgery could cause such a small injury. "
   

          General manager Zhou asked for a surgical dressing for the incision and applied it to the patient.
   

          "I thought that the surgery was a success, and I've already written the publicity script. In the future, if the people of Haicheng want to receive cervical spine surgery, they don't need to go to Beijing. They can do it at their doorstep. " General manager Zhou's words carried a deep sense of regret.
   

          "Hey," "According to the International Classification, cervical and lumbar spine surgery is considered neurosurgery," Su Yun said with a scornful smile. Do you think it's carpentry when you're in the orthopedics department?"
   

          This guy would always retort whenever he caught something.
   

          Anyway, it was general manager Zhou that he was criticizing, so it was fine!
   

          However, Su Yun did not dare to mention this kind of major event that involved a department's surgical method in 912 or any large tertiary Grade A hospital in the capital.
   

          If he really stirred up trouble, then he would kill his parents for blood, and he would not rest until he died.
   

          Orthopedists were able to earn this large amount of surgery, but it was because the neurosurgery department was not up to standard. It had nothing to do with Su Yun.
   

          In Haicheng, there would be no problem with dissing general manager Zhou. Su Yun understood this in her heart.
   

          General manager Zhou lowered his head again.
   

          "What happened to the patients after that?" Su Yun was curious and asked.
   

          "The patient doesn't have any side effects. All the physical examinations showed no problems. His nerve reflexes are normal, and he doesn't have breathing difficulties. Ten days after the surgery, the discharge procedures were completed. Let's take a picture of the banner first, and everyone will be happy and harmonious. "
   

          "But who would have thought that the patient would die directly at the window when he was going through the discharge procedures?" As general manager Zhou spoke, his tears were about to flow.
   

          Su Yun was dejected.
   

          This was a classic example of a bad life.
   

          Unless there was an autopsy, no one would know the real cause of death of the patient.
   

          It was either a sudden heart disease or some particularly rare postoperative complications. He was not very familiar with cervical spine surgery, so he could not perform a intervention.
   

          However, family members would usually not agree to an autopsy. This was a traditional view of the Chinese and was difficult to change.
   

          It turned out that there was such a thing. General manager Zhou was like a bird startled by the mere twang of a bow. When he saw the situation where the Kirschner needle was free at the end, he panicked.
   

          "I don't think our first People's Hospital will be able to perform any cervical spine surgery for at least ten years." Su Yun sighed.
   

          This was a rare situation when cervical spine surgery was first launched. General manager Zhou was not the only one who was affected by the psychological trauma. The Department Director of the orthopedics department would also be affected.
   

          Normal people would choose to perform the surgery that they were familiar with and avoid trouble as much as possible.
   

          As for the patients with cervical vertebrae problems in Haicheng ... They could just go to a high - Class hospital. So be it, the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city would not touch it again.
   

          'What a pity,' Su Yun thought.
   

          The development and promotion of every clinical surgical method was arranged by fate.
   

          A seemingly insignificant matter could affect the decisions and choices of hundreds of patients in the end.
   

          "In a few years, when your Department Director is a little older and less in charge, I'll introduce you to a professor from the capital's orthopedics department." Su Yun thought for a while and said,"we still have to carry it out. People die in surgery in the capital." It's just a matter of probability. By the way, have you done an autopsy on the patient?"
   

          General manager Zhou was a little confused, but he knew that Su Yun had good intentions.
   

          "No, my family didn't say anything. They're probably confused. She's fine, she went to settle the discharge procedures herself, how could she just disappear like that?" General manager Zhou couldn't forget about this, and his spirit was a little dispirited.
   

          It seemed that this patient who had suddenly died for no reason had really hit him hard.
   

          "Pack up and send the patient to the ICU." Su Yun said.
   

          "How long will it take for him to come out after the surgery?" Chu yanran asked.
   

          "I think it'll be transferred out in two days." Su Yun said,"the surgery has been done. There's no bleeding. All that's left is to observe the situation and prevent the bleeding of the upper gastrointestinal tract from worsening."
   

          "..." President Wang realized that he had forgotten something.
   

          The patient claimed that the symptoms were nausea, vomiting, and bleeding of the upper gastrointestinal tract.
   

          If he found a more serious illness, he would completely forget about this matter. If he did not give them detailed instructions and use the appropriate medicine, the bleeding of the upper gastrointestinal tract might become serious in a few days, and the patient would vomit out a mouthful of blood. Then, the surgery would have been in vain.
   

          He was still not attentive enough.
   

          Director Wang nodded very seriously. After this, he would have to work with the first - String on - duty doctors to write the medical records.
   

          Just watch carefully, don't let boss Zheng's hard work go to waste.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1560: Delusion of persecution

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Chief Wang, let's go to the emergency department and have a meal together." "I've booked a lot," Xie Yiren said as she tidied up the equipment.
   

          "Sure," "I'm here to freeload a meal for you,"CEO Wang said with a chuckle.
   

          "General manager Zhou, have you eaten?" Su Yun lifted the sterile sheet and was about to carry the patient away when she asked.
   

          "I've eaten. What time is it now? It's just that I don't have much of an appetite recently, so I've been eating less. " General manager Zhou was still frowning.
   

          "A dog's stomach can't hold two taels of sesame oil. Why is your mental quality so bad?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "General manager Zhou, the patient received the surgery at the Orthopedic Hospital near his home." Zheng Ren came back and said something to put general manager Zhou at ease.
   

          In an instant, director Zhou felt as if the sky had brightened.
   

          "What did the patient's family members say?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'll tell you the truth. The Kirschner needle should have been removed within six months to a year, but my family has neglected this point. " Zheng Ren said,"I think, even if the hospital for bone injuries is good, they would not have a problem with their principles when it comes to surgery for a collarbone fracture."
   

          Compared to the behemoth 912, Haicheng City first People's Hospital was like a little brother with no advantages.
   

          However, in Haicheng City, the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city was undoubtedly the Big Brother. It was at the top of the chain of contempt in the medical community of Haicheng City.
   

          A hospital for bone injuries ... Could a private hospital be considered a hospital?
   

          The contempt that private hospitals like he yang had for public hospitals like 912 was the same as the contempt that the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city had for bone injury hospitals.
   

          In different environments, the people who were despised were also different.
   

          Su Yun and Chu yanran brought the patients to the ICU, but Zheng Ren did not follow.
   

          The difficulty of a patient's diagnosis and treatment lay in the diagnosis, not the surgery. If nothing unexpected happened, the patient would soon be transferred out of ICU.
   

          He stood in the corridor of the operating theater and watched little Yiren and the circulating nurse clean the room. There were a few times when he wanted to help, but he was pushed out of the room in disdain.
   

          Just as he was done, Yiren's phone rang.
   

          From the conversation, it should be Xiaohua Miao. Zheng Ren thought of the chubby and cute girl and smiled.
   

          He didn't know how Miao Xiaohua's stone intake was going. She must have lost some weight.
   

          He said that he could eat beef and mutton every day, but it was disgusting to eat too much.
   

          Every day at noon, facing 1 Jin of beef and mutton would probably be like taking medicine for a month.
   

          Soon, Yiren hung up the phone.
   

          "How did she know you're back?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "She doesn't know that I'm back, so she's looking for me." Xie Yiren said with a serious expression.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Xiaohua's cousin is just in her second year of University. She suddenly had a problem this semester. She said that she could see ghosts and that she was everywhere ... In short, she was crazy. The school suggests that you either take a break from school or be sent to a mental hospital for treatment for a period of time. "
   

          This ... Zheng Ren felt that it was a pity.
   

          Second year, the age of a flower.
   

          If they went to the mental hospital and used all kinds of mental drugs, they would probably be useless in the end.
   

          "What mental illness?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's said that she has delusions of being persecuted. They say that aliens want to capture her to do experiments. They also say that there are ghosts everywhere around her. Xiaohua is very worried." Xie Yiren started packing her things faster."Most importantly, it was midnight. She was so scared."
   

          "She lives with her cousin?"
   

          "Yes, she's on good terms with her cousin. There's nothing much to do during the winter break, so the two of them go shopping and eat together. It's only been a month or two, how could he have gone insane?" Xie Yiren said regretfully.
   

          That's right, Zheng Ren thought so too.
   

          Mental illnesses could not be diagnosed at will and randomly.
   

          Once it was diagnosed, the damage to the patient would be extremely great.
   

          Sometimes, it was better to have the surgery fail and the patient die on the operating table.
   

          "You guys go and find sister Yue for dinner. After dinner, go home and sleep." Xie Yiren saw that the circulating nurse had gone to brush the equipment, and only she and Zheng Ren were there. She leaned over and gave Zheng Ren a gentle hug."Be good and go back to sleep. I'm going to accompany Xiaohua." Are you going back to the capital tomorrow?"
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was about to hug Xie Yiren, she broke free from his grasp and looked up from the corner of her eyes.
   

          He knew that there were surveillance cameras there.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded with a silly smile.
   

          "We'll talk about it when I wake up. You can accompany the Department Director during the day. " "Then it's decided. If we leave ... Ah!" Xie Yiren said.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Blackie is home alone!" Xie Yiren panicked.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Life with Blackie was indeed much more interesting. However, he had to take a walk every day and feed her dog food, which made him a lot more troublesome.
   

          This time, he had returned in a hurry and had forgotten about Blackie.
   

          Great, he would definitely have to go back tomorrow. After all, there was still a mouth waiting to eat at home. If they didn't go back, what would they do if something bad happened to them?
   

          "Have a good rest. We'll see how it goes at noon tomorrow. If the department director's fever has gone down, let's have a meal together and go back. 24 hours ... 36 hours. Blackie shouldn't have a problem with that. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. After Xie Yiren finished packing up the things in the operating room, she greeted the circulating nurse and went to change her clothes.
   

          At the entrance of the operating room, Xie Yiren bade Zheng Ren farewell and left.
   

          Since she was no longer an employee of Haicheng City first People's Hospital, her access card had been canceled, and she couldn't Park her car in the underground garage.
   

          Xie Yiren swung her ponytail and walked out of the hospital with light steps. She found the red Volvo XC60.
   

          Xie Yiren hadn't seen Miao Xiaohua for a long time, and she missed her.
   

          He started the car and drove away.
   

          Miao Xiaohua's house was not far from the First People's Hospital. The entire Haicheng was not that big, and it was not comparable to the imperial capital.
   

          Was he being persecuted? Xie Yiren thought to herself as she drove.
   

          Unfortunately, it was already too late, and Zheng Ren was not a neurologist or a psychiatrist. Otherwise, he would have dragged him to take a look.
   

          Xie Yiren felt a little regretful.
   

          What if Zheng Ren could do it? It wasn't just a "what if," it would definitely work!
   

          Forget it, it's almost Teno' clock. It doesn't seem appropriate to bring Zheng Ren to a girl's boudoir.
   

          But why did she suddenly feel that there were aliens and demons? Could it be true that he was really kidnapped by aliens for research?
   

          Xie Yiren felt that the night in Haicheng was a little cold, and her hands started to tremble.
   

          She might as well bring Zheng Ren along. With him sitting at the side, she felt like a piece of wood, but her heart was at ease.
   

          Turn back?
   

          Xie Yiren hesitated for a few minutes, but the car was already near Miao Xiaohua's house.
   

          Forget it, I'll go take a look at the situation. I guess Zheng Ren won't be able to solve this problem.
   

          He stopped the car and rang the doorbell.
   

          "Who is it?"
   

          "Xiao Hua, it's me. Open the door." Xie Yiren said.
   

          With a click, the unit door was unlocked, and Xie Yiren walked in.
   

          Miao Xiaohua's voice sounded a little flustered, and Xie Yiren felt that something was wrong. She clenched her fists and regretted bringing Zheng Ren along.
   

          Without him by her side, even her courage had weakened.
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            He took the elevator up to the 25th floor. The elevator stopped, and the door opposite the elevator was open.
   

          2502, this was Miao Xiaohua's home.
   

          Her parents and her cousin's parents went their separate ways to find someone to consult, but none of them were at home. Only Xiaohua Miao and her cousin were there tonight, so she was a little scared.
   

          He had wanted to make a call and have a chat to ease the loneliness of the night, but he didn't expect his Yiren to be in Haicheng.
   

          Xie Yiren was quite relaxed, so she should be fine. She was just scaring herself. As long as he could hold on, he would definitely be fine.
   

          But ...
   

          Miao Xiaohua stood at the door with a panicked expression. An even more horrifying sound came from inside the room.
   

          It was a good thing that there were no neighbors.
   

          Sea city's economy was declining day by day, and those who had some ability and could leave had all left. It was considered the city center, but not many people lived in the newly built high - rise buildings.
   

          The two families next door had both bought houses and had not even renovated them.
   

          The peephole of the main door was empty. As the elevator door opened, the faint sound of the wind could be heard from the other side.
   

          The wind whimpered as if it was haunted, and the courage that Xie Yiren had mustered up instantly turned into ashes.
   

          It was so cold.
   

          "Little flower, what's wrong?" Xie Yiren's hair stood on end. She grabbed Miao Xiaohua's hand and quickly walked into the house.
   

          The door slammed shut, and Xie Yiren finally felt a little better.
   

          However, Xiaohua Miao didn't think so. The moment the door closed, the fear on her face became even more apparent. It was as if the dim lights and the howling wind in the corridor gave her a sense of security.
   

          "Little flower, what's wrong?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          He could feel that the temperature of her hand was very low, cold.
   

          "Yiren, it's great that you're back." Miao Xiaohua hugged Xie Yiren's arm and almost cried.
   

          She still didn't feel safe, so she hugged Xie Yiren even more tightly, and her body couldn't help but shiver.
   

          "What's going on?" Xie Yiren asked in a low voice, barely able to keep her composure.
   

          "My sister kept saying that there's a ghost in the house and that someone had died in this house before." After saying that, Miao Xiaohua leaned closer to Xie Yiren, and her voice became softer and softer, as if she was afraid that she would attract the attention of the ghost.
   

          Xie Yiren felt her hair stand on end.
   

          At this moment, she was filled with regret.
   

          Why did she feel so flustered when Zheng Ren was not by her side?
   

          Haunted or something, it sounded so scary.
   

          "Don't be afraid, I'm a materialist. After the founding of the People's Republic of China, animals were not allowed to become spirits, let alone ghosts. " Xie Yiren tried to comfort Miao Xiaohua.
   

          Most importantly, she wanted to calm herself down.
   

          "Don't come over! Don't come any closer!" An exhausted shout came from the room. The panic was definitely not faked.
   

          Despair had already drowned the people shouting like a tide.
   

          Xie Yiren and Miao Xiaohua's hands tightened.
   

          "Xiao Hua, don't worry. This is a newly built house. It's impossible for someone to have lived here before. I remember that it used to be a rotted house, so what's there to be afraid of?" Xie Yiren's teeth clattered against each other, making a crisp sound.
   

          "Yiren, my sister said that the body is in the wall. There was a conflict between the workers, so after killing them, they were buried in the wall and then poured cement over it. " Miao Xiaohua was only a few seconds away from crying.
   

          In an instant, Xie Yiren felt the light flicker before her eyes, and the wall trembled slightly. It was as if a zombie made of cement was about to break out of the wall.
   

          She covered her mouth with her hand in despair, afraid that she would shout out in fear and attract the Zombie's attention.
   

          He wanted to break free from Miao Xiaohua's grasp and make the call.
   

          However, Miao Xiaohua was holding her hand tightly, and Xie Yiren had no chance of breaking free.
   

          "Be gentle. I'll call Zheng Ren to come over." Xie Yiren whispered into Miao Xiaohua's ear.
   

          "Ya!" Miao Xiaohua seemed to be too nervous, and she was startled by Xie Yiren's voice.
   

          She jumped to the side and her back hit the switch on the wall. The room fell into darkness.
   

          Xie Yiren, who had always been a mild - tempered person, wanted to curse.
   

          But that was secondary. In the darkness, she heard a faint, trembling voice coming from the room.
   

          "You ... You ... You're out?!"
   

          Xie Yiren's legs gave way, and she fell to the ground.
   

          Where were those warm hands? She was extremely remorseful. Once again, she regretted not dragging Zheng Ren along!
   

          How stupid!
   

          But who would have thought that it would be so scary?
   

          Xie Yiren held her breath and covered her mouth with her hand, not daring to make a sound.
   

          "I'm not the one who killed you. The murderer is outside. Go and take a look. "
   

          In the dark, the voice in the room calmed down and said softly.
   

          Xie Yiren couldn't help but tremble. She let go of Miao Xiaohua's hand and covered her mouth with both hands. Curling up seemed to give her a greater sense of security.
   

          No, she had to tell Zheng Ren.
   

          She gathered her courage and took out her phone. At that moment, a thought popped into Xie Yiren's mind.
   

          In this dark place, once the phone glowed, would he see a broken face before he could even make the call?
   

          This was even scarier than a horror movie.
   

          "Yes, it's outside. Go out and take a look." Miao Xiaohua's younger sister was telling someone in the house to come out and look for Miao Xiaohua and Xie Yiren.
   

          "I can't wait any longer." Xie Yiren took a deep breath to calm herself down.
   

          But it was not that easy to get rid of the panic.
   

          Her hands were shaking like screening chaff, and her back kept hitting the wall.
   

          It was unknown if it was because his body was trembling and twitching. Or did the wall start to move at some point, and there was an unknown existence inside trying to break out of the wall?
   

          After an unknown period of time, Xie Yiren could faintly hear Miao Xiaohua's sobs and footsteps coming out of the room.
   

          I can't wait any longer!
   

          Even if he were to die the next second, he had to call Zheng Ren as soon as possible.
   

          His honest, warm, and reliable face gave Xie Yiren strength. She picked up her phone and opened it while trembling.
   

          In the darkness, the moment the phone was unlocked, Miao Xiaohua let out a terrifying scream.
   

          Xie Yiren couldn't be bothered to find out what had happened. She found Zheng Ren's number and called him.
   

          Hurry up and answer ... Hurry up and answer ...
   

          Zheng Ren didn't waste any time and picked up the phone after a short ring.
   

          "Hello? Yiren. "
   

          Hearing his deep voice, Xie Yiren's tears gushed out.
   

          An unspeakable grievance was mixed with fear.
   

          "Don't cry, don't cry. What's wrong?" Zheng Ren's voice became impatient.
   

          "Save me ..." Just as Xie Yiren said those two words, a cold hand reached over and grabbed her hand under the dim light of the phone screen.
   

          A pale face appeared in front of Xie Yiren.
   

          "Ah!" Xie Yiren screamed.
   

          At the same time, the phone fell to the ground and hit somewhere, and the screen suddenly went black.
   

          Xie Yiren had been staring at her cell phone, but all the light had suddenly disappeared, and she was blinded.
   

          "Are you looking for someone to kill me?" A voice rang out in the room.
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            Zheng Ren was stunned for 0.23 seconds as he held his phone in his hand. He then stood up immediately. The chair behind him was directly knocked down, making a loud bang.
   

          "What's going on?" Su Yun asked nonchalantly with a mouthful of rice.
   

          "Yiren's calling for help. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. The muscles on the back of his hand were tensing, and his phone was creaking.
   

          "Director Wang, call the gastrointestinal department and find Miao Xiaohua's home address," Wang Yao said. The hormone levels in Zheng Ren's body rose instantly, and he made arrangements quickly."Su Yun, call a taxi. All of you F * cking get up, hurry!"
   

          President Wang was stunned for a moment and immediately ran out to make a phone call, as if he was being chased by a few wild dogs.
   

          Su Yun's expression was solemn. This was the first time Zheng Ren had said the word 'daddy'. Furthermore, Xie Yiren was calling for help. Something big must have happened.
   

          As he called for a taxi, he began to search the house.
   

          Zheng Ren strode out of the emergency Ward's on - call room. He didn't bring his access card, so he didn't ask the nurse to open the door. Instead, he lifted his foot and kicked the door of the pharmacy open.
   

          With a loud bang, Zheng Ren stepped on the door that had collapsed and entered the changing room.
   

          The door of the medicine changing cabinet was left ajar. Zheng Ren took out two incision bags from inside, opened them, and took out the knife handle. He also held the gauze with the suture needle in his hand.
   

          After getting a sterile blade, Zheng Ren turned around and left.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun ran out.
   

          A knife handle drew a perfect arc and landed in Su Yun's hand. The sterile packaging of the knife blade also flew over.
   

          Was he going to risk his life? Su Yun was stunned. Then, she stuffed the blade and handle into her pocket.
   

          "I want the car. It'll be there soon. I'll go downstairs directly." Su Yun said in a deep voice.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say a word. His face was livid as he strode out of the emergency ward.
   

          Chang Yue wanted to follow, but Su Yun pushed her against the wall.
   

          Unfortunately, there was no kabedon.
   

          "Don't follow and cause trouble. " Su Yun said sternly.
   

          Chang Yue adjusted her glasses and nodded slightly.
   

          "I've asked for the address. Send me a WeChat message immediately. " Su Yun saw that President Wang was on the phone and immediately said.
   

          "Alright, you guys ..."
   

          "Hurry up and ask, don't f * cking waste time." After Su Yun finished speaking, she followed Zheng Ren out.
   

          The sound of heavy footsteps came from the empty corridor of the emergency ward and quickly disappeared.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun went downstairs and saw a car parked at the entrance with its headlights on.
   

          "Is it you?" The driver stuck his head out and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care what he was saying. He opened the car door and got in.
   

          "Don't open it yet, the address just now was written randomly. " Su Yun said after getting into the car.
   

          "You guys ..." The driver was about to flare up when he saw Zheng Ren take out the knife handle. With a sterile catheter in his right hand, he applied a little force with his fingers, and the tip of the knife pierced through the sterile package and came out.
   

          Under the light, the blade glinted coldly, and he immediately swallowed the rest of his words.
   

          Wasn't the elimination of evil already in the second stage? How could he still encounter Desperados? The driver cried bitterly in his heart.
   

          In such a situation, he would first feign civility and then talk it out. As the old saying goes, a wise man does not fight when the odds are against him.
   

          If I can survive, I'll let you have a taste of the iron fist of the people's democratic dictatorship.
   

          After 13.23 seconds, Su Yun gave him an address.
   

          "Master, we're going to save someone. Please hurry up." Su Yun said calmly.
   

          The driver saw in the rearview mirror that he was also holding a scalpel in his hand. His delicate fingers were a sharp contrast to the sharpness of the scalpel.
   

          "Go on." The driver quickly shifted gears and stepped on the accelerator, not caring about anything else.
   

          He had a feeling that if he drove a little slower, the sharp blade would land on his body.
   

          He didn't know if it was an illusion, but his survival instinct had fully released his driving skills.
   

          This was Haicheng. It was almost midnight, and there were no people or cars on the road.
   

          He sped all the way and arrived at his destination in five minutes.
   

          "Thanks, but don't call the police. This is a piece of advice for you." Su Yun did not forget to say this when she closed the car door.
   

          The order had been completed, and he was still alive. The driver felt that his heart was about to jump out of his chest.
   

          MD, where did these two fiends come from?
   

          Call the police? It was better to wait for tomorrow's news.
   

          If someone were to die, they could talk about it later. At this moment, he had completely forgotten about the iron fist.
   

          'If there's nothing else, I shouldn't meddle in this,' he thought to himself. Just as he was about to leave, he glanced at the two figures.
   

          Zheng Ren strode to the door, took a look at it, and raised his leg to hit it with his knee.
   

          The thick glass shattered. Zheng Ren reached in and opened the unit door.
   

          The driver was blinded.
   

          To be able to break through such a thick tempered glass in one go, was this a human tank?
   

          Forget it, don't be meddlesome.
   

          He drove off as fast as he could.
   

          "I'll take the fire escape, you take the elevator. " Zheng Ren took a look and saw that there was only one elevator, so he said in a deep voice,"
   

          Su Yun wanted to say something, but before she could, Zheng Ren had already disappeared into the fire escape.
   

          "25th floor!" Su Yun shouted, but she did not know if Zheng Ren had heard her.
   

          'This is different from learning that Department Director pan is sick. Why is the violent factor in this guy's body bursting out?' It directly turned dark?
   

          Su Yun was a little confused, but saving the person was more important. He kept pressing the elevator button, as if it would arrive a few seconds faster.
   

          Zheng Ren ran along the fire escape. He had his own judgment, and he should be a few seconds faster than taking the elevator. In addition to waiting for the elevator, it was faster to run by himself.
   

          The 25th floor? It wasn't very high.
   

          He was worried that Xie Yi hadn't arrived at Miao Xiaohua's house yet.
   

          If that was the case, it would be like finding a needle in a haystack. He would have to call the police immediately.
   

          I hope ... I hope ... There won't be any problems, no accidents, and no trouble!
   

          Zheng Ren kept praying in his heart, hoping that his main character's Halo and luck would be effective.
   

          With four steps in one step, Zheng Ren steadily and quickly climbed up the fire escape.
   

          There was no light here, but Zheng Ren was able to identify the path through the weak light from the vent and ran all the way.
   

          On the 25th floor, Zheng Ren opened the metal door of the fire escape and saw the sign " 2502".
   

          It was quiet inside, without a sound.
   

          He didn't knock on the door, as it would be useless to knock at this time.
   

          The suture needle was pulled straight and went into the keyhole. After two taps, the anti - Theft door was opened by Zheng Ren.
   

          'Her level seems to have improved since I was young. It should be because her fingers are more sensitive,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          The door of Room 2502 and the elevator opened at the same time. Su Yun was shocked to see Zheng Ren using a sewing needle to' open 'the anti - Theft door.
   

          He didn't have time to complain about his boss's skill. He was a surgeon, so why couldn't he just perform the surgery? Learn how to open doors and pick locks.
   

          A few shrieks were heard from inside the house.
   

          Su Yun's fingers clutched the scalpel in her palm, but Zheng Ren strode in.
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            Under the dim Starlight, Zheng Ren saw Xie Yiren sitting at the door. Miao Xiaohua was further away, hiding in a corner, crying with her hands on her knees.
   

          A long - haired woman squatted on the side, talking to the air.
   

          Her system panel was red, and several diagnoses appeared in front of her.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have time to check the diagnosis. He turned on the light, and as the lights turned on, he pulled Xie Yiren into his arms.
   

          He put the knife away and touched Xie Yiren's carotid artery.
   

          Her pulse was good and there was no problem at all.
   

          His skin was a little cold, and he had cold sweat. It was probably a reaction from the excitement of the sympathetic nerves due to excessive fear.
   

          Xie Yiren's entire body trembled as she hugged Zheng Ren tightly, unable to say a word.
   

          Zheng Ren turned to the side and looked into her eyes.
   

          She was sensitive to light and her brain was fine.
   

          There were no external injuries on his body, he was simply frightened.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief. At this moment, his heart finally started to beat wildly.
   

          He had been too nervous before, his body was too tight, and his hormone levels were too high, so he no longer had those messy reactions.
   

          For a moment, he felt like everything was fine. As long as Xie Yiren was safe and sound in his arms, he wasn't afraid of anything.
   

          At this moment, his body finally reacted.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not notice. He only knew how to hold his little girl in his arms so that he could have the whole world.
   

          "What's the situation?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          Xie Yiren was still shivering, and she wanted to say something, but she couldn 't.
   

          Zheng Ren patted her head and looked at the long - haired girl.
   

          She didn't seem to notice that someone had come in. Instead, she was looking at the air and talking to someone.
   

          "I knew someone was aiming at me with a sniper rifle, so I kept hiding. Every spot I've stopped at is safe. "
   

          "Yes, I know."
   

          "He's from a rich family in Shanghai. If he doesn't agree to the marriage, he'll definitely kill me. Can you help me?"
   

          The voice was quiet and sad.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately understood.
   

          If it was dark and there was such a person talking to the air, he would also be shocked.
   

          Wait, the system interface ...
   

          What was the diagnosis?
   

          Zheng Ren stared at the girl's system panel and was stunned for a moment.
   

          "There's something wrong with his nerves, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "You're going to say that she has mental problems?" Zheng Ren corrected.
   

          Even though he had removed all of them, the meaning was completely different.
   

          Su Yun was a little angry. She did not even finish her meal. She was so nervous that it was as if she had hijacked a car. When she ran over, she met a mentally ill person and was even rebuked by Zheng Ren.
   

          What is this? it's a mess!
   

          He was bold, and with Zheng Ren beside him, he was not afraid at all. "Do you know who you are?" Su Yun asked as she took a step forward.
   

          The girl didn't answer him at all. She was only talking to the nameless existence in the air.
   

          "Don't disturb her. " "Call 120 for emergency treatment," Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Boss, to the mental hospital?" Su Yun took out her phone and asked casually.
   

          "He's not mentally ill. Let's go to the emergency department first. " "Oh right, call her parents too and tell them to come back as soon as possible," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun shot a glance at Zheng Ren. This son of a B * tch was trying his best to show off his affection while she was busy with her work.
   

          Forget it, I can't beat him anyway.
   

          He recalled that the door of the emergency Ward's treatment room seemed to be quite strong, but it was kicked away by this guy.
   

          'How irascible.' Old Department Director pan would nag at him later on. 'This door is quite valuable.' Everything in the hospital was quite valuable. Anyway, that was the price when it was built.
   

          As Su Yun thought about it, she suddenly recalled the main point that Zheng Ren had just said.
   

          He didn't have mental problems?
   

          He looked at Miao Xiaohua's cousin in confusion and asked,""Boss, you're telling me this isn't a mental illness?"
   

          "Don't easily diagnose mental illnesses." "Let's go to the hospital first,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun observed carefully and realized that Zheng Ren was serious. The shock in her heart was unparalleled.
   

          Could it be that there was something in this room that had possessed the boss?
   

          A strange thought appeared in Su Yun's mind.
   

          That's impossible. He looked like a hard rock. If he was thrown out, he could smash a dog. Yang Qi was exuberant, and it could be said to ward off all evil.
   

          What the hell was so blind as to possess his body?
   

          "That's weird ..." Su Yun carefully observed Miao Xiaohua's cousin.
   

          She was sitting cross - legged on the ground, her hair disheveled and her skin pale. The green veins on her pale skin were so obvious and flamboyant.
   

          It was like some kind of strange totem pattern, which looked strange and terrifying under the light of the incandescent lamp.
   

          And the boss said it wasn't a mental illness?
   

          Could it be that his words had come true, and this guy's mental illness had become so serious?
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" "Go for a check - up," Zheng Ren reprimanded."If you want to send her to a mental hospital, you have to ask her parents to do it."
   

          Su Yun nodded her head. So that was the reason.
   

          There were few people here, and it looked gloomy and lifeless.
   

          Zheng Ren probably wanted to go to the emergency department, where there were no ghosts or gods.
   

          When it came to dead people, the emergency department's resuscitation room was one of the largest rooms in Haicheng, and it had the highest number of dead people.
   

          The second most visited place was the Oncology Department.
   

          Su Yun hesitated for a moment before taking out the scalpel. He then waved his hand and took Zheng Ren's scalpel.
   

          He removed the blade and put it aside. Then, he walked to Miao Xiaohua and asked,""Are you okay?"
   

          Miao Xiaohua hugged his legs and sobbed. He looked like he was scared out of his wits.
   

          "Hey, wake up. It's fine now." Su Yun patted Miao Xiaohua's shoulder and maintained a defensive posture, afraid that Miao Xiaohua's cousin would suddenly attack her.
   

          In his opinion, Miao Xiaohua's cousin was a mental patient. It was not surprising that she would do anything.
   

          After calling out for a full three minutes, Miao Xiaohua finally came to his senses.
   

          She was really frightened, but now was not the time to comfort her. Su Yun saw that Miao Xiaohua was about to burst into tears and shouted,""Hold it back!"
   

          “……”
   

          The loud roar not only stunned Miao Xiaohua, but even her cousin, who was talking to the air, turned her gaze over.
   

          His gaze was a little straight, and Su Yun felt that it was definitely not the gaze of a human.
   

          Any female creature would release a large amount of hormones when they saw him. She was looking at him so coldly. She must have been possessed by a male ghost.
   

          Su Yun was a little scared by her stare. She glared at Miao Xiaohua's cousin and did not back down.
   

          At this time, it was all about courage. Whether it was a human or a ghost, do you think I'm afraid of you? Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          "Uncle, are you here to kill me?" The girl asked.
   

          "Boss, you see, I told you he has mental problems." Su Yun stared into the girl's eyes."You're calling me uncle?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head."Don't bother about her. Be careful not to hurt her. You ask for her number. I'll call 120."
   

          As he spoke, he took out his phone.
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            "Zheng Ren, you scared me to death." Xie Yiren whispered as she hid in Zheng Ren's arms.
   

          After a few minutes, she finally calmed down.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. " Zheng Ren consoled Xie Yiren as he called the emergency number.
   

          Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's steady expression and his unhesitating look, and she was also relieved.
   

          With this guy here, they wouldn't be afraid even if they encountered any dirty things. The ghost that could kill this guy was probably at least from the former Qing Dynasty, or even older.
   

          After asking for Miao Xiaohua's phone number, Su Yun also started to make calls.
   

          "Don't kill me, I'll tell you the password. " Miao Xiaohua's cousin looked at Su Yun and said seriously.
   

          "What password?" Su Yun casually asked.
   

          "The password for the Krypton gold bomb can destroy the world. Isn't this what you want?"
   

          "Yes, where's the safe?" Su Yun's call connected."Hello, I'm a doctor from the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city. Hurry up and come to the emergency department."
   

          "No, we're Xiaohua's colleagues. Let her tell you." Su Yun couldn't be bothered to explain the situation. Seeing that Miao Xiaohua had woken up, she handed her phone to her.
   

          "Brother Yun, when did you come back?" Miao Xiaohua's voice was still trembling, but it was obvious that he was much better.
   

          "Don't break my phone. I just bought it. I have to pay for it if I break it. It's very expensive. " Su Yun made a light joke and continued to talk to Miao Xiaohua's cousin, trying to calm her down.
   

          "Where's the safe?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He took it." Miao Xiaohua's cousin pointed at the air in front of her and said with certainty,"go and ask him for it."
   

          Su Yun looked at the air in front of her and thought to herself,'it would be weird if this isn't a mental illness.'
   

          He then looked at Zheng Ren, who had just finished his call. He nodded and said,""We'll be there in ten minutes,"
   

          "Boss, go get the safe." Su Yun chuckled and said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " "Xiao Hua, what's your cousin's name?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Sun Xiaomei,"
   

          "The names you two sisters gave are simple and crude." Su Yun ridiculed.
   

          "Sun Xiaomei, do you know who I am?" Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's complaints and looked at Xiaohua Miao's cousin.
   

          "You?" Sun Xiaomei turned her head and looked at Zheng Ren, puzzled.
   

          "Do you know me?"
   

          "You're doctor Zheng?" Sun Xiaomei asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren was also stunned. He had only wanted to talk to sun Xiaomei to prevent her from suddenly hurting others and herself.
   

          However, he didn't expect her to know him.
   

          "How do you know me?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You performed the surgery for my sister when she was sick." Sun Xiaomei said.
   

          Seeing her expression and hearing her words, Su Yun felt a chill run down her spine.
   

          Sun Xiaomei's mind was normal now, and there was no difficulty in communication. It meant to say to the air that there was a person on the other side.
   

          MD!
   

          Su Yun cursed in her heart.
   

          This was all about who was following who.
   

          "Well, I didn't expect you to still remember me." Zheng Ren said perfunctorily,"is the floor cold? Go sit on the sofa. "
   

          "No, I'm not." "I know that you'll kill me the moment I stand up," sun Xiaomei said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          "My boyfriend sent you?"
   

          This scene seemed to be different from the previous ones. It was just a Marvel movie that saved the universe. Why did it suddenly switch to a Hong Kong and Taiwan melodramatic plot?
   

          "No."
   

          "Don't lie to me, I can tell. " Sun Xiaomei smiled "sadly" and said, "You're all on the same side. "
   

          "Who's your boyfriend?"
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you're a good doctor. Shouldn't you do good things? Why would he do such a bad thing?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. When had he done anything bad?
   

          "Who's your boyfriend? he's so powerful. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "He's an unparalleled hero!" Sun Xiaomei's face glowed like a gem, dazzling and eye - catching,"he's the son of the first wife of a big family ..."
   

          In the next ten minutes, Zheng Ren and Su Yun heard a messy story that twisted the king of soldiers in the city and a fantasy drama together.
   

          However, it was quite pleasant to listen to. The main thing was that sun Xiaomei wasn't aggressive. As long as she told a story, she would be quiet, like a beautiful girl.
   

          Su Yun felt that this was actually pretty good.
   

          Soon, the elevator made a sound, and the doctors and nurses from the emergency department ran up.
   

          It was Dr. Song on the 120th emergency shift.
   

          "President Zheng, what are you doing here?" "Zheng Ren?" Dr. Song asked in surprise when he saw Zheng Ren after he got out of the elevator.
   

          "Let's not chat for now. Send her to the emergency department. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Dr. Song looked around but didn't see any patients.
   

          "Go home first and have a good sleep. Be good." Zheng Ren said to Xie Yiren gently.
   

          "I ... I'll take Xiaohua to the hospital and see how she's doing." Xie Yiren had basically recovered, but Zheng Ren's embrace was still very warm. She was so lazy that she didn't want to come out.
   

          If it weren't for her former colleagues and sun Xiaomei's need to be sent to the hospital, she really wanted to become a hamster and snuggle up to them until the end of time.
   

          "President Zheng, is the one who spoke the patient? What illness is it?" Dr. Song asked in a low voice.
   

          "I'll go and check it out. I can't be sure now. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh." Dr. Song looked at sun Xiaomei curiously and asked,"Can you walk?"
   

          "I'm not leaving. " Sun Xiaomei said firmly,"I know that it's another world after we leave this door!"
   

          Fine, the world had changed into the Truman sect's again.
   

          Her memories must have been in a mess, and something must have popped up. However, Zheng Ren felt that there was something strange about this. If she had forgotten everything, why would she still remember him?
   

          "Don't worry, the Kingdom's mages have already removed the barrier. The old master said to go to the hospital for a check - up, and after it's done, you can marry into the family. " Su Yun, who was at the side, went along with sun Xiaomei's nonsense.
   

          "Ah?" Sun Xiaomei was stunned. She looked at Su Yun with tears in her eyes.
   

          "You're not thinking of sending Xiaomei to a mental hospital, are you?" Xie Yiren couldn't help but feel a little scared when she thought about the rumors about mental hospitals.
   

          "Go and check it out." "I don't think it's a mental illness," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xie Yiren looked at sun Xiaomei, and for the first time, she doubted Zheng Ren's words.
   

          She didn't want sun Xiaomei to be sent to a mental hospital and become a psychopath. But objectively speaking, if this was not a mental illness, then what was?
   

          Xie Yiren couldn't convince herself.
   

          Su Yun made up a bunch of stories and told sun Xiaomei many bizarre stories before she managed to coax her to come downstairs.
   

          Dr. Song, who was behind them, asked in a low voice,""President Zheng, even if he gave it to us, he wouldn't know how to treat it."
   

          "Don't worry, I'm here. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Dr. Song knew that Zheng Ren's resuscitation skills and operating theater skills were top - notch, but he was also good at treating mental illnesses?
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            The First People's Hospital of chasu city didn't even have many psychiatric drugs. These were specialized drugs, and they could only be prescribed at the chasu city mental hospital.
   

          Not all mental illnesses could be cured by just a shot of tranquilizer, telling the patient to stop making a fuss, and then taking a lot of medicine.
   

          Was president Zheng going to use hypnosis? This thought suddenly appeared in Dr. Song's mind.
   

          He glanced at Zheng Ren and thought to himself that he had to take a good look at how to hypnotize a patient. It was a high - end technique that no one in Sea city City knew.
   

          However, Sea city Base didn't have any proper psychiatrists.
   

          After sending sun Xiaomei out, the few of them went into the elevator. They came down smoothly and got into the 120 ambulance.
   

          Nothing was said along the way.
   

          No one said anything.
   

          Everyone was worried that if they said something wrong, sun Xiaomei would cause trouble in the ambulance. If anything happened, it would be hard to explain to anyone when they returned.
   

          Fortunately, it was very close to the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city. Without any delay, everyone returned to the emergency department of the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city.
   

          Seeing sun Xiaomei being pushed in by a wheelchair, Su Yun asked,""Boss, are you telling the truth? Or did he see that the girl was pretty and had bad thoughts?"
   

          "Don't mess around," Zheng Ren jumped out of the ambulance and saw Xie Yiren's Volvo XC60 following behind. He waved his hand.
   

          "It's such an obvious mental illness. Why did you have to send her to the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city for a checkup?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There are many kinds of diseases, and their symptoms are all mental symptoms. If she's sent to a mental hospital, sun Xiaomei's life will be ruined. " "Let's check it out first," Zheng Ren said."We'll decide after we rule it out."
   

          "You suspect that there's a tumor in your temporal lobe?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Let's do a CT scan of his head first, then we'll check the ultrasound. " Zheng Ren seemed very serious, and he spoke as if he was explaining the patient's condition to the family.
   

          "Ultrasound? Check where?"
   

          "How would I know?" Zheng Ren was a little unhappy.
   

          "Hey, can you be more serious?" "Are you thinking of asking sun Xiaomei's parents for help?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Su Yun's expression said,"I know what you're thinking."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless at Su Yun, and he was also speechless at big pig's feet's judgment.
   

          Forget it. I'll take sun Xiaomei for a checkup first.
   

          As long as Xie Yiren was fine, everything else was fine.
   

          Zheng Ren had been scared out of his wits just now. Now that he moved, his muscles ached slightly.
   

          Xie Yiren and Miao Xiaohua rushed over.
   

          "Xiaohua, do a few examinations for your sister." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Check?" Miao Xiaohua didn't quite understand. Then, he said,""We've done two or three CT scans on his head, and we didn't find any problems. "
   

          "Did you do it in our hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He did it once in our hospital, another in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and I think he did it in other places."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and turned to leave.
   

          He went to the emergency department and took a look.
   

          Sun Xiaomei was sitting quietly in the emergency resuscitation room, looking like a gentle and virtuous young lady.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly went to the office and found sun Xiaomei's head CT scan that she had done a few days ago.
   

          He looked at them frame by frame.
   

          "Boss, it's a little inflammation, but it doesn't mean anything." Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and looked at the film."If you say that you have something on, I'll eat the film."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything and read it again.
   

          "Indeed, it doesn't explain anything." Zheng Ren let go of the mouse and heaved a long sigh.
   

          "You scared me. I thought you were going to slap me in the face when you watched the movie a second time." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "If it's not about the head, go and check on other things. A slight case of encephalitis shouldn't cause such serious symptoms. Maybe it'll be more serious now. Why don't you do a CT scan and see?" Zheng Ren muttered with his eyes half - closed.
   

          "Have you been infected?" Su Yun frowned."I already said that it's not an organic disease in the head. Doesn't that mean that it's a delusional disorder or something?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.
   

          "Boss, what's the problem?" Su Yun carefully asked, preparing to defend.
   

          In the emergency ward, the kick that had kicked open the door of the treatment room made Su Yun realize that there was still a gap between the two of them.
   

          "Don't mess around," Zheng Ren rubbed his temples and said softly,""I've told you before, not all mental symptoms are mental illnesses. It could also be caused by other problems."
   

          “……”
   

          "The mental health hospital won't be as detailed as us."
   

          "That's you, I don't have any judgment. " "Boss, straighten the suture," Su Yun suddenly said."Does Yiren know about the door - breaking incident?"
   

          "What's the point of talking to her about this?"
   

          "You must've knocked on the door and picked the lock a lot when you were young." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Yes, occasionally. I haven't done it in many years." Zheng Ren said,"but I've done a lot of surgery, and I feel that my fingers are much more agile than before."
   

          "The kind of person who can split open an entire neighborhood with a packet of instant noodles? I'm sorry, I'm sorry. " Su Yun said jokingly as he cupped his hands.
   

          "Take sun Xiaomei to do an ultrasound. If there's no problem, then do a CT scan." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "What?" "Boss, are you telling the truth?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Of course it's true,"
   

          "Neurological symptoms? why did you do an ultrasound?!" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Calm down. It'll hurt your stomach if you eat the ultrasound machine when there's a problem." Zheng Ren stood up and told a cold joke. Then, he went to the emergency room to look for sun Xiaomei.
   

          "What do you want to investigate?" Su Yun was very cautious and did not go against Zheng Ren in professional matters. This was the "rich" clinical experience accumulated from emergency first aid and slow diagnosis operations.
   

          "Liver, gallbladder, spleen, pelvic cavity, and the accessory to the uterus." Zheng Ren said.
   

          This was simply too unprofessional. Was this like a normal physical examination? Su Yun cursed in her heart, but she still followed Zheng Ren.
   

          Xie Yiren and Miao Xiaohua were looking after sun Xiaomei. She was still sitting obediently, her eyes looking forward, and her lips were twitching. It seemed to be an involuntary movement, but it also seemed like he was talking to a mysterious existence.
   

          Zheng Ren told the doctor on duty about sun Xiaomei's check - up. He didn't say much and just stood quietly beside Xie Yiren.
   

          He was still wearing his white clothes, but after such a round of torment, his white clothes were a little messy.
   

          "Look at you. Look at what you've become in white." Xie Yiren turned around to face Zheng Ren as she spoke softly.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled and tidied up his white clothes.
   

          "No, it doesn't look dignified. As for doctors, they're all dressed in white and give people a sense of trust. " Xie Yiren said in a soft voice.
   

          She stretched out her hand and flattened the collar of Zheng renbai's shirt, then carefully tidied up every wrinkle.
   

          "It looks much better this way." After Xie Yiren finished cleaning up, she took a step back and said with satisfaction.
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             "Where are Xiaomei's parents?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University. He's on his way back," Xie Yiren studied Zheng Ren, feeling very satisfied.
   

          As they were talking, the doctor from the ultrasound room pushed the machine to the emergency rescue room.
   

          This person was new and Zheng Ren did not know him.
   

          "What patient?" It was obvious that she had been woken up as soon as she laid down. She was angry and her tone was filled with anger.
   

          CEO Wang looked at Zheng Ren, not knowing what to say.
   

          If it was a patient with a mental illness, would he want to do a full abdominal and pelvic ultrasound examination? Wasn't that just bullsh * t?
   

          Even CEO Wang himself felt that it was unreliable.
   

          "I'm considering some problems. I'll do an ultrasound to take a look. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What question? This girl looks fine. " After the doctor in the ultrasound room asked who the patient was, he became even more unhappy.
   

          Sun Xiaomei was sitting there obediently. She didn't look like she had a problem.
   

          "You really have nothing better to do. You didn't even make a diagnosis, and you're already doing a full body examination!" The doctor in the B - scan room mumbled.
   

          Su Yun's brows twitched. Zheng Ren nudged her with his shoulder and said gently,""I'll have to trouble you. Take a look at the liver, gallbladder, and spleen. Mainly, look at the uterus. "
   

          "Who are you? A doctor from the countryside?" The doctor in the B - scan room glanced at Zheng Ren, full of resentment.
   

          Her temper was obviously not good. The mobile ultrasound machine accidentally hit the foot of the bed and made a "bang" sound.
   

          "Director Wang, say something. There's no diagnosis and you're just doing a full - body examination. Is this appropriate?" The doctor in the ultrasound room nagged and released his anger from waking up.
   

          Director Wang was also helpless. He believed that boss Zheng definitely had his own purpose.
   

          But after asking a few times, boss Zheng did not say anything.
   

          "There's still a diagnosis, but it's just a consideration and suspicion. I'll have to trouble you." Zheng Ren said politely.
   

          "What diagnosis? The girl was fine. An ultrasound scan costs 130 Yuan for each body part. You've done so many body parts, but you've done so many random examinations. The doctor's reputation has been ruined by you quacks. " The female doctor in the ultrasound room nagged.
   

          Su Yun was furious, but Zheng Ren had just indicated that there should be no conflict, so he only sneered.
   

          Director Wang was a little unhappy. He looked at the doctor in the ultrasound room and said,"Clinical medicine has its own clinical considerations. You're saying so much in front of the patient. Are you going to handle any disputes?"
   

          "It's not like this is an emergency rescue. You should at least give him a diagnosis. It's the middle of the night, I'm not talking about you, CEO Wang. " The doctor in the ultrasound room said.
   

          "The diagnosis is hang -14 anti - Zheng Ren made a hand gesture and said indifferently.
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone in the resuscitation room was dumbfounded.
   

          What kind of F * cking diagnosis was this?
   

          The doctor in the ultrasound room felt that Zheng Ren was reciting a spell or a tongue twister. This was the rhythm of him saying profound words to scare people when he could not come up with any diagnosis.
   

          After a brief moment of shock, a disdainful sneer appeared on her face.
   

          President Wang was a member of the gastrointestinal department, so he definitely did not know what the hell was a 14 - N myled D iptaninotianic ribotic receptor.
   

          Su Yun could be considered to have seen many things, but this time, he could not keep up with Zheng Ren's pace.
   

          "Boss, what's 14 anti - N myled D ipartine encephalitis?" Su Yun asked softly.
   

          "It's R & D," Zheng Ren corrected.
   

          "..." Su Yun picked up her phone and started searching online.
   

          Unfortunately, there was very little information on the internet.
   

          There were no related entries on a certain Encyclopedia, but the largest medical website had a few related reports.
   

          He didn't have time to look at the content and only glanced at the title.
   

          They were all reports of cases of 14 anti - N melvity D iptrotine receptor encephaloids that caused mental symptoms.
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows.
   

          "Don't use those professional terms to scare people. " The doctor in the B - scan room scolded.
   

          "Hurry up and do it. Why are you talking so much nonsense?" CEO Wang was unhappy.
   

          "Chief Wang, I'm not talking to you." The doctor in the ultrasound room was obviously a little afraid of director Wang. He pointed the finger at Zheng Ren and said,"I don't know where it came from ..."
   

          "He was president Zheng from the emergency department, the one who went to the capital to be a professor." Director Wang was helpless. Boss Zheng was despised by others when he went home. He probably didn't even think of this.
   

          "Ah?" The doctor in the ultrasound room was stunned."You are President Zheng?"
   

          "Hurry up and do an ultrasound. Pay attention to the dual accessory areas, which are most likely to have problems." Zheng Ren did not bother to argue with a doctor from an auxiliary Department and said calmly.
   

          This time, the doctor in the ultrasound room quieted down. She quickly pulled the curtains, and Miao Xiaohua and Xie Yiren went in to accompany her.
   

          "Boss, why do you need an ultrasound for encephalitis?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "We'll see if it's true after the examination. " Zheng Ren replied,"it's just a guess. If I'm wrong, there's no need to say it."
   

          "You're so petty. What do you want to know from the ultrasound?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "She's a young woman with sudden mental symptoms. The CT scan of her head only shows slight encephalitis. We're suspecting the possibility of having a monstrous tumor." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "An abnormal tumor?" Su Yun and President Wang whispered the name of the patient.
   

          This kind of illness was not uncommon. The last time Zheng Ren came back, he had also met a patient here. The Affiliated Hospital of the University of Medicine considered it to be a malignant tumor in the accessory area and suggested total hysterctomy.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had personally done an ultrasound scan and denied the diagnosis, thinking that it was an abnormal tumor.
   

          The same disease could have a myriad of manifestations, and it was really difficult for a clinician.
   

          This was also due to the advancement in technology. If it were decades ago, many diseases would have been misdiagnosed in this way.
   

          In fact, it was the same now. At the very least, cancer was still an incurable disease, just like tuberculosis more than a hundred years ago.
   

          Electrotherapy, hydrotherapy, people at the time thought of countless methods to see if they could treat tuberculosis.
   

          And the result? All of them returned without any success.
   

          With the Advancement of Science and Technology, tuberculosis could now be treated with medicine. It had become a very simple and easy to treat disease.
   

          "Yiren, where's the ultrasound?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No abnormality is found in the liver, gallbladder, and spleen." The doctor in the ultrasound room replied.
   

          Ever since she found out that the young man in front of her was the legendary figure of the emergency department of Haicheng City first People's Hospital, Zheng Ren, President Zheng, her attitude had obviously improved.
   

          A person's name was like a tree's shadow.
   

          After the doctors in the ultrasound room were transferred from the lower - ranked hospitals to the emergency ultrasound room of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, all they heard all day was how awesome the current president Wang was, and how the former president Zheng was even more awesome.
   

          She didn't understand why she had to go for an ultrasound scan to check for encephalitis. She didn't want to think about it.
   

          Because she had lost face, it was very awkward. She was looking forward to it a little. She was hoping that there was nothing wrong with the ultrasound scan. In the future, when others praised President Zheng again, she would just say that President Zheng's standard was also very ordinary.
   

          Her liver, gallbladder, and spleen were fine, so she felt a little happier.
   

          The camera continued to move down, and on the screen, an abnormal signal shadow suddenly appeared.
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            "How's the subsidiary region?" Zheng Ren asked after a while.
   

          It was quiet behind the curtain.
   

          He glanced at Mr. Wang and felt a little distressed.
   

          He had been gone for less than half a year, and he didn't even recognize some of the people here.
   

          Things remained the same, but people had changed. This was probably what he meant.
   

          In an instant, a sense of art appeared in the depths of Zheng Ren's stone - like heart.
   

          "Doctor zou, how's the attachment area?" Director Wang asked.
   

          "There's ... There's a space - occupying lesion ..." The doctor in the ultrasound room stammered.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and sighed in his heart. 'Big pig trotter is still as reliable as ever.'
   

          When he first saw the diagnosis, he was also a little dazed. He didn't expect it to be true.
   

          "Is it an abnormal tumor?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." There was silence behind the curtain. After dozens of seconds, the doctor in the ultrasound room whispered,""President Zheng, you have a high level of ultrasound. Can you help me take a look?"
   

          Soon after, Miao Xiaohua came out and pleaded,""Zheng Ren, help me take a look."
   

          Her eyes were filled with anticipation.
   

          From the very beginning, Miao Xiaohua and her family didn't want to believe that sun Xiaomei had a mental illness. However, the "iron - like" fact showed that he was definitely mentally ill and had to be sent to a mental hospital for treatment.
   

          The thought of sun Xiaomei's bleak life made everyone around her feel uncomfortable.
   

          However, he didn't expect things to take a turn.
   

          If it was induced by a monstrous tumor, it meant that it could be treated with surgery. Being able to be treated with surgery meant that he could be cured!
   

          How could Miao Xiaohua not be happy?
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.
   

          Seeing him walk in, CEO Wang went to Su Yun's side and asked softly,""Big brother Yun, what's the illness that boss Zheng diagnosed?"
   

          Su Yun was holding her phone in her hand and was flipping through the pages quickly. She glanced at CEO Wang in disdain and said,""Don't you know how to investigate it yourself?"
   

          "Don't mind me. Just say it. Do I need to check?" CEO Wang said with a cheeky smile, as if he had returned to 912.
   

          "That disease is known as anti - nmder encephalitis for short," "It's also known as 'rubbed - mentally'," Su Yun said."It's a condition caused by a small problem with the immune system. The CT scan only shows slight signs of encephalitis. What the hell?"
   

          Su Yun nagged.
   

          "Tumors and infections can induce autologous - immune encephalitis. The proportion of young women with anti - nmder encephalitis combined with ectopic tumors is higher." Su Yun looked at her phone and said casually.
   

          CEO Wang glanced at the discussion in pure English. Su Yun did not take it seriously and translated it casually. He felt a little emotional.
   

          It wasn't that he couldn't read it, but there were many professional terms in the Neurology Department that he had to look up in the dictionary.
   

          "The main symptoms include abnormal mental behavior, cognitive disorders, short - term memory loss, epilepsy, speech disorders, motor disorders, involuntary movements, loss of consciousness and coma, autonomous nerve function disorders, and so on." After Su Yun finished speaking, she was a little dissatisfied.
   

          "You didn't see it. When we arrived, the patient was making up a story." "She talked about a lot of grudges," Su Yun said."From the city to the fantasy world, she almost became the ... Of some ancient family ..."
   

          As she said that, the curtain was lifted.
   

          "It's an aberration with mental symptoms. It's considered to be highly likely to be an antibody." Zheng Ren said as he walked out.
   

          "Why didn't the CT scan show any clear signs?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The attack was too sudden. It's just an early stage of hysteria, and there are no changes to the organ quality. If we perform the surgery to remove the tumor now, the postoperative effect will be very good. " Zheng Ren smiled happily.
   

          If nothing unexpected happened, sun Xiaomei could be resurrected with full health and mana after the operation, and she could continue to go to school, graduate, and work.
   

          The trajectory of his life had been forcibly pulled back.
   

          "Anti - nmdal encephalitis often occurs in acute or sub - acute cases. Its imaging, biochemical tests, cerebral fluid routine, and clinical manifestations often lack any specific symptoms.
   

          It has similar clinical symptoms to many other diseases such as acute disseminated encephaloid, kya disease, and pubervsky ritiscioptis. It is easy to be misdiagnosed in clinical practice, so it needs to be distinguished from this kind of disease. "
   

          "Some patients often have abnormal mental behavior as the first symptom, and the symptoms are the disharmony of cognition, thinking, emotions, and behavior. In the early stages of the disease, it is easy to be misdiagnosed as mental illness and be sent to a psychiatric hospital for treatment."
   

          After Zheng Ren finished explaining, he turned to look at Xiaohua Miao.""Xiaohua, tell your relatives to find a hospital for surgery as soon as possible."
   

          "Zheng Ren, what should we do after the surgery?" Miao Xiaohua was a little stunned. Happiness came too suddenly, and she couldn't believe it.
   

          "Oh, that's right!" Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something and said,""The cerebral fluid will be sent to Peking Union Medical College Hospital for examination. It seems that we can't do this examination in our province."
   

          "If it's positive, we'll have to perform the surgery as soon as possible. After the surgery, we'll use C - ball and short - term hormone impact treatment. There shouldn't be any special problems." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "Oh." Miao Xiaohua replied excitedly.
   

          Seeing how certain Zheng Ren was, she silently recorded the entire treatment process and handed it to her aunt.
   

          However, Miao Xiaohua couldn't remember so many professional terms. A few seconds later, he was at a loss.
   

          She had almost forgotten everything.
   

          "We have to hurry. We can remove the tumor while we send it for inspection. It's also a problem to keep such a large tumor, so it should be removed as soon as possible to prevent future problems. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Miao Xiaohua responded and went to help sun Xiaomei get dressed.
   

          "Chief Wang, if there's nothing else, we'll go back and rest." "Thank you for making the noodles," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Director Wang said a few polite words.
   

          With boss Zheng's level, it was no wonder that he could stop the emergency surgery of the gastrointestinal surgery department at 912. As soon as CEO Wang thought of this, a wave of depression rose in his heart.
   

          When he came to Haicheng to provide support, he thought that he could take charge of not only the emergency department but also all kinds of slow - Diagnosis and surgery.
   

          Although there were not many surgeries to perform in this area, it was very complicated.
   

          He should be able to make some progress when he returned. This also laid a solid foundation for him to become a professor in the future.
   

          However, boss Zheng had come back twice, and both times, he had left a deep impression on him. His face was smacked, making loud slapping sounds.
   

          His level was really high, it wasn't fake.
   

          Just like today's mental patient ... If boss Zheng wasn't here, a patient with anti - nmder encephalitis would probably be sent to a mental hospital for treatment.
   

          More importantly, he did not know that he had misdiagnosed the patient.
   

          To him, it was just a small matter. A patient with a mental illness had come to the emergency department and was sent to the mental hospital. He was afraid that he would never remember it in the future.
   

          However, a random diagnosis and a misdiagnosis could affect the patient's life.
   

          Director Wang thought about it and smiled bitterly in his heart. At that time, he felt that his standard was almost there. He wanted to go to a private hospital to earn money and reach the peak of his life.
   

          Looking at it now, he was still far from it.
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            It was already midnight, and Zheng Ren had no idea what he had done for the rest of the day.
   

          It was so messy that it felt like a lifetime ago.
   

          Early in the morning, he was shocked by the news that old Department Director pan had lung cancer.
   

          Later that night, he was shocked by little Yiren again.
   

          He had high levels of hormone secretion twice a day, and his nerves were extremely tense. When Zheng Ren returned to his old villa, he felt a little tired.
   

          After a simple wash up, he went to sleep.
   

          The next morning, he received a call before he even woke up.
   

          "Zheng Ren, wake up and eat!" The little Yiren's energetic voice made Zheng Ren feel that life was actually still very beautiful.
   

          It would be even better if everyone was quiet, gentle, and peaceful.
   

          When she went over for breakfast, she saw a dozen bottles of red wine at the entrance.
   

          "What's the point of preparing this? A gift?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "The Department Director is getting on in years, after all. He should avoid white wine if he can. He should drink red wine to soften his blood vessels." "I discussed it with Yiren last night," Chang Yue said.
   

          "Red wine contains a substance called" Paladins. "Research has shown that this substance can increase the concentration of" high density cholesterol. "" Su Yun changed her shoes and entered the house."High - density cholesterol is a beneficial substance. It lowers blood cholesterol, stabilizes plaque, and has the effect of preventing coronary heart disease."
   

          "Yes, Su Yun is right." "But there's no solid evidence to prove that ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          As he spoke, he saw Yiren walking out of the kitchen in an apron.
   

          "There's an actor in Xiangjiang who's over 70. He drinks red wine every day and takes good care of himself. It's a good idea to give the Department Director some red wine. It's very considerate. " Zheng Ren had no bottom line, no moral integrity, and directly stood on the opposite side.
   

          "If you want to take full effect on the human body, you have to consume more than 2 grams a day. If converted to wine, one bottle a day. " Su Yun looked down on Zheng Ren's way of being a fence - sitter and directly used data to speak.
   

          "You can boil the red wine and drink it after the alcohol has evaporated. Elder Zheng from Xiangjiang still looks like he's in his forties. I heard from Wu Hui that he drinks red wine that has been boiled and cooled down every night. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Nonsense." Su Yun was disdainful.
   

          "Actually, there's a certain scientific basis to it." Zheng Ren smiled as he looked at the breakfast. There were fried eggs, bread, and milk. Chang Yue was holding a bottle of a beverage made from a certain type of microbial bacteria.
   

          "Do you guys want to drink?"
   

          "I'm not drinking. " Zheng Ren and Su Yun said at the same time.
   

          The two of them looked at each other. Zheng Ren immediately turned back to look at the little Yiren, who was smiling, and did not say anything else.
   

          Ever since he was chased to the Department by Yiren the other day, who asked why she was not asked to perform the internal appendectomy, Zheng Ren had a lot of ideas.
   

          "What's there to supplement with beneficial fungi?" Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "It's good for the body. Don't you know that?" Chang Yue glanced at him and asked.
   

          "In 1857, the France biologist basde studied the process of milk souring. He put fresh milk and yogurt under a microscope and found that they both contained some very small biological bacteria, but the number of bacteria in yogurt was far more than that in fresh milk. " Su Yun said casually,"this is the earliest source of beneficial bacteria."
   

          Zheng Ren only laughed. He was not going to continue the conversation.
   

          "In 1908, a Russian scientist and Nobel Prize winner, Elie Metchnikoff, officially proposed the theory of 'yogurt longevity'. After studying the eating habits of the bagarians, he found that people with long - lived lives had a tradition of drinking fermented milk with vegetic bacteria. "
   

          Zheng Ren was still smiling at the little girl, waiting for the next turn of events.
   

          "When I was doing the experiment, a classmate was bored, so he took the brand of beneficial bacteria drink in your hand and checked it out. They say there are hundreds of millions of beneficial fungi, but the number is pitifully small. "
   

          As he spoke, Su Yun revealed an evil smile and said,""Did you know that as time passes, the number of beneficial fungi decreases by several times? There might be hundreds of millions of beneficial bacteria when they leave the factory, but there definitely won't be so much when you drink it. "
   

          Chang Yue's sharp gaze pierced through the back of her glasses.
   

          Su Yun didn't see it and said proudly,""To be honest, this little amount of beneficial bacteria is not even as good as the ones in the feces ..."
   

          "I'm eating!" Chang Yue said angrily.
   

          "I don't like to hear the truth, so I really don't know what you want to hear. Does a microbial drink prolong one's life? Or can drinking wine soften your blood vessels?" Su Yun's voice became softer and softer as she started to eat.
   

          "Send the wine to the director later. We'll go back if there's nothing else." "Blackie is still at home, Don't Starve yourself," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, why don't we buy something that will feed you on time? our work and rest schedule is really not suitable for raising dogs." Su Yun said.
   

          "Can Blackie do it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "D * MN, you don't know how awesome Blackie is." "One day, I was dissecting a liver at home ..." Su Yun raised her hand and said.
   

          "You dissect the liver at home?"
   

          "I'm bored. " Su Yun accidentally said something and said embarrassedly,""Blackie brought me a pair of sterile gloves and urged me to hurry up so that I could cook and eat it."
   

          "Fortunately, Blackie doesn't know how to open the door." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song. It's elegant and vulgar ...]
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          Before he could speak, he fell silent.
   

          "Alright, I'll go back as soon as possible." Zheng Ren said dejectedly.
   

          "What's wrong?" Seeing Zheng Ren put down his phone, the three of them asked together.
   

          "Blackie opened the door and went out by himself." Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          "You didn't eat anything dirty, right?" "Someone in the neighborhood put anti - Tuberculosis drugs into the ham sausage," Chang Yue said."Just for the sake of the medicine dog."
   

          "You didn't get lost, right?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          With hei Zi's nose and intelligence, he definitely wouldn't eat that kind of thing. Xie Yiren was sure of that.
   

          Su Yun guessed that something big had happened. He asked nervously,"definitely not. Blackie is so smart. He won't eat it." What's the matter?"
   

          "Blackie buried a little poodle downstairs alive, then stole a donkey, and rode it around the world to play. He was caught by the police and now sister Lin has taken him away. " Zheng Ren was extremely depressed.
   

          Just as he finished speaking, his phone rang.
   

          He unlocked his phone and saw a series of photos.
   

          The first thing he saw was a picture of a little teddy with its head sticking out, baring its fangs and claws, trying to get out of the pit, but its lower body was buried in the soil.
   

          "Damn, he's really buried alive? Did Blackie do it?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "It is said so." Zheng Ren was worried.
   

          Blackie was going to become a spirit? This was not a good sign.
   

          In the past, he had thought that Blackie was an honest man who would retire at home after retirement. Perhaps he had been too busy recently and had neglected Blackie's feelings.
   

          "I know this poodle!" Su Yun looked at it and immediately said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: a streamer on TikTok has three Samoyeds.] Plucking the feathers of the big goose in the park, burying the poodle alive, and stealing other people's donkeys.
   

          There are videos~I'm quite happy to watch them every day.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1569: Security is a good job.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "That Teddy's all over the place. Blackie's more annoying, so we don't tie it up at home." Su Yun said.
   

          However, when she thought about it, her own Blackie had successfully escaped, and it seemed that he was in the wrong. Su Yun did not try to argue with him.
   

          The second photo was an arrest warrant issued by the poodle's owner. In the photo, hei Zi was guarding beside the mound where the poodle was buried alive. He had a smile on his face, looking simple and honest, just like Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, Blackie's face is too similar to yours!" Su Yun praised.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I'm simple and honest, while Blackie is a bad person." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I don't know who kicked open the door to the treatment room yesterday." Su Yun said,"Yiren, you called him for help yesterday and scared him to death." He didn't even have the time to open the door. He kicked it open and left with a scalpel. "
   

          Xie Yiren's face was a little red, but she still chuckled.
   

          "Send it to the group. It's too tiring to read it like this." Su Yun said.
   

          "Sigh, what's there to see?" Zheng Ren was extremely vexed.
   

          Originally, he thought that hei Zi was already old, so he might tear down the house, but he definitely wouldn't be too ruthless. When he saw that hei Zi didn't have any intention of tearing down the house, he was secretly happy.
   

          But who would have thought that this guy would abandon his home instead of tearing it down?
   

          Even though he said that, Zheng Ren still sent the photo to the group.
   

          The third one was a video recorded by a passerby.
   

          At the vegetable market, the donkey used by the nearby farmers to pull vegetables. Hei Zi untied the rope with joy and jumped on the back of the donkey.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you're really talented. This ... Boss, what do you see in the donkey's eyes?"
   

          "I see helplessness." Zheng Ren felt that he was the donkey.
   

          "Don't you think that the donkey is free?"
   

          "No, I didn 't." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh and said.
   

          The photos at the back were taken by various passersby.
   

          Blackie sat on the donkey's back and used his claws to drive the donkey. He didn't know where they were going.
   

          "Sister Lin also started looking for it after seeing these things. Later on, hei Zi was discovered by a farmer and the farmer called the police. Now, he's a complete thief. " Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "And you said she doesn't look like you!" Su Yun laughed out loud."You're very skilled at knocking and picking locks." Yiren, let me tell you, it's your Zheng Ren who led Blackie astray. Awesome people always have their own awesome places. Even the dogs they raise can steal things, amazing!"
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun extended her thumb.
   

          Xie Yiren chuckled.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had taken the Blackie back. She probably had to compensate him and settle the matter. As long as Blackie wasn't in danger, that was all that mattered.
   

          He didn't need to be too anxious about this.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was still thinking about the patient he received yesterday, and he should be undergoing surgery tomorrow. He gave Liu Zewei a call, asked about the patient's condition, and asked old Liu to bring the surgery form.
   

          "What do we do in the future? Blackie knows how to open the door and run out from time to time. This kind of thing isn't fun. " Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren felt very tired, mentally tired.
   

          He shook his head and continued eating.
   

          Su Yun also felt that Zheng Ren was not in a good state today, so she did not say anything.
   

          After dinner, he went to the hospital to visit Department Director pan.
   

          His fever had subsided after he took some rest in dafukang, and he looked much better.
   

          He took another look at the patient who had been operated on the day before and came back to accompany Department Director pan on an intravenous drip. He repeatedly reminded Department Director pan to pay more attention to her body and that she had to take vorizog for three to six months, and Department Director pan was very annoyed. In the end, Zheng Ren began to tell old Department Director pan about the various things he had encountered in the capital, and he finally smiled.
   

          After the father and son finished gossiping, the few of them left in a hurry.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he should learn how to drive. Otherwise, it would be very tiring for her to drive on her own all the time.
   

          As they chatted along the way, Su Yun had high hopes for hei Zi. It seemed that he didn't blame or blame hei ziqiao's family, but was very happy instead.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, was thinking about the embolism in the left gastric artery at the bottom of his stomach.
   

          Sister Lin was very concerned, but she didn't want to rush herself.
   

          Now that the community Hospital was open, she reminded boss Zheng whether it was time for him to think about the weight loss technique.
   

          Actually, Zheng Ren did not really care about losing weight.
   

          Compared to cancer patients, one was to improve the quality of life, while the other was to see if they could survive.
   

          Was there a need to say more about which disease he should spend his energy on? Therefore, Zheng Ren only thought of this surgical method occasionally, but he was not willing to think too much about it.
   

          "Su Yun, have you contacted Liu xuzhi?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I haven 't." Su Yun said,"I'm so busy every day ... Much busier than hei Zi. I don't have any time at all." I'll contact sister Lin about Liu and fan Tianshui now. "
   

          "The class monitor is going to be discharged soon, right?"
   

          "Yes, I'll be discharged in two days." "I'll get old fan to ask around," Su Yun said."If his comrades are willing, they can all stay and work as security guards at the community Hospital."
   

          "Is this a good job?" Zheng Ren was a little hesitant.
   

          "I'll work hard at home and earn a few thousand Yuan a month. In our place, even if the basic salary is a little low, we still have other sources of income. " Su Yun said.
   

          "The rest of the money?" Zheng Ren was puzzled and asked.
   

          "Boss, you really don't know how rich the security guards of large tertiary Grade A hospitals are, do you?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Big yellow teeth and the others seem to be selling accounts." Zheng Ren knew a little and did not have a special favorable impression of it.
   

          "Let's not talk about anything else. The community Hospital is a big place. Building a parking lot and charging a fee every day is enough to feed them." "Don't worry about it," Su Yun said."Leave this to me."
   

          Zheng Ren was not very interested in making money, as long as fan Tianshui was not hungry.
   

          As for the various "crooked ways" to make money ... They were not considered crooked. Charging a parking lot was very reasonable.
   

          Zheng Ren also felt that it was a good thing to have a better place to go after retirement. With old fan's physique, even if he went down the wrong path ... He wouldn't have done it. At that time, he was hungry and cold, and he would rather have a perforated Appendix than do evil things. Zheng Ren very much approved of fan Tianshui's character.
   

          'Fine, I don't care, but the eye of truth can be used again. I'll take a look at the research direction together with the energy serum.'
   

          'I'll have to be more careful when I go back,' Zheng Ren thought as he found an excuse for himself.
   

          A few days ago, he had said that he wanted to see the weight loss intervention technique. However, as he was busy, he forgot about this matter.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the third stage of the world - famous quest.
   

          877/1000, the mission progress was rapidly completed.
   

          It was just like when online games first came into existence. At that time, the bosses would earn tens of millions just by sleeping. Now, he could earn tens of thousands of experience points just by sleeping.
   

          Compared to money, Zheng Ren felt that experience points were more practical.
   

          He drove all the way back to the imperial capital and went to Lin Jiaojiao's place to pick up Blackie. Lin Jiaojiao didn't rush Zheng Ren and only said that she was waiting for him to cut the ribbon for the community Hospital.
   

          This matter was rejected by Zheng Ren without any hesitation.
   

          They took in patients and sent them to the community Hospital. The patient could stay in Room 912 for one night and spend the rest of the time there.
   

          With this, the entire bed was turned upside down.
   

          After eliminating some patients who did not want to have a second - Stage surgery, the 912 headquarters 'TIPS Surgery Research was finally on the fast track.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             After picking up Blackie and sending Zheng Ren and the others to the hospital, Xie Yiren went home alone.
   

          There was no surgery today, and she would only be going to the hospital to chat. She might as well go home and have a good chat with Blackie.
   

          When Zheng Ren got out of the car, he patted hei Zi's head and said seriously,"you can't be so naughty in the future."
   

          Blackie yawned and turned his head away, ignoring Zheng Ren.
   

          After closing the car door and seeing Xie Yiren leave, Su Yun smiled and said,""Boss, you can't do this."
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "When a child makes a mistake, you have to act like a parent and give him a good beating." Su Yun stammered.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and walked towards the inpatient department.
   

          "You're going to cause a big problem if you dote on her like this. "
   

          "I scolded her, didn't you see?"
   

          "What the f * ck, that's what you call caresses, okay?" Su Yun mumbled.
   

          Back at the ward area, Liu Zewei was so busy that the oil on his head became even brighter.
   

          He took in six patients, collected their medical records, wrote them, communicated with them, explained their conditions, prepared for the surgery, discussed the surgery, and signed all kinds of documents. After one day, old Liu finally realized the hardships of being a doctor in in - Service training.
   

          Chang Yue came in and changed her clothes. She then went to write the medical record and chat with the patient's family.
   

          The opening of the community Hospital meant that they would be extremely busy in the future, and they would no longer have time to chat.
   

          Zheng Ren was the most idle one.
   

          He sat by the window and watched as Chang Yue and Liu Zewei were busy writing medical records. Professor Rudolph Wagner was sorting out the forms of the TIPS surgery and the documents provided to Sweden. He was at ease.
   

          Zheng Ren did not think that it would be a big problem even if he were to perform six TIPS surgeries a day.
   

          In fact, judging from the current situation in the Department, it was enough for the professor to bring Liu Zewei to the stage.
   

          He only needed to sit down and leisurely watch each surgery. There was really nothing much to do up there.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was the best leisure time to read in the system library.
   

          An hour later, someone was talking at the door. Zheng Ren walked out of the system library and looked up.
   

          It was a female patient in her 50s. She stood beside Liu Zewei's desk and asked,"Doctor, can you take a look at what illness I have?"
   

          "You're a patient?"
   

          "Yeah, I'm a patient?" The woman said with certainty.
   

          There were a few pimples on her face, which looked like pimples, and they smelled like chronic inflammation of the sebaceous glands.
   

          "Which bed? How come I don't remember?" Liu Zewei touched his bald head and was a little suspicious.
   

          Although he had been extremely busy for the past two days, he still remembered what the patients looked like. This woman looked particularly unfamiliar and he had no impression of her at all.
   

          It was rare to have pimples on his face at his age.
   

          "Which bed? No, no, I'm from the neighborhood nearby. What kind of place is that bed? why have I never heard of it?" The woman said.
   

          "I'm asking you, are you a patient?" Liu Zewei felt that there must be some misunderstanding, so he was a little scared.
   

          "No." The woman replied,"my back hurts. It's been hurting for years." No matter where I go, they say it's a slipped disc, and I have to do a lot of examinations. I felt that something was wrong, so I didn't do it. "
   

          As she spoke, Liu Zewei directly interrupted her and asked,""You're not a patient? You're not the accompanying patient?"
   

          "Yes, no, I'm just here to see a doctor. She was fine, why was she hospitalized? Doctor, you can't curse me. " The woman said.
   

          Liu Zewei looked at Zheng Ren innocently and said,""He's not an in - patient. Please go to the outpatient department. This is the inpatient department."
   

          "You don't have anything to do, can't you just let me take a look?" The woman said without a care.
   

          "This is the inpatient department. We only treat in - patient patients. We don't see outpatient patients." Liu Zewei repeated,"and I'm busy. I don't have time at all."
   

          As he spoke, Liu Zewei's words already had a hint of gunpowder.
   

          "Auntie, come to my side. They're busy." Zheng Ren waved his hand.
   

          "You?" The woman glanced at Zheng Ren, her eyes full of distrust.
   

          "The Department director's temper is really bad. This junior doctor doesn't even know how to treat patients." She mumbled.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think much of it. He just found it interesting to look at her system panel.
   

          "Auntie, do you know which Department to go to for a lumbar disc protrusion?" Zheng Ren asked with a chuckle.
   

          "Orthopedics department," The woman said with certainty.
   

          "What department are we in?"
   

          "Department of interventional services? it's not like I can't read." The woman started to feel a little unhappy.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that his temper was much better now. He was not angry, but asked curiously,""Auntie, please have a seat. Tell me, why did you come to the Interventional Cardiology Department when you were attending to patients in the orthopedics department?"
   

          "The orthopedics department is so busy, and the doctors must be on the operating table. The Department of interventional services doesn't sound like a proper Department, so I'm sure all of you are free. " The woman praised herself for her wit.
   

          This was like pointing at her nose and scolding her. The doctors in the office were all eager to give it a try and scold her.
   

          However, Zheng Ren still smiled and asked,""Then, if you find an unreliable doctor to treat you, will you be at ease?"
   

          "You really think you can treat me?" The woman's expression was one of 'do you know what's going on in your heart?' even the pimples on her face seemed to be looking down on Zheng Ren."I'm just here to ask."
   

          "Let's hit three sticks first before we talk about it?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "What are you saying?" The more the woman spoke, the more unhappy she became."Aren't doctors supposed to treat and save people?"
   

          "Yes, yes." "Please tell me where you're not feeling well," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "My old back has been in pain for almost ten years. It's all because of the work I did when I was young. " The woman grumbled,"the pain has been getting worse for the past two years, but I can't get it fixed no matter where I go."
   

          "Does the pain have a pattern?" Zheng Ren asked again.
   

          Liu Zewei looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. Shouldn't this kind of patient be directly chased away? There was no point in telling her so much.
   

          She had a disc problem, but she had to come to the Department of interventional services and see a doctor in the ward of the Department.
   

          Boss Zheng's temper was getting better and better.
   

          "What's a pattern?"
   

          "It means that the exercise will get heavier and heavier, and the pain will be very intense after working."
   

          "There is!" The woman immediately said,"I'm carrying something ... I went to buy groceries a few days ago. It's only a few catties of stuff. My butt hurts when I bring it home." I did some research on the internet, and it's a typical symptom of a lumbar disc. "
   

          "Yes, it is." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What is it?" "Are you asking me to treat you or are you treating me?" the woman said unhappily.
   

          "Does your chest hurt?"
   

          The woman's expression turned ugly. She stood up suddenly with a vigilant look.
   

          After a few seconds, the woman screamed,""Hooligan!"
   

          With that, he turned around and left.
   

          His steps were vigorous and there was no problem at all.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the truth I encountered.]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, your temper is getting better and better." Liu Zewei forced a smile.
   

          "Is the patient sick? he's not feeling well. I'm just taking a look and giving him a suggestion." "It's a pity," Zheng Ren said regretfully."She left before I could finish."
   

          "Uh ..." Liu Zewei was confused. Hearing boss Zheng's words, did that woman really have a problem?
   

          "Yup," Zheng Ren wasn't in a hurry. Liu Zewei guessed that even if the female patient had an illness, it wouldn't be a serious one. So he wasn't in a hurry, and he could take advantage of this time to slack off.
   

          After writing medical records in front of the computer for a long time, her eyes were a little blurry, and her neck started to feel uncomfortable.
   

          He's really getting on in years, Liu Zewei thought. He shook his neck and touched his bald head. Although he didn't work, he was quite busy.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the problem?" Liu Zewei asked.
   

          "Did you notice that she has acne on her face?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I noticed. It's quite strange. She still has pimples at this age." Liu Zewei said.
   

          When Chang Yue heard about pimples, she turned around to look at Zheng Ren.
   

          "She must have gone to many hospitals for treatment. They all treated her as a lumbar disc protrusion and didn't seem to be any better."
   

          "And then?" Liu Zewei felt that it was strange. What did boss Zheng mean by saying this and that?
   

          "There's a disease called SAPHO syndrome. It's a syndrome caused by synovitis, acne, hyperostosis of bones, and bonfire. It's easy to be misdiagnosed as lumbar disc protrusion, and there won't be any effect after treatment. "
   

          "What kind of illness is this?"
   

          "It's rare, and I'm just casually saying. If she can sit down and talk to me, I'll suggest that she does a PETCT or a full body bone CT scan. "
   

          "In this case, we can make a definite diagnosis."
   

          "But ..." Liu Zewei stammered as his eyes flickered.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what Liu Zewei was thinking and smiled.""Old Liu, you're already so old, why are you still thinking about those nonsensical things?"
   

          "Hehe." Liu Zewei was just joking. It didn't matter and could even help to improve their relationship.
   

          "I'm asking about chest pain because some of the patients have AIDS. It won't be too serious, but you'll experience chest pain. " "I was just asking," Zheng Ren said."Who knew she would leave?"
   

          Liu Zewei thought that boss Zheng's treatment was really up to fate.
   

          Patients came in at random for consultation, and he treated them in a calm manner. The patient was not happy and turned to leave. He did not stop the patient, but insisted on understanding the patient's condition.
   

          This kind of mentality was similar to that of an old doctor who had been in the clinical field for decades.
   

          He didn't even have such self - restraint and mentality.
   

          "Can this disease be cured?"
   

          "It's not easy to treat. There's no systematic diagnosis or treatment method. If I'm sure, I'll suggest that she go to the Rheumatology Department. "
   

          "Ha, boss Zheng, if you don't understand it, just make it immune to rheumatism. You did the same thing." Liu Zewei touched his bald head and laughed.
   

          This was a routine used by large tertiary Grade A hospitals.
   

          Many diseases were complicated and not as simple as they appeared.
   

          This kind of difficult - to - treat illness could not be understood in Haicheng, so the patient could go to the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University.
   

          If the doctor couldn't understand this, he would send her to the Rheumatology Department or the Endocrinology Department.
   

          "It is indeed a disease immune to rheumatism." Zheng Ren spread his hands helplessly.
   

          "President Zheng, young people's acne has nothing to do with this, right?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't remember Chang Yue having pimples before, so he found it a little strange that she was so attentive.
   

          "It's nothing. It's different. If you suddenly have pimples when you're around fifty years old, you have to be careful if it's this disease. "
   

          "Oh." Chang Yue was relieved this time and went back to work.
   

          "Are the patients for tomorrow almost ready?"
   

          "Yes." Chang Yue said,"old Liu is ready. There are six operations. He will be observed for a day after he is done. He will be transferred to the community Hospital the day after tomorrow."
   

          "Are there any patients here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There are more than 200 patients waiting outside, and there are people coming for consultation every day." Chang Yue said,"if we want to, we can take in as many patients as we want."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Xing Lin garden's surgery livestream had probably entered an explosive period.
   

          Doctors from all over the world, whether or not they visited the apricot garden, would receive this news within a period of time.
   

          Perhaps it was a chat in the on - call room or gossip at the wine table.
   

          Local hospitals, and even large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the provinces, had a certain level of fear when it came to patients with portal hypertension.
   

          Not just any doctor could perform TIPS.
   

          Therefore, it was foreseeable that there would be more and more patients.
   

          "President Zheng, I think the patient can be transferred to the community Hospital. We'll talk about it on the day of the surgery. This way, we can improve the bed turnover as much as possible." Chang Yue suggested,"by then, we'll have to perform three first - Stage surgeries and three second - Stage surgeries a day. That's the limit."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. That should be the case. If they included Department Director Kong's bed, and he carried out embolism surgery in the bottom of the stomach and left gastric artery, he would only be able to perform so many surgeries a day.
   

          Besides, he still had to do surgery to go out and hunt for food.
   

          ……
   

          Two days later, the community Hospital began to receive patients. At the same time, the first batch of patients was smoothly transferred to the community Hospital after surgery.
   

          Everything was going well.
   

          In the morning, Zheng Ren got off the stage to change his clothes after he was done with the last TIPS surgery of the day.
   

          He took out his phone and saw that there were several missed calls.
   

          He opened it and saw that it was Zou Yu.
   

          Zheng Ren called back.
   

          "Zou Yu, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's something I need to ask you. Do you have time?" Zou Yu said.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Zou Yu and Qin Tang had followed their family's arrangements and shifted their focus to China, and the acquisition was also in full swing.
   

          It was good to be rich. He would buy over any small company with potential.
   

          Zheng Ren especially liked this kind of simple and crude method.
   

          As for whether the technology of the original company could be digested and absorbed, as well as whether there would be a loss of personnel, Zheng Ren did not worry about these things.
   

          Is there something you need me for? What could happen to them?
   

          "Tell me about it first." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's not convenient to talk on the phone. Let's meet and talk." "Do you want me to pick you up or do you want to stay in the hospital?" asked Zou Yu.
   

          "Is it a big deal?" Zheng Ren asked after some thought.
   

          "It's about treating patients. It's not a big deal, but it's not a small one either. " Zou Yu said with a smile.
   

          "Sure, come and pick me up." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After that, he hung up the phone.
   

          "Why is Zou Yu looking for you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He said he's here to see a doctor." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "I thought they were going to inject capital. I guess it has something to do with this. You have to ask your father - in - Law about this kind of thing. Don't just agree to it without thinking. " Su Yun warned.
   

          His father - in - Law ...
   

          Zheng Ren nodded sternly.
   

          Soon, Zou Yu drove over to pick up Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          Once they got into the car, Su Yun asked directly,"what patient?"
   

          "Brother Yun, look at how anxious you are." Zou Yu covered his mouth and laughed.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1572: Dying

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "It's probably rare for someone you know to take the initiative to come to boss's place. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Asia Bank, do you know?"
   

          "Yes, it's a bank built by Chinese people in the middle of the last century. Later on, it was swept away by someone. Why? You have descendants?"
   

          Ever since the song and Ming dynasties, Chinese people from the southeast of the ocean had been going to various Southeast Asian countries and had taken root.
   

          Coupled with their ethnic characteristics, it would be difficult to completely exterminate the Chinese here.
   

          "Yes, the Wang family owns the largest share. This is the largest family in Southeast Asia, and their wealth is comparable to that of a country. " Zou Yu said.
   

          "Don't talk about money. It hurts our relationship. " Su Yun waved her hand nonchalantly, losing all interest.
   

          "The head of the Wang family is already 93 years old, and his health has deteriorated very quickly in the past few years. He couldn't see anything, his ears were almost completely deaf, and his heart wasn't in good condition. I think it's a heart failure or something. I'm not too sure. " Zou Yu described.
   

          "Then what are you looking for the shop owner for?"
   

          "He's rich. Before the head of the family passed away, he always had to find a doctor to consult and take a look. Otherwise, there would be people in the family who would have objections." Zou Yu laughed."He's already in his 90s. It's a happy funeral. Let's go take a look and earn a big red packet. We can also have some contact with the people there. I think it's a good thing."
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was about to refuse, he suddenly heard a ding - Dong sound.
   

          [Main mission: return to your roots.
   

          [Mission details: diagnose and treat the illness of Mr. Wang, a Chinese family in Southeast Asia.]
   

          [Mission duration: 1 month]
   

          [Quest reward: Grandmaster - Level skill book X2, energy serum X2, 100000 exp, 10000 skill points] Krypton gold treasure chest X1]
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the dazzling array of rewards.
   

          It had been a while since the big pig trotter had given him a mission. Why would he give him such a big mission to diagnose and treat an old man who was about to die?
   

          For the stingy big pig trotter, this was indeed a big task.
   

          Moreover, Zheng Ren knew from the big pig's trotter that this old Mr. Wang was not dying of old age, but had fallen sick.
   

          That's strange. Shouldn't experts from all over the world be there to consult him? Why didn't anyone know that he was sick?
   

          Su Yun felt a little strange and glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          With his personality, shouldn't he have rejected it directly?
   

          "Which hospital's doctor did you go to?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice.
   

          "I've basically looked through all of them. Tokyo National Hospital, Mayo Clinic, Hopkins Hospital, the Affiliated Hospital of the University of Copenhagen, and so on." Zou Yu said,"he's old. He probably only has a few months left to live."
   

          "Then why are you still looking for us?" "He's really rich," Su Yun laughed."He has so much money that he has nowhere to spend it."
   

          "No, no." "My father went to visit the old man a few days ago and recommended boss Zheng," said Zou Yu. Master Song and master Yan's matter happened before, so old Mr Wang insisted that boss Zheng take some time out of your busy schedule ..."
   

          "Not a single person from the Wang family came. It's hard to believe their sincerity." Su Yun coldly said.
   

          "I'm just a pawn, and I don't regard boss Zheng and Brother Yun as outsiders. I came here as soon as I heard the news. " Zou Yu said with a smile.
   

          "Who's not treating you like an outsider? how much are you paying?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "According to the old rules, it depends on the owner's will." Zou Yu pondered for a moment."But according to the Wang family's rules, it's impossible for the old master to be cured. He's only going to take a look. It shouldn't exceed the money the Qin family gave."
   

          "It's not that much. " Su Yun was slightly disappointed.
   

          "Of course, Brother Yun, if you have the ability to bring the Wang family's old master back to life and return him to his youth ... Even if you can hear and see, you will be paid as much as the Qin family." Zou Yu said with a smile.
   

          "Sure, when do we leave?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The car had just left 912 when the discussion was almost over. Since Zheng Ren had agreed, Su Yun did not mind making a trip.
   

          He only needed to sleep for a few hours, and he could still make a lot of money, so why not?
   

          "You have medical records, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "If you agree, the Wang family will come over right away." "I'm just here to give you some information,"Zou Yu said.
   

          These people were really troublesome, and Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to think about their little schemes. Since the system had given him a task, he had to hurry up and complete it.
   

          "Alright, we're done here. Let's go back." "Miss Ling," Zheng Ren said,"please ask the Wang family for the results of the various tests. I'll take a look first."
   

          Zheng Ren was also curious. Why would the pig trotter give him a mission when he was old?
   

          There must be something wrong.
   

          "Alright!" "Boss Zheng, you're really fair," said Zou Yu with a smile.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I still have a film to watch when I get back. I've been really busy these past two days. Six operations a day ... Boss, do you think it's okay?" Su Yun complained.
   

          "I'm not asking you to do it. The surgery for the rich child is done. I'll bring old Liu for a few more operations, and the noodles can be left to the two of them. I'll just take a look at the film before the operation and then at the patient after the operation. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What about sister Lin's weight loss operation?"
   

          "Hurry old Liu and come quickly. Old Liu will definitely be able to perform this type of surgery directly, and I won't need to care about it anymore. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "This is good."
   

          "Isn't it the same?" "Miss Ling, if it's not convenient for us to turn around, we can walk back," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren watched as Zou Yu's car slowly drove through the sea of cars in the capital. It was easy to get out of 912 at this time, but it was difficult to turn back.
   

          "Let's go ..." Zou Yu saw that Zheng Ren did not seem to be joking. He was slightly stunned and asked the driver to stop the car by the side of the road.
   

          Zheng Ren waved his hand and walked back with Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, that's too degrading." Su Yun complained.
   

          "What's there to put on airs about?" "You said that you're going to Nanyang to report to director Kong. Do you need to report to the hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm glad you can think so much. " "It's best to report it. After all, it's a political achievement. "Su Yun smiled. Director Yan might not care, but director ye and director Lin definitely do. "
   

          "Alright, then." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Now that the TIPS surgery was on the right track, the third stage of the mission was just a little bit away. It was estimated that it would be completed by today.
   

          All of this had to do with his surgical skills and the hospital leaders of Room 912.
   

          Not to mention anything else, as long as he didn't pay attention to it and tried to trip it, and it was those kind of small tricks that no one could say anything about, this matter would be delayed for at least a month.
   

          After that, there was no telling what would happen.
   

          It would be the same if they were in another place, perhaps it would be better here. Zheng Ren understood what was going on.
   

          Since director Kong had "poached" him from Haicheng, no one in 912 had any objections to him. It was better for him to show some respect.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            As he slowly returned to the ward area, Zheng Ren was thinking about the [fallen leaves return to roots] mission that big pig trotter had given him.
   

          All in all, this mission was a little strange.
   

          The old man from the Wang family of Nanyang was already ninety years old. At this age, he should be like a lamp on the verge of death. Why would big pig trotter give him a mission?
   

          Looking at the name of the mission, was it to bring old Mr. Wang back to his country and bury him in his ancestral grave?
   

          It was possible. However, Zheng Ren quickly rejected this thought. It was impossible!
   

          Returning to the country, passing away, and burying the dead was a normal job. It had nothing to do with medical care, and the mission title given by big pig trotter was the main mission.
   

          What did the fallen leaves have to do with the main mission?
   

          Even though it could be considered medical care, it was definitely not related to the main mission.
   

          Back at the ward area, Zheng Ren saw a few young people supporting an old man at the door of the office. The old man waved his arms and refused to be supported.
   

          Some elderly people were stubborn and refused to admit defeat. This was a very common thing.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed, but then he realized something was off.
   

          The old man was dressed in a Tang suit, the standard kind. It was just that the material was slightly hard, and it seemed to be brand new clothes.
   

          She was wearing a pair of black cloth shoes with a thousand - layer sole, the kind that was handcrafted.
   

          Nowadays, there were very few people who dressed like this. Zheng Ren had only seen Song Ying's big brother and master Yan dressed like this.
   

          However, the old man's clothes were still different from master Yan 's, and it looked awkward no matter how one looked at it.
   

          If Zheng Ren really had to point out what was awkward about it, he could not do it.
   

          Strange!
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the old man as he walked in.
   

          "Don't help me! I don't need you to pretend to be filial. " The old man roared.
   

          The two middle - aged men beside him looked like his sons. They had a smile on their faces, and neither of them dared to provoke the old man.
   

          But they didn't leave, for fear that the old man would fall down.
   

          He looked pretty good. He was a standard patient who was impetuous and had his family give in to him in all ways possible.
   

          "Who are you looking for?" Chang Yue stood at the door and asked.
   

          "Doctor Chang, don't you recognize me? You just came to see me. " When the old man saw Chang Yue come out, he immediately changed his expression and said with a smile.
   

          "You're ... Uh ... Xiao Tianci?!" Chang Yue was shocked."Aren't you waiting for the checkup at the community Hospital?"
   

          Even Chang Yue could not recognize the patient at first glance after he had changed into a strange set of clothes.
   

          "Yes." Xiao Tianci laughed."There were two things I didn't ask you just now. I'm here to ask you."
   

          "Oh, oh, please come in, please come in." Chang Yue said hurriedly.
   

          She let Xiao Tianci and his two sons into the office and then saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun return.
   

          Chang Yue did not say anything and only gestured for Su Yun to enter.
   

          "Doctor Chang, I've asked around about your patients who just finished their surgeries. They said that your surgery was done very well." Xiao Tianci said politely after entering the house.
   

          He was completely different from the irascible person he was before. It was as if he was another person.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that many patients still had some fear of doctors.
   

          After all, they were seeking medical treatment, and the word "seeking" directly raised the status of the doctor a lot.
   

          Of course, not everyone was like this. There was also a small number of people who were picky, but that was only a small number.
   

          No one wished for their health to be bad. Twenty years ago, there was an unspoken rule among the gangsters that Yingluo could not hurt the doctors.
   

          Otherwise, no one would be able to cure him if he were to be killed in the end.
   

          It was a pity that the martial world was getting less and less like the martial world. These rules had long been thrown into some corner.
   

          Perhaps, this was the loss of traditional culture?
   

          Chang Yue smiled and said,"our medical team's leader, professor Zheng, is very skilled. This TIPS surgery technique has also received a recommendation from this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine."
   

          "Doctor Chang, I'm here to visit professor Zheng and ask him two questions. Is that okay?" Xiao Tianci said.
   

          "President Zheng, he's looking for you." Chang Yue noticed that the patient's attitude was kind and did not seem like he was here to cause trouble or had other problems, so she spoke to Zheng Ren, who was standing at the door.
   

          "I'll go change my clothes. " Zheng Ren said,"old man, please wait for a moment."
   

          With that, he turned around to change his clothes.
   

          "Su Yun, do you think there's something wrong with the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's indeed wrong, but I can't see what the problem is. " "My first instinct is that there's a problem with the Tang suit I'm wearing." However, that set of clothes doesn't really fit me, but I didn't find anything else. "
   

          "Let's see. " Zheng Ren immediately switched his thoughts to clinical medicine mode and stopped thinking about the [fallen leaves returning to roots] mission.
   

          After changing their clothes, the two of them went to the office.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and said gently,""Hello, old man. I'm Zheng Ren, Dr. Zheng."
   

          Xiao Tianci sized up Zheng Ren. After a long time, he sighed and said,""Professor Zheng, you're so promising at such a young age."
   

          "You flatter me, you flatter me." "What's the matter?"Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          Xiao Tianci poked his son with the walking stick in his hand angrily and said,""Look at you guys, you've all lived your lives for nothing!"
   

          Zheng Ren immediately thought of Blackie.
   

          To be able to bury a little poodle alive and steal a donkey, ordinary people wouldn't be able to do it. The old man said that his son's life had been wasted, but Zheng Ren disagreed.
   

          The two middle - aged men sneered and did not dare to argue or dodge.
   

          It seemed that this family's upbringing was very strict. He was already so old, but his son was still like a grandson.
   

          Thinking of this, Zheng Ren laughed in his heart. His son was like his grandson. What was this?
   

          "Professor Zheng, do you know about my situation?" Xiao Tianci asked.
   

          "I don't know for now. Normally, we'll go for ward rounds tomorrow morning and check all the patients together." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm a doctor too. I'm an old Chinese doctor." Xiao Tianci smiled and said,"let's go to the pharmacy to check his body. I have quite a lot of water in my abdomen. After so many years of nursing myself, I finally can't hold on any longer. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          So they were of the same profession.
   

          He had a bad opinion of the miracle doctor. In addition, Su Yun nagged about x - ray vision and peeking at the little widow while she was bathing every day. Zheng Ren had a splitting headache when he heard about the so - called miracle doctor.
   

          However, Zheng Ren still had a deep respect for a Traditional Chinese Medicine practitioner who could check one's pulse, look, listen, ask and feel, and treat based on the differences in treatment.
   

          Things that could be passed down for a thousand years all had their reasons. It was his own problem if he didn't understand. He couldn't say that Chinese medicine was wrong.
   

          It was just that Chinese medicine was now destroyed by some irresponsible Chinese medicine.
   

          He didn't even talk about diagnosis and treatment, and he kept talking about tradition. Wasn't this nonsense?
   

          "Old man, this way please." Zheng Ren said courteously, showing his respect to a senior in the medical field.
   

          Xiao Tianci also said a few polite words and went to the changing room with Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun and Chang Yue looked at each other and felt that something was amiss. There was something strange about the old man, but after thinking for a long time, he couldn't figure out where the problem was.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Su Yun accompanied Zheng Ren for his check - up. When Chang Yue saw that the patient and his family members had left, she muttered to herself,""Strange."
   

          Liu Zewei didn't touch his bald head. Instead, he said very cautiously,""Doctor Chang, you don't know about that set of clothes?"
   

          "It looks familiar. It's a Tang suit, right?" Chang Yue said.
   

          "No." "That's for the dead!"Liu Zewei said.
   

          Chang Yue was stunned. For the deceased to wear?
   

          This time, she immediately recalled why that set of clothes looked familiar.
   

          It really wasn't a Tang suit!
   

          Many patients, especially those in the late stages of cancer, died in the ward, and their families wiped their bodies clean. Then, while it was still warm and his body, especially his limbs, had not stiffened, he put on similar clothes.
   

          Most of them were dressed in traditional Chinese outfits, while some were dressed in Chinese tunic suits.
   

          Very few people would think of suits at such a moment.
   

          It was a matter of life and death, and the rules of the ancestors made it too strange to wear a suit.
   

          No wonder it looked familiar. It was because he had seen many times patients who had passed away wearing it and then being carried into coffins.
   

          The reason why he didn't recognize her was that he had never seen anyone walking around in such clothes.
   

          But ... He was a living person, so why was he wearing the clothes of the dead?
   

          In an instant, Chang Yue's hair stood on end.
   

          She was a little scared, but there were familiar doctors in the room, so she didn't scream. He looked out of the window. The sky was a little dark, but it was impossible for him to have any thoughts of a hundred ghosts at night.
   

          "Old Liu, have you ever seen someone walking around the streets in a shroud?" Chang Yue asked carefully.
   

          She wanted to stand at the door, but she didn't think it was safe.
   

          She wanted to go to the corner of the house, but she felt that if there were any changes, it would be inconvenient to run here.
   

          He was really conflicted.
   

          "I've seen patients lying on the bed in graveclothes, but I've never seen one who runs around in graveclothes. " Liu Zewei was also a little afraid. He thought for a while and said,"The great immortal of the northeast, do you know him?"
   

          "I know."
   

          "That ... By the way, do you need to call boss Zheng back? I think it's very strange, please don't let anything happen. " Liu Zewei asked in a low voice.
   

          "..." Chang Yue picked up her phone and made a call.
   

          On the other end of the phone, Su Yun mocked Chang Yue's words without a care. She hung up the phone in a fit of anger.
   

          "It's fine. Boss Zheng and Dr. Su have strong yang energy. They'll be fine." Liu Zewei chuckled as he tried to smooth things over and consoled Chang Yue.
   

          "Please continue." Chang Yue felt that her surroundings were gloomy. She felt that it would be better if Liu Zewei said something.
   

          "I've treated a patient before. It's said that he can be possessed. It should be the inheritance of the ancient shamanism in the northeast. In order to save the world and help the people, the successful cultivators choose spiritual disciples and use their bodies to do good. "
   

          "..." Chang Yue shivered again.
   

          She was not a girl in the traditional sense. The fact that Chang Yue was able to call a murderer with a bloody knife her brother showed that Chang Yue was quite bold.
   

          However, things like strange powers and chaotic spirits were Chang Yue's weak spots.
   

          Over the past few days, she had been listening to Xie Yiren talk about sun Xiaomei in Haicheng, and she had been scared out of her wits.
   

          Although the incident was already in the past, and it was confirmed that Wanwan had a tumor caused by a malformed tumor, Chang Yue still felt her heart palpitate when she heard Xie Yiren's description.
   

          Today, he encountered patients walking around in graveclothes again.
   

          Her heart had long been filled with anxiety.
   

          "It's weird to talk about it, but you'd better not listen. " "The more I hear about it, the more I'm afraid," Liu Zewei said.
   

          "Old Liu, will they be fine?" Chang Yue was getting more and more scared by Liu Zewei. His mind was filled with the figure in the shroud, and inside the shroud, there might only be a paper man.
   

          "I don't think so." Liu Zewei felt slightly better when he saw Chang Yue's fear.
   

          Chang Yue was silent.
   

          "I don't know the details. I've never seen it before. I hope ... I hope boss Zheng is fine. " Liu Zewei clenched his fists and subconsciously put on a defensive posture.
   

          He probably knew that his defensive stance was useless, so he immediately realized what was going on and smiled.
   

          If something happened to a vigorous and muscular man like boss Zheng, what could he, who had to put goji berries in his water and bury half of it in the soil, do?
   

          Liu Zewei had also thought it through. He touched his bald head and smiled."Doctor Chang, don't worry. Boss Zheng has saved countless lives. If we're talking about fruits, how would an ordinary kid dare to get close to him?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Just the TIPS technique alone will cost tens of thousands, even hundreds of thousands, or even millions of lives. Not to mention risking their lives during earthquake relief, saving people under the ruins. If only there was a scale in the world ..."
   

          Liu Zewei nagged to boost his courage. Zheng Ren chuckled as he walked in with Xiao Tianci.
   

          "Old man, there's no problem. I'll have the surgery tomorrow or the day after tomorrow, and I'll stay in the ward for one night after the surgery. The conditions on our side can not be compared to that of a newly built land, so we'll just make do with it. " Zheng Ren said as he walked in."We'll deal with it for one night. We'll turn back the next day."
   

          "You're too polite. " "When you go out to see a doctor," Xiao Tianci said,"it's most important to be able to cure the patient. Food and accommodation are not important."
   

          Liu Zewei saw that the patient's words were clear. Although the shroud on her body was a little strange, it seemed that nothing like what he imagined had happened.
   

          It must be because boss Zheng was so full of yang energy that ordinary existences didn't dare to make a move.
   

          If it were him, that might not be the case.
   

          "You can go back now. I'll look at the x - ray later and formulate a treatment plan." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Sorry to trouble you, professor Zheng." Xiao Tianci bowed courteously and turned to leave.
   

          Before he left, he even used his walking stick to stab his two sons.
   

          After they had walked far away, Liu Zewei looked at Zheng Ren meaningfully and did not speak for a long time.
   

          Zheng Ren felt Liu Zewei's strange gaze and was about to ask when Chang Yue couldn't help but ask,""President Zheng, did you notice that the patient was wearing a shroud?"
   

          "Oh, Su Yun and I found it strange. We asked about it when we went for a physical examination." "Can you guess what happened?" Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "Who would have guessed?" Chang Yue saw that Zheng Ren had started to joke and knew that it was fine, so she also relaxed.
   

          "Don't listen to him. If he were to talk about something, he could talk until tomorrow morning." Su Yun said,"actually, it's nothing much. It's just that my family feels that the old man won't live for long."
   

          "How can that be?" Chang Yue was surprised.
   

          "Doctor Chang, if this was a few months ago, it would have been like this." Liu Zewei said,"he has a large amount of ascites and portal hypertension. Although the chance of survival is not very high, the risk is still very high."
   

          Liu Zewei heard what Zheng Ren and Su Yun said and knew what had happened.
   

          "Yeah," "The death rate is extremely high," Su Yun said."Even if he doesn't die, once he suffers from hepatic atrophy, he'll be better off dead."
   

          "And then?" Chang Yue asked.
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            "The family secretly brought graveclothes. If the person died, they would directly bring her back home. There are no rules or traditions on their side. Even if they die outside, they can't be buried outside. "
   

          "Did the old master see it?"
   

          "Yes, I was admitted to the hospital and packing my things, so the old man saw me. Although the old man has severe portal hypertension, he's still full of energy. " Su Yun smiled and said,"I was originally suspicious. Plus, patients with liver diseases have a bad temper. In a fit of anger, I put on the shroud." Didn't you all want me to die? Then I'll go out in my shroud. "
   

          "..." Liu Zewei, Chang Yue, and the others were speechless.
   

          There were many patients who quarreled with their families, but it was the first time even an old doctor like Liu Zewei had seen a patient wearing a shroud and walking around the streets.
   

          "After that, I explained the situation to the patient and gave him the postoperative feedback. I also showed it to him." "Plus, there's a postoperative patient at their house, so the old man is very assured," Su Yun said.
   

          Chang Yue heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          He had thought that there would be something strange, but it turned out to be this.
   

          "By the way, boss Zheng, we might not be able to perform the surgery tomorrow." Liu Zewei suddenly said.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "Boss, do you really not know how difficult it is to get a 912 MRI scan?" "MRI scan dispersion," Su Yun said disdainfully,"the patient is already one month later."
   

          Zheng Ren was a little troubled.
   

          It was really difficult to see a doctor. It was difficult for patients, but it was also difficult for doctors.
   

          However, with so many patients swarming in, who was to be seen and who was not? These were all problems.
   

          "This is only because the hospital administration specially informed the nuclear magnetic room that our patient is involved in a Nobel Prize project, so we can get it earlier." Su Yun said.
   

          "Then let's wait for a while. I'll let the patient know when we do our ward rounds tomorrow." Zheng Ren was also very helpless, but it would be a great advantage if this kind of thing could happen one day earlier.
   

          Zheng Ren sat on the chair and felt warm as the afternoon sun shone on him.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up a book on foreign medicine and flipped through two pages before entering the system library.
   

          After an unknown period of time, Su Yun asked,""Boss, are you reading a book on foreign medicine? Or should I start deducing new teaching materials based on the books on foreign subjects?"
   

          "I just read some books when I'm free." Zheng Ren came out and gave a perfunctory reply.
   

          "Zou Yu said that the granddaughter of the Wang family, Wang Lu, has already boarded the plane. She'll probably be here at around six."
   

          "So fast?"
   

          "It's just a gesture. If he really valued her, he wouldn't have sent his granddaughter." Su Yun said.
   

          "Is that mask so fonder of men than women?"
   

          "It's slightly better than before, but it's still very powerful. " "I don't know either," Su Yun replied."I just heard about it."
   

          "Oh, you want to have dinner together tonight?"
   

          "Boss, you've improved." Su Yun laughed."Usually, when we talk about eating, you would subconsciously reject us. Why did you agree so readily this time?"
   

          "You are a guest from afar."
   

          "There seems to be a problem." Su Yun laughed and said,"a dying patient. In the past, you wouldn't even bother to look at him." You agreed so readily this time, it makes me feel like there's something wrong with you. You tell me, did you secretly flirt with the granddaughter of the Wang family?"
   

          Chang Yue raised her head and glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Don't mess around," "I've never seen anyone from the Wang family,"Zheng Ren said seriously. Don't you always say that you're short on money? Just by taking a look and giving a diagnosis, he would be able to receive a large sum of money. He would be a fool not to do such an easy way of earning money. Wait, aren't we having a meal with the medical team today?"
   

          "Oh, it's rare that you still remember the medical group's gathering. Should I call him old he?" "Oh, by the way, old Mr. Wang's medical records have been sent to the email. I just took a look at them. There's nothing wrong with them. They're just old," Su Yun said casually.
   

          "Yes, it's the end of their lives. No one has the power to turn the tables." Zheng Ren stood up and pushed Su Yun to the side before he started to flip through the medical records.
   

          The medical record was not very complicated. In fact, it could even be said to be a little simple.
   

          Ten years ago, the patient had difficulty walking. However, due to his fear of surgery, he had never had a hip replacement surgery.
   

          Three years ago, her condition worsened, and the patient had a hip replacement surgery at the Massachusetts General Hospital in the United States.
   

          Due to the trauma of the surgery, the patient's postoperative condition was not very good.
   

          In recent years, the reversed esophageal inflammation had been heating up intermittently, and his eyes had quickly become almost blind. His hearing had also declined rapidly.
   

          A year ago, he showed signs of heart failure.
   

          The most recent examination was three days ago, and his heart failure had reached an almost irreparable level.
   

          This was a typical case of old age and weak body. The various organs of the body would fail after a huge trauma.
   

          Zheng Ren estimated that the Wang family was rich, which was why they could endure for three years.
   

          The so - called "fallen leaves return to their roots" was to bring old Mr. Wang back to his ancestral home? However, he was just a doctor. Even if he did do this, it would not be his turn.
   

          And the Wang family was probably scattered, so the master was usually the one in charge, and had nothing to do with the little girl Wang something.
   

          "What a difficult mission," Zheng Ren said with a troubled expression.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's strange expression and asked.
   

          "It's nothing. I just have a headache whenever I think about eating. " Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          He did not lie, but with a Chatterbox like Su Yun by his side, it was hard not to lie.
   

          "You want to earn money, but you don't want to socialize. Who Do You Think You Are?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I know," Zheng Ren waved his hand and sent Su Yun away. He sat back down and started to read in the system library to pass the time.
   

          The best way to kill time was to read.
   

          When he got home at night, he still had to use the eyes of truth to see how he was losing weight. He still had to do a liver and gallbladder surgery in a few days. This was how scientific research was. It always required a large amount of sample data to support it.
   

          Otherwise, who would believe that there was only one surgery?
   

          If such an unserious matter were to spread, he would be slapped in the face.
   

          After work, Su Yun contacted everyone in the medical team, even old he.
   

          Old he rushed to the office of the doctor from the Department of interventional services. He was a little nervous.
   

          Although boss Zheng didn't specifically ask him to administer anesthesia, this was the first time he had been invited to a party.
   

          So, I'm in the medical team now?
   

          No! He couldn't be careless. He had a long way to go before he could join boss Zheng's Medical Group.
   

          One had to know that his opponents were the beautiful twin sisters!
   

          Old he kept telling himself that he must grasp this God - given opportunity. However, every time he thought of the twin sisters, old he would feel a little sad.
   

          When he arrived at the office of the Department of interventional services, old he saw Zheng Ren sitting by the window and reading a book. He went up to him."Boss Zheng, are you studying? No wonder he's so skilled. Usually ..."
   

          As he spoke, he saw that Zheng Ren was reading external science. Not only were they basic teaching materials, but they were also in the fifth edition, which was already outdated.
   

          This time, he didn't even know what to say.
   

          No matter how thick - skinned old he was and how experienced he was, he could not help but be speechless.
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            "I'm here, old he. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, yes." "Yes," old he replied."I rushed over after work."
   

          "Su Yun, what time are we leaving?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm old fan. " Su Yun replied,"elder fan is being pretentious. He said that the class monitor has been discharged from the hospital and he asked him out for dinner and drinks tonight."
   

          "Let's call her together. It's not like we'll bankrupt Zou Yu for a meal. " Zheng Ren didn't mind.
   

          "Then I'll shout them together." Su Yun immediately started contacting him.
   

          Fan Tianshui and his former squad leader had stayed in the capital, preparing to work as security guards at the community Hospital.
   

          With these two men around, anyone who wanted to make trouble would have to think twice.
   

          According to the Auntie from the housing Committee, there were fewer strangers in the nearby residential area these days.
   

          With Su Yun around, Zheng Ren did not have to worry about these things.
   

          He calmly waited for Su Yun's arrangements before sitting in Xie Yiren's car to the designated location.
   

          Zou Yu had arranged for them to sit beside the airport's highway. Zheng Ren had been there once when Song Ying treated him to red wine. He did not have a deep impression of that place.
   

          However, the navigation system did not show that they were in the villa area. It continued to guide the car forward.
   

          "Su Yun, is this Zou Yu's territory or someone else 's?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't know, just bring your mouth to eat." Su Yun said,"but I have to ask, how much do you want?"
   

          "Medical fees?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Yeah, it's definitely the consultation fee." Su Yun said.
   

          "See if you're short on money," Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Money will never be enough. Even if we're done with the artificial limb, aren't you envious of the third and fourth generation light forceps technology? The latest biological simulation technology made a mechanical arm, are you envious?"
   

          "Eh? Biological simulation technology? It can perfectly replicate my operation?" Zheng Ren's interest was piqued.
   

          "I can 't," "No." Su Yun shook her head."I can replicate more than 95% of other people's operations. I estimate that I can only restore about 60% of your operation. It's impossible to get this kind of technology in a short time. "
   

          "Who did you hear that from?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "A friend from Cavendish's laboratory." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Su Yun really had friends all over the world. Moreover, this guy was also a gossiper. As long as he was interested, he would get news of many things.
   

          However, did Cavendish's laboratory also make such Bionic 'little' things? Wasn't it said that the research done there was the most basic?
   

          The Cavendish Laboratory was the first socializing and specialized scientific laboratory in the history of modern science. It had given birth to a large number of important scientific results that could affect human progress.
   

          For example, the discovery of electrons, neutrons, the structure of the atomic nucleus, and the double - Helix structure of DNA had made significant contributions to the development of human science. He didn't expect that the other side was also working on bionic technology.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know much about these things, nor was he interested in them. He only asked Su Yun about the related matters.
   

          Bionic technology had always been one of the more advanced and outdated fields of technology. Zheng Ren asked a few more questions, but Su Yun's answer made him a little dissatisfied.
   

          It was not bionic technology at all. Instead, it was just a type of equipment that calculated the strength of the surgeon and transmitted it to the end of the mechanical arm. The mechanical arm would then control the micro guide wire to perform the surgery.
   

          No matter what the name was, it was essentially the same. They moved the patient from the inside of the operating theater to the outside.
   

          With the addition of 5G technology, the surgeon would be moved from the operation room to a thousand miles away.
   

          Just thinking about it made Zheng Ren feel great.
   

          After asking, Zheng Ren recalled for a while and suddenly realized a problem.
   

          "Su Yun?" Zheng Ren's voice had changed.
   

          "Yes, what's wrong?"
   

          "Why would you tell your friend in the Cavendish Laboratory about this? Don't tell me they have to report everything to you. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, do you think everyone is like you? People like you don't have any friends. " Su Yun retorted out of habit, then said,""When uncle ning was chatting, he said that he was buying the patent, but the process didn't go smoothly. It seemed that someone on the other side forbade uncle ning from buying it. So, I'm just asking. "
   

          Xie Yiren was looking for the location on the GPS. When she heard Su Yun's words, she laughed."I heard from my dad that the speed at which I'm buying technology has been a little rushed recently, and it has attracted a lot of attention."
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren's guess had an accurate answer.
   

          Sure enough, it was his father - in - Law who wanted to buy this technology.
   

          'Forget it ...' Zheng Ren was speechless. Usually, he would criticize his father - in - Law less in his heart. Otherwise, if he said something wrong, he would be in trouble.
   

          "Boss, you can ask Zou Yu and Qin Tang if they have the opportunity and channels to buy some of the latest technology when you have time. I'm telling you, this is much better than the tie you gave to your father - in - Law. " Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a smile as she spoke.
   

          Zheng Ren sat in the front passenger seat and looked straight ahead, unwilling to recall the past.
   

          It was simply unbearable to recall.
   

          After many turns, Xie Yiren finally found her destination. The four neighboring villas had been opened up, and the courtyard was quiet.
   

          "No wonder when rich people buy and sell villas, they always say how many acres of land the yard has. Look at them." Su Yun got out of the car and said emotionally.
   

          The courtyard was indeed not bad, mainly because it was spacious and bright. One mu was only 333 square meters. Zheng Ren roughly estimated that there were at least 15 acres of private gardens on this side.
   

          Some of the flowers in the garden had already bloomed, and there was a wide variety. Zheng Ren did not know much about this, so he just held Yiren's hand and strolled around leisurely.
   

          Qin Tang was in charge of welcoming Zheng Ren's Medical Group, while Zou Yu went to the airport to pick up the Wang family.
   

          When old he got out of the car and saw the scene, he lowered his voice. He had thought that a hotel would be of a higher class or a clubhouse at most.
   

          But now, the club had almost disappeared, and it was impossible to find such a high - end place.
   

          However, when he got out of the car, he realized that it was a private courtyard.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't look like someone who had just come to the capital for a few months. Old he sighed in his heart and was determined to cling to boss Zheng's thigh.
   

          However, boss Zheng was holding hands with his girlfriend and enjoying their time together, so it was not convenient to disturb them.
   

          Old he went to Su Yun's side and asked softly,""Big brother Yun, who's treating?"
   

          "Oh, you know to call me Brother Yun now?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Look at what you're saying, I'm just doing as the Romans do." Old he said with a smile.
   

          "I don't know who di 'er belongs to, but don't you know the young man beside the boss who is talking to him?" "The Qin family's Qin Tang from a roadside stall," Su Yun replied.
   

          "I don't think they're treating." Old he said.
   

          "He's from a large Chinese family in Southeast Asia." "I'm going to ask the owner to take a look," Su Yun said."The old man is going to die of old age. It doesn't matter whether I see him or not."
   

          Old he sighed in his heart.
   

          This kind of work was the best kind.
   

          The family politely invited him over. There was nothing to think about the patient's condition. After all, it was his birthday.
   

          In the end, he took the thick red packet and left. His family used the name of the hospital to show their filial piety to their friends and family.
   

          Everyone took what they needed.
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            "How old is the patient?" Old he asked.
   

          "I'm ninety - three years old. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, if she passed away, it would be a happy funeral." Old he said,"I'll be content if I can live to 93."
   

          "Isn't it?" "Old he, do you want to come along?" Su Yun smiled.
   

          "Er ..." Old he's eyes turned red when he heard Su Yun's words.
   

          "I'm afraid you won't be able to leave. Your side is not like mine and the boss ', it's more casual. " Su Yun said indifferently.
   

          "Yes, definitely! There must be!" "Big brother Yun, I still have paid leave, and I haven't returned the work that you owe me." If I'm going, I'll definitely bring it if I can. "
   

          Old he seized the opportunity and expressed his thoughts directly without being reserved.
   

          "Old he, I'm just going out to have some fun. I can't guarantee how much red packets I'll give you." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I don't want a red packet. I'm just going out to take a look." "Just tell me a day in advance when you're leaving," old he said repeatedly.
   

          "Yes." Su Yun said,"I'll ask Zou Yu. Let's go together with the medical team. Someone will pay for it anyway. You and old fan can go together."
   

          Old he felt a little strange.
   

          He felt that Su Yun's way of treating him, an impressive anesthetist, as a security guard was a little inappropriate. But he didn't say anything and just laughed.
   

          It wasn't that he couldn 't, but he didn't dare to. It was already good enough that he could take her out, so why would he need a bicycle?
   

          "Old fan, let's drink to our heart's content tonight." Su Yun called out to fan Tianshui.
   

          Fan Tianshui and the old squad leader, Zhu Fengyu, were somewhat ill at ease.
   

          Although the extravagance on this side was concealed very well, as long as one was not a fool or was pretending to be a fool, one could always sense the omnipresent but extremely faint Foundation of an aristocratic family.
   

          The two of them stood in the corner, feeling a little lost.
   

          "Old fan, class monitor, come here. Why are you standing there?" Su Yun called out.
   

          Compared to an internationally renowned professor like Rudolf Wagner and a wily old fox professor like Liu Zewei from the provincial capital, fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu really had to be taken care of.
   

          Su Yun could be considered to have seen a lot. She knew a thing or two about the types of flowers and plants, the decorations, and even Fengshui. In any case, they didn't know if it was true or not, so fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu were both stunned.
   

          Not long after, Qin Tang received a call before he could even speak to Zheng Ren.
   

          After the call, Qin Tang's expression was as uncomfortable as if he had eaten a fly.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren was curious. There were not many people who could make the Qin family so upset.
   

          "This ..." Qin Tang smiled bitterly and didn't say anything. He first sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He didn't care about what happened to Qin Tang. He just held Xie Yiren's hand and wandered in the sea of flowers, enjoying a rare moment of comfort.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why don't we go back first?" Qin Tang was a little embarrassed, but he still told Zheng Ren.
   

          "Return? What's wrong?" Zheng Ren felt a little strange.
   

          "I'll apologize to you another day. " Qin Tang said.
   

          "Tell me, what's the matter? why is young master Qin in such a difficult position?" Su Yun popped out of nowhere, as if she had clairaudient ears.
   

          His gossipy heart was already burning.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, I'm sure you've heard about what happened to my family." Qin Tang smiled bitterly.
   

          "Yes, it's not good to look at, but it has nothing to do with us." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "The Wang family's old master is about to die of old age, and the eldest branch has two grandsons who are both very smart and capable. Isn't it because the lordmaster is already on the verge of death and is fighting to come and pick you up?"
   

          "What's there to fight for?" Zheng Ren could not understand.
   

          According to his thoughts, staying by the old master's side at this moment seemed to be more beneficial.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're being too humble." "Master Song and master Yan are both well - known in Xiangjiang and Southeast Asia," Qin Tang said. I heard master Yan said something, you ..."
   

          At this point, Qin Tang didn't continue. It seemed like the respect these children of the great aristocratic families had for people like Song Shi was deeply rooted in their hearts.
   

          Zheng Ren was fine with it, but Su Yun was a little unhappy.
   

          "It's their business to make a fuss. Why should we leave?" Su Yun was also a good person.
   

          If it was just him and Zheng Ren, even if Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were also there, they would have left if they wanted to. It would not have mattered.
   

          But today, not only was Liu Zewei and professor Rudolph Wagner with him, but even the anesthetist old he, fan Tianshui, and Zhu Fengyu were also there.
   

          If he was "chased" away, how could he still have the face to talk about the medical team in the future?
   

          Furthermore, he had just finished boasting and was about to bring old he to Southeast Asia. He hadn't even flown, and he was already being driven away.
   

          The bad temper in Su Yun's heart was ignited.
   

          Zheng Ren never cared about these things. The children on the other side could cause a ruckus however they wanted, and it had nothing to do with him. However, on second thought, the two golden - lettered signboards of Master Song and master Yan were really quite useful.
   

          Whenever he thought of master Yan, Zheng Ren always felt that he was just an ordinary bathhouse scrub.
   

          The quarrels of the Wang family's children would not affect the mission of [fallen leaves return to roots].
   

          But this task, would it fall on the head branch, or would it fall on the girl named Wang Lu that was mentioned at the beginning?
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it, but he couldn't help but laugh.
   

          The big pork trotter was just a medical system. Every time it issued a mission, it was the kind that could be completed and was related to medical treatment.
   

          Participating in the family's internal strife? The big pig trotter would not do this.
   

          Well, that is, if it wasn't broken and hadn't crashed.
   

          At this thought, Zheng Ren could vaguely see the little white Fox's mocking smile.
   

          However, it was strange to think about it this way.
   

          An old man at the end of his life was definitely not something that could be cured with a single operation. If he could regain his youth, Zheng Ren felt that he would never see the light of day in his life.
   

          The patient with a missing cerebellum did not need to be dissected. However, if he could regain his youth, he would definitely be guilty of treasuring a Jade.
   

          The mission was strange and he could not figure it out.
   

          Qin Tang thought that Zheng Ren was unhappy when he saw him mumbling to himself. He quickly picked up his phone and contacted him.
   

          The female assistant in the tight - fitting short skirt kept searching for all kinds of information on the tablet and making phone calls one after another, making Qin Tang extremely busy.
   

          "Such a big family is really a mess." Su Yun was very angry.
   

          "Don't always be angry. It's bad for your liver. If your liver doesn't function well, you'll get angry again. This is a vicious cycle. " Zheng Ren advised.
   

          "Chinese medicine theory has no scientific basis." Su Yun said coldly.
   

          "But you can feel that the liver cancer patients we're treating all have bad tempers. Other cancers are not like this, and the doctors are much better at treating them. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Before Qin Tang received the news, a group of people came in from the door.
   

          The leader of the group was a man in his forties. He was dressed in a suit and had a handsome look in his eyes.
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            He came in and greeted Qin Tang. Qin Tang put away his worries and greeted him with a smile.
   

          If Zheng Ren had not seen how busy Qin Tang was before contacting this matter, he would have thought that the person in front of him was the main character.
   

          "This is boss Zheng, whom Master Song and master Yan have praised. He has miraculous hands and is known to be able to defy the heavens and change one's fate!" Qin Tang said countless flattering words indifferently without a trace of embarrassment.
   

          The middle - aged man in his forties bent slightly at a 2.5° angle and extended his hand with a smile."Boss Zheng, it's a pleasure to meet you. I'm the eldest grandson of the Wang family, Wang Nan. "
   

          Zheng Ren extended his hand and shook Wang Nan's hand lightly.
   

          She had a gentle attitude and was a steady person. Zheng Ren's first impression of her was not bad.
   

          "Where's zou Yu?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Wang Nan smiled and looked straight at Zheng Ren without even looking at Su Yun. He did not hear his question at all.
   

          The 2.23 - second pause made the situation extremely awkward. Su Yun's expression changed slightly. The disdainful smile on her face froze, then immediately became vivid, and her black hair fluttered in the wind. Zheng Ren looked at Wang Nan and frowned.
   

          "Mr. Wang, this is my assistant, Su Yun. Where's miss zou Yuyue?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He went to pick up my cousin. I just arrived first." "Boss Zheng, I believe you've already seen the medical records of my grandfather's illness," Wang Nan said.
   

          Su Yun did not expect that someone would treat him like air. This time, he did not seem to be angry and only smiled.
   

          Zheng Ren only used 10% of his attention to listen to what Wang Nan was saying, the rest of his attention was on Su Yun. When he caught a glimpse of Su Yun's smile, he knew that things had gotten out of hand.
   

          Forget it, it didn't matter if he didn't want to do the quest. Anyway, big pig trotter wasn't forcing him to complete the quest or anything.
   

          Su Yun had been working hard. If he felt uncomfortable because of a mission, it would not be worth it.
   

          It was not appropriate for him to do so.
   

          He always drank, and his liver fire was still a little too strong. She had to persuade him to drink less later. He always said that he had a lot of metabolic enzymes and was not afraid, but he still could not drink Chang Yue 's.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was in a mess, but his mouth did not stop talking.
   

          "I've read the medical record. " "We'll talk about the details when your cousin is here,"Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          Wang Nan was slightly stunned. He was the eldest grandson of the eldest branch!
   

          There were no longer any traditions in China. He knew it from the beginning, and now it seemed like that was the case.
   

          The people on this side probably didn't know what the eldest branch meant to a large family that had been passed down for thousands of years!
   

          But ...
   

          Wang Nan was a little embarrassed.
   

          He instantly sorted out his emotions and revealed a standard fake smile on his face."Boss Zheng, I'm the chief branch ..."
   

          "I know," "The chief branch?" Zheng Ren laughed."It means that when the patient passes away, your family will have the final say."
   

          "But, what does that have to do with me?" Zheng Ren immediately retorted.
   

          Wang Nan was stunned.
   

          If it wasn't for teacher song and teacher Yan's high praise for boss Zheng, and if it wasn't for his second uncle who managed to convince teacher Yan and paid a huge price to buy a few words from him, he wouldn't have been willing to travel thousands of miles just to invite some bullsh * t doctor for a consultation.
   

          The situation was completely awkward.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't feel awkward at all. He held Xie Yiren's hand as if the whole world was in his hands.
   

          The Wang family? So what if you rule the world?
   

          Besides, no matter how long his hands were, they couldn't reach into the country.
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised, then she shook her head and said,""Boss, there's something that I've been thinking about for a while, and I think it's not right."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren glanced at him.
   

          "Speak on this side." Su Yun walked to the other side and ignored Wang Nan without any hesitation.
   

          "Mm, this is Su Yun's style." Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Why are you so hot - tempered today?" Su Yunxian asked with a smile. At the same time, he looked at Wang Nan in the distance. Seeing his terrible expression, he was overjoyed.
   

          "Don't you think that person is very annoying? just looking at him makes you want to scold him?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's get back to business. Don't you think that the patient's medical record is a little strange?" Su Yun immediately became serious.
   

          Zheng Ren had rarely seen Su Yun with such a serious expression. His heart skipped a beat, and he immediately realized that after reading the medical record, he had indeed felt that something was amiss for a moment.
   

          However, no matter how he looked at it and recalled it, there was no problem.
   

          "I think so, but I don't know where it is." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I really wanted to slap him just now. However, pure force can not solve the problem. " Su Yun said,"so I started to think of a way."
   

          'This guy is really vengeful,' Zheng Ren laughed bitterly in his heart.
   

          It was not enough to leave Wang Nan hanging.
   

          However, with fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu by his side, as well as Su Yun and himself, even if they were to fight, he would definitely not be the one at a disadvantage.
   

          Er ... Could Su Yun be talking about the patient's medical record?
   

          Zheng Ren immediately recalled the patient's medical record and all the test results.
   

          There was no problem.
   

          "Boss, I'm just guessing." Su Yun wasn't certain."According to my clinical experience, older people will suffer great trauma after surgery, and it's difficult for their bodies to heal themselves. If there's a problem, the patient's heart and lungs will be greatly affected within a month. "
   

          "It's like this," Zheng Ren casually replied.
   

          Su Yun's words seemed to have cleared up some of the fog.
   

          "But the patient's medical record clearly stated that he suffered from hearing and vision problems after the surgery, which gradually worsened. He only started to suffer from heart failure after nearly three years." Su Yun said,"I thought about it carefully and felt that there was a problem."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Yes!
   

          When he first looked at the medical records, he had some doubts. This should be the reason.
   

          When he heard Su Yun's explanation, he had the illusion that the clouds had dispersed. It was probably because of this.
   

          The medical history was wrong!
   

          Although all the tests pointed to old age, weak body, and out of energy, the progress of the illness was wrong!
   

          His brain was working at high speed, and he thought of countless possibilities in an instant.
   

          "I suspect that someone poisoned the food. The one who poisoned the food must be that arrogant and despotic Wang Nan." Su Yun did not hesitate to push the blame on Wang Nan's head.
   

          This sentence interrupted Zheng Ren's thoughts.
   

          Just how vengeful was Su Yun? For the sake of ignoring him, he actually started to study the medical record, found something wrong, and then framed him ...
   

          "Let me think. You're right." "There's a problem with her medical history," Zheng Ren said."But don't spout nonsense in the second half of your sentence."
   

          "Look at him, I really want to beat him up." Su Yun said angrily.
   

          "What drugs can cause nerve deafness and blindness? I didn't see it in the patient's medical record. " Zheng Ren changed the topic back to Wang Nan.
   

          "I didn't think of it either, so I thought it was more likely to be poison, not the side effect of the treatment drug." Su Yun changed the topic again.
   

          "Did you bring your computer?"
   

          "Boss, we're all using cell phones these days. Do you have vision problems? do you have to use a computer all the time? Why don't I arrange for you to have a female secretary in a tight skirt with a computer?" Su Yun was not in a good mood. If she caught a word, she would retort if there was no problem.
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            Wang Nan was very unhappy.
   

          Qin Tang sighed. It really wasn't a coincidence that his son, Dr. Huo, was beaten up.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked gentle and refined, but they were actually very petty.
   

          However, he could be considered as a host. Although he didn't want to, he still had to brace himself to ease the embarrassing atmosphere.
   

          If he had known this would happen, he would have gone to pick up Wang Lu and let Zou Yu stay.
   

          "How's the old man's condition?" Qin Tang asked casually.
   

          "It's getting heavier by the day. " "Especially after losing their vision and hearing," Wang Nan said,"they've already lost the will to live. "
   

          That was indeed the case. Qin Tang could feel the feeling of falling into the abyss just by thinking about it.
   

          Coupled with the heart failure in his eyes, it was estimated that old Mr Wang did not have much time left to live.
   

          "Did you want to come here to play, so you ran ahead of Wang Lu?" Qin Tang smiled, making the conversation a little gentler.
   

          "You think I want to?" Wang Nan was angry. He was just an assistant, yet he dared to glare at him. It was all a habit caused by being spoiled! Boss Zheng was also too much. For an assistant, he actually ignored him. It was simply unreasonable!
   

          "Wang Lu's temper is too bad. She can even mess up a good thing." "Isn't this teacher Yan ..."Wang Nan said.
   

          After saying a word, he stopped.
   

          She lost control of her emotions and accidentally blurted it out.
   

          "What did master Yan say?" Qin Tang's interest was piqued.
   

          "It's nothing," Wang Nan sighed.
   

          "If it's the words of Masters like master Yan and Master Song, I advise you to listen carefully." Qin Tang didn't ask further and changed his attitude to that of an experienced person.""You know about my grandfather's illness."
   

          Wang Nan nodded.
   

          "At that time, it was Master Song who made the decision. He said that there was still a chance of survival, so he let boss Zheng do the surgery without caring about anything. After the surgery, my grandfather's illness was cured. " "You see, it's only been a few days," Qin Tang said.
   

          He looked at Wang Nan. Although he was very curious about what master Yan had said, he shouldn't ask questions that he shouldn 't. This was a rule of etiquette.
   

          "Hey!" Wang Nan sneered,"my father believed master Yan's words, but I don 't." He said something about divination, but boss Zheng can extend my grandfather's life by ten years. "
   

          Qin Tang was stunned.
   

          "Extend my life by ten years? You believe that?" Wang Nan sneered.
   

          "I do." Qin Tang said subconsciously.
   

          Wang Nan looked at Qin Tang expressionlessly and shook his head,""You graduated from a famous overseas University, so you should at least have the spirit of science."
   

          "Many doctors have seen it, and they all say that it's because of his old age that it causes multiple organ failures. To solve it ... There's no way to solve it with the current level of technology. " "Extend my life by ten years?" Wang Nan asked. It's impossible!"
   

          "Wang Nan, we've done business before, so we're familiar with each other." "I'll only say one more thing if we're friends,"Qin Tang advised. Boss Zheng is a Big Shot. Since master Yan said so, I think you should just do as you're told. Extending your life by ten years shouldn't be a rumor without reason. "
   

          "I have to do it even if I don't want to." Wang Nan was a little worried,"my father forced me to come over. He was afraid that Wang Lu, that little girl, would say something and offend boss Zheng. She has a bad temper, you know that. "
   

          Qin Tang laughed in his heart. He wanted to earn merit.
   

          It was cured. Wang Nan was the one who invited her back.
   

          If it could not be cured, the eldest branch would benefit the most. At that time, old Mr Wang would be on his Journey to the West, and Wang Nan's father would be in charge of the family business.
   

          The plan was simple and anyone could see it.
   

          However, she was the eldest branch, and this one thing was enough to dispel all the ghostly tricks. However, Wang Lu's temper wasn't good. The last time she went to Nanyang, she barged in and quarreled with Wang Nan over a small matter. She didn't care about what she thought.
   

          Forget it. This was the Wang family's family matter and had nothing to do with him. Qin Tang recalled what Wang Nan said about master Yan's assertion that his life would be extended by ten years.
   

          Extend one's life by ten years? This did sound outrageous. It was a miracle to extend one's life by ten years.
   

          If it was in the past, he definitely wouldn't have believed it. It was just that after the incident with his grandfather Qin Lu, Qin Tang had an inexplicable confidence in the earth master and boss Zheng.
   

          ……
   

          "Don't always think about pissing people off. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"when you're angry, you want to suck in your stomach. The anterior muscles such as the stiffened abdominal muscles, the external oblique muscles, the internal oblique muscles, and the transverse abdominal muscles move together to burn calories. "
   

          "That's Chu Yan Zhi. " Su Yun was still looking at the medical records expressionlessly.
   

          "Then you can think about not crossing your legs." Zheng Ren continued to spout nonsense to divert Su Yun's attention.""The uneven distribution of pressure between the lumbar and thoracic vertebrae is pressing on the spinal nerves, causing lower back pain. It will also hinder the blood circulation of the leg, causing varicose veins of the leg. In serious cases, the leg vein will not flow smoothly, blue veins will pop out, ulcers, pebleitis, bleeding, and other diseases. "
   

          "What are you talking about?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and then at Wang Nan.""We must go this time. I think there's something wrong with the patient's condition, so I can't wait to see the patient in person. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren smiled."Let's go then. We can't analyze anything with the current medical records. We'd better see the patient with our own eyes."
   

          "It's a major blow from surgery. I just asked a few people, but none of them have seen the first symptoms starting from blindness and deafness. These were the typical symptoms of poisoning! It must be because their family didn't divide the spoils evenly, so they killed him. " Su Yun waved her phone, still holding on to this point.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless, but he knew that Su Yun was just venting her emotions in front of him.
   

          If it was really in front of the Wang family, this guy would definitely find solid evidence before making trouble.
   

          As they were talking, Zou Yu and a short, dark - skinned, but energetic girl walked in.
   

          Zheng Ren stood in the distance and watched the commotion. This girl should be Wang Lu.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't very interested in the infighting among the descendants of the aristocratic families. He only felt tired. It was boring. Life shouldn't be like this.
   

          "Boss, do you think they'll make a move?" Su Yun also stood by the side and watched the show, not afraid of the matter blowing up.
   

          "I won 't," "If we do, I'm afraid we won't be able to answer to them when we get home," Zheng Ren said with a smile. However, I think Wang Nan is very confident. I'm afraid he has something on the other party. "
   

          "You're calling a girl in her 20s that? Shouldn't you at least use a better word to describe it?" Su Yun said casually.
   

          "It's the same, I don't think I can remember anyone. " Zheng Ren helplessly spread his hands.
   

          "They went, they started quarreling. Was Wang Nan a man? it looked like he wanted to kick Wang Lu out? This was too overbearing. Young man, you're so arrogant. Find a time to teach him a lesson!"
   

          It seemed like Su Yun's hatred for Wang Nan would not dissipate in a short period of time.
   

          "It's just a normal quarrel between siblings. They're more than ten years apart in their grades, so they probably played together when they were young. I don't think Wang Nan's expression is fierce, but why does it look like he's a sis - con?"
   

          "Little wimp, what's so fun about this?" "Oh, you scolded Wang Lu until she cried?" Su Yun said.
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            After a round of argument, Wang Lu's eyes were filled with tears as she stared at Wang Nan with hatred.
   

          If gazes were knives, Wang Nan would have died a thousand times over.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were watching the fire from the other side of the river. However, Chang Yue had something against Wang Nan. She went forward and pulled Wang Lu, consoling her in a soft voice.
   

          "Chang Yue too. What's she doing at a time like this?" Su Yun said helplessly.
   

          She really needed to change her meddlesome temper.
   

          "Don't you think Wang Lu looks a little weird?" Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "The girls from Nanyang all look like that. Even though he's Chinese, who knows if he's of pure blood. " Su Yun replied,"your skin is dark due to the sun." However, her family was not short of money, so the sunblock should be of the highest quality. It doesn't look like she had black skin, it's probably her natural skin. "
   

          "I said eyes." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Your eyes are big. You look good." Su Yun felt like she was in college, squatting on the roadside and looking at beautiful women. She was so relaxed that she almost whistled."Your eyes are a little swollen. I think you didn't sleep well."
   

          Speaking up to this point, Su Yun frowned and said,""Don't tell me there's no charter flight this time. "
   

          "Who knows?" Zheng Ren did not take it seriously and said casually.
   

          "It's easy to go from simple to luxurious, but difficult to go from luxurious to simple. " "Ever since I boarded the zou family's private plane, I don't even want to sit in business class anymore," Su Yun said.
   

          "This isn't good, but if there's a breakthrough in technology, you won't even need to take a plane soon. We can perform remote surgery in 912. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          As he said that, he suddenly realized that Huahua was separated by the screen. The big pig trotter would not give a diagnosis!
   

          What happened to old Department Director pan was a good example.
   

          He had to get rid of his reliance on the big pork trotter as soon as possible so that he would not fall into an awkward situation when he could perform remote consultations in the future.
   

          When the two of them commented on Wang Lu, the argument on the other side had almost turned white hot.
   

          Seeing Chang Yue's anger, Su Yun sighed. She was about to leave when Zheng Ren pulled her behind.
   

          "You don't have a good temper, so I'll go." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What do you mean I have a bad temper? look at that F * cking dog. He has no manners at all." Su Yun looked at him with disdain."I'm just trying to teach him a lesson so that he won't suffer even more in the future." This is a parent's heart, the same as being a doctor. "
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him and strode over.
   

          Su Yun nagged,"you spoiled hei Zi. You stole his donkey and you didn't even teach him a lesson when he came back."
   

          "Children make mistakes because they have too much energy and nowhere to vent." "I saw the news a few days ago," Zheng Ren said."It's said that the owner of a Husky tore up the house and couldn't take it anymore. He wanted to give it away." However, no one adopted a Husky. "
   

          "And then?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "After that, he was sent to his hometown to be raised by his parents. In the end, the Husky became an obedient baby and became very obedient every day. "
   

          "Uh ... There's someone who can reform the Husky?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "It's said that the old man gets up at threeo' clock every day and takes the Husky out for morning exercises. After they came back, the old lady took the Husky out to buy groceries at Sixo' clock. After the meal, the old man will have to train the Husky again. " Zheng Ren started to gossip, which was a rare sight. He did not want Su Yun to explode.
   

          It was one thing to see a doctor or not, but the task given by the big pig trotter was still very tempting.
   

          "Well, many old people know more than their own dogs. But training a Husky is hell - Level, isn't it?" Su Yun said.
   

          "In short, the two old people have been torturing the Husky for 18 hours a day, and all their energy has turned into fatigue. Let's put it this way, Zhou Litao might not even be as tired as this Husky even if he was a chief resident in the emergency department. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun chuckled at the thought of Zhou Litao.
   

          As they spoke, the two of them came to Wang Nan and Wang Lu's side.
   

          Zou Yu let out a long breath and quickly introduced,""Xiaolu, this is boss Zheng, and this is his assistant, Su Yun. You can just call him Brother Yun."
   

          Hearing Zou Yu's words, a trace of disdain flashed across Wang Nan's face, but it quickly disappeared. However, Su Yun caught his expression and remembered it.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and reached out to shake Wang Lu's hand.
   

          Her hands were a little wet, but not cold. They were trembling because of her excitement.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when do you have time?" Wang Nan smiled and asked gently,""The plane is ready. The round trip won't take more than 20 hours."
   

          It was obvious that Zheng Ren did not hold back at all as he looked at Wang Nan and then at Wang Lu.
   

          He was silently asking, who did the Wang clan send?
   

          "Xiao Lu, you can go back first." Wang Nan smiled. I'll forget about that matter, and I'll keep my word. "
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun looked at Chang Yue and asked.
   

          Chang Yue shook her head, indicating that she did not know either.
   

          "It must be a secret between the cousins." Zheng Ren laughed. It seemed like the cousins had grown up together and had some secrets.
   

          Was this the fun between siblings? Wang Nan's sister complex seemed to be too standard.
   

          When he spoke to Wang Lu, there was a doting and mocking tone. It was indeed like a joke between siblings.
   

          Wang Lu's eyes were filled with tears and her face was full of anger.
   

          However, she did not say a word. She only remained silent, and more and more tears welled up in her eyes. Wang Lu stubbornly opened her eyes and didn't let herself cry.
   

          "Go back. The chief branch sent me to pick up boss Zheng." With victory in his hands, Wang Nan leisurely said,""I've watched you grow up. Don't force me to embarrass you. "
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was like playing house. It was not at all like the way two branches of a big family fought for property, smiling in front of each other but stabbing each other in the back.
   

          It looked like it was just a small joke, so he shouldn't talk too much.
   

          "How can you be like this!" "Are you a man?" Chang Yue said unhappily.
   

          Wang Nan looked at Chang Yue coldly and did not say a word, completely ignoring her.
   

          After all, he was here to pick up boss Zheng, but the people around boss Zheng didn't seem to know the rules. When he was talking to Wang Lu, even Qin Tang and Zou Yu didn't dare to interrupt. What right did a Small Doctor have?
   

          However, he didn't want to scold him in person, so that boss Zheng wouldn't be embarrassed.
   

          Wang Nan smiled and looked at Wang Lu, waiting for her to speak.
   

          "You ..." Wang Lu raised her head. Because her movement was too violent, tears flew out.
   

          "How could you bully me in front of so many people!"
   

          Sigh, she's just acting coquettishly, Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Gradually, he grew a little tired of it.
   

          Su Yun was right. There was indeed something wrong with the patient's medical record.
   

          Now, Zheng Ren wanted to fly directly to a small island in Southeast Asia and see the patient with his own eyes. He wanted to confirm his thoughts with the diagnosis given by big pig's trotter's system panel.
   

          However, this pair of brother and sister were still entangled here. Was this really good?
   

          "You two, stop talking." Zheng Ren interrupted him. He then looked at Wang Lu and asked,""You're sick. Come here, let's find a quiet place and I'll show you. "
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            This time, even Su Yun was stunned.
   

          The boss stood up for him, but it seemed like he was going in the wrong direction ...
   

          He should have pressed Wang Nan to the ground and rubbed him. Why did he say that Wang Lu was sick? To directly say that someone was sick, was this the rhythm of cursing?
   

          "You ..." Wang Lu finally couldn't help but cry out.
   

          Chang Yue glared at Zheng Ren.
   

          "I'm serious. Are you ... There are too many people here. I'm afraid you'll feel embarrassed if I tell you. " Zheng Ren also felt very troubled.
   

          He wanted to hurry up and finish this brother and sister's "game," but there were some things that he couldn't say directly.
   

          Wang Nan looked at Zheng Ren with interest and asked politely,""Boss Zheng, you think my sister is sick?"
   

          "Of course. Otherwise, what are you saying?" "Time is tight, I don't have the time to listen to you two talking in riddles," Zheng Ren said. If you want to be treated, I'll ask about your medical history and go to Room 912 for an examination. I'll prescribe medicine and you'll be fine in a few days. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren's certainty stunned everyone present.
   

          Was he really sick? He wasn't cursing? Is boss Zheng not joking?
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren, and the smile on her face widened.
   

          A few seconds later, Wang Nan smiled and said,"boss Zheng, I'm sorry to trouble you."
   

          "You're not a patient. Are you sure you want to say it out here?" Even though Su Yun did not know what was going on, she trusted Zheng Ren and took the risk, seizing the opportunity to escape.
   

          "You're just an assistant. I'm talking to your boss. " Wang Nan could not help but argue with Su Yun.
   

          From his expression, he seemed to be saying,"can you be a little more F * cking smart?!"
   

          "What he said was what I wanted to say." Zheng Ren's smile disappeared and he looked at Wang Nan coldly. He felt a sense of disgust for this fellow.
   

          "Are you sure you want to say it out here?" Zheng Ren asked in a cold voice.
   

          "Please enlighten me." Wang Nan was quite shrewd. When he was talking to Zheng Ren, he was not angry. At least, that was what his expression looked like.
   

          He only bowed slightly and smiled as he spoke to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Don 't!" Wang Lu anxiously stopped him.
   

          "Xiaolu, boss Zheng is just joking." Wang Nan's words were still very polite, as if needles were hidden in cotton.
   

          After a few unnecessary disputes, everyone was a little angry.
   

          If it wasn't for master Yan's words and his father's orders, Wang Nan would have left in a Huff.
   

          "If it's just a joke, everyone, just have fun. Don't take it seriously. If you're right, didn't boss Zheng say that he'll cure you immediately?" "I think it's a good thing," Wang Nan said with a smile.
   

          Wang Lu wasn't a fool. Her little secret was only known to her mother. And by chance, Wang Nan also found out about it, and that was why he was threatened.
   

          This boss Zheng in front of him ... Definitely couldn't know.
   

          Moreover, this wasn't an illness and couldn't be treated.
   

          Check up, take medicine, and recover in a few days? Why did his words sound so unreliable?
   

          Wang Lu's temper was not good to begin with, and at this moment, the way she looked at Zheng Ren was a little irritable.
   

          All eyes were on Zheng Ren, and he felt a little uncomfortable.
   

          Wang Nan was indeed annoying. Although she spoke gently and was polite to him, Zheng Ren did not like her from the bottom of his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please." Wang Nan smiled and asked.
   

          "What's there to ask? did you register? You're here to see a doctor?" Su Yun tried to change the topic.
   

          Although he was being a little unreasonable, he did not think that Zheng Ren knew anything.
   

          This matter ... Quarrels shouldn't be this noisy. Su Yun was in a difficult position. In the future, when she quarreled, she must not bring her boss along. This fellow had no experience at all.
   

          In a war of words, the most taboo thing was to use a hammer.
   

          Everyone just talked about random things, and no one would get any evidence against them.
   

          Then, he would quietly wait for his opponent to lose control of his emotions and become impatient. As long as he caught a small problem, he would pursue and attack until he collapsed.
   

          This was the way to quarrel! How could there be such a stupid person like the boss, who immediately put the hammer down and said that Wang Lu was sick?
   

          This time, he was done for.
   

          Su Yun heaved a long sigh in his heart. His reputation of winning every battle would probably end today.
   

          And he was playing house with children!
   

          Look, the siblings immediately reconciled. How could he make such a simple mistake of participating in the dispute between the patient's family members?
   

          "Assistant su, are you talking about the consultation fee?" Wang Nan asked with a smile.
   

          Su Yun was speechless.
   

          Medical fees? That's also a matter? She used money to teach him how to behave.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything and just looked at Wang Lu. Seeing that she didn't say anything, he was a little unhappy.
   

          Wang Nan waved his hand, and an assistant opened the suitcase beside him and handed it to Su Yun.
   

          It was a box of colorful US dollars.
   

          In the past, Su Yun would have scornfully asked,"do you guys only know how to use cash?" Do you dare to transfer money to me?
   

          However, today ... The boss's brain was flooded. If he said this, he would be slapped in the face.
   

          He was a little helpless. With his abilities, how did he meet a guy like boss? Although she had confidence in her boss, Su Yun still used her rationality to tell herself not to be rash.
   

          He had just been unreasonable, and a box of money had been thrown directly at his face.
   

          This matter had become very boring.
   

          "Is it miss Wang Lu's medical fees?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          Wang Nan nodded.
   

          It was like a gamble. If the opponent was bluffing, he would not be scared away.
   

          'I've got him,' Wang Nan thought to himself.
   

          "Old fan." Zheng Ren called out, breaking the awkward silence.
   

          "I'm here, President Zheng. " Fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu had been standing in the corner. Hearing Zheng Ren call out to him, fan Tianshui strode over.
   

          "Keep the money," Zheng Ren glanced at the colorful boxes and said indifferently.
   

          "Alright," he said. Fan Tianshui reached out his hand like lightning. Wang Nan's bodyguard felt a sharp aura, as if it was going to tear him apart.
   

          He subconsciously wanted to Dodge, but out of professional instinct, he forced himself to hold back and stood beside Wang Nan.
   

          In just a moment of shock, his hand was empty, and the box had already fallen into the hands of the burly man with a majestic gait.
   

          "President Zheng, I'll hold on to it first?" Fan Tianshui asked.
   

          "Okay, go back and share it with the class monitor." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "..." Fan Tian Shui suddenly felt that the chest was extremely heavy. The veins on the back of his hand were bulging. Money was a hero's courage, and a man like fan Tianshui always needed money.
   

          "Then I'll say it?" Zheng Ren ignored Wang Nan and looked at Wang Lu, asking indifferently.
   

          Wang Lu hesitated for a moment. She thought of Zheng Ren saying that it could be cured, so she nodded.
   

          "Have you been wetting your bed every night?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Bed - wetting!
   

          Bed - wetting!
   

          Bed - wetting!
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          Oh no, the other party would definitely be angry this time. The boss's brain was really flooded with water!
   

          "President Zheng!" Chang Yue rebuked unhappily.
   

          Xie Yiren, who was standing beside Zheng Ren, held his hand when she heard him say that.
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             "Oh my God, boss, you said she peed on the brick bed?" Professor Rudolf Wagner's last attack made Su Yun fall into despair.
   

          This rich kid's knife was ruthless! Peeing on the bed ... Wouldn't Wang Lu fight her boss to the death?
   

          However, after 1.25 seconds, Su Yun realized that something was wrong.
   

          Wang Nan and Wang Lu's jaws were about to drop as they looked at Zheng Ren in a daze.
   

          Could it be that the bed - wetting incident was true?
   

          Su Yun immediately started to search for information regarding enchania in her mind.
   

          Enuresies usually referred to children uncontrollably urinating when they were asleep.
   

          Generally, only 20% of patients would have urinary incontinence at the age of four, and 5% at the age of ten. There were a few patients who had urinary incontinence symptoms that lasted until they became adults.
   

          Those without obvious urinary tract or organ disease of the nervous system were called primary enchana, which accounted for 70% to 80%. It was known as secondary enchanism in patients with diseases such as lower urinary obstruction, squid, and neonogratic bladder.
   

          According to Wang Lu's age, it should be a secondary enchanter. It's very likely to be a lower urinary obstruction? It was wrong!
   

          Could it be a bladder infection? He also wouldn 't.
   

          She looked lively and healthy, walking freely. She didn't look like someone with urinary tract problems or bladder diseases.
   

          Is it a rare disease?
   

          Su Yun's Black hair fluttered without any wind.
   

          "Go check the five Jia skills, and you can basically make a fixed diagnosis. If you think it's not enough, then ... Forget it, I'll just point in a direction. There should be quite a number of doctors in your hometown. It should be more convenient to go home. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." The Wang siblings were still in a daze and did not answer Zheng Ren's question.
   

          At this time, the others around him could see the clues.
   

          Wet the bed? It wasn't a serious illness, but it was hard to talk about. Logically speaking, it was very consistent with the conversation between the brother and sister.
   

          Old he chuckled as he looked at Zheng Ren. In his eyes, there was no such thing as an overseas family like the Wang family.
   

          The thigh was very thick, but what he couldn't hug didn't count at all. Boss Zheng's thigh was right in front of him, so was he going to give up what was near and seek what was far away?
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're awesome!" Old he expressed his thoughts in very vulgar words.
   

          Although it was a little vulgar, sometimes vulgarities were a good way to express emotions.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Just as he was about to turn around and leave, old he asked,""Boss Zheng, how did you find out?"
   

          "And you said you haven't seen anyone else take a bath!" Su Yun said loudly.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, there are so many people here. " Zheng Ren felt the small hand in his palm tighten slightly, and he immediately said seriously.
   

          "Why did you wet the bed?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Sigh, can you be a little more logical? it's hard to say that you're a perfect assistant if you act like this." Zheng Ren felt a little helpless.
   

          "Tsk, come! Tell me how you diagnosed him as a bed - wetter. " Su Yun was unconvinced. She didn't care how much she hated Wang Nan just now and asked directly.
   

          "First of all, you saw that her eyes were swollen after she entered the room." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's called sleeping silkworm, okay?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Eyelid edema, eye chasm widening, eyes lacking blink, subcuticular edema due to congestion of blood. When he shook her hand, he felt her skin heat up and his hand trembled slightly. The symptoms were not serious, but they did exist. Therefore, the direct consideration for the condition is that it's thyroid dysfunction. This is not a problem. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun's eyes were slightly closed as she recalled the conversation she had with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Under the effect of the thyroid hormone, plant nerve dysfunction, sympathetic nerve dysfunction, and dumisyssal nerve dysfunction. It's not a common symptom, but there have been many reports about it. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun and explained in a serious manner, as if he was trying to clear his name.
   

          Old he sighed in his heart.
   

          His level of supporting the referee was still not high enough.
   

          He looked at Brother Yun and pretended to be angry. He pointed it out in front of everyone and questioned him loudly.
   

          It looked like he had lost his composure, but it was actually a masterpiece!
   

          The bed - wetting was a small problem that she couldn't mention. Her question just now was too superficial.
   

          How was boss Zheng supposed to answer that?
   

          No matter how he answered, it would give people the illusion that he was showing off, like a poor man suddenly getting rich.
   

          With Brother Yun's actions, it was clear that he was asking for an answer, and he was angry. Boss Zheng had to answer. The process of showing off was very smooth, and the last set of reasonable explanations was placed in front of everyone.
   

          In the end, he prostrated himself in admiration, and the set of movements ended smoothly.
   

          Tsk, tsk. Old he calculated in his heart.
   

          He was so young, but he had so many thoughts. No wonder he could become boss Zheng's right - hand man.
   

          Compared to his own supporting role ... Old he felt very ashamed. How could he gain a foothold in the medical group with this level of skill?
   

          After all, her opponents were twin sisters.
   

          Old he was silent. He stood at the back and studied seriously.
   

          He was just short of holding a small notebook in his hand, recording all of this down and reciting it when he went back.
   

          "Thyroid poison?" Su Yun said softly,"it doesn't make sense."
   

          "Thyroid disease isn't a serious illness, so I didn't care after seeing it. However, since there was nothing that the siblings knew, he could use it as a threat. Well, it's just a harmless little joke. "
   

          "So, the rare complications of thyroid issues are on the verge of emerging?"
   

          "Yup," "I didn't want to say it in front of so many people, but he's in a hurry," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren glanced at Wang Nan.
   

          Old he knew that the process was over.
   

          It was reasonable, and the key was the accuracy of the final hammer! Boss Zheng and Brother Yun cooperated well and put the blame on Wang Nan without a word.
   

          I still need to improve, old he thought to himself. He definitely couldn't be so smug just because boss Zheng called him out twice, was in charge of anesthesia, and was invited to eat with him.
   

          Look at Brother Yun. He followed them all the way from Haicheng to 912, and how much did he get? Even now, he was still not being conscientious.
   

          What was a talent?
   

          To be careful and cautious along the way, as if walking on thin ice, this was a talent!
   

          Wang Lu regained consciousness during Zheng Ren's explanation. Her face first turned red, then pale.
   

          Her tears fell.
   

          Wang Nan was also very embarrassed. He didn't expect boss Zheng to be able to so easily judge that Wang Lu was already over 20 years old, and yet she still wet the bed.
   

          This kind of thing didn't make sense.
   

          However, before he could refute and regain some face, the entire situation was sealed under Su Yun's impatient questioning.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, is this disease easy to cure?" Wang Nan's reaction was also very fast. He turned this embarrassing thing into an illness, which seemed to be easier to accept.
   

          "I already said that it's not a big problem. Is your memory bad or have you never listened to others seriously?" Su Yun's disdainful gaze pierced through the black patch on her forehead.
   

          Wang Nan was at a loss for words.
   

          No one had ever spoken to him in such a tone before.
   

          "It's hyperarmor. After a clear diagnosis, we'll check a urine routine to rule out urinary tract diseases and take medicine orally. Once the thyroid hormone returns to normal and the plant nerve function returns to normal, the clinical symptoms will disappear. "
   

          "Yes, I'm sorry. What I said just now was too professional, so you might not understand. In short, peeing after the treatment of thyroid poison does not require any other treatment except for the treatment of thyroid poison. Do you remember this?" Su Yun asked arrogantly.
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            Wang Lu was at a loss.
   

          "Su Yun," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"are you familiar with the inspection?"
   

          "You're looking for me again. " Su Yun complained and said to Wang Lu,""If you're really in a hurry, we'll go over now."
   

          Wang Lu nodded in confusion.
   

          There were a lot of people here. When everyone heard the word "bed - wetting," Wang Lu felt that they were looking at her with a strange gaze. She didn't want to stay here for even a minute or a second.
   

          Going for a checkup was a good reason.
   

          Seeing Wang Lu nod her head, Su Yun frowned and asked,""Aren't you going to go to Nanyang National Hospital after you go back?"
   

          "If you can, you can read it now. It won't waste time." Wang Nan stood out to help Wang Lu out.
   

          Su Yun wanted to make a call, but she felt that it was too troublesome. She waved her hand and was about to speak when old he asked,""Are you going to check on the five first class exercises?"
   

          "Well, this examination should be enough." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          "It's enough for now. "
   

          "Then I'll bring it with me." Old he could see the reluctance in Su Yun's heart and immediately volunteered.
   

          As a fringe member of the medical team, it was necessary for him to be diligent.
   

          If he couldn't even do this, how could he defeat the beautiful twin sisters? Old he was very accurate about his own position and was a person who had a bit of an idea.
   

          Old he left with Wang Lu and a group of subordinates, and the small "Manor" returned to silence.
   

          Although Qin Tang and Zou Yu were a little surprised, they had already accepted this kind of thing and were used to it.
   

          "You knew it was supposed to be thyroid disease?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "I did, but I can't make a definite judgment." "It's just thyroid issues," Zheng Ren said helplessly."It's not a big deal."
   

          Su Yun still wanted to ask more questions, but she was in a much better mood after rebuking Wang Nan. He was in a state of temporary sainthood.
   

          Zheng Ren held onto Xie Yiren's hand as he thought about what Su Yun had said about the problem with the medical record.
   

          Zheng Ren memorized every single test report from old Mr Wang. He pondered over the medical record as he wandered under the setting sun.
   

          It felt strange, but there was nothing wrong with it. Even when he reexamined the situation with doubt, Zheng Ren still could not find the problem.
   

          All of a sudden, Zheng Ren's appetite was whetted. If it was possible, he really wanted to fly over tonight.
   

          Fan Tianshui carried his suitcase, but he didn't seem as energetic as before. Other people were all brave and courageous with money, but when it came to him, they had become a living burden.
   

          Su Yun went to comfort fan Tianshui. The box didn't seem to contain a lot of money. Now that he had received a few large sums of money, Su Yun had the confidence to look down on this chest of money.
   

          But he didn't understand why these people were carrying cash.
   

          Perhaps it was a tradition?
   

          The impact of cash would indeed be greater, but it would be too boring.
   

          Soon, Zou Yu called everyone to eat.
   

          Zheng Ren almost couldn't taste the food. He didn't even know what he was eating. Some people agreed perfunctorily, their minds filled with old Mr Wang's illness.
   

          He didn't think that Su Yun's explanation was bizarre. Poisoning was not something that only existed in TVB plots.
   

          Where there were people, there would be conflict. Where there was money, there would be waves.
   

          In Haicheng, many patients would rather give up their loved ones 'lives for money. According to Qin Tang, the Wang family could be said to be rich enough to rival a country, enough to make people have evil thoughts.
   

          After a while, Wang Nan went out to take a call. When he came back, the way he looked at Zheng Ren had changed.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. Su Yun knew that it was probably because old he had the results.
   

          Doing the five exercises after work was to show off. However, for old he, who had worked in 912 for more than ten to twenty years, this was not a big deal.
   

          The results came out in an emergency. The test sheet must have been checked by the relevant experts of Nanyang National Hospital. The initial diagnosis was undoubtedly thyroid issues.
   

          This was all within his expectations.
   

          Su Yun was unconvinced. At that time, she also noticed that her eyelids were swollen. She even laughed at Wang Lu for not sleeping well because she often went out to play.
   

          Why can't you think a little more? 'It seems like I'm not attentive enough,' Su Yun reflected on herself.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Wang Nan spoke Mandarin with a Fujian accent. He stood up and said respectfully,""I was a little rude before, so I'll drink this as punishment. If there's anything wrong, please forgive me."
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were empty. He was basically listening with his left ear and popping out with his right ear. He nodded with a standard fake smile.
   

          Wang Nan finished the wine in his glass in one gulp and said,""Boss Zheng, to be honest, I still had some doubts about master Yan's words at first. This is my fault, I'm ashamed to say this. "
   

          This apology was very sincere, and even Su Yun could not find any flaws.
   

          "What did master Yan say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said that you can help my grandfather recover." Wang Nan had only said half of his sentence, but Zheng Ren did not notice it.
   

          He just felt that master Yan was a very strange person. Could he really tell the future? As a bathhouse's scrub, he should just work hard and earn money to support the family. Why was he so capable?
   

          As a materialist, Zheng Ren didn't believe it.
   

          However, when master Yan's explanation was combined with the mission of the big pork trotter and they were mutually referenced, it was very interesting.
   

          He could definitely be cured, Su Yun was right!
   

          Zheng Ren instantly had his own thoughts. No matter if someone had poisoned him or something bizarre had happened, it was still an illness, not a lamp without oil and one's hands were tied.
   

          "I have a small request. Boss Zheng, please consider my sincere heart ..."
   

          "Don't tell me you're going tonight. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's a little rushed, but I hope boss Zheng and doctor su can understand. " Wang Nan said humbly.
   

          He had already come into contact with Su Yun before, so how could he not see Su Yun's position in the medical group?
   

          Therefore, he added doctor SU's name to the list to ease the awkwardness between him and Su Yun.
   

          "Although grandfather still has a chance to live, I'm afraid that boss Zheng, if you go a step later, you'll have a great hatred." Wang Nan cupped his fists and bowed.""If grandfather can turn the tide, the Wang family will not be afraid ..."
   

          "Has the family tried other methods besides Western medicine?" Wang Yao asked. Zheng Ren did not hold back at all, and every word he said was about the illness.
   

          Wang Nan was at a loss for words. He paused for a moment before he continued,""I'm not afraid that boss Zheng will laugh at me. I've invited many Western doctors, but they all said that there was no way, so the family hired a Gu master."
   

          Zheng Ren's brows were tightly furrowed, like two black dragons coiling in front of his forehead.
   

          "I'll contact my family, but ..." Wang Nan looked troubled.
   

          It was easy to invite a God, but hard to send one away, Gu Masters were just a bunch of parasites in Zheng Ren's eyes.
   

          Fortunately, he didn't have trypophobia. Otherwise, he wouldn't even want to complete the [fallen leaves returning to roots] mission.
   

          "Time is a little tight, I want to take a leave." Zheng Ren was in a difficult position.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren relent, Wang Nan immediately said,""I'll ask my father immediately. "
   

          Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren received a phone call without a number. It was a health team mission, and he had to bring the medical team to Nanyang.
   

          "The Wang family really has eyes and hands everywhere." Zheng Ren sighed slightly.
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            Zheng Ren thought about the time.
   

          Wang Nan was still standing with his back slightly bent, looking very respectful.
   

          "Fu Gui 'er, you'll be fine with tomorrow's surgery, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner said excitedly,""Oh my God, boss, I'll definitely have no problem with it. I'll definitely do a good job. Don't worry, I won't do anything to Zhang Guang."
   

          "Old Liu, you and Fu Gui 'er are the stage partners."
   

          Liu Zewei touched his bald head and nodded with a smile. Although he could not go overseas with boss Zheng, he still felt that it was better for him to stay and perform the surgery.
   

          After all, he was a doctor Who was here for in - Service training, so he would not be considered part of boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          He felt a little regretful.
   

          "I'll bring my entire team, is that okay?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No problem at all." Wang Nan was a little excited at first, but he quickly regained his composure."Is there anyone in your team who doesn't have a passport? I'll find someone to hurry up and handle it. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not consider this. After all, he had never brought everyone out for a National Medical consultation.
   

          After taking a look, she was sure that fan Tianshui and the old squad leader, Zhu Fengyu, did not have it. Chang Yue raised her hand weakly.
   

          "Why don't you have anything? You don't have a driver's license, a passport, or even an ID card, right?" Su Yun glanced at him out of habit.
   

          "I can drink, I can drink." Chang Yue replied indifferently.
   

          No matter what you do, I'll just go all the way. Su Yun rarely dissed Chang Yue because of this. However, Su Yun had been a little proud just now and accidentally made a mistake again.
   

          This was a stain on her life, the kind that could not be washed away. Su Yun was helpless.
   

          Xie Yiren drove home to get her passport. She had it herself, so it was better to take it with her. Moreover, Xie Yiren had a dream. She wanted to travel to every corner of the world and stamp her passport, one after another. Until the end, she would only have memories of her past.
   

          Zhu Fengyu was in a difficult position. He walked over and subconsciously put his feet together. He placed his hands on both sides of his thighs as if he was reporting to his superior.
   

          "What's wrong, class monitor?" Zheng Ren didn't act arrogantly as he stood up and asked with a smile.
   

          "President Zheng, my family might ..." The class monitor said awkwardly.
   

          "Class monitor, don't be like this." Su Yun came up and put her arm around his shoulder. She chuckled and said,""How could sister - in - Law not agree?"
   

          As he spoke, he waved his hand.
   

          "Old fan, you two can split the money inside. We'll talk with money when we get back." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          The box in fan Tianshui's hand sank another 100 pounds.
   

          "Take it. It's a benefit for our medical team. Don't lead a poor life. Old fan, you have to save up some money for your wife. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He had brought fan Tianshui and the class monitor out to give them an excuse to live a better life. At least, that was what Zheng Ren thought.
   

          They wouldn't encounter any danger when they went out for consultation.
   

          It was just like the captain of Qin Tang's bodyguards that he met in Xiangjiang. He was scared after one look. Even if they weren't scared, they wouldn't fight.
   

          At the thought of how fan Tianshui had pierced the patient's chest with a straw, Zheng Ren felt that he definitely could not do it. In terms of combat power, he had already surpassed ordinary people by a lot under the enhancement of the big pig trotter.
   

          However, compared to a killing machine like fan Tianshui, it was like comparing medical treatment with a new doctor in Haicheng.
   

          Su Yun probably just wanted to take fan Tianshui and the old squad leader out to put on a show, and conveniently give him some money.
   

          Otherwise, given fan Tianshui's attitude of not eating food that was given to him, he wouldn't have accepted the money.
   

          Zou Yu sent someone to send fan Tianshui and the class monitor home. All kinds of procedures were done in a hurry and in an orderly manner.
   

          In the car, fan Tianshui and the old squad leader looked at each other. The box of money in his hands seemed to be burning. Su Yun, on the other hand, was very relaxed. She took out a Maotai with an iron cover from the refrigerator.
   

          "Tian Shui, how many people do we have to kill when we go abroad?" the class monitor asked after a long time.
   

          As he spoke, he looked at the money box and swallowed his saliva. He continued,""Which country are the mercenaries from?"
   

          Su Yun almost took a sip of wine when she heard the class monitor's question.
   

          After a fit of violent coughs, Su Yun smiled.""Old squad leader, we're just going to see a doctor and have a consultation. Why are you killing people? We can't live in a harmonious society in our country, and we can't do that outside either. "
   

          Mercenaries? it seemed that fan Tianshui, Zhu Fengyu, and other comrades had fought with them many times.
   

          He just didn't know where he used to carry out missions.
   

          Although she was curious, Su Yun did not ask. With the old squad leader and fan Tianshui's personalities, they would definitely keep this kind of secret to themselves.
   

          Asking would be asking for a snub.
   

          "Then why are you giving us so much money?" "I heard from someone in a mercenary group that when they carry out a mission, the death rate is 50%," Zhu Fengyu said seriously."That's why they're paying so much money."
   

          "Don't worry. He's really just going to see a doctor." Su Yun laughed."It's not the end of the world. It's not like it's a zombie or Resident Evil. Your martial strength is just for scaring people."
   

          Fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu were silent.
   

          Su Yun felt that it was really boring to hang out with them. Each one was more wooden than the other. But there was also a good thing. He could drink fan Tianshui. He and Su Yun each drank a bottle of Iron Cap Maotai, and nothing happened to them.
   

          The class monitor said that he wouldn't drink anymore, but he didn't say that he would be too heavy - handed after drinking and couldn't control himself.
   

          Back at the rental house, Su Yun followed behind him from a distance and did not say a word.
   

          He was a little mischievous. He wanted to see how the class monitor would tell his wife about this.
   

          Zhu Fengyu scratched his head and said in distress,"Wife, there's something I don't know how to tell you."
   

          The well - behaved woman raised her head and looked at Zhu Fengyu.
   

          He was also a man of few words and only used his actions to express his thoughts.
   

          "Do you know what US dollars are?"
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren and little Yiren sat under the moonlight. Zheng Ren had nothing to do with the messy Affairs, so naturally, someone else would take care of them.
   

          This was more in line with Zheng Ren's life ideals.
   

          "Next time, don't say someone wet the bed in front of others." Xie Yiren leaned on Zheng Ren's shoulder. She smelled the fragrance of flowers and Zheng Ren's manly scent.
   

          Life was good, and all the work was for this peaceful moment.
   

          "Hehe." "I've asked," Zheng Ren said with a smile."The patient didn't say he didn't agree."
   

          "You just want to stand up for Su Yun, don't you?" "It's a blessing to suffer some losses,"Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, you're right. I'll be careful in the future." Zheng Ren's reaction was so fast that he didn't even think about logic. As long as little Yiren said something, it was always right.
   

          "I've only been to one small island in Southeast Asia. In the past, my dad said that it's a mess there and there's nothing fun there, so he only took me there once. " "I don't know if it's changed," Xie Yiren said.
   

          "I don't think I have time to play. I still have things to do at home." Zheng Ren felt a little regretful.
   

          "It would be great if there were surgeries to do." Xie Yiren felt a little regretful."If you have to go to Mayo for surgery again, you must take me with you." I'll be really angry if you go out for surgery again sneakily!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            A few hours later, they finally arrived at the Capital International Airport.
   

          Similar to the zou family's plane, old he looked around after he got on and sighed.
   

          Although it was a night flight, he didn't feel sleepy at all due to the excitement of the new things.
   

          The old squad leaders, Zhu Fengyu and fan Tianshui, were used to this. They didn't go to the room, but just found a place to sleep in turns.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that their ears were perked up when they were sleeping. It was estimated that if there was a slight movement, the people next to him who were awake would immediately enter battle mode without even calling out.
   

          Big brother Yun, don't you think that you and boss Zheng's status have risen too quickly?" Old he looked at the charter flight curiously and whispered to Su Yun.
   

          "It's quite normal. " "They look polite, but they're actually very cunning," Su Yun said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "The practical application of the medical field is a huge profit. In the future, the boss's side would at least be considered a new force. 5G technology is considered a new industrial revolution. If we can get a piece of the cake, we can protect the prosperity of ordinary small families for a hundred years. " "Let's wait and see. No one knows what will happen in the future,"Su Yun said.
   

          Old he didn't understand what 5G or the future was. He was only interested in clinging to boss Zheng's thigh.
   

          Boss Zheng had given fan Tianshui the colorful box of "consultation fees" without even blinking.
   

          He didn't know how much money he would get from this trip to Southeast Asia.
   

          It was probably more than what he could earn from working in 912 for a year. In the future, he would have everything he needed if he went out with boss Zheng every year.
   

          After waiting for the tower's instructions, the plane took off smoothly.
   

          After an hour, Wang Nan received a call. After chatting with the other side for a while, his expression turned a little unsightly.
   

          "Doctor su, is boss Zheng resting?" Wang Nan walked to Su Yun's side and asked politely.
   

          "Yes, let's not disturb him." Su Yun said,"before seeing a doctor, you have to conserve your energy." What's the matter?"
   

          "Er ..." Wang Nan hesitated for a moment, then immediately told the truth,""Master Chunu Ansai failed to cast the spell and vomited blood. He's being rescued."
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          In his imagination, the people who used the Gu were those who used to be in the Miao territory. Later on, the dynasties suppressed it as an evil sect, so it didn't have much inheritance in the country. Instead, it flourished in Southeast Asia.
   

          The old gentleman of the Wang family was like a lamp on the verge of death. Perhaps there was some evil sect that could take away his life and extend his life? This was Su Yun's thought.
   

          However, he had read a few ancient medical books, which all said that doing so would cause a severe backlash.
   

          No matter what, the Gu master who used the Gu worm would at most not be able to cure the illness. To the point of vomiting blood? What the f * ck was this?!
   

          Wang Nan smiled bitterly.
   

          "Master Chu nu has his own difficulties. It's said that his sect's inheritance is to use their hot blood to raise a kind of Gu worm with boundless power." "But it can only be raised for 20 years. When the time comes, the next sect leader will have to raise it with his heart and blood," Wang Nan said.
   

          How strange. Su Yun didn't say anything, but her body felt cold.
   

          Since ancient times, the cultivation of Gu had been inclined to evil Arts. Even though he knew that what Wang Nan said might be just a rumor, it still made him feel uncomfortable.
   

          "He vomited blood. Did he save him? And it was cured with Gu worms?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Seeing Su Yun's curiosity, Wang Nan sat down on the chair beside her."She's in the National Hospital, so she's been sent to the emergency room." It's said that the master diagnosed him with cirrhosis, portal hypertension, and a large amount of ascites. "
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your research project is the one that was recommended by the Nobel Prize this year. It's for the treatment of portal hypertension, right?" Wang Nan asked.
   

          Su Yun nodded her head. This style was different from what she had imagined.
   

          According to normal speculation, using the blood of the heart to feed the Gu worm and then breaking out of the body after it matured ... It was a bit like an alien.
   

          No matter what, portal hypertension would not appear, right?
   

          Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind. He instantly thought that it could be a Gu worm similar to the liver worm that had blocked the blood vessels in the liver, just like liver cirrhosis.
   

          A long time ago, when crachillomonoposis was popular, the liver was similar to cirrhosis.
   

          Well, this speculation was still quite reasonable.
   

          "Doctor su, master Chunu Ansai's junior has also done some research. He said that boss Zheng ..."
   

          Su Yun raised her head and stared at Wang Nan.
   

          Wang Nan shrugged his shoulders and smiled bitterly."I really didn't do it on purpose. The vomiting of blood just happened."
   

          Su Yun had a look of disbelief.
   

          Things were too coincidental, and it seemed that he had ulterior motives.
   

          "At this time, Master Chu nu Ansai should have been sent back to the sect, waiting for the Gu worm to break out of his body, so that he could have the next inheritance. However, it is said that something has gone wrong, so he can't see the ancestor for the time being. "
   

          "I'm not interested," Su Yun waved her hand and said,"I'm going to see your grandfather." We'll come back immediately if we run out of energy. If it can be treated ... In short, it has nothing to do with master chnu Ansai. "
   

          "Okay, I'll reply like this." Wang Nan did not force her and accepted Su Yun's explanation.
   

          Su Yun suppressed her curiosity and ignored Wang Nan's request for master chnu Ansai's examination report.
   

          It was better to have less contact with such things.
   

          In the boss's words, it was called "respect, respect, and stay away."
   

          The journey was silent, and they soon arrived at their destination. There was already a Grand and luxurious fleet of cars waiting at the airport.
   

          After getting off the plane, they didn't have to walk much and got on the car directly.
   

          Zheng Ren had a good rest. Even though he had slept for less than five hours, he felt refreshed as this was the first time Yiren had snuggled up in his arms and slept.
   

          "Boss, the invited Gu master suddenly vomited blood. The doctor at the National Hospital determined that it was portal hypertension, so I rejected the surgery. " After getting into the car, Su Yun told Zheng Ren about this.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren only responded with an "Oh" and did not say anything else.
   

          "What do you mean by" Oh "?" "I'm telling you," Su Yun said unhappily."Don't touch Gu worms if you can."
   

          "I know. It's a parasitic poison. It's so mysterious. It's not the same kind of technology as the modern Western medicine we study." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Yeah, I think so too. The people of the ancient miaojiang must have pointed the technology tree in the wrong direction. " Su Yun said,"but at that time, the Shiwan mountain was humid and warm. It was very suitable for the growth of various insects."
   

          "Vomiting blood and portal hypertension. Did the people at the National Hospital really consider this?" Zheng Ren asked,"it's very strange."
   

          "You say no, but your body is still so honest. I've thought of a few rare poisons. They are slow - acting and will be especially painful when he dies. " Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          "You'll know once you go to the hospital. There's no point in thinking about it now." Zheng Ren said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            When they arrived at the National Hospital, Wang Lu brought Zheng Ren and the rest to change their clothes.
   

          Even fan Tianshui and the old class monitor, Zhu Fengyu, were dressed in white. However, the two of them were tall and broad - shouldered, with big shoulders and round waists. Even the largest white clothes they wore gave people a sense of incongruity.
   

          He didn't look like a doctor, but more like a chef in the kitchen.
   

          Perhaps only by wearing camouflage makeup and disguising as a lawn or a big tree would the two look more harmonious.
   

          Wang Lu was still a little shy, but her condition was diagnosed by more than a dozen doctors from all over the world. It was basically determined to be thyroid dysfunction.
   

          It was a good thing for her to be able to solve the unspeakable problem.
   

          After arranging for the others to be in the meeting room, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to visit the old man from the Wang family.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I know you're very quiet, so the family has already left." Wang Lu forced herself to remain calm and did not look at Zheng Ren's eyes, which seemed to be able to see through people's hearts. She introduced them as she walked.
   

          "Yes."
   

          Zheng Ren's answer was simple, but he was bursting with curiosity.
   

          From all aspects, whether it was master Yan's divination or the task given by the big pig trotter, what old Mr Wang was suffering from was a curable disease.
   

          However, from the clinical data and the development of the disease, what Su Yun said sounded like a fantasy, and she was purely trying to find fault with Wang Nan.
   

          Although there was some logic to it, it didn't make sense.
   

          One look at the system panel was enough to tell. Zheng Ren suppressed the anticipation in his heart and quietly followed behind Wang Nan.
   

          Wang Lu was small and dainty, and her legs weren't long. If he didn't need her to lead the way, Zheng Ren would have abandoned her and jogged all the way to take a look.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for treating me." "This matter has been bothering me for many years," Wang Lu said softly as they walked."I don't even dare to find a boyfriend."
   

          "It's a small matter," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I'll transfer the rest of the treatment fee to you from my pocket money this year. " Wang Lu said,"it's just a small token of my appreciation. Please don't reject it."
   

          "In euros, I'll give you my account number." Su Yun did not hold back at all.
   

          "Euro?" Wang Lu was a little surprised, but she immediately said,""Alright, as you wish."
   

          They went all the way to the ward on the top floor. As soon as they got out of the elevator, a row of people stood at the elevator entrance. The leader was an old man in his 70s.
   

          Looking at his bald head, he looked a little like Liu Zewei.
   

          Under the light, his bald head exuded a shiny luster.
   

          Su Yun smiled.
   

          He would just bring old Liu along. Standing next to this Wang family member, it was hard to tell which light bulb was brighter.
   

          "Uncle, this is boss Zheng." Wang Lu introduced.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is my uncle. He's in charge of the family's affairs now."
   

          Zheng Ren stopped and extended his hand with a smile.
   

          He was particularly afraid that a row of people would bow to him at the same time, which was no different from bidding farewell to the body. Zheng Ren was a little afraid of this, but it was probably just a small thought.
   

          "Hello, Mr. Wang." Zheng Ren wore a standard fake smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've long heard of your great name. It's like thunder piercing my ears." Old master Wang extended his hand and shook Zheng Ren's hand."I'll have to trouble boss Zheng with my father's illness."
   

          "It's hard to say," "Medical records," Zheng Ren said."He's old, but I'm not sure if there's a way."
   

          "If you can't do anything, then it's fate." The Wang clan's first master slightly bowed and made an inviting gesture.
   

          Although the Wang family's first master did not go down to welcome them, his attitude was extremely respectful, and even Su Yun could not find any fault with it.
   

          After exchanging a few polite words, he went straight to the point and walked towards the ward.
   

          Along the way, Zheng Ren had a brief understanding of old Mister Wang's condition. In the past 24 hours, his condition had progressed rapidly.
   

          Due to acute heart failure, the patient had to be resuscitated three times. Although the resuscitation was successful every time, it was self - evident what this meant.
   

          Looking at the Wang family's expressions and attitudes, Zheng Ren knew that they were also mentally prepared for the old master's passing at any time.
   

          When he arrived at the ward, Zheng Ren put on his hat and mask and walked in.
   

          All kinds of equipment were prepared, and the emergency equipment was in a state of activation, ready to deal with the next rescue at any time.
   

          The seven or eight doctors were like soldiers waiting to charge. They didn't feel sleepy at all as they stared at the value on the instrument.
   

          Zheng Ren came to old Mister Wang's side. The system panel was very red, indicating that his illness was extremely serious and his life was in danger.
   

          Looking at the system's diagnosis ... Zheng Ren's heart throbbed.
   

          Zheng Ren was filled with anticipation for an unexplainable medical case.
   

          Zheng Ren directly ignored the fatal diagnosis of an acute attack of chronic heart function.
   

          This was the most basic diagnosis.
   

          Next, Zheng Ren saw the diagnosis of about twenty geriatrics.
   

          Among them, Zheng Ren saw cobalt poisoning, which was a strange diagnosis.
   

          Cobalt was an element that was beneficial to plants. An appropriate amount of cobalt could promote plant production and improve quality. However, if the soil contained too much cobalt, or if excessive amounts of cobalt were brought into farmland due to sewage irrigation, mud application, pesticide, and fertilizer, it could cause cobalt poisoning.
   

          Cobalt was once used as a foaming agent for beer, and large consumption of beer could cause cobalt poisoning. However, this was a long time ago. Cobalt no longer needed to be used as a foaming agent.
   

          As an old man in his 90s and one of the richest men in Southeast Asia, Zheng Ren could not believe that he had cobalt poisoning from drinking beer.
   

          Did Su Yun really guess correctly?
   

          Could it be that someone had poisoned the food?
   

          Zheng Ren did not follow blindly. He carefully started the physical examination.
   

          The simple and refined physical examination was extremely standard. After more than ten minutes, he walked out of the ward with a frown.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's furrowed brows, old master Wang's heart stirred and he asked,""Boss Zheng, please consider ..."
   

          "There's a problem. " "I've discussed it with my assistant. There's a problem with the old man's condition,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?" The Wang clan's first master was puzzled.
   

          "It's a natural law to get old and weak. However, it was rare to see cases where the cause was blindness and deafness. I'll take a look at all of your test reports first before we decide. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          The doctor from the National Hospital gave Zheng Ren all the medical records, and Zheng Ren started to read them one by one.
   

          Time passed by.
   

          It was quiet. Everyone in the ward even tried to breathe as slowly as possible, for fear of disturbing boss Zheng's thoughts.
   

          Although most people did not think that he could solve the problem, the legendary master Yan said that it could extend their lifespan by ten years, which made everyone curious and hopeful.
   

          In the silence, footsteps could be heard from outside the door.
   

          Soon after, the soft sounds of conversation and argument could be heard.
   

          Mr. Wang glanced at the door coldly. Someone behind him understood and walked out.
   

          Soon, the argument at the door stopped. The man walked back with a serious face and said softly,""Master Chunu Ansai's junior Brother, song en, is here to see boss Zheng."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "What's song en doing here?" The Wang clan's first master said angrily.
   

          "He wants boss Zheng to take a look at master Chunu Anse." The attendant said.
   

          Su Yun raised her head and took a glance before lowering her head to look at the x - ray together with Zheng Ren.
   

          Old master Wang turned around and looked at Zheng Ren, saying in a low voice,""Serve boss Zheng well, I'll go take a look."
   

          After he finished speaking, he brought his men out.
   

          "Boss, someone's causing trouble." Su Yun reminded him softly.
   

          "Look here." Zheng Ren did not seem to care about what was happening around him. He pointed at the screen and sounded excited.
   

          This was a post - surgery scan from three years ago.
   

          After the hip replacement surgery, there was no problem with the re - examination, and the surgery was quite successful.
   

          However, there was a slight change in density in a position on the inner side of the shameless - nape curve of the hip joint.
   

          "Boss, this is a film from three years ago." "What's the point of looking at it now?"Su Yun asked, puzzled.
   

          "What you're saying doesn't sound like senile disease, but more like poisoning." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The moment the word "poison" was said, the air in the operating room of the ward froze.
   

          Old master Wang's subordinates and the doctors from the National Hospital looked at each other with cautious expressions.
   

          A great family, poisoned, the old master is about to die ...
   

          Those who knew the truth would definitely die one by one in silence.
   

          The doctor on duty turned pale. He was not good at Chinese and could only understand the general meaning of Zheng Ren and Su Yun's conversation. He asked the person beside him in a low voice,""Boss Zheng, are you talking about poisoning me?"
   

          The doctor next to him pretended to be fine. He walked into the ward and began to record the ventilator's value that had been recorded earlier.
   

          It was as if Zheng Ren had a plague on him, and she could live as long as she stayed away from him.
   

          "Boss, I'm just joking. Did you take it for real?" Su Yun said helplessly.
   

          "I'm not joking. Look here. " Zheng Ren pointed at the screen.
   

          "This is ..." Su Yun noticed that there was something wrong with the density of the right side of the neck, but it didn't seem to be a big deal. He hesitated for a few seconds and asked,""Is it a surgical scar that appeared in the postoperative local body tissue?"
   

          "No!" Zheng Ren said,"this place ..."
   

          Just as he said that, the door of the ward was pushed open with a bang.
   

          A 1.64m - Tall middle - aged man barged in. He had dark skin and a ruthless expression. His eyes were like a poisonous snake as he looked at the operation room.
   

          The Wang clan's old master covered his face and angrily followed behind, but he didn't dare to say a word. From the looks of it, he had been slapped.
   

          "You're boss Zheng, the one master Yan mentioned?" The man asked in half - baked Chinese.
   

          Su Yun raised his head. The moment he saw the fierce - looking middle - aged man, the muscles in his arms stiffened for a moment before he slowly stood up.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows. He had just made some progress on this side, who would disturb him?
   

          He turned around and saw the dark - skinned man. Zheng Ren asked,""I am. May I know who you are?"
   

          "I'm song en, Chunu Anse's junior. " "I'll treat my senior first,"song en laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders and squinted his eyes.
   

          Like Su Yun, he slowly stood up and used his body to block his right hand. He then quietly touched a pen on the table.
   

          But at the same time, he touched another hand.
   

          "He had the same thoughts as Su Yun. Seriously ..." Zheng Ren laughed bitterly. The security here was so chaotic. Did he have to bring a scalpel with him every time he went out?
   

          233 US dollars for a lancets. That was too high a cost.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was filled with all sorts of thoughts, but he still had a fake smile on his face.""If you want to see a doctor, please follow the order. This is the rule."
   

          "F * ck you ..." Someone behind song en cursed.
   

          Just as he started to curse, song en raised his hand and the man immediately stopped.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I want to treat you with courtesy." "He ..." Song en said slowly.
   

          As he spoke, song en pointed at old Mr Wang in the ward.
   

          "There's no hurry. As for my senior brother, if you arrive any later, he might die. "
   

          Song en's voice was cold and damp, like a venomous snake, making people shiver.
   

          "Of course, when you ask a doctor to treat you, you must be very polite. This is what my senior brother said. But I don't think so. If you make me unhappy, I'll make you even more unhappy. "
   

          Zheng Ren's brows were furrowed into a ball, and his toes dug into the ground under his shoes. He was like a cheetah, ready to explode at any moment.
   

          "You two aren't the only ones here, right?" Song en smiled. His cold and wet aura made Zheng Ren's body shiver.
   

          "Sambet banchamenk has already gone to invite your friends. You can make your own decision." Song en stuck out his bright red tongue and licked his lips.
   

          "Who is sambet banchamenk?" Zheng Ren looked at song en and asked Su Yun in a low voice.
   

          "I think he's the Muay Thai underground champion." Su Yun's expression became serious, and her usual joking attitude disappeared without a trace. She held the pen in her right hand and hid it behind her back as she spoke with rapt attention.
   

          Zheng Ren's right foot did not leave the ground as he moved forward by 25.2 cm. The distance between his feet was the most suitable distance for him to exert force.
   

          The crackling sound of the high - Energy phosphate bond in the form of an ATPs rang in his ears.
   

          He was furious, but anger could not solve the problem.
   

          "Mr. Song en, there's no need for that." Zheng Ren was wearing a fake smile on his face. He slowly clenched his fingers into a fist.
   

          "There's a need. Why don't you ..." Song en said, and there was a commotion at the door.
   

          Bang Bang Bang! Zheng Ren felt the walls of the ward start to shake after a few muffled groans.
   

          "You, move." Fan Tianshui's voice came from the door.
   

          0.35 seconds later, there was another loud noise.
   

          Fan Tianshui walked in steadily, dragging a man with his left hand.
   

          Song en was startled and quickly dodged.
   

          Before he could Dodge, fan Tianshui slapped him on the carotid artery in his neck. His whole body was directly pressed against the wall, making a clearer sound.
   

          The Wang family's old master was dumbfounded.
   

          Was this a human - shaped t - Rex?
   

          "President Zheng, there's a guy who went to show off, so I didn't dare to hit him hard. What do you think we should do?" Fan Tianshui threw the person he was dragging with his left hand to the ground of the operation room.
   

          Dong~.
   

          The system panel was bright red, and in an instant, Zheng Ren saw the diagnosis of more than ten fractures.
   

          This wasn't heavy - handed?
   

          What would happen if he was heavy - handed?
   

          "Are We Alright?" "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren quickly asked. He did not care about the life and death of sambet banchajemonk, who was lying on the ground.
   

          "Uh ... I'm fine. The moment he entered the room, he was knocked down by the class monitor and me. He even said that it's not fair to fight two against one. " Fan Tian Shui scratched his head and said in a thick and simple voice.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          He had brought fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu here by accident. He had not expected that they would be of such great use. 'I'm really lucky,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          However, this matter wasn't over!
   

          He smiled and came to song en's side. He squatted in front of him and asked gently,""If you make me unhappy, I'll make you even more unhappy, really."
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            Zheng Ren was wearing a gentle and fake smile mask. He grabbed song en's head and asked,""Is that so?"
   

          Fan Tianshui had slapped song en on his carotid artery, and he had fainted.
   

          The epineurium of the carotid artery's wall was well - developed, containing a large number of collapitic fibers, and the smooth muscle in the media was scarce, with more elastic fibers.
   

          In the deep layer of the epineurium of the walls of the carotid artery, there was a neurosensory device, which was a pressure sensor of the carotid artery. There was a chemically sensitive nerve ending device on the side of the patient's chest, which acted as a chemically sensor of the carotid artery.
   

          It was especially sensitive to pressure, and even a small pressure could cause a slow heartbeat, a drop in blood pressure, and even loss of consciousness.
   

          When performing cervical lymphadenectomy and dealing with the carotid artery, a similar situation would sometimes occur. For fan Tianshui, this was a vital part of the human body, and hitting the neck had become a habit.
   

          Song en's blood pressure had dropped, and he was in a state of partial shock. Although he didn't lose consciousness, his entire body was limp, as if his bones had been pulled out.
   

          If he was like a snake when he first came in, then he was really a snake now.
   

          He didn't even know what Zheng Ren was saying, let alone answer.
   

          Facing the silent and half - Dead song en, Zheng Ren smiled and asked,""I'm very unhappy. What do you think I should do?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is my ..." Before old master Wang could finish his sentence, Zheng Ren turned around, the smile on his face unchanged."Mr. Wang, we'll talk about your matter later."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren grabbed song en's head and slammed it against the wall.
   

          With a "bang," the Wang family's old master was dumbfounded.
   

          Is ... Is this a doctor? This is a Bandit!
   

          "I'm asking you a question. Please explain. " Zheng Ren smiled. He grabbed song en's head and slammed it into the wall again.
   

          Old master Wang still wanted to persuade him, but when he thought of the smile on boss Zheng's face, he was stunned and involuntarily took a step back.
   

          "Thump~"
   

          "Thump~"
   

          "Thump~"
   

          Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and did not stop him. Instead, she looked at the people around her with rapt attention.
   

          Fan Tianshui had seen too many bloody scenes, and this was nothing. He asked with a simple and honest face,""Brother Yun, there really aren't any mercenaries."
   

          "Eh? Why do you say that?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and asked absent - mindedly.
   

          "This kind of idiot is only used in public to make people happy." Fan Tianshui kicked sambet banchamenk, who was lying on the ground, and said,""They're definitely not mercenaries. Who would walk in so casually?"
   

          "How did you and the class monitor knock him down?" Su Yun was also curious.
   

          Sambet banchajanna was not an ordinary person. It was said that he had a 30 - Match winning streak in the underground arena and had been KO - ed every time.
   

          "One kick per person. If your bones are broken, you're still not going to be beaten?" Fan Tian Shui said.
   

          "Is that side alright?" Su Yun immediately asked.
   

          "The old squad leader is here, and he found two long blades. He's good with knives. If the other party doesn't have a gun, it shouldn't be a problem. " Fan Tian Shui said.
   

          Su Yun's eyes narrowed as she looked at the Wang family's old master and said in a sinister voice,""Mr. Wang, how are you going to explain this?"
   

          "Bang~"
   

          "Bang~"
   

          "Bang~"
   

          Fresh blood splattered everywhere, and Su Yun felt as if a drop of blood had fallen onto his face. He wiped it off with his finger and smiled when he saw the red.
   

          The Wang clan's old master felt as if he had fallen into an ice cave.
   

          "I'm not talking. " Zheng Ren suddenly stood up and let go of song en. Song en fell to the ground like a pile of mud.
   

          "My Lord, give me an explanation." Zheng Ren used his shoulder to push Su Yun away. His hands were covered in blood, and his standard fake smile looked a little sinister.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't do anything, he just used his fingers to gently wipe the face of the Wang family's old master.
   

          The smell of blood rushed up, and Master Wang knew it was real. He could feel the killing intent coming from Zheng Ren.
   

          "It's the security that didn't do their job well, I ..."
   

          "Is this how you treat the doctor Who treated your father?" Zheng Ren wiped the blood off his hand and smiled.""Sir, old Mr Wang's initial judgment is that he was poisoned. I now have a very good reason to suspect that you were the one behind this. "
   

          “……”
   

          "Don't even think about killing him. Su Yun, send the results to the Zous and Qin families. By the way, send a copy to the health care team as well. " "I'm a visiting professor at Maio, but I'm also a member of the central health care team,"Zheng Ren said with a smile. This is the task of the health care team, so I'll report the temporary conclusion first. "
   

          "Alright!" Su Yun replied,"boss, I won't tell you the details. Just say that the patriotic old Mr. Wang was poisoned. Is that okay?"
   

          "Yes, that's roughly what I meant." Zheng Ren looked at the Wang family's old master and nodded.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you can't simply talk about this matter." Old master Wang was already sweating.
   

          In a large family, there were many people eyeing the position of family head. Usually, they seemed to be a ball of amiability because they had the natural righteousness of the chief branch.
   

          However, once this layer of skin was torn off by poisoning, how many pairs of eyes and how many people would pounce on him at the same time to tear him apart and get a share of the loot?
   

          No one would care about the truth.
   

          As long as the message was sent out, he couldn't kill them even if he wanted to.
   

          Members of the healthcare Group were indeed not very impressive. However, if he died in a foreign country because of a disease diagnosed by a patriotic Chinese ...
   

          The old master of the Wang clan couldn't help but shiver.
   

          A few years ago, an aristocratic family from Southeast Asia had joined forces with someone from China to steal a ten - billion - Yuan project. However, they were immediately suppressed to the point where they could not even breathe.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng ..." Old master Wang pleaded,""Let's talk this out. "
   

          "I just wanted to talk properly." "I'm treating your father here," Zheng Ren said indifferently."My people are being held hostage."
   

          Old master Wang almost cried.
   

          Hostage? Which eye of his saw him being held hostage? Sambet banchamenk, the ferocious underground fighter, was lying on the ground, his life or death unknown.
   

          Song en leaned against the wall, barely breathing.
   

          His face was badly mangled, and there were white worms moving around.
   

          Someone dared to provoke this group of Gu Masters?
   

          Old master Wang quickly said,"this is an unexpected situation. Boss Zheng, don't worry. The security will definitely be good."
   

          After he finished speaking, he immediately went to make arrangements.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and looked at Su Yun,""Let's go back and take a look. "
   

          He took a step forward, intentionally or unintentionally stepping on song en's wrist.
   

          Cracking sounds were heard as his wrist bones were crushed.
   

          Su Yun sighed slightly. The boss was usually ruthless, but he rarely acted up. This time, she had really hit his soft spot. He seemed to be very angry.
   

          On the way out, the wrist bones of the man who had been knocked out by fan Tianshui and lying on the ground had been crushed by Zheng Ren.
   

          Fan Tianshui's face showed an expression of sudden realization.
   

          "Old fan, what are you thinking about?" su Yunxi asked.
   

          "I thought I was too heavy - handed, but it turns out I can still be more serious."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1589: Scraping the bones to cure poison

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren returned to the meeting room with a livid expression.
   

          When he pushed the door open and saw that everyone was laughing and chatting in the meeting room, his tensed nerves and muscles finally relaxed.
   

          "Why are you covered in blood? Did you get emergency treatment?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          As she spoke, she took a towel from her luggage and wet it with clean water, wanting to wipe the blood off Zheng Ren's body.
   

          "Don't touch my skin. " Zheng Ren said hurriedly.
   

          "Eh? What's wrong?" Xie Yiren didn't understand.
   

          "Yeah, it's nothing." Zheng Ren asked,"did you bring the surgery box?"
   

          "I did." Xie Yiren found it strange that Zheng Ren didn't have any wounds on his body."Are you going to perform an operation on old Mr. Wang?"
   

          "Perform the surgery for me." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You're injured?" Xie Yiren's face paled.
   

          "No, it's just a parasite that entered the skin." "Su Yun," Zheng Ren said."Get the staff at the hospital for the indocyano green solvent."
   

          The indocyanine green fluorescence technique was a new technique, and it was used to mark the liver when it was removed.
   

          This was the largest hospital in Southeast Asia. Although it was a National Hospital, it was also the largest and best private hospital. It was impossible for it to not have indocyane green solutions.
   

          When Su Yun heard Zheng Ren's words, she did not have the time to ask for the details and immediately ran out to look for the indocyanine green that he wanted.
   

          "What's wrong with you?" Xie Yiren asked anxiously.
   

          "Let's try and see what the Gu poison is. " "I'm fine," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Only my left hand was penetrated by a small bug."
   

          “……”
   

          Xie Yiren was a little anxious, but she knew that crying and wailing wouldn't help.
   

          Since Zheng Ren said it was fine, it was fine.
   

          Xie Yiren opened the surgical box and asked,""What do you want?"
   

          "Iodophor for disinfection. A scalpel handle and a Willow - leaf saber." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Everything was prepared very quickly. Su Yun pulled Wang Nan along and found the indocyano green solution as quickly as possible before returning to the meeting room.
   

          "Boss, are you alright?"
   

          Zheng Ren did not answer his question. Instead, he got Su Yun to find a container and diluted the indocyano green.
   

          “1:100。”Zheng Ren said.
   

          After the dilution was complete, Zheng Ren poured the solution on his left arm.
   

          Su Yun noticed that Zheng Ren had used his left hand to grab song en.
   

          The indocyanine green solution slid down Zheng Ren's arm, dripping like rain. In just a few seconds, lines of vertical and horizontal lines appeared on his arm.
   

          "D * MN ... It'll spread just because I come into contact with it? So fast?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "I haven't seen someone use bugs like this in many years." Old he said.
   

          "Old he, What's this?" Chang Yue asked softly.
   

          "When I first started working, I encountered a few cases of skin parasitism in the emergency department. At that time, we used Red Medicine or Red Fountain pen water. After diluting it, we just splashed it on the skin, and then the bugs made a tunnel under the skin. " After all, old he was experienced and knowledgeable. He immediately knew what Zheng Ren was doing.
   

          "The standard of living is higher now, and I haven't seen any parasitic diseases in the capital for a long time."
   

          At the mention of insects, Chang Yue's face turned pale.
   

          She carefully moved to Su Yun's side and grabbed the corner of his clothes.
   

          "Don't mess around, I'm busy. " Su Yun said.
   

          Chang Yue's face turned even paler.
   

          "Stay away from me, I'll fall on your body and directly burrow in." "Just like the aliens," Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "Tsk, nonsense." Although Su Yun said that, she used her body to block Chang Yue and took a step back.
   

          "Help me put on the microscope." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You speak as if it's true." Su Yun nagged, but she quickly took out a microscope from her bag and put it on Zheng Ren's head.
   

          "Does it hurt?" Xie Yiren asked, her heart aching.
   

          "I won 't," "Little needle, give me one," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do you want a needle - holder?"
   

          "Yes, I do."
   

          "Do you want a bent disc?"
   

          "What do you need curved plates for?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Where are you going to put the bugs?"
   

          "Just one. It's fine." Zheng Ren smiled. He held the handle of the knife and made a small incision on the surface of his body. Then, he slammed the handle of the knife on the table at the side and held the needle - holder close to the incision.
   

          The strange thing was that he didn't use the tip of the needle to poke it in, but used the eye of the needle.
   

          Su Yun's eyes were sharp. She saw a thin, transparent thread being pulled out from Zheng Ren's body.
   

          What was this? Su Yun was in a daze for a moment, but she immediately understood. Zheng Ren must have passed the parasite through the needle hole, and with the change in power, he moved it to the center.
   

          This required steady hands and accuracy.
   

          It was different from a normal surgery. It felt different to operate on himself.
   

          Therefore, the legend of Guan shuqing's ability to remove the bones and cure poison had been passed down for thousands of years.
   

          Very quickly, Zheng Ren threw the needle holder onto the curved tray with a clang.
   

          Su Yun immediately went over.
   

          In the curved plate, a white, almost transparent 7cm worm was moving.
   

          "No more?"
   

          "No,"
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's arm. There was only a mark, and not a single drop of blood had been shed.
   

          "Have you performed this kind of surgery before?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "Didn't old he say that this is a routine surgery in the emergency department in the early years? Doctors from big cities like you rarely see such things. " Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "You make it sound like you've helped a village before." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          This guy graduated from Chengdu, so he couldn't have seen more than him.
   

          Xie Yiren was washing Zheng Ren's arm with a bottle of iodophor. Her fingers were warm and soft, afraid of hurting Zheng Ren.
   

          "When did you get infected? That guy doesn't have AIDS, right?" Su Yun's mouth was like a crow's mouth as she cawed.
   

          Zheng Ren was sweating profusely.
   

          If not for the system panel, Su Yun would have asked him a stupid question.
   

          Even so, he still tried his best to recall song en's system diagnosis. After confirming that there were no infectious diseases, he was relieved.
   

          If he had an infectious disease, could it be spread in a large area through parasites? Zheng Ren thought about it and smiled.
   

          It would be difficult to get a parasite like this that had intelligence.
   

          "I grabbed his head and saw him when I hit the wall." Zheng Ren said,"I thought it would be fine, so I didn't bother about it. Anyway, I can get it out."
   

          "Boss, you're a little arrogant." Su Yun looked at the parasite in the curved plate and said with a lingering fear.
   

          "This is the confidence of a surgeon."
   

          "My ass!"
   

          Zheng Ren ordered some pure alcohol and poured it into a curved plate before lighting it.
   

          Su Yun took out two cigarettes and passed one to Zheng Ren. Then, she lit it up with the help of the fire in the curved plate.
   

          "Calm down, those who don't like the smell of smoke have to bear with it." Su Yun said to everyone.
   

          "President Zheng, do they have bugs in their bodies?" Fan Tianshui's hair stood on end. He was worried that he would be infected, so he asked.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren replied,"it should be controllable. I beat that guy into a coma just now, and he only released the bug at the last moment. That's the only condition. You'll be fine. "
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, fan Tianshui heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you teach me your skills when we get back?" The old class monitor, Zhu Fengyu, said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "I went to a tropical rainforest to carry out a mission, and one of my comrades died to parasites. If you were here, I would probably be alive. " Zhu Fengyu said.
   

          It was very plain, without any sorrow or joy.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1590: Hidden dangers left behind by failed ceramic joint implantation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When uncle Wang walked into the meeting room, he was startled when he saw a stainless steel tray on the table with a raging fire inside.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were smoking.
   

          Was the way he lit the cigarette so special?
   

          He cursed in his heart, then recalled Zheng Ren's smiling face, grabbing song en's head, and asking him in a very gentle tone as he hit his head against the wall.
   

          He felt a chill in his heart, and all the complaints in his stomach turned into nothing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you doing?" He asked with a smile.
   

          "Song 'en put a bug on me and it jumped out to burn me. Do you smell it?" With a cigarette in his mouth, Zheng Ren said as Xie Yiren disinfected his arm.
   

          "..." Old master Wang was really stunned this time.
   

          They were unwilling to interact with Gu Masters because they usually placed Gu in invisible places.
   

          Boss Zheng was that awesome? There were bugs in it, and he still managed to pull it out?
   

          "Is there something?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is the commander of the National Guard." The Wang family's first master recovered some of his previous bearing and introduced Zheng Ren to the old man beside him who was dressed in military attire.
   

          "Hello," he said. Zheng Ren greeted him in English.
   

          "Due to the appearance of the criminals, for the sake of everyone's personal safety, the National Guards will be responsible for the security work."
   

          "Do you have a gun?" Zheng Ren asked as he blew out a puff of smoke.
   

          "There is."
   

          "Old fan, class monitor, what do you guys like to use?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The two of them reported their gun numbers.
   

          The expression of the Wang clan's old master was somewhat awkward.
   

          "The National Guards will be in charge of the security of the outer perimeter. Our people will be in charge of this conference room." "Mr. Wang, what do you think?" Zheng Ren said without hesitation.
   

          His words were polite, but his tone was very tough.
   

          Old master Wang was very vexed, but when he recalled boss Zheng's threat, he immediately agreed.
   

          This person looked simple and honest, but he was actually sinister. He didn't even blink when he poured dirty water on himself. He didn't seem to care about who killed his father, but only the safety of the people who came with him.
   

          After a few words with the commander of the National Guard, the guard in military uniform left unhappily. After a few minutes, the firearms that fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu had requested arrived.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't understand, so he didn't look at it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you need anything else?" The Wang clan's old master asked considerately.
   

          "Su Yun, let's continue." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun glanced at fan Tianshui, who was fiddling with the gun in his hand. She said,""Old fan, we're overseas now. We've already informed them. If they dare to barge in again, we'll just kill them."
   

          Fan Tianshui grinned, indicating that he understood.
   

          He hadn't touched a gun in a long time. He felt the metal texture and was as happy as if he had met an old friend.
   

          "No problem, right?" Su Yun was still worried.
   

          Fan Tianshui's finger slid across the magazine and he said with a smile,""I have enough bullets. I can kill everyone in this hospital."
   

          "..." Su Yun had witnessed fan Tianshui's true combat power today and knew that he was not bragging.
   

          He whistled and followed Zheng Ren out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is what you said about poisoning true?"
   

          The Wang family's old master asked cautiously after they left the house.
   

          "Well, I think it's some kind of heavy metal poisoning, which led to your father's current condition." Zheng Ren regained his composure and returned to his doctor's state."We need to do a blood analysis to confirm it. By the way, I had a hip replacement surgery three years ago. I want to do a 64 - row CT three - dimensional reconstruction myself."
   

          "What else do you want to check?" The Wang clan's eldest master no longer had his own thoughts. He was somewhat regretful.
   

          He had only wanted to invite a doctor to treat him, but who knew that he would invite a fiend.
   

          When she returned to the operation room outside the ward, she saw that old Mr. Wang was still lying on the bed through the transparent glass. Zheng Ren sighed. These glass windows were probably bulletproof, or else it would have been shattered by song en's head.
   

          He took a piece of paper and wrote down a few symbols of metal elements on it. ""Test the metal content of these items. Also, which hospital did the old man's hip replacement surgery come from? What was the material used for the hip joint? I need a complete report. "
   

          "Also, are there any metal implantation surgeries?"
   

          Master Wang did not dare to say anything else. He rejected the metal implantation surgery and wrote down Zheng Ren's request before arranging for someone to do it.
   

          "Boss, you suspect that someone put poison in your hip joint?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There's no poison," Zheng Ren pointed at the x - ray and said,"from the density of the x - ray, it doesn't look like post - surgery local tissue adhesion at all. Instead, it's the debris left behind by the ceramic hip joint that was prepared for the first transplant."
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren's guess was unbelievable.
   

          "There's no such thing in the first medical case, but I just looked through old Mr. Wang's past medical records. There's a sentence in the surgical record that a Kasaya's ceramic hip joint transplant failed. After removing it, a full - Metal hip joint was replaced. "
   

          "In the early 1960s, Sir John  Chanley launched low - friction joint replacement surgery, which led to a revolution in the field of artificial joint replacement."
   

          "The first case of a ceramic hip joint is that non - cementium is used to fix the hip joint on the side of the pelvis, while cement is used to fix the ceramic head to the femur handle on the side of the femur.
   

          Even though the rubbed properties of aluminum oxide porcelain had been praised since the beginning of its application, there were still problems in practice. The ceramic material is very fragile and has the possibility of breaking. "
   

          "Old Mr Wang is using the ceramic against ceramic pattern, and it's the latest pink ceramic, which is stronger than the yellow ceramic of the previous generation. Unfortunately, the operation failed. Therefore, I guess that the surgeon should have removed the porcelain at that time and replaced it with a Full metal hip replacement. "
   

          "Mr. Wang? Was there such a situation at that time?" After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he turned to look at uncle Wang."From the surgery records, the surgery was done at the Massachusetts General Hospital?"
   

          "Yes." The Wang clan's old master suppressed the shock in his heart and said,""At first, it was indeed said that the artificial hip joint was made of the latest powder ceramic material. However, during the operation, a doctor came to explain that my father's physical condition did not allow him to perform the surgery, so he changed the hip joint to a full - Metal artificial hip joint during the operation. "
   

          Su Yun was shocked.
   

          This wasn't something x - ray vision could do.
   

          It required strong medical knowledge as a background, detailed observation skills, and meticulous analysis skills.
   

          The most powerful thing about him was his ability to read films.
   

          This was a test of comprehensive ability, and the boss had given a full score.
   

          Well, he couldn't say that yet. At least, he had to wait for the results of the test.
   

          With this, the Wang clan's first master was filled with confidence. He had originally believed in master Yan's words about extending his life by ten years. It was a miracle that boss Zheng had restored the truth of the hip replacement surgery three years ago.
   

          After drawing a blood sample and sending it for a test, an assistant contacted him and pushed old Mr Wang to do a 64 - slice CT scan three - dimensional reconstruction.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1591: Exceeding the standard by a thousand times

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After 32 ' 43 ", Zheng Ren leaned back in his chair, a relaxed smile on his face.
   

          "Are you sure this is not a postoperative scar tissue, but a ceramic fragment?" Su Yun looked at the x - ray and asked in confusion.
   

          "What do you think?" Zheng Ren didn't answer directly, but asked a question in return.
   

          "I'm only 60% confident. " Su Yun said honestly.
   

          "Let's see the results. Is the Wang family's master here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I just received a call from Dr. Richard from the Massachusetts General Hospital. I'm going to contact you about what you asked me to do." One of the followers replied.
   

          "How long will it take for the test results to be back?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "One hour. There are still 28 minutes left."
   

          "Then let's wait and see." Zheng Ren was a little tired.
   

          Beating someone up was more tiring than performing surgery. This was the first time Zheng Ren had heard of this.
   

          He was already used to the tension during surgery. The operating table and the shadowless lamp were his stages. However, beating someone up was different. Zheng Ren was not even sure if his threat had any effect.
   

          However, it seemed that the effect was not bad.
   

          'I can't be like this in the future,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. 'How nice would it be to be gentle and warm?'
   

          "What do we do next?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Wait for the results. If there are metal elements that exceed the standard by a hundred times, we can confirm that it is a ceramic fragment." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "These small fragments are like sandpaper. Every time they move, they will wear down the metal parts." "So, after the surgery, the patient suffered from symptoms such as metal poisoning, deafness, blindness, and so on," Zheng Ren said. You see, this is similar to your guess. Even though it wasn't poison, the end result was similar. "
   

          Su Yun thought for a moment, then blew on it and smiled.
   

          The black hair on his forehead fluttered proudly.
   

          Perhaps, but this idea was too outrageous, so he didn't dare to believe it even if Zheng Ren said it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Dr. Richard said he'll be flying over soon." The Wang clan's old master hurried back, his calm gaze unable to conceal the agitation in his heart.
   

          He originally wanted to see a tit - for - tat contest and a dispute between doctors. However, when Dr. Richard from the Massachusetts General Hospital heard about the situation, he immediately said that he would fly over.
   

          Even the Wang family's Chartered plane couldn't wait and had bought their own tickets.
   

          The outcome of the battle was clear at a glance.
   

          "I don't have time." Zheng Ren waved his hand and said,"your father, the patient, is in a very bad condition." If my guess is proven, I'll need immediate surgery. Let the patient get rid of the excessive metal content in his body as soon as possible. "
   

          "You want to have surgery?" The old master of the Wang family was stunned for a moment. He thought that he would be fine after taking medicine.
   

          "Of course. The hip joint is constantly releasing heavy metal inside. Well, this is just my guess, and I need the report of the laboratory test to support it. " "As for whether you want the surgery or not, let's listen to your family's opinion," Zheng Ren smiled and said.
   

          "My father's health ..." Old master Wang was a little hesitant.
   

          "If I don't do it, I'll be dead within a month. There's a certain chance of survival if you undergo surgery. " "The doctor will only give advice, especially for families like yours," Zheng Ren said with a smile. As for the specific treatment plan, it has nothing to do with me. "
   

          The Wang clan's first master looked at the time and fell silent.
   

          "Let's go back to the ward. I need to observe the patient's condition and judge if he's suitable for surgery. " After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he walked out.
   

          Zheng Ren had rarely displayed such a domineering style. Su Yun followed behind him. She felt that since the owner had come out once to release the little beast in his heart, he must have turned bad.
   

          He didn't know if they would be difficult to get along with in the future.
   

          Master Wang's expression was calm as he followed Zheng Ren and briefly introduced the National Hospital here.
   

          It was the largest private hospital in Nanyang. Although it was called a National Hospital, it was not a public hospital.
   

          "Right, how's Chunu Anse?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Er ..." Su Yun was surprised. Before the Wang family's old master could speak, she immediately asked,""Why are you still thinking about this kind of thing?"
   

          "Are you curious?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Master Chunu Anse is in a coma. He's in a bad condition." Said the Wang clan's old master.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything.
   

          Su Yun saw that he wanted to say something but stopped. She knew what he was thinking. If not for song en's overbearing attitude, they would probably have to see Chunu Anse's condition now.
   

          However, the conflict and confrontation just now had caused more than a dozen people to be injured, and now he was rushing to see a doctor?
   

          The sign of weakness was too obvious, and he was afraid that he would suffer before seeing the patient.
   

          This was indeed a pity.
   

          Rumors about hot - blooded people raising legendary venomous insects probably made Zheng Ren extremely curious.
   

          Su Yun let out a long sigh.
   

          Back in the ward, Zheng Ren looked through the information again. A few minutes later, uncle Wang did not hide his emotions at all. He was extremely conflicted as he came to Zheng Ren's side and said,""Boss Zheng, the results are out. The cobalt content exceeded the limit by 1000 times. "
   

          "Well, it's expected," Zheng Ren did not even raise his head as he continued to organize the information.
   

          Su Yun could not be bothered to criticize Zheng Ren for being too pretentious. Although Zheng Ren had already informed him of this news, it still exceeded his expectations by a lot.
   

          "Boss, what should we do next?"
   

          "Perform the surgery. Do another hip replacement surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how long do you think it will take for you to get better after the surgery?" asked uncle Wang immediately.
   

          "The level of cobalt metal will improve rapidly within 12 hours after the surgery. The symptoms of her esophagus and fever were immediately relieved, and her heart failure also improved in a short time. However, the improvement of his vision and hearing will be slower. "
   

          It was still a pity. Although old master Wang knew that his father would never regain his youth after the surgery, who didn't have a beautiful expectation?
   

          "The patient's physical condition is just like this. There's nothing special about it. It was very bad, but he would die soon without surgery. If you perform the surgery, you may live, but you may also die on the operating table. " Zheng Ren turned around and looked at uncle Wang very seriously, as if he was explaining his condition to a patient's family at 912.
   

          "..." Sir Wang was a little hesitant.
   

          "That's what happened. You can discuss at home whether you need surgery or not. If you need surgery, whether it's Dr. Richard from the Massachusetts General Hospital or me who will perform the surgery." Zheng Ren was much tougher than before."I can wait for 24 hours."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've worked hard, worked hard." The Wang clan's old master repeatedly bowed as he spoke.
   

          "You're too polite. " Zheng Ren stood up and returned the bow as he spoke gently.
   

          In an instant, the role changed, and Zheng Ren returned to the gentle and honest boss Zheng of 912.
   

          "I'll arrange for someone to send you and your friend to the hotel. " "My son, Wang Nan, will be in charge of the details. If you need anything, just let him know," said the old master of the Wang family.
   

          After sending Zheng Ren off, old master Wang stood in the ward, his expression uncertain. "Brother, does boss Zheng really have a solution?" second old master Lu came in and asked.
   

          "He said that Dr. Richard from the Massachusetts General Hospital made a surgical mistake, causing his father's hearing and vision to be damaged." The Wang clan's old master said gloomily.
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            The second young master was stunned for a moment. He found it hard to believe that his father's illness was not caused by the end of his life, but by a mistake in an operation.
   

          The two of them were silent for a long time, each with their own thoughts.
   

          "Brother, song en vomited blood just now." The second master said in a low voice.
   

          "He wants to take boss Zheng's man down in front of me. He's looking down on the Wang family." The Wang clan's old master said firmly,""Gu poison, so what? This matter won't end so easily. "
   

          "I don't think song 'en will live for long. My people said that his life Gu is dead." Second master smiled slightly, as if he could see song en spitting out a mouthful of hot blood the moment his life's origin Gu died.
   

          "Eh? How did the life Gu die?" Sir system was stunned.
   

          A Gu master's life Gu, just like its name, was their life.
   

          Unless he had no other choice, he would not use his life Gu. However, once used, it would be a situation where he would not rest until he died.
   

          It was powerful and could kill without a trace, these were the benefits of a vital Gu. But the disadvantage was that once they were captured and killed, the Gu master would suffer a huge loss of vitality.
   

          Song en ... When he thought of him, Sir Wang was reminded of that ferocious man who had beaten song en half to death.
   

          This was not important. What was important was that the gentle - looking boss Zheng was like a skilled killer. He did not care about human lives. He grabbed song en's hair and slammed it against the bulletproof glass of the ward.
   

          The knocking sounds were still reverberating in his mind.
   

          Only a military doctor Who had been through countless life and death situations on the battlefield would have such a unique aura. Most doctors would only save lives and would never kill.
   

          What a strange person. Old master Wang thought of all the information about boss Zheng.
   

          However, his train of thought was interrupted by the second Master's words.
   

          "The life Gu was killed by boss Zheng."
   

          "..." The Wang family's old master was shocked.
   

          Only another Gu master could kill a Gu worm! This was what most people knew.
   

          Boss Zheng was actually a Gu master?
   

          When he thought of this, the Wang clan's old master remembered that he had shook hands with him. His palm was extremely itchy, and it felt like there were countless bugs crawling all over his body.
   

          "How did you kill him?" His voice was hoarse and slightly trembling.
   

          He immediately remembered the fire that had burned in the meeting room. Boss Zheng seemed to have asked him if he had smelled it.
   

          The Wang clan was not afraid of Gu Masters because they used guns to kill people. As long as the Gu master did not get close, no matter how powerful the Gu worm was, it could not kill.
   

          Under certain conditions, a sniper could destroy a sect that had been passed down for thousands of years.
   

          But boss Zheng ... How could a doctor of a health care team be a Gu master?
   

          Countless thoughts flashed through his mind, including the fact that this person had been deliberately sent here to put a Gu in him and control him.
   

          "The surveillance showed that it was done using a surgical technique. It's very simple, not too difficult. " "Brother, why do you look so pale?" second old master Gu asked.
   

          "Where's the surveillance camera?!" Old master Wang said sternly,"get him out and find the best doctor in the National Hospital!"
   

          Very quickly, the surveillance video of the meeting room was pulled out, and old master Wang looked at it with a dark expression.
   

          According to the explanation of the doctors from the National Hospital, this was a pure surgical technique, but they were also very surprised.
   

          No one would have thought that there was such a surgical method to use a microscope to perform the simplest insect removal surgery on the surface of the body.
   

          But they were sure that this was a modern medical technique and not a mysterious Gu master's technique. There was even a surgeon who said with certainty that he could do it himself after seeing the surgeon's operation.
   

          So it was like this, the Wang family's first master was slightly relieved.
   

          After the doctor from the National Hospital left, he asked,""Is song 'en dead?"
   

          "He's not dead. His skull is fractured, but there's no fatal internal bleeding. The wrist was fractured, but the radial artery was not injured. The doctors at the National Hospital said that he was extremely lucky and that this was a miracle of life!" Second old master Lu laughed.
   

          "Miracle, miracle?" The Wang clan's first master coldly muttered to himself.
   

          He knew that it was because boss Zheng knew how to control his strength when he attacked.
   

          Although he looked furious and lost his mind. In fact, he was as calm as a cheetah waiting for its prey. He sat high on the top of the food chain and looked down at all the creatures.
   

          "He's not dead. I'll let him die again after boss Zheng leaves. " The Wang clan's first master said indifferently.
   

          "Big brother, this ..." Second master hesitated.
   

          "If we take a step back today, there will be more people coming to our door tomorrow." The Wang clan's first master waved his hand and stopped the second master from speaking.
   

          "What do you think of father's surgery?"
   

          "Since master Yan has said so, and boss Zheng has also found the problem with my father's condition, let's do the surgery." Second old master said,"I believe in boss Zheng."
   

          "But father is too old."
   

          "If we drag him down, we'll still die. Big brother, what do you think?" Second old master Gu asked.
   

          The Wang clan's first master was somewhat hesitant and did not speak for a long time.
   

          His eyes flickered. There were all kinds of advantages and disadvantages tangled together, and he didn't know what to do for a while.
   

          "Has Dr. Richard already set off?" Second old master Gu asked.
   

          "Yes, he made another phone call before boarding the plane. He expressed his incomprehension and anger at boss Zheng's judgment that the cobalt poisoning was caused by a hip replacement surgery error." Said the Wang clan's old master.
   

          "Why don't we ..." Second master looked at first master. The two old men in their sixties and seventies looked at each other.
   

          "We'll talk about it when professor Richard comes. According to the information, boss Zheng used to be a general surgeon and later engaged in interventional surgeries. He has only performed orthopedic surgery during earthquake relief. "
   

          "Hip replacement surgery is a major surgery."
   

          "Yeah, so I think it's better to talk about it after Dr. Richard comes." "Although I'm also worried about an argument during the surgery, it's better to be safe," said the old master of the Wang clan with a smile.
   

          "That's fine too,"
   

          "You can go and tell the others." The Wang clan's old master said.
   

          "What about you?"
   

          "We still have to keep an eye on them. Like I said, don't look for these random Gu Masters to see, but everything is beyond one's control. If we don't look for them, people will point fingers behind our backs and say that we're not filial. "
   

          "Yup," Second old master Gu was deeply touched and sighed.
   

          "Go. Pay attention to the schedule with Dr. Richard. Don't forget to pick him up." The Wang clan's old master arranged.
   

          "Don't worry, brother. " "Boss Zheng's skill level is indeed not bad." The Wang family's second master smiled. I just found out that Wang Lu, that little girl, is still hiding something from me. "
   

          "What?"
   

          "The doctors at the National Hospital checked according to boss Zheng's instructions and were diagnosed with thyroid issues. He's been wetting his bed for so many years without letting me know. My family doesn't know what to do, but we're such a big family, so it's going to be tiring. "
   

          He said with a smile, as if he was implying something, but also as if he was just chatting.
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            Zheng Ren was arranged to stay at a nearby five - Star hotel and was brought there by Wang Nan.
   

          The hotel was brightly lit, but other than the staff, there was no one else.
   

          "Wang Nan, shouldn't this be the prime season for tourism?" Zheng Ren didn't quite understand. Perhaps this hotel's expenses were higher, so there were no guests?
   

          "Boss Zheng, that's right." Wang Nan's attitude towards Zheng Ren was much more sincere, and he said respectfully,""My father made the arrangements to ensure your safety, so all the guests in the hotel have been persuaded to leave."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          The word "persuade" explained everything.
   

          The Wang clan's power and wealth were actually this great?
   

          The people who could stay in the most luxurious hotel here should be rich and powerful. However, how long had it only been, and he had already persuaded her to leave?
   

          This bunch of people really exuded a rude and overbearing aura when they did things.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know that the old master of the Wang family had also evaluated him in this way.
   

          Wang Nan led Zheng Ren and the rest upstairs. The Wang family had arranged for them to stay in the Presidential Suite of the best five - Star hotel in the city. He was thinking about how he would be able to get a bird 's - Eye view and introduce the large scenery and buildings that he would be able to see from the top.
   

          At that moment, a commotion came from the main entrance of the hotel.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and saw a group of people striding in.
   

          The National Guard at the door was trembling and explaining something.
   

          It was song en and the other Gu Masters! Wang Nan's expression was extremely ugly.
   

          Song en was wrapped in bandages and had a white headdress on his head. His face was bruised and swollen.
   

          He was supported by someone, but he walked in firmly, ignoring the guns of the National Guards.
   

          Wang Nan sighed. He knew that this matter was very difficult to handle.
   

          But he did not expect this group of Gu Masters to be like venomous snakes, chasing after him and wanting to bite boss Zheng.
   

          Boss Zheng was someone invited by the Wang clan, but this group of Gu Masters dared to be so presumptuous, Wang Nan was very angry.
   

          He turned around and walked towards song en.
   

          "I'll do it. " Zheng Ren placed his hand on Wang Nan's shoulder and pulled him back.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll handle it. You can go upstairs first." Wang Nan said.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          After fighting once, Zheng Ren felt that this group of mysterious Gu Masters were not that scary.
   

          Besides, fan Tianshui and the old squad leader were also there.
   

          Zheng Ren did not believe that Gu Masters could block bullets.
   

          Fan Tianshui and the old squad leader did not have a good life in the peaceful country, because they were good at protecting peace. Back to their peaceful days, they could only rely on their strength to survive.
   

          However, when they came here, the two of them were like fish in water, like tigers roaring in the forest.
   

          There was nothing to be afraid of. Zheng Ren stood still and looked straight at song en.
   

          Did I hit lightly? He was still a little soft - hearted when he attacked. If there was a next time, he would definitely kill her.
   

          Next time ... Forget it, I hope there's no next time. If he had the time, he might as well perform two more TIPS surgeries and save two more people.
   

          The mysterious Gu master became normal in Zheng Ren's eyes, they were just parasites, they used some kind of medicine to raise these parasites and used them as weapons.
   

          There was nothing mysterious about it.
   

          Zheng Ren stood with rapt attention as he watched song en approach him step by step.
   

          Song en's expression did not look good. Zheng Ren was a little surprised that the system panel had a diagnosis of hemorrhagic shock.
   

          He felt that he shouldn't go into shock if he avoided the major blood vessels.
   

          Was it because of his control over his strength and his understanding of the anatomy? He was slightly dejected.
   

          Wang Nan, on the other hand, was very nervous. His back was already sweating and his hands were trembling.
   

          Facing a heavily injured Gu master, Wang Nan was sure that he had the ability to drag him down with him.
   

          He didn't want to die. If possible, Wang Nan didn't want to come into contact with such a situation.
   

          However, due to a freak combination of factors, he was eventually pulled into this dead end.
   

          Wang Nan's hand was slightly raised, he knew that as long as his hand fell, the soldiers of the National Guards would kill all the Gu Masters and the people they brought. Perhaps, or perhaps all the soldiers with guns had died inexplicably.
   

          There weren't many of them, only a dozen or so, and one of them was a little boy.
   

          It was easy to kill, but Wang Nan did not know how to deal with the revenge of the ancient and mysterious Gu Masters.
   

          He didn't want his family to get into trouble with this group of troublesome people because of his misjudgment.
   

          What should he do? Wang Nan was a little nervous.
   

          Song en ignored the heavily armed soldiers around him. He looked at Zheng Ren and walked in step by step.
   

          When he was five meters away, song en did not move forward, but ...
   

          He knelt down in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned, what was going on?
   

          "M - please save my senior brother." Song en extended his hands forward, his head touching the ground meekly.
   

          Wang Nan was startled, legend had it that this was the most sincere way of worship between Gu Masters.
   

          Only when a disciple was facing his master, or when a sect was defeated and attached itself to a more powerful sect, would someone use this kind of etiquette to express their respect and worship to the other party.
   

          "What's the meaning of this?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.
   

          The battle that was on the verge of breaking out had turned into astonishment.
   

          Even the National Guards were slightly alarmed, they found that the innocent looking young Chinese with a simple smile could actually be a high level Gu master!
   

          "This is ..." Wang Nan wanted to explain, but he didn't know what to say.
   

          He was also stunned.
   

          Song en tried his best to maintain this posture, prostrating himself in worship, and said again,""M - please save my senior brother."
   

          "Get up and talk." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          After hearing Zheng Ren's words, song en made the same gesture twice on the ground to symbolize his submission before standing up.
   

          His body swayed, and the change in position caused his blood pressure to drop further.
   

          His face didn't turn pale, but ashen, looking a bit ferocious and terrifying.
   

          "What is it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Master, you killed my life Gu. I can feel its joy in the last moments of the fire. You must be a master who has entered the world to cultivate. Please save my senior brother!" Song en's speech was a little incoherent. He was not very fluent in Chinese, but he could understand the basic meaning.
   

          But what master, it seemed to be a mysterious term, did Gu Masters also use it?
   

          Although Zheng Ren was willing to read, the Gu Masters who played with worms were very mysterious, and there were no records of them, so he did not know much about them.
   

          However, one thing was certain. This group of people, including the previously unruly song en, thought that they were of a higher level.
   

          It was like an intern who had just entered the hospital facing a Department Director. In fact, it was even worse.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel the strict rules and inheritance of the ancient and mysterious profession of Gu master from song en's body and gaze.
   

          However, it was too strange. He was a doctor, not a teacher.
   

          It was so disgusting to see parasites every day.
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            "Shi, we have another request. He's the son of my senior brother, and he'll be our next sect master. " Song en lowered his head and said respectfully,""He will stay by your side and receive the baptism of your aura."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren instantly reacted. This child should be considered a hostage.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the child. His eyes were big and he looked a little smart.
   

          He didn't feel any fear, and just like what song en said, Zheng Ren could vaguely feel his eagerness to try.
   

          "Boss, they're hostages. They're afraid you'll be worried." Su Yun stood beside Zheng Ren and said softly.
   

          "What's wrong with your senior?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The doctors at the National Hospital judged it to be a door ... A disease that you're best at treating. They can also perform surgery, but the success rate is not high." As song en spoke, he wanted to lie down again, but he held back."Please forgive me for my offense. It's all my fault. It has nothing to do with my senior brother."
   

          As he spoke, song en reached out his hand.
   

          A sharp blade was handed to him.
   

          Song en held the sharp blade and placed it on his arm.""This ..."
   

          As he spoke, he exerted force in his hand, trying to cut off his own arm.
   

          Zheng Ren rushed forward and cut his palm at the place where the brachioradialis, erioplasus, flexor rachialis, and palmcarus tendons of song en's arm met.
   

          Song en's hand went numb, and the sharp blade fell.
   

          'This is so F * cking practical,' Zheng Ren thought. If he were to continue like this, he would be covered in blood and scare Yiren.
   

          If it were not for the fact that there were experimental subjects in the system operating theater, Zheng Ren would actually want to see an anatomy too. But now, as long as he wanted to, he could see it at any time, so there was no need at all.
   

          Ding dong~~
   

          At the same time, a crisp sound rang in his ear.
   

          [Urgent mission: hot - blooded
   

          [Mission details: cure the Gu master who is raising the parasite with 'hot blood'.]
   

          [Mission reward: peak experience x 1, receive Gu master's worship, 100000 experience points, 10000 skill points.]
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours]
   

          "Uh, there's a mission?"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the mission that appeared on the system panel in surprise.
   

          Obtaining the admiration of Gu Masters, this reward was a bit ridiculous. The other rewards of the mission were a little too little. There was only one peak experience, and the experience points and skill points were only considered average.
   

          Right now, Zheng Ren could be considered to be in the third phase of his great undertaking. His fame had already reached 976/1000, and he would be able to complete it at any time.
   

          Only the long - term main mission could be said to have rich rewards.
   

          However, no matter how young Juan Zi was, she was still meat. She was just vomiting blood in her upper digestive tract and had portal hypertension. It was not a big deal to do some TIPS surgery.
   

          This kind of mission reward was really easy to get.
   

          Moreover, the big pork trotter had been certified as a parasite, not some mysterious and indescribable existence.
   

          As long as there was an explanation, it would not be so mysterious and terrifying.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the system panel happily and forgot about song en.
   

          The situation was awkward.
   

          Song en didn't know what Zheng Ren was doing. He was stopping him from self - mutilating, but he didn't say anything. Was he trying to give him an even greater punishment?
   

          When he thought of the punishment for the loser between Gu Masters, he almost fainted.
   

          Song en's legs gave way, and he knelt down again.
   

          "Master ..."
   

          Only then did Zheng Ren wake up from his joy. He glanced at song en and said,""Didn't you say to stand up and talk?"
   

          Song en's heart trembled, but his entire body was wet and cold. He could not use any strength.
   

          Someone came to help him up, and Zheng Ren said,""We're leaving. You can do whatever you want. I'll take a look at your senior's medical record first. "
   

          "Yiren, you guys go and rest first."
   

          After arranging for fan Tianshui and the class monitor to protect the people on this side, Zheng Ren finally felt a little relieved.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and saw song en's helpless expression.
   

          He didn't bring his medical record.
   

          Does it look like he's asking me to treat him? He didn't even bring his medical records! I've never seen such a patient's family!
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          "Do you really want to go, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I'm going to take a look. It's a very simple TIPS surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't turn yourself into a farmer. " Su Yun warned.
   

          "I'm just doing a surgery. Are you interested?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Of course there are. I'm wondering where they keep the bugs in their bodies. If he did not have hepatitis B and had cirrhosis, it might be the liver. However, just thinking about it makes me feel strange. " Su Yun's curiosity and desire to gossip were ignited.
   

          "Zheng Ren, be careful." Xie Yiren didn't stop him. Instead, she hugged Zheng Ren's arm and whispered.
   

          "Yes, don't worry." Zheng Ren smiled and patted Xie Yiren's head."Go and have a good sleep. I'll be back soon."
   

          Xie Yiren nodded obediently.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you ..." Wang Nan said with difficulty as he looked at the child.
   

          "It's as despicable as it can be to keep a child by your side. I'm just a doctor, I don't need it. We'll go to the hospital to take a look. I'll leave this to you. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had made up his mind, Wang Nan didn't try to stop him. Instead, she watched them leave the hotel lobby and immediately contact her father.
   

          After telling the Wang family's old master about this, Wang Nan emphasized on describing song en's posture of worship, which made the Wang family's old master stunned.
   

          When did Gu Masters become so easy to talk to?
   

          After returning to the National Hospital, Zheng Ren deliberately did not go to see Chunu Ansai first. Instead, he looked at his related examinations and medical records.
   

          To improve his medical level, he could not completely rely on big pork trotters. This was also to prepare for the 5G era.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what was going on and tried to take precautions as early as possible to avoid the tragedy of being caught blind when entering the 5G era.
   

          If he was eliminated by the 5G that he had been longing for, Zheng Ren would cry to death.
   

          He had died at the hands of his own father - in - Law, and he had even pushed him to do so. How aggrieved was that? That detestable pig trotter wasn't intelligent at all.
   

          Song en's physical strength was not enough. He told Zheng Ren humbly before he fainted.
   

          He was sent away, and someone else was to accompany Zheng Ren.
   

          The way the man looked at Zheng Ren was filled with fear, similar to how the doctors at the National Hospital looked at him.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him. Instead, he sat down and started to flip through the medical records.
   

          Chunu Ansai, male, 45 years old. Zheng Ren was a little emotional. Sorcery was sorcery after all. He was only forty - five years old, but he already had such a serious illness.
   

          It seemed that feeding the worms with his body wasn't nonsense.
   

          He was hospitalized in the National Hospital for treatment because he vomited blood.
   

          Abdominal ultrasound: severe hemorrhaging, spleen swelling, a large amount of ascites, and a large amount of hydriasis on both sides.
   

          The abdominal CT scan showed the typical symptoms of portal hypertension.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the film and muttered to himself.
   

          "Boss, it's a very typical symptom and x - ray imaging manifestation." Su Yun said,"just do a TIPS surgery. Can you do it yourself? do you need me to give you a table?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. He squinted his eyes and stared at the liver's scan meticulously.
   

          "It's just portal hypertension, can you tell?" Su Yun said in disdain.
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            "Look here." Zheng Ren pointed at the scan and said,"it's a typical symptom of hemorronchiasis. The characteristic of liver cirrhosis is not completely isolated cirrhosis. The surface of the liver is granular or knotted, and the nodules are of different sizes. They are about 1 to 10 mm in diameter."
   

          "The large deposits of eggs in the liver, especially in the small branches around the hepatic portal trunk, will cause cirrhosis in the hepatic portal trunk system, especially around the second, third, and fourth branches, which is known as tryline - shaped cirrhosis."
   

          "The cross - section shows that there are white fiber masses of different sizes around different levels of trunk and branches. In severe cases, it can cause the contraction of the blocked masses of the trunk and branches, which can cause the liver to deform. The surface of the liver shows the characteristic of this disease, the block - shaped groove, which is uneven and unclear."
   

          "That's right, isn't this ..." Su Yun said, suddenly stunned.
   

          After 1.2 seconds, he suddenly said,""You mean that the symptoms are too severe, like a complete portal vein blockage, but the abdominal CT scan results are different?"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          It was much easier to talk to smart people. He had only mentioned a few points, but Su Yun could think of almost everything that would happen after that.
   

          He didn't need to say anything.
   

          "Yes, just like you said, I'm thinking about heart problems." Zheng Ren then inserted the chest CT scan into the film reader.
   

          "There's a large amount of effusion in both lungs, so I can't see the pericardium. But here, the density wasn't right, and the heart shadow was huge. Try to transform it, and you'll find that there's a problem with the right chamber. " Zheng Ren pointed at the film and said excitedly.
   

          Su Yun realized that the situation was out of control.
   

          He had also noticed that the patient's heart shadow was very large, but he judged that the patient had heart failure, which led to the expansion of the heart shadow due to the effusion in the pericardium.
   

          His first diagnosis was portal hypertension.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's diagnosis was the complete opposite of his own, and yet, this was Su Yun's area of expertise.
   

          It would be too much if he couldn't tell.
   

          Su Yun stared at the film. Zheng Ren said,""A bedside ultrasound machine."
   

          After that, the operating room outside the ward fell silent.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and repeated it in the local language. Only then did the doctor from the National Hospital realize that he was talking to himself.
   

          The patient vomited blood. Why did he need an ultrasound?
   

          He had a different opinion, but just as he was about to speak, he remembered that this group of people were Gu Masters.
   

          He did not dare to voice his own opinions and suggestions. He hurriedly went to push the ultrasound machine.
   

          Zheng Ren patted Su Yun's shoulder."Stop looking. You'll understand after you do an ultrasound."
   

          Su Yun was a little dejected. All she could think about was Chu nu Ansai's chest and abdomen.
   

          It was a typical case of upper gastrointestinal bleeding and portal hypertension. How did his boss know that it was a heart disease?
   

          Could it be that he had been deceived by some hot - blooded rumor that he was raising legendary venomous insects?
   

          Su Yun pondered as she went to the ward with Zheng Ren.
   

          A thin and shriveled patient was sitting on the bed, trying hard to breathe in the oxygen from the oxygen mask.
   

          Although the oxygen flow had been set to high, his lips were still blue and purple, and he was extremely suffocated.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren walk in, the patient tried hard to take off his oxygen mask.
   

          A young man beside him tried to stop him, but he was slapped on the hand.
   

          Although he was on the verge of death and had no strength left, the young man quickly lowered his head in fear and kept apologizing.
   

          "You must be ... Boss Zheng, right?" Chu nu Ansai asked with great difficulty.
   

          "Are the symptoms of breathing difficulties serious?" Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Hello, boss Zheng." Chu nu 'ang sai put his hands together and made a respectful gesture."My Junior Brother was just too impatient. He's used to being domineering. Please forgive him."
   

          "You're Chinese?" Zheng Ren asked curiously after hearing what he said.
   

          "Yes, my ancestors are. I'm considered Chinese." Chnu Ansai forced out a smile, trying his best to express his goodwill.""I wanted to invite you here to take a look. I've spoiled song 'en too much. Please ... Please forgive me."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed after hearing the two apologies.
   

          "Can I examine you?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Please," he said. Chu nuang race track.
   

          Zheng Ren did the physical examination in a simple and clean manner, just like a surgery. It was pleasing to the eye.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren finished his inspection and confirmed his judgment.
   

          The patient was sitting upright and breathing. His cornea was obviously stained yellow, his cervical veins were dilated, and he had signs of hepatic duct reversal (+). Wet Luo Yin could be heard in his lower right lung, abdominal swelling, mobile turbid sound (+), liver sword protrusion and horizontal finger, and severe edema in both lower limbs.
   

          Aside from the diagnosis of portal hypertension, the system also stated that there was a foreign body in the heart!
   

          Zheng Ren really didn't want to interact with this group of Gu Masters, and didn't know what benefits there would be from their worship.
   

          Even if he did not have trypophobia, Zheng Ren still felt a little afraid of bugs. Zheng Ren was very careful even when he took out the mud loaches in Sea city, let alone the bugs.
   

          However, in Zheng Ren's eyes, chnu Ansai was not a master, but a patient.
   

          In the face of patients, no matter how afraid they were, they had to bite the bullet and go to see a doctor and treat them.
   

          He took a deep breath and asked,""Do you know about your illness?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, please have a seat." "That's what I was about to talk to you about,"replied Chu nuang.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and sat on the chair at the head of the bed.
   

          The chair was very comfortable, and it seemed that no matter which hospital he went to, it would be higher than 912.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that there was no comparison.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my ancestors were from miaojiang." "I've been in Southeast Asia for almost a thousand years,"Chu nuang said.
   

          "The secret technique passed down by our ancestors required the blood of the heart to nourish the Gu. Therefore, it backfired every time and became a major problem."
   

          As he spoke, he forced a smile."A big worry, it's really a big worry."
   

          Perhaps he was too excited, or something was involved, or maybe it was because of the large oxygen consumption, his breathing immediately became deeper. Zheng Ren quickly put on the oxygen mask for him, wondering if he should use a chest bottle to draw out the water.
   

          How could the National Hospital not deal with the hydriasis?
   

          But it could also be that the doctors here were afraid of Gu Masters, so when Chu nu ang sai asked boss Zheng to treat him, they were happy to ignore him.
   

          After taking in a few breaths of oxygen, Chu nu Ansai felt a little better.
   

          He took off his oxygen mask and said,"I've been thinking about how to improve it since my grandfather's generation." After all, you also know that modern technology is advancing at a tremendous pace. We have to keep up with the times. "
   

          Su Yun burst out laughing.
   

          Chu nuo Ansai smiled and asked,""Little brother, how should I address you?"
   

          "Su Yun." "You're right,"Su Yun said with a smile. During the Republic of China, many concepts of Chinese medicine had not been introduced yet. Now that we've talked about it, everyone thinks that it's just a passing down of knowledge, but it's actually keeping up with the times. "
   

          "Yes, you're a smart person." Chu nuang: "so, after paying the price of three generations, I've finally found the key to success."
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            "You succeeded?" Zheng Ren smiled and asked despite knowing the answer.
   

          "Just a little bit more," Chu nu ang sai sighed,"if I can really succeed, my descendants will be able to get rid of the bad luck of using my body as a vessel to raise Gu worms. Other people see me as glorious and Revere me, but who knows the pain in my heart?"
   

          What she said was true, and Zheng Ren felt the same.
   

          It might seem like he had no trouble making diagnoses and performing surgeries, but no one knew that he had trained countless times in the operating theater system.
   

          Sometimes, the experimentals were so dead and injured that he could not bear to do it himself.
   

          The old saying was right, if you want to be noble in front of others, you have to suffer behind others.
   

          "Is it really necessary to have blood from the heart? The heart is just a blood pump. Can it be nourished with peripheral blood?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Little brother, that's not right." Chu nu 'ang sai was very gentle. He wasn't angry at Su Yun's words and only spoke softly.
   

          "Su Yun, after the heart transplant, her personality changed drastically. Have you done any research on this?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The rumor that he exchanged for a pig's heart and started digging out garbage was just a rumor. It's nonsense." "In 1992, several scholars investigated 47 patients who had received heart transplants in the cardiothoracic Department of the University Hospital of Vienna," Su Yun said. They designed some questions to verify the changes in human thinking after the heart transplant. "
   

          When it came to heart transplants, Su Yun was definitely the most ... Professional.
   

          "The results of the investigation can be roughly divided into three groups.
   

          In the first group, 37 people replied that Yingluo and the rest's personalities haven't changed. I'm still me. My friends and wife also think that I haven't changed. This accounts for 79% of the total number of people in the survey. "
   

          "In the second group, seven people answered that their personalities had indeed changed, but it had nothing to do with their hearts. This group accounted for 15% of the test subjects, so the two groups have a total of 44 people, which is 92%."
   

          "Only three of them expressed that their temperaments had changed greatly, similar to the personality of the heart donor. However, these three people have more or less heard about the behavior of heart donors, and I think they are deliberately imitating them. It's the legendary performance - Type personality, with a strong desire to perform. "
   

          Su Yun spoke frankly.
   

          "This is the data from the scientific experiment."
   

          "Yes, that's what I wanted to say. However, there is a problem, and that is the bias of the experimenter. " "Arrogance and prejudice can easily block a person's eyes," Zheng Ren said. In dibei province, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University completed the first heart transplant in dibei province in the 1990s, and it was done by an old man who was a scavenger. "
   

          "What?" Su Yun did not know what Zheng Ren was talking about.
   

          "The old man can't read. After the surgery, he was taken care of by the Affiliated Hospital of the dibei province Medical University and became a guard at the medical University. It's to prolong the patient's survival time so that further observation can be made. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "This is what I think is the most realistic double blind test. "After that, the patient's personality gradually changed after the surgery. Ten years later, the two behavioral patterns merged." "It's just that the sample size is too small," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Even if it's a report on a single case, it'll be too subjective. That's why the article hasn't even been published yet."
   

          "Then how did you know?"
   

          "A friend told me."
   

          "You have friends?" Su Yun retorted out of habit.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "The blood of the heart was passed down by the ancestors. It is a secret technique that is passed down. It is the foundation." After the two finished speaking, Chu nu Ansai took in a few more breaths of oxygen and laughed."However, after my modifications, there are already fundamental changes."
   

          "How did it change?" Zheng Ren looked at Chu nu ancé sitting upright and breathing, and felt pity for him.
   

          "Normally speaking, when the Gu worm matures, I would be dead by now." "But look, I'm still alive," said Chu nuaang.
   

          "And then?"
   

          Chunu Ansai sighed and thought for a few seconds before finally saying,""I do not know what to do next. The mature King of venomous worms is in my body. I think I still have to die. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren looked at chuuu ansé in silence.
   

          "It just so happened that the old master of the Wang family was about to die of illness. I heard that master Yan's words were like gold and Jade. He directly cut off the matter of you being able to extend old master Wang's life by ten years, so I was moved." Chu nuang race track.
   

          Master Yan ... The old man who doesn't go to the hospital when he's sick?
   

          In Zheng Ren's heart, he was just an ordinary old man who had been scammed by a swindler to buy health care products and did not believe in a doctor no matter what. If he were to take a bath in the bathhouse, it would be more in line with Zheng Ren's understanding of him.
   

          What coveting heaven's secrets, it was all nonsense.
   

          He smiled helplessly.
   

          "I found master Yan and paid a certain price. I also got a sentence that urged you to complete the secret technique." Chu nu ang Sai's eyes lit up as he said this.
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked.
   

          A foreign body in the heart was a small matter ... It was a small matter, right? anyway, if the operation was successful, Chu nuansai would still be alive.
   

          However, if they were too emotional and caused heart failure, then there was really no cure.
   

          "So you came to me to see a doctor? However, your Junior brother's method was too simple and crude. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "This is my fault." Chnu Ansai took in a few more breaths of oxygen to relieve the symptoms of his lack of oxygen."Boss Zheng, please forgive me. I will give you an explanation for all of this."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "When my Junior Brother thought he was about to die, he released his life Gu, but it was easily broken by you. This gave me a lot of confidence. Master Yan is like a celestial being, I can't lie to you."
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless when he mentioned the old man who had been deceived.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've seen it. Do you think my 'illness' can be cured?" Chnu Ansai asked.
   

          "It's going to be a major surgery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You can do it?"
   

          "Yes, I can."
   

          Chnu Ansai immediately said seriously,""Boss Zheng, please perform the surgery personally. What do you need?"
   

          "What do you need?"
   

          "Money is just a worldly possession, completely useless. As long as it's not a secret technique passed down by our ancestors, I'll definitely get you whatever you want. " Chu nu ang sai said with certainty.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that they could really brag.
   

          "Su Yun, make a copy of the technique that uncle ning needs." Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          Su Yun laughed.
   

          The shop owner was up to no good and wanted to use it to slap his face after the surgery.
   

          None of those technologies could be easily spread. Even if you were to wave a checkbook, you would definitely not be able to buy it!
   

          Chu nuo Ansai's words were a little exaggerated, but it was also good to treat surgery as a form of leisure and entertainment. If he succeeded, he could still see the embarrassment of this group of so - called "unworldly experts" eating their words. It was quite fun.
   

          Su Yun immediately went to the operation room and asked the doctor for a pen. She found a piece of paper and started to write down the required technique.
   

          Zheng Ren had only mentioned two or three techniques. After Su Yun's magnification, it became close to 30 of the most high - end techniques.
   

          "Boss, please take a look." Su Yun passed the paper to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked. Was he going to Rob all the high - end laboratories in the world?
   

          However, he thought it was just a joke, so he passed the paper to Chu nu Ansai and said,""That's all,"
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            Chu nu 'ang sai looked at the flamboyant words on the paper, then carefully folded it up and kept it.
   

          "If that's all, boss Zheng, please perform the surgery for me." Chu nuang race track.
   

          "You know what's written on it?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "New technology from the general laboratory, Cavendish Laboratory, and other large laboratories in the world." "I've communicated with them before, and we have a deep relationship,"said Chu nu Ansai indifferently. It shouldn't be a problem to buy these technologies. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned.
   

          "When I say technological progress, I'm not looking at the sky from the bottom of a well. I have to know what the world has become." Chu nu ang sai laughed.
   

          Perhaps he had spoken too much, but he showed signs of heart failure again.
   

          "Mr. Chnu Ansai, I'm sure you know the risks of the operation. The chances of success were no more than 50%. In other words, you have a 50% chance of dying on the operating table. " Zheng Ren explained his condition to Chu nu Ansai with a serious face.
   

          "I'm mentally prepared,"Chu nu Ansai nodded.
   

          After saying that, he pressed a button.
   

          Soon, some strange - looking people and people in suits and leather shoes came in.
   

          Chu nu Ansai began to make arrangements for his funeral in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          Everyone who came in later knelt down and listened to Chu nu 'ang sai speak in the local dialect.
   

          Zheng Ren was not used to sitting in the crowd.
   

          However, chnu Ansai did not play any tricks. He emphasized that the surgery was a choice he made, and if it failed, it would be fate.
   

          He passed the paper to an Anglo in a suit and said a few more words. Regardless of whether the surgery was a success or a failure, he had to find a way to get the skills on the list and hand them over to boss Zheng.
   

          'What an honest person,' Zheng Ren lamented. If the relationship between doctors and patients could always be like this, the world would be a better place.
   

          Su Yun's face was covered in dew as he listened. Only after Chu nu Ansai finished speaking did he ask in a small voice,""Boss, what did they say?"
   

          "He's leaving behind his last words. Let's prepare for the surgery. " Zheng Ren said,"call old he and Yiren over."
   

          "I didn't expect to really use it when I brought old he along." Su Yun nagged as she took out her phone.
   

          Zheng Ren waved his hand and gestured for the doctor to push the ultrasound machine in.
   

          Su Yun was on the phone as she watched Zheng Ren perform an ultrasound on chuuu Ansai.
   

          The bedside ultrasound showed a large amount of pericardium effusion, a huge space - occupying space of about 76 x 7 cm in the right atrium c the tumor protruded into the Triad valve, the inferior vena cava expanded by about 3.2 mm, and left ventricular dilation declined. E F : 31 %。
   

          It was a standard heart disease.
   

          "Hello? Brother Yun, why aren't you saying anything?" Old he asked anxiously, afraid that something had happened to Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun looked at the ultrasound scan in a daze. Although she was not convinced, she could not say a word.
   

          The diagnosis was about a heart disease. He had made a wrong judgment, yet he still had the face to criticize others?
   

          However, the first symptom of this disease was vomiting blood, which was very rare.
   

          Su Yun sighed in her heart. Actually, she did not blame herself, but the illness was too confusing.
   

          The standard condition for the auxiliary examination was portal hypertension and vomiting blood, which was the most typical symptom of gastrointestinal bleeding. Who would think of heart disease for no reason? Who would've thought that the superior vein would be blocked from the heart?
   

          He didn't think about it, but his boss did.
   

          It must have been a blind cat's luck. This blockhead had been pondering about raising Gu with his heart and soul and had only encountered it by chance.
   

          When he was disappointed, he gave himself a psychological hint that Su Yun was a very optimistic person.
   

          Su Yun looked at the Anglo and smiled.""He's really improved. Even the Anglo - Saxons have started to learn Voodoo?"
   

          "You're thinking far ahead. A family with thousands of years of history like this will always have a way to do things that others can 't." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Chunu Ansai was clearly a little tired after he had given his orders. If he used up too much energy, the symptoms of cardiac failure would worsen.
   

          He let everyone out and took in some oxygen before saying,""Boss Zheng, don't worry about the surgery. I've already told you what to do after the surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head cautiously.
   

          Chunu Ansai probably didn't know that he could understand their native language, so he told him many secrets in front of him.
   

          Forget it, I'll just keep these things to myself.
   

          "Take a rest. I'll call my assistant over and get ready for the surgery."
   

          "Then I'll leave everything to you." Chunu Ansai sat on the bed, his back against the shaking bed frame. He put his hands together and spoke with sincerity.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and left the ward.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can I trouble you to ask when the surgery will start?" One of Chunu Ansai's subordinates stood outside and asked Zheng Ren the moment he came out.
   

          "As soon as possible. You can contact the doctors here. I'm not familiar with them." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. The subordinate didn't say much and began to get busy.
   

          Zheng Ren walked to the film reader again. He placed his left hand under his right armpit and supported his chin with his right hand as he read the film seriously.
   

          "Boss, are you confident in the surgery?"
   

          "If you can concentrate on cooperating, it won't be a big problem." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "I've always been very hardworking. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I want a 100% success rate. After all, there are only the two of us on this side. The doctors from the National Hospital are unreliable." Zheng Ren clearly had a comprehensive plan and told Su Yun directly.
   

          "What do you mean?"
   

          "You've done an ultrasound scan of the heart. What do you think it is?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Mucilaus in the right atrium," Su Yun said without any hesitation.
   

          He was 99% sure of this diagnosis. As for the remaining one point, he was being modest.
   

          "I was thinking the same thing at the beginning." Zheng Ren said,"but when I heard Chunu Ansai say that he could contact the Cavendish Laboratory to buy the latest technology, I changed my mind."
   

          Su Yun frowned.
   

          "I suspect that it's a huge insect egg!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Er ..." Su Yun said,"boss, I can only praise your imagination. You actually believe that it's a Gu insect that Chunu Hansai raised?"
   

          "It's not a Gu worm. You can imagine that it's a parasite like a blood flusteron."
   

          Zheng Ren was not sure.
   

          During the ultrasound scan, Zheng Ren observed the tumor for nearly three minutes.
   

          There were no signs of life activity, just like the body tissues.
   

          In theory, it was definitely a mucilaus in the heart. Zheng Ren agreed with Su Yun on this point.
   

          However, the mission given by big pig trotter was [hot blood].
   

          From the name, it should be a Gu worm.
   

          "Anyway, we have to be careful." Zheng Ren said,"after removing the space - occupying tissue, you must be careful not to rupture it."
   

          "I know." Su Yun saw how serious Zheng Ren was. They were not in the country but in Southeast Asia. Hence, he rarely said anything to Zheng Ren.
   

          "It's so strange. " Zheng Ren looked at the x - ray and muttered to himself.
   

          Su Yun also read the scans like Zheng Ren, constantly reconstructing the images in her mind.
   

          Half an hour later, the operation at the National Hospital was ready. Old he and Xie Yiren arrived with fan Tianshui's escort.
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            Xie Yiren was elated, and she held the surgical box in her hand, treating it like a treasure.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what surgery?" Xie Yiren immediately asked.
   

          "Cardiac surgery, there's ..." Before Zheng Ren could finish his sentence, Xie Yiren happily hugged the surgery kit and said,""Who should I contact to get someone in the operating theater to disinfect the wound?"
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren wanted to explain the risks of the operation to little Yiren, but he held back when he saw how happy she was.
   

          Zheng Ren took the surgery box and passed it to Chunu Ansai's disciple, instructing him to send it for disinfection.
   

          Yiren was a little worried, but she didn't say anything in the end.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your surgery box is really a treasure." Old he said with a smile.
   

          "It's alright. For some surgeries, using it can increase the success rate by about ten points. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Is there any special instruction for cardiac surgery?" Old he was very cautious. This was the first time he was going overseas for surgery with boss Zheng, and no mistakes were allowed!
   

          Old he thought to himself.
   

          The twin sisters had never gone abroad with boss Zheng before, so he should be considered to have won the first place.
   

          The more this was the case, the more cautious he had to be.
   

          If he had the upper hand, the more boss Zheng went abroad, the more important his position would be.
   

          Until boss Zheng had forgotten about the beautiful twin sisters.
   

          It didn't seem possible, so he would weaken their role. As long as it was a difficult surgery, they would think of him.
   

          Old he looked at Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren with a complicated expression.
   

          The most impressive thing about Mr. Zheng was that his girlfriend didn't seem to mind the existence of the Twin anesthetists.
   

          The capable were omnipotent. This was an example!
   

          If it were him, he would have been beaten to death by his wife.
   

          "The surgery requires cardiopulmonary bypass. Also, regarding the level of anesthesia ... I will remind you during the surgery. " Zheng Ren said cautiously as he thought about the mucous tumor or worm egg in the right atrium.
   

          It was supposed to be easy to distinguish a mucous tumor from an egg, and the x - ray showed that it was definitely a mucous tumor, but Zheng Ren still treated the egg as an option.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren being so cautious, old he's heart trembled and he said,""Okay. If you need anything special during the surgery, just let me know one minute in advance."
   

          "Boss Zheng, can I go and familiarize myself with the machine first?" old he thought for a while.
   

          Old he was not the only one who needed to familiarize himself with the machine. Zheng Ren and Su Yun also needed to familiarize themselves with the operating theater's environment.
   

          A small difference was enough to lead the surgery to an unpredictable future.
   

          At this time, no matter how cautious he was, he couldn't be too careful.
   

          Right now, in Zheng Ren's heart, Chunu Ansai was not a Gu master, nor was he an ancient clan's new power that was mixed with current technology. He was just a patient, a patient that needed surgery.
   

          No matter how small the surgery was, it required all the effort, not to mention that it was a heart mucous tumor, which was suspected to be a heart parasite egg.
   

          Chunu Ansai's apprentice was very efficient and did not need Zheng Ren and the others to worry about him. He had already arranged everything in advance, and even the doctor assigned to the operating table was the director of the Cardiovascular Surgery Department at the National Hospital.
   

          When he arrived at the operating theater, Zheng Ren explained the surgical method he was going to perform, which was a minomatosis of the right atrium with a beating heart under cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          The boss of the cardiothoracic Department of the National Hospital was dumbfounded.
   

          A heart tumor was a rare case that only happened once a year. How did he get one?
   

          After he explained the surgical method, Zheng Ren began to check the various instruments in the operating theater of the National Hospital.
   

          From the ventilator and ECG monitoring to electrocoagulation and suturing, everything was fine.
   

          The difference wasn't that big, so Zheng Ren was confident.
   

          It was related to the equipment and medical consumables, but it was not absolute. The most important point was the people.
   

          With little Yiren, Su Yun, and old he around, Zheng Ren wouldn't have to face the embarrassing situation that happened in Westwood.
   

          'If I go to unfamiliar places in the future, I'd better treat more people,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Old he, is there a problem?" Zheng Ren asked with his hands behind his back.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Old he looked at the cardiopulmonary bypass machine and said, "It's not the latest equipment, but I've used this model of machine before. There's no problem."
   

          "Su Yun, is there a problem?"
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything. She raised her left hand and made an 'OK' gesture.
   

          "Yiren?"
   

          "Are you comfortable with the suture thread? It's a rare Johnson Model. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          "No problem," Zheng Ren said.
   

          After he finished speaking, he turned around and said to the doctor from the National Hospital,"Send the patient over and prepare for surgery."
   

          While the other side was busy, Zheng Ren went to the film reader and got into position. He then entered the system space and began his surgical training.
   

          He had performed a similar surgery on the mother of Zhang Weiyu's friend at 912.
   

          Although the location was different, it was more or less the same.
   

          In terms of surgery alone, the surgery for the right atrium was much less difficult than the one for the tristepupleus tumor.
   

          After all, it did not involve valve replacement, and the complexity of the surgery was much lower.
   

          That was why Zheng Ren dared to try the mucous tumor removal technique that required the heart to beat non - stop.
   

          Standing in the operating theater, Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to perform the surgery. Instead, he first calmed his emotions.
   

          Zheng Ren had been furious during the fight with song en.
   

          It was a good time to calm down.
   

          Recalling everything that had happened in the past, Zheng Ren felt that luck points were still useful. The main reason for this coincidence was that Su Yun wanted to have a meal with everyone in the medical team.
   

          He had brought fan Tianshui and the old squad leader with him, but he had not expected that he would be able to avoid a disaster.
   

          "I hope big pig trotter will give me more missions to increase my luck in the future," Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          After all, he had the protagonist's Halo and +27 luck, so he should be fine under normal circumstances.
   

          After more than ten minutes, Zheng Ren felt that his emotions had calmed down.
   

          He calmed his heart and began the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren did not pay attention to the surgery completion rate in the operating theater system. He just wanted to do it once and see what was inside the heart.
   

          Even so, he still performed the incision and surgery step by step while he performed the cardiopulmonary bypass alone.
   

          He did "waste" a certain amount of surgery training time by doing so, but these maneuvers were also part of the surgery. It was difficult to see any qualitative changes, but it was still extremely important.
   

          He cut open and exposed the heart, and he found that the patient's right atrium was full. Zheng Ren put his hand on it and touched the slightly hard "Creep Tumor" inside.
   

          The patient's inferior vena cava was almost completely blocked.
   

          Zheng Ren began to establish cardiopulmonary bypass. This was slightly different from the previous surgery. Due to the condition of the inferior vena cava, he chose to perform intubation for the femoral vein and superior vena cava.
   

          After the intubation was completed, he tightened the control band of the superior vena cava and opened the inferior vena cava. Zheng Ren then cut open the right atrium.
   

          The size of the tumor was about 7.8 x 6.7 x 8cm. They were shaped like an ox's horn and protruded into the inferior vena cava and the triserpupus respectively, almost completely blocking the inferior vena cava. There was a small stem at the bottom.
   

          The tumor was like a large watermelon, floating in the right atrium.
   

          The tumor stem was located between the entrance of the inferior vena cava and the right atrium wall. It was about 1 cm in diameter.
   

          Zheng Ren observed the 'tumor' out of curiosity.
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            It was different from normal tumor tissue. What he had seen before was a part of the body. Although it was abnormal growth and had pathological changes, it was still a part of the body.
   

          However, the huge watermelon in front of him seemed to have its own independent circulatory system. The stem was the tube, and it kept wriggling ... Wriggling ...
   

          The venous blood entered the heart, passed through the right atrium, entered the right ventricle, and then into the pulmonary artery to participate in blood oxygen exchange.
   

          After blood oxygen exchange, the blood would enter the left atrium through the pulmonary vein, enter the left ventricle, and enter the ascending aorta.
   

          This was the normal blood circulation pathway of the heart.
   

          The reason Zheng Ren thought of this was that the big watermelon's pulse was not consistent with his heart 's. It was much faster.
   

          If it was a living thing, it would be best if it was in the left chamber so that it could receive arterial blood and "
   

          However, it was located in the right atrium and absorbed the blood from the veins.
   

          Could it be that it was an anaerobic organism that did not like oxygen?
   

          He didn't know if it was because it had been soaked in blood for a long time, or if it was just like that, but the big watermelon was dark red in color, giving off a disgusting feeling.
   

          Zheng Ren gently placed his fingers on the large watermelon to confirm the time for the test subject's heart to beat once. It would beat four to five times.
   

          What a strange thing. I wonder if the big pig trotter can perfectly imitate this guy.
   

          According to the practice of surgery in the past, the first step would be to separate it dully and cut it off from the right atrium with the minimum damage. Then, he would cut it open and take a look after the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren placed the smallest hemostatic forceps on his finger, put on the microscope, and began to separate the tissues at the edge.
   

          Separating, pulling, lifting, and pinching, the stem of the entire large watermelon was separated by Zheng Ren. The membrane of the right atrium and inferior vena cava were separated and cut off.
   

          This was the principle of complete removal of the tumor. The periphery must always be covered with normal tissue. Otherwise, as long as there was a trace of tumor cells, a relapse was inevitable.
   

          From Zheng Ren's point of view, this thing was completely tumor tissue, and it was even more 'malignant' than tumor tissue!
   

          The tumor was completely removed along with the right atrium wall and part of the inferior vena cava wall where the tumor was attached. The inferior vena cava intubation was immediately replaced. The control band was tightened, and the surgical field became clear.
   

          Zheng Ren then used his own pericardium and inferior vena cava to repair it. He cut two pieces of the pericardium and sutured the right atrium and inferior vena cava as if he was a tailor.
   

          Fortunately, the surgical box given by Dr. Charles had all kinds of equipment, so he didn't need the smallest needle to solve this problem.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief after he was done suturing and found no active bleeding.
   

          The surgery came to an end.
   

          As for suturing, that would be the assistant's job and had nothing to do with him, the surgeon.
   

          The entire surgery was much simpler than the one for a tristepuplete tumor, and Zheng Ren successfully completed it in one try.
   

          He did not care about the test subject's chest. Instead, he went to the side, held the "big watermelon" in his hand, and observed it carefully.
   

          Without the blood supply, the two straws wriggled much slower.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it really had a mind of its own. It was as if the "big watermelon" was communicating with him through a pair of sterile gloves.
   

          Unfortunately, he couldn't understand.
   

          That frequency was not Morse code, nor was it the password system that Zheng Ren knew.
   

          "Let's cut it open and see." Zheng Ren held the 'big watermelon' in his left hand and held the knife in his right hand. He cut it down.
   

          The moment the incision was made, everything before Zheng Ren's eyes turned bright red. Then, the system notified him that the wangliang operation had failed, and the operator had died.
   

          The system's operating theater disappeared, and Zheng Ren stood alone in the system space, facing the little white Fox's sneer on the other side of the pond.
   

          What the f * ck was going on?
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          If the operation failed, then so be it. Why was there suddenly a notification that the operator had died?
   

          Time passed by very quickly. The first thing Zheng Ren did after he regained his senses was to continue buying time for surgery training.
   

          As the system operating theater rose from the ground, he stepped in directly.
   

          This time, the little beast in Zheng Ren's heart roared.
   

          He knew that his guess was right. The occupying lesion in the right atrium of Chunu Ansai was not a mucous tumor at all, but an egg!
   

          He had just cut open the egg, and the insect inside had run out to kill him.
   

          They were really F * cking aliens!
   

          Zheng Ren was not used to the sudden change.
   

          The reason why he was so respectful and distant toward things like supernatural powers was because Zheng Ren felt that these could be explained by science.
   

          If it couldn't be explained, it meant that the technology tree hadn't reached that level.
   

          It was very difficult to explain the technology of another technology tree with one technology tree without reaching the peak.
   

          That was why Zheng Ren was in awe, but he wanted to stay away from it.
   

          This wasn't his world, nor was it a technology tree that belonged to him.
   

          However, when he came to Nanyang, he inevitably came into contact with these strange things.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his surroundings and confirmed that he was in the system space and not outside.
   

          This time, he did not perform cardiopulmonary bypass and directly began to dissect the patient.
   

          After opening up the heart, Zheng Ren carefully used the Willow - leaf knife to make a small hole, and the Oval - shaped pincers then reached in.
   

          Test subject, dead.
   

          Zheng Ren used his oval - shaped pincers to clamp around. After confirming that everything was fine, he dissected the right atrium of the test subject.
   

          There was a lot of bleeding inside, and a thin thread - like worm was crushed, mixed with other messy tissues.
   

          This time, Zheng Ren was fine. The system did not notify him that the person was dead, but the operation had failed.
   

          Zheng Ren was sure that there was something wrong with this little bug, which led to the strange notification of the Sorcerer's death.
   

          He stabilized his mind and performed another surgery. However, this time, he only performed the surgery and did not touch the "big watermelon."
   

          The surgery was completed at 95%.
   

          Zheng Ren had completed an extremely complicated surgery by himself. It was already not bad for the system to give him such a high evaluation.
   

          When he returned to reality, Zheng Ren heard the sound of a Gurney being pushed down the corridor.
   

          The quality of the Gurney was not bad, better than the ones in Haicheng and the 912. The ground was also flat, and the sound was very soft.
   

          Although it was called the National Hospital, it was a private hospital. All kinds of equipment were prepared for the rich, regardless of the cost.
   

          To be honest, Zheng Ren was a little envious.
   

          "Su Yun, old he, you guys get ready first. I'll go and explain something to the patient's family." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Hey, what are you doing sneaking around again?" Su Yun was obviously dissatisfied with Zheng Ren's actions and nagged.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren seriously and forced a smile. Fortunately, he was wearing a sterile mask in the operating theater, so one could not tell how forced his smile was.
   

          Xie Yiren replied with a faint smile. Zheng Ren felt that the world was very warm now.
   

          Walking out of the operating room, Zheng Ren saw Chunu Ansai half - sitting on the Gurney, surrounded by more than a dozen doctors and nurses who were pushing him over.
   

          "Please wait a moment, Mr. Chunu Ansai. I have something to tell you." Zheng Ren stood in front of the Gurney and blocked the path.
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            One of the doctors was about to reprimand Zheng Ren, but he pulled himself back at the edge of the cliff and forcefully stopped himself.
   

          The surroundings were silent. Chunu Ansai took off his oxygen mask and said,""Boss Zheng, what's the matter?"
   

          "They are your people?"
   

          Chunu Ansai hesitated for a moment before shaking his head.
   

          "Then let's find a more convenient place. I just saw the x - ray and have a bad feeling about it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright!" Chunu Ansai didn't ask Zheng Ren why and agreed first. Then, he made a request to a doctor in his fifties beside him.
   

          The doctor was a Westerner, and after hearing Chunu Ansai's words, he had a look of disbelief on his face. He shrugged and said a few words to Chunu Ansai, but he had no choice but to agree under Chunu Ansai's insistence.
   

          After all, this was Chunu Ansai's opinion. Whether the patient lived or died, while the patient was still conscious, was his decision.
   

          They turned back and pushed the Gurney into a room outside the operating theater. The doctors connected Chunu Ansai with a simple heart control lead to monitor his vital signs.
   

          The doctor kept saying things like "hurry up" in English.
   

          Zheng Ren had a good impression of him. Compared to Chunu Ansai, the foreign doctor looked more like a normal person, a normal person like Zheng Ren himself.
   

          After the silence, Zheng Ren said again,""Mr. Chunu Ansai, the matter I'm about to talk about is closely related to you. Please confirm again if there's anyone present who wants to leave."
   

          This time, Chunu Ansai's expression became extremely cautious.
   

          He asked everyone to leave the room, leaving Zheng Ren and him alone.
   

          The room looked like a wall from the inside. But from the outside, it could be seen clearly.
   

          After all, the people here were all patients, so it was easier to observe them.
   

          Whether it was Maio, Heyang, or here, they all had the same structure.
   

          Chunu Ansai's disciples and relatives were all driven out. Some of them had calm expressions, while others had furious expressions.
   

          After everyone had left, Chunu Ansai signaled for Yiren to stand guard outside and closed the door.
   

          "Mr. Chunu Ansai, I found a foreign object in your right heart." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Your medical skills are brilliant, boss Zheng," Chunu Ansai said with a smile.
   

          "Through the ultrasound, I highly suspect that this foreign object is alive. After combining it with some ancient legends, I've decided to tell you this after much hesitation. " Zheng Ren said cautiously.
   

          "Wait ..." Chunu Ansai heard Zheng Ren's inconsistent description, and he became a little excited after his initial shock.
   

          At first, it was said to be a foreign object, but later it was said to be a living thing ... The difference between the two was like heaven and earth.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..." Chunu Ansai was too excited. He opened his mouth and gasped for air.
   

          The skin on his body quickly turned purple, and he began to cough violently.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly put on the oxygen mask for him.
   

          However, chunuhansey's violent coughing stopped him from inhaling the oxygen, and he spat out pink foamy phlegm.
   

          Acute heart failure ... Zheng Ren felt that he had to hurry up and tell Chunu Ansai about this.
   

          However, he was too agitated.
   

          He called for the doctors and nurses to come in and perform emergency treatment. After a few injections of cardiac stimulant, coupled with a induce of uretitis and asthma, Chunu Ansai's condition only improved a few minutes later.
   

          He knew that he was not in a good state, but Zheng Ren's words were too shocking, and Chunu Ansai found it hard to calm himself down.
   

          "If you can't calm down, your heart will continue to deteriorate. I suggest that you hurry up for surgery." Zheng Ren said,"if there's anything, we can talk about it after the surgery."
   

          Chunu Ansai shook his head, closed his eyes, and focused on breathing.
   

          Under the influence of medicine and psychological effects, he gradually got better.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is the living thing you mentioned true?" Chunu Ansai asked, suppressing his emotions.
   

          "That's what I saw from the ultrasound. " Zheng Ren said,"I've also compared a few of your CT scans. The image of the right atrium is wrong."
   

          Zheng Ren was spouting nonsense. Anyway, it was a reverse deduction. If he only talked about the process after there was a result, wouldn't he be talking about what was what?
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you sure it's still alive?" Chunu Ansai asked in a trembling voice.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded seriously.
   

          The words "sorcerer, death" had already left a shadow in Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          Chunu Ansai struggled to get up, and Zheng Ren went to help him up. However, Chunu Ansai seemed to be on the verge of death, and he burst forth with great strength.
   

          "Don't move!" Zheng Ren roared,"do you still want to live?!"
   

          Chunu Ansai fell from the bed to the ground, and Zheng Ren felt helpless.
   

          With a "bang," the door was knocked open, and a few people barged in, shouting and shouting.
   

          However, in the next second, they were dumbfounded to see Chunu Ansai struggling to kneel on the ground. Just like song en, he put his hands together and bowed in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          Their expressions changed drastically and they hurriedly retreated, not daring to listen to a single word.
   

          "What are you doing? get up quickly." Zheng Ren said helplessly,"let's finish this and hurry up for the surgery."
   

          "Boss Zheng, if it's a living thing, can you take it out alive?" Chunu Ansai's voice trembled, as if he had asked about something important.
   

          "Yes, I can." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Chunu Ansai's face was stuck to the ground, and his shoulders trembled slightly. After a few seconds, he said,""If you can, please give the living thing to my son."
   

          "There's danger. "
   

          "The family has magical weapons, so they'll be fine." Chunu Ansai said with certainty.
   

          "Are you sure?" Zheng Ren was confused, but he did not want to be too sure. This kind of situation where the technology tree was wrong, thinking too much would cause a headache.
   

          If he led his technology tree astray, he would be done for.
   

          "I'm sure," Chu nu ang sai said with all his strength.
   

          "Alright, then hurry up and get up." "Your body can't hold on for much longer," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Chunu Ansai heaved a sigh of relief when Zheng Ren agreed to his request. He kowtowed two more times solemnly before he returned to the bed with Zheng Ren's help.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if you can get it, I, Chunu Ansai, will definitely go through mountains of daggers and seas of flames in the future. I won't let you down," Chunu Ansai and Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren only smiled.
   

          What could happen to him? in the future, it was more important not to see these people playing with insects.
   

          After looking at it for a long time, he seemed to have trypophobia.
   

          Especially when he was in the system space, the red words of the death of the Warlock still made Zheng Ren feel a little afraid when he thought about it.
   

          Not seeing him in the future was the best way to repay him.
   

          As Zheng Ren walked out of the ward, Chunu Ansai's disciples and relatives looked at him with respect. Not only did they not dare to block the way, but they also became quails and stuck close to the wall, making a wide path for Zheng Ren.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not like this kind of gaze.
   

          "Hurry up and go to the operating theater." Zheng Ren spoke to the Western doctor in English.
   

          He then rushed back to the operating room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the equipment is ready. We can start at any time." Old he immediately reported when he saw Zheng Ren return.
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            "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "What did you say to Chunu Ansai? you're so sneaky." Su Yun asked.
   

          "The thing in the patient's right atrium is very likely to be a living thing. I asked Chunu Ansai if he wanted to ..."
   

          "Boss, are you hallucinating?" Su Yun looked at him in disdain."A living thing? Do you think this is the liver? It's all blood monsters after you open it?"
   

          "No matter what it is, during the surgery, you just need to pull the hook properly. Your hand, don't enter the operating area. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          Su Yun seemed to be a little angry, but when he saw Zheng Ren's serious gaze, he was a little surprised. He could tell that Zheng Ren was serious and was not joking.
   

          Chunu Ansai was quickly wheeled into the operating room. Before he was anesthetized, he held Zheng Ren's hand and said,""Boss Zheng, I'm counting on you!"
   

          "Your son is outside?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, no matter if it's Dead or Alive, I'll give it to my son. Don't care if I'm dead or Alive. Even if I'm dead, you must take out as many living things as possible!" Chunu Ansai pleaded.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded solemnly.
   

          Old he put on the oxygen mask and breathed in the anesthesia. Chunu Ansai fell asleep soon after.
   

          "Boss, is it really a living thing?" Su Yun became cautious.
   

          There were many strange things happening in Southeast Asia. They were all passed down by the Chinese who crossed the ocean to make a living here during the song and Ming dynasties.
   

          In the country, the dynasties had suppressed these strange and chaotic things particularly badly, so there was no inheritance.
   

          However, they had grown up in Southeast Asia and had opened up another technology tree.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head seriously and looked at Su Yun,""Be careful, I'll do everything."
   

          "Zheng Ren, is the danger great? You have to be careful too. " Xie Yiren had already put on her clothes, and she was tapping on the instruments with a nurse. She turned around and asked worriedly when she heard the conversation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Don't worry, I'll be careful. " Zheng Ren said as he looked into Xie Yiren's eyes.
   

          "Ya, where are you? I'm sorry, I'm sorry. " Interrupted, Xie Yiren forgot to count, so she continued to count with the nurse.
   

          This time, she did not dare to be distracted. Since Zheng Ren had said that she was fine, she should be fine.
   

          After the anesthesia was over, Su Yun began to disinfect the wound. Zheng Ren rejected the request of the cardiothoracic doctor from Nanyang National Hospital to go on stage.
   

          Su Yun would listen to him, but this person might not.
   

          If there were any mishaps, Zheng Ren did not want a sorcerer to die in real life.
   

          If the "big watermelon" was broken, it might break the record of 300% mortality rate in the history of surgery.
   

          However, he was a sorcerer and a dead person ... This record was quite boring.
   

          After disinfecting and laying out the sterile sheet, Zheng Ren also brushed his hands and went on stage.
   

          Standing in the surgeon's position, Zheng Ren didn't say much. He reached out, and the forceps holding the iodophor gauze fell on his hand.
   

          He disinfected the wound, cut open the skin with a lancets, and used an electric saw to cut open the sternum to stop the bleeding.
   

          Although he only had Su Yun as his assistant, it was no different from the time he had worked with Zhao Yunlong.
   

          All of their cooperation was perfect.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I didn't expect to encounter another space - occupying lesion in the heart after walking around with you." Old he looked at the surgical area on Chunu Ansai's head and said with some emotion,"how do you build a cardiopulmonary bypass?"
   

          "The femoral vein and the superior vein," he said. Zheng Ren said.
   

          He and old he had worked together once before, so they didn't keep an eye on everything like they did last time.
   

          This was an affirmation of old he's standard.
   

          Xie Yiren, Su Yun, and old he could all sense that something was wrong with the atmosphere on the operating table.
   

          Therefore, no one spoke. Even old he, who had always wanted to play the supporting role, restrained his talkative nature and cooperated seriously.
   

          After setting up the external circulation system, Zheng Ren asked for a heart holder to stabilize his heart. This thing was like an octopus, and people usually called it an octopus.
   

          "Boss, does this mean that I can't enter the operating area?" Su Yun asked honestly.
   

          Although it was a heart surgery, he was extremely obedient and didn't allow anyone to move.
   

          'A truly smart person can live a long life. The ancients didn't lie,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          He nodded."From here on out, I'll be the only one operating. You can just stand aside and watch."
   

          Su Yun didn't retort, but the look in her eyes became even more heated, and the flames of gossip could be vaguely seen burning.
   

          After fixing the heart and cutting open the right heart, Su Yun was stunned.
   

          What the f * ck was this thing?
   

          Zheng Ren started to separate the normal tissue under the 'big watermelon'. Su Yun asked as she watched his precise movements,""Boss, you can tell from the x - ray?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          Su Yun was stunned. Why couldn't she tell? A deep sense of defeat lingered in his heart.
   

          However, after being hit so many times, he quickly returned to normal.
   

          Humans shouldn't make things difficult for themselves.
   

          When Su Yun came back to her senses, Zheng Ren had already started to remove the inner layer of the mucous membrane from the right atrium.
   

          "Are you shameless? you're telling me that you can see so many things from the x - ray?" Su Yun watched as the 'huge watermelon''s vines absorbed the blood and then discharged it. She was on high alert.
   

          No wonder Zheng Ren didn't want him to do it. There would definitely be a big problem if this thing was broken.
   

          That was why he used vulgarities in his words. Otherwise, he would feel that his emotions were not bursting out and he would not be in a good mood.
   

          When old he heard Su Yun's scolding, he knew that something had happened. He took a look at the external circulation machine and found no problem.
   

          He stood up, walked behind Su Yun, and took a look at the operating area.
   

          "Damn it, what is this thing!" Old he was even more surprised than Su Yun.
   

          "I don't know," After Zheng Ren was done separating the heart from the "big watermelon," he started to separate the end of the superior hepatic vein.
   

          "Old he, take good care of the mechanical ventilator and cardiopulmonary bypass machine." Su Yun had already calmed down. He leaned back slightly and held a large muslin cushion in his hand, ready to deal with any possible danger.
   

          4 ' 22 ", the entire" tumor "tissue was removed.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not throw the 'tumor' tissue with the hemostatic forceps into the pathology basin as usual. Instead, he held it carefully.
   

          In this position, she was really afraid of breaking it in her hands or melting it in her mouth.
   

          "Su Yun, can you repair the heart and the superior vein with the pericardium?" Zheng Ren carefully placed the 'big watermelon' into the pathological basin, but he did not cover it with a sterile gauze mat. He turned around and got off the stage.
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned."Where are you going?"
   

          "Let the patient's family take a look at this." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun knew that something was wrong, but he did not continue asking.
   

          "If the surgery can be done, then do it. If you can 't, don't force yourself. Wait for me to come back." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's better for me to do it with the naked eye than for you to do it with a microscope. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, took the basin carefully, and turned to leave.
   

          "Boss, where did you put the microscope?" Su Yun roared.
   

          "Ask old he."
   

          After Zheng Ren left, old he helped Su Yun put on the microscope and smiled.""Brother Yun, I thought you could do it with your naked eyes."
   

          "I've been using a microscope since the beginning of coronary artery bypass surgery. I'm more familiar with it than the boss. " "To me, this is just a small surgery," Su Yun said.
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            "Awesome!" Old he praised.
   

          "Old he, what do you think the boss brought down?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know," Old he said,"in the past, the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery ... About twelve years ago, you were still in junior high school."
   

          "You can't do this. You're old, which means that you're old and can't perform many microsurgeries. Hmm, the career life of an anesthetist will be slightly longer, but you've been working night shifts for too long. Does that mean you don't have time to learn new skills?" Su Yun retorted.
   

          "Hehe." Old he did not argue with Su Yun."At that time, I went to the countryside to help and encountered a similar case."
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned.
   

          Was there a similar case?
   

          "Clonorchiasis broke out after the founding of the country. It was later extinguished, but it reappeared in some areas. "
   

          "Old he, you're too naggy. Talk about serious things." Su Yun cut out the pericardium and used a microscope to suture the right atrium.
   

          After the strange thing was cut off, the atmosphere in the operating room returned to normal.
   

          He and old he were both the type to chat. If they did not say anything, it would not look like they were performing surgery at all.
   

          "There's a patient who's dying. At that time, the team was led by an academician from the Chinese Academy of Sciences. The old man was already over 70 years old, but he insisted that the patient could still be treated with surgery. " Old he said,"they transferred a cardiopulmonary bypass machine from the neighboring provincial city. I didn't know how to operate it at that time, so I had to get it."
   

          "Let's get down to business. You can write your memoir after you retire. Do I need a book number? I have a friend who can get it. I'll give you a discount. " Under the microscope, Su Yun skillfully sutured the location of the pericardium's defect.
   

          "After opening it, I saw a similar situation. However, in that case, the heart parasite appeared in the left chamber. " "After it was cut off, no one dared to cut it open to take a look. It was burned directly," old he said with a smile.
   

          "Where's the patient?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Academician Lin wanted to follow the patient, but the patient went missing. He said that he inherited an inheritance overseas." Old he felt that it was a pity."I didn't expect to see another case here." I heard from an old academician that it's usually in the left chamber. Parasites in the right atrium are rare. "
   

          "You're quite experienced. " Su Yun smoothly sutured the membrane of the right atrial chamber while she chatted with old he.
   

          "I'm nothing. I was also shocked when I saw it just now. It took me a few minutes to recall that there are similar cases. " Old he smiled bitterly."Boss Zheng is the one who's awesome. He knew there were bugs just by watching the movie."
   

          "You're sure it's a bug?" Su Yun glanced at old he.
   

          "It should be an insect egg, but I don't know the details. It's said that academician Lin wrote a case report, but because there was no follow - up, or for other reasons, the lancets and other international journals didn't publish it. "
   

          "That's a pity. I was wondering why I haven't seen similar reports." "It's also possible that he was stopped by this guy,"Su Yun said.
   

          As he spoke, he used the hemostatic forceps to point at Chunu Ansai, who was lying on the operating table.
   

          "I'm a little afraid of bugs. Brother Yun, is this the case every time you come out for surgery?" Old he asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't. It's only in Nanyang that things are so messy. " "The last time I went to Xiangjiang, I felt so good," Su Yun replied.
   

          "Beat someone up?" Old he snickered.
   

          Su Yun thought about it and sighed.
   

          "The boss is really angry this time." "Didn't you see?" Su Yun said."Old fan dragged the person who went to look for you in. The boss grabbed song en's head and slammed it against the glass." More importantly, he was laughing as he bumped into me, and he didn't seem to be strict with his words. "
   

          He smiled gently, but his hand movements were extremely violent. Even old he was shocked.
   

          "Zheng Ren must be angry. He has such a good temper. He usually doesn't get angry." Xie Yiren said to Zheng Ren.
   

          This time, Su Yun did not refute.
   

          "Yeah, I think so too." Su Yun laughed. Then, she placed a pair of hemostatic forceps and a needle holder on Chunu Ansai's leg, while Xie Yiren placed a pair of blunt scissors in his hand.
   

          "What is it? You're talking bad about me behind my back?" Zheng Ren's voice came from the door.
   

          "Boss, where's the stuff?" Su Yun raised her head and saw Zheng Ren returning with an empty pathological basin. However, he didn't give the pathology basin to Xie Yiren. Instead, he put it in a cabinet in the corner.
   

          "Don't ask, just focus on the surgery. " "Nanyang is a mess," Zheng Ren said."Don't come here if you can." If there's a consultation, ask the patient's family to bring the patient to our Room 912. "
   

          "You also know fear?" Su Yun was disdainful. She stopped and watched as Zheng Ren washed his hands and changed his clothes.
   

          "Who knows? I just don't like it."
   

          "By the way, old he said that he encountered a similar case when he went to the countryside to provide support many years ago to extinguish the crazomorchiasis." "It's in the left chamber, not the right atrium,"Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren's figure paused for a moment, but then he disappeared, followed by the sound of running water.
   

          "Should I wait for you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "You suture it first. We'll hurry up. You can go back and rest after you're done. There might be another hip replacement surgery today. " Zheng Ren said as he came back from washing his hands.
   

          "Boss, when did you learn orthopedic surgery?" Su Yun's mocking tone was heavy.
   

          "Haicheng," Zheng Ren used iodophor to disinfect the wound and casually said,""He invited a teacher from the capital to perform the surgery. I followed and watched one."
   

          Old he was silent.
   

          He dared to make a move just by watching one show?
   

          That's right, the boss Zheng in front of him was not an ordinary person.
   

          Forget it, this kind of thing was already beyond his understanding of this world. Although it was very unscientific, it really existed.
   

          Internal logic ... What kind of internal logic was that?
   

          Zheng Ren returned to the operating table. As the microscope was on Su Yun's head, he did not ask Su Yun for it. Instead, he checked the suture on the right atrium.
   

          It was almost perfect, and it was no different from suturing himself.
   

          Su Yun's heart surgery and microsurgery were indeed very impressive.
   

          He had to hurry up with the surgery. With the cardiopulmonary bypass and the constant beating of his heart, the shorter the time, the better it was.
   

          He sutured the damaged position of the ruptured vena cava, stopped the cardiopulmonary circulation, decannularized the tube, washed the diaphragm and heart, checked for active bleeding, and began to close the diaphragm.
   

          He performed closed thoracic drainage on both sides, and the pale yellow thoracic cavity was almost filled to the brim in an instant.
   

          "It's a miracle that he could last this long. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, I think he'll recover faster after the surgery. I don't know if the intensive care unit here is strong or not. If ... Forget it, they can hire someone else. " Zheng Ren really did not want to deal with Chunu Ansai and the others, so he found an excuse to brush them off.
   

          The patient's sternum was closed, and the patient's chest was stabilized and sutured with a metal wire.
   

          After finishing the last needle, Zheng Ren heard a sweet voice in his ear.
   

          [Urgent mission: hot - blooded mission completed.
   

          [Mission content: cure the Gu master who uses 'hot blood' to raise Gu worms.]
   

          [Mission reward: peak experience x 1, receive Gu master's worship, 100000 experience points, 10000 skill points.]
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours. Remaining time: 19 hours and 54 minutes.]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1603: You do not need to perform the surgery.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Professor keanta was furious.
   

          After receiving the news, he packed his things and rushed to Logan International Airport with his assistant.
   

          His first instinct was that someone was trying to frame him!
   

          The surgery from three years ago was only problematic now? If this wasn't a set - up, what else could it be?
   

          That was why he was furious.
   

          This kind of academic dispute might come from Johns Hopkins Hospital. Because of a recent project, professor keanta from Massachusetts General Hospital had a heated argument with the other side.
   

          Professor keanta was very concerned about this, and he had to be. This was because he did not know what kind of trap his opponent would use this case to cause him to lose his reputation.
   

          The simplest one was a case report. A hip replacement surgery three years ago failed, and the patient was in poor condition after the operation until death.
   

          He also added some speculations and even hints that he did not care about the patient's condition when he performed the surgery.
   

          It looked like an academic discussion, but in fact, it was directed at him.
   

          They could publish such unmainstream stuff in The New England Magazine and use it to humiliate him!
   

          After rushing for a while, he finally made it to the last flight to Nanyang. Due to the lack of time, professor keanta's assistant only managed to book an ordinary cabin.
   

          Professor keanta expressed his regret.
   

          He mocked and ridiculed his assistant along the way, wantonly trampling on his assistant, seeking a kind of spiritual comfort from him.
   

          There was no direct flight from Boston to Southeast Asia, so they had to go to new New York.
   

          After the transfer, it would be a long journey of nearly 20 hours.
   

          Dr. Keanta felt that it was more tiring than a day of surgery. After all, when he performed the surgery himself, he only needed to perform the most critical parts and leave the other parts to his assistant.
   

          After a 24 - hour flight, he finally arrived at Nanyang.
   

          After getting off the plane, Dr. Keenta dragged his tired body and cursed the people from Johns Hopkins Hospital in his heart. He had been angry for a long time.
   

          Fortunately, there was someone to pick him up, and professor keanta was a little relieved.
   

          "Hello, professor keanta, I'm Wang Nan." Wang Nan received the doctor and greeted him in English.
   

          Professor keanta, however, was dismissive of the hand that was stretched out. This group of trash! He had to travel on the plane for more than 20 hours. Now, his whole body was tense, especially the varicose veins in his legs, which seemed to have gotten worse.
   

          "Which hotel are you going to?" Professor keanta asked coldly.
   

          "Dr. Keanta, we were just asking about the situation of your surgery back then. We really didn't expect you to fly here from Boston." Wang Nan smiled."The surgery has been decided. After all, my grandfather's health condition doesn't allow for too much waiting."
   

          "What!" Professor keanta was furious.
   

          Was this yellow - skinned young man telling him that he would have to undergo surgery without even having time to rest when he arrived in Nanyang?
   

          And they didn't even wait for him to come for a consultation before deciding to perform the surgery?
   

          They were really a bunch of uncivilized people.
   

          "I won't perform the surgery." Dr. Keanta said proudly,"as a sorcerer, I have to ensure that my energy and physical strength are at their peak before I can perform an operation. I don't think the patient needs surgery. "
   

          "We know," Wang Nan smiled and left the airport with Dr. Keanta."Dr. Zheng, who came for consultation, said that he can complete the operation on his own."
   

          "Doctor Zheng? Are Hopkins's scumbags going to hide behind?" Dr. Keenta roared like an angry Wolf,""A 93 - year - old patient with a metal hip joint from three years ago. Those sneaky guys are not even willing to do it themselves!"
   

          Wang Nan was stunned.
   

          But the smile on his face didn't change at all. He said,""Dr. Keanta, Dr. Zheng is not a doctor from John Hopkins. He's from the 912 hospital of the imperial capital in the mainland."
   

          "..." Professor keanta did not understand.
   

          He thought about it carefully and asked again. In the end, he was shocked to find out that the hospital Wang Nan was talking about was a public hospital.
   

          This was simply a joke!
   

          "You must be looking forward to the patient's death," said Dr. Keenta with a shrug.
   

          Wang Nan's brows twitched, but he held it in.
   

          "Dr. Keanta, Dr. Zheng's level is very high. This year, he was recommended by the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine for his clinical skills. "
   

          "A clinical skill?" Professor keanta was stunned for a moment and immediately began to recall.
   

          He was certain that none of the orthopedic surgical methods had been recommended.
   

          "Your Majesty, you must have remembered it wrong." Professor keanta said with certainty,""I think you've met a complete liar."
   

          "Dr. Keanta, the skill recommended by Dr. Zheng for the Nobel Prize is not an orthopedic surgery, but an TIPS surgery from the interventional Sciences." Wang Nan explained.
   

          "Heavens! Is it the surgical method that has been internally designated to win the Nobel Prize in Medicine this year?" Professor keanta exclaimed.
   

          This matter was already known to all related disciplines and personnel.
   

          The Nobel Prize was a huge scandal.
   

          However, the Sweden side didn't seem to care. With the push of the Royal Academy of Sciences, in less than a month, they had already reached the final stage.
   

          Professor keanta also knew about this, and he was interested in studying the mentality of the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences. After all, he had not won a Nobel Prize in Clinical Surgery for decades. If he could get a head start, he might have a chance.
   

          As for the one who was recommended, professor keanta intentionally or unintentionally ignored his existence.
   

          He did not expect to meet him in Southeast Asia because of a patient from three years ago.
   

          Wang Nan smiled. The Wang family had investigated boss Zheng before, and they knew that he was a Nobel Prize winner.
   

          He liked to see professor keanta's surprised expression.
   

          "You're all crazy, a bunch of lunatics!" "He won the Nobel Prize recommendation through interventional surgery, not orthopedic surgery!" Professor keanta said. He won't succeed in such a major surgery. "
   

          "Dr. Keanta, boss Zheng judged that there was a mistake in your surgery three years ago, and he is confident that he can correct this mistake." Wang Nan said as he took the relevant test sheet from his assistant and handed it to professor keanta.
   

          The moment the angry professor keanta saw the test sheet, he was stunned.
   

          The cobalt content exceeded the limit by 1000 times!
   

          No wonder he asked me what material I used for the metal hip replacement surgery three years ago. So that's why.
   

          The hip joint's material did indeed contain cobalt. However, the outer membrane was very strong, and the rare metal cobalt would not appear in the blood at all.
   

          Professor keanta's first thought was that the test sheet was fake.
   

          It must be that old thing from Johns Hopkins Hospital who found this young man.
   

          There must be a shady deal between them!
   

          Dr. Keanta looked at the test sheet in his hand angrily. His fingers trembled slightly, and the thin paper made a brushing sound.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1604: The traitor who betrayed the hippocratee oath

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Six hours after Zheng Ren's operation on chnu Ansai, chnu Ansai completely woke up, and his various symptoms rapidly improved.
   

          After a consultation with the doctors at Nanyang National Hospital, they gave an unbelievable answer. According to master chnu Ansai's recovery speed, he would be transferred to a normal Ward in three days and would be discharged in ten days.
   

          With this surgery in front of them, first Master Wang and second master Wang had no reason to hesitate.
   

          Wait for professor keanta to come?
   

          This option was already excluded.
   

          It was said that Master Chu nuo Ansai had finally bowed down to boss Zheng. This was shocking news to all the big families in Nanyang, especially the Wang family.
   

          Still water flowed in deep waters, but when a deep - Water bomb was thrown in, it could no longer remain calm. He was really awesome and not pretending.
   

          All the information and data showed that boss Zheng was the best choice for the surgery.
   

          Everyone in the Wang family supported boss Zheng's operation on Mr. Wang. As for Dr. Keanta, who was far away in the Massachusetts General Hospital, everyone had forgotten about him.
   

          However, Wang Nan still came to receive professor keanta. After all, many things were decided by him after a long journey.
   

          Out of courtesy, he also had to inform professor keanta.
   

          "Doctor, this is doctor Zheng's judgment through medical imaging. He means that after the previous surgery, when the ceramic hip joint replacement failed, when it was taken out, there were ceramic fragments left ..."
   

          "That's impossible!" Professor keanta was furious.
   

          He didn't expect that someone would use such a method to "frame" him.
   

          Ceramic fragments? It was true that the ceramic hip joint had been broken when they took it out. However, he had taken out all the fragments and checked them carefully twice.
   

          There were definitely no remaining ceramic fragments.
   

          Even if there were, what did the ceramic fragments have to do with cobalt poisoning?
   

          Sinister and evil. He had been targeted by an evil force. After professor keanta's anger, he began to feel a little scared.
   

          He didn't expect the old man from Johns Hopkins Hospital to treat him like this.
   

          In a normal academic competition, he would rather sacrifice the life of a world - famous rich man.
   

          In Dr. Keanta's opinion, the success rate of Mr. Wang's surgery was not high. After all, he was already 93 years old, and he had to undergo such a major surgery like a hip replacement surgery ... In addition, his heart had been showing signs of serious failure recently.
   

          He would definitely not dare to perform such a surgery.
   

          When the patient died in the surgery, they would confuse right and wrong and say that it was a mistake in the surgery three years ago. He would even take out a ceramic fragment and say that he had left it in the patient's body three years ago.
   

          No, he had to watch the surgery from the beginning! Professor keanta made up his mind in an instant.
   

          They couldn't just say whatever they wanted.
   

          "May I know when the surgery is scheduled?" Dr. Keanta tried to calm himself down and not let his anger cloud his eyes.
   

          "It's already starting. " "At this time, my grandfather should have already been sent to the operating table," Wang Nan said.
   

          "Go to the hospital directly." Dr. Keanta said firmly.
   

          "Aren't you going to rest?" Wang Nan asked politely.
   

          "No, dammit! I want to go and watch the surgery!" Professor keanta suddenly thought of a question and immediately asked,""I can watch the surgery, right?"
   

          "I'll ask my father. I think it should be possible. " Wang Nan said.
   

          Professor keanta did not relax. Instead, he was a little confused.
   

          If it was a conspiracy, wouldn't he be excluded? However, the person on this side didn't refuse to let him view the stage.
   

          Was there really a problem with his surgery?
   

          Dr. Keanta began to re - read all the recent examination data.
   

          In the 64 - row CT scan image, he saw a small trace of connective tissue hyperplasia near the hip joint that had undergone the replacement.
   

          If there was a problem, it had to be here.
   

          Dr. Keanta looked at the film carefully, but in the end, he was still not sure if there was a problem with the connective tissue.
   

          Thinking back to the surgery three years ago ... He realized that he could not remember anything at all. He had performed so many hip replacement surgeries that he could not remember every detail of each surgery.
   

          He had no choice but to watch the surgery first.
   

          Wang Nan contacted the old master of the Wang family and received a confirmation that he could watch the surgery. As for the surgery, the preoperative preparation had been completed, and old Mr. Wang would be sent to the operating table in 30 minutes.
   

          There was silence in the car. Dr. Keanta looked at the various test reports and video materials repeatedly.
   

          Cobalt poisoning and hip replacement surgery had no common points.
   

          He didn't know that there was a Chinese saying that if you wanted to add on to your crimes, you wouldn't have to think about it.
   

          His mind was filled with conspiracies and framing. In a nervous mood, professor keanta came to Nanyang National Hospital.
   

          He was unfamiliar with this place. He had only been here once to give a consultation to a rich man in Southeast Asia.
   

          When he came here again, he could not be bothered to recall anything and pulled Wang Nan straight to the operating room.
   

          Fortunately, he had made it in time. Otherwise, he would not be able to explain himself.
   

          When they arrived at the operating room, a Doctor Who was familiar with the Wang family took Dr. Keanta to change his clothes.
   

          "Has the surgery already started?" Professor keanta asked.
   

          "We'll start immediately. "
   

          "Do you really think it's cobalt poisoning caused by ceramic fragments?" Professor keanta did not hold back and went straight to the point.
   

          His mind was filled with similar questions.
   

          The doctor hesitated for a moment and finally said,""To be honest, professor keanta, I don't think so."
   

          Professor keanta's heart suddenly relaxed. There were still many good people in the world.
   

          That old man could buy off this year's Nobel Prize winner to perform an inter - Department Surgery, but he didn't have enough logical reasoning to prove his mistake.
   

          Look, even the doctors in Nanyang National Hospital think so.
   

          "I've read all the information before the surgery, but I can't see any problems. " The doctor answered honestly.
   

          Professor keanta nodded.
   

          "It must be because my skill level is not high enough that I can't see it. Dr. Keanta, you must know what's going on. " The doctor changed his perspective and asked Dr. Keanta.
   

          “……”
   

          Boss Zheng's judgment should not be wrong. Although I can't see the logical relationship, it must be my ..."
   

          "Don't talk about the D * MN technical level anymore. I've already seen the film, and there are no problems at all! It's definitely not a mistake in my surgery!" Dr. Keenta was furious, and his voice echoed in the locker room."You're not good enough, but am I not good enough?"
   

          The doctor quickly concentrated on changing his clothes and did not dare to say a word.
   

          Dr. Keanta, from the Massachusetts General Hospital, was one of the world's leading orthopedic figures.
   

          Hip replacement surgery, ranked first in the world in the total number of surgeries.
   

          He definitely couldn't afford to offend such a person.
   

          "Shameless! Hooligan! You're a bunch of traitors who have betrayed the hippocratee oath!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1605: An internal Nobel Prize? that's just a rumor.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren stood in front of the operating table. He reached out and The Lancet knife appeared in his hand.
   

          "Boss, do you still want to keep the bet?" Su Yun stood opposite him and asked.
   

          "You're not afraid of death, you're not afraid of losing. I admire this spirit of yours. " "Why wouldn't I agree?" Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "Start the surgery!" Su Yun was excited.
   

          Zheng Ren's judgment was too inconceivable. During the preoperative discussion, Su Yun argued with him for a long time.
   

          Old Mr. Wang did not have any other metallic plants, so he could only conclude that the cobalt metal came from the hip joint.
   

          Su Yun felt that it was due to the material, while Zheng Ren insisted that it was caused by the broken pieces of ceramic that were left nearby.
   

          The two of them even made a bet for this diagnosis.
   

          In those 24 hours, the Wang family accompanied them to visit some of the tourist attractions in Nanyang. Zheng Ren wasn't interested in crowded places. He preferred desolate islands.
   

          Wang Nan was also tactful and welcomed him with all his heart. Soon, he found Zheng Ren's favorite approach.
   

          After enjoying eighteen hours of romantic warmth on a remote and uninhabited island, he still had to come back for surgery.
   

          The results of Master Chu nu's surgery had given the Wang family near infinite confidence. Coupled with master Yan's words, they agreed to the surgery without hesitation.
   

          This was something Zheng Ren had not expected.
   

          Facing Su Yun's sure - lose bet, Zheng Ren did not mind betting with him. This was because in the system's operating theater, he had already seen a ceramic fragment wrapped in the fibrous connective tissue that had grown in the CT image.
   

          Bet with me?
   

          I'm a man who can see Trump cards! So, that was what Zheng Ren thought.
   

          After the anesthesia was successful, old Mr Wang took a reclining position on the left side. He disinfected himself with iodophor as usual, then spread a sterile towel and put on a skin protective film. He took an arc - shaped incision on the posterolateral side of the right hip joint, which was about 15 cm in length.
   

          There was an old knife scar on this side, left behind by a surgery three years ago.
   

          Zheng Ren was just about to cut the skin along the original incision when he heard a flustered voice from behind.
   

          "Who are you?" Su Yun raised her head and asked directly.
   

          "I'm Dr. Keanta, an independent director of the Massachusetts General Hospital. I did the surgery three years ago. " Dr. Keanta, who was wearing a hazmat suit, a hat, and a mask, introduced himself first.
   

          "Boss, the main character is here." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Hello, professor keanta." Zheng Ren turned around and greeted Dr. Keanta with a Boston accent.
   

          Dr. Keanta did not expect to hear the standard local accent in Nanyang National Hospital, and he felt very familiar for a moment.
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "I'm Dr. Zheng Ren from Imperial 912 hospital."
   

          "You're that Dr. Zheng who won the Nobel Prize?!" Professor keanta asked with mixed emotions.
   

          "Internal Nobel Prize? Who did you hear that from?" Zheng Ren turned his head, raised his hand, and lowered the knife. He followed the surgical incision left by Dr. Keanta three years ago, with a distance of 0.5 cm, and cut open the skin on the right hip joint of old Mr. Wang.
   

          The incision was neither deep nor shallow, and there were six bleeding points. Before the blood could flow out, Su Yun burned them with electricity.
   

          "News from the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences said that President Olsen reported this matter to the King of Sweden because of everyone's strong opinions." "Oh my God, Dr. Zheng," Dr. Keanta said."How did you do it?"
   

          "A rumor." Zheng Ren replied in a Boston accent. At the same time, he placed the Willow - leaf knife on the side of old Mr. Wang's leg and took the hemostatic forceps that Xie Yiren handed over.
   

          Blunt separation. Skilled and fast.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not treat the original scar. Su Yun knew that this part of the treatment could be left to the end.
   

          The scar tissue was removed and sutured again, or the healing of the skin surface would be problematic.
   

          Zheng Ren used the hemostatic forceps to separate the subcutaneous tissue and fascia. Su Yun's electric scalpel was like a summoned beast as it rushed to the parts that required the use of the electric scalpel.
   

          Their cooperation was at its peak, and professor keanta was a little stunned after watching for less than a minute.
   

          As for why Olsen, the president of the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences, suggested to the King of Sweden that the young interventional physician win the Nobel Prize, he put it to the back of his mind.
   

          Even though he knew that the Nobel Prize had nothing to do with the King of Sweden, the rumor was very touching, and he was particularly willing to believe it was true.
   

          In the past, Dr. Keanta thought that this was a complete scandal and a very shameless way of doing things.
   

          However, the surgery in front of him was so smooth and skilled. Dr. Keanta was like a rock fan who had seen the rebirth of the cat King, and everything else was thrown to the back of his mind.
   

          It was a great pleasure to watch such a surgery.
   

          Moreover, the surgeon was performing a second stage hip replacement surgery! For professor keanta, this was his best field, and he could see more details.
   

          Zheng Ren cut open the iliotical trembled bundle along the gluteus maximus fiber until he reached the area below the greater Demon.
   

          Because it was his second surgery, the adhesion of the fibrous tissue here was a little heavy. Dr. Keanta also knew this. He tried to open his eyes wide to see how this reserved Nobel Prize candidate would deal with it.
   

          However, he dealt with it the same way as before.
   

          He made an incision and extended the hemostatic forceps along the small incision. The forceps then started to move away.
   

          If there was a bleeding point, he would discover it in advance. Even when professor keanta, who was standing behind him, did not see it, he would cut it off with an ultrasonic knife.
   

          The surgical area was very clean, and there was almost no bleeding.
   

          Some of the blood vessels were cut, but the summoned beast - like electric burner immediately burned them twice, freezing the blood vessels.
   

          Blood loss ... Professor keanta thought it was only 1ml.
   

          This must be magic! Dr. Keanta thought in a daze.
   

          However, the surgeon and the assistant seemed to think that this was normal. There was no communication, and the surgery continued.
   

          A pair of biting pliers landed on Zheng Ren's hand. He bit off the slippery tissue outside the great toxophile, while Su Yun was in charge of stopping the bleeding.
   

          "Boss, there's a lot of bleeding. Slow down." Su Yun grumbled in dissatisfaction.
   

          "Not bad. Did you get to 5ml?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Can't you be a little more strict with yourself? A hip replacement surgery with zero bleeding?" Su Yun said.
   

          Old he smiled bitterly.
   

          This was the approach for a hip replacement surgery that had the least blood loss since he set up the table.
   

          And it was the second surgery, which was several times more difficult than the first surgery.
   

          But why was Brother Yun still not satisfied?
   

          Could it be that he had to have stricter requirements on himself? Old he fell into deep thought.
   

          He wondered what the beautiful twin sisters in Haicheng had been doing. Under boss Zheng's whipping, they had made rapid progress.
   

          At the thought of the beautiful twin sisters being whipped ... Old he instantly became evil.
   

          "Old he, help me with the internal rotation." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The crisp sound of a whip echoed in old he's mind. Then, he slowly came to his senses and ran to the lower part of the operating area, which was the right lower limb of the patient who suffered from endophobia.
   

          After the internal rotation of the right lower limb was completed, the levator femus was revealed in the operating area. Zheng Ren cut along its attachment, gradually cutting, ligation, and suture, revealing the joint capsule.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1606: Do you want to do a joint mixing test?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the incision was made, everyone on the operating table, except for Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren, held their breaths and looked at the operating area carefully.
   

          What was about to appear here was the key point of the diagnosis of old Mr Wang's condition.
   

          "Rotate it another 10°." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," Old he responded and gently rotated the patient's leg under the sterile sheet.
   

          He was already in his 90s. If he used too much strength, it could lead to a fracture.
   

          Old he had seen similar side injuries during surgery, so he was very careful. In front of boss Zheng, no mistakes were allowed!
   

          As he rotated the patient's lower limbs, old he tried his best to raise his head to see if there were any ceramic shards in the operating field, just like what Zheng Ren had said.
   

          Just thinking about it made him feel ridiculous. However, old he had confidence in Zheng Ren, almost infinite confidence.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that old he was in an awkward position and knew what he was thinking, so he said,""Alright, this is the seat. Hold on, old he, I'll take it out for you to see. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Old he always gave simple and concise answers to the orders given by the warlocks, especially Zheng Ren 's.
   

          There was indeed a connective tissue in the surgical field where the metal femur bone was.
   

          Su Yun stretched out her hand, wanting to touch it.
   

          With a "pa" sound, the hemostatic forceps hit Su Yun's radial palus.
   

          "What are you doing!" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "Be careful, don't touch it or you'll hurt your hand." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Dr. Keanta stood behind Zheng Ren and was surprised to see that there were scratches on the metal femur.
   

          That's strange. How could there be a scratch on a femur bone made of special metal? Was it really like what the Nobel Prize winner said, that it was a mistake in his surgical operation?
   

          That was impossible!
   

          Professor keanta immediately gave himself a strong psychological hint.
   

          He had done more than a thousand hip replacement surgeries and was already familiar with it.
   

          But ... There shouldn't be any sharp objects in that position.
   

          Zheng Ren began to use hemostatic forceps to blunt separate the connections around the connective tissue, cutting them off with an electric knife or an ultrasonic knife. He chose the most suitable method to minimize local trauma.
   

          He was so skilled that professor keanta was dumbfounded.
   

          Didn't they say that the winner of the Nobel Prize was the brother - in - Law of the King of Sweden ... Well, that was the legend at the Massachusetts General Hospital.
   

          It was said to be so, and everyone believed it without a doubt.
   

          To present the Nobel Prize to the brother - in - Law of the King of Sweden ... Was not unprecedented.
   

          When he was in his 20s, he was recommended by Einstein and Schrodinger and won the Nobel Prize for his not - so - brilliant theory. This was inextricably linked to the royal family.
   

          It was ridiculous for someone to win the Nabel prize in physics with an LED light.
   

          Therefore, professor keanta firmly believed that the rumor was true.
   

          However, there was no doubt that the surgery in front of him was an amazing surgery.
   

          Although only one fiber proliferation in the free cavity had begun, Dr. Keenta could see the skill of the Sorcerer.
   

          He was ... Much stronger than her.
   

          This was impossible! He was the best in the world when it came to hip joint Surgery! Hopkins's old man couldn't perform surgery anymore. If even Hopkins couldn't do it, Dr. Keenta really couldn't think of anyone better than him.
   

          However, this person who was stronger than him had inexplicably appeared in front of him.
   

          After 3 ′ 12 ", the connective tissue was completely free and cut off.
   

          Zheng Ren placed it on a piece of gauze. He did not continue with the surgery, but began to dissect the connective tissue.
   

          He knew that there was video equipment here, and the Wang family could see the entire operation from the outside.
   

          Although this kind of monitoring method was indeed unpleasant for sorcerers, did the Wang family have money?
   

          Su Yun negotiated a huge sum of money before agreeing to have the surgery under surveillance. He had already done the live broadcast of the surgery, so why would he miss this?
   

          He had confidence in Zheng Ren, and he would definitely not make a mistake at the crucial moment.
   

          That fellow was very calm.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully touched the connective tissue. After finding a position, he began to dissect it with blunt scissors.
   

          Dr. Keanta, Su Yun, and old he all held their breaths and focused on the connective tissue in Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Soon, a white corner appeared in everyone's field of vision.
   

          This is ... Professor keanta's heart seemed to have stopped beating!
   

          It was very familiar. Although it had stayed in his body for three years, it was the color of the ceramic hip joint.
   

          The entire process of the last operation appeared in Dr. Keenta's mind very clearly.
   

          He had used the ceramic joint at the beginning, but there was a small problem. He had no choice but to take out the ceramic pipe joint. In the process of taking it out, the ceramic joint broke because he was a little impatient.
   

          All the fragments had been found, and there were no remains.
   

          What was going on? Professor keanta was in a trance.
   

          Due to the large secretion of adrenaline, his blood vessels contracted, and his hands and feet were cold. In addition, a large amount of blood had been injected into the brain, causing his blood pressure to rise. Dr. Keenta felt that his eyes were a little blurry.
   

          "Su Yun, you lost." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Are they really ceramic shards?" Su Yun, however, did not feel dejected from losing the bet. He raised his head, and the disdain in his eyes was like a tide. Then he said in English,"Dr. Keanta, known as the world's best hip replacement surgeon. It's really hard to believe that your surgery can be done so crudely. "
   

          Professor keanta was speechless.
   

          "There's such a large piece of ceramic left in the patient's body. Are you trying to test the joint of the patient?"
   

          "I can't believe it ..."
   

          "Su Yun, focus on the surgery." Zheng Ren placed the ceramic shards in a curved plate, then picked up the hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors. He knocked on the hemostatic forceps in Su Yun's hand, then lowered his head and began the operation.
   

          Finding the cause of the illness was only one part of the operation.
   

          All that was left was to remove all the parts of the metallic hip joint and replace it with a new one.
   

          The coating on the surface of the original hip joint had been scratched by the ceramic, which was the cause of the cobalt metal poisoning.
   

          It was extremely difficult to remove the hip joint from three years ago and replace it with a new one at the beginning of the surgery.
   

          ……
   

          In the observation room outside the operating theater, the Wang family finally heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          First master and second master knew that they had found the root of their father's illness.
   

          It was this ceramic fragment that had remained in his body that had caused the problem.
   

          "Brother, master Yan is really amazing." Second old master praised.
   

          "Yes, I'll give master Yan a message." Old master Wang smiled in a relaxed and happy manner. He took out his phone and called master Yan.
   

          The phone rang for a long time before the other side picked up.
   

          It was a little noisy, as if a young man was constantly saying something loudly.
   

          "Master Yan?" The Wang clan's old master probed.
   

          "Yes, go ahead." Master Yan's imposing manner, which was as majestic as a mountain, was overflowing from the phone.
   

          "Look at this, can you see clearly?" The young man's voice came from the phone, and old master Wang could even imagine him jumping up and down.
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            The Wang clan's eldest master then laughed. It must be master Yan enjoying the time of his family, living in the same house for four generations, and playing with his little grandson or great - grandson.
   

          "I can see it. It's not very clear, but I can definitely see it." Master Yan's tone had changed from that of the Wang clan's old master, and it was obviously different.
   

          "What if I go further?"
   

          "I can't see clearly."
   

          The conversation between master Yan and the young man kept coming from the other side of the phone, and old master Wang didn't interrupt them. He vaguely recalled a legend from not long ago.
   

          Song Shi was pregnant with a Devil's fetus, and he had always kept it a secret.
   

          However, when boss Zheng went to Xiangjiang to treat the old master of the Qin clan, he 'conveniently' helped Song Shi overcome his Heavenly Tribulation.
   

          Due to the smooth delivery of the child, Master Song managed to survive after a hundred deaths. Back then, master Yan had coveted the heaven's secrets and leaked them to Song Shi, resulting in a backlash and his loss of sight.
   

          It was unknown which party had spread these things.
   

          After all, it was already in the past, and there was no need to hide it.
   

          The Wang clan's old master knew that it was likely that Song Shi was the one who told him about this.
   

          After all, there were so many doctors who had witnessed Song Shi suddenly going into shock. If they didn't give an explanation that everyone was happy to hear, who knew what kind of rumors would spread?
   

          As for the meaning behind it, Sir Wang didn't want to delve into it.
   

          After that, it was said that master Yan also went to boss Zheng for treatment. The guess in his mind was that Xuanji was coveting heaven's secrets, and master Yan, who was blinded by heaven's wrath, could see again!
   

          At the thought of this, the Wang family's first uncle's hand felt a little numb, as if a bolt of heavenly lightning had struck his head.
   

          Heavenly Tribulation, heavenly punishment ... He could even survive this? Boss Zheng was so powerful?
   

          "Brother, what's wrong?" The second master asked in a low voice when he saw that the first master of the Wang family was not speaking.
   

          "Master Yan's heavenly punishment is done."
   

          “……”
   

          His voice was not loud, but there were only a dozen people from the direct line in the room. After all, there weren't many people who were qualified to watch old man Wang's surgery.
   

          Everyone was speechless.
   

          Master Yan's divine punishment ... Could even be cured?
   

          This was the means of an immortal!
   

          Wang Nan was dumbfounded. He thought of boss Zheng grabbing song en's head, smiling, and smashing it against the bulletproof glass. Thoughts surged in his mind.
   

          Very quickly, master Yan's voice on the other end of the phone became stern again.
   

          "Why are you looking for me? why aren't you saying anything?"
   

          The Wang clan's first master was apprehensive, and immediately smiled,"Master Yan, you're in great health. Congratulations."
   

          "It's not very good. I've delayed it for quite a long time. Even with boss Zheng's means, he can only cure one eye." Master Yan said.
   

          As expected, his guess was right!
   

          "Has your father recovered from his illness?" Master Yan asked.
   

          "He's in surgery. Dr. Keanta from Massachusetts General Hospital, who operated on my father three years ago, is also here." The Wang clan's first master said courteously.
   

          Don't believe the Massachusetts General Hospital, they won't know how to read it. " "Boss Zheng, have you found the cause?" master Yan asked. Is it different from what the others have said?"
   

          "Master Yan, you're Almighty!" "As you said, boss Zheng found the problem," old master Wang said. My father's life will definitely be extended by ten years!"
   

          "I'm hanging up if there's nothing else. " Master Yan didn't listen to these praises at all, but after a pause, he said,""Little Hua, tell boss Zheng's assistant that my eyes have recovered?"
   

          "I haven 't. Look at this side, can you see it?"
   

          "This child, why are you so impatient! "This is such a big matter, and you have to bring a thank you gift ..." Master Yan grumbled.
   

          With that, master Yan hung up the phone.
   

          The Wang clan's first master was silent, his mind filled with thoughts.
   

          "Brother, what did master Yan say?" Second old master Gu asked.
   

          "Don't you think the gift we prepared for boss Zheng is a little too little?" The Wang clan's first master asked in a low voice.
   

          His father's life could be extended by ten years, but what about him?
   

          He was already in his 70s, and his body was getting worse by the day. The soil was already buried up to his neck.
   

          This was a good relationship. He didn't need to curry favor with him, but it was still necessary to leave a good impression on boss Zheng.
   

          What if one day he ran into trouble and asked boss Zheng to help extend his life by ten years ... Not to mention ten years, five years would be good.
   

          ……
   

          In the operating room, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were performing the surgery in an orderly manner.
   

          Dr. Keanta, who was standing behind Zheng Ren, was completely stunned.
   

          The second surgery required the surgeon to remove the valuable material that was originally used for hip replacement surgery, and it was extremely difficult.
   

          According to Dr. Keanta's estimation, it would take at least 1000ml of blood to achieve this.
   

          However, the two ultrasonic knives were used very skillfully by the surgeon and the assistant. As the surgery was carried out, the old hip joint was removed, and the bleeding would not exceed 100 ml.
   

          He kept the femur in a radius of about 1cm and maintained the angle of the neck at 135°. He then used a saw to level the end of the femur neck and removed the femur bone from three years ago.
   

          There was an obvious scratch on the femur bone. It was not very obvious when it was in the operating area, but now that it was taken out, it was a shocking sight.
   

          Professor keanta knew that this was the reason why cobalt was 1000 times more than the normal range.
   

          The patient's blindness and deafness were also caused by his own mistake.
   

          He wouldn't be sued, would he? if Hopkins instigated him to Sue the United States Medical Association, he would be done for.
   

          "Boss, are there many such cases?" Su Yun looked at the scratch on it and was a little shocked.
   

          "Not many, at least not in China." "Ceramic hip joints, especially yellow ones, are very expensive," Zheng Ren said."Very few people can afford them."
   

          "It's still the difference in income level. "
   

          "You can't compare the income level of the ordinary people in the country with these rich people. This is sophistry." "Prepare your hip joint," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren removed the joint capsule and synovitis along the edge of the molar. He then used the molar file to maintain an angle of 45 degrees and an angle of 15 degrees forward.
   

          The pelvis was gradually expanded and deepened from small to large until blood oozed evenly.
   

          "Boss, orthopedic surgery is really like carpentry." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's alright. There are many capable people in the orthopedics department. " Zheng Ren said as he expanded the pelvis,""Spinal nerve, a surgery that belongs to the neurosurgery department in the world's medical field. However, since it had become an orthopedic surgery in China, it was impossible to do this without the heart. Even in the United States, the neurosurgery department performs 66% of the surgery, and the orthopedics department performs 34%."
   

          Speaking of this, Su Yun felt a little depressed.
   

          His heart was a pain that Su Yun could never let go of.
   

          Perhaps ten or twenty years ago, when the cardiothoracic Department started to perform interventional surgeries, the cardiology department had nothing to do with it.
   

          But ...
   

          Once the opportunity was missed, it would be missed forever.
   

          And now, another brand new opportunity was placed in front of him. 5g was definitely the same as when the internet first appeared. It was an epoch - making change!
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he used the 60mm diameter of the hip joint to test it. After he felt that it was suitable, he sucked it clean and wiped off the bone chips.
   

          Insert an artificial hip cup, then use the locator to keep it 45° outward and 15° forward.
   

          He reached out and a hammer fell into his hand.
   

          Dong, Dong, Dong. The carpentry work continued.
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            Orthopedic surgery only looked like carpentry work, which was different from chiseling walls. Yellow sledgehammer chiseled a wall, thirty times in a single strike.
   

          The wall could be chiseled through, and destruction was the main focus.
   

          However, for a hip replacement surgery, the patient had to be able to walk after the surgery. Once the hammer was used too hard, the entire pelvis would be smashed, and the ball would be finished. Forget about the patient's postoperative condition, even dealing with bleeding during the operation was a difficult problem.
   

          This was considered an intraoperative side injury, and Zheng Ren was careful to avoid such a situation.
   

          In the system operating theater, Zheng Ren repeatedly tested the strength of the gouging. After failing many times, he finally knew what the most perfect power was.
   

          Thump thump thump.
   

          Professor keanta's witness did not hesitate to hit the hammer. He did not do it step by step from light to heavy. He subconsciously shouted,"lighter!"
   

          "Eh? What do you mean by gentle?" Zheng Ren knocked six times and fixed it. He looked back at professor keanta and asked.
   

          Dr. Keanta looked at the operating area carefully. There should be bone fractures in the surrounding bones.
   

          However, what he saw was a complete surgical area. There was not much bleeding, let alone a bone fracture.
   

          "Boss, do you still remember the operation where a Fishbone caused a longitudinal abscess?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what Su Yun meant.
   

          During that surgery, the second - String doctor from the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery, professor Zhang, had been nagging at him to slow down. Now it was Dr. Keanta from Massachusetts General Hospital who shouted,"lighter, lighter."
   

          Did he really think that he was a yellow sledgehammer?
   

          If they did not have the unbridled training in the system's operating theater, who would dare to knock on the door like this?
   

          Zheng Ren made two holes in the posterior and superior position and screwed in two screws. One was 25mm long and the other was 20mm long. After putting on the inner lining, Zheng Ren picked up a hammer and hammered it twice to make the two pieces lock up.
   

          Professor keanta subconsciously wanted to stop him, but he swallowed his words.
   

          As expected, nothing happened. Dr. Keanta was also very puzzled. For a 90 ... No, 93 - year - old patient, osteoporosis must be very serious. How did he find the right amount of strength?
   

          "Old he, I need your help." Zheng Ren said after he finished the operation.
   

          "Alright," Old he replied with a smile.
   

          In fact, the work of moving limbs was only done by interns, junior doctors, or at the very least, circulating nurses.
   

          But in a foreign country, boss Zheng was probably worried about others.
   

          Old he did not resist this 'small' task. Instead, he did it very seriously.
   

          As long as boss Zheng asked him to do it, he would do it seriously. This was trust and not ordering him around like a servant.
   

          Every step in a surgery was very important, even though some of the steps were not eye - catching.
   

          Old he knew that many interns could not do this well. As for himself, he had never eaten pork before, but he had seen countless pigs run in front of him.
   

          The twins definitely could not do this. Old he was still comparing himself to Chu yanran and Chu Yan Zhi.
   

          Old he was happy that the little girl had been defeated by him.
   

          It was a pity that there was no music of good luck as the background. Should he bring the USB drive with him when he went overseas for surgery in the future?
   

          He rotated his hips inward and bent his left lower limb, revealing the cross - section of the neck of the patient's neck.
   

          He used a scalpel to chisel out the central bone and expanded the marrow cavity gradually from small to large. Then, he used the file of the femur handle to expand the marrow cavity while maintaining an inclination of about 15°. He then rinsed and sucked the bone chips.
   

          Insert artificial femur handle No. 12, hammer it tightly with a 15 - degree angle, install the artificial femur, hammer it tightly, and reset the joint.
   

          "Old he, get some exercise." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," Old he only said this one word from the beginning to the end.
   

          He had good joint mobility and was stable.
   

          "Rinse it." Zheng Ren was very happy. After all, a hip replacement surgery was a second - Stage surgery. He had "wasted" a lot of surgery training time to be able to complete it successfully.
   

          When he was sure that there was no active bleeding, he began to suture.
   

          "Boss, should we go back and snatch the orthopedic surgery as well?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's meaningless. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Does that mean I can freeload off orthopedic surgeries in the future?"
   

          "Orthopedic surgery, other than the vertebral body, is not difficult." "If you do a good job in interventional surgeries, you'll have a bright future," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, do you want to eat some noodles?" Su Yun groaned.
   

          "If I can catch up with many of the skills, I'll go back and look for uncle ning ..." Zheng Ren paused for a moment.
   

          Uncle ning, this word that he loved and hated at the same time, deeply pierced Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          The moment he thought of his father - in - Law, he was reminded of his incomparably clumsy performance at the meet - and - greet.
   

          The better the surgery was, the worse the meeting was.
   

          They were two extremes.
   

          If his father - in - Law was sick and needed him to perform the surgery ... No, no, no, he couldn't think of it that way.
   

          After all, he was Yiren's father. How could she hope that he would be sick?
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren's suturing was a little out of shape, Su Yun was overjoyed.
   

          It seemed that it would be impossible to use surgery to knock down the boss in this lifetime.
   

          But from time to time, he could still bring his father - in - Law out for a walk and give the boss a warning.
   

          People always had to be afraid, even the boss was no exception. Without fear and respect, he would be floating.
   

          'This is for the good of the boss,' Su Yun thought.
   

          Layer by layer was sutured. When it came to the skin, Zheng Ren cut off the scar from the surgery three years ago, found a reasonable angle, and began to suture the skin.
   

          The last needle was stitched, and the surgery was 100% complete. A ding - Dong sound was heard.
   

          [Main mission: return to your roots, completed.
   

          [Mission details: diagnose and treat the illness of Mr. Wang, a Chinese family in Southeast Asia.]
   

          [Mission duration: 1 month]
   

          [Quest reward: Grandmaster - Level skill book X2, energy serum X2, 100000 exp, 10000 skill points] Krypton gold treasure chest X1. [Remaining Time: 28 days and 3 hours.]
   

          The reward for this mission could be said to be quite generous.
   

          There were two master level skill books, an in - Game in - Game gold chest, and a large amount of surgery training time.
   

          Zheng Ren almost looked up to the sky and roared. He felt like he was really awesome.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          Another crisp voice sounded in his ear.
   

          [Main mission 'become famous' phase three has been completed.
   

          [Mission details: complete 1000 TIPS surgeries with a 100% completion rate.]
   

          Quest reward: Youyou's experience points 200000 points, skill points 4000 points, Grandmaster - Level skill book X1, pinnacle experience X1.
   

          [Mission Duration: 3 months. Remaining time: 66 days, 21 hours, and 23 minutes.]
   

          The two missions were completed one after the other. Zheng Ren looked at the huge amount of rewards and was a little dumbfounded.
   

          Although he did not receive any luck value as a reward, master level skill books, a peak - Level experience, and a huge amount of them ...
   

          Tsk, tsk, I'm so awesome!
   

          Zheng Ren had become rich overnight, and he was in a bad mood.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          [Main mission: become famous, stage four.
   

          [Mission details: complete 10000 TIPS surgeries with a 100% completion rate.]
   

          The mission reward was Youyou's 400000 exp, 10000 skill points, luck +6, and a rare passive skill.
   

          [Mission Duration: 4 months.]
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            This mission ...
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded by the mission rewards and new missions that came in succession.
   

          A rare passive ability, what the hell was this?
   

          That detestable pig trotter didn't even give him a hint.
   

          "Boss, are you dumbfounded?" Su Yun watched as Zheng Ren finished the last suture and stood there without moving. She took out a pair of hemostatic forceps and hit Zheng Ren's right hand's raindrop.
   

          "What are you being silly for?" Zheng Ren stopped looking at the system panel and turned to leave the stage.""The surgery is over. Are you guys planning to play for two days before going back, or do you want to go back directly?"
   

          "I don't mind. I'll listen to Yiren and Chang Yue." Su Yun applied the surgical dressing to the patient's mouth appropriately, and old he was busy waking up.
   

          "Let's go back. The security here is average, and there's nothing special about it." "I've discussed it with sister Yue,"Yiren said.
   

          "Alright then, hurry up and go back." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Is it because you can't help but want to perform surgery after the community Hospital opened?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "There are one hundred and six hospital beds. Department Director Kong warned me to pay more attention to them." "Let's rent an apartment next to the community Hospital,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You told me about this. I'll ask sister Lin to do it." Su Yun said,"this is a chance to please you. Sister Lin will be very happy."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao, Zheng Ren always forgot to use the eye of truth to look at the left and bottom of the stomach.
   

          For Zheng Ren, this was not a proper surgical method. No matter how he looked at it, he did not think it was necessary to perform surgery in order to lose weight.
   

          I'll go back and take a look.
   

          Zheng Ren said to himself in his heart.
   

          "Doctor ... Zheng." Professor keanta asked hesitantly.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was so happy that he had forgotten that there was a foreign professor here.
   

          "Your surgery was done perfectly." Dr. Keanta said politely, his waist slightly bent, and he was very respectful.
   

          "I can't say." Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          It was just that he was still at the master level, and he was still at the early master level. He didn't add any skill points at all, so it was nonsense to say that he was at the perfect level.
   

          It was probably because Dr. Keanta from Massachusetts General Hospital was afraid that he would tell the patient's family about it.
   

          He wouldn't exaggerate things. This was the basic professionalism he had.
   

          In fact, if there was a problem with the surgery, he couldn't blame Dr. Keanta entirely.
   

          It was just porcelain fragments ... Zheng Ren felt that no matter how he tried to absolve professor keanta, he didn't have enough reason to.
   

          Let's do this.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, may I ask who invited you here?" Professor keanta asked nervously.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Professor keanta was a little flustered when he saw Zheng Ren looking at him. After all, he had not realized that the surgery had been carried out.
   

          Especially when he thought about how he had rushed over from Boston, he was filled with anger, guilt, and apprehension.
   

          "It's John ..."
   

          "No." Zheng Ren didn't want to have any more contact with professor keanta, so he directly denied his statement. Now, Zheng Ren just wanted to find a place to see what was in the Krypton gold treasure chest.
   

          Dr. Keanta felt that Dr. Zheng was really arrogant.
   

          But,
   

          As a doctor,
   

          A perfect surgery was the foundation of arrogance!
   

          Professor keanta's mind was like lightning, and he decided to test Zheng Ren. He hoped that he wasn't sent by that old B * stard from Johns Hopkins Hospital to set him up.
   

          In fact, it was not really a scam. After all, he was the one who performed the surgery as the referee.
   

          Now, professor keanta also believed that Dr. Zheng was not someone who had come to find trouble with him. If he didn't notice the problem, the others definitely wouldn't notice it either.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I'm convinced by your skills." Professor keanta said politely,""I'm a board member of Massachusetts General Hospital. I would like to recommend Massachusetts General Hospital to hire you as a visiting professor at our hospital. I wonder if I can have the honor."
   

          "Visiting professor? My boss is Maio's visiting professor. I don't see any benefits. " Su Yun was afraid that Zheng Ren would agree immediately, so she took over the conversation.
   

          "..." Professor keanta was stunned. 'Did Mayo Clinic make a move so early?'
   

          "If there's nothing else, we'll be leaving. This is a good case. I think 'New England' will be happy to receive the case report ..."
   

          "Don 't!" Dr. Keanta immediately interrupted Su Yun. He tried his best to play down the matter.
   

          During the surgery, he had seen the ceramic shards with his own eyes, and it was indeed his mistake.
   

          This was a stain! Once that old fart, John Hopkins, found out about this, how could he raise his head in the future?
   

          Professor keanta was still hesitating. He couldn't even be a guest professor? His appetite was simply too big.
   

          "Don't what? Publishing a thesis or becoming a visiting professor?" Su Yun smiled."The lancets rarely report on individual cases. I think they won't be stingy if we add the words 'mishandled case' at the Massachusetts General Hospital."
   

          Professor keanta shivered and immediately said,""I'm not talking about a visiting professor. We're still lacking a Nobel Prize winner who can become a tenured professor in Massachusetts!"
   

          In an instant, he was willing to pay any price to protect himself.
   

          Tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital ... Even if he could get it, Dr. Keanta would have to pay a heavy price.
   

          There were 11 directors, and nine of them were independent directors. He had to get at least six votes. He still had to get the consent of five people, and professor keanta's head began to hurt.
   

          He conversed with Zheng Ren in English, so old he could only get a general idea of what was going on.
   

          Old he could understand the English word 'tenured professoror'. Although professor keanta's accent was heavy, old he's heart was hit hard when he heard the word.
   

          Tenured professor ...
   

          Which hospital was this foreign doctor from?
   

          He must be an amazing doctor from an amazing hospital. Such a high - Class hospital wanted to hire boss Zheng as a tenured professor?
   

          "Oh? Boss, you're awesome. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "What's so awesome about that?" Zheng Ren and Dr. Keanta exchanged a few words, saying some random and awkward words.
   

          Tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital. If my son goes to mit in the future, I'll come to you." Su Yun said.
   

          "You should find a girlfriend first." Zheng Ren could not be bothered with this fellow.
   

          "Don't you have plenty of girlfriends? Did you see how many young nurses in the National Hospital flirted with me?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          Old he was stupefied.
   

          Tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital. This was completely beyond his understanding of the world.
   

          Boss Zheng was really awesome!
   

          If it were him, wouldn't he have to put his arm around professor keanta's shoulder and talk to him affectionately for a day and a night?
   

          But boss Zheng was like a fly. He wanted to drive professor keanta away.
   

          It was the same kind of fly that had just flown up from the steaming rice fields.
   

          Old he did not know what Zheng Ren was thinking. No matter what, he should not have done that. He was only lamenting that unusual people did unusual things.
   

          It seemed that he had taken the right step. After being unlucky for a lifetime, there would be a day when his luck would change.
   

          It was boss Zheng!
   

          Old he was very confident. At the same time, his hostility toward the twin sisters in Haicheng increased by one.
   

          Professor keanta kept pestering Zheng Ren as if he did not feel Zheng Ren's indifference.
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren gave up struggling. What the hell was this Krypton gold treasure chest? he would talk about it when he returned home.
   

          He stayed in the operating room and waited for old Mr. Wang to wake up from general anesthesia. Zheng Ren watched as Su Yun and Dr. Keanta finalized the tenured professor matter.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren didn't take it seriously. He just agreed to what professor keanta said.
   

          It was not until old Mr. Wang completely woke up and was sent out of the operating room that Zheng Ren got rid of Dr. Keanta's entanglement.
   

          After the surgery, Zheng Ren felt refreshed. He declined uncle Wang's invitation and did not stay for two more days.
   

          The whip of the big pig trotter made Zheng Ren feel both pain and joy.
   

          Well, it could also be said that he was happy.
   

          10000 TIPS surgeries ... Wouldn't he be so busy?
   

          Moreover, they had not reached the final stage yet. Zheng Ren still had a mission with double the difficulty and a card with a reward of two to ten times that of the original.
   

          I should go back.
   

          Old man Wang's condition was stable. Zheng Ren waited for an hour, and seeing that there was nothing else, he rushed to the airport with the others. Before they left, the Wang family gave everyone in the medical team a big red packet.
   

          Although it was a little tacky, it had to be said that traditional customs were really important.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The National Deans 'forum was being held in the capital.
   

          The directors of three well - known hospitals around the world were invited to participate in this meeting to exchange their experience in management.
   

          Director Yan had brought ye Qingqiu.
   

          Although 912 was a behemoth in the country, it was only a first - Class hospital. Putting aside the three foreign hospitals, how could 912 be better than Peking Union Medical College Hospital?
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            The three Deans who were good at giving speeches were from the Tokyo National Hospital, the Los Angeles Medical Center, and the Massachusetts General Hospital.
   

          According to the latest statistics, the Massachusetts General Hospital was ranked first in the world in the medical system. They were more powerful than Maio clinic and John Hopkins Hospital.
   

          Therefore, at this conference, the president of Massachusetts General Hospital, Chris Johnson, naturally sat in the middle.
   

          The purpose of this conference was to discuss the development, difficulties, and opportunities of the medical industry.
   

          No one had expected the organizing committee to invite President Chris Johnson to attend the forum and speak.
   

          The world's number one, this word was full of gold.
   

          Director Yan sat in the first row and pondered.
   

          Perhaps it was because of the establishment of Shanghai's Jia Hui International Hospital, in order to expand its publicity and influence, that hospital director Chris Johnson was invited.
   

          The road to tertiary Grade A hospitals in the future was really getting more and more difficult.
   

          Private hospitals were poaching doctors without restraint. Many young and middle - aged doctors who had just been trained and were at the level of group professors were poached away with high salaries.
   

          The retired old department directors and old professors also went to large private hospitals.
   

          Not only that, but even the world's number one hospital, Massachusetts General Hospital, had extended their hands into China and established a cancer specialist Hospital in Shanghai.
   

          The development of 912 still had a long way to go.
   

          In fact, large public hospitals like 912 were not the ones who suffered the most. Tertiary Grade A hospitals like the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City were the ones who suffered the greatest pressure.
   

          President Chris Johnson was giving a long and boring speech.
   

          The simultaneous translator meticulously translated the nonsense. She was very young and obviously a little nervous.
   

          Below, the hospital directors from all over the country held atomic pens in their hands and pretended to take notes seriously. Some were whispering to each other about joining forces; Some of them tried to get close to the hospital directors of the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country to build a good relationship and see if they could set up a workstation for academicians.
   

          As for President Chris Johnson's speech about the glorious history of the Massachusetts General Hospital and its promotion of modern medicine, no one paid much attention to it.
   

          After 5 ' 22 ", Chris Johnson's assistant took out his phone from his file. He glanced at it, then waved the phone at Chris.
   

          The hospital director was reading the manuscript very seriously, and he did not notice what his assistant was doing in the audience.
   

          In the eyes of President Chris Johnson, this was an impassioned speech, and he had to do his best to set the atmosphere.
   

          The assistant was helpless. He knew that it would take at least 10 minutes to finish reading the manuscript, so he had to hang up.
   

          However, the person on the other end of the phone was very insistent and called him again and again.
   

          Even if the Boston Red Socks won the major baseball Championship, they shouldn't be in such a hurry that they couldn't even wait for a speech.
   

          The assistant looked at him helplessly.
   

          The label on the phone screen had changed to a different number, and the name was a big Shot that he could not afford to offend.
   

          He hesitated for a moment, but he still answered the phone for President Chris Johnson and explained the situation.
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          Chris, you bastard, you didn't even pick up the calls from the Board of Directors!"
   

          "Dr. Jason waritac, Dean Chris is giving a speech and can't answer your call."
   

          "Little Charlie, immediately interrupt this damn speech and pass the phone to Chris! I'm going to tell him the Board of Directors 'decision, and all I need is his vote. Even though his opinion is not important, we still have to ..."
   

          His assistant Charlie immediately realized that something big had happened.
   

          The Board of Directors of the Massachusetts General Hospital rarely informed Dean Chris of anything in a hurry, not to mention rudely interrupting a speech.
   

          He didn't hesitate. Dr. Jason waritak wasn't someone he could offend as an assistant.
   

          Assistant Charlie jogged all the way to the podium and handed the phone to President Chris Johnson. One second before he got angry, he said,"Director, it's a call from Dr. Jason waritak. He said that the Board of Directors has an important decision."
   

          The simultaneous interpreter was a young girl who had just graduated from school. This was the first important task in her life.
   

          She was very nervous and subconsciously translated what her assistant Charlie had said.
   

          All of the directors in the audience raised their heads and looked at President Chris Johnson.
   

          "Damn the Board of Directors." President Chris Johnson muttered to himself in a low voice. He picked up his phone and raised his hand to indicate that he was leaving.
   

          Just as he uttered a word, Jason waritak's voice roared from the other side of the phone.
   

          It was amplified by the microphone and looked so real.
   

          The simultaneous interpreter nervously translated this sentence.
   

          Chris, keanta met Dr. Zheng and invited him to be our tenured professor!"
   

          "Doctor Zheng? Who is he?" Dean John Chris was stunned for a moment.
   

          "The doctor Who won the Nobel Prize!"
   

          She was so focused on the simultaneous interpretation that she did not realize that the voice she heard was coming from the phone. She translated it meticulously.
   

          Below the stage, all the Presidents from the country were in an uproar.
   

          Internal selection Nobel Prize?
   

          Some people knew that there was a doctor named Zheng Ren from 912 who had been nominated for the Nobel Prize, but for most people, the Nobel Prize in Medicine was like the moon. They could see it but never get close to it.
   

          It was just a beautiful legend.
   

          Even tenured professors weren't as eye - catching as the Nobel Prize.
   

          Director Yan was stunned for a moment, then he asked ye Qingqiu, who was beside him,"Zheng Ren, that kid, went to United States?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Ye Qingqiu also didn't understand what had happened."The health team's mission, filed in the medical Affairs Department. It's said to be going to Nanyang."
   

          What was the relationship between Nanyang and Massachusetts General Hospital?
   

          However, this kid was really good at making trouble. Director Yan smiled slightly and sat firmly in his seat.
   

          "Director Yan, the doctor Zheng they're talking about is the doctor Zheng Ren that your hospital poached?" Director Zhang from the imperial capital Medical University asked in a low voice.
   

          Director Yan nodded slightly, and the smile on his face was a little thick.
   

          "No! There are only three tenured professorship slots, and the last one was already empty for twenty years after old Rock's death, right?"
   

          "This is the resolution of the Board of Directors. Professor keanta's proposal received 80% of the votes. Old John, I'm just calling to inform you. "
   

          "I think it's the right choice for Dr. Zheng to be a tenured professor, but it has to be after the Nobel Prize review, not now. Isn't it a little rash to make a decision now?" President Chris Johnson said loudly.
   

          The simultaneous translator was very serious and translated everything meticulously.
   

          "According to a reliable source from Sweden, Dr. Olsen has already met with His Majesty and explained the matter." "Keanta used his annual power as an independent director to hold a board meeting," Jason varitak said."He also firmly said that he would resign if Dr. Zheng was not elected as tenured professor!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1611: The gossip at the National Hospital director's meeting (2)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Did keanta contact other independent directors? How could he be so fast? When he went abroad, he didn't receive any news.
   

          President Chris Johnson was a little startled.
   

          There were nine independent directors and two internal directors on the Board of Directors of the Massachusetts General Hospital. However, independent directors generally did not participate in the decision - making process. Although there was an opportunity to hold a board meeting every year, no one had used this power for many years.
   

          Was it because Sweden wanted to win a Nobel Prize?
   

          Could it be that professor keanta had gotten some news?
   

          President Chris Johnson quickly understood the "key" point and immediately said,""I agree with professor keanta's proposal."
   

          The person on the other end of the phone seemed to be relieved.
   

          Hospital director Chris Johnson asked about the hospital Zheng Ren was at and started to communicate with the organizing committee to look for director Yan.
   

          Director Yan sat in the front row, his face glowing.
   

          When Department Director Kong poached Zheng Ren, he did not expect this kid to become a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital.
   

          The tenured professor system originated from the United States, and it was a unique aspect of American higher education. It was also an important part of the American education system. Its birth, development, and perfection reflected the importance and pursuit of academic freedom in United States society.
   

          It was precisely because of this importance that every tenured professor spot was extremely precious.
   

          It was only after death that the person could be replaced.
   

          Tenured professorships would also add to the glory of the University.
   

          Director Yan thought the Nobel Prize was too sensational, and he also noticed the tenured professor title.
   

          He was a little troubled. Should he promote Zheng Ren to tenured professor when he returned?
   

          912 still doesn't have a tenured professor.
   

          It was the truth that things were still precious. In China, there were tenured professors following the United States model.
   

          However, the higher the level of the Institute, the more cautious they were.
   

          For example,
   

          Yan University only had one tenured professor, Ji Xianlin.
   

          What about 912?
   

          Being too capable was also a problem. Director Yan had originally thought that this matter would be brought up on the agenda after the Nobel Prize judging.
   

          However, he didn't expect Zheng Ren to not only be a visiting professor at Mayo but also be hired as a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital.
   

          What should 912 do now?
   

          Nothing could be done.
   

          If he didn't do anything, there would be jealous people who would criticize him for being disrespectful and not valuing talents. What was the most important thing in the 21st century? He was definitely a talent!
   

          But if he became tenured professor, what would happen to all the old academicians in 912?
   

          Cui Lao from the emergency department and Gu Lao from the cardiothoracic Department were both well - known seniors in the country. They were academicians of the Chinese Academy of Engineering and the treasures of 912.
   

          Director Yan quickly realized that this matter was particularly tricky. The little guy had given him another difficult problem.
   

          What should he do next?
   

          While he was thinking hard about a solution, director ye nudged director Yan and said,""Director."
   

          Director Yan looked up and saw the chairman of the organizing committee leading President Chris Johnson toward him.
   

          Before the meeting, director Yan had thought that it was just an ordinary director's meeting.
   

          He would listen to others 'speeches, give his own speeches, and then go home.
   

          However, he had never expected a Silent Thunder to strike. That brat Zheng Ren had actually stirred up such a huge wave.
   

          However, director Yan was an experienced person. She stood up with a smile and welcomed director Chris Johnson.
   

          "This is director Yan of 912 hospital, where Dr. Zheng is working." The chairman of the organizing committee introduced.
   

          The voice was a little dry and monotonous, like the voice of an artificial intelligence.
   

          This was not on the agenda of the conference. He knew the weight of a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital, so he could now complete the process like a robot, which was already very experienced.
   

          "Hello," he said. Chris Johnson gave director Yan a warm hug and went straight to the point."The Board of Directors at Massachusetts General Hospital has decided to hire Dr. Zheng as our tenured professor."
   

          Director Yan knew that he was being notified and not seeking his opinion.
   

          He didn't have the right to decide.
   

          With a smile on his face, he began to chat with President Chris Johnson.
   

          Hearing President Chris Johnson say this himself, all the Presidents behind him finally couldn't bear it anymore.
   

          The sounds of discussion were like a pot of boiling water, bubbling non - stop.
   

          "Who is doctor Zheng?"
   

          "It should be the Sorcerer who has been livestreaming his surgery in the apricot garden recently. He improved the TIPS surgery and won the Nobel Prize recommendation."
   

          "Why do I hear that it's an internal Nobel Prize? The Nobel Prize can be internally decided?"
   

          "You must have heard wrong. You see, Dean Chris ..."
   

          There was a lot of discussion. Whether it was the Nobel Prize nomination or the tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital, they all felt like they were far away.
   

          On the other hand, director Yan of 912, who was usually high and mighty and unsmiling, was closer to her.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was a little dazed. While director Yan and director Chris Johnson were talking, he quickly walked to the side and called Zheng Ren.
   

          He hung up before the call went through. After thinking for a while, he still called Su Yun.
   

          "Hello, director ye." Su Yun was very polite.
   

          "Su Yun, what's with the tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital?" Ye Qingqiu didn't have time to greet him. He covered the microphone and asked directly.
   

          "Oh, that's it. There was a patient here who had probably had an operation at the Massachusetts General Hospital three years ago. There was a problem with the operation, and a ceramic fragment was left in the hip joint. The boss went on stage and took it out before performing a hip replacement surgery. "
   

          "It's that simple?" Ye Qingqiu was surprised.
   

          "Director ye, a medical incident that involved the richest man in Southeast Asia. Is this a small matter?" Su Yun reminded.
   

          Ye Qingqiu thought about it and felt that this was the case.
   

          Although there were no medical disputes in the United States, as long as it was determined to be medical malpractice, the career prospects of a doctor would be bleak.
   

          This was the same for all doctors in the world.
   

          The risks that surgeons took were far greater than that of internists. Even a surgeon at the level of Dr. Keanta could not avoid making mistakes.
   

          "Where are you guys?"
   

          "I'm on a plane. I'll be back in the capital later. "
   

          "You can make a phone call on the plane ..."
   

          "We're booking the plane, director ye. They've already sent a letter to the hospital administration Department?" Su Yun's attitude was a little lazy.
   

          Ye Qingqiu didn't answer and hung up the phone. A letter to the hospital administration Department? He had told director Yan directly.
   

          He didn't know anything.
   

          However, boss Zheng couldn't be blamed for this. He didn't seem to know either.
   

          Ye Qingqiu looked up and saw that director Yan had been invited to the podium by director Chris Johnson.
   

          They were originally supposed to give the second batch of speeches, but the order was changed.
   

          Director Yan was also caught off guard, but he had a strong ability to adapt. After a few polite words, he went up to the podium.
   

          Looking at director Yan's high - spirited expression, director ye knew that Zheng Ren had probably been coaxed by her to come.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1612: A helpless ending

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, it's more refreshing to go abroad for surgery. You don't have to worry about the patient's problem at all." Old he was sitting in the seat of the plane in a relaxed manner. He was a little emotional.
   

          "That's because the boss has a high level of diagnosis," After Su Yun finished speaking, she was slightly angry, as if she had remembered that she had lost a bet.
   

          "Overall, the medical environment outside is better than in China. But once something goes wrong, it'll be a big deal. " Zheng Ren laughed."It's like the stupid case. Carving words on the transplanted liver is an example."
   

          "That's true. No one in the country would dare to do such a thing. If he did, the patient would probably not say anything. "After all, those who can perform liver transplantation are all big shots ..." Old he said and smiled.
   

          "You're smiling with shifty eyes, what are you thinking?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's all about the anesthesia. " "I've been filed once in my life. Brother Yun, can you guess why?"
   

          "How can you guess that it's waking up during the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Old he quivered and immediately sat up straight. He said,"You can't joke about this. If it was normal anesthesia and the patient remained conscious during the operation, it would be a big deal."
   

          "Then what's the matter?"
   

          "There's a female patient. She's pretty, but her mouth is a Little Big. " Old he said with a smile.
   

          "Oh? You told her to go to the market?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I wouldn't dare." Old he felt that he could not talk to Su Yun at all. Every word he said made him speechless."I have forgotten what surgery I had. I only remember that after general anesthesia, when she woke up, I asked her to open her mouth."
   

          "There's nothing wrong with that. "
   

          "Yeah, she didn't open her mouth wide enough, so I shouted 'open your mouth' with all my might."
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren thought of a possibility.
   

          "In the end, the patient woke up from general anesthesia and refused to get on the Gurney no matter what. He cried on the operating table for an hour. After that, I was filed a complaint. " Old he was also helpless.
   

          "Just because she thought you asked her to open her mouth?" Su Yun also found it unbelievable.
   

          "Yup," "That's a trauma in her heart,"old he said." When she was young, people called her out and she even transferred schools. School bullying can really leave a shadow in one's heart,"
   

          "Your luck, hahaha~" Su Yun laughed happily.
   

          "Don't mention it. I was just about to be promoted to Associate Chief physician at that time. Later on, someone got hold of something that could be used against him, and a small matter was blown up. " "Big brother Yun, tell me, I'm quite unlucky," old he said in a daze.
   

          "It's fine. I'll never encounter this kind of thing when I'm operating on the boss. " Su Yun comforted old he.
   

          Even though he said that, Su Yun could not help but laugh.
   

          "Big brother Yun, boss Zheng can't avoid this kind of thing, right?" Old he said with a bitter face.
   

          "Who said that?" "You're just unlucky," Su Yun said disdainfully."You're so unlucky. No matter what path you take, you always think you'll encounter ghosts." Do you know about the community Hospital?"
   

          "I know. The hospital has just renovated it. There are one hundred beds. The hospital has already spread the news. They said that the hospital built it especially for boss Zheng." Old he said.
   

          "I went to the community Hospital to have a look, but I met a patient who ordered some juice." Su Yun recalled.
   

          Old he was stunned, then he said with emotion,""There's really a patient who drinks some fruit juice?"
   

          "Yup," Su Yun turned around and saw Xie Yiren leaning on Zheng Ren's shoulder, casually scrolling through her phone. She said in disdain,""Boss, do you know what happened to the patient after that?"
   

          "Didn't you tell me that you were fine with all the tests and that you would be transferred out of the ICU the next day?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Could it be that he had kidney failure? Zheng Ren guessed after hearing Su Yun's words.
   

          "There's definitely no problem with my judgment. " "The patient was under observation for three days before he was discharged," Su Yun said. I'm talking about what happened after that. Did I tell you?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "After she was discharged, the Auntie felt that she didn't order fruit juice and her body lacked a lot of nutrients. She was still a little resentful." Su Yun said.
   

          "Resentment ..." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh.
   

          "Don't worry about this, listen to me. " "After that," Su Yun said,"when I went back, a few people who were selling health products went to the community to promote it. Auntie bought a lot of health products."
   

          "Health care products again?"
   

          "Of course. They believe in this. They believe in health products more than doctors." "In the end, he had acute kidney failure after eating it for half a month," Su Yun said.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          This man, if he should die in the river, he would not die in the well.
   

          How could he make such a mistake after being pulled out of death once? How dare they eat health care products in the neighborhood? He really dared to stuff anything into his mouth.
   

          However, it made sense. He dared to put anything into his blood vessels, let alone eat it.
   

          "After that, when she went to our Room 912 for dialysis, Auntie even argued with her."
   

          "What did he say?" Zheng Ren was also a little curious.
   

          "She said that her lower limbs were swollen because the toxins were expelled from her blood vessels and gathered in her lower limbs because she ate health care products. The people who sell health products said that many people have this condition after taking the medicine. " Su Yun raised her eyebrows and said disdainfully.
   

          Zheng Ren and old he sighed.
   

          "When the poison is discharged with the urine, my body will be fine. It's equivalent to changing my blood."
   

          "Is it acute?"
   

          "Yes." Su Yun smiled bitterly."But I guess after I'm done, I'll still have to go back and eat a lot of health products from unknown brands. Finally, it turned from acute to chronic. From now on, it will be inseparable from the dialysis room in room 912. "
   

          This type of patient was quite common.
   

          Whose money was the easiest to earn now? The elderly and the children.
   

          Children were the family's treasures. All kinds of supplementary lessons and toy - selling companies had sprung up like mushrooms after the rain.
   

          Also, the elderly in the family were the easiest to be fooled.
   

          The salespeople were more filial than their own sons and daughters, and they were just short of calling them 'father' and 'mother'.
   

          They sold health care products, wealth management products, and various other products.
   

          And the weakness of the elderly's willingness to take advantage of small advantages was vividly highlighted.
   

          It was free in the beginning, but they suffered a big loss in the end. It really fattened up batch after batch of people.
   

          The health care products made from flour were still considered good. For example, the Auntie Su Yun mentioned probably bought a product that was not even willing to use flour and directly caused kidney failure.
   

          However, as if they had been brainwashed, they still spoke up for the health products.
   

          However, this was understandable. Once he was overthrown, wouldn't he become a fool who had been deceived?
   

          Some financial management products had an annual return of as high as 110%!
   

          Not only the elderly were cheated, but many middle - aged people were also attracted to buy it.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand.
   

          Warren Buffett worked so hard, but his annual return was only 20%.
   

          Did he really think that he could beat Buffett by buying a random wealth management product?
   

          He didn't need to do anything and could beat the world's stock God just by lying down. Zheng Ren admired this kind of thinking and logic.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1613: Scumbag

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The private jet's journey was very pleasant.
   

          After a nap, they returned to the imperial capital.
   

          After getting off the plane, Zheng Ren was full of energy. He felt that he could perform ten TIPS surgeries.
   

          Unfortunately, the sky was already dark.
   

          "Boss, the second batch of professors have arrived. You can find some time to give them a lecture tomorrow." Su Yun said.
   

          "Next time, tell them that you'll be in charge of the lecture." Zheng Ren recalled the scene when he was giving lessons at the imperial capital Medical University and rejected him directly.
   

          Su Yun didn't mind. He liked that kind of occasion.
   

          The more people there were, the better Su Yun's condition was.
   

          As he thought about it, Su Yun suddenly had an idea and asked,""Boss, you want to combine the two lessons together?"
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he understood what Su Yun meant.
   

          This saved him a lot of trouble, and the students shouldn't have anything to be dissatisfied with.
   

          The foreign professor paid US $500000 to learn. Although the local professors and department directors did not need to spend money, they had to bring along their chief residents and Associate Chief physicians as free labor.
   

          If the students could understand, they would just listen and learn something. They didn't understand, so they just wanted to watch the fun.
   

          Zheng Ren estimated that if Su Yun were to give a lecture, the two religions would be even more lively than a concert. However, he had to be careful not to cause a stampede.
   

          However, he really couldn't stand this kind of liveliness and noise. If he had that time, he might as well perform two surgeries to benefit himself.
   

          There was no car at the Imperial International Airport.
   

          Whether it was Zou Yu or Qin Tang, if they did their best, it was possible for them to drive their car into the airport.
   

          However, Zheng Ren felt that there was no need to do so, so he rejected the offer.
   

          When she walked out, she saw Lin Jiaojiao ...
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          He had forgotten about the left and bottom of the stomach artery thrombosis.
   

          Was this considered not admitting to it after eating it? Could it be that he really had the foundation of a scumbag?
   

          What a scumbag. Zheng Ren felt a little guilty.
   

          Even though Lin Jiaojiao had a favor to ask of him, he had also put in a lot of effort and money.
   

          'I'll settle Lin Jiaojiao's matter first when I get back tonight,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Boss, sister Lin has found a house for us." Su Yun replied,"it's just beside the community Hospital."
   

          "Oh, that's good." "Can I move in with my bag?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Definitely not, but sister Lin did it. I guess it's about this today." "Old Liu will be here soon," Su Yun said with a smile."You should pay more attention to sister Lin's matter."
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly felt like he had been caught red - handed for making a mistake. He sighed and said,""I've been thinking about it recently. I have some ideas. I'll summarize them when I get back tonight."
   

          "Oh my, you still have time to think about the bottom of the stomach and left gastric artery thrombosis?" "Do you think that weight loss surgery isn't serious and isn't urgent?" su Yunxi asked.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and nodded. It was true.
   

          "He took the money. Besides, we still have to arrange a good place for old Liu. We can't let him suffer. " "They're comrades, comrades!"Su Yun said. Oh, I forgot, you don't have any friends. "
   

          "I know, you're very naggy." Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          Walking out, Lin Jiaojiao seemed to have forgotten about the surgery at the community Hospital. She shook hands with everyone, even old he, who she was not familiar with.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've prepared the house you wanted to rent. Shall we go and take a look?" Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Troublesome, troublesome." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The more Lin Jiaojiao acted this way, the more guilty Zheng Ren felt.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao first went to look for houses. Then, she brought a few cars and drove straight to 912 hospital.
   

          The rented house was right next to the community Hospital. It was not two rooms, but a large duplex.
   

          The living room was at least six meters high, and he felt refreshed after entering the house.
   

          The 100 - inch LED TV and sofa had already been installed, and it looked especially comfortable.
   

          Outside the living room, there was a large balcony.
   

          The terrace wasn't sealed off. There were flowers and plants on it, a parasol, and a few old but sturdy wooden chairs.
   

          "Sister Lin, this apartment must be expensive to rent." Su Yun sighed.
   

          "It's my own house. Why should I rent it?" "It just so happened that boss Zheng and big brother Yun were looking for a place to stay, so I took a few days to look around," Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          Su Yun knew that even if it was Lin Jiaojiao's house, it would definitely be the type that she had just bought.
   

          In order to please his boss, he had thrown in more than ten million Yuan. Tsk tsk.
   

          "More than 200 square meters?"
   

          " 298 square meters. Small 300." "I know that boss Zheng likes silence," Lin Jiaojiao said."I chose a higher floor. From the master bedroom upstairs, you can see the sea next to it."
   

          The entire house looked very comfortable and the decorations were simple and elegant. In fact, the most luxurious parts were in the location and the bed in the room, which used a KLUFT mattress. Su Yun estimated that a mattress would cost about 100000 Yuan.
   

          "The luxury has already reached the inner beauty. Lin Jiaojiao really spared no effort in order to flatter her boss," Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Yiren and Chang Yue are saying that they'll be staying on the first floor. That's why I've changed this side. " Lin Jiaojiao introduced.
   

          "Why?" Zheng Ren was confused.
   

          By right, it would be more convenient for a girl to live on the second floor.
   

          "You guys don't watch TV. It'll be troublesome if you stay on the first floor." Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, Okay, okay." Since Xie Yiren had agreed, Zheng Ren naturally couldn't object.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this way please." Lin Jiaojiao brought Zheng Ren to the balcony.
   

          The balcony faced South, and although it was a high floor, the wind was very light. Zheng Ren didn't know what kind of flowers and plants they were, but they gave off a sense of tranquility and comfort.
   

          "If you look down from here, you'll see the community Hospital." "If you're free at night, you can use the telescope to look at the patient," Lin Jiaojiao introduced.
   

          It was a cold joke, but Zheng Ren liked it.
   

          If there was something in the ward, he could make a phone call and go down from home to take the elevator to the community Hospital. It would be done in three minutes.
   

          "Sister Lin, thank you for your trouble." Zheng Ren thanked him.
   

          "You're being too polite. This is what I should do. " "I didn't plan to prepare a house here for you," Lin Jiaojiao said. "You should have some personal life after work." However, Department Director Kong said that we should still prepare it for you. We'll move it to another place after this place runs smoothly for one year. "
   

          "The next place will probably be your wedding room," Lin Jiaojiao said as she covered her mouth and laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat when he heard Lin Jiaojiao mention the wedding room. He saw Yiren looking around the room, trying out the hardness of the sofa.
   

          Get married?
   

          In the future, would he no longer have to live with Su Yun?
   

          It was really good.
   

          It was obvious that Lin Jiaojiao had spent a lot of effort in the room. Even Zheng Ren, who had no elegance in his body, could feel it.
   

          Zheng Ren expressed his gratitude to Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's go and have a casual meal." Lin Jiaojiao was with Xie Yiren after they finished looking at the house. She handed the keys to Xie Yiren and asked Zheng Ren with a smile after making an appointment to help with the moving tomorrow.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren couldn't refuse.
   

          He had already done all the things that he needed to do, so he wasn't afraid of being soft - spoken.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1614: An absurd conclusion

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After having a meal with Lin Jiaojiao, old he, fan Tianshui, and the others returned to their respective places, while Zheng Ren and the others rushed back to the Palme d 'or.
   

          He quickly video - called old Department Director pan.
   

          Old Department Director Pan's fever had already subsided after the treatment was right. However, he was still a little listless. He emphasized that he had not drunk for a few days, which was why he was so weak.
   

          Zheng Ren was only at ease after he saw Department Director Pan's laboratory test sheet, which was like a remote consultation.
   

          He chatted and laughed for a while so as not to disturb old Department Associate Director Pan's rest. He then turned off the video call and said goodbye to little Yiren before he went back to sleep.
   

          Xie Yiren told Zheng Ren to get them to take a taxi to the hospital tomorrow, and she would wait for the moving company at home.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not need many things. It would be abnormal for men to have dozens of exquisite boxes.
   

          Lying on his bed, Zheng Ren felt that he had gained a lot from this trip to Nanyang.
   

          He had completed two missions and gained a lot. As for whether the other side would help buy back the various technologies listed on the list, Zheng Ren did not know.
   

          He had no expectations for this.
   

          Now, Zheng Ren was going to use the eye of truth again to take a look at the left and bottom of the stomach artery thrombosis.
   

          After turning off the lights, Zheng Ren went to the system space. He looked at the energy serum and felt a little worried.
   

          The big pig trotter didn't give him any instructions. Should he drink this before using the eye of truth or after using the eye of truth?
   

          Zheng Ren was really careful. After all, he had seen too many cases of food poisoning in his medical career.
   

          As for the Auntie Su Yun mentioned on the plane, she ate health supplements until her kidney failed ...
   

          Zheng Ren had been bombarded by similar cases and patients until he was numb. He had a fear from the bottom of his heart towards unfamiliar items with unknown ingredients.
   

          As for testing it out and analyzing its composition, Zheng Ren had thought about it before.
   

          However, the feasibility was not great.
   

          If others were to find out, how would he live his life in the future? Su Yun had been suspecting this for a long time.
   

          If there really was unknown element, his future would be unimaginable.
   

          Anyway, there was no hurry. She should be fine today. Even if she felt dizzy, she would rest for two days. He had been a scumbag for so long, he had to be corrected immediately.
   

          Life can't always be a mess.
   

          Zheng Ren sat by the pond in the system space and looked at the little white fox. His mind was filled with all sorts of messy thoughts.
   

          After an unknown amount of time, Zheng Ren smiled and opened the system panel. He chose the eye of truth and began to study the left and bottom gastric artery embolism weight loss technique.
   

          The entire system space seemed to have frozen. In an instant, the wind and clouds surged, and the sun, moon, and stars flashed past in the void above.
   

          Very quickly, Zheng Ren moved.
   

          He lifted his feet from the pond, feeling a little dazed.
   

          He didn't feel dizzy like last time, and he didn't see much.
   

          As for the energy serum ... Zheng Ren felt that he would be fine after a nap. It was better to keep that thing.
   

          Maybe it was because the weight loss operation itself wasn't difficult?
   

          It was also possible that he had been constantly studying this surgical method recently, which led to this situation.
   

          The surgery could be said to be relatively simple, and Zheng Ren found through the eye of truth that ... His vague consciousness before was right.
   

          Zhu liangchen had performed this kind of surgery before, but the patient had severe side effects after the surgery, and even had an infection of the gasterotagus.
   

          Zhu liangchen didn't look for him after that, so he should be fine after the right treatment.
   

          Zheng Ren had also studied the patient that Zhu liangchen operated on, but he did not have any clues. He only knew that this surgical method looked simple, but it actually required a lot of in - depth research.
   

          Zhu liangchen was very careful. He was afraid that something would happen, so he embolized the fourth grade artery below the left gastric artery.
   

          However, Zheng Ren now knew that this was where the problem lay.
   

          The location of the embolism was too close to the far end, and the level of embolism was too high, leading to a local stomach wall ulcer, resulting in stomach wall necrosis.
   

          This was ridiculous.
   

          The surgery was so meticulous that it led to a failure. If the surgery was performed roughly, it would instead make the surgery a success.
   

          Zheng Ren stared at the little white fox and pondered over the reason.
   

          Very soon, he realized that his thoughts were limited by the fact that he had been involved in a liver cancer embolism surgery.
   

          Liver cancer interventional surgery was the most common surgery in the Department of organ intervention. It was also the most common and had been developed for the longest time.
   

          When performing liver cancer surgery, the requirement was that the location of the embolism had to be deep, and super selection techniques were required.
   

          This was a form of thinking, a form of thinking for interventional liver surgery.
   

          There were many irresponsible doctors who used a guide wire to guide a catheter through the hepatic artery and directly float iodophor into it.
   

          Fifteen minutes for one surgery, and the surgery was considered over.
   

          Zheng Ren's interventional embolism surgery for liver cancer also took fifteen minutes.
   

          However, how could a peak - Level spellcaster be the same as an ordinary spellcaster? Zheng Ren's fifteen minutes was enough to achieve the workload of other surgeons in two hours.
   

          However, if a normal surgeon could just fool around for a while, the rest would depend on their lives. Zheng Ren was especially disdainful of this kind of surgery.
   

          If a doctor had no sense of responsibility, what kind of doctor was he?
   

          Other than supporting the family, this profession also carried too much. For example, life, responsibility, and ...
   

          However, weight loss surgery was a different concept.
   

          The goal of the surgery was not to kill the blood supply vessel in the stomach through embolism, but to reduce the blood supply.
   

          Superselection was meticulous, which led to severe regional blood loss, which would then lead to serious ulcers, and even regional stomach necrosis.
   

          It was a problem that the surgery was done meticulously. This was very funny, but it was a fact.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled why he had always subconsciously refused to research on weight loss interventional surgeries. It was not because he thought it was not important, but because it was indeed too simple, so much so that he did not believe it was real.
   

          In addition to the location of the embolism being in the secondary blood vessels, Zheng Ren also saw that there was a reason for the choice of the embolism.
   

          Embolism with spring rings was necessary, even though it would lead to a further increase in the cost of the surgery.
   

          The side effects of other types of medical dare were too severe. Zheng Ren had already seen many medical records of failures with his eye of truth.
   

          If he had known that it would be so simple, he would have read it long ago.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel. The eye of truth had entered its cooldown period again.
   

          This thing was really useful. He could research high blood pressure and so on. Even if he squeezed himself dry, he wouldn't be able to see anything.
   

          However, it was very suitable to be used to watch a "small" surgery like weight loss embolism surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren was elated.
   

          With one worry gone, he would let Lin Jiaojiao take in patients and perform the surgery tomorrow!
   

          Zheng Ren selected a time for surgery training, found a surgical method, and started to experiment with a new surgical method.
   

          It was the same in theory, but it was a different situation if he wanted to increase the surgery completion rate to 100% when he performed it.
   

          Zheng Ren performed a total of one hundred surgeries before he came out of the system space in satisfaction.
   

          He had completed three missions in a row, and they were all relatively large missions. Zheng Ren could be said to be rich and overbearing. He smiled slightly and did not care about the consumption of one hundred interventional surgeries at all.
   

          In the middle of the night, Zheng Ren's phone started ringing crazily.
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren heard Su Yun's phone ring.
   

          He called me and Su Yun at the same time? He suddenly woke up, not in a good mood at all.
   

          Something big must have happened!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1615: Inexplicable mass vomiting

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Comrade Zheng Ren, emergency mission. Gather at emergency department 912." A serious voice answered the phone.
   

          Uh ... It's actually a task for the health team!
   

          "Yes!" Zheng Ren immediately responded and jumped off the bed to get dressed.
   

          Judging from the other party's tone, something big might have happened. Furthermore, when he received the call, he heard Su Yun's phone ring as well. It wasn't just one person calling to inform him.
   

          It must be something extremely urgent.
   

          After putting on his clothes haphazardly, Zheng Ren saw Su Yun walking out of her room when he was about to leave.
   

          "What is it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't know. It's very strange." Su Yun hopped into a car and said,""It doesn't seem like someone is sick. In that kind of situation, the treatment is usually slow, and they would definitely not call us in the middle of the night."
   

          Zheng Ren knew this.
   

          As for the Department of interventional Sciences, it was considered the lowest level of discipline.
   

          They could just raise their hands when they were making a collective decision, but if they wanted to express their opinions ... Before Zheng Ren's appearance, which Department Director would listen to the opinions of an Interventional Cardiology Department?
   

          Of course, it might be useful when watching the video, but it was only an auxiliary.
   

          In the middle of the night, he sternly brought him and Su Yun to Room 912. Was this a drill?
   

          "It's either a drill or a group event. " Su Yun was very serious, a rare seriousness."The possibility of it being a drill is low. Let me ask."
   

          He then started to make a call.
   

          As he spoke, he went downstairs.
   

          The signal in the elevator was bad, and Su Yun had forgotten about it in a hurry.
   

          Zhou Litao's words were intermittent, so he could only make a rough guess.
   

          Just as he had guessed, the emergency department was in a mess!
   

          It wasn't a disease, but a group incident!
   

          For doctors, there were only two types of group incidents, such as large - scale car accidents, food poisoning, and so on, just like the nitrite poisoning incident that Zheng Ren had encountered in Haicheng.
   

          There was another kind, which was very unpleasant, which was to cause trouble at Xuanji.
   

          Nowadays, the fight against gangsters was getting tougher. After one, two, and three rounds, Social Security was much better, and medical disputes were almost extinct.
   

          It could only be a large - scale car accident or a chemical plant explosion.
   

          This matter was so important that they had to use the health care team ...
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun remained silent in the elevator.
   

          In such a situation, the number of casualties was likely to be at least 100.
   

          "Big pig trotter didn't issue a mission, so there might only be dead people and very few injured people." Zheng Ren couldn't help but feel sad when he thought of this.
   

          After getting out of the elevator, Su Yun quickly gave Zhou Litao a call.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what's the matter?" Su Yun asked roughly after picking up the call.
   

          "Food poisoning. More than a hundred students from the imperial capital Medical University have already arrived." Zhou Litao said anxiously.
   

          "Have you found out the reason?"
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          Su Yun hung up the phone and said to Zheng Ren,""Food poisoning. Unknown source."
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly realized that he had guessed wrong. It was not a major car accident or an explosion at a chemical plant. It was food poisoning in the school, and the source was unknown.
   

          The driver heard their conversation and asked in a low voice,""Are you two doctors?"
   

          "Yes, Master. Please drive faster."
   

          "Sure, don't worry. I'll definitely drive like an ambulance." The driver stepped on the gas pedal, and the car whizzed through the night sky of the imperial capital.
   

          After midnight, the traffic flow on the roads of the imperial capital was much less. The driver was almost driving at the speed limit and arrived at 912 in the shortest time possible.
   

          The two of them went straight to the emergency department. The number of extra beds had already spread to the door. Director Yan stood at the end of the corridor with a cold expression. The director of the director's office and the medical Affairs department's director ye Qingqiu directed the rescue and kept reporting to him.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned as he stood in the emergency room.
   

          The students on the extra bed vomited very badly, and from time to time, the sound of disgust and dry retching could be heard.
   

          They rose and fell like the waves, as if they would never stop.
   

          However, most of the students 'system panels were light green, and they were extremely healthy.
   

          A small number of red system panels only diagnosed complications such as ion disorder and vomiting.
   

          He did not see the system's diagnosis of so - and - so bacterial poisoning.
   

          What the hell was going on? Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          Could it be that the big pig trotter was spoiled?
   

          Zheng Ren once again suspected big pig trotter, but it did not make sense.
   

          Some people had clearly diagnosed it, but most of the students had no problems.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun took a few steps and felt that Zheng Ren was not following her, so she stopped and asked.
   

          "I'm fine. I was stunned when I woke up. My heart feels a little uncomfortable." Zheng Ren gave a random explanation.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I saw that you were as strong as a calf when you hit song 'en. Do you see any problem?" Su Yun was smart and had experienced countless similar things. She had already guessed the truth.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and strode in.
   

          As he walked, he observed the students around him.
   

          One of the girls vomited so much that tears came out. However, she seemed to have vomited too many times and there was nothing in her stomach. She could only Twitch in pain on the extra bed.
   

          There was a boy in front of her. After vomiting, he was in so much pain that he hit his head against the wall. However, his body was weak, and the sound of him hitting the wall was very soft, so he was definitely not in any danger.
   

          With her classmates taking care of her and nurses changing the drip, she was extremely busy.
   

          Strange, what kind of illness was this? As Zheng Ren read on, he started to search for similar medical records in his memory.
   

          However, none of them fit the current situation, and Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          The big pig trotter that had always been successful had actually failed in such a major situation ...
   

          MD! Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          This was what he could see. He didn't know how many people had died from vomiting. If someone really died ... Zheng Ren's heart was solemn.
   

          He couldn't be careless even for a small matter, let alone a collective "poisoning."
   

          Deputy Director Yuan was holding a phone in his hand. He seemed to have just received a message, so he returned to director Yan's side and whispered.
   

          Zheng Ren walked directly toward director Yan. There were directors from various departments and members of the health care team shuttling back and forth in and out of the emergency resuscitation room, busy with work.
   

          The big pig trotter wasn't broken, and Zheng Ren saw the most popular system panel at the scene, disdaining director Yan.
   

          Acute myocardial infarction.
   

          She was probably too anxious and nervous, so much so that director Yan's heart was acting up.
   

          However, Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered with director Yan. Seeing that director Yan was ignoring him, he hurriedly walked into the emergency rescue room.
   

          Zhou Litao was pumping a student's stomach.
   

          Although there was no clear diagnosis for the time being, his impression was that it was food poisoning, so there was nothing wrong with performing a stomach pumping.
   

          University students were in their twenties, when their bodies were at their peak. It was just a gastric lavage, so there was no need to worry about any complications.
   

          No matter what the situation was, he had to wash the food out of his stomach first. He couldn't just do nothing and just watch. Moreover, in this situation, gastric lavage was the most reliable treatment.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1616: Clueless

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The freckles on Zhou Litao's face had already flown up, and his entire person had fallen into a state of madness. Zheng Ren understood this situation. He had been in the same situation when he was resuscitated for the nitrite poisoning incident.
   

          The hormone levels in the body were secreted in large amounts, causing serious damage to the body.
   

          After the event, it was estimated that it would take about a week to gradually recover, and this was for a young man like Zhou Litao.
   

          As for director Yan ... He would probably have to go for a check - up and surgery immediately after the matter was over.
   

          However, there was only one director Yan, and on the other side was a large number of students. Zheng Ren knew what was more important.
   

          She couldn't be bothered with him and looked at the students first.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what's going on?" Zheng Ren entered the room and asked directly.
   

          His voice was loud and urgent.
   

          At this time, if he kept his voice down, no one would notice. The adrenaline and dopamine in everyone's body had soared to the extreme. Who would care about a soft question?
   

          Even if director Yan were to speak softly, he would be ignored by the doctors and nurses.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun!" Zhou Litao seemed to have seen his Savior. He handed the tube in his hand to the doctor next to him, stood up, and took off his sterile gloves. He wiped his face with his arm and squeezed disinfectant out of habit.
   

          "Since last night, students from the imperial capital Medical University have been coming in for treatment." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Wait a moment!" Zheng Ren asked,"last night? It's not tonight?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Zhou Litao was confused.
   

          "Yes, it was last night." "The first patient was a female student," Zhou Litao said with certainty."She vomited badly. There's no mistake about that."
   

          "You can continue." Zheng Ren frowned and pondered.
   

          Su Yun stood beside Zheng Ren obediently and did not say a word.
   

          "Our hospital accepted six students last night, and they were diagnosed with vomiting. There are more and more students coming to the imperial capital Medical University today. We've already received 165 patients. " Zhou Litao said, on the verge of tears.
   

          "You didn't find out the reason?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, the first student's information is on this side. Please take a look." Zhou Litao started to look for information and saw someone reading it. He immediately rushed over and smiled apologetically,""Can I trouble you to give me the information you've finished reading?"
   

          Although he was anxious, he was still very cautious.
   

          They were all members of the health care group, and although they didn't know who this Big Boss was, they definitely couldn't offend him in a hurry.
   

          "Yes." The man handed the test report to Zhou Litao and said,""Who's here?"
   

          "Boss Zheng," Zhou Litao said in a gentle voice.
   

          The man raised his head and smiled at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Dean Hua, you're here too." Su Yun called out from the side.
   

          Hua Liang, the Associate Hospital director and surgery director of the eastern Oncology Department, and the director of the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. The two of them had met once in the health care team.
   

          Zheng Ren's impression of Hua Liang was definitely like a piece of mosaic, but Su Yun remembered it clearly.
   

          "Hello, President Hua." Under Su Yun's instructions, Zheng Ren greeted her politely.
   

          "Zheng, boss." Dean Hua smiled."You're here too."
   

          "I received a notice from the health care team." Zheng Ren took the test sheet from Zhou Litao's hands and casually brushed it off. He immediately started to flip through the test sheet.
   

          Hua Liang was also very anxious and did not intend to chat with Zheng Ren. However, he was slightly displeased when he saw Zheng Ren looking at the list first.
   

          However, it was understandable. It was normal for young people to be a little rash. Not to mention, it was a group food poisoning with an unknown cause that involved the lives of hundreds of children.
   

          He dispelled the displeasure in his heart and continued to look at the test results.
   

          Zhou Litao stood between the two of them. After Hua Liang finished reading one, he handed one to Zheng Ren.
   

          Because there was a day where the test results could be said to be very complete.
   

          From a blood test to a digestive examination to a respiratory examination, as well as many rare tests for bacteria, he did everything.
   

          However, there was almost no abnormality in all the test results of this female student.
   

          There were only a few, and they were within the tolerable subnormal range.
   

          "Strange." Su Yun said softly.
   

          "Yes." After Zheng Ren finished looking at the last test report, his initial impression was that Wanwan was in trouble.
   

          Not having any problems didn't mean that there was nothing wrong. It could be that something big had happened!
   

          The first thought that came to Zheng Ren's mind was that this was the outbreak of a new type of virus.
   

          Once they encountered such a situation, strict security was a must. After that, they would be screened bit by bit, and all the doctors in the room were faced with the situation of being infected.
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that director Yan and the leaders in the Ministry were considering whether they should mobilize all of their forces and set up a command center for the emergency of the major epidemic.
   

          Unknown toxins, bacteria, and viral infections had appeared in the digestive system ...
   

          He was very cautious. Once he made such a judgment, it would mean that the entire nation would become soldiers.
   

          The loss of property by society as a whole would be in the billions.
   

          "This is the chest x - ray." Zhou Litao inserted the chest X - ray scan, chest CT, and full abdominal CT into the film reader.
   

          Zheng Ren began to read the scans in his usual position.
   

          However, this time, even though Zheng Ren had used his reconstruction ability from the very beginning, he still could not find any problems.
   

          It wasn't the respiratory tract, nor was it the gastrointestinal tract.
   

          No problem at all!
   

          No problem at all!
   

          There was no problem at all!
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded after watching the film.
   

          "Where's the patient?" Zheng Ren and Hua Liang asked in unison.
   

          "The three of you, please follow me," Zhou Litao brought the two of them to the observation room. As he walked, he said,""The teachers of the health care group came for a consultation in the afternoon and said that she's fine. However, after 7 o' clock in the evening, the condition broke out again. "
   

          "An explosion?"
   

          "Yes, more than 30 students came to our 912. There are also students from other hospitals. According to my estimation, there are at least 300 to 400 students who have this symptom. " Zhou Litao said with a heavy heart.
   

          "How are the other medical staff members?" Zheng Ren and Hua Liang asked at the same time.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment and immediately replied,""It's fine. The hospital has already done a key monitoring. They didn't let him go home. He's staying in the hospital."
   

          "No problem at all? Are you sure?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, big brother Yun, look at me. I was the first to come into contact with these students." "Later on, I felt that I should give it a try, so I didn't put up any protection. He's been like this until now, and nothing happened. "
   

          Zheng Ren had already seen Zhou Litao's system panel. It was slightly red, which was caused by fatigue. As for the other problems, he really wasn't infected with any diseases.
   

          Strange.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped talking and continued to flip through the vast amount of information in his mind, trying to find similar medical records.
   

          Director Hua Liang asked for a diagnosis. The student was lying on the bed weakly, retching from time to time. He was on the verge of a breakdown.
   

          However, when Zheng Ren looked at her system panel, it was green and did not even have any ion disorder.
   

          She couldn't find any clues from her medical history.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1617: Boss Zheng with high emotional intelligence

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            According to the female student, she had felt a little uncomfortable after eating in the cafeteria yesterday. After that, she went to the evening self - study session. The more she read, the more nauseated she felt.
   

          He thought it was a stomach flu, but he vomited so badly that he almost fainted in the bathroom.
   

          She was sent to Room 912 by her roommate. One of her classmates also showed similar symptoms when she was sent to the hospital and was kept for observation.
   

          There were no bright spots in the whole process that made people suddenly realize. The only suspicious incident and location was the school cafeteria.
   

          And this place was definitely the focus of the investigation. If he could miss even this, Zheng Ren felt that he should pack up and return to Sea city.
   

          "Chief Zhou, have you checked the school canteen?" Even so, Zheng Ren still asked in a deep voice.
   

          "I've checked. " "Every type of food and every channel through which it was imported have been strictly inspected," Zhou Litao said. The overall work was not over yet, but based on the current information, there were no problems. I'm guessing that the food should be fine. "
   

          It was just that there were no major problems. It was the school cafeteria, so there must be countless minor problems.
   

          "They're all students from the same school year. The school is still investigating their recent group activities. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "An academic year?" "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren mumbled as he looked at the female student with his chin in his hands. His eyes were fixed on her as if he was trying to see through the system panel.
   

          "Boss, is it some unknown virus?" Su Yun was a little worried.
   

          "I don't know for now. If there's unknown virus, it'll all depend on luck." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, director Yan is looking for you." The director of the hospital director's office ran in and said in a hurry.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and walked out.
   

          Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren with a worried look on her face. He also couldn't figure out what the illness was, and his heart was full of worry.
   

          Was it another huge epidemic?
   

          This was what everyone was thinking, and what they were most worried about.
   

          "Zheng Ren, is the community Hospital built?" Director Yan said very seriously.
   

          "It's done," Zheng Ren stood at attention and answered seriously.
   

          Everyone's mind was on the previous incident. Because the students of the imperial capital Medical University kept vomiting and were sent to the hospital, this matter could not be delayed.
   

          "How many patients are there?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. She was asking about this at this time? "I don't know," he said with a bitter smile.
   

          "What kind of person are you?!" Director Yan roared, and the red color on the system panel deepened.
   

          "Director, doctor Zheng just went to Southeast Asia to perform surgery on a patriotic Chinese man. Did you just rush back?" Deputy hospital director Yuan said as he looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Transfer your patient to 912, and all the students related to the epidemic to the community Hospital. Martial law, Level 1 alert. " Director Yan said grimly.
   

          "Alright!" Zheng Ren immediately replied.
   

          There was no room for bargaining.
   

          In a Community Hospital, if they counted the extra beds in the corridor, they could accommodate at least two hundred people. At the very least, the patients from Room 912 could be transferred over.
   

          If the "plague" broke out again, the country would have to intervene.
   

          Right now, he was still in the observation stage.
   

          "Get ready," Director Yan said.
   

          "Director ..." Zheng Ren wanted to speak but stopped.
   

          "What's wrong?" Director Yan glared at Zheng Ren with a stomach full of anger.
   

          "Please take care of your health." Zheng Ren said gently.
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren like he was an alien.
   

          Why did this dog's personality change? Or was his brain eaten by a worm from Nanyang? He actually said such words in such an urgent situation!
   

          This kind of flattery should not be said by the boss. And in front of so many people, her image collapsed directly.
   

          "Hurry up and transfer the patient." Director Yan said.
   

          "The nursing power is not enough."
   

          "Assign elite forces to be on duty 24 hours a day. No one was allowed to enter or leave as they pleased. It would be best if nothing happened. If there's anything ..."
   

          Director Yan didn't continue.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that if anything happened, the first batch of medical staff who went in would be sacrificed with the patient.
   

          "The biochemical suit has been allocated." Director Yan turned to Deputy Director Yuan and said,""You'll be in charge of the house. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Director, you stay at home. I'll go to the community Hospital." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          "Stop arguing, it's meaningless." "You have too many things to do here," director Yan said grimly."You have to choose a capable team to prepare for a great disaster."
   

          "Director ..."
   

          "This is an order!"
   

          "Yes!"
   

          After all, Room 912 was well - trained. The staff allocation and patient transfer were done in an orderly manner.
   

          Although they were faced with a possible huge epidemic, the people who were sent had no time to be pretentious. They took the time to call their families and set off on their journey.
   

          "Su Yun, you stay." Zheng Ren seemed to be making arrangements for his funeral.""I'll go over there. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense," "It was like this the last time in Nanchuan town," Su Yun said."There's nothing to brag about when we're out."
   

          "I'm not joking. "
   

          "And don't tell me it's an order." Su Yun blew out a breath of air, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "Then tell Fugui 'er and old Liu to be careful. They can't let their guard down for the patients here." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun nodded her head.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and saw a red system panel appear in front of him.
   

          Director Yan was on the phone, rubbing his chin against his collarbone as he spoke. It was a little strange, but Zheng Ren immediately realized that there was a problem.
   

          The diagnosis on his system panel was so red that it looked like it was going to drip blood.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He immediately grabbed director Yan and strode toward the resuscitation room.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what are you doing?!" Director ye shouted.
   

          "Maybe it's a heart block." Su Yun pushed director ye away from Zheng Ren's back.
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded.
   

          It was originally a tragic and stirring moment, and the future was uncertain, but now it seemed so strange.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't want to go? Zhou Litao immediately realized that this might be the case.
   

          Military orders were like mountains. Now that they had given the order, who could disobey?
   

          There was only emergency treatment! He could only say that he suspected that director Yan was suffering from some kind of fatal illness.
   

          Zhou Litao's expression darkened.
   

          How could boss Zheng do this!
   

          "Zheng Ren, let go of me!" Hospital director Yan was dragged into the emergency room.
   

          He was furious and shouted with all his might.
   

          "Shut up!"
   

          However, his anger was met with a cold answer. It was like a wall that directly pushed back director Yan's words.
   

          "Zheng Ren!" Deputy Director Yuan was stunned.
   

          Who dared to kidnap director Yan in 912? And at such a time.
   

          It shouldn't have happened. During the earthquake relief, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were members of the elite division who were at the front line.
   

          He looked at Su Yun very calmly."Heart attack?"
   

          Su Yun nodded and said,"electrocardiogram!" General manager Zhou, don't just stand there, connect the ECG!"
   

          Zhou Litao was already in a state of unconsciousness. He felt a little emotional in his heart. Boss Zheng was really awesome.
   

          He couldn't bring himself to say that he was still thinking about his leader and that he had to take care of his health.
   

          No wonder he was able to reach such a stage at such a young age.
   

          He had good skills, high skills, and a high EQ.
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            In his daze, he saw boss Zheng Press Director Yan down on the bed and even threaten him.
   

          What was going on?
   

          "What are you doing? Is this how you F * cking resuscitate?" Su Yun snatched the electrocardiogram over and ran over. In the midst of his busy schedule, he didn't forget to scold Zhou Litao.
   

          Director Yan was so nervous that he didn't realize what had happened and was still struggling.
   

          Su Yun felt a little annoyed and really wanted to beat up director Yan.
   

          He didn't listen to the doctor's words and was still struggling. Did he think he was not going to die fast enough?
   

          "Shut up!" Zheng Ren roared,"if you don't f * cking want to die, then behave yourself!"
   

          His voice was so loud that the walls of the emergency resuscitation room trembled. Everyone's hearts trembled with it.
   

          The air was still, and even the sound of vomiting outside was much softer.
   

          Because the sound was too loud, director Yan was stunned for a moment and stopped struggling.
   

          Director Yan was a man of his word. With a glare from him, which Department Director wouldn't shiver in fear?
   

          Boss Zheng was so awesome that director Yan didn't dare to say anything!
   

          Before he could unbutton his shirt, Zheng Ren tore apart director Yan's clothes. The buttons on his clothes fell all over the floor, and Su Yun began to install the heart lead.
   

          "Don't move, let's do an electrocardiography. " Zheng Ren said sternly.
   

          Ye Qingqiu's mouth was dry. If the diagnosis was correct, it would be equivalent to saving director Yan's life.
   

          The future ... Thinking of this, ye Qingqiu smiled bitterly.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't want this. He had received an official message from Massachusetts General Hospital this morning, saying that they wanted to hire boss Zheng as a tenured professor at the hospital.
   

          In other words, he could just leave like that, and it was the Massachusetts General Hospital that everyone dreamed of.
   

          Massachusetts General Hospital aside, he was also a tenured professor that would never be dismissed. Tenured professors weren't even counted. It was said that boss Zheng had been internally designated as this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine.
   

          Director Yan's son seemed to be at mit, so he might need it in the future.
   

          Was this someone they could offend?
   

          Bullshit!
   

          Everyone present had their own thoughts. In the silence, the electrocardiogram was pulled out.
   

          The ST - tier players raised their heads like bows. In the words of the common people, this was called raising the flag.
   

          Heart block!
   

          "A Gurney!" Zheng Ren roared.
   

          The moment Zhou Litao saw the ST - tier being raised, his body subconsciously moved and pulled the Gurney to the door.
   

          "What are you all doing? come and carry him!" Zheng Ren did not hold back at all. He chased Associate Hospital director Yuan, director ye, the director of the emergency department, and even Hua Liang away as they lifted director Yan onto the Gurney in a flurry of motion.
   

          "Su Yun, go to the operating room and inform them to prepare for an emergency surgery."
   

          "Director ye, please inform director Yan's family that he needs to undergo surgery immediately. You can handle the procedures."
   

          "Deputy Director Yuan, you're in charge of transferring the children over here. I'll rush over to the community Hospital after the surgery." Zheng Ren kept shouting.
   

          One order after another was given smoothly and logically.
   

          In this place,
   

          In the emergency resuscitation room.
   

          He was the king of this place!
   

          "Doctor Zheng, how's director Yan's condition?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "It's very serious. We have to seize the time to perform angiography and see the situation. Remove the frame and remove the bolt. Su Yun, get young Feng to arrive at the interventional cardiology room in five minutes. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren pulled the Gurney and ran.
   

          Director Yan lay on the Gurney. After he calmed down, he immediately felt a sharp pain in his chest and back.
   

          I'm old, I'm really old.
   

          They still wanted to go to the front line to hold the fort and coordinate. Even if they were sacrificed, they would be wrapped in horsehide.
   

          However, he had not even waited for the emergency patient 912 to arrive, and his heart was already blocked?
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          Director Yan cursed in his heart.
   

          ……
   

          In the emergency department, Associate Hospital director Yuan took over the command and was fully in charge of the transfer of sick students.
   

          However, there were not many things that he needed to do. After giving the order, there would naturally be someone in charge of the transfer.
   

          In order not to let the students 'emotions fluctuate, the medical staff of the 120 ambulance were not allowed to wear protective suits.
   

          There were only four cars, and it would take nearly a night to transfer the patient.
   

          However, this was the only way for the time being. 912 was also a way to prevent problems before they happened.
   

          If the disaster at the beginning of the century really happened, at least there would be a way to deal with it. They wouldn't have to watch the virus spread.
   

          He really couldn't think of any more.
   

          I hope that everyone is safe and that nothing bad will happen to these children who are like flowers.
   

          "President Yuan, do you usually practice?" Hua Liang came over and asked.
   

          "Yes, I've done one or two drills. The community Hospital prepared for Dr. Zheng just finished its renovation, so it was used as an emergency treatment center." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          "Community Hospital renovation? You guys from 912 are really rich. " Hua Liang said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng found his own social capital. I didn't expect to encounter this when it just started operating." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're pretty good." Hua Liang recalled the scene just now. He was sure that if director Yan continued to make trouble, he would probably give her a tight slap.
   

          Young people were full of vigor and vitality. However, he had managed to tame director Yan with a single slap ... At the thought of this, Hua Liang felt his mouth go dry.
   

          "..." Associate Hospital director Yuan thought the same, but he couldn't continue the conversation.
   

          "Aren't you guys spoiling boss Zheng too much? If you have the skill and ability, you should at least be disciplined. " Hua Liang said in a low voice.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan felt annoyed. He knew what Hua Liang meant.
   

          The eastern cancer cells had been trying to poach boss Zheng, but after a few rounds, they were rejected by director Yan.
   

          He was deliberately trying to disgust her.
   

          He coughed and said,"Dean Hua, we value talents." Discipline? This kind of parent's style is really bad. "
   

          Dean Hua shook his head slightly.
   

          "Boss Zheng just went on a mission to Southeast Asia." Deputy Dean Yuan casually said.
   

          "Oh? What kind of mission?"
   

          "I don't know either. I only know that it's a patriotic overseas Chinese." "But boss Zheng hasn't come back yet," Deputy Director Yuan said,"the Massachusetts General Hospital sent a letter to the hospital first."
   

          Hua Liang was stunned, what was this nonsense about? A mission in Southeast Asia, and then a letter from Massachusetts General Hospital?
   

          Deputy Director Yuan realized that it was really useful to use boss Zheng to beat people up.
   

          The last time at the Imperial Medical University, principal Zhang had been stunned by his words.
   

          This time, it was Dean Hua's turn.
   

          This guy had been coveting boss Zheng and even wanted to poach him.
   

          Bah!
   

          He was just making an empty promise. How was tumor East going to move out a Ward area for boss Zheng in the third ring Road?
   

          Besides, there were only a few beds in a Ward area. How could it be better than a Community Hospital?
   

          It was better to use boss Zheng to knock him down a peg and tell him clearly that he could not afford to use boss Zheng!
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan smiled and said,""Director ye, what's the situation?"
   

          Ye Qingqiu said,"according to our understanding, the patient is 93 years old. She had a hip replacement surgery at the Massachusetts General Hospital three years ago. The postoperative recovery was not good. She is deaf, blind, and recently has symptoms of heart failure."
   

          Dean Hua frowned. He had countless questions in his mind, but he didn't say anything and waited for the next part.
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            "What happened after that?" After waiting for a long time, Hua Liang could not help but ask.
   

          "Later, boss Zheng found out that there was a ceramic fragment left in the hip joint during the surgery three years ago. As the patient walked, it scratched the replaced femur, which led to cobalt poisoning. The hip replacement surgery has been done on the patient. It was a success. "
   

          "Massachusetts General Hospital ... The surgery three years ago was done at Massachusetts General Hospital?" Hua Liang's thoughts flashed like lightning. He stopped at the edge of the cliff and found the truth.
   

          "Yes, so Massachusetts General Hospital sent a letter to ask boss Zheng to become a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital."
   

          Even ye Qingqiu himself didn't think it was true.
   

          It had only been a month and he had already received two invitations from internationally renowned hospitals. He was Maio's visiting professor and tenured professor in Massachusetts.
   

          Boss Zheng's improvement was a Little Big, and he could not keep up with it.
   

          What eyes? he couldn't keep up.
   

          Hua Liang didn't question it, but he was appreciating the meaning behind it.
   

          Hua Liang knew about Maio's visiting professor. At the director's office, director Yan had personally said something, so there was no need to verify it.
   

          But a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital ...
   

          The difference between a visiting professor and a tenured professor was so great that it was hard to describe it in words. Hua Liang found it hard to accept this fact and fell silent.
   

          "Qingqiu, I'm going to the community Hospital to give medical services. You keep an eye on director Yan's surgery. Don't delay any more matters regarding this side. " Deputy Director Yuan made director Hua happy and started to give instructions.
   

          Ye Qingqiu nodded.
   

          "The members of the health care team are all here. We'll have a meeting to make a collective decision and see who has a good idea." "Oh right, boss Zheng, come down. Don't let him leave. He needs to attend the meeting of the health team first," Deputy Director Yuan continued.
   

          "Alright," he said. Ye Qingqiu stood at attention and answered cleanly.
   

          "Dean Hua, I'll leave it to you. I'll leave the noodles to you." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the emergency operating theater, Zheng Ren had already taken out two fresh bolts.
   

          Director Yan's three Coronas were blocked, but he didn't feel much. If they delayed any longer, it would be time for his funeral when they arrived at the community Hospital.
   

          "Boss, do you need a support?" Su Yun asked after the removal of the thrombosis was completed and the angiography was done well.
   

          "Director Yan, do you want to get off the stand?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I'm not." Director Yan felt much more comfortable, and the heart - wrenching pain disappeared.
   

          Every time a blood clot was removed, Su Yun would put it on the gauze for him to see.
   

          The dark red blood clot was very eye - catching against the gauze. This was a life - threatening thing. He had always been careful, but he didn't expect such a big thing to happen at the critical moment.
   

          "Director." Su Yun laughed and said,"domestic stent. Even if you support the domestic product, we can still talk about it when we talk to the patient in the future. Look at the long wind stent that our director is using, it's really good!"
   

          Director Yan didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          He knew that Su Yun was just joking to calm him down.
   

          However, this joke was really not funny. After all, hundreds of students were still in the emergency department waiting to be transferred.
   

          At this time, he was lying on the hospital bed. No matter what, he felt like a deserter.
   

          "Doctor su, how's the situation in the emergency department?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "Dean, don't use the" lightly injured but unable to leave the line of fire "tactic." Su Yun continued to nag."We 912 dare to fight tough battles and can win them. It's the same if you're here, it's the same if you're not. "
   

          "The surgery will be over if you don't remove the stent." Zheng Ren asked,"have you informed the VIP Ward?"
   

          "By the time you say it, the cucumber would have gone cold." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Send him to the special ward." Zheng Ren pulled out the guide wire and catheter.
   

          The end of director Yan's surgery was announced.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the hospital wants you to go to the meeting room for a consultation." The nurse received the notice and told Zheng Ren.
   

          "Do you know how to do it in the health care group?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Right!"
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun, who pouted.
   

          "Has director Zhang from the circulatory Department arrived?" Zheng Ren shouted.
   

          As they were talking, director Zhang of the circulatory Department rushed in after changing his clothes.
   

          "Director Zhang, you're here just in time. I'll leave director Yan to you." Zheng Ren said politely.
   

          "Are you done with the surgery?" Director Zhang asked in surprise.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."The surgical records. Please take a look at the surgical process in the machine. I'll have to trouble you." I'm busy, so I probably don't have time to write. "
   

          Director Zhang had already heard about the situation here and knew that the health care group had to make a collective decision. She was just surprised that boss Zheng's surgery was done so quickly.
   

          "Both the ascending and levitating blood vessels are blocked. The thrombosis is on the table. Go back and use the medicine ... As long as it's normal, it'll be fine. The hospital director didn't agree to remove the stent. " Zheng Ren casually said,"I'll be leaving then."
   

          "Director, we'll be leaving first." Zheng Ren then told director Yan.
   

          "Go on." Director Yan said in a deep voice.
   

          He was silent for a few seconds. Seeing Zheng Ren and Su Yun tear off their sterile clothes and turn to leave, director Yan suddenly said,""Zheng Ren, Su Yun, thank you."
   

          Zheng Ren turned around, his eyes slightly curved. But he did not say anything and turned to leave with Su Yun.
   

          "Hospital director, you ... That was so close ..." Director Zhang from the cardiology department said with lingering fear as he looked at the two large blood clots.
   

          "I don't even know what happened. I was about to head to the community Hospital when Dr. Zheng dragged me to the emergency room for an electrocardiography." Director Yan recalled what had just happened and was a little dazed.
   

          He had been yelled at by one of his subordinates, and it looked like he wanted to beat him up.
   

          Director Yan could feel that if he continued to struggle, he would really get beaten up.
   

          "How did you find out?" Director Zhang surrounded director Yan and completed the aftermath that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had left behind.
   

          "I don't know either. At that time, I didn't even feel any pain in my chest or back. I just felt that my teeth were a little uncomfortable. I thought that I was angry because of the commotion caused by the students of the imperial capital Medical University." Director Yan sighed.
   

          "..." Director Zhang was silent.
   

          The early symptoms of myocardial infarction might not occur in the anterior heart. Occasionally, there would be toothache, which was particularly easy to misdiagnose and miss.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't even let go of such a small detail. His surgical skills were high, but his diagnosis level ... Was even higher! Furthermore, he was extremely meticulous. This person was not simple.
   

          "Have a good rest. When I came, I saw the 120 ambulance sending students to the community Hospital." Director Zhang comforted director Yan.
   

          "I can't do it even if I wanted to." Director Yan sighed."It's a good thing boss Zheng found out about it early. Otherwise, you'd probably have to save me in an hour." You have to hold a memorial service for me in one day. "
   

          Director Zhang was a little unconvinced, but he knew that director Yan was telling the truth. Early detection, early diagnosis, and early treatment were the most crucial.
   

          If he came after the major attack, with these two blood clots blocked in the blood vessels, a large area of the heart would be deprived of blood, and he would probably be dead.
   

          Director Yan had just thanked him. How nice would it be if he had said that to her?
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            Zheng Ren and Su Yun were changing their clothes in the changing room. Zheng Ren remained silent.
   

          "What are you thinking?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The children's illness."
   

          "Don't you have any shame?" "You've just graduated a few years ago," Su Yun said disdainfully."You're already calling the kids 'kids'. Who are you to call them that?"
   

          "I feel like I've aged a lot after being a chief resident for a year." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's only been a few months, not even half a year. " Su Yun corrected Zheng Ren's mistake.
   

          "Don't mess around. You said that there's no problem, but you're vomiting. Have you ever seen a similar case?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've seen it alone. You've seen it too. Isn't it hysteria?" Su Yun had clearly thought about it.
   

          When she was chatting with Zheng Ren, she could talk about all kinds of whimsical ideas. If he said this in front of other people, even if it was Zhou Litao ... Or even Department Director pan, he would not say it.
   

          Hysteria was also known as dissociative identity disorder.
   

          It was a mental disorder caused by mental factors, such as life events, internal conflicts, and hints or self - hints, which acted on patients prone to illness.
   

          Hysteria was mainly divided into two types: symptoms of separation and symptoms of conversion. The symptoms were functional, so psychotherapy played an important role.
   

          In the emergency department, it was common to encounter hysteria patients, such as the girl in Haicheng who had thought she was pregnant.
   

          However, if two or three people acted up at the same time, that would be all, let alone hundreds of students from the imperial capital Medical University acting up at the same time.
   

          After Su Yun finished speaking, she took out a cigarette and threw it to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Don't think about it, let's just walk and see. " Su Yun said.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not catch the cigarette that he had thrown at him. It fell on his body, fell to the ground, and rolled to the side.
   

          "What are you thinking? Why are you always distracted?" Su Yun frowned.
   

          "Hysteria? Mass hysteria, have you studied it?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned for a moment, then shook her head.
   

          "Don't move, let me think. " Zheng Ren entered the state of searching for medical cases again, and he looked like a stone statue.
   

          "Idiot." Su Yun scoffed."Don't f * cking think about it. Do you think mass hysteria is a ghost pressure? Or is it a group?"
   

          "That's not the case. " "According to historical records, the dancing plague broke out in strasbough of the Holy Roman Empire in the summer of 1518," Zheng Ren said."Do you have any impression of it?"
   

          "A woman suddenly started dancing on the street. After four consecutive days of dancing, the number of people participating in the dance had reached 34, and the streets were starting to get crowded. Within a month, there were already more than 400 people in the entire city who were happily swinging around. They were so packed that even water couldn't flow through. " Su Yun frowned."You mean this?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren bent down and looked around. He picked up the cigarette that had fallen on the ground, as if he already had an idea.
   

          "I think there's a problem with the historical data. This kind of grandstanding is very likely to be compiled by the bards at that time to deceive people." Su Yun was disdainful."Meowing like a nun. It's the same."
   

          In the medieval records, an even more terrifying scene was when the Parisian nuns collectively learned to meow.
   

          All of this started when one of the nuns let out a "meow." After that, the surrounding nuns seemed to have been infected by her and started to meow like her.
   

          There was a pattern to the nun's meowing, and all the nuns would meow for a few hours at the same time every day.
   

          According to the analysis, mass hysteria often occurred in schools, factories, monasteries, military camps, and other places with strict discipline and high environmental pressure.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was talking about this matter. He had also thought of it. Faced with Su Yun's disdain, Zheng Ren laughed."Forrest Gump, have you read it?"
   

          "Of course, it's a perfect film. It's a pity that Shawshank's redemption met Forrest Gump. " As Su Yun spoke, the topic turned to another unknown direction.
   

          "Agan's long - distance running, Louis Michael Figueroa, who crossed the United States three times, was one of his prototypes. Well, let's not talk about this. Don't you think it's strange that many people are running with agan?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, that's artistic."
   

          "No, I don't think so." "Yes," Zheng Ren said firmly."Sometimes, a strong psychological cue and the image of certain factors will produce a strange result."
   

          "For example?"
   

          "You're right. A case from the Middle Ages is more entertaining. Let's talk about a case from the past few decades." "Pokemon, have you watched it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Your words have revealed your age." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I've never seen it either. I only know that Pikachu appeared later on according to this animation." Zheng Ren lit the cigarette and took a puff. The smoke was straight and without any curve.
   

          "Boss, don't you think it's a waste to use the fine control of turbulence on smoking?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "When you're thinking about a problem, you do it subconsciously, just like performing surgery. A butcher dismembering an ox, this should be advanced enough, right?" Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "Let's get down to business. What's wrong with pokémon the elven?" Su Yun asked.
   

          " 16 December 1997,18: 30 am. The Japan audience is watching the popular animated Pokemo Episode 38, the computer Warrior 3d Dragon." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was serious this time.
   

          The year 1997 was not too far away.
   

          And there was time. It was as detailed as days and even minutes.
   

          But why didn't he have any impression of this?
   

          "However, at about 18:50, a large number of bright and flashing special effects images appeared. After that, some of the children started to show symptoms, from short breaths, to nausea, to spasms, to hallucinations, and so on. "
   

          "Within half an hour, more than 600 youths were sent to the hospital for treatment. Among them, 208 are unconscious and 3 are in deep coma. Most of them are primary and secondary school students. "
   

          "At the time, these children were all diagnosed with light - sensitive epilepsy, and the cause was the lighting effects in the animation. Zheng Ren spoke very slowly, as if he was thinking as he spoke.
   

          Su Yun immediately caught the loophole in Zheng Ren's words and interrupted him,"wait a minute! There are a few problems with what you said. "
   

          "I know, listen to me first. This diagnosis is not very convincing. " Zheng Ren smiled."Allergic epilepsy alone has an attack rate of about 0.02%. The possibility of hundreds of people suffering from it at the same time is even smaller than a meteor hitting earth."
   

          "Secondly, similar flashing scenes have been common in the animations of the past 20 years. This was an animation production technique called Paka, Paka, and Paka. Simply put, it's to let different colored lights appear alternately and repeatedly to create tension for the plot. "
   

          "Is this what you want to say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun nodded. Although he did not care about what Zheng Ren said, he felt that this piece of gossip was too interesting.
   

          However, he had already said what he wanted to say. Could it be that he had thought of everything?
   

          Impossible. It was definitely not some group hysteria.
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            "These symptoms are actually closer to mass hysteria and not epilepsy.
   

          It was still hard to explain how the first batch of children were affected. After all, everyone was watching the movie alone at home. However, the current research is still inclined to believe that this is a large - scale mass hysteria. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do you think that the nausea and vomiting of the students of the imperial capital Medical University are not due to an unknown bacteria infection, but just a mass hysteria?"
   

          "Yes!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was speechless. After a few seconds, she asked,""Boss, are you going to say that when the health care team makes a collective decision later?"
   

          "Of course." Zheng Ren said,"we'll observe him at the community Hospital for three days. I reckon that his symptoms will gradually get better. By then, he'll be fine, and everyone won't have to be so nervous."
   

          "You ... The top experts in the country will be in the health care team's meeting. Can you be more serious?" Su Yun was speechless.
   

          "You've also seen the students 'laboratory tests. What are your thoughts?" Zheng Ren retorted.
   

          Su Yun shook her head.
   

          "So," "It's just an opinion, we can discuss it. "Zheng Ren said. What if throwing a brick to guide a Jade can give others ideas?"
   

          "Boss, that's the health care group!"
   

          "They're all doctors, and they're treating patients. I think it's mass hysteria. If you're not convinced, come and argue!" "And that's what they said," Zheng Ren said."If it's necessary to quarantine them, then do it. I'm taking the children to the community Hospital. If there's any problem, I'll be the first witness."
   

          Su Yun was silent. Zheng Ren's words had sealed all the loopholes.
   

          There were many truths that modern medicine had yet to uncover. This guess was somewhat reasonable.
   

          However, he still felt that it was too sensational to put forward this concept in the collective decision - making of the health care group.
   

          After a moment of silence and changing their clothes, the two of them left the operating room and went straight to the conference room in the mechanical building.
   

          Along the way, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both thinking about the incident at the imperial capital Medical University. The two of them were constantly searching for possible explanations in their minds, looking for similar incidents and medical cases.
   

          As they walked past the parking lot, Zheng Ren suddenly stopped.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I suddenly thought of a piece of evidence."
   

          "What evidence?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "Wait a moment." Zheng Ren said as he took out his phone.
   

          After hesitating for a while, he started to look for the phone number.
   

          "Who do you want to call?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          "When I went to give a lecture, there was a teacher in the dissection teaching and research room who admired me a lot. He insisted on leaving me his phone number and said that he would look for me if there were any corpse dissections in the future." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "As expected," "There's something wrong with everyone who wants to get in touch with you,"Su Yun shrugged.
   

          "I think you're right." Zheng Ren laughed as he dialed li zhaosen's number and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Teacher Li, I'm sorry to disturb you so late at night."
   

          "Oh, within 24 hours, a large number of third - year students in the University of Medicine suddenly showed symptoms of nausea and vomiting."
   

          "I would like to trouble you to help me ask them about their recent classes ... Yes! It's this one. "
   

          "Okay, I'll wait for your call. Please hurry up, we need to have a consultation."
   

          After that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "You suspect ..." Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "You must have felt the same when you were in school. Wherever I went, you would feel uncomfortable." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I didn 't." Su Yun coldly replied.
   

          "Your expression has already betrayed you." Zheng Ren smiled."Do you have a cigarette?"
   

          "Everyone was so nervous that they thought the sky was falling."
   

          "It's just mass hysteria, there's nothing to be nervous about. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun threw him a cigarette and lit it up.""Sometimes, I really don't know where your inexplicable confidence comes from."
   

          "I've tried all the inferences. The final result may seem impossible, but it must be correct!" Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          This time, he was still on the side of the big pig trotter.
   

          Soon, li zhaosen called.
   

          "Teacher li, how are you?"
   

          "Yes, yes, it's a class on food poisoning! Alright, thank you. " Zheng Ren smiled. He was about to hang up when li zhaosen's voice stopped him.
   

          "Uh ... I might need to be isolated for a while. If it's possible, we'll talk about it in two days. " Zheng Ren hung up the phone in a hurry.
   

          "Boss, sometimes ... No! Most of the time, you're like a scumbag. " Su Yun blew a puff of smoke in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          "I think it's fine. It's a Health Care Group meeting. Do you think it's a good time for me to attend an autopsy?" "Let's go,"Zheng Ren stubbed out his cigarette and said.
   

          "Have you been taking a class on food poisoning recently?"
   

          "Yes, yesterday ... Now I think it was the day before yesterday. We're all in the same grade, so the class hours are about the same. That's why there were children sent here the day before yesterday and yesterday. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun found it hard to believe, but she had nothing to argue with him about. He could only shrug his shoulders and walk towards the machine building together.
   

          When they entered the meeting room, more than 20 members of the healthcare team from various large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the Imperial City were already seated. Hua Liang was speaking and explaining the possibilities he thought were possible.
   

          Everyone's opinion was basically the same. They didn't consider the possibility of a large - scale infectious disease and believed that there was a problem with the food in the school cafeteria.
   

          Zheng Ren sat next to director Qi in the ultrasound room. The two of them knew each other, and they had even gone through a drill before, so they were somewhat close.
   

          Director Qi didn't have much to think about. Food poisoning was already a widely accepted diagnosis.
   

          As for the discussion, it was about how to treat him.
   

          Some people spoke up intermittently, but none of them were constructive.
   

          In the end, before the meeting ended, Zheng Ren stood up and said in a deep voice,""Dear teachers and Deans, let me say a few words."
   

          No one thought that there would be any other diagnosis. The point of struggle now was which ingredient had the poison. Only by finding the specific poison could he find the right cure.
   

          However, after a day of investigation, he still couldn't find the answer.
   

          Zheng Ren started to narrate. Just like Su Yun had said, he first threw out the case that happened in Japan in December 1997.
   

          The entire meeting room fell silent.
   

          This thought was too abrupt and bold. If one didn't judge this diagnosis with prejudice, it would be impeccable.
   

          Of course, the biggest problem was that mass hysteria itself was a "disease" that could not be explained.
   

          "It's just that so far, doctors, anthropologists, and sociologists who study the phenomenon have not been able to come up with a clear explanation for the infectious mass hysteria.
   

          However, this did not mean that all the symptoms were imagined by the patient, nor were they feigning illness. It also did not mean that mass hysteria did not exist.
   

          Through modern neuroimaging technology, the brain of hysteria patients did indeed have abnormal activity. These are all things that patients who pretend to be sick don't have. " Zheng Ren spoke frankly.
   

          The meeting room remained silent.
   

          "Research since the 20th century has found that it's related to work discipline and other environments. Patients also tend to have motor symptoms such as convulsions, spasms, trembling, paralysis, and laughter. This is also called motor hysteria. "
   

          "In the entire 20th century, there were only four recorded cases of sports hysteria in schools, while anxiety hysteria was much more common. Most of the patients will have symptoms such as dizziness, nausea, vomiting, fainting, and itchiness. "
   

          "This is similar to the symptoms that the children ... The students of the imperial capital Medical University show."
   

          "Also, I just asked the teachers of the imperial capital Medical University. They talked about food poisoning the day before yesterday."
   

          The crowd was in an uproar.
   

          When they were in school, they would feel uncomfortable wherever they went. Everyone present had experienced this before.
   

          It was just that no one had ever encountered such a situation on a large scale.
   

          According to Zheng Ren's explanation, it was reasonable to explain the inexplicable practice of group poisoning.
   

          Looking around, Zheng Ren was like a lion King in the grassland or a ferocious Tiger in the forest.
   

          His gaze was firm and steady, giving people unlimited confidence.
   

          The meeting room gradually fell silent.
   

          Zheng Ren finally concluded,"I think we can't rule out the possibility of mass hysteria. According to the arrangements of our hospital, in order to avoid the possibility of a large - scale infectious disease, I will take the students to the community Hospital for relevant treatment. "
   

          Everyone was solemn.
   

          Although the possibility of a large - scale infectious disease was low, it was still a possibility.
   

          The young and promising boss Zheng was prepared to die generously? Or was he especially confident in his diagnosis?
   

          "During this period, I will transmit the students 'symptoms to the health care group every day through the internet. As for the specific medicine and updated diagnosis, we can do it through video conference. "
   

          "I'm done," Zheng Ren saluted and sat down.
   

          The meeting room was silent.
   

          "I'll add a few more words. " "The hospital believes that it's necessary to guard against du Jian and not make a mountain out of a molehill," Vice President Yuan said.
   

          It's best if it's mass hysteria like little Zheng said, or if it's food poisoning. But under the premise of ruling out a large - scale infectious plague, I'll preside over the work at the front line and guard it well to prevent uncontrollable incidents from happening. "
   

          "The biochemical suit has been prepared and sent to the community Hospital. However, to prevent the students from causing a commotion, I suggest that you don't wear the protective suit first.
   

          As for the other matters, I'll have to trouble you all for the time being. "
   

          After Deputy Dean Yuan finished speaking, he announced the end of the meeting.
   

          Under normal circumstances, it was not the director of a hospital who presided over the meeting, but this time, the situation was special. Most of the patients were sent to 912 hospital, so 912 hospital was responsible for hosting the meeting.
   

          Before the danger was resolved, this conference room would be the main fighting place for the members of the health care team.
   

          The large - scale epidemic that happened more than ten or twenty years ago was still vivid in their minds, and no one would take it lightly.
   

          Vice Principal Yuan waved his hand, and Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and him walked out of the meeting room.
   

          "Little Zheng, your diagnosis is too bold and imaginative." Vice President Yuan smiled and said.
   

          "It's alright. I think it's the only possible diagnosis. " "After all," Zheng Ren said,"from the information we have, I can't find any reason for the students to fall ill."
   

          "Let's try. I hope we can come back alive. "
   

          "Don't worry, we'll definitely come back alive. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Three days later, he was in the first Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing.
   

          Zhou chunyong was extremely vexed.
   

          A bunch of directors he was familiar with had rushed to the capital, but something big happened on boss Zheng's side!
   

          Although there were no news interviews, and it did not cause any waves in society, everyone in the circle knew that the 912 hospital's Executive Vice Director and other core forces had entered the community Hospital.
   

          They had conducted many anti - Chemical protection exercises, but every time it came to actual combat, it always made people panic.
   

          Zhou chunyong had been paying attention to the situation over there for the past few days. He heard that the students were getting better and everything was quiet.
   

          He just didn't know when boss Zheng would come out.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt a little helpless as he looked at the faces of the directors who came to report to him every day because they were bored.
   

          'I should go and take a look,' he thought.
   

          As he was not a member of the healthcare Group, he did not know much about the development of the situation. Anyway, it was said that there was nothing serious, and no one would die from taking a look.
   

          He drove to the community Hospital. There were people on duty on the surrounding lawn, so the nearby residents could not get close for the time being.
   

          However, as time passed, the guards had left yesterday.
   

          The hospital's fence door was tightly locked, and it was quiet inside. There was only one security guard sitting there, basking in the sun.
   

          It was different from what Zhou chunyong had imagined.
   

          In his imagination, if there was nothing wrong, these children who were full of energy would have long been unable to hold it in.
   

          At the very least, they should be playing around in the yard, and not in such a cold and quiet place.
   

          Was it serious, or was it fine?
   

          Zhou chunyong was a little apprehensive.
   

          However, he suppressed the uneasiness in his heart and went to the fence. He knew the security guard named fan Tianshui. He was one of boss Zheng's people and had been brought over from Haicheng.
   

          It was said that he had taken him to Southeast Asia a while ago.
   

          "Xiao Fan, are you free?" Zhou chunyong walked over and asked through the fence.
   

          Fan Tianshui was wearing a security Guard's uniform, but he didn't look like an ordinary security guard.
   

          Usually, when the security guards sat, they would sit in Ge You's paralyzed position. They would never sit as straight as fan Tianshui.
   

          "Director Zhou, why are you here?" Fan Tianshui had already noticed Zhou chunyong. After he greeted him, fan Tianshui stood up and saluted him.
   

          Zhou chunyong looked at the security guards of the other party and then looked at his own. He was very envious.
   

          "Xiao Fan, how's the situation inside? Why is it so quiet?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          "Nothing much. President Zheng and Brother Yun are giving a lecture to the students." Fan Tian Shui said.
   

          "A lecture?"
   

          "President Zheng was bored, so he started talking about the dissection of the liver yesterday." Fan Tianshui smiled.
   

          "..." Zhou chunyong was stunned for a moment, and the fire in his heart suddenly rose.
   

          The students would not understand!
   

          The dissection of the liver was the most useful for him.
   

          Zhou chunyong had heard boss Zheng and Su Yun talk about it twice. In addition, he had personally witnessed the changes in liver cancer after the interventional surgery and the removal of liver cancer after the intervention. Zhou chunyong faintly felt that he had made a breakthrough in his skills.
   

          This kind of class should be attended by the students themselves!
   

          But when he thought about the possibility of an epidemic, Zhou chunyong hesitated. He couldn't hold back the fire in his heart and asked,""Xiao Fan, are there any sick students inside?"
   

          "I don't think so. They're waiting for the blood test results this morning. If there's nothing else, they can go back to school in the afternoon." Fan Tian Shui said.
   

          Zhou chunyong immediately felt relieved.
   

          "Xiao Fan, open the door and let me in." Zhou chunyong chuckled.
   

          Fan Tianshui didn't say anything. He spread his feet to his shoulders and put his hands behind his back. He looked at Zhou chunyong in silence.
   

          Zhou chunyong was a little angry. He was the director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the imperial capital. How could a mere security guard reject such a small request?
   

          Although he thought so, he didn't dare to act rashly.
   

          Zhou chunyong's fighting experience when he was young told him that if he were to fight fan Tianshui alone, he would probably be defeated without even knowing anything.
   

          The key was that he was relying on boss Zheng and the hospital's orders, so he couldn't say anything.
   

          After hesitating for a moment, he smiled and called Su Yun.
   

          "Doctor su, you're busy?"
   

          "Ah, I'm sorry, boss Zheng. What are you doing?"
   

          "Oh, oh. I was just bored and wanted to listen to your lecture."
   

          "Alright, alright. Please take a look at the results."
   

          Zhou chunyong hung up the phone and strolled around the community Hospital with his hands behind his back.
   

          Boss Zheng wasn't nervous at all. He reckoned that the matter had passed and everything had calmed down. He said he wanted to see the test results and asked her to go in if there was nothing else.
   

          To be honest, there was still a certain risk in going in.
   

          If there was a problem with one of the 200 students, no one would be able to get out. Including himself, what was this called again?
   

          Walking into the trap!
   

          However, Zhou chunyong couldn't resist the burning fire in his heart. Not only did he not feel any danger, but he also secretly hoped that he could re - impose the security after he entered.
   

          If that was the case, he would be listening to the class alone ... It would be beautiful just thinking about it.
   

          Soon, fan Tianshui's walkie - talkie rang.
   

          After receiving Zheng Ren's notice, fan Tianshui opened the iron gate.
   

          The moment Zhou chunyong stepped into the community Hospital, he felt his heart beat faster.
   

          He was still a little nervous.
   

          This place was too quiet. It didn't seem dangerous at all, and there were still things he wanted.
   

          In Zhou chunyong's mind, a dustpan and a pile of millet appeared. He was the little bird that flew over and was caught when he tried to steal some food.
   

          Men would die for money, and birds would die for food. Even if they were to walk into a trap, they were willing to do so.
   

          As a person, he had to be a little more carefree.
   

          Zhou chunyong pretended to be calm and swaggered into the community Hospital.
   

          After he entered, he saw two nurses sitting on the hard plastic chair and chatting. His heart calmed down.
   

          She was definitely fine, and she wasn't wearing any protective suit.
   

          After asking where boss Zheng was, Zhou chunyong went straight up the stairs.
   

          When he passed by the first house, he saw more than a dozen boys in their twenties gathered in a house, watching TV.
   

          'The conditions are good now. They're probably watching the live stream of the game,' Zhou chunyong thought.
   

          Her son was clamoring to watch the game livestream every day and even wanted to reward the host.
   

          It was not too hot for more than a dozen people to squeeze in one room.
   

          Thinking of this, he vaguely felt that he had missed out on something important, but he couldn't recall it at the moment.
   

          The beds in the corridor were empty, and the students were all squeezed into the rooms?
   

          When they passed by the second room, the scene was the same.
   

          Zhou chunyong immediately remembered that boss Zheng and doctor su were giving a lecture!
   

          Could they be listening to a class?
   

          Zhou chunyong stepped into the second room.
   

          "Don't push, this room is full. Go to another room. " A male student that Zhou chunyong accidentally bumped into said.
   

          Zhou chunyong ignored him and looked at the screen.
   

          The bright lancets on the screen looked so familiar.
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            "You ..." The male student was very dissatisfied. He turned around and was shocked to see a man in his 50s standing behind him.
   

          He hadn't seen an unfamiliar face for a few days. Could this be a teacher from the school?
   

          Although he had never met her before and did not know her, he still tactfully stood up immediately."Teacher, when did you arrive?"
   

          "I'm fine. " Zhou chunyong's eyes were wide open as he watched The Lancet knife cut the liver at a moderate speed. Occasionally, it would explain the anatomical structure of the nearby position.
   

          "Teacher, please sit."
   

          "No need, can you guys understand?" Zhou chunyong asked as he looked at the television.
   

          "It's so simple. How can I not understand?" Another student said,"it's much better than our teacher's explanation."
   

          Zhou chunyong chuckled.
   

          The students treated this as a regional anatomy class, but they did not know that this was actually an anatomy lesson for the Nobel Prize technique.
   

          It was just that there was no guide wire or catheter.
   

          It was really a waste of talent to tell the children this ... Unfortunately, they would definitely not understand.
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded and turned to leave.
   

          "Who's that guy?" After he left, one of the students peeked out and saw him going up the stairs.
   

          "Who knows which year he's a teacher? ignore him."
   

          "I think he's a school leader. His aura is similar to the principal 's."
   

          Zhou chunyong didn't know what the students were talking about him. He was wondering if he should send over the large specimen that he had painstakingly obtained.
   

          Animal livers were different from human livers, especially those with hepatitis B and cirrhosis.
   

          This large specimen was of great significance to Zhou chunyong.
   

          He believed that after he finished reading the giant anatomical samples, his standard of interventional surgeries for liver cancer and portal hypertension would make an overall leap.
   

          The more this was the case, the more cautious he was.
   

          Zhou chunyong hoped that boss Zheng would come to teach anatomy when he was full of energy, showing every detail to him.
   

          He wondered if boss Zheng's mental state was good after being trapped here for three days.
   

          On the second floor, he followed the sound to the demonstration room.
   

          The familiar lighting was originally designed by himself, but after Su Yun's second design, the overall situation was already comparable to the most standard operating theater. And it was the rare kind of operating theater where others could observe the surgery.
   

          And this was not all. Su Yun had intricately added a lot of "fancy" work.
   

          Standing under the standard shadowless lamp, he was like a popular young man, waving his Lancet - shaped saber and explaining while dissecting.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Zhou chunyong was surprised to see Zheng Ren sitting at the side, reading an unknown page of a book on foreign medicine.
   

          "Eh? Director Zhou, you're here. " Zheng Ren's simple and honest smile made Zhou chunyong feel at ease.
   

          "Are you studying?"
   

          "I'm just looking. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou chunyong sat down beside Zheng Ren and looked at Su Yun as she dissected the body. He asked,""What's the child's diagnosis?"
   

          "There's no diagnosis yet. " "I think it's mass hysteria," Zheng Ren said with a smile."The specific origin might be the stress from school and the recent food poisoning class."
   

          Zhou chunyong was speechless.
   

          If the school was under too much pressure, then what were you doing? Extracurricular activities?
   

          As for the food poisoning class, it seemed possible. However, the number of patients ... Was a little too high.
   

          "You're a student. You're also from school. Wherever you go, you feel that there's a problem with you." "It's just that mass hysteria like this is rather rare,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Are you sure?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          "I'm not sure, but nothing happened in the end, so the diagnosis is not important anymore. " "There were no problems during the last checkup today," Zheng Ren said with a smile."The children are going to be discharged and return to school." It's good that you're fine. "
   

          Yes, it's good that you're fine.
   

          Zhou chunyong watched as Su Yun dissected the body, and his eyes almost could not be pulled out. "Boss Zheng," he said emotionally,"you're so familiar with Dr. SU's anatomy. You're amazing."
   

          "It's alright, you're overpraising me. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The foreign director I'm talking to managed to get a cadaver's liver specimen from a local health School. It's the kind that has very serious liver cirrhosis." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren grabbed Zhou chunyong's arm and asked,""Really?"
   

          Zhou chunyong felt as if his hand was a pair of pliers. The vein in his arm was blocked, and it immediately began to swell, ache, and itch. Then, he began to feel pain, and all kinds of discomfort came from his nerve endings.
   

          "Yes, yes. Boss Zheng, please be gentle. My old arms and legs can't take it." Zhou chunyong groaned.
   

          "I'm sorry. " Zheng Ren also realized that he had lost his composure. He patted Zhou chunyong's arm and asked,""What about the general specimen?"
   

          "It's in my office. Don't worry, I won't lose it. " Zhou chunyong was pleased with himself. He had planned so much, and boss Zheng was finally satisfied with his flattery.
   

          It was the so - called scratching the itch.
   

          It was rare to see the mountain - like boss Zheng lose his composure like this.
   

          "This is a good thing!" Zheng Ren rubbed his hands together, clearly unable to resist the itch in his heart."Have all the chief physicians from your side arrived?"
   

          "We're here, we're just waiting for you. "
   

          "I'll make a phone call. " "Contact them. If possible, go with the students to the imperial capital Medical University and dissect the cadaver with liver cirrhosis," Zheng Ren said.
   

          This was a rhythm that could not be tolerated overnight.
   

          Zhou chunyong had the same thought and nodded his head repeatedly.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up his phone and started to make calls. After a few calls, his expression was a little strange.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the matter?" Zhou chunyong asked curiously.
   

          "There's a teacher from the imperial capital Medical University who told me that they wanted to do the autopsy together ..." Zheng Ren's fingers moved slightly as he spoke.
   

          "An autopsy?" Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          "The last time I went to the imperial capital Medical University to teach, I talked about local intestinal anatomy and the application of electrorepair."
   

          When Zheng Ren said this, Zhou chunyong was dumbfounded.
   

          Would the students understand such high - end stuff? Not to mention the students, even he himself only knew what an 'ESD' was in recent years.
   

          "The anatomy teaching and research room provided a section of the intestine. Two days ago, in the middle of the night, I even asked him to help me ask the students about the situation in class ... Sigh, those who take things are short of hands, so I have to go and help." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong didn't think that he was telling the truth.
   

          His fingers trembled slightly, representing boss Zheng's true thoughts. But forensic identification? boss Zheng was good at it?
   

          "Boss Zheng, have you participated in the forensic appraisal?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," "But I'll provide the basic data, so it can still be done. As for the specific problems, they can decide by themselves. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed as he said,""Having a good relationship with the dissection Department will also be beneficial for future teaching. Using a cadaver's specimen and an animal's specimen has a huge difference in the feel!"
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            Soon, the test results were reported. Principal Zhang of the imperial capital Medical University led a team to pick up the students.
   

          It was a false alarm, but it was still better than a real separation of life and death.
   

          Xie Yiren wanted to come, but Zheng Ren said he wanted to do an autopsy. Xie Yiren refused to go with him.
   

          To Xie Yiren, wanting to perform surgery and save people was a hobby. However, an autopsy had a different meaning.
   

          What's there to see about a cold dead person?
   

          Zheng Ren finally had some free time these two days, so he had a lot of time to chat with Yiren on WeChat. Even though they had not met, they spoke more than usual.
   

          Zhou chunyong contacted the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing and asked them to bring the cadaver's specimen to him. He then drove Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the dissection and research Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing.
   

          Zhou chunyong was unfamiliar with autopsies and had no interest in them at all. However, he really didn't dare to let boss Zheng go. This guy was simply too troublesome. Once he was let go, he would disappear without a trace.
   

          The chief physicians from other provinces had a lot of things to do at home, and they were all crying out after staying for a few days. Zhou chunyong was afraid that he wouldn't be able to suppress them if they didn't start their lessons soon.
   

          "Boss, what's the question about the deceased?" Su Yun asked in the car.
   

          "It's said to be a head injury. The injury isn't serious, but the CT scan shows that a large area of the brain tissue is congested and swollen. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The medical history of an autopsy was definitely not as detailed as that of the emergency department. It was already very detailed to mention the previous CT scan. After all, they were only talking over the phone. They couldn't say too much.
   

          "Why are you so interested in the autopsy?" Su Yun felt a little strange.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything.
   

          He was thinking about ordinary patients. When they were close to death, the system interface would turn pale, and the system's diagnosis would gradually disappear.
   

          What would it be like if they were to face the autopsy of the deceased?
   

          There was probably no diagnosis, and everything had to be judged based on the autopsy and medical history. It was the kind of competition where one had to face force with force.
   

          Zheng Ren had never been satisfied with big pig's trotter's hints.
   

          This was especially so after the incident with Department Director pan, as well as the 5G project, which would definitely be launched in the next few years, which was remote consultation.
   

          If he didn't take the opportunity to improve his skill level now, he would end up with the name 'high - eyed but low - ranked', which wouldn't be fun.
   

          Not to mention a bad reputation, a single misdiagnosis could delay a person's life.
   

          This wasn't something he could joke about, so he had to take it seriously.
   

          Zheng Ren was actually also anxious about the future. Although it was slight, it was real.
   

          He had set his standards higher, and big pig trotter did not provide "services" for remote consultation, so he could only improve his professional standards as soon as possible.
   

          When he arrived at the imperial capital Medical University, the director of the anatomy teaching and research Department was waiting at the door early in the morning to welcome him.
   

          The city Bureau's autopsy Department was set up there. A few teachers from the teaching and research Department followed by the side, all curious.
   

          Li zhaosen's insistence on waiting for boss Zheng not only made the people from the municipal Bureau curious, but also the people in the dissection teaching and research room. Who was this person? how could he let the unruly li zhaosen delay the autopsy by three days?
   

          Li zhaosen stood beside the director of state excitedly. When Zheng Ren got out of the car, he didn't care about the director's feelings and rushed over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you still remember me?" Li zhaosen excitedly stretched out his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren could only see a piece of mosaic in front of him, so how could he recognize it?
   

          Su Yun had never seen this person before. The last time she was teaching at the imperial capital Medical University, he had stayed in Room 912 to cut his chest using a endoscope.
   

          Li zhaosen didn't seem to care about the stupefied Zheng Ren. "Your dissection skills are really F * cking good!" He said excitedly.
   

          There were very few people who would curse when they met. To put it nicely, he was a man of temperament. He said it so unpleasantly ...
   

          Zheng Ren shook hands with him, wearing a standard fake smile on his face.
   

          "Please come in, please come in. I've been looking for you for the past two days, and it just so happened that there's an autopsy report. I want to see boss Zheng's cooking skills." Li zhaosen said without any hesitation.
   

          This person could lie so stiffly. He had clearly invited Zheng Ren three nights ago.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled but did not say anything.
   

          When this person spoke, there were countless things he could say. Su Yun was just about to rebut him when Zheng Ren stood between the two of them and laughed.""What's the condition of the deceased?"
   

          "I had a drink and a skewer at night. After a few arguments, someone smashed a beer bottle on my left temple. At that time, the deceased was fine and was sent to a nearby hospital for stitches. However, a problem occurred a few days later and they were not saved in the end. " Li zhaosen introduced the place to Zheng Ren as they walked in.
   

          "Do you have any CT scans of the patient?"
   

          "No, just medical records."
   

          This was a pity. Zheng Ren felt that he had made a mistake.
   

          Without the x - ray film, he could not use his reconstruction ability, and most of his martial arts had been crippled.
   

          It was uncertain if they could have an accurate anatomical diagnosis.
   

          Zheng Ren started to feel nervous.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how long will it take to finish?" Zhou chunyong was a little anxious. He was only concerned about the dissection of the liver.
   

          "Soon. It's just an autopsy." Zheng Ren thought for a moment and replied.
   

          "Su Yun, have you called Xiao Feng?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I did. It's already the second sect's turn." Su Yun said,"take a look at the deceased and hurry up with the autopsy."
   

          Su Yun listened to the simple description and lost interest.
   

          Only things like giving lectures to students could pique his interest.
   

          As the shadowless light fell, that feeling really made all the cells in his body excited.
   

          Zhou chunyong shivered when he arrived at the cold autopsy room.
   

          The yin Qi here was too heavy. This was the first thought that appeared in his mind.
   

          In fact, it was the cold air of the refrigerator to preserve the body. Zhou chunyong also knew that, but he still subconsciously thought that it was a folk custom.
   

          There were two contusions on the deceased's left temporal lobe that were 2.0cm and 0.8cm in length. Traces of suturing could be seen. The surgical dressing had been removed, and it was clear at a glance.
   

          Li zhaosen took the medical record and handed it to Zheng Ren. He then brought in a brand new white dress, completely ignoring Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun did not mind. Instead, she leaned over to Zheng Ren and asked,""Let's take a look at the CT scan report. "
   

          Zheng Ren flipped to the CT scan and saw the report: CT scan of the brain showed multiple large area low - density shadows in the internal capsule and the base joint.
   

          "Something doesn't look right." Su Yun mumbled softly.
   

          He was not good at neurosurgery, so he only mumbled a few words.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please put on your clothes." Li zhaosen said.
   

          "Wait a moment, let me take a look at the medical record." Zheng Ren smiled and said to li zhaosen.
   

          "As forensic doctors, the main thing is that we have work to do. The medical records are not important." Li zhaosen said directly.
   

          Su Yun raised an eyebrow, but she suppressed her anger.
   

          If this had been a deceased with Chest Disease, he would have flipped through it long ago.
   

          The neurosurgery department was at the top of all surgery departments 'chain of contempt, and ordinary people did not dare to comment on it.
   

          "A few minutes, let me take a look at the medical record," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Li zhaosen saw Zheng Ren's insistence and didn't say anything, only silently criticizing the medical record.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The more Zheng Ren looked, the stranger he felt.
   

          According to the medical record, the patient was given a full bottle of wine. The two parties cursed at each other. The victim was bleeding non - stop, but there was no physical contact. Later, he was pulled away and sent to a nearby hospital for treatment.
   

          There was nothing wrong with the first CT scan. The report did not mention anything about arachnoid spacetime hemorrhage or subcutaneous leech.
   

          However, according to the medical record, the patient was conscious at that time, and there was nothing wrong with his behavior.
   

          After being sent to the hospital, the CT scan of his head was also normal. The patient had only been admitted into the hospital because he had requested to be hospitalized for observation.
   

          The doctor had mentioned this in the original medical record.
   

          Usually, in such a situation, the doctor would write that the patient strongly requested to be hospitalized for observation. Although it was useless, something was missing if he didn't write it.
   

          The ward rounds after that were also normal. Zheng Ren could see obvious traces of copying and pasting from the medical records.
   

          Doctors would only copy and paste the medical records of the patients with the least serious injuries.
   

          However, on the morning of the third day, the situation took a sharp turn for the worse.
   

          The deceased who was fine before going to bed even got up in the middle of the night, but soon had urinary incontinence.
   

          This was the strangest point.
   

          Because the hospital that first made the first diagnosis was a County - Level hospital in the suburbs the imperial capital, the doctor was immediately dumbfounded when he found that something was wrong.
   

          She was fine, but after being hospitalized for two or three days, she suddenly fell asleep and couldn't take it anymore?
   

          The local doctor was also dumbfounded, so he suggested that the patient's family should hurry to a high - Level hospital.
   

          Because it involved the party involved and the cost, it was only sent to the imperial capital Medical University Affiliated Hospital after a few hours of delay.
   

          However, after being sent to the hospital, the patient's pupils had dilated, and his light reflection had almost disappeared. Moreover, his urinary incontinence and other symptoms had not improved at all.
   

          The MRI scan showed symptoms of a large area of cerebral infarction.
   

          In the end, the patient's family refused to do another examination and a clear diagnosis for financial reasons. They focused their energy on the lawsuit with the other party.
   

          The patient had been kept alive with sugar saline for a week before he finally passed away.
   

          The CT scan report he had just seen was done by the Affiliated Hospital of the Capital Medical University.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you'll do it?" Li zhaosen saw that Zheng Ren had finished reading the report and handed the white suit to him. He had waited for three days just to see boss Zheng's "skills" in dissecting.
   

          "I don't know the rules. You go first, let me take a look." Zheng Ren spoke a little slowly. Su Yun knew that this guy must be thinking about his illness in his mind. She did not say anything and only took half a step back.
   

          A few of the anatomy teaching and research teachers were discussing in a low voice. They trusted li zhaosen. After all, they had worked together for a long time, and Li zhaosen's basic skills in anatomy were the most solid.
   

          "Then I won't be polite." "Boss Zheng, what did I do wrong? just tell me!" Li zhaosen said.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him and saw that his tone was very serious. It did not seem like he was joking or pretending to be kind.
   

          He recalled that when he was teaching anatomy at the imperial capital Medical University, this man named li zhaosen had sat in front and watched. After separating the muscular layer and the epineurium, he even rushed up and touched the giant specimen with his hand.
   

          He was indeed the most standard technician. In his eyes, it would be the best place to go if there were hundreds of cadavers to accompany him.
   

          Li zhaosen cut open the skin of the deceased's head and described the injury in the temple. His assistant recorded it.
   

          Then, he skillfully used an electric saw to open the skull.
   

          The caloprase and left temporal muscle were bleeding in patches. The brain tissue was congested and swollen. There were several softened areas of different sizes on both sides of the internal sacs and the Basilisk nucleus.
   

          As the skull was opened, a rotten smell spread throughout the entire dissection room.
   

          "There's no intracranial hemorrhage, so I think it's a hepatic duct. " Li zhaosen said with certainty,"we also need to dissect the chest and abdomen to rule out other diseases."
   

          "Wait a moment." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "What?" Li zhaosen was stunned.
   

          It was a very typical anatomical structure. The brain tissue was congested and swollen, and there were early softened areas of different sizes on both sides of the internal sacs and the Basilisk nucleus.
   

          What was there to wait for?
   

          Su Yun's eyes lit up. Although he did not understand, this was the field of neurosurgery. It did not matter if he did not understand it. He did not care at all.
   

          Zhou chunyong covered his mouth and nose and took a few steps back with the teacher from the anatomy Department next to him.
   

          "That's not right. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he began to put on his gloves.
   

          Li zhaosen prepared a pair of sterile rubber gloves for Zheng Ren, while he wore a pair of normal rubber gloves.
   

          It was unknown if Zheng Ren had noticed, but after putting on the gloves, he reached out.
   

          His hands were empty.
   

          "Saber." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Oh, oh." "Yes!" Li zhaosen replied and handed the knife to Zheng Ren.
   

          Their cooperation was not very well coordinated. Li zhaosen pointed the tip of the knife at Zheng Ren instead of placing the knife handle in Zheng Ren's hand like the scrub nurse.
   

          Zheng Ren was almost cut by the knife.
   

          Fortunately, Zheng Ren managed to Dodge it at the last moment with Su Yun's reminder.
   

          This was the difference between clinical medicine and Forensic Medicine.
   

          Zheng Ren did not pay too much attention to the small disturbance. He picked up the knife and began to dissect the dead man's neck.
   

          Su Yun's eyelids twitched when she saw the knife.
   

          "Doctor su, why does boss Zheng look like he has been a forensic doctor for many years?" Zhou chunyong felt that Zheng Ren's familiarity with dissecting corpses was a little strange, so he leaned over to Su Yun and asked softly.
   

          The difference between a doctor and a forensic doctor was obvious.
   

          Boss Zheng's movements were definitely not on the operating table. Looking at his posture, he was definitely fierce and had dissected countless dead people.
   

          Su Yun shook her head, her eyelids twitching.
   

          He had long noticed that Zheng Ren's technique was very unrestrained, and this was definitely not something that he had practiced on the operating table.
   

          Zheng Ren acted according to his thoughts as if he was in a system operating theater. The anatomical structure of his hands was clear, and he went straight to the common carotid artery.
   

          He cut it open and dissociated it. After finding the common carotid artery, Zheng Ren cut it open.
   

          There were a large number of spots with regards to cerebral arteria.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you doing?" Li zhaosen was confused.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and continued to move upwards and dissect the body.
   

          Soon, it moved to the beginning of the right internal carotid artery. After opening it, he found that there was a thrombosis here that extended to the far end. It was 1.5 centimeters long and completely blocked the tube.
   

          Li zhaosen was silent.
   

          It wasn't a cerebral infarction that he had determined himself, but an internal carotid artery blockage!
   

          "This is too much of a coincidence." Li zhaosen was confused, but he was obviously more confident in Zheng Ren than Su Yun. He quietly watched Zheng Ren dissect the body.
   

          "If it's possible in the future, I'll still have to look at the medical records." Zheng Ren stopped and was very satisfied with his judgment."The brain tissue was sent for a biopsy. Under the microscope, we can see that there's a little bit of fogged bleeding in the encephaloplassis and part of the veterinocartium blood vessels.
   

          The encephalon cone cells were swollen, the mitochondria were acidic, the nucleus was dissolved, and the protrusions were shortened or disappeared. Nucleolus dissolution or residual nucleus outline could be seen in some of the colloid cells. "
   

          Li zhaosen was like a duck listening to Thunder.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He had asked boss Zheng to come because he wanted to see his superb dissection skills.
   

          However, who would have thought that boss Zheng would not play by the rules? he did not look for the location of the cerebral hemorrhage, but directly found the thrombosis in the internal carotid artery through dissection.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, what do you mean?" Li zhaosen couldn't speak properly.
   

          "The deceased suffered from carotid artery's cirrhosis, and the elasticity of the blood vessels was poor. In the process of avoiding and fighting, his neck had excessive stretching or side - bending and other strenuous activities.
   

          It pulled the carotid artery violently in an instant, causing the membrane of the carotid artery to tear, causing thrombosis, and blocking the tube.
   

          Acute cerebral thrombosis leads to multiple and large - scale necrosis due to blood vessel occlusis or part of the thrombosis falling off the encephalon branches of the brain tissue. "
   

          Zheng Ren placed the knife in front of li zhaosen, took off his gloves, and said.
   

          Everyone was stunned.
   

          "Boss, the incidence of carotid endocardium rupture is very low. How did you think of it?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          "The development of the disease is very strange. I suddenly became incontinent. The main illness I'm considering is the carotid endartium tearing syndrome." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "How did you know?" This was what Su Yun was concerned about.
   

          "Before you went to the emergency department, there was a similar patient in the observation room. He was sent to the medical University." Zheng Ren spouted nonsense. Since Su Yun had arrived at the emergency department a few days later than him, he could just go along with whatever he said.
   

          Zheng Ren believed that Su Yun would not be so free to return to Haicheng to look for medical cases.
   

          Su Yun was just asking casually, and he did not think about what Zheng Ren said.
   

          It was a very clear logical chain. If he had the opportunity to perform an autopsy, he would definitely look at the carotid artery. Regarding this, Su Yun did not doubt his boss's intelligence.
   

          That guy had a low EQ, but his IQ was definitely not low. 'Only a little lower than me,' Su Yun thought.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you ..." Li zhaosen was slow with his words and didn't know what to say.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren turned to look at him, smiled, and said,""What's wrong?"
   

          "Traumatic carotid artery obliteration and cerebral infarction are two completely different judgments in court. The forensic doctor must be careful, can you ... Be sure?" Li zhaosen said in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his expression carefully and felt that he was not trying to defend the other party. He was just asking him to be more careful.
   

          Perhaps in li zhaosen's opinion, his judgment was a little far - fetched. But in his own opinion, it was obvious.
   

          Actually, it was true. How could an autopsy be done by a top expert in diagnosis and surgery in the country?
   

          Top surgeons charged tens of thousands of RMB for each surgery, and they might as well go for freelance surgery if they had the time. Who was going to pay for an autopsy?
   

          This time, it was a coincidence. He should teach li zhaosen something.
   

          The man was very skilled in dissecting, but an autopsy couldn't be done just by dissecting.
   

          The corresponding clinical knowledge and the development of the disease would provide many clues.
   

          Zheng Ren could make a guess based on his attitude toward the medical records.
   

          "It's like this," Zheng Ren turned around and took off his white clothes."Traumatic carotid artery obliteration refers to the complete thrombosis in the neck caused by a blunt or sharp weapon injury, excessive stretching and curving of the neck, or a skull fracture in the temporal stone area, which causes the inner membrane of the internal carotid artery to tear and rupture," he said.
   

          "This type of disease can be divided into two types, open and closed. The patients ... The conditions of the deceased are easy to distinguish."
   

          "That ... Teacher li, it's not enough to just do an autopsy. If the deceased is from the hospital, you should read more medical records. There are some descriptions in the medical record, and we can infer a lot of situations. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Li zhaosen silently looked at Zheng Ren, his face full of grievance. But he wasn't unconvinced, he was more confused.
   

          After the day of the autopsy with the "ESD", li zhaosen's attitude toward Zheng Ren had skipped the level of indifference, friendliness, respect, and reverence, and had directly gone to worship.
   

          Zheng Ren thought li zhaosen was quite interesting and was willing to talk to him. As he washed his hands, he said,""Just like how clinical medicine has differential diagnosis, forensic doctors will definitely have it too. There is a difference between traumatic cerebral infarction and pathological cerebral infarction. "
   

          "What's the Difference?" Li zhaosen immediately asked like a student.
   

          "First, he has a clear history of head and neck injuries. The part where external force acted on could easily cause the neck to be overstretched or bent.
   

          Second, there was an incubation period between the injury and the onset of the illness. The patient just now had an incubation period of two to three days. During the incubation period, the patient was completely fine. "This is also the main basis for my judgment that the patient is suffering from carotid endartium tearing syndrome.
   

          "Third, after the onset, there may be mild hemiplegia, sensory impairment, and loss of speech. Some may be accompanied by Horner's syndrome. This was not obvious in the medical records, because it was difficult for County hospitals to make a targeted judgment.
   

          Fourth, a CT scan of the brain would show multiple large areas of cerebral soft lesions on one or two sides, which were different from the more common areas of the latter.
   

          Fifth, the autopsy showed that the carotid endocardium was ruptured and that it had thrombosis. "
   

          Zheng Ren had the standard thinking of a science student, and Li zhaosen was dumbfounded by his explanation.
   

          What the hell was this?
   

          Even though she couldn't understand what he was saying, a feeling that she couldn't help but feel reverberated in her heart. "Boss Zheng is really professional," li zhaosen thought to himself.
   

          Although he was a doctor, he had crushed him in the autopsy.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, please speak slowly, I'll take note of it." Li zhaosen's face was full of admiration.
   

          Unlike Liu Zewei, who was a veteran, li zhaosen was a one - Track minded person. He always showed his thoughts on his face and didn't hide them in his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that li zhaosen was a bit of a fool. He was obsessed with skills, but he was not a bad person.
   

          He explained it bit by bit, and after li zhaosen recorded it down, Zheng Ren finally realized that he could use WeChat voice chat.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've brought the cadaver's specimen." Zhou chunyong answered a phone call.
   

          Li zhaosen's ears perked up when he heard the words "cadaver".
   

          "Alright," he said. "Teacher li, let's ..." Zheng Ren and Li zhaosen said.
   

          Just as he said that, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the phone."Director, I ..."
   

          "Yes, I'm at the University of Medicine." Zheng Ren's expression immediately turned serious. Zhou chunyong's heart trembled when he saw this.
   

          An ominous premonition quickly rose in his heart.
   

          "Alright, I'll rush over immediately!" Zheng Ren said with a serious expression.
   

          "What's wrong, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "An employee working overseas was injured by a gunshot wound. He was sent back to the country after a simple treatment. It had been eight days, but the bullets were nowhere to be found. Vice President Yuan asked me to go for a consultation to see if I can find anything. " Zheng Ren left in a hurry after he finished speaking.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..." Zhou chunyong's voice was very soft, and it was getting softer.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Li zhaosen stared at the paper in a daze, while Zhou chunyong's face was filled with helplessness and conflict.
   

          "Boss, wait for me!" Just as Su Yun was about to run, Zhou chunyong suddenly had an idea and grabbed her.
   

          "Doctor su, the foreign professors and the Department directors I'm familiar with have arrived. "The cadaver's specimen was also ..." Zhou chunyong quickly explained.
   

          "Let go!" Su Yun raised her eyebrows. Zhou chunyong could feel the urgency in Su Yun's heart. She wanted to perform the surgery immediately.
   

          "The students have also received the news that the two religions are full now." Zhou chunyong had no choice but to bring out his last treasure.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were speechless.
   

          "Su Yun, you stay behind and give the lecture." Zheng Ren thought for a moment and immediately made arrangements.
   

          "Er ..." Su Yun felt particularly helpless. She hated it when the lecture collided with the surgery.
   

          Last time, he performed the surgery himself, and Zheng Ren gave a lecture. And this time, it was the opposite.
   

          In China, it was very rare to encounter a gunshot wound, and this kind of surgery was much rarer than the chest surgery!
   

          However, there might be thousands of students waiting to give a lecture ...
   

          He could ignore the feelings of the foreign professors and Zhou chunyong. After all, they were all adults, and he had countless means and opportunities to make them satisfied.
   

          However, those students gave Su Yun a headache whenever she thought about it.
   

          Don't blow this matter up.
   

          If it really got out of hand, no one would be able to stop it.
   

          "Forget it." He finally waved his hand dejectedly and vented all his anger on Zhou chunyong.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren ran out of the door. Deputy Yuan had just said that the patient had been diagnosed and treated at the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University after returning to the country.
   

          The Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University was also a well - known large - scale tertiary Grade A hospital in the country. Its comprehensive strength was extremely strong, and it was an existence that could be compared with the 912 hospital.
   

          Vice Principal Yuan didn't tell him the details. He only told Zheng Ren to hurry to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          His phone beeped with a WeChat notification. Zheng Ren took out his phone and saw that ye Qingqiu had sent him a WeChat message. The location of the consultation was at the cardiothoracic Department of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          He replied to her message and told director ye that he understood.
   

          Uh ...
   

          But ...
   

          After knowing that the patient was in the cardiothoracic Department, Zheng Ren could already imagine Su Yun's anger after that.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless about this. Su Yun should be able to accept it if it was another Ward. Cardiothoracic surgery ...
   

          It was rare to see a cross - Hospital consultation, but once it happened, it meant that the illness was extremely serious and complicated.
   

          He couldn't drag it out, time was life!
   

          Zheng Ren called for a car. After getting in the car, he took a few deep breaths before he started to recall the meaning behind Associate Hospital director Yuan's words.
   

          Gunshot wound? the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University wanted to consult 912. Gunshot wound for eight days? what kind of situation was that?
   

          Was it a large area of explosion on his back that couldn't be healed? If that was the case, he would not be able to cure it.
   

          Almost everyone knew that bullets had a strong inertia. There was only one single hole in the front, but when it penetrated the human body, it was very likely that a bowl - sized wound would appear on the back.
   

          However, the possibility of this was really low, because they said that they didn't find the bullet. According to Deputy Dean Yuan's simple description, it should be a bullet that entered his body.
   

          What's so difficult about that?
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          The system notification rang.
   

          [Urgent mission: the hidden little guy.]
   

          [Mission content: find the bullets that are drifting in the body.]
   

          The mission reward was Youyou's 20000 experience points, 1000 skill points, and Luck +2.
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours.]
   

          This mission did not sound like an emergency. However, for gunshot wounds, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University had asked 912 to come for an out - of - Hospital consultation, which was a way of admitting defeat.
   

          The people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University had a lot of opinions. If it were not for the urgency of the situation, no one would be willing to admit defeat.
   

          After thinking about it, the things that he could think of were contradictory.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was more willing to believe in big pig trotter now.
   

          Since he was in the car, he decided to take a look at the system space first, even though it was only a few minutes away.
   

          Zheng Ren closed his eyes and pretended to take a nap. He entered the system space, clicked on the purchase button, and entered the system operating room.
   

          An experimental was lying on the operating table. He looked very young, around twenty - six or twenty - seven years old.
   

          There was a wound on about one - third of the inner right collarbone. It had been stitched up, and it should be where the bullet had entered.
   

          There was an incision under the sternum, which was a standard surgical incision sutured with a sternal line. This was probably the surgical incision made by the doctor when he was looking for bullets.
   

          Zheng Ren turned the test subject over. There was no wound the size of a bowl on the back as he had guessed.
   

          It was a little hard to understand. Zheng Ren knew that he had guessed wrong. It might not be a powerful bullet, but something like a shrapnel bullet.
   

          It was no wonder that the mission's name was 'the hidden little guy'. This kind of lead bullet was the hardest to find.
   

          Some of them couldn't even be found. Even if they were cut into pieces, they couldn't be found.
   

          Zheng Ren once had a senior brother who went to help the border after graduation. The other side had this kind of injury every day. After two years, he couldn't take it anymore and quit his job.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance at the vital signs of the experimental body. It was very stable, and there were no signs of emergency rescue at all.
   

          It was probably because the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University said that they couldn't find the bullet, so they got mad and called 912 to take a look.
   

          After all, after the previous 'marriage', 912 could be considered as half an Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. In short, it was embarrassing. Rather than embarrassing someone else, it was better to embarrass 912.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. He felt that this case was a little tricky.
   

          This experimental did not show any signs of needing surgery at all. It opened up in a daze to look for a bullet, just like how it was made under the sternum by the people from the medical University Affiliated Hospital. In the end, it could not see anything and became an idiot.
   

          "Let's take a look at the scans first." Zheng Ren picked up the experimental body's scans, took a look, and began to reconstruct them.
   

          After the reconstruction was completed, he ended the surgery.
   

          Although he had completed three large - scale missions in Nanyang and was quite rich, Zheng Ren was still stingy and did not want to waste his money.
   

          Sitting in front of the pond in the system space and looking at the little white Fox's sneer, Zheng Ren began to search for the bullet's location.
   

          The X - ray film on his chest showed that the bullet was in the shadow below his heart. The information stated that the color ultrasound report showed that there was no abnormality in the heart.
   

          However, the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University cut open his sternum, but they could not find the bullet.
   

          There was also a CT scan, but the strange thing was that it did not show the location of the bullet. Zheng Ren began to ponder.
   

          This kind of case was extremely difficult to treat. It wasn't that the surgery was difficult ... The surgery was, of course, difficult, but the most difficult part was determining the position of the bullet.
   

          The bullet was in the shadow under the heart, but there was no bloodied chest, no major damage, and the CT scan did not show anything.
   

          It was strange and illogical.
   

          No matter what, this was a challenge.
   

          Where was that little guy?
   

          Zheng Ren pursed his lips and started to rebuild.
   

          However, when he was looking for the possible location of the "little guy" frame by frame, Zheng Ren heard the driver calling for him. He had already arrived at the hospital affiliated to the medical University.
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            Zheng Ren had never been to the imperial capital Medical University's Affiliated Hospital, so this was very unfamiliar to him.
   

          According to director ye, the consultation would be held on the 17th floor of the cardiothoracic Department building at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          As he took the elevator upstairs, Zheng Ren did not consider whether this side would be hostile to him. Instead, he kept thinking about the reconstruction of the film.
   

          His phone rang twice, but the signal in the elevator was not good. Zheng Ren was not in a hurry when he saw that it was Lin Ge.
   

          They would talk about it after they got down the elevator.
   

          The hospital's elevator was always like the elevator used in a large CBD during its morning rush hour. It would stop on every floor.
   

          Every time they stopped, there would be many people trying to get up. However, after the elevator's overclocking alarm rang, they were still a little unwilling to give up. They tiptoed or raised one leg, trying to see if doing so would make the weight a little lighter.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand this.
   

          The weight of the elevator should be considered, not the area.
   

          However, he was not in a hurry. When he was anxious, he would run directly to the fire escape. The patient's condition should be stable, and there was no harm in thinking about it.
   

          After walking for about ten minutes, they finally reached the 17th floor.
   

          When he went out, he saw Lin Ge waiting in the hall. He was dressed in a formal suit. A middle - aged man was standing beside him, and the two of them were talking in a low voice.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, are you here for a blind date?" Zheng Ren hadn't seen Lin Ge for a few days, so he joked with him first.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at what you're saying." Lin Ge was very bothered by Zheng Ren's joke. It was not that he was unhappy, but rather, he was very happy.
   

          The fact that Zhao Wenhua was able to joke around with him meant that the incident with Zhao Wenhua had no effect on him. It meant that the recent work had pulled him closer to boss Zheng.
   

          In boss Zheng's heart, he should be considered one of his own.
   

          "What are you doing here, director Lin?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's better to have people from the medical Affairs Department follow you for out - of - Hospital consultations. Sometimes, when there were differences, someone would resolve it. If there's a difference in opinion, you can stay behind and I'll go fight with them. " Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren had not considered this at all. He was a little lost.
   

          "This is director MA from the hospital administration Department. Chief MA, this is boss Zheng from our hospital. " Lin Ge introduced.
   

          After shaking hands and exchanging pleasantries, Zheng Ren had his usual fake smile on his face. He said some insincere words and walked into the cardiothoracic Department with Lin Ge.
   

          Even though it was called cardiothoracic surgery, it was actually two departments, the Cardiovascular Surgery Department and the Cardiothoracic Surgery Department. More than half of the wards in the cardiology department were occupied by the cardiothoracic Department, but those with severe cardiothoracic injuries were still under the cardiology department.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care who ate the meat or drank the soup. He followed Lin Ge to the office of the cardiothoracic Department.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment. I'll go get director Tian." Director MA turned around and went to the director's office.
   

          Lin GE's expression was a little ugly, but he didn't say anything.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was filled with the image reconstructed from the X - ray film as he searched for the possible location of the bullet, frame by frame.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care that chief MA didn't show any disrespect to the director's office.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was very calm, Lin Ge felt a little emotional.
   

          It was better to work with boss Zheng. If it was a director with a bad temper, he would have been resentful by now.
   

          Even if he turned around and left, Deputy Dean Yuan wouldn't be able to say anything.
   

          The people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University had already knelt down. Although it was not old Gu who had come, they could not be so irreverent.
   

          No matter what, he had followed her here, so he had some face.
   

          Lin Ge didn't overestimate his own reputation. The word "reputation" could be understood literally.
   

          "Old Gu didn't come?" A voice came from not far away, and Lin GE's heart skipped a beat.
   

          "Boss Zheng? There's a boss Zheng in the cardiothoracic Department of 912?"
   

          "Chief MA, I didn't agree to the consultation in the first place. If you want to ask old Gu to come, I'll accept it." The voice was getting closer and closer, and a tall and thin man walked in first.
   

          He did not lower his voice, nor did he care about the fact that he came to Room 912 for consultation. Instead, he vented his dissatisfaction without restraint.
   

          "Old Gu is not feeling well. He recommended boss Zheng himself." Lin Ge went up to him and explained to him.
   

          Mr. Tian was very thin and tall. If he wore a normal white shirt, it would look like a shirt if it was thinner and smaller. If it was long enough, it would be especially fat, like a Pixiu.
   

          He was wearing a fat white robe that looked like a Kasaya, which made his anger a little fun.
   

          "Who are you!" Mr. Tian was obviously unhappy and glanced at Lin Ge.
   

          "This is director Lin from the 912 hospital administration Department." Chief MA quickly introduced them to smooth things over.
   

          He had guessed that Mr. Tian would not be happy.
   

          When he found out that the person who came to 912 was not old Gu, he hesitated for a moment. However, director Tian did not pick up his phone, so he was afraid that something would happen, so he went to talk to director Tian alone.
   

          However, he didn't expect director Tian to have such a bad temper. The moment he heard that old Gu wasn't here and that it was boss Zheng instead, he immediately turned hostile.
   

          Chief MA was also in a difficult position.
   

          This matter was really ...
   

          "Director Tian, this is ..." Lin Ge followed the normal procedure and started to introduce him. The professor leading the treatment group and the other doctors in the office were already angry when they saw that Zheng Ren was young.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Mr. Tian looked down at Zheng Ren and said contemptuously.
   

          Zheng Ren was not short, but Mr. Tian was almost 1.9 meters tall, so he was not tall enough.
   

          "Department Director Tian, let me have a look at the scans and medical records." Zheng Ren did not notice the dispute that was happening in front of him. His mind was filled with reconstruction, reconstruction, and reconstruction!
   

          The few of them were stunned. How could boss Zheng bear such an obvious disrespect? Or was he using ignoring his opponent to counterattack?
   

          Department Director Tian glared at Zheng Ren and waved his hand. A professor leading the team walked over to Zheng Ren with the scans and medical records.
   

          He threw the folder on the table in front of Zheng Ren with a loud thud.
   

          Lin GE's expression changed.
   

          Chief MA was also in a difficult position. He cursed Department Director Tian in his heart. You son of a B * tch, you're giving 912 a hard time, but you're also not letting yourself off the stage.
   

          What the hell is this!
   

          The injured person was an employee of a state - owned enterprise working overseas. After the injury was treated locally, he was transferred to Beijing.
   

          The Ministry attached great importance to this matter.
   

          The overseas employees were people who fought for the country's interests in a storm of bullets. The Ministry had given the order to save him at all costs.
   

          However, Mr. Tian couldn't find the bullet. Although he was fine, the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University couldn't sit still.
   

          This morning, the director had personally ordered for someone to come for a consultation.
   

          Perhaps the hospital director was just saying that, but to director Tian from the cardiology department, it meant that he did not recognize his professional ability.
   

          But if he didn't acknowledge it, he couldn't do anything about it. After all, he couldn't find the bullet.
   

          MD! Chief MA glared at Department Director Tian and cursed in his heart. Just you wait! When this ends, let's start with the medical cases in your Department.
   

          If the passing rate of your medical cases can reach 40% this month, I'll F * cking take your last name!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1629: Correcting the ultrasound scan

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren did not show any emotion and did not notice the other party's rudeness. He inserted the film into the film reader.
   

          It was the same as the x - rays he saw in the system space. There were two X - rays and a three - dimensional CT scan.
   

          The bullet entered about one - third of the area inside the right collarbone. The chest X - ray showed that the bullet was in the shadow of the heart at the lower edge of the heart. There was no hemorrhapsody or pneumothorax.
   

          The position of the collarbone's fracture had already been fixed with external fixation, and this was very clear.
   

          However, the 3D CT scan did not find the exact location of the bullet.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the scan and began to flip through the medical records.
   

          According to the victim, he had leaned forward when he was injured. The other medical histories were of no use to him.
   

          There was still no point in looking through the surgery records of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          The vertical x - ray film showed that the bullet was under the shadow of the heart, but the three - dimensional CT image did not show it. This was not a problem of skill level. He did not see the image of the bullet when he reconstructed it in his mind.
   

          The ultrasound of the heart and the conventional four - Chamber ultrasound still did not find the location of the bullet. There was only a slight trisuplete valve reflux.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. According to logic, the bullet had gone missing.
   

          However, the two X - rays showed that the bullet did not change its position.
   

          The patient's lifeblood was stable. The heart rate was 96 bhp, the blood pressure was 110/70 mmhkg, and the breathing rate was 17 beats per minute. Her electrocardiography, as well as blood indicators such as carcalline protein T, were all normal.
   

          Could it be in his heart? Zheng Ren suddenly had this thought.
   

          He did not see a bullet in a normal ultrasound, so he would try to correct it.
   

          M - Type ultrasound was prone to the phenomenon of distortion of the detection results due to the wrong position of the ultrasonic beam.
   

          There was a specialized research on the problem of directional angle error in ultrasound and the search for a simple and effective method to correct the error, but it was rarely used in clinical practice.
   

          The measurement of the heart's structural parameters had to follow the law of symmetry. Based on the mathematical principles of the left Chamber's geometric model, it was proven that there was a functional relationship between the error value and the real value that deviated from the angular orientation, coshorns.
   

          Thus, the mathematical expression of the relevant correction error was created, and a simple method to measure the deviation angle and correct the error with the coshe��function was provided.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was looking at the x - ray silently, Mr. Tian pouted and said coldly,""Chief MA, we can go if old Gu doesn't want to come. What's the meaning of you bringing a doctor here?"
   

          "Director Tian, that's enough!" "This is one of the nominees for this year's Nobel Prize, Dr. Zheng Ren," director MA said angrily."He's not some random doctor. "
   

          "A Nobel Prize?" Department Director Tian was stunned for a moment, but he still said in disdain,"the one in the Department of interventional services? Nonsense, clinical skills can't win the Nobel Prize. This is like ..."
   

          Then, he sneered.
   

          "Just like how that group bought an award at the National Music Awards. Show your face and lip - Sync." The professor beside chief physician Tian said.
   

          Chief MA couldn't sit still anymore.
   

          In his heart, he thought that this was a high probability thing, but saying it like this in front of the person involved, wasn't this a slap in the face?
   

          What does it have to do with you whether she's willing to sing little apple or eat little apple?
   

          If 912 wants to play with these things, then let them play. If you want to do it and have the ability to do it, then do it yourself! What was the point of standing here and directly exposing The Emperor's New Clothes?
   

          If this matter wasn't handled well, the two deans would have to come forward in the end.
   

          If things got to that point, and the Ministry was involved ...
   

          Director MA didn't dare to think any further.
   

          Such disputes had happened two or three times in the past 20 years. Every time it happened, it would shake the entire medical world.
   

          It was great to watch the show from the side, but it was definitely not a pleasant thing to involve himself.
   

          "Chief MA, what's the meaning of this?" Lin Ge said sinisterly,"comrade Zheng Ren is a member of the health care team. He's very skilled and has just returned from a mission in Southeast Asia. So, your Affiliated Hospital of the medical University either wanted to have a consultation or couldn't find the problem, so you called us from 912 to vent your anger?"
   

          "..." Chief MA was helpless.
   

          Damn it, he would definitely find an opportunity to suppress the cardiothoracic Department to the death and let them be so arrogant.
   

          "The CT scan looks fine, but it's caused by overlapping shadows in the medical imaging. After the correction, we can confirm that the bullet is in the heart. " Zheng Ren suddenly said indifferently.
   

          Lin Ge was a little hesitant at first. If boss Zheng couldn't find out where the bullet was, it would be useless no matter how fierce he was.
   

          However, boss Zheng had discovered the bullets and occupied the high ground. He could not kill them!
   

          As for what boss Zheng said, Lin Ge didn't care. According to his "rich" clinical experience, boss Zheng was never wrong!
   

          Zheng Ren still did not care about what the others were doing. After he found the problem in the 3D reconstruction, he went to the system space, bought the surgery, and entered the system operating theater.
   

          The surgery training began!
   

          The chest was opened up, and the sternum was split open. The buzzing sound of the sternum saw reverberated in the system operating theater.
   

          As Zheng Ren did it, he felt that it was a little dangerous, and the danger might come from Su Yun.
   

          It was such a major surgery, and the bullet was removed from the heart. If he was not called, would he fall out with her?
   

          Let's not worry about that for now. We have to determine from the anatomical structure that the bullet is in the heart.
   

          He opened the diaphragm, fixed the heart with the octopuses, and cut open the right ventricle.
   

          A Yellow Bullet appeared in his field of vision.
   

          It wasn't the shrapnel he had imagined, but standard bullets.
   

          The bullet was in the right ventricle membrane. After taking it out, the heart was sutured. When there was no active bleeding, the operation was announced to be over.
   

          The surgery was not difficult for Zheng Ren.
   

          The moment he finished the surgery, another thought suddenly appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          It seemed that the bullet could be removed through interventional surgery at this position without opening up the chest.
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked by the outrageous thought.
   

          The originally "simple" surgery had become extremely complicated with this.
   

          Do you want to try?
   

          However, when this thought rose from the bottom of his heart, Zheng Ren could no longer hold back his desire for this strange tactic.
   

          Try it?
   

          Let's try.
   

          After calming himself down, Zheng Ren recalled the location of the bullet and the possibility of extracting it.
   

          It was still possible.
   

          The patient was lucky that he didn't suffer any major injuries from the gunshot wound. This was considered a heaven - defying fortune. However, Zheng Ren still wanted to minimize the damage to the overseas staff.
   

          'Shouldn't I spend some time experimenting with new surgical methods?'
   

          It should be, and it was very necessary.
   

          Zheng Ren himself was full of respect for these state - owned enterprise employees who worked overseas. Although it seemed a little "wasteful," the problem could be solved with surgery.
   

          But he still wanted to try.
   

          The surgical method was different from the previous surgical methods. Zheng Ren used a 16-Fr - R E - sheath to perform a puncture in the right femoral vein under the guidance of an ultrasound while the experimental subject was awake and calm.
   

          The guide wire and catheter entered the femoral vein, the inferior vena cava, and finally the right ventricle.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1630: Forcing an abdication

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the bullet was captured, the intraoperative ultrasound showed that the atrial septal defect had increased from mild to moderate Lou Gehrig's triple valve reflux, but the structure of the triple valve and the valve were not affected by the machine.
   

          This proved that the bullet was not "embedded" in the heart.
   

          The bullets were captured from the outside to the inside with rings to ensure that they were suitable for any structure. Then, he carefully operated on the Argus catheter and rotated it counterclockwise to the right atrium.
   

          After the bullet entered the right atrium, the ultrasonic response showed that the tristepuplete reflux was reduced from moderate to mild.
   

          The changes after the surgery were predictable. Zheng Ren's hands were steady as he operated on the patient.
   

          He walked out of the right atrium and gradually pulled the bullet to his groin. In order to prevent the bullet from slipping, Zheng Ren drew a figure - eight suture near the groin bullet.
   

          This operation was very difficult, and Zheng Ren failed twelve times in a row. In the end, he only succeeded after he adjusted the shape of the gloved instrument to adapt to his own surgical technique.
   

          After that, he selected a component consisting of a 24- FFR sheath, a J R 5- FFR guiding tube, and a 15 - mm goose - neck tube loop through the right femoral vein and dealt with the goose - neck tube loop in the right femoral vein.
   

          At the same time, he used two hoops to capture the bullet and safely removed the bullet from the right femoral vein through the 24-"F" sheath. Finally, he used No. 8 suture to suture the vein.
   

          During the later stages of the surgery, Zheng Ren failed several times in a row.
   

          The bullet wandered around and fell off many times.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the difficulty of the surgery was extremely high. He was at the peak of the standard for interventional surgeries, but he had failed so many times.
   

          If it was someone else, they wouldn't be able to do it at all.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren knew that it was because of the Changfeng minimally invasive surgery device.
   

          If it was a foreign manufacturer ... The possibility was not high. The foreign manufacturers only sold ordinary consumables in China. They might not be able to sell the things they used to remove bullets in China.
   

          After more than ten hours of training, Zheng Ren finally removed the bullet three times in a row.
   

          "That's it then." Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. The surgery training was over.
   

          Next, complete the surgery!
   

          He came out of the system space and immediately heard Mr. Tian's stern voice,""That's impossible!"
   

          "What's impossible?" Zheng Ren tilted his head and asked.
   

          "How could the bullet be in the heart!" Mr. Tian's face was full of anger."The ultrasound didn't find any bullets!"
   

          "But the CT scan shows that the bullet is not in the diaphragm." Zheng Ren smiled and pointed at the film."The bullet hit the collarbone, causing it to fracture. Due to his body position and collarbone, which caused his speed to drop, the bullet entered the vein below the collarbone.
   

          I know it's hard to understand, but it's the truth. "
   

          His fingers tapped on the film reader, making a Dong Dong Dong sound.
   

          "Then, the bullet entered the heart through the vein. The ultrasound showed that there is mild reflux in the valve, which is caused by the bullet entering the right ventrum. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Impossible!"
   

          "What else can you say besides" impossible "?" Lin Ge stood out and said coldly,""If you think it's possible, we wouldn't be here. You're looking for boss Zheng to solve the problem because you think it's impossible!"
   

          Director MA was conflicted again.
   

          Mr. Tian did not know the severity of the situation, but he could beat and scold them himself, but he could not let the 912 people beat and scold him.
   

          "Division Chief Lin ..."
   

          "Chief MA, tell me the truth. Do you want boss Zheng to perform the surgery? If we need it, we'll stay. There's no need. We'll just leave and go back to report to the Council. Director Yan is in the hospital, but Deputy Director Yuan will report this to the Department. " Lin Ge didn't even give chief MA a chance to speak.
   

          From boss Zheng's gaze, he felt that boss Zheng could solve this problem.
   

          If he didn't grasp this God - given opportunity to teach someone a lesson and help boss Zheng vent his anger, he might as well resign and go home.
   

          Chief MA was speechless.
   

          "It can't be in the heart. This doesn't make sense." Mr. Tian argued.
   

          "Then where do you think it is?" Lin GE's lips curled into a cold smile as he asked,"The film is your film. You've seen it countless times, right? A bullet just went missing? Is it a supernatural phenomenon or something?"
   

          Department Director Tian was silent.
   

          If he couldn't find it, then he couldn't find it. In the past few days, they had already flipped through the x - ray, but they still could not find the bullet.
   

          Especially after a failed operation, Mr. Tian had completely lost confidence in finding the bullet.
   

          Dragging it out was definitely not an option. The bullets contained all kinds of metal components. If they were left in the body, it would be a big disaster in the end.
   

          However, Mr. Tian really did not think so.
   

          He was very conflicted.
   

          Boss Zheng from 912 had given him a diagnosis. He had to say that it was not the case, but he could not find the bullet.
   

          Other than the collarbone fracture and the rupture of the subcollarbone vein, there were no other external injuries. Now, the young man was already alive and kicking. He was taking care of being discharged from the hospital every day and returning abroad. He probably couldn't hold it in any longer.
   

          "Director Lin, we ..." Director MA asked.
   

          But halfway through his words, Lin Ge turned his head away from him.
   

          "Surgery? boss Zheng, are you going to cut your chest?" Lin Ge ignored chief Ma's words and asked.
   

          "No, it can be taken out by interventional surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          To intervene ...
   

          The surgery ...
   

          Removing the bullet ...
   

          All the men in the room were silent.
   

          There was no woman, so there was no crying sound.
   

          Lin Ge trusted boss Zheng very much. Nonsense! Even the Massachusetts General Hospital sent a letter, asking boss Zheng to be his tenured professor.
   

          Although he didn't know what happened in Nanyang, he knew that it was the Massachusetts General Hospital!
   

          Putting aside the various cases that he had personally witnessed, just this invitation letter alone was worth a gamble.
   

          If his clinical skills were not good enough, could Massachusetts General Hospital not do the same?
   

          Most importantly, he had already decided to cling onto boss Zheng's thigh and live his life. If the people from the University of Medicine didn't give boss Zheng any face, then what was the point of being polite?
   

          "Alright," he said. Lin Ge paused for 1.24 seconds and said without hesitation.
   

          Then, he turned to director MA and asked,""Chief MA, boss Zheng is going to perform an interventional surgery."
   

          Chief MA was stunned.
   

          Lin Ge was a veteran hospital administration Deputy Director. Did he really know what he was saying?
   

          Was he staking everything on this one bet, or was he angry about what happened to Department Director Tian?
   

          He had been working in the hospital administration Department for decades, so why was he still so hot - blooded? He's already forcing an abdication over such a small matter?
   

          "If you agree, we'll do it at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. If you don't agree, I'll report to Vice President Yuan immediately and negotiate with the Department to transfer the patient to 912. " Lin Ge was aggressive and showed his trump card, ready to fall out.
   

          Director MA was complaining in his heart.
   

          Although he didn't believe that the bullet was in his heart, what if it was?
   

          It would be so embarrassing to the Department. Although it was not directly under the Department, once the operation on 912 was successful, would the imperial capital Medical University's Affiliated Hospital still have any face?
   

          If the hospital's reputation was ruined, at least from the higher - ups 'side, they would definitely think that the standard of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was very low.
   

          He still thought that the possibility of the bullet entering the heart was low.
   

          Bullet, heart, these two words together meant death!
   

          However, even if the risk was only one in ten thousand, he could not take it.
   

          "I ... I'll give the director a call."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1631: Our best doctor

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Old Ma, it's not that I want to criticize you, but the doctors here are not very good, but they have a bad temper. If this continues, heh!" Lin Ge didn't say the result, but everyone knew what he meant.
   

          Chief physician Tian was very unconvinced, but the young doctor in front of him was so confident that he was making an almost impossible diagnosis ...
   

          More importantly, the medical department Director of 912 was fully supportive of the case and did not hesitate to bring the matter up to the Department. Lin Ge was full of confidence and put on a "I'll eat you up "posture.
   

          Was his judgment wrong?
   

          He looked at the x - ray carefully, but he still could not find anything.
   

          "I'm going to make a call. Elder Lin, how old are you? you're still so hot - tempered. " Chief MA said awkwardly and went out to make a phone call.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan's phone rang after 3 ′ 12 "
   

          He had gone to the community Hospital with the determination to die, but everything had been smooth, and he had come out just like that.
   

          Vice President Yuan was happily sitting on the chair and basking in the sun.
   

          He didn't want to see anyone, he just wanted to bask in the sun.
   

          It was good to be alive.
   

          His phone rang. He glanced at it and saw that it was hospital director Liu from the medical University Affiliated Hospital. He felt a little helpless.
   

          He could ignore the hospital's phone calls, but he could only deal with administrative matters after director Yan was discharged from the hospital. It was not appropriate for him to intervene in such matters.
   

          With ye Qingqiu in charge of the medical Affairs, there couldn't be any major problems.
   

          However, there was a case of a difficult - to - treat serious illness at the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University, and old Gu was asked to go for a consultation.
   

          It was understandable that old Gu was not feeling well. After all, he was getting on in years. Therefore, Deputy Director Yuan waved his hand and asked boss Zheng to go.
   

          After a series of events, Associate Hospital director Yuan's attitude towards Zheng Ren had changed from suspicion to recognition, and from recognition to trust.
   

          As for blind following ... He had never thought about it.
   

          What's the problem with that side? Deputy hospital director Yuan helplessly picked up the phone.
   

          "What's wrong, Associate Hospital director Liu?"
   

          "Director Yuan, how's doctor Zheng's standard?" On the other end of the phone, director Liu's voice could be heard.
   

          "There's definitely no problem," Deputy Director Yuan laughed. He was doubting boss Zheng's ability. That was good. The more suspicious they were, the more it would prove their stupidity.
   

          At the imperial capital Medical University, principal Zhang's words were still echoing in her ears.
   

          "Really?"
   

          "Director Liu, I've sent you the best doctor from the bottom of my heart. If you're so suspicious, then let Dr. Zheng come back." Vice President Yuan's tone was a little unhappy, but the smile on his face proved his true thoughts.
   

          "It's a gunshot wound. You know, Dr. Zheng said that the bullet was in the heart. They didn't need to be taken out through surgery, but through an interventional surgery. Old Yuan, tell me, would you believe it if you were in my shoes?" The other side complained.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan was slightly stunned and his smile froze. However, he turned around and returned to normal.
   

          "Of course I'll believe you. We're political workers, so we shouldn't get involved in clinical matters. Director Yan said that everything the Department does must be for the sake of clinical medicine, yes ..."
   

          As if he was holding a meeting at the president's office, Associate Hospital director Yuan rambled on for nearly three minutes without paying attention.
   

          If she didn't stop him, he would say these kinds of words for the rest of his life.
   

          "Old Yuan, director Lin from your hospital administration Department said that if you don't work here, you'll be transferred to your hospital."
   

          "Let's go. " "If you guys don't dare to do it, then let us do it." Vice President Yuan laughed. If anything happens, I'll explain to the Department. "
   

          The other side of the phone fell silent.
   

          Associate Hospital director Liu of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was shocked by Associate Hospital director Yuan's attitude.
   

          Deputy hospital director Yuan, who was in charge of clinical work, did not question such a strange judgment and strange surgical method?
   

          Was there still justice?
   

          Was there still law?
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan still had a relaxed smile on his face as he waited for the other party to speak.
   

          A few seconds later, a voice came from the other end.
   

          "Old Yuan, you know the patient's condition. The Department is taking this very seriously. We can't afford to make any mistakes during the surgery."
   

          "I know. Otherwise, you wouldn't have asked us to go for a consultation." "But I believe in the judgment of first - String clinical doctors. I won't interfere with their diagnosis and treatment. What I want to do is ..." Vice hospital director Yuan said with a smile.
   

          It was another round of flattery.
   

          She was probably already sick of that side.
   

          After two or three rounds, Associate Hospital director Yuan had the upper hand.
   

          Since the patient was not in their own hospital, they could do whatever they wanted to director Liu.
   

          Also, Deputy Director Yuan had confidence in boss Zheng, which was why he dared to play like this.
   

          "There are as many bizarre clinical cases as there is a sea of smoke. What's so strange about it running to the heart? there are even cases where it ran to the brain and nothing happened for decades," Associate Hospital director Yuan thought.
   

          "Old Yuan, you're that confident?" Associate Hospital director Liu said anxiously.
   

          "Of course. I've already said that I've sent the best doctor for the consultation. You don't appreciate it and you don't believe me, so what can I do?" Vice President Yuan smiled.
   

          "He's just a Nobel Prize nominee. Could it be true?"
   

          "Yes, the yard is used to pick fruits." "All the candidates were made by boss Zheng himself. It has nothing to do with me," Deputy Director Yuan said.
   

          "Really?" The other side still didn't believe him.
   

          "Old Liu, how many years have we been together? have you ever seen me not pay attention to the diagnosis and treatment of clinical patients? Are you joking?" Deputy Director Yuan's tone became more serious."Let me tell you something."
   

          "Go ahead,"
   

          "Two days ago, boss Zheng went to Nanyang on a health team mission."
   

          "He's so young and he's already going overseas for a mission. Impressive." The praise on the other side was not sincere.
   

          "The invitation from Massachusetts General Hospital arrived before he even came back." Vice President Yuan kept him in suspense.
   

          "Invitation? Why? Is this an academic conference? That's good. "
   

          "No, it's to invite boss Zheng to become a tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital." Deputy Dean Yuan didn't make things difficult for the other party and directly threw Wang Zha out.
   

          “……”
   

          Sure enough, as expected, the other side stopped talking.
   

          He was on a mission abroad and was in the health team. He was probably treating an important person. There weren't many possibilities for it to be connected to Massachusetts General Hospital.
   

          On the other side of the phone, director Liu's mind was like lightning as he instantly thought of countless possibilities.
   

          But no matter which possibility it was, it proved that the person who urged boss Zheng to go abroad had slapped the Massachusetts General Hospital in the face. In the end, in order to keep the peace, he had no choice but to give up the title of tenured professor.
   

          It didn't matter how much allowance he could get.
   

          For example, the tenured professor at Peking University, Ji Xianlin. His name was like thunder piercing the ears. He was a master of national studies, a leading figure in the academic world, and a national treasure.
   

          Tenured professors were often referred to as such.
   

          Massachusetts General Hospital was always one of the top five hospitals in the world, no matter how its ranking changed.
   

          Dean Liu naturally knew what tenured professors there meant.
   

          The silence on the other end of the phone made Deputy Director Yuan very satisfied.
   

          "Old Liu, I haven't told anyone about this yet. I'm just telling you in secret, so don't go out and make a scene."
   

          "Alright, do as you see fit. If you don't dare to do it, transfer to my 912. I'm hanging up. "
   

          With that, Deputy Director Yuan hung up the phone.
   

          The warm sunlight shone on his body, making him feel warm and comfortable.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan closed his eyes and smiled in satisfaction.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1632: I want to use my own people to set the stage.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Chief MA was waiting anxiously.
   

          In his heart, he was already cursing Lin Ge and Zheng Ren, as well as Mr. Tian.
   

          They were all a bunch of F * cking troublemakers!
   

          Why hasn't Associate Hospital director Liu replied yet? Did he get into an argument with 912? At the thought of this, chief MA became even more anxious.
   

          He was putting himself on the fire to roast.
   

          In the end, the affiliated Academy and 912 would still be United on the surface but divided on the inside. However, if the Academy pursued this matter, he would not be able to escape the responsibility of not doing a good job.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          He could cause so much trouble in a consultation.
   

          Where is the logic!
   

          Chief MA paced back and forth with an impatient expression on his face. The space three meters around him seemed to have formed a barrier with the words "strangers are not allowed to enter."
   

          After waiting for about ten minutes, the phone finally called.
   

          Director Ma's heart started to race. Was he going to be scolded by director Liu or something else?
   

          In short, it would not end well.
   

          As for getting involved in the removal of the bullet, that was too fantasizing. There was no need to think about it at all. The director would definitely not agree.
   

          Who should he consult next?
   

          Would it be Peking Union Medical College or the outskirts of Fu ...
   

          "Chief MA, Dr. Zheng's application for surgery has been approved by the hospital. You can start preparing on your side." Director Liu said in a deep voice.
   

          “……”
   

          Chief MA was silent.
   

          "Tell me the exact time of the operation. I'll go and see it for myself." Director Liu continued.
   

          “……”
   

          Chief MA was still silent. He had not recovered from the shock.
   

          "Hello? Hello? Can you hear me?" Associate Hospital director Liu thought that the signal was bad.
   

          "Director, I'm here, I'm here." Chief MA quickly replied,"the signal is a little bad, but it's fine now. I'll prepare for the surgery according to your instructions."
   

          "If you hear me, don't say anything." Associate Hospital director Liu was displeased."Get ready and tell me the time of the operation."
   

          After that, director Liu hung up the phone.
   

          Director MA looked at his phone in shock. He couldn't imagine how Associate Hospital director Liu would make this decision.
   

          Intervention to remove the bullet?
   

          It took 24 hours to remove the bolt, and the latest could not exceed 48 hours, so how did he manage to remove the bullet?
   

          However, he didn't have the guts nor the heart to disobey the director's instructions.
   

          With a heavy heart, director MA walked into the office.
   

          "Chief MA?" Mr. Tian's white clothes fluttered in the wind. Like the swordsman, his clothes were as white as snow.
   

          "Prepare for the surgery. Boss Zheng, do you want to do it now or tomorrow?" Director MA asked.
   

          "I'll take a look at the patient and ask him about the time for the fasting. " "If time permits, the sooner the better," Zheng Ren replied.
   

          Director MA looked at director Tian and said weakly,""Director Tian, get someone to take Dr. Zheng to see the patient."
   

          One of the leading professors felt a little embarrassed and quickly went to take Zheng Ren to see the patient.
   

          Lin Ge followed behind Zheng Ren obediently and chatted with him with a smile on his face. He did not seem nervous at all.
   

          After they had left, Mr. Tian asked,""Chief MA, how can you agree to the surgery?"
   

          "You're asking me, but who should I ask?" "Associate Hospital director Liu agreed to it. You can ask him if you want," director MA replied in a bad mood.
   

          "No one can agree to it. Isn't it a joke to get involved in the bullet removal?" Mr. Tian said anxiously.
   

          "If you have the ability to find the bullet, why are you still here?" Chief Ma's mood was getting worse and worse. He had already realized that he would definitely be one of the scapegoats if the surgery failed.
   

          Mr. Tian choked on his words, and the fire in his heart burned brighter. But it was an objective fact that he couldn't find the bullet. He didn't say anything, but he was angry with himself.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren and Lin Ge returned. They said as they walked,"there's a murmuring in the heart. It's very obvious. There's no problem with the diagnosis, but there's a certain risk in the operation. I'll explain it to the patient's family later. "
   

          "Do you need any special equipment?"
   

          "Director Lin, the surgery is very difficult." "If we choose to open up his chest, it won't be difficult," said Zheng Ren seriously. However, the difficulty of removing the bullet would double. If it's possible, I would like to bring my own people to perform this surgery. "
   

          Lin GE's heart trembled.
   

          Boss Zheng was really stingy!
   

          I like this vengeful personality!
   

          If they didn't give him face, they would make the surgery a big deal. They definitely wouldn't quietly finish the surgery.
   

          I don't need any of your people from the affiliated Academy!
   

          Was this the rhythm of boss Zheng leading a group of subordinates to sweep away the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?
   

          Tsk, tsk, amazing.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, Lin Ge was even more confident.
   

          "Alright, I'll go negotiate." Lin Ge said,"boss Zheng, I'll arrange a car for the specific person you're looking for ..."
   

          "No, Yiren drove here directly. There's also a car at little Feng's place, so we don't have to bother the yard. " Zheng Ren took out his phone."There's still one hour left before the patient's food and water prohibition. I'll contact the hospital. The patient will be sent over in 40 minutes."
   

          Zheng Ren went out to make a call.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Old he performed three anesthesia surgeries, and the last one was a gastrointestinal surgery. After the surgery, he pulled Feng Jianguo to sit in the dressing room and brag.
   

          He had performed two major surgeries with boss Zheng in Nanyang, and he was really unhappy that he didn't find someone to brag about it.
   

          Old he exaggerated and dumbfounded Feng Jianguo, but he didn't question it. He just sighed with emotion.
   

          Was boss Zheng so awesome? It was hard to imagine.
   

          At the thought of tenured professorship at Massachusetts General Hospital, Feng Jianguo wasn't envious, but a little sad.
   

          It turned out that the person who helped him with a lower colon stent more than a month ago was a tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital. Should he show off a little?
   

          Uh ...
   

          Old he's phone rang.
   

          He took a look, and his hand trembled slightly. He immediately picked up the phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's your order?"
   

          "It's fine. The surgery just ended. I can arrange the shifts flexibly. " When old he heard what Zheng Ren said, he immediately perked up.
   

          "Okay, calm down and switch to general anesthesia at any time. Cardiopulmonary bypass, I got it!"
   

          "I'll go ... Oh, okay, I'll wait for your call. "
   

          After that, old he turned off his phone.
   

          "Surgery?" Feng Jianguo probed.
   

          "Go to the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University. Boss Zheng wants to take out the stray bullet with intervention." Old he said proudly, as if he was the one performing the surgery.
   

          Feng Jianguo was stunned for a moment. He wanted to say something, but in the end, he smiled bitterly.
   

          He felt that it was impossible, but boss Zheng had already said it ... He shouldn't doubt it anymore. He would definitely be slapped in the face in the future. He only hoped that he wouldn't be slapped in the face.
   

          "Old he, you've finally finished it." Feng Jianguo said with emotion.
   

          "Look at what you're saying." Old he was pleased."I've always been unlucky in my life. My luck has just turned for the better. Old Feng, what's the use of having skills? How many people in 912 are better than me in terms of anesthesia? Useless! Aren't they working in small shifts now?"
   

          Feng Jianguo knew that old he was telling the truth.
   

          "I can't talk to you anymore. I have to hurry up and change my clothes. I'm going to perform the surgery over there immediately." Old he said with a smile.
   

          "Come back and tell me how the surgery went."
   

          "Alright~"
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Forty minutes later, the patient was sent to the operating room.
   

          Feng Xuhui carried his large suitcase and followed behind Zheng Ren.
   

          After hearing what Zheng Ren wanted, Feng Xuhui felt that his work was not in vain.
   

          Controllable catheter sheaths and one - way goose - neck suture tubes were not commonly used, but after he studied President Zheng's surgery, he bought a few sets from foreign manufacturers at his own expense as a backup.
   

          Opportunities were reserved for those who were prepared. Thinking back on this sentence at this time, it was exceptionally correct.
   

          Zheng Ren was very pleased to see that Feng Xuhui was prepared. He had been a little worried that Feng Xuhui would have to change the shape of the wire himself without any preparation.
   

          However, the consumables bent on the operating table would definitely not be as good as the standard one - way goose - neck tubes.
   

          Although the one - way goose - neck pipe trap had to be modified a little, the modification was very small and very simple.
   

          "Boss, can you really take out the bullet from the heart? The bullet went in, wouldn't his heart be shattered?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.
   

          "It went in through the vein below the collarbone, not straight into the heart." Zheng Ren said.
   

          In addition to Feng Xuhui, professor Rudolf Wagner, Xie Yiren, and old he were all called.
   

          She called Su Yun, but he didn't pick up. He was probably enjoying the thunderous applause at the imperial capital Medical University and giving a triumphant lecture.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the countless pixels that appeared in front of him and found it a little funny.
   

          Lectures were really boring, but performing surgery made him happier.
   

          When they arrived at the changing room of the operating room, the professor in charge of the team found a set of sterile clothes for Zheng Ren and the others.
   

          Although he looked very unhappy, he didn't make things difficult for her in these small places.
   

          Zheng Ren also felt that it was strange. He had not said anything, so how did things turn out this way?
   

          However, it didn't matter who was happy or unhappy. He didn't care at all.
   

          The most important thing was how to perform the surgery well.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it okay to stay calm?" asked old he.
   

          He had just taken a look at the patient. He was in good condition and was as strong as a calf. Old he was well aware of the dosage of the medicine.
   

          It would be more formal and respectful to ask boss Zheng, and it would also be more intimate with him.
   

          Going abroad for surgery was really like going out at night in luxurious clothes.
   

          When they arrived at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, many of the anesthetists there knew each other. What did it mean to come here directly for surgery?
   

          I'm better than you!
   

          Old he's chest was raised high. Although he didn't say anything, his pride was overflowing.
   

          This matter was really straightforward!
   

          Old he had been a doctor for more than 20 years. Ever since he graduated with his PhD, he had never been so proud.
   

          He had never considered the problem of the operation's failure. Boss Zheng had even removed the heart parasite, what was the need to remove the bullet from the heart?
   

          It was normal to do it, but it would be nonsense if he couldn 't.
   

          "Yes, just stay calm." "If I can take it out, the operation will be over soon," said Zheng Ren calmly. If the extraction fails, he will be given general anesthesia immediately. "Let's go in and check the Cardiopulmonary Bypass Equipment first. Although it's almost impossible to use, we still have to be prepared for unexpected situations. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, there won't be any problem if you perform the surgery yourself." Old he said with a smile.
   

          "Be careful." "Old he, you must be careful," Zheng Ren said."Think of all the possible complications."
   

          Old he kept his cheeky smile and nodded repeatedly. He went in to check the various equipment according to Zheng Ren's instructions.
   

          Zheng Ren followed behind and explained the process of the surgery to the professor before they arrived at the hybrid surgery room.
   

          After they went in, director Tian and another Deputy Director came in.
   

          "What's going on!" Mr. Tian said angrily.
   

          "Chief, don't be angry." The Associate Chief physician comforted him,"let's not talk about where the bullet is. Even if it's in the heart, we have to open it up, right? If the bullet can be removed through an intervention surgery, I'll just swallow it. "
   

          Mr. Tian said angrily,"the hospital administration Department is also in a bad mood. They found a random young doctor and think that the stupid Nobel Prize is real? Stand on the stage and eat a small apple, then come back and boast about your ability!"
   

          "That's right," The Associate Chief physician continued to echo,"but you can't just ignore this. If the surgery is a failure and they leave, we'll still have to clean up the mess."
   

          At the thought of this, Mr. Tian let out a long sigh.
   

          Cleaning up the mess and cleaning up someone's mess, no matter how he thought about it, he felt depressed.
   

          "Director, do you think it's possible that the bullet was in the heart?" The Associate Chief physician asked in a low voice when he felt that the atmosphere was a little awkward. Say something and don't change your clothes.
   

          "Dogshit!" The number of vulgarities Mr. Tian said in a year was less than the number of vulgarities he said today. He opened his mouth and scolded,"How can it be in the heart? Tell me, how did he get in? The heart was rich in blood circulation, and if it went in, it would be cardiac tamponade. The patient doesn't have any symptoms, so how could the bullet have gone into his heart?"
   

          He was very certain.
   

          Not only did he make the judgment from the physical signs, but the ultrasound also gave hints.
   

          That's impossible. Only those guys with traps would think that it's possible for the bullet to be in the heart.
   

          Do you know anything about medicine?
   

          A sense of powerlessness welled up in him, and he felt that he really couldn't do any work. A group of laymen pointing fingers actually believed in magic - like nonsense.
   

          Mr. Tian changed his clothes in a Huff.
   

          "Chief, don't be angry." "I'm curious too. If we can't find the bullet in his heart, how are we going to end this?"the Associate Chief physician said with a smile.
   

          "Clean up?" Mr. Tian sneered."If they can't find the foreign object, I'll go to the hospital and give them an explanation. They're not bullying me like this!"
   

          "Director, please don 't." "He said that Associate Hospital director Liu allowed the surgery. You know how he is," the Associate Chief physician quickly tried to persuade him.
   

          Mr. Tian said it in a fit of anger, so he could not go to the hospital and make a scene.
   

          "Go back and write this down in the course of disease." Mr. Tian said coldly.
   

          "Uh ..." The Associate Chief physician was stunned.
   

          Medical records were legal documents. There were some things that had to be written, such as the changes in the patient's condition. However, once these matters were written down, it meant that they had completely shed all pretenses of cordiality.
   

          "Just write that I'm making ward rounds and giving my opinions. But the Department and 912 professor Zheng ... Hey, professor? Professor Zheng insisted on the surgery, but his persuasion was to no avail. During the operation, no foreign object was found. "
   

          "Chief ..."
   

          "I'll take responsibility if anything happens!" Mr. Tian said coldly.
   

          The Associate Chief physician smiled bitterly. Chief physician Tian was really angry now. The information recorded in the course of disease had to be saved, and it was difficult to modify.
   

          Even if he obtained the authority to modify it, there would be a record in the background.
   

          After the incident, as long as there was trouble, Department Director Tian would throw the course of disease record in everyone's face and point at their noses and scold them.
   

          Sigh, this matter is so troublesome.
   

          "How could a bullet appear in the heart? isn't this a joke?" the Associate Chief physician thought to himself.
   

          If the bullet was really removed through interventional surgery, he would swallow it!
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            After changing his clothes, chief physician Tian and the Associate Chief physician went to the operating room of the operating theater.
   

          The people from the cardiothoracic Department both loved and hated this place.
   

          He hated it, mainly because the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery performed surgery here and took away the largest part of the Cardiovascular Surgery Department, the Xuanji coronary artery bypass surgery.
   

          Love was because when the cardiology department had their coronary arteries rupture or their hearts stuffed when they were setting up a stent, they would beg their grandparents to call the cardiothoracic Department for help.
   

          At that time, he could really mock them however he wanted. Each and every one of them was like a grandson.
   

          After entering the operation room, the first thing he saw were two large boxes that were half the height of a person.
   

          He had brought the equipment dealer into the operation room.
   

          He wasn't old, but his arrogance wasn't small. What kind of consumables does the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University not have? why do you have to bring your own?
   

          Mr. Tian found Zheng Ren to be an eyesore and would criticize him in his heart no matter what.
   

          And all of this would be remembered in his heart until the final failure of the operation.
   

          A limping figure walked into the operating room with a few instruments. In the eyes of Department Director Tian, this was really full of sh * t.
   

          But he was too lazy to say it.
   

          In his opinion, it was a very uncultured thing to talk about people with their physical disabilities.
   

          'Dog meat is really not presentable,' Mr. Tian thought to himself.
   

          Zheng Ren calmly chose the medical consumables. In the system's operating theater, all the medical consumables were prepared by the big pork trotters, so it was especially worry - Free. But outside, he had to choose one by one.
   

          He had no choice.
   

          "President Zheng, do you have enough materials?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "It's enough," Zheng Ren raised his head and his eyes curved slightly."It's not Changfeng 's. Did you buy it yourself?"
   

          "Yes." Feng Xuhui nodded.
   

          "Thanks." Zheng Ren picked up a few items and passed them to Xie Yiren.
   

          Even though it wasn't a thoracotomy, Xie Yiren was still very happy to be on stage.
   

          Bullet embolism!
   

          It was as rare as it could be.
   

          Zheng Ren was becoming more and more considerate.
   

          "Boss, I'm going to disinfect the wound." Professor Rudolf Wagner said after seeing that Zheng Ren had taken the materials.
   

          "Go on."
   

          Zheng Ren came to the film reader and read the film.
   

          "Feng, don't stammer and look for it. Go out." Professor Rudolf Wagner came back after washing his hands and began to disinfect them. He also kicked Feng Xuhui out.
   

          "This kid is too careful. The boss has already taken the consumables and is still waiting for him." The professor thought to himself as he disinfected the wound.
   

          "Boss."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Bullet embolism? I think I've seen some cases before." The professor said,"they're basically lodged in the right, right, right, or right atrium. Is this the case?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren read the scan and described it in his mind for the last time. He multi - tasked to talk to professor Rudolf Wagner."In 1982, Dr. Cysne reported a similar case. The bullet was taken out through surgery."
   

          "Yes, I'm reading doctor yon's research on bullet embolism. It proves that most bullets have embolism in the right heart cavity. This is very interesting. " Professor Rudolf Wagner said.
   

          The young patient saw that the professor was speaking fluent northeastern Chinese and did not notice that old he had used a tranquilizer.
   

          "Doctor, is that foreigner very powerful?" The young patient had some doubts about the surgery. How could a young doctor like him find a bullet?
   

          He had originally been ready to give up, but the leader had used a commanding tone to settle this matter.
   

          The initial unhappiness disappeared after seeing the professor.
   

          "Him? He's pretty good, a world - renowned professor of interventional disciplines. " Old he said.
   

          When the young patient heard what old he said, his tense mind relaxed a little. His thoughts gradually slowed down. Although he did not lose his mind, his eyelids became heavier and heavier.
   

          "Go to sleep." Old he said softly like a hypnotist.
   

          "Troublesome ..." The young patient was slightly startled.
   

          "I've seen the statistics of their incomplete parts. " The professor was still excitedly recalling the data." 30 cases, 19 surgical cases, all successful. Six were under observation, five were involved in interventional surgeries, three failed, and only two succeeded. "
   

          "Yes, so we have to be prepared for failure." Zheng Ren looked at the x - ray and said casually.
   

          "Boss, how can it fail?" Professor Rudolf Wagner made a surprised gesture, but his long golden hair did not dance."It was done in a flash ..."
   

          "He's a rich man, and even his surgery might fail. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "You won 't," After the professor finished disinfecting, he said,"boss, I'm really not blind. I'm done disinfecting your hands, so you can go wash them. "
   

          Old he suddenly remembered that he had forgotten to bring the USB drive. Boss Zheng wouldn't be angry if there wasn't a song of good luck, right?
   

          He lowered his head and looked at the young patient, but he was reflecting on his mistakes in his mind.
   

          ……
   

          Associate Hospital director Liu had already arrived at the operating theater. He sat on a chair in the operating theater and listened to the professor speaking in a heavy northeastern accent. He was silent for a while before he asked,"who's the one speaking?"
   

          "Germany's heideburg University Affiliated Hospital, Department of interventional Sciences, internationally renowned professor, Richard Rudolph Wagner." Lin Ge smiled and said,"the Nobel Prize project was jointly developed by professor Rudolf and boss Zheng."
   

          "He's still using the name of a foreign professor. " The Associate Chief physician of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery said in a voice that was neither loud nor soft.
   

          Lin Ge knew that he had offended someone this time, but at this point, he didn't mind offending a few more people.
   

          "You can be considered a doctor?" Lin Ge didn't even try to hide the disdain in his tone.
   

          "What did you just say?"
   

          "Do you use X - ray to look at people? Lead glass can't penetrate it?" "Can't you tell who's disinfecting and who's the primary surgeon?"Lin Ge mocked.
   

          “……”
   

          The Associate Chief physician of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery forgot about this, and he was speechless.
   

          The person who went on stage to disinfect the wound must be the Department director's right - hand man. Ordinary people could not even disinfect the wound even if they wanted to.
   

          But no matter how capable he was, he was still an assistant.
   

          Other than some major operations, he had never seen the surgeon disinfect himself while the assistant read the scans with his arms crossed.
   

          "Sigh, it's really degrading to explain all this to you." Lin Ge sighed, his face full of sorrow.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, your boss Zheng is going out for surgery, and he's making quite a big scene." Although director Liu felt that Lin Ge was right, it would be stupid of him to not say anything when he was insulting his own soldiers in front of him.
   

          If the technique wasn't good, then he would just say that it was ostentatious. Anyway, there would always be one model that was wrong.
   

          "Hehe, Associate Hospital director Liu, look at what you're saying." "I'm doing this for the mission in the Department, so that I can better complete the assigned mission,"Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          Associate Hospital director Liu was annoyed.
   

          Are you saying that we can't complete the mission?
   

          "Two days ago, I went overseas for a mission. Boss Zheng even brought security guards with him." Lin Ge laughed."I Chartered a plane to go to Southeast Asia."
   

          Associate Hospital director Liu was stunned. F * ck, I've never even taken a Chartered plane before, but boss Zheng's security guard has? He was the president, so how could he lose to his security guards?
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            The airtight lead door closed, and Xie Yiren walked out.
   

          As usual, she found an inconspicuous spot where she could have a bird's eye view of the operating room and the screen and watched quietly.
   

          "Yiren, come to my place?" Lin Ge smiled and waved his hand.
   

          Xie Yiren shook her head.
   

          There were too many people there, and the view was not that good.
   

          "Fugui 'er, cut the penetration point." Zheng Ren's voice came from the speaker. When the airtight lead door was closed, the walkie - talkie was activated by default so that the Sorcerer and the operator could communicate.
   

          "Hmm, is it for the sake of high traffic?"
   

          "Hmm, I think the largest vascular sheath is the F - sheath, which should be enough."
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's voice, Xie Yiren's eyes curved like the last crescent moon.
   

          A guide wire and a catheter were inserted, and professor Rudolf Wagner stopped. Then, Zheng Ren went up the stage with tacit cooperation. The identity of the surgeon and assistant could not be more obvious.
   

          The Associate Chief physician of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery was silent.
   

          He was also a little dazed. He didn't know what it was like to have a world - famous professor as an assistant all year round.
   

          A minute later, Zheng Ren started to step on the line.
   

          The guide wire was already inserted into the inferior vena cava and then into the pericardium.
   

          An image of the right ventricle was clearly displayed on the screen.
   

          Bullets!
   

          The image after the interventional MRI scan was so typical that Mr. Tian's mouth opened like a fish's for no reason. Fortunately, he was wearing a mask. Otherwise, he would have looked as weird as he could be.
   

          After the angiography was completed, Zheng Ren found the position of the bullet. He twisted the one - way goose - neck collar tube and sent it in.
   

          "Didn't you guys notice that the bullet is in the heart?" Director Liu asked.
   

          But no one answered.
   

          He turned around and only saw a few stupefied faces from the cardiothoracic Department. They were staring at the screen without blinking. Associate Hospital director Liu sighed in his heart.
   

          Mr. Tian's expression was wooden, revealing a look of disbelief, as if he had nothing to live for.
   

          Chief MA poked Department Director Tian, indicating that Associate Hospital director Liu was asking him a question.
   

          "Ah? What's wrong?" Mr. Tian asked in confusion.
   

          Associate Hospital director Liu snorted coldly. It was really embarrassing.
   

          "Fugui, after you trap him, pay attention to the angle of your right hand." Zheng Ren's voice came from the walkie - talkie.
   

          "Yeah, I won't piss Zhang Guang off." Professor Rudolf Wagner said.
   

          The one - way goose - neck tube loop entered the right ventricle cavity, leaving an afterimage on the screen. No one saw what happened, but the loop was wrapped around the dark bullet.
   

          It was captured from the outside to the inside at a tricky angle, but it was achieved overnight.
   

          "Oh my God, boss, teach me this technique when we get back." A strong smell rushed out of the walkie - talkie and assaulted his nose.
   

          "Let's do the surgery first. "
   

          The catheter behind the loop of the one - way goose - neck tube rotated slightly, and the bullet was pulled from the right ventricle to the right atrium counterclockwise.
   

          "What anesthesia do you need for the patient?" Associate Hospital director Liu suddenly asked.
   

          "Calm down. He's asleep." Lin GE's attention was focused on old he, who was standing on the patient's head and wearing lead clothes.
   

          Boss Zheng was so confident that he could stay calm.
   

          This was what Lin Ge was most worried about at first. However, when he saw the black shadow enter the right atrium from the right heart and the patient remain motionless, he was relieved.
   

          What was there to worry about when boss Zheng was handling things? He was very smart.
   

          For fear that the people from the affiliated Academy were not reliable, all the assistants were brought from 912. For this reason, they did not hesitate to offend everyone here.
   

          'I really don't need to worry,' Lin Ge laughed.
   

          He would immediately see the returns after putting in so much effort. This was simply the most perfect thing!
   

          After a series of operations, Zheng Ren fixed the bullet in the right atrium, inferior vena cava, and femoral vein.
   

          He stopped stepping on the line and said into the walkie - talkie,""Yiren, come on stage."
   

          1.25 seconds before he spoke, Xie Yiren had already stood up, opened the airtight lead door, and went to wash her hands.
   

          "What are they doing?" The Associate Chief physician asked in a daze.
   

          Lin Ge really didn't want to argue anymore.
   

          The operation was completed. It was clean, smooth, and successful, but ... Did you think it was a spell?
   

          How could the bullet, which was so hard, be removed from the vascular sheath that was connected to the puncture?
   

          The ever - changing tactics, in essence, were all the same.
   

          The incision would be taken out.
   

          Lin Ge understood what was going on. The Assistant Director of the surgery department was actually asking him what he wanted to do.
   

          He was probably dumbfounded.
   

          Lin Ge sighed.
   

          The sigh was like a hammer that smashed into the hearts of the people from the medical University Affiliated Hospital.
   

          He didn't mock her, but it was better than mocking her.
   

          Associate Hospital director Liu could no longer sit still. He stood up, smiled, and said,"Tenured professor from Massachusetts General Hospital, you're really extraordinary."
   

          Both Department Director Tian and the Associate Department Director were stunned.
   

          Massachusetts General Hospital? Tenured professor? What the hell was that?
   

          "Associate Hospital director Liu, you've heard?" Lin Ge smiled and said,"when our hospital administration received the letter from Massachusetts General Hospital, we didn't really believe it."
   

          Hospital director Liu had no choice. His own people were already dumbfounded. At this time, he could only praise boss Zheng as much as he could so that the medical University Affiliated Hospital would not be disgraced.
   

          "I heard it from director Yuan. Now that I see it, boss Zheng really lives up to his reputation."
   

          "That's right, that's right. " Lin Ge didn't stand on ceremony and directly agreed.
   

          "Let's go to the stands. "
   

          Associate Hospital director Liu said and walked into the operating theater first.
   

          Xie Yiren washed her hands, put on her clothes, and went to the equipment table. She opened the last two layers of the bag.
   

          "What is this?"
   

          "Oh, this is the surgical equipment that the Nobel Prize winner, Dr. Charles, gave to boss Zheng when he went to Maio clinic." Lin Ge was stunned as he spoke.
   

          Using boss Zheng to show off was really successful in every endeavor.
   

          Any random name was enough to make the people from the University of Medicine dumbfounded.
   

          Associate Hospital director Liu felt that they really could not communicate properly.
   

          It was fine if he brought people, but he even had to bring surgical instruments?
   

          F * ck, can't we just make do with the equipment in our Medical University Affiliated Hospital?
   

          Lin Ge watched as Shay skillfully installed the blade in the sterile bag and said,""Blades, custom - Made in Germany, 233 dollars each."
   

          “……”
   

          The atmosphere was tense.
   

          It was not just the Associate Chief physician from the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery. From chief physician Tian to chief MA, and even Associate Hospital director Liu, all of them felt heavy - hearted.
   

          Looking at the price, it really couldn't be used.
   

          How could a 1.2 - Yuan blade be compared to a $233 blade?
   

          Zheng Ren did not pay attention to what everyone was talking about. The professor had turned into a surgical assistant.
   

          In fact, su yunshang's words were the most suitable for this surgery. However, that fellow was giving a lecture at the imperial capital Medical University, and the two matters had collided. There was no good solution.
   

          However, professor Rudolf Wagner had also been exposed to surgery before, so he could still do simple tasks such as wiping the blood and exposing the surgical field.
   

          Under Zheng Ren's guidance, he pulled on the hook and opened his eyes wide. After the femoral vein was blocked, he saw Zheng Ren make an incision and take out a 11mm long and 5mm wide bullet with a pair of forceps.
   

          The pathology basin was already next to Zheng Ren's hand. The sound of the bullet being thrown into the basin was crisp and reverberated in the ears of the people from the University of Medicine. It was like love.
   

          The femoral vein was sutured and rinsed. No one in the room noticed how awesome his suturing technique was.
   

          Everyone's attention was on the yellow Bullet.
   

          It was really ... Taken out ... From his heart.
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            The bullet was successfully removed, and the patient's vital signs were stable. Everyone sighed.
   

          To be able to complete this series of actions in a calm state was truly unexpected.
   

          Now that he thought about it, foreign bodies in the heart and bullet embolism required general anesthesia and the cooperation of three to five departments for treatment. Only then could such a rare and serious illness be justified.
   

          However, boss Zheng, with an assistant, an anesthetist, and a scrub nurse, took out the bullet in more than ten minutes.
   

          As for the patient, he was only in a calm state. After the surgery, if they were forced to, they could still walk back.
   

          The people around them could no longer describe this.
   

          Dumbfounded, he looked at the bullet in the pathology basin, unable to speak.
   

          "It's done," After Zheng Ren finished the last suture, he patted the needle holder on the side of the patient's leg and said,"Send him back to the ward."
   

          The Associate Chief physician from the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery looked at the bullet and gulped.
   

          He couldn't eat this hard thing.
   

          Fortunately, he was still calm at that time and did not say anything harsh in front of boss Zheng. Why don't you tell me whether it's better to eat or not?
   

          If he ate it, would he also need to go through surgery to remove the bullet?
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, the patient should be sent to the ICU, right?" Mr. Tian stuttered.
   

          “ICU？No need. " Zheng Ren was slightly surprised, then he explained,""Go back to your Ward, the general ward will do. He'll be discharged tomorrow or the day after. There's no other special treatment. "
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone was silent.
   

          Was this a bullet embolism?
   

          Was this a foreign body in the heart?
   

          Returning to the general ward after the surgery was like cutting a damn fatty tumor on the thigh.
   

          He was also discharged two days after the surgery. Was boss Zheng not joking?
   

          However, no one said anything. In less than two hours, they had been slapped in the face over and over again. Not only director Tian, his Deputy Directors, and the leading professors, but even director Liu's old face was a little red.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          Zheng Ren heard the melodious sound of a mission being completed.
   

          [Urgent mission: the hidden little guy has been completed.]
   

          [Mission content: find the bullets that are drifting in the body.]
   

          The mission reward was Youyou's 20000 experience points, 1000 skill points, and Luck +2.
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours. Remaining time: 22 hours and 34 minutes.]
   

          Although the experience and skill points were not much, and the remaining time of the mission was not much, this was a mission that added luck.
   

          Zheng Ren was very happy to see his luck increase by a little.
   

          After going through so many ups and downs, Zheng Ren subconsciously believed that luck was very important.
   

          Although the big pork trotter did not give an explanation for his luck, and Zheng Ren could not quantify it, this was the truth.
   

          After tearing off the sterile clothing, old he was giving the patient the antivenom. Zheng Ren looked at the dumbfounded crowd and asked,""May I ask if the rules of your hospital are for the surgeon to send the patient off the stage?"
   

          Zheng Ren was just asking casually. After all, he had never been to the imperial capital Medical University's Affiliated Hospital.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the surgeon would definitely not send the patient off the stage, so Zheng Ren was a little surprised. However, if no one said anything, Zheng Ren did not mind sending the patient off the stage.
   

          He had done this kind of thing many times in Sea city Base, so he didn't think it was a big deal.
   

          And this sentence was like a spell, waking up the people around who were frozen.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you must be joking." Hospital director Liu laughed and pulled Zheng Ren to the operation room.
   

          On this side, Department Director Tian's face and ears were red. He took the initiative to stretch out his hand and carry the young patient onto the Gurney with the Associate Chief physician and the professor leading the treatment group.
   

          Director Tian didn't want to accompany director Liu and boss Zheng to sit in the operation room and talk about some nonsense.
   

          "I'm so sleepy. Are you done with the surgery?" The young patient did not realize what had happened at all. He asked subconsciously after he woke up.
   

          "It's done. You can be discharged from the hospital tomorrow or the day after. " Old he was extremely satisfied with his anesthesia.
   

          He had to perform perfectly when he came out with boss Zheng to save the situation.
   

          It was easy to say that the precise amount of medicine was used, but in fact, for every anesthetist, the subtle details of the medicine used were ever - changing.
   

          "Now, the twin sisters have probably been defeated by me." Old he smiled as he watched the patient being pushed away. He took off his gloves and lead clothes and went to the operation room happily.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your skill level is really high." Associate Hospital director Liu was not stingy with his praises.
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren felt that the matter was over. The reason he left without changing his clothes was because he was waiting for Yiren to clean the surgical equipment.
   

          Lin Ge knew boss Zheng's temper, so he took over the conversation and continued this awkward conversation.
   

          Ten minutes later, Xie Yiren was done cleaning the equipment, and Zheng Ren stood up to leave.
   

          Hospital director Liu sent Zheng Ren to the changing room with mixed feelings and then sent him to the car. As he watched the two cars leave, he sighed.
   

          He could report on his mission now. This was a patient that the Department highly valued. The hospital affiliated to the medical University would be the main contributor to the smooth resolution of the problem.
   

          As for the specific details, who would care about them in the end?
   

          Should I keep in close contact with boss Zheng in the future? Such a thought appeared in Associate Hospital director Liu's mind.
   

          If there was a surgery that could not be performed, with such a strong and outstanding expert silently watching over them, even if they did not do anything, they would still feel at ease, right?
   

          This could be considered.
   

          However, he thought that he should find time to thank 912. Since director Yan was recuperating in the hospital, he would have a meal with old Yuan.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          On the wall, old he was talking excitedly.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, had forgotten about the surgery.
   

          After more than ten hours of surgery training in the system operating theater, it was finally completed smoothly, and there was nothing much to say.
   

          It was only right for him to successfully complete it.
   

          If he couldn't complete it successfully, he would have to think about it again and again to figure out where the problem was.
   

          "Zheng Ren, you've been a good boy today." Xie Yiren complimented.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled. He felt the same way.
   

          The little Yiren had clearly expressed her dissatisfaction with the vermiform appendix incident. If he didn't call her for the surgery, he was afraid that his future days would be very difficult.
   

          Although it was a little arrogant to bring his entire team to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University for surgery, he would sacrifice some of his comrades 'face for the sake of his family's happiness.
   

          Zheng Ren subconsciously thought of his family.
   

          He picked up his phone and called Su Yun.
   

          However, he did not pick up the call. The dial tone rang for a long time before Zheng Ren finally hung up.
   

          "Su Yun is still teaching."
   

          "Where did Brother Yun go to teach?" Old he asked. At his age, he called Yun 'er', not the old doctor su. He had no psychological barrier at all and was quite a character.
   

          "Director Zhou from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery of imperial Capital Medical University found a cadaver with cirrhosis for anatomy teaching." At this point, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered something. Xiao Feng seemed to have followed him here. Was there a guide wire or a catheter on Su Yun's side?
   

          If there wasn 't, the quality of the teaching would be very lax.
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            After asking Feng Xuhui, he found out that Liu Xiaojie had gone to Su Yun's place.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't remember the little beauty who had been by Feng Xuhui's side.
   

          She only remembered that she walked as if she had no bones, swaying and swaying.
   

          'Forget it. It has nothing to do with me anyway. It's best if they can make their own arrangements,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          His phone rang, and Zheng Ren picked it up.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your hand speed has increased. I'll pick up immediately." Lin Jiaojiao's voice was heard.
   

          "I'm holding my phone. " Zheng Ren smiled."What's the matter, sister Lin?"
   

          Old he sighed in his heart. With boss Zheng's personality, the conversation was so awkward. Who would come up and directly ask if he was okay?
   

          However, it was enough for him to perform the surgery well.
   

          "I heard that you're fine. I'll give you a welcome dinner tonight. Do you have time?"
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment. Lin Jiaojiao was probably anxious about the weight loss operation, so she was subtly urging him.
   

          "Yes, but I just brought the medical team to the hospital of the medical University to perform an operation ..." Zheng Ren said with a little difficulty.
   

          "Let's do it together. The more people, the merrier. "
   

          Zheng Ren's head buzzed when he heard the words 'more people, more fun'.
   

          Fortunately, they were all very familiar with each other, so it didn't matter. Bear with it, and it'll be over.
   

          After making an appointment, Zheng Ren gave Feng Xuhui a call and asked him to go over directly. He returned to 912 to pick up Chang Yue and Liu Zewei.
   

          It was still a little early, so Zheng Ren thought about going back to visit Department Director Kong.
   

          After all, the old Department Director should not be disappointed if he asked for instructions and reported to him. Zheng Ren was well aware of how much Department Director Kong had taken care of him.
   

          When he entered the corridor of the Department of interventional services, Zheng Ren saw Chang Yue chatting with someone. There was a pile of fruits beside the person, and he was holding a silk banner in his hand.
   

          So troublesome, which discharged patient sent the pennant over again?
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to pretend that he did not see anything, but the moment he entered, the patient's family saw him. They stopped talking to Chang Yue and walked over directly.
   

          "Thank you, Dr. Zheng." The patient's family member bowed, and his head almost touched the ground.
   

          If it was someone with shorter legs, they would probably be kowtowing in front of Zheng Ren, the kind that would kowtow while standing.
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked.
   

          He had refused to give her a red packet before the surgery, saying that he would only give her a red packet after the surgery. However, no one mentioned it after the surgery, so they treated it as if it did not exist. When the patients were discharged, only less than one - tenth of them remembered to send a silk banner.
   

          To be able to come back to see, even if it was someone with intentions, to still bow in such a way ...
   

          But who was this person?
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he looked vaguely familiar, but the mosaic on the patient's family member's face was still there.
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "Do you still remember how you injected a colon nutrient tube into my wife a few days ago?" The patient's family member said.
   

          Oh, it was the family member of the patient with morning sickness.
   

          "How's your husband's recovery?"
   

          "He's been discharged successfully. He's been injected with nutrient fluid every day, and he doesn't vomit anymore. I brought her here for a prenatal examination today. The child is doing well and is growing very fast. " The man grinned from ear to ear and laughed happily.
   

          "It's pretty good. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, thank you. Thank you so much." The patient's family members thanked him profusely and shoved the pennant into Zheng Ren's hands.
   

          It was also a form of acknowledgment for everyone to talk happily. However, when Zheng Ren heard that the patient was recovering well, he was very happy. He felt a little uncomfortable when he received the banner.
   

          The pennant was like a hot potato, and Zheng Ren felt uncomfortable holding it in his hand.
   

          "President Zheng, give me the banner. Are you looking for Department Director Kong?" Chang Yue knew Zheng Ren's true character and came to his rescue.
   

          For the first time, Zheng Ren felt that Chang Yue had a high EQ and was sensible. He hurriedly passed the pennant to Chang Yue with a fake smile that he was used to.
   

          He was about to leave in a hurry but was stopped by Chang Yue. She only let Zheng Ren go after taking a photo with the patient's family.
   

          When he arrived at Department Director Kong's office, Zheng Ren knocked on the door and entered.
   

          Department Director Kong was reading some documents with his glasses on. He raised his head and looked at Zheng Ren through his glasses and wrinkles.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're back? It's so hard to catch you now. " Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "Department Director, what are you saying?" Zheng Ren blushed with shame and said,"I'm not on a mission. I ran into trouble the moment I came back." After I was isolated, I ran into something at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, so I came here after I was done with my work. "
   

          "Tell me, what happened?" When director Kong saw that Zheng Ren was stammering, he did not say much. He took off his glasses and rubbed his eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren gave a simple report on his trip to Southeast Asia, the group hysteria that he thought he encountered after he returned, and his intervention in the hospital affiliated to the medical University to take out the bullet.
   

          As for the autopsy, Zheng Ren didn't say that it was to return li zhaosen's favor and had nothing to do with work.
   

          As Department Director Kong listened, the smile on his face gradually disappeared. In the end, he shook his head slightly and sighed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, getting involved in the removal of the bullet? you're really daring."
   

          "I've had a successful case before, so I'll give it a try. At that time, he was already prepared to open up the chest and remove the bullet. Be prepared for both eventualities. Don't be careless. " Zheng Ren quickly explained.
   

          It was only then that Department Director Kong realized that boss Zheng was not the professor leading the group under him. He only knew how to perform interventional surgeries.
   

          He smiled and said,"I heard that Massachusetts General Hospital asked you to be a tenured professor?"
   

          "I don't know what happened either, but Su Yun said that the doctor Who performed the hip replacement surgery for old Mr. Wang three years ago was probably a director of the Massachusetts General Hospital." "He also has some status in the field of academics. He should be quite an expert in the orthopedics department," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tenured professor, amazing." "Do I have to give a lecture at the Massachusetts General Hospital every year?" Department Director Kong asked with a smile.
   

          "I don't think there's a need. I didn't agree to anything specific. Su Yun was the one who talked about it." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You." "Where's Su Yun?"Department Director Kong shook his head and asked.
   

          "He's giving a lecture at the imperial capital Medical University. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          There was still no news from Su Yun, and he wondered how her lecture was going.
   

          "How's Jiaojiao's progress on the left and bottom of the stomach thrombosis?" Department Director Kong suddenly changed the topic and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Lin Jiaojiao could no longer sit still.
   

          Fortunately, he had studied it before ... And had seen it with the eye of truth, so he was not flustered.
   

          "Director, I've finished thinking about it. It's a very simple surgery. If sister Lin has a patient, we can do it immediately." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't be careless. Laowu had a patient who was discharged more than a month after the operation. " Department Director Kong said very cautiously.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."I know. The surgery is much simpler than I thought. The embolism can't be too deep, and we need to use spring rings instead of embolism agents."
   

          Zheng Ren simply explained his thoughts.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had done his research and that he had completed the task Lin Jiaojiao had assigned him, director Kong was relieved and began to chat with Zheng Ren.
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            After work, everyone went to the restaurant Lin Jiaojiao had booked for dinner.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao didn't spend much effort to change all kinds of things. Boss Zheng wasn't interested in that. She just booked a private room in a quiet restaurant next door so that it was convenient for everyone.
   

          Zheng Ren was quite satisfied with this arrangement.
   

          When they entered the restaurant, Zheng Ren saw Zhu liangchen standing in the main hall with his hands in front of him and a serious look on his face.
   

          "Director Zhu, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          Zhu liangchen came up to him and extended his hand."Boss Zheng, long time no see."
   

          Liu Zewei was standing behind Zheng Ren. Although he was used to boss Zheng's brutal ways, he was still surprised to see Zhu liangchen like this.
   

          He had once asked Zhu liangchen for surgery.
   

          It was normal for a provincial capital to invite professors from Beijing and Shanghai to perform surgery.
   

          In Liu Zewei's impression, Zhu liangchen was a little domineering and arrogant.
   

          What left the deepest impression on him was that he invited Zhu liangchen to perform the surgery and went to pick him up in his own Passat. Zhu liangchen's face darkened and he went to the hospital for surgery without saying a word.
   

          During the surgery, Zhu liangchen smashed all kinds of equipment and got all kinds of violent.
   

          Although the surgery went smoothly, Liu Zewei was deeply traumatized by the fact that he did not give any face to the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University.
   

          Zhu liangchen didn't even eat after the surgery. He went straight back to the hotel. The next morning, he rejected Liu Zewei's offer to send him off. He told him that he wouldn't take any car below an Audi and went to the airport by himself. (Note)
   

          This person ...
   

          When Liu Zewei saw that the proud director Zhu in his impression had become a little humble, the first thought that came to his mind was that this man had gotten old and lost his heart. His temper had indeed improved a lot.
   

          However, Liu Zewei knew that he was wrong.
   

          It was not a matter of age.
   

          It was boss Zheng who had used surgery to make Zhu liangchen lose all his confidence!
   

          If he wanted academic status, he had to kneel.
   

          Sigh, academic status ... Liu Zewei looked at Zhu liangchen, who was acting like a junior professor, and saw him and his group up the stairs.
   

          For ordinary doctors, working was just a way to support their families.
   

          To be able to achieve his own level, he was considered above average. If they were to live in a corner, the current level would be completely enough.
   

          However, people like Zhu liangchen would definitely want to leave their names in history. At the very least, he wanted to leave his name in the history of the Chinese interventional science community so that future generations would have some impression of him.
   

          Maslow's positioning was still very accurate. Liu Zewei sighed. It was a pity that he was only an in - Service training doctor and would have to go home in a few months. He could not integrate into boss Zheng's team.
   

          This was a very regretful matter.
   

          However, it was a little risky to ask Liu Zewei to give up everything in his hometown and come out to fight with boss Zheng. Liu Zewei had thought about this for a long time. In the end, he was inclined to go back after learning TIPS.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I heard that you went to the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University for surgery today?" Zhu liangchen was well - informed, so he smiled and told them about Zheng Ren's proud story.
   

          "Oh, yeah," Zheng Ren didn't think much of it and spoke indifferently as they walked.
   

          "The Department of interventional services at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University has gone crazy." Zhu liangchen said,"a foreign body in the heart with bullet embolism and can be removed through interventional surgery. No one thought of this."
   

          "There have been a few successful cases overseas, and it's not like no one has done it before." Zheng Ren corrected.
   

          In academia, one had to be rigorous.
   

          The world's first definitely wasn 't.
   

          If someone else had done it, he would do it himself. Even if he bragged during the meal that it was the first in the world, Zheng Ren still felt that it was wrong.
   

          Zhu liangchen didn't find anything wrong with it, so he asked a few technical questions.
   

          He was already an extremely high - Level top surgeon in the country. When he gave a clear diagnosis and made a reverse deduction after the surgery was successful, he had already outlined in his mind what he would need to do if he were to perform the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren had solved the few difficulties in the system operating theater.
   

          This was what he was proud of.
   

          Zheng Ren had to use his peak skills in interventional surgeries to solve some of the problems. If it were someone else, the surgery would probably be very troublesome.
   

          "Fifth brother, let's eat first. If we're talking about surgery, we'll have plenty of time." Department Director Kong knew the main topic of the day, so he tried to persuade Zhu liangchen.
   

          "Look at me, boss Zheng. Please come in." Zhu liangchen let Zheng Ren in first. Department Director Kong was his older brother, so it did not matter if he was slow.
   

          But Zheng Ren cared.
   

          Zheng Ren only sat down after Department Director Kong took the main seat.
   

          He took a look but did not see Su Yun's shadow.
   

          "Why isn't su Yun done with her lecture?" Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          "Xiaocao has sent a video in the group. She said that the imperial capital Medical University is already boiling." Xie Yiren said with a smile,"after an anatomy class, the students who didn't make it into Class 2 won't leave. They're insistent on another class."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          If all the students were so serious, they would have surpassed the United States.
   

          However, it was probably because the female students wanted to see Su Yun like they were chasing after their idol. Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm here to clean you up today. You've been too busy these days." Lin Jiaojiao asked for the dishes to be served as she chatted with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Sister Lin, you can take in patients on your side." Zheng Ren didn't say much and said directly,""I've thought about it. There shouldn't be a problem with the left gastric artery embolism. "
   

          At this point, Zheng Ren suddenly realized that he had forgotten something.
   

          "Sister Lin, where do you keep the patients?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you saying? My hospital is qualified for interventional and radioactive surgery. " Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          It was just an aesthetic medicine hospital, so why would they be qualified for interventional surgeries?
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was in a daze, Lin Jiaojiao explained,""More than ten years ago, when the policy for private hospitals was just released, and everyone did not know what to do, I took advantage of the chaos to obtain the qualification for interventional cardiology and chemotherapy."
   

          She was a little proud as she said that.
   

          This was foresight, a quality that businessmen needed the most.
   

          "Now, I'm not doing it anymore. This qualification can easily be sold for hundreds of millions."
   

          Hundreds of millions, this was already at least.
   

          Zheng Ren had heard about how strict the approval for interventional radiation treatment was.
   

          The surgery was easy to handle. Lin Jiaojiao was probably talking about nuclear medicine. There were not many private hospitals that could perform PETCT.
   

          To be able to get all these things, Lin Jiaojiao was considered to have eyes and hands everywhere.
   

          "How's the radiation protection in the operating theater?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's the same as the 912, they're both heavy lead plates. There's no signal at all in the operating room. " Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."You can take in patients at any time?"
   

          "Many patients have been booked, but I've been delaying it. If you're free, I'll take him in tomorrow for all kinds of examinations, and the surgery the day after tomorrow. "
   

          At the mention of surgery, Lin Jiaojiao's eyes lit up, and she felt a little nervous.
   

          This was a big step for their own hospital, and it all depended on boss Zheng.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I've met such a director before.]
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            Zheng Ren agreed to perform the surgery on the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery for embolism, and Lin Jiaojiao felt like a stone had been lifted off her chest.
   

          With boss Zheng's character, it was inevitable that he would not go back on his word. However, Lin Jiaojiao had put too much effort into this matter, to the point where she could not give up.
   

          She would not be able to sleep well until Zheng Ren agreed.
   

          They would be receiving patients tomorrow, and the surgery would be carried out the day after. After this matter was settled, the atmosphere at the banquet became much more enthusiastic.
   

          Zhu liangchen's goal was also very clear. He was smart enough not to compete with Zhou chunyong for TIPS, but to focus on the bottom of the stomach and left gastric artery thrombosis.
   

          From the perspective of making money, this was a gold mine. But from an academic point of view, no matter how many surgeries he performed, he would be ignored.
   

          "Right, director Zhu, there's something I need to trouble you with." Zheng Ren thought of something and asked without thinking too much.
   

          "Oh?" Zhu liangchen was interested.
   

          "There's a doctor Who can perform TIPS. His hometown is undergoing medical reform, and he wants to come out and make a name for himself. Can you arrange for him to be under you?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          Zhu liangchen was stunned.
   

          He did not know what Zheng Ren meant. Was it to arrange for someone to study or something else? As for Advanced Studies, he could just inform the Science and Education Department.
   

          If it was an external employee, the procedures seemed to be much more cumbersome.
   

          Zhu liangchen was about to answer, but he felt that something was wrong. He started to think about it.
   

          This was the first time boss Zheng had asked him to do something, and he couldn't ignore it. This was an opportunity to fix all the unpleasant things that had happened before.
   

          Doctor, hometown, the ability to perform TIPS ...
   

          These keywords circled in Zhu liangchen's mind. It was definitely not Advanced Studies! It would be ridiculous if a Doctor Who could perform TIPS came here for in - Service training.
   

          All over the country, as long as one knew how to perform TIPS surgeries, they would be able to make a living. And don't eat too well!
   

          External hire?
   

          He was just an external employee. What did boss Zheng want to say to him?
   

          External hires can be hired anytime and anywhere.
   

          He subconsciously glanced at director Kong and saw that his boss was confused. Obviously, he did not know about this at all.
   

          What did boss Zheng mean?
   

          "Director Zhu?" Zheng Ren asked curiously when he saw that Zhu liangchen did not say anything.
   

          He was a little too arrogant. He only wanted Liu xuzhi to work for him, but he actually made things difficult for him?
   

          Zhu liangchen could sense the unhappiness in Zheng Ren's tone. Even though it was just a trace, he caught it.
   

          What was he thinking?
   

          Zhou chunyong, who was in the opposite Ward, had a very good relationship with boss Zheng. He didn't even need to open his mouth. As long as Zhou chunyong saw this person, he would definitely pull him over.
   

          The competition with Zhou chunyong had invigorated Zhu liangchen.
   

          Boss Zheng's request would definitely not be that simple. It was not for in - Service training, nor could it be an external hire ... Could it be that he wanted to hire him?
   

          Zhu liangchen's face darkened at the thought.
   

          The establishment of the liver and gallbladder business in the imperial capital was made of pure gold and definitely not adulterated.
   

          One sentence and you want a career?
   

          He was a little unhappy, but he quickly thought of Zhou chunyong.
   

          With Zhou chunyong's personality, he would bet everything on it. It would be very difficult for him to compete with him.
   

          "Director Zhu, if you're making things difficult for us, then ..." Zheng Ren said calmly when he saw that Zhu liangchen had not said anything.
   

          He was interrupted by Zhu liangchen.
   

          "It's not difficult. Why would I be difficult?" "Come to my place," Zhu liangchen said."I'll run the company. " Boss Zheng, tell your friend that he'll definitely get the job in three days!"
   

          Everyone looked at Zhu liangchen. He knew what he was talking about.
   

          In the eyes of the vast majority of people, it was more difficult than ascending to heaven to establish a career in the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital and register in the imperial capital.
   

          Zheng Ren was also stunned for a moment, then he smiled.""Director Zhu, about your career, I'll thank you on behalf of my friend."
   

          "You're too polite. It's just a small matter. " Zhu liangchen gritted his teeth and said.
   

          Even though he was the director of the second Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, he had to use a lot of resources and pay a heavy price to set up an establishment.
   

          Old he was stunned.
   

          A career editor of the liver and gallbladder in the capital was settled by boss Zheng with just a few words? After that, he didn't even drink a glass of wine, and just expressed his gratitude indifferently?
   

          This was too rash.
   

          It really didn't matter what industry one was in, as long as one was at their peak, they would be awesome. Boss Zheng is mighty! Old he continued to cheer for Zheng Ren in his heart.
   

          The atmosphere at the table became more relaxed. Zheng Ren didn't mind it too much, as he only had Xie Yiren in his eyes.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang and he glanced at it. He had thought that it would be Su Yun. At this time, the class should have ended. However, he did not expect it to be Wu Hui.
   

          "Hello, Wu Hui." Zheng Ren and Wu Hui were still relatively unfamiliar, and there was a sense of unfamiliarity in his politeness.
   

          "Oh?"
   

          After that, Zheng Ren was silent as he listened to what Wu Hui was saying on the phone.
   

          Old he was still making jokes, but when he saw boss Zheng start to pick up the phone, he immediately stopped. The room started to quieten down as everyone looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Alright, see you tomorrow then."
   

          "In such a hurry? We're eating. I'll send you the address on WeChat, and you can tell her to come directly. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          He saw that everyone was looking at him, so he smiled and said,""A friend of Wu Hui 'S. He said he's holding a concert in the capital, so he came to visit."
   

          "A visit?"
   

          "Probably to see a doctor. Otherwise, it would be useless to visit me." Zheng Ren was also used to it. As he came to the capital, the situation opened up, and more and more people came to him for treatment.
   

          "A concert soon? Zhang Yunya?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Yes, kaya, then it's her."
   

          "My son went to see her concert. If I had known, I would have brought him here for dinner and asked for her autograph." Zhu liangchen said.
   

          In fact, his heart was not as calm as his words and actions.
   

          Zhang Yunya, a diva - Level artiste, was a successful case of her successful transition from a small flower to a diva. Her popularity and popularity exceeded cen peilan 's, and she had the hope of competing for the top spot.
   

          Such people, especially artistes from Xiangjiang, would usually go to the hospital or go abroad.
   

          Boss Zheng's ability to invite people to visit him was beyond Zhu liangchen's understanding.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was busy, she ate faster. After all, he had been in quarantine for three days and boss Zheng still had to go back to rest. It was impossible for him to stay up all night.
   

          For doctors, especially chief surgeons, it was necessary to maintain an abundance of energy and physical strength.
   

          A few minutes later, the door to the private room was pushed open. Su Yun's face was glowing red, and her black hair was fluttering in front of her forehead. She walked in excitedly and proudly.
   

          "You've finished your lesson?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "I'm done. You didn't see it, but the students were all dumbfounded. If it wasn't for the fact that the entire Student Affairs Department was mobilized, something big would have happened to imperial Capital Medical University tonight. " Su Yuncheng sat beside Chang Yue, lifted the iron Cap, opened it, and took a sip.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. This was within his expectations.
   

          "How's the surgery? How did you complete it in the end?" Su Yun asked as she ate.
   

          They were all on the same side, so he was not polite at all.
   

          "The diagnosis was a foreign body in the heart and bullet embolism, and it was removed through interventional surgery." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          This sentence struck Su Yun's head like a bolt of lightning.
   

          His black hair, which had been completely unapproachable just a moment ago, drooped down, as if all his energy had been drawn away in an instant.
   

          "A foreign body in the heart? How did it get to his heart? "I thought it was a subcutaneous foreign body, at most in the muscular layer ..." The more Su Yun spoke, the angrier she became, and the smugness she had just now disappeared.
   

          "The collarbone is fractured, and the subcollarbone vein is damaged. The bullet went in, followed the vein blood to the heart, and finally stayed in the right ventrum." Zheng Ren explained.
   

          "..." Su Yun felt that even the Maotai with the iron lid did not taste good.
   

          'How could I miss such a rare heart foreign body surgery? it's all because of that son of a B * tch Zhou chunyong!'
   

          They could have brought the specimen at any time, but they had to do it today.
   

          Su Yun shifted her resentment to Zhou chunyong.
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. He picked it up and saw that it was an unfamiliar number, so he picked it up.
   

          After a few words, he put down the phone and said to Department Director Kong,"Director, I'll go and take a look at the situation."
   

          Department Director Kong waved his hand and motioned for Zheng Ren to go by himself.
   

          "What's the matter?"Su Yun shot him a glance.
   

          "Zhang Xinya looked for me. She said that she's in another private room, so she won't show her face." Zheng Ren felt a little awkward, but he didn't think too much about it.
   

          "You're so arrogant that you don't even show your assistant?" Su Yun wiped her mouth with a tissue and said,""I'll go with you. "
   

          "Have a good meal,"
   

          "With that temper of yours, Won't You Be struck to death by lightning?"
   

          "At most, I'll be seeing a patient. It's not that serious." Zheng Ren smiled."Everyone, continue eating. I'll go take a look."
   

          He let go of Xie Yiren's hand and stood up.
   

          Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren and asked,""Did the surgery go smoothly?"
   

          The only thing that this fellow could not forget was the surgery.
   

          "It went quite smoothly. I called Yiren, old he, and Fu Gui 'er over." Zheng Ren said.
   

          His words were like knives, and Su Yun's heart was bleeding.
   

          The two of them walked out of the private room as they asked for details. Zheng Ren looked left and right.
   

          Although it was strange, Su Yun was right. It was a little too much that the assistant did not even show up. But Zheng Ren didn't think too much about it. It was possible that sick people had weird tempers.
   

          A young lady was standing outside the private room. When she saw Zheng Ren come out, she went up to him and said enthusiastically,""May I ask if you're boss Zheng?"
   

          "I am."
   

          "Hello," he said. "I'm miss Kaya's assistant. It's not convenient for her to pick you up. Please forgive me, boss Zheng. "She reached out her hand and said enthusiastically.
   

          After she finished speaking, she greeted Su Yun.
   

          The moment he saw Su Yun, he was slightly stunned and lost his composure.
   

          She then brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun upstairs.
   

          There was only one room on the top floor, so it should be the one. Two bodyguards in black suits were standing at the door. They were wearing sunglasses, and Zheng Ren felt that they were a little silly.
   

          He could see things clearly? I'm afraid not.
   

          He couldn't see anything clearly, so how could he be a bodyguard? People like fan Tianshui, who looked harmless but struck like a Thunderbolt at the end, were the truly powerful ones.
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            A woman in her 30s was sitting in the VIP room. Her face was slightly pale and she looked a little Haggard.
   

          Her system panel was slightly red, and there was no diagnosis.
   

          This was a sign of fatigue and a body in a sub - healthy state. Zheng Ren estimated for a moment, then walked in under the guidance of his assistant.
   

          "Hello, boss Zheng." Zhang Xinya stood up and said with a forced smile.
   

          "Hello," he said. Zheng Ren smiled and then fell silent.
   

          "This is ..." Zhang Xin ya noticed Su Yun and asked in surprise.
   

          "I'm the boss's assistant. " Su Yun casually said.
   

          The living room fell silent. Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not speak, and Zhang Shunya was a little out of sorts.
   

          A few seconds later, Zhang Yunya forced a smile and said,""I'm sorry, boss Zheng. I've been feeling a little unwell recently and I've been absent - minded. I'm sorry. "
   

          "I'm fine. " "Are you feeling unwell?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." Zhang Xinya nodded her head slightly and gestured for Zheng Ren to sit down gracefully.
   

          The living room remained silent. Su Yun leaned back on the sofa and sized up Zhang Xinya with interest.
   

          "It might be insomnia," Zheng Ren guessed. He was not good at insomnia. She wasn't sick, just suffering from insomnia. Was she too stressed?
   

          He could treat patients, but he could not solve the problem of stress.
   

          Zhang xuan ya seemed to be in a daze out of habit. She regained her senses after a few seconds and sighed,"boss Zheng, please excuse me."
   

          After saying that, she politely walked to the bathroom.
   

          This ... Was a little strange.
   

          If he didn't tell her about his condition, could it be that he didn't trust her? Or was she under too much pressure and had mental symptoms? Or is it a problem with the urinary system, such as frequent urination, urgency, and pain?
   

          Zheng Ren thought a lot.
   

          "Boss, what did Wu Hui say?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He didn't say anything."
   

          "That's not the right attitude," Su Yun said disdainfully,"no matter what, you're already a famous doctor. You still need to change your attitude."
   

          "That's it, there's nothing much to change. " Zheng Ren laughed. He noticed that Zhang Xinya's assistant was beside her and asked,"miss Zhang, are you feeling unwell?"
   

          The assistant's expression changed slightly. She lowered her head but did not say anything.
   

          "Boss," Su Yun shook her head."Your temper is like a Toad."
   

          "Don't say it so unpleasantly. A Toad is a Toad, but don't say it's a Toad," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's about it," "If I don't pinch you, you won't get angry," Su Yun said. If it was someone else, they would have left long ago. Zhu liangchen, did you see that? In a place like this, you can just wave your sleeves and leave without saying anything. "
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren's face was expressionless. He only smiled.
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and asked,""When will you be able to bring out the energy you had in Haicheng, holding a scalpel and leaving the house?"
   

          "It's not worth it. " Zheng Ren said,"why do you have to do this?"
   

          "We're here, but we didn't say a word and just stood there. Do you think this is appropriate?" Su Yun said as she looked at Zhang Xinya's assistant.
   

          The assistant lowered her head and looked at her feet, not saying a word.
   

          "There, this is it. I'm clearly showing you what I'm capable of." Su Yun stammered.
   

          "Miss, can I trouble you to ask if there's anything else? If there's nothing else, we'll be leaving. " He then looked at the assistant and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stop Su Yun.
   

          If he came by himself, he might have to wait.
   

          However, with Su Yun, this fellow was a little impatient, so he had to accommodate her.
   

          Moreover, Zhang Xinya's behavior was a little strange, which made Zheng Ren feel a little uncomfortable.
   

          "Sir, please wait for a moment, miss kaya ..." As they were talking, Zhang Yunya walked out of the bathroom, looking more energetic.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry." Zhang Xinya had obviously touched up her makeup and looked a little more gorgeous, covering up her true expression. Zheng Ren felt even weirder.
   

          The system was clearly just in a sub - healthy state, but he still felt that there was a big problem.
   

          After countless face - smacking experiences, Zheng Ren no longer suspected that the big pig trotter was spoiled.
   

          He first tried to figure out what was going on with Zhang Yunya.
   

          Could it be that the problem wasn't with her, but with her immediate family?
   

          That was a possibility.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself as he smiled and asked,""Miss Zhang, what's the matter?"
   

          "It's like this," Zhang Xin ya made a hand gesture and her assistant took out two medical records and handed them to Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "I've been having hemorrhaging recently, but I can't find anything wrong with it." "I suspect that it's kidney cancer. I did a check at Heyang hospital, but there was nothing wrong." Zhang Yunya sighed.
   

          Su Yun weighed the medical record in her hand and smashed it on her left hand.
   

          "And raise."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't really like or care for them. The people on the other side were all a little arrogant. He didn't know who gave them the courage and confidence.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was also curious. Blood and urine? This was a very standard diagnosis, but the system interface did not give it.
   

          He was more concerned about the stability of the big pork trotter.
   

          Although there were many doubts, the big pig trotter had finally confirmed its reliability.
   

          However, this time ...
   

          Zheng Ren decided to look at the medical records first.
   

          "This time, I'm just about to come to the capital to hold a concert. I've also heard about you from PEI LAN, so I'd like to ask boss Zheng to help take a look. If it's really kidney cancer, no one else will tell me, but boss Zheng, please don't hide it from me. " Zhang xuan ya said softly.
   

          Although his tone didn't change much, talking about cancer didn't make people happy.
   

          "I've been overdrawing my body these past few years. Although I can feel it, I have to endure it. Those who can't stand it have all gone down. It's really difficult to stand out. "
   

          "Can I take some time to rest?" Su Yun quickly finished reading the report and said with a smile.
   

          "I've always told myself that I'll take a break for half a year after acting in my next drama. However, before we could even finish, there was a new contract. " Zhang Xinya sighed."I've been flying around. Many contracts were rejected because I didn't have a free time." Don't even mention the contract, I don't even have much contact with my boyfriend. "
   

          "Oh, you really have a boyfriend." Su Yun's interest was piqued."A while ago, I read in the tabloids that you were secretly photographed having supper with a man in the middle of the night. Is that true?"
   

          "It's fake. " "My boyfriend is in Italy," Zhang saya replied.
   

          "I told you the picture looked photoshopped. However, the tabloids are very professional these days. I can't even tell from the photoshopped picture. " Su Yun sighed.
   

          "AI, I'm fine. I'm always so tired, and in the end, my body is really exhausted. " Zhang Xinya seemed to have a lot on her mind.
   

          However, it was also understandable. Bloody urine, who wouldn't be afraid when they saw it?
   

          Bloody urine, kidney cancer, metastasis ... Most people would have collapsed long ago when they thought of these things. Zhang Yunya was still relatively strong.
   

          "Do you have the CT scan?" Zheng Ren said as he flipped through the medical records.
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            "There is." Zhang shaoya's assistant brought the film over and passed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          "You noticed the problem?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I knew it." Only then did Su Yun relax."All the test results are normal. If you tell me there's a problem, I'll jump down from here."
   

          "Don't mind me. Last time in Haicheng, you almost ate the B - scan machine." Zheng Ren smiled and took out the x - ray.
   

          Zhang Xinya was not in the medical industry, so the conditions were a little shabby. She could only look at it under the light, and the image was a little blurry.
   

          Su Yun did not chat with Zhang Yunya and came over to watch the film with Zheng Ren.
   

          The CT scan of the abdomen showed that the image was standard, and there was no abnormality. Not to mention tumors, even fatty liver did not exist. His kidneys and ureter were also fine.
   

          She had maintained herself well.
   

          Moreover, although Zhang Yunya was an a - list female star, she was still young and her physical fitness was quite good.
   

          In the test sheet that he had just seen, the blood cell count, serum gluten, liver function, and urine tests were all normal, and the urine culture grew sterile. The most important thing was that there were no red blood cells in Yingying's urine.
   

          However, Zhang Xinya was not lying. The report had a simple description of the urine and it was indeed red.
   

          "Miss Zhang, have you been eating anything strange recently, before and after you had 'urine in your urine'?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he had already touched the essence of the problem.
   

          Zhang Anya was not sick, so the pig trotter's judgment was definitely correct. If the urine was red, it must be from the food.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zhang shaoya's assistant immediately took out a piece of paper and handed it to Zheng Ren,""Boss Zheng, this is miss's recipe. She has the same diet every day."
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and indeed, there was nothing special.
   

          "Being a celebrity sure is tough." Su Yun sighed.
   

          It was impossible for him and Zheng Ren to squat on the curb, eat skewers, and drink alcohol.
   

          Food rich in starch, when fried at high temperatures, produces a large amount of Qiu Jin 'an, which is said to cause cancer.
   

          This wasn't important. The main thing was that it affected her figure too much.
   

          During the barbeque process, the protein in the dish would undergo a "Mellard reaction". The protein would mutate, and the amino acids would be destroyed. The vitamins in the dish would also be destroyed.
   

          If this kind of food was often eaten, it would cause the intake of these nutrients to be reduced, affect the use of these nutrients in the body, and eventually lead to the body shape.
   

          Perhaps Zhang Xinya would only have the "freedom" of an ordinary person after she retired from the entertainment industry.
   

          "What's not hard?" Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes as he looked at the x - ray, frame by frame, in great detail.
   

          "That's true. " "Like us, we have to stay next to the community Hospital for fear of getting into trouble," Su Yun said after some thought.
   

          "It's good. It's always good to earn money. " Zheng Ren casually asked,"by the way, miss Zhang, can you confirm the source of the ingredients?"
   

          "There shouldn't be any problem," Zhang Yunya said.
   

          "Should be?" Su Yun was not very interested in Zhang Xinya. After hearing the sarcasm in her words, she did not wait for her to finish her sentence and asked directly.
   

          "You must be Brother Yun. That's what peilan told me." Zhang Yunya smiled for the first time.
   

          The moment she smiled, the lights in the room seemed to brighten up a little. It was like a flower in full bloom, making one feel relaxed.
   

          "Yes, I am." Su Yun nodded her head.
   

          "The doctors at the nursing Hospital thought the same way, but the symptoms started two months ago. Since then, Xiao Hua and I have been eating the same things. As it turns out, I still have hemorrhaging in my urine, but Xiao Hua is fine. "
   

          So it was like this.
   

          Zheng Ren's brows furrowed. He had almost determined that the 'bloody urine' was caused by food. However, according to Zhang Xinya, this possibility did not exist.
   

          He glanced at Zhang Xinya's assistant, Xiao Hua. He should be talking about her.
   

          The assistant nodded, indicating that it was true.
   

          "So you came to find me?" Su Yun did not look at the x - ray and started to chat with Zhang Xuya.
   

          "Boss Zheng's reputation is well - known. I just got the news this morning that boss Zheng cured the old master of the Qin family. Song Shi also transcended his tribulation with boss Zheng's help. " "That's why I asked a few of my close friends to see if anyone knows boss Zheng,"Zhang saya said.
   

          "In the end, Wu Hui jumped out." "What else do you drink besides eating?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Clean water." "I only drink clean water," Zhang Xinya said with certainty.
   

          "It's really healthy," Su Yun did not know if she was being sarcastic, but she did not mean it.
   

          Zheng Ren was still looking at the x - ray carefully. Since it wasn't a problem with the food, and there was even "urine" with the naked eye, could it be that he had overlooked something?
   

          Although Zheng Ren knew that it was unlikely, it was always right to look at the film and reconstruct it.
   

          Su Yun was a little tired. He curled up on the sofa and looked around in boredom.
   

          In the afternoon class, he was like a singer who had just finished a concert, bursting with all his energy.
   

          'However, teaching is still very enjoyable, especially when the girls sitting behind the desk have star - like eyes,' Su Yun thought.
   

          The room was silent. After a few minutes, Zhang Xinya stood up and smiled,""Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I'm sorry."
   

          She then went to the bathroom.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the x - ray and thought,'is this frequent peeing?' He had frequent urination, which should be caused by inflammation.
   

          However, there were no traces of white blood cells in the urine test.
   

          Kazufuru's inspection methods should be very advanced, and there should not be any fundamental problems in the results.
   

          Could it be that he had a urinary problem?
   

          Zheng Ren squinted his eyes and carefully looked at the pelvic CT scan.
   

          But he still found nothing.
   

          Zhang Yunya was very healthy. She had no problems with her urinary tract, kidneys, or ureter.
   

          Soon, Zhang Xinya came out. She seemed to be in a better state of mind.
   

          "Miss Zhang, please tell us about her medical history in detail." Zheng Ren felt that it was not enough to just look at the medical records. They might have overlooked some details.
   

          Sometimes, some neglected medical history would eventually lead to a change in the diagnosis.
   

          Su Yun stared at Zhang xiuya and smiled,""Miss Zhang, you're working so hard just because you can't afford Foundation if you don't work so hard?"
   

          Zhang Yunya was stunned.
   

          "The lipstick is jiaolan's 2009 kiss gold. It's too eye - catching. It's quite extravagant for other cosmetic products to reach this level."
   

          Zhang Xinya smiled as she had met someone who knew her stuff.
   

          "It's 350000 Yuan each now, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Almost, and you can't buy it anymore. "Fortunately, it's a free change of cores for life ..." Zhang Sunya said.
   

          "Miss Zhang, could you please tell us your medical history from the beginning?" Zheng Ren had no idea what jiaolan's version 09 kiss gold was. To him, diagnosis was the center of the world, except for Xie Yiren.
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            Zhang shaoya paused for a moment. Obviously, talking about Jiao Lan's lipstick made her more relaxed and happy than talking about blood in her urine.
   

          However, since it had already happened, there had to be a solution.
   

          She composed herself and said,""Boss Zheng, it's like this. I've been under more and more pressure at work recently, and I feel like there's something wrong with my body. "Three months ago, I occasionally had hemorrhaging. I thought it was because my period wasn't over. Plus, I was busy with filming, so I didn't pay much attention to it. "
   

          Zheng Ren put down the film and listened carefully.
   

          "Then, 78 days ago, one week after my period, I had another bloody urine, and it was bright red. It wasn't like before when it was only a little, so I was scared."
   

          "I made an appointment with the doctor, but the results don't support kidney cancer or other diseases. The doctor advised me to rest for a while and not get too tired. "
   

          Then, Zhang saya sighed and said,""People in the pugilistic world can't help themselves. Her schedule had already been set, so it was impossible to rest. I'm not here to look for you, I have to take advantage of the concert. "
   

          Zheng Ren ignored Zhang Xinya's nagging and grumbling. Instead, he carefully analyzed her words.
   

          She also wanted to ask about the relationship between her period and the baby.
   

          It was probably because the doctor had asked her many times in detail that Zhang shaoya had an impression of it. She subconsciously explained the relationship between her period and bloody urine.
   

          It didn't sound like a problem.
   

          Another suspicious point disappeared.
   

          "The doctor said he's fine, but his bloody urine hasn't been good." "Boss Zheng, do you know what that feeling is?" Zhang Yunya asked in distress. You're a doctor, so I'll tell you the truth. Every time I finished peeing, I was afraid of seeing blood. However, the more afraid I am, the more I want to turn around and take a look. "
   

          "Looking at the blood, I feel like I'm in a horror film. How good would it be if it was a horror film? Once the director called for a cut, the world went back to normal. " Zhang Yunya said.
   

          "Did you take any medicine after that?" Zheng Ren asked from another angle.
   

          "No, the doctor didn't think I was sick. I ... Didn't dare to take any medicine, for fear of damaging my body. " Zhang Yunya said.
   

          Zheng Ren was really at a loss this time.
   

          He had never encountered such a situation ever since he had the big pig's trotter's empowerment. There was no problem with the pig trotter, the doctor, or herself, but heniaty urine did exist. At least, that was what Zhang shaoya said.
   

          Could it be ... A mental illness?
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly thought of this possibility.
   

          Actually, it was not that he had just thought of it. It was just that Zheng Ren had always been unwilling to impose mental illnesses on patients out of thin air.
   

          Or did she change the urine sample and send it to the hospital for a wrong urine test?
   

          This was not impossible.
   

          At the hospital, Zheng Ren had seen people exchanging urine samples just to prove whether they were pregnant or not.
   

          And not just once.
   

          He furrowed his brows and wanted to say something, but no words came out.
   

          After a few seconds of silence, Zheng Ren sighed and said,""Miss Zhang, there's something that's very rude. But now that things have come to this, I have to say it. "
   

          Zhang Xinya's eyes were wide open as she looked at Zheng Ren. She did not know what Zheng Ren was going to say. Su Yun was also very curious. Was the boss going to point at Zhang shaoya's nose and shout,"there's only one truth, you're crazy!"
   

          Uh ... It was too cool.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please speak." Zhang shaoya felt a little uncomfortable under Zheng Ren's gaze.
   

          "I want to see your urine sample." Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          Seeing was believing. Although she couldn't see the whole process with her own eyes, she had just arrived in the capital. If she had a full set of fake things, then she could only say that she was too smart.
   

          Moreover, her clothes were very thin and her figure was curvaceous. It didn't look like she had anything that could make a fake urine sample.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, Zhang Yunya was stunned.
   

          Su Yun clenched her right hand into a fist and hammered it against her palm. She was slightly excited. Right! That was the problem.
   

          A fake sample!
   

          Zhang Xinya lowered her head slightly. She was a little embarrassed. The assistant didn't know what to say. She was a little embarrassed and a little angry.
   

          "Miss Zhang, I didn't mean to offend you." Zheng Ren sat up straight and placed his hands on his knees. He said seriously,""We have to see the urine sample with our own eyes to be sure."
   

          There was nothing to be embarrassed about. As a doctor, what had he not seen?
   

          After the appendectomy, the patient did not fart for three days, and he was extremely worried. He asked people every day if they farted.
   

          Sh * t, sh * t, and fart were two different things in the eyes of ordinary people and doctors.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were already used to it, but they did not know if Zhang shaoya would understand.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had also figured it out. This might be the first failure of diagnosis and treatment he had to face after being empowered by big pig's trotter.
   

          This would be his own Waterloo.
   

          Looking at the urine sample, it was his last struggle. If there were no problems, Zheng Ren did not know what to do.
   

          Looking straight at zhang xuan ya, Zheng Ren's eyes were open and clean. He carefully observed her every move, trying to find any clues.
   

          However, Zhang Yunya's performance disappointed Zheng Ren once again.
   

          She hesitated for a few seconds and immediately said,"boss Zheng, I'll leave it to you."
   

          After saying that, he stood up.
   

          The assistant thought for a moment, then ran to the suitcase, took a cup, and handed it to Zhang shaoya.
   

          Su Yun rudely took the cup and looked at it. There was no problem with it. Then, she passed the cup to Zhang Xinya.
   

          "I'm sorry. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zhang Xinya smiled and went to the bathroom.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly felt that something was wrong ...
   

          But he couldn't tell what was wrong.
   

          In an instant, countless thoughts appeared in his mind, but they were all rejected.
   

          Zhang Xinya did not seem to have any problems. Her behavior was normal, and the big pig trotter did not give any diagnosis.
   

          And from her expression, she didn't seem to be faking it.
   

          Strange, strange! What was wrong? Zheng Ren felt his head heating up. The countless cases he had personally experienced and the cases he had seen in the system library intertwined and collided with each other.
   

          If it wasn't an organ disease, a blood disease, or an obvious mental disease, then what was it?
   

          Zheng Ren had no concept of invincibility, so he could just say it if he couldn't diagnose it. However, there was a thought that kept reverberating in his mind, but he could not grasp that trace of inspiration.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          "I feel that something is wrong, but I can't tell what it is." Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          Su Yun nodded. This was what he was thinking as well.
   

          Soon, the sound of hands being washed could be heard from the bathroom. Then, Zhang Anya opened the door and walked out.
   

          The assistant went in and came out with a cup of red urine.
   

          "You ..." Zheng Ren looked at the cup and asked in shock.
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            There were no sterile gloves or latex gloves. Zheng Renhe's eyes were glued to the glass of red urine on the table.
   

          It was really red, and it was the kind that was very uniform. However, it didn't look like bloody urine because the bloody urine was slightly turbid and not a very clear red liquid.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused. What was this? If the water, food, and medicine could be excluded, it could only be considered a rare disease.
   

          But the big pig trotter didn't give a diagnosis!
   

          On the other side of the cup was Su Yun.
   

          Through the glass, Zheng Ren could see that Su Yun's eyes were huge, like the eyes of a demon in the blood sea of the abyss. Su Yun must have felt the same way when she looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          Slightly dazed, the two looked at each other through the glass of red urine. They were both silent, thinking about the possibilities.
   

          Zhang Xinya did not rush him, but waited politely.
   

          After a few minutes, she stood up and walked to the bathroom.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard the sound of footsteps, that thought seemed to appear in his mind again.
   

          How detestable! What was he thinking?
   

          He couldn't grasp that trace of inspiration. Even though it was so close, so within reach.
   

          Wait ...
   

          "Miss Zhang, please wait a moment." Zheng Ren stood up abruptly.
   

          "What?" Zhang Yunya stopped in her tracks and turned around. Her face was very pretty.
   

          "Frequent peeing is possible, but you seem to have gone to the bathroom too many times. If that's the case, I'm thinking that it might be an avicious. " Although Zheng Ren had a vague idea, he was still not sure, so he could only grope his way forward in the dark.
   

          "You ..." Zhang Shunya's eyes widened as she looked at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot.
   

          Other than Su Yun, Zheng Ren had not seen such a look in his eyes for a long time.
   

          "Boss, can you not be so lacking in common sense?" "Miss Zhang, you're going to touch up your makeup, not the bathroom," Su Yun said disdainfully."Isn't it normal for a girl to touch up her makeup?"
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren felt very embarrassed, but it was precisely this embarrassment that made his thoughts work even faster.
   

          "Touch up? Every ten minutes or so?" Zheng Ren's eyes lit up as he instantly understood the situation.
   

          "..." Su Yun also realized that something was wrong.
   

          Zhang Xinya was stunned. Was there something wrong with touching up her makeup?
   

          "Miss Zhang, I think I already know what the problem is." Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "What's going on?" Zhang xuan ya asked in a trembling voice.
   

          "Lipstick!" "The problem lies in the lipstick," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun suddenly understood, her eyes filled with joy.""Yes, it's the lipstick dye. Miss Zhang, you've had your lipsticks reapplied three times in the 52 minutes I've been here?"
   

          Zhang Anya did not remember how long it had been, but she did retouch her lipstick three times.
   

          "Lipstick's dyeing agent. It contains either paint or dye. The paint used for lipstick must be fine particles so that it can be evenly applied to the lips. At present, the most commonly used soluble dye is the red broacid dye. " Su Yun said lightly.
   

          Zhang Xuya 's' illness 'was very clear.
   

          "Of course, there are two types of Crimson broacid dyes: natural and chemical. The type 09 jiaolan you're using uses natural dyes, so they're less harmful to the human body. Because you have a certain quirk, you have to use lipstick at least 30 to 50 times a day, so the dyeing agent is absorbed into your body and discharged with your urine. "
   

          Before he spoke, Su Yun did not know what the problem was. However, his brain was working extremely fast. Zheng Ren had a hint, so he followed it. The more he said, the more he felt that it made sense.
   

          In the end, Su Yun laughed, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered.
   

          He knew that he ... The boss had found the truth.
   

          "..." Zhang Xinya was stunned.
   

          He knew about the dyeing agent. He had to apply lipstick many times a day, and that was indeed the case. Whether he had applied it 30 to 50 times ... It should be about the same.
   

          But was this related to the urine?
   

          "Yes, Su Yun is right." Zheng Ren smiled."Miss Zhang, you're under too much pressure. The way to relieve your stress is to touch up your makeup or put on lipstick to make yourself look better, right?"
   

          Zhang Xinya nodded absentmindedly and said,""Yes, I don't look too well recently, especially in the past six months. I tried it and touched it up with lipstick to look more energetic, so ..."
   

          "That's it. " Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief, feeling refreshed."Su Yun has already explained the entire process. The treatment method is also very simple. Go back and don't wear makeup for three days. Don't put on lipstick, and see if the color of your urine has changed. "
   

          "Really?" Zhang shaoya looked at Zheng Ren in confusion.
   

          "This is the only reasonable explanation." "It's a high - end lipstick," Zheng Ren said with a smile."The dyeing agent is a natural component, so it has little damage to the body. Also, you haven't been using lipstick frequently for a long time, so there were no pathological changes in your equipment during the test. "
   

          "But even if that's the case, after about a year, it will accumulate and form an organ lesion. There's still time to correct it now. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun chuckled, her expression relaxed as her black hair fluttered in the wind.
   

          "..." Zhang Shunya was speechless.
   

          "If there's nothing else, we'll be leaving. Don't always think that you're too tired. Who isn't tired?" Su Yun looked at Zhang Yunya and said seriously,""Aren't you tired as a doctor? I was called to your place in the middle of my meal and stared at your urine for a long time. "
   

          Zhang Xinya's face turned red. She was embarrassed and angry. However, when he thought about how the two' perverted doctors 'were staring at the glass cup, he couldn't say anything.
   

          "So, relax. At the very least, you'll still have the opportunity to earn money. Many people want to earn money but can 't. " Su Yun whistled with a frivolous look on her face, like a little ruffian who was crouching on the roadside to flirt with girls.
   

          However, this ruffian was a little handsome, the kind that could shake the world. In the face of his "teasing", both Zhang shaoya and her assistant blushed.
   

          "Be more steady." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm telling you the truth," "You're very good - looking, so you have to be confident in yourself. "Su Yun smiled. Don't use lipstick for now. Add me on WeChat and let me know how it is in a few days. "
   

          Su Yun's words seemed to have a magical power. Zhang Xinya did not object and did not have any other thoughts. She exchanged WeChat with Su Yun.
   

          "You have to follow the doctor's advice, don't put on lipstick again." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          The two of them walked out of the room, and Su Yun asked,"" 30 to 50 times a day, you don't have to worry about damaging your lips. This obsessive - compulsive disorder is really serious!"
   

          "It's not just the lips, even the kidney might be damaged. It's fine to apply lipstick, but if you use too much ... It's wrong to use too much of anything. " "What do you think?" Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Stop talking nonsense. Hurry up and go back. They shouldn't have left yet." Su Yun replied,"I'm not full yet. I squatted down and looked at the red urine for a long time." Tell me, how are we going to drink red wine in the future?"
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            The days passed by.
   

          The community Hospital was gradually getting on the right track. The chief residents and Associate Chief physicians under the Department directors from various places that Zhou chunyong had found took on the responsibility of first - String clinical doctors and worked the night shift without complaint.
   

          The imperial capital Medical University's dissection class was beyond their imagination, and they were completely convinced.
   

          They were all experienced clinicians, and they clearly understood the gap between their standards and the a - list, popular doctor su.
   

          The difference was huge.
   

          However, that was not all. Doctor su was only an assistant!
   

          As for boss Zheng ...
   

          Doctors were all about their skills and standards.
   

          Doctor su was highly skilled, but from the way he spoke to boss Zheng, he knew that boss Zheng's skills were beyond his imagination.
   

          He was not convinced that an expert was guilty, especially when he came to the imperial capital, where there were many hidden dragons and crouching tigers. If he still did not know the depth of the matter, then he would have gone a little too far.
   

          Therefore, they worked hard without any complaints, and no one dared to say anything. They only hoped to really learn the TIPS surgery.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao accepted the patient. The surgery was performed by Zheng Ren himself, and the assistant ... Was Zhu liangchen.
   

          The postoperative effect was very good, and there were no complications at all. It was completely different from the patients that Zhu liangchen had treated.
   

          Initially, Zhu liangchen had criticized boss Zheng's crude operation, but after seeing the patient's condition, he was completely convinced.
   

          As the second batch of 'students' returned to various parts of the country and the world, Zheng Ren realized that the progress of the [make a name for yourself stage four] mission was also rapidly progressing.
   

          Everything was progressing in a good direction, and the days passed by step by step.
   

          Zheng Ren was like this, but not everyone else was like this.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was a little troubled.
   

          He was from his hometown. A distant relative was diagnosed with bronchiasis due to a hemorrhage and came to the capital to seek medical treatment.
   

          Bronchiasis was caused by chronic puss inflammation and filtration of the trachea and its surrounding lung tissues, which damaged the muscles and elastic tissues of the trachea, causing the deformation and long - lasting expansion of the trachea.
   

          The typical symptoms were chronic coughs, coughing up large amounts of pus and phlegm, and repeated bleeding.
   

          Although his relatives in his hometown did not have phlegm and pus, they had symptoms of coughing blood. Twenty years ago, if it was a serious case of bronchiasis, the lobular lobe of the lung would have to be removed.
   

          Otherwise, people would die from blood loss.
   

          However, with the rise of interventional surgeries, it was possible to use embolism to treat bronchilogiasis. The surgery was very effective, which was also a major branch of organ intervention surgery.
   

          However, after Zhao Wenhua admitted his relative to the hospital, he had an enhanced CT scan of his lungs. When he saw the film, he was dumbfounded.
   

          [Mild bronchiasis in the right lobe and left upper lung, and bronchipneumonia in the left lower lung.] [The base segment of the right lower lung is a pathological change, lung lung cancer is considered.]
   

          It wasn't expansion, it was lung cancer!
   

          In the office, Zhao Wenhua was looking at the film. The more he looked at it, the more distressed he became.
   

          Although they were distant relatives, no one was willing to be the crow that reported the funeral.
   

          He had no choice but to call his relatives in his hometown and explain his condition, pretending to be in pain.
   

          After briefly explaining the situation, Zhao Wenhua sighed and said,""It's been diagnosed as lung cancer, and there's no good solution. I'll contact the cardiothoracic Department for you and see if they can remove it. "
   

          The patient's husband, who was also Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin, was dumbfounded by what he said. He asked in a daze,"Brother, didn't you say we were expanding?"
   

          "It's just a normal scan, I can't see clearly. " Zhao Wenhua was a little annoyed.
   

          He looked down on the people in his hometown from the bottom of his heart. However, he couldn't just ignore it, which was a headache.
   

          If it was only bronchiasis, he could quickly perform the surgery, and the blood he coughed up after the surgery would immediately get better, and he would also be able to feel proud.
   

          But who would have thought that it would turn into lung cancer?
   

          This matter is really troublesome!
   

          "You might need to remove the lower right lung lobe, but all the current surgeries are minimally invasive thoracoscopies. You don't have to worry too much. You'll recover very quickly after the surgery." Zhao Wenhua said.
   

          "Brother, Xiao Juan won't die, right?"
   

          "Who won't die!" "There's no such thing as an undying person in this world,"Zhao Wenhua said in frustration.
   

          His distant cousin was silent for a moment before asking,""Brother, tell me the truth. How much longer can Xiao Juan live?"
   

          "I can live to death!" Zhao Wenhua retorted.
   

          Zhao Wenhua would definitely not have done that if he was with other patients. However, his relatives in his hometown were poor and had a lot of trouble. Zhao Wenhua was annoyed from the bottom of his heart.
   

          It was already eleveno' clock, and he still had to contact the cardiothoracic Department and find a hospital bed. This was all a favor.
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua could not bring himself to say this.
   

          He had to settle the matter calmly to show that he had connections in the capital and face his old family.
   

          It was really difficult to get a face.
   

          "It could also be an inflamed false tumor. We'll have to wait for the pathological results after the operation." Zhao Wenhua consoled him and chased his cousin out.
   

          Soon after, Zhao Wenhua personally went to the cardiothoracic Department and asked for a hospital bed from Fang Lin. The number of beds in Room 912 was limited, and there had never been an empty bed.
   

          Even if Fang Lin agreed to arrange the beds, he would wait until someone was discharged from the hospital.
   

          Back in the ward, Zhao Wenhua suddenly saw Zheng Ren and professor Rudolph Wagner standing in front of the film reader, pointing at the film that he had forgotten to take down and talking about something.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is the surgery done?" he was stunned for a moment before he immediately smiled and asked.
   

          As he spoke, he squeezed in front of the film reader and wanted to take the film away.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was tall and strong. Zhao Wenhua tried to squeeze him, but the professor did not move an inch.
   

          "Professor Zhao, are you done with the surgery?" Zheng Ren smiled, then continued to talk to the professor,""This is the illness. You've made so much noodles on that side, rich boy."
   

          "Not much. Most doctors can't see this disease." Professor Rudolf Wagner pointed at the film and said,"it's not rare, but most of them have been misdiagnosed."
   

          A misdiagnosis? Zhao Wenhua quivered.
   

          "There was once a time when my father was directly removed from the chest department because of this illness. He used a laparoscope during the surgery, but he could not find the tumor. They're all idiots, looking for me for a consultation. " "After I diagnosed it, they said it was wrong," the professor said.
   

          "Yes, it's indeed easy to treat it as lung cancer and have surgery done on it. However, the postoperative effect is also quite good. " Zheng Ren smiled."Have you tried interventional surgery before?"
   

          "There are too few patients, they won't be able to make it to my place." Professor Rudolf Wagner was a bit regretful.
   

          "Professor Zhao, this patient is yours?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was very cautious. He looked around, but Su Yun was not there.
   

          It's good that the sinister guy isn't here. It probably isn't a trap.
   

          He nodded cautiously and looked at the x - ray carefully.
   

          Judging from the conversation between Zheng Ren and professor Rudolph Wagner, they should be saying that he had misdiagnosed her.
   

          Was this a clear slap to his face?
   

          Zhao Wenhua thought about it carefully. He hadn't offended boss Zheng recently, and everyone was living in peace and harmony.
   

          Was he finally unable to hold back and was about to attack her? Zhao Wenhua felt that the temperature had dropped by 20 degrees. Winter was coming.
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            Zhao Wenhua could tell from their conversation that his distant relative had a rare disease.
   

          He was on his guard. Although Su Yun was not around, his mind was still on edge.
   

          Zhao Wenhua had already seen this film a few times.
   

          The patient had a history of coughing blood, inflammation of the lower lungs, mild bronchiasis, and space - occupying right lower lung.
   

          It was the most typical medical history, and the symptoms and x - ray imaging manifestations were also very clear.
   

          Even though Zhao Wenhua was not a cardiothoracic doctor, he was a doctor Who specialized in medical imaging. He was very confident when he looked at the scans.
   

          He had seen countless similar films in his life.
   

          It must be a space - occupying lesion in the lower right lung. Although it was said to be a space - occupying lesion, the possibility of lung cancer was the highest! The diagnosis was the same as the one in the CT scan room. Zhao Wenhua gave the same diagnosis.
   

          He knew that Department Director Hao in the CT room was very strict. He required the professors under him to strictly read the scans and discuss all difficult problems.
   

          The report would definitely not be from a junior doctor.
   

          This was a conspiracy!
   

          This was a persecution!
   

          And he was the victim!
   

          This was Zhao Wenhua's conclusion after he read the scans carefully.
   

          "Professor Zhao?" Zheng Ren asked again when he saw that Zhao Wenhua did not say anything.
   

          "What?" Zhao Wenhua fell into a daze.
   

          "Is he your patient? You're preparing for an interventional surgery, right? can you call me when you're about to perform the surgery? I want to follow and watch. " Zheng Ren smiled gently.
   

          The way they addressed Zhao Wenhua was from 'you' to' you ', from' earth 'to' heaven'.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned.
   

          Countless thoughts swirled in his mind, but in the end, all of them were mixed together and turned into a paste.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little strange when he saw Zhao Wenhua standing at the side with a dumbfounded expression.
   

          Usually, this person looked quite smart. What was going on today? Did she not sleep well last night, or did the surgery today not go smoothly?
   

          After waiting for a few seconds, Zhao Wenhua still had a dumbfounded look on his face. Zheng Ren asked,""Professor Zhao?"
   

          "Hmm ... Huh?" Zhao Wenhua answered subconsciously.
   

          "What happened to you?" "The surgery didn't go well today?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "It's going well, especially well. " Zhao Wenhua was afraid that Zheng Ren would trick him, so he answered immediately. The speed was so fast that it was completely different from the state of confusion just now.
   

          "Oh, that's good. Professor Zhao, this is a rare patient with lung isolation. When do you plan to perform the surgery?" Can you call me when the surgery is about to start?"
   

          Zheng Ren had encountered a rare case, and just like Xie Yiren who had encountered delicious food, he couldn't move at all. He spoke in a very gentle and friendly manner.
   

          "Lung isolation?" This time, Zhao Wenhua was really stunned.
   

          "Yes, it's obvious that he has lung isolation. "You should ..." Zheng Ren stopped immediately.
   

          He wanted to say, Yingluo, don't tell me you didn't see it.
   

          However, if he were to say that, Zhao Wenhua might not call him along for the surgery. Sigh, in order to see the operation for lung isolation, he should just endure it.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's mind flashed. He vaguely remembered that when he was in school, there was an introduction to lung isolation in a remote corner of the Internal Medicine Department.
   

          However, the number of words was less than 100. It was just a simple description, saying that it was a rare lung disease.
   

          This wasn't the place for the exam, so Zhao Wenhua didn't even bother reading this part.
   

          To be able to leave a vague impression and still remember it twenty years later was already a very impressive thing.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw Zhao Wenhua's expression, he knew that he might have made a mistake in his diagnosis. He hesitated for a moment before he said,""Professor Zhao, the diagnosis is lung isolation. There's no dispute about this."
   

          Zhao Wenhua was silent. He did not take the film and stood behind Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren understood this action. It was a hint for him to explain.
   

          This was because he refused to transfer a patient with postoperative problems to the cardiothoracic Department for surgery. There was a conflict between the two, so it was normal that he did not ask for advice.
   

          Normally, Zheng Ren would not even bother with Zhao Wenhua. What was this called? People of different paths can not make plans together.
   

          However, after the surgery, he immediately saw the film of lung isolation hanging on the film reader, and his index finger immediately moved.
   

          "Boss, Qin Tang said ..." Su Yunxing rushed in and looked up at the film on the film reader.
   

          "Oh, where did you get this patient with lung isolation?" Su Yun was excited.
   

          Qin Tang tilted his shoulder and knocked Zhao Wenhua to the side. With another hit, professor Rudolf Wagner was also knocked away. He stood in front of the film reader, extremely excited.
   

          "Tsk, tsk. I've only had lung isolation once. It's a rare disease." Su Yun sighed as she showed off.
   

          "Eh? Cut it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "That's right. If you don't remove it, you're going to use interventional surgery ..." Su Yun said. Her expression changed slightly, and she immediately changed her words."It seems that interventional surgery can also cure it."
   

          "Of course. I've seen two reports, and both of them were about interventional surgeries. Small trauma, fast recovery, it's better than chest surgery. " Zheng Ren said casually as he looked at the x - ray and simulated the process of the surgery in his heart.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. According to what you said, the cardiothoracic Department will just go bankrupt. "
   

          "You can't say that. Peripheral small pulmonary nodules can be resolved by radio frequency resection. But once there's a leak, do we still need the cardiothoracic Department to perform the surgery?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Your words are not likable. You'll be beaten to death sooner or later if you keep talking like this. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "How's my Thoracic Surgery? In the end, they still came to intervene. " Zheng Ren used himself as an example, and Su Yun did not know how to ridicule him.
   

          He wanted to vomit blood as he glared at Zheng Ren.
   

          Big brother, you're a doctor in the General Surgery Department, okay?
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, can we do this?" Zhao Wenhua stammered from behind.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that Zhao Wenhua was still standing behind him. He smiled and said,""Professor Zhao, it's like this."
   

          He pointed at the shadow on the x - ray and said,"Lung isolation is a rare case of congenital lung deformity. A cystic lump is formed in some of the lung tissues that are supplied blood by the abnormal circulatory artery.
   

          This part of the lung tissue can be connected to the bronchi, causing repeated localized infections. When they are not connected, there will be no respiratory symptoms, also known as bronchi - Lung isolation. "
   

          "..." Zhao Wenhua suddenly recalled that what Zheng Ren said was exactly the same as what was written in the textbooks.
   

          Was this a F * cking teacher giving a lecture to his students? And it was the kind that followed the script.
   

          However, it was possible that he had seen the wrong illness, so it didn't make any sense. Zhao Wenhua had no choice but to stand at the back and listen to Zheng Ren's explanation.
   

          "Do you have a prologue? Professor Zhao. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes ..." Although Zhao Wenhua was a little hesitant, he still took the front slice and handed it to Zheng Ren.
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            Zheng Ren inserted the front scan into the scan reader and compared the two scans.
   

          "It's obvious that there's no obvious change in the scan three months ago compared to now. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, the way you're saying it doesn't give people a sense of trust." Su Yun said disdainfully,"you should say that compared to the previous scan, there's no change in the CT scan enhancement during the admission examination." The tumor markers are also normal, so our initial judgment is that it's not lung cancer. "
   

          "It's almost time. " "Professor Zhao, it's lung isolation. It's a very typical symptom," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was speechless.
   

          He was a little anxious to find a place to read some books or go to the online library to find information about lung isolation.
   

          His lack of knowledge led to him being at a disadvantage in this face - to - Face consultation.
   

          Zhao Wenhua sighed. Confrontation? What the f * ck? I'm f * cking being abused by boss Zheng!
   

          "If the food and water prohibition period is long enough, in the afternoon, we can ..." As he said that, Zheng Ren took out his phone and looked at the time."After two to three hours, we can do an arteriography. An arteriography can be done with the gold standard."
   

          "I ... I'll go ask ... Ask." Zhao Wenhua stuttered.
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren smiled."Sorry to trouble you, professor Zhao."
   

          "It's no trouble at all. " Zhao Wenhua's heart turned cold.
   

          Why was boss Zheng so polite to him? Could it be that he had some wicked idea in his heart?
   

          This was his patient, yet he was so polite. He must be up to something!
   

          The more he thought about it, the more he felt that something was amiss. It was as if there was a huge conspiracy in front of him. As long as he took a step forward, it would be like a bottomless abyss.
   

          Zheng Ren took the x - ray film, packed it in chronological order, and handed it to Zhao Wenhua. The gentle and honest smile on his face had never changed.
   

          Zhao Wenhua went to the ward to hand the film to his cousin.
   

          "Brother, are you busy?" Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin asked in distress.
   

          "It's alright. " Zhao Wenhua turned around and left.
   

          His cousin didn't see how anxious Zhao Wenhua was. He followed behind with a livid face.
   

          Zhao Wenhua saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun chatting in the office, and it seemed like they were talking about lung isolation.
   

          He could not go in again, so he could only walk out. He wanted to find a quiet place to search for the clinical symptoms of lung isolation with his mobile phone.
   

          Zheng Ren's gentle and honest smile kept appearing in front of Zhao Wenhua's eyes. His heart turned cold.
   

          What would he do if he found someone else's misdiagnosis?
   

          Those who were close to him patted his shoulder and laughed at him. Then, they pretended to be low - Key and explained his illness and why he made a mistake.
   

          The reason why he pretended to be low - Key was to hide the pride in his heart.
   

          If they didn't have a good relationship, they could find a person when there were many people and pretend to casually call out names to embarrass him.
   

          As a doctor, if you can't even make a diagnosis, how are you fit to lead the 912 unit?
   

          However, boss Zheng lowered his attitude and only wanted to go on stage to watch his surgery. What the hell was this?
   

          It was definitely not lung isolation. He was baiting her to misdiagnose the patient, causing the surgery to fail and making her a laughingstock!
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt that he had discovered the truth.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's eyes lit up at the thought. Everything that had happened before was all an act! It was definitely a trap set by that sissy, Su Yun.
   

          First, he used professor Rudolph Wagner, a foreigner, to increase his trust and explain the illness in a simple and easy way. Then, Su Yun came in to deepen his impression.
   

          The reason why he was in a hurry to watch the surgery was because he was prepared to agree to the surgery while he was panicking. Then, during the surgery, he would take the opportunity to cause trouble.
   

          How F * cking sinister!
   

          Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.
   

          F * ck, why am I working under the same roof as this kind of person? Zhao Wenhua felt exhausted, mentally exhausted.
   

          "Brother, tell me, how did Xiao Juan get this illness?" Zhao Wenhua's younger brother, who was beside him, complained.
   

          Only then did Zhao Wenhua notice that his distant cousin had been following him.
   

          At that moment, Zhao Wenhua wanted to give him a tight slap and drive him away. The further, the better. It would be best if he was so far away that he could not see him.
   

          "Sigh, the child is still young, and no one is taking care of the land at home. This year's harvest is finished. How are we going to live in the future?" Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin nagged.
   

          "It might not be lung cancer." Zhao Wenhua said absent - mindedly.
   

          As he spoke, he quickly walked out of the inpatient department, trying to get rid of his annoying distant cousin.
   

          "Brother, I know you're just trying to comfort me." Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin said,"tell me, how much longer can Xiaojuan live?"
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt a wave of disgust wash over him as he walked out of the inpatient department. The sun was shining brightly.
   

          He squinted his eyes, walked to a shadow, and took out his phone.
   

          "Brother, how long do you think Xiao Juan can live? Can you live for three months?" Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin continued to nag.
   

          "There shouldn't be a problem."
   

          As Zhao Wenhua spoke, he started to search for lung isolation on a foreign website.
   

          "Brother, tell me the truth. Have you transferred it? If it's transferred, then this illness can't be treated. " Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin said,"it doesn't matter whether he's cured or not. In the end, he'll just have to tear down the house and sell it. He won't be able to keep the person anyway."
   

          Zhao Wenhua ignored his cousin's nagging and found a few relevant articles.
   

          His foreign language level was not bad, but it was still a little difficult for him to read the professional information. Fortunately, he knew what the illness was, so it wasn't that troublesome to find it.
   

          If Zhao Wenhua did not know about lung isolation, he would not have been able to find it even if he was given a year's time.
   

          "Old Li from the neighboring village is in for a rough time. He sold his house and land, and his family was so poor that they couldn't even afford to eat. When he died, he couldn't even afford to buy a shroud. " Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin continued to nag.
   

          Zhao Wenhua found the article. He did not look at the information in English. Instead, he scrolled down to look for medical imaging information.
   

          Most research papers would come with video materials to make them easy to understand and increase their persuasiveness.
   

          The x - ray he was looking for was a case of a patient with lung isolation in the left lower lobe of the lung. In the picture, the writer even circled the location of lung isolation and indicated it with an arrow.
   

          Even those who did not know much about medical imaging could understand it at a glance.
   

          X - ray ... It was so similar to the x - ray he had just seen.
   

          Could it really be lung isolation? Zhao Wenhua fell into a daze.
   

          "Brother, what do you think we'll do if Xiao Juan Dies?" Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin said in distress.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was annoyed, but he had to say something perfunctory.
   

          "Don't worry, we really haven't confirmed if it's cancer." Zhao Wenhua suppressed the anger in his heart and said angrily.
   

          "Don't lie to me, brother. " Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin said,"you said that all the passbook in our house is in Xiao Juan's hands. If she dies, I won't even know the password. What are we going to do?"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the last sentence was told to me personally by a family member of a first - Class patient I knew.] At that time, his heart turned cold and he was completely speechless. Where are you!
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            Zhao Wenhua's heart turned cold.
   

          How could he have such a thought?
   

          His wife had just been diagnosed with lung cancer, but he was worried that he did not know the password to the passbook ...
   

          Zhao Wenhua let out a long sigh and suppressed the anxiety in his heart. He asked,""When was the last time you ate and drank?"
   

          "Four hours ago," Zhao Wenhua's cousin said.
   

          "Go back immediately and tell Xiaojuan not to eat or drink." "Do a diagnosis in the afternoon," Zhao Wenhua said.
   

          "What's a diagnostic treatment?" Zhao Wenhua's distant cousin asked.
   

          "Don't f * cking care about it. Hurry up and go back. Don't drink a mouthful of water now. If you do, you'll have to wait until tomorrow." In the end, Zhao Wenhua directly cursed and said impatiently.
   

          "Alright," His cousin could tell the difference between the two. Seeing that Zhao Wenhua was upset, he immediately ran back.
   

          What did I say?! Zhao Wenhua sighed.
   

          Why did he have to do a diagnostic treatment in the afternoon? Could it be that I've been bewitched by boss Zheng?
   

          He knew that it was probably his distant cousin's words that had triggered him.
   

          But was boss Zheng trustworthy? Bullshit! If he could be trusted, even a sow would climb a tree.
   

          Although he looked simple and honest, he was actually full of evil tricks. Especially that assistant of his, he was the worst!
   

          Zhao Wenhua cursed in his heart as he read the English case report.
   

          This was a report published in the lancets. In the end, the patient went to the cardiothoracic Department to remove the local deformed lung tissue.
   

          Zhao Wenhua seemed to have understood something after reading the last part.
   

          So this was the conspiracy! He had been wrong.
   

          There was nothing wrong with the diagnosis. If the diagnosis couldn't convince the patient, he wouldn't have been fooled. The problem was that boss Zheng said that interventional surgery could be done, but the cases in the lancets Journal were treated by surgery.
   

          How vicious!
   

          Vile person!
   

          He was a complete villain!
   

          Zhao Wenhua thought angrily.
   

          They would come up with a fake surgical method and then deceive themselves into performing the surgery. If he was curious, he would definitely be on the right track.
   

          In the end, the operation failed ...
   

          Even though they were his relatives and there wouldn't be any problems with medical disputes. However, lung isolation, which required surgery, actually required intervention treatment. It would be a joke if people heard about it.
   

          His academic status and reputation in the pugilistic world were slowly worn away just like that.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt cold at the thought of this.
   

          This thought was simply too deep, unfathomable, and sinister to the extreme.
   

          Most importantly, Yingluo had just finished watching the movie, and boss Zheng and the others had already come up with such a vicious method to deal with her.
   

          'Luckily, I'm smart enough to discover the enemy's plot in time,' Zhao Wenhua thought.
   

          But what should he do? Zhao Wenhua hesitated.
   

          Just quietly pass by like this? Pretend not to know? That was the first thought that came to Zhao Wenhua's mind.
   

          He was tired and was prepared to face the sea. As a person who was in full bloom in spring, he definitely did not want to fight with Zheng ... No, Su Yun, this kind of sinister and cunning opponent.
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua could not take this lying down.
   

          Snatching a bed from him, if this was not allowed, could it be that he was going to chase him away?
   

          He had no choice but to retaliate. Otherwise, he would become a soft persimmon, and anyone would want to come up and pinch him.
   

          Zhao Wenhua took a deep breath and felt his heart beating faster.
   

          Was he going to fight boss Zheng one - on - one?
   

          He was going to take on a group of them?
   

          Zhao Wenhua almost cried when he thought of this.
   

          He was the leading professor of 912, how could he be alone?
   

          A few days ago, Zhao Wenhua had heard that boss Zheng had brought the entire medical team to the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University to save the patient.
   

          It was said that it was very ugly. After the incident, when Associate Hospital director Liu invited Associate Hospital director Yuan for a meal, he patted Associate Hospital director Yuan's shoulder and said,"you have a good doctor."
   

          This sentence had already been widely spread in 912.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was a little jealous, but more than that, he was afraid.
   

          The Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University was a hospital of the same level as 912, but the cardiothoracic Department had been slapped in the face ...
   

          He let out a deep sigh.
   

          Should we just forget it?
   

          Zhao Wenhua made a few phone calls to consult his classmates in Shanghai and Chengdu.
   

          There was only one person who had encountered lung isolation. It was said that the thoracic Department had cut the lobular part of the lung and did not see a tumor. The diagnosis was on the stage at the end.
   

          Rare disease, surgical resection.
   

          In the end, Zhao Wenhua was so unconfident that he even went to a certain Encyclopedia and saw only one line under the treatment column: "good prognosis after resection."
   

          Only then did he feel at ease.
   

          How should he counterattack? Being forced by others but not being able to fight back, this was simply making things difficult for oneself.
   

          He could not take the patient's safety as a joke, regardless of whether the patient was his relative or not. Zhao Wenhua was reminded of his distant cousin's face.
   

          What kind of people were they?
   

          'Should I push this matter to boss Zheng and let him do the angiography?'
   

          Zhao Wenhua didn't realize that even though he hated Zheng Ren, he was still thinking of boss Zheng and not the little doctor from a remote place that he used to think of.
   

          In just a few months, he had handled countless major operations, and there had been no accidents. Zhao Wenhua was also very convinced.
   

          At the very least, boss Zheng knew the severity of the situation and would not take the patient's safety as a joke.
   

          Yes, let's do it this way!
   

          He would let him do the angiography. After the confirmation, he would see what he would do.
   

          Do interventional surgeries? Hehe, there was no such treatment method at all.
   

          Not doing it? He clearly said that he could do it.
   

          This was called giving him a taste of his own medicine!
   

          Zhao Wenhua smiled. He was very happy.
   

          After thinking it through, Zhao Wenhua walked back to the Department of interventional services with his hands behind his back. He didn't rush back to the office. Instead, he went to the ward and asked his cousin about the time limit for food and water. Then, he returned to the doctor's office.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've asked." The smile on Zhao Wenhua's face was very gentle."The patient is not allowed to eat or drink. One in the afternoon should be enough."
   

          "Are you planning to do it in the afternoon?" Zheng Ren laughed. That's great. "
   

          Seeing that Zhao Wenhua had nodded, Zheng Ren could not wait to say,""Su Yun, tell Qin Tang to cancel the meeting this afternoon."
   

          "Alright!" Su Yun did not hesitate and picked up the phone.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt that the moment Zheng Ren's medical team found out that pulmonary isolation would require an angiography in the afternoon, it was as if they were a war chariot that had been activated.
   

          Qin Tang, a member of the Qin clan of Xiangjiang city. Zhao Wenhua's eyes were a little red. How could a Big Boss like him cancel an appointment just like that?
   

          If it were him, he definitely wouldn't have done that.
   

          He steadied his mind and revealed a humble smile on his face. He bent down and said in a low voice,""Boss Zheng, I need your help with something."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "I've never encountered lung isolation before. Do you think you can perform the surgery?" Zhao Wenhua asked.
   

          He did not mind lowering his head before the surgery.
   

          However, to his surprise, he felt the atmosphere around him change after he said that.
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            Zhao Wenhua could clearly feel the sudden surge of joy from Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          Was it an illusion? How could he be happy? Could it be that he had unknowingly fallen into a trap again?
   

          A series of questions appeared in Zhao Wenhua's mind.
   

          "Are you serious?" "No problem, no problem," Zheng Ren said."I'll just do it."
   

          He did not wait for Zhao Wenhua's reply and immediately said,""I'll talk to the patient's family about the preoperative instructions. You just need to let your family know. "
   

          "What do you mean?" Zhao Wenhua could not keep up with Zheng Ren's train of thought and asked in surprise.
   

          "He said that he had arranged for a junior doctor, professor Zhao." Su Yun recovered quickly and said in a weird tone.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's heart skipped a beat.
   

          There must be something wrong with this, but where was the problem?
   

          He really couldn't understand this.
   

          "Young Feng, there's a surgery at oneo' clock in the afternoon. Lung isolation requires spring ring. " While Zhao Wenhua was still in a daze, Zheng Ren had already called Feng Xuhui and asked him to rush over with the medical consumables.
   

          "That's too fast ..." Zhao Wenhua decided not to think about it and just followed the plan.
   

          No matter what kind of trap it was, he would not go to the surgery and would just watch from below. If there was any risk, he could just stop the surgery immediately.
   

          He was fine, the patient was fine, the only one who was in trouble was boss Zheng.
   

          Zhao Wenhua wasn't stupid. He was a top student back in the day, so how could he not have enough intelligence?
   

          According to Su Yun, he went to explain the situation to his cousin and his cousins. Then, he called his distant cousin over to listen to Zheng Ren's pre - Operation instructions.
   

          The explanation was very detailed. Zheng Ren drew a picture as he spoke.
   

          The sketch was excellent. After he finished, it looked like a three - dimensional reconstruction of a black - and - White 64 - row CT scan. It was vivid, three - dimensional, and vivid.
   

          The preoperative briefing was as vivid as a sketch. Zhao Wenhua knew that this required a solid foundation, medical skills, and the ability to communicate with the patient.
   

          He was clearly very good at communicating with patients before the surgery, but why did he usually seem like a good - for - nothing with extremely low emotional intelligence?
   

          "Professor Zhao, you have a call." The nurse in front answered the call and greeted him before going back to work.
   

          Zhao Wenhua went to answer the phone reluctantly. He really wanted to listen to boss Zheng's preoperative instructions.
   

          If there was a chance, it would be even better if he could get a sketch.
   

          Bah!
   

          What was he thinking? Zhao Wenhua walked out of the office and immediately realized that he had been bewitched again.
   

          He was clearly trying to harm her, so how could she look at him with admiration?
   

          This was simply too unreasonable!
   

          "Hello, this is Zhao Wenhua."
   

          "Oh, little Fang, boss Zheng said that there was an error in his diagnosis. It's lung isolation, and he's preparing for interventional surgery."
   

          " 1 p.m."
   

          There was a slight panic on the other end of the phone. However, Zhao Wenhua exchanged a few more polite words with Fang Lin after he had finished speaking before he hung up the phone.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's image in 912 was that of a refined leading professor. He smiled. His performance should be pretty good.
   

          It was just that Fang Lin was grateful to boss Zheng. If he were to see that boss Zheng could not take the surgery down, he would probably break down emotionally.
   

          Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.
   

          Soon, Fang Lin rushed down in a hurry.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are there patients with lung isolation?" After he entered the room, he immediately asked without any small talk.
   

          "Yes, it's a typical case from the x - ray." Zheng Ren smiled."Are you busy on your side?"
   

          "I'm busy. " Said Fang Lin with a smile.
   

          "Busy my a * S. You said you'd treat me to a meal. It's been almost a month, but I haven't seen her at all." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Look at what you're saying, Brother Yun." Fang Lin spread his hands."Chief resident, it's not like you don't know how busy I am."
   

          Upon saying that, Fang Lin shifted the topic back to lung isolation.
   

          "Where's the patient, x - ray, and medical record? I'll go and take a look. "
   

          "There's nothing to see. Go back and flip through your books. " Su Yun said.
   

          "He said that the surgery will be at one in the afternoon?" Fang Lin asked,'are you doing an arterial scan? Do I need to prepare for the operation? After you guys have confirmed it with angiography, I will go straight up to the stage. "
   

          "You wish." "The boss said that he wants to undergo interventional surgery," Su Yun said.
   

          Fang Lin was stunned for a moment before he said,""Boss Zheng, the blood vessels are too thick, and there are too many blood vessels. It's safer to cut them off."
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled faintly."In interventional surgeries, the patient's injury is relatively small."
   

          Fang Lin was rendered speechless.
   

          Even if it was a thoracoscopies, a few incisions had to be made before it was done. Not to mention the lobular tissue that had been cut out, he even had to make a small incision to take out the lobular tissue. The other option was to crush the lobular and remove it through the thoracoscopy tunnel.
   

          No matter what was done, the trauma would be greater than that of an interventional surgery.
   

          He was just a needle in a haystack.
   

          If he was not worried about the femoral artery bleeding, the patient would be able to walk back on his own after the surgery. Is the cardiothoracic Department good? 'He's already bragging about performing a small pulmonary nodules surgery during the day.'
   

          However, could it be cured by interventional surgery? At the thought of this, Fang Lin was overjoyed.
   

          Was he suspecting boss Zheng? When did he become so awesome?
   

          They chatted and laughed as they went for lunch. Meanwhile, Zhao Wenhua's mind was filled with thoughts. He could not figure out what methods boss Zheng's Medical Group was going to use to harm him.
   

          To say that it was a trap might be a light one, but it was very likely that he would be killed.
   

          Time flew by as he struggled.
   

          At 12.50 A. M., Zhao Wenhua personally sent his cousin - in - Law to the operating room.
   

          Zheng Ren also followed them to change his clothes. In the medical team, other than Chang Yue who was not interested in the surgery, the others followed to watch the fun.
   

          Lung isolation was a rare case that required slow diagnosis, and it was not easy to encounter one.
   

          He was changing his clothes when Fang Lin and old Gu walked in together.
   

          "Little Zheng, is there a patient with lung isolation?" Old Gu asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren quickly stood up and said to old Gu,""He has a history of coughing blood and inflammation of his lungs. It's a very typical lung isolation disease."
   

          "Let me see the x - ray." Old Gu said.
   

          Zheng Ren stuck the film against the glass and said,""Old Gu, take a look."
   

          Old Gu put on his glasses and looked carefully.
   

          After a few minutes, old Gu took off his glasses and rubbed his eyes.""It's really lung isolation. "
   

          "Old Gu, were you dragged here by Fang Lin to prepare for the surgery?" Su Yun asked respectfully.
   

          "They said he has lung isolation. I happened to have accumulated some medical cases, so I came to take a look and make up the number. Little Zheng, Su Yun, tell me how you diagnosed him. " Old Gu said slowly.
   

          "The x - ray image shows an uneven shadow with increased density. The boundary is clear, and it is in the shape of a lobular, or it can be accompanied by single or multiple cystic dilapidation. It is located at the posterior Basilisk of the lower lobe and is connected to the diaphragm.
   

          The patient's lung isolation was combined with pneumonia. While the isolated lung tissue and the neighboring normal lung tissue appeared, there was a shadow of lung inflammation. After the inflammation was controlled, the neighboring lung tissue returned to normal, but the shadow of the isolated lung tissue still remained. "
   

          "Yes, that's basically it." Old Gu said,"there has been a new point of view in recent years. They say that embolism can be treated. Are you confident?"
   

          "There are!" Zheng Ren said with certainty.
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            Old Gu did not say anything. He changed his clothes and entered the operating room with Zheng Ren and the others.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was already waiting in the operating room. The nurses in the operating room were busy, and Xie Yiren was walking back and forth, preparing the sterile bags and disinfecting items for the surgery. She was like a butterfly, dancing.
   

          "Boss, I'm going to disinfect the wound." Professor Rudolf Wagner wanted to go directly to the operating room.
   

          However, Su Yun pulled him back and said,""Fugui, you can take a break for this surgery. The boss and I will do it."
   

          "Big brother Yun, this is an interventional surgery." Professor Rudolf Wagner felt a little wronged, but he seemed to have some psychological trauma towards Su Yun, so he could only nag in a low voice.
   

          "You'll have plenty of opportunities in Germany " Su Yun did not stand on ceremony. She pulled the professor back and went straight to wash and disinfect his hands."Take a break and watch. There's no share for you."
   

          The professor felt even more aggrieved, but he did not dare to argue. He looked at Zheng Ren and wanted to say something, but in the end, he held back.
   

          They entered the operations room. Zhao Wenhua was startled when he saw old Gu. Then, he "understood" that this was the external help that boss Zheng had found.
   

          After the interventional surgery, the cardiothoracic Department went for a resection.
   

          What's the big deal? I've already seen through these tricks! Zhao Wenhua felt smug.
   

          "Old Gu, you're here." Zhao Wenhua bowed slightly and said politely.
   

          "Yes, I'm here to see little Zheng's lung isolation surgery."
   

          With that, old Gu sat down on a chair in the operating room and faced the console. This was the best spot to watch an interventional surgery, and old Gu was the one who took the responsibility.
   

          Zhao Wenhua chuckled in his heart. Although old Gu was old, he still performed one surgery a day. Other than when he was not feeling well, he never abandoned him.
   

          With old Gu around, the surgery would definitely not be a problem.
   

          It was just a lung locket, a small operation.
   

          How does it feel to be seen through by me? Through the lead glass, Zhao Wenhua looked at Zheng Ren, who was reading the x - ray film with his arms crossed, and thought to himself proudly.
   

          It was just a little trick, how could he be fooled?
   

          Very soon, the disinfection was completed, a sterile sheet was placed, and the surgery began.
   

          Zheng Ren chose a dual operative approach, the femoral artery and the hepatic vein, to perform puncture and insert the puncture kit.
   

          Looking at the busy people inside, old Gu said,""Double puncture is a rare technique."
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was still aggrieved. He looked at the operation inside and was reluctant to leave.
   

          Feng Xuhui was standing in a corner with Liu Xiaojie beside him. The two of them were not as eye - catching as the two large suitcases.
   

          Liu Zewei was very surprised. It was really rare to see a simultaneous tracheostomy of the femoral vein.
   

          He had only seen this type of surgical method in journals, but he had never personally performed it.
   

          No wonder professor Rudolf was so upset.
   

          No wonder Dr. Su wanted to rush to the operation.
   

          It turned out to be such a rare surgical method.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's eyes widened.
   

          If he wanted to prove that it was lung isolation, it would be enough to just perform a puncture on the femoral vein.
   

          Boss Zheng was not only performing a femoral vein puncture, but also an arterial puncture. What was he doing?
   

          Could it be ...
   

          Did he really want to use interventional surgery to treat lung isolation?
   

          Boss Zheng was actually telling the truth!
   

          Zhao Wenhua was so shocked that he couldn't speak. He looked at the image on the screen in silence, and his hands were numb.
   

          Double puncture ... Boss Zheng actually did that!
   

          At this moment, he would never have thought that this was a "set - up" and that he was the victim.
   

          A guide wire was inserted, and the angiography duct was connected to the thoracic artery. Arteriography was done with a non - ionic iodine contrast agent.
   

          It showed an abnormally thick blood - supplying artery on the right wall of the lower part of the thoracic artery. It was about 1 cm in diameter and ran towards the Basilisk segment of the right lower lung.
   

          After the branches, the left lower pulmonary artery was visible and converged into an abnormal 1.2 cm thick return vein that flowed into the right atrium.
   

          After intubation through the right femoral vein, the pulmonary artery was shown. The pulmonary artery of the left lower lung's base segment was missing.
   

          At this stage of the surgery, it was confirmed that it was lung isolation.
   

          'It's time for the catheter to be removed,' Zhao Wenhua thought. The catheter would definitely be decanted and the surgery would be carried out.
   

          However, he was disappointed.
   

          The image on the screen showed that boss Zheng was operating the guide wire and performing superselection.
   

          "Old ... Gu, don't you want to go for the surgery?" Zhao Wenhua asked.
   

          "For surgery? What are you doing?" Old Gu stared at the screen."I can't wear lead clothes with my body."
   

          "Lung isolation needs to be removed with surgery!" Zhao Wenhua said anxiously.
   

          "Aren't you going to study?!" Mr. Gu glanced at him and immediately turned his eyes to the screen."Last year, two France doctors who studied lung isolation performed interventional surgery on three patients. The postoperative recovery was good. After seven days of re - examination, the CT scan of the patient showed solid changes in the tissue of the lesioned area. After the surgery, they were followed up for more than six months without any symptoms of hemoptysis."
   

          “……”
   

          "No wonder you don't study lung isolation." Old Gu was a kind man. When he saw that Zhao Wenhua did not say anything, he knew that he had not done much research on this disease, so he gave Zhao Wenhua a way out."Young Zhao, there will be more and more types of interventional surgeries in the future. It's not enough for you to just rely on interventional embolism surgery for liver cancer."
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked at the screen in a daze. The superselection was successful on the first try. Boss Zheng had already superselected the catheter to the blood supply artery.
   

          The superselection was not difficult, and he could succeed on the first try.
   

          But shouldn't he be more cautious when there were only a few surgeries like this in the world? And ... Was he really going to plug the lesion of pulmonary embolism?
   

          Zhao Wenhua watched helplessly as the catheter was sent into the blood vessel stopper, which was 12 to 14 mm in diameter, and the stopper was released in the main trunk of the blood supply artery. The angiography proved that the abnormal blood supply artery embolism was satisfactory.
   

          Then, he did an angiography for the femoral vein and found that the drainage vein had disappeared.
   

          11 ' 23 ", the surgery was over.
   

          "So it's that simple." Professor Rudolf Wagner murmured.
   

          "Fang Lin, it's looking good now?" Old Gu turned his head and asked Fang Lin.
   

          "Yes, yes." Fang Lin was like a little rooster pecking at rice as he nodded continuously.
   

          "The next time you encounter a similar patient, remember to consult the Department of interventional services." Old Gu said,"don't always think about lobular resection. The current trend of surgery is minimally invasive surgery." You will choose the surgical method that has the smallest trauma. "
   

          "Old Gu, you're right." Zheng Ren came out of the operating room, took off his mask, and revealed a gentle and honest face.
   

          "Let's go. Tell me more about cordoners," Old Gu stood up and walked out.
   

          Zheng Ren followed behind and explained the usage of the cordoners in a low voice.
   

          Zhao Wenhua stared at the screen in a daze. He had yet to come back to his senses.
   

          It was different from the script he had imagined.
   

          "Professor Zhao!" Su Yun's voice came from inside.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "To apply pressure to stop the bleeding. You're not expecting me to send the patient back, are you? Don't you have any idea what kind of person he is?" Su Yun's voice was filled with contempt.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt bitter in his heart. His attitude was completely different from when he was fighting for the surgery!
   

          With their faces facing forward and not facing backward, what kind of people are they!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhao Wenhua was thinking about this surgical method as he applied pressure and stopped the bleeding. 'Vascular insertion, angiography, embolism, this kind of surgical method ...'
   

          How dare he do this kind of surgery?
   

          However, the process of the surgery was wonderful, very wonderful, very wonderful. Zhao Wenhua recalled the entire process like he was drinking wine.
   

          This surgery had a unique way of thinking. It was different from other surgeries, but the operation technique required was very simple.
   

          He could do it himself!
   

          Zhao Wenhua quickly realized this.
   

          However, at a certain moment, he suddenly remembered his original intention. He had judged himself that it was boss Zheng's Medical Group who had "framed" him, and he had even thought of so many reasons and excuses.
   

          From the looks of it now, she just wanted to perform the surgery. As for him ... Boss Zheng didn't care about him at all.
   

          This was only his patient. If it was someone else's patient, he would be like air in boss Zheng's eyes.
   

          Thinking about this, Zhao Wenhua was a little dazed. Was he being ignored?
   

          "Old Zhao, you've been suppressing it for almost 20 minutes. Are you going to suppress it for the whole night? Do you want me to get you a set of bedding?" The head nurse came in and said half - jokingly and half - mockingly.
   

          Uh, I was so absorbed in my thoughts that I forgot to suppress the time.
   

          It should have only taken a few minutes of pressure, and with the hemostat, it would not have been a problem to stop the bleeding without pressure.
   

          He had actually forgotten the time.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt that he was not up to standard, so he lowered his head and started to carry the patient to the Gurney, all the way back to the ward.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren sent old man Gu off. Fang Lin was reluctant to leave. He wanted to ask more about the details of lung isolation.
   

          There was still time, but it wasn't a convenient time. He could only accompany old Gu back.
   

          "Boss, is the operation very simple?" Su Yun said.
   

          "For sure. There's nothing else other than the need for dual angiography." Zheng Ren laughed."Fortunately, young Feng has a size enough vascular stopper. Otherwise, I'd have to use a spring ring to block the blood vessel."
   

          "Little Feng, well done!" Su Yun turned around and praised Feng Xuhui.
   

          This guy rarely spoke good words, but he was an exception to Feng Xuhui.
   

          "Qin Tang is treating us to dinner tonight. You two come along." Su Yun said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Feng Xuhui did not stand on ceremony. They were already so familiar with each other, so there was no need to stand on ceremony. He nodded with a smile and agreed.
   

          "What does Qin Tang want to do?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't know. He's acting all mysterious." "Who cares?" Su Yun said."Let's go eat and drink first. It's serious business."
   

          Then, they walked into the ward.
   

          The nurse in front of her walked over angrily and said to Chang Yue,""Doctor Chang, I can't do anything about it. You should go and take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren frowned slightly. What was going on?
   

          "What's going on?" Su Yun pulled Chang Yue and asked directly.
   

          "Do you remember the patient who was operated on in the morning? the seriously ill patient in his thirties?" Chang Yue said helplessly.
   

          "I remember. Was there a problem with the surgery? Or are there too many things at home?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "None of them." Chang Yue said,"after he came back from the surgery, he said he was going to play some ranking competition. He was playing on his phone." His movements when playing the game were especially big, and the drip came out twice, causing the bed to be covered in blood. "
   

          "I'll go take a look, you do your thing. " Su Yun said and took the cotton swab from Chang Yue's hand.
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved. This was not a big deal.
   

          It was rare to see someone in their thirties still so obsessed with games.
   

          Under normal circumstances, those who were obsessed with the virtual world were young people in their 20s. In his thirties, he had a family and a career, so it was fine to play games as a pastime. But she had just finished her surgery, and she was still so obsessed ...
   

          Moreover, as he got older, his hand speed had dropped from his peak. Even if he played a ranking competition, he wouldn't be able to beat those kids.
   

          However, it was just a game, and Zheng Ren felt that it was quite good that it was harmless.
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren suddenly realized,'could it be that I'm suffering from hepatic brain disease after the surgery?'
   

          He became more cautious when he thought about his hepatic near - Death experience.
   

          He had performed hundreds of TIPS surgeries, but he had not encountered any patient with post - surgery liver encephalopatism. However, if one walked too much at night, they would encounter ghosts sooner or later.
   

          He followed behind Su Yun and arrived at the ward.
   

          The patient was on the bed next to the door. He held his phone in a strange position and played with it excitedly.
   

          His chin was pressed on his left forearm, and because of the angle, his field of vision was not good. However, the patient continued to look at the phone screen with this narrow field of vision and refused to stop for even a second.
   

          However, the pressure was not at the position where the needle was pulled out. Blood oozed out and stained his face, body, and bed red.
   

          Zheng Ren entered the room and took a quick glance. He was only relieved when he saw that the system panel did not diagnose any signs of hepatic boundlessness.
   

          "What are you playing, Li Liguo?" Liu Zewei asked sternly as soon as he entered the room. He was like the kind of old doctor he usually saw.
   

          However, the patient did not speak at all and continued playing by himself.
   

          Liu Zewei was speechless. It was really rare to see such a person who treated doctors as nothing.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the woman he had met in Sea city. Her child was playing games and didn't care about her at all. She had only indulged in her child.
   

          He was cold to his parents. This was a common situation. However, he was also cold to himself. He was only focused on playing games. This was a little overboard.
   

          After all, it was after TIPS. Couldn't he be more serious?
   

          A few seconds later, the game seemed to have ended. The man raised his head and wanted to smash the phone. But at the last moment, he stopped his movements, clenched his right fist, and smashed it on the bed.
   

          Because his chin had left his left arm and he was so excited, he was bleeding even faster.
   

          Zheng Ren rushed forward and grabbed the patient's arm. He reached out, and Su Yun passed two cotton swabs to him.
   

          The bleeding was only stopped when the cotton swab pressed on the intravenous drip.
   

          "Where's your family?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Sigh, it dropped again. The signal here is too bad." The patient said in distress. However, when the game ended and he saw Zheng Ren and the others in front of him, he finally reacted.
   

          "Li Liguo, where are your family members?" Zheng Ren asked again.
   

          "Family?" Li Liguo was a little confused. He looked around and saw no one around, so he said in confusion,""I don't know,"
   

          "He went to buy something. The young man was playing and didn't notice." An old man on the bed next to him said.
   

          "You're putting too much effort into this. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm idle anyway. " Li Liguo smiled in embarrassment."Doctor, you don't know how boring it is in the hospital."
   

          Zheng Ren had to admit that, but it was not good to play until the room was full of blood.
   

          He rejected Liu Zewei's outstretched hand and took a cotton swab to press on the patient's vein and chatted with him for a while.
   

          A few minutes later, when he removed the cotton swab, the bleeding had stopped.
   

          "Don't do this in the future. " Zheng Ren said,"look at your face. It's covered in blood. Come back home and wash up, it's so scary. "
   

          Li Liguo waved his hand as if he was annoyed.
   

          He was probably waiting for Zheng Ren to leave before he started another round.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Seeing that the patient had unconsciously picked up the phone again and was looking at him with disdain, Zheng Ren smiled bitterly and turned to leave.
   

          Doctors were not his parents or lover. There was no need for him to teach them how to live.
   

          As long as he could be cured and be discharged, anything was fine. As for the patient himself, it was fine as long as he was happy.
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved the moment he saw that the system did not diagnose him with hepatic brain disease. Seeing that the patient's speech was clear and that she was very skilled in playing games, Zheng Ren confirmed the diagnosis of the big pig trotter.
   

          After leaving the ward, Zheng Ren saw Su Yun making a phone call at the end of the corridor with a serious expression.
   

          His heart skipped a beat. He didn't listen to what Su Yun had to say, but waited for her at the door of the office.
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun finished her call and walked over.""Boss, do you still remember the boss of the pig liver shop?"
   

          "Yes, why?"
   

          "Do you still remember his chef, Da Liu?"
   

          Zheng Ren remembered that Da Liu's wife's ectopic pregnancy was not with him ... He still had an impression of the medical ethics choice back then.
   

          "Big Liu has gone crazy." Su Yun sighed.
   

          "Are you crazy?" "What's that?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise. He could not figure out if it was a noun or an adjective.
   

          "Yes." Su Yun said,"that woman had an ectopic pregnancy and had an emergency operation." They said that she went on a date with a pretty boy while big Liu was buying food. Everyone in the ward knew what happened except for big Liu. "
   

          This was too unscrupulous. Zheng Ren was also speechless.
   

          "After she was discharged from the hospital, the woman left without saying goodbye and eloped with someone." "After she left, big Liu's mental state wasn't right," Su Yun said. He's been drinking every day, and now he's talking nonsense all day. "
   

          This was the legendary nonsense. Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          It wasn't uncommon for people to be unable to get over intense emotional stimulation in their entire lives.
   

          It wasn't uncommon for people to jump off a building and cut their wrists due to intense emotional stimulation.
   

          It had been like this since ancient times. What was the so - called love in the world ... But Zheng Ren really felt that it was not worth it for great Liu.
   

          "What's the matter?"
   

          "The boss has called his family and is going to take big Liu home to the mental hospital for treatment. You haven't left yet and you're acting up again. " Su Yun sighed."He's in the emergency department. Let's go and take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren thought of Da Liu, that burly man, and felt a little regretful.
   

          His skills were very good. He could work outside to earn money, return home to build a house, give birth to a nest of children, and live a happy life. It was as good as it could be.
   

          It was a pity that his wife had just left her hometown and was lost in the colorful world of the capital.
   

          With big Liu's personality, even if he didn't become mentally ill, his wife would probably come back to him after a few months or a year when she was dumped by a pretty boy.
   

          At that time, they would get back together, cheat on each other, and get back together again. There was no end to it.
   

          One's personality decided one's fate. This was something that could not be helped.
   

          Perhaps big Liu was destined to have a tragic life?
   

          Zheng Ren was silent as he followed behind Su Yun, listening to her cursing. He mourned for her misfortune and hated her for not striving.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, he saw the short and fat boss's big - headed head swaying back and forth in the corridor.
   

          "What's going on?" Su Yun walked to the side of the short and fat boss and asked directly without any small talk.
   

          "Brother Yun, I've already done my best for this." The short and fat boss sighed.
   

          "I know. Don't push the blame away yet. Tell me how big Liu is doing." Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's talk outside," The short and fat boss said.
   

          "Where's big Liu?"
   

          "His family took him to the psychiatric department for a consultation."
   

          There were only a few doctors in the psychiatry department of 912, and they usually did consultations. If there was a consultation for related diseases, they would be sent to the outpatient department if it was not urgent.
   

          After all, it wasn't a hospital specialized in mental health.
   

          Zhou Litao was busy in the emergency resuscitation room. Zheng Ren took a look and saw that it was not a serious illness, so he followed him out of the back door.
   

          The short and fat boss respectfully gave Zheng Ren and Su Yun a cigarette. After lighting it, he said in distress,""Big brother Yun, I think big Liu already knows about his wife."
   

          "You know?" Su Yun frowned.
   

          "Yes. At that time, after his wife's surgery, big Liu started drinking to drown his sorrows. He was fine in the hospital, talking and laughing with his wife. But after he went back, he changed into a different person. He didn't do any work and only drank. " The short and fat boss repeated the drinking matter.
   

          "And then?"
   

          "His wife was discharged a few days after the operation. Then, she disappeared without a trace." "After that, big Liu became very dispirited," the short and fat boss said."He would drink when he woke up and go to sleep after he finished drinking. I was really afraid that he would drink until he vomited blood."
   

          "It was a few days ago. I noticed that the flesh on his face and hands were trembling when he spoke, so I brought him to the hospital for a checkup."
   

          "He did a CT scan and is fine. He said that he had alcohol poisoning and wanted to go to the mental hospital to force him to quit drinking. I'm out of options this time. Big Liu must be crippled, so I called home. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Such a good person was crippled just like that.
   

          "After that, he went to the mental hospital and was diagnosed with some sort of alcohol - induced brain disease, epilepsy, and a Sports Attack. He was given a card or something. The medicine is quite good, you'll feel better after you take it. "
   

          "Camasiping."
   

          "Yes, yes, it's camasiping." "His family didn't pay much attention to him either," the short and fat boss said. "They only came to pick him up in the capital after a week." His attitude was especially bad, and he was talking nonsense. Big brother Yun, boss Zheng, we're all family, how can there be such a huge gap?"
   

          "I'm spoiled. " "Big Liu is the eldest in the family, right?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "He must have been spoiled. He has a bad temper." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was not willing to get involved in such family matters. It was nothing more than the favoritism of parents. Each had their own reasons and there was no logic to speak of.
   

          Humans were such strange creatures.
   

          Just like big Liu, he was afraid that he would go berserk and hurt people with a knife that day. He didn't expect this guy to understand it in his heart, but he didn't say it out loud and still wanted to redeem it.
   

          In the end, he could only drown his sorrows in alcohol and drink until he was crippled.
   

          There were plenty of other fish in the sea, so why bother?
   

          "After he took the medicine, I controlled myself and didn't give him any alcohol to drink while waiting for his family to pick him up. Big brother Yun, it's not easy for a small business like mine to reach this stage. " As the chunky boss spoke, he began to feel aggrieved.
   

          It really wasn't easy for him. A normal boss wouldn't care so much about his subordinates.
   

          "How is it now?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He sneaked away again yesterday. He stole meat from the shop and exchanged it for wine." The short and fat boss let out a long sigh and said,""Someone from my family came and said that I made big Liu sick. They want me to pay for it."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "What do you think?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't have any objections to giving Da Liu a few thousand Yuan. But this money will definitely not be spent on big Liu in the end!" The short and fat boss said angrily.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "Have you eaten the camaxiping this time?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I did, but the effect wasn't very good." "Maybe his body has developed drug resistance," the short and fat boss said."I'm going to go to the mental hospital to give him some more."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed as he did not have any other good ideas.
   

          For the honest and simple - minded Da Liu, this kind of thing might really be impossible for him to get out of.
   

          He was a one - Track minded person who was stubborn.
   

          "If I had known that big Liu was so willing to drink, I would have gone to drink with him a few times to persuade him." Su Yun felt a little regretful.
   

          "When big Liu was in his hometown, he would only drink one catty of wine a day. He drank like that all year round." "He's working here," the short and fat boss said."He knows that drinking can cause trouble, so he only drinks a few taels every night. It's just a token of his appreciation."
   

          Zheng Ren broke out in a sweat. Drinking a few taels was considered appetizing?
   

          The chunky boss's phone rang. He picked up the phone and hung up after a few words.
   

          "I'm back. I'm going to take a look. " The short and fat boss said.
   

          "You too. Why didn't you look for me earlier? what's the use of looking for me now?" Su Yun grumbled.
   

          "I just felt aggrieved and wanted to find someone to talk to. Big brother Yun, I've already done my best, but big Liu's brother is still pestering me for money. " The short and fat boss was also very distressed.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun had no way of resolving such a dead end.
   

          Both Zheng Ren and Su Yun felt depressed at the thought of Da Liu being sent to the mental hospital after they returned to their hometown.
   

          "If there's nothing else, I'll go back first." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          The short and fat boss was a little surprised. Su Yun said in disdain,""That's how my boss is. I don't want to see things that I can't solve. He's a coward."
   

          Zheng Ren patted the short and fat boss's shoulder. He didn't say anything and walked in with his head lowered.
   

          A wheelchair was pushed in from the front.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw the bright red system panel and different diagnoses.
   

          Sub - duraduraedom!
   

          He raised his head and took a closer look.
   

          That's right! There was indeed cerebral hemorrhage.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly walked to Da Liu's side and said,""I'll do it. "
   

          There were two or three people around the wheelchair. One of them was a young man who looked like big Liu. He was probably his younger brother.
   

          "Where's the boss?" Da Liu's younger brother said,"my brother is mentally ill. He must have been the one who oppressed him." In order to earn hard - earned money, you turned my brother into this state! Capitalists were all evil! They're not human!"
   

          Zheng Ren was a little annoyed and anxious. He took the wheelchair and quickly pushed it into the emergency rescue room.
   

          "Let's go," When Su Yun saw Zheng Ren pushing the wheelchair into the resuscitation room, she was a little surprised.""There's nothing to see. "
   

          "Check his body. I feel that there's something wrong with big Liu." Zheng Ren said in a hurry.
   

          Sitting in the wheelchair, Da Liu's hands and feet kept twitching as he muttered something.
   

          "General manager Zhou, the patient is back." Zheng Ren entered the emergency room and immediately greeted,""Have you taken the blood pressure?"
   

          Zhou Litao had just finished his work when he glanced at big Liu and said,""I've measured it. It's 120/80. His heart rate seems to be 90 beats per minute."
   

          "Let me use the flashlight." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao passed the flashlight to Zheng Ren and said,""A little slow at reflecting light, nothing else."
   

          "Did you do a CT scan on his head?"
   

          "I want to do one for him, but the patient's family members won't agree." Zhou Litao was also very vexed.
   

          "My brother isn't injured, and all you guys want is to do checkups to earn money! I know that you guys are giving me a Commission for the examination!" Da Liu's younger brother shouted from behind,""There's not a single good person in the imperial capital!"
   

          Zheng Ren ignored Da Liu's brother. Instead, he took the flashlight and started to look at Da Liu's pupils.
   

          Just as Zhou Litao had said, the light reflection from the dual pupils was weak, while the left pupil was slightly dilated.
   

          "Strange, I didn't see his pupils expand just now." Zhou Litao was puzzled."Is it arachnoid hemorrhage?"
   

          "Not necessarily. Let's go and do a CT scan first." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Zhou Litao agreed without hesitation and immediately rushed to write the order.
   

          Da Liu's younger brother was still holding onto the short and fat boss at the side, talking about money.
   

          Very quickly, Zhou Litao came out with the CT scan sheet and handed it to the short and fat boss.
   

          "You go and pay the money. I'll get someone to send it for the examination." After Zhou Litao finished speaking, he called for the examination partner and another doctor to send big Liu for an examination.
   

          "Why do you need to do a check - up? you're just wasting money." Da Liu's younger brother snatched the CT scan application form and tore it to pieces. He said,""I've done it one after another, but it's still the same in the end. My brother is in this state because of you guys!"
   

          This was the most basic nonsense. Zheng Ren had seen it many times in Sea city and was already used to it.
   

          Zhou Litao said very seriously,"the patient, who is your brother, is now considering the possibility of cerebral hemorrhage." If you don't do a CT scan and something happens to the patient, you'll have to bear legal responsibility. This is an intentional murder!"
   

          "You ..." Da Liu's younger brother still wanted to argue.
   

          "There's a camera, and our conversation is recorded. If you don't agree and something really happens to your brother, you'll definitely be thrown into prison. This is intentional murder!" Su Yun was spouting nonsense on purpose to scare Da Liu's brother.
   

          When he heard Su Yun's words, his imposing manner immediately deflated. He feigned a fierce look at Zhou Litao and Su Yun, then pointed his finger shakily twice, and turned to leave without even saying a word.
   

          Zhou Litao didn't mind. He went back and wrote another list, handed it to the short and fat boss, and instructed him to do a CT scan. In addition, he specially instructed the emergency doctor Who went with him to send him directly to the neurosurgery department if there was any bleeding.
   

          After everyone left, the emergency department temporarily quieted down.
   

          Because the doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine was sending Da Liu for a checkup, Zhou Litao was responsible for the house calls.
   

          It wasn't very busy at this time, and there was a doctor inside who didn't need Zhou Litao for the time being.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, how did you find the time to come down?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "We know the patient. He's a chef from a restaurant who always goes to eat." "Who would want a cerebral hemorrhage?" Su Yun said.
   

          "It's better than mental illness. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Luckily boss Zheng came down. Otherwise, I would have missed it." Zhou Litao was a little scared and smiled."I did a physical examination before I came. My pupils really didn't dilate. Besides, the patient has no history of external injuries, and her blood pressure is not high, so she didn't consider cerebral hemorrhage. "
   

          "I know." "We can occasionally see this sort of thing in patients with minor external injuries. The emergency department wants the patient to stay for observation because they're worried about this problem," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The symptoms will only show after three days to three weeks. Sigh." Zhou Litao sighed. The difficulty of the emergency department was reflected in this.
   

          If too many examinations were done, the patient's family members would be unhappy. If too few examinations were done, the patient's symptoms would suddenly change, and he would immediately feel numb.
   

          Just like big Liu, according to the judgment of the main court, it was obvious that he had alcohol poisoning, epilepsy, and a Sports Attack. With the diagnosis from the mental hospital, and her family refusing to do a head CT scan, the possibility of a misdiagnosis had soared to the sky.
   

          If Zheng Ren had not taken a look, big Liu would have suffered a cerebral herniation very quickly.
   

          At that time, the effect of the surgery would be much worse.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: when you're out of the emergency department, you often encounter patients 'family members who refuse to do examinations.] "I also have a slight obsessive - compulsive disorder. When I encounter this kind of thing, the pessimistic mood will spread after the patient leaves, afraid that something will happen. It was very ... Torturous ...
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            This was because the bleeding of the subcutaneous hemorrhage was slow, and the early clinical symptoms were not obvious, or even without any symptoms. As a result, they missed the time for early diagnosis and treatment.
   

          When clinical symptoms appeared, blood clot would have been formed for a long time, and the main symptoms were atypical symptoms such as slow intracranial hypertension and cerebral anemic.
   

          Big Liu did not have any external injuries. Zheng Ren considered that long - term excessive drinking had caused blood vessel decline, increased fragility and permeability, and slow leakage, which was induced, aggravated, and deteriorated due to emotional agitation.
   

          He guessed that after his brother came, he didn't say anything good to him. After being hit one after another, big Liu finally couldn't take it anymore.
   

          This person was a little pitiful.
   

          However, there must be something detestable about a pitiful person. Zheng Ren did not know how to explain such a thing. Da Liu's current situation was largely due to his own actions.
   

          "It has nothing to do with me. I'll just put it aside," Zheng Ren thought to himself with a bitter smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, two days ago, the students of the imperial capital Medical University felt nauseated and vomited. What was the final diagnosis?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "I'm considering collective hysteria. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Regarding this diagnosis, Su Yun and Zhou Litao both had doubts. After all, hysteria did not have a clear and substantial change. Without any evidence, the credibility would drop a lot.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's a case that I solved two days ago. Can you take a look?" Zhou Litao put group hysteria aside and started to show off.
   

          "Eh? What illness is it?" Upon hearing Zhou Litao's words, Zheng Ren immediately became interested.
   

          "He took out a spoon from his esophagus." Zhou Litao chuckled, his face full of pride.
   

          Food path ... Spoon ...
   

          "Here, I've saved one of the scans. Patient scoop also said that he didn't want it anymore, so I kept it. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          Foreign objects in the esophagus referred to foreign objects, such as small bones of animals, pieces of food such as peach pits, sweet potato pieces, corn bone sticks, children's toys, iron wires, fish hooks, plastic products, etc., That were left in the esophagus.
   

          Zheng Ren remembered a case report that said a man had swallowed 40 knives and left them in his esophagus.
   

          This was a little too much, and Zheng Ren didn't really believe it. 40 daggers, Could It Be Magic? If it could be taken out casually, it would become a sword swallowing trick.
   

          Zhou Litao saw that he was not in a hurry, so he brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to his on - call room.
   

          He installed a plastic hook on the side of the cabinet, on which hung a dozen film bags.
   

          He found the film and handed it to Zheng Ren. Zhou Litao said,""The patient had an argument with someone during dinner that night. He was punched in the chest, and then he showed symptoms such as chest tightness and nausea. He came for treatment."
   

          "You'll see after taking an x - ray. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren took out the x - ray film and looked at it through the window.
   

          There was an obvious image of a spoon in the esophagus, but there was no such thing as an esophagus lounge.
   

          It was hard to imagine how a spoon could stay in the esophagus.
   

          It was probably too big for it to enter the stomach through the esophagus, so it swam through the esophagus and was eventually wrapped in fiber.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, so big." Su Yun looked at the film and exclaimed in admiration.
   

          "That's right," Zhou Litao took out a plastic bag with a spoon in it. It was about 10 cm long, and the surface was covered with food residue, moss, and the like.
   

          "Why don't you take a shower?" Su Yun said.
   

          "This way, it's more eye - catching." Zhou Litao smiled and said,"it's been washed clean. The children should be suspecting if this really happened." Did I just buy a spoon to cheat you or is it true? At that time, even if there were any films, they were not very credible. "
   

          What Zhou Litao said made sense. This guy had been thinking about teaching the students of the University of Medicine in the future.
   

          She wondered where he had put all the random things he had collected.
   

          Based on what Su Yun said, he had a collection habit.
   

          This was an illness that had to be treated.
   

          "How did you get it out?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He was sent to the laparoscope room. Department Director Luo took it out with a endoscope." "Department Director Luo also said that if you were around, the patient's injury might be less severe," Zhou Litao said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          No matter who took out a foreign object from the esophagus, the damage would not be too great.
   

          Spoons were relatively rare. Foreign objects in the esophagus of adults were usually things like dentures.
   

          She had forgotten to take off her fake teeth at night, so she had swallowed them when she went to bed. After waking up, some careless people would not feel that the fake teeth were in their esophagus. They would only think that they had forgotten where they had put the fake teeth.
   

          Finally, it would cause a foreign body in the esophagus.
   

          "It's so big, it's quite troublesome to take it out. " Zheng Ren sighed with emotion.
   

          "I used general anesthesia before I took it out. They even went to the cardiothoracic Department at that time. If the endoscope failed, they were prepared to open up the chest. "
   

          What Zhou Litao said was right. Make all kinds of preparations to avoid any problems.
   

          If one method couldn't solve it, he would use another method. This was also because they were in Room 912. If they were in a local hospital, they would probably have to perform a thoracic incision and cut their esophagus.
   

          However, the removal of foreign objects from the esophagus was a very troublesome and risky surgery.
   

          It was different from hepatectomy for adipose tissues. After the surgery, there might be regional blood loss, and the incision would not be able to heal, leading to the possibility of chest infection, lung infection, lung abscess, and empyesis.
   

          It would be best if it could be taken out with an inner mirror.
   

          After looking at the x - ray, he looked at the spoon that he had taken out. Seeing that Zhou Litao had carefully put away the spoon, Zheng Ren felt that he was really an interesting person.
   

          However, he didn't know if his wife would be able to accept these things when they had a family.
   

          After chit - chatting for a while, Zhou Litao received a call from the doctor Who sent big Liu for an examination.
   

          The CT scan of his head showed that Da Liu was diagnosed with a pseudo - duodulla educaemia in the right temporal lobe. He was immediately transferred to the Department of Surgery for cranial swelling removal surgery.
   

          Although opening a skull was very risky, it was definitely a "small" surgery in the field of neurosurgery.
   

          As long as the patient could be detected and treated early, the possibility of postoperative coma and long - term bedridden was not high.
   

          "I'll go to the neurosurgery department to take a look. " "You don't want to go, do you?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          He was instinctively resistant to patients who had messy family affairs. As long as he could cure her, she would be fine. As for her heart ...
   

          Forget it, I'll leave it to Su Yun to handle.
   

          After leaving the emergency department, the two of them went their separate ways.
   

          Su Yun went to the neurosurgery department, while Zheng Ren returned to the Department of interventional services.
   

          Sitting under the sun, Zheng Ren went back to the system library to read. Even though he had a photographic memory, the system library had too many updates. New journals came one after another, and Zheng Ren could not finish reading them.
   

          After a while, Xie Yiren sent him a WeChat message, asking him what they were having for dinner.
   

          In the evening, Qin Tang even said that he was going to treat them to a meal. As for what it was exactly, Zheng Ren did not know.
   

          As he was scrolling through his phone, Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea.
   

          He hadn't checked the little boy's QQ account for a long time. He wondered how he was doing now.
   

          He opened his QQ and saw that the little boy's profile picture was lit up, but his signature had not been updated. It had stopped at nearly a month ago.
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            Zheng Ren hesitated and wanted to send a message to ask.
   

          If it sank to the bottom of the sea, it meant that the little boy had already passed away. If he could still recover, it meant that he was still healing.
   

          However, Zheng Ren hesitated for a long time and did not dare to send this message.
   

          After all, the child was still young, and Zheng Ren hoped from the bottom of his heart that he would survive. Even though he knew that this was just an extravagant hope ...
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren turned off his phone and stopped thinking about this matter.
   

          With the current technology, there was no way to completely cure cancer. Zheng Ren attributed the 'good' lives of the patients who could be cured to him.
   

          He looked at the time and realized that it was already late.
   

          Chang Yue and Liu Zewei were still busy in the office. As an in - Service training doctor, Liu Zewei didn't even have the time to rub his bald head. He was so busy all day.
   

          He took in patients regularly every day. This time, he had the experience, so he let the patients queue up to be admitted to the hospital after they had completed MRI scan in the outpatient department.
   

          This way, the time that the patients stayed in the hospital could be greatly shortened, and the turnover rate of beds could be increased.
   

          Although there were department directors from all over the country whom Zhou chunyong was familiar with who brought in people to help with the work at the community Hospital, the daily intake and discharge of patients, surgery records, and the time spent communicating with the patients 'family members had already overwhelmed Chang Yue and Liu Zewei.
   

          "Old Liu, let's go for dinner tonight." Zheng Ren felt that everyone was busy, and he was feeling a little embarrassed for being so free that he was feeling sad. Thus, he told Liu Zewei.
   

          Liu Zewei typed out a line of words. The way he was meditating with two fingers made Zheng Ren anxious. With this work efficiency, if he did ten minutes of work, old Liu would have to work for an hour.
   

          "I won't go if I can't finish the work." Liu Zewei sighed and said.
   

          He also felt that it was a pity. Although it might not be useful to be able to come into contact with boss Zheng at a level that he would not be able to reach after returning, it was still a kind of experience.
   

          Unfortunately, he was too busy to handle all the work. Liu Zewei felt that his baldness had gotten worse these few days.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled and felt a little regretful.
   

          However, serious matters were more important, so ... He would use old Liu as an animal.
   

          Regarding this matter, Zheng Ren didn't have any psychological burden. Old Liu was here to learn skills and had taught him everything step by step. In a sense, they could be considered master and disciple.
   

          He should do some work.
   

          Just like old Liu, professor Rudolf Wagner was also very busy.
   

          He had to perform surgeries in the morning, organize TIPS surgeries from all over the world in the afternoon and evening, and also follow the Nobel Prize format.
   

          The workload was so heavy that he had no time to care.
   

          But the professor didn't complain. He already knew about the Nobel Prize, so he worked even harder.
   

          If the boss paved the way for him, he would not be able to organize the information properly, and he would not have the face to add his name to the new surgical method.
   

          Other than the Nobel Prize, there was nothing else he was thinking about.
   

          "Boss, let's get ready to go." After Su Yun returned, she said in a hurry.
   

          "Why are you in such a hurry?" Zheng Ren took a look and saw that they had indeed gotten off work, but Su Yun's words were a little abrupt.
   

          "Let's go for a drink. " Su Yun's expression was a little ugly.
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that it was because of Da Liu's matter. There was no one at home to take care of him. An honest and simple person had ended up all alone, so he felt uncomfortable.
   

          There was no other way, one life for one person.
   

          Ever since they moved to their new home, Xie Yiren didn't even need to drive. He strolled around every day and arrived at the hospital in a few minutes.
   

          Because they were going to eat, little Yiren went back to pick up the car.
   

          They arrived at the small Manor by the airport, where Zou Yu and Qin Tang came out to greet them.
   

          Wang Nan was also with them.
   

          "How's your grandfather?" Zheng Ren asked directly after the small talk.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really amazing," "My grandfather has already recovered," Wang Nan said with a smile.
   

          In less than ten days, the recovery speed was faster than Zheng Ren had expected.
   

          "The cobalt value was measured daily after the operation, and it dropped significantly every day. The heart failure has already been corrected. The duration of his vision and hearing damage is longer, and his recovery is average, but there are also fundamental changes. " Wang Nan laughed.
   

          From the feedback from the big pig's trotter, Zheng Ren had long known that old Mister Wang had recovered from his illness.
   

          But when he heard it from Wang Nan, he still felt a little happy.
   

          The sense of achievement as a doctor was reflected in this.
   

          Zheng Ren did not like it when patients brought banners to take photos with him. The banners in the office were meaningless to him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my grandfather asked me to give you his most sincere thanks." Wang Nan made a Nanyang gesture and said seriously.
   

          "It's good that you're fine. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, master Chunu Ansai already has some progress on the list you gave him." Wang Nan continued,"if nothing goes wrong, we will be able to buy the relevant technology within a month."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Chunu Ansai was a reliable person.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we have a suggestion. Take a look and see if it's okay." Seeing that Zheng Ren was happy, Wang Nan gestured for him to come in and said politely.
   

          "No," Su Yun directly rejected him.
   

          Wang Nan knew that this assistant was not an ordinary assistant, but he could not afford to offend him.
   

          "Brother Yun, can you listen first?" Zou Yu said with a smile.
   

          "There's nothing to listen to. It's probably just a joint venture to develop the 5G Business together." "I told you," Su Yun said disdainfully."Boss Zheng doesn't have a say in this kind of thing."
   

          Zheng Ren saw that Zou Yu, Qin Tang, and Wang Nan were all looking at him. He smiled and nodded."Okay."
   

          He tightened his grip on Yiren's hand.
   

          "Don't think that the boss is easy to talk to. Your father - in - Law is here. " "You can talk to uncle ning about the business," Su Yun said unhappily. I'm telling you, bear with the fact that you're taking advantage of me by hitchhiking. "
   

          The few of them smiled bitterly.
   

          Uncle ning ... Had indeed gone to look for him at first. However, that person was too astute and had calculated everything to the core. No matter what kind of cooperation it was, the plan he put forward in the end was tasteless and a pity to abandon.
   

          They were all descendants of the Shang clan and naturally knew that this method of bidding meant that uncle ning was extremely confident.
   

          This was a big project that involved the industry layout a few years later.
   

          Although it was only medical treatment, it was still medical treatment, and it had always been the slowest. But looking at it now, with boss Zheng's push, he actually directly took the 5G Express ride. It could almost be confirmed that it could cooperate with the 5G industry directly.
   

          As for the other industries, it would take some time before they could be industrialized.
   

          The importance of being the first to enter the 5G industry was self - evident.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng nod his head, the few of them didn't think about anything else. They would go back and talk to uncle ning.
   

          At the same time, in the 912 hospital, Division Chief Mao was lying on the bed with his hand on his stomach. His face was pale.
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            "Division Chief Mao, the diagnosis is acute appendicitis. There's nothing wrong with it." The professor on duty was called over by the chief resident to give director Mao a definite diagnosis.
   

          Because of the incident last time, director Mao had to rest at home for a while.
   

          The illness of time did not soothe the trauma in her heart. As she gained weight, her mood became more and more depressed.
   

          Three days ago, she felt pain around her navel, but she recovered very quickly.
   

          The intermittent pain made Mao long feel like he was sitting on pins and needles.
   

          Working in a hospital, one would still have the most basic medical knowledge. "It's a type of transferred lower abdominal pain. It should be appendicitis.
   

          As expected, the location of the pain was fixed a day ago, it was in the right lower abdomen.
   

          Division Chief Mao took antibiotics for a day, but the symptoms did not get better. Instead, they got worse.
   

          Hence, she could only go to the hospital and find someone from the gastrointestinal department to take a look at her.
   

          He had done a blood test and an ultrasound scan. The diagnosis was clear. It was indeed acute appendicitis.
   

          "Division Chief Mao, I suggest surgery." Professor Wu, who was on duty, said politely,"as for the surgery, you don't have to worry. Just make an incision on the belly button."
   

          "Can you not perform the surgery?" Director Mao asked.
   

          "Probably not," "The ultrasound shows that there is a small amount of oozing," professor Wu said."The blood level is very high. It will be difficult to keep it." If we insist on conservative treatment, there might be a series of complications such as perforation. "
   

          Director Mao knew the doctors 'character. No matter what illness it was, they would directly tell him the most serious complications. It would be difficult to explain if it really happened after the surgery.
   

          She nodded her head in disdain.
   

          "I'd better keep it up for one night. Oral anti - inflammatory drugs don't work, but it might work if I take a shot." Mao was in so much pain that his forehead was covered in sweat, but he still insisted.
   

          Professor Wu felt bitter.
   

          Division Chief Mao's symptoms of acute appendicitis are already very serious, and the possibility of perforation is very high.
   

          According to his many years of clinical experience, it was highly likely that he would not make it through the night.
   

          From the bottom of his heart, he did not want to operate on chief Mao.
   

          This kind of surgery should be done well. If they did not do it well, or the postoperative pain was slightly severe, they would be labeled as not being good enough.
   

          But without surgery, it would be hard to explain perforation.
   

          Professor Wu grinned and said,""Director Mao, there's a high possibility that you have a perforated Appendix. I suggest ..."
   

          "Don't make any suggestions. " Chief Mao's face was a little pale, and the thick makeup on his face could not hide the pain.
   

          Cold sweat trickled down his face, leaving faint marks on his sideburns.
   

          "Just give him some antibiotics. He did it twice in the past, and he's fine."
   

          Professor Wu was even more helpless when he saw director Mao's insistence.
   

          "Fur ..."
   

          "What fur!" "Didn't you hear what I said?" director Mao was displeased.
   

          Generally speaking, the leading professors of each department on 912 had a certain status in the world. Not to mention Division Chief Mao, even ye Qingqiu, who was directly in charge, would not speak to the professor in such a harsh tone.
   

          However, Division Chief Mao's temper had been very bad recently, and coupled with his anxiousness from the pain, his tone had unknowingly become a little more serious.
   

          "Alright, then." Professor Wu was annoyed and did not try to persuade him anymore. He only told the chief resident to write the medical record well and asked chief Mao's wife to sign it.
   

          Director Mao was admitted to the special ward and tossed and turned on the bed. It was as if there was a knife in his stomach that was constantly turning around, making his whole body uncomfortable.
   

          It was extremely uncomfortable.
   

          He definitely couldn't empathize with her when she was sick.
   

          As director Mao cried out in pain on the bed, he cursed in his heart. Why is the pain in his stomach this time even worse than before?
   

          The previous two times he had acute appendicitis, it definitely wasn't this painful.
   

          But this time, it was especially heavy. She even had the thought that if her heart were to be blocked now, she could be considered to be enjoying it.
   

          "Why don't we just do it?" Director Mao's wife advised.
   

          "What are you doing? the knife is not cutting your stomach, is it?" Director Mao glared at her, and her husband immediately cowered.
   

          "I'll be fine after this bottle of antibiotics is used up. Do you want something to happen to me during the surgery?" Director Mao scolded.
   

          "..." Her husband had no choice but to pretend to pour a glass of water, feeling depressed.
   

          Recently, she had said that she was recuperating at home, but her temper had gotten worse and worse, and in the end, she had become the punching bag.
   

          Sigh, I really can't go on living like this.
   

          He had always been gentle, and Division Chief Mao was in a powerful position in the family, so he only dared to criticize in his heart and absolutely did not dare to say it out loud.
   

          "Have some water."
   

          "I'm not drinking! If I want to perform surgery, I need to stop drinking water before the surgery. Are you looking forward to my appendectomy?" Director Mao continued to rage.
   

          His wife could only shut her mouth.
   

          It was as if it was his own fault whether he performed the surgery or not, and he did not know what to say.
   

          After a while, the intense pain in her stomach suddenly subsided.
   

          It was as if he had passed a certain critical point, and everything was going well. I hope nothing will happen this time. No! Everything will be fine.
   

          As the pain subsided, Mao felt much more comfortable. She changed her position and fell into a deep sleep.
   

          Four hours later, the nurse came to take his temperature.
   

          The gun - style thermometer showed that the temperature was 40 degrees Celsius, which shocked the nurse.
   

          Was the thermometer broken?
   

          She immediately took the sterilized mercury thermometer to the ward and put it under director Mao's armpit.
   

          Director Mao's lover felt that something was wrong.
   

          She didn't sleep well, and once she was disturbed, she would get up in a rage. Why was there no movement at all after all this?
   

          He tried to call out to her, but she didn't say a word and just fell asleep.
   

          A few minutes later, the mercury thermometer also showed 40 degrees Celsius.
   

          The nurse quickly called for the doctor on duty and professor Wu, the chief resident of the gastrointestinal department.
   

          Professor Wu did a physical examination. He had a typical platypus with high fever. He considered that it was a ruptured appendectomy, with the exception of Qiao Nan's splenic surgery and infectious shock.
   

          Emergency surgery. There was nothing to say this time.
   

          Before the surgery, professor Wu personally explained the whole process of the patient's condition in a very sad tone.
   

          Director Mao's lover was a reasonable man. Besides, he had just signed the papers a few hours ago, so he still remembered.
   

          He signed the form obediently and prepared for the emergency surgery.
   

          When the anesthetist was checking on the patient before the surgery, old he ran over in a hurry.
   

          "Old he, your class." Professor Wu laughed."I was going to contact Director Xu and get someone to administer anesthesia."
   

          "Don't mind me. " Old he said,"let's look for director Xu. It's a hospital director's surgery, and it's not good for director Xu not to come."
   

          "You're getting more and more humble. I heard that you're working for boss Zheng and even went abroad?" Professor Wu asked.
   

          "Hehe." Old he was a little proud, but his mind was still clear. He changed the topic and said, "I'm looking at director Mao. Old Wu, if you don't want to make the call, I'll definitely have to report it to you. "
   

          "It's better for you to report. " Professor Wu said.
   

          It was already past midnight. No matter who he called at this time, he would probably be scolded.
   

          Why bother?
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             Old he returned to the Department of Anesthesiology after he finished visiting department head Mao. As long as there were no major problems, it was impossible not to take on emergency surgeries.
   

          Moreover, Division Chief Mao was young, in good physical condition, and in critical condition. He could be considered a "standard" emergency patient.
   

          Old he reported to director Xu as he returned to the Department.
   

          This was how it was. He would definitely be scolded for disturbing someone's sleep in the middle of the night. However, if he didn't make the call, director Xu would probably give old he a good scolding the next day.
   

          Why was his life so bitter? old he felt very helpless.
   

          Sure enough, when the report said that director Mao of the Science and Education Department needed an emergency operation, director Xu only mumbled a few times unhappily, indicating that he understood, and then hung up the phone.
   

          Old he was waiting for the patient to be sent over.
   

          Even though it was just acute appendicitis and only required epidural anesthesia, old he did not dare to take it lightly.
   

          He carefully checked the medicine used for emergency treatment and checked the machine before he was relieved.
   

          Old he was used to being careful because he had never had good luck in his life.
   

          Old he was a little happy when he recalled the time when he went to Nanyang with boss Zheng and swept the Affiliated Hospital of the Imperial Medical University. He almost whistled.
   

          When would boss Zheng be able to establish his own business? If that was the case, she would go over and her days would be as beautiful as they could be.
   

          Even if she had to squat in the operating theater every day, she would be willing to do it.
   

          Soon, chief Mao was sent over. Old he prepared to give chief Mao epidural anesthesia.
   

          Mao was not in a good state. His reaction was slow and his nerve reflex score was very low.
   

          "Old Wu, why do I feel like something's not right?" Old he did not rush to administer anesthesia. Instead, he waited for professor Wu to come up and asked,"
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "She can't move. I asked her to turn over, but she didn't move." Old he looked at director Mao worriedly.
   

          "It's a shock from an infection. " Professor Wu sighed and said in a low voice,""Four ... Five hours ago, I suggested emergency surgery, and you had to hang in there. If the nurses and doctors didn't notice it in time, it might have gotten worse tomorrow. "
   

          Old he frowned and missed boss Zheng.
   

          He always felt that something was wrong with today's matter. Maybe it was because it was too comfortable to be on the same channel as boss Zheng, and he felt uncomfortable with another person.
   

          Since there was no way to delay it, old he could only administer an epidural anesthesia for chief Mao with the help of professor Wu and the chief resident.
   

          The surgery went smoothly, and the appendix did not hide away mischievously.
   

          Old he heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          Under the laparoscope, the perforated Appendix was very serious, and it took a lot of effort to remove the appendix and deal with the infection in the abdominal cavity.
   

          After sending chief Mao back, old he heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Another patient with chest trauma arrived. Old he didn't have time to think about it and hurriedly went to the anesthesia room.
   

          It was a busy night and he didn't sleep until 6 in the morning.
   

          When he was done, old he took a sip of water to regain his energy. He was still old. When he had just started working, he could still play basketball the next day after a night of surgery.
   

          But now, he really couldn't keep up.
   

          Old he was slightly nervous as he went through the patients he operated on that night from the beginning.
   

          Logically speaking, it was nothing.
   

          "I'm thinking too much." Old he sighed. He laid down and wanted to take a nap before he went home. He felt a little regretful that he didn't have boss Zheng's help in the emergency surgery at night.
   

          He had just laid down and had not even closed his eyes when his phone started ringing madly.
   

          Old he's heart trembled. His premonition might have come true.
   

          He quickly picked up his phone and glanced at it. It was a VIP Ward.
   

          She picked up the call in a flurry."Hello?"
   

          "Doctor he from the Department of Anesthesiology?" It was a girl's voice, probably the nurse in the VIP Ward.
   

          "I am. What's wrong?"
   

          "Professor Wu asked me to call you for emergency consultation."
   

          "What happened?"
   

          "Division Chief Mao is incontinent." The nurse said in a low voice.
   

          “……”
   

          Old he's brain buzzed.
   

          What appeared in his mind was the puncture of the patient's spinal cord during painstakingly anesthetized, damaging the blood vessels, pressing on the spinal cord, and causing the patient to be paralyzed in both lower limbs ...
   

          Old he jumped up from the bed and felt his vision blur. He almost fell to the ground because of the low blood pressure.
   

          Old he put on his clothes haphazardly and jogged to the VIP Ward in the shortest time possible.
   

          The atmosphere was tense, and the nurses in the corridor who were changing the medicine for the patients were all silent and in a hurry.
   

          Old he rushed to director Mao's ward and saw that professor Wu was doing a physical examination with a gloomy face.
   

          Director Mao was sobbing, as if he couldn't take such a huge blow. He was in a daze.
   

          No matter what professor Wu said, she seemed to be unconscious and uncooperative.
   

          In fact, she didn't need to cooperate. It was an objective fact that her lower limbs had extremely weak reflexes.
   

          Professor Wu glanced at old he and took a step back.
   

          Old he still refused to believe it and personally checked his body.
   

          As expected, both lower limbs were paraplegia!
   

          He was considering the problem of the chest and waist.
   

          Not to mention whether the paralyzed person was the director of the Science and Education Department of this hospital, how could a perfectly fine patient be paralyzed just like that? Without an explanation, it would not make sense no matter where he went!
   

          Old he's face turned pale and his hands began to tremble.
   

          "Old he, let's go and do a CT scan together." Professor Wu didn't add insult to injury. The two of them were now tied together.
   

          Even if it was confirmed that the problem was anesthesia, professor Wu was still in danger.
   

          First, he had to make a clear diagnosis, and then ... He could talk about the future later.
   

          Old he nodded.
   

          He took the drip and sent director Mao to the CT room.
   

          When the video appeared in front of him, old he's legs went soft and his vision went black.
   

          There was a clear change in the 8th and 9th section of Division Chief Mao's chest.
   

          Since it was a painstakingly anesthetized patient in the lower abdomen, old he clearly remembered that he had chosen to insert the needle at the 12th chest and the 1st waist.
   

          Did he really hit something that caused blood swelling and nerve compression?
   

          Professor Wu also saw the film and shook his head. He took a deep breath, patted old he's shoulder, and led his men to send chief Mao back.
   

          Old he sat in the CT room in a daze for a while, his mind in a mess.
   

          He didn't think much of it and just sat on the chair.
   

          The doctor in the CT room knew old he. After he was done with his work, he came out and patted old he's shoulder, sighing.
   

          "Old he, go back and rest. The chair on my side is cold. You ... Take care of your health. "
   

          Old he was stupefied.
   

          "Why don't you take a break in my duty room?" He saw that old he was not in a good state and was afraid that something would happen to him, so he asked again.
   

          "I'm fine. I'll be fine after resting for a while. "Old he said with a bitter smile.
   

          Another emergency patient had come for a CT scan. He did not have time to comfort old he and turned around to get busy.
   

          Old he was depressed.
   

          He had just gotten on boss Zheng's good side, and now something so big had happened ...
   

          Boss Zheng?
   

          Old he suddenly remembered that simple and honest smiling face.
   

          Ask?
   

          He couldn't possibly think that his skill level was low, right?
   

          Don't ask?
   

          What if there was a chance to turn things around?
   

          Old he struggled for nearly a minute before he picked up the phone and dialed.
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            Zheng Ren woke up early in the morning and felt refreshed.
   

          Sitting at the dining table on the first floor, he watched little Yiren prepare breakfast in a set of pajamas with a cartoon dog pattern. Blackie squatted beside her, waiting for breakfast with a chirping sound.
   

          There was nothing more beautiful than this in life.
   

          "Have you washed your hands?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Yes, Blackie and I have already showered." Zheng Ren laughed randomly.
   

          "There are six surgeries today. Are you going to join us?" Xie Yiren didn't notice Zheng Ren's faulty wording and asked about today's work.
   

          "I'll sit down and watch. Fu Gui 'er and old Liu can do it." "The Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery has taken in another patient with liver cancer. He'll undergo embolism today, and he'll have surgery two days later," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're quite busy. Can you come down at noon?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Definitely." Zheng Ren said with a smile,"if there's not enough time, I'll kick Fugui 'er off the stage. One will end in a few minutes."
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          As they were chatting, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Old he, what's the matter so early?" Zheng Ren asked gently after picking up the phone.
   

          It was indeed a little strange for old he to call him so early. However, Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. Old he was only an anesthetist. What could be so serious?
   

          However, Zheng Ren was stunned the moment old he opened his mouth.
   

          "Eh? That can't be. "
   

          "Okay, wait for me in the CT scan room. I'll go and take a look now." Zheng Ren stood up immediately after he finished speaking.
   

          "What's wrong with old he?" Xie Yi was frying eggs, and the fragrance of the eggs had already spread out.
   

          "Old he injected him with epidural anesthesia, and the patient suffered from paraplegia after the operation." Zheng Ren said in a hurry and turned to go upstairs to change.
   

          “……”
   

          A few minutes later, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and ran down to put on his shoes. Su Yun followed behind him and complained,""What's wrong with old he? for so many years, I've never heard of anyone who can be paralyzed after receiving scapulohumeral periarthritis. "
   

          "Bring you food?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "No need, I'll just have an early lunch." Zheng Ren waved his hand and ran out.
   

          They took the elevator down and ran to the hospital.
   

          It had become a habit for the past few days. After breakfast, he would go to the community Hospital to take a look at the postoperative patient and then go to Room 912.
   

          There was no time today, so the two of them ran all the way to the CT room.
   

          Old he stood at the entrance of the CT room, feeling very conflicted.
   

          He had an unkempt beard and looked down and out.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed when he saw that old he was a little dispirited.
   

          It had nothing to do with who the patient was. Let alone Division Chief Mao, even if it was a normal patient, as long as they encountered such a situation, they would be filled with regret and regret. They would not be able to recover for at least a year.
   

          Not to mention that this kind of thing would lead to punishment, which could even lead to the suspension of his medical license.
   

          "Don't panic. Let me take a look at the x - ray. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng ... I ..." Old he almost cried when he saw Zheng Ren's face that was as honest as a mountain.
   

          She was full of grievances.
   

          "You're promising," "I'll make it clear right here," Su Yun said in disdain."It's not your business!"
   

          Old he's eyes were filled with tears.
   

          "So many medical interns have been fine after receiving epidural anesthesia, so how can something happen to you? How old is the patient?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Director Mao from the Science and Education Department ..." Old he said as he wiped his tears.
   

          Although Zheng Ren knew the situation, he was as silent as Su Yun and quickly walked into the CT room.
   

          There was still an hour before work, and the reading room was empty.
   

          Zheng Ren found a machine and pulled up director Mao's x - ray.
   

          The high - density shadows of the 8th to 9th - tier on her chest were so eye - catching.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun had originally thought that there would be a tumor in the spine, and it would be a problem due to the impact of the surgery.
   

          This way, old he could clear his name for medical malpractice.
   

          But ...
   

          When he took a look, the image at that position was the standard image for bleeding, and there was no doubt about it.
   

          Su Yun was silent.
   

          The black hair on his forehead was sprawled on his forehead, listless, and occasionally fluttered as if he had just woken up. But after that, he continued to lie down obediently.
   

          Zheng Ren watched the video without blinking.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look ..." Old he bent his back. He was a smart person. The moment he saw the video, he could already feel the change in Zheng Ren and Su Yun's aura.
   

          His heart had already sunk into a bottomless abyss.
   

          "Old he ..." Su Yun sighed and shook her head.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not say anything. His eyes were fixed on the x - ray.
   

          After 12.35 seconds, Zheng Ren suddenly asked,""Old he, where did you insert the needle?"
   

          "Chest 12, waist 1." Old he's voice was already hoarse.
   

          Now that he thought about the process of the epidural anesthesia he performed last night, even he was not sure if he had touched any blood vessels.
   

          "Logically speaking, even if the bleeding was caused by anesthesia, it's impossible for it to appear at this position." "But the strange thing is," Zheng Ren said calmly."The x - ray shows that it's indeed fresh blood."
   

          These words were cruel, but they had to be said clearly.
   

          Otherwise, if he gave old he some hope, he would not be slapped during the hospital consultation.
   

          At that time, should he also go up and kick him?
   

          Old he's back bent a little more, and the wrinkles on his face deepened. He had aged ten years in an instant.
   

          "Su Yun, bring old he out for a smoke." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "How about you?"
   

          "I'll take a look at the scan again. "
   

          Su Yun took another look at the x - ray. There was indeed bleeding, so there was no way it could be wrong. Old he ... Was finished this time.
   

          If this matter wasn't handled properly, it could cause his medical license to be revoked.
   

          As a doctor, one foot in the door and one foot out. It was not a lie.
   

          Although they were all normal complications, a blood vessel deformity might lead to anesthetic bleeding.
   

          However, once something happened, who would forgive the anesthetist?
   

          If he were old he's family member, he would definitely not think that it was a problem of vascular deformity. Instead, he would be filled with hatred and want to kill old he.
   

          "Let's go, old he. Have a cigarette to refresh yourself. " Su Yun smiled."It's not a big deal. It'll be fine as long as we get through it."
   

          Old he lowered his head and bent his back. His hair was slightly white, and his beard had grown a little longer.
   

          There was nothing more dejected than this.
   

          Fate was so unfair. If it was a month ago, old he might not be so sad and disappointed. Anyway, he was just a salted fish. He was almost 50, and he still had to take small shifts.
   

          Even if he was expelled from 912, as long as his medical license wasn't revoked, he could make a living anywhere.
   

          However, he had just gone on a mission with boss Zheng and acted arrogantly in Southeast Asia. After he returned, he went to the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University to save the patient. This was the peak of old he's career.
   

          What had happened a few days ago felt like a dream.
   

          He had thought that his luck had turned for the better, but he did not expect another bolt of lightning to strike his head.
   

          This time, he was beyond redemption.
   

          Old he lowered his head and looked at the ground as he walked away with Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the x - ray coldly as he reconstructed the image in his mind.
   

          There were 64 - slice CT three - dimensional imaging, blood vessel CT scan, MRI scan ...
   

          He didn't care about the loss of his spirit and just rebuilt it like crazy.
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            However, even though Zheng Ren had performed the CT scan to the extreme, he could not find any abnormal vascular hyperplasia on the vertebrae. Therefore, all the evidence pointed to old he's operation mistakes, which caused bleeding, nerve compression, and caused paraplegia.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not give up.
   

          There was not even any abnormal growth of blood vessels. How could an experienced anesthetist like old he make such a low - Level mistake?
   

          Moreover, the needle was inserted into the 12 vertebrae of the chest and the waist, but the bleeding point was on the 8th and 9th vertebrae of the chest. The difference was too great.
   

          There must be a problem!
   

          Zheng Ren squinted his eyes. He was frantically searching for similar literature reports in his mind based on various scans.
   

          Time flew by.
   

          Ten minutes later, Su Yun brought old he back and saw Zheng Ren sitting in front of the screen like an old monk in meditation.
   

          Su Yun did not say anything. Instead, she sent old he back to the Department of Anesthesiology and ran back.
   

          This time, he was very quiet and did not nag. He sat quietly beside Zheng Ren and watched the x - ray together.
   

          Old he was considered one of their own. No one would be willing to accept such a thing.
   

          It was almost time for work. Professor Liang had changed his clothes and walked in.
   

          "Eh? Boss Zheng? What are you doing here?" Professor Liang asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren was still as unmoving as an old monk, as if he was a rock.
   

          Su Yun looked back at professor Liang and shook her head.
   

          "Brother Yun, what's wrong?" Professor Liang asked in a low voice.
   

          He looked at the film as he asked.
   

          The film was very simple. Professor Liang took a look and was stunned.
   

          It shouldn't be an external injury. Could it be a medical malpractice? Professor Liang was very smart and quickly guessed the truth.
   

          His anger was stuck in his throat, and he felt very aggrieved. He didn't know who was the unlucky one this time, but the kind of sadness that was similar to the rabbit's death spread in his heart.
   

          More and more doctors came to work in the CT room, but Zheng Ren turned a deaf ear and looked at the scan without moving.
   

          Director Yan came in, ready to hand over the shift. Seeing that Zheng Ren was there, he smiled and asked,"boss Zheng?" You're free today?"
   

          "Department Director Yan, something happened to chief Mao during his surgery. The boss is looking at the x - ray to find a problem." Su Yun quickly stood up and whispered in director Yan's ear.
   

          He didn't mention old he.
   

          Even now, Su Yun still had a glimmer of hope. She held onto old he's hand tightly and refused to let go.
   

          As long as the boss didn't stand up and say no, it meant that there was hope! In the past half a year, countless things had left Su Yun with this 'illusion'.
   

          "Uh ..." Director Yan was stunned.
   

          Division Chief Mao?
   

          He couldn't be bothered to think about the conflict between boss Zheng and director Mao. Instead, he looked at the film.
   

          "About the anesthesia?" After 1.25 seconds, Department Director Hao understood what was going on.
   

          This scan was basically clear at a glance, and the bleeding was certain. The bleeding in this area was obviously caused by an error in the epidural anesthesia.
   

          Seeing Su Yun nod her head lightly, director Hao knew that things were getting out of hand.
   

          "What are you looking at, boss Zheng?" Director Yan asked.
   

          Su Yun sighed and did not act like he did in the past. Instead, he shook his head slightly, indicating that he did not know either.
   

          Department Director Yan was about to say something when his phone rang.
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          "Alright, I'll go over now."
   

          After a simple conversation, he hung up the phone.
   

          "It's a hospital - wide consultation. I think boss Zheng will be there later. " Chief Yan said.
   

          Su Yun nodded her head.
   

          As a member of the health care team, it was impossible for them not to participate in the hospital - wide consultation when they encountered such a major event.
   

          Department Director Yan looked at Zheng Ren pitifully and said,"Doctor su, it's a ruptured blood vessel in the spine. The diagnosis is certain and can't be wrong."
   

          Su Yun also agreed with this point.
   

          "Tell boss Zheng not to be too dejected." After Department Director Yan finished speaking, he sighed and turned to leave.
   

          After such a big incident, it was impossible to hand over the shift early.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren did not seem to hear her. His eyes narrowed into a line as he stared at the screen as if there were flowers on it.
   

          Su Yun had no choice but to answer the call.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's have a full - Hospital consultation." Department Director Kong's voice was heard.
   

          "Director, it's me."
   

          "Oh? Since you're here, I don't need to call you. " "He said that chief Mao is paralyzed," Department Director Kong said.
   

          "The boss is watching the x - ray. We'll rush over immediately." Su Yun said.
   

          "So you all know." Department Director Kong still did not know the truth, so he was still gossiping.
   

          Before he could ask for more details, Su Yun hung up.
   

          Department Director Kong did not get angry. Instead, he realized that something big had happened!
   

          Even though Su Yun was willing to criticize others, he was still very respectful to his old comrades. This time, he hung up the phone after he finished talking ...
   

          "Boss, a full - Hospital consultation." Su Yun said softly.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything.
   

          "Boss, are you dumbfounded?" Su Yun nudged him.
   

          "Don't say anything. " Zheng Ren scolded.
   

          Then, he raised his arm, wanting to shake off Su Yun's hand.
   

          "Are you freaking going through menopause? why do you have such a bad temper?" Su Yun said angrily.
   

          No one wanted old he to be in trouble. Even though director Mao and the medical team didn't get along, no one wanted her to be paralyzed.
   

          Su Yun especially despised Zheng Ren's personality of wasting his time on a dead end.
   

          After cursing, Zheng Ren's raised arm froze.
   

          This was ...
   

          "I got it!" Zheng Ren suddenly shouted.
   

          His voice was like a thunderclap, rumbling in the CT scan reading room.
   

          "What's going on?" Su Yun asked in shock.
   

          "A full - Hospital consultation?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." "It's already past the time,"Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and ran, not giving Su Yun any explanation. Su Yun followed behind, but she could not catch Zheng Ren even if she wanted to ask.
   

          'Forget it. The hospital is going to have a consultation soon anyway. This guy will definitely tell me everything.'
   

          There was no hurry.
   

          The two of them wore casual clothes and ran into the mechanism building.
   

          She didn't have time to take the elevator, so she ran up the fire escape.
   

          He knocked on the door and went in. Professor Wu had just finished introducing the patient's condition when the CT scan of the chest and waist appeared on the screen.
   

          "How can you be so immature?" Vice Principal Yuan frowned and scolded Zheng Ren.
   

          "I'm sorry, director. " Zheng Ren apologized profusely.
   

          "Go and sit down. If there's anything, we can talk after you report your medical history." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that old he was sitting in a corner with his head lowered, almost sticking his head under the table.
   

          He walked straight over, pulled out a stool, and sat down. He said in a deep voice,""Raise your head."
   

          "Boss Zheng ..." Old he tried his best to raise his head when he heard Zheng Ren's voice.
   

          His neck creaked, and he looked lethargic.
   

          "It's not your business. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          Before the hospital consultation, everyone had heard about it. Although it was not very detailed, they roughly knew that something had happened to the anesthesia, which caused the vertebral body to swell and suppress the nerves.
   

          When the film appeared on the projector, even if the people present were not experts in imaging, they could more or less see some clues.
   

          There was no doubt that he was bleeding.
   

          If it was not the anesthetist's business, how could it be the surgeon's business?
   

          Professor Wu's face darkened when he heard Zheng Ren's words.
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            Chief Wei's expression was also very unsightly.
   

          If it wasn't about anesthesia, could it be about the gastrointestinal surgery?
   

          As a director, it was a must to protect his children.
   

          If you can't even protect your subordinates, who will still acknowledge you as the director? If there were benefits, he would eat them all and leave if he encountered any problems!
   

          Wasn't this just bullsh * t?
   

          However, today's opponent was boss Zheng. His surgery was amazing, and his basic theory and professional knowledge were solid to an outrageous extent.
   

          Quarreling with boss Zheng?
   

          Director Wei didn't think he would win. When he saw boss Zheng's honest face, his heart trembled.
   

          When he saved the patient and performed surgery, he would feel at ease when he saw this face. However, now that they were on the opposite side ...
   

          Director Wei had already been defeated before they could even cross swords.
   

          But at this time, even if he lost, he had to brace himself.
   

          "Boss Zheng, since you said that the problem isn't with the anesthesia, then can you consider how the bleeding came about?" Director Wei stood up and asked bluntly.
   

          Su Yun nudged Zheng Ren, indicating that director Wei was angry.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, stood up, and bowed slightly.""It's definitely not a complication from laparoscopic appendectomy. Don't worry, Department Director Wei. "
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, director Wei's expression instantly brightened.
   

          After all, boss Zheng was still boss Zheng. He was still reasonable. However, it was not anyone's fault, so how did the bleeding come about?
   

          "Ahem, I'll briefly share my opinion." Zheng Ren said loudly. He strode to the projector and took the optical pen from professor Wu's hand.
   

          Everyone was waiting for Zheng Ren to explain the x - ray, but when professor Wu went back to his seat, Zheng Ren was reading the medical record.
   

          Everyone looked at each other, and within a few seconds, they all understood what Zheng Ren was doing.
   

          He did not even look at the medical and surgical records, and he just came to the hospital for a consultation to make such a big statement?
   

          This was too much.
   

          If it wasn't for boss Zheng's recent abuse of power in the hospital, some people would have stood up and scolded him.
   

          Zheng Ren read through the medical record very quickly, almost skimming through every page. Without waiting for everyone to lose their patience, he immediately picked up the flashlight pen and said,""The patient is a middle - aged female patient ..."
   

          Everyone was speechless.
   

          That was director Mao from the Science and Education Department. In boss Zheng's words, he was a patient. And ... She was a F * cking middle - aged woman.
   

          Putting everything else aside, the words "middle - aged woman" alone was enough to drive Division Chief Mao to his grave.
   

          "He used to be healthy, but he's been feeling unwell recently and is recuperating at home."
   

          Many people who knew the inside story felt even more helpless as they watched Zheng Ren speak with confidence.
   

          Don't you have any idea? Why did Division Chief Mao go home to recuperate? It's because I failed to place the order with you.
   

          Could this even be considered a history of illness?
   

          "After the patient was admitted, professor Wu suggested emergency surgery, but the patient refused. The patient's family signed to refuse the surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Doctor Zheng Ren, what you're saying has nothing to do with what we're discussing, right?" Deputy Director Yuan frowned and said.
   

          "It's related. " "Let's take a look at the film first, then I'll talk about the connection,"Zheng Ren said in a clear voice.
   

          As he spoke, he opened the optical pen in his hand, and a red light appeared on the imaging information on the screen.
   

          "According to the anesthetist's oral report and anesthesia records, continuous epidural anesthesia requires the needle to be inserted into the chest and waist. The patient's CT scan showed that there was bleeding in the 8th and 9th vertebral body. This doesn't make sense and is one of the suspicious points. "
   

          "With high - density imaging, I believe everyone can determine that it's bleeding. There's no doubt about it."
   

          "But that's where the problem lies."
   

          "According to the patient's condition, if it's a surgical error that causes spinal hemorrhage and pressure on the nerves, then the patient's condition will be worse. At least five hours had passed from the start of the operation to the CT scan. During this period, there will be fine blood clots in the local area. "
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, old he immediately raised his head.
   

          But then it lowered again.
   

          There was indeed no blood clot in the CT image. However, it was normal for him to not appear after a few hours.
   

          Boss Zheng was trying to argue for himself, so it definitely wouldn't work.
   

          However, boss Zheng was a righteous person. For his own sake, he had spouted nonsense during the hospital - wide consultation hosted by Associate Hospital director Yuan, which was a major overdraft on his academic authority in the future.
   

          Most people would definitely give up on themselves.
   

          But boss Zheng didn 't. Instead, he used his honor and face to protect himself.
   

          When old he thought of this, the thought of dying for his bosom friend rose in his heart. However, if he wanted to die, he had to be qualified, right? If his medical license was revoked, he wouldn't even be able to go to the operating table.
   

          "Let's take a look at the x - ray. " Zheng Ren pointed the red dot on the bleeding point with the optical pencil in his hand."It's here. Six hours after the bleeding, I didn't see any signs of blood clotting."
   

          "Boss Zheng, what you said ... Doesn't seem to hold any ground. The CT scan showed blood clotting, but it wasn't very clear. " Department Director Yan could not help but whisper.
   

          Even though whoever jumped out at this time would be acting against boss Zheng and might become enemies in the future.
   

          However, it was not right to let him talk nonsense on stage.
   

          "Director Yan is right. I'm just providing a point of view. You need to take a closer look at the details, and you'll need an MRI scan to confirm it. "
   

          After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren looked around at the 912 department's Chiefs.
   

          Everyone was silent as they thought about Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind as she quickly recomposed herself. After a few seconds, she said excitedly,""I didn't see any old hemoglobin in the MRI scan!"
   

          "Yes, that's it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Doctor Zheng Ren, what do you think it is?" Vice President Yuan asked in a deep voice.
   

          "I'm thinking that the bleeding between the vertebral body is diagnosed as Empress Dowager!"
   

          One sentence was earth - shattering and heaven - shaking.
   

          Uterus ...
   

          Inner membrane ...
   

          "Abnormal body ..."
   

          Director Wei almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          Boss Zheng's imagination was too rich.
   

          Not to mention anything else, the diagnosis was actually not very important. Soon, the spine surgery department would go on stage for surgery to clear the blood clot.
   

          As for whether it was bleeding or ectopic transplantation, the postoperative pathology could be seen directly.
   

          What was the point of quibbling like this?
   

          Department Director Xu from the spine surgery department was stunned for a moment. 'Empress Dowager ... In the spine ...'
   

          "My suggestion is to do an MRI scan first, then go to the emergency room to clear the blood clot in the patient's uterus."
   

          Without waiting for anyone to raise a rebuttal, Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "The reason for the preoperative diagnosis is that during the surgery, the blood clot must be perfectly removed. Not a single bit of the uterus lining can be left behind." "If the inner membrane is left behind," Zheng Ren said,"the bleeding and stress symptoms that accompanied the menstruation period will soon appear again."
   

          “……”
   

          Many of the major directors in the meeting room were dumbfounded.
   

          "I know you don't believe me, but this is the only reasonable explanation," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I haven't seen the patient yet. According to the medical record, the patient was not on her period when she was admitted to the hospital. Chief physician Wei, please ask the patient if there is any menstruating blood, and we can make a preliminary judgment. "
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            There was a new diagnosis, and it was boss Zheng's diagnosis, so everyone paid more attention to it. In addition, the spine surgery department also requested for an MRI scan, so Division Chief Mao was carried into the nuclear magnetic room in the shortest time possible.
   

          "Boss, How did you come up with this idea?" Su Yun looked at the MRI scan and confirmed that Zheng Ren was right.
   

          It was because of this that he was even more surprised, so he asked.
   

          "Call Fu Gui 'er. Tell him to bring old Liu to perform the surgery today." Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that he still had a lot of things to do on his side."Give brother yang a call again and tell him that I have something to do on my side. The patient with interventional embolism in liver cancer will be delayed."
   

          "Everyone in the hospital knows that something has happened, and the surgery will definitely be postponed. I'm asking you, how did you diagnose ectopic transplantation?" Su Yun asked again.
   

          "It's not difficult. It's just to judge the image of non - coagulative and coagulative. " After Zheng Ren finished reading the MRI scan, he confirmed his thoughts and heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Using CT scan to determine? Who are you trying to lie to?" Su Yun relaxed and said disdainfully.
   

          "You can only guess when it comes to CT scans. You need an MRI scan. However, it's enough to provide a reason for my guess. Look at the reason I gave, it's sufficient. " Zheng Ren smiled and stood up."Let's go for the surgery."
   

          "Seriously, how did you know?"
   

          "Three years ago, a similar case occurred in a local hospital in the South. The patient's family made a big fuss and wanted to compensate 10 million Yuan. In the end, the spine surgery department performed an operation, and it was confirmed that it was ectopic transplantation. Then, the matter was left unsettled. " Zheng Ren said. (Note)
   

          "Why don't I have any impression of it?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "No, I didn 'T. I saw the case report in a Chinese Journal a year ago. I was just thinking about it casually at that time. Previously, when we looked at the CT scan in the CT room, we found something wrong no matter how we looked at it, so we found similar cases to compare. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Are you confident in the surgery?"
   

          "Big." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Your confidence is truly touching." Su Yun said without any expression.
   

          "It's just a small piece of the uterus lining. Be careful not to break your gloves when you remove it. Once you break it and make a small cut, the uterus lining will appear on your finger ..."
   

          "It's F * cking disgusting. Don't say anymore." Su Yun was stunned and stopped in her tracks.
   

          Thinking about how Mao Long's fingers would hurt and bleed during her period, Su Yun felt terrible.
   

          "What are you thinking about?"
   

          "Boss, you said that Empress Dowager is contagious, but why doesn't she show signs of rejection?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "..." This guy's brain circuit was really weird.
   

          However, what he said seemed to be right. Organ transplantation was not difficult. The difficulty lay in the postoperative rejection reaction.
   

          There were not many cases of the uterus lining being implanted in other people's bodies, but there were definitely cases.
   

          Zheng Ren was also stunned. This seemed to be a research direction for organ transplantation!
   

          After 1.36 seconds, Zheng Ren smiled and said,""Focus on the surgery. This is spine surgery."
   

          "Are you good enough?"
   

          "As your boss, I must be perfect in all aspects."
   

          "Tsk."
   

          The two of them walked into the operating room as they talked.
   

          "Have you seen any Thoracic Surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've seen it twice. Why?"
   

          "You said that I'll know it after seeing it once. Don't fall behind when you set the channel later. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Boss, don't give me too much pressure. I'm the third assistant at most, and you're only the first assistant. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.
   

          When they arrived at the operating room, Zheng Ren saw that chief Mao had already lost consciousness and was lying on the operating table. Chief Xu was performing tracheal intubation.
   

          A professor from the orthopedics department was waiting at the side. After the anesthesia was over, they had to get into position.
   

          After reading the scans, Zheng Ren went to the system operating room and started his surgery training.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry because he had used a master level skill book when he performed hip replacement surgery in Southeast Asia.
   

          It was only a Thoracic Surgery ...
   

          ……
   

          After 15 ' 22 ", the preoperative preparation was completed.
   

          Director Mao was in a prone position to maintain the physiological curvature of his lumbar spine. The professor in charge of the orthopedics department personally disinfected the operating area and spread sterile towels.
   

          After washing his hands, disinfecting, and putting on his clothes, Zheng Ren and Department Director Xu from the spine surgery department came to the operating table.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please." Department Director Xu said politely.
   

          "Department Director Xu, I'm just helping you out." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You're welcome. Dr. Richard from the Massachusetts General Hospital. He recommended you to become a tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital, right?" Department Director Xu smiled and said,"I got my Ph.D. From the Massachusetts General Hospital. Richard is older than me, so he's my senior."
   

          This kind of thing of randomly recognizing fellow students was common in small hospitals.
   

          However, in 912, everyone was proud of their status, and very few people said that.
   

          However, that was only with the doctors in the country. Department Director Xu was climbing up a "high branch," and Dr. Richard did not know about it anyway.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed."I thought Dr. Richard was just joking. I didn't expect it to be true."
   

          "I've asked around. They said that you perform hip replacement surgeries very well, and it was doctor su who assigned you the table, right? Today, I'm just helping out and learning. "
   

          The two of them were already dressed. Under Department Director Xu's insistence, Zheng Ren stood at the surgeon's position.
   

          "Doctor su, I'm standing in the position of the first assistant, but I don't want to be the first assistant." "You have to pay full attention," Department Director Xu said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment before she nodded.
   

          "Microscope," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice before the skin was peeled.
   

          An anesthetist who was in charge of Department Director Xu's operating table quickly put the microscope on Zheng Ren's head, and the surgery officially began.
   

          He reached out and gently patted the Willow - leaf saber in his palm.
   

          A vertical incision was made with the 8th and 9th vertebral body as the center. The incision was about 6cm long.
   

          He cut open the skin, subcutaneous tissue, and deep fascia and began blunt separation. He dissociated the erector spinal muscle along both sides of the spinal process and cleaned the soft tissue above the 8th and 9th thoracic vertebrae and the transverse process.
   

          Generally speaking, the erector spinal muscle had to be cut open, but Zheng Ren used blunt separation to reduce bleeding. The advantage of this was that there was less bleeding, but there were also many disadvantages.
   

          He removed the lower joint Spurs on the 8th and 9th vertebral body and revealed the origin of the ribs on both sides.
   

          He separated and ligated the intercostal veins and nerves of the corresponding ribs.
   

          The surgery was done cleanly and efficiently, including the position of the joint. Zheng Ren did not bite off all of it. It was enough to only expose the surgical field.
   

          The damage was minimal, and the postoperative recovery was fast.
   

          "Pay attention to the pleura," Zheng Ren said after ligation of the intercostal vein and nerves to protect the intercostal artery.
   

          He reached out and the heavy rib pincer fell into his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren used the rib forceps to break the rib about 3 cm away from the rib joint and removed the rib that was broken at the rib joint.
   

          Then, Zheng Ren bit off the pedicles on the eighth and ninth sides of the chest and the upper joint process, revealing the spinal cord.
   

          Due to the bone being bitten off, the bone stump was bleeding profusely, and the surgical field was a little blurry.
   

          Su Yun used the suction device to suck the blood while she dipped a gauze in the blood. Every time the surgical field was exposed for less than a second, it would be covered with blood again.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This is the initial cause of ectopic transplantation. You can't start like when you first started writing the book, blabbering about which hospital it was from. Please forgive me.] When I was writing this case, I felt a lingering fear. It was useless to be cautious. To be a doctor, one had to have a good life.
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            However, one second was more than enough for Zheng Ren to operate.
   

          The amount of blood lost was not that much, but in the small space, it was an eyesore.
   

          At this point, Department Director Xu was certain that there must be a spot where spontaneous bleeding occurred.
   

          The bleeding had been stopped because of the incision and the cut off bone.
   

          After opening it, due to the pressure, the blood in the swelling that was seen on the x - ray film came out. If he couldn't suck it clean, it meant that there was still continuous bleeding.
   

          The operation was carried out in blood.
   

          Even though there was bleeding, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not panic. Instead, their speed slowed down, not as fast as before.
   

          "What is boss Zheng planning to do?"
   

          "We might be able to determine that the blood source is in the blood vessels near the spinal nerve."
   

          "Don't pull the blood vessels. Boss Zheng said that it's endometriosis."
   

          In the operating room, the Department directors who were watching the surgery whispered among themselves.
   

          Looking at the operation, boss Zheng's surgical technique was definitely not inferior to Department Director Xu of the spine surgery department. The surgery was done cleanly and smoothly. If there was no bleeding, it could be judged that it was almost perfect.
   

          As the surgery progressed, everyone's hearts were in their throats.
   

          It would soon be clear whether it was anesthesia side injury or Empress Dowager.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren found the location of the bleeding.
   

          A 0.5 x 0.6 cm bleeding surface was revealed in the operating field.
   

          As the surgical field was very small, only Zheng Ren could see what was going on. Even Su Yun, who was opposite him, did not know what stage the surgery was at. Many department directors were fighting for a seat beside Associate Hospital director Yuan to see what was going on.
   

          "Don't push!" "We're in the middle of a surgery. What are you all doing?!"Deputy Director Yuan said angrily.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard Associate Hospital director Yuan berating all the Department directors on the viewing platform, he stopped and said,"The bleeding point is the displaced uterus lining. The next step is to separate and remove this section of the uterus. "
   

          As he spoke, he used the hemostatic forceps to point at the surgical area.
   

          There was blood coming out of the uterus, but it was not very clear. Zheng Ren took the aspirator and did not dare to make too much of a move on the uterus. He did not want to cause side damage and cause the uterus to continue planting.
   

          All the directors had a clear understanding of the situation.
   

          Although he didn't know what the uterus looked like under the naked eye, as long as there was no more bleeding after the removal, it directly proved that boss Zheng's diagnosis was correct.
   

          The surgery was over.
   

          After many department directors had taken a look, Zheng Ren carefully separated the endometrum from the harder duodules. He also carefully removed most of the fibrous tissue in the back of the harder duodules.
   

          Director Wei sighed with emotion when he saw Zheng Ren's skillful movements in performing blunt dissection under the microscope. The movements of his hands could not be distinguished if one did not look carefully.
   

          This surgery was really F * cking awesome!
   

          It's awesome!
   

          Department Director Xu smiled bitterly and said,"boss Zheng, is this the blunt separation technique used by the General Surgery Department?"
   

          "Yes, it's more commonly used when it comes to intestinal obstruction. The damage was small, and the effect was better. With the help of a microscope, it can wander on the upper layer of the mucous membrane, and it can completely avoid any residue of the uterus after the surgery. "
   

          Coupled with the microscope ...
   

          Department Director Xu was speechless.
   

          The International authoritative magazine of Spine surgery,"spirit," had published an article comparing the results of spine surgeries performed by neurosurgeons and orthopedists.
   

          In the United States two - thirds of spine surgeries were completed by neurosurgeons, and only one - third were completed by orthopedics.
   

          The author analyzed the 50361 cases of spine fusion or decompression performed in the United States between 2006 and 2012. Among them, 33235 cases were completed by neurosurgeons, which accounted for 66% of the total number.
   

          The results showed that compared with orthopedic surgery, the hospitalization time of neurosurgery patients who underwent spine surgery was significantly shorter, the amount of blood transfusion during the perioperative period was significantly reduced, the occurrence rate of postoperative complications was low, and the cost of postoperative care was low, which brought more benefits and less pain to the patients.
   

          Why did this happen?
   

          This was because neurosurgeons were used to using a microscope for their surgeries!
   

          Orthopedists, including those in the United States, were not familiar with the use of microscopes.
   

          However, boss Zheng was an interventional services Doctor Who came from the General Surgery Department. How could he be so familiar with the use of a microscope?
   

          While he was still in a daze, the hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand had been replaced with the smallest one in the equipment box. He was almost touching the hemostatic forceps as he separated the upper layer of the harder duoluozhong and was about to remove the upper layer of the harder duoluozhong and the uterus lining together.
   

          After the operation was completed, the hemostatic forceps clamped a piece of bleeding tissue, which was wrapped in a piece of white gauze, and sent it to the pathology basin.
   

          A crisp sound rang out, like the morning bell and evening drum.
   

          The bleeding had disappeared, and the surgical area was clear. A few small bleeding points had already been stopped by the electricity.
   

          Many of the chief physicians present knew that boss Zheng's judgment was right! He did not use ligation or titanium clips. He did nothing. He only needed to strip the bleeding point to stop the bleeding.
   

          It was impossible to cause massive bleeding during anesthesia.
   

          Logically speaking, it was definitely ectopic transplantation.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stop and continued with the surgery.
   

          He once again checked that there was no pressure on his nerve root, that his spinal marrow was pulsating well, and that the bleeding had been completely stopped.
   

          He rinsed with saline, checked the gauze equipment, and sutured the fascia layer by layer, subcuticular, and subcuticular incisions.
   

          He did not place a drainage strip because he was sure that there was no bleeding or even bleeding.
   

          What a strong self - confidence!
   

          "Su Yun, help me send the patient over. I'll go to the pathology Department." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the pathological tissue has been sent to the pathology Department. Director Chi should be freezing it now." Director Xu said.
   

          "So fast." Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed. The surgery was so rushed that he forgot to ask director Chi to help him take a look.
   

          "No matter what, old he is still a soldier under me. You can't be the only one who is concerned about him, and you can't just cast me, the Department Director, aside, right?" Director Xu said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and turned to leave the stage.
   

          A few minutes later, before director Mao could send the patient down, the pathology Department called.
   

          Pathological froze during the operation and confirmed that the tissue was the uterus!
   

          After hearing the news, Zheng Ren's body visibly relaxed. Su Yun raised her head and glared at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're awesome!" Director Xu from the Department of Anesthesiology was stunned for three seconds before he raised his right thumb and said loudly,"
   

          Director Wei's mouth moved. He didn't want to copy others 'wisdom, but he really couldn't find a suitable word to describe it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're awesome!" Professor Wu of the gastrointestinal department said with emotion.
   

          Director Wei was furious, but she could only Pat Zheng Ren on the shoulder and say,""Boss Zheng, you're awesome!"
   

          "It's alright, it's alright. " Zheng Ren did not know how to respond, so he could only reply politely.
   

          "What do you think about the postoperative recovery?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "Since the time of compression is relatively short, I think there should be no problem with postoperative recovery. I have experience in the Neurology Department and spine surgery department, so I won't say much. " "Just to be safe," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"you can only get off the bed after three days. There's nothing else you need to pay attention to."
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            Zheng Ren accompanied Associate Hospital director Yuan to change his clothes.
   

          "Little Zheng, you seem to have forgotten something." Deputy Dean Yuan revealed a mocking smile and said.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart trembled. Could it be that there was a problem with his surgery? The big pork trotter gave a 100% completion rate for the surgery, so there would definitely be no problem!
   

          He did not even leave a drainage strip, and he was sure that there would be no bleeding during the operation.
   

          What did he forget? It was something he hadn't noticed, but Vice Principal Yuan had.
   

          Zheng Ren went into a frozen state.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren's bewildered expression, Associate Hospital director Yuan laughed and said,"Why didn't you go see the patient after the surgery for director Yan?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          He had completely forgotten about this matter.
   

          "Don't forget that director Yan will be discharged tomorrow. If you want to see him again, you'll have to go to his house." Vice President Yuan warned.
   

          "Thank you," he said. Zheng Ren did not know what to say and could only express his gratitude.
   

          "Hehe." Deputy hospital director Yuan chuckled as he looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "I'll go after the surgery. " Zheng Ren added.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan didn't say anything. He changed his clothes and left with director ye.
   

          With a bunch of directors coming in to change their clothes, Zheng Ren felt that it was as chaotic as a radish meeting. He quickly changed his clothes and ran to the operating room to watch professor Rudolf Wagner and Liu Zewei perform the surgery.
   

          According to Zheng Ren's judgment, professor Rudolf Wagner's level should have reached the master level. Meanwhile, Liu Zewei was also close to the master level under the beating of his own hemostatic forceps.
   

          One person, one machine. The two of them cooperated quite well, and there was nothing to point out.
   

          As for how far they could go in their surgical skills, it would depend on their talent and hard work.
   

          Talent was a real thing.
   

          For someone like Su Yun, Zheng Ren did not even dare to imagine what kind of level that fellow would reach if he had the pig trotter on him.
   

          Perhaps it wouldn't even be a dream to break through the peak?
   

          Perhaps.
   

          After the surgery, Zheng Ren personally performed an interventional embolism surgery in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. After the surgery, he arranged a time for the surgery with professor yang.
   

          The day's work was finally over.
   

          Zheng Ren asked Su Yun to go visit director Yan with him.
   

          "Boss, do you want to bring anything?" Su Yun asked in a serious tone.
   

          "Bring something?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Are you visiting the sick director or the head of the hospital? don't you want to bring some fruit?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot.""Even though you performed the surgery and saved director Yan's life, you still have to show some courtesy."
   

          "You mean red packets?" Zheng Ren asked carefully.
   

          "Yeah," "That's why you don't have any friends," Su Yun said."Let me ask you, do you rarely go to weddings or funerals?"
   

          "I've never been. " "There are too many people," Zheng Ren said helplessly."It's annoying."
   

          "Oh, you. I heard Deputy Director Yuan sneakily tell you about this." Su Yun shook her head."Money. I withdrew 4000. We'll each take 2000. You have to transfer the money to me."
   

          “……”
   

          "Here." Su Yun passed the red packet to Zheng Ren."Give it to him yourself. Don't think about saving time. I'll give it all to you directly."
   

          "Isn't that a little too much?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, we all know how much you earn a month! Don't you know who signed the policy that Department Director Kong fought for you, which is similar to that of private hospitals? If you weren't afraid that director Yan wouldn't dare to accept it, you wouldn't even have to pay a hundred thousand Yuan this time. " Su Yun lectured him.
   

          "Oh, I know." Zheng Ren really didn't know. It seemed like he didn't care about anything other than surgery and medical treatment.
   

          "Besides, don't you want anything from director Yan?"
   

          "You want it?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot. Seeing that he really did not have any thoughts about it, she sighed and said,""Boss, if you don't perform the surgery well, you'll be the most common kind of person in the hospital who works for a lifetime, overworking himself to death, and then suddenly dies."
   

          “……”
   

          "You don't even have money to support your wife and children when you're dead. With your mild autism, you definitely won't be able to find a wife. Without a wife, there will be no children. " Su Yun ridiculed.
   

          "Can't we just talk nicely?" "What do you want?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Bro, we don't have a nurse in our community Hospital yet. Are you really going to just leave her like this?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Nursing ... Zheng Ren had really forgotten about this.
   

          Because of Su Yun's existence, he did not encounter any difficulties in Haicheng's emergency ward.
   

          The appearance of this guy made a large number of nurses take the initiative to apply to work in the emergency ward.
   

          No matter how hard it was, as long as she could see Brother Yun, it was nothing.
   

          There was a price to pay for chasing stars. It was better than sleeping at the airport and buying scalper tickets. It was the best thing in the world to work in the emergency ward, see Su Yun, and get paid.
   

          However, this was 912, and the number of beds had been increased to 100.
   

          The number of nurses in the family was small, and the nursing work was mainly completed by in - Service training nurses. The in - Service training nurse was definitely not here because of Su Yun's fame.
   

          Therefore, the situation in 912 was completely different from Sea city Base.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          "How annoying. If only old Department Director pan was here."
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren missed old Department Director pan, who was far away in Haicheng, very much. He used to know how important he was, but he did not know that Department Director pan was actually so important.
   

          "I'm just thinking about it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, if you're scared, then you're really scared." Su Yun frowned and said,"my original plan was to take it slow and go to each department to take advantage of them." However, this is a heaven - sent opportunity. If we miss it, we don't know when we'll have another chance. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it made sense.
   

          He nodded and started to think about how to tell director Yan about this.
   

          After Su Yun finished speaking, she did not care about what Zheng Ren was thinking. Instead, she started to nag about the spine surgery and old he's pale face.
   

          That guy was now on a roller coaster ride. She wondered if his heart and brain would have any problems because of the sudden drop in his mood.
   

          Zheng Ren was in a difficult position, but he was no longer a small chief resident. He was now boss Zheng, and he was responsible for the food and drink of a bunch of people.
   

          'It's so hard to be a boss,' Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          He went to the VIP Ward and met director Yan.
   

          He was lying on the hospital bed, wearing a pair of glasses and reading the newspaper.
   

          "Director, are you feeling better?" Zheng Ren walked in and greeted.
   

          Su Yun facepalmed. The boss's communication skills ... If his communication skills with the leader were half as good as his communication with the patient, things would probably go much smoother.
   

          How could he say such embarrassing words?
   

          "Little Zheng, have a seat, have a seat." "Are you done with the surgery?" director Yan asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes, I'm done." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Are you sure it's endometriosis?" Director Yan asked.
   

          Even though she was in the VIP Ward, she knew everything that happened in the hospital like the back of her hand. Zheng Ren was very convinced.
   

          This was something to worry about.
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            When he was old, he would definitely find a place to travel and sit in a chair every day in a daze. He would definitely not pursue this feeling of 'control'.
   

          "I'm sure," Zheng Ren's mind was filled with all sorts of messy thoughts as he spoke directly.
   

          "Really ..." Director Yan also felt a little emotional.
   

          When he heard the news that Division Chief Mao's lower limbs were paralyzed after the surgery, he was also flustered and helpless. He was only in his forties, how could he be paralyzed so easily?
   

          But who would have thought that the final diagnosis would be ectopic transplantation!
   

          Although this kind of disease was not uncommon, it was the first time he had heard of one entering the spine and oppressing the central nervous system.
   

          Director Yan sighed as he took off his glasses and smiled at Zheng Ren.
   

          "If you didn't say so, it might really have caused a misdiagnosis." Director Yan said.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know how to continue.
   

          The situation was a little awkward, and Su Yun sighed softly behind him.
   

          "Little Zheng, how did you diagnose it?" Director Yan didn't seem to notice the awkwardness in the atmosphere. Instead, he naturally brought the topic to Zheng Ren's specialty, dimension.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately perked up at the mention of diagnosis.
   

          "It's like this, director. " "I've seen the CT scan," Zheng Ren said."I feel that the location of the continuous epidural puncture is at the vertebrae of the chest and waist, which is a little far from the location of the blood clot. It's very difficult for there to be side effects of anesthesia that can cause the patient to be paralyzed."
   

          Director Yan nodded and looked at Zheng Ren with interest.
   

          "But it's true that there's bleeding there. I looked at the scans for a long time before I noticed that there were no deposits of predators in the scans."
   

          "We can even see an image that contains iron - hemoglobin?"
   

          "I can't see clearly, but there's more or less a difference in the performance on the medical images." Zheng Ren said,"the MRI scan shows that it's a little clearer, but it's still very difficult. You'll need rich clinical experience."
   

          "You're so sure that it's ectopic transplantation just based on this speculation during the hospital consultation?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren wasn't afraid. Facing director Yan's gaze, he said frankly,""First of all, I trust the anesthetist. We've worked together before, and his skill level is very high. He shouldn't make such a low - Level mistake. "
   

          Without waiting for director Yan to refute, Zheng Ren continued,""That's why I started to look for the reason."
   

          "Before the surgery, director Mao refused to perform the surgery, so he did not have his period. It was also possible that the patient's body would suffer from a stress reaction due to a perforated Appendix, causing her period to come earlier. Although I didn't ask, I'm 80% sure of this when I combine it with the CT image. "
   

          Director Yan didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          As expected of a young man. For the things he believed and for the people around him, he was actually so impulsive. If it were him, he would definitely not do this. Instead, he would choose a more "safe" method.
   

          Even if he was 100% confident, he still had to ask about her medical history in secret.
   

          "The facts have proven that I was right. Hence, the surgery and postsurgical pathology are all within our expectations. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What if you misjudge?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "Director." Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"I'm just a junior doctor. If it's a mistake, then so be it. I still have the Department directors to help me with the check, right?"
   

          Su Yun's eyes lit up when she heard Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Having a high level was indeed impressive, but it was definitely not the most impressive.
   

          The most awesome person not only had to have a high level of skill, but also had to be ruthless and thick - skinned enough!
   

          When did the boss evolve to this level?
   

          Director Yan was taken aback by Zheng Ren's antics. This was not the impression he had of boss Zheng. Wasn't he the kind of Doctor Who should be very serious?
   

          He was serious when he committed a crime, and he was willing to get angry with others for academic disputes.
   

          How could he be like a scoundrel, saying things like "what can you do to me if I'm wrong"?
   

          "In fact, endometriosis doesn't just transfer on its own. There are reports that it can transfer to other people." "I decided to give it a try based on these reports," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh ..." Director Yan was speechless.
   

          "There's a gynecologist Spain who had a drop of blood on his eye during an operation. After I wiped it clean, I didn't pay attention to it because the patient didn't have any infectious diseases. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "After half a year, he realized that his eyes would bleed every month, and he would also feel intense pain. "He recorded the time, but he couldn't find the reason," Zheng Ren said. After a consultation, it was decided that it would be removed. The post - surgery pathology showed that it was endometriosis. "
   

          "..." Director Yan was speechless.
   

          This kind of medical gossip scared him. Fortunately, he didn't work in Obstetrics and Gynecology when he graduated.
   

          "Director, this is a medical risk. Let's consider it an industrial injury." Su Yun joked at the side.
   

          Director Yan glanced at Su Yun and smiled without saying a word.
   

          "After the surgery, the doctor found the previous female patient, checked her period, and finally confirmed that this was the case." "Because of this, I'm even more convinced that director Mao's problem is Empress Dowager. The blood didn't coagulate. Normal bleeding can coagulate. This is one of the most important and also the most important identification diagnoses. "
   

          Director Yan was also rather emotional.
   

          This kind of thing felt simple to say.
   

          However, under those circumstances, other than the person in front of him, who else would dare to stand up and shout that it was not old he's business?
   

          "Director, when do you plan to be discharged?" Zheng Ren explained chief Mao's matter and brought the topic back to director Yan.
   

          "Tomorrow or the day after, if there are no problems in the examination, you can be discharged." "Do you have any medical advice?" director Yan asked with a smile.
   

          "No, no," Zheng Ren just wanted to go along with the flow and remind director Yan that he was the one who saved her life. With this hint, the rest of the matter would be much easier.
   

          Zheng Ren really wasn't good at this kind of fake concern. He didn't have the imposing manner that he had when he pressed director Yan on the bed for an electrocardiogram.
   

          "Director Yan, the quarantine mission at the community Hospital has been successfully completed." Zheng Ren wanted to take a roundabout way, but this was not surgery, and he was really not good at it. So, he chose a simple, direct, and rough method.
   

          "Yes, I know. The whole process was very smooth, you've worked hard. " Director Yan smiled and said.
   

          "It's because the condition is unknown, and we don't know if the epidemic will break out. That ... Can the nursing team not disband for the time being and continue to stay in the community Hospital for a while?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Eh? I remember you saying that it was mass hysteria. " Director Yan frowned and looked at Zheng Ren as if he was a monster.
   

          "Director, the problem on my side ..." Zheng Ren felt that he should go back on his word. If he didn't give it to her, he wouldn't leave.
   

          If this could not be done, it would be difficult for the community Hospital to support the diagnosis and treatment of one hundred patients.
   

          "Department Director Kong didn't tell you?" "Last night," director Yan asked curiously,"he came to my place to grind for a long time. Didn't he say that he would leave half of the people for you?"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned. Department Director Kong had already done it?
   

          This matter was really troublesome.
   

          "Director, we were participating in chief Mao's consultation and surgery this morning, so we didn't have time to talk to Department Director Kong." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          Director Yan didn't know whether to laugh or cry, and he chided Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          In director Yan's ward, Zheng Ren felt like he was sitting on pins and needles.
   

          When he was about to leave, Zheng Ren left the red packet under the bed. After they left, Su Yun laughed at them and said,"what should I do?"
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. After he left the VIP Ward, he took out his phone and gave old he a call.
   

          "Old he, you know that Division Chief Mao's surgery is over, right? The pathology shows that it's ectopic transplantation, and it has nothing to do with you. "
   

          "Come out and have a seat."
   

          "Sure, let's go to the Meimei coffee shop outside the hospital."
   

          "Boss," Su Yun said with a smile after she hung up the phone,"you're not really going to bring old he into the medical group, are you?"
   

          "It's just that we have a good relationship, but I can't see him suffer for no reason. I don't have any opinion on whether you can join the medical team or not. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "If old he was a little more sociable and just knelt down, what would you do?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "He's pretty good. If you have any surgeries in the future, just call him over. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"besides, I don't think old he has recovered yet. He'll need at least three to five days to return to normal. It's impossible to just bow to him. "
   

          Su Yun recalled that old he's back was bent like a shrimp, and his hair had almost turned white overnight. She could not bear to make fun of him.
   

          When they arrived at the cafe, Zheng Ren found a seat in the smoking area and told old he where he was.
   

          Old he's hands and feet were probably sore, so he wouldn't arrive so quickly.
   

          As expected, he only arrived after about 20 minutes.
   

          His expression was still a little wooden.
   

          More than half of his hair had turned white, and he looked very pitiful.
   

          The impact of medical malpractice on doctors was so great that even old he, who was a wily old fox, was caught off guard. After a series of critical hits, his health was directly reduced to critical.
   

          This was under the premise that it was proven to be ectopic transplantation.
   

          If it was determined that old he's mishandling caused the patient ... Division Chief Mao would be paralyzed, and old he would probably fall seriously ill.
   

          Being a doctor was not easy.
   

          An industry where no mistakes could be made was not easy to do.
   

          If Zheng Ren was given another chance to choose, he probably would not choose the medical profession even if he had the support of the big pig trotter.
   

          He couldn't make any mistakes, the pressure was too great.
   

          During the college entrance examination, he was still young and ignorant. He was still young and ignorant.
   

          When old he found Zheng Ren, he did not sit down. Instead, he bowed seriously.
   

          "Old he, we're on the same side. Don't be so polite." Zheng Ren quickly pulled Mr. He up and pressed him down on a chair at the side."By doing this, I keep feeling like I'm saying goodbye to my dead body."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I won't say much to thank you." Old he's voice was a little hoarse. Although the matter had been resolved and chief Mao should not have any residual effects, he was still angry and directly sealed his throat.
   

          This was the explanation given by Chinese medicine. Western medicine explained that the body had secreted too many hormones, causing the muscles near the vocal cords to spasm.
   

          "Look at you, what do you want to drink?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Water." "You're so angry, just drink some water to douse it,"old he sighed.
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            "Good for you!" Su Yun looked at him with disdain."It's not a big deal."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was just making a passing remark. If his mental fortitude was as good as what he said, he wouldn't have returned to Haicheng back then and prepared to give up his medical career to become a veterinarian.
   

          To be honest, it would be a huge loss for Su Yun to give up on clinical practice.
   

          To be able to master it after watching it once, this kind of talent really made Zheng Ren speechless.
   

          "Brother Yun, you really scared me." Old he sighed and said,"in the beginning, I was still sure that when I inserted the needle, it definitely wouldn't Pierce a blood vessel." But the more I thought about it, the more nervous I became. Later on, I wasn't even sure if I had inserted the needle in the chest or waist. "
   

          "This is a kind of obsessive - compulsive disorder, just like the female patient I met two days ago who forced herself to put on lipstick." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "AI." Old he sighed again. "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, how can the uterus lining run into the spine?"
   

          "Under normal circumstances, ectopic uterus is most commonly found in the pelvic cavity." "But there are reports of the various transfers," Zheng Ren said. The four limbs are the main focus ..."
   

          Then, he glanced at Su Yun and smiled.""When we were in Haicheng, we met a female patient who had finger Empress Dowager."
   

          "Every time we encounter a difficult female patient, you push me to the front." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Even if you wear two layers of face masks, it won't be able to hide your peerless beauty." Zheng Ren joked.
   

          Old he was a little disgusted.
   

          "Yes, it's been a long time and you've finally told me the truth." Su Yun nodded, her heart filled with sorrow.
   

          If old he was not in low spirits, he would definitely have discussed it. It was just that he had been tossing and turning just now. It was like he had just taken a roller coaster ride. How could he be in the mood?
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, what should we do if we run into them in the future?" Old he was thinking further.
   

          "How should we handle this?" Su Yun's eyes widened as she looked at old he and asked,""You're a doctor?"
   

          "I'm an attending physician from the Department of Anesthesiology. " Old he said.
   

          "Then why are you still asking? of course, it's up to fate." Su Yun laughed."You're unlucky to have encountered one. Most people will never encounter one in their entire lives."
   

          “……”
   

          As a salted fish, old he didn't expect that his luck would be so bad that he would end up in such a state.
   

          Fortunately, boss Zheng was there. Otherwise, he would probably have to pack up and leave. As for whether or not he had a medical license, and whether or not he could still make a living outside, he couldn't think of that for the time being.
   

          "There aren't any special medical tips before the operation, and it's impossible to give the patient a full body examination for appendicitis. It's impossible to predict it in advance. "
   

          At this point, the topic had reached a dead end, and there was no way to solve it.
   

          However, after this experience, old he also had some experience.
   

          If he encountered a similar situation next time, he would not be so flustered.
   

          However, he hoped that he would never meet one in his life.
   

          The incidence of this disease was not high to begin with. In addition to that, most anesthetists might not even encounter a single case in their entire lives.
   

          After chatting for a while, old he's emotions gradually stabilized.
   

          Although he was still a little scared, it would take a few days for him to fully recover. However, looking at his expression, Zheng Ren knew that he was fine.
   

          He was most afraid that it was an urgent matter that had suffocated him. With anger in her heart, she was afraid that she would fall seriously ill.
   

          Old he looked cautious, but the more cautious he was, the harder it was for him to get over it when he encountered a rare situation.
   

          "Go home and rest if you have nothing to do. You're off the night shift today." Zheng Ren was relieved and said with a smile.
   

          "Sigh, it won't be that easy." Old he said,"I'll take advantage of today's incident to visit director Xu's house." This is the last red packet I got from Nanyang. Take some of it out to give to director Xu. "
   

          "Why?" Zheng Ren was confused.
   

          "It's all because old he wants to follow our Medical Group. " Su Yun said.
   

          "There's no need to go through so much trouble, I'll just call director Xu. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Then I'll have to trouble you, boss Zheng." Old he knew what was going on and said,"director Xu wanted to protect me today. Although nothing happened in the end, I still have to thank you." Otherwise, if there's a knot in director Xu's heart, it won't be easy for him to do anything in the future. "
   

          "Old he, don't you understand the ways of the world?" "Then why didn't you mention it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Brother Yun, don't mention it." Old he sighed."Every time I'm about to be promoted, something happens. It's been like this for so many years."
   

          "Do you want to be a professor leading a group and be in charge of the surgeries in our group?" Su Yun looked at old he with a smile.
   

          Old he was stunned.
   

          He was going to find an opportunity to tell boss Zheng about this when he was in a good mood.
   

          It was just that he felt that today was a busy and chaotic day, and he still owed boss Zheng a huge favor, so the timing was not right.
   

          However, he did not expect Su Yun to see through his thoughts.
   

          He was a little worried and stole a glance at Zheng Ren, afraid that boss Zheng would reject him.
   

          "It's fine. You can go to director Xu's office and do your work first. I'll find an opportunity to let director Xu know in two days." "I've thought about this," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Do you think we should talk to director Xu or ask Division Chief Lin for help?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, this ... I'm really sorry." Old he said as he rubbed his hands.
   

          "It's nothing. I'm more at ease with you administering anesthesia. You've done a good job in all the surgeries you went abroad for. It's good for me too. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Old he, don't be so polite. Go back and take a nap first. You can go to director Xu's house at night to express your gratitude."
   

          Old he grinned, thinking that this was a blessing in disguise.
   

          Did he win the battle with the twin sisters?
   

          It was wrong! He was overconfident.
   

          The moment this thought came to his mind, old he came to a realization.
   

          He must not be careless.
   

          He had not even joined the medical group, and he was already acting so high and mighty. Wasn't he just waiting for boss Zheng to kill him?
   

          After chatting for a while, old he received a call.
   

          He picked up his phone apologetically and ran to the side to make a call.
   

          "Boss, what do you want to eat tonight?" Su Yun asked lazily.
   

          "Just eat whatever you want."
   

          "I suggest you eat something delicious." "Uncle ning will be back in two days," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren's heart trembled. He immediately realized that Su Yun was using uncle ning to beat him up.
   

          F * ck! Zheng Ren glared at Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun blew a breath of air, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind. She was extremely handsome.
   

          Soon, old he returned with a strange expression.
   

          "What's wrong? Is there trouble?" Su Yun saw old he's expression and asked directly.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Don't mumble, it's not refreshing. " "If you have something to say, say it quickly," Su Yun said in disdain."If not, I'll be leaving."
   

          "I have an acquaintance in my hometown who says he has a headache. At the same time, he has a piece of meat on him. He said that the piece of meat seems to be a living thing and can move back and forth on its own." Old he stuttered.
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            "Don't talk nonsense, old he. " Su Yun finished her coffee."You think we're in Southeast Asia?"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He just stared at the half cup of coffee in front of him.
   

          "Let's go, boss. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It could be a parasite if it can swim away." Zheng Ren said,"there have been many cases of parasites roaming on the surface of the skin."
   

          "Why don't you say it's haunted?" "You always blame everything on parasites," Su Yun said."People don't understand it, but they're immune to rheumatism. You should just push it to parasitism." But it's fine, the hospital doesn't have a specialized department for parasites, so you can say whatever you want. "
   

          "You're being unreasonable. If you scold someone for the sake of scolding them, it's easy for them to retort back and make you speechless." Zheng Ren said leisurely.
   

          "Nonsense." "Old he, what did your friend say was the problem?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "My arm." Old he said,"there's a bag. Sometimes you can touch it, sometimes you can 't. When you can touch it, the position will be different. "
   

          "It's probably a adipose tumor, the kind that often occurs. " "Because it's in the fat, it can also create the illusion of swimming," Su Yun said.
   

          "Who knows?" "He's in your hometown?"Zheng Ren asked. Let him take a picture and send it over. "
   

          Old he was also curious and called to ask about the situation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, he's so scared that he came to the capital to see a doctor. Do you want to meet him?" Old he asked.
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren was fine with it as he had nothing to do in the afternoon. He would either sit in the office and read a book, or go to the emergency department to chat with Zhou Litao or cui Lao, and see if there were any strange medical cases.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had agreed, old he immediately made a call to contact him.
   

          Old he knew that boss Zheng liked this kind of thing.
   

          Before he went to Southeast Asia, he had given fan Tianshui the box of US dollars. If he wanted to please boss Zheng, he could not do it with money.
   

          He asked about the situation in detail and told his old friend to go to the hospital. He then said to Zheng Ren,""Boss Zheng, it's like this."
   

          "A few days ago, my friend was bitten by a mosquito on her left eyelid. He didn't mind, thinking that he would be fine in two days. But it didn't seem to get better. After five days, the lump moved to the upper part of the right cheekbone. "
   

          "You haven't been bitten by mosquitoes?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Old he said,"now is not the time for a large number of mosquitoes to appear. He didn't notice it at the time. He didn't go down for a few days and thought it was acne ..."
   

          "You're already so old, and you still have the cheek to say that it's your own pimple. All your youth is gone, only pimples are left?" Su Yun retorted out of habit.
   

          Zheng Ren listened carefully. Many medical records appeared in his mind and he compared them with the condition described by old he.
   

          A moving bag, this was quite interesting.
   

          "After a few days, the bag was transferred to my arm. After that, the area started to fester and had an infection. " Old he tried his best to recall his friend's words and tried his best to convey them in their original form.
   

          "At first, he could still bear with it, but now he can 't. My friend was worried that his whole body would fester after a while. He was so scared that he contacted me to take a look. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren did not comment. He looked at the coffee cup in front of him and lowered his head in deep thought.
   

          "Boss, what do you suspect?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Mosquito bites? is this medical history confirmed?" Zheng Ren asked old he.
   

          Old he was in a difficult position. That was what his friend had said. Boss Zheng wanted to confirm how he should answer.
   

          The medical history stated by the patient was more or less biased.
   

          Most of them were caused by subjective consciousness, and very few were intentional narrative deviations.
   

          Some of them were willing to emphasize the point when they described their medical history. It was covered in blood and looked evil. It was as if saying that would show off a certain kind of spirit.
   

          Some people were willing to go easy on the patient when they described their medical history. He said that he was fine, but the tumor had spread.
   

          There were all kinds of people, and nothing was strange.
   

          Therefore, old he couldn't make any guarantees. Especially since boss Zheng had just saved her life. If she were to make a mistake in her medical history, she was afraid that she would leave a bad impression on boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He knew old he's concerns and said,""It's fine. We'll talk when we meet. "
   

          The three of them came out of Meimei coffee and saw the bright sun. Old he felt like he had just escaped death.
   

          After chatting for a while, he finally recovered a little. He hoped that he would never encounter such a thing again in his life. It was so F * cking scary!
   

          "Cui Lao is on a house call today. I'll go take a look first." Zheng Ren looked at the time and said.
   

          "Go get cui Lao's number." Su Yun said.
   

          Now that the emergency department didn't allow patients to be brought in to see the doctor, it was necessary to register. Old he was very obedient.
   

          There was no need to quarrel over such a small amount of money.
   

          Besides, there were very few people who took the specialist number for the emergency department. Basically, there were no difficult or miscellaneous diseases. There were also many people who did not take a number here.
   

          Seeing old he go to register, Su Yun asked,""Boss, what kind of illness do you want to consider?"
   

          "The perishing evil filarial worm." "You still need to ask about the medical history," Zheng Ren said."This disease is not common in the country."
   

          "It's more common in the Ophthalmology Department. It's much less common in other places. " Su Yun had obviously thought of this long ago. He just wanted old he to relax a little.
   

          "Yes, 80% of the patients are in the eyes. The cases on the arm are much rarer. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "According to the statistical research published by parasit Vectors in 2017, between 1977 and 2016, a total of 3500 patients infected with this parasite were reported in Europe. There's no such detailed statistical data in China, but I'm sure it'll be more than this number. " Su Yun became serious this time.
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect Su Yun to have such an understanding of the demonic silkworm.
   

          "Well, that's rare." "The earliest research was done in the former Soviet Union," Zheng Ren said."The research in Europe was later."
   

          "Let's take a look. I heard that it can be taken out with a small operation in the Ophthalmology Department. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It depends on the situation. The astral evil filarium can survive for two years in the human body and ten years outside the body. The biggest one ... I remember there was a case report in Europe in 2015, published in the magazine 'parasitism'. It said that a 1.8 - meter long evil filarium was taken out of the human body. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, I feel uncomfortable just listening to it." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's fine. The pig taeces aren't as bad as they've been. Before the revolution, there were many cases of the pig taeces entering the brain. "
   

          "Yes, it's a good thing that it's rare. It proves that it's not a disaster. A lot of pork tapeworms ... Dr. House, have you seen them? The first episode of season one is about the case of the pig tapeworm. It's so well - made up. " Su Yun said.
   

          As the two of them chatted, old he quickly got in touch with an expert in cui Lao and made another call. Ten minutes later, he led his friend to Zheng Ren.
   

          "This is my boss. You can call him boss Zheng." Old he said frankly.
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            Old he's friend was a little surprised. After all, Zheng Ren looked so young.
   

          However, he didn't know much about the hospital's Affairs, so he couldn't say much when he came to ask for treatment. He would listen to whatever old he said.
   

          "Hello, boss Zheng. I'm Zhang Guohui, you called me ..."
   

          Old he's friend greeted him, but he didn't know how to continue.
   

          Looking at old he's respectful appearance, he should let boss Zheng call him little Zhang. However, he was probably not even thirty years old.
   

          "You're welcome. " "Brother Zhang, let's go. I'll take you to cui Lao," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          When he arrived at cui Lao's clinic, the old man was reading some documents with his glasses on.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren come in with the patient, he slowly raised his head, took off his glasses, and asked about the situation.
   

          "Sit down and tell me how you got the disease." Cui Lao asked slowly.
   

          This time, Zhang Guohui felt that things were finally on the right track. When it came to treating illnesses, old doctors were more trustworthy.
   

          "Cui Lao, it's like this." Zhang Guo Hui sat down and couldn't wait to say,""I'm on the 12th ... I think it's the 13th day now. 13 days ago, I was bitten by a mosquito. It's especially itchy, but it's on the left. "
   

          He pointed at his eyes.
   

          "After five days, I ran to this place on the right."
   

          He then pointed at his right eye.
   

          "It's very uncomfortable, so I don't dare to scratch it. I'm afraid that I'll scratch my eyes. " Zhang Guo Hui said in distress.
   

          "The first time, are you sure it was a mosquito? The second time, did you get bitten by a mosquito?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          "I'm sure!" Zhang Guo Hui said with certainty,"the first time I felt pain, I slapped myself. Pa! It hurt so much."
   

          The word "pain" was a little tiring, and the doctors in the room automatically ignored his description.
   

          "I took a look. It's indeed a mosquito, and it's bloody." Zhang Guo Hui said.
   

          "What about the second time?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          "The second time, I didn't feel a mosquito bite. I slept for the night, but when I woke up the next morning, I found that my right side was starting to itch. There's another bag in the mirror. "
   

          "I thought a mosquito had entered the house. I didn't notice it, so I didn't think much about it."
   

          "After three days, the bump on my eyelid disappeared, and a bump grew on my arm."
   

          As he spoke, he took off his coat and revealed his left arm.
   

          Zhang Guo Hui's left arm biceps had a 3cm diameter injury. The surrounding area was red and swollen, and there was a white spot in the middle.
   

          "Little Zheng, go find Zhou Li Tao and ask for a satchel." Cui Lao said.
   

          Zhang Guo Hui was shocked.
   

          He opened the bag and knew what it was just by the name.
   

          "Cui...Cui Lao, right here...Cut?" Zhang Guo Hui couldn't even speak properly.
   

          "No, I'm just looking." Cui Lao said slowly.
   

          Zhang Guo Hui was very cautious. He asked carefully,""Cui Lao, don't lie to me. This side is talking to me, and the other side is directly using a knife. I've seen it before. "
   

          "Oh? What have you seen?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          "My classmate's shoulder joint dislocated, so I accompanied him to the hospital. The doctor asked him to sit on a chair, and then we began to talk about the school. Just as we were talking happily, he suddenly pulled my classmate's shoulder off. "
   

          Zheng Ren had just returned with his incision bag, along with iodophor and cotton swab.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed when he heard Zhang Guo Hui's description.
   

          It was an extremely exaggerated way of describing certain things.
   

          When the shoulder joint was dislocated, the humerus would rise after leaving the laparoscope due to the strength of the tendon, forming a deformity.
   

          The treatment was also simple. He just had to sit on a chair and pull down the humerus bone to return to the laparoscope, and the normal anatomical structure would be restored.
   

          Pulled down? this description was simply too exaggerated.
   

          "Don't worry, I won 't. " "I'll show you a magic trick,"cui Lao smiled gently.
   

          "What?" Zhang Guo Hui was stunned.
   

          "Do you see the White spots in the wound?" Cui Lao said.
   

          "I saw it."
   

          Cui Lao held a pair of pliers in his hand and gently touched the White spot.
   

          The White dot disappeared from everyone's sight.
   

          Zhang Guohui's attention was still on the hemostatic forceps in cui Lao's hand. He was thinking that cui Lao must have used the forceps to pick something out.
   

          The old man looked old, but his hands were really fast. She didn't even see him move.
   

          After all, a surgeon was a surgeon! As for ginger, it was still spicier with age.
   

          "The diagnosis is confirmed." Cui Lao said,"it's a venomous filarium infected by a mosquito bite. Go for a minor surgery and just cut off the bag. "
   

          "What?" Zhang Guo Hui was stunned."Didn't you take them all out?"
   

          "Just now, I touched the insect's body and it went in." "Usually, these parasites that only move around on the surface of the skin and have a clear history of mosquito bites are known as the venomous filarial worm," cui Lao said.
   

          "..." Zhang Guohui's face instantly became extremely ugly.
   

          Really, what I'm afraid of comes. I didn't think that there would really be bugs in my body.
   

          The thought of insects wriggling in the skin ... Zhang Guo Hui had goosebumps.
   

          "Don't be afraid, it'll be fine. " "This insect mainly infects canines. In the human body, other than moving around, there are no other side effects," cui Lao said.
   

          "Why?" Zhang Guo Hui asked subconsciously.
   

          "Since they can't complete their life cycle in human bodies, these parasites aren't that dangerous." "Since Lil 'Zheng is here, let's go to the changing room and open it up." Cui Lao looked at him.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Does it hurt?" Zhang Guo Hui was a little scared.
   

          "I'll give you an anesthetic. " Old he had seen with his own eyes that Zheng Ren had picked out the bug from his arm and was already somewhat immune to it, so he was not very afraid."Besides, if we don't pick it out, it will grow bigger and bigger, and it will be too late in the end."
   

          "No, it will take at most two years. The longest is only 1.8 meters." Su Yun poured a spoonful of oil onto the fire.
   

          Zhang Guo Hui was a little listless, but Zheng Ren didn't really care.
   

          There were many timid people in the emergency department. There were also many men who accompanied their wives to suture and fainted when they saw blood.
   

          Therefore, it was better to let old he persuade him.
   

          "Cui Lao, how did you confirm that?" he asked.
   

          "I've seen 78 cases of demonic filariums, and this is the 79th case. " Cui Lao said slowly.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were speechless.
   

          Besides, cui Lao was in his 70s, yet he could still remember it so clearly.
   

          The most important thing was that he did not want to publish a paper on a rare disease like the demonic filarium. He just wanted to remember it so that he could remember it the next time he saw a doctor.
   

          What was rich clinical experience?
   

          This was it!
   

          What was a professional?
   

          This was what a professional was!
   

          "In 1917, a medical worker from the former Soviet Union reported the first case of the larva being taken out of a human eye. However, after analyzing the literature from the Soviet Union and foreign countries, he came to a conclusion: The premature female filariums found in the human body are all classified as sexual evil filariums. "
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            Cui Lao put on his glasses, opened the cabinet, and squatted down to look for something.
   

          "Cui Lao, cui Lao, I'll do it." Zheng Ren volunteered.
   

          "Bottom left, the sixth portfolio. The one with the blue Label." Cui Lao said.
   

          Zheng Ren found the folder and handed it to cui Lao.
   

          After opening it, cui Lao carefully took out the yellowed medical record paper.
   

          "I've changed the medical records in here three times. I don't think there will be a fourth time. " Cui Lao touched the medical record and said, "Today's medical case is the 79th. "
   

          "Exchange?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Paper rots. Plus, I always flip through it, so I have to write it again every ten years." Cui Lao took out a piece of paper and carefully wrote down Zhang Guo Hui's medical history.
   

          "Cui Lao, he agreed to the surgery." Old he persuaded Zhang Guohui and came in.
   

          "Little Zheng, go and pick out the bugs." Cui Lao said leisurely.
   

          To him, this was not a problem.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Pick out the worms and remember not to throw them away. Find something to pack them up. I'll send them to the parasites in the imperial capital Medical University after work. We can also ask the colleagues in the teaching and research Department to take a look and confirm the diagnosis. " Even though cui Lao was calm, Zheng Ren could still hear the joy in his voice.
   

          Su Yun did not go with Zheng Ren to pick out the worms. It was just a small outpatient surgery, so they could just make an incision and directly pick out the patient.
   

          The evil filarial worm could not be compared to the worms in Nanyang's song 'en, so Zheng Ren did not even need to wear a microscope.
   

          What was there to see then?
   

          Su Yun chatted with cui Lao, and Zheng Ren took three minutes to pick out the White worms.
   

          "See, it's fine now that you're out." Zheng Ren took out a small specimen box with a blue lid and placed the demonic silkworm inside.
   

          Outside the door, Zheng Ren saw Zhou Litao walking beside an old lady, talking about something along the way.
   

          According to the system, the old lady was diagnosed with left lung cancer.
   

          Zheng Ren passed the specimen box with a blue lid to old he and asked him to pass it to cui Lao. Then, he quickly walked to Zhou Litao's side.
   

          "Didn't you only pay after you've been cured?" The old lady coughed as she spoke.
   

          "Auntie, you have to do the check - up first. Otherwise, I won't know what's wrong with you." Zhou Litao bent over and carefully smiled."I heard that your lungs have some senile disease. Go and do a CT scan."
   

          "I won't do it." "You're being so polite to me, but you're trying to cheat me of my money,"the old lady said.
   

          "I really didn 't." "I think there's really a problem," Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Don't lie to me," "I'm just coughing,"the old lady said," why do you insist on me doing a checkup?" I've seen too many of these tricks!"
   

          Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          It was probably Zhou Litao's auscultation that made the patient's breathing sound weaker, so he determined that it might be lung cancer, so he had a lung CT scan done. However, the patient refused to be examined, so he came out to try and convince the patient.
   

          "The doctors in the past were so good. They didn't have so many examination equipment, and they could have whatever illness they wanted. But you guys are better. With more equipment, your standard of seeing patients is getting worse. " The old lady said in disdain.
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless.
   

          "You can't treat an illness without a machine? Then why do I need doctors like you? Bring a dog here, it's still the same as seeing a doctor. "
   

          "Auntie, don't scold me. Calm down first." Zhou Litao seemed to be angry at first, but he suppressed his anger with a few words.
   

          "I understand all of you who try to please me for no reason." The old lady looked at Zhou Litao in disdain and said,""You just coaxed me and scared me into doing a few examinations. Did you guys raise the Commission?"
   

          "Auntie, we're a public hospital. We don't do this." Zhou Litao smiled bitterly.
   

          "Whatever you say, I won't investigate!" The old lady didn't care what Zhou Litao said and directly denied it.
   

          "Auntie, why don't you do a checkup?" Zheng Ren tried his best to make his smile gentle and convincing.
   

          "Yo, you guys even formed a group to scam people?" The old lady glanced at Zheng Ren and was not moved by the charm of the big pig trotter at all. She said in disdain,""I'm afraid of radiation. Will it work?"
   

          "Sure, sure." Zheng Ren laughed."Then we can take a blood test, right?"
   

          "Don't think I don't know!" "You've got a bad conscience!"The old lady said angrily. I heard that when the hospital draws blood, they don't even do any tests. They just sell it!"
   

          This was a rhythm that could not be persuaded no matter what.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. He exchanged glances with Zhou Litao and the two of them smiled bitterly.
   

          "Young man, let me give you a piece of advice. Learn your skills well. Don't just think about using machines and letting the people spend money." Old Mrs. Han tried to persuade Zheng Ren instead.
   

          "Aunty ..." Zheng Ren immediately felt a little helpless.
   

          An old doctor can tell what illness it is with one look? That would be nonsense.
   

          Cui Lao sat in the room, and only a few illnesses could be identified at a glance. How could they know what the disease was without the test?
   

          Unless they had a big pig trotter in their hands.
   

          The old doctor from many years ago had become a legend. But how much was the average lifespan back then? how much was it now? why didn't he think about it?
   

          Zheng Ren was not willing to debate, as it was difficult to convince someone.
   

          Zhou Litao still didn't give up. The smile on his face became more and more exuberant, and his small freckles were like flying butterflies.
   

          However, after "sending" the old lady to the main entrance, Zhou Litao still could not convince her, so he could only walk back dejectedly.
   

          "Still no?" Zheng Ren laughed bitterly.
   

          "In the end, I told her the truth. I thought it might be lung cancer. Can you guess what Auntie told me?" Zhou Litao sighed.
   

          "I said you were scaring her."
   

          "Yes." "She was just scammed of a few thousand Yuan by a drug dealer in the community to buy something like a magnetic pillow," Zhou Litao said.
   

          This could be considered overcorrection.
   

          Most people, after being deceived, would not think about how to learn from their experience, but would lie to themselves.
   

          He had to do everything he could to convince himself and others to believe him to prove that he had not been deceived.
   

          However, the Auntie in front of him was in a different situation.
   

          She admitted that she was wrong and overdid it. Even the doctor in Room 912 did not believe her.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't ask Zhou Litao if he had considered it to be early stage lung cancer after the auscultation. The earlier it was, the more regretful he felt.
   

          However, he could not press the patient on the operating table for surgery, could he?
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you accompanying cui Lao to make a house call?" Zhou Litao changed the topic and didn't want to think about the matter that made him helpless.
   

          "Yes, I happened to run into a case of a demonic filarium patient this afternoon, so I brought it here for cui Lao to help me clean it up. I picked out the worms.
   

          Zhou Litao's expression suddenly became mysterious. He asked in a low voice,""Boss Zheng, I heard that you held a consultation in the hospital this morning and scolded all the Department directors?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Zhou Litao innocently and didn't know what to say.
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             Zhou Litao didn't have the time to be idle. He chatted with Zheng Ren for a while before going to see the patient again.
   

          It was a patient with acute appendicitis. He was expected to be admitted to the hospital for surgery.
   

          Old he didn't go home either, as Zheng Ren was accompanying cui Lao. It seemed that this guy had already recovered and was ready to pester her to join the medical group no matter what.
   

          Su Yun didn't mind. She held her phone and sat on a chair outside, chatting with someone.
   

          At 3:20 P. M., Two family members of the patient helped a male patient in his 50s into the room.
   

          He clutched his stomach and didn't use any force, probably because it would hurt if he used any force. She didn't dare to walk too fast as she inched into cui Lao's clinic.
   

          This was a typical sign of peritoneum. Cui Lao immediately stood up and said,"Help him lie down on the bed."
   

          "Doctor, my stomach hurts." The patient was in great pain. When he saw cui Lao, he felt as if he had seen his family and his emotions collapsed.
   

          She looked at cui Lao with teary eyes and spoke in a sobbing tone.
   

          "What's going on? When did it start to hurt?" Cui Lao watched as the patient's family supported the patient and gently laid him down on the bed.
   

          The movement was very light, but the abdominal muscles contracted slightly, and the patient felt a burst of severe pain.
   

          The sound of crying could be heard.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that the patient's system panel was blood red, and a few of the diagnoses were shocking and shocking. They were shock, acute peritoneum, intestinal rupture, and so on. However, what caught Zheng Ren's attention the most was the diagnosis of Hanhan's chemical enteritis.
   

          How could it be so heavy? And what the hell was chemical?
   

          The patient could not lie flat at all. Even if he was lying in the arms of a patient's family member in a semi - reclining position, it would not work.
   

          The moment cui Lao's hand touched the patient's stomach, the patient screamed even louder.
   

          "The infectious shock isn't too serious, at least for now. The time of the intestinal rupture probably isn't long," Zheng Ren judged.
   

          She wasn't afraid of screaming in pain, but she was afraid of being silent and wearing an indifferent expression. That was really heavy.
   

          But whether it was heavy or not was only relative.
   

          This patient had a plate - like abdomen. Cui Lao hesitated for a moment before he said,"Little Zheng, help me do an abdominal CT scan."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren immediately ordered.
   

          "When did it start?" cui Lao asked.
   

          "This morning ... No, it hurt a little last night. I thought it would be fine after enduring it." A family member of a patient said.
   

          Last night? The timing didn't seem right. Such a serious intestinal perforation should have lasted for a long time.
   

          Zheng Ren wrote the list and pondered in his mind.
   

          Cui Lao couldn't get any detailed medical history in a short period of time, so he asked a family member who seemed to know the situation to take the patient for a CT scan and then send him to the gastrointestinal department.
   

          As his Qiao Nan had obvious Qiao Nan's Qiao Nan 's, she could feel the pain with just a slight movement. It took a lot of effort to help the patient onto the Gurney.
   

          He didn't dare to run, so he could only push the Gurney forward slowly to reduce the vibration.
   

          "Did you eat something?" Zheng Ren asked as he walked.
   

          "I haven't eaten all day." The patient was in so much pain that he looked like a shrimp. He curled up on the Gurney, and cold sweat was dripping down his sideburns.
   

          The black color on his dark face had faded a lot.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was a sign that the patient's infectious shock was getting worse.
   

          He had to hurry up and do an abdominal CT scan before performing an open abdominal surgery. Without any auxiliary examination, he could still perform an exploratory laparotomy. However, if that was the case, it would be like looking for a needle in a haystack, and it would be incomparable to having an x - ray before the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren asked a few more questions that could lead to intestinal perforation, but the patient's answer was still no.
   

          "Doctor, don't ask anymore. He's dying. Hurry up and save him!" The other accompanying nurse said anxiously.
   

          Even if he was not a doctor, he could tell that the patient's condition was not right when he heard the patient's moans. Therefore, he could not control his temper and spoke in a harsh tone.
   

          "We'll be at the CT scan room soon. " Zheng Ren said,"after the CT scan, we need an emergency operation. Can you sign the form before the operation?"
   

          The patient's family member stopped talking.
   

          Signing meant taking responsibility. It was okay to help, but don't take responsibility for things.
   

          As long as they were not immediate family members, those who could inherit the inheritance were generally unwilling to sign it. This was also human nature.
   

          Zheng Ren suppressed the anxiety in his heart and brought the patient to the CT room.
   

          He handed the form to the operator who was doing a CT scan inside and lined up at the entrance, waiting for the emergency department to do a check.
   

          There were many people waiting outside the CT room, and the waiting time was a little long. In addition, because their family members were sick, they were all a little impatient.
   

          Someone saw that the Gurney was about to cut the queue and walked over to check on the situation. When they saw the half - dead person on the Gurney with the doctor, they suppressed their anxious emotions.
   

          There were very few people who argued whether they should line up or rush up to reason at this time. There were a lot of bar spirits, but they also varied in time.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and Zheng Ren immediately pushed the patient into the CT room.
   

          Zheng Ren carried him to the bed and let him lie as flat as possible before he went to the operation room.
   

          After the CT scan was completed, Su Yun took the patient back. Zheng Ren found a machine in the reading room of the CT room and found the patient's scan.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was in trouble with just one glance.
   

          When professor Liang saw Zheng Ren come in, he moved closer to him, wanting to learn something from him. He glanced at the x - ray and was stunned.
   

          Dense air bubbles could be seen on the CT scan at the far end of the rectum and Sigma colon.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is ..." Professor Liang had never seen such an image before and asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a while and said helplessly,""I'm guessing that the patient used or someone used hydrogen peroxide filling, which caused a chemical burn in the local intestine. "
   

          Professor Liang was speechless and kept silent for a few seconds.
   

          Hydrogen peroxide damages the mucous membrane and forms oxygen at the same time, so we can see the existence of firubies." Zheng Ren continued to look at the other images.
   

          It was definitely not enough to treat a chemical burn of the colon and rectum.
   

          As he looked through the scans quickly, Zheng Ren noticed that the patient had diffused fish - infected peritoneum, as well as inflamed congestion in the colon and rectum. The White ooze and airbag were the classic signs, and they were known as the "white snow" signs.
   

          As he looked through the x - ray quickly, Zheng Ren took out his phone and called Su Yun.
   

          "Su Yun, you're highly suspicious of the patient using hydrogen peroxide sausages. You can ask if that's true." "What other methods did he use other than filling it with hydrogen peroxide?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren saw a high - density shadow near the patient's spleen, and there was a large amount of oozing fluid around the spleen.
   

          'Holy sh * t ... His spleen is ruptured!' Zheng Ren was shocked.
   

          Did this just happen?
   

          Zheng Ren tried hard to recall that he did not look at the patient's system panel when he sent the patient away.
   

          There was probably a hemorrhagic shock, but what was that thing?
   

          Could it be that the patient had poured more than 1000 ml of hydrogen peroxide into his intestines, which burned his intestines and then his spleen?
   

          Just as he was thinking, Su Yun's call came in.
   

          "Boss, the patient said that he has been constipated for a month. Seven days ago, he used three living loaches to clear his bowels, and this afternoon, he used hydrogen peroxide to fill his intestines."
   

          MB! This is really troublesome!
   

          Was he treating his own intestines like a sewer?
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             With his medical history, Zheng Ren followed the map and quickly found the other two suspected shadows.
   

          One of them was in the pelvic cavity with portal fluid, while the other was near the portal vein.
   

          Is this the chemical stimulation of hydrogen peroxide that caused the mud loaches to become violent and start to bite randomly in my body?
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          Some people used live mud loaches to clear the sewers, and it was said to be quite effective. However, it was really rare to use living mud loaches to relieve constipation and give intestines.
   

          How could that be the same, big brother!
   

          The sewer was made of cement and steel, so there was no need to be afraid of the mudskipper. Are you going to feed your body to a Loach?
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart and immediately said to Su Yun,""Considering that the patient has a ruptured spleen, get the ward to prepare for emergency surgery. The sooner, the better!"
   

          Hydrogen peroxide was one of the earliest forms of disinfection for colonoscopy, but the large use of hydrogen peroxide in colonoscopy could even lead to colon gangrene, rupture, and explosive enteritis.
   

          Therefore, the use of large amounts of hydrogen peroxide was no longer encouraged in colonoscopy.
   

          Who was the one who told him the laxative formula? Zheng Ren was a little angry.
   

          Laxatives, hydrogen peroxide retention sausage, were they looking for trouble?
   

          Just one was enough to be fatal, but now it was a two - pronged approach ...
   

          Sometimes, believing in all kinds of folk prescriptions was really fatal.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's still mud loaches?" Professor Liang asked in a daze.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren stood up, turned around, and ran toward the gastrointestinal surgery department. He didn't have time to say much to professor Liang.
   

          This surgery was very difficult, so Zheng Ren was prepared to' freeload 'a surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren gave Su Yun a call on the way and found out that the patient was already undergoing preoperative preparations. He then ran straight to the changing room of the operating theater.
   

          Feng Jianguo was already changing his clothes. He was not surprised to see Zheng Ren running in. It would be strange if boss Zheng didn't come to the surgery with the patients sent by Su Yun.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what did CT say?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "Don't even mention it. " Zheng Ren sighed."He has a large area of chemical enteritis and intestinal rupture. I think he has a spleen rupture now."
   

          "Uh ..." Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          "I don't know what he's thinking." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "I heard from the patient that laxatives are treated with mud loaches. I've seen this kind of patient a few times, and the surgery is very difficult. I don't know where the mudskipper went. " Feng Jianguo sighed.
   

          "I guess the loaches were stimulated by hydrogen peroxide. In any case, just be careful during the surgery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The patient also has chemical enteritis, how do you suture the intestine?" Feng Jianguo was also a little upset and complained.
   

          The intestinal tissue was severely congested and swollen, but he could still suture it. However, once the local edema was relieved, a hole would appear at the sutured position.
   

          This was something that could not be helped.
   

          It seemed like the only way to solve the problem was to perform a intestinal defect resection and a second - Stage anastomosis. It was really difficult to minimize the damage. Depending on the situation during the surgery, he could also suture the wound directly. If he didn't open it, no one could tell.
   

          Zheng Ren and Feng Jianguo discussed for a while more. Neither of them was confident about this kind of double injury.
   

          Feng Jianguo sighed and went to take a look at the patient first. Zheng Ren found a quiet place and entered the operating room of the system to start his surgery training.
   

          "Old he? Why are you still working?" When professor Feng entered the operating theater, he saw old he busy.
   

          "Boss Zheng wanted to go on stage, so I followed him up to take a look." Old he said.
   

          Feng Jianguo also knew about the hospital's consultation today. He knew that old he was "repaying him with his body."
   

          There were still benefits to relying on boss Zheng. Boss Zheng had turned the tables on such a big matter and such an obvious diagnosis from medical imaging.
   

          It was F * cking awesome! Feng Jianguo thought to himself.
   

          Old he's luck was good, so should I also leave a way out for myself?
   

          He pondered this in his heart, but he was in the emergency rescue right now. He did not have the time to think about this.
   

          Feng Jianguo immediately observed the patient's vital signs. The blood pressure had begun to drop and the breathing was rapid. He called to ask how much blood they had prepared and urged them to send it over as soon as possible.
   

          "Brother Feng, you're on duty today?" Su Yun's voice sounded.
   

          "Yes, I'm on duty today," Feng Jianguo was preparing to wash his hands."Xiaocao, hurry up."
   

          "Little grass, don't go." Su Yun and Feng Jianguo went to wash their hands and smiled.""There's probably a mudfish in its stomach. Don't scare the grass."
   

          "What do you think about using mud loaches to relieve constipation?" Feng Jianguo was helpless.
   

          "We've had a similar operation in Haicheng, but the patient didn't do it for laxation. He just wanted to have a moment of pleasure." Su Yun laughed."The boss said that there are also chemical rectum and colorectal inflammation."
   

          "AI."
   

          As they were chatting, the familiar song of "good luck comes" rang out in the operating theater.
   

          Su Yun's expression froze, and her entire body withered.
   

          "Old he is very attentive. He knows that boss Zheng is willing to listen to this song." Feng Jianguo said as he brushed his hands.
   

          "Bullshit." Su Yun immediately cursed."He definitely won't listen to music during surgery. Old he is just comforting himself." Brother Feng, this song is so old - fashioned! It's as corny as corny can be, but it's not as pleasant to the ears as corny love words. "
   

          "That's fine. If boss Zheng wasn't here today, old he wouldn't have been able to turn the tables." Feng Jianguo was still a little envious.
   

          Even though he was the leading professor of 912, he still hoped that someone would step forward and help him when he was in trouble.
   

          Boss Zheng was so protective of his calf ... Although Feng Jianguo didn't think that he was an inexperienced calf, it was better to have someone to protect him than not.
   

          Wasn't it just playing to his liking? what was the big deal?
   

          Feng Jianguo thought to himself.
   

          Old he's life had been turned around by boss Zheng today, and he was still alive and kicking in the operating room under anesthesia.
   

          What about me?
   

          As he brushed his hands, he started to think deeply.
   

          "Brother Feng, the skin will break if you brush it again." Su Yun had finished washing her hands and said before she left.
   

          Feng Jianguo threw the hard brush into the sink, and a crisp sound was heard.
   

          After wiping the water off his hands and disinfecting them with iodophor, Feng Jianguo took the Oval forceps and curved disc from the scrub nurse.
   

          At a glance, it turned out to be boss Zheng's girlfriend.
   

          "Yo, Yiren, why are you here?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "I was just chatting with the head nurse when I ran into an emergency. The head nurse asked me to come up and take a look." Xie Yiren replied with a smile.
   

          Feng Jianguo could guess that this was the result of boss Zheng's Halo.
   

          In a short time, he was a Nobel Prize candidate, a visiting professor at Maio, and a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital. Who wouldn't want to get closer to such a young talent if they had the chance?
   

          Moreover, old he's example today vividly illustrated a fact, urging boss Zheng to protect his children.
   

          If it was just his impressive resume, it would be fine. Protecting one's children could be said to be a considerable virtue.
   

          But if he wanted to protect her, he had to have the ability. Feng Jianguo had put in a lot of effort for Quan xiaocao to stay, and he knew it very well in his heart.
   

          This was not a medical malpractice, nor did it happen to the hospital leaders.
   

          "It seems that in the future, as long as there is someone in the hospital who can stick boss Zheng, they will definitely do so," Feng Jianguo thought to himself.
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            "Brother Feng, I'll perform the surgery today." Zheng Ren walked in and said directly.
   

          Feng Jianguo was slightly stunned.
   

          This was a gastrointestinal surgery. He had invited boss Zheng to perform the surgery, so he owed him a favor.
   

          However, he wanted to perform surgery as soon as he entered the room. This was like usurping the host's role and not giving her face.
   

          Boss Zheng wasn't usually this kind of person. Today's request was a little overbearing. What was going on?
   

          Su Yun also found it strange.
   

          The boss was usually very gentle and cowardly. Only a few times did he reveal his fangs.
   

          He was the kind of person who couldn't be beaten up with three sticks.
   

          What was going on today? It was just a patient with chemical intestinal perforation. What was so rare about it?
   

          The surgery didn't seem to be too difficult.
   

          Although Feng Jianguo was a little unhappy, he did not refute.
   

          He had a good relationship with boss Zheng, so he didn't want to ruin their relationship because of such a small matter.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he also felt that the atmosphere in the operating theater was a little off. He smiled and explained,""Brother Feng, I suspect that there's something else in the patient's stomach."
   

          "Ah? He's still alive?"
   

          "There's a rupture in the spleen," Zheng Ren inserted the film into the film reader. Feng Jianguo held oval pliers and a curved plate in his hands and went over.
   

          Because his hand had already been disinfected, he didn't dare to get close.
   

          The x - ray showed that there was a large amount of fluid oozing out of the abdominal cavity, and the entire physiological and anatomical structure was in a mess.
   

          "Spleen rupture? Was it eroded by hydrogen peroxide? It can't be that the mudfish bit and broke the spleen artery, right?" As Feng Jianguo spoke, he thought of a strange possibility.
   

          "Who knows?" "Brother Feng, disinfect the wound first," Zheng Ren said cautiously."We'll try the surgery."
   

          Feng Jianguo felt a little better after hearing Zheng Ren's words.
   

          When she looked at the scans, they were a mess. She could only perform the surgery while comparing the scans.
   

          The combination of hemorrhagic shock and infectious toxic shock did not give the patient any chance to read the scans carefully before the surgery.
   

          Right now, time was of the essence, and they had to race against time.
   

          Feng Jianguo glanced at the film and went to disinfect it. From the CT scan of her abdomen, the patient's condition was very serious. There was a large area of infection and bleeding mixed together.
   

          What a difficult patient.
   

          After disinfecting and laying out a sterile sheet, Zheng Ren went to wash his hands. When he came back, he put on a sterile coat and stood directly at the surgeon's position without any courtesy.
   

          "Yiren, give me the big pinky first." Zheng Ren rejected the disinfectant forceps and iodophor gauze that Xie Yiren handed over.
   

          Xie Yiren didn't ask why. She passed the item to Su Yun, who was the second assistant, and picked up the hook for Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren measured it and straightened the hook.
   

          A large retractor was actually an iron sheet. It was flexible, and it could be bent at any angle during the surgery to adapt to the need to pull open the body tissue and expose the surgical field.
   

          However, he had never directly straightened it.
   

          "Boss, what are they doing?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Let's try. I think there's a mudfish in the patient's stomach. " "Use it to fish for mudskippers," Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          "Boss, can a Loach survive after being soaked in hydrogen peroxide?" Su Yun found it strange.
   

          "There are a few abnormal images in the x - ray. We can consider that the feces have entered the abdominal cavity, but I still think that we should be careful. " "A mudfish's life force is so tenacious," Zheng Ren said."I've read a gossip before, it said ..."
   

          "Stop it, it's disgusting." Su Yun frowned and stopped Zheng Ren. Based on his understanding of Zheng Ren, this fellow was definitely going to say something meaningful.
   

          "I've seen laxatives with mudskipper to clear the bowels a few times, but I've never seen anything like today 's. " Feng Jianguo didn't expect an emergency patient to be so complicated.
   

          This person was quite ruthless to himself. With mud loaches and hydrogen peroxide, how much feces did he have in his abdominal cavity?
   

          Constipation might not look like much, but it could be very troublesome if there was a major problem with the digestive system.
   

          Zheng Ren straightened the large hook and tested it. He was satisfied with it, so he put it aside.
   

          Su Yun had already finished disinfecting the wound. Zheng Ren reached out and the Willow - leaf knife was in his hand.
   

          20 - cm incision made on the right side of the flexor tendon.
   

          This large opening gave Su Yun a shock.
   

          It seemed like the boss was really preparing to carry out an exploration from the spleen to the rectum.
   

          The electrotherapy stopped the bleeding point with a series of crackling sounds. Then, he began to separate the peritoneum into the abdominal cavity.
   

          The moment he opened the abdominal cavity, he inserted the invoker into it.
   

          Fresh blood was being sucked out.
   

          Zheng Ren did not wait for the blood to be sucked dry. He extended the peritoneum and made a 15 - cm incision.
   

          Blood gushed out instantly, soaking the peritoneum.
   

          If it wasn't for the fact that he had worked with Zheng Ren many times and knew that his surgical skills were high, Feng Jianguo would have scolded him.
   

          He was not performing surgery at all, he was here to cause trouble.
   

          After opening up the peritoneum, Zheng Ren took a large retractor and dipped it into the blood in the stomach.
   

          Fresh blood, yellow - green feces, and moss were rolling up and down.
   

          "I'll go on a tour and pack a bag. " "Take the blood quickly!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          As he said that, he lifted the zipper in his hand.
   

          A black shadow appeared and sank back down.
   

          It was as if he was fishing for fish.
   

          "There really is a mudloach." Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "It's alive," Zheng Ren took a closer look and said,"he was about to die, but he was stimulated by hydrogen peroxide. He became violent. All of you, be careful."
   

          After finding the mudfish, Zheng Ren took out a long - handled oval - shaped pincer. With a large hook in his left hand and an oval plier in his right hand, they cooperated well like chopsticks and fished out the mudskipper from a pool of blood.
   

          Su Yun looked at it for a few seconds and sighed.""Boss, I don't want to eat hot pot anymore, especially the mud loaches in a spicy pot."
   

          Feng Jianguo was speechless.
   

          He finally knew why Boss Zheng had rushed up to him and told him that he wanted to be the chief surgeon.
   

          If he were to perform the surgery himself, he would use the suction device to suck the blood, and since the splenic artery was gurgling out blood, he would definitely not wait to suck the blood clean before touching the splenic pedicle.
   

          Once he touched it, the loaches inside, which had been stimulated by hydrogen peroxide, would become ferocious. It was hard to say if they would bite him.
   

          It was really F * cking.
   

          Feng Jianguo finally reacted.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren's left hook "fished" out the mud Loach. Although it was slippery, the Oval pincers in his right hand reached in immediately and clamped the mud Loach.
   

          "A basin." Zheng Ren said.
   

          However, when Xie Yiren handed over the pathology basin, Zheng Ren hesitated again.
   

          It's best to show this to the patient's family. Otherwise, there's no way to record the surgery.
   

          "Tour ..."
   

          "They're going for blood transfusion. Boss Zheng, what do you want?" Old he immediately replied.
   

          "Give me one external dose of salt and pour half a bottle." Zheng Ren said simply.
   

          Old he understood. He first took a look at the ventilator, monitor, and micro pump. Everything was stable.
   

          He took out a bottle of salt for external use, opened it, and poured half of it out before placing it beside Zheng Ren.
   

          "Lower." Zheng Ren said,"Yiren, give old he a big muslin mat."
   

          Old he didn't understand what this was for, but since Zheng Ren had said so, he just had to do as he was told.
   

          As for why, he would know soon enough.
   

          At this moment, old he's trust in Zheng Ren had already reached the maximum level, and it was even overflowing.
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            Xie Yiren picked up a large sterile gauze pad and handed it to old he outside the sterile area.
   

          "Squat down and cover your face." Zheng Ren said,"Oh right, put on your gloves."
   

          He was fully armed for fear of an accident.
   

          Old he's heart trembled and he quickly followed Zheng Ren's instructions.
   

          He suppressed his curiosity and squatted behind the God. He extended the bottle of saline for external use to Zheng Ren's position and stopped when it was 30 centimeters away.
   

          With a gauze mat covering his face, old he could not see anything.
   

          Zheng Ren used a pair of pliers to clamp down on the mud Loach. He glanced at it and saw that it was about a third above the middle. After that, he used a gauze to cover the bottom to prevent the blood from splashing everywhere when the loaches moved back and forth.
   

          For emergency patients, they had not checked for hepatitis B, syphilis, or aids. If there was a problem and it was transmitted through mucous membrane, it would be too late for regrets.
   

          He had just told Su Yun that she could plant endomatosis, and it was not tiring enough for her to perform a surgery.
   

          Although he thought this way, Zheng Ren's hands were very steady. He "picked" the mud Loach out of the pool of blood and turned slightly, with the head of the mud Loach facing the mouth of the bottle that was used for the salt water.
   

          The Oval pincers were not contaminated. After the mudskipper's head was sent in, he loosened the pincers.
   

          A blood - red and black shadow spread out in the salt water.
   

          The mudskipper swam around vivaciously. Its body was mottled, and its bones and flesh could be vaguely seen. In some places, it had air bubbles.
   

          This was the result of hydrogen peroxide corrosion.
   

          The mudfish probably wouldn't live for long, but when it was on the verge of death, it brought great trouble to the patient.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around after taking a glance and said,""Old he, close the lid."
   

          Old he immediately stuffed it with a rubber stopper, and then carefully examined the mud Loach that he had taken out.
   

          Some parts of its body had been eroded by hydrogen peroxide into the deeper muscle layer, and some parts were shallow. The tail damage was more serious, but the head burn was lighter.
   

          The Loach was swimming around in a bottle of salt water. If one were to Zoom in a hundred times, it would look like a mutated shark.
   

          "Old he, turn the bed 15° to the right." Zheng Ren said immediately before old he could take a closer look.
   

          "Alright," Old he placed the bottle of saline for external use against the wall and adjusted the angle of the bed.
   

          The left side was lifted, and the blood, feces, and foreign objects were moved to the right. The spleen was finally revealed.
   

          The aspirator was still sucking the blood continuously, and it had not sucked all the blood out yet.
   

          Seeing that there was a surgical field, Zheng Ren reached his hand in, pinched the spleen, and began the splenectomy.
   

          "Zheng Ren, be careful." Xie Yiren was a little scared, and she asked with concern.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          There was a surgical field, so he was not worried about being bitten by anything. Even so, Zheng Ren was still on guard. Who knew what would happen?
   

          A few minutes later, the spleen was removed, and Zheng Ren threw it into the pathological basin.
   

          Most of the blood in the abdominal cavity had been sucked out, and a large amount of feces had blocked the retractor twice.
   

          Only by constantly washing it with salt water could it barely continue to suck out the feces residue and blood.
   

          The "corpse" of a dead mud Loach appeared before his eyes.
   

          The lower half of its body had been bitten off, probably caused by the attack of the living mud loaches after being provoked.
   

          The circulating nurse had already returned. She was busy warming blood. It was old he who took a new bottle of saline for external use and put the mud Loach away.
   

          After further investigation, Zheng Ren found the third mud Loach that had already died. Similarly, he put it into the dead Loach's external saline bottle.
   

          "Boss, the pollution is too heavy." Su Yun looked at the situation in the abdominal cavity and felt a little helpless.
   

          "Wash it," Feng Jianguo said."Wash it twice more to reduce the pollution."
   

          "Hmm, the area of the intestinal rupture doesn't seem to be large. It should be fine if you repair it." Zheng Ren said after he took out the damaged part of the intestine and examined it.
   

          "This person is really bold." Su Yun sighed.
   

          "I don't know where the folk prescription came from, but it's said that mud loaches can cure stubborn constipation." Feng Jianguo sighed and said,"I received a similar patient two years ago. However, that person knew fear. He was sent to the hospital as soon as he was put in." The endoscope was removed, and nothing major happened. "
   

          "At first, the patient refused to tell me. Later, I scared him, and the boss saw the White snow bubble sign and deduced that hydrogen peroxide was used, so he told me the truth." Su Yun said,"if you don't know the situation and put your hand in, you'll be bitten." Old Feng, you can take it out and show it to the patient's family. "
   

          Su Yun told a very cold joke.
   

          Feng Jianguo couldn't even think about this. He shuddered at the thought.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the mudskippers were not very aggressive. However, after being stimulated by hydrogen peroxide, it was different.
   

          Feng Jianguo shuddered at the thought of the other Loach that had half its body cut off. It was as if it was his finger.
   

          If she was bitten, was it better to get an tetanus shot or a rabies vaccine? It was said that bats carried rabies, but he didn't know if the mud loaches would carry it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how could you tell from the film?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "Look carefully." Zheng Ren was too lazy to explain, so he said perfunctorily,"old Feng, go and see the mud loaches for the family. If you put it in salt water, it'll die in a while. "
   

          "Oh, okay." Feng Jianguo looked at the people in the room and knew that he had to do it.
   

          Quan xiaocao's face had long since turned pale from fear. She hid in a corner of the operating room. If they weren't afraid of him scolding them, they would have probably stepped down by now.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were performing the surgery, so old he could not leave.
   

          "I'll go on my own." Feng Jianguo sighed, picked up two bottles of saline for external use, and walked out.
   

          There was a lot of feces in the abdominal cavity. The circulating nurse brought a plastic bag over, and Zheng Ren began to take on the role of a poop picker.
   

          Handful after handful of feces were dug out and thrown into the garbage bag.
   

          At this time, it was useless to say that it was sterile. Every space in the laminar flow operating theater had fewer bacteria than the patient's abdominal cavity.
   

          This was something that could not be helped.
   

          After a full five minutes, the large piece of feces was finally cleaned.
   

          Then, he rinsed the patient with warm saline and used two arthroscopes to inhale the remaining residue.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what should we use to wash and disinfect?" The circulating nurse asked.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren considered for a few seconds and said,""Hydrogen peroxide, I think."
   

          "Is this the rhythm of using hydrogen peroxide inside and outside?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's normal, there's not much to say. " Zheng Ren took the bowl of hydrogen peroxide from Xie Yiren and started to pour it into his abdominal cavity.
   

          With a swishing sound, the air bubbles continuously formed white bubbles on the peritoneum and intestinal walls.
   

          "Boss, have you ever eaten popping candy?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "We're in the middle of a surgery. Don't say such disgusting things. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "Popping candy, what's so disgusting about it?" Su Yun looked at him with disdain."You look like an unlucky child who did not have a childhood."
   

          "Warm salt water." Zheng Ren saw that the peritoneum began to turn white under the stimulation of hydrogen peroxide, so he asked for warm saline water and continued to refill it.
   

          Zheng Ren only felt slightly relieved after he washed five times.
   

          Going too far was as bad as falling short, so it was more suitable to be placed here. If too many times of hydrogen peroxide rinsing was used, the probability of postoperative intestinal adhesion and intestinal obstruction would be much higher.
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            Disinfectant liquids, whether hydrogen peroxide, iodophor, or other things, were irritating.
   

          However, it was definitely not possible to not disinfect it, and there would definitely be a severe infection after the surgery.
   

          Five times was more than enough.
   

          Feng Jianguo came back with a bottle of saline for external use. When he saw that the face had been washed, he said,""Boss Zheng, everyone at home was scared silly when they saw the mudskippers."
   

          "Oh? What do you mean?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "They said that they ate mud loaches six or seven days ago, but no one noticed that two or three of them were missing." Feng Jianguo laughed bitterly."Tell me, what kind of constipation is this? mud loaches and hydrogen peroxide."
   

          "There are chemical intestinal burns and abdominal infections after the operation. They will take days to recover." Su Yun said.
   

          "My family said that I ate a fruit film and even soaked senna leaves in water. Anyway, no matter what I do, it's useless." When Feng Jianguo went out, he had obtained some 'useful' information and told Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "I came to the hospital for an intestinal gimmick. If the first time doesn't work, I'll do it a second time. There's always a way. Why do you have to stay at home and mess around?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Hurry up and perform the surgery." Zheng Ren said,"circulating. Prepare the antibiotics."
   

          Feng Jianguo brushed his hands again, went up the operating table, and began to suture the intestines.
   

          Chemical enteritis in the intestinal tract is very serious, and the rupture is also crisscrossed. After disinfecting it with hydrogen peroxide, the wound was pale, and the inner membrane was red and swollen.
   

          After stitching it up carefully, Zheng Ren looked around the intestines to see if there were any other lacerations.
   

          Soon, he found another spot where the outer membrane had been bitten.
   

          After Zheng Ren rinsed the area, he sutured the epineurium of the intestine.
   

          When he checked again, he did not find any active bleeding.
   

          He rinsed the wound with warm saline, injected some antibiotics, and began to perform abdominal closure.
   

          His intestines did not break. Zheng Ren hesitated for a few times before finally going to the system's operating room to try the difference between fistulation and non - fistulation.
   

          The completion rate of surgeries without fistulation was higher. Obviously, the system still judged that although the patient's abdominal infection was very serious, he could still survive.
   

          Zheng Ren chose to believe in big pig trotter.
   

          Since fistulation was not going to be done, the rest of the work was meaningless. Starting from the abdominal closure step, Zheng Ren gestured for Quan xiaocao to go up the stage to perform the suture.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's another colonoscopy on your side, or we're doing a colonoscopy on our side. Can you bring Xiao Cao along?" Feng Jianguo said with a smile.
   

          "Little grass, are you interested?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Quan xiaocao knew that this was a turning point in her life. Two days ago, when director Wei mentioned this matter, she even said earnestly that this was a major direction for the development of gastrointestinal surgery in the future.
   

          But as for the specific choice, director Wei said that she would let Quan xiaocao think about it herself.
   

          The surgery had just been completed. Teacher Feng had planned for a long time, but she had brought it up inadvertently. Quan xiaocao was a little nervous.
   

          She didn't know if it was because she was afraid when she saw the Loach being taken out of the abdomen, or because she couldn't make up her mind about the important decision in her life.
   

          "Xiao Cao is still too cowardly. She's not at all sociable." Su Yun sighed."If I were her, I would kowtow to her." Boss, what do you think you should do?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. We're performing surgery. " "This is a new society," Zheng Ren said in a rare serious tone."We don't need to do that."
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun tried hard to look at Quan xiaocao, but she clenched her fists as if she had just made an important decision. In the end, she said,""I'm willing to. "
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless. Then, she laughed and said,"Xiao Cao, do you think boss Zheng is proposing to you?" And you're willing to do it?"
   

          Zheng Ren also felt that something was amiss, so he stole a glance at Xie Yiren.
   

          The little Yiren smiled adorably. She didn't look angry or jealous, and just treated it as a joke. "Xiaocao," Zheng Ren said, relieved."Come over to our place when you have time."
   

          Quan xiaocao also knew that she had said the wrong thing, but in that situation, nothing she said seemed to be right.
   

          Although Xie Yiren wasn't angry about this, Quan xiaocao was terrified. The courage that she had just mustered up was instantly reduced to ashes.
   

          "It's fine. You can follow me for colonoscopy when you're free. "Zheng Ren smiled. But I don't have any conditions here, I want ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, director Wei said that we'll be bringing in a colonoscopy machine. We can't let the laparoscope room forget about the surgery," Feng Jianguo laughed.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren turned around and tore off his Isolation Suit.""I'll go back first. Xiao Cao, do the abdominal closure. "
   

          Su Yun left with her, but Xie Yiren and old he couldn 't.
   

          It seemed to have become a natural thing for surgeons to leave the other small things to their assistants after they were done with the key parts.
   

          It was just that it was rare to see a powerful first assistant like Su Yun step down with a sorcerer.
   

          Feng Jianguo watched as Zheng Ren left. He glanced at the saline bottle on the ground and said,""Little grass, once you start, you have to learn with all your heart. This is a great opportunity that can change your life."
   

          Old he deeply agreed.
   

          If he was twenty years younger, he would really do whatever boss Zheng asked him to do. It was a pity that he was in his forties and had studied anesthesia for decades. He did not have the courage to throw it away and start all over again.
   

          Actually, things were pretty good now.
   

          "Old he, how did you thank boss Zheng for what happened today?" After Zheng Ren and Su Yun left, professor Feng asked old he with a smile.
   

          "Sigh, I'm just a man. If I were a woman, I'd definitely devote my body to you." Old he joked.
   

          As soon as he said that, he suddenly felt that something was wrong. Boss Zheng's real girlfriend was still on the operating table. It was okay for him to make such a joke, right?
   

          It was fine to offend the boss once or twice, but if he offended the lady boss ...
   

          He would probably be crushed to death in the next second, not to mention fighting against the twin sisters in the medical team.
   

          "I didn't go, but I heard from director Wei that boss Zheng really put in a lot of effort to turn the tide." Feng Jianguo continued,"in the future, you'll have to work like a horse."
   

          Seeing that Xie Yi didn't change much, as if he didn't hear what he said, old he was relieved.
   

          "That's for sure. Old Feng, you have no idea how scared I am. " Old he's back was still covered in sweat when he thought about it.
   

          "I've never encountered one in so many years. You're so lucky." Feng Jianguo said.
   

          "Yeah, I've asked my classmates, friends, and even the National anesthesia group chat. There are only three people who have seen such a situation, and two of them have even heard of it. "
   

          "What about the remaining one?" Feng Jianguo was curious.
   

          "The remaining one was careful and begged the orthopedist. After the surgery, I took the tissue to do a pathology test, and then it was confirmed that he was wronged. " Old he said,"but the matter has already passed the medical investigation Commission's arbitration. He's suspended for a year."
   

          Feng Jianguo was speechless. He sutured in silence.
   

          Old he looked at the patient who was lying on the operating table and felt that he was really lucky.
   

          He must have been lucky, he must have.
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            A sudden heavy snow covered the entire town in white.
   

          Although it was already may, it was not strange for it to snow in May in a place like Westwood. Not to mention may, it was common to see snow in June.
   

          Otherwise, why would they say that a family is extremely rich and that those with fur don't count?
   

          In the past, heavy snow could make herdsmen go bankrupt. Seeing the herds of cattle and sheep freeze to death, his heart swelled with anxiety.
   

          Liu xuzhi had just finished his surgery. He walked out of the interventional surgery room and stepped on the snow, feeling nervous.
   

          He was in the process of resigning, but things were not going smoothly.
   

          Su Yun had already asked him a few times why he had not gone to the capital, but Liu xuzhi was too embarrassed to say that he had encountered a problem.
   

          Twenty years ago, when Liu xuzhi started working at the People's Hospital of Xilin town, he had gone out to study for half a year.
   

          At that time, the cost of Advanced Studies was very low, only 2000 Yuan. It was reimbursed by the hospital. There was also the cost of food and accommodation, but the total cost was only 5000 Yuan.
   

          Under normal circumstances, if one resigned within five years of the advanced Studies, the money would have to be compensated. Liu xuzhi had already worked for nearly 20 years after his Advanced Studies, so he had never thought about what the problem was with the money.
   

          However, when he said that he had resigned and had a career in the capital, everyone's gaze changed.
   

          The people from the Science and Education Department gave him a bunch of reasons. In the end, they issued a 30000 Yuan bill and asked Liu xuzhi to pay before he could resign.
   

          Liu xuzhi, who was honest and only wanted to improve his technical level, looked at the string of zeros on the receipt and almost cried.
   

          What the f * ck!
   

          This was the envy, jealousy, and hatred of seeing that he was going to fly to the top, and finally, to trip him up.
   

          Those bastards from the Science and Education Department were really evil.
   

          Even clay men had their own characteristics. Liu xuzhi was prepared to fight them to the death. He contacted the lawyers in the provincial capital and prepared to file a lawsuit.
   

          However, a lawsuit would take at least three months to half a year to end, and the cost would not be small.
   

          Under Su Yun's repeated urging, Liu xuzhi discussed with the fierce woman at home for a few days and finally decided to surrender.
   

          He was carrying a pocket with the words 'China Trust Bank' printed on it. There was 30000 Yuan in it. Liu xuzhi's heart was about to die of pain.
   

          This was a year's worth of his savings, and he had to save it from the gaps of his teeth.
   

          The crunching sound of his feet stepping on the snow made him panic.
   

          It was really suffocating. No wonder this kind of place couldn't develop. There were no rules, and they didn't care about technical talents. If he didn't work here anymore, he would still find a bunch of plausible excuses ...
   

          Forget it, I won't think about it.
   

          Liu xuzhi calmed his mind. It was said that boss Zheng had already contacted a hospital for him to visit the liver and gallbladder Department in the imperial capital.
   

          Report directly to the second Ward of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital and cooperate with Department Director Zhu liangchen to carry out the inferior and left gastric artery embolism.
   

          He was a little worried that he would not be able to do it, but boss Zheng had just casually said that if he could even perform the TIPS surgery, what other surgery could he not perform in an Interventional Cardiology Department?
   

          This sentence gave Liu xuzhi confidence.
   

          During the period when boss Zheng was away, he had worked hard to perform more TIPS surgeries. He had even performed all the surgeries related to interventional services and emergency cases that required him.
   

          In Westwood, there were simple and crude intervention machines, Changfeng's medical consumables, and Liu xuzhi.
   

          However, if he paid the money today, he would have nothing to do with this place. Even though he was going to the imperial capital directly and still had an established position, Liu xuzhi was still a little disappointed.
   

          He had worked here for 20 years, and his youth and hot blood had been spilled on this barren land.
   

          However, in the end, it was still impossible to change the situation of the place becoming less and less populated and gradually abandoned.
   

          Houses could not be sold for money. Houses in the provincial capital were still worth some money, but the prices of houses in Westwood would only drop. Their prices would definitely not rise.
   

          It was said that a house in the imperial capital in the mountains outside the seventh Ring Road cost at least 3x50000 Yuan per square meter - he didn't know how many years it would take for him to buy a toilet.
   

          Thinking of this, Liu xuzhi's hands felt heavy. 30,000 Yuan, which was equivalent to a square meter house in the capital, was extorted away just like that?
   

          He was a little unwilling. When he paid the money, the chief of the Science and Education Department didn't give him a receipt at all. He used a private account. Now, he had to pay in cash, book a time to get off work, and said a lot of nonsense.
   

          Liu xuzhi really wanted to report him with his real name.
   

          However, Liu xuzhi's temper was more stubborn. To be able to resign and go to the imperial capital, leave a familiar environment, and go to the seemingly beautiful but uncertain future of the imperial capital, he could already be considered to have changed his character.
   

          Creak, creak, creak. His big leather shoes stepped on the snow.
   

          Could this be considered as snow in June? was it for his own injustice?
   

          Liu xuzhi smiled bitterly.
   

          He felt a little suffocated in his chest, and even a little painful.
   

          He stopped and exhaled, warming his hands.
   

          He was still holding his breath!
   

          Liu xuzhi took out a box of Lingzhi from his pocket and found a Leeward spot to light a cigarette.
   

          The pockets of Zhong Xin bank were messily stuffed into the front of his clothes. There was 30000 Yuan in it. If he lost it by accident, Liu xuzhi felt that he would be beaten to death by his wife before he even reached the capital.
   

          Liu xuzhi took a puff of his cigarette and looked at the familiar hospital.
   

          The interventional surgery room was not far away. If he left in the future, there would not even be a Doctor Who performed interventional surgery here, and he was afraid that it would be abandoned.
   

          Recently, Liu xuzhi had been performing interventional surgeries with all his might. He had not only performed TIPS, but also carried out a few cases of liver cancer and even began to carry out thrombosis in the brain and heart.
   

          For Liu xuzhi, who was already familiar with the TIPS surgery, it was not difficult to carry out a tube - inserted thrombosis.
   

          Once one was understood, a hundred would be understood.
   

          This was also the reason why Liu xuzhi felt that he could resign.
   

          Boss Zheng's guarantee was definitely not enough. Liu xuzhi knew that boss Zheng was right. If he could even master TIPS, how could he not fly in the vast world outside?
   

          Even though he had a family with him, he could not fly high or far. But ... There was still boss Zheng.
   

          With a melancholy heart, Liu xuzhi, this old man, instantly became artistic in the snow.
   

          Her chest felt stuffy, was it because she couldn't bear to leave this place? Or was it the pressure from the thirty thousand Yuan?
   

          Liu xuzhi took a deep puff of his cigarette. He suddenly felt his heart thump, and his heartbeat was a little chaotic.
   

          At the same time, the pain in his heart intensified.
   

          Dong ... Dong Dong ... Dong Dong Dong ...
   

          F * ck!
   

          Was it a meme?
   

          Liu xuzhi was stunned for a moment, then immediately began to diagnose himself.
   

          It was typical chest pain, accompanied by dizziness and slight breathing difficulties. He didn't know if the 30000 Yuan was placed on the heart or if it was really an myocardial infarction.
   

          The surroundings were silent, and the heavy snow continued to fall. Liu xuzhi threw away the Lingzhi in his hand, took a deep breath, and once again felt the symptoms of his body.
   

          No...
   

          It was really a heart block!
   

          Liu xuzhi's limbs were cold and he was a little afraid. His heart rate was even more serious.
   

          Cold, smoking, depressed mood, and too much pressure - these were several important factors that induced cardiac trauma.
   

          Liu xuzhi felt dizzy, and he felt that he was finished ...
   

          Barely holding on, he picked up his phone and made a call.
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            Call his wife?
   

          Would that woman jump off a building?
   

          When he thought of his family being destroyed, Liu xuzhi felt that he couldn't hold on for even a second. Thinking of this, he hesitated for a moment and hung up the phone.
   

          Did he just die like this? Liu xuzhi was at a loss. The pain in his heart seemed to have intensified, and his head was a little dizzy.
   

          Under the strong desire to live, an honest and good - natured face appeared before his eyes.
   

          He no longer hesitated, even though he knew that calling boss Zheng would be useless.
   

          If he did not die immediately from acute myocardial infarction, he only had 120 minutes left. If he couldn't remove the bolt and remove the support in this time, he would be finished.
   

          Myocardial infarction, necrosis ... A series of complications appeared in Liu xuzhi's mind.
   

          Recently, in order to perform surgery on patients with myocardial infarction, Liu xuzhi had crammed all the relevant knowledge.
   

          The call went through, and a familiar tune started playing.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Liu xuzhi felt his chest becoming more and more stuffy, and the symptoms of his chest pain were getting worse and worse. He could no longer hold on, and his vision would turn black at any moment, and he would faint.
   

          "Oh, old Liu, if you don't call me, call the boss. Did you say something to the boss in private?" A familiar voice appeared in Liu xuzhi's ears.
   

          At the Pengxi village hospital, this voice had tortured Liu xuzhi to the point of death.
   

          However, after he returned from the earthquake relief, he missed this voice.
   

          "Brother Yun, I'm going to die." When Liu xuzhi said this, he actually calmed down. However, there were two lines of coldness flowing down his cheeks.
   

          "Are you so happy that you're going to die?" "Hurry up, I'll catch you to drink," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Brother Yun, my heart is hurting again." Liu xuzhi said,"there's no one by my side now. Maybe ..."
   

          "F * ck, don't f * cking joke around!" Su Yun immediately panicked.
   

          "I'm telling the truth. "
   

          "Boss, old Liu said he's going to die! Don't take a bath, come out quickly!" Su Yun's roar caused Liu xuzhi to feel a trace of warmth.
   

          There were still people who cared about him. Even if he died in this freezing cold Westwood Hospital, it wouldn't be considered as freezing to death.
   

          "What nonsense are you saying?" Another familiar voice sounded on the phone,"a call from old Liu? I've just started to wash my hair, and it's covered in foam. Old Liu, what's wrong?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm having a heart attack."
   

          "Are you sure? What are the symptoms?" Zheng Ren asked gently without a trace of anxiousness.
   

          "Dizziness, blurred vision, pain in the anterior heart area, accompanied by cardiac rhythm irregularity." Liu xuzhi felt a little strange. He wanted to bid farewell to this world.
   

          If boss Zheng and big brother Yun still had an old friendship of being colleagues during the earthquake relief, it would be enough for them to help take care of their son.
   

          But why did it feel like a Department Director doing ward rounds and reporting medical history?
   

          "Liu, don't panic. I'm here. You won't die." Zheng Ren's steady voice seemed to have stabilized Liu xuzhi's heart rate.
   

          "Now, hang up the phone and turn on the video. I want to see your situation. Also, how far was it from the interventional surgery room? Are the emergency medicines ready?" Zheng Ren said in a gentle voice, still without a trace of anxiety.
   

          When Liu xuzhi heard boss Zheng's calm voice, the thought of living rose in his heart.
   

          If they could live, who would want to die?
   

          He hung up the phone and turned on the video.
   

          Boss Zheng appeared on the phone in his messy pajama pants, his upper body muscles exuding a wild beauty. His six - Pack ABS were very hard, and he looked like a fitness coach. There was still some white foam on his head, but he did not look like he was in a sorry state. He gave himself the confidence of an old white - haired doctor.
   

          "There's something wrong with her lips, and it might be. Old Liu, steady your steps and don't be anxious. Take one step at a time towards the interventional surgery room. " "That's right," Zheng Ren said."Slow down. No one can help you with this."
   

          "Slow and steady. Keep your feet close to the ground."
   

          "It's still snowing over there? awesome!" "Old Liu, don't worry, you won't die!" Su Yun laughed. You still have to come to the capital and work like a horse. "
   

          When Liu xuzhi heard that the two people had completely different styles of speaking, his heart settled down a little.
   

          "Keep in contact Now. You go to the interventional surgery room. Su Yun, contact the people and see if you can find a charter flight. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, you have to book the flight route at least 24 hours in advance." Su Yun said.
   

          "Then buy the next flight. I'll call Feng." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You want to fly over? We're not in a hurry. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "There's an interventional surgery room. Old Liu just had an episode, so the possibility of him walking over is not low. You have to stop the emergency treatment and stabilize the patient's condition. If I can arrive within 24 hours, we can start the treatment. " Zheng Ren had a plan in an instant.
   

          "Old Liu, if you can't make it to the interventional surgery room, I'll just treat the money for the plane ticket as burning paper for you. Work hard, it's all money. " Su Yun didn't seem to mind at all and was still discussing the plane tickets with Liu xuzhi.
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't know if boss Zheng was just saying it casually or if it was true.
   

          Was it carrying out intravenous infusion and broking? Make it himself?
   

          It seemed a little difficult.
   

          It wasn't just a little. He felt that the difficulty was simply too great. It was simply an impossible task.
   

          He had just finished a surgery and hoped that there was someone in the operating room.
   

          Liu xuzhi turned around and saw that the light of the operating room was still on. He felt a little at ease.
   

          He puffed out his chest and noticed the 30000 Yuan in front of his chest. He suddenly remembered something.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can I really be saved?" Liu xuzhi asked.
   

          " 80%, if you don't panic." Zheng Ren said indifferently,"what's wrong?"
   

          "Can it be broadcast live? I heard that after the live broadcast, the family will have to pay 20 pounds and 30 thousand dollars. " "It's naturally for the best if he can survive,"Liu xuzhi said. If I die, I'll leave some money for my family. The child ... Is still young. "
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were speechless.
   

          It was hard for them to understand the pain in the middle - aged man's heart.
   

          "Alright!" Zheng Ren immediately agreed and started to contact Hu Yanhui.
   

          It took Liu xuzhi more than ten minutes to cover the 500 - meter distance, almost as if he was walking step by step.
   

          In the dark and cold night, if it wasn't for the video chat on his phone, Liu xuzhi would have given up many times and fallen asleep in the snow.
   

          To live,
   

          So tiring!
   

          "Old Liu, I want to confirm one more time. Are you going to do a live video?" Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          This involved Xing Lin garden and legal procedures, so it was impossible not to be cautious.
   

          Even Zheng Ren could not bear to live stream the entire death of a patient with myocardial infarction.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sure. I requested to do a live broadcast. It was also a merit to broadcast the whole rescue process and leave behind material. I can even leave some money for the family. It's such a good thing. " Liu xuzhi forced a smile. The interventional surgery room was less than ten meters ahead.
   

          The nurse was about to leave when she noticed Liu xuzhi's staggering steps.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. Hu Yanhui wanted to say something, but she held back.
   

          In such a situation, although the video and audio were left behind, it should not be legally binding. He just did not have time to consult a lawyer.
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            "Today, we'll be doing an emergency livestream. The patient was a doctor, and he suddenly had a heart block. Under the patient's strong request, we will conduct a live demonstration of emergency first aid for cardiac obstruction. " Zheng Ren was wearing a pair of livestream glasses. He sat calmly in front of the table in the study and began to explain.
   

          Because it was an unexpected situation, there were no advertisements or promotions in Xing Lin garden, and only a few people who happened to come in the live broadcast room.
   

          There were only a few comments, and Zheng Ren had no interest in reading them.
   

          On the screen, Liu xuzhi had already entered the operating theater with the help of a nurse.
   

          "Old Liu, let's do an ECG first." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Liu xuzhi lay down on the operating table and felt a little strange.
   

          The nurse was preparing things in a hurry. He held his phone in one hand and took off his coat with the other.
   

          "Find a phone stand and ask the nurse." Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's pull the electrocardiography,"
   

          "Hold the phone up to increase the load on your heart."
   

          "We need emergency thrombosis!" He said.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun started quarreling before the match even started.
   

          The surgery livestream room was instantly filled with excitement.
   

          Was this the beginning of a dispute between a God - like sorcerer and that perfect assistant? Was this planned in advance, or was it an accident?
   

          The comments started to pop up.
   

          After Xing Lin garden learned of the news, they only hesitated for less than a minute before agreeing to the request for a live broadcast.
   

          Now, Peng Jia only had the power to execute the plan, because he was no longer the major shareholder of Xing Lin garden.
   

          To offend the boss behind the scenes? Peng Jia was not that stupid.
   

          Besides, the live broadcast of the diagnosis and treatment of patients with chest pain belonged to the scope of emergency first aid, and there was usually no chance to do so even if they wanted to.
   

          "Boss Zheng is a genius," Peng Jia thought.
   

          When the livestreaming of TIPS, gaoshe's disease, and liver cancer had already reached their peak and were slowly declining, he had actually come up with such a genius idea!
   

          Boss Zheng was awesome!
   

          Boss Zheng is mighty!
   

          Boss Zheng was domineering!
   

          Peng Jia was watching the livestream in her office and clapping for boss Zheng's genius marketing idea.
   

          However, was it really okay to broadcast the emergency treatment live? What if the patient died?
   

          This thought flashed through Peng Jia's mind.
   

          Who cares!
   

          The real thing was to get traffic first.
   

          ……
   

          Liu xuzhi raised his phone. He was working very hard.
   

          In fact, it was not a big deal to describe the patient with chest pain. The strongest belief that supported him was that even if Yingluo died, she had to leave some money for her fierce wife and child.
   

          Moreover, he had used his life to add more firewood to boss Zheng's career. Was this considered friendship? His son might have some security in the future.
   

          The middle - aged man's thoughts were very simple.
   

          Even though he would usually drool at the sight of girls in tight skirts, in the face of life and death, all he could think of was his wife and children.
   

          The electrocardiogram was opened, and the nurse took the opportunity to remove the mobile phone stand and fix Liu xuzhi's mobile phone on the operating table.
   

          The ECG appeared in Zheng Ren's field of vision.
   

          It was a complete right hepatic duct block, a third degree atrial septal block, high pointed T wave in the inferior lead, accompanied by ST - tier depression in the lateral wall lead.
   

          "According to the new version of the diagnostic standard for myocardial infarction, the principle of ' 1+1' is adopted. The positive marker of myocardial injury is accompanied by typical symptoms of chest pain or changes in electrocardiography. Although there are some changes in the electrocardiography, we still can't determine if it's acute myocardial infarction. " Zheng Ren said in the video.
   

          Liu xuzhi was stunned.
   

          "But because the patient's location is extremely remote, if we collect creatise enzyme and skelaxin and wait for the test results to come out, the heart block may already be irreparable." Zheng Ren continued to explain.
   

          "So, at this time, we can seek the patient's opinion. We can use a more radical method, such as the angiography." Zheng Ren asked,"Lao Liu, do you agree?"
   

          "I agree," Liu xuzhi said.
   

          "You can definitely do a radial artery puncture, but you have to calm down because every time you move your body, you will feel like you're on the verge of death." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Liu xuzhi nodded as he lay on the operating table.
   

          The nurse thought it was strange, but the electrocardiography was still there, and it was a fact that no one in the People's Hospital of Xilin town could perform interventional cardiac surgery except Liu Xu.
   

          Are you sure this isn't nonsense? The nurse was also a little suspicious.
   

          "Now, let's do the preoperative preparations. Take off your clothes first, then let the caretaker prepare the medicine. "
   

          "Get ready. Take off your shirt and connect it to the ECG monitor."
   

          "Okay, that's it. Electrocardiography ... The field of view of the mobile phone is biased towards the electrocardiography, or it can be further away. I want to watch the electrocardiography." Zheng Ren's voice became more and more certain and unquestionable.
   

          He began the surgery. Even though he was thousands of miles away, he was still the king who ruled all the operating theaters.
   

          "Good! Now, prepare the medicine. Take a loaded dosage of aspirin plus plaguelord orally for preoperative preparation. "
   

          "Take nitroglycerin under the tongue to relieve chest pain. Use opium - Type painkillers when necessary."
   

          "Get the emergency Medicine ready! Epinephrine, atropine, painkillers, and a defibrillator. "
   

          "Good, that's it. Perfect."
   

          "Old Liu, do you feel better now?"
   

          "Have the caretaker administer 5mg of morphine through an intravenous injection." Zheng Ren said,"old Liu, after the morphine is injected, you have to be careful not to fall asleep. You're now a patient and a practitioner, so your identity is a bit special. "
   

          "Do you have any medicine that can stop throbbing? Would it be urefistance or hackinone? Or was it the second generation tissue - Type plasmin activator? It would be even better if we have a third - generation thrombosis drug, which includes a tissue - Type plasilinogen activator, a mutated retippase. "
   

          "Oh, only urethrin. The advantage of first - generation urinary kidinying is that it's very difficult for it to become ineffective, so we can only do this. " Zheng Ren kept talking, trying to use his own words to comfort Liu xuzhi.
   

          "Micro pump, get ready. 60,000 units of urefool were injected into the vein first, then 50 ml saline plus 60000 units of urefool were pumped in with a micro pump. The dosage was a little too high, and it might cause complications such as cerebral hemorrhage. However, we can't be absolutely sure when it comes to emergency treatment. " Zheng Ren continued.
   

          With an injection of urekidone and a continuous pumping of a micro pump, Liu xuzhi felt a little better.
   

          Perhaps it was because of the medicine, or Zheng Ren's unhurried instructions and explanation.
   

          In the end, Liu xuzhi felt that as long as boss Zheng was around, he would not die.
   

          The doctors who were watching the livestream, including Peng Jia and the other staff members of the apricot garden, were dumbfounded.
   

          Hu Yanhui then sent the electrocardiography to the background and could view it at any time.
   

          It was really heart wrenching! Although the electrocardiography was a little messy and could not be 100% sure that it was a heart block, and there was no test support such as D2 bodies, the probability of heart blocks was very high.
   

          Someone really dared to broadcast this live?
   

          He also wanted the patient to be the surgeon and perform the thrombosis therapy for himself.
   

          Boss Zheng was playing with fire!
   

          As time passed, more and more bullet comments appeared on the screen. Zheng Ren had no choice but to close the bullet screen.
   

          "Did you book the plane tickets for Xiao Feng?" Zheng Ren asked.
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            "Yes, we're booked. We'll be taking off in two and a half hours." Su Yun said.
   

          "Then I might not be able to finish the entire livestream. I'll leave it to you to do the rest." Zheng Ren said,"ask Fu Gui 'er to come along. Have you prepared the car on the other side?" I think it's snowing, so I need to prepare anti - slip chains. "
   

          "It's all ready. Your reaction is so slow. By the time you think of it, the grass on old Liu's grave would have been three feet tall. When I stream later, can I have two wild beasts on the screen? I think if I do a live broadcast, the traffic of Xing Lin garden will directly explode. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Then wear a mask and do the live broadcast. Old Liu only has one nurse to assist him. What if the nurse is stunned?" Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          "Well, boss, you finally told me the truth this time." Su Yun said very seriously.
   

          Liu xuzhi wanted to laugh when he heard the two of them chatting.
   

          "Old Liu, don't show any emotions. There was a change in the wave pattern of your electrocardiogram just now." Zheng Ren immediately said,"calm down!"
   

          "Oh." Liu xuzhi quickly followed Zheng Ren's medical advice and calmed himself down.
   

          "Prepare the consumables for the interventional surgery. There's also the stuff for carrying out a tube - inserted carry - out thrombosis and dissolving it ... Forget it, I'm sure you don't have it. Then we'll choose the simplest pipe. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "In the process of saving the patient with chest pain, take the medicine orally and call 120 for emergency treatment. The patient we saw was in the border province. In this town hospital, he's the only one who knows how to perform interventional surgeries. " Zheng Ren took the opportunity to start talking.
   

          "After the initial emergency treatment, the patient's condition has stabilized a little. If a normal patient were to encounter such a situation, they can choose to transfer to a high - Class hospital for interventional surgery. "
   

          "Closely monitor the patient's clinical symptoms, changes in the ST - Segment elevation of the electrocardiography, and changes in the heart rate for one to two hours after the start of thrombosis." Zheng Ren said,"only twenty - two minutes have passed since the patient was injected with low - molecular havin through the muscle, and then urekoalready through intravenous infusion and then through intravenous injection."
   

          We can see that the ST - tier elevation has dropped by about 35%, which proves that the effect of the treatment is starting to show. "
   

          "Although we didn't ask about the patient's condition, we can clearly see that the patient's chest pain has been alleviated significantly through observation. Of course, it may also be the silent injection of morphine. "
   

          "The atrial septal defect is gone. If we couldn't insert a tube for thrombosis, the resuscitation would have been a success. The patient could lie in the ward and wait for the next treatment. It'd be best if you can send an ambulance to a high - Class hospital for treatment. "
   

          "However, the patient is a surgeon who can perform TIPS. We can definitely pursue a better treatment effect and reduce the number of complications and sequelae."
   

          The treatment was very simple, but this was the Golden treatment time for patients with heart disease. The doctors who were watching the live broadcast in front of the screen were dumbfounded.
   

          There was a possibility of success or failure in emergency first aid, and this was a world of difference from slow diagnosis surgery.
   

          Just how much confidence did the divine level spellcaster in the surgery livestream room have that he dared to livestream the emergency treatment of a patient with heart problems?
   

          And most importantly, Yingying didn't stop there.
   

          The patient's electrocardiography had already shown good changes under the effect of low - molecular heparin and urethrimin.
   

          This change meant that the emergency rescue had been successful.
   

          No one could say anything when the live broadcast ended. Even in high - Class hospitals, it was common for people to not choose surgery under such circumstances.
   

          However, the divine level spellcaster in the live broadcast room of Xing Lin garden's surgery did not stop there. Instead, he still chose to let the patient be the spellcaster and perform the surgery on himself.
   

          He was a little too confident.
   

          It wasn't just confidence, it was also arrogance.
   

          'The patient can use a bag balloon to expand the patient's abdominal cavity and put in a stent himself?
   

          You must be joking.
   

          More and more doctors quickly logged into the apricot garden and started to watch the live broadcast after they got the news that was being spread by word of mouth.
   

          Peng Jia looked at the back - end data. She really couldn't believe that Xing Lin garden would one day be able to attract such a large amount of traffic.
   

          Not to mention that these traffic were all paid users, even free users could also negotiate some commercial advertising to maintain the continued development of apricot forest garden.
   

          At the very beginning, when the mystics began their live stream, the apricot garden had changed its server. After the earthquake relief, Peng Jia invited boss Zheng to do a live broadcast of his surgery, and it was full again.
   

          He changed the server one after another, but after it was bought by uncle ning, he did not hesitate to invest a huge sum of money again to upgrade the server.
   

          Peng Jia felt that it was a waste. The Xing Lin garden's current server was enough to support the traffic of the entire game when World of Warcraft was at its peak.
   

          He had criticized uncle ning in his heart.
   

          However, a few days later, a sudden live stream of treating thrombosis in an emergency room broke the record for concurrent users in Xing Lin garden.
   

          And from the looks of it, this was only the beginning.
   

          Next, the patients would have to perform their own surgery, and boss Zheng would have to travel thousands of miles to the emergency room for surgery.
   

          In Peng Jia's eyes, this was all about traffic.
   

          Peng Jia didn't dare to say how many people would be online at the same time at Xing Lin garden.
   

          Fortunately, the server was updated earlier. Peng Jia finally realized that the smiling and gentle - looking uncle ning had a profound view of problems.
   

          The image was very monotonous, and the resolution wasn't high. Liu xuzhi lay on the operating table, his body full of stitches, and the figure of a nurse occasionally appeared.
   

          However, it was precisely this kind of image, which had no selling point to ordinary people, that the number of people watching the video at the same time ...
   

          Peng Jia was shocked to find out that the number of people online at the same time was comparable to the livestreaming of some top female celebrities.
   

          Did an old man and an ECG really attract so much traffic? Although Peng Jia knew that it was a gimmick of emergency first aid and the patient performing the surgery himself, it was still very interesting when she thought about it.
   

          The phone calls kept coming in, and the unusual activity in the apricot garden today had even alarmed many big bosses of video websites in the country.
   

          Their livestreams were all free to watch, and they earned money from the tips and traffic.
   

          And for the live broadcast of Xing Lin garden, the paid users could actually reach the peak level of traffic. This was too incredible.
   

          Peng Jia was a little regretful.
   

          He was no longer the boss of this place. He only had the management rights and no decision - making power.
   

          The real "mastermind" was boss Zheng, who was prepared to travel thousands of miles alone.
   

          However, he probably did not care about traffic. If the surgery was successful, he would probably be even happier.
   

          Looking at the rapid growth of overseas paying users, Peng Jia seemed to see money falling from the sky.
   

          That was cash, cash flow!
   

          It was what the apricot forest garden had dreamed of, but she had never thought that it would be so simple when she got it one day. It was so simple that it made Peng Jia feel unreal.
   

          He felt like he was dreaming.
   

          This was a beautiful dream, and he hoped that he would never wake up from it.
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            "The preoperative preparations are complete. Next, get ready for an emergency begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with a begin with. I need to rush to the hospital where the patient is located to carry out the emergency surgery. If there's not enough time, doctor su will continue the livestream. " Zheng Ren's voice reverberated in the livestream.
   

          The microphone in the surgery livestream room was rarely turned on. When they heard the voice from the livestream, everyone felt that it was very unfamiliar.
   

          "I'm currently in the capital, 903.5 kilometers away from the patient's location in Westwood. I'll need about six hours to get there. The weather there isn't good, and it's snowing. " "The livestream will keep a record of the patient's condition," Zheng Ren said calmly."The first thing I'll do when I arrive in Xilin town is to perform balloon expansion and stent surgery on the patient."
   

          Zheng Ren was very free, so he said it in Chinese and then in a standard London accent.
   

          The changes in Lao Liu's electrocardiography showed that he would not die. After confirming this, he did not have to pretend to be calm.
   

          "We'll start the livestream of the surgery now. We've seen the surgeon in the livestream of the TIPS surgery before. Yes, he's one of the doctors I hit with the hemostatic forceps. "
   

          "I believe that after I taught him a lesson, his surgical skills have improved by leaps and bounds. Therefore, old Liu, it was not a big deal to perform surgery on himself. Take a deep breath and calm yourself down, just a little more. "
   

          "The ST - tier that was raised in your electrocardiography has dropped by 70%, and the symptoms of myocardial infarction have been significantly relieved. Don't be afraid, I'm here. "
   

          I'm here for everything.
   

          I'm here for everything!
   

          I'm here for everything!
   

          Zheng Ren's words gave Liu xuzhi almost unlimited confidence.
   

          "It's 12:20 in the imperial capital time. In the operating theater of the People's Hospital of Xilin town, you'll be performing a selective coronary artery scan and a catheter thrombosis under local anesthesia." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Old Liu, first, we'll perform local anesthesia on the left radial artery."
   

          Even though the nurse was a little flustered, she still started the local anesthesia under Liu xuzhi's instructions.
   

          This operation was very simple, there was no difficulty at all.
   

          "Next, we'll puncture the radial artery. With the help of the nurse, the surgeon's hands must be steady. No, the angle of the needle should be raised a little higher, about 5°. Yes, this is it. You can insert the needle. "
   

          He pierced the left radial artery with the Selinger technique, and the 7F - infused arterial sheath was a success without any mishaps.
   

          The nurse was wearing lead clothes. Although it was only one artery puncture, her forehead was already sweating.
   

          "Give 5000 u of sodium heparin to the vascular sheath. Don't worry, take it slowly. Yes, that's it. " Zheng Ren said slowly.
   

          Under Zheng Ren's guidance, the guide wire was inserted, and superselection began until it reached the opening of the left and right coronary arteries.
   

          Ling ran placed the angiography catheter into the patient's body and performed the angiography at different positions. He injected 4 to 6 ml of contrast agent each time.
   

          There were three pathological changes, and the most serious one, the front descending branch, was blocked by 80%.
   

          And this was under the condition that he received the first treatment available.
   

          "Boss, Xiao Feng is here." Su Yun said impatiently.
   

          "Is the rich kid in the car?"
   

          "He has already arrived at the airport." Su Yun smiled and said,"Fugui 'er has expressed his dissatisfaction many times that you didn't bring him to other places for surgery." Boss, you have to satisfy the requirements of your doctors. "
   

          "Next, the surgery will be guided by doctor Su Yun. As for me, I'll have to rush to the Westwood province 903.5 kilometers away to undergo the surgery. "
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he passed the surgery livestream glasses to Su Yun.
   

          "Be careful." Xie Yi was on the first floor, and the cartoon dog on his pajamas was very vivid.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. He opened his arms and hugged Xie Yiren before turning around to leave.
   

          When she went downstairs, Feng Xuhui's car was parked at the door.
   

          After getting into the front passenger seat, Zheng Ren saw Liu Xiaojie sitting in the back with a large suitcase beside her.
   

          The other one should be in the trunk.
   

          Recently, Feng's suitcase was getting bigger and bigger, and there were more and more things in it.
   

          "President Zheng, we're in a hurry. Please fasten your seat belt." Feng Xuhui said immediately when he saw Zheng Ren get into the car.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren fastened his seat belt. The BMW X5 roared and instantly accelerated to the speed limit in the community, speeding away.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "As can be seen by the angiography, 80% of the patient's anterior descending branch was blocked, and the area of the blocked area was about 10 cm. To be more precise, it's 10.215 cm. " Su Yun said leisurely.
   

          He would know what was going on when he saw the angiography.
   

          This situation was no longer fatal. It would be better if a stent could be placed, but if not, they could barely survive.
   

          Therefore, Su Yun started to show off her judgment.
   

          However, with such an accurate number, everyone would definitely think that it was nonsense and would definitely not take it seriously.
   

          This was the most regretful thing. There were only a few confidants, and no one would listen to a broken string.
   

          "The angiography is completed. Old Liu, you are already half - alive." "Take out the angiography tube. Remember to move slowly before sending in the catheter," Su Yun said.
   

          "Slow down. There's no time to waste. The boss has already traveled thousands of miles to perform the surgery for you. Do you know how much it costs for the boss to fly for the surgery? I don't think your hospital's annual turnover will be enough for that. "
   

          Su Yun talked nonsense while she directed Liu xuzhi to remove the angiography tube and send the bronking tube back in.
   

          It was a pity that there was no advanced thrombosis tube. The tube would be inserted along 20% of the gap, and the soldiers would spray the soldiers with a uniform amount of thrombosis.
   

          They could only start the treatment with the simplest and most primitive tube, the first tube.
   

          However, there were still side effects from using this thrombosis. However, considering that Zheng Ren was rushing over, it should not be a problem.
   

          Su Yun's emotions became more and more stable, and all kinds of trash talk exploded.
   

          Liu xuzhi was in a daze. It was as if he had returned to the Pengxi village interventional cardiology room. He was the assistant, listening to Su Yun's nagging while he performed one seemingly endless interventional embolism treatment for pelvic fractures.
   

          "Alright, fix the vascular valve and pay attention to adjusting the pumping speed of the micro pump. 6ml per hour is enough. " "Old Liu, lie on the operating table and don't move," Su Yun said.
   

          "This will be a long surgery. While we're waiting for the surgeon to come, we'll try to recall the patient's disease mechanism. Wait a minute, little Hu, I have a lesson, can you have two wild beasts? I know you've done it before, so don't be lazy. "
   

          Su Yun really enjoyed the feeling of teaching others. When he was young, he was willing to be a teacher, and even a genius like him was no exception.
   

          In his opinion, it was abnormal for someone as reticent as Zheng Ren to have a headache when there were too many people.
   

          A few minutes later, while Liu xuzhi was lying on the operating table with a tube inserted into his chest to carry out thrombosis, Su Yun had already started to talk about the mechanism, pathology, and physiological changes of myocardial infarction from his electrocardiography.
   

          The explanation could be said to be extremely professional, and many doctors who had already logged off were called back by their colleagues.
   

          Not only was the surgery performed awesomely, but the level of fun in his basic knowledge and explanations was also world - Class.
   

          It didn't sound boring at all, and soon, the people online were immersed in it, unable to extricate themselves.
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            Germany, in a hotel in Berlin.
   

          Xie ning was watching the video, while Xie Yiren's mother was packing her things.
   

          "Why did Zheng Ren's voice change? did he change to someone else?" Lin Wan asked.
   

          "He's flying to Xilin town to perform surgery. Su Yun is explaining now." Xie ning smiled as he watched the boring video.
   

          "This child is too much. He's running around everywhere. Is it so hard being a doctor?"
   

          "It's like this in China. He's now a tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital. If he wants to have some free time, he can fly to the United States and live there. I just need to work 10 days a month. It's not tiring at all. " Xie ning said.
   

          "In my opinion, this child is too much of a troublemaker. If you have time, you should persuade him. You're still young, don't tire yourself out. " Lin Wan said.
   

          "He's fine. He's as strong as a calf. " "During the earthquake relief, he stood there for three days and three nights, wearing lead clothes that weighed dozens of kilograms," Xie ning said. If it was someone else, not to mention three days, they would have fainted from exhaustion in one day. "
   

          "Even if you're in good health, you can't cause so much trouble, right?" Lin Wan nagged,"if there's a problem, Yiren will take care of you in the future."
   

          The smile on Xie ning's face froze at the mention of this.
   

          Hostility +1.
   

          +1
   

          +1
   

          +1
   

          The hostility continued to rise and gather. Without realizing it, Xie ning's hands had already clenched into fists.
   

          "What's wrong with him? why is he livestreaming and flying so far away?" Lin Wan asked.
   

          "During the earthquake relief, a doctor from Xilin town also passed away. It was just to help out. I've been thinking about transferring him to the capital recently, but he got into trouble before I could go. " Xie ning calmed himself down and pretended not to care.
   

          "This person, really." Lin Wan sighed."Is this considered a narrow escape from death?"
   

          "Almost. Without Zheng Ren, Liu xuzhi would have died. " Xie ning gave a fair evaluation.
   

          "If you're done with the thing you've made, you won't have to fly so far, right?"
   

          "It's very difficult. We're still far from acquiring the technology." Xie ning was a little worried, but he had been tough all his life. These things were expected, and his expression quickly softened."But I didn't expect that the apricot forest garden could become a cash cow."
   

          "How many can there be?" Lin Wan laughed."It's just a forum. Many forums are about to go yellow, and some small websites have started to sell T - shirts to make a living."
   

          "With hardcore technology, how can we not have money?" "Tonight," Xie ning said,"a livestream of first aid for heart problems has gained 60000 overseas users. One is 30 US dollars, which is nearly 10 million Yuan. It can't be considered a successor ..."
   

          "Successor?"
   

          "Didn't Zheng Ren say that the surgeon, that is, the patient, has been hit by his hemostatic forceps? it's definitely not a problem for him to save himself. Whether this sentence was intentional or not, it was not unknown, but it definitely had an effect. I estimate that the third batch of people who will learn interventional surgery will skyrocket, and his net worth will soon catch up to mine. " Xie ning said indifferently.
   

          "Sigh, men turn bad when they have money. What should I do?" Lin Wan was worried."Tell me, why didn't you live off a woman and instead wanted to start your own career?"
   

          "This is called living off a woman," Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          When they arrived at the airport, Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie checked in the large suitcase, and they passed the security check in the last minute.
   

          By the time they arrived at the boarding gate, they had already started boarding.
   

          "Boss, this kind of work is too intense." Professor Rudolf Wagner complained.
   

          "Yes, it's midnight." "Have a good sleep on the way," Zheng Ren said with a smile."We still have to perform surgery after we go down."
   

          Then, he looked at Feng Xuhui and asked,""Is the car ready over there?"
   

          "Chairman MA arranged for them personally. They're already waiting at the airport." Feng Xuhui immediately said.
   

          "Hmm, the slippery road over there?"
   

          "Snow tires and anti - slip chains have been installed, so it won't be as fast as usual, but we'll try to get to Westwood as soon as possible." Feng Xuhui quickly replied.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren nodded and boarded the plane. Before turning off his phone, he opened the apricot garden and saw that Su Yun was giving a lecture. On the other side of the screen, Liu Xu's vital signs were stable, so he was relieved.
   

          He asked for a blanket and immediately went to sleep.
   

          Although it was called sleep, Zheng Ren was in the system space the moment he closed his eyes and lay down.
   

          The little white fox was still as lifelike as ever. It was a towering tree, a small pond, and rippling blue waves.
   

          'Liu xuzhi should be fine,' Zheng Ren told himself.
   

          He looked calm, but he was actually a little flustered. However, he couldn't show this kind of panic, so as not to increase the pressure on Liu xuzhi.
   

          If he was calm, Liu xuzhi would also be more confident. He could try to reduce the tension caused by emotional factors, which could lead to complications such as vascular spasms.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh and sat down by the pond.
   

          There was no rush for surgery training. Even without surgery training, Zheng Ren was almost 100% sure that the surgery would be a success.
   

          For a patient with acute myocardial infarction who had already undergone thrombosis, Zheng Ren's peak level interventional surgery was not difficult at all.
   

          Old Liu was really smart. He knew to call him at the last minute.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He thought of the snow in May. When Lao Liu undid his shirt, he still had a pocket with money inside.
   

          It wasn't easy to live, but if he was there, it wouldn't be so easy to die either.
   

          However, this would take a few more days. At the very least, he had to wait for Liu xuzhi to completely recover before rushing to the imperial capital.
   

          Looking at the little fox who was mocking him, Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          After he calmed down, he bought the surgery training time and started the surgery training.
   

          Just as he had thought, the surgery was not difficult at all. The surgery was 100% completed when the balloon was expanded and the stent was inserted.
   

          Zheng Ren just wanted to make sure, in case Lao Liu had a rare problem like a coronary artery deformity.
   

          It was good that she was fine.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't go out after the surgery training. In the system space, he could feel that his body was slowly and continuously strengthened. The big pig trotter had never mentioned this, but the change in his physical fitness was obvious.
   

          If he could stay a little longer, he would do so. Should he come here to sleep in the future?
   

          He seemed very lonely.
   

          At this thought, Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea. A long time ago, some busybodies had summed up the ten loneliest levels of human beings.
   

          The loneliest situation was when he performed surgery alone.
   

          When Zheng Ren first saw the review, he subconsciously thought that the patient had completed the surgery alone without an assistant. However, he did not think that it was a patient without a caregiver who was performing the surgery.
   

          Looking at it now, that was not a problem.
   

          A person like Liu xuzhi, who was both a surgeon and a patient, should be the loneliest when he was performing surgery.
   

          Fortunately, there was a live broadcast of the surgery. He would be talking to Su Yun, so he should not feel lonely.
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            After a nap, he got off the plane and got on the car.
   

          To ensure space, Feng Xuhui drove away his colleagues and drove himself. Liu Xiaojie sat in the front passenger seat, leaving the back seat for Zheng Ren and professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          The journey was bumpy. After three and a half hours, the group of people arrived at the People's Hospital of Xilin town.
   

          Zheng Ren had been here once before, so he found the operating theater with ease.
   

          At this time, there were already several doctors from the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery waiting there. Liu xuzhi was lying on the operating table, covered with a dark green sterile sheet, and snoring.
   

          "Old Liu, wake up. We're on a live broadcast." "Be serious," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I think there are more than 100000 doctors watching you."
   

          "Boss, you've arrived." Su Yun's image greeted him on the phone.
   

          "We're here. It went very smoothly. " "Get ready for the surgery," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Okay, now we're done with the opening of the microphone event. Friends who want to hear me sing can wait until next time. As for the exact time, I don't know. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Can you be more serious?" Zheng Ren told Su Yun as he checked Liu xuzhi's vital signs and listened to his heart sounds.
   

          "It's been so long, and there's only one heart. I've already talked about it until it's like the sky is raining flowers. I think many junior sisters in the medical field have become my fangirls and are rushing to the capital. " Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "Isn't lecturing at the Imperial Medical University enough for you to be arrogant?" Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          Zheng Ren was satisfied with Liu xuzhi's current state after listening to his telepathic thoughts. He took a look at the video on his phone.
   

          After a few hours of continuous playing, the phone was probably hot enough to cook an egg.
   

          "Fugui, disinfect." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The professor was already prepared. He looked at Liu xuzhi with a smile and asked,""Old Liu, what's wrong with you?"
   

          Liu xuzhi was speechless.
   

          The professor was lying on the operating table, and there was a live broadcast. Wasn't it too improper for him to speak like this?
   

          "I'm done talking to you. I have to hurry up and perform the surgery. We're about to leave, but there's still a lot of things to do at home. " Professor Rudolf Wagner patted Liu xuzhi and said,""The boss is here, and the surgery will be completed in ten minutes."
   

          "Fugui, you've been talking a lot recently." Zheng Ren turned around and went to the operation room. He wanted to take a look at the video again, but he was helpless when he heard the professor and Liu xuzhi's conversation.
   

          This guy must have been led astray by Su Yun.
   

          Nowadays, the professor was becoming more and more talkative. Even when performing emergency surgery, he had to talk to the patient for a while.
   

          Even though the patient was Liu xuzhi, he still had to finish the surgery first.
   

          When they arrived at the operation room, Feng Xuhui opened the suitcase and asked,""President Zheng, please choose something."
   

          "You're getting more and more prepared," Zheng Ren said with a smile."You're getting more and more prepared."
   

          "We can't not be more complete." Feng Xuhui laughed."You're already carrying out interventional bullet removal surgery and treatment for bullet embolism. I'm just being prepared."
   

          Zheng Ren squatted down and looked for a few things that he needed. He then took them to look for the scan for the angiography.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't pick up the suitcase. He found the things he thought he might need and put them on the top.
   

          It was necessary to be prepared. Who knew what could happen during the surgery?
   

          "Old Liu, don't be so listless. Be more spirited." Professor Rudolf Wagner was disinfecting while chatting with Liu xuzhi."The boss was always anxious and rushed all the way here. It was still snowing outside. The anti - slip chains are jolting my old waist so much that it's about to break. "
   

          "You've worked hard, you've worked hard. " Liu xuzhi revealed a cautious smile out of habit.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. What's more important is that we perform all the surgeries for you. " Professor Rudolph Wagner finished disinfecting and shouted,""Boss, we're opening the channel!"
   

          After laying out the sheet and finishing the preoperative preparations, Zheng Ren just finished brushing his hands and came in.
   

          The 7F artery sheath had not been removed, so Zheng Ren was missing a step.
   

          They were all old doctors who had just been pulled back from the brink of death, so Zheng Ren did not comfort Liu xuzhi.
   

          The balloon was expanded, and the narrow section of the coronary artery was completely restored. Then, the stent was placed in.
   

          Zheng Ren was very satisfied with the angiography.
   

          This was because Liu xuzhi was a doctor himself, and he had recently been involved in interventional cardiac surgery, so his vigilance was high, which saved his life.
   

          If they were a little late or did not realize it, they might have blacked out a few minutes later and fallen into the snow. By now, they would have been long gone.
   

          In Su Yun's words, grass might even start to grow on his grave.
   

          "The surgery is over. The analysis of the results of the surgery will be reported in the Xinglin garden." Zheng Ren faced the screen and said slowly.
   

          After he finished speaking, he asked the circulating nurse to turn off the live video and officially announced the end of the surgery.
   

          "Old Liu, you're carrying a bank bag in your hand. Did you receive money to be your spokesperson?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm not resigning. The hospital wants me to compensate for the money I spent on my in - Service training twenty years ago. My wife and I discussed for a few days before we finally decided to take the money to redeem our freedom. " Liu xuzhi's heart ached at the thought of this.
   

          However, the heartache she felt right now was truly heartache.
   

          He didn't dare to be too nervous. What if he had another surgery after the heart developed a lack of blood?
   

          Even though boss Zheng was there, he wasn't afraid. But ... It also cost money to set up the support. If he could spend less, he would spend more.
   

          He hoped that the imperial capital would be like what boss Zheng had described and that he could make a lot of money there.
   

          Liu xuzhi had never been afraid of working.
   

          It was just that all these years, life had never given him the opportunity to earn money by working.
   

          He prayed in his heart that the capital must be like what boss Zheng described. He performed the surgery without any black or white, and every surgery had a corresponding surgery fee.
   

          "The cost of Advanced Studies 20 years ago? What's your hospital doing?" Zheng Ren frowned and tore off the sterile clothing on his body.
   

          "Sigh, it's all because I'm jealous." Liu xuzhi said,"I can be considered to have spent money to buy an Sheng."
   

          "Old Liu, we don't bully people, but we can't let people bully us like this either." Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          Liu xuzhi wanted to say something, but in the end, he sighed.
   

          "Old Liu, I'll ask you again, is this what happened? Look at this, tens of thousands of Yuan and he almost died. Is it worth it?" Zheng Ren asked seriously.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's indeed about this matter. Moreover, the money was paid from a private account, not a public account of the People's Hospital of Xilin town. " Liu xuzhi and Zheng Ren complained.
   

          "I know." "You're about to resign," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Aren't they afraid that you'll turn back and bite them when you're desperate?"
   

          "Maybe ... I'm just too used to being a coward." Liu xuzhi sighed.
   

          He was exhausted after the operation. Although he had escaped from death, the hormone levels in his body would not go away so easily.
   

          Zheng Ren asked again and again, and Liu xuzhi answered with certainty.
   

          "Alright, leave this to me." Zheng Ren smiled gently and called for the doctors from the cardiology department and the nurses in the operating theater to carry Liu xuzhi to the Gurney and send him back to his Ward.
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            It was probably because they didn't have the time to inform their family, or because Liu xuzhi didn't allow them to inform their family, that fierce woman of Liu xuzhi's family wasn't in the hospital.
   

          It was only then that Zheng Ren remembered that the operation did not even have any pre - Operation instructions or surgery signatures ...
   

          It was really too sloppy.
   

          In the future, he had to bring Chang Yue along when he went out for freelance surgery. Zheng Ren had gotten used to it, and he had gradually gotten rid of the thinking of a junior clinician. He had unknowingly become a professor.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. He had also noticed the problem.
   

          The key was that if he had to do all these trivial things himself, he would definitely die of exhaustion in the end.
   

          Forget it, it's fine.
   

          Zheng Ren took the money and helped Liu xuzhi with the hospitalization procedures.
   

          Fortunately, Liu xuzhi was quite popular, and the doctors in the cardiology department took good care of him. They asked about his well - being along the way, but he did not feel too lonely or bored.
   

          Zheng Ren sent the professor, Feng Xuhui, and Liu Xiaojie away and asked them to stay at the hotel.
   

          The professor's snores were too loud. If he stayed in the ward for a night, Liu xuzhi's heart disease would probably worsen.
   

          Feng Xuhui was limping. Actually, Liu Xiaojie was the most suitable person to accompany him, but Zheng Ren was not familiar with her and was too embarrassed to ask for it, so he stayed.
   

          After keeping watch for the entire night, Zheng Ren was half - asleep in the system space, coming out from time to time to check on Liu xuzhi's condition.
   

          The next morning, Liu xuzhi's wife rushed over.
   

          She cried the moment she saw him.
   

          Who wouldn't be afraid when they were almost separated forever?
   

          Although he was usually a little fierce to Liu xuzhi, anyone who encountered a soft persimmon like Liu xuzhi would not be able to help but pinch him.
   

          Besides, they were an old couple, so it was normal for them to fight.
   

          Zheng Ren gently persuaded Liu xuzhi's lover to leave, then handed the bag of money to Liu xuzhi's lover and instructed her to deposit the money.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I heard my old Liu call me that, so I'll call him that too." Liu xuzhi's lover wiped his tears and said,"You can't save this money. It's for old Liu's release."
   

          The colleagues next to him who knew the situation had complicated expressions on their faces, but in the end, all of them turned into long sighs.
   

          "Sister - in - Law, you can't spend the hard - earned money like this." Zheng Ren smiled."Although the capital is not short of these 18000 Yuan, old Liu almost died from suffocation. We can't do this."
   

          Liu xuzhi's lover wiped his tears, unable to make a decision.
   

          "You must be boss Zheng. The situation here is a bit special. I know you're thinking for old Liu, but I'm afraid you don't have any good ideas." A colleague whispered,"let's bring old Liu and leave quickly. This side is too much of a bully. I've been in contact with resigning recently."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and didn't say anything. Instead, he forcefully stuffed the money bag into the hands of Liu Xu's lover.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we have to pay for the hospitalization too. We can't let you pay for it."
   

          "It's fine. We'll talk about it when we get to the capital. " "I'll stay with ol 'Liu for a day," Zheng Ren said."I'll go back when his condition is stable."
   

          "I think old Liu will be fine in three days," he said with a smile."You guys can go to the capital directly. We'll talk when we meet."
   

          "Boss Zheng, what would you like to eat? I'll do it when I get back. " Liu xuzhi's lover was also an honest person, not good with words. She wanted to express her gratitude, but she didn't know what to say.
   

          She had been holding it in for a long time and finally managed to squeeze out this sentence.
   

          Zheng Ren understood. Simple people expressed their emotions so directly.
   

          He told her to make some warm and soft food for Liu xuzhi, preferably liquid food, but Zheng Ren pushed her away.
   

          If she cried as soon as she entered the room and triggered old Liu's heart attack, he would have to undergo surgery.
   

          He still had matters to attend to at home and could not afford to delay. While guarding Liu xuzhi, Zheng Ren saw that old Liu was sleeping soundly. His snores were slightly lower than those of the rich, but they were still very noisy.
   

          After more than an hour, Liu xuzhi woke up and saw Zheng Ren accompanying him with a face full of fear.
   

          The wave of the electrocardiogram was normal, and Zheng Ren estimated that he could go back tonight. He told Liu xuzhi to recuperate well, and finally sternly told him not to cause trouble for himself. Only then did old Liu quiet down.
   

          It was rare for Zheng Ren to have leisure time. He sat on the chair in the ward and chatted with Liu xuzhi. He also went to the system library to read books. He was quite leisurely.
   

          "Dang dang dang~" someone knocked on the door.
   

          Zheng Ren came out of the system space and thought to himself,'Liu xuzhi's popularity is pretty good. Many people came to visit him today.'
   

          A tall, dark - faced man came in. He was surprised to see Zheng Ren. He forced a smile and asked,""You're boss Zheng from the capital?"
   

          "Yes, please come in." Zheng Ren let the man in.
   

          "Old Li, you're here." Liu xuzhi greeted the man as he lay on the bed.
   

          "Look at you, how can you fall ill so easily?" The man rubbed his hands and said.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself,'if Su Yun was here, she would definitely add,' what's wrong with Wanwan? why did she have to inform you when Lao Liu is sick?'
   

          "Sigh, I don't want to." Liu xuzhi wanted to sit up but was pressed back down by Zheng Ren.
   

          In fact, Liu xuzhi could have gotten up long ago, but it was Zheng Ren's first time as a caregiver, so it was completely based on the mental state of a caregiver.
   

          Lie down and rest for a while, don't get off the bed and walk. Even if it's to collect his feces and urine, don't let him fall ill again.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is old Li from our ultrasound department, Li Yong." Liu xuzhi introduced.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled at Li Yong as a greeting.
   

          He turned around and sat in a place that faced the sun. He basked in the sun and went to the system library to read.
   

          "I didn't expect boss Zheng to be so young." Li Yong listened to Liu xuzhi's introduction and said with emotion.
   

          "We met him in Pengxi County. Not only was boss Zheng's surgery done well, but he could also stand in lead clothes for three days and three nights without any problems. It's not like me, it's all empty inside. "
   

          Li Yong was absent - minded. He chatted with Liu xuzhi for a while, and his mind was not on Liu xuzhi.
   

          "Old Li, has sister - in - Law been discharged?" Liu xuzhi saw that his expression wasn't good and asked.
   

          At this point, Li Yong finally had a relaxed expression. He sighed and turned to look at Zheng Ren, saying in a low voice,""It's getting more and more serious. He said he'll be transferred to the provincial capital."
   

          "Eh? Isn't it appendicitis? Why is it getting worse and worse?" Liu xuzhi was surprised.
   

          Li Yong's wife had an appendectomy in the hospital of Westwood province five days ago. Liu Xu went to have a look at her after the surgery and gave her some money.
   

          She thought that she should be discharged from the hospital and go home to recuperate after so many days. Why did she have to be transferred to the provincial capital?
   

          This time, Liu xuzhi knew why old Li had been stammering and looking constipated when he came in.
   

          It turned out that this guy had heard that an expert from the capital was coming, so he came to see if boss Zheng could help him.
   

          Liu xuzhi laughed bitterly. Boss Zheng was so busy every day. Brother Yun had said that the foreign professors who attended the classes later would be paid five hundred thousand US dollars each.
   

          Boss Zheng might not even be able to give a class, so it was basically Brother Yun who taught.
   

          Brother Yun's ... Lectures ... He had listened to them countless times in Pengxi village. Could his nagging be worth so much?
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            Having said that, boss Zheng traveled thousands of miles to perform the surgery for him and saw him get better all the way. This favor could be considered a life - saving grace.
   

          How could he bring himself to trouble boss Zheng?
   

          Liu xuzhi was also a bit hesitant.
   

          "Oh? When did he remove his Appendix? Tell me about her medical history first. " Zheng Ren raised his head and asked.
   

          Li Yong was instantly overjoyed. He quickly stood up, turned around, and walked to Zheng Ren's side. He said,"boss Zheng, thank you so much."
   

          "It's fine. Sit down and tell me about the situation. " Zheng Ren smiled gently.
   

          When he wasn't laughing, Li Yong felt that Zheng Ren was like the legendary expert. However, when he saw Zheng Ren's gentle and friendly smile, he was stunned.
   

          All the directors he had seen were all rude and unreasonable, and it was hard to say if they were willing to respond to him when he was standing up.
   

          Why was this expert from the capital so friendly?
   

          Could it be fake?
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren saw that he was stunned and asked in confusion,""Is there anything in her medical history that's hard to say?"
   

          "Oh, oh." Li Yong immediately smiled apologetically. He didn't care if he was a real expert or not. He didn't need to register anyway. He would just take a look first.
   

          "Five days ago, my wife had a lower abdomen ache. It has been in pain for about three to four hours. At that time, the resident doctor diagnosed it as acute appendicitis, and the appendix needed to be removed in the emergency department.
   

          At that time, I was thinking that the junior doctor's level was not high enough, so I asked chief Wang to take a look. Chief Wang also said that it was appendicitis, so the emergency department removed it.
   

          After the surgery, I took a look at my Appendix and felt that the inflammation was not very typical. But it's fine if it's cut, let's ..."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Li Yong's words were really incoherent. If this was his junior doctor, he would have kicked him to Chang Yue's for in - Service training for a few months before reporting his medical history.
   

          "Simply put, pick the main points." Zheng Ren said calmly,"you've been talking for so long, but there's only one thing you can say. I had an appendectomy five days ago, and the inflammation is not typical."
   

          Li Yong's face darkened even more.
   

          Didn't he just want to chat? why did he suddenly scold someone? This time, when he looked at Zheng Ren, he looked like an expert in the imperial capital.
   

          Liu xuzhi noticed Zheng Ren's serious expression and paid attention.
   

          It seemed that boss Zheng was usually a gentle person, but when it came to medical matters, he was as serious as he could be.
   

          "Old Li, get to the point. Boss Zheng is busy." Liu xuzhi immediately reminded.
   

          Li Yong nodded repeatedly and moved his butt forward, only sitting on half of the chair.
   

          "After the surgery, my wife still had a stomachache, but she could bear it. I thought it was post - surgery pain, so I didn't care."
   

          "After a day, the pain was reduced, but the stomach began to bloat. It's said that there might be intestinal obstruction after appendectomy, but who would have thought that I would encounter it? tell me about my fate. "
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Then, three days after the surgery, there was no ventilation, and a x - ray film was done. It was diagnosed as intestinal obstruction ..."
   

          Intestinal obstruction after an appendix surgery?
   

          Zheng Ren found it hard to believe.
   

          According to Li Yong, the inflammation of the appendix was not serious.
   

          It was possible. The patient's condition was not serious, but the signs that the patient showed were very serious.
   

          However, it did not match Li Yong's description. The inflammation of the appendix was not serious, which meant that there was not much oozing, and the surgery should be relatively smooth.
   

          There was no inflamed oozing, and the possibility of postoperative intestinal adhesion and intestinal obstruction was not high.
   

          Moreover, if the surgery was difficult and required cutting of the intestines, he should have known.
   

          "Later, according to the condition of intestinal obstruction, he was forbidden to eat, continued gastrointestinal decompression, and fluid replacement. After a day, she started to clear her bowels, but her abdominal bloating was still very serious, and it got worse day by day. Soon, her stomach was so full that she looked like she was pregnant. " Li Yong said with some worry.
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren's tone sank.
   

          "I saw that her stomach was bloated, and after knocking on it, it didn't seem to be gaseous, so I did an ultrasound." "There's a lot of seroperitoneum. Boss Zheng, can you tell us what's going on?"Li Yong said. It's just appendicitis, and you're saying that there's seroperitum?"
   

          "After that, chief Wang had no choice but to suggest that I go to the provincial capital to take a look."
   

          "I just happened to see you performing surgery for old Liu. Can you help me take a look?" Li Yong asked.
   

          "Is it convenient for me to go and take a look?" Zheng Ren couldn't find any problems with Li Yong's story.
   

          His narrative was already messy, so she might as well look at the medical record herself. Of course, it would be best if he could see the patient directly.
   

          Li Yong was a little hesitant.
   

          "Old Li, the last time I asked boss Zheng to perform the surgery, he was the one who operated on the little girl whose chair burst." Liu xuzhi reminded.
   

          Yong Li knew what happened last time, but he didn't expect that it would be this young "expert" who performed the surgery.
   

          That incident later spread like wildfire in the XI Lin People's Hospital.
   

          It was said that little girls were lucky to have met a great professor in the capital. Who would have thought that this great professor, who was said to be very young, was actually young to this extent?
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry, I'm sorry." Li Yong apologized profusely."This way please."
   

          "Old Liu, I'll be back in eight or ten minutes. Do you have urine?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Liu xuzhi was a little embarrassed. He waved his hands and said,"Boss Zheng, please go on with your work. There's nothing wrong with my noodles."
   

          "Don't get off the bed. " Zheng Ren gave a final warning before he went to the General Surgery Department with Li Yong.
   

          Walking in the People's Hospital of Xilin town, Zheng Ren still had lingering fears.
   

          What was the loneliest thing in the world?
   

          He performed the surgery alone.
   

          Aside from the surgery, he also encountered an emergency patient with a serious condition that no one could help.
   

          This time, he had brought professor Rudolf Wagner, Feng Xuhui, and the others here, and Zheng Ren had learned his lesson.
   

          If it was not for Liu xuzhi's live broadcast, Zheng Ren would have brought Su Yun along.
   

          That guy was simply a jack of all trades. He could try any surgery, and his cooperation with her was becoming more and more perfect.
   

          Zheng Ren was the kind of person who would learn to be obedient after suffering once. It would be very difficult for him to perform surgery alone again.
   

          When Zheng Ren arrived at the General Surgery Department, he was dressed in ordinary clothes. He was still a little hesitant, afraid that he would be kicked out of the office.
   

          If that was the case, it would take a lot more effort to explain.
   

          However, to Zheng Ren's surprise, when he walked into the office, the doctor Who was working looked up and immediately stood up. He was even more respectful than Liu Zewei when he saw him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when did you arrive?" The humble smile of the young doctor was filled with enthusiasm and uneasiness.
   

          "You know me?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "Er ..." The doctor was a little embarrassed, then said,""Boss Zheng, I was the one who assigned you a surgery table the last time you came. I was the one who pulled the rod out of the chair. "
   

          "Oh, oh, it's you." Zheng Ren immediately put on a standard fake smile and pretended to know her."Old Li asked me to check on his wife's condition."
   

          "Boss Zheng, please have a seat." The young doctor was very eager. He quickly pulled out a chair for Zheng Ren and immediately took out the medical record, as if he was going to face the Department Director for a ward round.
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            "Boss Zheng, please take a look at the test results." The young doctor attentively flipped the iron - made medical record folder to the place where the test was stuck and handed it to Zheng Ren. Then, he reported the medical history.
   

          "The patient came to our hospital five days ago for four hours due to abdominal pain. He was diagnosed with acute appendicitis and was required to undergo an appendectomy in the emergency department.
   

          During the surgery, he found that the symptoms of Appendix inflammation were not typical, and the appendectomy was successful. After the operation, the patient still felt abdominal pain, which appeared a few hours later. Because it was bearable, it was not paid attention to, and there was no special treatment. After that, the abdominal pain gradually worsened, and the abdominal pain gradually eased. "
   

          "Wait a minute. During the operation, I saw that 20ML of light yellow ooze was sucked out. Did you follow in the operation?" Zheng Ren did not look at the test results directly. Instead, he looked for the surgery records.
   

          With a glance, Zheng Ren saw a sentence that made him suspicious.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll be joining you for the surgery." The young doctor said,"when I cut open the peritoneum during the surgery, there was indeed a small amount of pale yellow ooze, and I sucked it clean with a suction device." There's no moss, and the ooze is clear. "
   

          He felt that Zheng Ren was making a mountain out of a molehill. It was only a little oozing, which might be caused by the inflammation of the appendix.
   

          Although there was a lot of oozing liquid, it was estimated to be only 20ml, which was not worth making a fuss about.
   

          This was not the main point. The main illness was intestinal obstruction and a large amount of seroperitosis.
   

          However, before he could report, boss Zheng interrupted him.
   

          "Yes, let me think about it. You can continue." Zheng Ren said casually as he flipped through the medical records.
   

          "After that, the abdominal plain film showed that it was an intestinal obstruction. According to the condition of intestinal obstruction, diet was forbidden, continuous gastrointestinal decompression, fluid replacement, and other treatments were given. Three days after the operation, the patient was relieved, but the abdominal bloating continued to worsen, and there was obvious abdominal inflation. After consultation with the director, he suggested that the patient's family should be transferred to the provincial Hospital to continue the diagnosis and treatment. "
   

          "The patient's consciousness is clear, his spirit is weak, and his vital signs are stable. Yang for tenderness in the lower left abdomen, no rebound pain, and negative for Murphy sign. No contact under the liver, spleen, and ribs, no contact with the pustules in the whole abdomen, no tenderness in the ureter, no percussion pain in the liver and kidney, turbid sound in the abdomen, and positive for mobility. Normal intestinal sound, about four times per minute. "
   

          The little doctor was somewhat proud. These things were casually said, but he had put in a lot of effort.
   

          It was really hard to find a clinician who was as serious as he was.
   

          Boss Zheng's body trembled. Wouldn't he have to bow down and cry and shout that he wanted to take him to the capital?
   

          It was said that the coward, Liu xuzhi from the radiology department, had been invited by boss Zheng many times to work in the capital. It didn't even count if he went to work, but there was also an establishment!
   

          That was the establishment of the imperial capital.
   

          If Liu xuzhi could go, why couldn't he?
   

          After reporting the medical history, the young doctor thought to himself proudly.
   

          "Past history ... Li Yong, did your wife have hepatitis B or tuberculosis before?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          The young doctor was somewhat puzzled. Past history was not important. It was all in the past, so there was no need to ask.
   

          Is there any relationship between hepatitis B, tuberculosis and appendicitis?
   

          Even if it was a tuberculosis - Type intestinal obstruction ... It was very common. Boss Zheng was nitpicking just because he had reported her medical history.
   

          "Have you had any surgery?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          The young doctor looked at Li Yong with a dumbfounded expression.
   

          "No..." Li Yong hesitated.
   

          "Think about it again. Things like C - sections also count." Zheng Ren looked at the medical record, which had almost nothing to say about the past, and felt a little helpless.
   

          The medical record was written too crudely, and it was 18 streets worse than Chang Yue 's.
   

          "Then I'll do it myself," Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've never done a C - Section before ... I heard from my wife that before marriage ... About 20 years ago, I had an operation. There was a swelling on my bladder. After the removal, it was diagnosed as a benign tumor. " Li Yong found what Zheng Ren needed in the dust of his memory.
   

          This was the case when asking the patient's family members about his medical history. The patient's family members would not care about many things, thinking that it had nothing to do with his current condition. Secondly, he had completely forgotten about it. This was a kind of deviation in memory.
   

          Only by finding some clues and getting to the bottom of it could he get a clear medical history.
   

          Seeing a doctor was like solving a case. It was really not easy.
   

          "Bladder?" Zheng Ren muttered,"let me take a look at the scan."
   

          The young doctor responded in a clear voice and inserted the vertical abdominal x - ray film into the MRI scanner.
   

          The x - ray was very simple, and there was a small amount of fluid in it. Just by looking at the x - ray, it was not a problem to diagnose that it was an intestinal obstruction.
   

          However, intestinal obstruction ... Seropertural effusion ...
   

          There was no definite connection between these two illnesses.
   

          Zheng Ren went back and read the doctor's advice again. There was a large amount of seroperitum, and the General Surgery Department of the People's Hospital of Xilin town used the conventional method of urethritis.
   

          However, the amount of urine recorded in the course of disease was very little.
   

          "Is the value of urine recorded in the course of disease correct?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Sometimes, some doctors would ignore this point and randomly write a value on it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm very serious about my work." The young doctor's face was a little red. He felt that he had been wronged by the part of his past history.
   

          This was clearly the fault of the patient's family. He had asked them, but they did not say anything. Why did boss Zheng just answer when he asked?
   

          Li Yong, this old man, was giving him an eye - opener!
   

          "Yes, I can tell." Zheng Ren said gently.
   

          The young doctor's complexion improved slightly.
   

          "But I don't have enough clinical experience."
   

          “……”
   

          "You've used 40mg of rapid urine, but it doesn't seem like much. There's no problem with your kidney either. What are you thinking about?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." The young doctor was stunned for a moment."I noticed this, so I suggest that the patient's family take the patient to the provincial Hospital."
   

          Zheng Ren already had a guess. He smiled and said,""Let's go and take a look at the patient. "
   

          The young doctor and Li Yong were both drowsy, but seeing the patient and checking his body were normal treatment procedures. The specific diagnosis should be made after seeing the patient.
   

          If only boss Zheng could understand.
   

          If he didn't understand ... The possibility was very high.
   

          The junior doctor led Zheng Ren to the ward and heard Zheng Ren ask,""Where's your Department Director?"
   

          "I had a lunch appointment at noon, so I went out for lunch."
   

          "You want to drink again?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I guess so." The young doctor had no other choice. His department Director liked this kind of thing, and he usually drank alcohol during the holidays. On a normal working day, even if he did not have any surgeries in the afternoon, he would still be willing to drink a few sips. This was something that made people criticize him in their hearts.
   

          However, this was how town - Level hospitals behaved, and everyone was similar.
   

          When they arrived at the ward, the young doctor stood respectfully at the side and watched boss Zheng's physical examination.
   

          He first took a look. His abdomen was swollen.
   

          Well, this was the most basic visual inspection. Although he didn't say it, after looking at it for nearly two seconds, he was probably already thinking about the related illness.
   

          Palpation ... He did it three to five times a day, but the patient's pain had shifted to the left lower abdomen.
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            If it were not for the fact that he had followed the Department Director to perform surgery and saw the appendix being removed with his own eyes, he would have really suspected that it was an ectopic Appendix.
   

          He didn't know if boss Zheng in the imperial capital had ever performed an ectopic Appendix before. This was a life - threatening surgery. Once they could not find it, the sense of helplessness on the operating table was enough to make a person collapse.
   

          He found the point of pain. There was only tenderness, no rebound pain, and no muscle tension.
   

          Percussion was also very standard. However, there was nothing new. He did the same.
   

          Auscultation ...
   

          After completing the physical examination, Zheng Ren helped the patient put on his clothes and turned to leave the ward.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you ..." Li Yong was a little nervous.
   

          He saw that Zheng Ren's expression was neither sad nor happy, as if victory was in his hands, but also as if he was at a loss.
   

          "Inject 5ml of Meilan into the urinary catheter, and extract the seroperitoneum after 30 minutes." Zheng Ren gave medical advice as he walked.
   

          "Ah?" The young doctor was startled.
   

          "If you can see blue liquid when you extract ascites, it proves that the bladder is ruptured. We think it might be caused by the rupture of the surgical scar many years ago." Zheng Ren said as he walked.
   

          “……”
   

          "Boss Zheng, this ..." The young doctor felt that it was a little unbelievable.
   

          "Young man, the medical history and physical examination must be detailed and serious.
   

          The medical record shows that the patient's medical history collection, especially his previous medical history, was not detailed when he was admitted. For example, more than twenty years ago, the patient had a partial bladder resection due to a bladder blister, which led to the missed diagnosis and mistaken treatment of important diseases. " Zheng Ren said very gently.
   

          Although this young doctor was quite attentive, he had been working in a town - Level hospital for a long time, so he did not pay attention to many details. Zheng Ren was just giving a friendly reminder and did not berate him at all.
   

          "During my first appendectomy, the pathological changes found during the operation did not match the diagnosis. The symptoms of Appendix inflammation were not typical, and the amount of fluid extracted was a little large. Did you consider if it was caused by other reasons?
   

          He didn't do any further investigation. As for whether there was a large amount of abdominal fluid during the operation, it was unknown. He guessed that there was a small amount of urine during the operation. But it didn't attract the attention of the Sorcerer, or maybe you just thought urine was exuded. "
   

          The doctor's face was covered in sweat.
   

          "Thirdly, the patient's abdominal bloating was obviously aggravated after the use of the laxatives. I remember that you wrote this in your medical record. If you think about it one more step, you will know the truth. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "There's no problem with the patient's kidney function. After using diuretics, especially 40mg of rapid urine, 500ml of urine will be discharged. However, the pale yellow urine that the ureter drew out did not increase, and that's the biggest problem. "
   

          "In summary, I think it's a bladder rupture. He had to hurry up and do the Meilan experiment. If the blue liquid was drawn out through abdominal puncture, he would be transferred to the Department of Urology for surgery. The surgery isn't that difficult. I'll be done after I suture it. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, really?" Li Yong was still in disbelief. He looked at Zheng Ren's young face and felt a little lost.
   

          "Eh? What's real?" Zheng Ren didn't understand. He had already explained it in such detail and thoroughly, why couldn't he understand?
   

          "I'll go immediately. " Seeing that Zheng Ren was about to leave, the doctor gathered his courage and asked,""Boss Zheng, can I ... Can I leave you a WeChat message?"
   

          "What?"
   

          "I'll perform a belly puncture in half an hour. I'll report to you if there's any blue liquid. " The young doctor had an idea and found an excuse.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          He took out his phone and showed the young doctor the QR code for WeChat. The two of them added each other on WeChat.
   

          "You guys go ahead, I'll go back to see old Liu." Zheng Ren then left.
   

          The medical treatment and surgical standards of Xilin town were indeed at the level of primary hospitals. It was simple and crude. The pain in the right lower abdomen was appendicitis, and he did not think about anything else.
   

          He did not perform any differential diagnosis, and he did not deal with any abnormalities found during the operation. After the surgery ... Sigh, I used rapid urine, but I didn't urinate much. There's no problem with my kidney. I didn't even notice such an obvious point.
   

          'Forget it, it has nothing to do with me.' Zheng Ren walked out of the ward area of the General Surgery Department and stopped thinking about it.
   

          Zheng Ren no longer needed to use the system panel for such a small medical record. After reviewing the patient's medical history, looking at the test results and course of disease records, one could basically come to a conclusion based on the clues.
   

          It was obvious that the bladder had ruptured, so the seropertural fluid was just urine. Zheng Ren finally used the system panel of the big pig trotter as a reference and gave a definite answer.
   

          As for the surgery, Zheng Ren had no interest in suturing the bladder.
   

          Aside from needing to perform laparotomy, the difficulty of this type of surgery was not even comparable to appendectomy. Moreover, it was a little too much to go to the people's Hospital of Xilin town to snatch a surgery from the Department of Urology.
   

          After returning to the ward, he gossiped with Liu xuzhi about Li Yong's wife's condition. Liu xuzhi's wife came in with a lunch box.
   

          She had specially made hand - rolled noodles with hot soup for Zheng Ren, and the noodles were especially chewy.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if I go to the capital, old Liu won't be able to take care of my family. I'm going to find a small noodle shop to work." Liu xuzhi's lover said.
   

          "I won 't. Don't worry." "In the entire country, there are less than five hundred people who can perform interventional surgeries better than old Liu," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          500 was a huge number.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren wanted to say 100 yuan, but that was just TIPS. Considering all the factors, 500 was the standard.
   

          As a doctor, to be able to rank in the top five hundred in the country, he was definitely at the level of a professor leading a team at a Provincial Hospital.
   

          Old Liu's wife was so worried that Liu xuzhi almost lost his life for 30000 Yuan.
   

          It was quite ridiculous.
   

          A handful of bitter tears.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that Liu xuzhi and his wife were already prepared to fight to the death, so he didn't try to persuade them. When they went to the capital, even if they had high standards, they would still have to work hard.
   

          He could live by lying down ... It seemed that he could now.
   

          Tenured professors at Massachusetts General Hospital could enjoy life with a monthly salary of more than a hundred thousand dollars.
   

          Tsk, tsk, he didn't even realize that he would reach this stage so quickly.
   

          Seeing that Liu xuzhi's body was fine, Zheng Ren ate his noodles in big mouthfuls. He was prepared to ask Feng Xuhui to book a ticket after the meal and return to the capital as soon as possible.
   

          The matter was already over now that Liu xuzhi had been brought back to Westwood.
   

          After Lao Liu recuperated for a few days and brought his family to the capital, he would be able to carry out large - scale embolism surgery in the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery.
   

          He would ask him for a few surgeries and see how much old Liu had mastered.
   

          Zheng Ren already had some understanding of his talent. He was considered average, and the height that Liu xuzhi could reach in this life would probably not exceed su yunyanyi's level.
   

          However, as a person, he could not be compared to Su Yun, right? Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Old Liu probably wouldn't be too bad. After all, he could even touch the threshold of TIPS surgery by himself, so he was much better than most people.
   

          Before he could finish eating, a short, fat, and strong man knocked on the door and came in.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren, he immediately put on a flattering smile and extended his hands.""Boss Zheng, I've missed you so much!"
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            "You are ..." Zheng Ren saw a pile of mosaics running towards him.
   

          However, no matter how enthusiastic mosaic was, she was just like the other pixels and had no special characteristics.
   

          The short and strong man was a little embarrassed.
   

          "Hello, director Wang." Liu xuzhi timidly called out.
   

          "Oh, director Wang. Long time no see, long time no see. " Zheng Ren reached out his hand and shook Mosaic's hand perfunctorily.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's lack of interest, Associate Hospital director Wang smiled apologetically and said,""Boss Zheng, why didn't you tell me that you were coming over? look at me, I only found out now."
   

          "Oh, old Liu's heart disease is acting up again, and I'm in a hurry for surgery. I'm already preparing to book the tickets and leave. I still have a lot of things to do back home. " Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please don't mind. It wasn't easy for you to come ..." Director Wang said as he gave Liu xuzhi a look.
   

          Liu xuzhi was also very confused. Normally, even if boss Zheng was a professor or expert from the capital, director Wang wouldn't be so enthusiastic.
   

          When Zheng Ren found out that he was director Wang, he understood why he was in such a hurry to find him.
   

          "Thanks." "You're welcome," Zheng Ren smiled."I'll be leaving after I'm done with the noodles."
   

          As he spoke, he finished the noodles in a few bites and said with a smile,""Sister - in - Law, the noodles you made are really good. I'll try your cooking when I have time in the capital."
   

          When hospital director Wang saw that Zheng Ren was more respectful to Liu xuzhi's wife, a housewife, than he was, he was filled with anger and bitterness.
   

          However, he had no choice but to lower his head.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're still angry." When director Wang saw that Zheng Ren was really about to leave, he quickly pulled Zheng Ren.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren raised his eyebrows and looked at director Wang from the corner of his eyes.
   

          A gust of biting cold air stabbed director Wang's hand like a knife. It was so real that Dean Wang's hand hurt and he couldn't help but let go.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if there's anything you're not happy with, just tell me directly. My men ..." He smiled.
   

          "I remember that when I came up for a freelance surgery, you also said that it was the underlings who were deceived and did not know about the cutting of the surgical consumables." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"this time, it's the problem of the subordinates again?" You sure have a lot of people down there. "
   

          Liu xuzhi was stunned. Was boss Zheng helping him vent his anger?
   

          What did he do? Dean Wang came to him and asked for forgiveness.
   

          "Look at what you're saying, my side ..." Hospital director Wang was at a loss for words. He looked at Liu xuzhi with a pleading gaze.
   

          "What are you looking at my old Liu for!" Liu xuzhi's lover said,"if you have something to say, just say it. You're acting so sneaky. One look and you can tell that you're not a good person."
   

          "..." Hospital director Wang originally had a trace of thought, but he didn't expect that Liu xuzhi didn't say anything, and his wife's words would firmly refute him.
   

          "It's because I reported your hospital's Science and Education Department in my real name, right?" Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I'm a member of the health care group. The Anti - Corruption efforts are so strong now. As long as there is a real report, it will be thoroughly investigated. Don't you know about this?"
   

          "I know, I know," Hospital director Wang was sweating profusely.
   

          "That's it then. I was the one who reported it in real name this morning. Old Liu, when the members of the working group arrive, cooperate well. Just tell me what you know. I'll be waiting for you in the capital. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Hospital director Wang was on the verge of tears.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's words were absolutely reasonable. He had come to apologize for the problem with the consumables last time. He didn't expect it to be so big this time ...
   

          Why didn't this boss Zheng follow the rules at all? you could have just called me.
   

          The matter of tens of thousands of Yuan was also the obsession of the Science and Education Department. They were thinking whether Liu xuzhi, this coward, was leaving or going to the capital. It was said that he had a career. If she didn't extort some money from him, she would be letting down her job in the Science and Education Department.
   

          Who would have thought that Liu xuzhi, this coward, would have a heart attack and provoke boss Zheng from the capital? Tell me, who did you offend?
   

          "Director Wang, please go back." "You should hurry up and think of a reason to transfer public funds into your personal account," Zheng Ren said with a smile. This time, it's a public fight. If you can't think of a reason and there's nothing to say here, I'll think of another way. "
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren patted director Wang's shoulder with a smile. He was as gentle as an old friend and said,""Liu xuzhi, we worked together at Pengxi village hospital during the earthquake relief. We can be considered comrades. I was almost driven to my death by 30000 Yuan. If he didn't call me, I would have flown here to attend his funeral. "
   

          "Director Wang, there's no room for negotiation. You can go back now, I'm leaving too. " Zheng Ren patted Mosaic's shoulder in a familiar manner and was even more enthusiastic than before.
   

          Liu xuzhi was a little confused. Why was boss Zheng's expression so much more amiable than before? But his words were stiff.
   

          If Su Yun was here, she would definitely know that this short and fat director Wang was dead for sure. The gentler his boss's smile was, the bigger the matter.
   

          "Xuzhi, you help ..."
   

          "I'll help you numb yourself!" Liu xuzhi's wife immediately started cursing,"did old Liu look for you when he extorted 30000 Yuan from us?!"
   

          “……”
   

          "What did you say when I came to find you? Official business? It was 20 years ago. At that time, it was said that the money wouldn't be counted if he had worked for more than five years. The regulations you're changing now are just to squeeze some oil from our bones!"
   

          Zheng Ren did not hear Liu xuzhi say this.
   

          Old Liu was a good person, but he was a coward. He was even more cowardly than Quan xiaocao. Otherwise, he would not have been chased to the hospital by his wife with a rolling pin.
   

          The whole hospital probably knew his personality. This time, he was going to the capital and had a career. Many people were envious and wanted to take one last bite out of him.
   

          A person who wanted to work in the capital and make a lot of money would not care about 30000 to 50000 Yuan.
   

          Zheng Ren thought that if ol 'Liu couldn't help but speak up for director Wang, this person would be beyond saving.
   

          He turned to look at Liu xuzhi.
   

          "Director Wang, when I went to your office two days ago, you did tell me that." It was rare for Liu xuzhi to be so unyielding. He was very determined and prepared to fight to the death."You told me that you wanted 50000 Yuan from the public funds this time. I went to the Science and Education Department, and they said that they would look for it after work and get cash. They only needed 30000 Yuan to complete the procedures. "
   

          "I have a recording."
   

          "I know the recording can't be used as evidence, but there must be something wrong with the account from 20 years ago. I'm not afraid of being checked. I'm just a junior doctor in the Department of Radiology. I've been poor my whole life, and I almost died trying to get 30000 Yuan. "
   

          "Thank you, boss Zheng. I'll wait here for the comrades of the working group to come. I'll definitely give an honest response. At most, we'll go to prison together. I'll accompany you. "
   

          Old Liu was still a bit of a coward, but it was good enough that he could say that in the end.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and patted Associate Hospital director Wang's shoulder. He smiled and said,""Then let's do this, we'll go together."
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            Zheng Ren and director Wang left the ward as if they had lost their parents.
   

          Dean Wang was in a daze, and his eyelids drooped down like a walking corpse.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him. After he went downstairs, he smoked a cigarette and Feng Xuhui drove to the hospital.
   

          In fact, he really couldn't understand how these people who didn't know anything were thinking.
   

          This was also Liu Xu's death. If it was someone stronger, it would be a situation where he would not rest.
   

          If it was reported in real name, how could the little tricks in the hospital withstand the inspection?
   

          It was truly a case of humans dying for wealth and birds dying for food. However, this mouthful of food was a little too small.
   

          Since he was looking for death, then he would die. It would be better if he died thoroughly.
   

          Zheng Ren got on the car and rushed to the provincial capital, flying back to the capital.
   

          Although it was "only" 900 kilometers, it was time to get off work.
   

          Xie Yiren drove over to pick Zheng Ren up. She said that she had found a delicious big plate of chicken at a nearby restaurant, so she wouldn't be cooking tonight. Everyone would just go and have a simple meal.
   

          Zheng Ren was not very interested in what to eat. Hotpot, rice, or big plate of chicken were all the same to him.
   

          It was just to make a living. If not eating could make him feel better, Zheng Ren would definitely refuse to eat.
   

          He told Yiren about the journey, the heavy snow in May, Liu xuzhi being bullied, and Su Yun looking down on him.
   

          Su Yun didn't even think and immediately suggested a few better solutions.
   

          Acting cool and slapping people's faces were all highlights, and it did look more dazzling than Zheng Ren's method.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not have time to waste in Westwood. As for Lao Liu, he would fight for his dignity.
   

          If he didn't live up to expectations, she couldn't always stand up for him, right? They were all adults. If they couldn't even do this, there would be more trouble in the future.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he had already done his best, and he did not want to get involved in more than that.
   

          Feng Xuhui's car was parked at the airport. He followed the Volvo XC60 all the way to the place for dinner.
   

          Liu Zewei had already gone to reserve a seat, just like his old roommate who was sent to reserve a seat in the self - study room on campus.
   

          However, it seemed that he did not reserve a seat right after work. Instead, he waited for Zheng Ren to get off the plane, estimated the time, and then began to ask for a number and line up.
   

          A few minutes before Zheng Ren and the rest arrived, there was a seat in the queue. The lady boss was cleaning up a table full of guests 'belongings. Everything was just right.
   

          "Why do you guys like to eat such greasy food?" Su Yun sat down and started to nag."Lady boss, is there Wu su?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," The lady boss's temper was clearly not good. She did not even look at Su Yun and directly shouted.
   

          Su Yun also knew that when eating at a food stall, one would have to shout at others when speaking, so she did not mind.
   

          "The big plate of chicken is so delicious." Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's hand as she looked at the people sitting next to her eating happily. She couldn't help but swallow her saliva.
   

          "Yiren, have you had enough of the exotic delicacies?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "Each has its own benefits." Xie Yiren tried her best to shift her attention away from the other tables. It would be rude to keep staring at others.
   

          "It's just a plate of chicken, and it's expensive. " Su Yun was disdainful.
   

          "You can't say that. A large plate of chicken means a whole Shawan sanhuang chicken, about a catty of Borton ancient potato, Anji sea chili skin, scallions and green peppers, cinnamon star, and all kinds of spices."
   

          "Is his thing really three yellow chicken?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I've eaten it once. It's very authentic." "It's said that the bortungu potato blocks contain a lot of trace elements," said Scheer with a smile."It can cure hair loss."
   

          Liu Zewei touched his bald head and chuckled,""I've thought of many ways to treat hair loss. I don't even know how many incense machines they used. "
   

          "It's useless. It's all a lie. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Maybe it's a psychological effect. I feel better after using it. In fact, you're still the same. " "I'm done with my studies here, I'm going back to take a look at my hair transplant,"Liu Zewei said.
   

          "A hair implant is to extract the hair follicles from the back of the head and plant them in the required area. It's similar to tearing down the east wall to fix the west wall. The entire process will not add a single hair to you." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The local will support the central, as long as it's uniform. I don't have any other requirements." Liu Zewei's request was simple.
   

          "Old Liu, you've been touching your bald head every day. Your hands are full of oil."
   

          "I'm getting old, and my metabolism isn't that fast. There won't be a lot of fat left. " Liu Zewei didn't mind Su Yun teasing him.
   

          This time, boss Zheng had traveled thousands of miles to perform the surgery for Liu xuzhi, which shocked Liu Zewei.
   

          It turned out that by studying at boss Zheng's place, not only could one learn skills, but they could also save lives at critical moments!
   

          Although he was in the Affiliated Hospital of dibei province's Medical University and was not as remote as Liu Xu, he was not afraid of any obstacles. The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was very skilled in "simple" surgery such as myocardial infarction.
   

          But what about other illnesses?
   

          Boss Zheng was being kind and righteous!
   

          For a nobody who had nothing to do with him, he had travelled thousands of miles back and forth. Liu Zewei didn't know what to say.
   

          Actually, it was useless for him to think too much. The most important thing was to do the work at hand well. He had to leave a good impression on boss Zheng.
   

          If he were to meet Liu xuzhi one day, there would still be a trace of hope. Liu Zewei was very clear about this kind of thing.
   

          "I'm used to touching it. If I don't touch my bald head, I'll feel like there's a little bug crawling around. " Liu Zewei said with a smile.
   

          "Sometimes, I feel like there are bugs crawling on my body, but when I scratch them, I find that there are no bugs. This phenomenon is called the feeling of ants crawling." Zheng Ren's gaze was a little dull, and he had entered a state of rest. However, when he heard Liu Zewei's words, he casually explained.
   

          "..." Liu Zewei was also speechless. Did he have to be so professional?
   

          "Peripheral neuroletitis, sympathetic nerve chain syndrome, lobular epilepsy, diabetes, and peripheral neurologists will all have the feeling of ant walking. Old Liu, you should check it out when you have time." Su Yun said.
   

          "No, it's just a psychological effect." "It can't even be considered a mental illness, it's just an illusion," Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "Tsk, you have a mental illness. You can't help but exonerate yourself when you talk about this." Su Yun said.
   

          "Paris Syndrome. You know about it, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "What is Paris Syndrome? Is it an illness that only Parisians have?" Chang Yue asked as she adjusted her glasses.
   

          "Don't listen to his nonsense. People who have been to Paris don't think it is as good as they think. It's mainly Japanese, so it's called Paris Syndrome. "
   

          "The symptoms include nausea, insomnia, convulsions, indescribable fear, inferiority, embarrassment, paranoia, and even suicidal tendencies.
   

          With the global integration, more and more Japan tourists come to Paris, and the disease has begun to spread. "
   

          "And you said you didn't have a mental illness."
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            "You can't say that. The mass hysteria that happened in the imperial capital Medical University two days ago is very similar to this." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, don't talk nonsense. The diagnosis wasn't confirmed in the end. The mass hysteria you mentioned, I thought it was a wild guess. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Then give me a diagnosis," Zheng Ren did not mind. He held a pair of chopsticks in his hand and tapped the table lightly.
   

          It looked a little like old Department Director pan gently tapping on the "Guan Zhui chapter" with his finger.
   

          "When will the big plate of chicken be served?" Xie Yiren didn't seem to be listening to what Zheng Ren and Su Yun were talking about. All her attention was on the kitchen.
   

          Every time the lady boss hurriedly came out with a big plate, she would think that it was time to serve the food for them.
   

          His eyes were fixed on it with a glint of anticipation.
   

          It was mealtime, and it was extremely busy here.
   

          "You'll get fat if you eat too much. There's too much fat. " "You still need to pursue life," Su Yun said in disdain. I'm telling you, it's almost summer. "
   

          As he said that, he changed the topic to Chang Yue.
   

          Chang Yue obviously wanted to eat a big plate of chicken, but Su Yun's warning made her feel conflicted.
   

          "My body seems too long because I'm thin and weak. I don't even have a bit of fat that can produce pleasant warmth and maintain the spirit Flame." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?" Xie Yiren's hands tightened.
   

          She was so skinny that only her breasts were left, but no matter how much she ate, she would not gain weight. She was completely different from Chang Yue.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly waved his hands, indicating that he was not talking about Yiren. He had only said a few words to Su Yun and did not expect that he would accidentally injure her.
   

          "It's what Kafka said, it's what he said. " Zheng Ren quickly explained,"he's also the kind of person who's loved by the heavens. He won't get fat no matter how much he eats."
   

          Zheng Ren's explanation in his busy schedule had unintentionally touched Chang Yue's soft spot, causing her to roll her eyes.
   

          It's better not to say anything. A place with a lot of women will have a lot of trouble. Although there were only two women ... Girls in the medical team, it was already busy enough.
   

          This Chang Yue, she gained weight just by eating a little, and she's blaming me?
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Chang Yue's gaze was a little sharp, so he picked up the menu on the side and pretended to read it.
   

          "Boss, it's no use looking at that thing. You can't see the flowers." Su Yun chuckled and exposed Zheng Ren's lie.
   

          "Who said that?" "I can code a recipe," Zheng Ren said. You've seen the matrix, right? The green code is actually nothing special, but a sushi recipe. "
   

          "..." Su Yun really didn't know about this."Who did you hear this from?"
   

          "I had a classmate back in school who loved the matrix a lot. He wondered if the code contained some secret that the vorkoski brothers wanted to leave behind. He studied it for a week and finally found out that it was a recipe for sushi. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Well, you learn from experience very quickly." Su Yun said,"I'm glad to see that you're finally aware of what's going on." It's a little cowardly of the boss to randomly call you a friend. "
   

          As they chatted, the lady boss brought out two large plates of chicken.
   

          "Bang!" The plates were almost thrown onto the table.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner's eyes lit up. The rich fragrance coming from the big plate of chicken made him want to eat.
   

          "The food made in this place with the Gutti is not bad!" The professor praised.
   

          "There's a lot of good food in this tiny restaurant. It's just a little uncomfortable to look at. " "If you're willing to eat," Su Yun said,"I'll take you for a walk around the streets of the imperial capital before you return."
   

          "Oh right, Fugui 'er is going back to China?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Let's eat, let's eat. " Xie Yiren couldn't hold it in anymore, and she immediately started eating.
   

          "From February 1st, the various Nobel Prize committee will screen and approve the recommended candidates. The work will be strictly confidential." "It's all over the news that our project has been internally awarded a Nobel Prize," Su Yun scorned."This procedure is getting less and less strict."
   

          "It's all nonsense, how can it be fixed internally. " Zheng Ren picked up a big plate of chicken for Xie Yiren.
   

          "You don't say. Light - emitting diode lights up an intelligent life. LED lights can also win the Nobel Prize in Physics. What's there to lose in our project?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "The list of Nobel Prize winners will be announced in mid - October." "We'll probably be able to complete the surgery volume requested by Dr. Mehal in June or July. By then, the rich kids will have to go back and do their work in advance,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Isn't the award going to be given out in December?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "That's an award ceremony. The winners will be announced in mid - October." Su Yun said.
   

          When it came to the Nobel Prize, professor Rudolf Wagner immediately patted his chest and said,""Boss, don't worry. I definitely won't make half a piece of the cake."
   

          "It's already settled, it doesn't matter if we go back or not. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Don't always talk about internal fixation. It's fine if other people say so, but if our Medical Group says so, it's different. " Zheng Ren didn't take it seriously at all. What inner stability? it was all nonsense from people who had nothing to do.
   

          "It's fine, let's just talk among ourselves. " Su Yun replied nonchalantly,"I was just joking. Why are you so serious?"
   

          "It's not that I'm being serious, but according to the statistics of a sample of 3000 people, the average time for a woman to keep a secret is 47 hours and 15 minutes." As Zheng Ren spoke, he suddenly felt that he had said the wrong thing again.
   

          Fortunately, the big plate of chicken had already been served. Xie Yiren didn't notice what Zheng Ren and the others were talking about at all as she ate with great effort.
   

          He had been a little too arrogant recently. Zheng Ren began to reflect on himself. He had said two wrong things before he even started eating.
   

          "Boss, I really admire your spirit of seeking death." Su Yun noticed that Xie Yiren wasn't paying attention, so she laughed."You can continue acting like this. Soon, you'll know who's in charge of the family."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was right, he had indeed gotten carried away. He could have just criticized what he said in his heart when there was no one around, but how could he say it in front of his little Yiren?
   

          He couldn't even tell the truth.
   

          Zheng Ren fell silent. The more he said, the more mistakes he would make. Eating was more important.
   

          This restaurant's big plate of chicken was indeed very authentic. Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie, who were sitting in the corner, were also very happy eating.
   

          Liu Xiaojie even found the feeling she had when she was in school.
   

          However, at the table, Liu Zewei, who looked like an old professor, did not have a high status. He could not even be compared to manager Feng, who was limping beside him.
   

          Where could they go to reason for this?
   

          Feng Xuhui wanted to ask for this and that, but he was stopped by Su Yun, who told him to just eat his meal and not talk about paying the bill.
   

          When the medical group gathered together for a meal, the boss would pay for it. This was the rule that was set today.
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             "Little Feng, don't rush to pay the bill." In the end, Su Yun used a commanding tone to press Feng Xuhui down."Do you know how much money the boss made from this trip?"
   

          "..." Feng Xuhui looked at Su Yun in confusion.
   

          This trip was to provide emergency treatment for Liu xuzhi. To earn money? It seemed like he had paid for the plane tickets.
   

          Of course, going out with boss Zheng was considered a business trip. No matter how much money he spent, he would be able to claim it when he returned to the company. Feng Xuhui didn't care about this matter. He was just paying for it.
   

          "Look at how ignorant you are." "Xinglin garden's paying users are mainly overseas users," Su Yun said with a smile."It has increased by 68%."
   

          "Oh? That's a lot. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Boss, this should be the first time in the world that an emergency first aid has been broadcast live." Su Yun said,"besides, I even did a lecture on coronary artery disease. Your lecture was too long at the end, and there was nothing else to talk about. I even sang a song."
   

          "Don't sing next time. I'll keep listening if I want to. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "It's so boring. I'm almost falling asleep from waiting. " "The data shows that the doctors will be more interested in the live broadcast of an emergency rescue operation," Su Yun said helplessly.
   

          "Not necessarily. It's just that this case is a bit special. It's an emergency." Zheng Ren said,"if we still stream emergency treatment of coronary heart disease next time, the data will increase slightly. It will reach its peak after three to five cases."
   

          "Your judgment is too pessimistic." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          However, he did not dare to make a bet. He had not paid for the bet to determine if there were ceramic shards in the hip joint. He was also worried that Zheng Ren would remember this.
   

          "That's not the main point. " "The most important thing is the emergency patients," Zheng Ren said."Due to time constraints, it's very difficult to get the consent of the patients themselves and their family members for the live broadcast."
   

          Su Yun also agreed with this point.
   

          At that time, Liu xuzhi felt that he was going to die, so he desperately wanted to squeeze out the last bit of value from himself to leave some money for his wife and children.
   

          This was a special case and could not be promoted.
   

          "Big brother Yun, how much can we earn?" Feng Xuhui was a little curious.
   

          "If we use RMB, Xing Lin garden can make about 20 million? And that's not even considering the customer's future expenses. "
   

          Feng Xuhui was speechless.
   

          Such a huge profit from a trip?
   

          "Counting the shares, the boss should have a few million. If he doesn't treat, who else should treat?" Su Yun smiled."By the way, you can claim the plane tickets back to the company. I'll transfer the money to you later."
   

          "Brother Yun, I don't dare to take it." Feng Xuhui was shocked.
   

          "Stop it. It's only eight thousand Yuan. You're so scared." "With your paraplegic state," Su Yun said,"you've been following boss everywhere. It's worth the money."
   

          Su Yun then looked at Zheng Ren and asked,""Don't you agree?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Hurry up and eat. I want to go back and take a shower." She had accompanied old Liu yesterday, and the smell in the ward was too strong. Now I feel like my body is rotten, like overnight cornbread. "
   

          "Old Liu, you're good. I'll have to trouble you to accompany him for a night." Su Yun laughed.
   

          As they were talking, Liu Xiaojie's phone rang.
   

          She made an apologetic gesture and went out to answer the call.
   

          Seeing Liu Xiaojie leave, Su Yun narrowed her eyes and asked softly,""Little Feng, do you two stand a chance?"
   

          "What?" Feng Xuhui was stunned.
   

          "A single man and a single woman, are you guys living together?" Su Yun's smile was very strange, and her black hair fluttered in the wind, as if she was gossiping.
   

          "Uh ..." Feng Xuhui thought for a moment and said,""Brother Yun, I've never thought about it. With my conditions, I won't consider these things for the time being. Every day, I go back to learn about surgeries. I learn all the surgeries that President Zheng has performed, think about what consumables I can use, and then ..."
   

          "You're too much. You have to do your work, but you can't mess up your love." "Did you see the boss?" Su Yun asked."He's eating the grass by his side as happily as he can."
   

          Zheng Ren tapped the plate with the chopsticks in his hand and said,""Eat your food, don't just talk nonsense."
   

          As they chatted, Liu Xiaojie came back and said awkwardly,""President Zheng, manager Feng, I'll be leaving for a while."
   

          "What's wrong?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "I have a classmate who is studying research. A few days ago, his dormitory was robbed and he was so scared that he was acting abnormally, so he stayed at my place for a few days. " Liu Xiaojie sighed and said,"the girl was frightened." I wasn't at home yesterday. He said that he had a terrible headache and that I'm going back to accompany him. "
   

          "I'll send you there. " "President Zheng, if there's anything you need, you can call me directly," Feng Xuhui said.
   

          Su Yun laughed.
   

          Feng Xuhui was also the kind of person who said no, but his body was very honest.
   

          In fact, if it wasn't for the incident in Pengxi village, Feng Xuhui would still be considered an above - average young man. In addition, he had some money on hand now, and his business was booming with boss Zheng's footsteps.
   

          But there was always regret.
   

          "Liu Xiaojie is too impatient. I hope it's not too late when she realizes that Xiao Feng is doing well." Zheng Ren commented as he watched the two of them leave.
   

          "Boss, why do I feel like you're more reserved every time you run to Westwood?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Is there?"
   

          "There is." Su Yun said,"you've gone through so much trouble this time, bringing Xiao Feng and Fu Gui 'er with you. You're different from your past persona." At first, I thought you were going to go by yourself. It's easy, and it's not that troublesome. "
   

          "It's so lonely to perform surgery alone. " Zheng Ren said with emotion.
   

          The average person would not understand the meaning behind this sentence, but knowing that Zheng Ren had stayed alone in Westwood to participate in the emergency rescue, the meaning of this sentence could not be any more obvious.
   

          After Feng and Liu Xiaojie left, Su Yun started to drink with the professor. Because of the long journey, the professor's alcohol tolerance had decreased a lot, but he soon drank more.
   

          After sending the professor back to the hotel, Zheng Ren returned to his 'home' next to the community Hospital.
   

          He pulled Yiren to the balcony to look at the community Hospital. Zheng Ren felt that the scenery here was great.
   

          And the community Hospital was like a small blade of grass, growing healthy and strong. Soon, this place would become a towering tree.
   

          However, even if he was a towering tree, this little space could not let go of his dreams.
   

          As for where he was going to go in the future, whether it was to open a 912 International Hospital in the suburbs or something else, Zheng Ren had not thought about it yet.
   

          This was still too far away. The most important thing was to take care of the little grass in front of him.
   

          "Two days ago, you were out on a mission. I was here to see you." Xie Yiren laughed."You're so small from up there. You're like an ant."
   

          "After the children found out, they insisted on comparing hearts. Did you see that?" Zheng Ren thought of the group of children from the imperial capital Medical University and smiled.
   

          "I saw it. It's all over the place. It's quite interesting."
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          As they were chatting, his phone rang.
   

          "What's wrong, Feng?"
   

          "Oh? Send me the video. "
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            "What's wrong?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Little Feng said that Liu Xiaojie's classmate is having a bad headache. I went to the hospital for a CT scan a few days ago, and I didn't see anything wrong. " "Little Feng, you're just trying to suck up to me," Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "You." Xie Yiren turned around with a smile and saw Su Yun placing peanuts in the living room. She was drinking with Chang Yue.
   

          She tiptoed and gave Zheng Ren a kiss.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren smiled and reached out to hug Xie Yiren, but she dodged him."Look at the x - ray~"
   

          Zheng Ren was disdainful of Xie Yiren's behavior. Only the officials were allowed to set fires, but the commoners were not allowed to light up their lamps.
   

          His phone beeped with a WeChat notification. Zheng Ren had no choice but to take out his phone.
   

          Feng Xuhui sent over the CT image of his head. Looking at the film, there was no problem at all.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at it carefully for two minutes. He felt that the wind was strong outside, so he pulled little Yiren back to the living room.
   

          "The documentary has been sent over?" Su Yun threw a peanut bean. Hei Zi jumped up, but he was knocked to the side by Su Yun. He bit down on it and ate it with great relish.
   

          "How old are you to fight with Blackie for food?" Chang Yue was disdainful. She called Blackie over and handed him two peanut beans.
   

          "This is the fun of life. What do you know?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Little Feng, send me the CT scan. I'm fine after seeing the scan." Zheng Ren shrugged and said.
   

          Many of them had headaches, but there were no pathological changes. Even if there were some minor changes, it was difficult to see them from the CT scan of the head or the image transmitted by WeChat.
   

          "It's normal for young girls to have mental symptoms like migraines when they're under too much pressure. " Su Yun poured the wine in her cup down her throat and said casually.
   

          "Who knows? I'll ask about her medical history." Zheng Ren gave Feng Xuhui a call.
   

          "Xiao Feng ..." Zheng Ren picked up the phone. He had just said two words when he heard a scream.
   

          The scream was so loud that Xie Yiren, Su Yun, and Chang Yue could hear it clearly.
   

          "Oh, little Feng, did you force yourself on me?" "You're quite bold, aren't you?"Su Yun smiled slyly.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " "What's the matter?"Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "President Zheng ... Sigh ... Xiao Ling said that she saw someone enter the house again." Feng Xuhui said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren's first thought was that it was an illusion.
   

          Obviously, Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie should be in the rental house. The girl called Xiao Ling could see people coming in. Was this not an illusion?
   

          He sighed.
   

          "Feng, where do you live? I'll go take a look. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "President Zheng ... Then ... I'll trouble you. "It's been almost 20 days, and his condition is getting worse ..."Feng Xuhui was a little hesitant, not wanting to trouble Zheng Ren. However, the situation on this side was not optimistic either. In the end, he still spoke intermittently.
   

          "Don't be so polite. It's still early. Go and take a look. You can sleep when you come back." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll send you the location on WeChat. " Feng Xuhui said politely.
   

          Boss Zheng treated him as a brother, but he could not treat boss Zheng as a brother. This was what a senior in the martial arts world had told Feng Xuhui. If he made this mistake, he wouldn't even know how he died. (Note)
   

          One had to always maintain a mentality of respect, respect, and even worship in order to continue down this path.
   

          "I think you shouldn't disturb little Feng." Su Yun joked as she stood up. It was obvious that she wanted to go with them.
   

          "I'm going to take a look. It should be fine. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Then, he glanced at the address and sent it to Su Yun. He also left a voice message to Feng Xuhui, asking him to briefly explain the situation.
   

          "Boss, you're not even going to help with the dripping car?" "If this continues, you'll degenerate very quickly," Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "Leave it to the perfect assistant. This is also a chance for you to show off your existence."
   

          "Nonsense. I'll take a look at the condition when it's sent over. I don't believe it!" Su Yun was unconvinced.
   

          This was only Su Yun. If it was anyone else, they would have been speechless.
   

          Defeat after defeat, battle after battle, Su Yun never gave up.
   

          Soon, Feng Xuhui sent a short message, briefly describing Xiao Ling's medical history. The two of them took their phones, greeted each other, and went downstairs with their phones.
   

          The patient's name was Zhang xiaonao. She was 25 years old and in her first year of her master 's. 19 days ago, when he returned to the dormitory from the self - study room at 21 p.m., He found that the dormitory was in a mess and there were signs of theft.
   

          As for the girls, they were frightened.
   

          She had been living with another girl, but the girl had moved out to live with her boyfriend, so she was the only one in the dormitory for the time being.
   

          This incident had left a deep psychological shadow in Zhang Xiaoyue's heart.
   

          At that time, after seeing the house being robbed, Zhang Xiaoyuan felt a headache. In her own words, she was like a paper person, about to be torn in half by a pair of invisible hands.
   

          The headache was real, but it would relieve itself every time. According to Feng Xuhui's description, it had nothing to do with taking medicine or not.
   

          The time of the attack was not fixed. At short intervals, it would be relieved within one to three minutes. It could be relieved within three hours.
   

          He had thought that she was just too frightened, so he went to the hospital to get a CT scan of her head. Seeing that she was fine, he did not continue to seek medical treatment.
   

          However, as time passed, Zhang Xiaoyue's headache did not ease, but instead became worse.
   

          A week ago, she said that she could occasionally see the situation of her house being robbed. The more she thought about it, the more afraid she became. So, she asked Liu Xiaojie to stay with her.
   

          She would occasionally have a headache whenever she thought about the situation, and she would also have a headache when she was showering.
   

          However, the warm water from the shower was fine when it washed to other parts of the body. Only the small area on the top of the head would cause a headache.
   

          Yesterday, Liu Xiaojie went on a "business trip" with Zheng Ren and Feng Xuhui. When Zhang xiaonao lived alone, she had acted up twice.
   

          Today, she had taken a test while she was taking a bath so that she could tell the doctor. As a result, she was accidentally poured with warm water on her head and immediately had a headache.
   

          Today's headache was especially serious.
   

          She even had an illusion that she could see people coming in.
   

          "Boss, this girl couldn't have been frightened, right?" Su Yun looked at the medical history and thought about Zhang Xiaomo's condition in her mind.
   

          "It doesn't look like it." "A severe headache," Zheng Ren said."If it really exists according to the description, there must be some changes in the nervous system." Otherwise, there's no way to explain the headache. "
   

          "I was scared."
   

          "Excessive shock may cause dizziness and headaches. I think young Feng's medical history is not detailed enough. Let's talk about it when we get there." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, did you notice that Feng said that the girl would have a severe headache whenever she reminisces about what happened that day, or when she takes a shower with warm water?"
   

          "I've noticed it," Zheng Ren said,"it's possible that it's a change in temperature, a vascular cramp, or something similar. But the problem is huge."
   

          "Triserpent?" Su Yun asked.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: once, a director of a hospital had a relationship with the hospital director, but in the end ... Cough, cough.] "It's just a talk of experience. Clinical experience ... It might not be right, so I'll just write it down casually. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1689: Clinical ... Experience ...

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "It doesn't look like it." Zheng Ren said,"triserpent pain is a type of pain that occurs in the area where the nerves are distributed. The tearing pain is a bit similar to this kind of pain." However, it doesn't seem like the cause of pain, such as hallucination, pain caused by psychological barriers, and hot water being poured on the head while taking a bath. "
   

          "What are you considering?" Su Yun saw the car waiting at the door with its flashing lights on and asked casually without thinking.
   

          "I don't have any considerations. I'll talk about it after I meet him." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, you're very cunning." "Don't say anything before you're confident," Su Yun said after getting into the car. "Isn't it too boring to live so cautiously?"
   

          "No, the medical history is incomplete. I'm thinking if she took some medicine to cause the headache. It's like a tearing pain ... Oh right, did she say she saw an illusion with one eye or she saw an illusion with both eyes?"
   

          "You mean she can see ghosts with her left eye?" Su Yun asked.
   

          The driver today was a woman in her thirties. She was shocked when she heard Zheng Ren and Su Yun's conversation.
   

          "Can you two not talk about ghosts and gods? I'm scared of running at night." The female driver quickly said.
   

          "Uh ... I'm sorry." "I'm in a hurry to see a patient," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Patient? You're doctors?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "It's good to be a doctor. You can't get exposed to the wind or the sun. You can wear a white coat and be respected." The driver kept talking, afraid that the two would change the topic to seeing ghosts with the left eye.
   

          Su Yun secretly sent a WeChat message to Feng Xuhui, asking him if Zhang Xiaomo could see illusions with one eye, or if she could see with both eyes.
   

          After a while, Feng Xuhui replied with a surprised emoji.
   

          "Big brother Yun, you're amazing. How did you know that? I didn't even ask. " Feng Xuhui's WeChat message came soon after.
   

          "The boss guessed it." Su Yun replied expressionlessly and turned off her phone. She looked at the flashing neon lights outside the window and started to think about countless medical cases.
   

          Soon, he smiled bitterly.
   

          He had given up his job as a cardiothoracic surgeon and was mulling over his headache. Wasn't he free?
   

          "I'm afraid it'll be a transient cerebral vessel spasm before the intracranial aneurysm breaks. " Zheng Ren suddenly said slowly.
   

          Su Yun jumped in shock.
   

          An ruptured intracranial aneurysm could kill a person!
   

          "Boss, there's an aneurysm in the CT scan?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh ... If you don 't, then what are you saying!" Su Yun was slightly angry.
   

          "What I'm afraid of is the tiny aerodumas, but the patient's symptoms have been showing for nineteen days, so it doesn't look like it."
   

          Su Yun ignored Zheng Ren. She had not seen the patient yet, so whatever she said would be nonsense.
   

          After experiencing a few similar diseases, Su Yun knew that her boss was unwilling to diagnose patients with mental illnesses from the bottom of his heart.
   

          So this time, he simply didn't think in that direction. If he saw the patient and all the evidence pointed to mental illness, then he would think about it when the time came.
   

          Within a few minutes, the car arrived at a small district. It was very close to Room 912. Zheng Ren was a little puzzled. He did not look at the address carefully before sending it to Su Yun.
   

          "Isn't it the school dormitory?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Little Feng is staying next to the hospital, and it seems that Liu Xiaojie is also staying here. Boss, we're going to the female workers "dormitory." "You must have used your x - ray vision to look at the female workers 'dormitory a lot in Haicheng," Su Yun said with a smile.""
   

          Zheng Ren was really unwilling to pay attention to this fellow. The first thing he said was x - ray vision, little widow, and so on. It was so boring.
   

          When he went upstairs, Xiao Feng had already opened the door and was guarding the stairs.
   

          "President Zheng, I'm sorry, I'm sorry." Feng Xuhui repeatedly apologized.
   

          "It's nothing, it's fine. " Zheng Ren smiled and looked around.
   

          Su Yun put her arm around Feng Xuhui's shoulder and whispered,""You're even living in two rooms?"
   

          "Brother Yun, it's not confirmed yet. Don't talk nonsense." Feng Xuhui's face was a little red.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed in his heart. How was this without a plan? he had probably already started to make progress. As for the progress, it would depend on Feng Xuhui's clinical experience.
   

          Clinical ...
   

          Experience points ...
   

          If it was Su Yun, it should not be a problem. But as for Xiao Feng, Zheng Ren did not know.
   

          The two of them entered the house and changed their shoes. They saw a girl clutching her stomach and lying on the table, retching.
   

          The symptoms of vomiting weren't serious, and her body was twitching slightly. Liu Xiaojie was rubbing her head.
   

          "President Zheng, Brother Yun, you're here." Liu Xiaojie said,"please sit, please sit."
   

          "Is she better?" Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes when he saw the system panel.
   

          "A little better. My headache is less severe than before, but I'll see strange things occasionally now." Liu Xiaojie gathered her courage and did not escape from Zhang Xiaoyue.
   

          When it came to nonsense like seeing a ghost, girls would always be very afraid. Not to mention the girls, how many men would dare to go to the cemetery in the middle of the night?
   

          As for the ones who danced at the graves, they were all drunkards.
   

          "Let's wait. I'll ask her medical history when she's better." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Wait for her to recover ... What a strange thing to say.
   

          Su Yun also knew that it would be difficult for the patient to cooperate at this time. It was not an emergency surgery, so he was not in a hurry.
   

          About 20 minutes later, Zhang xiaonao slowly felt better. Her body was weak, and she leaned on Liu Xiaojie's body, sobbing.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that there were still food on the table. There were two pairs of chopsticks. It was probably Liu Xiaojie's takeaway or takeout.
   

          "Better? I'm the Doctor from 912. Can I know how you're feeling?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          "You must be President Zheng. Sorry for the trouble." Zhang Xiaoyuan sobbed as she spoke.
   

          Zheng Ren walked to the table and sat opposite Zhang Xiaoyue. He looked into her eyes and asked,""When you've been ill recently, has the pain been more severe or lighter?"
   

          "I do feel that it's getting heavier. The pain is lasting longer and longer, but the frequency seems to be decreasing." Zhang Xiaoyuan said.
   

          "Please look at me." Zheng Ren's tone was still very gentle, but there was an unquestionable tone in his words.
   

          Zhang Xiaoyuan raised her head in a daze and looked at Zheng Ren with teary eyes, looking pitiful.
   

          Su Yun found it interesting. She sat at the side and watched the boss's consultation with great interest.
   

          This kind of question clearly had a deeper meaning. But as for the exact reason, Su Yun had many guesses, but she could not be sure.
   

          "The pain is getting more intense, but the frequency is decreasing. Is that right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zhang Xiaoyuan nodded.
   

          "I heard from Feng that you have all sorts of weird reactions when the pain acts up. Can you tell me?"
   

          "I ..." Zhang Xiaoyuan hesitated, but finally mustered up the courage to say,""When it hurts now, your right eye will go blind and you won't be able to see anything. Every time I feel pain, it's like a pair of hands are pulling me, trying to tear me apart. "
   

          "Blind ... That's not right. My right eye seems to be able to see ... See the scene of someone breaking into the house to steal something that day. "
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            "What else?"
   

          "You will also vomit, sweat, abdominal pain, waist cramps, and high blood pressure."
   

          "Increased blood pressure? Have you measured it?"
   

          "I think so. It's because my head is throbbing in pain." Zhang Xiaoyuan said.
   

          "What's the situation when you're taking a bath?"
   

          "Uh ..." Zhang Xiaoyuan was a little embarrassed.
   

          However, Zheng Ren looked straight into her eyes. He had no intention of avoiding her. He was simple and direct.
   

          Zhang Xiaoyuan was still a little hesitant.
   

          After all, it was awkward for a girl in her first year of her postgraduate studies to talk about bathing with a hot - blooded man like Zheng Ren, who was not even 30 years old.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't in a hurry. He picked up a used chopstick on the table with his left hand and gently tapped the edge of the disposable lunch box.
   

          Su Yun noticed the rhythm of Zheng Ren's beating.
   

          Did this guy learn psychology? Was it hypnotism? what was the meaning of the rhythm of him knocking on the lunchbox?
   

          Was it a hint or Morse code? As Su Yun thought about it, she started to overthink.
   

          The room fell into an awkward silence.
   

          More than ten seconds later, Zhang Xiaoyue lowered her head and said,"it didn't hurt when I washed my body. Later, I also found out that it didn't hurt when I used the shower to wash the area around my head. It only hurt when I washed my head."
   

          As she spoke, she pointed to the top of her head.
   

          Zhang Xiaoyuan's hair was very long. Because it was in pain when she was taking a bath, she did not dry it, so it was still wet.
   

          "So you're trying to see the range of the pain today?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zhang Xiaoyuan nodded, feeling a little embarrassed. She said,""I wanted to try, but I accidentally touched the top of my head."
   

          "Can you please raise your head and look into my eyes?" Zheng Ren said in a calm voice.
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised. Today, the shop owner kept looking at her in the eye. Was he really using some kind of method to give Zhang Xiaoyue a psychological suggestion?
   

          If that was the case, he would have to look at him less in the future to avoid being misled by him.
   

          Those who studied psychology had the dirtiest hearts.
   

          Feng Xuhui had been in contact with Zheng Ren for the longest time, and he had also seen Zheng Ren do consultations. He had never made such a request before. Many times, he asked about the patient's condition while reading the medical records, and he even looked a little casual.
   

          What did President Zheng mean by this today?
   

          Zhang Xiaoyuan tried her best to raise her head and look into Zheng Ren's eyes.
   

          "What medicine have you been taking recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The doctor said that I was a little depressed, so he let me take fixastein and Mephistopheles. "One piece in the morning and one piece in the evening, I ..." Zhang Xiaoyan stammered.
   

          "You're worried that you'll have problems eating it, right?" Zheng Ren's eyes seemed to be able to see through people's hearts. Zhang Xiaoyuan hesitated for a moment and directly said what she was thinking.
   

          Zhang xiaonao was a little flustered by Zheng Ren's gaze and nodded her head randomly.
   

          "So, How long have you been moving here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's been six or seven days," "I don't dare to stay in the dormitory by myself," Zhang Xiaoyuan said.
   

          "It's your right eye that can see ghosts, right?" Zheng Ren smiled, but he spoke a little faster."You'll occasionally see someone stealing things from your dormitory!"
   

          At the mention of the dormitory and stealing, Zhang Xiaoyue immediately held her head with both hands and screamed in pain.
   

          Her right hand wasn't very agile, and she looked like a puppet with half of her body stiff.
   

          There was a thread in the air pulling the right half of her body, and it looked very strange.
   

          Zheng Ren held the disposable chopsticks in his left hand. The moment Zhang Xiaoyao screamed, he stood up and stabbed the chopsticks into her right eye.
   

          Zhang Xiaoyue was unaware of it. Her eyes subconsciously looked at Zheng Ren, and she screamed in pain.
   

          "President Zheng!" Feng Xuhui wanted to rush forward but was pulled away by Su Yun.
   

          "He's doing a consultation, why are you going up and causing trouble?" Su Yun said,"the boss stabbed it in the blind spot of his left eye, so Zhang xiaonao didn't see it." The result of the cerebral cortex blindness test is positive. It's a problem with the cerebral cortex. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren put down his chopsticks and said,"there's no blindfold reflex or Evasion Reaction. It's not hysteria or fake blindness. It doesn't look like an act."
   

          "What are you considering?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm considering whether it's a reversible cerebral vessels contraction syndrome. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's do an MRI scan. It's a small problem. " Su Yun's expression was very serious.
   

          "The main symptoms are a sudden Thunderbolt - like headache, accompanied or not accompanied by a nervous system function defect. Under normal circumstances, it would be possible to recover from the diffused cerebral blood vessel contraction within three months.
   

          The clinical manifestation can be a benign process, but it can also be a rare course of death. " Zheng Ren said,"it's already been nineteen days. I think the MRI scan can see a string of changes. The timing is quite coincidental. If it was a few days earlier, there wouldn't be any good solutions. "
   

          "Uh ..." Feng Xuhui was stunned and asked in confusion,""What's wrong with boss Zheng?"
   

          "To put it simply, Zhang Xiaoyue was too frightened, and the blood vessels in her brain changed. This condition usually occurs when one is swimming, exercising, in a bad mood, frightened, or after pregnancy. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Feng Xuhui still didn't understand.
   

          "Let's put it this way. It's a situation where the blood vessels in the brain keep spasming, resulting in regional blood loss. " Su Yun continued.
   

          This time, Feng Xuhui understood.
   

          Seeing that the consultation was over, Liu Xiaojie held Zhang Xiaoyue in her arms and asked worriedly,""President Zheng, Xiao Ling's brain won't die from a lack of blood, right?"
   

          "Under normal circumstances, they won 't." Zheng Ren smiled."When her condition stabilizes, we'll go to the hospital together." If you do an MRI scan and there are bead - like changes, you can be sure that it's reversible cerebral vessels contraction syndrome. "
   

          "Under normal circumstances ..." Liu Xiaojie was obviously worried about Zheng Ren's answer.
   

          "If we really encounter an accident, no one can do anything. For example, there might be problems such as a minor rupture of an aneurysm. However, the possibility is not high. It should be reversed cerebral vessels contraction syndrome. Most patients will recover on their own in about three months. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "President Zheng, thank you." Feng Xuhui thanked him profusely.
   

          "Immediately stop the use of an anti - depressants like florixion and metroxin." Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "You're not afraid that you'll die from eating if you rely on depression and mental illnesses for all your illnesses. "Zheng Ren nagged, which was a rare sight.
   

          "Boss, why do I feel like you're talking about me?" Su Yun was dissatisfied.
   

          "Why are we talking about you for no reason?" "Positive for the cerebral blindness test," Zheng Ren said."We'll go for a checkup after the vaso spasms are relieved."
   

          "It would be great if we had a recyclable thin stent, then we could directly remove the stent." Su Yun said.
   

          "The technique is not up to standard, and the part where the blood vessels are spasming ... Forget it, don't think about it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          There were many technical difficulties in treating this disease through surgery. At the very least, it was not something that could be done with the current level of technology.
   

          Even Zheng Ren, who was at the peak of his skills in interventional surgeries, was not completely confident.
   

          The most important thing was that Zhang Xiaoyue's illness had a high probability of recovery in about three months, so why would he need to spend money and take risks?
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            After a while, Zhang Xiaoyue's headache was slightly better, and Feng Xuhui drove to 912.
   

          He went to Zhou Litao's side to get a form for a head MRI scan, paid the money, and went for the examination.
   

          Twenty minutes later, the MRI scan appeared on the screen in the operating room.
   

          The vessels of the brachiasis and the left middle cerebral artery were irregular and changed like a string of beads.
   

          It was a typical MRI scan. Zheng Ren and Su Yun both heaved a sigh of relief when they saw the string of changes.
   

          Zheng Ren's judgment was correct. It was the reversible cerebral vessels contraction syndrome.
   

          There was no sign of an aneurysm on the MRI scan, and the possibility of death caused by Zhang xiaonao's irreversible blood vessel contraction was further reduced.
   

          After taking out the x - ray, Zheng Ren went to explain her problem to Zhang Xiaoyuan.
   

          "Well, that's the problem." Zheng Ren knew that Zhang Xiaoyuan could not understand MRI scans, but he still patiently explained to her.
   

          This kind of behavior would, to a certain extent, give the patient a psychological hint, telling her that the doctor had found out the truth of the matter.
   

          In terms of persuasiveness, Zheng Ren would occasionally criticize the charm given by the big pig trotter.
   

          So what if his charm had broken through the sky?
   

          In the patient's eyes, it was still not as good as Liu Zewei's bald head.
   

          In fact, this wasn't an absurd conclusion. It was a rule that was summed up by daily behavior.
   

          This rule was so strong that even the big pig trotter had no good way to solve it.
   

          After explaining in detail the origin, development, and future progress of her condition to Zhang Xiaoyue, and how long it would take for her to get better, Zhang Xiaoyue and Liu Xiaojie's expressions became a lot more stable.
   

          "Little Feng, you can send them back." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll send you back first." Feng Xuhui thanked him profusely.
   

          "We're all family, no need to be so polite. It's not a long walk to get home from here. " "You guys should go back and rest. Xiao Ling will recover on her own after some time," Zheng Ren said. Remember, don't take any anti - depressants!"
   

          Zheng Ren's last warning was very heavy.
   

          Feng Xuhui noted it down and left with Liu Xiaojie and Zhang xiaonao.
   

          "Boss, do you think Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie will work out?" Su Yun looked at the back of the BMW X5 and asked with a smile.
   

          "I feel that Liu Xiaojie hasn't settled down yet, and it's not a good thing that she's succeeded. That young lady looks shrewd but it is only shrewdness on the surface. She has yet to figure out what she wants. " Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "You, why do you want a beautiful love for a lifetime?" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and her black hair fluttered in the wind.
   

          "Not to get married ..."
   

          "Isn't it normal to be a hooligan? That's a wrong way of saying it. A beautiful and sweet first love on campus is considered a hooligan. " Su Yun was disdainful.
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered to argue with him over such matters.
   

          He couldn't care less about the others, as long as he managed his relationship with Xie Yiren well.
   

          He was now even busier than a chief resident, and he hoped that everything would change after the Nobel Prize review was over.
   

          It was getting late. Zheng Ren had just returned from Xilin town. Although he did not feel tired, he knew that it was best to go back and have a good sleep.
   

          He went to the emergency department to chat with Zhou Litao for a while. A patient with external injuries was sent over. The car accident had caused a rib fracture, but it was not a critical condition. Zheng Ren greeted him and went home.
   

          There was still an advantage to staying close, as they could walk back.
   

          "On the day I left with Fugui 'er, you brought old Liu to the operation?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It was old Liu who brought me along." Su Yun corrected her,"I'm just giving old Liu a hand. He's already good enough."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Boss, you're really bad at this." Out of habit, Su Yun picked on his faults."Let go when it's time to let go. Old Liu came all the way here to work like a horse just for the sake of performing the surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "We'll do the ward round tomorrow. You sit down and watch the surgery. Old Liu's level is not as good as the rich. However, when it comes to TIPS, there's almost no difference. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I know."
   

          "What's with your attitude? Oh, right!" Su Yun suddenly thought of something."Recently, there have been rumors that the TIPS surgery project has been internally awarded a Nobel Prize. Is that true?"
   

          "How would I know?" Zheng Ren said,"after Dr. Olsen went back, I didn't have much contact with the Royal Sweden Academy of Sciences. When the surgery volume is almost enough, I still have to fly to Sweden to see Dr. Mehal. "
   

          "I don't think it's necessary. By then, Dr. Mehal will be performing surgery again." Su Yun laughed,"tell me the truth. Is it because you don't have a definite way to solve Gao Ning's problem? Or are you deliberately not solving this problem?"
   

          "How can you use medical matters as a means to blackmail people? Your way of thinking is too dark and dangerous. We can't have it. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you're the dirtiest person." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered with him. When he returned to his residence, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were already asleep. Only hei Zi was squatting at the door, wagging his tail to welcome Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          After patting the dog's head, the two of them crept upstairs.
   

          This was the only bad thing about a large duplex. After they came back, they couldn't chat unscrupulously. Even when they were taking a bath, they had to be gentle and not disturb Xie Yiren and Chang Yue.
   

          After a simple wash up, Zheng Ren sat in front of the large floor - to - Ceiling window. He looked at the lights in the imperial capital and Hai Zi not far away. He took out his phone and randomly scrolled through it.
   

          When he had just done the lecosis test for Zhang Xiaoyue, he would usually use a flashlight. However, he didn't have the conditions to do so at that time. He used his chopsticks to test it, and he needed a high degree of accuracy.
   

          The energy consumption in that instant was even more intense than the consumption of running a thousand miles.
   

          Sitting leisurely on the top floor and looking at the prosperity of the imperial capital, Zheng Ren felt that life was quite good.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At midnight, the fountain Carnival began in full swing.
   

          The Fountain Square was surrounded by young couples and single dogs who had come to watch the fun.
   

          According to statistics, this was one of the places in the capital where the most marriage proposals were made.
   

          At midnight, when the fountain was dancing and the music was playing, according to statistics, there were at least five boys proposing to the girls they liked every day.
   

          Ren Ling was disdainful of such things.
   

          She was 20 years old this year and was born to be an internet celebrity. She had a good figure and had no lack of love in her life, but she had always rejected it.
   

          In Ren Ling's opinion, the boys and girls who waited by the fountain at 12 o' clock to propose and ask for a relationship were all silly.
   

          The dumbest ones were the surrounding onlookers and single dogs.
   

          She shouted 'yes' and 'yes' to him. It was like a collective coercion.
   

          However, the Fountain Square was still fine. Most of the girls who came here at 12 o' clock would be looking forward to proposing and dating. Well, as long as the girl wasn't too stupid.
   

          There were a few couples expressing their love in some way tonight, but Ren Ling didn't care. She was preparing for a big event.
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            It's getting harder and harder to do live streaming nowadays.
   

          It was already past the era where people grew up barbarically and as long as they had good looks, a good voice, and could sing, they would receive a lot of rewards.
   

          They were not allowed to reveal themselves, they were not allowed to brush the edges, and all sorts of other things were not allowed. In the end, it was a competition of content.
   

          Only when the content was rich enough could it attract traffic.
   

          This connotation included two kinds of embellishments. One was the intrinsic connotation of the streamer.
   

          His words were humorous, he was witty, and he had a lot of insights about this world. He was the kind of person who was intelligent. There was no need for anything during the live broadcast. As long as they chatted casually and spoke wittily, they would attract a lot of traffic and attention.
   

          This was the best state, because many old men liked this mode.
   

          They could sit down and discuss Dao, and they would be kind and gentle. They wouldn't have to risk being banned. Moreover, the old men were not short of money. If they could understand the softness in the depths of his heart, a large sum of money would be given to them.
   

          They talked about big brother Li's concert and his songs, and sang a few lines when they were in the mood.
   

          Ren Ling envied such people.
   

          However, she was not this kind of streamer. Her life experience and talent were limited, so he could only let her take another path.
   

          It was thrilling and exciting.
   

          Ren Ling brought her phone to do all sorts of extreme sports, pushing her body to its limits.
   

          Good flexibility, the occasional flirtatious moments, and the frequent roller - coaster activities made many people forget to leave.
   

          Every day, Ren Ling racked her brains to think of the content of the live broadcast, trying not to repeat it in a short time, and also trying to attract attention.
   

          It was getting harder and harder to earn money these days.
   

          However, Ren Ling did not complain. She was an optimistic and positive girl.
   

          Although it was very thrilling to go to the amusement park to take the drop machine and roller coaster, the popularity of the live broadcast slowly declined as they watched more of it.
   

          As a precaution, Ren Ling could only keep changing and attract traffic with more novel and exciting content.
   

          Today, she came to the carnival square and was ready to do a beautiful live broadcast the moment the fountain burst out.
   

          Ren Ling was already used to the weight of all the equipment and stabilizers she had prepared.
   

          While waiting for 12 o' clock to arrive, she strolled around the square and met many streamers like her.
   

          They were all waiting to film the scene of the fountain appearing at 12.
   

          In this era, if there was no difference, one would not be able to make money. Ren Ling chatted on the livestream while paying attention to the time.
   

          At 11:50, the security guards were still evacuating the people near the fountain and constantly warned that there was danger.
   

          Ren Ling was not afraid.
   

          In order to earn money, she was fearless.
   

          If she wanted to live in the capital where tears were not a thing, she could only grit her teeth and fight for her life.
   

          At 11:58, Ren Ling was a little nervous.
   

          However, he didn't show it. He chatted with people in the livestream and kept emphasizing that the perspective would be different tonight and that it would definitely surprise everyone.
   

          She knew that if the surprise could satisfy the popularity, the tips tonight would be enough to pay for a few months 'rent.
   

          He tidied up his equipment, especially his shoelaces. He definitely couldn't be a burden.
   

          Details determined success or failure, and Ren Ling had always believed in this.
   

          For tonight's operation, Ren Ling had come here during the day and tried many times.
   

          Everything would be perfect if they followed the plan. In the end, he won the entire Hall, and countless gifts fell from the sky.
   

          At 12 o' clock, the fountain started from the outermost ring and danced to the music like an elf.
   

          From the outside to the inside, the 50 - meter - High fountain in the middle would set the atmosphere to its peak in one minute.
   

          All she had to do was stand in front of the largest fountain with her back facing the neon lights in the square and do the livestream at the brightest moment of her life.
   

          He could imagine that kind of gorgeous and psychedelic appearance, coupled with the temptation of being drenched in water mist, would definitely make the live broadcast room explode!
   

          Big sister? Ren Ling did not dare to think about it. That was an existence with an annual income of hundreds of millions, and it had nothing to do with him.
   

          Ren Ling had to survive in this bustling city with her own efforts.
   

          Not only did he want to live, but he also wanted to live better. Thinking of this, she clenched her fists and cheered herself on.
   

          At 12 o' clock sharp, with the appearance of the first water pillar, the square was in an uproar.
   

          Ren Ling had already chosen a spot and rushed in from a spot with relatively weak security.
   

          Although she was holding the live broadcast pole in her hand, her steps were light. She dodged the security guards and rushed into the fountain.
   

          The light and shadow of the phone flickered, and spring water spurted out from time to time. Mist filled the air, and countless rainbows appeared in the air.
   

          It was very beautiful, and the live broadcast room instantly boiled over.
   

          However, this was only the beginning. Ren Ling was filled with energy when he saw the gifts flooding the screen.
   

          Although the situation was a little different from her judgment and her feet were a little slippery, she was confident that she could reach the largest fountain at the last moment and record the beautiful moment!
   

          Mist filled the air, and Ren Ling slipped. She didn't fall because of her super flexibility, causing the long - planned livestream to fail.
   

          Ren Ling ignored the security guard's shouts of danger behind her. She adjusted her breathing and adjusted the angle of her phone.
   

          Everything had to be the most professional!
   

          Although this posture made it difficult for him to run at his fastest speed, and his feet were wet and slippery, which affected his judgment, it was still difficult for him to run.
   

          But she was still full of confidence.
   

          Or rather, Ren Ling didn't have any thoughts at all. All her attention was on running to the largest fountain of 50 meters and doing a good live broadcast!
   

          The three times of stumbling caused the entire plan to slide into an unpredictable abyss. However, Ren Ling didn't notice this. The boiling bullet comments and the gifts on the screen made her feel like she was on stimulants.
   

          "It's dangerous!" The security guard shouted and tried to run in to chase Ren Ling. However, everything was in vain. Their reactions were a little slow. The security Captain used the walkie - talkie to inform the central control room.
   

          In the water curtain, a human figure flew up, following the moment the spring water gushed out from the highest and largest spring.
   

          "Someone's injured! Stop immediately!" The security guard Captain shouted with all his might.
   

          The diameter of a normal fountain nozzle was 3 centimeters. To spray 50 meters high, the water pump could spray up to 105 tons per hour.
   

          Based on this data, the instantaneous impact force near the nozzle was about 250 pounds. The diameter of the large square nozzle was even larger. With a diameter of 3.5 centimeters as an example, the instantaneous impact force near the nozzle would reach about 700 pounds.
   

          Ren Ling, who had been "blown" up by the huge force, was already unconscious and fell heavily.
   

          12 seconds later, the fountain ended. The security guards had already called 120 for emergency treatment. They rushed in in a hurry, trying to carry the injured out.
   

          However, what they saw was a wounded man with torn clothes and half of his intestines floating out. He was also spitting blood from time to time.
   

          Everyone was dumbfounded.
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             Quan xiaocao closed her book. Recently, she had been learning about the relevant knowledge of the electrical discharge technology.
   

          Once boss Zheng brought him to the surgery, if he did not even have the most basic knowledge, how awkward would that be? He simply didn't want to live.
   

          Of course, the basic knowledge was only a part of it. Microoperation was also extremely important. Teacher Feng had lent her a microscope. Every day, Quan xiaocao would be fighting with pig intestines.
   

          When he watched boss Zheng perform the surgery, he felt that there was no special difficulty. It was very stable and accurate.
   

          However, when Quan xiaocao tried it herself, she realized that the microscopic operation was simply too difficult.
   

          It was already 12 o' clock. He wanted to have a good sleep. He hoped that nothing would happen tonight. Quan xiaocao went to wash up. In her mind, she was still thinking about the anatomy of the intestine and the things she needed to pay attention to when performing microsurgery.
   

          As she was brushing her teeth, the phone at the nurses 'station rang wildly.
   

          The phone call at this time, even the ringtone, revealed a sense of impatience and panic.
   

          It must be an emergency!
   

          It must be an emergency!
   

          "Dr. Quan, the emergency department said that 120 has received a patient with rectal trauma and hemorrhagic shock!" The night nurse said hurriedly.
   

          It was already so late, and the patient was in the critical emergency room. It would be another sleepless night.
   

          Whether it was Quan xiaocao or the night nurse, both of them felt helpless.
   

          When Quan xiaocao heard that it was a rectal injury, she immediately determined that it was not something she could handle. She woke the chief resident up, and the chief resident did not hesitate to call the second - String doctor, professor Feng.
   

          Her heart was filled with apprehension, and she was rather flustered.
   

          The rectum was the last section of the digestive tract. Due to the rich connective tissue gaps around the lower and middle rectum, there was a lower chance that the rectum would be affected by external injuries.
   

          However, once the rectum had a perforated external injury, it could lead to an extremely serious infection of the space around the rectum and a series of related complications. Therefore, rectal trauma was not only difficult to handle, but it was also difficult to recover after surgery, and there were many complications.
   

          Moreover, the rectum was not elastic enough, just like the esophagus. Postoperative blood circulation was very important.
   

          For example, a leak in the anastomosed area after rectal cancer surgery was a very serious complication. If such complications were to occur, it would be impossible for the repair to last long. The only way was to remove it, perform an anal resection, and make a fistincision.
   

          If that were to happen, the patient's quality of life would be greatly affected.
   

          The patient who was admitted to the emergency department seemed to be seriously injured. It was very likely that the intestines would need to be left empty for a period of time to prevent a leak from the rectum's anastomosed area.
   

          The level of this surgery was very high, and the chief resident would definitely not try it easily. It was still possible to provide a slow diagnosis, but for the emergency department ... It was better to call the second - String doctors.
   

          It's a rare illness. Should I ask boss Zheng to take a look? Quan xiaocao took a look at the time. It was already past 12 o' clock, so she decided to forget about it.
   

          Looking for boss Zheng to perform surgery in the middle of the night and looking for him to perform surgery in the day were two completely different concepts.
   

          It was very deadly to have a morning temper when it exploded. Besides, boss Zheng was not a second - tier professor.
   

          As Quan xiaocao thought of this, she immediately ran away before she could even make the call.
   

          First, the patient was taken to the emergency department. After various first aid measures were taken, he was sent for an x - ray to provide guidance for the surgery.
   

          When Feng Jianguo arrived, the patient had just been sent to the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery.
   

          His blood pressure was 60/40 mmHg, and the liquid from the deep vein puncture tube was dripping into his body. The emergency department had already collected blood samples and sent them to the blood transfusion department for blood matching.
   

          The victim was alone, without any family members. The emergency department said that they had already reported to the hospital administration Department and that their people would arrive soon.
   

          Feng Jianguo glanced at the film first.
   

          His colon seemed to be ruptured as well, and there seemed to be something wrong with his stomach. How big of an impact did it have to be to cause so much damage?
   

          Feng Jianguo felt helpless.
   

          The key was that his pelvis was fractured, and there was a large area of edema in the posterior peritoneum.
   

          'This is troublesome ...
   

          Without any hesitation, he picked up his phone and called Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we've received a patient with a lower body injury. He has a severe pelvic fracture, retroperitoneum swelling, rectum, and colon rupture."
   

          "Alright, I'll go on the operating table to administer anesthesia and make preparations."
   

          After hanging up the phone, Feng Jianguo shouted,"send him to the hybrid operating room!"
   

          "Alright!" The chief resident responded and ran away with Quan xiaocao and the nurse, pulling the injured person along.
   

          Feng Jianguo didn't wait for the hospital administration Department to come. He just gave some instructions and ran up to change his clothes.
   

          He quickly changed his clothes and chased the chief resident out.
   

          There were still a lot of procedures at the hospital administration Office, and the chief resident could handle them. Boss Zheng would be here soon, and there was no need to worry about no one performing the surgery.
   

          Emergency first aid was something that 912 was very professional in. To be able to complete the preoperative preparation in such a short time and send it to the operating table was almost like a race with the god of death.
   

          Feng Jianguo had just changed his clothes and left the changing room when he heard the door open.
   

          What the ... Boss Zheng came so quickly?
   

          "Boss Zheng?" he turned around and shouted.
   

          "Yes, we're here." Zheng Ren's voice was heard.
   

          "I'll go take a look at the patient and disinfect. You can change your clothes first. " Feng Jianguo said politely.
   

          This was definitely not the time for small talk. There was still a dying patient waiting to be treated.
   

          Every minute and every second was extremely precious.
   

          After entering the operating room, Feng Jianguo saw that the anesthetist had finished the tracheal intubation and started the ventilator to assist breathing.
   

          "Old Feng, why are your intestines out? What external injuries?" The anesthetist asked after he finished his work.
   

          "The people from 120 said it was at the carnival square. The injury was caused by the biggest fountain."
   

          "The biggest fountain ..." The anesthetist was stunned for a moment before he smiled bitterly.
   

          This kind of external injury was rare, but it was not unique. It was usually children who were playing in the Fountain Square and accidentally got injured.
   

          If he was a little slanted and was thrown out, he might have a bloody nose and swollen face.
   

          For this kind ...
   

          'I should hurry up and do the surgery, my intestines are coming out!'
   

          30 seconds later, Feng Jianguo felt that something was wrong with the patient.
   

          Blood pressure? He couldn't accurately grasp the thought in his mind and began to search bit by bit.
   

          Traumatic shock. Blood pressure was very low, but it was still a little high compared to when he first saw it. The circulating nurse had already taken his blood. As long as he started the blood transfusion, there should not be a big problem.
   

          Then what was it that made him feel strange?
   

          Feng Jianguo looked at the patient in a daze.
   

          "What's wrong, old Feng?" The anesthetist saw that he was stunned, so he smiled and asked, "Don't tell me you can't perform the surgery?"
   

          "What do you think is wrong?" Feng Jianguo looked at Ren Ling, who was lying on the operating table, and was a little surprised.
   

          "There's nothing wrong with it. Let me tell you, the patient's respiratory tract is a little deformed. If it weren't for my rich experience, an ordinary anesthetist wouldn't even be able to insert an tracheal tube. " The anesthetist said with a smile.
   

          As soon as Feng Jianguo heard that, he immediately started to treat the patient.
   

          When he saw Ren Ling's stomach bulging, he felt as if a bucket of cold water had been poured over his head.
   

          “MD!”"Did it go into the esophagus?!" He cursed.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: in 2007, one of my patients had a respiratory tract deformity.] After anesthesia, the patient's stomach bulged. Fortunately, when he asked professor Chen to perform the surgery, he noticed this. In the end, it was a close call, and the patient had recovered from lung cancer 12 years after the surgery. However, there were some minor heart problems.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Feng Jianguo was about to go over to check on the situation when a hand pushed him to the side. He used so much force and was not polite at all.
   

          "Firbotic tracheostomy tube!" Zheng Ren immediately pulled off the ventilator and began to perform artificial respiration without hesitation.
   

          Before the anesthetist could react, he saw that the patient's limbs had begun to change color, turn cyanosis, and his abdomen was swelling. He was stunned. Was the tracheal tube inserted into the esophagus?
   

          "What are you doing?" Su Yun shouted from behind,"firbotomy! Hurry up and get it!"
   

          The roars were like whips, hitting the anesthetist's body.
   

          Did I ... Insert my tracheal tube in the wrong place?
   

          The patient's respiratory tract was a little deformed, and his vocal cord could not be seen, but he used a rather special technique, so there should be no problem.
   

          However, when he saw that the patient was in a state of hypoxia and the blood oxygen saturation level on the ECG monitor had dropped to 70%, he had no choice but to accept the truth.
   

          Su Yun waited for two seconds, and when she saw that the anesthetist was still in a daze, she kicked his butt and scolded,""Are you waiting for something to happen? Idiot!"
   

          The anesthetist did not have the time to argue. At this moment, his mind was filled with the patient dying from suffocation before the operation.
   

          This was a major medical mishap. He immediately woke up and jogged to get a firbotomy tube.
   

          "Su Yun, is there a problem with tracheal intubation?" Feng Jianguo asked in a low voice.
   

          Although they were in the operating theater, it was better to speak quietly about this kind of medical malpractice. This was a habit, and it was also the sword of Damocles that hung over the doctors "heads.
   

          As long as one was a doctor, they would have an inexplicable respect for him.
   

          "I think it's an airway deformity, and it's inserted into the esophagus." Su Yun said,"boss, can you do it? if you can 't, I'll do it."
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him. He performed standard mouth - to - mouth resuscitation and maintained the last bit of oxygen for the patient who had been given skelaxin.
   

          In less than a minute, the anesthetist came back with a box.
   

          Without waiting for him to make a move, Su Yun grabbed the box containing the firbotomy tube and began to skillfully assemble it.
   

          Just like how Special Forces soldiers assembled firearms, the firbotomy tube was installed almost instantly.
   

          Although Zheng Ren's back was facing Su Yun, he seemed to be able to see his actions. The moment the mirror was assembled, Zheng Ren reached out his hand, and Su Yun subconsciously passed the mirror to him.
   

          He took a deep breath and gave the patient on the operating table one last mouth - to - mouth resuscitation. Then, he began to put in the firbotomy tube.
   

          Without any pause, he said in a deep voice after 6.78 seconds,""Connect the mechanical ventilator."
   

          The anesthetist was dumbfounded.
   

          This was an extremely dangerous situation that the Department of Anesthesiology rarely encountered.
   

          The patient had lost the ability to breathe on her own under the effect of the drug, and there was no oxygen supply. It was obvious what would happen without saying it.
   

          The difficult part was the deformity of the airway, and there was a time limit to use a tube under the firbotomy. He had to be steady, accurate, and fast, without any extra time to waste.
   

          Boss Zheng took 10 seconds?
   

          After connecting the ventilator, Zheng Ren observed the patient's vital signs. He heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that his chest had recovered and that his blood oxygen saturation level had increased after he was given pure oxygen.
   

          After putting on the gloves and picking up the tube, Zheng Ren started to suck the patient's phlegm.
   

          "Boss, you ... You saw traumatic Lou Gehrig's lung disease?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I saw a large amount of secretion when I looked into the mirror." Zheng Ren said calmly. A large amount of qi and blood secretion was sucked out, and Zheng Ren was relieved.
   

          He did not blame the anesthetist. Instead, he asked,"What kind of injury?"
   

          "Fountain, you directly tore your lower body. Your intestines are out." "X - ray ... Xiaocao, where's the x - ray!" Feng Jianguo said.
   

          "On the Gurney, I'll go get it." Quan xiaocao hurriedly went to the Gurney at the entrance and took the film.
   

          "Give it to me," Zheng Ren's gaze was focused on the scan. Without even looking at Quan xiaocao, he took the scan bag, took out the scan, and inserted it into the scan reader.
   

          "Su Yun, disinfect your hands. Hurry up." Zheng Ren said as he looked at the x - ray.
   

          "The pelvis fracture is so serious." Su Yun glanced at the scan and immediately turned to disinfect the wound. He patted the anesthetist's shoulder and said,"Brother, I'm sorry. Wear lead clothes and sit inside. "
   

          "Eh." The anesthetist squeezed out a voice from his throat and followed Su Yun to put on the lead coat.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the surgery is very difficult," Feng Jianguo and Zheng Ren were looking at the film together. He had a rough look at it before and knew that it was extremely difficult.
   

          [Rectal rupture, small intestine prolapsectomy, and it's a rupture.]
   

          With this diagnosis alone, the judgment that appeared in Feng Jianguo's mind was that the patient's prognosis was poor. There was a serious infection, a large area of lacerations and contusions in the anus, and the surgery was extremely complicated.
   

          And the patient himself ...
   

          The more he thought about it, the more his head hurt. Feng Jianguo sighed.
   

          "Let's do it bit by bit. It depends on the situation. If it doesn't work, we can find the gynecologist to do the repair." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Now?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "Let them get ready. They'll come up when we're almost done with the surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, go wash your hands." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren's body froze for a moment, as if he did not hear Su Yun's words.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun asked as she disinfected the wound.
   

          "I have to call Yiren." Zheng Ren said. Then, he said to the scrub nurse,"I'm sorry, my scrub nurse will be on the stage later."
   

          "Is the surgery that difficult?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded slightly. He took out his phone and called Xie Yiren, then went to wash his hands.
   

          The disinfection and the spreading of the sterile sheet were completed at the fastest speed.
   

          Feng Jianguo and the scrub nurse hid. In the operation room, a limping young man was carrying a pile of medical consumables to boss Zheng with an open Trolley Case.
   

          Soon, he came out with half of the medical consumables.
   

          "Little Feng, you've prepared too much." Feng Jianguo asked as kindly as he could.
   

          "Professor Feng, I can't make a judgment on the patient's condition. I don't know what President Zheng's surgery needs. We can only try our best to bring everything so that President Zheng can choose. " Feng Xuhui smiled shyly.
   

          Feng Jianguo seemed to have sensed something and glanced at Quan xiaocao.
   

          The silly child was nervously watching Boss Zheng and Su Yun's surgery through the lead glass and didn't notice what Feng Xuhui said.
   

          Feng Jianguo felt a little emotional. Many things could only be understood after experiencing them.
   

          Even if he pulled Quan xiaocao's ear and told her what to do, the effect would probably be very limited.
   

          A normal doctor could learn by listening to others. However, learning from boss Zheng would depend on Xiao Cao's own life.
   

          The airtight lead door was closed, and the anesthetist remained in the operating room.
   

          He didn't dare to be careless. It was the safest to stay inside. He was not the one who was safe, but the patient was the safest!
   

          Although he wanted to eat noodles, he had no choice but to do so at this time.
   

          He could only hope that boss Zheng's surgery would be faster.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            12 ' 22 ", the interventional surgery ended.
   

          Zheng Ren tore off the sterile clothing and said expressionlessly,""Get into position, I'll go disinfect."
   

          Feng Jianguo immediately opened the airtight lead door and walked in with Quan xiaocao following behind.
   

          "Boss, where to cut the stone?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I'll sit on the top. You can take a look at the situation below later. If you could suture, the gynecology department wouldn't need to go on stage. " Zheng Ren washed his hands again.
   

          The blood was already hanging up. Red, fresh frozen red blood cells were being transfused into the body. The blood pressure was still stable, so the person would probably survive.
   

          As for more, no one could guarantee.
   

          The anesthetist took off his lead coat and stood awkwardly on the patient's head. He carefully observed the various data, afraid that something would happen again.
   

          Su Yun, Feng Jianguo, and Quan xiaocao set up the stone - cutting position for the patient. Zheng Ren had already come out after washing his hands.
   

          At that moment, Xie Yiren entered the operating room and asked,""I'm here. What patient?"
   

          "Rupture, rectal rupture, and colon rectal prolapse. Zheng Ren started to disinfect the wound. Xie Yiren immediately realized the patient's injury and went to get the surgical box.
   

          After the operation box was disinfected, it was placed in the large operating room. In order to prevent other people from coveting it, director Xu specially approved a partition for Xie Yiren to store Zheng Ren's operation box.
   

          "Boss, the patient was born with an internet celebrity face. It wasn't done later on." Su Yun brushed her hands as she chatted with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Doctor su, you've done plastic surgery before?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "I've never done it before, but I've learned anesthesia. In order to anesthetize the white mice, I squatted in the operating theater and learned for almost half a year. " "Most people who are born with internet celebrity faces," Su Yun said,"have a sharp chin. Most of them will have Qi passageways deformity."
   

          Feng Jianguo didn't know what the connection was.
   

          "Old Feng, you don't know."
   

          Su Yun smiled and said,"the lower jaw is short and small, usually accompanied by respiratory tract deformities." However, those who went to the cosmetic surgery department to have their bones removed would not have this problem. At first, I thought that I could at least show off in the future after discovering the secret manual. "
   

          "There's a connection. " Feng Jianguo was surprised.
   

          " 80%, at least that's the probability. But later on, internet celebrities became popular, and everyone did the exact same thing. Who knows if they had respiratory tract abnormalities?" Su Yun sighed."This is such a huge matter. It can be considered a peerless martial art. He can only be crippled."
   

          Zheng Ren laid out the sheet in silence. He did not stand on ceremony and directly stood at the position of the practitioner.
   

          He reached out and placed the forceps holding the iodophor gauze on his hand.
   

          "Brother Feng, you're welcome." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he disinfected the wound.
   

          Feng Jianguo cursed in his heart, when have you ever been polite to me?
   

          However, he was not very confident in the success of this surgery, especially when the intestines were taken in after the surgery. There were many uncontrollable factors.
   

          Boss Zheng should do it.
   

          The surgical field was disinfected and bandaged as usual. The incision on the abdomen was removed, and the incision went up to 1 cm above the umbilical cord and down to the upper edge of the joint of the pubis.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, then extended his lancets another 5 cm.
   

          "Boss, such a big cut?" Su Yun put on her gloves and stood beside Zheng Ren as the second assistant.
   

          "I can't help it. From the x - ray, I reckon that there are problems with the liver and spleen. I'll feel more at ease after taking a look." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          He entered the stomach layer by layer and protected the bladder according to the steps.
   

          The ruptured bladder could be seen with a 3cm - long incision.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored the bladder and started to explore the entire abdominal cavity.
   

          Due to the serious pelvic fracture, there was a serious swelling in the posterior peritoneum. He had already performed an interventional embolism surgery, so he didn't need to consider this for the time being.
   

          There was a large amount of bleeding in the abdominal cavity. Zheng Ren held a pair of forceps in his hand. He extended his hand into the retractor without waiting for the retractor to suck the blood dry.
   

          The pliers clamped down, and he reached out again ... He only stopped after four pliers were in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you determine the bleeding point?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "By looking at the scan and reconstructing it, we can roughly estimate the anatomical location of the bleeding point." Zheng Ren lowered his head and watched as the blood trickled down.
   

          Feng Jianguo didn't understand what Zheng Ren had just said. How could he know the location of a severed blood vessel by just looking at a normal CT scan?
   

          Su Yun also lowered her head and did not directly rebuke Zheng Ren.
   

          He had seen this kind of situation many times and was already used to it.
   

          Su Yun could do the reconstruction herself, but she could not reach her hand into the pool of blood and use the hemostatic forceps to clamp down on the bleeding vessel without hesitation.
   

          "Ligation, ultrasonic knife." Zheng Ren's voice was a little hoarse.
   

          After the 4#thread was ligated, a few hemostatic forceps were accurately clamped on the bleeding blood vessel without any deviation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you ..." Feng Jianguo was a little distracted.
   

          On this side, Su Yun was in charge of tying the knot. She had a pair of thread scissors in her hand. After she tied the knot, she cut the thread with a knife.
   

          The ultrasonic knife went all the way in. The small bleeding points directly stopped the bleeding, while Zheng Ren used ligation to stop the bleeding for the slightly larger bleeding points.
   

          This was a little conservative, but it was Zheng Ren's habit.
   

          He did not really believe in the ability of the ultrasonic knife to stop the bleeding of blood vessels that were more than 5mm in diameter. Moreover, it would take a long time to completely stop the bleeding. It was better to tie a knot.
   

          The surgery was carried out at a speed that was two ... No, four times faster than normal. Feng Jianguo had to go all out before he could barely keep up with Zheng Ren's speed.
   

          As for Quan xiaocao, she was in a daze the entire time. She saw something, but before she could move, Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Feng Jianguo had already finished their work.
   

          Quan xiaocao pulled on the hook dejectedly, thinking,'can an operation be so fast?'
   

          The massive bleeding was stopped in the shortest time possible, and Zheng Ren began to explore the abdominal cavity.
   

          There were contusions to the liver and spleen, and the stomach was a little bigger, blocking the field of vision.
   

          "Xiao Cao, press on the stomach." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Why is your stomach so big?" Quan xiaocao asked in confusion.
   

          The anesthetist's expression was extremely ugly. Why? It was all because the tube had been inserted into his esophagus. The air blown out by the ventilator was all in the stomach.
   

          If he had discovered it any later, his stomach would have exploded.
   

          He pressed on his stomach, and it slowly deflated. A large area of swelling in the stomach was visible to the naked eye, and it was a shocking sight.
   

          "After the surgery, you need to stop drinking water for a long time." Su Yun nagged.
   

          The intestines in the abdominal cavity no longer had normal physiological and anatomical structures, and just looking at them gave the chief surgeon a splitting headache.
   

          All the intestines had intermittent ruptures, and they were severely congested and swollen. They were cut into sections, and they were surrounded by blood and feces.
   

          Feng Jianguo's hand went numb when he saw the situation.
   

          Under normal circumstances, if the rectum was damaged, a second - Stage anastomosis was required, and a local fistulation was required. The patient would only be able to recover after a few months.
   

          However, the patient in front of him had almost all of his intestines damaged.
   

          Did he have to cut off all the intestines?
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't in a hurry. He asked for a gauze strip, lifted the colon and let Quan xiaocao hold it. He then cut the left root of the mesentery of the Sigma and the peritoneum at the point where the mesentery had collapsed.
   

          "Boss, do you have to be so strict?"
   

          "It's good to be more rigorous. Otherwise, the physiological structure will be a mess, and I won't be able to find the position at all."
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            As he spoke, Zheng Ren extended the incision from the pelvis to the rectal bladder cavity.
   

          "Prepare the aspirator." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He separated the pelvic peritoneum to the left. The moment the peritoneum was opened, Su Yun inserted the aspirator. The pressure of the blood clot caused by the retroperitoneum was extremely high. As soon as it opened a little, blood would spurt out.
   

          "Ya!" Quan xiaocao was shocked.
   

          She had only followed him for a slow treatment for rectal cancer, and it was done using a lens. She had never come into contact with a patient with this kind of rectal injury.
   

          It was said that the retroperitoneum could not be opened, or the bleeding would kill. But was it really okay to open it now?
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you alright?" Quan xiaocao asked.
   

          "I'm fine. " Su Yun answered on Zheng Ren's behalf,"after the interventional embolism surgery, there was no arterial blood, only venous bleeding. It was very easy to repair."
   

          "Anesthetist, could I trouble you to help me put on the microscope?"
   

          "Er ..." The anesthetist was stunned for a moment and looked around.
   

          "On the table below the film reader." Zheng Ren didn't hear the footsteps of old he getting the microscope. He looked up in surprise and immediately realized that it was not old he.
   

          Habit was a powerful force. Gradually, Zheng Ren became lazier ...
   

          They were all F * cking spoiled.
   

          The dark red blood was sucked out, and Zheng Ren completely opened up the retroperitoneum.
   

          There were a bunch of bleeding points in the pelvic vein, and Feng Jianguo's eyes were a little blurry.
   

          "Pay attention to sterile protection," Before Zheng Ren could finish his sentence, Su Yun had already started to use a sterile gauze pad to protect the area around the pelvic venules.
   

          Because there was a large area of feces contamination in the abdominal cavity, this was done to prevent bacteria from entering the blood in reverse.
   

          In fact, it was just a step. Infection was certain, and it would be fine as long as the infection did not worsen. Or rather, it was just a ritual.
   

          By doing so, the patient's infection would be less severe in the surgeon's mind. In fact, as long as one had a brain, they would know that postoperative pyramicosis and septicaemia were inevitable.
   

          If this girl wanted to survive, she would need great luck.
   

          However, she seemed to be in luck. At least she was still alive and lying on the operating table.
   

          "Do you need supplementary films?" Su Yun glanced at the damaged pelvic vein cluster and asked.
   

          "No, the tear in the vein is not big." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After suturing the pelvic venules, he protected the left ureter and continued to wander.
   

          He separated the mesentery to the right and went to the junction of the abdominal aorta.
   

          He cut open the right root of the mesentery, up to the root of the inferior mesentery artery, down to the rectal bladder cavity, and connected with the lateral incision. He also observed the direction of the right ureter.
   

          "Prepare for ligation."
   

          " 7?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Yes."
   

          The inferior mesentery artery was a relatively large blood vessel, and if it was not ligated properly, there would definitely be major problems after the surgery, resulting in a miscarriage.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately severed the inferior mesentery artery and vein, and performed a double ligation on the near end.
   

          Su Yun's vasectomy technique was quite good. If it were anyone else, including Feng Jianguo, Zheng Ren would not feel at ease to let them undergo vasectomy.
   

          He lifted the colon and mesentery, and blunt separated the posterior wall of the rectum until he reached the level of the levator anal muscle at the tip of the tailbone.
   

          Zheng Ren slowly pulled the colon back from the damaged area. The walls of the colon were swollen and filled with blood, and they could no longer be seen.
   

          Feng Jianguo clenched his teeth and said,""This part of the intestine needs to be removed, right?"
   

          "Hmm, try to cut as little as possible. Otherwise, if you want to perform fistulation, you won't even have enough intestines." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Feng Jianguo also knew this, but he wanted to cut less? How could that be possible!
   

          Almost all of the victims 'intestines were damaged, and according to Feng Jianguo's point of view, none of them could be preserved.
   

          As for the postoperative ... If there was no intestine, would he need to receive intravenous nutrition for the rest of his life?
   

          And how could such a huge wound be repaired? Thinking of this, Feng Jianguo's head started to hurt.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why don't you call director Wei over?" Feng Jianguo suggested in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren was wearing a microscope on his head. Like a mecha warrior, he raised his head and took a look at the electronic time.
   

          "He's here. The surgery should be done by now. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's fine if you call him. You can ask Department Director Wei to take a look. If anything happens after the surgery, he can take the blame. " Su Yun said.
   

          Feng Jianguo was about to cry.
   

          That was indeed what he meant, but it wouldn't be good to say it out loud.
   

          "Brother Feng, don't worry. Chief Wei is just a scapegoat. Do you think he'll vent all his anger and resentment for not being able to perform the surgery on you?" Su Yun's eyes narrowed like a crescent moon as she looked at Feng Jianguo.
   

          “……”
   

          He really didn't know what to say. Feng Jianguo was dumbfounded.
   

          For such a serious patient, the possibility of death within three days after getting off the stage was almost 100%.
   

          Then what should he do? Feng Jianguo looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Let's go to the hospital administration Department and tell them about our situation. There are no family members of the patient, and she is in a critical condition. " "Su Yun," Zheng Ren said,"go and talk to ye ... Or chief Lin. Explain the situation."
   

          "Okay, I told you it was your idea, boss." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren did not even lift his head as he continued with the surgery.
   

          In the operating theater of the system, no matter what was done, the final surgery completion rate would only be 80% at most.
   

          This was the surgery with the lowest completion rate in the system operating room.
   

          He would look for the hospital administration Department. He would try his best. If there were any problems, someone else would take the blame.
   

          To Zheng Ren, it was far from enough for director Wei to take the blame.
   

          He was not a doctor in the General Surgery Department. Even though the medical Affairs Department had given him a Practice Certificate, it was still easy for him to find faults. If he wanted to take the blame, he could only find someone from the hospital administration Department. Ordinary staff wouldn't do, so he had to find someone at least at director Lin's level.
   

          Of course, Zheng Ren could have chosen not to perform this surgery.
   

          But in that case ... Feng Jianguo and even chief Wei would definitely not be able to perform this surgery. He could only watch as the patient died. This was not Zheng Ren's style of doing things.
   

          Feng Jianguo continued to be speechless.
   

          Look at boss Zheng, he even went to the hospital administration Department to take the blame. He was a professor leading a team, and whether it was in terms of surgical skills or the person to take the blame, there was such a big gap between him and boss Zheng!
   

          The thought of the hospital administration Department made him feel fear. As a doctor, who dared to say that they would not make a single mistake in their life and that they would not have to deal with the hospital administration Department in their life?
   

          As long as he made a mistake, the medical administration Department would be in charge of it.
   

          Just as he was thinking, Su Yun walked back."Boss, director Lin said she'll be there soon."
   

          "What is he doing here? it's enough that he knows about this." Zheng Ren asked absent - mindedly as he lowered his head to perform the surgery.
   

          "You've encountered a problem on your side. Does the medical Affairs Department want to protect you? Those who knew their place would definitely come. Do you think that everyone is like you, with such low EQ?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren did not refute. He gave an indifferent "Oh" and continued with the surgery.
   

          "See that, Yiren?" Su Yun took off her sterile clothes."He's so boring. Hang him up and whip him when you have the time."
   

          "Hurry up and wash your hands. I'll leave the anus to you." Zheng Ren continued suturing."Xiao Cao, go and help Su Yun."
   

          Quan xiaocao responded.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1697: 1700 desperate action

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren began to separate the anterior wall of the rectum and the ligaments on both sides of the rectum. The ligaments were torn, and Zheng Ren felt a little uneasy after ligation. He was afraid that the ligation line would fall off after the edema was eliminated, so he sutured another one.
   

          He then separated the rectum to the lebotomy level from the front, back, left and right. He made an incision on the posterior peritoneum to extend it to the Douglas pit, then he made an incision on the anterior serosal of the rectum and removed the bilateral lateral rectal ligament.
   

          "It's really troublesome. The anus must be protected, and we can't just suture it directly. " Once again, Su Yun washed her hands, disinfected them, and laid out the sheets. She then called for Quan xiaocao to help her as she continued to nag.
   

          At this point in the surgery, Zheng Ren's movements slowed down.
   

          He was constantly hesitating, and his hand speed was no longer as fast as before.
   

          Even Feng Jianguo felt a little uncomfortable with the sudden drop in speed. This was probably the first time boss Zheng had felt so conflicted while he was watching him perform surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, where is it difficult to choose?" Feng Jianguo asked carefully.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          This was indeed the biggest problem he had ever encountered.
   

          Looking at his intestines, which had been hit by the huge water pressure, it was as if he had suffered an explosive shock. Not to mention the location of the breach, just the severe hemorrhaging and edema made it difficult for Zheng Ren to make a decision.
   

          Although he had tried nearly 30 times in the system operating theater, Zheng Ren still could not find a reasonable solution to the patient's condition.
   

          "Boss Zheng, try to cut as much as you can." Feng Jianguo suggested in a low voice,"if it's allowed, try to cut more intestinal tract ..."
   

          As he said that, he could not continue.
   

          If it was just a mass resection, then it would be a total colon resection, but that would be impossible!
   

          Zheng Ren did not listen to Feng Jianguo's suggestion at all. He hesitated for a moment, and a new idea appeared in his mind.
   

          He immediately went to the system space, bought the surgery training time, and entered the system operating room.
   

          He always thought that if he had time to practice surgery, he could make more choices and try when he encountered problems during the surgery.
   

          However, this was his first time entering during an operation.
   

          Even though the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was a technical barrier, Zheng Ren had never performed an autonomous liver transplant before, including abdominal calluses.
   

          The patient on the operating table was seriously injured!
   

          It was difficult for Zheng Ren to find a way to solve the problem completely in a short period of time.
   

          When he came in, the surgery was going on the same way as it had been outside. However, Xie Yiren, Feng Jianguo, Su Yun, and Quan xiaocao were not there.
   

          Zheng Ren did not use a microscope. Instead, he began to cut the intestines.
   

          Due to the uneven distribution of intestinal shockwaves, the patient's intestines would be in good condition and in bad condition. Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea. Could he repair it and bring the patient back to life?
   

          He began to try.
   

          The intestine with serious congestion was removed, leaving the remaining part of the intestine for local anastomosis. Since it involved the position of the superior mesentery artery's blood supply, Zheng rengcai used a microscope to reconstruct the blood vessels.
   

          The intestines were cut off section by section, and the remaining intestines were repaired and the blood vessels were reconstructed.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that his general surgery skill tree was a little lacking. Although he was only at the master level, and not the initial master level, he still felt that it was very difficult.
   

          He added all the skill points he had accumulated to the General Surgery Department's skill tree without hesitation.
   

          Looking at the progress bar "moving" up by a large margin, Zheng Ren was slightly satisfied.
   

          However, this was not enough.
   

          It was not only a general surgery skill, but it also involved the reconstruction of blood vessels. In the end, Zheng Ren had no choice but to use a master level skill book to raise his skills in the Department of Vascular Surgery to the point where he could complete the surgery.
   

          In the operating theater of the system, Zheng Ren almost did not care about the passage of time as he tried something that no one else had ever done before.
   

          The intestines that had been repaired in this way were like torn clothes, a terrible sight.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng? "Why don't we remove a section of the intestine and do it three to five days later ..." Feng Jianguo was still thinking about what to do.
   

          "I think it's better to perform intestinal Duan Ling Tian, anastomosis, and superior mesentery artery reconstruction surgery," Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Reconstruction of the superior mesentery artery?" Feng Jianguo was surprised."Are we looking for instructor Mao?" As for the reconstruction of the superior mesentery artery, I reckon that instructor Mao ..."
   

          "No, I'm just thinking about it and trying to do it." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he lowered his head and reached out, slapping the hemostatic forceps into his hand.
   

          Feng Jianguo could not keep up with Zheng Ren's thoughts.
   

          The surgery continued. When Su Yun finished repairing the anus, he returned to the operating table and took off his clothes after taking a look. He asked for a microscope from the vascular Department and washed his hands before he went to the operating table again.
   

          Microscopic reconstruction of the superior mesentery artery. The boss actually wanted to try this surgical method. It seemed that he was really in a hurry.
   

          Was this a desperate situation? 'It should be.' Su Yun cursed Zheng Ren in her heart as she hurriedly washed her hands and changed her clothes.
   

          After washing her hands, Su Yun did not stand on ceremony. She stood beside Feng Jianguo and pushed him to the side.
   

          Feng Jianguo did not resist, nor was he unhappy. He even felt a little relieved.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was too high - end. He could not even understand it, let alone help. With the top skills of the General Surgery Department and vascular surgery department used in one surgery, Feng Jianguo's eyes were already blurry, and he could only see double images.
   

          It seemed that boss Zheng was still young, and his body was not good enough for microsurgery.
   

          After Su Yun went into the operating theater, the speed of the surgery increased significantly.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was better to perform surgery outside. The loneliest thing in the world was indeed to perform surgery alone.
   

          Not only did he have to perform the surgery alone, but he also had to perform the extremely difficult surgery by himself.
   

          With an assistant, the surgery was much simpler. He was sure that the completion rate of the surgery would definitely be higher than the completion rate given by the big pig trotter in the system's operating theater.
   

          Feng Jianguo took a look at the operating area. The shadowless lamp was so dazzling that the problem of blurred vision was even more serious.
   

          He could only raise his head and try his best to look into the distance to relieve the fatigue of his upper, lower, inner, external, oblique, and oblique muscles.
   

          The lead door of the operating room opened, and Lin Ge walked in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm busy." Lin Ge was all smiles, as if he didn't think this was a big deal.
   

          "Director Lin, I'm about to cry, please don't laugh." Feng Jianguo's eyes were sore as he said with a bitter smile.
   

          "What are you crying for? with boss Zheng here, do you still need to cry?" Said Lin Ge.
   

          "Boss Zheng has also encountered a problem." Feng Jianguo said bitterly.
   

          "Oh." Lin GE's expression was still the same. He didn't seem nervous or flustered at all.
   

          "Director Lin, I'm afraid I'll have to trouble the hospital administration Department this time." Feng Jianguo said.
   

          "What's the trouble?" "I don't believe that anyone in the entire Imperial City can solve a problem that even boss Zheng can't solve," Lin Ge said.
   

          “……”
   

          "I'll do my best and leave it to fate. He really wanted to bring the dead back to life and heal the bones? That was nonsense. If boss Zheng can't perform the surgery, then the patient is dying. " Lin Ge said firmly.
   

          Feng Jianguo felt that his eyes were slightly moist. He tried his best to open his eyes and stop the tears from falling.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          Was this the usually strict hospital administration Director?
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             The hospital administration department's position in the hospital was similar to that of the Imperial Secret Service. In fact ... To put it bluntly, it was similar to a factory.
   

          Feng Jianguo had been a doctor for more than twenty years, and he had never seen the hospital administration Director in a good mood when he encountered a major problem.
   

          After all, everyone knew that they were the scapegoats. The people in the hospital administration Department were all sharp - tongued, so it would be strange if they didn't know.
   

          It would be strange if he was in a good mood after encountering such a thing.
   

          However, he did not see or feel a trace of anger in chief Lin's emotions and tone. In fact ... Feng Jianguo could even feel the joy in Lin GE's tone.
   

          It seemed that it was an honor to take the blame for boss Zheng.
   

          Perhaps it would be more appropriate to describe it as glory.
   

          MD!
   

          Feng Jianguo was crying in his heart as he cursed in his heart.
   

          Look at how boss Zheng was doing.
   

          Forget about how well the surgery was performed, just by looking at Division Chief Lin's attitude, one could tell that there were some clues.
   

          "Director Lin, you're here." Su Yun's head was lowered and her hands were almost motionless. She was only cooperating with Zheng Ren through the subtle movements of her fingers.
   

          Microsurgery were very close to each other, so the movements could not be big even if they wanted to.
   

          "Doctor su, you're giving boss Zheng a platform to perform microsurgery? Microsurgeries in the General Surgery Department are really rare. " Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "There's no other way. If we want to preserve the intestine, we need to reconstruct the upper mesentery artery. Blood vessel reconstruction, and the stitches were all over the place. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It's quite neat, not messy. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "I won't disturb you." Lin Ge laughed as he pulled over a small stool and sat down against the wall."The surgery is quite difficult, but you can do it with ease. Director Yan had said that the Department should be a service organization. Don't worry, with the powerful hospital administration Department as our backing, nothing will happen. "
   

          Feng Jianguo was stunned for a long time, then he smiled bitterly.
   

          Lin Ge was not as strong as ye Qingqiu.
   

          However, he was known for being sly, and everyone knew that he only wanted to stay in the hospital administration Department until he retired. If he encountered any problems with his responsibility, he should never go to Lin Ge.
   

          He was extremely skilled in Tai Chi and could not solve the problem at all.
   

          But when it came to boss Zheng, Lin Ge almost patted his chest and said,"with me here, boss Zheng, don't worry about the surgery!"
   

          If anything happens, the hospital administration Department will take responsibility, and you will definitely not be implicated.
   

          This was the treatment that every doctor dreamed of.
   

          The hospital administration department's people were like their grandchildren, escorting and protecting him from the side. Er ... To put it nicely, they had completely implemented director Yan's words and were truly protecting the clinical department.
   

          However, throughout Feng Jianguo's career, no matter if he was a Department Director, a leading professor, or even an old academician, the medical Affairs Department had never given him such a guarantee.
   

          The difference between people was really huge!
   

          "Director Lin, thank you." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's fine. You guys go ahead with your work. I'll just wait here." Division Chief Lin leaned against the wall and looked around leisurely.
   

          The surgery took a total of four hours. It had been another four hours since Lin Ge arrived.
   

          As Zheng Ren and Su Yun raised their heads at the same time, Lin GE's spirits were lifted. This was the first light in the operation. Whether it was a success or a failure, there would be an outcome.
   

          Su Yun stretched her neck and smiled.""Boss, there's no one who has ever performed a general surgery to this extent, right?"
   

          "You can't say that. The world is so big that there are capable people everywhere. It can be said that no one has ever performed an interventional surgery before, but I dare not say that about general surgery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Feng Jianguo almost vomited blood again.
   

          Boss Zheng was really confident!
   

          Based on what he said, was he the first in the world to perform interventional surgeries?
   

          What Lin Ge heard, however, was another layer of meaning - the surgery was done!
   

          He took a closer look and saw that his intestines were in a mess, looking extremely miserable.
   

          "Leave a fisthole." Zheng Ren said. He then reached out and slapped the Willow leaf knife on his hand.
   

          He made a circular incision about 3 cm in diameter at the junction of the middle and outer one - third of the line between the left anterior ilial spur and the umbilical cord.
   

          He didn't use a compass, but the circular cut was perfectly round.
   

          "Oh, boss, your circle is pretty good." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Su Yun's Chatterbox - like voice finally rang out in the operating theater, and the stagnant atmosphere immediately eased.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and continued with the surgery.
   

          He cut off the skin, subcutaneous tissue, and external oblique aponeurosis, separated the abdominal oblique muscle, and the transverse abdominal muscle to make an incision on the peritoneum.
   

          He then used a pair of forceps to reach into the abdominal cavity from the incision and clamp down on the repaired mess of the intestine.
   

          Perhaps this section of the intestine could be considered a colon?
   

          The severed end was pulled four centimeters out of the abdominal cavity from the incision. An open kiss was used to make the artificial anus. The entire layer of the intestinal wall and the surrounding skin were sutured for one week, and the needle distance was about one centimeter.
   

          After observing the blood supply, he could already see faint red marks in this section of the intestine. Good luck meant that the operation was half - successful.
   

          The distal colon rupture was ligated with a pair of rubber gloves before it was inserted into the anterior sacraduo and fixed.
   

          The first stage of the surgery was officially over!
   

          After rinsing the abdominal cavity three times, Zheng Ren carefully looked for the bleeding point and carefully covered it with warm saline gauze. A few minutes later, he observed every section of the intestinal anastomosis.
   

          The final inspection took a full hour. After fixing three areas that Zheng Ren was dissatisfied with, he finally began to close the abdomen.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've been in 912 for so many years, and I've never seen anyone use a microscope to perform general surgery except you." Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          Feng Jianguo swallowed a mouthful of blood.
   

          He couldn't do anything if others were willing to step on him to support boss Zheng. But even if he was criticizing silently, there seemed to be nothing to say. That was the truth, and it was boss Zheng's ability. Lin Ge didn't even have any grounds to refute his words.
   

          If he had known earlier, he would have flattered boss Zheng first next time. He definitely wouldn't have let Lin Ge do it first.
   

          He had to learn to be obedient after suffering a loss.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was about to perform abdominal closure, Feng Jianguo immediately said,""Boss Zheng, you can go down and rest. Xiao Cao and I will do it."
   

          Su Yun raised her head, her brows raised as she smiled,""Then you're welcome, brother Feng."
   

          "You're welcome, you're welcome. " Feng Jianguo quickly said what Lin Ge might have wanted to say.
   

          "The microsurgery took a little long. I'm a little dizzy, so I'm going offline now." Zheng Ren did not seem to be in a good mood. He turned around and walked down the operating table.
   

          "Send her to the ICU after the surgery. I'll go and take a look tomorrow." Su Yun, on the other hand, was extremely interested.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you alright?" Lin Ge asked with concern.
   

          "I'm fine. It's just that my vestige nerves are not developed, and I'm dizzy because I've been performing microsurgeries for a long time. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Ge helped Zheng Ren to sit down on the stool, and Feng Jianguo's eyes almost fell out.
   

          This was no longer respect, it was simply flattery.
   

          Forget it, in terms of appearance, I can't compare to this group of people in mechanisms.
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            Feng Jianguo stood at the surgeon's position and looked carefully at the patient's abdominal cavity, which was like a hundreds of straw clothing. There were at least 20 positions where the intestinal sutures had been placed.
   

          This works too? He was entranced.
   

          This was not a standard surgical method, and it did not even exist in any medical scientific conjecture.
   

          There was already a faint trace of blood in the area between the anastomosed incisions.
   

          The appearance of blood circulation meant that the postoperative recovery would be much better, and the possibility of a leak in the anastomosed area would be very small.
   

          But if he cut the intestine like this, how was he going to write the surgery record ...
   

          "Xiaocao, you've seen the surgery process, right?" Feng Jianguo thought for a moment and used the large tweezer in his hand to knock on the zipper that Quan xiaocao was holding.
   

          "Uh ... I ... Did." Quan xiaocao seemed to have realized that a nightmare was approaching her.
   

          "Alright, go back and write down the surgery record." After Feng Jianguo finished speaking, he immediately began to suture the peritoneum. He did not give Quan xiaocao a chance to refuse.
   

          It was better to let the young people do this job. The surgery probably took five to six hours, and it would take at least ten hours to write the surgery record.
   

          That was not all. After writing it, he still had to revise it repeatedly. This surgery record alone was equivalent to the writing work of ten ... No, twenty patients.
   

          "Brother Feng, we'll be going off first." Su Yun went to the sink to wash her face. When she came back, she used a sterile tube to wipe her face.""Use your medicine normally. We'll go and have a look tomorrow."
   

          "This afternoon," Zheng Ren glanced at the sky outside the window.
   

          "Are you still going home?"
   

          "I'm not going back. I'll smoke a cigarette and sleep. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I have something to tell you." Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "Is there something?"
   

          "It's just a small matter. It's nothing much now, so I'm just reporting it to you. Two days ago, when you were isolated in the community Hospital, do you still remember that you had an interventional embolism surgery for a patient with liver cancer in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery?"
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and greeted Feng Jianguo. He turned around and walked out of the operating room. Lin Ge followed Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          "I remember. I went to take a look after the surgery, and the situation was good. According to our original plan, we should have a CT scan tomorrow and the day after, then ..."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren furrowed his brows."When I went to see him, the patient vomited three times. My family seems to have some objections to this, and I have explained it in detail. Is it about this?"
   

          "Director Lin, has the patient filed a complaint?" Su Yun followed behind.
   

          "Well, let's go to the changing room and talk." "I'm afraid boss Zheng won't be able to perform the second stage of the surgery,"Lin Ge said.
   

          When he arrived at the changing room, Zheng Ren recalled the patient. There was no problem with the surgery.
   

          Even if it was reported as a case and published in the magazine [radioactive science], there was an 80% chance that it would pass with all the medical data.
   

          If the tumor was removed after a perfect level surgery, the patient's five - year survival rate would be about 60%.
   

          He had been busy with all kinds of things for the past few days. The patient with Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was fine after the surgery, and the side effects were relatively mild, so he did not continue to pay attention to him.
   

          Did something happen? What would he complain about? Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          "Director Lin." Su Yun took out a cigarette box and flicked her wrist. A cigarette jumped out.
   

          Lin Ge lit a cigarette and opened the window. He smiled and said,""I've asked Department Director Kong and professor yang about the patient's postoperative nausea and vomiting. They said that it was a normal postoperative reaction, and it was not very serious. "
   

          "Division Chief Lin, we all know about the patient's condition. What happened? why is there no news from me?" Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "It's just a small matter. After some discussion, the hospital administration has decided not to inform you. " Lin Ge laughed."You're too busy over there. It's already may, and there's only about 100 days left before the judging of the Nobel Prize. The Academy will definitely help you."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          It was reasonable for her to have a smooth journey to 912. However, nothing happened to him at all. This was too surreal.
   

          That was why Zheng Ren was mentally prepared for this. However, he did not realize it at all and was exposed by Lin Ge.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's silence, Lin Ge told him the truth.
   

          On the second day after the surgery, the patient experienced nausea, vomiting, and fever. When Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to see the patient after the surgery, he was in a better condition, and the patient himself was quite satisfied with the treatment.
   

          However, that night, even the hospital administration Department did not know what happened, but the attitude of the patient and the patient's family members took a sharp turn for the worse.
   

          On the morning of the third day after the surgery, when professor yang was making his ward rounds, the patient said that she vomited more than ten times the day before and had no strength at all.
   

          When he asked the patient's family members about the situation, the patient's family members said that he vomited more than 20 times and even asked what caused this situation.
   

          At that time, professor yang felt that something was wrong. He reported the matter to the medical Affairs Department while continuing to observe the condition.
   

          On the fourth day after the surgery, the patient's symptoms continued to worsen. Based on what he had said, there was at least one ion disorder. As for other complications, there was no telling how many more.
   

          However, the reports of various emergency checks indicated that the patient's condition was stable, and the highest temperature during relaxation was 38.2 degrees Celsius.
   

          The fever was due to the necrosis of the tumor tissue. It was a normal phenomenon for the body to absorb heat. It was a regular relaxant fever, not the kind of continuous fever that was associated with infection.
   

          The patient was lying on the bed, complaining that he was dizzy and could not get down.
   

          However, according to the night doctor and the patient in the same Ward, he was in a good mental state that night and even wandered around the hospital for a long time.
   

          According to his rich clinical experience, this was a patient who would have disputes, and professor yang attached great importance to this.
   

          After all, this involved boss Zheng, and his interventional surgery could be said to be perfect. If there were problems in his management of the patients, professor yang would feel that it was inexcusable.
   

          He continued to report the situation to the hospital administration Department. Professor yang was a ruthless person. He arranged for an in - Service training personnel to follow the patient around the clock and get an extra bed.
   

          All fake tricks would be seen through by the 24 - hour surveillance.
   

          Whether it was the number of times he vomited or the weakness in his body.
   

          In less than a day, the patient felt that he could no longer continue the act. Together with his family members, he complained to the hospital and the doctor that they did not believe them.
   

          Professor yang only said coldly. Even a Department - Level cadre in 912 did not receive such treatment from a specialized Doctor Who followed them 24 hours a day.
   

          Moreover, all of this was to better study the process of the patient's condition, so as to grasp the situation and let the patient recover and be discharged as soon as possible.
   

          In the end, the in - Service training doctor found out that the patient's nausea and vomiting were probably an act. At the very least, he had only seen the patient vomit once.
   

          It was called vomit, but it was only food that was not chewed carefully enough. There was no stomach acid.
   

          In other words, the patient was pretending to vomit. The in - Service training doctor made a record of the incident and sent a picture to professor yang.
   

          During this period of time, the doctor would personally take her temperature to prevent any possible fraud.
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            But even so, there were still some changes.
   

          Soon, the patient admitted that his relaxant fever had become a persistent high fever, and the thermometer's scale showed that this was true.
   

          The in - Service training doctor did not notice any problems, and this made him very confused.
   

          Therefore, the judgment that she felt nauseous and vomited was fake, but a persistent high fever ... What that meant was self - evident.
   

          After an interventional surgery for liver cancer, relaxing heat could last for about a month at most, and it was mostly seen in large liver tumors. After all, the process of necrosis for a tumor that was about 10 cm in size was very long, and the heat absorption was quite terrible.
   

          But!
   

          He was absorbing heat normally, so there was no need to worry.
   

          However, after interventional embolism surgery, the patient would experience relaxing heat instead of continuous heat.
   

          The most common occurrence was the fever that occurred every 8 to 12 hours.
   

          Professor yang was a little confused by the new question. Should I ask boss Zheng?
   

          Later, when they were discussing this case in the office, a doctor from the town hospital who came for in - Service training was very disdainful and said that he knew what was going on.
   

          After that, he only needed to go and measure his body temperature every time.
   

          Sure enough, the temperature he took returned to normal. Professor yang knew that there was a problem, but he couldn't explain it.
   

          The in - Service training doctor said that this kind of situation was more common in village hospitals.
   

          Generally, before the patient took his temperature, he would use something like a thermal treasure to raise the temperature of his armpit.
   

          As long as he did that, his body temperature would not be normal. He had even seen patients with body temperatures as high as 42 degrees Celsius, and there had even been cases where the thermometer had exploded under the armpit.
   

          However, this patient was using a more concealed method.
   

          The time to take the patient's temperature was fixed, or at the request of the patient's family. Before that, he placed his hands on the hot water cup to increase the temperature of his palms.
   

          Then, when he brought the thermometer over, he would tell the doctor or nurse about his condition. At this time, none of the medical staff had the energy to look at him holding the mercury thermometer.
   

          The mercury thermometer showed the temperature of his warm hand.
   

          This was the reason for the constant high heat.
   

          To put it bluntly, it was not worth a penny.
   

          After two to three rounds of fighting, the patient's family was so angry that they started to beat and scold him.
   

          One day later, Lin Ge received the patient's family at the hospital administration Office.
   

          He told the patient's family directly that the 912 hospital would definitely not keep this matter a secret. Then, he calmly settled the bill for the patient's family.
   

          The patient was a foreigner and had been treated in Room 912. He had three daughters and sometimes one or two son - in - Law to accompany him.
   

          Not to mention the hospital fees, the three daughters 'daily expenses in the capital were at least 200 yuan.
   

          Including the hospitalization fees, his monthly expenses were definitely 6000 Xun and 10000 Yuan. Lin Ge said that the hospital administration Department would drag things out with them for a year or two.
   

          912 will definitely not compromise on this matter!
   

          Lin Ge had even hired a professional legal counsel and was prepared to fight a long war.
   

          In a battle of attrition, an individual could not fight against a behemoth like 912. The patient's family members were a little dumbfounded. They did not understand why the hospital, which had always been weak, would be so determined.
   

          Finally, Lin Ge took out a document and showed them the contents of the mission for the stage of cracking down evil.
   

          If there was a problem, 912 would not run away. If there was no problem and he was deliberately blackmailing her, then he would accompany her to the end.
   

          The patient's daughter tried to make a scene, and director Zhang Lin from the cardiology department took her to see the patient for the entire afternoon. If she had a heart attack, she could be rescued immediately.
   

          In 912, there were definitely people who couldn't be saved. However, it was not that easy for a normal person to die.
   

          In the end, everything was under video surveillance, including the patient's postoperative imaging and medical records, which were all submitted to the medical investigation Committee.
   

          He did not consult an expert panel, nor did he say who performed the surgery. The x - ray was sent to the medical investigation committee's medical imaging expert, who slammed the table.
   

          The 9 - cm tumor had shrunk to 7 - cm in less than a week after surgery. If he was not satisfied with the result of this surgery, how could he go to heaven?
   

          The medical investigation Committee didn't know whether to laugh or cry at this incident. They sent the document back and refused to accept it.
   

          As for the patient, because he had refused to receive surgery a few days later, there was no need for him to receive any more treatment from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. So, under the coordination of the hospital administration Department, the patient was transferred to the Department of digestive medicine.
   

          Director Luo only said one thing after hearing the situation. Her condition was relatively mild, so she was staying in the corridor with an extra bed.
   

          There were no beds in the ward, and the standard of living had taken a sharp turn for the worse. The patients were the first to be unable to stand it.
   

          According to the speculations of the hospital administration Department, the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, and the Department of digestive medicine, the patient did not know what illness he had before he came to Beijing for surgery.
   

          However, after the patient "accidentally" found out about his condition after the surgery, he had other thoughts.
   

          Perhaps he felt that he didn't have long to live and wanted to leave some money for his wife and children?
   

          It could also be that his children felt that the expenses in the capital were higher. Although the Xinglin garden provided free medical treatment, the company of family members, food, accommodation, and transportation in the capital all cost money.
   

          Late - Stage liver cancer. These two words represented too many things.
   

          The patient himself had no blood in him either. Lin Ge had seen patients who directly jumped down the stairs from the top floor of the clinic.
   

          In the end, the patient slipped away in less than 24 hours.
   

          He went straight to the hospital administration Office and gave his daughter a good scolding. He then bowed to Lin Ge and apologized, saying that he would be automatically discharged.
   

          This happened today ... Yesterday afternoon.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know any of this.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed after hearing Lin GE's explanation.
   

          Although it was a doctor's responsibility and duty to save the dying and heal the injured, he would definitely not take over the patient in the current situation.
   

          He didn't know if there were any local doctors who could take over the treatment.
   

          A very standard and typical patient who had a high probability of living for more than five years after surgery might only have less than one year to live. He felt a little uncomfortable.
   

          But,
   

          This was life.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the matter has just been settled today. The automatic discharge procedures have been completed, and the medical investigation Committee has also blacklisted the patient. After we go back, as long as we connect to the network in the area, no matter who receives the patient, they will know this piece of information. " Lin Ge said,"I was going to report to you after work ..."
   

          "Division Chief Lin, I don't dare to say report." Zheng Ren waved his hands.
   

          "It's just an improper use of words, don't mind it. " "I just happened to encounter this matter today, so I'll just say it," Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "Thank you," Zheng Ren said, shaking his head slightly.
   

          "This is what the hospital administration Department should do. It's really what they should do." "We can't help with scientific research," Lin Ge said. But in terms of protecting them, we must do our best. "
   

          Then, he looked around mysteriously and said in a low voice,""This is what director Yan personally instructed me to do after you asked for the caretaker that day."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This is the case I experienced in January this year.] It was basically completely true, and the medical investigation Committee was so angry that they laughed. "It's not my patient, and the doctor - in - charge obviously has no experience. I reminded him, but he didn't take it seriously. In the end, it turned into a farce. In the human heart, there was kindness and simplicity, but there was also insatiable greed. Who knew ... In a battle of wits and courage, basically all of my responses were clinical ... Cough, cough. After writing this joke, I really can't face the words 'clinical experience'. I was wrong! I was the one who exposed her vomiting and body temperature. In the end, it directly evolved into a Shrew - like ruckus.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1701: Postoperative complications?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            It was getting late. After chatting for a while and finishing their cigarettes, the three of them left the operating room. Lin Ge said he didn't want to go home, so he went straight to the hospital administration Office to take a nap.
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren and Su Yun decided to go back to sleep.
   

          His home was closer, and although it would take at least 20 minutes to go back and forth, it was better than staying in the hospital for a few hours.
   

          The key point was that there might not be a place for the duty room, and it would disturb the rest of the staff on duty.
   

          Plus, Yiren was there too. Zheng Ren could deal with her however he wanted, but he couldn't let Yiren do surgery all night and sleep in the on - call room with her clothes on like him.
   

          "Boss, I've been thinking recently that we've operated on enough patients. Something should have happened." Su Yun nagged as she waited for Yiren to leave the stage.
   

          "What are you saying? why is there a problem?"
   

          "It's a matter of probability. " Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was pouting. In fact, he also knew that there was a higher possibility that there was a problem.
   

          After all, there was no knowing what a person's heart was like. Many people's demands were not just about the success of surgery or treatment.
   

          A person's desires were limitless.
   

          The surgery was a success, and he could live for a little longer, so he wanted more. For example, if one wanted to get rich, they could perform surgery and tell the doctor after the surgery.
   

          This case was enough to prove this point.
   

          Zheng Ren was too lazy to speak. If he could start all over again, he could travel back to his high school days and probably wouldn't choose medical treatment again.
   

          This was even with the help of the big pork trotter, and the completion of the surgery was impeccable.
   

          If it had been someone else, without the help of the professors and directors of the hospital administration Department, Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, digestive Department, and many other departments, they would have been skinned alive after this complaint.
   

          Zheng Ren basically did not think about unhappy things.
   

          Moreover, it was already settled and there was a result.
   

          In life, it was absolutely wrong to always be at odds with one's life. It would be good to go back to sleep and resurrect with full health and blue after a few hours.
   

          There was still work to be done tomorrow.
   

          Ten minutes later, little Yiren had changed her clothes. She called Zheng Ren and Su Yun out and drove home.
   

          Although they didn't have much time to rest, they were still young. Taking a shower and resting for an hour or so would basically guarantee a day's energy.
   

          After waking up in the morning and having breakfast, he first went to see the patients in the community Hospital, then went to 912 to change shifts and perform surgery.
   

          With his own troops, Zheng Ren's work became less and less.
   

          There was no need for the surgery. Now, professor Rudolph Wagner and Liu Zewei were performing the surgery, and there was a group of people waiting to be baptized by the hemostatic forceps.
   

          The doctors in charge of the beds were experienced doctors from all over the world.
   

          Since the surgery was carried out with more confidence, there were fewer postoperative complications. In order to improve their skill level, doctors were still very diligent in the most basic work.
   

          After the surgery, Zheng Ren went to take a look at Ren Ling.
   

          She had already woken up, but she was still breathing with the help of a ventilator and was in a calm state. The overall situation was stable, but the amount of fluid drained from the pelvic cavity was relatively large, 750 ml.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this was a huge amount, but he did not pay too much attention to it.
   

          6-7 Wasn't it normal to have some drainage after an hour - long surgery? This didn't need special attention at all. All they had to do now was wait.
   

          Whether there was a problem or not, time would tell.
   

          Nothing happened for one day, and the next day, the cycle repeated, and the work process was still the same.
   

          After the surgery, Zheng Ren told Liu Zewei one or two minor things that he should pay attention to, and the day's basic work was over.
   

          As for the rest, if there was nothing else, Zheng Ren could sit in the sun - facing position in the office and go to the system library to read books.
   

          However, there was one more thing that Zheng Ren was worried about. He was wondering why the pelvic drainage for a patient with intestinal rupture was so large.
   

          Zheng Ren was worried about whether there was a problem with his kiss.
   

          After all, there were many microsurgeries, so it was not strange for something to go wrong.
   

          After coming out of the operating room, Zheng Ren didn't go back to the Department. Instead, he went straight to the ICU.
   

          [They said ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. He was sending a WeChat message to Xie Yiren, so he picked up the call.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at the ICU, what's up?"
   

          "Wait for me," Su Yun said on the other end of the phone."We'll talk when we meet."
   

          After that, he hung up the phone impatiently.
   

          Zheng Ren simply stood down and waited for him. As expected, within a few minutes, this fellow ran up from the fire escape.
   

          "Old Liu said he's been discharged." Su Yun said after they met.
   

          "Oh, that's good." Zheng Ren smiled."There's no problem with Zhu liangchen's side, right?"
   

          "There shouldn't be any problems. Zhu liangchen has recently gone to sister Lin's Hospital for more than ten cases of left and bottom gastric artery embolism. After a short period of observation after the operation, the effect is much better than the case he did himself. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "This person still has some self - awareness in his heart, he's just good looking. He was not afraid of anything else as long as he knew what he was doing. The simpler the surgery, the more shocked he will be. " Su Yun said with a smile,"after he finished the surgery on his own, a lot of complications appeared." It's clear that there's a problem when you immediately started to perform the surgery after you did it. "
   

          "I hope so." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "If he doesn't know what's going on, Department Director Kong won't be able to say anything when we want to kill him in the future." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Don't make it sound so serious. If he doesn't want to admit it, then so be it. It's just an embolism surgery in the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery. It's not a big deal. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Where are you going?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The patient's pelvic cavity drainage volume was a little high yesterday. I'll go and take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It shouldn't be a big deal. Isn't it normal to have some drainage after such a major surgery?" Su Yun said.
   

          "But I estimate that the postoperative drainage volume is at most about 200 ml." Zheng Ren obviously had a plan in mind. He said as he walked,""750ml of drainage is indeed too much. I'm afraid there will be problems elsewhere."
   

          "What problems can there be? I watched the surgery from the beginning to the end. There were a lot of intestinal resection, but the suture was very good. There will be no problems."
   

          "I'm going to take a look. I've thought about it for a long time, but I can't figure out why." "If I have something on my mind, I won't be able to read at ease when I go back," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm going to watch the fifth edition of your "external science" book? Boss, don't tell me you're deducing how to write the latest edition of the foreign science textbook?" Speaking of which, if we can win the Nobel Prize, you'll definitely be in the next edition of the teaching material. But isn't it a little too early for you to think about it now?"
   

          "Just like the college entrance examination, you can read the textbooks and deduce more problems. The textbooks will always be more useful than the reference books. It's especially so when you compare every medical case mentioned in the textbooks with the research papers and journals, and your gains are quite great. "
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren suspiciously and did not say anything.
   

          This fellow was too high - end, and even someone like Su Yun could not keep up with the rhythm.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1702: The surgery record that makes people silent

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After arriving at the ICU, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and walked in. He saw that the red color on Ren Ling's system panel had faded, and it seemed that her condition was getting better.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you here to take a look at the patient?" The chief resident of ICU greeted him.
   

          "Yes, yes. I'll just take a look." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "His overall condition is gradually recovering. It's just that the pelvic drainage volume is still a little high." The chief resident of the ICU said.
   

          This was what Zheng Ren was worried about.
   

          He took a closer look at Ren Ling's system panel again. There were no unfamiliar diseases or complications, such as fatal diagnoses like pancreatic leak.
   

          "Let me take a look at the record." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The ICU chief resident put down his work and brought Zheng Ren to the computer. He found Ren Ling's medical records and nursing records.
   

          Now that Zheng Ren was in the limelight in 912, the chief resident of the ICU had heard about him.
   

          What he had heard was not important. After the patient named Ren Ling was sent over, he could not see the surgery record.
   

          She urged them three to five times, but the gastrointestinal surgery department always said that they were still writing.
   

          The chief resident of the ICU was puzzled. It was just a surgery record, what was there to write? What kind of surgery had they not done in a mature, large - scale tertiary Grade A hospital like 912? What kind of surgery record template did he not have?
   

          Under normal circumstances, it was enough to just stick the template and make some changes according to the situation during the operation.
   

          Twenty minutes was considered a lot for a patient to be able to make a postoperative record. The chief resident of the ICU was a little disdainful about this.
   

          Later, when the Department Director made ward rounds in the morning, he was very angry at the gastrointestinal surgery department for not writing the surgery record for a long time.
   

          The director called director Wei directly and explained the situation.
   

          This kind of situation was rare, but it was also not rare. Who would be in the mood to write surgery records after a night of surgery and exhaustion? However, according to the unspoken rules, he had to complete it before the shift was over.
   

          Otherwise, if the department Director made a ward round and he could not even tell them what the surgical method was, he would be in trouble.
   

          It must be that a young in - Service training doctor was slacking off, and that was what the residents in the ICU always thought.
   

          However, when he called director Wei, she was very calm.
   

          Chief physician Wei seemed to know what was going on. He did not scold them angrily. Instead, he asked them to wait. The surgery records would be sent over in another three to five hours.
   

          Let's wait then.
   

          However, the chief resident of the ICU was dumbfounded when he saw the surgery records.
   

          It took her an entire hour to read the long, 3000 - Word surgery record.
   

          What kind of F * cking surgery was this?!
   

          Division Chief Lin of the Intersurgical Medical Affairs Department guided the on - the - spot surgery, which was still a microsurgery through segmental incision and suturing. Finally, there was also the reconstruction of the superior mesentery artery.
   

          After reading the report, the ICU chief resident pondered for almost a day, but he still couldn't figure out how such a serious patient survived.
   

          Not only did he survive, but he also recovered quite quickly.
   

          She could go offline after 24 hours, but she reported the operation to the director. After the director of the ICU saw the longest operation record in history, he fell silent.
   

          This was a surgery record that would make both men and women fall silent after reading it.
   

          Out of careful consideration, he decided to go offline after 48 hours.
   

          The chief resident of ICU had been observing the changes in Ren Ling's condition the entire day. All the test indicators showed that he had improved to varying degrees. In fact, he was already awake and could breathe without the help of a ventilator.
   

          Other than the fact that there was more drainage in the pelvic cavity, there was no other problem. In addition ... The patient was slightly more restless after he woke up.
   

          For him to recover so quickly from such a severe injury, those who knew about this were all in admiration.
   

          The surgery was performed by boss Zheng.
   

          He could be called a God!
   

          The chief resident of ICU did not know how to perform a surgery, but he had only seen one surgeon in his life who could make someone write a surgery record of more than 3000 words.
   

          It was unique.
   

          If this wasn't considered awesome, what was?
   

          Unknowingly, Zheng Ren had another little fangirl ... An old fangirl.
   

          "Boss Zheng, today's abdominal drainage is slightly less than yesterday 's. It's 600ml, light yellow, and there's sediment." Said the chief resident of ICU.
   

          "Light yellow ..." Zheng Ren recalled the color of the drainage that he had come to see the day before. He looked through the reports of various laboratory tests that morning.
   

          The light yellow guiding liquid, Zheng Ren pondered. It didn't look like gastric juice, nor did it look like intestinal juice, let alone lymph leakage.
   

          The color of bile leakage should be darker, and the patient's urine was a lot and clear, so it did not look like urine leakage.
   

          Could it be the pancreas? did they miss out on the pancreas during the surgery?
   

          Zheng Ren had this conjecture because the surgery was not 100% completed in the end.
   

          Although big pig trotter did not give a clear diagnosis of the complications, he still thought of it.
   

          The laboratory test in the morning did not show any hemorrhapsody or enzyme values. Although the possibility was not high, this could not be ruled out.
   

          "Please check on hemorpholography." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Are you thinking about the problem with your pancreas?" The chief resident of ICU asked,"the vital signs don't look very similar."
   

          "I'm just looking at the situation, afraid that I've missed something. During the intraoperative exploration, there was contusions in the liver and spleen, but there was no problem with the pancreas. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he suddenly froze.
   

          "The pancreas is definitely fine. I took a closer look, and it's very intact. There's no traumatic injury." Su Yun said.
   

          "No!" Zheng Ren suddenly raised his hand and paused. He had a thought in his mind but was suddenly interrupted by Su Yun.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun did not know that she had interrupted Zheng Ren's train of thought.
   

          "There are no signs of peritoneum inflammation. Let's check the body later." Zheng Ren said,"the possibility of there being a problem with the pancreas is really not very high."
   

          "I think you're just suspicious. There will be less drainage. As long as it's not blood, you have nothing to be afraid of." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's not that I'm afraid, but there's so much guiding liquid, there has to be a reason, right?" After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he went to do a physical examination on the patient.
   

          There was about 300 ml of pale yellow fluid in the drainage bag. It was emptied early in the morning, so there was more than 300 ml at this point, which meant that the drainage for today would not be less.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the system panel again, but there was still no special diagnosis.
   

          He began to do a physical examination. Just like what was described in the course of disease, there were no signs of peritoneum. The incision was intact, the drainage was smooth, and there was no drawing of blood.
   

          When he was pressing the abdomen, Zheng Ren noticed that the patient was frowning and was acting restlessly.
   

          It was possible for him to feel pain after the surgery, but he had not used much strength, so the reaction should not be so strong.
   

          However, all his suspicions were dispelled when Zheng Ren heard the sound of his intestines with the stethoscope.
   

          The rumbling sound was 4-5 per minute.
   

          It was not an intestinal laceration, nor was there a problem with his pancreas. If there was digestive fluid in the abdominal cavity, intestinal paralysis would definitely occur within thirty - six hours.
   

          But now, all his vital signs were stable ... It didn't seem like anything was wrong.
   

          But where did so much guide liquid come from?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, aren't you being a little too serious?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Mm ..." Zheng Ren's mind was filled with countless scenarios, and he only intentionally or unintentionally dragged out a long reply to Su Yun's question.
   

          And then there was no more.
   

          Su Yun felt helpless as well, but Zheng Ren had no choice but to think about this small matter.
   

          Su Yun saw that the patient was fine, so she went to chat with the nurse at the ICU. Zheng Ren had always found it strange that he had so much to say to strangers.
   

          If it were him, he would definitely say a few words in embarrassment and not even know what to say for the third sentence.
   

          However, Su Yun was chatting happily with the two nurses from the ICU, and the girls were smiling brightly. Was this considered a benefit?
   

          At that time, Department Director Qian of Haicheng City first People's Hospital had even argued with Department Director pan over the matter of Su Yun going to the emergency department.
   

          However, old Department Director pan was an expert when it came to being unreasonable. Chief Qian was simply not enough.
   

          As long as Su Yun was around, the nursing team would not be disbanded. When Zheng Ren thought about the conclusion that old Department Director pan had given him, he also felt that it was ridiculous.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there any possibility of you being suspicious? I'll check it out immediately. " The chief resident of ICU asked.
   

          "No need for now, I'll think about it." Zheng Ren stood in front of the hospital bed and did not look at Su Yun. Instead, he started to recall the process of his treatment the day before.
   

          He was not the one receiving the treatment, but he had rushed over when he received a call saying that there was a patient with an emergency pelvic fracture.
   

          When she entered the operating room, she saw ...
   

          Wait a minute!
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. What he was thinking about just now suddenly became clear.
   

          It was a problem with the anesthesia!
   

          He inserted an anesthetic tube into the patient's esophagus. When he entered the room, he saw that the patient's stomach was slightly swollen, and cyanosis had begun to appear in his limbs.
   

          Right!
   

          It must be like this.
   

          After general anesthesia, the smooth muscles of the gastrointestinal tract were relaxed. At this time, a large amount of gas pressure caused the stomach to expand extremely, and some small intestines had similar symptoms.
   

          The high tension made the gastrointestinal wall thinner. At a microscopic angle, the endoctotic gap widened, and the permeability strengthened, leading to liquid oozing out.
   

          Seroperitosis was actually the same as seroperitosis in serious intestinal obstruction, but there was no infectious factor.
   

          Therefore, the liquid drawn out of the guide bag was a light yellow color, without any sediment or blood oozing out.
   

          When Zheng Ren thought of this, he immediately picked up his phone and made a hand gesture. He found a slightly quieter corner and called old he.
   

          "Old he, it's me." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there an emergency?" Old he's voice was filled with excitement.
   

          "No, I didn 't," "Let me ask you something. Have you ever made a tube insertion mistake and inserted the tube into the esophagus?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The person on the other end of the phone immediately became serious.
   

          On this topic, Zheng Ren could almost hear old he's heartbeat accelerating over the phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment. I'll find a quiet place to talk to you." Old he's voice became cautious.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry. He knew that old he must have misunderstood.
   

          However, he was too lazy to explain to old he. He could not wait long anyway.
   

          After a few seconds, old he's voice was heard.
   

          "Boss Zheng, was it you who had an accident in the emergency department?" Old he asked in a low voice.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren replied with a smile.
   

          The person on the other end of the phone heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "In the early morning the day before yesterday, the General Surgery Department received an emergency patient. When I rushed over, I just happened to see the patient's stomach bulging. After that, I used a firestraint tracheostomy tube to perform a firestraint. The operation was completed, and the patient was recovering well. I'm currently seeing the patient at the ICU. " Zheng Ren explained.
   

          "You scared me to death." Old he said.
   

          "I want to ask you, have you ever seen such a patient?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is one of the biggest medical mishaps in the Department of Anesthesiology. It's the same as waking up during an operation due to an operation error." "It's more serious than that,"old he said. I've encountered them a few times, but I've managed to save them. "
   

          "Did you follow up on the postoperative conditions of these patients?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, but I can ask in the group. They are all experienced anesthetists in the country." Old he said.
   

          "Can you help me ask if they have seen a large amount of pale yellow liquid being drained out of the abdominal cavity after surgery?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright!" Old he responded.
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and saw that there were more and more young ladies around Su Yun. The chief resident's expression was starting to turn ugly.
   

          This really affected her work. Was what he said about wearing two layers of masks true? Zheng Ren thought about it carefully and felt that it was ridiculous.
   

          This guy was not serious at all.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you consulting with your teacher?" The chief resident of the ICU asked with a smile after Zheng Ren finished his call.
   

          At boss Zheng's age, it would only make sense if he had a particularly powerful teacher.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren smiled and returned to the head of the bed to look at the patient's Guide bag.
   

          The pale yellow guiding liquid was very clear, with some turbid things occasionally, but not much. Zheng Ren recalled the process of the surgery and calculated the amount of drainage in his heart. He was more and more convinced of his judgment.
   

          When the chief resident saw that Zheng Ren did not say anything, he thought to himself that his teacher might have already passed away. This was a sad matter, so he should not expose boss Zheng's scars.
   

          Ten minutes later, old he called.
   

          "Boss Zheng, someone has seen it before. He said that there will be a moderate amount of oozing liquid after the surgery." Old he said,"I'll send you the chat history now. Your judgment is correct."
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the chat history. The anesthetist had said a lot. It seemed that this patient had left a deep impression on him.
   

          It was a patient with a knife wound. When they realized that the needle had been inserted wrongly, they immediately gave him mouth - to - mouth resuscitation and re - inserted the tube with a firbotomy tube.
   

          The anesthetist was worried that the patient would have symptoms of brain fatigue, so he followed the patient for three days after the operation.
   

          He still had a fresh memory of postoperative drainage.
   

          Light yellow drainage liquid, 500 to 1000ml, reduced gradually every day. There were no symptoms of cerebral hypoxia in the later stage. He was no longer concerned when he was transferred out of the ICU.
   

          What the anesthetist said was the same as what Zheng Ren saw. Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          This was how one's clinical skills could be improved bit by bit.
   

          This time, he didn't have any experience and thought for half an hour. However, if he encountered it again in the future, he would no longer be troubled by the high traffic flow.
   

          "Su Yun, let's go." Zheng Ren stood up and called out to Su Yun.
   

          "You understand?"
   

          "Yes, it should be. The drainage volume will be about 200ml tomorrow. It will decrease in turn, and it will get better soon. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Su Yun raised her eyebrows, but there were too many people here, so she couldn't ask for more details.
   

          After informing the nurses, Su Yun followed Zheng Ren and left the ICU.
   

          ……
   

          After old he completed the task given to him by Zheng Ren, he felt that something was amiss. He checked the surgical record.
   

          That night, it was Chui Zhiying's shift. Old he pondered for a moment and ran to the operating room to find him.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I recommend a medical novel,"when a doctor has cheats." It's well written. The author is a doctor himself. He's an old author with excellent quality books. His character is guaranteed.] Well, it was an advertisement. The advice I gave to my colleagues is that it's useless even if it's an advertisement. The key is that Wanwan updates 10000 chapters a day, and it's constantly updating. If he could update 20000 a day, he would be able to finish the game and be in the top five sales. I don't know if this young man can do it, but I hope so.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1704: The more you talk, the more scared you get.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Chui Zhiying's surgery was from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, and it was almost over. He sat at the side, leaning against the wall, deep in thought.
   

          His assistant was observing the patient's head and monitoring various values.
   

          "Are you alright, old cui?" Old he came in and asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes, the surgery will be over in half an hour." Chui Zhiying raised her head. Her eyes were dark, and she looked listless.
   

          "Why are you so tired? You're already so old, but you're still so diligent in paying public grain. Be careful of your old back. " Old he joked.
   

          "I haven't had a good rest these past two days. I'm getting old, and I can't even rest for two or three days after working the night shift." Chui Zhiying looked at old he and sighed."Old he, you've been really lucky recently."
   

          Old he knew what he meant and sighed in his heart. He smiled and said,""Let's go for a smoke. "
   

          Chui Zhiying looked at the dosage of the anesthetic, the monitor, and the micro pump. She gave some instructions and went to the duty room with old he.
   

          "Old cui, what happened the night before?" Old he closed the door and said directly without any small talk.
   

          He knew that Chui Zhiying was a person with a rather stuffy temper, but he was quite skilled. If he wanted to get information out of him, half an hour would definitely not be enough.
   

          Chui Zhiying's expression changed slightly when he heard old he's question.
   

          However, he soon realized that with the relationship between old he and boss Zheng, it was not strange for old he to know about that.
   

          "Sigh, old he, don't mention it." Chui Zhiying let out a deep sigh.
   

          "Don't worry, I won't say anything. Besides, nothing happened to the patient, so you've passed this stage. " Old he smiled and handed Chui Zhiying a cigarette."No matter how big the matter is, can it be bigger than what happened to me two days ago?"
   

          Chui Zhiying knew about director Mao's paralysis. If it were him ... When he thought about this, his heart trembled.
   

          Who in the clinical world had not encountered medical malpractice? The only way to stay safe was to not work. There was no one who did not get into trouble when they worked!
   

          If something happened, he would just admit defeat. After the incident, Chui Zhiying concluded that if it wasn't for boss Zheng that night, there was at least a 50% chance that something big would have happened.
   

          He would definitely be suspended for at least a year.
   

          But after a year, he could still come back to work. After all, it was the same as driving a car. If he made a mistake, he would go to jail and would never be able to work in the medical field for the rest of his life. There was probably no one in the medical field anymore.
   

          This was his own situation. Old he was talking to director Mao of the Science and Education Department. Moreover, all the evidence pointed to old he's mistake at that time. If it wasn't for boss Zheng's reversal of the situation, old he would have been finished.
   

          Chui Zhiying understood the subtle difference in between.
   

          He looked at old he and sighed in his heart. He wanted to say something, but he didn't know what to say.
   

          Old he had been down on his luck for a lifetime, and his luck had finally turned. He ... Could never be on the same level as boss Zheng.
   

          "Old cui, tell me what happened that day." Old he chuckled and said,"I'm not trying to rub salt into your wound. I'll make it clear first." I've been in boss Zheng's Medical Group for quite some time now. I need to know what boss Zheng's level is like, what he can do and what he can't do. "
   

          "Otherwise, boss Zheng, you've helped me so much, and I'll feel bad if I can't make anything with this noodles, right?" Old he said bluntly.
   

          "Old he, I really envy you. You have such good eyesight!" Chui Zhiying sighed."If you follow boss Zheng, even if you don't know anything, you'll still ..."
   

          "Don't be ridiculous. If I don't know anything, why would boss Zheng want me to do it?" "You don't even know how fierce the competition is in boss Zheng's treatment group," old he quickly said.
   

          "How intense?" Chui Zhiying didn't believe him. He knew how good old he was. He was just a little stubborn, otherwise he would have woken up earlier.
   

          "Let's not talk about other things. Do you know who is the anesthetist in boss Zheng's Haicheng?"
   

          "Can an academician be the anesthetist?" Chui Zhiying didn't believe him and started to argue.
   

          "A pair of twin sisters who just graduated from master's degree!" Old he's tone was exaggerated. He made a pained expression and said,"Old cui, if you were in my shoes, would you rather have an old man as your anesthetist or the twin sisters? You say it, you say it!"
   

          "..." Chui Zhiying was stunned.
   

          "I've seen the photo. With his looks, he can act in a movie." Old he sighed and said,"that's why I'm working so hard, isn't it all so that I can get on boss Zheng's good side?" Lao Chui, I'll be honest with you. I haven't been sleeping well recently. "
   

          "There's already a conclusion for your case. Didn't the pathology say that it was definitely endometraty? Why can't you sleep well?" Chui Zhiying was stunned.
   

          "This is a huge favor. Let me ask you, if it were someone else, who would be able to give this diagnosis? He slapped the table in front of director Mao and all the directors in the hospital and said that it was not my business. "
   

          Chui Zhiying continued to sigh. Damn it, why didn't she realize that boss Zheng was so amazing back then?
   

          Not to mention anything else, just this strength alone was worth working for him for a lifetime.
   

          "Old cui, I did arrange a table for boss Zheng a few times. But could these small things be worth the favor this time? To put it bluntly, if I don't improve, boss Zheng won't even look at me. " Old he said.
   

          "He won 't. Boss Zheng is a kind man."
   

          "Beautiful twin sisters! I don't know about you, but if it were me, I would have transferred them over no matter what. Just tell me, boss Zheng is begging for two people, what can director Yan say?" As old he spoke, he felt that it was true. Gradually, he began to feel afraid.
   

          At the start, he still had some thoughts of acting, but when he said this, his heart began to tremble.
   

          Director Yan had a heart problem, and he didn't even know it himself. It was boss Zheng who had directly taken him into the emergency room and confirmed it after an electrocardiography was done.
   

          After that, it was said that he had a surgery to remove the plug. After the surgery, director Yan had recovered after a few days of rest.
   

          The nurses who went to the community Hospital were the elites of 912, and it was said that half of them stayed in the community Hospital.
   

          All the Department directors in the hospital had gone crazy these days!
   

          However, no one dared to say that boss Zheng was in the wrong. It was director Yan's direct order.
   

          There was always a shortage of nursing staff. Boss Zheng was really resourceful. He directly asked for an elite team.
   

          They were the backbones, and they were all candidates for the head nurse position. They could just pick any new nurse ... If there were no new nurses, they would need to go for in - Service training, and an even larger nursing team could be formed in an instant.
   

          If he could get so many nurses, would it be difficult to get two master's degree anesthetists?
   

          It was indeed difficult to get into 912, but she was a graduate student, so it didn't make too much sense. Director Yan now had complete trust in boss Zheng, and this didn't even count in the fact that boss Zheng had a Nobel Prize project on his shoulders.
   

          Old he shivered at the thought of this.
   

          He was done for!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1705: Swift and neat

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             "Lao Chui, tell me what boss Zheng did that day." Old he struggled to get out of his fear and panic. He forced a smile and started to get to the point.
   

          But just as he opened his mouth to speak, he was so aggrieved that he almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          However, old he knew that fear was useless.
   

          He had to work out his own future, so he began to pay attention to boss Zheng's anesthesia level.
   

          In fact, old he had his own judgment on boss Zheng's anesthesia level. He even knew about something as "unpopular" as cardiopulmonary bypass, so boss Zheng's anesthesia level must be very high.
   

          Moreover, director Xu from the Department of Anesthesiology was highly skilled! During the emergency rescue of the patient with malignant high fever, chief Xu squatted beside the urine bag and looked at the patient's urine output.
   

          With director Xu's bad temper, if it wasn't for the fact that he was superior in skill, would he be so honest? He would have kicked the person who was pointing fingers away.
   

          However, old he was very curious about boss Zheng's level of anesthesia.
   

          Perhaps everything that he had shown off was just floating clouds in boss Zheng's eyes, and he was like a Gorilla in the zoo, stupidly pretending to be ugly and obedient.
   

          "The patient's airway is a little deformed, and I've seen a lot of such patients. I was very careful with the intubation, but I didn't expect it to be inserted into the trachea." "I wasn't sure at the time," Chui Zhiying said."When boss Zheng came in, he pushed me to the side, pulled off the ventilator, and started mouth - to - mouth resuscitation. He also asked for a firbotomy tube."
   

          Old he could imagine the process.
   

          Boss Zheng looked gentle, but that was during normal times. During the emergency treatment, he was as irascible as a Lion. He was the only King in the operating theater, and no one was allowed to challenge his authority.
   

          Old he didn't say anything, he just looked at Chui Zhiying quietly.
   

          The cigarette in his hand burned silently as he tried to guess how long boss Zheng would take to perform tracheal intubation with a firbotomy tube.
   

          An anesthetist's main job was to perform two difficult tracheal intubation surgeries, and to understand the machine and the dosage of drugs.
   

          The length of tracheal intubation time definitely showed the level of an anesthetist's skill.
   

          As for the control of the dosage, that was another matter.
   

          This was what old he had to do now. He wanted to know boss Zheng's level so that he could know what he should do.
   

          "I ran over to get the thing, but boss Zheng inserted the tracheal tube in no time." Chui Zhiying said.
   

          Old he was instantly infuriated.
   

          After listening to it for so long, he almost scared himself to death, and all he heard was the words 'cut it down in three steps'?
   

          This was nonsense.
   

          "Cui Lao, how long did boss Zheng take to get in?" Old he asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Chui Zhiying was stunned.
   

          "I was too nervous and forgot?" Old he gave an explanation that he thought was reasonable.
   

          "No, I didn 'T. I just think I'm seeing things." Chui Zhiying lowered her head in embarrassment.
   

          "My eyes are blurry?" Old he asked in surprise.
   

          "Well, I saw boss Zheng look at the mirror and put the firbotomy tube in one go. Then, he began to insert the tube. The whole process took less than ten seconds." Chui Zhiying said,"that's definitely impossible. That's why I think I'm seeing things."
   

          Less than 10 seconds!
   

          Old he was speechless. He felt a little cold.
   

          "You're a doctor from the General Surgery Department. You should just focus on general surgery. Why did you learn anesthesia so well?!
   

          Old he was wailing in his heart!
   

          The things that he could not understand in the past now had an explanation in old he's heart.
   

          No wonder she insisted on having the twin sisters as anesthetists, regardless of their level.
   

          It turned out that boss Zheng was the kind of person who was highly skilled. He didn't care what the anesthetist did at all. It was enough as long as he was obedient.
   

          No matter what the situation was, boss Zheng would be able to solve it. Nothing would happen.
   

          Yes, he was that confident.
   

          What boss Zheng wanted was to be obedient. Just do your work honestly and don't make a fuss during the emergency rescue.
   

          A pair of obedient twin sisters ... Thinking of this, old he's heart gradually turned to ice.
   

          Her opponent was definitely not the beautiful twin sisters, but the almost omnipotent boss Zheng!
   

          Old he was on the verge of tears.
   

          What should he do? Want to surpass boss Zheng's anesthesia level? In the past, he might have had some unrealistic thoughts, but after listening to Chui Zhiying's words, old he knew that boss Zheng's anesthesia level was several levels higher than his.
   

          In less than ten seconds, a tracheal tube with an abnormal airway was inserted. This level of skill ... Forget him, even Department Director Xu, and all the experts he had met in his life, could not do it.
   

          It wasn't completely impossible. When practicing against a dummy, there might be times when it happened.
   

          However, in the emergency rescue, the adrenaline in the body soared, and less than one in a hundred people could remain absolutely calm.
   

          What he could do normally would at least be discounted in actual combat.
   

          One had to know that they were facing an injured person who was about to die, not a training dummy.
   

          With this level of skill ... Old he almost vomited blood on Chui Zhiying.
   

          "Old he, I really envy you." Chui Zhiying finished her cigarette and opened the window. She smiled bitterly and said,""Work hard with boss Zheng. I'm going to watch the surgery."
   

          Old he didn't send him off, but he felt bitter in his heart.
   

          In less than ten seconds, the tracheal tube was inserted into the patient's body, and it was even in a patient with an air duct deformity.
   

          With this level of skill, what could he do?
   

          He was a little dejected as he thought about it.
   

          However, old he had been a salted fish for his entire life. If he did not have an optimistic spirit, he would have jumped off a building and killed himself.
   

          Boss Zheng was awesome. That was for sure. Otherwise, why would he want to cling to him and make a living?
   

          But boss Zheng was awesome, and it didn't affect his command. With her around, he could save himself some trouble, so why not?
   

          Even if they were beautiful twin sisters ... It didn't matter even if the obedient twin sisters came. They were in charge of being eye - pleasing vases, while they were in charge of running around and doing the work.
   

          Although they didn't have to do any work, they could get more than him. However, as long as he had a seat, whether it was a Business Class seat or a first - Class seat, a standing ticket was enough.
   

          Old he became happy when he thought of this.
   

          As for the standing votes, with his level, it should not be a problem. Look at today, boss Zheng took the initiative to call him to ask about the truth. This is a good start.
   

          He should be able to get at least 7 points for solving the problem by himself.
   

          Old he thought about it and pulled up the chat history again. Because there might not be anyone in the group at all times, during this period of time, two anesthetists had also said that they had encountered a similar situation.
   

          After adding them as friends, old he began to make detailed inquiries and logged into the English website of New England to search for related content.
   

          As long as boss Zheng needed it, he could make a complete set of information as if he was doing a PhD thesis.
   

          A smile appeared on old he's face. His hair was white, but he was full of energy. It was as if he had become twenty years younger and had returned to the era when he had graduated with his PhD.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1706: Foreign body in the liver without a history of external injury

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, what did you find?" Su Yun asked after they left the ICU.
   

          "I suspect that the ventilator was inserted wrongly. Too much gas was pumped into the stomach through the ventilator, which eventually caused a series of reactions." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That makes sense, and it can be explained, but there are too few medical cases, so there's no statistical significance." Su Yun immediately understood and shrugged her shoulders.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He just didn't have the time. If he focused on research, he could write a paper in a few days.
   

          However, a thesis was meaningless to him. He was already a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital, so what was the point of publishing a thesis?
   

          That was what Quan xiaocao should do.
   

          As for himself, the progress bar for the 'world - famous' quest was more important.
   

          "What are you doing in the afternoon?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know," "Maybe he'll sit and read a book, or he'll go for a walk in the emergency department," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, let me tell you a secret." Su Yun's eyes narrowed.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren's heart trembled. Although he did not look at Su Yun, he knew what he wanted to say.
   

          With that tone, the dog would definitely say that uncle ning would be back soon.
   

          All of Zheng Ren's good mood vanished into thin air.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Before Su Yun could say anything, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Hello, director Luo."
   

          "I'm at ICU. I just came out. "
   

          "Alright, I'll go check out the situation immediately." Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking.
   

          "What's wrong? Emergency?"
   

          "No, they said that they took in a patient with a liver abscess, and he looked very strange." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's there to see about a liver abscess?" Su Yun said,"anti - inflammatory treatment to the right symptoms. If it doesn't work, puncture drainage under ultrasound positioning. There must be a suitable one."
   

          "How could director Luo not know what you're talking about? He said that there's a problem, so it must be something else. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he quickened his pace.
   

          The two of them quickly arrived at the digestive Department. Zheng Ren glanced at Department Director Luo and saw that he was not in the doctor's office, so he went straight to the director's office.
   

          He knocked on the door, and director Luo's voice came from inside. Zheng Ren pushed the door open and went in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, come and take a look at this video." Department Director Luo glanced at Zheng Ren, then looked back at the scan on the scanner beside him.
   

          Zheng Ren walked over and took a look. A 7x3 cm pustule could be seen on the right lobe of the liver. It was thin and long, and protruded out of the surface of the liver.
   

          Uh ... What the hell is this?
   

          If it was a patient with external injuries, Zheng Ren would not hesitate. However, based on the scan from the gastrointestinal department, it should be an Internal Medicine system disease.
   

          But what was this dense substance? Liver stones? However, it was too big and too thin, so it didn't look like it.
   

          "Boss Zheng? Take a look at this!" Director Luo asked.
   

          "Does the patient have a history of external injuries?" Zheng Ren asked directly.
   

          "No, that's what's strange." Department Director Luo said,"he said that he has no history of external injuries or surgery."
   

          The patient was a 41 - year - old male patient who had a fever for an unknown reason a month ago. At first, he thought it was a cold or a fever and went to the local clinic for treatment. After taking antibiotics for two weeks, she didn't feel any better, so she went to the county. When I took a chest scan, I found a liver abscess, so I did this CT scan. "
   

          "The medical history is that simple?" Zheng Ren squinted at the liver CT scan. He had already confirmed that it was a foreign object.
   

          However, the patient had no history of surgery or any external injuries, and the foreign object was teleported in? Or was it placed there by a higher dimensional being?
   

          This was simply too strange.
   

          "No matter how I look at it, I think it's a foreign object." Department Director Luo was staring at the x - ray."When I went out for consultation today, I saw the patient's x - ray and thought about it. I can't be sure, so I'll ask boss Zheng to take a look. "
   

          "Director Luo, I wouldn't dare." "I also think it's a foreign object, and it's a rather sharp one," Zheng Ren said politely. However, it's strange that he doesn't have a history of external injuries. Are you sure?"
   

          When discussing the illness, Zheng Ren gave up on being reserved and asked very directly.
   

          "In order to confirm this, I looked at the skin on the patient's chest and abdomen. There is no damage or surgical scar. I've also looked around the belly button, and I've never performed single - site laparoscopy before. " Director Luo said.
   

          Zheng Ren started to hesitate.
   

          Department Director Luo was indeed very experienced. He had already thought of everything that he could think of.
   

          In fact, to eliminate the possibility that the patient could not describe the situation clearly or had forgotten some medical history, he even ruled out these possibilities during the physical examination.
   

          There were no external injuries, but there was a foreign object. This was too strange.
   

          A CT scan of the abdomen could not explain the problem. Zheng Ren began to frown and ponder as he performed three - dimensional reconstruction.
   

          However, the result of the three - dimensional reconstruction was certain. From the density of the internal part of the abscess, it was a sharp and slightly hard object.
   

          It was not as dense as iron, and it was not something like a bullet.
   

          Could it be that the liver really grew out on its own?
   

          Zheng Ren started to search for information about liver gallstones.
   

          In clinical terms, hepatolithiasis was known as hepatolithiasis. It referred to gallstones in the bile ducts in the liver, and it could also be simple primary hepatolithiasis.
   

          However, the most common possibility was that the stones in the common bile duct would accumulate upstream.
   

          But this didn't make sense either. Liver stones ... Even stones weren't so sharp and long. Were these liver stones like a stone Forest?
   

          Pierce the bile duct, penetrate the surface of the liver, and finally cause a serious abscess?
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this possibility was almost non - existent.
   

          He had been reading papers, journals, and journals for a long time, but he had never seen any case where the stones accumulated in the bile duct in the liver formed a sharp needle that pierced the liver.
   

          "Do you have any ideas, boss Zheng?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "I don't have any idea at all, but I think it's necessary to perform an exploratory surgery to analyze the situation based on the patient's condition," Zheng Ren said with certainty as he looked at the x - ray.
   

          "Yes, that's why I asked you to come." Department Director Luo did not hide anything and said directly,"What exactly is the foreign object? are you confident in the surgery?"
   

          "It's a minor surgery, but we'll only know what it is when we make an incision or remove the foreign object using a laparoscope. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Department Director Luo laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren's answer and his own question were two completely different things.
   

          When he asked boss Zheng if he was confident in the surgery, boss Zheng's full attention was on what the foreign object in the patient's body was.
   

          Boss Zheng had probably never considered whether the surgery would fail.
   

          Perhaps for boss Zheng, it was normal for such a difficult surgery to be successful. Failure was an extremely coincidental situation.
   

          In fact, he was not even within the scope of consideration for the time being.
   

          He was truly a young man full of vigor and confidence! Department Director Luo looked at Zheng Ren and smiled."I'll send you the patient's phone number. I won't bother with the rest. If you want to perform surgery or do a live broadcast, let me know in advance. I'll go up and take a look."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1707: Not afraid at all

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Alright!" Zheng Ren replied.
   

          This was a very interesting case, so Zheng Ren did not think too much about it and agreed immediately.
   

          "You can take the scans. This patient should be a surgery patient." Department Director Luo took the scan, put it in a film bag, and handed it to Zheng Ren.""Boss Zheng, thank you for your hard work."
   

          "You're welcome, director Luo. " "I'll contact the patient and make the best use of the time to decide on the surgery,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Now that everything was over, director Luo stood up and patted Zheng Ren on the shoulder.""Don't forget to call me when the surgery starts. "
   

          "Alright!" "Okay!" Zheng Ren agreed.
   

          "Go, go do your work." Department Director Luo sent Zheng Ren and Su Yun out and gave them a few more instructions.
   

          After they left the gastrointestinal department, Su Yun asked,""What do you think it is, boss?"
   

          "I can't be sure, but I've seen some cases where toothpicks penetrated the duodenum and stabbed the liver." Zheng Ren said,"it could be a toothpick, or it could also be ... No, judging from the density, it shouldn't be something made of iron."
   

          "I've seen people who ate five pounds of nails in New England's case reports. If you swallow so many nails, one of them might even Pierce your liver. " Su Yun laughed as she spouted nonsense.
   

          In fact, he also knew that it was impossible for them to be iron nails. He could not tell from a CT scan, but after reconstruction, he could see that the density of the patient's liver abscess was slightly smaller.
   

          "Take the patient in and ask if we can do a live broadcast." Zheng Ren picked up his phone, clicked on Department Director Luo's WeChat, and started to call the patient.
   

          Su Yun felt a little helpless when she saw how eager Zheng Ren was.
   

          This morning, Lin Ge had just told him about the dispute between liver cancer patients. Why didn't he learn his lesson?
   

          Usually, doctors would be a little hesitant at this time. They had to be very careful when they took in patients for fear of making any mistakes.
   

          However, when she saw how confident her boss was, Su Yun really admired Zheng Ren's confidence.
   

          "I hope nothing happens to this fellow for the rest of his life," Su Yun nagged in her heart."This fellow's luck is indeed good if he performs surgery well." A patient who had a dispute was actually solved without knowing it.
   

          In any case, Su Yun had been studying in medical school for ten years, and she had never heard of such a thing.
   

          After contacting the patient, Zheng Ren immediately rushed back to the Department of interventional services.
   

          "Chang Yue, take in a patient with a liver abscess later. We suspect that it's a foreign body." Zheng Ren informed Chang Yue as soon as he entered the house.
   

          "An abscess? A foreign object?" Chang Yue said,"external injuries should be taken to the liver and gallbladder. Why are you taking us here? what's the matter?"
   

          "It's not an external injury. It appeared out of nowhere. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Are you okay? do you have a fever? Why are you talking nonsense?" Chang Yue looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and said,""There's no external injury. Tell me, how did the foreign object enter the liver?"
   

          "Doctor Chang, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University performed an emergency surgery two years ago, and the situation is similar to what boss Zheng said." Liu Zewei said,"the patient was admitted to the hospital for acute peritoneum syndrome. They checked the enhanced CT scan of the liver and saw a foreign body. The people from the hepatobiliary and pancreatic Department were immediately dumbfounded. They began to consult the whole hospital."
   

          "Old Liu, come and take a look at the x - ray." Seeing that Liu Zewei had encountered this before, Zheng Ren was happy and directly inserted the film into the film reader.
   

          Liu Zewei touched his bald head and walked over. After looking at the film, he smiled and said,"Boss Zheng, that's about it. The previous patient was older, and the toothpick was connected between the duodenum and the liver. His intestines were ruptured, and so were his liver. It was an emergency surgery. "
   

          "There's really a case where the toothpick pierced the liver?" Su Yun was also a little surprised.
   

          "If old Liu has seen it before, then this matter is inevitable." Zheng Ren laughed."There was a similar article in the 2012" United Kingdom Medical Journal."I thought it looked familiar, but when I read it, the report didn't say where it came from."
   

          Liu Zewei was stunned.
   

          Boss Zheng was so good at this that he could find similar reports from the vast medical case library by simply giving a medical case?
   

          His memory was a little too good.
   

          "From the report of the case in 2012 until now, there have been 17 cases reported in journals with an impact factor of more than 10." "I didn't expect to actually meet one," Zheng Ren said.
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he began to tap on the film reader a little excitedly.
   

          The thumping sounds were like his heartbeat.
   

          "Boss, be careful. Don't be too smug." Su Yun reminded him,"caution is the parent of safety."
   

          "I know. The surgery is not difficult at all. The patient is only forty - one years old. There shouldn't be any problems with his body." Zheng Ren had obviously already considered this point and immediately said.
   

          "I'll contact little Hu?"
   

          "Alright, let her know. Then, when the patient comes, talk to the patient. If they agree to the live broadcast of the surgery, then find the legal department of Xing Lin garden to sign the contract." "Is the earliest he can receive the surgery tomorrow?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless. She looked at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot and said,""If you're really anxious about a liver abscess, you can treat it as an emergency surgery."
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, then smiled."Yes, this is an emergency case. I subconsciously thought that the patient who Department Director Luo treated was a slow patient. "
   

          Su Yun was speechless after hearing Zheng Ren's explanation.
   

          However, he was just as curious. It was just that he was subconsciously cautious when it came to unfamiliar medical cases and patients he had not seen yet.
   

          Soon, a middle - aged man timidly walked into the corridor of the Department of interventional services. He found the doctor's office, knocked on the door, and asked,"Is Dr. Zheng here?"
   

          "I am." Zheng Ren saw that he was a healthy person and asked,""You are ..."
   

          "I'm Li Liang's younger brother. We went to see director Luo this morning," the doctor said. The man said in a low voice.
   

          "Where's your brother?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm at the hotel, and I can't get up. He has a fever every day at this time. When I came out, my temperature was 41 degrees. "
   

          "Call 120 for emergency treatment." "The patient's condition is very urgent," Zheng Ren said."She needs an emergency operation."
   

          "Doctor, is it really a foreign object?" The man asked.
   

          "Well, I'm thinking that it's better to use wooden or bamboo products like toothpicks to stab the liver." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh ... That's impossible."
   

          "Nothing is impossible." "Hurry up and get your brother to the hospital," Zheng Ren said."Is he alone in the hotel?"
   

          The man nodded.
   

          "Aren't you afraid of something happening?" "Where's your sister - in - Law?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "We've been divorced for a few years. Um ... Doctor, how much does the surgery cost?" The man was a little embarrassed and asked,""We prepared 20000 RMB. We spent more than 1000 RMB while we were waiting for the doctor."
   

          "We don't have to think about money for the time being. It's more important to get the patient over first." Zheng Ren replied,"they're all muddled from the fever. No one is taking care of them at the hotel."
   

          "Chang Yue, let him stay in the hospital for half a day when he's here. Explain the expenses."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            12 hours ago, Boston, United States.
   

          In the West Roxbury District, smoke was rising from a house.
   

          The electrical wires in the basement must have been in disrepair for a long time, causing an electrical fire. The female owner of the house quickly realized that there was an accident. She immediately pulled the power switch and carried a bucket to put out the fire that had not spread.
   

          It was just that the strong smell of rubber made people feel extremely uncomfortable.
   

          After putting out the fire, she felt exhausted. The high tension just now had overwhelmed her body.
   

          The basement was filled with smoke, and one breath was enough to make one choke and cough.
   

          He used all his strength to walk out of the basement. In the end, his body was so weak that he almost fainted on the steps of the basement.
   

          However, her strong desire to live made her persevere and walk out.
   

          She sat by the door and breathed in the fresh air, feeling very happy. Although the basement needed to be cleaned thoroughly, and he seemed to have something to do these few days, it was a wonderful thing to be able to walk out alive.
   

          However, as she sat at the door, her lower abdomen began to hurt.
   

          The excruciating pain drained the last bit of energy in his body. Endless fatigue surged like a tide, drowning him.
   

          She did not panic.
   

          Two or three months ago, she had encountered the same situation. Her abdomen was in severe pain. He was sent to the Massachusetts General Hospital for treatment by an ambulance. The doctor said it was abdominal pain caused by the periodic vomiting syndrome.
   

          To hell with the periodic vomiting syndrome, to hell with the insurance!
   

          She sat at the door and had no intention of calling for an ambulance. Instead, she was prepared to let time settle everything. Every time an ambulance came, it would give a receipt that would make one's heart tremble.
   

          It was not a receipt, but a ticket to hell.
   

          As long as she still had energy, she didn't want to take the ambulance to the hospital. It was a terrible experience.
   

          However, after enduring for a night, she didn't see any improvement. She had to contact her former attending doctor the next day and go to the Massachusetts General Hospital for treatment.
   

          She didn't make an appointment because Dr. Mark, who diagnosed her with periodic vomiting syndrome last time, felt that this case was very interesting, so he told her to come to him directly if she had any problems.
   

          Very quickly, Dr. Mark began to regret his decision.
   

          The last time he was in the hospital, he gave the female patient ondansprout, morphine, and an intravenous infusion. The patient's nausea, vomiting, and abdominal pain were relieved after taking the medicine. On the second day of hospitalization, the patient was able to eat normally and was discharged.
   

          Dr. Mark was only interested in the periodic vomiting syndrome, and he was prepared to do a long - term follow - up investigation.
   

          However, when the female patient was hospitalized again and did the corresponding examination, Dr. Mark found that the patient's condition was not right.
   

          She was clear - headed and had a directional force. But her emotions were unstable, sometimes laughing and sometimes crying.
   

          The patient's gaze was stronger, and he spoke quickly, urgently, and sometimes vaguely. And as time passed, her emotions became more and more agitated. Someone saw her writhing violently on the bed and pulling at the equipment and clothes.
   

          Periodic vomiting syndrome did not have this kind of problem, so Dr. Mark, as the attending doctor, began to feel troubled.
   

          After a consultation with a neurologist, they concluded that it had nothing to do with a nervous system disease.
   

          Soon, the patient's condition worsened.
   

          Dr. Mark gave her an intravenous infusion and gave her andansqiong, pantolazopo, Fanny's and laurawestpan. The patient was taken into the intensive care unit for a diagnostic examination.
   

          The doctor in the intensive care unit was very unhappy. The sky was barely bright, but he had accepted a patient with a strange condition.
   

          This was not the main point. What made him most angry was that he was about to watch the live broadcast of the surgery. It was a live broadcast of a liver abscess that had no history of trauma or surgery, but he saw a foreign object in the liver.
   

          "Damn it!" The ICU's doctor nagged. The live broadcast of the surgery was about to start, and the female patient had been sent over.
   

          He could only put down his phone regretfully and hope that the surgeon's surgery would be done slower this time. He examined the female patient as fast as he could and gave her the right treatment. Then, he returned to his room.
   

          As expected, the surgery was completed.
   

          Damn it, he could only watch the recorded broadcast. However, he felt that there was no soul in watching a live surgery recording. It was just an ordinary teaching video.
   

          "Jason, my previous diagnosis of this patient is periodic ..." Dr. Mark explained his judgment, but he was interrupted by Dr. Jason from the ICU.
   

          "I don't want to know what you diagnosed. I'm going to watch the live broadcast of the surgery now. Because of your stupidity, I'm going to watch an exciting surgery!" Dr. Jason roared.
   

          "Live surgery? Is it the surgery of the young doctor Who just became our tenured professor?" Dr. Mark asked.
   

          "Yes!" Jason's face was livid, and he began to watch the recording of the "soulless" surgery.
   

          "Liver abscess? What's there to see about this kind of surgery?" Mark leaned over and saw the image of the operation on Jason's mobile phone.
   

          It was just a liver abscess. Dr. Mark had never watched live surgery broadcasts from the other side of the ocean because the live broadcasts were mainly interventional surgeries, and he was not a doctor from the Department of interventional services.
   

          There were some surgical operations, but Dr. Mark didn't think that performing surgery in a different field would be that exciting.
   

          "Shut your stinky mouth! This is a tenured professor's surgery. If you don't want to be fired by the Board of Directors, you'd better watch the surgery with a devout heart. " Dr. Jason's expression was very interesting. The surgery was done quite quickly, which was in line with his expectations.
   

          What he was curious about was why there was a foreign object on the liver when there was no history of external injuries or operations.
   

          Where did this foreign object come from?
   

          Soon, Dr. Jason saw the free abscess being caught nimbly by the pincers. After sucking a portion of the thick juice, the foreign object was accurately clamped and removed directly.
   

          "Jason, what is that?" "How did it appear there?" mark asked.
   

          "Who knows! There's no history of surgery, no history of external injuries, and yet a foreign object actually appeared in his body, causing a liver abscess!" Jason stared at the scene intently. Then, the Sorcerer did not continue the operation immediately. Instead, he began to remove the moss on the foreign object with a hemostatic forceps.
   

          A toothpick that was already partially corroded appeared on the screen.
   

          "It's actually a toothpick!" Dr. Mark raised his hands and expressed his surprise in an exaggerated posture.
   

          Although Jason was also very surprised, he tried his best to calm down and said,""Mark, our newly hired tenured professor is actually very capable,"
   

          "Him?" "I heard ..." Dr. Mark said.
   

          "Please keep your respect for tenured professors, if you don't want to be fired." Jason watched the operation with full concentration. The surgeon changed into sterile gloves and continued to clean the pustule.
   

          The focus of the surgery was on the removal of the foreign body. Even so, Dr. Jason was still interested in all the operations of the Sorcerer.
   

          After watching the operation, Dr. Jason felt that he had not had enough.
   

          Suddenly, a strange thought appeared in his mind.
   

          Could she send him an email to show him the condition of the patient with the periodic vomiting syndrome?
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This case came from Massachusetts General Hospital. Yes, it's true, not fabricated.]
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            After the surgery, Zheng Ren took off his livestream glasses.
   

          He was very satisfied with the outcome of the operation.
   

          The foreign object was removed, and the liver abscess was thoroughly cleaned. The surgery was a great success.
   

          After the surgery, it was proven that the foreign object was indeed a toothpick. This was an accumulation of experience.
   

          The case was very rare, and there was no clear judgment in the beginning. The big pork trotter was only diagnosed as a liver abscess and a foreign body in the liver. But if he were to encounter them in the future, he would have experience.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and left the stage. He was talking and laughing with Department Director Luo.
   

          "Department Director Luo, the preoperative judgment was correct. It was indeed a toothpick." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "The patient might have accidentally eaten a toothpick, and it went through the cardiac and pylorus into the duodenum." Department Director Luo analyzed,"since the duodenon is narrower, the toothpick penetrated the wall of the intestine and pierced the liver."
   

          "It's possible. I'm thinking the same. "Old Liu ... One of my in - Service training doctors said that he had seen a similar case in the Affiliated Hospital of dibei province Medical University. It's just that the patient's luck seemed to be bad. A toothpick connects the duodenum and liver, causing his condition to be very serious. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It'll be fine as long as it's taken out with surgery. " Director Luo said with a smile.
   

          "He can be discharged within a week. Do you have any suggestions after the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He can receive normal treatment. He doesn't need high - grade antibiotics. He can be discharged soon." Department Director Luo knew that Zheng Ren was being polite to him, so he did not put on the airs of a senior doctor. Instead, he just said a few words casually.
   

          The two of them went to change their clothes. Zheng Ren received a call from Su Yun.
   

          It was getting late, so they decided to go out for dinner. Zheng Ren was with Department Director Luo, so he invited him to have a meal together.
   

          Department Director Luo gladly accepted.
   

          Director Luo was very willing to have more contact with boss Zheng.
   

          He had originally wanted to eat a big plate of chicken, but last time, he had gone to Zhang Xiaoyao's place to see a doctor halfway through his meal, so he was not satisfied.
   

          However, with director Luo around, it was not serious to eat big plate chicken.
   

          Everyone began to discuss in the group about what to eat.
   

          This had nothing to do with Zheng Ren, so he did not even look at it. He was just waiting for the final outcome. He just needed to follow them. As for what he ate, it didn't matter.
   

          Department Director Luo was not in a hurry. He took this time to ask Zheng Ren about the details of an ESD surgery.
   

          Department Director Luo was most concerned about the relationship between the magnification and the surgical technique.
   

          Zheng Ren told her everything he knew.
   

          Zheng Ren had never considered preserving his technological barrier.
   

          A person's ability was limited. Zheng Ren had always been determined to cure and save people. If Department Director Luo wanted to learn, he could just tell him. It was no big deal.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and was surprised to see that it was Su Yun. Why did he call me?
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren picked up the phone and asked nervously.
   

          His first thought was that the patient's condition had changed after the surgery.
   

          It was unlikely that there would be any problems after the surgery if he repeatedly thought about it while answering the phone. The system gave the surgery a 100% completion rate, which was an evaluation that nothing could go wrong.
   

          "Uh ... You scared me."
   

          "Okay, do you want to go to the community Hospital?"
   

          "I'll go over now. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "I'm sorry, director Luo. " Zheng Ren was a little apologetic."I just received an application for a consultation from Massachusetts General Hospital. A patient who was once diagnosed with periodic vomiting syndrome has a new condition. They're asking for consultation and guidance."
   

          Director Luo was stunned for a moment. It was a consultation request from the Massachusetts General Hospital to guide the treatment.
   

          He had mixed feelings in his heart.
   

          He would be lying if he said he wasn't jealous. Director Luo's academic status was quite high, but not high enough for the Massachusetts General Hospital to submit an application for consultation.
   

          Even if he went to the Massachusetts General Hospital for a consultation, they might not even respond, let alone a consultation. It wasn't that he might not, but he would definitely ignore her.
   

          "I'll treat you to a meal another day. I really have something on today. " Zheng Ren said apologetically.
   

          In his opinion, it was better to take a look at the medical records of patients with periodic vomiting syndrome than to have a meal.
   

          "Periodic vomiting syndrome? Can I go with you to take a look?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "If you're interested, we can take a look together." Zheng Ren did not mind."You're also interested in the periodic vomiting syndrome?"
   

          "I've seen a few patients, and they were all children. " "At present, the cause and mechanism of the disease are still unknown," director Luo said with a smile. "The overlapping of the clinical symptoms of periodic vomiting syndrome and the characteristics of children's migraines supports the theory that this disease is a variant of migraines.
   

          Therefore, some scholars have suggested that the related mechanisms of migraines and the sensitivity of neurons may be the cause of periodic vomiting syndrome. "
   

          "Yes, but the specific trigger is still unclear." "It's said that the patient's condition is a little special," Zheng Ren said."He might have inhaled some toxic gas today, which caused a change in his condition."
   

          Poisonous gas?
   

          Department Director Luo was also interested.
   

          If it was poisonous, the condition would be more complicated and troublesome.
   

          He wasn't interested in solving the case at Massachusetts General Hospital. He was only interested in boss Zheng's analysis and judgment.
   

          Director Luo was also looking forward to how far this young man could go in the future.
   

          They were all clinical people, so there was no need to be polite.
   

          Department Director Luo asked for a leave of absence from his family, saying that he would be back a little later to save some food for himself. He then went to the community hospital's demonstration room with Zheng Ren.
   

          The demonstration room could accommodate more than 20 people. The equipment was new, and it was filled with things that director Luo could not understand.
   

          Su Yun, Xie Yiren, Chang Yue, and old he were already seated inside. Professor Rudolf Wagner and Liu Zewei were not around. They were not interested in the case of the gastrointestinal department, so they went to eat by themselves and went back to rest.
   

          Especially Liu Zewei, he was in a state of exhaustion almost every day.
   

          With the use of the community Hospital, the speed of the surgery suddenly accelerated, and he could only deal with it with all his might.
   

          He was not willing to pay attention to anything that had nothing to do with interventional surgeries. If he had the time, he might as well go back and have a good sleep.
   

          The intensity of his work recently was simply too much. Liu Zewei already felt that he was on the verge of collapse.
   

          "Director Luo, why are you here?" Su Yun saw Department Director Luo come in, put down her laptop, and asked with a smile.
   

          "I'm just here to take a look. You guys go ahead and talk. Don't mind me. "
   

          "Then I won't stand on ceremony with you. I'll hurry up and export the data." Su Yun had a deep understanding of the equipment. After all, this was her ... Boss and her stage.
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren wanted to take a look but was pushed away by Su Yun.
   

          "I'll tell you about it on the big screen. It's a surprise. " Su Yun said mysteriously.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little helpless. What kind of equipment was this? he had used it before and was even surprised.
   

          Little Yiren sat in the back with a smile. Between the big plate of chicken and the consultation case, she chose Zheng Ren.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            It was old he's first time here, so he was a little cautious.
   

          Seeing that Su Yun was busy and Zheng Ren had been pushed to the side, old he's heart moved.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've found some medical cases where tracheal intubation had mistakenly entered the esophagus. I'm summarizing them now. I'll send them to you when I'm done." Old he said in a low voice.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren tilted his head and glanced at him. He smiled.""So you know."
   

          "Yes, I asked Lao cui, who was on duty that day, and he told me about it. I think you should be interested in this case, so I collected some medical cases from the group of anesthetists. " Old he saw the glow in Zheng Ren's eyes and knew that he had done the right thing.
   

          "You have many cases?"
   

          "I've encountered this in the anesthesia group I was in, but the total number was less than ten. I still need to look for relevant information, as well as some data from medical journals. I think he should be Zhou Xiang. " Old he said.
   

          "That's very thoughtful of you. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Hehe." "As long as boss Zheng is satisfied," old he said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what old he was thinking. There was no need to guess. Old he did not hide it at all and was even afraid that Zheng Ren would not know.
   

          Was it considered as obvious? It should be.
   

          Old he was a good anesthetist, and Zheng Ren did not mind having a good anesthetist with him.
   

          As for whether he had other thoughts, Zheng Ren did not care. As long as he could work, it was normal to have other thoughts.
   

          "Boss, it's done. I'll go first?" Su Yun said in high spirits.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and sat down beside Xie Yiren.
   

          "This is a consultation case from the Massachusetts General Hospital." As Su Yun spoke, the lights in the room dimmed, and the light above them lit up. It was like a shadowless lamp, bright and slightly sacred.
   

          Old he felt that Su Yun was born to stand on the stage. Not to mention anything else, just this 'show' was enough to make countless girls scream.
   

          It was no different from the concert venue. Although old he had never been to a concert, he guessed that a concert should be like this.
   

          Director Luo smiled. It wasn't a problem for young people to show off. He was more concerned about what kind of case the Massachusetts General Hospital would use to consult boss Zheng and how boss Zheng solved it.
   

          "A 39 - year - old woman with periodic vomiting syndrome and multi - substance disorder was admitted to the Massachusetts General Hospital one day ago due to abdominal pain and vomiting. Two months before this consultation, the patient was treated with abdominal pain, nausea, and vomiting. "
   

          As Su Yun spoke, an image appeared on the screen.
   

          The 3D image was realistic and dazzling.
   

          "Su Yun, what kind of equipment is this?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "It's on the technology List that I gave Chunu Anse in Southeast Asia." Su Yun smiled smugly."Cavendish Laboratory's latest product. Just a server ... Forget it. You don't know how much money you have. Let's not talk about this. Let's talk about the case." I say, boss, can you be more serious?"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren didn't expect Chunu Hansai to really do as they had agreed on. He had already forgotten about it.
   

          "The patient's symptoms are similar to the symptoms that were previously thought to be caused by the periodic vomiting syndrome.
   

          After admission, the examination results for clomordis toxins, defecate white blood cells, and defecate worm eggs and parasites were all negative. The feces cultivation showed normal intestinal bacteria strains. The urine toxin screening shows that it's positive for both drugs. "
   

          As Su Yun spoke, the image changed.
   

          As he explained, a three - dimensional image immediately appeared beside him. It was about the toxin of the strain of the strain, the identification of white blood cells, and other laboratory tests.
   

          There were test results and even 3D drawings of bacteria and viruses such as the toxin of the strain of the difficult bacteria.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. Su Yun loved such things.
   

          Old he was dumbfounded. Was this a F * cking consultation? Or was it a demonstration of new technology?
   

          Department Director Luo's mouth was wide open. He had never seen such a display in his life. Was the technology so advanced now?
   

          It was hard to imagine!
   

          In particular, the 3D models of viruses and bacteria such as the toxin of the difficult bacteria were extremely lifelike. The light shadow floated and could even move slightly.
   

          At this moment, Su Yun was like a shrunken version of herself, wandering around in the human body. Her black hair was fluttering in the wind, and she did not recognize anyone.
   

          "The abdominal and pelvic computer tomography scan after the intravenous contrast agent was given showed double point - like, non - obstructed kidney stones, and no water in the kidney.
   

          There were no signs of intestinal obstruction, abdominal cavity, or pelvic inflammation. The normal premenopause ovary contains functional follicles. "
   

          As Su Yun spoke, the image beside her changed again.
   

          It was not just a simple CT scan, but also a 3D configuration.
   

          It was a little strange, but it was indeed very cool!
   

          Zheng Ren automatically eliminated these 'fancy activities', leaving only useful information in his mind.
   

          From the CT scan, there was no Enteritidis or intestinal tumors, only kidney stones. The kidney stone was not serious, and it was not stuck in the ureter.
   

          There was no water accumulation in his kidney, only a few stone shadows.
   

          In other words, the abdominal pain should not be caused by kidney stones.
   

          At this point, Su Yun was slightly stunned and a little embarrassed.
   

          "MD, the medical records are all over the place," Su Yun nagged, and the atmosphere was ruined.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. This demonstration was rushed, so he could not blame Su Yun.
   

          " 12 hours before this consultation, the patient inhaled the smoke from the electrical fire in the basement of his home.
   

          After inhaling the smoke, the patient experienced pain in her lower left abdomen and severe fatigue, but the patient did not seek medical treatment. On the day of the treatment, her period had begun. When the patient woke up, she felt nauseated and vomited a large amount of dark brown liquid.
   

          The last measurement showed that the patient's body temperature was 39.4 degrees Celsius. "
   

          Smoke? Smoke from electrical fire? Zheng Ren furrowed his eyebrows.
   

          "The patient confessed that he has persistent nausea, vomiting, and pain in his lower left abdomen."
   

          "His past history includes kidney stones, asthma, allergic rhinitis, chronic back pain, depression, gastro - food reflux, and severe menstrual pain. Her surgical history includes shoulder replacement surgeries, ion F shrinking cosmetic surgery, and ovary cyst removal surgery. "
   

          Old he was speechless. The people were really different. They even needed to undergo a size - reducing plastic surgery ... In China, he had only heard of breast enlargement surgery. He had never heard of anyone who wanted to undergo a size - reducing plastic surgery when they were in the mood.
   

          Tsk tsk.
   

          "The patient has been unable to work for three months due to periodic vomiting syndrome. This time, because of the worsening condition and abdominal pain, he was hospitalized again at the Massachusetts General Hospital."
   

          "The doctor over there is doing the physical examination now. The data will be sent over in a while."
   

          After Su Yun finished speaking, she turned around under the light of the shadowless lamp. She placed her right hand on her waist and bowed slightly.
   

          He was so handsome.
   

          "That's all for the medical record for now. Please give him a diagnosis, boss. "
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          Give me a diagnosis, what kind of diagnosis is that!
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            Diagnosis ... What kind of diagnosis was that?!
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun on the stage and started to recall the medical history that he had previously mentioned.
   

          "Here are copies of the other data and existing medical cases." Su Yun smiled and said,"because the incident happened too suddenly, this case discussion was just a preview." The effect seems to be pretty good. Chang Yue, do you think I'm handsome?"
   

          Su Yun's symptoms started to show one by one, and she asked as she walked past Chang Yue.
   

          "If you spend half of your time acting cool on surgeries ..." Chang Yue took the medical record and said half of the sentence.
   

          "I'm starting to regret giving you the medical records. " Su Yun did not care about Chang Yue's insults at all. She smiled and said,""Because you can't understand it at all."
   

          "Abdominal pain? what's so difficult about diagnosing it?" Chang Yue was disdainful. She adjusted her glasses and started to flip through the medical records.
   

          After Zheng Ren received the medical record, he also started to read it.
   

          Su Yun picked out the main points, as the information in the medical record was even more detailed.
   

          Nausea, vomiting, abdominal pain, no bacterial or viral infection, what to consider?
   

          He furrowed his eyebrows. In his mind, he had read countless medical cases in literature for reference.
   

          "What do you think, Chang Yue? tell me your thoughts." Su Yun waited for a few minutes. When she saw that everyone had almost finished reading the medical record, she chuckled and said,"
   

          "Consider kidney stones." Chang Yue gave her own answer."Nausea, vomiting, and pain in the lower left abdomen. These all meet the diagnostic criteria for kidney stones."
   

          "What a wonderful diagnosis. I can't bear to deny this fairy - tale diagnosis." "However," Su Yun said with a smile,"this is the first case discussion of the medical team. Director Luo is also here. You should be more serious."
   

          Chang Yue placed her hand on her glasses and a sharp glint appeared in her eyes.
   

          "The pain caused by kidney stones can be very serious, and when the stones are located in certain positions, it will be similar to acute abdominal pain.
   

          When stones caused obstruction and waterlogged kidneys, urinopurius might occur, and vomiting might be a prominent symptom of serious kidney stones.
   

          The patient's behavior suggests that you've seen the urine test report after this diagnosis. There are ++ red blood cells inside, which gives you a clear hint that this is caused by kidney stones. "
   

          Chang Yue's hand froze.
   

          Su Yun was like a roundworm in his stomach. What she said was completely based on his own logical diagnosis, without the slightest deviation.
   

          How good would it be if this fellow's mouth was not so sharp and unkind?
   

          "Unfortunately, these are all wrong!" Su Yun laughed."You must have forgotten that I've specifically mentioned the period. The red blood cells in the urine are probably caused by menstrual blood. We don't have to consider that the bleeding is caused by the rupture of the ureter membrane caused by urinary calculus."
   

          "How did you know?" Chang Yue asked coldly.
   

          "Doctor Chang, I'm sure you didn't understand the patient's abdominal CT scan. The stone is in the kidney, and the ureter is smooth, so your diagnosis is 99.9% wrong. " Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "The reason why I didn't say 100% is that I have to take care of your poor self - esteem." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren was really helpless. Su Yun was a sharp - tongued person. It was already a miracle that she had not been beaten to death.
   

          "Big brother Yun, there's a problem with the electrocardiography of the patient." Old he was still a bit more kind. He interrupted Su Yun's words and smothered Chang Yue's anger.
   

          There were electrocardiograms in the medical record, but Su Yun did not list them.
   

          Some heart - related diseases were manifested in the gastrointestinal tract, causing nausea and vomiting. As Su Yun had previously denied all gastrointestinal diseases, old he could see the abnormality on the electrocardiogram at a glance.
   

          The 12 - lead electrocardiogram recorded during his consultation this time showed that he had octograph palpitation. The electrocardiography also showed that the gap between the runes was longer.
   

          The Map of the Heart that was recorded after the injection of epinephrine showed the end of superseductual Paladins.
   

          The patient had a case of sinus rhythm after a single ventricular isoteric beat and a brief atrial isoteric beat. The 12 - lead electrocardiography he did later proved that he was in a state of continuous sinus rhythm.
   

          'This is the most likely place,' old he thought.
   

          He had to perform, he had to perform! As an experienced anesthetist, old he was very sensitive to the heart and breathing.
   

          The moment he took a look, he felt that there was something wrong with the electrocardiogram.
   

          "No." Without waiting for Su Yun to speak, Zheng Ren suddenly shook his head and said,""The patient's rhythmically graph shows that he's in tathpace, and the QR wave group is narrow. This discovery is consistent with ventricular fibrillation.
   

          The patient's heart rate was regular, so it was unlikely that there would be atrial septal defect tremor and focal atrial septal defect otherwise. The patient had sudden cardiac arrest, so it was unlikely for him to have sinus rhythm.
   

          There would be a period where the heart rate would gradually increase, rather than a sudden increase of more than 200 beats per minute.
   

          "Therefore, I suspect that the patient's cardiac rhythm's transcending heart rate is one of the three types: He had atrial septal defect retracing, which was caused by reverse conduction through an additional path."Sometimes, it's just a mild case of mild atrial fibrillation.
   

          But no matter what, the electrocardiography will change after the use of epinephrine, but the symptoms will not change. For the time being, abdominal pain caused by heart disease will not be considered. "
   

          Zheng Ren lowered his head. His clear and rigorous logical analysis overturned old he's diagnosis.
   

          Su Yun chuckled. For old he to think up to this point, he could already be considered an experienced doctor.
   

          However, this was not enough. The patient's condition was very strange, and Su Yun had only made a preliminary diagnosis.
   

          But he didn't say it.
   

          Don't say it out loud and get rejected by the boss. If that happens, the entire stage effect will be gone, and it'll be very disappointing.
   

          "Director Luo, do you have any considerations?" Su Yun's tone softened as she asked Department Director Luo.
   

          "The patient has taken opium - like drugs orally." Department Director Luo said unhurriedly,"withdrawal from opium can be explained as having cardiac arrest, agitation, nausea, vomiting, and abdominal pain." However, the patient didn't sweat, yawn, have goosebumps, or have dilated pupils. He didn't show any signs of withdrawal from opium. "
   

          "So, I'm now more suspicious that the patient has sertrytry - disorder."
   

          Su Yun laughed.
   

          He was also considering the possibility of a 5 - trytrypophobia.
   

          5-<Br><br> hentronine syndrome was a symptom caused by the consumption of a hentronine drug or the combination of a hentronine drug and a monoamino -2 - amine inhibitor.
   

          It was rare to see typical clinical cases.
   

          Changes in mental state and behavior, such as mild mania, agitation, and changes in motor function.
   

          Symptoms caused by plant nervous system disorders such as fever, nausea, diarrhea, headache, trembling, blushing, sweating, heart palpitations, shortness of breath, changes in blood pressure, dilated pupils, and so on.
   

          The patient's various symptoms were highly consistent with that of the 5 - dimensional trypetryton syndrome.
   

          With director Luo's judgment, Su Yun's confidence increased greatly. The boss could only think of this at most.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1712: The big frame fell into the heart

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Instructor Mao, you have to help." A middle - aged man was standing at the door of Mao Chi's house, constantly bowing and begging.
   

          His attitude was very humble, even a little humble, even more so than when he had worked at 912 many years ago.
   

          The exquisite, well - ironed suit was just like his, a little wrinkled and humble.
   

          "Little Zhang, you ..." Mao Chi, the director of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery, was a little embarrassed, but it was not difficult to say yes to the professor who used to be his subordinate.
   

          Professor Zhang had been working in the ambulance for many years. After he was transferred from the military to a civilian, he was poached by a private hospital and became the director of the Vascular Surgery Department there.
   

          In the past few years, professor Zhang had been doing his work fairly well. He was a cautious person and never started any risky new projects. He only did what he was good at.
   

          The biggest taboo of working in a private enterprise was the high risk.
   

          Capitalists did not care about technological progress. Stable and risk - Free profits were what they pursued.
   

          It was enough for him to perform the surgery that he was most confident of. He would leave more to the top tertiary Grade A hospitals.
   

          Yesterday, professor Zhang had performed an operation on iliohepatic vein's anastomosis.
   

          With intervention, the angiography would confirm the condition of the external ilial vein, and then a stent would be placed in the narrow section. The surgery was not difficult.
   

          He only needed to perform venuria in the inferior vena cava and the right lower limb with regional anesthesia before sackendumbing and stent placement. The process was smooth.
   

          However, he did not expect that twenty - two hours later, the patient would suddenly have a supreparated heart beat and frequent ventricular premature beats.
   

          After using the appropriate medicine, the treatment was very poor, and the patient's symptoms did not change.
   

          Professor Zhang had no choice but to ask for an ultrasound scan at the bedside.
   

          An ultrasound scan showed a strong echo of a tube with a diameter of about 23 mm in the right atrium. The shadow of a stent about 48 mm could be seen in the inferior vena cava, and the stent might fall off.
   

          When he had seen the ultrasound scan, he had been petrified.
   

          The stent had fallen off ... And was stuck in the heart. This was the most serious complication in the vascular Department!
   

          Professor Zhang's hand went numb. What should he do next?
   

          In an instant, he thought of instructor Mao.
   

          When she was in 912, no matter what happened, she had never been so flustered. Even though he would be scolded if he made a phone call to instructor Mao, instructor Mao could still solve the problem.
   

          After all, his skill level was there.
   

          Anyone who could become a Department Director in 912 was an elite among the elites in the country's medical industry. Whether it was in terms of professional standards or interpersonal skills, they were all outstanding.
   

          The most important thing was that instructor Mao protected his children.
   

          Beating and scolding were two different things, but in the end, the other party could take the blame.
   

          When he was leading the team at 912, professor Zhang did not realize the value of this. However, after he left 912, he would always think of instructor Mao whenever he encountered a situation.
   

          Therefore, professor Zhang had always been very careful with his relationship with Mao Chi. He would always bring gifts over to instructor Mao's house during the holidays and have a chat.
   

          First, it was to avoid being criticized for forgetting his roots. Secondly, if he had any problems in the future, he could look for instructor Mao to help him.
   

          One should not be arrogant. Professor Zhang's director and Mao Chi's director were very different.
   

          After professor Zhang judged that something had happened, he gave instructor Mao a call. However, he felt that it was not enough and rushed straight to instructor Mao's house.
   

          It would be too frivolous to talk about this over the phone.
   

          If he said it face to face, the success rate would be higher.
   

          Mao Chi was a little embarrassed and said,"the stent fell into the heart, and the probability of the patient dying is more than 50%." Little Zhang, this matter ..."
   

          "Director, you have to help me." Professor Zhang bent down and refused to lift his head.
   

          He was almost 50 years old, so it was quite difficult for him to maintain this posture.
   

          But today, professor Zhang had encountered a barrier that he couldn't overcome. No matter what, he had to invite instructor Mao to go.
   

          Mao Chi looked at professor Zhang with a complicated look, but his heart softened in the end.
   

          No matter what, he was still a soldier under his command. In the end, he left because he had two deputy directors above him. He had no hope of becoming a director, so he had to find a way out.
   

          It was hard for Mao Chi to reject professor Zhang's offer due to their friendship over the years. He watched professor Zhang fall into the abyss.
   

          However, when he went to the rescue table ... The stent fell off, and it was the scaffold of the inferior vena cava that fell into the heart. In such a situation, it was not 100% certain that it could be removed through interventional surgery.
   

          Mao Chi pondered.
   

          It was so embarrassing and suffocating for more than ten seconds.
   

          It was very difficult for professor Zhang to maintain this posture. His body was already trembling slightly.
   

          But he still insisted on it. He knew what maochi was thinking, which was why he didn't try to remove the stent.
   

          Once the stent was hooked onto the heart valve or the Oval, if it was removed by force, the heart would rupture directly, and the patient would die on the spot if the cardiac tamponade was triggered.
   

          Even if cardiac tamponade did not occur, there was a high probability that there would be complications such as atrial fibrillation and ventricular fibrillation.
   

          In short, no matter what, it would be difficult for the patient to get off the stage alive.
   

          The evening wind blew gently, but neither of them felt the gentleness of the best weather.
   

          "Little Zhang, get up." "On your side, is the strength of the heart strong?" Mao Chi finally shook his head and smiled bitterly.
   

          Professor Zhang looked relieved.
   

          Since instructor Mao asked this, it meant that he had agreed. It was as if he had returned to the past, where even if the sky fell, instructor Mao would still be there!
   

          "Department Director, you also know that private hospitals basically don't care about people with big hearts." Professor Zhang said in distress.
   

          "Cardiopulmonary bypass? is there a machine?"
   

          "I'll ask. " Professor Zhang replied cautiously. He was afraid that instructor Mao would change his mind if he said that he did not have this or that.
   

          Little Zhang, you don't have anything there. What should we do? He would be dumbfounded if instructor Mao said that.
   

          Of course, professor Zhang still had one last option - Transfer the patient to Room 912 for surgery.
   

          However, once he did that, it would mean that he would have to admit to the patient's family that the surgery had failed, and that there was no way to solve it in his own hospital.
   

          Doing so would definitely bring unpredictable changes to the situation.
   

          He vaguely remembered that the hospital seemed to have a set of Cardiopulmonary Bypass Equipment, which was once eliminated by a hospital. He did not know if it could be used after so many years.
   

          After making a phone call and confirming this, professor Zhang felt much more at ease.
   

          He could ask his grandfather or grandmother for help. However, he couldn't just borrow one from 912.
   

          That was a fixed asset. Even if they could borrow it, Deputy Director Yuan's approval wouldn't be enough. It had to be director Yan's words.
   

          "Director, there's a machine."
   

          "Alright, let's get involved first. "Do you have any familiar and skilled friends in the Department of circulatory medicine? Come and watch. If there's a problem with his heart rate, he can be resuscitated immediately. "
   

          "I've already made arrangements for this, director." Professor Zhang quickly said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1713: I'd better give boss Zheng a call

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Even liver cancer was rarely treated in private hospitals. Vascular diseases were the focus of their treatment.
   

          This was because medical consumables were the most expensive. A large rack would cost tens of thousands or even hundreds of thousands, and the profits were the highest.
   

          On the other hand, the cardiothoracic Department had low profits and high risks, and it also needed the relevant supporting departments and personnel. It was possible that there might not be a single surgery in a year, and there was no such thing as paying for the cardiothoracic surgery doctors.
   

          Professor Zhang's private hospital was already considered a relatively large hospital, and it could still perform interventional surgeries.
   

          In the beginning, private hospitals could only treat hemorrhoids or scam people.
   

          Mao Chi's face was gloomy. He changed his clothes and came to his car. He was thinking that if he couldn't get the stent out, he would have to go to the thoracic Department.
   

          If he wanted to help professor Zhang solve his problem, he had to get in touch with his heart.
   

          He walked to the front passenger seat. Professor Zhang opened the door first and respectfully.
   

          "Little Zhang, there's no need to be so polite." "You have your own world now," instructor Mao said.
   

          "Director, I wouldn't dare. I remember you saying, what are doctors most afraid of? Something must have happened. If the surgery was performed well, the patient would recover successfully after the surgery. Everyone was happy, and they were all laughing. Once there's a problem, it's not a joke. " Professor Zhang sat in the driver's seat and started the car.
   

          "I finally understand what you mean." He sighed and said,"I'm careful enough. I'm not particularly bad. But I'm always walking by the river. How can I not get my shoes wet?"
   

          Mao Chi felt sad.
   

          This was the only bad thing about working in a private hospital. If this had happened on 9 - 12, the hospital administration Department would have definitely attached great importance to it. They would have organized a consultation for the entire hospital, and then people from all departments would have come to the stage together. The problem would have been solved long ago.
   

          However, in a private hospital ... Little Zhang had to come to him personally to beg him.
   

          "It's only because you're here in the capital that I can still have some hope. If you happen to be giving a lecture, I'd even think of jumping off the building. " Professor Zhang said.
   

          "There's no barrier that can't be crossed. Besides, even if I go, I might not be able to help you solve your problem." Instructor Mao said.
   

          Professor Zhang's hands trembled when he heard that. The car skidded and almost hit the car beside it.
   

          "Little Zhang, your heart is in a mess. If you can 't, I'll drive. " Instructor Mao said.
   

          "Don't mind me, chief. " "If even you can't take it out, then it's your fate," professor Zhang immediately said.
   

          "Well ..." Mao Chi muttered. Speaking of this, he thought of a person.
   

          "Department Director, your level is one of the best in the country. If you ..."
   

          "No, you know what happened to Department Director Miao a while ago, right?" Mao Chi asked.
   

          Professor Zhang's face turned pale.
   

          Why did instructor Mao say this? Even if he didn't say it, he wanted to die. Could the director be hinting at something?
   

          "There's a new junior doctor in the hospital. He was poached by Department Director Kong from the Department of interventional services. He just happened to run into it that day. He used two guide wires with both hands and performed an aortic stent ritual as well as an embolism surgery for hepatic rupture and bleeding. "
   

          "..." Professor Zhang was stunned.
   

          Was instructor Mao trying to make up a story to deceive him because he did not want to perform the surgery? 'How can he operate two guide wires with both hands at the same time?'
   

          "I'm thinking of giving him a call first. " Mao Chi muttered.
   

          He didn't think that he was better than boss Zheng, but he didn't think it was a good idea.
   

          There were no benefits to saving the stage and a successful surgery. Once he failed, he would be a pile of sh * t, and there would be some smell to it.
   

          Besides, surgeries that required immediate rescue were all extremely difficult. Success? He would be extremely lucky if he had a 30% chance of success.
   

          He couldn't stand in the way, but boss Zheng and little Zhang were neither relatives nor friends, so why should he help him?
   

          "Director, please don't leave me alone!" Professor Zhang's hands were gripping the steering wheel tightly. The back of his hands were pale and the veins were bulging, which gave Mao Chi a shock.
   

          Professor Zhang was on the verge of a mental breakdown.
   

          The surgery itself was extremely stressful. If it was a success, it would still be fine, but once it failed, the sense of guilt and the fear of being scolded by the patient's family members would mix together, and the pressure would increase exponentially.
   

          Professor Zhang's family still had a patient whose heart had fallen on a large scaffold. He was already very lucky to be able to drive here without an accident.
   

          Mao Chi hurriedly stopped him and got into the driver's seat in fear, letting him drive to the hospital.
   

          "Little Zhang, calm down." "Didn't director Miao's big incident pass in the end?"Mao Chi said.
   

          "Chief, don't lie to me. It's impossible for him to hold two guide wires with two hands. " Professor Zhang's eyes were a little unfocused. He sat in the front passenger seat, his body limp. If it wasn't for the safety belt, she wouldn't have been able to sit still.
   

          "AI." Mao Chi didn't know how to explain.
   

          He didn't believe this kind of thing.
   

          After more contact, especially after boss Zheng had performed a few beautiful surgeries recently, he was firm in his decision.
   

          "A few days ago, an overseas staff member was shot at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University ..." Instructor Mao wanted to give another example, but he saw that professor Zhang was not in a good state from the corner of his eye, so he decided not to say anything.
   

          It was useless to tell him now. He would just ask boss Zheng if he could come when he arrived.
   

          If he couldn't come, he would find someone more magnanimous to save the situation. It was said that old Gu was not in good health these days. Who could he look for? Mao Chi was worried.
   

          He could find a patient, but if he wanted to do cardiopulmonary bypass, he would need an anesthetist ...
   

          MD, when it came to matters related to the heart, was just that troublesome.
   

          Mao Chi cursed in his heart.
   

          He drove steadily. It wasn't a hemorrhagic shock that could have killed someone in a few seconds.
   

          After arriving at the hospital and parking the car, Mao Chi calmed himself down and took out his phone to find Zheng Ren's number.
   

          "Boss Zheng? I, Mao Chi. "
   

          "There's something I need your help with. Do you have time on your side?"
   

          As he spoke, Mao Chi heard a slightly familiar voice on the other end of the phone."It must be why - than - thou syndrome!"
   

          Uh ... Isn't this a hospital - wide consultation?
   

          5-It was rare to see a person with this condition, and not many people dared to speak like this.
   

          Director Luo? Mao Chi soon found the right answer.
   

          "Time ... Instructor Mao, please wait a moment." Zheng Ren said apologetically,"Su Yun, get that person to do a thyroid ultrasound. I think it's a problem with the thyroid." Department Director Luo, it's impossible for her to be suffering from serrhotom - syndrome. Although the symptoms look very similar, it's impossible. According to Hunter's standards, the lack of hyperreflex and clasms rule out 5 - dimensional disorder. "
   

          "Instructor Mao, please speak." Zheng Ren asked gently after saying a bunch of words that instructor Mao did not seem to understand.
   

          Mao Chi's hands were shaking.
   

          In the past, he only knew that boss Zheng's surgery was done well, but from what he said, it seemed that he was also very familiar with the diagnostic standards.
   

          To directly say that Department Director Luo's diagnosis was wrong ... Young people were really bold.
   

          All he knew was that it was a disease called 'ormytriny - disorder.' What the hell was the Hunter's standard?
   

          Mao Chi opened his mouth twice, but no words came out.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the patient is not on stage, so it doesn't count~~~hehe]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1714: Pulling out a knife to help (a)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Instructor Mao?" Zheng Ren's voice came through the phone again.
   

          Mao Chi calmed himself down and pretended to ask casually,""Boss Zheng, what are you doing?"
   

          "There's a consultation at the Massachusetts General Hospital. Director Luo happened to see me perform an operation where I stuck a toothpick into my liver, so I'm going for the consultation. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Mao Chi smiled bitterly.
   

          What the hell is a consultation request from Massachusetts General Hospital?
   

          Not to mention the Massachusetts General Hospital, even the large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the imperial capital rarely had consultations.
   

          In addition to the tasks of the health care group, the only consultation that maochi had heard of in the past two years was the interventional bullet removal and embolism incident that he was going to tell professor Zhang just now.
   

          As for what he was doing today, it was called saving the stage, not a consultation.
   

          And the toothpick was stuck in the liver ... What the hell was this?
   

          "Hello? The signal is so bad?" Zheng Ren's confused voice came from the other side of the phone, interrupting Mao Chi's thoughts.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's something I need to trouble you with," Mao Chi said,"one of my young brothers was trying to perform a stent on the external ilicoid vein and the inferior vena cava, but the stent ran away. It went into the heart ..."
   

          "Oh?"
   

          Without waiting for Mao Chi to finish, Zheng Ren on the other side of the phone immediately became excited. "Let's stop discussing it," he immediately said."There's a surgery. It's a heart surgery!"
   

          "What illness?" Another young and familiar voice was heard.
   

          "Instructor Mao, is the patient in your Department?" Zheng Ren asked excitedly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, No. I'm working in an International Hospital. " Mao Chi was speechless.
   

          Why didn't he hear any fear in boss Zheng's words when he talked about such a troublesome matter? instead, he seemed to be excited and eager to try.
   

          Did I not make myself clear?
   

          There was such a possibility. Boss Zheng must have heard it wrong.
   

          Mao Chi paused, feeling a little uneasy. If boss Zheng was young and rash, misheard the illness, and rushed over excitedly, it might cause the matter to be inexplicable.
   

          "Boss Zheng," he coughed and said,"the big frame didn't hold on and fell into the heart."
   

          "Yes, yes, I know." "Let's remove it with an interventional surgery first. It'll be fine if it can be taken out,"Zheng Ren said excitedly. If it didn't work, he would have to open up his chest and his heart. Instructor Mao, is there any sign of circulatory Cycle Revolution over there? Are there any anesthetists?"
   

          "..." Mao Chi really didn't know what to say this time.
   

          What did he not know?
   

          "I have a cardiopulmonary bypass machine, but I don't know if it can be used. Anesthetist, there shouldn't be anyone who knows how to perform cardiopulmonary bypass. "
   

          "It's fine, I'll bring my men there directly. " "Instructor Mao, we'll head over now. Please wait for a moment on your side," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh, thanks."
   

          In the end, Mao Chi forced himself to calm down and did not forget to thank him.
   

          He hung up the phone, still in disbelief. Boss Zheng's skill level was actually this high?
   

          "Chief, who are you calling?" Professor Zhang had just woken up from his daze and asked curiously.
   

          "Go back to the Department and check on the patient. I'll wait for someone here." Mao Chi said.
   

          "En!" Professor Zhang seemed to be in high spirits. He was definitely waiting for the people from the 912 cardiothoracic Department.
   

          He did not hear it clearly just now, but he felt that the director's tone was a little polite. Could it be old Gu?
   

          Professor Zhang was a little more confident now. Old Gu was an academician at the Chinese Academy of Engineering. It should not be a big problem to get old Gu to perform the surgery.
   

          As long as the patient did not die, the matter would not continue to ferment.
   

          He got out of the car, greeted instructor Mao, and walked into the inpatient department. Professor Zhang's footsteps lightened at the thought of old Gu's arrival.
   

          Mao Chi stood at the entrance of the inpatient department, holding a mobile phone in his hand, his hands behind his back, looking at the vast night.
   

          Could boss Zheng really do this surgery? Maochi kept thinking about this question.
   

          If it was an interventional surgery, boss Zheng should be able to do it. Boss Zheng seemed to have recently operated on a patient with a heart valve tumor, so it should not be a big problem to perform the surgery.
   

          Thinking of this, Mao Chi smiled bitterly.
   

          Was he also going to find someone to save him?
   

          A sense of pride rose in his heart, and Mao Chi gave Zheng Ren a call.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll send the patient to the stage first. Someone will pick you up in the Department. You can go directly when you arrive." Mao Chi said.
   

          "Okay, okay, we're already on the bus." "I'll be there in half an hour,"Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "International Hospital, third floor, Ward 11." Mao Chi left the address and turned to go upstairs.
   

          Professor Zhang was not surprised that Mao Chi came up on his own. He did not care about so many things now.
   

          It was a good thing as long as someone came to save the situation.
   

          The patient was given low - molecular heparin as an anticoagulant. On the electrocardiogram, a series of rapid and regular QR waves with a frequency of 200 to 220 times per minute could be seen. Most of the QRS wave groups did not expand or deform, and they maintained the shape of a patient's chest. ST - Segment depression and T - wave inverted were common.
   

          Such a high heart rate would induce complications such as cerebral hemorrhage.
   

          Seeing that the patient was in a bad state, Mao Chi knew that he could not delay any longer. It was better for him to go up and take a look at the situation first. If he could pull the big frame out, that would be perfect.
   

          Although it would be a waste of time for boss Zheng, it was not unreasonable for someone with a heart to guard him.
   

          At most, he would treat boss Zheng to a meal. This was considered helping him out, so he should do it no matter what.
   

          The patient was sent to the operating room at the fastest speed. Mao Chi didn't care how professor Zhang explained the patient's condition to the patient's family. He went directly to the operating room to change his clothes and prepare for the surgery.
   

          Before he went on stage, he didn't forget to ask professor Zhang to leave someone behind to wait for boss Zheng and his group in the ward area.
   

          In the hybrid operating theater, the patient was under general anesthesia.
   

          Instructor Mao brushed his hands as quickly as he could. The anesthetist's nervousness could be seen. The strength of the anesthesia was average, and the serious MSHD was almost out of control.
   

          He performed puncture, inserted the guide wire, and the catheter before he began to perform angiography.
   

          Mao Chi did not even wait for professor Zhang to go on stage. He called out to him, pulled some of professor Zhang's doctors, and started the surgery.
   

          The angiography showed that the shadows of the inferior vena cava and the right atrium started at the opening of the hepatic vein and ended at the right atrium.
   

          Mao Chi was very nervous.
   

          However, he did not panic. Instead, he performed the surgery step by step.
   

          Because of the presence of the iliotomy vein, which affected the surgery, Mao Chi first set up a large scaffold at the location of the iliotomy vein to remove the narrow section.
   

          Then, he put the capture device in.
   

          The right atrium was divided into two parts: the front and back. The front part was called the inherent right atrium. At the back was the cavedus, the inner wall of the venuous vessel was smooth, and there was the superior and inferior vena cava respectively.
   

          There was an ear - like protrusion in the upper front of the inherent atrium, called the right heart ear. The inherent inner wall of the atrium was not smooth, and heart function was hindered, causing blood flow to be slow.
   

          As the inner wall of the atrium was not smooth, the large frame was stuck in the wall. Maochi had failed twice.
   

          He calmed himself down and prepared for his third attempt.
   

          "Instructor Mao, please wait a moment." Zheng Ren's voice suddenly came from the walkie - talkie.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1715: Pulling out the knife to help (2)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Mao Chi saw Zheng Ren through the lead glass.
   

          For some reason, the moment he saw Zheng Ren, the uneasiness, uneasiness, and other negative emotions in his heart all disappeared.
   

          He stopped stepping on the line and opened the airtight lead door. Zheng Ren walked in quickly and said,""Instructor Mao, I can't take it out after I tried. It's stuck inside."
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's judgment, Mao Chi sighed deeply.
   

          In fact, he also thought so, but he still wanted to try it out. He did not know how to perform Cardiovascular Surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you'll do it?" Mao Chi asked tentatively.
   

          "Yes, let's hurry up. The patient's operating theater is moving too fast, and I'm afraid that if we delay it for a few hours, brain edema will appear if brain hypoxia is serious. It's even harder to explain if it's a serious cerebral herniation. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Mao Chi nodded.
   

          "Old he, go and take a look at the cardiopulmonary bypass."
   

          "Su Yun, take a look at the other equipment."
   

          "Yiren, we need to chop up your sternum."
   

          Zheng Ren turned his head to look at the patient's electrocardiogram. He gave instructions one after another, and the medical group started to move in an orderly manner.
   

          "Instructor Mao, are you here to save the situation?" Someone patted Mao Chi's shoulder and asked.
   

          Mao Chi turned around and was stunned when he saw Department Director Luo.
   

          What time was it? why was Department Director Luo, who was from the digestive medicine Department, here?
   

          "Director Luo, how come you're so free today?" Mao Chi asked.
   

          "Take off your lead clothes and go out to rest. Your hat is wet." Department Director Luo did not answer his question, but said half - jokingly, half - seriously.
   

          Mao Chi heaved a sigh of relief when he saw Zheng Ren's medical team getting busy. He tore off the sterile suit and was about to leave when Zheng Ren suddenly said,""Instructor Mao, the patient's family members are here for preoperative communication. Please go and take a look."
   

          His tone was no longer as polite as before.
   

          Mao Chi was not angry. He knew that boss Zheng had entered the emergency rescue mode, and the patient's life was the priority.
   

          Walking out of the operating room, Mao Chi picked up his phone and began to contact professor Zhang.
   

          He was still communicating with the patient's family members and explaining his condition. It was probably a little troublesome. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to come up in twenty minutes.
   

          However, he had no choice. Who asked him to encounter this? If it were him, he would definitely be in a terrible fix.
   

          The worst thing about surgery was that it would be a second time.
   

          This was especially so when the patient's family members had been informed beforehand that a minimally invasive surgery would solve the problem with a needle hole.
   

          However, not only did they not solve the problem, but they also had to integrate the sternum for surgery. Who would not be anxious if they were the patient's family?
   

          In such a situation, the doctors in the country could not be unyielding. As long as the patient could survive, everything was fine.
   

          The surgery was risky, and the patient's family members would understand as long as the patient was still alive. However, if they couldn't get down, it would be a different story.
   

          Not to mention the long - planned medical dispute, this was, after all, a special case. Under normal circumstances, when a family member of a normal patient encountered unknown danger to their family member, they would have an emotional breakdown, and the things that followed would be completely out of control.
   

          Thinking of this, Mao Chi's mind wandered.
   

          Otherwise, more and more doctors would go abroad and not come back. It went without saying that doctors outside were paid well, had low workload, and had light responsibilities.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just Dr. House alone had been beaten to death many times in China. He wouldn't even make it to the first or second episode of the first season, let alone the second season. He would already be in a terrible state by the first episode.
   

          "Director, you're back?" A suppressed excited voice came from the other side of the phone, and there was a bit of uneasiness in the excitement.
   

          "Is it convenient to talk?"
   

          Professor Zhang's side was silent, but a few knocking sounds could be heard. Apparently, he knew what was going on and was looking for a quiet place.
   

          "Director, the surgery ..." After a few seconds, professor Zhang's trembling voice was heard.
   

          "The interventional surgery has failed. The shelf is stuck in the folds of the atrium and can't be removed." "Boss Zheng is here, he's preparing to cut his chest for surgery," Mao Chi said.
   

          "Zheng ..."
   

          "You don't have any other choice. Hurry up and explain to the patient's family. If you don't know how to write the preoperative instructions, look for the cardiothoracic Department." Mao Chi said coldly. He had regained the usual decisiveness and arrogance of a Department Director.
   

          Time seemed to have returned to a few years ago, and the location was back at 912 hospital.
   

          "Okay, director, I'll go right away," professor Zhang said subconsciously.
   

          Mao Chi hung up the phone.
   

          "Instructor Mao, you've worked hard." Director Luo said with a smile.
   

          The two of them sat on the chairs in the operation room. Mao Chi lifted his sterile coat, wiped the sweat on his forehead, and said with a bitter smile,""There's no choice. After all, he was once a soldier under my command. "
   

          "You've got good eyes and asked boss Zheng to solve it. Let's not talk about whether the surgery can be completed or not. I ... I don't know anything about interventional surgeries. When we came just now, boss Zheng saw you taking out the scaffold, and he immediately judged that you can't take it out in an interventional surgery. "
   

          Mao Chi nodded.
   

          "This person, what can he do, what he can do, how to do it appropriately, if he doesn't stick to it, it will be very difficult to do it." Director Luo said.
   

          "Why are you here, director Luo?" Mao Chi didn't want to talk about this matter. He was a little uneasy, for fear that boss Zheng wouldn't be able to take it down for surgery.
   

          He was even more afraid that the patient's family members would not agree, and the emergency department would just perform the surgery.
   

          He had found boss Zheng, but he couldn't put boss Zheng in the end. The troublesome things were all behind.
   

          "I just happened to run into boss Zheng having a consultation in Massachusetts, and he diagnosed a patient with periodic vomiting syndrome. The patient inhaled the waste gas from electrical combustion, causing abdominal pain, nausea, and vomiting ..."
   

          "Didn't you get a diagnosis?"
   

          "This time's illness is particularly serious. The Massachusetts General Hospital sent the medical records over and asked boss Zheng to help take a look." Director Luo said with a smile.
   

          Massachusetts General Hospital, palm one glance ...
   

          These two words deeply pierced instructor Mao's heart.
   

          Was boss Zheng really that awesome?
   

          "What's your opinion on this case?" Instructor Mao pretended not to care and hid his emotions as he asked a random question.
   

          "I think it's probably because of 5 - trytry - disorder, but boss Zheng denied it." Department Director Luo did not seem to be unhappy, so he just told the truth.
   

          Mao Chi looked at director Luo in surprise, trying to find a trace of unhappiness in his eyes and actions.
   

          But he was soon disappointed.
   

          "What did boss Zheng diagnose?"
   

          "We're still discussing it. Boss Zheng denied all possibilities and only said that it might be a problem with his thyroid gland. Then, your phone call came in."
   

          Mao Chi remembered that when he made the phone call, there was a noisy discussion about the patient's condition. He vaguely remembered that boss Zheng said he wanted to do a thyroid B ultrasound.
   

          "He suspects it's a thyroid problem?"
   

          Department Director Luo nodded and said,"I'm not a professional when it comes to endocrine diseases, but many of the symptoms indicate that it may be a disease of the endocrine system. It's only right for me to do an ultrasound. "
   

          “……”
   

          Mao Chi was stunned.
   

          Abdominal pain, nausea, and vomiting ... He would never have thought that these were problems with his thyroid.
   

          Impossible!
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            Old he finished checking the external circulation machine and looked at the dumbfounded anesthetist from the International Hospital. He was happy, but his face was expressionless.
   

          "This, find a music player." He took out a USB from the pocket of his Isolation Suit and handed it to the anesthetist.
   

          "Teacher ... This is ..." The anesthetist on the other side was already shocked by the orderly and busy surgical preparation process.
   

          Anyone who was in the medical field knew what it meant for this group of people to make meticulous and detailed preparations after coming in.
   

          This was professionalism!
   

          What did being professional mean?
   

          His skill level was beyond the horizon!
   

          It was nothing to perform surgery in their own hospital with confidence. To be able to find a replacement at will in an unfamiliar place where many things were not suitable was a skill!
   

          And now, this elderly anesthetist had taken out a USB drive. Could it be that this was some kind of secret weapon?
   

          Old he smiled slightly and did not say anything. He continued to check the type of drugs on the anesthesia list, the concentration of drugs, and the speed of the administration.
   

          The young anesthetist held the USB drive in his hand, and his heart was filled with excitement.
   

          The amazing anesthetist from Room 912 had given him a USB flash drive before the surgery, so the secret Surgery Manual must be inside!
   

          As long as the operating theater was of a slightly higher grade, there would be equipment that could play audio, especially in hybrid operating theaters.
   

          In smaller hospitals, there was no such thing as a hybrid operating theater. However, the mixed operating theaters in international hospitals could only perform a few surgeries in a year.
   

          The young anesthetist inserted the USB drive into the computer with a sacred feeling in his heart and turned it on.
   

          There was only one file in the USB drive. He clicked on it and opened it.
   

          The sound of a lucky song immediately came from the operating theater.
   

          [I'll fold a paper crane and tie a red ribbon. May good luck come to the kind people every day ...]
   

          "What the ..." The young anesthetist was dumbfounded.
   

          What the f * ck was this? Do you want to be more unsophisticated?
   

          It was a tradition to play music in the operating theater. Of course, many doctors did not like noise. They preferred silence.
   

          The song was played. The older generation liked red songs, and a small bamboo raft song of walking on the river was quite impassioned.
   

          But what the hell was this? was he lucky?
   

          "Old he, you've gone too far!" Su Yun roared,"you're out for surgery and you're still playing this lousy song!"
   

          "Big brother Yun, don't mind it. Boss Zheng likes it." Old he said with a cheeky smile. Other people might take Su Yun seriously, but old he did not think so.
   

          The medical group only had one leader, and that was boss Zheng. He only needed to suck up to boss Zheng. Other people's thoughts didn't matter.
   

          Besides, it was just a song, why take it so seriously?
   

          He only said it with a cheeky smile, putting on an attitude that he would not fight back when hit, would not talk back when scolded, but would still sing, leaving Su Yun with no way to display her martial arts.
   

          "Boss, you do something!" Su Yun shouted as she checked the equipment needed for the surgery with Xie Yiren.
   

          "I'm watching the x - ray, don't be so noisy. " Zheng Ren placed his left hand under his right armpit and supported his chin with his right hand. He looked seriously at the patient's lung CT scan taken before the operation.
   

          "Do you want an ultrasonic knife?" Su Yun checked the equipment and asked.
   

          "Keep one as a backup."
   

          "There's no octopus. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It's fine. There's no need for fixation, and I can keep jumping. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          This time, Su Yun did not say anything.
   

          If the heart was not fixed, he knew very well how high the skill level needed to suture it.
   

          However, that was a coronary operation. To suture the heart and keep it beating ... Su Yun only had 70% confidence.
   

          'Is this guy's surgical level that high?' Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          Her heart was in a mess, but at this time, the song of 'good luck' was still desperately passing through her eardrums to her brain.
   

          Su Yun glanced at old he and laughed bitterly in her heart.
   

          Old he would probably be loyal to the boss for a lifetime.
   

          But thinking about it, it made sense. Director Mao was such a big deal, and the boss had turned the tables against the entire hospital's pressure and wiped out all the trouble for old he.
   

          As long as one had a good eye, bowing down was the only choice. Was there a need to think about it?
   

          Su Yun heaved a sigh of relief. The black hair in front of her forehead was pressed under the sterile hat and could not float up.
   

          "The anesthesia and circulatory system preparations are complete, boss Zheng." Old he said.
   

          "The surgical instruments are ready." Xie Yiren said. Then, she started to check the number with the operating room nurse.
   

          "Boss, I've disinfected it." Su Yun roared. He wanted to use his own voice to cover up his Lucky Voice.
   

          However, the song seemed to have a strong penetrating power. No matter what, he could hear it clearly.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          After disinfecting and laying out the sterile sheet, Zheng Ren went to wash his hands and went up the stage.
   

          He didn't ask about the things that instructor Mao had instructed him to do before the surgery. It wasn't something he should be concerned about. In the operating theater of the system, Zheng Ren also tried to remove the scaffold in an interventional surgery.
   

          However, even if Zheng Ren's skills in interventional surgeries were at the peak, he would not be able to do this.
   

          One of the positions of the large scaffold was stuck in the Oval shaped pit, and it could not be solved by changing the angle of the interventional guide wire.
   

          Zheng Ren came to this conclusion after dissecting the experimental body.
   

          Fortunately, the success rate of the thoracotomy was 100%, and the surgery completion rate was 100%, so Zheng Ren was not worried.
   

          The buzz of the sternum saw reverberated in the operating theater. It was a normal incision on the middle of the sternum and entered the diaphragm.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how do we intubate?" Old he asked.
   

          "The ascending aorta and the superior vena cava," Zheng Ren answered simply.
   

          Zheng Ren had cooperated with old he for two cardiopulmonary bypass surgeries, so he was quite confident in old he's skill level.
   

          The ascending aorta and superior vena cava were set up for parallel circulation as usual. The heart was beating non - stop. The right atrium was cut open, and the inferior vena cava was groped with a double - cavity Airsac catheter to control inferior vena cava bleeding.
   

          The surgery process was simple and clear. Mao Chi stood behind Zheng Ren and watched the surgery, feeling emotional.
   

          Although his heart had declined, when he was at his peak and had more than ten coronary bypass surgeries a day, he had never seen anyone who was so good at cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          How many surgeries would it take to feed him this?
   

          Mao Chi sighed in his heart. Even if he was talented, he couldn't reach this level without hundreds of operations.
   

          However, with his current state of mind, where could he find a hundred surgeries?
   

          "Director, director." Professor Zhang rushed over and saw that the stage was already open. He immediately panicked +2.
   

          "You're done?" Mao Chi asked without turning his head as he watched the surgery.
   

          Just like back in the 912 incident, Mao Chi's aura of a Department Director was obvious.
   

          "I've finished explaining. The patient's family members have a lot of opinions, but as long as the surgery is successful ..." Professor Zhang craned his head and looked around.
   

          His heart sank when he saw that there were only two people standing on the operating table.
   

          Only two people were required for a heart surgery, wasn't that nonsense?
   

          "There are too few people. It's my negligence. I'll get someone from the cardiothoracic Department to come and help." Professor Zhang didn't dare to be presumptuous on the operating table. After all, instructor Mao was here, and he had no right to speak.
   

          "No need," On the operating table, a gentle voice said,"it'll be done soon."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: Top - Middle, broken here. The chapter name 'secret weapon' is too good, I can't bear to part with it.]
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            "..." Professor Zhang was stunned. He looked at the operating area. The heart had not been opened, and the cardiopulmonary bypass had just been completed. How was this considered almost done?
   

          Who did the Department Director find?! Does he even know how to perform Cardiovascular Surgery?
   

          Professor Zhang was screaming in his heart as he looked at instructor Mao pitifully.
   

          "Take a good look at the surgery." Instructor Mao said indifferently.
   

          Professor Zhang had no choice but to watch the surgery.
   

          Professor Zhang found it strange that a snow - White Lancet was placed in the surgeon's hand. Looking at the blade, it didn't look like the disposable blades that he was familiar with.
   

          What was this?
   

          She turned her head to look at the instrument table. The nurse did not recognize it herself. There was a box on the instrument table. It was opened in all directions and took up almost half of the space on the instrument table.
   

          This was ...
   

          He also knew what was good. The larger the area of the box that could be opened, the more high - end, sophisticated, expensive, and useful it was.
   

          The box in front of him, on the other hand, seemed to be able to transform like a Gundam. It had expanded to an outrageous extent.
   

          Not only that, but different types of surgical instruments were also placed on each surface. Even common goods such as knife handles and hemostatic forceps were classified into different categories. Professor Zhang was puzzled. What were these?
   

          "Instructor Mao, who's going to write the surgery record here?" Zheng Ren suddenly raised his head and asked.
   

          Mao Chi glanced at professor Zhang and saw that he was staring at the equipment box in a daze. He was immediately unhappy.
   

          Look at your ignorant face! Mao Chi thought to himself. He had completely forgotten that he also had the same expression when he first saw this set of surgical instruments.
   

          "Little Zhang!" Mao Chi said in a deep voice.
   

          "Ah?" Professor Zhang replied in a daze.
   

          "Boss Zheng, little Zhang, please write down the surgery record." Mao Chi said.
   

          "Oh, I see. Teacher Zhang, it's like this. " Zheng Ren said politely,"during the surgery, we saw that the displaced stent was located in the right atrium. It was about 10 cm long. One end went down the inferior vena cava, and the other end was embedded above the atrial septal defect. The atrial septal defect was clearly worn, and the embedded area was almost perforated. There was no obvious thrombosis."
   

          Zheng Ren spoke, but his hands were not slow at all. He began to separate the big frame that was embedded in the upper chamber of the Oval nest in the right chamber.
   

          Mao Chi could see the surgical area and sighed in his heart. "No wonder I couldn't remove it by means of interventional surgery." The scaffold was already embedded in the heart. If he pulled it violently again, his heart would definitely break.
   

          He knew that it would be very easy to watch the surgery now. However, when there was still a slight chance to intervene and remove the scaffold, any doctor would try a few more times.
   

          The partition in the room was worn out and almost had a hole in it.
   

          Looking at the changes in the right room, maochi felt a chill in his heart.
   

          Fortunately, he had made a quick decision and called boss Zheng directly to save the situation. Fortunately, boss Zheng had come early and stopped his risky attempt.
   

          If the wall of the right atrium was worn down to this extent, if he tried again, even if it was just once, there was a possibility that the heart would rupture, and the patient would die on the operating table.
   

          That was close!
   

          Mao Chi's heart skipped a beat, and he secretly rejoiced.
   

          Boss Zheng was still reliable. This thought kept echoing in his mind.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren carefully took out the stent and repaired the heart with a heart bag. It was a little awkward to repair and suture because he had to avoid the bio - Electric conducting branches of the heart.
   

          It didn't matter if he didn't avoid it, but there would always be this and that kind of small trouble after the surgery. The patient's quality of life after surgery would decline by about 3%.
   

          Professor Zhang looked at the shelf and almost cried.
   

          For this thing, he had almost fallen into a bottomless abyss.
   

          Fortunately, it was taken out. Now that the patient's condition was stable and his ventricular speed had gradually slowed down, he should be fine.
   

          Professor Zhang prayed in his heart that everything would be fine.
   

          Intubation of the inferior vena cava restored blood flow and established cardiopulmonary circulation. 2-0 The smooth line in the shape of an " 8" was embedded into the atrial septal defect to reinforce it and check whether the triseguplet was closed. The 4-0 smooth line was used to suture the incision in the right atrium.
   

          The surgery was carried out very quickly. In less than ten minutes, the incision on the right atrium was sutured. Zheng Ren started to remove the cardiopulmonary bypass and reduced the dosage on old he's side.
   

          "Boss, I suggest that we don't let the patient wake up. We should send him to the ICU for a night." Su Yun said.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he realized that this was an International Hospital, not 912.
   

          If the patient did not even have a chest, and the catheter was removed immediately after the patient came down, he would not be able to handle any accidents.
   

          "Old he, do as Su Yun says." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh, okay!" Old he immediately restored the dosage of the drug he pumped in without hesitation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there shouldn't be any problem with the surgery, right?" Mao Chi was a little worried.
   

          "The surgery will definitely be fine, but I'm worried that there will be problems with the nursing." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I'm the one who's worried, okay? you didn't even think of that." Su Yun corrected Zheng Ren's mistake.
   

          "Yes, Su Yun is worried that the skill level is not high enough." Zheng Ren rephrased his words.
   

          But ... It seemed too awkward to say that.
   

          Professor Zhang felt that these two young doctors were prejudiced against international hospitals. They felt that the technical power here was not enough.
   

          But ... He was here to save the day, what could he say?
   

          He didn't even dare to let out a fart.
   

          He could say whatever he wanted. The heart surgery had ended in less than an hour, and he had the right to look down on him.
   

          Forget about private hospitals like international hospitals, even in 912, who could complete a heart surgery with continuous cardiopulmonary bypass in an hour?
   

          At this thought, professor Zhang suddenly remembered that he did not use a heart holder when he was suturing the heart and repairing the right atrium ...
   

          Without a heart holder, how could he perform a perfect suture when the heart was beating strongly?
   

          He looked at the surgeon in a daze and subconsciously asked,""Boss Zheng, why didn't you use your heart holder?"
   

          "You guys don't have it here." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "If not for the fact that I can't come out to save the stage casually in the future, if my standard was slightly lower, I would have been thrown on the stage today. They don't even have a cardiac fixation device. A private hospital ... I think it's a private hospital overseas that can get anything you want. " Su Yun casually said as she rinsed Zheng Ren's diaphragm and took a look at the ECG monitor.
   

          Professor Zhang was speechless.
   

          How dare he perform a heart surgery that kept beating without a heart holder!
   

          Was there still any F * cking justice in this world?
   

          No wonder instructor Mao said that he wanted boss Zheng to save the situation at the beginning. He was really capable.
   

          "Boss, the patient's heart rate has gone down, and the atrial septal defect has disappeared." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren had already sensed this from his heartbeat.
   

          Without the stimulation of foreign objects, it was only natural that the ventricular fibrillation would disappear. If it didn't disappear, then he should take a closer look to see what was going on.
   

          "It's still more refreshing to perform cardiothoracic surgery. " Su Yun began to close her sternum, thread steel wires, and secure it. This type of surgery was similar to orthopedic surgery, rough and bold.
   

          "By the way, did you tell Massachusetts to do a thyroid ultrasound for the patient?"
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            "Are you questioning my ability to execute my orders?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "It's good that you did it. Go down and ask for the results. Do you have sea of fire?" Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's provocation and said casually.
   

          "What are you suspecting?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "A thyroid danger." Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "Alright, I'll just ask after we get off the stage." This time, Su Yun didn't say anything else and agreed very seriously.
   

          Director Luo was deep in thought. Did the patient from Massachusetts General Hospital have a thyroid crisis?
   

          The cause of the thyroid crisis may be related to the increase of the thyroid hormone level in the circulation, which mostly occurred in patients with severe hyperostosis that had not been treated or was not fully treated.
   

          The common causes were infection, surgery, mental stimulation, and so on. The clinical manifestations were high fever, sweating, heart beats, irritability, anxiety, delirium, nausea, vomiting, and diarrhea. Serious patients could have heart failure, shock, and coma.
   

          The diagnosis was mainly based on the comprehensive judgment of the clinical performance. Those who are highly suspected of this disease and have signs of danger should be treated according to this disease. The mortality rate is above 20%.
   

          The clinical symptoms were similar to the patient's symptoms, such as nausea, vomiting, and abdominal pain. It was just that the probability of goitre danger was too low, and the patient also had a clear history of breathing in smoke from electrical fires. He had not thought of this for the time being.
   

          Professor Zhang saw that the surgery was over and did not hear anything about the thyroid danger. He recalled the process of the surgery he saw in his mind.
   

          The surgery was well done, and it was steady and fast, but there were some operations that professor Zhang still could not understand.
   

          After all, he was not from the cardiothoracic Department. If he could understand more than half of it, he would be considered a doctor with solid basic knowledge.
   

          As for completely understanding it, such a thing simply didn't exist. If he could do that, Zheng Ren wouldn't have to save the day.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the use of the thick hemp rope and double - cavity airbag ureter at the inferior vena cava?" Professor Zhang asked.
   

          "Let me ask you, why did you give him a large amount of low wholf before the surgery?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "It's to prevent thrombosis," Professor Zhang replied.
   

          "That's right. The heart hasn't been opened yet, so who knows how many thrombosis there are?" Su Yun's tone was full of contempt, and everyone present felt embarrassed for professor Zhang."The inferior vena cava will be controlled with a thick rope and a double - Chamber airbag ureter to reduce bleeding and prevent the thrombosis from falling off when the stent is removed."
   

          He paused for a moment.
   

          "Can't you just think a little more? You even have to ask such a simple question?" The disdain in Su Yun's tone was so exaggerated.
   

          "..." Professor Zhang had never thought that he would be insulted like a grandson by a junior doctor in public.
   

          Under the sterile mask, he opened his mouth and wanted to refute.
   

          But ... Refute? Say what? Since the surgeon was clueless about the surgery, it was already good enough that he could remember the entire process.
   

          If she retorted, she was afraid that once she opened her mouth, she would be directly sprayed by this sharp - tongued doctor to the airtight lead door of the operating room.
   

          Forget it, what's there to say if he's not as good as her?
   

          Old he knew about professor Zhang. When he resigned, there was a huge commotion in the hospital.
   

          The private hospital had extended its influence to the patient room 912, and the doctor Who left was not a chief resident, but a professor with a treatment group.
   

          He didn't expect that professor Zhang would be scolded by Su Yun today. It was indeed interesting.
   

          He was too arrogant! But old he liked it.
   

          It was just like at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. No matter how much dissatisfaction Mr. Tian had and how much he insulted him, he had to clench his teeth and hold it in.
   

          Boss Zheng's success in the surgery was equivalent to saving them from fire and water. Even if he farted, these people would have to accept it. It might sound unpleasant, but that was the truth. As long as the surgery was successful, nothing else mattered!
   

          Could he be more arrogant now?
   

          When old he thought of this, he laughed at himself. The incident with Division Chief Mao still left a shadow in his heart, and it would not disappear for a while.
   

          I'd better be honest. I don't have the ability to be as arrogant as Brother Yun.
   

          When he was a master's student, he was known as the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the capital. After he graduated from his PhD, he had worked for almost twenty years, and even now, he was still working in small shifts.
   

          Old he still had a clear understanding of himself. He carried the USB drive with him all the time just for the song 'good luck' that boss Zheng might not like.
   

          Unfortunately, boss Zheng was usually invulnerable and didn't have any hobbies. Old he glanced at Zheng Ren helplessly.
   

          Other people were fond of wine, gambling, and lust. The so - called lust, lust, and wealth were all unavoidable. Boss Zheng, on the other hand, rarely ate or drank. Girlfriend, brought by himself, even brought along the surgical instruments.
   

          It was really like a dog biting a Porcupine.
   

          "I still have to observe carefully. I will only feel more comfortable when boss Zheng is comfortable," old he thought to himself.
   

          After he finished suturing the skin, Zheng Ren turned around and got off the stage, tearing off his sterile clothing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for your hard work." Mao Chi said with a smile.
   

          "I'm fine, instructor Mao. It's not a big surgery. I just don't like the equipment. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          The surgery was not a big deal ...
   

          Alright, he had successfully completed the surgery, so he could say whatever he wanted.
   

          "Teacher Zhang, there are a few things to take note of after the surgery on this side." Zheng Ren said as he looked at professor Zhang.
   

          "Ah? Oh, oh, please go on. " Professor Zhang quickly said.
   

          "There are no obvious thrombosis in the stent that was removed. We considered that actively administering heparin anti - coagulation before the operation would have a certain effect.
   

          The placement of your patient's stent is special, and the atrial septal defect was seen to be worn during the surgery. To prevent myocardial edema, hormonal treatment should be actively given after the surgery.
   

          During the surgery, administer 500 mg of Jiaqiang Dragon and 500000 units of docetatitan during cardiopulmonary bypass. After returning to the ward, continue to administer 40 mg of Jiaqiang Dragon daily for three days, supplemented by appropriate laxatives. "
   

          Professor Zhang's mind was still stuck on the contradiction between the joy of the successful surgery and how to communicate with the patient's family. Zheng Ren's toot made him dumbfounded.
   

          He tried hard to recall, but his mind was in a mess and he couldn't remember anything.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, please slow down." Professor Zhang said shamefully.
   

          "Do you want me to make you a cup of coffee? let's sit down and have a chat. I heard that the coffee from the medical investigation Committee is pretty good. " Su Yun removed the sterile sheet from the patient's body and said in disdain.
   

          “……”
   

          "Find a pen washi, write it down, and send the patient to the ICU. If your ICU's technical strength is not strong enough, go to 912 to find them. " Zheng Ren said gently.
   

          Professor Zhang's face turned red. He turned around and ran to the operation room to get a piece of A4 paper and a pen. Zheng Ren repeated his post - surgery medical advice. Professor Zhang noted it down and carefully put it in the pocket of the isolation Suit.
   

          "Boss Zheng, change your clothes." Mao Chi smiled."I've troubled everyone today. Don't leave later. My treat."
   

          "Instructor Mao, you're welcome." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's what I should do. Don't leave. " Instructor Mao glared at him and pretended to be fierce, but he was actually expressing his determination to treat them to a meal.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1719: The standard of the surgery is high, but the standard of the diagnosis is even higher!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Director Luo followed Zheng Ren. Seeing that Mao Chi had nothing to say, he immediately asked,""Boss Zheng, how did you determine that the patient in Massachusetts had a thyroid problem?"
   

          Zheng Ren was slightly taken aback by the sudden change of topic. He then smiled.""Director Luo, have you noticed that the patient had no mental symptoms before she was admitted, but she appeared inexplicably after she was admitted?"
   

          "It might be the doctor's diagnosis that was wrong, or the patient's own unclear description of the situation caused by temporary memory loss." Director Luo said.
   

          "You're right. " "That's what I thought in the beginning," Zheng Ren said gently."But I really couldn't find out what the illness was. I simulated the patient's condition after he was admitted from the beginning and realized that we forgot an important thing."
   

          'Heavy' was actually used to describe it. Director Luo was stunned for a moment. Did I forget something?
   

          "The patient had an enhanced CT scan done after he was admitted to the hospital." Zheng Ren laughed."That's why I'm placing my suspicion on the IOI - containing contrast agents."
   

          "..." Department Director Luo just remembered that the first thing he saw was an enhanced CT scan.
   

          To enhance the CT scan, a contrast agent was needed.
   

          Meanwhile, the contrast agent used for the enhancement would definitely not be the barium agent used for the upper digestive tract's barium meal. It would be an iodine preparation. No matter if it was an inorganic iodine, an organic iodine, an iodised oil, or a fatty acid iodoner, they all contained a large amount of iodine.
   

          Department Director Luo had a very high IQ. In that era, anyone who could climb from a village to a Department Director in Room 912 had to have a skill. Be it in terms of intelligence or other aspects, he was the best choice.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head, and director Luo immediately thought of the last part.
   

          Because the patient's initial diagnosis was vomiting, and the reason for this admission was because of a electrical fire, no one considered the possibility of a thyroid danger.
   

          High iodine overload may cause the patient's thyroid to have the "Wolf knee off" effect, which was a decrease in the secretion of thyroid hormone after a large amount of iodine was given, just like the situation encountered in x - ray examination, which led to an emergency stop in the synthesis of thyroid hormone.
   

          During the patient's previous hospitalization, after similar symptoms that were likely to be related to undisputable thyroid hyperfunction appeared, the patient received a high iodine load during the intravenous injection of a contrast agent in order to undergo an abdominal CT examination, which may have led to similar effects.
   

          Therefore, the short - term inhibition of iodine load on the patient's thyroid was likely to fail. The patient would once again have severe thyroid hyperfunction, which led to the clinical manifestation and hospitalization.
   

          Department Director Luo had thought it through, but he was lost in his thoughts for a moment and was stunned.
   

          "Old Luo? What are you thinking about?" Mao Chi turned around and asked in surprise.
   

          "Uh ..." When director Luo heard Mao Chi calling him, he thought for a while and said with a bitter smile,""Instructor Mao, do you think boss Zheng's surgery was done well?"
   

          Mao Chi didn't expect director Luo to ask this. He didn't know what he meant, so he just nodded.
   

          "Boss Zheng's diagnosis will only be better than surgery." Director Luo sighed.
   

          Mao Chi's first thought was that it was impossible!
   

          Surgeons performed surgeries all year round, and they had to spend at least six to eight hours on the operating table.
   

          Forget about studying, even if he was exhausted after he got off the stage, he still had to write surgery records, see patients, and get admitted to hospitals. His normal life would be affected, and it was a problem when he could get a girlfriend.
   

          As for the diagnosis ...
   

          It was already good enough to understand common diseases. Who had the time and energy to think about rare diseases?
   

          From a doctor's point of view, the diagnosis and treatment of rare diseases were like Dragon - slaying skills. It was indeed impressive to be able to do it when others didn 't.
   

          But was it really useful?
   

          It was called a rare disease because it was rare. There was only one case in a year and a half, so it was called a rare disease.
   

          And the common diseases that people had to deal with all day long were enough to make people spend their entire life studying.
   

          As for the level of diagnosis ...
   

          Mao Chi shook his head slightly.
   

          Anyway, he could understand what boss Zheng and director Luo were talking about if he thought about it carefully.
   

          However, Mao Chi was too lazy to think about it. What the hell was this thyroid danger? this kind of illness, not to mention treatment, just hearing about it made his head hurt twice.
   

          As long as he was responsible for his own stall, it was enough that he didn't feel guilty when someone came to see him for treatment.
   

          As for the danger of the thyroid gland, wasn't there still the Endocrinology Department and the gland surgery department? He was in 912, not a high - end private hospital like an International Hospital.
   

          After a few more steps, director Luo was more and more surprised.
   

          In the beginning, he admired her. However, after he thought it through, he realized that it might seem simple from the beginning, but it was actually quite difficult to find this factor in the complicated medical information of the patients.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your level of diagnosis ..." Director Luo sighed and said,""Amazing!"
   

          "Director Luo, please don't praise him." Su Yun caught up from behind and chuckled.""It's just a thyroid danger, it's not a big problem. Do you think my equipment is ready?"
   

          Department Director Luo had no choice but to nod and say, "It's really good. "
   

          "If you have the chance, come for a consultation. Give me an hour next time and I'll show you a miracle." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Department Director Luo was still a traditional doctor. He could not accept Su Yun's brilliant consultation model.
   

          What's the use of making it bright and beautiful? In the end, he still had to find the diagnosis of the disease from countless lines.
   

          However, he knew Su Yun's position in the medical group. If boss Zheng did not say anything, he should not interfere.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [They're saying to quickly write a song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. He glanced at it and answered the call.
   

          "Hello, brother song." Zheng Ren greeted him warmly.
   

          "Oh, I was performing a surgery just now. It was a hybrid operating room. The lead plate is too thick, and the signal is not good."
   

          "I have something to do ... Maybe another day?"
   

          Su Yun laughed when she saw Zheng Ren's firm expression.""Is master Yan here with a gift of thanks?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Give me the phone." Su Yun said,"instructor Mao, I'm afraid you won't have the chance to treat us today."
   

          "No matter who it is today, no one can snatch the bill from me." Mao Chi glared at him.
   

          "You don't mind having a few more people, do you?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          Since he had already said this, Mao Chi certainly did not mind.
   

          There weren't many people who had social anxiety like their boss.
   

          "Brother song, it's me, Su Yun." "Boss, you just saved a station. We'll head over right away." Su Yun snatched the phone from him. In your Tang Song restaurant?"
   

          "Sure, see you later."
   

          Su Yun then returned the phone to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little strange.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1720: Chapter 1723 - sea of fire

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Under normal circumstances, Su Yun wouldn't force him to decide not to eat. At most, they could go out to eat skewers and drink wine. To him, as long as there was wine, it was fine.
   

          "Who else could it be besides master Yan?" Zheng Ren thought about it briefly and immediately connected a few possible people. He asked in a low voice.
   

          "Do you still remember the Anglo disciple of chunuansai?" "He said he'll be here today," Su Yun said with a smile."I've been waiting for his call."
   

          "Oh? There's news about the technology?"
   

          "Of course. Why else would I snatch your phone?" Su Yun said.
   

          "As expected." Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          He was really looking forward to it. If he could obtain the relevant technology through chunuansai, it would be good if he could try it out, let alone mass production.
   

          There were a few techniques that Zheng Ren wanted to get his hands on the most, but Su Yun seemed to have added countless things to them. He was not sure if Chunu Ansai would be able to get his hands on all of them.
   

          However, it was good to have something in return. Zheng Ren's impression of Chunu Ansai was greatly improved.
   

          She didn't let him down by taking the risk of [the user will die] to perform the surgery on him.
   

          Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's expression and knew what he was thinking. She said,""You always say no, but your body is always honest."
   

          "It's alright. The key is that I don't know what to do. How did master Yan end up with Chunu Ansai?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The two department directors were dumbfounded.
   

          A common title like master Yan and a title like Chunu Ansai, which sounded like a Southeast Asian title, were extremely out of place.
   

          "Chunu Ansai kept his word. The disciple in the suit is called William. He's not an ordinary person." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Not small?"
   

          "Yes, it is said that he is the only normal man in an ancient family." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to chat with him like this. Other than using his brain when he was analyzing the illness, he usually wanted to be a Panda, hanging lazily on the tree, eating and waiting for death.
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren waited for Xie Yiren to come out before calling old he to take a car to the Tang Song restaurant.
   

          Song Ying was standing at the door. When he saw Zheng Ren and his group, he went up to them with a smile on his face.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've been doing really well recently." Song Ying laughed.
   

          "No, I didn 't."
   

          The group of people walked in, talking and laughing, full of enthusiasm.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Massachusetts General Hospital.
   

          Dr. Mark looked at the email and made a rather exaggerated gesture."Jason, is this the level of our new tenured professor?"
   

          Jason frowned and said,"you want to check a thyroid ultrasound?" Why is that so?"
   

          "I couldn't find a reason to get sick, so I just said it. Did he suspect that the patient had a thyroid danger?" "A thyroid crisis is usually done in the Hashimoto's ..." Dr. Mark said disdainfully.
   

          As he said that, he was stunned.
   

          A large amount of iodine was used when he was admitted to the hospital for a CT scan enhancement!
   

          The symptoms of thyroid crisis, such as high fever, sweating, heart palpitations, irritability, anxiety, delirium, nausea, vomiting, and diarrhea, were so similar to the patient in front of him.
   

          Could it be that he had made a wrong diagnosis from the very beginning?
   

          The disdainful expression on Mark's face froze. He thought of many possibilities. The most serious one, which was also the closest to the truth, made him believe that his first diagnosis more than ten weeks ago was a misdiagnosis!
   

          It was not a periodic vomiting syndrome at all, but a problem with his damn thyroid gland!
   

          Dr. Jason had also thought of some things, but his understanding of the patient's condition was not as deep as mark 's, so he was still a little hesitant.
   

          "No, I need to do a thyroid examination immediately!" Mark bounced up from his chair, as if there was a spring installed under his butt.
   

          The two most prominent symptoms of heart palpitations and weight loss indicated that the thyroid gland was hyperactive.
   

          When mark considered weight loss and heart palpitations under the background of agitation, vomiting, and other mental signs and symptoms, thyroid function suddenly became one of the most important diagnostic methods.
   

          Damn it, why didn't I think of this?
   

          This was not all. During this hospitalization, he had given an enhanced CT scan to a patient with thyroid function!
   

          A large amount of iodine entered his body, and his thyroid function immediately fell into chaos ...
   

          Ma ke was sweating profusely. He pushed the ultrasound machine to the female patient's side.
   

          On the horizontal and vertical gray - scale and color Doppler ultrasound images of the thyroid gland, the vertical size the thyroid gland was at the upper limit of the normal range. Dr. Mark saw a light uneven substantive echo.
   

          On the color Doppler image, the entire gland was obviously filled with blood, which was a characteristic of graves 'disease, called "sea of fire"!
   

          This type of Doppler blood flow model had a higher particularity (88%~95%) and sensitivity (95%) for gravus 'disease. Moreover, the peak contraction speed of gravus' disease was higher than that of patients with goitretitis who suffered from other diseases!
   

          It was the standard gravus's disease, also known as toxic diffuse thyroid gland. It was caused by a stimulant in the blood that stimulated the thyroid gland. It had high metabolism, diffused thyroid gland, and a protruding eye.
   

          The patient's condition wasn't serious, but it had worsened because of the enhanced CT scan. Now, he had to be sent to the ICU for emergency treatment.
   

          Jason had also seen the sea of fire sign displayed on the B - scan machine. He was different from mark. He had watched too many live broadcasts of surgeries, and his respect for the Sorcerer had long risen to worship.
   

          "Ma ke, you stupid guy, see that? His diagnosis is correct!" Jason said from behind Dr. Mark.
   

          "It's good that you've discovered it. Let's start the treatment targeting the thyroid now." Dr. Mark quickly said.
   

          After using methimatisation for treatment, Dr. Mark heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          As long as the cause of the illness was found and the right treatment was carried out, the patient would slowly recover in three to five days.
   

          To hell with the periodic vomiting syndrome. This was not the diagnosis at all!
   

          After he was done, Jason shrugged and said,""Mark, I suggest you show enough respect to tenured professors. You see, your doubts will soon reveal your true stupidity."
   

          Dr. Mark sighed.
   

          "The higher the level of doubt at the beginning, the more it indirectly proves your stupidity." Dr. Jason was very happy to see Dr. Mark's current state.
   

          "Jason, can you give me the website that you watched the live broadcast of the surgery?" Dr. Mark didn't refute. After he began to recall the entire treatment process, he expressed his surprise at the tenured professor's correct diagnosis in more than an hour.
   

          "You should write a warm and enthusiastic thank you letter. If it weren't for him, your patient would have died soon." Dr. Jason suggested.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1721: The life of working overtime

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             At this moment, in a rental house outside the Fifth Ring Road in the eastern suburbs of the imperial capital, Chen Zehui was in so much pain that his face was covered in sweat.
   

          She was 24 years old this year. The second year after she graduated from University, she was working as a programmer in a company in the capital.
   

          It was different from what he had imagined in University.
   

          At that time, he felt that he had become a standard urban white - collar worker when he stepped into society.
   

          The exquisite professional suit could set off her figure even more perfectly, making her the focus of everyone's eyes.
   

          When she used up all her savings to buy the professional suit she wanted to work in, she was full of passion and was ready to turn the world upside down.
   

          However, the cruelty of this world was far beyond her imagination.
   

          In less than a year, she was already exhausted. She had been taught a lesson by this world until she was submissive.
   

          The nine to five that he had imagined did not appear as expected.
   

          The crowded subway during the morning rush hour squeezed her into a sandwich. Like a paper man, he appeared at the door of the CBD to sort out his emotions. However, he was faced with a work schedule that would keep him busy until late at night.
   

          On average, Chen Zehui slept less than five hours a day. She was working hard to train herself. There was a BUG in the code she wrote yesterday. After a busy day, at about 17 O' clock in the afternoon, her waist hurt as if there was a knife inside.
   

          She was in so much pain that she was sweating profusely. She had no choice but to ask for leave from her leader. Under the contemptuous gazes and taunting words, Chen Zehui endured the pain and struggled back to her rental house like a little beast on the verge of death.
   

          The project team was short of staff, and the work he had to do after taking leave had to be shared by others.
   

          However, Chen zeyhui couldn't hold on any longer. The pain was too much for her to bear.
   

          He had to spend nearly half of his monthly income on this rented house that was more than ten square meters in size.
   

          Lying on the bed and covered with the blanket, Chen Zehui's face was covered in tears.
   

          She was still holding on. She could endure the bad food and the bad accommodation. She repeatedly told herself that the harder she worked, the luckier she would be. She would definitely become the princess that everyone would pay attention to! And the suffering he was experiencing now was only temporary.
   

          Perhaps it was because her period was coming, but the pain this time was simply too painful. It was so painful that Chen Zehui wanted to die.
   

          He wouldn't really die Here, would he?
   

          When this thought appeared, it was like a tide that was difficult to contain.
   

          She clutched the blanket tightly, and the Peppa Pig pattern on it was already distorted. It looked like life was laughing at her, mocking her for overestimating herself.
   

          Princess?
   

          That was just a dream, a dream that was unrealistic. In reality, he was just a member of the lowest level.
   

          She was curled up in the blanket like a shrimp, her body trembling in severe pain.
   

          Perhaps the intense pain had consumed too much energy. Chen Zehui felt her blood sugar drop instantly and her clothes were wet.
   

          Eat something?
   

          Forget it, I don't have the energy to eat at all.
   

          He hoped that he could survive the night and finish his unfinished work tomorrow. The meager income of this job was enough to support him to survive in this bustling city.
   

          As long as he survived, there would be a day when he would make it big! Chen zeyhui firmly believed this.
   

          A few hours later, she finally couldn't take it anymore.
   

          The pain had never subsided. Instead, it accumulated wave after wave until it reached Chen Zehui's threshold.
   

          She struggled to take out her phone, hesitated for a moment, and called the landlord.
   

          She had no time to make friends in the unfamiliar capital. As for his colleagues, they must be working overtime at this time.
   

          No one had the time to take care of him.
   

          The life of the landlady was the kind that Chen Zehui envied the most.
   

          He owned many properties in the capital and could enjoy life just by relying on the income from his rental house. Reincarnation was a skill.
   

          No matter what, Chen Zehui could not remember what she had chosen before she was reincarnated. If he really had a choice ... He would have lost at the starting line from the very beginning.
   

          He dialed the landlady's number. She was still very humane. She appeared beside Chen Zehui at the fastest speed.
   

          Chen Zehui's appearance frightened the landlady. She quickly called the 120 ambulance and sent Chen Zehui to the nearby District Hospital.
   

          When she arrived at the hospital, the emergency doctor asked her to lie on the bed.
   

          The old, dirty, and seemingly bloodstained hospital bed reminded Chen zeyhui of the execution ground.
   

          At this moment, she was like a fish on the chopping block, and she couldn't be allowed to be more artistic.
   

          The doctor's left hand was placed on Chen zeyhui's waist while his right hand was tapping on the back of his left hand.
   

          In just a moment, Chen zeyhui almost fainted from the pain.
   

          She did not even have the strength to scream or cry out in pain. She could only curl up on the bed, trembling and moaning.
   

          "Kidney stones." The emergency doctor said with certainty. He also prescribed a few tests and asked the landlady to take Chen Zehui for a checkup.
   

          The entire inspection process was like a difficult battle.
   

          Blood drawing, urine test, and ultrasound.
   

          More than an hour later, Chen Zehui was sitting in the wheelchair with a pale face. He seemed to be on the verge of death.
   

          After the emergency doctor of the district Hospital looked at the test sheet, he said, "There's inflammation and infection, and there are red blood cells in the urine. Are you on your period?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Chen Zehui's voice had become extremely strange. Even she could not tell what it was.
   

          "The ultrasound shows that there is indeed a stone of about 8mm x 14mm in the upper part of the right ureter, and the urine test is 3+ for the hidden blood test. "I suggest that you undergo crushed stone treatment and ..." The emergency doctor said a lot of things in a very flat and rapid tone.
   

          Chen Zehui was on the verge of tears.
   

          Kidney stone?
   

          Crushing the stones seemed to cost a lot of money. He had just started working, so how was he going to get through this?
   

          When she graduated from University, she vowed to herself that she would never rely on her elders and would be an independent new woman.
   

          But so soon ...
   

          She hesitated for a long time. The landlady advised her and finally let Chen Zehui make her own decision.
   

          In the end, she chose conservative treatment.
   

          He was injected with a round of paracecium, 6542, and a shot of painkillers.
   

          A few hours later, the pain in her waist had clearly subsided. Chen Zehui felt as if she had just escaped death.
   

          To be able to live, without illness or disaster, felt good.
   

          Once again, Chen Zehui rejected the suggestion of the emergency department doctor of the district Hospital to crush the stone. After the drip was over, he went back with the landlady.
   

          The landlady had also tried to persuade her for a while, but she gave up when she saw that Chen Zehui was very insistent.
   

          He wasn't her parents, so he had no reason to pay for her treatment.
   

          Moreover, Chen zeyhui looked much better. The landlady felt that she had done her duty. She told Chen zeyhui to drink more hot water and left the rental house.
   

          The next two days were the toughest for Chen zeyhui to step into society.
   

          Chen Zehui had to endure the pain caused by the ureter stone while working overtime at the office.
   

          In the afternoon two days later, she finally couldn't hold on any longer and fainted. She was sent to the emergency department of the 912 hospital by her colleagues.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1722: Urinary stone?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Chen Zehui only woke up to the sound of an ambulance when they arrived at the entrance of the 912 hospital.
   

          The pain in his waist was extremely intense. It was like a sharp knife trying to cut off his kidney.
   

          Perhaps it was because Apple had released a new model. Chen Zehui's mind was in a mess as she was sent to the emergency room.
   

          A doctor with freckles on his face appeared in front of him.
   

          "Do you know where it is?" The doctor asked loudly.
   

          "In the 912 hospital." Chen Zehui said weakly.
   

          "Where do you feel uncomfortable?"
   

          Freckles danced in the air.
   

          "I'm suffering from ureter stone. I've been diagnosed, so please give me an injection. " Chen zeyhui still subconsciously refused treatment such as crushed stones. She started to look for her handbag.
   

          Her colleague quickly handed her a bag. Chen Zehui took out the test report she had done two days ago at the district Hospital.
   

          The test results on the report fully supported the diagnosis of urinary gallstones, but Zhou Litao was still very cautious. He said,"Chen Zehui. Turn around."
   

          "Don 't!" Chen Zehui was like a frightened little beast. She said in panic,""Doctor, don't hit my waist. It'll hurt."
   

          Zhou Litao was also very helpless. He saw that Chen Zehui's words were clear, her face was pale, and her eyes were filled with tears. He sighed.
   

          "Do another B - scan. If it doesn't work, I suggest you receive stone shattering treatment." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Doctor, can't you give me an injection? "There's no need to do another examination ..."Chen Zehui tried her best to say.
   

          "No," Zhou Litao said firmly,"how can we use the test results from two days ago to judge the current situation?" Using medicine without knowing anything? Isn't that nonsense?"
   

          "You ..." Chen Zehui finally couldn't hold back her tears.
   

          Sliding it across the corner of her mouth, she felt that it was a little salty. It was like life with too much salt, so bitter that she could not taste it.
   

          "What about me? you have to listen to the doctor when you're in the hospital." Zhou Litao said very firmly,"take another blood sample and do an ultrasound to see the position of the stone." It's already been two days, and you're still not done. How long are you going to hold on?"
   

          "Doctor, it's too expensive to do an examination ..." Chen zeyhui begged. "I'm much better now. Please give me an injection. I'll go back and drink more hot water and jump on the ground. "
   

          This was a more effective treatment method for patients who did not want to get crushed stones.
   

          Drink more water and do intense activities. When the urine enters the bladder from the kidney, it may also bring the stone into the bladder.
   

          However, for the past two days, every time Chen Zehui jumped, she felt as if her entire body was going to fall apart. Thus, she did not do this kind of exercise.
   

          It seemed that he could not escape this fate in the end.
   

          "Boss, where are you going?" The sound of footsteps and a lazy voice came from the door.
   

          "Director Zhou, this patient ..." A simple and honest voice appeared in Chen Zehui's ears. Her eyes lit up. Her woman's intuition told her that she was saved!
   

          In the past, he had heard people say that some people had standard voice control.
   

          Chen Zehui wasn't a voice - controlled person, but when she heard this voice, her tears fell freely.
   

          Just the sound alone was enough to make people devote their lives to him.
   

          Chen Zehui had always been dismissive of these claims. However, when she heard this voice today, she felt that it must be the kind of Doctor Who was shining with radiance and had the aura of a winner the moment he appeared.
   

          "Is there an inspection report?"
   

          "There is." Zhou Litao passed Chen Zehui's examination report to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the test results from two days ago and frowned.
   

          "Have you checked his body? Check her body and see if there's anything unusual. " The voice continued.
   

          "Uh ..." Chen Zehui tried her best to raise her head. The grievances and anger in her heart intertwined and finally turned into a storm. The feeling from before disappeared, burned away by her anger.
   

          Wasn't this a F * cking hooligan?! 'Does my waist hurt and my ureter stone have to depend on my body?
   

          It was said that many doctors were hoodlums. Did he encounter one today?
   

          "Don 't!" "You damn hooligan!" Chen zeyhui said angrily.
   

          Zhou Litao was also a little surprised. What was wrong with boss Zheng today?
   

          "Do you think that all doctors are divine doctors who can tell what's wrong with you with one look?" The lazy voice appeared in Chen zeyhui's ears.
   

          "Su Yun, stop talking." "Let's do an electrocardiography, then,"Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. General manager Zhou, let the nurses hurry up and do it. "
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Zhou Litao immediately pushed Chen Zehui into a partition and closed the curtain. An old nurse walked in.
   

          "I want to go home. I'm not going to stay here and watch! Hooligan! Damn pervert! Let me go!" Chen zeyhui felt that her world view had collapsed.
   

          Weren't doctors supposed to be angels in white? How could he be such a hooligan!
   

          Although it was a female nurse who came in, she still struggled with all her might.
   

          "The patient's family, come and help me massage him." The nurse said,"patient, don't move! I'm doing an electrocardiography. What are you doing here?"
   

          Zheng Ren reflected on his mistake. He had been a little anxious just now, but he should have been more tactful.
   

          This kind of misunderstanding shouldn't have happened if they were careful.
   

          Had he been too arrogant recently? He did not consider the problem from the patient's point of view, so he was now in a dilemma.
   

          But it wasn't a big deal, and there would be results soon.
   

          "Boss, isn't it just a urinary stone?" Su Yun casually flipped through the test report and asked in a low voice.
   

          This was also Zhou Litao's doubt.
   

          "The patient's lips are pale. Don't you think it's a little scary?" "Kidney stones can lead to severe anemia?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          Su Yun shook the test sheet in her hand and said,""Nine grams of hemoglobin levels. It's normal for the girl to be a little anemic."
   

          "Nine grams of hemoglobin levels would definitely not cause your lips to turn so pale. When she was wiping her tears just now, I saw that her eyes were pale. I suspect that she has internal bleeding. " Zheng Ren explained seriously.
   

          "Boss, you're becoming more and more like a Divine Doctor." "Bleeding?" Su Yun said disdainfully."That's your explanation?"
   

          "Chief Zhou!" The nurse suddenly shouted from behind the partition,"come in and take a look!"
   

          Her voice was hurried, but Chen zeyui's weak and stubborn scolding was gone.
   

          The partition seemed to have been silenced. It was quiet for a moment.
   

          Zhou Litao glanced at Zheng Ren, then quickly walked into the partition.
   

          After 1.25 seconds, Zhou Litao shouted,""Boss Zheng, help me take a look!"
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised. What was so interesting about a kidney stone in the urinary system? It was not like gallstones, which could get stuck in the hepatic duct or bile duct and turn the patient into a minion.
   

          That was really troublesome. The kidney stone in the urinary system only hurt, but it would be fine if the stone was crushed.
   

          However, listening to Zhou Litao's statement, there seemed to be a problem.
   

          Could it be that he got it right again this time?
   

          Su Yun tried hard to recall the patient's appearance.
   

          Is there a problem? It seemed that her lips were pale and she had signs of anemia. He followed Zheng Ren in as he thought about it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1723: Poisoning with rapid progression of the disease

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Large blotches of skin and mucous membrane had appeared on the skin of Chen zeyhui's chest and abdomen. The bruises on her pale skin were so glaring.
   

          "He is suspected to have a blood system disease. Draw a blood test immediately. Contact the ICU and send them to the ICU. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Zheng Ren then looked at Chen Zehui and asked,""How long has this been going on?"
   

          Chen Zehui tried hard to raise her head. She was in a very strange position when she saw the changes in her body. She was also stunned.
   

          She shook her head in a daze, indicating that she didn't know.
   

          "Did you knock into the table when you fainted?" A female colleague beside her guessed.
   

          "It shouldn't be." "I remember that she was lying on the table," another person said."She shouldn't have touched her stomach."
   

          "It looks so scary."
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that the symptoms had just appeared today, and even the patient himself had not noticed it.
   

          "Do an abdominal CT scan. Hurry up." Zheng Ren was giving medical advice in the emergency department's resuscitation room with a serious expression.
   

          Zhou Litao, who was supposed to be the owner of this place, had turned into a manservant and was running madly.
   

          The ECG monitor measured blood pressure every five minutes, and the drop in value between the two times was very obvious.
   

          Perhaps Chen Zehui's struggle just now was too intense. The emotional fluctuations caused his blood pressure to rise, causing the unknown condition to ferment and worsen, leading to this series of changes.
   

          After arranging for someone to give the patient a test sheet, Zhou Litao took a look at the blood pressure and took out the deep vein puncture kit without hesitation. He put on gloves and began to do deep vein puncture.
   

          In a short period of time, the patient's blood pressure plummeted. Considering that it was a low blood volume shock, hemorrhagic shock could not be diagnosed yet.
   

          However, regardless of the diagnosis, fluid replacement was a must.
   

          The existence of a deep vein puncture tunnel was equivalent to an additional insurance for the patient.
   

          "What are you considering?" Su Yun leaned over and whispered.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes flickered, then he said,""Hemorrhaging can also be considered to be caused by a rectal tumor or appendicitis, but if it's combined with ultrasound and CT scans, it can also be ruled out.
   

          Urinals should be considered if urinals were accompanied by urinals; Blood and urine, accompanied by waist swelling and dull pain, should be considered for infection; For a patient with hemorrhaging in the naked eye without any symptoms, a tumor would be considered; The blood and urine will cause symptoms of irritation, so we have to consider urinary infection. "
   

          "It's as good as not saying anything. " "Can you not talk to me like you're explaining your condition to a patient?" Su Yun pouted disdainfully."Can't there be a little trust between people?"
   

          "I'm considering getting poisoned. " Zheng Ren said in a low voice helplessly.
   

          "Poisoned?" Su Yun sized up Chen Zehui's attire and was a little suspicious of Zheng Ren's judgment.
   

          Even if the White - collar workers in the capital wanted to drink it, it was difficult to buy pesticides.
   

          If he wanted to buy it online like Zhou chunyong's son, it would take him at least a few days to get home. The anger in his stomach had long been vented. It would not be so easy for him to rush up to the sky and drink the pesticide.
   

          Therefore, it was very rare to see a case of white collar workers drinking pesticide.
   

          Other poisons were rare.
   

          However, in the end, Zheng Ren very formally stated his suspicions, and Su Yun did not refute him. She began to quickly think about the possible situations that might occur to the patient.
   

          There were many possible situations. In the face of this unknown disease, if he wanted to understand, he would have to transform into the great detective Polo.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very vexed. The big pig trotter diagnosed that Wufu had food poisoning. However, it didn't say what the poison was.
   

          After Zhou Litao finished deep vein puncture, he put on a drip and replenished the patient's fluid. Blood samples were also collected and sent to the laboratory Department.
   

          "Boss Zheng, CT ..." Zhou Litao was a little hesitant.
   

          "Let's just make one. " Zheng Ren said,"prepare a defibrillator and other first aid drugs. Once we send them to the ICU, it will be even more difficult to do the check - up."
   

          Su Yun and Zhou Litao both understood what Zheng Ren meant.
   

          The patient's condition was unknown. Once he went to the ICU, there was a high probability that he would need a ventilator to help him breathe.
   

          If he could hurry up and do a CT scan of his abdomen and chest, he could point out the way for future diagnosis and treatment.
   

          "Then let's go." Zhou Litao was a little vexed. This was a critical condition, and it was very likely that his heart would stop on the way.
   

          Regardless of whether it was in the CT room or on the way, if they needed to perform emergency treatment, using a defibrillator or performing chest compressions all the way to the ICU ...
   

          Now was not the time to be conflicted. There were definitely countless opinions, each with their own pros and cons. As for how to balance it ... There was no need to balance it.
   

          In an emergency, they could only listen to the suggestions of the senior doctor Who presided over the resuscitation.
   

          When boss Zheng came to the emergency department, Zhou Litao habitually regarded his opinion as the opinion of a senior doctor and unconditionally carried out all the medical advice.
   

          This was not the power of an administrative position, but the Halo of intimidation brought about by the crushing of technical standards.
   

          They hurriedly lifted the patient onto the Gurney. Zhou Litao carried a first aid kit, and the nurse carried a defibrillator. They ran all the way to the CT room.
   

          The risk of doing so was relatively high, but for the patient, the benefits outweighed the risks.
   

          It was just that the other risks had to be borne by the doctor.
   

          This heavy burden was pressing down on Zhou Litao's shoulders. It was as heavy as carrying a mountain.
   

          The Gurney sped all the way and the CT scan began. Zheng Ren and Su Yun stood in the operating room and looked at the image on the screen.
   

          There was fluid in the pelvic cavity, and a blood clot in the left upper abdomen. There was a small amount of effusion in his lungs, of unknown origin.
   

          At this time, the emergency department called, saying that it was the report of the four blood coagulation test results. His PT and APTT were 50 times more than the normal value, so he definitely had coagulopathy.
   

          According to the routine blood test, his white blood cells were still very high, and his hemoglobin level had dropped from 9G to 5.5g two days ago.
   

          "Let's go to the ICU. Something must have induced coagulopathy, causing low blood volume shock. "
   

          As for whether he could be saved, Zheng Ren did not dare to say.
   

          On this point, the big pig trotter was extremely detestable. If he could be given a simple and clear treatment plan, he would be able to win without having to do anything.
   

          He didn't even need a treatment plan, as long as he explained what chemical poisoning it was.
   

          Sigh ... Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "What art are you talking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Artsy my ass, what poison did the patient get? You know about it?" Zheng Ren was obviously in a bad mood, so his words were a little harsh.
   

          "Why are you throwing a tantrum? He had to ask little by little. Boss, do you feel that it's a pity because the girl is so pretty?" Su Yun asked softly.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren's face was serious.
   

          "Tsk!" Su Yun scoffed."Hypocrite, I'm leaving!"
   

          "Su Yun, let's go to the ICU and send the patient in. We can also understand the situation from the patient's colleagues and friends who sent her here." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes." Su Yun also thought the same.
   

          After the CT scan was done, Zhou Litao and the patient's friends lifted her onto the Gurney and pushed her directly to the ICU. Zheng Ren printed out the x - ray and ran off without asking for a report.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1724: Node 1727

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, you're here too." When the patient was sent to the ICU, the chief resident saw Zheng Ren.
   

          "I happened to be going to the emergency department, so I came over when I saw him." Zheng Ren had no intention of entering the room. He was also busy with the emergency treatment on the other side, so he just greeted them.
   

          "Family members who know the situation, please leave a few of them at the door. I'll understand the medical history later." The chief resident of ICU left in a hurry after he finished speaking.
   

          She directed a few in - Service training doctors and was already preparing for the rescue.
   

          First, he had to stabilize the patient's condition. The rest could be discussed later.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other and followed him in to change their clothes.
   

          "Boss, why do you suspect that it's poison?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I am. Two days ago, when the patient went to the district Hospital for treatment because of kidney petrification, there was no problem at all. At that time, the only thing that bothered her was the ureter stone and the intense pain. Under the consultation information, there's a receipt for payment. I saw 654 pounds. "
   

          "654X2 is not good for spasmodic effects. Normally, you need to administer an intramuscular injection of dolodin," Su Yun said.
   

          "Maybe the doctors in the emergency department are not willing to prescribe anesthesia." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Even though I'm conflicted about your confidence, you're right on this point. Many people were willing to try the 654 - 2nd pill first. If it worked, they wouldn't need to prescribe an anesthetic.
   

          The control of drugs is getting stricter and stricter. Oh right, boss, in three days, in the afternoon, there will be a test on drugs. I suggest that you take the exam because I will definitely not go. Chang Yue might not be able to concentrate on her revision.
   

          If our Medical Group doesn't have the right to prescribe anesthetics ... Well, you can also use Department Director Kong's employee number. " Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and used her actions and words to express that she would definitely not take the exam.
   

          Zheng Ren pretended not to hear her.
   

          What the hell is an exam? that's what the young doctor has to do.
   

          "You'll understand it after one look. Why do you always look like a bad student when you're worried about exams?" Su Yun didn't understand.
   

          "It's an exam. It's a waste of time. " "If I had the time, I'd rather do two more surgeries," Zheng Ren said. Even if there aren't any difficult surgeries, it's good enough for me to accompany cui Lao to the outpatient department. "
   

          "This is the rule!" Su Yun said,"there are many things that you don't like to do. You still have to force yourself to do them, and then you will grow up."
   

          "I can look for Lin Ge." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he took out his phone and called Lin Ge.
   

          "Director Lin, there's something I need your help with." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please speak." Lin Ge was pleasantly surprised by Zheng Ren's sudden call.
   

          "The exam for the poison recipe is the day after tomorrow? I should be busy, can you ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you talking about the anesthetic recipe?" Lin Ge was stunned by Zheng Ren's words.
   

          He definitely did not expect Zheng Ren to look for him for such a trivial matter. However, he was overjoyed.
   

          No matter how big or small it was, it was the same thing!
   

          "Go ahead and do what you need to do. Doctors who are chief physicians or above can participate in the simplified procedures." Lin Ge did not wait for Zheng Ren to speak and immediately said,""As for you, I'll make a record. We're tenured professors at Massachusetts General Hospital, do we still need to take this test?"
   

          "Sigh, if I don't take the test, I'm worried that our Medical Group doesn't have the authority to prescribe anesthetics." Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          "Don't worry, just leave it to me. " Lin Ge smiled."I'm helping out at the science Division. This matter involves the medical Affairs division and the science Division. I should be in charge of it." I'll go check it, you can go do your thing, don't worry about this side. "
   

          "Thank you, then." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're too kind." Lin Ge laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and saw Su Yun's sneaky smile. He knew that this was the reason why Su Yun had said this to him.
   

          Although it was a small pit, he would definitely step into it. He didn't call him boss for nothing.
   

          If something really happened, he would have to take over. Those who shouted for him to charge and those who followed him were two different concepts.
   

          "Do you have any thoughts on this patient?" Su Yun brought the topic back.
   

          The two of them were not in a hurry to go in and see the situation, because this was the busiest time inside. It would still be too late to enter after everything was done.
   

          "I was talking about 654-2 just now, but you interrupted me." Zheng Ren said,"the 654X2 scan was effective. The ultrasound also showed the stone in the ureter. This means that the patient's symptoms and diagnosis were correct."
   

          "You mean this is an emergency?" "Consider poisoning?" Su Yun asked. Or something else?"
   

          "There's no external injury. The patient was in good condition when he arrived at the hospital. After we entered the room, I saw that the patient's lips and eyelids were pale. At that time, her blood pressure should not be that low. "
   

          "I guess the patient was scared to death when she saw you. If we encounter any female patients in the future, it's better for me to give them some instructions first. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's provocation and continued.
   

          "The patient's condition today might just be at the critical point. The patient's skin can also prove this point. "
   

          Su Yun didn't pick on him.
   

          The patient admitted that he did not have any external injuries. If he were to enter the emergency room before Zheng Ren, he would have to check if the patient had any external injuries or anything else.
   

          This was a part of the physical examination.
   

          The reason why the patient had such an intense reaction was definitely because her boss was too ugly and had scared the girl.
   

          It was definitely like this!
   

          Su Yun was very certain.
   

          "You can continue." Su Yun said.
   

          "From the last time I went to the district Hospital, what did the patient eat? that's the main point." Zheng Ren said,"it's most likely to be a diet."
   

          "You're right, but is there any possibility that it's some other disease that causes internal bleeding?" Su Yun said,"for example, bleeding in the digestive tract."
   

          "That's unlikely. " "After all, there's the main lawsuit of urine," Zheng Ren said. And what kind of illness could cause a drop in blood coagulation function? Liver disease! Slendery and cirrhosis were the most common symptoms. We just saw the CT scan, and the patient doesn't have splendidness or liver cirrhosis. "
   

          Su Yun was just about to speak when Zheng Ren spoke again.
   

          "I know you want to talk about a blood system disease." "I've considered twenty - two kinds of blood system diseases," Zheng Ren said."None of them suddenly caused a drop in blood coagulation function."
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun exhaled.
   

          A place like ICU was really annoying. One had to wear a sterile hat and one's hair wouldn't even flutter. Su Yun was thinking about the patient's condition when this thought suddenly came to her.
   

          "Should I ask the patient's colleagues?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'll think about it. " Zheng Ren was deep in thought."It's best to see the patient's condition first before deciding."
   

          He could only do this and observe the situation.
   

          The patient's condition was rather strange, and there were many things that Su Yun did not understand.
   

          He didn't even think about it, let alone make a diagnosis.
   

          When he walked into the ICU, the chief resident was holding a endoscope and inserting tracheal tubes. He shouted as he inserted the tubes,"A phlegm pipe! Hurry up!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1725: The evolution of the illness is like a suicide bomb.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but he immediately started to recall the patient's x - ray.
   

          There was no clear problem on the lung CT scan. It was just a small amount of inflammation, infection, and wet lungs.
   

          Zheng Ren's first impression of the chief resident of the ICU was that there was a lot of blood inside the room.
   

          Just like a person who fell into water, once there was a large amount of blood in the airway, it would cause the patient's gas exchange function to malfunction, and finally "drown"!
   

          This was a very serious situation. However, it had only been ten minutes since they had entered the CT room. How could there be such a big change?
   

          The tracheal tube was inserted, and the patient began to cough violently.
   

          Blood spurted out, half a meter high.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          The ICU chief resident's face and body were covered in blood, but she didn't have time to think about it. A large amount of blood foam was quickly sucked out of the phlegm tube that was inserted into the air duct.
   

          It was less than 10 minutes before the CT scan, and his lungs were starting to bleed!
   

          His condition was rapidly developing, which meant that the time left for the ICU and Zheng Ren was running out.
   

          Zheng Ren stood on the spot and looked at the patient.
   

          The system's diagnosis had an additional line of coughing blood!
   

          A blood vessel in his lung had burst ... Zheng Ren's hand was a little cold.
   

          The ICU's chief resident did not make any mistakes in the treatment, and Zheng Ren did not need to help.
   

          The patient's bed was full of people, so he could only stand aside quietly. He began to try hard to figure out what kind of poison had such a clinical reaction.
   

          Ten minutes later, from the CT room to the ICU, the patient began to bleed heavily!
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that it was his luck. If he had not been lucky, the patient would have died by the time he arrived at the ICU.
   

          What was going on?
   

          He tried hard to recall the various case reports that he had come into contact with and heard about.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had no results in a short period of time. He could not find any medical case that was similar to the situation in front of him.
   

          "A mechanical ventilator." The chief resident of the ICU said in a deep voice. As the blood phlegm decreased, she put the patient on a ventilator and began to give him medicine.
   

          Soon, as the skelaxin entered the blood circulation system, the patient stopped struggling and began to breathe with the help of a ventilator.
   

          "Go and ask if the patient has any immediate family members. If not, call the hospital administration Department."
   

          "I'll go ask. " Zheng Ren said immediately.
   

          The chief resident of the ICU was stunned for a moment. Then, she said in a serious tone, "I'll have to trouble boss Zheng. "
   

          "What's your next step?"
   

          "Her condition is progressing too fast. I think it's chemical poisoning, so we'll filter the blood first. "In a while, I'll ..." The chief resident of the ICU said, and his eyes lit up."Boss Zheng, can you help me ask about the patient's medical history and see if there are any new discoveries?"
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Then I'll go in for emergency treatment." The chief resident of the ICU said. He then did not stand on ceremony with Zheng Ren and began to direct the in - Service training doctors to get busy.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and made a call.
   

          "You're not going to ask?"
   

          "Let's report to chief Lin first. " Zheng Ren said,"if the patient can't find the cause of the illness, it'll probably only take one to two hours."
   

          1-2 An hour was already a long time, but his lungs started to bleed within ten minutes ... It would be a miracle if he could last another half an hour.
   

          At this point, the two of them felt heavy in their hearts.
   

          As Zheng Ren walked out, he quickly checked on his condition.
   

          The patient's condition progressed so quickly that it was like a roller coaster.
   

          When he was in the emergency department, he could still talk and call him a hooligan. However, after saying a few words, he went into low - Blood shock and fainted. Then, he went to the ICU and started to bleed.
   

          This was a lung, so gastrointestinal bleeding would probably appear soon.
   

          The blood clot in his upper left abdomen was probably caused by the rupture of a small branch of his splenic artery.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up his pace. His phone rang, and with every ring, he was anxiously waiting for Lin Ge to pick it up.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" Lin GE's pleasantly surprised voice was heard, and it was filled with kindness and intimacy. Did it mean something if he kept making calls in a short period of time?
   

          "Director Lin, I'm at the ICU. I just sent a patient who came from another city to see the doctor. The patient's condition is not good." Zheng Ren's explanation was simple.
   

          This sentence meant that the patient had no money and no family, and the hospital administration Department had to bear all the responsibility.
   

          "Alright, I got it. I'll head over to the scene to take a look." Lin Ge knew the severity of the situation. He could tell from Zheng Ren's tone that this was an urgent matter.
   

          He would immediately go and take a look and direct the rescue on the spot. With the staff from the hospital administration Department present, the clinicians could move freely.
   

          No matter how much they hated the hospital administration Department, they could not deny their place in the hearts of clinicians.
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and walked quickly to the door.
   

          "Boss, why do I feel ..." Su Yun hesitated and stopped.
   

          "What do you think?"
   

          "I'll ask first. I'm just considering it." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren did not ask for details. Instead of asking Su Yun, he might as well ask the patient's colleague.
   

          "Are you Chen zeyui's colleagues?" Zheng Ren opened the door of the ICU and asked a few white - collar workers in a hurry.
   

          There were men and women in this group, and they all looked like they had not recovered from the shock. They rarely came into contact with hospitals and were all shocked by the changes in Chen zeyhui's condition.
   

          However, they didn't know that the patient in the ICU was already on the verge of death.
   

          The few of them did not look good. A man in his thirties seemed to be the Head of the Department and the core of these people.
   

          He first smiled apologetically and asked carefully,""Doctor, what is Xiao Hui's illness?"
   

          "Let's go to the handover room. " Zheng Ren led them to the room next door. Zhou Litao was busy on his side. Although he wanted to hear how boss Zheng communicated with the patient's family, he was worried and ran back after calling out to them.
   

          After they sat down, Zheng Ren looked at the man in his thirties and asked,""Who are you to the patient?"
   

          "I'm the team leader of the project team. " That person said,"doctor, I have to go and inform Xiao Hui's family."
   

          "Wait a moment. There are some changes to the situation inside. I'll ask for the details." Although Zheng Ren was anxious, his expression was very calm. This kind of emotion unconsciously infected the people present.
   

          "Doctor, isn't Xiao Hui kidney stone? How did you end up in the ICU?" A young boy asked anxiously.
   

          "It's not just kidney stones. I suspect she's been poisoned by some kind of chemical. Tell me what's been happening to her recently." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Seeing the shocked expressions on everyone's faces, Zheng Ren thought for a moment and said,""Tell me all the details, any changes that have occurred."
   

          "No... If there's anything, it's that she took a leave two days ago and later said that she had kidney stones." "I didn't believe it at first. How could he have kidney stones at such a young age?" the team leader said.
   

          "Did you see the test results after that?"
   

          "Eh? Doctor, is it really not kidney stones? He was fine, how did he become poisoned?" One of them didn't answer Zheng Ren's question, but asked in confusion.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1726: Working together without a plan

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I just happened to encounter kidney stones and ureter stones. The real problem isn't here, but the patient's physical condition has deteriorated drastically in the past few days, especially in the few hours after he arrived at the hospital. " Zheng Ren gave a simple explanation and then returned to the topic. He asked,""Has she been eating anything strange recently? Do you have any bleeding gums or frequent periods?"
   

          A girl said,"doctor, we were resting in the office a few days ago. We were eating apples. I saw that her gums were bleeding." The Apple is covered in blood, it's scary. "
   

          Gums bleeding. This was a hint.
   

          "One day ago?"
   

          "No, I remember it's been about a week."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          A week?
   

          Judging from the speed of the disease's progress, one day was more than enough.
   

          The patient himself did not realize that there were blue and purple bruises on his chest, which meant that the bleeding was caused by the subcutaneous bleeding that occurred when he went to work this morning.
   

          Meanwhile, it would only take 12 hours at most for gums bleeding to develop into subcutaneous congestion. However, the patient's colleague actually said that it happened a week ago. This was simply too strange.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't understand, but he secretly noted down this suspicion.
   

          "Time is very important. Please think about it again." Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "It's indeed about a week. Last week ... Eight days ago, I was in charge of an Apple, and everyone in the Department had one. As they ate, Xiao Hui's Apple was covered in blood. It was so scary to see blood. " The female colleague said with certainty.
   

          This was good. Not only did the time not get closer, but it was also extended by one day.
   

          It could also be a normal case of gum bleeding that had nothing to do with this incident. Zheng Ren gave a "reasonable" explanation.
   

          "Do you guys usually eat the same things?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's almost the same. I eat in the cafeteria at noon, and most of the time, I work overtime in the evening." The team leader said,"it's already past midnight when we get home. If she's hungry, we can buy something to eat on the way. We don't know what she can eat."
   

          "What does she like to eat?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "I do ... Xiao Hui likes to eat barbeque." Another girl said,"I remember her saying that barbeque is the most convenient. We can eat while walking and it won't waste any time at all. When I got home, I was as tired as a dog. I was too lazy to wash up, so I just wanted to lie on the bed and sleep like a log. "
   

          'It's not easy,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          This situation was the same as his rental house in Sea city.
   

          "Which barbecue stall?"
   

          "Doctor, the city enforcement officers have been very strict recently. They just buy from any shop they see, and there's no fixed stall."
   

          The girls stole glances at Su Yun as they spoke.
   

          If it wasn't for the patient's urgent condition and the serious expressions on the doctors 'faces, as if they were about to scold someone, they would have gathered around to ask for the phone.
   

          "Barbeque ... Boss, do you think there's a problem with the barbeque meat?" Su Yun said.
   

          "A mobile barbecue stall. There might be some problems with consideration." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I wouldn't dare to eat at a normal barbecue stall." "I don't know what meat it is." Su Yun replied. "When we're drinking, I'm willing to drag Zhao Yunlong out to eat roasted lamb legs. At the very least, it looks like a lamb leg. It's impossible to fake it with other meat. "
   

          Zheng Ren asked a few more questions. This group of colleagues did not know much about Chen Zehui's situation. This was an iconic colleague relationship in modern society, and they didn't know much about each other's private lives.
   

          Chen Zehui did not have a boyfriend and usually lived in a rented house.
   

          Work was work, and it was basically after midnight when she got off work, so no one knew what she had been through.
   

          This time, Zheng Ren had reached a dead end.
   

          "For the past two days, starting from the day the patient took leave for kidney stones, were there any special circumstances?" Zheng Ren was a little anxious.
   

          "No, I didn 't," The team leader thought for a while and said with certainty.
   

          Zheng Ren looked straight into his eyes, trying to see if there was anything strange.
   

          "There's a big project in the team these two weeks, so everyone's working overtime." "Two days ago, Xiao Hui said that she wasn't feeling well. At that time, I thought that she was trying to slack off. I didn't expect her to be so seriously ill ..."
   

          As he spoke, he tried to choke on his tears.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's magnanimous gaze had exposed all his pretense. There was no time. Zheng Ren did not have any extra time to put on an act with them.
   

          Even if someone was unhappy, Lin Ge would be there soon and leave it all to the hospital administration to handle. Director Lin said it herself.
   

          "I'm asking if the patient came into contact with anything by himself these two days. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "I don't think so," The team leader was sweating. He was thinking that if an employee in his team died while working overtime, this wouldn't make the headlines, right?
   

          The thought of being on the hot search ... He was done for.
   

          If the boss refused to take responsibility, the entire project team would probably be dissolved. Everyone in the project team would be fired.
   

          "Should be?" Zheng Ren asked word by word, interrupting the team leader's wild thoughts.
   

          "Yes, at the office. We worked overtime together. I ordered the takeaway." The team leader was a little flustered.
   

          "How many meals do you guys have at the office?" Zheng Ren asked without mercy.
   

          "I haven't been home for the past two days. I've been busy with a project. 996, that's just a dream. " The team leader said helplessly,"we've been eating the same thing for the past two days. There can't be a problem."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at his colleagues around him. They all had dark eye circles, and their listless looks gave him the illusion that they were exhausted and had fallen to the ground.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm here." Lin GE's voice came from the door.
   

          "Director Lin, these are the patient's colleagues." Zheng Ren stood up, his mind filled with countless thoughts.
   

          "Little sun, you take care of this. Ask for the contact information of the patient's immediate family members, then keep the phone open and keep in touch. " Lin Ge immediately made arrangements.
   

          A staff member nodded and began to handle the chores.
   

          Since he couldn't find any clues, Zheng Ren had to return to the ICU to take a look. Su Yun and Lin Ge followed at the side, and the three of them quickly changed their clothes.
   

          When she was done changing, Su Yun paused.
   

          "The food I've been eating for the past two days has been fine ..." Su Yun was interrupted by Zheng Ren.
   

          "I suspect it's some kind of gradual drug, such as rat poison." Zheng Ren had completely forgotten about Lin GE's existence as he spoke in a deep voice.
   

          "Right! I had the same suspicion. " Su Yun was still a little hesitant at first, but when he heard that Zheng Ren was thinking the same thing, he immediately slapped his thigh and said excitedly.
   

          "I suspect that the patient has eaten the dead rat meat." "I suggest that we perform first aid according to the rat poison," Zheng Ren continued.
   

          He wasn't sure and spoke a little slowly. He was thinking about the relevant diagnosis in his mind, comparing and analyzing the development of the illness.
   

          "I know the owner of a barbecue stall. He said that pork, beef, and mutton are getting more and more expensive. He doesn't make any money by selling barbecue at his stall." "You can only live by replacing it with other meat," Su Yun said.
   

          "You're even eating at this kind of stall?" Zheng Ren felt a little strange.
   

          "I got to know the boss. He didn't want to do this kind of thing, so the barbecue stall closed down very quickly." Su Yun shrugged and helplessly said,""It's a society. Most of the time, it's a reverse elimination process."
   

          "The low - Level currency wins ..."
   

          "Something like that." "Don't change the subject,"Su Yun said."It's such a heavy topic." I'm discussing my illness with you, but you're being so artsy with me. When I'm being artsy with you, you're talking about your illness. "
   

          “……”
   

          "Tell me, aren't you being a hooligan?" Su Yun said.
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            "Stop talking nonsense. But the rat poison you mentioned is really possible. " Zheng Ren went along with Su Yun's words."Rats have high intelligence. If they die after eating rat poison, it's said that they won't touch anything around them."
   

          Lin Ge silently watched Zheng Ren and Su Yun discussing the patient's condition. There was some nonsense, but it was necessary.
   

          It was obvious that these two young men were also clueless and were trying to grasp some illusory possibilities through their conversation.
   

          "Yes, it's a replacement product. It's the kind of medicine that has milder effects and eventually causes internal bleeding." Su Yun continued explaining her point of view on the medicine.
   

          This situation was similar to the progress of Chen zeyhui's condition.
   

          Eight days ago, she had symptoms of gums bleeding, but it was hard to say when it first appeared.
   

          Two days ago, he had gone to the district Hospital for a check - up, and there was no problem. Now, in just a short 40 hours, his hemoglobin had dropped to 5.5g.
   

          The most important thing was that after the patient fainted, her condition continued to break out after she was sent to the 912 emergency room, which was shocking!
   

          The evidence pointed to some kind of chemical. According to Su Yun, it should be a chemical used to poison rats.
   

          "The effect is slow ... Explosive ..." Zheng Ren mumbled softly.
   

          "First - generation anti - coagulants such as sodium antirat and mousekiller have good effects and milder effects. When I was in the laboratory, there were big Wild rats that bullied my white mice, so I drugged them with mousekiller. " Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "I don't really use it now."
   

          "Well, not too many now. Because there's a weakness to this drug, the final effect isn't strong enough, so the destructive power of the wild big rats before they die is quite great. "
   

          "Do you think this patient was poisoned by the second generation hemolytic rat poison?" Zheng Ren thought about following Su Yun's words, and he spoke faster and faster.
   

          The more he thought about it, the more reasonable it seemed.
   

          If it was just a guess before, Zheng Ren was now 90% sure of his judgment of the patient's condition.
   

          Starting from the first symptoms that the patient could ask about, such as gum bleeding, to the test results two days ago, to today's sudden outbreak, and finally, the patient who could still struggle suddenly had low blood volume shock and massive hemoptysis.
   

          Each of these pieces of evidence was very plain and had no direction.
   

          However, when they were put together, Zheng Ren was sure that Su Yun's suggestion was correct.
   

          "Is it brodilon?" Zheng Ren thought of a few reports on brodran poisoning cases, and the situation described in those reports was very similar to the situation of the patient in front of him.
   

          "I'm considering it. " Su Yun said,"it has the characteristics of not easily alarming the rats and easily killing them." It also had the prominent advantage of acute toxicity, and a single dose could effectively prevent and kill all kinds of rats.
   

          At the same time, it could also effectively kill the rats that were resistant to the first generation of anti - coagulants. Medium toxicity to fish, aquatic insects, and other aquatic creatures. "
   

          "If you put it that way, I think it's brodilon." "Then I suggest a diagnosis treatment," Zheng Ren said. You can inject vitamin K1 into his muscles in a slightly larger amount. "
   

          "What if it's not effective?" Su Yun asked without thinking.
   

          The situation was urgent, and when discussing the illness, there would always be someone who would play the most annoying role and raise objections.
   

          "Then let's just leave it to fate. Anyway, vitamin K1 has the effect of promoting blood coagulation. Even if the patient is not poisoned by brodilorn, injecting vitamin K1 into the patient's skin will only bring him benefits. There are no disadvantages. " Zheng Ren recalled the side effects of the medicine and said casually.
   

          "Go and tell the chief resident that we're going to carry out the diagnostic treatment." Zheng Ren laughed dryly and did not mind. If the rare side effect of vitamin K1 really appeared, or even a lethal reaction ...
   

          Forget it. When he used the medicine, he definitely couldn't think about the one - millionth or one - millionth of the possibility.
   

          Once he thought that, he could not use any medicine and could just wait for death.
   

          The general trend of today's society and the responsibility that doctors had to bear had turned such a fallacy into reality. The doctors could only ...
   

          Zheng Ren really didn't want to think about these unhappy things.
   

          After an intramuscular injection of vitamin K1, it would take effect three to six hours.
   

          If the patient was poisoned by brodran like what he and Su Yun had analyzed, then vitamin K1 was a special drug.
   

          The muscle injection absorption was too slow, so it was better to give it to the vein. Otherwise, a two - pronged approach would be possible.
   

          If he made a wrong judgment and it was not brodilon poisoning, he could only perform a blood filtration and talk about the rest later.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun quickly ran in. As for Lin Ge ... Zheng Ren ignored him for the time being.
   

          Lin Ge wasn't surprised. Emergency first aid sounded like rat poison poisoning. With boss Zheng's temper, it would be strange if he had the time to talk to Lin Ge about this.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was being manipulated by Su Yun's thoughts. However, logically speaking, Su Yun's words were right. Hence, Zheng Ren did not object just because he wanted to.
   

          That's right, just execute it. Zheng Ren did not really wait for Su Yun to tell him. He became more and more certain, and his footsteps became faster and faster. In the end, he started running.
   

          As she jogged, she almost ran into a nurse who was here to take her blood.
   

          "Give me vitamin K1!" Zheng Ren said as he entered the ICU.
   

          "What?" The chief resident was stunned.
   

          "After a simple analysis, we've considered that it might be caused by brodilon poisoning!" "10mg into the muscle," Zheng Ren said."Put 80mg into the flask!"
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren's voice grew louder and more determined.
   

          This was a unique state during resuscitation.
   

          There was nothing to be picky about the dosage. The patient's weight was measured according to the dosage of 5mg/kg.
   

          The medicine took effect within three to six hours. The time taken to take effect on the vein could be shorter, but it was hard to say how long exactly. Zheng Ren didn't leave and helped to keep an eye on the patient at the ICU.
   

          He watched as the vitamin K1 was injected into the muscle, and the remaining eight vitamin K1 tubes entered the drip chamber. Zheng Ren turned on the speed, and it entered the vein almost in one breath.
   

          He hoped that it would get better. Zheng Ren had already seen another diagnosis on the patient's system panel that Wanwan was bleeding from her upper digestive tract.
   

          After the surgery today, he had lunch and returned to Room 912 to see Zhou Litao. He didn't expect to meet such a patient.
   

          Lin Ge also began to nag.
   

          The deposit for the hospitalization was to be paid in the name of the hospital administration Department. This sum of money was probably not going to be returned, so it was more practical for the hospital administration Department to step in.
   

          He also had to communicate with the patient's immediate family members and other things.
   

          After 1 hour and 35 minutes, Zheng Ren did not see any new diagnosis on the system panel.
   

          Under the effect of three sets of hemostatic agents, the patient showed no signs of further bleeding.
   

          The patient's blood pressure was rising steadily, and the subcutaneous congestion was relatively stable. It did not show any signs of spreading.
   

          The diagnosis treatment seemed to be correct. It should be brodilon poisoning!
   

          However, it had been too long, so it was probably difficult to verify the exact location of the poison and what it had eaten.
   

          Zheng Ren's feelings were more direct than the others.
   

          The color of the patient's system interface gradually darkened for more than ten minutes after vitamin K1 was injected into the patient's skin through the muscle and vein. Then, the color no longer darkened, and it began to fade.
   

          This was the result.
   

          Zheng Ren only felt at ease when the blood pressure stabilized.
   

          "Director Wu, you need to give me the vitamin K1 for a longer period of time." "The half - life of brodran is 16 to 19 days," Zheng Ren said."You have to keep using vitamin K1 to counteract it. Don't cause the disease to relapse."
   

          "I know!" The chief resident of ICU answered in exhaustion.
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            Saving such a serious patient had already exhausted her both physically and mentally. She had no energy to express her kind smile to the whole world.
   

          Zheng Ren understood. He had said what he needed to say. If there were no accidents, the patient would gradually get better.
   

          After leaving the ICU, Zheng Ren realized that Lin Ge was also following him.
   

          He was a little embarrassed that he had been too focused and had neglected Lin Ge.
   

          "Director Lin, I'm really grateful for today." Zheng Ren smiled as he expressed his gratitude to Lin Ge.
   

          "It's fine. It's just clinical work. In this case, the hospital administration Department should be the one to handle it. " Lin Ge laughed.
   

          That was true, but Zheng Ren knew that under normal circumstances, the hospital administration Department would only send one staff member to help with the clinical matters.
   

          For the hospital administration Director ... Although only the Deputy Director to follow him, this was Lin GE's way of expressing his goodwill.
   

          "Director Lin, do you have anything to do tonight? Shall we have a meal together?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun, who was behind Zheng Ren, looked at him as if he was a monster. This guy also knows how to treat people to a meal?
   

          Society was a huge dye vat. It could really change everyone unknowingly.
   

          Even the boss, who was like a rock, was no exception.
   

          Lin Ge suppressed the ecstasy in his heart, but his expression was very gentle. He smiled and said,""Thank you. You don't need to go to those expensive places, just eat something. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and gave Xie Yiren a call.
   

          To Zheng Ren's surprise, Xie Yiren suggested that they go for a big plate of chicken at night. Zheng Ren remembered that he had been to that restaurant once. Could it be that the big plate of chicken was really delicious?
   

          Who knew? as long as Yiren liked it, it was fine.
   

          "Director Lin, please have a bite. I won't stand on ceremony with you." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Don't stand on ceremony. I don't know what to do if you stand on ceremony. " Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "Director Lin, how long do you plan to support the Department of Science and education?" Su Yun suddenly asked an unrelated question.
   

          Lin GE's heart skipped a beat. He felt that Su Yun's words had a hidden meaning.
   

          Although the surgery was perfect and the diagnosis and treatment were timely, he still had some difficulty moving after getting off the bed.
   

          The spinal nervous system was very fragile but very important. Otherwise, the human body wouldn't be protected by only bones during the process of evolution to avoid accidental damage.
   

          Even if the pressure was only exerted for a few hours, the spinal nerves would still be damaged to a certain extent due to local congestion and edema.
   

          If it had been a little later, recovery would definitely have been impossible, and it would have been a miracle if he could barely walk.
   

          Countless thoughts appeared in Lin GE's mind.
   

          Director Mao's temper had been very bad recently. Originally, she had a bad temper as well. She was just a Smiling Tiger. She was usually gentle and smiling, but there were many backstabbers.
   

          But now that she was half - crippled, she was too lazy to be perfunctory and was in a bad mood. It was said that her lover's head was injured by her with a cup and he had to go to the emergency department for stitches.
   

          If there was something wrong with Division Chief Mao's body and he could not adapt to the "high - intensity" work ...
   

          Thinking of this, Lin GE's heart couldn't help but beat faster.
   

          The hospital administration Department was not a place for humans to stay.
   

          Take today's incident as an example. If boss Zheng and doctor su hadn't found the problem and the patient's condition hadn't stabilized, there would have been a lot of trouble in the future.
   

          The patient's family had rushed over from other places and was reasonable enough not to cause trouble for the hospital, but it was a human tragedy to hold one's head and cry in front of one's face.
   

          After seeing so much, his entire person became numb.
   

          In the future, he would always feel that the world was gray and gloomy, and he would always think of the most pessimistic and negative side.
   

          It would be even more troublesome if his family couldn't figure it out.
   

          Why did you say that you can't send a good person to 912? There must be a problem with your treatment!
   

          Next, he started checking medical records, medical advice, medication, and preparing all kinds of materials for his lawsuit with the medical investigation Committee.
   

          Even if the hospital couldn't determine the problem, the patient's death wouldn't have much to do with the hospital.
   

          However, running to the medical investigation Committee for about half a year in a row would also make people physically and mentally tired.
   

          More importantly, in such a large hospital like 912, there were countless similar incidents.
   

          Not to mention one a day, even if it was a week or a month, he would not be able to handle it.
   

          In fact, he could endure some hard work and low spirits for the sake of living. What made Lin Ge the most uneasy was the fact that he had to take the blame.
   

          A few years ago, a major Orthopedic Hospital in Beijing encountered a major incident.
   

          The patient's family members were dissatisfied with the effect of the surgery, and they put up banners at the hospital gate, causing a huge commotion. The hospital eventually entered a half - closed state.
   

          Similar incidents, such as Xiangya wearing a steel helmet to work, were also well - known.
   

          If this matter was not handled properly, the hospital administration Department would definitely bear grudges and dissatisfaction in the hospital director's heart. With all kinds of negative emotions intertwined, it would be difficult to change positions in the future.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was director Yan's direct subordinate and did his job well.
   

          Everyone in the hospital knew that once Associate Hospital director Yuan retired, director ye would take over the position of the Managing Associate Hospital director in charge of clinical medicine.
   

          At that time, he would have to bear this sh * t himself ...
   

          Thinking of this, Lin Ge was in so much pain that he wanted to die.
   

          Although it could be raised by half a bar and become the standard. However, the greater the authority, the greater the responsibility. Now that they encountered a difficult situation, they could push it to director ye.
   

          However, after he became the director of the medical Affairs Department, all the sh * t would be his.
   

          How could the hospital administration Department be better than the Science and Education Department?
   

          With so much money flowing in, many of the people from other places who came for in - Service training were in a hurry and needed the Science and Education Department's signature.
   

          Not to mention how much money he would earn, just the favor alone was a huge debt.
   

          There were very few doctors in the family, and if it were not for the countless in - Service training doctors supporting them all year round, they would not have been able to continue with their clinical work.
   

          Free ... No! These were people who paid to work, and they were the foundation of 912.
   

          If they did not like the leading professor or even the Department Director and did not send in - Service training personnel to them, the entire Department would face collapse!
   

          From this, it could be seen how much support department Director Kong had given boss Zheng when he took on chief Mao.
   

          Did he really have a chance? Enter the Science and Education Department?
   

          Lin Ge was lost in his thoughts. He followed behind Zheng Ren and actually forgot to speak.
   

          Su Yun saw Lin GE's expression and chuckled in her heart. She blew on it, causing her black hair to flutter.
   

          "Director Lin, do you want to organize an exchange event at the Massachusetts General Hospital?" Su Yun smiled and asked,"if you want, I can contact them." If there's nothing to gain from following you, then I won't be meddlesome. "
   

          Su Yun had said it casually, but her words were like a bolt of lightning, striking Lin Ge silly.
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             'F * ck ...'
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          The Massachusetts General Hospital and the joint teaching project were a great political achievement.
   

          Not to mention whether it would help 912 improve, just this title alone was enough to shock everyone!
   

          "When we go out for a meeting, from director Yan to me, and even the clinical team's professors, it'll be all about us and general Hospital. There were even some professors who were willing to show off, but when they opened their mouths, they would say Massachusetts General hopelta.
   

          This golden signboard was enough to shut the mouths of others.
   

          No matter whether he was convinced in his heart or not, he had to at least say it!
   

          With such a big political achievement project, he would move around and express his wishes. Who could say no?
   

          It was true that boss Zheng was very popular.
   

          Following boss Zheng really had endless benefits!
   

          What did I do? Lin Ge asked himself.
   

          It was really refreshing to go to the medical University's Affiliated Hospital and stand on boss Zheng's side and slap the medical University's Affiliated Hospital in the face.
   

          As for the other matters, it was only right for him to participate in the clinical rescue. Although he could increase his efficiency by doing it himself, it was not necessary, but it was what he should do.
   

          Boss Zheng and Su Yun had returned the favor by saving people and getting him such great benefits at the same time.
   

          Lin Ge was so excited that he forgot to speak. Even the calm and experienced him could not help but lose his composure and spirit again in the face of such a huge temptation.
   

          Su Yun laughed and patted Lin GE's shoulder,""Director Lin, you must be too tired. Why aren't you saying anything? Do you want to go back and rest?"
   

          "Don 't!" Lin Ge subconsciously shouted. He then realized that Su Yun was just joking with him.
   

          Grinning, Lin Ge sighed and said,"Little su, don't joke around with me. It's easy to get heart problems."
   

          "It's okay, I'm a magnanimous person, boss ... With the two of us here, you won't die. " "Besides," Su Yun said,"our 912 critical condition is very strong. Even if he dies, he can be pulled back to die again."
   

          Su Yun saw that Lin Ge had lost his composure and was in a good mood. She had gone a little too far with her joke, but Lin Ge did not notice this.
   

          If there was a burden in doing crosstalk, he would be shot to death for two hours.
   

          Perhaps in the eyes of ordinary people, this was really a joke. However, Lin Ge knew that with 912's technical power, 80% of the people who could not be saved could be delayed by one or two hours.
   

          It was even normal for him to be on the brink of death for three to five days or even a few months.
   

          This was a little heart - wrenching, and Lin GE's thoughts drifted far away.
   

          "Director Lin, your attitude ... Just tell me if it's okay or not. I'm not sure if it's okay or not." Su Yun saw that Lin Ge was distracted once again and was a little impatient.
   

          Old Lin's mental fortitude was really not good enough to stop for a few minutes after speaking.
   

          He usually looked like a calm person. Why was he like this?
   

          Even though Su Yun knew that this was a huge matter, she could not empathize with him.
   

          "Su Yun, how do we do the Massachusetts area?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "It's very simple. The next time you have a consultation case, give me two hours. I'll make it gorgeously dressed. I'll ask the Department directors of the relevant departments to go to the demonstration room of the community Hospital for a consultation. This will be publicity material. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Lin Ge nodded his head. Su Yun was telling the truth!
   

          He didn't want to have any substantial communication with the Massachusetts General Hospital ... Besides, wasn't this kind of consultation a substantial communication?
   

          Thinking of this, Lin Ge smiled bitterly.
   

          He couldn't look at boss Zheng like how he looked at others. The level and level that he could reach was not something he could guess.
   

          "Oh, it's that simple?" Zheng Ren could not be bothered to put his focus on this. He only thought of this after Su Yun mentioned it.
   

          "It's a must!" "Dr. Jason and Dr. Mark each sent a thank - you email," Su Yun said."Did I tell you?"
   

          "He didn't say."
   

          "I saw the sea of fire sign with my thyroid B - scan. I must have told you." Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm asking you. It's said that it's a confirmed thyroid system disease because when we did a CT scan to enhance it, a contrast agent was used, which caused the thyroid to be in danger. " "What did they say in their letters?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll flatter you first. Then, I'll ask if we can continue the consultation if there are any medical cases that we don't understand in the future. " Su Yun said,"I'm thinking that we can't just do it for free. We can make Division Chief Lin look good. It'll be good for everyone."
   

          "Yes, you're right. Let's do that." Zheng Ren gave a perfunctory reply.
   

          Su Yun could tell that Zheng Ren was just being perfunctory, but it had nothing to do with him.
   

          The boss had always been absent - minded about such things.
   

          "Su Yun, where do you think brodran came from?" Zheng Ren asked casually when he heard that no one was speaking.
   

          The change of topic was so sudden that even Su Yun felt a little helpless. In this situation, shouldn't he say something to director Lin with a smile, then pull them into a relationship and finalize a strategic alliance?
   

          This guy was actually still thinking about brodilon.
   

          Which was more important, the rat poison or Division Chief Lin? Su Yun knew Zheng Ren's choice.
   

          "I guess the barbecue stall used the meat of dead rats." "Or perhaps the takeaway is not clean," Su Yun replied.
   

          "We went to eat big plate chicken today. There shouldn't be any problem, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Su Yun scoffed."You really don't understand your Yiren."
   

          "Oh? What's wrong?"
   

          "Her nose is comparable to hei Zi 's. If the materials were not right, could he go a second time? He didn't even touch his chopsticks when he went there for the first time. " Su Yun said,"don't look down on this tiny restaurant. Your Yiren is still very picky."
   

          Zheng Ren was very satisfied with the words 'your Yiren'.
   

          It would be best if uncle ning could say those words one day.
   

          However, it seemed to be a dream.
   

          "I heard from Chang Yue that they went to open a map." Su Yun said.
   

          "What map?"
   

          "It's a map for a foodie, you won't understand even if I tell you. It smells good and looks good outside, but it's not the same after the dishes are served. " "In a situation like this," Su Yun said,"Yiren doesn't even eat. She just puts down her chopsticks, pays the bill, and leaves."
   

          "In other words, this big plate chicken is not bad." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It should be, don't think too much. What brodilon, go to hell. Thinking too much about life was as tiring as living. What's there to be afraid of when you're using vitamin K1 for 20 days?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          Lin Ge was speechless.
   

          So what if he used vitamin K1 for 20 days? he definitely wouldn't agree with such a suggestion.
   

          "Let's go, let's go!" "We'll talk while we eat,"Su Yun said." If chief Lin agrees, I'll contact them. " If there's anything else you need, I'll let them know. "
   

          Lin GE's mind wandered again.
   

          How could he make a request of Massachusetts General Hospital? The number of cases? Or something else?
   

          He wanted to pinch his thigh. He must be dreaming.
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            Da Liu was lying on the hospital bed, his eyes fixed on the ceiling, not saying a word.
   

          He had been awake for three days. He was diagnosed with an extra - Durava hemorrhaging. He had undergone surgery in the emergency department and was recovering well after the surgery.
   

          However, he was unwilling to speak. He was too lazy to even say a word.
   

          The short and chubby boss, who looked like a big - headed son, took care of him for a few days. Seeing that he was getting better, he hired a nurse to accompany Da Liu and went back to the restaurant to work.
   

          In Da Liu's eyes, the entire world had long become pale and colorless.
   

          The world of flowers was colorful to others, but to him, it was pale beyond comparison.
   

          Life was so helpless.
   

          Big Liu didn't have any artistic ideas. He just couldn't understand why. He had always believed that the world was reasonable, but anything that happened to him had no reason to speak of.
   

          Why did everything change before she even washed the mud off her legs when she left her hometown?
   

          He kept looking at the ceiling, silently thinking about the 'truth' that he would never understand in his life.
   

          "You're feeling better?" A familiar voice sounded in his ears.
   

          The voice was so familiar that it pulled big Liu back from another world.
   

          It was her ...
   

          Da Liu's eyes became more lively.
   

          When he twisted his neck, the disc in his neck rubbed against each other and made a squeaking sound.
   

          "Honey ..." Da Liu struggled hard, trying to sit up.
   

          However, he scared the nurse who was accompanying him.
   

          Da Liu had not moved for the past few days, and the doctor was helpless. He only told her to avoid getting emotional in case of bleeding again after the surgery. Once such a situation occurred, the illness would worsen, heading in an unpredictable direction.
   

          The caretaker supported big Liu to prevent him from using too much force while looking at the two people who had just entered.
   

          The woman was gorgeously dressed. Her Smokey - Eye makeup was a little thick, and she was so exquisite that she didn't look like the patient's wife.
   

          However, the strange thing was that there was a handsome young man beside her. The young man had dark eye circles and looked a little tired.
   

          However, this person was much more energetic than the patient he was accompanying. In particular, his lazy, lazy, and ruffian - like attitude would probably be liked by many young girls.
   

          What were they doing?
   

          "Big Liu, let's get a divorce." Da Liu's wife said directly, her eyes filled with determination.
   

          Big Liu was silent.
   

          "Look at you, you're not human, you're not ghost." Da Liu's wife was very calm. She took out the marriage certificate and placed it in front of Da Liu."I went back to my hometown these few days and brought back the marriage certificate and the household register."
   

          Big Liu continued to remain silent. He looked at the two red marriage certificates, his eyes a little straight.
   

          "You're a good person. " "But we're not suitable for each other," Da Liu's wife said frankly."Let's get a divorce and be like real men."
   

          Da Liu reached out and picked up a marriage certificate. After opening it, a photo came into view.
   

          He laughed so happily, and the girl was so quiet and beautiful.
   

          Why did everything change after he came to the capital?
   

          He raised his head and looked at that familiar face. Now, she had become so unfamiliar. His wife, who had been diligent and hardworking back in his hometown, had disappeared.
   

          The woman standing in front of him was one of the most common women in the imperial capital. It was exquisite and beautiful, but it was so distant that it didn't belong to her.
   

          Big Liu's rough fingers touched the photo gently and lightly, as if a little force would destroy the beauty in his heart.
   

          The woman looked at him impatiently and scolded,""Tell me if you can or can not."
   

          Big Liu remained silent, staring blankly at the photo with a red background.
   

          "I'm telling you, you have to do it today! I've asked around, and we can divorce after we've been separated for more than half a year. " Da Liu's wife said,"I've estimated the price of our land. I want half of it, including the house and so on." Give me 50000 Yuan and we'll call it a done deal. "
   

          Fifty thousand Yuan?
   

          Dazed, Da Liu looked up at the woman who was both familiar and strange at the same time.
   

          Why did she ask him for money?
   

          A divorce? What did it mean to be separated for half a year? Da Liu's simple mind would not be able to figure out these things in a short time.
   

          He looked at the woman in a daze and did not speak for a long time.
   

          The woman was getting impatient. She pointed at Da Liu's nose and said,""That old fart in your house went back and wailed, saying that I've let you down. Touch your conscience and ask me, I've been with you for so many years, what benefits have you given me?"
   

          "Benefits?" Da Liu was dazed for a moment.
   

          "Having no money and living in a leaking house, that was my youth! It's the best time!" "If I didn't come out to work, I would have become an old hag sooner or later," the woman said with hatred.
   

          She pointed at Da Liu's nose and said a lot.
   

          Da Liu's ears buzzed, and he didn't hear a word.
   

          Benefits? What benefits did a couple have to consider when they were living their lives? He didn't gamble, he was just willing to drink a few mouthfuls. He was also diligent and did everything. Wasn't it all for the sake of his family?
   

          Why did everything change after he came to the imperial capital?
   

          While Da Liu was still in a daze, a hand reached out to him. It was fair and delicate, and one could not tell that it had done many years of farm work.
   

          She wanted to take the marriage certificate away, but Da Liu subconsciously clenched the marriage certificate tightly. His fingers were pale, without a trace of blood.
   

          This was his. Whether it still existed or not, it would still be his.
   

          Da Liu's thoughts were very simple. Perhaps he didn't think of anything at all. He was unconsciously holding the marriage certificate and refused to let go no matter what.
   

          "Are you a man?" The young man came up and gave Da Liu a push on the shoulder.
   

          It was as solid as a rock, not moving at all.
   

          The man was a little angry. He slapped Da Liu's hand hard.
   

          "Divorce and you still don't want to pay? I've never seen such a petty man like you. "
   

          Da Liu raised his head and stared at the young man. His gaze was direct and hostile, as sharp as a knife.
   

          The young man was shocked and took half a step back.
   

          However, he immediately reacted.
   

          He flew into a rage out of humiliation. He moved closer to big Liu, bent down, and faced him directly."Are you going to hit me?"
   

          Big Liu nodded coldly.
   

          "Come on, come on, if you can't kill me today, you're my grandson!" The young man took big Liu's hand and slapped it on his face.
   

          How annoying, they were like flies. Da Liu let go, and the marriage certificate was taken back by the woman.
   

          "I don't have 50000 Yuan," Big Liu said.
   

          The curses of a man and a woman rang out in the ward, and Da Liu felt very annoyed. The man was still holding his hand, which made him even more annoyed.
   

          He raised his hand and slapped the young man's face.
   

          "Pa!"
   

          The woman was stunned for a moment before she snapped,"you still dare to hit me?!"
   

          Da Liu shook his head and slowly lay down. He could not understand this world.
   

          With one slap, the young man covered his chest with his hand. His face instantly turned as white as a piece of paper, frighteningly white. It was as if his bones had been pulled away, and he lay on the ground like mud.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Day after day, Zheng Ren's life was as calm as water.
   

          In the morning, he would go to the community Hospital to check on patients, come to Room 912 for ward rounds, and go on stage for surgery. It was the same every day, but he didn't find it boring.
   

          "Boss, something's happened at big Liu's side again. The neurosurgery department is in trouble too." Su Yun walked in and sat on the sofa in the operating room. She crossed her legs and said,"
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren looked at the screen. Professor Rudolf Wagner and Liu Zewei were performing surgery.
   

          The fourth surgery was about to end, and Zheng Ren spent his days following the prescribed order. He was very used to this rhythm.
   

          It was not as busy as the emergency department in Haicheng. Although there were more and more patients in the community Hospital, there were also more and more doctors who came for in - Service training. The overall workload was considered good for Zheng Ren.
   

          He saw that Liu Zewei's first attempt was a success, almost perfect. He no longer looked at the stent and turned to look at Su Yun.
   

          The difficulty of TIPS was in the puncture. As long as the puncture was successful, the rest was just a small matter.
   

          Even if he wanted to fail, it would be very difficult.
   

          Moreover, both the professor and Liu Zewei were doctors who had reached or were about to reach the master level in interventional surgery.
   

          In the outside world, they were all heroes of their time. In other words, he could only use her as a junior doctor.
   

          Moreover, the cooperation between the two of them was also becoming more and more skilled.
   

          Zheng Ren was thinking about how the in - Service training doctors should perform rotation surgeries after Liu Zewei returned.
   

          What did Su Yun say? Zheng Ren only remembered that there seemed to be some troublesome matters, but he could not recall anything.
   

          "Big Liu is in trouble again." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's dumbfounded expression and shrugged helplessly.
   

          "Didn't big Liu say that his brain injury has recovered?" "Repeated again?" Zheng Ren asked. Or secretly drinking in the ward or something ..."
   

          "His wife brought a mistress to divorce him. She wants to split his assets." "Then," Su Yun said,"it was said that big Liu slapped the man, and the nurses and doctors from the neurosurgery department went to rescue him." The autopsy showed that he had a heart rupture. "
   

          "Heart rupture? A slap to the face?" Zheng Ren was surprised.
   

          The slap had nothing to do with a heart rupture. Was he suspecting that it was caused by external chest compressions performed by the neurosurgery department?
   

          "Yes, it happened yesterday. They're doing an autopsy now." "I asked around, and the patient in the ward said ..." Su Yun said.
   

          He briefly explained what happened at that time. The other patients and their family members were very angry. One young man even said that he was willing to testify for big Liu.
   

          Bullying people wasn't like this. This was killing honest people. When the road was not flat, others would shovel it. Occasionally, there would still be people who spoke up for justice.
   

          However, it was not easy to explain the neurosurgery department.
   

          After hearing Su Yun's story, Zheng Ren frowned and said,""A 24 - year - old man's heart was broken just like that? Even if the ribs are broken, it's hard to crush the heart, right?"
   

          "I said the same thing."
   

          "Where do the autopsy?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Li zhaosen 's." Su Yun said,"that's why I'm telling you quickly. Isn't it a good habit to report to the leader if you have something to report?"
   

          "It's indeed not bad," Zheng Ren didn't like being the scapegoat, but he knew big Liu. Although he was a little disdainful of the way he handled things, he was an honest man after all, so he would help him if he could.
   

          Then, on the day that he diagnosed Da Liu as suffering from an educatium hemorrhaging, Su Yun sent him to the neurosurgery department. It would be meaningless if the neurosurgery department was involved in this.
   

          Su Yun was also involved. If she did not help, she would be too embarrassed to greet the neurosurgery department in the future.
   

          "There's still one more patient. We'll leave after we're done. I'll talk to li zhaosen first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, how dedicated." It was unknown if Su Yun was ridiculing Zheng Ren, but she was not in a hurry as she sat on the sofa. She was holding her phone and chatting with someone.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and saw that the scaffold had already been placed in. The scaffold slowly opened and a passage was built. There was nothing to see here, and he would leave after the next surgery.
   

          He took out his phone and dialed li zhaosen's number.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm busy here. I'll call you back when I'm done." Li zhaosen was very direct, but one could hear his joy at Zheng Ren's call.
   

          "Teacher li, is it a autopsy for a heart rupture?" "Would it be convenient for me to take a look?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know the rules of an autopsy, so he did not know if other people were qualified to see it.
   

          When he was still in school, the school that Zheng Ren was in also had a part of the autopsy work done. Every time an autopsy was carried out, groups of students would gather around and watch the show.
   

          It wasn't proper back then, and everything was the same. It was not necessarily the case now, and it was hard to say if he was considered an unrelated person.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at what you're saying." "Yeah, I'll ask," li zhaosen said.
   

          As he said that, his side started to become chaotic."You, wait a moment." Give me the phone, I'll ..."
   

          The call was hung up.
   

          'This person ... He's really a technical dog. He's purebred, even purer than me,' Zheng Ren lamented.
   

          Li zhaosen was probably doing an autopsy, so he didn't even take out his phone. It was someone next to him who answered the call.
   

          He received the same treatment as the chief surgeon.
   

          "What do you mean?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Wait a moment." Zheng Ren saw that the surgery was completed, and the next patient came up. He began to focus on the surgery again.
   

          Things had to be done one by one and steadily. Otherwise, something would definitely happen.
   

          Soon, li zhaosen called back.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've asked around. The dissection teaching and research Department is one of the autopsy units affiliated to the city Bureau. If you want to come, you have to be affiliated with the dissection teaching and research Department. Aren't you a professor at the University? I directly pulled you here. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. Why was the establishment of the affiliated Academy so messy?
   

          He didn't know that after he went to give lectures in the Affiliated Hospital, the anatomy teaching and research Department had already started working and he was considered a professor outside of the staff.
   

          Li zhaosen was just saying. The procedures were not a problem at all.
   

          "I'll wait for you for a while. I'll cook when you come. If you find it annoying, I'll drive the others away. " Li zhaosen said excitedly.
   

          "Tell me what's the situation first," Zheng Ren said without holding back. Since li zhaosen did not hold back, Zheng Ren became more casual.
   

          "The deceased is a 24 - year - old male. His heart was found to be ruptured after dissection. There was an acute large - scale myocardial infarction in the ruptured area near the apex of the posterior wall of the left chamber." Li zhaosen started to report to Zheng Ren.
   

          "What do you think?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "They suspect it's a heart problem. They're still investigating other factors." Li zhaosen said,"it's possible for it to be compressed by an external force, but the possibility is not high. After all, it's at the back. It's just that the family members of the deceased insisted that the death was caused by external injuries and chest compressions. "
   

          "Okay, then wait for me for a while. I still have two surgeries to do. I'll be there in an hour."
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone after he had settled the matter with li zhaosen.
   

          "Boss, do you think it's possible for a 24 - year - old to have a heart attack?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The autopsy results are usually more direct. It seems like there's no problem." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll think about it. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1732: A 24 - year - old with myocardial infarction and a heart rupture.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun was thinking.
   

          He had seen a 24 - year - old patient with coronary heart disease before. He had seen patients with coronary heart disease under the age of 20, not just 24 years old.
   

          Although it was rare, it was not hard to believe that they could encounter it in the hospital.
   

          He just felt that it was too strange to kill someone with a heart rupture.
   

          The surgery was finally completed, and the success was expected.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and turned around. Seeing that Su Yun was still deep in thought, he said in a low voice,""Direct violence causes temporary deformation of the chest, shortening the front and back of the chest, and heart contusions caused by the compression of the ribs in the precordium and the padding of the spine. The fracture of the sternum or rib can directly Pierce the heart."
   

          "Are you telling me that it's the responsibility of the medical staff in the neurosurgery department?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, it's just a normal deduction." "Let's not think about shirking responsibility for now," Zheng Ren said calmly."Let's think about the normal things. For example, what caused the deceased to have a heart attack at the age of 24."
   

          He paused for a moment, smiled, and said,"I think this will be more convincing to either you or me."
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders, obviously disdainful of Zheng Ren's words.
   

          "Another case is when the anterior heart area is hit by a blunt violent blow or violent pressure on the abdomen and lower limbs. Blood from other parts of the body is rapidly injected into the chest, and the rapidly rising pressure in the heart cavity causes the heart to rupture." Zheng Ren said as he pondered.
   

          Su Yun shook her head.
   

          "Obviously, the two most common cases don't match the course of the disease of the deceased. He was only slapped. To use your description, he took big Liu's hand and slapped his own face, starting a provocation. " "I'm going to change my clothes and take a look at the anatomy teaching and research room,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What are you considering?"
   

          "Aging syndrome? Severe fatty liver causes abnormal blood cholesterol, blood clotting function, or other rare diseases. " "But there's still too little information now," Zheng Ren said."Since we can directly dissect them and use them as evidence, why don't we try?"
   

          "Boss, have you been in contact with the Massachusetts General Hospital recently? Why can't you speak properly?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Translated? It's always infectious to read those translated documents every day. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Is the fifth edition of the book a translation?"
   

          "Maybe the fourth version is."
   

          Zheng Ren told Xie Yiren that he was going to the imperial capital Medical University and that she shouldn't wait for him for lunch.
   

          Then, as he thought about it, he went to the changing room to change his clothes.
   

          "From what li zhaosen said, the patient should not have any problems with a heart deformity or a stent. All in all, the patient is twenty - four years old this year. This is the biggest problem. " "She's not that young," Zheng Ren said."It's not like she's working night shifts all year round. How could she have a heart rupture?"
   

          "Yes, I think so too. He had performed up to a thousand chest compressions and heart dissections in school. From humans to rabbits and white mice. I'm more familiar with the heart than anyone else. " "It's very rare for a heart to rupture. " Do you know how strong the heart muscle is?"
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun, finding it hard to believe that this fellow would say to his face that he was the person most familiar with the heart.
   

          Did he really not have any idea?
   

          "Could it be an aortic dissection and an aneurysm?" Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          "I won 't." "An aortic rupture and a cardiac rupture are two different things," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "But the rupture ends have spread to the left chamber, especially ..." Su Yun could not convince herself, and her voice gradually became softer.
   

          "It's rare for a heart to rupture on its own. I wouldn't be surprised if something like this happened to chunuanse in Southeast Asia. " "But if it's an ordinary person, it's too much of a fantasy," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's definitely not caused by external chest compressions. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was what he had been insisting on, so he did not comfort Su Yun. That fellow did not need any comfort at all.
   

          "It's possible that there's some other disease in the heart muscle. Let's do an autopsy. You'll do the autopsy this time, and I'll be in charge of recording the results." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Haven't we already dissected them?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "A Clinical Anatomy teacher doesn't have a deep understanding of some rare diseases. Do you still remember the patient with carotid endartium tearing syndrome you met previously?" "As for the transfer of diseases, they're better at the Diagnosis of Murder and external injuries," Zheng Ren said.
   

          The deaths caused by diseases are their shortcomings. "
   

          "Are you saying that the patient's injury was caused by a disease?" Su Yun was suddenly filled with hope.
   

          "No," she said. "You're the one who said it," Zheng Ren said."I'm just trying my best to find out the reason."
   

          Su Yun was silent. She hailed a car and went to the dissection teaching and research room of the imperial capital Medical University.
   

          The autopsy room was at the innermost part of the room. It was cold and damp. When the door was opened, a gust of cold air rushed in.
   

          Along with the cold air, there was also the smell of smoke mixed with the smell of internal organs. It was very strange.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." Li zhaosen was squatting on the ground and smoking. When he saw Zheng Ren, he immediately stood up and greeted him enthusiastically.
   

          "Hmm, let's see how it goes." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Here's your white suit. " Li zhaosen quickly put out his cigarette, took a white shirt from the clothes rack, and handed it to Zheng Ren with both hands.
   

          "Today's dissection will be done by doctor su," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Li zhaosen was a little unhappy, and he glanced at Su Yun with disdain.
   

          Su Yun was not in the mood to bicker with him.
   

          Now, his mind was filled with thoughts about what kind of rare disease caused a 24 - year - old young man to have a heart block and then be slapped to death.
   

          'Damn it!' Su Yun cursed in her heart.
   

          How could such a ghostly thing happen? If it was any other disease, it would be fine, but Su Yun had a thorough understanding of heart diseases. He thought about it many times, but he still didn't know how to explain this matter.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the surface damage of the deceased was light and not enough to kill him. Moreover, it was not distributed in the anterior heart region, so we don't support the participation of this factor in the cause of death." Li zhaosen said.
   

          "Didn't the family of the deceased say that it was caused by external chest compressions?"
   

          "The position is not right, and external chest compression will at most cause the ribs and sternum to break and the heart to be punctured. The evidence we have now can not confirm this. " Li zhaosen said.
   

          "You can't deny it, can you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Although li zhaosen didn't really care about Su Yun, he was still someone that boss Zheng had brought, so he couldn't be too condescending.
   

          Li zhaosen reluctantly agreed and followed Zheng Ren into the autopsy room.
   

          There wasn't anyone around this time, and all the assistants had been chased away by li zhaosen.
   

          The room was cold and the air - Conditioner was on all year round. A body was placed on the autopsy table, and the chest had been cut open.
   

          The faint smell of blood and internal organs filled the air.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: as for the autopsy procedure, I've only been exposed to the old calendar from decades ago, so I'll take care of this part first.]
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            "What kind of patients are usually sent here for you to dissect?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Most of them are people who died in the hospital, and there are also a small number of dead people who died in fights. I can't touch the truly big and important cases. " "Even if we need technical assistance, I'll go to the city Bureau," li zhaosen said. Li zhaosen said.
   

          "You're alone. Are you afraid?" Zheng Ren took a glance at the deceased. The chest and abdomen had been dissected, and he had probably seen everything.
   

          Su Yun put on her clothes and gloves and began the dissection.
   

          "We're all dead. What's there to be afraid of? only the living are scary." Li zhaosen said.
   

          In light of the gloomy atmosphere, his words were quite powerful. The corpse was like an annotation that silently agreed with li zhaosen's words.
   

          Su Yun walked to the dead man's side. The knife was placed at the side. He picked it up, took out the heart, and began to dissect it.
   

          "There's no problem with the heart's general structure. " Su Yun replied,"there is no congenital heart disease or organ pathological changes other than heart disease."
   

          Zheng Ren did not chat. He stood behind Su Yun and watched her dissect the body.
   

          He knew what Su Yun was conflicted about.
   

          If the deceased's heart was blocked, it meant that Da Liu, who had a dispute with the deceased at that time, would be jointly responsible. At the very least, there was a part of the responsibility that could not be shirked.
   

          However, if it was not a cardiac death but a cardiac rupture instead, the medical staff who performed cardiac compressions at that time would have to bear a certain responsibility.
   

          It was a difficult matter.
   

          The room was filled with the smell of internal organs, and the exhaust fan was not turned on. Zheng Ren frowned as he was not used to the smell.""Teacher li, don't you usually turn on the ventilation?"
   

          "Why would I open that thing? if I hadn't been waiting for you, boss Zheng, I would have done an autopsy in twenty minutes." "The smell hasn't dispersed yet," li zhaosen said.
   

          Zheng Ren really didn't know how to describe li zhaosen.
   

          "And an autopsy dead person smells much better than a cadaver. Especially the cadaver that was just fished out of the pool. The smell of formalin, after dissection, it was the same as someone who had just fallen out of love. "
   

          "You have a girlfriend?" Zheng Ren stared at Su Yun as she dissected the heart and asked casually.
   

          "No, with my job, who would be willing to marry me?" Li zhaosen didn't mind and replied casually.
   

          "The heart rupture occurred at the back wall of the left chamber near the tip of the heart. There is an acute large - scale myocardial infarction in the rupture area. The rupture area is irregular, about 1.2 x 0.8 cm. " Su Yun continued to observe.
   

          "The area of myocardial infarction is relatively large, and his heart is necrotic ..."
   

          He hesitated for a moment.
   

          "Boss, don't you think there's something strange?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Open up three of your coronary arteries and take a look. Don't cut your hand. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk!" "I've done 122 coronary artery bypass surgeries,"Su Yun said.
   

          "Just be careful," Zheng Ren said,"the area of heart muscle necrosis is too large. The entire heart seems to be damaged, like a rotten peach."
   

          "This is a rare situation. When I was dissecting it, I also found it strange." Li zhaosen said,"I've done dissections on patients with myocardial infarction before. Even an old man in his 70s or 80s is not as serious as him."
   

          Su Yun did not follow Zheng Ren's instructions to dissect the coronary artery. Instead, she started to examine the heart.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The smell is terrible." Su Yun said,"it looks like rust. Was it caused by some chemical poisoning?"
   

          "I've dissected the liver, and there aren't too many problems. At most, there's a little alcoholic liver, but it's not very serious. " Li zhaosen said.
   

          "Strange." Su Yun shifted her heart to another direction.
   

          "Don't touch the coronary arteries for now. The heart is generally large, and there's ventricular saturation, especially the left chamber. " Zheng Ren suddenly said loudly.
   

          An adult's heart was about the size of a person's fist. A fist the size of a sandbag was just an adjective. Generally speaking, the heart was not that big.
   

          Especially since a large portion of it was in Su Yun's hands, Zheng Ren could not see its size clearly.
   

          "I knew something was wrong!" Su Yun said,"it's my first time doing an autopsy, and I actually forgot such an important thing."
   

          With that, he began to dissect the heart.
   

          Su Yun's use of scalpels was different from Zheng Ren 's. His technique was more exaggerated, or rather, it was more dazzling.
   

          "Focus on increasing in size. The volume is about 10% larger than normal. With the left ventricle as the example, the left ventricle expanded and thickened, which meant that the deceased had left cardiac failure at the time of death. There's bleeding in the heart muscle, and there's a large amount of heart muscle fiber!" Su Yun explained as she dissected.
   

          "Cardiac contraction belt ..." Soon, he stopped talking.
   

          "Necrotic?" Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed.
   

          "I was just about to read this when I received your call, boss Zheng." Li zhaosen also saw this and immediately explained.
   

          Heart muscle contraction leading to necrosis meant that something very important had happened. Basically, only amphetamine users would have such physiological changes.
   

          It was not an occasional use, but an abuse, long - term, large amount!
   

          “MD!”Su Yun cursed excitedly,"boss, I know what this weird smell is!"
   

          Zheng Ren also wanted to know what that smell was.
   

          People who took amphetamine would have a foul smell on them.
   

          There was a huge gap between Zheng Ren and Su Yun's social circle and such people. They rarely saw such people, so they did not react immediately.
   

          Li zhaosen was in the same situation.
   

          What he saw in the book was just dry words, which couldn't replace the smell. Li zhaosen quickly ran to turn on the exhaust fan. He only felt better when he heard the buzzing sound.
   

          "There are many factors in the mechanism of myocardial lesion, including excessive cataplatinine, coronary artery spasms and lack of blood, increased active oxygen, mitochondria damage, changes in myocardial metabolism, as well as direct toxic effects."
   

          Su Yun muttered as she dissected. Zheng Ren knew that he was thinking.
   

          Things had already taken a turn for the better, or even reversed.
   

          "Chronic poisoning can cause changes such as myocardial inflammatory cell infiltration, cardiac bouncy platyposis, cardiac fiber, and expansive myopathy, as well as accelerating arterosticosis, aortic dissection, and even heart rupture." Su Yun said,"we can almost be sure that the heart rupture was caused by amphetamine poisoning. It has nothing to do with external injuries."
   

          "You're too subjective. " "I don't think so," Zheng Ren said calmly."The court will not believe your subjective opinion."
   

          "Then find objective evidence." Su Yun turned around and smiled, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "Take out the tissue under the epineurium and send it for pathological biopsy." Zheng Ren said,"there are focused lymphatic infiltration under the epineurium, the coronary artery, and the aorta. There is also myocardial hemolytic necrosis, inflammatory cell infiltration, and fibrous tissue proliferation. It's the most objective and powerful evidence. "
   

          The room was cold and quiet. Zheng Ren's words were like a stone, ringing loudly as they hit the walls.
   

          "Alright!" Su Yun replied with certainty.
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            Very quickly, Su Yun had dissected the coronary artery.
   

          There were large areas of myocardial infarction and overlapping plaques in the three coronary arteries.
   

          "Boss, it's hard to get a stent placed on this kind of heart, right?" Su Yun said,"it's a standard indication for heart surgery, coronary artery bypass surgery."
   

          After knowing the cause of the illness and knowing that it had nothing to do with Da Liu and the neurosurgery department, Su Yun was full of energy.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this fellow felt that the situation had been reversed.
   

          It was indeed a reversal, but Zheng Ren did not know what the law said about the death of a drug addict.
   

          "Teacher li, are you familiar with the other side?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Li zhaosen was a fool, but he wasn't stupid. Although Zheng Ren did not elaborate, he instantly understood what he meant.
   

          He picked up his phone and said with a smile,"boss Zheng, shall I ask him directly?"
   

          "It's good that it's convenient,"
   

          "There's nothing inconvenient about it. " "I'm just asking, I don't know either of them,"li zhaosen laughed.
   

          As he spoke, he found a phone and made a call.
   

          "Little sun, it's me, li zhaosen."
   

          "The autopsy has been completed. It is highly suspected that he took amphetamine, and his heart ruptured spontaneously from an overdose." Li zhaosen said.
   

          "How should I know? Who am I? I knew it when you sent her over. You'll know if you saw it or not by smelling it. "
   

          "I didn't keep any other specimens. Remember to send the hair for a checkup later."
   

          "Oh right, how do you guys handle this kind of thing?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt that li zhaosen was a little smart and not as simple and honest as he looked.
   

          "Alright, alright,"
   

          Then, li zhaosen hung up.
   

          "He took silajilan, a prescription drug for Parkinson's disease. We have to rule out this possibility. Then, we can send his hair to a test to verify it." Li zhaosen said.
   

          "What's the judgment?" Su Yun tilted her head and asked.
   

          "The autopsy evidence shows that an overdose has caused organ changes." "There's nothing much to say about this, it has nothing to do with the others,"li zhaosen said. At the very least, there's no criminal responsibility. As for the Civil compensation, it's up to the court staff. " (Note 1)
   

          "Shh ..." Su Yun heaved a sigh of relief."Boss, do you still want a pathological biopsy?"
   

          "I don't think there's a need to. It's meaningless if it can't be used as direct evidence." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "But it can be used as indirect evidence to prove that the damage was caused by long - term consumption of amphetamine." Su Yun said.
   

          "You're right, then let's send him for an inspection. " "His coronary artery is already like this, but he's only 24," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "As long as big Liu is fine and the neurosurgery department is fine, it's fine." Su Yun's butt was sitting very askew. This was the main reason why he was willing to dissect the body.
   

          Now that the truth was out, he didn't have to worry.
   

          "Teacher li, thank you." Su Yun took out a portion of the tissue below the epicardium, which was a typical lesion, and placed it aside.""I'll take it back ..."
   

          "No need, just go to the pathology Department." Li zhaosen grinned."Whatever you guys have, we have it."
   

          He had a mouthful of white teeth that were as white as snow. It was just that in such a gloomy place, it looked very strange.
   

          "Then, thanks." Su Yun thanked him for the second time.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He rarely heard Su Yun say thank you.
   

          This person was really practical.
   

          "You're being too polite. " After li zhaosen saw Su Yun's dissection technique, he became more polite and enthusiastic.
   

          Su Yun took off her gloves."I'm a little dizzy from the smoke. I need to go out for a smoke."
   

          The three of them left the autopsy room and went outside. The sky was gloomy, and it looked like it was going to rain.
   

          Su Yun took out a cigarette and passed one to li zhaosen. Then, with a flick of her wrist, a cigarette popped out and was passed to Zheng Ren.
   

          "This is a rare occurrence for you, teacher li." Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes, it's rare," "These are all serious and important cases," li zhaosen said. "They won't fall into my hands. It's just a coincidence today. If it weren't for the two of you, I would've missed it. "
   

          "No, the symptoms are very typical. You definitely won't miss out on them." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him and laughed in his heart.
   

          Was this a way to show that he was afraid that he would need li zhaosen's help in the future? No wonder this guy could live until now and not be beaten to death. If he continued to be like this, he would definitely be fine.
   

          He took a cigarette and said goodbye to li zhaosen. Su Yun held li zhaosen's hand and said a bunch of words of gratitude before leaving.
   

          "It's going to rain, hurry up. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You ... Shouldn't you thank him for his help? Use your face to face forward and not your face to face back, what kind of person is this!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          This was the SU Yun that Zheng Ren knew.
   

          "The next time you come here for lessons, just remember to inform him first." Zheng Ren laughed."Especially the kind of classes where cadavers are available."
   

          "I know." Su Yun was not impatient, but said thoughtfully.
   

          He seemed to be thinking about something. He didn't stop the car and just walked out. On the way, girls kept greeting him. Zheng Ren felt a little emotional. The university campus seemed different from what he remembered.
   

          When did the students become so enthusiastic?
   

          "Boss, a girl asked me on WeChat before and said she was not feeling well."
   

          "When did they get your WeChat?" Zheng Ren found it strange.
   

          "Eh? Shouldn't you be asking where you're not feeling well? You're thinking like a woman, not like a doctor. " Su Yun's disdainful tone shot up to the sky.
   

          "WeChat consultation? that's nonsense. What big thing can it be? I guess she's trying to flirt with a little brother, right?"
   

          "You speak as if you've been flirted with before." Su Yun said.
   

          "Definitely not. Let's talk about serious matters. Where is she feeling unwell?"
   

          "He said he had a low fever. I asked if he coughed or spat. He's quite normal now. Later, I asked if your chest hurt. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "And then? There won't be any chest inflammation. If it takes too long, it might cause symptoms of chest inflammation ..."
   

          "Don't think about it. I'm just telling a joke. I'm not asking you to analyze the patient's condition. " "She said that she won't let you touch her even if it hurts," Su Yun said.
   

          “……”
   

          "Hehe, that was a long time ago. I won't add my students on WeChat anymore. He's too young and emotionally unstable. " Su Yun laughed and said.
   

          "I shouldn't have added it from the beginning." Zheng Ren said,"perform the surgery well. You're so talented ..."
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun's phone rang.
   

          "Fang Lin, do you have time now to treat us to a meal?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Oh? Let's talk about it briefly. "
   

          Zheng Ren was curious. He noticed that Su Yun was holding the phone in her hand while she was listening to Fang Lin's words attentively. He must have encountered some difficult - to - diagnose case that made him so focused.
   

          "Alright, let's go back and take a look."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: I've consulted my hospital's lawyer on this.] It's a small place, so the standard is probably just like that. I don't know if I'm right. Cough cough ... You can't badmouth someone behind their back after asking them. What teacher Liu said was definitely right!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1735: The one who fell and went into shock

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "What is it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's a female student who fell down the stairs," Su Yun's expression was a little strange, but she spoke very quickly."I came to the hospital for a check - up. I found pneumonia in the right lower lung accompanied by a large amount of effusion in the right chest."
   

          "Is he with Fang Lin?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun rolled the car as she glanced at Zheng Ren and asked,""Did I tell you that you fell down the stairs?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Brain injury, left temporal bone fracture, air retention, traumatic shock, and the pillow ... These are not important." Su Yun replied,"Fang Lin went for a consultation. He felt that something was amiss, so he gave me a call to ask about it."
   

          "What do you think?"
   

          "A 19 - year - old girl with a lot of hydriasis. What would you consider?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's tuberculosis. This is my first impression. " "But if we consider the fact that she fell, which caused a fracture of the left temporal bone and traumatic shock, we can't rule out the possibility that she fell because of shock," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "He's in shock, and there'll be a lot of hydromosis. That's what I thought as well. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's take a look first. " Zheng Ren pondered about the patient's condition, and his hand unconsciously returned to the state it was in when he was looking at the x - ray.
   

          "Boss, if you maintain this state on the road, you'll look very handsome, silly handsome." Su Yun said.
   

          "Shock and hydrosis ... What if there's no relationship between them? It's just thoracic effusion?" Zheng Ren didn't pay attention to what he said and muttered to himself.
   

          "If that's the case, it'll be easy."
   

          "By the way, what's the patient's consideration after Fang Lin saw him?"
   

          "The patient's left temporal bone is fractured, and there is gas accumulation, but the patient's right calf has a large bruise. He thinks it's a vascular embolism." Su Yun said.
   

          "Hmm, Fang Lin's not bad." Zheng Ren said,"it's not common for the cardiothoracic Department to be able to consider thrombosis at a glance." The patient might have pulmonary embolism ... It might ... No, it should be pulmonary embolism!"
   

          "Boss, pulmonary embolism, it's very common, okay!" "It's just that the patient's condition is rather special," Su Yun said disdainfully."That's why Fang Lin called me for an ultrasound while he called me to ask about it."
   

          "I think Fang Lin's diagnosis is well - founded." Zheng Ren outlined the patient's condition in his mind and said,""The strangest thing is that young students will have a lot of hydriasis, which is very rare. Falling down and fainting are very common. "
   

          "Hmm, in addition to the bruises on his legs, I think Fang Lin's logical process is the same."
   

          "Yes," "I'm fine," Zheng Ren said."After the examination, we'll probably have a definite diagnosis before we even return to the hospital." Maybe they've even used the thrombosis drug ..."
   

          As he said that, Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          The treatment for cerebral hemorrhages was completely different from the one used for earlier ones.
   

          If low - molecular heparin sodium was used in combination with huafarlin for broolomolding treatment, would there be massive bleeding in the left temporal bone fracture? Finally leading to a cerebral herniation?
   

          However, if it was not treated, just the thrombosis was enough to be fatal!
   

          "When will the car arrive?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Three minutes."
   

          "Tell little Feng to go to the hospital." Zheng Ren's tone immediately became anxious.
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          Fang Lin, are you with the patient?"
   

          "Call them! I'll do an ultrasound immediately!" Zheng Ren's voice was very loud."If you discover any problems, immediately consult the entire hospital. The vascular Department and the cardiology department will come together."
   

          "I think it might be a pulmonary embolism, accompanied by fainting. The situation is very urgent. We can't use a large amount of anti - coagulation drugs, and we need to remove the plug in an emergency room. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Having said everything he needed to, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          Su Yun had also finished her call. He saw Zheng Ren's anxious expression and asked,""Boss, aren't you overreacting?"
   

          "Fang Lin's intuition is right!" "It's very difficult for a fracture of the left temporal bone to cause a large bruise on the right calf," Zheng Ren said firmly."It's caused by vascular embolism in the lower limb."
   

          "He's so young ..."
   

          "Contraceptives. It may cause thrombosis in the veins of the lower limbs." "Make the best use of your time and return. Keep in touch with Fang Lin," Zheng Ren said.
   

          As she said that, a car with two flashing lights stopped not far away from the road. At the same time, Su Yun's phone rang.
   

          Su Yun glanced at the license plate number and walked over.
   

          After getting into the car, Zheng Ren heard the mission notification sound.
   

          [Urgent mission: misdiagnosis
   

          [Mission details: most of the time, people will focus on the 'main' symptoms, especially bleeding.] However, the internal disease was more serious and could even be fatal. Please save a patient with pulmonary embolism in time.
   

          [Mission time: 3 hours]
   

          [Mission reward: 10000 experience points, 1000 skill points.]
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren had not seen a mission with such a low reward in a long time.
   

          However, the appearance of this mission had the biggest significance of confirming his previous guess. Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Fang Lin's guesses were all correct.
   

          It was pulmonary embolism! It was not a temporal bone fracture with gas accumulation.
   

          The so - called traumatic shock was also a wrong diagnosis. The symptoms of shock were due to pulmonary embolism. The trauma was a matter for the future.
   

          A clinical, pathological, and physiological syndrome caused by the loss of various thrombosis in the circulatory system, blocking the pulmonary artery and its branches, and causing pulmonary circulation disorders.
   

          The most common form of pulmonary embolism was thrombosis, and pulmonary embolism caused by thrombosis was also known as pulmonary thrombosis.
   

          The patient would suddenly have inexplicable exhaustion, pale face, cold sweat, breathing difficulties, chest pain, cough, and other symptoms such as extreme anxiety, fatigue, nausea, convulsions, and coma.
   

          Falling down would only happen when she was in a coma due to temporary brain hypoxia.
   

          A large amount of effusion on the right side of the thoracic cavity indicated that the right pulmonary artery was dry blocked, which was acute pulmonary embolism.
   

          "The patient's blood oxygen saturation level ..."
   

          As Zheng Ren thought about this, he entered the system space and clicked to purchase surgery training time.
   

          The system's operating theater was set up, and Zheng Ren went in directly.
   

          The experimentals obediently lay on the operating table and were diagnosed with pulmonary embolism, deep vein thrombosis in both lower limbs, and so on.
   

          Compared to pulmonary embolism, other diagnoses were really not worth mentioning.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the electrocardiogram of the test subject. Blood oxygen saturation level was 85%, which was a very dangerous number.
   

          "Let's start the surgery. There's no other way." Zheng Ren took a deep breath and began the surgery.
   

          In general, after deep vein thrombosis fell off, it would flow with the blood to the right atrium, then to the right ventricle, and then to the pulmonary artery. This would block the branches of the pulmonary artery or a larger pulmonary artery.
   

          This was a form.
   

          In addition, the small thrombosis in the lower limbs kept falling off, leading to constant embolism in the small pulmonary arteries, which finally led to a large embolism.
   

          Another reason was that the thrombosis formed in the right heart system had fallen off and flowed to the pulmonary artery, leading to pulmonary thrombosis. For example, congenital heart disease caused the right atrium to expand and form a blood clot, which would fall off.
   

          The patient in front of him was caused by deep vein thrombosis in the lower limb.
   

          Zheng Ren was quite confident in removing the plug.
   

          However ... When he removed the untragged catheter and went through the inferior vena cava to the right atrium and right ventricle, he was stunned.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1736: The president of the Alliance, Avera, who spits on his wife.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Today, 912 was hosting the National annual Vascular Surgery Conference.
   

          The hosting hospitals took turns to be the banker because there was no conclusion as to which hospital was the best in the field of vascular surgery in the country. Just like the martial arts Conference, everyone took turns hosting it, and no one could dominate the event.
   

          Everyone's level was about the same, like director Mao from 912 and director Sun Chao from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. They were former classmates. Talent, luck, hard work, and achievements were all similar.
   

          It was the same in Shanghai. There was no one who could unify the world in the academic field.
   

          The meeting had started yesterday, and today it was time for the Tea Party.
   

          A few or more than a dozen top - tier department directors sat together and chatted. They shared some of their speculations that they did not dare to say before to see who had a more accurate grasp of the future of science and Technology.
   

          They talked and laughed, and it was a happy and harmonious scene.
   

          There was no infighting. It was just a pure academic debate that did not involve any interests. This was the best way.
   

          Moreover, during the official meeting, the hospital director of 912 hospital, which was the host, would speak, and everyone would be unable to let go of their emotions.
   

          Vice Principal Yuan wasn't here today, so he was more casual.
   

          They talked about the changes in the Department of Vascular Surgery in the past year and thought about the new techniques that might be launched in the next year. Everyone still wanted to continue after lunch.
   

          Most of the people had left, and only six or seven directors from all over the country were still gathered together and chatting.
   

          "Instructor Mao, your standard hasn't dropped in the past few years. Instead, it's steadily rising. You're really a God." A director from another province seized the opportunity to say something that made Mao Chi happy.
   

          If it had been a few days ago, Mao Chi would have definitely smiled and acquiesced to this.
   

          It was impossible to maintain a professional state and perform high - Level surgeries in the later years of his career without paying a considerable price.
   

          To clear one's mind and have no desires was something that had to be done.
   

          Smoking and drinking were not allowed. It was not completely prohibited, but at the very least, it should be touched as little as possible.
   

          Exercise every day and don't look at electronic products. As for dramas, novels, and the like, watching them for a long time was very harmful to the eyes.
   

          There was an old saying in the imperial capital,"forty - eight, a flower."
   

          Mao Chi was already 54 years old, but his eyes were still fine. It could be said that he had taken good care of himself.
   

          But,
   

          This was what he had thought a few days ago.
   

          Ever since he had asked boss Zheng to save the patient, and boss Zheng had made a decision not to perform any more interventional surgeries but to open up the chest directly, Mao Chi had begun to doubt his own skills.
   

          However, he buried this self - denial deep in his heart. Once he started to doubt himself, there was no need for the surgery.
   

          Facing the generous praise, Mao Chi only smiled and said,""I'm getting old. The world in the future belongs to you young people. "
   

          The young people he was talking about did not include the directors in front of him. When he said this, Mao Chi could only think of one person who had teased the doctor from the Department of interventional services, boss Zheng.
   

          "Yeah, I'm old. Instructor Mao, what do you usually do at home?" Director Sun Chao asked with a smile. He couldn't bear to see others unscrupulously flattering Mao Chi, so he inadvertently changed the topic.
   

          "Look at the NBA. One game a day. I'm afraid my eyes can't take more." Mao Chi laughed.
   

          "Oh? One match a day? Such a regular pattern?"
   

          "Well, I don't listen to the commentators, nor do I watch the news. Look for videos online, go home after work every day, watch a game, and pretend to watch it live. " Mao Chi laughed as he spoke. He recalled the time when he was in school and the time when he was young and perspiring on the basketball court.
   

          "Instructor Mao, aren't you tired from watching so many competitions?" A Foreign Department Director joined in the fun and asked.
   

          "I'm not tired. " "Maybe it's because I'm a simple - minded person," Mao Chi said with a smile."I'm happy just by sitting at home and watching football games."
   

          "Where's sister - in - Law? Do you want me to watch it with you?" Sun Chao asked.
   

          Mao Chi was afraid of his wife, so this question was a little harsh.
   

          In fact, he also had the idea of causing trouble for Mao Chi. A few days ago, there was a bullet embolism, and the young 912 had swept over the Affiliated Hospital of the Capital Medical University. Many old directors of the Affiliated Hospital were not convinced.
   

          So much so that when he saw his old friend, Mao Chi, from 912, director Sun Chao's eyes glowed with green light, like a hungry wolf.
   

          How good would it be if he could get back his face?
   

          However, Sun Chao knew that the possibility of this was not high. It would be good enough if his level was on par with Mao Chi 's. The surgery that others could not perform, he could not do it either.
   

          "No, she can't focus on one thing." Mao Chi chuckled. When he spoke ill of his wife, he always felt a cold wind behind his head. He subconsciously looked back and confirmed that she was not at home before continuing.
   

          "That's what women are like. That's why they're not happy every day. It's like a lizard, its two eyes can see in two different directions. " As he spoke, Mao Chi raised his hand and clenched his fist, placing it on his cheekbone.
   

          She was adorable and a little cute.
   

          However, her words struck the hearts of the few old men present.
   

          "They saw their favorite shoes with one eye and the young lady walking over with the other. They thought to themselves, when I was young, I was thinner and better looking than you. Even if I'm old, my temperament is better than yours. "
   

          "Hahaha!" Everyone laughed.
   

          He was very relaxed and relaxed.
   

          "After a long time, I realized something. Do you know what makes a woman happy?" Mao Chi paused.
   

          No one knew how to answer this question.
   

          "Not a single thing!" Mao Chi said with certainty,"nothing can make them happy!"
   

          "After that, I focused on the NBA. Every day, I would go home, drink some red wine, a small glass, eat peanuts, scold the referees, and scold the players. I was quite happy."
   

          "It's the best time to have fun with someone like him. "
   

          Mao Chi was obviously immersed in the atmosphere of watching football matches on TV every day, and he couldn't help it.
   

          "Mao, what if your wife knows that watching the NBA can bring you such great happiness and wants to get involved?" Sun Chao laughed out loud and gave him a timely stab.
   

          They were classmates at that time. Mao Chi's wife was a beautiful girl in the advanced Nurse class, and Mao Chi managed to get her in the end. Thinking about it now, his heart still ached.
   

          "That's pure jealousy!" Mao Chi was very relaxed. After all, his wife was not by his side, and he did not care about Sun Chao's words. He was simply releasing his emotions.
   

          "She must be jealous of me. She must be jealous that I can feel real happiness and happiness in front of the TV. This made her feel that it was unfair, so she wanted to cause trouble and destroy everything!"
   

          Mao Chi muttered in a low voice. At this moment, he felt an inexplicable danger. It was as if his wife was standing behind him with a frying pan.
   

          The phone rang and Mao Chi was shocked.
   

          "Instructor Mao, neurosurgery department, emergency consultation! Consider pulmonary embolism!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1737: Do not do the examination and go on stage directly!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            To be honest, there was no relationship between emergency treatment and vascular surgery.
   

          However, thrombosis was probably deep vein thrombosis, which was one of the main diseases treated by vascular surgery.
   

          "Is there an emergency consultation?" Sun Chao asked.
   

          "Yes, it's a pulmonary embolism. Please have a seat, I'll go take a look. " Mao Chi stood up and said.
   

          "Let's go and take a look at your 912 "s treatment. We can also learn from it." Sun Chao subconsciously felt that this was an opportunity, so he said it without hesitation.
   

          'To see if there's any possibility of him finding fault,' Sun Chao thought to himself.
   

          Mao Chi glanced at him and could vaguely guess what Sun Chao was thinking.
   

          It didn't matter if he went to see a consultation.
   

          He performed a very successful demonstration surgery during the meeting yesterday.
   

          Even if the few people left today wanted to watch him perform the surgery, they did not mind. Although no one could guarantee a 100% success rate for emergency surgeries, they only needed to perform deep vein thrombosis themselves.
   

          As for the removal of the pulmonary embolism ... This surgery was a Little Big. Even if it failed, no one would make any comments about such a difficult surgery.
   

          Mao Chi didn't say anything and quickly walked out of the meeting room.
   

          Sun Chao smiled and followed behind Mao Chi. The remaining department directors looked at each other before they followed him.
   

          Being able to witness the emergency treatment of patient 912 with his own eyes was also a form of accumulation of experience. Not to mention that this was the most severe among the most severe cases of acute pulmonary embolism.
   

          Pulmonary embolism also varied in size and severity.
   

          A small thrombosis would block the small branches of the pulmonary artery, and it would be fine as long as they were treated with thrombosis. The most important thing for this disease was to have a clear diagnosis.
   

          If a large thrombosis directly caused pulmonary embolism in the main pulmonary artery, the difficulty of the surgery would be as high as climbing the sky.
   

          Most people would avoid this disease.
   

          The Department that would treat pulmonary embolism was not fixed. Some hospitals would receive treatment from the Vascular Surgery Department, some from the cardiology department, and some from the cardiothoracic Department.
   

          Not knowing the severity of the illness, not knowing how 912 was going to diagnose and treat it, everyone's curiosity was piqued, and they followed behind and whispered.
   

          At this moment, most of the patients he talked about were patients with pulmonary embolism, and he had saved the patient from the brink of death after an extremely difficult emergency rescue.
   

          They were just bragging. There was no evidence anyway, so they could just brag. Sometimes, one's status in the pugilistic world could be blown up like this.
   

          But why was this patient in the neurosurgery department?
   

          When he arrived at the neurosurgery department, Department Director Zhang Lin, who was in charge of circulatory system, had just arrived.
   

          Shao Yongxiang, the chief resident of the neurosurgery department, did not know why there was a group of people behind Department Director Mao Chi, but he did not ask. Instead, he politely invited the person into his office and began to briefly introduce his medical history.
   

          "Director, the patient accidentally fell down the stairs at school forty - two minutes ago, which caused a fracture of the left temporal bone, intracranial air accumulation, and traumatic shock. No. 120 was sent to our hospital for emergency treatment. He did a CT scan of his lungs and head, and found a large amount of effusion on the right side of his chest. "
   

          "The emergency department asked the cardiothoracic Department for a consultation. During a joint physical examination, they found that the patient's right lower limb has a large bruise." Shao Yongxiang, President Shao, quickly reported his medical history.
   

          "A large bruise?" Instructor Mao muttered softly.
   

          "Yes, that's why we went to an ultrasound in the emergency department and performed an ultrasound examination of the lower limbs and abdominal blood vessels. The ultrasound scan found a suspicious image, but there is no definite diagnosis. "
   

          Shao Yongxiang paused when he said this.
   

          He looked at Mao Chi and then at Zhang Lin, who was next to him. The two directors frowned and pondered.
   

          After inserting the film into the film reader, Shao Yongxiang did not continue to speak.
   

          To be able to do this in just a few dozen minutes was already considered extremely fast. For the emergency treatment to reach such a level, it could be said that 912 "s standard was quite high and worthy of praise.
   

          The chief physicians behind Mao Chi all knew the severity of the situation. The logical process of this judgment alone explained many problems.
   

          CT scan of the lungs showed that there were many spots near the pleura of the right lower lung, the solid deformation, and the right side of the thoracic cavity was confirmed.
   

          "It should be a pulmonary embolism," everyone thought.
   

          Did he need to do a CTPA, which was also a pulmonary artery CT angiography? Although the technique of pulmonary arteriologist was the golden standard, it was an open wound examination, not as easy as the CTPA.
   

          "President Shao, let's do a CTPA." Director Zhang Lin said.
   

          Mao Chi nodded and agreed with director Zhang Lin.
   

          There wasn't any problem with this. He would do a checkup first, get a definite diagnosis after coming down, and then start the operation. As for whether it was in the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery or the Department of Vascular Surgery ... In the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery, the Department of Vascular Surgery was still stronger.
   

          After all, the capital had hospitals specializing in heart diseases such as fuwai and Anzhen, and 912's cardiology department was not the best.
   

          "Take a look at the patient. If his condition is stable, then hurry up and do the examination." Mao Chi said.
   

          All the procedures were done according to the rules and were done quickly without any mistakes. Sun Chao was a little regretful. He couldn't find any fault with it.
   

          "The two department directors are here so quickly." As he spoke, Lin Ge strode in.
   

          The dean's office of the medical University had already contacted the 912 medical office. Students 'Affairs were all big matters, so Lin Ge came straight over.
   

          It was said that principal Zhang of the University of Medicine and Vice President Yuan of 912 were on their way here.
   

          How could a perfectly fine student suddenly become seriously ill? Moreover, it was an illness that could kill him at any time, so he had to be serious.
   

          "Director Lin, you're here." A few department directors and chief residents of 912 immediately greeted him.
   

          "How did you determine that?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "It's suspected to be pulmonary embolism. We need to do CTPA to see the situation, and after confirmation, we'll have emergency surgery. " Shao Yongxiang said.
   

          Lin Ge was just asking. Emergency cases like pulmonary embolism were different from other rare diseases.
   

          People from all over the country came to Beijing for rare diseases or diseases with high surgery risks.
   

          However, if he had pulmonary embolism, he was afraid that even if he came to the capital, he would be finished.
   

          If the person was fine and the local area was fine, it meant that the illness was relatively mild. This was a very simple logical problem. Therefore, no one would believe that the 912 treatment method was effective in treating pulmonary embolism.
   

          Lin Ge knew the severity of the problem and immediately asked,""Do you need a consultation from the outside?"
   

          Because it involved students, no matter how small it was, it was a big deal!
   

          This was not the time to care about 912's reputation, so Lin Ge asked directly.
   

          Both director Zhang Lin and director Mao Chi were stunned. Mao Chi hesitated. After thinking carefully for a few seconds, he suggested,""How about ... We let boss Zheng take a look first?"
   

          After hearing the words 'boss Zheng', director Sun Chao's eyes lit up!
   

          Was boss Zheng's status so high in 912? Mao Chi actually said that he wanted to slap him first?
   

          "Okay, let's do the CTPA first. I'll contact Boss Zheng."
   

          "We won't do the examination, just go on stage!" Zheng Ren's voice came from the door, sounding a little anxious.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1738: Domineering means to directly crush them.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng?"
   

          "Boss Zheng!"
   

          In the office, the atmosphere changed after a few greetings.
   

          Zheng Ren was dressed in casual clothes, and he seemed to still carry the gloomy and cold aura of the autopsy office as he strode in.
   

          Director Sun Chao was stunned. This boss Zheng was really overbearing! He didn't even ask about the patient's condition, nor did he look at the patient, and he just said he was going on stage?
   

          "Director Lin, director." Zheng Ren simply greeted him and said,""This is the patient's x - ray?"
   

          Shao Yongxiang quickly nodded.
   

          Boss Zheng had quickly become a legend. In the face of the legendary boss Zheng, all the doctors in 912 could feel the pressure.
   

          The ones who were really under no pressure were the chief physicians who came with director Mao.
   

          They didn't know who boss Zheng was, so they had the same thought as Sun Chao.
   

          A young doctor strode in and immediately rejected the idea of CTPA.
   

          Why are you so unruly?
   

          Looking at his age, this person wasn't even 30 years old. He probably hadn't even graduated from his master's degree. At most, he was a PhD holder. How could he deny the words of the chief physicians?
   

          "Mr. Zheng, is there anything wrong with the CT pa diagnosis before the surgery?" Sun Chao asked with squinted eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know who was talking to him. He crossed his arms and looked at the x - ray. It was indeed the same as the x - ray he saw in the system operating theater.
   

          Zheng Ren had failed this operation many times.
   

          That was because the segment of pulmonary embolism was simply too long. After dissection, Zheng Ren saw that it was as long as 12 cm!
   

          When it came to removing the plug in the Department of interventional services, it was fine if it was in other positions, but they could directly remove the plug for those with high standards. However, a pulmonary embolism would be different.
   

          It entered the inferior vena cava, passed through the heart, right guide wire, right pulmonary artery, and finally reached the inferior vena cava.
   

          Due to the presence of the valve, it was equivalent to going through all kinds of gates, and it was impossible to remove the thrombosis completely. He needed to crush it and pull it out bit by bit.
   

          The surgery would take a long time, and there was a risk of another embolism.
   

          Even Zheng Ren would need at least two hours to operate on a 12 - cm blood clot!
   

          The experimentals would not be able to last that long and would die from cardiac failure.
   

          Therefore, the only way out now was to perform angiography, confirm, then perform a thoracotomy, and remove the thrombosis.
   

          The risk was high, but it was the only feasible way.
   

          Zheng Ren's cardiothoracic skill tree was only at the master level ... Well,"only" at the master level. He had failed 15 times before he found a possibility of success.
   

          On the way, he had already called old he, professor Rudolph Wagner, Liu Zewei, and Xie Yiren to join the hybrid operating room and prepare for emergency surgery!
   

          But now, he had to convince everyone.
   

          After all, it was necessary to do CTPA for preoperative diagnosis. However, to Zheng Ren, this was not a difficult task.
   

          His ability to read scans was already a few times better than others, and with the addition of reverse psychology, he could see the scans even more clearly.
   

          Sun Chao voiced the thoughts of everyone else present. The office was very quiet. Even Su Yun was a little puzzled as she looked at the scan. She did not know why her boss did not choose to undergo interventional surgery.
   

          Was it because of his hobby that he had to open up his chest, dissect his heart, and perform surgery?
   

          If this was the case ...
   

          Impossible! How could that guy give up on interventional surgeries because of his hobby and choose to use surgical methods that were more risky?
   

          Su Yun stared at the film and fell into deep thought.
   

          "Here!" Zheng Ren's finger tapped on the film reader, and the translucent glass made a banging sound like a war drum, impassioned.
   

          "Although there are many artifacts and the internal structure of the heart can not be seen clearly, we can guess that the thrombosis in the patient's heart is longer when we combine it with the ultrasound scan."
   

          "Guess?" Sun Chao said with a cold smile.
   

          Lin Ge looked at him, a little confused. Was he here to cause trouble? His two directors, Mao Chi and Zhang Lin, didn't say anything. Who did he think he was?
   

          "And you are?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "This is director Sun Chao from the Department of Vascular Surgery of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. He's here to attend the Annual Meeting. He heard that there was an emergency case, so he came to take a look." Mao Chi broke out in a cold sweat and quickly explained.
   

          "The patient is a young female patient. I heard that there's nothing wrong with her body." Zheng Ren did not get angry and explained instead.
   

          But this time, he spoke very quickly, and seemed a little anxious.
   

          "Su Yun, look for the ultrasound scan." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun quickly communicated with President Shao.
   

          "Sudden shock means that the condition is urgent and serious! Also, if there was a large amount of hydromosis after the discovery, it means that the patient's right pulmonary artery has an extremely high level of embolism, and it won't be the kind of case that can be solved with simple thrombosis. "
   

          "We've already made a vague judgment based on medical imaging. To be more specific, we will have to find the answer from the ultrasound scan. " Zheng Ren spoke with fervor and assurance. Although his voice was anxious, it was not chaotic, and revealed a sense of maturity and steadiness.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you mean that you can tell the severity of pulmonary embolism from this CT scan?" Director Sun Chao finally found a flaw and immediately launched an attack.
   

          Wasn't this F * cking nonsense?!
   

          He had been in this field for so many years, so how could he not know how to judge pulmonary embolism? The golden standard for clinical diagnosis was pulmonary tens, while the second golden standard was CTPA!
   

          You can tell with a CT scan? There was still a large amount of effusion on the right side of the chest, and the film was white.
   

          This was simply irresponsible towards the patient!
   

          Sun Chao was a little angry. How could 912 allow a young doctor to be so arrogant?
   

          Uh ... Even though he could perform an ultrasonic reconstruction and intervene to take out a bullet and use its embolism, he was still a patient with a heart.
   

          However, doing this was too much!
   

          Do we still need clinical treatment standards? He denied the gold standard for diagnosis with just a sentence. Who did he think he was? A top student in imaging?
   

          This straight - a student was definitely different from the straight - a students in school.
   

          The school's top students only had good academic results and dominated their exams. The top student that Sun Chao was thinking of was someone like Newton.
   

          He would suppress whoever he wanted to suppress.
   

          Wasn't Brenitz awesome? When Newton said he would suppress, he would do so. Even the formulas had to start with Newton.
   

          Is he trying to nurture a top student?
   

          Sun Chao was a little angry. Even if he was a top student, he couldn't joke around with a young student's life!
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren angrily.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. He saw that Su Yun was on the phone. He probably needed to upload more medical imaging information through the ultrasound scan, which was exactly what he needed.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Lin Ge asked in a low voice.
   

          "The diagnosis is very certain. I'll upload the ultrasound later, and I'll explain it to everyone."
   

          When Zheng Ren said this, Sun Chao was even more furious.
   

          Did he think that he was a Medical University student? He even explained! Talk my ass!
   

          "Are the patient's family members here? Can I sign it?"
   

          "Principal Zhang from the medical University will probably be here soon. The parents will definitely not be around, so principal Zhang will be fully in charge." Division Chief Lin said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren said,"get ready for the surgery. After principal Zhang arrives, I'll explain everything and we'll be able to do it after we sign the papers."
   

          Everyone was stunned.
   

          This ... Was too confident, too F * cking overbearing!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Mao Chi wanted to say something, but when he thought of the big frame that had been removed from the heart in an International Hospital a few days ago, his mouth seemed to be covered by an invisible big hand, and he could not say a word.
   

          Department Director Zhang Lin did not say anything.
   

          When she arrived at director Yan's surgery a few days ago, two purplish - Black blood clots were in front of her. He had rushed over as quickly as he could, but it had not even taken twenty minutes from the time he received the news to the time he entered the operating room.
   

          But boss Zheng had even finished the surgery.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't even want to send director Yan back to her Ward!
   

          He just walked away like he was treating director Yan like a normal patient.
   

          Although they were faced with an unidentified group 'poisoning' incident, if it were anyone else, why didn't they send director Yan back to the ward and say a few warm words?
   

          Why did he have so much confidence?
   

          It was all because of his high level of skill. Although he didn't know why Boss Zheng was so arrogant and overbearing this time, he must have his reasons.
   

          Director Zhang Lin glanced at Sun Chao, thinking that this guy was probably going to die on 912.
   

          She had dealt with boss Zheng a few times, and it was an indisputable fact that boss Zheng's diagnosis was very good.
   

          Department Director Zhang Lin still remembered the ion channel disease and the family members 'abandonment.
   

          Every time she thought about it, she would be surprised at how boss Zheng was so sure without any hesitation.
   

          It should be the same this time.
   

          Boss Zheng was definitely not the kind of person who didn't know the severity of the situation. If he said he wanted to open up the chest, he had his reasons.
   

          Sun Chao glared at Zheng Ren, but Zheng Ren completely ignored the mosaic around him. Who would compete with mosaic?
   

          Zheng Ren carefully studied the lung CT scan again and reconstructed the surgery in his mind.
   

          Even though there were no experimentals and it was only a virtual surgery, he would still do it if he could and make the best use of his time. Zheng Ren had already accumulated a lot of surgery training time, but he was still very stingy and unwilling to waste it.
   

          He would need to practice at least three to five more surgeries before he went on the operating table, so it would be good if he could become more skilled.
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little vexed. The big pig trotter had never been willing to give him a pinnacle skill book.
   

          He had not found a way to climb to the peak of surgery, so he could only perform surgery at the master level.
   

          As he was thinking, there was a rush of footsteps in the corridor.
   

          Lin GE's heart skipped a beat and he looked up.
   

          Principal Zhang walked in quickly. Lin Ge quickly went up to him and extended his hands.""Principal Zhang, you're really serious."
   

          "How is it?" Principal Zhang asked in a hurry.
   

          "His condition is very bad. We suspect that he has pulmonary embolism." "Our opinion is to perform an emergency thoracotomy," Lin Ge said.
   

          Principal Zhang was stunned for a moment. Emergency thoracotomy, or cardiac surgery ...
   

          This pressure was a little too great.
   

          "Has director Yan been discharged?" Principal Zhang asked.
   

          "He was discharged and recuperated at home. As you know, director Yan's ... Deputy Director Yuan is having a meeting at the Department and is on his way back. " Lin Ge reported,"however, our judgment is not optimistic about the patient's condition. We need to hurry up and perform the operation."
   

          "You don't even have the time to do a CTPA?" Sun Chao said angrily,"you guys are too irresponsible. This is a crime!"
   

          Principal Zhang was really stunned this time.
   

          He knew Sun Chao, the director of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. Sun Chao was short and chubby, the kind of person who could not see his toes when he lowered his head.
   

          It was hard not to remember him.
   

          But why was director Sun Chao here?
   

          "Director sun? What's the meaning of this?" Principal Zhang asked in surprise.
   

          "Boss, the ultrasound image." Su Yun squeezed through the crowd and passed a stack of printed papers to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Alright. Teachers who have questions, I'll now talk about why the patient's condition is so urgent and why it was diagnosed as pulmonary embolism." "Su Yun, send the patient over!" Zheng Ren ordered.
   

          Lin Ge, President Shao, director Zhang Lin, and director Mao Chi did not say anything.
   

          When boss Zheng said the words "send the patient", he narrowed his eyes and scanned the crowd.
   

          Those who had objections were all gagged by the sharp gazes.
   

          "This is so sloppy. It's simply treating human lives like grass!" Director Sun Chao said angrily,"is there no one in charge of 912?"
   

          Mao Chi lowered his head and looked at the ground, as if there was a picture on it. "I believe in boss Zheng's diagnosis," Lin Ge said with a smile."If anything happens, the hospital administration will bear the responsibility."
   

          Sun Chao almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          MLGBD! Was the hospital administration Department in 912 crazy? To support this young boss Zheng unconditionally?
   

          This was simply too crazy.
   

          "Principal Zhang, you can make the decision, right?" Zheng Ren asked principal Zhang.
   

          Principal Zhang nodded his head cautiously but did not say anything.
   

          "Then, I'll talk about the ultrasound scan. If any of you have any questions, you can just ask. If there are no questions, we can start the show after the presentation. " "There's no time,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          When they heard him say that there was no time, everyone's hearts trembled.
   

          Although pulmonary embolism was urgent, it was not like myocardial infarction, which could kill a person in a few minutes.
   

          What did he mean by that?
   

          "First of all, as the most unique ultrasound characteristic, throprobably pulmonary thrombosis can be determined when the ratio between the anterior and posterior diameter of the right ventricle and the left& ventricle is gt, 0.5, and the ratio between the transverse diameter of the right ventricle and the left& ventricle is 1.1, or when the diameter of the end Phase contraction and the end dilapidation of the left ventricle is reduced, especially the end dilapidation."
   

          "This is something that can be clearly judged from an ultrasound scan. There's no doubt about it." Zheng Ren said in a clear voice. Although his voice was still very anxious, it had a clanging force.
   

          "Second, under normal circumstances, the amplitude of the anterior wall of the right ventricle should be>5 mm, and the amplitude of the right ventricle free wall's movement should be>8 mm. However, in patients with pulmonary embolism, the amplitude of movement from the base of the right ventricle wall to the free wall will decrease or even disappear."
   

          Zheng Ren held the ultrasound scan and said,""Teachers, do you have any questions?"
   

          The image was printed out, and the people around them couldn't help but gather around to look at the image carefully.
   

          Zheng Ren's words were reasonable and irrefutable.
   

          Even sun Chao could not say a word to deny Zheng Ren's statement.
   

          "Third, the normal diameter of the main pulmonary artery is <30 mm, and the right pulmonary artery is <20 mm. Meanwhile, the MPA's were more than 30 mm, and the RPA's were more than 20 mm in patients with thrombotic pulmonary artery hypertension. The expansion of MPA in patients with chronic thrombotomy is more obvious. "
   

          "In the image, the TPA is 28 mm. The initial judgment is that it's acute pulmonary embolism." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "Fourth, I'm not sure if any of you know the formula for calculating the collapse rate of the inferior vena cava."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at principal Zhang as he spoke.
   

          He wanted to convince principal Zhang. As for the angry mosaic, Zheng Ren had no impression of her at all.
   

          Principal Zhang was already dumbfounded.
   

          What the f * ck is this? With the standard logic of a Science Guy, what else could he say?
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Calculation of the inferior vena cava's inhalation collapse: （Max D-Min D）/Max D× 100%。”Zheng Ren explained when he saw principal Zhang's blank expression.
   

          "Place the probe under the sword to the right, and the scan plane is parallel to the inferior vena cava. The image shows the right atrium, inferior vena cava, and hepatic vein.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the inferior vena cava would obviously collapse with deep inhalation. The diameter of the inferior vena cava was less than 2.1 cm, and the rate of inhalation collapse was& gt, 50%, which was 3 mmhcg.
   

          When the right atrial pressure is high, the diameter can be& gt, 2.1 cm, and the rate of inhalation collapse is <50%, which is 15 mmhcg. "
   

          Zheng Ren was like a machine gun, speaking in one breath, not giving the others time to think.""The diameter of the inferior vena cava is 2.4 cm, and the rate of caving in after inhalation is <50%. This can clearly prove that it's a pulmonary embolism."
   

          "The fifth point is that the speed of the triserpupate reflux has increased, according to the simplified Bernoulli equation ..." As he spoke, Zheng Ren paused. When he saw principal Zhang's blank expression, he immediately sighed.
   

          "You're not in the medical field, so you might not understand. You only need to know that it's calculated according to the Bernouli equation. From the perspective of tristepupate reflux, there's a thrombosis, and it's very serious. "
   

          Principal Zhang almost cursed.
   

          What do you mean I'm not a doctor? You're the principal of the medical University, how can you be so sarcastic?
   

          But he didn't dare to say it out loud. Principal Zhang did not expect boss Zheng, who was well - versed in anatomy, to be so good at explaining theories.
   

          He was unconvinced and looked up at Sun Chao, trying to find mysterious help.
   

          How good would it be if director Sun Chao could also say something to dispel boss Zheng's arrogance?
   

          However, what principal Zhang saw was ... Director Sun Chao, who had a dumbfounded look on his face.
   

          Sun Chao had some understanding of ultrasound, but it was definitely not this deep. "What formula? what equation? are these things you should say when you look at an ultrasound scan?"
   

          Sun Chao knew that principal Zhang was looking at him, but he ... Didn't understand a single word!
   

          He could only pretend that he did not see Principal Zhang's gaze. His eyes were dull as he looked straight at Zheng Ren.
   

          A few days ago, was director Tian of the cardiothoracic Department as embarrassed as he was? How could they fight if they couldn't understand what the other party was saying?
   

          This was not a battle at all, but a one - sided slaughter!
   

          "The sixth point is that there is an incision in the middle of the pulmonary artery's blood flow spectrum contraction. At the same time, it is accompanied by an obvious decrease in blood flow speed, a shortening of the time it takes for blood flow to accelerate, the early stage of right ventricle ejection, which is commonly known as the shortening of the RPG stage, and a decrease in the ratio of action to right ventricle ejection time. These are the standard signs for our diagnosis, which are 'finger - fist signs'."
   

          It wasn't over yet ...
   

          After one, two, three, four, five, there was still six!
   

          Everyone was numb.
   

          There was no expert in ultrasound at the scene, so everyone felt that boss Zheng's words were right but not right. However, even if he wanted to argue, he could not produce any strong evidence.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          Director Sun Chao was bitter.
   

          However, it was not over yet.
   

          "Seventh, thrombosis is the most typical characteristic of thrombosis in the lungs.
   

          Thrombosis in the right atrium or right ventricle had different forms. When it was in the pulmonary artery, it was often a large thrombosis that extended from the main trunk to one or two pulmonary arteries.
   

          The right pulmonary artery was easy to show, but the left pulmonary artery was relatively short, so it was difficult to show. In addition, pay attention to distinguish between thrombosis and tumor of the right heart system!"
   

          "This patient's right pulmonary artery has thrombosis in the main trunk due to gas interference, so I can't see it very clearly. However, we can roughly estimate that it's at least 10 cm long. "
   

          Zheng Ren said quickly in a deep voice.
   

          "You can see that a part of the thrombosis is in the trunk of the right pulmonary artery, and a small part is in the right ventricle."
   

          At this point, he raised his head and glanced at principal Zhang."We won't talk about the differential diagnosis of thrombosis and heart tumor here because we don't have much time."
   

          Principal Zhang felt great contempt.
   

          He felt that boss Zheng was trying to tell him that even if he said it, he wouldn't understand it, so he didn't say it. It's meaningless to talk so much to you bunch of useless people. It's completely meaningless.
   

          As for Sun Chao, he was directly ignored by Zheng Ren as a piece of mosaic.
   

          It's ... It's really F * cking amazing!
   

          Sun Chao cursed in his heart again.
   

          "Eighth, the atrial septal defect has abnormal movement ..."
   

          "Ninth, reopen the Oval hole ..."
   

          However, boss Zheng's words were not over yet.
   

          After he finished talking about thrombosis, Zheng Ren went on to the eighth and ninth points.
   

          After he finished speaking, he put the list on the desk and tapped his finger on the film reader, making a banging sound.
   

          "The diagnosis is quite clear. There's a pulmonary embolism, and a blood clot has blocked the main right pulmonary artery. From the ultrasound scan, the blood clot was very long, at least 10 cm. This is one of the taboos in interventional untypical surgery!"
   

          "Besides, the patient's condition is urgent. If I have time, I can successfully remove the plug in two hours. "But now ... I estimate that the patient's survival time is only about an hour. If we remove the plug or do other tests, the patient will definitely die. "
   

          "Principal Zhang, please sign!" Zheng Ren frowned and said in a commanding tone.
   

          Time was of the essence. What peaceful weather? what respect for the old comrades? all of that was bullshit.
   

          Principal Zhang was stunned.
   

          Was this a forced abdication? Was the time really so tight?
   

          "Boss, the patient's blood oxygen saturation level is 75%! I'll send him to the operating room first, the surgery is ready to start. " Su Yun pushed the patient and ran all the way. When she passed the office, she shouted.
   

          "Go on." Zheng Ren took out a piece of white A4 paper and placed it in front of principal Zhang.""Principal Zhang, there's no time. The surgery is extremely risky, and there's at least a 40% chance that the patient won't be able to get off the operating table."
   

          "..." Principal Zhang shivered.
   

          He was not the only one. All the chief physicians of vascular surgery from all over the country who came to watch the show shivered.
   

          However, the two' shivers 'had different meanings.
   

          Principal Zhang felt that there was a 40% chance that the student would be put in a difficult position, but the other directors were shocked that this young man had a 60% chance of completing the surgery!
   

          This was a highly difficult surgery. According to him, the patient would die within an hour.
   

          Can cardiopulmonary bypass be established in one hour?
   

          He actually said that he was 60% confident?
   

          "A 10 - centimeter pulmonary embolism, cut out the heart, cut out the pulmonary artery, and remove the thrombosis ...
   

          Impossible, that was absolutely impossible!
   

          Subconsciously, many chief physicians did not question the patient's diagnosis. Instead, they placed all their distrust into the success rate of the surgery.
   

          It couldn't be that high!
   

          "I agree to the surgery. Please sign here. There's no time for other pre - Operation instructions." "I'll write this after the surgery,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "If you can't make up your mind ..." Zheng Ren said as he looked at Lin Ge.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't worry. What the medical Affairs department needs to do is to escort the clinical team. Even if principal Zhang couldn't make up his mind, the hospital administration Department still approved the surgery!" Lin Ge understood what he meant and said without hesitation.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Principal Zhang held a piece of white paper in his hand and was slightly stunned.
   

          Zheng Renfeng walked past him like a gust of wind, jogging all the way and chasing after the Gurney.
   

          "Little sun, stay here and accompany principal Zhang." Lin Ge instructed a staff member to accompany him, and then he said to him,""Principal Zhang, I want to go up and take a look. You also know that emergency resuscitation is always lacking in this and that. With the hospital administration Department around, the work flow would be much smoother. I'm sorry, I can't accompany you. "
   

          Principal Zhang knew the procedure of the hospital's emergency treatment.
   

          It was just that he was at a loss and really didn't know what to do.
   

          He signed on a blank piece of paper and agreed to the operation ... The student's condition was very serious, and according to boss Zheng, he could die at any time.
   

          If he signed it, he would have to take responsibility! If he was embarrassed, how could he face the students 'parents?
   

          Principal Zhang sighed.
   

          Lin Ge especially understood this kind of mentality. If it was in the past, he would definitely ask for ye Qingqiu's permission.
   

          No matter who you find to take the blame, don't find me.
   

          However, it was completely different now.
   

          Lin Ge wasn't afraid of anything happening to boss Zheng, but it wasn't because he believed that no one in this world would ever make a wrong diagnosis or cause medical malpractice. Instead, he knew in his heart that one medical mishap from boss Zheng meant that he would have a greater weight in boss Zheng's heart.
   

          This was the time to truly show the medical office's usefulness.
   

          As for the previous ones, they were just a small part of it.
   

          One of the main jobs of the hospital administration Department was to deal with medical disputes.
   

          Lin Ge didn't think about whether the operation would succeed or fail. Whether it succeeded or failed, as long as he stood on boss Zheng's side, he would obtain the greatest benefits!
   

          But principal Zhang was different.
   

          He held the piece of A4 paper in his hand and was conflicted.
   

          "Director sun, what do you think of this illness?" Principal Zhang suddenly remembered that the people from Room 912 had gone to watch the surgery, but director Sun Chao was still standing there.
   

          She couldn't say anything in front of the doctors in 912.
   

          But now that they had left, he could say whatever he wanted.
   

          "I ..." Sun Chao's first thought was to deny any of that damn boss Zheng's thoughts!
   

          However, he was unable to do that.
   

          As a doctor, he had enough professional knowledge to judge the one, two, three, four that boss Zheng had just said ... And there were still five, six, seven, eight, and nine that were correct.
   

          Although he did not know what formula or equation it was, his diagnosis was correct. It was indeed a pulmonary embolism!
   

          He couldn't deny that his condition was very urgent.
   

          When it was discovered, there was a large amount of effusion on the right side. Such a large amount of effusion must have oozed out in a short time, or the patient would have noticed it long ago.
   

          Falling down the stairs wasn't an accident, but a fainting!
   

          Pulmonary embolism could cause patients to faint, and the probability of it happening was very high. Sun Chao was certain of this.
   

          Damn it! The diagnosis given by the young boss Zheng was actually flawless.
   

          The only flaw that could be brought up was that Sun Chao firmly believed that they should still try removing the plug first, not the dangerous cardiac surgery.
   

          "Director sun?" Principal Zhang saw the expression on Sun Chao's face changing repeatedly, and he felt that it was a little strange.
   

          I didn't ask him to sign on the blank A4 paper. What is he doing? Empty one's mind?
   

          "Uh ..." Director Sun Chao was stunned for a moment and realized that he was in a daze. He quickly asked,""Principal Zhang, what's the matter?"
   

          "Director sun, what do you think?" Principal Zhang repeated unhappily.
   

          Sun Chao thought for a while and finally said,""Principal Zhang, I think that the patient's condition is very urgent and the possibility of saving her is not very high. As for the means of resuscitation, I think we should first try to remove the plug through intervention. After all, doing that ..."
   

          Without waiting for him to finish, principal Zhang turned and left. He took out his phone and asked the college for instructions.
   

          He was the Vice - principal in charge, and there was still the principal and the Secretary above him. In short, he had to ask for instructions first.
   

          After 3 ′ 23 ", principal Zhang signed his name on the A4 paper and handed it to the staff at the medical office.
   

          Principal Zhang heaved a long sigh of relief when he saw the paper.
   

          He hoped that everything would go smoothly.
   

          He hoped that the sick students could leave the stage safely.
   

          He hoped that boss Zheng's surgery would be as good as when he gave lectures in the second church.
   

          Comeback?
   

          Principal Zhang didn't want boss Zheng to come back. He only hoped that what Deputy Dean Yuan said was true. Eh? Deputy Director Yuan ... Should be back soon.
   

          He was about to make a call when Deputy Director Yuan called.
   

          Time was tight, and they agreed to meet directly in the changing room of the operating theater.
   

          When principal Zhang saw Vice Principal Yuan, he felt a little more at ease.
   

          "Old Yuan, sorry to trouble you again." Principal Zhang said.
   

          "It's nothing. Who's on the operating table?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng has brought the medical team up." The staff at the hospital administration Department said.
   

          Principal Zhang noticed that Deputy Dean Yuan's expression had clearly relaxed. The corners of his mouth had even lifted by five degrees.
   

          Was boss Zheng really that powerful?
   

          Thinking of this, principal Zhang's mind was filled with the words that boss Zheng had just said.
   

          What a pure science Dog, but his basic theory is really solid. He can actually speak so logically, principal Zhang thought.
   

          "Principal Zhang, change your clothes and go in to take a look." Vice President Yuan asked,"where are the others?"
   

          "Director Mao and director Zhang are both here. They seemed to have called chunting." The staff at the hospital administration Department said.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Director Yuan, why do I feel like you have a lot of confidence in boss Zheng?" Principal Zhang asked.
   

          "It's not too bad. The medical standard of our 912 is quite good. I have confidence in every doctor. " Vice President Yuan laughed and said something that was not sincere.
   

          These words were too official. Normally, principal Zhang would have countless things to say to Vice Principal Yuan. However, he was in a mess right now. If a student died in the school, it would be a big deal!
   

          If there was even the slightest possibility, he would not have wanted such a thing to happen.
   

          The 912 meeting was also considered an all - out effort. The hospital administration Department and the hospital's managing vice - Director in charge of clinical medicine had arrived.
   

          Ye Qingqiu stood beside Vice Principal Yuan and whispered,""Director, I'll go take a look first."
   

          "Go on." Vice President Yuan nodded his head.
   

          Ye Qingqiu changed into the isolation Suit as quickly as possible, put on a hat and mask, and quickly walked into the operating room.
   

          He had learned about the situation on the way. It was said that the patient was in a critical condition and was diagnosed with pulmonary embolism.
   

          This was a F * cking fatal illness! And the most important thing was that boss Zheng even added that he only had about an hour to save the patient.
   

          It went without saying how important this matter was.
   

          As long as there was a chance for a young college student to survive, they had to do their best to save him!
   

          Ye Qingqiu entered the corridor of the operating room and saw that the light in the innermost utility room was on. He immediately walked over.
   

          "Iodopone, intravenous injection! Hurry up!"
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            Uh ... Is it going fast?
   

          Ye Qingqiu was stunned for a moment, then he quickly walked into the operation room.
   

          Surprisingly, there was only one girl standing there in the operation room, dumbfounded. There was a large suitcase in front of her.
   

          The airtight lead door was closed, but the walkie - talkie was left open. No one probably cared about this.
   

          There was an emergency treatment going on inside.
   

          Through the lead glass, ye Qingqiu saw about ten people in the operating room, busy.
   

          How could there be so many people!
   

          Ye Qingqiu was stunned.
   

          Generally, operations that required people to step on the surgical line would try their best to avoid having too many people. Only when the patient was in an extremely critical condition and could have arrhythmia at any time would nurses follow them in.
   

          If the nurses had only followed them in, there wouldn't have been so many people.
   

          He looked carefully and saw two groups of people. Standing on his side were the tall and strong professor Rudolph Wagner and another in - Service training doctor from the dibei province.
   

          On the other hand, the anesthetist, old he, was performing emergency treatment with the nurse. The patient's heart rate had reached 150 beats per minute.
   

          Ye Qingqiu could see that it was a standard ventricular fibrillation caused by heart failure.
   

          Boss Zheng held the saw in his hand and let it go for a moment before it made a buzzing sound. Then, he began to prepare for the spine ...
   

          The two of them were operating at the same time!
   

          Ye Qingqiu instantly understood the situation inside.
   

          What kind of illness was it that it was so urgent that more than a dozen people in lead clothes were standing inside and performing emergency surgery!
   

          The screen in front of him was lit up, and the guide wire was moving. Professor Rudolph Wagner's surgery was done very well. It was at the world's top level.
   

          Well, he was only one grade lower than boss Zheng.
   

          He had already completed his pulmonary arteriography, and he could see a huge embolism in the main right pulmonary artery.
   

          The diameter of the blood clot was 2 cm, and the length ... Ye Qingqiu thought he must have seen it wrong. How could the blood clot be so long? it actually spread from the right ventricle to the right pulmonary artery.
   

          "Fugui, hurry up and set up the venulin filter!" Zheng Ren's voice was mixed with the roar of the saw.
   

          Zheng Ren's roar came from the walkie - talkie.
   

          "Yes, boss. Don't worry. It'll be done soon." The reply that was full of the smell of dirt floated out of the walkie - talkie, almost blowing ye Qingqiu to the ground.
   

          "Director ye, how is it?" Vice Principal Yuan walked in and asked.
   

          "Two groups of people are operating together. They're all wearing lead clothes ..." Ye Qingqiu said.
   

          "More than ten people are inside?" Associate Hospital director Yuan said,"is this an angiography? Why does pulmonary embolism take so long? It's an illusion, right?"
   

          "Hospital director Yuan, the angiography showed that the embolism of pulmonary embolism was 12 cm long, and the dry blockage of the right pulmonary artery was more than 98%." Zheng Ren's voice was mixed with the roar of the sternum saw, and it came from the walkie - talkie.
   

          Sun Chao looked at the video and was speechless.
   

          For a thrombosis this long ... In general, a thrombosis in a pulmonary embolism that was three centimeters long could be considered very long.
   

          Pulmonary embolism of 12 cm ...
   

          If he had not seen it with his own eyes, Sun Chao would not have believed it!
   

          "Boss, we're done with the filtration device." Said professor Rudolf Wagner.
   

          "You can leave after you're done." Zheng Ren casually dismissed the professor.
   

          "Do you need me to do anything else?" The professor asked.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren said,"the few of you, go out. There are too many people here. When the heart stops beating, I'm afraid that someone will panic and contaminate the operating area."
   

          "..." The people outside were dumbfounded when they heard Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Cardiac arrest? From boss Zheng's tone, it wasn 't' maybe ',' seemed ', or' probably ', but' definitely '!
   

          Then what kind of F * cking surgery was there?!
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and professor Rudolf Wagner, Liu Zewei, and Feng Xuhui walked out one by one. Feng Xuhui held a large pile of spare consumables in his hands and put them back into the big box.
   

          Ye Qingqiu couldn't wait to go in and see the situation, but he still looked at Deputy Dean Yuan first.
   

          "Principal Zhang, let's go and take a look." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          Principal Zhang couldn't wait any longer. The moment he heard that the blood clot was 12 cm long, he blacked out.
   

          There were no golden stars, only white A4 paper with his name on it.
   

          Although it was the Council's decision, he was the first party involved.
   

          Principal Zhang really didn't want to face the parents of the students who were crying their hearts out. If they really broke down and jumped off the building ...
   

          The more he thought about it, the more he didn't dare to think about it. The more he thought about it, the more afraid he became.
   

          However, when he heard boss Zheng's words that his heart would stop at any moment, principal Zhang felt that his heart was about to stop.
   

          What the hell was this?
   

          Principal Zhang followed Vice Principal Yuan into the operating room in a daze. He saw Lin Ge standing in a corner like a soldier waiting for orders.
   

          Mao Chi stood obediently at the side, while director Zhang Lin helped the anesthetist.
   

          When sun Chao went in, he found that principal Zhang and Deputy Dean Yuan were already standing behind the Sorcerer. He could only stand beside the first assistant and watch the surgery with Mao Chi.
   

          The sternum had been split open, and the surgeon obviously did not care about the blood loss. Instead, he was pursuing the speed of the surgery.
   

          The assistant was still applying bone wax on the broken part of the sternum and using electric combustion to stop the bleeding, while he had already opened the sternum with a sternum retractor.
   

          The pericardium was very large, and sun Chao's first impression was that there was pericardium.
   

          Without waiting for the aspirator, the surgeon cut open the pericardium and separated it.
   

          The pale yellow perocardium fluid flowed into the diaphragm, mixed with bright red blood, but none of the three people on the operating table had any doubts about this.
   

          'The surgery was too irregular,' Sun Chao thought to himself.
   

          Regarding Zheng Ren's "arrogant and despotic" visit to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, all the doctors, including Sun Chao, had opinions. Since he was just watching Boss Zheng's surgery, it was inevitable that Sun Chao would find fault with him.
   

          When the pericardium was opened, he saw that the right and right ventricle had expanded significantly. The contraction of his heart had weakened, and it was beating listlessly.
   

          Was his heart ... About to stop? Sun Chao's heart skipped a beat.
   

          Although he wanted to find fault with her, he didn't want a young girl to die like this.
   

          "Prepare the epinephrine and epinephrine!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          This was ...
   

          "Alright!" Old he agreed without hesitation, completely ignoring director Zhang Lin's shock and the others 'surprise.
   

          He opened the syringe and injected the epinephrine and epinephrine into it.
   

          "How much does 50 ml saline solution need to be added to isomopterus kidney?" Old he asked.
   

          "10mg, starting from 0.5ml. There's no limit." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          There was no limit ...
   

          This meant that the patient's condition had reached a critical level.
   

          "Take a few more syringes of epinephrine. You might need to inject it multiple times." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he nodded and asked the circulating nurse to prepare a micro pump for the isopterus kidney while he started to draw out epinephrine.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's ready." Soon, five syringes were placed in front of old he. Inside were 5ml of saline and 1mg of adrenaline.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"pump in the water with a small amount, now."
   

          "Alright," he said. Old he answered without hesitation.
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            What was he doing?
   

          Sun Chao did not understand. He looked at the operating area, then at the ECG monitor, and he was dumbfounded.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he stretched out his hand and two pieces of gauze fell into his hand. He carefully put a gauze through the aorta and handed it to Su Yun, who was the first assistant. The other piece of gauze was passed through the superior vein and handed over to the second assistant, Zhao Yunlong.
   

          He pulled the aorta to the left and the superior venuria to the right in preparation to move the pulmonary artery and the superior venuria away.
   

          "Wait a moment." Zheng Ren squinted his eyes to look at the dosage of the micro pump. After it was 15.5 ", Zheng Ren said," speed up the isopterus kidney, 10 ml. Su Yun, Lao Zhao, start pulling it. "
   

          Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong used a little more force, exposing the surgical area. The electrocardiogram began to scream like crazy.
   

          The toot of the alarm sounded like a storm, ringing all around. The operating theater suddenly became busy and messy.
   

          At this moment, Lucky's singing became so soft that it couldn't be heard.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored the alarms of the ventilators and monitors. He held a hemostat in one hand and a pair of blunt scissors in the other as he began to separate the aorta and the superior vein.
   

          His hand did not move at all. Only his fingers, hemostatic forceps, and blunt scissors were moving. Sun Chao was dumbfounded. This speed was too fast!
   

          The surgery was F * cking awesome!
   

          However, the patient's heart rate dropped instantly, and his heartbeat became weaker and weaker. Was it too late?
   

          "1mg of epinephrine, 5mg of saline, intravenous injection!" Zheng Ren said as he performed the surgery.
   

          Immediately, the epinephrine that old he had already pumped was pushed in rapidly. From the moment Zheng Ren started speaking to the moment he pushed, it did not even take five seconds.
   

          "Pump the pump to isodopterus, 30 ml per hour!" Zheng Ren said,"push another shot of epinephrine."
   

          Old he did not question whether such a large dosage was possible. He tapped a few times and increased the speed to 30ml/h. Then, he injected a syringe of epinephrine.
   

          Then, old he called the circulating nurse and continued to inject epinephrine.
   

          Five tubes ... It didn't seem to be enough. Old he took advantage of boss Zheng's busy wandering to inject a few more tubes of adrenaline and placed them in front of him as a backup.
   

          This thing wasn't expensive, so it was fine to waste it. It was better than being in a hurry and delaying boss Zheng's rescue.
   

          Comparing a few cents worth of medicine to a life, the choice was obvious.
   

          Old he's hands were like bullets. A row of pumped adrenaline was lined up, ready to inject at any time.
   

          Only one voice could be heard in the operating theater.
   

          Zheng Ren's voice was mixed with the alarms of the monitors and ventilators, but he was like a reef in the waves, unmoving.
   

          He had to inject epinephrine continuously to barely stabilize his heart rate.
   

          Zheng Ren used his fastest speed to separate about 3.5 cm of the right pulmonary artery and then began to separate the posterior wall of the proximal end of the right pulmonary artery.
   

          Sun Chao's eyes were wide open. The surgery was done so well that it felt like he was flying.
   

          At this time, he put himself in the shoes of the patient. If he were to perform the untrambled surgery as he had previously thought, the patient's heart would probably stop beating after aspiration lasted for one second the moment he touched the blood clot!
   

          Then, the emergency treatment began.
   

          Time passed by little by little during the emergency treatment.
   

          A 12 - centimeter blood clot would not be completely removed without three to five hours of extraction. The key question was this patient. Could she last this long?
   

          It was definitely impossible.
   

          In the next second, he might die from a cardiac arrest.
   

          Was the young boss Zheng right again?
   

          Sun Chao was a little dazed. He had prepared a lot of reprimands to get back at 912 for the embarrassment that the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University had lost.
   

          Although he was definitely not required to perform the surgery himself, and even if he were to remove the plug, there was director Zhang Lin from the cardiology department and director Mao Chi from the vascular surgery. There was no difference in his level.
   

          However, he didn't expect that 912 didn't even use maochi.
   

          The foreign professor had been lectured by boss Zheng like a dog when he performed internal ilial vein removing and opening up. In the end, he was chased off the stage because there were too many people on the operating table.
   

          He was young and overbearing!
   

          In Sun Chao's mind, his impression of boss Zheng was getting deeper and deeper.
   

          The key was ... When he was down there, he was really angry and reprimanded boss Zheng for treating human lives like grass!
   

          Thinking about it now, it was just as embarrassing as how angry she was at that time.
   

          She was right.
   

          "Boss Zheng, has the cardiopulmonary bypass been established?" Old he finally asked.
   

          He had already prepared a full set of cardiopulmonary bypass machines and made all the necessary preparations. Old he was exhausted because he had to prepare a cardiopulmonary bypass machine for the emergency treatment just now.
   

          "I'm not going to use it for now. " Zheng Ren said as he wandered around.
   

          "The heart is beating non - stop?" Old he confirmed for the last time.
   

          Although he felt that the possibility was not high, as long as boss Zheng said it, he just had to follow it.
   

          "Yes, I won't stop." "Yes," Zheng Ren replied affirmatively.
   

          There was a 0.6cm diameter pouch on the proximal end of the obstruction belt and the distal suture. Zheng Ren reached out and The Lancet knife was in his hand.
   

          He carefully cut open the right pulmonary artery. There was no blood flowing out, but there was a purplish - Black blood clot in the operating area.
   

          Everyone behind the operating table took a small step forward as if they had heard the horn of a charge.
   

          "Epinephrine, push." Zheng Ren's words were concise.
   

          Old he immediately took another syringe of epinephrine and injected it.
   

          This was the advantage of having a familiar anesthetist. He did not need to say too much. If it was a normal surgery, everyone would gossip on the operating table to pass the lonely time.
   

          At that time, he was afraid that he would be too lonely on the operating table.
   

          However, what were doctors and nurses most afraid of? It was this kind of situation where no one spoke, and everyone tactfully shut their mouths, almost using the 7#thread to sew their mouths.
   

          This kind of emergency treatment was all about tacit understanding.
   

          Sun Chao felt a little emotional. Boss Zheng's surgery ... Should be good. There were so few cardiothoracic surgeries nowadays, and he could not judge the standard of the surgery.
   

          However, regardless of how well the surgery was performed, just the row of adrenaline in front of the anesthetist was enough to make people feel a sense of awe. (Note 1)
   

          Professional, professional to the bones.
   

          Next, should he use the negative pressure aspirator and the biliary forceps to take out the bile duct's stonemutter alternately? Sun Chao gathered his spirit and moved forward by another 10 cm.
   

          Because he was standing behind Su Yun, he could not see the surgical field.
   

          Director Sun Chao even suspected that the first assistant in front of him had been doing blind exercises the entire time.
   

          MB! Why were the people from 912 so bold to perform a pulmonary artery removing surgery with blind exercise?
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun felt someone gently touch her from behind and was instantly unhappy. Without even looking, she raised her hand, and a hemostatic forceps hit Sun Chao's shoulder. She then jumped up high and landed on the external instrument that was absorbing the negative pressure on the wall behind her.
   

          "Pa!" A crisp sound was heard.
   

          "It's time to remove the bolt, why are you pushing!" Su Yun didn't even look at who it was and threw the equipment at the person with great skill.
   

          "..." The air in the operating theater froze, and everyone, including Associate Hospital director Yuan, found it difficult to breathe.
   

          "Get lost." Su Yun roared in a low voice.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: I thought of a chapter in the past where I had the last shot of adrenaline.]
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            Only the most awesome specialist and the specialist with the worst temper would smash the equipment and scold people on the operating table.
   

          But ...
   

          Director Sun Chao felt blood rush to his head. He didn't think that this was an insult to himself. The first assistant probably didn't know who was standing behind him.
   

          However, even the first assistant had such a bad temper. He just touched his back and immediately threw the equipment to scold him?
   

          The 912 Typhoon was really bad.
   

          Sun Chao cursed in his heart.
   

          However, he had touched her back after all, and it might affect her stability, so Sun Chao had nothing to say.
   

          "The operating area." Zheng Ren did not even raise his head. He did not seem to care who Su Yun was scolding. It didn't matter who he scolded, even if it was Deputy Dean Yuan.
   

          Even if the sky were to collapse, it was not more important than the patient in front of him."Remove the bolt completely. Pay attention to the elasticity of the bolt."
   

          "I know, I can tell." Su Yun became gentle again.
   

          Remove the bolt completely? Director Sun Chao's blood had just rushed to the top of his head, but when he heard this, blood rushed up again. His blood pressure was so high that it almost jumped out of his head.
   

          'Didn't I crush it and take it out with a suction device and a stone - removing forceps? Remove the bolt completely? What kind of operation was this!
   

          Although he was curious, he didn't dare to get any closer.
   

          He was the Department Director of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and he had a high status in the academic world of vascular surgery in the country. He was more or less a world - Class figure.
   

          However, he had been thrown around and scolded at the 912 viewing platform ...
   

          Director Sun Chao saw the surgeon stretch out his hand, and a small hemostatic forceps appeared in his hand. He then opened the forceps 'mouth and entered the operating area that he could not see.
   

          He was trying to remove the bolt completely. Young people were always willing to do something unexpected to show their importance. Department Director Sun Chao thought that he would fail very soon. Then, he would administer an intravenous injection, use the aspirator, and ...
   

          The small hemostatic forceps disappeared from his field of vision for a very short time, so much so that director Sun Chao's mind only had this thought. He saw the hemostatic forceps holding a purplish - Black, worm - like blood clot reappearing in front of his eyes.
   

          A large, white sterile gauze pad appeared on the right side of the surgeon. The surgeon's movements were very slow. Everyone held their breath and watched him remove the blood clot little by little.
   

          It was really removing the F * cking bolt, completely removing the bolt!
   

          Everyone in the grandstand thought of this at the same time.
   

          Although removing the thrombosis was called removing it, it was actually what department Director Sun Chao thought. He crushed it and took it out with an aspirator and a pair of caldron removal forceps.
   

          Complete removal of the bolt ...
   

          And it was a 12 - cm long blood clot ...
   

          Everyone was dumbfounded.
   

          They were not the only ones. Even Zhao Yunlong, who was acting as Zheng Ren's second assistant, was dumbfounded.
   

          The patient's heart rate was irregular. It was sometimes fast and sometimes slow. It would be extremely difficult to overcome the influence of the heart and remove the plug perfectly.
   

          Zhao Yunlong did not do anything at all, only watching. Boss Zheng and Su Yun cooperated well. The blood clot was completely formed from the right pulmonary artery.
   

          As the blood clot spread out bit by bit, Sun Chao noticed boss Zheng's hand movements.
   

          He wasn't motionless, but there were countless subtle movements mixed together to offset the irregular beating of his heart.
   

          So many operations, wasn't he tired? Is this something a human should do?
   

          After an 8 " 21" incision, a blood clot with a purplish - Black tip and a bright red end was removed and placed on a large white gauze pad.
   

          The 12 - cm long blood clot was so glaring under the light of the shadowless lamp.
   

          "Take out 20g of dark red old thrombosis and light red fresh thrombosis." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Old he immediately started recording.
   

          After removing all the thrombosis, red blood gushed out of the pulmonary artery.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately tightened and tied the purse - String suture. After careful observation, there was no bleeding from the pulmonary artery incision. After the thrombosis was removed, the pulmonary artery immediately recovered after perfusion.
   

          The patient's blood dynamic parameters gradually stabilized.
   

          "The surgery is done." Only then did Zheng Ren relax. Even though he was as hard as a rock, he still felt a little tired.
   

          Unlike microsurgery, this surgery was simply too rushed!
   

          Countless experimentals had died in the system's operating theater because of this damn time limit.
   

          The illness was like a surging tide, not giving people any time to breathe. That was why Zheng Ren was so overbearing when he was in the neurosurgery department and decided to go on stage.
   

          Because he didn't have time to explain too much.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think that he was the key to the success of the operation.
   

          It was because of Lin GE's existence.
   

          Without Lin GE's unreserved and unwavering support, the surgery would not have been possible.
   

          He went up to the stage in such a hurry, and there was not even time for him to take the angiography. If the hospital administration Department and the hospital leaders did not have almost unlimited trust in Him, this would not have happened.
   

          Thanks to Lin Ge, Zheng Ren was relieved. He had to focus on teaching.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped the operation after he sutured the incision on the right pulmonary artery and checked that there was no active bleeding.
   

          "Wait a moment, let's see how his heart is recovering." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After he finished speaking, he picked up the large gauze mat and began to admire the 12 - cm long blood clot on it.
   

          "Boss, why is it so long?" "This is probably the longest blood clot I've ever seen," Su Yun said."The longest one I've ever seen was only about 5 cm."
   

          "When you have time, ask her about her medical history. She's so young. She must have taken some medicine that has affected her body." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you'll be fine after you take it out, right?" Old he chuckled and asked,"I thought my heart was going to stop beating. I've already prepared the ice paste."
   

          Ice mud was a mixture of ice and water that had been frozen perfectly, mainly ice.
   

          When the heart stopped beating, using ice to lower the temperature would not be able to maximize the effect. Ice mud was the best to use, but to make ice mud, one needed to spend a lot of effort and experience.
   

          Old he was showing off his achievements, but Zheng Ren liked it this way.
   

          To be able to make ice mud, this was a skill. If he wanted to perform cardiopulmonary bypass surgery to stop his heartbeat next time, it would be more convenient if he had ice cream.
   

          "We don't have enough time." Zheng Ren said,"it's easier to perform surgery when the heart stops beating. It's just a little more troublesome. We need to do cardiopulmonary bypass first." However, the blood clot in the right pulmonary artery is too tight, and the infusion is too low. The heart might stop at any time. "
   

          "Um ... Boss Zheng, can you stop treating the isopterus kidney?" Only then did old he remember that epinephrine was still being pumped into the patient's blood vessels in an almost limited amount.
   

          "Wait a little longer, there's no hurry." Zheng Ren laughed."Reduce it gradually. Reduce 2ml every 10 seconds."
   

          This kind of operation was very troublesome. If it was someone else, they would definitely be unwilling.
   

          However, old he happily went to adjust the micro pump and did not let the circulating nurse do it at all.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan did not say anything in the beginning. He just calmly looked at the ECG monitor.
   

          The ECG gradually returned to normal, and his heart rate stabilized at around 108 beats per minute. This was a sure thing. Only then did he smile.
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             "Principal Zhang, everything should be fine now." Deputy Director Yuan said in a small voice. He couldn't hide the pride in his tone.
   

          Anyone with eyes could tell how difficult the surgery was. Even if he did not know, the 12 - cm blood clot would tell him silently.
   

          People were speechless, and the blood clot on the operating table was the same as the word "speechless."
   

          Principal Zhang was still staring at the blood clot in a daze.
   

          It was too F * cking scary!
   

          With such a big blood clot in his body ... In his heart and pulmonary artery, no wonder boss Zheng was so anxious and overbearing.
   

          However, he was still reasonable. His condition was so urgent, and he asked the assistant to send the patient, but boss Zheng ... Explained to him in detail.
   

          Principal Zhang was speechless. He sighed and said,"Hospital director Yuan, the emergency treatment standard of your 912 hospital is really high!"
   

          This sentence was like a slap to director Sun Chao's face.
   

          However, no one noticed him in the operating theater. Throughout the entire surgery, the only time he appeared on camera was when Su Yun hit him with a pair of hemostatic forceps and scolded him.
   

          Lin Ge seemed to have disappeared. He stood in the corner and didn't say a word.
   

          From the moment Deputy Dean Yuan and ye Qingqiu came in, he knew that it was better for him to disappear.
   

          However, boss Zheng was a smart person. He would not forget what he had done.
   

          He tried his best to stay invisible, but things just didn't go his way. His phone rang.
   

          This was a hybrid operating theater, and the whole process was made of lead plates. It was said that there was even some barium sulfate mixed in the middle, and it was brushed very white. Its protective ability was one of a kind.
   

          However, the phone signal was really bad. The phone vibrated half - dead for a moment before it went quiet.
   

          Lin Ge took out his phone and glanced at it. Seeing that it was the emergency department, his heart tightened. He immediately lowered his head and walked out along the corner of the wall.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan saw Lin Ge sneakily leave and knew what to do. However, he did not stop Lin Ge. Instead, he said to Zheng Ren,""Little Zheng, how long do we need to observe him for?"
   

          "About 10 minutes." Zheng Ren said,"the load on my heart is too great. I'll have to wait and see if I want to recover completely. If it were someone above 40, I'm afraid that after getting off the stage, they might not be able to get better even if they wore a ventilator for about a week. "
   

          No matter what Zheng Ren said, no one would refute him.
   

          The 12 - cm blood clot was like a divine instrument. Just by lying quietly at the side, it was enough to kill everyone's opposition.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking? take it out in one piece? Do you know how difficult it is?" Su Yun said,"it's like F * cking tofu, tender tofu. It's much more difficult to do than intestinal obstruction." If it wasn't for my steady hands ..."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and felt that his temper had been very bad recently.
   

          Usually, Su Yun would be able to control herself and would not show it. However, during the surgery, when she was nervous, tai 'er Feng became anxious.
   

          He would ask about the situation when he had the time.
   

          As they were talking, Lin Ge walked in hurriedly. He paused for a moment and did not speak to Zheng Ren. Instead, he looked at Deputy Dean Yuan and principal Zhang and said,""The chief resident of the emergency department, Zhou Litao, asked the patient's two roommates to check on their medical history. He suspects that the thrombosis was caused by the patient taking short - term contraceptive pills."
   

          Director Sun Chao had mixed feelings when he heard this.
   

          Regardless of whether this medical history was useful or not, it proved one thing: the emergency ability of darling 912 was really F * cking strong!
   

          He knew the patient's medical history very well. When the patient was sent to the hospital by an ambulance, the surgery to remove the thrombosis was completed in less than two hours.
   

          This was only the final ending. The details were the most shocking.
   

          When the people from the cardiothoracic Department came to consult about a large amount of acute hydroplassis on the right side of the patient, they did not immediately leave after the next closed thoracic drainage. Instead, they began to analyze why a nineteen - year - old young female student would have acute large amount of hydroplassis.
   

          And the emergency department ... Wasn't it very busy over there? How did he have the time to ask about oral contraceptives, such an obscure and difficult medical history?
   

          These actions didn't seem to be crucial. They were not as dazzling as boss Zheng, who was standing on the operating table, and the 12 - cm blood clot placed on a large gauze pad beside him. However, the pieces of the puzzle were pieced together until they were perfect!
   

          This was the general quality of the hospital.
   

          He still wanted to go in and out with a silver spear ... Director Sun Chao was almost angered by himself.
   

          "Boss, you're awesome! How did you know it was a birth control pill?" Su Yun said.
   

          "I guessed." "It's very rare for a young woman to have deep vein thrombosis," Zheng Ren said."The biggest possibility is that she took contraceptives."
   

          Principal Zhang's expression was a little ugly.
   

          The old people in their generation were very afraid of eating forbidden fruits.
   

          Su Yun caught a glimpse of principal Zhang's constipated expression and smiled.""Why do you think they ate it?"
   

          "I think it's because her period is irregular, so she wants to adjust it." "Emergency contraceptives contain a large amount of prohormone," Zheng Ren said."The amount of prohormone consumed in one use is the same as the amount of regular short - acting oral contraceptives consumed for eight days. A large dose of hormones can easily cause a woman's endocrine disorder and change her menstrual cycle. "
   

          "I remember that in the instruction manual of the emergency birth control pill, there was a point: It is forbidden to take it if you have a history of venous or arterial thrombosis, thrombosis, thrombosis, or cerebral vessels accident, as well as a family history. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Bought it?" Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "You didn't learn it when you were in school!" Su Yun was instantly unhappy.
   

          "I've learned it. " Zheng Ren chuckled. It was enough for him to rebut Su Yun. There was no point in talking about this topic too much.
   

          Zheng Ren did not want to care about Su Yun's private life. He just wanted her to be useful during the surgery.
   

          When he was in the system's operating theater, he had never succeeded in removing the plug just now. However, he was not worried. It was better to have an assistant than to fight alone.
   

          As expected, with Su Yun's help, they successfully removed the bolt in one try.
   

          It didn't matter if he was joking. He probably wouldn't mind as long as he didn't go too far. Su Yun's temper had been really bad recently, and Zheng Ren did not want to quarrel with her.
   

          "I didn't do much research on it. I only remember convincing them that using contraceptives can effectively avoid the occurrence of deep vein thrombosis. However, people with a family history can increase the possibility of thrombosis. This can be used as a research topic. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The compound oral contraceptives have an obvious protective effect on women suffering from ovary subcutaneous cancer and uterine cancer. It can reduce the risk of cancer by 40% and the risk of uterine cancer by 50%. And the longer it was consumed, the stronger the protective effect. It can fight cancer? why don't you tell me?" Su Yun was disdainful."In the future, we'll just do regular anti - cancer drugs."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was only criticizing him, and it was completely illogical. He was at the stage where he had to lower his own intelligence and then use his rich experience to defeat himself.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun and looked at the ECG monitor. After more than ten seconds, he said,""You're still young, and your body is really good. After removing the pulmonary embolism, he recovered rapidly. Old he, how's the micro pump?"
   

          "We've stopped injecting epinephrine. " Old he replied while he handled the micro pump.
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            "Old he, look at the pupils on both sides." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at the pupils on both sides every two minutes since the beginning of the show. They're not dilated." Old he checked again and reported.
   

          This time, Zheng Ren was relieved.
   

          He was still worried about the fact that a portion of the medicine used during the surgery had caused cerebral hemorrhage.
   

          It was impossible for cardiac surgery to not use thrombosis medication. After weighing the pros and cons, he would finally make a choice that had more advantages than disadvantages.
   

          "The postoperative neurosurgery department should take a look at the patient. If there is cerebral hemorrhage, it should be discovered in time and operated on as soon as possible." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he began to suture the pericardium.
   

          Principal Zhang's heart skipped a beat when he heard that there was a possibility of cerebral hemorrhage.
   

          It was really a difficult situation. He didn't know how far he had gone.
   

          When would he be able to recover and be discharged from the hospital ... Principal Zhang was a little helpless.
   

          "Principal Zhang." Zheng Ren said as he sutured.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "How is the patient's family situation? Was he rich or not? Do you need me to find someone to pay for the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Principal Zhang and director Sun Chao were both stunned.
   

          Emergency treatment with a fee? Saint?
   

          Actually, principal Zhang already had plans in his heart that the school would definitely pay for the cost of this surgery.
   

          As for the follow - up fees, it should be paid by the student's family.
   

          But boss Zheng said that ...
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, what do you mean?" Principal Zhang felt that it was impossible for such a good thing to happen in this world. He asked in surprise.
   

          "The surgery was very meaningful. It was rare, rare, and the final solution was perfect. Please help me ask if it's possible to record the entire process in Xing Lin garden so that we can use it as a surgery learning recording. " "If it's possible," Zheng Ren said,"the Xinglin garden should be responsible for the surgery fees. I think there's also a 30000 Yuan subsidy after he's discharged."
   

          "Surgery fees? What about the other fees?"
   

          "Dean Zhang, this is such a big matter. The University of Medicine has to pay a little to lighten the burden on the students 'families." Su Yun said,"we have saved the person for you." You've seen the surgery with your own eyes. As a medical student, you should have this kind of contribution ..."
   

          "Su Yun!" Zheng Ren said,"there's no need for moral coercion. It doesn't matter if you agree or not." Even if you did, no one would know how to cook it. "
   

          Principal Zhang's mouth was wide open under the sterile mask. His mouth was dry.
   

          No one would do it even if they saw it. How could boss Zheng be so confident?
   

          "Boss, you should belong to the mutated humans." Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. Could it be that he had discovered something?
   

          However, Zheng Ren was still very calm. As he washed up and looked for the bleeding point, he asked,""Why?"
   

          "I'm just telling a cold joke. Your movements are a little stiff. What are you thinking?" Su Yun laughed and said,"according to United States law, human shaped toys have to pay more taxes than ordinary toys. But the X MAN series of Marvel doesn't need that. Can you guess why?"
   

          "They're going to appeal, saying that X-MAN is a mutated human, not a human toy?" Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief. He knew what Su Yun meant.
   

          "Yeah, you can even win a lawsuit like this." Su Yun laughed."You're too much. How can you brag about this? I think you're a mutant. There won't be a problem."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          This guy was using all sorts of methods to attack what he had just said.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          After a moment of silence, Zheng Ren immediately sped up the surgery.
   

          The sudden change in speed was like a steady car suddenly driving into an F1 arena and then starting to speed.
   

          "Pa!" A crisp sound rang out. The hemostatic forceps in Zhao Yunlong's hand had been conveniently knocked by Zheng Ren. He felt that he was very innocent.
   

          What did it have to do with him when these two were quarreling?
   

          The surgery was about to be completed, so why didn't everyone tell jokes and end it happily? Why did it suddenly go back to the original rhythm?
   

          Oh my God!
   

          During the surgery, the adrenaline secretion in the body was like the row of "bullets" in front of old he, and they would be fired from time to time.
   

          Su Yun wanted to mock Zheng Ren, but he did not have the time to speak.
   

          He did not want to lose to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zhao Yunlong didn't want to either. He could only lower his head and seriously expose his field of vision, quickly following boss Zheng's movements.
   

          After 5 ' 12 ", the chest cavity was closed, and the surgery officially ended.
   

          It was so fast that principal Zhang didn't even have time to react.
   

          He was still thinking about how to tell the parents about this.
   

          "You're crazy!" Su Yun raised her head and asked after finishing the last stitch.
   

          "If you work hard enough, you'll realize that ..." Zheng Ren smiled, and his eyes narrowed into crescents."You'll encounter a big problem. You have to listen to the surgeon for the next surgery. "
   

          With that, he turned and left the stage, tearing off his sterile clothing.
   

          Su Yun shrugged and said to Zhao Yunlong,"elder Zhao, did you see that? with that temper, he's so hard to please."
   

          Zhao Yunlong was speechless the entire time. He had not yet recovered from the final, Swift chest - closing process.
   

          The surgery was done too quickly!
   

          There was a pause when he first prepared to remove the bolt.
   

          Now that he thought about it, boss Zheng must have been worried about the cardiac arrest and had to keep waiting for the epinephrine and epinephrine to take effect, so his hand speed had not increased to the limit.
   

          In the end, when it was time to close her chest, because of an argument, it became a competition.
   

          Just being the second assistant had already consumed more than half of his energy. Su Yun, that fellow ...
   

          Zhao Yunlong raised his head to look at Su Yun and saw that the front of his sterile cap was drenched in sweat.
   

          It turned out that he was more nervous.
   

          "But I still managed to deal with it. It doesn't seem like much," Zhao Yunlong thought.
   

          "Who's that? Who are you again?" Seeing that Zheng Ren had left, Su Yun had nowhere to vent her anger, so she turned to look at Sun Chao.
   

          "This is Department Director sun from the Department of Vascular Surgery of the Affiliated Hospital of Yinghua Medical University." Mao Chi quickly tried to smooth things over. He didn't know what Su Yun was going to do.
   

          "I'm sorry for the hemostatic forceps just now. "It's a surgery. You know that the blood clot will break if the hand trembles. My boss is hard to please, you can see that. " Su Yun first smiled.
   

          The air seemed to have become much gentler, at least that was what Mao Chi and sun Chao thought. Zhao Yunlong sighed in his heart. If not for the fact that he was wearing sterile gloves, he would have used his hands to cover his eyes.
   

          For Su Yun to smile so gently every time, something bad must have happened.
   

          "I'm fine ..." Director Sun Chao was interrupted by Su Yun.
   

          "Hemostatic forceps. It's custom - Made in Germany. How much ... Was it again, Yiren?" Su Yun asked.
   

          " 8700 euros, not the change." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Yes, 8700 euros. Send the money over when you have the time." Su Yun said,"do you have any idea? even if you are the director, you can't interfere with the surgery!" You didn't interfere with the Sorcerer, but you can't do it at first aid?"
   

          “……”
   

          "It's fine if you don't pay, but you can order one yourself. Why don't I add this to the surgery record? because of the interference of Department Director sun from the Department of Vascular Surgery of the Affiliated Hospital of imperial Capital Medical University, it led to ..."
   

          Sun Chao's heart was about to break.
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            Mao Chi was stunned for a moment, and then he smiled helplessly.
   

          He didn't know if Dr. Su would do that. She was probably joking. But who dared to bet on this? What if he really added that?
   

          It was said that he published top - tier SCI theses like he was playing. What if he really added a sentence in it ... The possibility of this was even smaller, but who knew?
   

          If it became a fact, would the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University still have any face?
   

          Looking at Sun Chao's face that was as red as an eggplant, Mao Chi quickly tried to smooth things over."Dr. Su, this is too expensive."
   

          "I'm just joking, instructor Mao. " Su Yun chuckled and was in a good mood."Are you all so serious when you perform surgery?" As serious as my boss? It'll be too boring if you perform surgery like this. "
   

          “……”
   

          MMP! Sun Chao cursed in his heart.
   

          "The pincers are made of alloy. I guess they'll still be there even after the World is destroyed. They carry our memories until they're discovered by a group of monkeys tens of millions of years later." Su Yun nagged,"old Zhao, you take the patient to the ICU. I'm leaving."
   

          Zhao Yunlong realized that he was the most innocent one.
   

          "Old Zhao, what's with that expression?" Su Yun glanced at Zhao Yunlong and said,""It's very comfortable to lose focus when you're relaxing. I recommend it."
   

          After he finished speaking, he also walked away.
   

          Old he chuckled. He was in too much of a hurry today, and there was no time for him to prepare before the operation.
   

          Without good luck, Brother Yun was much more active on the operating table.
   

          Now that he thought about it, it seemed like the song of good luck had the effect of making Brother Yun focus.
   

          Every time this song was used as background music, Brother Yun would speak less.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed a great man. He even knew this!
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren got off the stage and went to the operation room to have a few words with Feng Xuhui.
   

          Xiao Feng was always at his beck and call, and Zheng Ren knew how much passion and focus was poured into this. After the surgery, if he did not say a few words, he would feel that something was missing.
   

          If they were in Sea city, Zheng Ren would not have realized this.
   

          As he performed the surgery one by one, he was changing little by little.
   

          "Is Xiaojie's friend feeling better after being struck by lightning?" Zheng Ren sat in front of the computer and asked while watching the video of professor Rudolph Wagner's surgery.
   

          "I'm feeling better," "It's been three weeks,"Liu Xiaojie answered immediately," and it's getting better every day. "
   

          "It'll get better slowly. Fu Gui 'er, you do it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Cahaha, boss?" Professor Rudolf Wagner, who had been standing beside Zheng Ren, said directly when he heard his name.
   

          "When you put down the venule - Filter. There's a problem with the shape of your hand, so you're slower by about one second." Zheng Ren said,"I've already knocked on you many times. It's probably a habit left behind when I first learned how to operate."
   

          The professor was a little troubled."Yes, boss."
   

          "If you can't change it, then forget it. Nothing is perfect. I can see that you hesitated for a moment. It seems that your movements are not as smooth as before. Next time, you can do whatever you want. " Zheng Ren quickly finished watching the professor's surgery. After confirming that there were no mistakes, he stood up.
   

          "Boss, where are we going for dinner tonight? Everyone's here today. " Su Yun walked out and asked.
   

          "Whatever, I'm fine with it."
   

          "Don't leave. Let's have dinner together. Boss, please cancel the dinner over there. I really don't want to see the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that it wasn't because of the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. It was because Su Yun didn't participate in the bullet removal operation that he had performed previously, so she was venting her anger on everyone from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          He might even find their parking lot an eyesore.
   

          Did Su Yun need a reason?
   

          I Don't Want It At All.
   

          "I know." Zheng Ren turned around and left.
   

          Feng Xuhui wanted to follow but was pulled back by Su Yun.
   

          "Why are you following me? President Yuan, principal Zhang, and director ye are there. " Su Yun put her arm around Feng Xuhui's shoulder and said with a smile,""Are you going to be scolded by President Yuan if you go over like this?"
   

          Feng Xuhui quickly nodded.
   

          It was a rule set a year ago that medical consumables dealers were not allowed to enter the operating theater.
   

          Boss Zheng had brought him in because he had done his work meticulously and boss Zheng's reputation was getting higher and higher. Everyone turned a blind eye and pretended not to see.
   

          But he was just pretending.
   

          If he rushed over, the gun would hit the bird that takes the lead. With a bang, more than half of his martial arts would be crippled.
   

          "Big brother Yun, today's surgery was done really quickly." Feng Xuhui said with a smile.
   

          "Uh, I forgot something." Su Yun said,"take your phone and follow me."
   

          After saying that, Su Yun hurriedly entered the operating room. She put on a pair of sterile gloves and began to work on the 12 - centimeter blood clot.
   

          He first used the hemostatic forceps as a reference and let Feng Xuhui take a picture. However, an ordinary person would not know the length of this object. Su Yun then looked for various references and took a picture of them.
   

          "Brother Yun, what are you doing?" Feng Xuhui asked while taking photos.
   

          "This is a report on an individual case. There must be photos and evidence to make those judges, whose eyes are on the back of their heads, believe it." Su Yun said,"and don't you think it's cool to take a photo with a thrombosis?"
   

          Feng Xuhui really couldn't empathize with her.
   

          However, when he saw old he joining them after finishing his work, Feng Xuhui seemed to understand something. But he couldn't tell what he understood.
   

          He was not a doctor, so it was really difficult for him to understand the mentality of taking a group photo with a 12 - cm thrombosis patient.
   

          Old he pretended to be casual and asked Feng Xuhui for the photo with a smile. He also added Feng Xuhui on WeChat.
   

          "Old he, don't tell me you're going to post it on your WeChat moments to show off?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "How could it be!" Old he said.
   

          Su Yun didn't believe it.
   

          "It's not enough to just rely on my moments!" Old he raised his voice and said,"The anesthesia group. I've joined five of them. I'm going to send a photo to each group!"
   

          "Hahaha!" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "This is a great achievement. A 12 - cm blood clot in the main right pulmonary artery. It scared them to death!" Old he clenched his right fist and looked a little excited.
   

          "Little Feng, did you see that? this is what an old man is like." Su Yun said to Feng Xuhui in disdain,""Old men dream of freedom in their circle of friends and WeChat group."
   

          "Brother Yun, don't say that." Old he was not angry. He smiled and said,""Once upon a time, someone showed off a 6 - cm blood clot in the group chat, and it was the shattered kind. When I saw them, I felt that their surgical skills were really F * cking good. "
   

          "You know now?" Su Yun looked at the blood clot, and her voice became softer.
   

          "No matter how strong he is, can he be stronger than boss Zheng?" Old he said with a smile.
   

          "The boss isn't here. You don't have to flatter me so loudly." Su Yun said.
   

          "Brother Yun, I'm telling the truth first. Secondly, I'm now using the word "Shen du" as my Code of Conduct. " Old he said seriously.
   

          Su Yun shrugged. Old he was beyond saving.
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            After chatting with Feng Xuhui for a while, Su Yun looked at the time and patted little Feng on the shoulder.""Let's go and eat. "
   

          "What are we having for dinner?" Old he asked with a smile.
   

          "You can take leave?" Su Yun glanced at him and asked.
   

          "What the hell is a leave of absence? I have the final say in my family. " Old he lost his self - confidence and began to brag.
   

          "You can continue bragging!" Su Yun said,"I like your tough and tough temperament."
   

          Old he chuckled and followed him to change his clothes. The changing room was already empty. Su Yun shrugged and said,""See, what a heartless boss."
   

          When he said that, the atmosphere in the changing room became even more depressing than when the surgery had just started.
   

          In fact, Su Yun's ability to interrupt any conversation was definitely not inferior to Zheng Ren 's.
   

          After changing his clothes and returning to the Department, Zheng Ren sat in his usual position with his eyes closed. No one knew what he was thinking. Chang Yue, on the other hand, was holding her phone, looking at something while secretly wiping her tears.
   

          Su Yun frowned and took a step forward. However, Chang Yue was extremely alert. She glared at him and tapped on the screen,""What are you doing?"
   

          "What are you doing?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          Chang Yue did not say anything, but her eyes were a little red.
   

          "I'm watching the monkey Kingdom," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Er ..." Su Yun's doubt was shattered by the heavy rain. She helplessly spread her hands and asked,""The one that was filmed by Alistair fastherjil and mark Lynfield?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Damn, can't you be more promising!" Su Yun looked at Chang Yue in surprise and asked,"this movie made you cry?"
   

          "What's wrong?" Chang Yue pushed her glasses up. She was a little angry, but her anger soon turned cold. After all, it was time to eat, so Su Yun gang did not get up.
   

          "Chang Yue, where did you see it?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "The female monkey only ate a Caterpillar and the mother and son were separated. It looks so pitiful." Chang Yue was immersed in the plot.
   

          "Boss, can you watch a movie at work?" Su Yun looked at her pitiful look and really wanted to hit her, but ... It was almost time for dinner.
   

          "She's already off work. She's waiting for us to get off the stage. " Zheng Ren was helpless too.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand Chang Yue's behavior.
   

          "The female monkey ate a Caterpillar ..." Su Yun was deep in thought."Was Kuma just chased away?"
   

          "You've seen it?" Zheng Ren asked. However, Chang Yue was still watching the movie and had no idea what was going to happen.
   

          Su Yun smiled as she sat on the table beside Chang Yue. She pushed the keyboard aside and took off Chang Yue's earphones. She said in a serious tone,""I think this film should be released in China."
   

          "Why?" Chang Yue watched the movie and asked almost without a doubt.
   

          "Because of despair." "It's a standard Hollywood movie," Su Yun said."Maya and a foreign monkey had a Jeep. Her husband was chased away, and she and her child were bullied."
   

          "Uh ..." Chang Yue's reaction was still a little slow.
   

          "The film took three years to film." Su Yun's smile was very gentle. Chang Yue thought that he was going to give her a spoiler and was about to chase him away. She did not expect Su Yun to mention the filming.
   

          "That long?" Chang Yue was a little confused.
   

          "Yes, do you know why?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Chang Yue shook her head in confusion.
   

          "Just because we're shooting the scene of a leopard hunting a monkey, in order to set off the atmosphere of the invasion of foreign tribes, the photography team is also going all out."
   

          “……”
   

          "Later, Maya used her wisdom to save the broken monkeys. Her husband returned as the king and took over the leadership of the monkeys. The Jeep then lived a happy and happy life." Su Yun spoke very quickly, but every word was clear.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this guy had probably practiced speed recital and crosstalk before.
   

          After saying that, Su Yun jumped down and laughed.
   

          "You!" Chang Yue looked at Su Yun angrily.
   

          "It's just a film. Why are you so engrossed in it?" Su Yun laughed."When you get married and have children, you'll have to pull your hair every day for your child's tuition. That's a real tragedy."
   

          “……”
   

          "Think about it, how hard it is for Maya. There's no way for her to rise in life, and she can only be a monkey at the bottom. "But you'll just be a resident doctor in your life. There won't be much for you to develop. You must hope that your child doesn't have to suffer so much and that he'll have to go to all kinds of tuition classes. "
   

          "..." The anger in Chang Yue's eyes faded and she started to look confused.
   

          "Slowly, you will not be able to keep up with your child's homework. During the day, I have to write medical records and take care of patients. When I go home, I'll be so tired that I'll be half dead. I still have to help the child with his homework, and once I do it, it'll be late into the night. " Su Yun's voice had a slight change, as if she was pouring out her heart.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and glanced at him. 'This guy learned hypnosis?' It must be tiring to talk like this.
   

          "Later on, you felt that a mother's job was really meaningless. When a child reached puberty, he would start to be rebellious and not listen to you. He would start to quarrel with you. In the hospital, as long as you wanted to, you could become friends with the patient's family. However, when you face your son, you can only do nothing. "
   

          "Alright, stop it." Zheng Ren coughed and interrupted Su Yun's description.
   

          Chang Yue was stunned. It took her a few seconds to react. Perhaps Su Yun had created a virtual world for her.
   

          This was a huge F * cking pit.
   

          "You're too much. Don't be a coward tonight. " Chang Yue adjusted her glasses and said coldly.
   

          "Female Bodhisattva, all life is bitter." Su Yun wasn't afraid. Instead, she said sincerely,""Do you think it's possible for you to want a good life without suffering?"
   

          Chang Yue felt that Su Yun's words made sense.
   

          With the college entrance examination, the path to ascension was open. At least, there would always be a bridge that could be crossed.
   

          He was much stronger than a monkey.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. He could already guess what Su Yun was going to say next.
   

          "So, you either have the talent like me and can win while lying down. "Or ... Hahaha ..." Su Yun couldn't help but laugh out loud.
   

          Chang Yue was furious.
   

          "Stop it. What are we having for dinner?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The monkey Kingdom's story was different from what Su Yun had said. This guy was misleading Chang Yue.
   

          Was this flirting? Or the mood?
   

          However, Zheng Ren could already feel the burning rage in Chang Yue's heart, so he quickly changed the topic.
   

          "They said to eat hot pot. There's a bit too many people, so I told the boss to get two pots. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Hot pot. I haven't had it in a long time." Zheng Ren thought of the xiaolongkan restaurant in Haicheng.
   

          "Do you know why we have to eat the nine grid?" Su Yun was still a little proud as she asked Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this fellow's answer was definitely not a proper one, so he kept quiet.
   

          "Because eating hotpot is a blissful thing, and the nine - Palace box can multiply your bliss by nine." Xie Yiren walked in and said happily.
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            They arrived at a Sichuan - style hot pot restaurant. The tables in the private room were put together, and the noodles were prepared in advance.
   

          "Why don't you want a small pot?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, the small pot looks clean, but it doesn't have the taste of Sichuan hotpot at all." "You're also considered a graduate from Rong city?"Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I didn't have any money when I was in school, so I basically only ate skewers." Zheng Ren did not mind as he was immune to Su Yun's mental attacks.
   

          "I used to be busy in Haicheng as a chief resident, so I couldn't leave." "I rarely eat spicy food," Su Yun said with a smile."Why didn't you guys arrange for me to eat spicy food once?"
   

          "Then do you still want to eat?"
   

          "Today, I used pliers to hit that director sun. Did you see that?" Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "I saw it. You did it on purpose."
   

          "Yes, he's talking nonsense below. It's so annoying to watch. He didn't even tell them about the freaking differential diagnosis, and they said that he was a professional? Is it a professional?" Su Yun was very excited and a little impatient.
   

          "In the field of surgery, there are very few differential diagnoses, and it's normal. Just cut it when you see it, it's simple and direct. " Zheng Ren had no opinion about director Sun Chao."If it weren't for my judgment from the large amount of hydromospic, that the patient's condition might be very serious, I would probably choose to undergo interventional surgery."
   

          "That's you. Don't you think he's being picky?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Everyone sat down casually. Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"It doesn't matter. So what if they're hostile? Is his diagnosis better than mine, or is his surgery better than mine?"
   

          Uh ...
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          He instantly fell silent.
   

          For any provocation, a direct counterattack was the best choice. Otherwise, the continuous provocation would be extremely annoying.
   

          Hence, he paid attention to his surroundings while he performed the surgery.
   

          When director Sun Chao came behind her, Su Yun knew that she had another chance today. A pair of hemostatic forceps was still in his hand, waiting to be thrown out.
   

          In the end, he succeeded.
   

          After the surgery, Su Yun was extremely happy when she saw Department Director Sun Chao walk away with a dejected look on his face.
   

          However, hearing what her boss said, Su Yun knew that she had made a mistake.
   

          It was not a small mistake, but a big one.
   

          Why was the puppy willing to bark? Because they were afraid!
   

          Only dogs that didn't bark would really bite.
   

          Uh ... I'm not a dog. That's what I meant. The time was still too short. It had only been a few months since he came to the imperial capital, and Su Yun had yet to adapt to the rapid pace of his growth.
   

          He used to be known as the Star of Hope for the cardiothoracic Department in the capital, and he only befriended chief residents of various hospitals. He could see that in the future, within ten years, some of the chief residents would become lead professors, and everyone's status would naturally rise.
   

          However, his boss ...
   

          He was like a hungry bear that had been woken up and was hibernating. He didn't care about the rules and secrets of the medical circle at all. He only wanted to cure and save people.
   

          That sentence just now was deafening.
   

          Would the diagnosis be better or would the surgery be better? He wasn't strong in anything, and he was much weaker, so why did he need to care about their cold treatment?
   

          This was the mentality of an expert, and it seemed to require countless years of experience to possess. The boss was so young, how could he have such a strong mentality?
   

          Su Yun was deep in thought.
   

          "What are you thinking? Time to order. " Chang Yue asked as she removed her glasses and wiped them with the cloth that the waiter passed to her.
   

          "The function of the spectacle cloth is not to wipe the glasses. You will cause the lens to wear out. The function of the glasses cloth is to wrap the lenses and separate them from the glasses case. " Su Yun looked at Chang Yue calmly.
   

          "None of your business!" Chang Yue continued to wipe her glasses.
   

          "Try this." Su Yun took out a single - use paper bag from her pocket and threw it to Chang Yue.
   

          "What is this?"
   

          "Zeith's lens. " Su Yun smiled."I'm a professional."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the strange packaging and asked,""Zeith?"
   

          "Karl Zeith Inc. Is a Germany company that makes optical systems, industrial measuring instruments, and medical equipment." Su Yun returned to normal and started to talk nonsense.
   

          "Uh ... The microscope is here?" Zheng Ren suddenly thought of the truth.
   

          "If you were a little more silly, you would be cuter." "We're here," Su Yun said."The people from Chunu ANSA sent it over. The technical drawings are for your father - in - Law. It's a microscope for surgery. You can try it out when you have the time."
   

          As she said that, Su Yun stared straight at Zheng Ren.
   

          He seemed to have made a motion to stand up, but just as his quivering muscles moved, they were stopped by an even stronger force.
   

          Su Yun was overjoyed. This was what she had guessed.
   

          "The lens paper isn't the kind that's sold on the market. It's the kind that they specially provide for maintenance of astronomical telescopes." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Wouldn't that be too extravagant?" Chang Yue was a little timid.
   

          In her memory, an astronomical telescope was an extremely expensive item. Wiping glasses with this kind of lens paper? His own glasses were probably not as expensive as the lens.
   

          "What's there to be extravagant about?" Su Yun smiled as she took Chang Yue's glasses. She tore open the lens packaging and helped her wipe her glasses.
   

          "It's said that it's easy to go from frugal to luxurious, but I think it's difficult to go from simple to luxurious. Why should he be extravagant when he had nothing? You have to work hard first. When you've worked hard enough, simple or luxurious will be secondary. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was not interested in these sophistry. He was only interested in the microscope.
   

          Lin Ge sat at the side and pretended not to understand as he watched Su Yun wipe Chang Yue's glasses. Using an astronomical telescope's maintenance item to wipe his glasses, was this a low - Key luxury?
   

          Speaking of which, boss Zheng even had a specially made microscope?
   

          "The surgical microscope uses a high - resolution, high - definition optical system and imaging system. It can magnify the lesion tissue by six - fold and six - hundred times for observation.
   

          Boss, an ordinary microscope can only perform an observation with a magnification of 400 times. This is a specially made microscope. "
   

          Su Yun's words confirmed Lin GE's guess.
   

          It had an additional amplification function, which was not as simple as 200+400=600.
   

          Price ... Lin Ge decided not to think about this.
   

          "It's used to navigate the minimally invasive surgery on minor parts.
   

          The use of cold light source, dual - Fiber coaxial illumination, had a good field of view.
   

          Strong 3d and clear vision.
   

          It had a direct visual function.
   

          It had a unique x - y curved motion mechanism and a fully - functional luxury mech, which could be observed from any angle and position. It also has a plug that can be connected to live surgery. In the future, when you live stream microsurgeries, the field of vision will be clearer. "
   

          Su Yun used a series of technical terms to explain the benefits of the microscope, and Zheng Ren knew that she was doing it on purpose.
   

          However, speaking of this, he really wanted to see it now.
   

          "Boss, what's the first thing you want to do when you have a microscope?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "Look at the mosquitoes." Zheng Ren said,"I heard that you can see 22 teeth in a mosquito under a high power microscope. Let me try."
   

          “……”
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1750: Getting dizzy as soon as I eat

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The red oil was boiling, and Zheng Ren absent - mindedly picked up a slice of pork trotter and blanched it in the pot.
   

          Mosquitoes and whatnot, they were all jokes.
   

          What he wanted to see the most was how far Zeith's surgical microscope could go. Even though he could enter the system space now and spend a certain amount of training time, he still could do it.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was like the stingiest Scrooge, and he did not want to waste any time for surgical training.
   

          The system was such a big pig trotter. Removing serums took up a lot of surgery training time, but in the end, it only received a very small reward from the system.
   

          But this was something that had to be spent, not a waste.
   

          'I wonder what's the pattern of the big pork trotter's reward,' Zheng Ren thought as he rinsed the yellow throat.
   

          "Huanghou is old. Don't think about it. Eat your food." Xie Yiren nudged Zheng Ren and whispered.
   

          "Oh, oh." Zheng Ren quickly took out the pork aorta, dipped it in Sichuan food, and put it into his mouth.
   

          He didn't even chew and just swallowed it.
   

          "What a waste." "Yiren," Su Yun said disdainfully,"see? this is called 'a cow chewing on a peony.'"
   

          Xie Yiren chuckled and said,"I'll cook for you. You just have to eat it well." The pork trotter from earlier is already old, it doesn't taste good when chewed. "
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"the yellow throat is the aorta." The main artery is an elastic artery, also known as the delivery artery. Its structural characteristics are its rich elastic membrane and elastic fibers. "
   

          "Can you not talk nonsense and just eat properly?" Su Yun said.
   

          "I think I'm full." Zheng Ren said absent - mindedly.
   

          "Here, the pork throat that was just cooked. Hurry up and eat it." Xie Yiren rinsed a piece of yellow throat and placed it on Zheng Ren's plate of bones."Chew it nine times. Don't forget to dip it in the Sichuan cuisine!"
   

          She immediately reminded Zheng Ren when she saw him about to put the pork aorta into his mouth.
   

          "Oh, oh." Zheng Ren was like a child. He dipped the pork into the sauce and put it in his mouth to chew.
   

          After nine gulps, he swallowed it.
   

          "It's delicious, right?" Xie Yiren's face was red, and her nose was covered in sweat. She was eating happily.
   

          "It's delicious. " Zheng Ren said very seriously,"there's some damage to the inner membrane. It's probably caused when I took the ingredients." The thickness of the aorta is 491 μ m, with 48 concentric layers of elastic membranes. The distance between each layer of elastic membrane is 5 - 15 μ m, and each layer of elastic membrane is 2 - 3 μ m. Elastic fibers are connected between elastic membranes. "
   

          Su Yun glared at him.
   

          However, Xie Yiren didn't think much of it, and she smiled like a flower.
   

          "It's just right. The hotpot base has entered the elastic film and the taste is very good. " Zheng Ren said with a smile,"originally, elastic fibers and collagen fibers are scattered in the matrix and have no taste. With the paprika, the slender and long branched smooth muscle cells, and the collagen and collagen fibers connect them to the elastic membrane. The taste is quite good. "
   

          "And nine times is just right." Zheng Ren chuckled and added one last sentence.
   

          "Why didn't you say that the cartilamin sulfuric acid has an alkaline and heterogeneous toxicity?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You're so disgusting. We're eating. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Just as Su Yun was about to retort, the boss came in with a few waiters. Each waiter was carrying a large plate filled with fruits.
   

          "Brother Yun, a few fruit platters as a form of respect." The boss was in his 50s. He was slightly chubby, smiling, and polite.
   

          Especially when he addressed Brother Yun, he didn't feel uncomfortable at all. It was very familiar. He had called her that many times before.
   

          Su Yun smiled."Thanks."
   

          The waiters put down their plates and turned to leave, but the boss didn't leave. He was still bent over with a humble smile on his face.
   

          "Eh? Old Yan, what's the matter?" Su Yun saw through the owner's intentions and asked.
   

          "I have something to do. Brother Yun, please eat first. I'm not in a hurry." Boss Shao said in a low voice.
   

          'There's no hurry,' Zheng Ren laughed in his heart.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the boss would send a fruit plate first, and those who were close to him would come to propose a toast. It wouldn't be too late to talk about this after the meal when the ladies were eating desserts.
   

          However, boss Shao was just standing there. How was he going to eat?
   

          However, Zheng Ren didn't mind. The fact that Yiren was cooking for him made him feel very uncomfortable, as if his hands and feet had degenerated.
   

          "Boss Shao, what's the problem?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, this is Luan Yingjie, the boss of this place. A few years ago, when I was still studying for my master's degree, I was the one who operated on him for spontaneous pneumothorax. " "Old Yan, this is my boss, Zheng Ren," Su Yun introduced with a smile."You can be called boss Zheng."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've heard a lot about you. It's like thunder to my ears." Luan Yingjie had a humble smile on his face. The courtesy of an ordinary small businessman was deep in his bones.
   

          "Hehe, you're welcome." Zheng Ren casually picked up a tissue and wiped his mouth.
   

          "I'm not being polite," Luan Yingjie said,"I also have a seafood shop. Some goods are imported from Pengcheng." When I was restocking, my friend asked me if I knew boss Zheng, and I just happened to meet you today. "
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't bear to hear them being so long - winded, just like director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan. If they were allowed to continue, they wouldn't be able to finish by tomorrow morning.
   

          "Let's talk first, Don't be polite. " Zheng Ren said in a serious tone.
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng. I have no choice." Luan Yingjie said,"I didn't want to disturb your meal, but I couldn't get your number."
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little strange. Was he already so famous? He even wanted to register his own number.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I won't be polite then." Boss Shao bowed repeatedly.
   

          "It's fine. Why do you have to do this?" Zheng Ren felt very uncomfortable.
   

          "My father, 72 this year. He has a strange illness recently. He gets dizzy every time he eats." Luan Yingjie said in distress,"I just received a message from my family. They said that he fainted after drinking a mouthful of porridge and was sent to the nearby hospital." She went to the hospital to rest for a while and said that she would be under observation tonight. I'm just in a hurry ..."
   

          As he spoke, he secretly observed Zheng Ren's expression.
   

          There was almost no expression on that young face. It was simple, honest, and simple.
   

          Was boss Zheng the one they were talking about in Pengcheng and Xiangjiang? He was too young. Who cares, let's see her first. Whether it would work or not, he would know after reading it.
   

          "You feel dizzy after eating?" Zheng Ren mumbled to himself as he stood up and patted Xie Yiren's head. He walked to the sofa in the corner of the room and sat down."Do you have any information and medical records? I'll take a look. "
   

          "Yes, yes." Luan Yingjie quickly said.
   

          He immediately went out and returned with the folder in a flash.
   

          It seemed that there was someone at the door with the medical records to save time. This person was very meticulous.
   

          "Fainting after eating? Should he faint? How long have you been here?" Su Yun walked over with a bottle of Maotai with an iron lid."Old Yan, sit down and talk. Don't be so polite." With that old back of yours, you'll have to undergo surgery in a few minutes. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1751: Nothing unusual

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             "Old Yan, you're recovering your figure very quickly." Su Yun sat down and smiled as she chatted with Luan Yingjie.
   

          "Brother Yun, what are you saying?" Luan Yingjie sat down and said with a smile,""Didn't you tell me to take a progesterone drink?"
   

          "The effect is good, right?" Su Yun casually asked.
   

          "The effect is good. My stomach has gone down, and my blood sugar is under control. But now, I really feel that eating meat is just a decoration in life, and drinking charcoal is eternal happiness. " Boss Shao said with some emotion.
   

          "Hahaha, just think of what you lack. When I let you eat whatever you want, would you eat rice and drink it every day?" "Enough chit - chat, let's get down to business," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "My father is 72 years old this year. He had intermittent dizziness half a year ago. The strange thing is that he only feels dizzy when he's eating, especially when he's eating a lot of solid food like rice or mantou. " Luan Yingjie said,"at first, I didn't care. I thought that I was busy with my business and wasn't at home. The old man missed me, so he pretended to be sick and asked me to go back."
   

          "After that, I went home and had a few meals with him. It didn't look like he was pretending to be sick. However, he was usually fine. Even though he was 72, he rode his bicycle every day and traveled around the world. He was in good health. But I can't even cure my dizziness when I eat. I've lost a lot of weight. "
   

          While listening to Luan Yingjie's introduction of the patient's condition, Zheng Ren flipped through the medical records and test results.
   

          "I went to the hospital for a few checkups, and there was no problem at all. Even the doctor was stumped."
   

          "No other medical history?" Zheng Ren asked,"high blood pressure, coronary heart disease, diabetes, do you have any? Do you take medicine every day?"
   

          "No, I'm not. My body is great, but it doesn't taste good when I eat it now." Luan Yingjie said.
   

          Zheng Ren flipped through the various test reports.
   

          The test results from half a year ago were just as Luan Yingjie had said, there were no problems. The blood tests were more complete, including routine tests such as liver and kidney function, ions, blood sugar, tumor markers, trace elements, blood uric acid, and other things.
   

          In terms of x - rays, the CT scan of his head showed a little bit of arterial hardening, but there was definitely no problem, and there was no tumor.
   

          The blood vessel Doppler scan of the skull and neck showed that there was no problem with the blood supply, and it was not caused by insufficient blood supply to the brain.
   

          In terms of the heart, there was nothing wrong with the ultrasound and electrocardiography. D2 - body and other related blood tests were also done at the later stage. There was even a coronary angiography.
   

          There was no problem at all. For a 72 - year - old man, this was considered good health.
   

          As Luan Yingjie said, there was no problem.
   

          The CT scan of his lungs also showed no tumors. There was no sign of windpipe, bronchitis, or even edema.
   

          His lung tissue was clear, and his lung function was obviously good.
   

          The CT scan of the whole abdomen was fine, and the endoscope showed no problems, but there was no gastroscopy.
   

          "Why didn't you do the stomach examination?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I did it once. He passed through the throat and couldn't make it. Later, the doctor said to try again, but my dad said that he wouldn't do anything. He said that doing it once was equivalent to dying once. " Luan Yingjie said in distress.
   

          "Has there been such a situation before? I said before the relapse half a year ago. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, there has never been such a strange thing. This has never happened to anyone in my family."
   

          "How's the old man now?" Zheng Ren continued to look at the list as he asked.
   

          "Because it's uncomfortable to eat, so I ate less at the beginning and focused on liquid food. However, he said that his swallowing difficulty increased after he reduced his appetite. "
   

          Zheng Ren put the test sheet aside and looked at the film under the light.
   

          On the other side, the party was eating hotpot, while he was watching films alone. However, Zheng Ren did not feel anything at all, as if this was normal.
   

          "Strange." Su Yun mumbled as she looked at the CT scan of her lungs.
   

          "Yes, it's very strange." "There's no problem with all the examination indicators,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "A blood system disease?"
   

          "It doesn't look like it." "Whether it's a blood system disease or an endocrine system disease," Zheng Ren said,"there should be a reaction when you don't eat normally. It definitely doesn't only happen when you eat."
   

          Su Yun nodded and continued to read the scans.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something and started looking for films.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you looking for?" Luan Yingjie asked.
   

          "Have you done a thorough examination of the upper digestive tract?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I did, I did, it's fine." Luan Yingjie started to look for the film. He flipped through it for a while and said embarrassedly,""It might have been left in the car. I'll go look for it."
   

          He stood up, bowed politely, and left.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's a mental illness, right?" Old he turned around and expressed his opinion,"I once met a patient from a mental hospital who came to our Room 912 to perform a stomach cancer surgery. When I gave him anesthesia, he told me a story for a long time. "
   

          "A story?"
   

          "Sigh, it's about her tragic life experience. She was deceived and engaged in multi - level marketing. Later, she was arrested and something like that." Old he said,"it's as if it's true. They're saying that he's a jinx."
   

          "And the result?"
   

          "His parents, wife, and children are all waiting for him outside the operating room. It was such a waste that I had to suffer the entire operation." Old he said,"I asked him later and he said that he has a personality for acting. He would feel uncomfortable if he didn't put himself in the show."
   

          "It's possible that it's a mental illness, but it can't be easily diagnosed." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's not easy. All the test results are normal. What do you think we should diagnose?" Su Yun said.
   

          "I'll think about it. " Zheng Ren held the test report in his hand as he leaned back on the sofa, his fingers tapping on the sofa's armrest.
   

          Su Yun felt that this guy was becoming more and more like Department Director pan.
   

          "We'll be able to make a diagnosis after we take a look at the barium examination of the digestive tract. " Su Yun said very simply,"he's 72 years old, and he doesn't even have mild valve reflux. His body is too good. There's no problem with the electrocardiography, so heart - related diseases are not considered. "
   

          "What do you think it is?"
   

          "It's highly possible that he has cardiac Achilles. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Achilles tendon repair is a disease caused by the dysfunction of the nerve and muscle in the esophageal heart, which causes the relaxation of the lower esophageal sphincter. Food can't pass through smoothly and stays there, which gradually reduces the tension, peristalsis, and expansion of the esophagus.
   

          However, under normal circumstances, the main cause of this disease was not dizziness, but swallowing difficulty, food reflux, and weight loss.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully searched for various cases of cardiac Achilles, but there were also symptoms such as dizziness caused by malnutrition. But to feel dizzy while eating ...
   

          This was too strange, and Su Yun was just casually saying it. Zheng Ren considered that it might be caused by a tumor in the endocrine system.
   

          Soon, Luan Yingjie took the film and came up. This time, he brought PETCT.
   

          "I've done too many examinations and missed out on two. I'm sorry, boss Zheng. I'm sorry, Brother Yun. " Luan Yingjie bowed and apologized repeatedly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1752: Fake low blood sugar?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren ignored Luan Yingjie and directly took the film from his hand.
   

          The thin one was the film of the jiede jiede jiede.
   

          Many years ago, this kind of examination was called the gastrointestinal perforation by relying on barium. As the barium agent was unpleasant to drink and sticky, the examination effect was not very good. Later, liquid suavenlydine was used as the contrast agent.
   

          The effect ... Was just that. There were not many illnesses that could be determined. However, at certain times, this kind of examination was still useful.
   

          For example, if Su Yun saw a "bird's beak sign" at the cardiac section using an upper gastrointestinal angiography, she could make a preliminary diagnosis of what Su Yun thought was cardiac Achilles.
   

          Zheng Ren took out the thin film and looked at it under the light.
   

          His esophagus was very smooth, and there was no sign of a bird's beak. He did not have any Achilles 'esophagus, nor did he have a resting room that could lead to fainting after eating.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both silent.
   

          What kind of illness was this? She would feel dizzy if she ate, and her illness was still developing. Now, she would faint if she ate.
   

          They couldn't find anything at the hospital.
   

          It was really strange.
   

          Could it really be a mental illness? In other words, more serious hysteria?
   

          Zheng Ren did not want to make such a diagnosis. Any diagnosis of mental illness had to be extremely careful, just like the diagnosis of tumors.
   

          Su Yun took out the PETCT scans and looked through them quickly.
   

          There was no tumor, and the Luan family's old man's health was ... In a mess.
   

          Luan Yingjie saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were looking at the x - ray and did not speak for a long time. He laughed bitterly in his heart. Perhaps they didn't know what the illness was. It was no wonder, after all, they were too young.
   

          Being young meant steady hands, fast reaction speed, and good eyesight.
   

          These were not the necessary conditions for a surgeon.
   

          However, being young also meant that he had seen fewer patients, and he did not have enough experience. Experience was something that could be worn down with time.
   

          Some geniuses, such as Su Yun ... Forget it, what was the point of thinking about this? Boss Zheng, who was rumored to be a God in Peng city, was nothing more than this.
   

          But what about his own grandfather? It couldn't be that he had to be sent to a mental hospital for treatment, right? Luan Yingjie suddenly began to worry.
   

          "What do you think, boss?" Su Yun asked Zheng Ren when Luan Yingjie was letting his thoughts run wild.
   

          "I'm eating, and I feel dizzy. It might be a transient insulin problem. However, there's no problem with the abdominal CT scan, and there's no insulin tumor in the PETCT scan either. " Zheng Ren said,"but we can't rule it out for now."
   

          "Islet β cell tumor or β cell proliferation causes excessive secretion of insulin, which leads to hypoglycemia, which is a bit similar to dizziness." Su Yun said,"as the condition progresses, it's getting more and more serious. He's even in a coma now."
   

          "It's just a guess. " Zheng Ren said,"insulin tumors often have the typical signs of the Whipple triad, which is: Symptoms of low blood sugar, coma, and mental and nerve symptoms. It is easy to act up after eating on an empty stomach or working. "
   

          "It only matches points 1 and 2. It's a bit of a stretch to say that it's an insulin tumor, and it's not shown on the image. Have you rebuilt it? I've rebuilt it, but I can't see it. " Su Yun mumbled to herself as she looked at the film.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly stopped and looked at Luan Yingjie.
   

          His honest expression and sharp eyes stunned Luan Yingjie for a moment. He immediately smiled and said,""Boss Zheng, do you have any orders?"
   

          "Do you have insulin?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Insulin?" Luan Yingjie was stunned.
   

          "Fake hypoglycemia?" Su Yun asked,"is there a need?"
   

          "What can an old man not do if he wants his child to go home and accompany him? Sometimes, old people with paranoid personality disorder are likely to do such things. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this ..." Luan Yingjie was a little dissatisfied.
   

          "Old Yan, you really don't say." "Two days ago ... Song Ying, do you know him?" Su Yun smiled.
   

          "Little song, of course I know him. He's doing a lot of business, much better than me. " Luan Yingjie did not know why he was talking about Song Ying.
   

          "Song Ying's brother, there's something wrong with that Chu Huainan, and he insisted on having the boss do the surgery."
   

          Luan Yingjie's heart moved. Chu Huainan, Song Ying, these were all people he could not reach. Could it be that boss Zheng had the real deal?
   

          But his guess didn't sound very reliable.
   

          Although he didn't want to, a mental illness was better than a wild guess. What fraud of low blood sugar? it doesn't sound reliable ...
   

          "I'm going to see a patient. There's an old man next door to the VIP Ward. He's not pleasant to the ear and he talks about his son and so on. After that, someone with the intention to sort out the words and investigate according to it, and the problem was really found. "
   

          "..." Luan Yingjie was surprised. There was such a father who tricked his son?
   

          Su Yun's words were simple, but there were countless guesses in her words. It was normal for people who did business to walk in the gray area.
   

          However, most of them were scammed by their business partners, and some were scammed by mistresses. It was rare to see someone being tricked by their own father.
   

          "Oh? There was such a thing? What happened after that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "After that, the old man was discharged from the hospital. I guess he's really down and out now." Su Yun said,"I can't explain these things clearly. I heard that many big shots were involved." But then again, it's possible that there's a fake hypoglycemia. Old Yan, say something. "
   

          "Um ... Insulin. I've never seen it before." Luan Yingjie quickly recalled and immediately denied it. Then, he said,""I'll ask the nanny and ask her to search the house. "
   

          This was a very proper attitude, and Zheng Ren was quite satisfied.
   

          Fake hypoglycemia, fake insulin shot, these were all possibilities, but the possibility was not high. Zheng Ren could not convince himself.
   

          However, since he had encountered such a Strange Case, there was no harm in giving it a try.
   

          At the table, Lin Ge saw that the two of them were focused on the film. He smiled and said,""Boss Zheng, you can't even rest when you're eating."
   

          "Director Lin, that's how they are." Chang Yue said,"most of the time, we have to eat to see the doctor."
   

          "Why do you make it sound like you're from the emergency department?" Old he sighed with emotion.
   

          Zheng Ren did not pay any attention to what they were talking about. At this moment, he was quickly searching through the medical records, diagnoses, and differential diagnoses in his memory according to the patient's condition.
   

          His first impression was that this type of fainting was closely related to gastrointestinal diseases, including esophageal hernias, esophageal strictness, cardilamia, and esophageal cancer.
   

          However, the information from medical imaging denied all of the above possibilities, so there was no need to think further.
   

          Then there was the problem of the heart.
   

          Atrial septal defect obstruction was the most common electroshock problem, followed by atrial septal defect dysfunction, which included sinus brambiosis, sinus rhythm, and cardiac arrest.
   

          However, the patient's electrocardiography, ultrasonic heartbeat, and coronary CT scan had denied these diagnoses.
   

          Just like what Su Yun had just complained about, he was already 72 years old, but he did not even have a small amount of tristepuplectomy during ultrasound. This old man's body was really good.
   

          But what was the problem?
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            Old he wanted to join in, but he gave up the idea after listening to a few words.
   

          Diagnosis and differential diagnosis had never been an anesthetist's expertise.
   

          Not to mention an anesthetist, even a surgeon was not good at the identification and diagnosis of various diseases, especially rare diseases.
   

          This was the world of internists. Boss Zheng and big brother Yun were talented and could figure out diagnoses and make differential diagnoses, so he didn't want to cause trouble for them.
   

          He glanced at the table, Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie were eating quietly. Feng Xuhui was like an alert wild wolf, eating while observing boss Zheng to see if he had any needs.
   

          The young man was really cautious, and the girl next to him was playing with her phone. On this occasion, shouldn't the factory staff be serving tea and pouring water? What the hell is with playing with the phone?
   

          It seemed that he had just graduated and was directly serving boss Zheng. It was boss Zheng's good temper that caused this problem. If it was someone else, it would have made the girl doubt her life.
   

          Xie Yiren ... The boss's wife was eating. She was always full of love for food. Hmm, this seems to be a good hobby. Should I get some strange ingredients?
   

          Old he chuckled. It was easier and more direct to flatter the lady boss than the boss.
   

          As for professor Liu Zewei and professor Rudolph Wagner, they didn't care about the consultation, so they probably didn't understand.
   

          Old he was eating the hotpot leisurely, but he stopped drinking. He was waiting carefully for boss Zheng to see if he needed anything.
   

          Ten minutes later, Luan Yingjie received a call. He smiled bitterly and said,""Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, we've searched the house, but we didn't find any insulin."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and continued to think.
   

          This was not it, and that was not it. There was no organ lesion, but the condition was getting worse.
   

          Her digestive system, problems with her meals, and her condition getting worse were clearly the symptoms of gastrointestinal cancer.
   

          Strange, what kind of illness was it?
   

          Steroids? Hormones? Thyroid?
   

          Zheng Ren thought the same thing and eliminated them one by one.
   

          It was the same for Su Yun. She was frowning and thinking about some strange illness.
   

          Luan Yingjie looked at the two of them and thought that they might be disappointed again today. Was he really going to send the old man to a mental hospital?
   

          That was impossible! She would never send him to that damn place.
   

          It seemed like he had really let go of everything and would take it as a vacation to accompany the old man for a few months.
   

          Just as he was thinking, his phone rang.
   

          "Hello?"
   

          "Ah? I'll be there immediately!"
   

          Luan Yingjie said in a hurry,"look closely. If he wants to go home, let him go home! Don't force her to stay in the hospital. "
   

          "Who cares about the doctor's opinion?"
   

          This fellow was already so anxious that he spoke without thinking and forgot that there were doctors in the room.
   

          The corner of Su Yun's mouth twitched, but she held it back in the end. Seeing that mo Yingjie was about to leave, she immediately asked,""Old Yan, what's wrong?"
   

          "My dad refused to stay in the hospital no matter what. He ..." As he spoke, Luan Yingjie felt that it was ridiculous and paused."He took the bread from someone in the observation room and said that they were going to force him, so he swallowed the bread!"
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone in the room looked at each other, except for Xie Yiren, who was still happily cooking her thousand - layer belly.
   

          Suicide by eating bread, this posture was a bit wrong.
   

          He had encountered all kinds of strange and unconscious suicide, but why had he never heard of suicide by eating bread?
   

          After Luan Yingjie finished speaking, he was so angry that he laughed.
   

          "Let the old man go home. We'll do an experiment when we get home." Zheng Ren said,"let's go together."
   

          "What experiment?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Let's give it a try. I'm more suspicious that it's a nervous system disease. It's caused by a vegetative nervous system disorder."
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, my dad is diagnosed with mental illness?" Luan Yingjie was also a little uncertain now.
   

          It was simply too terrifying to commit suicide with bread.
   

          If this wasn't a mental illness, what else could it be? Until now, Luan Yingjie was also inclined to believe that his old man had a mental illness. Otherwise, why would a good person commit suicide with bread?
   

          He was so vexed that he pulled his hair down strand by strand.
   

          "You guys eat first, then we'll go home." Zheng Ren stood up and said,"director Lin, I'm sorry."
   

          "Go on, go on, serious matters are more important." Lin Ge was overjoyed. Boss Zheng didn't forget to greet him at this time. What did that mean? This meant that she already had a place in his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren walked to Xie Yiren's side and patted her head.
   

          Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's hand and turned to smile at him."Go home early after you're done. Do you need me to keep the lights on?"
   

          "If I'm not wrong, I'll be home soon." Zheng Ren smiled."Maybe you guys haven't finished yet. I'm home."
   

          "Alright!" Xie Yiren squeezed Zheng Ren's hand slightly and said,""Come back quickly."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.
   

          With that, Zheng Ren pulled Luan Yingjie and walked out.
   

          The room quieted down. Old he frowned as he thought about it, but he still couldn't figure out why.
   

          "Professor Liu, what's your judgment?" Old he asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," "Fainting after eating," Liu Zewei said."That sounds like a mental illness."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you seem to have an idea."
   

          "How can we be compared to boss Zheng?" "I'm very convinced of boss Zheng's level of diagnosis,"Liu Zewei said with a smile.
   

          "That's true. Two days ago, at the community Hospital, the abdominal pain case at the Massachusetts General Hospital, I never thought it would be a thyroid crisis." Old he said with a smile.
   

          "Let's eat, but you drank too much today. Even if we have to perform surgery later, I don't think you'll be able to go on stage. " Liu Zewei laughed.
   

          "..." Old he felt a little regretful. Why did he drink for no reason?
   

          However, Brother Yun seemed to have drunk too. If he went on stage, how would he perform the surgery?
   

          Forget it, I've already drunk, so I'll just fall into depravity. Should I quit drinking in the future? Brother Yun could be reckless, but could he?
   

          Old he was caught up in the battle against the air. He began to ponder what the twin sisters would do from his point of view.
   

          But in the end, he was distressed to find that she only needed to be a beautiful girl quietly and be an eye - pleasing vase. He was an old man, a rotten old man. He had to give more!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Luan Yingjie got into the car.
   

          A professional driver. It seemed that Luan Yingjie's family business was not small. Zheng Ren recalled the broken car that Song Ying drove. It was really a little low - Profile.
   

          Would it be tiring to live like this? Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          When they passed by a pharmacy, Zheng Ren immediately asked,""Boss Shao, do you have any medicine for heart disease in your house?"
   

          "Uh ... No," "No one in my family has heart disease," Luan Yingjie said.
   

          "Stop the car." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The driver slammed on the brakes and stopped by the side of the road.
   

          "Boss, where are you going?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "I want to buy a bottle of nitroglycerine."
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            "The patient doesn't have coronary heart disease!" Su Yun said out of habit.
   

          However, he moved slightly and sat down firmly. He didn't get out of the car, but looked at Zheng Ren's back thoughtfully.
   

          "Big brother Yun, what is boss Zheng doing?" Luan Yingjie's mind was already in a mess as he asked anxiously.
   

          "I'm buying medicine. How can I go to the pharmacy to buy vegetables? You don't say, there are people who go to the hospital to buy cream rice. Maybe the pharmacy also sells vegetables. " Su Yun's answer was not serious at all.
   

          "..." Luan Yingjie didn't know how to answer for a while.
   

          "Brother Yun, if I don't send my father to the mental hospital, do you think his illness will get worse? Should I move to another courtyard house? I'm really afraid that he'll take it too hard one day and jump down from a building. " Luan Yingjie said in distress.
   

          "Oh, old Yan, you've earned quite a bit over the years. You even have a courtyard house." Su Yun saw Zheng Ren walk into the pharmacy and started to joke with Luan Yingjie.
   

          "Isn't our old house waiting to be demolished? But they also want to protect the cultural relics. Tell me, what's there to protect in an old house?" Luan Yingjie said,"the garbage will be sorted again after a while. I ..."
   

          "Why are you talking about garbage sorting again?" "It's fine," Su Yun said."From the boss's expression, he should be fine. Don't worry."
   

          "Big brother Yun, there's a rumor in Pengcheng that boss Zheng has cured an earth master of his heavenly punishment. Is that true?" Although Luan Yingjie was anxious, he could not leave at this time, so he could only talk nonsense with Su Yun.
   

          "What earth master? he's just a bathhouse scrub." "Don't spout such superstitious nonsense,"Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Uh ..." Luan Yingjie was stunned for a moment. He thought that Brother Yun was still young and bold. In his words, an earth master was just a scrub.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren came out of the taxi and returned to the car.
   

          "The price of nitroglycerin has increased." This was the first thing Zheng Ren said after he got into the car.
   

          Su Yun was surprised.
   

          Who would go to the pharmacy to buy medicine for no reason? Now, there was no bonus for the medicine in the hospital, and the medicine was cheaper than those in pharmacies. Other than having to queue and register, there were no other shortcomings.
   

          The price of nitroglycerin rose, but this did not affect his boss at all.
   

          "How much did it increase by?"
   

          " 10 times? 20 times?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun did not know much about this and was shocked.
   

          "In the past, we used to have a big bottle of nitroglycerin, and I don't know how many pills there were in it. Sometimes, we asked the patients to go to the pharmacy to buy it themselves." Zheng Ren said,"now, there are no more cheap big bottles. Only these delicately packaged ones are left. The packaging accounts for 95% of the retail price. What do you think ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, let's talk business. " Su Yun asked,"what are you buying nitroglycerine for?"
   

          "Do the tilt test." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Inclined experiment? Is it to see if my dad's brain is working? Or is your body flexible?" Luan Yingjie asked,"boss Zheng, the mental type you just mentioned ..."
   

          "It's a plant nerve, not a spirit." Zheng Ren corrected him,"I'm thinking that it's not a mental illness. Don't spout nonsense."
   

          Why did boss Zheng speak as if he was his son, and he was just an outsider?
   

          Luan Yingjie was a little surprised.
   

          "The patient's standing reaction is similar to the fainting symptoms that actually occur in the clinical world, so it is used to assist in the diagnosis of vaso - induced fainting. Is it this?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Then why are we following them?" Su Yun didn't understand.
   

          "I just took a look. In order to increase the effect of the tilt test, I took nitroglycerin, and the effect will be more obvious." Zheng Ren said,"I'm worried that the old man will have a sexual discomfort and that the family can't handle it."
   

          "You don't have anything," Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm calling 120 for emergency. " Zheng Ren said,"ask Zhou Litao to bring a first aid kit over. If there's anything, he can handle it immediately."
   

          "Is this considered a public tool for private use?" Su Yun spat.
   

          "Patients. As long as resources are used on patients, they are not considered patients." Zheng Ren said,"if I drive the 120 ambulance out to play, it'll be considered a private use."
   

          "You don't say. I heard from my teacher that when he went for a freelance surgery twenty years ago, the local hospital drove an ambulance to take him out for fun." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "We don't have any now. Even the 120 emergency rescue team can't make it in time." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Luan Yingjie was a little anxious when he heard the two of them chatting. He took the time to interrupt their conversation and asked,""Boss Zheng, what's the tilted experiment?"
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren thought about it. It was troublesome to explain, but he could not just say nothing when the patient's family asked.
   

          Besides, there would still be some changes in the tilt test later when he took nitroglycerin, and he would need the cooperation of the patient's family.
   

          "Let's put it this way, boss Shao. " Zheng Ren said,"when the human body stands upright, 300 to 800ml of blood will accumulate in the lower limbs due to gravity, causing a decrease in central venous pressure, Stroke Output, and arterial blood pressure. Reflex will cause an increase in sympathetic nerve tension, which is manifested as an increase in heart rate, a slight decrease in arterial blood pressure, and a slight increase in arterial blood pressure."
   

          Su Yun saw Luan Yingjie's confused face and interrupted Zheng Ren.""Do you have any friends with high blood pressure?"
   

          "There is."
   

          "The first thing you do every morning is to measure your blood pressure. He was lying on the bed because his blood pressure was unstable when he stood up. That's what the boss meant just now. "
   

          Well, if it was explained in human words, Luan Yingjie immediately understood.
   

          Su Yun felt helpless too. The boss must be looking forward to the experiment immediately, so he explained it too professionally.
   

          "Yes, that's basically it. I'm considering that your father has a vegetative nerve function problem. " Zheng Ren continued."When patients with vaso - induced vertigo stand upright, the blood accumulation in their lower limbs is more severe than that of normal people. The central venous pressure is significantly reduced, the amount of heart blood is reduced, and the tension of the sympathetic nerves continues to increase."
   

          Luan Yingjie did not fully understand.
   

          "Then, it will lead to a significant increase in ventricular contractions and over - stimulation of the receptors in the posterior anterior left ventricle. As a result, it will reflexively cause a decrease in sympathetic nerve tension, vasodilation, and a drop in blood pressure. The brain will suddenly be deprived of blood, and fainting will occur. Sometimes, it will be accompanied by an increase in vacious nerve tension and bradyheart."
   

          "Boss, have you done any research on the C - nerve fiber that has no myyeline membrane?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "You've studied it? Lab rats?"
   

          "Hmm, it's going to be interesting." "I'll cut it off ..."Su Yun said with a proud smile.
   

          Next, Luan Yingjie listened to Su Yun's story of cutting off the unlined C - nerve fiber of a white mouse in the laboratory, as if he was listening to a heavenly book.
   

          Twenty minutes later, the car arrived home. Zheng Ren got out of the car and made a call.
   

          He first called Zhou Litao and asked if they were busy, then he told him about the situation on his side.
   

          Zhou Litao was simply too interested. He felt that boss Zheng was really loyal. When he met a patient who fainted after eating, he didn't forget to ask him to come out and take a look.
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            120 emergency call. In general, it was the local 120 emergency command center who would send vehicles to rescue according to the distance.
   

          There were also patients 'family members who strongly requested to specify which hospital's vehicle was in.
   

          However, this was something that people who were familiar with the process would do. If there were strong requests, especially strong ones, the command center would pinch their nose and accept it.
   

          After all, no one wanted to cause trouble. It was not worth it to be complained about because of this.
   

          Soon, the 912 emergency department received a call. He was on a house call, and the location was quite far away.
   

          Zhou Litao picked up the first aid kit and got into the car with the nurse. He didn't forget to tell his family to call him if there was an emergency.
   

          "Chief Zhou, why are you following us?" The nurse from the emergency department asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng said that there was a patient who fainted after eating. Now, he's even fainting after eating steamed buns." Zhou Litao's heart felt like it was being scratched by a kitten's claws. He couldn't wait to teleport to the patient.
   

          The nurse was stunned.
   

          If he fainted after eating, wouldn't that person have starved to death? Did he have to do an intravenous infusion every day?
   

          However, without eating, without the process of chewing, was there any meaning to life?
   

          The 120 ambulance drove all the way to the designated location. Before the car even stopped, Zhou Litao jumped out of the car and ran in with a first aid kit.
   

          "Director Zhou, wait a moment." The nurse shouted from behind.
   

          "You're not in a hurry. I'll go in and take a look. " Zhou Litao's figure had already disappeared.
   

          When he entered the house, Zhou Litao saw Zheng Ren chatting with a spirited old man. They were happy and harmonious, and there were no signs of a patient.
   

          "Chief Zhou, you're here." Zheng Ren saw that Zhou Litao had arrived and said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng. Where is the patient?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Since you're here, we'll start the test. Don't be nervous, old man. You just need to perform a few movements to make a clear diagnosis." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The old man sitting on the sofa nodded.
   

          "Old man, I have to emphasize once again that the experiment should actually be done in the hospital." Zheng Ren said seriously,"our conditions here are limited. I can only try my best to ensure your safety."
   

          "Boss Zheng, to be honest, I don't believe that I'll faint if I lean sideways. If that's the case, I think I'd be dead by now. " The old man smiled."As long as you don't go to the hospital, anything is fine. I've been bored these few days, so I'll play with you to relieve my boredom. "
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless, was there such a way to relieve boredom?
   

          A simple tilting test bench had been prepared. It was just a solid wooden board that could be pried manually to maintain the tilt. As for the old man's safety, with Zheng Ren and Su Yun present, he would try his best not to let him get injured.
   

          "Swallow 400 μ g of nitroglycerin under the tongue." Zheng Ren passed the medicine box to the old man.
   

          The old man chuckled and seemed to have no problems at all. Just by looking at his appearance and expression, it didn't seem like he had threatened everyone with bread to "commit suicide" an hour ago.
   

          "General manager Zhou, have you brought the ECG monitor?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          “……”
   

          Who would carry the electrocardiography of the car when they were carrying patients? Zhou Litao sighed, put down the first aid kit, and went back to get the ECG monitor.
   

          He brought the machine over and tied the ribbon around his wrist. He turned on the machine and measured the patient's blood pressure in a sitting position.
   

          110/75mmhG, no problem at all.
   

          After taking the nitroglycerine, the old man stood on the wooden board. His family members moved a corner, so Zheng Ren and Su Yun supported him gently to prevent him from falling.
   

          "You call this an experiment?" The old man chuckled and said,"not at all."
   

          He was very relaxed, and Luan Yingjie didn't think it was a big deal. It was like a child playing house, simply making a fuss.
   

          The patient's heart was tilted to 70 degrees, and in less than ten seconds, the electrocardiogram started to give off a crazy number of alerts.
   

          The electrocardiography showed that the patient had heart rate at the border, frequent venomous premature beats, and venomous heart beats!
   

          His blood pressure started to drop rapidly.
   

          100……90……70……50……
   

          The high pressure had already dropped to shock blood pressure, and Zhou Litao was dumbfounded.
   

          He had only learned about the tilt experiment, but he had never seen it with his own eyes. Who in the emergency department would do a slant test for no reason?
   

          This time, he had really opened his eyes.
   

          "Dopamine, quick!" Zheng Ren and Su Yun immediately supported the old man and laid him flat on the ground. They set up an intravenous channel and started injecting dopamine into his body.
   

          Luan Yingjie was anxious. Why was a good person going to die?
   

          He did not know what the inclined experiment was. However, the numbers on the electrocardiogram told him that his father was on the verge of death.
   

          This was something he had never expected!
   

          He had seen the medicine box. It was definitely nitroglycerin. Would this kind of medicine kill a person if they swallowed it? It definitely wouldn 't.
   

          Would it kill a person to tilt their body 70°?
   

          If that was the case, the amusement park would be closed.
   

          Why did the combination of the two make his old man look like he couldn't make it?
   

          MD!
   

          "What are you guys doing!" Luan Yingjie fell into a state of chaos and roared.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him. Luan Yingjie came up and wanted to push Zheng Ren away, but Su Yun turned around and kicked Luan Yingjie's thigh. This guy lost his ability to move.
   

          "Don't mess around, we're in the middle of emergency treatment. " Su Yun wasn't in a hurry as she smiled and said.
   

          There was only the booster drug. The other first aid drugs in the first aid kit were not used. Zheng Ren was half - squatting and half - kneeling beside the old man, ready to rescue him at any time. However, the blood pressure continued to drop, and he did not do anything to it.
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded.
   

          Shouldn't the patient be carried to the ambulance and sent to the hospital?
   

          His blood pressure had dropped below 40 mmhgs. Was he really fine?
   

          As time passed, his blood pressure finally "rebounded" when it dropped to 37.5MMH, and it started to rise.
   

          His heart rate also gradually stabilized.
   

          "The tilt test triggered by ingesting 400 μ g of nitroglycerin under the tongue caused the patient to faint and have low blood pressure for five minutes. The lowest blood pressure was 37.5/29.2 MMH, and the heart rate was 75 bhp. No cardiac arrest was observed during the tilted experiment. "
   

          Zheng Ren calmly relayed the situation. Zhou Litao vaguely felt that he had returned to the ward and the Department Director was making ward rounds with confidence.
   

          He subconsciously took out a pen and a piece of paper from his shirt pocket to jot down Zheng Ren's words.
   

          "Aiyo, what a good sleep." Soon, his blood pressure recovered, and the old man regained consciousness.
   

          He sat up from the ground, stretched his back, and muttered.
   

          "Are you dreaming?" "I'm dreaming about eating bread,"Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Uh ..." The old man finally remembered what had happened before he "fell asleep."
   

          It seemed like two doctors were playing a game with him.
   

          What experiment? why did I faint?
   

          He looked around in a daze. The housekeepers were all standing in the corner like quails. Her son was lying on the ground, hugging his leg, as if he was injured.
   

          "What happened?" The old man asked.
   

          He had no memory of what had happened when he was unconscious.
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the source of this case is Kelvin shenqwoei Siew, Maw Pin Tan, Ida Normiha Hilmi & Alexandr loch.&] Swallow syncope: a case report and review of literature. BMC Cardiovasc Disord. 2019 Aug 7 。
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            "It's fine, old man. " Zheng Ren pulled out the old man's vein and helped him up from the ground.
   

          "Sit down and rest for a while. Your illness has been diagnosed." Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          "What's the diagnosis?" The old man was a little cautious and also a little puzzled.
   

          From the looks of it, he was really afraid that he would be diagnosed with a mental illness. It was to the extent that the way he looked at Zheng Ren was not right, and there was a faint hostility in his eyes.
   

          "Swallowing or swallowing fainting is a rare type of nerve - induced fainting. It is related to life - threatening slow arrhythmia and low blood pressure, and is usually difficult to diagnose in time." "The tilted test has proven that it's a problem with the vacuous nerve," Zheng Ren said.
   

          The old man didn't understand a word.
   

          "Let's not talk about what the illness is, but how to treat it first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Old Yan, are you hurt?" Su Yun came to Luan Yingjie's side and helped him up. She said in a complaining tone,""I'm diagnosing your old man. Why are you causing trouble?"
   

          "Uh ..." Luan Yingjie covered his wound in pain, not knowing whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "You almost killed your father. It's not like you didn't see the situation just now. Seriously, you're just making trouble for no reason." Su Yun continued to stab him.
   

          "That ... I'm sorry." Luan Yingjie did not know why he had to say sorry when he was kicked.
   

          However, his own old man was sitting there perfectly fine, while his own actions just now seemed a little strange.
   

          It was not a problem to lower one's head and admit defeat!
   

          "For this illness, we need a pacemaker." "It's a dual - cavity pacemaker. You can eat anything you want after it's done," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There's nothing wrong with my heart," The old man was puzzled."The electrocardiogram is over there. Why should I put a pacemaker in?"
   

          "There's no problem with your heart, but when you eat, your esophagus will expand, and it will affect your ecstatic nerves. You will have a cardiac arrest for a few seconds. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The old man still didn't believe him, but since Zheng Ren didn't say that he was mentally ill, his attitude was much better.
   

          For old people at this age, some believed in everything, and some did not believe in anything. Obviously, Luan Yingjie's father belonged to the latter.
   

          After all, it was a surgery, and no matter how small a pacemaker operation was, it was still a surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He had clearly considered this.
   

          "Old man, why don't we do this?" "It's fine if you don't agree to use a pacemaker. Tomorrow, boss Shao will take you to the hospital and memorize the 24 - hour dynamic electrocardiogram for you,"Zheng Ren said gently.
   

          "What?"
   

          "The problem can be found in one day." Zheng Ren said,"when the time comes, we'll look for a few experts to take a look before you make a decision. How about it?"
   

          These words made the old man feel extremely comfortable.
   

          He gave his opinion on the diagnosis with certainty, but he did not force himself to make a decision. Instead, he asked her to do another examination and carefully look for other people to see. This little doctor really knew how to be a person.
   

          "Yes, I think that's better." The old man immediately agreed with Zheng Ren's suggestion.
   

          "If there's nothing else, we'll be leaving." Zheng Ren said,"boss Shao, if you've decided to have surgery, come and look for me. Unlike normal surgery, we need to test the effect of the expansion of the esophagus on the heart during the surgery. "
   

          "Good, good." When Luan Yingjie saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun stand up, he quickly stood up.
   

          His legs gave way and he fell to the ground.
   

          "Look at you, can't you be more careful? He's so old, what if he falls and breaks his bones?" Su Yun didn't help him up and instead spat.
   

          Luan Yingjie smiled bitterly. Wasn't this because he was kicked by you?
   

          "You're welcome. We're leaving. " Zheng Ren saw the nanny helping Luan Yingjie up and turned to leave.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what happened just now?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Chief Zhou, take your ambulance back to the hospital. Give us a ride." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. What happened just now?" Zhou Litao had been struggling with the patient's illness, which caused him to faint after eating.
   

          "The suppressive reaction of esophageal expansion to the heart is the potential pathological and physiological mechanism for the patient to faint. This case was reported in the BMC carediovasc Disord. " "The author also made a summary of the 101 cases of fainting caused by swallowing or swallowing," Zheng Ren said."Since 1793, the author has reported on 101 cases of fainting caused by swallowing."
   

          1793...101 medical cases. Zhou Litao was speechless.
   

          "This kind of fainting is more common in men and elderly people. The average reported age is 57.5 years old. 54.5% of the patients would faint no matter what they ate, be it water or solid food. " "Most of the time, it's caused by food poisoning," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "So that's how it is." Zhou Litao silently wrote down the patient's condition. He felt that the piece of paper in front of his chest that recorded boss Zheng's treatment just now was emitting heat, making him a little excited.
   

          "Pacemaker implantation is the most commonly used treatment method. 98.1% of patients have been implanted with a pacemaker and reported that their fainting symptoms have been alleviated. More than half of the patients have been implanted with permanent pacemaker devices." "So, there's a high probability that the pacemaker is still useful," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Implant a pacemaker ..." Zhou Litao pondered the function of the pacemaker.
   

          "The second is the treatment for gastrointestinal diseases. For example, four patients have ruptured hernias repaired. There were also patients who received successful vyssal nerve resection, long - term use of proton pump suppressant, and surgery for their esophageal cancer. "
   

          "I was scared just now." At this time, Zhou Litao reacted and touched his chest, still having lingering fears.
   

          "I'm not afraid. " "There's atropine in your first aid kit," Zheng Ren said with a smile."With this medicine, there shouldn't be any major problems."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Atropine was a common drug used before the invention of the pacemaker. Limited data shows that it can still achieve a 90% effectiveness." Zheng Ren said,"if it weren't for the fact that we wanted to observe the patient for five minutes and see how low the patient's blood pressure would drop, we could have just injected atropine and the effect would have been seen in 15 seconds."
   

          "But his blood pressure is too low." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Yes, my bottom line is a 35mm mercury column. If it's lower than that, I'll have to administer atropine." Zheng Ren said,"the patient's condition is quite cooperative. She's doing pretty well."
   

          "Boss, you're really patient. My bottom line is a 40mm mercury column. Since you didn't say anything, I endured it. " Su Yun said,"but I was anxious, so I kicked old Luan. I feel much better now."
   

          "Don't be so violent," Zheng Ren said unhurriedly,"aren't you afraid that something will happen?"
   

          "I saw atropine too. With atropine, how could anything happen? Besides, I'm a cardiologist. There are a hundred ways to save him, so what's there to be afraid of?" Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little ashamed.
   

          At that time, he was really a little flustered.
   

          Although he knew that there might be danger if the tilted test turned out to be positive, he had never encountered such a situation before. Moreover, his diagnosis was much worse than boss Zheng and Brother Yun 's.
   

          'It's still because my basic level isn't enough. I'll have to read more when I get back,' Zhou Litao thought to himself.
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            When the ambulance returned to 912, there was a group of people standing in the courtyard. There was even an ambulance.
   

          Zheng Ren leaned against the window curiously.
   

          There was no fire, so it was probably not a fire. If it was a 912 case fire, the fire would have already soared to the sky and the patients would have been evacuated. There would not be so few people in the parking lot.
   

          "Jumping off a building?" Su Yun squeezed over and said as she looked outside.
   

          "It's possible. " Zheng Ren said. He was very far away, so he could not see clearly who had jumped off the building.
   

          "Boss, do you still remember Zheng Yunxia?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I remember." "I don't think there's a need for surgery. He's recovering well," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It would be great if Chang Yue was here." Su Yun laughed."That fellow is not good at anything other than writing medical records and communicating with patients. I'm a little convinced."
   

          "Let's go down and take a look. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          When the ambulance arrived at the hospital, a few people got off. Zhou Litao began to ask what had happened.
   

          After a while, he returned with a strange expression.
   

          "General manager Zhou, did you say something wrong?" Su Yun saw his constipated expression and asked,""You forced the patient to jump off the building, and you're in trouble!"
   

          Although he knew that Su Yun was joking, Zhou Litao's expression still did not look good. The freckles on her face were like frightened birds, flying up.
   

          He forced a smile and said,"boss Zheng, Brother Yun, the patient is diagnosed with gastroenteritis. She's in extreme pain. She can't take it anymore. She's going to jump off the building."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were speechless.
   

          What the hell is this!
   

          Jumping off a building just because of gastroenteritis? Are you kidding me?
   

          Zhou Litao felt two gazes directed at him. He found it ridiculous and shook his head," 119's comrades are on their way. Let's just wait."
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that it was better for a professional rescue team to come at this time. If others went, they might be of more help.
   

          Suddenly, he had an idea and asked,""Director Zhou, male problem and female problem?"
   

          "Female patient."
   

          After Zhou Litao finished speaking, he saw Zheng Ren's eyes on Su Yun.
   

          "That's enough!" "This is a hospital, not a shopping mall," Su Yun said angrily.
   

          "What's wrong with the mall?"
   

          "Hehe." "I ..." Su Yun seemed to have thought of something."When I was in school, I skipped class to go for a walk. I met someone who jumped off a building."
   

          Zheng Ren was silent as he listened to the story attentively. Hearing Su Yun's words, it was really possible to give it a try.
   

          "Brother Yun, is it your problem?" Zhou Litao said something inexplicable.
   

          "What are you saying?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"it must be because the patient is crying from how ugly you are." A sick person's heart is delicate. When she sees you, she feels that she has no interest in life, so she has the idea of suicide. "
   

          "..." Zhou Litao bickered. He was countless orders of magnitude lower than Su Yun, so he didn't have anything that he could take out.
   

          "Tell me, what did you do before?" Zheng Ren corrected the topic.
   

          "Boss, we were outside. You can talk nonsense." Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's just talk about it. " Zheng Ren guessed with great interest.
   

          "Anything else would be inferior." Su Yun replied,"I followed her up and called her. When I turned around and saw her, I asked her if she wanted a cup of coffee and then something happened."
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless.
   

          "How can you be such a hooligan!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, are you stupid? The last sentence was a subtext! Do you understand what I'm saying? it's an inner thought!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "What happened after that? did he go for coffee with you?"
   

          "Of course. When she sees me, she'll turn around and come down. I'll take her out for coffee." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "General manager Zhou, how old is the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          “26.”
   

          "What are you still doing? Hurry up and take a look. " Zheng Ren gave Su Yun a push.
   

          "Hospital? if I talk nonsense and something happens, will you settle it for me?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Go, I'll be there if anything happens." Zheng Ren said confidently. Su Yun was usually willing to talk nonsense, but when it came to critical moments, she was more cautious than anyone else.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and turned to leave.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun won't be spouting nonsense when he goes up, right?" Zhou Litao was very worried about this.
   

          It was one thing for the patient to jump down on his own, but it was another thing to jump down after being persuaded by the doctor of 912's main family.
   

          If that was the case, even director Yan would find this matter tricky.
   

          "I won 't, don't worry," "He's just saying," Zheng Ren said with a smile."He's very steady."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "He's a surgeon after all. How can he hold a knife if he's not stable?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao felt that boss Zheng's words couldn't withstand a rebuttal. There were many surgeons who were not steady.
   

          In the past, there were a few cases of patients performing left - side appendectomies every year after drinking.
   

          "General manager Zhou, what patient? Why do you want to die because of a gastritis?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Wait a moment." Zhou Litao ran in to take a look and saw that there was no serious injury in the emergency department. He talked to Zheng Ren as he walked down to the safety cushion.
   

          "The patient is a female, 26 years old. She came to our hospital for treatment because of repeated umbilical pain for 16 years and three years."
   

          "Be gentle. We're not reporting our medical history to the Department Director. Just say whatever you want." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Sigh, boss Zheng, I'm used to it." Zhou Litao said,"the patient confessed that sixteen years ago, there was no obvious trigger for pain in the umbilical cord. It was severe cramps that lasted from a few minutes to a few hours. The number of times it acted up varied every year."
   

          " 16 years ago? Did she say that?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "Yes." "I asked her that," Zhou Litao said."She was very certain. That year, she was 10 years old. She was in Chinese class when she suddenly had a stomach ache and even vomited. He was sent to the hospital and was diagnosed with gastroenteritis. After that, he gradually got better without any treatment. "
   

          "You can continue." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "After that, he would feel pain once every one to two months. Every time the pain acted up, it would be severe. The abdominal pain did not radiate to the shoulder and back, and it was occasionally accompanied by vomiting a little of the contents of the stomach. Every time the pain acted up, he would feel weak, without any fever, abdominal bloating, or twitching of the limbs."
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless about this kind of medical history report instead of a chat.
   

          However, he had already reminded her once, and it still felt a little strange.
   

          "The patient's abdominal pain has been acting up more and more frequently in the past three years. It happens almost once a week, and it has seriously affected his study and work." "Boss Zheng, I guess the patient's abdominal pain acted up again when she went for a checkup, so she had the thought of committing suicide," Zhou Litao said.
   

          "So frequently? Did you see the previous test results?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've seen it. It's nothing. " "His urine and stool are all fine," Zhou Litao said."His abdominal CT and b - scan also don't look like there's any organ lesions."
   

          "You have the information?"
   

          "No, the patient has been brought up." Zhou Litao said.
   

          As they spoke, the two of them had already arrived near the air cushion. Zheng Ren looked at the lady on it. The system panel was a little red, but it was definitely not the kind of red that would kill.
   

          However, due to the long distance, it was impossible to see what the diagnosis was.
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            "She's been seen many times in the past," Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, the diagnosis for other parts of the body is similar. Basically, it's gastritis or something." "This lady is also going crazy from the torture," Zhou Litao said.
   

          "General manager Zhou, do you have any other medical history? think about it." Zheng Ren looked up at the roof and casually said to Zhou Litao.
   

          "Um ... It's a diagnosis. She seems to have been diagnosed with depression recently and is taking medicine to treat it. He has also diagnosed with intestinal ascaritectomy!"
   

          "Roundworms?" Zheng Ren muttered to himself,"the symptoms of ascarius disease are typical drilling - Apex pain under the sword. The patient is sweating profusely and fidgeting, accompanied by nausea, vomiting, and abdominal pain. Sometimes, he will vomit roundworms, but the abdominal pain will completely disappear during the intermittent period."
   

          Zhou Litao looked at Zheng Ren in surprise and sighed in his heart.
   

          Boss Zheng seemed to have focused his attention on the female patient who was about to jump off the building. Was this a subconscious reaction from reading too many books?
   

          "Nausea and vomiting, only a small number of times match. The intense pain in his abdomen was not like drilling into the roof. "Drilling - like pain ..." As Zheng Ren spoke, he recalled the two patients with mudskippers in their abdominal cavity.
   

          He didn't know how much pain it would be, but it would probably be very painful.
   

          It should be like this.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I don't think the diagnosis of chronic gastritis is quite accurate." Zhou Litao said,"loss of appetite, discomfort in the upper abdomen, bellyache, nausea, vomiting, repeated gastric pain, and so on are all very consistent."
   

          "He had chronic gastroenteritis at the age of ten, and his symptoms acted up for 16 years." Zheng Ren was still looking up. Zhou Litao felt that he was like a cheetah preying on its prey, ready to pounce.
   

          However, what was he trying to do when he was falling from a high altitude?
   

          "General manager Zhou, we doctors can't be so careless. Some patients may look fine, but their conditions are very serious. It'll be a big deal if we delay the treatment. " Zheng Ren said indifferently. His voice was very low and light.
   

          But every word was so clear in Zhou Litao's mind.
   

          Even the freckles on her face were a little shy.
   

          "B - Boss Zheng, what do you think it is?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "I don't know," "I didn't see the patient," Zheng Ren said."I didn't even see the test results. Do you think you can make a diagnosis just like that?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao was completely speechless.
   

          "Did you do the gastrointestinal examination?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've checked, there's no problem. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "I'm fine. Why would I have chronic gastroenteritis?" Zheng Ren saw the girl sitting down suddenly and turned around. Her body was trembling, but he did not know if it was because of the pain or because she was crying.
   

          He heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Then, a faint light appeared in the night sky. Su Yun's figure appeared and sat beside the girl.
   

          Zheng Ren was finally at ease. He looked at Zhou Litao and smiled.""Everything's fine with the colonoscopy, CT scan, and B - scan, and blood test, right?"
   

          "Yup," Zhou Litao immediately replied.
   

          "How's the past history?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No history of surgery or trauma, single, no high blood pressure, no coronary heart disease ..."
   

          "Are they all fine?"
   

          "Yes." Zhou Litao answered with certainty.
   

          "What about your family history?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment."I didn't ask."
   

          "When the patient's emotions are stable, ask about her family history." Zheng Ren turned around and walked toward the emergency department.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao smiled bitterly.
   

          Were all big bosses like this? Family history? Did the emergency department need to ask about family history?
   

          Generally, patients with heart disease would have a history of heart disease at home, so this was not important at all.
   

          Therefore, a family history was often ignored by lower - ranking hospitals. Even in the emergency department of 912, Zhou Litao didn't think it was important.
   

          "Is there any meaning to it?" Zhou Litao caught up to her and asked,"it's just a stomachache. Is it hereditary?"
   

          "I'm just asking. I don't have any leads right now, so I can only try to understand more about the situation." Zheng Ren asked,"by the way, look at her. Is there anything special about her?"
   

          Zhou Litao was stunned. Special?
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you considering?"
   

          "I already said that I didn't consider it. What I meant just now was that special circumstances include environmental factors, family factors ... No!" Zheng Ren suddenly said,"she's not from the capital, is she?"
   

          "No." Zhou Litao said,"they're migrant workers."
   

          "Then these two points can be ruled out." Zheng Ren sighed."The environment has changed, and the place of residence has also changed. However, the abdominal pain has not improved. Instead, it has gotten worse."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I think that the diagnosis of depression can solve all problems." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Depression from the age of 10 until now? How heavy would that be?" Zheng Ren's tone changed.
   

          Zheng Ren had always been cautious when it came to the diagnosis of mental illnesses, and this time was no exception.
   

          "Hypothetically, I'm just saying hypothetically. Let's say that the patient had depression from a young age, and it became more and more serious. After that, the Dao emperors all started working and he had to work overtime, which worsened his depression. " The more Zhou Litao spoke, the more he felt that his analysis was right.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly stopped and turned to look at Zhou Litao. He smiled and said,""General manager Zhou, you need a medical history to diagnose depression. Did you ask?"
   

          Zhou Litao was a little disgruntled, didn't he just say that?
   

          He couldn't just ask all sorts of questions whenever a patient came to the emergency department.
   

          "The emergency department is too busy. We can't just ask all sorts of questions whenever a patient comes." Zheng Ren immediately smiled and said what Zhou Litao was thinking. He turned around and continued to walk to the emergency department's emergency passageway."I'm not wearing a white uniform. You can take a look at me later. If there's no problem, go up and take a look."
   

          "What are you looking at?" Zhou Litao asked subconsciously, but immediately cowered.
   

          Of course, he was going to ask about her medical history.
   

          He took out a piece of paper and started to write down what boss Zheng wanted to ask.
   

          On the paper were the test results that were recorded when the number 120 was released.
   

          Zhou Litao was stunned for a second and immediately asked,""Boss Zheng, please tell me, I'll remember. What do you need to ask?"
   

          "General manager Zhou." Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "You normally ask about his medical history and observe his expression. I think you usually do it quite well." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I'm going to take a look and ask. I won't be going up."
   

          "You ..."
   

          "I'm not wearing white, so I won't go. You should also be careful and check if the patient's mood is stable. " The moment Zheng Ren walked into the emergency medical corridor, he turned around and saw that the air cushion had been put away. He knew that the upper echelons were fine.
   

          After returning to the emergency department, Zhou Litao looked around and saw that there was nothing wrong. He saw Zheng Ren sitting in the waiting hall, so he greeted him and went upstairs alone to see the situation.
   

          On the top floor, a group of people had already come down one after another. The hospital's security guards and firefighters looked very relaxed. It was obvious that everyone's hearts were at ease after the girl was persuaded to come down.
   

          Su Yun and the female patient were walking side by side in the middle. Right now, this female patient was still being watched closely.
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            Zhou Litao saw that Su Yun and the female patient were talking about something. They were talking and laughing, and did not look like they were seeking death.
   

          He stopped in his tracks, dumbfounded.
   

          In this society, why is appearance so important? Zhou Litao thought about it and felt a little sad.
   

          He immediately remembered that his career as a chief resident was coming to an end. If he wanted to find a girlfriend, he would have to look at her appearance.
   

          Based on this trend, it seemed that he had no hope. Zhou Litao looked at Su Yun and the female patient walking over a little woodenly. He had lost all hope in his short life.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what are you thinking about?" When Su Yun passed by, she patted his shoulder and said with a smile,""Let's go,"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Your mother is doing well, right?" Su Yun said gently.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little angry. Was this an insult?
   

          "Yes, my mother is fine now," the girl said.
   

          Uh ... Zhou Litao realized his mistake and immediately chased after Su Yun, wanting to learn how Brother Yun spoke to girls.
   

          It's only been the time it takes to smoke a cigarette, and they're already talking about home?
   

          If Brother Yun agreed, would he be meeting his parents tomorrow?
   

          "See, I told you it's nothing." "Life, huh?" Su Yun laughed."It's pretty F * cked up, but there are always interesting things."
   

          "AI."
   

          "For example, it'll be interesting to spend the night with you on the top floor." Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind. She was extremely handsome.
   

          "Doctor su, thank you." The girl was a little embarrassed.
   

          "You're welcome. Let's go down and take a look at your test results and various examination results." Su Yun laughed."You're just under too much pressure. Don't believe what they say about depression. They're just making wild guesses when they don't understand the illness." You don't even know how many quacks there are. The most hateful ones are those godly doctors who lie all the time. "
   

          Zhou Litao knew that Su Yun was just spouting nonsense and choosing what the girl wanted to hear.
   

          At this time, he would definitely not provoke her.
   

          But was it really good to talk nonsense like this? Could it be that he had been too serious all along?
   

          Zhou Litao looked at Su Yun talking and laughing, and immediately realized that he was wrong again.
   

          She was good - looking, and nonsense was called fun.
   

          He was not good - looking enough to talk nonsense.
   

          Tsk tsk ...
   

          My heart hurts, old tie.
   

          Back at the emergency department, Su Yun saw Zheng Ren sitting upright in the waiting hall. She then waved her hand proudly.
   

          Zheng Ren extended his right hand and gave a thumbs up.
   

          The girl's system panel suddenly appeared in front of him. Zheng Ren glanced at it and smiled.
   

          Su Yun whispered something to Zhou Litao and he immediately ran away.
   

          Then, they walked all the way to cui Lao's clinic. Zhou Litao found the key and opened the door.
   

          "It's quiet here. Don't be anxious. Tell me the situation slowly." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren caught up with her. He had only been looking at the diagnosis on the system panel and had not noticed the girl.
   

          She was very tall and a little thin. Her complexion was not good, and the corners of her eyes were a little moist. It seemed that she was crying on top.
   

          Zheng Ren took a quick glance and did not see any tear stains on Su Yun's body. 'Hmm, this guy knows his limits,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          If he agreed to something or did something to save someone, there would always be trouble later. However, Zheng Ren was still at ease as Su Yun had nothing to do with such matters.
   

          The girl's shoulder - Length hair was a little messy. After entering the consultation room, her face suddenly turned red.
   

          "I ..."
   

          "What?" Su Yun tilted her head and asked with a smile,"what's wrong?"
   

          "I want to go to the bathroom." The girl said in a low voice.
   

          "Go on, go on." Su Yun laughed."Can you get it back later?"
   

          "Yes, I ... I'm not a directional idiot." The girl said in embarrassment.
   

          "Here." Su Yun took out a pack of tissues and wet wipes from her pocket.""I'll give it to you,"
   

          The girl took it and blushed.
   

          Seeing her leave, Su Yun gave Zhou Litao a look. Zhou Litao was a little slow - witted, still immersed in the shock of Brother Yun's ability to take out tissues and wet wipes so easily.
   

          Not to mention his appearance, just this level of exquisiteness was enough to make him sigh.
   

          "I'm silly. " Su Yun said,"get a nurse to pretend to go to the bathroom and follow them."
   

          "Oh, oh." Zhou Litao immediately ran out.
   

          "Amazing! What other good things do you have in your pocket?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Tsk, you're speaking as if you'll be able to prepare it if I tell you." Su Yun said in disdain,"women's friends? are you joking?"
   

          "Medical record, let me take a look." Zheng Ren waved his hand as he looked at the test results in Su Yun's hands.
   

          "I just took a glance. It's nothing." Su Yun said.
   

          "Have you asked for his medical history?"
   

          "I did. She's been in pain for 16 years. It's the only medical history that's worth paying attention to ..." Zhou Litao ran back as she spoke.
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, his ears stood up like a rabbit 's.
   

          "Her mother had a history of epilepsy. She had a difficult birth, but it was a natural birth. There was no C - Section or lateral incision." Su Yun said.
   

          "You're also considering abdominal epilepsy?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, that's the only diagnosis for now." Su Yun said.
   

          "Can we do an electrocardiography at night?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You can?"
   

          "Yes, go find someone to start the machine." Zheng Ren said,"hurry up and get the diagnosis clear. Once you're done, go home and sleep."
   

          "When did you do an brain activity test?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. She could not understand why this guy knew everything.
   

          "I didn't know you when I was in school." Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          Su Yun did not leave either. He was obviously worried that Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao would scare the girl. The so - called flower protector was probably like this.
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded. He had only gone to explain something to the nurse, and there was a diagnosis?
   

          "Boss Zheng, did I hear you wrong? is it abdominal epilepsy?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "That's my only consideration for now. " "The patient's mother has a history of epilepsy," Zheng Ren said."Her brain may be damaged when she's born. Both of these points can cause epilepsy."
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao looked at Zheng Ren in shock, then looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Now, everyone agrees that Xuanji abdominal epilepsy is related to head trauma, hypoxia during birth, premature delivery, brain infection, cerebral cerebrovascular disease, brain tumor, basiliction injection, family history of epilepsy, etc." Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun who was making phone calls to work on her brain activity and casually explained to Zhou Litao.
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded.
   

          Boss Zheng had prepared for this? Or did he remember it after seeing it once? It was no wonder that the other party's diagnosis was so good. If it were him, with his memory ...
   

          MD! If it were him, he would not even have asked about his family history.
   

          When Brother Yun was saving the man, he had asked about the family history. The difference between people was definitely not as simple as their looks.
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            "The disease's mechanism is not very clear, and most scholars believe that the lesion is located in the lower part of the Foothill. The inferior part of the visual hillock adjusts the activities of plant nerve activity. It is closely related to the various regions of the cerebral cortex, the brain stem Network, and the spinal cord plant nerve center. "
   

          "The abnormality in the electrocardiography of the patient is the most important diagnosis basis for this disease. We'll get to the bottom of it after we do a brain scan. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao silently cried in his heart.
   

          How could he have thought of doing an electroencephalogram when he had a stomach ache?
   

          For so many years, the patient had been treated in all the tertiary Grade A hospitals, but he had never done a brain scan.
   

          Even the brain activity of some County - Level tertiary Grade A hospitals was just for show, and no one knew how to do it. Even if they followed the instructions, no one would read it.
   

          "The machine is on." Su Yun switched off her phone and made a hand gesture.""Boss, it's all up to you!"
   

          "What's so good about doing an brain activity?" Zheng Ren replied calmly.
   

          "There are no characteristic changes such as sharp waves, thorny waves, sharp slow waves, sharp slow waves, or rhythmical high - frequency discharge. It must mean that you don't know how to do the brain electrical activity." Su Yun said,"you said it just now. I think it's abdominal epilepsy."
   

          "Consider? what do you mean?" Zheng Ren replied,"I think it's a high probability. 90%?"
   

          "Boss, are you explaining your condition to the patient? Can you not speak in such a tone?" Su Yun was very displeased with Zheng Ren's tone.
   

          "Well, then we won't do it. It must be abdominal epilepsy. Give her a prescription for pentobarbitone, lamotrigine, and mecolamine. Take it regularly and she should be fine in two weeks. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're a F * cking bar spirit. " "If it wasn't for the fact that I can't beat you, I would have given you a tight slap," Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I told you, but you didn't believe me. 90% of my considerations are too low. You're so hard to please." Zheng Ren retorted.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, why are you thinking of abdominal epilepsy?" Zhou Litao saw that the two of them were chatting about meaningless things and guessed that they were waiting for the female patient to return. He quickly stopped and wanted to ask about something more.
   

          "Director Zhou, I think you're still not experienced enough." Su Yun smiled and said,"I'll find a chance to talk to the hospital administration Department ... I wonder if chief Lin has finished eating." Suggest to director Lin that you should continue to work as a chief resident for another year to gain experience. "
   

          One sentence, accurately hitting Zhou Litao's knee.
   

          "Brother Yun ..."
   

          "Don't listen to his nonsense. " Zheng Ren said,"abdominal epilepsy should be considered when the following symptoms appear in clinical medicine: First, gastrointestinal discomfort could not be explained by other reasons. Second, it might be accompanied by symptoms of central nervous system disorder. Third, the anti - Epilepsy drug treatment is effective. "
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Don't listen to him. The one, two, three, four, five, they're all bullshit. If you can't find the reason, just ask directly. Family history, past history, history of drug allergies, did you come into contact with heavy metal? Oh, and most importantly, there's one more thing!"
   

          Su Yun finally made a gesture of affirmation.
   

          "What?" Zhou Litao was dumbfounded.
   

          "If you have a friend in the Rheumatology Department, look for Rheumatology if you don't understand anything!"
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless.
   

          "General manager Zhou, let me tell you, Rheumatology is a natural scapegoat. When there are many diseases that you can't figure out no matter how hard you try, don't hesitate and immediately find a Rheumatology immunity consultation!" Su Yun shared her experience.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it did make a little sense.
   

          Rheumatology immunity. This Department specialized in Rheumatology and Rheumatology in many places. However, it was different in 912. These four words meant that it was difficult to treat.
   

          Just now, Zheng Ren had also considered a few rheumatology diseases. However, when Su Yun was chatting with the patient on the rooftop, she had already asked about the patient's past and family history.
   

          Coupled with the diagnosis on the system panel, it should be abdominal epilepsy.
   

          Next, he would do an electrocardiography to confirm it, and then prescribe medicine for the patient. It wouldn't take long for her to get better.
   

          After waiting for a few minutes, Zhou Litao received a WeChat message saying that the female patient had come out.
   

          He deliberately went to the corridor to wait. The diagnosis was about to be made, and he hoped that nothing would happen at this time.
   

          The female patient walked back naturally without any problems.
   

          As long as the pain in her abdomen passed, she would be like a normal person. However, once the illness acted up, it was really so painful that he wished he was dead.
   

          "Let's go for a checkup. " Su Yun saw her and immediately jumped down from cui Lao's desk.
   

          "Brother Yun, can you diagnose it?" The girl was a little timid.
   

          After all, he had been to the hospital countless times. Most of the money that should have been used to buy cosmetics and jewelry had been given to the hospital. This was the pain of her life. Even with Su Yun's good looks, she could not stop the suspicion that was engraved in her bones.
   

          "Don't worry, my boss will do an electroencephalogram for you. " "I guess you inherited your mother's epilepsy," Su Yun said with a smile.""
   

          "Uh ..." The girl was a little desperate.
   

          "What kind of expression is that!" Su Yun chided,"it's just a stomachache. Your eyes won't roll back and you won't be foaming at the mouth." It's because of your psychological trauma that you started having abdominal epilepsy at the age of 10. "
   

          "Abdominal epilepsy?" The girl was puzzled.
   

          " 10 years old?" Zheng Ren frowned and asked Su Yun.
   

          "Yes, when she was 10 years old, she saw her mother have an epileptic attack. Her stomach started to hurt the next day." Su Yun nodded. This was the medical history that she had intentionally asked about when they were chatting on the rooftop.
   

          It was indeed a skill to ask for a medical history.
   

          Su Yun had been successful in almost every endeavor with her good looks.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. This time, he could almost be 100% sure that he had abdominal epilepsy.
   

          An EEG was a diagram obtained by magnifying the spontaneous bioelectric potential of the brain from the scalp and recording it with a sophisticated electronic instrument. It recorded the spontaneous and rhythmic electrical activity of brain cell groups through electrodes.
   

          The girl lay on the bed, her hair spread out, and she made a beautiful pose as if she was taking a photo.
   

          At the very least, his hair was like that.
   

          However, a connection started to form above her head, and the style changed again. She looked like the female protagonist of Resident Evil in the laboratory.
   

          Zheng Ren sat at the side and started to do an electroencephalogram.
   

          As expected, he soon discovered the irregular temporal spike - slow combined wave.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun both heaved a sigh of relief when they saw the irregular, slow, and complex wave.
   

          Zhou Litao couldn't understand the electrocardiography.
   

          In a hospital that was becoming more and more specialized, there were very few doctors who were proficient in all aspects. Zhou Litao could not be blamed for this.
   

          "That's enough," "According to the comprehensive physical examination and electrocardiography," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"it's indeed flexibility epilepsy."
   

          Zheng Ren asked Zhou Litao for a pen washi, and wrote down three drugs on it - pentobarbital, lamotrigine, and mecolamine.
   

          "Take it orally according to the instructions. You'll be fine in two weeks." Zheng Ren said,"I won't do it again."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I have a friend who occasionally gets epilepsy when he sees his mother 's.] Then, he recovered. Psychological problems were actually quite important.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1761: The saddest thing in the world

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren rarely spoke to patients in such a certain tone.
   

          As Su Yun had mentioned what happened when the girl was 10 years old, Zheng Ren judged that she was the kind of person who was easily affected by psychological influences.
   

          "Doctor, really?" The girl asked hesitantly.
   

          "Trust me, it's true."
   

          The girl looked at Su Yun and returned to her peaceful and beautiful self.
   

          Su Yun went to greet the staff on duty, turned off the machine, and went out together.
   

          "Brother Yun, I'll report to you on time." The girl said with her head lowered.
   

          His voice was a little soft, but they heard him clearly.
   

          Zhou Litao's face was full of tears. Was this a hint to ask for a relationship? It seemed to be a very clear hint that didn't need to be, and couldn't be any clearer.
   

          "Yes." "When you're better, I'll treat you to a meal," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Ya!" The girl was pleasantly surprised.
   

          "My girlfriend will probably like you a lot." "Alright," Su Yun said with a gentle smile,"you can go back now. I'll contact you on WeChat."
   

          The girl was stunned for a moment before she nodded.
   

          "Yes, I'm going back to sleep. I'll prescribe medicine tomorrow and have to go to work."
   

          After sending her off, Zheng Ren was rather emotional."You have a girlfriend?"
   

          "Boss, why do you think I insisted on bringing Chang Yue along?" "Someone's pestering me," Su Yun said disdainfully."I brought Chang Yue along. It's so effective."
   

          “……”
   

          "I can talk and drink as much as I want. The main thing is that Chang Yue doesn't want me to live well." "It's so awkward," Su Yun said with a smile."Every time she's eating, she'll hint at others to continue pestering me."
   

          Zheng Ren could think of such an occasion, but just thinking about it made him feel a little uncomfortable.
   

          He was simply too cowardly.
   

          Zheng Ren was certain that Su Yun was playing with fire. The more intelligent a person was, the more he felt that he could control everything. However, in the end, he was afraid that even he would not be able to control the situation.
   

          In addition, this guy's temper had been a little fiery recently, and it seemed like there was some kind of problem between him and Chang Yue.
   

          This had nothing to do with him. Zheng Ren smiled and said,""Let's go home. "
   

          "I'm so tired," Su Yun yawned and said,"I saw you up there." After estimating the distance, you're planning to let me fall down and be caught by the air cushion?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren answered honestly,"I used too much strength. I was prepared to perform chest compressions on you immediately."
   

          "Tsk."
   

          Zhou Litao was rather emotional and sighed,"Big brother Yun, when you have time, can you teach me how to talk to a girl? I was in a hurry to chat with them, and no one ..."
   

          "Don't pass your negative emotions on to others, not even friends. Everyone has a hard time every day. It's fine if you're sad in your heart. Be good." Su Yun smiled and patted Zhou Litao's shoulder, stabbing a knife into his scarred heart, then turned and left.
   

          "General manager Zhou, don't forget to ask for more details when you encounter difficult medical cases in the future." Zheng Ren said before he left.
   

          Her scarred little heart shattered with a "pa".
   

          ……
   

          Nothing much. He walked home from 912. The sky was a little dark, and it looked like it was going to rain.
   

          Su Yun nagged at the side while Zheng Ren let his mind wander, not listening to a single word.
   

          When they got home, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were watching TV on the sofa. It was a TV series that had already stopped broadcasting. No one knew where Chang Yue had downloaded it from, but she was feeling sad watching it.
   

          In the past, Zheng Ren had a hard time understanding why one would cry when watching a movie or a television drama. If it was obviously fake, why would one be sad?
   

          Su Yun plopped down on the sofa. She caught a glimpse of Chang Yue's teary eyes and then looked at the screen.
   

          It was the part where monk Wei had to die.
   

          "You're really boring. " Su Yun sighed,"you can cry just by looking at the sword, amazing!" Tell me, how many times has it been?"
   

          "None of your business!" Chang Yue said as she wiped her tears.
   

          "I should really cry about this scene. When I first saw this, my heart ached too." Su Yun sighed and said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was very strange. This was a TV series from many years ago, although it was very popular for a while ... And had nothing to do with this. With Su Yun's personality, how could she feel sad just by watching a sword being drawn?
   

          Strange, there must be a hidden meaning in his words.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately determined Su Yun's behavior, as if he was looking at a patient and making a diagnosis.
   

          Xie Yiren hugged a plush pillow and looked at Su Yun with her big eyes, as if she was asking him why.
   

          "You haven't even found the tears." Su Yun said,"give me the remote control."
   

          "I won 't!" Chang Yue said.
   

          "If you don't give it to me, you'll miss out on the real tears. I'm telling you, don't regret it. " Su Yun said,"seriously, you've watched it 800 times. Are you still worried about the drama being leaked?"
   

          Even though Chang Yue knew that it was a trap, she had watched the scene many times and really did not know what Su Yun was up to.
   

          It was very strange and very curious.
   

          "Here." Chang Yue passed the remote control to Su Yun."Tell me, where are your tears?"
   

          Su Yun sighed and switched the screen to the scene where the monk was being pointed at by the three bandits with guns.
   

          "Here." Su Yun pointed at the screen."Do you see the bandits on the far left?"
   

          Zheng Ren could only see a few pixels moving on the screen. Infantry was still better.
   

          Xie Yiren, on the other hand, hugged the pillow tightly as if she were watching a horror movie.
   

          Zheng Ren sat down beside Xie Yiren and asked in a low voice,""What's wrong?"
   

          "It's ... Li Yunlong. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Yes, this is where my True tears are. A spy went up the mountain to kill monk Wei, do you think the monk wouldn't know?" Su Yun said,"if you think further down, it's terrifying. It's terrifying!"
   

          The room fell silent.
   

          Chang Yue narrowed her eyes and looked at the person on the far left of the screen. It was indeed Li Youbin.
   

          This ... Even though Chang Yue had watched this series many times, she had never noticed the details that were presented before her eyes.
   

          Su Yun laughed and threw the remote control to Chang Yue.
   

          Chang Yue did not even react. Just as it was about to hit her head, Zheng Ren threw a cushion beside him over, causing the remote control to tilt.
   

          "Tsk, tsk. Cry all you want. I'm going to sleep." Su Yun smiled as she went upstairs.
   

          What a destroyer of emotions. Seeing li Yunlong's spy kill monk Wei, Chang Yue instantly lost interest.
   

          Zheng Ren could vaguely hear the sound of Chang Yue's heart breaking.
   

          The television was turned off, and the room was silent.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was really annoying. She had really ruined the atmosphere here. He had wanted to come back and chat with Yiren on the balcony.
   

          Now, Xie Yiren was definitely going to comfort Chang Yue.
   

          'I really want to kill this guy,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Sure enough, Xie Yiren pushed him up the stairs and started talking to Chang Yue. Before Zheng Ren could go upstairs, they were already talking downstairs.
   

          It was really hard to guess a girl's thoughts. It was much more difficult than the diagnosis.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself as he went back to his room to wash up and sleep.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1762: The highest pain

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            912, Department of Urology. Director Yu, who was on duty, was very distressed.
   

          He sat in front of the computer and looked at a patient's medical record, carefully thinking about what the problem was.
   

          This was a patient with kidney cramps. His urine routine showed that he had +++ red blood cells, but no organ lesions were found in his B - Ultrasound or CT scans. The most important thing was that he did not find any stones.
   

          He tried to give the patient an analgesic drug orally, and the effect was acceptable.
   

          However, he couldn't always use painkillers, could he? the Department had organized two or three consultations to find out what the problem was, but in the end, they didn't get an answer.
   

          It was already the sixth day. Considering urinary infection, he tried to use antibiotics. The patient's condition did not get better. Instead, it got worse.
   

          President Yu was very distressed.
   

          He had no choice but to invite the entire hospital for a consultation tomorrow.
   

          Which Department should he be hired to? It was just kidney cramps, and it did not seem to be related to other departments.
   

          "It's so sad." President Yu sat in his chair and frowned as he looked at the CT scan. He really had no idea what to do.
   

          He sat quietly for an hour and looked through all the laboratory test sheets and medical imaging materials, but he still found nothing.
   

          President Yu gave up struggling.
   

          He took a look at the time. It was already threeo' clock in the middle of the night.
   

          He took out his phone and hesitated for a long time before he sent a WeChat message.
   

          [Brother Yun, there's a patient I really can't understand. Can you help me take a look after you get up?]
   

          After the message was sent, Vice President Yu shook his head and returned to the on - call room to fall asleep in deep thought.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          When the sun rose, Su Yun woke up and saw a message from President Yu on her phone.
   

          He knew that although he said he was looking for him, he was actually asking his boss to see what the situation was.
   

          What else could there be in the Department of Urology? it was definitely not because the urinary catheter could not be inserted. Su Yun, their urinary spy, felt pain just thinking about it. Just looking at it gave the illusion that the urinary system was torn.
   

          Forget it, let's get up first.
   

          As for the consultation, he would sort it out when the boss saw the surgery in the morning.
   

          The days were as usual, dull and hurried.
   

          After breakfast, he went downstairs to the community Hospital to see the postoperative patient.
   

          There were already more than 60 patients here, and it was foreseeable that there would be more and more patients in the future.
   

          As for whether he wanted to add more beds, Zheng Ren had not decided yet. It mainly depended on the in - Service training doctors 'working ability.
   

          Old Liu was not bad, but his body was already close to overdrawing.
   

          Zheng Ren was afraid that Liu Zewei would collapse if he increased the bid. Even a young man might not be able to handle the intensity of the work in front of him, let alone an old man like Liu Zewei.
   

          Ward rounds, shifts, ward rounds, and surgeries were all part of the daily work flow. It was like an operating machine, roaring without hesitation.
   

          Although it was a little fresh in the beginning, it became boring as time passed. However, Zheng Ren did not think that he was happy to be able to spend a day in peace and fulfillment.
   

          After the surgery in the morning, Zheng Ren watched as the professor tore off his sterile clothing and walked out. The day's surgery was over.
   

          After that, he ate and went to the system library to read.
   

          "What are we having for lunch?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun arrived ten minutes ago on time. He had an extremely accurate estimate of professor Rudolph Wagner and Liu Zewei's surgical level and surgery time.
   

          "Are you going to have your meal first or do you want to have a consultation first?" Su Yun crossed her legs as she sat on the sofa behind him and asked leisurely.
   

          "Consultation? What patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's a patient from the Department of Urology. He has kidney cramps, no stones, and no changes in his organ Constitution. We checked around, but we couldn't find any problems. " Su Yun already knew Zheng Ren's choice, but she still waited in a leisurely manner.
   

          "Let's go and see the patient. " Zheng Ren stood up immediately.
   

          Eat? In the face of a difficult medical case, there was no such option.
   

          Does your kidney hurt? Most of the pain was caused by kidney stones falling into the ureter.
   

          It was said that the level of pain was very high. It was more painful than a fracture, even more painful than childbirth.
   

          The symptom was rapid movement or sudden embedding of the stone in the kidney or ureter, which led to acute obstruction of the upper urinary tract. Due to the increased tension of the inner wall of the pipe, the pain receptors in these parts were pulled, causing severe pain.
   

          "Following that, the lack of blood in the ureter, the cup wall, and the smooth muscle of the kidney increases the inflammatory transmitter, activating more pain receptors and further aggravating the pain.
   

          It's just kidney cramps, what's there to see?
   

          Kidney cramps without any stones?
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and stopped moving. His mind was constantly thinking about the simple medical history and what Su Yun had just said.
   

          "What are your thoughts?" Zheng Ren looked at the lead glass. Inside, Xie Yiren was cleaning up the medical waste. Zheng Ren felt that he would never get tired of looking at her back.
   

          "It's because I don't have any thoughts that I'm here to ask you. " "Her medical history is very simple," Su Yun replied."I went to see the patient and personally asked about various conditions, but I still can't think of anything."
   

          "Let's go and see the patient. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm ready. Let's go to the demonstration room of the community Hospital. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was a good idea.
   

          He would start by looking at the case and various supplementary examinations. If he really could not figure out what the illness was, he would then use the ability of the big pig trotter.
   

          "Kidney cramps. Rich boy, are you interested in going to take a look?" Zheng Ren invited Professor Rudolf Wagner.
   

          However, the professor was obviously not interested in anything other than the Nobel Prize, so he pretended not to understand.
   

          "Let's go,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I called Chang Yue and Vice President Yu." Su Yun said,"Chang Yue's standard of diagnosis is too poor. As the first person to guard the door, she can't always be like this."
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. He could not be bothered to guess what Su Yun was thinking.
   

          On the other hand, patients with kidney cramps were a little interesting. He had never heard of kidney cramps without stones.
   

          Could it be that the kidney stone was hidden?
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was already flying, and he really wanted to go and check on the situation.
   

          "Yiren, I'm going for a consultation. At noon ..."
   

          "Sister Yue told me. You go first. I'll go later." Xie Yiren said as she packed her things,"you guys do the consultation. I'll see what to order." What do you want to eat for lunch?"
   

          "Uh ... Anything." Zheng Ren said,"I'll wait for you for a while then."
   

          "Alright, let's go together." Xie Yiren picked up her pace.
   

          The other nurse wanted her to leave, but Xie Yiren refused. As a nurse in the operating room, she felt uncomfortable all over because she hadn't finished her work yet if she didn't clean up the medical waste after the operation.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to help, but Xie Yiren pushed him out, complaining that he was in the way because of his clumsiness.
   

          "Su Yun, tell me about her medical history first." Zheng Ren asked as he walked out, feeling bored.
   

          "Boss, that's too much." Su Yun crossed her legs and smiled at Zheng Ren.
   

          "What?"
   

          "I've been teaching for an hour, and you want to listen to your medical history first just for this consultation? What if I don't concentrate?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1763: An epoch - making consultation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The small demonstration room in the community Hospital seemed to have changed a little compared to the last time he came for a consultation.
   

          The equipment had been updated, and there were transparent touch panels and VR eye masks in front of the chairs.
   

          "When did you get this?" Zheng Ren felt a little strange after seeing it and asked.
   

          "Recently," Su Yun did not mind. She chuckled and said,"aren't you going to give it a try?"
   

          "It's more exciting to see the medical records with those iron - made medical records. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The progress of mankind is destroyed in the hands of people like you. I think you should go to the Middle Ages and be mistaken as a dark wizard. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren sat down and said impatiently,"let's begin!"
   

          Su Yun stood on the podium and turned on the switch. A ray of light shone down. Like a shadowless lamp, his entire temperament changed from casual to extremely professional, completely seamless.
   

          "Everyone, the consultation will begin." Su Yun said,"please put on the VR glasses."
   

          "What's the use of all these fancy tricks?" Chang Yue looked at her glasses in disdain.
   

          "Doctor Chang, twenty years ago, when the electronic medical record system was first launched, someone said the same thing." Su Yun said.
   

          "You weren't even ten years old then."
   

          "Experience can be passed on by word of mouth." Su Yun smiled."If you don't want to be eliminated so quickly, it's better to accept new things as soon as possible."
   

          Chang Yue pouted. Even though she was bickering with Su Yun, she still put on her VR headset.
   

          Everything President Yu saw was new. This was definitely not a regular 912 consultation. He was a little emotional. How long had boss Zheng been here? From the looks of it, he already had his own territory.
   

          The key was that the territory here was definitely not the kind in the ordinary sense, but brand new.
   

          Using VR technology for consultation?
   

          That was too extravagant.
   

          He put on the VR headset and a medical case appeared in front of him. Su Yun was standing beside the patient's record.
   

          Although he knew it was virtual reality, Vice President Yu could not help but want to touch Su Yun to see if it was a real entity or a virtual shadow.
   

          "Don't do meaningless things. You'd better focus on the case, President Yu." "It's your patient," Su Yun said."If there's no result from today's consultation, you can prepare for a hospital - wide consultation." You have to write the whole hospital's consultation records, and there's a lot of messy stuff. "
   

          "Time is of the essence." Zheng Ren said impatiently.
   

          "I've already started, so I'll be giving a simple statement. For the medical records, you can tap on the touchscreen in front of you. You'll make new discoveries. In the future, this method will be used as a remote consultation method. "
   

          "The patient was admitted to our hospital six days ago due to twisting pain in the right waist, and he was under observation in the emergency department. Other than the red blood cells in his urine, there are no other abnormalities. "
   

          Su Yun started to introduce him. In the virtual reality, he was basically acting as himself. Zheng Ren did not know what kind of technology this was, but it looked quite advanced.
   

          "Physical examination after admission: positive for percussion pain on the right waist, positive for Murphy's sign ..."
   

          "Wait," Zheng Ren interrupted Su Yun and asked,"Murphy's syndrome positive?"
   

          "Yes, the B - scan did not find any inflammation or stones in the gallbladder area. The tenderness is not obvious, and there is no rebound pain or muscle tension. I've just confirmed this. Director Yu's physical examination is still very detailed. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything else.
   

          "I noticed that too, but the patient's rib horn has obvious tenderness. Typical cramps often started from the back and upper abdomen at the rib horn. Occasionally, they would start from the lower edge of the ribs and radiate to the same groin along the ureter. The patient did not have any nausea or vomiting, so no digestive symptoms are to be considered. "
   

          Su Yun was right, and Zheng Ren thought so too.
   

          Generally speaking, if there was a problem with the gallbladder, there should be gallstones, inflammation, and at least some imaging evidence such as the rough gallbladder wall.
   

          However, other than the patient's urine, which was as positive as usual, there were no other positive signs.
   

          "The patient has no family history, no genetic history, no history of external injuries, and all her past histories are negative." Su Yun said,"you can click on the touch screen in front of you for CT and B scans. It's the same as what you see on the computer."
   

          "Have you done enuritization?" Zheng Ren asked as he looked at the CT scan.
   

          "The positive rate of urinologist diagnosis for gallstones is only 66%, so we haven't done it yet. If you think it's necessary, I can inform President Yu to do the examination as soon as possible. " Su Yun said.
   

          Although they were in front of President Yu, Su Yun still said to inform President Yu as soon as possible. It seemed to be particularly exciting.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly and began to tap on the touch screen in front of him to look at the video information.
   

          The examination could be said to be very comprehensive. Even clinicians knew what kidney cramps meant.
   

          A small stone could solve all the problems, but there were no stones.
   

          Zheng Ren did a three - dimensional CT scan, but he still did not find any problems.
   

          "Does the patient have a history of taking aminobulin, sodium phentomin, lefping, and phennonyrotle?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Su Yun said,"the patient said that she was healthy and had not taken any medicine or had any surgery."
   

          "The urine test and blood test shows no inflammation, and the CT scan shows no inflammatory lesion. Aside from inflammation, gallstones, tumors, external injuries, and urinary deformities, I think it's kidney gout. " Chang Yue said.
   

          "What a genius suggestion." "Kidney gout is more common in patients with a medical history of more than ten years," Su Yun said disdainfully."And if it's a kidney with gout, there will be some crystallization in the kidney tubular one."
   

          "Doctor Chang, this is a consultation, not an exam where you can randomly guess the answers." Su Yun said.
   

          "Hemorrhaging can also occur in cardiovascular diseases, such as congested heart failure, kidney embolism, and kidney vein thrombosis." Zheng Ren interrupted Su Yun's long - winded speech and said,""Did you check his heart?"
   

          "The possibility is not high. There are no changes in the kidney substance, so kidney embolism and kidney vein thrombosis can be basically ruled out. After all, it's been six days since her medical history. If ..."
   

          "It's mainly chronic heart failure." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "That's impossible. " "The patient has to play badminton for three hours a day," Su Yun said.
   

          "Badminton? Three hours? Your body is in good shape. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, he was a National Sports master when he was young. Even after he retired, he still insisted on playing badminton when he joined the workforce." "One day before the onset, I didn't find any problems when I was playing badminton," Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren started to ponder.
   

          "No food allergies or contact with heavy metals?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "From the current signs, there shouldn't be any." Su Yun said,"the patient has a regular life and is very healthy. None of my colleagues or family members are in the same situation. I've already asked them about this. "
   

          President Yu looked at the image quietly and did not say a word.
   

          He already knew about this, but he didn't know why the symptoms of hemorrhaging and kidney cramps came about.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1764: Chapter 1767: the little detail that was missed

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The perfect demonstration room welcomed a failed case study.
   

          The stone that was supposed to be in the patient's ureter was not there at all, even though all the symptoms pointed to a certain position.
   

          President Yu was also a little disappointed. In his heart, boss Zheng was already synonymous with omnipotent.
   

          However, boss Zheng did not speak much. He was only in deep thought until Su Yun helplessly ended the discussion.
   

          President Yu and Chang Yue returned to 912's headquarters. Su Yun turned off the machine and sighed."Boss, what are you thinking about?"
   

          "I'm thinking of all the diseases that could cause kidney cramps. " Zheng Ren was sitting in his seat, and a ray of sunlight happened to shine on his face.
   

          "It's no use. " Su Yun said,"I suggest that Vice President Yu contact the Rheumatology Department and prepare for a consultation."
   

          "You really can't understand it, so you're looking for Rheumatology immunity?" Zheng Ren's voice was not loud. His brain was divided into two parts, and 10% of it was used to chat casually. The other 90% quickly searched for the medical cases they had encountered and seen in their memories.
   

          "Then what do we do?" "It's systemic lupus chiropractic wolves," Su Yun said."It's possible for such symptoms to appear. We can't diagnose it."
   

          "Have you done the examination?"
   

          "President Yu will go back." Su Yun said,"it's a big project to do a checkup and rule out any diseases in the immune system."
   

          "I'll think about it. " Zheng Ren asked,"do you see anything different about him?"
   

          "What?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and asked,""Boss, look, listen, ask, cut, are you using me as your eyes?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          He had no idea at all. If he really couldn 't, he would go to see the patient later and use the system diagnosis of the big pig trotter as a reference.
   

          Without feeling defeated, Zheng Ren didn't think that he had to stay away from the big pig trotter. The truth was the truth, and it could not be changed.
   

          Besides, if there was a good way to solve the patient's pain, why would he insist that he was the one who diagnosed it?
   

          He had already studied very hard, but he was still unable to make a correct diagnosis. This could only mean that he was still a little weak. However, Zheng Ren did not find it embarrassing to compare himself to the system.
   

          After thinking it through, Zheng Ren stretched his back and laughed."The new VR equipment is really good."
   

          "Various configurations will be sent over from all over the world. Chunu Anse is a man of his word." Su Yun said,"I hope he lives a long and healthy life."
   

          "What do you think the patient's illness is?" Zheng Ren didn't continue the conversation and talk about chunuanse. Instead, he brought the topic back to the patient in front of him.
   

          "I don't know. When I checked his body, he was in great pain and was covered in sweat. It was said that kidney cramps occurred every three minutes, and they were getting more and more frequent. It's almost a forced position. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Do you have a plate - like abdomen?"
   

          "Your six - Pack is well maintained. It's already hard to the touch." Su Yun said,"it's rare for a man in his forties to not have a small belly."
   

          "Did you remind director Yu to pay attention to the screening for patients with splenic surgery?" Although Zheng Ren had seen the CT scan of the abdomen and confirmed that the patient did not have peritoneum, he still said it without thinking.
   

          As he spoke, he thought about it. The patient's symptoms were a little strange, but he seemed to have found some clues.
   

          "I did, and he said that it was like this when he was hospitalized. In the beginning, they highly suspected that it was her, but after a CT scan, B - scan, and other auxiliary examinations, they confirmed that she was in good health. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen people with such good bodies, muscles, and hard bodies.
   

          He could imagine the situation when Su Yun performed the physical examination. The patient was curled up on the bed like a shrimp, sweating all over, and his muscles were stretched out, forcing him to take a position.
   

          His kidney was in excruciating pain.
   

          In the northeast, it was usually 3 or 4 am in the spring and autumn. Sometimes, the emergency department would receive three to five patients within a few hours, and all of them would have to hold their stomachs.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen the usage of the antispasmodic medicine in the medical order just now.
   

          However, the effect was not very obvious. After all, there were no gallstones and it was not just a simple ureter muscular spasm.
   

          'Er ... Is this just a ureter muscular spasm?'
   

          "Does the patient feel nauseated or vomit?" Zheng Ren felt as if he had found a key point.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Su Yun shook her head."Don't waste your energy, boss. The flatmuscle spasms cause excruciating pain. When the excruciating pain flares up, the patient will turn pale, break out in cold sweat, feel nauseous, and vomit. In severe cases, the pulse will be weak, and the blood pressure will drop." Su Yun said,"I purposely waited for a few minutes. When the kidney cramps flared up, the patient only looked pale and broke out in cold sweat. There was nothing else."
   

          "Strange." Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun did not finish her sentence. It did not match the thought that had just flashed through his mind.
   

          What was it?
   

          Zheng Ren hated this feeling.
   

          It was clearly in front of her, but she couldn't remember it.
   

          "It must be a detail." He looked out of the window and began to recall every word and every detail of the consultation from the beginning, looking for the point that he had forgotten.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at the patient. " Zheng Ren thought about it for two minutes, but he still couldn't figure out what to do. He could only sigh and say,"
   

          It was clearly in front of him, but he just couldn't catch it.
   

          "I thought you would understand." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and said,""I thought you were going to say that the sink rate or that the patient has primary kidney cancer, and the tumor tissue just happens to grow near the nervous system, leading to ..."
   

          "That's not right. Immune system diseases cause pain, so it's rare to have cramps. As for primary kidney cancer, it eroded the nerves. Although it was rare, it was possible. I thought about this and did a 64 - row three - dimensional reconstruction. " Zheng Ren replied,"it's not the possibility that you mentioned."
   

          "What if the beside thyroid gland is functioning abnormally? It can also cause hemorrhaging. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "What we need to consider are the two symptoms of hemorrhaging and kidney cramps, not just one of them." Zheng Ren said,"other than kidney stones, I really can't think of any other ..."
   

          He was stunned.
   

          Su Yun saw Zheng Ren looking at her in a daze and blew a breath of air.""Is there a flower on my face?"
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything, but his brows furrowed slightly.
   

          "Are you dumb?" Su Yun said,"I'm just looking for a Rheumatology immunity consultation. You don't have to be so stubborn."
   

          "No, don't say anything." Zheng Ren said,"I seem to have thought of something."
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren curiously. 'How did this guy link kidney cramps and bloody urine together? and he even ruled out the possibility that it was caused by stones?'
   

          That was unlikely.
   

          Very quickly, Zheng Ren asked,"did you just say that he played badminton?" Is he a National Sports master?"
   

          "Yes, why?" Su Yun laughed and said,"you want to exercise?" Or do you want to go on a night run with Yiren?"
   

          "No, I think I know what the patient's illness is." "Go take a look at the patient and let chief Yu do an MRI scan," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What MRI?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1765: Partial sealing

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The Department of Urology invited the whole hospital for a consultation.
   

          He invited all the relevant departments, even the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery because of the tenderness in the gallbladder area.
   

          In the office, President Yu reported his medical history, and many professors expressed their opinions.
   

          There were more laboratory tests and examinations, but director Yu did not give any constructive advice.
   

          This kind of difficult - to - treat illness was quite tricky, but it could not be delayed. President Yu knew that the patient was in a lot of pain. This kind of near - Death pain would really make people depressed.
   

          If it was delayed for a few days, even if the diagnosis was clear in the future and the symptoms were alleviated with the correct treatment, the patient would probably be left with a strong psychological shadow and even suffer from depression.
   

          "Then let's do this." The staff from the hospital administration Department who was in charge of hosting the consultation in the hospital said very politely, "I'll have to trouble everyone. "
   

          Everyone knew that their suggestion was just a possibility, a small probability. He wanted to make a clear diagnosis ... But even he himself didn't really believe this diagnosis.
   

          She packed her things and was about to leave when the office door was pushed open and Zheng Ren strode in.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" President Yu was surprised.
   

          "Yes, I have a diagnosis," The smile on Zheng Ren's face was very bright.
   

          "Uh ..." Everyone sat back down.
   

          Everyone was also very curious as to what kind of disease boss Zheng had diagnosed as urinary stones, which was missing a stone. It was a disease that seemed to be out of the world.
   

          "Check a cervical MRI." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." President Yu was speechless.
   

          Was he going to do a full body examination?
   

          What was the relationship between a cervical spine MRI and kidney cramps?
   

          "It's like this, I'll say a few words. " Zheng Ren stood in front of the film reader. The film reader behind him was on, and he seemed to be emitting light all over.
   

          Su Yun found it interesting. The shop owner must have thought about where he should stand to be more conspicuous!
   

          This position was simply too cool. It was even more golden than the golden ratio. He would definitely find an opportunity to try it in the future.
   

          "The patient was an athlete when he was young, and he has maintained a considerable amount of exercise over the years." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this has nothing to do with kidney cramps, right?" President Yu asked weakly.
   

          "It's related. " "I'll tell you the diagnosis first," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I've considered that the patient's cervical vertebrae are slightly narrow, which can cause the nerve root to be stimulated and the cervical sympathetic nerve to be excited. "When it weakens, it will reflexively stimulate the vyssal nerve, which will then cause the contraction of the calocecal sphincter and ureter smooth muscle, leading to gallbladder and kidney cramps."
   

          The office was silent.
   

          If it were not for boss Zheng, some people would have become impatient and stood up to leave.
   

          The reason why the professors and directors didn't leave was that boss Zheng's recent diagnoses were legendary. It was especially so when old he performed epidural anesthesia for chief Mao. Even now, people would still occasionally think about it.
   

          Could it be true?
   

          Although it sounded ridiculous, the chief residents and professors from various departments who came for consultation were all dazed when they saw boss Zheng's serious and serious expression.
   

          "But the patient has hemorrhaging." President Yu was still struggling.
   

          "Athletes or healthy people who are training will immediately have hemorrhaging after a large amount of exercise. The degree of hemorrhaging is closely related to the intensity of the exercise load and exercise intensity."
   

          "But ..."
   

          "President Yu, you're trying to say that in most cases of hemorrhaging, the red blood cells in the urine would completely disappear within 24 hours to 3 days after exercise, right?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          President Yu nodded. It seemed that boss Zheng knew what he was doing.
   

          "The patient is in severe pain and has muscle spasms. He is forcing himself into a position, and his activity is higher than normal." "It's understandable that hemorrhaging continues,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "And then?" Vice President Yu asked as he wrote down the information.
   

          "There's nothing else. It's simple cervical spondylosis, so the patient should be consulted by the orthopedics department. Take some medicine and you'll get better soon. "
   

          "..." President Yu was speechless again.
   

          "Unscientific physical exercise will instead lead to or even accelerate the slow damage of the muscles around the cervical spine." Zheng Ren said,"she moved too much and frequently exercised her cervical spine when she played badminton. That's why she got cervical spondylosis."
   

          "Cervical spondylosis is not a disease that can only be contracted when one is working while sitting down or frequently surfing the internet on their mobile phone."
   

          "It's that simple?" President Yu still refused to believe it.
   

          "Yes, it's that simple." Zheng Ren said,"because of the pain in his kidney area, the patient and we have neglected the slight pain in his right shoulder and the numbness in his right upper limb. After all, compared to kidney cramps, the pain in the shoulder and the slight numbness in the hand are easy to ignore. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked around the office. Seeing that no one was speaking, he smiled and said,""If there are any doubts, we can perform partial closure."
   

          This was an immediate solution. After the local symptoms were relieved, if the kidney cramps were also relieved, it would prove that boss Zheng's diagnosis was correct.
   

          Even though this diagnosis did not sound reliable.
   

          Partial closure was usually a mixture of a certain concentration and amount of strong songlonia injection and lidocaine saline solution into the infected area.
   

          It was used to treat pain and mainly used its anti - inflammatory effect. They could improve the capillary permeability, inhibit inflammatory reactions, and reduce the damage of pathogenic factors to the body.
   

          Partial closure was rarely used for clinical diagnosis. In 912 hospital, it was mostly done in the outpatient department.
   

          The sealing process was very simple. Zheng Ren finished it in two minutes under the watchful eyes of many professors and directors.
   

          The entire process was simple and straightforward.
   

          Everyone's eyes were fixed on the patient. Some were filled with anticipation, while others had various thoughts.
   

          In less than ten minutes, the patient's kidney cramps were obviously relieved. Everyone, including the patient, was puzzled. How could the pain in the stomach stop after a needle was inserted into the neck?
   

          This was a little too unbelievable.
   

          "Yes, the diagnosis is quite clear." Zheng Ren looked at the patient's performance and was very satisfied."President Yu, hurry up and do the MRI scan. Then, look for the orthopedics department for a consultation. It's a very simple question. I don't think it'll be too serious. "
   

          "Oh, oh." President Yu was dumbfounded when he saw that the patient's kidney cramps had also disappeared.
   

          He had considered almost all the problems, but he had never considered the pain in the abdomen caused by the cervical spine.
   

          This thought was too strange and unbelievable.
   

          However, no one retorted. One injection of partial closure immediately relieved the patient's kidney area cramps, which was enough to explain the problem.
   

          The others clicked their tongues in wonder and left one after another. President Yu first received an emergency cervical MRI scan and let the patient do an examination. He then pulled Zheng Ren and Su Yun to his guardroom and interrogated them for a long time.
   

          Although he could understand the logic, he still refused to believe it in the end.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: last year, I had a case with my Department Director. A senior brother gave me a similar case, so I used it.]
   

          He searched for similar medical cases, but hemorrhaging was not common, so he used a more extreme case.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1766: The ancient and mysterious family

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The Alps were covered in snow.
   

          A Valley was covered in mist, and the sun could not be seen.
   

          The ancient castle in the Middle Ages symbolized tradition and power. However, Gu Jiu had deliberately left it behind as evidence to record the passage of time and the continuation of the family.
   

          Inside the castle, it was comparable to a luxurious top - Class seven - Star hotel.
   

          In the bedroom on the third floor, the curtains were drawn tightly.
   

          A scrawny "person" was lying on the grey velvet bed sheet.
   

          His hair was thin, but it was neatly combed, giving off a sense of order.
   

          His face was frighteningly pale. However, her face was full of scars. Some of them were old scars, and there were also a few blisters and fresh ulcers.
   

          The angle of the lips was very strange. The upper lip was very upturned, and the gums were shriveled. The four canine teeth were sharp and long, much longer than the rest.
   

          In his black silk pajamas, the old man was holding the bed sheet with both hands. The joints of his fingers were stiff. Rather than saying that they were human hands, it was more appropriate to say that they were some kind of animal's hands.
   

          It just didn't have that much hair.
   

          There was an IV stand at the head of the bed, and a bag of full blood hung on it.
   

          Full blood had been phased out in the country more than a decade ago and had become component blood. If Zheng Ren was here, he would be very curious about the last time he saw full blood.
   

          A young man was sitting at the head of the bed. He looked so much like the old man lying on the bed, except that there were no blisters or festering on his face. His teeth were not as sharp as the old man's four teeth.
   

          And he was full of energy, in sharp contrast to the dying old man on the bed.
   

          "Father, the replies from Massachusetts, Hopkins, and Maio are not optimistic." The young man was holding some paper in his hand. His fingers were a little deformed, so they were very eye - catching when they fell on the white paper.
   

          "They're all useless. " The old man shook his head and said,"we're investing three billion US dollars a year, but there's no progress. It's been more than a hundred years, but there hasn't been any good news. "
   

          He paused for a moment, sighed, and said,""Forget it, I'm used to it."
   

          "I'll go and urge them again,"the young man said.
   

          "It's no use. You should go out as little as possible. The damn ultraviolet rays really give me a headache." The old man said,"I'm probably going to end my mission soon and meet my ancestors. You'll be in charge of everything after this. You've done well in the past 50 years and are a suitable candidate. Unfortunately, it's not easy to be in charge of a large family. "
   

          "Father, you must maintain an optimistic attitude." The young man, whose age was a mystery, didn't continue the patriarch's words. Instead, he waved the paper in his hand and said,""Massachusetts General Hospital has recently chosen their third tenured professor. Their suggestion is to let this newly promoted tenured professor diagnose and treat you."
   

          "Who did those conservative little guys find? Henry? No, Henry's in London, and he's been here to take a look, but he can't do anything. " The old man only guessed one name, and he fell silent.
   

          This was the nature of the special body of the family. When it brought him endless benefits, it would also have some disadvantages.
   

          However, these benefits definitely did not include immortality.
   

          His body had endured for many, many years, and finally could not take it anymore.
   

          Even though his family had been continuously acquiring, building, and holding shares in hospitals all over the world for hundreds of years, he was still a patient. The blood banks in Europe and the United States were almost open for them, but blood transfusion and oral blood were not enough to let him live for another hundred years.
   

          "Money can buy blood, but it can't buy life." The old man said a proverb from his hometown, but he was interrupted by the young man."Father, modern technology is advancing very fast. You have to keep your confidence."
   

          "Confidence?" The old man's voice was a little muffled, and his expression was a little slow. He was far less lively than the young man sitting next to him.
   

          "He's an interesting young man. He's not even thirty years old."
   

          "Those Massachusetts kids are finally willing to lower their proud heads and admit that someone is better than them?" After the old man said a few words, his energy was exhausted, and his voice became more and more muffled.
   

          The young man picked up a cup beside him. The cup was filled with a bright red liquid, and the smell of blood seemed to be full of vitality.
   

          The old man drank the red liquid in the cup, but he did not recover his strength as quickly as before. He only felt a little better.
   

          "What an interesting young man. Dr. Mehal has nominated him for this year's Nobel medical award, but I refuse." "According to the rules you set ten years after the end of World War II, surgery is not good for our bodies," the young man said. On the other hand, only basic research can discover and solve problems. This is a kind of guidance. "
   

          After the old man finished drinking the bright red liquid with the smell of blood, he closed his eyes and said nothing.
   

          His deformed fingers trembled more and more. His eyes slowly closed, but his eyelids kept moving.
   

          After nearly three minutes, he let out a long breath and said,""What is that little fellow, Mehar, thinking?"
   

          "He has always been against the fact that clinical skills can't win the Nobel Prize, but just like you said, even after investing billions of dollars every year and continuing for hundreds of years, there's still no hope." "He's already old,"the young man said," and he wants to challenge our authority at the last moment of his life. "
   

          "That's impossible. If he wants to die, I can fulfill his wish immediately. " The old man said.
   

          "But this little guy is very interesting. Here is his information." The young man handed over a few pieces of paper.
   

          But the old man didn't take it.
   

          His eyes were half - closed and half - Open, and his eyeballs were moving at different speeds.
   

          The life force in his body was slowly flowing away, and now he was like an oil lamp that was out of oil.
   

          It was as if the candle of life would be blown out with a gust of wind.
   

          The young man didn't speak, nor did he move. They were in a stalemate.
   

          "Why do you insist on it?" After a long time, the old man's voice rang out like a bat in a cave.
   

          "Father, I'm not done yet." "This young man is helping the Royal Academy of Sciences solve the turbulence problem," the young man said with a smile."The Dean of the Academy of Sciences even went to see the king."
   

          "Turbulent flow? It's a meaningless research. "
   

          "It's true for us, but it's a different situation for those poor people." The young man said,"this Chinese young man was hired by the Massachusetts General Hospital. It proves that he is one of the top doctors in the medical world. I insist on my suggestion. Let him take a look at you."
   

          "It's no use. "
   

          "It's always good to try. " "Tenured professor, you're already qualified to enter this Castle," the young man said.
   

          "I'm old and tired. Living in this world, every day was painful. I'm starting to look forward to meeting my ancestor, but it's a pity that I haven't achieved everything I've been hoping for. "
   

          "Then, about the consultation ..."
   

          "You see, you will be the clan leader in half a year. Now, I have to respect your opinion." The old man muttered.
   

          The young man bowed and left.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1767: The strange flu

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren had been busy the whole time, but he did not know where he had gone today.
   

          According to the plan, after TIPS was done for the day, he was supposed to perform two cases of interventional embolism in liver cancer. His cooperation with the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery had gradually become smooth.
   

          The days were almost the same every day, as if they were carved out of the mold, but Zheng Ren never got tired of it.
   

          He did surgeries, read books, went to the emergency department to find Zhou Litao when he had nothing to do, and after he got home from work, he sat on the sofa and watched TV with little Yiren. He held her hand and stood on the big balcony to look at the scenery. Everything was quiet and beautiful.
   

          This was the life Zheng Ren wanted.
   

          However, he was busy today, so Zheng Ren did not go to the viewing platform.
   

          At 10:23 A. M., The five TIPS surgeries for the day ended.
   

          Liu Zewei looked at the empty seats outside and felt a little guilty.
   

          There used to be a person sitting in that position, even though he didn't participate in any surgeries. But it had become a habit to occasionally turn on the walkie - talkie and correct his or professor Rudolph Wagner's mistakes.
   

          However, he was not here today.
   

          "Yiren, is boss Zheng still not back yet?" Liu Zewei asked.
   

          Xie Yiren nodded and started to clean up the medical waste without saying anything.
   

          Liu Zewei knew that there must be a mission that needed to be carried out. Otherwise, everyone would not be so secretive about it.
   

          Carrying out a mission only looked good, but Liu Zewei felt that it was very far away from him.
   

          Thinking of all the gossip that boss Zheng had heard after he went to Southeast Asia, even a bald old man like Liu Zewei couldn't help but feel his blood boil.
   

          It was good to be young, especially for people like boss Zheng.
   

          He silently lifted the patient onto the Gurney. Just as he was about to leave, two people walked in with large strides.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" Liu Zewei's heart felt a lot more stable. That figure was like a mountain, standing not far away and never falling.
   

          "Yes, I might be busy in the next few days. When I'm not at home, you and Fu Gui 'er have to be careful during the surgery. " Zheng Ren sat in front of the operating table and first looked through today's surgery process."I've reported it to Department Director Kong. If the surgery is difficult, he'd rather not do it and wait for me to come back. Anyway, don't force yourself. Director Kong and director Lin are here. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Liu Zewei knew that boss Zheng was about to go on a mission.
   

          It was a mission. Even if he asked, he would not know the result. Instead, he would be reprimanded.
   

          "Do you have any other instructions? Boss Zheng?" Liu Zewei asked.
   

          "No more. Actually, you and Fu Gui 'er's skill level is already enough. You just need to be careful. Don't just want to be fast, the more important thing is stability. "
   

          "Boss, you're so talkative." Su Yun said in disdain,"with this level of skill, he's even better than Mayo's TIPS. I really don't know what you're worried about."
   

          "It's about the patient's life. It's always a big deal. You can't be too careful. " Zheng Ren said slowly as he watched the process of the first surgery.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          Zheng Ren picked up his phone and glanced at it. When he saw that it was Zhou Litao calling, he picked up.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you busy?"
   

          "I'm busy. " Zheng Ren said as he looked at the surgery process.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Chief Zhou, if you have something to say, just say it. You don't have to be so polite." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There are more than a dozen patients. The initial diagnosis is that they have a gastrointestinal cold, but I keep feeling that there is a problem. During the ward round in the Department, cui Lao also felt that there was a problem, but he didn't make a specific diagnosis. He's still in the process of completing the examination. "
   

          "Oh, tell me about the situation first. I'll go over after I'm done watching the surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          On the other end of the phone, Zhou Litao seemed to be relieved.
   

          "It's like this ..." Zhou Litao began to introduce the patient's condition.
   

          Since two days ago, patients of different ages had been coming to the 912 emergency department for treatment one after another. The symptoms were typical. Bloating, abdominal pain, vomiting, diarrhea, defecating many times a day, and the body felt weak.
   

          It was a typical symptom of a gastrointestinal cold, and the diarrhea was not very serious. After the examination after the emergency observation, only one person had a slight ion disorder.
   

          Normal treatment should have gradually improved.
   

          However, two days had passed, and the patients showed no signs of improvement. Instead, their conditions gradually became worse.
   

          This was not the most important thing. More and more patients with similar symptoms came to Room 912, and there were 17 people now.
   

          There were 8 men and 9 women, and their ages ranged from 13 to 80 years old.
   

          This was a little strange. Zhou Litao was keenly aware that there was a problem, but after thinking about it all night, he still couldn't figure out where the problem was.
   

          He was worried that something might happen, so he reported his medical history to his senior doctor early in the morning. Cui Lao rushed over from home to participate in the internal consultation and give his own opinions.
   

          However, in the end, there was no diagnosis that everyone agreed on. They could only do various tests and inspections.
   

          "How are the test results?" Zheng Ren asked after listening to Zhou Litao's medical history.
   

          "His white blood cells are basically around the normal value. There's no anemia, and his leaveny and acidity are slightly high." "His liver and kidney function are normal, and there are no signs of pneumonia on his chest and lung CT scans. There are two elderly people who have cardiac rhythm disorder, but it's not serious. "
   

          "Sure, I'll be there in ten minutes." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Su Yun sat in the back and said lazily,""Boss, isn't President Zhou being too cautious?"
   

          "It's good to be cautious. " Zheng Ren smiled."Even if it's proven to be a fuss after the event, and you're on edge, it's still better than a missed diagnosis or a misdiagnosis."
   

          "It's an emergency, just like that. " "Could it be a new type of flu virus?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Hmm ..." Zheng Ren didn't answer. He adjusted the speed of the surgery to 8x.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner and Liu Zewei's surgery was done very well. Zheng Ren could see that there were some minor problems, but they were not serious.
   

          This involved everyone's surgical habits, and it was not something that he could correct just because he wanted to. Sometimes, if he corrected it, the surgery would become awkward, and it would be better not to correct it.
   

          "Let's go,"he said. Zheng Ren said as he stood up after watching the surgery.
   

          "Influenza, what a heartless thing." Even though Su Yun said that, her body honestly stood up.
   

          "Yiren, I'm going to the emergency department," Zheng Ren greeted Xie Yiren."Let's have dinner together tonight. You and Chang Yue can discuss what to eat."
   

          "Go, go, I'm busy." Xie Yiren said.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and walked out of the operating room.
   

          "Boss, don't you feel like Yiren's attitude toward you has changed?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren replied casually as he thought about the flu patients in the emergency department.
   

          "Life, after a long time, what will it become?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Firewood, rice, oil, salt, sauce, vinegar, and tea."
   

          "That's not right. " Su Yun shook her head."It's firewood, rice, oil, salt, sauce, vinegar, vinegar, vinegar, vinegar, vinegar, vinegar, vinegar, tea."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun. Was this fellow a little nervous about going on a mission? There were indeed some problems with the mission this time, but it was not to the extent of making fun of him. Was he jealous? Yiren probably wouldn 't.
   

          "What about you?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1768: There is no diagnosis on the system interface!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "What did I do?"
   

          "You think family life is boring?" Zheng Ren pretended to guide her.
   

          "It's alright," Su Yun chuckled and said.
   

          "Then, between wine and women, which one do you choose?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It depends on the year."
   

          Zheng Ren was completely speechless. If Su Yun wanted to be shameless, he was really F * cking shameless. In this aspect, he could not compare to him at all.
   

          It was inevitable to admit defeat.
   

          "Boss, we'll definitely bring old fan along this time. Where's our class monitor?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Zhu Fengyu has a family and a career. Forget it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          When they accepted the mission, it was said that there would be a certain risk, but the higher - ups didn't say what the risk was. Zheng Ren thought that there wouldn't be too much of a problem if it was just a consultation.
   

          But Su Yun did not see it that way.
   

          Those families with ancient heritage from the Middle Ages were more or less mysterious. Moreover, the higher - ups had judged that it was not a mandatory task and could be rejected.
   

          The boss chose the mission without any hesitation. He could only try to reduce the difficulty of the mission.
   

          Then the three of them should go. Fan Tianshui was a good fighter. He had not let go of his skills after so many years. He was still reliable.
   

          As for the risk ... Su Yun's intuition told him that something was wrong, but he couldn't tell what it was.
   

          It was because of this that Su Yun's mind was in a mess.
   

          When they arrived at the emergency department, Zheng Ren didn't think about analyzing it himself to find out what the disease was because he had something on his mind. Instead, he pulled Zhou Litao along to see the patient.
   

          They arrived at the emergency department's observation room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this patient is diagnosed with a gastrointestinal cold." Zhou Litao introduced them to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient and was stunned.
   

          The patient's system panel was red. His condition was very serious, but there was no diagnosis.
   

          This ...
   

          The big pig trotter is spoiled?
   

          Zheng Ren quivered and was completely detached from the unknown mission.
   

          Whether the big pig trotter was broken or not was of great importance. If it broke down or ran out of energy, which led to it shutting down, would his peak - Level interventional surgery still exist?
   

          Zheng Ren subconsciously pinched his middle and index fingers with his right thumb.
   

          The feeling was still there, and it was still at the peak level. Although the movements were simple, Zheng Ren could feel it.
   

          He glanced at the emergency observation room. There were six patients in the room, and two of them were diagnosed with minor injuries such as Huahua's head injury.
   

          The system had also diagnosed him with a gastrointestinal cold. However, the system panel of this patient with the gastrointestinal cold only changed slightly, unlike the red light on the system panel of the patient in front of him.
   

          As for the other four patients, the system panel was also red, but there was no related diagnosis.
   

          He had encountered something evil! Zheng Ren immediately became serious.
   

          Zhou Litao did not feel anything and started to explain the patient's condition to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Two days ago, the patient showed nausea and vomiting without any obvious cause, and the contents of the vomit were in the stomach. It's accompanied by diarrhea and low fever. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dazed, and his mind was buzzing. He was trying to figure out what was going on with the big pig trotter.
   

          It didn't look like it was broken, nor did it look like it was frozen. Then, what was the situation with the patient in front of him?
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun felt that something was wrong with Zheng Ren. She nudged him and said softly,""A dog's stomach can't hold two taels of sesame oil? You're already worried now? If you had such thoughts, why didn't you just reject him directly?"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He thought about it and said,""General manager Zhou, please wait a moment. Let me think about it."
   

          With that, he turned around and left.
   

          Zhou Litao was stunned. He glanced at Su Yun, wanting to know what was wrong with boss Zheng.
   

          He was different from the boss Zheng He knew!
   

          In Zhou Litao's understanding, shouldn't boss Zheng come, give a diagnosis, solve the problem, and be the kind of person who could do it cleanly?
   

          This was ...
   

          "Let's go. Let's go out. " Su Yun said softly.
   

          The patient was lying on the bed in a daze. He kicked the blanket away in a mess as if he was expressing his dissatisfaction. The patient's family members were a little surprised as they watched The Three Doctors leave.
   

          " 912 isn't as good as it used to be."
   

          "Yeah, he can't even cure a stomach flu. It's been two days."
   

          "Lower your voice, can you go to other places to treat it?"
   

          "If you can't be cured, go to Peking Union Medical College Hospital. I'd rather buy a scalper than suffer here."
   

          The patient's family members were discussing, and Zhou Litao's expression was a little ugly after hearing it.
   

          Su Yun didn't mind. It was just a stomach flu. Listening to Zhou Litao's introduction, there was nothing special about it.
   

          After walking out of the emergency channel and coming to a secluded corner outside, Zheng Ren reached out his hand.
   

          Su Yun took out a cigarette and shook it out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you ..." Zhou Litao asked in a low voice.
   

          "We're going on a mission. It's a little dangerous. The boss's mind isn't on this." Su Yun explained,"can we watch it? if we're feeling uneasy, we can go back and take a nap." Isn't it embarrassing enough that you can't even listen to his medical history after looking at it for so long?"
   

          There was some contempt in his smile, and the ridicule overflowed from the corners of his mouth.
   

          "It's not that. " "The patient is very strange," Zheng Ren said after taking a puff of his cigarette.
   

          "What's strange?" Su Yun was disdainful, thinking that Zheng Ren was just finding an excuse."General manager Zhou, tell me what symptoms they have."
   

          "Nausea, vomiting, diarrhea, and low fever. Some people had a high heart rate due to fever. Some of them have flushed faces, but they are afraid of the heat. " Zhou Litao knew everything clearly and introduced it directly.
   

          "It's not a typical symptom of a gastrointestinal cold. " Zheng Ren said,"smoke a cigarette. Let me think. Then, I'll walk around."
   

          "..." Zhou Litao didn't know why Boss Zheng was acting as if he was facing a great enemy.
   

          It's just a common gastrointestinal cold, what else could it be?
   

          Cossach viral enterititis was also known as gastro - Type flu. It was mainly caused by a virus called "cossach", which was accompanied by a mixed bacterial infection. Gastro - Type flu was also known as "nausea" in medicine.
   

          There was no need for special treatment in clinical practice. As long as the symptoms were right, it would be fine. There was also the old saying, drink more hot water.
   

          Eat more fresh fruits and vegetables, more easily digestible food, ensure good air circulation in the room, and go to less crowded public places; Keep the air fresh.
   

          However, there were still some conditions that the hospital could not meet. This was because Zhou Litao felt that it was a little strange. It was roughly the same as the gastrointestinal cold patients he usually saw, but it was a little different.
   

          Therefore, he cautiously kept the patient for observation. He was also cautious and asked boss Zheng and Su Yun to take a look.
   

          Zheng Ren smoked in silence and did not say much.
   

          Very quickly, he finished his cigarette and stubbed it out.""We'll have to transfer the hospital beds later. "
   

          "What?"
   

          "If it's unknown virus infection, it's better for all the related patients to be in the same Ward." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "But ..."
   

          "Get ready," Zheng Ren was not discussing with Zhou Litao, but informing him. His attitude was very firm.
   

          Su Yun laughed.
   

          This kind of domineering CEO style was what his boss should have. He was used to being gentle, and he found it very unpleasant to look at.
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            Zheng Ren brought Zhou Litao to the observation room for a ward round in a hurry.
   

          " 1 1-1 3,1 4 ..." Zheng Ren took a glance and flipped through the medical record that Zhou Litao was holding. He was pointing out the details of each patient.
   

          Although the patients 'conditions were roughly the same, Zheng Ren had actually included a patient with sore muscles and weak walking strength.
   

          Su Yun felt that it was a little strange. He knew very well what kind of person his boss was.
   

          Why did it look a little rushed this time? He was a little impatient and flustered, far from the feeling of victory in his grasp like he had in the past.
   

          Something had happened!
   

          When Su Yun realized this, he frowned and groaned in his heart. Wasn't it better to live a peaceful life every day? Why did things happen one after another?
   

          The patient was a little unhappy. Why was he being transferred to another Ward?
   

          Zheng Ren took the printed patient's medical record and left after he finished speaking. The mess here was left to Zhou Litao to deal with.
   

          He didn't go to the office, but went directly to Zhou Litao's on - call room.
   

          After putting down the medical records, Zheng Ren turned on the computer and started to look through the patients one by one.
   

          These patients who did not have the system's diagnosis, or who were diagnosed with some elderly disease that did not match the symptoms, basically all came in the past two days.
   

          The symptoms were basically the same. Except for one patient who complained of weakness, muscle soreness, and accidentally fell and hit his head while walking, the others complained of nausea, vomiting, and diarrhea.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned after looking at the three patients 'medical records.
   

          There was a commotion outside.
   

          Su Yun sighed. This was because the patient and the patient's family members were unhappy and were venting the dissatisfaction in their hearts.
   

          This kind of patient who vented his inner emotions was usually not seriously ill. When one was seriously ill and wanted to be treated, they would be very honest and polite.
   

          Even if he was dissatisfied, he would try his best to endure it. After all, if he left 912, would anyone else be able to cure him? No one dared to say that.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned as he looked at the medical records. The patient's symptoms were not very serious. After looking at a few medical records, there was basically no problem with the laboratory tests.
   

          Zhou Litao's mind was still very meticulous. This morning's emergency check - ups were generally all about liver and kidney function, blood sugar, and other major biochemical tests, as well as blood routine, C - reaction protein, and ions.
   

          The patient was only slightly abnormal, but even though Su Yun had seen it, she could not figure out what the problem was.
   

          For example, there was a patient who kept scratching his stomach.
   

          90%... No, 99%. This was an unconscious action.
   

          However, if one were to look closely, it would be an itch. The most typical case was biliary obstruction, which was a symptom of jaundice.
   

          Su Yun carefully observed the patient's condition and did not find any signs of yellow skin.
   

          It could also be said to be ant - walking, which was usually seen in vitamin deficiency or ... Berserk dog syndrome.
   

          However, the diagnosis of rare diseases could not always be used for discussion.
   

          The reason why it was a rare disease was that it was less than once a year.
   

          If they always encountered it, it would be an influenza.
   

          Therefore, Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren was making a mountain out of a molehill. The higher - ups must have been a little serious when they accepted the mission, and they had overemphasized the risk of the mission.
   

          Even his boss had refused to let Zhu Fengyu tag along.
   

          He had a family and a career. He was afraid that something would happen to the class monitor.
   

          'I'm too nervous. I'm a little too much,' Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          He then sat down beside Zheng Ren and looked through two more medical records and the lab report. There was still no problem.
   

          "Boss, is everything alright?" Su Yun said.
   

          He was very serious, without his usual banter.
   

          "No," she said. "There's a problem," Zheng Ren said."It's just that we don't know what the problem is yet."
   

          "..." Su Yun heaved a sigh of relief. This kind of nonsense was as good as not saying anything.
   

          "Go and get the patient's shadow ..." Zheng Ren had just finished his sentence when the door to Zhou Litao's on - call room was pushed open with a bang.
   

          A strong old man appeared at the door.
   

          His hair was white, his face was square, and his expression was serious. He was wearing a white shirt with no buttons and a tie.
   

          "Hello, director Cheng." Su Yun immediately stood up and said respectfully.
   

          Director Cheng wangfa, the director of the emergency department. Due to her injuries in her early years, she had some old illnesses and did not come to work every day.
   

          Since he was almost at the age of retirement, he would not appear in the emergency department unless there was a major issue.
   

          If the emergency department was to be built into an emergency ward or an emergency building, the director of the emergency department would have a heavy responsibility.
   

          However, if it was a normal emergency department, it was actually enough as long as they did a good job in the distribution of patients.
   

          After all, the various departments in 912 were very powerful. The emergency department only performed emergency treatment and then pushed the serious patients to the other departments. After that, it would have nothing to do with the emergency department.
   

          The most important thing was that Zhou Litao was capable and responsible enough. After such a long time, there was no trouble, so everyone was very relieved. Director Cheng was also happy to recuperate at home.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard Su Yun's greeting, he immediately stood up and said respectfully,"director Cheng."
   

          "Little Zheng, what are you doing!" Director Cheng was a little unhappy, but he still suppressed the anger in his heart, and his tone was a little anxious.
   

          "Cough, cough, cough~" director Cheng started coughing because he spoke too fast.
   

          "Director Cheng, please sit down and talk." Zheng Ren quickly went to help Cheng wangfa up.
   

          "The patients outside are making a scene. You ..." Director Cheng wanted to say something harsh, but he also knew that boss Zheng Ren had been helping the emergency department deal with a lot of big things recently.
   

          For example, the mass hysteria of the students in the affiliated college.
   

          He sighed heavily and was very unhappy.
   

          "Director Cheng, the patient's condition is a bit special. I feel that something is wrong." Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          "Special in what way?" Cheng Wang asked.
   

          Zheng Ren was at a loss for words.
   

          The big pig trotter didn't give a diagnosis, but the system panel showed a deep red color. Was this considered special?
   

          But how could he say this!
   

          Zheng Ren's mind raced as he started to find an excuse.
   

          "Little Zheng?" When director Cheng saw that Zheng Ren did not say anything, he became more and more unhappy.
   

          Isn't this nonsense!
   

          It's just a gastrointestinal cold. It's enough to do some examinations, stay in the emergency room, and make sure there is no ion disorder.
   

          This season wasn't the season where the flu was the most common, and there hadn't been any news of a major flu outbreak recently, but boss Zheng just had to "cause trouble."
   

          Director Cheng was also very helpless.
   

          He knew that it was common for young people to be arrogant. After all, he had not gone through too many setbacks, so he did not know the principle that the tallest tree in the forest would stand out.
   

          However, boss Zheng had gone overboard this time!
   

          "Director Cheng, I think there's a problem." Zheng Ren could not find any medical theoretical basis and could only say this because director Cheng was pressing him.
   

          "Feeling? You treat illnesses with your feelings?" Director Cheng said angrily.
   

          "It's his rich clinical experience. " Zheng Ren blurted out the words that he had been suppressing on Su Yun.
   

          He was also anxious.
   

          "Rich? Clinical experience? You're telling me that you have rich clinical experience?" Director Cheng was even angrier this time.
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            Su Yun was speechless.
   

          Was his boss an idiot?
   

          Such retarded words could only be said when they were bickering. But in this situation, you're going to tell director Cheng of the emergency department?
   

          It didn't matter if there was reason or evidence. With a slap, everyone would have to listen obediently. The key was that there was nothing at all. He only said that there was a problem, but he did not know what the problem was. Under such circumstances, he would be asking for a beating if he still claimed to have rich clinical experience.
   

          "I've eaten more salt than you've eaten rice!" As expected, Department Director Cheng roared,"you're talking to me about clinical experience?"
   

          Zheng Ren bowed repeatedly and apologized carefully,""Director Cheng, I really feel that there's a problem. I'm not messing around. This morning, didn't Cui Lao say that there were some problems with his consideration?"
   

          "You ..."
   

          "Director Cheng, please give me a few more hours. I'll finish reading the medical record. What do you think?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun could not bear to watch.
   

          After being in 912 for so long, this was the first time she had whispered something to him.
   

          Didn't they usually sweep through the entire road? Who dared to question boss Zheng's diagnosis in 912 now? Besides, it wasn't for himself, it was just a group of patients with a stomach flu ...
   

          AI!
   

          Su Yun sighed heavily in her heart.
   

          When director Cheng saw Zheng Ren's attitude of not retaliating when he was hit and not retaliating when he was scolded, he had nowhere to vent his anger.
   

          He sighed."Boss ... Little Zheng, it's 11:36 now. I'll give you two hours. Is that enough?"
   

          "Three," Zheng Ren laughed and said insatiably.
   

          "Two!" Director Cheng wangfa coughed louder and louder. After more than ten seconds, he recovered a little and said, "I'll be in my office. I want an accurate diagnosis in two hours."
   

          "Good, good." Zheng Ren sent director Cheng out.
   

          When she saw director Cheng walk back to his office in a Huff, Su Yun said,""Boss, do you really have to go this far?"
   

          "Hurry up and get the x - ray. Let Zhou Litao comfort the patient." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun sighed but did not refute. Instead, she jogged to get the film.
   

          Zheng Ren was at ease with how this fellow handled things, so he did not even give him any more instructions. He turned around and returned to Zhou Litao's on - call room, sat in front of the table, and continued to see the medical records.
   

          Two hours!
   

          Although he could make director Cheng do things for him and even call Lin Ge over, Zheng Ren did not want to do that.
   

          This is 912, the emergency department.
   

          If he did not make a diagnosis and forcefully embarrassed a Department Director, he would be completely domineering.
   

          But ...
   

          There was something wrong with the patient, but all the laboratory tests did not provide any clues.
   

          Damn it, why didn't the big pig trotter give a diagnosis, but the system panel was bright red?
   

          Zheng Ren was a little nervous. His legs were a little stiff and his body was a little cold.
   

          The system panels of all 17 patients were red, very red. Although it wasn't fatal for the time being, as the condition progressed, who knew what would happen!
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he only had one hour and fifty - eight minutes left.
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun ran back with a stack of films in her hands. The film bags were marked with a black marking pen to mark the patient's name. It was very eye - catching.
   

          Zhou Litao and another doctor carried the film reader into the on - call room.
   

          Zheng Ren did not move. He picked up a medical record that he had read before and said,""Xu Sheng."
   

          Su Yun immediately found the patient's scan and inserted it into the scan reader.
   

          The CT scan of his lungs showed that he had edema and his lung lines were slightly rough, but this didn't mean anything. There were no small nodules and no bronchiasis.
   

          The key was that there were no signs of pneumonia, and there was no hydrophesis.
   

          In other words, the patient did not have any inflammation of the upper respiratory tract.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the date. It was the examination done yesterday. The time should be fine. The patient had been hospitalized for thirty - six hours, and there was still nothing wrong with him.
   

          "Boss, the C - reaction protein is not high, so we won't consider inflammation." Su Yun took a look at the x - ray and knew what Zheng Ren was thinking about. He immediately said,"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, but he was still looking at the film.
   

          There were still no new discoveries after the reconstruction.
   

          He picked up the patient's electrocardiogram and did not find any problems. The ST - Segment of the heart rate did not rise. This level of ST - tier elevation was meaningless.
   

          "It's the usual, hurry it up. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was referring to the routine test that he had done this morning. The results of such tests would usually be out around four in the afternoon.
   

          He immediately contacted the medical Laboratory Department.
   

          "The medical Laboratory Department said to get the results as soon as possible," Su Yun said softly."But there are no problems with the preliminary judgment."
   

          Zheng Ren's brows furrowed even more.
   

          The patient had symptoms such as headache, dizziness, fear of heat, irritability, heart palpitations, and sweating. After he was admitted to the hospital, he did a ward round this morning. His symptoms did not alleviate and he was tired. He said that he did not rest well last night.
   

          Zheng Ren remembered that his system panel was red like everyone else 's, but there was no diagnosis!
   

          MD! He cursed fiercely in his heart.
   

          What was the problem?
   

          He picked up the ultrasound report. There was an image of the ultrasound on it. But there was nothing wrong with these images. It was normal.
   

          "You didn't do a CT scan on your abdomen, did you?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I didn 't." Zhou Litao said from the side.
   

          It was just a gastrointestinal cold. There were already many tests done. If more tests were done, the patient would probably turn hostile.
   

          They did not allow him to do too many examinations to avoid the so - called over - treatment.
   

          Many patients also said proudly that they didn't do a certain examination when the doctor asked them to. You see, aren't I fine now?
   

          "General manager Zhou, do the patient's work and check the abdominal CT scan." Zheng Ren said as he squinted at the ultrasound results.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was speechless. This was simply asking for his life.
   

          There wasn't any diagnosis, yet he still needed to do a checkup? Alright, since boss Zheng had said so, he would go and check it out.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at Zheng Ren with a "hidden bitterness", then turned around and went out to do the patient's work.
   

          "Boss, what problem are you considering?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm not considering it for now. " Zheng Ren said,"I just have a feeling that something big is definitely going to happen!"
   

          "..." Su Yun felt that today was not a good day.
   

          He could have just sat quietly at home and waited for the mission, but he had to come to the emergency department for consultation. The consultation was one thing, but the boss of the patient who did not have any problems actually made a mountain out of a molehill.
   

          Was he crazy?
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and saw that his expression was extremely serious. There was no fake smile on his face at all, and it was clear that he did not have any intention of being perfunctory.
   

          He was telling the truth, and Su Yun was the first to judge.
   

          However, the B - scan showed that there was no problem with the liver, gallbladder, and spleen. As for the kidneys and ureter, they were not done. The patient had symptoms of diarrhea, and doing an ultrasound was already considered overtreatment. A full body examination? The medical insurance Center would come to them very soon.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1771: The angry patient

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After 12 minutes, Zhou Litao managed to convince the patient's family to agree to an abdominal CT scan.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren was in an unsolvable dilemma. He was very confused.
   

          He decided to accompany the patient for the CT scan.
   

          He only had to go through the stack of medical records once before he decided to find one of the patients as a breakthrough.
   

          These patients were similar in their conditions, in that the system panel was all red, in that there was no system diagnosis, and in that ... When Zheng Ren saw the patients, he knew that he really did not have much time left.
   

          The red color on the patient's system panel was getting darker and darker, but Youyou still did not make a diagnosis.
   

          "Are you not feeling well?" Zheng Ren moved closer to the patient and asked in a gentle voice.
   

          "How many times have I asked, why are you still asking? The disgust seems to be getting better, did you hear me clearly this time?" The patient said angrily,"I didn't vomit today. I think I've recovered." Doctor, can I be discharged after the CT scan?"
   

          "I'll see the results after I'm done. " "Don't be in a hurry to be discharged," Zheng Ren said."Stay in the hospital for one more day of observation."
   

          "Doctor, there were so many people in the room. I didn't sleep well last night." The patient complained,"I didn't sleep well to begin with. Now that there are so many people, I can't sleep well. I'm particularly tired this morning." So you don't have to worry about insomnia if you don't sleep here, right?"
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was talking about the actual situation, but this temper of his was too F * cked up.
   

          Who would be willing to stay in a hospital ward if they were not so sick that they could not walk?
   

          In the past, when he was in Haicheng, Zheng Ren would do his best to make things convenient for the patients. Forget laparoscopic appendectomy, even if it was laparoscopic cholecystectomy, the first thing the patient would think of was to go home as long as he could get off the bed twenty - four hours after the surgery.
   

          'But this temper ...' Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "We've discussed it. If there's nothing else, we'll leave in the afternoon. " The patient "informed" Zheng Ren.
   

          "You guys?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          "Yeah, there are six patients in each Ward, and I know four of them." The patient asked,"doctor, we're all from the same neighborhood, don't you know?" How did you get the medical history? I'd be better than you if I were a doctor. "
   

          Uh ...
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          A small district?
   

          What did this mean? Water source? Food? Or some other infection?
   

          Food poisoning? Probably not. Back in Haicheng, the big pork trotter was clearly diagnosed with nitrite poisoning.
   

          Heavy metal poisoning?
   

          He also wouldn 't.
   

          When he was in Nanyang, old Mr Wang's system panel had clearly diagnosed cobalt poisoning.
   

          "Does anyone in your family have the same symptoms as you?" Zheng Ren asked, pretending to be relaxed.
   

          "Are you guys done?" The patient said impatiently,"are hospitals nowadays so black - hearted?" He's being kept in the ward and won't be discharged no matter what?"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief and did not refute his words.
   

          There was no point in saying anything at this moment.
   

          He would do a check first and see if there were any changes in the equipment quality. Moreover, according to the color of the patient's system panel, it was estimated that the disease had already occurred.
   

          The nausea did not get better, but she stopped vomiting. It was also possible that he had not eaten anything and had no stomach content. As long as the feeling of disgust wasn't too strong, he should be in a state where he couldn't vomit.
   

          This did not prove that the patient had recovered.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren did not say anything, the patient felt that he had found the problem. He said angrily,""It's nothing much, and you even let me stay in the hospital. My son has already taken three days off!"
   

          "Your son is on leave ..." Su Yun said impatiently.
   

          "Su Yun!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"let's do a checkup."
   

          Su Yun was unconvinced, but she lowered her head and did not say anything.
   

          "I've seen black - hearted people, but I've never seen such a black - hearted person. " The patient's emotions were a little out of control. He had dark circles under his eyes, and it looked like he had not slept well the entire night."There's no problem. He said that he won't be discharged no matter what. He still needs to do a checkup."
   

          "There's still a problem," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What question?!" The patient said angrily,"what's the problem?" He can't even draw blood, and he still wants to do a CT scan? Did your family's money come from the wind?"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless when he was asked what the problem was.
   

          What was the problem?
   

          He did not know.
   

          When they arrived at the CT scan room, Zheng Ren glanced at the patient who had just been sent in. The system panel clearly gave the diagnosis of the intracranial harder than usual.
   

          He looked at the patient beside him again, but he still did not have any diagnosis.
   

          MD!
   

          It wasn't about the big pork trotter. It was just that this "disease" was too strange, and there wasn't even a diagnosis.
   

          No diagnosis ... Zheng Ren started to think again.
   

          What kind of situation was this?
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not say anything, the patient became more and more impatient. He cursed and hit, expressing the anger in his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless too.
   

          The patient inside was pushed out, and Zheng Ren pushed the patient in. He then went to the operation room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're free today?" The doctor in the operating theater recognized Zheng Ren and greeted him warmly.
   

          "Yes, it's nothing." Zheng Ren replied absent - mindedly.
   

          "I think the patient is fine. Why did you come with him?" The doctor in the CT room asked.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren did not know how to answer.
   

          Today, when faced with such questions, he was often speechless. This feeling was terrible!
   

          The patient was given a CT scan of the upper abdomen. At Zheng Ren's request, the doctor in the CT room performed a full - abdomen scan.
   

          Zheng Ren was worried that he would miss out on something.
   

          Eight minutes later, Zheng Ren looked at the CT image of the full abdomen on the machine and was stunned.
   

          There was still no problem!
   

          There was no tumor, no intestinal parasites, and not even a slight inflammatory reaction!
   

          Didn't you have diarrhea? Why isn't there any inflammation?
   

          'What the hell,' Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          What should he do?
   

          The doctor in the CT scan room took out the scan and specially did a scan before handing it to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient is fine. I can rest assured now." He said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren forced a smile, thanked her, and left with the film.
   

          The doctor in the CT room found it strange. The patient was fine, but why did boss Zheng look so worried? Could it be that he would only be happy if something happened?
   

          "Boss, you're an idiot this time." Su Yun didn't gloat. He said in a deep voice,""Your abdomen is fine. What are your thoughts now?"
   

          Zheng Ren was silent and shook his head.
   

          He carried the scan, but he did not return to the emergency department directly. Instead, he went through the back door and found a quiet place to sit down.
   

          Holding the film, he was still trying to figure out what the problem was.
   

          "Is it food poisoning?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It doesn't look like it." "If it's food poisoning, the patient ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren was deep in thought about the patient's condition and almost blurted out the system's diagnosis.
   

          "Why are you hemming and hawing?" Su Yun threw a cigarette at him, but Zheng Ren threw it back.
   

          He was not in the mood.
   

          "I can't see any problems." Zheng Ren said dejectedly after looking at it for nearly 20 minutes.
   

          [They said ...]
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            Zheng Ren took a look and saw that it was a call from the emergency department. He looked at Su Yun helplessly.
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          "I know, I'll try to delay ..."
   

          "Alright, I'll be back immediately."
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone helplessly and stood up dejectedly.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Many patients requested to be discharged on their own." Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          "Then let them be discharged. There are no problems for now." Su Yun replied,"if they have something to do at home, they will come back as soon as possible."
   

          "I don't know what's wrong, but I'm sure something is wrong. Perhaps it will be too late when they return. " Zheng Ren was a little frustrated.
   

          "Boss, I think you're too nervous, which led to your low mood. You always think of the worst, and that's why you think there's something wrong. The patient in the emergency department only has a gastrointestinal cold. We've considered almost all of his conditions, and there's no problem. "
   

          "No, there must be something we didn't expect." Zheng Ren said in a slightly irascible manner.
   

          "Alright, you're right, you're right. What do we do next?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"forcing the patient to stay in the hospital?" That's illegal detention!"
   

          "I'll go talk to the patient. " Zheng Ren said,"no matter what, staying in the hospital will ensure their safety."
   

          "I really suspect that you have hysteria." "There's no diagnosis," Su Yun said."Why do you have to say that the patient's life is in danger?"
   

          Zheng Ren stopped in his tracks. He quickly searched for a reason that could convince the patient to stay and continue the examination until he found the problem.
   

          He wasn't good at doing this because Zheng Ren's personality was to talk less and do more.
   

          There was no time left. Zheng Ren went to the system space, bought the surgery time, and entered the system operating theater.
   

          What a waste! That was Zheng Ren's first thought.
   

          No... Definitely not.
   

          Zheng Ren then denied his own thoughts and began to sit in the system's operating theater to recall everything that had happened.
   

          The patient's medical history seemed to be some infectious respiratory disease, but the big pork trotter didn't give a diagnosis. Some patients came to see the doctor in their families, while some came alone.
   

          What was the problem?
   

          Zheng Ren carefully tried to recall, starting from the moment he saw the patient.
   

          One of the patients kept scratching his skin, as if it was itchy. There were six ... No, eight patients who were sweating profusely.
   

          Although the weather had started to heat up, it had been cloudy for the past few days with the occasional light rain. The temperature was hovering around 20 degrees Celsius. It could be said to be cool and comfortable, but it was definitely not an environment that would make people sweat.
   

          Well, this was a suspicious point. Zheng Ren noted it down.
   

          There were also four patients who complained about having headaches and being slightly irritable. Uh ... Irritated? The patient was very irascible when he spoke to him just now.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen too many medical disputes, and he had also seen people who harbored evil intentions and were prepared to extort a large sum of money from the hospital.
   

          There would more or less be some signs.
   

          However, the patient did not seem to have done it on purpose. He was just irascible and did not like everything.
   

          Based on Zheng Ren's own experience, if the doctor insisted, very few people would insist on being discharged.
   

          Although the conflict between doctors and patients was more intense now, it did not mean that a doctor's authority had decreased.
   

          Those who were willing to make a fuss, such as the family members of the patient from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery a few days ago, placed their father's life on the balance. After all, there were only a few people who wanted to extort some money.
   

          The patient himself agreed at first and even cooperated, showing symptoms of nausea and vomiting.
   

          Very soon, the patient backed down. He went to bow to professor yang and said that it was all a misunderstanding.
   

          One's own life was more important than anything else. This was a basic principle.
   

          And now, under the doctor's insistence, the patient was so irascible and said so many nasty things.
   

          Yes, being irritable might be a problem.
   

          However, there were simply too many factors that could cause irritation. Brain damage, tumors, various stress reactions, problems with the endocrine system, and so on.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have any relevant information in his hands at the moment. The emergency department would not give a patient who was suffering from nausea, vomiting, and diarrhea a check in this area.
   

          Overtreatment was like a curse that was buzzing above Zheng Ren's head.
   

          What else was there? Zheng Ren sat in the system's operating room, and the operating table was empty.
   

          In other words, the patient's illness could not be solved by a surgical system, but by some kind of Internal Medicine.
   

          There was a family, and there was a person ...
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly recalled that the patient had mentioned that they were in the same Ward, and he knew four of them.
   

          There were no other cases. The situation only occurred in a small area or a few kilometers around.
   

          This was also a suspicious point, and Zheng Ren noted it down.
   

          What else was there?
   

          Zheng Ren racked his brain and tried everything he had learned, but he still could not come up with an answer.
   

          After a long time, the four hours of surgery training time he bought was over. Zheng Ren felt that his head was burning, but he still did not have an answer.
   

          Shaking his head, Zheng Ren walked out of the operating room.
   

          He felt a little powerless.
   

          With the system by his side, Zheng Ren was invincible in all situations.
   

          But this time, he hit his head against the south wall.
   

          However,
   

          He didn't plan to turn back.
   

          What's there to be afraid of? Iron - headed, just smash through the south wall!
   

          "Boss, you're not in the right state today. What was she thinking? Why are you standing there and not moving?" Su Yun patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and asked.
   

          "I can't figure out the patient's problem, but I just feel uneasy." Zheng Ren said as he walked,"you know, sometimes it's like this. Maybe some small details were overlooked by his subjective consciousness, but his subconsciousness recorded it. "
   

          Zheng Ren was spouting nonsense, but Su Yun took it seriously.
   

          He felt that Zheng Ren's words made sense and started to ponder.
   

          Back at the emergency department, director Cheng stood in the corridor and coughed.
   

          The beds in the observation room were half empty.
   

          An old patient was calling for a nurse. He didn't want to live near the window. He wanted to live in a cooler place.
   

          It was a mess, as if a battle had just taken place.
   

          "Where's the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "They left the temple on their own." "Boss Zheng, there's no other way. I had to rush to get them to sign, otherwise they ..."
   

          Zhou Litao was also very embarrassed.
   

          Boss Zheng ran back and forth for his department's Affairs, but the patient who was in the observation room left the observation room on his own accord, and this was under the premise that boss Zheng repeatedly emphasized that he could not leave.
   

          There was a problem with the way he handled things, so Zhou Litao immediately began to deeply reflect on himself.
   

          "It's okay, I'll think about it. " Zheng Ren said,"keep the patient's phone number. There's still time to call me once I've thought it through."
   

          At that moment, a clamor came from the observation room.
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             The angry roar came from the old patient who wanted to change beds.
   

          He held a walking stick in his hand and looked like he was going to hit the nurse who was helping him change his bed.
   

          The nurse ran out, and Zhou Litao had no choice but to brace himself to comfort him.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that the color of the elderly patient's system panel had darkened. Based on Zheng Ren's understanding of the system, he estimated that the patient's condition was not far from a major outbreak.
   

          Time was running out, but no problems could be seen on the old patient.
   

          It was useless to be anxious. Zheng Ren walked into the ward to check for clues.
   

          The old man's daughter was trying to persuade him.
   

          "Dad, you're sick. Don't be so angry."
   

          "It's been a few days! Still not good! It's still not good!" The old man was practically roaring as he spoke.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat and he waved at the patient's family. Zhou Litao was consoling the old man. The patient's family was a little hesitant, but they still walked out of the observation room with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Do you live with the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, we'll live together." The patient's daughter asked,"what's the matter?" Doctor. "
   

          "Are you guys eating together?"
   

          "My life is very regular. Every day, my parents pick up the children from kindergarten and we have dinner together when I get home." She nodded and tried her best to answer Zheng Ren's next question.
   

          It was a very logical answer, but Zheng Ren was very disappointed.
   

          This was definitely not what he wanted. How good would it be if it was caused by food!
   

          Unfortunately, the patient's daughter's answer also blocked this path.
   

          After a long sigh, Zheng Ren said,""I'm sorry to trouble you,"
   

          "Doctor, when will my dad be discharged? I don't think he's getting any better. Maybe he'll feel better at home. After all, it was not convenient to stay here, and he could not sleep well at night. An old man ..."
   

          "Don 't!" Zheng Ren leaned against the wall and was in deep thought. After hearing the patient's daughter's request, he subconsciously said loudly.
   

          The sudden loud voice shocked the patient's daughter and Su Yun, who was beside her.
   

          Director Cheng walked over, looked at Zheng Ren, and said in a deep voice,""Boss Zheng, even though it's not two hours yet, I still have to invite you back."
   

          The patient's daughter looked at the two of them curiously.
   

          This kind of conversation was very strange. A white - haired old doctor was obviously suppressing his anger, but he still had to maintain a polite tone when speaking to a young doctor.
   

          In general, wasn't it the case that an old doctor would throw a folder of medical records at a young doctor and tell him to get lost?
   

          Could it be that this young doctor was different?
   

          "Director Cheng, I think I still want to try." Zheng Ren insisted.
   

          "Try what?" In front of the patient's family, director Cheng tried his best to control his emotions. He did not shout angrily, but glared at Zheng Ren angrily."There's nothing wrong with the test results and the patient's condition is also fine. What exactly do you want to see?"
   

          "Director Cheng, please give me some more time. I'll definitely figure it out." Zheng Ren bowed repeatedly.
   

          Su Yun couldn't be bothered to look at his grandson - like face. She turned around and felt that her boss was really evil today.
   

          If there was a diagnosis, he could have just said it. There were no new diagnoses, but he refused to leave the emergency department. Was this ... A medical dispute?
   

          "What the ..." The moment this thought appeared in Su Yun's mind, he was stunned.
   

          If the boss became a doctor, no! If he were to become a medical lawyer, even a huge company like 912 would have to close down within a year.
   

          If there were no other forces to help 912.
   

          This fellow's skills in diagnosis and surgery were simply too strong. Others couldn't pick bones in an egg, but their own boss definitely had no problem. Not to mention picking bones, it was even possible to hatch a chick.
   

          "No, I can't think of it that way." Su Yun shook her head and chased away this scary thought.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've already disrupted the normal medical order of the emergency department." Director Cheng's face turned cold."Do you think that you can do whatever you want just because the medical Affairs Department is protecting you?"
   

          Director Cheng was a little agitated and coughed again.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at director Cheng's system panel. The diagnosis of bronchiasis and asthma was very clear.
   

          As he became more and more emotional, director Cheng's breathing became more and more difficult.
   

          The system interface was clearly useful, so why didn't it include the diagnosis of the group of patients?
   

          Zheng Ren was also furious, but he could only suppress his anger.
   

          He bowed at a 90° angle.
   

          "Director Cheng, I'm not messing around. Please believe me." Zheng Ren bent over and said sincerely,""There must be something wrong with the patient. I just haven't found the problem. Please go back and rest. I'll try my best. "
   

          Director Cheng was already prepared for Zheng Ren to be angered by him, and then the two of them would go to the medical Affairs Department or even the hospital director's office to file a lawsuit.
   

          He didn't believe that he, a director, would allow a little kid to mess around in his own territory.
   

          However, Zheng Ren didn't get up after bowing. Director Cheng sighed with emotion. His back was really good! He couldn't do it.
   

          He didn't know whether to laugh or cry. He had no place to vent his anger, so he could only snort coldly and turn around.
   

          As the saying goes, out of sight, out of mind. Give him another hour or two!
   

          Seeing that director Cheng had left, Su Yun kicked Zheng Ren's leg."He's already gone. Get up quickly, it's tiring to watch him."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and leaned against the wall. He crossed his arms and started to ponder like how he usually did when he was watching x - rays.
   

          "Su Yun, tell me. Just Tell Me What You Saw." Zheng Ren's tone was a little distant.
   

          He was really helpless this time.
   

          Unlike the mass hysteria, there was no diagnosis, but the system panel did not have any problems last time. And this time ...
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the patient who was still fuming in the room. The color of the system panel seemed to have darkened.
   

          "Then I'll just say it casually." Su Yun chuckled."All the patients don't cover themselves with blankets. The weather is quite cold. The patients in our Ward are all covered with blankets."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed again. Su Yun was really not serious when she was not serious ... Wait ...
   

          No blanket? Sweat? Her face was flushed? Fever? Bad temper?
   

          A series of symptoms appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          All of these together meant that his thyroid was hyperactive!
   

          If a large amount of thyroid hormone was suddenly secreted, it would lead to a sudden increase in metabolism. The body would not be able to adapt to it, and there would be nausea, vomiting, and diarrhea!
   

          Although this person didn't know why, this was the only reasonable explanation. It could combine all the symptoms together.
   

          "Chief Zhou! Urgently check all aspects of the armor skill! Su Yun, send some blood and hurry up with the results!" Zheng Ren almost roared.
   

          "Little brat, what are you shouting for? You'll have to pay for scaring me to death!" The old man in the house was shocked by Zheng Ren's voice and shouted even louder.
   

          Without waiting for Zheng Ren to explain, the staff on duty in the emergency room ran out and shouted,""Director Zhou, the patient who just left the temple is in a coma. I'll go and pull him back!"
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            In an instant, countless things happened like a tide. The situation changed drastically. Su Yun, Zhou Litao, and the patient's family were all stunned.
   

          The patient's family members, who were originally dissatisfied and criticized him in their hearts, were instantly scared silly.
   

          The person who left fainted the moment he left the hospital!
   

          This news turned into fear, and all his dissatisfaction disappeared.
   

          When Su Yun saw that the patient and the patient's family members did not react, she immediately ran to the treatment room, took out the syringe and biochemical tube for blood collection, and quickly drew blood from the old man.
   

          The old patient obviously found it difficult to control his temper, but just as he was about to say something, Su Yun roared,""If you don't want to die, shut up!"
   

          At that moment, Su Yun finally knew what the problem her boss had been looking for was.
   

          Abnormal thyroid function, followed by a thyroid crisis!
   

          Not long ago, the Massachusetts General Hospital had sent a consultation case on a patient with thyroid function abnormality. After a CT enhancement, his thyroid was in danger because of the large amount of iodine he had ingested.
   

          This was definitely a terrifying disease that could kill.
   

          "Director Zhou, is there tabazon in Keli?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zhou Litao answered directly.
   

          "Get someone to borrow from the pharmacy!" "Either tabazon or prolthium will do," Zheng Ren shouted."In large quantities, at least twenty boxes."
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment and immediately went to find someone to talk about this.
   

          "Call the emergency department's ultrasound room and push the machine over immediately."
   

          "Olden, prepare an intravenous infusion, pumping proton suppressants, Jiaolong, ECG monitoring!"
   

          "Call the patients who have left the temple and tell them to come back as soon as possible!"
   

          "Check the medicine used for emergency treatment!"
   

          Orders were issued one after another. Zheng Ren stood in the corridor of the emergency department and ruled everything with confidence.
   

          The medical staff in the emergency department were at a loss. Someone gave the order confidently, and the memory in their bodies came into play. They began to operate quickly according to Zheng Ren's instructions.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" When director Cheng heard Zheng Ren directing the rescue outside, he walked out angrily."You've found the problem?!"
   

          "Thyroid function is hyperactive. I'll consider that it's caused by eating." Zheng Ren quickly said,"we've taken too long. The unconscious patient is already showing signs of thyroid danger."
   

          Director Cheng was stunned for a moment when he heard that his thyroid was in danger.
   

          It was a deadly disease, and the death rate was as high as 20%.
   

          "How did you diagnose it?" Director Cheng asked in surprise.
   

          "I'm sorry, director Cheng. I don't have time to explain to you. " "Nurse, have you called the patient who's out of observation? The unconscious one doesn't need it. "
   

          "I'm fighting. "
   

          "General manager Zhou, have you gone to get the medicine? Call and ask if there's any medicine. "
   

          His Bazor was too cheap and the dosage was small, so many pharmaceutical companies no longer produced this kind of money - losing drug.
   

          It was a sad thing to say.
   

          "I've just asked. There's no tabazon, but there's prolthiamine. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          It was estimated that there were more patients with thyroid operations on the side of 912, and they often had to face patients with thyroid danger, so the brodifixus medicine was available.
   

          In the midst of the chaos, the sound of an ambulance could be heard. Zheng Ren did not have time to explain all this to director Cheng. He ran to the entrance of the emergency channel.
   

          The car door opened, and the patient was pushed out.
   

          The system panel was blood red, and the diagnosis on it was very clear - a thyroid danger!
   

          Zheng Ren understood everything in the last moment.
   

          This group of patients must have eaten an animal's thyroid by mistake, which caused the amount of free T3 and T4 in their bodies to increase rapidly.
   

          Under normal circumstances, symptoms would appear within 5 to 20 hours, and it would reach its peak within 2 to 7 days, causing thyroid crisis.
   

          The big pork trotter was not diagnosed because it was not a toxin. Although it was considered food poisoning, it was different from the conventional sense of food poisoning. There was no poison, but the content of a certain substance needed by the human body had suddenly increased.
   

          This was the most reasonable explanation.
   

          Zheng Ren was certain of his guess the moment he saw the state of his thyroid problem on the system panel.
   

          The patient was pushed to the emergency rescue room, and the nurse began to set up the venous access, phlegm - sucking, inferior gastric tube, and urinary catheter.
   

          The doctor in the ultrasound room rushed over with the ultrasound.
   

          "What patient?" She asked,"where do you want me to check?"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have time to explain. He pushed her to the side and picked up the coupling agent to apply it to the patient's neck.
   

          The camera lowered, and a clear picture of the sea of fire appeared on the screen.
   

          After confirming it twice, Zheng Ren shouted,""Have you retrieved the thiamine!?"
   

          "I'm back, I'm back. " Zhou Litao ran to the door and saw the nurse taking the medicine, holding the prolthiamine and coming back panting.
   

          "600mg through the gastric tube!" Zheng Ren said,"record the time, prepare the potassium iodine solution, and monitor your Jia skills. Inject potassium iodine into your body after 1 to 2 hours."
   

          "Monitor the electrocardiography of the patient. Pay attention to heart function, and prepare connalor."
   

          It was only then that Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          As he watched 600 mg of prolthium enter the patient's stomach through the gastric tube, Zheng Ren knew that there was a high chance that this person would not die.
   

          It could only be a high probability. He couldn't be sure yet.
   

          Director Cheng fell silent the moment he saw the sea of fire on the ultrasound.
   

          Was this the thing that boss Zheng had been searching for? There had been no signs before. It was just a normal gastrointestinal cold. How did it suddenly become a thyroid danger?
   

          He could not understand.
   

          But the facts proved that boss Zheng was right.
   

          Just this one piece of clinical evidence was enough.
   

          A few minutes later, Su Yun came back with the test results.
   

          T3 and T4 were significantly increased, and his TSH was obviously suppressed. There was a piece of evidence that it was thyroid hyperfunction.
   

          It was just that the old man had not had any signs of a thyroid problem. It seemed that his luck was not bad.
   

          After confirming this point once again, Zhou Litao did not wait for Zheng Ren to speak and instructed the nurse to draw blood from all the patients.
   

          The prolthium had already been prepared. As long as the test results were back, there would not be any problems.
   

          The treatment would not be hindered by certain things. Zhou Litao knew that there was only one reason, because boss Zheng was there!
   

          If boss Zheng had left for the mission a day earlier, he would definitely be covered in dew. After the patient was sent back, all kinds of examinations and hospital - wide consultations were conducted.
   

          By the time the diagnosis was confirmed, the patient might have already died. And it was not just one patient, but a group of patients.
   

          Department Director Cheng stood aside and watched the machines in the emergency department roaring to drive away the disease. He had mixed feelings in his heart.
   

          The image of boss Zheng bowing to him just now appeared in front of his eyes.
   

          He was a little dazed.
   

          More than ten minutes later, the patient in the resuscitation room was fed with prolthium through the gastric tube. The patient's heart rate gradually decreased, and Zheng Ren walked out.
   

          Director Cheng didn't know what to say when he saw that simple and honest face.
   

          "Chief Zhou, I don't care about the rest." Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao greeted each other, then he saw director Cheng.
   

          Their eyes met.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're amazing!" Director Cheng sighed.
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            Zheng Ren was also stunned.
   

          His heart was very relaxed. The nervousness and anxiety from before had disappeared in a flash. His body, which was as solid as a mountain rock, was actually a little tired.
   

          "Director Cheng, you're welcome. It's good that the patient is fine." Although Zheng Ren's diagnosis was clear, he still spoke respectfully.
   

          "There shouldn't be any major problems after using the medicine, right?" Director Cheng asked cautiously.
   

          "Stay in the hospital, go to the Endocrinology Department, and inform the hospital for coordination. Also, call the police and find the source of the food. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh ..." Director Cheng didn't expect boss Zheng to call the police. What did he mean?
   

          "I'll explain to you after I'm done with the things at hand. " "I'm thinking that it's because of the excessive consumption of the thyroid hormone, which is a source of food,"Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          As he spoke, he took out his phone.
   

          "Director Lin, it's me."
   

          "There's a mass poisoning incident in the emergency department ..."
   

          "It's fine, it's under control. There are 17 patients now. A few of them have left the hospital on their own and are still being rescued."
   

          "Yes, he needs to be hospitalized ... No, not in the digestive Department, but in the Endocrinology Department. I'll have to trouble you to help me coordinate, I can't handle this. "
   

          Director Cheng was a little confused. How did boss Zheng know the people in the medical Affairs Department so well?
   

          His tone was very relaxed, not like he was talking to himself. There was a strange and polite tone.
   

          However, this matter was very easy to think about. He had the ability to help him solve such a big problem this time. In the future, he was afraid that he would have to lower his head in front of boss Zheng.
   

          At the thought of this, director Cheng felt ashamed.
   

          The background image in his mind was still boss Zheng bowing at him at a 90 - degree angle and pleading that the patient must not be allowed to leave the temple at will.
   

          Fortunately, he had stayed for a few more hours and was not far away from the patient, so there was almost no delay. If this were to continue for a few more hours, and the group of patients 'thyroid symptoms acted up one after another ...
   

          At the thought of this, director Cheng's head buzzed with pain.
   

          But who would have thought that the symptoms of a gastrointestinal cold would eventually turn into a thyroid danger?
   

          Boss Zheng did have some ideas, and his original intention was still the same. He didn't become slippery just because he had been in society for a long time.
   

          The more director Cheng thought about it, the more ashamed he became. He really didn't want to think about this matter, so he quickly picked up his phone and called the police.
   

          The mass poisoning incident was very serious, and no one dared to delay it.
   

          Although boss Zheng hadn't explained why it was a mass poisoning yet, was there any need to hesitate at this time?
   

          After he was done, director Cheng enthusiastically pulled Zheng Ren to his office for a chat.
   

          Su Yun, who was watching from behind, found it funny. Director Cheng's attitude had changed so much that it made her hair stand on end.
   

          The boss was also quite powerful. If it wasn't for his insistence today's matter, there would definitely be a life.
   

          He turned around to look at the resuscitation room. The unconscious patient's vital signs had gradually stabilized.
   

          As the T3 and T4 elements in the body decreased, the patient would wake up soon. As for the follow - up treatment, there was nothing to worry about if he was admitted to the Endocrinology Department.
   

          They went to director Cheng's office together. He coughed for a long time before he said embarrassedly,""Boss Zheng, it's an old habit. Don't mind it."
   

          Zheng Ren knew and nodded.
   

          "How did you determine that it was food poisoning?" Director Cheng asked very politely.
   

          "My guess, it's just a guess." "The patients are in a certain area," Zheng Ren said with a smile."They must have bought meat and organs mixed with animal thyroid glands to eat at home. For example, for pigs, a temperature of 600°C and 700°C is required to completely kill the thyroid gland. "
   

          "It's impossible to kill the thyroid gland when cooking at home. That's why people who eat animal thyroid glands will have this condition. "
   

          "Some people don't like to eat animal organs, especially things like the thyroid gland, which looks very strange. I don't know, but I guess the thyroid gland should be thrown away when the pig is killed. "
   

          "This also explains why when a family sits together for a meal, some are poisoned while some are not. This was because the thyroid hormone was not a poison or a heavy metal. When it was cooked in a pot, other food would not be contaminated. It won't be too harmful to consume a small amount of thyroid matters. "
   

          "But it'll be terrible if it eats all the thyroid glands."
   

          "The incubation period is 5 to 20 hours, and the peak of the attack is 3 to 6 days. The patients who had an attack today were those who ate a lot. The others had changes in their thyroid hormone concentration ... It's okay, after taking the medicine and monitoring their Jia exercises, the Endocrinology Department will handle this matter very well. "
   

          Director Cheng had a few doubts in his heart, but after Zheng Ren's explanation, all of them were cleared up.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when you kill a pig normally, the thyroid part does need to be removed." "Sometimes, the cats and dogs in the countryside suddenly die because they eat this," director Cheng said.
   

          This was common sense, and Zheng Ren did not know about it.
   

          "Sometimes, if the cats at home are tired and don't want to bask in the sun, they're willing to lie in the shade. This is probably the reason. People in the countryside ... Actually, I don't know either. They say that cats are intelligent. They know that they are dying and the yin energy is getting stronger and stronger, so they don't get exposed to the sun. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head and glanced at Su Yun."Don't feed Blackie any random food."
   

          "What are you saying? we don't do thyroid dissection. Can't we eat animal livers? You're speaking as if you've eaten less. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I was just saying it in advance. Why did it sound like I stepped on your tail?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          With that, Lin Ge barged in.
   

          Zheng Ren recounted the incident again. He did not mention the problem that he had found. Instead, he only told them about the patient's current condition and his and director Cheng's speculations.
   

          Lin Ge was sweating.
   

          There were more than ten patients. If their thyroid glands were in danger and seven or eight of them died, wouldn't the medical service be in chaos?
   

          Moreover, this was a major group incident, so it would be hard to explain. Even director Yan would probably have to rush from home to give instructions.
   

          Fortunately, boss Zheng was there, so it disappeared without a trace.
   

          It was good that the problem could be solved. Lin Ge did not talk much. After grasping the situation, he went to communicate with his comrades in the branch office.
   

          He could not cause panic, and he had to try his best to "dig" out the patients in the community who did not come for treatment.
   

          The workload was too heavy, and Lin Ge estimated that he would be busy for a few days.
   

          Zheng Ren and director Cheng chatted for a while before he turned around and left.
   

          When he passed by the emergency resuscitation room, Zheng Ren saw that the unconscious patient had woken up, and the values on the electrocardiogram had returned to normal. It was just that her heart rate was irregular, and she still needed a period of careful care to fully recover.
   

          "Boss, your performance today was almost perfect." For the first time, Su Yun was not stingy with her words of praise.
   

          "I was also shocked. There was no problem no matter how I checked." Zheng Ren recalled and was still very scared.
   

          This kind of otherworldly problem was not even diagnosed by the big pig trotter. Once it was diagnosed, it would be a fatal thyroid danger. It was best not to encounter it in the future.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Lanke company was one of the world's largest medical equipment and drug R & D manufacturers.
   

          In terms of global ranking, in terms of the field he was engaged in, he was at least in the top five.
   

          It could be said that this company was undoubtedly a giant.
   

          Smith was in charge of the marketing work in the pan - East Asia region. Since he took office, his work had been relatively smooth. Other than being attacked by a local company in Beijing and a few other small cities, no one could shake Lanke's dominant position.
   

          Today, President Smith received an email.
   

          Mr. Christian Bruch was coming to China, but the specific itinerary and purpose were unknown.
   

          It was said that the Bruch family was a powerful branch of the vampire family, but President Smith didn't care about such a secret rumor from the Middle Ages.
   

          These were all rumors spread by people who were hostile to the Bruch family. They were just sick, a family - inherited illness.
   

          Because of this, the talents of the Bruch family were rarely seen, and it was rare to see them attend the board meeting.
   

          But even so, no one dared to underestimate every member of the Bruch family.
   

          With precise designs, a huge family heritage, and hundreds of thousands of years of inheritance, the family's business was spread all over the world.
   

          To Smith, the various rankings of the world's richest people were just a game. The real families always hid under the surface. They would not show their faces unless something major happened.
   

          The Bruch family had been in a state of complete silence for the past few decades, but President Smith knew that this behemoth was not in a deep sleep. Instead, it was hiding under the water, observing every move of the world.
   

          They did not hesitate to invest billions of euros in the research and development of drugs and consumables every year, and this R & D expenditure also strongly promoted the progress of the original research drugs.
   

          President Smith even vaguely knew that the Bruch family more or less had shares in all the major hospitals in the world.
   

          In the name of donations, they would offer a large sum of money that no one could refuse to join the hospital's Board of Directors.
   

          For example, the Massachusetts General Hospital and John Hopkins Hospital.
   

          Of course, this was just a rumor. President Smith didn't care about these things at all. He was very focused. It was enough as long as the business he was in charge of could give Bruch a huge return every year.
   

          It was a rare trip for Mr. Christian Bruch to come to China.
   

          President Smith knew how much courage it would take for a patient with hereditary Thalnos to walk out of it.
   

          It was self - evident how important this matter was for Mr. Christian.
   

          However, the strange thing was that he was in charge of the biggest business in China, but he had not received any news that Christian Bruch had come to inspect the headquarters in Tokyo.
   

          Only Huaxia?
   

          In the future, the company's business focus would be on China?
   

          President Smith didn't like Chinese people very much. At the very least, his last visit to China had left him with an indelible psychological trauma.
   

          In a remote town, dozens of world - famous experts and professors, his humble and humble attitude, and the young man who looked gentle but was rebellious in his heart.
   

          President Smith didn't want to recall any of this.
   

          But the visit of His Excellency, Christian Bruch, explained the problem. CEO Smith hesitated for three hours before he decided to hold a video conference.
   

          Since Mr. Christian didn't inform him to welcome them, it meant that he was not important. As long as he handled his own work well, everything else ...
   

          He did not want to provoke the ancient and huge family hidden behind Lanke company.
   

          The key was that even though he knew that the legends about vampires were all fake, he subconsciously did not want to come into contact with them.
   

          The video conference began, and work orders were arranged one by one. The bloated company moved like an ancient giant.
   

          ……
   

          Hua Ying Ying was very distressed.
   

          After she jumped ship and came to Lanke company, not only did her business not expand, but it also shrank rapidly.
   

          She had lost everything in Beijing's liver and gallbladder Department and 912.
   

          Even now, she didn't want to think about how 912's business was going to be done. That side had become a piece of iron. Lanke had not sold any consumables for more than a month.
   

          She knew that she was already standing on the edge of a cliff. If things continued like this, it would leave a mark of shame on her resume.
   

          Even if he left Lanke company, he would not be able to find any large global company to hire him.
   

          The mature market of liver and gallbladder in Imperial had collapsed after being handed over to him. This was a problem of ability.
   

          As soon as Hua Yingying thought of this, she gritted her teeth and thought of the young man who had just entered the company.
   

          When he was in Changfeng, he was in charge of Shanghai's business. He was unparalleled in the limelight and was the sales champion of the entire company.
   

          Although the young man was a Sales Manager, he was kicked out and was in charge of opening up the northeast market.
   

          A year's sales in that forsaken land could not match up to his sales in a day.
   

          However, this young man had actually defeated him. It was said that he still didn't do his job every day, but he helped Changfeng minimally invasive open up the overseas market.
   

          Hua Yingying was not satisfied. She was an experienced salesman. How could she lose to a fresh graduate?
   

          The message he received from the Regional Manager was not an email, but a phone call from the Regional Manager.
   

          This meant that the matter was urgent, and Hua Ying Ying knew it.
   

          It was said that a Big Shot would be coming to China for an inspection in a few days. The Regional Manager told Hua Yingying in a very serious tone that if she could not restore the business volume to the number when she had first taken over, she would soon be kicked out of Lanke company.
   

          Capitalists were all so direct.
   

          Hua Yingying looked at her phone quietly. She was a little confused.
   

          To restore the sales? By right, this mission wasn't too much, but from the looks of it now, it was harder than ascending to heaven.
   

          He didn't even need to think about the 912 case. His business focus could only be on the liver and guts of the imperial capital.
   

          Zhou chunyong and Zhu liangchen switched sides one after another, no matter what method he used.
   

          Hua Yingying, who had a lot of work experience, could not understand this.
   

          She even used her personal connections to get a chance to study and learn at Mayo Clinic for a short time, which was one of the company's benefits.
   

          In the past, many professors would be interested in this spot.
   

          However, the people in the imperial capital seemed to be possessed. She knew that they wanted to go, and they knew that they wanted to go, but the decision they made in the end disappointed Hua Ying Ying.
   

          Little Hua, I'm busy at home, so I won't be going to your place.
   

          Hua Yingying could not accept this. She did not believe that the simple and honest young doctor from dibei province could really do all this.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu xuzhi had finally arrived at the imperial capital.
   

          Su Yun had rented a house for him to stay in. It was right beside the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital. Things like his children going to school and his wife's work had to be sorted out slowly. They couldn't be rushed.
   

          Coming from the border town of Westwood to the imperial capital, Liu xuzhi was deeply moved by the twists and turns of his life. Although he had not achieved much in his life, it seemed that things would be different from now on.
   

          That night, he met Lin Jiaojiao at a simple welcoming banquet.
   

          They had met before, but Liu xuzhi had never thought that Lin Jiaojiao would become his "boss."
   

          According to Su Yun's plan, Liu xuzhi would be in charge of all the weight loss operations on Lin Jiaojiao's side.
   

          The atmosphere at the table was not very lively.
   

          Liu xuzhi knew that boss Zheng himself didn't want to say anything. However, he was cold on the outside but warm on the inside. When he was feeling troubled in The World of Ice and snow, boss Zheng had flown directly to Westwood to perform the surgery for him without a second word.
   

          No matter how nice it sounded on the table, it was just adding flowers to a brocade. No matter how many flowers he added, it was not as practical as sending charcoal in the snow.
   

          Furthermore, boss Zheng had saved his life.
   

          Su Yun was busy drinking, and with Lin Jiaojiao's connections, the situation wasn't too awkward.
   

          Liu xuzhi was a little careful. Although he was familiar with everyone here, this was his first time in the imperial capital, after all, and he had no idea how he was going to survive.
   

          Liu xuzhi seized the opportunity and asked,""President Lin, I'm a doctor of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital. Is it really okay for me to perform left surgery in a private hospital?"
   

          "Don't you know that the country is calling for more medical professionals to practice their skills?"Zhu liangchen laughed.
   

          "I know, I know," Liu xuzhi hurriedly replied.
   

          Liu xuzhi knew that he was his department Director.
   

          Su Yun saw that Liu Xu's respect was mixed with humbleness and felt that it was funny. However, this was old Liu's temper. After so many years of cowardice, he was afraid that he would not be able to change.
   

          "I'm fine, old Liu. " "Just do your job," Su Yun said with a smile. Director Zhu, what about the assessment for the junior doctors?"
   

          "Doctor Liu is with me. We're in my group. You don't have to care about the patient. You can perform the surgery in front of me in the morning and go to Xiao Lin's in the afternoon after you're done. " "It's hard work, doctor Liu. Can you handle it?"Zhu liangchen smiled.
   

          "Yes, yes. Thank you, director." Liu xuzhi expressed his gratitude without any words.
   

          In fact, Lin Jiaojiao was a little dissatisfied. She originally thought that boss Zheng would be personally in charge of the weight loss surgery.
   

          But she didn't expect an old man to throw her over.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was a little helpless and confused when she saw how humble he was.
   

          Could he really do it?
   

          However, he could only put this question in his heart for the time being. If there was a problem, he would talk about it later. With boss Zheng's character, he wouldn't go back on his word.
   

          "Director Zhu, are there any patients waiting for weight loss surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, three. We're preparing for surgery tomorrow." Zhu liangchen said with a smile.
   

          Ever since Zheng Ren had requested him to perform a few surgeries, Zhu liangchen had almost completely mastered the main points of surgery for embolism in the left gastric artery and the bottom of the stomach.
   

          Actually, it wasn't a grasp, but a layer of window paper that could be easily broken.
   

          Just don't use embolism too carefully. This sentence was deafening.
   

          The second Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital was developing very quickly, and this was still a done deal. Zhu liangchen felt that he could open his own private hospital if he could do whatever he wanted.
   

          Opening a private hospital was just to make money, and Zhu liangchen had already passed this stage.
   

          What he pursued was fame in the industry and the role he could play in the development of China's interventional science.
   

          This was a status in the pugilistic world, a name left in history, and belonged to two different categories from making money.
   

          Besides, Lin Jiaojiao had a relationship with boss Kong. She had been busy talking about it, so it would be embarrassing for him to eat the ready - made noodles.
   

          However, boss Zheng seemed to want to go to doctor Liu for a few surgeries the next day. Zhu liangchen suddenly had an idea.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you planning to go to my place tomorrow?" Zhu liangchen said with a smile.
   

          "Yes." "Is it convenient for you?" Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "It's convenient, convenient!" "I welcome your guidance," Zhu liangchen said quickly.
   

          "..." Liu xuzhi was stunned when he heard the strange term 'arrival'.
   

          Usually, the hospital would only use the term "personally guiding" when a certain professor went to a lower - ranking hospital to perform surgery.
   

          Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was probably one of the top hospitals in the country.
   

          Visit? Wasn't this a little too much?
   

          "Director Zhu, you're too kind." Zheng Ren said,"let old Liu do all the surgeries tomorrow. I'll go and ask him for a few surgeries to see how good he is." However, I still have something urgent to attend to, so I don't know when I'll leave. If I have time, I'll go over. "
   

          Zhu liangchen smiled and nodded. He looked at Liu xuzhi and said,"Doctor Liu, you have to treasure the opportunity where boss Zheng is guiding you. I've been waiting for a long time, begging boss Zheng to ask me for a few surgeries. "
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't know how to respond to this.
   

          "You're being too serious. " Zheng Ren said,"old Liu is quite skilled. He can figure out how to do TIPS surgery by watching videos. He should have no problem with weight loss surgery." But I'm at ease with you in the capital to look after the liver and guts. But when he goes to sister Lin's place, he can be considered to be taking care of himself. It's better to watch. "
   

          "Boss Zheng is right." Zhu liangchen raised his glass and said,"doctor Liu, let's have a toast!" Boss Zheng helped you onto the horse and you still have to walk, really ..."
   

          "Forget it, drink less." Zheng Ren said softly,"old Liu had a heart attack a few days ago. He's drunk too much now. Don't cause any trouble."
   

          Zhu liangchen chuckled and put down his wine glass. He then started to talk about the live broadcast a few days ago.
   

          Liu xuzhi held the wine glass in his hand and was speechless.
   

          Was this the atmosphere of the imperial capital?
   

          He didn't think so.
   

          Although drinking was rare the further south one went, it was fine as long as everyone drank happily. It was rare to have a drinking contest like in Westwood.
   

          But director Zhu didn't ask him to drink too much when he mentioned the wine, and boss Zheng blocked the wine for him with just a few words?
   

          What was this?
   

          This was the status of the pugilistic world!
   

          It seemed like director Zhu couldn't even lift his head in front of boss Zheng. This was too strange. How could it be like this?
   

          Everything on the table was completely different from what Liu xuzhi had imagined.
   

          He had thought that boss Zheng had put in a lot of effort to transfer him to work in the capital.
   

          However, Liu xuzhi had made a "bold" guess based on the situation. It was possible that boss Zheng had really just casually said a few words and done this.
   

          Boss Zheng had only said a few words about something that was bigger than the sky.
   

          People were really different. Liu xuzhi sighed with emotion.
   

          Thinking back to the scenes in Pengxi village, he was at a loss. At that time, Liu xuzhi would never have thought that the young doctor Who performed surgery in Pengxi village would be a Big Shot in the country's interventional services.
   

          Even Zhu liangchen, the director of the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital, had to lower his head in front of him.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren had been absent - minded since he was out on a mission.
   

          Zhu liangchen knew that something must have happened, so he quickly ended the drinking session.
   

          In the end, Zhu liangchen paid the bill. In his words, this was a welcome for his own people, and it was not appropriate for others to pay the bill.
   

          Liu xuzhi was stunned by this scene. Boss Zheng's status in the pugilistic world was much higher than he had imagined.
   

          After they left, Su Yun grumbled,"boss, even if we're on a mission, it'll take at least ten hours to fly to Europe. What's the big deal about drinking a little?"
   

          "I'm feeling a little uneasy. " Zheng Ren laughed."You can drink with Chang Yue when you get home. No one will care about you. It's fine as long as you don't drink too much."
   

          "Yiren, do you have any food at home?" Su Yun chuckled and followed the thread.
   

          "I wanted to make garlic fish today, but Liu xuzhi only told me that he was coming after I bought all the fish. I have everything at home, I'll make it for you when I get back. " Xie Yiren didn't mind.
   

          Cooking was a source of entertainment for Xie Yiren.
   

          "Boss, look at Yiren, and then look at yourself." "Why is there such a huge difference between us?" Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. He shook his head and said,""Don't drink too much, you can go on a mission at any time. "
   

          "It's been three days, and no one has come to pick us up. " Su Yun complained,"don't you have any idea?"
   

          "By the way, class monitor, are you going with us?"
   

          "Yes, he didn't say why, but he was very determined to follow. I guess the money we gave last time was a little too much, so the old class monitor was embarrassed. " Su Yun said,"can't you do it step by step?"
   

          "It doesn't matter. It's just a mission. Nothing can happen."
   

          Su Yun was silent for a few seconds.
   

          He was still a little worried about the mission and the so - called ancient and mysterious European family that had been passed down from the Middle Ages.
   

          However, just as Zheng Ren had said, they were only going to see a doctor. He was just an old vampire who was about to die. It was no big deal.
   

          Besides, the vampires were just rumors.
   

          If all the patients with the condition were handsome men and beautiful women, pharmaceutical companies all over the world would have long developed various drugs to prevent the synthesis of hemoglobin.
   

          To cure this illness was harder than ascending to heaven.
   

          However, it was much easier to prevent the formation of the blood red blood.
   

          It was hard to imagine the degree of boldness that humans had in their pursuit of beauty.
   

          In a sense, weight - loss surgery should be suitable for patients with difficult - to - treat obesity and stubborn diabetes.
   

          However, the moment they heard that there was a reliable way to lose weight, Lin Jiaojiao's side was already full of patients without any publicity.
   

          It was said that the scheduled surgery was already three months later.
   

          If they could directly become handsome men and beautiful women, like those in Twilight city ... Regardless of the side effects or the lack of sunlight, the number of people who chose Medicine and Surgery would probably line from earth to the moon.
   

          "Boss, what do you think the noodles are?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm old. Didn't I say that I can't do it anymore?" Zheng Ren said,"I've never seen a terminal condition of a Parkinson's patient. I'll go and take a look this time."
   

          "You want to see it before you die?"
   

          "Parkinson's disease is quite meaningful in clinical medicine. " Zheng Ren said,"for example, an inexplicable abdominal pain that can't be found. We can't possibly have all the patients take a cup of urine and put it under the sun, right?"
   

          Su Yun laughed when she thought of the number of urinals in the courtyard of Room 912. This was too much of a picture.
   

          A gentle breeze blew past, and the waves sparkled. Not only did it create a picture, but it also had enough of a smell.
   

          Zheng Ren was talking about one of the special characteristics of this illness.
   

          This was also known as the tuberculosis, also known as the vampire's disease and the Amethyst blood disease.
   

          It was a group of phylin metabolic disorders caused by the lack of certain enzymes or the reduction of their activity in the Carmine synthesis pathway. It could be a congenital disease or acquired.
   

          The main clinical symptoms included light sensitivity, digestive system symptoms, and mental and nervous system symptoms.
   

          Urine would change color when exposed to ultraviolet light, and it was one of the most direct ways to diagnose Parkinson's disease.
   

          A few years ago, there was a TV series, and one of the scenes involved this diagnosis method. And there was a recent movie that was completely centered around the condition of the illness.
   

          A rare abdominal pain could easily be misdiagnosed. Zheng Ren had never seen it before, so he was very curious about it.
   

          Recently, he had been cramming up on some information about the condition. He had read a lot of literature and reports, but the more he read, the more confused he became.
   

          "Boss, will you drink their blood when they treat you to it?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          Zheng Ren felt the car swerve. Xie Yiren was probably scared.
   

          He reached out to hold Xie Yiren's hand and said with a smile, "Don't listen to Su Yun's nonsense. "
   

          "Who's talking nonsense?" Su Yun said,"the intestines can absorb hemoglobin."
   

          This was also one of Zheng Ren's doubts. Rumors about drinking blood were more common in movies and television works.
   

          "In 1985, a Canada biochemist, David dolfen, published a paper that linked vampires and hemorphosis. He saw that the treatment of hemorphosis required intravenous transfusion of hemoglobin, and inferred that these patients could also achieve the effect of blood transfusion by drinking a lot of blood, thus alleviating the symptoms."
   

          "That's an official statement. David Dolfin is a famous biochemist." Su Yun said disdainfully,"just because you saw that blood transfusion can cure diseases, you deduced that drinking blood can also cure diseases?" Do you have to be such an idiot?"
   

          This was also one of the doubts in Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          However, Su Yun was asking for a beating when she said that she would drink blood in front of Xie Yiren.
   

          She had to find time to knock him a few times.
   

          Yes, definitely!
   

          Before he knocked, he had to do a bone density test to see how much damage his bone density could take. 'I have to hit him until he's in pain so that he won't talk nonsense,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had stopped talking, Su Yun seemed to realize that something was not right. The boss was very petty. She didn't want to make him angry.
   

          So, Su Yun began to talk about the surgery tomorrow, and how many patients Lin Jiaojiao had lined up.
   

          Soon, they returned home. Xie Yiren went to make garlic fish, while Zheng Ren and Su Yun sat in the living room, watching a boring TV series.
   

          "Boss, don't tell me you really believe that vampires have really fallen ill?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "From a conspiracy theory point of view, I think there's a problem." "There are two types of Parkinson's disease: congenital and acquired," Zheng Ren said."It's not the kind of extremely rare disease that only has a few or dozens of cases in the world. There should be a lot of research papers."
   

          "Right!" Su Yun slapped his thigh and said,"that's the logic." Until now, since David dolfen published his research results in 1985, everyone has been keeping this field a secret. "
   

          "Yes, that's why I think there's a problem. But don't worry too much, we're just going to see her and make a final diagnosis. It's said that it's because of his tenured professor title at the Massachusetts General Hospital that they want me to go for a consultation. "
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            "Don't you think that since 1985, the evaluation of vampires has been more positive?"
   

          "It's not that exaggerated. Twilight should have been published in 2005. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "From the initial preparation to the later operation, it will definitely take a lot of time." Su Yun laughed."This is how big families are like. They're like dinosaurs with long reflexes. David Dolfin touched their bottom line, so after that, all documents about intestinal absorption of blood red can not be published. "
   

          "That's such a dark thought. When can you be more sunny?" Zheng Ren leaned back on the sofa and read the news.
   

          "I'm telling you the truth, and you're telling me about morals. Tell me, are you a hooligan?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "That's not how the truth should be. " Zheng Ren said,"actually, I have my doubts too. Blood transfusion was supposed to be effective in treating patients with Parkinson's disease, but what about intestinal absorption? I can't think about it, I'll feel terrible. "
   

          "You're the one who gets nervous when you think about treating vampires. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I wonder if their body structure is the same as that of humans, and how it feels when they perform surgery." Zheng Ren's fingers moved as if he was eager to try. He did not look afraid at all.
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren. Seeing that he did not seem to be joking, she was speechless.
   

          Had this guy already thought so much?
   

          This was not fear. Su Yun could hear the eagerness in Zheng Ren's tone.
   

          "Don't just chat and not do any housework. " Chang Yue walked out of the kitchen with five heads of garlic and threw them at Su Yun."Peel the garlic!"
   

          "Why do you need so many?" When Su Yun saw the five heads of garlic, she was unhappy.
   

          "Why? Who was the one who complained that there wasn't enough garlic when we had garlic fish last time?" Chang Yue took out her little black book and started to dig up old scores.
   

          He remembered every single detail clearly. Anyway, Zheng Ren and Su Yun, who had photographic memories, would not be able to remember such a thing.
   

          Zheng Ren took a head of garlic and started to peel it silently.
   

          "Boss, tell me about the date. There's not even a girl who can peel garlic. Even the rich know to go out to eat skewers with a carving girl who can peel garlic. " Su Yun nagged and started to peel the garlic.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren said,"don't be so hot - tempered when you go out this time."
   

          Even though he knew that Su Yun was the type of person who would not dare to attack someone unless he was 100% confident, he still could not help but nag.
   

          "I know, I don't need you to tell me." "What do you think werewolves are?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It might be polyhair. I've seen a photo where there was hair growing on the ears and eyes, and the hairy ..."
   

          "What are you thinking about?"
   

          "Do you think this is a better entry point for treating baldness?" "If it's a hair transplant," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Take the hair from your ears and eyes and plant it on the top of your head."
   

          "Boss, I praise your imagination." Su Yun did not mean what she said."It's said that this group of people who have this condition are all born with it. They're definitely different from the patients we see in the hospital who have it acquired. You have to be careful."
   

          "Okay, just be careful." "You're the weakest among the four of us,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're really prepared to fight?"
   

          "No, I didn 't. Didn't I say to be careful?" Zheng Ren said,"I feel that if someone is sick and needs to undergo surgery, I'll rush over immediately. I'm so interested!"
   

          "..." Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was no longer eager to try. Instead, he was looking forward to seeing who in the ancient, mysterious family needed surgery.
   

          If that was really the case, it could be said that the heavens were following one's wishes.
   

          Why did this guy like to perform surgery so much? When one encountered the vampire disease, one would not think of those scary legends. Instead, the first thing one would think of was the body structure of a vampire ... Wait a minute, Su Yun suddenly recalled what Zheng Ren had just said.
   

          In his heart, he had long determined that they were not human!
   

          It must be a vampire!
   

          Hehe, Su Yun recalled what Zheng Ren had just said and found out what he was really thinking.
   

          Five heads of garlic were quickly peeled and Su Yun brought them in.
   

          "I think there's still a difference." After Su Yun came back, she plopped down on the sofa as if she had done some heavy work."The patients we usually meet with who have Parkinson's disease are all postnatal patients, not connate patients."
   

          "Actually, I don't think there's anything like innate or acquired. What we're seeing might be real vampires." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "Science, science!"
   

          "Eh? Wasn't that what you said just now? Why are you bringing up science again?"
   

          The two of them had never had the same thoughts.
   

          "Don't mess around," Su Yun said very seriously,"tell me what you think. Your honest thoughts."
   

          "I'll give you an example. " Zheng Ren said,"in Turkey in the 1950s, about 4000 people suffered from a type of Parkinson's disease after eating wheat sprayed with the antibacterial agent, hexagon starfish. Hundreds of people died as a result. Not long after that, the use of the hexagon - shaped disinfectant was banned all over the world. "
   

          "I know about this."
   

          "To use your dark thoughts ..."
   

          "What do you mean by my dark thoughts? you're speaking as if you've never thought of it before." Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "Well, then let's put it in another way and use a conspiracy theory to explain it. This incident was caused by a vampire in the vampire family who went crazy, causing many people to be infected. In the end, they blamed it on the antibacterial agent, hexagon starfish. "
   

          "You seem to be right."
   

          "Speaking of which, even the so - called vampires are just another race. He was like a black man who could run and jump naturally. As for vampires, do they also have racial talents?"
   

          "Why does it look like a game?"
   

          "That's roughly what I meant. " Zheng Ren said,"let's all agree on one thing. The patient we're going to see is a person with Parkinson's disease. He's the head of an ancient family who has been tormented by this condition for many years. He's finally going to be free."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, boss, if you've been kidnapped, just blink."
   

          "You remember it?"
   

          "I know. To simplify things is to see a doctor, nothing else. If you see it, then pretend you didn't see it, is that so?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." "It'll be another matter if it can be used for surgery,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Can't you be a little more self - aware?"
   

          As the two of them spoke, the sound of a chopping board came from the kitchen. It was Xie Yiren cutting garlic.
   

          "I don't think Yiren's knife skills are any worse than yours when she's cooking." Su Yun said.
   

          "That's for sure," "You guys eat later, I'm not hungry," Zheng Ren said.
   

          The doorbell rang.
   

          Su Yun walked over lazily and opened the door.""Who is it?"
   

          Two foreigners with yellow hair and blue eyes appeared on the monitor. One of them was wearing black clothes and a hood that covered his face.
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          They're here?
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            "Doctor Zheng, we have an appointment." One of them said in stiff Chinese.
   

          "Boss, they're here." Su Yun turned around to look at Zheng Ren."Should we let them up?"
   

          "I didn't expect you to come to my house." "Come on up," Zheng Ren said after some hesitation.
   

          Then, he stood up and walked to the kitchen door. He said to Xie Yiren and Chang Yue,""There's a patient with Parkinson's disease who might need to come over to our house for a while. "
   

          "Alright." Xie Yiren was busy, and she didn't seem to have thought about the meaning behind Zheng Ren's words.
   

          "Is it the kind of patient with sharp teeth, blisters, and scars on his face? I haven't seen it before, so it's best to have a deeper impression of it. " Chang Yue answered casually as she helped with the work.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't expect them to think this way. Girls who studied medicine were different, they were all very bold.
   

          However, he just had to remind them. As long as they were not frightened, Zheng Ren was not worried that these people would do anything out of line in China.
   

          Who knew how many national security officers were watching them.
   

          Su Yun had already opened the door. Zheng Ren stood at the door and asked,""Where should they be from?"
   

          "I feel that the ending tone of the speech sounds like the German language, or maybe Netherlands." "You know how to?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I understand a little."
   

          Su Yun shrugged. She really did not know when her boss had learned so many languages.
   

          Could this also be a kind of talent?
   

          Perhaps.
   

          The elevator dinged, and the few of them got off.
   

          "Hello, doctor Zheng." The person walking in front was dressed in a suit and leather shoes. He had a head of blond hair and was well - groomed.
   

          It looked like they were Germanic.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and looked at the person behind him who was wearing a black shirt and a hood. His heart was filled with vigilance.
   

          "Hello," he said. Zheng Ren reached out his hand and pretended to know her.
   

          "We passed a few days ago ..." Just as he said this, a sizzling sound came from the kitchen, and a strong smell of garlic floated out.
   

          The expressions of the two foreigners at the door changed drastically, and they subconsciously used their bodies to block the person behind them.
   

          "Damn it ..." The Man in Black clothes with his face covered cursed.
   

          It was Dutch, and Zheng Ren could hear it clearly.
   

          Could it be that vampires were afraid of garlic ... No, even a person with Parkinson's disease was afraid of the sulfurous organic compound in garlic, namely S allylcerylminosidon, alliin, and Y gulinitine.
   

          He had forgotten about the garlic - scented fish, and his mind was filled with ...
   

          The smell of garlic wafted through the air. In an instant, the Man in Black behind the two men in suits began to cough violently, and he covered his stomach with his hands.
   

          "Su Yun, call the elevator!" Zheng Ren rushed out and dodged the two men in suits with a slight movement. He assisted the Man in Black and said in Dutch with a Rotterdam accent,""Relax, we'll leave this place immediately."
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment, but then she rushed out and pressed the button before anyone took the elevator away.
   

          Zheng Ren helped the Man in Black into the elevator. When he saw the other two men in Black following him, he said in a deep voice,""Is there any oxygen in the car?"
   

          "There's blood, blood transfusion ..." After the Man in Black finished speaking, his body kept twitching, then he clutched his stomach and coughed violently.
   

          He was very tired. He clutched his stomach and coughed, like a person who was about to have diarrhea but was coughing again. That kind of struggle and helplessness was like the smell of garlic fish, overflowing.
   

          Su Yun looked at the man in Black and felt that it was ridiculous. He didn't even say a word when he saw her, was he going to faint?
   

          It didn't match his appearance with his own background music.
   

          The coughing became more and more intense. The Man in Black clutched his stomach, opened his mouth, and tried to breathe.
   

          His system panel was red with many diagnoses. The most eye - catching one was acute intermittent psychosis.
   

          There was another diagnosis. The system used another strange text to indicate it, but Zheng Ren could not understand it.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. What did that mean?
   

          "Su Yun, call 120!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, don 't." One of the attendants immediately said,"there's full blood in the car. Blood transfusion is the best way to treat an acute disease."
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect them to even have full health.
   

          Zheng Ren had not seen this thing for many years, except when he donated blood at the blood station.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the standard treatment for acute intermittent brassy was to give glucose and hemoglobin through veins.
   

          However, this person gave him full blood directly. Zheng Ren held the Man in Black down and sighed in his heart. How F * cking extravagant!
   

          He really couldn't understand the happiness of rich people.
   

          Su Yun stood in the elevator. He had no good impression of this sneaky man who was wearing a black hood. She felt that he was as cold as a snake, ready to rush up and bite her at any time.
   

          The Man in Black struggled with all his might. His limbs were stiff, his breathing was rapid, and white foam began to come out of the corners of his mouth.
   

          "To the hospital!" Zheng Ren roared, then touched the neck of the Man in Black.
   

          Su Yun also ran over to touch it.
   

          To see if he was Dead or Alive was one of his goals. The main thing was that both of them wanted to touch a living vampire ...
   

          "Doctor Zheng, all the emergency equipment you need is on the car." An attendant said.
   

          The elevator door opened and there was a person waiting for the elevator outside.
   

          He was frightened by the situation in the elevator and quickly hid in the corner, not knowing what had happened.
   

          A few people carried the Man in Black into the RV in a flurry of motion. An attendant quickly took out all the blood and directly established the venous access.
   

          "Boss, her hand speed is the same as the old nurses in the hospital." Su Yun said from the side.
   

          "It's probably one of the skills they must have. " Zheng Ren felt that the situation had developed in a particularly ridiculous direction.
   

          The Man in Black, who should have been full of aura, was triggered by the smell of garlic fish and had acute intermittent really bad condition.
   

          There was really no place to reason with this matter.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully sized up the Man in Black. His black hood fell off, revealing a pale, bloodless face. There were fewer scars on her face than Zheng Ren had imagined, and she looked relatively clean.
   

          However, he couldn't be compared to the main character in Twilight city at all.
   

          He wasn't handsome, nor was he handsome. He was just a little strange.
   

          His mouth was wide open, and his gums were atrophied, but his four canine teeth were longer than anyone Zheng Ren had ever seen.
   

          Zheng Ren was sure that if he closed his mouth now, his fangs would definitely be exposed.
   

          It was really different from a normal patient with Parkinson's disease. However, the diagnosis given by the system was still that he had Parkinson's disease, and then there was the strange diagnosis that he could not understand.
   

          Perhaps this was a sign of congenital condition of a patient? Zheng Ren sized up the Man in Black and carefully noted down the body signs of a person with a stroke.
   

          It was somewhat different from what was written in the books. The patient's skin was pale, but he did not suffer from hemorrhagic shock. It wasn't accurate to call it pale, but grayish - White.
   

          The skin on his fingers and hands were not covered in scars. There were only a few scars, and they did not look very serious.
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            The joints between his fingers did not harden, making his hands look like animal claws. Even though he was a little too strong due to the sudden attack of acute intermittent really bad condition, it was definitely not what was described in the journal.
   

          Rather than calling him a vampire, he was more like a patient.
   

          His ears were a little sharp, which was normal. Blisters began to appear on the Man in Black's face. It was obvious that it was progressing at a speed that was almost visible to the naked eye.
   

          Didn't they transfuse blood?
   

          Could it be that there were other changes to his condition?
   

          The Man in Black's system panel was getting redder and redder. The progress was not very fast, but after the blood transfusion, the situation did not develop in a good direction.
   

          His muscles were spasming, and there was a blister on his face ... And a row of blisters on his neck.
   

          The bubble expanded rapidly, its edges turning black and dying.
   

          It was as if he was watching a documentary and fast - forwarding it. The entire process of the patient's condition, its development, and deterioration, was clear at a glance.
   

          "Boss, what's going on?" Su Yun looked at the change in the Man in Black in shock and asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head, indicating that he did not know.
   

          It was a very strange condition. By right, after a blood transfusion, the condition should have improved very quickly. Why did it feel like throwing this person with the condition under the sun at an extremely high altitude with plenty of ultraviolet rays?
   

          If this continued, someone would really die.
   

          Out of habit, Zheng Ren started to worry. He began to quickly recall the various situations in his memory, looking for various possibilities from the knowledge he had obtained from books and documents.
   

          However, the changes to the Man in Black's body were extremely rapid, and his condition had already shown signs of being completely irreversible.
   

          Although it was just a stranger, a foreigner, and more likely to be the notorious vampire of legend, Zheng Ren entered the system space without hesitation and clicked to purchase the surgery training time.
   

          When he entered the system's operating room, the operating table was empty.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little disappointed that the Man in Black did not appear. It was expected that his illness could not be treated by surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted time to stop. He wanted to understand what was wrong with the Men in Black.
   

          Parkinson's disease was a type of blood disease. There were many types of it, but all of them shared a common pathological mechanism, which was the disorder of hemoglobin synthesis.
   

          There were a total of eight biochemical steps in the synthesis of hemoglobin. If any of them went wrong, the hemoglobin synthesis would be hindered.
   

          At the same time, the intermediate product, which was the Rowling - like substance, would accumulate to a higher concentration.
   

          When these porpin substances were exposed to sunlight, especially ultraviolet rays, they would be activated and become corrosive toxins, thus destroying the surrounding tissues.
   

          However, it was dark now and they were still in the RV. The curtains were tightly drawn. There shouldn't be any ultraviolet rays in the RV of the Man in Black, unless someone wanted to kill him on purpose.
   

          Normally, a person's condition would be relieved after a blood transfusion, or even temporarily recover.
   

          But why did his condition continue to progress without any improvement?
   

          Zheng Ren was deep in thought.
   

          Very quickly, Zheng Ren noticed something suspicious.
   

          It couldn't be said that it had worsened overall. The progress of the blister on the Man in Black's face was not fast. The long blisters on his neck changed very quickly and there were signs of necrosis.
   

          What kind of logic was this?
   

          He tried hard to recall, and a few minutes later, Zheng Ren seemed to have recalled something. He was simulating the previous scene again.
   

          Sure enough, just as he had imagined, Zheng Ren realized that he had done something. Out of habit, Youyou had touched the patient's carotid artery with her hand.
   

          The blistered and necrophied part was the shape of the front part of his finger.
   

          As for why, Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          Chang Yue asked Su Yun and her to help herself to the garlic, and her hands were stained with garlic sauce!
   

          When garlic was chopped and distilled by water vapor, the allinum was mainly converted into diallyl -2 and 3. After garlic was chopped and soaked in vegetable oil or an organic vehicle, the main compounds obtained from extraction were venyldithiuminophens and allini.
   

          To normal people, at least, garlic had no effect on them. However, on the Men in Black, it became a poison, the kind that could kill the moment it met blood.
   

          Zheng Ren realized that he was the one who had caused his death, and there was no way to save him.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this conclusion was too ridiculous!
   

          However, this was the truth. He stood in the operating theater and thought for a few minutes before he finally sighed.
   

          He hoped that the Man in Black would be on his own.
   

          "A paraplegia visiting someone else's house without even asking if they have garlic ..." Zheng Ren started to find excuses for himself.
   

          However, he was too sensitive to garlic. Normal patients with Parkinson's disease would not be so sensitive. They would get sick immediately after smelling the volatile Castle Lord's body.
   

          It seemed like this was another difference.
   

          He had failed before the mission even started. Zheng Ren felt that he had failed the mission this time.
   

          When he came out of the system operating theater, he saw that one of the men in Black's attendants had increased the speed of blood transfusion. Another attendant walked over in an aggressive manner.
   

          Su Yun's right foot was slightly pushed back, sticking to the ground, ready to jump up at any moment. It was just that the two of them came down suddenly, and they were both wearing slippers.
   

          His combat power had been reduced by 31.2%.
   

          "You two, please step aside. Lord Kerry needs to undergo emergency treatment." He didn't make a move, but his attitude was also very impolite.
   

          Zheng Ren pulled Su Yun and left quickly. The door of the RV slammed shut with a bang.
   

          "Boss, I thought we were going to fight." Su Yun said.
   

          "They don't dare to make a move in China." Zheng Ren was deep in thought as he walked home.
   

          "Hey, aren't you going to watch the show?" Su Yun shouted.
   

          "Let's go home, hurry up. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Su Yun felt strange. Why was her boss so flustered like a stray dog?
   

          After entering the elevator, Su Yun asked softly,""What's the matter?"
   

          Her voice was so low that even Zheng Ren had to spend a lot of effort to hear her clearly.
   

          "It's nothing. We have some garlic juice on our hands. We just received emergency treatment, and it worsened that guy's condition. " Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "..." Su Yun's expression was very interesting, like a drama.
   

          Three seconds later, he held back his laughter and blew on it.
   

          The black hair on his forehead was floating.
   

          "If he were to die in the country, wouldn't we be causing trouble for the country?" Su Yun said what Zheng Ren was most worried about.
   

          "AI." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh.
   

          "It's fine. He can still perform first aid. " Su Yun smiled."Are you going home to wash your hands and get rid of evidence?"
   

          "It's to prevent the patient from getting contact poisoning again. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Well, your Dutch is good. When translated, it means that you just sneaked on someone else's girlfriend's ass, so hurry up and run away, don't leave any evidence." Su Yun finally couldn't help but burst out laughing.
   

          What kind of situation was this? he was still so frivolous.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless too.
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            The door was still open. She was in a hurry just now and didn't have time to close it when she carried the Man in Black downstairs.
   

          Wearing an apron, Xie Yiren was still busy working.
   

          "You're fine now?" Chang Yue took the bowls and chopsticks and arranged them neatly. When she saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun return, she casually asked.
   

          "You almost killed a mysterious Big Shot just now. You're in trouble now." Su Yun said.
   

          "Eh? Are you talking about this fish? The third Prince of the Dragon King of the East Sea? They have reconciled with Nezha. " Chang Yue said casually.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that under Su Yun's influence, even Chang Yue had become much more talkative.
   

          This mouth of hers was no longer the Chang Yue of the past.
   

          Su Yun closed the door and went to wash her hands without explaining anything to Chang Yue. "Boss, let's take a shower. We'll gather in three minutes," he said after some thought.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "What's wrong?" Xie Yiren asked as she wiped her hands on her apron.
   

          "I'm peeling garlic. There's garlic juice on my hand. I made the person with the Parkinson's disease fall ill again." Zheng Ren quickly walked to the bathroom on the first floor and asked,""Which one is your towel?"
   

          "I'll do it. " Xie Yiren prepared everything Zheng Ren needed for a bath."Is the patient alright?"
   

          "I don't think so." "He drove his RV here," Zheng Ren said. "I took a look and saw that it had a European License Plate." There's a lot of space inside, and a lot of first aid items are prepared. There's even full blood. "
   

          “Furrior Elysium？”Xie Yiren suddenly asked, her eyes sparkling.
   

          "What's that?" Zheng Ren was at a loss.
   

          "It's an RV designed by an United States company. It's said to be the biggest model before the modification." "I want to buy one," Xie Yiren said. "My dad said it's too tiring to drive it." By the way, if it's a full set of equipment, the RV comes with a helicopter that can land on the top of the RV. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was not interested in these luxury goods and started to take off his clothes.
   

          Xie Yiren paused for a moment, but she still turned around and left the room. She closed the door, but there was a gap. She covered her mouth and laughed."Call me if you need something."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren's mind was filled with anxiety, so he didn't notice Xie Yiren's laughter.
   

          For this guy to be able to find a girlfriend, he must have saved the Galaxy in his previous life.
   

          Three minutes later, Zheng Ren walked out of the bathroom.
   

          Su Yun came down and the two of them started to change their shoes.
   

          "You're not eating?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          Chang Yue took out a bottle of red wine from the refrigerator and said,""They're going to see if the emergency treatment for the patient with the Parkinson's disease is successful. We'll probably be the only ones to eat."
   

          "Oh." Xie Yiren was a little disappointed.
   

          "Drink some red wine. It'll help you sleep." Chang Yue said,"Su Yun, you just drank. Stay away from the patient."
   

          "I'll go!" Su Yun seemed to have suddenly thought of something and hit her head against the wall.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren also remembered that patients with Parkinson's disease also had side effects to alcohol.
   

          "I guess I can't drink on the way to Europe." Su Yun's Black hair fluttered weakly.
   

          The charter plane and the wine hoarded by the mysterious European families from the Middle Ages disappeared like smoke.
   

          Su Yun was very disappointed.
   

          Of all the diseases, it had to be the Bulin disease.
   

          It was fine if he couldn't see the light, but he couldn't drink either. Wasn't this killing him?
   

          "Hurry up and get busy. Yiren, let's drink." Chang Yue did not even look at Su Yun. She sat at the table and opened the red wine stopper.
   

          A "bang" was heard.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun also left the house.
   

          "Boss, can you guess what first aid method they used?" Su Yun asked weakly.
   

          He had probably been thinking about it but had no answer.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. It was definitely not a surgical method, but a drug or something even weirder.
   

          As he did not see any experimentals in the operating theater of the system just now, the possibility of surgery was ruled out.
   

          The two of them returned downstairs in silence.
   

          The RV [ 1] of [verrion Elysium] was still parked there with the door closed.
   

          Su Yun chuckled and took out a cigarette. With a flick of her wrist, half of the cigarette appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          "How long will the resuscitation take?"
   

          "Who knows?" Zheng Ren took out the cigarette and held it in his mouth.
   

          "Do you think there'll be a lot of little bats when we open the door?" Su Yun lit up two cigarettes and took a puff.
   

          "It's just a patient with congenital Parkinson's disease. You've seen too many of them in muguang city." Zheng Ren recalled the wordless diagnosis, but his mouth said indifferently.
   

          "There's one more thing that's strange. As far as I know, all the major research institutes in the world have research groups studying other known congenital diseases. However, only congenital tuberculosis is left unmentioned, and no one even bothered to think about it. " Su Yun said,"don't you think it's strange?"
   

          "Maybe," "I'm starting to dislike them more and more," Zheng Ren said."This time, I'll just quietly complete my mission. I'll just come back after I'm done."
   

          The two of them smoked quietly, as if they had returned to their college days, squatting on the side of the road and watching young female classmates come and go.
   

          Unfortunately, even though she was facing a Furrior Elysium, she did not know if there would be any bats flying out of it. Su Yun did not have the intention to whistle at him.
   

          This was a bit of a pity.
   

          After waiting for about ten minutes, Su Yun felt tired from standing. She squatted down and started to smoke her second cigarette.
   

          "Don't smoke so much, it's not good for your body. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I don't smoke, I don't drink. I'm just wasting my time in this world." "All kinds of bad habits, bad habits, bad health, immoral, and fat," Su Yun said disdainfully."They will bring you more pleasure."
   

          "Why do you want so much pleasure? Calmly observing and analyzing, then making a diagnosis and treating the patient is what you should do. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's why I said you're boring. " Su Yun said,"life can't be like you ..."
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun's phone rang.
   

          "Hello, old Zhao."
   

          "Uh ... We have something to do here. Take a look first."
   

          "Alright, I know."
   

          After saying that, Su Yun hung up the phone. With a cigarette in her mouth, she suddenly stood up.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "There's a patient with myocardial infarction who had his chest opened up for coronary artery bypass surgery. The patient's postoperative condition isn't very good. Old Zhao is worried over there. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Heart block?"
   

          "Yes, it's combined with MOG disease," Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned, his heart heavy.
   

          Moksha was a cerebrovascular disease with an unknown cause. It was characterized by slow and progressive narrowing or blockage at the end of the internal cerebral artery, the anterior cerebral artery, and the beginning of the middle cerebral artery. It was followed by an abnormal vascular network in the skull.
   

          Since this abnormal vascular network of the skull looked like "smoke" on a cerebrovascular angiography, it was called smog disease.
   

          "Combined with myocardial infarction ... It's a surgical blow. Since the patient has a post - Surgical smoke disease reaction, does he have cerebral infarction or epilepsy?
   

          Or something else?
   

          No matter what it was, the illness was very serious. Zhao Yunlong had only called Su Yun because he was afraid that the patient would not be able to hold on any longer.
   

          Zhao Yunlong's level was extremely high. He was at least an order of magnitude higher than the B - list professor, the "slow man."
   

          He was about to call for help. It was a big deal!
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            However, the current situation did not allow Zheng Ren to return to the hospital to see the patient.
   

          Of course, with 912's power, Zheng Ren knew that it would be fine if he did not return. It did not mean that the hospital would not be able to operate as usual without him, and the overall standard of the hospital would not be elevated just because he was there.
   

          To be precise, he was adding flowers to a brocade.
   

          However, with smoke disease combined with heart blockage, especially when the cardiology department did not perform any interventional surgery, Zheng Ren could think of too many possible situations.
   

          "Did President Shao go? What did he say?" Zheng Ren thought for a few seconds and asked in a deep voice.
   

          "How would I know? Zhao Yunlong was in a hurry. When he heard that I didn't have time, he hung up." Su Yun said,"I think the B - list celebrity today is professor Zhang, that slow guy."
   

          "Smoke disease, bridging ..." Zheng Ren mumbled.
   

          "Hai, professor Zhang is only responsible for giving speeches and giving lectures. Why does he need to be on duty?" Su Yun nagged.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly walked forward and knocked on the car door lightly.
   

          "May I ask if the emergency treatment was successful?" Zheng Ren asked in Dutch with a Rotterdam accent.
   

          "You guys can come in." A weak voice said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless.
   

          His original plan was to go to the hospital if he couldn't leave this side for the time being. However, Zheng Ren did not expect that the Man in Black had already woken up and wanted to invite him in.
   

          He had no choice. He turned to look at Su Yun and shrugged his shoulders.
   

          The car door opened, and Zheng Ren smelled a familiar scent of blood.
   

          In general, in this kind of situation, after entering, one would be faced with shadowless lamps, lancets, and emergency rescue.
   

          These were the things that made Zheng Ren's blood boil.
   

          However, in this huge RV, there was only a gloomy, wet, and cold air.
   

          The Man in Black was half - lying on the bed. He looked at Zheng Ren weakly and said,""You can speak my mother tongue? Praise be to you, young man. "
   

          "My assistant can't speak. If you can speak Chinese, we'll still communicate in Chinese." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The Man in Black looked much more energetic. Zheng Ren noticed a cup with red liquid hanging on the wall was placed on the table beside him.
   

          The dark red blood bag was still being transfused with blood quickly, and the blood was being heated up on the heater next to it.
   

          'How extravagant,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "First of all, let me introduce myself. I'm Christian Bruch." "He's the one with the highest intelligence in the world,"the Man in Black said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. If narcissism was an illness, Su Yun was already beyond cure. And the Christian Bruch in front of him was already on the verge of death.
   

          And it was the kind that couldn't be saved.
   

          "I'm Zheng Ren. Nice to meet you." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I think someone has already told you the purpose of my flight to China." Christian said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Old Roche has lived through too many years. His body has already rotted and can no longer be treated." Christian smiled."Actually, the reason I flew here was to ask you to take a look at my dear Vandi while you were treating old Roche. I wanted you to see what happened to her."
   

          "Why me?" "With your family's influence," Zheng Ren asked,"you can find the best doctor in the world to treat him."
   

          "I've seen everything I can. " Christian looked at the black and red blood bag, and his body was obviously weak."After all, you're a tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital, and you're qualified to step into the family's Castle. They have the best medical facilities in the world, and they'll be replaced every three years ..."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that there was something wrong with the logic behind Christian Bruch's words, as if his mind was not very clear.
   

          "We've found a way to cure this damn condition. As long as little Vandi can recover, we can gain eternal life." Cristian Bruch muttered.
   

          "Boss ..." Su Yun said in a low voice, her expression not looking good.
   

          It was easy to imagine what would happen to those who heard such a secret.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"hysteria is a typical symptom of an acute attack of porfolin disease." You can't take anything he says seriously. "
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren glanced at his two followers and said,""Is van di a real person?"
   

          The two followers also had a strange expression, and they nodded.
   

          "I think Mr. Christian needs to take a break. I'm sorry to have hurt him." Zheng Ren wore a typical fake smile and said,"" 24 hours. I need at least 24 hours."
   

          "Okay, see you in 24 hours." Christian Bruch said,"damn garlic. Why do you like to eat this?" No, I think this smell is very good. I want to eat garlic! I want it now!"
   

          It seemed that he was still unconscious, and the words he said were half true and half false, many of which were caused by hallucinations.
   

          "I’ll give you a piece of advice." "You'd better not wander around in our country,"Zheng Ren said with a smile. Garlic is one of the best seasonings, and it's commonly used."
   

          “……”
   

          " Garlic contains 33 kinds of sulfide. Although there is no definite evidence, most of the people on our side believe that some sulfide can block the unique division cycle of tumor cells and play an anti-cancer role. "
   

          "That's a fake."
   

          "As long as you believe it, it will exist." Zheng Ren smiled. " Please have a good rest. I’ll take my leave. "
   

          Zheng Ren stood up.
   

          "We'll set off after dark tomorrow night. Are you satisfied with this time? By the way, please send any information regarding Ms. Van di to my email. I want to have a preliminary understanding of her condition."
   

          "I'm very satisfied. Please don't touch any garlic before departure! The smell of sulfur really makes people despair." Christian Bruch said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and turned to leave.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief after he got out of the car.
   

          Su Yun immediately hailed a car. The two of them watched as one of the attendants closed the door and slowly drove away.
   

          "Boss, really?"
   

          "What's true?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Eternal life."
   

          "Of course it's fake." "You're the only one who'd believe the words of a really sick person," Zheng Ren said sternly."He's suffering from an emergency relapse."
   

          Su Yun squinted her eyes and looked at Zheng Ren through the fluttering black hair on her forehead. She wanted to see if he was just fooling her or telling the truth.
   

          "Do you think smoke disease will affect your coronary artery bypass surgery?" Zheng Ren's thoughts had already shifted from a bout of Parkinson's disease to a case of Moyan disease and a heart attack.
   

          "There's no confirmed image, and some people have tried to treat the smoke disease with intervention methods, but the postoperative effect is not good." Su Yun asked,"you have an idea?"
   

          "You don't even know the condition, what thoughts can you have?" Zheng Ren said,"we'll have to see the patient first."
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            "And you're wrong." Zheng Ren replied,"Bradley A. "Gross and the others systematically reviewed and combined the current research papers on vascular interventional therapy for smoke disease and smoke syndrome, and their research was published in neurosurus Rex."
   

          "He only summed up the cases of 28 patients who received vascular interventional therapy. Among them, 11 of them received end - to - end stent insertion, and 17 received vasculatoplasty. There have only been seven successful surgeries. "
   

          "Twenty - five percent." Su Yun said.
   

          "First of all, Bradley A. Dr. Gross was biased against interventional surgeries, and this was an undeniable fact. At the end of the article, he said that the results clearly do not support the use of vascular interventional therapy to treat smoke disease and smoke syndrome. They will need to do more research in the future and collect more data to prove this point. "
   

          Su Yun pouted and looked at her phone. The car was already very close.
   

          "I think all research work, as long as it is not objective and fair, the conclusion is questionable." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Whatever you say. As for the interventional surgery treatment for smoke disease ... I'll ask San Bo or Temple of Heaven to see if they have developed it before. Let me think, there aren't many people I know about the neurosurgery department in Huashan. Is there anyone who knows about the neurosurgery department in Huashan?"
   

          As Su Yun nagged, a car drove over with its two flashing lights.
   

          In the car, Su Yun held her phone and contacted some people. Zheng Ren recalled the connection between the Moksha and the coronary artery surgery.
   

          It was self-evident what kind of risks he would face if he were to receive surgery in the emergency department.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not afraid.
   

          He had to make preparations first, and the rest was to go to the system's operating room for surgery after seeing the patient to confirm his point of view.
   

          Even though there was still some time left for surgery training, Zheng Ren did not want to' waste' it out of habit.
   

          In the past two days, he had already used the surgery training time twice to think about his condition.
   

          The first time was when he ate an animal's thyroid gland, causing it to be in danger. The other time, it was a complete waste because he had peeled the garlic himself.
   

          ' I have to blame this on Chang Yue,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Very soon, they arrived at 912. It was not far from here, so they could reach it by running. However, Su Yun called for a taxi out of habit, so it did not matter to her.
   

          Since Zhao Yunlong was at eICU, the two of them headed to eICU without hesitation.
   

          EICU in Room 912 was a U-shaped building, and each patient was isolated. There were small tables set up in the corridor for the medical staff to take a nap when they were tired.
   

          The medical staff had no time to rest in the on-call room. EICU was such a strange existence.
   

          It was almost ten O' clock at night. The first thing they saw when they entered eICU was the busy work station.
   

          The four in-service training staff on duty, including the one on the night shift last night, were still busy. The in-service training doctor did not look tired at all even after forty hours of non-stop work. He seemed to be in a state of abnormal excitement.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. If the emergency department wasn't welcomed, then intensive care departments like the ICU and eICU would definitely be even more unlikable.
   

          The ICU in Haicheng city's first People's Hospital was still fine, as there were fewer critical cases there. On the other hand, 912 eticu was a completely different world. All 40 beds were operating at full capacity.
   

          If there were no living beings like in-service training doctors, the operation of 912 would be on the verge of collapse.
   

          It was not just this side, but also Zheng Ren's Community Hospital. The nursing force in the community Hospital was still sufficient, but the doctors were basically in - Service training doctors.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have time to think about these things. He quickly followed behind Su Yun and entered a quarantine room.
   

          Zhao Yunlong stood in front of the hospital bed with a very serious expression. He stared at the patient's electrocardiogram.
   

          "Old Zhao, what's the situation?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Post - surgery, rapid ventricular arrhythmia has occurred three times, and electric Tremor removal has been corrected. The situation isn't optimistic, come and take a look. " Zhao Yunlong did not turn his head as he spoke in a low, muffled voice.
   

          "Tell me from the beginning." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhao Yunlong turned around and saw Zheng Ren walking in as well. He then turned around."President Zheng, you're here too."
   

          "President Zheng, President Zheng. Call me boss." As Su Yun spoke, she squatted down to look at the chest vases on both sides.
   

          There was not a lot of blood transfusion, so there should not be any problem with the surgery. It was estimated that the patient's physical condition caused rapid ventricular arrhythmia after the bypass surgery.
   

          "The patient concealed his illness before the operation." Zhao Yunlong ignored Su Yun's nagging. It seemed like he was already used to it. Instead, he directly reported the patient's condition.
   

          Zheng Ren's brows furrowed.
   

          Concealed illness? This ... Zheng Ren found it interesting.
   

          The so - called hidden illness was when the patient had no symptoms, but by chance, it was discovered that the illness was very serious and must be treated.
   

          In general, the early stages of tumors were considered hidden illnesses. However, this was not accurate. The early stages of the tumor were not serious.
   

          The truly troublesome ones were those who had extremely serious conditions but had no physical reaction. At least, the patient himself did not notice the condition.
   

          This was a rare situation, and he didn't expect to encounter it today.
   

          The patient's heart was blocked, and the attack was still hidden ... Zheng Ren was 80% sure that the smog in the patient's brain might be a key factor that caused the patient to not feel any pain in the anterior heart.
   

          Of course, this was just a guess.
   

          "The patient's chest is stuffy for three months, and if it gets worse, come to our hospital's respiratory department for treatment three days later. The chest CT scan showed that the aorta was severely calcified and the heart was large, so he was admitted to the cardiology department. The coronary angiography showed that there were three pathological changes. The anterior descending branch was blocked at 90%, the right crown was blocked at 95%, and the Rotary block was at 95%."
   

          It was a serious coronary heart disease. Zheng Ren could already guess what the patient had gone through.
   

          As expected, Zhao Yunlong confirmed Zheng Ren's guess.
   

          "During his stay in the cardiology department, the patient's family refused to receive interventional cardiac surgery. After the angiography, while the family members were still discussing, the illness suddenly acted up, and the cardiac arrest was caused by rapid ventricular arrhythmia. " "Emergency CPR. Cardiac support," Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was filled with the emergency resuscitation that the cardiology department and the cardiothoracic Department had performed this afternoon, which caused a hormonal overdose.
   

          He had a cardiac arrest, so he had to perform chest compressions while being sent to the circulatory duct room.
   

          This process might sound simple, but the doctors in the cardiology department probably had not recovered yet.
   

          "During the process of removing the stent, the patient suddenly experienced rapid ventricular arrhythmia twice." Zhao Yunlong said,"when the balloon is opened, the heart will stop as soon as it's stimulated. After that, he could only open up his chest in an emergency and undergo coronary artery bypass surgery. "
   

          It was almost the same as what Zheng Ren had thought. That was basically the process.
   

          "After the surgery, the patient's chest wasn't drained much, and the cardiac drainage wasn't much either, but he suffered from rapid ventricular arrhythmia, and he has already been electrocuted three times." Zhao Yunlong said,"I'm preparing to do an IAB, but the patient's family has not replied."
   

          IAB, also known as the IAB slecking technique, was one of the mechanical methods to assist the circulation. Through physical action, it increased the aortic vasculatory pressure, increased the blood supply to the coronary arteries, and improved cardiac function.
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            "What are you thinking about at home?" Su Yun squatted down and fiddled with the patient's chest tube.
   

          He emptied the fresh blood that was drained out of the chest tube. As he measured the time, he bent a section of the chest tube to observe the speed of the drainage.
   

          The chest tube was clear, and there was not much drainage. This could be confirmed.
   

          Su Yun's actions did not seem to be necessary, but Zheng Ren knew that he was eliminating the small details that might cause problems.
   

          Many of the seemingly serious conditions were actually caused by the accumulation of small problems.
   

          "Old Zhao, what about the B - list?" Su Yun fiddled with the chest tube as she asked.
   

          "Professor Zhang," Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          Su Yun was also helpless.
   

          It wasn't as if professor Zhang was the best. Everyone's level was different, and their ability to take risks and thoughts were different.
   

          Some people were more radical, while others were more conservative.
   

          Each had their own advantages and disadvantages.
   

          As for professor Zhang, he would be a great teacher if he went to school. However, in such an extremely complicated situation, he might not be a good candidate for emergency treatment.
   

          "Where is he?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "We'll be there soon," "Boss ... Zheng, can you help me keep an eye on him? I'll go and urge the patient's family again," Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          "Go on." "Is the catheter room ready for the IAB?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, director Zhang Lin is rushing over from home." Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and did not continue speaking. Instead, he turned on the computer and started to read the patient's medical record.
   

          Zhao Yunlong's description was too brief, only talking about the main points. He didn't have time to go into detail about the rest.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to take a closer look at the patient's condition.
   

          The patient was 52 years old and had a family history of hypertension. His father died of cerebral hemorrhage. He had not had any symptoms before. Just as Zhao Yunlong had said, he had only come to the hospital two days ago because his chest was stuffy and his breathing had worsened.
   

          In the medical record, the patient admitted that he had no history of dizziness.
   

          Zheng Ren had his doubts about this. If there was dizziness, it would be the most reasonable for it to be accompanied by a hidden attack.
   

          The patient's medical history could only be described in this way. It could not represent everything. It could only be used as a reference, especially for a patient with such a complicated situation.
   

          When he was admitted to the hospital, the CT scan of his head showed abnormalities, and he only had an MRI scan done a day later.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel that the reason why the patient's family did not sign the agreement for the IAB was because of family and financial factors.
   

          Zheng Ren looked through the test sheets and various examination reports one by one.
   

          He quickly gained a certain level of understanding and recognition of the patient's condition. Su Yun looked at the medical records and then turned to look at the patient's condition. Her neck was almost broken.
   

          "Boss, the MRI scan shows that the patient has a serious case of smoke disease." Su Yun commented when she saw Zheng Ren insert the MRI scan into the MRI scanner.
   

          "Hmm, I'll consider ..." Just as Zheng Ren said that, the monitor's alarm sounded loudly.
   

          The beeping sound reverberated throughout the room.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun stood up immediately. The chair that Zheng Ren was sitting on fell to the ground with a loud bang.
   

          "Get ready!" Zheng Ren roared in a low voice.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment. He subconsciously wanted to reject her. Without the signature of the patient's family, he directly did IAB. Was he courting death?
   

          However, he could hear the determination in Zheng Ren's voice that could not be rejected.
   

          Who cares! Su Yun made up her mind. Anyway, if the sky fell, the boss would be there to support it. At most, he would resign and work at Massachusetts General Hospital. That seemed like a good choice.
   

          "The Helium used for the IAB machine and machine is ready!"
   

          "IAPP catheter and puncture kit are ready!"
   

          "0.9% NCL 500ml +5000U hepatilin, ready!"
   

          "Pressure bag, maintain the pressure at 300 mmhcg?"
   

          Su Yun asked.
   

          "Sure." Zheng Ren lifted the patient's blanket, then opened the IAB puncture kit and prepared iodophor.
   

          "Lidocaine," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he put on his gloves.
   

          Su Yun had already turned on the machine and pushed it to the side of the bed. She immediately unscrewed a plastic bottle of lidocaine and injected the syringe into the sterile bag.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the syringe and inserted the needle into the opening of the plastic bottle to extract lidocaine.
   

          He did not dilute it. He grabbed a handful of iodophor with his right hand and disinfected the patient's femoral artery. Then, he administered local anesthesia.
   

          The puncture was successful, and the balloon catheter was inserted into the patient's femoral artery. Zheng Ren's actions were very fast. Su Yun had just placed the electrode piece on the patient's chest when the two ECG monitoring systems started working at the same time.
   

          By this time, Zheng Ren had already finished the operation and placed the IAPP tube to the descending aorta.
   

          After opening the reverse - pulse pump, Zheng Ren handed the sensor that monitored the aortic pressure to Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun connected the sensor to the main computer.
   

          The flushing system was connected to the sensor, and the central cavity was connected to the pressure pipe.
   

          Zheng Ren had basically completed the work he needed to do, and Su Yun was extremely busy.
   

          After connecting the Helium pipeline, Su Yun looked at it a few times and confirmed that the Helium working pressure met the requirements.
   

          "Let's suture it. " Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and began to stabilize the Helium pipeline.
   

          Su Yun tested the various parameters on the main computer.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was more professional than him in this aspect. Letting him do it was the most worry - Free way.
   

          There was no need for him to participate at all.
   

          As the iabi system began to work, Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. The patient would be fine for the time being.
   

          The machine fed the patient's electrocardiography or blood pressure signals to the counter - pulse control device, so that the balloon pump moved in sync with the patient's heartbeat in reverse.
   

          The moment before the heart contracted, which was when the aorta opened, the balloon would be deflated to lower the end vasculated pressure in the aorta and reduce the left chamber from working. Reduce the afterload and reduce the oxygen consumption of the heart.
   

          The moment before the heart relaxed, the balloon would be pumped with air to increase the coronary artery perfusion pressure during the dilative period and increase the oxygen supply of the heart muscle.
   

          This could reduce the load on the left chamber and the heart. The balloon would quickly exhaust the air before the heart contracted and the aortic valve opened, causing the aorta to instantly deflate. At the same time, the left ventricular discharge resistance would be reduced, and the amount of heart blood would increase.
   

          IAB had unparalleled significance in providing preoperative support and stabilizing the patient's lifeblood.
   

          With the activation of IAPP, the wildly screaming heart monitor gradually calmed down.
   

          "Boss, the patient's family members haven't signed the form yet." Su Yun adjusted the various parameters of the machine and said helplessly as she saw Zheng Ren packing up the things from IAB.
   

          "I don't have time." Zheng Ren said,"by the time the patient's family members finished signing, he would have already died."
   

          "Why hasn't old Zhao returned yet?" Su Yun nagged, but her eyes were fixed on the monitor.
   

          The emergency treatment this time could be considered a success, but the various values and indicators were still not ideal. The patient was still in a state of near death. As for when he could not make it, it would depend on fate.
   

          "Boss ..." Su Yun said with a frown. "I don't think it's right. The patient's condition is too serious. It's worse than I thought."
   

          Zheng Ren noticed this as well and was thinking about what to do next.
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            "What if the patient's family members don't sign the papers?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm looking for Division Chief Lin. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, the job of the hospital administration Department is to escort and guide clinical medicine." "But it doesn't include people like you!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Is there any other way to perform emergency treatment?" Zheng Ren said,"ask Zhao Yunlong if he has finished signing. I've been working on it for a long time, so I think I should be able to sign it soon. "
   

          "How did you know?"
   

          "It takes a day to do a head MRI, let alone the IAB." "He's not in a very good condition," Zheng Ren said."Let's send out a notice of critical condition. He'll be able to come back if he's strong enough."
   

          "..." Su Yun furrowed her brows."Are you sure?"
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. He looked at the patient's Red system panel and felt a little helpless.
   

          "You might need the support of your epineurium. Will you play?"
   

          "No problem," he said. Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          ECMO was a cardiopulmonary bypass technique that could be used outside the heart operating theater.
   

          The principle was to draw the body's venous blood out of the body and inject it into the patient's artery or vein system after being oxygen - supplied by a special artificial cardiopulmonary bypass. It played a role of heart replacement and maintained the oxygen supply to the human organs.
   

          The First People's Hospital of Haicheng City did not have an ECMO. The first time Zheng Ren saw it after graduation was when it was with Dr. Mehal.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly and shook his head."Have you seen the MRI?"
   

          "The diagnosis of the smoke disease is very clear." "If it's the epineurium, a large amount of heparin will enter the circulatory system." Do you think it will aggravate the Moksha and lead to cerebral hemorrhage?"
   

          "Yes, the possibility is very high." Zheng Ren was rather polite. He had just entered the operating theater and tried to perform the epineurium operation.
   

          However, less than two hours after the surgery, the patient died of cerebral hemorrhage.
   

          This was a dilemma.
   

          There was a contradiction between heparin anticoagulants and bleeding, hemolysis, and poor compatibility between biological materials and tissues. The road of exploration was long. Countless people had died on this road, but there were also countless people alive.
   

          The epineurium of Su Yun's lower body was not a problem from a technical perspective.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had determined that a large amount of heparin would cause cerebral hemorrhage, so Su Yun hesitated. To use epineurium anastomosis was an extremely difficult thing to do from a technical point of view, let alone the cost.
   

          "You're looking for the neurosurgery department?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Let's find Lin Ge first, immediately!" Zheng Ren said,"the surgery was performed when the heart stopped beating. The blood has been converted into blood in the form of a liver. It's very likely that it has already ... Why isn't Zhao Yunlong back yet?"
   

          "I'll make a call to rush him. " Su Yun said.
   

          "You watch, I'll go take a look." After Zheng Ren finished packing the IAB stuff, he took a look at the patient's vital signs, opened the door, and strode into the corridor of the EICU.
   

          Zhao Yunlong, who was in front of him, walked back quickly with an A4 paper in his hand.
   

          "Old Zhao, I have something to tell you." Zheng Ren waved his hand.
   

          "I'll go back and do the IAB. I'm worried that my heart might stop again." Zhao Yunlong said in a hurry.
   

          "I'm done. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Done?" he asked. Zhao Yunlong said in surprise. He lowered his voice and hurried to Zheng Ren's side."Boss Zheng, did you just make this?"
   

          "Yes, there's a sudden heart attack. I have to do it. His condition has slightly improved, but not by much. " "I'm considering using my epineurium to support myself for a while, but there's a taboo,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Smoke disease? Can you confirm the diagnosis?" Zhao Yunlong was in a dilemma.
   

          "Yes, I can." Zheng Ren asked,"before you opened up the chest, how did you explain it to the patient's family?"
   

          "I didn't have time to tell you at the beginning. The patient was sent to the operating theater for surgery while he was performing chest compressions." Zhao Yunlong said,"later on, before I activated the external circulation system, I explained to the patient's family. They suspected that he has smog syndrome. Heminification of the blood might lead to cerebral hemorrhage."
   

          "What did the family say?" Zheng Ren was most concerned about this.
   

          If the patient's family members cooperated, there was at least a thirty to fifty percent chance that the patient could be saved.
   

          However, if the patient's family refused to cooperate ...
   

          It would be better to give up on the rescue. In that case, there would be fewer medical disputes and conflicts.
   

          With epineurium anastomosis, it was hard to say if the patient would survive. However, for the patient's family members who were still hesitating, the cost of hospitalization would increase significantly.
   

          However, if the patient did not go to the epineurium and lung, he would die without a doubt. The only difference was that he could live for a few more hours.
   

          He was mentally exhausted, and Zheng Ren was not willing to face such a situation.
   

          However, life was like this. It was impossible for him to do whatever he wanted like he did in the operating theater of the system.
   

          "The patient is remarried. Her current husband said that he's giving up on treatment." Zhao Yunlong said,"but her daughter just rushed over and insisted on treatment. She even signed the form without hesitation."
   

          Zheng Ren's heart had just sunk when it rose again.
   

          What a complicated family environment. No wonder the MRI scan had to be done a day later.
   

          Zhao Yunlong had already taken a huge risk to be able to participate in the surgery and survive.
   

          "I'll go take a look. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor Zhang is outside communicating with the patient's family." "Let's wait for a while before going,"Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          "Communicate what?" Zheng Ren could hear a hint of displeasure in Zhao Yunlong's tone.
   

          "To be honest, the possibility of the patient surviving is not high if he is repeated." Zhao Yunlong said dejectedly.
   

          No one could expect the patient to be alive more than the chief surgeon and the doctor - in - charge. This kind of anticipation was very complicated and difficult to express in a few words.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that after professor Zhang's explanation, there was a high chance that the family members would give up on treatment, and the patient would be dead for sure.
   

          As long as the patient's family members gave up on the rescue and removed the IAB, the patient would die when the heart started to beat rapidly and heart failure occurred.
   

          He let out a deep sigh.
   

          "Is it a financial problem?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, my family is not very well - off." "I'm a migrant worker. I didn't even pay Social Security back in my hometown,"Zhao Yunlong said.
   

          "If I ..." Zheng Ren stopped mid - sentence.
   

          Zhao Yunlong patted Zheng Ren's shoulder helplessly and walked back to the ward in silence without saying anything.
   

          A live broadcast of emergency treatment and epineurium anastomosis?
   

          The success rate of a live broadcast in the apricot forest garden was a very crucial factor.
   

          The patient had all sorts of problems, so what could they do if they had epineurium and lung cancer? For Moksha, because the blood in the body had been heapified, a small rupture of an aneurysm could lead to the patient's death.
   

          For a mature business operation, this was completely invalid.
   

          The reputation that Zheng Ren had painstakingly built up would also be destroyed by the death of the patient.
   

          However ... Zheng Ren was not thinking about the matter of the upper epineurium lung, but about the surgical treatment for the smoke disease.
   

          He had to block the bleeding point first, and the rest of the things would be easier to solve.
   

          Zheng Ren judged that if the patient had the support of the epineurium and the coronary bypass surgery was done without any problems, the patient still had a chance of survival.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1787: Don't give up as long as there's a trace of hope

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Back in the ward, Su Yun stood beside the patient and stared at the ECG monitor.
   

          "How is it?"
   

          "It's not optimistic," "Iabb can't give the heart enough rest," Su Yun said.
   

          Zhao Yunlong placed the signed form into the medical record folder. Su Yun glanced at it and heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Director Lin will be here soon. Boss, what are you going to do?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm just thinking about it. " Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun's question directly. Instead, he inserted the patient's MRI scan into the MRI scanner.
   

          Moksha was a cerebrovascular disease with an unknown cause. It was characterized by slow and progressive narrowing or blockage at the end of the internal cerebral artery, the anterior cerebral artery, and the beginning of the middle cerebral artery. It was followed by an abnormal vascular network in the skull.
   

          Since the abnormal vascular network of the skull looked like "smoke" on a cerebral angiography, it was called "mochizarism."
   

          The MRI scan clearly showed the pathological changes of the blood vessels in the patient's brain. Old cerebral infarction and localized brain atrophy were most obvious at the bottom of the frontal lobe and the temporal lobe. The abnormal vascular network at the bottom of the skull was in a honeycomb shape or mesh low - Signal vascular image due to the space - time flow effect.
   

          It was a more obvious case of smoke syndrome. Zheng Ren looked at the proliferated blood vessels that looked like the smoke exhaled after smoking and was a little worried.
   

          'Forget it. No matter what the patient's family chooses, I'll just go to the system's operating theater and try it out.'
   

          Although the chances of saving the patient were not high, Zheng Ren did not want to give up as long as there was a glimmer of hope.
   

          If the patient could be saved in the system's operating theater, Zheng Ren would like to try it even if it was a huge risk.
   

          The big pig trotter was simply too hateful. Why didn't he issue a mission when he was so seriously ill?
   

          Out of habit, Zheng Ren placed his left hand under his right armpit and supported his cheek with his right hand as he looked at the patient's MRI scan.
   

          After making his decision, he entered the system space.
   

          When he clicked to purchase the surgery training time, Zheng Ren hesitated slightly.
   

          If the patient's family members refused to agree to the surgery, the surgery training time that he bought would be wasted. Most importantly, this was not a general surgery, but a neurosurgery operation that he had never done before!
   

          At the very least, he would have to "waste" a master alchemist skill book.
   

          He had completed a quest a while ago, and the reward he had accumulated was three master level skill books. At that time, Zheng Ren had thought that he would be using it for a long time, but he did not expect to use the last one so soon.
   

          He was about to go to Europe and face the ancient and mysterious vampire family ...
   

          However, if the patient's family members agreed, but he could not solve this problem with surgery, what could he do?
   

          After hesitating for less than a second, Zheng Ren made a judgment.
   

          He bought the surgery training time and used the last master level skill book.
   

          Neurosurgery was the most precise surgery among all other surgeries.
   

          When Zheng Ren was in school, he had heard from his teacher that in the past, when the conditions were not good, the drainage strip would be placed after the drilling. When the drainage strip was not smooth, it was generally used to apply negative pressure to discharge the redundant drainage.
   

          However, this negative pressure might cause a few milliliters of brain tissue to be sucked out.
   

          As a result, due to the loss of these brain tissues, the patient would suffer from symptoms such as being unable to speak, having hemiplegia, and walking powerlessness after the surgery.
   

          Therefore, Zheng Ren had been avoiding neurosurgery. To him, this was a very difficult surgery.
   

          However, he had no other choice today. He had to give it a try no matter what.
   

          'After all, it's a master level skill. There shouldn't be a problem,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          In 1967, yasangel was the first to successfully anastomose the superficial temporal artery to the middle cerebral artery to treat stroke. Since then, many countries had carried out this kind of surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't believe that his surgical skills couldn't compare to the surgical standards of the 1960s and 1970s.
   

          After entering the system's operating room, Zheng Ren saw the experimental lying on the operating table.
   

          He was not in a hurry to perform the surgery. Instead, he first observed the position of the experimental body. After all, it was an unfamiliar neurosurgery department, so it was necessary to be cautious.
   

          The system used a tracheal tube in the patient's body while he was in a reclining position. At the same time, the system gave the patient general anesthesia via intravenous medication. The system also pierced the radial artery and connected it to monitor the wounded artery pressure. This was so that the dynamic changes of blood pressure during the operation could be observed in time, and it would provide a reliable basis for controlling and adjusting blood pressure.
   

          Judging from the fact that the pork trotter could monitor the arterial pressure anytime and anywhere, Zheng Ren made a judgment.
   

          The head of the experimental was inclined to the healthy side, and a microscope was placed in the operating area.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance. It was Zeith! He was a little excited.
   

          According to Su Yun's description, Zeith's microscope could allow him to avoid the trouble of underdeveloped vestibule nerves as much as possible.
   

          Otherwise, every time he finished a microsurgery, it would be as uncomfortable as riding a roller coaster.
   

          Zheng Ren hated roller coasters!
   

          It should be done. Let's start the surgery. At this thought, Zheng Ren noticed that the experimentals had already prepared their skins.
   

          The skin preparation in the neurosurgery department was to shave one's head. Experienced nurses could shave quickly and steadily. Inexperienced nurses would either leave some hair behind or cut their scalps.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look. Big pig trotter was an experienced nurse, and her skin preparation was almost perfect.
   

          The general neurosurgery department disinfected the area and covered it with sterile surgical dressing. Local anesthetics were injected subcutially around the incision edge. The pterosaur incision was used to cut the scalp and subcutaneous tissue and stop the bleeding with bipolar coagulation.
   

          The blood supply to the scalp was simply too rich. Although Zheng Ren had master - Level surgical skills, he was not skilled at it because the system had pulled up the seedlings to help him. He had wasted a lot of time on this step.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren began to separate the superficial temporal artery. He cut open the reverse top of the temporal muscle with a lone pole and covered it with saline gauze.
   

          He used the AO dynamic system and a blade to remove the skull flap, cut open the cerebral cortex, and separated the middle cerebral artery and its branches under the microscope.
   

          The microscope was not bad. It had a 40x magnification. Zheng Ren was very careful with every step.
   

          However, this was his first time doing this, so he failed 12 times.
   

          The operation had failed, and the test subject had died ...
   

          The operation had failed, and the experimentals were paralyzed ...
   

          Zheng Ren was almost numb to such notifications.
   

          However, he had experience in microsurgeries after all. The surgical scope of the neurosurgery department was narrow, so he quickly mastered the characteristic of using the microscope as gently as possible.
   

          During his thirteenth surgical training, Zheng Ren finally completed the steps for dissociating the liver perfectly.
   

          After selecting a suitable receptor, the ruptured end of the superficial temporal artery was anastomosed to the middle cerebral artery. The ruptured end was sutured using a 10/0poene thread laparoscope. During the suture, a soft needle with heparin saline was used to repeatedly wash the surgical field and tube to prevent thrombosis.
   

          After the anastomosis was completed, the operating field was washed thoroughly, the duelum was flipped, and the surgical items were counted. The inner layer of the temporal muscle was applied to the surface of the meningeal gland and fixed with the dueline near the bone border.
   

          He replaced the bone flap, sutured the scalp with a 3/0 absorbable thread, and covered the head with gauze.
   

          Surgery completion rate, 50%!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The operation on the patient with Mochizuki disease was successfully completed. However, the moment Zheng Ren was about to leave, he noticed that the electrocardiogram of the experimental body began to fluctuate violently. The heart rate instantly rose to 120 ... 130 ... 150 ... 180 ...
   

          Before Zheng Ren could do anything, the experimental's heart rate dropped like a broken cliff and dropped to zero.
   

          He did not open up the chest. Instead, he performed chest compressions under direct observation, and the system prompted that the experimental body was dead.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the experimentals speechlessly. He was not disappointed, but he was a little excited.
   

          Although the experimental had died, the system space had used this method to tell him that he should first go up the epineurium and then push the epineurium device to the operating room for surgery. Or, they could push the patient to the operating theater for epineurium anastomosis.
   

          Although it was troublesome, it was the only feasible method.
   

          This also explained why the system gave a 50% surgery completion rate for the smoke disease.
   

          As long as he could find the reason! He just needed to make some improvements during the subsequent surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately started the next surgery.
   

          First, he began to feed the epineurium to the test subjects.
   

          The epineurium and epineurium had two types of circulatory changes to adapt to different conditions.
   

          V-V circulation. The venous blood was led out of the vein through the oathmaker to oxidize and remove carbon dioxide before being pumped into another vein.
   

          This method was suitable for patients with lung failure. The V-V circulation method was a lung replacement method, which was often used for patients with decent heart function but lung failure.
   

          The respiratory department was more commonly used. It could be used as external support for patients with acute respiratory distress syndrome, acute respiratory failure caused by acute lung injury, and other respiratory function failures. It was mainly used to provide sufficient oxygen to the patient with the membrane lung system of ECMO to buy time for the recovery of respiratory system function.
   

          V-A circulation, the venous blood was led out of the vein through the oathmaker to oxidize and remove carbon dioxide before being pumped into the artery.
   

          This method was a replacement for heart and lungs. It was commonly used for heart failure and heart failure.
   

          If the patient may have heart pumping dysfunction for a long time, or if the heart stopped beating, the AA v passage could be used, which meant that two tubes could lead out from the left and right atrium respectively through the oader to pump the blood into the artery after the oxygen and carbon dioxide were removed.
   

          This method could not only ensure sufficient blood flow, but it could also prevent the formation of thrombosis in the heart and lungs and prevent pulmonary edema.
   

          If the patient was awake, skelaxin such as pancurodine or brocatin should be administered before the intubation. Morphine would be given through the vein, and lidocaine would be given locally.
   

          However, in the operating theater of the system, the experimentals were under general anesthesia, so Zheng Ren could skip this step.
   

          After giving him 100 u/kg of heparin, he performed a tracheal intubation for the carotid artery.
   

          The tube that Zheng Ren chose was not very thick, and it would be fine as long as it could provide a flow of 2x3 L/min. He made an incision and looked straight at the intubation. The intubation was not deep, and it was tilted at a certain angle to prevent the vertical intubation from collapsing and spurting blood due to high pressure.
   

          After the insertion was done, it had to be confirmed under the X - ray. After the intubation was sutured, the tube would be fixed.
   

          After connecting the machine, Zheng Ren started the operation on the Mochizuki disease again.
   

          The surgery went smoothly, and this was the 14th training session.
   

          Zeith's microscope was quite good, and Zheng Ren didn't have any dizziness or other symptoms like he had during the last surgical training for suturing the intestine.
   

          The surgery was completed at 98%!
   

          Zheng Ren finally heaved a sigh of relief. It should be done!
   

          However, he did not go back immediately. He had already spent so much time on surgery training, so why not perfect the surgery?
   

          He performed another eight surgeries, and his surgery completion rate increased by 1%, reaching 99%. The surgery time was shortened by about 30%, and Zheng Ren was quite satisfied with this result.
   

          The next step was to convince the patient's family to proceed with the surgery.
   

          If the patient's family members had financial difficulties, they could choose to do a live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren made up his mind and left the system space calmly, returning to EICU's ward.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's have a full - Hospital consultation." Zhao Yunlong suggested,"the neurosurgery department will take a look. If you feel that there is a problem, let them come up with a treatment plan."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          It was normal to organize a hospital - wide consultation. This was not his family's Hospital, so Zheng Ren could not do whatever he wanted like he did in the system operating theater.
   

          In fact, he couldn't say that he did whatever he wanted. He could be reasonable outside. However, big pig trotter never tried to reason with Zheng Ren. The missions were also random and not based on the severity of the illness.
   

          Perhaps, according to the system's judgment, the patient in front of him was extremely difficult to treat, and there was no need to issue a mission.
   

          "Little Zhao." As they were talking, professor Zhang walked in.
   

          "Professor Zhang." "Yes," Zhao Yunlong replied respectfully.
   

          "The patient's family members refuse to take it ..." Professor Zhang looked at the patient and was stunned when he saw that the IAPP had already been inserted.
   

          How could he be so fast?
   

          Since when did Zhao Yunlong get things done so quickly? Well, it was usually quite fast, but this time, the IAB was dropping too fast.
   

          Professor Zhang then looked into the ward. When he saw Zheng Ren, he immediately understood what had happened.
   

          "Refuse to be rescued?" Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "Yes." Professor Zhang nodded and said,"I've talked to the patient's family. There's not much hope. The cost is also very high. The family can't afford it, so they decided to give up."
   

          He had a good impression of Zheng Ren.
   

          Even though professor Zhang had more or less embarrassed himself when he got a fish bone stuck in his throat and caused a longitudinal abscess, that was how the medical field worked. If someone was able to perform the surgery, that meant that they were capable.
   

          Anyone who knew what was going on would have to admit this.
   

          Professor Zhang had no objections to this.
   

          The young man was indeed a young man. He was really hot - blooded when it came to rescue. Professor Zhang thought to himself as he looked at Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Zhao Yunlong.
   

          Wasn't he the same when he was young? But now, it had changed. To him, this was just a job.
   

          He wouldn't fight with himself over a patient who couldn't be saved.
   

          Everyone in the ward fell silent at the same time.
   

          Professor Zhang felt that the atmosphere was not right. If he had said that the patient's family had agreed to give up on the rescue, shouldn't everyone be relieved?
   

          Why was the atmosphere so depressing?
   

          "Professor Zhang, it's like this." "The patient's condition is rather unique, but I think he can still be saved," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Still able to?" Professor Zhang said in surprise.
   

          The patient's heart rate was still unstable even though the IAB was already up. The burden on the heart was still too great to sustain.
   

          According to his experience, the patient would soon have heart failure.
   

          With 912's technical power, it could also do this if they kept resuscitating the patient while he was still breathing.
   

          But was there any meaning to doing so?
   

          Professor Zhang was a little angry.
   

          'Young man, in order to show off your skills, you're using patients' lives as a sacrifice. Is this how you do things?'
   

          He glared at Zheng Ren and said coldly,""Boss Zheng, can you tell me about the patient's condition?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1789: Stupid!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun felt the hostility. She walked to Zheng Ren's side and faced professor Zhang.
   

          His gaze was like a knife.
   

          "It's like this, professor Zhang. " Zheng Ren inserted the films into the film reader and began to speak. His voice was very gentle, as if he didn't hear the mockery in professor Zhang's words.
   

          "The patient has a few main problems." Zheng Ren took a pen and gently tapped on the film reader, making a banging sound.
   

          "First, I think the hidden illness in the patient's medical history is caused by a lack of cardiac blood supply, which is a secondary cerebral hemorrhage."
   

          "..." Professor Zhang was stunned.
   

          "It's a typical Moksha disease with myocardial infarction," Zheng Ren said as he pointed at the messy blood vessels on the MRI scan.
   

          "Secondly, because the patient has a hidden medical history, I think the patient's Moksha is very serious. There was a tiny angiomas here. There were at least five to six similar minor hemangiomas here. Because the image wasn't clear enough, so ..."
   

          Professor Zhang took off his glasses, rubbed his eyes, and looked at the MRI scan carefully.
   

          It was just a bunch of messy blood vessels, and boss Zheng said there was a minor angiomas? Was this a high level of skill, or was he just spouting nonsense?
   

          After all, professor Zhang was not sure if there was a heminma even after looking at it for a long time.
   

          This was not surprising. After all, professor Zhang was a cardiothoracic professor. It was normal for him to not understand neurosurgery scans.
   

          "I've seen the surgical record. He had a coronary artery bypass surgery while his heart stopped beating and he was on cardiopulmonary bypass. " "The whole body is heminated, and it could very likely lead to rupture and bleeding of the micro heliotromas," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Professor Zhang's heart sank. Was he saying that he did not perform the surgery well? The spearhead was pointed directly at the coronary artery bypass surgery.
   

          "Fortunately, he's fine. Looking at the patient's condition, there shouldn't be any intracranial hemorrhage. However, during the process of the heminification, he might bleed at any time. I can't guarantee when he will bleed. "
   

          "What are you trying to say?" Professor Zhang asked unhappily.
   

          "You've seen the patient's condition. The heart is still under a lot of pressure while maintaining IAB. I suggest we use the epineurium!" Zheng Ren said,"but the epineurium will cause the level of heparin to continue to increase. The patient is at a high risk of cerebral hemorrhage."
   

          "..." Professor Zhang was stunned. Boss Zheng wouldn't ... Wouldn't want to undergo neurosurgery, right?
   

          It was not a normal surgery, but a rare disease like Mochizuki disease.
   

          The young man was really full of confidence. Professor Zhang was shocked by his own guess.
   

          There was indeed a logic behind the diagnosis, but in the field of neurosurgery ... No one would dare to perform surgery.
   

          Was it worth it for the neurosurgery department to perform surgery in the current state of the patient?
   

          "Su Yun, call Xiao Feng, Xiao Hu, and old he. Ask Yiren to come over too." "Tell the legal department of the apricot forest garden to come immediately," Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          Although Su Yun did not understand what her boss wanted to do, since her boss had said so, she would just do as he said.
   

          In an emergency, one voice was enough. It was useless to say more.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient's condition isn't good. I'm thinking that the neurosurgery department won't perform the surgery." Professor Zhang pondered for a moment and tried to persuade him.
   

          "Look at the life indicators now. In this situation, even the slightest sign of disturbance could kill a person with ventricular fibrillation." "I know that you want to save her, but in this situation, it's all about her life," professor Zhang tried his best to persuade her.
   

          "Professor Zhang, the patient can still be saved." Zheng Ren was also trying his best to persuade professor Zhang."Neurosurgery can solve the hidden dangers of Moksha and cerebral hemorrhage, and epineurium anastomosis can help the patient survive the most dangerous period."
   

          "You ..." Professor Zhang's expression was one of disobedience and suffering a loss. He looked at Zheng Ren in silence for a few seconds before sighing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I can't deny that you did a great job in the surgery." Professor Zhang's tone became much colder."But since it's a large - scale emergency rescue that involves the cooperation of various departments, I think it's better to let the hospital administration Department get their opinions."
   

          "Mm, Division Chief Lin should be ..." Zheng Ren said and asked Su Yun,"have you called Division Chief Lin?"
   

          "I did." Su Yun was staring at the monitor Monitor and the IAB control panel, adjusting some of the parameters from time to time.
   

          The machine could not just be placed there and run. There were countless numbers of parameters that could be arranged and combined, and there were countless ways to deal with them.
   

          To temporarily decide how to adjust the parameters according to the patient's condition required a very deep clinical experience and theoretical foundation.
   

          Su Yun was a Virgin. He had been a Virgin for more than ten years in the medical world. Coupled with his extraordinary talent, Zheng Ren was very assured with him standing there.
   

          He would try his best to convince everyone, and he definitely could not insist on performing the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren understood the logic that one would suffer losses if the moon was full. Under Su Yun's care, the patient's condition should be able to last for a while.
   

          'It's time to explain to the patient's family,' Zheng Ren thought. Professor Zhang continued,""The patient's family has agreed to sign and give up the treatment. Boss Zheng, as medical workers, I think we should respect the opinions of the patient's family while treating and saving people."
   

          "I'll take care of the family. " Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          Professor Zhang frowned.
   

          Was there really someone in this world who was worried that he didn't have enough trouble?
   

          Idiot!
   

          Professor Zhang had just explained the patient's condition to the patient's family. He had observed the patient's expression and realized that the patient's husband had no intention of saving him at all.
   

          Although the patient's daughter had such thoughts, she did not have any financial resources, or rather, she did not have enough financial resources to support a major emergency.
   

          If he tried to change the mindset of the patient's family now, there was a high probability of medical malpractice.
   

          Many of the patients 'family members were like this. On the surface, they looked like they were actively trying to save the patient, but in their hearts, they wished that the patient would die earlier.
   

          A sick person was actually a burden. Whether it was financial or physical, she needed someone to take care of her. After a long time ... What was the old saying again? There was no filial son in front of a sick bed for a long time.
   

          That was basically what he meant.
   

          Even his own son was like this, let alone a wife.
   

          This was human nature. No one had an easy life.
   

          Knowing that there was a bottomless pit in front of them, even if they threw all their money into it, they might not be able to save the person in the end.
   

          It was easy to imagine how he would choose.
   

          Professor Zhang felt that boss Zheng's clinical experience was not rich enough, so he did not realize this.
   

          He pulled Zheng Ren back and persuaded him with a face full of sincerity,""Boss Zheng, the patient's family has decided to give up. If you tell them that there's still a chance of survival and that you can be saved, they won't appreciate your kindness. Once there's a problem after the surgery, all the anger will ..."
   

          "Professor Zhang, thank you." Zheng Ren said very seriously,"I'll try my best. It'll depend on the patient's family's opinion whether it works or not." As for how to treat it ... We can't just watch a patient who can be treated die, right?"
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            Zheng Ren left the ward and determinedly went to communicate with the patient's family.
   

          Professor Zhang sighed for a minute and said,""Young Zhao, type a signature to reject emergency treatment."
   

          Zhao Yunlong was silent, pretending to observe the IAB data.
   

          "Little Zhao?" Seeing Zhao Yunlong's silence, professor Zhang was instantly unhappy.
   

          Boss Zheng could not control it himself, but why did the chief resident under him want to rebel?
   

          "Professor Zhang, can you please focus on the patient?" Su Yun was not happy. The boss was not around, so she wanted to talk back to professor Zhang.
   

          "What?" Professor Zhang glared at Su Yun coldly.
   

          Why were these kids so difficult to deal with?
   

          "The patient is in a critical condition now. Go and prepare the epineurium." Su Yun said.
   

          "You're talking to me?" Professor Zhang was furious.
   

          Professor Zhang could still bear with boss Zheng's kind attitude before. But now, Su Yun actually dared to make a scene, this was truly intolerable!
   

          What bullsh * t cardiothoracic star! It was all F * cking nonsense.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun looked at professor Zhang in disdain and said,""You're still in the right after giving up on treatment?"
   

          "The patient's family ..."
   

          "Let's not talk about this. If you say one more word and annoy me, I'll beat you up!" "I'll analyze what will happen next for you," Su Yun said disdainfully."In case you get hot - headed and come looking for a beating."
   

          Professor Zhang's hands trembled in anger after hearing what Su Yun said.
   

          "Old Zhao, go and prepare for the epineurium anastomosis. The boss has given his instructions, and the surgery will probably start soon." Su Yun saw that the IAB value was barely stable. Since she had nothing to do, she had long disliked professor Zhang.
   

          Zhao Yunlong lowered his head and did not say anything. He turned around to prepare his epineurium.
   

          There was no need to say which side he was on.
   

          "I'm just a junior clinical doctor ... Well, I think I'm an Associate Professor now, but my mentality is that of a junior clinical doctor. " Su Yun looked at professor Zhang, her eyes clear."I beat you up. At most, it's a civil dispute. I'll just compensate you with some money. How are you going to face others in the courtyard in the future?"
   

          "..." Professor Zhang was stunned. Wasn't this a gangster?
   

          Zhao Yunlong was busy preparing the EXO - Pulmonary system. When he heard Su Yun say this, he sighed. Professor Zhang was embarrassed this time, but it was no surprise.
   

          Su Yun was a professional at being a hooligan.
   

          "I don't care. You know that the capital can't keep me." Su Yun said,"if I beat you up, I'll at most compensate you with some money." If you dare to bite me and not let go, we'll meet at the media. Professor 912 gave up on a patient who could be saved. Is it a distortion of human nature or a loss of morality?"
   

          "..." What a F * cking gangster! Professor Zhang thought to himself.
   

          "Of course, this title will have to be changed. I don't think the media will miss this news. " Su Yun said triumphantly as she glanced at the various statistics of the iabbi from time to time.
   

          "You can also try to cover it, but whoever covers it will bear the consequences." Su Yun raised her voice."He won the Nobel Prize this year and was nominated. Many media outlets wanted to interview the boss, but I rejected them all in the end."
   

          "The main force of the Nobel Prize project team was kicked out of 912. I don't think director Yan would want that to happen."
   

          "Think about it, you're just a lecturer, and you're on a Nobel Prize project. Which one is more important? Old Zhang, you're amazing to be able to convince director Yan. Once you win the Nobel Prize, I'll cry in front of the media and accuse you of bullying the top student. "
   

          Then, Su Yun laughed and said,"when the time comes, even director Yan will be treated badly, not to mention you."
   

          "..." Professor Zhang really didn't want to talk to this hooligan.
   

          "If you don't want to be resuscitated here, go back to sleep. No one is forcing you. But if you try to drag us down, don't say that I'm being impolite. " Su Yun subconsciously blew out a breath of air, and the mask covered the hot air.
   

          Sigh, it's so annoying to be in EICU, I can't be handsome at all.
   

          "You! You're a hooligan!" Professor Zhang said angrily.
   

          "You, you only know how to give F * cking lectures. Let me ask you, do you know how to perform the kind of coronary artery bypass surgery that keeps your heart beating? How many cases have you done?" "You can't even do a bridge jump," Su Yun said in disdain."You still have the face to talk here."
   

          “……”
   

          His academic level was indeed high, but when it came to surgery, professor Zhang's level was only so - so. But this time, he was really not convinced.
   

          How did he become the villain?
   

          "The patient's family is in financial difficulties. Do you know how much it costs for an hour of the epineurium lung surgery?" Professor Zhang said angrily.
   

          "Judging from the patient's current condition, 150000 Yuan should be enough." "Do you need to worry about such a small amount of money?" Su Yun said with confidence.
   

          "The patient's family can't afford it! This is the outer membrane lung, and there are other expenses. "
   

          "The boss said that we'll find Xing Lin garden to do a live broadcast of emergency first aid. I think there are many doctors in the country who have never seen epineurium and lung cancer. Although there will be fewer overseas customers, but ... That's not important. You're not satisfied with someone paying?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "..." Professor Zhang concluded.
   

          In fact, for patients whose conditions had been delayed for a long time, a large part of the conflict between the family members and the doctors was due to financial problems.
   

          If this problem could be solved, the patient's family would want him to live, right?
   

          Livestreaming an emergency rescue ... And it was for a patient who had been infected with IAB without any effect. How could a young man be so bold!
   

          Professor Zhang tried to think of an excuse.
   

          "The neurosurgery department doesn't know how to perform surgery!" Professor Zhang said,"boss Zheng said that the possibility of cerebral hemorrhage is very high."
   

          "It's none of your business. Since the boss said so, I'm guessing he'll perform the surgery himself. " Su Yun said,"do you know why you can't perform bypass surgery that keeps jumping?"
   

          "Ah?" Professor Zhang was stunned for a moment. Why was he being mentioned again? It was still his own shortcoming.
   

          Zhao Yunlong sighed. No wonder he couldn't win when he quarreled with Su Yun. The other party's mind was clear, and he seized the weakness to attack, not caring about how big the other flaws were.
   

          "Because you don't know how to perform microsurgeries. You don't even F * cking know how to perform the simplest and most basic surgery, which is to perform an endocardium artery bypass surgery!" Su Yun said.
   

          Professor Zhang was crying in his heart.
   

          He was already so old that he had long passed the time when he was learning microsurgeries.
   

          This was a doctor's sorrow. Modern technology was changing too fast, and the surgical methods had been completely updated in more than a decade.
   

          For example, laparoscopes. Didn't the old cardiothoracic professors who were good at thoracotomy leave the stage of history just like that?
   

          Who would still want to perform a thoracotomy now?
   

          Could it be that it was his turn now?
   

          "Professor Zhang, I'll give you a suggestion. You should go back to sleep. You won't be held responsible for this. Director Lin from the medical Affairs Department will be here soon. " Su Yun smiled and said,"the live broadcast has nothing to do with you." If it's smashed, we'll admit it. If you keep talking, don't say I won't be polite. "
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            Zheng Ren walked out of eICU, called for the patient's family, and went to the handover room.
   

          There were two family members of the patient. One of them was a man in his fifties or sixties. He was thin, had a face full of wrinkles, and his hair was white. His old face was full of sorrow and helplessness.
   

          His wrinkles were full of dust and mud, and he felt bitter and depressed.
   

          The other patient was a woman in her late twenties. Her eyes were red and her face was covered in tears. She looked like the patient's daughter.
   

          The man was a little surprised. His eyes were red and bloodshot, but there was a trace of relief. The expression on the woman's face was very nervous and anxious, but Zheng Ren judged that it was mostly because she was at a loss.
   

          "Doctor, has the catheter been removed?" The man asked while wiping his tears.
   

          Zheng Ren already had his own judgment of the two of them. He sat on the chair in the handover room, shook his head, and said in a deep voice," "I’m sure you're all clear about the condition that professor Zhang explained earlier. "
   

          The man nodded, but the patient's daughter was a little confused. Her fingers were crossed, and the extra bed was so heavy that she was pale.
   

          "I have a preliminary understanding of the family's conditions and situation." "The patient is in a critical condition right now," Zheng Ren said."There's something that professor Zhang didn't tell you. I’ll tell you again."
   

          The patient's daughter immediately became energetic. She was full of hope, and the light that shot out of her eyes was a little sickly bright.
   

          "The patient's condition is very serious. I didn’t feel anything before this, it belongs to ..." As they were talking, Lin Ge passed by and saw Zheng Ren explaining the patient's condition. He walked in directly and greeted him with a smile before sitting beside Zheng Ren.
   

          "This is ..."
   

          "I’m from the hospital administration Department. Boss Zheng, you've told me to do it. You don't have to worry about me." Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "The patient's illness is hidden because there's a problem with the blood vessels supporting the brain. In medical terms, it's called smoke disease. "
   

          The patient's family was at a loss. The smile on Lin GE's face disappeared. He became a little serious and a little shocked.
   

          Not only did he have problems with his coronary arteries and postoperative heart failure, he even had moxing?
   

          His heart sank.
   

          "Doctor, what's smoke disease?" The man asked fearfully.
   

          "I don't have time to explain the smoke disease to you in detail." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"based on our current diagnosis, we need to use the epineurium to ensure that the patient's heart can function until it gradually recovers." However, if we use the epineurium and lung, the blood will need to undergo heminification ... To put it simply, there's a high chance that it will lead to cerebral hemorrhage. "
   

          "If we want the patient to survive, not only do we need better, more expensive, and more advanced emergency treatment methods, we also need to perform an open skull surgery." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          It wasn't just the patient's family, even Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          Was it that complicated? Then what was boss Zheng's purpose in coming out to explain his condition? He was going to give up.
   

          Sigh, that's good, that's good.
   

          Lin Ge relaxed.
   

          Looking at the clothing of the patient's family members, he judged that even if they used epineurium and pulmonary disease, their family would have to borrow a large sum of money for treatment.
   

          Even if the patient were to recover and be discharged from the hospital, he would have to pay back such a large sum of money, and his future days would be extremely difficult. It wasn't just one person, but the entire family.
   

          Give up. Life always required constant perseverance and constant giving up.
   

          The man's hand trembled as he wiped his tears.""Doctor, we know. We've already told the professor that we'll give up on trying to save him."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the patient's daughter. She lowered her head and did not say anything.
   

          "I'm not here to persuade you to give up. " "According to my judgment, if the patient were to undergo an open - Head surgery and be supported by the epineurium and lung, the chances of recovery for the patient are about 50%," Zheng Ren said.
   

          The man was shocked.
   

          The patient's daughter raised her head and looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. She did not understand what he had just said.
   

          Why is her condition getting worse and worse? can she still be saved?
   

          "Doctor, it's not that we don't want to save him." The man said with some difficulty.
   

          He had feelings for the patient, but the situation did not allow him to be emotional.
   

          Sometimes, living was too difficult. Just to live on, one had to do their best. If he were to add in a family member who had an open skull and was lying in bed in need of care ...
   

          "In our village, someone has done this kind of surgery before. It was done by breaking open the skull, right?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. Although the man's words were not very organized, they were still easy to understand.
   

          "After the surgery, he's also crippled. "Our family ..." He heaved a long sigh. He bent down a little more, as if the heavy burden on his shoulders was making it hard for him to breathe.
   

          The patient's daughter interrupted him and asked,"Doctor, how much does it cost?"
   

          "Three to five hundred thousand." Zheng Ren gave a vague number. This number was simply an astronomical number for the patient's daughter.
   

          After she heard that, her body swayed and her head felt a little dizzy. Tears flowed down her face.
   

          "But the money problem can be solved." "We ..." Zheng Ren quickly said.
   

          Then, someone knocked on the door. Hu Yanhui was carrying a box, followed by two people from the legal department.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we're here."
   

          "Little Hu, change your clothes and go in first." Zheng Ren said,"those from the legal department, please stay behind and explain to the patient's family."
   

          Lin Ge was surprised, but he did not question it.
   

          He quickly ran through the information and understood what boss Zheng meant.
   

          The live broadcast of the surgery at Xing Lin garden would bear the huge medical expenses. However ... This was not an interventional surgery, nor was it a general surgery. This was a neurosurgery surgery!
   

          Could boss Zheng take it down?
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you confident?" Lin Ge asked in a low voice.
   

          "Eighty percent." Zheng Ren replied.
   

          Lin Ge nodded.
   

          "Doctor, I still want to give up." The man said,"you don't understand our family's situation. Now ..."
   

          "If you want to go back and farm, you should leave now!" The patient's daughter said impolitely,"Has my mother ever let you down? You want to leave just because you're lying on the bed?"
   

          "Girl, you know the situation at home ..." The man lowered his head more and more.
   

          After saying these words, he felt much more relaxed.
   

          "Don't even mention a few hundred thousand, these tens of thousands of Yuan were all scraped together by me. If I go back, I won't know how to pay you back. "
   

          "Get lost!" The patient's daughter shouted hysterically,"get as far away as you can. Even if my mother dies here, I don't need you to send her!"
   

          The man trembled as he covered his face, tears flowing through his fingers. Mixed with mud, it was extremely dirty.
   

          "The patient's condition is very urgent. Every minute of delay will bring unpredictable risks." "Let's hurry up and decide if we'll accept the help with conditions," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What condition?" The patient's daughter asked.
   

          Zheng Ren told him about the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          "Doctor, I still want to give up," the man stood up silently and said.
   

          "Doctor, I want to be treated. Please do your best to help my mother." The patient's daughter also stood up and walked to the table. She knelt down in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren was most afraid of this.
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            "Girl, it's all a lie. How can you see a doctor without spending money ..." The man persuaded.
   

          "Get lost!" The patient's daughter said,"if you don't agree to the treatment, Then we'll get a divorce. We won't drag you down!"
   

          The man hesitated for a moment. The corner of his mouth twitched, but he didn't say anything. Instead, he lowered his head and nodded slightly. Then, he slowly turned around and walked out.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little sad.
   

          Life was too hard.
   

          It was too difficult ...
   

          It was too difficult ...
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was a little anxious and that he did not know what was going on inside, Lin Ge said,"Boss Zheng, I'll take care of the trivial matters outside. You can go in and rescue them."
   

          After he finished speaking, he looked at the patient's daughter seriously and asked, "You're the patient's biological daughter?"
   

          "I am." The patient's daughter knelt on the ground stubbornly. She would not get up no matter who helped her.
   

          "There's a surveillance camera here. Everything we've said has been recorded." "I'll stay here and prepare all the legal documents,"Lin Ge said gently. In order not to delay the patient's treatment, if you agree, we'll start the rescue. "
   

          The man turned around and left, his back bent like a bow, covered in wind and frost.
   

          The patient's daughter kowtowed three times, and the knocking sounds were like war drums that struck Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          "Doctor, you must do your best." The patient's daughter said,"even if my mother is disabled, I'll still beg for food to support her." I ... Won't give up!"
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and said to Lin Ge,""We'll need to perform an epineurium and open skull surgery for smoke disease, so we'll have to trouble you with the preoperative instructions. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're being too polite. You should hurry up and get busy. I'll sign all the documents. Don't worry, there's no mistake. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that time waited for no one. He had no idea what the situation was like over there after ten minutes of delay.
   

          He turned around and left without any hesitation.
   

          After entering EICU, Zheng Ren had no time to be sad as he strode towards the ward.
   

          As long as one person in the patient's family decided to save him, Zheng Ren would not care about the rest.
   

          Professor Zhang strode into the ward and stood beside the patient with a dark expression.
   

          Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong had already prepared their epineurium. No one was looking at professor Zhang. He was like air, non - existent.
   

          "Little Hu, give me your livestream glasses. Su Yun, inform the operating room to prepare to receive the patient. " Zheng Ren immediately said when he saw that the patient's system panel was a little redder than when he left, and the alarm from the ECG monitor was a little louder.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" "You're playing with fire!"Professor Zhang said sternly.
   

          "Professor Zhang, I'm sorry." Zheng Ren put on his fake smile."The patient's family has agreed to rescue her. Division Chief Lin is handling the legal documents outside."
   

          "Boss Zheng, why do you have to do this?" Professor Zhang smiled bitterly."The patient can't hold on any longer. What's the point of using the equipment to hold on for a few hours? With such a high cost, we can't just consider ..."
   

          "Professor Zhang, please leave." Su Yun said coldly,"are you waiting for the boss to come back and talk about these things? Are you sure I won't beat you up if he's here?"
   

          "Doctor su, I'm just telling the truth. The patient's condition was too serious, and her heart could not take it. Why do you have to do this?" Professor Zhang couldn't bear to see these young people jump into the fire pit, so he continued to persuade them.
   

          Zhao Yunlong suddenly understood why Su Yun had been so unyielding. In his impression, he was not such a person.
   

          Boss Zheng was gentle, while Su Yun was tough. One was red - faced, while the other was white - faced. If one were to see them as two different personalities of the same person, professor Zhang would have been played in the palm of his hand from the beginning.
   

          "Zhang ..." Just as Zheng Ren was about to explain, he suddenly saw a large portion of the patient's system panel turn red, and then the color began to dissipate.
   

          At the same time, the monitor was beeping wildly. The various data lights on the IABP were flashing with a dazzling light that made one's adrenaline surge.
   

          "Get rid of the tremor and prepare to cut open the bag!" Zheng Ren strode to the treatment table, picked up a pair of sterile gloves, tore off the packaging, and put them on.
   

          "The original incision or the left side?" Su Yun glanced at the ECG monitor and sighed in her heart.
   

          The patient's heart could not take it anymore.
   

          He couldn't even hold on for the last few minutes. His heart rate had reached 200 beats per minute due to rapid ventricular arrhythmia.
   

          Zhao Yunlong charged the defibrillator and started to remove the tremors.
   

          "Three times. If it's not successful, make an incision and perform chest compressions on the left side under direct vision." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"call the nurse and inform the operating room, we need a neurosurgery operation!" Prepare the microscope!"
   

          "..." Professor Zhang was speechless. Just as he had guessed, the patient's heart was already overwhelmed. Even with the help of IAB, the heart was failing without a doubt.
   

          As Zheng Ren prepared to cut open the equipment, Hu Yanhui helped him put on the livestream glasses.
   

          "The female patient, ask the back - end to handle it, blur it out, and broadcast it." Zheng Ren did not forget to remind him.
   

          "Don't worry, boss Zheng. I have the corresponding plan." Hu Yanhui replied.
   

          Bang ...
   

          Bang ...
   

          Bang ...
   

          Three times of removing the tremor had no effect at all.
   

          Zhao Yunlong sighed in his heart. The patient's fate was really bad. He was already preparing to go up the epineurium and lung, so why was he not coming back now?
   

          Three times, Zheng Ren's estimated number. He held the incision bag, and the surgical blade glinted coldly under the light.
   

          "Prepare the epineurium!" Zheng Ren said as he walked to the bed with the bag.
   

          Professor Zhang was in the way, but Zheng Ren did not seem to notice him at all. He pushed him away with his shoulder.
   

          Like a running rhinoceros, professor Zhang felt a huge force hitting his shoulder.
   

          Then, his body staggered and hit the chair at the side.
   

          He was simply too rough! Professor Zhang cursed in his heart. However, now was not the time to be fussing over this.
   

          Professor Zhang was well aware of what they were trying to do.
   

          The patient's chest was opened up by the bedside, and the heart was pressed inside the chest. Then, medicine was used to control the patient's heartbeat and epineurium lung.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          Professor Zhang wanted to roar out loud. If you can save this patient, I'll F * cking take your last name!
   

          However, he was smart enough to sense the change in Zheng Ren's aura the moment the patient's condition changed.
   

          He was no longer the affable boss Zheng from before. He had become a stranger who had taken off his mask.
   

          Professor Zhang was sure that if he said another word, Su Yun might not do anything to him. However, this boss Zheng would definitely kick him to the wall.
   

          MD! He would regret it one day! Professor Zhang looked at the knife in Zheng Ren's hand in anger as it cut straight down.
   

          He opened up the chest on the left. Instead of patiently separating the chest, he cut open the intercostal muscle.
   

          Professor Zhang's eyes twitched as he watched the knife cut.
   

          Steady, accurate, and most importantly, ruthless. Wasn't he afraid of the patient's complaint? Or did he think that he could perform any surgery with the support of the hospital administration Department?
   

          Zheng Ren cut open the area between his ribs, threw the knife aside, and reached his hand in.
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             Zheng Ren touched the patient's heart.
   

          The heart muscle was trembling irregularly, as if it was making a final struggle. But all its efforts were in vain.
   

          Even if he performed chest compressions under direct observation, he could only provide a small amount of momentum to his weak heart.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and squinted his eyes as he looked at the electrocardiogram on the ECG monitor.
   

          Three or more ventricular contractions occurred in succession!
   

          [The QR wave group is deformed. The time limit is more than 0.12 seconds. The direction of the ST T wave is the opposite of the main wave of the QR wave group!]
   

          The ventricular rate exceeded 220 beats per minute, and the heart rate was irregular!
   

          The independent activity of the atrium did not have a fixed relationship with the QR wave group, forming a roommate separation. Occasionally, some or all of the ventricular agitation would reverse the flow and seize the atrium!
   

          Really F * cking hell! Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          He was furious.
   

          No one delayed the rescue. All the procedures were the fastest, but they still did not manage to grab the best time.
   

          "Magnesium sulfate, 2g injection!" Zheng Ren roared in a deep voice.
   

          The nurses were running around, while Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong were helping the patient with the epineurium.
   

          2 g of magnesium sulfate was pushed in. Zheng Ren observed it for 10 seconds, but the effect was not good.
   

          "Isopterus kidney, 1mg, intravenous injection!"
   

          "Isopterus kidney, 1mg, intravenous injection!"
   

          "Isopterus kidney, 1mg, intravenous injection!"
   

          Even Su Yun was a little flustered by the continuous intravenous infusion into the isopterus kidney.
   

          Epinephrine was once the first choice for the treatment of ventricular arrhythmia, but because excessive dosage could cause ventricular fibrillation, it was rarely used now.
   

          Was the boss crazy?
   

          However, it was not a problem. He had already opened up his chest in the ward and was doing heart pressure under his gaze. He was not afraid of ventricular fibrillation at all ... He should not be afraid.
   

          Su Yun was a little hesitant.
   

          He had never experienced this kind of resuscitation with a large dose of isodrapider.
   

          The key was the time it took to impale the diaphragm lung.
   

          The earlier he used epineurium, the higher the patient's chances of survival.
   

          "Isopterus kidney, 1mg, intravenous injection!" Zheng Ren was still giving medical advice as he held the patient's heart with his hand to maintain the last pulse.
   

          He could feel the weakness of the patient's heart.
   

          If she didn't have her hands to hold it, it would have stopped jumping.
   

          After the sixth push, Zheng Ren finally heard the voice he wanted to hear the most. The epineurium and lung machines were activated. Su Yun had already placed an ECMO arbotic catheter from the femoral artery, and the ECMO would assist in the circulation.
   

          On the electrocardiography, the effect of large doses of isopteryx and magnesium sulfate eased up the ventricular fibrillation slightly.
   

          "Su Yun, prepare to use the internal lightning to remove the tremor!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun did not even have time to catch her breath before she started looking for an electrode and directly connected it to Zheng Ren.
   

          Two electrodes were placed on the front and back walls of the patient's heart.
   

          "Boss, how big is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Su Yun meant how much energy it was. Generally speaking, the cardiothoracic electric shock removal surgery started from 10J and slowly increased to 30J.
   

          However, repeated heart beats would consume a large amount of Mt, causing the patient's condition to not be very stable even after resuscitation. After a short period of sinus rhythm, the patient would have heart arrest again very soon.
   

          That was because Zheng Ren had used his maximum energy to resuscitate Dr. Mehar in Sweden, which had left a deep impression on Su Yun. He did not even think and asked directly.
   

          “22J!”Zheng Ren paused for a moment and then said.
   

          Professor Zhang heard this from behind and immediately said,"“10J! It can't be too big, it has to gradually increase the energy!"
   

          Su Yun did not even look at him and treated him like air. She adjusted her energy to 22 Joules and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          Their eyes met, and Su Yun pressed the button.
   

          There was a soft sound, and the ear - piercing sound from the ECG stopped.
   

          His heart rate had returned to normal!
   

          "Damn ..." Su Yun let out a long breath.
   

          Professor Zhang was dumbfounded. Everything in front of him was beyond his knowledge.
   

          Zheng Ren calmed down a little and said,"tell the operating room and push the patient up."
   

          "You're not waiting?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "We can't wait any longer. If he goes through heminification again, he might suffer from cerebral hemorrhage at any time." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun took off her sterile gloves and took out her phone.
   

          "Boss, let's operate on two patients at the same time. We need to suture the chest wall." Su Yun said.
   

          "Uh ... Three. Get Fu Gui 'er and old Liu to come immediately." Zheng Ren said,"it's epineurium and can bleed at any time. I need an arteriography."
   

          "..." Su Yun could not help but curse in her heart.
   

          Three at the same time ... The boss was really daring.
   

          However, he was the boss and had a big mouth. He would do whatever he said. Su Yun cursed in her heart and started to call for help.
   

          Zheng Ren applied pressure on the patient's chest to stop the bleeding and observed the patient's electrocardiogram. He was only relieved when he saw that the patient had returned to the sinus rhythm.
   

          However, he only had time to heave a sigh of relief.
   

          Once the thoracic cavity was open, not to mention infection, even a pneumothorax attack would not be able to withstand it.
   

          They quickly sent the patient to the operating theater, and everyone was busy.
   

          Soon, the group of people left the ward with the hospital beds, ventilators, ECG monitors, and epcula machines. They went to the operating theater in a grandiose manner.
   

          Professor Zhang stood alone in the empty Ward, in a daze.
   

          What just happened?
   

          He opened up the chest beside the bed, performed cardiac compressions under direct view, pushed in each of the isopterus kidneys, and injected 22 Joules of energy into the cardiothoracic electric shock removal device ...
   

          These were things that professor Zhang knew how to do, but he didn't dare to do so easily.
   

          Will something happen?
   

          Professor Zhang was still wondering if he was dreaming.
   

          Could the patient be saved? What did boss Zheng say in the end? It seemed like three of them had been activated.
   

          Was he planning to perform a bridging treatment for the head of patients with Mochizuki disease, disinfect the chest, suture it, and perform interventional angiography at the same time?
   

          This wasn't just being bold, this was simply being audacious.
   

          Even with the support of IABP, the patient's heart failure would still cause continuous ventricular arrhythmia.
   

          If three operations were performed at the same time, would the patient be able to withstand such a huge blow?
   

          Professor Zhang did not believe it.
   

          Although he hoped that the patient could survive, boss Zheng's approach was against the medical common sense he was familiar with.
   

          Impossible, absolutely impossible!
   

          A few minutes later, professor Zhang thought about it a few times in his heart. He still felt that this possibility did not exist at all. The patient was dead for sure.
   

          He hesitated for a moment, but finally decided to go up and see the situation.
   

          In his heart, he didn't want to see boss Zheng make a fool of himself. After all, he and Zhao Yunlong had performed the coronary artery bypass surgery. Now, he and boss Zheng were in the same boat.
   

          Really ... Young people only know how to stir up trouble!
   

          Wouldn't it be better to give up treatment and have her family take her away?
   

          There were too many people in the world who couldn't be cured. Three in a row ... At the thought of this, professor Zhang's heart sank.
   

          It was too terrifying. It was simply too terrifying.
   

          Otherwise, they would not know how to write the course of disease and surgery records after the surgery.
   

          Don't push all the blame on yourself.
   

          Professor Zhang had been working for decades. He had seen many of these dark things. He knew that he could not leave.
   

          Sighing, professor Zhang turned around and walked out of EICU, ready to go on stage.
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            In the changing room of the operating theater.
   

          When professor Zhang walked in, he heard a loud noise coming from inside.
   

          "Why do you think the shop owner is so scary?"
   

          "It might be an emergency rescue."
   

          "Boss, don't you have an assignment to do? Why did he still insist on performing the surgery? Old Liu, I'm telling you, it's so exciting to operate on patients with the boss at the same time!"
   

          "Fugui 'er, we might be late. Hurry up. Don't be late and get scolded by boss Zheng again. The boss usually has a good temper, but his temper during the emergency treatment ... Hehe. "
   

          Professor Zhang furrowed his brows and walked into the changing room.
   

          The bald Liu Zewei had already changed his clothes. He wasn't wearing a hat or a mask, and he was waiting for professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          The professor was wearing his pants, and his thick body hair made him look like a bear wriggling in the operating room.
   

          Liu Zewei saw an old doctor walk in. He knew that it must be the professor from 912 "s family. Generally, those who came for in - Service training were middle - aged doctors in their thirties who had requirements for their skills and had high expectations for the future.
   

          He was considered one of the older in - Service training doctors, and it was basically impossible for there to be anyone in their fifties who came for in - Service training.
   

          He smiled at professor Zhang and nodded slightly to express his goodwill.
   

          "Fugui, hurry up. Boss Zheng's noodles are probably already open." Liu Zewei continued to urge professor Rudolf Wagner.
   

          "What the hell are you doing?" The professor said unhappily,"it's already very fast. You didn't see it. I rushed over with a long spear. It's hard for old nose."
   

          "What are you doing ..." Professor Zhang still did not understand why Boss Zheng insisted on carrying out interventional angiography.
   

          If that was the case, he would have to wear a lead coat when he performed surgery.
   

          The lead coat that weighed several dozen pounds would definitely have a fatal blow to the stability and accuracy of neurosurgery microsurgeries.
   

          "Boss Zheng said that the patient is suspected to have intracranial hemorrhage, and we can't explore it like we do with surgery. He wants us to do angiography while he performs the surgery." Liu Zewei said politely.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner changed his clothes, and Liu Zewei handed him a hat and a mask. The two of them put it on as they walked toward the operating room.
   

          Before Liu Zewei left, he even greeted them politely.
   

          Professor Zhang looked at the back of the man leaving and was stunned.
   

          Cerebral hemorrhage? Could it be that his heart stopped beating and his blood was heaping? In addition, the epineurium and lung also needed heminification, and cerebral hemorrhage was one of the complications.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          This kind of patient really had a lot of trouble!
   

          Professor Zhang was a little upset. Even though the bleeding had nothing to do with his surgery, he hated all risks and uncertainties.
   

          After going through cardiac arrest, heart failure, bypass surgery, and smoke disease, he would still need to do it under intervention.
   

          Professor Zhang couldn't help but feel upset when he thought of these words.
   

          He quickly changed his clothes, put on a cap and a mask, and walked into the corridor of the operating theater.
   

          Several operating rooms were lit up, and he went straight to the hybrid operating room.
   

          After entering the operation room, professor Zhang saw that professor Rudolf Wagner and Liu Zewei didn't go in. Instead, they sat outside and watched.
   

          "I told you it's impossible for all three to operate at the same time," professor Zhang thought. Calling people over was just a precaution!
   

          It was just a precaution.
   

          Speaking of which, boss Zheng's Typhoon was getting worse and worse. It was fine if he had to perform surgery, but he still needed his own scrub nurse and anesthetist. This didn't even count. Now, he had to have two professors of interventional disciplines following him outside.
   

          He didn't know Liu Zewei's background. A domestic professor didn't need to know.
   

          However, professor Zhang knew of professor Rudolph Wagner. Everyone in 912 knew of his existence.
   

          The Nobel Prize project, the professor at the University of Heisenberg in Germany, every name was like thunder to the ears.
   

          But now, such a big professor was squatting outside waiting on him. The young people really had a big scene.
   

          "Why didn't you guys attack?" Professor Zhang said sarcastically.
   

          That night, after being ravaged by Su Yun and Zheng Ren, professor Zhang was already drunk.
   

          "I'm late. " Professor Rudolf Wagner said in frustration,""I didn't expect the boss to cook it by himself."
   

          Uh ... Professor Zhang quickly walked into the operating room and looked inside through the lead glass.
   

          Even the circulating nurse was in the operating room, wearing lead clothes. There were not many people in the operation room, only three. However, the three of them were busy with their own things.
   

          The person closest to the patient's leg should be Su Yun, who was threatening to hit him. He faced the screen and performed an interventional angiography.
   

          In the middle was Zhao Yunlong. With his large body and lead clothes, he looked like a warrior of steel.
   

          There were three people at the front of the group. Two of them were anesthetists. One of them was looking at a ventilator and monitor, while the other was adjusting various parameters beside the epineurium machine.
   

          Boss Zheng was performing the surgery while sitting, and no one could see him at all.
   

          They're really operating all three at the same time ... Professor Zhang was speechless.
   

          "Liu, why do I feel like Brother Yun's surgery is better than mine when I don't usually see him doing it?" Professor Rudolf Wagner looked at the screen and spoke in disbelief.
   

          Liu Zewei, who was standing behind professor Rudolph Wagner, was speechless.
   

          Su Yun was rarely seen performing surgery, and she rarely even came to the hospital. She was like the most irresponsible doctor, disappearing after picking out a few people every day.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't care. He was very free and casual.
   

          He had been on stage with Su Yun a few times, and he was the chief surgeon. However, she didn't see how well he performed the surgery. She only felt that he was very casual and not as serious as boss Zheng.
   

          But from the looks of it today, Su Yun's surgery was really well done at the most critical moment!
   

          Even though it was only a simple femoral artery puncture and encephalotomy, Su Yun performed it quickly and steadily.
   

          In the blink of an eye, the guide wire was in position, and it was now moving along the catheter.
   

          This must be a genius, Liu Zewei thought.
   

          "Damn, he's really bleeding!" Professor Rudolf Wagner suddenly shouted,"it just came out, not many!"
   

          His loud shout interrupted Liu Zewei and professor Zhang's wild thoughts.
   

          The contrast agent that had spread out from the blood vessels had drifted far away, which meant that the blood vessels had just burst, and there was no large amount of blood in the skull, which led to increased intracranial pressure.
   

          Professor Zhang was dumbfounded.
   

          Was he really bleeding? However, judging by the time, when boss Zheng called the people from the interventional surgery to perform the surgery, there should not be any bleeding yet. Where did he get the confidence that the patient's blood would definitely bleed after hepatilization?
   

          "I'm late, I'm late. There's a patient down there who's restless, I'm really sorry. " A voice came from the door.
   

          President Shao from the neurosurgery department rushed in and was stunned when he saw that the airtight lead door was tightly closed and he could not enter.
   

          Then, his eyes were glued to the screen.
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            "He's bleeding?" President Shao said in surprise. Then, he pressed the walkie - talkie and said,"don't step on the line. I'll go in to perform the surgery immediately."
   

          "President Shao, please wait outside." "The boss has already opened it," Su Yun said."Boss, have you found the location of the aneurysm?"
   

          "President Shao, you must have the forceps for the aneurysm, right?" Zheng Ren's voice was very soft, and it was obvious that he was speaking from a distance away from the walkie - talkie.
   

          "I brought it, I brought it." President Shao broke out in a cold sweat. He had originally thought that there was no need to bring along an aneurysm clip.
   

          However, the last time boss Zheng came to the Neurology Department for consultation, he brought a female student with a temporal injury directly to the operating table for surgery, so he began to have a mysterious confidence in boss Zheng.
   

          As for confidence, it was impossible to accumulate and improve by relying on rumors. It had to rely on contact and seeing it with one's own eyes.
   

          "Su Yun, let Chairman Chu in." Zheng Ren's voice floated out.
   

          "Boss, praise you! You're really capable. From the interventional surgery department to the neurosurgery department, and even to the General Surgery Department, as long as the guide wire can reach the position, you can solve everything with surgery!" Professor Rudolf Wagner took advantage of the time when Su Yun stopped stepping on the line and said loudly.
   

          "Fugui 'er, you're late," Su Yun smiled at the professor outside the lead glass and said,""You will be punished."
   

          "Brother Yun, don't blame me. I rushed here unsteadily, and it was already very fast!" Professor Rudolf Wagner complained.
   

          "The boss doesn't care how far you live or how congested the road is." "The boss just said that he's going to take your name off the Nobel Prize list," Su Yun said.
   

          "Gahaha plaything!" Although professor Rudolf Wagner knew that Su Yun was joking, he was still shocked.
   

          "Su Yun, stop it." Zheng Ren said,"Fugui 'er will brush her hands and go on stage. Su Yun, come with me to do middle cerebral artery bypass surgery."
   

          "Boss, I'm a physician for hearts." Su Yun turned around and walked off the stage. She tore off her sterile clothing and was still trying to defend herself.
   

          "Just give me a hand. Zeith's microscope isn't bad. Don't you want to take a look?" Zheng Ren said steadily.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's relaxed tone, Su Yun was relieved.
   

          It should not be a problem.
   

          "Old he, are you alright?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Old he made a V gesture and said,""The patient's epineurium has reduced the burden on his heart, and he's in a much better condition now. If boss Zheng can solve the bleeding from the aneurysm, I think she'll be able to live. "
   

          "There's no need to estimate, he'll definitely survive. " Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          "Boss, what kind of music do you think you can hear when you perform surgery?" Su Yun turned around to wash her hands, and as she walked, she nagged.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and continued to perform the surgery under the microscope.
   

          Old he laughed. Boss Zheng's act of pretending to be deaf and dumb was quite pretentious, but his silent attitude made his attitude clear.
   

          "Is my luck here? if this kind of song is not played during surgery, should I play sad music instead?"
   

          It was too inauspicious.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you do it?" Chairman Chu came in and asked softly when he saw Su Yun washing her hands.
   

          "There shouldn't be any problem. It's just a small intracranial aneurysm." Zheng Ren said.
   

          However ... Intracranial ... Micro - aneurysm ...
   

          President Shao was speechless.
   

          Before the rise of interventional surgeries, intracranial aneurysm surgery was the dividing line between whether a neurosurgeon's surgical skills were exaggerated or real.
   

          The most important thing for a truly amazing neurosurgeon was to tackle the problem of an aneurysm. Next were relatively rare diseases such as colloid tumors.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can I have a look?" President Shao passed the forceps to the circulating nurse and requested in a low voice.
   

          "It's a livestream at the apricot garden. The surgical field is much better than you can watch here. " "Let's go take a look on our phones,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Uh ... A live broadcast of an aneurysm and a Moksha bypass surgery?
   

          President Shao shuddered and immediately ran out.
   

          Because it was a mongrel operating theater, there was no signal at all. The signal in the operation room was only half as good as the signal outside. President Shao greeted him and said that he needed to be called. Then, he ran to the changing room to watch the live broadcast.
   

          Soon, Su Yun came back and put on her clothes. The airtight lead door closed.
   

          Professor Zhang stood alone in the operating room. Only Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie were whispering to each other.
   

          "President Zheng, you know how to perform an aneurysm surgery. Remind me to prepare a few surgical clamps when I get back." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "How many?" Liu Xiaojie asked in surprise.
   

          "Hmm, I don't think I'll need much. The situation this time is too special. Under normal circumstances, President Zheng would only need to perform an intervention surgery to block the aneurysm. There's no need for surgery. "
   

          "Then why did you still perform the surgery?"
   

          "Sigh, didn't I just say that I need to do a bypass surgery on the middle cerebral artery to treat the smoke disease?" Feng Xuhui didn't berate Liu Xiaojie, but simply explained it.
   

          He was reflecting on himself.
   

          Was the neurosurgery department going to be involved? The speed at which boss Zheng came into contact with other subjects was much faster than the speed at which he learned them by himself.
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little troubled.
   

          It seemed that the big box in front of him was not big enough. Did he have to change to a bigger box?
   

          Professor Zhang stared blankly as the aneurysm was clamped by the forceps, the bleeding stopped, and the lead door opened. Professor Rudolf airtight and Liu Zewei came out.
   

          He couldn't understand why Boss Zheng knew how to perform all kinds of surgeries.
   

          The surgery could not be seen from the operating theater, and the patient's electrocardiography could only be seen.
   

          His heart rate was 102 beats per minute. It was very stable and had not changed for more than 30 minutes.
   

          The patient's epineurium allowed the patient's fragile heart to rest. On the whole, the patient's condition was getting better.
   

          "Old Zhang, what are you doing?" Lin Ge walked in and patted professor Zhang's shoulder.
   

          "Uh ..." Professor Zhang concluded.
   

          How should he answer? Was he supposed to say that he was worshiping boss Zheng?
   

          However, Lin Ge only greeted him and didn't expect professor Zhang to speak. He couldn't even hear what professor Zhang said.
   

          Lin Ge walked straight into the operating room."Boss Zheng, the legal documents have been signed. It went very smoothly."
   

          "Director Lin, the surgery went well too." Old he was sitting on a round stool, wearing a lead coat, and looking at the various index values of his epineurium and lung.
   

          "It'll definitely go very smoothly. There's no need to think about it. " Lin GE's hearty laughter was mixed with the song of 'good luck comes', and it was a little harsh to professor Zhang.
   

          "Which stage are you at?" Lin Ge then asked,"this is the bad thing about neurosurgery. The surgical area is too small."
   

          "The boss is performing an M4 - Segment end - to - side anastomosis on the superficial temporal artery, the segment of the temporal branch." Su Yun said indifferently.
   

          Unfortunately, Lin Ge did not understand what an M4 - Section anastomosis meant.
   

          He only smiled. From what Su Yun said, the surgery should be almost done.
   

          "Doctor su, you've also learned neurosurgery?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "No, I've just watched a few surgeries." Su Yun seriously assisted. This was a live broadcast of the surgery, so she had to show her best surgical skills.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1796: Chapter 1799: you'll learn it after watching two, do you still need to practice?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Oh, you really learned it after watching it once?" Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "More or less." "Director Lin, I can't chat with you anymore," Su Yun said."I can't keep up with you."
   

          "You do your thing." Lin Ge laughed as he walked around the operating room.
   

          "Old he, you're quite familiar with the epineurium and lungs." Lin Ge and old he were chatting.
   

          "As long as boss Zheng needs it, he must be proficient. All the anesthesia - related treatments must be perfect. " Old he said with a smile.
   

          "Is there a need to?" Lin Ge helplessly looked at old he and asked.
   

          "As for ... Oh right, boss Zheng." Old he suddenly said,"I've found twenty - two cases where tubes were inserted into the esophagus." Surgeries that involved the abdominal cavity would have a lot of postoperative drainage. I'll email you the details when I get back. "
   

          "Yo, old he, you're pretty attentive." Su Yun raised her head and twisted her neck."I'll never be willing to do neurosurgery. Look at my big chest. The surgical field is so spacious. As long as the anesthetist could perform single - Lung ventilation well, the space would be destroyed! It's like a luxurious mansion by the sea. "
   

          "Neurosurgery is quite difficult, but if you replace this surgical method with other surgical methods, the trauma will be much smaller." Zheng Ren said,"rinse it."
   

          "The anastomosis has just been completed. Don't you need to observe for a few minutes?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I've been observing while I did it. It's just a bridge. You've done a lot of it when you were in your heart. " Zheng Ren's eyes were pressed against the microscope, and his hands were still moving imperceptibly.
   

          "Boss, when I practiced surgery in the past, I used to clamp gauze on soft tofu. How did you practice?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "You'll learn it after watching two. Do you need to practice?" Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          Su Yun was speechless.
   

          These were the words that he used most often to criticize others. Now that he heard Zheng Ren say it, it felt ear - piercing and awkward no matter how he heard it.
   

          After rinsing and checking that there was no active bleeding, Zheng Ren folded the meninges and pressed them on the surface of the brain, and also bore down the bone flap.
   

          The most difficult part of the surgery was over.
   

          "Twenty - four hours after the surgery, do a CT scan of the head. If there's no problem, the patient will be alive." Zheng Ren took off his live - stream glasses and rubbed his eyes."Microsurgery is really tiring."
   

          "I'm more tired of resuscitating people with you. " "You've made such a big scene,"Su Yun said.
   

          "Director Lin, thank you," Zheng Ren smiled and stood up.
   

          "You're welcome," Lin Ge patted Zheng Ren's shoulder."It's the job of the hospital administration Department to provide guidance for clinical medicine."
   

          As they spoke, the two of them walked out of the operating room and went to the operation room.
   

          Professor Zhang happened to hear Lin GE's last sentence.
   

          Escort ... Why didn't he feel it?
   

          "Professor Zhang, the surgery is over. The patient's heart rate is still in the sinus rhythm. I think there won't be any problems after the surgery." Zheng Ren said courteously. He was no longer as domineering and arrogant as he was during the emergency rescue.
   

          Professor Zhang was speechless.
   

          He had a feeling that boss Zheng would laugh at him after he came out. But why did boss Zheng speak so gently, and even seemed to have a little gratitude?
   

          Professor Zhang looked at Zheng Ren in a daze.
   

          "Uh ... Professor Zhang, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren saw professor Zhang's strange expression and took a closer look at his system panel. After confirming that he was fine and not suffering from an acute stroke, he asked,"
   

          "B - Boss Zheng, you don't have to be so polite with me." Professor Zhang said, embarrassed.
   

          "You did a good job in the emergency bypass artery anastomosis this afternoon." Zheng Ren said,"if we don't pay attention to the anastomosis, the patient's coronary artery will break again when I pinch the heart. Then, the patient will really be gone."
   

          Professor Zhang was speechless.
   

          Wasn't it only right for him to build a bridge?
   

          Professor Zhang was so ashamed that he could not show his face when he thought about how boss Zheng might use the whole body's heminolization as an excuse.
   

          Capable but without a temper, no wonder Lin Ge was so eager to curry favor with him.
   

          At the very least, he didn't have to worry about anyone setting him up when dealing with such people. Professor Zhang smiled awkwardly and said in a low voice,""I was still thinking of giving up on the emergency treatment."
   

          "Normally, giving up is something we should do." Zheng Ren said seriously,"in Haicheng, there's no way to save the patient without IAB and epineurium."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren took a look at the operating theater.
   

          Four or five people were busy inside.
   

          The surgery was completed, but the two anesthetists, including old he, Xie Yiren, the circulating nurse, Su Yun, Zhao Yunlong, and the others were still finishing up the surgery.
   

          This was the reason why the surgery was successful.
   

          Zheng Ren knew in his heart that if this was Xilin town, this patient would not be saved no matter what.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you determine that there would be cerebral hemorrhage?" Professor Zhang couldn't understand this.
   

          "It's because the patient never remembers that he has a medical history of chest tightness or chest pain. " "A hidden medical history means that every time the heart is short of blood and the amount of heart blood is low, there will be a temporary loss of consciousness," Zheng Ren said. It's just that the patient can't remember. This kind of situation is recorded in Western literature ..."
   

          When Zheng Ren talked about this, he was almost invincible.
   

          With his outstanding memory, the system's library, and the time he had spent working with professor Zhang, Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          "You ... Your basic knowledge is too solid." Professor Zhang said without thinking.
   

          Lin Ge chuckled. How was this basic knowledge? professor Zhang was probably already dumbfounded. "Let's go and change,"he said with a smile.
   

          "Director Lin, I'm going out soon. Please help me take care of my son and old Liu." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh? Where are you going?"
   

          "I'm on a mission," Zheng Ren said simply.
   

          Lin Ge nodded.
   

          What could happen to boss Zheng's men? If even professor Rudolf Wagner's surgery had a major accident ... It was not impossible, but the probability was too small.
   

          "Don't worry, I'll communicate with Department Director Kong often. If there's anything that's difficult to solve, you can ask doctor Chang to come to me directly. " Lin Ge agreed without hesitation.
   

          Zheng Ren was also trying to find a topic to talk about.
   

          The family was already on the right track. To be honest, there was no need to worry at all.
   

          When she arrived at the changing room, President Shao rushed out with his head lowered before she even entered the door. It was so fast that it almost hit Lin Ge.
   

          "President Shao, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren stopped President Shao and asked.
   

          "Ah, boss Zheng, aren't you on the operating table? "Why ..." President Shao was stunned.
   

          "You just finished your live broadcast?" Zheng Ren was also stunned for a moment. He immediately remembered what he had said to Hu Yanhui."It's like this. For a live broadcast of the emergency rescue of a female patient, we have to be careful."
   

          "Oh, oh."
   

          "The company will delay it for a few minutes. They've trimmed it, and it won't involve any surgery or emergency rescue. It shouldn't be a big problem." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've done an M4 - tier bridging, you're so F * cking awesome!" President Shao suddenly remembered what he wanted to say.
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            "It's alright, it's alright. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very happy that the patient had been successfully rescued.
   

          By the way, I don't know if the medical record of Christian Bruch's ... The little lover of the patient with congenital Parkinson's disease has been sent to my email.
   

          He wondered if his little lover would be as beautiful as a flower and as graceful as the ones in the movies.
   

          An ancient and mysterious family. Zheng Ren was only interested in what was different from ordinary people during the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't wait to see a patient in need of surgery in the Bruch family. If that was the case ...
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you thinking about?" Seeing Zheng Ren in a daze, Lin Ge was a little worried. After working for a long time in the hospital administration Department, there would be disputes every day, and those who didn't think much would be eliminated.
   

          Although Lin Ge wanted to just eat and wait for death, he was not stupid. In other words, he had a certain level of wisdom.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he smiled. "It's about the mission. President Shao, I might not have time to look at the postoperative patients, so I'll have to trouble you. "
   

          "Yes, yes. Do you have anything to say?" President Shao asked.
   

          "The possibility of another hemorrhage and cerebral herniation is not high, but we still have to be careful. You're more experienced with this side, help me keep an eye on it. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Okay, I'll help carry the patient." President Shao ran away.
   

          The mission ...
   

          Lin Ge knew what was important and what wasn 't.
   

          Since boss Zheng could tell him about the mission, it was probably not a top secret mission. However, he still had some knowledge and it was better not to ask.
   

          God knows if boss Zheng was not experienced enough and was spouting nonsense.
   

          "Boss Zheng, most meetings have health care missions. There are very few single or group missions." Lin Ge didn't ask, but he still sighed."You're really ... An able person should do more work."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and walked into the changing room to change his clothes.
   

          Su Yun then walked in.
   

          "Zeith's microscope, is it good? I'm asking you, is it good?" After Su Yun came in, this was the first sentence she said.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun innocently, not knowing what was wrong with her.
   

          "Boss, the new microscope is awesome!" Su Yun said,"I was the first to ..."
   

          As he said that, Lin Ge was changing his clothes. As he was too attentive to Su Yun's words when he took the shoes, two red bills and a Blue 50 dollar bill popped out from the insoles.
   

          Seeing that Su Yun had seen it, Lin Ge was a little embarrassed and quickly stuffed the money back.
   

          "Director Lin, are you also hiding money?" Su Yun asked with wide eyes.
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Ge was very embarrassed. He really didn't know how to answer this.
   

          "Boss, look! This is what a winner in life looks like!" However, no one had expected the situation to take a turn for the better, and Su Yun would immediately say such a sentence.
   

          Not only Zheng Ren and professor Zhang, but even Lin Ge himself was stunned.
   

          A middle - aged man who hid some money behind his wife's back. How could he be a winner in life? What kind of winner in life could be in such dire straits?
   

          A few pairs of eyes looked at Su Yun.
   

          "What does it mean to hide money? He had a wife and money! With both, he'll definitely be a winner in life!" Su Yun gave him a thumbs up and complimented him with a serious expression.
   

          "..." Lin Ge was stunned for a moment, then laughed out loud."Doctor su, you really know how to talk."
   

          Professor Zhang was furious.
   

          Can talk? This was picking on the soft persimmons!
   

          Who was the one who looked at him with such a provocative look in the ward of EICU? He even threatened to beat him up.
   

          It was not just a threat, but also an analysis like a research paper. All kinds of possible situations were laid out and explained clearly.
   

          Such a F * cking thing actually got the evaluation of being able to speak.
   

          Professor Zhang couldn't accept this.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, thank you for your help." "There's a consultation case from the Massachusetts General Hospital," Su Yun said with a smile."Would you like to take a look?"
   

          "Massachusetts General Hospital?" Zheng Ren, Lin Ge, and professor Zhang asked at the same time.
   

          Professor Zhang was stunned. Even the Massachusetts General Hospital wanted to consult boss Zheng?
   

          Lin Ge was pleasantly surprised. He still remembered that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had said that they would help him in science and education.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't understand. He was thinking about whether Christian Bruch's little lover needed surgery.
   

          "It's part of the mission. Um, professor Zhang, it's not convenient for you to listen. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          As the saying went,"those who walk different paths can not make plans together." Su Yun looked down on professor Zhang from the bottom of her heart. Professor Zhang was a cautious, low - Level professor who only knew how to give lectures across the country and was only an average professor on the operating table.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned."A mission?"
   

          "Yes, Kerry ... The patient that night said he wanted us to see the case, and it has been sent to the email. I took a glance and felt that something was wrong. "
   

          "Why did it come from Massachusetts?"
   

          "Boss, he doesn't lack money. Isn't it normal for him to see a doctor in Massachusetts or for the best diagnostic doctor in Massachusetts to fly over to see him?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot.
   

          Professor Zhang's eyes were on fire.
   

          The Massachusetts General Hospital's diagnosis was excellent. It was a bit of an exaggeration to say that he was the best in the world, but his level was high.
   

          He came to boss Zheng for a problem that he couldn't solve?
   

          Sigh, when I usually fly around and give lectures, I'm surrounded by people. I'm too used to hearing flattery and think I'm very powerful. But he didn't expect boss Zheng to have reached such a height, to the extent that he couldn't even see it when he raised his head.
   

          This also explained the fact that boss Zheng Ren had tried his best to save Zheng Ren even though he had thought that there was no value in saving him.
   

          It was not because the patient's condition made it so that there was no value in saving him, but because he was not good enough.
   

          Professor Zhang was a little embarrassed. He quickly changed his clothes, bade farewell to Zheng Ren and Lin Ge, and left in a hurry.
   

          "Su Yun, why don't you like him?" Zheng Ren asked after professor Zhang had left.
   

          "Technical contempt." "You can't even do a heart bypass surgery," Su Yun said."You still have the cheek to point your fingers."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          So it was like this, but it was also within reason. Su Yun's level in the field of cardiothoracic surgery could look down on 99% of doctors.
   

          "If it wasn't out of respect for our old comrade, I would have given him a tight slap for interfering with the resuscitation." Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Ge was sweating.
   

          Resuscitation, facing patients, anything was good. He could be said to be able to hold the fort alone and shoulder everything.
   

          However, if he really beat up a leading professor, the matter would become serious, and no one knew where the future would go.
   

          [They said ...]
   

          As Lin GE's mind was in a whirl, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Boss, who's calling you so late at night?" Su Yun laughed."You're doing something behind Yiren's back, aren't you?"
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            "Don't mess around," Zheng Ren took out his phone and glanced at it. "It's a call from Zhou Litao."
   

          "It's so late at night. Why would I look for you instead of B - listers?" Su Yun nagged.
   

          When Su Yun saw the caller ID on her phone, her heart turned dirty again.
   

          "Did you label the others as Zhou Litao? You can't fool me with these little tricks. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his brows. Su Yun was still excited about placing the order with professor Zhang, so she should just ignore him.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what's the matter?"
   

          "Oh, I'm fine. My side just got off the stage after emergency rescue."
   

          "Oh? Alright, I'll go take a look now. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone. His actions showed that Su Yun's guess was complete nonsense.
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun seemed to have forgotten what she had just said as she turned around and asked.
   

          "They said that there was a patient with high HCG levels, but they didn't see the pregnant sac." Zheng Ren said.
   

          HCG was also known as human chorotongs.
   

          During pregnancy, HCG entered the mother's blood and rapidly increased until the eighth week of pregnancy, then slowly reduced the concentration until the 18th to 20th week, and then remained stable.
   

          In general, only a complete human chorotongs 'sex hormone level of at least 2.5 Mom is related to Tang's syndrome.
   

          However, that was still a pregnancy, and the embryo could be seen in the womb.
   

          He didn't see anything, but the HCG level was very high. Zheng Ren put on his pants halfway and began to ponder.
   

          "Put on your pants first." "Show off your perfect figure?" Su Yun asked. Or are you mocking chief Lin?"
   

          Lin Ge was speechless. This mouth of Su Yun 's, if she wanted to coax someone, she could even say that she had a private stash of money. If he were to insult someone, he would be really unscrupulous and have no place to listen.
   

          "I'm guessing that the ultrasound room has already searched the uterus, ovaries, and the vicinity of the attachment. " Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's words and automatically blocked out what he did not want to hear."What other illness can cause an increase in HCG level?"
   

          "It's nothing. I just can't think of anything. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's go take a look. " "I'm so busy tonight," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I won't be busy if you don't mind my business." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and continued to ignore him.
   

          While Zheng Ren and Su Yun were talking, Lin Ge took the opportunity to hide the money and fixed the shoe soles in place.
   

          He was so anxious when he came in that he even spilled his private stash of money.
   

          The details decided everything. Luckily, they were in the hospital. If they were at home ... Lin Ge could imagine the tragedy he would be in for the next week.
   

          Such a tragic incident could become a winner in life in Su Yun's mouth. This person's mouth ... Lin Ge admired Su Yun for this. As long as he wanted to, he could make people happy.
   

          He wondered how many girls had been his sparring partner when he had mastered such profound martial arts.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you considering?" Lin Ge put on his shoes and felt much more at ease.
   

          "I wonder how the doctor in the ultrasound room did the ultrasound. I can't tell you now." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, this guy is boring, right?" Su Yun replied,"I was just casually talking about it, but he took it seriously." You didn't see how he diagnosed the patient during the emergency treatment just now. He said that there was a possibility of cerebral hemorrhage without any hesitation. "
   

          "The facts have proven that I was right." Zheng Ren walked out expressionlessly."This is his rich clinical experience."
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun looked at him with disdain."I'm not interested in an ectopic pregnancy patient. You can go."
   

          "Where are you going?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll go and sort out the medical cases from Massachusetts. " "Division Chief Lin, are you interested?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Of course Lin Ge was interested. Although it was already very late, it still concerned whether or not he could achieve something in his temporary position at the science and education Bureau.
   

          If he had the chance to stay in the science Department ... Lin Ge was looking forward to it.
   

          As for going home, he would think about it later.
   

          His body was a little tired, but he gritted his teeth and endured it.
   

          The three of them parted ways, and Zheng Ren left a message for Xie Yiren. He told her that he was still busy and asked her to go home first.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, Zhou Litao stood in the corridor and looked around.
   

          It was already early in the morning, and there were not many patients in the emergency department. Zhou Litao should have been asleep.
   

          However, when he encountered patients with problems, he could not sleep at all. This was the nature of the work in the emergency department, and there was no other way.
   

          If one wanted to be responsible and do their work flawlessly, they had to pay a price.
   

          "Boss Zheng ... Director Lin, you two are here." Zhou Litao came up to him. He seemed to be a little regretful that he did not see Su Yun.
   

          "Where's the patient?"
   

          "Where's Brother Yun?"
   

          Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao asked at the same time.
   

          "Su Yun went to do some lessons. If you need anything, give him a call." "What's the patient's condition?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Female patient, 21 years old. Stop menstruation for 50 days, lower body bleeding for 3 days. Physical examination: obvious tenderness and rebound pain in the abdomen; There was no excruciating pain in the cervix, and no obvious tenderness in the dual adjoint area. Laboratory tests showed that human HCG is 16669 milliu/ml, progesterone is 11.52 ng/ml. "
   

          Zhou Litao briskly described the patient's medical history in a simple and concise manner. His standard was more than one level higher than the doctors in Xilin town.
   

          "How did you do the ultrasound?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          "The pelvic cavity, uterus, and attachments have been searched. It's not a fallopian tube ectopic pregnancy." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at the patient. " "How's the blood pressure?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's still stable. I don't think there's much bleeding. " Zhou Litao said,"the gynecology department and General Surgery Department will come for a consultation immediately."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren strode into the resuscitation room after he finished speaking.
   

          A young girl was lying on the bed, her face a little pale. The system panel was red, and the diagnosis given by the system was an ectopic pregnancy.
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          If she had a high HCG level, everyone knew that it was an ectopic pregnancy. Would she die if she was given a clear location?
   

          However, this was how big pig trotters were, and Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          "The ultrasound report." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The shape and size of the uterus are normal. There is no fetal capsule in the uterus, and there is no obvious abnormality in the accessories. Pelvic fluid, 4.5 cm in depth. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          The uterine attachment was fine, but there was pelvic effusion, which meant that she had ruptured and bled during the ectopic pregnancy.
   

          "Have you prepared the blood?"
   

          "He's been sent to the blood transfusion department. " "I don't know if I should send him to the Obstetrics and Gynecology Department or the General Surgery Department. Boss Zheng, can you help me take a look?" Zhou Litao said.
   

          "An ultrasound machine." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll go make a call. " Zhou Litao knew that boss Zheng did a good job with B - Ultrasound. This person seemed to have nothing that he could not do. He really had no weakness.
   

          Zhou Litao didn't make the call, it was just an explanation. He ran directly to the emergency department's ultrasound room and started knocking on the door.
   

          There was a patient doing an ultrasound inside. Zhou Litao called out to him and pushed the ultrasound machine at the head of the bed to the emergency resuscitation room.
   

          When he returned, Zheng Ren had started his physical examination with a serious expression.
   

          The peritoneum sign was quite obvious, and it required emergency surgery.
   

          However, since they did not know the location, they could not just open the abdominal cavity and look around for the location of the ectopic pregnancy.
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            Signs of ectopic pregnancy, rupture, bleeding, and peritoneum were all obvious.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to find the exact location of the ectopic pregnancy.
   

          As long as they could find it, the patient would not suffer greater damage during the surgery, and the postoperative recovery would be faster. In other words, he wouldn't open the mouth of heaven and earth and flip through everything.
   

          If he did that, there was a high probability that postoperative problems such as intestinal obstruction would come to him.
   

          The B - scan machine was brought over, and Zheng Ren began to do an ultrasound on the patient.
   

          He was very meticulous. He started from the lower abdomen and pelvic cavity, and slowly moved upwards.
   

          The patient's family members stood anxiously at the side. It was obvious that they did not understand why a young doctor would come to do a check.
   

          Soon, the chief residents of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery and the Department of Gynecology ran down.
   

          Zhou Litao had called Zheng Ren first, then contacted the relevant Department. This was a kind of trust that had imperceptibly influenced him. When he encountered difficult and miscellaneous diseases, he would look for boss Zheng.
   

          In his heart, the words "boss Zheng" were no different from the small advertisements on the electric poles that said "old Chinese medicine doctors" and "old military doctors".
   

          It was the same logic as Su Yun's saying that if one encountered a difficult disease, they had to find Rheumatology immunity.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what's the situation?" The chief resident of the gynecology department was shocked to see director Lin standing in the emergency room, and his voice became a little softer.
   

          Zhou Litao made a brief summary of the patient's condition and explained his own judgment.
   

          In fact, it was very easy to judge the condition of the patient. The key was where the position was, which was the difficult part. They couldn't find the doctor in the ultrasound room, so they could only rely on boss Zheng now.
   

          The chief residents of the gynecology department and hepatobiliary Department stood at the side with their hands by their sides. With Lin Ge around, even their breathing became much gentler.
   

          "There's no abnormality in the intestine. There's a small amount of liquid - like dark area in the intestinal gap, so I think it's bleeding. " Zheng Ren gave a simple explanation, and Zhou Litao took his words down.
   

          After all, a report had to be produced after the examination. The B - Scan Doctor was busy, so Zhou Litao could only record it and send it back to the doctor.
   

          He continued to scan upwards.
   

          Zheng Ren noticed a problem when he scanned the patient's spleen. An unusual echo appeared on the screen, and the two chief residents realized that they had probably found the problem.
   

          "You can see a slightly stronger heteromorphic echo in the lower part of the spleen. The size is 2.6 cm x 1.6 cm x 2.0 cm. The boundary is clear and the shape is regular. There is an echo - less area with a diameter of 0.9 cm in the center. There are many dotted blood signals around and inside the lump." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao quickly jotted down the words.
   

          The resident doctor of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery felt that this was a rare case of spleen pregnancy. In short, it was under the jurisdiction of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          However, the moment he moved, he saw boss Zheng sitting there like a mountain, not moving at all.
   

          Didn't he discover the problem?
   

          The chief resident of the liver and gallbladder Department was stunned for a moment. Why was boss Zheng not relieved but still observing?
   

          Lin Ge didn't know anything about B - scans, but he understood people and was very accurate in judging people.
   

          He saw their subtle movements very clearly.
   

          "What's your judgment?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "It's considered a spleen pregnancy. " The chief resident of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery said,"it's rare, but it's not difficult. I've done it before."
   

          "What?" Lin Ge saw that Zheng Ren was pressing the ultrasound probe on the patient's left upper abdomen and was looking at something. He knew something was wrong."What is boss Zheng doing?"
   

          "..." The chief resident of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery did not know how to answer.
   

          "Maybe he's looking at the heart and embryo?" The chief resident of the gynecology department said.
   

          Lin Ge nodded but did not comment.
   

          Time passed by bit by bit. Zheng Ren looked at the screen of the B - scan machine without saying a word.
   

          The patient's family members were so anxious that they could only stomp their feet and walk around. They suppressed their anxiety and the anger in their hearts.
   

          "Doctor, What are you looking at?" The patient was in so much pain that she was sweating profusely. She asked in a low voice.
   

          "I'm looking at the fetal heart. Don't talk. Take a deep breath and hold it until you can't hold it anymore." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Can you do it or not!" A middle - aged woman finally could not hold back her anger and said in a low voice,""I'm crushing you like that, but you don't feel pain!"
   

          "I'm sorry, there's no other way. Please hold on a little longer." Zheng Ren did not get angry and said calmly,""It involves the scope of the surgery. If the examination is not thorough, it will easily lead to a second laparotomy."
   

          "You only know how to scare people." The middle - aged woman's expression changed. She mumbled something but did not continue.
   

          One minute later, Zheng Ren moved the ultrasound probe away from the patient's spleen and started to look for the liver.
   

          The doctor in charge of the emergency department's B - scan finished her work and jogged all the way to the emergency resuscitation room. He heaved a sigh of relief when he saw Zheng Ren doing an ultrasound scan.
   

          Boss Zheng was still very steady, and everyone admitted that.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what's the situation?" She carefully avoided Lin Ge and came to Zhou Litao's side to ask.
   

          "The size of the spleen in the lower pole is 2.6 cm x 1.6 cm x 2.0 cm. The heteromorphic echo is slightly stronger." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Uh ..." All the doctors in the ultrasound room knew about the previous situation.
   

          Did she encounter a rare case of spleen pregnancy? She quickly looked at the screen of the ultrasound machine.
   

          Boss Zheng was performing a liver scan. Wasn't it already confirmed that she was pregnant with the spleen? why was he looking for the liver?
   

          She was a little confused.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you ..." The doctor in the ultrasound room whispered.
   

          "It's the Echo of the spleen. I've been looking at it for a few minutes, but I can't find the fetal heart or fetal bud. I think it's angiomas. " Zheng Ren said,"there's effusion in the liver area. The depth of the effusion in the enigmatic liver and kidney is 3.3 cm."
   

          Zhou Litao immediately took down the B - scan image that Zheng Ren was describing.
   

          "Do you see any problems with the liver?" The doctor Who did the ultrasound asked.
   

          "No, there's no problem at all on the surface of the liver." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's a spleen pregnancy. It ruptured and caused bleeding, and the blood flowed over. " The doctor Who did the ultrasound asked in a low voice.
   

          Although his voice was soft, it had a different meaning when the patient's family members heard it.
   

          They did not know what spleen pregnancy was. However, bleeding from a rupture was a big deal.
   

          In addition, the patients 'faces were pale and they were sweating profusely. Their anxiety was getting more and more difficult to control.
   

          "General manager Zhou, considering that it's an ectopic pregnancy in the liver, we'll get a CT scan. We'll look for a endoscope to find the liver and gallbladder." Zheng Ren finally put down the ultrasound probe and said affirmatively.
   

          Uh ...
   

          This conclusion was a little strange.
   

          When he saw the spleen, which had a problem, he was fine. Why did he say that there was a problem with the liver?
   

          The key was that there were no abnormalities in the liver.
   

          The ultrasound doctor was stunned for a moment. She could not agree with boss Zheng's diagnosis.
   

          "Doctor, are you alright?" The patient's family member asked anxiously.
   

          "He's bleeding. He needs emergency surgery. " Zheng Ren asked,"can you do it?"
   

          The chief resident of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery nodded. He just did not agree with boss Zheng's diagnosis, but there was no problem with the surgery.
   

          This kind of surgery was a minor surgery, and it was an emergency at the level of a chief resident. Even a second - tier professor did not need to be brought along. He brought the in - Service training doctors with him and went directly to the stage.
   

          There was no problem with the spleen, but for the liver ... A chief resident was not enough.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Hurry up and do the CT scan. Give me a call when you're done. I'll take a look at the scan." Inform the operating room to prepare for the surgery. "
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            Boss Zheng was too cautious. The two resident doctors and the doctor Who did the ultrasound both judged him to be so.
   

          However, with the patient's condition, was he really allowed to do another CT scan?
   

          The chief resident of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery took a look at the blood pressure. The 80/50mm mercury column seemed to be okay, and he should have enough time to do an abdominal CT scan.
   

          The patient's family members were already starting to get frustrated. If they wanted to deal with this matter properly, they had to do a physical examination immediately.
   

          He just had to hurry up and go to the operating theater.
   

          A few people carried the patient onto the Gurney in a flurry of motion. Zhou Litao handed the examination form to the patient's family members. Zheng Ren went to the chief resident of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery and whispered,"You can do spleenostomy. If you don't have a high chance of success in liver surgery, hurry up and find a second - String doctor. "
   

          The chief resident of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery nodded in a daze.
   

          What he did not understand was why Boss Zheng insisted that an unproblematic liver might have an ectopic pregnancy, but a problematic spleen would be fine.
   

          But with boss Zheng's words, he heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          In their own Department, from the director to the professor leading the group, no one doubted the standard of boss Zheng when they talked about him. Although the Department Director did not say much, the chief resident could see that the Department Director acknowledged boss Zheng's level.
   

          The Department Director did not say anything because boss Zheng had forcefully made a large incision during the hepatectomy for liver cancer using an intervention surgery.
   

          It was even a live broadcast. All the doctors in the world knew that when it came to liver cancer, the effect of the surgery would be better if they performed interventional surgeries first.
   

          As for the specific long - term data, it would take time. However, from the perspective of the most basic surgery, the effect of interventional embolism and surgical resection was much better than simple resection.
   

          This was undoubtedly a huge blow to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          Uh ... He was thinking too much. The chief resident of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery thought that boss Zheng meant that it should not be a big deal to call a second - String doctor over from his home in the middle of the night.
   

          Watching the group of people leave, Zhou Litao asked doubtfully,""Boss Zheng, why isn't it about the liver?"
   

          "Generally, in an ectopic pregnancy, the fetal heart and fetal bud should be seen after fifty days. I think that the position of the spleen looks like angiomas. There is a round or oval uneven high echo sphere in the spleen substance. The boundary is clear, and the edge is not smooth. There is a gap between no echo and strong echo inside the spleen. "
   

          "But ..."
   

          "A CT scan won't affect the patient's surgery," Zheng Ren said,"if we give a hasty diagnosis and the bleeding doesn't stop after the spleen is removed, we'll be in trouble."
   

          At the thought of this result, Zhou Litao felt a little guilty.
   

          The first thing the patient's family suffered was an almost devastating psychological blow. He came out perfectly fine, but there was still bleeding. Who could understand this kind of thing?
   

          It was a hidden danger of medical disputes.
   

          Although the patient's family members were very anxious now, if the surgery went smoothly, the patient would be fine after he came down.
   

          It was easy to empathize with him. Whoever was the patient's family member would probably act the same.
   

          "Is it common to see a spleen pregnant?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "Not much," The B - Scan Doctor said immediately.
   

          Even in a large tertiary Grade A hospital like 912, there was usually less than one case of this disease in a year.
   

          "The incidence of abdominal pregnancy among ectopic pregnancies is only 1/10000~1/3000. Among them, spleen pregnancy is even rarer, and there are very few reports about it at home and abroad." Zheng Ren said,"from 1990 until now, only 40 cases have been reported in journals and magazines with an impact factor of 5 and above."
   

          Lin Ge chuckled.
   

          This logic of using data to speak was the standard thinking of a science man. He had seen boss Zheng say this many times, so he had a sense of agreement.
   

          However, this required a lot of reading and memory support to be able to do it.
   

          If it were someone else, how could they casually give such detailed data on a rare illness?
   

          "That's strange. How did it grow on the spleen and liver?" Lin Ge was curious.
   

          "According to research, the cause of the spleen's pregnancy may be that the fertilised egg was pushed into the abdominal cavity due to abnormal reverse wriggling of the fallopian tube. It was not absorbed by the peritoneum, nor did it enter the opposing fallopian tube. At the same time, strong intestinal wriggling pushed the fertilised egg to move to the spleen, liver, and grow together with the implantation." "The probability of an ectopic pregnancy in the liver is slightly higher than in the spleen," Zheng Ren explained.
   

          As he spoke, he lowered his head and pondered for a moment. He then continued,"there are 22 cases of liver pregnancies, 18 cases of spleen pregnancies, and less than 33% of patients have been pregnant for more than three months. Most of them were diagnosed and treated for abdominal bleeding due to miscarriages or ruptures in the early stages of pregnancy."
   

          "Liver, is it true? It's quite strange, it actually grew to the liver. " Lin Ge had already believed Zheng Ren's words. In his words, he had already eliminated the spleen.
   

          "There's a 90% chance," Zheng Ren said,"it's very dangerous. Hurry up and do a check - up before the surgery." The surgery isn't difficult, but the difficult part is the immediate diagnosis. "
   

          With that, he glanced at Zhou Litao and said,""General manager Zhou, hurry up the blood flow. Tell them that the patient needs an emergency blood transfusion, a large amount."
   

          Zhou Litao responded and ran to call the Hematology Department for an intravenous infusion.
   

          "It's that serious?" Lin Ge was surprised.
   

          "The liver, spleen, and other organs have rich blood circulation and low surface tension. The blood circulation from the gastrointestinal tract is rich, which is conducive to embryonic growth.
   

          With the growth of the embryo, there might be organ rupture and rapid massive bleeding. If not rescued in time, it was easy to cause hemorrhagic shock or even death. The risk of death is much higher than that of ordinary ectopic pregnancies. "
   

          Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          The chief resident of the gynecology department was very curious. Even if there was no problem with the diagnosis of an ectopic pregnancy, he did not diagnose a space - occupying spleen, but he insisted on diagnosing it as an ectopic pregnancy in the liver.
   

          This ...
   

          She beckoned to Division Chief Lin and immediately ran away.
   

          Following them up the stage to take a look, it could also be considered as an eye - opening experience. Recently, boss Zheng had been praised as a God in the hospital. Let's see if he was really that amazing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really busy today." Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "I'm used to it," "When I was in Haicheng, I stayed in the hospital every day," Zheng Ren said. I don't even sleep as well when I'm home. "
   

          This was a bad habit of the doctors in the emergency department. They worked in a chaotic environment all year round, and once they calmed down, they would subconsciously think about whether there would be a wave of explosions waiting for them.
   

          She really couldn't fall asleep without a sound.
   

          After Zhou Litao finished his call, he came back and said,"The blood transfusion department knows that it's an ectopic pregnancy. They've prepared 20 u of red blood cells and 1000 ml of blood plasma."
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved. With sufficient preparation, the patient should be fine.
   

          If it was any other time, he would have gone up the stage to take a look.
   

          However, the patient with congenital reading was still waiting for a consultation, and Zheng Ren could not wait to go to the operating room to dissect the patient.
   

          In fact, it was not accurate to say that he had congenital Parkinson's disease. In his mind, he thought that only the symptoms of this disease fit the condition of congenital Parkinson's disease. In fact ... The possibility that the ancient and mysterious family was only vampires was higher.
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            "Director Zhou, what are you looking for Su Yun for?" When he was free, Zheng Ren remembered that Zhou Litao was looking for Su Yun, so he asked.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was a little embarrassed to see Lin Ge there.
   

          "It's fine. Director Lin will be following a consultation from a foreign hospital later. Just say it." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Lin Ge shook his head helplessly.
   

          Why did the Massachusetts General Hospital become a foreign hospital in boss Zheng's mouth? From a geographical point of view, there was nothing wrong with that.
   

          But ... This was too disrespectful to the number one hospital in the world this year. Boss Zheng was being too low - Key and didn't want to use the Massachusetts General Hospital's name to beat people up.
   

          "Um ... I just wanted to ask you about finding a girlfriend." "I've been wanting to ask you these past few days, but I didn't see you guys,"Zhou Litao said shyly.
   

          "Hehe, you guys continue chatting. Pretend I don't exist." Lin Ge said affably.
   

          Zheng Ren found it interesting. Zhou Litao's freckles on his face were a little red. Could it be ... He has a girlfriend?
   

          However, Zheng Ren could not give any advice on such matters, so Su Yun had to do it.
   

          "Have you called Su Yun?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I haven 't," "I was just catching my breath when I saw you doing an ultrasound scan," Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Let's ask him,"
   

          "Where's Brother Yun?" Zhou Litao asked subconsciously.
   

          "Uh ... Didn't he say that he had a consultation with a foreign hospital? he went to the medical record." Zheng Ren suddenly felt that Zhou Litao's IQ was worrying, and his future in love was not optimistic.
   

          At the very least, as long as he was not in the emergency room, he would act like a retard. It was said that all boys who fell in love were like this, but he seemed to be an exception, Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Zhou Litao quickly responded and ran to make the call.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you know about the condition of the patient who will be consulted later?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren said,"when the patient's condition was first described, the patient's family members were in a state of babbling nonsense. Not a single word could be trusted."
   

          Lin Ge was speechless.
   

          Is this family sick?
   

          Wait, wait, wait. Lin Ge immediately noticed the main points of the statement: Massachusetts General Hospital, saw the patient not long ago, and so on.
   

          It might be related to the mission, he judged.
   

          It was better not to ask. It was already good enough that he could take a look at the medical record. I wonder when I'll be able to get married to the Massachusetts General Hospital ...
   

          Lin Ge was thinking too much.
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun ran back.
   

          He did run, but the community Hospital wasn't far from 912. He didn't even take a breath when he ran back. He waved at Lin Ge, then put his arm around Zhou Litao's shoulder and asked with a smile,""You have a girlfriend? How old is he? What does he do? Is your home in the capital or somewhere else?"
   

          Checking accounts? Zheng Ren was very disdainful of Su Yun's question.
   

          "Don't look at the boss. He can't give you any experience in this. " Su Yun was observant and saw that Zhou Litao was a little embarrassed. She didn't take it seriously and continued to ask.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "What are you hesitating for?" Su Yun said,"there's a reason why I'm asking in such detail."
   

          "What's the reason?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Do you think everyone is like you? You only met Yiren after you saved the Galaxy in your past life. Look at general manager Zhou, he's working so hard in the emergency department. Does he look like he's trying to save the Galaxy?" Su Yun said honestly.
   

          Critical Hit +1.
   

          "Right, what are you waiting for?" Su Yun suddenly realized that there was a problem.
   

          "Wasn't there a patient with an ectopic pregnancy just now? he did an ultrasound and saw a space - occupying spot in the spleen. But I didn't see the fetal heart or fetal bud, so I think it's angiomas. She went for a CT scan. I think it's a liver pregnancy. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun pouted, not interested in this at all. He put his arm around Zhou Litao's shoulder and went to his on - call room.
   

          Against Su Yun's threat, Zhou Li Tao had no way of retaliating.
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          "Alright, I'll go take a look now."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Is there something?"
   

          "The CT scan is done. The patient needs to make preoperative preparations. I'll take a look, you guys can chat first." Zheng Ren quickly walked into the office.
   

          "There's also a duty room ..." Before Zhou Litao could finish, he was pulled into the duty room by Su Yun.
   

          Lin Ge chuckled as he looked at boss Zheng and Su Yun. The two of them cooperated very well, but their temperaments and personalities were very different.
   

          When he arrived at the office, Zheng Ren took out the patient's x - ray.
   

          As expected, there was an image of a space - occupying lesion in the liver near the diaphragm.
   

          This was one of B's blind spots, and Zheng Ren could not use an ultrasound to determine if there was a problem. At that time, he had judged it through inspection and logical speculation, so he had to have objective evidence.
   

          Under the CT scan, the occupied space was exposed.
   

          He could see that there was a cystic tumor at the edge of the liver near the diaphragm with internal bleeding.
   

          From the scan, the internal space - occupying lesion had mixed density or signal density.
   

          This information was enough for Zheng Ren.
   

          If it were others, they might not be able to make a clear judgment. MRI scans had a typical significance in the judgment of this kind of image, while CT scans were slightly worse.
   

          Zheng Ren started reconstruction. After injecting a contrast agent, there was no obvious strengthening in the lesion. He then carefully did an MRI scan, which could scan from different directions to find the location of the pregnant sac and the lesion.
   

          It was it, without a doubt.
   

          Liver, diaphragm, this position ... Zheng Ren immediately made a phone call and asked the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          The phone rang for a long time before a nurse picked it up anxiously and asked in a bad temper,""Who is it?"
   

          Zheng Ren could understand that this was how it was during the emergency rescue.
   

          "I'm Zheng Ren. May I ask if the second - String doctors from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery are here?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor li has arrived. You're looking for him?" When the nurse heard that it was Zheng Ren, her attitude became more polite.
   

          "Well, sorry to trouble you."
   

          The other side looked very anxious and did not continue to be polite with Zheng Ren. This also had to do with Zheng Ren and not Su Yun. The nurse placed the phone on the table and went to look for the second - String professor.
   

          Zheng Ren told the second - String on - duty professor about his judgment on CT scans. He did not say much because he was not familiar with the doctor.
   

          Although it was located at the top of the diaphragm, it would not be a big problem for the patient as long as it was discovered in time during laparoscopy.
   

          After saying that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if you weren't here, how would this matter have evolved?" Lin Ge asked with a smile.
   

          "Hmm ..." Zheng Ren thought for a moment and said,""We might need to perform a C - Section for exploration. The liver was pregnant. Once there was bleeding, it would be very dangerous. But there's no problem with the technical power of our 912. At most, we'll be a little flustered, but the patient will be fine. "
   

          Lin Ge chuckled.
   

          Boss Zheng was really admirable.
   

          He never thought that the world would stop just because it left him, and he stepped on everyone's heads to move forward.
   

          Maybe it was because his skill level was really high, so he didn't need to step on others.
   

          "Director Lin, please wait for a moment. Let's go and take a look at general manager Zhou." Zheng Ren finally relaxed.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1802: The little boy's tricks and true love are invincible

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Director Zhou, your thinking is wrong and extremely dangerous." After entering, Su Yun's voice reached his ears.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little interested, but his interest in this matter would never exceed that of a special case.
   

          "Ah? Brother Yun, please tell me. " Zhou Litao put on a humble attitude and asked.
   

          "This is a world that values looks." With Su Yun's words, Zheng Ren could vaguely see a series of critical hit symbols appearing above Zhou Litao's head.
   

          "It's enough as long as you're handsome enough. Those who knew how to chat were humorous, while those who didn't know how to chat were ascetic. A man with a high EQ is called a mature, steady, considerate, and warm man; If you have a low EQ, you'll be cute. "
   

          Critical Hit +1.
   

          Critical Hit +1.
   

          Critical Hit +1.
   

          Critical hit: 10086.
   

          "Those who are ugly and know how to chat are called bootlickers! Not knowing how to chat was called the terminal stage of straight man cancer. A high EQ is called tactfulness and hooligan nature. He has a low EQ and is called Luther. He deserves to be single for life. "
   

          Critical Hit +1.
   

          Critical Hit +1.
   

          Critical Hit +1.
   

          "Your words are too biased," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What do you know?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain, then turned to Zhou Litao and said,""Don't learn from him. If you're sure that you've saved the entire Galaxy in your past life, you can try. Otherwise, just follow my method. "
   

          "What does director Zhou want to do?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "This guy wants to treat his girlfriend to a movie and then confess his love in public." Su Yun's face was filled with sorrow and anger.
   

          "Oh?" Lin Ge was more or less interested in the affairs of the young. His own child had probably reached the age where he could dig up cabbages from others.
   

          The generation gap made Lin Ge unable to give him any advice.
   

          General manager Zhou's idea seemed to be good, but why did Su Yun look so disdainful? Could it be that this method didn't work?
   

          The words he had just said seemed to make sense, but they were too sharp and mean. He made it sound as if everyone was ugly and he was the only good - looking one.
   

          Although it was the truth, he couldn't say it like that.
   

          Zhou Litao's face was sullen and he was in so much pain that he wished he was dead.
   

          "Public confession of love? that's not good." Zheng Ren said,"although I don't agree with Su Yun's previous statement, it'll be embarrassing for the girl if she confesses her love in public and a group of people follow suit."
   

          "Well, as far as I know, there were 16 boys playing the guitar and placing candles under the female dormitory when I was in school ... It's okay for the guys who play the guitar, but for the guys who place the candles, it's like they're visiting a grave." Su Yun began to explain his theory.
   

          The data was detailed and logical. Zheng Ren felt that this guy was studying this with the mentality of writing a thesis. Wasn't he just bored?
   

          It was a pity that her mind was filled with all sorts of nonsense. With such spirit, it was good to do something.
   

          "To sum it up, a veteran of love who confesses his love in public doesn't have a high chance of success." Su Yun said,"if you're rejected in public, I think you'll be traumatized."
   

          Zhou Litao looked at the ground with a sad face and sighed.
   

          "Don't worry, you're actually still very outstanding. " Su Yun encouraged him.
   

          "Outstanding?" Zhou Litao glanced at Su Yun, then at Zheng Ren. Critical hit +100.
   

          "You can't be compared to me." Su Yun smiled."You'll never be able to reach the realm of passing through flowers without a single leaf touching you. Not only will you never be able to reach it in your lifetime, but even thinking about it is a mistake."
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao began to regret asking Su Yun.
   

          "Hurry up and tell me. After you're done, go and take a look at the medical record." Zheng Ren urged.
   

          "Let's put it this way, I've already told you about your advantages. " "If you want to get married," Su Yun said with a smile,"it still depends on fate."
   

          "Er, Brother Yun, please speak clearly." Zhou Litao asked dejectedly.
   

          "Let's put it this way, you graduated with a Ph.D., You're a medical elite, and you're the future hope of 912. If his luck wasn't as bad as old he 's, he would definitely lead the team within ten years. Buying a house and a car in the capital, her days are above average. "
   

          Thinking about what Su Yun had said, Zhou Li Tao agreed and nodded.
   

          "So, what are you worried about?" Su Yun's disdainful gaze was as sharp as an awl as she stared at Zhou Litao and asked,""You have to understand that it's very important to find an honest girl."
   

          "Brother Yun ..."
   

          "Beauty can't be eaten. Think about it, you're so tired every day. You don't even have a hot meal at home, and you still have to cook, wash the dishes, and clean the house. I think you can only endure such a life for one or two years. "
   

          "That's hell. It's definitely not the heaven you think it is."
   

          "You need to find someone who is good - looking, honest, goes to work, cleans the house, and cooks. He's the kind of person who can let you focus on climbing to the peak of medicine." As Su Yun spoke, she took out her phone and turned on mirror mode."Come, look at yourself. Do you look like the kind of person who saved the Galaxy in your previous life?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense," Zheng Ren said,"live your life well. You just have to perform normally." It was just like how he would miss out on a lot of things when he was under a lot of pressure during surgery. So, relax and do things simply. Whether it works or not, it's all up to fate. You're the future professor of 912, how can you not have a girlfriend?"
   

          Zhou Litao thought about it and it seemed to make sense.
   

          "Loneliness is unbearable, and it will lead to serious mistakes." Su Yun urged,"just show the real you. There's no point in putting on an act."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Su Yun's words are correct." Zheng Ren said,"alright, let's go for a consultation. General manager Zhou, don't be anxious. You can't rush things. It's faster to take it slowly." Even if it doesn't work this time, there's always a next time. "
   

          "Boss, what you said is too inauspicious. If you go out and talk like that, you'll be easily beaten to death. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "That's roughly what I meant. Just lower your expectations. " "Girlfriend, huh ..." Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "Forget it, stop showing off." Su Yun stood up."Don't ever confess your love in public. I hate it."
   

          "Oh." Zhou Litao was a little disappointed, but he still nodded his head seriously.
   

          "Let's go. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "What medical record?" Zhou Litao finally asked in a daze.
   

          "More than 30 years after sex change surgery, cerebral infarction, thrombosis," Wang Yao said. Su Yun said casually.
   

          Uh ... Zhou Litao watched the three of them leave and felt that he needed a good rest.
   

          Finding a girlfriend was one thing, but cases of sex change surgeries seemed to be even rarer.
   

          Sigh, chief resident, when will this end ...
   

          "After the sex change operation?" Zheng Ren asked after they walked out of the emergency department.
   

          "That's right, see, I'm the one who truly loves you. Zhou Litao's kind is just a little boy's trick. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          An ancient and mysterious family, a sex change operation more than 30 years ago, these twists and turns could be written into a book.
   

          "The patient had sex change surgery thirty - five years ago. After the surgery, she has been taking estrogen orally." "He has a lot of medical history," Su Yun said simply."He has recently developed muscle weakness."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1803: The dying "female ghost"

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Doctor su, is this the medical record of the Massachusetts consultation with boss Zheng?" Lin Ge asked on the way to the community Hospital.
   

          "No." "It's just a medical record of a patient who happened to be at the Massachusetts General Hospital," Su Yun replied."It's a patient's medical record."
   

          Lin Ge was a little disappointed, but he wasn't in a hurry.
   

          Although boss Zheng didn't say that, he didn't reject it. With his kindness, he definitely wouldn't tire himself out with this matter.
   

          He didn't need to worry at all. As long as he did his job well, good luck would naturally come.
   

          Although it was already early in the morning and he could not understand the case analysis, it was worth it to be able to witness how strong boss Zheng was.
   

          In the dead of the night, the chirping of grass and insects began to sound. Summer was coming.
   

          And when this summer was over, it would be the time for the Nobel Prize winners to be revealed.
   

          "President Zheng," After entering the community Hospital, a burly man slowly walked out from a dark corner and greeted Zheng Ren.
   

          Lin Ge was shocked.
   

          It was like a ghost.
   

          "Old fan, get ready. We'll leave tomorrow." Zheng Ren waved his hand.
   

          "Yes, it's all ready." Fan Tianshui stood at attention and answered.
   

          "Don't be so serious, old fan. " Su Yun smiled and punched him."Why aren't you sleeping yet? will you have any energy tomorrow?"
   

          "I'm used to it. A few minutes of sleep is enough to last me the whole day. It'll be fine if you sleep for a few more days after you come back. " Fan Tian Shui said.
   

          "One meal for three days? Sleeping like this? You're really good at resisting disasters. " "With this ability, it's a waste if he's not a chief resident," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about his daily routine and strode into the community Hospital.
   

          When they arrived at the small demonstration room, Zheng Ren and Lin Ge sat down.
   

          "Time is limited, and the things are not perfect. If general manager Zhou didn't say that he was going to confess his love in public, what he's doing now in front of you two would definitely make your eyes pop out. " Su Yun stood on the stage and nagged.
   

          "Hurry up, I still need to rest for a while." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Then, let's make it simple." Su Yun still felt a little regretful."Please put on your glasses."
   

          "This is an elderly female patient who had a sex change. She underwent sex change surgery 35 years ago and was under continuous estrogen treatment. Two years ago, he suffered a stroke due to a heart - Type thrombosis. The patient's left limb is suffering from hemiplegia and chronic muscular deficiency. The patient's LV F is 30%, and the symptoms and signs are typical of a patient with heart failure. "
   

          Su Yun explained the patient's condition. The VR headset showed an old woman with pale skin, a face full of scars, and sparse hair.
   

          Although it was virtual reality, Lin Ge did not expect it to be so realistic.
   

          A shadow suddenly appeared beside Su Yun, giving him a fright. Upon closer inspection, the man's face was full of scars and there were a few "fresh" blisters on his face, with yellow liquid flowing down.
   

          This was a F * cking zombie! Lin Ge laughed bitterly. 'It's only been a few dozen minutes. Did Su Yun come here to make a horror film?'
   

          "The patient is suffering from congenital Parkinson's disease. That's what I heard." "After the cerebral infarction two years ago, the patient stopped estrogen treatment and began to take oral aspirin, huafalin, furoxime, and Pavilion." Su Yun continued.
   

          "Six months ago, the patient was admitted to the hospital again due to a fall, weakness in the left limb, coughing, fatigue, and lower limb edema. He did another CT and MRI scan, and it showed that he had a chronic cerebral infarction, which was consistent with his medical history. He also did a lower limb CT and ultrasound to rule out the possibility of thrombosis. "
   

          "Ultrasound scan shows level 31%. Coronary angiography shows that The Coronas is normal. The symptoms of heart failure have worsened, but the symptoms of heart failure have been relieved after the treatment of CRT."
   

          "Doctor su, what is a CRT?" Lin Ge was already dumbfounded.
   

          There was no one else, so Su Yun's medical history was extremely simple. He had been working in the hospital for many years. Although he had not been in clinical work for a long time, Lin Ge had never thought that listening to medical history reports would be so tiring.
   

          He forced himself to focus and listened to Su Yun's medical history, but what the hell was this 'CRT'?
   

          "Oh, CT is heart synchronization therapy. Department Director Zhang Lin has already started developing this technique. I've seen their medical records, and they're doing pretty well." Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Ge knew what it was in Chinese.
   

          Cardiac synchronize therapy was also known as biventrate pacing.
   

          It was an addition of left ventricular pacing on the basis of traditional pacing. Through the method of twin ventricular pacing, it could treat heart failure patients who had heart failure due to heart failure.
   

          Cardiac synchronize therapy could improve the patient's heart function, improve their exercise tolerance, and improve their quality of life. It was a breakthrough in the history of treatment for heart failure.
   

          "The patient's symptoms have been alleviated after the cardiac synchronize therapy.
   

          Three months ago, the patient's symptoms worsened again, and he was unable to get up and take care of himself.
   

          1 week ago, he fell down again and could not stand; They also had advanced swallowing difficulties, choking on liquid food, and muscle pain.
   

          Four days ago, there was a brief moment of ambiguity.
   

          It's said that the patient is on the verge of death. "
   

          Using the VR headset, the image standing beside Su Yun rapidly aged. By the time he finished speaking, he was already on his last breath.
   

          "I think the patient is an elderly patient with progressive cerebral infarction. Christian Bruch asked us to take a look, and we're just taking a look." "Boss," Su Yun said,"it's going to be boring in Europe this time."
   

          "Hmm...Just that?" Zheng Ren muttered to himself.
   

          "Take a look at the medical records yourself. The details are all in there. Director Lin, I'm sorry, I don't have time to translate the medical records. They're still in Dutch. "
   

          Lin Ge was speechless.
   

          It was so late at night, and he had come to see the Dutch medical records. Wasn't he sick? But boss Zheng knew Dutch?
   

          He took off his glasses, and the dying "female ghost" also disappeared from his sight.
   

          Only Su Yun was standing on the podium.
   

          Compared to the female patient, Su Yun looked much more comfortable.
   

          Lin Ge took a look. Zheng Ren was sliding the touch screen in front of him. He seemed to be reading the medical records and scans.
   

          "Doctor su, what do you think it is?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "I'm not sick, I'm just old," Su Yun replied,"cerebral infarction for two years, progressive deterioration, accompanied by muscle weakness. We have to see more than ten such patients a day at 912."
   

          Indeed, it was a very common disease.
   

          Why did cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases have to be mentioned together?
   

          Because it was equally important, and the number of patients was large, it was a killer disease that threatened the lives of the elderly.
   

          Under normal circumstances, patients with more serious cerebral infarction would have a significantly reduced quality of life after recovery. If they did not do their rehabilitation training well, it was not rare for them to develop falling pneumonia and die in a short period of time.
   

          It was such an ordinary medical record. It seemed that not all patients who consulted boss Zheng had difficult and miscellaneous diseases.
   

          But then again, the more this was the case, the higher boss Zheng's status in the medical field was.
   

          Everyone knew that there was a problem, and it was a status symbol to seek treatment from him.
   

          Everyone knew that there was no problem, but they still wanted to look at him one last time. This was a symbol of another identity and status.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1804: This is what love is

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Sex change surgery? was the condition stimulated by estrogen?" Lin Ge felt a little bored, so he asked.
   

          "Not only does estrogen promote and maintain the physiological effect of a woman's TZ organs and secondary sexual characteristics, but it also has obvious effects on endocrine, cardiovascular, metabolic system, the growth and maturity of bones, skin, and so on." Su Yun did not mind explaining to Lin Ge in detail the effects of estrogen on the body after a sex change operation.
   

          Lin Ge was very straightforward in his actions, and Su Yun appreciated that. She treated it as a casual chat.
   

          "Doctor su, do you think heart failure is related to estrogen?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "The commonly used estrogen drugs in clinical medicine are mostly artificially synthesized derivatives of estrogen, such as benzodimestrel, isodinor valenate, chininiminogran, chininiminite, phistinite, and so on. The effects of these drugs on the heart are not small. The patient's heart failure and the continuous failure are probably related to the injection of estrogen. "
   

          Sigh, this price is quite big, thought Lin Ge.
   

          However, Lin Ge felt that no one else had the right to comment on how a human would choose his or her gender.
   

          He had thought it through and was happy. Why did others make such irresponsible remarks?
   

          It was just that the price was a little high. Using estrogen for a lifetime and there were so many side effects.
   

          "Long - term large dose of estrogen may increase the risk of breast cancer, as well as the risk of uterine cancer, cardiovascular diseases, and venous thrombosis."
   

          Su Yun sighed. It seemed like he had the same attitude as Lin Ge when it came to the gender of the patient.
   

          Su Yun felt a little pity for this elderly patient.
   

          She was brave enough to choose her own gender, and it seemed like there was a vampire who always loved her. Her life was quite happy.
   

          However, after a few decades, all kinds of diseases came to him.
   

          Whether it was a heart failure or cerebral infarction, they were all related to the injection of estrogen.
   

          In Su Yun's opinion, there was no point in a consultation for such a case. Her body had a series of reactions due to the drug's metabolism, and there should be no cure for it now.
   

          After five minutes, Zheng Ren took off his glasses.
   

          "Do you have any suggestions, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There is." "Director Lin, please leave," Zheng Ren said very clearly.
   

          Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          It's just a case of a sex change patient, why is he avoiding me?
   

          What did boss Zheng mean ...
   

          Su Yun was also a little surprised. She looked at Zheng Ren with countless questions in her eyes.
   

          "Director Lin, I'm sorry, this is a confidential mission." Zheng Ren said apologetically.
   

          After he finished reading the medical records and combined them with Su Yun's description, he noticed a small problem.
   

          However, this involved a mission, so it was not something Lin Ge could listen to.
   

          "Then I'll go back to sleep first, you two are busy." Lin Ge didn't mind. He chuckled, stood up, and turned to leave.
   

          After working for a long time, as long as the word "mission" was mentioned, it was normal for them to have some strange behavior.
   

          Lin GE's principle was to stay as far away as possible and not ask about anything.
   

          "Then I won't send you off." Zheng Ren stood up and said very politely.
   

          "You should go to bed early and take care of your health." "I'll go back first,"Lin Ge said. Don't think about your family when you're out on a mission. With Department Director Kong and me around, there shouldn't be any problems. "
   

          "Thanks."
   

          After sending Lin Ge off, Zheng Ren returned to the small demonstration room.
   

          "Boss, what's the matter?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The patient had brown urine four days ago. Did you miss it on purpose?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." "You saw Christian in the RV," Su Yun replied."He must have drunk full blood and used his gastrointestinal tract to absorb hemoglobin."
   

          "There's almost no research in this area." Zheng Ren muttered to himself,"you can't arbitrarily confuse brown urine with drinking whole blood."
   

          "It's just that she used estrogen for too long, which caused cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases. " Su Yun said,"tsk, tsk, boss, this is love."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him. Su Yun's three views were not right, had it actually reached such an extent?
   

          He could even talk about love while looking at a consultation case.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have any objections to the sex change operation, but there were still some things he could not understand about this case.
   

          "He has stopped injecting estrogen for two years. By right, there shouldn't be any continuous progression of muscle weakness or chronic cerebral infarction." Zheng Ren said.
   

          " 35 years! You can't ignore this problem. " Su Yun said,"no matter what medicine is used for 35 years, the amount accumulated in the body will be a heavenly amount!"
   

          Zheng Ren pouted. Although what Su Yun said made sense, he still felt that there was a problem.
   

          "There's nothing special about the laboratory tests. Other than the increase in blood phosphate enzyme to 20793 U/L, there are no abnormalities in the other indicators, including inflammation indicators such as red blood cell sedimentation rate, C - reaction protein, and so on. " Su Yun said,"and the increase in blood phosphate enzyme just confirms that ..."
   

          "That's not right. " Zheng Ren said,"the high amount of estrogen accumulated in the body can indeed lead to the attack of cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases. But don't you think that this value is too high when you compare it with the previous medical records?"
   

          "It's meaningless. " Su Yun waved her hand."I think that only one of the factors is an increase in blood phosphate kidone. There is no clinical diagnosis."
   

          "That's true. " Zheng Ren was still thinking.
   

          "We didn't do a CT scan for the chest, but looking at the chest CT scan, I don't think there's anything wrong with the chest. It doesn't seem like it's due to chronic muscular deficiency." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, no." Zheng Ren was still thinking about a few suspicious indications."Let me think about it. I'll understand what's going on after seeing the patient."
   

          Su Yun's eyes narrowed as she stared at Zheng Ren.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "What do you mean you'll know what's going on after seeing the patient?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Check my body!" "Don't you do a physical examination?"Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.
   

          "Tsk, you have to knock before buying watermelons because other people do the same. Is that right?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "No." "It's possible that the Massachusetts doctors have missed out on some special symptoms," Zheng Ren answered with certainty."I have to see the patient, personally check her body, and ask a doctor to find the cause."
   

          Su Yun did not think that Zheng Ren would be able to get any answers by doing all of this himself. The Massachusetts General Hospital's various examinations, physical examinations, and medical history were already very detailed.
   

          "Boss, do you think it's possible that there's a problem between the Parkinson's disease and estrogen?"
   

          "That shouldn't be the case. If there's a problem, he wouldn't have been able to last for 35 years." Zheng Ren said,"the high probability is that the duration of using estrogen is longer, which leads to cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases." What we're going to do now is to eliminate diseases with a small probability. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At the same time.
   

          In the castle that never saw the light of day for the rest of the year, doctors and nurses in white were busy.
   

          "Her urine output has almost dried up in the past 24 hours. Ms. Van Di's condition is not optimistic. She may only have 48 to 72 hours left to live." One of the doctors said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1805: Chapter 1808: busy night

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Is fan di going to die?" A middle - aged man in a black tuxedo sighed,"why isn't Chris back yet?"
   

          "Three hours ago, Lord Kerry sent a message saying that they will leave tomorrow. "He ..." The attendant beside him said.
   

          But before he could finish his sentence, he was interrupted by the man in the tuxedo.
   

          "Tell Chris that van di might not be able to last 48 hours. If he wants to see van di one last time, he will come back immediately. "
   

          "As you command, my Lord." The attendant immediately got to work.
   

          The man in the tuxedo looked at the dying woman lying on the bed elegantly. He was holding a wine glass in his hand, and the liquid in the glass reeked of blood.
   

          "For love, you gave up your life." "But is it all worth it?" the man in the tuxedo muttered.
   

          His voice was very soft, and he was speaking to himself. He was thinking back to the events of many years ago, everything that had happened between Fandi and Chris.
   

          "Doctor Ludi, what's Fandi's condition now?" After a long time, the man in the tuxedo finished the red liquid in his glass and asked,"
   

          "Sir wumer, Madam Vandi's condition is not optimistic." Said Dr. Ludi.
   

          He came from a very famous hospital in the United Kingdom, even in Europe, which was known as the King's College Hospital in London.
   

          King's Hospital's achievements in heart disease, neurosurgery, liver disease and liver biopsy medicine, Rehabilitation Medicine, Gynecology, orthopedics, Sports Medicine, and other professional fields had won widespread praise in the world's medical field.
   

          This was especially true for liver surgeries. Liver transplant surgeries were known as the best in the world!
   

          As for doctor Ludi, he was an Internal Medicine dialer and had unique achievements in cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases.
   

          "In the past three hours, the amount of urine that Ms. Van di has urinated is less than 10 ml/h. In medical terms ..."
   

          "It means that there's no urine, which means kidney failure. I know. Please say something meaningful." Womer said impatiently.
   

          "Urinary protein& & gt, 3.0/24 hours. This indicates the appearance of aritinobia." "We've already done our best to maintain Madam Fanny's life signs," Dr. Ludi continued."But I don't think she can last for too long."
   

          "Not even analysis?" Womer asked.
   

          "Yes, we've been using dialysis for a few days, but the results are still very high." " 72 hours of prediction is built on the excellent ability of our team," Ludi said.
   

          "I know." Wormmel waved his hand. He didn't have a trace of sadness, he was very calm.
   

          It licked its lips with its Scarlet tongue, as if it was still reminiscing the deliciousness of the red drink.
   

          The radio wave was transmitted through the satellite, and Christian's phone rang.
   

          The scars on his face and neck had healed a little, but it looked like they would leave scars, which made him a little angry.
   

          In the dead of the night, Christian was not sleepy at all. He picked up the phone immediately.
   

          When Christian found out that van di was about to die, his facial muscles twitched a few times, and he immediately said,""Contact the plane, I need to go back immediately."
   

          "My Lord, what should we do about that doctor?"
   

          "Inform them to rush to the airport in one hour. If they can't make it, we'll buy them plane tickets. " Christian said coldly.
   

          The attendant knew how cold and brutal this Lord Kerry was. Although what he did was contrary to his original intention, no one dared to provoke him at this time.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "I think we need to think carefully about the symptoms of tea - colored urine." Zheng Ren was still thinking about the case."He took whole blood ... Why don't you ask Christian in black if he has brown urine?"
   

          "Boss, you're scolding baldies in front of the monks."
   

          "It's for diagnosis and treatment. I don't have any ill intentions." Zheng Ren didn't mind.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          "Hello?"
   

          "Oh, that's good."
   

          "Okay, okay, I got it, thank you."
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "You saw the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, it's an ectopic pregnancy in the liver. The circulating nurse made a special call to tell me the results of the investigation. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Why are you not interested in this surgery?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          "Because there's a more interesting case here," "It's a case of hepatic pregnancy, and the difficulty lies in the diagnosis,"Zheng Ren said. I've already given you the diagnosis, so there's no point in performing the surgery. It's just bleeding. It's impossible that the second - String on - duty professor can't handle it. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, tell me what's so interesting about this case." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain. She found a weakness in his words and began to attack.
   

          "A transsexual vampire, isn't that enough?"
   

          "See, you admit to being a vampire!"
   

          "You said it's interesting and rare. It's easier for you to understand if I describe it this way." "I'm just asking ..."Zheng Ren said.
   

          As he said this, his phone rang again.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. It was the middle of the night, why were there so many calls?
   

          However, when he saw the caller ID, he was stunned.
   

          "Who is it?"
   

          "Probably Chris." "Did I tell him to leave tomorrow ... Or tonight?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, you said to let him recover." Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          After a few words, his expression became a little stiff.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "They said that this Ms. Van di we're looking at has entered the No - urine stage and her kidney is failing. She won't be able to hold on for much longer." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Kidney failure? No urine?" Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          Cerebral infarction would not lead to kidney failure, but heart failure was possible. However, from the medical record, there was no reason for acute kidney failure.
   

          Could there really be other problems like what Zheng Ren said? Su Yun fell into deep thought.
   

          "Let's go,"
   

          "Don't move, I think I have an idea. "
   

          "They said they'll arrive at the airport in an hour." Zheng Ren was a little helpless. These people were a little rude, but when he thought about the fact that there was a patient with kidney failure at home who was about to die soon, Zheng Ren subconsciously treated this strange Kerry as the patient's family.
   

          "Boss, that's too much." Su Yun said.
   

          "As the patient's family, it's understandable for them to be anxious. I'll understand the situation on the plane. I just don't know if the old squad leader can follow us. " Zheng Ren called fan Tianshui as he spoke.
   

          They went downstairs and met up. The class monitor was also there.
   

          From the looks of it, he didn't leave. Was he always like this before a mission? Zheng Ren muttered in his heart as he looked at the military backpacks that Zhu Fengyu and fan Tianshui were carrying.
   

          "There's no need to pack so many things. We'll be back soon. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Yes." Fan Tianshui nodded, but he didn't move.
   

          "Let's go, there shouldn't be any traffic jam at this hour. " Su Yun parked a car and looked at the time.
   

          He should be able to make it to the airport.
   

          He was in such a hurry that the other side was really a little messed up.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1806: Discovering the family's Secret

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            On the plane, Christian, who was dressed in black, sat on the chair coldly, opposite Zheng Ren.
   

          Fan Tianshui and the old squad leader were on guard.
   

          This mission was so strange. After the two of them saw this person, they felt strange and dangerous.
   

          "Mr. Kerry, this matter is very important." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          "This is a family secret." Chris coldly refused.
   

          "Chris, in order to keep this a secret, you guys intercepted all the relevant papers?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          "If you want to come back alive, then don't talk too much." Christian said coldly.
   

          "Boss, doesn't it look like a medical dispute?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"you're both unreasonable and unreasonable."
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything to Su Yun. Instead, he looked at Christian seriously."I've seen Ms. Van Di's medical records, and I don't think she had a cardiovascular and cerebrovascular accident due to frequent injections of estrogen."
   

          "Eh? What do you think?" Christian was a little disdainful of Zheng Ren's words, his rudeness and arrogance overflowing in his words.
   

          "As the patient's family, if you want to save him, please tell the truth." "After all, I haven't seen the patient in person yet," Zheng Ren said."Some information might mislead my judgment of the patient's condition."
   

          "Young man, are you sure you want to hear it?" Christian said coldly.
   

          "Are you sure you want me to treat fan di?" Zheng Ren retorted,"if it's just a casual remark, just pretend I didn't ask." If you're sure that you want me to treat and diagnose Ms. Fan di, please don't hide anything. "
   

          "You ..."
   

          I'm a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital." "I believe that in this world, not many people have a higher standard of medical diagnosis than me," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Christian looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. He was so young. What gave him the confidence to find out the family's Secret?
   

          Tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital? Christian knew the inside story.
   

          It was just a surgical mistake, and Dr. Keanta was threatened. He didn't really think that he could become a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital, did he?
   

          Christian's heart was in a mess.
   

          "Once again, Madam van Di's condition is critical, but I don't consider that she can't be treated. I need your cooperation." Zheng Ren said firmly,"now, please tell me the truth."
   

          "It will appear," Christian said simply.
   

          "I want all the information you have now, especially the information in the past three days." Zheng Ren said hurriedly.
   

          Christian shrugged.
   

          "How is it, boss?" Su Yun could not understand Dutch. For the first time, he felt so helpless.
   

          In the future, should I learn all the languages in the world?
   

          Although it was not a difficult task, it would be a waste of his time to enjoy life. Moreover, there were so many languages that he might not be able to use them in his entire life. It was completely meaningless.
   

          "Christian said that there will be tea - colored urine." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Damn ... Tea - colored urine ..."
   

          If the urine was brown in color, they had to be on guard for problems with the liver or gallbladder.
   

          Generally speaking, when the passage between bile and the intestine was blocked, the bile would be expelled from the body through urine, which would lead to an increase in the bile content in the urine, making the urine brown. In addition, the early stages of hepatitis would also have symptoms of urine that was tea - colored.
   

          In addition, there were some relatively rare diseases.
   

          "For Ms. Van Di's question, the brown urine might have been taken after full blood transfusion ..." Zheng Ren thought about it and still felt that something was not right.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          There were no relevant scientific research reports for reference.
   

          Who would drink blood?
   

          Although Zheng Ren knew that they had purchased many hospitals and drank the blood from the blood bank, he still felt that Christian was evil every time he saw his four canine teeth.
   

          The legend of vampires might not just be a legend. It was just that they were more civilized now, and it was easier to obtain fresh blood.
   

          However, this was just a guess, and Zheng Ren could not be sure of the situation. Although the system had given him an ineffable diagnosis, it would be better for him to treat them as patients with congenital Thalnos.
   

          "This way, please." A black - clothed follower said.
   

          On the other side of the table, two laptops were already opened. Zheng Ren guessed that there were various medical information about Madam Vandi, whom he had never met before.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun went over to sit. Fan Tianshui and the old squad leader looked at Christian and his two followers with vigilance.
   

          The plane was flying very steadily, so steady that one could not feel any vibrations. Zheng Ren looked at van Di's latest test results one by one, and his brows furrowed.
   

          His kidney function had deteriorated rapidly, and his various indicators had changed greatly compared to when he was in the community Hospital.
   

          He probably couldn't make it.
   

          The more Zheng Ren looked, the more helpless he felt.
   

          But ... He felt that something was wrong!
   

          "Su Yun, do you see the problem?" Zheng Ren looked through all the test results and the recent medical records, but he still could not find the "point" that he felt was wrong.
   

          "The patient is dying." "Multiple organ failures," Su Yun said."First, it's the circulation, then the nerves and movement. Now, there are problems with the liver and kidney too."
   

          Then, Su Yun shook her head and said,""That's all. The patient has never had surgery, and the course of the disease is longer. He should not have the problems that old master Qin and Nanyang had in the past. "
   

          Zheng Ren still shook his head. It seemed like Su Yun did not know what the problem was.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's serious expression, as if he was thinking about something, Su Yun was stunned. What was this guy thinking? It was a typical case of a dying patient. Although the main cause was rare and was caused by years of injecting estrogen, it was not difficult to judge the condition based on the current test results.
   

          That was strange.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and saw him habitually resting his chin in his hands and starting to think. She felt that it was getting more and more strange.
   

          Was there any detail that he had not noticed?
   

          No one spoke on the plane. Christian was the only one who was a little annoyed, muttering something in Dutch mixed with English.
   

          He was violent, wild, and full of aggression.
   

          Fan Tianshui had been paying attention to Christian's every move. His eyes were like those of a Hawk, calm and steady.
   

          The medical records were transmitted in real time, and whatever examination was done on the other side could be seen on this side at the same time.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren and Su Yun were deep in thought, new test results kept appearing.
   

          The numbers on each list were shocking!
   

          His condition was slowly deteriorating. The reason why it was slow was because his condition was already extremely bad. It was difficult for it to get any worse.
   

          A few keywords were flying around in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          Sex change surgery, estrogen, heart failure, cerebral infarction, brown urine ...
   

          What was wrong? Although the medical history was complicated and had lasted for thirty - five years, it had started to deteriorate in the past two years and had worsened in the past two months ...
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly turned around and looked at Christian.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1807: It'll be helpful in the future after the battle

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, is it grimbaly syndrome?" Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          "No, I seem to have forgotten something." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He stared at Cristin Bruch and suddenly asked,""Mr. Kerry, are you and Ms. Vandi cousins?"
   

          "What did you say?" Christian glared at Zheng Ren, and his fangs seemed to have become sharper.
   

          Su Yun wailed in her heart. Was the boss courting death? Although the four people on their side on the plane were all very strong, especially fan Tianshui and the old squad leader, who could be called human killing weapons, this was their territory.
   

          He could kill the four of them with any means.
   

          Was there any benefit in angering Christian?
   

          "What was your first love with Ms. Van di like?" Zheng Ren asked,"under the moonlight? I'm sure we won't go to the Qinghai - Tibetan Plateau, the ultraviolet rays there are too strong. "
   

          "Are you mocking the Bruch family? Little brat!" Christian suddenly stood up, his mouth unconsciously opening, and his sharp teeth seemed to have grown longer, looking ferocious and terrifying.
   

          "No, I just want to know more about the patient's past." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren and Christian both spoke in English, so Su Yun could understand what they were saying.
   

          He just didn't understand what the boss was doing. What was the point of angering a vampire?
   

          The hands of the two followers had already reached into the black suits, probably with guns.
   

          "I'm done for this time ..." Su Yun was speechless. However, it was not in his nature to sit and wait for death. He looked around, trying to find a weapon.
   

          "The entire family probably doesn't like you two." Zheng Ren was not afraid of Christian's change. He took a step forward and faced Christian, whose lips were slightly open, revealing his shriveled gums along with his fangs.
   

          "No!" Christian roared.
   

          "Definitely, and you don't like him either! You're resentful for not explaining your medical history to the doctor!" Zheng Ren continued to take a step forward, his eyes fixed on Christian.
   

          "You're a bastard! "Leon, pull his head off ..." Before Christian could finish, a glass cup flew over and hit one of the followers in the face.
   

          Two figures rushed over like lightning, and the things they picked up in passing turned into weapons. The two followers fell to the ground.
   

          Christian did not notice that. The blisters on his face and neck swelled again.
   

          Yellow liquid oozed out, like turbid tears.
   

          "The facts have proven that he hasn't recovered from his illness." "His brain is still in the early stages of the relapses," Zheng Ren suddenly said."His brain is still in a mess."
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          What kind of concept was this?
   

          "Don't hurt anyone. " Zheng Ren saw that fan Tianshui's hands were on the head of an attendant, and the next step was to twist the neck and break the cervical spine, so he immediately said,"
   

          As soon as he finished speaking, Christian pounced on Zheng Ren.
   

          "Little ..." Before Su Yun could finish her sentence, Zheng Ren punched Christian's nose.
   

          He fell to the ground like a bat.
   

          In a flash, Christian was already knocked down by Zheng Ren, blood flowing from his nose and mouth.
   

          "Su Yun, get the two followers to treat Christian." "It doesn't matter if it's a blood transfusion or an oral transfusion," Zheng Ren said."Hurry up."
   

          "What are you ..." Su Yun walked to the two attendants, took out two guns, and handed them to fan Tianshui and the old squad leader.
   

          "Christian has been poisoned by garlic. He's having an acute attack of the porfolin disease, and mumbling is one of the symptoms." Zheng Ren said,"which means that the tea - colored urine he said just now was a lie."
   

          "How did you determine that?" "What's the matter?" Su Yun asked casually. She then spoke a few words with Christian's follower to show that she had no hostility.
   

          Christian's followers knew Chinese, and they were stunned to hear Zheng Ren still analyzing the patient's condition.
   

          "Hurry up!" "If he goes crazy again, I don't know if I'll kill all of you," Su Yun said. By the way, old fan, do you know how to fly an airplane?"
   

          "The old class monitor has driven it before." Fan Tianshui stared at the two attendants, who had a gun in their hands. He glanced at the bullets and felt much more at ease.
   

          "Boss, you're a little rash." Su Yun said seriously.
   

          "To test if Christian's condition has not fully recovered. The final proof is ..."
   

          "What if we get killed?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, you've underestimated fan Tianshui and the old monitor." Zheng Ren said,"besides, don't you still have me?"
   

          He sat back at the table as if nothing had happened, leaving Christian lying on the ground with blood all over his face.
   

          "In his medical history, it was clearly mentioned that he only started having brown urine four days ago!" Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Su Yun really did not know where this fellow's confidence came from. The situation just now was indeed very dangerous.
   

          However, it was all in the past. There was no point in bringing it up again. The boss was explaining the case, and Su Yun also realized that this was indeed different from what Christian had said.
   

          "Brown urine, excluding liver and gallbladder diseases. What do you suspect first?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Striped muscle dissolution," Su Yun voiced out her suspicions.
   

          "Yes, it's strigosis." Zheng Ren started to open the medical list."Aspirin, artatdine, fucimin, apexelaban, lazdradine, isorosalin nitrate, metolor, spiriolone, Dokus, and Omezole...I."
   

          "This medicine is the medicine used by Madam Fanny." Zheng Ren said,"the one with the problem is attorstantin!"
   

          "The most suspicious one is atortatrin. Its muscular toxicity is more well - known than that of mozople - E. As an HMG - CoA renegative agent, it has two possible mechanisms that may cause muscle damage." Su Yun continued what Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Right!" Zheng Ren's thinking was obviously not mature. As he analyzed the condition, a mature diagnosis gradually became clear.
   

          "The first is the direct toxic effect on the muscles. The second is to induce the formation of anti - hmgcrr antibodies, leading to Dante - related autologous - immortal - muscle disease. "
   

          Su Yun felt that this explanation was quite reasonable, so he nodded.
   

          However, another question immediately appeared.
   

          "Boss, why did your condition get worse recently? why did you only have brown urine four days ago? If the patient had been taking the whole thing, why was she fine before?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."We can ask Christian when he's better."
   

          "Him?"
   

          "I highly suspect that the patient has a history of external injuries. They've hidden all of their past history." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, that's a weird idea."
   

          "It's not strange. It's a normal logical analysis." "Don't you think it's strange that you suddenly had Strigoi dissolution?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Why did you hit him?" Su Yun lowered her voice and asked.
   

          "He doesn't like the look of him, and he still wants to see a doctor by hiding his medical history? It's safer to go there after he's been beaten up. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1808: Consultation, hitting the vital point

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "The inducement?" Su Yun pondered as she asked.
   

          "Yes, it might be a fall. It was very normal for patients with cerebral infarction to fall and injure themselves. Because of the gradual decline in physical fitness, one external injury may lead to the dissolution of the striped muscle. " Zheng Ren had thought it through.
   

          When he saw that his attendant was transfusing blood to Christian, he took out a few red, blood - scented drinks and asked,""Will he be fine today?"
   

          "I should be able to recover this time." One of the followers replied with a swollen face,""Master Kerry rarely acts up. He only gets better after three treatments at most."
   

          "It looks like he's an exception." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's just that her condition isn't that serious," Su Yun replied,"but if you ask about the sulfide in garlic, it will still act up."
   

          "Yes." "I hope he can recover quickly and provide the correct medical history," Zheng Ren said. If there's no problem with my judgment, I think ..."
   

          "There's only a two to three out of one hundred thousand chance of one suffering from strigosis after taking a Dante. Boss, don't you think that the probability is too low?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "That's why I suspect that there's something else that triggered this process."
   

          "Hmgcrr antibody test, muscle biopsy, and muscle electroshock test are enough to confirm the diagnosis of flexor tendon dissolution." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, you're right." "I've forgotten that it's said that the hospital has all kinds of medical equipment that's leading all the hospitals in the world,"Zheng Ren said. I hope Christian did not lie about this. "
   

          "Let's try. We're just waiting anyway." As Su Yun spoke, she began to communicate with the other side.
   

          "Boss, this electronic medical record system is better than ours." Su Yun said after sending the consultation opinion over.
   

          "It's enough. There's no need to be so advanced." "If it's confirmed that there's a dissolution of striped muscle, the treatment will be simple," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Pernisonone + metrinotronine + hemoglobin?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "About half of the patients who suffered from flexor tendon dissolution were cured by the usual triple - dose treatment. It's even possible to be effective with only the use of kicked - off kicked - off kicked kicked - off kicked - off kicked - off by the use of only an airborne antibody. However, the patient's condition is too bad, so I don't recommend regular medication. "
   

          "How are you going to use it?" Su Yun asked cautiously.
   

          Routine meant that a large number of clinical patients had used it, and it meant that the risk was the lowest.
   

          "Considering the patient's heart function deficiency and history of thrombosis, I suggest that he should choose rituoxilone instead of an immunity shot, and be treated with 70 mg/d pronixone."
   

          "The rituoxelation injection? It was used to treat recurring or drug - resistant Castle - like central lymph tumors. There are reports that say that it can be effectively controlled for the dissolution of striped muscle, but do you think it's possible?"
   

          "No problem. The patient's symptoms match the symptoms perfectly." "Just using medicine alone is not enough," Zheng Ren said."The patient will be paralyzed after the stroke and will not be able to relieve muscle weakness in the short term. The patient will also need to undergo long - term physical rehabilitation treatment."
   

          "Just wait." Su Yun placed her hands behind her head and leaned back in her chair. She slowly said,""How long do you think it'll take for the results to be out?" he asked.
   

          "If there's no delay over there, one hour should be enough." "I hope they'll seriously look at our consultation requirements and not throw them aside," Zheng Ren said.
   

          He then looked at Christian.
   

          After another full blood transfusion, the blisters on Christian's face and neck were obviously much better. Although he was still a little dispirited, he looked much more normal. At the very least, a few of his canine teeth had retracted.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and decided to wait for a while.
   

          Time passed. After about an hour, Zheng Ren saw that Christian's wound was healing quickly, and he was more energetic.
   

          "Are you feeling better, Mr. Christian?" Zheng Ren stood up, sat in front of Christian, and asked seriously.
   

          "Damn it, did you hit me?" Christian said coldly.
   

          His voice was very calm and there was no anger in it. He was just stating a fact.
   

          "I'm glad that you've recovered from the pain. " "Only 30% of patients can withstand the pain when they have a sudden attack," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You're going to break my nose. " Christian looked at Zheng Ren coldly.
   

          Su Yun understood this look very well. It meant that if it wasn't for the fact that she couldn't beat Zheng Ren, she would have already gone up to beat him up.
   

          "It's mainly because the medical history wasn't described in detail, which led to the doctor's misdiagnosis and misjudgment." Zheng Ren did not care about Christian's threat and asked,""I'm not sure if the doctor there will do the necessary tests, so I think it's better to get the most direct evidence from you."
   

          "What evidence?"
   

          "Has Ms. Van di suffered any external injuries in the past few months?" Zheng Ren squinted his eyes and stared into Christian's eyes.
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          "Mr. Christian, if you lie now, you will kill your Dear Ms. Van di." Zheng Ren grinned slightly and said in a relaxed manner,"the diagnosis is clear. I firmly believe that it's striped dissolving." But there's one missing piece in all the diagnoses. "
   

          "History of external injuries?" Christian's expression was a little strange.
   

          "Yes." "If you can get a definite medical history, you can take the medicine at least one or two hours in advance," Zheng Ren said. "And these one to two hours, to Ms. Van di, means that after the treatment, whether she can walk or lie in bed for the next few years, or even more than ten years, she will have to spend her days."
   

          Christian was silent.
   

          Zheng Ren stared into his eyes. From the change in his expression, Zheng Ren had already confirmed his guess.
   

          It was not enough to just guess.
   

          The treatment plan he had given was already quite extreme. In addition, there was no concrete clinical evidence. Using the wrong medicine was equivalent to killing someone.
   

          "I ..."
   

          "Let me do the talking. You just need to nod or shake your head." Zheng Ren said softly,"this way, it might save more time."
   

          Christian thought about it and nodded in agreement with Zheng Ren.
   

          "The question might be a little private. Can your subordinates hear it?" Zheng Ren looked at the two of them, who were badly battered.
   

          Christian asked them to leave first.
   

          "You truly love Madam Vandi, and she loves you as well." Zheng Ren first threw out a simple proposition.
   

          Zheng Ren spoke in English, not Dutch.
   

          Christian was a little surprised. Zheng Ren gave him the illusion that he was not a doctor, but a damn priest, and the kind that practiced both discipline and holiness.
   

          However, he hesitated for a moment and nodded.
   

          "Thirty - five years ago, Ms. Fanny had an operation for you." Zheng Ren saw Christian nod and continued to ask.
   

          Su Yun was a little curious. What was the shop owner doing? He looked so serious, as if he was hosting a wedding.
   

          Christian was silent for three seconds before he nodded again.
   

          "Madam Vandi has a Special Hobby. For example, she suffocates to obtain some kind of pleasure." Zheng Ren's voice suddenly rose.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1809: Chapter 1812: hippocratee's oath

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun was dumbfounded.
   

          The boss really knows how to play! It sounded like he was playing even more devilish than her.
   

          It was suffocating. This was too F * cking high - end! Su Yun knew that there were a lot of people in the circle who were rather evil, but it was rare to see someone suffocating. It was because the death rate was too high.
   

          Christian was stunned for a moment and glared at Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren was very open and looked at him quietly. Christian seemed to have lost control of his emotions. His lips trembled slightly, and his fangs were about to be exposed again.
   

          "This question is related to the diagnosis and treatment of Madam Vandi's condition. I have no intention of invading her privacy. I need to know the correct answer, if you still love her." Zheng Ren slowly clenched his fists, but his tone was very gentle.
   

          Christian's skin color began to change. His pale, bloodless skin gradually turned gray.
   

          Zheng Ren did not continue to speak. Instead, he looked directly into Christian's eyes.
   

          Christian's pupils began to shrink rapidly. Zheng Ren did not know what kind of reaction this was. Could it be that he was going to transform?
   

          "Whatever I see and hear, regardless of whether we have a business relationship or not, I am willing to keep the secret of those I think should be kept. When I'm asked to keep the above oath, I beg God to let my life and medical skills obtain Supreme glory. If I disobey the oath, heaven, earth, ghosts, and gods will punish me. " Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          "Hippocratee's oath, I believe you've heard of it. "
   

          "I'm a doctor, I want to know the patient's past history!" Zheng Ren spoke sternly, pausing after every sentence. His tone was sharp, like the cold wind in winter.
   

          Su Yun had no doubt that if fan Christian made any moves, the owner's fist would hit his face again.
   

          This guy seemed to be more violent than the last time he went to Nanyang, and his combat power was stronger.
   

          Why was it so difficult to just ask about past history?
   

          However, this was also human nature, especially the bigger the family, the more they cared about these things.
   

          Su Yun focused and saw that the color on Christian's body was gradually fading, from gray to pale and bloodless, and she was relieved.
   

          If he were to go all out and kill the boss in seconds, that would be boring.
   

          Christian nodded.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren was slightly excited."Su Yun, tell them to treat Ms. Fandi with ristoxonce and 70 mg per day pernesonone."
   

          Su Yun nodded and immediately replied to the other side.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, can you tell me what's the connection between all of this?" Christian gritted his teeth and said,"if van Di's condition ..."
   

          "A doctor can't pull a patient back from the brink of death 100% of the time." "If you dare to threaten me again," Zheng Ren said seriously,"I'll throw you off the plane and see if you'll turn into a lot of little bats before flying back."
   

          The vein on Christian's forehead rose.
   

          "Save your strength." "Violence can't solve everything," Zheng Ren said. "The Bruch family definitely doesn't want you to do that." Besides, I'm just a doctor. Everything I'm doing is for your lover. And you, you've been F * cking obstructing me!"
   

          Zheng Ren was even angrier than Christian. His tone was cold as he took a deep breath, as if he was trying to calm his anger.
   

          "I'm out on a mission for Mr. Lochekart Bruch. Out of humanitarian spirit, I've accepted your request. But look, is this even a F * cking request?"
   

          A series of angry words hit Christian's face like stones.
   

          The muscles on his body finally relaxed slowly, but he was unwilling to look at Zheng Ren. Instead, he closed his eyes.
   

          The cabin fell silent.
   

          Zheng Ren broke out in a cold sweat.
   

          He had just sensed an extremely dangerous aura from Christian.
   

          But now, it seemed that it was still reasonable. In other words, they were all F * cking cheap people, and it would be fine to scold them a little. If scolding wasn't enough, he could just give her a punch, whatever it was.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up, seemingly unwilling to meet Christian's eyes. He sat beside Su Yun.
   

          "What's the point of this?" Su Yun sighed.
   

          "We can't just watch the patient die like this, can we?" "If everything goes well, he'll be able to gradually recover in all his indicators within 24 hours after taking the medicine orally. The patient's condition will stabilize in about a week, and he can start his rehabilitation training. "
   

          Su Yun still didn't agree with the boss's way of doing things.
   

          But he did not say anything.
   

          This trip had been a terrible experience.
   

          What's the matter? It was so strange that it was so difficult to ask about the past history. It was too much to play with the asphyxiation game to the point of strigosis dissolution.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and asked in a low voice,""Why did you do that?"
   

          "He almost died at home. I won't feel good if I don't help him." Zheng Ren and Su Yun whispered to each other.
   

          Su Yun almost burst out laughing.
   

          One hour and 23 minutes later, the new test report came back.
   

          Su Yun kept staring at him. He was still a little suspicious of Zheng Ren's judgment.
   

          However, the three test results showed that it was indeed flexor tendon dissolution. A doctor had left a message saying that he had begun treatment for the disease.
   

          Su Yun let out a long breath and said softly,""Boss, do you think they will transform?"
   

          "I won 't," Christian's voice could be heard from afar."Thank you, Dr. Zheng."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          The case was indeed complicated and bizarre. The key point was that Christian had concealed his past history, which seriously interfered with the doctor's judgment of his condition.
   

          It was probably because of this that the doctor on the other side made the wrong judgment.
   

          Christian, on the other hand, did not understand medicine. He did not expect his lie to almost cause van Di's death.
   

          The matter was already over. Zheng Ren believed that under the effects of the medicine, Ms. Fanny's body functions would be able to recover by about 65%.
   

          Of course, this could only be achieved after a long period of arduous rehabilitation training.
   

          As for resuming his training, Zheng Ren had no mood to care. Maybe van di needed a therapist.
   

          After a series of twists and turns, Christian's attitude toward Zheng Ren and Su Yun improved.
   

          They both fell asleep, got off the plane after 10 hours, and sat in the car for another six hours before they saw the towering Castle in the Clouds.
   

          "Just the maintenance of this place costs a lot of money a year." Su Yun said,"they can't even see the sun. It's really a good place for them to live."
   

          "Well, I estimate that they can see the sun for less than a month each year. It's not bad for them." Zheng Ren laughed."I don't really like it here. After you're done with your treatment, hurry up and go back."
   

          "Boss, were you really going to throw Christian out?"
   

          "I'm just joking. I'm just a little scared. And now that I'm out, I've suddenly become a lot more stubborn. It feels good to not consider the possibility of complaints. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, aren't you afraid of any international disputes?"
   

          "At most, I won't be a member of the healthcare team, and I won't have to go on such strange missions in the future. That sounds pretty good."
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            Back at the castle, Christian immediately disappeared without even saying a word.
   

          His attendant brought Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the others to a guest room before leaving.
   

          "The people here are especially unfriendly. I think you're right." Su Yun looked around the room.
   

          "En, I don't like the smell here either." Zheng Ren said,"although it's impossible for it to become moldy, I keep feeling like there's countless mold floating around me. My nose is a little itchy."
   

          "This place isn't far from Sicili Island. Do you want to see the sun in the Mediterranean Sea after you're done with your illness?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "With you?" Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun and smiled.
   

          Su Yun felt great contempt.
   

          However, when she thought about Christian's love ... Hmm, it was better not to say anything. Although she was not against it, Su Yun did not have the intention to try it out for herself.
   

          "The adolation of the Magi, these blood - sucking ..."
   

          "Don't call yourself a vampire. You're a patient with congenital Parkinson's disease." "Is it da Vinci's painting?" Zheng Ren corrected her.
   

          "I'm so glad you know about da Vinci's painting. It's said that this painting was a fake in the uffetz Art Gallery. Boss, do you think this is a fake or an authentic one?" Su Yun stood in front of The painting of the Magi and admired it.
   

          Zheng Ren had no interest in these, but he still took a few curious glances at the lifelike portraits of nearly 30 people.
   

          There was no system interface.
   

          Well, that was all Zheng Ren could see.
   

          "In this painting, da Vinci displayed his ambition. It's a pity that he didn't manage to complete the painting in the end." "The background is the palace of marxontis in Rome ... That's not right," Su Yun said.
   

          As Su Yun spoke, she suddenly froze.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Why ... Why would there be a portrait of the Saint in the house of a congenital disciples" illness? Didn't they say that they have been hunting down patients with congenital Parkinson's disease since the Middle Ages?" Su Yun felt a little strange.
   

          "There are too many things involved in this area. It's basically impossible to study and understand it." "It's just like the writing style in the history books," Zheng Ren said."Many things are expressed in a bizarre way. It seems to have one meaning, but if you think about it carefully, it has another meaning."
   

          "I don't know what you're talking about." Su Yun furrowed her brows. She looked at this famous painting that da Vinci had not completed in the end, as if she was having a consultation.
   

          "It's meaningless. Stop looking. " Zheng Ren sat on the sofa, thinking about taking a look at the dying leader of the Bruch family, Roche. He was curious if they had all suffered from various elderly diseases in their final moments like ordinary people.
   

          Judging from fan Di's condition, it was possible.
   

          After being injected with 35 years 'worth of estrogen, even from the perspective of a Hunter, the body of a patient with congenital Parkinson's disease would not be able to withstand the invasion of hormones, and there would still be changes in the heart and brain vessels.
   

          As for strigosis, it was just an unexpected but reasonable development of the condition.
   

          "Dear Dr. Zheng, I'm very happy that you've come to the Bruch family's Castle." A voice came from the door of the guest room.
   

          She was elegant and calm, with the decadent and fallen tone of a medieval noble.
   

          A black tuxedo appeared at the door. He was about 1.8 meters tall, slender, and pale. A few old dark spots could be seen on his face, neck, and hands.
   

          However, there were very few dark spots. In fact, compared to Christian, he had even fewer dark spots.
   

          Zheng Ren's first judgment was that she had taken good care of herself.
   

          The scars on the body and hands of a patient with congenital condition depends on how well they take care of themselves. This was different from other people.
   

          However, it was impossible to tell how old the man in the tuxedo was from his appearance.
   

          "Hello," he said. Zheng Ren stood up and said softly.
   

          "I'm wumer Bruch. You can call me wumer. " The man in the tuxedo said elegantly,"Dr. Zheng, your arrival has given me a glimmer of hope."
   

          Womer spoke in pure English, unlike Christian who used Dutch.
   

          "When can we take a look at the patient? Mr. Womer. " Zheng Ren did not know how to chat and did not know the rules of their conversation. Therefore, he directly refused the small talk and went straight to the point without hesitation.
   

          The change in Christian's skin color and pupils on the plane gave Zheng Ren some pressure.
   

          It seemed that this ancient and mysterious family did have some stories.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had no interest in what it was.
   

          Curiosity killed the cat, and Zheng Ren had no interest in being a cat that died a tragic death in the Bruch Castle.
   

          "Dr. Ludi is having a consultation. Master Roche is going to see his ancestor with his honor." Womer was not in a hurry and said leisurely. It seemed that he did not want to lead Zheng Ren directly to see Roche Bruch.
   

          Zheng Ren looked into wumer's eyes as if he was trying to figure out something.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, please have a seat." "You've given us a lot of trouble recently," Womer said with a smile."Although it's not difficult to deal with it, I still want to communicate with you since you're here."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren quickly recalled what he had been doing recently.
   

          Could it be that chnu Ansai's purchase of the technology had caused trouble for the Bruch family?
   

          "Dr. Olsen from the Royal Academy of Sciences has already met His Majesty the king three times. Do you know about this?" Wumer said calmly. The smile on his face was very gentle, but there were a few scars that looked a little strange.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "If you agree, you can contact Dr. Olsen when you have the time. The Nobel Prize is an award with a deep history." "A lot of people, including the Bruch family, don't want to see a clinical procedure appear on the stage of the Nobel Prize," Womer said.
   

          "Boss, what did I say?" Su Yun looked at wumer in disdain as she spoke to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Please don't misunderstand. The Bruch family definitely has no intention of manipulating the Nobel Prize in secret." "It's just a suggestion," Womer said."An old friend's suggestion."
   

          "Actually, I'm not interested in the Nobel Prize at all." Zheng Ren smiled and said seriously,""Even though my assistant really wants to win the Nobel Prize."
   

          "Is it doctor Rudolph?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."The whole process ... I remember watching a TV series. An United States doctor said that I don't like to use the bloody money I earned from inventing explosives." (Note 1)
   

          Womer's smile grew a little wider, and the scar on his face also twisted, like an ancient symbol.
   

          "Although I'm not interested, I have a little idea now. I need a reason. I don't know why the Bruch family is manipulating the Nobel Prize?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's no manipulation!" Wumer said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: Dr. House's words.]
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            "It's just a suggestion from an ancient family to a friend. Please believe me, there's absolutely no manipulation of the Nobel Prize." Womer said seriously.
   

          "More than half of the peace Awards are disgusting. There's even more recently. An LED light project actually won the most important physics award." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "No, that's the butterfly effect of charity donations." "After your neighboring country failed in challenging authority," Womer said,"the huge national power was useless. In the end, they decided to climb the technology tree. Doctor Zheng, I think you understand what I'm talking about. "
   

          "Climbing the technology tree doesn't include LED lights." "That's why I wasn't interested in this before,"Zheng Ren said." In my opinion, artificial insulin has countless reasons to win the Nobel Prize. It's a pity that I missed it several times. "
   

          Wumer smiled. It was very elegant, but not reserved.
   

          "This isn't fair. It's just a lie that's similar to a diamond. "If my assistant, professor Rudolf, hadn't been brainwashed ..." Zheng Ren felt bored as he spoke.
   

          "This is an honor for His Excellency old lochhe." Womer said,"I won't go into the details. I suggest that you talk to Mr. Orson and give up on the Nobel Prize. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not comment and shrugged his shoulders.
   

          Su Yun stared at Womer, but when she connected the dots, it vaguely proved something.
   

          Even organ transplants could not win him the Nobel Prize in Medicine. Su Yun was very disdainful about this.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, please take a look at master Roche's medical record." " 30 minutes later," Womer said,"go and see Lord Roche." After that, if you want to have dinner at Bruch Castle, you can go directly to London to see Big Ben. You can arrange the specific itinerary. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Womer stood up elegantly and said,""It's a pleasure to meet you. You're even more intelligent than the legends said. I feel like I'm seeing a God ..."
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed dryly and was too lazy to listen to his nagging.
   

          The elegant tuxedos left, and someone brought two laptops over. They turned them on and faced Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, you're such a bully." Su Yun said angrily.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "You're actually this calm?"
   

          "I'm not calm. I'm very angry. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "I can't tell."
   

          "Don't tell me you want to rely on the four of us to kill everyone here and then burn down the castle?" "If it's just for your obsession with being rich," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"I'm starting to be interested now."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, boss, can't you stop acting cool?"
   

          "I'll tell you the truth, but you don't believe me. " "I'm not talking," Zheng Ren said helplessly."You're saying I'm boring again."
   

          "What's your next sentence? Women are really hard to understand. " Su Yun looked up at Zheng Ren.
   

          "People want to go back to the past, not because the past was simple and happy, but because at that time, we didn't know how complicated the world was." Zheng Ren replied,"it's the medical history. Compared to the Nobel Prize, I'm more looking forward to seeing van Di's illness get better."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, are you trying to humiliate the Nobel Prize committee with your actions? People will say that basic research can save more people's lives. "
   

          "They can't wait for two - thirds of the world's population to be wiped out." Zheng Ren had already started reading the medical records.
   

          Su Yun saw that her boss had no interest in this, so she shrugged and began to look at Roche Bruch's medical record.
   

          The medical record was a typical case of patients with Parkinson's disease.
   

          The entire medical history showed Zheng Ren and Su Yun the fact that the body of a patient with congenital Parkinson's disease was getting weaker and weaker.
   

          However, there were a lot of medical records. After ten years, if they were printed out, they would at least be as tall as his height.
   

          There were so many medical records, but he was only given 30 minutes to read them. Zheng Ren suddenly knew why he was asked to see Roche Bruch.
   

          Seeing a doctor was a lie. What he had just said was the real deal.
   

          If it wasn't for professor Olsen's engineering personality, who had met the king three times, the Bruch family wouldn't have come looking for him.
   

          They were under immense pressure.
   

          The more this was the case, the more Zheng Ren's stubbornness was triggered.
   

          30 minutes?
   

          The page did not stop there as he flipped through the pages. Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed as they flickered.
   

          It was like the light from a laptop, or the light from Zheng Ren's wisdom when he fully activated his potential.
   

          [Couromorilin oxxoxidiventyoxoxoxive prevents couromorilin III from being converted to protoporilin vi. Increased couromorilin in laboratory indicators and increased urine excretions of couromorilin.][Atlantean enzyme is suppressed, so that protatrin min can not combine with iron to form hemoglobin. The amount of protatrin in red blood cells increases, and can combine with the rich zinc in red blood cell mitochondria, resulting in an increase in protatrin.]
   

          These were the typical symptoms of congenital condition.
   

          For the past ten years, the patient's various systems had already undergone irreversible changes due to the effects of the congenital Parkinson's disease.
   

          Brain atrophy was very serious, and nerve reflexes were weak.
   

          As for his digestive system, he had atrophy gastritis ... For the time being, Zheng Ren had determined that it was an elderly disease and had nothing to do with pick up.
   

          Two years ago, his kidney also started to have problems. The imaging, biopsy, and hemorrhaging test showed that both kidneys of old Roche had undergone tuymentical yours. It began to spread around the kidney Ms and gradually expanded outward. The kidney Ms shrunk and cell proliferation coexisted at the same time.
   

          From time to time, complications such as arrhythmia would appear in the heart, and now, heart failure was inevitable.
   

          Meanwhile, the symptoms of old luoche's abdominal pain were getting worse and worse, and the frequency of the onset was increasing. This was a very typical symptom of an acute attack of congenitally porlin syndrome. Although it was usually easy to be misdiagnosed, in this place, no one had ever considered that there was a problem with the abdominal organs.
   

          Even so, there were all sorts of reconstruction, imaging, and examination of the abdominal organs. The facts proved that nothing had changed.
   

          30 minutes passed in the blink of an eye.
   

          The two followers immediately took the notebook away.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. He had overused his brain in such a short period of time that he felt very hot.
   

          He was a little tired. Even Zheng Ren, who was made of iron, felt tired.
   

          He leaned back on the sofa and massaged his temples with both hands.
   

          Old Roche's medical record was very normal. He had a chronic attack of congenital Parkinson's disease. Coupled with his old age, his body's functions had deteriorated.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not make a 'hasty' decision this time. Instead, he thought hard about it.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was good at treating people, but he would not be able to save everyone.
   

          But if he were to pick out faults, with his level of skill, there were countless small problems.
   

          However, these questions could not bring any trouble to that despicable Womer.
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            If he had the ability, he would return the favor. If he didn't have the ability, he would endure it and one day, he would return the favor with a punch.
   

          This was Zheng Ren's life motto.
   

          Womer was sitting in front of him, telling him that he wanted to take the initiative to tell Dr. Olsen that he would withdraw from the competition for the Nobel Prize.
   

          Really F * cking hell! Zheng Ren really wanted to smack the pretentious vampire's face with garlic.
   

          Although Zheng Ren didn't like the Nobel Prize, which had long lost its fairness and objectivity, it didn't mean that he was willing to run ten thousand miles to an old castle in the Alps where he couldn't see the light of day for the rest of his life to suffer.
   

          F * ck!
   

          She would definitely find trouble with him.
   

          His energy could not keep up. After all, even if he had an eidetic memory and could read steles on a cursory glance, Zheng Ren's mental energy was still in a state of exhaustion after reading ten years 'worth of medical records in thirty minutes.
   

          With a sense of injustice rising in his heart, Zheng Ren entered the system space, opened the energy serum, and gulped it down.
   

          He would usually wonder if the medicine given to him by the big pig trotter contained any unusual substances, but Zheng Ren did not care about that now. He was doing things based on his feelings.
   

          He did not believe that he would not be able to find any faults in his ten years of medical records.
   

          There were no medical records in this world that could not be found to be problematic, unless it was written by Chang Yue!
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun only took a look before the notebook was taken away.
   

          Su Yun was looking at the latest information. Just like Zheng Ren, she concluded that old Roche was only getting old. His congenital Parkinson's disease was already very difficult to control, and many of his organs had already started to show various kinds of failures.
   

          It was a very typical case, and there was no objection.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and asked in surprise when she saw that he was still deep in thought.
   

          "He's looking for a problem. " Zheng Ren spoke bluntly.
   

          "Haha, see, I told you that you're stingy." Su Yun smiled."You ..."
   

          "Don't say anything. I seem to have thought of something. " "I was just thinking about it, but you interrupted me," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          A few minutes later, Womer appeared at the door again.
   

          "Dear Dr. Zheng, because Dr. Ludi has something to do, our consultation has to be brought forward." Womer was still elegant and calm.
   

          However, Zheng Ren felt more of a sense of hypocrisy and disgust from her attitude. The rotten smell passed down from the Middle Ages was as unpleasant as a shroud.
   

          He stood up in silence. Su Yun followed behind him. Fan Tianshui and the old squad leader had been maintaining a vigilant and defensive posture.
   

          He followed Womer out of the living room and into another room.
   

          "Control the blood pressure! Control the blood pressure!" An irritable voice came from the room."Send me the x - ray quickly! Why can't you have surgery?"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. Surgery? Old Luocheng's illness was a chronic disease in Internal Medicine, and it was impossible to treat it with surgery.
   

          "Dear Dr. Zheng, please analyze Dr. Ludi's temper. His wife, the beautiful Ms. Evansha, has just diagnosed a very serious illness." Womer explained,"unfortunately, Dr. Ludi has to fly back to The King's Hospital immediately."
   

          "What illness?" Zheng Ren asked subconsciously.
   

          "I'm sorry, I'm not a doctor," "I can't tell you the specific name," Womer said with a smile."But it should be a major operation a few years ago, and now there's a problem with the part where the operation was performed."
   

          Zheng Ren walked into the room. The decorations here were very different from the reception room.
   

          It was a completely modern facility. The first thing that came into view was a huge LED screen. What was displayed on it was not old Roche's Hospital bed, but another hospital.
   

          That should be The King's Hospital.
   

          The hospital was called King's College Hospital, London. It was King's College Hospital in London United Kingdom.
   

          This hospital had been established in 1840, and its various skills were among the best in the world, especially in liver diseases, which had a unique and unique skill.
   

          For example, an India Doctor Who worked at King's Hospital performed a liver transplant on a five - day - old baby.
   

          This surgery was recorded in the Guinness World Records.
   

          King's Hospital and the University of Oxford worked closely together, and the warm liver transplant surgery was invented by the hospital, which made doctors around the world lose their sense of direction. This was a milestone project for organ transplant surgery, and it was enough to win a Nobel Prize, if only the Nobel Prize was awarded to a clinical surgical method.
   

          A normal transplant would require a low temperature treatment.
   

          However, the new technology developed by the University of Oxford could preserve the liver at 37 degrees Celsius for 24 hours!
   

          This technology was undoubtedly innovative, but it was kept a secret. Zheng Ren didn't know how they did it.
   

          From the big screen, it looked like a room used for consultation in The King's Hospital. More than a dozen doctors were sitting there, facing Dr. Ludi's roar.
   

          "Let's cut it off," Wumer said indifferently as he walked into the room.
   

          The scene was immediately cut off.
   

          The light and shadow disappeared, and Zheng Ren felt the entire room darken.
   

          "Bastard!" Dr. Ludi roared.
   

          "Be quiet, professor Ludi." "I'll give you an hour,"Womer said coldly," then you can fly back to London to arrange for your wife's funeral. "
   

          This mouth of his was really F * cking annoying! Zheng Ren looked at wumer, then at Su Yun. He was even more evil than Su Yun.
   

          At the very least, Su Yun would not make such a joke.
   

          Perhaps it wasn't a joke, but a kind of condescending and arrogant order.
   

          "Lord Womer, my wife suffered from an aortic arch replacement surgery and suffered from an aortic dissection. I think I need to go back immediately." Dr. Ludi suppressed his anger and whispered.
   

          "No, you'll have to work here for at least an hour to explain the condition to our tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital and listen to his opinion. There's only one hour left. I believe that your wife's condition will not change. " Wumer said.
   

          "But ..."
   

          "No one can perform the surgery. Even if you go back, you can't do anything." Womer said coldly,"if you don't want to not have enough money for a funeral after your wife's death, consider my suggestion. Oh, by the way, do you want to be buried with your beautiful wife? This is indeed a romantic idea. "
   

          Dr. Ludi was very angry. He slowly lowered his head and clenched his fists.
   

          2.35 seconds later, he said in a low voice,""Lord Womer, I would like to request to see my wife's video data first."
   

          "As you wish, but you only have 5 minutes." Wumer said.
   

          Dr. Ludi immediately turned around and walked to a computer,"is the data transmission complete?"
   

          His assistant didn't say anything, but quickly played the image.
   

          Zheng Ren was curious and went over. It was the same for Su Yun. She followed behind Zheng Ren to take a look at the disease that was almost certain to kill her.
   

          The aortic dissection surgery was almost the largest surgery in the cardiothoracic Department.
   

          It was called the benall technique in academia, but it was more commonly known as the elephant's nose surgery in China. It was described as such because the aortic arch was like the trunk of an elephant.
   

          The image appeared on the screen. Zheng Ren could not help but sigh after looking at it.
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            From the spiral CT scan, one could see: At the far end of the artificial blood vessel anastomosed area, the aortic arch and the descending aortic arch had expanded significantly, and the widest part was about 62 mm in diameter.
   

          The membrane was torn in many places in the cavity, forming a number of segmented cavities. The tear of the membrane involved the opening of the three brachioid arteries in the arch of the aorta, forming an interlayer.
   

          The true - false cavity of the thorosabdominal aorta extended to the right common ilial artery. The superior mesentery artery and the left renal artery were located in the true cavity, while the right renal artery was located in the false cavity.
   

          This illness ... Zheng Ren felt that it was very tricky.
   

          It wasn't just difficult, but ... Even with Zheng Ren's own skill level, it would be difficult for him to take it down.
   

          It wasn't just the elephant's trunk that had a problem, even the superior mesentery artery and the kidney artery had been affected.
   

          And the most important thing was that Yingying was a patient who had an elephant nose replacement surgery. The second surgery was extremely difficult.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          The long - awaited mission prompt sounded.
   

          [Urgent mission: certain death.
   

          [Mission details: perform surgery on a patient that other doctors think is dead for sure.]
   

          [Mission time: 5 days]
   

          [Quest reward: 100000 experience points, 10000 skill points, Grandmaster - Level skill book X2, Energy Potion X1]
   

          Uh ... This quest name is amazing!
   

          He was already dead for sure, so what was the point of performing surgery?
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart and complained about the name of the mission given by big pig trotter. Then, he saw that the duration of the mission was five days and felt a little more at ease.
   

          Judging from his control of the big pig trotters, professor Ludi's wife could last at least five days. Zheng Ren could not guarantee more.
   

          "To Cleveland ... To Mayo ..." Dr. Ludi murmured.
   

          His assistant immediately took down his words.
   

          In the field of cardiothoracic surgery, Cleveland Clinic and Mayo Clinic were the top two in the world.
   

          The world's best cardiothoracic experts were there.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had not vented his anger yet. He took a closer look at the mission time and confirmed that it was five days later. Then, he began to think about old Luocheng's case again.
   

          It might be impossible to treat an illness. But who didn't know how to find fault? This was especially so for a "Big Shot" doctor like Zheng Ren who had studied countless medical branches.
   

          Because Zheng Ren did not know about the internal conflicts and factions within the Bruch family, he could not separate and break them down one by one. However, he did not want to do that. After he finished explaining the medical record, he turned around and left. It would be enough if he buried a nail in it.
   

          Was he suffering from porphinism? Was it congenital porlin disease?
   

          Zheng Ren sneered.
   

          Zheng Ren knew very well what was in the differential diagnosis of congenital Thalnos.
   

          Doctors had their own weapons. Besides, Zheng Ren did not have the ambition to uproot the Bruch family that had been in Europe since the Middle Ages.
   

          The Crusader and Paladins had not completely defeated the Bruch family, let alone him.
   

          However, Zheng Ren believed that he could plant a thorn in the side of this huge family.
   

          As for how many people from the Bruch family would lose their lives after that, Zheng Ren did not care about that.
   

          Even if it didn't work, it didn't matter. Zheng Ren didn't care at all for the time being. If it didn't work this time, then he would do it next time.
   

          If he couldn't do it this time, he would just endure it for a while and find another chance to come back. There was a good saying,"one is not afraid of being stolen by a thief, but afraid of being remembered by a thief."
   

          Zheng Ren had always been petty, and he had held a grudge for a long time over Liu Tianxing's incident.
   

          "Dear Dr. Zheng, tenured professor from Massachusetts General Hospital, while Dr. Ludi is still here, please tell us your opinion on Mr. Roche's diagnosis." Womer said.
   

          "Mr. Wumer, I have a different judgment of the patient's condition." Zheng Ren smiled and said gently,""But in my country, when explaining the illness, I have to communicate with the people in the family who want to know about it. Otherwise, I will tell you countless times. You know that is a very troublesome thing."
   

          The muscles on Womer's left cheek twitched slightly. He then asked,""What's Your Diagnosis?"
   

          "A chronic mutated clonor's disease." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was stunned. What nonsense was the boss talking about? What bullsh * t, it was a rare disease, but he had encountered it in both Haicheng and 912.
   

          The boss would never make a wrong diagnosis.
   

          Could it be that he had also been ... Infected by congenital tuberculosis? Or did he accidentally get an embrace on the plane, and now he's not in his right mind?
   

          Su Yun was puzzled, but Womer smiled."As you wish. There are many different opinions in the family regarding your Nobel Prize this year. I believe that after listening to your wonderful diagnosis and analysis, everyone will have a common judgment. "
   

          After saying that, Womer whispered a few words into the ear of the attendant beside him.
   

          "Christian. I think he'll be here too." "Mr. Wumer, please forgive my shyness," Zheng Ren said."Other than you, I only know Mr. Christian."
   

          "No problem at all. The members of the family's Elder Council must attend." Wumer said.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped talking and didn't look at Dr. Ludi's wife's x - ray. He stood aside and began to think about his own case.
   

          There was definitely a problem. In such a short period of time, he didn't even know the personality and temperament of his opponent, so it was impossible to make it flawless.
   

          Zheng Ren only wanted to do his best.
   

          "Boss, are you crazy? Who am I?" Su Yun leaned over and asked.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I just said the diagnosis casually. " Zheng Ren said,"I need to use this time to think. Don't disturb my thoughts."
   

          Su Yun was dumbfounded.
   

          The tacit understanding they had in the past disappeared without a trace at this moment. Su Yun did not even know what Zheng Ren was thinking about.
   

          Seeing this guy standing there in deep thought, Su Yun began to play a guessing game.
   

          It was said that a woman's mind was the hardest to guess, but the boss, who looked honest and honest, had evil intentions. Even Su Yun could not guess what he was up to.
   

          Dr. Ludi looked at his wife's x - ray and his eyes turned red.
   

          His assistant had been looking at the world and felt that they couldn't delay any longer, so he whispered to professor Ludi.
   

          "A chronic mutated clonor disease? What's that?" Dr. Ludi roared. His emotions seemed to have begun to collapse and were completely out of control.
   

          Su Yun looked at Dr. Ludi helplessly, then looked at the boss.
   

          That fellow was still wearing a contemplative expression, and no one knew what he was thinking.
   

          "How shameless! Do I have to waste an hour on this stupid diagnosis?!" Dr. Ludi roared.
   

          "Dr. Ludi, please maintain your respect for Dr. Zheng." Christian walked in and heard Dr. Rudy's roar. He said coldly,"
   

          "Lord Kerry, he ..."
   

          "No matter what the diagnosis is, you still need to show some respect." Christian came to Zheng Ren and bowed."Dr. Zheng, thank you for your diagnosis." After receiving the right treatment, there are signs of improvement. She asked me to pay my respects to you. "
   

          Dr. Ludi was stunned.
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            Professor Ludi was very clear about how arrogant and rude the bruches were.
   

          They looked elegant on the surface, but they were extremely dark in the depths of their hearts. He was like a snake hiding in a corner, and he didn't know when he would come out and bite him.
   

          Ludi didn't dare to offend the Bruch family. This was a fear that came from the bottom of his heart.
   

          But why was Christian, who was cold and Moody most of the time, so respectful to this young Eastern doctor? professor Ludi couldn't understand.
   

          "It's good that you're done. " Zheng Ren gave a perfunctory reply."After Ms. Van di can move, she has to supervise the patient's rehabilitation training. She has to go through a lot of hardships."
   

          "Don't worry, I'll keep an eye on her. " Christian smiled. The wound on his face had healed, leaving only a dark spot.
   

          Zheng Ren was amazed by the strong self - Healing ability of this race.
   

          Perhaps those with slightly weaker self - Healing abilities would have died long ago.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, I heard from Womer that you have your own diagnosis? I really feel lucky for Lord Roche. " Christian said.
   

          "Yes, I have a diagnosis." "Mr. Kerry," Zheng Ren said casually."Has everyone in the family ... Who wants to know about Mr. Roche's condition come?"
   

          Christian smiled."All six branches will be here in a few minutes." We'll listen carefully to your opinions on Sir Roche's consultation. I feel that Sir Roche will recover very soon. "
   

          Su Yun sighed in her heart.
   

          This time, Su Yun was a little nervous. The boss was like a spring that had been compressed tightly by strong pressure in China. After coming out, he seemed to have changed into a different person.
   

          Sigh, he had to release all the pressure he felt.
   

          But was this really a good idea? Whether it was Maio's clinic or John Hopkins Hospital, it didn't matter if the boss went crazy. It's no big deal to be embarrassed.
   

          However, this place was ... Very risky. It could even be said to be huge.
   

          Su Yun was very nervous.
   

          A few minutes passed by in the blink of an eye.
   

          A few pale - faced people with dark spots on their faces, necks, and hands came into the room.
   

          Christian introduced everyone to Zheng Ren.
   

          The internal relationships of such a huge and ancient family were as complicated as an ancient circuit board.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't in the mood to listen. It was fine as long as he was sure that everyone was here.
   

          Womer saw Christian standing beside Zheng Ren and did not say anything. Instead, he walked to the front and said,""The medical expert in today's consultation is from China. He is the youngest tenured professor in the history of the Massachusetts General Hospital."
   

          Sparse applause rang out.
   

          Womer bent down elegantly, raised his hand, and made an inviting gesture.
   

          Zheng Ren came to the front of the stage, where the corresponding equipment was set up. After clicking on it, an image appeared on the large LED screen.
   

          After finding the picture he needed, Zheng Ren said in English with a London accent,""Ladies and gentlemen, I'm very happy to be able to stand here and analyze Mr. Roche's condition."
   

          There was complete silence below.
   

          "I just thought about it. The chronic variant of clonor's disease was just a joke I made with Mr. Wumer." Zheng Ren said,"I'll start explaining my point of view now."
   

          There was a slight noise, but it was not loud.
   

          "The first thing that will appear before everyone is a colonoscopy." Zheng Ren opened the video on the computer and said in a clear voice,""Perhaps I had the same thoughts as everyone else at the beginning. Mr. Roche's illness was only due to old age. In the end, it was due to organ failure in his body."
   

          "But when I saw this image, I suddenly changed my mind."
   

          "What?" Womer was a little surprised. There was nothing special about gastroenterologist. It was just chronic alchemic gastritis and enteritis.
   

          The doctors started to whisper to each other.
   

          "The gastric mucous membrane and glands have atrophied and reduced in number. The gastric mucous membrane has become thinner, and the base layer of the mucous membrane has thickened. It's either accompanied by pylorus gland and intestinal gland hyperplasia, or chronic digestive system diseases with atypical hyperplasia as a characteristic. The symptoms are often dull pain, swelling, bellyache, insatiable appetite, emaciated, anemia, etc. There are no specific symptoms. " Zheng Ren said,"it's the standard symptom of chronic atrophy gastritis."
   

          Su Yun felt that the boss seemed to have changed into a different person. What nonsense was he talking about?
   

          As long as he took a look at the patient and gave an ordinary diagnosis, the mission would be considered over.
   

          Zheng Ren was leading the mission to an unpredictable abyss.
   

          "We're doctors. An appearance can only provide support for a certain diagnosis. We still need to make a differential diagnosis." "Since this isn't a public lecture, I won't let you all speak. I'll talk about my differential diagnosis," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The diagnosis that needs to be differentiated the most is Zhenzhen." Zheng Ren dragged out his voice, looked around, and finally his eyes fell on Womer's pale face.
   

          "Lead poisoning!"
   

          Zheng Ren's diagnosis was like a stone that had been thrown into a calm pond, causing a huge uproar!
   

          In Bruch Castle, he said that Loche Bruch had lead poisoning ...
   

          Was this courting death?
   

          Su Yun's face turned pale, just like Christian 's.
   

          Womer looked at Zheng Ren coldly without any expression on his face.
   

          "This is just an identification diagnosis, not a diagnosis." Zheng Ren knocked on the table."It's just a medical discussion. Please keep quiet!"
   

          "The digestive tract has the ability to secrete lead. In the process of secreting lead, the lead will act directly on the stomach, destroying the stomach's regeneration ability and causing an inflammatory change.
   

          Research had shown that 96.7% of the patients with chronic lead poisoning had gastric mucous pathological damage. Furthermore, there might be the occurrence of both gastritis and chronic gastritis. At first, the patients with moderate and severe lead poisoning were diagnosed with superficial gastritis, and 91% of them would turn into chronic gastritis after three years. "
   

          "Some people say that this is just a guess." Zheng Ren opened the next film and continued,""Let's take a look at the CT scan of the kidney. "
   

          "We can see that there are retrogressive changes in the patient's kidney tubular structure. We can think of this as a chronic change in the elderly, but we can still think of it as a symptom of lead poisoning!
   

          In addition, the patient's CT scan can see that the kidney is undergoing tuymentical atrophy on both sides. It has begun to spread around the kidney's Ms, and it's gradually expanding outward. The MS and cell proliferation co - exist at the same time. "
   

          "Lead can affect the function of the mitochondria in the kidney's fallopian tube cells, inhibit the activity of Na+, K + enzyme, and other activities, and cause functional disorders and even damage to the kidney.
   

          Acute poisoning mainly affected the circumcisions, which could cause cell membrane damage, cell swelling, mitochondria swelling, rupture, and reduction of matrix particles. There was a type of encompassing body that often appeared in the glomorphic nucleus, which was a compound of lead and protein.
   

          However, Mr. Roche didn't have any similar changes, so the diagnosis mainly involved chronic lead poisoning. "
   

          Everyone was in an uproar.
   

          Wumer looked at Zheng Ren coldly, and Zheng Ren also looked at him.
   

          Their eyes met, and Zheng Ren revealed a simple and honest smile. It was gentle and not aggressive at all.
   

          "It's just a differential diagnosis. "
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            "Everyone, please be quiet." Zheng Ren knocked on the table again."Based on the above two points, we can't distinguish between the patient's congenital bourbon and lead poisoning. Then, let's look at the next point. "
   

          "Long - term lead contact can lead to increased blood pressure, poisoned myocarditis, and cardiac damage. Lead could increase the body's oxygen free base and cause fatty overdraft damage, including cardiac cell membrane and cardiac molecule membrane.
   

          It can also affect the proton transporting enzyme in the heart microneum membrane, causing the CA2 + ions in the aorta and other blood vessel cells to overload. The accumulation of Ca2 + in the heart muscle cells will cause membrane ion transport to be abnormal, resulting in a disorder in the heart muscle cell's function. "
   

          "I'm not sure about the patient's family history, and there are no relevant literature reports on what kind of heart function a patient with congenital Parkinson's disease will have after a certain age. However, I don't think the change in the patient's heart function has anything to do with congenital Parkinson's disease. It looks like lead poisoning. "
   

          This was what Zheng Ren wanted to do.
   

          The mechanism of lead poisoning was related to the metabolic process of the porpin. It can cause anemia, and the mechanism of its occurrence is closely related to hemoglobin synthesis disorders and hemolysis.
   

          Acute lead poisoning was easy to distinguish, but the difficulty of distinguishing between chronic lead poisoning and Parkinson's disease was extraordinarily high.
   

          Only a laboratory examination could clearly distinguish the difference between the two.
   

          The patient did not undergo any laboratory tests for lead poisoning. Zheng Ren just wanted to plant a thorn in the Brouch family's side.
   

          Right!
   

          It was just a thorn.
   

          It might be useless, but it could also cause suspicion among the family members.
   

          It didn't cost much anyway, and it would only cost him his 'reputation' in the Bruch family. Faced with wumer's threats, intimidation, arrogance, and pride, Zheng Ren didn't feel that he had any reputation in the Bruch family.
   

          This was Zheng Ren's counterattack.
   

          For this counterattack, Zheng Ren even drank a bottle of energy serum without hesitation.
   

          At this moment, his mind was exceptionally clear, and his thoughts were almost flat. In an instant, he thought of countless things.
   

          From the stomach to the kidney, then to the heart, the brain, and the nervous system, Zheng Ren had analyzed every suspicious point in detail.
   

          The most professional terms, the most meticulous analysis, and the most in - depth differential diagnosis.
   

          Gradually, all the doctors in the room fell silent.
   

          Why did his condition, which seemed to be a matter of course before, have such a decisive and fundamental change under the judgment of this young doctor?
   

          At first, they thought it was ridiculous, but after ten minutes, no one spoke except for Dr. Ludi, who was still in a hurry to return to London
   

          Su Yun widened her eyes and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          Was this what he thought from the beginning?
   

          Zheng Ren was so confident that the slight hesitation he had at the beginning had disappeared, leaving only confidence.
   

          Every word he said was pointing to lead poisoning, not the congenital Parkinson's disease that at least ten people present had or the strange written disease.
   

          Although Zheng Ren was spouting nonsense, everything he said seemed to make sense in front of his powerful theoretical knowledge.
   

          ……
   

          In the huge bedroom, old Luocheng was half lying on the bed.
   

          He stared at the image on the projection screen without blinking.
   

          The image was so clear that Zheng Ren's every expression and every action was so determined and provocative.
   

          The charm given to Zheng Ren by the big pig trotter was pushed to the maximum at this moment.
   

          Instigating ...
   

          From the disdain at the beginning to the suspicion later on, and then to this moment, the line of defense in old luoche's heart had been broken.
   

          Although his reaction was much slower than before, compared to ordinary people, he was still quick.
   

          "He's the young man who made an exception to become a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital a while ago?" Old Luo asked.
   

          The young man beside him replied respectfully,""Yes, my lord."
   

          "Dr. Olsen met the king three times just for him?" Old luoche muttered,"this young man's words were very provocative. I almost believed him."
   

          "..." The young man beside old lochhe was silent.
   

          Everything that happened around him seemed to have nothing to do with him. It was enough to take care of old Luocheng. That was the only thing he had to do.
   

          "Let's go and see him. " Old Luocheng said.
   

          "Your body ..."
   

          "I'm fine. " Old Luocheng smiled."I still have the strength to sit in a wheelchair."
   

          The young man was silent. He prepared the wheelchair, laid a layer of soft fur cushion on it, and put on a black suit with a hood for old Luocheng. Then he carried him to the wheelchair.
   

          "Sandy, what do you think of this young man?" Old Luo asked.
   

          "He's young but very professional. But I don't know why he's targeting lead poisoning. Your food has been strictly reviewed, and there's no possibility of lead poisoning at all. " Sandy pushed old lochhe and said indifferently.
   

          "Do you think my appearance will scare this young man?"
   

          "My Lord, we will." Sandy laughed."Your imposing figure is enough to crush everything. No one can lie under your pressure."
   

          Old Roche laughed. He tried to cover his black hood a little more tightly. His hand was like a deformed animal's claw, constantly trembling slightly. It was difficult to even do a simple action.
   

          "My Lord, let me help you." Sandy immediately stopped.
   

          "No need," Old luoche smiled gently. The scars and blisters on his face were twisted. The smile did not make him more amiable, but more ferocious and terrifying.
   

          "Sir, you don't have to see that young doctor." "He probably knows that he won't be able to win the Nobel Prize this year, so he's trying to take revenge," sandy said.
   

          "He's a smart young man. Every word he said was just for the sake of making a diagnosis. However, if this thorn is left in the heart, the internal struggles and friction within the family will only intensify. " "It seems that he has just arrived at the castle," old Roche said slowly."He still doesn't know what kind of person I am. I should teach him a lesson."
   

          "I'll go. "
   

          "I'm still alive. This is very important. Not only do we have to let this young doctor know, but we also have to let all the other people know. " Old Roche finally used his black hood to completely cover his face, not allowing a single ray of sunlight to shine in.
   

          Under the dark shadows, his eyes were emitting a demonic light.
   

          Sandy no longer tried to dissuade him. Instead, he quietly pushed old Roche into the elevator and arrived at the room where Zheng Ren was analyzing the patient's condition.
   

          The doctors were whispering to each other. Even Ludi was silent.
   

          He did not believe that it was lead poisoning, but he could not refute every word of Zheng Ren, who was standing on the stage and making a diagnosis as if he was giving a speech.
   

          At this moment, old Luocheng's wheelchair was pushed in quietly like a ghost.
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            The entire place fell silent, and Zheng Ren was pulled out of a mysterious state.
   

          After analyzing and making a diagnosis one by one, Zheng Ren himself started to believe that lead poisoning was indeed a possibility and not something he had just made up for some purpose.
   

          He noticed that a wheelchair was pushed in, and a thin and withered man was sitting in the wheelchair. His whole body was covered in black clothes.
   

          He couldn't see the person, nor could he see the system interface.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. Looking at Christian and Womer's respectful and cautious expressions, he already knew who this was.
   

          He walked down from the stage and came before the Man in Black. He bowed. As his field of vision changed, the black - shirted old man's Red system panel rose.
   

          And the diagnosis on the paper ...
   

          It was clearly marked as chronic lead poisoning!
   

          "Nice to meet you, Mr. Roche," Zheng Ren said with a smile and a bow.""
   

          "Young man, you're very bold." Old Luocheng looked at Zheng Ren and said slowly.
   

          "It's not that I'm bold. I think what you need is a doctor, not a yes - man servant who only knows how to say yes." "I'm sure that you have chronic lead poisoning," Zheng Ren said."The symptoms of lead poisoning are too similar to the symptoms of Parkinson's disease. Even someone as wise as you might have overlooked this point."
   

          Old Luocheng raised his head, and his gaze shot out from his black clothes. He looked at Zheng Ren with a sharp gaze, like a poisonous snake hiding in a dark corner.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, was as calm as usual. He did not have the respectful expression that the others had.
   

          "Before the physical examination, everything is just a diagnosis and a guess. But after seeing you, I was sure of this. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "What?"
   

          "The legendary King George was tied to a chair by this subordinate because of the sudden attack of the porfen disease. He was forced to drink a cocktail and was later sent to Windsor Castle to live a life isolated from the world until he died. "
   

          "In 2003, Professor Martin Warren of the University of Kent in the United Kingdom found a high content of arsenic in George III's hair sample preserved in later generations."
   

          "Young man, what does this have to do with me?" Old Luocheng felt that Zheng Ren was getting more and more interesting.
   

          "Mr. Roche, I'm only talking about a history that can be confirmed. Heavy metal elements can destroy your strong body, such as arsenic dioxide. It's the same for lead. " "There are signs of heavy metal coloring in your eyes," Zheng Ren said with a smile. It's very light, but it also proves your body's metabolic capacity and Poison resistance. "
   

          Old luoche's sleeves trembled slightly.
   

          Zheng Ren noticed this and was extremely happy.
   

          The luck points were really useful. He had only wanted to bury a thorn in the table, but in the end, he had overturned the entire table.
   

          He dared to stand arrogantly in front of him and use a condescending tone to tell him,
   

          "Mr. Roche, the examination is actually very simple. I don't think it's difficult for you to test the lead in blood and urine. As for treatment, any of the experts here know how to drive the lead element out of your body. "
   

          "I don't know the cause of your lead poisoning. If it's possible, please ensure my personal safety," Zheng Ren said with a smile. He did not seem to be afraid or worried about his safety.
   

          "Well, since you're here, I don't have to continue with my diagnosis and differential diagnosis. The test is an objective standard. Even if I say ten thousand words, you won't believe me as much as the number of blood samples. "
   

          "How did you determine that?" Old Luocheng raised his hand and easily took off the black Hood on his head. His hair was sparse, and although he could see that he was weak ... Zheng Ren had a feeling that this was all a disguise.
   

          The old man in front of him was definitely not as weak as described in the medical record.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that there must be some kind of strange conspiracy behind this. It was simply too compatible with these people who had congenital ... Parkinson's disease.
   

          "It's just a normal differential diagnosis. Every doctor can do it. I think the reason why the others didn't notice it was because they knew of Your Majesty and power. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "What about you?" Old Luocheng looked at Zheng Ren and asked leisurely.
   

          "Me? I'm just a doctor. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's draw blood. " Old lochhe stretched out an arm.
   

          Several family members were about to move, but old luoche immediately stopped them. All the members of the Bruch family were restricted from moving freely, and the blood collection was done by professor Ludi.
   

          Time was hard to pass, but Zheng Ren didn't think so.
   

          How many people died here had nothing to do with him.
   

          Whether he wanted to win the Nobel Prize or not was his own business. However, if someone dared to tell him that he was not worthy, Zheng Ren would make him pay the price in blood.
   

          No matter what happened after that, Roche had already drawn a tube of blood.
   

          While waiting for the results, Zheng Ren bowed slightly again and said,""Mr. Roche, please allow me to take a look at a x - ray."
   

          "What film?"
   

          "Dr. Ludi's wife is in critical condition. I just took a look at the x - ray. I don't think there are many people in the world who are confident in a successful surgery, and I happen to be one of them." "Your diagnosis has come to an end," Zheng Ren said."All that's left is to slowly recover. I hope everything I've done will satisfy you."
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he turned back to the console and looked at professor Ludi.""Can you please Show Me Your Wife's x - ray?"
   

          Dr. Ludi was stunned.
   

          He had lived in this gloomy Castle for a few months and had only seen Sir Roche once, and they had not even spoken a word.
   

          This young doctor was talking nonsense today. Why did master Roche come over in a wheelchair?
   

          She even conversed with him in a friendly manner.
   

          No, what did he just say? Could he solve his wife's problem with surgery?
   

          "Dr. Ludi, are you listening to me?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The entire Hall was silent, and only Zheng Ren's voice rang out.
   

          "Uh ..." Professor Ludi's movements were a little slow, but he didn't delay. He immediately pulled up the film and displayed it on the large LED screen.
   

          Zheng Ren looked like he was reading a 912 scan. He supported his cheek with his right hand and placed his left hand under his armpit as he read the scan seriously.
   

          The LED screen here was too big. It looked high and mighty, but it was actually very troublesome to use it to watch films.
   

          Although the resolution was high, Zheng Ren had to constantly turn his head as he read the film.
   

          "I am Ludi from King's College Hospital in London United Kingdom" Ludi came over and stretched out his hand, carefully trying to express his goodwill.
   

          Although this person looked young, he had made Sir Roche appear in person.
   

          Zheng Ren was looking at the x - ray and didn't seem to notice Dr. Ludi's greeting.
   

          However, a warm hand reached out and shook Dr. Ludi's hand."Hello, Dr. Ludi, I'm boss Zheng's assistant, Su Yun."
   

          “……”
   

          "Dr. Rudy, Maio replied. Dr. Charles is not feeling well and can't say anything." Ludi's assistant suddenly interrupted the conversation.
   

          "Who has time for Mayo?" Ludi asked in a hurry.
   

          "The three people who might be able to complete the surgery can't come." The assistant said dejectedly.
   

          "Dr. Ludi, Dr. Charles no longer performs surgery, why are you looking for him?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Dr. Charles is the doctor Who has the most successful surgeries in the world!" Ludi's face was a little red. He was very regretful that Dr. Charles couldn't make it.
   

          "Find him to watch the stage?" Su Yun almost burst out laughing.
   

          "Yes, Dr. Charles is here. I think the operation will be successful. What's wrong?" Ludi was a little confused.
   

          "The boss is a visiting professor at Maio. A month ago, we had a friendly conversation with Dr. Charles when we went to Maio for a consultation. I think if you agree to the boss's operation, tell Maio immediately. Dr. Charles will fly over and watch. "
   

          Ludi was stunned.
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            Su Yun saw Dr. Ludi's stunned expression and smiled."I heard that you wanted to invite the doctors from Mayo Clinic for a consultation?" But no one came, is that right?"
   

          Professor Ludi nodded.
   

          Was the world going to be destroyed today? Why was everything not under his control? First, his wife's condition had suddenly worsened. Then, all the diagnoses he had been in charge of were overturned, and he was diagnosed with lead poisoning.
   

          In the end ... The young doctor actually said that there were not many people in the world who could perform this kind of surgery, and he was one of them. And as long as he told Dr. Charles, he would be able to fly over immediately?
   

          Dr. Ludi was anxious because he knew that his wife's illness was almost incurable.
   

          This was because she had already undergone an aortic replacement surgery. The appearance of the aneurysm and tear was because her wife had a congenital disease, demorphus syndrome.
   

          The second treatment was countless times more difficult than the first.
   

          Even if doctors from Cleveland Clinic or Mayo Clinic were to come, Dr. Ludi believed that they could only try their best to achieve a 10% success rate.
   

          There were no more than ten successful cases of this kind of surgery in the world. Half of them were completed by Dr. Charles before he left, and after that, few people tried to do this kind of surgery.
   

          "Dr. Ludi, please contact Dr. Charles and tell him that Dr. Zheng needs surgery. Ask him if he can go to London" Su Yun repeated with a smile.
   

          This doctor Ludi was probably so anxious that he had lost his mind. He had said it so clearly, but he was not willing to try and had to repeat it to him.
   

          The boss looked very confident. He didn't care about the lead poisoning. He was probably simulating the surgery in his mind.
   

          Su Yun started to get excited when she thought about performing such a difficult surgery.
   

          Dr. Ludi went to contact Mayo Clinic. The boss was looking at the x - ray while the others looked at each other. They were all waiting for the blood test results from Roche.
   

          Su Yun was very free. He only needed to glance at the scan to know how to perform the surgery. However, knowing how to do it was one thing, and being able to do it was another.
   

          Anyway, Su Yun felt that 912 ... No, in the entire Imperial City, only the boss could perform this kind of surgery.
   

          It was a possibility, not a certainty.
   

          The surgery was too difficult. Even the boss who seemed to be omnipotent might not be able to complete the surgery successfully.
   

          Soon, Dr. Ludi came back excitedly and looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun with a complicated expression.
   

          "What did Dr. Charles say?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "He said that the next flight will be here." Ludi was stunned.
   

          Ten minutes later, the inspection machine, which had been making a faint noise, stopped running.
   

          Almost everyone's eyes were focused on the test results.
   

          Dr. Ludi looked at the results and was shocked. His body trembled slightly as if he had Parkinson's disease, and his hands were shaking badly.
   

          However, no matter what, he had to bring the results to Roche.
   

          Roche glanced at the numbers on the screen and nodded. He said,""Everyone can take a break now."
   

          With that, he turned his wheelchair and left.
   

          Everyone from the Bruch family, including sandy, followed behind him obediently and left the place.
   

          Dr. Ludi was exhausted, and his back was drenched in sweat.
   

          The email sounded. The voice was very weak, but it still scared Dr. Ludi.
   

          It was an email from Mayo Clinic, and doctor Ludi's hand trembled even more.
   

          "Boss, I think the results are out." Su Yun whispered to Zheng Ren,"from what I can see, it's lead poisoning."
   

          "Definitely." Zheng Ren said seriously as he looked at the film.
   

          His expression was cautious, making it hard to tell if he was being cautious because of old Roche's lead poisoning or because of professor Ludi's wife's condition.
   

          Su Yun was very honest and did not say anything. She stood quietly beside Zheng Ren.
   

          He didn't look at the x - ray, either. He had seen similar x - rays countless times. Su Yun was reflecting on her previous thoughts and her wavering.
   

          Although it was not common, it still needed to be differentiated from lead poisoning. How could he fall into such a mindset and think that such an ancient and mysterious family could not possibly have lead poisoning?
   

          Su Yun sighed in her heart. How good would it be if she had discovered it herself?
   

          It was a pity.
   

          When the boss had told him about the diagnosis, he had not even believed it.
   

          "I can't make this kind of mistake again in the future." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren. He was still in the same position, still looking at the x - ray on the big screen. She did not know what he was thinking.
   

          "Doctor su!" Dr. Ludi came back excitedly. He couldn't suppress his emotions,"Dr. Charles sent another email to confirm, saying that he would rush to London as soon as possible, and he also said ..."
   

          Professor Ludi was stunned.
   

          "What did he say?" Su Yun tilted her head and asked.
   

          "He's been looking forward to seeing doctor Zheng perform a similar surgery for a long time. He also asked doctor Zheng not to forget to bring his toolbox, the equipment inside is very handy. "
   

          A toolbox ... Only the best surgeons would have their own devices.
   

          In general, the standard equipment that was repeatedly disinfected was the most common.
   

          From Dr. Charles's reply, Dr. Ludi found out a few pieces of information. Dr. Zheng and Dr. Charles did have a good relationship, and he was a surgeon with his own toolbox.
   

          A field of surgery?
   

          Professor Ludi was stunned.
   

          The scene of Zheng Ren standing on the stage and explaining the differential diagnosis in a standard London accent was still vivid in her mind.
   

          In a hospital, a surgeon's diagnosis would not be very good under normal circumstances.
   

          However, a Doctor Who could perform stage two aortic repair surgery could actually overthrow the diagnosis of all the people present.
   

          This matter was simply too terrifying.
   

          Dr. Ludi slightly bowed and asked,""Doctor Zheng, can you perform the surgery?"
   

          "I can." "But the surgery is very important," Zheng Ren said with certainty."I need my own people to assist."
   

          "Assistant? as you wish." Dr. Ludi's heart calmed down.
   

          "No, the anesthetist and scrub nurse all want my people." Zheng Ren looked at the x - ray and answered in English without any change in his posture.
   

          "..." Dr. Ludi recalled that in a surgery, the surgeon should be the most important. As for the anesthetist ... And the scrub nurse ...
   

          Was this the privilege of the world's top surgeons?
   

          Doctor Ludi did not refute. He immediately thought of the email from Mayo Clinic.
   

          Even the Nobel Prize winner, Dr. Charles, who was once the world's best surgeon, had to immediately fly to London to see Dr. Zheng's surgery. Wasn't it only right for Dr. Zheng to have this privilege?
   

          "Alright, alright." Dr. Ludi subconsciously obeyed, like a young doctor Who heard the roar of his director.
   

          "Dr. Ludi, go and contact them and leave immediately. We're not familiar with this place." Su Yun 'kindly' reminded him.
   

          "Yes, yes." Professor Ludi said YES and left in a hurry to find the Bruch family to contact them.
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            "Boss, are you confident in the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's very difficult. " Zheng Ren frowned and said in a deep voice,"the last time I did an ascending aortic valve transplant and a coronary artery bypass surgery." This time, it's ruptured again. The openings for the three brachioarteries in the arch of the main artery have been torn, so it's not easy to do it. "
   

          "If you know it's not easy, you don't need to tell me about the condition. Just tell me if you can do it." Su Yun was a little unhappy that Zheng Ren had started to tell her about the film and nagged.
   

          "I'll do it myself, I'm 50% confident; 70% for you, 90% for Yiren, and 70% for you. With old he, it should be about the same. " Zheng Ren said as he did the math.
   

          "That's good. " Su Yun was relieved.
   

          The scope of this surgery was quite large. In addition, the handling of the anastomosis of the ascending aorta and the arch of the aorta during the first surgery was a huge difficulty.
   

          Su Yun estimated that it would be good enough if the surgery could be completed with a 70% success rate. He didn't expect the boss to say that there was almost a 100% chance of success if the whole group attacked together.
   

          This guy was really confident.
   

          "Have you informed Yiren and old he?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The cell phone signal here isn't good, so I'll need a satellite phone. As soon as I leave ..."Su Yun paused." Should I get The King's Hospital to invite me?" Directly to the Science and Education Department?"
   

          "Sure, but don't waste too much time," Zheng Ren said after some thought.
   

          "After we leave, I'll let everyone know that we can set off first. We can just wait for the procedures here." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was just something to make Lin Ge look better. It could be considered his "outstanding" contribution to the Science and Education Department.
   

          Just as Su Yun had said, they could have set off first and not delay the surgery. As for Lin GE's side, he could do whatever he wanted to create a huge commotion.
   

          In this case, there were benefits on both sides, and the most important thing was that it would not delay things.
   

          "I'll leave these matters to Su Yun," Zheng Ren thought to himself. His considerations were almost watertight, so he did not have to worry about it.
   

          In the system operating theater, Zheng Ren spent a lot of surgery training time and finally increased the surgery completion rate to nearly 90%.
   

          But no matter what, he could not increase it again.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was because the operating theater did not have any assistants, scrub nurses, or anesthetists.
   

          Therefore, in order to further improve the completion rate of the surgery, it was necessary to get the whole group to work together.
   

          For now, he would just simulate a few more surgeries in his mind and try to improve his proficiency.
   

          Zheng Ren stood in front of the LED screen like a statue as the process of the surgery was outlined in his mind.
   

          What difficulties were there, what he should do, what kind of complications would appear, how he should remind Su Yun or old he to help raise the completion rate, he thought about it bit by bit.
   

          After 15 ' 23 ", professor Ludi rushed back.
   

          He did not look excited, but rather hesitant and embarrassed.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, we can go now." Dr. Ludi said.
   

          "What's with your expression? What happened?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Lord Roche said ..."
   

          "What did he say?"
   

          "I think he said that he'll go to you after he's done with some things in the next few days." Dr. Ludi said.
   

          This sentence was as ridiculous as a Denmark fairy tale.
   

          It was said that old Roche had not taken a single step out of the castle since the appearance of computers.
   

          This time, he didn't want Dr. Zheng to come to the castle to see him again. Instead, he wanted to look for Dr. Zheng.
   

          The difference between them was as great as the difference between heaven and earth.
   

          Ludi really couldn't think of anyone in this world who could make Sir Roche leave this Castle.
   

          "Oh, he didn't say why he was looking for me?" Zheng Ren didn't mind and asked casually.
   

          Dr. Ludi was a little confused. It seemed that he didn't know why Mr. Lochte old was going to London to find Dr. Zheng.
   

          However, this was not important. When Dr. Ludi saw his wife's image again, he saw that the three brachioarteries on the aortic arch had signs of tearing. He immediately began to contact people to leave the castle.
   

          Other than the pureblood family members who were nowhere to be seen, the rest of the attendants and service staff were still there. Everything in the castle was the same as usual.
   

          Someone took Dr. Ludi out of the castle, and a well - maintained old car was parked at the gate of the castle.
   

          It was a Rolls - Royce Silver Shadow made in 1977.
   

          Silver Shadow was the Rolls - Royce family's first modern car.
   

          In the era before Silver Shadow, all the cars still maintained the retro figures with big waists and round backs like in old movies.
   

          Shrouded in the fog of the castle, the old car exuded a mysterious and steady aura as it waited for Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, this is what you call luxury." Su Yun looked at Silver Shadow and did not get into the car directly. Under Ludi's anxious and nervous gaze, she gently placed her finger on Silver Shadow's body and felt the aura coming from it.
   

          "Oh? What Car?" Zheng Ren didn't know much about cars, so he wasn't interested in it at all.
   

          He even felt that it was a waste of time to come into contact with the relevant fragments of knowledge.
   

          "Rolls - Royce, Silver Shadow from the 70s. It was well maintained, just like a new car. Do you know how much this car costs?"
   

          "Not everything can be measured with money."
   

          "Using money to measure it is just simpler." Su Yun asked,"why did Qin Shi Emperor unify the measurements? It's not important to you?"
   

          "What you said makes sense." Zheng Ren walked to the front of the car. A black - shirted attendant bowed and opened the door, and he sat in the car.
   

          "I really don't understand how the word" elegant "is written." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Being elegant can't increase my surgical skills." Zheng Ren said in disdain.
   

          The car started almost silently. It was very stable and the people sitting in the car did not even notice it.
   

          "This car is also called a ghost. It's very quiet. It's really a piece of art." Su Yun sighed in admiration."It's probably handmade and not for sale." The annual maintenance fee alone would be at least 2 million euros. "
   

          "There's no point in raising this kind of thing. I think the Volvo XC60 is better." Zheng Ren slowly closed his eyes and prepared to simulate a few more operations.
   

          Silver Shadow drove away from the castle. After a few kilometers, Silver Shadow's body trembled.
   

          "Eh?" Su Yun was shocked. To be able to make the so - called ghostly shadow tremble ... Could it be an earthquake?
   

          He turned around.
   

          The castle was shrouded in smoke, but at this moment, countless bats flew out.
   

          The distance was rather far, and the bats were just small black dots. However, there seemed to be an invisible layer of protection around the castle. The little bat struggled with all its might, but it could not fly out of the castle.
   

          Soon, the little black bats that were close to the invisible barrier fell like rain.
   

          Even though it was far away, it was still a shocking sight.
   

          Fan Tianshui and the old squad leader looked serious, even a little nervous. They had already entered a state of combat readiness.
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            "What's going on?" Zheng Ren turned around.
   

          "There's always a way to explain lead poisoning. Boss, you don't know?" Su Yun disdainfully mocked Zheng Ren for spouting nonsense.
   

          "I know. I just didn't expect it to be so big. Do you think the castle will collapse?" Zheng Ren asked calmly.
   

          Su Yun laughed. Just by looking at his eyes, he knew that this was all within his expectations.
   

          Otherwise, he would have said long ago that the boss's character was vengeful for the smallest grievance.
   

          Fortunately, he was a doctor.
   

          Fortunately, it was a peaceful era.
   

          Fortunately, he had been in contact with the three views of saving people since he went to school and had assimilated them. Otherwise, this guy might not have been so good at causing trouble.
   

          In fact, to Su Yun, wumer's arrogance was intolerable. However, it was never too late for a gentleman to take revenge.
   

          He would think about it after leaving this ancient, eerie, and strange Castle.
   

          However, his boss did not even wait for a minute. He stood on the stage and started to talk big, saying that old lochhe's illness was not congenital Lolita disease, but lead poisoning.
   

          The most incredible thing was ... He was right!
   

          Looking at the earth shaking and the mountains shaking behind him, as if countless small bats were crushed by an invisible giant hand, Scarlet blood rain poured down. Su Yun sighed in his heart.
   

          He didn't know which influential figure of the Bruch family had died without a sound.
   

          Or perhaps it wasn't just one, but many.
   

          Was that loathsome Womer dead? Su Yun was more concerned about this. It was best for him to hurry up and die. Otherwise, his boss might keep an eye on this ancient family and be ready to make a move.
   

          "Old fan, why are you so nervous?" Su Yun was holding her phone. Seeing that there was still no signal, she started chatting with fan Tianshui.
   

          "Uh ... I can feel the danger." Fan Tianshui answered honestly.
   

          "How dangerous is it? if you were inside, would you be able to come out alive?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "I can't get out." "But I can kill one or two," fan Tianshui said.
   

          It was like this. Su Yun felt that the Bruch family's combat power was really strong. Even with fan Tianshui's level, he could only say so.
   

          Very quickly, after turning a few corners, his phone had signal and he could communicate.
   

          "Yiren, your Zheng Ren said to prepare things and go to King's Hospital London for an operation."
   

          "Oh, it's an aortic arch + descending aortic replacement surgery. During the first stage, he had ascending aorta, valve replacement, and coronary bypass surgery a few years ago. "
   

          "I'm hanging up if there's nothing else. Keep in touch. "
   

          After making a phone call, Su Yun informed old he.
   

          He could clearly feel old he's happiness and excitement over the phone.
   

          Su Yun revealed a smile and called Lin Ge.
   

          "Director Lin, I still haven't settled the Massachusetts General Hospital issue." Since she had nothing to do, Su Yun looked for Lin Ge to tease her.
   

          Lin Ge was sitting in his office, not knowing why Su Yun would call him to tell him about this.
   

          He cautiously raised his head and looked at the people from the Science and Education Department around him.
   

          The volume of his phone was a little loud, and it seemed like everyone heard what Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, I'm fine." Lin Ge was a little curious and disappointed, but he still spoke calmly.
   

          "Oh, Division Chief Lin, you have the demeanor of a general." "Steady, really steady!" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Lin Ge laughed bitterly in his heart. What else could he do?
   

          He didn't have the final say in this matter.
   

          "The mission is over?" Although Lin Ge felt that it was strange for Su Yun to call him to talk about the Massachusetts General Hospital incident, he decided not to guess and just casually chatted with her.
   

          "Yes, I just finished." Su Yun replied,"I've been invited to The King's Hospital United Kingdom London for surgery." The surgery is very difficult, so I'm here to ask for help from you, Division Chief Lin. "
   

          Lin Ge was stunned for a moment, then he was overjoyed!
   

          He instantly understood what Su Yun meant.
   

          "In order to ensure clinical work, the medical Affairs Department and the Science and Education Department will definitely do our best!" Lin Ge raised his voice, his voice shaking the entire house.
   

          "We need Yiren and old he to pair up the stage. As for the others ... Can Zhao Yunlong get them over?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No problem, I'll go and contact them now." "Do you need anything else?" Lin Ge asked.
   

          "I don't have anything else. Director Lin, you can contact them first. I'll ask King's Hospital to send us an official invitation. Could it be considered as mutual assistance in science and teaching and research? Do you think it's possible? No, we can't help each other. We're the ones helping them, how can you call that helping each other?"
   

          Lin Ge didn't expect the cake to be so big.
   

          He had thought that he would be fine after sending someone to this side and blowing on it with his mouth.
   

          However, Su Yun had done him a very good favor United Kingdom with an official letter from The King's Hospital in London the power of his words would be multiplied.
   

          And this wasn't all. The whole thing was characterized as a scientific research and academic Exchange, and 912 first sent people to teach and demonstrate ... Help ... Like to support in the countryside?
   

          Thinking of this, Lin GE's blood started to boil.
   

          "Okay, I'll report to Deputy Director Yuan and director Yan immediately. Don't worry, doctor su, as long as you need it, we will do our best to protect you. We won't hold the frontline soldiers back. "
   

          "Hehe." Su Yun felt that it was really convenient to talk to an intelligent and slippery person like Lin Ge. He would know what to do as soon as he mentioned it.
   

          "Director Lin, we don't have time to wait for the surgery. We'll do it on both sides." Su Yun instructed,"people can die at any time on this side. Help me contact the plane tickets."
   

          "Alright, London, is it?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Don't worry, I'll contact them now. "
   

          Time was of the essence. After hanging up, Lin Ge immediately contacted Xie Yiren, old he, and Zhao Yunlong. Zhao Yunlong's head was covered in dew, not knowing what had happened.
   

          After getting the ID number, Lin Ge didn't go through the formalities.
   

          If they had gone through the normal procedures, submitted the application first, signed by the deans, and paid for it by the hospital, it would have been done in at least a day.
   

          He used his own money to book a plane ticket.
   

          Tens of thousands of dollars were gone just like that, but Lin Ge was still happy.
   

          This sum of money could definitely be reimbursed. If not, Lin Ge felt that 912 would be done for.
   

          If the hospital didn't even care about such a major incident, what future would this hospital have?
   

          After booking the tickets, he sent the order to the small group that he had formed at the last minute. He told the three of them to have a safe journey and to call him directly if there was anything. He stood up and prepared to report to the higher - ups.
   

          Should I let director ye know first?
   

          Lin Ge fell into deep thought.
   

          "Chief Lin, what's the matter?" A junior staff member from the Science and Education Department was shocked. What King's Hospital? this name was as uncouth as it could get.
   

          "Our hospital and The King's Hospital United Kingdom London have started an Academic exchange and cooperation." "Hurry up and draft a document," Lin Ge said.
   

          "King's Hospital?" The staff member asked curiously.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "The name sounds like a small hospital in some country in Africa."
   

          "Identity as a clerk of the Science and Education Department. Why are you so ignorant and incompetent?!" Lin Ge looked around coldly and said in a deep voice,"do you know about the medical department of the University of Oxford? That's The King's Hospital!"
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            Lin GE's words were a little too much.
   

          The University of Oxford's Department of Medicine was only cooperating with King's Hospital on the liver transplant project. They had no affiliation with each other.
   

          However, the staff in front of him did not even know about King's Hospital, which was a little too much. Hence, Lin Ge guessed that even if he were to brag, they would not know.
   

          However, he still had to say the name of the person and the shadow of the tree. When the University of Oxford's Department of Medicine was mentioned, the whole room fell silent.
   

          Everyone present was very familiar with the world ranking of medical schools.
   

          Harvard Medical School was ranked first in the world, and Oxford Medical school was ranked second in the world.
   

          Perhaps this was not intuitive, but the medical department of Yan University was ranked 68th in the world. It was enough to use this as a reference.
   

          To The King's Hospital ...
   

          All the staff were petrified.
   

          'Work with The King's Hospital? Does that mean I can work with the University of Oxford?
   

          "Hurry up. I want a mature draft for the publicity article in two hours." Lin Ge suppressed the joy in his heart and coldly said,""I'll report this to the Dean. If you don't see the draft within two hours, go to Africa to support the hospital.
   

          Xiao Zhang, didn't you say that King's Hospital was like a hospital in Africa? There's also a King's Hospital Ethiopia. You can go there and have a look. "
   

          With that, Lin Ge turned around and walked out of the office.
   

          After a brief silence, the entire office became restless.
   

          Two hours for a mature draft?
   

          To be able to do it was harder than ascending to heaven. However, someone had already been sent to Africa ... It was impossible for the entire Science and Education Department to go. However, it was still relatively easy to find one or two people.
   

          The staff member who spoke just now had an innocent look on his face. Why did he mention Africa for no reason? 'I'm sorry, I'm sorry!' He wanted to slap himself.
   

          MD! I hope director Lin will be satisfied.
   

          ……
   

          Lin Ge walked out of the office, feeling slightly pleased.
   

          Even though Su Yun was the one who called, there was no need to ask who was behind this.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed a high - return stock. He had invested for more than a month and had received huge returns one after another.
   

          His level was high, and his luck was unparalleled.
   

          How is chief Mao? She wanted to trip him, but now she couldn't even walk properly. He was the boss of the Science and Education Department now. As for director Mao ... It would take at least a year for him to come back.
   

          She would take the credit for this first and move forward step by step. When Division Chief Mao returned, it would be hard to say if she would have a place.
   

          Although they were classmates, Lin Ge wasn't going to show any mercy at this critical moment.
   

          Just as he was thinking, Lin Ge suddenly froze. He hesitated for at least a minute, and finally decided to say hello to ye Qingqiu.
   

          "Director ye, where are you? I have something to report to you. " Lin Ge was inwardly smug, but he still maintained his gentle and humble attitude.
   

          Soon, from ye Qingqiu to Deputy Dean Yuan and director Yan, they were all shocked by the news.
   

          The world's number one liver transplant base, 912, had joined hands with a hospital of this level. It was a very interesting thing to do.
   

          He had to put in the effort on the surface, but he also had to push the actual content. Otherwise, he would really be an embroidered pillow.
   

          It would be a great thing if he could obtain the latest liver transplant technology from this channel.
   

          However, he couldn't publicize 912 too much. After all, it was boss Zheng's private activity. It was boss Zheng's honor to be invited to perform the surgery and bring the hospital along.
   

          As for the specific work, it would be better to wait until the surgery was over.
   

          This was Lin GE's new mission, and he had to do some preparatory work first. When he returned to the science and education Bureau, there was another round of chaos!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After a two - hour flight, Zheng Ren arrived at London's Heathrow International Airport.
   

          The journey here was very short, and it was completely different from flying more than 1000 kilometers in China.
   

          After passing through the German - French border, they passed through Netherlands and arrived in United Kingdom. In China, this was only the area of a few provinces.
   

          However, all of this was meaningless. If they were to travel the same distance in Siberia, they would not even see a decent city.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I've arranged a hotel for you. You can rest for the night." Although professor Ludi was anxious, he still politely told Zheng Ren.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren said,"let's take a look at the patient first. I don't even know the most basic medical history. I've only seen the x - ray."
   

          Dr. Ludi's impression of Zheng Ren immediately improved.
   

          This was what a doctor should do.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, let me briefly introduce my wife's medical history." Dr. Ludi was not polite and said.
   

          It seemed like he loved his wife very much.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and followed professor Ludi out of the airport.
   

          "Two years ago, or to be precise, one year, 11 months, and 21 days ago, my wife was diagnosed with ascending aortic aneurysm, spinal aortic dissection, aortic valve rupture, Marfan syndrome at The King's Hospital due to a sudden tearing pain in the upper abdomen accompanied by breathing difficulties.
   

          After many consultations, on the third day after the onset, professor saibalkan from Cleveland performed an emergency ascending aortic valve replacement and a coronary artery transplant. The patient recovered well after the surgery. "
   

          "Cleveland Clinic?" "What did the professor say this time?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said the surgery can't be done," professor Ludi sighed.
   

          "Yes, please continue." Zheng Ren recalled the medical history of Dr. Ludi's wife and said.
   

          "Seven hours ago, my wife experienced repeated abdominal pain, dizziness, and chest anxiety without any obvious cause. She immediately went to The King's Hospital for a multi - row computer CT scan. There's an aortic dissection tumor at the end of the artificial blood vessel. "
   

          "A physical examination after admission. The heart rate is 90 beats per minute, in sync. Mechanical sounds can be heard in the auscultation area of the aortic valve, but no blood vessel murmurs.
   

          There were no abnormalities in his lungs and abdomen.
   

          For spiral CT scan after admission, see: At the far end of the artificial blood vessel anastomosed area, the aortic arch and the arch descending aorta were obviously expanded. The widest part was about 62 mm in diameter. The membrane was torn in many places in the cavity, forming many segmented cavities. The tear of the membrane involved the opening of the three brachioid arteries in the aortic arch and formed an interlayer.
   

          The true - false cavity of the thoracic and abdominal aorta extended to the right common ilial artery. The superior mesentery artery and the left renal artery are located in the true cavity, while the right renal artery is located in the false cavity. "
   

          This was a professional medical history report. Zheng Ren did not know how good Ludi was, but just from listening to the medical history report, he felt that Ludi's standard was not bad, not much worse than Chang Yue 's.
   

          Ludi's wife's illness originated from Marfan syndrome.
   

          Marfan syndrome was also known as Marfan syndrome. It was a hereditary connective tissue disease, which was dominant inheritance of the chromosomes. The symptoms of the disease were that the limbs, fingers, and toes were slender and uneven, and the height of the patient was significantly higher than that of ordinary people.
   

          People like Liu Bei, who had arms over their knees, were very likely to suffer from Marfan syndrome.
   

          This disease was often accompanied by abnormalities in the cardiovascular system, especially the combined heart valve abnormalities and aortic aneurysm.
   

          One after another, aeromodemies and aortic dissections appeared, and they were all caused by congenital causes.
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            At present, the treatment for Debakey type 3 aortic dissection tumor was mainly through artificial blood vessel replacement surgery.
   

          Since the cause of Marfan syndrome could not be completely eradicated, and the residual lesions at the distal ends still had the possibility of further development, there was a great possibility of recurrence after the heart vessel replacement surgery.
   

          Dr. Ludi probably had a premonition about this and told his wife to go to The King's Hospital immediately if she felt unwell.
   

          So this time, she was discovered very early and should have already started to control her blood pressure in the intensive care unit to prevent her condition from deteriorating further and wait for the next treatment.
   

          The more troublesome part about Marfan syndrome was that all the major blood vessels in the body had pathological signs of middle layer cystic necrosis. Even if this operation was successful, no one could predict when the disease would act up again.
   

          Dr. Ludi continued to talk about the results of various laboratory tests, which he knew like the back of his hand. Zheng Ren didn't say anything and was in deep thought.
   

          "Boss," Su Yun asked after they got into the car,"the surgery was right in the middle of the spine and sternum. It's very difficult."
   

          Zheng Ren knew what he meant.
   

          This was the main point and one of the difficulties of the surgery.
   

          Generally speaking, for the second surgery, the operative approach should be the same as the first surgery, so that the patient's damage would be smaller.
   

          Moreover, for an aortic arch replacement surgery, the spine and sternum were almost the only approach, and the surgical field for other incisions was limited.
   

          However, the scabs on the regrown sternum were very thick and stuck to the bones next to it. The saw slipped ... And then it was a tragedy.
   

          If it was a normal surgery, he could just change the incision. However, if he wanted to perform an aortic arch replacement surgery, he would not be able to make do with it. He could only choose the incision with the largest surgical field.
   

          Zhao Yunlong was still mulling over the idea of using a laparoscope to insert a tube into the aortic arch. He did not know how long it would take for him to develop it.
   

          However, when the second surgery was to strike the sternum, the heart, especially the right atrium, might suffer secondary bleeding or aneurysm, and the prognosis would be very bad.
   

          This was based on his experience. It seemed like Su Yun had done similar surgeries before, and the results were average.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and said,"I'll take care of the route. It's not difficult." The difficulty lies in the latter part. I've thought of a few ways. Among them, I think that the method of transforming your body into liver and lowering your temperature first is more reliable. "
   

          "Should I lower the temperature first after undergoing heminification?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          This train of thought was somewhat bizarre.
   

          Moreover, to achieve this, the speed of the surgery was extremely high.
   

          The body's blood would face many complications when it was heminated. The patient he rescued in EICU two days ago was one of the examples.
   

          "No, it's a little different from the usual surgery."
   

          "What do we do?"
   

          "First, undergo heminification. Insert tubes through the right inferior clavicles artery, femoral artery, and vein, and perform external circulation to lower the temperature. Opening up the chest at this time can reduce the chance of the heart or blood vessels rupturing. At the same time, it will be more beneficial for the separation and exposure of the medial adhesion during the second surgery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Uh ...
   

          He had to lower his temperature first ...
   

          After the temperature was lowered, all the organs in the body, including the heart, would be affected to a certain extent. In other words, the speed of breaking through the sternum and opening the diaphragm had to be fast enough. Two to three minutes was the limit.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's explanation seemed to be a logical train of thought. Su Yun continued to think along with Zheng Ren's explanation.
   

          Unconventional surgeries were not meant to attract attention.
   

          Why did fixed surgical methods exist? It was because countless surgeons were constantly groping around in clinical surgeries, using countless surgical failures to prove that a certain path was correct.
   

          Once he used an unconventional surgery, he would face huge risks.
   

          However, there were times when the actual situation forced the doctor to choose unconventional means to complete the surgery.
   

          However, compared to directly breaking through the sternum, the boss's statement seemed to have fewer complications. No wonder he wanted old he and his woman to come together. Only a team that had worked together many times could shorten the time to the limit.
   

          Marfan syndrome is very difficult to deal with." Su Yun sighed.
   

          "Yes, I've thought about it. In the spell ... Damn, I forgot!" Zheng Ren suddenly slapped his thigh.
   

          "What did you forget?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't answer immediately. Instead, he focused his mind and thought for a while, then finally sighed.
   

          "What's wrong? You look like you're in so much pain that you wish you were dead. Is it because you can't take it off during the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No." "I think that a congenital disease like Marfan's syndrome causes the middle layer of the aorta to undergo a pathological change," Zheng Ren said."It should be supported by a stent during the operation to avoid similar problems from happening again."
   

          “……”
   

          "It's okay to open up the chest for the second time, but the patient will probably be in trouble if he opens it for the third time. " Zheng Ren said bluntly.
   

          "During surgery? Do you want to perform an aortic dissection before you remove a stent?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Fugui 'er can't come. There's still surgery to be done at home, so he and old Liu can't be touched. "
   

          So it was like this.
   

          "The King's Hospital's standard is not bad." "We can use their doctor to remove the stent," Su Yun said.
   

          "I guess this is the only way." "It's only right that you ask elder Zhao to come,"Zheng Ren said. If there's any problem during the operation, you can go and remove the stent, and I'll perform the surgery with old Zhao. "
   

          Su Yun's face twisted.
   

          "Boss, I'm a physician for the heart!" Su Yun complained.
   

          "Old Zhao doesn't know how to perform interventional surgeries. If I do it, can you guarantee that you can successfully complete the surgery with old Zhao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Su Yun recalled the process of the surgery. 'Can I do an unconventional surgery?'
   

          Forget it.
   

          He still did as the boss said.
   

          Seeing that Su Yun had gone silent, Zheng Ren smiled and said,""It's fine. I'll see how things go and try not to delay your surgery learning. "
   

          "Learn?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "If you can't do it, you're not learning. Are you going to teach me how to perform surgery?" Zheng Ren retorted casually.
   

          Su Yun did not have any chance of winning in such a confrontation.
   

          After all, he could not handle the surgery on his own, and Zheng Ren was always right.
   

          "What about the anastomosed area?" Su Yun stiffly changed the topic and talked about the main point of the next surgery.
   

          "I think that if we want to reduce the complications of the anastomosed area, the diseased aortic tumor removed during the surgery should be long enough.
   

          The rupture must be removed to ensure that the blood vessel anastomosed on the normal blood vessel wall tissue. At the same time, in order to increase the strength of the blood vessel anastomosis, the full - Circle dense felt strip should be used to reinforce the inside and outside of the anastomosed artery. It can not only increase the strength of the anastomosed area, but also ensure that the vascular mezzanine is completely sealed. "
   

          "It's very difficult to use the internal and external reinforcement method with full - circumference dense felt strips at the anastomosed end of the aorta. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Don't worry, I'm here. "
   

          Su Yun did not say anything and only glanced at Zheng Ren. There seemed to be a layer of luster on his simple and honest face, which made people trust him.
   

          "Alright, you seem to have thought about the surgery very thoroughly." Su Yun said after a long time.
   

          "There's one more thing. The brain is protected by the low - Temperature external circulation." Zheng Ren said,"I have an idea, but I still want to ask old he if he has any opinions."
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            Deep hypothermal circulatory collapse, also known as DHCA, was an important auxiliary method for the treatment of complex cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases.
   

          This technique could stop the body's blood circulation, and objectively, it could provide surgeons with a clean, bloodless, and quiet operating field and atmosphere, which would make it convenient for the delicate completion of the surgery.
   

          The other organs were not so "delicate." The biggest problem of the freezing technique was the damage caused by cerebral blood transfusion and transfusion, the damage to the central nervous system, and the early and long - term postoperative nervous system complications.
   

          These factors had already become one of the most dangerous factors that affected the survival and prognosis of surgery patients. Some patients would have cerebral infarction immediately after the surgery.
   

          As a result, the patient's quality of life after the surgery was greatly affected.
   

          "Hmm ..." Su Yun hesitated for a moment, then smiled and said,""Boss, did you see the skills I added in Nanyang?"
   

          "I didn 't."
   

          "It's normal for humans to be a little selfish, don't you think so?" Su Yun's smile became even more radiant.
   

          Zheng Ren was puzzled. He looked at Su Yun, not knowing what this fellow was thinking.
   

          "The usage of ultrasonic waves has already been used in many ways." Su Yun changed the topic and talked about ultrasound."Ten years ago, the intensive care unit began to use ultrasound to monitor and diagnose all shock."
   

          "Do you mean that by using the blood flow and Boles to monitor the patient's body using the Doppler ultrasonography, we can monitor the blood flow rate and Boles in the brain in real time?" Zheng Ren muttered to himself.
   

          "Yes, although it's still in the experimental stage, I think the technology has matured and can be used." "My original plan was to keep it in the country and take it out to scare everyone off when I stream my surgery," Su Yun said.
   

          "Has the machine arrived in China?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zheng Ren did not object to the technique of using the coronary artery Doppler to monitor blood flow. As long as it could be used, it would be good.
   

          "No, it's in the Cavendish Laboratory in Cambridge. Do you know how to use it?" Su Yun was eager to try.
   

          "Use it," Zheng Ren glanced at him."No matter what, it's still a means of monitoring."
   

          Su Yun looked down on him for avoiding the question and answering it directly.
   

          "If you do a good job of stopping the circulation at low temperatures, there's still a possibility that the surgery can be completed." Su Yun thought for a moment and said seriously.
   

          From what he knew, it was only possible for him to perform a surgery of such difficulty.
   

          The death rate was too high, and no one was 100% confident.
   

          "Forget it. I'll call Fu Gui 'er over. I'll have a higher chance." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't you have any F * cking sense? you just said you won't call me that. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I'll make the call. I also have to tell Department Director Kong to help take care of the surgery at home. "
   

          After a few minutes, Zheng Ren hung up.
   

          "I'm very confident. Have a good rest. You must be in your best condition for this surgery." Zheng Ren's voice became softer and softer as he spoke, as if he had fallen asleep.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Old he was so excited that he was about to have a cerebral hemorrhage.
   

          He had to go to The King's Hospital for an emergency operation, and it was the kind of highly difficult operation that required deep hypothermal hemostasis!
   

          He had thought that he would never be able to use the Dragon - slaying skills that he had learned in the past. He didn't expect that the heavens would not let down the determined, and it was finally useful now.
   

          Compared to other hospitals, there were quite a number of cardiopulmonary bypass surgeries performed in 912.
   

          However, they would never be able to return to the glorious peak before the launch of interventional Cardiovascular Surgery.
   

          The difference between one cardiopulmonary bypass surgery a day, one in a few days, and ten in a day was like the difference between the technical strength of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City and the 912.
   

          More than half of the anesthetists and coronaters only knew about the deep hypothermal hemostasis surgery, but they had never come into contact with it before.
   

          Boss Zheng had previously operated on a patient with a tumor valve, and it was said that he needed to use the deep hypothermal circulatory system. Old he had wanted to show off his skills.
   

          However, boss Zheng did not use low temperature at that time and completed the operation.
   

          Old he had always felt a little regretful.
   

          This time, he had to go to The King's Hospital United Kingdom London for surgery? He even needed to use the deep low temperature circulation technology!
   

          Old he rubbed his hands together and began to prepare his luggage in high spirits.
   

          This was an urgent mission. It should be, but he was not sure. Old he didn't care how many people were paying attention to this operation. He only thought about how he could make boss Zheng satisfied.
   

          See, the technique style was still the right one! Perseverance is victory.
   

          Old he opened the locker and whistled proudly while thinking about what he should bring.
   

          The sisters from Haicheng were still too young, and he could just look at them as flower vases. When it came to the time for the deep hypothermal circulatory repair surgery, wouldn't he have to be the one to do it?
   

          However, he wasn't too proud of his whistle. Boss Zheng definitely knew how to whistle. Without him, the surgery would definitely be able to be completed. He was there to add flowers to the brocade, not to send charcoal in the snow.
   

          Old he knew this in his heart.
   

          "He Junjin, what do you need?" At some point, chief Xu had arrived outside the doctors 'on - call room, followed by a few Associate Chief physicians.
   

          Old he was shocked.
   

          "Director Xu, you ... I was just about to ask for a leave of absence from you."
   

          "The hospital has informed us that you'll be assisting boss Zheng in the surgery." Director Xu's expression was a little strange. Old he saw it, and his previous happy mood disappeared.
   

          At first, he thought that he would quietly go out to perform the surgery, and he would just take a day off. But who knew that director Xu would rush over to "inform" him?
   

          Old he was a little nervous.
   

          "It's an emergency, so I didn't have time to go home and pack. " "Are you confident about the surgery?" chief Xu asked.
   

          Old he concluded.
   

          He really didn't know how to answer.
   

          If he was half as clever as usual when talking to the leader, he would not have failed to find any talent in his life.
   

          Looking at old he standing in the room with the cabinet door covering half of his face, director Xu did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan called him personally. Director Xu was a little surprised when he received the call.
   

          He knew that boss Zheng liked old he.
   

          This old man had always been unlucky. He didn't expect that he had accumulated all his luck and was waiting to meet boss Zheng.
   

          Director Xu raised his hand, and an empty suitcase in his hand slid in front of old he.
   

          "Pack your things. The car in the yard is waiting for you downstairs." "You're bold but careful," director Xu said."If you have something to ask, ask boss Zheng more. Don't make your own decisions."
   

          "Oh, oh." Old he caught the suitcase and nodded repeatedly.
   

          "Go, this is the hospital's official business, it's not considered a leave of absence." Director Xu instructed.
   

          Old he sighed in his heart.
   

          Sure enough, it was considered an official matter of the hospital. Boss Zheng was mighty!
   

          He hurried to pack up his things. Things were urgent, and it would probably take him a long time to go back and forth. There was not much to pack. The suitcase was empty. Old he carried it and followed director Xu downstairs.
   

          Director Xu personally sent him off. If this was in the past, old he would have been so touched that he would be crying. But now, old he knew that it was all because of boss Zheng.
   

          He only took a few things, but he didn't forget the most important secret weapon, the USB flash drive.
   

          When he arrived downstairs, old he saw that the cars in the courtyard were full of people.
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            Xie Yiren, professor Rudolf Wagner, and little Feng, who had been following boss Zheng and carrying a suitcase as tall as half a man, were also there.
   

          How big of a surgery would this be? Old he was stunned for a moment.
   

          "Fu Gui 'er, tell Zheng Ren that Dr. Liu and I will be working on this surgery together. Tell him not to worry." Director Kong stood next to the car and spoke to professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          "Yeah!" The professor said in a light and happy tone.
   

          Obviously, the professor would be very happy to go to The King's Hospital United Kingdom London for surgery.
   

          There were doctors he was familiar with on the other side, and the most important thing was that Yingying's surgery was too major.
   

          It was a major surgery that even a hospital of The King's Hospital United Kingdom London could not perform. If he were to perform it, it would mean an increase in his academic status.
   

          Although King's Hospital was not famous for its cardiothoracic Department, it was still very skilled in that Department.
   

          The professor was looking forward to showing off in front of his peers.
   

          After getting into the car, old he waved goodbye to director Xu and asked in a low voice,""Fugui, what does boss Zheng want you to do?"
   

          "What are you saying? What do you want me to do?" Professor Rudolf Wagner said with disdain.
   

          "Er ..." Old he was stunned for a moment, then immediately asked with a smile,"didn't you say that you wanted to perform surgery? Are you preparing to intervene?"
   

          "The boss said that the interlayer is too long, and the patient's nose is troublesome. Marfan syndrome! If we don't put a stent in after the surgery, there's still a possibility that something might happen. So, during the surgery, we need to look at the patient directly and insert the stent during the surgery. "
   

          Old he was a little dumbfounded.
   

          It was conceivable to see a support frame. Many case reports discussed the elephant trunk surgery for Marfan syndrome. Some doctors had to directly put the stent in and open the aorta.
   

          But boss Zheng wanted to look straight at it and intervene with the joint scaffold? What was the point of doing this?
   

          This was a question. Old he hesitated for a moment and decided to ask.
   

          Since the surgery was a major one, the more the doctors knew about the situation before the surgery, the more they would be able to make the corresponding correct judgment during the surgery.
   

          "Fugui, tell me, why didn't boss Zheng look at the scaffold?"
   

          "I told you, the interlayer is too long. We can't just make so many small incisions on the patient's heart, right?" "Besides, even if you do this, it's not as fast and better as me personally setting up the scaffold," said professor Rudolph Wagner."I'm not the only one." The difference is at least a few millimeters!"
   

          Old he was shocked.
   

          Was the surgery that difficult?
   

          Normal doctors would refuse to take a thread. If it was possible, they would not subconsciously avoid taking a thread for surgery.
   

          Boss Zheng was the same. He would never make the surgery more troublesome just to show off his hand skills.
   

          Just like the surgery for the valve tumor last time, boss Zheng had prepared a deep hypothermal cycle suspension surgery, but it was useless.
   

          But this time, he had to operate with a wire just to reduce the gap of a few millimeters in the stent during the surgery.
   

          This kind of requirement for accuracy meant that the patient's condition was extremely serious, and the surgery had to be very precise, so the margin for error during the surgery was extremely low.
   

          If that was the case, could he do it with his level?
   

          In an instant, old he began to feel conflicted.
   

          "I asked big brother Yun, and he said that three of his brachioarteries were torn. He's very heavy!" Professor Rudolf Wagner made an exaggerated gesture and asked,"how do you make your noodles?"
   

          "Sigh, he said he's going to do it in a deep low temperature cycle."
   

          "That's what I guessed. Why else would I bring an anesthetist like you to The King's Hospital?" The professor said.
   

          These words ...
   

          Old he was also speechless.
   

          However, this was indeed the case. Old he also knew that The King's Hospital's cardiopulmonary bypass was definitely not weak. Boss Zheng asked him to go, not because the anesthetist and the cardiopulmonary bypass (cardiopulmonary bypass) were unable to do it, but because he needed to cooperate with them.
   

          The surgery was huge, and wearing lead clothes in the operating room would be exhausting even if they sat for hours. Moreover, the margin for error was very low, and perhaps no mistakes were allowed at all.
   

          'I have to be careful,' old he warned himself.
   

          He stopped chatting with professor Rudolph Wagner and sat alone in the last row. He closed his eyes and recalled all the technical Essentials of the deep low temperature stop cycle.
   

          Old he slowly figured out how to cooperate with boss Zheng to make him comfortable and not affect the progress of the surgery.
   

          When they arrived at the Imperial International Airport, they began to wait and board the plane. All of them were very serious.
   

          During the 10 and a half hour journey, old he had reviewed the circulation of the deep and low temperatures that he had memorized dozens of times.
   

          Even in his dreams after he fell asleep, old he was still dreaming about the surgery.
   

          When they got off the plane and walked out of the station, they saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun standing there to welcome them.
   

          Xie Yi was usually the one who picked Zheng Ren up at the Imperial International Airport. This was a rare situation.
   

          "Old he, I've made you something." After everyone came out, su Yunxian told old he in a mysterious manner.
   

          "Big brother Yun, what is it?" Old he was curious.
   

          "How much do you know about ultrasound?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I can use B - Ultrasound to check for pneumothorax." Old he chuckled and showed off his skills to Su Yun.
   

          Under normal circumstances, B - Ultrasound could only see the substantial organs. If there was a problem with the Echo of the gas, it was very difficult to see the chest cavity.
   

          Those who knew the industry would be able to tell the level of the skill with just one sentence.
   

          "Alright!" "I've prepared a blood flow and thrombosis 'chuanchu Doppler scan for you,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Old he was speechless.
   

          This was a new technology that had not been used in clinical practice. How could Su Yun say this?
   

          "The instruction manual is over there. Hurry up and read it."
   

          Old he's nose and eyebrows were scrunched together as he looked at Su Yun with a bitter expression.""Brother Yun, stop joking."
   

          "I'm not joking. "
   

          "It's a new piece of equipment, and it can be done just by reading the manual once?" Old he knew that he couldn't be stubborn at this time, so he spoke bluntly.
   

          "It's fine. You still have me, don't you?" Su Yun said,"what's with that expression?!" You think I can 't?"
   

          Su Yun asked unhappily when she saw old he's frown.
   

          "Brother Yun, I'm just worried that I'll be a burden to everyone." Old he did not expect that the latest technology would be used in the surgery, and he said with a sad face.
   

          "Old he, I'll remind you to take the medicine during the surgery." Zheng Ren held Xie Yiren's hand and said calmly and gently.
   

          Hearing boss Zheng's words, old he had an idea.
   

          "When is the surgery?" Old he asked.
   

          "When you arrive at The King's Hospital, you will have two hours to familiarize yourself with the machines and equipment." "The patient's condition isn't good, so we have to hurry for the surgery," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he nodded.
   

          Su Yun saw his serious expression and patted old he's shoulder.""Old he, what do you think?"
   

          "Brother Yun, to be honest, I'm afraid I can't take it down." Old he told the truth."This ... Is a dilemma."
   

          "There's no such thing as a dilemma. If you think it's difficult, then you're retreating!" "I'm brave," Su Yun said with a smile."My skills will always improve."
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            "I hope to get a doctor from Cleveland or Mayo." Said Brad Woods as he stood at the head of the bed and looked at his sister.
   

          He was also a doctor at King's Hospital, and he was good at liver transplantation and liver cancer surgery. He had a high reputation in the academic community.
   

          Professor Charles from Maio will be here soon." Ludi said gently, afraid that he would disturb his wife's dream.
   

          "No, I saw a few Chinese people preparing for surgery!" "Have you prepared champagne to celebrate the failure of the operation?" said gade woods angrily.
   

          Ludi was stunned for a moment. He turned his head and looked at gade woods."The Sorcerer is very powerful. He just overturned the results of my one year of work in the castle."
   

          "You're just a Diablo doctor of internal medicine, not a surgeon. So what if it's overthrown?"
   

          "No, little gade, please believe in my love for you, Linda." Ludi held Linda's hand so gently.
   

          Linda's fingers were long and thin, and her little finger and ring finger were a little longer, parallel to her middle finger, which looked a little strange. His arms were very long, and when he straightened them, they exceeded his knees.
   

          However, Ludi was already used to it. This was a characteristic of Marfan syndrome. It was this damn congenital disease that had been tormenting his wife.
   

          "Then please express your love for your sister. You invited her to Cleveland two years ago ..."
   

          "Dr. Zheng was nominated for this year's Nobel Prize. I believe he has enough reason to win the Nobel Prize and become the best surgeon in the new era." Ludi recalled the situation he saw when he left the castle and made the most reasonable guess.
   

          "Nobel Prize? This is crazy. " "Is it the TIPS technique?" asked gade woods. It's precisely because of this that I'm deeply suspicious that you no longer love my sister. "
   

          "No, I still love her."
   

          "I've contacted Dr. Robo Reiner from Cleveland. His team has arrived in London." Gade woods 'eyes were as sharp as an Eagle's as he stared at Ludi's back.
   

          He was certain that this shot had accurately hit Ludi's dirty heart.
   

          "You ... When did you contact him?" Ludi asked in surprise.
   

          Dr. Robo Reiner was Cleveland's youngest and most skilled cardiologist. He performed his surgeries very well, which was recognized by the industry.
   

          "Before you came back, I also just found out that you were looking for the so - called Nobel Prize candidate to perform Linda's surgery." "You've changed," said gade woods coldly."You've become dirty and filthy. You're like moldy bread stolen by rats in the sewers. Your conscience has made the rats ..."
   

          He stood behind Ludi and cursed fiercely for nearly a minute.
   

          "Gade ... Dr. Reiner seems to be a student of Dr. Charles from Mayol clinic." Ludi's expression was a little strange as he whispered.
   

          "Right!" Gade woods looked at Linda firmly, as if he was telling her,"Dr. Reiner is the student of the world's greatest surgeon, Dr. Charles. His surgical skills have been recognized by the doctor. Linda, he will definitely help you recover. "
   

          Ludi felt that this matter was particularly ridiculous. A part of his emotions was still immersed in the darkness of the castle and had not fully recovered. In addition, he had not slept for almost two days, so he was in a daze.
   

          He immediately thought of Reiner's resume.
   

          This was a bright and beautiful resume that was almost impeccable. Moreover, under the Halo of fate, it was filled with a mysterious and enviable atmosphere.
   

          Dr. Reiner graduated from John Hopkins Medical school, and Dr. Charles was still a surgeon at that time. Reiner used his talent to attract Dr. Charles's attention and became his student, assisting the doctor in his surgery.
   

          Although it was only a short three months, Dr. Charles later announced that he would give up surgery and focus on basic research.
   

          Reiner also became professor Charles 'last student.
   

          20 years ago, Dr. Charles had declared that Leonard would become the best cardiothoracic surgeon. In the days that followed, Reiner did not disappoint the doctor's expectations. His surgical skills became better and better, and he was quickly recognized by the industry.
   

          It was just that two years ago, when Linda had to undergo surgery, he caught the flu. Because of this, he refused to fly to United Kingdom to perform surgery on a Marfan syndrome patient, which was why Ludi had a bad impression of him.
   

          He didn't expect that gade woods would really invite Dr. Reiner.
   

          It's just that ... Ludi grinned and had a helpless look on his face."Dr. Charles ..."
   

          "Yes, you finally remember that Dr. Reiner is Dr. Charles 'student. My sister's surgery can only be completed by the best doctors."
   

          "You're right. " A tall and thin doctor appeared at the door of the ward. His golden curly hair was neatly combed, and his blue eyes were as sharp as scalpels.
   

          "Doctor Reiner?" Ludi said in surprise.
   

          "I'm very happy to be able to perform the surgery for your wife. Two years ago, I was very sick and refused your invitation. I'm very sorry about that." Although Dr. Reiner was very polite, his tone was arrogant and contemptuous.
   

          "..." Ludi felt like he was in a dream. If it wasn't for what happened a day ago, it would have been the best choice to ask doctor Reiner to operate on Linda.
   

          But now, things were different.
   

          "Please tell your Nobel Prize candidate that no one can do better than me in the field of cardiothoracic surgery." "Let him do his TIPS surgery," Dr. Reiner said with a smile.
   

          "Ludi, you've gone too far!" "Find a doctor from the Department of interventional services for a second - Stage full - Bow replacement surgery?" said gade woods angrily."Is your brain full of cheese?"
   

          "No, please listen to my explanation."
   

          "There's no need to explain," Dr. Reiner smiled and said,"you have to talk about those ridiculous legends. For example, my teacher, Dr. Charles, admires his surgical skills."
   

          Ludi was stunned. Could it be that these were all lies?
   

          "They're all rumors. Our teacher's surgical skills are definitely not something that ordinary doctors can guess. " "Even I've been shrouded in his shadow," Dr. Reiner said."That's why I accepted Cleveland's invitation and left Mayo Clinic."
   

          "But ..."
   

          "No buts. Get ready for the surgery. I've brought my team to London" Reiner laughed."This kind of surgery is definitely not something that can be done by one person."
   

          "Please listen to me first." The moment Ludi heard about the surgery, he immediately perked up."Dr. Charles said that he wants to watch the surgery live. He's on the plane now and will be here soon."
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            "What? Teacher is coming?" Dr. Reiner asked in surprise.
   

          "Dr. Charles ... He's almost there." Ludi took a look at the time."He's still on the plane."
   

          "..." Doctor Reiner looked at Ludi in shock.
   

          His teacher was getting on in years. He had almost become a part of Maio clinic, doing basic research every day and slowly aging.
   

          No matter what happened, nothing could attract his attention.
   

          However, everyone in Maio's clinic still remembered this old man. He was once the pinnacle of surgery, and even after more than 20 years, he was still remembered.
   

          So he left Maio clinic a year ago, because Reiner was sure that his teacher would not go to other hospitals.
   

          But this time, he really came?
   

          Leonard's expression was a little ugly. He turned around and said a few words to his assistant.
   

          The assistant quickly checked and gave him accurate information. Dr. Charles had boarded the plane to London seven hours ago.
   

          He's really here! There was no doubt about that, but who had attracted him here?
   

          Leonard was silent. He glared at gade woods, as if he was roaring silently.
   

          "Dr. Charles said that if there was only one surgeon in the world who could operate on Linda, it would definitely be Dr. Zheng." Ludi said.
   

          Initially, Reiner had the intention to leave. However, after hearing Ludi's words, he coldly snorted.
   

          "Oh my God, I forgot to pick up Dr. Charles ..." Ludi suddenly remembered something. He covered his head with his hand and quickly got up."Little guy, take good care of your sister."
   

          With that, he ran out.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the operating theater, Zheng Ren was looking at the x - ray while the others, especially old he, were familiarizing themselves with the various equipment.
   

          "Boss, do we need to pick up Dr. Charles?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Didn't we already contact him? the doctor said that we should focus on preparing for the operation, right?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're really serious?" Su Yun shook her head slightly.
   

          "I think it's better to show him a perfect surgery than to pick him up. It'll make the doctor happier." Zheng Ren said seriously as he stared at the film.
   

          "I can sense a nervous aura from you." "Why are you even more nervous now that old he, Yiren, and Fugui 'er are here?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's alright," "There are too many difficulties in the surgery, so I'm still thinking about how to do it," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Is this considered a last - minute preparation?"
   

          "No one has full confidence in performing this kind of surgery." Zheng Ren's voice gradually became ethereal as he looked at the film, his eyes as deep as the starry sky.
   

          In the operating theater, everyone was busy with their own tasks.
   

          Most of the consumables used by professor Xie Yiren and professor Rudolf Wagner were universal, and there was no essential difference.
   

          Old he was the main one. After he became familiar with the ventilator and cardiopulmonary bypass machine, he began to worry about the Color Doppler Ultrasound Machine that monitored intracranial and cervical vascular thrombosis.
   

          The machines were the latest and most advanced.
   

          However, the most valuable item was not the most suitable.
   

          Old he had never used such a machine before, so he had no idea how to solve the problem. However, every time he had doubts, he would sneak a glance at Zheng Ren's back, and the anxiety and uneasiness in his heart would calm down.
   

          "With boss Zheng around, there shouldn't be any problems," old he thought.
   

          Suddenly, a doctor rushed in and asked,""Doctor Zheng?"
   

          "Yes, I am." Zheng Ren asked,"has Dr. Charles arrived?"
   

          "No! The patient suddenly became restless, his blood pressure rose, and the tranquilizer failed. Heart rate is dropping. The B - scan shows that the laceration of the brachioral artery is worsening ..."
   

          "Send it up, I won't wait any longer!" Zheng Ren said cleanly.
   

          "Now?"
   

          "Yes, now."
   

          The doctor went to make the call in a panic.
   

          "I'm going to pick up the patient. It might be dangerous on the way. " "Bring me there," Zheng Ren said as he stopped the doctor.
   

          "Oh." The doctor was a little confused. Based on the voice and the standard London accent, who would have thought that it was a Chinese doctor?
   

          Su Yun followed behind, and the few of them quickly walked out of the operating room.
   

          "The carotid artery on the endocardium is about to tear into the carotid atrium?" Su Yun frowned as she muttered to herself.
   

          "Blood pressure is rising, and heart rate reaction is decreasing. We should consider the possibility that the torn part will stimulate the carotid artery." Zheng Ren replied,"as long as his heart hasn't stopped, it's fine."
   

          "D * MN ... They won't need external chest compressions, will they?"
   

          "I don't think so." After Su Yun said that, Zheng Ren started to become vague.
   

          Intense pressure would cause the blood pressure to rise sharply, causing the tear to continue to elongate.
   

          Zheng Ren's footsteps quickened at the thought of this.
   

          The ward wasn't far away, and they reached it very quickly.
   

          Large public hospitals like Beijing 912 were rare in the United Kingdom.
   

          In the ward, gade woods was in the emergency room.
   

          The defibrillator was placed at the side and was being charged. But it seemed to be useless. Gade woods was preparing to do chest compressions.
   

          "Gade, the pressure will only aggravate the condition." Dr. Reiner stood on the side and dissuaded him coldly.
   

          "Then what should we do?" Gade woods was like a wild beast, exuding a crazy aura.
   

          "There's no other way. Your sister has already gone to heaven. You should let her leave quietly, not try to save her in vain." Dr. Reiner said.
   

          He was telling the truth, just like how professor Zhang explained the condition of the patient to the patient's family before a mission. It was just that these words were very professional, very professional.
   

          If he was too professional, he would appear cold and heartless.
   

          "No!" Gade woods couldn't accept Linda's death. After another convulsion, the electrocardiogram was in disorder and the heart rate didn't return to its normal state.
   

          Gade woods was in despair. He immediately performed the standard chest compression posture.
   

          However, before he could exert his strength, a huge force came from his side. The world spun and gade woods hit the wall next to him.
   

          "Who asked you to do this?!" Su Yun roared.
   

          However, it was Zheng Ren who had kicked him away.
   

          "Push the bed and go to the operating room! Defibrillator, three of them!" Zheng Ren said calmly. He placed both hands on the patient's chest and pressed with very little strength.
   

          Doctor Reiner shook his head as he watched. This type of chest compression was simply too off - Standard.
   

          "Defibrillator!" Seeing that no one was running away, Zheng Ren roared in anger.
   

          "You guys ..."
   

          "Where are the patient's family members?" Zheng Ren shouted in a standard London accent.
   

          Gade woods was thrown to the ground. When he heard someone shout, he said in confusion,""I'm Linda's younger brother. "
   

          "You?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment."Prepare a defibrillator and send him to the operating room immediately!"
   

          However, no one moved. Zheng Ren was greeted with a loud cry.
   

          "What are you crying for?" Zheng Ren kicked him in the leg. It wasn't a strong force, but it hit the inner side of gade woods 'thigh, where the blood vessels and nerves were dense, causing intense pain.
   

          Awooo~~~
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            A cry of pain.
   

          "We can still save him! Are you going to save him or not?" Zheng Ren asked Su Yun to look for another pacemaker. He roared as he performed irregular chest compressions on the patient.
   

          "Save ..." Gade woods sobbed.
   

          He woke up from the intense pain, but to save people? He was already dead.
   

          Dr. Reiner was right, Linda had already gone to heaven.
   

          Gade woods cried like a child.
   

          "Boss, a defibrillator." Su Yun brought over a defibrillator from the room next door. Zheng Ren used two defiers in reverse, and with the "non - Standard" chest compressions, he was barely able to maintain Linda's heartbeat.
   

          "Su Yun, ask them about the procedure for signing." Zheng Ren then called over a few doctors and nurses to assist in sending the patients over.
   

          The other doors were dumbfounded as they looked at the wave of the electrocardiogram ... If there were more. This can still be saved?
   

          "You're a doctor?" Reiner said in American English with disdain,""You don't even know how to perform external chest compressions."
   

          "If you press it this way, the pressure generated when the blood is pumped out of the patient's heart is 80 mm of the mercury column, so it won't cause the interlayer to continue to tear." Zheng Ren said coldly,"help!"
   

          "What did you just say?" Dr. Reiner stood aside coldly with a stethoscope around his neck and his hands in his white pockets.
   

          "You're a doctor too?" Zheng Ren was like a machine. He said in Reiner's American English,""You just stood aside and ignored the emergency treatment. Are you even worthy of being a doctor?"
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren pushed the patient out of the ward with the help of a few dumbfounded medical staff. He rushed all the way to the operating room.
   

          Reiner was stunned.
   

          It was not because of what Zheng Ren had said.
   

          He was very professional, so very professional, so even colder.
   

          What echoed in Dr. Reiner's mind was ... The pressure of the blood pumped out by the heart was that of an 80 - millimeter mercury column.
   

          This ...
   

          Although he was known as the world's best cardiothoracic doctor, Reiner did not know whether Zheng Ren was right or wrong.
   

          An 80mm mercury column? How could it be so accurate? If it was true ... It was impossible! This was absolutely impossible!
   

          Leonard was stunned.
   

          He watched as Su Yun grabbed gade woods 'collar and lifted him up from the ground. She seemed to say something to him before leaving in a hurry.
   

          Was this the reason why the teacher wanted to come? When Reiner "woke up", there was no one in the ward.
   

          He did not go to the operating room. He had been to The King's Hospital before and knew that it was outside the operating room where he could watch the surgery directly.
   

          The operating theater was a two - story model, just like Zheng Ren's duplex building in the capital. The first floor was the operating theater, which was large, tall, and slender. Half of the second floor was a small observation room. If you turned around, you could see the operating table through the glass. There was a large screen in the observation room that allowed you to watch the surgery directly from the angle of the shadowless camera.
   

          This was The King's Hospital. It was a very professional place.
   

          Dr. Reiner shook his head. He had thought of many possibilities, but he rejected them all.
   

          The patient was already dead. There was no way they could successfully resuscitate him. As the best cardiothoracic surgeon, Reiner was confident in his judgment.
   

          So, he smiled coldly and went to the surgery observation room.
   

          The hospital bed had just been pushed in, and the young doctor with yellow skin was still doing chest compressions with an 80mm mercury tube.
   

          'What a joke,' Dr. Reiner thought.
   

          He was the only one standing there, and it looked rather cold. Dr. Reiner suddenly wondered if his teacher would be disappointed when he saw that their operation had failed.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren pushed the patient into the operating theater. As there were only two defibrillator devices, he had to do a lot of work. But fortunately, they finally arrived at the operating room.
   

          "Yiren!" Zheng Ren shouted after he entered.
   

          "I've prepared my noodles," Xie Yiren immediately answered,"do you want to brush your hands now?"
   

          "Wear lead clothes." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Even though he tried his best to prevent Yiren from wearing lead during surgery, some situations were still unavoidable.
   

          For example, now.
   

          Zheng Ren's gaze swept across the room, and the professor made a hand gesture.
   

          He didn't nag in half - baked northeastern Chinese, but remained silent. The surgery was so major that professor Rudolf Wagner didn't even have the time to talk.
   

          Old he looked at the machine with a frown.
   

          "I'm fine. " "Old Zhao," Zheng Ren said,"you and Su Yun should be in position. I'll wash my hands and prepare to disinfect them."
   

          Zhao Yunlong nodded his head.
   

          The Bendall surgery was the largest surgery in the cardiothoracic Department, and this patient was only in the second stage of the surgery. All three of his brachioardium arteries were torn. After listening to the doctor's description of the symptoms, Zhao Yunlong also highly suspected that the location of the tear was near the carotid artery.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery had soared to a level that even Zhao Yunlong did not want to go through.
   

          This didn't count, and it was hard to say whether the patient was Dead or Alive. The heart rate ... There was, but it was too weak. The waves displayed by the electrocardiography could basically be described as half - dead.
   

          Zhao Yunlong started to quickly prepare for the surgery. He had already flown to United Kingdom how could he say that he could not do it and just get it done?
   

          He had to do it even if he had to.
   

          Very quickly, the patient was in position, disinfected, and laid out. Zhao Yunlong and Su Yun, who had rushed over after him, completed everything at the fastest speed possible.
   

          The ECG monitor showed that his heart rate had dropped to 39 beats per minute.
   

          Gade woods wanted to wait for Dr. Charles to come, but his sister's condition was rapidly progressing, and there was no time to hesitate.
   

          Although he did not trust the doctor Who was a stranger in the operating room, this was not a liver transplant surgery. No one in The King's Hospital was confident in performing such a complicated surgery.
   

          He could only pray, pray that Dr. Charles, the legendary strongest surgeon, had a good eye for people just like his surgical level.
   

          The shadowless lights were bright, brighter than the lights in Haicheng City first People's Hospital and Room 912.
   

          Zheng Ren tried his best to get rid of all the disturbances he was not used to and focused on the surgery.
   

          However, this unfamiliarity quickly disappeared.
   

          He reached out and placed the Willow leaf knife in his palm, bringing Zheng Ren back to the familiar rhythm.
   

          Pressure was measured in the left radial artery and femoral artery after general anesthesia.
   

          Old he was very quick and reported the blood pressure to Zheng Ren immediately.
   

          He made a horizontal incision of 4 - 6 cm in length 1 cm below the middle point of the right collarbone. He blunt separated the chest muscles along the direction of the muscle fibers and pulled the chest muscles outward. He cut open the scabbard of the blood vessel of the armpit nerve and exposed the right inferior collarbone artery for later use.
   

          He lowered his temperature and prepared to open up his chest.
   

          The surgical instruments were very handy, and Su Yun seemed to have entered the right state at the first moment. All of her cooperation was faster and more agile than before.
   

          Zheng Ren encountered his first problem as he opened up the chest.
   

          A thick scab had formed at the position where the sternum was cut open two years ago. If a sternum saw was normally used along the median line, it would cause a lot of blood.
   

          Zheng Ren had spent a lot of training time in the operating theater of the system before he found the most reasonable operative approach.
   

          The saw made a buzzing sound, and white bone fragments mixed with blood flew everywhere.
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            He opened up his sternum, stopped the bleeding quickly, and exposed the operating field. Zheng Ren found that, just as he had expected, the adhesion in the diaphragm was very heavy.
   

          This was the case for the second surgery. After the first surgery, the human body would have fibrous connective tissue hyperplasia and change the normal physiological anatomical structure.
   

          Looking at the mess of tissues inside, Zhao Yunlong had a headache.
   

          The elephant's nose surgery was the biggest surgery in the cardiothoracic Department, and the second stage of the elephant's nose surgery ...
   

          Difficulty X10!
   

          Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and slapped the hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors on it.
   

          Old he took a glance and felt that it would take at least a few minutes to open the aorta, and boss Zheng was the chief surgeon. If it were someone else, they would need at least 30 to 60 minutes to successfully separate the aortic arch.
   

          He took out the USB drive, quickly found the audio file, and clicked on the song that had been delivered.
   

          A familiar, melodious tune started playing, but Su Yun did not complain this time. It was as if he did not hear that the background music had changed, as he was completely focused on matching Zheng Ren's movements.
   

          The two hemostatic forceps flew up and down, creating a beautiful sight.
   

          The blunt scissors drifted away, and the sound of the ultrasonic knife rang out.
   

          "Prepare for heminification," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he wandered.
   

          Old he was a little surprised by boss Zheng's confidence. Heminification did not take a long time. Usually, the surgery would only be carried out after the surgery area was prepared.
   

          Boss Zheng, on the other hand, was confident in his ability to travel. He estimated the time and knew that he would need heminification early in the morning.
   

          Old he started to prepare calmly while paying attention to the progress of the surgery.
   

          After the incision of 3 ′ 12 ", the intact aortic arch appeared in the operating field.
   

          He separated the bow of the patient's main artery and its branches, and tied them on them separately.
   

          "The heminification process is complete."
   

          Old he said the moment Zheng Ren was put on.
   

          The timing was just right. Old he knew that it wasn't because he cooperated well, but because boss Zheng had an extremely accurate assessment of his level.
   

          If the medical team was a machine, he would be a spare part. Boss Zheng had already figured out the level of the patient's skill and calculated it into the surgery process.
   

          It looked like the cooperation was seamless, but it was actually the embodiment of boss Zheng's calculation ability. Old he only sighed and did not continue to think about it.
   

          The operation was still going on at high speed, and he could not afford to be distracted.
   

          After undergoing heminification, Zheng Ren inserted the 24F artery catheter 2 - 3 cm into the right clavicar artery. He didn't dare to insert too deep into this side, because if the tube went too deep, it would enter the nameless artery and seriously affect brain perfusion.
   

          Then, he inserted the second level atrial septal tube, or the superior and inferior vena cava.
   

          "Full - Flow turning point to lower the temperature."
   

          There was only one person talking in the operating room, and the quiet atmosphere in the operating room proved the difficulty of the operation.
   

          Anaerobic blood was supplied to the whole body from the right inferior collarbone artery through the nameless artery to the aorta, and a reverse infusion tube was blindly inserted through the right atrium into the coronary artery.
   

          "Report the temperature of the patient's nape."
   

          “35℃。”
   

          “33℃。”
   

          “30℃。”
   

          “27℃。”
   

          When the temperature of the nasal cavity dropped to 26 - 28 degrees Celsius, the ascending aorta would be blocked, and cold - blooded cardioplegia would be poured in reverse through the coronary artery.
   

          While he continued to lower the temperature, he completed the exploration of the lesion, artificial valve replacement, anastomosis of the coronary artery, and the anastomosis of the coronary artery during coronary artery bypass.
   

          Zheng Ren's actions were very fast, but the more he investigated, the more Su Yun ... Panicked.
   

          Marfan syndrome was a congenital disease. After the ascending aortic valve replacement surgery and the coronary artery transplant surgery two years ago, the patient's local changes were greater than expected.
   

          The adhesion was very heavy, and this was not even mentioned. There was a faint bubble sign in the middle section of the anastomosed section, which meant that there was a possibility of interlayer.
   

          Did the surgery have to be done along with the bypass surgery?
   

          Even Su Yun was caught off guard by such a situation and felt a headache.
   

          When he saw the situation in the operating area, he raised his eyes and glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren did not seem to have any emotional changes as he performed the surgery calmly.
   

          Su Yun felt a little more at ease. With the boss around, there was nothing to be afraid of.
   

          “22℃。”Old he continued to report the temperature.
   

          “20°。”Zheng Ren said.
   

          The values they were talking about were completely different. What old he reported was the temperature of the patient's nasal cavity, which was the key point to pay attention to in a deep hypothermal hemostasis by heat surgery.
   

          The 20° that Zheng Ren mentioned was the angle where the patient's head was lowered. After Zheng Ren finished speaking, the three of them stopped the surgery at the same time. Old he started to adjust the angle of the operating table.
   

          His head was facing down at a 20° angle.
   

          Zheng Ren then blocked the nameless artery, the left common carotid artery, and the left subclavical artery in order to reduce the arterial flow to 8 ml/kg/min. He then performed continuous selective brain infusion and opened the ascending aorta blocking forceps to perform the surgery on the arch of the aorta and the bow descent part.
   

          “20℃。”Old he was still concentrating on reporting the temperature.
   

          This temperature was the signal for the general attack.
   

          After old he reported the temperature, Zheng Ren immediately blocked the ascending aorta. The base of the aorta was cold - filled and the heart stopped beating.
   

          "Ice mud,"
   

          The ice paste that he had prepared was delivered to Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Zheng Ren tried it first. There was ice and water, and it was four degrees Celsius. There were no large pieces of ice, only small pieces of ice, which could cool the heart as quickly as possible.
   

          For normal heart surgeries, being able to make such perfect ice cream would at least increase the completion rate of the surgery by a few percent.
   

          This was a small detail, but it was an indispensable one.
   

          Zheng Ren was very satisfied. He placed ice mud on the surface of the heart to lower the temperature.
   

          When the temperature of the nasophobia dropped to 18°C, Zheng Ren began to block the three brachiotomy blood vessels at the arch of the main artery. He changed the cardiopulmonary bypass artery infusion rate to 6 ml/kg/min to perform selectively annexing the brain.
   

          He cut open the aortic arch along the long axis and positioned it near the original artificial blood vessel anastomosed area. He positioned it far away from the near end of the left clavicle artery.
   

          Since the heart had stopped beating, the deep hypothermal cardiopulmonary bypass had been established. Hence, when the aortic arch was opened, no blood flowed out.
   

          The aortic arch was clean, and the surgical field was clear.
   

          The purpose of the deep freeze controlled circulatory surgery was precisely for this moment, and at this moment, it seemed almost perfect.
   

          "Pay attention to the amount of blood clots in the brain." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he cut open the aortic arch,""Old he, if you're not familiar with it, turn the screen 22° so that I can watch it."
   

          Old he was a little ashamed. This was supposed to be the job of the anesthetist.
   

          However, he was in the middle of a surgery, and he had just come into contact with a new machine. He did not have the time to familiarize himself with it, understand it, and get used to it.
   

          He did not hesitate to do as boss Zheng said. The ultrasound probes were placed on the patient's necks on both sides so that it would not affect the position of the surgery and the head. The screen was tilted to boss Zheng, and countless numbers were floating on it.
   

          The amount of data was so huge that old he was helpless.
   

          This should be a laboratory product, and it was still in the early stages. There was still a need for a computer to do precise calculations and output the results.
   

          However, there was no final result yet. All he could see was countless data signals appearing on the screen like snowflakes.
   

          Zheng Ren looked up at the color Doppler ultrasound screen from time to time, but his hands did not stop moving.
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            After opening the patient's aorta, he saw that the membrane of the patient's aorta was torn in pieces.
   

          The membrane at the opening of the blood vessels in the three arms peeled off to form a false cavity. More than 2/3 of the membrane at the bow drop section was torn horizontally, and the diameter of the false cavity was 3.0 cm.
   

          Most of the inner membrane at the opening of the true cavity had collapsed, with a diameter of about 2.0 cm.
   

          "Son of a rich family!" Zheng Ren shouted.
   

          "Yeah." Professor Rudolf Wagner replied,"do we start now?"
   

          "Get ready. We'll be there in a while."
   

          After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren stretched out his hand, and a membrane stent artificial blood vessel appeared in his hand.
   

          [Support:28 mm x 100 mm, length suitable.]
   

          Zheng Ren inserted and released the membrane stent artificial blood vessel from the true cavity, allowing the stent to fully unfold.
   

          Then, he cut the left inferior clavicles artery from the beginning and cut off part of the suture edge of the membrane stent artificial blood vessel at the beginning of the descending aorta. He then sutured and fixed the epicum and inner membrane of the descending aorta with the suture edge of the membrane stent artificial blood vessel.
   

          The 30 Prolene thread was used to connect the Datascope vine blood vessel with a four - branched artificial blood vessel with a diameter of 30mm to the descended aorta's proximal incision and the artificial blood covered with a membrane stent.
   

          The suture edges of the tubes were used to perform end - to - end anastomosis.
   

          He connected the spare artery infusion tube to one side of the four - branched artificial blood vessel and slowly injected blood into the descending aorta. He blocked the four - branched artificial blood vessel at the near end of the side branch, and the descending aorta began to supply blood.
   

          The infusion rate was 20ml/kg/min.
   

          5-0 The Prolene thread connected the incisions of the left clavicles artery, left common carotid artery, and nameless artery to the corresponding branches of the four - branched artificial blood vessel.
   

          One hour and twenty - two minutes had passed since the surgery began, and the anastomosis of the aortic arch was carried out in an orderly manner.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At this time, in the observation room on the second floor, Dr. Charles was sitting in a chair, staring at the image on the big screen.
   

          "Doctor, did the surgery go smoothly?" Ludi was a little flustered.
   

          The operation went quite smoothly, but the more it went so, the more panicked he became.
   

          'Will the benall surgery go so smoothly?
   

          The surgical field was clean and clear, and every step was done in an orderly manner. The surgeon's movements were so Swift that he did not seem human.
   

          Although things were progressing in a good direction, Ludi was getting more and more frightened.
   

          Moreover, it was said that his heart had stopped beating before the operation. He wouldn't be brain dead, right?
   

          "Even now, it's still a perfect surgery. It's as precise as a machine." Professor Charles said.
   

          He spoke English with an accent, but it did not stop him from communicating with Ludi.
   

          "Doctor, do you think the surgery can ..." Ludi asked carefully. Things had already exceeded his expectations. He was like a wild dog that had broken free and was going further and further on an unpredictable path.
   

          When he came back with Dr. Charles, he found out that the operation had begun. Due to the worsening condition of the brachiasis and the sudden cardiac arrest, his condition could no longer be delayed.
   

          After hearing this news, Ludi almost fainted.
   

          In fact, he did not trust Zheng Ren either. It was only because of professor Charles 'arrival that Ludi placed his trust on Zheng Ren's side.
   

          "I don't need to do it." "I haven't had surgery for many years," said Dr. Charles. "The peak of surgery was once. The scene you're seeing now is the pinnacle of surgery. "
   

          Ludi was stunned.
   

          Dr. Reiner clenched his fists and stood behind Dr. Charles. He was a little angry.
   

          However, he was only angry. He could not find any problems with the surgery process in the video.
   

          If he was on the operating table, he would probably only be able to do this much.
   

          Of course, this was just Dr. Reiner's own thoughts. In the depths of his heart, doctor Reiner was very sure that he was not at the level of a Warlock.
   

          From the separation at the beginning to the interruption, the establishment of cardiopulmonary bypass, and the incision of the aortic arch, every step was clean, simple, and fast.
   

          The surgery was done very quickly, but it was not just to build up hand speed. Although it was fast, it was not messy. Every step was methodical, just like ... Doctor Reiner knew that it was just like how he performed the surgery with the most serious attitude, and the speed was twice as fast.
   

          Although he was not convinced, he could not refute.
   

          Anastomosis was obviously performed using microsurgery. The needle hole was not big, and there were no signs of tearing or suspected tearing in the blood vessels or the epineurium.
   

          Every time an anastomosed section was completed, the Meng family would move the Meng family's serums one position closer to the near end of the anastomosed branch of the artificial blood vessel so that each anastomosed blood vessel could provide blood in time.
   

          Every movement was precise, as if it had been measured with a ruler.
   

          Was this the peak? Reiner was a little dazed.
   

          Reiner knew that if the patient he had determined to be dead was rescued, his self - confidence would suffer an unprecedented blow.
   

          "Reiner, blood vessel anastomosis has always been your weakness. I think you can learn a lot from this surgery." Professor Charles suddenly said.
   

          Dr. Reiner was silent.
   

          Although he knew that this was the truth, he was still unwilling to admit that his surgery was worse than the yellow - skinned young man 's.
   

          If he was facing his teacher, Dr. Charles, he would think that his teacher no longer performed surgery. Even if his previous level was higher, what was the point?
   

          But even this illusory haze brought almost infinite pressure to Dr. Reiner.
   

          That was why he accepted Cleveland's invitation and left Mayo Clinic.
   

          This also indirectly led to Cleveland Clinic surpassing Mayo Clinic in the field of Cardiovascular Surgery.
   

          However, the surgery in front of him was a completely different concept.
   

          The Sorcerer was younger than him. In an era where people should have accumulated experience, the Sorcerer had already climbed to such a height. What about the future? What kind of sorcerer would he become?
   

          Reiner was in a daze. He felt like he had just graduated and was watching Dr. Charles perform surgery.
   

          His heart was filled with endless respect and admiration.
   

          However, he quickly came to his senses and told himself that the person who performed the surgery was the younger artiste.
   

          The pressure that Reiner felt from his youth far exceeded the pressure that professor Charles gave him.
   

          Because the Sorcerer was younger, his limit was not only here. Since the artiste was younger, he would rule the field of cardiothoracic surgery for many years.
   

          Once he thought of this, Reiner felt his heart start to hurt.
   

          Before I can get out of Dr. Charles's haze, I'm shrouded in another layer of haze that I can never get rid of?
   

          "Reiner, do you still remember that I told you that a good surgeon can perform surgeries across different disciplines?" Professor Charles asked while watching the surgery.
   

          "Teacher, I remember." Reiner replied in a daze. His clenched fists had loosened.
   

          "This is why." Professor Charles looked at the image on the screen and said,""The goal of the surgery is simple and clear. As long as you understand the anatomical structure, there's actually no surgery that can't be performed. But these are all rooted in the feeling of the hand. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1829: Crushing of the territory

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Feel? In recent years, Dr. Reiner had vaguely touched the fleeting word Dr. Charles had said.
   

          However, he still did not know how exactly he should do it.
   

          "Wearing sterile gloves will affect the surgeon's judgment. Every pair of sterile gloves has a different feeling to the touch. That's why I've said that sterile gloves are the part that affects surgery the most. "
   

          Dr. Reiner remembered that Dr. Charles had indeed said this.
   

          At that time, he had thought that his teacher was joking. He did not expect it to be true.
   

          "However, a sterile environment must be guaranteed. Therefore, the first stage of the surgery is for the surgeon to be familiar with the patient's anatomical structure and to have a clear sense of the patient's condition." Professor Charles continued slowly.
   

          In his opinion, the surgery in front of him would definitely be a great success.
   

          Watching this kind of surgery, the perfect process, was really a pleasure. Dr. Charles was a little addicted to it.
   

          However, other than himself and the surgeon on the operating table, no one could understand the realm of feeling. Sometimes, life was as lonely as snow.
   

          "Everyone's body structure has its own unique elasticity and toughness. The best time for the surgeon to communicate with the unique body tissue structure is when the patient begins to perform blunt dissociation. " Professor Charles said,"and this kind of communication will allow the Sorcerer to clearly understand the feeling of the organs." As long as we establish a way of communication and understand what we're doing, many complications and mistakes will definitely not happen. "
   

          "Look, the strength and angle of the tip of the needle when doctor Zheng anastomosed the blood vessel was based on the information he left behind when he felt the blood vessel." "It's perfect, without a single flaw,"professor Charles said happily. Watching this kind of unparalleled surgery gives people an inexplicable enjoyment. "
   

          Reiner was speechless.
   

          He only had a vague idea that everything Dr. Charles said seemed to be true. However, if he wanted to use it in Clinical Surgery, he would need at least three to five years of practice to achieve it.
   

          And after three to five years, he would be old. Although he would have more experience, he would have passed the peak of the surgery.
   

          There were some movements that his body did not allow him to complete flawlessly.
   

          Dr. Reiner was a little regretful.
   

          However, even if he said that it would take three to five years, it was possible that he would still not be able to comprehend it after five years and would need a new five years.
   

          It had nothing to do with hard work. To reach this realm, one needed talent.
   

          "After you establish this connection, you will know how much strength you need to use to perform the anastomosis once you place your hand on the brachiotomy artery. Of course, this kind of anastomosed means must be built on the foundation of an almost perfect microsurgery. "
   

          "A perfect match, Reiner. This surgery has already reached my peak level, and there's even a bit of overconfidence. After the surgery, remember to copy the entire process and study it carefully. "
   

          "Even though you can't reach this level at your age, it will still be good for you to improve your surgical skills."
   

          Reiner looked at the surgical image speechlessly. While his teacher, Dr. Charles, was explaining the "feeling", the surgeon had completed the anastomosis of the brachiotomy artery in just a few sentences.
   

          After all the blood vessels in the three arms were anastomosed, he began to infuse the blood vessels with full flow.
   

          The near end of the four - branched artificial blood vessel was anastomosed end - to - end with the far end of the original ascending aortic artificial blood vessel. After letting out gas, Zheng Ren opened the ascending aortic valve.
   

          When the mixed venous blood oxygen saturation reached more than 90%, it began to slowly warm up, and the heart started to beat again.
   

          At this moment, a row of numbers appeared on the screen."Blood circulation time: 110 minutes, blockage time: 95 minutes, and deep hypothermal cycle selective brain infusion time: 84 minutes."
   

          It was perfect!
   

          It was flawless!
   

          Dr. Reiner looked at the similar numbers and was stunned.
   

          If he were to perform the surgery himself, these numbers would basically double. The multiplication wasn't the key, the time between the injection and the blockage definitely wouldn't be so small.
   

          A small time difference meant that the surgeon was able to perform the surgery steadily and quickly.
   

          Was this a change brought about by the 'feeling'? Dr. Reiner watched the surgery in silence.
   

          The surgeon should have finished the surgery, but when he saw the low - Temperature external circulation end and the heart beating again, another image appeared on the screen.
   

          The interventional guide wire entered the blood vessel, walked through the anastomosed section, and began to perform angiography.
   

          At the same time, the operating field was still clean. Only a small amount of blood oozed out, but there was no trace of a contrast agent.
   

          This was probably the final confirmation.
   

          Generally, after an elephant trunk surgery, an intervention surgery would not be used to confirm the bleeding, and doctor Reiner did not approve of this behavior of the surgeon.
   

          If the guide wire touched the anastomosed section, it might cause unpredictable changes to the anastomosed section.
   

          "Reiner, this is a domain that even I have never reached." Professor Charles suddenly said.
   

          "Teacher, I don't think there's a need to do this." Dr. Reiner said stubbornly.
   

          "No, you'll know if you continue to watch." Dr. Charles had already guessed Zheng Ren's thoughts. He said with a smile,"the surgeon has made bold changes to the surgical method, which is based on his thorough understanding of the anatomical structure and the patient's condition."
   

          "What does he want to do?"
   

          "You must have forgotten what surgical method this young man used to win the Nobel Prize in recommendation."
   

          Reiner was speechless.
   

          Did he have to show off his skills in interventional surgery in such a major surgery just because he received a Nobel Prize recommendation?
   

          This should be a very irresponsible behavior, but why did the teacher still have such expectations?
   

          Suddenly, a thought appeared in Reiner's mind.
   

          Two years ago, the patient had a coronary artery bypass surgery and an ascending aortic valve replacement surgery. The blood vessels that were replaced had also undergone certain changes under the influence of Marfan syndrome.
   

          This was the scary part of congenital diseases. The transplanted blood vessels would also be affected, especially at the position of the coronary artery bypass that was built from the masturbation in the body.
   

          After looking at the scan and analyzing the image before the operation, Reiner felt that the patient's coronary artery had a small problem, but it was not worth paying attention to.
   

          With the torn aorta as the background, nothing was worth paying attention to.
   

          And a Sorcerer's ambition was actually this big? What was he doing? Could it be ...
   

          Reiner's guess quickly became a reality.
   

          It was an inserted stent surgery.
   

          The coronary arteries ... The ascending aorta ... The descending aorta ...
   

          Every blood vessel that might have been torn was covered with a perineurium stent, and there was no gap between the stent. It was perfect and calm.
   

          "He went for an interventional surgery?" Dr. Reiner asked in a daze.
   

          "Yes." Professor Charles finally changed his posture. It had been too long, and his body was not used to it. "Marfan syndrome will cause pathological changes in the aorta and media. It's better to use a stent to solve the problem."
   

          Dr. Reiner was depressed and couldn't get out.
   

          If there was still hope for him to reach the level of a surgeon in surgery, then the current interventional surgery ...
   

          He simply couldn't do it.
   

          This was the suppression of a domain!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1830: Inferior skills (monthly votes 29000 multiplied by 58)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhao Yunlong stood on the operating table and remained silent.
   

          In the 912 hospital, he was the one who was most likely to become a professor among the chief residents.
   

          Because he performed his surgeries well, Zhao Yunlong had been able to perform elephant trunk surgery two years ago. As for heart bypass surgery, he had already completed it when he was a master's student.
   

          But today, Zhao Yunlong finally realized that he still had a long way to go.
   

          This surgery showed him a very extreme case of the entall surgery, and the difficulty was countless times higher than the general entall surgery.
   

          However, boss Zheng still seemed to have completed it easily. He even took the opportunity to remove the stent while he and Su Yun were checking the bleeding point.
   

          This was not a regular surgery, and boss Zheng was in a state of free will. As long as he wanted to, there was nothing he couldn't do, Zhao Yunlong thought.
   

          Zhao Yunlong was a little emotional and helpless. However, when he saw Su Yun's head lowered as she searched for the bleeding point, he suddenly remembered that Su Yun, who was usually talkative, had not said a word during the entire surgery.
   

          If he couldn't do it, Su Yun couldn't either.
   

          This was boss Zheng's domain.
   

          This was the realm of the king of the operating theater!
   

          "I'm done with the noodles. " Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "I'm preparing to close the chest on my side. " Su Yun raised her head and twisted her neck.
   

          His cervical spine creaked.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the data of the ventilator monitor, the patient's breathing machine, and the ultrasound monitor and said,""No problem. Let's close the chest."
   

          "Boss, do you have the surgery video?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There should be," Zheng Ren said as he looked at the recording equipment on the shadowless lamp.
   

          "I'll have to go back and watch it twice. The surgery is simply too complicated. " Su Yun extended her hand and asked for a steel wire and a pair of forceps. She was prepared to close the chest. It was only then that he heard the song of good luck floating in his ears.
   

          "Old he, you didn't forget to play this lousy song even when you went overseas for surgery." Su Yun grumbled.
   

          "Hehe, Brother Yun, you can't blame me for this." Old he also relaxed and explained,"As we reach middle age, there are more and more new stars that we haven't heard of. In order to maintain our youth, we have to pretend to know them. I really can't keep up with your hobbies. "
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun looked at old he with disdain. She thought to herself,'whenever the boss says that the latest single on the Billboard is good, old he will have to download it eagerly.'
   

          Not being able to keep up with the times and trends was all nonsense. It was all because the boss didn't like it.
   

          However, since the surgery was done in such a way, it was very normal for the surgeon to choose his favorite song as the background music.
   

          This was the right of a sorcerer, and this was the glory brought about by crushing others with skills.
   

          He still needed to improve his skills. Su Yun heaved a long sigh of relief. He thought about it as he twisted the steel wire to close the sternum. He would have to watch this surgery at least twice before he could learn it.
   

          "Fu Gui 'er, you may leave." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yeah." Professor Rudolf Wagner wasn't upset that he could only be an assistant after flying across half of the earth.
   

          The operation was successfully completed, and he responded happily. He then tore off his sterile coat, took off his lead coat, and walked down the operating table.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there anything to take note of after the surgery?" Old he asked.
   

          "The critical care level in King's Hospital should be very high. We don't have to worry about it after the surgery." "It's more worry - Free to come out and perform surgery,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss, don't forget to tell the people here to see if they can invite any doctor to our side to perform a normal temperature liver transplant surgery." Su Yun reminded.
   

          "It's probably not enough at room temperature. " "Their technological barrier has only been around for a few years," Zheng Ren said. If we go to Room 912 to perform a normal temperature liver transplant, I'm afraid we can also start very soon. "
   

          "It's not that easy. I can't even figure out the basic principles. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Eh? Didn't you learn it after watching it once?" Zheng Ren lowered his head and looked at the surgical area. He was focused on watching Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong close their chests. He said,"it's fine. If you can't understand, you still have me."
   

          “……”
   

          If it was someone else, Su Yun's hemostatic forceps would have definitely hit his head.
   

          It was just that ... Forget it, he was not as good as her, so it was useless to say anything.
   

          The surgery ended with the background music of 'good luck comes'.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and Zheng Ren walked out.
   

          From Zheng Ren's point of view, there were many people in the operation room. They were just a bunch of mosaicks.
   

          There was only one familiar face in the mosaic, and it was so clear.
   

          A round of applause rang out. Professor Charles gently clapped.
   

          His voice wasn't loud, but it was full of praise and anticipation. Following professor Charles's applause, the others also began to clap.
   

          "Hello, doctor, we meet again." Zheng Ren reached out his hand in a friendly and enthusiastic manner.
   

          "Zheng, I'm very happy to see that your surgical standard has improved again. You're really a young man, you can improve again so quickly. " Professor Charles laughed.
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's your plan after the surgery?" Professor Charles asked.
   

          This was also what Ludi and the others wanted to know the most.
   

          "The operation went very smoothly. It is estimated that the patient will wake up six to seven hours after the operation, and he can pull out the trachea intubation in about 24 hours.
   

          If there were no complications in the nervous and motor system, he would receive the usual treatment.
   

          He can be discharged about two weeks after the surgery, and he needs to be re - examined at the CT scan. "
   

          "You're very confident in your surgery. " Professor Charles laughed.
   

          "The surgery went smoothly. The cardiopulmonary bypass didn't last long, and no thrombosis was detected in the monitoring." Zheng Ren said,"after the postoperative review, it was considered that the blood flow in the ascending artery and the bow artificial blood vessel was smooth. The false cavity of the elephant trunk section of the descending artery in the stent had completely disappeared, and the wall structure of the artery had recovered." At the far end of the elephant trunk stent, the true cavity of the descending aorta is significantly larger than before the surgery, and the false cavity is smaller. "
   

          "You can confirm the postoperative image now?" Dr. Reiner mumbled behind Dr. Charles. At this moment, he could only mumble. What was there to say when one's skills were inferior to others?
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren didn't think much of it. There was no need for him to pay too much attention to a bunch of pixels speaking."The surgery was done at ease. I can roughly guess the postoperative situation. Of course, this was based on the fact that The King's Hospital's intensive care unit was strong enough. I think this should not be a problem for The King's Hospital. "
   

          Ludi, gade, and the other doctors in critical condition did not stay in the operating room. Instead, they entered the operating room and began to carry the patient off the stage.
   

          "Zheng, do you like the surgical equipment I gave you?" Professor Charles asked with a smile.
   

          "It's really great. In the beginning, I couldn't get used to some of the equipment, but after I got used to it, I felt more and more of the benefits of this set of equipment. This is the best gift I've ever received. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm very happy that this group of young men could meet you. " "The operating table is their best home," said Dr. Charles. Zheng, I believe that you can lead them to conquer difficult surgeries one after another!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1831: The world's top hospital

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Division Chief Mao lay on the bed and looked at the rain outside the window, feeling more and more upset.
   

          After the operation, she had been resting in bed. Every time her husband advised her to get out of bed, director Mao would fly into a rage.
   

          In the end, her husband also gave up trying to persuade her to get out of bed and move around. He only hoped that she wouldn't be scolded. In the end, they didn't even communicate much. No one liked to be scolded.
   

          Everything didn't go smoothly, and even his decayed teeth began to block and hurt faintly.
   

          The nanny was sitting far away. This was the fourth nanny that had been changed after the operation. Director Mao also knew that it was difficult to hire a nanny, so under her husband's pleading, she didn't scold the nanny every day.
   

          It was just that ... She felt so depressed!
   

          Director Mao looked at the drizzle outside the window and thought about what happened before he fell sick. The more he thought about it, the angrier he became.
   

          A wave of anger swirled around in her heart, and she couldn't get out.
   

          She looked at the rain outside in a daze. Time passed very quickly.
   

          Half an hour later, director Mao picked up his phone.
   

          The light rain outside the window reminded her of the past. That year, that month, that day, it was just like this spring rain. She and he held hands ...
   

          After hesitating for a long time, director Mao did not call Zhao Wenhua. Instead, he called one of his subordinates.
   

          That coward Zhao Wenhua wouldn't be able to do much, so he had to stop reminiscing about the past.
   

          Director Mao knew who the biggest threat to him was.
   

          While he was recuperating, Lin Ge went to the Science and Education Department and used Deputy Dean Yuan's big stick to sweep the area. His own people couldn't even lift their heads from the pressure and often complained to him, expressing their anticipation of him going back.
   

          Director Mao knew that this was just the attitude of the staff. If she really couldn't go back, Lin Ge would take over, and they would switch sides faster than anyone else.
   

          A County Magistrate was not as good as a person in charge. This principle was universal. Now, everyone was in a period of observation.
   

          "How's work?" Director Mao asked.
   

          "I'm better? I'm asking how's work going, didn't you hear me?"
   

          Director Mao couldn't control his temper, and his tone became sharp when he was slightly unhappy.
   

          The other side was silent for a few seconds, then immediately reported to chief Mao what Lin Ge had been doing recently.
   

          After hearing that, she felt her body heat up even more. She scolded angrily,""Why didn't you tell me about such a big thing in advance?!"
   

          The other side fell silent. Director Mao knew that this was a silent resistance. She weighed the pros and cons repeatedly, suppressed her anger, consoled him with a few words, and hung up the phone.
   

          It's over. Director Mao's heart turned cold.
   

          Join hands with The King's Hospital in United Kingdom?
   

          Such a large science and education Project was actually facilitated by Lin Ge!
   

          No, they couldn't do it. They definitely couldn 't. Division Chief Mao muttered in his heart. For so many years, he had always wanted to make some achievements, but for this kind of transnational cooperation, without the director of the hospital or the assistance of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, who would bother with 912 hospital?
   

          If he wanted to go to a random hospital, he would be embarrassed if he told them about it.
   

          However, if he were to look for the world's top hospital, they would not think that 912 was anything special.
   

          King's Hospital in London United Kingdom ... Chief Mao quietly used his phone to search for relevant information.
   

          This hospital wasn't famous in the country, but when director Mao heard the description of it from his staff, he was momentarily dazed.
   

          Although she was in charge of science and education, she was usually only interested in managing in - Service training personnel. This was because she could feel her authority at times like this.
   

          She had a strong desire for power, but she had no knowledge of real academic exchanges.
   

          It couldn't be a top hospital. Just from the name, one could tell that it was a lousy hospital.
   

          However, when she opened the Chinese website, she was shocked to see a line of text saying that the liver Center of King's College Hospital was the world's largest and most Comprehensive Treatment Center for Liver Diseases (especially liver cancer).
   

          Furthermore, King's College Hospital's liver transplant project was the largest in Europe.
   

          It was the largest in the world, the largest in Europe.
   

          Division Chief Mao was dumbfounded by the two top - tier introductions.
   

          This wasn't some lousy hospital, it was the top hospital!
   

          This hospital had won the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology four times!
   

          Other than liver transplantation and liver cancer treatment, King's Hospital was second to none in the world when it came to the diagnosis and treatment of motor neurons.
   

          If they could reach an academic cooperation ... Division Chief Mao could imagine how happy director Yan would be.
   

          He would rest for a few months to avoid the storm. Even if they returned now ...
   

          No, even if I don't have much confidence in going back now, I have to go back now!
   

          Division Chief Mao realized that this matter contained a great crisis.
   

          The one who really wanted his life wasn't boss Zheng. Even if he played a role, it would be an indirect one.
   

          Lin Ge was his real fatal enemy!
   

          If he didn't win this project, then it would be meaningless. He had to think of ways to ruin it.
   

          He had to do this. Otherwise, he would not have a seat when he returned after he recovered.
   

          Division Chief Mao understood director Yan's thoughts too well.
   

          The so - called gimmicks of being pedantic, old, and cooperating with the world's top hospitals would really hit director Yan's heart. If the project went well, Lin Ge could even be promoted to the Deputy Director position.
   

          "Help me up," Director Mao said.
   

          The nanny was stunned for a moment, then she smiled obsequiously."You want to go to the bathroom?" Urinating? I'll get you a potty, alright?"
   

          "I said, help me up, can't you hear me? Are you deaf?" Mao's sharp voice was like a file on glass. The sharp sound was endless, making people's hair stand on end.
   

          The nanny was stunned.
   

          These days, the mistress of the house had been quite polite to him. What was going on? What was wrong with his question?
   

          Director Mao couldn't be bothered to argue with a nanny. It was hard to find a nanny now. And according to her husband, the nanny who was scolded away was ruining her reputation. No one was willing to come when they heard that her family was looking for a nanny.
   

          She ignored the nanny and tried to sit up on the bed.
   

          He could do it, he definitely could!
   

          Thinking about how Lin Ge would be the director of the Science and Education Department in the future, and how he would be thrown to some government office, director Mao's heart burned with anxiety.
   

          She sat up and stretched her feet out of the bed, wanting to put on her slippers.
   

          The nanny also reacted at this time. Usually, she would lose her temper whenever she was asked to get off the bed, so what was wrong with her today?
   

          He couldn't let her fall. If she hurt herself, he would be in deep trouble. The nanny quickly came up to help director Mao up, but she felt that something was wrong the moment she touched him.
   

          "You seem to have a fever." The nanny said in a low voice.
   

          "I'm fine!" "I'm going to change my clothes and head to the office,"director Mao said.
   

          "Can you do it?"
   

          Director Mao looked at the nanny coldly. The more she looked at her, the more she disliked her. She stubbornly got off the bed.
   

          However, when his feet touched the ground, his legs immediately went soft.
   

          She tried to balance herself, but her head still hit the side of the bed.
   

          With a bang, director Mao's vision turned black and he fainted.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1832: Mao long has late - Stage lung cancer?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Lin Ge was busy.
   

          Recently, ye Qingqiu and boss ye didn't look for him, so Lin Ge took the opportunity to get rid of his work in the medical Affairs Department and put his focus on the Science and Education Department.
   

          The academic Exchange with King's College Hospital in United Kingdom had begun to make substantial progress.
   

          Boss Zheng wasn't just bragging. It was said that the world's top liver transplant expert, Dr. Gade woods, was going to come to China in person for an exchange at 912.
   

          Lin Ge had even speculated in the other party's letter that if he were to improve further, he might even be able to perform a liver transplant surgery here.
   

          Having a substantial and interactive exchange with the world's top hospital was obviously beyond Lin GE's expectations. It was also beyond Deputy Director Yuan and even director Yan's expectations.
   

          Hence, Lin Ge was especially busy. He personally supervised and promoted this Academic Exchange.
   

          However, Lin Ge didn't have time today, because boss Zheng and the others had to go back to China.
   

          Lin Ge was quite satisfied with his choice. Thinking back to the past, when Zhao Wenhua had egged him on to set up a trap for boss Zheng, he had not agreed to it out of caution.
   

          Now, it seemed that this decision was wise.
   

          If someone were to take old ties into consideration and provoke boss Zheng for no reason, Division Chief Mao would be an example.
   

          Even though chief Mao was sick, Lin Ge still forced himself to believe that he was wrong.
   

          Division Chief Mao's illness was caused by offending boss Zheng.
   

          Endomosis of the spine, such a rare disease, could even be contracted. What was impossible?
   

          Lin Ge knew that something was not right. Boss Zheng seemed to have performed an operation on chief Mao. Who knew what the results were after the operation? anyway, Lin Ge did not go to see chief Mao.
   

          Although they were classmates, they hadn't had much contact for so many years. Moreover, he was now working part - time in the Science and Education Department, which was somewhat inconvenient.
   

          He heard that she had come to the hospital again two days ago. The thought of visiting her only flashed through his mind for a moment before it disappeared without a trace.
   

          Boss Zheng was standing straight, and his shadow was also upright. Back then, it was chief Mao who was the problem.
   

          Since he was on boss Zheng's side, he should not get involved in any of director Mao's matters.
   

          As for the competition, Lin Ge didn't think about it for now.
   

          He firmly believed that as long as he could do it, with boss Zheng's luck, as long as he was a little involved, not to mention a director, it was even possible for him to be promoted to a deputy headmaster in the next few years.
   

          In Lin GE's eyes, his future was bright, and he didn't need to do much. He just had to follow the prescribed order. He whistled as he packed up his things and went downstairs to pick up boss Zheng.
   

          As soon as she left the room, her phone rang.
   

          He picked it up and saw that it was ye Qingqiu's landline.
   

          Lin GE's heart skipped a beat. Why was director ye calling him at this time?
   

          He quickly did some facial expression management, mainly to sort out his mood, and then answered the phone.
   

          "Director ye."
   

          "Uh ... I want to go ... Okay, okay."
   

          Lin Ge was interrupted by ye Qingqiu twice, and finally accepted the mission with a frown.
   

          Director ye wanted to host director Mao's Hospital - wide consultation.
   

          Seriously ... What I'm afraid of comes. Lin Ge was very helpless, but ye Qingqiu called him directly. Her tone was very firm, and she didn't allow him to refuse.
   

          Forget it, just go.
   

          Lin Ge let out a long breath and was a little depressed.
   

          When he returned to his room, he specially sent a message to Zheng Ren and Su Yun to explain his situation.
   

          After changing into his white clothes, Lin Ge looked at the time.
   

          It seemed to be still early. He sat down and began to ponder the meaning of ye Qingqiu's matter.
   

          After working together for so many years, it was impossible for the two of them not to ponder over each other's thoughts.
   

          Lin Ge was sure that director ye knew exactly what he was thinking, but ye Qingqiu's thoughts were even deeper, and it was hard for Lin Ge to guess what he was thinking.
   

          After pondering for half an hour, seeing that it was almost time for the hospital - wide consultation, Lin Ge tidied up his white clothes and stopped thinking about director ye.
   

          What's wrong with director Mao? why does he need a consultation with the whole hospital? Lin Ge was a little helpless. He really didn't want to take on anything related to chief Mao.
   

          Holding the black leather notebook and a pen, Lin Ge slowly walked to the Respiratory Medicine Department.
   

          He habitually arrived a few minutes earlier and sat by the window as he watched the busy doctors. It was actually quite interesting.
   

          However, this time, when he came to the Respiratory Medicine Department, he was not so relaxed. He directly grabbed a junior doctor and asked about the situation. Then, he found professor Tang, who was leading the group.
   

          "Lil Tang, what's the situation with Division Chief Mao?" Lin Ge was prepared to learn more about it.
   

          Professor Tang had just been promoted to lead the team. She was not even 40 yet, so she could be said to be in the prime of her life.
   

          "Director Lin, it's like this." Professor Tang stood respectfully beside Lin Ge and began to report his medical history.""Division Chief Mao accidentally fell and injured two days ago. He was sent to our hospital for treatment by an ambulance. My hospital's emergency department measured his body temperature. It was 39 degrees Celsius. He had to do a CT scan of his head and lungs.
   

          The CT scan of his head shows no abnormalities, but the CT of his lungs shows that there is a diffuse lesion in both lungs. The edge of the lesion is blurry, and some of the lesions have changed like ground glass. The lesion in the right lung is more serious, and there are multiple swollen lymph nodes above the right collarbone and in the diaphragm. There is a small amount of effusion in both thoracic cavities. "
   

          "Wait a moment." Lin Ge stopped professor Tang Hua and asked,""Change the frosted glass?"
   

          "Yes." Tang Hua nodded."The tumor markers are negative. After the Department director's ward round, it's not considered lung cancer for the time being."
   

          Lin Ge nodded.
   

          Normally, those who had frosted glass - like changes in their lungs would consider the possibility of lung cancer. In addition, the lymph nodes on long fur's collarbone and longitudinal lymph nodes were swollen, so Lin Ge still suspected that he had lung cancer.
   

          If it was, and the patient had swollen lymph nodes, it meant that the patient was in the late stage of lung cancer and was already accompanied by lymphadenectomy.
   

          Although there was a good postoperative effect for lung cancer surgery, that was only referring to small nodules, and not lung cancer with longitudinal lymph node metastasis.
   

          Lin Ge didn't gloat. Instead, his heart was beating like a drum.
   

          Boss Zheng was really popular. He had just stuck to it for a short time, and now he was reignited from the ashes. He could think about where he was in the right position.
   

          But for someone who was hostile to boss Zheng, this was simply a nightmare.
   

          Director Mao was in his forties, a year younger than him. He was healthy and fine before. However, ever since he tried to set boss Zheng up, he had met with a series of mishaps.
   

          He was diagnosed with appendicitis, and his lower limbs were paralyzed. The surgery was done, right? now, the frosted glass in his right lung had changed, and the lymph nodes on his diaphragm and collarbone were swollen.
   

          This was the rhythm of his death.
   

          Lin Ge suddenly felt a bit of compassion. No matter what, they were still classmates. It was possible that he had late - Stage lung cancer at this age.
   

          Sigh.
   

          "After hospitalization, she will receive targeted treatment. Blood transfusion is required for anemia.
   

          After multiple transfusions of platelets and blood plasma, the platelet count and coagulation time test were still reported as critical values.
   

          Considering that the main symptoms of the patient's attack are repeated high fever and rapid reduction of blood cells, as well as the diffuse change of the lung lesion and the rapid progress of the disease, pneumonia can not be simply regarded as the primary cause. "
   

          "Danger value? There was a problem with the blood elephant? A blood system disease?" Lin GE's eyebrows furrowed.
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            "Yes, chief Mao's examination report said that he has severe anemia and has 4.5 grams of hemoglobin." Tang Hua said.
   

          Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          With such a low value, the first thing he considered was hemorrhagic shock.
   

          "After the blood transfusion, the value didn't increase. Instead, it continued to decrease. After being admitted for two days, the hemoglobin levels have dropped to 3.6g. "
   

          "What are your thoughts?" Lin Ge was cautious this time.
   

          "We have considered that the main symptoms of hairy men are repeated high fever and a rapid reduction of blood cells. The lung lesions have diffuse changes and the disease progresses very quickly, so we can't just treat pneumonia as the primary cause."
   

          "Make it simple," Lin GE's tone was a little harsh as he saw more and more people gathering and the hospital - wide consultation was about to begin.
   

          "Right now, the main concern is bloodthirsty cell syndrome, so we invited the whole hospital for a consultation. The main purpose is to find the Hematology Department to see the situation." Tang Hua said.
   

          Lin Ge nodded.
   

          He had a lot of trust in his hospital.
   

          The worst thing was that there was no diagnosis. As long as there was a diagnosis, the error rate was quite low.
   

          Very soon, the consultation staff from the relevant departments arrived one after another, and the hospital - wide consultation began.
   

          Professor Tang Hua reported his medical history while Lin Ge sat in the corner, his expression uncertain.
   

          What's wrong with chief Mao?
   

          If this person was unlucky, even drinking a mouthful of cold water would stuff his teeth. There was a glass - like shadow in his lungs, swollen longitudinal lymph nodes, and a severe, progressive anemia ...
   

          Lin GE's head ached at the thought of such a complicated illness.
   

          It didn't matter whether he was promoted or not. He still needed to have a good body. Lin Ge thought to himself as he stared at the professor from the Hematology Department.
   

          Seeing that he was relaxed and agreed with the Respiratory Medicine Department's diagnosis when he spoke, Lin Ge had an idea of what to do.
   

          "What's with the bloodthirsty cell syndrome?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "Director Lin, bloodthirsty cell syndrome can be induced by diseases such as infection, tumors, and immune - guided diseases.
   

          In simpler words, the increase in the number of bloodthirsty cells accelerated the destruction of blood cells, causing anemia. This disease is generally not contagious. If it's an infectious factor, you have to get rid of it as soon as possible. The primary disease can be cured by self - Healing after treatment. "
   

          "Tumor?" Lin Ge heard another diagnosis that he didn't want to hear.
   

          "It's possible. It's something like propria. I suggest we do a bone marrow puncture biopsy first. After the diagnosis is confirmed, we will further look for the source of the disease. "
   

          "Alright, let's get ready for the examination." Said Lin Ge.
   

          No one had any objections. The test sheet was there, a typical bloodthirsty cell syndrome.
   

          They would get the answer after a needle biopsy.
   

          The professor from the Hematology Department was very cautious. He impaled director Mao in three places.
   

          It still hurt a little when the bone was pierced. The long shrieking hair made Lin GE's hair stand on end.
   

          However, he only cried without any tears. He sighed. It was exactly the same as the howls of family members when they were in a medical dispute. There wasn't even a drop of tears. It was as fake as it could be.
   

          In the past, Division Chief Mao was a person who knew a lot about people's personalities. Back then, he managed to win her heart because of Zhao Wenhua, and everyone even extorted a meal from Zhao Wenhua to vent their anger.
   

          However, this illness made it impossible for her to see him. Her hair was disheveled and she did not look well. She was lying on the hospital bed with bruises on her arms and face.
   

          However, no matter how much she cried and screamed, the professor from the Hematology Department insisted on performing puncture in three positions.
   

          The bloodthirsty cells could not be discovered in one examination. Some of them needed to be examined multiple times.
   

          In order to make a clear diagnosis as soon as possible, it was understandable that chief Mao would have to suffer a little.
   

          The Hematology professor's estimation was very accurate. With Lin Ge around and the hospital's help, the sample was quickly sent over and reported by a microscope, A sample had found bloodthirsty cells.
   

          With the diagnosis confirmed, Lin Ge heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          As long as it wasn't cancer, everything was fine.
   

          Although he and director Mao were considered invisible enemies, they had been classmates for many years. Lin Ge did not want director Mao, who was in his 40s, to die just like that.
   

          "Alright, then transfer him to the Hematology Department to continue treatment." Said Lin Ge.
   

          He put away the black notebook and suddenly remembered something. He said to professor Tang Hua,""Lil Tang, send the medical records to my email when you have time."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          "Then I'll take my leave first." Lin Ge left the Respiratory Medicine Department with Ben.
   

          He looked at the time. Boss Zheng should be back by now. There was a message on WeChat, and Lin Ge opened it.
   

          It was Su Yun's reply, asking Lin Ge out for dinner.
   

          Of course Lin Ge was happy. He didn't expect boss Zheng to bring him any gifts, because the cooperation with The King's Hospital was the best gift.
   

          What could he do? Lin Ge smiled. Not only did he not have a gift, but he also had to trouble boss Zheng. He returned to the Department and downloaded Department Director Mao's medical record.
   

          He would probably be very happy to see boss Zheng.
   

          He still remembered the last time they had hotpot. The old man of the boss's family, whose surname was Shao, felt dizzy as soon as he ate. Boss Zheng seemed to have gone directly to his house to do a simple tilt experiment.
   

          Although Division Chief Mao's illness had been diagnosed, he still wanted to see boss Zheng.
   

          However, director Mao ... Lin Ge hesitated for a long time, but his emotions triumphed over his rationality. He decided to show his face to boss Zheng.
   

          Having been in contact with boss Zheng for a long time, Lin Ge didn't really believe other people's diagnosis. This was a bad habit, but there was no other way.
   

          Lin Ge stayed up until night and went to the restaurant with his laptop. He felt that he was a little ridiculous. What was this all about?
   

          Some people gave him money, some gave him antiques, but he 'gave' them to boss Zheng to have a look at the film.
   

          Sigh, this matter is so troublesome.
   

          Lin Ge was also worried that boss Zheng would have a bad opinion of chief Mao and that it would not be good for him to go with chief Mao's medical records and scans.
   

          He was a little nervous, and he was a little absent - minded when he ate.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, it's only been a few days, why do I feel like something's wrong with you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          It was a family dinner today, and everyone was familiar with each other. Other than the medical team, there were only director Kong, Lin Ge, and Liu xuzhi.
   

          Department Director Kong looked at Lin Ge with a smile. He could vaguely guess what he was thinking.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, didn't notice Lin GE's state at all. Instead, he chatted and laughed with Xie Yiren as he ate.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, I ..." Lin Ge was still a little hesitant.
   

          "Director Lin, you're being too polite." "What's that saying again?" Su Yun laughed."Why don't you just give up on the relationships that make you so careful?"
   

          As he spoke, Su Yun raised his wine cup and said,""Don't be so polite, if you have something to say, say it. "
   

          Department Director Kong felt a little emotional.
   

          From Su Yun's attitude towards people, one could see the relationship between director Lin and the medical team.
   

          Originally, he was still thinking of helping the young man get on the horse and sending him off. He really didn't expect that there would be so many people who wanted to follow him to get the Scriptures.
   

          Lin GE's role was undoubtedly more suitable than his, as long as he didn't seek death.
   

          "Chief Mao is sick again, and it's quite serious. I want you two to give him a slap." Lin Ge felt a little guilty. He even brought Su Yun along, afraid that this fellow would say some sharp and unkind words to embarrass him.
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            "What?" "Why is she sick again?" Zheng Ren asked as he looked at Lin Ge.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren's expression was no different from usual, Lin Ge was relieved. He then carefully looked at Su Yun and said,""High fever, frosted glass in the lungs, swollen lymph nodes, and anemia."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          Division Chief Mao was only a few years old, and it was really an unlucky year for him to encounter so many things.
   

          "During the hospital's consultation this afternoon, the patient was diagnosed with bloodthirsty cell syndrome."
   

          "Did you do a bone puncture?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's done, it's done. " Lin Ge quickly replied.
   

          He sighed a little. He really should have been given a good person card.
   

          They were clearly in a competitive relationship, but he was still concerned about his old classmate's cancer. No wonder he had been waiting to retire early on.
   

          If one's heart wasn't ruthless enough, and one's skin wasn't thick enough, one really wouldn't be able to survive.
   

          "Director Lin, you're going too far." Su Yun smiled."There are already cases of confirmed bone fractures, and you still went to the boss to take a look. It's convenient for you to use, isn't it?"
   

          "No, I didn 't." Lin Ge gave a bitter smile."Now we're talking about the diagnosis. If it wasn't boss Zheng who made it, I wouldn't feel at ease."
   

          His flattery was neither too light nor too heavy. Coupled with his almost perfect body language and facial expressions, Su Yun chuckled.
   

          In fact, this was what Lin Ge was thinking.
   

          "Do you have a slice?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I brought a laptop." Lin Ge quickly said.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, if you have anything to say in the future, just say it." "We're not strangers," Su Yun said."Why do you look so fearful?"
   

          "Yup, he looks sneaky and doesn't look like a good person. What's with this?" The professor was obviously a little drunk.
   

          Lin Ge forced a smile and quickly turned on his laptop.
   

          "Let's go to the side and watch. It won't affect everyone's meal. " Zheng Ren stood up, bent down, and said to Department Director Kong,""Director, please continue eating. I'll take a look at the x - ray."
   

          "Go on, go on." The smile on Department Director Kong's face grew wider.
   

          He sat down on the sofa and placed the computer on the coffee table. Zheng Ren started reading the medical records. Su Yun squeezed to the side and also watched.
   

          Division Chief Mao had only been in the hospital for a few days, and his medical record was not long.
   

          Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren looked at the copied CT image of his lungs and frowned.
   

          "There are bloodthirsty cells in the bones?"
   

          "Yes, it was pierced through three places. The report isn't out yet, but it says that a sample saw bloodthirsty cells under the microscope. " Lin Ge immediately replied.
   

          "Oh? What are you considering?" Su Yun was a little puzzled. From the medical history, the development of the illness, and the medical imaging data, it was indeed bloodthirsty cell syndrome. Why did it feel like the boss had something to say?
   

          "There's no problem with the diagnosis, but there's something wrong with the x - ray. " Zheng Ren pointed at the area with his finger."Here, we suspect that there's a change in the pulmonary mesomatosis. There's something wrong with the image of the pulmonary artery as well."
   

          Lin Ge was worried.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's not lung cancer, is it?"
   

          "No." Zheng Ren's eyes were fixed on the x - ray film. He did not move an inch as he said,"the frosted glass - like change and the swelling of the longitudinal lymph nodes above the collarbone are caused by inflammation, not lung cancer."
   

          Lin Ge was relieved.
   

          As long as it wasn't lung cancer, he didn't believe that there was anything that 912 couldn't cure. Uh ... Of course there is, but the chances of director Mao running into them are negligible.
   

          "You're concerned about such a small change in lungs?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's not that I'm concerned, but why would a person in his forties, who has maintained himself well, have changes in his lungs?"
   

          "Fog."
   

          "After the recent governance, the haze in the capital is much better." "There's also an image of pulmonary hypertension. Something's not right,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're going a little too far. " Su Yun said,'there are already bloodthirsty cells under the microscope in your bones, what are you still thinking about? You can't do this even if you want to avoid food. "
   

          "No." Zheng Ren shook his head. His eyes were still fixed on the screen. He moved the mouse with his right hand and looked at the medical imaging information frame by frame.
   

          "Any other questions?" Su Yun nagged.
   

          "Pulmonary hypertension is not a minor illness." Zheng Ren said softly,"congenital heart disease, connective tissue disease, portal hypertension, lung disease, chronic pulmonary embolism, HIV infection, taking weight - loss drugs, central desire suppressants, family history of patients with acute or hereditary pulmonary hypertension."
   

          He mumbled and eliminated them one by one, as if he was talking to himself.
   

          However, every time he mentioned an illness, especially HIV, Lin GE's eyelids would jump.
   

          His right eyelid twitched, and Lin Ge sighed. His right eyelid twitched ... But he and chief Mao were classmates, so it didn't matter.
   

          "None of them look like it." "Su Yun, don't you think it's strange?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's a little strange. " Su Yun said,"but it's not a big problem. My right heart is fine. It's not heart failure."
   

          "But it's not light either."
   

          "Four types. There's targeted therapy. It's fine." Although Su Yun said that, her eyes were fixed on the x - ray.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why do you have pulmonary hypertension again?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "Oh, it's written in the report. But it's not very serious, so the Respiratory Medicine Department didn't pay much attention to it." Zheng Ren said,"looking at the x - ray, the right pulmonary artery has a diameter of more than 15 mm, pulmonary artery Duan protrusion of more than 3 mm, central pulmonary artery expansion, loss of peripheral pulmonary vessels forming the 'residual root sign,' right atrium and right ventricle expansion, and chest ratio increase. These are the diagnosis."
   

          Lin Ge was very vexed. The more he saw, the more patients he had to treat. Who could stand this?
   

          "I'm just curious. Normally, she doesn't have a family history or past history. Has she ... Climbed the mountain before?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          Lin Ge was speechless.
   

          How would I know where she went? Lin Ge thought to himself.
   

          "Director Lin, you're really good at being a good person." Su Yun laughed."When I saw the boss talking about HIV just now, your expression changed. I thought you had something to say."
   

          "No, no, no." Lin Ge hurriedly waved his hands."Old classmate, I don't feel good about being sick one after another."
   

          "I know, I know. You don't have to explain." "Explanation is a cover - up," Su Yun said with a smile."Cover - up means it's true."
   

          "Division Chief Lin, let's go and ask about the patient's medical history," Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Medical history?"
   

          "There must be a medical history that we missed." Zheng Ren looked very serious and honest as he said,"at the very least, we have to solve the problem of pulmonary hypertension. Otherwise, the prognosis will not be good."
   

          "I haven't finished my meal yet." "You're not allowed to see a doctor during mealtimes in the future,"Su Yun said resentfully.
   

          "Go ahead and eat. I'll go and take a look with director Lin." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Do I need to wait for you to come back and tell me how pulmonary hypertension comes about?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"let's go, let's go." Chief, we have something to do. We need to go to the hospital. "
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            Department Director Kong smiled and waved his hand.
   

          Department Director Kong was already used to his young boss seeing patients during mealtimes.
   

          As he watched the two of them grow up so quickly, Department Director Kong felt a sense of desolation and disappointment as if time had flown by, and he was rapidly aging. However, no matter what, he still respected him, and that was enough.
   

          Zheng Ren said to Xie Yiren, patted her head, and walked out with Lin Ge.
   

          "What's his medical history?" Zheng Ren asked as he was thinking about the x - ray.
   

          "It's said that he's resting at home after the operation you performed on him last time. Two days ago, I got out of bed and moved around, and then I fainted. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He was certain that Mao had high fever, pneumonia, anemia, and bloodthirsty cell syndrome.
   

          However, pulmonary hypertension was not a serious condition in itself, and it was not eye - catching among the many serious diagnoses. However, he felt that this pulmonary hypertension was very important. It was a little strange.
   

          This was a kind of intuition, and it was true clinical experience.
   

          Gradually, Zheng Ren's words about his rich clinical experience were no longer a joke to Su Yun. As he continued to read, ponder, and improve, he grew rapidly without realizing it.
   

          "Boss, I feel like you're making a mountain out of a molehill," Su Yun said,"bloodthirsty cell syndrome. It's a very clear and urgent diagnosis. We'll just treat it first."
   

          "Indeed," Zheng Ren agreed with Su Yun."But I feel that it's wrong to have pulmonary hypertension at this age." Go take a look and ask for her medical history. "
   

          Su Yun's lips curled into a smile as she asked,""Are you sure that chief Mao won't break down when he sees you?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren had never thought about this.
   

          Lin Ge sighed. He had been hesitating, but since boss Zheng had taken the initiative to ask for his medical history, what could he say?
   

          Su Yun was a good person. At the very least, he wouldn't forget the things that he couldn't say.
   

          If he was kicked out by director Mao after he went to the special needs Ward, it would be fun. How was he going to work with boss Zheng in the future? Even if boss Zheng didn't care about the past, he didn't have the face to ask for anything.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren muttered.
   

          "If I were Division Chief Mao, I'd kill you." Su Yun said.
   

          "No way. I was the one who operated on her, so there shouldn't be any problem."
   

          "You don't understand women. Doesn't she think that you're a jinx?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and said,""I feel annoyed just by looking at you, and everything is not going smoothly."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was true. The human heart was complex, far more complex than the human body.
   

          He could see patients, treat illnesses, and perform surgeries, but he could not cure people's hearts.
   

          As he walked out of the hotel, the night breeze caressed his face. Zheng Ren was at a loss.
   

          Are you going or not?
   

          Seeing him in a daze, Su Yun chuckled and said,""Let director Lin ask."
   

          "But ..."
   

          "Use the phone, Bluetooth, and tell director Lin whatever you want to ask. As long as Division Chief Mao doesn't see you and lose control of his emotions, everything else is fine. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little regretful that this was the only way.
   

          It was the most convenient to take a look through the system panel, but it was a different matter when it came to director Mao.
   

          Then, he would think about it and ask about her medical history first.
   

          After getting into the car, they drove all the way to 912. Zheng Ren was silent, thinking about what he should ask.
   

          Division Chief Mao was staying in the special needs Ward, but the doctor in charge of the bed was from the Hematology Department. Previously, he was in the Respiratory Medicine Department. After all, a specialized department was more professional.
   

          When they arrived at the VIP Ward, Su Yun equipped Lin Ge with a Bluetooth headset and adjusted the volume. After a few tries, the effect was satisfactory.
   

          This was the first time Su Yun had experienced such a strange method of diagnosis.
   

          In the doctor's office, Zheng Ren inserted chief Mao's lung CT film into the film reader and crossed his arms in deep thought. Su Yun placed her phone in front of her and could hear Lin GE's footsteps.
   

          "Mao Mao, how is it?" Lin Ge knocked on the door and said gently.
   

          "Old ... Lin? What are you doing here?"
   

          Director Mao's voice was a little dry, as if a stone had been put in his mouth. He had completely lost his former flirtatious tone.
   

          "You're sick, so shouldn't I come to see you?" Lin Ge said.
   

          After that, some people politely offered their seats to Lin Ge.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything for the time being. It was not the doctor's ward round, but it was necessary to make small talk after entering the room.
   

          If he wanted to ask about her medical history, he had to be specific. But what kind of disease could cause pulmonary hypertension?
   

          Zheng Ren was deep in thought.
   

          The diagnosis of pulmonary hypertension was mainly based on the diagnostic classification of the 2013 ness world pulmonary hypertension conference.
   

          "Director Lin, ask for the family history and see if there are any patients with pulmonary hypertension." Zheng Ren said.
   

          On the other end of the phone, Lin Ge was still making small talk.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. Asking for a medical history was like asking a Special Agent. He was really in a difficult position.
   

          A few minutes later, Lin Ge finally asked,"Mao Mao, how are your uncle and Auntie?" I remember that when I came to visit you when I was young, I kept coughing. "
   

          "Elder Lin, you still have such a good memory." Division Chief Mao forced a smile."The old man's heart isn't in good condition, but everything else is fine."
   

          "Are you feeling better? The North is dry and arid, and the respiratory tract, bronchitis, pulmonary hypertension, and other diseases are all quite serious. "
   

          "It's fine. The old couple doesn't have such problems. Every year, I'll send them to Hainan to live for half a year, and their cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases will get much better. "
   

          No family history ... Zheng Ren took the opportunity to say,""Ask the patient how long he has been coughing and when he had a relapse."
   

          "Mao Mao, you're still so young and you're already coughing." Lin Ge laughed and said,"I still need to exercise more after the operation. Otherwise, chronic pneumonia will be a headache." You can't be willful in this matter. Brother - in - Law, you have to keep an eye on him. "
   

          "Sigh, too lazy to move." "He's only been coughing for a few days. There's no yellow phlegm. It doesn't look like chronic pneumonia,"chief Mao said. She's just lying in bed recuperating, impatient, and throwing tantrums every day. "
   

          Zheng Ren asked a few more questions, and Lin Ge answered them without batting an eyelid.
   

          After all, Lin Ge was indeed an experienced doctor. After a few rounds of small talk, he had asked about the details of various situations.
   

          Division Chief Mao had coughed for only a few days. It was mainly dry coughs with slight chest tightness. There were no complications such as coughing, so she didn't pay much attention to it.
   

          The most abnormal phenomenon she noticed was the rash.
   

          Red papules the size of rice grains with clear boundaries appeared on his limbs. They did not fade and appeared in batches. The effect of each batch is about 10 days, and it can fade on its own with the remaining brown pigment.
   

          His hands and feet were numb, and he was impatient.
   

          Her mouth was dry from the fever, and no matter how much water she drank, she couldn't suppress her anger.
   

          Today, after the hospital consultation, he had been given a large dose of hormone shock treatment, so he was a little more energetic. His fever had also subsided, which was why he had the energy to chat with Lin Ge at night.
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            Lin Ge sat in the ward for more than 10 minutes. Since Zheng Ren had nothing else to ask, he left the money and left.
   

          "Boss, it doesn't look like a life - threatening problem." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and said.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's eyes were fixed on the x - ray film as if there were flowers on it.
   

          Soon, Lin Ge returned.
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren expectantly, but he felt helpless when he saw Zheng Ren's expression.
   

          Boss Zheng probably didn't have any new diagnosis.
   

          It's a good thing that there are no new diagnoses, Lin Ge consoled himself.
   

          However, he saw that Zheng Ren was still deep in thought, so he didn't disturb him. He stood quietly at the side, waiting for Zheng Ren to speak.
   

          Time passed by, and the office was so quiet that it made one's heart palpitate.
   

          With the hospital administration Director around, the doctor on duty in the VIP Ward accompanied him for a while. He felt that the atmosphere was too depressing, so he found an excuse to leave the office.
   

          After a few minutes, Lin Ge looked at Zheng Ren and then at Su Yun, not knowing what the two of them were thinking.
   

          "Director Lin." Zheng Ren's sudden words gave Lin Ge a shock.
   

          "Ah ..."
   

          "Do you see any changes in chief Mao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          This question was a little flippant, and Lin Ge didn't know how to answer for a moment. However, he was a veteran in dealing with medical disputes. He pondered for a moment and thought about what boss Zheng was thinking, then he replied,""Mao Mao is very listless."
   

          "What else?"
   

          "There are some small bruises on her limbs. Some have already recovered, while some have not. I can only see her hands and feet, I can't see anything else. "
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Also ... His hair is a mess, his eyes are dull, and his tone is different from usual." Lin Ge racked his brain and tried to recall the scene for boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren crossed his arms and looked at the x - ray, not saying a word.
   

          "He's too heaty. He said his teeth are broken. "
   

          "My hands and feet are weak, I can't walk."
   

          "She doesn't like to eat. She eats like she's taking medicine. She has to pour water down her throat."
   

          Lin Ge squeezed out all the symptoms of Mao's illness.
   

          "Wait," "Your teeth are broken?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless. Lin Ge was also speechless.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Can't you focus on something more important?" "Boss, are you tired from the flight?" Su Yun asked unhappily. On one hand, it's bloodthirsty cell syndrome, and on the other hand, it's a broken tooth. At most, it's a decayed tooth ..."
   

          As she said that, Su Yun suddenly froze."Rampant decayed teeth?"
   

          "En!" Zheng Ren nodded his head vigorously. The doubt in his mind gradually became clear."Director Lin, can you see director Mao's decayed teeth?"
   

          Lin Ge was still in a daze.
   

          He didn't even know that there was such a diagnosis.
   

          "Director Lin, can you see director Mao's carious teeth?" Su Yun asked.
   

          How did it get linked to decayed teeth?
   

          Lin Ge was stunned for a moment. Although he didn't understand, he immediately said,""I can see."
   

          Silence. The few seconds of silence made the atmosphere in the office a little awkward.
   

          Only then did Lin Ge remember that the two of them were probably waiting for him to describe it.
   

          Why did she get distracted? "I didn't see it very clearly," Lin Ge said. "When Mao Mao spoke, she didn't seem to open her mouth on purpose, but I could see that there was a decayed tooth on her left side. Only the tooth was left. There wasn't a rotten ... Real murderer before. "
   

          "One of the teeth on the right side has already turned black."
   

          Lin Ge searched for every detail, but he could only say this much.
   

          He couldn't say any more.
   

          Remembering every single detail was a very difficult task. Lin Ge had only managed to do so after working in the hospital administration for many years. No one else would have been able to notice this.
   

          "Rampant decayed teeth, coupled with the need to bring food down with water, consider dryness syndrome!" Zheng Ren's right hand clenched into a fist and smashed into his left hand.
   

          "Yes, this can explain why he has pulmonary hypertension. D * MN ... He can even get such an illness. Division Chief Mao's luck is really not that good. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Um ... Boss Zheng, doctor su, please wait a moment." "Dryness syndrome?" Lin Ge asked in surprise. What's that?"
   

          "Drier syndrome is a chronic inflammatory autologous - immune disease that mainly involves excrete glands. It's also known as lip count of the autologous - immune excrete gland or autologous - immune excrete disease." Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          "A small number of patients will have lung changes, such as dry coughs, shortness of breath, and serious cases of hemoptysis. In addition, patients with pulmonary hypertension will not recover well after recovery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Rampant decayed teeth is one of the signs of drier syndrome. The patient has multiple decayed teeth that can not be controlled. The symptoms are the gradual darkening of the teeth, followed by small pieces falling off, and finally, only the root remains." Zheng Ren's eyes gradually lit up, and he quickly explained the diagnosis.
   

          "This ... What if it's just a decayed tooth?" Lin Ge stuttered.
   

          "Good." "Chief Lin, I'll go and take a look," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "You can make people laugh, but you can also scold them until they cry. If it's really dry syndrome, the tear glands will not secrete anything, which means that there will be no tears when you cry. " Su Yun replied,"I'll know once I go and take a look."
   

          With that, he turned around and left.
   

          "Doctor su, please don't mind." Lin Ge immediately gave chase.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stop Su Yun.
   

          When it came to a clear diagnosis, although there was no good way to treat drier syndrome in clinical practice, a clear diagnosis would be helpful for further treatment.
   

          In fact, the diagnosis of drier syndrome had its own standard. It was divided into oral symptoms, eye symptoms, eye signs, pathological examination, damaged gills, changes in antibodies, and so on.
   

          However, director Mao would not allow him to do a physical examination, so Su Yun's method was the simplest and most direct.
   

          After Su Yun left, Zheng Ren thought for a moment and followed her out.
   

          Lin Ge followed Su Yun in the corridor and tried to persuade him, but Su Yun just laughed it off with him.
   

          "Director Lin, let him go." "Su Yun, use the excuse of visiting director Mao," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I need you to teach me?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and said in disdain.
   

          Lin Ge was in a difficult position.
   

          This is trouble that I've brought upon myself. How old are you? why do you still want to make Division Chief Mao cry?
   

          "Director Lin, don't go in. It's hard to say. Let's take a look from outside." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Ge had no choice but to follow Zheng Ren. He wanted to say something, but he swallowed his words.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't in a hurry, so he walked slowly behind them. He didn't joke around with Lin Ge and just pondered about the diagnosis.
   

          Many of the conditions and symptoms pointed to dryness syndrome. He would take a look outside later and refer to it with the system panel.
   

          Even without the system panel, the diagnosis of rampant decayed teeth could be made with a high probability.
   

          Soon, a series of curses could be heard from the ward.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Zheng Ren heard the angry curses and quickly walked to the door of the ward.
   

          The VIP Ward was a suite. When he saw that there was no one in the living room, he pushed the door open and went in. He stuck his head out to take a look at director Mao, who was inside, then turned and left.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          "There's no mistake in the diagnosis," "Director Lin, we'll have a consultation with the whole hospital tomorrow. Bloodthirsty cell syndrome + dryness syndrome. We'll treat both of them together. "
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Ge didn't know what had happened.
   

          "When chief Mao cries, it's just a dry howl. His tear glands don't secrete any liquid, so he doesn't have a single tear." "The diagnosis is clear," Zheng Ren said."It's dry syndrome."
   

          Lin Ge had no choice but to write down the diagnosis. Tomorrow ... I'll look for another consultation.
   

          Although she would be competing with chief Mao, and she was recuperating at home, it was the best thing for Lin Ge.
   

          However, they were still classmates and of the same age. A feeling of sympathy for the Fox when the rabbit died spread in his heart.
   

          Before Zheng Ren could return to the office, Su Yun jogged behind him."Boss, there are no tears. There are many decayed teeth. I took a look and there are at least eight. I can confirm that they are decayed teeth." There's no problem at all when it comes to diagnosing drier syndrome. "
   

          "Yes, I did."
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, how did you get this disease?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "I've scolded people too much, and my mouth is too sharp. " Su Yun was spouting nonsense.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " "The cause of dryness syndrome is unknown, and there's no clear treatment method," Zheng Ren said. It's mainly to take measures to improve the symptoms, control and delay the progress of tissue and organ damage caused by immune response, as well as secondary infection. "
   

          Lin Ge heaved a long sigh. Life was really unpredictable.
   

          A few months ago, chief Mao was still doing well, and it was very likely that he would be able to rise even further. However, he fell sick one after another. Moreover, although each disease was not fatal, they were extremely troublesome.
   

          This kind of thing, where could one go to reason?
   

          "Su Yun, how did you know it was dry syndrome?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Look at you, just think about other things. If you don't understand it, then look for rheumatism immunity. It's usually correct. " Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "Director Mao's illness is a little troublesome. Director Lin, don't forget to ask for Rheumatology immunity to come for a consultation tomorrow." Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "Oh, rheumatism? How do we treat him?"
   

          "If the patient's condition progresses rapidly, you can use an insusceptible dose, such as chemotherapy such as chemotherapy such as chemotherapy and azuroxene."
   

          The word "vaccine" reminded Lin Ge of organ transplant.
   

          If he used the immune suppression medication, he would be in real trouble. It would be better to have some easier tumors to treat. Thinking of this, Lin GE's mood became a little gloomy.
   

          "Director Lin, you're sick. Just do your best." "There's no one who can't die in this world,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I don't like the way you talk." "It's just bloodthirsty cell syndrome and drier syndrome," Su Yun said disdainfully."What are you talking about here?"
   

          "Phew ..." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          "Sorry for the trouble, you two." Seeing that there wasn't any good solution, and that it was getting late, Lin Ge said,""I'll send you home. "
   

          "No need, it's close by." "Director Lin," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"how's the preparation for the academic Exchange with King's Hospital going?"
   

          "He's alright. He's trying to contact the liver source. "
   

          "Our 912 hospital is also pretty good at carrying out normal liver transplantation." "I wonder if they'll bring the liver transplantation technique over," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Stop dreaming." Su Yun said,"that's a secret manual. Do you even have the points? how can you expect to learn a normal liver transplant?" I think it's more practical to wait for the medical Laboratory in Qing bei to come up with the results. "
   

          "Let's talk more, let's talk more. I'm going back to sleep. " "Division Chief Lin, we'll be taking our leave now," Zheng Ren said.
   

          After sending Zheng Ren and Su Yun off, Lin Ge stood in the courtyard of Room 912 and was stunned for a long time.
   

          He then made a phone call to the director of Rheumatology immunity to ask about the situation. He then asked for the phone number and called the doctor Who was responsible for Rheumatology in Peking Union Medical College Hospital.
   

          After half an hour, Lin Ge finally put down the phone.
   

          As Zheng Ren had said, there was no good solution to dryness syndrome. Moreover, boss Zheng's words were rather mild. The director of Rheumatology immunization of 912 had clearly stated that this disease might be combined with malignant leukemia, and the relevant tests had to be done.
   

          This person really had no place to reason with when fortune and disaster were at hand.
   

          Lin Ge left the 912 hospital quietly, feeling depressed.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, did you really think that there might be a problem just because of pulmonary hypertension?" On the way home, Su Yun grumbled, unwilling to be left out.
   

          "Yes." "He's so young, but he already has pulmonary hypertension. There must be something wrong,"Zheng Ren said. Arid syndrome is considered a good condition. If it were any other disease, it would be even more troublesome. "
   

          "Tell me, chief Mao is having an unlucky year,"
   

          "Who knows? it's good that the diagnosis is clear. If you don't understand it, then look for rheumatism. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Of course!" Su Yun laughed."This is the conclusion of my many years of clinical experience."
   

          "I hope there's no malignant tumor." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "You're such a hypocrite. " "Do you still remember how the staff under her instigated the patient's family to Sue us?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It might not be chief Mao's intention."
   

          "Whoever leads the Army, if there were no previous examples, would the people under him dare to say that? To tell you the truth, I really don't like Division Chief Mao. " Su Yun said frankly.
   

          "Yeah, I don't like her either." "But he's a patient after all," Zheng Ren said."If you don't like him, then don't go. Since he's here, treat him properly."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, if only you were in the Middle Ages." Su Yun said without any context.
   

          "The Middle Ages? All surgeons are demons?"
   

          "No, I'm not. In the Middle Ages, diabetes was considered a sugar - based disease. If you want to make a diagnosis, you have to taste the patient's urine. " "I should really send you to the Middle Ages," Su Yun said with disdain.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Hurry up and go back to sleep. I'm really tired from this mission. " Zheng Ren's hands were clasped behind his back, and his shoulders were shrugged. His thoracic bones were cracking.
   

          "The disorder of the small joint of the thoracic spine can lead to various diseases."
   

          "You can't say that." Zheng Ren casually said,"as we all know, oil is converted from the corpses of living creatures, so it's a very environmentally friendly source of energy." Solar energy comes from nuclear fusion, which is a very dangerous nuclear energy. "
   

          "Boss, you're good at bickering."
   

          "I'm just too lazy to talk. "
   

          In the night, the two of them slowly returned home.
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            In the cardiothoracic ward of the provincial capital, Xia Hua sat quietly. (Note 1)
   

          He had tried his best, but fate did not favor him.
   

          His father was lying on the hospital bed, so thin that he had almost no fat. Because of the esophageal tumor, he had not eaten for a long time, and he was in the final stage of his life.
   

          When the disease was discovered last year, it was diagnosed as late - Stage lung cancer. Xia Hua's father firmly refused surgical treatment, subsequent chemotherapy, and targeted drug treatment.
   

          He wanted to see the beautiful rivers and mountains of his country.
   

          Under the care of Xia Hua and his wife, the old man got what he wanted.
   

          In three months 'time, he had traveled to seven or eight provinces on and off. After he returned to the provincial capital, he had wanted to leave like this.
   

          Xia Hua was not willing to give up. He went to find Gao Shaojie and wanted to try to extend the old man's life with the least injury.
   

          A small amount of chemotherapy drugs was injected into the patient's body, and the tumor tissue shrank after radio frequency resection. Although he had not fully recovered, his life could be extended by another year or so.
   

          This was the result Xia Hua wanted.
   

          However, an unexpected situation occurred.
   

          Two months ago, Xia Hua's father was diagnosed with cancer. (Note 2)
   

          The cruelest thing was not to fall into the abyss of despair from the beginning. Instead, after giving him a certain amount of hope, things might seem to have turned for the better, but in fact, they had suddenly turned for the worse.
   

          Dying of illness, not starving to death, this was Xia Hua's bottom line.
   

          The old man refused chemotherapy and even the subsequent lung surgery this time, although radio frequency chemotherapy did not cause him any substantial harm.
   

          When people were in despair, they would always give up on themselves and hope that all these terrible things would end soon.
   

          He refused all treatment, not even sugar saline.
   

          Old master Xia was already unconscious, and Xia Hua only left him a punk catheter at this time. He always felt that there was a way out. If it ended like this, Xia Hua would be unwilling.
   

          Although letting go was a good idea, and the elderly would suffer less, as long as the children had some power, who would be willing to let go?
   

          "Dang, dang, dang~" someone knocked on the door.
   

          Xia Hua wiped her face with her hand, trying to make herself look more energetic. He stood up and opened the door. When he saw Gao Shaojie, he forced a smile and said in a low voice,""Professor Gao, let's talk outside."
   

          "Little Xia, I've seen the film." Walking out of the ward, Gao Shaojie said,"it's a little late. The old man still has heart disease. It'll be very difficult to put an esophageal stent in."
   

          "Professor Gao, how confident do you think you are?" Xia Hua asked.
   

          "If you can accept a sudden death on the operating table, I can give it a try." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          Xia Hua was a little conflicted.
   

          As a doctor, he had told the patient's family members about this method countless times.
   

          However, when he became a family member of a patient and their identities were exchanged, he immediately felt that this kind of explanation was the most idiotic kind of communication.
   

          But this was the truth. Gao Shaojie was also telling the truth.
   

          Long - term malnutrition, cardiac failure, and a malignant tumor of the esophagus near the heart.
   

          Once the esophageal stent was opened, the malignant tumor would definitely touch the heart.
   

          Even a small squeeze could cause arrhythmia and other complications. This was what professor Gao Shaojie had said.
   

          Xia Hua's expression was very ugly. It had been too long since he had properly relaxed and rested, and he had overused his energy and physical strength.
   

          "Little Xia, just do your best. You, on the other hand, need to rest well, don't let your illness get worse. " Gao Shaojie patted Xia Hua's shoulder and comforted her.
   

          "Professor Gao, I know. "As for the risk ..." Xia Hua was about to say that she could bear it, but she stopped at the last moment.
   

          Gao Shaojie also knew Xia Hua's mind. He sighed and said,""I'll ask old Liu, what do you think?"
   

          "Professor Liu Zewei? Where did he go?" Xia Hua asked.
   

          "He went to boss Zheng's place for in - Service training. He's the doctor you met on the plane when you took your old man out to play last year." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          Xia Hua had spent most of her time and energy on her father's treatment and care for the past six months, so she didn't know much about other things.
   

          "Then I'll have to trouble you." Xia Hua said gratefully.
   

          Although he had some doubts in his heart about why a professor of Liu Zewei's level wanted to continue his studies, it was only a flash of thought. He no longer thought about this matter that had nothing to do with him.
   

          Gao Shaojie consoled Xia Hua a little more, then took a picture of the film and sent it to Liu Zewei.
   

          Old Liu had been studying for a few months, so his level must have skyrocketed. Gao Shaojie's mood was a little complicated. Should I go for further studies?
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Gao has a video here. Would you like to take a look?" After Liu Zewei finished looking at the x - ray, he had a headache. He felt that it would be difficult to treat.
   

          However, after being in the capital for a long time, he had habitually given the right to make the final diagnosis to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Oh? What patient?" Zheng Ren used the afternoon to bask in the sun and read books in the system library. He came out and asked when he heard Liu Zewei talking.
   

          "Late - Stage lung cancer and late - Stage esophagus cancer." Liu Zewei said concisely and then sent the film to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and opened the video.
   

          The CT scan of the patient's lung showed that the treatment of the patient's lung cancer seemed to be going well, and he was undergoing tumor reduction surgery.
   

          The tumor reduction surgery referred to a method that could not be removed through surgery. It reduced a part of the tumor and extended the patient's survival time by six to twelve months.
   

          Even the longitudinal lymph nodes had metastases. Zheng Ren estimated the patient's survival to be around six months, which was the longest expected survival rate.
   

          Late - Stage lung cancer. It did not seem to be fatal at the moment. The fatal thing was that there was a 6x3 cm tumor in the middle and lower part of the esophagus, which had almost blocked the esophagus.
   

          When he applied for gastrointestinal angiography, he did not use a barium agent that was difficult to swallow and had poor fluidity. Instead, he took an oral sudoxus.
   

          Even if it was liquid, it didn't flow smoothly. There was only a small gap, and it was hard to say whether the Super - Smooth guide wire could pass through this narrow section.
   

          If it was completely blocked, the esophageal stent would definitely not be able to go in.
   

          The patient could not be conflicted and hesitant for long. At most, he had about a week.
   

          Moreover, one week was a rather reluctant statement. Zheng Ren had not seen the medical record, so he did not know how long the tumor would take to grow.
   

          If it was a more serious esophageal tumor, the esophagus might be completely blocked in about three days, and there would be no chance to remove an esophageal stent.
   

          Of course, this was only one of the problems. The main problem was that the Amaranthine tumor was near the heart. After the stent was inserted, the tumor would have a certain impact on the heart.
   

          The first time boss Zheng went to the capital, he met the doctor Who was on the plane with an old man with late - Stage lung cancer.
   

          [Note 2: it's an old patient of mine. He had lung cancer surgery in early November and esophageal cancer surgery in June 2011.] He recovered well after the surgery, but he climbed a mountain at an altitude of 4000 meters in 2017, which damaged his heart and lung function. Now he has asthma.
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            "What's there to hesitate about? I'll finish the next shelf." Su Yun said after looking at the x - ray.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded in agreement with Su Yun's words.
   

          In this case, if the patient was not implanted with an esophageal stent, the patient would soon die within one to two weeks due to multiple organ failures due to the inability to eat.
   

          The reason why it was uncertain was that when one was on the verge of death, everyone could survive for a different amount of time.
   

          If an esophageal stent was placed, it would either be successful, allow one to eat, and not starve to death. The other option was to fail, and the heart would stop beating, and the patient would die on the operating table.
   

          Of course, this was only the logic of diagnosis and treatment. When it came to life and death, it was a major matter. Very few people could calmly judge it according to logic.
   

          If the patient died slowly without any treatment, the family members might just accept it. This was an illness, this was life.
   

          However, if the patient were to die on the operating table due to an unexpected situation during a risky surgery, the doctor would have to bear the responsibility. Department Director Miao ...
   

          This was part of the medical risk.
   

          "Old Liu, who's there?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient's son is a doctor in our hospital." "I heard you've met him before," Liu Zewei said.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "There was a time when we encountered a patient with aortic dissection on the plane. Do you remember?" Liu Zewei asked.
   

          "I remember." This was the only time he had experienced this, so of course, Zheng Ren would not forget. Moreover, when they left Haicheng, cui Heming's people had come to help Xie Yiren on her birthday.
   

          "The person who gave you the blood pressure medicine and the blood pressure monitor on the plane is Xia Hua. He's the patient's son."
   

          "Oh, it's that old man." Zheng Ren had completely forgotten about Xia Hua. He only remembered that he had met an old man with late - Stage lung cancer when he had boarded the plane that day.
   

          "The chances of lung cancer with esophageal cancer are not high." Su Yun said,"but at a time like this, we can try to perform an operation." It'd be best if he's a doctor from your family. We're one of you, so you can make it clear. "
   

          Liu Zewei smiled but didn't say anything.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that there was nothing good about the film. He caught a glimpse of Liu Zewei's smile and was stunned for a moment. Then, he asked,""What does old Gao mean? You're looking for me for surgery?"
   

          "Yes." Liu Zewei nodded."Director Gao would like to invite you to perform a freelance surgery to remove an esophageal stent."
   

          The operation was not a major one, so Zheng Ren was not interested.
   

          "Boss Zheng, director Gao wants to see if we can do double interventional therapy." Liu Zewei asked.
   

          Dual interventional surgery referred to the use of a lower stent inside the esophagus along with interventional embolism surgery.
   

          While restoring the unobstructed esophagus, he also had a certain level of control over the esophageal tumor.
   

          "I can." Zheng Ren had already thought of this possibility, so he said without hesitation,""But old Gao can do it too, right?"
   

          "One of them might involve the spinal blood supply artery, so director Gao did not dare to touch it." "If he's the one who's going to do it, it'll probably just be a simple esophageal stent," Liu Zewei said.
   

          After explaining the situation, Liu Zewei smiled."Boss Zheng, I think old Gao wants you to go over and ask about his surgery while you're there."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled faintly.
   

          Old Gao also wanted to come to the capital at that time, but he had something to do at home and couldn't let go. Go back? Should he visit old Department Director pan while he was at it?
   

          When Zheng Ren thought of Department Director pan, he had an idea.
   

          The surgery in front of him was not difficult, and there should not be any problems if he performed it carefully. If he was worried, he could have performed an interventional embolism surgery first, and after the tumor passed the stage of necrosis, congestion, and edema, he could then perform a second stage stent surgery.
   

          To Zheng Ren, none of this was a problem.
   

          "Okay, then you can tell old Gao." "If he discussed with Xia Hua, he'll be fine as long as he can bear the risk of the surgery," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Liu Zewei said cleanly. Then, he touched his head with one hand and held his phone with the other, ready to call Gao Shaojie.
   

          "Old Liu, I'm so tired just watching you Pat my head every day." "By the way," Su Yun said,"are you envious of your floor?"
   

          "Ah?" Liu Zewei didn't understand.
   

          "The hair on the floor is more than the hair on the head." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "..." Liu Zewei smiled bitterly.
   

          This Brother Yun had a completely different style from boss Zheng. He would seize every opportunity to talk about his baldness, and he had long been used to it.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that it was Department Director Kong.
   

          "Chief."
   

          "I'm here, please wait a moment. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He said he has a patient for me to take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was curious. She followed Zheng Ren and the two of them arrived at Department Director Kong's office.
   

          He knocked on the door and went in. Department Director Kong was looking at an x - ray.
   

          "Boss Zheng, come and take a look." Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance at it and saw that it was an x - ray film of the digestive tract. There seemed to be something wrong with it, so he immediately went over.
   

          The angiography results showed that the esophageal mucous membrane was not smooth, the upper T4 vertebral body was horizontally localized narrow, the upper section expanded, and the lower section of the esophagus was filled and damaged in a line.
   

          After swallowing the barium, the barium was divided into two parts in the middle and lower part of the esophagus and flowed to the bottom of the stomach. On the right side of the esophagus, there was a small tube - shaped film of honestly - colored honestly - colored film. It twisted and turned from the bottom to the top before it finally flowed into the small opening and entered the human esophagus.
   

          "Eh? Double esophagus deformity?" Zheng Ren's interest was piqued.
   

          "Yes." Department Director Kong said,"the books say that the probability is one in ten thousand, but I think the incidence of this disease is at least one in a million. I've only seen six cases in my life, and this is the seventh case."
   

          "Do you want to receive surgery?" Su Yun rubbed her hands together.
   

          "The people from the cardiothoracic Department asked me for a consultation, meaning that they want to find someone to cover their backs." "If it's missed, we'll have to go and get the stent done," Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "The surgery isn't difficult." As Zheng Ren spoke, he picked up the chest CT scan at the side and looked at it.
   

          The chest CT scan showed a slender tubular structure in the esophagus. The degree of strengthening was similar to the wall of the esophagus. The upper level of the T2 vertebral body shared the same wall with the esophagus, and the lower part near the heart.
   

          It was a very typical image of a double esophagus deformity.
   

          "When is the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said it's tomorrow." "Boss Zheng, if you have the time, would you like to go up and take a look?" Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was the most suitable person for this illness. He could perform both surgeries in the cardiothoracic Department and the interventional services Department. During the surgery, they would make judgments on whether there was any risk of an esophageal suture and whether they needed to put down a stent during the surgery.
   

          "Fang Lin, are you doing it?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Professor Li's patient. I wonder if Fang Lin will be attending."
   

          "Yes, I'll call professor li. Tomorrow, the surgery will be performed in the hybrid operating room." Zheng Ren replied,"it'll probably be a little late. I saw Fugui 'er and the rest finish the TIPS surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren was cautious. He wanted to see professor Rudolph Wagner finish the surgery, so director Kong naturally would not say anything.
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            After making an appointment for tomorrow's surgery, Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked out of Department Director Kong's office.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at Zhou Litao, do you want to come?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Why?"
   

          "I'm checking to see if he has a girlfriend. " "He's so stupid," Su Yun said."Do you still remember the last time he said he wanted to confess his love in public?"
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was indeed quite worrying.
   

          After being a chief resident for a long time, he had become abnormal. He was busy in the hospital every day and was basically out of his normal life. It would take some time for him to adapt to the social environment.
   

          "You're smiling so much. It's disgusting to look at." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren."Let's go together. I was planning to give you this lesson."
   

          "Uh ... I don't think there's a need." Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

          "You've saved the Milky Way, or perhaps the entire universe. That's because you're lucky. Do you believe that you'll always be lucky?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that his life power would continue to be good as long as the big pig trotter did not shut down.
   

          "Good once is enough." "With Yiren around, I don't think about anything else," Zheng Ren laughed. As for you, why has your temper been so bad recently?"
   

          "Is there?" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "Do you remember that you lost your temper during the last two surgeries?" Zheng Ren counted with his fingers."At the International Hospital, the big guy fell into the heart and we went to save him. Also, we just finished the autopsy and came back for an emergency to get a pulmonary embolism, but you hit the director of the Department of Vascular in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University with a pair of pliers. "
   

          "Do you still remember what he looks like?" Out of habit, Su Yun wanted to bring the topic back to what she was good at.
   

          "I see everyone as a mosaic, it's not like you don't know." "Tell me, why is your temper so hot recently?" Zheng Ren laughed. I remember that you were never mean to director sun when you were in Haicheng. "
   

          "No, you're mistaken." Su Yun walked in front expressionlessly.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled in his heart. It was enough to rebut him once, there was no point in saying anything more.
   

          He had probably been defeated by Chang Yue and was looking for an opportunity to vent his anger on her.
   

          Previously, Zheng Ren was not sure, but after testing the waters today and seeing that Su Yun was avoiding him, he was certain that it was the case.
   

          After greeting Liu Zewei, who was in the office, Zheng Ren followed Su Yun to the emergency department.
   

          At noon, the emergency department was not very busy. The sun shone through the green willow, and the shadows swayed. It was a rare feeling of relaxation.
   

          "Where's general manager Zhou?" Su Yun asked a nurse.
   

          "Brother Yun, you haven't been here for a few days." The nurse greeted him happily."What were you busy with?"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun and the nurse chatting innocently and felt a little bored.
   

          He looked around. There were only a few people waiting for treatment in the emergency room, and they were not seriously ill.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at each room and saw Zhou Litao hiding in his on - call room and eating.
   

          "Director Zhou, are you having lunch?" Only then did Zheng Ren remember that he had not eaten.
   

          "Yes, have you eaten yet, boss Zheng?" Zhou Litao asked casually.
   

          "Not yet. I came over after watching two films offstage." "Eat your food," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I'll order some for you? What do you want to eat?"
   

          "I'm not hungry. "
   

          "Yeah, you don't know how stingy my boss is. He didn't even have a meal after he stepped down." Su Yun had already caught up and said.
   

          "The money is with you." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Then the money will be useful. We'll need to prepare a sum of money for the artificial limbs when you make a mistake during the surgery. We'll use it as compensation funds for the lawsuit." Su Yun replied,"can I just spend it?" If something big happens and you don't have the money, you'll be an idiot. "
   

          "A surgical mistake? You're thinking too much. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I know that your surgery is amazing, and you think that there's a high probability that you'll be fine. However, can you guarantee that no one wants to plot against you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment. The probability of such a thing happening was not high. Su Yun was thinking too much. If this continued, she would have too many things on her mind and become extreme.
   

          For humans, it was better to have more sunlight than to have too much darkness.
   

          "Old Zhou, you said you wanted to ask me something earlier. What's wrong with that?" Su Yun no longer said useless things to Zheng Ren. Instead, she looked at Zhou Li Tao with interest and asked.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little embarrassed and a little embarrassed. He looked at her shyly, then immediately closed the door.
   

          After a while, Zhou Litao asked,"Brother Yun, it's like this."
   

          "Go ahead,"
   

          "When I was in my first year of my master 's, the school organized an event and I met a junior."
   

          "Wow, that's great, director Zhou! You've learned to eat young grass. "
   

          "Don't mind me, Brother Yun. " Zhou Litao waved his hands. Zheng Ren saw the confusion and curiosity between his brows.
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun took the initiative to ask when Zhou Litao stopped talking.
   

          "Uh ... It was very strange. You know, big brother Yun, it was very strange." Zhou Litao fell into an inexplicable state and spoke incoherently.
   

          "In chronological order, it's like asking for a medical history. Yes, it's just like writing a medical record. " Su Yun simply provided a path for Zhou Li Tao.
   

          Zhou Litao thought about it. It seemed like writing a medical record ... It did sound a little strange, but if he followed this line of thought, it made sense.
   

          He picked up the water bottle and gulped down half of the water. After calming himself down, he said,""She's a Junior Sister I met in my first year of research. We've always had a good chat, and it's been six or seven years since then. "
   

          "Sometimes, we talk late into the night. We have many common topics."
   

          When Zhou Litao said this, the freckles on his face flew up. The word 'exultation' could not fully express Zhou Litao's joy.
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun guessed that this might not be a happy story.
   

          "A few days ago, I said that she was the person I wanted to confess to." Zhou Litao was a little confused."Brother Yun, when we were chatting a few days ago, she suddenly asked me if I liked her."
   

          "What do you say?"
   

          "I admitted it, but she didn't say anything. After that, she didn't even answer me when I spoke. " Zhou Litao sighed.
   

          A relationship ended before it even started.
   

          Even Zheng Ren was aware of this, but Zhou Litao still had expectations for this.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, he treats you as a brother, but you want to sleep with him. Is there anyone like you?" Su Yun looked at Zhou Litao with a smile.
   

          Zhou Litao made a conclusion.
   

          Zheng Ren found it funny. Whether the words that came out of Su Yun's mouth were pleasant or unpleasant would depend on his mood at the time.
   

          He couldn't even speak nicely.
   

          She was probably in a bad mood after being rebuked by him just now, so she took it out on Zhou Litao. Thinking about it, Zhou Litao was quite pitiful.
   

          Su Yun chuckled and patted Zhou Litao's shoulder.""I'll tell you a story. "
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            "Ah?" Zhou Litao was still a little confused.
   

          "It's not a story. It's just a girl's chat history. " "Your situation is exactly the same as the chat history," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless. He had already realized that he had been thinking too much.
   

          "A junior told her best friend that a little boy confessed to her." Su Yun replied,"the result was, of course, a direct rejection. The girl asked in distress. Did he not cherish our eight years of friendship?"
   

          "Are you done?" Zheng Ren had just sat down and looked as if he was listening to a story, but he did not expect it to end so soon after it started.
   

          "That's right. How long are you going to listen to such a sad story?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Zhou Litao.
   

          Although he didn't know if Su Yun's words were fabricated, the people and things in it were very similar to Zhou Litao's situation.
   

          "Director Zhou, she was just bored and wanted to chat with you, but you treated her like a lover. Don't you think you're in the wrong?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Not necessarily." "It's different from the story you told,"Zheng Ren said. The girl asked first, general manager Zhou. "
   

          "It's the same. He must have expressed his wish for the girl to ask." Su Yun said,"didn't you hear what chief Zhou said just now?" She forgot to say something, so she asked me. This sentence is written in the spring and autumn style, you have to analyze it carefully. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Zhou Litao's expression and knew that Su Yun had guessed correctly.
   

          This wasn't Zheng Ren's domain, and his mind was in a mess. Most importantly, Zheng Ren was not interested. After all, didn't girlfriends fall from the sky?
   

          Well, these words were said by Cao Xueqin.
   

          "Director Zhou, I'll just tell you briefly. I don't care what you think." Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou Litao nodded his head.
   

          "First," Su Yun pushed Zheng Ren away and sat opposite Zhou Litao. She looked into his eyes and said,"to be honest, there are needs between people. You might have fallen in love at first sight, but it's actually just having feelings for someone you like. This metaphor is a bit old - fashioned, but it's just the basic meaning. "
   

          "You have your basic needs, but do you know the girl's basic needs?"
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded.
   

          "You're just trying your luck. " "The first thing I taught you," Su Yun said."When you go to the gym, bring something that can show that you're a doctor on 912. Why do I say that?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Show that you're a young talent from my University. If the lady likes to be steady and down - to - Earth, and likes to invest in stocks with potential, she naturally won't reject your invitation. At the very least, she can get to know you better. "
   

          "Look at you. You haven't even made any promises and you're already confessing your love in public. Did a donkey kick your head?"
   

          "Brother Yun, what do you think the ladies need?" Zhou Litao asked blankly.
   

          "It's my hobby. " "See what she needs," Su Yun said. If you think it's okay, you can play with them. If you want to live a stable life, you have to show that you have a stable future and that you have unlimited hope. If he loves money ... Then forget it, you can't afford to support such a person. "
   

          "..." Zhou Litao felt that Su Yun was right. He had never paid attention to this.
   

          "Satisfying a girl's needs is just the first step to making her notice you. As for the rest, we still need to cultivate common interests. I ... I won't talk to you about this now, you just need to do the first step well. "
   

          Zhou Li Tao savored Su Yun's words and felt that they were profound and reasonable.
   

          Zheng Ren was disdainful. It was all fate between people. It was all fate. There were no great principles to be talked about.
   

          He was really afraid that Su Yun would lead Zhou Litao astray.
   

          "Take a pen and memorize everything I'm going to tell you. Only by repeatedly pondering over it could he put it into practice. It's like learning surgery. You don't forget to eat and sleep, and you can learn it on stage? I'll give you a chance. If you screw it up, who will let you be a sorcerer in the future?" Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou Litao had been completely bewitched by him. He took out a pen from his pocket and a piece of A4 paper. He was as focused as if he was listening to a teacher.
   

          "It's fate between people. As the saying goes, a clever wife often sleeps with a clumsy husband, a thousand - mile marriage is tied by a thread. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. 'Why is this guy talking so much nonsense when he already knows?'
   

          "I'll tell you what kind of girls are not interested in you so that you can save time. " Su Yun's finger was still there, and she didn't put it down.
   

          "I replied to your WeChat without thinking at all. A few years ago, you said that I was tired and went to take a bath. "
   

          Zhou Li Tao quickly recorded Su Yun's words, treating it as a martial arts manual.
   

          "The polite words seemed to be a reply to express politeness. In fact, he was not interested at all. In the long run, she won't reply to you, so don't you feel scared?"
   

          "Oh, I'll remember that," Zhou Litao seemed to have thought of something. He paused for a moment before quickly recording it down.
   

          "Second, kind girls don't like to reject someone directly. There's one thing you can try. It'll be a standard. "
   

          Zhou Litao's ears perked up.
   

          "Don't just like her post. That's just to show that you've already seen it but don't need to reply. You're not me, you can't court death like this. " Su Yun replied,'you can talk to her under the pictures she sent and reply to you. Then, you can continue to contact her. If you don't want to reply, then forget it. "
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou Litao was stunned."Brother Yun, this is too strict."
   

          "Strict? Can't you give each other some dignity and dignity? this isn't strict. " Su Yun said,"you can't just say that you don't like it. You have to find a way out." As long as you don't get into a lecherous state, you'll be able to sense the deeper meaning. "
   

          Zhou Litao was puzzled for a moment, but he still recorded Su Yun's words honestly.
   

          "Third, after the test of your circle of friends, you can chat with her. However, pay attention to the frequency and rhythm ..."
   

          "What's a rhythm?"
   

          "Don't chat too often, and don't not chat for too long. This depends on your personal perception. Every situation is different." Su Yun's expression was still very serious.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. If only Su Yun could be this serious in every surgery, how great would that be?
   

          "Oh." Zhou Litao clearly didn't understand, he just gave an indifferent "Oh."
   

          "If we have a good chat, then we've reached the most important step and a half." "Ask her out." Su Yun said. If young lady is not interested in you, she would not dress up and attend the appointment. "
   

          "You didn't use the word" emotional "well," "Director Zhou's conditions are not bad," Zheng Ren interrupted.
   

          "Everything is difficult at the beginning. You can see how annoying this guy is just by looking at how he messed up a friendship of seven to eight years." Su Yun said without hiding anything.
   

          Zhou Litao almost stuffed his head under the table.
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            "I'll get straight to the point. Why do I say it's the most crucial step and a half? it's because the most common thing is to die in the light. Of course, that's only in online chat. If you're able to meet up after seeing your looks, it's likely that you'll succeed. "
   

          Zheng Ren really wanted to kill this guy.
   

          "Don't be nervous when you meet her. Let's just have a casual chat and say something that will make her happy." Su Yun continued,"after that, the most crucial step was the second invitation. If you can make a second date, it means that there's no problem. As long as you don't seek death, it should be fine. "
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou Litao looked at the record on the A4 paper. His bitter face was so twisted that wrinkles appeared on his forehead.
   

          "That's basically it. Understand the spirit and study hard. "
   

          "Brother Yun, that ..."
   

          "Chief Zhou, the patient is in trouble!" A nurse knocked on the door.
   

          "Alright, I'll go immediately." The conflicted and distressed expression on Zhou Litao's face immediately disappeared. He put on an extremely focused and serious expression, folded the paper that recorded Su Yun's words, and put it away.
   

          "Big brother Yun, boss Zheng, please wait for me for a moment."
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's about a patient who suddenly lost his sense of smell. " "I asked him to do a CT scan of his head," Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Oh, go ahead." Zheng Ren could tell from her medical history that she was probably fine, so he didn't bother to check.
   

          The ability to smell was a characteristic of the olfactory cells in the nasal mucous membrane. Any damage to the nasal mucous membrane, sniffles, sniffles, or the central nervous system connection may affect the sense of smell.
   

          The clinical symptoms include loss of smell, loss of smell, loss of smell, reversed smell, hallucination, and increased sensitivity to smell stimulation.
   

          There were many common reasons for a loss of sense of smell.
   

          This included sensitive nasal cavities. Nose breath. Flu virus infection, rhinitis virus infection. Head injury. Sulfur dioxide, nitrogen, and residual formaldehyde in the room after renovation could all cause this.
   

          Moreover, long - term use of perfume would also cause the sense of smell to fail.
   

          Zheng Ren was trying to figure out what caused the patient's condition. It might be because of formaldehyde, as it was very common to have excessive formaldehyde in homes nowadays.
   

          Zhou Litao immediately ran out.
   

          "Boss, you're a professional, right?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I think only Zhou Litao would believe such words." "You don't even have a girlfriend," Zheng Ren said."You still have the face to say this?"
   

          "Tsk!" Su Yun replied,"I just don't want to find one, okay?" There were plenty of girls. Girlfriend, find her anywhere on the street!"
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered with him. It was so boring to wait for Zhou Litao to come back. He didn't know how long it would take. There was also a Chatterbox sitting next to him, saying a few words from time to time. He couldn't even go to the system library to read books.
   

          After waiting for a long time, Zhou Litao still didn't return, and Zheng Ren felt that it was strange.
   

          He was really bored, so he stood up and pushed the door open.
   

          Seeing a nurse busy in the corridor, Zheng Ren asked,""Excuse me, where did director Zhou go?"
   

          "Teacher, I've just arrived. I don't know who President Zhou is. I'm sorry." The nurse immediately replied.
   

          Oh, she was a nurse who had just come to Room 912 for in - Service training. Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Su Yun saw the nurse enter the treatment room, probably to change the medicine. She smiled and said,""I'll go ask. "
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him and saw that he had turned around to head to the treatment room. He leaned against the door frame as if he had no bones and began to chat and laugh.
   

          'She's really friendly,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          However, it was quite troublesome for him to ask something. After waiting for a few minutes, Su Yun returned with a smug look on her face.
   

          "Where are you?"
   

          "He said that the patient with a problem with the sense of smell just now went to the CT room to smoke." Su Yun said.
   

          "You've drawn?" Zheng Ren was confused."Is it an epilepsy or a spasm?"
   

          "No one saw it, why are you asking for so much detail?" "We'll know when director Zhou comes back,"Su Yun said.
   

          "Where's Zhou Litao?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "He said it was an emergency treatment, and his blood is pumping very badly. There's no way he can do a CT scan."
   

          The CT scan was full of ghosting, and it was the same as if he had never done it.
   

          This patient would probably be sent to the Neurology Department so that he wouldn't have anything to ask for in the CT room. If he suddenly stopped breathing, he would have to run away.
   

          However, the patient with a problem with his sense of smell suddenly twitched ...
   

          There was something wrong with this medical history.
   

          Zheng Ren started to think.
   

          "Boss, I'll be convinced if you can make a diagnosis now." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew what he meant. He knew that he had lost his sense of smell and had to go to the CT room to convulse. It was impossible to make an inference based on these two points.
   

          However, since he had nothing to do, Zheng Ren went back to his room and sat down. He started counting on his fingers.
   

          "First, when the patient has a skull injury, the olfactory nerve strands through the sieve plate can be torn, or the olfactory sphere can be torn due to contusions."
   

          Su Yun saw his serious expression and found it interesting. She sat opposite him and said,""Logically speaking, the patient doesn't have an external injury. Otherwise, with Zhou Litao's personality, he would definitely say that he lost his sense of smell after an external injury."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head. Su Yun's judgment was right.
   

          "Second, encephalon tumors, metastases, invasive tumors in the anterior anterior cranial artery or the frontal lobe can suppress the olfactory sphere and olfactory bundle, causing damage to the sense of smell."
   

          "This is not reliable either. If there was a brain tumor, the loss of smell would not be the main lawsuit. Moreover, if the patient doesn't know about it, it won't be accompanied by sudden convulsions. " Su Yun said.
   

          "You can't say that. It's just a high probability. That's still a question." "About five percent," Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "More or less. I think it'll be less. Continue." Su Yun was very interested in this kind of medical discussion that faced the air.
   

          "Third, the damage to the sense of smell caused by the influenza is temporary, and there will basically be no convulsions. This is also ruled out."
   

          "Fourth, occasional temporal lobe lesions accompanied by temporary or intermittent sniffing. Loss of smell is often combined with taste damage, which depends on the volatile substances in food and drinks. "
   

          "The temporal lobe syndrome?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's just a passing remark. It shouldn't be a symptom of the temporal lobe syndrome. " Zheng Ren said,"volatile substances can cause the sense of smell to fail. However, it's too outrageous to need emergency treatment for convulsions. It's not considered for the time being."
   

          Su Yun increasingly felt that the diagnosis and differential diagnosis was very interesting. It was like playing a game of wits.
   

          "Fifth, congenital factors can not be considered. There are also nasal mucous membrane, olfactory spheres, and olfactory nerve lesions that may lead to a decline or loss of smell. Damage to the central nervous system connection usually doesn't lead to any noticeable loss of smell. "
   

          "Is the possibility of the fifth point high?"
   

          "It's hard to say. I don't think it's that big. It's still because I can't be accompanied by twitching symptoms at the same time."
   

          "You have a diagnosis? The biggest possibility is an intracranial tumor, which is less than five percent. " Su Yun said.
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            "You can't say that. We've at least ruled out a few possibilities." Zheng Ren's expression was as serious as when Su Yun and Zhou Litao were teaching him.
   

          "What are you considering now?"
   

          "It's possible to put it on. The most common one is probably formaldehyde poisoning. " "Mild poisoning has blurry vision, dizziness, headache, fatigue, and other general symptoms," Zheng Ren said. Severe poisoning can cause pulmonary edema, and oxygen deficiency can also cause spasms and other symptoms. "
   

          "It doesn't look like it." Su Yun wagged her finger."First of all, once formaldehyde poisoning leaves the toxic environment, it's very difficult for it to continue progressing. Let's not talk about immediate relief and becoming like a normal person, but it's unlikely that the loss of smell will develop into convulsions. "
   

          Zheng Ren also felt that this diagnosis was a little forced. Su Yun's judgment was right.
   

          He continued to ponder, his fingers tapping on the table. Su Yun felt that if this patient were to get older, he would also become someone like Department Director pan.
   

          Or perhaps he was intentionally imitating old Department Director pan.
   

          "It's not formaldehyde poisoning, nor sulfur dioxide poisoning. "This possibility ..." Zheng Ren thought as he spoke softly.
   

          "You will say it during the exam? You're so annoying. " Su Yun said disdainfully,"do you want to bring your fifth edition of the 'book of foreign medicine' to the hospital for consultations in the future? do you want to recite it section by section?"
   

          "Hmm ..." Zheng Ren acted as if he did not hear Su Yun's sarcasm and continued to Mutter,"also, it's an illusion." He felt that he couldn't smell it, and then suddenly had a seizure. "
   

          "You can start writing fantasy novels. If such a situation happened, it would be ridiculous if it happened in the CT room. " Su Yun said.
   

          "If we had a seizure, wouldn't it be better if we interpreted it as epilepsy? For example, reflex epilepsy.
   

          Almost all of the relapses were induced by specific feelings or complex cognitive activities, such as reading epilepsy, shock epilepsy, visual reflex epilepsy, hot bath epilepsy, card epilepsy, and so on. After removing the trigger, the relapse will also disappear. "
   

          "You're saying ..." Su Yun was also confused.
   

          "Claustrophobia is usually more obvious during an MRI scan. But there are also patients who suffer from it when they do CT scans, and when they do SCI ..."
   

          "Don't show off your data. It's possible that you have epilepsy, but can you explain the loss of your sense of smell?" Su Yun continued to find fault with him.
   

          Indeed, Su Yun was right.
   

          This was the same as pushing the gourd to rise up, losing the sense of smell and epilepsy could not be combined together.
   

          Moreover, claustrophobia was a rare thing.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief and continued to think.
   

          "Hehe, do you want me to ask about the other medical history?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "To find Zhou Li Tao?"
   

          "Who knows? let's ask the nurses first. What if they can provide us with some useful information?"
   

          "If you want to flirt, go. Don't use medical history as an excuse." "Actually, epilepsy and loss of smell can be put together," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "For example?"
   

          "It's a blood - pressure drug that can improve heart function and occasionally damage the olfactory nerve."
   

          "It's too far - fetched. "
   

          "Abnormal electrical discharge in the neurons of the brain cells ... Nerve damage ..." Zheng Ren started to mumble.
   

          "Don't think that you'll look more professional by saying that you're having epilepsy because your brain cells and neurons are abnormally discharging. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It's not like that ..." Zheng Ren waved his hand and said,""Nerve damage doesn't necessarily have to be an external injury. Other factors can also cause nerve damage."
   

          "Tumor invasion, chemical elements in the air, what else do you want to say? I've just diagnosed them. "
   

          "Parasites, such as the amoeba parasite, first enter the human nasal cavity. They are devoured by the supporting cells of the olfactory nerve epidermis. Then, they follow the space of the Maryland of the olfactory nerve without any myyeline line, pass through the screen deck, and reach ..."
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he was stunned.
   

          Su Yun's gaze was filled with doubt as well. He looked at Zheng Ren in shock.
   

          Originally, he wanted to refute, but primary encephaloids did cause loss of smell and symptoms of epilepsy. Su Yun swallowed the words that were on the tip of her tongue.
   

          Uh ...
   

          "It's primary AMIBA meningotomies!" Zheng Ren said, then added,""This diagnosis is more reliable. The possibility is 80%!"
   

          "Primary AMIBA mencephalon inflammation? How did you get in?"
   

          "Ask general manager Zhou if there are any wounds near the patient's nose. By the way, how old is the patient? It's possible that her pimple burst and she got infected with the amoeba. "
   

          The more Zheng Ren spoke, the more confident he became.
   

          As the flaws in the previous diagnosis were too obvious, as long as there was basic logic, they could be eliminated. They were a type of differential diagnosis, a kind of sacrificial diagnosis where the patient had to find a reason to reject the diagnosis.
   

          "At first, there was an abnormality in the sense of smell, but then it was followed by dizziness, headache, nausea, spurting - like vomiting, and then epilepsy." Su Yun frowned and gave a reason that even she was not sure about.
   

          "The locations of the infections are different, so the progress of the disease may be staggered." "The condition is very complicated," Zheng Ren said."The steps in the textbooks are just one of the most likely ones to appear."
   

          As expected, Su Yun's words were immediately retorted by Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren then picked up his phone and made a call.
   

          The phone rang at the door, and Zhou Litao pushed the door open with his phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, I'm sorry. The patient had an emergency, so I came back late." Zhou Litao said apologetically.
   

          "Does the patient have any external injuries in the triangular area of his mouth and nose?" Zheng Ren asked directly.
   

          "Uh ... No," Zhou Litao said,"no external injuries."
   

          Zheng Ren was a little disappointed, but he immediately asked,""How old is the patient?"
   

          "An old man in his 60s." Zhou Litao answered subconsciously.
   

          Could he have been wrong?
   

          "Boss Zheng, what illness are you considering?" Zhou Litao saw Zheng Ren's unkind expression and asked carefully.
   

          "No external injuries? Where's the rosacea?"
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment, wondering what was wrong with boss Zheng?
   

          "She has rosacea - ridden nose. The patient has been drinking a lot all year round. For the time being, it is considered to be a convulsion caused by alcohol." Zhou Litao immediately said more, so that boss Zheng wouldn't chase after his butt and ask.
   

          "Something's wrong! It's primary encephalotomy. " Zheng Ren said,"calm the patient down and hurry up with the CT scan." By the way, we also need to do a cerebral fluid examination. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao had just been busy sweating, and when he came back, he was stunned by Zheng Ren's words. He was even more confused than when Su Yun had explained his doubts.
   

          "When rosacea - nosed people come into contact with raw water, there is a very small probability of having an AMIBA parasite infection. The incubation period is short, and it acts up suddenly. " "Yes," Zheng Ren said with certainty."Ask the doctor in the inpatient department to check his cerebral fluid and do a CT scan."
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            "It's enough to just do a cerebral fluid examination, right?" Su Yun saw Zhou Litao running out to make a phone call and smiled as she told Zheng Ren.
   

          "The incubation period of the AMIBA parasite is short. Once it enters the rapid development stage, the possibility of saving it is not high." "Hurry up and treat him," Zheng Ren said seriously."There's still a 50% chance of saving him."
   

          He stood up and said,"let's go and have a look at the patient when he gets a CT scan later."
   

          "Yes." Su Yun's voice was much softer, and her eyes were a little dazed, as if she was thinking about something.
   

          Previously, when he said that he could make a diagnosis based on the two symptoms of a loss of smell and twitching, he was convinced.
   

          But now ...
   

          Su Yun cursed in her heart. How could he be diagnosed with primary AMIBA meningotomies?
   

          If it was a brain tumor or something like that, he would still be able to accept it, as he felt that it was impossible. Judging from Zheng Ren's expression, he must have thought that it was impossible.
   

          That fellow was spouting nonsense. He was only making the simplest diagnosis.
   

          However, the boss was full of confidence in the diagnosis of primary encephaloids!
   

          And he couldn't find any fault with it.
   

          Rosacea nose ... And the AMIBA parasite ... They were actually not uncommon, especially in the 1980s, when many people suffered from the disease.
   

          Now, the number of cases could only be said to be a little less, but it was definitely not rare.
   

          The teacher had mentioned it in class, and he had memories of it, but the boss had confirmed the diagnosis before he could.
   

          Su Yun sighed. How good would it have been if she had discovered it earlier?
   

          'Uh ... I have to be more serious in the future,' Su Yun reminded herself.
   

          Soon, Zhou Litao returned and said,"boss Zheng, I've already spoken to the Neurology Department." The Department Director happened to be here today. He saw the patient and also suspected that he had primary amoeba encephaloids. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren's face was relaxed, and he had already entered the sage state.
   

          "I told you to let me know when you're getting a CT scan. We'll go and take a look together." Zhou Litao was full of admiration, his eyes twinkling like stars.
   

          "Boss, you're lucky. You can guess what the disease is." Su Yun said with a guilty conscience.
   

          "You guessed? It's his rich clinical experience. " "What do you think?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Tsk!"
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, how did you two know that the patient has primary AMIBA meningotomies?" Zhou Litao was already prostrating himself in admiration.
   

          He didn't believe boss Zheng's diagnosis at first. He didn't even see the patient. Was he joking?
   

          However, the director of the Neurology Department had also given the same diagnosis, which was a little interesting. At the very least, it proved that the "possibility" that boss Zheng and Brother Yun had come up with while sitting in the room was correct.
   

          "It's nothing. I'm just checking them one by one and doing a differential diagnosis. " "When you went to the resuscitation room just now, Su Yun and I identified all the possibilities one by one." Even though the possibility of primary encephaloids is not high, it is the most suitable choice in the end. No matter how low the probability is, it is still possible. "
   

          "How many different types of diagnosis have you done?" Zhou Litao didn't understand, but he was impressed.
   

          In general, the differential diagnosis in clinical medicine was done after a certain preliminary diagnosis. Then, they would distinguish similar situations one by one.
   

          What boss Zheng did, however, did not even see the patient. He only needed one or two sentences to start the identification.
   

          Did he have to be so confident in his diagnosis?
   

          "More than twenty?" Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun, who began counting with her fingers.
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded. There was no need to mention the differential diagnosis for such a common tumor. What formaldehyde poisoning, sulfur dioxide poisoning?
   

          The strangest thing was that long - term use of perfume could lead to unknown substances poisoning.
   

          It seemed that his level was not high enough, which caused the scene to be confused and the diagnosis to be unclear. If boss Zheng had been there, he would have thought of the AMIBA parasite when he saw the nose of the drunkard.
   

          The director of the Neurology Department had probably made a preliminary judgment based on his bad nose.
   

          Zhou Litao set a small goal in his heart to memorize all the books on diagnosis.
   

          "You guys continue." Zheng Ren sat down casually, wanting to continue listening to Su Yun's Chicken Soup for the Soul for Zhou Litao.
   

          However, after this incident, neither Su Yun nor Zhou Litao was in the mood to continue talking about finding a girlfriend.
   

          Zhou Litao, on the other hand, was particularly interested in how the two of them had performed the differential diagnosis. He asked little by little and even took the initiative to record it down. It seemed like he wanted to quiet down and think about it carefully.
   

          Half an hour later, Zhou Litao received a call. The Neurology Department was sending the patient for an examination.
   

          Zhou Li Tao greeted the Department and went to the CT room with Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          The patient was being examined, accompanied by a doctor and a nurse. Several family members stood outside the lead door and sighed with a long face.
   

          "Are you the patient's family?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, you are ..."
   

          "I'm the Doctor from 912. I have a few questions to ask." Zheng Ren gave a friendly smile."May I know who you are to the patient?"
   

          "I'm his son - in - Law. Doctor, is there a problem?" The man said with a frown.
   

          How could he be in a good mood if he didn't sleep after such an incident at home?
   

          "Has the patient been behaving abnormally recently? For example, you wash your face more often than before?" Zheng Ren did not ask about the patient's medical history step by step. Instead, he pointed out a direction.
   

          This was the basis for a confirmed diagnosis.
   

          "Don't mention it. My dad heard from some bastard that washing the nose can make people younger, live longer, and be free of all diseases."
   

          Washing his nose ... Zheng Ren was also speechless.
   

          There were countless people in the community who cheated the elderly. It was hard to guard against them. All kinds of magnetic therapy and health care were nothing. The most hateful thing was financial management.
   

          However, this was the first time he had heard of someone washing their nose.
   

          However, this was also consistent with his own diagnosis.
   

          "My dad believed it and happily washed it six times a day. He even told us that he wanted us to do the same."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren had an idea and asked,"the professional nose - washing liquid that washes the nose uses this?"
   

          "Sigh ..." At the mention of professional nose washing liquid, the man became even more worried.
   

          "Doctor, the old man is so stingy. I can't even add meat or vegetables to my meal at home, and you expect him to use professional nose washing liquid? He's using tap water. "
   

          All the problems were now clear. Rosacea - like nose, which was washed by running water for a long time every day with a nose washing device, was under high pressure.
   

          Therefore, the probability of being infected by the AMIBA parasite was higher than that of ordinary workers.
   

          "You've suffered this time. Those people who sell health products in the community are really F * cking bad ..."
   

          Zheng Ren did not have time to listen to the patient's family members 'nagging and complaints. He smiled and patted the patient's shoulder to comfort him. He then turned around and entered the operation room of the CT scan room.
   

          The CT scan was done, and the technician shouted into the microphone that it was ready.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, you're here." The doctor in the CT scan room greeted Zheng Ren politely.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He watched him get up to operate the machine to exit and carry the patient. He then glanced at the patient's system panel to confirm the diagnosis.
   

          Then, he sat in front of the operating table and started to look at the CT scan.
   

          The CT scan of the patient's brain showed an area with increased diffuse density and gray matter.
   

          The cisteriola gap between the brain and the foot of the brain was blocked, and the sub - microscopic structure of the upper part of the cerebral hemisphere around the midpoint and the arachnoid space began to show signs of disappearing.
   

          It was a typical imaging feature of primary AMIBA meningotomies, and Zheng Ren finally got the final confirmation.
   

          He had just taken a glance. The patient's system panel was very red, but it was not the kind of red that was beyond saving.
   

          It was probably because the disease was discovered early. Although the condition progressed quickly, with stage two and stage three nausea, vomiting, and epilepsy combined, it was only a few days away after all. It seemed that it could be cured.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know the director of the Neurology Department, but he immediately determined that it was primary AMIBA meningotomies, and there should be no problem with treatment.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief, stood up, and turned to leave.
   

          "Boss Zheng, aren't you going to the Neurology Department to have a look?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "There's nothing to look at. The doctor has already diagnosed him. The CT image shows the standard image of primary AMIBA meningotomies. There's no problem with treatment, and there's at least a 50% chance that he can be saved. "
   

          50%……
   

          Zhou Litao was a little depressed.
   

          He hoped that everyone could receive medical treatment and be discharged in good health. Even if they would forget all the efforts of everyone in the hospital after they were discharged, Zhou Litao still hoped that everyone would be well.
   

          Boss Zheng's probability was a little too low.
   

          "What's wrong? Do you still think that the 50% recovery rate is low?" Su Yun could guess what Zhou Litao was thinking when she saw his expression.
   

          "Er ... Brother Yun, I know it's a serious illness, but a 50 - 50 chance is too low."
   

          "Be content. The mortality rate of primary AMIBA meningotomies is extremely high, and the course of disease is very short. They usually die within a week, and the prognosis is extremely bad. Early diagnosis and timely treatment were necessary. At present, there is no medicine that is definitely effective. " "There's a 50% chance that it was discovered early,"Su Yun replied.
   

          "How do you treat him? Anti - AMIBA medicine?"
   

          "No." Zheng Ren said,"the combination of an intravenous infusion and a sheath injection of a high dose of penicillin and micrazors may be effective." It also needs to be accompanied by oral medication such as lifuping. If it's effective ... That's it. "
   

          A strange thought suddenly appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. Was the amoeba parasite considered a parasite?
   

          If that was the case, could chnu Ansai control the parasite to leave the human body on its own?
   

          However, this was just a thought. It was like a joke.
   

          If chnu Ansai could do this, he would monopolize the whole world's parasite medicine market.
   

          If they had a Black Heart, they could take the initiative to create a widespread parasite epidemic and then sell medicine.
   

          Of course, if Chunu Anse did something like that, it was very likely that he would be struck by an Iron Fist that even he couldn't afford to provoke, and not even his bones would be left.
   

          He probably couldn't do it. He would ask when he had the time and opportunity. Don't look for Chu nu Ansai and cause a parasitic disease outbreak in the capital.
   

          Zheng Ren walked out of the CT room, and Zhou Litao followed behind him to ask about the diagnosis and differential diagnosis of the AMIBA parasite.
   

          The two of them did not return to the emergency department with Zhou Litao. There was no need to go back. At the very least, Su Yun had already finished what she wanted to say.
   

          "Let's go to the cardiothoracic Department and take a look at the patient who needs surgery tomorrow. " "Have you arranged the time for the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Double esophagus deformity? We've made the arrangements. We'll take the patient on stage at 11 O' clock sharp. The cardiothoracic Department will do it, and we'll just stand below and watch. " Su Yun said.
   

          "You've done it?" Zheng Ren was very curious.
   

          By right, Su Yun should be very interested in all kinds of strange problems in the cardiothoracic Department. Why did she not go on stage this time?
   

          "I've performed two cases, and there's nothing special about them. " "It's usually discovered during childhood," Su Yun replied."It's just less common in adults."
   

          "I've done two cases!" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          "Boss, you're just a small - time Doctor from Haicheng. How can you be more experienced than me in terms of clinical experience?" As she said this, Su Yun was a little proud.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. A surgery for a double esophageal deformity was not that difficult. They were only worried about postoperative complications because of the special physiological structure of the esophagus and the problem of blood circulation.
   

          The cardiothoracic Department doctors would feel more at ease if they consulted the Department of interventional services and watched over the patient during the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in the mood to go on stage.
   

          If the surgery was not stable and they were worried that there would be a leak in the anastomosed area after the surgery, they would make a big mistake.
   

          The two of them arrived at the cardiothoracic Department and saw Fang Lin standing in front of the MRI scanner in a daze.
   

          "Fang Lin, what are you doing? Are you hiding from treating me to a meal and hiding from the wall?" Su Yun said as she patted Fang Lin's shoulder after she entered.
   

          "Er, Brother Yun, boss Zheng, why are you here?" Fang Lin was stunned. It was apparent that he was very distracted as he was still pondering over the film.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Just as he was about to say something, he glanced at the x - ray and was surprised.
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren strode to the front of the film reader. He was like a giant beast that was running wildly, squeezing Fang Lin and Su Yun out of the front of the film reader.
   

          "The lower - Class hospitals don't understand. It's a foreign patient who came to the capital for medical treatment." "The patient's family members," Fang Lin said,"go and handle the hospitalization procedures and bring the patient over. I'll take a look at the scans first."
   

          "Oh?" Meanwhile, Su Yun took a glance at the x - ray. She was stunned for a moment before she twisted her shoulder and pushed Fang Lin further away.
   

          Fang Lin smiled bitterly.
   

          The first x - ray was a chest vertical position.
   

          The MRI scan showed a dense mound - like mass in the right lung near the pulmonary hilum. The outer boundary was clear, and the right lung hilum corner had disappeared.
   

          The lung underneath the shadow of the lesion was in disorder, and there seemed to be a cross phenomenon. The boundary of the right pulmonary artery and the trunk of the pulmonary artery was unclear. The shadow on the right side was located at the lower front, equivalent to the position of the right lobe of the lung. The lung lines could be seen in it with uniform density.
   

          The right lung was slightly sparse, and the right diaphragm was slightly raised.
   

          This ... Zheng Ren found it interesting, and his eyes were wide open.
   

          Overlapping phenomenon? In other words, the patient's lungs had overlapped.
   

          The three lobules of the right lung intertwine with each other, is it the same as the intestines?
   

          It was impossible. The human lung had ligaments fixed to ensure normal breathing and blood oxygen exchange. It was impossible for the images to overlap or overlap.
   

          "The patient has never had surgery before?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          From the video, it didn't look like the lobular part of his lungs had been cut, but Zheng Ren still asked out of caution.
   

          "Yes, I haven 't." Fang Lin answered,"it's because of chronic bronchitis. He coughed up phlegm with blood in it. He went to the local hospital for an examination."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and started looking for the film bag.
   

          After looking at the patient's name, he found the lung CT scan and inserted it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The CT scan showed that the upper right lung's trachea had been cut off, and the upper right lung had a wedge - shaped high - density shadow with uneven density. A round low - density shadow and a point calcium shadow could be seen. The patient's lymph nodes in the Mediterranean were mostly calcified. The left bronchi was unobstructed.
   

          "Lung torsion. Get ready for emergency surgery." Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          "Brother Yun, I think it's lung torsion as well. I was just about to report it to the second - tier professor." Said Fang Lin with a smile.
   

          However, he was a little confused when he saw that Zheng Ren was still looking at the x - ray.
   

          "Boss Zheng? What do you think?" Fang Lin asked.
   

          "The possibility of lung torsion is high." "But it's hard to distinguish between the differential diagnosis of limited hydrophesis, buenopia, pulmonary hemorrhaging, and coagulated hemorrhages," Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "It's the same. Tell me, which situation doesn't require you to go on stage?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Didn't you say that it's a diagnosis? If you're talking about surgery, we can get ready to do it right away. " Zheng Ren continued to look at the film and ignored Su Yun's provocation.
   

          "You're too cautious. " Su Yun said,"standing position and lying position. It's obvious that the high - density area has moved." This point is the most accurate diagnosis. "
   

          "It's also possible to have regional hydroplasty. " Zheng Ren looked at the x - ray.
   

          "There's a difference. "
   

          "I know," "Fang Lin, what does the patient's family say about the patient's condition?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It should be fine. For the time being, there are no signs of blood vessel blockage, which will lead to obstruction of vein flow, and congestion in the lungs that will form vein blockage or gangrene. However, elder cui from the emergency department was quite anxious and asked general manager Zhou to bring the patient's family members up directly. He said that they had to hurry up for the surgery. " Said Fang Lin.
   

          "Then, do a dynamic x - ray scan of the chest. The diagnosis will be clear. Start the show immediately." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun also knew that x - ray vision of the thoracic artery was the best way to diagnose lung torsion. However, the patient's x - ray image was already very standard, even though spontaneous lung torsion was very rare. But no matter what, there should not be anything wrong with directly performing the surgery.
   

          Was there really a need to be so cautious?
   

          However, he still did as his boss said. It seemed that he still owed him a heartfelt explanation just now. If this fellow really wanted to use this sentence to refute him ...
   

          Su Yun did not dare to continue thinking.
   

          "Fang Lin, we're here to see a patient with double esophageal malformation. When can the patient with lung torsion be admitted to the hospital?"
   

          "If there's no traffic jam, it'll probably take about an hour." Said Fang Lin.
   

          "Yes, tell me on stage. I'll go take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright,"
   

          There was no reason for Fang Lin to refuse to watch the surgery.
   

          After taking a look at the patient with duo esophagus deformity, Zheng Ren went through the medical records and laboratory test results before comparing them with the system panel.
   

          He left the cardiothoracic department only after he confirmed that he would be receiving surgery tomorrow.
   

          Back in the Department, Liu Zewei was so busy that the disc above his head was bright. He was correcting the case. Chang Yue went to communicate with the patient's family members while the professor sorted out the data from the TIPS surgery.
   

          As more and more doctors learned the new TIPS, the number of surgeries he performed skyrocketed. Professor Rudolph Wagner spent almost all his energy on organizing related materials.
   

          "Boss, will there be thrombosis in the chest of the patient with lung torsion that we just saw?"
   

          "It's possible. You have to be very careful when you perform the surgery. " "We can't use laparoscopy, the level of detail is still a little lacking," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "By the way, I see that you're pretty good at laparoscopy, but why are you so unconfident in laparoscopy?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's not that I don't have confidence, but I'm more confident in my hands. " "Did you notice what Dr. Charles said?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You know how much strength to use when you touch it?"
   

          "Yes, that's the sentence." "Laparoscopy may cause less damage, but Laparoscopic Forceps can't be compared to hands," Zheng Ren said. If you can use this from the benefits you've plundered from chnu Ansai, perhaps your laparoscopy skills can be further improved. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense," "There are definitely not many people who can grasp this," Su Yun said. I've just touched the threshold, and I don't know how long it'll take to cross it. You're counting on others?"
   

          "It's always good to have it. Let's not talk about surgery, but the feeling of being in the right place for interventional surgeries is very important. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "No wonder you can feel this. Is it because you perform interventional surgeries well?" Su Yun seemed to have found something important.
   

          "It should be," Zheng Ren did not want to pass on his responsibility."Interventional surgeries rely a lot on the feeling of the hand, especially when it reaches a certain level. I've done it too many times, and I've unknowingly used it on the surgical side. "
   

          "It seems that Dr. Charles is more talented than you. He doesn't know how to perform interventional surgeries, but he has already touched the threshold of performing them." Su Yun also understood the logic behind this.
   

          "Definitely." "I'm drawing parallels from inference,"Zheng Ren said." I only understood this because I had the best interventional surgery as a Foundation. "
   

          When Su Yun heard Zheng Ren mention the best interventional surgery, she immediately wanted to retort. However, when the words reached her mouth, she stopped.
   

          Was there anything wrong with this sentence?
   

          That's right!
   

          He was the best among all the doctors in the field of interventional surgeries, and he could not even find a similar example.
   

          "The feel ..."
   

          "For example, if you touch the intestines, you'll know how much strength you need to use to peel it off so that it won't cause complications such as intestinal rupture or intestinal perforation." Zheng Ren shared his experience.
   

          Su Yun was silent and nodded.
   

          This was a brand new field. Su Yun could only vaguely understand what Zheng Ren was talking about, but he still had a long way to go before he could understand this and use it in surgery.
   

          As she thought about it, Su Yun felt a little lost.
   

          Recently, he had been more focused than ever and had worked harder than before. But why did he feel that the distance between him and his boss was getting further and further?
   

          "You guys are back." Chang Yue came back from the ward and saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun chatting. She greeted them,"Yiren doesn't seem to be happy. President Zheng, be careful."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt as if a bolt of lightning had struck him from the sky.
   

          "What?" Su Yun glanced at Chang Yue and asked,""Why?"
   

          "He didn't eat lunch. He disappeared without a trace when it was time for lunch." Chang Yue sat down and got busy.
   

          "I have something to do in the emergency department." Su Yun did not care.
   

          "You didn't even reply to my messages. Don't you know how big of a deal this is for a girl?" Chang Yue turned around, adjusted her glasses, and gloated at Zheng Ren.
   

          "..." Only then did Zheng Ren remember that he had gone to the emergency department after he got off the stage. He had first been so focused on listening to Su Yun's lecture to Zhou Litao, then he had done the differential diagnosis of the AMIBA parasite that he had forgotten to look at his phone!
   

          Zheng Ren's EQ was not high, or he was too lazy to think about it. However, he knew that not replying to his girlfriend's message was a huge mistake!
   

          Zheng Ren felt a chill run down his spine, and his entire body was frozen.
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            There were many short - term and long - term rental houses around the hospital. The conditions were average, but the price was cheap, and it was not far from the hospital. Therefore, most of the people who came to the capital to seek medical treatment would stay here to cope with this difficult time.
   

          The conditions were very poor, but there was no other good place to choose.
   

          The cheapest express hotel nearby, the kind with a basement and a public bathroom, cost 400 Xun and 500 yuan a day.
   

          For the ordinary patients and their family members who did not know when they would be able to line up to be admitted to the hospital, this was an unbearable cost.
   

          The further it was from the downtown area, the cheaper the price of a short - term rental. It was common sense that the worse the conditions of the land, the lower the price of the house.
   

          Li Wei. There were at least a million people with this name in the country. Some had high positions and authority, some were extremely wealthy, and some were extremely ordinary.
   

          Li Wei, who had just left 912, was an ordinary farmer. He was in his forties and should have been in his Prime, but his back was already hunched.
   

          It was the busy season of farming, and the land at home had not been planted yet. This was undoubtedly a fatal thing for him, who depended on the weather for a living.
   

          But Li Wei had no choice.
   

          His grandfather suddenly coughed and spat with blood in his phlegm, and he had gone to all the county - Level hospitals. The doctor took the x - ray, and no one dared to determine what the illness was.
   

          The last director, who had just been hired, suggested that he should hurry to the capital. This illness could not be treated by the hospital in his hometown. He also said a lot of things that Li Wei couldn't remember, but it was enough to know that he was seriously ill and was going to the capital to see him.
   

          Li Wei suddenly panicked. He left the farm work at home to his wife and children who were still in school and came to the capital with his old man.
   

          There was a huge difference between the imperial capital in his imagination and the real one.
   

          He was lost the moment he arrived. To Li Wei, it was exactly the same. There were no mountains, no water, only countless cars and people.
   

          However, his luck was not bad. After arriving in the capital, Li Wei did not know where to register, so he had to find a large hospital and go to the emergency room.
   

          The old specialist looked very kind. After he looked at the film, he immediately asked a young doctor with freckles on his face to take Li Wei directly to the inpatient department. Before he left, the old specialist kept reminding him to hurry up and perform the surgery.
   

          The rest of the journey was smooth. The doctor in the ward said that there was still an emergency bed and he could be admitted immediately.
   

          Li Wei was still a little confused when he left 912 to pick up his old man. It was said that it was difficult to see a doctor in the capital, but it didn't seem that difficult.
   

          He was very happy, but he didn't expect to encounter a problem.
   

          Li Wei was lost. He could not find a place to stay!
   

          In the sea of people and cars, Li Wei looked around helplessly and kept asking for directions. But as he walked, he could not even find a sign that he had memorized.
   

          What should he do?
   

          He was so anxious he almost cried.
   

          But for an old man to be squatting on the road and crying, that was too shabby. The main thing was that she couldn't find a place to stay even if she cried.
   

          Li Wei searched for more than an hour with a sullen face, but he still couldn't find any familiar place. All that was left in his letter was confusion.
   

          The people around him were all in a hurry, and their clothes were bright and beautiful. When he went to ask for directions, no one particularly disliked him, and most of them would enthusiastically give him directions.
   

          However, the imperial capital was too complicated. Almost everyone was pointing in different directions.
   

          Li Wei searched around like a headless fly.
   

          Just as he was feeling the most helpless, his phone suddenly rang.
   

          Li Wei's heart ached a little. It was said that he was making a call in another city. Old nose was too expensive!
   

          One minute cost one Yuan, just in time for a meal at home. Looking at the unfamiliar number, Li Wei hesitated for a few seconds before picking up the phone.
   

          "Are they Guodong Li's family? I'm doctor Fang, the one who just showed you the x - ray. " One of them asked.
   

          "I am, I am."
   

          "The patient's condition is very serious. Hurry up and send him to the hospital. How long has it been? why isn't he here yet?" The person on the other side of the phone was already scolding him.
   

          Li Wei was startled. Why was the doctor more anxious than him?
   

          "Why aren't you saying anything?" Fang Lin was unhappy when he heard the other end of the call falling silent, so he asked the question aloud.
   

          "Doctor, I'm lost." Li Wei felt aggrieved, and tears of grievance fell from the corners of his eyes.
   

          "Lost?" The other side of the phone was also silent.
   

          After a few seconds of silence, it was very awkward.
   

          "Where are you?" Asked Fang Lin anxiously.
   

          "I don't know either."
   

          Fang Lin almost cursed aloud on the other end of the phone.
   

          The patient did not know anything, and he still had lung torsion. For one with insufficient blood supply ... Lobulation removal was necessary, but if gangrene appeared, they might not even be able to survive.
   

          Even if they could survive, the treatment fees in the future would be sky - High.
   

          'The busier I get, the more trouble I make,' Fang Lin thought to himself. However, he could vaguely hear the sobbing of the patient's family.
   

          It wasn't good for him to go too far since he had made things so difficult for a man.
   

          Fang Lin suppressed his anxious emotions and consoled Li Wei. Soon after, he asked,""Do you remember where Guodong Li lives?"
   

          "I'll remember. " Li Wei quickly wiped his tears, took out a crumpled note from his pocket, and read it word by word.
   

          "I'll get an ambulance to pick up your father. Can you find the hospital?" Fang Lin asked.
   

          “……”
   

          What awaited him was still silence.
   

          What should he do? Fang Lin hesitated for a moment before he heaved a sigh and said,""I'll try to contact them and think of a way. "
   

          Li Wei stood helplessly on the spot, not daring to move.
   

          He was a little confused. An ambulance? Was it the kind of red - and - White car with a flute?
   

          How much does one trip cost?
   

          Li Wei subconsciously puffed out his chest. His wife had sewn a pocket on his chest, the kind that was close to his body. The cash was placed inside, but it was hard like a rock.
   

          Soon, his phone rang again.
   

          "The ambulance has already gone to pick up your father. As for you ... Hurry up and find the police! Just tell them that you're lost and that your father is having an emergency surgery at the hospital and they need your signature. " Fang Lin said anxiously.
   

          It was as if Fang Lin was standing in the air opposite Li Wei. His back was bending more and more until he was bent so much that it seemed as if he was about to be crushed by an invisible force.
   

          If there's a problem, go to the police.
   

          Li Wei quickly remembered this sentence.
   

          That's right, why am I so stupid? if there's a problem, shouldn't I look for the police? What am I looking for here?
   

          He gradually recalled Fang Lin's words. His father needed an emergency operation and his condition seemed to be very urgent.
   

          Thinking of the words of the old director who had returned to his hometown, Li Wei knew that the matter was urgent, even though he didn't know what illness his old man had.
   

          He didn't care which direction it was going. He asked people everywhere, including the police.
   

          The ambulance had arrived at the rental house that he had been unable to find.
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            Zhou Litao personally called for an emergency 120.
   

          Fang Lin had already realized that there might be a problem before he called 120 for emergency treatment. The diagnosis of lung torsion should be correct.
   

          Even though boss Zheng insisted on doing an x - ray scan if the patient's condition allowed it, Fang Lin noticed that boss Zheng had also diagnosed the patient's condition with lung torsion in the end.
   

          Once lung torsion was detected, emergency treatment and surgery must be carried out as soon as possible. Otherwise, if there was necrosis or gangrene, it would be terrible.
   

          He informed the nurses to get ready for emergency treatment. Fang Lin then called the operating theater to inform them that there was a patient with critical condition that might need to go up to the operating theater immediately.
   

          However, even after they were ready and the anesthetist urged them twice, the patient still had not arrived.
   

          Fang Lin was rendered speechless as well.
   

          It's been more than an hour, they should be here by now. Moreover, both he and cui Lao had repeatedly urged the patient's family members to hurry up.
   

          Why is it so troublesome to do something?
   

          Fang Lin criticized in his heart while he made a call.
   

          However, Fang Lin did not know whether to laugh or cry at the final outcome. The patient's family had actually gotten lost in the concrete jungle in the capital.
   

          MD! He had won the lottery today!
   

          Fang Lin first gave Zhou Litao a call and told him that he would make a house call personally. He then called the city's 120 Emergency Center and asked for an ambulance to pick up the patient.
   

          Lung rotation could not be delayed.
   

          He just didn't know when the patient's family would arrive. He took the phone and wanted to call the hospital administration Department, but he hesitated before he could make the call.
   

          If he called the hospital administration Department, who would answer him? A patient who had not been admitted to the hospital or even boarded the ambulance, theoretically speaking, had nothing to do with the ambulance.
   

          This patient's condition was special, and he could not even waste a minute.
   

          Fang Lin thought of boss Zheng in his anxiety.
   

          More than half a year ago, when boss Zheng was still President Zheng, he still looked a little rusty. But she ...
   

          Fang Lin felt that he should not think about this matter. The more he thought about it, the more he felt that he had lived in vain.
   

          He called Zheng Ren without any hesitation and explained the situation to him. Boss Zheng agreed immediately.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Fang Lin recalled that he seemed to have handled the matter flawlessly. If they waited for the patient's family members to find their way back, they might not be able to send the patient over until the next day.
   

          It was more likely that the patient's family had taken the bone ash box back to their hometown.
   

          The x - ray was shot in his hometown, and it had been three days since then. Although the pulmonary vein was angular and not completely blocked, who knew what had changed over the past few days?
   

          He hoped that Tang Wulin would be fine. Fang Lin knew that was all he could do.
   

          We'll do our best and leave it to fate.
   

          He sent Zhou Litao a WeChat message to let him assess the situation so that he could make preparations.
   

          Zhou Litao replied with an "I know" emoji.
   

          As soon as he turned off his phone, boss Zheng came up with a few people in suits.
   

          This speed ... A strange thought suddenly struck Fang Lin. 'Is there a group of people from the apricot garden that loiters around compound 912 every day?' Once boss Zheng needed it, he would flash in front of him.
   

          It had not even been five minutes. How did they get there?
   

          "Has the ambulance arrived yet?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Not yet ..." Fang Lin was drenched in sweat. Boss Zheng's speed was too fast.
   

          "Oh, no rush." "Have you contacted the operating theater?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Alright, the anesthetist has already asked twice if the patient is here. Get ready to see the patient."
   

          "I'm looking for old he, the anesthetist. If it's really a reversal of the patient's condition, there will be a lot of troublesome things to do during the surgery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          As he was saying that, Fang Lin's phone rang.
   

          "General manager Zhou."
   

          "Uh ... Okay, we'll prepare it immediately. Please send him directly to the operating room!"
   

          Upon saying that, Fang Lin hung up the call.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient is having extreme breathing difficulties and her blood oxygen saturation level is around 80%. He's in a semi - conscious state and is bleeding. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          This was a sign that the lung rotation had worsened.
   

          The pulmonary artery was completely blocked, causing ... Forget it, there was no point in thinking about it.
   

          "Director Lin, the patient's condition is very urgent. We consider that there is lung torsion and necrosis, so we need to do an intraoperative examination." Zheng Ren called Lin Ge."Okay, please tell the patient that if he has financial problems, the staff of Xing Lin garden is downstairs."
   

          "Alright, then I'll go on stage."
   

          Zheng Ren quickly walked out.
   

          'Uh ...' Fang Lin was at a loss.
   

          Should he accompany her or not? Emergency surgeries were usually carried out by chief residents. If there were any problems, or if he couldn't do it, he would call a second - tier professor.
   

          However, once boss Zheng went up ...
   

          "Fang Lin, you handle the problem downstairs. The boss and I will go up and open the door for you." Su Yun kept giving Fang Lin instructions as she ran. Her voice grew softer and softer until both her figure and voice disappeared around the corner.
   

          'Help ...' Fang Lin was speechless. He thought to himself,'big brother Yun, your hands must be itching for a fight.'
   

          However, they did indeed need manpower. In such a rushed surgery, the various problems before the surgery were not something that in - Service training doctors could handle.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun jogged to the operating room. Su Yun called Hu Yanhui on the way and told her to go to the operating room directly.
   

          If the patient's family arrived and agreed to the live broadcast of the surgery, the surgery could be started immediately.
   

          "Boss, if we can broadcast today's surgery, we have to turn on the mic." Su Yun said.
   

          "Why are you turning on the mic?" Zheng Ren had never been interested in things like opening the mic or communicating with others.
   

          "You know the medical history, but the other doctors don 't." Su Yun said in a very formal and serious manner,""Only by introducing the patient's medical history can other people know how serious the disease is. As long as you know all kinds of situations, you won't be misdiagnosed or mistakenly treated when you encounter them in the future. "
   

          "Alright, you tell me." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Of course, I'll do it. Or do you want to do it?" Seeing that Zheng Ren had agreed, Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and her black hair fluttered in the wind. She looked extremely pleased with herself.
   

          "Yiren ..." Zheng Ren suddenly remembered and quickly called Xie Yiren.
   

          Over the phone, Xie Yiren's voice didn't sound angry. Instead, it was gentle and soft as usual. There was nothing unusual about it.
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and walked into the changing room before letting out a long breath.
   

          "Boss, you're done for." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          "What?"
   

          "It's not a big deal when a woman is angry and shouting. I'm just afraid that you don't know about this kind of calm and deep still water. "
   

          Zheng Ren quickly changed his clothes as he pondered over Su Yun's words.
   

          It was really possible.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart sank, and his face turned pale.
   

          "If there's no such thing, I'll just find Yiren for dinner tonight. But look at you, looking for Yiren means going on stage for surgery. If you're not courting death, then what is?" Su Yun quickly put on her clothes and mumbled,"tsk, tsk, let's see how you're going to explain this."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused and at a loss.
   

          Forget it, I don't care!
   

          He picked up the x - ray film and felt a sense of shamelessness in his heart. At most, he would just smile and say good things. Although he didn't know what to say, there was a high chance that it would still be an awkward conversation, but there wouldn't be any problems. Zheng Ren encouraged himself.
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            "How many moves?"
   

          "Four hands,"
   

          Zheng Ren strode in after he finished asking.
   

          When he went upstairs and pushed open the door, Zheng Ren saw Xie Yiren rushing into the operating room with a sterile bag.
   

          "Yiren, I'll do it." Zheng Ren immediately shouted from behind.
   

          "Ya, you came up so quickly!" Xie Yiren said.
   

          "You're faster than me. "
   

          "I treated the head nurse of the operating theater to lunch this afternoon, so I didn't sleep." Xie Yiren's eyes narrowed into crescents, and she rejected Zheng Ren's outstretched hand."You should hurry up and get ready. I heard that it's a patient with lung torsion."
   

          "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren nodded his head repeatedly, his attitude extremely good.
   

          "Are you hungry? I have two small cakes and chocolate. What do you want to eat?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "I'm not hungry ..." Zheng Ren felt that things were going in a bad direction, so he immediately changed the topic."Why are you treating the head nurse to a meal?"
   

          "If I don't build a good relationship with the head nurse here, it'll be inconvenient for me if I keep coming here to perform surgeries." "Don't faint from hunger. Are you sure you're okay?"Xie Yiren said, skipping.
   

          "Uh, it's fine, it's fine."
   

          "You've fainted once before, but I didn't see you after that. Did you do it on purpose that time?" Xie Yiren leaned closer and asked Zheng Ren in a low voice.
   

          "Definitely not." Zheng Ren subconsciously said something that was seeking death.
   

          As they were talking, the door of the operating room opened, and a patient was pushed in.
   

          "I'll go rescue him. " Zheng Ren said hurriedly.
   

          "Yes." Xie Yiren ran toward the operating room with her surgical box.
   

          Zhou Litao's figure was in front of her. He didn't walk in, but just sent the patient to the door. Seeing that Zheng Ren had already changed his clothes, Zhou Litao's heart calmed down a little.
   

          "The patient has breathing difficulties, low blood oxygen saturation, and a lot of bubbling sounds in both lungs, mainly in the right lung. His heart rate is fast, rheumatophobia. " Zhou Litao quickly reported his condition.
   

          "I know." Zheng Ren helped to carry the patient to the Gurney in the operating theater and quickly dragged the Gurney to operating theater 4.
   

          "So fast?" Su Yun had just changed her clothes when she saw Zheng Ren walking in with the patient. He held onto the back of the car and said,""Boss, the patient's family members will only arrive in a few minutes. They said that the traffic police sent them here."
   

          "Traffic police?"
   

          "I'm lost. I can't find 912. The traffic police heard that someone at home needs emergency surgery, so they checked with Fang Lin and sent him here."
   

          "Division Chief Lin is down there, right?"
   

          "Yes,"
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved and quickly pushed the patient into the operating room. A few people lifted the patient onto the operating table in a flurry.
   

          "Boss Zheng, which side?" Old he asked.
   

          "Right side."
   

          "Alright," he said. Old he had an idea.
   

          A very important point in thoracotomy was single - cavity ventilation. After entering the thoracic cavity, the lungs on the thoracic side had to be deflated. This way, the surgical field would be exposed very well.
   

          This was the job of an anesthetist, but many of them could not do this.
   

          Since it was an emergency patient, old he did not look at the film and the patient before the surgery, so he had to ask.
   

          The patient's body was covered in blue and purple, and he was in a coma. His breathing was unstable, and there were signs of deep breathing.
   

          Deep breathing, also known as kusemo breathing, proved that the patient had excessive carbon dioxide retention, and her body was beginning to show signs of acidity poisoning.
   

          They would take off the patient's clothes, and if they did not have time, they would cut or tear them.
   

          Su Yun immediately went to wash her hands while Zheng Ren placed a catheter on the patient and adjusted his position.
   

          This was an emergency patient, and it was the kind of emergency with lung torsion. There was no time to wait for Su Yun to do all this work.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the colleagues from the legal department said that the patient's family has agreed to the live broadcast of the surgery, and they have already signed the agreement." Hu Yanhui said at the door.
   

          "Yes, after disinfecting and setting up a sterile sheet, put on the glasses." Zheng Ren turned around to wash his hands, leaving the operating table to Su Yun.
   

          Soon, Fang Lin ran up to them as well.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm done with the signing." He said in a hurry.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that there was a high probability that Fang Lin had printed out the preoperative instructions on the A4 paper in such a short time. The patient's name and other information were blank, and he only had time to fill in the form after the operation.
   

          "Yes." He responded, strode to the sink, and began to wash his hands.
   

          Fang Lin passed by the operating room and took a glance at the patient's blood oxygen saturation level. He felt a chill in his heart.
   

          Her heart rate was increasing, and her blood oxygen was less than 80%. This meant that her condition had gotten worse. Her lung had been twisted, and her artery had been completely locked.
   

          What the f * ck! Fang Lin groaned in his heart. He jogged along the way to brush his hands.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it appropriate to broadcast such a serious patient?" Fang Lin asked in a perturbed manner while he was washing his hands.
   

          Stability was the most important thing in a live surgery broadcast.
   

          In the past, there were also top experts in the world or in the country who did live stream demonstration surgeries at some academic conferences.
   

          However, for those surgeries, the patients would be screened and selected again and again.
   

          As long as there was any possibility of a problem, it would be replaced directly. Only the simplest surgery could be live - streamed, and this was a law in the industry.
   

          Boss Zheng was going to do a live broadcast of an emergency lung rotation ... Fang Lin's heart began to beat nervously.
   

          "I'll try. " "Hold on tight, we'll start the show immediately," Zheng Ren said.
   

          After saying that, he threw the brush into the pool, and there was a Duang sound.
   

          Back in the operating room, Zheng Ren disinfected himself and put on his clothes. He lowered his head and asked Hu Yanhui to help him put on his live broadcast glasses.
   

          "Boss, wait a minute." "I want a mic," Su Yun said.
   

          "You do what you need to do, I'll open the channel first." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He had practiced surgery almost twenty times in the system operating room, so Zheng Ren knew that time was of the essence. After he laid out the surgical sheet, he did not wait for the aspirator and electroburner to be ready. He extended his hand and placed The Lancet knife in his palm.
   

          "Gauze," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          At the same time, the live broadcast of the surgery began.
   

          There were only a few people wandering around the apricot garden, and they happened to see that the surgery livestream room was open, and they were all happy.
   

          The sudden opening of a surgery livestream room meant that there was an emergency surgery to be performed.
   

          "I hope it's not appendicitis. Please don't have appendicitis ..." Everyone prayed and clicked into the livestream room.
   

          "Boss, slow down!" Su Yun had just connected the mic when she saw Zheng Ren's knife cut down and fresh blood gushed out. She shouted anxiously.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him. Instead, he put the knife aside and began to separate the muscle layer.
   

          Slower? What slow down? He couldn't slow down at all!
   

          In the live - stream room, the doctors who entered the room first were stunned.
   

          There were very few microphones in the surgery livestream room. It seemed that other than the long coronary intervention surgery, there was basically no situation of a microphone being connected.
   

          And this time, he actually heard a voice.
   

          'Slow down ...
   

          Before they could react, they saw blood splattering in the operating field.
   

          'Damn, this surgery is really bold!'
   

          You don't even need to burn it with electricity? Don't you know how to open up the chest layer by layer?
   

          If it was a few months ago, a doctor with a fiery temper would have already started scolding. However, the doctors who could wander around the apricot garden all more or less admired this sorcerer.
   

          Someone was quick - witted and opened the back desk to look at the medical record.
   

          In the end, he realized that the medical record had not been uploaded at all, which meant that this was a standard emergency surgery!
   

          "Hello, hello? Little Hu, can you hear me?" Su Yun stood at the first assistant's position, tidying up the electric burner and preparing to stop the bleeding while testing the mic.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1850: A doctor's responsibility

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "The patient was diagnosed with lung torsion before the surgery. Because the course of the disease was long, when he was admitted to our hospital for treatment, his condition suddenly worsened." Su Yun started to introduce the song."Old he, turn down the volume!"
   

          Old he pretended not to hear him and went to adjust the mechanical ventilator.
   

          "Boss, what about old he?" Su Yun was dissatisfied.
   

          "A chest surgeon." Zheng Ren didn't hear it either. He reached out to take the chest surgeon, stuffed it into his chest cavity, and began to screw the screws.
   

          With a creaking sound, his chest was opened. The scale was just right. The elasticity of the ribs was maximized, but there was no complication of bone fracture.
   

          "During the surgery, the lobular lobe of the right lung was found to be shifted upward and rotated counterclockwise about 170 degrees. It's a very standard value because it's written in various teaching materials that it's 180°. " Su Yun took the microphone and began to nag."I can see with my naked eyes that the lungs are severely congested. There is already a lack of blood at the edge."
   

          He knew why Zheng Ren was in such a hurry. If he followed the steps, the position of the border necrosis might die forever in five minutes, and there would be no way for him to perform blood transfusion.
   

          And if it was completely necrotic, after correction and blood infusion, the necrotic tissue would be brought into the body's blood circulation.
   

          That was how the bacteria syndrome appeared.
   

          If there was no time and similar problems were discovered, the best choice was to remove the lobular lobe directly.
   

          What would the boss choose?
   

          Su Yun nagged as she helped Zheng Ren.
   

          His actions had to be slightly delayed because he was streaming with the mic, so he couldn't ask questions or communicate with them. It was extremely demanding on the quality of the streamer.
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate and immediately started to release his right lung.
   

          "In general, the surgical choice for lung torsion is resection. However, our emergency treatment in 912 is not good enough. Without wasting time, the patient's lung has not died, so we can choose to keep it. " Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Ge walked in and happened to hear this.
   

          These words were like the sound of Sanskrit from the nine Heavens, making him happy. Boss Zheng did not forget to advertise 912 even though he was livestreaming the surgery. He was so loyal!
   

          "Old he, get ready!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm ready. "
   

          With Su Yun's help, Zheng Ren twisted the lobe of the right lung and restored its original anatomical structure.
   

          Old he's Fiber Bronchoscope and a phlegm - sucking tube had already been extended inside.
   

          "The strength of anesthesia is very important. The anesthetist can use a firbochropedle to suck phlegm directly. Boss, give old he a shot. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and glanced at old he.
   

          Old he was overjoyed, but he did not show any expression on his face. He focused on using the firbotomy tube in a serious and focused manner. He tried his best to portray the imposing manner of a Grand anesthetist in his imagination and strive for perfection.
   

          "A large amount of bloody phlegm was sucked out. I won't explain in detail why there is such a secretion." As Su Yun spoke, she began to deal with the bleeding point that was left behind when Zheng Ren's chest was opened up.
   

          Pa, pa, pa, PA. The electric burns danced and left as soon as they touched the bleeding point.
   

          There was nothing much to explain here, and Su Yun could not be bothered to do so either. Fang Lin used the hemostatic forceps to stop the bleeding together with Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren did not move as he stared at the patient's right lobe of the lung.
   

          "The surgeon is observing the blood circulation in the right lobe of the patient's lung. From the looks of it now, the right lobe of the lung should be preserved." Su Yun explained what Zheng Ren was doing as she slapped the bleeding to stop.
   

          "Now, I'll leave a question for all of you who are watching the live broadcast. For the next 20 minutes, 60 minutes, you'll have to continuously draw blood and do tests. What do the patients need to be checked for?" Su Yun said.
   

          Fang Lin was also slightly astonished. He thought hard for a moment before he asked softly,""Big brother Yun, do you want to check for blood potassium and lactic decomposer?"
   

          "Sigh, it's been so many years, but there's no chemistry at all." "Anyone with good ears heard what you said," Su Yun sighed and said.
   

          "..." Fang Lin lowered his head and exposed Su Yun's blood vessels with the hemostatic forceps.
   

          The small ones were directly burned, while the large ones needed ligation.
   

          Soon, this side was done. The three of them stood on the operating table, and everything was fine.
   

          He had been busy before the surgery, but after he opened the chest and reset the right lobular lobe, his condition went from extremely dynamic to static.
   

          This kind of surgery was rarely seen, and the most common was to wait for intraoperative freezing. In a well - trained hospital, the pathology Department would be able to get the results in 20 to 30 minutes.
   

          However, it was a little strange to just wait for a live broadcast of a surgery.
   

          Su Yun took advantage of the waiting time and began to tell the patient's medical history with the help of the song.
   

          He had an excellent memory. He took out the test sheet that he had only seen once in the cardiothoracic Department before the surgery and began to analyze it.
   

          Time passed quickly. Even after three consecutive draws, the values of serum potassium and lactic defixate did not increase significantly.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          The patient's lungs should have been saved.
   

          "There's no problem with her blood serum potassium and lactic defixation. Now, the surgeon can start the investigation. " Su Yun began to speak into the microphone,"it's been an hour, the Sorcerer has finally moved!" Friends who are watching the livestream, are you guys a little excited?"
   

          Zheng Ren checked V4 and V5's pulse as he asked,""When you livestreamed for Liu xuzhi, you were also this out of tune?"
   

          "Boss, do you really have to perform the surgery in a serious manner? My friends, can you hear the background music? Taste! It's hard to believe that the top surgeon in the world of surgery would like this song. "
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him. They were in the middle of a live broadcast, and he couldn't possibly smash a hemostatic forceps into his face, right?
   

          He reached out and held the needle - holder in his palm.
   

          Zheng Ren started to suture the right lobular lobe and the right lower lobe of the lung.
   

          This was to prevent the right lobe of the lung from twisting again after the surgery. If the ligament was missing or not strong enough, it could be fixed with the other lobules.
   

          "One hour after the normal physiological structure is restored, the bloody phlegm will disappear." Su Yun explained as she saw that the tube in old he's hand only sucked out a small amount of white foam - like phlegm. She then began to take out the firbotomy tube.
   

          "Why do we have to wait for an hour? the first thing we need to do is to observe if the lobular lobe in the patient's right lung can be preserved. I ... The surgeon will not easily perform a simple and crude operation that will cause great damage to the patient. "
   

          "Removing a lobular lobe will cause the patient's respiratory function to suffer a loss of about 20%. Although it won't affect your life, it will more or less affect your quality of life. "
   

          "And the one hour of waiting during the surgery means that the patient's quality of life will improve for decades after the surgery."
   

          "It's a doctor's duty, isn't it, boss?"
   

          "We're in the middle of a surgery, so don't talk so much. " Zheng Ren felt that opening the mic was really unreliable. Su Yun was usually fine with talking and laughing. However, when the microphone was turned on today, no one spoke except for Su Yun.
   

          He did not feel anything towards the singing of 'come to good luck', but why did he feel that Su Yun's voice was very piercing when mixed in with the singing today?
   

          "In order to control the respiratory tract secretion, the patient will be given mechanical ventilation for about 12 hours after the operation. The catheter will be removed only after the patient's condition is observed."
   

          "Because there might be thrombosis in the pulmonary vein, you will be given huafalin anti - thrombosis treatment after the surgery."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1851: Darkness under the light

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He quickly fixed the right lobe of the lung and asked for warm saline to wash his chest.
   

          His movements started to speed up unknowingly. He wanted the surgery to end as soon as possible. As long as the surgery was over, he would not have to listen to Su Yun's nagging.
   

          However, the surgery was not over yet ...
   

          "Visually, the area of the middle lobe is maintained at 260ml, which is about 83% of the normal volume of 300ml. The patient should recover faster after the operation, and the lung function should be similar to the pre - Operation level, so the quality of life will not be reduced because of the impact of the surgery. "
   

          "In short, a comprehensive judgment of the injury of the reversed lung, the possible complications after reduction, and postoperative lung function is of paramount importance for the preservation of lung tissue."
   

          Zheng Ren rinsed his chest as fast as he could. When he saw that there was no active bleeding, he took off the thoracotomy and turned to get off the stage.
   

          Hu Yanhui immediately cut off the signal.
   

          "Boss, I'm not done yet." Su Yun was slightly dissatisfied.
   

          "We talked for more than an hour during the surgery, but it's still not enough." Zheng Ren stretched his neck.
   

          "We have to take care of the feelings of doctors in hospitals of old Liu's level. Heavenly book, do you understand?" Su Yun argued.
   

          "If you want to understand, you can go back and read your own books. Those who don't want to learn are just here to watch the fun. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Many people are waiting to see when your surgery will fail. Do you believe me?"
   

          "It's not as dark as you say. "
   

          Zheng Ren tore off his sterile clothing and walked to Lin GE's side."Division Chief Lin, sorry to trouble you again."
   

          "It's no trouble at all. " "Dr. Su introduced 912 hospital to the world," Lin Ge said with a smile."We've demonstrated the level of emergency treatment in 912 hospital to the world. We dare to fight tough battles, we can fight ..."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Lin Ge was also stunned.
   

          Originally, these words were meant to be said during the conference. Lin Ge had been working in mechanisms for many years, and some things had already been integrated into his blood and bones.
   

          He had just casually said it, and he had directly said it.
   

          Lin Ge was a little embarrassed. Zheng Ren suddenly laughed and asked,""Director Lin, it's dark under the lights."
   

          "Ah?" Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          "Live surgery is such a good teaching method. Your Department is in charge of science and education right now. Are you interested in coming under the name of the hospital?"
   

          Su Yun was the first to understand. As soon as Zheng Ren finished, he understood the meaning behind it.
   

          "What the ... Why do we need to go to The King's Hospital? this is enough!" "Director Lin," Su Yun said."Quickly agree, quickly agree!"
   

          Lin Ge was hit by a large piece of cake that fell from the sky ... And it was the kind that was hard. It directly hit him on the head, causing him to faint.
   

          "Well, if the hospital comes forward, many things will be easy to solve. For example, the legal department of the Xing Lin garden can have a lawyer on duty at the medical office all year round, so they don't have to work so hard. "
   

          "Boss, you're just talking about the minor details." Su Yun said seriously,"in order to show the world the glory of our 912 hospital ... Is it okay to say this, director Lin?" It seems to be similar to what Wenxuan said. "
   

          "Uh ... It's fine, it's fine." "Whatever," Lin Ge quickly said,"science, teaching and research, are all about science and education. At the very least, live surgery broadcasts take up part of our teaching and research work, and it's a worldwide one!"
   

          "Yeah, but his scientific research isn't bad either. Under Division Chief Lin's leadership, he won the Nobel Prize in biology, medicine ..."
   

          Su Yun had just finished half of her sentence when Lin GE's brain buzzed.
   

          He saw stars and his ears were buzzing.
   

          "Su Yun, stop it." Zheng Ren saw that Lin GE's expression was off and quickly helped him to sit down.
   

          "Director Lin, I'm just joking. You know you can't say that." Zheng Ren quickly explained to Lin Ge.
   

          Lin Ge also knew that if there was a number 912, director Yan would definitely be on it. When it came to collective strength, director Yan was the representative of 912. As for himself, he was only a part of the group.
   

          If he really got himself up there, he would be scared to death.
   

          Although she knew that it couldn't be true, she was still very happy when she thought about it.
   

          Lin Ge felt much better after his blood pressure went down.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, is this settled?" Lin Ge asked tentatively, afraid that boss Zheng was joking on the spur of the moment.
   

          "Well, it's okay. The hospital helped me a lot. Otherwise, I wouldn't have been able to perform chest surgeries, right, President Fang?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please don't joke with me." Fang Lin lowered his head and sutured Su Yun's wound. He chuckled and said,""With the surgery you've performed, can't you do it anywhere?"
   

          "Director Lin, please report to director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan when you have the time to see how we should proceed with the next step of the work." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The one in the apricot garden ..."
   

          "Director Lin, Xinglin garden belongs to Yiren's family now." Su Yun said as she sutured.
   

          Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          Boss Zheng was probably trying to avoid suspicion. When did he buy the apricot garden?
   

          "Good, good." Lin Ge was thinking about this, but he immediately agreed, afraid that boss Zheng would go back on his words.
   

          In that instant, Lin GE's heart was filled with all sorts of feelings.
   

          Boss Zheng was really kind. He had helped him with a few special patients 'hospitalization and surgery problems. The matter at King's Hospital in England did not even count. He directly gave him the surgery live broadcast room that was broadcasted live all over the world.
   

          Although there were no monetary benefits, 912 would not care about that little bit of money. What the hospital wanted was reputation, reputation!
   

          "Director Lin, please take a break." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"let's go down together later. We'll have a meal together tonight."
   

          "Boss, have you realized that your temper has changed?" Su Yun said.
   

          "No, I'm still the same as I was before." Zheng Ren stood behind Fang Lin and watched the surgery.
   

          Fang Lin felt that his hand was a little stiff.
   

          Su Yun tapped the hemostatic forceps on Fang Lin's radial styloid."Hey, focus."
   

          “……”
   

          Fang Lin felt the pain. He immediately collected his thoughts and focused on the surgery.
   

          "It's just that the boss isn't on the operating table. Two days ago, he brought old Zhao to perform a bolete removal surgery. At the end of the surgery, when it came to chest closure, the boss's hand speed was so fast that his APM broke through 300. Boss, can you beat them with 300 yuan?"
   

          "Hurry up and close the chest. Do you remember what the patient needs to pay attention to after the operation, President Fang?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll remember that. " Fang Lin smiled bitterly.
   

          Su Yun muttered to herself for a long time. It was really a force - feeding teaching method, and it was hard not to remember it.
   

          "What are we having for dinner?" Zheng Ren looked at Xie Yiren and asked in a low voice.
   

          Xie Yiren was so focused on the surgery that she didn't seem to hear what Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and smiled.""Let's look for Song Ying. I asked you out once, but I rejected him. "
   

          "When did this happen?"
   

          "Before the mission."
   

          "Alright, then you guys can discuss it in the group. Just let me know if you have any results."
   

          "Can't you see for yourself?"
   

          "There are hundreds of unread messages in the group chat. Where can i read them?" Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "Yiren, Zheng Ren said you flooded the group."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1852: Won't make a wedding dress for others for nothing

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xie Yiren did not seem to hear what Su Yun had said. She was focused on counting the number of devices with the circulating nurse.
   

          This was very important.
   

          Usually, some surgeons and assistants would be willing to place the hemostatic forceps on the sterile sheet beside them so that it would be convenient to take it when they needed it.
   

          However, sometimes, when one was too nervous while performing the surgery or chatting happily, they would forget that the forceps were still attached to the sterile sheet. When the surgery ended, they realized that a pair of forceps was missing. Everyone was dumbfounded.
   

          Since the surgery could not be carried out, everyone looked around nervously, and the entire operating room was dug three feet deep.
   

          Every time this happened, the doctor Who had done "bad things" would dejectedly stuff his head into a crack on the ground.
   

          If he did not do this kind of light work, if the surgical instruments fell into the patient's body, it would definitely be a big problem in the future!
   

          "I'm going down. " Seeing that Lin Ge was feeling better, Zheng Ren wanted to go down with him.
   

          "Boss, you're really not curious at all." "You don't care what song Ying wants us to eat?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "What's there to be concerned about?" "I don't care what I eat," Zheng Ren asked curiously."I'm fine with anything."
   

          "He really has never eaten dark cuisine before." Su Yun sighed. Xie Yiren suddenly turned around and glanced at him from the corner of her eyes. Then, she went to check the equipment.
   

          Su Yun was taken aback and knew that she had said the wrong thing.
   

          Would little Yiren tell Chang Yue? It would be strange if he didn't say it.
   

          Su Yun immediately focused on suturing the skin, and her speed suddenly increased. Fang Lin tied knots and cut the thread in a flurry.
   

          However, no matter how fast his hand speed was, he could not catch up to Su Yun.
   

          After the skin was sutured, there were still more than ten densely packed threads left.
   

          Su Yun stopped talking and started to concentrate on tying the knot.
   

          "You can send the patient back. Don't forget the things to take note of after the surgery. Don't force yourself if you can't remember anything. Just text me or give me a call." Su Yun warned.
   

          "I know, Brother Yun." Fang Lin's hand was cramping a little. The speed earlier was too fast for him to keep up with with great effort.
   

          As the patient needed a ventilator to help her breathe, old he did not stop taking the medicine. He asked with a smile,""Brother Yun, what are we having for dinner?"
   

          "They said that there are mushrooms from Yunnan and that we'll have a mushroom banquet tonight." Su Yun said.
   

          "This is not the season to eat mushrooms."
   

          "Mushrooms are eaten from March to September. They might eat mushrooms all year round in Yunnan."
   

          Su Yun was obviously not in a good mood because of Xie Yiren's glance. After saying this, she tore off her sterile clothes and left the stage.
   

          Zheng Ren and Lin Ge were changing clothes in the changing room. Lin Ge was obviously thinking about something and was speaking incoherently. Zheng Ren was too lazy to join in the fun and say anything.
   

          "Boss, are you looking for old Liu for dinner?" Su Yun asked after entering.
   

          "Keep shouting."
   

          "I went to take a look this morning. Old Liu's noodles are very dry." "This guy is a coward, but he can really bear hardships," Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh?" Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "You promised old Liu that you would get him to perform a few surgeries. That night, we went out on a mission. Do you still remember?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I remember." Zheng Ren said,"there will be a lot of surgeries tomorrow, but the day after tomorrow?" Find some time to bring old Liu to perform two surgeries. "
   

          "The people in the provincial capital still don't believe me?"
   

          "Old Liu didn't tell me. Let's just wait. This kind of surgery mainly depends on the opinion of the patient's family. If they approved, he would go back and make one. "However, I don't want to use double interventional surgery at once for the time being. It's safer to use embolism first. I'll think about the details. "
   

          "Yes, once the heart of an old man of that age stops beating, he really can't be saved." Su Yun agreed with Zheng Ren's words.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're going out for freelance surgery?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          Zheng Ren told Lin Ge about his experience with Xia Hua, and Lin Ge sighed.
   

          It seemed that it took boss Zheng too little time to go from a remote place like Sea city to a tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital. An old man with late - Stage cancer who had not even reached the end of his life.
   

          What else could he say?
   

          Words were weak.
   

          "I'll also go back to visit the old director of the emergency department. I'm a little homesick. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "I heard that director Wang is doing pretty well over there." Said Lin Ge.
   

          "Yes, we've carried out a lot of surgeries. The First People's Hospital of chasu city is also using the experts from Beijing for publicity. The other hospitals in chasu city are really packed. "
   

          "A few years too early, but director Wang's skill level is not bad." "When it comes to the stomach and intestines, second - tier professors are basically fine," Lin Ge said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled but did not comment.
   

          Speaking of the gastrointestinal system, he immediately thought of director Wei's silk stockings ...
   

          Tsk, tsk, it was really too graphic. Her fluffy thighs, little by little her stockings, were so beautiful that she couldn't look straight at them.
   

          He also did not know when Department Director Wei would have the courage to ask him to perform radio frequency anastomosis for the patient's hidden hepatic artery.
   

          The surgery was very simple, but chief Wei had a psychological barrier.
   

          He had been performing surgeries all his life, but he was afraid of a small outpatient surgery.
   

          Every time Zheng Ren thought of this, he felt that the strange behavior of many patients was understandable.
   

          As the old saying goes,"it's easier said than done." It made sense.
   

          "Brother song, are you free tonight?" Su Yun had already contacted Song Ying.
   

          "Sure, there might be a lot of people today. Let's go eat your rich family."
   

          "Medical team, a dozen people."
   

          "There's no need to pick us up, we'll go over on our own. "
   

          With that, Su Yun hung up the phone.
   

          "Leave earlier tonight. The traffic is terrible during peak hours." "I really don't like the traffic here," Su Yun said."When can I fly a helicopter?"
   

          "When we can fly a helicopter, won't the sky be filled with them?" Lin Ge laughed.
   

          He then saw Su Yun's expression was a little strange, as if he was about to laugh, but he forced himself to hold back.
   

          Lin Ge thought for a moment and realized that the income of the medical team was definitely not something he could compare to. It was said that he had gone to Southeast Asia for a mission, but before he could even fly over, boss Zheng had thrown two boxes of medical fees to the security guards.
   

          Such a big Spende...Lin Ge was a little envious.
   

          Forget it, nothing is perfect. I'll guard this side well and settle the Science and Education Department first.
   

          Thinking of this, Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          In fact, he had been thinking in his heart that he must not let others benefit from this.
   

          Let's change clothes together and ask boss Zheng.
   

          "Well, boss Zheng, doctor su, what do you think I should do if we start teaching and research on a grand scale? what if I have to be transferred back to the medical Affairs Department after a while?" Lin Ge didn't try to hide it. He had already figured out boss Zheng's temper.
   

          If you have something to say, just say it. How busy is boss Zheng?
   

          "What's there to be afraid of?" "The medical team will only contact you. If you change hands, we won't admit to it," Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."They're cooperating very well. I'm afraid there'll be problems if they switch players." The risk of a live surgery broadcast was high. It's not convenient for you to tell me. I'll talk to director Yan about this when I have the time. "
   

          Lin Ge felt warm in his heart.
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            Liu xuzhi was still in surgery.
   

          After coming to the capital, he seemed to have changed into a different person.
   

          In the past, he was just a radiology department Doctor Who was almost ignored by everyone. He was the kind who didn't even notice if he didn't work for a few days.
   

          Liu xuzhi was originally prepared to suffer from the supercilious looks of the liver and gallbladder in the imperial capital for a period of time before doing anything else.
   

          After all, he was just a junior doctor from another city. It was already a miracle that he could come to the capital to work in the field of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery at the "old age" of more than forty years old.
   

          It was impossible to not be envious, jealous, and hateful.
   

          However, Liu xuzhi was surprised to find that he was very successful in the imperial capital and did not encounter any hostility.
   

          All the leading professors 'attitudes towards him were friendly with a bit of fear, and there were other emotions mixed in with the fear.
   

          Liu xuzhi was a little confused, but he did not make any wild guesses. Instead, he focused all his attention on the surgery.
   

          In the morning, he assigned a table for Zhu liangchen's surgery. From liver cancer to the TIPS surgery, they worked all the way until noon.
   

          After a simple meal, he rushed to Lin Jiaojiao's beauty hospital for weight loss surgery.
   

          Without boss Zheng's supervision, Zhu liangchen was the one who helped him make a few. However, Liu xuzhi quickly got to work, and his speed wasn't slow.
   

          Three days later, he went up to the stage alone.
   

          Liu xuzhi had forgotten about fatigue, and every day, he operated until after seven in the evening.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was going to pay him 1500 Yuan for each surgery.
   

          He could produce eight to ten units a day. The speed of making money was more than ten times faster than in Westwood!
   

          It was not an exaggeration to say that it was a hundred times more powerful.
   

          It was as if Liu xuzhi had been injected with chicken blood. He continued to perform surgeries, earn money, and support his family.
   

          At that moment, he was doing the fifth weight - loss operation of the day. Lin Jiaojiao was sitting in the operation room and watching.
   

          In fact, at the beginning, Lin Jiaojiao was still a little dissatisfied with boss Zheng's arrangement.
   

          She had been very careful along the way because she had taken a fancy to boss Zheng's craftsmanship. However, he didn't expect boss Zheng to only throw a rotten old man over!
   

          As she watched Liu xuzhi work in a lead coat, Lin Jiaojiao was worried that he would soon die in the operating room.
   

          However, after a few days of contact, he asked Zhu liangchen and went to Department Director Kong with the CD that he recorded the surgery process.
   

          Both Department Director Kong and Zhu liangchen could not stop praising Liu xuzhi's surgery.
   

          Department Director Kong was especially emotional. Lin Jiaojiao was familiar with him and knew what department Director Kong was thinking.
   

          In the best years of his life, he had no teacher to teach him and could only rely on himself to explore little by little. This was Department Director Kong's regret. It was a lifelong regret.
   

          His final achievement ... Even though Department Director Kong was definitely one of the top in the country.
   

          However, boss Zheng had "casually" found an old man in his forties from a remote mountain area, and he could perform the surgery methodically and not much worse than Department Director Kong.
   

          This was too hurtful.
   

          Department Director Kong must be thinking about how much his standard would have improved if he had such a surgery livestream room when he was young!
   

          Even though Liu xuzhi was the only one performing the surgery, it was not slow. Lin Jiaojiao felt that 8 to 10 surgeries a day was acceptable.
   

          "This old man is really working hard to earn money." Lin Jiaojiao looked through the lead glass at Liu xuzhi's figure, who was concentrating on the surgery, and felt a little emotional.
   

          Liu xuzhi's phone rang, interrupting Lin Jiaojiao's train of thought.
   

          She took a glance and saw that it was Su Yun.
   

          A sense of envy and jealousy emerged from the bottom of Lin Jiaojiao's heart.
   

          Although Liu xuzhi worked in the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital and in his department, he still seemed to belong to boss Zheng's Medical Group.
   

          He did not have such treatment. No matter how much he rushed up, he would not get a share in the medical team's meal.
   

          "What are you thinking?" Lin Jiaojiao immediately pushed all the selfish thoughts out of her mind.
   

          She pressed the walkie - talkie first."Doctor Liu, it's a call from big brother Yun. Shall I answer it for you?"
   

          "I'll have to trouble you, leader. " Liu xuzhi was very polite and had been addressing Lin Jiaojiao as 'leader'.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was very satisfied with this. He was most afraid of the kind of people who were arrogant just because they had a little ability.
   

          "Big brother Yun, what's the matter?" Lin Jiaojiao chuckled as she picked up the phone.
   

          "Oh? Old Liu is having surgery at your place?" Su Yun's quick reaction was also an instinct. For doctors, especially those from the Department of interventional services, there was only one thing that could happen when a woman picked up a phone call.
   

          He was definitely not on the bed, but in front of the operating table.
   

          There was no signal in the operating theater.
   

          Even if the airtight lead door was opened, the signal would be very weak.
   

          Usually, when they entered the operating theater for surgery, their phones would be thrown on the operating table outside.
   

          "Big brother Yun, you're too heartless. You didn't even give me a chance to welcome you and boss Zheng back after you came back from your mission."
   

          "Sister Lin, what are you saying? "This mission almost put me in a difficult position. It's a second - Stage aortic dissection surgery, and the entire medical team was called over. Didn't I come back to rest and immediately find you for dinner?"
   

          Lin Jiaojiao knew that if she wasn't here today, she wouldn't be able to eat.
   

          But she couldn't care.
   

          Boss Zheng was a technical dog, and he didn't care about him at all.
   

          If there was a need, he would just help him. In the heart of a technology idiot, Liu xuzhi, this old man, seemed to be more important.
   

          She didn't express any complaints or dissatisfaction and quickly decided to go for dinner.
   

          However, there were ten surgeries scheduled for today ...
   

          After Lin Jiaojiao explained the situation, Su Yun only said that she was fine and hung up the phone.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, there are still five or six surgeries left at old Liu 's." Su Yun said.
   

          "Eh? Why are there still so many surgeries at this hour?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Who is sister Lin? He was shrewd to the bone. She would definitely withdraw the money for old Liu immediately after the surgery and return home with the cash after the surgery. Has old Liu seen the world? They'll definitely work like crazy to perform the surgery. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren muttered."Shall we go and take a look?"
   

          "I guess sister Lin is thinking the same." Su Yun smiled,"but let's just leave it at that. There's no need to be so calculative." I'm afraid you won't feel at ease if you don't knock on old Liu's door to perform a few surgeries. "
   

          "That's fine," "Director Lin, let's go and take a look at the surgery," Zheng Ren said with a smile as he looked at Lin Ge.
   

          "Please do your work, please do your work." Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "After work, I'll ask Yiren to take you and Department Director Kong to dinner." Zheng Ren said,"we'll head over there directly."
   

          "You're welcome. I can drive there myself. "
   

          "You're not drinking?" "I've never stopped eating," Su Yun said with a smile."Let's have a good drink today."
   

          "That's fine. I won't drive. " Lin Ge was quite straightforward.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and looked at the time.
   

          There were still five to six surgeries left, and it should be about time if he excluded the time he wasted on the road. He just didn't know how Lin Jiaojiao's patient's connection was. If he had half of uncle ning's skill ...
   

          The moment he thought of uncle ning, Zheng Ren felt terrible.
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            [I'll go to sister Lin's Hospital and get old Liu to do a few surgeries.]
   

          Zheng Ren sent a message to Xie Yiren.
   

          [Oh, aren't you hungry? Don't go low on your blood sugar. [Wait a moment, I'll get you a few pieces of chocolate.]
   

          Zheng Ren held his phone and chuckled.
   

          "Why are you smiling like a thief?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's fine. Don't work too hard on old Liu's side. He just finished the surgery not long ago. It's not worth it if he gets a heart attack again. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "With old Liu's family background, how can he survive in the capital if he doesn't work hard? You're just standing there and talking. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You still have to take care of your health." "Go and ask him for two surgeries," Zheng Ren said."If he performs faster, he'll be more relaxed in the future."
   

          "Are you sure old Liu can understand what you mean?"
   

          "I've noticed him in Pengxi village. His talent is above average, not at your or mu Tao's level, but he should be good if he focuses on one surgical method. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're simply too confident!" "How should I put it?" Su Yun asked. Praise you?"
   

          "The difference in skill level has caused you to be unable to understand certain things."
   

          “……”
   

          After changing her clothes, Su Yun hailed a car and rushed to Lin Jiaojiao's Yi Mei beauty hospital.
   

          It was Zheng Ren's first time here.
   

          Although it was located outside of the Sixth Ring Road, now that the imperial capital's big city Circle had opened, this place was no longer suburbs but part of the city center.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just the land that Lin Jiaojiao and Yi Meirong owned was worth a lot of money. It was approved early, and he probably had not even gotten Five Rings at that time. Right now, Lin Jiaojiao's net worth ...
   

          In fact, when he looked back, the money that Lin Jiaojiao had worked so hard to earn over the years seemed to be less than the money that could be earned from selling a piece of land and a radioactive medicine license.
   

          It was also a very ridiculous thing.
   

          Zheng Ren was not interested in any of this. His attention was only on the medical treatment. He strode into the hospital and went straight to the operating room.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had been waiting outside the operating room since early in the morning.
   

          When she saw Zheng Ren, Lin Jiaojiao went up to him with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're finally willing to come to my little place. I've been waiting for you for so long that the flowers have wilted. "
   

          "I've been on a mission recently, sorry. " Zheng Ren nodded and said with a smile.
   

          "You're getting busier. It's good to be busy. "
   

          "How is old Liu? Was the surgery done well?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Very good. Department Director Kong also saw the surgery, and he said that he would only be able to perform at this level if he were in his place." "I've gained a huge advantage,"Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          She didn't mind this.
   

          As a person, especially when working with someone like boss Zheng, it was very important to tell the truth. Although Lin Jiaojiao still had some unspoken criticism about boss Zheng not coming for the surgery, when director Kong said that boss Zheng had contacted King's Hospital for 912 to communicate with each other, Lin Jiaojiao knew the weight of the matter.
   

          Boss Zheng had unknowingly walked into the world long ago. Even 912 could not trap him, let alone a small Yi Mei hospital.
   

          It might be difficult for the general professor leading the group to accurately assess Liu xuzhi's level because of his colored glasses.
   

          But this kind of thing would never happen to boss Zheng.
   

          He had a high level of skill and looked down on almost everyone.
   

          With Liu xuzhi's skill level, he knew exactly how much he should be earning.
   

          "Oh? Sister Lin, how much do you pay for old Liu's surgery?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "One thousand five hundred."
   

          "You're quite generous!" Su Yun was satisfied this time.
   

          It wasn't because the surgery fee was high, but compared to Liu xuzhi's skill level and status in the underworld, the money wasn't low.
   

          If it were a professor from Beijing who was of the same standard, the price would at least double.
   

          If it was someone at Department Director Kong's level, one unit would cost at least 5000 Yuan.
   

          Change the boss ... This guy wanted to perform the surgery without paying. There was no comparison.
   

          "Doctor Liu, you're really working hard. Now that you're getting used to it, you have to perform surgeries until past Seveno' clock in the evening every day."
   

          "Alright, I'll go and take a look." "Sister Lin," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"let's go and change. See you inside."
   

          Zheng Ren then walked into the changing room.
   

          The changing room here was much simpler than Room 912. There were only a few lockers, and it was obvious that there were not many doctors performing surgery.
   

          However, the isolation Suit was new, and it smelled like it had just been opened.
   

          "Sister Lin's project has just started. Boss, you have to come and keep an eye on it when you have time. Don't let old Liu encounter a few medical mishaps the moment he arrives in the capital. It'll be embarrassing if that happens. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."The rhythm was interrupted when I gave up on the task. It's fine. I'll ask old Liu to perform a few surgeries today."
   

          "It's a little uncomfortable to wear the new Isolation Suit. The ones I wore before didn't have a top, but someone would wash them for me." Su Yun picked up the protective suit and said with some dissatisfaction.
   

          "Be content, I'm only wearing patched clothes."
   

          "Is there a need to compare?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren was not willing to talk about this topic.
   

          In 912, sometimes, Su Yun could even get a brand new Isolation Suit and surgical sterile suit. Even academicians did not have such treatment.
   

          It was a pity that this guy was not very focused on surgery. At least half of his energy was on other things. Recently, she had been better, especially during the operation in The King's Hospital. She was fully focused throughout the operation.
   

          Zheng Ren was disdainful of the fact that one could waste talent as much as they wanted.
   

          However, everyone had their own thoughts and Zheng Ren was not prepared to nag at Su Yun.
   

          They changed their clothes, put on a cap and a mask, and walked into the operating room.
   

          The operating theater was very small, even smaller than Haicheng City first People's Hospital. There were only two operating rooms, one of which was dark.
   

          However, looking at the condition, it was much better than the one in the hospital in Westwood.
   

          After all, Lin Jiaojiao used to be a nurse in the Department of interventional services. She would not cut corners when building the operating theater, and she would at least have the awareness of protection.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please sit and watch." Lin Jiaojiao asked Zheng Ren to sit on the chair in front of the operating table.
   

          "Old Liu's left and right hands are crossed, and he's quite skilled." After Su Yun entered, she immediately saw the highlight of Liu xuzhi's surgery.
   

          "Yes, there's no one in Xilin town who has a table, so all the surgeries are done by themselves." "When I was in Pengxi village, I taught him how to cross his left and right hands. You're quite a fast learner. "
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were fixed on the screen as he spoke.
   

          The speed of the guide Wire's superselection was neither fast nor slow. Just like Liu xuzhi's character, it was very stable.
   

          Zheng Ren pressed the button on the walkie - talkie."Lao Liu, slow down your right hand. Raise it 15°."
   

          "Yes, that's it. Go in with the guide wire."
   

          "Alright. Pay attention to the angle of your left hand and hold the guide wire."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the image, and his mind had already outlined the specific location of the patient's blood vessel, the angle at which the guide wire should be inserted, and the force needed.
   

          His peak level in interventional surgeries could really look down on everything.
   

          After the initial shock, Liu xuzhi immediately entered the zone.
   

          With boss Zheng by her side, she seemed to have returned to the invincible days in Pengxi village.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1855: A race with yourself

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Johns Hopkins Hospital.
   

          Jin Yaowu came very early, and it had already become a habit for him.
   

          He had to perform ten surgeries every day, summarize the surgeries, and record them. He was as busy as a dog.
   

          However, Jin Yaowu did not feel tired at all. He was happy every day.
   

          Objectively speaking, he could feel the improvement of his skill level, a huge improvement.
   

          Sometimes, Jin Yaowu even thought that if he were to perform another "combat" surgery, he would probably be stronger than the young boss Zheng.
   

          When it came to surgery, only the hands were familiar, and they were all polished. Jin Yaowu had always scoffed at the so - called geniuses who could be learned with just a glance.
   

          Jin Yaowu's skills improved rapidly under the daily training of ten gastrointestinal and left gastric embolism surgeries.
   

          He arrived at the hospital at five in the morning.
   

          A few Chinese doctors and nurses were working with him. After all, they were of the same blood and thought the same way, unlike the Americans who were unwilling to work overtime.
   

          Jin Yaowu had squeezed out the last bit of potential in his body. He performed ten operations a day under the X - ray. His human body had reached its limit.
   

          Jin Yaowu was convinced that one could not live without going crazy. In order to return home with his head held high, he had already given up too much.
   

          However, Jin Yaowu felt that it was all worth it. Every bit of effort was worth it. He believed that the heavens rewarded those who worked hard. This was the truth.
   

          The feeling of being suppressed by someone was not good. That person was younger than him, and there was no way to persuade him to give up his position to him when he slowly grew old.
   

          He estimated that when he was old, that young boss Zheng could still wear lead clothes and perform surgery for ten years!
   

          There was no time to waste. Fortunately, John Hopkins's side had a strong scientific atmosphere. The large amount of charity donations dazzled Jin Yaowu.
   

          If it was implemented in clinical practice, it meant that he could find countless patients to perform surgery for free. After all, this was an experimental surgery, and it was a kind of scientific research.
   

          After a series of "minor" mistakes, Jin Yaowu also modified the surgical method. He believed that the overall surgical method was becoming more mature.
   

          The big BOSS was also very satisfied with the rapidly increasing numbers.
   

          This was the result of scientific research. When the time came, these detailed numbers would be used to make a difference!
   

          After the patient was sent in, Jin Yaowu laid out the form and made a gesture to the technician and nurse outside the lead glass room.
   

          The surgery began, and the people outside began to time it.
   

          This was a small habit of Jin Yaowu.
   

          He was racing against himself. Although every patient's condition was different and it was difficult to quantify them all, Jin Yaowu still insisted on this small habit.
   

          This was because the time taken for each surgery would make the entire research data more rigorous. It was just a small dot, but it could imperceptibly affect everyone's senses.
   

          The surgery was done very quickly, and the Chinese assistant was already working better and better with Jin Yaowu.
   

          In the past, it took him one and a half hours to complete a surgery, but now, it had gradually shortened to one hour.
   

          When the surgery entered the one - hour mark, the shortening of the surgery speed began to slow down until it reached the speed of a turtle. However, Jin Yaowu was not in a hurry. He knew very well that no matter how hard he tried, he would never be able to turn this number to zero.
   

          The later the game progressed, the more difficult it would be. It was not easy to improve even by a second.
   

          This was the so - called "one step further" principle.
   

          The surgery was carried out steadily. The guide wire was used to perform super - Selection, and the patient found the left gastric artery. Then, embolism began.
   

          Jin Yaowu had also gained some experience regarding embolism after hundreds of operations. He vaguely felt that the more detailed the embolism was, the more postoperative complications it would have.
   

          However, he had told the big BOSS about this a few times, but all he got was a reprimand.
   

          Jin Yaowu was not qualified to modify the tactic.
   

          His identity and status were only that of a noob surgeon. He could not enter the core of this scientific research at all.
   

          Jin Yaowu could only carry out the big BOSS's orders.
   

          There was no need for opinions here, only action. If he wanted to put his ideas into practice, he had to return to China.
   

          However, by that time, the weight loss operation would have already taken shape, and Jin Yaowu would not need to do anything else.
   

          Embolism. Creating a shadow agent again. The embolism was very strong and thorough.
   

          Jin Yaowu pulled out the guide wire and catheter. He asked his assistant to apply pressure to stop the bleeding and made a hand gesture.
   

          46′58″!
   

          It was another new record.
   

          The patient's blood vessels were relatively simple, and that was the reason why they could be repaired so quickly. More importantly, Jin Yaowu's technique was becoming more and more skilled and detailed.
   

          Jin Yaowu tore off the sterile clothing and walked out of the operating room.
   

          "Doctor Jin, the surgery is done really quickly!" The operator praised in fluent American English.
   

          Jin Yaowu laughed.
   

          Every time he thought about it, he couldn't help but think of what mu Tao had said to him.
   

          During the earthquake relief, the young boss Zheng performed an embolism treatment for a pelvic fracture in 15 minutes.
   

          Jin Yaowu still couldn't figure out how he did it.
   

          15 minutes per computer ... This was already a miracle.
   

          Mu Tao must have exaggerated when he described this matter. It should have taken about an hour.
   

          Interventional embolism surgery for pelvic fracture was much more complicated than embolism of the base of the stomach and the left gastric artery.
   

          He could only shorten the time needed for an embolism surgery in the left gastric artery and the bottom of the stomach to less than an hour with all his might.
   

          Earthquake relief? At that time, they would still have to face the occasional aftershock. To be able to finish one surgery in an hour ... Forget it, let's not think about this.
   

          Jin Yaowu waited for the assistant to send the patient over. When the next patient came up, he started to pull up the data. This was the most valuable information.
   

          All scientific research had to be based on detailed surgical data.
   

          Twenty minutes later, Jin Yaowu began the next surgery.
   

          The operation was still timed, and the operation was still skillfully operated. All kinds of data, including the operation duration, were still retained.
   

          It was still ... A race between him and himself.
   

          Jin Yaowu believed that no one could do better than him.
   

          Since he was not as good as the young boss Zheng in the treatment of liver cancer and portal hypertension, he had to change his direction.
   

          He was sure that even the big BOSS of The Johns Hopkins Hospital was not as skilled as him in performing embolism surgery on the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery.
   

          This was the proficiency he had gained from "feeding" more than a hundred surgeries. He had the right time, place, and people, so he could reach this level.
   

          The second surgery was more difficult, and it took a full fifty - five minutes to finish.
   

          However, Jin Yaowu's emotions did not fluctuate, which was normal. Just like what mu Tao had described, regardless of the complexity of the patient's condition, regardless of the patient's age, regardless of whether there was a deformity in the blood vessels, interventional embolism treatment for a pelvic fracture took 15 minutes ...
   

          It was a legend.
   

          One surgery ... One surgery ... One surgery after another, Jin Yaowu was completely focused on the surgery.
   

          He was completely focused.
   

          He had no other thoughts.
   

          He gave it his all.
   

          He wantonly unleashed his own vitality.
   

          He wanted to return to China one day and become the best in a certain branch of interventional surgery!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1856: Let me make one.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After Liu xuzhi finished an operation, he tore off his sterile clothes and walked out. He took off his mask and revealed an honest and humble smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're free today."
   

          "Let's have dinner together tonight. You did a good job in the surgery, and you basically did everything I told you. " Zheng Ren began to watch the surgery process from the beginning at eight times the normal speed.
   

          "Oh, oh." Liu xuzhi was not very good with words. Boss Zheng had said that he wanted to eat at the beginning, but he had actually mentioned surgery at the end. This made Liu xuzhi feel a little divided.
   

          "Old Liu, not bad!" Su Yun patted his shoulder and smiled.""How's your heart?"
   

          "He's completely fine now. Take some medicine every day and control his blood pressure." Liu xuzhi smiled naively.
   

          "Take care of your body." "Liu, you do it," Zheng Ren said.
   

          As he spoke, he moved his finger and the screen stopped at a certain point in the surgery.
   

          Liu xuzhi was shocked. The surgery process was being played at 8x the normal speed, but boss Zheng could stop at any position he wanted.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just this hand speed and eyesight were already shocking.
   

          Liu xuzhi bent over and stood beside Zheng Ren in the manner of a student.
   

          "Sit down and talk. Are you tired of bending over like this?" "I'll take it one step at a time," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I wanted to bring you a few at the beginning, but I gave you the wrong one when I was out on a mission."
   

          "But it shouldn't be a big problem. After all, you haven't even performed one hundred surgeries yet. It's not too late to change some bad habits now. "
   

          When Liu xuzhi heard boss Zheng's words, his entire body shook.
   

          One unit was 1500, so how much would 100 units cost? One hundred and fifty thousand!
   

          For a few thousand Yuan of private savings, the silly woman at home chased him to the hospital with a rolling pin. However, boss Zheng had said that the operation fee was more than 100000 Yuan so easily.
   

          In Liu xuzhi's heart, 100 surgeries and the 100 surgeries Zheng Ren mentioned were two completely different concepts.
   

          "Don't be dazed, your hand shape is like this here. The distance between your fingers is not right. You have to do it like me and raise the angle. " Zheng Ren held the mouse with his right hand and made a gesture with his left hand.
   

          Seeing that Liu xuzhi seemed to have some difficulty changing his left hand gesture to his right hand, Zheng Ren released the mouse and made a gesture with his right hand.
   

          "Yes, that's only on the outside. In fact, you should pay more attention to the feel of the hand. " "It's hard to say how it feels, but you'll experience it after doing it many times,"Zheng Ren said. You have to remember that the guide wire does not travel in an empty tube. It has to travel in a place filled with blood. The viscosity of the blood will cause some kind of visual effect during the surgery. "
   

          “……”
   

          Liu xuzhi was speechless.
   

          Was he supposed to check the patient's blood cholesterol level before surgery? However, the boring data on it could not prove anything.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."It's just a saying. Old Liu, you just have to remember it. In the future, you'll perform more surgeries and verify it with more than a thousand surgeries. You'll naturally gain more."
   

          A thousand operations ... All Liu xuzhi could see was money.
   

          1.5 million Yuan was enough to buy the best house in his hometown. It seemed that there was still some left and he could buy a good car. There seemed to be some surplus left, and he could buy some financial products ...
   

          However, in the imperial capital, they couldn't even afford a house in the most remote area.
   

          Zheng Ren made a few more hand gestures and continued to play the video of the operation. He wasn't in a hurry. After all, Liu xuzhi came from an unorthodox background. He had to rely on himself to figure out and research everything, which was different from graduate students and Ph.D. Students in proper courses.
   

          There were many bad habits that needed to be corrected bit by bit.
   

          The next patient was sent over, and Su Yun went to disinfect and lay out the patient's sheet. Liu xuzhi, on the other hand, made the best use of his time to listen to Zheng Ren's lecture.
   

          In reality, he could not have comprehended anything in such a short period of time, but Zheng Ren still had to tell Liu xuzhi.
   

          Because these words would take root as soon as they landed.
   

          In the days to come, he would accumulate experience by performing surgery after surgery, and one day, he would understand what he meant.
   

          "Boss, I'm done!" Su Yun shouted from the operating room.
   

          "Let's go, old Liu. " "I'll bring you to perform a few surgeries,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          He turned around and asked Lin Jiaojiao,"sister Lin, how many more?"
   

          "Patients waiting in line for surgery ..." Lin Jiaojiao couldn't figure out what Zheng Ren meant. After all, they had to eat dinner at night. She really hoped that boss Zheng could perform surgery all night.
   

          "What about today 's?"
   

          "There are five more."
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.
   

          "It's too much, right? I'll tell the patient that there's no power in the operating theater, so we'll do it tomorrow. " Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          This was different from the 912. Public hospitals only took in critically ill patients, while his side was filled with girls who wanted to lose weight and improve their quality of life.
   

          So what if it's one day later? this surgery is the only one in the country. I'm not afraid that they'll be angry and go to another place to do it.
   

          "The number of patients is a little small. Is there enough time to prohibit drinking and drinking?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Lin Jiaojiao was stunned for a moment before she immediately replied,""They're all on a diet. There are many girls who don't eat or drink. It's just that we'll have dinner tonight ..."
   

          "There are still a few hours left. I'll do two surgeries first. Old Liu, watch carefully. Then, I'll ask you for a few more surgeries. Uh...8 to 10 units won't affect our meal. " Zheng Ren said as he washed his hands.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was overjoyed, but then she felt a little disappointed.
   

          According to Department Director Kong, the standard Time for boss Zheng to perform this kind of surgery was more than ten minutes per surgery. If boss Zheng came to perform surgery every day ...
   

          Lin Jiaojiao sighed.
   

          Boss Zheng probably wouldn't care how much he could earn from this noodles.
   

          The weight of a Nobel Prize was not something money could buy.
   

          She quickly asked her assistant to contact the patients. There were many girls who wanted to perform surgery in a hurry, so she did not have to worry about the number of patients.
   

          He hoped that after boss Zheng's teaching, old Liu would be enlightened and work faster.
   

          It was steady and fast, which meant that money was coming in like a tide.
   

          It was a pity that boss Zheng was too capable and he couldn't recruit him.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao knew what was going on. She didn't expect boss Zheng to perform surgery in Yimi every day.
   

          The airtight lead door closed, and Su Yun walked out. She smiled and said,""Sister Lin, get someone to send the next patient over."
   

          "Ah?" Lin Jiaojiao was stunned.
   

          Not to mention Liu xuzhi's surgery, even if it was Zhu liangchen's surgery, the patient could still be sent in half an hour later.
   

          How long would they have to wait to send the patient over so early?
   

          "Sister Lin, don't be in a daze. The boss is used to performing surgery after surgery." "Sorry for the delay," Su Yun said with a smile."I won't be coming again in the future."
   

          "Oh, oh." Lin Jiaojiao responded and immediately got to work.
   

          Su Yun swaggered into the chair in front of the console and placed her phone on the table. The timer had already gone down for 30 seconds.
   

          He took a glance at the operating theater through the lead glass, and then looked at the image on the screen with an appreciative gaze.
   

          The surgery was clean and smooth, and Liu xuzhi was like a dummy, unable to help at all.
   

          The surgery ended, 12 ' 23 ".
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1857: Chapter 1860: crazy without limits

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, your hand speed is very fast and you're in good condition." Su Yun pressed the button on the walkie - talkie and said.
   

          Zheng Ren had no interest in this. He opened the airtight lead door and returned to the operation room.
   

          "It's a pity that we don't have a comparison image. It would be much better if we could compare. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "If you want to, you can perform two operations on the same patient. However, the patient needs to agree. This is not just a matter of price. " Su Yun immediately started to think of a solution.
   

          "Forget it. I've told old Liu what I need to say. How much he can comprehend will depend on his own comprehension." Zheng Ren only nagged and did not insist on doing anything.
   

          Zheng Ren started to organize his own surgery video. Su Yun stood up and replaced Liu xuzhi so that he could listen to the boss's spoon - feeding teaching.
   

          Liu xuzhi was a little regretful. How good would it be if the entire process could be recorded.
   

          If he didn't understand, he would read it over and over again until he understood.
   

          Unfortunately, he could copy the process of the surgery, but he couldn't copy boss Zheng's words.
   

          He could only try his best to listen and hope that he could remember every word boss Zheng said.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao didn't understand the surgery, but she could see how fast boss Zheng's surgery was done.
   

          If there was no comparison, there would be no harm. He was used to seeing Zhu liangchen and Liu xuzhi's surgery, and now he was watching Boss Zheng's surgery. They were on completely different planes.
   

          No wonder Zhu liangchen had knelt down so thoroughly. Boss Zheng had asked for a career in the liver and gallbladder Department in the imperial capital, and Zhu liangchen had gotten it for him without a second thought.
   

          He had indeed performed the surgery well!
   

          Liu xuzhi walked out of the operating room in a daze.
   

          Starting from Pengxi village, Liu xuzhi felt that he was improving almost every day.
   

          However, the improvement in his skills made him realize that the distance between him and boss Zheng was not getting closer. Instead, it was getting further.
   

          No!
   

          Liu xuzhi immediately denied this thought.
   

          What he could sense now would soon be refreshed with his progress. It was like a pair of glasses that had been polished over and over again, and she could see many things that she had never seen before.
   

          Pengxi village wanted to defend the dignity of the surgeons in Xing Lin garden's surgery livestream room and wanted to find fault with boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          But now that he thought about it, it was simply too ridiculous.
   

          What would he know then? He only knew the most basic surgery, and he was completely at a loss about the rest.
   

          Liu xuzhi sat beside Zheng Ren and watched boss Zheng adjust the surgery process.
   

          Zheng Ren would position the surgery process at a certain point, then tell Liu xuzhi what he would do if he completed it alone. And what were the benefits of his actions?
   

          There weren't many of such spots, only 11 in total.
   

          Su Yun interrupted his cramming teaching once again.
   

          He did a surgical demonstration and explained the surgery in a repetitive manner.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was a little surprised. She used to be a nurse, but she was only a nurse in the ward and had never been on the operating table. However, many of his classmates were operating room nurses, and they knew that no one would teach him this during surgery.
   

          Normal people would not teach surgery like this!
   

          Usually, he would be brought on stage to act as an assistant first. After watching dozens of surgeries, if the chief surgeon felt that it was okay, he would let his assistant do one.
   

          This surgery was very important to a young doctor.
   

          If the surgery was successful and there were very few problems, then congratulations. In the future, junior doctors would be able to perform this kind of surgery from time to time.
   

          However, if he failed, it would most likely mean that in the eyes of the chief surgeon, he was an idiot who had no talent and did not know how to work hard.
   

          This poor doctor would be thrown into a corner and be an assistant for a few more years.
   

          The competition in the medical world was just that cruel.
   

          Besides, there were also those who never let go of their hands to perform any surgery.
   

          It was an extremely difficult and arduous task for every little doctor to grow. Not only did it require hard work and talent, but more importantly, it required a good life and a good teacher who was willing to let go.
   

          And the boss Zheng in front of him ...
   

          Not only did he let go, but he also taught her step by step!
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had never thought that such a senior doctor would exist.
   

          Teaching the disciple would starve the master. Although it was a little too much, it was an indisputable fact.
   

          This was especially true for surgeons. After they passed the prime of their lives in their forties, it was very likely that they would be pushed aside by others.
   

          Boss Zheng ...
   

          Lin Jiaojiao couldn't help but laugh at this thought.
   

          How old was boss Zheng? Not even thirty!
   

          And Liu xuzhi had already passed his peak. Even though he studied hard and kept improving, the limits he could reach in the end were visible to the naked eye.
   

          Catch up to boss Zheng?
   

          A surgical method that the patient did not want was enough for Liu xuzhi to be happy with for the rest of his life. Buying a house and a car in the capital was too comfortable.
   

          As he thought about this, Su Yun came out. Boss Zheng and Liu xuzhi brushed their hands and started a new surgery.
   

          However, boss Zheng stood in the position of an assistant in this surgery and did his best to help Liu xuzhi learn.
   

          The timer on Su Yun's phone started. He crossed his legs and watched the video of Liu xuzhi's surgery.
   

          "Brother Yun, what do you think of doctor Liu's standard?" Lin Jiaojiao sat beside Su Yun and chatted with her.
   

          "He's just average, but I have high hopes for his future. " Su Yun lazily said as she leaned back in her chair.
   

          "Oh? Big brother Yun, doctor Liu is a little old. "
   

          "You can't think of it that way, sister Lin." Su Yun smiled as she turned her head and said to Lin Jiaojiao,""You have to see his good points."
   

          "Strong points?" Lin Jiaojiao thought to herself,"what good points could a bad old man have?"
   

          "Old Liu's advantage is that he came from an unorthodox family and has not performed many surgeries."
   

          "..." Lin Jiaojiao was stunned. This was considered an advantage?
   

          In the eyes of a proper professor, this was the biggest flaw.
   

          "You see, you don't understand." "A blank piece of paper is good for drawing," Su Yun said."The boss's standards are too high. In his eyes, Zhou chunyong and Zhu liangchen are no different from old Liu."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was speechless.
   

          Although he knew that boss Zheng's skill level was high, he didn't need to be like Gao Cheng.
   

          "That's why those who are originally at a high level have shortcomings. The habits that they had accumulated over the years of surgery made it difficult for them to change. So, if the boss is willing to knock on Liu's head ten more times, I'm afraid he'll catch up with Zhu liangchen very soon. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was speechless, completely speechless.
   

          How could a doctor in his forties, who was randomly brought from a small town in the Northwest border, be as good as the director of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital after performing eight to ten surgeries?
   

          These words were simply crazy.
   

          However, Lin Jiaojiao saw with her own eyes that boss Zheng performed an operation every ten minutes or so. Although she had some doubts in her heart, she mostly believed what Su Yun said.
   

          It was a pity that boss Zheng was so capable that he couldn't win him over.
   

          Su Yun looked through the lead glass and saw the hemostatic forceps flying up and down on the operating table. She could vaguely hear the sound of the forceps hitting the ground.
   

          The surgery was completed, 43 ' 12 ".
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1858: Eating the poisonous mushroom to produce antibodies

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Four hours later, in the private room on the top floor of the Tang and song eatery, everyone was talking and laughing.
   

          Although Liu xuzhi wanted to go back and recall the process of the surgery, he still endured the pain and came to eat as compared to rejecting boss Zheng's invitation.
   

          Song Ying sat beside Zheng Ren and chatted with him.
   

          His words were neither heavy nor light, neither fast nor slow, making people feel very comfortable.
   

          "There are some fresh mushrooms these days from Yunnan. I'd like to invite boss Zheng to try them."
   

          When the lobby manager opened the door and the waiters came in with the dishes, Song Ying introduced them.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          However, he could clearly feel that his grip on her hand had tightened a little. It seemed that her little Yiren liked this.
   

          "Yunnan. There are many kinds of mushrooms there. I heard that they are very fresh and delicious. Brother song, you are very thoughtful." Zheng Ren could sense that Yiren liked him, so he was naturally happy and gave her a rare compliment.
   

          "In Yunnan, there are too many kinds of mushrooms. Many people in Yunnan eat poisonous mushrooms and almost have antibodies to them." Song Ying laughed and began to gossip.
   

          "Ah? Poisonous mushrooms can be eaten?" Chang Yue was shocked.
   

          "Look at your ignorant face." "The most common poisonous mushroom in Yunnan is called 'green hands'," Su Yun rebuked."You'll have hallucinations after eating it."
   

          "..." Chang Yue pushed up her glasses and felt that the mushrooms in front of her seemed to be poisonous.
   

          Don't be afraid, little Chang. The mushrooms we eat are definitely not poisonous." Song Ying began to call everyone to eat and took on the responsibility of explaining.
   

          This was because the mushrooms that were usually eaten in the Imperial City were mostly apricot mushrooms, golden mushroom, mouth mushrooms, and so on. There were many varieties of mushrooms that were served today that even Lin Jiaojiao had never seen before, let alone Chang Yue.
   

          What were the origins of the light green and dark green fungi and how delicious they were?
   

          How delicious was the beef liver fungus stuffed with white, yellow, and black? why was it one of the four great fungus Kings?
   

          Why was the dark brown dried beef jerky - flavored Shroom a local specialty of Yunnan?
   

          Why was the pure wild Gold - weaving Red Bamboo fungus called the Queen of fungi?
   

          Song Ying's speech was humorous and humorous. He was also knowledgeable and his speech was not boring. Everyone listened with great interest and ate to their heart's content.
   

          However, Chang Yue still remembered the matter of the poisonous mushrooms. After drinking a bottle of Maotai, Chang Yue asked Su Yun softly,"why do the people of Yun Nan eat poisonous mushrooms?"
   

          "Because it's delicious." Su Yun drank the wine in one gulp and savored the aftertaste for a few seconds before continuing,""One of my classmates works in Yunnan. He said that 70% of the people who go to the emergency department for gastric pumping at night ate poisonous mushrooms, and 25% drank too much."
   

          "Uh ..." Chang Yue still did not understand why he would eat the poisonous mushrooms after seeing them.
   

          "They call mushroom poisoning" seeing a villain. "Many patients in the digestive Department are poisoned by mushrooms. They weren't afraid. What was the big deal about seeing a villain while eating mushrooms? Later on, you'll be fine after eating some fungus!"
   

          "I remember there's a type of hallucinating mushroom. Is this it?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "It should be different. Hallucinatory mushrooms are prohibited in our country. It's just an ordinary poisonous mushroom, but it's not very poisonous and it's hard to kill. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Isn't that the same?"
   

          "In 2006, a study by Johns Hopkins University found that humans who ingest the active component of hallucinogenic mushrooms, bare lid Shroom, will experience ecstatic hallucinations." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I haven't studied it in detail, but it should be different." Su Yun added,"hallucinogenic mushrooms contain hallucinogenic substances such as pachymentry - phosphate, pachymentry -, and occasionally, other chromatites that have mental effects."
   

          Hallucinatory mushrooms have many common names, the most common ones are magic mushrooms or death mushrooms. "
   

          "Blue hand is the general name for a type of bevye fungus that has the characteristics of Indigo - Blue color reaction after injury. There are a large number of species and they belong to the bevye family.
   

          Most of them belonged to the genus bevilus, but there were also some other types. Yellow stem cow liver, fluctuating cow liver, powder cow liver, orange cow liver. "
   

          "It's so complicated. " Zheng Ren said,"green hand is just a general term. Some of the mushrooms are poisonous, but most of them are not." In short, in Yunnan Province green hand usually refers to several kinds of beef liver mushrooms that have a certain color and a long cooking history. "
   

          "This is dangerous too." Chang Yue said.
   

          "You won't eat it if it's dangerous? What was a pufferfish? You don't even have the energy of a foodie. " "Look at little Yiren," Su Yun scoffed."How many mushrooms did she eat while you were talking?"
   

          Zheng Ren turned to look at Xie Yiren.
   

          Her face was red, and there were a few drops of sweat on the tip of her nose. She was eating happily.
   

          She didn't seem to care about whether it was poisonous or not.
   

          "Hallucinogenic mushrooms are legal in the Netherlands. If you have the opportunity to go to the Netherlands in the future, you just have to be careful. However, it's easy to recognize. " "I'm telling you, don't eat that out of curiosity,"Su Yun said. Although it's not addictive, this kind of curiosity is unacceptable. "
   

          "I don't need you to tell me." Chang Yue glanced at him and said in disdain.
   

          "You can basically buy anything from the coffee shop or Smart Shop on amstedan Amsterdam for ten to twenty euros. It looks a little like cashew nuts, but it tastes a little sour and stinky like rotten mushrooms. This thing's effect lasts for 4 to 6 hours. " "After eating, you'll be thirsty and hallucinate," Su Yun said.
   

          "It's like you've eaten it before. " Chang Yue said in disdain.
   

          "Doctor Chang, there's something called a book. It's an Internet Society now. You'll know just by looking at the fragments of knowledge. " Su Yun poured her a glass of wine, clinked her glass, and drank it.
   

          "If it's not good, don't eat it. When you eat, the main thing is to make things fresh and delicious. "
   

          "Mushrooms. They're all fungi, right?"
   

          "The mushroom family, a mushroom - Type fungus." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Don't underestimate mushrooms. If they grow with all their might, they can grow very big." Su Yun said.
   

          "How big can it be?"
   

          "In 1998, a strain of roving mech fungus was found in Mahur National Park, United States. Its fungal cord is like a pipe with a diameter of 2 5mm, and it has quietly extended underground for 2400 years, expanding its territory to 14400 acres. " Su Yun explained.
   

          'A few million square meters ...' Chang Yue was a little stunned as she thought about it.
   

          "Is that possible? How did you find out?" "Dig it up bit by bit?" Chang Yue asked, puzzled.
   

          "The Americans dug up soil in different locations and then conducted genetic testing and analysis on the hyphae obtained from different sampling points. It was confirmed that the underground hyphae distributed in an area of about 965 hectares belong to the same individual." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He was full after eating a few mouthfuls of rice and began to gossip. Zheng Ren also wanted to see those giant mushrooms with his own eyes.
   

          "According to speculation, this big mushroom should be about 600 tons, enough for us to eat for a year."
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            "The dense - Ring fungus is a predatory species and is harmful to the growth of trees. It's a type of honey ring mushroom from Northeast China, the type of mushroom used by little chicks to stew mushrooms. " Zheng Ren continued to gossip.
   

          Chicken Mushroom stew was a very fragrant northeastern dish, but once it was associated with honey ring fungus, it became uncomfortable.
   

          The honey ring fungus didn't sound serious at all. It didn't sound like a mushroom, but more like a name for some kind of bacteria.
   

          "If you see the hazelnut mushrooms appearing in groups on fallen trees or the roots of large trees, you will know that they have successfully invaded an unlucky tree. It was difficult to grow a forest! Our country's current ..."
   

          "What do you want to say?"
   

          "Eating mushrooms is for the sake of growing a forest." "Merits in the present era, benefits in the future!" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          Chang Yue was also very convinced that eating a mushroom could bring out so much idle time.
   

          Fungus ... We usually use a lot of medicine to treat fungus." Chang Yue saw Su Yun pick up a piece of mushroom of unknown species and suddenly said.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment, but she immediately knew that this fellow was deliberately trying to disgust her. She chuckled and ate the mushroom. She even smacked her lips and said,""What you said makes sense!"
   

          Chang Yue's eyes widened.
   

          If the patient used too many antibiotics, they would get a fungal infection, which was a headache in the clinical world.
   

          Why did it make sense when it came to Su Yun?
   

          With his personality, he would definitely say something to disgust her.
   

          Chang Yue looked at Su Yun cautiously.
   

          "Human skin can also grow hyphae and substantials." Just as Chang Yue was on guard against Su Yun, Zheng Ren suddenly said,""Oh right, the seed body is actually a mushroom. It's just that the seed body on human skin isn't very big and can't be seen with the naked eye."
   

          “……”
   

          This time, not only Chang Yue, but everyone at the table, other than Xie Yiren and Su Yun, was stunned.
   

          "It's easier to understand in another way. " "When I was in Haicheng, I received a call from my unit to go for an emergency operation while I was eating lunch in my rented house," Zheng Ren said with a smile. I slept in the office for three days, and when I got home, mushrooms grew on my lunch box. "
   

          "Disgusting." Chang Yue looked at Zheng Ren with a frown.
   

          Xie Yiren didn't pay any attention to the outside world, and she was focused on eating mushrooms.
   

          She didn't stop eating all kinds of mushrooms, especially mushroom soup. She was especially happy drinking it. He really didn't hear a single word of what was being said on this side.
   

          "It's alright. I lived by myself at that time. I really didn't have time to clean up after receiving the emergency call." Zheng Ren tried his best to explain.
   

          "It's really hard on the doctors in primary hospitals. " Lin Ge said slowly.
   

          "Director Lin, the doctors in 912 are also working hard." Su Yun said.
   

          "The common fungi for skin infections are mainly red ringworm, plaster - like ringworm, small spore, white fungus, mottle, and so on. The most common fungi for visceral infections are the pathogenic yeast, neonicghost bacteria, moulder, aspergillosis, and bacteria. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Listen to it. It's a small spore. The kind that will grow mushrooms." Su Yun laughed and did not hold back.
   

          At this time, Liu Zewei laughed bitterly. He was only thinking about mushrooms. Wasn't it normal to have a fungal infection on the skin?
   

          He was an old doctor, but boss Zheng and Su Yun had already made him confused. Leg energy was a fungal infection, but boss Zheng said that it was a growing mushroom ... What nonsense.
   

          "I'm just joking. It's impossible for mushrooms to grow on a human body. " Zheng Ren finally felt that he had gone too far after his serious nonsense. Chang Yue had even put down her chopsticks and was not prepared to eat anymore.
   

          It was hard to say if he would have a psychological shadow in the future.
   

          "Don't go too far with a joke," Zheng Ren immediately explained.
   

          "Among the fungi that cause leg air, red ringworm is one of the most important ones. According to statistics, it accounts for about 82.5% of the fungi on the skin of the hands and feet. Simply put, the fungus that causes human skin diseases will multiply to a state that is visible to the naked eye, but it will not grow into plant - Type mushrooms, because they corrode different targets. "
   

          "Why are you telling her all this? she was the one who started it." Su Yun was very unhappy that her boss had ruined the atmosphere.
   

          "Speak clearly, in case Chang Yue doesn't eat mushrooms in the future." "Aerial fungi survive on the dead skin of human feet," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Mushrooms rely on rotten plants."
   

          Dead skin ... Rotten plants ...
   

          Chang Yue could not help but feel disgusted.
   

          It would have been fine if Zheng Ren had not explained, but once he did, she did not want to eat anymore.
   

          Song Ying could only smile bitterly.
   

          It was normal for people to talk about all sorts of things at the table and chat to avoid awkwardness.
   

          However, boss Zheng's noodles really didn't care about meat or fish. As he spoke, he started to link his feet with the mushrooms.
   

          This was also a gathering like this. If it was another occasion, some people would have already left unhappily.
   

          "When I was in high school ..." Su Yun was interrupted by Chang Yue.
   

          "Don't tell me you're going to say something disgusting. " Chang Yue asked sternly.
   

          "No, how could it be like this?" "It's about doing experiments in high school,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Chang Yue did not say anything, but she was still wary of Su Yun. This fellow might not be saying anything disgusting.
   

          "When we were in high school, we stole the agar medium from the laboratory. Sigh, it was so hard back then. He had to steal a culture medium. It doesn't cost much to buy it on Taobao now. "
   

          "Let's get down to business. " Chang Yue's appetite was whetted and she was not as afraid as before.
   

          "After that, we each took one. We began to use cotton swabs to take samples from the toes and cultivate them in an agarwood medium." Su Yun spoke quickly, not giving Chang Yue a chance to interrupt."When we return to the dormitory every day, we will compete to see who has the best smell."
   

          “……”
   

          Song Ying continued to smile bitterly.
   

          Why did this bunch of people who studied medicine even cultivate their own legs? If that thing really grew something, how bad would it smell?
   

          The meal only settled down after Chang Yue grabbed Su Yun and forced him to drink a bottle of Maotai.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren also felt that Song Ying had put a lot of thought into preparing the mushroom feast. He could tell that it was delicious from the way little Yiren ate it from the beginning to the end.
   

          Zheng Ren already had a good impression of Song Ying. Seeing that Yiren was happy, Zheng Ren's impression of him became even better.
   

          Song Ying did not have much to do. He simply found some good food and called Zheng Ren's medical team over to try it.
   

          Because the number of people was more than expected, they had to mix in some other mushrooms.
   

          Although it wasn't as exquisite, it felt more real.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't continue the topic of ringworm on his hand, foot, and gray nails. He just watched Xie Yiren eat with a smile and casually chatted with Song Ying.
   

          Zheng Ren could still accept such a way of eating.
   

          Song Ying's ability to read people's minds was also very strong. It was not a particularly difficult thing to please boss Zheng.
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            After dinner, they went their separate ways.
   

          When they returned home, Su Yun felt that she had not had enough, so she pulled Chang Yue along and started drinking again with the peanuts.
   

          Meanwhile, Zheng Ren sat on the sofa and had a video call with old Department Director pan.
   

          Department Director Pan's complexion was obviously much better than before. Fortunately, his illness was discovered early. Otherwise, no matter how strong a man was, he would eventually be "eaten" by bacteria until he was like a skeleton.
   

          Because of the timely treatment, the bacteria were now under control. It was estimated that it would be completely better after a period of time.
   

          "Department Director, I might have to go to the provincial city for surgery in two days." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The provincial capital? You're back home to visit your family?" Old Department Director pan said with a smile.
   

          "Heh, I guess so. I'll bring some Maotai back for you. It might not be as good as the one you had before the war, so I'll make do with it. " Zheng Ren and old Department Director pan were especially talkative when they chatted.
   

          "There are two bottles at home. You don't drink either!" Old Department Director pan was obviously a little dissatisfied, or rather, a little regretful.
   

          After all, in his era, only those who could drink were good soldiers. This point of view had long taken root in old Department Director Pan's heart, and it would never change.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little regretful about this.
   

          "By the way, director sun also called me recently. He said that there's a tumor patient who wants you to come back for surgery. But I'm afraid you won't be willing to come back if I only find one. "
   

          "One?" Zheng Ren was confused.
   

          With the population and the area covered by Sea city, it should have been a piece of cake to find cancer patients who were suitable for surgery.
   

          "Aren't all the rich people going to the capital to see a doctor? transportation is convenient now. What was it often said on TV? Big city! It's only a few hours from our house to the capital now, unlike in the past where it would take a day or two. "
   

          This was the change in the last 20 years. It had quietly changed the ecological environment of all industries in the country.
   

          Medical treatment was one of them. The changes were huge and shocking.
   

          "It's fine. I'll go back and see you. I just did it." Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"if you see director sun, ask him to let me take a look at the x - ray."
   

          "How many days do you plan to stay this time?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "Probably at most one night." "It's quite busy in the capital,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "How's your Nobel Prize project going?"
   

          "He's accumulating surgery volume, but it's not that big of a deal if he has enough surgeries. He can just find a random reason to stop performing surgeries, and he doesn't even discuss with me. " Zheng Ren was very open - minded about this matter and spoke very casually.
   

          In the early days of the founding of the People's Republic of China, artificial insulin was definitely a Nobel Prize - Level project. But what happened in the end? In the end, he was still stopped by the strange looks under colored glasses.
   

          "I have to work hard. I can't help much with this." Old Department Director pan felt a little regretful.
   

          "I'm fine, director. " Zheng Ren smiled."I've met a few reviewers and professors in Sweden. I've had enough surgeries. I'll go and have a chat with them when I have time."
   

          "We have to maintain our relationship." Old Department Director pan reminded him.
   

          "Yes, I know. Although they didn't rely on their connections, there were too many Nobel Prize laureates ... Just like the European Kings, there were consanguinous marriages everywhere, and it was annoying. Due to her recent reproduction, she has a bunch of 23 - body syndrome. "
   

          "It's of great significance to the launch of TIPS, so you have to pay attention. You're all alone, covered in iron, how many nails can you twist? More patients will only benefit if it's spread all over the world. "
   

          "I know!" Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          He would always pretend to listen to the old man's nagging seriously, but he would always listen to it with his left ear and ignore it with his right ear.
   

          "Chief, how's chief Wang?"
   

          "It's pretty good. You can perform many surgeries well. Recently, Department Director sun has also lowered his stance and started to work with chief Wang to perform surgery. " Old Department Director pan said proudly.
   

          "Hmm, that's good. After director Wang leaves, I think the level of our hospital's General Surgery Department will go up a level. "
   

          "The patients who have some money have all gone to the capital. If the family wants to change their thinking, they have to face the patients from the county." Old Department Director pan had a profound view of the problem, and he directly caught the main point.
   

          "Don't be too tired. Just go and take a look every day, but don't be too good at the surgery. I'm telling you, you need to rest with this illness. Don't force yourself, it'll be difficult to handle if it gets more serious. "
   

          Old Department Director pan waved his hand impatiently to show that he understood.
   

          The father and son chatted for a while more. Su Yun called out to him three to five times before Zheng Ren brought the tablet in and placed it on the table.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw the Maotai with the iron cover, he felt that Department Director pan was in a much better mood.
   

          He couldn't drink recently, probably because he was too drunk.
   

          When Su Yun was drinking, she did not speak so seriously. He began to tell old Department Associate Director pan about how the European visitors almost died from Xie Yiren's garlic - scented fish two days ago.
   

          Old Department Director pan was stunned when she heard about the strange medical cases of the patients who had undergone sex change surgery in the old castle in the Alps.
   

          The little bird under his wings had soared into the sky so quickly? Old Department Director pan only felt a little emotional, but he immediately shifted his gaze to the iron lid Maotai.
   

          "Director, you can't drink yet. We'll talk about it after you've recovered." "Wine ... Su Yun, how much is left?" Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          "Just ask Song Ying for as much as you want." Su Yun said without a care.
   

          Even though the iron Cap Maotai was a rare item, one bottle was one bottle less, Song Ying would probably be able to find it.
   

          "Oh, I'll bring two boxes of wine back for you, but I'll have to give them to master's wife. I can't leave them in your hands." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old Department Director pan felt a little regretful, but he was more excited.
   

          There would always be a day when one's illness would be cured. However, it was better to keep the wine for a few months.
   

          Two boxes of Maotai with an iron lid ... For old Department Director pan, this was as happy as the new year.
   

          It was getting late, and when Zheng Ren saw that old Department Director pan was a little tired, he ended the video call.
   

          He thought for a while and said,"there should be some in Song Ying. Don't tell the director. He might stand you up later."
   

          "You have underestimated Song Ying." Su Yun chuckled and drank the wine in her glass in one go."He's very capable. You can ask him for whatever you want. But he'll be very happy if you call him. "
   

          "Alright, I'll make a call and ask."
   

          Zheng Ren picked up his phone and found Song Ying's number. "It's past Teno' clock." He hesitated for a moment before asking,"will you go to bed?"
   

          "Do you think the imperial capital is like Sea city?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"big brother, nightlife!" At this time, Song Ying is having fun with some lady!"
   

          Chang Yue frowned and finished her wine. She then picked up the bottle and filled Su Yun's glass.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled. This was Chang Yue's great punishment. However, she did not drink much today, so Su Yun was not afraid. This bit of wine was just a gargle to Su Yun.
   

          She wanted to make him drink too much, but the time did not allow it. Zheng Ren's work and rest were very regular, and he would rush to sleep when it was time.
   

          Just as she was about to make a call, a WeChat message came in.
   

          [Boss Zheng, are you asleep?]
   

          Coincidentally, it was from Song Ying.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1861: The liver is like a light bulb.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Eh? Brother song sent me a message. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I need to find you. That's how favors are. The more you use them, the thicker they become. But you have to know your limits." Su Yun was feeding hei Zi peanut beans. That fellow was squatting between Su Yun and Chang Yue, his eyes staring at the wine glass. His eyes were shining.
   

          "Don't give Blackie any alcohol. " Zheng Ren noticed this and immediately said.
   

          Blackie, this fellow, had the tendency to become a demon. If he could steal someone else's donkey, what else wouldn't he do? Zheng Ren was worried that it would go crazy again after drinking.
   

          "It's fine to drink a little. " Su Yun chuckled and picked up a pair of chopsticks. She dipped it in some wine and brought it to hei Zi's mouth.
   

          A stream of crystal clear saliva hung on hei Zi's tongue.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and looked at Su Yun helplessly. He stood up and gave Song Ying a call.
   

          "Brother song, I'm not asleep yet. I was about to call you when I received a message." Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          "Look at how good his attitude is when he's asking for help." "It's the standard," Su Yun said in disdain."Face forward, not backward."
   

          Zheng Ren pretended not to hear her and went to the balcony.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's a problem with the mother of one of my brothers. She had a liver CT scan done at her house. The doctors in this small place can't understand it. Can you help me with the scan?"
   

          Song Ying said.
   

          "Oh? Then send me the video. "
   

          "Is it convenient at home? I'm nearby with the scan. "
   

          "It's fine. You can come up. " "I'm hanging up," Zheng Ren said."We'll talk when we meet."
   

          It could be said that Song Ying was a bit of a Faker. He waited downstairs in the middle of the night with a film.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that it was very likely to be downstairs when he said it was nearby. He took the time to smoke a cigarette and pretended to be in a hurry before coming up again.
   

          However, he had a good impression of Song Ying. Zheng Ren was not willing to listen to people talking at the table.
   

          The song camp was one of them.
   

          "What's the matter?" Su Yun asked when they returned to the living room.
   

          "Brother song is downstairs with the film. Come up if you want to."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, boss, you're really awesome." "Haha!" Su Yun laughed and said,"I'll just drag brother song to drink two more cups."
   

          Zheng Ren had no interest in why he was so powerful. He was more interested in the case he would see. He patiently waited for Song Ying to come up.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren had guessed, the doorbell rang five minutes later.
   

          Song Ying had come up alone. He was elegant and his leg was no longer crippled. It seemed that he had not been eating roasted sausages recently.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry to have disturbed you so late at night." Song Ying said as if he had been bathed in the spring breeze.
   

          "Brother song, you're too polite. Since the people in the capital said so, it didn't matter if he called her that when he wasn't familiar with her. You're already at home, it's too polite to call me that. " Zheng Ren said with an honest smile.
   

          The corners of Song Ying's mouth lifted as he changed his shoes and entered the house.
   

          "Yo, you're not full yet?" Song Ying said in surprise when he saw the peanuts and iron - covered Maotai on the table.
   

          "No, I just came back to drink. My boss is so boring that he can't enjoy himself to his heart's content when he's eating. " Su Yun said,"brother song, do you want to have a drink?"
   

          "Then I won't be polite." "But let's get down to business first. There's a video here. Please take a look," Song Ying said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance at the CT scan. It was an ordinary CT scan bag. There seemed to be some test results inside, but there was definitely not much to check.
   

          There were not many examinations, which meant that the illness was not serious to a large extent.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you looking for me?" Song Ying asked.
   

          "I'll be going back to my hometown in the next few days. I want to bring two boxes of Maotai for the old director. " Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony. He reached out for the x - ray and said directly,"
   

          He took out the film as he spoke.
   

          "Oh, no problem. I'll send you to the hospital tomorrow morning. Do you want to check if it's convenient?" Song Ying asked.
   

          "Put it in the car, sure." Xie Yiren said,"you can contact me directly when the time comes."
   

          Zheng Ren did not have any other options. He took out the x - ray and looked at it under the light. He was shocked.
   

          The liver was shining even brighter than when he performed enhancement!
   

          Was it an error in the imaging technique? That was Zheng Ren's first thought. However, he then looked at the surrounding tissues. They were all normal. It did not seem like an error caused by the local doctor's mistake when taking the x - ray.
   

          If there were any artifacts or other reasons, it was impossible for them to only appear in the liver.
   

          Su Yun took a glance.
   

          "Huo! What kind of liver was this? A sarira?" Su Yun was shocked.
   

          "It's the mother of a young man, she's 86 years old this year,"Song Ying replied.
   

          He was interrupted by Su Yun just as he started to introduce.
   

          "Brother song, you look like you're not even fifty yet. Little brother? Mother 86? How old is your brother?"
   

          "Oh, he's older than me. This was not like ten years ago, when he would call him 'big brother' after he helped out with a few small things. I'm used to it, I'm used to it. " Song Ying said with a smile.
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          He didn't care about anything else, except for the shiny liver in front of him ... Little Yiren was his core.
   

          "The old man has been experiencing shortness of breath and weight gain in the past few weeks.
   

          This situation had happened many times in the past, and he would be fine after being hospitalized for a few days with some medicine. He was hospitalized again a few weeks ago. He was diagnosed with heart failure in the stage of not being compensated, and he seems to have ventricular saturation. "
   

          Song Ying's description of the situation was different from a doctor's medical history report, but it was more or less concise and clear, so Zheng Ren could understand.
   

          "Because his liver function is not good, we discovered this after we did a CT scan of the liver."
   

          Zheng Ren squinted his eyes as he looked at the film. The liver was abnormally bright. Compared to the other tissues around it, it was like a light bulb, shining brightly in the film.
   

          Strange.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen a lot of films, especially in the system library, where he had seen many strange films.
   

          However, he did not have any impression of this third - Light - bulb liver.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was looking at the x - ray, Su Yun picked up the x - ray bag and started to look at other information.
   

          Hei Zi was a little dissatisfied and used his head to rub against Su Yun's leg, wanting to drink some wine.
   

          Chang Yue simply took hei Zi's water basin and poured a few taels of wine into it.
   

          Song Ying's eyelids twitched. He had seen drinking for dogs before. However, it was rare to give a dog a drink of Maotai.
   

          Ordinary rich families would not do such a thing.
   

          Su Yun saw the slight change in Song Ying's expression and said with a smile.
   

          "Brother song, Blackie is different. We've known each other for a long time."
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "During the earthquake relief, it was one of the first search and rescue dogs to go in. His legs were worn out, so he retired. It's only right for us to live a better life, don't you think?" Su Yun said as she looked at the other documents.
   

          Song Ying nodded.
   

          "There's no need to treat the liver. " Su Yun said as she held up the ultrasound report.
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            "What's wrong? Your heart is not good?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He has left ventricular fibrillation and heart failure," Su Yun said,"if this was in the United States, he would definitely be on the list of people waiting for a heart transplant and would have to wait in line for a donor."
   

          "When using an ultrasound to determine left ventricular saturation, we need to combine it with an electrocardiograph, or else the error will be greater." Zheng Ren was still looking at the x - ray, but he was talking non - stop.
   

          "There was a case report in New England that the patient had obvious low limb voltage, and the amplitude of the QR wave was even lower than the P wave.
   

          Electrocardiography seemed to be difficult to associate with left ventricular saturation, but ultrasound showed that there was significant left ventricular saturation. In the end, through MRI and biopsy tests, she was diagnosed with 'myocardial Haidian people'."
   

          "Boss, you're a doctor from the General Surgery Department. Why do you have to do so much research on our cardiothoracic Department?" Su Yun didn't refute. He knew about this too.
   

          It seemed that he had to be more careful when talking to the boss in the future. Otherwise, if he caught a flaw, he would be rendered speechless.
   

          He was thick - skinned in other subjects, so he didn't care. It would be embarrassing if his heart was criticized by his boss.
   

          Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          "It's different. " Zheng Ren said,"the contradiction between electrocardiography and ultrasound in the diagnosis of left ventricular bouncy is that the mechanism is different."
   

          The former reflected whether there was obesity in the heart through heart's electrophic reflex activity, while the latter was evaluated through subjective measurements of the heart wall.
   

          MRI scans on the heart were expensive, but its repeatability, sensitivity, and tissue - specific were obviously better than the first two, which helped in the identification of the cause. But there are only a few cardiac MRI scans in the country, right?"
   

          "You think this is Sea city? Now, even provincial - Level cities have heart MRI scans. " Su Yun caught the loophole in Zheng Ren's words and started to look down on him."It's just that the price is a little more expensive, ranging from 6000 to 10000 Yuan."
   

          "Oh, that's pretty good." Zheng Ren put down the x - ray and started to look at the test results.
   

          "The electrocardiography of the patient is really good. Many domestic and foreign hypertension guidelines recommend electrocardiography as a method to detect left ventricular engorgement, but the sensitivity is low. The sensitivity to mild, medium, or severe left ventricular engorgement is 7% to 35%, and 30% to 60%, respectively. "
   

          Su Yun said as she looked at the patient's ECG.
   

          "We can't be so arbitrary. Compared to sensitivity, its uniqueness is higher. The diagnosis of severe left ventricular engorgement is specific as high as 80% to 90%. Obesity may affect the diagnosis of left ventricular engorgement on the electrocardiogram, which will increase the rate of missed diagnosis. "
   

          "Speaking of sensitivity, the sensitivity of left ventricular engorgement diagnosed by ultrasound is higher than that of electrocardiograms. After correction, left ventricular Quality Index can be detected. The most commonly used LVMI is to use the worms to divide by the surface area, using the Devereux correction formula ... You know the Devereux correction formula, right?"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the test report and asked casually.
   

          "Boss, I'm the future star of the cardiothoracic Department. Who are you talking to?" "The Devereux correction formula," Su Yun said disdainfully."I can do mental calculations."
   

          "Brother song, does the patient's family have the money for treatment?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "There is." Song Ying did not understand what Zheng Ren meant.
   

          Boss Zheng and Su Yun had been talking about technical terms for a long time, but Song Ying did not understand anything about the Devereux correction formula.
   

          Even a clinician like Chang Yue could only listen to the Thunder like a duck, let alone him.
   

          But why did boss Zheng ask the patient's family if they had plans for treatment?
   

          "It's like this. The liver isn't a big problem. The main problem is the heart. " "It's a heart problem. If we were in the United States, we would have already prepared for a heart transplant. However, you know our situation. There aren't many heart donors in a year, and the old man's body definitely can't last that long. "
   

          Song Ying frowned. He did not understand what Zheng Ren was saying.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that there was a problem with his logic. After all, Song Ying did not have a medical background. With his talent, he could more or less know some relevant information by searching online.
   

          However, if he were to really tell him about the patient's condition, he would have to start from the beginning.
   

          "Then let's start from the beginning." Zheng Ren picked up the test sheet and said,"the medication includes apexasappen, bumetani, dilathizhuo, aspirin, amiodopone, and midodolon saline." Other than shortness of breath, the patient's vital signs are within the normal range. "
   

          "My medical records show that the old man has had arrhythmia for 30 years, and he has been taking amiodopone for treatment."
   

          Song Ying nodded. He had done some research on the old man's medical records before he came.
   

          After all, it wasn't good to go to boss Zheng's house to watch a movie and not understand anything. It was necessary to leave a good impression on boss Zheng.
   

          "Liver function is abnormal. Amino shifter enzyme: 176U/L, asparitimin enzyme: 236U/L, alkaline everybody else enzyme: 104U/L, hemoglobin levels: 1.5mg/dL, and albumin levels: 2.6g/dL. I reckon that the local doctors mobilized the patient to do a CT scan of the liver because of this, and they discovered the problem in the end. "
   

          "There's no intravenous angiography. This is what we often call enhanced imaging. However, the CT scan of the abdomen showed that the liver was very bright, like a light bulb. The CT scan of the abdomen showed that the liver density was& gt, 100 Hounsfield units, taking into account the large amount of dense radioactive material deposits in the old man's liver. "
   

          "..." Song Ying was a little stunned when he saw that Zheng Ren did not take the shiny liver seriously.
   

          "These substances are actually just deposits after the metabolism of the drug. It's not a big deal." Zheng Ren said very calmly,"amband is a type of heart - fighting abnormal drug." It is a slightly non - competitive type of alpha and beta adrenaline receptor inhibitor. It also has mild I and II anti - arrhythmic properties. "
   

          "I won't go into the specific drug mechanism. Simply put, as the name implies, amiodopone contains iodine."
   

          Song Ying finally understood this sentence.
   

          Song Ying knew that there was iodine in the contrast agent. That was why the enhanced CT scan would light up the organs that were needed while providing more information to the doctor.
   

          "On the molecular level, iodopone contains two iodine atoms, which accounts for 40% of its molecular weight.
   

          In addition, iodopone was deposited in the body for a long time due to its long half - life. According to research, its half - life was between two to four months. Due to the pH gradient, amiodopone and polar cholesterol formed a watered - down bond, so amiodopone molecules were captured in the lyososome.
   

          This way, iodopone can escape the decomposition of the phosphate enzyme and stay in the cell for a longer time. "
   

          Zheng Ren explained it bit by bit.
   

          "I heard that even after stopping the medicine for half a year, the blood Medicine's concentration can still be tested." Su Yun added.
   

          "Yes, that's basically it." "This liver is caused by the accumulation of iodine after long - term oral iodopone," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's not a big problem. He'll gradually recover after taking the medicine. However, the main problem is still the heart. "
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            Normally, Song Ying would have said a few words of praise after seeing this. Everyone would be happy and immersed in the atmosphere of the reincarnation of a Divine Doctor.
   

          However, both Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not care about the shiny liver at all. Instead, they focused on the diagnosis of left ventricular atrophy.
   

          Song Ying was not in a hurry. A person like boss Zheng was of no use to his business.
   

          However, the song camp had long passed the stage of exchanging their lives for money.
   

          To him, the most important thing now was how to live for a few more years. In other words, what he was concerned about was money in exchange for life.
   

          However, it was not easy to do that. Fortunately, he met boss Zheng.
   

          With a person like boss Zheng around, he could probably extend his life by a few years. Wasn't living for a few more years one of the goals of making money?
   

          "Heart ... It's really bad." After Su Yun finished reading the test report, she left a comment.
   

          Then, he found a cup for Song Ying and poured some Maotai into it. "Brother song, drink as much as you can. It's already so late. You should stay at home. Don't drink too much and feel uncomfortable when you go back."
   

          Song Ying smiled and drank half a glass of wine.
   

          "Recent research believes that the Frank peaks Starling mechanism can not be used to explain end - Stage heart failure. The expansion of the left chamber in patients with advanced myocardial infarction might be a negative replacement for the damage to the heart. If left chamber reduction surgery is performed, this negative cycle might be affected. "
   

          "Boss, there aren't many cases of left ventricle reduction surgery in the country, and it's also controversial internationally." Su Yun drank wine, ate peanuts, and stroked the dog's head. She spoke in a frivolous manner and did not have the attitude of a consultation at all.
   

          "You can't say that. It's because the surgery is more difficult, and the patient's chances of surviving after the surgery are low. It's not as simple and worry - Free as a heart transplant."
   

          “……”
   

          Song Ying, who was holding his wine glass, was stunned.
   

          It was not as simple and worry - Free as a heart transplant. What was he saying?
   

          In the eyes of ordinary people, organ transplantation was the best surgery.
   

          Not to mention other things, if the slightly weaker tertiary Grade A hospitals could carry out transplant surgery, they would have to blow smoke out of the hospital director's ancestral grave. The most important thing was that it was not done by their own doctor, but by a professor from Beijing or Shanghai.
   

          However, from what boss Zheng had said, a heart transplant was a "small" surgery.
   

          "Brother song, a heart transplant isn't a big deal. The difficulty lies in finding a donor and the need to resist the rejection after the surgery."
   

          "Su Yun, what's the progress of the project of cultivating autologous stem cells and transplanting a heart?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "For this kind of project, it'll be good if you can enter clinical practice within ten years." "I'll point the way," Su Yun said."The rest of them will have to wear my name."
   

          "Can't you just focus?"
   

          "Don't think that I'll immediately take out a 3D printed heart with autologous stem cells for you just because you want to do a heart transplant. " "That's high - tech!"Su Yun said disdainfully. Do you think it's your old hen that's laying eggs?"
   

          "That's your problem. " Zheng Ren was still looking at the test results."When you were asking for Chunu Anse's technology, you were only thinking about fancy things."
   

          "Tsk, I'm telling you, I'm the best in the world when it comes to 3D printing of cardiac stem cells. I'm at least three to five years ahead of them."
   

          "You've already wasted two years. " Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          "Brother song, can the patient's family accept using three months of their life to exchange for ten years of life?" Su Yun changed the topic and asked Song Ying.
   

          "Are you saying that without the surgery, she can only live for three months at most? If the surgery is successful, I can still live for another ten years?" Song Ying was an understanding person. Although Su Yun's words were more subtle, he understood in an instant.
   

          "Well, ten years is just a rough estimate. If there are no accidents, and the body functions gradually age, the heart can still last for another ten years." Su Yun said.
   

          "Uh ..." Song Ying hesitated.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun also knew that such an important decision could not be made anytime and anywhere. Moreover, he was not a relative of the song family, but just a friend.
   

          It would be a wonder if he could make a decision.
   

          "Boss Zheng, little su, I'll ask later. It's better to talk about this in person, so we won't talk over the phone. " Song Ying said.
   

          "Yes, that should be the case." Zheng Ren nodded."There's one more thing. I'll have to trouble you to tell your friend."
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "If you agree to the surgery, it'd be best if it's a live broadcast." Zheng Ren said.
   

          A live broadcast ... Not only Song Ying, even Su Yun was stunned.
   

          It was impossible for the boss not to know the difficulty of left ventricular reduction surgery. Su Yun would not be worried about other surgeries, even if it was a heart valve tumor.
   

          Even if the boss encountered any difficulties during the surgery, he would still be there to help. However, left chamber reduction surgery was too difficult!
   

          Left chamber reduction surgery was a surgical method for the treatment of late - Stage vasomatosis heart disease in recent years. It was first proposed by the Brazil doctor, Baptista, in 1996.
   

          This was because left chamber reduction surgery had a high mortality rate related to heart failure and arrhythmia, which limited its widespread use in clinical medicine. So far, there were not many successful examples of this surgical method.
   

          Although it had been developed in China for a long time, with Batista being the first to create a surgical method in 1996 and teacher Huang fangjiong from Anzhen performing the first left chamber reduction surgery in China in 1997, it had not been fully implemented yet.
   

          This was directly related to the medical environment in the country.
   

          Only success was allowed, and no failure was allowed. Who would be willing to perform such a highly difficult surgical method?
   

          Even in the United States, because there were too many failures, people would rather let the patient wait for the heart transplant than go on stage to perform a surgery where there was a high probability that the patient would not be able to get off the stage.
   

          The boss was getting carried away!
   

          Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          This kind of surgery had not been fully implemented since it was first created decades ago, so it was easy to imagine how difficult it was.
   

          A live broadcast?
   

          Su Yun really wanted to knock the owner awake with the wine bottle. If it wasn't for the fact that they couldn't beat him ... They really couldn 't. On the plane, the boss and Christian had single - handedly punched Kerry's nose and mouth, causing blood to flow. It looked brutal.
   

          This guy did not dare to do anything to the patient, but it might not be the case for other people. If he were to jump out, he would definitely suffer.
   

          Su Yun was still very rational. Although she had drunk some wine, she did not have any thoughts of seeking death.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why do you want to do a live broadcast?" Song Ying asked cautiously.
   

          "Brother song, there are many patients who need this kind of surgery. However, due to various reasons, more than half of the doctors don't even know about the existence of left ventricular reduction surgery. " "If we can use a live surgery stream to spread the knowledge, many people will benefit from it," Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "Of course, I guess your friend doesn't lack money. There's no need to mention the preferential policies from the apricot forest garden, and it's fine if you don't want to broadcast it. " Zheng Ren said,"I might have to go back to Haicheng tomorrow or the day after. If you want to have surgery, come and find me."
   

          "Alright," he said. Song Ying agreed readily.
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            "Boss Zheng, I'll tell my friend everything you said." Song Ying knew the importance of this matter and said seriously.
   

          Normally, this kind of thing had nothing to do with him.
   

          But boss Zheng's serious expression and the spirit of ... Saving the dying and healing the wounded that Song Ying had not seen for many years? He did not know how to describe it, but in that instant, Song Ying was moved by Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes, I'll have to trouble brother song. By the way, when you go back, ask the old lady to stop using iodopone or change it to another medicine. " "A few months later, the problem of the liver glowing will be solved, and the liver function will gradually recover," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright, I'll remember that." Song Ying said.
   

          Zheng Ren did not tell Song Ying what medicine he needed to change. With Song Ying's abilities, these things were not important at all.
   

          Anyone would know the answer.
   

          After that, things became much simpler. Song Ying kept the film and started drinking with Su Yun and Chang Yue.
   

          This guy's alcohol tolerance was quite good. He downed a bottle of Maotai without a change in expression.
   

          It was getting late, and Song Ying knew what to do. They had to be close, but they couldn't make boss Zheng hate them.
   

          He had grasped the timing just right.
   

          After bidding farewell and leaving, Song Ying went downstairs. However, he was not in a hurry to get into the car. Instead, he leaned against the car door and lit a cigarette.
   

          He looked at the community Hospital and smiled. In the smoke, Song Ying's smile was a little blurry.
   

          This little boss Zheng grew up really quickly.
   

          He was also very good at treating patients. Boss Zheng was the one who cured his elder brother.
   

          This was a good card, but its shortcomings were also obvious. Boss Zheng seemed to place curing illnesses and saving lives above the sky.
   

          If that was the case, he would not have any advantage.
   

          However, Song Ying only thought about it. At least he was now a close friend ... He should be.
   

          In the night, Song Ying looked at the lights of the community Hospital and seemed to be in a daze.
   

          He only woke up six or seven minutes later when the cigarette burned his fingers.
   

          He put out the cigarette and threw it into the trash can. Song Ying got into the car and took out his phone.
   

          "Brother, I've come out of boss Zheng's house."
   

          "I think it's fine. It's just a regular physical examination. There's no problem."
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng has never been biased against mental illnesses. It's said that many people were diagnosed with mental illnesses in the recent cases, but boss Zheng has overturned the diagnosis," said the doctor.
   

          "Alright, I'll contact them then. Boss Zheng is going back to sea city soon, so I was waiting for him to come back. "
   

          After a few simple words, Song Ying hung up.
   

          A business partner's wife had depression, and the diagnosis was quite clear. Because of some minor problems, the annual physical examination became a major event.
   

          Song Ying did not think that boss Zheng would be able to overturn the diagnosis of depression. He just wanted to go through a physical examination smoothly.
   

          Boss Zheng, tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital and visiting professor at Maio clinic. This should be enough.
   

          Song Ying sat in the carriage as if he was thinking about something, or in a daze.
   

          After ten minutes, he shook his head slightly.
   

          "Manager song, shall we go?" The driver asked.
   

          Song Ying nodded. The driver started the car and slowly drove away.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After sending song Ying off, Xie Yiren started to clean up the table. Zheng Ren wanted to help, but Xie Yiren pressed him down on the sofa.
   

          Just like in the operating room, Xie Yiren never had the idea of asking Zheng Ren to pack up.
   

          "Boss, your treatment is enough to kill countless people." Su Yun said enviously as she reluctantly poured the last bit of wine in the iron - covered Maotai bottle into her throat.
   

          "Can you do left ventricular reduction surgery?" Zheng Ren was thinking about something else.
   

          "You're talking to me? Or should I tell Chang Yue?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and said in disdain.
   

          "It's good that you can. " "The surgery is difficult, and the postoperative care is also difficult," Zheng Ren said."I'll have to go to the ICU more often."
   

          "The 912 critical condition is very powerful, so you don't have to worry. I'm more curious about how the patient can get off the stage alive. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Who knows? I'm only 70% sure. If you join us, we might have a better chance. " Zheng Ren was watching the television, but Su Yun could feel that his pupils were dilated, and he was in a state of emptiness.
   

          This guy only knew how to perform surgery.
   

          Su Yun shook her head. After clearing the table, they washed up and went to bed.
   

          Zheng Ren lay on the bed and recalled the report that Song Ying had brought over. He then entered the system space.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the surgery was very difficult. However, in 1997, teacher Huang fangjue developed this surgical method in China, so there was no reason that he could not do it.
   

          However, when he tried to purchase surgery training time, the system's operating theater was empty.
   

          It seemed like the big pig trotter did not approve of this method of self - choice surgery training, and Zheng Ren also felt very helpless.
   

          He could only wait for the patient to arrive. Zheng Ren sat in the system space and looked at the little white fox that was becoming more and more ... Lively. He was not afraid.
   

          As Zheng Ren met its gaze, he gradually entered a state of emptiness.
   

          When the alarm rang, Zheng Ren realized that he had been sitting in the system space for the entire night.
   

          After getting out of bed, Zheng Ren moved around a little.
   

          He didn't feel tired at all and was full of energy, as if he had been resurrected on the spot with full health and blue. Zheng Ren wondered if he could rest in the system space in the future.
   

          'I've never thought about this before. I'm so stupid,' Zheng Ren laughed at himself in his heart.
   

          He got out of bed, washed up, and went to the community Hospital for a ward round. It was a routine.
   

          After all, there were dozens of patients in the community Hospital. Although the surgery was more reassuring and there would not be many postoperative complications, ward rounds were still necessary.
   

          Zheng Ren was still very happy to be at the community Hospital. He was gradually filling it up, and his steps toward the Nobel Prize were steady.
   

          Zheng Ren came to the community Hospital at this time almost every day, and the in - Service training doctors had already figured out the pattern.
   

          Although they yearned to be on the operating table, Su Yun had made it a rule that they had to stay in the community Hospital for a month. After that, they would only have a chance depending on their personal performance.
   

          Since they were new to the project and were on the edge of the Nobel Prize project team, the chief residents and leading professors from all over the country did not dare to criticize them. They only did their best.
   

          However, the more he did, the more amazing he felt.
   

          The death rate and postoperative complications of hepatic spooky disease from TIPS were frighteningly high even in provincial hospitals, let alone County and city hospitals.
   

          However, in the community Hospital, all they could see was peace and tranquility. The patient had almost no postoperative complications, and some were just dealt with simply.
   

          As time passed, the doctors 'doubts quickly turned into inexplicable admiration. If he could complete the TIPS surgery and had few postoperative complications, he would be able to master it when he went back!
   

          There were hundreds of millions of hepatitis B patients in the country, but how many of them were diagnosed with portal hypertension? Not to mention treating and saving people, it was enough to just have the skills to make a living.
   

          The doctor on duty had been waiting for Zheng Ren at the entrance since early in the morning.
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Chang Yue walked into the community Hospital and listened to the doctor on duty explain the patient's condition last night.
   

          Suddenly, there was a commotion at the end of the corridor.
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             "Is there a problem with the patient?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "I didn 't." The doctor on duty last night was also stunned for a moment. He had slept very well last night. Before he went to bed, he checked all the wards. All the patients were in a stable condition and there were no problems at all.
   

          Afraid that boss Zheng's assistant would ask about some tricky and strange things, the doctor on duty got up early in the morning and walked around the wards again before boss Zheng made his rounds.
   

          The doctor on duty quickly followed the sound and ran over.
   

          Zheng Ren could tell that the voice did not come from the ward but from the bathroom.
   

          Did the patient's liver - related cerebral disease act up?
   

          Hepatic brain disease was a very troublesome disease. It mainly referred to a syndrome of central nervous system dysfunction based on metabolic disorders. Its main clinical symptoms were consciousness disorders, abnormal behavior, and coma. They were divided into acute and chronic cerebral sclerosis.
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren's footsteps quickened. As he walked, he tried to recall which patient had the problem.
   

          After sorting out the dozens of patients, Zheng Ren still couldn't figure out why there was trouble.
   

          "I've never seen you like this! You're sick!"
   

          "What's wrong? What has it got to do with you!"
   

          "This is a public item. What the hell are you doing?"
   

          "None of your business!"
   

          Zheng Ren heard the quarrels and was stunned for a moment. It did not seem like there was a problem with the patient's condition but something else.
   

          Her head hurt a little. These trivial things really wasted her energy. However, even if he did encounter one, Zheng Ren could only take a look and rule out the possibility that the patient really had hepatic brain disease.
   

          In the community hospital's bathroom, there were men on the left and women on the right. In the middle of the bathroom was a sink and a large water heater.
   

          On the water heater, covered ...
   

          She was wearing a pair of white lace underwear ...
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded as he watched the hot water wash his underwear.
   

          What the f * ck was this?
   

          A public tap to wash underwear?
   

          The doctor on duty was also dumbfounded. Seeing that it was not the patient who was in trouble, he looked up at Zheng Ren to seek his opinion.
   

          "Oh? Fandecia's underwear? It seems to be at least 100 RMB for one. " Su Yun leaned forward and blew at them, causing the two people who were quarreling to stare.
   

          Looks could really decide many things sometimes.
   

          Zheng Ren was being a hooligan when he said that. And Su Yun said it was the mood.
   

          People were really different.
   

          "There really are people who believe in this. Boss, come and take a look." Su Yun waved her hand.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows. What did she mean by asking him to look at women's underwear?
   

          What did Su Yun want to say?
   

          "Come, come, come, everyone, let's take a look." Su Yun stood beside the water heater, looking for something to turn off the water as she shouted.
   

          Everyone was in a state of confusion. What was he doing? Even Zheng Ren did not know what Su Yun was up to.
   

          "Young lady, this is a good idea!" Su Yun clapped her hands and said loudly.
   

          There were already onlookers outside, and with Zheng Ren and Su Yun's arrival, more and more people gathered.
   

          "There's a legendary way to wash underwear. I've really opened my eyes today." Su Yun said,"wash it with 90°C water. That's the first step. Am I right?"
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun looked at the water heater. The temperature was 90°C.
   

          The owner of the underwear was a woman in her thirties. She was dumbfounded by Su Yun's actions, and only then did she regain her senses.
   

          To her, doing ward rounds every morning was like watching a star's concert. He didn't expect Dr. Su to be standing beside him and saying something.
   

          She nodded in a daze.
   

          "I remember that the third step in the summary report was to put the underwear on a tray and use the microwave to do a three to five minute preparation."
   

          CAW ...
   

          Everyone was in an uproar.
   

          There was such a godly operation?
   

          "Add a small amount of detergent into the water and set it aside. After that, prepare the pot, put in the underwear, stir - fry it on low heat, and then put it in water to simmer. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Doctor su, what happened after that? And then?"
   

          "Damn, there's still this godly operation!"
   

          "I'm dying of laughter. Stir - fried underwear with a small fire!"
   

          The crowd burst into laughter. The family members of the patients who had spoken to Su Yun before started to make a scene.
   

          "The third step is to simmer it for half an hour, then open the lid and add in the disinfectant. After that, turn on the high fire to collect the juice."
   

          "It should be ready after that!"
   

          "How do I eat it?"
   

          "Do you need to add thirteen incense?"
   

          The onlooking crowd burst into laughter as they happily looked at the owner of the underwear standing beside Su Yun. Their faces were red and white.
   

          "Don't worry, there's still something else. " "Haha!" Su Yun laughed."After collecting the juice, the underwear has to be exposed to the sun to achieve the desired result."
   

          "What if it's a cloudy day?" Someone asked.
   

          "Yin Tian is even better!" "On a cloudy day," Su Yun said,"I chose to give the underwear a direct current of electricity. This way, the sterilization effect will be better!"
   

          CAW~~~
   

          The onlookers were all defeated by Su Yun's imagination.
   

          Everyone was convulsing with laughter. The awkward and inexplicable dispute had actually disappeared.
   

          The owner of the underwear blushed and quickly put away the underwear and left.
   

          "Let's go, let's go. Bring the hot water for repairs, change the tap to a new one, and thoroughly disinfect the inside and outside. Everyone, bear with it for a day." Su Yun waved her hand and said.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Su Yun was a bit of a genius. This kind of thing was really easy to get after he took action.
   

          "Chang Yue, do you remember which patient's family member that person was?" Su Yun and the others asked in a low voice after they had dispersed.
   

          "I know. What's wrong?"
   

          "How many days after the surgery? How many surgeries have you done?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He had his second stage of surgery the day before yesterday. He should be discharged tomorrow or the day after." Chang Yue said. She had already understood Su Yun's meaning.
   

          The two of them turned to look at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Take a look at the patient. If there's nothing else, you can get him discharged." Zheng Ren said.
   

          This was a tacit understanding.
   

          As long as there were patients or their family members who were difficult to manage, they could only go through the discharge procedures when they had no other choice.
   

          And this morning's incident, if one were to say it was bad, it was extremely bad.
   

          It was the same as throwing used sanitary pads into the kettle in the hotel. It was a completely disgusting behavior.
   

          If he kept such a time bomb by his side, he didn't know what kind of trouble it would cause.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he was quite lucky.
   

          The patient had already completed the second stage of the surgery, which was why this happened. Zheng Ren immediately thought of what he would do if a patient with severe ascites had just been admitted to the hospital and had not yet undergone surgery.
   

          After looking at the patients, Zheng Ren's mind was constantly thinking about this matter.
   

          He was certainly in a dilemma.
   

          However, when he saw the patient and left the community Hospital, Zheng Ren was dazed for a moment when he saw the sun. Then, he smiled.
   

          The luck points that the pig trotter had given him actually had such uses. It was better than making things difficult for himself and focusing on one thing.
   

          This guy seemed to be quite useful.
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            When she arrived at the hospital, Liu Zewei had already arrived. He started to review the medical records as he put his bald head in a bun.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had arrived, Liu Zewei quickly stood up."Boss Zheng, you're here."
   

          "Hmm, hmm?" Zheng Ren had yet to shift his emotions away from Su Yun's earlier words about the fire and the SAP that had been collected, so his reaction was a little slow.
   

          However, he soon realized that there might be news from the provincial capital. Otherwise, Liu Zewei would not stand up to talk to him when he was usually so busy.
   

          "Old Gao contacted Xia Hua. He discussed with his father for a long time and finally decided to have the surgery." Liu Zewei said.
   

          "Sure, it's the weekend tomorrow. I'll drive back." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Mr. Gao wanted to ask when you're free. He'll call you later to talk." "I don't think there's a need to be so polite." Liu Zewei smiled.
   

          "Indeed. Old Gao, you're too polite. If there's anything, you can just call me. You're overthinking things." Zheng Ren went to change his clothes and took a look at the patient who would be undergoing surgery today.
   

          Early shifts, surgeries, everything went according to plan, and it was boring and busy.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was fine. He just sat on the chair in the operation room and stared at the screen, watching professor Rudolph Wagner and Liu Zewei's surgical operation.
   

          It was almost perfect, and even Zheng Ren could not find many flaws.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little regretful. Old Liu's skill level was almost there, but how long had it been? More than a month?
   

          It was may, and the professor would have to go to Sweden to work on the Nobel Prize as he continued to perform more and more surgeries.
   

          Nobel Prize ...
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren was reminded of the Bruch family's Castle in the Alps.
   

          Old Roche had said that he wanted to visit him, but he had not appeared in the few days he was in London
   

          Since he wasn't coming, he didn't have to wait either. So, after Zheng Ren's surgery, he brought Yiren to play for a day before flying back to China.
   

          She just didn't know if he would tell her to give up on the Nobel Prize or something like that.
   

          F * ck!
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and suddenly laughed.
   

          The invisible barrier, the bats that filled the sky, and the blood rain that was pouring down all made him feel very happy.
   

          Soon, his thoughts returned to the spell room.
   

          The professor was leaving, and so was old Liu. What about the surgery?
   

          He would definitely be fine, but the in - Service training doctors would still have to come to the operating theater step by step to receive the baptism of his hemostatic forceps.
   

          Mm, I'll leave this to Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren had already gotten used to leaving all the administrative work to Su Yun.
   

          The key was that Su Yun had done a good job. Just like what he had said, she was a perfect assistant.
   

          After the operation, Liu Zewei sent the patient back to the ward. Professor Rudolph Wagner began to copy the data. Zheng Ren stood up and walked into the operating room.
   

          "What are we having for lunch?" Zheng Ren asked Yiren.
   

          "I'm going to the provincial capital tomorrow, then back to Haicheng. I want to buy some things for Da Chu and Xiao Chu in the afternoon." Xie Yiren said as she cleaned up the surgical waste.
   

          "Oh, oh, oh." Zheng Ren said 'Oh' three times in a row.
   

          Shopping? his first reaction was to refuse.
   

          Every time he entered the mall, he would feel dizzy, have a headache, nauseous, and want to vomit. The vestibule nerve seemed to be constantly releasing abnormal bioelectricity, making him feel extremely uncomfortable.
   

          Just as he was about to talk about what to do in the afternoon, Zheng Ren's survival instinct took over his mind.
   

          Wasn't this courting death?
   

          He suppressed his initial thoughts and asked in a low voice,""I'm going to watch a surgery for a duo esophageal malformation. If you're free, let's go and watch it together after lunch. "
   

          "What?" Xie Yiren was taken aback. She raised her head and looked at Zheng Ren."You have time?" I thought you were busy. "
   

          Oh, so Yiren was preparing to ...
   

          Zheng Ren had just relaxed for less than a second when he saw a bright smile on Xie Yiren's face."That's great! We haven't gone shopping in a long time!"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he was in the wrong. Why would he suggest going shopping for no reason?
   

          "Then you go and watch the surgery first. I'm in a hurry. I'll contact you on WeChat after I'm done." Xie Yiren's movements became much lighter.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren forced a smile.
   

          'Go on. Shopping with Yiren will reduce the discomfort of the vestibule nerve.'
   

          Zheng Ren went to change his clothes. He did not know what Su Yun was up to today, but Zheng Ren could not be bothered with her.
   

          He had to run all sorts of errands, and a lot of time was wasted on the road.
   

          Nothing was easy, and Zheng Ren felt that it was better to let nature take its course than to blindly command.
   

          Well, now that all the work was on the right track, it proved that his choice was not wrong.
   

          He glanced at the system panel. The progress of the fourth stage of the world fame quest had reached 1023/10000.
   

          When the community Hospital opened, almost a hundred patients were treated every month.
   

          This was only a small number. Most of the mission progress was brought by the first or second batch of trainees who returned to various parts of the world to perform surgery.
   

          This was because the requirements for making a large pork trotter were very strict. The surgery had to be completed at 100%.
   

          However, as time passed, the doctors who had learned the new TIPS surgery method became more and more skilled, and their progress became faster and faster.
   

          What Zheng Ren was envious of was the luck +6 reward.
   

          After experiencing so many things, Zheng Ren knew that luck value's effects were reflected in all aspects. The benefits it brought in the end were self - evident.
   

          There was still a long time before he could complete it, and he did not know when the third batch of students would arrive. Zheng Ren noted this down and would ask Su Yun later.
   

          He changed his clothes, returned to the Department of interventional services, and took a look at the patients.
   

          Zheng Ren's postoperative condition was stable, and he was already very calm. The success of the surgery was inevitable, and only the failure of the surgery was worthy of great attention.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren contacted the cardiothoracic Department. He would go up to watch the surgery while they sent the patient over.
   

          As he stood in the operating theater, Zheng Ren began to reflect on his 'mistakes'.
   

          All girls needed time to spend with each other. Recently, he seemed to have put all his energy into work. The only time he spent with Yiren every day was to go home at night and look at the scenery on the balcony.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was wrong.
   

          But ...
   

          Forget it, I must get my spirits up in the afternoon and go shopping with my little Yiren.
   

          If his body couldn't take it, he would use the energy serum ...
   

          Even the big pig trotter probably did not expect that Zheng Ren would want to use the precious energy serum on shopping with his girlfriend.
   

          However, this seemed to be one of the uses of energy serums. It was a new use.
   

          The surgery went smoothly. There were no accidents during the resection and anastomosis. Fang Lin's standard was not low either. Zheng Ren did not even extend his hand. When he saw that the surgery was over, he beckoned to Fang Lin and left on his own.
   

          A WeChat notification sounded on his phone.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and opened the WeChat interface.
   

          [I'm done. Are you done with sister Yue?]
   

          Xie Yiren asked.
   

          Oh, he even had to bring along Chang Yue, the third wheel? "Chang Yue, when will you be done?" Zheng Ren raised his head and asked.
   

          "It'll take half an hour. " Chang Yue said.
   

          [There's still half an hour left.]
   

          [I'll take a break then. Let's go for lunch after sister Yue is done.]
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            [Okay, I'll go to the emergency department to see general manager Zhou.]
   

          [Go ahead. I'll contact sister Yue. See you at the parking lot.]
   

          [What are we having for lunch?]
   

          [Barbecue. Sister Yue is on a diet. She's only eating beef and mutton for lunch.]
   

          Zheng Ren took his phone and chatted with Yiren as he walked out of the office.
   

          When he passed by Chang Yue, Zheng Ren purposely took a look at her.
   

          Chang Yue was not fat. Even if she had a little chubbier, at least she looked well - proportioned.
   

          Why are girls trying so hard to lose weight these days? However, it was also good. At the very least, he had a positive attitude towards life. As long as she didn't lose too much weight, everything was fine.
   

          It was easy to say that one would eat a Keone diet, but it was difficult to do it.
   

          Meat was just a passer - by in life, while carbohydrates was the true meaning of life.
   

          However, no matter what she ate, she would get sick of it one day. She couldn't just point at her nose and scold her,"why don't you like to eat beef and mutton anymore?"
   

          Back then, she had called her little Tian Tian. Now, she was calling her Madam Niu.
   

          Forget it, it had nothing to do with him anyway.
   

          He only needed to know that he would eat beef and mutton for lunch. As for whether it was roast meat or steak, it made no difference to boss Zheng.
   

          As he walked out of the office, he bumped into Su Yun.
   

          "You're back?" Zheng Ren didn't ask him what he was going to do and just casually greeted him.
   

          "I was hungry at noon, so I came back to freeload some food. I don't have to look for food alone." "Boss," Su Yun said."Even you know how miserable it is to eat alone."
   

          "How miserable?" Zheng Ren thought that eating was just eating and had nothing to do with anything else.
   

          It was quiet eating alone, but it was not as quiet as eating with Yiren. However, it was still countless times better to eat with a bunch of people in a chaotic manner.
   

          "You wouldn't understand even if I told you. You're a naturally boring person." Su Yun blew on it, and her black hair fluttered in the wind, as if she was agreeing with him.
   

          Zheng Ren did not comment.
   

          "It's almost time to eat, where are you going?" Su Yun asked,"I was busy today, so I didn't see the surgery. Did it go smoothly?"
   

          "It's a double esophagus deformity, so what can go wrong? Chang Yue isn't done yet, I'll go to the emergency department to see general manager Zhou. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The emergency department? you're really born to be an emergency department Chief resident. I should really put you in the emergency department and let you be a chief resident for the rest of your life."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Let me ask you something. " Zheng Ren thought of the afternoon shopping incident and started to ask for guidance humbly.
   

          "Oh? Did you have a fight with Yiren?" Su Yun's body was burning with the flames of gossip.
   

          "No, I'm going to the provincial capital for surgery tomorrow. Yiren said she's going to buy some gifts in the afternoon."
   

          "Shopping is really boring, especially with a block of wood like you. How many brands do you know?"
   

          "Three shots,"
   

          Su Yun was speechless.
   

          He only knew three shots, and he still had the nerve to say it? Did the boss really want to slam the table and be surprised?
   

          "Let me ask you, we went to a shop. Yiren changed into a new set of clothes and came out to ask you,'Zheng Ren, do you think it looks good? How should you answer this?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren said honestly.
   

          "Tsk, tsk. A man like you can find a girlfriend. You've sucked almost all the luck of Sea city. No wonder Sea city's economy hasn't been able to develop for so many years. I've found the reason. " Su Yun started to curse without restraint.
   

          "What would you say if you were me?" Zheng Ren ignored his complaints and continued to ask for guidance.
   

          "Let's not talk about this first. I'll give you a systematic explanation later. " "Then Yiren changed into another set of clothes and asked you, what do you think of this one?" Are you going to say that you don't know? it's up to you. "
   

          "It's not that direct, but I guess the meaning is similar. "
   

          "Compared to the previous one, which one looks better? How do you think I should answer?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Anything is fine ..."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Luckily, Xie Yi didn't cause too much trouble. If she was a normal girl, she would probably have to fight endlessly every day.
   

          And that kind of life was not what he wanted. He could foresee that after that, they would break up and he would choose to be single and spend the rest of his life alone.
   

          When he thought of growing old alone, words like 'standing alone' and 'hanging out with each other' immediately floated into Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          It was really too difficult!
   

          Why was life so difficult?
   

          It was countless times more difficult than the incomplete left ventricle reduction surgery.
   

          "Boss, listen carefully. I'm going to teach you all the martial arts I've learned for so many years." Su Yun pretended to be serious.
   

          "What kind of ultimate martial arts do you have? it's been half a year and you can't even handle Chang Yue." Zheng Ren gave Su Yun a rare look of disdain.
   

          "That guy doesn't have any concept of appearance." Su Yun didn't mind and chuckled."Do you want to hear it or not? if you don 't, I'll find time to tell it to Zhou Litao. He's definitely more serious than you and will even take a small notebook to write it down."
   

          "You tell me."
   

          "When Yiren asks you,'Zheng Ren, how do I look in this dress?' you have to analyze her thoughts."
   

          “……”
   

          It was so troublesome, even more troublesome than surgery. Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun helplessly, and his footsteps slowed down.
   

          'I'm not good at psychological analysis, but what surgeons are best at is their hands ...'
   

          This was especially so after he reached the peak of interventional surgeries. He could be said to be the world's best when it came to understanding the hand!
   

          If Yiren were to ask him ... Forget it, it was impossible.
   

          But the feeling ... Zheng Ren thought about it and chuckled foolishly.
   

          "What nonsense are you thinking of?" Su Yun furrowed her brows and looked at Zheng Ren in confusion."Boss, you've exposed your dark side."
   

          "I'm not thinking about anything. Please continue. " Zheng Ren quickly gathered his thoughts and focused on the consultation.
   

          "Where were we just now?"
   

          "A girl's psychology."
   

          "Don't always interrupt me. You have to do it in one go when you talk about this kind of theoretical knowledge." Su Yun replied,'girlfriends are always beautiful, the most beautiful person in the world! Whether you believe it or not, I'm going to imprint this matter into your mind. "
   

          "Yiren's pretty to begin with. She's the most beautiful ... I think she's pretty much the same. Truth to be told, if she were to act in a movie, she'd probably be a popular starlet." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and raised her hand to give him a thumbs up.
   

          "Boss, you're awesome!" Su Yun complimented,"how did you brainwash yourself to come to this conclusion?"
   

          "It's an objective fact. I'm just stating a fact. " Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          Su Yun was full of admiration.
   

          The boss was definitely not the kind of person who had not seen the world.
   

          Zou Yu, Wu Xiaomei, and Zhou wanxi, who kept winking at the boss. Even if she wasn't as pretty as Xie Yi, she wasn't worse off.
   

          To be able to brainwash himself to this extent, this was a skill!
   

          Boss, you're mighty!
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            "In short, it's good that you have this awareness. Then, let's return to the previous problem. "
   

          "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren asked humbly.
   

          "Psychology is when you want to know how Yiren feels when she's happy."
   

          "I think it's when you're performing surgery, especially when you're performing highly difficult surgery. For example, when she had surgery at The King's Hospital, her eyes were shining, and I thought she was very happy. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun really had to take her hat off to this guy."Can you separate your life and work?"
   

          "I can. Please continue."
   

          "You should know what Yiren was thinking when she asked you that question. Are you very satisfied with this dress or are you not satisfied? just try it on. "
   

          "It's so complicated," Zheng Ren scratched his head.
   

          "The marvelousness of using it lies in one's heart. In any case, it's just playing to his liking. " "Most of the time," Su Yun said,"with Yiren's taste, she would definitely think that a piece of clothing might seem good, but it's not completely suitable."
   

          "Remember, what you should say at this time will reflect your level! You must remember that only the clothes will be ugly.
   

          You must not swallow the offensive words "not good looking" into your stomach. Instead, you should use words like "noble,""elegant,""beautiful" to hint at her beauty. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless again.
   

          "I'll get straight to the point. You're smarter than a monkey on the operating table. Why do you look like a fool when you're doing something that only humans know?" Su Yun frowned and said,'first, let's analyze if Yiren likes it completely.
   

          Under normal circumstances, such a situation would not happen. So if you want to say that this dress is not bad, but it doesn't match your noble and elegant temperament, we'd better look at something else. "
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren tried his best to remember this sentence.
   

          What a joke. Are you sure Yiren will like it?
   

          Su Yun turned back to look at Zheng Ren smugly and asked,""You remember it?"
   

          "Yes, I'll remember that. What if Yiren likes it?"
   

          "If you like it, then buy it. Are there any clothes that you can't afford in the capital?"
   

          "What if she likes two pieces at the same time and brings them over to compare?" Zheng Ren had simulated countless situations in an instant, just like how he simulated surgery when he looked at the film before the surgery.
   

          "You're so silly!" Su Yun said disdainfully,"if it's something with such a low probability, then I'll praise all of you!" Yiren, I think they're all good. The one on the left can bring out your elegant and agile charm, while the one on the right can show your ancient style, gentleness, and Valiance. Which one do you think is better?"
   

          It can even be like this? Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          However, he couldn't boast in so many ways. He might even say "F * ck me". How nice! If that was the case, then he was afraid.
   

          "Throw the question to her and let her make her own choice."
   

          "It's so difficult. It's easier to see a doctor." Zheng Ren answered honestly.
   

          "You'll get used to it," "You want to find a girlfriend without paying the price," Su Yun said,"time, money, and such. How is that possible?"
   

          "I think it's a good idea to bring Yiren for surgery." Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          "You're ..." Su Yun concluded.
   

          "By the way, I went shopping with Yiren once. I was exhausted in less than an hour." Zheng Ren said helplessly,""It's even more tiring than the earthquake relief journey."
   

          "It's different. You secreted too much adrenaline and dopamine on the way, which is harmful to your body. 95.2% of men would feel tired when shopping with their girlfriends. "
   

          "I'm asking you what to do," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll tell you, there's an exclusive secret manual here. " Su Yun smiled sneakily."You can say, Yiren, are you tired?" After walking in high heels for so long, are your feet sore? Sit down and rest for a while. I'll rub your feet. "
   

          Zheng Ren's mind immediately conjured an image of that time.
   

          He sat down, took off his high heels, and placed the little girl's feet on his lap.
   

          The key was ... The feel!
   

          This was feasible!
   

          It was definitely feasible!
   

          Zheng Ren immediately recalled what Su Yun had just said. He was only relieved when he felt that there was no deviation in his memory.
   

          "Why do I feel like you're acting weird today?" "What were you thinking about just now?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Write down what you said." "I'm serious,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Anyway, you have to remember one thing. When you shop with Yiren, you use your brain, not your legs!" Su Yun emphasized.
   

          This was a load of bullsh * t, and Zheng Ren automatically blocked it.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, it wasn't very busy. Zhou Litao was reading in his own on - call room.
   

          "Chief Zhou, are you busy?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          "Brother Yun? Boss Zheng, are you guys alright?" Zhou Litao immediately stood up and greeted,"come, come, please come in. Sit down and talk."
   

          "Have you eaten?"
   

          "I've ordered food, but it hasn't arrived yet. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Reading books? I'm going to read some books. " Su Yun glanced at it. "Diagnosis and differential diagnosis, the fourth edition. The one published by the human guards. Not bad. It's quite progressive."
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was shocked.
   

          Su Yun could tell with just a glance that he had even recited the exact page. Could it be that he had memorized it?
   

          This was a skill!
   

          "Study hard. We're waiting to go out for dinner. Nothing much, we just came to see you." Su Yun said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I have something to ask you." "Some time ago ... When I met the patient who was poisoned by the fungus, didn't I say I wanted to create a public account?" Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Yeah, you're done?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I've summed up some things myself, but I don't think it's profound enough to explain it in simple terms, and it's not lively enough." Zhou Litao was a little worried.
   

          "Yes, the people who read the official account have different levels of education. It's hard to make everyone understand it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, if the two of you come across any interesting medical records, or if you're easily poisoned after eating the fungus that has been soaked for a few days, please write something down. I ..."
   

          "President Zhou, do you know how much a lancets SCI article can sell for?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "10...No, 200 thousand?" Zhou Litao was a little puzzled.
   

          "You haven't published this before." "One step," Su Yun said."The first author will start at 300000."
   

          Zhou Litao expressed his envy.
   

          But the lancets and new England had nothing to do with him. Zhou Litao had never thought that he could publish an article in the world's top Journal.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun saw that Zhou Li Tao didn't realize the meaning of his words, so they didn't point it out.
   

          "Director Zhou, I'll get Quan xiaocao to give you a rough outline of this thing. The one with the recent gastric stone seems to be fine." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright, alright, thank you." Zhou Litao smiled foolishly.
   

          It was a little noisy outside the door, so Zhou Litao listened carefully and said,"There might be a patient with a problem. I'll go take a look. Please have a seat and wait for me. "
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            "Let's go together. We can't sit here for long. We still have to go eat." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The three of them walked out of the on - call room and saw a middle - aged man in his thirties standing at the door of the emergency room. His hair was a little messy, and he was pleading with the emergency surgeon,""Doctor, just give me some eye drops. I really don't need anything else. "
   

          "There's a foreign object in your eye. How can you only prescribe eye drops? I've taken a quick look and I think there's a problem. " "To be safe, you should go to the Ophthalmology Department," said the emergency surgeon.
   

          "Even in other hospitals, I only need some eye drops. Really, really."
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance at his system panel. There was only a little red on it, and it was nothing serious. The diagnosis was also very clear. There was an eyelid cyst.
   

          The emergency surgeon's judgment was correct. It was not a simple foreign object in the eye, but the kind that had been around for a long time.
   

          The foreign object had already been wrapped up and metralised in the eyelid, and there was already a case of cystic hyperplasia.
   

          It was better to go to the Ophthalmology Department.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't mind. He leisurely looked at the people who came to the emergency room for treatment. The diagnosis on the system panel of the patients who came and went were not serious, and there was nothing special about them.
   

          Zhou Litao stepped forward and asked the emergency surgeon to go for lunch while he communicated with the patient.
   

          After the emergency surgeon briefly explained the physical examination situation, he went to eat.
   

          Eating in the emergency department was a matter of luck.
   

          There were many times when he had just picked up a pair of chopsticks when he came to the emergency department for treatment, but when he went back and picked up a pair of chopsticks again, someone would shout at the door of the consultation room.
   

          In the end, he might not even be able to take a bite of the food even if it was cold.
   

          When Zheng Ren was in the emergency department, he was willing to order dumplings to eat and finish three taels of dumplings in twenty seconds. This was a basic life ... Survival skill.
   

          "When did you start to feel uncomfortable?" Zhou Litao put on an affable look and began to ask about her medical history.
   

          "It's been a long time, probably more than ten years. " The patient said helplessly when he saw that the doctor had changed.
   

          "Doctor ..."
   

          "Has there been any increase in weight recently?" Zhou Litao continued to ask about her medical history.
   

          "Doctor, I just want to prescribe a few bottles of penicillin eye drops. I'm in a hurry, so don't ask."
   

          "Then what are you doing in the hospital?" "Wouldn't it be better to go to the pharmacy?"Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "The medicine store is more expensive than the hospital." The patient saw that Zhou Litao was more amiable and that he was actually not in a hurry. He just said that he was in a hurry, so he started to chat.
   

          "There's a registration ticket for people who come to the hospital. Although it's not much, it's still more expensive than a pharmacy with a total of 5 yuan. "
   

          "I want to open a few more bottles. The average price is still cheaper than the pharmacy."
   

          "Open a few more bottles?"
   

          "Yes, I've been using it for many years." The patient said,"I've tried all kinds of eye drops, including the Rolls - Royce and those red bottles. None of them are as good as the penicillin eye drops."
   

          "So long? You didn't go to the Ophthalmology Department?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's nothing to see. It's just a matter of eye drops. There's no point in making so much trouble." "Doctor, I'm already registered," the patient said with a smile,"can you please open a few more bottles for me?"
   

          "The dose given by the emergency department is three days. How many bottles do you want to bring? The hospital will fine you. " "Why don't I return your registration ticket so that you don't have to waste money?" Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Don't mind me, it's not easy for me to come here. "
   

          "You've never been to 912 before?"
   

          "Yes, I'm just passing by." The patient said as he rubbed his eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren was puzzled when he saw that his pupils were slightly different.
   

          By right, dilated pupils and different diameters were a sign of cerebral hemorrhage. However, whether it was the system panel or his own observation of the patient's condition, nothing seemed to be wrong.
   

          That was strange.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully observed the patient's condition, and Zhou Litao chatted with him for a while. Seeing that he firmly refused to go to the ophthalmologist for treatment, and Zhou Litao couldn't violate the rules and give the patient long - term eye drops, he could only refund his registration ticket and send him away.
   

          Only drugs with a time limit could be prescribed. This was a rule that had been set in recent years, and Zhou Litao had no choice.
   

          Zheng Ren had been observing the patient the whole time. When he saw the patient leave helplessly, he walked unsteadily and felt that something was wrong.
   

          "Boss, What are you looking at?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Don't you think he's walking a little weird?"
   

          "It could be that she injured her foot when she was young, or it could be a congenital disease. She's just having trouble with her eyes, so why do you care so much?" Su Yun said.
   

          "It's not like that," Zheng Ren hurriedly chased after him and patted the patient's shoulder. He asked,""Hello, I'm the Doctor from Room 912. I see that you're not walking normally, and there's something wrong with your pupils. Can I ask what's going on?"
   

          "AI." The patient sighed. He was very vexed.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that there was a problem and looked at him curiously.
   

          "Doctor, I won't hide it from you. I don't like to wear glasses, but my vision is bad and I have myopia. That's why I'm wearing contact lenses. It's better than wearing a mirror stand to suppress my nose. "
   

          Zheng Ren listened.
   

          "But I still can't put on my contact lenses properly. They keep falling off." "It fell off again just now. I can't see clearly, and I have some problems walking," the patient said.
   

          "So that's how it is." Zheng Ren was relieved after hearing his explanation.
   

          "Doctor, tell me, what are the hospital's rules? they don't even prescribe medicine." He began to complain.
   

          "We can't do anything about it, it's the rule." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          But when he smiled, a thought suddenly flashed through his mind.
   

          "Please wait a moment." Zheng Ren immediately stopped the patient and said very gently,""You said you always lose your contact lenses?"
   

          "Yes, I've been like this since I started wearing it more than ten years ago. If you lose it, you have to change it. A small part of the money you earn every month is used on this. " "Doctor, to be honest, the money I get from wearing these glasses is enough to buy a normal compact car," the patient complained.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. That was quite expensive.
   

          However, he thought of a possibility and said gently,""Can I check it for you?"
   

          "Investigate? What's there to investigate?" The patient looked at Zheng Ren in surprise."I'm busy. I was just passing by 912 and thought of getting a few bottles of eye drops. I didn't know that such a big hospital couldn't even compare to a small clinic. "
   

          "Yes. The larger the hospital, the stricter the management. We can't do anything about it." "Don't leave yet," Zheng Ren said."I'll take a look in a few minutes."
   

          "There's nothing to see, doctor, really. "
   

          "Maybe after watching it, you'll ... Save a small car for the next few years." Zheng Ren smiled as he tried to persuade her.
   

          "..." The patient was speechless. He looked at Zheng Ren, not knowing what he was going to do.
   

          "A few minutes, just one look. If you can, then you can. If you can 't, then go do your work. I won't stop you. " Zheng Ren's face was so sincere that the patient was embarrassed.
   

          "Then ... Alright."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1870: Do you not feel uncomfortable?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren was like a demon, seducing the patient.
   

          Su Yun felt that he was extremely bored. What was he doing? A patient who came to get eye drops had to be pulled over for a physical examination. Was the boss even preparing to be involved in the eye department?
   

          Usually, only medical interns would do this kind of thing. They were full of curiosity about everything since they had just come into contact with clinical medicine. Unfortunately, he could not understand anything and could easily cause trouble.
   

          Why did the boss Act like an intern?
   

          However, the Ophthalmology Department was indeed a place that could make a lot of money. Artificial crystals - it was easy to imagine the demand and profit margin.
   

          If they could put out a signature advertisement after winning the Nobel Prize, the Nobel Prize winner would personally perform artificial crystal implantation!
   

          50,000 for one, 100 a day ...
   

          Su Yun's thoughts were very, very far away, as far as the horizon.
   

          "Then ... Then let's take a look. But I'm telling you, doctor, I'm not going to the Ophthalmology Department. " "I'm scared even when I'm dripping eye drops," the patient replied."If someone touches my eyes, I'll probably fight them to the death."
   

          "I'll take a look first. I won't move anyway. Don't worry, I'll only move your eyelids. " Zheng Ren chuckled as he spoke, putting on a harmless look.
   

          The patient followed him to the treatment room in a doubtful manner.
   

          Zheng Ren flipped open the patient's eyelids, and this action alone took nearly a minute. The patient was so nervous that he kept trying to keep his eyelids open to resist the force from Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          In the end, under Zheng Ren's constant comforting, she finally managed to open the patient's eyelids.
   

          A contact lens was hidden beside the cyst on his eyelid, and he could see it very clearly. Zheng Ren wanted to take it off, but he did not expect the patient to scream in shock as soon as the forceps were extended.
   

          "Don't be afraid. " Zheng Ren comforted him.
   

          "What do you want to do to me!" The patient quickly stood up and hid far away, like a little girl who had encountered a thug.
   

          "AI." Zheng Ren had no other choice.
   

          However, in the emergency department, he had encountered all kinds of patients, so he was used to it.
   

          "I suspect that you've been 'missing' contact lenses for so many years." "At least 20 to 30," Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "..." Su Yun and Zhou Litao were stunned.
   

          Contact lenses? Eyelids? And twenty to thirty?
   

          That's bullshit.
   

          "Impossible, how big are his eyes?" The patient naturally did not believe it either.
   

          "Contact lenses are very thin. I'll take off the one you 'threw' just now and you'll know," Zheng Ren said.
   

          The patient was a little hesitant, but he seemed to believe Zheng Ren's words for no reason.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't expect that he would believe him just because he said so, which made his work so much easier.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" he asked with a smile.
   

          "I'm thinking if you can find the contact lenses that I just lost, will I trust you?" The patient said bluntly.
   

          "Did you use a pair of forceps ... By the way, general manager Zhou, could you please borrow a sterile bag from the Ophthalmology Department?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao responded, turned around, and ran.
   

          That speed was like a wild dog that had let go of its reins.
   

          "Don't be afraid. It won't hurt at all. It's just a foreign object removal. Besides, Ophthalmology is very professional. " Zheng Ren continued to comfort the patient.
   

          However, how could the fear that came from the bottom of her heart be appeased by a few words of his?
   

          The patient's face was pale, and he could not even speak properly. He tried his best not to lose his composure and said something to Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun looked at the time and said,"boss, it's time to eat."
   

          "A few minutes, no hurry." Zheng Ren chuckled as he looked at the patient who was hiding in the corner."Look at you. It's been more than ten years. Don't you know that you're suffering?"
   

          "I know. I'm using eye drops."
   

          "Eye drops won't do. I'll take out the contact lenses that you 'lost', then you can go to the Ophthalmology Department and cut open your eyelids. Find the glasses that you've lost all these years."
   

          The patient's face turned pale.
   

          As he said that, Su Yun glanced at the patient and recalled many medical cases.
   

          "I've seen the metal inside the ball, but it was wrapped in a magnet and couldn't be removed. I took it out with a knife. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, the intraoperative positioning of the three - dimensional X - ray television system has its unique accuracy and practicality. Moreover, checkered positioning and babutt positioning have been proven to be effective in the removal of foreign bodies in the eyes. "
   

          The patient's face turned even paler, like a blank sheet of paper.
   

          What three - dimensional X - ray television system, what grid positioning ... Why did it sound so terrifying?
   

          Very quickly, Zhou Litao ran back with an ophthalmologist incision bag.
   

          The equipment in the Ophthalmology Department was all very exquisite. It had to be small since the eyes were already so big. Moreover, when it came to suturing external injuries, the area below the nose was for the Department of mouth surgery, while the area above the nose and up to the hairline was for the Department of Ophthalmology.
   

          This was a cosmetic surgery, and if she were to use thick needles and large threads to suture it, it would not look good in the future.
   

          Zheng Ren put on a pair of sterile gloves, Zhou Litao opened the incision bag, and Zheng Ren took out a pair of tweezers.
   

          Even though it was an equipment for the Ophthalmology Department, it was still a little clumsy compared to the three smallest types of forceps in the equipment box that Dr. Charles gave him.
   

          "Lie down. It doesn't hurt. Don't worry." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He looked much more professional with the gloves on, although he wasn't wearing white ...
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that his operation was not standard, but it was only a foreign object in the eyelid and did not involve sterile operation. Wearing gloves was enough.
   

          After consoling the patient for a few more minutes, Su Yun finally received a message. Little Yiren and Chang Yue were already waiting in the car.
   

          "Are you still going to take it? if not, we're leaving." Su Yun said,"what's the matter? I don't need to spend money to remove your foreign object. Why do I have to beg you?"
   

          The patient only obediently lay down after being yelled at.
   

          "Doctor, please be gentle." In the end, he did not forget to ask Zheng Ren for this.
   

          "Are you married? Were you tired when you were shopping with your wife?" Zheng Ren placed his hand on his eyelids and asked softly.
   

          "I'm married. It's tiring to go shopping with my wife. I can't take it if my body is weak." The patient nagged.
   

          "It's done," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Ah?" The patient looked at him in surprise.
   

          There wasn't any pain at all as he had imagined. He had only rolled his eyes and taken it out while he was talking?
   

          It was said that doctors were the worst. They would always say something to distract their attention and then perform the operation when they were not paying attention.
   

          When he was young, he had to get an injection. Now, he had to take out a foreign object.
   

          "Here, these are your contact lenses. You can see that the glasses that fell on your eyelids a while ago are still not completely covered." "Go to the Ophthalmology Department and stay in the hospital," Zheng Ren said. "Go to the operating theater for surgery."
   

          “……”
   

          "If we don't cut it, no one knows what will happen after repeated stimulation in the future." Zheng Ren finally mumbled something to scare the timid patient.
   

          Then, he took off his gloves."Are you going to collect contact lenses?"
   

          "Uh ... I'll keep it and see."
   

          "Sure, chief Zhou. I'll be leaving then." Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao said their goodbyes and turned to leave.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1871: Can only drink 500 ml of water a day

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, you're pretty fast." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "There's nothing we can do. He's too timid. He's very afraid." Zheng Ren said,"actually, the outpatient department ... Forget it. We're not from the Ophthalmology Department."
   

          "Did the contact lens really fall on the eye?"
   

          "Yes, I can see one, and there's a bit of it exposed. After so many years, he's really good at enduring. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "So many contact lenses?" Su Yun felt a little emotional, but he wasn't interested in Ophthalmology. He just treated it as gossip.
   

          With that said, Su Yun took out her phone and started fiddling with it as she walked.
   

          "What are you doing?"
   

          "Tell Zhou Litao that if he's sent to the Ophthalmology Department and the patient agrees to the surgery, he can follow up after the surgery." Su Yun said.
   

          "Director Zhou ... Well, he's very willing to do that." Zheng Ren recalled the pile of rectal foreign bodies that Zhou Litao had preserved.
   

          Would he love the contact lenses that were taken out of her eyes?
   

          Who knew?
   

          However, Zheng Ren's train of thought was quickly interrupted by Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, I really understand you." Su Yun said.
   

          "Ah? What's wrong?" Zheng Ren didn't know how to react.
   

          "Men, it's not that they don't like to go shopping, it's just that they don't like to go to those F * cking streets."
   

          When Zheng Ren heard Su Yun mention shopping, his mood instantly turned sour. He glared at Su Yun fiercely.
   

          "You'll feel lost and feel that your life is being wasted meaninglessly." Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was unhappy, but he seemed to have a bad taste and was willing to see Zheng Ren's defeated expression.
   

          It seemed to be getting harder and harder to see him suffer now.
   

          The most recent time he bowed to director Cheng was in the emergency department. However, when it was later proven that his boss was right, director Cheng almost lost all his face.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that Su Yun's words did make sense. If it wasn't for the fact that little Yiren wanted to go shopping, he would rather go to the system library and read some books to kill time.
   

          "Next is fatigue, from the mind to the body." "If you drag her to play games, she'll ramble on and on." Why are you still playing games at your age?"
   

          "But if you want to go shopping, you'll be bombarded with a bunch of nonsense if you say something bad."
   

          "Eh? How many girlfriends have you had to say that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "For ordinary people, girlfriends are based on the number of generations they have had. I've walked through thousands of flowers, but not a single leaf has touched me. Which generation? Who are you scolding?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Yes, translated into human language, he's a scumbag. The standard kind that has been certified by the ISO9002."
   

          "My understanding is different from yours. Even if I'm a scumbag, I'm one of a kind in this world." Su Yun replied,"as long as it is rare, it is rare. Besides, I'm so good - looking. Boss, to be honest, are you jealous?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun's face was indeed ... Forget it, he could not be bothered to scold him. If he could even say something like "collect the juice by burning the fire," what else couldn't he do?
   

          The two of them arrived at the basement and got into the car. Zheng Ren asked,""Where are we going for lunch?"
   

          "It's a barbecue restaurant recommended by Zhang Weiyu of the Taotie restaurant. I think it should be a branch of his family. It's quite small and worn out, but everything is fresh. " Xie Yiren introduced with a smile.
   

          At the mention of food, joy appeared in Xie Yiren's eyes.
   

          Zhang Weiyu. He had not been to that store for a long time. It was not a good time to eat mutton.
   

          It was only in autumn and winter that the mutton was the most delicious.
   

          At that time, the Nobel Prize ... Zheng Ren thought about it and suddenly froze.
   

          Ever since he returned from his mission, he seemed to have been thinking about winning the Nobel Prize a little too much. Could it be that someone was forcing him to give up, which triggered his rebellious mentality?
   

          How old are you, and you're still rebelling? However, the person on the other side was really annoying.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and threw the matter to the back of his mind.
   

          Xie Yiren drove to the entrance of a small alley. She found a place to park the car and brought Zheng Ren in.
   

          "The two of you have arrived." The boss of this place greeted him in a familiar manner.
   

          "There are many people here to eat today. Boss, do you have any recommendations?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "I've saved the fresh meat for you. This is the signature dish of this small restaurant. I don't have any other recommendations. "
   

          "Okay, give me four catties of meat and some side dishes." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Wait a moment, I'll get you the menu."
   

          "No need, just remember what I say." Xie Yiren said,"the golden needle mill ..."
   

          She asked for four to five side dishes in a row before she stopped.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that four catties of meat was a lot. One catty per person? There were so many side dishes, could they be finished?
   

          When it came to the matter of dietary vitamins, Zheng Ren was able to make a lot of sense of it. However, he only started to feel better when he saw Chang Yue eating meat as if she was swallowing medicine.
   

          She would get sick of everything after eating too much. Chang Yue was probably thinking that only charcoal water was eternal love.
   

          Su Yun, on the other hand, was very happy. As it was noon and she did not know if she would be free in the afternoon, she only ordered two bottles of beer.
   

          If Chang Yue did not drink it, the high - calorie substances in a bottle of beer would cause all the suffering she had suffered recently to go to waste.
   

          After a few bites, Zheng Ren saw Chang Yue take out a thermos. "Haha!" Su Yun laughed."How old are you? you've already started putting goji berries in your thermos?"
   

          "It's measured," Chang Yue said as she swallowed the beef in her mouth.
   

          "Measurement? How do we plan?"
   

          "You can't drink more than 500ml of water every day." "It's part of the food,"Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Damn, are you trying to commit suicide?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "There are already risks in eating a progesterone diet." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was a little anxious and immediately added,""In 2018,'United States News and world Report' gave a comprehensive evaluation of 40 different eating patterns. The effectiveness of short - term weight loss, long - term weight loss, Diabetes Prevention or maintenance, and cardiovascular disease prevention, but complications such as low blood sugar are too easy to occur. "
   

          "It's not as bad as you say. "
   

          "You don't drink water? you're really ..." Su Yun was speechless as she looked at Chang Yue.
   

          How could a meticulous person be like a fool when it came to losing weight?
   

          "Then what do you suggest we do?" Chang Yue was also very vexed.
   

          "Eat less and exercise more." "Forget it. If it really doesn't work, we'll just have surgery," Su Yun said.
   

          "I don't recommend it." Zheng Ren said,"whether it's a progesterone diet, the bottom of the stomach, or the left gastric artery thrombosis, the original purpose was not to lose weight." Nowadays, using medicine to lose weight, and even Chinese medicine to lose weight through cupping, are all nonsense. "
   

          "Is there any good way?"
   

          "No, I haven't found a way to lose weight safely. You can only exercise more, but if you exercise too much, you'll have to change your knee joints at the age of fifty or sixty ..."
   

          Zheng Ren had always spoken like this. He was already very lucky that he wasn't beaten to death.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1872: Five different figures

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The meal ended with Chang Yue's excruciating pain and Su Yun's constant disdain, mockery, and advice to at least drink more water.
   

          "By the way, when will the next batch of students arrive?" Zheng Ren recalled this matter when they were about to part.
   

          "They're coming one after another. You're interested in teaching?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm not interested at all," Zheng Ren quickly waved his hand."It's mainly because I suddenly remembered that Fugui will be leaving soon. Old Liu is also studying for a short period of time. No matter what, we have to train someone who can do it for six months."
   

          "There are plenty of people in the community Hospital, and they're all eager to get into action. However, from my observation, their talents are average and might not meet your requirements. " "Boss, you've been spoiled," Su Yun said.
   

          "What do you mean?"
   

          "The standards of rich people are always high. Old Liu is a leading professor in the provincial capital, and you want to use these two people as chief residents. Boss, your level is really high!"
   

          "Well, see if there are any more talented people." Zheng Ren instructed.
   

          "I know, I've been watching. I'm afraid that you won't be able to find her and will drag me into the surgery. "
   

          Su Yun turned around, raised her hand high, and waved her goodbye.
   

          Chang Yue returned to 912 by herself. It was obvious that she was not full. Zheng Ren had no intention of provoking Chang Yue. A woman who had not eaten her fill was as terrifying as a female t - Rex.
   

          "Yiren, what are you buying for yanran and the others?" Zheng Ren asked after they got into the car.
   

          "What do you think?"
   

          "I'll listen to you," "You're more professional in this,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've thought about it. It's almost summer, and there are many brands in Haicheng that don't have it. I'd better buy clothes." "I know their figures," Xie Yiren said."I also know what kind of clothes to buy."
   

          "Oh? What kind of combination do they like?" Zheng Ren racked his brain for a topic to talk about.
   

          Since he had decided to go shopping, he had to make Yiren happy.
   

          "Eh? Why are you so interested in these things?" Xie Yiren started the Volvo XC60 and turned to look at Zheng Ren. She was gentle and cute.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          Why else? if it wasn't to make you happy, who would be willing to go shopping?
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's expression, Xie Yiren smiled. She patted Zheng Ren's head and started the Volvo.
   

          "I know you don't like shopping, so I don't usually look for you." "It's like how you said that you used to be willing to go to the bookstore to read," Xie Yiren said."You read for a whole day. I don't like it either."
   

          All the nonsense that Su Yun had said earlier had instantly flown to the ninth heaven.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was better to be simple when he was with Yiren.
   

          "It's because we need to buy a gift this time. It wouldn't be good if you don't even go to the mall." "No matter what, we're colleagues," Xie Yiren said.
   

          Zheng Ren's face was covered in tears.
   

          Yiren knew him best.
   

          "Summer is coming. Let's buy some pretty clothes and go home." Xie Yiren said,"it's this year's new model. Yesterday, I received a call from the counter. The new model has finally arrived. I'm in luck. I managed to catch it before I went home."
   

          "The new model ..."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was awkward for Yiren to speak alone without him saying a word. However, he had no clue about this topic.
   

          "Let's put it this way," Xie Yiren thought for a moment and said,"there are five types of women's figures." If you want to buy suitable clothes as a gift, the first thing you have to consider is her body type. "
   

          Zheng Ren's head hurt a little. He had just heard from Su Yun that she had finished teaching him, but it seemed like she had no use for it at all. Now, he still wanted to listen ... Uh, it was better to show interest. This was the greatest respect for life.
   

          "The first type is a pear - shaped figure. Generally speaking, they had narrow shoulders, thin waists, wide hips, and thick thighs. To put it simply, it's thin on the top and fat on the bottom. It's said that this is the ideal body for women in European classical oil paintings. "
   

          Zheng Ren recalled many oil paintings that he had seen before. The women in them were basically all pear - shaped like this.
   

          "There are a lot of muscles and fat in the leg. It'll be a little difficult to puncture the femoral vein." Zheng Ren commented.
   

          "Hahaha, that's about it." Xie Yiren recalled Zheng Ren's words and laughed out loud."For example, a movie star from Xiangjiang has made a comeback."
   

          “……”
   

          What kind of example was this?
   

          "She has a typical pear - shaped figure, good looks, and figure ... Let's not talk about this, let's talk about clothes. She's very capricious when she wears clothes. Sometimes, when she wears tights, her shortcomings are exposed. "
   

          "Then how should I wear it?"
   

          "If you don't wear a pear - shaped figure well, you'll look fat, so the vertical stripes with the wide - legged pants will show your aura. Long legs, the kind that's 1.8 meters. Although wide - legged pants were no longer popular, a girl with a pear - shaped figure had to keep a pair of wide - legged pants. She was really handsome. And then there's the waistline of the dress. It's hard to describe, it depends on the material of the dress. "
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded by all the explanations.
   

          Was it the same for others when they heard him doing the differential diagnosis?
   

          "The second type is an Apple - shaped figure. Overall, it was more well - developed, and there was more meat on its lower abdomen. With this kind of figure, a thick waist was a fatal flaw, and it was especially easy to look fat when wearing clothes. Therefore, A skirt with an a - line is a good choice. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Oh, in this case, if the patient is older, it will be more troublesome to perform appendectomy. As long as it's an open abdominal surgery, we'll have to face the problem of fat liquefaction. " Zheng Ren said immediately.
   

          Even though he had no idea what an A - line dress was.
   

          "Yes, that's basically what I meant. You're so smart. You probably got it the moment I said it." Xie Yiren drove slowly in the sea of cars, not forgetting to praise Zheng Ren for his bullsh * t.
   

          Beauty is in the eye of the beholder. If Zhou Litao were to say this to a girl on a date, next time ... There would never be a next time.
   

          "Then what kind of figures do the Chu sisters have?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Don't be in such a hurry. " "They have model figures, also known as banana figures," Xie Yiren said. Her figure is flat, her chest is slightly flat, and there's no obvious waistline. There's a kind of skeletal beauty to her. Most models have this kind of figure. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it. In his memory, Chu yanran was the quiet girl who had been sitting next to the ventilator and recording various values.
   

          Meanwhile, Chu Yao Zhi was jumping around, shouting at the hot - tempered girl who was burning his calories.
   

          As for her figure, he had no impression of it at all.
   

          "What are they wearing?"
   

          "Off - Shoulder clothes! You must wear off - Shoulder clothes in summer!" Xie Yiren said with certainty,"if he's shorter, it'll be very effective to wear two layers." But the Chu sisters are tall, so they can't dress like this. "
   

          "They have waistlines, so they can choose to wear off - Shoulder or off - midriff clothes. They can go with high - waisted jeans to show off their long legs and make their overall body proportion look more well - developed."
   

          "The kind where the vermiform appendix jumps out after the incision, right?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, it has very little fat and is very bony. With a bang, the appendix will jump out on its own. " "Sometimes we joke after you get off the stage. That's what big sister Yanzhi said," Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1873: 1876 clash of clothes

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the surgery, the girls said all sorts of nonsense.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was actually quite interesting.
   

          'Men in surgery ...' When Zheng Ren thought of this, the first thing that appeared in front of him was director Wei's silk stockings.
   

          It was a nightmare.
   

          "If I have the chance, I will definitely perform radio frequency resection for chief Wei. It's just ten minutes, why are you so scared?"
   

          "Then there's the hourglass figure, which is the legendary S - shape."
   

          "This should be the best."
   

          "Radish and cabbage, each has their own love. "S" shaped figures are the favorite of Westerners, but it's not necessarily the same for us. The ugliest thing to wear with this figure was a 50 - 50 score. It was very suitable for a fishtail skirt and a tight skirt. The perfect waistline had to be exposed. It was simply perfect!
   

          Black Widow has this kind of figure. She's dressed very well. Although she's only 1.6 meters tall, it's not obvious. "
   

          "A fishtail dress?"
   

          "It's like a mermaid,"
   

          "Mermaids have to maintain their human bodies in the water. They must be fat because they need a lot of fat to resist the water temperature." Zheng Ren thought of the mermaids and said.
   

          "Eh? What you said seems to make sense. " Xie Yiren immediately agreed.
   

          This was also because Su Yun was not around. Zheng Ren was still feeling smug, thinking that his performance today was almost perfect.
   

          "What's the fifth?"
   

          "It's a strawberry - shaped body. " Xie Yiren said,"it's big on the top and small on the bottom. It has wide shoulders and narrow arms. It has a big frame and is in the shape of an inverted triangle. If you don't wear it well, you'll look very strong." A girl's inverted triangle is different from a man's inverted triangle. It's not nice to look too strong. "
   

          "It's strawberry - shaped, so you have to be careful from top to bottom. The V - neck top will shift the attention to the neck, and the A - line skirt will cover the shoulder width very well and weaken the shoulder width. It looks especially good in this way!"
   

          Zheng Ren had no impression of it at all after Xie Yiren finished her analysis. He only remembered that the Chu sisters were the kind of people who would have their appendectomies pop out on their own after they were cut off.
   

          But what kind of figure did she have?
   

          Zheng Ren was about to ask, but his strong desire to live stopped him.
   

          None of the above five body shapes seemed to fit little Yiren.
   

          That's strange!
   

          Forget it, there was no need to ask so much. The more he said, the more mistakes he would make. Zheng Ren had made a choice that he thought was the right one.
   

          "Which store should I go to?"
   

          "Madewell Brand, J. Crew's secondary line took the young and simple style. From the color matching and design, you could tell that it had a lively and casual style. Her off - Shoulder outfits are pretty good, and the most important thing is ..."
   

          Xie Yiren chuckled. She knew Zheng Ren didn't understand, but the road was a little complicated, so she could only focus on driving.
   

          After that route, Xie Yiren continued,""It's a small brand, so they won't wear the same clothes. "
   

          "Matching clothes? Is it that scary?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Comparing girls is like performing surgery. You said that it was the same surgery and the same situation, but you came down an hour earlier than the others. You stood behind them and said,"old Li, you did a really good job.""
   

          Xie Yiren mimicked Zheng Ren's voice, and it was remarkably similar.
   

          "Hahaha!" Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "That's probably the reason. There are people like that in the hospital I used to intern in. " Xie Yiren said,"when girls walk on the street and see people wearing the same clothes, everyone will feel awkward." And that obviously ugly person would be depressed for an entire day. I even want to go home and cut this dress into pieces, really, really. "
   

          "I see." Zheng Ren still did not understand.
   

          If he performed the surgery slower than others, then he would practice. Even if you don't have a good figure, you can still train it.
   

          This was something that happened outside of Zheng Ren's world. He knew nothing about it, and he didn't want to know.
   

          "There's still the most awkward part. " "She was my bunkmate when I was in school," Xie Yiren said. "She found herself a boyfriend."
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          He often asked about it. It was something he had read in The Legend of the Condor Heroes when he was young. When listening to a story, the most respectful question was to ask what happened.
   

          "She knew that her boyfriend had an ex - girlfriend and had seen the photos on Weibo with a watermark, so she took down her Weibo account." "Actually, I don't want anything," Xie Yiren said. One year later, she was bored in the dormitory and looked through the photos of her boyfriend's ex - girlfriend, only to find that they were wearing the same clothes!"
   

          Zheng Ren felt that ... This fellow did not feel anything at all.
   

          So what if he wore the same clothes as his ex - girlfriend?
   

          Xie Yiren continued,"the most annoying thing is that my ex - girlfriend looks better in these clothes than I do, and she bought them a year before I did." You tell me, isn't it infuriating?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt a faint chill.
   

          Fortunately, he didn't have an ex - girlfriend. He didn't want to court death by turning Xie Yiren into his ex - girlfriend.
   

          "So, she found her boyfriend and gave him a good scolding. After that, we went out for dinner and ate a lot!" When it came to eating, Xie Yiren's face glowed with an alluring light.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled a metaphor he used in school, which was like a big Apple.
   

          He chuckled to himself and did not try to comment on this matter.
   

          When they arrived at the mall, the two of them held hands and went to the counter to look at clothes.
   

          In the following four hours, Zheng Ren finally saw the spirit that girls exuded when they were shopping.
   

          Xie Yiren didn't just take him to buy things for the Chu sisters.
   

          The moment she entered the shopping mall, she seemed to have changed into a different person. He knew every store like the back of his hand and could name every new summer style.
   

          It was just like what Zheng Ren had done during the consultation, except that Zheng Ren had now become an audience.
   

          Holding the little girl's hand, Zheng Ren could feel the temperature in his palm gradually rising, and there was sweat gradually forming.
   

          Seeing that Yiren had changed into about twenty sets of clothes, Zheng Ren's hands were full of heavy shopping bags.
   

          In order to maintain his energy, Zheng Ren even took a sip of an energy serum.
   

          The big pork trotter would never know that even when he was exhausted from performing surgery, this fellow was still careful and refused to drink energy serums.
   

          However, he drank it without any hesitation in the old castle in the Alps. While shopping with Yiren, he drank it again!
   

          He wondered if the little white fox was fuming with anger right now.
   

          However, Zheng Ren still gained something.
   

          Yiren's shoulders were a little narrow, like a right angle. Her neck was also very long. It should be what people called a Swan's neck. Her waist ... Was very thin. She should have an A4 waist.
   

          What kind of figure was that?
   

          It was definitely not one of those five. Who knew?
   

          When Yiren came out in a red strapless evening dress, Zheng Ren was dumbfounded. That 'F * ck' was so nice to hear! He almost blurted it out.
   

          The thick strap design highlighted her right - angled shoulders. The perfect curve of her shoulders and neck didn't give off a sense of muscle strength, but it was full of youthful energy.
   

          The feeling ...
   

          Zheng Ren immediately cut off this thought.
   

          He had been led astray by Dr. Charles. After listening to him talk about the feeling, he always thought about this word.
   

          However, Yiren did not let him be the judge. She only looked at herself in the mirror and flew past Zheng Ren like a butterfly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            It was already past Seveno' clock in the evening when he got home.
   

          Chang Yue and Su Yun were watching television on the sofa. There were peanuts and wine, but there were no vegetables.
   

          "Yiren, you're finally back! I'm starving!"
   

          The moment the two of them entered, Su Yun loudly complained.
   

          "I'll cook now. " After shopping, Xie Yiren was full of energy. She looked even more energetic and energetic than Zheng Ren, who had drunk an energy serum.
   

          Looking at the mountain - like bag in Zheng Ren's hand, Su Yun smiled happily.
   

          However, judging from Yiren's expression, his boss must have done a good job today.
   

          Chang Yue was a little embarrassed. She did not know how to cook, and with Yiren around, she was not in the mood to learn.
   

          In the end, everyone in the family had to wait for Xie Yiren to come home and cook.
   

          "I was on the phone with the director just now. They just got off the stage." Su Yun saw Zheng Ren sit down and started to chat.
   

          "Wait here, I'll take a break." Zheng Ren slumped listlessly on the sofa. He was even more tired than performing surgery in lead clothes for three days and three nights in Pengxi village.
   

          "Don't you think it's like walking a dog?" Su Yun asked softly.
   

          "I don't think so. Only someone as dark as you would think that shopping with your girlfriend is like walking a dog." Zheng Ren said disdainfully as he touched hei Zi's head.
   

          "Look at how tired you are, you're just stubborn." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "The air - conditioning in the mall is too strong, it's giving me a headache." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. There was a day when the air conditioner in the operating theater broke down. Do you remember?"
   

          "I don't remember. When did that happen?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.
   

          "That's why they're all excuses. I remember that Fu Gui 'er almost collapsed from the heat that day, but you didn't feel anything at all. " "What did you buy today?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's nothing. Brother song sent four boxes of wine to the Dean this morning. He said two boxes were for you." After Zheng Ren laid down, he was almost in a state of near death.
   

          "Where's the wine?"
   

          "I'm too tired, you can go get it yourself. " Zheng Ren replied,"the rest are the off - Shoulder and off - Waist summer clothes for Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi."
   

          "Tsk~tsk ..." Su Yun took a sip of wine and was not very interested in this~"the Chu family's little girl said that her old lady is not feeling well~her toes are very numb and it's still spreading."
   

          "Oh, did you get an MRI scan on the lumbar spine?" Zheng Ren asked weakly.
   

          "Boss, do you have to go this far? You don't dare to tell Yiren, so you're acting pitiful in front of me?"
   

          "There's no benefit in acting pitiful in front of you. Besides, I'm not a show - off, so it's meaningless to me." "I'm asking you a question," Zheng Ren said."When did you start? did you check for an MRI scan on your lumbar spine?"
   

          "Come, get up and be more spirited. I'll let you take a look at the MRI scan." Su Yun took out her phone and immediately smiled.""It's in the group, take a look yourself. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not even want to move his fingers, but when he heard Su Yun say that the MRI scan was in the group, he seemed to have regained some of his energy.
   

          "You must be tired from shopping."
   

          "I'm tired. I feel like the mall is a weird energy absorber. As soon as I stand inside, all my energy will be sucked away." Zheng Ren replied,"the kind that can't be stopped at all."
   

          "Hehe, let's take a look at the x - ray."
   

          "I'm watching. " The moment Zheng Ren saw the MRI scan, his fatigue disappeared without a trace. He sat up from the sofa, holding his phone in his left hand and gently stroking hei Zi's head with his right hand. He enlarged and minimized the MRI scan from time to time.
   

          "It's not about my lumbar spine. " "Any other medical history?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I didn't ask." Su Yun said,"I'm going to the provincial capital for surgery tomorrow. I'll be back in Haicheng tomorrow night. Let's talk when we meet." It's not a big deal that one of your toes is numb. There's no need to be so nervous. "
   

          He was right.
   

          At most, it would be something like peripheral neurotism. It was not that serious.
   

          However, he continued to look at the MRI scan, as if he could recover his energy and strength by looking at the scan.
   

          This was a strange hobby and habit.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm thinking of a joke. " Zheng Ren replied,"I've never met one before. I heard it from a senior brother. He said that one day, a patient came to see him and his balls were bruised. "
   

          "Oh? Haha, it's the color of the pants. "
   

          "Yes, it's like this." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss, this meme is too old! The person who told this joke at the beginning is probably over 70 years old now. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Do you think the Chu sisters 'mother squashed her feet because she was wearing too small shoes?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Your way of thinking is really strange!" "If everyone treated patients like you ..." Su Yun praised.
   

          "I'm just returning to my true self. I've thought of all the possible situations and situations that I might encounter. " Zheng Ren said,"looking at it now, there are only a few possibilities. The first consideration was that the lumbar disc had protruded, which caused problems with the peripheral sensory nerves. But when you look at the MRI scan, there's no problem. "
   

          "The second consideration is peripheral neurotism. This diagnosis is too general. The most important thing is to rule out peripheral nerve necrosis caused by diabetes. " Zheng Ren started to count all the possibilities with his fingers.
   

          "Save it. You were as tired as a dead dog just now, and now you're full of energy when it comes to your illness?" "Keep your spirits up. What are you planning to do for tomorrow's surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "We'll see how it goes after you get there. I'll have to check on the heart, and then judge whether I should remove the stent according to the intraoperative image. I can't just go back to perform surgery and leave the old man on the operating table. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, it's good to be cautious." "Too many things happened to our own people," Su Yun said.
   

          "I'll have to go back and see the details. By the way, has director sun sent the x - ray over yet?"
   

          "I didn't even call them. I don't know what's going on with them." Su Yun said,"director sun's side has always been weird." He said he's inviting you back for surgery, but there's been no news from him. If you have a patient, why did you go to Department Associate Director pan first?" Su Yun did not like director sun.
   

          "He's just a little timid, but he's actually a good person. "
   

          "You're the only one who would say that. Forget it, I'm too lazy to talk to you! What time do you plan to leave tomorrow?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Weekend, see the patients in the morning, and then set off. It's almost perfect to come back on Sunday afternoon. " Zheng Ren smiled."Oh right, I didn't finish just now."
   

          "What are you not done talking about?"
   

          "My toes are numb. It's possible that it's localized blood loss caused by an arterial thrombosis. It's rare, but it's possible. " Zheng Ren brought the topic back.
   

          "I'm too lazy to talk to you. Are you only thinking about treating illnesses?"
   

          "Don't you have to be more serious about this? What am I going to do if I don't see a doctor?" Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          "Think about how you're going to perform the surgery. That old man is so fragile. You have to be careful." Su Yun warned.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After a simple bite, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were sent upstairs.
   

          Xie Yiren wanted to try on all the clothes again. Her and Chang Yue's laughter could be heard, and it was full of energy.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange.
   

          Why was Yiren so energetic?
   

          She was exhausted, but she was still full of energy. He would cook at home and then continue to change his clothes.
   

          I really don't understand women.
   

          Lying on the bed, Zheng Ren quickly fell asleep.
   

          She didn't even have a dream. When she regained consciousness, the sky was already bright. He was really tired out after shopping.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Dibei province, provincial capital, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          Xia Hua was sitting in the office, her hair unkempt and her beard unkempt. She no longer had the look of a young and handsome man.
   

          Her father was hospitalized in her own Department, so Xia Hua didn't ask for leave and stayed in the hospital 24 hours a day.
   

          It was as if she had returned to her position as a chief resident. Xia Hua had been working hard for a few months, and now she only felt tired. She really wanted to take a good bath and fall asleep.
   

          Even if the sky fell, he didn't want to care.
   

          But he couldn 't.
   

          Life had to go on, and there were countless things he had to do.
   

          He could skip work for a day or a week, but what about a month?
   

          The mortgage, tuition fees for the children, and hospitalization fees for the elderly.
   

          Xia Hua felt that she couldn't even straighten her back with a few mountains on her shoulders. Although his body was filled with fatigue and his life had become dark and gloomy, he had no choice.
   

          He had to continue no matter how difficult it was.
   

          It was the weekend, and the legendary boss Zheng was coming to perform the surgery for the old man. He had to accept an emergency patient.
   

          If possible, Xia Hua really didn't want to take in patients.
   

          The patient suddenly coughed when he was sleeping at home. Then, it was unknown whether he coughed or vomited about 100ml of blood.
   

          His family was frightened by the situation and was immediately sent to the emergency department of the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University for treatment.
   

          After checking his chest x - ray, the report showed that there was fluid in the left thoracic cavity as he had a chest cavity and air accumulation in the diaphragm.
   

          Because the patient's condition was not good, he was immediately admitted to the hospital for treatment.
   

          The chief resident and the second - String on - duty professor were working on a patient who had suffered from an emergency car accident and had compound injuries. They did not have time to come down.
   

          Xia Hua had no choice but to step forward and receive the patient.
   

          Spontaneous coughing and vomiting of blood, as well as longitudinal swelling, were they caused by tumors?
   

          Xia Hua treated the patient's symptoms, and after his condition stabilized, she was ready to send him for further examination.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't have to pick it up himself, which gave Xia Hua a little time to catch her breath.
   

          Gao Shaojie and teacher Gao had gone to the highway intersection early in the morning to pick up boss Zheng. Xia Hua just had to wait at the hospital.
   

          "I hope boss Zheng is as amazing as teacher Gao Shaojie said." Xia Hua was looking forward to it, but it was not very strong.
   

          The Nobel Prize or the rising star of the 912 program had nothing to do with Xia Hua.
   

          For the past six months, he had been focusing all his attention on his grandfather's illness.
   

          He could still remember that honest face on the plane. He remembered that he had called for the tower Station and shouted very seriously, even a little stubbornly,"I'm Zheng Ren, calling ..."
   

          It was good to be young.
   

          When he was in his twenties, he would not have to face such a heavy pressure in life. Now, he was almost crushed by these few mountains. He especially understood those who committed suicide. Sometimes, Xia Hua would also think about how to escape.
   

          Xia Hua realized that he was distracted. He picked up the coffee jar beside him and took a big gulp.
   

          He was more spirited, perhaps it was a psychological effect.
   

          For the past six months, Xia Hua had been relying on coffee to survive.
   

          Until now, he was already on the verge of collapse.
   

          Xia Hua tried her best to wake herself up. She inserted the patient's chest x - ray into the scanner and picked up the test sheet that the patient had been urgently checked after he was admitted to the hospital.
   

          A large amount of liquid tracheas could be seen on the left side of the MRI scan. Xia Hua had already performed closed thoracic drainage on the patient, drawing out a large amount of red and yellow liquid and a small amount of gas.
   

          The blood test showed that the white blood cells were 19.13*10^9/L, which meant that there was a serious infection.
   

          There was something strange about the patient's condition, and Xia Hua was making a judgment.
   

          There was a high probability that he would need emergency surgery, but was it a bronchraxuleus leakage or some other disease?
   

          Xia Hua looked at the film for a long time. With the side profile film in his hand, he was just about to insert it when he suddenly remembered that boss Zheng would be here soon.
   

          Find him to take a look?
   

          Doctors who engaged in interventional surgeries had a deeper understanding of x - ray imaging than ordinary clinicians. After all, x - ray imaging was their main profession.
   

          Yes, let's do that.
   

          Xia Hua returned to her seat and began to give medical orders. She performed a CT scan of the patient's lungs.
   

          Then, he urged the nurse to create a medical order and asked the examination partner to go with him for the examination.
   

          After the patient was lifted onto the Gurney, Xia Hua specifically instructed the examination partner and the patient's family members that the vial must be lower than the patient's chest cavity. Otherwise, the liquid in the vial would pour into the patient's chest cavity, let alone draw out something.
   

          This was a detail that he had to tell everyone around him. Otherwise, if a rash person came out of the house, it might be over after the patient came back from the examination.
   

          Xia Hua was still very careful. He forced himself to be alert and lifted the patient onto the Gurney. He hung the viperus at a position lower than the patient's chest and observed the fluctuation of the liquid in the viperus before he was relieved.
   

          When the family covered the patient with a blanket, they covered the patient's face as well to avoid being "blown" by the wind.
   

          This was a habitual action that had been rooted in the hearts of the people for countless years, just like confinement.
   

          Xia Hua didn't stop him, and it didn't affect his breathing. It was just a way for family members to express their care.
   

          After watching the patient being pushed out, a few figures walked in and brushed past the Gurney.
   

          When they passed by the Gurney, two figures seemed to stop for a moment. They whispered something to each other and then walked over.
   

          "Xia Hua, boss Zheng is here." Gao Shaojie's face was red and he was in high spirits.
   

          Xia Hua didn't understand. It was just a professor from the capital. Was there a need to go this far? Gao Shaojie didn't go to see director Jin of the Department of interventional services today because he was sick. Instead, he went to pick up boss Zheng.
   

          However, Xia Hua immediately bowed slightly to show her respect.
   

          No matter how young he was, he was still the leading professor of Beijing's 912 hospital. Furthermore, he was here to perform surgery for his own father.
   

          It was only human nature for him to be respectful. He could not think that he was God just because he took out ten thousand RMB for the freelance surgery, right?
   

          There were also some who felt like they were God and even put on airs. For so many years, there was a rumor all over the country that the professor who performed freelance surgery was so angry that he left after getting off the plane.
   

          However, this kind of thing was still rare. After all, it was the most basic of human relationships.
   

          "Boss Zheng, hello, hello." Xia Hua extended his hand.
   

          A warm and hard hand reached out.
   

          "Doctor Xia, I haven't expressed my gratitude for what you did last time." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"thank you for meeting you."
   

          "It's just a coincidence. "
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the scans. Is the operating theater ready?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's all ready,"
   

          Xia Hua brought boss Zheng into the office.
   

          He was just about to put away the x - ray film hanging on the film reader when a voice came from the side.
   

          "Spontaneous esophageal rupture? It's quite heavy. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Spontaneous esophageal rupture?" Xia Hua was stunned for a moment, and then she felt a strange feeling in her heart.
   

          He immediately said,"boss Zheng, the patient did not vomit blood after drinking alcohol. When the family members told him about the medical history, they said that he suddenly coughed up blood in the middle of his sleep."
   

          Spontaneous rupture of the esophagus was very rare. Xia Hua had been a doctor for more than ten years, but she had only seen one case. According to the book, the general situation was caused by vomiting caused by drinking.
   

          "Oh, when the patient's family members describe the medical history, sometimes we have to reconcile and look at it. It may not be correct, we need to analyze it again. " Zheng Ren asked,"when is the patient going for the surgery?" Judging from the patient's condition, if he were to open up the chest normally, I don't think the first stage will be able to anastomose the chest. We'll have to wait until the second stage. "
   

          Xia Hua was a little sick of this. Was he pointing fingers at his own work?
   

          Usually, the invited experts would not have time to care about the patient at all. Some of them would not even take a look at the patient before the operation. The moment the patient got off the plane and got on the car, the hospital began to send the patient to the operating theater.
   

          When they arrived at the hospital, the professor went on stage directly.
   

          After the surgeries were completed in a few hours, they left with the money. Some of them did not even eat in order to catch their flight.
   

          If it were not for the strong request of a familiar doctor, no one would look for trouble and perform a consultation in other hospitals.
   

          This person was still young and didn't even know the rules.
   

          The most important thing was that his diagnosis ... Was also problematic.
   

          The cause and mechanism of the spontaneous rupture of the esophagus were still not completely clear.
   

          Most patients would first vomit before having esophageal perforation, so vomiting was still the most important cause of illness. Therefore, there was another theory. Many doctors said that it was a ruptured esophagus after vomiting.
   

          Alcohol consumption was related to vomiting, and most of the patients who vomited were caused by overeating and drinking.
   

          The other causes of spontaneous esophageal rupture were labor, car accidents, brain surgery, epilepsy, and so on.
   

          The patient coughed up blood while sleeping and had no history of drinking alcohol. These two points basically ruled out the possibility of spontaneous esophageal rupture.
   

          Xia Hua was a little unconvinced, and she was a little worried about her father's surgery.
   

          What kind of standard was this?
   

          He was too young and unreliable.
   

          "Boss, it's a typical case of spontaneous esophageal rupture. Can you not suture it at the first stage?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I can't suture it. If it's a complicated external injury that is accompanied by abdominal injuries, it's possible to open the abdomen, take out the greater omentum, and suture the outer layer. " "But this is only within the scope of surgery," Zheng Ren said."If surgery is combined with interventional surgery, it'll be fine."
   

          Xia Hua was speechless.
   

          Why did he say it like it was the truth?
   

          Combined surgery and interventional surgery treatment? there was no such surgical method in clinical medicine!
   

          This boss Zheng looked simple and honest, but why was he so unreliable?
   

          Xia Hua's heart was a little tired.
   

          However, he knew Gao Shaojie's character. He was a refined scholar, and Xia Hua admired him very much.
   

          The whole thing was contradictory, and Xia Hua felt that her mind was a little confused.
   

          "Xia Hua, let boss Zheng see the old man's video." Gao Shaojie felt that the atmosphere was a little awkward, so he quickly said.
   

          "Oh, oh." Xia Hua's movements slowed down.
   

          He had just performed an upper gastrointestinal angiography yesterday, and the esophageal tumor had almost completely blocked the esophageal cavity. After he drank the compound quagiline, the liquid stayed above the tumor for more than ten seconds before it slowly flowed down in a line.
   

          The tumor had grown longer than before, and the side wall almost touched the heart.
   

          Zheng Ren crossed his arms and looked at the x - ray seriously.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you bringing me today?" Gao Shaojie said in a low voice.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren just nodded, as if he didn't care about Gao Shaojie's attitude.
   

          Xia Hua was even more unhappy.
   

          He really didn't know why teacher Gao, Gao Shaojie, was in such a hurry to whisper to this young doctor.
   

          Nobel Prize? It was such a distant matter that Xia Hua had no idea.
   

          However, looking at Gao Shaojie's excited face, Xia Hua's doubts deepened.
   

          Shouldn't he be angry at the cold treatment? Why was teacher Gao so excited?
   

          After a full five minutes, Zheng Ren finally said,"director Gao, we can use this method for dual interventional therapy."
   

          "I knew you could do it!" Gao Shaojie said loudly.
   

          "However, we can only make a small incision on the esophagus today. After that, the stent will need to be opened two or three times." "I'm running out of time, you'll do the rest,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright!" Gao Shaojie agreed readily."Then can you take a look at the patient's condition and we'll go right away?"
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren turned around and reached out his hand.
   

          Xia Hua was stunned.
   

          "Oh, Doctor Xia, please let me use the stethoscope." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Xia Hua passed her stethoscope to Zheng Ren and brought it to the ward.
   

          Although he was annoyed, the arrow was already on the bow. If he refused now, his relationship with Gao Shaojie would be useless in the future.
   

          The other party was here to help, but he changed his mind in the end. There was no reason to do things this way.
   

          Xia Hua felt some regret.
   

          "By the way, doctor Xia, please hurry up and perform the surgery on the patient who suffered from spontaneous esophageal rupture just now." "The later the surgery, the more severe the edema at the rupture area, and the worse the postoperative recovery will be," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Xia Hua didn't speak. She lowered her head and tried to hide all her dissatisfaction.
   

          Gao Shaojie noticed something was wrong. He waited for Zheng Ren to enter the ward and began the physical examination. He patted Xia Hua's back and gave him a look, signaling him to go out with him.
   

          "Xia Hua, are you too tired?" Gao Shaojie asked in a low voice after they left the ward.
   

          "Teacher Gao ..." Xia Hua hesitated for a moment, then finally said,""Is this boss Zheng really that good?"
   

          "Of course it's high, and it's not just any high." Gao Shaojie laughed and said in a low voice,"whether it's the surgery or the diagnosis, it's something that we can't imagine." Do you have other thoughts because he's young?"
   

          Xia Hua was silent.
   

          Gao Shaojie laughed,"old Liu is now a doctor under someone else. I heard that he is as tired as a dog every day."
   

          Xia Hua knew about this, but he just couldn't understand.
   

          "Teacher Gao, I'll tell you the truth. I don't know what boss Zheng's level of intervention is like. However, from the x - ray just now, the patient did not show any trigger for spontaneous esophageal rupture. I think it's tumor erosion that caused bronchracothoracic leakage. "
   

          "Then you're wrong." Gao Shaojie said in a low voice.
   

          He looked at Xia Hua's expression and knew that he had a knot in his heart. Gao Shaojie was a modest person, but he wasn't a one - Track minded person.
   

          "Where are your people on duty?" asked Gao Shaojie with a smile after some thought.
   

          "There's an emergency car accident in the operating room. I don't think he'll be able to get off the operating table before four in the afternoon. "
   

          "Then, find a random doctor and both of you can open the chest for exploration. Can the surgery be done?" Gao Shaojie asked.
   

          Xia Hua nodded and felt that this was a good idea.
   

          His grandfather's condition was not an emergency, so he could still wait for a few hours.
   

          "Let boss Zheng watch the stage?"
   

          "You can also ask him to help you out." Gao Shaojie smiled.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            This was a good idea!
   

          The level of skill could be seen on stage.
   

          If it was the kind of patient who would show her weakness just by talking ... Xia Hua knew what she should do.
   

          It just so happened that this patient needed emergency surgery, so it didn't matter if the old man's surgery was delayed.
   

          The biggest problem in this kind of thing was whether the invited experts were willing to come on stage.
   

          "Will he be willing to perform one more surgery?" Xia Hua was a little hesitant.
   

          "No problem, boss Zheng." "If you can accept it, I'll talk to boss Zheng," Gao Shaojie said with certainty."I don't think he'll refuse."
   

          "Alright!" "Then I'll get a trainee to help," Xia Hua said.
   

          Seeing Xia Hua's eagerness to try, Gao Shaojie was also looking forward to it.
   

          He heard from old Liu that boss Zheng had just been invited to King's hospital in the United Kingdom to do a benall operation, and it was a combination of surgery and interventional surgery.
   

          The entire process of the operation was very complicated. Su Yun, Dr. Su, came back with the video of the operation. Old Liu said that he was dumbfounded after watching the video.
   

          Xia Hua really didn't know how big of a favor boss Zheng owed her by inviting him to perform the surgery. She hoped that he would understand after the surgery.
   

          After reaching a consensus, Gao Shaojie walked back to the ward.
   

          "Grandpa, can you hear what I'm saying?" Zheng Ren kept his stethoscope.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my dad's hearing is bad, so please speak louder. When I talk to him, I have to shout. " Xia Hua said.
   

          "Old man, I'm looking at you!" Zheng Ren raised his voice.
   

          Xia Hua's father opened his eyes weakly.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren, a glimmer of light appeared in his turbid and listless eyes.
   

          He tried his best to reach out his trembling hand.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly reached out and held the old man's hand.
   

          Zheng Ren held the old man's hand lightly and said loudly,""Old man, don't worry. I'm going to perform a minor surgery for you today."
   

          The old man nodded and said in a low voice,""You ... Were ... On the plane ..."
   

          His voice was very soft, but he still used all his strength to say a few words.
   

          Xia Hua was stunned.
   

          His grandfather had not spoken for a long time because he could not eat. But why was he more affectionate to boss Zheng than to her?
   

          As the voice was very soft, Zheng Ren could barely hear it clearly when he put his ear close to it.
   

          The old man just didn't eat and only relied on fluid replacement to survive. He didn't have much strength, but he understood in his heart.
   

          She had only seen him once, and the old man's face was like a mosaic. However, the old man recognized him and remembered what happened on the plane.
   

          "Yes, we've met on the plane!" Zheng Ren said loudly.
   

          The old man nodded slightly. He tried to hold Zheng Ren's hand with all his might, but his strength was only equivalent to a gentle handshake.
   

          "Don't worry!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xia Hua suddenly saw a smile on the corner of her father's mouth.
   

          His expression was very light, and only he, who understood him the most, could feel that it was a smile of peace of mind.
   

          It was an absurd feeling. Even she couldn't make the old master feel at ease, so how could a strange boss Zheng do this?
   

          While Xia Hua was still in a daze, Zheng Ren said a few more words to the old man. Then, he placed his hand on his body and patted the back of his hand to comfort him.
   

          "Get ready to send the patient off," Zheng Ren said after leaving the ward.
   

          "Boss Zheng," "It might be delayed," Gao Shaojie quickly said in a low voice.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren turned around and looked at Gao Shaojie.
   

          "There was a group car accident in the early hours of the morning. The resident doctors and the second - tier professors from the cardiothoracic Department are on the operating table." Gao Shaojie said with a smile.
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren understood what director Gao meant.
   

          "Just now, you judged that the patient with spontaneous esophageal rupture also needs emergency surgery. Isn't it the weekend? there's only Xia Hua and an in - Service training doctor at home." Gao Shaojie looked at Zheng Ren with anticipation.
   

          "Oh, sure. I'm not in a hurry. An hour's work won't delay much. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm really sorry to trouble you." "I'd also like to see the combination of surgery and interventional surgery,"Gao Shaojie said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Gao Shaojie explained. He knew what he meant.
   

          There was now a reasonable explanation for Xia Hua's expression and tone, as well as the fact that he and Gao Shaojie had left when he was doing the physical examination.
   

          It was just a surgery for a spontaneous esophageal rupture. If it was done, it was done. It would not delay anything.
   

          "Where's the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's doing a CT scan. He should be almost done by now. " Xia Hua quickly said.
   

          Observing Gao Shaojie's words and expressions, he could feel that Gao Shaojie was very humble. Although she still couldn't understand, Xia Hua subconsciously lowered her attitude.
   

          "Take a look at the scan, then send him directly to the operating theater. Let the anesthetist know when the emergency department opens." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Gao Shaojie sighed with emotion.
   

          Boss Zheng had changed so much in just a few months!
   

          His aura was obviously different from the one she had met when she first went to Haicheng for surgery.
   

          The current boss Zheng was more confident, and his words were more certain. He was like ... His own director ... No, he was definitely more imposing than director Jin.
   

          Under the pressure of this aura, not to mention Xia Hua, even Gao Shaojie could only do whatever the other party said.
   

          When they arrived at the office, Xia Hua found the patient's x - ray film. After opening it, he said politely,""Boss Zheng, please take a look at the scan first. I'll contact the operating theater."
   

          "There's no hurry. Come here for a while. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Xia Hua was stunned.
   

          Why did these words sound like the way the director was about to scold someone? it was as if there was a storm hidden under the calm.
   

          Su Yun stood behind and watched, her heart filled with joy.
   

          Would he curse? If he were to smash the medical record folder on Xia Hua's head, he would be so handsome. However, his boss was probably mild - tempered and would only talk about his illness.
   

          What's so good about being gentle? Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          Zheng Ren sat down and rolled the mouse. He roughly scanned the CT scan and found that it was no different from the one he had constructed.
   

          "Many Qi shadows can be seen at the root of the neck and in the medicinum, and the chest is symmetrical. The veins on both lungs were evenly distributed, and a sac - like translucent shadow could be seen on the upper right lung. Hmm, that's not important. What I'm thinking about is the pulmonary blister. " Zheng Ren said,"Qi - body shadows frequently appear on the diaphragm. Is this the basis for you to consider bronchicopleura leakage?"
   

          Xia Hua blankly nodded.
   

          He was so shocked that he didn't know what to do.
   

          "Let's read on, Dr. Xia. When it comes to making a diagnosis, we have to make a comprehensive judgment based on various situations. We can't arbitrarily rule out the possibility of spontaneous esophageal rupture just because the patient has no history of drinking and doesn't act up while eating or vomiting."
   

          "The middle lobe, lower lobe, and left lung of the right lung have multiple strips and spots, and the lower lobe of the left lung is not fully inflated. The windpipe and bronchi were unobstructed, and many small lymph nodes could be seen in the two lung gates and the medicinum. The heart shadow wasn't big. The pleura on both sides thickened, and there was hydrophesis on both sides. Gastric tube insertion, Qi accumulation in the neck and diaphragm. "
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            Zheng Ren spoke in detail, but his tone was not harsh. However, even if it was a gentle breeze, it still made Xia Hua feel a little embarrassed.
   

          "Generally speaking, the initial symptoms of the patient are severe nausea and vomiting, followed by chest pain and upper abdominal pain.
   

          Some patients vomited blood or blood - like vomit.
   

          The pain was like being torn apart and unbearable. Even large doses of painkillers could not ease it. Most of the pain was in the upper abdomen, the back of the sternum, the ribs, and the lower chest. Sometimes, the pain shot up to his shoulder and back. When the symptoms are serious, there are obvious shortness of breath, breathing difficulties, cyanosis, and even shock. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the x - ray and found the position he wanted, then explained to Xia Hua calmly.
   

          "I haven't read the medical record, and I don't know the patient's condition, but how can I be so sure that it's spontaneous esophageal rupture? It's because he has a typical medical imaging manifestation. "
   

          "You can see dumbedom airsma on the side of the chest X - ray, and the shadow of subcumbus airsma on the neck. Sometimes, you can see a triangular shadow of airsma on the side of the posterior lower medicinum."
   

          "This is a typical medical imaging indicator, and it's shown on the CT scan." Zheng Ren immediately used the mouse to outline an area.
   

          "If you're worried, you can choose to use Meylan to do a jiede angiography. You can see that the thoracic cavity's drainage was led out by Meylan."
   

          "There's one more thing. The guide fluid in the patient's chest bottle is turbid, and it does not match the characteristics of the guide fluid of bronchicoplechulas. "
   

          "But there's no need to perform any more examinations. Let's go up to the stage and perform the surgery by thoracotomy. If I'm right, we'll perform a simple suture after the patient is dissociated and put in an esophageal stent. "
   

          "If you're right, we'll repair the lunge, what do you think?"
   

          Xia Hua was stunned by his words.
   

          "Have you sent the puncture fluid for testing for Amaryllis?" Su Yun asked from behind, her tone full of disdain.
   

          Although his words were a question, one could feel that he was actually saying that he had not even tested for the starch enzyme, what the hell was this bronchracolea leakage!
   

          "No..." Xia Hua was stunned.
   

          Was this the difference between the provincial capital and the imperial capital?
   

          "There's no need for that. Let's just cut open his chest and explore it. " "The diagnosis is very clear," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I'll take a look at the patient and send him directly to the operating room."
   

          "You still want to take a look at the patient?" Su Yun said from behind.
   

          "It's a rule to look at the patient before the surgery. We can't ignore this just because the time is short. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Although the diagnosis was clear, Zheng Ren still had to use the system panel as a reference. He was already used to it.
   

          However, the shock that this sentence brought to Gao Shaojie and Xia Hua was far from as simple as just explaining the patient's condition.
   

          A sense of responsibility was something that every doctor had to possess.
   

          However, everyone had been living for decades, and some of their original intentions had changed.
   

          Flying over to perform surgeries and going back and forth for a day meant that the more surgeries performed in a single unit of time, the more income they would earn.
   

          The higher the income, the better the life of his wife and children.
   

          This was a very simple account that everyone could calculate.
   

          Therefore, many professors were unwilling to see the patient again after they had seen the x - ray sent to them by their mobile phones.
   

          Of course, it did not matter. After all, the local hospital would take care of the first hurdle. If the patient had a problem, he would definitely bring it up directly.
   

          The professor could just leave after the surgery, but the doctor - in - charge couldn 't.
   

          Besides, boss Zheng didn't earn anything from this surgery. He was purely selling his wrists to help with the surgery.
   

          Gao Shaojie was a little embarrassed, but he didn't say anything.
   

          Xia Hua immediately contacted the patient's accompanying doctor and said that the patient was already on the way. They went directly to the corridor to wait, so that they would not have to trouble the patient to go back to the hospital bed and come back again.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is old Liu doing well over there?" Gao Shaojie asked when the patient came back.
   

          "I'm fine. I'm just too tired. I think ..." Zheng Ren hesitated.
   

          "His hair is getting less and less, and he even said he wanted a hair transplant. I think the hair on the back of his head is almost gone. Old Liu's hairline is really about to reach his waist. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Is the improvement in his skill obvious?" Gao Shaojie pretended to ask casually.
   

          "It's good that I can upgrade it by one grade. Now that old Liu has come back to do the TIPS surgery himself, there shouldn't be any mistakes. " Zheng Ren looked at the door and said casually.
   

          Gao Shaojie's heart felt like it had been thrown into a pot of oil, and it was boiling.
   

          At that time, he had made a mistake ...
   

          However, her child was going to take the college entrance examination and she really couldn't leave him. Even if he had to do it all over again, Gao Shaojie would probably still choose to stay at home.
   

          As parents, how could they abandon their child in the last few months and cause unstable factors?
   

          When the little kid at home got into university, he would wait for old Liu to come back and go to the capital.
   

          It would be best if her child could be admitted to a University in the capital.
   

          At that time, he would be a study partner and a study partner ... Gao Shaojie planned his future in his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when old Liu comes back, my son will have finished his college entrance examination. Can I go for Advanced Studies for half a year or a year?" Gao Shaojie asked.
   

          "You're welcome," "Old Gao, it'd be great if you could go," Zheng Ren said with a smile. Fu Gui 'er and old Liu are both gone. I didn't have a successful surgery on my side. "
   

          Gao Shaojie's heart was finally at ease.
   

          As he said that, the sound of the Gurney was heard.
   

          Even though he had been away from the emergency department for some time, Zheng Ren's heart still beat faster when he heard the sound of the Gurney wheels rolling over the marble floor.
   

          This illness would probably never be cured in this lifetime.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped the Gurney and checked the patient's body.
   

          The breathing sounds on the left side were extremely weak. One could vaguely hear the sound of water bubbles, but it was not obvious. This was not important. The key was that Zheng Ren had checked the system panel, and it was indeed a spontaneous rupture of the esophagus.
   

          "Go up the stage, I want a hybrid operating room." "Doctor Xia, maybe you should let the in - Service training doctors do the preoperative briefing," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xia Hua pushed her fatigue to the back of her mind and began to rush at full speed.
   

          He had to explain the patient's condition to the patient's family members, talk about the emergency surgery, and even sign the papers. Although the patient had his gastric tube, ureter, and venous access implanted, and he only needed to prepare the skin, he would still need at least half an hour to finish his work.
   

          More than ten minutes later, Xia Hua handed over the preoperative instructions and signing of the forms to the in - Service training doctor, and she brought the patient who had finished preparing the skin to the stage.
   

          "Boss, you're just too mild - tempered." "I remember that you've been different ever since you left the country," Su Yun said unhappily."What's going on?"
   

          "It's the same even after I go abroad. There's not much difference." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "At The King's Hospital, I remember you kicking gade against the wall."
   

          "He's going to do chest compressions. Judging from his posture, there's no need for emergency treatment after the chest compressions are done. That's killing people, not saving people. How can I not be anxious?" Zheng Ren said,"you, on the other hand, hit director sun of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University with a pair of pliers. It's a bad influence."
   

          "I don't like that guy." Su Yun said,"I'm just here to pick and choose. The surgery can't be carried out with just a mouth?" He's really a dog at the start of the surgery, and the surgery all depends on his mouth. "
   

          Gao Shaojie was dumbfounded.
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            Boss Zheng and doctor su had created their own world.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University is ..."
   

          "The Capital Medical University Affiliated Hospital recently had an interventional embolism operation. The people there seem to have some opinions about me. Yes, Su Yun said so. " Zheng Ren changed his clothes and moved around.
   

          "What do you mean I said it?" "You didn't bring me for the surgery and got bullied all the way to your doorstep," Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Um ... Are you talking about the time when we removed the 12 - centimeter blood clot? I don't think he was bullied all the way to his doorstep. I think everyone else is dumbfounded. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's what it means. Look at the state of his illness, and he's still talking." Su Yun said.
   

          Gao Shaojie roughly understood the situation at that time.
   

          There was a video playback at Xing Lin garden for the 12 - centimeter blood clot. He had also watched it. He didn't expect that Su Yun would use hemostatic forceps to hit the director of the Affiliated Hospital of the Capital Medical University.
   

          "Tsk tsk ..." Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment, and his heart was filled with yearning.
   

          It was true that Gao Shaojie was a gentle and elegant man. However, he was also very interested in this kind of gossip. The director of the University of Medicine's Affiliated Hospital had been hit by hemostatic forceps. Just thinking about it made him feel excited.
   

          It was a mistake that he didn't go to that side. This detestable little brat. If it wasn't for the fact that he was facing the college entrance examination, old Liu wouldn't even have a chance.
   

          After changing their clothes, the few of them put on their hats and masks and walked in.
   

          Gao Shaojie fell to the back and said to Feng Xuhui, who was carrying a suitcase,""Feng, why aren't you saying anything?"
   

          "Teacher Gao, you can continue chatting with President Zheng. I'm just here to take care of the logistics." Feng Xuhui smiled.
   

          Gao Shaojie patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder and said with a smile,""Do a good job, you have a bright future."
   

          "Yes." Feng Xuhui was silent and only nodded seriously.
   

          When he entered the operating room, Xia Hua had already carried the patient to the bed and was preparing to disinfect it.
   

          "Doctor Xia, where's the laparoscope?" Zheng Ren asked after taking a glance.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Xia Hua was stunned.
   

          Laparoscope equipment?
   

          During exploratory surgery, they did not know how the insides would be glued together, and they needed to use a laparoscope?
   

          Thoracoscopy did indeed cause little damage, but there were not many people who were really skilled in using it, and who used the laparoscope forceps as if they were looking straight at the hemostatic forceps in their hands.
   

          At the very least, Xia Hua could not do that.
   

          He suddenly thought of something and immediately asked,""Boss Zheng, you're preparing to perform the surgery with a small incision and a endoscope, right?"
   

          "We don't need the assistance of a small incision. We can do it with a chalcedony." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xia Hua was speechless.
   

          However, he was curious. How was boss Zheng going to perform a surgery where there was no field of vision after entering?
   

          Even if she couldn't do it, Xia Hua wasn't worried. She had her own support. Turning the laparoscope to open up the chest was also a common surgical method, and it would not cause more harm to the patient.
   

          While the anesthetist was still under anesthesia, he quickly went to prepare the laparoscope.
   

          The anesthetist was curious when he saw Zheng Ren's young face.
   

          Zheng Ren went to the film reader to look at the film as usual. After the anesthetist finished administering anesthesia, he handed the patient to the assistant, ran to Gao Shaojie, and asked in a low voice,""Professor Gao, who is this? Why does he look so young, but not so young?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, 912." Gao Shaojie said in a low voice.
   

          "..." The anesthetist was stunned for a moment. He seemed to have thought of something. Then, he leaned over to Gao Shaojie's ear and said,"professor Gao, 912?" The livestream caster from the apricot garden ..."
   

          "It's him. " Gao Shaojie said with a smile.
   

          "Holy sh * t ..." The anesthetist jumped up high in excitement.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Professor Gao, how did you manage to invite such a great God?" The anesthetist started to look around for something.
   

          He took a piece of A4 paper, but he was not satisfied.
   

          "I've known boss Zheng for a long time. " Gao Shaojie tried to make his tone lighter."What are you looking for?"
   

          "I'm looking for a notebook to get boss Zheng to sign for me. " The anesthetist said,"there were a few live broadcasts of surgeries that I was dumbfounded by. I've been worshiping them. I didn't expect to see one today in the emergency class. I'm so lucky!"
   

          Signature ...
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned.
   

          A doctor asking a doctor for an autograph? You even brought this?
   

          At the very least, Gao Shaojie had never met one before. No matter how high a doctor's rank was, even if an academician came, no one would ask him for an autograph.
   

          Other than the old man in Shanghai, Gao Shaojie couldn't think of anyone else's signature that was worth keeping.
   

          "Is boss Zheng so important to others?" Gao Shaojie shook his head slightly.
   

          The anesthetist ran out and quickly ran back into the operating room like a rabbit.
   

          "Boss Zheng," The anesthetist held a black notebook and an atomic pen in his hands as he stood carefully beside Zheng Ren.
   

          "Eh? What's wrong?" "Mm." Zheng Ren hummed softly, his eyes not leaving the x - ray for a moment.
   

          "Can I trouble you to give me an autograph?" The anesthetist said.
   

          Zheng Ren was also dumbfounded.
   

          He looked at the anesthetist with a strange gaze and thought to himself,'I'm a doctor, not a popular celebrity, so why would I need an autograph?'
   

          "I've seen the surgeries you performed in the live broadcast room, especially the one during thousand miles rescue. I watched the entire surgery from the beginning to the end when the surgeon was trying to carry out his own thrombosis. " The anesthetist said excitedly.
   

          "From the beginning to the end? Let me ask you, what song did I sing after that?" Su Yun asked from behind.
   

          The anesthetist was speechless. From Su Yun's expression, he could tell that she looked a little like the celebrity - like Doctor Who gave the lecture that day.
   

          "You're doctor su? The one who gave the lecture later, Dr. Su?" The anesthetist asked.
   

          Su Yun laughed.
   

          It felt good to be recognized by others. He did not expect that someone from the Affiliated Hospital of dibei province's Medical University would be so motivated to watch the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          "Sorry for the trouble, please sign this." The anesthetist could not help but bend over.
   

          "You're too kind. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun grabbed the notebook and signed her name in a lively manner. Then, she asked,""Boss, I'll sign your name for you?"
   

          The anesthetist's face turned green when he heard this.
   

          There are people who sign on behalf of others?
   

          Su Yun then laughed and passed the notebook and pen to Zheng Ren. I'm just joking, don't overdo it.
   

          "Hurry up and sign the form, then go on stage for the surgery." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little dazed. Sign for surgery? He had always said this, but it was only to his patients.
   

          It felt very strange.
   

          However, he didn't refuse. Instead, he signed his name.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your Medical group's level is really high! When it comes to anesthesia, the act of freezing the patient's body at a low temperature can be said to be very outstanding in the eyes of us anesthetists!" The anesthetist praised.
   

          "Oh, old he, he didn't come this time." Zheng Ren said.
   

          As Xia Hua disinfected the wound, she observed her surroundings. He was speechless about the anesthetist asking for his signature. Was boss Zheng that famous?
   

          Could it be that he had really misjudged her?
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            The anesthetist was satisfied after he signed the papers.
   

          There were stars in his eyes as he asked,"Boss Zheng, how do we perform the surgery later?"
   

          "Clean the longitudinal abscess, and seal the esophagus with a membrane stent ..." As he spoke, Zheng Ren turned around and asked,""Little Feng,"
   

          "Hey, what's wrong, President Zheng?" Feng Xuhui was like a summoning beast, and he would come at any time. When he wasn't screaming, he was completely transparent and didn't say a word. He didn't even have the basic sense of existence.
   

          "Do you have any covered membrane anti - reflux stent?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There are!" "Changfeng doesn't have this kind of technology," Feng Xuhui answered directly."I bought a set of Polk 's."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Su Yun patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder with a smile.
   

          The anesthetist was dumbfounded.
   

          It was not surprising for an anesthetist, who always watched live surgery streams, to want surgery + interventional surgery.
   

          As a surgeon in a live surgery broadcast room, it would be strange if he did not order any new surgical methods. Moreover, in the eyes of an anesthetist, the warlocks in the live stream room were synonymous with omnipotent.
   

          However, the limping young man who followed him was too amazing.
   

          It was obvious that the trolley Case was a weapon manufacturer.
   

          Whenever a professor went out for surgery, it was normal for a medical equipment supplier to follow him.
   

          However, the manager of the equipment business served him like a maidservant all the way. He always had his own purpose in selling consumables.
   

          Boss Zheng's material supplier was good. From what he said, he should be the business manager of Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery. Changfeng didn't have a plastic surgery to prevent backflow. She had bought a Polk 's.
   

          This kind of high - end stent was expensive and had little use. Even the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University did not have it.
   

          They did not do it to sell consumables, but they did it to ensure that boss Zheng could perform surgery. What kind of spirit was this? The anesthetist did not know how to describe it. He looked at Feng Xuhui in a daze.
   

          A creature like Feng Xuhui did not exist in the knowledge of the anesthetist.
   

          It was no wonder that boss Zheng was so awesome. The equipment merchants he followed along were different from others. The anesthetist sighed in his heart. It was easy to tell whether someone was awesome or not.
   

          Not to mention the people who could perform the surgery, or the first - Class anesthetist next to boss Zheng in the live broadcast room. Just this behind - the - scenes manager was different from everyone else.
   

          "Boss, I'm going to disinfect the wound." Su Yun said.
   

          "Go on."
   

          Xia Hua had been listening. Many things were beyond his expectations, so his actions were a little slow.
   

          Was she being despised?
   

          He quickly ran and said with an embarrassed smile,""Doctor su, how could I trouble you to disinfect? let me do it, let me do it."
   

          "Oh, I saw that you didn't move, so I thought the rule here was that the surgeon and first assistant had to disinfect themselves." Su Yun mocked him indifferently.
   

          Xia Hua had never met someone like Su Yun before, and his words caused a fire to rush to his head.
   

          Scolding each other?
   

          It did not exist.
   

          Xia Hua had no choice but to knock out her teeth and swallow it down. She helplessly took the time to disinfect the wound.
   

          "Put on lead clothes and go up the stage!" Su Yun 'kindly' reminded Xia Hua.
   

          Uh ... A joint operation?
   

          Xia Hua felt like she was a puppet. The moment she met boss Zheng, she lost control of the surgery.
   

          Why?
   

          He didn't have time to think about it.
   

          If things were delayed and he was insulted by that mean sissy, he wouldn't be able to live.
   

          After putting on the lead coat, Xia Hua felt that she was completely unwell. She was heavy, like a suit of armor.
   

          He washed his hands to disinfect them and laid out the sheets. The lead coat was really heavy. Could he perform surgery wearing this? Xia Hua expressed her doubts.
   

          Zheng Ren washed his hands, put on his clothes, and stood directly at the position of the Sorcerer. Su Yun stood beside Zheng Ren when Xia Hua went to get dressed.
   

          Laparoscopy and open surgery were different.
   

          The first assistant stood beside the surgeon, mainly to find the right direction of the lens of the chonoscope. And the entire surgery only needed two people.
   

          The third person stood in front of the Sorcerer, but he could not see anything. When Xia Hua came back and saw the space - occupying lesion on the operating table, she immediately cried.
   

          Boss Zheng, you're too direct. So you called me in for surgery just to put up a sign? What doctor Xia Hua from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University did was actually just standing on the operating table.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care about what Xia Hua was thinking. After he went on stage, he started to operate.
   

          He was focused on thinking about the operative approach and the surgical process. Zheng Ren stretched out his hand, but the lancets did not appear in his hand.
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren only realized that Yiren didn't follow him.
   

          "Saber."
   

          "Hemostat, electroburner, gauze." Su Yun continued.
   

          The patient was lying on the right side, and the 7th and 4th interrib incisions were taken along the postablual line respectively. They were made layer by layer, separated by blunt force, and entered the chest cavity.
   

          He looked into the thoracoscopy.
   

          He found severe adhesion in the chest cavity, dark brown turbid pus, and pus moss in the chest cavity. The pus moss was concentrated in the left lower lung diaphragm.
   

          The adhesion was quite serious, and Xia Hua knew it would be like this.
   

          And this was in the case of a relatively short time. If it was delayed for one or two days, the camera would not be able to see anything.
   

          That was why Xia Hua previously thought that this kind of surgery was not suitable for laparoscopy. After all, the adhesion was very serious, and the laparoscopy field was limited.
   

          After opening up his chest, his hand entered and separated as fast as he could.
   

          "This time, she's an idiot," he thought to himself as he tilted his head and looked at the situation in the patient's chest.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the adhesion is very strong." The anesthetist chatted with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Hmm." Zheng Ren did not mind. He asked for the suction device and started to suck the thick sauce.
   

          The thick, yellowish - White juice was sucked away with a hissing sound, and it began to reveal the situation inside his chest.
   

          It was just that the speed at which he held the camera was a little tricky, and it was always moving. Xia Hua watched for a few minutes, but she had no idea what he was doing.
   

          However, as a Warlock, boss Zheng didn't think there was anything wrong with what he did. After sucking the thick juice, he began to rinse his chest with warm saline water.
   

          "Boss, the thing you want is too rare." Su Yun said,"next time, let little Feng know in advance." It'd be so awkward if I didn 't. "
   

          "I didn't know that there are patients with spontaneous esophageal rupture that need surgery. It's just that we encountered an unexpected situation. Not bad, Feng, you're well prepared. " Zheng Ren stared at the screen in front of him seriously.
   

          After washing it once, Zheng Ren began to use the Dissecting Forceps to separate the moss and pus.
   

          The use of the forceps ... Xia Hua did not understand.
   

          The lens of the chonoscope swayed a lot, and the angle kept changing. His angle was not suitable for it, so he could only see the situation of the operating area on the television from a thirty - degree angle.
   

          A few minutes later, Xia Hua felt a little dizzy.
   

          Are all thoracoscopies in the capital like this? It didn't seem to be standardized at all.
   

          "Remove the moss and pus, about 900ml." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          Xia Hua was still in a dazed state and did not hear what Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Doctor Xia, I heard a squeak." Su Yun said.
   

          "Ah? What?" Xia Hua asked, startled.
   

          "The people in the provincial capital are so advanced that they don't even need to write down the surgery record after the surgery?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Xia Hua's face was covered in tears.
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            He would write down the surgery record of whatever he saw? The mirror in your hand is shaking like a big hammer, what can you see!
   

          "Perform the surgery well. Doctor Xia, remove the moss and pus, about 900ml. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh, oh." Xia Hua quickly noted it down.
   

          "After loosening the adhesion, it's time to open the ligament of the lower lung." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          Uh ... They've already reached this stage?
   

          Xia Hua tried her best to look at the screen, trying to find the shadow of the lower lung ligament.
   

          The position of the operation before his eyes looked very similar, but the camera was too close, and there was no overall visual image. He could not be sure whether he was cutting the lower lung ligament.
   

          After Zheng rensong untied the lower lung ligament, he opened the longitudinal pleura.
   

          The forceps were as agile as a finger, and soon, the esophagus was exposed.
   

          "Slow down and let doctor Xia take a look. Otherwise, we can't write it down in the surgery record." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll just make it up. It's the same process anyway." Su Yun said.
   

          "Here, doctor Xia, do you see? there's a tear in her esophagus, about 2 cm long. The surrounding tissue is rather brittle, and we can't perform a primary suture. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xia Hua took a closer look, and when Su Yun pulled the camera away, he saw that there was an opening about 5 cm away from the esophagus. The surrounding area was pale white, and there was a small amount of puss.
   

          The suturing of the esophagus was extremely difficult to begin with because the elasticity of the walls of the esophagus was relatively weak. If he were to suture it forcefully, the tension would be high, and the local blood flow would not be good enough. After the surgery, it was very easy for necrosis to occur.
   

          Xia Hua was still thinking about what kind of drainage strip should be left at the rupture to draw out the thick juice and Oozeling to prevent further infection in the chest and diaphragm.
   

          Xia Hua's first judgment was that she needed to undergo a second stage of surgery.
   

          But wasn't it easy to choose the time for the second stage surgery? besides, second stage surgery for the esophagus and gastrointestinal tract were different.
   

          If there was a similar problem in the colon, it was easy to solve. Fistulation would be enough. The patient was not used to the abnormal passage when defecating, and he needed some time to get used to it.
   

          However, if the patient's esophagus was to be operated on at the second stage, the patient would have to be fed liquid food through the nose or receive high nutrition through the veins to maintain his or her condition.
   

          How could nutrition be guaranteed?
   

          "Doctor Xia, come and help Su Yun with the rest of the work." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xia Hua began to worry. At this moment, Zheng Ren's voice reached his ears. He was stunned for a moment before he replied casually.
   

          "Uh ... What about you?"
   

          "Hey, did you hear the diagnosis?" Su Yun was really unhappy this time. If Zheng Ren had not stepped off the stage and touched his arm, the hemostatic forceps that he had left behind during the opening of the surgery would have been thrown over.
   

          "Are you really going to perform a second - Stage surgery that you're not confident in?" Su Yun said in disdain,"the lower part of the ladened membrane anti - reflux stent. The patient can eat seven days after the surgery. The stent will be withdrawn from the patient between 14 to 28 days after the surgery according to the situation."
   

          Xia Hua listened quietly. He felt that there must be a problem somewhere. Either there was a problem with his own understanding, or there was a problem with his own perception.
   

          In short ...
   

          The problem was with him, not boss Zheng.
   

          Xia Hua could understand the meaning of a medical material such as a covered membrane to prevent regurgitating stent, but he had never seen it before.
   

          It should be a bag to prevent gastric reflux, which would cause the membrane stent wall to corrode and leak.
   

          However, after the stent was removed, it could be recovered 14 to 28 days after the operation? Could food path grow?
   

          "What happened after that?" Xia Hua asked.
   

          "We'll see how it goes. If the esophagus can grow, it'll be great. The surgery will be a success, and the patient will be discharged. If it doesn't grow, although the possibility isn't high ... How's the strength of your laparoscope room?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Xia Hua had no idea what the new surgical method was.
   

          "I don't think they've come into contact with it." Zheng Ren called Gao Shaojie over to help and then explained,""Postoperative nutrition needs to be kept up. A 2cm esophagus breach should be easy to grow. If it really doesn't work, the edge won't be so fragile by then, and we can solve the problem with our skills in using a laryngoscope. "
   

          Xia Hua was still confused.
   

          "We'll talk about it when the time comes. If it doesn't work out, ask the patient to come to the capital to find me. Otherwise, I'll come back again. The probability of this happening is not high, so it should be able to grow. Don't worry. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this stent is too advanced." Gao Shaojie said as he measured the plastic surgery with a membrane to prevent reverse flow.
   

          "Yes, it's specially made to prevent gastric reflux. I don't usually use it, so it's not strange that I've never seen it before. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          As the patient's condition was different from Xia Hua's father 's, the guide wire was directly inserted.
   

          "It's time to step on the line, close the door. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Gao Shaojie noticed that Feng Xuhui didn't go out, but stayed in the operating room in lead clothes.
   

          This young man really had a bright future! Gao Shaojie thought to himself,"even though I'm in the operating room, I still don't want to leave boss Zheng."
   

          He regretted it ten thousand times, but if he could do it all over again, he couldn't leave his son who was about to take the college entrance examination and go to the capital with boss Zheng.
   

          This was life!
   

          While pondering, Gao Shaojie quickly prepared the scaffold.
   

          He only stepped on the line once and the membrane anti - reflux stent was in position. Boss Zheng opened the stent without even comparing the measurements.
   

          "The position is just right, perfect!" Su Yun stood at the position of a sorcerer and touched the esophagus with a pair of pliers.
   

          The covered membrane anti - reflux stent had completely blocked the damaged part of the esophagus without any gaps. It was a few centimeters above and below, and the overall position was chosen perfectly just as he had said!
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned.
   

          An esophageal stent might seem simple, but there was actually a reason for it. The position of the stent, the strength of the stent opening, and other details would definitely determine the patient's quality of life after surgery.
   

          The position of boss Zheng's stent was just right. With Gao Shaojie's many years of clinical and surgical experience, it was the most ideal position.
   

          Surgery can actually be done this way! It might seem like he had no brain, but Gao Shaojie knew that this was the embodiment of countless surgical experiences.
   

          He looked relaxed, but in fact, boss Zheng had trained himself countless times.
   

          Gao Shaojie sighed in his heart.
   

          The preoperative diagnosis was clear, the assessment was accurate, the intraoperative movements were clean, and the surgery was combined with interventional surgery. A patient who originally needed a second stage surgery could be turned into a medical case that could be completed with a high probability of first stage surgery.
   

          Awesome!
   

          Gao Shaojie sighed in his heart.
   

          With boss Zheng beating old Liu with hemostatic forceps every day, old Liu was already unbelievably strong. Gao Shaojie continued to regret in his heart.
   

          "Old Gao, I'll be going down then." Zheng Ren turned around and got off the stage after getting off the scaffold.
   

          "Oh." Gao Shaojie quickly responded.
   

          Putting down an esophageal stent was not a major surgery, and there was not much to do after the surgery. Gao Shaojie quickly finished it.
   

          "Doctor Xia, this is the general process of the operation. After the surgery, you must strengthen your nutrition and stop drinking water for seven days. " Zheng Ren reminded him again, feeling worried.
   

          "Yes, yes." Xia Hua gradually understood the entire process of the operation.
   

          Other than the harsh, sissy - like assistant beside him and the dazzling yet dizzying operation, the surgery was done perfectly!
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            The anesthetist was very happy.
   

          Is this how surgery should be done? the time taken ... Seems to be less than half an hour. The anesthetist felt a little regretful. He was so used to watching the surgeries in the livestream that he forgot to record the surgery time in detail.
   

          However, when the anesthetist saw with his own eyes that the surgeon in the Xinglin garden surgery livestream room was performing surgery, he felt as if he had won a big prize.
   

          This kind of opportunity to observe that fell from the sky, he really couldn't have too many of them.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your surgical idea is really awesome!" The anesthetist was not stingy with his praise.
   

          "Oh, many doctors have thought about it too." "But there aren't many people who can perform both surgery and interventional surgery at the same time," Zheng Ren replied. The standard ... There are even fewer cases where the patient's esophagus ruptured automatically. "
   

          The anesthetist did not even know what to say.
   

          If an ordinary person said that, they would be blowing their own trumpet. However, boss Zheng was simply stating a fact.
   

          Should he continue to praise her? He was afraid that he would leave a bad impression on boss Zheng.
   

          However, if he wanted to find any problems, the surgery would be done perfectly. The key was that he had said that there were not many people who knew how to perform both surgery and interventional surgeries at the same time, and even fewer people who could perform esophageal surgery.
   

          The more the anesthetist thought about it, the more he felt this was the case.
   

          The praise in his heart was already overflowing.
   

          "Su Yun, hurry up." Zheng Ren said,"I still have to be doctor Xia's old man later."
   

          "It's not that I don't want to hurry, boss, but look at how he's holding the mirror. " Su Yun complained.
   

          Zheng Ren was just about to leave when he heard Su Yun's words and turned back.
   

          He glanced at the television screen on the thoracoscopter and said,"Dr. Xia, move your right wrist to the 32° angle of the first quadrant and use your wrist strength backward."
   

          "Yes, this is the place. The backhand is higher, a little higher. "
   

          "Start suturing."
   

          "Follow the surgeon's train of thought. The next step is to explore the local tissue and judge the postoperative situation. Although I've already checked it once, it's still necessary to check it a second time. "
   

          "The blockage was perfect. The next step is to rinse the chest cavity. After that, the anesthetist will expand his lungs and then we can close the chest."
   

          Xia Hua had already stopped talking. He felt like a puppet. No matter how he moved, it was the young boss Zheng behind him pulling him.
   

          Having been in contact with thoracoscopy for many years, Xia Hua never thought that she would not even be able to hold a mirror properly.
   

          The surgery was done too quickly, and it was a relatively unfamiliar technique. The key was that he and the surgeon did not get along at all. Xia Hua made excuses for herself in her heart.
   

          "Do you want to do the next surgery here or ..." Zheng Ren glanced at Gao Shaojie as he spoke.
   

          "We'll do it on our side. " Gao Shaojie laughed."Boss Zheng, is it okay if I perform the ligation on a blood vessel?"
   

          "Sure, if Dr. Xia has no problem, then I have no problem too." Zheng Ren immediately agreed."It's quite difficult to treat vascular embolism in esophageal tumors. I'll see if your skills have improved recently."
   

          The joy in Gao Shaojie's heart instantly disappeared.
   

          He looked a little like a primary school student whose homework was being checked by his teacher. He looked at Zheng Ren with a little fear.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't notice the change in Gao Shaojie's mood. He stood behind Xia Hua and kept pointing out how to hold the mirror.
   

          With Zheng Ren's participation, Su Yun's surgery speed increased.
   

          Ten minutes later, the stamps for both laparoscopes were taken out, and the surgery was announced to be over after the suture was done.
   

          "Boss, how does it feel to use a laparoscope separation forceps?" Su Yun turned around and asked.
   

          "It's not much, there's no feel to speak of. " "In fact, you can also accumulate a fuzzy feeling in your hand, but it's very different from a thoracotomy," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've been thinking about the feel of the hand. " It was rare for Su Yun to be so serious."I've sorted out all the relevant information, but no professional company can complete this task."
   

          "Let's do this first. We'll do something simple like laparoscopy. It was safer to open up the chest for complicated surgeries. Even the laparoscope aortic valve replacement that Zhao Yunlong is researching can only perform some simple ones. " Zheng Ren said indifferently and turned to leave.
   

          Xia Hua was just about to reveal the sterile sheet on the patient when she heard the conversation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun. She almost fell onto the operating table.
   

          Was the medical standard in the capital so high? A laparoscope - based aortic dissection replacement?
   

          How could this kind of surgery be simple?
   

          Xia huapin thought back to Zheng Ren's words. He knew in his heart that the gap between him and boss Zheng was simply too big.
   

          His old man was more accurate in judging people.
   

          Although he had only met boss Zheng once on the plane and had not spoken to him, the old man had always remembered this person in his heart.
   

          When he saw boss Zheng in his despair, the old man looked like he had met his Savior.
   

          Xia Hua sighed. Although she knew that there was no cure for her father's illness, the surgery was a success. It was a blessing to be able to eat more.
   

          To die of illness, but not to starve to death, Xia Hua's bottom line had already fallen to this point.
   

          "Xiao Xia, please ask for a consultation." The anesthetist saw that the patient had woken up and came over to talk to Xia Hua.
   

          "Consultation? What consultation?" Xia Hua felt that today's date was definitely not right. Why couldn't he understand boss Zheng's words? why couldn't he understand the words of the anesthetist?
   

          "You've gone too far. " The anesthetist pretended to be angry and said,"isn't this the emergency class? I just wanted to find an excuse to watch boss Zheng's surgery. How can you be like this?" "Director Jin is in the middle of a surgery. All the other directors are here. Even director li is here. Why did I run away for no reason?" Is that even possible?"
   

          "Uh ..." Xia Hua looked at the anesthetist innocently.
   

          Was it really worth it to find an excuse to watch boss Zheng's surgery?
   

          Xia Hua had made a judgment in her heart, but was there any meaning for an anesthetist to look at a surgery ... No, an interventional cardiology surgery?
   

          "Brother Huang, are you going to watch the surgery?" Xia Hua was afraid that she had misunderstood, so she confirmed it again.
   

          "Yup!" The anesthetist said.
   

          "Why?" Xia Hua asked.
   

          "Little Xia, your old man is sick, so he hasn't really come into contact with the apricot garden in the past six months, right?" The anesthetist asked.
   

          "Yes, I haven 't. I've always been there in the past, but it's all about discussing and writing, and it doesn't have much meaning. " Xia Hua said.
   

          "You're not even forty yet, and you're already so rigid. " The anesthetist said,"young people always get used to new things faster than old men like me, right?"
   

          "Ah? Is it the live broadcast of the surgery by boss Zheng?"
   

          "Yup." The anesthetist said,"old nose is really awesome. Two days ago, the emergency department was performing the second stage of the bento all surgery, and the anesthesia was done. Cardiopulmonary bypass and deep hypocoria to stop the patient's heartbeat. It was indescribably perfect."
   

          Xia Hua looked at the anesthetist's expression and immediately realized what kind of surgery this was.
   

          Was a second - Stage benall surgery something a human could do?
   

          "After the surgery, boss Zheng put a stent in all the large blood vessels that might have problems. I asked director Gao, and director Gao explained to me for a long time what was good about placing a stent. His spittle flew all over my face, he's already looking at H!"
   

          “……”
   

          Xia Hua also wanted to watch the surgery.
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            The patient was sent directly to the ICU. The in - Service training doctor didn't even see the surgery and was busy with his work.
   

          This was one of the saddest things for in - Service training doctors, and it was also because Zheng Ren's surgery was performed too quickly. If it were someone else, he would still be performing blunt separation with a pair of separating forceps under a thoracoscopy when he came up.
   

          The in - Service training doctor did not know anything. He was just a little confused.
   

          Did the operation fail?
   

          How could he be so fast?
   

          "The patient's family members have finished signing, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm done. I just arrived at the operating theater. We came up together. " The in - Service training doctor said.
   

          "Oh, then I can help push the patient." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          The in - Service training doctor couldn't figure it out, but Speaking of which, the professors in the capital were really young. For doctors his age, their main tasks in the county hospital were to do odd jobs, drink with the Department Director, and play mahjong every day.
   

          Only by winning the Department director's favor would they have the chance to get an opportunity to perform appendectomy.
   

          Yes, they were still working hard on a laparoscopic appendectomy. Whether or not he could get a chance depended on whether the director or his master was satisfied with his work.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care if he was a doctor in training or a doctor from the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University.
   

          In any case, in his eyes, it was just a mess of mosaic.
   

          "Please send the patient to the ICU. Doctor Xia, please follow them and bring your father to the operating room." Zheng Ren instructed habitually.
   

          Although they arrived at a half - unfamiliar hospital, Zheng Ren had been the leader of the medical team for a long time. He had also shown his skills in major hospitals both domestically and abroad, so his academic foundation had become stronger and stronger.
   

          Now, in the eyes of others, Zheng Ren was already vaguely giving off the aura of a Department Director who ordered people around and kept his word.
   

          The in - Service training doctor did not even dare to ask how the surgery was performed. He quickly carried the patient off the stage and sent him to the ICU.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun, accompanied by Gao Shaojie, changed their clothes and went to the interventional surgery room to change their clothes again.
   

          Although the process was troublesome, it could only be done in order to ensure a sterile environment.
   

          When Zheng Ren came out, he took a look and saw that the operating room was busy.
   

          "There are so many surgeries even on weekends?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Department Director Jin performed the surgery today. He considered that it was a retroperitoneum lesser ganglion tumor, so he got a professor from Beijing to try it out." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "Director Jin? Are you from your Department?" Zheng Ren had a vague impression of him. At that time, Liu Tianxing seemed to have asked Department Director Jin to perform liver cancer surgery for him.
   

          "Yes, they've been suppressing me for more than ten years. I'm too lazy to go and watch." Gao Shaojie said bluntly.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I can't understand your surgery anymore." Gao Shaojie changed the topic and chatted with Zheng Ren in a daze.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. This was the truth.
   

          When he first met Gao Shaojie, he was in the second People's Hospital of Yun Hua city. At that time, his level was just so - so. After countless surgeries in the imperial capital, Zheng Ren could now vaguely understand both interventional surgeries and surgeries.
   

          In order to achieve his goal, he had used all the surgical methods he knew. Although he had not yet reached the level of a martial arts expert, Zheng Ren felt that he was not far away.
   

          "Hehe, old Gao, what are you going to say to the boss? You're pretty good at interrupting a conversation. " Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren did not say anything, so she smiled.
   

          "I'll tell you the truth, I'll tell you the truth. "
   

          "The city is different, so the meaning of words is different. Is this the style in the provincial capital?" Su Yun continued to chuckle as she spoke.
   

          "Ah? There's such a saying?" Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment.
   

          "I'll give you an example, old Gao. " Su Yun and Gao Shaojie were also familiar with each other. This guy was only a little bit more experienced than the rich man's son, who had been baptized by the boss's hemostatic forceps. He was considered one of them, so he couldn't help but speak in a mystifying manner.
   

          "Your provincial capital ... Forget it, it's too close to Haicheng. Everyone has the same habit of talking. For example, putting on a seat belt. If the driver in Pengcheng told you that, it would mean that you would be fined if you didn't put on a seat belt. "
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded. Is there anything else?
   

          "I've been to Shancheng before. The driver there asked you to put on your seat belt. It's similar to an astronaut's meaning. It means that the vehicle is about to take off. Please put on your seat belt and put away your small table."
   

          "Hahaha." Gao Shaojie felt that Su Yun was a wonderful person.
   

          When they came to the changing room outside the interventional surgery room, Gao Shaojie smiled and said,"Boss Zheng, do you still remember the first time I invited you to perform surgery?"
   

          "I remember. The guide wire was pushed into the blood vessel. How's Hu Hai doing?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's been very careful ever since that incident. " Gao Shaojie said,"I often watch your live surgery broadcasts." A few days ago, he was so excited that he didn't sleep well when he finally saw you start your neurosurgery. The next day, he treated us to a meal and told us how awesome you were when you performed M4 - Segment blood vessel anastomosis for three hours. "
   

          "Oh, it's rare to see an intracranial M4 - tier blood vessel bypass, but it's not necessarily very difficult."
   

          "Boss, old Gao is praising you. You should be humble. You won't have any friends in the future with the way you talk. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm telling you the truth,"
   

          Gao Shaojie looked at boss Zheng's young face, which was becoming more and more serious and calm. He was slightly moved and asked,""Boss Zheng, how about you extort me for an entire surgery later?"
   

          From one blood vessel to the entire operation, Gao Shaojie had a lot to do.
   

          "That's what I'm thinking. There's no problem with that, right, Dr. Xia?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's fine, I'll go talk to Xia. " Gao Shaojie said,"the surgery just now has already confused Xiao Xia. I guess she hasn't recovered yet." Besides, if I didn't ask you to come over, he wouldn't be able to find anyone in the entire dibei province who can perform better than me in interventional surgeries. "
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Gao Shaojie and smiled without saying a word.
   

          "It's possible now," Su Yun said directly."But when old Liu comes back, you two won't be able to compare."
   

          "..." Gao Shaojie was stunned.
   

          What he was most afraid of, what he was most looking forward to, and what he was most ... In any case, all kinds of hesitations and entanglements were mixed together in his heart. Even Gao Shaojie himself didn't know what he was thinking.
   

          "Is old Liu's level that high?" Gao Shaojie's voice was a little dry, and his tone changed.
   

          "It's alright, just a little worse than the rich kids. " Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          Gao Shaojie suddenly felt his mouth and tongue go dry.
   

          Fu Gui 'er was professor Rudolf Wagner from the Affiliated Hospital of the University of Neverwinter Germany. Gao Shaojie had seen his level before.
   

          It was a grade higher than his own.
   

          Did old Liu shake him off?
   

          And it wasn't just a little bit, it was an upgrade of a whole level.
   

          It was wrong! As Gao Shaojie thought about it, he suddenly realized that professor Rudolph Wagner was the first person who had been baptized by boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps.
   

          Old Liu had to suffer from hemostatic forceps for more than a month, but professor Rudolph Wagner had been taught for nearly half a year.
   

          The level of the game was rising ...
   

          Seeing that Gao Shaojie was stunned, Su Yun's heart was clear. She patted Gao Shaojie's shoulder and said,"Old Gao, I'll give you a suggestion."
   

          "Uh, what suggestion?"
   

          "Old Liu is back. Hurry up and go over. It's a seamless connection." Su Yun said,"first of all, I won't hide it from you. Our side lacks hands. Second, there'll be news of the Nobel Prize soon, so you can get some benefits if you follow. "
   

          A Thunderbolt struck Gao Shaojie and turned him into charcoal.
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             "Ah?" After more than ten seconds, Gao Shaojie let out a dazed "ah."
   

          "What's with the "huh"? if there's really a chance for the Nobel Prize, it's none of your business to go on stage to receive the award. " Su Yun said,"but there are a bunch of staff members below. I'll definitely be the first one. If you've worked in the medical team for a while, you can also sit in the audience and join in the fun, right?"
   

          “……”
   

          Gao Shaojie was really stunned.
   

          "When you retire, you'll be able to brag about this even with your grandchildren in your arms. Do you want to do it?"
   

          "F * ck!" Gao Shaojie said directly from the bottom of his heart.
   

          He was practically shouting, and the second half of his voice went off.
   

          "Don't worry. I remember that your son is going to take the college entrance examination soon. " Zheng Ren said unhurriedly,"there's less than a month left. I'll head over after the college entrance examination. I'll just knock on your door for a few days."
   

          Gao Shaojie had almost forgotten everything.
   

          Other than Zheng Ren, who had a twisted outlook on life, everyone else was eager to win the Nobel Prize.
   

          Su Yun seemed to understand a little why Zheng Ren did not like the Nobel Prize. It was because the system was controlling it a little too much.
   

          Not to mention the Peace Prize, the project of artificial insulin after the founding of the People's Republic of China was a Nobel Prize project. But?
   

          The organ transplant project could have won a Nobel Prize, but what?
   

          On the other hand, the LED light project won the most important physics award. This was ridiculous.
   

          However, after so many years of publicity, the Nobel Prize had already been deeply rooted in people's hearts.
   

          He wondered what the people in the family who had congenital tuberculosis were thinking.
   

          Su Yun started to ponder about this.
   

          "Director Gao," Zheng Ren said."There are a few things you need to pay attention to during the surgery."
   

          Once again, he began to attend the class one by one.
   

          Gao Shaojie quickly forgot about the Nobel Prize. He calmed down and listened carefully to Zheng Ren's explanation.
   

          The more he listened, the more shocked he became. Gao Shaojie knew that boss Zheng had observed his movements and concluded the shortcomings of his operation when he was putting down the esophageal stent.
   

          After all, it had been a long time since they had performed surgery together, and Gao Shaojie could not deny that he had made great progress.
   

          Moreover, he was only an assistant just now and did not really do anything, yet boss Zheng could see so many problems?
   

          After hearing this, the fire in his heart burned brighter and brighter.
   

          ……
   

          Xia Hua and the anesthetist sent the patient to the ICU. Normally, Xia Hua would not personally send such a postoperative patient. It was enough to have in - Service training doctors.
   

          But today, he felt that if he didn't send the patient to the hospital, he would be letting boss Zheng down.
   

          It was an illusion, but even so, Xia Hua followed her heart.
   

          As soon as she stepped out of the operating room, Xia Hua was surrounded by a group of family members.
   

          The family members were dumbfounded.
   

          At first, no one realized that it was their own people who had sent them out.
   

          It was only when Xia Hua shouted the patient's name loudly that the family members jumped up and surrounded the patient as if there was a spring on their buttocks.
   

          The patient's eldest son was a little nervous. He was on the verge of a mental breakdown. He grabbed Xia Hua's arm and asked in a trembling voice,"Doctor, is there no way to save my father?"
   

          "He can't be saved?" Xia Hua asked.
   

          "He was pushed out not long ago. I ... I heard about it. I opened it and saw that there was no way to perform the surgery. I closed it and came back down. This is the fastest surgery." The patient's son's tears fell.
   

          "No, no, the operation was very successful." Xia Hua quickly comforted the patient's family.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "You're in luck. I invited a professor from the capital to perform the surgery today, and your father's surgery needs emergency surgery. He was in a hurry to leave, and I had to do an emergency surgery first, so boss Zheng from Beijing came with me to perform the surgery. "
   

          When she said this, Xia Hua felt that she was guilty.
   

          I've washed my hands, I've worn lead clothes, and I've gone on stage, but what have I done?
   

          In the end, he did tie a few knots, but looking at boss Zheng's assistant's face, he seemed to be complaining that he was not professional enough in tying knots.
   

          What the f * ck!
   

          Forget about the surgery, he did not even understand what was going on, and he did not even know how to write the surgery record.
   

          He definitely had to ask Gao Shaojie.
   

          He even had to find someone to write the surgery record together and say that they would go on the surgery together ...
   

          However, this patient was really lucky to have met boss Zheng.
   

          What he said was not wrong. If he had not been in a hurry to ask boss Zheng for surgery, this patient would most likely need to be placed for drainage, long - term anti - Infection after the surgery, nutritional support, and wait for the second stage of surgery.
   

          Forget about how much money it would cost, whether the patient could even last until the second stage of the surgery was a problem.
   

          "Ah? A professor from the capital?" The patient's family members were stunned.
   

          "Hmm, I'm quite lucky." Xia Hua continued to comfort him.
   

          "Doctor ... How much ... How much is the professor's labor fee?" The patient's family member said with a long face.
   

          "Fees for your hard work?" Xia Hua was stunned for a moment."I don't think so. I made it in passing. You guys are just lucky." However, if you want to express your gratitude, it's fine. "
   

          After that, Xia Hua ordered the patient's family members to push the patient towards the ICU.
   

          The patient's eldest son quickly went to discuss with the other members of the family.
   

          Xia Hua didn't want to think too much about other things. He didn't know boss Zheng's income, but he thought that a Doctor Who could perform such an amazing surgery shouldn't be short of money.
   

          But wasn't 10000 RMB for the freelance surgery a little too little?
   

          Xia Hua tried to put herself in his shoes. Her own hospital would sometimes invite a professor from the capital to perform the surgery.
   

          Sometimes, he felt that it was just like that. An average professor would take 20000 Yuan for a surgery.
   

          And boss Zheng, who was such a Big Shot, only had ten thousand Yuan!
   

          Did he take too little money for boss Zheng's hard work?
   

          After all, the Department of interventional services was different from the Department of Surgery.
   

          Even though it was tough and tiring to perform surgery in lead - colored clothes while taking thread ... However, not many people knew what interventional surgeries could be done and how important they were.
   

          80% of the doctors could not clearly explain the treatment scope of interventional surgeries, let alone the ordinary people.
   

          After all, it was a "new" method of minimally invasive treatment. There were very few doctors, and the patient did not know what was going on. It was also rare for an interventional cardiology doctor to be a freelance surgeon.
   

          To be fair, 10000 Yuan was a fair price.
   

          However ... When Xia Hua thought of this, she immediately ran to the anesthetist and asked in a low voice,"Brother Huang, do you have cash on your side?"
   

          "Cash? Why?" The anesthetist asked.
   

          "I just feel that the surgery fees for boss Zheng are too little."
   

          The anesthetist looked at Xia Hua with a strange gaze. There were too many things in his eyes that could not be explained.
   

          Xia Hua was stunned.
   

          "Brother Huang, what's wrong?" Xia Hua asked in a low voice.
   

          The look in the anesthetist's eyes made him feel that he had done something wrong.
   

          "Do you know how boss Zheng makes money?" The anesthetist said,"you're only giving your old man this little money for the freelance surgery? It's not even enough to fill the gaps between my teeth. "
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            Earn money!
   

          These two words were more sensitive.
   

          Everyone wanted to make money, but they were too embarrassed to say these two words.
   

          A gentleman loves money and takes it in the right way.
   

          However, in the current environment, most of the doctors had been supported by gray income in the past few years. Things had been better in the past two years, but doctors of the same level could not be compared with doctors in other countries in terms of income.
   

          Xia Hua glanced at the patient's family. The anesthetist knew what Xia Hua meant. He smiled and no longer spoke. Instead, he quickly sent the patient to the ICU.
   

          After the patient was settled down, Xia Hua told boss Zheng's instructions to the ICU's doctor before she left with the anesthetist.
   

          "Brother Huang, how do you think boss Zheng makes money?"
   

          "You guess." The anesthetist asked in a mysterious manner.
   

          "Even if the salary and bonus are high in Beijing, it's at most 20000 to 30000 Yuan a month. The medicine ... Was basically dead now. As for the consumables ... There was no profit to be made even after the two - ticket system and the zero bonus next year. Freelance surgery. Surgeons nowadays basically rely on freelance surgery. " Xia Hua said.
   

          "You're so short - sighted. " "Boss Zheng makes money by giving lectures!" The anesthetist said proudly.
   

          "A lecture?"
   

          "We've already had two classes for the new TIPS surgery program. " "I heard about it from a classmate of mine. He's working in Ji Zhong, and the director of their Department of interventional services just went there to study," the anesthetist said.
   

          How much money could that be? Xia Hua did not understand what the anesthetist meant.
   

          The anesthetist looked at Xia Hua's dumbfounded expression and felt smug. This was the effect he wanted.
   

          When he first learned of this news, he should have been even more surprised than Xia Hua.
   

          "Let me put it this way. My classmate is working in a very famous tertiary Grade A hospital in central Hebei. He has more hospital beds than us." "The director of the Department of interventional services was called over by director Zhou, who is from the Beijing Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery," the anesthetist said.
   

          Xia Hua could imagine.
   

          That place was close to the capital. It only took a few hours by train to get there. People from the capital did not even need to take a plane when they went out for freelance surgery. They could get there directly by high - speed rail.
   

          However, the hospital of liver and gallbladder in the imperial capital was a top - notch and awesome hospital. Xia Hua was looking forward to it.
   

          The Department Director did not even dare to imagine when he would be able to get the call of a director of a high - Level hospital like Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          "He didn't want to go at first. There's too much work at home and he's too busy. However, director Zhou was immediately enraged! Give him a call and give him a good scolding. "
   

          "Brother Huang, this is too exaggerated." Xia Hua looked at the anesthetist, who was happily gossiping, and interrupted him helplessly,"did you guess the part where you were scolded?"
   

          "See, it's not wrong to say that you have shallow eyes." "That's what the Department Director of the Department of interventional services said at the dinner table after he returned,"the anesthetist said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          "He's so proud that his spittle flew a few meters. " The anesthetist said.
   

          “……”
   

          "He said that he didn't know what happened on the first day. Director Zhou called them over at Sixo' clock in the morning. Can you guess what they were practicing?"
   

          "What?" Xia Hua was stunned. Practice?
   

          "Practice welcoming boss Zheng!"
   

          “……”
   

          This time, Xia Hua really wanted to cry.
   

          If boss Zheng came, then so be it. Why did he still need to practice?
   

          "In the beginning, the Department Director was not happy either. However, director Zhou of the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital had said that he had to stand in the corridor and wait when he went to visit boss Zheng. Who do you think is the only person who has a seat?"
   

          Even the director of the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital had to stand in the corridor and wait for boss Zheng like a doctor? Wasn't this a little too arrogant?
   

          Xia Hua thought about the scene at that time and yearned for it.
   

          "Boss Zheng brought a chair out and only let the limping manager of the material - consuming business sit on it."
   

          Xia Hua felt that she must have been so tired that she was hallucinating.
   

          The Department Director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing was standing at the side. Which small - time medical consumables seller dared to sit? Boss Zheng was treating bean buns as dry food.
   

          He swallowed hard and said in a low voice,""This is a little too much."
   

          "He's not bad. I heard that director Zhou chunyong told him about it when he was sending off the directors from all over the country. He patted his chest and said that he was convinced."
   

          "Ah?"
   

          He didn't even have a F * cking chair, and he was convinced? Could it be that the limping material - consuming manager was also an expert?
   

          "Director Zhou said that after asking around, he found out that the patient's leg was injured during the earthquake relief ... You didn't go, right?"
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          "Boss Zheng was the first to enter the epicenter of the earthquake. Before the road could open, he carried the wounded out of the aftershock and started the emergency treatment at the nearest Pengxi village hospital."
   

          Xia Hua was silent.
   

          "There are so many injured people. How many medical consumables do you think a village hospital has? Boss Zheng made a phone call and manager Feng opened their company's warehouse. He took all the medical consumables and went there. "
   

          "He was shot in the thigh by a steel tendon on the way. He went into shock after driving to Pengxi village hospital."
   

          Xia Hua didn't experience it and couldn't think of it. But just listening to it made her tear up.
   

          "Department Director Zhou said that as long as manager Feng doesn't do anything outrageous, in the future, we will use manager Feng's hepatobiliary and pancreatic consumables, at least those from their Ward area, for the patient in the capital."
   

          The anesthetist smiled and said,"we're just talking nonsense. We haven't even talked about the lecture." Among this group of students, the directors in the country were all forced into the school by director Zhou, based on his relationship with boss Zheng. "
   

          “……”
   

          These words were too ridiculous, but Xia Hua didn't say anything. There were too many incredible things, and he couldn't accept it.
   

          "At that time, most of the professors were foreign professors, who paid US $300000 per person for their attendance. It was said that the second batch had already risen to $500000, and there was no more space. When they heard the price, the group of directors all felt that it was necessary to welcome boss Zheng. 300,000 US dollars for a bow. If it were you, would you not be willing?"
   

          Xia Hua continued to cry.
   

          "Boss Zheng earned 100 million RMB just by giving two lectures and watching a few surgeries! It's professor Gao's favor that he came to perform the surgery for your old man. Who would want something as insignificant as you?" The anesthetist only pointed out the problem at the end of his speech.
   

          Was that really the case?
   

          If the anesthetist had said this a few hours ago ... Or even two hours ago, Xia Hua would not have believed him.
   

          But now, Xia Hua had no suspicions at all.
   

          The surgery he performed was indeed amazing!
   

          Laparoscopy plus interventional surgery had directly "fished" back a critically ill patient who needed to undergo a second stage of surgery.
   

          He had never thought of this surgical method, not to mention that his initial diagnosis was wrong.
   

          Xia Hua was silent.
   

          "Xiao Xia, your grandfather is blessed. I think I can live for another year." The anesthetist said,"by the way, don't forget to call the Department of Anesthesiology. Tell them that they need an emergency consultation. They're afraid that there's no breathing on the operating table, so they need emergency intubation."
   

          "Oh, oh, I'll call him when I get to the operating theater."
   

          Although it was a little inauspicious, they were all doctors, and they were used to it.
   

          No matter how many auspicious words were said, it would not be as good as the surgery. The anesthetist just wanted to watch the surgery and get a taste of boss Zheng's divine aura.
   

          Xia Hua understood this point.
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            After leaving the ICU, Xia Hua quickly returned to the ward and brought her grandfather to the operating room.
   

          He didn't think about how to give boss Zheng more money.
   

          His income in a year couldn't even catch up with boss Zheng's lectures in the imperial capital.
   

          He had really come for professor Gao's sake, not because of the gifts he had given him.
   

          Xia Hua had an idea in her heart.
   

          His old man had a good eye for people. He had only met him once and still remembered boss Zheng. He knew that this person could save him.
   

          When they arrived at the operating room, Zheng Ren, Gao Shaojie, and Su Yun carried the old man of the Xia family to the operating table.
   

          Xia Hua immediately called the Department of Anesthesiology.
   

          With the presence of an anesthetist, in the event of heart problems, intubation and a ventilator were also a possible emergency plan. In fact, the anesthetist was not wrong.
   

          However, Xia Hua was still a little dumbfounded. Boss Zheng actually reached out his hand to carry her old master. Shouldn't a professor at his level stand aside coldly and wait for the opening ceremony?
   

          Zheng Ren then inserted the film into the film reader and pulled Gao Shaojie over to explain the film to him.
   

          Xia Hua began to make preparations.
   

          At the very least, he had to do the disinfection and laying out of the bed himself.
   

          Su Yun did not even enter the operating room. She sat on the sofa in the operation room and played with her phone.
   

          The anesthetist quickly ran over. He was eagerly running over with a big smile on his face.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we're starting to lay out the sheet." Xia Hua said in a low voice after she finished disinfecting.
   

          "Oh, okay." Zheng Ren said,"old Gao, let's go wash our hands."
   

          "Xia Hua, I'll do the surgery. Boss Zheng will teach me something." Gao Shaojie didn't hide anything and whispered to Xia Hua.
   

          Xia Hua nodded.
   

          Xia Hua knew the level of professor Gao Shaojie.
   

          Why didn't he look for director Jin from the Department of interventional services? This was because everyone in the hospital knew that director Jin was not the one with the highest level of skill in interventional organ surgery. Instead, it was Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei.
   

          Only people who did not know the truth, doctors from other places, and the like would look at the administrative position instead of the actual level.
   

          In fact, they did not know exactly how good the doctors were. They always thought that the higher the administrative level, the higher the surgical level.
   

          Gao Shaojie's skill level was high enough, but he still used the word "teach" very carefully.
   

          Xia Hua didn't think that her old man had been used as a test subject. Even teacher Gao had to be taught, so it would be strange if his surgical skills were bad.
   

          Boss Zheng was there, so he definitely knew what to do.
   

          After laying out the list, Xia Hua didn't care if her hands would be contaminated. He didn't plan to go out, but put on a lead coat.
   

          Just as he was about to turn around, he saw a figure limping in.
   

          "You ... You ... You're manager Feng?" Xia Hua looked at Feng Xuhui and asked in a low voice.
   

          It was a little polite, and it was definitely not the kind of casual tone that doctors used when talking to material merchants.
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little surprised, but he still bowed slightly and used his body language to express his goodwill.
   

          "Manager Feng, you're welcome. Why are you also wearing lead clothes in the operating room?" Xia Hua asked.
   

          "When boss Zheng performs surgery, he might use some strange medical consumables. I'll stay inside and observe the situation. If there's a need, I won't delay anything. " Feng Xuhui picked up a lead coat and put it on.
   

          So it was like this.
   

          Xia Hua and Feng Xuhui weren't familiar with each other, so he didn't say much. In addition, his grandfather still had to undergo surgery, so he was not in the mood.
   

          When he returned to the operating room, boss Zheng had already started the puncture.
   

          Xia Hua saw that the anesthetist, old Huang, was also wearing lead clothes in the operating room and felt a little strange.
   

          "Old Huang, what are you doing?"
   

          "I'm here to watch boss Zheng's surgery. What else can I do?" The anesthetist said,"how can we see it from outside?"
   

          She didn't even care about eating noodles, Xia Hua was also very convinced.
   

          He took a glance and saw manager Feng holding more than ten consumables in his hands. He was standing in the corner of the room as if he did not exist at all. Xia Hua's heart suddenly moved, and she hurriedly walked out.
   

          At this moment, the airtight lead door was about to close. Xia Hua quickly opened the door again."Wait a moment."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him and said indifferently,""Hurry up, we're going to step on the line."
   

          "Oh, oh." Xia Hua was wearing a lead suit. She took a folding chair from the operation room and turned around to close the airtight lead door.
   

          "Manager Feng, please have a seat and wait." Xia Hua's courtesies were filled with respect.
   

          Feng Xuhui was shocked.
   

          "Don 't, don' t, teacher Xia, I'll just stand here."
   

          "Have a seat, little Feng." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Usually, everyone, including the Department directors, would stand at 912, so Zheng Ren had never been polite to Feng Xuhui.
   

          If all the Department directors and the hospital administration Director were standing, and there was only a medical consumables seller sitting in the operating theater, it would cause public anger, and young Feng's future would be ruined.
   

          Zheng Ren could not do such a domineering thing.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was a little surprised that the patient's family was so polite when he came out for surgery. But if that was the case, there was no need to be modest.
   

          It didn't matter if he should sit.
   

          He did not ask why and began to step on the thread. He held a hemostatic forceps in his right hand and looked at the screen.
   

          Gao Shaojie took a deep breath, twisted the guide wire with his right hand, and began the Super - Selection.
   

          "Pa~"
   

          The hemostatic forceps hit Gao Shaojie's radialis without mercy.
   

          "As I said earlier, the blood vessels have a bend, and the flow of blood will change here. If you do this, the guide wire will definitely touch the wall of the blood vessel, and it might bring down the hardened spots on the blood vessel wall. "
   

          Zheng Ren said.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't say anything, but worked on the guide wire more seriously.
   

          "Pa ..."
   

          "The operation here is wrong ..."
   

          Zheng Ren explained as he performed the surgery.
   

          The anesthetist, old Huang, was relaxed and happy as he watched. He usually watched guided surgeries in the surgery livestream room of Xinglin garden.
   

          He didn't expect boss Zheng to be so detailed.
   

          Watching a live broadcast was a kind of feeling. Because there were only images, boss Zheng rarely turned on the microphone.
   

          And watching a guided surgery on the spot was a different concept.
   

          The slapping sounds continued. Boss Zheng really did not show any mercy when he hit people.
   

          He looked simple and honest, but he was really ruthless.
   

          The anesthetist, old Huang, thought to himself. Normally, professor Gao's level was acknowledged by everyone to be high. However, in boss Zheng's case, there was no high - Level skill at all. There were flaws all over his body.
   

          That was why Boss Zheng dared to do a live surgery broadcast.
   

          Although the anesthetist did not want Gao Shaojie to be disgraced, he was very happy to see the usually elegant and calm Gao Shaojie being beaten like a dog on the operating table.
   

          Old Gao, this kid, now knows how powerful he is. It seems that he is very close to boss Zheng.
   

          However, after being knocked, how much progress would his level make? The anesthetist, old Huang, was a little excited.
   

          It was a pity that the progress of surgery was not like in a cartoon, where a small universe could explode in an instant and there would be earth - shaking changes.
   

          Even if Gao Shaojie could make a breakthrough, it would be a long time later.
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            Xia Hua was dumbfounded.
   

          He had thought that "teaching" surgery was the kind of surgery where he would just say a few words to the wind and rain. Who would have thought that boss Zheng would be so ruthless!
   

          Every time the hemostatic forceps hit Gao Shaojie's radial process, Xia Hua felt that the shallow branch of her radiances was being hit invisibly, and her right hand trembled involuntarily.
   

          However, Gao Shaojie did not do this. He guessed that boss Zheng had avoided the superficial branch of the radialis beside the radial radial radial process and only hit the bone. It did not involve the nerves, so it would not affect the surgery.
   

          But it still hurt a lot ...
   

          As she began the angiography, Xia Hua looked around with lingering fear and relieved her nervous stress.
   

          And this was under the operating table. If he were in professor Gao's position, he would probably have broken down.
   

          When he saw that the anesthetist, old Huang, was beaming with joy, he asked curiously, Brother Huang, why are you so happy?"
   

          "The livestream room will occasionally show educational surgeries. Boss Zheng asked for all the doctors from foreign professors to chief physicians in China. I didn't expect it to feel like this when I watch it live. "
   

          "Old Gao, does boss Zheng's knocking hurt?" The anesthetist, old Huang, asked with a smile.
   

          However, Gao Shaojie did not answer his question. Instead, he was focused on the angiography.
   

          As Zheng Ren watched, he explained to him which blood vessel should be embolized first, where it should be located, and why he had to do so.
   

          Xia Hua heard half of it and felt dizzy.
   

          In his mind, it would be enough as long as he blocked the supporting blood vessels of the tumor.
   

          He didn't expect boss Zheng to have so many explanations for vascular embolism. It was said that the effect of embolism would be different for a few centimeters above and below.
   

          The patient, who was his grandfather, would feel different after the surgery. There were also differences in postoperative recovery.
   

          Boss Zheng was really a professional.
   

          Following the logic of the lecture, Xia Hua finally understood. The level of embolism was relatively light, and the postoperative reaction was too small, so it would not be effective. If the embolism was too severe, the postoperative reaction would be too great. Boss Zheng was worried that his old man couldn't stand it.
   

          Soon, Xia Hua couldn't keep up with boss Zheng's thoughts.
   

          However, he knew that the postoperative effect of this surgery would definitely be very good, and the side effects would be very small.
   

          Boss Zheng chose the method with the least damage and the most benefits.
   

          Time passed by bit by bit, and the slapping sounds were endless. After the hemostatic forceps knocked on Gao Shaojie's radialis, boss Zheng began to explain slowly.
   

          After 35 ' 23 ", the embolism was complete.
   

          "Old Gao, your surgical skills have improved." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Gao Shaojie's face was serious. He didn't seem to have heard Zheng Ren's praise, but was thinking about what Zheng Ren had just said.
   

          He changed his position and began to remove the scaffold.
   

          This step was relatively simple, but it was also relatively risky.
   

          After all, the tumor tissue was already close to the heart, and it was possible that the stent would expand and press on the heart, causing a sudden stop.
   

          The anesthetist, old Huang, stood cautiously on one side of the punk's catheter. The emergency medication had already been prepared. Once there was a problem, the medicine would be pushed in directly.
   

          All he could think about was the wonderful performance of the anesthetist hired by boss Zheng when he removed the 12 - centimeter blood clot.
   

          At that time, there was only a flash of an image, and a row of adrenaline, like a bullet, it was thrilling to look at. The anesthetist had seen this scene countless times, and every time, he felt that this was a real surgery! This was what it meant to save someone!
   

          Zheng Ren watched as Gao Shaojie inserted the Super - slippery guide wire, and then he said,""Old Gao, I'll do the rest. You can take a closer look and slowly experience it when you go back."
   

          "Oh." Gao Shaojie understood that this was the simplest but also the most difficult step.
   

          Zheng Ren prepared the stent. Suddenly, he saw a pile of Emergency Medicine prepared in front of the anesthetist, who was on standby.
   

          "What are you ..." Zheng Ren looked up at the anesthetist, who was so mesmerized by himself.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand why someone could charm him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if there's a problem, the emergency medication, defibrillator, tracheal intubation, and other things are ready." The anesthetist said excitedly.
   

          Boss Zheng had finally noticed him!
   

          We must make boss Zheng feel like he's home. The level of anesthesia in the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial capital Medical University is not worse than the level of the anesthetist he hired.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I'll be very careful. The expansion range of this stent will not trigger any abnormal myotomy reflex."
   

          “……”
   

          "But, thank you." Zheng Ren said courteously as he inserted the stent.
   

          "Old Gao, pay attention to the opening range of the support frame here." "We'll lean against the right posterior wall of the heart," Zheng Ren said."What we need to do is to try our best to expand the esophagus to open up a path, but we can't stimulate the heart yet."
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded.
   

          "Here, 0.87 cm is enough. No amount is suitable." Zheng Ren squeezed the airbag, and the esophageal stent opened.
   

          He looked at the electrocardiogram as he spoke.
   

          There was only a slight change in the patient's electrocardiography, but it did not affect the overall situation.
   

          "Old Gao, why is it 0.87 cm here instead of the limit? it's because the tumor will undergo a process of edema and necrosis after lacking blood in the tumor. Even if it's an extreme surgery, I might also suffer from arrhythmia two to three days after the surgery. "
   

          "Right now, the possibility of arrhythmia is not high. After the surgery, you need to measure the size of the esophageal tumor. When the tumor begins to shrink, you need to expand the stent a little. It will take about two to three operations to completely open the stent. "
   

          After Zheng Ren was done, he pulled out the guide wire and turned to get off the stage.
   

          Gao Shaojie couldn't think of anything that boss Zheng hadn't thought of during the surgery. Perfect? It should be.
   

          No matter what, it was much more rigorous and precise than his own judgment before the surgery.
   

          "The surgery is over. There's nothing special to take note of after the surgery." Zheng Ren and Xia Hua explained,"it's just that you'll have to go through many follow - up examinations. You have to do your job as an old man."
   

          As Zheng Ren was about to leave, he suddenly felt something hook onto his clothes.
   

          He turned around and saw Xia Hua's father reaching out his hand, trying to grab the corner of his clothes.
   

          "Old man, are you not feeling well?" Zheng Ren leaned over and asked loudly.
   

          The old man shook his head forcefully. However, his movement was barely visible. As his body was on the verge of failure, he could barely make such a simple movement.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the old man's cloudy eyes, not knowing what he was going to do.
   

          When he saw the old man's lips move slightly, he put his ear close to it.
   

          "Thank ... Thank ..." The old man said with all his might.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and held the old man's hand, then loudly instructed him on some matters. There were some things that were best said to the patient himself.
   

          If he could cooperate, the treatment process would be twice as effective with half the effort.
   

          "You'll get better soon. If you want to eat anything, let Xia Hua make it for you! But you have to be careful not to eat too much. You still have to eat less and eat more!"
   

          The old man blinked, indicating that he understood.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and the nurses in the operating theater began to get busy.
   

          Suddenly, the circulating nurse walked in. She whispered something to Gao Shaojie, and Gao Shaojie was stunned.
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            Recently, Hua Yingying had lost a lot of hair.
   

          There was really no way to resolve the situation in the imperial capital. She could only stay in a place that boss Zheng hadn't noticed and struggle on whilst at death's door.
   

          Hua Yingying couldn't decide when to lose this territory. The main thing was when boss Zheng would cast the God's gaze.
   

          As for the livers and gallbladders in the imperial capital, which accounted for about half of the sales, she had no way of snatching the market back from the hands of that damn kid.
   

          She had been in contact with the market for almost ten years, and no salesperson had ever been able to do business in Feng Xuhui's way.
   

          It could be said that Feng Xuhui was different.
   

          However, Hua Yingying was not a person who would sit and wait for death.
   

          If the liver and gallbladder in the capital were not good enough, he would start from the lower - Level hospitals. He would surround the city with rural areas and rely on the accumulation of the number of hospitals. Little by little, they would make a big deal to achieve the sales target.
   

          She wasn't convinced. After all, the person who was able to become the sales champion of Changfeng had a kind of toughness in his bones.
   

          It was easy to say that they should start from the cities and counties below. Hua Yingying went to some of the hospitals around the imperial capital, but she didn't expect that Chang Feng would also occupy this place.
   

          No matter what kind of conditions he offered, the Department Director would either smile without saying a word, or reject him regretfully after hesitating for a long time.
   

          It was really F * cking ghost!
   

          A director from another place told Hua Yingying with a pitiful look in his eyes that boss Zheng was only using Changfeng's equipment, and he could not do anything about it. He even planned to find time to ask boss Zheng to perform the surgery. If the consumables were not suitable, it would be embarrassing.
   

          He didn't finish his sentence, but his meaning was clear. He couldn't help.
   

          The repeated rejections had triggered Hua Ying Ying's stubbornness.
   

          Boss Zheng? Dibei province?
   

          Then he would start from dibei province!
   

          She looked for her former colleagues, made a military pledge with the company, and asked for a preferential policy. She came to the hospital affiliated to the University of Medicine in the provincial capital, which used the most consumables in dibei province.
   

          Unfortunately, director Jin was sick and didn't have the time to talk to her.
   

          Hua Yingying soon found out about Department Director Jin's illness. She suspected that it was a retroperitoneum lesser ganglion, and it had already metastases.
   

          There was going to be a big shuffle on this side, and Hua Ying Ying saw danger and opportunity.
   

          She contacted a leading professor from the Department of interventional services and had a detailed conversation with him to grasp the situation.
   

          No one in the provincial capital had 100% confidence in performing a surgery. Not to mention 100%, he didn't even have 50% confidence.
   

          Therefore, they invited Professor Zhan from the Affiliated Hospital of the Capital Medical University to perform the surgery.
   

          They also went through a lot of twists and turns when they invited someone to perform the surgery. When the film was sent, everyone's answer was the same, rejecting the invitation.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery was too high, and if one was not careful, they would die on the operating table.
   

          Later on, he managed to persuade professor Zhan to perform the surgery through his relationship with the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. However, professor Zhan arrived one day earlier, and he chatted with Department Director Jin's family for nearly an hour in the evening.
   

          The core meaning of the surgery was that the malignant level of the retroperitoneum inferior ganglion tumor was quite high, and it had already enveloped the inferior vena cava. If the tumor tissue was separated during the surgery, it was likely that the inferior vena cava would be ruptured directly, causing the patient to die on the operating table.
   

          Professor Zhan's cautiousness put Department Director Jin's wife and child in an extremely difficult position.
   

          They discussed it for almost the whole night, and finally decided to have surgery under the staff officer of director li. If he did not receive the surgery, his family would not be willing to accept it.
   

          The origin of this type of tumor was around the median aorta or at the beginning of the inferior mesentery. Its occurrence rate was 1% to 3% of all types of retroperitoneum tumors.
   

          However, retroperitoneum accessory ganglion tumors were often adjacent to large blood vessels such as abdominal aorta. The tumor was highly aggressive and posed a great threat to the patient's life. It was reported that its five - year survival rate was only 36%.
   

          Compared to other tumors, the possibility of metastasis for this kind of malignant tumor was particularly high.
   

          However, just by looking at the film, everyone could only make a guess. They still had to rely on pathology to make a clear diagnosis.
   

          The family meant that they couldn't just do nothing and watch her die.
   

          Therefore, director li decided to have the surgery and gave professor Zhan a calming pill. If something happened, it would be a matter of the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University. It had nothing to do with professor Zhan.
   

          Hua Yingying made a reservation at a high - Class restaurant. She was preparing to treat everyone to a meal after the surgery was successful so that they could get to know each other better so that they could start work in the future.
   

          She stood outside the operating room and waited, not daring to be careless.
   

          She knew that it was just a meal. Gao Shaojie, who was most likely to become the director, was boss Zheng's man.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Department Director Jin's inferior vena cava is torn!" The circulating nurse in the operating room told Gao Shaojie a piece of shocking news."He's consulting the whole hospital. The Department of Vascular has already gone up."
   

          "I'll go immediately!" Gao Shaojie didn't have time to be polite, he turned around and ran away.
   

          In the face of life and death, all the grudges from the past were no longer a matter.
   

          "The inferior vena cava?" Su Yun raised her head and asked the head nurse.
   

          "Yes, say that the bleeding can't be stopped, and they've already switched from laparoscopy to open surgery." The circulating nurse obviously did not know much, but this kind of thing ...
   

          Suture in the vascular Department?
   

          There were very few successful cases.
   

          Even though it was a vein, the amount of blood in the inferior vena cava was huge. It would be fatal if only a small incision was made.
   

          If there was also other tissue around it, and it was tumor tissue, it would not be easy to suture the inferior vena cava with a blood vessel patch.
   

          He exchanged a look with Zheng Ren, who immediately shouted,""Old Gao, let's go together!"
   

          After saying that, he also ran out.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was still in a daze. This girl's luck was simply too good. After graduation, she almost got on this boat without any trouble.
   

          It wasn't a good thing to go too smoothly, as Liu Xiaojie hadn't even started yet.
   

          However, Feng Xuhui realized that boss Zheng was probably going to perform surgery. Regardless of whether it was useful for him to go, he had to go and take a look.
   

          He pulled up his big suitcase and ran out behind him without even calling Liu Xiaojie.
   

          "Give it to me," Zheng Ren heard footsteps of varying degrees behind him and knew it was Feng Xuhui. He reached out and snatched the luggage from Feng Xuhui's hands.
   

          Feng Xuhui was stunned for a moment, but he knew that one of his legs was not good enough. If he were to carry a suitcase, he would definitely not be able to keep up with boss Zheng.
   

          Usually, boss Zheng would run away during the emergency treatment. He would not have the time to wait for the elevator!
   

          Zheng Ren carried the big suitcase and disappeared into the fire escape with Gao Shaojie.
   

          Feng Xuhui limped and tried his best to follow behind. The protective suit could not block the wind, so it was a little cold.
   

          "You know the place, right?" Su Yun patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder and asked.
   

          "I know, Brother Yun!"
   

          "Then I'll go up first!" As Su Yun ran, she took out her phone and made a call. She was as fast as a rabbit, and she disappeared from Feng Xuhui's sight in an instant.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't waste any time. Although boss Zheng carried the trolley Case up, he was the only one who could take out the various consumables in the shortest time.
   

          Besides, boss Zheng didn't have the time to do this!
   

          He tried his best to climb the stairs. Damn it! His left leg couldn't exert any strength at all.
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            Zheng Ren carried the large suitcase and ran to the changing room of the operating theater as light as a swallow.
   

          No matter how anxious he was, he had to ensure that the operation was sterile. As long as they did not run out of supplies during the earthquake, this was a must.
   

          After changing his clothes in a hurry, Gao Shaojie came in, panting.
   

          Neither of them spoke. Zheng Ren carried the trolley Case and ran straight into the operating room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, eight hands!" Gao Shaojie didn't forget to shout at the end.
   

          However, this sentence was completely meaningless. The corridor of the operating theater was in a mess. The doctors and nurses were running around like the wind, urging blood to flow and looking for people.
   

          Director Lin from the medical Affairs Department of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University accompanied director li with a dark face and directed the rescue.
   

          In truth, there was nothing much to give orders about. If the Department of Vascular Surgery came up to take a look, the probability of them being able to suture the wound was not high.
   

          Professor Zhan had mentioned this before the surgery. Due to the existence of retroperitoneum paradoneal ganglion tumors, it was impossible to suture the inferior vena cava as long as it was torn!
   

          Director Jin, he should be on the stage.
   

          All they had to do now was to do their best. In director Lin's eyes, all the resuscitation was just a little effort.
   

          Really F * cking hell! Even a professor in the capital couldn't do it, what about Jin's life?
   

          Once it was discovered, it was late - Stage, and there was no chance of surgery.
   

          And it was even a rare retroperitoneum lesser ganglion tumor ...
   

          Director Lin's eyes were a little dazed. It had nothing to do with medical malpractice. She was just sad.
   

          Although he wasn't close to director Jin, director Jin was an old director. He was a classmate of director li and had known him for decades. Now that the blood in the endoscope had blocked his vision, Division Chief Lin felt terrible.
   

          "Why the F * ck is he doing this kind of surgery in a normal operating room?!" A seemingly familiar voice sounded. It was a little surprised and a little angry.
   

          Who was this?
   

          It was a mess on and off the operating table.
   

          Division Chief Lin looked for the person who spoke. He remembered the voice and it was a very important person, but he couldn't remember who it was.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the ECG monitor. The blood pressure had dropped to 60mm, but the heart rate was still in the sinus rhythm, which meant that there was still hope.
   

          On the operating table, the laparoscope was being turned to perform an open surgery. The forceps for the laparoscope had not been taken out. Zheng Ren knew that it was time to separate the bleeding, so he used the hemostatic gauze to block the position of the rupture to prevent too much bleeding and to buy a little time for the subsequent rescue.
   

          What made Zheng Ren angry was that the operating room was a normal operating room, not a hybrid operating room.
   

          MD! He cursed in his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you here?" Division Chief Lin tried his best to look for it and was surprised to find that it was Zheng Ren.
   

          At that time, he wanted to poach boss Zheng to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and director Lin even went to the Dean to ask for a career establishment.
   

          He didn't expect that 912 of the imperial capital would make his move earlier than him and offer more favorable conditions.
   

          Just like that, he had brushed past a rising star. Every time division Chief Lin thought about this, he would feel very regretful.
   

          He did not expect to "bump into" her in the operating theater today.
   

          "Can I do you a favor?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Help? You have a way!" Director Lin asked in surprise.
   

          "Let's try it first. If it doesn't work, we'll hurry up and go to the hybrid operating theater ..." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          With all sorts of tubes and ventilators, if he were to be moved to another operating room under general anesthesia, he would probably die.
   

          "Then I'll have to trouble you!" Director Lin said immediately.
   

          In this case, only doctor Zheng said that there was a way. Like a drowning man grabbing onto the last straw, Division Chief Lin immediately agreed.
   

          Director Jin was beyond saving anyway, so there was no problem in giving it a try.
   

          Zheng Ren threw the large suitcase aside and strode to wash his hands.
   

          "Boss, you can still save him?" Su Yun followed behind and asked hurriedly.
   

          "Let's try. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Gao Shaojie had also arrived. He had come in with Su Yun.
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned when he saw boss Zheng striding to wash his hands.
   

          He knew Department Director Jin's condition all too well. The retroperitoneum inferior ganglion tumor had already invaded the inferior vena cava, and the patient would be gone once it burst.
   

          Why did boss Zheng ...
   

          Was he going to remove the scaffold?
   

          An inferior vena cava stent?
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned as he looked at Zheng Ren's back.
   

          The Department of interventional services did not have much of a presence. Before the surgery, he had a vague feeling that he should be arranged to stay in a hybrid operating theater, but this was a decision made by the hospital.
   

          Gao Shaojie still wanted to invite boss Zheng to perform the surgery, so he didn't pay much attention to this matter.
   

          Director Jin was very strict with young leading professors, especially those who were highly skilled and posed a great threat to him.
   

          The relationship between the two wasn't good, but Gao Shaojie just looked on coldly. He didn't gloat, but he didn't take it to heart.
   

          He took another look and confirmed that it was indeed an ordinary technique room!
   

          "Boss Zheng is going to have surgery," Gao Shaojie thought. He was really an all - rounder who could do any surgery, and he was good at any surgery.
   

          This kind of person was really rare.
   

          "Gao Shaojie, why did you bring the medical consumables seller in?" Director li frowned as he looked at the resuscitation on the operating table. He was very unhappy as he scolded.
   

          "Director li, it's not the material seller. It's boss Zheng from 912."
   

          "Boss Zheng?"
   

          "Director, he's the one who I applied for a position in a career establishment last year, but he was poached by 912." Director Lin explained in a low voice.
   

          "Eh? Why was he here? What does he want to do?" Dean li asked.
   

          No one could answer this question. The only person who could guess what boss Zheng was going to do urged Su Yun to go and wash her hands with him.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren finished brushing his hands and raised them in front of his chest, shouting,""Old Gao, help me find the sterile clothes."
   

          "Alright!" Gao Shaojie responded and went to the sterile table next to the equipment table to see if there were any bags for sterile clothes.
   

          Usually, there was a limit to how many sterile clothing one could wear for a surgery, so many students and other unimportant people did not even have the right to wear clothes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, yes!" Gao Shaojie shouted in the panic of the crowd.
   

          Zheng Ren came to the instrument table and said in a hurry,"please give me an iodophor gauze."
   

          The scrub nurse was so busy that she completely ignored Zheng Ren's presence and his request for iodophor gauze for disinfection. She hurriedly handed the instruments to the operating table.
   

          "Give me an iodophor gauze!" Zheng Ren shouted angrily when he saw that no one was paying attention to him.
   

          His voice was so loud that the entire operating room seemed to tremble. The Echo buzzed, and the panicked operating room immediately became quiet.
   

          "Even if you open it now, you'll still die. Can you stop the bleeding? All of you, stop!" Zheng Ren said angrily.
   

          The young nurse was shocked, and Gao Shaojie quickly said,""Hurry up and give boss Zheng some gauze. Give me an oval forceps."
   

          Although she was flustered, the young nurse still paid attention to the sterile operation. She placed the gauze on a curved tray and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          After the disinfection, Zheng Ren took the clothes that Gao Shaojie had picked up with the Oval pliers, threw them into the air, and put them on neatly.
   

          Gao Shaojie helped boss Zheng tie his belt like an intern.
   

          "Is little Feng coming up?" Zheng Ren continued to roar.
   

          In this kind of emergency treatment, no one would care even if the voice was soft.
   

          However, at this moment, only boss Zheng's voice echoed in the operating room.
   

          "Coming, coming." Feng Xuhui had already opened the large trolley Case in the corridor outside the operating theater.
   

          He didn't even catch his breath before he asked again,""Boss Zheng, you want a vascular plementum, right?"
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            "Su Yun, disinfect the wound!" Zheng Ren's aura was on full blast. There was no one else in his eyes except for the system panel that had already turned from red to white.
   

          Su Yun was also stunned. He looked at Zheng Ren as if he was looking at an idiot.
   

          "Right femoral vein. Young Feng, have you found the stent?"
   

          "I found it." Feng Xuhui took out the perineurium stent and puncture kit used for blood vessels, limped to the instrument table, and handed them to the stunned circulating nurse.
   

          Zheng Ren put on sterile gloves as he walked to the operating table. He saw four people standing on the operating table, and there was no space at all.
   

          "Move!" He shouted. Zheng Ren glared at the second assistant. He was not angry.
   

          The second assistant subconsciously left the operating area when he was yelled at.
   

          "Who are you?" Professor Zhan, who was standing at the operating table, had ruptured the inferior vena cava when he was removing the tumor, and he was furious.
   

          When he saw that Su Yun had already removed the right side of the sterile sheet and started to disinfect, he could not help but be furious.
   

          " 912, Zheng Ren."
   

          Professor Zhan's anger was immediately gone.
   

          Although it had only been a short period of time, and boss Zheng's name had not been spread throughout the country, everyone in the imperial capital Medical University Affiliated Hospital knew him.
   

          The procedure of interventional heart bullet removal for embolism sounded so magical.
   

          Although professor Zhan did not know much about interventional surgeries, he had heard from the cardiology department that they had looked up some information. There was indeed such a surgery, but there were very few successful cases.
   

          The news of boss Zheng beating up the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery at the entrance of the hospital had spread. As the saying went, bad things spread far and wide. Especially those who had conflicts with outsiders, they were happy to spread the word that boss Zheng was awesome.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng?" Professor Zhan couldn't even speak properly."You're ..."
   

          "Nonsense!" Zheng Ren saw that Su Yun was disinfecting the wound and prepared a sterile towel. He looked at professor Zhan and said,""How can you do it in an ordinary operating room? Why didn't you inform the vascular Department or the interventional services Department about this kind of surgery?"
   

          “……”
   

          "What's the use of surgery when something happens? You can suture the blood vessels?"
   

          Professor Zhan was speechless.
   

          Although he was not convinced, he had nothing to say.
   

          So what if he went to the Department of Vascular or interventional services? Wouldn't he still die if the surgery couldn't be done?
   

          Moreover, a hybrid operating theater ... Professor Zhan was really not very familiar with that place. He did not have this kind of brain.
   

          "Boss, I'm done." After Su Yun finished speaking, she immediately left to wash her hands and put on her clothes.
   

          Zheng Ren extended his hand and said in a deep voice,"puncture kit."
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you want to do?" Although professor Zhan was scolded badly, he still used you to talk to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Blind penetration." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The operating theater was silent.
   

          "Su Yun, make an incision on the right straightened abdominal muscle. Open the Kocher incision through the colon and turn the duodenum and pancreas to find the inferior vena cava." Zheng Ren said as he performed the puncture.
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun did not hesitate and directly said.
   

          Su Yun put on her clothes and went to the stage. She squeezed professor Zhan, who was standing at the surgeon's position, to the side of the patient's head.
   

          Zheng Ren had just slid the big shelf in and was opening it.
   

          Su Yun was also a little surprised. The boss was doing blind exercises! He did not do it under x - ray vision at all. Could he just put down the blood vessel stent perfectly?
   

          'I don't care. It's good enough as long as it's about the same. If there's a problem, I can make back the money anyway ... No, the boss is definitely going to open the abdomen and look directly at the stent!'
   

          "This idea is f * cking awesome," Su Yun praised.
   

          As he thought of this, he immediately became anxious.
   

          The people from the vascular Department had just gone up to the stage and had not had time to start. Su Yun extended her hand and said,"blade."
   

          The Department Director of the vascular Department of the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University was stunned.
   

          "Saber, didn't you hear me?" Su Yun said loudly.
   

          The scalpel was handed over, and Su Yun cut a large hole from the lower edge of the right side of the liver all the way to the top of the appendectomy.
   

          This was not the time to care about the size of the incision.
   

          At this moment, Su Yun had nothing else on her mind. She made an incision, stopped the bleeding, and then separated the muscles. Just as she separated the muscles, a pair of hands holding hemostatic forceps appeared in front of her.
   

          "Such a big mouth?" Zheng Ren said as they separated.
   

          "Uh ..." Su Yun looked as if she had seen a ghost."Why don't you stop putting on airs?"
   

          "I'm done with the shelf. You don't have to press it. " Zheng Ren stood at the position of the first assistant on the patient's left side and raised his head to look at professor Zhan."Remove all the laparoscope equipment."
   

          Everyone, including Su Yun, was stunned.
   

          It was not a big deal for one person to perform interventional surgeries alone. In the beginning, only one person was required to perform interventional surgeries.
   

          But there wasn't even an X - ray, so how did the rack get in?
   

          However, Su Yun was only stunned for 0.5 seconds before she continued.
   

          Professor Zhan stood still and looked at the bloody interface on the TV. He did not dare to let go.
   

          He felt that if he let go, the patient's stomach would bulge, and the blood pressure would drop to zero.
   

          Even though it was a vein, a blood vessel like the inferior vena cava was not to be trifled with. If he really bled, he would be dead in less than a minute.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he did not care about the others. He opened the peritoneum, asked for a suction device, and began to suck out the residual blood in the abdominal cavity.
   

          The aspirator sucked out the dark red blood from the vein, and the truth soon came to light.
   

          Professor Zhan watched the blood on the TV screen decrease rapidly. He stood there in a daze and panicked.
   

          His many years of clinical experience told him that this was impossible!
   

          Blind exercise was enough to block the ruptured inferior vena cava with a vascular stent ... But there was really no blood left.
   

          All of this was hard to believe.
   

          Professor Zhan subconsciously touched the mirror in his hand and saw that there was a white network at the location of the rupture of the inferior vena cava beside the tumor.
   

          This was a membrane stent! Boss Zheng had actually put the water into the tank and stopped the bleeding!
   

          "Director Lin, can you lend me a microscope? "The kind in the neurosurgery department, 40 to 100 ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "President Zheng, I ... Brother Yun, please place two Zeith microscopes here." Feng Xuhui said softly.
   

          There were too many people in the operating room, and they were all doctors. Feng Xuhui instinctively lowered his voice so that he wouldn't offend anyone and make his work difficult in the future.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren quickly performed the surgery and snorted.
   

          "I have some, I'll leave two with little Feng, don't worry. The perfect assistant, without any flaws. " Su Yun saw that the blood was gradually decreasing and was surprised, but she said,""Old Gao!"
   

          Gao Shaojie immediately came over and asked,""What's wrong?"
   

          "Yiren, you know her, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I've seen him. "
   

          "Go and bring Yiren in. Hurry up and disinfect the equipment box." Su Yun said,"the equipment is not good enough. It's a little weak when I strip it later."
   

          Gao Shaojie was speechless. He turned around and left silently to pick up the patient outside the operating room.
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            Just as Zheng Ren had said, after the abdominal cavity was opened, a Kocher incision was made through the colon and liver, and the duodenum and pancreas were flipped over. The surgical field was immediately widened.
   

          Su Yun took out a large hook and said,""The laparoscope equipment can be removed, didn't you hear me?"
   

          "..." Professor Zhan was in a state of confusion. He didn't realize that someone was talking to him.
   

          "I'm talking to you. Who are you?" Su Yun asked as she examined the surrounding tissues.
   

          "Me?" Professor Zhan asked.
   

          "Yes, Who are you?" Zheng Ren's temper was much better now, and he was not in a hurry.
   

          The operation was very difficult, so it was best to get Dr. Charles's equipment box, so he had to wait for Xie Yi. When he saw that the bleeding in the inferior vena cava had stopped, he made sure of it and felt at ease.
   

          Just now, in the operating theater of the system, he had performed more than thirty times before he could remember the most perfect method. However, Zheng Ren was still worried that there would be other problems. Fortunately, nothing happened.
   

          "I'm Zhan LAN, the Associate Chief physician of the Department of Urology at the Affiliated Hospital of the Imperial Medical University. "
   

          "Professor Zhan, I've heard of you." Su Yun did not mind at all. He continued to observe the position of Zheng Ren's stent and touched it gently along the inferior vena cava.
   

          "Boss, the floor under your shelf is almost the same." "It's even more accurate than many people's images,"Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          Why didn't he say how much surgery training time he had used?
   

          However, he couldn't say this out loud, so he could only smile bitterly.
   

          "Professor Zhan, you can leave the stage now." "Director Lin," Zheng Ren said,"please clear out the people in the operating theater. There's no point in having too many people."
   

          Uh ... This was the rhythm of clearing the scene.
   

          Although professor Zhan did not understand how the membrane stent in the inferior vena cava was inserted, when he saw that there was no more bleeding and the stomach was open, he quickly packed up the laparoscopy equipment.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've long heard of your name." Professor Zhan said as he packed his things.
   

          "You're too polite. "
   

          "Can I give you a retractor?" Professor Zhan said,"it seems like we're still lacking an assistant to pull the pinky."
   

          "Uh, is it appropriate?" Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.
   

          Professor Zhan thought,"it was the most inappropriate to scold people just now. What's the point of saying this now?"
   

          He had already scolded her and was just short of hitting her, but now he was being polite.
   

          However, he was very curious. It was said that boss Zheng, who was good at interventional surgeries, was also good at surgery. The skin was peeled in a hurry, so there was no bright spot. The path ... Was not bad, but it was only not bad.
   

          But no matter what, the interventional surgery was really well done! He had never even heard of blind exercise.
   

          Therefore, professor Zhan was very curious about how boss Zheng was going to perform an abdominal surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that professor Zhan seemed to be thinking about something. He smiled and said,"Professor Zhan, if you think it's convenient, you can stay and help. But it's very tiring to pull the pinky. If you can't stand it, you can say it first and we'll change people. "
   

          Compared to the mild - mannered Zheng Ren, professor Zhan felt that boss Zheng, who had just released his aura, was more in line with the rumors of him being arrogant, overbearing, and domineering.
   

          Professor Zhan wasn't used to him talking to him so gently.
   

          "Gauze wrapped in warm saline." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The nurse had just been yelled at by Zheng Ren and was feeling aggrieved. With a slightly bad attitude, she took the warm saline gauze and the basin of water and placed them beside Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. He picked up the gauze, wrung it 80% dry, and covered the incision.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, what are you doing?" professor Zhan was stunned.
   

          "The equipment isn't suitable for you. Wait for my equipment." Zheng Ren said naturally.
   

          Professor Zhan was speechless, and the doctors from his family in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University almost looked angry at the same time.
   

          He was really crazy!
   

          Didn't everyone use the same equipment when they performed surgery? How come the equipment from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was not good enough?
   

          If the emergency department had not blindly operated the large blood vessel rack to stop the bleeding just now, someone would have jumped out.
   

          Director Lin saw that the surgery had been temporarily paused. He wiped the cold sweat off his forehead and introduced the patient to director li."Director, this is Dr. Zheng Ren. He used to work at the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, but now he's going to Room 912 in the imperial capital."
   

          They were from Haicheng. Some of the doctors from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University were disdainful, while some were a little puzzled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is our director li. Last year, I was thirsty for talents and left you with a career, but I didn't expect to be one step late. You went to the capital. "
   

          "Oh, hello, President li." Zheng Ren smiled and replied with a mosaic.
   

          “912？Doctor Zheng?" The Department Director of the vascular Department of the Affiliated Hospital of Medical University suddenly asked,"May I ask about the livestream room of Xing Lin garden's surgery ..."
   

          "Oh, I'm a sorcerer," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll go!" The Department Director of the vascular Department said in surprise,"it's you!" No wonder the interventional surgery is so well done!"
   

          "It's alright, it's alright. " Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          This kind of show of being recognized was really boring. Zheng Ren's mind was filled with thoughts of how he should perform the surgery when the little Yiren went on stage.
   

          With the equipment and Zeith's microscope, the surgery wouldn't be a big problem.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've ... I've heard so much about you, it's like thunder piercing my ears." The countless grudges of the Department Director of the vascular Department, who had just been kicked out of the stage, disappeared.
   

          He was wearing a sterile coat, a cap, and a mask, so his age could not be seen. However, her excitement was not something that one or two pieces of clothing could hide.
   

          "Uh, it's alright." Zheng Ren replied in a bored manner.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you waiting for the equipment nurse you saw during the live broadcast?" The Department Director of the vascular Department was so excited that he did not know what to say.
   

          "Eh? You can see it?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.
   

          "There was one time when you raised your head and the scrub nurse smiled at you. A perfect couple, a perfect couple! Hahaha. " The Department Director of the vascular Department started to laugh like a madman.
   

          The extremely tense atmosphere in the operating theater just now was now very awkward.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. Was this considered a live broadcast error? When did he smile at Yiren during a live surgery?
   

          He had no impression of it at all.
   

          The director of the Department of Vascular studies of the Affiliated Hospital of Medical University did not seem to realize that he had lost his composure. He took off his sterile gloves, rubbed his hands, and said,"Just now, when I braced myself and went on stage, I was still thinking that old Jin's life is really not that good. Why didn't he find boss Zheng to perform the surgery?"
   

          "Well, as we were talking, you came! "Really ... Really ..." He was as excited as a child, and his words were incoherent.
   

          Professor Zhan was standing at the side, feeling very embarrassed.
   

          If looks could kill, the Department Director of the vascular Department would have been dismembered a long time ago.
   

          Professor Zhan cursed in his heart. You can support boss Zheng, but why are you stepping on me? I'm willing to do this surgery? Isn't it your Dean's business?
   

          Everyone could see how difficult the surgery was.
   

          However, professor Zhan couldn't say it. He held his breath and lowered his head.
   

          The veins on his forehead were popping. His blood pressure was probably at 180. If it went any higher, he would have to save himself first. Professor Zhan took a deep breath and tried to calm himself down.
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            "Boss Zheng, it's fine now. Can you tell me how you put the stent in just now?" The Department Director of the vascular Department leaned over and asked.
   

          He was wearing a sterile mask that covered most of his expression.
   

          However, Zheng Ren could feel the joy and anticipation in the Department director's heart from his exposed eyes.
   

          Was this what a fan was? Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          Normally, only popular celebrities would have fans. Why was it that when he came to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, the first thing he encountered was the anesthetist asking for his signature, and then the Department Director of the vascular Department rushed to chat with him?
   

          It seemed quite annoying. Should I wear a mask when I go out in the future?
   

          As Zheng Ren thought about it, his thoughts were a little far away and a little erratic.
   

          The hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand trembled.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ... Thinking about how the stent was removed, how should I put it, this ..."
   

          "My surname is MA, Ma Liang, the MA Liang as in Ma Liang, the divine brush." The Department Director of the vascular Department said with a smile.
   

          "Chief MA, it's like this." "After performing many surgeries, you'll have a sense of the anatomical structure," Zheng Ren said. "You can understand this, right?"
   

          Ma Liang thought for a while and nodded.
   

          At this moment, he was no longer joking or saying anything excitedly. Instead, he carefully pondered over Zheng Ren's words.
   

          'Familiarity with the human anatomy?' boss Zheng should be talking about that. Ma Liang pretended to understand.
   

          "After I came in and saw the situation on the operating table, I already have a certain understanding of the patient's anatomical structure in my mind. For example, the location of the femoral vein puncture, the distance from the inferior vena cava, and so on. " Zheng Ren was spouting nonsense with a straight face.
   

          “……”
   

          Not to mention Ma Liang and professor Zhan, even Su Yun was stunned.
   

          He could understand the anatomical structure with just a glance? He could still estimate the distance. Just like the mechanical eyes of the biochemical warrior, it could see through everything and all kinds of data could be clearly written?
   

          "You don't need to operate under X - rays anymore?" Ma Liang asked a very mysterious question.
   

          "What I'm saying is that you'll know when you've done more, but it doesn't mean that you can get rid of X - rays." Zheng Ren said,"it was a coincidence this time. The inferior vena cava is very straight and has a simple structure. There are almost no mutations. Therefore, we can roughly estimate the length of the guide wire by looking at the patient's body. "
   

          "Um ... What about the bleeding point?"
   

          "There's a laparoscope. Although the blood is all over the place, we can still recognize the surrounding tissue structure. 'The density is different, the density is different ...' Zheng Ren started to regret it.
   

          He should have acted cold and not said a word.
   

          He couldn't say that he was in the system space. The more he explained, the more wrong he would be.
   

          It was impossible to use a lie to make up for another lie. Towards the end, he had more and more things to explain.
   

          Furthermore, Su Yun was beside him, and his eyes were sharp.
   

          Zheng Ren still remembered that the lens screen was all red when he entered, and he could not see anything.
   

          Forget it, I'm just spouting nonsense. If I didn't expect it, it's because they're not good enough.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in a daze. Had this guy's standards already reached such a high level? That's not right! At that time ...
   

          "Boss ..."
   

          Boss Zheng, I've brought miss Xie in." Gao Shaojie appeared in time to help Zheng Ren out of the situation."Send the equipment box for high - Temperature disinfection again. It will take 20 minutes."
   

          "Oh, okay." "Where's Yiren?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He went to change his clothes. He'll be there soon." As Gao Shaojie spoke, he sighed in his heart. Boss Zheng was so extravagant. He even brought an assistant and a scrub nurse with him when he went out for surgery.
   

          This was because he did not see that Zheng Ren had even brought an anesthetist with him when he went overseas for surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren removed the gauze wrapped in warm saline. He was really unwilling to chat. The more he said, the more mistakes he would make. He had no way of explaining the surgery just now.
   

          Then let's do the surgery.
   

          The tumor tissue was located at the right hepatis, and most of the tumor was behind the inferior vena cava. The local adhesion was serious, and the tumor invaded the inferior vena cava and the right ureter. The boundary between the tumor and the surrounding organs was unclear.
   

          In human words, it was a mess of glue.
   

          Zheng Ren started to wander around the surrounding area. His hand speed was not on, so Su Yun was a little relaxed.
   

          "Professor Zhan, what do you think? You can't tell from the film? It's so sticky, and you still want to do laparoscopy?" Su Yun said.
   

          Professor Zhan was distressed. He lowered his head. His blood pressure was 182.
   

          "I don't think even the boss can do this with a endoscope." Su Yun continued to nag."Where did you get your ridiculous confidence from?"
   

          Professor Zhan pulled the retractor and exposed the operating field for Zheng Ren. His blood pressure was 184.
   

          "Boss, I think it's better to make an incision from the 12th rib." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's simple walk and gave her opinion.
   

          "Normally, that would be the case, but isn't there bleeding now? you opened the world's Celestials beside the rectus abdominis muscle so boldly. Isn't it just a preparation for suturing the inferior vena cava?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm just carrying out your medical advice. See, be firm, right?" Su Yun asked for an electric burner and started to stop the bleeding.
   

          He had entered in a hurry, and many places were bleeding.
   

          Especially when the blood pressure was a little low at that time, and some of the capillaries were shriveled. However, they had been talking for twenty minutes, and the blood had already been transfused into the patient's body. The patient's blood pressure was now high, and some of the blood vessels were reopened.
   

          "I'm coming. " Xie Yiren walked in and said.
   

          "Go to the operating table first. Director Lin, ask the scrub nurses not to leave. It's too troublesome to count." Zheng Ren said,"keep an eye on the equipment. Send up the surgical equipment box after it's disinfected. The operation will probably take a long time, three to four hours. I need your cooperation."
   

          "Uh, okay." Division Chief Lin was standing on the side, and all the things that had happened were too much for his eyes to take in.
   

          Director Ma Liang's "betrayal" made director Lin very helpless.
   

          What did boss Zheng do? why did the dignified Department Director of the Vascular Surgery Department stand by the side and serve him carefully like a junior doctor Who was trying to flatter the Department Director?
   

          Director Lin sighed.
   

          "It's really sticky. It can even separate itself, boss. " Su Yun wasn't too confident.
   

          "Do you want two or one microscope?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Definitely two sets!"
   

          "That's good. " Zheng Ren said,"there are some things that I can't do alone."
   

          Su Yun's hand paused for a moment. Why was it so sticky? There was actually a surgery that even the boss could not perform.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the tumor of the right kidney that had wrapped around the inferior vena cava in a mess, and he remembered what happened when the big pork trotter first appeared.
   

          A peak - Level general surgery didn't need professor Charles's equipment or Zeith's microscope. Everything relied on the feeling of the hand, and the impossible surgery was smoothly completed.
   

          But he couldn't do it now.
   

          The feeling, the feeling Dr. Charles was talking about, was the feeling of a pinnacle surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly reached out and touched the inferior vena cava gently. Although he was wearing sterile gloves, he seemed to be able to feel the elasticity of the epineurium of the inferior vena cava.
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            Dean li was very upset.
   

          His family's Hospital had very good skills. He would always walk with his head held high and never look at his feet.
   

          It was a kind of pride, a pride that came from the bones.
   

          Although he would meet many important figures, the pride in his heart gave him his own persistence and dignity. You'll fall sick one day. You can't go to Beijing and Shanghai for physical examinations all year round, right? you'll still have to come to me for help.
   

          Even if it's a surgery, who do you know? All of them were just putting on an act in the provincial capital. Who would care if he went to the capital!
   

          If you go to Beijing or Shanghai for the surgery instead of the provincial capital, I'll be the one looking for someone for you.
   

          However, everything that had happened today had completely shattered Dean Li's pride.
   

          Everyone knew that director Jin was dead, including the top professors from Beijing.
   

          All the resuscitation was just to delay the time for a few minutes so that we can explain to ourselves and our family members that we did our best.
   

          But did he really try his best?
   

          The young doctor came in and shouted, stunning everyone. Then, he stopped the bleeding by himself, just like magic.
   

          His department Director MA was like a F * cking waiter. Although he was wearing a hat and a mask, he had a flattering expression on his face.
   

          A young man who came for a freelance surgery was actually so arrogant that even the scrub nurse and assistant had to use their own, and he did not even use the surgical instruments from his own hospital!
   

          This was arrogance!
   

          This was domineering!
   

          This was an unscrupulous trampling on the dignity of the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University!
   

          Director li was a little angry, but even he couldn't force the young doctor off the operating table.
   

          The only reason was that no one else could perform the surgery.
   

          Department Director Jin was lying on the operating table, and he could not give up on saving Department Director Jin just because he wanted to save face. It was ... A human life!
   

          Dean li thought about it and sighed.
   

          He vaguely remembered how much director Lin of the medical Affairs Department had said to him when he had asked for an establishment.
   

          However, at that time, he still felt that it was making a mountain out of a molehill for such a young doctor to directly establish the hospital affiliated to the medical University. It's just a paper in the lancets Journal, it's not a big deal.
   

          Looking back now, he was really wrong.
   

          Sigh.
   

          After more than ten minutes, the circulating nurse came in with a bag.
   

          "What is this?" Dean li asked with a frown as he passed by him.
   

          "Director, it's a professor from the capital who brought his own surgical equipment." The circulating nurse was also in a daze. She stood still and answered honestly.
   

          "Hurry up and send it up the stage." Dean li was very curious as to what kind of treasure it was that he would travel thousands of miles to bring it with him.
   

          The circulating nurse placed the package on another sterile table and opened it up one by one. There were three layers in total, and it was as if there was some treasure inside.
   

          In the end, a square box was revealed. It was silver - White and glistened.
   

          Xie Yiren placed the boxes on the sterile table in front of her, while Feng Xuhui put the microscopes on Zheng Ren and Su Yun's heads.
   

          Ma Liang was still standing beside Zheng Ren."Boss Zheng, your microscope looks pretty good."
   

          "Yes, it's Zeith." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "So professional? I heard that Zeith's surgical microscope is very expensive. "
   

          "Expensive? Anything that can be bought with money isn't a problem. " Su Yun proudly showed off."This is a microscope custom - made by the Zeith factory using astronomical technology for you. It's a private order."
   

          Even Zheng Ren did not know about this. At first, Su Yun had only been showing off because of the camera lens paper. He did not expect it to be custom - made.
   

          However, this was a small matter. Zheng Ren was too lazy to care about how Su Yun communicated with Chu nu and Ansai, to the point that it could be considered as blackmail.
   

          Naturally, the more benefits, the better. From this point of view, Zheng Ren did not have any mental mysophobia when facing people like chnu Ansai.
   

          After asking Xiao Feng to adjust the microscope, Zheng Ren lowered his head and reached out with a pair of hemostatic forceps and a pair of small blunt scissors in his hand.
   

          "It's more convenient for her to be on the operating table," Zheng Ren thought. He smiled and lowered his head to start the operation.
   

          He tried hard to recall the feeling of his peak experience, but it was always in vain. However, Zheng Ren had done some research on the feeling that professor Charles was talking about.
   

          When he was moving the surrounding tissues just now, he had already made a preliminary judgment based on the various data of the patient's internal organs.
   

          As for the location of the tumor tissue, he decided to use microsurgery to remove the epiglottic tissues bit by bit.
   

          After practicing dozens of operations in the system operating theater, Zheng Ren could barely improve the surgery completion rate to 90%.
   

          However, when he asked Su Yun and learned that she could also perform microsurgeries, his confidence increased greatly.
   

          The surgery was not done by one person!
   

          After the equipment was disinfected, the real operation had just begun.
   

          Director li, director Lin, and everyone else in the operating room were shocked by the equipment box.
   

          They had just been silently criticizing the young surgeon for being arrogant and despotic, but when they saw Xie Yiren open the equipment box, many layers popped out like a piece of futuristic technology from Transformers, and everyone's eyes widened.
   

          If it wasn't for the fact that the concept of sterilization had taken root in the depths of his heart like a big tree, Ma Liang would have gone up and touched it.
   

          The exquisite and tight surgical instruments made a sorcerer envious just by looking at them.
   

          Not to mention how well the surgery was performed, just this set of equipment ...
   

          Would such small scissors and pliers work?
   

          Xie Yiren focused on Zheng Ren, who was on the operating table. He was like a rock on the beach, standing in front of the operating table without moving.
   

          It was not that he did not move, but that he was only carrying out microsurgeries with his hand. He was separating the tumor tissue that was extremely adhered to the inferior vena cava.
   

          Because his movements had to be very careful and meticulous, no one could see his movements from the outside.
   

          Only Su Yun could help him through the microscope.
   

          It was very quiet in the operating theater. When Zheng Ren chased them away earlier, some people were so angry that they wanted to leave.
   

          However, at this moment, they were either watching the surgery or looking at the equipment box on the sterile table. Their eyes were fixed on it.
   

          Ma Liang drooled as he looked at the equipment box. He cautiously asked in a low voice,""Miss, how much is this set of equipment?"
   

          Xie Yiren tilted her head, and her eyes narrowed."The most common hemostatic forceps cost 7500 ..."
   

          So expensive, Ma Liang wailed in his heart.
   

          "Euro. And the smaller it is, the more expensive it is. A small one like this costs about 15000 euros. " Xie Yiren gave a brief introduction.
   

          Ma Liang was speechless. He looked at the dazzling array of surgical instruments and made a simple estimate.
   

          The huge number directly crushed him.
   

          Was he carrying a 200 - Square - meter well - decorated house in the third ring Road of the imperial capital for the surgery?
   

          'Damn ... This is too luxurious.'
   

          Just like the 912 department's directors, he wanted to build a set of equipment that was exactly the same. However, after hearing the price, they immediately backed off.
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            This wasn't something a human should use, alright!
   

          Most doctors would not be able to afford this box of equipment even if they worked their entire lives. He could not even afford the rows of hemostatic forceps, let alone a box of equipment.
   

          Ma Liang swallowed his saliva and walked away from the sterile table in embarrassment. It was quiet, for fear of disturbing the 200 square meter well - decorated house on the third ring Road.
   

          He went to the side of director Jin's head and started to watch the surgery.
   

          Under the naked eye, the Sorcerer and the assistant seemed to be motionless, like two sculptures.
   

          Only his hands were making subtle movements, and Ma Liang couldn't see what he was doing at all.
   

          It was rare to use microsurgeries to decompose and separate the adhesion of tumor tissue.
   

          However, Ma Liang had seen it before, in the live surgery room.
   

          The surgery livestream room at Xing Lin Yuan could see the surgeon's field of view, and it was far clearer than the best position next to the operating table, the observation platform.
   

          As he looked at the two pairs of hands that were almost "motionless", he outlined the movements of their hands.
   

          However, Ma Liang could only think about it and forget about it. The stability of his eyes and palm could no longer support him to perform such a detailed operation.
   

          Director li had also watched the surgery and was standing behind Su Yun. However, after looking at it for less than a minute, he was a little confused.
   

          He couldn't even see a single movement. What was there to see?
   

          Looking around, even professor Zhan from the imperial capital made a gesture with a blank face.
   

          Professor Zhan was very careful. He was afraid that it would affect the surgery, so he did not dare to move his hand that was used to retract the patient's skin.
   

          The tension of the internal organs was very high, and it was quite difficult to maintain stability. However, professor Zhan tried his best to maintain an action. He was extremely cautious.
   

          Out of all the people around, only MA Liang was watching with great interest, as if he could understand it! Dean li noticed this.
   

          "Director MA." Dean Li said in a deep voice.
   

          Ma Liang was immersed in the level of surgery that he would never be able to reach. He was wandering around to his heart's content and did not hear director Li's greeting.
   

          Seeing that Ma Liang didn't say anything, he was instantly unhappy.
   

          "Director MA!" Dean li called out again, already a little impatient.
   

          Ma Liang still didn't respond. The anesthetist standing beside him quickly kicked him under the operating table.
   

          "Why did you kick me?" Ma Liang complained as he 'woke' up from the kick, his eyes still focused on the surgery.
   

          "The Dean is calling for you!" The anesthetist reminded him softly.
   

          Er ... Ma Liang quivered. He glanced at Dean li and immediately walked over.
   

          Director li had already left the operating table and was sitting on a small round stool in the corner.
   

          "Director, what's wrong?" Ma Liang asked.
   

          "Which stage is the surgery at now?" Dean li asked.
   

          "Uh, director, I don't understand."
   

          Dean li was stunned. If you don't understand, why are you so F * cking intoxicated?!
   

          He looked at director MA with dissatisfaction.
   

          "I've seen boss Zheng perform microsurgeries in the surgery livestream room. His level is sky - High!" As Ma Liang spoke, he couldn't help but go off topic again.
   

          Dean li frowned.
   

          Ma Liang realized he was wrong and quickly smiled,"The surgery is too high - end and meticulous. I really don't know how far it has gone. It's probably ... Probably ... Maybe ... Almost done. "
   

          "Yes." Dean li was also very helpless.
   

          "But I think old Jin will be able to keep his life." Ma Liang said.
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "Boss Zheng's surgery has never failed." Ma Liang was like a fangirl, finding every opportunity to exaggerate boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          "How is that possible?" Dean Li said disdainfully. This went against his understanding of the world. Surgeries never failed? That's not scientific!
   

          "Director, you don't know." Speaking of boss Zheng, Ma Liang was full of energy, as if he was sitting at the table and gossiping, completely ignoring Dean Li's increasingly ugly expression.
   

          "It's said that boss Zheng's most recent emergency treatment was at King's Hospital in United Kingdom, the best hospital in the world for liver transplantation. The second stage of the aortic arch replacement surgery was a mess on the inside, and boss Zheng performed it with microsurgery. "
   

          "Also, the most recent live broadcast of an emergency surgery should be on 912. In the ward, he had an emergency thoracotomy, epineurium and neurosurgery for mochizus bypass. If I were ten years younger, I would definitely go to boss Zheng and beg him to let me be his student. "
   

          "There's also a young doctor from a border town who suddenly suffered from heart obstruction. Boss Zheng, you're the one who remotely commanded him to perform the surgery and carry out the thrombosis himself. Boss Zheng flew over overnight and performed a heart stent surgery on him. "
   

          Director li didn't study the business, he didn't watch live surgery broadcasts, and few people mentioned it to him.
   

          Now that he heard from director Ma Liang, he was shocked.
   

          It was one thing whether the surgery was performed well or not. No matter how much this group of surgery dogs bragged, it was just so - so.
   

          However, the last thing ...
   

          "He's going to carry out thrombosis and start his own thrombosis? What's going on?" Dean li also forgot the displeasure in his heart and began to gossip.
   

          Ma Liang immediately beamed with joy and began to talk about the emergency livestream that had lasted for more than ten hours.
   

          Meanwhile, professor Zhan was sweating profusely on the operating table.
   

          Pulling the hook required a lot of strength.
   

          The organs in the abdominal cavity were relatively better, but the most difficult part was leg support during orthopedic surgery. If one wasn't a strong young man, they wouldn't be able to carry it.
   

          However, even if it was an abdominal organ, professor Zhan had already reached his limit.
   

          I really can't pull the hook!
   

          Anyone would shiver if they didn't move for twenty minutes.
   

          However, the interrogator and his assistant were carrying a microscope and performing the most detailed operation.
   

          Professor Zhan knew the severity of the situation. He was afraid that any movement on his side would affect the surgeon's operation.
   

          If he was not careful, the inferior vena cava would be torn again.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng," Professor Zhan felt that he had reached his limit, so he could only speak in a low voice.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren lowered his head. He was still separating the epineurium of the inferior vena cava and only snorted through his nose.
   

          "My noodles ... Can I change the shape of my hand?" Professor Zhan said.
   

          "You can't even pull the hook. It's just that my boss has a good temper. If it was someone with a bad temper, the hemostatic forceps would have directly smashed your face. " Su Yun did not raise her head, but her sharp and unkind tone did not change.
   

          Professor Zhan groaned in his heart.
   

          "Let's get someone else to do the pinky swear. Thank you for your hard work, professor Zhan. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's no need to change people, no need to change people." Professor Zhan was not willing to let go of such a good spot to watch the surgery.
   

          Although he couldn't see anything, he could vaguely guess boss Zheng's intentions. For a surgery of this level, it was only natural that the closer he was, the more he felt like he could participate.
   

          "Oh, the surgery will take about four hours. Can you hold on?" Zheng Ren did not mind. He spoke indifferently as he performed the surgery.
   

          Professor Zhan was dumbfounded. He did not even have four minutes, let alone four hours.
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            "Boss, I think two hours will be enough."
   

          "But he can't even hold on for two minutes. His biceps are spasming uncontrollably, and the lactic acid level in his body is too high. It's not good for his body to force himself to hold on." Zheng Ren said as he glanced at professor Zhan.
   

          "Wow, you can even tell the lactic acid level? Tell me how you made the judgment. " As Su Yun spoke, her head did not move. Her finger movements were subtle, matching Zheng Ren's wandering movements.
   

          "There must be a disturbance in the sodium and potassium pump in his body. If we do a blood plasma test now, his potassium should be above 5."
   

          Professor Zhan was speechless.
   

          Usually, he would joke like this too, and casually say some specious things.
   

          However, on the operating table in front of them, boss Zheng and his assistant were performing an almost impossible operation. How could they still have the mood to do so?
   

          "Director MA!" Zheng Ren called out, then asked in a low voice,""It's chief MA, right?"
   

          "Yes,"
   

          "Oh, I was too focused on the surgery just now and didn't listen carefully."
   

          Ma Liang threw Dean li aside and ran over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's your order?"
   

          Director li looked at Ma Liang helplessly. He didn't look like a Department Director at all. He looked more like a doctor for in-service training.
   

          "Get a young and strong one to pull the retractor. His hands must be steady and he must persist for 30 minutes." Zheng Ren said,"find a few more. The surgery might take a long time."
   

          "Oh, okay!" Ma Liang immediately went to make arrangements.
   

          However, the first one to come up was Ma Liang himself.
   

          Ma Liang would not miss such an opportunity.
   

          He replaced professor Zhan, pulled open the internal organs, and exposed the operating field. He asked,"Boss Zheng, what do you think?"
   

          "The follow-up move a little higher." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh, okay." Ma Liang immediately followed Zheng Ren's instructions.
   

          However, he did not feel any change in the surgical area even though his hand was slightly higher.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the benefit of doing this?" he asked with some doubt.
   

          "You didn't tick it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "More than twenty years ago."
   

          "Your current posture can make you hold the hook more stably, save more effort, and last a little longer. You can hold it for about 4 ' 12"." Zheng Ren continued with the surgery as he explained to Department Director Ma Liang.
   

          Ma Liang did not question Zheng Ren's statement. Even though it was accurate to the second, he still did not doubt it.
   

          The surgery continued. Zheng Ren and Su Yun were separating the tumor tissue, but the surgeon for the retractor was constantly changing.
   

          There must not be the slightest tremble in microsurgery.
   

          It was possible that the assistant would only need to change the shape of his hand, and the surgery would fail.
   

          After three hours and thirty-four minutes, the hemostatic forceps in Su Yun's hand finally clamped a piece of black abnormal tissue and took it out of the patient's abdominal cavity.
   

          "It went pretty well. Hey, did you guys make an appointment with the freezing spell?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Professor Zhan quickly nodded.
   

          The fatigue from pulling the hook earlier had yet to recover after resting for a few hours.
   

          "I'm going, I'm going. "
   

          "Since it's probably a retroperitoneum lesser ganglion, we'll send it to freeze surgery." Zheng Ren said, then started to clean up the remains of the surgery.
   

          When they saw that the tumor tissue had been removed, everyone was in high spirits and gathered around to watch the surgery.
   

          In the operating area, the dark tumor tissue had disappeared, and there was no blood stain. A section of the inferior vena cava seemed to have become thinner, but there was no bleeding.
   

          President li was puzzled and asked in a low voice,"professor Zhan, how did the tumor tissue drift?" Isn't the adhesion with the inferior vena cava very serious?"
   

          "Some of the epineurium of the inferior vena cava separated by boss Zheng has already reached the media. The outer layer of the media has also been separated and cut off at a few points." Professor Zhan looked at the operating area and made wild guesses.
   

          "Um ... What if the pressure in the inferior vena cava is too high?" Dean li asked.
   

          Professor Zhan looked at him speechlessly, sighed, and said,"President li, we just put a perineurium stent in there."
   

          Dean li finally realized how stupid his question was.
   

          It's better not to talk, or else people will laugh at you.
   

          He took a glance at the ECG monitor, and the values on it told him that director Jin's vital signs were stable. He was fine, and he should be able to leave the stage alive.
   

          Zheng Ren also looked up at the blood pressure without saying a word.
   

          The next step was to prepare for abdominal closure, Dean li judged.
   

          However, Zheng Ren sighed and said,"let me take a look at the preoperative scan."
   

          "Uh ..." The doctor on this side was stunned.
   

          "Let's hurry up. The surgery is already taking a long time. " Zheng Ren was a little unhappy.
   

          No matter what he said, he could not do it immediately. In his memory, the medical standard in the provincial city was quite high, but why was it different from what he had imagined?
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're considering moving?" Professor Zhan asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren looked at the value on the electrocardiogram."The removal of the retroperitoneum neutralisation is often accompanied by lowered blood pressure and other characteristics. Further expansion is still needed."
   

          "If there is persistent hypertension after the tumor removal, or if the blood pressure does not drop, it means that there may be another tumor or metastasis. We should try to find and remove the metastasis to reduce the functional tumor tissue. Extensive surgical resection is necessary."
   

          "His blood pressure is still stable. I think there's still tumor tissue."
   

          This news was simply bad news. He had thought that the surgery had ended cleanly and beautifully, and could be considered perfect.
   

          But the spell caster said it wasn't over yet ...
   

          After hanging up the film, Zheng Ren put his hands under his armpits and began to read the film.
   

          Su Yun also leaned over and looked at it.
   

          No strangers were allowed to enter within half a meter of the two of them.
   

          When an accident happened during a surgery, the surgeon was generally more irritable. This was an unexpected situation. What if he got too close and touched the sterile line?
   

          When a sorcerer had a bad temper, he would definitely scold them.
   

          "Boss, the lower part of the right kidney doesn't look right." Su Yun said.
   

          "Well, I can only cut it." "Old Gao!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Gao Shaojie remained silent. He didn't understand surgery, so he didn't participate too much.
   

          "I'm here, boss Zheng," Gao Shaojie immediately agreed.
   

          "Bleeding after a kidney segmentectomy? you've had an embolism surgery, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've done it. " Gao Shaojie immediately gave Zheng Ren an affirmative answer.
   

          "Then let's do a kidney segmentectomy. Try to minimize the damage." Zheng Ren then glanced at professor Zhan and asked,""Before the operation, tell the patient's family to observe the patient during the operation. Is it possible to cut the right kidney or part of the right kidney?"
   

          "He did."
   

          Zheng Ren was still rather gratified. It was good that he did not miss out on the most basic things.
   

          He returned to the operating table and began the segmentectomy.
   

          This part of the surgery was completed quickly. There was no need to be as careful as when he removed the tumor tissue adhered to the inferior vena cava. Instead, he performed the removal in a bold and decisive manner.
   

          Although professor Zhan had some doubts, he did not say anything. Instead, he kept observing the patient's blood pressure.
   

          After the incision and resection, the blood pressure suddenly dropped from 110mm to 75mm.
   

          Zheng Ren was not worried when he saw the blood pressure drop. Instead, he heaved a sigh of relief."Abdominal closure!"
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            The resection of retroperitoneum inferior ganglion tumor was relatively difficult, and the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University had not performed it many times, so they did not have much experience.
   

          The moment they heard boss Zheng say abdominal closure, they felt like a huge rock had been lifted off their shoulders.
   

          He rinsed, closed the abdominal cavity, and expanded the abdominal cavity.
   

          Finally, he did not need Zheng Ren to remind him about the expansion pack to correct low blood pressure. If they could not even do this well, the hospital affiliated to the medical University in the provincial city might as well close down.
   

          After suturing the retroperitoneum, Su Yun raised her head and said,"Department Director MA, get someone to come up here and perform abdominal closure."
   

          Ma Liang nodded his head repeatedly. The surgery was already done, so abdominal closure was a small matter.
   

          Besides, getting off the stage after finishing the main steps was one of the privileges of an awesome spellcaster.
   

          He had already done his part by closing the abdominal cavity.
   

          Some professors got off the stage right after the tumor was removed, and they did not even bother to wash the tumor.
   

          Seeing that the person in charge of sewing the skin had finished brushing his hands and was about to put on his clothes, Zheng Ren turned around and got off the stage.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, we'll be leaving now." Zheng Ren had seen Division Chief Lin twice, and the mosaic wasn't that heavy, so he could still recognize her.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, thank you for your hard work." "Have some food, have some food, it's ready," director Lin quickly said.
   

          "No, I have to rush back to my hometown. I have limited time. Next time." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Don't mind me!" Division Chief Lin panicked.
   

          After helping out so much, it would be rude of the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University to not eat anything.
   

          No one does things like this!
   

          This was a human life, not to mention whether the person lying on the operating table was the director of the University of Medicine. Even if it was an ordinary patient, boss Zheng would still help him and eat a meal after the surgery.
   

          It was not only a must, but also a must.
   

          "Boss Zheng, a simple meal. Soon, very soon, or else you'll have to eat too. " Director Lin said as he gave Gao Shaojie a look.
   

          Gao Shaojie knew boss Zheng's temper, but he couldn't do anything about it. He came up to him and said,""Boss Zheng, let's have a meal before leaving. I won't hold you up."
   

          "If you don't eat it, Yiren can't eat it?" Su Yun took off her sterile gloves and told Zheng Ren.
   

          "Oh, alright then. Just have a simple bite." "Thanks," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun's words hit Zheng Ren's weak spot.
   

          "Look at what you're saying." Director Lin heaved a sigh of relief and quickly said,"boss Zheng, we should be the ones thanking you for this!"
   

          "This way, this way. Let's change our clothes and go to the restaurant to have tea and chat for a while."
   

          Chatting ... Zheng Ren felt helpless.
   

          However, when he thought about what Su Yun said, he couldn't refuse director Lin's invitation.
   

          It was fine if he didn't want to eat, but didn't Yiren still have to eat?
   

          "Then let's go," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Su Yun mysteriously pulled Gao Shaojie along and followed behind. After they had left, he asked in a low voice,""Director Gao, I remember that the one who performed the surgery is your Department Director."
   

          "Yes." Gao Shaojie nodded.
   

          "So, do you have any thoughts?" Su Yun asked in a low voice.
   

          "It's very urgent. It's only been two days since we found out,"said Gao Shaojie with a bitter smile.
   

          "I'm asking you a question. Why are you beating around the bush?" "The more it's like this, the more we have to work harder," Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "I'm experienced enough. By right, if director Jin becomes a second-tier doctor, old Liu and I will be the most likely candidates. " "I didn't tell old Liu," Gao Shaojie said,"I don't know if anyone else has told him. The surgery is too urgent. Even if we tell them, we still have to wait for the pathological results. "
   

          Su Yun knew what Gao Shaojie was talking about.
   

          Whether the tumor was benign or malignant had a different meaning to Department Director Jin and the group of professors.
   

          "Malignant. The boss and I cut it off ourselves. It's definitely malignant." Su Yun said,"it's time to make a move. Don't you want to make a move now?"
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled, but he didn't say anything.
   

          "What's wrong? You're that unconfident?"
   

          "I ... Doctor su, I was so confident before." Gao Shaojie nodded. But now that you and boss Zheng are here, I suddenly feel that being a director is boring. "
   

          "Eh? Old Gao, do you have a fever?" Su Yun looked at Gao Shaojie in confusion.
   

          "I'm going to give old Liu a call right now. With his resources and mine, I'll have a greater chance." Gao Shaojie seemed to have thought it through and made a decision in a short time.
   

          "Oh, then you make the call." Su Yun felt a little regretful.
   

          He also knew that Liu Zewei was an indispensable person on his side, but director Jin's illness happened too suddenly.
   

          The histomosis of a retroperitoneum was relatively strong, and it was difficult to treat once it was discovered. Moreover, this kind of tumor was not sensitive to chemotherapy, so the most important thing was that the surgery was done cleanly.
   

          The surgery was not a problem, but he reckoned that Department Director Jin would have to retire after the surgery.
   

          Gao Shaojie had actually given up such an opportunity to compete for the position of director.
   

          If he had known about this, he wouldn't have urged old Gao to go to the capital. In fact, Su Yun did not know which was better, staying at home to be a director or going to the capital.
   

          "Tell old Liu that if he wants to come back, he has to hurry up. At home ... It's not like I can't live without him. " Su Yun said.
   

          Gao Shaojie was also very regretful, but one had to know one's limits.
   

          Those who jumped out at this time had no way out.
   

          What was the cruelest stage of competition? It was time for him to be promoted to Department Director.
   

          Even though Department Director Jin could still be sick until he retired, he basically could not participate in surgeries or other things.
   

          His control over the lower part of the body would also be weakened to a certain extent.
   

          After thinking about it, all his plans had disappeared after watching Boss Zheng perform a few operations today.
   

          Gao Shaojie had made up his mind to go to the capital after his son finished his college entrance examination.
   

          Su Yun felt a little regretful.
   

          Old Gao was a good person. He looked elegant and didn't have any bad intentions. It wouldn't be a problem if it was old Liu.
   

          Su Yun was also happy for the people who were close to the medical team to be able to go up.
   

          However, Su Yun didn't have the ability to personally help.
   

          After briefly explaining what they wanted to say, the group went to change their clothes.
   

          Zheng Ren was talking to the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University in the changing room. Basically, Zheng Ren would only answer one sentence when professor Zhan and Division Chief Lin spoke three to five sentences.
   

          Su Yun knew her boss well and knew that he was already giving them face.
   

          Apart from the patients, his boss basically didn't say a word to the people he wasn't familiar with.
   

          When they entered the changing room, the atmosphere was not as awkward with Su Yun around.
   

          The surgery was considered successful. Since Su Yun had intentionally mentioned Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei, she didn't scold anyone and instead spoke to them in a friendly manner.
   

          When he found out that his professor was working under boss Zheng, even director Lin was shocked.
   

          Seriously, he didn't even know about such a big thing.
   

          However, this was a good opportunity. It was always good to be close to boss Zheng.
   

          In particular, director Jin's emergency treatment today was a life!
   

          If he had known that Liu Zewei was studying under boss Zheng in Beijing, he would have invited boss Zheng back to perform the surgery!
   

          If that was the case, there would not have been so many twists and turns, and the surgery would have been completed smoothly.
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            Director li also had to worry about the work of the Department of interventional services. It was impossible for such a large Department to be without a leader.
   

          If the position of the Department Director was left empty for a period of time, there was no guarantee that something bad would happen.
   

          However, he definitely wouldn't say these thoughts out loud in front of others. Su Yun had only mentioned it briefly. The rest would be up to Liu Zewei or Gao Shaojie.
   

          After changing their clothes, the group walked out of the changing room of the operating theater.
   

          Director li wanted to talk to director Jin's family about the success of the surgery, so he was a little anxious.
   

          Outside the door, Hua Yingying stood at the door, beaming with joy. She smiled and said,""Director li, did the surgery go smoothly?"
   

          As soon as she finished speaking, Hua Yingying saw Feng Xuhui limping out with a suitcase at the back of the crowd.
   

          Her expression changed.
   

          Upon a closer look, boss Zheng was also there. Su Yun's face was especially eye-catching in the crowd.
   

          They were really everywhere!
   

          Hua Yingying was a little depressed. She was so angry that she wanted to vomit blood.
   

          They wanted the villages to surround the city, but boss Zheng actually went to the countryside to help ... What a mess!
   

          However, she still had a professional smile on her face. When director li finished speaking, she said with a smile,""Boss Zheng, you're here too. What a coincidence."
   

          When she said the words "boss Zheng," Hua Yingying felt like she was in a nightmare.
   

          If it weren't for these three words, with his own ability, doing business wouldn't be so difficult.
   

          He couldn't find a breakthrough point in the imperial capital, and now he had come to dibei province, only to meet them again!
   

          It wasn't that enemies couldn't meet, this saying was really reasonable.
   

          "Who are you?" The mosaic in front of Zheng Ren's eyes was wavering. The sound was quite nice, but Zheng Ren would not care about sound.
   

          It was a little familiar, as if he had heard it before, but Zheng Ren was too lazy to think about it.
   

          Hua Ying Ying almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          "Boss, it's the former Sales Manager of Changfeng. It seems that he has jumped ship to the company that Changfeng has acquired. She only went there for a few days and that company was acquired by Eternal Wind. " Su Yun had a good memory and could recognize people. She did not deliberately explain Hua Ying Ying's background to Zheng Ren in a low voice.
   

          When the people around them heard Su Yun's words, some of them couldn't help but laugh, while others re-examined Hua Ying Ying with a surprised look.
   

          This person was really unlucky ...
   

          Or could it be said that she was a jinx? even such a large international medical consumables company was ruined by her? This was also a skill.
   

          "Oh, I remember." Zheng Ren smiled."Manager Hua, you were very close to professor PEI back then."
   

          "Hello, manager Hua." Zheng Ren casually greeted her and then forgot about her. He started to talk to Su Yun in a low voice.
   

          Director li and Zheng Ren made an appointment to meet later. Then, they left Gao Shaojie to accompany them and went to see director Jin's family.
   

          Seeing that Hua Ying Ying had left, Su Yun smiled and said,""Boss, I think we'll have to eat by ourselves today."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."Yes, this person has too many thoughts. More importantly, I remember that she doesn't like Feng, right?"
   

          "President Zheng, big brother Yun, you guys go ahead and eat. Don't mind me," Feng Xuhui said hurriedly.
   

          "Little Feng, look at what you're saying." Su Yun hugged his shoulders and chuckled.""The boss said that if he has a mouthful of rice, you will have a mouthful of rice. We're going out to eat. You ... You can't be thinking of taking this opportunity to do something to Liu Xiaojie, right?"
   

          "Uh ..." Feng Xuhui was very embarrassed.
   

          If he wanted to do it, he would have done it a long time ago. There was no need to come all the way to the dibei province.
   

          Liu Xiaojie hadn't come out yet, so his awkwardness could be reduced a little.
   

          Su Yun laughed heartily."Old Gao, let's just go out and have a simple bite. You can tell us."
   

          Gao Shaojie was also a little embarrassed. After all, Hua Yingying had finished her work early and the Dean had already agreed.
   

          "Then I'll treat you. Is there anything you want to eat?" After a short hesitation, Gao Shaojie figured out the point of the matter and asked directly.
   

          "It's already so late, anything will do. " "Boss, shouldn't you ask for Yiren's opinion?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't mind, I'll listen to you guys." Zheng Ren was a little absent-minded after the surgery, so he answered casually.
   

          "Alright, I'll go and inform the director. We'll leave now." Gao Shaojie left with a smile.
   

          "Boss, I don't think we can keep old Liu here." After Gao Shaojie left, the few of them found a chair at the door and sat down.
   

          "There are still many people in the community Hospital. It's time to come up and give it a try." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There's no chemistry at all. It's already may. Who's going to take care of the surgery after the rich boy leaves?"
   

          "I've thought about it, but old Gao has something to do at home. Besides, there's no point in talking about it. It doesn't matter if I perform the surgery. In the future, I'll just watch when I find a suitable leader among the in-service training staff. "
   

          Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren had thought about it and did not say anything else.
   

          He started to chat with Feng Xuhui.
   

          Soon, Gao Shaojie came back and said with a smile,""Boss Zheng, let's go first."
   

          "What?"
   

          "I insisted on having a meal with you, so I didn't say anything else. I'll just say that you'll take your leave first." Gao Shaojie said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, old Gao, don't say" you "like that. It sounds awkward." "Then let's go first," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I'll leave a message for Yiren."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Hua Yingying was depressed.
   

          He had gone through a lot of trouble to invite Dean li from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University to have a meal with the professors from the Department of interventional services.
   

          In the past, his life at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University would have been much easier after a meal.
   

          However, no matter how much she calculated, she didn't expect boss Zheng to come.
   

          Boss Zheng had actually sneaked away when he saw her. This made director li and the hospital administration Director very unhappy.
   

          Everyone lost their interest. After director li and the family members finished explaining the situation of the operation, he simply left. The other group professors also left in embarrassment. Those who were on good terms with them greeted them, but those who were not on good terms did not even say a word.
   

          Who had he offended?
   

          Hua Yingying sat on a red chair in a quiet corner outside the operating room and began to daydream.
   

          From the moment he graduated and started working until last year, everything had been smooth for him. However, ever since she met boss Zheng and the handsome doctor su beside him ...
   

          Thinking of Su Yun, Hua Ying Ying's heart felt slightly better.
   

          Sigh, how good would it be if all doctors looked like Dr. Su? at least, it was pleasing to the eye.
   

          Hua Yingying's mind was running wild, and she didn't want to be too depressed.
   

          In life, one just had to keep working hard, but there were always things that one couldn't get over. Hua Yingying had encountered things that she couldn't think of. She tried to let herself relax and wait for her emotions to stabilize before thinking about the next step.
   

          Just as she was feeling vexed, a figure suddenly appeared in front of her.
   

          The shadow blocked the only sunlight, and Hua Yingying felt very cold. She raised her head and looked over in shock.
   

          A middle-aged woman in her 50s stood in front of her. She had a fierce-looking face, but she tried to put on a gentle expression and said to her,""Child, you must be in trouble."
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            If it wasn't for this middle-aged woman's fierce appearance, Hua Yingying would have cried because of her caring words.
   

          With a stomach full of grievances, a stomach full of difficulties, who could he find to talk to!
   

          It was just a simple sentence, but it touched the soft spot in her heart. Although the middle-aged woman was just a passer-by, and it was only one sentence, Hua Ying Ying was touched.
   

          She nodded in silence.
   

          "Child, we are fated. Let me help you this once." The middle-aged woman said softly.
   

          Hua Yingying was immediately on her guard. Could this be a scammer?
   

          Although there was someone who wanted to help her when she was isolated and helpless, this was exactly what Hua Ying Ying needed. But this was too coincidental, so much so that it seemed fake.
   

          It didn't look fake, it was fake!
   

          It was not just fake, it was too fake!
   

          Seeing the change in Hua Yingying's expression, the middle-aged woman laughed."I don't care if you want money. It's my fault for taking pity on you. You're the same age as my daughter. She graduated from University and is working in the South. I've been worried that she'll be bullied outside every day. "
   

          These words ...
   

          It was like a warm current flowing in Hua Ying Ying's heart. Although she was still worried, she was less guarded.
   

          Which mother wouldn't worry about her daughter?
   

          It was easy to do anything outside! It was so hard to earn money now!
   

          Hua Ying Ying lowered her head, tears welling up in her eyes.
   

          She was worried that her tears would fall and ruin her makeup, so she quickly took out a tissue and gently wiped her eyes.
   

          "Child, don't worry. How about this, I'll read your fortune. " The middle-aged woman said softly.
   

          This was the operating theater, and there were other patients 'family members beside them. The woman took a look and said,"There are many people here, let's go to the side and talk."
   

          After that, the woman did not care whether Hua Yingying believed her or not, and turned to walk towards the fire escape.
   

          Hua Ying Ying was stunned.
   

          She thought for a moment and opened her bag. She saw the pepper spray inside and then thought of the rows of slogans outside to beat down evil.
   

          If it was ten years ago, Hua Ying Ying would not have dared to follow her to a place with no one.
   

          However-the public security in society was in a mess now. She was a little curious and even had a trace of hope that the heavens couldn't stand it anymore and asked someone to help her- He would also strike that despicable boss Zheng with lightning ...
   

          How good would it be if that was the case?
   

          Thinking of this, she put the pepper spray in her most convenient pocket, held it in her hand, hesitated for a second, and then followed.
   

          When she arrived at the fire escape, Hua Yingying saw that the middle-aged woman had not gone far. She was standing by the door and leaning against the wall, waiting for her.
   

          She looked up and down, and saw nothing unusual, so she was a little relieved.
   

          However, Hua Yingying carefully left the door of the fire escape open. If anything went wrong, she could return to the operating room with a single step.
   

          There were many people there, and Hua Ying Ying was not afraid.
   

          "Child, from your face and complexion, I can tell that you're a villain in life. There's still a robbery at home, you're really in a difficult position. " When the middle-aged woman came to the fire escape, her entire aura changed immediately and she said in a slightly sinister tone.
   

          Hua Yingying was a little scared, but she was stunned by her words. Those words suddenly hit the nail on the head.
   

          There must be a villain. It was none other than the honest-looking boss Zheng!
   

          Although Hua Ying Ying was a little scared, she still held on and did not leave.
   

          There was already no way out. What if there was a twist here?
   

          She clutched the pepper spray in her pocket and asked softly,"Auntie, what should I do?"
   

          "Child, I'm just asking." The middle-aged woman mumbled,""I might change a little in a few minutes. Don't be afraid. I'll let you know first."
   

          "Change?"
   

          "Find someone and ask what you should do. This villain ... Was too tough! And the tribulations at home are also big and difficult. " The middle-aged woman tried her best to make her expression gentler, but under the dim light of the fire escape, the shadow of her fierce muscles looked eerie.
   

          "Who?" Hua Yingying felt a chill down her spine, as if something was climbing up her back.
   

          "Sigh, people your age don't believe me. I pitied you, so I asked on your behalf." The middle-aged woman sighed."I don't usually want to look for them. I'll have to wait a few months for them to come."
   

          Hua Yingying really wanted to turn around and leave.
   

          But the young, honest, and good-natured face in front of her still lingered in her mind.
   

          He was like a mountain, a mountain that she couldn't cross. Hua Yingying felt powerless when she thought of the young boss Zheng.
   

          Perhaps she could help him? Hua Ying Ying tried her best to control her desire to escape, but at this moment, her legs began to tremble.
   

          "Child, I might change a little in a while. Don't be afraid, I won't hurt you." The middle-aged woman said,"if there is any harm, it will only hurt me."
   

          "..." Hua Yingying tried her best to calm herself down. If the other party was a liar, what was she trying to lie to her about?
   

          If it doesn't work, call the police! Hua Yingying glanced at her seat. She was not afraid of being kidnapped.
   

          In broad daylight, Hua Yingying did not believe it.
   

          She looked on quietly, wondering who would come.
   

          Time seemed to pass slower and slower, and the surroundings became quieter and quieter. Hua Ying Ying could even hear her own heartbeat.
   

          Boom ... Boom ... Boom ...
   

          Her heart seemed to be beating more than 100 times per minute. Hua Yingying felt that she was too nervous, and it was a little funny.
   

          The middle-aged woman didn't say anything. She closed her eyes as if she was waiting for something.
   

          Hua Ying Ying felt more and more terrified, but every time she was about to turn and leave, she felt that she had to hold on a little longer.
   

          A few minutes felt like a few days.
   

          Suddenly, Hua Ying Ying saw the middle-aged woman's expression change.
   

          Her eyes were still closed, but the left side of her face was twitching. The strange thing was that only half of his face twitched. The right side of his face did not change at all, still calm.
   

          This was ...
   

          Did he really meet an expert?
   

          Hua Yingying couldn't say for sure. She was very scared, but the pressure of life was too great.
   

          The president of the Asia-Pacific region had clearly told him that if he couldn't restart the business, he was ready to pack up and leave.
   

          She tried her best to suppress the thought of running away. She took a look and saw that there was no sign of anyone walking around the fire escape.
   

          Hua Yingying looked outside again and saw more than a dozen family members of the patient waiting for the surgery to end. There was also a security guard patrolling with his hands behind his back.
   

          She felt a little more at ease. Although she was only a security guard, the uniform gave her an unparalleled sense of security.
   

          But when she turned around to look at the middle-aged woman, she was shocked!
   

          The muscles on the left side of the woman's face twisted, as if she had turned into a man. The right side of his face didn't change at all, and his eyes were still closed.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Hua Ying Ying began to let her imagination run wild.
   

          "Child, you're facing a calamity in your life. I'll give you a hand." A deep man's voice came out of the middle-aged woman's mouth.
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            Hua Yingying's blood seemed to have been frozen at an extremely low temperature. Her entire body was frozen, and her hands and feet were numb.
   

          She had overestimated her own strength and ability to adapt to changes.
   

          Just now, she was thinking that if anything happened, she would just turn around and run away.
   

          However, the changes in the middle-aged woman's body were too shocking. For a moment, Hua Ying Ying could not move.
   

          "Don't be afraid, I'm here to help you. "
   

          The middle-aged woman's voice was steady, heavy, and slightly sinister. The entire fire escape seemed to be filled with a ghostly aura.
   

          Hua Yingying's legs were a little weak, and she wanted to go to the toilet.
   

          She was sure that the pepper spray in her hand would not cause any harm to the middle-aged woman, because the changes in the middle-aged woman's body had exceeded her expectations.
   

          Although it was said that children don't speak, strange powers confuse the mind, and Hua Yingying usually didn't refuse to watch horror movies, but today's incident was too F * cking scary.
   

          She leaned against the wall and slowly sat down.
   

          Her legs were too weak to support her weight. At the same time, his urinary sphincter spasmed, and a hot stream flowed down.
   

          "You're a good child. I've wronged you. "
   

          "This tribulation should be on your family. Wait for this Lord to help you cross the Tribulation!"
   

          The middle-aged woman said two sentences in a row, then her arms shook wildly, and then ...
   

          Then, something even stranger happened!
   

          The muscles on the left side of her face relaxed, and she returned to her original appearance of a middle-aged woman. However, her right cheek began to convulse, and soon, it condensed into a man's face.
   

          At the same time, the middle-aged woman's body seemed to be unable to withstand the huge pressure and fell on the steps.
   

          "You ..."
   

          "If your heart isn't sincere, how can you talk about tribulation?" The middle-aged woman's voice did not change. It was still a man's voice, but the content of her words stunned Hua Ying Ying.
   

          "Ya!" A scream came from upstairs.
   

          Xie Yiren grabbed Liu Xiaojie's hand, turned around, and ran.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was still in a daze and didn't see what happened.
   

          Hua Yingying sat on the ground, watching the middle-aged woman with the Yin Yang face in front of her pass out. The part of her face that had turned into a man's was slowly "fading". His body kept twitching, and there was some white foam at the corner of his mouth.
   

          What was going on? Hua Yingying's mind went blank.
   

          The Yin Yang face and the deep male voice just now had frightened her. If she had not believed it before, she now completely believed what the middle-aged woman had said.
   

          Was his heart not sincere enough?
   

          Hua Yingying began to wallow in self-pity.
   

          After a few minutes, the middle-aged woman seemed to have recovered a little. She sat on the steps and looked a little more energetic.
   

          She looked at Hua Ying Ying with hatred and said,""What did you do just now?"
   

          "Ah?" Hua Yingying was surprised. Her eyes were still glistening with tears, and her pants were wet. She tried her best to cover it up and asked in a low voice,""I ... I didn't do anything. What happened to you just now?"
   

          "I've invited a powerful being ..." The middle-aged woman said tiredly. Her eyes were filled with sadness and resentment.
   

          Just as she said this, Hua Ying Ying heard voices outside.
   

          "This side, this side, Yiren was talking about this place!"
   

          The voice was very familiar, and Hua Ying Ying's heart was beating fast.
   

          That handsome face was unforgettable, but she knew that boss Zheng, who had caused her bad luck, was also there.
   

          She struggled to stand up, but her legs were like noodles, and she couldn't use any strength.
   

          "Who did you find?" The middle-aged woman was a little flustered."I was trying to help you, but you tried to harm me time and time again! Speak, what do you want!"
   

          "No, no, it's really not the person I'm looking for." Hua Yingying said anxiously.
   

          Just as he said that, Su Yun took the lead and walked into the fire escape. He first looked at Hua Yingying and burst out laughing.
   

          "Good for you." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren came in after her. He looked around, took off his coat with a frown, and threw it on Hua Yingying's lap.
   

          Hua Yingying quickly grabbed her coat to hide the fact that she had peed in her pants.
   

          Even though someone had seen it, everyone knew what had happened. But with a layer of clothes covering her, Hua Ying Ying felt much safer.
   

          "Is this the place?" Zheng Ren mumbled to himself as he looked at the middle-aged woman. Then, he picked up his phone and called Xie Yiren.
   

          The middle-aged woman stood up from the steps and turned to leave.
   

          "Hey, wait up." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Who are you? why are there so many people?" At this moment, the security guard was walking in from outside, holding a rubber baton in his hand.
   

          "Hey, wait a minute!" Zheng Ren saw that the middle-aged woman was trying her best to stand up, but her limbs were still a little uncoordinated and she could fall at any time, so he wanted to help her.
   

          "Don't move!" The security guard came up with a rubber baton and shouted,""What are you doing? Is this a kidnapping?"
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry. "Where's your Captain?"
   

          "You're looking for our Captain? Do you know him?" The security guard asked in surprise.
   

          "Does your Captain have a mouth full of yellow teeth? If it's him, you can tell him that I'm President Zheng of Sea city. " Zheng Ren could tell at a glance that there was an unspeakable secret between the security guard and the middle-aged woman. This kind of trickery was very common in the pugilistic world, but the methods were different.
   

          It must be that F * cking yellow-teeth kid's doing.
   

          This person, no matter where he went, he had to earn some money from the evil path.
   

          However, the middle-aged woman's system panel was rather interesting, and Zheng Ren was slightly interested.
   

          Su Yun chuckled."Is your police baton real or fake?"
   

          The security guard looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun cautiously, ignoring Gao Shaojie who was behind them.
   

          In the pugilistic world, there were not many people who directly announced their names. The captain used to work in Sea city Base. Did he know this man?
   

          He immediately took a few steps back, but he didn't forget to block the middle-aged woman. He pressed the walkie-talkie.
   

          "Captain, Captain, calling, calling."
   

          "F * ck you!"
   

          "There's someone who's meeting with sixth aunt ... He said he's President Zheng of Haicheng!"
   

          There was a buzzing noise from the walkie-talkie, followed by a bang. It was extremely chaotic.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. His name seemed to have a great effect on the yellow-teeth.
   

          When I go back this time, should I visit Lian Xiaoliu?
   

          If he had not encountered this incident at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, Zheng Ren would have forgotten about Lian Xiaoliu.
   

          "Is he the one who's not even thirty years old and looks honest but is actually full of evil tricks?"
   

          As Zheng Ren listened, the corners of his mouth curled into a smile.
   

          "Boss, you don't say, but this group of people who make a living in society have really bright eyes." Su Yun praised,"I can tell at a glance that you look honest and honest on the outside, but you are actually full of evil tricks."
   

          "Don't mess around. Go and see why Yiren and Liu Xiaojie haven't come down yet. "
   

          Su Yun walked towards the fire exit, and the security guard subconsciously waved his rubber police baton. However, the next second, the police baton landed in Su Yun's hand.
   

          "It's fake, don't use it to scare people. " Su Yun weighed the baton in her hand and threw it back. She then strode up the stairs.
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            Before Su Yun, Xie Yiren, and Liu Xiaojie could come down, the yellow-teeth arrived.
   

          He covered his head, as if he had touched something. He hurriedly ran to the fire escape.
   

          "President Zheng, President Zheng!" The yellow-teeth was all smiles and his back was bent like a shrimp, but he moved very quickly. His mouth was full of yellow teeth, which looked a little disgusting.
   

          "You're getting more and more powerful. " Zheng Ren looked at the yellow-teeth and said indifferently.
   

          "President Zheng, look at what you're saying. It's my fault for flooding the temple of the Dragon King. You deserve to be beaten, you deserve to be beaten!" The yellow-teeth didn't ask what had happened. He reached out and slapped his own cheek.
   

          Hua Yingying was dumbfounded.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Anyone with a brain would know that they had just fallen into someone else's trap. It was only because boss Zheng had barged in that those people who had set the trap had not had time to close the net.
   

          However, they didn't dare to turn hostile. They didn't even dare to argue. He raised his hand and slapped himself. Although it wasn't heavy, it was very loud.
   

          Was that a scam? Hua Yingying felt a chill in her pants. It was so embarrassing!
   

          She subconsciously tightened Zheng Ren's coat and leaned against the wall, looking at him shyly and cautiously.
   

          "Where did you find this person?" Zheng Ren looked at the middle-aged woman and asked.
   

          "A while ago, some of my brothers went to work as security guards in other hospitals, so I hired some other people." The yellow-teeth man quickly explained with a smile.
   

          "Your business is getting bigger and bigger." Zheng Ren said coldly.
   

          "President Zheng, President Zheng, please don't be angry." The yellow-teeth continued to slap his face as he said,""I'm just trying to make a living, making a living. You're a great man, so please don't stoop to my level. "
   

          "I'm not trying to criticize you, but you're a swindler. I'm just a doctor. I can't control you."
   

          "Yes, yes, yes." The yellow-teeth guy nodded his head.
   

          "But she's sick, and you're using this to cheat her of her money. How can I say anything good about you? Genius? Or is he F * cking crazy?" Zheng Ren squinted at the yellow-teeth, not knowing how to describe this person.
   

          "President Zheng, she's been sick for many years, but she's fine. Her head was stuck between the door when she was young. She's fine." The yellow-teeth said.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Zheng Ren!" Xie Yiren shouted from above.
   

          "Yes, I'm here. Yiren, you can come down. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Then, he looked at the yellow-teeth and said,"you almost scared my girlfriend just now."
   

          The yellow-teeth groaned in his heart. President Zheng, when you come to the provincial city in the future, can you give me a heads-up?
   

          If we had known that you would come, why couldn't we hide if we couldn't afford to offend you? Look at this mess.
   

          The yellow-teeth groaned in his heart.
   

          Although he had a small business in the provincial capital, the yellow-teeth's fear of Zheng Ren only deepened, not weakened.
   

          When he returned to Haicheng a while ago, he heard from Godfather Liu that President Zheng had stirred up a storm in Xiangjiang. At the mention of President Zheng, Godfather Liu gave him a thumbs up. He even said that big yellow was lucky to have met President Zheng's good temper and ended the matter after three days of raising the thank-you letter.
   

          The other party was a fierce dragon that crossed the river, and he could not afford to provoke him. The yellow-teeth knew very well in his heart.
   

          He sneakily watched as Xie Yiren walked down the stairs. When she passed by the middle-aged woman, he was a little scared, and he sighed in his heart.
   

          Without waiting for Xie Yiren to come down, big yellow bent his back and walked to the side.
   

          He didn't say anything and reached out to slap himself.
   

          The sound of the slaps echoed in the fire escape.
   

          "You must be President Zheng's girlfriend. You're a magnanimous person. Don't stoop to my level." The yellow-teeth said as he slapped himself.
   

          "Be honest, you'll scare her to death." Su Yun walked past the yellow-teeth and gave him a light kick.
   

          "Hey, hey." The yellow-teeth guy was standing at the side with a big smile on his face, as if nothing had happened.
   

          "Not bad, kid. It's not enough to make money with the car. What are you up to now?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "He's really sick. Hey, you, come here and let me ask you." Zheng Ren looked at the middle-aged woman and said.
   

          The woman regained her strength. She looked at the yellow-teeth's grandson-like face and knew that she had kicked an iron plate.
   

          When he heard Zheng Ren calling him, he could only stand up with difficulty and walk down while trembling.
   

          "Slow down," Zheng Ren said,"let's find a place to sit down and talk."
   

          "What's going on, boss?" Su Yun laughed."It's just some tricks from the martial arts world. Look at how you've scared him."
   

          "It's not a trick, he's really sick. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xie Yiren's eyes widened as she looked at Zheng Ren and then at the middle-aged woman. She hugged Zheng Ren's arm and said,""Zheng Ren, I saw that she was half a man and half a woman just now. She even had a man's voice when she spoke."
   

          "Eh? You can't change your face anymore? Are you stuck?" Su Yun laughed and said without a care.
   

          The woman lowered her head and waved her right arm.
   

          "Manager Hua, what did she tell you?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Hua Ying Ying stammered as she recounted what had happened. There were many people in the fire escape, so she was not as scared as before.
   

          "You've been travelling for so many years, how could you be so easily fooled?" Su Yun immediately started mocking him."You're really lucky that you didn't get someone to sell you to the mountains and gave birth to seven children in six years."
   

          "You!" Hua Ying Ying was a little angry.
   

          "Su Yun, stop it." "Tell me, what are your symptoms?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The fire escape was silent.
   

          After a few seconds of awkwardness, the yellow-teeth man was the first to react. He went up and kicked the woman's leg."President Zheng is asking you a F * cking question. She's dead!"
   

          "Stay away from me," Zheng Ren said with a frown.
   

          "Hey, hey." The yellow-teeth was the one who was changing his attitude. Without hesitation, he activated his skill to the maximum.
   

          The entire process was extremely smooth, without any sluggishness. As for face, that thing didn't exist at all. The yellow-teeth only cared about whether he could survive this disaster.
   

          "Don't be afraid. Tell me what symptoms you have. " Zheng Ren squatted in front of the middle-aged woman and asked in a friendly manner.
   

          "Uh ..." The middle-aged woman didn't know how to answer and asked for help from the yellow-teeth.
   

          "President Zheng is a doctor, a National doctor! Just F * cking answer whatever I ask you, watch me F * ck you up. " The yellow-teeth man scolded.
   

          "Lower your voice, can you not use so many vulgarities?" Zheng Ren said with a frown.
   

          "I'm a doctor. Tell me where you're feeling unwell. "
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and felt that this guy was just like the yellow-teeth guy. He was too skilled at changing his facial expressions.
   

          "Doctor, I'm not sick ..." The middle-aged woman hesitated for a few seconds and said in a trembling voice.
   

          "And you said you're not sick!" Zheng Ren asked,"what's with your face and voice?"
   

          "I ... I ..."
   

          "You what?"
   

          "I've been able to since I was young. " The woman's face brightened up when she said this, and Zheng Ren even felt that she was proud of it.
   

          Was it a talent to learn it since young?
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            Su Yun laughed out loud."You're really gifted. I'm so envious and impressed!"
   

          The middle-aged woman did not hear the sarcasm in Su Yun's words. Instead, she said proudly,""Yes, the former class monitor also said the same thing about me."
   

          "Old class monitor?"
   

          "This happened for the first time when I was young. My family thought I was sick, so they threw me away." When the middle-aged woman said this, she was neither sad nor happy.
   

          Zheng Ren observed. Perhaps it had been too long, but the scars in his heart had long been smoothed over. Or perhaps she had hidden this sadness very deeply, very deeply, and was unwilling to reveal it easily.
   

          "Later, a troupe leader took me in. He said that I was talented, so he gave me food to eat and let me follow the troupe to travel North and South."
   

          "After that, the circus troupe couldn't survive, but the old troupe leader still took me with him. After that, he fell sick. I took care of him for three years, but that day still came. " The middle-aged woman said calmly, without a trace of emotion.
   

          "You didn't go to the hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The bitter story was meaningless to Zheng Ren. In the hospital, if she wanted to see a doctor, she would basically be filled with this kind of bitterness every day.
   

          If one wanted to be more energetic and positive, one had to learn to be forgetful.
   

          "I'm not sick ..." The middle-aged woman was disdainful of Zheng Ren's constant questioning.
   

          However, she had been in the martial world for many years, so she could at least tell the height of the eyebrows.
   

          Their Captain was a ruthless character.
   

          However, in front of this President Zheng, he acted like he was the third grandson and did not dare to show off at all.
   

          Although the man in front of her looked young, he was definitely not someone she could provoke. This was something the woman was very clear about.
   

          "President Zheng, President Zheng, I've brought her there once." The yellow-teeth started to show off,"we're good people too. I also think she's sick. How can we delay it, don't you think?"
   

          "What did the doctor say?"
   

          "I'm starting to think if it's epilepsy. After that, she had an attack once, but she could still clearly tell when she was going to attack. "But at that time, he was so scared of the doctor that he almost knelt down ..." As he spoke, the yellow-teeth realized that he had said something wrong and immediately corrected himself.
   

          "You found a doctor from the Affiliated Hospital?" Zheng Ren frowned. It should not have happened.
   

          "No, no, I didn 't," "I brought her back to my hometown to see the divine Doctor there," the yellow-teeth guy said.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren had always had an opinion of the godly doctor.
   

          What the f * ck is this?
   

          "President Zheng, our godly doctor ... Anyway, they said that she's very capable and that the heavens are giving her food to eat. That's why I brought her here."
   

          "You're looking for a white-collar worker in the city to attack at the entrance of an operating theater?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Hey, Brother Yun, look at what you're saying." "Aren't these people more fragile the more they wear suits?"the yellow-teeth man asked.
   

          "Fragile?"
   

          "That's right. Each and every one of them thinks that they've already made a name for themselves after working hard in Beijing and Shanghai. When our family members fell sick and entered the operating theater, they were all stunned. " The yellow-teeth man was a little proud of himself as he continued to talk.
   

          "I'm also giving them psychological counseling and helping the hospital solve their problems. "
   

          Zheng Ren was getting angrier as he listened to the yellow-teeth's nonsense, but even though he was angry, he found it funny.
   

          This guy's two mouse whiskers were very vivid, moving up and down as he spoke.
   

          "I'll tell you the truth. President Zheng, please don't think that I'm obsessed with money and can do anything to earn money. I'm just doing good." The yellow-teeth tried to defend himself.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. This person was really shameless.
   

          "Usually, they would sit at the door of the operating room in a daze. Just look at what they're wearing and you can tell that they've never suffered much. They're very pretentious. " "I've seen so many old people working their whole lives in the hospital," the yellow-teeth man said."They sent their children to Beijing, Shanghai, and Pengcheng. When they get old and sick, there are too few people who can come back to take care of them."
   

          "Later on, I thought about it and realized that this was a path." "I just happened to run into fourth aunt, so I dragged her along to teach this group of people," the yellow-teeth man said.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the yellow-toothed man. The yellow-toothed man felt that boss Zheng's gaze was like a mountain, pressing down on him until he could not breathe.
   

          He didn't dare to meet Zheng Ren's eyes, so he lowered his head and continued.
   

          "To put it bluntly, it's very simple. Fourth aunt can sense the time she changes her form and voice. As long as she can sense it, there will be a change within ten minutes. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. It's science. Science, do you understand?" "Transformation? voice transformation? what nonsense are you spouting?" Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "Yes, yes, yes," The yellow-teeth said "yes" three times in a row, not daring to talk back.
   

          "You can continue!" Su Yun saw that he was silent after that and urged him.
   

          This matter was quite interesting, and Su Yun was also very interested.
   

          "We'll observe them first, mainly outside the operating theater. With one look, we can tell that these people work in the CBD in Beijing and Shanghai. They have a little money. They're busy over there, but they have to leave after the surgery here. "
   

          "If fourth aunt goes to talk to them, four or five out of ten people can be found. Then, my men will stop the other patients "family members from coming in." The yellow-teeth didn't hide anything."It'll be fine after fourth aunt transforms."
   

          "I told you it's not a transformation, it's an illness!" Zheng Ren emphasized unhappily.
   

          "President Zheng, yes, yes! I'm sick. " "When fourth aunt falls sick," the yellow-teeth man quickly said,"everyone who sees her will be dumbfounded. They'll be scared out of their wits."
   

          As he spoke, the yellow-teeth looked at the clothes on Hua Yingying's legs and laughed evilly.
   

          "Say it!"
   

          "Oh, if you didn't come, my little brother would have come. He's wearing a Security Guard Uniform, so he's more or less convincing. "
   

          "He will confirm fourth aunt's identity. This ... You also know, kneel down and kowtow or something, or make up some sad stories. In short, you have to show that your body has suffered a great injury and it's difficult to continue. "
   

          "Captain, I'm feeling it again." The middle-aged woman suddenly interrupted.
   

          "You shut up!" The yellow-toothed man had no respect for the middle-aged woman at all, and his expression changed as he pleased.
   

          "Can you imagine how scared they were? plus, the security guard hinted at them. They must have believed it." "Then," the yellow-toothed man said,"get them to take some money and help them get rid of the disaster. Also, tell them to guard the old man until he is discharged."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.
   

          "If it's someone with more money, like today's case, fourth aunt will find an opportunity to go there again and ... Get sick again." After the yellow-teeth finished speaking, he put on a pitiful expression."President Zheng, I've already said everything. Anyway, the patient's family was happy in the end. I didn't ask for money. A few thousand dollars, to them who are wearing Chanel, might be just a matter of getting their faces done. "
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            Zheng Ren looked at the yellow-teeth, not knowing whether to laugh or cry.
   

          This guy was a bit of a crooked talent, and now that the crackdown on gangsters was unprecedented, he didn't dare to lie to his death.
   

          Basically, they were the kind of people who didn't feel the pain, or felt a little heartache, but weren't willing to waste their time for this little money.
   

          The yellow teeth were a little crooked.
   

          Moreover, he was very accurate in choosing people. It had to be said that this was a path.
   

          However, he was unlucky today. He had found Hua Yingying and Xie Yiren.
   

          It was probably because President li had come to visit director Jin's family, so the security guards didn't dare to show up.
   

          After Dean li and the others left, Hua Yingying was caught up in her own thoughts and was targeted. She was not a patient's family member. She was just sitting at the door of the operating room in a daze.
   

          "The parking space isn't even enough for you guys to earn. What's the point of thinking about so many crooked ways?" Zheng Ren said unhappily.
   

          "President Zheng, you don't know this. It looks good here, but I have so many people eating under me." "We're all bringing our families along," the yellow-toothed man said."We can't be like before ... After you lectured me, I also feel that it was too immoral to do so."
   

          As he said that, he glanced at Zheng Ren cautiously. Seeing that Zheng Ren did not look unhappy, he let out a long breath and continued.
   

          "If it was in the past, I would've crushed all the bones in the sheep's body." The yellow-toothed man glanced at Hua Ying Ying and spoke the truth.
   

          "Alright, enough with the nonsense." Zheng Ren waved his hand."That, fourth aunt, have you been like this since you were young?"
   

          The middle-aged woman sitting on the steps was a little confused. She nodded subconsciously, but then her arms began to wave involuntarily.
   

          Xie Yiren was scared out of her wits, and she hugged Zheng Ren's arm tightly. However, she was still curious and wanted to take a look. She revealed one eye and looked at the middle-aged woman.
   

          "Is he sick again?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Gao Shaojie stood at the entrance of the fire escape, feeling a little nervous.
   

          The more knowledgeable a person was, the more willing they were to think of things in the other extreme when they encountered a problem they couldn't explain.
   

          Gao Shaojie suspected that the middle-aged woman had a history of epilepsy, but he immediately denied his own thoughts, because he could not predict when epilepsy would act up.
   

          Just this point alone overturned the speculation of epilepsy.
   

          But boss Zheng was sure that it was an illness. What was it? Gao Shaojie thought to himself.
   

          However, his thoughts were soon disrupted. The middle-aged woman was sitting on the ground. Her dancing movements were not very eye-catching, but her face looked particularly scary.
   

          The muscles on half of his face were twisted, but the other half was as calm as water.
   

          Gao Shaojie felt fear in his heart. If he was the only one here, he would probably kneel down.
   

          Was this something a human would do? It was simply too frightening. Was this the witch of the Montenegro or some monster from the legends?
   

          In just a moment, the fire escape was filled with a ghostly atmosphere, and Gao Shaojie couldn't help but want to run away. However, when he looked at boss Zheng, he saw that boss Zheng was as still as a mountain and had no fear at all. It was as if boss Zheng was doing visual inspection.
   

          Gao Shaojie sighed in his heart. Compared to boss Zheng, he was not only worse in surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes when he saw half of the middle-aged woman's face contorted. After cross-referencing with the system interface, many case studies appeared in his mind.
   

          A few minutes later, the middle-aged woman's appearance changed.
   

          She raised her head and looked at Zheng Ren. Her voice had also changed into a deep man's tone.
   

          "Doctor, I'm like this every time,"
   

          The yellow-teeth was gloating in his heart. President Zheng of Sea city didn't see how powerful he was just now. Now, he would let him know!
   

          When he first saw this ghostly appearance, he was also scared half to death.
   

          If President Zheng was so scared that he peed his pants, or even really peed his pants, would he be able to have some psychological advantage when they met again in the future?
   

          The yellow-teeth thought without thinking.
   

          However, the truth disappointed him.
   

          Zheng Ren's expression did not change at all. He stood in front of fourth aunt like an eternally unchanging Mount Tai rock, warding off all evil!
   

          "Oh, no wonder they don't think it's an illness. It's normal that they can't tell." "Does your family have a similar situation?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I heard that my grandma was from the village ... I don't know her name at that time. It's all pre-liberation, and everyone respects her. " The deep man's voice echoed in the corridor.
   

          "That means you have a family history. It seems that you've become more sensible when you were sent out."
   

          The middle-aged woman looked at Zheng Ren coldly. Her Yin Yang face looked so terrifying under the dim light.
   

          However, Zheng Ren didn't care at all. He held Xie Yiren's hand and comforted her with a smile,""Your condition is already very clear. Let's treat your illness first."
   

          "President Zheng, I'm not sick." The middle-aged woman's tone suddenly changed.
   

          The first word was a man's voice, and the second word was a woman's voice. It was as if there were two different souls in her body fighting for control of her body, and no one could gain the upper hand.
   

          In an instant, the lights in the entire fire escape seemed to have dimmed a little.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel Xie Yiren's fear, and his hands turned cold.
   

          "If you continue to scare people, don't blame me for taking action." "You're sick," Zheng Ren said coldly."I'm treating you. It's fine if you don't thank me, but you're even trying to scare me."
   

          "Boss, hack her to death!" Su Yun was waving the flag and shouting at the side, but she was hiding at the door.
   

          When Su Yun faced a patient with congenital Parkinson's disease, he dared to face it directly. But in the face of today's matter, she was a little timid.
   

          However, his boss was still talking and laughing here, so he couldn't just walk away. If that was the case, how could she face him in the future?
   

          "Doctor," His voice seemed to be a little cowardly, and half of his body trembled as he said,""I'm really not sick. "
   

          "Well, I don't blame you for not knowing." Zheng Ren pulled little Yiren behind him and walked up to her. He slapped the woman's shaking hand on her radium.
   

          "Awoooo~~~"
   

          The middle-aged woman screamed in pain.
   

          Gao Shaojie also shivered.
   

          Boss Zheng had used hemostatic forceps to hit her dozens of times in the previous operation, and it was still in pain. But this woman was screaming too miserably!
   

          Could it be that boss Zheng didn't hold back and broke her bone?
   

          "It's better this time, right?" Zheng Ren said gently.
   

          Under the intense pain, all the muscles on the middle-aged woman's face began to twist at the same time. In less than a minute, she returned to normal.
   

          The yellow-teeth man was dumbfounded.
   

          What was this?
   

          What kind of situation was this!
   

          President Zheng's yang Qi was too strong. He managed to knock back fourth aunt's transformation with one slap.
   

          Oh my God, when I see President Zheng in the future, I'd better stay as far away as possible. This person warded off all evil, and just looking at him made him feel uncomfortable.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, what's her illness?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren had made his move, so she turned back and stared at the yellow-teeth and the younger security guard.
   

          Even though they did not have much combat power in Su Yun's eyes, he was still very cautious.
   

          "Active sports-induced motion disorder." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned. This illness ... He didn't even know what it meant. Not only did he not know what it meant, but he had never even heard of it before.
   

          He even highly suspected that boss Zheng was wrong.
   

          The word 'exercise' actually appeared twice in the name of a patient, and it was both active and induced. No matter how he thought about it, it did not seem right.
   

          "Eh? Would active sports-induced motion disorders be like changing faces? It got stuck halfway through. " Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          "I will." Zheng Ren said,"besides, the voice-changing part is highly in line with the sound construct disorder, so there shouldn't be any mistake in the diagnosis."
   

          Su Yun was silent as she tried hard to recall the theoretical knowledge regarding prosperism-induced motion disorders.
   

          However, he quickly realized that he had actually ... Actually almost forgotten about it.
   

          To Su Yun, who had a photographic memory, this was a terrifying matter.
   

          It was such a rare and obscure disease that even Su Yun had forgotten about it after one look.
   

          "Do you have a pen washi?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The yellow-teeth man grinned and immediately gave the security guard a look.
   

          The little security guard understood and quickly ran out to borrow pens washi from nurses and doctors in other wards.
   

          "I'll write down the treatment plan in a while. If you want to treat it, you can look for any Neurology professor to take a look. If he's not sure, you can give him my diagnosis. " "Take your medicine on time," Zheng Ren said."You should be able to control it."
   

          After the middle-aged woman was hit, she became more well-behaved.
   

          This was the first time someone had seen him like this, and the only person who could remain calm was this young man in front of him, who scared the captain to the core.
   

          "Doctor, is it really an illness?" she asked, puzzled.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"don't you feel that it's acting up more and more frequently now?"
   

          The middle-aged woman thought about it and nodded.
   

          "This disease is a genetic disease, but the occurrence rate is not high. It may only appear once in two or three generations." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Eh? According to what you said, she's talented. It's possible that it's a genetic mutation. " Su Yun suddenly interrupted.
   

          "Let's talk later. I'll tell her about her condition first." "When you were young, it only acted up once after you were sensible, and your family abandoned you." I won't guess the story behind this. "
   

          "But as you get older, the frequency of your illness acting up increases. It's not epilepsy, because you're conscious when it happens. At first, I thought that you would panic, but soon you realized that other than your limbs and facial muscles being out of control, your consciousness still existed, and you could even speak. "
   

          Zheng Ren's every word struck a chord in the middle-aged woman's heart.
   

          It wasn't just her, even the yellow-teeth was in a daze. His knees went weak, and he wanted to kneel in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          The yellow-teeth suddenly recalled what Godfather Liu had said. The earth Masters in Xiangjiang and yuenan admired President Zheng. It was said that there was an earth master who lost his sight after the divine retribution, and President Zheng was the one who cured him.
   

          This person was awesome, awesome to the bones, to be able to cure even the divine retribution.
   

          Just now, he was possessed and actually wanted to stand up straight in front of President Zheng.
   

          As the yellow-teeth thought about it, he was sweating profusely.
   

          His knees went weak, and in an instant, he gave up struggling and knelt beside Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked and quickly dodged."What are you doing?"
   

          "President Zheng, President Zheng, I'm guilty." The yellow-teeth man kowtowed."Please spare me."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the yellow-teeth helplessly and said,""Get up and talk."
   

          It was unknown if the yellow-teeth didn't hear him or if he was too afraid, but he knelt on the ground and trembled, not even daring to raise his head.
   

          "I'm talking to you. Hurry up and get up. " Su Yun lightly kicked the yellow-teeth's soft ribs.
   

          For the future stars of the cardiothoracic Department, it was extremely simple to kick someone's weak spot and cause them to suffer from pain without causing any damage to their body.
   

          The yellow-toothed man groaned, rolled a few times while holding his right rib, and finally sat up against the wall.
   

          Su Yun knew that there was an element of acting in this.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy was quite tactful.
   

          "However, every time the illness acts up, it will cause some damage to your nervous and muscular system. When he was young, he had fewer episodes and could recover quickly. Now that you're getting older and older, the frequency of your episodes is getting higher and higher. If this continues, you may soon induce other diseases. "
   

          Zheng Ren told the middle-aged woman seriously.
   

          The middle-aged woman clutched her left wrist and looked at Zheng Ren in a daze. She was so frightened.
   

          Although it was the first time they had met, he had made it sound like it was real. He was like the reincarnation of the old class monitor, who had been looking at him for so many years and still remembered his childhood.
   

          Her heart ached at the thought of the old class monitor, and tears fell silently.
   

          "Captain, Captain." The security guard ran back with a pen washi.
   

          "Give it to me," Zheng Ren reached out and took the pen washi. He wrote down the diagnosis of "Artic motor-induced motor disorder" and a few medicine names before handing the paper to the middle-aged woman.
   

          "This disease is also a type of ion channel disease. Um ... You don't need to know what kind of illness it is. As long as you take your medicine on time, the illness will not act up so frequently. " "It's wrong to lie,"Zheng Ren laughed. Even if I didn't see it this time, don't blame me for being impolite if you cause such a scene again. "
   

          After saying that, he held Xie Yiren's hand and left.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Hua Ying Ying and sighed. She patted her on the shoulder, indicating for her to follow.
   

          Soon, the fire escape was quiet.
   

          The security guard saw Zheng Ren and his group walking further and further away, so he asked in a low voice,""Captain, who is that person?"
   

          "President Zheng, President Zheng, are you deaf?" "If you see President Zheng in the future, tell me immediately," the yellow-teeth man said angrily."It's as if you're f * cking blind."
   

          "Captain, I just came here not long ago, so I don't know you." The security guard smiled bitterly.
   

          "He's an awesome person! In the eyes of others, Godfather Liu was just a worm. Let me tell you, are you afraid of the poisonous insects in Nanyang?"
   

          The little security guard had heard of the rumors in the martial arts world. He shuddered at the mention of the Nanyang Gu poison.
   

          "The most mysterious family, the most capable red flower duo, had their life Gu destroyed by President Zheng! I heard that he later broke his arm, but President Zheng didn't even bother to look at it. "
   

          The security guard was stunned.
   

          The young man who looked simple and honest just now was so awesome? I can't tell.
   

          After a long while, the middle-aged woman asked in a low voice,""Captain, in the future ..."
   

          "What future? didn't you hear President Zheng say that he won't punish you this time because you're sick? If you want to F * cking die, go yourself, don't drag me along!"
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren and his group walked out of the main entrance of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          Hua Yingying was embarrassed.
   

          However, boss Zheng's clothes were still tied to her waist. In addition, she had just watched the middle-aged woman's strange "performance" twice in a row. She was extremely flustered.
   

          After hesitating a few times, she still did not dare to leave by herself. She was afraid that she would bump into something dirty when she turned around, so she braced herself and got into Feng Xuhui's car.
   

          This person, ah, the mountains and rivers meet.
   

          An hour ago, he was still hating Feng Xuhui to the core, but an hour later, he had to sit in his car.
   

          The situation was not in her favor, and Hua Ying Ying was also helpless.
   

          Embarrassed and unwilling to speak, Hua Ying Ying carefully sized up the little girl beside her.
   

          She looked like a young girl who had just graduated and stepped into society. She had a young face and didn't even know what had happened.
   

          Hua Ying Ying was speechless that she had been defeated by someone like this.
   

          She knew that the person who defeated her wasn't Feng Xuhui or the girl next to her who seemed to be called Liu Xiaojie, but the righteous boss Zheng who warded off all evil.
   

          But Hua Yingying was still a little sullen.
   

          She had watched the middle-aged woman's strange change twice, and she still felt scared when she thought about it.
   

          However, boss Zheng could tell at a glance that it was an illness. The middle-aged woman was playing tricks.
   

          Now that she thought about it, Hua Ying Ying still found it unbelievable.
   

          Losing to someone like boss Zheng, she ... Really had no power to struggle at all. Hua Yingying finally accepted her fate.
   

          It was useless to struggle. The more you struggled, the more miserable your death would be.
   

          Today's events had changed Hua Ying Ying's view of the world.
   

          In a more fantasy-like way, boss Zheng had already achieved Dao?
   

          He was just an ordinary person, just an ordinary person.
   

          As Hua Yingying thought about it, her fingers subconsciously touched Zheng Ren's jacket.
   

          It felt a little warm.
   

          ……
   

          In the other car, Su Yun chuckled and said,""Yiren, you must be frightened."
   

          "It's alright. " Xie Yiren laughed as she drove."Last time in Haicheng, Miao Xiaohua's sister was really scared. But my Zheng Ren is amazing, what do I have to be afraid of?"
   

          When Zheng Ren heard the words 'my Zheng Ren', his heart bloomed like a flower.
   

          "Boss, how did you find out?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "What did you find? Are you sick?"
   

          "Yup,"
   

          "There used to be many people like this in the northeast, but most of them were just pretending to be gods and ghosts to deceive the ignorant masses." Zheng Ren said,"I heard Yiren talking on the phone, and I thought that someone like Hua Yingying, who has traveled all over the world, shouldn't be fooled so easily."
   

          "Hmm, that's a good reason."
   

          "I had my suspicions when Yiren said she had a Yin Yang face. There were a total of 13 types of diagnosis for a yin-yang face. After seeing the situation, he immediately ruled out the other diagnosis. To put it bluntly, it's not difficult. "
   

          "Oh? There were 13 types? Boss, didn't you think it was something else?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren replied honestly,"it's science. It's been so many years since the liberation. There aren't so many feudal superstitions."
   

          "You're lucky. Tell me how you judged it. "
   

          "Let's go to the restaurant first. Hua Yingying was so scared, so I'm mainly telling it to her. A woman would have been scared out of her wits if she had suddenly seen such a situation. Make it clear, don't leave any mental illness. "
   

          "You ..."
   

          Su Yun was halfway through her sentence when she quickly swallowed the rest of her words. It didn't matter if he was joking, but it wasn't right to say that the boss had tender feelings for women in front of Xie Yiren.
   

          Su Yun was actually a little afraid that the boss would turn against her.
   

          He was a little scared of the situation just now, but the boss was still very gentle when treating the middle-aged woman.
   

          This was a F * cking ability!
   

          Su Yun knew that he was not convinced that an expert was guilty.
   

          "How's my Zheng Ren?" Xie Yiren suddenly said. She was very determined, and she didn't smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment and felt a little uneasy.
   

          "When I saw Hua Yingying in such a sorry state, I was thinking about what to do. After that, I guessed that you would give her the clothes, and it turned out that way after we met. "
   

          Xie Yiren said softly as her right hand touched Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Her little hand was no longer as cold as before. Zheng Ren held Xie Yiren's hand in his own, his heart calm and happy.
   

          Su Yun scoffed."Don't show off your affection. Drive properly. I haven't lived long enough."
   

          Even though she said that, Su Yun was also very moved by Zheng Ren's good luck.
   

          Just today, when he met a pretentious girlfriend, the first thing he did was to focus on why his clothes were given to a flirtatious woman.
   

          As for why, did it matter? It was not important at all!
   

          However, Xie Yiren ...
   

          'This luck is really good,' Su Yun thought.
   

          Chang Yue was a little dumbfounded. She asked about the situation and when she heard that the middle-aged woman had half a man's face and half a woman's face, and even had a man's voice, her expression turned a little ugly.
   

          Just listening to the description was already very scary.
   

          If she were to put herself in the shoes of a fire escape, with the dim sensor lights, the cold wind that blew from time to time, the strange face, and the sudden appearance of a man's voice ...
   

          He was scared to death!
   

          However, when she thought about how Zheng Ren could explain it with an illness, Chang Yue was used to it, so she was not that afraid anymore.
   

          Soon, they arrived at a hotel and Gao Shaojie booked a private room.
   

          When everyone arrived and the dishes were ready, Gao Shaojie knew that boss Zheng didn't care about what to eat, so he made his own decision. He had already ordered the dishes and estimated that the time would be right for the dishes to be served.
   

          "It doesn't waste time," Gao Shaojie thought to himself. Boss Zheng seemed to value this more.
   

          Sure enough, boss Zheng wasn't unhappy at all when he saw that the dishes had been served. Instead, he pulled Xie Yiren's hand and sat down with her.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please take a seat, take a seat." Gao Shaojie quickly said.
   

          "Old Gao, you don't have to be so polite." Zheng Ren laughed."I'm just having a casual meal. There's no need to be a guest or host."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I don't know what you like to eat, so I just randomly ordered some special dishes. His fried pork dumplings are quite authentic. " Gao Shaojie said with a smile.
   

          Pot-wrapped meat wasn't a big dish, but in the hearts of Northeasterners, it was the toughest dish.
   

          It was even more difficult to make good food.
   

          Everyone took their seats, and only Hua Ying Ying felt a little embarrassed. She sat on the chair and lowered her head. Her face was red all the way to her neck.
   

          "Manager Hua, I'll briefly tell you what happened today." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Today's matter? Was it about treating the professor of the Department of interventional services to a meal? This was the first thing that came to Hua Yingying's mind.
   

          She was stunned for a moment. Boss Zheng was trying to force her out of the hospital!
   

          However, he had nothing to say. He had done him a huge favor.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please go ahead. If there's anything I can do for you, I won't decline." Hua Ying Ying lowered her head and said softly.
   

          "Hehe, you've misunderstood." "I was referring to the middle-aged woman's illness," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             "..." Hua Ying Ying was stunned and looked at Zheng Ren silently.
   

          "Don't be afraid, it's just a trick. You won't be fooled again if you see it in the future. " Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          "Boss is afraid that you'll have a nightmare at night. That thing looks quite scary." Su Yun added.
   

          "How can you say that? those are the patient's symptoms and physical signs." "This illness is called Artic motor induced motor dysfunction," Zheng Ren said."It's also known as PDK." Zheng Ren looked at Hua Yingying. His eyes were clear, without a trace of hostility.
   

          Hua Ying Ying was a little dazed.
   

          He believed that boss Zheng was Ping Sheng's biggest enemy.
   

          However, when he encountered something and was so scared ... Boss Zheng didn't stand at the side and laugh at him. Instead, he threw his coat at him.
   

          This action alone made Hua Yingying shed tears of gratitude!
   

          If many people saw her, Hua Ying Ying would not know how to leave. As for whether she would still want to live in the future, she couldn't say.
   

          It was simply too embarrassing. It was so embarrassing that it was thrown to his grandmother's house.
   

          "This is a hereditary disease. The patient has a family history of cross-generational inheritance."
   

          "You talk too much nonsense. You're not teaching the children a lesson. Tell me, why does that woman know how to make faces?" Su Yun interrupted Zheng Ren's words and went straight to the most important point.
   

          This was also the most puzzling thing in the hearts of the people who saw the scene at that time.
   

          Even Gao Shaojie's ears perked up.
   

          "Oh, I see. PKD is a disease between motor disorders and diarrhea. At present, it's more likely to be a type of ion channel disease. "
   

          "When the disease occurs, the symptoms can involve one limb, slant the body, or alternate or appear on both sides at the same time.
   

          When the facial and lower jaw muscles are affected, there may be sound structure problems, and the facial muscles will also change. She started to make faces because one side of her facial muscles had some problems moving. "
   

          "It's really strange. " Su Yun recalled the middle-aged woman's situation and was a little afraid. However, he was brave and the so-called fear was just horror.
   

          If Su Yun was in such a situation, she would probably kick him subconsciously. There was no trick that could not be seen through.
   

          However, if that was the case, the middle-aged woman would have broken her bones. There would be more trouble later on, and it would not be as simple as it was now.
   

          "Yes, this is a rare situation. It's a rare illness to begin with. To be able to control muscle contractions and strengthen the control of facial muscle twitching, it can be said that fourth aunt is a talent. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk, what a bullsh * t talent. They're all used in crooked ways."
   

          "I have no choice." Zheng Ren was very open-minded. He smiled and said,""The attack time of this disease is short, usually lasting for a few seconds. More than 80% of the cases lasted less than one minute, and very few lasted more than five minutes."
   

          "It's like epilepsy. " Su Yun sighed.
   

          "Well, that's true." Zheng Ren said,"it's actually very easy to distinguish. When the attack occurs, there is unconsciousness. Stopping or slowing down the movement can often stop the attack. It's a manifestation of Arcana-induced motion disorder."
   

          Hua Yingying understood Zheng Ren's words. Although she still felt that it was a little unbelievable, there was a scientific truth that could be explained and a reasonable explanation, so she was not that afraid.
   

          Hua Yingying's heart swelled when she recalled how she had peed her pants in fear.
   

          It was so F * cking scary and embarrassing.
   

          Even if she knew the theory behind it, Hua Ying Ying was sure that if she were to encounter that situation again, she would still be scared to death.
   

          Just looking at that Yin Yang face made one feel a chill from the bottom of one's heart.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng," Hua Yingying mustered her courage and raised her head.
   

          "Eh? What's wrong, manager Hua?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          At this moment, he was acting like a doctor, giving Hua Yingying psychological treatment.
   

          "She suddenly spoke in a man's voice. What's going on?" Hua Yingying asked.
   

          "That's the so-called sound construct obstruction." "Generally speaking," Zheng Ren said,"a person with a sound construct disorder refers to a nervous disorder. It's caused by muscle paralysis, reduced contraction, or uncoordinated movements related to speech."
   

          "Boss, I don't think you're right," "Enunciation problems emphasize the changes in breathing, resonance, pronunciation, and rhythm," Su Yun said."Pathological changes from the brain to the muscles themselves can cause speech symptoms."
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren was very confident.
   

          "I've seen patients with auditory impairment before. They can't speak clearly, and it's like they have an egg in their mouth. " "But when fourth aunt spoke just now, she used a male voice," Su Yun said.
   

          "I've said before that she must have consciously done similar training." Zheng Ren replied,"it's because prosperism-induced motion disorders can be controlled by oneself to a large extent." Therefore, it's not impossible for people to make similar changes. "
   

          "You guessed it?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "First of all, I don't believe in those weird things." Zheng Ren spouted nonsense with a serious face."What happens next is easy to guess. There's one more thing that I don't think you've noticed. "
   

          "What?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "I hit fourth aunt once and her condition started to subside uncontrollably." "This is another feature of progressiveness-induced motion disorders," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Hey!" Su Yun smiled but did not say anything.
   

          "The last point ..." Zheng Ren said hesitantly. He glanced at Hua Yingying, but still said,"there is a significant difference between prognosis-induced motion disorder and epilepsy. That is the basis of my judgment."
   

          "Tell me."
   

          "The former can be predicted. During the attack, the patient will lose consciousness, Gris, and urinary incontinence; The latter can't be predicted, and there's a post-relapse state. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Hua Yingying's face turned red. Although she knew that boss Zheng wasn't mocking her on purpose, she still felt embarrassed and angry.
   

          But ... Sigh, he was the one who lost face, so how could he blame boss Zheng?
   

          She lowered her head and was speechless.
   

          "How do you think that yellow-teeth guy thought about it?" Su Yun cleared her mind and sighed."He's really a talent!"
   

          "In the past, when he was a doctor, many doctors were defeated by him." "I guessed it," Zheng Ren said."I'm too lazy to ask Xiaoliu."
   

          "This set of trickery, from the beginning to the climax and then to the end, I didn't see the end, but I guess it was a lie. Seeing manager Hua like this, he probably did whatever he said at that time. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Hua Yingying nodded.
   

          At that time, he had been so scared that he would definitely believe whatever the other party said.
   

          Zheng Ren explained everything clearly. The sequence of events was incomparably clear. Thinking back, it was all a scam. However, this scam was based on a strange disease and a person with a heart.
   

          Everyone began to eat, but Gao Shaojie and Hua Yingying were somewhat absent-minded.
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            "Old Gao, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun did not drink. After all, she had to return to Haicheng, so she did not drink at noon.
   

          "Doctor su, I'm thinking ..." Gao Shaojie seemed to have made up his mind. He looked up at Zheng Ren and said,""I've decided to withdraw from the competition for the position of director. I was a little hesitant before, but I've decided now. "
   

          "..." Everyone was taken aback. The one who was most shocked was not Zheng Ren or Su Yun, but Hua Ying Ying.
   

          When she came to the Affiliated Hospital of dibei province Medical University, she had already figured out the relationship between the two. Among the four leading professors under director Jin, Liu Zewei was the most powerful one, followed by Gao Shaojie.
   

          Since director Jin was sick and Liu Zewei wasn't at home, Gao Shaojie had the best chance.
   

          This was the Department Director of the biggest hospital in the provincial capital!
   

          To put it bluntly, if he could become a director, he would have his own world.
   

          This was the foundation of his future!
   

          What was going on with Gao Shaojie? He actually wanted to withdraw from the competition?
   

          Hua Yingying stared at professor Gao Shaojie, trying to find out something from his expression.
   

          "Oh, old Gao, Do you understand now? There's no turning back once you've taken this step. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded seriously and said,""I just called old Liu and asked him to choose."
   

          "What did old Liu say?"
   

          "He's coming back. "
   

          "You really don't want to fight for it?" Su Yun asked,"no matter how close we are usually, we still have to give it a try." The Department Director is first, old Liu is second. "
   

          "I had this idea at first." Gao Shaojie sighed and seemed to be a little relieved. He sat on the chair and leaned against the back of the chair."But I was shocked when I saw the strange look of the middle-aged woman just now."
   

          "You're so timid. " Su Yun laughed out loud, completely forgetting that she had also carefully dodged the attack.
   

          However, the Sharkman had already seeped into his bones, and Su Yun would not be able to get over it if she did not say a few words.
   

          "Later on, I thought ... Boss Zheng is awesome, that's for sure." Gao Shaojie laughed as he spoke.
   

          "To put it bluntly, I'm reminded of my original intentions."
   

          "I thought you were thinking about your first love. How boring." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's to treat and save people, everyone thinks so. However, when I entered society, I realized that the heart to treat illnesses and save lives was not enough. " "Later on, I felt that it was better to climb up first," Gao Shaojie said.
   

          The atmosphere at the table suddenly became strange. Gao Shaojie's topic was too artistic and heavy.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Gao Shaojie with a smile but didn't say anything.
   

          "Seeing that person today really woke me up." Gao Shaojie didn't continue to discuss his own literary ideas, but directly said the conclusion.
   

          "You're not sick from the shock, are you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I didn't go to the capital at that time because my child had to take the college entrance examination," said Gao Shaojie while shaking his head. It's already may. I'll go over after the college entrance examination. "
   

          As he said that, he looked at Zheng Ren seriously."Boss Zheng, I'll have to trouble you to give me more food in the future."
   

          "You don't have to be so polite." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "You're not coming back?" Su Yun was a little surprised. If he wanted to further his studies, so be it. Why did he have to say things like giving him a meal?
   

          Gao Shaojie was a refined man, so it was a bit out of place for him to say such Jianghu words.
   

          However, Zheng Ren understood what Gao Shaojie meant.
   

          "Of course, you're welcome, old Gao." Zheng Ren smiled."But there's no rush. Wait until your son is done with his college entrance examination."
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded. The most difficult thing to do was to make a decision. Once they decided on what to do, the next step was to handle the affairs.
   

          Hua Yingying was dumbfounded. She didn't know where her embarrassment and anger had gone to, but she was still confused.
   

          Although Gao Shaojie didn't have a high chance of becoming the Department Director, for this kind of thing, as long as there was a glimmer of hope, he should try his best to fight for it.
   

          And he gave up just like that, and even asked boss Zheng to give him a meal.
   

          Hua Yingying fell silent. She had forgotten to eat and was staring at the dishes on the table in a daze.
   

          After Gao Shaojie finished speaking, he seemed to have put down a burden and started to chat and laugh with Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. If director Gao wanted to go, he could go. Having a capable assistant would be much better than those foreign professors whose background was unknown.
   

          He had explained everything that needed to be explained. Zheng Ren was also very happy to have met a strange patient and told her the severity of the injury.
   

          Since he didn't drink, he ate quickly.
   

          When Hua Yingying raised her head again, everyone had already finished eating.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for today." Hua Yingying mustered up her courage and said.
   

          Originally, Hua Yingying was the most suitable person to say these pleasantries.
   

          However, the problem she was facing was different. She had lost all her face today, but she was able to stand up and express her gratitude. She was considered to be the kind of person with an extremely strong heart.
   

          "Manager Hua, you're welcome." "It's impossible to ignore it when we encounter it,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I know that you and manager Feng have a life-and-death friendship. There's something I want to say today." Hua Yingying said calmly.
   

          However, no matter how calm she was, she couldn't be calm since she was wearing someone else's clothes.
   

          "Oh?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun both looked at Hua Ying Ying curiously.
   

          This person was not simple.
   

          He was already in such a sorry state, yet he still wanted to owe as little as possible.
   

          "Manager Feng is following you to expand your territory. This has never happened before in the field of medical equipment sales. It's a special case." When Hua Yingying talked about sales, she immediately got into the mood.
   

          After all, this was her area of expertise.
   

          "But I've thought it through today. As long as boss Zheng is around, manager Feng will be able to have a good time."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "But the hidden dangers are also very obvious." "Changfeng minimally invasive surgery is like a snake swallowing an elephant. Whether it's the talent pool or the sales model, it will take at least three to five years to completely turn the overseas company into its own strength," Hua Yingying said.
   

          "During this period of time, boss Zheng, the market that you've helped manager Feng secure has been left unattended and has been growing."
   

          "Take the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University for example. If Department Director Jin didn't fall sick, and if you didn't come back to perform surgery today, I would have found a loophole in this market."
   

          "Not all markets are as airtight as 912 and Beijing liver and gallbladder." The more Hua Ying Ying spoke, the more determined she became. She had spent a lot of time thinking about this.
   

          She was talking about Feng Xuhui's biggest flaw.
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little embarrassed and said,""Manager Hua is right. You are my senior. Thank you for your reminder."
   

          "You have to run a long distance with Chairman MA. The crying child will get milk." Hua Yingying didn't feel that Feng Xuhui was so annoying anymore.
   

          As a senior, she wanted to give Feng Xuhui some advice.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment and asked,"manager Hua, are you in Lanke now?"
   

          Hua Yingying nodded.
   

          "Come back and help little Feng with the market, how about that?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
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            Hua Yingying was stunned.
   

          Boss Zheng's way of thinking was simply too strange.
   

          He just wanted to say something that they might not have noticed, as a little interest to repay boss Zheng for helping him today.
   

          But boss Zheng had directly said that he wanted to poach him! Was this an attempt to persuade him to surrender? It was still coercion and temptation.
   

          These words ...
   

          "Manager Hua, Lanke ..." Zheng Ren said and nodded slightly. He asked Su Yun,""Chris is talking about Lanke. They're the controlling party, right?"
   

          "I think I did, but I can't remember clearly. When I saw Chris, I felt that he was sinister and terrifying, so I wasn't interested in listening to him. And when he talked to you, he spoke Dutch, which I don't understand. " Su Yun said helplessly.
   

          It was really rare for him to admit defeat.
   

          The boss even learned Dutch, and he said he was not interested in the Nobel Prize? Bullshit! Su Yun cursed in her heart.
   

          "Don't care about him," Zheng Ren looked at Hua Yingying and smiled."Manager Hua is in Lanke. You must be under a lot of pressure at work."
   

          Hua Ying Ying's mind was already numb as she kept thinking about what Zheng Ren and Su Yun had just said.
   

          In the past six months, what had boss Zheng done when he flew out of Sea city, a place where even birds didn't shit?
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's question, Hua Yingying subconsciously nodded.
   

          A lot of pressure? That was just a beautified way of saying it. It should be said that it was very difficult to develop.
   

          "It's the most comfortable to sail with the current. Manager Hua is a senior in the industry, especially since he jumped ship from Changfeng minimally invasive surgery, so you're familiar with the situation here. " Zheng Ren said leisurely.
   

          If someone else had said that, Hua Yingying would have been furious.
   

          Was he calling her a baldie in front of the monk and trying to make her go back to her past?
   

          However, Hua Yingying looked at Zheng Ren calmly. After reminiscing about boss Zheng's words, Hua Yingying's heart thumped.
   

          Everything was going according to plan!
   

          Everything was flawless!
   

          His work in Lanke was not smooth. Why? When she thought of the expressions of Zhou chunyong and Zhu liangchen, Hua Ying Ying knew the reason behind this.
   

          It was all because of boss Zheng, who was talking to him in a friendly manner.
   

          If it was him ... No, with his experience, after he joined the team, would Feng Xuhui be the one leading him, or would he be the one leading Feng Xuhui?
   

          Hua Ying Ying felt bitter when she thought of this.
   

          At that time, he was the sales champion and the star manager. Feng Xuhui, on the other hand, was a rookie who had just entered the workplace and knew nothing.
   

          But now, boss Zheng meant that he had to make a living under the wings of a rookie?
   

          "Manager Hua, I'm too lazy to care about Changfeng's matter. Since we've met today and it's a coincidence, I'll say a few more words. " "Lanke's side will only get more and more difficult," Zheng Ren said."Please believe me."
   

          "Why?" Hua Yingying asked.
   

          "Because I only use the consumables of Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          What the ... How much confidence did he need to say such things?
   

          Hua Yingying's brain worked very quickly, and she was deeply involved in this matter, so she had already calculated all the causes and effects clearly.
   

          Soon, she realized what boss Zheng was saying ...
   

          It was actually the truth.
   

          "Think again." Zheng Ren said,"however, if I were you, I would definitely not give up on simple, easy, and highly rewarding tasks. Instead, I would fight against such a strong opponent like me."
   

          "Boss, you're too confident." Su Yun covered her forehead.
   

          "I'm just telling the truth. Anyway, if I were her, I would definitely choose this side. She wasn't looking for a husband and had to be faithful to him. It's easier to get promoted if you jump around. "
   

          "Promotion?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "For example, I won't be promoted. I might be demoted." Zheng Ren said,"it can't be higher than little Feng, right? However, the work here is simple and worry-free, and it's all familiar work. I'll soon change my house and car, and reach the peak of my life. "
   

          Su Yun smiled. The boss was usually not willing to talk, and most of the time, he was thinking about the surgery. He did not use his brain when he spoke, and he looked a little stupid.
   

          However, if he really wanted to do something, he would have said it now. He even said that he wanted to buy a house, a car, and reach the peak of his life.
   

          'How despicable,' Su Yun thought.
   

          Hua Yingying and Feng Xuhui looked at each other for a full three minutes, and the table was silent.
   

          Seeing this situation, Gao Shaojie became more and more confident.
   

          Boss Zheng was really kind!
   

          He knew the story between boss Zheng and the young material merchant. No one could say anything if he didn't care about this kind of thing.
   

          At that time, it was a National Disaster. In general, it was reasonable for Feng Xuhui to do something.
   

          However, boss Zheng's actions had left everyone dumbfounded.
   

          Ever since he had met boss Zheng, Gao Shaojie had never heard him talk so much, except when he was analyzing the patient's condition.
   

          This was really well-thought out.
   

          There was a long silence. After a long time, Hua Yingying asked,"boss Zheng, aren't you afraid that I'll take over your place?"
   

          "This analogy is a little inappropriate, but I know what you mean." Zheng Ren smiled gently."First of all, you have to know why you can earn money so easily."
   

          "I don't care whether it's Chairman MA or Mr. Smith, the pan-East Asia CEO of Lanke company that you're working for. No matter who it is, as long as I stand on their side, they will have the advantage. "
   

          "Do you think you can convince any of them to let you stand above Xiao Feng?"
   

          Each sentence was simple, direct, and extremely crude.
   

          Hua Yingying was at a loss for words.
   

          The root of the problem was still boss Zheng. Usually, they just didn't talk about it and weren't willing to pay attention to it.
   

          But!
   

          It didn't mean that they didn't know.
   

          This time, Hua Yingying didn't think for long. She smiled and raised the drink in front of her to Feng Xuhui.""Manager Feng, I'll have to thank you for taking care of me in the future."
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little confused for a moment, but he knew that boss Zheng was trying to get him some benefits.
   

          He raised his glass and smiled as a sign of agreement.
   

          "Manager Hua, is it convenient for you to go back to Chang Feng? If there's any trouble, I'll give ma quan a call?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's the best. " Hua Yingying didn't stand on ceremony and directly agreed.
   

          As for his future position, he didn't need to worry at all. Boss Zheng had already said it. Hua Yingying knew why Boss Zheng had invited her.
   

          The meeting was one thing, but the most important thing was that boss Zheng and manager Feng had indeed managed to secure the land.
   

          However, other than the liver and guts of the imperial capital and 912, it was impossible to not have someone to take care of him.
   

          He was right. This job was simple and easy for him, and he could even get a Commission. As for how to split it with manager Feng, Changfeng minimally invasive surgery naturally had its own set of rules.
   

          Hua Yingying was very clear about these things that only experts knew.
   

          Hua Yingying felt like she was in a dream. She never thought that she would have to lean against her biggest "opponent", boss Zheng!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: he explained some of the things that had to be explained, but the next case was not drawn out. It's a pity.] My dear readers, please don't take offense. I bow ...
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            After eating and drinking their fill, Zheng Ren and the rest set off back to sea city.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't go with him. Since he had already made up his mind to go to the capital, there was still a month before his son's college entrance examination. He had to deal with countless trivial matters at home.
   

          Hua Yingying did not follow him directly. She ... After all, her pants were wet, and it would not look good if she just went.
   

          In the car, Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren, who was sitting in front with his eyes closed as if he was sleeping. She chuckled and said,""Boss, you're quite diligent."
   

          "Can't young Feng buy all kinds of medical consumables and carry them with his own money?" Zheng Ren replied casually,"it's just earning money. It's not a difficult thing."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, who asked you to say that? A year ago, you were still living on a salary of two to three thousand a month. The poor live in a dog house and eat instant noodles with mushrooms growing on them. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "The present is different from the past." "Xiao Feng is very diligent in his work, he has everything I can think of," Zheng Ren said. Those who don't have it are also in the minority. "
   

          "Are you trying to win over people's hearts?"
   

          "I don't think so. I think he should buy people he's not familiar with. Feng should get what he deserves." Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          "Let's go back. It's a pity that the old director can't drink. Otherwise, I would have dragged him to drink until tomorrow morning. "
   

          "Don't mess around. How old is the Department Director? She was still sick. Ao' ye, drinking, you really dare to think. " Zheng Ren said,"you must send Maotai to the director's house."
   

          "Don't worry, the director knows how to cherish his life better than you. " Su Yun replied,"I don't know when they're 30 or 40 years old, but most people are really afraid of death once they're over 60."
   

          "When can we see yanran's mother?" Zheng Ren changed the topic very quickly, jumping from topic to topic without any way to figure it out.
   

          However, Su Yun was already used to it, so his thoughts were even more out of place.
   

          "If you're in a hurry, then go take a look." Su Yun said,"we have to take it anyway ... Can we fit in the car?"
   

          "It's fine to squeeze a little. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Sure, I don't mind. After that, go to the director's house and bring him some wine. Then, we'll bring him to dinner. " Su Yun pondered."Director sun didn't call you about the surgery, right?"
   

          "I didn 't."
   

          "Then I don't care anymore. The patient probably went to Beijing or Shanghai to see a doctor."
   

          They chatted along the way. When they entered Haicheng, Zheng Ren first called Department Director pan to report his schedule and his safety, saying that he would go to Chu yanran's house first.
   

          Xie Yiren arrived at a residential area with great familiarity. She parked the car and opened the trunk to take out her clothes.
   

          "I'll do it, I'll do it," Zheng Ren hurriedly picked up a few bags before Xie Yiren could.
   

          Although they said that each of them was buying a set of clothes, there were actually seven or eight bags. Although Zheng Ren had gone shopping with Xie Yiren, he still didn't know what was inside.
   

          Zheng Ren had a photographic memory when he read books. However, when it came to lipstick colors and clothes, he had no concept at all.
   

          No matter what he had, Zheng Ren was still a labor worker. He was still very standard about his position.
   

          Zheng Ren's left and right hands were almost full as he carried the things upstairs.
   

          As soon as the elevator door opened, Chu Yan Zhi jumped up and hugged Xie Yiren and Chang Yue. She looked like a wild dog that had been released from its leash.
   

          "You don't have work today?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's on shift. " Chu Yanzhi said,"I know you're coming back. What if I don't take turns? President Zheng, you've recruited a lot of patients. No one would dare to be on duty if you were to come back. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. Was this his attribute? It was as if it wasn't his fault, but they had forced it on him.
   

          "Where's Auntie?"Zheng Ren asked as he changed his shoes and entered the house.
   

          "They went to play mahjong." Chu Yanzhi took the bag from his hands and was extremely happy. She pulled Xie Yiren towards the bedroom.
   

          It didn't look like a serious illness. Being able to play mahjong was not a problem.
   

          "President Zheng, please have a seat." Chu yanran was more mature and stayed in the living room to take care of Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Yanran, are you busy at work?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm doing fine at work, President Wang ..."
   

          "How long has it been since auntie's peripheral nerves have been numb?" Zheng Ren was just being polite and didn't want to know the answer at all. Before Chu yanran could say a few words, she was interrupted by Zheng Ren.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Boss, you're too much." Su Yun said.
   

          "Didn't I come to the house to see Auntie? who would have thought that she wouldn't be at home?" Zheng Ren felt a little regretful.
   

          "My mother just felt a little uncomfortable when she stood up after playing mahjong for a long time. It's nothing serious." "President Zheng, Brother Yun, do you want an Apple?" Chu yanran smiled.
   

          "I'm not eating anymore. If there's nothing else, we'll go and visit the old director later. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I was just casually saying it in the group. I didn't expect President Zheng to be so serious." "Busy in the capital?" Chu yanran asked.
   

          "It's alright. Other than the numbness in your feet from sitting for too long, is there anything else?"
   

          Zheng Ren kept talking about his illness, and Su Yun was very impressed.
   

          Chu yanran laughed. President Zheng was being serious. She couldn't just kick him out. This was his problem. He had probably been a chief resident for a long time, and his brain had some problems.
   

          She stood up and took the MRI scan and other reports for Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony and took the MRI scan.
   

          His lumbar spine was fine, and it was clearer to read the scan in person than on a mobile phone. Zheng Ren confirmed this with a glance.
   

          Chu yanran's mother wasn't too old either, not even 50 years old. Zheng Ren still remembered the time he had seen her. She kept using the word "toothache", but it was actually a matter of heartache.
   

          "How's auntie's heart issue?"
   

          "It's good after the surgery. Now, I'll take medicine every day. I'll be full after nagging about it every day. "
   

          "What medicine do you take?"
   

          Chu yanran had no choice but to go to her mother's bedroom and take out the small medicine box.
   

          Her mother was obviously a very organized person. Several drugs were arranged neatly, such as attorstantin, byrinmin, beta-receptor inhibitor betarek, isorosopine, qumetatrin, and a small white bottle. Zheng Ren took a look at it and saw that it was mitordazpellet.
   

          This medicine was too comprehensive.
   

          However, it was better to eat all of them, which was much better than having a stuffed stand.
   

          In the early days, when a heart stent was placed and a heart bypass was done, some doctors from local hospitals did not know about it and told patients not to take medicine after the operation.
   

          In the end, his blood vessels were blocked again after a few months.
   

          It was still necessary to take regular postoperative medicine. Zheng Ren was more at ease about this. After all, there were two top students in the family who were good at Critical Care Medicine.
   

          "What's the use of the mitorizer?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "My mom often has a toothache." Chu yanran said,"otherwise, we wouldn't have almost been delayed when we first met."
   

          "Why don't you go and fix it?"
   

          "She's timid. She's allergic to the buzzing sound of her teeth being trimmed." Chu yanran covered her mouth and laughed.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I fear this buzzing sound from the bottom of my heart.]
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            Many people were afraid of all kinds of dental equipment, especially the buzzing sound of the drill.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the medicine in the small box and smiled."Yanran, Auntie is too disciplined."
   

          "You start to worry about your health when you're old. I wasn't like this before." Chu yanran said,"especially after the last time she had a heart attack. After she recovered and was discharged from the hospital, she went online to check. The more she checked, the more scared she became." I tried to persuade her to go to the hospital before but she refused. Now, she has to go to the hospital every few days. "
   

          "Overcorrection is also a normal psychological model." Su Yun said.
   

          "That's right. Now, we have to persuade my mom not to worry. It's enough to have her body checked once every six months. But once she starts playing mahjong, she's so full of energy that no one can stop her. " Chu yanran also had moments of dissatisfaction and complained softly.
   

          "Alright, be content with what you have," Su Yun said,"I still have to go home and tell my mother the pros and cons. Guess what she's going to do?"
   

          "Buy a bed for magnetic therapy?" Chu yanran guessed.
   

          "No, she wants to buy a financial product with an annual rate of 130%!" Su Yun made an exaggerated expression."Boss, I think it's much more difficult to manage my mother's financial products than your little Treasury."
   

          "Why?" Zheng Ren looked at the various medicines in the medicine box and was deep in thought.
   

          "Because you never care about it. It's enough to show you the bill once every half a month. My mom can 't. After I went to the capital, she started to get restless. The older the product, the more interested she is. "
   

          "It's fine to buy it early. Every product has a bonus period for cheating people." Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          "My mom is very cautious. She keeps observing and observing. When she regains her strength, it will be the right time for them to close their net. " Su Yun sighed.
   

          "If a liar isn't proficient in psychology, how can he lie? That's called snatching. " "Yanran, how long has Auntie been eating medal?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Quite a long time ... I'm not too sure about the details." Chu yanran was a little embarrassed."I'll go ask Yanzhi."
   

          "No need. If you don't know, how would Yanzhi know?"
   

          "When are we going to the director's house?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'll wait for them to finish changing. " Zheng Ren glanced at Chu yanran.
   

          "Two hours." Chu yanran laughed."I won't try it on. If it's suitable for Yanzhi, it'll be suitable for me too."
   

          "You're not curious?"
   

          "I'm curious, but with you two around, what if someone peeks?" Chu yanran said directly.
   

          "Can't there be a little trust between people?" Su Yun was indignant."Then I'll go home first. It's nearby." Let me know when you're leaving, I'll go straight to the director's house. "
   

          "Go on."
   

          "Boss, when you go to the director's house, there are four boxes of Maotai in the trunk. Don't forget that two boxes are mine!" Su Yun said loudly.
   

          Zheng Ren was still looking at the small medicine box and asked,""Yanran, is the place where Auntie plays Mahjong far away?"
   

          "He's upstairs. " "It's a fixed game," Chu yanran said."It's also a set of cards that are almost 50. Everyone, have fun."
   

          "Go take a look?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, can you not come back and see a doctor? Yanran, do you regret talking about the old Madam's numb feet in the group?" Su Yun stood at the door and could not help but complain when she heard Zheng Ren's request.
   

          "It doesn't matter if I go and take a look." "My mom always says that I have to thank President Zheng," Chu yanran said with a smile.
   

          "Let's go together. I want to see what the boss is up to. " Su Yun stood at the door and urged.
   

          After changing their shoes, the three of them went upstairs. Chu Yanzhi's laughter could be heard from the bedroom occasionally. It was like a silver bell, clear and moving.
   

          The place where they played Mahjong was not far away, just upstairs.
   

          When he walked to the door, he could hear a burst of clattering sounds coming from inside. It was a little muffled, probably from the Mahjong machine.
   

          He rang the doorbell and a sound came from inside, but no one opened the door for a long time.
   

          Chu yanran smiled bitterly,"President Zheng, people who play mahjong are like this."
   

          "Yes, it is." "It's said that when playing mahjong, whoever opens the door will have much worse luck," Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this was a psychological hint. In order to win, one would always find a lot of unreliable patterns.
   

          Some of these patterns made people not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          He still remembered that when he was in school, his classmates were playing mahjong in the dormitory. One of them would secretly put other people's photos under the quilt before playing mahjong.
   

          Zheng Ren had asked him why, and if he had said something like that, their idea would have been ruined.
   

          This was a fantasy-like statement that Zheng Ren found hard to accept. It was like going to a godly doctor.
   

          What was even more outrageous was that the lighter on the Mahjong table was like an atomic pen in a doctor's office, always being taken away.
   

          Many people couldn't remember it at all, but some people consciously followed the lighter, because it was equivalent to "fire"!
   

          When he became popular, he would be blessed with good luck and kill in all directions.
   

          After waiting for a full two minutes, the door finally opened.
   

          A middle-aged woman forced a smile and asked,""Yanran, what are you doing here?"
   

          "I'm here to see my mom. " Chu yanran walked in with a smile."These two are my colleagues. They rushed back from the capital to take a look at my mother's numb toes."
   

          "Yanran is here." Chu yanran's mother said.
   

          "Mom, this is President Zheng and this is Brother Yun." Chu yanran introduced.
   

          "Wait a minute, I'll finish this round."
   

          Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He looked at Chu yanran's mother's system panel. On it was the diagnosis of peripheral neurotism, which was the same as the previous judgment.
   

          Although the diagnosis was clear, it would take a lot of effort to determine the problem.
   

          Zheng Ren had his own judgment and came up to ask about Chu yanran's mother's medical history.
   

          However, after Zheng Ren took a quick glance, his attention was focused on an Auntie who was about the same age as Chu yanran's mother.
   

          "Auntie, can you take a rest first?" Zheng Ren quickly walked to the table and spoke to the lady respectfully.
   

          "President Zheng, you've got the wrong person. That's aunt Chen, not my mother." Chu yanran smiled.
   

          "Aunt Chen, your fingers don't seem very flexible. Are you feeling uncomfortable?" Zheng Ren ignored Chu yanran and continued to ask.
   

          Su Yun and Chu yanran were stunned. What a mess!
   

          What kind of evil nature did the boss commit again?
   

          Su Yun carefully observed the woman that Zheng Ren was asking about. She looked like she was in her forties, almost fifty. Her fingers were trembling, and her face was red. She had the kind of expression that one would have when they were on a mahjong table.
   

          One look and they knew that today's luck was great. They had won many big shots. The other three families looked very bad.
   

          It was strange. However, after experiencing so many things, Su Yun gradually stopped questioning her boss. Instead, she followed his train of thought and started to wonder if this person had any problems.
   

          She looked fine except for her trembling hands.
   

          Shaking hands, blushing face ... Su Yun suddenly thought of hundreds of diseases and screened them one by one.
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            "Young man, how can you say that?" "I'm fine," aunt Chen said unhappily."I don't feel unwell."
   

          "Aunt Chen, what have you been eating for the past few hours?" Zheng Ren was very thick-skinned, as if he did not hear the unhappiness in aunt Chen's words, and continued to press on.
   

          Su Yun almost covered her face.
   

          It was an awkward situation.
   

          If they were in the hospital, it would be fine. After all, patients had to go to the hospital to see the doctor. However, the boss grabbed an unknown Auntie on the Mahjong table and asked. He really wanted to beat him up.
   

          "President Zheng, let's sit and wait." Chu yanran tugged at Zheng Ren's clothes and said softly.
   

          "Young man, there must be something wrong with you." Chen Zhao mumbled and started playing mahjong again.
   

          "Auntie, how's your luck today?" Su Yun asked Chu yanran's mother.
   

          "Bad luck." Chu yanran's mother sighed.
   

          "I'll help you change your luck. Changing your hands is like changing a knife. Make a few and I guarantee that your luck will be great today. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Mom, President Zheng came here to look for you." Chu yanran asked,"do you still remember President Zheng?"
   

          "Oh, you're the young man who diagnosed me with myocardial infarction? You're not bad, do you have a girlfriend?"
   

          "I got it, I got it." Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          There was something wrong with aunt Chen. The system panel was changing colors rapidly, but it had not been diagnosed yet.
   

          It was currently in the incubation period before the illness acted up, but judging from the speed at which the color of the system panel changed, the illness should be particularly urgent.
   

          What kind of illness could it be?
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused, but when he saw that aunt Chen was not willing to pay attention to him and was a little annoyed, he knew that it was best for him not to say anything at this time.
   

          "Sure, little su. Help me play two rounds." Chu yanran's mother stood up,"Oh right, it's not our northeastern Mahjong, it's Guangdong Mahjong. Do you know how to play?"
   

          "Don't worry, I know all the ways to play mahjong. " Su Yun sat in front of the Mahjong table and blew a breath of air. The black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind, and her glabella shone. She looked like a god of gambling.
   

          "Little Zheng, thank you for last year's matter." Chu yanran's mother said,"I kept saying that I'd come over to visit you when you're no longer a chief resident, but who would've thought that you'd go straight to the capital?"
   

          The three of them sat on the sofa at the side. Zheng Ren's attention was on the Mahjong table the entire time.
   

          "Auntie, I was looking at the box of Oral Medicine at home just now. You're taking mitorizer?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yup," Chu yanran's mother said,"I don't dare to get it fixed if I have a toothache. Taking some medal can cure the anaerobic bacteria at the root of the teeth. Is there a problem with this medicine?"
   

          "No, no, How long have you been eating? What's the daily dosage?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've been eating it on and off for several years. " Chu yanran's mother smiled and said,"it's okay. I'm just afraid that I'll buy fake medicine. I only buy from the same factory." There are so many fake medicine nowadays. Even if it's not fake, the ingredients are different. I'm afraid that it won't have any effect after I take it. "
   

          "Uh ... Can you be more specific?" Zheng Ren looked at aunt Chen without even blinking.
   

          "Little Zheng, what's the matter with you? I'm still in good health and I'm taking medicine every day. There's no problem with my coronary artery during the last physical examination. " Chu yanran's mother asked curiously.
   

          "Yanran said that your feet would go numb if you sat for too long, so I was thinking of asking you about it."
   

          "He's oppressing the ischioid nerve, right?" Chu yanran's mother started to make her own judgment,""They say it's not good to sit for too long, but I like to play mahjong. I'll play for a while. Anyway, my lumbar spine is fine now."
   

          "It shouldn't have anything to do with sitting for too long. You just have to pay attention to your activities every day and not sit for too long. Everything must be done in an appropriate and moderate amount. " Zheng Ren said this, but his eyes continued to stare at the Mahjong table.
   

          "Everyone says so." Chu yanran's mother obviously didn't think much of it.
   

          "Can you tell me about the process of you eating the medal?"
   

          "Isn't the medal for toothache? Little Zheng, you're just trying to persuade me to get my teeth shaved, right? Please don 't, the matter of having his teeth trimmed was really frightening. Think about it, the sound of the electric saw is right in my mouth. I've only been there once, and it felt like I was going to be split in half. "
   

          " 131. I won. Sorry." As he said that, Su Yun pushed the cards on the table and began to count.
   

          Chu yanran's mother's eyes lit up!
   

          "This young man is really something. He actually won all thirteen cards with that lousy hand!"
   

          Chu yanran smiled,"mom, President Zheng is asking about your situation with the medicine."
   

          "Sigh, what's there to say? I've been eating on and off for many years. If your teeth aren't feeling well, just eat. It's just that my toothache has been getting worse for the past two months, and the effect of the medicine is getting worse. "
   

          "How many times do you take it a day, and how much is the dosage each time? Do you eat it continuously?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "I don't dare to not eat now. My teeth will feel uncomfortable if I don't eat. Take it three times a day on time, 0.4 g each time. " Chu yanran's mother was clear.
   

          "Why don't we go and take a look, Auntie? Now that we have laughing gas numbing our teeth, it's not as hard as it used to be. "
   

          "Yanran did mention it. I checked it out myself, and she said that there might be a problem with laughing gas anesthesia."
   

          "If you take this medicine, it's easier for problems to occur. Your toes are numb after sitting for a long time. It's either because of the ischiacal nerve or the lumbar disc, or it's caused by taking a large amount of mitarium for a long time. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "The adverse reactions of the nervous system caused by merazagle are generally headaches, dizziness, skin abnormalities, numbness, Freemasonry, multiple neuromytism, and so on. Large doses can cause convulsions."
   

          "The symptoms you are showing now are ..."
   

          "I won. Aunties, thank you for letting me win. I'll do the divination." Su Yun flipped the cards again as the God of gambling descended.
   

          The atmosphere at the Mahjong table was starting to get a little off.
   

          A thirteen-one and a nine Lotus Lantern, these were big brands that could only be produced once or twice a month.
   

          This young man was talking nonsense, could he be cheating?
   

          Zheng Ren had been paying attention to the situation on the other side. He said without thinking,""You're now suffering from peripheral neurotism. After analyzing the cause, it may be related to the patient taking the medal for too long and using too much of it. "
   

          "The nervous system complications caused by a large dose of merazagle will only recover a few months after the medication is stopped."
   

          "Uh ..." Chu yanran's mother was stunned. Taking medal had such a side effect?
   

          "President Zheng, what should we do?" Chu yanran trusted Zheng Ren.
   

          "I said, record it on your phone." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Chu yanran took out her phone, and Zheng Ren began to give medical advice."First, stop taking the medal. Give her metialamine tablets and vitamin B1 pills orally for three weeks. "
   

          "Hehe, I'm sorry, earth Lake, Eighteen Arhats!" Su Yun pushed down her cards again.
   

          "Plop ..."
   

          Aunt Chen fell to the ground, and the cup in her hand fell far away, spilling water all over the ground.
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            Su Yun was also frightened.
   

          After three strokes, how could the person be knocked out ... Could it be a cerebral infarction or cerebral hemorrhage? Or was there something wrong with his heart?
   

          Zheng Ren was already prepared. At this moment, aunt Chen's system panel was bright red. Other than some illnesses that old people had, there was a new diagnosis: jimsonweed poisoning.
   

          Without time to think, Zheng Ren stood up and walked to aunt Chen's side. He laid her flat with her head tilted to one side to prevent her from accidentally inhaling too much oral secretions, which would lead to her sudden death.
   

          "Aunt Chen!" Zheng Ren shouted.
   

          Aunt Chen could still talk, but her hands and feet were not working well.
   

          "I ... What's ... Wrong ..."
   

          Her voice was hoarse, and her hands and feet began to move restlessly.
   

          "Yanran, call 120!" Zheng Ren roared as he began to check his body.
   

          His throat was dry, his face was flushed, his voice was hoarse, his skin was dry, his pupils were starting to dilate, he had difficulty swallowing, and his heart was racing.
   

          "Is there something wrong with your brain?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, the jimsonweed was poisoned." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun was shocked.
   

          "Yanran, tell ..." Zheng Ren had just finished speaking when he saw that Chu yanran had already hung up.
   

          Well, it was useless to tell him. The 120 Emergency Center would not tell the hospital about the judgment of the "family."
   

          Zheng Ren beckoned to Chu yanran and Su Yun, telling them to watch over aunt Chen and not let anything else happen. He then stood up and took out his phone to call CEO Wang.
   

          "CEO Wang, it's me, Zheng Ren."
   

          "Yes, I'm back. We've met a patient with jimsonweed poisoning here. Is there no new Smyth in the Department?"
   

          "Go and borrow! If there isn't any, then use hairy Alkaid to counteract it. "
   

          "Don't panic when you send the patient back later. Take the medicine and pump the stomach through the lower gastric tube at the same time. The patient is restless. Be careful not to hurt him. "
   

          "Fluid replacement, dysuregia ... If the patient is very restless, it doesn't matter whether he has a stomach pump or not. This thing was absorbing very quickly, so he was afraid that he would not be able to wash anything out. If there's nothing else, quickly go and prepare. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          There was a professional doctor to monitor them, and they waited for the ambulance to arrive.
   

          The doctor Who called for emergency treatment was stunned when he entered the room.
   

          "President Zheng, you're back?"
   

          "Okay, hurry up and send the patient back." Zheng Ren said,"turn on the alarm as soon as you get in the car and pull it all the way back. The faster, the better."
   

          "En!" The emergency doctor nodded.
   

          President Zheng had already become a legend in Haicheng City's first People's Hospital.
   

          This was especially so after hearing from the almost omnipotent CEO Wang about how CEO Zheng was doing in Imperial. Everyone's understanding of Zheng Ren had already reached the level of worship.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't go back with them after they carried aunt Chen onto the stretcher.
   

          Jimsonweed poisoning was also a type of food poisoning, but it was relatively rare. He had already told CEO Wang about the treatment method. Zheng Ren could not do anything even if he followed him back. There was no need to do so.
   

          Aunt Chen was carried away, and the room became quiet.
   

          Chu yanran's mother and another Mahjong player followed them to the hospital. The owners of the remaining houses looked at Zheng Ren in a daze.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up aunt Chen's Cup and sniffed the inside before passing it to Su Yun.
   

          "You smell it. I told you that the smell was a little strange when we entered."
   

          Su Yun sniffed and asked in confusion,""Boss, did Blackie inherit your genes?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. This is the smell of jimsonweed. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Doctor, what's a jimsonweed?" The Auntie asked.
   

          "Uh ... It's rare here. Go a little further south, there's one everywhere. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Is it the kind of drama that Liang Yusheng wrote in his novels?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, something like that." Zheng Ren said,"all parts of the jimsonweed plant can be used as medicine. It has cough-coughing and analgesic effects. It can also be used to treat arthritis, joint pain, and so on. For example, rheumatism, Rheumatology, and so on. "
   

          "Aunty, does aunt Chen have rheumatism?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Ah? Yes!" The Auntie was already dumbfounded. When she heard Rheumatology, she nodded repeatedly."Yesterday, I accompanied her to see a godly doctor. He said that it's a folk prescription that has been passed down for 18 generations and specializes in treating Rheumatology. He said that he has cured countless people. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt disgusted.
   

          Another godly doctor with a folk prescription passed down for 18 generations. What was the northeast before? It was the barren land of the extreme north!
   

          Zheng Ren could still believe that there was an old Traditional Chinese Medicine practitioner in the South. Not to mention others, just master Yan's use of Chinese medicine to regulate his blood sugar and control it well was a good example.
   

          However, the northeast ... Hehe.
   

          If those who came to pass East had this kind of method, they would not have left their home and come to the black soil land to make a living.
   

          "I got some medicine. Actually, it's not medicine, but some kind of fruit. I've never seen it before." The Auntie said,"more than a dozen, more than 1300 Yuan. He said that it's one pill each time. It's for boiling water." The godly doctor said that he'll be fine in half a month. If he's not, we'll smash his shop's signboard. "
   

          "Where's Chen Zhao's house?" "Can you go and inform aunt Chen's family?" Zheng Ren asked."Also, take a look at the water she boiled with jimsonweed."
   

          "Yes."
   

          The Auntie was also very happy. She asked the three of them to help look after the house and ran out.
   

          "You really dare to drink anything." Su Yun sighed."I was scared to death just now. I thought that an old lady like Eighteen Arhats would be heartbroken."
   

          "Can't you be gentler? it's just a Mahjong game. Do you really take it seriously?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "When playing mahjong, it's not about winning money. It's about seeing the sad and angry expressions of the other three after I win." Su Yun chuckled."Boss, there was once when I was playing mahjong at home during the new year. An unpleasant relative was there. When I played Northeast China's Mahjong, I gave lianlou 12 treasure chests and made their faces black. "
   

          "If you have the time, can you read some books?" Zheng Ren didn't think so.
   

          "President Zheng, what's a mandala? How come I didn't know about this?" Chu yanran asked.
   

          "We don't call jimsonweed that here. It's a scientific name. There were many nicknames, such as dog walnut, Morning Glory, wild ricin, cackle flower, wild eggplant, intoxicating flower, Chinese characters, and so on.
   

          There are more than 20 species of solarium, and most of them grow in fields, roads, ditches, and riverbanks. "
   

          "It's alkali poisoning like arosine, arosine, and atropine?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yup,"
   

          "Boss, how could you tell the moment you entered the room? Come, teach me. " Su Yun was not convinced.
   

          "Aunt Chen's feet were shaking, her hands were unstable and the corners of her mouth were twitching. Although it's not obvious, there's definitely a problem if you look closely. "
   

          "You knew it was jimsonweed from the start?"
   

          "I didn't know. I was just suspicious." Zheng Ren laughed."But I knew it when her illness acted up and I smelled the water in the cup."
   

          With that, the Auntie ran back.
   

          She was holding a transparent glass electric kettle in her hand.
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            There were three ordinary-looking fruits in the electric kettle, and there was only a small amount of water left. The rest were probably in aunt Chen's thermos cup.
   

          Zheng Ren took the hot water bottle and sniffed it.
   

          "Doctor, is this the one?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."It's probably 500ml of water and three jimsonweed fruits."
   

          "Uh ..." The Auntie was stunned for a moment, then she nodded repeatedly.
   

          This little doctor was really a God. He even knew that the godly doctor said that a fruit was boiled in 500 ml of water.
   

          "I was too anxious." Zheng Ren said,"if it was just one fruit, you might feel uncomfortable, but you won't get any acute poisoning."
   

          "Many people are like this. I once heard of a patient who also heard others talk about a folk prescription." Su Yun said,"the liver cancer has been controlled, but she has been worried. I heard others say that I'm good with Wolf poison, so I also ate it. "
   

          Wolf poison generally grows in Siberia, the northeast, Northwest, and other northern regions of our country.
   

          It was very poisonous, and it even grew on a large scale on the weathered grassland. After eating it, cattle and sheep were poisoned to death in batches.
   

          In the early years, it had been flooded, but now it had been initially controlled.
   

          "Someone said to take half a pill a day. The Auntie was so anxious that she took two a day. In the end, after a week, she turned yellow." Su Yun felt a little regretful.
   

          "Is it because of the loss of immunity and the explosive growth of the tumor?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, it exploded. The lesion in the liver was not a big deal, but it has bile duct cancer, and the bile duct is completely blocked. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not continue asking.
   

          It was easy to imagine what would happen in such a situation.
   

          The patient that Su Yun mentioned was quite regretful, but aunt Chen's luck today was pretty good. Jimsonweed was extremely toxic and would cause a relapse within 0.5 to 2 hours after taking it.
   

          If he hadn't been there and recognized it with the system panel, he would have been in danger.
   

          The main diagnosis of jimsonweed poisoning was diseases such as cerebral infarction, and few people would think of jimsonweed.
   

          When the final diagnosis was made, the treatment timing was delayed for a long time.
   

          If he were to be sent to the emergency department of the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city, he would get better very soon after using sinsmythine, fluid replacement, and dylosen. Otherwise, even if a person could survive, they would need to be analyzed for a period of time before they could slowly recover.
   

          Chu yanran helped the Auntie pack her things and after she was done, the three of them returned home.
   

          Xie Yiren, Chang Yue, and Chu Yanzhi were still in the house, constantly changing into new clothes. Their laughter made life seem more beautiful and relaxing.
   

          "Su Yun, you're not coming home?"
   

          "We'll talk about it tonight. I've spoken to my mom. " "She's afraid that I'll say that she's buying financial management," Su Yun said helplessly."She's gone into hiding."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. His son had not come back for a long time, but his mother had to hide away after he came back. This kind of thing was actually quite interesting.
   

          "Yanran, tell them to hurry up. We still have to go to the director's house." Su Yun was getting impatient.
   

          When she saw Chu yanran enter the house, Su Yun asked,"boss, do you know what tacit understanding is?"
   

          "Tacit understanding?" Zheng Ren's first thought was to cooperate well during the surgery.
   

          "I didn't say anything, but you know what to do next." Zheng Ren answered directly.
   

          "No, I'm not." Su Yun said disdainfully,"look inside. They have a good rapport with us."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he did not have the slightest bit of chemistry with Su Yun at this moment. He had no idea what this fellow was talking about.
   

          "Tacit understanding isn't something that the other party will know even if you don't say it. If you don't tell them, they'll just pretend not to know. " Su Yun started to spit in disdain."I'm telling you, as long as you don't rush them, they can change all the clothes in the closet, compare them with each other, and then take photos or something."
   

          Zheng Ren did not know much about a girl's private life. Whatever Su Yun said was true. He did not ask if it was true or not. In any case, he would just listen as if it was true.
   

          Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's blank expression as he sat on the sofa in a daze. She smiled and said,"Boss, when do you plan to start your trial treatment for social phobia?"
   

          "I don't have social anxiety. It's just that I'm a little irritable when there are too many people. I can't get in." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "This is one of the ways social phobia is expressed." Su Yun smiled and said,"treat it. I'll find you a better psychiatrist." The kind that can hypnotize people, he's not a liar. "
   

          "I'm the best psychiatrist. " Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Although you find it boring, appropriate social interaction is still necessary. Give it a try." Su Yun guided.
   

          "I've tried. " "If it's social phobia," Zheng Ren said helplessly,"I think every time I try to eat and chat with many people, I'll feel that my condition is getting worse and worse when I get home."
   

          "Is this what happens when a person with social phobia bravely tries to socialize and realize that their condition has worsened?" Su Yun then laughed out loud."Boss, congratulations!"
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered with him.
   

          As for what they were congratulating him on, Zheng Ren was not the least bit curious. She was definitely going to scold him. Curiosity would only let Su Yun get her way.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren did not say a single word, Su Yun felt bored. "When are you guys done?!" He shouted.
   

          "Ten minutes!" Chang Yue replied.
   

          "I'm finished. " Su Yun shrugged."I said ten minutes, but it'll take at least half an hour."
   

          "Just wait, what's the rush?" Zheng Ren sat on the sofa with his eyes slightly closed.
   

          Whether it was ten minutes or half an hour, it did not matter to Zheng Ren. He was going to the system library anyway, so it didn't really matter how long he had to wait.
   

          It would be fine even if it took two or three hours.
   

          Su Yun picked up her phone and her hands quickly swiped across the screen. Her black hair fluttered in the wind, and she looked extremely pleased with herself.
   

          Zheng Ren was too lazy to ask him what he was doing. He went straight into the system library to look for more reports of jimsonweed poisoning.
   

          Many of the cases were caused by hemiplegia and loss of speech. Even if they were sent to the hospital, they would think it was a stroke.
   

          In some places, cerebral infarction would be diagnosed, and emergency treatment would be given with thrombosis and CTA angiography.
   

          However, after the angiography, they would discover that there was no problem with the blood vessels in the brain.
   

          As a result, the diagnosis and treatment were delayed. The hospital's overall strength was strong. They could discover that something was wrong within 24 hours and start looking for other answers.
   

          If the hospital's overall strength was weak, they might not be able to diagnose jimsonweed poisoning in the end.
   

          Regarding the treatment, the only controversial point was whether to perform gastric lavage. Because the jimsonweed was quickly absorbed by the stomach, many doctors felt that gastric lavage was unnecessary.
   

          As for aunt Chen, Zheng Ren felt that it would be better to have her stomach pumped. She was lucky to have met him. She probably hadn't had time to fully absorb the poison in the water she drank.
   

          At this time, with gastric lavage and follow-up treatment, she would recover very quickly.
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            Su Yun's judgment was not wrong.
   

          After 28 " 06 seconds, Xie Yiren and the other girls came out of the bedroom.
   

          Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi changed into the clothes that Xie Yiren had bought for them. With their fair skin and high-waisted jeans, they looked valiant and charming.
   

          It was a pity that the two men in this room were not normal, and no one knew how to appreciate their beauty.
   

          "Oh, you're out after changing? 28 minutes, boss, am I right?" Su Yun glanced at the Chu sisters with a smug look on her face.
   

          "Oh, you're out. Let's go then." Zheng Ren glanced at the Chu sisters. 'Banana figure, huh?' Xie Yiren had told him about that before.
   

          However, Zheng Ren still sized up the Chu sisters 'small waists. They had fair skin, so he did not notice. However, there was almost no fat on the waist. It was the kind where the appendix would pop out with a bang after the incision.
   

          "Zheng Ren, it's nice, right?" Xie Yiren asked as she stood beside the Chu sisters.
   

          "Yes, it's nice." Zheng Ren nodded and pretended to be serious.
   

          "These two guys are never serious." Chu Yan Zhi said,"let's go and eat." I want to record Short Video!"
   

          "If the two of you record it together, it will definitely make the front page." Chang Yue said enviously.
   

          She wasn't in a hurry to change, but when it was time to go out, even the mature and steady Chu yanran unconsciously quickened her pace.
   

          They seemed to be looking forward to seeing how many people on the road would turn their heads to admire them, and they seemed to be looking forward to recording a short video to attract attention.
   

          All girls liked this.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand this at all.
   

          He looked at the Chu sisters, and his mind was filled with the various scenes of the operation. Pink skeleton, Zheng Ren had already reached the state of the outer fringe.
   

          Everyone laughed and got into the car. They pushed Zheng Ren and Su Yun into Feng Xuhui's car, and then they switched places with Liu Xiaojie.
   

          When Liu Xiaojie saw Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi, she was also surprised for a few seconds.
   

          The last time she came to Haicheng, she was still a rookie, and her attention was focused on Feng Xuhui and boss Zheng. But now, she was ... Familiar with the business and had the ability to pay attention to other aspects.
   

          It's so beautiful, Liu Xiaojie thought.
   

          The Chu sisters were a few years older than her, but their youthful aura made them look like 18-year-old girls.
   

          Zheng Ren got into the car. He was very calm and wooden.
   

          The most important thing now was to check on the old director. The blue fungus should be getting better after a period of treatment, but he hoped that it would not cause any other trouble.
   

          Soon, they arrived at old Department Associate Director Pan's apartment building.
   

          Zheng Ren took the initiative to move the box. A box of iron Maotai was not very heavy, but he still had one box and Su Yun had another.
   

          When he arrived at Department Director Pan's house, Zheng Ren saw that the old Department Director looked good, and the red color on the system panel had faded a lot.
   

          This was a long-term treatment process, and Zheng Ren knew that he could not rush it.
   

          Even though old Department Director pan was very greedy for Maotai, Zheng Ren still insisted on giving it to old Department Director Pan's lover for safekeeping.
   

          Under Chu Yanzhi's suggestion, the group took a photo at the old director's house.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun stood beside old Department Director pan, and a few girls were either standing or squatting beside them. They were all beautiful.
   

          "Boss, why don't you ever post anything on your moments?" Su Yun took a look at the photo and was very satisfied.
   

          "It's meaningless. "
   

          "Recording every bit of your life? it's just a hobby." Su Yun argued.
   

          Zheng Ren did not want to argue. If they were to talk about this "big" topic, they would have to talk about it until the next morning.
   

          Su Yun snatched Zheng Ren's phone, downloaded the photo, and posted it on her WeChat moments. Then, he looked at it and felt very satisfied.
   

          "Here, this way you won't forget today."
   

          "I wouldn't have forgotten in the first place," Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          ……
   

          In the imperial capital, old he was reading a book at home.
   

          He was already in his forties, but he was still reading seriously. This was also a very strange thing.
   

          However, he really had to read!
   

          Old he knew that his level could be said to be top notch in the country. However, in front of boss Zheng, it was really not enough.
   

          His performance in the surgery at The King's Hospital could only be said to be average. Even though he didn't know how to use the new equipment, everything else was almost perfect.
   

          Boss Zheng was young, so he would definitely use more new technology. Old he was very clear about this. If he wanted to stay in the medical group and follow boss Zheng to see the world and climb to the peak of the medical field, he would definitely be eliminated if he did not study.
   

          He took out all his free time to read books with his daughter. However, he was old, after all, and it was particularly difficult for him to read and understand new technology.
   

          After watching for two hours, it was getting dark. Old he sat up straight and stretched out his hands to rub his temples.
   

          He had to pay for everything he wanted. This was a given. Old he had nothing to complain about.
   

          Seeing that his daughter was still studying seriously, old he stood up and walked to the window. He looked into the distance to relieve the fatigue of his eye muscles.
   

          After returning from United Kingdom two days ago, old he sent the new technique to the group of anesthetists, and it received surprise after surprise.
   

          He liked this method very much. After all, for old men, especially for old men like him who couldn't make any progress in his original unit due to coincidences, appropriate praise and praise were necessary.
   

          He still had to attend the class reunion later, so he should be able to show off. No one in the group could perform freelance surgery overseas as an anesthetist!
   

          Old he had high expectations for this class reunion. He was sure that he would be the most eye-catching person.
   

          This feeling ... Hehe. Old he was secretly happy when he thought about it.
   

          Old he picked up his phone happily and opened his classmates 'group chat.
   

          At this age, there were only a few people in the group chat. It had passed the initial period of infinite worship. Like the headlines, no one talked about the new technology.
   

          Furthermore, it was almost time for dinner, so everyone was hurrying on their way. The traffic jam in the capital was no joke. However, the restaurant was closer to old he's house, so he was not in a hurry.
   

          After closing the classmates 'group chat, old he saw a small red dot on his circle of friends and clicked on it.
   

          For people with obsessive-compulsive disorder or a slight tendency to force things, if they didn't light up the red dot, they would feel uncomfortable all over.
   

          Actually, old he did not want to see anything nutritious.
   

          In her moments, most of the posts were about where to play, where to eat good food, or where children needed to vote for activities.
   

          Especially the votes, they were endless! There were new activities every day, and old he did not know who organized these activities.
   

          However, when he opened his moments, he suddenly saw a familiar yet unfamiliar profile picture.
   

          It was familiar because he had seen this profile picture countless times. He wanted to report something, but he was afraid that it would be annoying.
   

          It was unfamiliar because boss Zheng had never posted anything on his moments. He was as silent as the endless night.
   

          What was going on today?
   

          Old he knew that boss Zheng was going to the capital of dibei province to perform a double interventional gastrointestinal cancer surgery.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't look for him for a minor surgery, so he didn't have to rush over.
   

          In just a moment, old he realized that boss Zheng had probably gone back to sea city.
   

          Twin sisters!
   

          The opponent of his life!
   

          Old he's hand trembled a little because he saw a group photo. The photo was very small, but one could see many young and beautiful figures.
   

          He immediately clicked on the picture, but his hand instantly turned cold and trembled badly. It took him three tries before he could open it.
   

          The first thing he saw was a tall and sturdy old man. Boss Zheng and Su Yun stood on his left and right.
   

          The four girls were either standing or squatting beside the old man, all smiling.
   

          Old he was speechless. The one in the middle should be the legendary Department Director pan of Haicheng. Boss Zheng had stayed in Haicheng for him back then.
   

          If Department Director Kong had not contacted his higher-ups and sent four chief residents to help support the emergency department of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, boss Zheng would not have left at all.
   

          And among the four girls, two of them had the exact same figure.
   

          She had a slender, fair neck, deep collarbones, and a small waist. She was young and beautiful.
   

          Old he frowned as he watched, and his heart began to hurt.
   

          He had seen the Chu sisters 'work photos once. They were pretty, but there was nothing else.
   

          However, when she wore this dress today, a youthful and beautiful aura that could not be separated by time and space hit her in the face.
   

          Old he stared at it for a long time, and countless thoughts ran through his mind.
   

          "Dad, what are you doing?" Old he's woman rushed over from behind and immediately saw the photo.
   

          "Ya, whose little sister is this? she's so pretty."
   

          Old he heard his daughter sigh."He's my biggest rival."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1914: Chapter 1917: amazing person (monthly votes 48500 chapters x97)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He went to the hotel with old Department Director pan and his wife. The old Department Director had been brooding over the fact that he could not drink.
   

          However, old Department Director pan was still very pleased that these two people could come back to see her, and there was a hint of joy in her voice.
   

          Old Department Director Pan's phone rang just as he sat down.
   

          He took it out and put it far away from his eyes. After looking at it for a few seconds, he smiled.
   

          Zheng Ren, there's a stranger here for dinner today." Old Department Director pan answered the phone after he finished speaking.
   

          "You've finally come out of retirement?"
   

          "I'm at the reception building ... Of course, my little brat is back to see me ... It's up to him whether he wants to come or not. I can't drink anyway. "
   

          Old Department Director Pan's words were very familiar. He chuckled as he finished speaking, told the other party the private room number, and hung up the phone.
   

          Even though Zheng Ren felt a little restrained in front of a stranger, he felt much calmer when he saw how happy old Department Director pan was.
   

          He could not possibly let the old Department Director dampen his spirits.
   

          "Zheng Ren, Su Yun, they're both wonderful people." Department Director pan laughed and said,"in the past, I told you that I wanted to introduce you to each other. But in just a few months, you two went to Beijing."
   

          "Director, who's that?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          Old Department Director pan had a wide social network. It could be said that there were countless people from the villages all the way to Haicheng.
   

          In the past, when the medical level was low, they were all barefooted doctors. Department Director pan was a standard high-educational graduate and a legendary old military doctor.
   

          After so many years, he had taken root in Haicheng, and the people in the nearby counties and villages were very familiar with him. He still remembered that there was once a female patient whose family didn't want to do surgery for her, and she almost had a perforated Appendix.
   

          With just a phone call, Department Director pan managed to get the village committee to come to the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City and give the patient's family members a good scolding.
   

          Who was this powerful person today?
   

          "He's an interesting person," "I was discharged and returned to my hometown. At that time, I was the only one in Haicheng who could perform liver cancer surgery," Department Director pan said with a smile.
   

          "Director, you're amazing! He was able to perform liver cancer surgery twenty to thirty years ago!" Su Yun gave him a thumbs up.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. At that time, the surgical incision was 30 cm long. Now, you can solve it with a single needle hole. " Old Department Director pan said as he waved his hand.
   

          "That's not the same!" "Twenty or thirty years ago," Su Yun said."If I could do it, I'd be awesome!"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. The time period was different, so they could not be mentioned in the same breath.
   

          Department Director pan was very pleased with Su Yun's flattery. He chuckled and continued,"once, I accepted a patient who was going to undergo liver cancer surgery. At that time, the death rate of surgery was very high, and it was incomparable to what it is now. "
   

          As he listened to the old director's continuous Lamentations, Zheng Ren reckoned that the old director had gained a certain understanding of interventional surgeries over the past six months. After all, the old director was concerned about the situation on his side, so he should have watched the live broadcast.
   

          If a Doctor Who had performed hepatectomy before saw that the patient's liver was cut after an interventional surgery, he would definitely be greatly shocked.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. He only listened to old Department Director Pan's gossip with a smile.
   

          "Generally speaking, patients who come for surgery are all very scared. At that time, the disputes between doctors and patients were not as serious as they are now, but I still habitually explain the details to the patients and their families. "
   

          "But then, something strange happened."
   

          The group of young people listened to old Department Associate Director pan telling stories from who knew how many years ago, but they did not get impatient. This gossip should be very interesting.
   

          Old Department Director pan also knew Zheng Ren's problem. An ordinary person would definitely not bring him to a family dinner like this.
   

          "At that time, I said that you needed surgery for your illness, and it was a very major surgery. Although the patient looked miserable, he said very frankly that he knew. "
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "When I said that the surgery might be embarrassing, the patient and the patient's family members said that they knew about this and that the surgery must be carried out. After that, he told me a lot of things. When I heard it, I knew that all the patients were there. Although there are some things that are wrong, he actually knows a lot of the details of liver cancer resection. " Old Department Director pan recalled the situation back then and said with a smile.
   

          "You know?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          Even if he were to tell the patient's family members now that he had a 50 - 50 chance, the patient would still have to hesitate for a few days, let alone the old news from decades ago. Not to mention understanding ... Even if there was any understanding, it was basically all wrong.
   

          This was human nature.
   

          It was normal to think and hesitate when it came to life and death. Moreover, he was not a medical student, so how could he understand major surgery like liver cancer resection? What department Director pan said was a little too smooth.
   

          Most importantly, there was no internet at that time, and ordinary people had no way of checking the illness online.
   

          "You're a doctor too?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I also found it strange at that time. But after asking, they were just ordinary workers. " Old Department Director pan said,"that's why I said on purpose that there's a 20% chance that we'll be put in an awkward position. Can you guess what the patient said?"
   

          Everyone couldn't guess.
   

          "He said that Daoist priest should just give it to him. His life is against the heavens, and there's a 40% chance that he won't be able to pass this. If they could get over it, things would be smooth in the future. The Daoist priest was the one who explained the process of the surgery to him. "
   

          "This is ..."
   

          "I was curious and asked for details. It's said that there's a Daoist temple on Mount laogan in the North, and there's a Daoist priest there who can predict the future. The patient said that the Taoist priest even calculated the surgery process. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. He didn't like this kind of weird and confusing thing.
   

          However, he seemed to hear something different from how old Department Director pan had become familiar with him just now and the story from decades ago he was telling.
   

          "I was curious, so I asked for the address in detail and then performed the surgery on the patient. The operation was considered a success. When the patient was discharged from the hospital, he didn't thank me much, but he kept talking about the immortal from the Daoist temple on Mount Lao li. "
   

          "I asked for the address and found a time to go to Lao Yan mountain. At that time, the road wasn't good. I walked for two days and one night before I reached the small Taoist temple on the mountain. "
   

          "He's not a proper Daoist priest. He's just an ordinary person in the Daoist temple. He told me this when he saw me."
   

          "Director, you had a good time drinking, didn't you?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "Definitely!" Department Director pan laughed and showed off his heroic spirit."I told him who I was, and the fake Daoist closed the door and invited me into the room."
   

          "The college entrance examination has just resumed. He took the exam three times, but he didn't get into university. After that, I was disheartened and got into a medical major. "
   

          "He graduated from a medical major. His old man passed away, so he took over his mantle and watched over the small Taoist temple."
   

          "Can Daoist priests get married?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It seems like we can get married, but who knows? In the past, it was said that even monks could get married. It seems that it's the same in Japan now. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't probe further. This kind of thing had to be split into factions.
   

          No matter what sect it was, as long as it had been around for a long time, it would definitely have countless branches and countless understandings of the doctrine.
   

          Zheng Ren had always maintained a respectful and distant attitude toward this.
   

          "At that time, I told him about the patient's condition. He told me that he, a Taoist priest, was actually a psychiatrist. At that time, there was no psychiatrist. That's what it meant. "
   

          Zheng Ren was amused when he heard that.
   

          Those who studied medicine later became Daoist priests and ran a small Daoist temple, leading a comfortable life. The key was that he had accurately positioned himself and urged the psychiatrist to do so.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: Gu dabai's Weibo has reposted something. I'll explain it here.] There are also other ways to treat people, and I like this person very much.
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            As they were chatting, the door of the private room was pushed open.
   

          A thin middle-aged man with a long beard walked in. He was wearing an ordinary green cloth.
   

          "Department Director pan, long time no see!" The middle-aged man cupped his hands and said.
   

          "Why are you being so polite with me?" "This is Daoist Wang, you ..." Department Director pan stood up and said.
   

          "Call me whatever you want, we'll talk about our own things." Daoist Wang looked troubled, but his actions were very carefree."Just call me brother. Don't call me Daoist, master, or immortal. It's disgusting."
   

          Zheng Ren had a good impression of him.
   

          "This is Zheng Ren, and this is Su Yun ..." Department Director pan introduced them to Daoist Wang."When we usually call you, we only talk about it. This time, when we meet, Zheng Ren's Medical Group might have a great way to do good and accumulate virtue."
   

          "Oh?" Wang Daoshi was interested. He was also very casual and rejected Su Yun's offer. He casually sat at a seat near the door.
   

          "For the live broadcast of the surgery, if there's someone on your side who really doesn't have money, ask him to go to Zheng Ren."
   

          "A live broadcast?" Daoist Wang was stunned for a moment. Suddenly, his face turned serious and he asked sternly,""May I ask if you're 912's boss Zheng, Zheng Ren?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded with a smile, but he was also a little surprised. Didn't they say that Xing Lin garden could only be registered with a medical practitioner's license? How did Daoist Wang know about it?
   

          Could it be that he had taken the medical examination?
   

          He had a doctor's certificate and a Daoist priest's certificate in his hands.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know if a Daoist priest needed to register, and his mind was running wild.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what a coincidence!" "I've always heard from old Department Director pan that his apprentice is in Room 912, and his name is Zheng Ren,"Daoshi Wang said. I only know that the surgeon in the surgery livestream room is also called boss Zheng, but I didn't expect it to really be the same person. It's an honor to meet you, an honor to meet you!"
   

          When he said this, Daoist Wang's expression was a little strange. Zheng Ren saw it in his eyes and felt that there was more to his words.
   

          However, he was just a Small Doctor. Was he looking for him to treat his illness?
   

          "Brother Wang, you're too polite." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Calling Daoist Wang brother Wang seemed a little awkward.
   

          However, he didn't even wear a Daoist robe, only a sweatshirt, which was very casual and unrestrained, while he was too formal.
   

          "Boss Zheng's surgery livestream room is kind and brings great benefits. I'm not being polite."
   

          "Don't be so restrained, you guys drink, drink!" Old Department Director pan knew that it would be very difficult for Zheng Ren to continue saying such things, so he started drinking.
   

          Although he couldn't drink it himself, he could still watch others drink it and satisfy his eyes.
   

          Daoist Wang wanted to say something, but he hesitated. Out of respect for old Department Associate Director pan, he poured himself a glass of wine and prepared to make small talk.
   

          "Little Wang, where are you planning to go this time?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "AI, I'm not in the mood to travel. My son is dying, so I'm going to the capital to see what's going on. I've been hearing from you that your disciple is in the capital, so I was thinking of asking you for your number. I went over there ... And happened to meet her. This is fate. " Daoist Wang quickly said everything he wanted to say in one breath.
   

          At this time, since old Department Director pan had already made a suggestion, he could not care less about being reserved.
   

          "You can 't?"
   

          "Son?"
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun said softly at the same time. The two of them had always focused on different things.
   

          "How old is your son? I remember you got married very late. "
   

          "I'm in university. " Daoist Wang's expression became even more worried."He was fine a week ago, but I heard that he's in the hospital now."
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Daoist Wang's expression turned serious. He didn't say anything, but stood up first and bowed deeply to Zheng Ren.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Zheng Ren immediately jumped up and dodged it from another angle.
   

          He didn't dare to stand in front of Daoist wang like that.
   

          He was an elder who was of the same generation as Department Director pan. Even though he was a Daoist, he had graduated from the medical major, and Zheng Ren admired his actions.
   

          "Little Wang, if you have something to say, say it. Don't scare my little brat with such a grand ceremony." Old Department Director pan tried to smooth things over.
   

          Daoshi Wang straightened his back and sighed deeply,""Department Director pan, boss Zheng, I ... Should I start from the beginning?"
   

          "Please, please, I don't dare to do this." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun was a little disdainful. Wasn't this a good time to show off? Why was their boss so cowardly?
   

          One look at this person and it was obvious that he had something to ask of her. Her boss was such a killjoy. He didn't know how to grasp such a great opportunity. There was no meaning to life.
   

          Daoist Wang sat down, thought for a few seconds, and then smiled bitterly.
   

          "Old Department Director pan, you know about it. My family's run-down Daoist temple has been passed down for generations." Daoist Wang said,"my ancestors came here before the liberation to pass the East Pass." Speaking of our ancestors, they were all famous experts, but we graduated from medical school and have some culture. Those are just feudal superstitions. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "There are some books passed down from my family that I've never liked since I was young. They're all written in traditional Chinese and it's tiring to read them."
   

          "But after all, we can teach them with words and actions. If we learn some traditional cultures such as the four pillars of Ganzhi, the five elements of yin and yang, the six Rens and seven DAOs, it'll make the people who come to burn incense feel that our small Taoist temple has some Foundation, right?"
   

          Daoist Wang began to narrate, but none of it had anything to do with his son.
   

          Zheng Ren listened attentively, but he did not feel bored. As long as it was related to the patient, boss Zheng was very serious.
   

          Daoist Wang's words sounded like gossip to others. However, to Zheng Ren, it was a family history and possible past history.
   

          "However, I can be considered to have a son at an old age. My son is different from me. He's been talented since he was young and likes traditional culture. He always sneaks out of those books to read. " Daoshi Wang smiled bitterly.
   

          "I've hidden all the ancient books in the house from my son ever since he could understand. After all, I don't know how. Even if I'm half a doctor, I don't know those things. Without anyone to teach him, it would be boring if he went into Qi deviation or something. Besides, it's not helpful for the college entrance examination. "
   

          Everyone at the table was a little puzzled. What was going on? Even if it was an ancient book, it shouldn't be life-threatening.
   

          "He's in college now, so he came back to visit me on May Day. I was also very happy. The two of us were drinking under the big poplar tree. It was a great time. It's enough that life is like this. "
   

          "After that, he left after school started and I didn't notice. "His classmate called me yesterday, but he couldn't say a word. He seemed to be in low spirits. It seems like ..." Daoist Wang's voice was a little choked as he spoke, but he still had something to ask of Zheng Ren. He immediately restrained his sadness and sorted out his emotions.
   

          "I looked around, and there was indeed an ancient book missing. I asked him later, and it was really stolen by this little brat. "
   

          "Ancient book? What is it about?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have an understanding of the Laoshan Daoist's wall-passing technique?" Daoist Wang asked.
   

          "I've watched cartoons. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "My son took a scroll of Tao technique. I guess he practiced the art of silence." Daoist Wang said with a frown,"no one taught me this, so I learned it myself. It'd be strange if there weren't any problems." It's my fault, my fault ..."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: it's not a feudal superstition. It's an illness. I won't let you guess.] A minor illness could be fatal when it happened. The day before yesterday, he had read in his book friend's chapter that he had suffered from diarrhea for about five years. He hated the doctors, but he was fine now. To be honest, these words really kept me awake at night. He got up early in the morning, checked the database, asked his classmates and teachers, and found two medical cases. After all, doctors aren't gods. The simpler the minor illness, the more the diagnosis ... Forget it, I'll update it after I'm done writing. I'll explain it briefly in a chapter.
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            After saying that, the handsome Daoist Wang seemed to have changed into a different person. He lowered his head and muttered to himself.
   

          It was said that a father's love was as deep as a mountain. Zheng Ren felt a little emotional when he saw Daoist Wang's emotional change.
   

          "Brother Wang, let's talk business first." "What do you want from my boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          This sentence brought Daoist Wang's thoughts back to reality.
   

          He raised his head, his eyes full of hope, and said,""I've asked my fellow Daoist in the South. They said that they could solve this problem and wanted to find master Yan."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both stunned.
   

          Was that master Yan who scrubbed at the bathhouse that good?
   

          Usually, he didn't seem to have anything special about him.
   

          After two encounters, he looked no different from an ordinary old man. At most, he was in better health.
   

          "I'm just a country bumpkin, how can I speak to master Yan. He wanted to invite master Yan, but he couldn 't. But I heard that master Yan's recent heavenly punishment was cured by 912 "s boss Zheng."
   

          Zheng Ren understood what Daoist Wang was going to say next.
   

          However, when his life was in danger, if he didn't go to a doctor and went to find a master Yan who couldn't even cure him, wouldn't that be ridiculous?
   

          Daoist Wang looked at Zheng Ren, worried that he would refuse.
   

          If they wanted to invite master Yan, they would have to owe him a huge favor. However, he didn't have any friendship with boss Zheng ...
   

          Fortunately, he had not done anything wrong over the years, and he had a good relationship with old Department Director pan from Haicheng. He only hoped that it was just as Department Associate Director pan had said, that boss Zheng was his son.
   

          With old Department Director Pan's words, boss Zheng might be able to agree.
   

          As he thought about this, Daoist Wang looked at Department Associate Director pan with a pleading look in his eyes.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what's up with master Yan?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was about to say something, Su Yun interrupted him.
   

          In just a few minutes, zhang xuan had explained everything that had happened between Song Shi and master Yan.
   

          Old Department Director pan was dumbfounded when he heard that.
   

          His little brat had gone out to make a living for more than half a year, how did so many things happen?
   

          Old Department Director pan was proud and pleased, and he could not hide the smile on his face.
   

          "Zheng Ren, are you close to master Yan? Ask him what to do. " Old Department Director pan said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."I'll make a call, but I feel that brother Wang's child is just sick. There's nothing weird about it."
   

          In one sentence, he pulled priest Wang up and threw him down again, like riding a roller coaster.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say much. He took out his phone, found master Yan's number, and called him. He turned off the speaker to prevent Daoist Wang from getting angry again.
   

          This person was not bad, and Zheng Ren still admired him.
   

          Department Director pan, Su Yun, and himself treated patients and saved lives, and they were very direct. It was a doctor's duty to save the dying and heal the wounded. Daoist Wang, on the other hand, treated people in another way, which was also worthy of respect.
   

          Zheng Ren used his actions to express his position.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" A young man's surprised and happy voice came from the other side of the phone.
   

          "Oh, is master Yan here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Master is taking a bath. I'll go call him now."
   

          "Don't worry, don't catch a cold. "
   

          But the other side didn't say anything, and he could faintly hear the excited shouts of a young man and the curses of an old man.
   

          Daoist Wang looked at Zheng Ren in a daze. The legendary master Yan was a senior expert, so why was he so familiar with the young boss Zheng?
   

          It was said that the great land of China was full of hidden dragons and crouching tigers. It was true. A place like Sea city actually had a master like boss Zheng.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why don't you just come to me directly? why are you calling me for no reason? you can't even see me." Soon, an old and eager voice came from the other side of the phone.
   

          "Master, dry your hair. Don't catch a cold."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly. He could vaguely see how embarrassed master Yan was on the other end of the phone.
   

          "Master Yan, there's something I need to trouble you with." Zheng Ren did not beat around the bush and did not even bother with the necessary small talk. He went straight to the point.
   

          "Ha!" Master Yan laughed out loud."Boss Zheng also has something to ask of me. This is rare." Just tell me, I won't refuse to do anything I can. "
   

          Zheng Ren briefly explained the matter of Daoist Wang.
   

          Daoist Wang didn't expect this young boss Zheng to be so familiar with master Yan, who was like a god on land. His hope was greatly increased.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, the other side did not say anything for the time being. Zheng Ren wasn't in a hurry. He sat in front of the table and looked at his phone, as if he was thinking about something.
   

          "Boss Zheng, things are getting interesting," master Yan said a minute later.
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "Where are you?" Master Yan didn't say anything else but asked Zheng Ren first.
   

          "I'm in Haicheng. I'll be back in the capital tomorrow."
   

          "Then I'll go to you directly. It has nothing to do with the child. If you can cure my divine retribution, you can easily cure such a small illness. " Master Yan laughed heartily."I knew you were someone with great luck. I'm looking for the one beside you."
   

          "What is it?" Zheng Ren was a little cautious.
   

          "Ancient books ... Forget it. If you don't believe in that, I won't waste my breath." Master Yan said,"boss Zheng, I'll see you in the capital! That's right, tell the Daoist beside you to see me. "
   

          Master Yan was very polite when he spoke to Zheng Ren, but when it came to others, his tone was completely different.
   

          Words like condescending, overbearing, and so on could be used.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Daoist Wang and saw him nodding his head. He smiled and said,""I'm going back tomorrow, so see you tomorrow night?"
   

          "Alright, it's a deal!" Master Yan said,"boss Zheng, you didn't want the consultation fee I gave you last time. I've prepared something good for you this time."
   

          "Alright, we'll talk about it tomorrow." Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking.
   

          Daoist Wang was dumbfounded.
   

          He had originally thought that boss Zheng had gained master Yan's favor and was able to speak to him. Even if he could beg master Yan, he would have to lower his voice and beg.
   

          Looking at it now, it was not as simple as talking.
   

          Master Yan wanted to send money to boss Zheng's door, but boss Zheng didn't want it. He must have gone to look for good things. The last sentence was said with a hint of flattery.
   

          "Brother Wang, it's fine if master Yan criticizes me. Are you interested?" Zheng Ren put down the phone and asked with a smile.
   

          "Thank you so much, boss Zheng." Daoist Wang let out a long breath.
   

          He did not have any suspicions and firmly believed in the 'suggestion' of master Yan, who he had not met and only heard his voice over the phone.
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little confused. Could it be that this person had been living in seclusion in the mountains all year round and did not have any sense of wariness?
   

          It didn't seem so. Forget it, it's better not to think too much about people. It's more practical to ask about the patient's condition.
   

          "Brother Wang, tell me about your son's situation." Zheng Ren started his consultation.
   

          "There's nothing wrong with it. At first, my throat felt a little uncomfortable. I went to the school doctor's office and was diagnosed with pharyngitis. I prescribed some medicine for it and it got worse after I went back."
   

          The school doctor ... Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1917: We are doctors, and we have to talk about science.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "What happened after that?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "In the few days after taking the medicine, it was said that her throat was getting more and more painful. I can't even drink water, let alone eat. "
   

          "Are you having a fever?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't have a fever. That's what's strange. When I first heard the symptoms, I thought it was pharyngitis or tonsillosis. But I asked his classmates in detail, and they all said he didn't have a fever. That's why I ... Sigh. "
   

          Daoist Wang sighed.
   

          "Please continue."
   

          "Right now, his sore throat is intense, and the episodes are especially frequent. They happen once every five to ten minutes, and each time lasts about five minutes. The symptoms worsened when she ate or drank. "
   

          So frequently? And it wasn't continuous, but intermittent.
   

          Zheng Ren listened carefully to Daoist Wang's medical history and began to think about the throat-related disease.
   

          "It's said that sometimes, even loud sounds and unintentional activities will cause a period of intense sore throat. He fell asleep at night, but the frequency did not decrease at all. The child has not eaten or drunk for five to six days. I'm afraid he won't be able to take it. "
   

          Daoist Wang's eyes were red as he spoke.
   

          However, he forced himself to hold back and cupped his hands.""Department Director pan, boss Zheng, that's all I know. I'll have to trouble you, boss Zheng."
   

          "Where is your son being hospitalized?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Daoist Wang gave the name of a hospital in a third-class city around the imperial capital.
   

          "The hospital isn't big, and it's close to the school. It's easy for students to take care of them. The child didn't expect it to be so heavy at first, and it would be fine after a few days of pondering. But the longer I waited, the more serious it got. I had no choice but to call. "
   

          Zheng Ren asked a few more questions. The young man was only 20 years old this year and had been healthy before. He had never had any surgery or external injuries. There were no positive symptoms in his family history. Everything was normal.
   

          It's just pharyngitis, how could it be so serious?
   

          "Have you done the laryngeal mirror? Is there any foreign matter or swelling in the upper part of the windpipe or esophagus?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's said that he had a laryngeal mirror used when he was admitted, and no problems were found. "
   

          "Do you have a list?"
   

          "There is." Daoist Wang took out his phone and walked to Zheng Ren. He found the picture and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun stood up and walked to Zheng Ren's side. She stuck her head in and looked around.
   

          There were two images from the laryngeal mirror on the film. Although the location chosen was not very standard, it was enough for diagnosis.
   

          There were no foreign objects in his throat or vocal cords. There wasn't even any inflamed edema.
   

          Zheng Ren continued to flip through the test results. Other than the blood plasma, everything else was normal. There was no problem at all.
   

          The blood plasma was abnormal because the patient had not eaten for a long time.
   

          If one didn't have a tooth in five or six days, there would usually be some electrolyte disorder.
   

          "Do you have any recent photos of the child? It's best if you can send me a current one. I'll see if there's anything unusual on my body. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Priest Wang immediately contacted his son. A few minutes later, he received four or five photos.
   

          The location of the photos that were sent over was very complete, and there was basically nothing left out.
   

          Daoist Wang's son's skin was not bruised, red, and swollen, nor was there any obvious bruise. Zheng Ren's suspicions were dispelled by a few photos.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. Why can't I see the system panel?
   

          If there was a system panel just by looking at pictures, it would be much more convenient for him to conduct remote consultation.
   

          Zheng Ren started to think about the condition related to the throat.
   

          "Little Wang, what are you going to do if this person comes to your Taoist temple to burn incense?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "Traditional Chinese Medicine calls it plum core Qi. They believe that this disease is caused by emotional injury, which leads to the stagnation of Qi in the liver, which is caused by qi stagnation or blood stasis. The general treatment method of Chinese medicine is to soothe the liver, regulate qi, and remove phlegm. " Daoist Wang said with a bitter face.
   

          "So, your son broke up with his girlfriend?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Cough, cough ..." Daoist Wang was also speechless.
   

          "I don't think so." "The dominance of the laryngeal nerve is extremely rich," Zheng Ren said."The sensory and motor nerves mainly come from the pharyngeal Bush on the posterior wall of the throat. They contain branches of the vacuous nerve, the tonophobic nerve, the secondary nerve, and the parasympathetic nerve."
   

          "You suspect it's a nerve problem?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "According to brother Wang, it hurts when I open my mouth to speak. It must have stimulated my nerves." Zheng Ren was deep in thought. He held Xie Yiren's hand with one hand and picked up a pair of chopsticks with the other. He subconsciously tapped the plate of bones.
   

          "In addition, there's the second branch of the Trident nerve, the tonophoric nerve, and so on, which are directly distributed in the throat. That's why the throat is extremely sensitive, and it'll be obvious if there's a small problem. "
   

          "It's the same as not saying anything. " Su Yun was disdainful.
   

          "Diseases of many organs in the body can also cause abnormal feelings in the throat through nerve reflex and transmission."
   

          "For example?"
   

          "Let's not talk about anything else. Let's just talk about the problems related to the esophagus in the cardiothoracic Department. Esophageal spasm, sleep, cardiac Achilles, early malignant tumors, traumatic pharyngitis, countercurrent pharyngitis, cardiac spasm, and diaphragm rupture can all cause discomfort in the throat. "
   

          "It's too rare!" Su Yun said.
   

          "Indeed. These are very rare. The possibility is not high." Zheng Ren said,"there's a way that can easily rule out many situations."
   

          Daoist Wang's eyes lit up.
   

          "Brother Wang, can you talk to the doctor over there? inject 1% lidocaine into the patient's throat and see if it can alleviate the severe pain." Zheng Ren said as he pondered.
   

          Daoist Wang was in a difficult position, but he did not dare to disturb Zheng Ren's thoughts. He picked up his phone and walked out.
   

          "Zheng Ren, are you sick?" Old Department Associate Director pan asked in a low voice when he saw Daoist Wang walking out.
   

          "Department Director, we're doctors, we have to be scientific." Zheng Ren's train of thought was interrupted, but he did not get angry or become stupefied as if he had been interrupted by Su Yun. Instead, he smiled and explained to Department Director pan.
   

          "Yes, you're right." "You can think about your own things, there's no hurry," Department Director pan said.
   

          "Everyone, let's eat first." Zheng Ren saw that no one was eating and the dishes were getting cold, so he greeted them.
   

          "President Zheng, it's quite interesting in the capital!" "What a fulfilling life," Chu Yan Zhi said with a smile.
   

          "Nothing much, I'm as tired as a dog every day." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Don't listen to him. He doesn't even wear lead clothes now. He just sits in the operation room every day and watches Fugui 'er and old Liu perform surgery." Su Yun saw through Zheng Ren's fake act."He's so free. Why does he come to the emergency department when he has nothing to do?"
   

          "That's good. There are more people in the big city and more things to see. They all say escape from Beijing, Shanghai, and Guangzhou, but that's nonsense. " Chu Yanzhi picked up the chopsticks and suddenly looked at Department Director pan with sparkling eyes."Department Director pan, why don't you start eating first?"
   

          Old Department Director pan chuckled and picked up his chopsticks.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly turned the big fat fish head around, and everyone only started eating after old Department Director pan took a bite of the meat from the fish head.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: Xia Hua's mother has just started a new book,"run for your life, the author."] Xia Hua's mother's imagination was quite good. The last book,'immortality', was like this, and the opening of this book was also quite good.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Very quickly, Daoist Wang returned.
   

          He said with a long face,"boss Zheng, the doctor on the other side doesn't agree. He said that we have to wait until the director's ward round tomorrow morning. For now, we should first replenish fluid and treat the right symptoms."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that he was indeed in the wrong.
   

          If it was 912 ... Not to mention 912, even if it was in Sea city ... He had accepted a patient, and his family called in the middle of the night to say what to do. Could he do this?
   

          In the northeastern dialect, this was called "crossing the stove."
   

          "I'm sorry, brother Wang. " "I didn't think this through," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Daoist Wang was polite, but his face was full of worry.
   

          Now that it was beyond his reach, boss Zheng couldn't use it even if he had great abilities.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a while and said,"you guys eat first. I'll ask who's familiar with the noodles."
   

          "Won't you know when you go back tomorrow?" Su Yun said.
   

          "The child hasn't eaten for a few days. It's always better to be diagnosed one night earlier." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He picked up his phone, thought for a moment, and called Zhou chunyong.
   

          ……
   

          Zhou chunyong was sitting at home and watching television. It was a rare weekend, and he even rejected the invitation of two Foreign Department directors to be freelance surgeons.
   

          Recently, he had felt Zhu liangchen's counterattacks, which were quite sharp.
   

          Zhou chunyong knew very well that Zhu liangchen would definitely retaliate. Boss Zheng's backer was boss Kong. No matter how domineering boss Zheng was, he was still benevolent and righteous.
   

          What could he do with his natural shortcoming?
   

          In the past few mornings, he had seen the young doctor from the Department of interventional services from Xilin town appear in Zhu liangchen's group. Zhou chunyong's eyes had turned red.
   

          MD! He was wrong!
   

          Zhou chunyong had already blamed himself countless times.
   

          At that time, he had gone to Xilin town with a huge commotion. Boss Zheng definitely wouldn't have gone to such a godforsaken place for surgery for money.
   

          If it wasn't for the money, then why?
   

          It was definitely a human! Zhou chunyong had pinched the corners of his eyes and looked down on the doctor in Xilin town who was still in his forties.
   

          How could Zhou chunyong take notice of someone who had wasted his entire life?
   

          However, he was starting to regret it now.
   

          He had been so focused on the surgery that he had forgotten to investigate the relationship between boss Zheng and the young doctor.
   

          It was only in the past two days that he found out that boss Zheng and Liu xuzhi were friends who fought side by side in Pengxi village hospital during the earthquake relief.
   

          Sigh, I was too careless!
   

          Zhou chunyong was watching the TV absent-mindedly. He had the upper hand, but how did Zhu liangchen turn the tables so easily?
   

          Who asked him to have a good boss?
   

          Even though he said that, Zhou chunyong knew that it was wrong to find excuses and excuses for himself. At the very least, it would not help.
   

          What he should do in the future was something that he should carefully consider.
   

          Just as he was thinking, his phone rang.
   

          Zhou chunyong was a little unhappy. It was the weekend, so why was Keli calling him? Is there anything that the second-tier on-duty professor can't handle?
   

          Although he was annoyed, he still picked up his phone.
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned when he saw the caller ID.
   

          It was as if there was a spring installed on his butt, and he jumped high into the air. Even though boss Zheng wasn't in front of him, Zhou chunyong still acted as if he was facing boss Zheng. He put on a respectful expression and answered the phone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's your order?" Zhou chunyong asked politely the moment he picked up the phone.
   

          Zhou chunyong's lover was stunned for a moment. She was well aware of her husband's temper. It had been many years since she had seen him like that.
   

          Boss Zheng, is he the young man who went in to scare the children with pesticide the other day?
   

          She was very confused.
   

          "Oh, I was just thinking about it." Zhou chunyong said after that. He pondered for a few seconds and said,""Boss Zheng, that place is too close to the capital. All the patients have come to the capital for treatment. I'm not very familiar with it."
   

          "Don 't, don' t! I'm just reporting the situation. I know their Deputy Director at the biggest local hospital. I'll make a call right now. Give me one ... Give me 20 minutes, and I'll definitely complete the task!" Zhou chunyong stood at attention and looked extremely serious, as if he was reporting to the director of the hospital of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          After he put down the phone, Zhou chunyong's wife asked,""Boss Zheng? That little doctor?"
   

          "What junior doctor? he's going to be the number one medical doctor in the country in the future." Zhou chunyong didn't even finish his sentence before he went into the bedroom to change his clothes.
   

          "What are you doing so late at night?"
   

          "Boss Zheng has something to do. I can't just call him. I have to get him." "This matter must be done flawlessly," Zhou chunyong said in a serious tone.
   

          "Is there a need to?"
   

          "As for that!" Zhou chunyong changed his clothes as quickly as he could and said,""Let's not talk about work. Look at our son, he was so obedient when he came back last time. Just this favor alone is worth it. "
   

          Zhou chunyong's wife nodded and helped him adjust his shirt and tie to make Zhou chunyong look more energetic.
   

          "Be careful on the road."
   

          "Don't worry, I'm not in a hurry to go over," "It's just to make a statement. By the time I get there, everything will have been settled,"Zhou chunyong said.
   

          Zhou chunyong's lover did not understand, but she did not object.
   

          She didn't know what her husband was insistent on, but she knew that she couldn't drag him down. This old ghost didn't have the guts to go out on a date with his little lover in the middle of the night.
   

          Zhou chunyong went downstairs and got into the car. He first made a few phone calls and explained his urgency in a very serious tone. He also explained that he was driving there.
   

          Zhou chunyong was confident that he would be able to save some face.
   

          Usually, they were the ones who begged him to do something. After so many years, he had only spoken back. If he didn't take it seriously, he wouldn't have to contact them in the future.
   

          Even if the other party did not take him seriously, Zhou chunyong was not worried.
   

          If no one listened to her, she would take the child back to the capital. He wouldn't treat his words as farts in front of his house, right?
   

          Zhou chunyong had a clear plan for the entire situation.
   

          He had already considered the cause and effect, what to do, how to make up for the problems, how to solve them, and so on.
   

          If it was someone else, Zhou chunyong would at most agree to it, but whether he would do it or not was another matter.
   

          However, boss Zheng's matter was a huge matter.
   

          Liu xuzhi's incident must not happen again!
   

          Moreover, this time, boss Zheng had taken the initiative to call him. This was the first time in a long time.
   

          If he couldn't even grasp this opportunity, what else was there to say?
   

          He deserved to be crushed to death by Zhu liangchen.
   

          After thinking it through, Zhou chunyong drove out of the basement and drove out of the city according to the navigation.
   

          He didn't drive fast. After all, it was night time, and it was good to drive slowly without speeding. Anyway, there was no hurry on the other side, so it didn't matter if they rushed out in half an hour.
   

          Very soon, Zhou chunyong's phone rang.
   

          "Teacher Zhou, we've done as you instructed." The voice on the other end of the phone seemed to be a little dissatisfied."But it didn't work."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Did the patient's caregiver tell boss Zheng?" Zhou chunyong frowned.
   

          "He did. They are considering what to do."
   

          "Okay, as long as it doesn't involve medical safety, we'll do as boss Zheng says." "If you don't dare, I'll be there in two hours. I'll take the child to the capital," Zhou chunyong said in a domineering manner.
   

          "Teacher Zhou, you are ..."
   

          "Nothing. I'm driving. I won't talk much." Zhou chunyong was annoyed by the man's impatience and disgust, so he hung up the phone.
   

          What kind of F * cking dogsh * t people do they really think they're important people?
   

          Was boss Zheng's diagnosis wrong? This meant that they were far away, so they still had to identify and check. If they were in the capital, boss Zheng could take care of patients and consultations in ten minutes.
   

          Zhou chunyong knew what was going on. He had almost unlimited confidence in boss Zheng.
   

          He drove quietly and carefully. Not fast, but very stable.
   

          Ten minutes later, the call came in again.
   

          "What is it?" Zhou chunyong asked impatiently.
   

          "Teacher Zhou, didn't boss Zheng say that injecting 1% of lidocaine into his throat would alleviate the severe pain? it was proven to be ineffective."
   

          "Yes." Zhou chunyong snorted coldly.
   

          "He also said that he wanted to inject 3 ml of l % lidocaine into the space outside the tonsils. Let's see ..."
   

          "I told you to do it, can't you?" Zhou chunyong's voice was cold and heavy, like an Ice Mountain.
   

          The other side of the phone fell silent. He could already hear director Zhou's unhappiness.
   

          "I'm hanging up if there's nothing else. " Zhou chunyong hung up the phone impatiently.
   

          Although he used Bluetooth, he didn't want to call while driving. Safety first, Zhou chunyong was very concerned about this.
   

          No matter how much money he earned, he had to be alive to spend it.
   

          Most importantly, the tone of the other party made Zhou chunyong very unhappy.
   

          I'm already running out of The City in the Middle of the Night, what more do you have! Boss Zheng had given them the inspection plan, so they just had to follow it. Why talk so much nonsense?
   

          Zhou chunyong had a domineering nature and was especially irascible at this moment. He was like a lion on the hunt, exuding a flamboyant aura.
   

          After driving out of the city, his phone rang again half an hour later.
   

          "What now?" Zhou chunyong's tone was filled with impatience. If he didn't know the truth, he would definitely think that someone was asking him for help.
   

          His arrogant and domineering tone made the person opposite him speechless.
   

          "Teacher Zhou, after the injection of lidocaine, the pain in the patient's throat has significantly improved." The other party said carefully.
   

          "Yes, what did boss Zheng say?" Zhou chunyong's tone became slightly better.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng said that since it's styloid process syndrome, we need to do a lateral styloid process scan."
   

          "Then, hurry up and do it."
   

          "..." The other party was silent. After a few seconds, he said,""Teacher Zhou, our hospital is small, and we don't do much on the lateral styloid process. I'm afraid boss Zheng will laugh at us."
   

          "I'll be there in a while. Report to boss Zheng immediately. "
   

          "Report?"
   

          "To be honest, I'll be there in an hour. I'll personally check on the patient when I arrive." Zhou chunyong's mood instantly brightened up.
   

          "Good, good."
   

          Zhou chunyong smiled after he hung up the phone.
   

          There was no one in the car, and he was smiling very happily. It was as if he had returned to his youth, when the flowers were in full bloom.
   

          There will be returns for every effort.
   

          However, boss Zheng was also a God. He had two diagnostic methods, and he had given a clear diagnosis without even seeing the patient?
   

          The styloid process he had just mentioned was not the radial process that boss Zheng had hit with the hemostatic forceps, but the styloid process of the temporal bone.
   

          The styloid process of the temporal bone referred to a thin and long bony protrusion that protruded below the temporal bone. The styloid process originated in front of the stalactical milk hole below the temporal bone. It was a thin cylinder and its far end extended to the lower inward front, located between the internal and external carotid arteries.
   

          The average length of a Chinese person's styloid process was 25.20 mm. Most scholars believed that it was abnormal for the styloid process to be more than 30 mm. The normal inclination between an adult's styloid process and the vertical line of the skull base was generally about 25° to the front and the inward respectively.
   

          The styloid process of the temporal bone rarely had problems.
   

          The Department of radiation in general secondary Grade A hospitals would not do lateral pedicle transection, and even ordinary tertiary Grade A hospitals would not do it. Only the local department directors had similar experience, but most of them could not do it well.
   

          After all, very few clinicians would consider problems that involved the spur of the temporal bone.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not know the child's condition, and he did not want to know either. Once again, it was proven that boss Zheng and his medical team were extremely powerful.
   

          Hurry up, this was the time to show off his skill level!
   

          However, it had been many years since Zhou chunyong had done a lateral pedicle transection. He tried his best to recall his past experiences and the technical details.
   

          Although he had not done it for many years, it was still the foundation of the Virgin boy technique. This was not a difficult task for Zhou chunyong.
   

          Almost an hour later, Zhou chunyong arrived at a small local hospital.
   

          The hospital director and a few clinical directors stood in the night to welcome him.
   

          Seeing Zhou chunyong get out of the car, the hospital director quickly went up to him and extended his hands. He said politely,""Teacher Zhou, I've troubled you to make a trip here in the middle of the night."
   

          "This is my business. How can you say it's troublesome?" Zhou chunyong said calmly.
   

          The hospital director was at a loss for words, but he knew how overbearing and domineering Zhou chunyong was. He also vaguely knew that it was because his first experiment had failed and he was a little disdainful, which led to teacher Zhou's attitude.
   

          Zhou chunyong only said one sentence to the director before he picked up his phone and called boss Zheng as if no one else was around.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm here!" Zhou chunyong was like a soldier, reporting his schedule immediately.
   

          The hospital director and several department directors looked at each other in surprise.
   

          What was the background of that boss Zheng? why was teacher Zhou so respectful?
   

          "It's no trouble at all. Even if the sky falls, I, old Zhou, will do my best to complete the task you have arranged. "
   

          "Alright, I'll take the patient's X-ray personally and send it to you later."
   

          Zhou chunyong then hung up the phone.
   

          "Where's the patient?"
   

          "She's in the ward,"
   

          "Send it to the rays Department and start a machine." Zhou chunyong casually gave medical advice as if he had returned to the capital.
   

          This side didn't dare to be neglectful, mainly because his momentum had long been lost.
   

          Zhou chunyong was domineering. Boss Zheng, whom he had never met before, had made a clear diagnosis after only two diagnostic treatments. In addition, their hospital didn't even know what a lateral pedicle scan was, so there was nothing else to say.
   

          Ten minutes later, Zhou chunyong looked at the video on his computer screen and let out a deep breath.
   

          "Teacher Zhou, how is it?" The hospital director asked cautiously.
   

          Zhou chunyong's finger pointed at the image on the screen."The styloid process is 3 cm and slightly long. The key is that the angle is wrong!"
   

          His fingers were like little carrots, tapping on the screen and making a banging sound.
   

          The hospital director's heart ached for her. She had better not break the machine.
   

          "It's a very typical styloid process syndrome!"
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            Zheng Ren's mind was elsewhere during the meal.
   

          After the injection of lidocaine, the pain in his throat was relieved, and Zheng Ren had an idea of what was going on. But after all, there was no lateral styloid lesion scan, so he could not make a definite diagnosis for the time being.
   

          Daoshi Wang was also very emotional. The director of the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital, boss Zheng, drove directly to a hospital in another city with just a phone call.
   

          Although it wasn't far away, this level of execution really explained a lot of problems.
   

          Waiting quietly, Daoist Wang's anxious mood calmed down a lot.
   

          After looking at the film, Zheng Ren laughed."The styloid is slightly long. There's also a problem with the angle. It'll be better after a minor surgery."
   

          "Minor surgery?" Daoist Wang suddenly became nervous.
   

          Most of the time, he would also tell the patient that it was a minor surgery, but in fact, the surgery was very major.
   

          "Under local anesthesia, he performed tonsils as usual. Cut open the soft palate and the uvuloid arch above the tonsils and find the styloid process above it. The styloid process and hyoid ligament are harder. Remove part of it, remove the styloid process, and repair the incision. "
   

          Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "So simple ..." Daoist Wang was stunned.
   

          What he thought and what boss Zheng thought were two completely different things.
   

          However, he did not suspect anything. After all, the injection of lidocaine had completely relieved the pain in the child's throat.
   

          Daoist Wang was a wise man. He didn't lose his composure just because the child was dying. Although he was also flustered, he still maintained the most basic rationality.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is not a big surgery. Can the local hospital do it?" Daoist Wang asked.
   

          "Oh, I'll make some arrangements. Let's go to Room 912. Let's go back together tomorrow, master Yan wants to see you. "
   

          Wang Daoshi felt that the world was really wonderful.
   

          But what could he say?
   

          Master Yan wanted to see him, and his child's illness could also be treated as soon as possible, so he didn't say anything.
   

          "Zheng Ren, not bad." Old Department Director pan nodded and gave Zheng Ren his evaluation.
   

          Zheng Ren pretended not to hear what the others said. However, when Department Director pan said that he was not wrong, Zheng Ren smiled like a flower.
   

          "Hurry up and eat. Xiaowang didn't eat much tonight." Old Department Director pan said,"you're busy, and I can't drink. Let's meet again after a while. When the time comes, we'll have a good drink. Come to my house and drink iron-covered Maotai!"
   

          "Yes, yes." Daoist Wang nodded.
   

          Now that his worries were gone, his emotions were much calmer, and his eyes were more active.
   

          "Brother Wang, I heard from the director about you. You're doing well." Zheng Ren looked at Daoist Wang and smiled.
   

          "Hai, it's just a small matter." "I didn't expect to go back and inherit the family business when I was young," Daoshi Wang said with a smile. At that time, our little Taoist temple was as broken as a chicken's nest, and there was no incense. Only the villagers from all over the country would occasionally go to offer incense. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "But one day, I suddenly realized that this is a promising career." Daoist Wang said,"there was no new rural cooperative Medical University at that time, and there were many miracle doctors." I've been thinking that rather than being scammed to the point of bankruptcy, I'd rather do it. "
   

          "Haha, this is not a scam." Su Yun laughed."You're in the CAO camp, but your heart is in the Han."
   

          "Of course, we graduated from medical school. At that time, I didn't have many college students, and a medical major was considered a high degree. " Daoist Wang laughed."I've thought it through too. I'm actually going to be a psychiatrist. I'm going to comfort people."
   

          My skills were limited, so I talked about how to perform the surgery when I saw that I could treat it. I also suggested that they go to a regular hospital in a big city. For those who can't be cured, I'll be a psychotherapist and send them on their way. "
   

          "People, if they can be treated, then treat them. If they can't be treated, then just leave with a peace of mind. That's good."
   

          "After so many years, he still walked down the path without knowing anything. Now, the incense offerings are getting more and more."
   

          "I'm a smart person. " Department Director pan gave a definite answer."They say that you're a psychological counselor, but compared to a regular doctor, the treatment you get is very different."
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun nodded their heads. Su Yun was also quite impressed with Daoist Wang's profession.
   

          This was a new class that even he had never thought of, and it sounded like it had a bright future.
   

          "In the hospital, family members or patients often think that they know medicine by going online or listening to rumors. They will then put forward all kinds of requests or inexplicable suggestions. If the doctor doesn't listen, he'll be scolded, complained, and even directly brought to the medical investigation Committee. "
   

          "But on little Wang's side, he doesn't dare to go east or west. I don't feel any psychological pressure. If there are patients, just push them to my side. It saves me a lot of trouble and energy. "
   

          "Old Department Director pan, look at what you're saying." Daoshi Wang laughed."We had an agreement many years ago."
   

          "I didn't say that you have a problem. Instead of trying your best to walk the arduous, stressful, and bumpy road of medicine, which is also full of criticism, it's definitely not as good as your current career."
   

          "That's true. There's no emergency, no night shift, and I can sleep soundly every night. The key is that I have a clear conscience and am not afraid of ghosts knocking on my door in the middle of the night. Old Department Director pan, boss Zheng, I won't hide it from you two. Over the years, I've saved at least a few hundred lives from those scammers!"
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          It was said that the world was safe and sound, and it did not let down Rulai or Qing. Daoist Wang was indeed a man of great wisdom. He had seen through it decades ago.
   

          This person was truly not simple!
   

          "Not bad, do you want a female Taoist?" Chu Yan Zhi asked with a smile.
   

          "That must be a nun." Chang Yue said.
   

          "There's a female Daoist. " "Li Bai 's" poems of immortal Yu Zhen "was written for Rui Zong's daughter, the princess who became a Taoist," Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, this is a good job." Chu Yan Zhi was just saying it to express his feelings.
   

          If she were to go up the mountain, she probably wouldn't be able to take it.
   

          "Little Wang, I'm getting old, and I don't know how many more years I'll be working. In the future, our path ..."
   

          Daoshi Wang smiled bitterly."My son doesn't want to come back either. It's great to be in a big city. It's too quiet and bitter on the mountains." Do you know the name of my mountain? Lao Yan mountain. "
   

          "I hope that in the future ... In the future, I will have a successor!" When old Department Director pan said that he would have a worthy successor, a sense of pride rose from the sky, and it was a pride that came from within.
   

          He opened his arms and patted Zheng Ren and Su Yun's shoulders. He then looked at Daoist Wang and said,""I'm fine with it, but you're screwed up. "
   

          "I'll try to persuade my child again. This job is so good. It's simple and worry-free. I don't know when this will happen when he's clean of lead. "
   

          "I'm just taking in a disciple. "
   

          "Sigh, old Department Director pan, there are always people who covet my legacy when I accept an apprentice. In the future, if there's any more trouble, it's better to wait for my son to wake up. " Daoshi Wang laughed.
   

          This matter could not be persuaded.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't interested in these trifling matters. He only felt that if he had this line of thought, how many more lives would he save?
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            Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea. If master Yan ...
   

          Forget it, he should be really capable and wouldn't need her. It was fate that old Department Director pan met Daoist Wang.
   

          As for himself, he would wait and see. Some things couldn't be forced and couldn't be forced.
   

          There weren't many people in the world like Daoist Wang, who wasn't in a hurry to make money and wouldn't resort to unscrupulous means.
   

          Because they didn't drink and were disturbed by Daoist Wang's matter, the meal was in a mess.
   

          Zheng Ren even took some time to contact Zhou chunyong and Lin Ge to arrange for Daoist Wang's son's surgery.
   

          It was a surgery that was slightly more serious than a minor outpatient surgery, so it was a little unreasonable for him to be hospitalized. However, after all, he had not eaten for a few days, and the child's body was extremely weak. It was safer for him to be hospitalized for surgery.
   

          After arranging everything and having his fill, Daoist Wang left Zheng Ren and Su Yun's WeChat numbers and bade farewell, saying that he would see them tomorrow.
   

          After sending Department Associate Director pan back, everyone stood below her apartment building. Su Yun smiled and said,"Boss, it's rare that you don't go to the hospital when you go back to Haicheng,"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren did not care about the thorns in Su Yun's words and only nodded his head.
   

          "Where are we going?" "Since we're not going to the hospital, shall we go to karaoke?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Speaking of fun, Zheng Ren felt lost.
   

          Disco dancing, karaoke, as noisy as one could get.
   

          As the music played, the heart beat abnormally, as if it would have an irregular heartbeat in the next moment.
   

          "Go and take a short video!" Xie Yiren said with certainty.
   

          "What video?"
   

          "Big Chu and little Chu are so pretty. It would be a pity if they don't make a short video."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren responded.
   

          It didn't matter what they were going to do, as long as Xie Yiren was happy.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi and nodded."Firewood girl, there's nothing to see." However, the twins had an advantage. They were very powerful. He's also tall, so he'll definitely look good. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't understand, and he didn't want to understand either. He held Xie Yiren's hand and looked at the smile on her face. He was overjoyed.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Old he was also eating.
   

          A classmate from Beijing's liver and gallbladder Department was treating them to a small gathering between classmates.
   

          It was a class reunion, and it would rarely end if one did not drink until they were drunk. Old he was usually a good drinker and a Chatterbox. He was considered the main force of the class reunion.
   

          But today, he was not in the mood. No matter what his classmates said, he couldn't get his spirits up.
   

          Old he took out his phone from time to time and looked at something.
   

          "Old he, if you continue to be like this, you'll have to drink as punishment." The student from Beijing's liver and gallbladder Department said.
   

          Old he smiled bitterly, put away his phone, and picked up his glass of wine nervously.
   

          "Now that you've climbed up to a higher position, you don't take your classmates seriously anymore?" One of them joked.
   

          "Oh? Old he mentioned it?" Some people didn't know.
   

          "It's even more refreshing than being promoted to an Associate Chief physician. " "It's said that old he has hooked up with boss Zheng,"his classmate from Beijing's liver and gallbladder Department said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng?"
   

          "Boss Zheng!"
   

          Some people knew, while others didn 't.
   

          In the profession of a doctor, or rather, an industry, if one wanted to learn, new knowledge would appear every day. However, it was also fine if he didn't learn it. Being able to perform the most basic operations flawlessly was also a kind of ability.
   

          In addition, the apricot forest garden had only existed in the form of a forum before. Even the largest forum, uncle Zheng, had declined, let alone this small forum.
   

          But students understood each other. After exchanging a glance, someone came out to explain the changes in the apricot garden in the past six months to those who didn't know the truth.
   

          This was a big deal.
   

          As for the students from Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, they vividly described the fierce struggle between the two directors of the Department of interventional services for boss Zheng's support, which was even more lamentable.
   

          Soon, everyone understood that old he was different from the salted fish he used to be.
   

          However, they did not understand why old he was still frowning when they were on a Bright Road.
   

          "Old he, it's not good for you to throw a tantrum at your old classmate. You should drink as a punishment." Someone joked.
   

          This was something that made people envious and jealous, so when someone suggested it, a group of people followed suit.
   

          It was a Saturday today, so he didn't have to go to work tomorrow, so he could be more unscrupulous.
   

          "Don't even mention it. " Old he took out his phone and found boss Zheng's WeChat. He opened his WeChat moments and let out a long sigh."I'm not even considered to be in boss Zheng's Medical Group. I'm just a supernumerary personnel."
   

          "Didn't I ask you to go to The King's Hospital for anesthesia? If this doesn't count, then what?"
   

          "AI." Old he didn't know what to say, so he handed the phone to the classmate who spoke.
   

          Seeing old he's expression, the others were also curious.
   

          Although it was difficult to read a book in a family, old he had a good home to return to since he was following boss Zheng.
   

          It was the time when he was proud of himself, so why was he so troubled instead of being frivolous?
   

          She picked up her phone and saw a row of videos being posted on her moments.
   

          "Everyone says that boss Zheng is young. Just look at your WeChat moments and you'll know. We don't have the interest to do this. "
   

          "No, boss Zheng doesn't usually post on his moments." Old he said,"he's going back to Haicheng today. He said he's going to visit the old director."
   

          "Young man, you don't forget your roots. You're very down-to-earth."
   

          "Yes, unlike some people who are arrogant after achieving their goals." Someone seemed to point out something.
   

          "You'll know after watching Short Video " Old he shook his head and stared at the wine glass in front of him.
   

          The busybodies clicked on a Short Video.
   

          A pair of girls who looked exactly the same, wearing exactly the same clothes, tall and elegant. With her head held high, she walked on the business street.
   

          Each of them was holding a cup of milk tea in their hands. They looked like models walking on the runway, dazzling and eye-catching.
   

          It was just a pretty girl. Boss Zheng liked this type.
   

          However, it wasn't serious to post the twins in her moments.
   

          Some people thought.
   

          However, in the blink of an eye, at the 2.3 second of the video, a bar swept over.
   

          "Ya!" One of the female students was shocked and exclaimed.
   

          The pair of porcelain doll-like girls who were admiring the beauty of the world were about to be shattered by someone.
   

          In that split second, the two girls moved in sync. The beautiful and valiant split immediately lowered her body and dodged the attack.
   

          'F * ck ...'
   

          Everyone cried out in alarm.
   

          How long were the legs of these two girls!
   

          How flexible!
   

          Although they knew that it was deliberately designed, everyone who was watching the video had a love for beauty in their hearts.
   

          Even the female students felt a sense of adoration for the two beautiful porcelain doll-like girls.
   

          "That's good!"
   

          "If they were my girls, I would pamper them to the heavens!"
   

          "Tsk, tsk. No wonder boss Zheng wanted to post a video. It's really rare."
   

          Every word of praise was like a knife that stabbed into old he's heart.
   

          This was his lifelong enemy!
   

          In the past, he had only seen a few photos, but today, they ... Old he almost cried as he thought about it.
   

          Life was really too difficult!
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            "Old he, it's just two girls. Why are you frowning?" Someone asked in surprise after watching the video.
   

          "Sigh ..." Old he sighed.
   

          "Why do you look like you're about to die? say something."
   

          "That's right, old he, you're getting weirder and weirder. "
   

          "This is boss Zheng's exclusive anesthetist in Haicheng," old he shook his head and said.
   

          The private room fell silent after hearing his words.
   

          Exclusive, anesthetist, twins, twin flowers, split, youthful and beautiful.
   

          These words instantly filled everyone's minds.
   

          In the blink of an eye, everyone understood what old he meant.
   

          No one said anything about old he.
   

          In the face of such a competitor ... If it was a competitor, old he really had no chance of winning.
   

          Not to mention the odds of winning, if he were boss Zheng, he wouldn't even look at old he. He was just an old man. What was there to see?
   

          It was the pair of sisters that attracted the attention.
   

          Not to mention that boss Zheng was young and full of vigor. It was clear at a glance which one was better.
   

          After an awkward silence of nearly a minute, the Short Video was played on loop, and the beautiful figures of the Chu sisters repeatedly appeared on the phone.
   

          "Old he, it's fine." Someone started to comfort him,"he's so young, he's probably an undergraduate student."
   

          "She's from one of the top universities in the country. She has a master's degree in critical illness."
   

          Old he said in a stiff manner.
   

          "That's fine. You're very experienced. There are many things that a child who has just graduated can't do. " Her classmate continued to comfort old he."They definitely won't stop jumping at an ultra-low temperature."
   

          "But boss Zheng will." Old he lowered his head. He was really conflicted.
   

          "..." Everyone looked at each other in confusion.
   

          Intensive care and anesthesia. Why would normal clinicians know these things?
   

          "There was an emergency some time ago, and he had a Qi duct deformity." "The anesthetist inserted the tracheal tube into the esophagus," old he said in a low voice.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng was saved. He used a endoscope, and it was said that he completed intubation for an airway deformity in less than ten seconds."
   

          Hearing old he's words, everyone fell silent.
   

          They were all experts and knew what he meant.
   

          It took less than ten seconds for him to perform a fircius tracheostomy.
   

          "Old he, did an intern or someone with trendy hands make a mistake?" Someone asked.
   

          "No, an old doctor. When he saw the patient, he estimated that there was a deformity, but he still made the wrong move."
   

          There was nothing much to say about that. They could only say that boss Zheng's level was high.
   

          They mourned for old he. The atmosphere was really awkward. The person holding the phone opened the next video.
   

          "Eh? "This is ..." He raised his phone. On the screen, a handsome young man was sitting on a chair. The black hair on his forehead was fluttering in the wind, and it was very dynamic.
   

          "Boss Zheng's assistant, the one who claimed to be the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital a few years ago." Old he replied in a daze.
   

          "Tsk tsk, a handsome man and a beautiful woman. Boss Zheng, are you preparing to switch careers to film and television?"
   

          "Coming, coming!"
   

          The main characters were not Su Yun, but the Chu sisters.
   

          In the video, the Chu sisters walked side by side to Su Yun, pretending not to know her.
   

          Su Yun stealthily stretched out her leg and looked like she was about to trip.
   

          The moment they touched his leg, the Chu sisters did a forward somersault. The ice cream in their hands didn't even fall, and they spun like a windmill, blinding everyone's eyes.
   

          Watching the video, everyone fell silent.
   

          Comfort old he? What a joke.
   

          She wanted to comfort him, but she didn't know what to say.
   

          When he thought about how boss Zheng would be surrounded by beautiful figures like in a youth idol drama when he was performing the surgery, and only old he, this rotten old man, would be around ... It was simply an eyesore.
   

          Even this group of classmates had the idea of getting rid of old he and replacing him with this pair of beautiful sisters.
   

          With her figure, her movements, and her youthful beauty, it was no wonder that old he was frowning.
   

          "Can they go to 912? It's hard to stay even after a PhD graduate. "
   

          There were still people who thought of old he and helped him find reasons and excuses.
   

          "Boss Zheng saved director Yan's life a while ago." Old he was on the verge of tears as he spoke.
   

          Boss Zheng was simply too capable!
   

          "What's going on?" The students asked one after another.
   

          Old he told them everything that happened that night, and everyone remained silent.
   

          He was young, capable, and had a Nobel Prize project in his hands. He was a potential future academician.
   

          Not to mention two anesthetists, even if ... Before anyone could think of anything, old he added,"
   

          "Boss Zheng went to director Yan to ask for people to support the nurses in the community Hospital. He left half of them there."
   

          This time, no one sympathized with old he.
   

          This guy is dead!
   

          When the time was right, the twins would come to 912 hospital directly. Old he would not have anything to do with them!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren watched as the Chu sisters recorded one video after another under Su Yun's instructions and felt that it was quite interesting.
   

          Xie Yi wasn't with her; she was the photographer.
   

          The Chu sisters were wearing the latest clothes, and their tall model figures attracted the attention of passersby.
   

          Their faces exuded a happy glow, and the more they played, the happier they became.
   

          Meanwhile, in the emergency department of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, director Wang was extremely busy.
   

          The 120 ambulance brought back a young male patient, 23 years old. He needed first aid because of breathing difficulties and lack of mobility.
   

          In general, this situation was spontaneous pneumothorax, and President Wang didn't take it seriously. For young men, the probability of spontaneous pneumothorax was quite high. In addition, the chest was stuffy and short of breath, so the diagnosis was relatively clear.
   

          When the patient arrived, they would take an X-ray and send him directly to the cardiothoracic Department.
   

          There were not many patients tonight. Director Wang knew that boss Zheng was coming back to see old Department Associate Director pan, but seeing that he was not here, he waited until Teno' clock and was ready to go to bed.
   

          However, the doctor in the ambulance called him directly.
   

          The breathing of the patient's lungs was clear, and there was no such thing as pneumothorax!
   

          Director Wang was a little puzzled, but he was very cautious. He called the cardiothoracic Department and asked Cao Guozhen, director Cao, to come down.
   

          The two of them waited anxiously for the 120 ambulance. Director Wang even checked the emergency equipment and even prepared the tracheal tube set to prevent the patient from having a sudden cardiac arrest and causing a mess.
   

          The shrill alarm got closer and closer, like a bugle.
   

          Director Wang focused and stood at the entrance of the emergency channel with a Gurney next to him.
   

          The ambulance steadily and quickly stopped at the door. Dr. Song jumped out and said anxiously,"director Wang, the patient's blood oxygen saturation level is low. I've been massaging her all the way."
   

          Chief Wang took a look at the car-mounted ECG monitor. Blood saturation level was 89%.
   

          Although it looked okay, he knew that it must be pure oxygen. If it was not necessary, the emergency doctor would not intubate the ambulance.
   

          After all, the car was bumpy, and direct tracheal intubation could cause side damage.
   

          With just one sentence, everyone hurriedly pushed the patient down. The Gurney rolled and rolled, crushing the marble floor and making a rumbling sound.
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            When he arrived at the emergency resuscitation room, he immediately put on a mechanical ventilator to assist in breathing. After inhaling pure oxygen, the patient's blood oxygen saturation level improved a little.
   

          However, CEO Wang knew that this was only temporary.
   

          He made a hand gesture and cooperated with the nurse, who was getting more and more skilled by the day, to draw blood with a syringe and get ready to send it for inspection.
   

          Meanwhile, director Wang took the stethoscope and started to listen.
   

          Just like what the emergency doctor, Dr. Song, said, the sound of breathing in both lungs was clear, with a small amount of long-winded sounds, but it was definitely not a pneumothorax.
   

          CEO Wang's eyebrows furrowed.
   

          He took a look at the ECG monitor. The electrocardiogram showed the sinus rhythm, but the frequency was very high. He thought that it was caused by hypoxia.
   

          Director Wang had no choice but to take the risk of getting a lung CT scan and then send him directly to the ICU.
   

          Before he could call the ICU, the nurse shouted in surprise,""Chief Wang!"
   

          "Ah?" CEO Wang turned his head and was stunned.
   

          The blood that was drawn out from the syringe was blue, not the bright red or black blood from the arteries and veins!
   

          Blue ...
   

          CEO Wang's brain buzzed.
   

          His mind went blank and short-circuited.
   

          Although he had learned it before, CEO Wang had never seen blue blood with his own eyes. For a moment, he didn't have any thoughts. What the hell could cause his blood to turn blue?
   

          However, in the blink of an eye, President Wang immediately remembered that nitrite poisoning would lead to symptoms of blue blood.
   

          "Send it directly to the ICU!" "Tell the chief resident of the ICU that if he can't do it, he can ask director Qian," director Wang shouted.
   

          After saying that, he asked the nurse to connect the venous access. Then, he ran straight to the ICU with a ventilator.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren stood at the side of the street and watched as Su Yun's imagination ran wild. He felt that it was interesting.
   

          He lit a cigarette from a distance and found a quiet place to smoke.
   

          If life was always like this, with a loved one, a group of friends who were not even 40 or 60 years old, and laughter ... How good would it be without all the emergency treatment and injuries?
   

          He knew what he was doing. His phone rang when he was halfway through his cigarette.
   

          He took it out and saw that it was CEO Wang.
   

          Was it because he didn't go back and directly called to blame her? Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Chief Wang." Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Eh? Blue?"
   

          "Alright, I got it."
   

          "First, perform emergency treatment at ICU. I'll be there immediately."
   

          Zheng Ren put away his phone and shouted,""Emergency rescue!"
   

          Although it was already very late, everyone had fun. The passersby were envious and refused to leave. With two beautiful girls playing Short Video, he would feel sorry for himself if he didn't watch the live broadcast.
   

          Even the men with their girlfriends or wives kept looking back. It was just that they ... Couldn't stay. They were basically all grabbed by the ears and taken away by the woman with an unfriendly expression.
   

          Even so, there were dozens of people gathered on the roadside.
   

          It was only in Sea city Base, where there was basically no one around. If it was in the imperial capital, it would probably attract hundreds of people to watch.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's roar, Su Yun immediately jumped up. Xie Yiren put away her phone, and the handsome man and beautiful woman, who had been happily recording the Short Video, instantly disappeared into the night.
   

          The whole process took less than ten seconds. No one felt sorry, and no one nagged.
   

          It was as if they had been waiting for this moment, and there was a nerve in their brain that would never relax.
   

          As they jumped into the car, the Volvo XC60 and Xiao Feng's BMW X5 were already roaring.
   

          He left, leaving a trail of dust.
   

          The onlookers who witnessed this were dumbfounded.
   

          What was professionalism? what was quality? this was vividly displayed at that moment.
   

          "What patient?" Su Yun frowned and asked.
   

          "Breathing difficulties, blue blood." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Nitrite poisoning?" Su Yun asked,"you eat kimchi?" (Note 1)
   

          "No." Zheng Ren frowned."CEO Wang said that the patient is a young man and he usually eats with his girlfriend. Before he fell sick, the two of them didn't eat for 12 hours. His girlfriend was fine, but she was crying badly. "
   

          "Strange." Su Yun also knew that she couldn't say so much over the phone. Even if she asked, her boss would probably only know so much.
   

          Feng Xuhui was driving, but he didn't interrupt. He just drove the car at the speed limit silently and went straight to the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          "Little Feng, go to the inpatient department. The patient is in the ICU."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          On the way, Zheng Ren only said this one sentence.
   

          He was trying to figure out what the problem was.
   

          The blood that was rich in oxygen was bright red, and the iron and hemoglobin in the patient's blood were abnormal. They could not release the combined oxygen, causing the whole body to be in a state of hypoxia.
   

          A long time ago, when the big pork trotter first appeared, it was poisoned by nitrite.
   

          The emergency treatment was very simple. He only needed to inject some Meilan.
   

          Perhaps Mr. Wang also suspected that it was nitrite poisoning. Otherwise, he would not have specifically told the patient's girlfriend about the medical history of eating together, not eating for 12 hours before the illness, and so on.
   

          What was going on?
   

          What else could cause the blood to turn blue?
   

          Zheng Ren's head felt twice as big when he thought of the avatar-like patients.
   

          The body turning blue was a very serious kind. It was called cyanosis in clinical medicine. Blood could not carry oxygen, and the patient could suffocate to death at any time.
   

          No matter how anxious he was, it was useless. Zheng Ren guessed that the ICU was busy with the emergency treatment, and they wouldn't be able to find her no matter how anxious he was.
   

          Even if there were people around, Zheng Ren did not know what to ask.
   

          He could only look for clues little by little to find out how the illness came about.
   

          "Boss, what do you think?" Su Yun suddenly broke the silence and asked.
   

          "Transmogrifying hemeatosis." Zheng Ren said,"there's no other way to explain why the blood turned blue."
   

          "Or should I use Jia LAN or Mei Lan? There are risks in trying to treat him. " Su Yun's tone was heavy.
   

          "It's fine, the risk isn't high, as long as it's not injected under the skin or in the scabbard ..." As he said that, Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "We'll talk about it when we get there. I still insist on trying out with Jia LAN." Zheng Ren said,"at least for now, I'm still persevering."
   

          Su Yun stopped talking.
   

          If he were to try treatment, he would need to control the amount of medicine he used. Anyway, he didn't have a clue now. He would probably understand what to do after seeing the patient.
   

          They arrived at the first hospital of Haicheng City at the fastest speed. Feng Xuhui's car suddenly braked, and the tires made an ear-piercing friction sound.
   

          Zheng Ren rushed out of the car amidst the faint burning smell. He did not press the elevator button and ran all the way up.
   

          Feng Xuhui couldn't keep up. He knew that boss Zheng could run faster than the elevator, but he couldn 't.
   

          He parked the car and took out a large box.
   

          Feng Xuhui knew very well what consumables and equipment were inside. It had all the common and rare medical consumables that the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City did not have.
   

          He picked up his suitcase and quickly walked in.
   

          Just as he entered the hall, he received a call. It was from Liu Xiaojie. She said that Xie Yiren and the others were going to the operating room directly. If there was a need, she could just call here to get it ready.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: it's definitely not nitrite poisoning, and repeated cases will not be written.] I've read the first chapter, and many of my peers have guessed where it came from. Eating kimchi is a quote from this chapter. Clinical symptoms were ever-changing, and it was really too difficult ...
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Feng Xuhui limped into the elevator with his suitcase.
   

          Although he could still take the large suitcase from the trunk when there was a surgery, he still carried it with him out of habit and refused to leave for a moment.
   

          Without a suitcase, Feng Xuhui felt that he didn't feel safe at all.
   

          When he arrived at the entrance of the ICU, he saw a girl squatting in the corner of the door, sobbing. Her shoulders were drooping, and she looked very pitiful.
   

          He sighed, suspecting that this was the family member of the emergency patient who had just been sent in.
   

          He was sent directly to the ICU, and it was unknown if he was still alive. Most people would not be able to accept such a thing.
   

          Life was unpredictable, and this was the most obvious experience in the ICU.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't try to comfort the girl. He wasn't good at this. With President Zheng around, there was nothing to be afraid of. Feng Xuhui had such a simple point of view in his heart.
   

          This was something that had been proven over a long period of time and countless examples.
   

          He found a remote, unnoticeable corner and sat down. From here, they could clearly see the main gate of the ICU. As long as President Zheng left or went out, he could immediately see and follow him.
   

          Along the way, Feng Xuhui used his shallow medical knowledge to analyze the situation and concluded that the possibility of this kind of emergency surgery, especially surgery, was not high. However, he still remained cautious and did not dare to relax for a moment.
   

          After he sat down, Feng Xuhui took out a book called interventional surgery from the outer layer of the suitcase and turned to the page he was reading. He wanted to take some time to learn.
   

          But he couldn't focus.
   

          The girl squatted in a cold corner, her shoulders moving up and down. She had no family, no friends, only herself.
   

          So pitiful.
   

          Feng Xuhui sighed. He took out his phone, looked at the distance, and dialed Liu Xiaojie's number.
   

          "Xiaojie, is doctor Chang here?"
   

          "It's fine. There's only one person crying on this side. I think it's the family of the patient who was just sent to the ICU. It doesn't look big, I ..."
   

          "Oh, okay."
   

          After that, Feng Xuhui put down the phone.
   

          Wasn't he being a little too nosy? Feng Xuhui felt that although he had achieved a small achievement, he still couldn't judge everything around him with a cold and indifferent gaze and make the most rational judgment that was most in line with his own interests.
   

          Who would have known that he would be staring at the girl out of the corner of his eye while his hands were on the book?
   

          He was afraid that if there was bad news, the girl would not be able to think straight.
   

          Although the possibility of such a thing happening was too low, President Zheng had already gone to the ICU.
   

          Feng Xuhui was still a little anxious.
   

          Very quickly, Chang Yue and Liu Xiaojie took the elevator and rushed over. Chang Yue was holding her phone in her hand as if she had just finished a call.
   

          "Sister Chang, I'm sorry." Feng Xuhui apologized as soon as he saw her, regardless of whether he was in the wrong or not.
   

          "He's fine. They're observing the patient's condition inside. He should be getting better. They asked me to ask about his medical history." Chang Yue smiled.
   

          Everyone in the medical team was very friendly to Feng Xuhui.
   

          He was invisible, but he was everywhere.
   

          As long as Zheng Ren needed it, Feng Xuhui would appear in the shortest time possible. Like a legendary great wizard, he would flash to the scene of emergency rescue.
   

          However, when he was not needed, he would hide in a corner and be hard to find.
   

          Feng Xuhui was relieved when he heard Chang Yue say that the patient's condition had improved.
   

          He was really worrying for nothing. President Zheng had already gone in, so how could there be a problem?
   

          However, today was very strange. Feng Xuhui felt that he was happy because he saw the Chu sisters laughing and shooting Short Video on the pedestrian street. With a sudden change in style and coming to the hospital for emergency treatment, his heart was empty and he was not in the mood to read.
   

          He then focused his gaze on Chang Yue to see how she communicated with the patient.
   

          When he was first sent to this wilderness by the company, the first patient was said to have late-stage liver cancer. He wanted to jump off a building, but doctor Chang persuaded him to stop with a few words.
   

          In the beginning, Feng Xuhui did not think much of it when he was still a rookie. But the longer he worked in this field, the more he felt that doctor Chang was amazing!
   

          Familiarizing himself with everyone around President Zheng was one of the tasks that had to be completed. Feng Xuhui looked at Chang Yue seriously.
   

          He was dressed in a white robe that was a little loose. He probably ran up here in someone else's clothes at the last minute.
   

          Chang Yue walked over to the patient's family and squatted down beside the girl without any regard for her status. She then started to chat with the girl.
   

          It should be something like the patient's condition was under initial control, Feng Xuhui began to make his own guesses.
   

          The first sentence, as long as one had some experience ... Or even no experience at all, one would instinctively know what to say.
   

          However, the weight, tone, and body language of a person's words were all a test of one's ability.
   

          Feng Xuhui knew that he didn't have the ability.
   

          Chang Yue seemed to be chatting with the patient's family calmly. After a few minutes, she seemed to be tired from squatting and stood up.
   

          He also pulled the girl up.
   

          The girl who had been sobbing was in a much better mood. She walked to the window with Chang Yue.
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little curious as to how doctor Chang had told the patient's family.
   

          Liu Xiaojie didn't seem to hear anything unusual, and her expression was calm. Well, being plain was a compliment. If it was a little mean, it should be a face of confusion.
   

          The moment he thought of being mean, the image of Su Yun appeared in front of Feng Xuhui's eyes.
   

          He smiled. Brother Yun should be in emergency treatment now.
   

          Being a doctor actually felt pretty good.
   

          Although boss Zheng and Brother Yun never said anything about it, they always looked excited and happy every time the operation was successful.
   

          The larger the scale of the rescue operation, the stronger this feeling was.
   

          Feng Xuhui looked at Chang Yue, but he could not predict how she would communicate with the girl.
   

          He knew that this was not something that an ordinary person like him could guess.
   

          Doctor Chang was amazing, so was Brother Yun, and everyone in the medical team was amazing!
   

          'I can't fall behind,' Feng Xuhui thought as he touched the book in front of him,'interventional surgery'. He could vaguely feel a wave of power coming from it.
   

          However ...
   

          Life was always a joke.
   

          Before Feng Xuhui could finish feeling touched by himself, the atmosphere suddenly changed.
   

          He didn't know what the other side was saying, but Liu Xiaojie's face turned red, and so did the girl's face.
   

          Doctor Chang ... Although his face was red, he looked at the girl with determination as if he was asking her something.
   

          What was going on? Asking for his medical history until his face turned red? Were they going to fight?
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't understand, but he was sure that they weren't quarreling. They were just being shy.
   

          Uh ... What's going on?
   

          A few minutes later, Feng Xuhui saw Chang Yue pick up her phone and make a call. Then, she brought the girl to Feng Xuhui.
   

          "Little Feng, please make a trip."
   

          "Oh, oh." Feng Xuhui immediately stood up. He didn't ask why, but he resolutely carried out his orders.
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            As they took the elevator down, Feng Xuhui's ears perked up, trying to understand what was going on.
   

          However, doctor Chang and the girl didn't say a word. Even Liu Xiaojie didn't say a word. In the silence, the atmosphere was a little awkward and strange.
   

          After getting into the car, the girl gave him an address, and Feng Xuhui turned on the navigation system and drove all the way.
   

          Chang Yue did not urge Feng Xuhui to drive faster. Feng Xuhui could clearly feel that Chang Yue's expression, actions, and movements were a little relaxed.
   

          This was a critical situation. The patient probably had an old illness and had taken medicine at home.
   

          The GPS brought them to the general location. Under the girl's guidance, Feng Xuhui came to an old building.
   

          The girl rushed upstairs. Chang Yue and Liu Xiaojie did not follow her.
   

          Feng Xuhui thought about it and decided that it was better not to move. It was strange. He could even smell hormones in the car.
   

          It was really strange.
   

          Very quickly, the girl walked down with her head lowered. She was holding an opaque pocket in her hand and passed it to Chang Yue after she got into the car.
   

          Feng Xuhui was very curious, but he suppressed his curiosity. This was because he knew that if he were to rashly ask about the matter that made all the girls blush, it might lead to bad consequences.
   

          However, he did not forget to turn on the car lights at the back so that Chang Yue could have a clearer look.
   

          "Su Yun, I've got the thing. It's a spray." Chang Yue started to make a call."It's an English instruction manual. I don't understand it."
   

          Su Yun's voice could be heard faintly from the other end of the phone. Feng Xuhui did not even need to hear to know what kind of sarcastic tone Brother Yun was going to use against Chang Yue.
   

          "Feng, drive back." Chang Yue said in a low voice.
   

          "Yes." Feng Xuhui held back his curiosity and drove back to Haicheng City first People's Hospital.
   

          After parking the car, Chang Yue brought the girl to the ICU. Liu Xiaojie hesitated for a moment and was stopped by Feng Xuhui.
   

          Feng Xuhui was also curious!
   

          "Xiaojie, have you diagnosed the patient's condition?" Feng Xuhui asked, pretending to be relaxed.
   

          The curiosity in his heart had already started to burn like a wildfire.
   

          However, he could not ask President Zheng, Brother Yun, or doctor Chang.
   

          The only person he could ask was Liu Xiaojie.
   

          "Yes." Liu Xiaojie's face seemed to be a little red, and it was hard to see in the dark.
   

          Feng Xuhui felt that a pleasant smell was spreading around.
   

          "What illness is it?" Feng Xuhui was even more curious."Will the patient's life be in danger?"
   

          “……”
   

          However, all that awaited him was silence.
   

          Liu Xiaojie didn't say a word. She just lowered her head, thinking about something.
   

          The car was filled with awkwardness, yet it was also filled with ambiguity.
   

          After nearly a minute, Liu Xiaojie turned around and got out of the car without saying a word.
   

          Feng Xuhui was stunned.
   

          During this period of time, Liu Xiaojie had lost some of her naivety from when she just came out of school, and she was more active in her work.
   

          After all, she was really shocked when she received her salary.
   

          Liu Xiaojie wouldn't object to anything he said. She went back to work in silence and tried her best.
   

          But what happened today?
   

          Feng Xuhui was surprised and helpless. He thought for a while, then got out of the car and limped up with Liu Xiaojie.
   

          When he arrived at the ICU, it was quiet at the entrance. Chang Yue and the girl seemed to have regained their composure and were chatting.
   

          I'm really curious!
   

          Feng Xuhui felt as if there was a small ant crawling in his heart. It was very itchy and very uncomfortable.
   

          President Zheng was still the most straightforward one. He basically knew what illness it was after a few looks and a few questions.
   

          It was not like the current situation, where no one said a word, as if the shyness just now was just an illusion.
   

          Feng Xuhui felt that his basic skills were not enough, and he did not see any clues. Perhaps a more experienced person would have already known what had happened.
   

          He calmed himself down, sat on a chair in the corner, and began to observe carefully.
   

          However, everything was too calm, and there was nothing unusual at all.
   

          Feng Xuhui waited for half an hour in the midst of his curiosity before Su Yun walked out with a smile on her face.
   

          "Let's go home!" Su Yun said.
   

          "Where's President Zheng?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "I'll be out immediately. " Su Yun said,"I'm fine after a round of trouble."
   

          After saying that, he came to the girl's side and said,""I've already taken some special medicine, so he's fine now. We'll observe him for the night and he'll be discharged tomorrow. "
   

          Feng Xuhui was speechless.
   

          He had rushed to participate in the emergency treatment, but how did it end so abruptly? After using some special medicine and observing him for a night, he would be able to get out of the ICU tomorrow!
   

          The healing effect was really amazing!
   

          It was indeed a special medicine.
   

          However, the more he thought about it, the more curious Feng Xuhui became. His heart was no longer like an ant crawling, but like a kitten's paw scratching.
   

          He forced himself to hold back. If he were to ask at this time, the patient's family members would be around, and it would be more or less inconvenient.
   

          She would ask him in the car, but what was it that made her blush and make her go home to get medicine?
   

          The only clue Feng Xuhui had was that it seemed to be a spray.
   

          What kind of spray can turn a person into an avatar? Even his blood was blue.
   

          It was because his medical knowledge was too shallow that he could not keep up with boss Zheng and Brother Yun's pace.
   

          To be honest, Feng Xuhui's current level was already considered self-taught. If Zheng Ren managed to get him to perform two surgeries, he would be able to go to a smaller hospital to sell medical consumables and teach the local doctors how to perform interventional surgeries.
   

          However, in front of boss Zheng and Su Yun, it was still not enough.
   

          Feng Xuhui was still far from it.
   

          "Chang Yue." Su Yun called out softly. When he saw Chang Yue raise her head, he extended his right hand and gave her a thumbs up.
   

          However, Chang Yue did not show any signs of happiness or delight. Instead, she blushed and made a face-slapping gesture.
   

          Feng Xuhui had been overcome by curiosity, and all he could think about was what kind of illness it was. At this moment, the kitten's paw in her heart was gone, replaced by a blind deer, banging around, as if she was trying to commit suicide to find a posture for transmigration.
   

          "Big brother Yun ..." Feng Xuhui waved his hand from the corner and took out a cigarette as a prop.
   

          Su Yun was slightly startled, but she immediately walked over happily.
   

          The two of them went to the fire exit and saw that the family members of the ICU patients were already asleep. It only quieted down after they went up a few floors.
   

          Su Yun took out her phone and sent a WeChat message. She didn't take the cigarette and asked with a smile,""You're curious, aren't you?"
   

          Feng Xuhui nodded and admitted it.
   

          "It's a spray that contains a certain amount of benzocaine. " Su Yun said.
   

          Benzocain? From the name, it should be some kind of local anesthesia, just like procainian and lidocaine.
   

          "Does your throat hurt?" Feng Xuhui guessed.
   

          "You ..." Su Yun lowered her voice and laughed, making Feng Xuhui feel very awkward.
   

          "Feng, you don't have a girlfriend?"
   

          "I used to have one, but we broke up after graduation. She went back to her hometown, and I went to Haicheng." Feng Xuhui answered honestly.
   

          "This benzocain ... Haha ..." Su Yun laughed out loud again.
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            After more than 10 seconds, when Feng Xuhui's heart was already dead, Su Yun finally said,""It spits on the surface mucous membrane, causing superficial nerve paralysis and prolonging the time."
   

          “……”
   

          Feng Xuhui was stunned.
   

          So it was like this! Could it be that the patient was using fake medicine?
   

          "Fake medicine?" It had become a habit for him to ask whatever he was thinking.
   

          Boss Zheng and big brother Yun were smart people, so he shouldn't be petty. It would be meaningless if he were to be seen through at a glance and then pretend to be confused.
   

          "No, I saw the medicine. It's real medicine." Su Yun smiled and said,"little Feng, I'll give you some experience. Don't use that medicine in the future." However, if he were to use it, a small amount of it would be enough. Do you know how many times the patient has used it?"
   

          “……”
   

          Feng Xuhui could vaguely guess the truth.
   

          "I'll use it once whenever I feel like it. In three hours, I sprayed it fifteen times. Every time, he felt that the dosage wasn't large enough, and half a bottle of medicine was directly sprayed out. The mucous membrane absorbs benzogen very quickly. After all, it can be absorbed by infiltration on the surface. "
   

          Feng Xuhui sighed with emotion. The world was really wonderful.
   

          He really couldn't use too much of anything. If he really used too much, it would become blue blood.
   

          Tsk tsk ...
   

          "Brother Yun, how was the treatment?" Feng Xuhui thought about Liu Xiaojie's every move just now, and his heart wavered slightly.
   

          He quickly changed the topic.
   

          "Just give me a certain amount of Jia LAN, which is Meilan. There was a case of nitrite poisoning in the past, and the boss used Metalline blue. " "It's just that we can't determine what it is this time," Su Yun said."We can only try to give a small amount of Jia LAN a diagnosis treatment."
   

          "Oh, oh, I should." Feng Xuhui said casually.
   

          "Tsk, should I? Did you see too much, Dr. House? That was overseas! In China, you can try to perform often diagnostic treatment. If you make a mistake, the patient's family can Sue you to death. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Feng Xuhui thought about it and agreed.
   

          Primary level doctors in the country did not earn much, and they were under a lot of pressure. These were all problems. However, boss Zheng's income ... Was earned with his own abilities, and could not be replicated.
   

          "What happened after that?" This question was too heavy, so Feng Xuhui continued to ask.
   

          "The boss guessed that it's an oral painkillers containing benzocaine, and the one-time dose is too large. I'm guessing he sprayed this thing, and in the end, hehe. " Su Yun revealed a victorious smile.
   

          "Brother Yun, you're amazing!" Feng Xuhui praised sincerely.
   

          The dead deer in his heart could prove that it was indeed sincere. Even if Feng Xuhui was given a hundred more chances, he wouldn't be able to guess this answer.
   

          "That's right!" "Although the boss and I both thought that it was caused by an excessive amount of anesthetic drugs like benzocaine," Su Yun said happily."I was right about the last detail."
   

          This was more like ... A sense of helplessness than Feng Xuhui.
   

          "This illness is caused by the patient's blood losing the function of transferring oxygen to the body tissues after taking some kind of medicine. This causes the patient's appearance to be bluish-purple." Su Yun said,"that's why no matter what it is, it's enough. Even if it's pain relief medicine, you can't eat too much."
   

          "Yes, yes, I know." Feng Xuhui's mind was still filled with Liu Xiaojie's blushing face.
   

          "Let's go," Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, why hasn't President Zheng come out yet?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "He needs to be observed for another ten minutes." "OCD," Su Yun said."I don't see any signs of recovery from the patient, or he didn't perform the surgery himself. Something's wrong with his entire body."
   

          The two of them slowly went downstairs and whispered to each other as they returned to the floor where the ICU was located.
   

          "Where did you guys go?" Zheng Ren had just walked out of the ICU ward when he saw Su Yun and Feng Xuhui coming out of the fire exit.
   

          "I'm fine. " Su Yun revealed a smile that everyone understood.
   

          "Let's go home. " "Little Feng, don't be so tormented. You can stay with us," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes." Feng Xuhui nodded repeatedly.
   

          "Who's going to stay with you? I have to go home. " Su Yun said in disdain,"I'll go home and give my old lady a good scolding. How dare she buy financial management? she really has too much money."
   

          Chang Yue exchanged a few words with the patient's family and waved goodbye with a smile.
   

          It seemed that President Zheng had explained the patient's condition to the patient's family. The girl felt much better after knowing that her boyfriend was fine. She no longer squatted in the corner of the ICU and sobbed sadly.
   

          This matter is so troublesome! Feng Xuhui didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          Ding dong. The elevator Bell rang softly, and a person walked out.
   

          "President Zheng?"
   

          "Director sun?"
   

          Zheng Ren saw director sun walking out of the elevator in a white coat and a hazmat suit.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately judged that the surgery had just ended.
   

          The two of them looked at each other, and director sun was stunned.
   

          After not seeing him for a while, director sun's hair had turned a lot whiter. His back was also a little bent, and he looked old.
   

          "Hello, director sun." Su Yun chuckled as she greeted him.
   

          Director sun's skill level was ... Average. However, he was a cautious person who would try not to touch any doctor if there was any risk.
   

          Back then, Liu Tianxing had asked them to revolt together, but they had changed sides very quickly. Su Yun did not have much of an opinion of him.
   

          A fence-sitter was a very good example for director sun.
   

          He was only in his fifties, and he was still busy in the hospital in the middle of the night. He looked quite pitiful. And from his expression, he must have encountered something difficult.
   

          "President Zheng, why are you back?" Director sun seemed to have seen hope. He went forward and grabbed Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Zheng Ren was obviously not used to having his hand grabbed by a man.
   

          He pretended to shake off director sun's hand casually and smiled.""I'm back to visit the old director. A patient from the emergency department was pushed to the ICU, so I came up to take a look. "
   

          Director sun didn't care about the awkwardness just now. He grabbed Zheng Ren's sleeve as if he was holding on to hope.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. What was going on?
   

          "President Zheng, there's something that I'd like to trouble you to take a look at." Director sun said bitterly.
   

          "Patient? Operation?"
   

          "Yes." Director sun nodded.
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren waved his hand and shook off director sun's hand. He walked to Xie Yiren's side and wiped his hands on his pants. He held little Yiren's hand and said a few words to her gently, then patted her head.
   

          The few of them split up and Zheng Ren returned to director sun. He asked,""What patient?"
   

          Director sun didn't answer. Instead, he looked left and right and said bitterly,""President Zheng, let's find a quiet place to talk."
   

          This was a sign that the patient's family was not satisfied with the diagnosis and treatment, and they were about to explode.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun understood. They brought Feng Xuhui and entered the elevator with director sun.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little surprised when he saw that the floor director sun pressed was not the floor of the second Department of General Surgery that he was familiar with.
   

          "President Zheng, to be honest, I don't even dare to go back to the ward area." Director sun seemed to have relaxed a little in the enclosed elevator. He let out a long sigh and said,"
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             Zheng Ren was speechless when he saw director sun's cowardice.
   

          In fact, director sun wasn't to blame. The longer he was in this line of work, the more timid he became.
   

          When Zheng Ren first got his hands on the big pork trotter, he had seen the system panel's diagnosis of nitrite poisoning, and he had dared to give it to Meilan.
   

          However, as time went on, the big pig trotter continued to show its excellent performance of making an accurate diagnosis, but Zheng Ren became more and more careful and cautious.
   

          Once he made a mistake, the guilt in his heart and the pressure from the patient's family would be a double pressure ...
   

          Department Director Miao, find some time to come over to our house after you go back.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind wandered.
   

          "Director sun, what's wrong with you?" Su Yun didn't feel too emotional and directly asked.
   

          "Little su, let's go to the office and talk." "That's great, that's great. You two are back,"director sun said.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun felt helpless when they saw director sun's expression.
   

          When they arrived at the floor where the digestive Department was located, director sun stuck his head out and looked around. When he saw that there was no one in the corridor, he took out the key from the pocket of his white shirt and opened the door of the demonstration room.
   

          However, he didn't turn on the lights. He walked in the dark and opened the door to an office in the demonstration room.
   

          Why did it sound like a spy drama? Zheng Ren was a little curious.
   

          Director sun was being too careful. Could it be that he had encountered some obstacle that he could not overcome this time?
   

          Director sun heaved a sigh of relief when he entered the office. He was on the verge of a mental breakdown.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "President Zheng, there's a patient that I think has a problem with. I just performed the second operation, but I didn't see anything." "The patient's family members are about to explode," director sun said.
   

          As expected.
   

          "Tell me, I'm going to retire soon, so why am I losing my chastity?" Director sun said with a sigh.
   

          "What patient? let me take a look at the scan." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director sun sat down on the chair, his entire body a little limp. He pulled a long face and took a full minute to recover.
   

          Su Yun said impatiently,"director sun, I'm not meeting you in the middle of the night!" If there's nothing else, we'll go back to sleep. "
   

          "Don 't, don' t." Director sun immediately stood up and forced himself to be alert. He smiled apologetically and said,"I'll get the scans now."
   

          As he spoke, he turned on his computer and introduced,""A few days ago, we received a patient with abdominal pain. I'll look for the scans for the two of you."
   

          "Let's talk about her medical history first. " Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "The patient is a 56-year-old male patient. He was admitted to the hospital three days after his abdominal pain worsened for nine days." Director sun trembled as he looked for the scan on his computer while explaining the patient's condition."Nine days ago, the patient had abdominal pain without any obvious cause. It was more obvious in the lower right abdomen, without any nausea or vomiting. No diarrhea, no fever, no chest tightness.
   

          The color ultrasound of his abdomen showed that he had appendicitis, and he was admitted to the hospital for appendectomy as he had acute appendicitis. "
   

          "What about the laboratory tests?"
   

          "The blood image shows that the number of white blood cells has increased slightly, and the lobules are normal, but the B-scan shows that it's appendicitis." Director sun explained weakly. His voice was very soft, and he was afraid that Su Yun would scold him.
   

          Director sun knew that Su Yun had a bad temper.
   

          In the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, the only people who could make Su Yun talk to her with a smile and not get angry were the two department directors, Department Director pan of the emergency department and Department Director Qian of the ICU.
   

          As for the others, they would be rebuked if they didn't agree with each other. However, with his department director's protection, no one could do anything to him. Besides, President Fu was his uncle in the past, so he didn't want to stoop to the level of a child.
   

          "Department Director sun, did the surgery go smoothly?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "During the surgery, the appendix was about 5 cm long, slightly red and swollen, and there was no puss change. The surgery went smoothly. However, the patient still did not have any anus excrete or defecate five days after the surgery. "
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun acknowledged him at the same time.
   

          It was just an appendectomy, but there was no ventilation for five days after the surgery. Was this a postoperative intestinal obstruction?
   

          "And then?"
   

          Director sun looked for the patient's various examinations with a long face and said,"The patient's family members are unhappy, very unhappy. They kept asking me what was going on. In the beginning, only one or two people asked, and they were quite polite. However, more than a dozen people came, and they didn't look like good people. "
   

          "Yeah, anyone would have to ask you. The surgery has been done, and you didn't make any other judgment. Why can't it be better?" Su Yun sat on the sofa and said casually.
   

          "There shouldn't be a problem with the diagnosis. As for the surgery ... The patient's subcutaneous fat layer isn't thick. Because his family is poor, I didn't choose to have a laparoscope surgery. I chose to have a small appendectomy."
   

          "Continue." Zheng Ren was deep in thought. When he heard director sun's voice cut off, he said coldly,"
   

          Director sun shivered.
   

          President Zheng's tone was similar to the old professor when he was in school.
   

          That imposing manner was not something that could be cultivated from a few operations.
   

          He still remembered hearing the old professor say that Confucianism nurtured a noble spirit, and doctors also had their own spirit. After performing many surgeries, a spirit would naturally be born out of nowhere.
   

          Director sun had always remembered these words, but he had never seen anyone with such an aura in his life.
   

          It couldn't be said that there was none at all, but it was too weak and couldn't be sensed at all. It couldn't be compared with that old man at all.
   

          However, President Zheng was so young, yet he already had his own aura ... This was really enviable.
   

          He only sighed with emotion for a moment before he was suppressed by Zheng Ren's imposing manner. He immediately stood properly, like a junior doctor reporting a medical history to a Department Director."The operation went very smoothly. The appendix popped out after it was cut open. I didn't flip the intestines to find the appendix, so I think the possibility of intestinal obstruction is not high."
   

          "After the surgery, I did an upright position abdominal X-ray, but I didn't see any signs of intestinal obstruction."
   

          Zheng Ren stood up, sat in front of the computer, and started to flip through the scans.
   

          "Director sun, please continue." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The patient's family members were in a good mood before the operation, but the patient's condition did not improve after the operation. Instead, it gradually worsened, and they gradually couldn't hold it in anymore." Director sun said innocently.
   

          "Did you find someone else to watch it?" Zheng Ren flipped through a few medical imaging materials. Just as director sun had said, there was nothing wrong.
   

          "I did, but I called him and sent the film over." "They didn't give any suggestions," director sun replied.
   

          "Director sun, you said that you wanted to invite boss for the surgery. Is it because of this that you've delayed it?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          "Yes." Director sun answered honestly.
   

          "Good for you! I really have to praise you. " Su Yun said.
   

          Director sun's face twisted into a bitter expression.
   

          "Su Yun, don't interrupt. What happened after that?" Zheng Ren continued to flip through the patient's test sheet.
   

          "After that, I left gastrointestinal decompression on the patient and performed an enteron him, but the patient still didn't get better. After that, their relatives all came, and it was a mess in the ward area. I don't care ..."
   

          "Speaking of the condition, it doesn't look like it's due to paralytic ilectomy. How did you do it?" Zheng Ren coldly interrupted director sun's nagging and continued to question him.
   

          Director sun sighed, his face dark.
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             "Later on, I was forced into a corner, so I thought I'd better go up and take a look." Director sun said in a low voice, like a child who had made a mistake.
   

          "Director sun, this doesn't seem like something you would do." Su Yun was reading various reports with Zheng Ren as she said sarcastically,""You haven't even figured out the problem and you want to go up to the stage to investigate?"
   

          Director sun was on the verge of tears. After being mocked by Su Yun, he immediately lowered his head and was speechless.
   

          "Director sun, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren was still looking at the X-ray, but he knew that Su Yun was right.
   

          Director sun must have encountered some kind of force majeure, which was why he was forced to go on stage. Otherwise, with his personality, he would definitely not go up the stage if he could.
   

          However, director sun remained silent. He didn't even say a word.
   

          "Director sun, please sit down and talk." After Zheng Ren finished reading all the test results, he turned to director sun and said gently,"
   

          Two drops of tears fell to the ground, splashing water.
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both dumbfounded.
   

          What was going on? If you force someone to a corner, just go up and take a look. However, he had made an old Department Director who was about to retire cry ...
   

          Something big must have happened.
   

          "Director sun, you can sit down and talk. It's fine." Zheng Ren replied,"I already have a preliminary idea about the patient's condition. I'll go to the ICU to take a look at the patient later, and he should be fine."
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. The excitement from winning half of the match against this fellow had not subsided. Could it be that he was going to turn the tables very soon?
   

          When director sun heard Zheng Ren's gentle words, the grievances that he had suffered for the past few days suddenly welled up in his heart.
   

          However, he knew that things were getting out of control. The sooner he resolved it, the better.
   

          He took the time to calm down and wiped his face with the hem of his Isolation Suit. He lowered his head and said,""The patient is a five-in-a-million household, so no one usually takes care of him."
   

          "But I can't recover well after this face-to-face technique. There are more than a dozen young people in the family, all of whom are rogues."
   

          "Someone knocked on my door tonight, but I didn't dare to open it. Then, a photo was stuffed in through the crack of the door. It was a photo of my little grandson playing in kindergarten. "
   

          Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "Director sun, what are you afraid of now that the crackdown on evil is so strict?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Little su, I don't have any evidence. I didn't see anyone. Even if something were to happen and they're sentenced to jail, what about my grandson?" As director sun said this, he lowered his head even more.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless too.
   

          Director sun was telling the truth. This kind of thing was very common in the early years.
   

          Why did he say that the hospital administration Department or the medical Affairs Department were difficult? It was because he had to deal with a lot of things like this.
   

          Even if those amazing medical department directors didn't get to work in both the government and the underworld, they were pretty much capable.
   

          Otherwise, a scholar sitting in this position would be courting death.
   

          It was just that nowadays, the iron fist used to beat the black was getting heavier and heavier. After the first time, there would be a second time, and a third time. It was really getting rarer and rarer to see such an arrogant person.
   

          At the thought of this, director sun hugged his legs and started crying.
   

          His white-haired head was very low, and he poured out all the grievances in his heart without any scruples.
   

          Zheng Ren patted director sun's shoulder. He was speechless.
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything. If she continued to criticize director sun, he would probably jump off the building. Looking at director sun's white hair, Su Yun couldn't bear it.
   

          If the patient could not understand the illness or had a problem, it was a matter of skill.
   

          It seemed like director sun was also looking for a solution, but the method he used to stuff his grandson's photo into his hands was too cruel.
   

          "I've asked Department Director MA from the University of Medicine to come tomorrow and ask him to help me take a look. "But ..." Director sun mumbled as she cried.
   

          "I usually don't have time, but I can spend it on the weekends. Why can't you give me a day?"
   

          Zheng Ren really did not know what to say.
   

          Director sun's hair was so white that there was almost no black. He probably couldn't sleep at all recently. "Director sun, please calm down. Let's go and see the patient," he said softly.
   

          Under Zheng Ren's comforting, director sun only stopped crying after nearly ten minutes. He calmed himself down, went to the side to wash his face, and wiped it with his Isolation Suit.
   

          "President Zheng, do you have a diagnosis?"
   

          "Director sun, I wonder if you've done a physical examination yet." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, I've checked it three to five times a day," Director sun said.
   

          "It's written in my medical history that the patient's leg has a small number of blue and purple bleeding points. " Zheng Ren said as he looked at the medical records on the computer.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Director sun was stunned.
   

          A normal person would have a small number of bleeding points, right? was this still a big deal?
   

          "Many people have subcuticular angiomas, which is normal." Zheng Ren's next sentence explained director sun's doubts."But I've read the description of your subordinate doctor. There's another disease that can be considered."
   

          Director sun was a little confused.
   

          "Director sun, it's been so many years. Don't tell me that you've never seen an heliopathy patient before?" Su Yun said.
   

          "I've seen him before. " Director sun quickly explained.
   

          Hemorrhaging was also known as hemorrhaging. Hemorrhaging was a form of hemorrhaging that affected the skin and other organs, including the small arteries and blood vessels.
   

          The cause of the disease may be infection of pathogens, the effect of certain drugs, allergies, etc., Which may cause the formation of an IgA or IgG-type circulating immune compound in the body, which is deposited in the upper layer of the dermis capillaries, causing heminitis.
   

          The main symptoms were hedonism, abdominal pain, joint pain, and kidney damage, but the number of platelets did not decrease.
   

          "There's no change in kidney function, I ..." Director sun tried to defend himself, but he immediately realized that he was seeking death, so he stopped.
   

          "There's a branch of heresy Qing Chun, it's called abdominal heresy Qing Chun," Zheng Ren said,"abdominal pain is caused by the blood and fluid in the blood vessels entering the intestinal wall. It is often a searing or dull pain, which can be very severe. The location is often not fixed. Most of it is in the left, right lower abdomen or around the navel."
   

          Director sun was stunned.
   

          "Sometimes, it will spread to the whole abdomen and last for one to two hours, but there is generally no abdominal muscle tension, and the tenderness is mild. It can be accompanied by nausea, vomiting, diarrhea, and dark stool."
   

          "Director sun, isn't it similar to the symptoms of appendicitis?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "But the B-scan shows ..."
   

          "Hemorrhaging? it's also a symptom of hemorrhaging." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"let's go and take a look at the patient later. I'll do a physical examination, and we'll be sure after a few more tests. It's still a guess, but the possibility is very high. "
   

          Director sun sat on the sofa in embarrassment. He tried hard to recall the type of heliopathy in his abdomen, but he couldn't remember anything.
   

          It was a rare disease. In his decades of medical practice, there were a few patients with similar symptoms as what President Zheng and Dr. Su had said.
   

          However, he could not remember what happened to the patient after that.
   

          "It's fine, director sun. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's expression, director sun felt an inexplicable sense of confidence.
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             "Let's go and take a look. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little impatient and repeated himself.
   

          Director sun calmed himself down, opened the door, and walked out.
   

          "Feng, you ..."
   

          "It's fine. The box isn't heavy. " Feng Xuhui said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and was not too polite with Feng Xuhui.
   

          When they arrived at the ICU floor, the elevator door opened, and the air outside was filled with smoke.
   

          "That old fart is here!" A hooligan-like young man saw director sun coming out of the elevator and shouted loudly.
   

          Immediately, a few people with cigarettes in their mouths surrounded him.
   

          Zheng Ren was filled with disgust. He took half a step forward and blocked director sun.
   

          "Little B * stard, get out of the way!"
   

          "Don't mind me, brothers. " Su Yun chuckled as she walked up to him.
   

          Feng Xuhui facepalmed. He guessed that these people were done for.
   

          The more Yun GE 'er laughed, the more things would not end well. However, Brother Yun had never cared about whether the matter could be resolved or not.
   

          "Who are you!"
   

          "I'm just asking, who's in charge of this?" Su Yun walked out of the elevator and asked with a smile.
   

          A few of the rascals looked at each other in confusion. But one of them immediately said,"I'll make the decision. So what?"
   

          "Big brother, give me a price." Su Yun asked,"how much money can we pay to settle this?"
   

          "Ten ... No! Two hundred thousand!" The man gritted his teeth and said a price that he thought was sky-high.
   

          "Oh, no problem, no problem." Su Yun smiled."Are you the patient's immediate family member? Is it a son?"
   

          "Who the F * ck is that old thing's son?" The middle-aged man said angrily.
   

          "Then you said you can make the decision."
   

          "What's wrong? Are you looking for a beating?" The middle-aged man made a fierce face to intimidate Su Yun.
   

          In his opinion, this handsome descendant should be so scared that he peed his pants.
   

          "Look at you," Su Yun laughed and said,"who would cause trouble like you? you're not professional at all." There's a surveillance camera here. The fiercer you are now, the more unreasonable you'll be in the future. "
   

          "Impossible. Uncle ya said that you're in the wrong, so you have to pay!" A young man beside him felt a little guilty after hearing Su Yun's words. The camera was too shocking, so he said something strong.
   

          "Uncle ya?" Zheng Ren frowned. This name and the process of the medical dispute that he was more familiar with gave him a bad feeling.
   

          "Is uncle ya something you should call uncle ya?"
   

          "Is it big yellow teeth? I used to work in Sea city. " Zheng Ren asked indifferently.
   

          The few people in front of him were stunned. How dare this young man say the words 'big yellow teeth'!
   

          The yellow-teeth was very afraid of this Bandit name, and most local ruffians didn't dare to say it.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's calm expression, they started to whisper to each other in confusion.
   

          "Let's go and see the patient first. " Zheng Ren said,"if there's anything, let's talk outside."
   

          Zheng Ren did not even think that he would be at a disadvantage against the dozen or so weak scallions in front of him. However, if he did, he would have to go to the police station, which would affect his trip back to the capital tomorrow. This was the most annoying thing.
   

          "Feng, change your clothes and go in together." Zheng Ren said as he walked towards the main entrance of the ICU.
   

          One of the young men had yet to react, but Zheng Ren did not avoid him. He bumped into him directly, and the man staggered when their shoulders touched.
   

          "Yoho ..." He was about to act a little fiercer to scare people, but he was pulled away by the people around him.
   

          Zheng Ren was too calm and composed. Anyone with a good eye could tell that something was wrong.
   

          After entering the ICU and changing his clothes, Zheng Ren asked Feng Xuhui to wait in the office at the door. He then entered the ICU with Su Yun and director sun.
   

          Su Yun held her phone in her hand and asked,""Give me Lian Liu's number."
   

          "Is there something?"
   

          "Do you really want to fight all the way from the beginning to the end like you did overseas or in Xiangjiang?" "Are you going back to the capital tomorrow?" Su Yun asked in disdain. Old Liu is probably packing his things. You're delaying old Liu's future. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought so too. His time was precious, and he really didn't have time to waste on a bunch of punks from Sea city.
   

          He found Lian Xiaoliu's phone number and gave it to Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun didn't enter the back room and stayed in the corridor to make a call. Zheng Ren entered again and took a look at the young man who had overused the anesthetic.
   

          He was completely awake, but he was a little uncomfortable with the ventilator.
   

          On the other hand, the ICU's doctor was already preparing to decatheter him.
   

          Seeing that he was fine, Zheng Ren glanced at director sun. Director sun understood and immediately led Zheng Ren to his patient's bed.
   

          The system interface was dark red. His condition was not light, but it was not serious.
   

          There were many diagnoses, and the most severe one was the one Zheng Ren had just mentioned-Xuxu's abdominal type, heliopathy.
   

          There was no problem with the diagnosis, which was within Zheng Ren's expectations.
   

          He began to examine the patient's body.
   

          However, he did not start with the patient's abdomen. Instead, he pulled the blanket aside and looked at the patient's legs first.
   

          There was no edema in the patient's lower limbs, and there were a few purplish-red bleeding points scattered around.
   

          "Department Director sun, the consideration for these bleeding points is the same as what I said before." "It's not hemorrhagic enteritis, it's abdominal hepsionic damage,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Director sun looked at the patient's legs, speechless.
   

          The patient must have not taken a bath for a long time. His legs were covered in mud, and the thick dead skin was mixed with the mud. The bleeding point did not look obvious.
   

          Zheng Ren asked for a pair of forceps and an alcohol cotton ball before he started to wipe a certain part of the patient's lower limbs.
   

          The cotton ball had just gone down, and it was already black after a quick wipe.
   

          The people outside probably wouldn't even look at the patient, even though they were distant relatives.
   

          Otherwise, the patient would not be so dirty.
   

          Zheng Ren had to use more than a dozen cotton balls before he could barely scrape open a 5x5cm area.
   

          This time, the bruises under her skin were much more obvious.
   

          The bruises were not big. Director sun felt that if the patient had come clean in the beginning, he would not have noticed it.
   

          But the strange thing was that boss Zheng had only looked at the medical record. How could he determine that it was an abdominal type of hesche-schooled?
   

          "Our dermatology department ..." Zheng Ren hesitated.
   

          "President Zheng, what do you want to do?" Director sun asked uneasily. Why did it have to do with Dermatology?
   

          "Check for allergies," "There are too many allergies," Zheng Ren said."We have to ask about the medical history in detail before we can see what the allergies are." I don't think our dermatology department is very good at doing allergy tests. "
   

          Director sun nodded.
   

          Even chasu City Hospital rarely had an allergy test.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the time and hesitated for a few seconds, but he still made the call.
   

          "Director Lin, I'm sorry to disturb you so late." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Hmm, this side of ours ... It's not 912, it's Haicheng City first hospital. Well, I've encountered some difficulties, so I need to do an allergy test. "
   

          "Yes, our technical strength is limited."
   

          "Okay, I'll send you a phone number on WeChat later. The dermatology department can just call me."
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            Zheng Ren put down the phone. Director sun asked,""President Zheng, who are you looking for?"
   

          "The medical director of the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University. He has the same surname as our medical director." Zheng Ren thought of Lin Ge, smiled, and said,""Get someone from the dermatology department of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University to take a look."
   

          "Boss, you're too good at using people." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's reasonable for me to get their director of the Department of interventional services back and send someone to help them. " "Help each other out," Zheng Ren said lightly."It's not as serious as you say."
   

          Su Yun smiled and said,"even Xiao Liu doesn't know who he is. He went to ask the yellow-teeth." By the way, Lian Xiaoliu asked you out for dinner tomorrow. Are you going?"
   

          "I don't have time." Zheng Ren was very straightforward."Give the patient comprehensive treatment such as glucose and gamma protein impact, biapinan anti-infection, nutritional support, anticoagulartion, and water-electrolyte balance."
   

          Director sun was still in a daze. How could he not know who Lian Xiaoliu was? Someone asked President Zheng out for a meal, but this noodle was a little impatient and directly rejected him.
   

          "Hello, director sun, do you want me or the boss to stay behind and guard the patient?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Uh ..." Director sun was stunned.
   

          He was in a daze and did not notice the sharp and unkind words in Su Yun's words.
   

          "Brother Yun, I've noted it down. Take a look and see if I'm right." A nurse at the side was holding a piece of paper in her hand. She happily passed the paper to Su Yun.
   

          At the same time, she moved her face closer to Su Yun and pretended to look at the words on the paper.
   

          Even though she didn't want to stick to him, she could get closer. It was like a dream.
   

          Su Yun was already used to this kind of situation. He quickly scanned through it and saw that Zheng Ren's medical advice was recorded in great detail by the nurse. He chuckled and said,""He's quite powerful!"
   

          "That's right!" The nurse said smugly,"Brother Yun, when are you returning it? Why didn't you tell me you were coming back? I'll treat you to a meal next time. "
   

          "I don't know. He's been so busy in the capital. He's so tired that he's sticking out his tongue every day." Su Yun spouted nonsense.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about what Su Yun was doing normally and felt helpless.
   

          He took the A4 paper from Su Yun, glanced at it, and handed it to director sun.""Treat him according to this plan. I'll ask the patient's family later to see if there's any possible allergic reaction."
   

          "Oh, oh." Director sun immediately took the paper and looked at the treatment. There was nothing special.
   

          Some diseases were extremely difficult to treat. For example, there were only a few hospitals in the country that had medicine for the malignant high fever that Zheng Ren had encountered in the past.
   

          Take the aortic arch replacement surgery for example. It was a simple surgery to diagnose, but there were less than one hundred people in the country who could successfully perform the surgery.
   

          However, many diseases were difficult to diagnose, but treatment was quite simple.
   

          For example, the rats that died from the drug and the girl who caused food poisoning could be cured by injecting vitamin K1 into her muscles.
   

          For example, the patient in front of him.
   

          "Thank you, director Zheng," director sun said gratefully.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren waved his hand and said,"it is estimated that the patient's abdominal pain and abdominal bloating will be significantly relieved after about three days. The patient's intestines will pass out. His vital signs will return to normal."
   

          When the time comes, you'll be transferred to a general ward, and you'll only need to have a half-diet and pay attention to avoid allergies again. "
   

          He even told her how long it would take for her to recover. Director sun sighed.
   

          Usually, it was said jokingly that the specialists in Beijing and Shanghai were all very big-mouthed, and many times, they would give a very certain diagnosis of difficult and complicated diseases.
   

          Some people were just spouting nonsense to show that they were very capable. But director sun ... Still believed in President Zheng.
   

          At a glance, it was obvious that he was suffering from heliopathy. He even found traces of it under the thick black mud and dead skin.
   

          What great ability was this!
   

          Director sun felt a little emotional.
   

          But ... Could those loathers from the villages outside do it? It was obvious that they had swarmed here after hearing the news, wanting to extort a sum of money.
   

          The group of people were like flies that had their eyes on a piece of rotten meat. Even if the patient was cured, they would not give up so easily.
   

          At the thought of this, director sun began to worry again.
   

          "Director sun, your face doesn't look happy at all. You have to be happy, so that this kind of unlucky thing won't fall on your head. " Su Yun chuckled at the side.
   

          A few young nurses nodded and cast disdainful looks at director sun. How could Brother Yun be wrong? That was impossible!
   

          Director sun felt a lot of pressure. Just the pressure from Su Yun alone was enough, not to mention that there were so many young nurses.
   

          However, at the thought of his grandson, director sun couldn't care less about his reputation. He whispered,"President Zheng, little su, the group of people outside ..."
   

          "It's fine. It'll probably be over in a few minutes. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          As expected, Zheng Ren's phone rang less than a minute after he said that.
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          "Well, you're just causing trouble everywhere." Zheng Ren's tone was obviously unfriendly.
   

          "What do you mean by yes or no? I met you in the provincial capital and you stirred up trouble. There's still your business to deal with when we get back to sea city. "
   

          Su Yun laughed, and director sun was confused.
   

          "Little su, what's going on?" When director sun saw Zheng Ren calling to scold the person opposite him, he was a little confused and asked softly.
   

          "Oh, last autumn, the boss encountered a medical dispute, and then they stood at the gate of the courtyard for three days with a letter of thanks. Do you remember that?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          Director sun nodded repeatedly.
   

          That matter was simply too satisfying!
   

          Even now, people would still mention it occasionally when they were eating, drinking, or gathering. This was a legend, a legend that belonged to President Zheng.
   

          "The big yellow-teeth from that time was the uncle ya that the ruffian outside was talking about." Su Yun laughed."They don't have the guts and they don't know what to do. They just heard people say that they learned a few tricks to scare you. I didn't expect you to be so scared. These people. "
   

          What Su Yun thought was that this group of people had a good grasp of human nature and psychology.
   

          Even though the yellow-toothed man only gave a few pointers and did not participate in the conversation, he still forced director sun and the patient into a corner.
   

          If this matter had not been delayed for more than ten days and the boss had not returned, the patient would probably have died. After the patient died, the hospital would have to compensate a large sum of money.
   

          In the end, the patients that they usually wouldn't even look at would probably not even have a Cemetery. A bunch of little ruffians went back to the countryside, everyone drank and split the money, spent the money, and had a great time.
   

          That was why he really didn't go out and reason with them when he said a lot of things.
   

          However, things were different now that the boss was back.
   

          The patient should be able to leave the hospital in half a month after treatment. It should be fine even if he lectured the yellow-teeth like a grandson.
   

          Manager sun was lucky and managed to get through the dangerous situation.
   

          He just didn't know which unlucky doctor would encounter this kind of person and this kind of thing again.
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            "You'll know once you go out and take a look. " "Director sun, if there are any more problems, you can just call the police," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director sun nodded with a long face.
   

          If there was even a sliver of hope, he didn't want to face those people.
   

          The thought of those people's fierce looks when they went out ... Was really asking for his life.
   

          However, director sun also knew that President Zheng had done his best to help him to this extent. There was no reason for him to ask for more.
   

          People had to have a little bit of knowledge in their hearts.
   

          A person who always takes without giving has no friends.
   

          Su Yun broke away from the surrounding nurses and walked out with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Have you always been so popular?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's been like this since he was young. Are you envious?" Su Yun raised her head and asked.
   

          "Zhou Litao should be very envious, but I'm fine. If you don't need a microscope when it comes to free retroperitoneum, I think I'll be a little envious. "
   

          "Can't everything be linked to work?" Su Yun said in disdain,"don't you dare to have some private life?"
   

          "Uh ... I'm not envious of you." Zheng Ren tried hard to recall the mosaicked faces of the many girls in the intensive care unit, but it was to no avail. He could not remember anything.
   

          But it didn't matter. Zheng Ren smiled and said,""I have Yiren with me, so what's there to be envious about?"
   

          "Bah!"
   

          Director sun listened to the two of them chatting absent-mindedly, but he was still very nervous.
   

          After changing his clothes and walking out of the ICU's main entrance, director sun was stunned.
   

          The group of ruffians stood by the window with their heads down. A burly man stood in front of them, his face full of anger.
   

          "You're courting death! They don't know the immensity of the heavens and earth!"
   

          "Brother Lian." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu was stunned for a moment. He was secretly unhappy, but when he thought of so many rumors in the Jianghu, his anger was immediately extinguished.
   

          When President Zheng came back this time, he did not even address him as 'sixth brother'. He only addressed him as 'brother Lian', exuding a sense of distance and distance.
   

          However, this was still considered polite ...
   

          Sigh, this group of thieving and uncultured people, it seemed like they had really angered President Zheng.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu quickly smiled and bowed."President Zheng, you came all the way back. Let me know. I'll pick you up."
   

          "Hehe, brother Lian, you're too polite." Zheng Ren laughed dryly."Was it all instigated by the yellow-teeth?"
   

          Lian Xiaoliu heard Zheng Ren's unfriendly tone and knew that something was wrong.
   

          He was decisive. He stepped forward and kicked the middle-aged man in the lead with his shoe.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to watch the chaos.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu must have guessed something, so he "helped" her vent her anger.
   

          "It's really boring." Zheng Ren shook his head slightly and walked past Lian Xiaoliu as if he had not seen it.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu's kicks were especially brutal. After the middle-aged man fell to the ground, he even kicked his face a few times.
   

          Blood gushed out of the man's nose and mouth, but he held his head and let the beating hit him without fighting back.
   

          When little six saw that Zheng Ren didn't even have the intention to look at him, he kicked him two more times and scolded,""Don't cause any trouble in the future! If you do it again, I'll personally report you. "
   

          When Zheng Ren heard that, he felt that it was ridiculous.
   

          Is this something a big brother like little six should say?
   

          To report ... If this was decades ago, this would be a sentence that was despised by the brothers in the underworld.
   

          The elevator door opened, and Zheng Ren asked Feng Xuhui to go in first with the suitcase. He heard heavy footsteps behind him.
   

          "President Zheng, President Zheng, please wait a moment." Lian Xiaoliu's voice carried a bit of fear.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren looked behind him coldly.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu felt his breath stop. Although President Zheng's imposing manner was unintentionally revealed, he felt as if a mountain was pressing down on him, making him breathless.
   

          However, Zheng Ren only took a glance before turning around and entering the elevator.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu quickly followed him.
   

          "President Zheng, do you want to have supper together?" Lian Xiaoliu asked in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren was about to refuse, but his heart softened when he thought of the past.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that he was not good at this.
   

          He looked at Lian Xiaoliu and found it strange that Lian Xiaoliu's face was full of helplessness, grievance, and fear.
   

          Zheng Ren's expression was extremely complicated. He could not understand why Lian Xiaoliu was acting this way.
   

          "Yes, have a bite." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun chuckled. He already knew his boss's temper very well. But he was also curious about what this Lian Xiaoliu was thinking.
   

          To put it bluntly, he was here to help, but his boss didn't give him any face at all, but he was so careful, as if he was asking for forgiveness.
   

          There wasn't much to say. They made an appointment to go to Daheng and Xiaoxiao and got in their respective cars.
   

          "Boss, why do I feel that Lian Xiaoliu is scared?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Little su, this group of people are basically all scared now." Director sun said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "I heard that 20 years ago, the all-powerful figures at my time were all dug out by the anti-crime organization." After all, director sun was the local boss of Haicheng, and there were some things that Zheng Ren and the others didn't know.
   

          "What do you mean, director sun?" Su Yun's interest was piqued.
   

          In fact, it was very simple. This time, the momentum of the crackdown on evil was extremely fierce. Although the Big Brother had already retired, he could not stand the digging of his former underlings who were still floating in the Jianghu.
   

          As time went by, these big Brothers who used to show off their strength were in a constant state of panic, not knowing when they would be dug out.
   

          Even little six was probably the same. After all, he was connected to the yellow-teeth.
   

          After listening to director sun's explanation, Zheng Ren had an idea.
   

          He was worried that he would stand up for director sun when he saw injustice. The possibility of this matter involving him was actually not big, but little six had long lost the courage to do so.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't feel sorry for him. They were the ones who were impressive back then. He still remembered that Lian Xiaoliu was in charge of small loans, and he went to the emergency department with a baseball bat to collect debts.
   

          At night, there was very little traffic in Haicheng. Even the "remote" small towns around the imperial capital could not compare with it, let alone the imperial capital.
   

          Soon, it was Daheng Xiaoshan's turn. Even Xiao Liu was busy, not daring to slack off at all.
   

          When everyone was seated, he apologized profusely.
   

          Although director sun was angry, he didn't dare to provoke such a person. Seeing that he was like a street rat, she was secretly pleased.
   

          "President Zheng, I've been doing business honestly to earn money for a long time. But ..."Lian Xiaoliu downed a few glasses of wine and said gloomily,""In the past, I was a little famous, but things are bad because of my little fame. A lot of people I don't know are leaning on me for no reason, saying they know me. "
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was ridiculous. The good and bad of everything really depended on a single thought.
   

          Seeing that even little sixth was rather pitiful, Zheng Ren consoled him.
   

          However, when Su Yun told him about the yellow-teeth's scamming in the provincial capital, even Xiao Liu's face turned green.
   

          What the f * ck is this?!
   

          If the yellow-teeth continued, he would be in big trouble sooner or later!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1932: A promise

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            This group of people today had nothing to do with him, but the yellow-teeth side was always dishonest, and it was always a hidden danger.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu secretly made up his mind that after President Zheng left, he would go to the provincial capital and teach the yellow-teeth a lesson.
   

          Wasn't it good to earn money and live a good life? He had to get some extra money, some crooked money, and in the end, he would get himself in.
   

          Was this money that easy to earn? It burned her hands.
   

          Although this kind of petty trick could indeed scare ordinary people, when it came to those with bright eyes ... Such as boss Zheng.
   

          If he was seen through, he would be an idiot.
   

          Even little six felt depressed over the meal, but who asked him to be so arrogant back then?
   

          There would always be retribution at the end, but he didn't expect it to be his so soon.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun saw that even little six's face had turned black. They did not empathize with him and only found it funny.
   

          However, director sun was very happy to see Lian Xiaoliu being defeated.
   

          Even though he had made a mistake in his diagnosis, director sun knew that he definitely couldn't have made a correct diagnosis of the patient's condition.
   

          As a doctor, he had to face this kind of high risk. However, everyone's ability was limited, and it was absolutely impossible to cure any disease with just a glance.
   

          Especially such a rare disease.
   

          In the end, this incident almost led to an unpredictable abyss. In fact, it had a lot to do with the group of people who had stuffed the photos.
   

          Although director sun couldn't say that he had a clear conscience, he was still more magnanimous than Lian Xiaoliu.
   

          "That's right!" After eating for half an hour, Zheng Ren had said everything he needed to say. He suddenly slapped his thigh.
   

          "Ah?" Lian Xiaoliu felt uneasy and was startled.
   

          "Brother six, I'll have to trouble you with something." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "President Zheng, please go on." Lian Xiaoliu immediately asked after hearing Zheng Ren's tone soften.
   

          "The people just now told them not to leave. Later, when you go back, ask the patient what strange things he came into contact with before he got sick." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          Even little six could not understand what Zheng Ren was talking about.
   

          "I suspect that the patient has an abdominal type ... Forget it, you won't understand even if I tell you. It's because the patient is allergic to something, which caused the abdominal pain. "
   

          Lian Xiaoliu immediately replied,"sure, President Zheng." Leave this to me, I'll ..."
   

          "No, director sun, please go as well." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After all, little six wasn't a doctor. He didn't know what to ask and how to ask.
   

          It was better for director sun to follow him and ask. After all, someone from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University would come tomorrow for an allergic substance test. It would be best if the scope of the test could be narrowed.
   

          Director sun knew that this was his own business.
   

          If little six wasn't there, he probably wouldn't have been able to get anything out of her. Not to mention asking, he didn't even know if anyone would even bother with him.
   

          However, after having a meal of skewers, the situation was completely different.
   

          Su yunpin was stunned for a moment. He felt that this matter was indeed well done. Both of them had needs, so it would save a lot of trouble.
   

          How great would it be if they kept recording Short Video on the pedestrian street and everyone could have supper together?
   

          It was much better than eating with Lian Xiaoliu and the boring director sun.
   

          To be honest, Su Yun did not drink much during dinner.
   

          Since Department Director pan was not allowed to drink, Su Yun tried her best to control her drinking.
   

          It was a pity that the more Su Yun looked at them, the more annoyed she became. The responsibility of not having enough wine to drink was all put on director sun and Lian Xiaoliu.
   

          Fortunately, after Zheng Ren finished speaking, director sun and Lian Xiaoliu were not in the mood to drink anymore.
   

          The dinner ended early, but when Lian Xiaoliu was about to pay the bill, Feng Xuhui had already paid it without him knowing.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu said a few polite words. Thinking of the "task" that President Zheng had arranged for him, he pulled director sun back to work.
   

          "It's finally quiet this time. " Zheng Ren looked at the night sky of Haicheng. He could vaguely see a few first-grade stars. He said this as if he was relieved.
   

          "I thought you wouldn't eat with Lian Xiaoliu." Su Yun said.
   

          "I owed him a favor in the past, after all. It's just that the things that this kind of person does ... Although it has nothing to do with him and the trouble is not his fault, the fault is always his fault."
   

          Su Yun chuckled and pulled little Feng,""How are things between you and Liu Xiaojie?"
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't expect the topic to change to him so quickly, and he was a little embarrassed.
   

          "Why are you so direct?" Zheng Ren noticed Feng Xuhui's embarrassment and helped him out of the situation.
   

          "Old man, be more direct about what you're afraid of." "We're already so familiar with each other, why are you hiding it?"Su Yun said.
   

          "Um ... President Zheng, Brother Yun, can you help me think about it? is Hua Yingying coming?" Feng Xuhui didn't answer Su Yun's question, but spoke of the uneasiness in his heart.
   

          "I think so. The boss has already said so much. If she still doesn't get it, it can only be said that she's not suitable for the sales market."
   

          "But can I do it?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "You definitely can 't." Su Yun was very straightforward."But you have the boss behind you. Even if you don't go all out, a simple sneeze from you will make her unable to take it."
   

          Su Yun's words were not quite logical. Seeing Feng Xuhui's serious expression, he patted his shoulder and asked,""Feng, let me put it this way. No matter how good the medical consumables are, someone has to use them. Don't you think that's right?"
   

          Feng Xuhui nodded.
   

          "A few years ago, there was a two-ticket system, but starting next year, there will be no additional sales. In the future, we will have to change the way we sell consumables."
   

          Feng Xuhui knew about this, but he had been busy learning about interventional surgeries recently, so he did not have the time to think about it in detail.
   

          Besides, the level of these things was too high, and he, as a salesperson, couldn't control the overall situation. It was better to cling to boss Zheng's thigh.
   

          "Skills are King. As long as the quality isn't too bad, it's enough to have the signboard of boss and a capable salesman who has been tempered by the market and is hardworking. Is that right, boss?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Then what if ..."
   

          "You're afraid she'll turn the tables? What did you hear on the table?" "What the boss means is that if you have to choose, on the scale in your ma Quan's heart, one side is Hua Yingying, and the other side is definitely not you. It's the boss himself," Su Yun said contemptuously.
   

          "As long as ma quan still has a shred of rationality left, isn't it obvious what choice he'll make?"
   

          Feng Xuhui was relieved.
   

          "Just in case, I'm saying just in case, Hua Yingying really has the ability to cause some trouble. No matter where you go, we can just change the consumables. "
   

          Feng Xuhui knew about all these things, but President Zheng didn't say it clearly, so he wasn't sure.
   

          Now that he had made things clear, he was very sure of what Hua Ying Ying would do.
   

          Hua Yingying wasn't stupid. In fact, she was very smart. She just wasn't as lucky as him.
   

          With President Zheng 's' promise ', Feng Xuhui had no more worries.
   

          Walking under the night sky of Haicheng, he felt a sense of pride.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1933: An alternative translation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             "What the ... Boss, do you have the keys to the Yi family?" Su Yun suddenly recalled something and immediately wailed.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren had also forgotten about this matter. If the few of them were to sleep first, where would the three old men go?
   

          Forget it, I'll just go to an express hotel.
   

          "But it's okay, I'm going home." Su Yun's expression immediately changed as she smiled and said,""You two can go. I'll just take a cab and go back."
   

          They waved goodbye and made an appointment to meet at the First People's Hospital of the city the next morning. In the car, Zheng Ren took out his phone and wanted to send Xie Yiren a WeChat message to ask about the situation.
   

          However, when he opened WeChat, he saw that the last message was a smiley face from Xie Yiren.
   

          He opened it and saw that there were a few more messages.
   

          [Ding dong~I'm your little Butler. The key is under the flower pot at the door. Please check it.]
   

          [You're still busy? we're going to bed first. Good night.]
   

          Zheng Ren smiled from the bottom of his heart when he saw her message.
   

          But at this moment, Su Yun ran back.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "My mom left me a message. She said she's asleep and asked me to find a place by myself." Su Yun said dejectedly.
   

          "What the ..." Zheng Ren was shocked.
   

          The family was so disharmonious that her son was not even allowed to enter Haicheng.
   

          "Go my ass!" Su Yun said angrily,"my mother is afraid that I'll pester her to buy financial products." Last time, I said that if I buy it again, I'll break off our mother-son relationship. He was probably tricked again and doesn't dare to see me. "
   

          "Forget it, forget it. I'll just go back and nest for a night." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss, your smile is very sneaky." Su Yun was very observant.
   

          "Yiren put the key under the flower pot by the door."
   

          "What an old routine. You must have learned it from a TV series." Su Yun wanted to spit at him no matter what.
   

          "Who knows?"
   

          "Boss, I'll go to the hospital tomorrow morning to visit director Wang and the others, then I'll go back." "Daoist Wang is probably very anxious, but we can't rush him," Su Yun said.
   

          "His son is fine." Zheng Ren said,"but why do I find it a little strange that master Yan is coming?"
   

          "This is called being suspicious." "Master Yan is obviously interested in the ancient books in Daoist Wang's hands," Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "He said he's going to bring me a gift. It sounds like something good, so I'm looking forward to it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, why are you walking back?" "I'm just giving you a gift," Su Yun said with a smile."I remember that with your temper, you should just smile and not care."
   

          "No," she said. "I have a feeling that this is a good thing," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What do you mean?"
   

          "Think about it ... By the way, have you been to Lao Yi mountain?"
   

          "I've been there once. Many of the common people here know Daoist Wang. It's just that they won't call him brother Wang directly, they'll use honorific titles like immortal. "
   

          "I've never been there. That place is very remote. Think about it, even a medical major graduate from such a remote place like this, a Taoist priest who works in a temple and has his heart set on the hospital, knows master Yan's name. I think he's probably similar to professor Charles in the industry. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you really dare to think." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's just a feeling. I have a pretty good impression of master Yan." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "If my impression of you is good, you didn't even smile last time. The meal was so awkward."
   

          "In your words, it's social phobia."
   

          "Don't let your imagination run wild. Do you really think he can give you anything good?"
   

          "Who knows? let's go home and sleep!" Zheng Ren sat up straight and looked straight ahead. He had no intention of going back to sleep.
   

          When he returned to the familiar house, Zheng Ren took out the key and opened the door.
   

          Xie Yiren's small villa was brightly lit from a distance, and she could occasionally see a few beautiful figures reflected on the curtains.
   

          "Didn't you say you were sleeping?" Zheng Ren mumbled to himself.
   

          "Boss, you really don't understand women. Yiren told you to sleep and have a good night. She meant that they're going to play for a while, so don't disturb her. " Su Yun translated at the side.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was very difficult.
   

          Big pig's trotter had given itself full language proficiency, but it did not include the ability to translate women's words.
   

          It seemed that the gap between men and women's thoughts was even further than the gap between countries.
   

          But it didn't matter, as long as Yiren was having fun.
   

          Zheng Ren opened the door, entered the house, and arranged their rooms before washing up and going to bed.
   

          It was a long day. He went from the capital to the provincial capital, performed three surgeries, and returned to Haicheng.
   

          Zheng Ren lay on the familiar bed and entered the system space. He sat beside the small pond and started daydreaming.
   

          Resting here was much more effective than sleeping.
   

          The night passed uneventfully. The next morning, Zheng Ren was woken up by the ringing of his phone.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Coming out of the system space, Zheng Ren picked up his phone and saw that it was Yiren.
   

          Looking at the time, he was probably looking for the three of them to have breakfast.
   

          "You're up,"
   

          "Yes, yes. I'll call them. There's no hurry. "
   

          "Good, good."
   

          Zheng Ren was doing well the whole way, talking to Liu Tianxing, and was even more docile than when he first started working.
   

          If the doctors at the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University knew that the legendary arrogant boss Zheng was usually like this, their glasses would fall out of their sockets.
   

          After a simple wash, the three of them went to Haicheng for food like wild dogs who had been hungry for days, just like when they used to work there.
   

          They had probably played until very late last night. Anyway, the Chu sisters were still sleeping upstairs.
   

          Liu Xiaojie was listless, but Xie Yiren was radiant. She was wearing an apron and was busy.
   

          Chang Yue sat in front of the table in a daze.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked the moment she entered.
   

          "I'm so sleepy. I played too late last night. "
   

          "Let's drink!" Su Yun raised her brows and said unhappily.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Chang Yue was bored as she held her phone."I posted the Short Video on the internet. I only liked and forwarded it a few times last night."
   

          "Is this the legendary overnight fame?"
   

          "It should be," "They're probably going to be busy,"Chang Yue said.
   

          "It's no use. The two sisters don't lack this. " Su Yun sat down and shouted,""Waiter, where's the breakfast?"
   

          "Zheng Ren, you go and sit. I'll serve the food." Xie Yi pushed Zheng Ren out of the kitchen like a kitchen maid.
   

          "Can you be more serious?" Chang Yue was very displeased with Su Yun calling for a waitress.
   

          "You too? Sitting here, eating and waiting for death. "
   

          Zheng Ren returned to the table and sat down, pressing Feng Xuhui down. This guy shouldn't go and cause trouble. He was limping and breaking the bowls and chopsticks.
   

          After a simple breakfast, the Chu sisters were still sleeping.
   

          Zheng Ren gave old Department Director pan a call and went straight to the emergency department.
   

          However, when he got out of the car, he saw Daoist Wang standing at the gate with his hands behind his back, looking like a master.
   

          Tsk tsk, just this act alone was worth some money. If it was used to deceive people, it would be more believable than the middle-aged woman in the provincial capital.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1934: Source of allergy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Brother Wang, you're so early." Zheng Ren greeted him with a smile.
   

          He admired Daoist Wang a lot, so when he looked at people, the mosaic on his face wasn't heavy, and his celestial aura was the most obvious label.
   

          "Good Morning, boss Zheng." Daoist Wang didn't say much, but nodded slightly. He was polite but not too excessive, polite but not distant.
   

          "Old Department Director pan will be here in a while. We'll do our ward rounds, and then we'll go to Beijing." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Everyone knew clearly that Daoist Wang had come to the hospital so early in the morning because he was worried about his child.
   

          Zheng Ren knew in his heart that the child only had styloid syndrome. He would be fine after going back for a minor operation, but it would not be good to delay it for too long.
   

          Daoist Wang could be said to be a doctor outside of the staff. The number of people he saved in His life was even more than many of the doctors who were of lower standards and dawdled around.
   

          Even though their actions were different, Zheng Ren still gave him great respect.
   

          Su Yun was curious that her boss could remember a stranger she had only met once. The reason was clear. It seemed that this guy was pretending to be sick. He didn't want to think that everything he did would be attributed to face blindness and social phobia.
   

          Feng Xuhui did not get out of the car. There were no surgeries today, just ward rounds. It would be too eye-catching if he followed them with a big suitcase.
   

          They arrived at the emergency department, and the doctors and nurses they met on the way greeted them warmly.
   

          As Zheng Ren opened up his business in the imperial capital, CEO Wang often received news from CEO Zheng. He had either gone to the Affiliated Hospital of the Capital Medical University to perform an extremely difficult surgery or had to perform emergency treatment.
   

          Anyway, the people in the emergency department of Haicheng City first People's Hospital felt quite proud when they heard it.
   

          Wasn't it enough that their boss was going to 912 and could take the lead?
   

          There were even some young nurses who registered an account at Xing Lin garden to occasionally watch the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          Not for anything else, but to see Su Yun's hands during the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          Although he was wearing sterile gloves, he could still satisfy his longing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're leaving today?" Director Wang from the emergency department strolled out and saw Zheng Ren coming in. He quickly went to greet him.
   

          "Yes, I'll leave today." Zheng Ren asked,"how's the blue blood patient from yesterday?"
   

          "I went to have a look this morning. Nothing happened. He didn't even need to stay in the ICU. He was directly discharged from the ICU." As CEO Wang spoke, his expression became sneaky."Boss Zheng, is the dosage of the spray really too high?"
   

          "What are you thinking?" Su Yun knocked on CEO Wang's head and smiled.""Are you going to buy a spray?"
   

          "What do we need that for?" CEO Wang said embarrassedly,"I don't even have a girlfriend. It's useless even if I buy it."
   

          "Poor single dog." Su Yun smugly stabbed CEO Wang in the back.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange. Su Yun's words made it sound as if she had a girlfriend.
   

          She didn't know what he had experienced in the past to develop this kind of behavior of passing through flowers without touching a single leaf.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not interested in Su Yun's private life.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have a strong desire to control. He would do whatever he wanted as long as it did not delay the rescue and operation.
   

          If he had the time, he might as well go to the system space and read some books.
   

          "The Department Director is already here." Director Wang brought Zheng Ren and the others to Department Director Pan's office.
   

          After he knocked on the door, the door to old Department Associate Director Pan's office opened immediately.
   

          The old Department Director was dressed in a snow-white robe that had creases on it after it was folded.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled. Old Department Director pan had changed into a brand new set of armor and wanted to bring him for ward rounds so that he could see the changes in the emergency ward.
   

          "President Zheng, I'm late." Before old Department Director pan could leave the room, Lian Xiaoliu rushed over.
   

          "Yesterday, when I asked, it was already past threeo' clock in the middle of the night. I was afraid that I would disturb your rest, so I didn't ..." As Lian Xiaoliu spoke, he saw Daoist Wang behind Zheng Ren and was stunned.
   

          "Immortal Wang?" Lian Xiaoliu couldn't believe his eyes and muttered.
   

          "What immortal? don't talk nonsense." Daoist Wang smiled."You know me?"
   

          "I ... I ..." Lian Xiaoliu's face was both excited and confused.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and found it funny.
   

          It seemed that he had been too much of an otaku in Haicheng. Judging from Lian Xiaoliu's expression, he would probably kneel down if they were in a different place, such as the Daoist temple on Mount laoliu.
   

          "I'm looking for boss Zheng to do something. You guys go ahead. " Daoist Wang was used to this kind of situation. He smiled slightly and twirled his long beard, looking otherworldly.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. This job was not something that anyone could do. Just this appearance alone, a look that could make people believe it with one look, needed to be carefully sculpted.
   

          If big yellow teeth was at Mount Lao Gong, there would probably only be an old woman left, and there would definitely be no incense.
   

          Zheng Ren was not interested in what Daoist Wang was capable of.
   

          Even little six bowed so deeply that his head almost touched the ground. This guy was quite flexible.
   

          However, he knew what was going on. Immortal Wang said that he was here to ask boss Zheng for help!
   

          In less than a year, President Zheng of Haicheng had really been reborn.
   

          The little bit of resentment that had accumulated in his heart disappeared without a trace. Lian Xiaoliu bowed respectfully and humbly to Zheng Ren and said,"President Zheng, I asked around yesterday. The patient you're worried about should be allergic to apples."
   

          "Apple?"
   

          "Yes." Even little six's back was still bent."The patient hasn't touched any food recently. It's just that some time ago, a truck carrying apples had an accident nearby and a lot of apples fell. The patient probably went to pick them up and eat them."
   

          "What about the others?" Zheng Ren was a little confused. He would rather believe that he was allergic to things like flour. Apple. Zheng Ren had not expected this.
   

          "There's nothing else. Someone went to his house in the middle of the night and rummaged through it. I watched the video." As he said that, Lian Xiaoliu paused."Our family is very poor. We don't even have overnight food."
   

          "Why are you so poor?" Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "Well, the people in the village said that this man was a ruffian in the village when he was young. He's a widow from several families ... Ahem, so no one cares about him when he's old. " Lian Xiao Liu knew that President Zheng didn't want to listen to this gossip, so he stopped.
   

          "Sure. What did director sun say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "That's what he thought too. Yesterday ... Today, he worked until three or fouro' clock in the morning. Director sun even came back to take a look at the patient. After taking the medicine, his condition had improved slightly, so he went back to rest. "
   

          Lian Xiaoliu smiled and said,""With director sun's body, I'm afraid he won't be able to get up today."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          It was impossible for director sun not to get up. Today, the doctors from the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University were coming to do an allergy test. If he didn't accompany her at this time, how much would he learn?
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            Old Department Director pan asked Department Director sun about the situation. He was very satisfied with Zheng Ren's way of handling things.
   

          No wonder director sun had said that he wanted to invite Zheng Ren back for surgery. He had encountered some difficulties.
   

          However, it was also this fellow's fault for hiding something. If he had said so earlier, would it have been resolved a long time ago? Department Director pan didn't care whether Zheng Ren was in Haicheng at the time or not. It was director sun's fault anyway.
   

          Since the matter had been resolved, there was no need to ask more.
   

          After getting Zheng Ren and Su Yun white uniforms, Department Director pan led a group of people under him and checked the patient from the emergency observation room in high spirits.
   

          The emergency department and emergency wards were managed by Department Director pan, and the four chief residents, including chief Wang, were busy helping out. The scale of the emergency department and emergency wards had nearly doubled compared to when Zheng Ren was around.
   

          "It seems like there's a limit to one person's strength," Zheng Ren thought as he walked.
   

          The entire emergency ward was filled with people, and there were no mistakes in the diagnosis and treatment. Zheng Ren checked them one by one with the system panel.
   

          Chief Wang's skill level was still good enough. After all, he was the chief resident of the 912 hospital. Although he was a little worse than Zhao Yunlong, he was still a standard young talent. When he returned, it was very likely that he would start leading a team within a few years.
   

          It was a bit of a waste for him to be in charge of the emergency department in Haicheng.
   

          After checking the wards, Department Director pan looked at Zheng Ren and asked,"Zheng Ren, how is it?"
   

          "It's been hard on you, chief Wang. " Zheng Ren answered seriously.
   

          "Do a good job in the capital. Don't always worry about your family." Old Department Director pan said with a smile.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded repeatedly.
   

          Su Yun stood at the back and laughed.
   

          His boss was soft on the outside but strong on the inside. His usual politeness was fake. For example, he bowed to director Cheng in the 912 emergency department.
   

          However, he only acted like a real grandson in front of old Department Director pan!
   

          The gentleness came from the bottom of his heart. Other than that, he was also a little pretentious and polite when he faced Department Director Kong.
   

          Everyone was busy with their own work. Department Director pan brought Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and President Wang back to his office.
   

          Wang Daoshi sat in his office and waited for the ward round to end. He was not in a hurry. Yesterday, his son had been admitted to the VIP Ward in Room 912 for treatment, which made him feel more stable.
   

          While they were chatting, someone knocked on old Department Associate Director Pan's office door.
   

          "Enter." Old Department Director pan said in a deep voice.
   

          Doctor Yuan pushed the door open and entered. He was still a little embarrassed to see Zheng Ren.
   

          So, he looked straight ahead and looked at Department Associate Director pan."Department Director, there's a patient who has hemorrhaged in blood. The B-scan shows that he has a huge stone, but the patient's family members won't agree to be hospitalized no matter what."
   

          "Eh? Why aren't you staying in the hospital?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "They said that the gallstones are nothing, and that they'll be gone after a while, so there's no need to be hospitalized."
   

          "Nonsense!" When Department Director pan was about to stand up, Zheng Ren quickly stood up and said,"Chief physician, please rest. I'll go and take a look."
   

          Old Department Director pan nodded.
   

          He had not fully recovered from his illness. The treatment of the blue fungus was a very long process, and it would definitely not be achieved overnight.
   

          Early in the morning, Department Director pan brought Zheng Ren around the ward in high spirits. He looked a little dispirited.
   

          He nodded. Zheng Ren walked toward doctor Yuan and said with a smile,"Brother Yuan, let's go and take a look."
   

          Su Yun really wanted to kick him from behind. If it wasn't for the fact that she couldn't beat him, she would have kicked him long ago.
   

          Yuan Lishan smiled, and the few of them walked out of old Department Director Pan's office together.
   

          "What's the patient's condition?" Zheng Ren walked out of the office, and the aura on his body changed immediately. The change was so quick that Yuan Li was caught off guard.
   

          This was the aura of a Department Director. Yuan Li subconsciously reported his medical history."The patient complained that she had been in pain in her lower abdomen for one month after urinating, accompanied by bloody urine for three days. She came to our hospital for treatment.
   

          One month ago, the patient had lower abdominal pain after urinating without any obvious cause, and no attention was paid at that time. He had hemorrhaging with naked eyes three days ago. He went to the local hospital for a routine urine test, and red blood cells were seen under the microscope. "
   

          "The patient's pain worsened this morning, so he came to our hospital for treatment. When we checked the bi-kidney ureter, we found a huge stone in the bladder, about 5x6.5cm. "
   

          Under normal circumstances, bladder stones would be discharged along with the urinary tract when they were very small. Therefore, the occurrence of bladder stones was much smaller than kidney stones and ureter stones.
   

          Although the probability was smaller, it was still a common disease.
   

          However, it was rare to see a five or six-centimeter big guy in the bladder.
   

          Zheng Ren came to the treatment room and glanced at the patient's system panel.
   

          The red color wasn't heavy, but the diagnosis was strange. It was a foreign object in Qingqing's bladder.
   

          Wasn't it to form stones? How could it be diagnosed as a foreign object?
   

          If this had happened some time ago, Zheng Ren would have thought that the pig trotter had crashed again. However, after more than half a year of working together, he had a certain level of trust in big pig trotter.
   

          Foreign object ...
   

          This diagnosis could perfectly explain why the patient's bladder stone was so huge.
   

          There were fewer foreign bodies in the upper part of the urinary system, and more in the lower part. The foreign bodies in the lower urinary tract could be divided into bladder foreign bodies and urethra foreign bodies.
   

          There were also non-absorbable sutures left behind after the surgery, wires inserted from the outer part of the urethra, plastic threads, pen cores with round beads, hair clips, and so on. Foreign bodies could stay in the bladder for a long or short time, up to years or even decades, with frequent infection and bladder stones.
   

          'It should be a bladder stone caused by a foreign object,' Zheng Ren immediately thought.
   

          "Brother Yuan, bring the ultrasound machine over. I'll take a look at the situation." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Yuan Li hesitated a little, but he did not say no. Instead, he turned around and ran to the emergency department's ultrasound room.
   

          When Zheng Ren had just arrived, he had felt that it was unfair and had even wanted to get rid of this young doctor Who had appeared out of nowhere. But now, Yuan Li couldn't even muster up the slightest bit of resistance.
   

          Director Wang and the other doctors who would be leading the treatment group in Room 912 in the future were all in awe of director Zheng. As long as Yuan Li had a little bit of self-awareness, he would not overestimate himself and challenge boss Zheng, who had already become successful.
   

          "How long has it been?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          The patient's family member was a fat man who was nearly fifty years old. He was tall and estimated to be more than 200 pounds.
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren in confusion and asked,""Who are you? Why didn't the old doctor treat him, and instead found a junior doctor?"
   

          "This is the professor from 912." CEO Wang quickly explained. His heart was in a daze when he heard this.
   

          The moment he heard 912, the burly man's attitude immediately improved.
   

          "What's your name?"he smiled apologetically.
   

          "My surname is Zheng."
   

          "Professor Zheng, my wife has been in pain for three days."
   

          "I saw that the B-scan that was just done said that he had bladder stones. Why isn't he hospitalized?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Doctor, there's really no need to stay in the hospital." The man said.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused. He did not look at the patient's family members, but looked at the patient's expression. The relationship between the two was not good, they quarreled every day, and they did not let him see her when she was sick. This was a common thing.
   

          However, Zheng Ren saw the patient nodding with a pained expression.
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            The patient looked like he was in pain, but he nodded in agreement with the man's words, indicating that Zheng Ren did not need to be hospitalized.
   

          By right, bladder stones should not be as painful as ureter stones.
   

          "Does it hurt?" Zheng Ren rubbed his hands and wanted to start the physical examination.
   

          This action frightened the female patient.
   

          She quickly put on a smile and said with great effort,""It doesn't hurt, it doesn't hurt. It only hurts a little when I urinate. Doctor, please don't press me. As long as you don't press me, I won't feel pain. "
   

          “……”
   

          When Zheng Ren saw the man carefully comforting his wife, he knew that he had made a wrong judgment.
   

          His family was rather harmonious, and there was no such thing as domestic violence or cold violence.
   

          However, if that was the case, the problem would become even more acute. Why didn't he agree to be admitted to the hospital to take out such a big stone in the bladder?
   

          "Then, I won't do a physical examination. I'll do an ultrasound for you later." "The stone is too big," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I'd advise you to take it out. Otherwise, it'll easily cause inflammation in the bladder."
   

          "It hurts, I don't want it." Although the woman was already in her forties, she was still acting coquettishly in the man's arms.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little cold.
   

          "He's starting to have hemorrhaging with his naked eyes ... He's turning red when he's urinating. You saw it too. " Zheng Ren continued to persuade her,"if we don't get treatment in time, it will get worse in the future."
   

          "Doctor, I'm in good health. I can reject all kinds of things." The woman endured the pain and said with a little pride,""The gallstones are only so big. Maybe they'll be gone the next time we check."
   

          Zheng Ren thought of the big pork trotter's diagnosis that there was a foreign object in Wanwan's bladder and had a very bad guess in his heart.
   

          This couple was having a lot of fun.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not have any objections. As long as he was happy, it was fine. Don't hurt your body, you can play however you want, it's none of your business.
   

          "Oh? Rejection? What's wrong? Is the incision not healing well after the cesarean section?" Su Yun asked from behind.
   

          "No, I'm in good health. Do I need a C-section to give birth? I gave birth to the twins with some effort. " The woman became more and more smug.
   

          "How many children are there?"
   

          "We had a child 20 years ago, and we had a second child three years ago. In the end, we had twins." The man was smiling very happily.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that his judgment was wrong again. This kind of person rarely played all kinds of tricks, let alone a foreign object in the bladder.
   

          "Oh? Then tell me what you mean by rejection. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Doctor, I had sex with boss 20 years ago, and then I got my ring removed." "Didn't the country open up the second child policy a few years ago?" the woman said."We've been thinking about having another child."
   

          Zheng Ren habitually crossed his arms and listened to the patient's description. He was very serious, and various images were outlined in his mind.
   

          "I went to the hospital to take off the ring, but the doctor said nothing."
   

          "Eh? Are you sure you've hooked it up?" Zheng Ren realized where the problem might be.
   

          "Yeah, I got it from the health center in our town." "It F * cking hurt me that day," the woman said.
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "After that, everything was fine."
   

          "Are you sure the ring didn't come out on its own?"
   

          "Doctor, how could I not notice such a big metal ring if it came out?" "We're indeed country bumpkins, but we're not stupid,"the woman said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that what she said made sense.
   

          If that was the case, the only conclusion was that one of the ethereal rings had gone into the bladder.
   

          "The farm work is usually very heavy, right?" Zheng Ren asked a question that was a hundred and eight thousand miles away.
   

          "En, it's the old ladies who do the work in our tada family. However, even if they are strong, they can't compare to me when it comes to work. " The woman said proudly.
   

          "It's really hard to take care of the children and work at the same time." Zheng Ren smiled. He had already made a complete deduction.
   

          Next, he had to do an ultrasound.
   

          But why hasn't Yuan Li returned yet?
   

          Just as she was thinking about it, she heard the sound of cars passing from bed B.
   

          "President Zheng, you have to hold your urine when you do a B-scan of the bladder, right?" Yuan Li asked in a low voice.
   

          This question was a little too much, especially in front of the patient.
   

          Su Yun raised her eyebrows and said,"a 5cm stone is almost turning into a sarira. Is it important to hold his urine or not?" Your clinical skills ..."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren patted Su Yun's shoulder and took the ultrasound machine. He found a chair to sit down and said to the patient,""I'll show you. "
   

          "Doctor, there's really nothing to see." "I'm in good health, as strong as an old bull,"the woman replied. There will definitely be no gallstones in one month ... No, half a month. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and asked the man to help him expose the bladder. He squeezed the coupling agent on the bladder and began to do the ultrasound.
   

          "The position and size of both kidneys are normal. There are no obvious space-occupying lesions."
   

          "There is no obvious expansion of the ureter, and the bladder is not fully filled. A 5.1-cm arc-shaped echo sphere can be seen in the ureter. It's moving."
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, CEO Wang took notes behind him. He was very serious.
   

          "You're not moving?"
   

          "Yes, I'm not moving. Wait a moment, I'll continue to check. " "There's a problem at the back,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          When he said that there was a problem, the patient did not care, but the patient's family members 'expressions were a little grim.
   

          "Doctor, what's the problem?"
   

          "Don't worry, I'll take a look. " Zheng Ren held the B-mode ultrasound probe and pressed it on a spot.
   

          "Doctor, it hurts!" The woman shouted.
   

          "Don't move, this is the place!" Zheng Ren said,"I'll be gentle, but don't move."
   

          The woman felt that the force used to poke her head out was a little lighter, and the pain was also reduced a lot. She subconsciously wiped her sweat and said,""Doctor, you guys are really ruthless! Press where it hurts. "
   

          "It hurts because there's a problem." Zheng Ren said,"no problem. You don't have to come to the hospital, do you?"
   

          The woman thought about it and felt that Zheng Ren's words did make sense.
   

          "Metal?" Su Yun, who was standing behind Zheng Ren, said in surprise when she saw the image on the small screen.
   

          "Well, I think the contraceptive has run into the bladder." Zheng Ren replied and then fell silent.
   

          Director Wang was a little confused. It was indeed possible for the cervix to change its position in the pelvic cavity, but if it was in the bladder ... How did it get in?
   

          But he didn't say anything. Boss Zheng was carefully looking at the situation with an ultrasound, and it wasn't right to disturb him at this time.
   

          After waiting for at least five minutes, Zheng Ren took the ultrasound probe down from the patient's stomach and said,""Stay in the hospital and prepare for surgery. It's not a matter of whether you agree or not, you have to be hospitalized. "
   

          "Ah? Doctor, don't scare me. " The woman was shocked.
   

          "I'm not trying to scare you, but do you know why the ring disappeared?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't know. I just know that my body is good, but I may have rejected it. This is what the doctor in my village said, and I think it makes sense. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, asked CEO Wang for a pen washi, and began to draw to explain to the woman.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: that's what the case report said. The figures of 20 or 3 years were mentioned in the literature.] I'm also suspicious as to why she didn't get pregnant after so long. I have doubts about this, please forgive me.
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            "The reason why the foreign body is in the bladder is because the slow-acting of the contraceptive in the uterus has caused inflammation, allowing the condom to penetrate the uterus and enter the abdominal cavity." Zheng Ren drew a simple diagram and explained it to the patient.
   

          "The day you said that your ring was pierced, it was especially painful. It's just that your body is better, so you ignored the mild fire reactions. "
   

          "After it entered the abdominal cavity, because it had been engaged in heavy physical labor for a long time, it didn't transform into mechosis in the pelvic cavity in a short time. After a while, it entered the bladder wall by chance."
   

          "Now, the cervix is penetrating the muscular layer in the bladder. Most of it is covered by calcification, which is why it has formed a huge stone."
   

          Zheng Ren concluded,"Huan can run on his own, but this large kidney stone can 't." For the surgery, I suggest that you use a endoscope ... I reckon that it will be very difficult. It's better to make an opening above the pubis. It's a small incision, so it won't hurt much. "
   

          The woman's expression turned extremely ugly when she heard Zheng Ren's account of the entire process.
   

          She looked at the man hesitantly, not knowing if Zheng Ren was telling the truth.
   

          "Doctor, it's really that heavy?" The man asked with a frown.
   

          "Yes, it is indeed very heavy." "Let's hurry up and get the surgery done," Zheng Ren said."He's starting to have hemorrhaging. If we don't get the surgery done, it's hard to say what will happen in the future."
   

          The man hesitated for a long time, but he could see Zheng Ren's explanation and drawing clearly.
   

          She could explain it so clearly. After listening to it, he realized that there were no questions to ask. No matter how much he asked, it was just the same thing. The man was also a little confused.
   

          He had never seen such a doctor before.
   

          "Alright, I've said what needed to be said." Zheng Ren smiled and gently consoled the patient."It won't hurt that much. Or perhaps, for your body, the anesthesia has worn off, so it won't hurt at all."
   

          "Director Wang, let's send the patient to the Department of Urology for a consultation. Give the Department of Urology a call and tell them my opinion." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright!" President Wang agreed readily.
   

          "I'm really fine. If this drags on, I'll have to spend more money and it'll be more troublesome." Zheng Ren added one last sentence.
   

          The woman's attitude changed when she heard that she might have to spend more money.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he could only do so much. As for whether he wanted to perform the surgery or not, whether he wanted to do it now or drag it on for a long time, he could not do anything.
   

          "How can we be so unlucky?" The man said dejectedly.
   

          "Unlucky?" "Don't worry," Zheng Ren looked at him and consoled him,"half a year ago, I met a patient who was allergic to copper in the birth control device in the emergency department." I've been allergic to it for 20 years, and I've always been dizzy. "
   

          These words ... Were a little exaggerated.
   

          However, if they told the people involved about the worse things, they might feel better.
   

          This kind of mentality was very common. Although they didn't know each other, they didn't wish for others to be seriously ill. However, knowing that their illness was relatively mild, anyone would feel that it was alright and not be too pessimistic.
   

          "Yes, when I was a master's student, I was assigned a surgery table for the General Surgery Department. Drill an birth control device into the intestines to induce intestinal obstruction. " Su Yun added,"his stomach is as swollen as a ball. It makes a loud thud."
   

          The doctor's words couldn't be overthought. The man's face turned pale as he thought of these two situations.
   

          Compared to them, his wife's illness was indeed nothing. She could walk and jump, and it was just a little painful when she urinated, but it was nothing.
   

          Zheng Ren patted CEO Wang's shoulder and said,""I'm going to talk to the director. I'll be leaving soon. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're not staying for a few days?" CEO Wang felt a little regretful.
   

          "I'm going to the provincial capital this time. Someone invited me to perform an operation, so I came back to take a look. Wait for a while. When the weather is hot next time, I'll come back and ask the Department Director to treat us. We'll go out and have fun. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren had really changed a lot during this period of time.
   

          He would never have said something like go out to play before, even if it was just a casual remark.
   

          CEO Wang didn't say much and started to get busy. Then, he would have to work with the patient and the patient's family members to try to make her stay for the surgery so as not to trigger any unpredictable consequences.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to Department Director Pan's office and chatted for ten minutes. They explained the origin of the patient's large bladder stone before they left Haicheng.
   

          Old Department Director pan did not ask them to stay. He just sent Zheng Ren and his group out.
   

          As he watched the two cars leave the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, Department Director pan felt empty in his heart.
   

          However, he only sighed for a moment. He smiled, turned around, and returned to the emergency department with his hands behind his back.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren sat in the front row and listened to Daoist Wang and Su Yun's conversation.
   

          Daoist Wang was very knowledgeable and he had a good time chatting with Su Yun. There were some things that the two of them had the same point of view.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard this, he started to worry that Su Yun would run to the temple and become the next temple master.
   

          His appearance was even better than Daoist Wang. If he really went to the Taoist temple, he didn't know how many incense offerings he would get.
   

          It was good to be good-looking. He wouldn't starve to death even if he was a Taoist.
   

          On the highway, the further south they went, the more cars there were.
   

          A few hours later, they arrived at the outskirts of the imperial capital.
   

          "Boss, I'll give Zhou chunyong a call?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, sorry to trouble you yesterday, old Zhou." "What time is master Yan's flight?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "We don't need to worry about that. Zou Yu is in the capital. She said she'll pick her up."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't want to care about these matters. If he really did everything in detail, there was only one ending for him-being exhausted to death.
   

          Not to mention dealing with these matters, just the thought of having a dinner party that night made Zheng Ren feel exhausted, as if he had just come back from shopping with Xie Yiren.
   

          If it wasn't for master Yan's small gift, Zheng Ren would have rejected the dinner that night.
   

          Returning home, standing on the balcony, smelling Yiren's body scent, talking softly, and having a happy and healthy life-that was the life Zheng Ren wanted.
   

          A few minutes later, Su Yun made a few calls and smiled.""Boss, Zhou chunyong is quite attentive."
   

          "What?"
   

          "He's still in 912 looking after brother Wang's son. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Daoist Wang was also stunned for a moment. Boss Zheng was really well-known, and he was even more powerful than he had imagined.
   

          He had originally thought that his son would have to suffer a lot before he could be cured. However, after meeting boss Zheng, he didn't do anything, but the noodles were beyond his imagination.
   

          "Brother Wang, let's go to 912 first. You can take a look at your son. You'll have to come to the dinner tonight. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Definitely." "With the two of you helping me, I have nothing to worry about," Daoshi Wang said with a smile.
   

          "Don't mind me. Let's talk about it after the surgery. " Su Yun replied,"the preoperative diagnosis is just a diagnosis. Who can guarantee that there are no other problems?"
   

          This was the truth from the bottom of his heart.
   

          After entering the imperial capital, Xie Yiren's car drove straight home. Zheng Ren, on the other hand, still had countless matters to attend to, so he was helpless about this.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1938: Cancer late after two months?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhou chunyong and Lin Ge were already waiting at the entrance of the VIP Ward.
   

          "Director Zhou, thank you very much for this." Zheng Ren extended his hand with a smile and thanked Zhou chunyong sincerely.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at what you're saying." Zhou chunyong laughed heartily."You weren't at home, so this is what I should be doing."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Zhou chunyong and felt that it was time for him to say something. However, Zheng Ren felt that it would be awkward no matter what he said, so he could only remain silent.
   

          "Director Zhou, you've really helped us a lot this time. Don't leave tonight, let's have dinner together. " Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and said with a smile,""Come, let me introduce you. This is the patient's father, a good friend of our old director, brother Wang."
   

          "Brother Wang, this is director Zhou chunyong from the Beijing Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. He's our boss's friend."
   

          Su Yun's simple words caused Zhou chunyong's entire body to float.
   

          Friend ... Am I considered boss Zheng's friend?
   

          Although he didn't have to pay for a word of praise, he had been busy running around for a whole day. But just these two words made Zhou chunyong feel that it was worth the price.
   

          After shaking hands with Daoist Wang, Su Yun introduced Lin Ge to him and the few of them went upstairs.
   

          "The child is much better after the injection of lidocaine. He said he was hungry last night, so I asked my wife to cook some plain porridge and send it over." "But it started to hurt again after the anesthetic wore off," Zhou chunyong said. It was too late, so I didn't call you to ask if you need another shot of lidocaine. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren knew that Zhou chunyong was sincere, but he was not good at expressing his feelings, so he only responded with a grunt.
   

          After seeing Daoshi Wang's son, Zheng Ren had an idea. Aside from some ion disorder, the diagnosis given by the system panel showed that it was styloid syndrome.
   

          Zheng Ren was very satisfied with this.
   

          He could indeed be a little proud of his remote consultation and a clear diagnosis after a few diagnostic treatments.
   

          Right now, his clinical professional standard could be said to be quite good.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your surgical skills are high, and your diagnosis skills are really high!" Zhou chunyong saw Daoist Wang sitting at the head of the bed feeling sorry for his son, while boss Zheng looked calm. He knew that Daoist Wang knew what he was doing, so he seized the opportunity to flatter him.
   

          "Department Director Zhou, you also did a good job in taking the lateral styloid process scan." Zheng Ren smiled."The position was just right. At that time, I was worried that the X-ray was not done well and I wouldn't be able to give a diagnosis."
   

          "I did it when I was young. Now, even though small hospitals at the level of Prefecture and city can also do it, their standards are just so-so, and they definitely can't compare to experienced doctors like me." Zhou chunyong was not modest.
   

          It could be said that Zhou chunyong had spent his entire life's effort on that film. He had displayed his skills to the fullest.
   

          As expected, boss Zheng's eyes lit up and he immediately saw through it.
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved to see that the diagnosis was accurate and that it was only a minor illness. He and Zhou chunyong went to the reception room outside to sit down and wait for Daoist Wang.
   

          Zhou chunyong's phone rang just as he sat down on the sofa.
   

          He was a little embarrassed. He stood up and took out his phone. He was stunned for a moment. He had wanted to apologize to boss Zheng, but he seemed to have forgotten about it and walked out directly.
   

          "Old Zhou has something to do." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes." However, Zheng Ren did not care about Zhou chunyong's personal affairs."Director Zhou is quite attentive."
   

          "Boss, you have to get used to this." "In the future, there will be more of such things to flatter you," Su Yun said softly.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and did not comment.
   

          After a few minutes, Zhou chunyong came back with an unsightly expression and said apologetically,""Boss Zheng, I'm really sorry, but I won't be going for dinner. An old friend of mine seems to be dying."
   

          "What illness?" Zheng Ren asked calmly.
   

          For doctors, it was normal for them to die. After seeing so many of them, he was more or less cold.
   

          "Late-stage lung cancer." Zhou chunyong sighed."He was fine two months ago. There was just a small problem with his heart, and he had to undergo radio frequency resection. This ... Sigh, how could it be late-stage all of a sudden?"
   

          "He was fine two months ago?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          Lung cancer. Even if it was small cell lung cancer, which had the fastest progression rate, it would not have progressed so quickly. However, no one could say for sure when special circumstances occurred.
   

          Zhou chunyong's interest waned as he nodded his head.
   

          "Do you have a slice?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zhou chunyong hesitated for a moment. If someone else had asked this question, he would have either scolded them or left.
   

          But boss Zheng ... Forget it, it's not a big deal to look at the X-ray. It's just a delay of 20 minutes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." "I'll get the other side to send the X-ray over,"Zhou chunyong said.
   

          As he spoke, he began to make contact.
   

          "Late-stage lung cancer? two months is a little too fast." Su Yun said softly.
   

          "Let's take a look at the scan first. " Zheng Ren was also a little confused.
   

          Very soon, Zhou chunyong returned with his phone. Su Yun created a group and added Zhou chunyong.
   

          This made Zhou chunyong feel flattered.
   

          It was a small group with only boss Zheng, Su Yun, and himself. This made him a little excited. Unfortunately, his old friend's condition had changed too suddenly, and Zhou chunyong was in a bad mood.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there are two x-rays. One of them was just admitted to the hospital three days ago. The other one was just checked. They said that the patient's condition is progressing too fast, and he's ... Dying. " Zhou chunyong's voice became lower and lower.
   

          He sent the film to the group chat. Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not say anything and just looked at the film.
   

          When he was admitted, the X-ray showed that there was a shadow in the left lung's Sungar, accompanied by inflammation of the left lung, lung dilation, and enlarged longitudinal lymph nodes.
   

          After a quick glance, Zheng Ren started to look at the second scan.
   

          The first was a normal CT scan, and the second, which was today's scan, was an enhanced chest CT scan.
   

          On the X-ray, soft tissue shadows could be seen in the left lung hilum, the left bronchi wall was thickened and strengthened, the left lung hilum and longitudinal lymph nodes were swollen, the upper left lung lobe was inflamed, and there was a large amount of hydriasis in the left middle lobe.
   

          It was a typical case of heart-type lung cancer.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the tumor markers have increased. We were a little tight on time, so I didn't ask for it from that side." Zhou chunyong added.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. Instead, he looked at the X-ray carefully with a frown.
   

          Zhou chunyong could not understand. This was a typical scan, and the tumor markers had increased. Shouldn't he be able to confirm the diagnosis at a glance and then ...
   

          Thinking of this, he sighed.
   

          "His illness is too sudden. I really didn't expect it." After Zhou chunyong finished speaking, the room was still cold and quiet. Not only did Zheng Ren not say anything, even Su Yun did not say anything.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt as if there were two machines beside him that were operating at full speed, trying to find the possibility of the disease according to the scans.
   

          Could it be that he had seen wrongly? Zhou chunyong was taken aback. He glanced at Zheng Ren and Su Yun before sitting down quietly and looking at the X-ray on his phone again.
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             In two days, a large amount of effusion had appeared in the left side of the thoracic cavity. This alone was enough to prove the severity of the condition.
   

          Zhou chunyong suddenly remembered that he had something to tell boss Zheng. Today, after they found that there was hydriasis, they did a diagnostic puncture, and they drew out blood-type hydritical water.
   

          This ... Was another symptom of late cancer.
   

          If the water in the body was yellow, the person could still survive for a while. However, if he had blood-type water in his chest, it meant that he was dying.
   

          At most, he would have a month's lifespan.
   

          But what were boss Zheng and Su Yun looking at? Zhou chunyong was surprised.
   

          He continued with the scan, looking for key points that he might have missed.
   

          There was no doubt that the longitudinal lymph nodes had expanded, which meant that the patient had metastases.
   

          Soft tissue shadows were a sign of rapid tumor growth. Because the malignant level was particularly high, the tumor tissue did not have time to solidify.
   

          The pressure on the airway, the lack of expansion of the left upper lung, and the accompanying inflammatory changes were also one of the pieces of evidence.
   

          As for the lower left lung, it was already soaked in a bloody ooze full of tumor cells. Zhou chunyong looked at the film again to make sure he was not mistaken.
   

          It was a standard case of central lung cancer, accompanied by longitudinal lymph node metastasis and X-ray imaging symptoms of bloody water in the lungs.
   

          "There shouldn't be any other diagnosis from this kind of X-ray, right?" Zhou chunyong looked at Zheng Ren, still feeling a glimmer of hope.
   

          He hoped that boss Zheng would be as magical as before and overturn this diagnosis.
   

          Thinking of this, Zhou chunyong sighed and turned his head away from boss Zheng.
   

          It was impossible. It was the standard imaging performance for late cancer, and no one could refuse it.
   

          He closed his eyes and reminisced about everything that had happened between him and his old friend over the years.
   

          She was already in her 50s, and the people around her had already started to leave one by one. She didn't even know when she would leave.
   

          Zhou chunyong's thoughts drifted to an infinite distance.
   

          "Director Zhou, you need to check the other examinations as well." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          The steady voice pulled Zhou chunyong back from his thoughts.
   

          "Ah?" Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          "Boss, let me take a look ..." Su Yun peeked out and said,""I knew you were watching the first X-ray, just like me."
   

          The first card? Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          Instead of looking at enhanced CT scans, he wanted to look at horizontal scans. Was boss Zheng that stubborn?
   

          "Director Zhou? To ask about the situation. " Su Yun saw that Zhou chunyong was in a daze and immediately said.
   

          "Um ... Doctor su, is there a need?" Zhou chunyong let out a long sigh.
   

          "I don't think it's lung cancer. The boss probably thinks so too." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, I have some other ideas that I need more information to support. By the way, was the patient treated with radio frequency cordoning of the heart two months ago?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's because of atrial fibrillation. I had to undergo radio frequency resection. He's recovering well after the surgery, and there's nothing unusual. I went to take a look. " Zhou chunyong was still in a daze.
   

          "That's right. Where's the patient?" Zheng Ren put down his phone and asked, full of energy.
   

          "At Beijing Cancer Hospital."
   

          "Uh ... Su Yun, let's go and take a look. Can we make it for dinner?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Let master Yan wait. What's the rush?" Su Yun wasn't anxious at all. He was more concerned about the image in his hand.
   

          After all, it was a cardiothoracic surgery disease, so Su Yun was very interested in it.
   

          These words ... Made Zheng Ren really happy.
   

          As for what gift master Yan had brought, he didn't care at all.
   

          Zhou chunyong was a little surprised. He was going to watch a film just like that? However, they were not ready yet, and there was no contact with the doctor.
   

          Coming all the way to Beijing tumor hospital, was boss Zheng going to make trouble again?
   

          "Old Zhou, hold on tight!" Su Yun urged,"go and take a look. Once you have a diagnosis, we can proceed with the surgery."
   

          Zhou chunyong was speechless. He looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun in shock for another two seconds before he stood up immediately."Then let's go."
   

          "Brother Wang, wait here. We're going to see a patient." Zheng Ren stood up and did not forget to greet Daoist Wang.
   

          Without waiting for Daoshi Wang's reply, Zheng Ren strode out of the ward.
   

          "He's called little Feng. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Yes, he's waiting downstairs." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped talking. His mind was filled with all kinds of images, comparing and comparing them with each other.
   

          Due to the lack of information, Zheng Ren could only make a guess. He would have to go to Beijing for a tumor check to find out more.
   

          Zhou chunyong saw that Feng Xuhui's car was parked downstairs, but he did not drive and got into the car.
   

          "President Zheng, where are you going?"
   

          "Beijing tumor."
   

          "Oh, okay." Feng Xuhui started the car and drove to the tumor in the capital.
   

          The atmosphere in the car was very strange. Su Yun, who was usually willing to nag, did not say a word and was silent the entire way.
   

          This silence made Zhou chunyong panic a little, and his heart was thumping wildly.
   

          He really hoped that what boss Zheng said was true and that old Li's illness was not lung cancer.
   

          However, every time he felt a glimmer of hope, the CT images would float out, silently telling him that it was all an illusion.
   

          Soft tissue shadows at the lung gate, the iconic swelling of the longitudinal lymph node, bloody water in the chest ...
   

          These were all too clear!
   

          Zhou chunyong remained silent throughout the journey. He did not dare to ask any more questions. Even if there was only a glimmer of hope, even if it was fake, it would be good if it could be preserved for a few more minutes.
   

          At least, old Li had not been sentenced to death yet.
   

          Boss Zheng hadn't even seen the film, how could he be sentenced to death! Zhou chunyong's heart was filled with hesitation, anxiety, helplessness, and a faint trace of hope.
   

          It was past threeo' clock in the afternoon, and the traffic in the capital was heavy, but she was lucky that she didn't stay in one place for too long.
   

          It took them nearly an hour to arrive at the Beijing Cancer Hospital.
   

          "Little Feng, don't go up first." "I'll give you a call if there's a need,"Zheng Ren said as he got out of the car.
   

          "Alright, President Zheng." Feng Xuhui agreed without hesitation.
   

          Zheng Ren and the other two strode into the inpatient department.
   

          Zhou chunyong knew the place, so he walked in front. Every step he took made him feel uneasy.
   

          If boss Zheng said no after he looked at the scans and medical records ...
   

          The scariest thing was to give a glimmer of hope when one was in despair, and then the person who gave that hope would quickly extinguish that glimmer of hope and coldly say that it was no longer possible.
   

          They got on the elevator, reached the floor of the cardiothoracic Department, and got off the elevator. They were silent the entire time.
   

          When they entered the ward area, there was a commotion in the doctor's office.
   

          "You can't just treat it as a tumor so easily." A clear girl's voice was heard.
   

          Zheng Ren found it very interesting. The Imperial tumor hospital was indeed a professional hospital. They had their own way of diagnosing.
   

          Zhou chunyong strode in with Zheng Ren following behind.
   

          He saw a few people standing in front of the film reader. The tallest one ... Was a girl who looked to be about 23 or 24 years old. She had a ponytail and was watching the film seriously.
   

          How tall. Zheng Ren was 1.78 meters tall, and the lady looked taller than him. Although the girl was taller in height and was wearing high heels, she was still wearing a pair of shoes.
   

          However, such an outstanding image left a deep impression in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          The girl was a crane, and the doctors who were looking at the X-ray were chicken one, chicken two, chicken three ...
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            "Director Zhou, you're here." A doctor in his forties said.
   

          "Professor Wu, Hello." Zhou chunyong extended his hand and shook it. He wanted to introduce him to boss Zheng.
   

          "Mr. Wu, I think there's a problem with the medical imaging, and we need to do further examination." The girl did not notice that someone had come in. She looked at the film on the film reader and said in a low voice.
   

          Zhou chunyong was taken aback. He was in a hurry just now, so he did not hear what the person inside said.
   

          However, when he walked in, there was someone who had the same thought as boss Zheng. It was a younger girl.
   

          "This is ..." Zhou chunyong mumbled.
   

          "A Ph.D. From Harvard. Young people always have their own ideas." Professor Wu laughed.
   

          However, from his words, one could hear the disdain he had for the girl's diagnosis. For some reason, professor Wu didn't scold him directly. Instead, he said something embarrassing.
   

          Zhou chunyong looked at the girl in confusion and immediately realized what he should do.
   

          "Old Wu, this is boss Zheng, boss Zheng from 912," he introduced.
   

          Professor Wu's expression changed.
   

          The rumors about 912 little boss Zheng were already known to all the higher-ups in the medical circle in the imperial capital.
   

          He was no longer a rising star, but the rising sun that rose above the horizon with a scorching light.
   

          They had thought that Zhou chunyong would bring his junior doctors over, but they didn't expect him to bring the great boss little Zheng over.
   

          It was said that Zhou chunyong was very close to boss Zheng. He didn't expect that this unreliable rumor was true.
   

          Professor Wu was very cautious and polite. He reached out and shook hands with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's an honor to meet you."
   

          "You're welcome, professor Wu. May I take a look at the patient's other test reports?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No problem. What do you want to see?"
   

          "All the test sheets and examination reports. How is the patient now?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's not in good condition. He's coughing and has blood. Every morning, dark red blood clots can be seen. " Professor Wu sighed and said,"we just performed closed chest drainage and drew out 800 ml of dark red blood."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He saw professor Wu open a workstation and walked over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please sit and watch." Professor Wu was very polite.
   

          The thought of little boss Zheng's victory in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was terrifying. Professor Wu didn't want to offend this famous boss Zheng.
   

          What he didn't want the most was to become the legendary protagonist who was slapped in the face.
   

          "Then I won't be polite." Zheng Ren sat in front of the computer and started to look through the patient's various test results.
   

          Su Yun squeezed into the crowd and watched as well.
   

          "Old Wu, what are your thoughts?" Zhou chunyong asked professor Wu in a low voice when he saw boss Zheng reading the report carefully.
   

          "Late-stage lung cancer. I'm guessing he's ..."
   

          "Teacher Wu, I don't think it's lung cancer." The girl repeated what professor Wu said.
   

          "Er ..." Unlike professor Wu, Zhou chunyong did not ignore her. Instead, he looked into the girl's eyes and said,""May I know your name?"
   

          "My surname is Lin, Lin Yuan."
   

          The girl was a little cold. Perhaps she did not know, or perhaps she did not care at all. She did not seem to have much respect for Zhou chunyong, the director of the interventional services Department of the capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          "Doctor Lin, what do you think it is?" Zhou chunyong did not stand on ceremony and asked directly.
   

          "I think we need to do a more detailed examination ..."
   

          "CA125 89.4 U/ml, NSA 18.5 mg/ml, the tumor markers have increased, and there's also bloody water in the chest. I think the diagnosis is clear." Professor Wu interrupted the girl impatiently.
   

          "Mr. Wu, the increase in tumor markers is mostly related to the tumor. However, in other circumstances, it may also cause these indicators to increase. " Lin Yuan said.
   

          The hope in Zhou chunyong's heart grew stronger and stronger.
   

          Boss Zheng was sitting there and had already started to whisper to Su Yun. A PhD student from Harvard also had his own opinion.
   

          Could it be that he had really misjudged her?
   

          Zhou chunyong recalled the video again and felt that there was no mistake.
   

          Although his main business was liver cancer, Zhou chunyong's standard in reading films was definitely not bad.
   

          Not only was it not bad, it was very high.
   

          No matter what, he was a doctor Who came from the Medical Imaging Department. Zhou chunyong believed that he would not be mistaken when it came to this kind of obvious image.
   

          "Director Zhou, go and take a look at the patient." Zheng Ren suddenly stood up, his face faintly glowing.
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned for a moment. He had been mulling over boss Zheng for a long time, and he could guess that boss Zheng already had a definite diagnosis in his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you think it is?"
   

          "Left pulmonary vein is narrow," Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Zhou chunyong and professor Wu were a little confused, but Lin Yuan's eyes lit up!
   

          "I'm going to take a look at the patient. I reckon that he has very serious left heart failure now. If his family members agree, I suggest that we hurry up and do pulmonary venography, followed by balloon dilation and stent implantation. "
   

          Zheng Ren said as he walked towards the door.
   

          Zhou chunyong quickly followed. He forgot to call professor Wu and hurriedly brought boss Zheng to see the patient.
   

          When Su Yun passed by Lin Yuan, she smiled slightly."You're quite impressive."
   

          Lin Yuan raised his head, his ponytail swinging.
   

          Su Yun followed. Lin Yuan looked at the two of them and thought for a moment before following them out.
   

          Professor Wu didn't go. He frowned and stared at the film on the scanner.
   

          "Pulmonary vein anastomosis?"
   

          Professor Wu mumbled to himself as he read the scans.
   

          If it was explained as pulmonary vein Tian ... It would make sense. However, using lung cancer as an explanation was not a problem at all.
   

          Differentiated diagnosis was the most difficult part of clinical medicine, especially when the clinical symptoms of some diseases were exactly the same. It was not an easy thing to give a definite diagnosis.
   

          The patient did not have symptoms of shortness of breath before having "malignant" water in his chest. His heart rate was uniform, his electrocardiogram was normal, his NPCs were normal, his ECG and ECG were normal, and his et cetera value were normal. There was no sign of a full and defective pulmonary artery on his pulmonary artery.
   

          Did little boss Zheng see all these auxiliary examinations?
   

          Professor Wu was confused, but he didn't dare to directly judge that what little boss Zheng said was wrong.
   

          The "painful" example of the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University was now a joke when people ate and drank. Every time he talked about it, he felt that the technical level of the other side had unknowingly regressed so much.
   

          Occasionally, there would be doctors from the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University present, and they would explain how difficult it was to achieve bullet embolism.
   

          But who would care!
   

          It was just a harmless joke, and everyone would just have fun.
   

          Professor Wu didn't want to be laughed at.
   

          He tried hard to recall the various test reports. There was no abnormality in the ultrasound, the pulmonary artery CTA, and the image ... No matter how he looked at it, it was lung cancer.
   

          While professor Wu was still confused, Zheng Ren strode back.
   

          "Professor Wu, the diagnosis is more clear. I suggest we do pulmonary angiography." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Uh ..." Professor Wu was a little helpless.
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             However, professor Wu would usually ignore patients who looked up some technical terms on the internet to question him.
   

          Even when Lin Yuan, who graduated from Harvard Medical School, questioned her, professor Wu was unwilling to answer her. He was so young, yet he thought he was invincible just because he had a degree?
   

          If she wasn't Dean Lin's daughter, he would have kicked her out long ago.
   

          However, the next moment ...
   

          The one who spoke was little boss Zheng!
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you tell us the reason for your judgment?" professor Wu asked cautiously.
   

          "Professor Wu, from your point of view, there's nothing wrong with the diagnosis." "All the evidence points to late-stage left lung cancer," Zheng Ren said with a gentle smile."It's accompanied by a large amount of hydriasis. It's even a malignant hydriasis."
   

          Professor Wu was even more confused after hearing what Zheng Ren said.
   

          Was he doing this to save his face, or for some other reason?
   

          Little boss Zheng was quite different from the rumors.
   

          "But if the doctors from the Department of interventional services see the scan, they will ... When the doctors from the Department of interventional services of Cardiovascular Surgery see the scan, they will have other thoughts." "This is a complications of radio frequency cardiac resection," Zheng Ren said with a smile."It's very difficult to think of."
   

          Other than Su Yun, everyone else was stunned.
   

          How did late-stage lung cancer relate to MRI scan?
   

          "We're talking about radio frequency meltdown, a heart surgery. I'm sure professor Wu already knows about it. I don't think I should ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've never done it before." Professor Wu immediately stopped Zheng Ren and said without embarrassment,""Please tell me about it. To be honest, I don't wish for elder Li's diagnosis to be late-stage lung cancer. But now that I've seen the X-ray, I still think that the diagnosis is not wrong. "
   

          "Oh, alright then." Zheng Ren looked around, and Su Yun passed him a piece of paper and a pen from the table.
   

          "It's like this. I'll draw a sketch of the surgical route. " Zheng Ren immediately started drawing.
   

          "A catheter is used to connect the femoral vein to the inferior vena cava, then to the right atrium, and then to the left atrium through the atrial septal defect."
   

          Zheng Ren said as he drew.
   

          "Radio frequency resection is to remove the cardiac tissue that produces abnormal electric waves around the atrium or pulmonary vein by releasing electricity. During this process, it will lead to muscle cell necrosis, collagen proliferation, and tissue deformation."
   

          "Pulmonary vein incredibly narrow. This is a complication that has to be explained when performing a radio frequency cardiac meltdown. Although the possibility of a problem with the pulmonary vein is not high under normal circumstances, the patient's medical history is clear, and he has a history of radio frequency resection. "
   

          "This is a very clear part of the past history, so the possibility is very high."
   

          "Boss Zheng, just based on this?" Professor Wu still didn't understand, but boss Zheng had made a judgment. It was illogical.
   

          "This is his medical history. We should think in that direction." Zheng Ren then stood in front of the film reader, pointed at the film, and said,""There's inflammation and Castle of black iron in the left upper lung. "Well, at least that's what we can see from the CT scan. There's one thing you need to pay attention to in the beginning, professor Wu. "
   

          Lin Yuan looked at Zheng Ren, his eyes wide open.
   

          She could only vaguely feel that there was a problem with the diagnosis. Lin Yuan couldn't be as confident as boss Zheng in explaining everything.
   

          Looking at boss Zheng in high spirits and having an aura that was even more impressive than a professor from Harvard Medical School, Lin Yuan was puzzled. This young doctor really had his ways.
   

          He wasn't much older than her, but he was able to make the professor from Beijing Cancer Hospital stunned.
   

          "Here." Zheng Ren tapped his finger on the film reader and said,""From the CT scan, there's a problem. It could be simply thought of as a lung blockage. However, if we look closely, we can see the deposition of iron-Huang-cell, the expansion of lung capillaries, and the inconspicuous infiltration of mesenchymatic inflammatory cells. "
   

          "What does this mean?"
   

          Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zhou chunyong felt that his film reading skills had been completely crushed by boss Zheng.
   

          Could the deposition of iron Huanghuang cells be seen in CT scans?
   

          Professor Wu was confused.
   

          "So, you can think of it as not 'buzhang' or 'pneumonia', but 'congestion of blood in the lungs'."
   

          "From the perspective of pulmonary congestion, there are still many steps before we can figure out that there's a problem with the left pulmonary vein. The logical reasoning behind this is not difficult, so I won't talk about it."
   

          Professor Wu and Zhou chunyong were a little confused by Zheng Ren's words.
   

          "I know that we can talk all day long just by talking." "If the patient's family agrees, I suggest that we do a pulmonary angiography." Zheng Ren smiled. It's just to complete the examination and do a differential diagnosis. I think it shouldn't be a big problem. "
   

          "..." Professor Wu pondered over Zheng Ren's suggestion.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't kill him immediately. He just diagnosed him with pulmonary vein obliteration. No, he had already confirmed it, but he didn't say that surgery was necessary.
   

          This was to save some face for himself.
   

          There was nothing wrong with doing a checkup, right?
   

          It was only pulmonary venous angiography. It could also be considered a diagnosis and differential diagnosis.
   

          If boss Zheng's diagnosis was wrong, the patient would not suffer any more harm. What else could it be?
   

          However, if he was right ... It was impossible. It was definitely lung cancer.
   

          Professor Wu looked at the film and hesitated. He was not sure if he should insist.
   

          "Boss Zheng, old Wu, I'll go and tell old Li." Zhou chunyong said while professor Wu was thinking.
   

          He didn't have that many doubts about boss Zheng.
   

          Boss Zheng was so close to saying that there was a problem with the pulmonary vein. Was he still going to question boss Zheng here?
   

          Bullshit!
   

          Zhou chunyong's trust in Zheng Ren was built on the foundation of countless surgeries and teaching surgeries. For him, other than the fact that boss Zheng was young, he was completely his teacher.
   

          Professor Wu said,""Boss Zheng, if elder li agrees, can you do it?"
   

          "No problem, it'll only take ten minutes." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          Soon, Zhou chunyong came back and said to professor Wu,""Old Li and his wife have agreed."
   

          Professor Wu tried to decline the offer and contacted the Department of interventional services.
   

          The Department of interventional services in the cancer hospital only dealt with liver and lung cancer. They rarely touched other areas, so it was a little difficult to deal with them.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong did not mind. He immediately made a phone call to the director of the Department of interventional services of the cancer hospital and explained the situation.
   

          Zhou chunyong had quite a high status in the imperial capital's academic community. In the end, the Department of interventional services opened the operating theater, and a doctor on duty came in.
   

          "Professor Jiang will be here soon." The doctor on duty said.
   

          "Yes, it's fine. It's just an angiography. You can do it too." Zhou chunyong did not hold back at all.
   

          "Director Zhou, I'm not as good as you." "Let's wait until professor Jiang is here,"the doctor on duty said politely.
   

          "Little Jiang will be here soon. Let's get ready." Zhou chunyong said directly.
   

          He glanced at the doctor on duty, his eyes full of disdain and contempt.
   

          You really are a Doctor Who doesn't know what's going on in your heart. Even if you're the scapegoat, how can you be the scapegoat?
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            One had to be experienced to take the blame. How big were their small shoulders? what could they do? Taking ten thousand steps back, if something really happened and you had to take the blame, would I, old Zhou, treat you badly?
   

          That was a blessing in disguise.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care much. He sat at the side and looked at the X-ray over and over again.
   

          "Boss, What are you looking at?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Since I have nothing to do, I'll think about how to perform the surgery." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"overall, there's no big problem. Let's do the angiography to confirm it."
   

          "Are you Dr. Zheng?" Lin Yuan walked over hesitantly. However, once she made her decision, she stopped thinking about other things and became natural and unrestrained.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren looked at the film and nodded slightly. He didn't notice if the person standing beside him was a beautiful woman with a ponytail or a bald old man.
   

          "Who are you?" Su Yun raised her head unhappily and blew a breath of air. The black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind as if expressing her dissatisfaction.
   

          "I'm Lin Yuan, I'm ..."
   

          "Harvard Medical School. Ph.D. Right? I know." Su Yun took the opportunity before Zheng Ren could reach out his hand and directly interrupted Lin Yuan's words.
   

          Lin Yuan stretched out his hand and stood in front of Zheng Ren, stunned.
   

          "Doctor Lin, please have a seat." Zheng Ren was very gentle, but he still did not look at her. He did not even notice her outstretched hand."What do you need?"
   

          "I ..." Before Lin Yuan could say anything, he was interrupted by Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, do you think that you're so easy to get close to?"
   

          Uh ... Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment. Why did she become so approachable after just saying a few words to him?
   

          "You're harming her!" Su Yun made an exaggerated expression."Even her PhD supervisor would have to greet you politely when she sees you."
   

          "I won 't." "You don't even know what her profession is," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Harvard Medical School only accepts very few international students every year, and it only offers four Ph.D. Degrees in biology." Su Yun disdainfully said as she brushed her black hair through her forehead.
   

          He seemed to be very dissatisfied with Lin Yuan calling his boss doctor Zheng.
   

          "I'm a clinical ..."
   

          "He's just a Ph.D. Student. What's so different about him?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"from the way you diagnosed her, you must have been very hardworking in school. Do you think you're omnipotent?"
   

          Lin Yuan frowned and looked at Su Yun.
   

          How could this person be so rude!
   

          "Forget it, Su Yun," "Doctor Lin, do you have any questions?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, may I ask how you thought of pulmonary vein anastomosis from radio frequency resuscitation?"
   

          "Oh, I didn't think of it from radio frequency meltdown." Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "But you ..."
   

          "If you didn't say that, would professor Wu have accepted it?" Su Yun glanced at Lin Yuan and said,"you can see that there's a problem with the pulmonary vein at a glance. Am I right, boss?"
   

          "No, I only confirmed it after looking at it for nearly a minute."
   

          Lin Yuan felt that this boss Zheng was even more detestable than the arrogant and domineering doctor called Su Yun. What was he showing off for? This kind of faint posturing was the most annoying.
   

          "You're asking about radio frequency resection?" Zheng Ren looked at Lin Yuan and said,"the occurrence of PvP after radio frequency resection was 3% to 8% before 2004. From 2004 to 2016, it was 2% to 3%. The missed diagnosis and misdiagnosis rate are higher." The average time for the diagnosis was 16 weeks. They were often misdiagnosed as pneumonia, asthma, pulmonary embolism, lung cancer, and so on. The patient in front of us is a typical case of lung cancer. "
   

          "This data ..."
   

          "There's some in the library. After you're done watching the surgery, if you're interested, you can go back and take a look. " Zheng Ren felt that he had said enough, so he stopped the conversation.
   

          "Yes, in case he only says that he feels that there's a problem but doesn't know where the problem is." Su Yun followed up.
   

          Lin Yuan's ponytail swayed slightly, a little angry.
   

          However, Su Yun was speaking the truth, and she could not refute her.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's time to send the patient." There was news from Zhou chunyong's side and he came to call Zheng Ren.
   

          Lin Yuan looked at Zhou chunyong, who was so polite as if he was reporting his medical history to a senior doctor, and was a little puzzled.
   

          I'll just follow and take a look.
   

          "Boss, Zou Yu has arranged the place. Master Yan is here too." Su Yun said as she looked at the comments on her phone.
   

          "Oh, sure," "The surgery will be done soon. We'll go together after the patient is sent back," Zheng Ren said.
   

          The last sentence was directed at Zhou chunyong.
   

          "Damn ... I forgot to call Feng!" Su Yun said.
   

          "Do you know where this operating theater is?"
   

          "I've been here twice. Who's like you, a homebody? It's already a blessing that we didn't get lost in 912. "
   

          Su Yun was used to berating her own boss.
   

          After entering the operating room and changing her clothes, Su Yun sat down in the operating room. She had no intention of doing anything.
   

          Zhou chunyong was already used to it, but he was not prepared to be the chief surgeon for this surgery.
   

          After all, he was not familiar with the anatomical structure, and the pulmonary vein was not his best area. With boss Zheng around, it would be good enough if he could be an assistant.
   

          He greeted Zheng Ren honestly and went to disinfect the wound.
   

          The on-duty doctor from the Department of interventional services of Beijing Cancer Hospital was dumbfounded as he looked at Zhou chunyong disinfecting his hands.
   

          The Department Director of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing was going to perform surgery?
   

          However, was it really acceptable to perform surgery from another hospital and discipline?
   

          He didn't know if he should step forward, criticize Zhou chunyong, and chase him away, or pretend not to see him.
   

          If he pretended not to see anything, he would have to take the blame if something happened.
   

          The doctor on duty was so anxious that his back was covered in sweat, but he quickly understood.
   

          I'll call the second-tier professors and ask. I definitely won't take the blame for this!
   

          Seeing that Zhou chunyong was already preparing to disinfect the wound, the doctor on duty immediately ran to the corridor where the signal was good and called the second-string doctor, professor Jiang.
   

          The call went through, but her phone rang in the changing room.
   

          'We're already here. That's good, that's good. '
   

          "What's wrong?" Professor Jiang's question came from the changing room.
   

          The doctor on duty quickly ran in and whispered,""Teacher Jiang, director Zhou is disinfecting the patient."
   

          "So fast! Old Zhou is so mean!" Professor Jiang said angrily.
   

          Seeing what he was thinking, the doctor on duty let out a long breath.
   

          "Teacher Jiang, I think so too."
   

          Professor Jiang didn't say anything more. Instead, he changed his clothes quickly. Before she could tie the belt of her pants, she slipped into her slippers and walked towards the operating room.
   

          "Teacher Jiang, the hat."
   

          Professor Jiang quickly fastened his belt and put on a sterile cap and a sterile mask. He walked behind them while fastening his belt.
   

          He walked a little fast and his pants were not tied tightly. Before he walked out of the changing room, his pants fell down.
   

          “MD!”Professor Jiang cursed and quickly pulled up his pants. He hurried into the operating room while tying the straps.
   

          Look at how angry teacher Jiang is!
   

          The doctor on duty was secretly glad that he did not allow director Zhou to disinfect the wound.
   

          If teacher Jiang were to take his anger out on him, he would probably not have a good ending.
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            He hurriedly followed professor Jiang to the operating room.
   

          "Old Zhou, how do you disinfect it?" Professor Jiang came in and said,"didn't you say you would wait for me?"
   

          "You're as slow as a turtle. How much pain will old Li have to suffer when you come?" Zhou chunyong had already finished disinfecting and started to lay out the sheet.
   

          Professor Jiang saw Zhou chunyong's lead suit and became anxious.
   

          "Old Zhou, if you join the surgery, don't say that I'm going to fall out with you!" "This is Beijing's Beijing tumor hospital, not your hospital of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery!" Professor Jiang said angrily.
   

          "You? Get your director to talk to me. " Zhou chunyong had a domineering look on his face. He did not even bother to argue with professor Jiang.
   

          Zheng Ren was looking at the X-ray and did not care about the dispute on this side.
   

          Su Yun was playing with her phone and didn't even look up. She didn't seem to see the two of them arguing.
   

          Feng Xuhui's large trolley Case was in the operating room, and he was holding a pile of medical consumables in his hands. He was wearing a lead shirt and standing in an inconspicuous corner of the operating theater.
   

          Lin Yuan was at a loss. He had no idea why Zhou chunyong was so overbearing.
   

          The on-duty doctor from the Department of interventional services was filled with righteous indignation. Zhou chunyong was too much of a bully! He actually came to the capital for a tumor surgery without bringing his family's doctor!
   

          This was like riding on someone's neck and shitting ... No! It was diarrhea!
   

          Professor Wu was also dumbfounded. He thought that it was better than Zhou chunyong asking old Li to go to his hospital in anger.
   

          It was still good for him to perform the surgery here. If he were to be transferred to Room 912 ...
   

          Professor Wu didn't even dare to think about the consequences.
   

          Professor Jiang was in a hurry to kill him!
   

          If boss Zheng's diagnosis was correct, who knew how the rumors would spread outside.
   

          No, I can't take this risk!
   

          Professor Wu immediately went forward and held professor Jiang back."Little Jiang, calm down," he said in a low voice.
   

          "Old Wu, it's not that I'm angry, but no one does things like director Zhou!" Professor Jiang said angrily,"boss Zheng has already knocked on him for so many surgeries, but why didn't he drop even one angiography?!" This place is ..."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Professor Wu was stunned.
   

          Not because of anything else, but because she was fighting to be on the same stage as boss Zheng?
   

          "I'll do the surgery. We're not doing any educational surgeries today. " Zheng Ren looked at the X-ray and said,"the patient's body is a little weak. There are already signs of anemia."
   

          Zhou chunyong glared at professor Jiang.
   

          Professor Jiang was also waiting for him stubbornly. The two of them were like two lions, neither willing to give in.
   

          "Old Zhou, are you done?" Zheng Ren asked as he looked at the film.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's done. You can wash your hands and come up." Zhou chunyong changed his tone as he spoke to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Old Zhou, I won't be guiding you in today's surgery. I'll hurry up and do it." Zheng Ren turned around and repeated,""The patient's symptoms of left heart failure are already very obvious. You don't have to do it."
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned for a moment. He was a little disappointed, but he did not say a word. He only nodded silently.
   

          Professor Jiang was proud. Look at boss Zheng, he was really on a different level!
   

          "Boss Zheng, shall we go wash our hands?" Professor Jiang asked.
   

          "Yes, he's on stage. Watch more and don't move." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Look more ... Move less ...
   

          Professor Jiang was also a little helpless. It was a great opportunity to stand on the operating table and watch boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          He reckoned that he would be able to understand it better when he watched the live broadcast of Xing Lin garden's surgery in the future.
   

          The two of them went to wash their hands. Zhou chunyong did not take off his lead coat. He went to the patient's head and chatted with old Li in a low voice to calm him down.
   

          Professor Wu found it strange that Zhou chunyong, who had always been arrogant and overbearing, didn't react at all after being rejected by boss Zheng. It was as if this had never happened.
   

          "Old Zhou, you ..." He leaned over and asked.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I thought you would be angry."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've had so many chances to ask me for surgery. This time, it must be because old Li's condition doesn't allow it." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          This explanation was too farfetched, and the style changed too quickly. It was a little abrupt.
   

          Professor Wu didn't know what to say.
   

          He knew that Zhou chunyong was just trying to find an excuse to cover up his embarrassment, but ... Was it really that good to perform surgery with boss Zheng?
   

          "Hurry up and leave." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Why should I? I have to watch it in the operating theater." Professor Wu didn't want to go out at all.
   

          Although he needed to eat some noodles, professor Wu wanted to see what was good about boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          "Someone found out that you have a little lover outside, right?" Zhou chunyong said to old Li,"old Li, something must have happened to this fellow. He's preparing to commit suicide." When you're better, we'll go and burn some joss paper for him, just in time for the first seven days. "
   

          The patient lay on the operating table and forced a smile.
   

          Professor Wu was a bit angry.
   

          "Boss Zheng is about to step on the line. If you're not wearing lead clothes, what is it if not suicide?" Zhou chunyong knew that professor Wu still didn't understand his joke, so he explained.
   

          Um ... Professor Wu didn't understand why he was stepping on the line so soon.
   

          "Heminification, 270 seconds. Prepare the medicine." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          While he was still in a daze, Zheng Ren had already completed the preliminary preparations for the venous heminification.
   

          This was also the last step of the preparation.
   

          Professor Wu immediately ran out to put on his lead coat.
   

          "Measure the pulmonary artery pressure."
   

          "Get ready for angiography."
   

          Zheng Ren's voice was the only one in the operating theater.
   

          Lin Yuan stood behind Zheng Ren and watched this young boss Zheng perform the surgery, feeling a little fascinated.
   

          Although the conversation between director Zhou and professor Jiang was a little jesting, Lin Yuan could hear a trace of anger.
   

          However, all of this disappeared with boss Zheng's words.
   

          Moreover, the surgery was carried out methodically. Although it was fast, every step was precise. It wasn't just to pursue hand speed and to show off his skills.
   

          It seemed to be even better than the surgery he saw at Harvard Medical School!
   

          When did such a person appear in the imperial capital? Zheng ... No, there was a rumor about a Chinese doctor with the surname Zheng winning the Nobel Prize this year.
   

          Because Lin Yuan was focused on clinical work, the Nobel Prize was an extremely distant matter to clinicians.
   

          That was why she didn't study every Nobel Prize-winning project.
   

          Just as Lin Yuan was in a daze, Zheng Ren had already performed arteriolography on both upper and lower pulmonary lobe with 6FBerman angiography (sackenbeing) and a sackenbeing tube.
   

          This step was used to show the return routes of the four pulmonary veins.
   

          The left atrium pressure was measured after the atrial septal defect was punctured. The pressure of the four pulmonary veins was measured with a endhole catheter, and then a selective pulmonary vein angiography was performed.
   

          Soon, the most needed image appeared on the screen.
   

          Lin Yuan looked at it attentively and saw that the upper, middle, and lower right pulmonary veins connected to the left atrium. The branches were fine and they flowed normally.
   

          But!
   

          He did not find any x-ray vision of the left pulmonary vein.
   

          'Pulmonary venous angiography showed that the left pulmonary vein was narrow!'
   

          Boss Zheng's diagnosis was correct.
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            At that moment, a voice came from the walkie-talkie.
   

          "Young Feng, if you want a balloon stent and a small bag, find a small one with a diameter of 1.4mm. A bare metal scaffold will do. Anything else, boss?"
   

          "There's nothing else," Zheng Ren only said three words.
   

          Feng Xuhui, who was standing in the corner, limped as he held a pile of medical consumables. He bent his back slightly and walked to the circulating nurse.
   

          He skillfully took out a few medical consumables and handed them to the circulating nurse.
   

          Without saying a word, Feng Xuhui "flashed" to the corner of the wall again.
   

          Zheng Ren then implanted the bag stent into the patient's severely narrow pulmonary vein along the femoral vein.
   

          The patient's pulmonary vein was close to an occlusive lesion. Zheng Ren used a small balloon bag with a diameter of about 1.40 mm to perform preexpansion, and he was very careful.
   

          He was especially slow in this step. If the previous surgery was too fast for the eyes to take in, then this step was frighteningly slow.
   

          The two styles switched instantly. Although it was abrupt, the people watching the surgery did not feel that there was anything wrong.
   

          After a full five minutes, Zheng Ren finally opened a gap in the blocked pulmonary vein.
   

          The naked metal stent was placed after the balloon was expanded and slowly opened.
   

          After Ling ran did the angiography, the image of the left pulmonary vein that had been missing appeared again.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and left the stage.
   

          "After the operation, we will use a combination of warfalin, brocadilin, and aspirin for platelet and anticoagulant treatment. The treatment time will be maintained for more than half a year, and the international standard ratio will be adjusted to 1.6-2.6."
   

          Professor Wu immediately took note of what Zheng Ren said.
   

          These were all conventional treatment methods, and there were no unexpected "magical" treatment methods, but he still carefully recalled them.
   

          Professor Wu asked,""Boss Zheng, are you sure it's not lung cancer?"
   

          "Yes, I'm very sure that it's caused by pulmonary vein obliteration." "The patient will recover very quickly after the surgery," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Use send ..."
   

          "There's no need to send a critically ill patient over. There's nothing too special about it. You can just go back to the Department and continue to correct your anemia. " Zheng Ren said,"if you're worried, slow down the speed of the drip. Don't let more than forty drops go into the drip in an hour. Let the nurse know about this. It's special."
   

          Zheng Ren then walked out of the operating room and saw Su Yun with her legs crossed and her right hand holding the mouse as she made a post-surgery silhouette.
   

          "Old Li, it's fine now." Zhou chunyong stood beside the patient's head and whispered to him.
   

          "Old Zhou, who performed the surgery for me?" The surgery was over when the patient did not feel anything. When he heard the conversation in the operating theater, he had the illusion that he had escaped from danger.
   

          "It's the boss Zheng that I've always told you about. Look at you, why didn't you tell me earlier? you've suffered so much." Zhou chunyong grumbled.
   

          Zhou chunyong looked at professor Jiang and smiled,""Young Jiang, the surgery took twelve minutes. What have you learned?"
   

          Professor Jiang said with a bitter face.
   

          The surgery was performed quickly and slowly when it was necessary, and the movements were appropriate.
   

          He knew all the steps. Although he had only done it a few times, boss Zheng had not used any method of performing surgery like a god from beyond the heavens.
   

          However, it was the simplest surgical method that caused the entire surgery process to change drastically when every step was taken.
   

          It was simple, clean, and neat.
   

          Professor Jiang did not hear Zhou chunyong's taunting. He was thinking about the surgery process while he was finishing up the surgery.
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, wait for old Zhou. Don't be in a hurry to change your clothes." Su Yun's hand lightly clicked on the mouse, and the mouse made a clicking sound.
   

          It sounded slow, but every step of the silhouette was extremely accurate.
   

          "Yes, type out a copy of the X-ray and give it to director Zhou." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Doctor Zheng ..." He said.
   

          "Who are you? what do you know that you have to call me Doctor Zheng?" Su Yun didn't even turn her head. Her disdainful tone almost flipped the control panel over.
   

          "Ugh ..." Lin Yuan was annoyed!
   

          This was a custom in the United States. It was the dream of many people to be called doctor Zheng.
   

          If he couldn't even be a Doctor, why did he have to call him BOSS?
   

          However, after the baptism of an operation, Lin Yuan saw the way.
   

          Doctor Zheng's surgery was better than her supervisor ... And even better than all the people at Harvard Medical School who knew how to perform interventional surgeries!
   

          It was not because it was fast, but because the entire process from the beginning of the guide wire implantation to the end was an order of magnitude higher than others.
   

          "Call me whatever you want, it's fine." Zheng Ren said casually as he looked at Feng Xuhui packing his things.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you tell us how you diagnosed pulmonary vein instantly?" Lin Yuan asked respectfully.
   

          "The pulmonary vein plays a very important role in the trigger of atrial fibrillation. Most of the erratic atrial septal defect originates from the pulmonary vein. Therefore, it is crucial to understand the connection between the pulmonary vein and the left atrium before we perform radio frequency Rheumatology for atrial fibrillation." Zheng Ren took out a medical material from Feng Xuhui's large suitcase and looked at it carefully.
   

          When he was talking to Lin Yuan, he was just casually saying it and didn't seem to use his brain.
   

          "Feng, I'll give you a list when we get back." "I'm still missing something, help me get it done,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          "What's in Liu Xiaojie's luggage?"
   

          "President Zheng, her Trolley Case is filled with spare normal medical consumables. I'm worried that she might encounter a large-scale emergency, so I prepared enough normal medical consumables for ten people and placed them there."
   

          "It's almost time. " Zheng Ren smiled and immediately called out,"director Zhou!"
   

          Zhou chunyong informed old Li and immediately ran out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's your order?"
   

          "You don't have to be so polite. I just used the consumables. Please tell this person." Zheng Ren said,"as for the details, we can look for manager Feng. You have his contact information, right?"
   

          "Don't worry, boss Zheng. " "You don't have to worry about small things like purchasing stuff. I'll just contact manager Feng," Zhou chunyong said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and passed the medical consumables in his hands to Feng Xuhui.
   

          Lin Yuan stood at the side, in a daze.
   

          Was this boss Zheng completely ignoring him? Why did he stop halfway through his casual explanation about pulmonary vein congestion?
   

          He was a God's favored one and had been a top student since he was young. Even when he went to Harvard Medical School, he was not at a disadvantage.
   

          She, who was engaged in bioengineering research, was even specially recruited into the clinical department after she participated in a surgery by chance.
   

          Lin Yuan, who had never been ignored by anyone, really didn't believe that he would be ignored by this little boss Zheng.
   

          She felt that her outlook on life had been overturned. She silently watched the patient being sent away, silently watched the medical consumables seller close the large trolley Case, and limped away with boss Zheng and the mean guy.
   

          Lin Yuan finally realized that he was being ignored. There wasn't even a casual conversation.
   

          Not only did he not strike up a conversation with her, he didn't even give her the most basic of greetings. In doctor Zheng's eyes, he didn't even exist.
   

          She thought about the surgery and how boss Zheng looked when he stood in front of the film reader and tapped the film with his fingers. It was not until the circulating nurse had packed up her things and called her to leave that she sighed and silently went to change her clothes.
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            An interventional operating theater was different from a large operating theater.
   

          The operating theater of a large tertiary Grade A hospital in the capital was usually one or two stories high. The changing room and resting room were on the other floor.
   

          After all, there were dozens or even hundreds of operations a day, and it was too small to accommodate so many people.
   

          However, there was only one floor in the operating theater, and the changing room was just outside the operating theater.
   

          Zheng Ren slowly changed his clothes, as if he was thinking about something.
   

          "President Zheng, manager Hua said that she's already here." Feng Xuhui held his phone and reported in a low voice.
   

          "Oh? That's fast. " Zheng Ren thought for a moment and realized that he had not called ma quan yet.
   

          "Yes, she has been in contact with me for the past 24 hours." Feng Xuhui felt a little strange."I arrived in the capital two hours ago. I've just arrived at the operating room."
   

          "Hahaha, little Feng, look at his work attitude." Su Yun laughed and said,"that's what I call doing work and doing business." That Liu Xiaojie of yours is a coward. I'm telling you, don't spoil Liu Xiaojie too much, or she'll be crippled. "
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little embarrassed, but he knew that Su Yun was telling the truth.
   

          "En, I'm going out to see Hua Yingying." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh right, Feng, don't call her manager Hua." Su Yun reminded him,"it's best to be clear about the hierarchy in the workplace. Otherwise ..."
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren did not mind."It's just a form of address. If she doesn't know what she's doing, she doesn't have to feel guilty the next time she stomps on me."
   

          "Tsk tsk, did you see that, little Feng? This is called fishing. How dark is the boss "heart?"
   

          "It has nothing to do with the dark." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "How is it not related? To prevent small conflicts from accumulating, and eventually to continuously level up. You're good, you're letting yourself go. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "If Hua Yingying can't even see this, she wouldn't have been the star sales Manager of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery in the past." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Greed will blind one's eyes,"
   

          "I don't think so. You can call me whatever you want. It doesn't matter."
   

          Feng Xuhui felt helpless when he heard Zheng Ren and Su Yun's words.
   

          The two of them might seem different, but they were essentially the same.
   

          Hua Yingying did her work obediently, and no one cared about her. It didn't matter if he earned money to bring her a share. Anyway, the market had been won, and he couldn't eat it.
   

          However, if she really did turn against them, both President Zheng and Brother Yun were sure that they would be able to knock her down again. In boss Zheng's eyes, there was no such creature as a celebrity Sales Manager.
   

          Feng Xuhui was very confident that he could be so powerful even when Crossing Worlds.
   

          Walking out of the changing room, a smiling face like a blooming flower appeared in front of him.
   

          "Manager Hua, you're back so soon." Zheng Ren smiled and said softly.
   

          Feng Xuhui had nothing to hesitate about now. He knew what he should do.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your clothes." Hua Yingying was holding the dry-cleaned and sealed clothes in her hands, and handed them to Zheng Ren with both hands.
   

          Feng Xuhui took the clothes.
   

          "You're running your horse around again?" "Imperial Cancer Hospital accounts for 8.53% of the total annual sales of surgical consumables in Imperial," Hua Yingying said with a smile.
   

          "No, it's just that a friend of Department Director Zhou chunyong's has a small problem. I'm here to do a diagnostic surgery." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "It may not seem like a big deal to you, but it's a big deal to me." Hua Yingying smiled."This is the traditional sphere of influence of Lanke. A few years ago, Chairman MA put in a lot of effort. After a few twists and turns, the consumables did not enter Beijing Cancer Center in the end."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren only gave a faint "Oh" and did not continue.
   

          The scene was a little awkward.
   

          However, Hua Yingying did not seem to feel anything. She smiled professionally and said,""The medical consumables this time are being collected right before the start?"
   

          "Yes, Lin Cai." "Manager Hua has other ideas," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've opened up a gap in this area by running your horse around. After that, we definitely can't let manager Feng rush around and delay the important matters. "
   

          He didn't finish his sentence, but he didn't hate it.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. If they were on the same side and reexamined Hua Yingying, this person was quite interesting.
   

          Exquisite, she had too many thoughts.
   

          However, everyone had their own uses, and Hua Ying Ying was indeed very good at this. To be honest, she was much stronger than Feng Xuhui, who was new to the industry.
   

          "Do you have director Zhou's phone number?"
   

          "Yes, I'm here to show my loyalty. I finally don't have to see director Zhou's Black face anymore." Hua Yingying smiled."Recently, whenever I think of director Zhou, my heart trembles."
   

          As she spoke, Hua Yingying put her hand on her chest and made a scared expression. However, all kinds of cuteness and acting cute didn't exist in front of boss Zheng.
   

          "Alright, I'll leave this side to you. Let's go first, contact me if there's anything. " Zheng Ren then simply waved his hand and strode over."Oh right, I'll call ma quan tonight. I'm not sure about the rest of the procedures."
   

          "You've put in a lot of effort," Hua Yingying put on her best posture, like a flight attendant. She put her hands in front of her and bowed slightly to send Zheng Ren off.
   

          Zheng Ren went to take a look at the patient after the operation. Seeing that his condition was stable, he knew that his condition would get better quickly after the pulmonary vein was opened.
   

          He had nothing to worry about, so he called Zhou chunyong to go downstairs with him.
   

          After getting into the car, Zhou chunyong was in a good mood. Today's events had once again illustrated a principle that he had known before. Boss Zheng couldn't be wrong!
   

          However, he didn't flatter boss Zheng because of this.
   

          There was a limit to everything, and even flattery had to be innovative. He would always say that she was simply too awesome, and he would always get tired of hearing it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, who will be having dinner tonight?" Zhou chunyong started to chat.
   

          "Well, it's mainly a fortune-teller from the South ..."
   

          "He's called an earth master!" Su Yun corrected.
   

          "Oh, earth master, master Yan." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not have much interaction with this circle, but he knew exactly what an earth master meant.
   

          The heavenly South had a thousand-year-old inheritance and many earthly Masters.
   

          However, based on his memory and what he had heard, Zhou chunyong's impression of an earth master was that he was an unattainable figure.
   

          He heaved a sigh of relief. Was he not able to catch up with boss Zheng's level of contact so quickly?
   

          "Which hotel did Zou Yu go to?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "A Cantonese restaurant," "Boss," Su Yun said,"Zou Yu said that he wants to cooperate on a project. He wants to see if you're interested."
   

          "Are you interested?" Zheng Ren did not care about administrative work at all and asked casually.
   

          "She's always so mysterious. I'm so annoyed by her. " What Su Yun said and what she was thinking were definitely two different things.
   

          Zheng Ren was not interested in mysterious things, so he chatted with Zhou chunyong and Su Yun and soon arrived at the hotel.
   

          When they arrived at the private room, master Yan was sitting in the guest seat. When he saw Zheng Ren enter, he immediately stood up with a smile and said,""Boss Zheng, long time no see."
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            "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed dryly.
   

          With master Yan and Zou Yu around, Zheng Ren was not as casual as he was when Gao Shaojie treated him to a meal in the provincial capital.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony and directly sat on the main seat.
   

          Daoist Wang and Lin Ge seemed to have just arrived as well. The place was not warm yet, and master Yan did not have the time to say anything to Daoist Wang.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's too hard to find you." Master Yan said,"I know you don't like to socialize. Let's just have a casual meal today. After you're done, take a look at the gift I've brought for you."
   

          "Oh? What gift?" Zheng Ren was curious.
   

          "My son's laboratory and a few other laboratories made it." When master Yan said this, he felt a little embarrassed.
   

          "Laboratory?"
   

          "Your son?"
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were a little surprised, but their focus was different.
   

          Wasn't it said that earthly Masters were all family heirlooms? Why did he come out of the laboratory? Did Feng Shui and geomancy have their own laboratories now?
   

          "My family is unfortunate, my family is unfortunate." Master Yan sighed.
   

          "Master Yan, my son doesn't want to inherit the mantle either." Daoist Wang took over the conversation,"young people have their own thoughts. Let them be."
   

          "You? You're the one who doesn't want to. " When master Yan was talking to Daoist Wang, he was not as polite as he was with Zheng Ren.
   

          He glanced at Daoist Wang.
   

          "My little Taoist temple is very quiet and cold. It's hard for young people to stay there and guard the empty mountains and cold Moon." Daoist Wang didn't Mind Master Yan's tone, but said respectfully.
   

          "I can see that your son is quite interested in this area. He's also talented. He's not simple to be able to make some mistakes while pondering on his own." Master Yan said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was a little ridiculous. Shouldn't he be reasonable when he made a mistake? As for whether he would use his mouth or his belt to reason, it would depend on the person.
   

          "Alas, after becoming a parent, I realized how bad my lies to my parents were. He doesn't want to stay on Mount Lao li, but he still loves these traditional things. " Daoist Wang said.
   

          Master Yan nodded.
   

          "Master Yan, what exactly did you prepare on your side?" Zheng Ren insensibly interrupted the conversation between master Yan and Daoist Wang and asked.
   

          "The extension of both hands." Master Yan said.
   

          "Huh?!" When Zheng Ren heard what master Yan said, he could not help but be stunned.
   

          "My son said that this is the best gift for an interventional services doctor." Master Yan said with a smile.
   

          The fire in Zheng Ren's chest burned.
   

          This was the last piece of the puzzle!
   

          The last piece of the puzzle for 5G+ remote surgery!
   

          At a smaller scale, interventional physicians would no longer need to take thread. In the long run, he would not need to fly in the future for remote surgery, and the efficiency would be greatly improved.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's expression, master Yan smiled and knew that he had hit boss Zheng's sore spot. This gift was very suitable.
   

          "After dinner, you can take a look. If it's suitable, I'll buy the shares of other laboratories in this technology." Master Yan said.
   

          "No one is stopping us?" Zheng Ren thought for a while and asked.
   

          It involved some special technology, so there must be someone who was trying to make things difficult.
   

          However, it was likely that those people didn't realize the importance of this technology.
   

          "I've already calculated this, everything is good. " "But boss Zheng," master Yan said with a smile,"when I say it's a gift, I'm referring to the shares my son owns."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at master Yan. He was a sly old fox who did not hide anything, and he almost went straight to the point about his true intentions.
   

          "No," she said. Zheng Ren immediately rejected.
   

          Both master Yan and Zou Yu were taken aback. This rejection was simply too unyielding.
   

          "I'm not going to lower the price. " Zheng Ren said frankly,"although I won't lower the price, 80% of the shares is the bottom line. We'll talk about it after we've seen the details. As for the rest of the details, you can discuss it with Su Yun. "
   

          Zheng Ren's explanation was simple and clear.
   

          Su Yun was a little worried. This was just a surgical technique before 5G was fully rolled out, and it was the kind of surgical technique that was dispensable.
   

          However, the people present ... At least master Yan and Zou Yu were smart people who knew the true meaning.
   

          This was an extremely difficult negotiation. What the boss had given was definitely not the bottom line. She had to go back and ask him what he was thinking.
   

          Zhou chunyong didn't understand what he was saying, but he had rarely seen boss Zheng speak so seriously.
   

          As for Lin Ge and priest Wang, they didn't have a clue at all. They only felt that the atmosphere had suddenly become oppressive.
   

          "Let's eat first, master Yan. You don't know this, but we rushed back and went for surgery without even eating lunch. " Su Yun started to prepare for dinner and drinks."That thing might not be usable yet. It's too early to say anything."
   

          Master Yan smiled slightly. He also knew that this kind of thing couldn't be completed without repeatedly slamming the table, threatening to quit, and other steps.
   

          When it was time to eat, eat. When it was time to hit the table, he hit the table. He was old and experienced, and he knew these things like the back of his hand. Although he didn't usually do this, he had never eaten pork before, but he had never seen a pig run.
   

          The atmosphere became much more harmonious after that. Master Yan and Daoist Wang began to talk about the ancient scroll passed down in his family.
   

          Zheng Ren was also quite interested in this.
   

          After all, he still admired Daoshi Wang. There were not many people who could do everything to the extent of Daoshi Wang.
   

          However, as they spoke, master Yan and Daoist Wang started to stop talking.
   

          The four pillars, yin and yang, five elements, six Rens and seven stars, and so on were simply Jianghu slang.
   

          It was so boring to eat without Yiren around.
   

          ……
   

          Lin Yuan returned home and was deep in thought.
   

          She was very surprised. Since when did a famous person like Dr. Zheng appear in the imperial capital?
   

          On the weekends, her father did not have any business meetings, so he was rarely at home. Dean Lin was willing to grow flowers, but he had been busy these years and had no time to take care of these "little ancestors."
   

          If it wasn't for her husband taking care of the flowers at home, most of them would have died.
   

          "Little girl, you're back," Dean Lin heard the sound of the door opening and turned back to take a look.
   

          "Yes." Lin Yuan took off his shoes and sat on the sofa, asking,""Dad, 912, boss Zheng, do you know?"
   

          Dean Lin's hand paused.
   

          The water in the pot fell on the flowers like a storm.
   

          "Hey, hey, the water's coming out!" Lin Yuan hurriedly shouted.
   

          "Uh ..." Dean Lin finally reacted and kept the flower pot. He turned back to look at Lin Yuan and asked,""How do you know about boss Zheng?"
   

          "Zhou chunyong from Beijing's Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery went to see the patient today."
   

          "Li Chunfeng?" Director Lin frowned."Isn't it the final stage of cancer? it's quite a pity to have cancer at such a young age."
   

          "What late-stage cancer? I told you it wasn't cancer, but you had to argue with me!" Lin Yuan hugged a pillow and said proudly.
   

          "Kid, don't think that you're an authoritative expert just because you came back from the United States states." Dean Lin adjusted his glasses and said very seriously.
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            "It's not a tumor?" Dean Lin looked at Lin Yuan in confusion.
   

          "En!" Lin Yuan said in high spirits,"I told you it wasn 'T. You didn't believe me."
   

          "You can't just talk about it, you need to have clinical evidence." Dean Lin didn't believe it, not even if it was his own lady.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've found clinical evidence."
   

          "..." Dean Lin looked at Lin Yuan speechlessly. After hesitating for a long time, he asked,""Why did he go?"
   

          Dean Lin had subconsciously avoided the name that made him a little unhappy.
   

          Boss Zheng ...
   

          Young man, you're too arrogant!
   

          Even if he was nominated for the Nobel Prize, it was inevitable that he would have his own status in the industry. However, should he take care of the old comrade's emotions?
   

          Now, everyone in the medical circle in the capital knew that boss Zheng had swept away the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          It was enough for him to be arrogant in his own hospital, but he had to go to other hospitals to cause trouble. Was his academic status achieved by sweeping others?
   

          Who could guarantee that nothing would happen to them for the rest of their lives!
   

          Those busybodies were flattering boss Zheng and trampling on the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. However, once boss Zheng made a mistake in the surgery, the outcome was obvious.
   

          "Dad, why are you in a daze again?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Dean Lin hesitated for a moment and then reacted. Did Lin Yuan mean that boss Zheng went to his family's Hospital today?
   

          "Tell me, what happened?" Dean Lin asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Dad, why are you so nervous?" Lin Yuan hugged a pillow, his ponytail swaying.
   

          "Tell me what happened today." Dean Lin sat on the sofa next to him, frowning and looking intimidating.
   

          Seeing that his father was so concerned, Lin Yuan knew the severity of the matter and didn't keep him in suspense. He began to tell him about today's events.
   

          Dean Lin didn't know whether to laugh or cry after hearing that.
   

          "Why do I feel like you don't like him?" "Boss Zheng is a kind person," Lin Yuan asked curiously."It's just that his assistant is too annoying."
   

          "He's too young and too domineering. " After hearing Lin Yuan's description, Dean Lin knew that nothing had happened and was relieved.
   

          Zhou chunyong was also a well-known person in the medical circle in the capital. The surgery was performed by his own family, so there was no reason to argue with him.
   

          If they were to really pick a fight, in the end, it would be their own hospital's diagnosis that had a problem.
   

          Pulmonary vein congestion was a rare disease.
   

          "Dad," he said.
   

          Lin Yuan interrupted Dean Lin's thoughts.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I don't want to go to your hospital anymore." Lin Yuan's ponytail swayed."Help me ask boss Zheng if he's short of people in his medical team. What are the conditions for him to join?" he said.
   

          Dean Lin shook his head and said firmly,"No."
   

          "Dad ..."
   

          Lin Yuan was like a kitten, crawling to Dean Lin's side on the sofa, meowing as he hugged his arm.
   

          "Uh ..." Dean Lin's heart softened. The lady had been abroad for many years, and it had been a long time since he had seen such a heartwarming scene with her.
   

          Besides, his daughter was getting older and she would have to get married in the future ... No!
   

          When he thought of getting married, he immediately remembered that rumor.
   

          Boss Zheng's medical team had a scourge!
   

          Dean Lin's face turned from gentle to livid in an instant.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned. This trick of his had always worked against his father. Why didn't it work this time?
   

          "Did you take a fancy to someone?" Dean Lin's voice was a little bitter.
   

          "Who is it?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, I heard that there's a person in the medical team ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng's assistant? That person is the most annoying. He retorted every time I said something. He's a troll. " Lin Yuan said in disdain.
   

          "You'd better have a good rest. Don't rush to work the moment you come back. " Dean Lin decided to use a delaying tactic.
   

          "If you don't want to, then forget it. I'll ask him myself tomorrow." Lin Yuan said,"I don't believe that I can't even get into a Medical Group as a Harvard doctor and a diagonist."
   

          Dean Lin smiled bitterly.
   

          "You think boss Zheng's skill level is really high?" He asked out of curiosity.
   

          "Let me put it this way. You've underestimated boss Zheng, dad." Lin Yuan picked up the pillow again and placed his chin on the pillow."I felt that something was wrong when I saw the film just now, but I have to take a closer look. Diagnosis and differential diagnosis will take time. "
   

          Dean Lin nodded. This was the most basic work that a doctor had to do.
   

          "But boss Zheng didn't even look at the X-ray when he came."
   

          "Then what did he do?"
   

          "I'm looking at the test results, medical records, and patients. I think he's already seen the X-ray that was sent to him. "
   

          Dean Lin didn't say anything, thinking about the scene described by Lin Yuan.
   

          "It didn't take long for him to say that his diagnosis was quite clear. That's what he said, but his tone showed that he wasn't just being clear, he was being very clear. "
   

          "It can't be that exaggerated."
   

          "I'm not exaggerating at all. That fierce-looking director Zhou also thought it was lung cancer. However, when boss Zheng spoke, he didn't even insist. "
   

          "Zhou chunyong?"
   

          "Yeah, I have a feeling that boss Zheng could make a judgment just by looking at the video on the phone." Lin Yuan bit his nails and carefully recalled the scene at that time."Then, how did he make the diagnosis for the 'typical' lung cancer?"
   

          "Just because of this?"
   

          "Isn't this enough?!" Lin Yuan bit his fingernails and pondered.
   

          "Don't bite your fingernails. How old are you?" Dean Lin didn't know whether to laugh or cry as he "reprimanded" her.
   

          "No, I have to go and take a look. I didn't expect that in the years I was gone, there would really be some new people in the imperial capital." Lin Yuan muttered.
   

          Dean Lin sighed."What newcomer? he's now a visiting professor at Mayo. I think he was recently hired by Massachusetts General Hospital as a tenured professor."
   

          “……”
   

          Lin Yuan's eyes were big to begin with, and when she heard Dean Lin's words, her eyes were like those of a character in an anime. She shouted in surprise,""A tenured ... Tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital?!"
   

          "The president of the Massachusetts General Hospital said it himself at a conference." Director Lin recalled how director Yan had been invited to the rostrum during the meeting. She was filled with envy, jealousy, and hatred. All kinds of emotions were intertwined, and she had mixed feelings.
   

          Director Yan's expression was very serious at that time, but everyone knew that the old ghost must have been overjoyed!
   

          "Massachusetts ... I think there are only two tenured professors. One is a Nobel Prize winner in Bioengineering, and the other is a big name in the field of diagnosis." Lin Yuan asked, puzzled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, one of your projects was recommended this year."
   

          Lin Yuan's eyes suddenly flashed, and no one knew what he was thinking.
   

          "You're not allowed to go to 912!" In the end, Dean Lin said,"it's fine if my daughter doesn't stay in Beijing for cancer. There are hospitals in Shanghai that are suitable for you. But why did you say you were going to 912?"
   

          Lin Yuan didn't reject him directly. Instead, he looked at his father with a smile. He hugged a pillow in his arms and bit his finger, deep in thought.
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            When Zheng Ren and Su Yun returned home, it was already late at night.
   

          The technical equipment that master Yan had brought was pretty good. It was temporarily installed in Lin Jiaojiao's Hospital. Zheng Ren used a rabbit to perform an experimental interventional surgery.
   

          There was no feeling at all, and Zheng Ren felt that his realm had been forcefully lowered.
   

          However, as long as he could move from the operating theater to the outside, it would be a huge improvement!
   

          Any revolutionary progress had to be accumulated bit by bit. The possibility of success was not high.
   

          The Industrial Revolution began after more than a hundred years of accumulation of technology after The Alchemist invented the reflective furnace.
   

          There were some things that could not be rushed.
   

          "I have an idea, boss." Su Yun said as she walked.
   

          "What?"
   

          "During the turbulence project, when you were talking to Dr. Olsen, there was a lazy person leaning against the wall. Do you still remember?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I do. Shi huairu."
   

          "I've been in contact with him recently. My initial purpose was to ask if we've made any progress on the turbulence project. But that should be a secret, I can't get anything out of it. "
   

          "You shouldn't have asked. We're doctors. We're doctors. It's enough to treat patients properly." Zheng Ren said lightly.
   

          "It has nothing to do with what you're saying." "That guy is interesting," Su Yun said disdainfully."I suspect he has scholar syndrome."
   

          “……”
   

          It was a rare disease, but the system panel did not give a diagnosis. If Su Yun's judgment was true, then the scholar's syndrome was not an illness when it came to the pig's feet.
   

          "What do you want to say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You've talked about the feel a few times. The technology that chnu Ansai brought over has a similar touch item." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren stood still and started to ponder over Su Yun's words.
   

          "Let's go," Su Yun said,"it's too difficult! I've asked him to see if he can help us combine the two technologies. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it. It was indeed a beautiful description, but it was just a dream.
   

          After that, the two of them fell silent, each with their own thoughts. When they returned home, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were already asleep, and only hei Zi was wagging his tail to pick up Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          He would go upstairs and sleep. Tomorrow would be a new day.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The next day passed by as usual. He did his ward rounds at the community Hospital and returned to Room 912 to prepare for surgery.
   

          In the office, Liu Zewei touched his bald head and was talking to an in-service training doctor about the things he needed to pay attention to.
   

          He stood up immediately when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun enter.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my side ..." Liu Zewei felt a little embarrassed.
   

          "Your matter is a big one. Hurry up and complete the handover and go home. Remember to let us know when you're the director. " "When are you leaving?" Zheng Ren asked with a warm smile.
   

          "If there's no problem, let's do it tonight." Liu Zewei was already impatient.
   

          This kind of thing would change if it was delayed.
   

          It was possible that one night, or even one hour, would have a huge impact on the final result.
   

          The gap between a Department Director and a group professor was enough for a person to live his entire life.
   

          So what if he changed from a boy to a man? even if he changed from a man to an old man, he might not be able to finish the journey.
   

          Zheng Ren patted Liu Zewei's shoulder and smiled.""I'll bring you to the surgery today. "
   

          Liu Zewei was still a little conflicted in his heart.
   

          Before Gao Shaojie called him, Liu Zewei had already known that director Jin was seriously ill.
   

          It was just that he had been struggling and hesitating.
   

          Boss Zheng's medical team in the capital was thriving, and it was clear that they had a bright future. However, this was a long-term option, and the director position at home was a ripe fruit.
   

          His previous hesitation was because Gao Shaojie had the right time, place, and people. After all, he was in the capital, and there were many things that couldn't be solved by phone. If he left and offended boss Zheng, they would never meet again in the future!
   

          However, a phone call from Gao Shaojie dispelled all of Liu Zewei's doubts.
   

          Between the director and boss Zheng, Gao Shaojie gave the choice to Liu Zewei.
   

          Originally, Liu Zewei had been worried that boss Zheng would have some opinions about him, but after meeting him today, he was relieved.
   

          Not only did boss Zheng not have any objections, but he also wanted to ask for a few more surgeries before he left.
   

          Liu Zewei knew the weight of these words. He was silent and could only bow deeply.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and was about to say something to old Liu when there was a knock on the door.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng,"
   

          Eh? The voice was very familiar.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and saw the top student from Harvard standing at the door. The mosaic on his face was lighter, but at least Zheng Ren had an impression of his ponytail.
   

          "It's Lin Yuan, is there anything?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is your medical team short of people?" Lin Yuan tried his best to maintain his smile.
   

          She was looking for a job, the first job in her life.
   

          "I don't lack it." Su Yun sat on the chair and played with her phone. She rejected him in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Aren't you the Beijing tumor doctor? Why are you here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, I just graduated from United States medical school and am still looking for a job." Lin Yuan emphasized that he graduated from Harvard Medical School and had a Ph.D.
   

          Usually, a Ph.D. Graduate from Harvard Medical School would be a shocking title.
   

          However, in the face of boss Zheng and the tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital, Lin Yuan didn't have such confidence.
   

          "I already said that we don't lack people. Do you have hearing problems?" Su Yun raised her head and blew a breath of air. Her black hair fluttered in the wind, and her face was filled with disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped talking and found a random spot to sit.
   

          "Doctor su, the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital." Lin Yuan wasn't angry. She had done her homework last night and knew the basic situation of boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          As for the identity of the sharp-tongued assistant, he was also very clear about it.
   

          "Boss, this bunch of people from the United States are not down-to-earth," Su Yun explained to Zheng Ren,"he has a bad temper. The moment he opened his mouth, he would say things like how we are. It's as if our diagnosis and surgical skills are really much better than others."
   

          "I'm really good. " Lin Yuan said seriously.
   

          "You have the boss and me, yet you're standing here and saying that you're good?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Doctor su, I don't think you're the BOSS of this project team." Lin Yuan was starting to get unhappy.
   

          "I'm only doing the surgery and looking at the patient. Su Yun is in charge of everything else." Zheng Ren was not very interested in the red-crowned crane.
   

          Although she insisted that the patient was not diagnosed with lung cancer yesterday, she still had some skills.
   

          However, just as Su Yun had said, there were him and Su Yun in the medical team, so there were not many flaws in their skills.
   

          Even if Liu Zewei left, it wouldn't touch the root of the problem.
   

          There were many things that were not urgent. If he really found someone who raised questions everywhere, had high standards but low standards, and couldn't do anything well, causing trouble everywhere, it would be too late for him to regret.
   

          "Yo, little Lin, you're here." Department Director Kong walked in with a smile.
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            Su Yun frowned, but she instantly stood up with a smile on her face.
   

          "What are you guys talking about?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          This was asking the obvious, and Su Yun felt helpless.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that he did not say anything, so he smiled and said,""Lin Yuan is here ... To apply for a job? I want to join the medical team. "
   

          "A top student from Harvard. What do you think, boss Zheng?" Department Director Kong watched with a smile.
   

          "Let's look at the level first. " When Zheng Ren saw Department Director Kong's smile, he knew that there was something going on.
   

          He sighed in his heart. It seemed that this Lin Yuan had a powerful background.
   

          "Yes." "Boss Zheng, come to my office for a while," Department Director Kong said with his hands behind his back.
   

          Zheng Ren followed Department Director Kong and disappeared around the corner.
   

          "Not bad, you went to Department Director Kong first?" Su Yun said in a weird tone.
   

          "Doctor su, I think you're biased against me." Lin Yuan raised his head. Although she was wearing flat shoes, she looked very tall.
   

          "What do you know?" Su Yun chuckled and changed the topic.
   

          Department Director Kong had spoken up about this. They would definitely be admitted, but the newcomer should know some power.
   

          "I can perform both surgical and interventional surgeries, but I'm best at medical diagnosis." Lin Yuan said.
   

          "It sounds pretty powerful." Su Yun didn't waste any time and continued to play with her phone.
   

          Liu Zewei's heart was filled with mixed feelings.
   

          When a PhD student from Harvard Medical School came to the medical group to apply for a job, Su Yun actually rejected him without even thinking.
   

          This place was definitely a Golden Nest. Was it right for him to leave like this?
   

          Although he knew that it was not good to leave, but ...
   

          Forget it. Since I'm already preparing to leave, I won't be a repeat villain. In the future, I'll often ask boss Zheng to do surgery.
   

          However, Liu Zewei was very curious. He touched his bald head and observed Su Yun and Lin Yuan.
   

          It seemed that the procedure was not right for him to come here to apply for a job. He should have gone to the hospital's personnel department. Moreover, in 912, if one wanted to stay here and work, it was not enough to just graduate with a PhD.
   

          However, if Department Director Kong acknowledged it, he would probably be taking the route of a Department Director. Working here for a period of time was equivalent to working as an in-service training doctor, and then boss Zheng would make the application.
   

          If boss Zheng wanted someone, it would be easy. There were so many nurses in the community Hospital, and it was a thousand times harder than getting a few doctors.
   

          Liu Zewei's mind was running wild.
   

          Soon, Department Director Kong and Zheng Ren returned. Without any small talk, they began to change shifts and perform surgery.
   

          Monday was the busiest day of the week.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner knew that Liu Zewei was leaving, and he was a little sad. However, when he thought about how he would be leaving soon, he couldn't comfort Liu Zewei.
   

          But no matter what, the Nobel Prize project was the most important, so he had to leave even if he didn't want to.
   

          Zheng Ren went on stage and knocked on Liu Zewei's door. Five operations were completed very quickly, and Lin Yuan frowned as he watched.
   

          She did not ask any questions.
   

          Lin Yuan knew that even if he asked, the mean doctor su sitting outside would not answer.
   

          However ... As expected of the TIPS surgery recommended by the Nobel Prize.
   

          Compared to the previous TIPS surgery, this was a completely different surgical method.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          The sixth surgery had just begun, and the airtight lead door was closed. Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          Su Yun glanced at her phone and pressed the intercom button."Boss, Department Director Luo from the digestive Department is looking for you. I'll answer the call!"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was focused on the surgery, so he only replied casually.
   

          "Hello, director Luo,"
   

          "The boss is on the operating table."
   

          "Two? Five years of diarrhea? Director Luo, you ... Sure, we'll go over after we get off the stage. "
   

          "Alright, alright, please wait a moment. The boss of today's surgery personally performed it, and it was done very quickly. "
   

          After saying a few words, Su Yun turned off her phone.
   

          Once again, Su Yun pressed the walkie-talkie and said,""Boss, speed up. Director Luo wants you for a consultation."
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment. Previously, the operation took half an hour. In her opinion, this was already an unbelievable speed.
   

          He could still accelerate?
   

          "Old Liu, I'll make one. You watch carefully and think about it when you go back." Zheng Ren's voice came out of the walkie-talkie."I'll tell you where your operation is flawed during the process."
   

          The two of them switched seats, and ...
   

          Lin Yuan saw a surgery that was flying.
   

          After 12 ' 32 ", the surgery was over, and Zheng Ren came out of the operating room. Lin Yuan was dumbfounded. The TIPS surgery that had lasted more than ten minutes was actually real!
   

          When she was at Harvard, she would occasionally hear people talk about live broadcast rooms, but she would always scoff at them.
   

          Science, doesn't he want the spirit of science?
   

          When she had done her homework yesterday and went to Xinglin garden to watch the recorded video of the surgery, Lin Yuan had thought that the surgery process had been fast-forwarded or edited with a rather high-level editing, so she didn't pay much attention to it.
   

          However, the last surgery that boss Zheng performed personally today showed his powerful surgical skills.
   

          It was just that she didn't have time to think about it. Lin Yuan knew very well that the handsome, heroic, and mean assistant definitely didn't want to bring him to the consultation.
   

          He was slightly weaker in surgery, but he was very good at diagnosis. This was his strong point, and he had to show it to boss Zheng!
   

          Lin Yuan was very smart. She went to change her clothes directly.
   

          Men changed their clothes very quickly. If they went out together, they might be gone by the time she changed.
   

          He was unfamiliar with this place, where could he find boss Zheng?
   

          She felt a little aggrieved when she thought about it. A PhD student from Harvard Medical School had to work in 912 in such a way.
   

          She turned around and went to the changing room. At this moment, the airtight lead door opened and Zheng Ren walked out.
   

          "Old Liu, you can send the patient back." Zheng Ren said,"Fu Gui 'er, you organize the information. I'll go for the consultation."
   

          "Okay, go do your thing." Professor Rudolf Wagner was ready to make a silhouette.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't waste any time. He greeted Yiren and went to the changing room.
   

          "Department Director Luo said that he met two patients with long-term diarrhea today." "I think that side has its own judgment," Su Yun explained simply.
   

          "Yes, director Luo is very good."
   

          "What are you thinking about when you have chronic diarrhea?"
   

          "You didn't even see the patient, and you want me to make a diagnosis just because of long-term diarrhea?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I met a patient before, and the Chinese Medicine Department solved the problem. They said that it was FiveO' clock in the morning."
   

          "There's no such diagnosis in the entry. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "The key is that he cured her."
   

          "Diarrhea? it sounds like a small problem, but there are too many reasons for diarrhea. After some simple thinking, I found 126 possible trigger factors. " Zheng Ren said,"stop talking nonsense. Hurry up and look for director Luo."
   

          "Boss, tell me, which 126 types are there?" Su Yun was stunned for a moment before she asked with a cheeky smile.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him.
   

          The 126 types were only the ones with the higher possibility. There were organ lesions, parasites, digestive disorders, and rheumatism immunity diseases.
   

          Zheng Ren did not even have time to think about the low probability of a diagnosis.
   

          The more "minor" a problem was, the more troublesome it would be if it encountered a rare cause.
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            As he spoke, he changed his clothes. Zheng Ren mulled over the possible illness and walked out of the changing room with his head lowered.
   

          Department Director Luo was very skilled and experienced. There must be some problem when he asked her to "consult" about diarrhea.
   

          "Boss, do you know about FiveO' clock?" Su Yun asked as she walked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," "I told you there's no such diagnosis," Zheng Ren said. But I've heard of it before. It's probably a general term for the symptoms of many diseases. "
   

          The two of them walked to the fire exit.
   

          "Boss Zheng, wait a moment." Lin Yuan's voice came from behind.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and saw Lin Yuan running over with a hair tie in his mouth. He was combing his hair into a ponytail while running.
   

          "Don't worry. " Zheng Ren had already forgotten about Lin Yuan.
   

          At this moment, as he watched her run with large strides, he was really afraid that she would break her bones or fracture her meniscus if she fell to the ground.
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything, but her eyes shone with a strange light and her fighting spirit was strong.
   

          Zheng Ren's speed had always been very fast, but Lin Yuan was able to keep up.
   

          "With those long legs, it's a pity that they don't pull manpowered carts." "In China," Su Yun said."In Australia, it's like an ostrich."
   

          Lin Yuan did not have the time to bicker with Su Yun.
   

          Even though he barely managed to keep up, he still used all his strength.
   

          She did not understand. It was just a consultation. Why didn't they take the elevator instead of the fire escape?
   

          He rushed to the gastrointestinal department and went to Department Director Luo's office.
   

          "Director Luo, I'm here." Zheng Ren knocked on the door and said with a smile after entering the house.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're so fast." Director Luo said.
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked directly without any small talk.
   

          "The two patients complained about having diarrhea for five years. They had diarrhea five to six times a day, and they were accompanied by progressive emaciated." Lord Luo said,"the patient went for a gastrointestinal examination. This is the report."
   

          As he spoke, he passed the first patient's report to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Sit down and watch, boss Zheng." Department Director Luo was surprised to see a tall girl with a ponytail beside Zheng Ren.
   

          Was this the expansion of the medical team?
   

          It was reasonable for the medical group to expand rapidly. It would be strange if no one coveted the Nobel Prize project that boss Zheng's Medical Group was undertaking.
   

          However, director Luo only took a glance at it and was not too surprised. He saw Zheng Ren start to look at the test sheet, so he slowly said,"
   

          "The first patient was a 42-year-old male patient. He had diarrhea five years ago due to an unknown cause. In the beginning, it was just that his feces were not formed, and he would defecate once or twice a day. But after one year, it will turn into diarrhea, which will occur about three times a day. "
   

          "In recent years, the diarrhea has been getting worse, and the patient is also very distressed."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the test report and nodded.
   

          He had diarrhea about six times a day, regardless of the time, place, and occasion. It was simply a nightmare.
   

          The key was that there were no signs of improvement at all. It was too despairing.
   

          "The patient has been seen in many hospitals. The main symptom is malabsorption syndrome, which is mainly diarrhea. The diarrhea is water-like feces, large amount, bad breath, no pus and blood. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the test results. White blood cells 8.21 * 10 *9/L * neutoralone 3.4 * 10 *9/L, neutoralone percentage 45.2%* lymphatic cell 2.0 * 10 *9/L * lymphatic cell percentage 26.6%, Kingdom of the gods 13.2%* Kingdom of the gods 1 *, knuckleophile 0.66 x 10 *9/L, hemoglobin 123g/L, platelets 180 x 10 *9/L
   

          There was nothing special about it.
   

          "Do you have a slice?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Department Director Luo inserted the abdominal CT scan into the scan reader."I think there's nothing wrong with the scan."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and looked at the X-ray with his arms crossed.
   

          Su Yun and Zheng Ren looked at it together. Lin Yuan took the test sheet and continued to read it.
   

          "There's no problem," "Have you checked for the parasites?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "We've checked a part of it. The hospital below didn't do a complete check." "I also think it's a parasite, but if you want a comprehensive examination like this, you'll have to go to the Center for Disease Prevention and Control, the place for parasite Disease Prevention and Control," director Luo said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He understood what department Director Luo meant.
   

          Just like checking for allergies, hundreds or even thousands of parasites would be checked. Not to mention how much money it would cost, just the time alone would be too much.
   

          However, this illness ...
   

          Zheng Ren was in a difficult position.
   

          His judgment was the same as Department Director Luo 's. They both thought that the patient's diarrhea was caused by a parasitic infection.
   

          But what kind of parasite was it?
   

          "Dang, dang, dang~" someone knocked on the door.
   

          "Please come in." Department Director Luo said as he looked at the scans.
   

          A young woman in her 30s walked in with a film bag in her hand. She said very politely,""Director Luo, here are the other earlier test reports. Please take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the young woman's system panel and was stunned for a moment.
   

          Her system panel was slightly red, but there was no diagnosis.
   

          What kind of problem did the big pig trotter not diagnose? Zheng Ren immediately started to recall.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is the patient's family member who just looked at the X-ray." Director Luo said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and took the film bag from the young woman's hand. He began to ponder as he looked through the film.
   

          No wonder director Luo wanted to have a "consultation" with him. It was really difficult to make a definite diagnosis of this illness.
   

          "You're the patient's lover?" Zheng Ren asked as he looked at the test results.
   

          "Well, you are ..." The young woman was a little puzzled. Why did a young doctor ask her?
   

          She was even a little flustered. She thought that Department Director Luo was not willing to take over and had just found a random junior doctor to fool around.
   

          "This is boss Zheng from our hospital. He's better at treating patients than I am." Director Luo said lightly.
   

          The young woman was stunned, and Lin Yuan was also very surprised.
   

          The director of the gastrointestinal department of 912 admitted that boss Zheng was better than him, which was a little unbelievable.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not seem to hear her. He continued to ask,""Please tell me about the situation before the first episode."
   

          The young woman had already explained her medical history many times, so she was very familiar with it.
   

          "Five years ago, my wife had poor appetite and had abdominal pain, but she recovered very quickly. After that ..."
   

          "Five years ago. Do you have any impression of eating something you rarely eat?"
   

          "No, it's just ordinary home-cooked food. Seafood ... Doctor, I can't remember. " The young woman frowned and said,"it's a little long."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren agreed with this point."Try to think about it and see if you can recall anything."
   

          The young woman's face was filled with distress. It was an extremely difficult task to find some details in the dust of memories in five years.
   

          Not to mention the details from five years ago, even many of the details from five months ago could not be remembered.
   

          "Doctor, I really can't remember." "Many people have asked me about this. I'm sorry, I'm really sorry," the young woman said.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief and continued to search for related information in his mind.
   

          "Ever since she got this disease, my wife has changed completely."
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            "You've changed completely?" Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed.
   

          "Yeah, he used to have a good appetite, a strong body, and a diving license." The young woman sighed and said,"it's a pity that the last time I went diving was a long time ago." Ever since he got this disease, he had been fine for the first two years and did not go to the toilet often. Recently ..."
   

          As she said this, she felt a little awkward.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and interrupted the young woman's thoughts.
   

          "Now, he has to wear wet pants whenever he goes out. He always tells me that it's like he's suffering from dementia."
   

          Zheng Ren understood. Diarrhea sounded like a minor illness, but it was equivalent to carrying a time bomb and not knowing when to go to the bathroom.
   

          Even when they arrived at an unfamiliar place, the first thing they did was look for the bathroom without even having the time to appreciate the scenery. Otherwise, he would not feel safe. Who knew when this time bomb would explode?
   

          However, Zheng Ren felt that the patient's family's description was interesting.
   

          "Diving certificate, is it a professional one?"
   

          "No, I'm an amateur. We used to go to Thailand, the Maldives, and Mauritius every year. "Diving, sunlight ..." The young woman stopped her words.
   

          These things were too sad to talk about.
   

          They had been Living a Good Life, but under the torture of the illness, they were so weak that they could not even stand the wind.
   

          Sunlight, waves, beaches, cacti, and diving all disappeared after he fell sick.
   

          Even if it only had unremarkable diarrhea.
   

          Zheng Ren had an idea.
   

          "You travel every year?"
   

          "You travel every year?"
   

          He and Su Yun asked in unison.
   

          Lin Yuan was a little surprised. She raised her head and took a look. Traveling? was boss Zheng thinking that it was a parasite from abroad?
   

          There weren't any in China, but there seemed to be many kinds of parasites spreading abroad.
   

          There were more Africa, but ... Lin Yuan's train of thought was led astray.
   

          "Yup," The young woman helplessly replied.
   

          Is this related to diarrhea?
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're thinking of being a diarrhoea traveler?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "We can think of it this way for now." Zheng Ren said,"can you please check if you're done with the endoscopies? I would like to see if we can find any parasites in the local biopsy tissues."
   

          Department Director Luo picked up the phone and made a call.
   

          "Doctor, what do you mean by traveler's diarrhea?" The young woman was stunned.
   

          "I'll explain later. " "Have you had diarrhea before?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Diarrhea? many people have had it before, right?" "But every time I have diarrhea, I'll be fine after eating some bichalcum and viltrine," the young woman said.
   

          "The recovery rate of favus in treating travelers 'diarrhea is about 72%." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. If it was explained by diarrheas, the system panel that showed the red color of the young woman also had an explanation.
   

          Director Luo quickly put down the phone and said,""I'm done with the colonoscopy, and I'm about to do it now. "
   

          "Oh, that's good." Zheng Ren laughed."Otherwise, we'll have to do a intestinal examination capsule test. It's very troublesome, and the positive rate is not high."
   

          "What's a gastrointestinal capsule?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "It's an old-fashioned method, but it's effective. " Su Yun coldly said.
   

          "It's to let the patient swallow a capsule filled with nylon thread and leave the free end of the thread outside the mouth. After the capsule melts, the nylon thread will be loosened and stretched. After another three to four hours, when the nylon thread reaches the duoduon and colon, The Nourished Body will adhere to the nylon thread. Then, the nylon thread will be slowly pulled out, and the attachment will be scraped off for microscopic examination. "
   

          It was really a very old-fashioned method. Lin Yuan had never heard of such a method in Harvard Medical School.
   

          If you're done with the stomach examination, just do it again. What's there to hesitate about?
   

          This method sounded old-fashioned, and the positive rate was not high.
   

          "I've already told the other side to take a biopsy tissue with a lens. " Lord Luo said,"however, if it's for inspection ..."
   

          He muttered to himself and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "I'll go and get it done. " Zheng Ren smiled. He knew what director Luo meant.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I can do it!" Lin Yuan volunteered.
   

          "Oh, then you'll watch me do it." "Su Yun, help me get the medical forceps," Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Got it. Contact Director Chi as well." "Can you leave all these chores to the newcomers in the future?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Lin Yuan's head was filled with dew. What light forceps? what director Chi? she didn't know anything about it.
   

          "I'll rush him. I'll contact Director Chi. " Department Director Luo smiled and made a few more calls.
   

          When he put down the phone, the young woman timidly asked,""Doctor, traveling diarrhea means that you're not acclimatized? Someone has diagnosed it this way before. "
   

          "Not being acclimatized to the water is not a diagnosis." Director Luo said with a smile.
   

          Director Luo was very pleased that boss Zheng's diagnosis was the same as his.
   

          "Oh, I see. Considering that your wife's illness is an infection of the LAN family's giady chastelomia.
   

          This parasite mainly lives in the duodenor and the small intestine. It can cause symptoms such as abdominal pain, diarrhea, and malabsorption, which leads to giardius disease. It is one of the common parasites in human intestinal infections. "
   

          "The gardeworms are distributed all over the world. In the past decade or so, due to the development of the tourism industry, there has been a high incidence among tourists, so it's also known as tourist diarrhea. "
   

          The young woman looked at Zheng Ren in a daze.
   

          She could understand every word he said, but she didn't know what he was saying when put together.
   

          "This kind of disease usually only affects one person, and the whole family will get it." Zheng Ren added.
   

          "Ah? But I didn 't. " The young woman said.
   

          "There are many drugs that are effective for the jiady worm, but except for mitorizon ... For example, the favus spirit that you took, the efficiency rate is about 72%." Zheng Ren laughed."There's no medicine that works 100%."
   

          "If you have a definite diagnosis, you can take the mitorizer orally, and I think it will take effect soon. The efficacy of merazzle can reach above 98%, and it is a special medicine. "
   

          The young woman still refused to believe it.
   

          The incurable disease that had troubled his family for five years was solved by taking medal?
   

          This was too much of a legend.
   

          Soon, Department Director Luo made all the necessary arrangements. They went to the pathology Department to borrow a microscope, and Su Yun ran to get the light forceps.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's your judgment?" Lin Yuan asked on the way.
   

          "It's a preliminary diagnosis. Let's try it out. " Zheng Ren replied casually.
   

          Lin Yuan was not too satisfied with Zheng Ren's answer, but after thinking about it carefully, he did not have any good ideas.
   

          All the symptoms and doubts had been explained by boss Zheng just now, and he couldn't refute them even if he wanted to.
   

          Then, he'd just have to look under the microscope.
   

          When they arrived at the pathology Department, the nurse in the laparoscope room had already sent the specimen over. Su Yun had also rushed over with a pair of medical forceps.
   

          After quickly making the preparations and being well-trained, Zheng Ren sat down under the microscope in the middle and began to observe.
   

          Director Chi was definitely going to occupy a shot, and director Luo didn't stand on ceremony. Although the young lady who came with boss Zheng was eager to try, director Luo would not be modest about this kind of thing.
   

          It was more important to watch boss Zheng's operation.
   

          As for the girl, she was just a young doctor in her twenties. Was it worth it for him to be modest?
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            Lin Yuan looked at the pair of light forceps, a little puzzled.
   

          She saw that boss Zheng was doing it meticulously. It was not the kind of testing methods that she was familiar with, so she wanted to ask Su Yun.
   

          But as soon as this thought appeared, she killed it.
   

          However, just as she dispelled that thought, Su Yun was like a demon who knew what she was thinking. She immediately chuckled and asked,""Are you curious why something that isn't even found at Harvard would appear on 912?"
   

          Lin Yuan subconsciously nodded.
   

          "Young lady, you'll get used to it. The world of adults is different from your previous world. Especially after you've come into contact with the boss's world, you'll gradually get used to this word. "
   

          "Which two words?" Lin Yuan asked in surprise.
   

          "Forget it," he said. "No matter how talented you are," Su Yun laughed."No matter how much you graduate from a famous school, you'll eventually realize that you can't catch up to that guy."
   

          Forget it ... Lin Yuan looked at boss Zheng, who was operating the machine, and was a little curious and competitive.
   

          "Microscopic examination of 5 pieces of saline smearing shows oval cysts. There are an average of 5 to 6 sacs under each magnification. They are about 13 μ m in length, 8.5 μ m in width, and their walls are relatively thick." Zheng Ren suddenly said softly.
   

          Su Yun took a pen washi and started recording.
   

          They had discovered the parasite's sac! Lin Yuan's interest was piqued.
   

          "After being dyed with iodine for about 2 μ m, the vesicle is dark brown in color. Under the microscope, we can see that there are four nuclei in the vesicle that are leaning on both sides. The vertebral column can be seen in the vesicle, and it is a mature vesicle."
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren raised his head and said,""Send it for inspection."
   

          "Hmm, any suggestions?"
   

          It is recommended to use the LAN family's Jady Chrysalis quick diagnosis kit, Bior Pharm, Model N1102, Germany for testing." Zheng Ren said,"if it's positive, take the mitorigan orally for a re-examination after seven days."
   

          "You still need a follow-up?" Su Yun blew a breath of air in disdain.
   

          "Uh ... I don't think so." Zheng Ren realized that he had made a mistake and smiled."Diarrhea should be cured after taking the resnapper. It is estimated that the patient and his family members will not stay in Beijing. They will have to wait for another follow-up in seven days. "
   

          "Oh, it's that simple." "Get used to it," Su Yun said to Lin Yuan."Forget it. Those two words are my experience for you ... Free."
   

          Lin Yuan was speechless.
   

          "Department Director Luo, this is the record. You can explain it to the patient's family." Su Yun passed the A4 paper that recorded Zheng Ren's diagnosis and treatment to Department Director Luo.
   

          Department Director Luo nodded and took the paper.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's one more patient." Department Director Luo was not satisfied, so he reminded Zheng Ren.
   

          "Well, he also had diarrhea for five years. Is it a similar history?"
   

          "Yes, it's almost the same." Director Luo said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you put your optical forceps in front of me?" Director Chi wasn't interested in the parasite. What he was thinking about was the light forceps.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, then smiled and said,"director Chi, I'll put it in front of you. I'll ask you for more when I need it."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're too kind!" Director Chi said excitedly,"I'm borrowing it. I'm borrowing it."
   

          Looking at director Chi's child-like happiness, and the apprehension of him regretting his decision, Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Then we'll take our leave first." Zheng Ren said,"there's another similar patient that needs to be treated."
   

          As for the other patient ...
   

          The youngest person present was Lin Yuan. She also didn't say that the diagnosis was the same just because the symptoms were the same.
   

          Director Chi held the light forceps and sent Zheng Ren all the way to the electric ladder.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're too generous." Director Luo smiled as the elevator door closed.
   

          "I don't usually use it either. New techniques have to be rolled out. In director Chi's case, it's considered to be making the best use of it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's that?" Lin Yuan finally seized the opportunity to ask.
   

          "Light forceps, first-generation product, not very practical." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Generally ... He did not expect Zheng Ren to give such an evaluation.
   

          However, director Luo and Su Yun did not refute him.
   

          Lin Yuan was helpless and thought to himself, forget it. These two words were really quite useful.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the next patient is very strange." "The patient has confessed to having diarrhea for five years, and the blood test showed that he has a high number of formic acid granular," Department Director Luo said.
   

          A high number of anyway grated could be used to determine whether the patient had allergic diseases, parasitic infections, skin diseases, blood diseases, malignant tumors, scarlet fever, and other infectious diseases.
   

          The increase of only one HOD did not have any specific clinical significance.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what department Director Luo meant.
   

          Because the patient had diarrhea, he might be thinking about some kind of parasitic infection. However, five years of diarrhea was a little long.
   

          There were not many conditions that could be considered when one suffered from prolonged diarrhea and increased number of otovs.
   

          "You suspect that it's osteochydonic enteritis?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." Director Luo nodded.
   

          Nbsp; nbsp; nbsp; nbsp;
   

          Department Director Luo had his own diagnosis, but he insisted on letting Zheng Ren see it, because osteochynicosis was an extremely rare disease.
   

          Zheng Ren was deep in thought. He was checking for other problems one by one.
   

          When he returned to his office, director Luo handed him the second medical record.
   

          This time, Lin Yuan was even more attentive. She looked at the various test reports with boss Zheng without blinking.
   

          However, boss Zheng flipped through the report as if he was flying. He finished it in a flash.
   

          The speed at which he was reading the report ... Forget it ...
   

          Lin Yuan was very helpless. He took the test sheet from boss Zheng and continued to look at it bit by bit.
   

          "The patient has been sent back. Boss Zheng, please wait a moment. I'll ask the patient's family members to come over. You can ask about the patient's medical history yourself." Director Luo said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and inserted the patient's scan into the film reader.
   

          Although his medical history was similar to the previous patient 's, both had diarrhea for five years and had not improved after many examinations and treatments. However, none of the people present thought that it was the same diagnosis as the previous patient.
   

          "Diarrhea ... Director Luo, you've been dealing with these diseases all year round. Do you feel that your stomach hurts occasionally?" Su Yun started to joke around.
   

          "I'm not a medical student. I'm not thinking about what I'm sick with just the things I've learned." Lord Luo replied,"it's just that symptoms like diarrhea can be induced by too many factors."
   

          "Yes, it's very difficult to make a clear diagnosis of diarrhea."
   

          "Right!" Department Director Luo gently patted the table."It's like ..."
   

          He hesitated for a moment, unable to find a good analogy.
   

          "It's just like how a chef cooks. It's not a skill to know how to make the Buddha Jumps Over the Wall. It's true skill to be able to make the taste of the Buddha Jumps Over the Wall with the vegetable tofu!" Su Yun laughed.
   

          This metaphor was a little disgusting. After all, it was diarrhea. How could it be related to the Buddha Jumps Over the Wall? Department Director Luo smiled. He did not agree with Su Yun's statement, but he did not refute it.
   

          "I think your diagnosis is correct. It's really osteochydonic enteritis!" At this moment, Lin Yuan said.
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            "Director Luo just told the boss." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          However, Lin Yuan acted as if he did not hear Su Yun's words. He raised his head and swung his ponytail."Nitophobic gastroenteritis is a disease of unknown cause. Its characteristics are that the gastrointestinal tract has either pervasive or localized infiltration of nitophobia, which is often accompanied by an increased number of nitophobia in the surrounding blood."
   

          "I didn't ask you to memorize anything, and I didn't even ask you about your medical history. Where did you get the confidence to say all this?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "The patient's symptoms are very typical." Lin Yuan was full of confidence.
   

          Department Director Luo smiled and said,"at first, I also suspected it to be osteochympsis, but we still need to wait for the results of the gastrointestinal endoscope test to find a large number of
   

          "I'll do it!" Lin Yuan once again volunteered.
   

          "Don't panic. I'll ask about the patient's medical history. " Zheng Ren sat on the chair beside director Luo and said calmly.
   

          His mind was filled with countless similar cases and diagnoses.
   

          However, thinking about these things now could only be regarded as a kind of training. It was almost meaningless to do so before asking about his medical history.
   

          Soon, Department Director Luo called the patient's family in.
   

          It was a farmer in his 50s. He looked confused and cautious.
   

          When he walked into director Luo's office, he stood in a corner carefully, not daring to touch anything around him.
   

          He was afraid that director Luo would dislike it.
   

          She was already very grateful that she could stay in the upper hospital of 912, let alone other things.
   

          "You're the patient's lover, right?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes, yes." He nodded his head obediently, not daring to say another word.
   

          "Don't be so restrained. " Zheng Ren stood up and placed a chair next to the patient's family."Please sit down and talk."
   

          Uh ... The patient's family member was a little hesitant. He looked around the room and observed the expression of everyone in the room.
   

          He didn't see any disgust or disdain. Finally, under Department Director Luo's comfort, he carefully sat in the corner of the chair.
   

          Zheng Ren was afraid that he would fall to the ground.
   

          However, he did not try to persuade the patient's family anymore. Being too polite could also be a form of pressure for the patient's family.
   

          "How long has your wife been suffering from diarrhea?" Zheng Ren asked directly.
   

          "It's been four to five years. It's not good. "
   

          "Where have you been? did you take any medicine?"
   

          "I've seen all the hospitals there. I've taken plenty of drugs like chancongqing and bichalide acid. There are also many other drugs I don't know about. "
   

          "What happened after you took the medicine? Is it effective?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "Sometimes there are, sometimes there aren 't."
   

          "How have you been?"
   

          "It's getting worse recently. People can't even get out of bed from diarrhea. In the past, it was fine to work in the fields, but who didn't have diarrhea?" "But it's been getting worse and worse since two to three months ago," the patient's family member said in distress.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He was a little confused. Worsening diarrhea? This was rare.
   

          "What do you like to eat?" Director Luo asked.
   

          When he was in the outpatient department, there were countless patients lining up outside, so it was impossible to ask for their medical history in detail.
   

          Department Director Luo judged that the patient might have a problem based on his years of rich clinical experience. After looking at the test sheet and asking a few simple questions, he was admitted to the hospital to prepare for further examination.
   

          To a certain extent, this was a difficult-to-treat illness, and a further detailed medical history was needed to make a judgment.
   

          "Pork stewed with vermicelli." The patient's family member said honestly.
   

          Taeces? No, it was rare for taeces to induce diarrhea. The probability of this happening was even rarer than when a pig's taenium entered the brain and triggered a nervous system disease.
   

          Zheng Ren and Department Director Luo asked about everything in detail, from family history to past history to personal history.
   

          Half an hour later, director Luo and Zheng Ren stopped asking.
   

          He had asked everything he could, and there were no problems.
   

          The patient was a very ordinary female patient from the countryside. She usually did farm work, and during her spare time, she would play mahjong in the winter.
   

          Recently, he had severe diarrhea after playing mahjong. Playing mahjong and having diarrhea were completely different.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have any ideas?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "Let's go and see the patient,"Zheng Ren shook his head and said.
   

          This was his last trump card. He could not only rely on the system panel of the big pig trotter to make a diagnosis.
   

          It was his own business if he could not understand it. He could not delay the patient's treatment.
   

          As for Department Director Luo's initial diagnosis, Zheng Ren only had his suspicions, but he did not think that the possibility of it was high.
   

          "Yes." Department Director Luo said,"the patient's condition is not very good now. I took a look at her when I was in the outpatient department. I think she has ion disorder, accompanied by slight breathing difficulties."
   

          "Is colonoscopy back?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "He should be back. Let's take a look at the scan before seeing the patient." Department Director Luo was about to move, but Su Yun quickly picked up the mouse and started to look for the patient's medical imaging information.
   

          Under normal circumstances, there would be two to three typical images in a gastrointestinal endoscope report. However, this patient had been informed by Department Director Luo, so he had uploaded an image of the entire colon.
   

          Su Yun clicked on the video, and everyone gathered around the computer to watch it as if they were watching a movie.
   

          Five minutes later, the mirror image process was over.
   

          "It's not osteochydonic enteritis. " Zheng Ren said,"I don't see granulations."
   

          Lin Yuan also sighed. It really wasn 't.
   

          Initially, she was certain that it was really osteochympid enterititis, but once she denied it, her heart felt empty and a little uncomfortable.
   

          The patient's lover carefully sat on the chair. When he saw that the diagnosis was denied, he sighed and said,"Doctor, can you still treat it?"
   

          "What?"
   

          "If it doesn't work, we'll go back." He said dejectedly,"eat whatever you want to eat, drink whatever you want to drink." The two of us haven't sat together to drink for a long time, not since we got this strange disease. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dejected.
   

          Let's go take a look and see what big pig trotter has to say.
   

          "How much can I drink?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "One catty in summer and half a catty in winter." Speaking of drinking, the man's face gradually brightened.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren felt that something was amiss and immediately asked,""Why is there such a big difference?"
   

          "There's a dish to go with wine in summer! The field snail caught from the ground, stir-fried with chili, it can go well with wine!" The man said dejectedly.
   

          This was the most annoying part about medical history.
   

          The patient would not tell the doctor everything at once.
   

          However, this was also understandable. There were countless trivial things in life, and no one knew what was related to diseases.
   

          If he were to say everything, he wouldn't be able to finish even if he spent three days and three nights.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes lit up when he heard what the patient's family said!
   

          "Do you guys like to eat field snails?"
   

          "Yeah, that stuff is everywhere. The field snail my wife makes is delicious. If we drink all night, we can eat a small pot. "
   

          Director Luo had also discovered the problem!
   

          Parasite, the answer was from the very beginning, and after a round of torture, it was back to square one.
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            "I'm going to take a look at the patient. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's go together. I only took a brief look at the patient in the outpatient department. There were dozens of numbers in the morning, so I didn't read it in detail when I was going to take it in. " Department Director Luo followed Zheng Ren out of the office.
   

          The patient's family member followed carefully at the side. He did not understand why the doctor would look as if he was facing a great enemy when it came to eating field snails.
   

          "Have you eaten field snails in the United States?" Su Yun walked at the back and asked Lin Yuan without any seriousness.
   

          "No, there are Chinese restaurants selling them occasionally, but I rarely have time to go out." Lin Yuan replied casually.
   

          "Let's eat escargot. " Su Yunyu's eyes widened.
   

          Lin Yuan already knew what this fellow was going to say.
   

          "Yes, it's diarrhea, and there's a risk of infection with the worm." Su Yun smiled and said,"I suggest you go to the physical examination Center for a check-up. At the very least, you should get a blood test." If the number of anyway increased, there might be related diseases. Of course, this is just a suggestion, free of charge. "
   

          "Impossible!" Lin Yuan was apprehensive, but he still replied firmly,""I don't eat raw food."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, are all PhDs from halbhod at this level?"
   

          "You ..."
   

          "The sacs of the caterpillar larvae have a strong resistance and can withstand low temperatures. The larvae in the sacs of pork need to be stored at 15°C for 20 days before they die, and they can survive in rotten meat for two to three months. Methods such as drying, marinating, roasting, and boiling can't kill the larvae, but they can be killed at 70 degrees Celsius. " Su Yun said leisurely.
   

          Lin Yuan really didn't want to bother with this fellow. She quickened her pace and followed behind boss Zheng.
   

          However, Su Yun's words were like a curse, circling in his mind.
   

          Do I need to do a checkup? Lin Yuan was a little hesitant. But if he didn't go for a check, what if he really got infected with the spiralling Caterpillar?
   

          Having diarrhea during surgery ... Lin Yuan shivered at the thought of this possibility.
   

          When they arrived at the ward, Zheng Ren began to do a physical examination on the patient. The system panel was blood-red, and the most serious disease was not spiralling caterpillars, but the complications of lofler's endocardium.
   

          Lofler's endocarditis was also known as osteochydonic endocarditis. It was caused by an increase in the body's number of hophonster cells, which caused a change in the body.
   

          No wonder the patient's family said that the patient had been unable to get out of bed for the past two to three months.
   

          When they first heard about the medical history, they would definitely think that it was an electrolyte disorder caused by diarrhea. However, when Zheng Ren saw the patient's system panel, he was a little depressed.
   

          In addition to lofler's endocarditis, the patient also had a thrombosis in the left ventricle.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little remorseful. Although it did not delay anything, he had a bad feeling about it.
   

          After encountering a patient, he always wanted to rely on his own strength to make the correct diagnosis.
   

          It would take time to ask about the patient's medical history and check for any abnormalities.
   

          Although the analysis and diagnosis just now would not make the patient's condition worse, Zheng Ren still remembered this matter in his heart and was prepared to reflect on it after he was done with his work.
   

          "I need an ultrasound." Zheng Ren put down the stethoscope and said with certainty.
   

          Department Director Luo called a nurse to get a doctor to give medical advice and call the ultrasound department. After he came back, he asked in surprise,""Lofler's endocardium?"
   

          "Not just this." Zheng Ren did not go into detail. After all, they were in front of the patient. What if the patient was scared out of his wits if he said more?
   

          Department Director Luo frowned.
   

          He had considered the possibility of an increase in Tao felictis and a symptom of lofler's endocarditis. However, if it was a more serious disease, there would be heart complications, which would be more difficult to deal with.
   

          Zheng Ren did other physical examinations, and soon the ultrasound machine was brought over.
   

          Zheng Ren sat at the head of the bed and began to do an ultrasound.
   

          "How's boss Zheng's ultrasound scan?" Lin Yuan asked Su Yun in a low voice.
   

          "You make it sound like you're very good at ultrasound." All she ever got from Su Yun was a reply with a sarcastic tone.
   

          "Can't we talk nicely?" Lin Yuan was a little disgusted with the person beside him.
   

          This was also because he was indeed good-looking. If it was someone else, Lin Yuan would have been too lazy to bother with him.
   

          "Yes, the boss said this before." Su Yun said,"just watch him carefully. He'll probably have to go for surgery later."
   

          "Surgery?" Lin Yuan was speechless.
   

          It was just diarrhea, and even if he had lofler's endarmintis, he didn't need to go for surgery.
   

          "Lofler's endocarditis with a blood clot. Old Liu is leaving, and the rich kid is still working on the Nobel Prize materials, so I have to follow him. " Su Yun had already made her preparations.
   

          Lin Yuan tried his best to recall lofler's endocarditis. This was a rheumato-immune type of disease, and even if it was just a diagnosis, it would require a very high standard.
   

          He's going to perform surgery just because he said so? How could he be so confident!
   

          "It's okay, I can go if you don't want to. " Lin Yuan said softly.
   

          "This is indeed what United States doctors do. Interventional angiography is just a routine, right?"
   

          Lin Yuan was just about to show off when Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "A substantial strong echo attachment can be seen at the left ventricle's tip; it's irregular and is suspected to be; thrombosis; The walls of the spire of the left ventricle thickened, the local echoes increased, and the pulsation of the intercostal space weakened. The left Chamber's contraction function is slightly reduced, and there's moderate atrial septal defect closure. "
   

          The ultrasound doctor recorded the results in a hurry.
   

          Department Director Luo furrowed his eyebrows as he watched Zheng Ren perform an ultrasound. The analysis of the images was really scary.
   

          Department Director Luo was not very good at ultrasound imaging examinations. It was simple, but when it came to serious matters, he was vague.
   

          After all, it was not his specialty.
   

          As for boss Zheng ... There was no way to compare him. Director Luo knew that.
   

          "What's the last time you've had a meal or a drink?" Zheng Ren asked after the examination.
   

          The patient's lover said hesitantly,"I just ate something."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He stood up and walked out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you going to do?" Department Director Luo asked as he followed behind Zheng Ren.
   

          "I took a closer look at the interventional tabolectomy. It's not a granulation caused by an increase in number of shynocount. It's just left ventricular thrombosis, which led to left heart failure." "Director Luo, please prepare for the patient's rotation," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          Department Director Luo sighed.
   

          This was the first time he had accepted a patient with endocarditis and thrombosis.
   

          He had made an error in judgment in the outpatient department ...
   

          He had no choice. He had complained about diarrhea for five years, but he didn't have boss Zheng's ability ... No!
   

          Director Luo suddenly woke up.
   

          How could he judge boss Zheng's level to such a high level out of habit?
   

          This was not a good habit.
   

          "Will the surgery be difficult?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "It's alright. It's a bolete removal surgery. Just be careful not to have any complications. " "If the cardiology department finds it difficult, you can ask them to give me a call," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Director Luo was speechless.
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            "Doctor, please wait." The patient's family member ran out.
   

          "Okay, don't run. Slow down." Zheng Ren stopped.
   

          "Doctor," The man came in front of Zheng Ren and director Luo. He looked a little upset and asked,""I just heard this doctor say that he's going to perform surgery?"
   

          "Yes, if the food and water prohibition period is long enough, there is indeed a need for surgery." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Doctor, you can't cause trouble just because we don't know anything." The man said with a long face.
   

          It seemed that he didn't dare to say everything.
   

          He simply expressed his anger and dissatisfaction, but he did not dare to offend the doctor from Room 912.
   

          Zheng Ren could easily feel this struggle.
   

          "Let's go to the office together. " Zheng Ren sighed softly.
   

          He didn't want to, but his wife's condition had reached this stage. Other than surgery, there was no other good way.
   

          Department Director Luo felt that boss Zheng was still very loyal. This kind of family member of a patient who was already dissatisfied was the most difficult to communicate.
   

          Although this was 912, and there were no problems with the analysis and diagnosis, director Luo did not want any conflicts to happen.
   

          When they arrived at director Luo's office, the man's attitude was not as respectful as before. He said angrily,""Doctor, are you bullying us because we're from the countryside and we don't know anything?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," "Please have a seat," Zheng Ren said calmly."I'll tell you about your lover's situation."
   

          "Don't try to lie to me!" The man gradually lost control of his emotions and said angrily,""I came to the hospital with the person next door. I asked her and her husband has also had diarrhea for five years!"
   

          "Why didn't he need surgery? why did you have to do it for my wife?"
   

          Zheng Ren picked up a pen washi. Just as he was about to explain to the patient, the patient continued angrily,""There's no good person in the big city!"
   

          "What are you saying?" Su Yun said,"I treated you properly and saw something wrong?"
   

          "It's the same illness, so why do we have to spend more money and suffer? You're willing to pull a knife for no reason?" The man almost roared.
   

          When one's emotions were suppressed to a certain point, they would eventually break down.
   

          Zheng Ren understood him, but any form of communication would be futile in the face of such emotions.
   

          He glanced at director Luo.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you guys can go back first." Lord Luo said,"I will explain the condition to the patient."
   

          "What's there to explain!" The man said angrily,"you guys don't have any good intentions. When he saw people from the city, he just gave them a few cents of medicine and they were cured. Seeing us country bumpkins, you just want to extort a large sum of money. "
   

          "We don't even know anyone here. We've suffered and spent money. Your consciences have been eaten by dogs!"
   

          As he spoke, he became even more agitated. Coupled with endless grievances, a strong man actually squatted on the ground and started crying.
   

          Su Yun was just about to rebut him, but seeing that the man's emotions had completely collapsed, she sighed helplessly.
   

          "Can people be the same?" "Why don't you become the village chief?" director Luo raised his voice.
   

          "I ..."
   

          "If you're so capable, then go be a village head or County Head!"
   

          The man felt even more aggrieved. He wanted to argue, but his mouth was clumsy, and he couldn't say a word.
   

          "Sit down and talk. You're a man, but you're crying like an old lady. How embarrassing!" Department Director Luo sat on the chair. He did not help the man, but said sternly.
   

          He exuded the majesty of an old Department Director.
   

          "People are different, and illnesses are different too. You'll be fine and your wife will get sick if you eat the escargot. " Department Director Luo rebuked,"where is this? It was 912! Scamming your three melons and two jujubes?"
   

          The man sat down in embarrassment and wiped his tears with his sleeve.
   

          There was nothing more difficult than this in life.
   

          People, unfamiliar land, a large sum of money, ransacking houses and selling land, and having children and old people at home.
   

          When she said it, she shed bitter tears.
   

          If he didn't say it, he could make a man cry.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you can go now. I'll explain the condition to him." Department Director Luo and Zheng Ren said.
   

          Seeing that the situation was under control, Zheng Ren nodded his head.
   

          He knew that the patient's family members had also lost control of their emotions for a moment. For ordinary people, it was difficult for them to have any evil thoughts if no one incited them.
   

          Even if they did, they would restrain themselves.
   

          After saying goodbye to director Luo, Zheng Ren called the chubby chief resident out when he passed by the doctor's office. He told her to keep an eye on director Luo's office and not to cause any accidents.
   

          After walking out of the digestive Internal Medicine Department, Su Yun suddenly said,""How old are you? why are you still nibbling on your fingernails?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and saw Lin Yuan subconsciously pulling his hand behind his back.
   

          "I'm a little nervous. " "It's like this in China. There are always all sorts of conflicts between doctors and patients,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "But the diagnosis is correct." Lin Yuan was a little lost.
   

          "Yes, the diagnosis is correct. What can you do if the patient doesn't approve of you?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Will the patient agree to the surgery?" Lin Yuan was still a little worried.
   

          "I think so." Su Yun said,"he met a director with a bad temper and was directly expelled from the hospital." From what I can see, director Luo seems to be trying to persuade him. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Daoist Wang's son, has the surgery been decided?"
   

          "He said it's in the afternoon." Su Yun said,"it's just a small matter of styloid process. You can just grind it off. You still want to do it yourself?" It's unlikely, boss. "
   

          "No, I'm just asking." Of course, Zheng Ren did not want to fight.
   

          To unlock a new skill tree, it would consume a lot of skill points and skill books. Moreover, Zheng Ren was not interested in eye, ear, nose, and throat surgery. After all, he was a doctor with a general surgery background.
   

          "I asked brother Wang when you were performing the surgery just now. He said that he would send the child to master Yan in Tian Nan Province after the child is cured."
   

          "You're giving master Yan a copy of your family's books and then sending your son to be his disciple?" Zheng Ren understood the key point almost instantly.
   

          "It should be. It has nothing to do with us anyway." Su Yun said,"boss, I have something to tell you. I'm not trying to scare you."
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Your father-in-law is coming back from Rong city." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          "The artificial limb thing is already on the right track. We'll just do the surgery as usual, but there are too many patients, so it'll take some time to finish them all. " "The conditions master Yan offered yesterday were a little outrageous," Su Yun replied."I've discussed it with uncle ning. He's coming back to host the negotiations."
   

          Zheng Ren was a little regretful.
   

          Why did he provoke his father-in-law for no reason?
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's footsteps starting to stiffen, Su Yun was so happy that a flower bloomed.
   

          "Is it that scary to see your father-in-law?" Lin Yuan didn't know what was going on, so he asked in a low voice.
   

          This Medical Group was really amazing. It seemed that everything was different from what he had imagined.
   

          "You'll have to ask the boss then. I can't help you with that," Su Yun chuckled as she watched Zheng Ren walk back to the Department with stiff steps.
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            Before he returned to the Department, Zheng Ren heard a faint cry.
   

          Which patient died?
   

          That might be the case, but he didn't care. He tried to relax himself as he walked in.
   

          There was no one at the nurse's station. In the doctor's office, Liu Zewei was finishing his last work. Professor Rudolph Wagner was busy and seemed to not notice that he had come in. He was focused.
   

          Meanwhile, the doctors from the Department of interventional services in Room 912 were all gathered around the nurses 'on-call room, and it was a mess. No one knew what they were doing.
   

          Zheng Ren was not interested in this at all. He walked into the office and asked casually,"old Liu, what's the matter?"
   

          Liu Zewei touched his head. He wanted to say something but stopped, and his expression was a little awkward.
   

          She wanted to laugh, but she felt that it was not good, so she forced herself to hold back. Zheng Ren felt uncomfortable when he looked at the wrinkles on his forehead.
   

          "What's wrong, old Liu?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          Su Yun didn't follow him in. Instead, he ran over to watch the show. This guy was full of energy when he saw that there were many people around, which was the opposite of Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't we have an intern nurse in the Department?" The speed at which Liu Zewei touched the top of his head was getting faster and faster. Zheng Ren could feel that his hands were greasy.
   

          A greasy middle-aged man. That was probably what he meant.
   

          "Um ... There's a postoperative patient who felt that he had abdominal bloating today, so he wants an intestinal gemletting."
   

          Zheng Ren was very confused. Wasn't this a normal operation?
   

          Abdominal bloating was a common sight for patients with liver cancer who had undergone interventional surgery. In fact, Chinese medicine still made sense. Explanations such as liver depression and stagnation of Qi could be completely explained.
   

          However, if Western medicine was unable to do anything about it, there was no way to explain it. It could only be dealt with using metaphysical theories such as nerve reflex.
   

          Zheng Ren had been a clinical doctor for many years and was already used to this.
   

          It was just a simple intestinal invasion, why did it make it seem like there was a large-scale medical dispute?
   

          Lin Yuan didn't go to watch the commotion. She followed Zheng Ren into the office and followed the rules.
   

          "Old Liu, why are you hemming and hawing?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Liu Zewei sighed,"isn't this the new nurse? she's not familiar with the operation."
   

          "Yes, you just said that." Zheng Ren was even more curious.
   

          "I'm giving a patient a retention sausage. She doesn't have any experience, so when I removed the stopper ..."
   

          Zheng Ren immediately understood.
   

          In the case of a retention sausage, there were some parts where the patient had to hold it in until he could no longer hold it in. The effect of this kind of filling was slightly worse. After all, the patient could not stand it in a few minutes.
   

          However, there was an anal plug in patient 912 that could be pulled out at the right time ...
   

          Could it be that the nurse didn't understand and got sprayed all over?
   

          No wonder she was crying so sadly.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's expression of understanding, Liu Zewei did not continue. After all, there was no point in talking about such trivial matters.
   

          In clinical medicine, one had to deal with feces, urine, and fart almost every day, so they did not feel anything.
   

          "Lin Yuan, go and learn about medical records from old Liu. When old Liu returns home tomorrow, you'll be in charge of writing the medical records." Zheng Ren assigned tasks.
   

          Lin Yuan was also very happy. He swung his ponytail and sat beside Liu Zewei, humbly asking for advice.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to read for a while, but the sound of his sobs showed no signs of stopping. He was crying so sadly.
   

          Sigh, he's still young.
   

          Zheng Ren remembered that when he first started working, he was on rotation in the proctology Department. After the surgery, she had to change the medicine. One day, when she was changing the medicine for the patient, she saw a relatively intact corn.
   

          He casually asked,"did you eat corn?"
   

          He didn't do anything to himself, but he disgusted the patient.
   

          When he was about to be discharged, the patient even told him that he did not want to eat corn for the rest of his life. Just thinking about it made him feel especially embarrassed.
   

          Generally, proctology was closely related to such matters, but today's incident ... Sigh.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. It was really hard to do some work.
   

          He hoped that the nurse would get well soon and not have any psychological trauma. However, it was nothing. She just needed to wash her clothes.
   

          He was probably too young to accept the feeling of being sprayed with curry.
   

          This group of people, the more people there were, the more awkward it would be. Didn't they know this?
   

          Soon, Chang Yue returned with Su Yun.
   

          "What are you doing there!" Chang Yue said unhappily,"just let that girl cry for a while and she'll be fine."
   

          "You really don't have any sympathy." Su Yun frowned and said,"boss, that lady is too pitiful."
   

          "Just wash the clothes. Can you not scare people like this?" Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Uh ..." Su Yun looked at Liu Zewei and asked,""What did you tell the boss?"
   

          "I'll just give a simple explanation. " Liu Zewei said innocently.
   

          "Boss, that girl just graduated and is new to the business." "Plus, he's quite attentive, so I went over to take a look," Su Yun said.
   

          Chang Yue frowned.
   

          "It can't be that close," Zheng Ren asked in surprise."She pulled out the anal plug, right?"
   

          "You're right. " Su Yun was helpless as well."No matter how the head nurse tried to persuade her, she just couldn't get it right. That girl kept washing her face, and I felt like the skin on my face was about to break."
   

          "You're so troublesome!" Chang Yue said.
   

          "Big sister, please show some sympathy!" Su Yun nagged.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the scene ... He really couldn't think about this. Even a seasoned doctor like Zheng Ren couldn't stand it.
   

          Reading books?
   

          What kind of book was that?
   

          As long as he calmed down, Zheng Ren's eyes and mind were filled with that scene.
   

          It was really hard on the nurse.
   

          "I'm going to the emergency department for a walk,"Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Let's go, I can't stay here any longer. " Su Yun said,"just listening to her crying makes my brain fill with currying."
   

          "How disgusting. How am I going to eat curry rice in the future?" Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          The two of them left the office dejectedly under Chang Yue's fierce gaze.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't follow. The work that boss Zheng had arranged for him was still the most important.
   

          It would be terrible if this bald old doctor left tomorrow but he did not know how to write medical records and delayed his clinical work.
   

          "Boss, what do you think of the new guy?" Su Yun asked on the way.
   

          "I don't know about his level, but he has a strong mentality." Zheng Ren said,"can you stop talking?"
   

          "He's clearly here to take advantage of us!" "A Nobel Prize project team," Su Yun said disdainfully."Whether or not you win the Nobel Prize, it's still a beautiful resume."
   

          "Don't think that way. Department Director Kong told me that she's the daughter of Beijing Cancer Center's Dean Lin. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk."
   

          "What Dean Lin means is for you to be more vicious with your mouth and scold her until she runs back."
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment, then laughed out loud."After so many years, this is the first time I've come across such a request. Boss, what did you say?"
   

          "I didn't say anything. I just said that I was working normally and that I would naturally go back if I couldn't stand it. With the workload of our medical team, most people can't handle it. "
   

          "You even know?"
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to argue with Su Yun over such matters. He quickly walked to the emergency department and saw Zhou Litao explaining his condition to a woman in her thirties.
   

          The woman was leading a little boy, who looked to be about 15 or 16 years old. Both of their system interfaces had no problems.
   

          The little boy clutched his stomach with a pained expression.
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Chapter 1957: A fresh and refined reason

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Big sister, I really can 't." Zhou Litao said with a distressed look.
   

          Is this a red packet? No, it was rare to see people standing in the corridor giving red packets.
   

          Besides, Zhou Litao was a doctor from the emergency department. Who would give him a red packet for no reason?
   

          This was a running Yamen. The patient's condition was either very light and only needed to be treated as an emergency patient. The heavy ones were taken in.
   

          "Doctor, my son is in so much pain that he can't take it." The woman's facial muscles twisted a few times, as if she was trying to show her heartache.
   

          It was just that her expression was pretentious and slightly exaggerated, and any doctor with a little clinical experience could understand.
   

          Pretending to be sick?
   

          Pretending to be sick!
   

          However, most feigning illness was because of car accidents or fights. In order to get more compensation and a full physical examination, he would try to get some benefits.
   

          However, judging from the little boy's behavior, it did not seem like the kind of situation that Zheng Ren often encountered.
   

          Zheng Ren was very curious and walked over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." Zhou Litao greeted her familiarly and was about to take the opportunity to leave, but the woman grabbed his arm.
   

          "Doctor, my son is in so much pain that he can't take it anymore. Please take him into the hospital." The woman didn't hit or scold him. She wasn't even fierce at all. Instead, she looked pitiful and just begged.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, they said that the child's right lower abdomen is hurting, and his family needs to be hospitalized for an appendectomy." Zhou Litao was very distressed as he said,"but the physical examination was weak and the laboratory test showed nothing."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren carefully sized up the woman and the child. There was a slight resemblance between their brows, especially the position of their brows, feet, and eyes. They seemed to be carved out of the same mold.
   

          He should be her biological son, but why did he have to be hospitalized for appendectomy?
   

          "Come to the treatment room," "Let's go!" Zheng Ren called out and walked straight to the treatment room.
   

          The woman heard Zhou Litao address Zheng Ren as boss Zheng and felt that he was a senior doctor. She let go of Zhou Litao's arm and led the child to the treatment room.
   

          "Lie down, I'll look at my stomach." Zheng Ren said very gently.
   

          Zhou Litao walked in with a long face and handed the test report to Zheng Ren.
   

          His hemorrhaging and urine were all normal. There wasn't even any addition or subtraction. The B-scan of his right lower abdomen did not show any inflammatory reaction, which was a very normal report.
   

          In addition to the judgment on the system interface, Zheng Ren was even more confused.
   

          Who would come to the hospital for no reason and insist on having a knife cut? Any normal person would know that surgery would be very painful. This was a little strange.
   

          He had only seen people who refused to receive surgery because they were afraid of pain, but he had never seen anyone who insisted on getting a knife in the hospital instead of receiving surgery.
   

          No wonder Zhou Litao didn't let him into the hospital, it was fine anyway.
   

          Although he thought so, Zheng Ren still did the physical examination obediently to avoid any mistakes in the test and tragedies caused by the shutdown of the big pig trotter.
   

          Zheng Ren rubbed his hands out of habit to increase the temperature of his hands and reduce the difference in temperature with his skin as much as possible. He then pressed his hands on the boy's left upper abdomen.
   

          "Does it hurt?" Zheng Ren touched it lightly.
   

          "It doesn't hurt ..." The little boy said.
   

          Zheng Ren pressed on another spot. He noticed that the little boy's eyes were staring behind him.
   

          "Big sister, stop squinting. I'm tired just looking at you." Su Yun blew on it, her black hair fluttering in the wind as if she was echoing the voice.
   

          "I didn't ..." The woman tried to explain.
   

          "Let's talk about it. If you have any difficulties on your side, we won't ignore it. " Su Yun started to console her."But if you want to lie to the doctor, it might be very difficult."
   

          While the little boy was listening to Su Yun and his mother's conversation, Zheng Ren quickly pressed on his lower right abdomen.
   

          The little boy didn't react at all. He looked at his mother, waiting for the next instruction.
   

          "I'm fine. Get up. " Zheng Ren chuckled as he patted the little boy's stomach.
   

          "How is he fine? my son is in great pain!" The woman said anxiously.
   

          "Big sister, don't be like this." Su Yun asked,"does your son have insurance?"
   

          "There is."
   

          "This is a scam." Su Yun started to spout nonsense.
   

          "Big sister, the crackdown on fraud is very strict now. If the insurance company finds out, not only will we be punished, but your son's medical insurance qualification for the next ten years will also be canceled. " Zheng Ren started to play the Red face and tried to persuade her.
   

          "Yeah, I heard there's a problem with the credit too. I can't take the plane or high-speed rail in the future." Su Yun added.
   

          "It's impossible for the people with medical insurance to know. " The woman's tone became uncertain.
   

          "Please tell me the truth, don't just say these words." "If there are any difficulties, let's discuss it," Su Yun said."What do you think?"
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded listening to the two of them talking nonsense.
   

          Zhou Litao knew that Brother Yun was willing to be shrouded in mist. Why did boss Zheng, this thick-browed and big-eyed person, not even blink when he lied?
   

          "..." The woman looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun in silence for almost a minute.
   

          "Mom, can I get up now?" The little boy asked weakly.
   

          "Get up. The bed is cold. Don't catch a cold." Zheng Ren pulled the child up.
   

          "AI." The woman sighed."Doctor, the child will be having his mid-term examination next year. I'm just afraid that if there's a problem with my Appendix, I'll delay the examination."
   

          This was the first time Zheng Ren had heard of such a fresh and refined reason.
   

          Su Yun did not know whether to laugh or cry."Eldest sister," she advised,"do you know what illness a little boy is most afraid of?"
   

          "What are you afraid of?" The woman looked at Su Yun in surprise.
   

          "I'm telling you ... Chief Zhou, take the child out first. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou Litao wanted to hear how Su Yun persuaded the patient's family, but since Su Yun had already said it, he could not say no.
   

          He had no choice but to lead the child out.
   

          "Big sister, the little boy's biggest fear is spontaneous pneumothorax during his growth. For example, the alveoli are like balloons, and spontaneous pneumothorax is one of the balloons that burst. "
   

          Su Yun made a gesture of exploding with her hand, which gave the woman a shock.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was not spouting nonsense. It was just that his action just now was a little violent, which frightened the child's mother.
   

          "In such a situation, it's not as simple as removing the appendix. If he has to undergo major surgery, he won't even be able to take the college entrance examination, let alone the middle school Examination. "
   

          The woman's expression became worse.
   

          "Think about it, we can't cut out the lungs to prevent pneumothorax, right?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Big sister, you're thinking too much," "Don't be so nervous," Zheng Ren said."Your emotions will be transmitted to the child." If you're too nervous and stressed, it will lead to unpredictable things. "
   

          "Besides, let's not talk about medical insurance. If there were any complications during the appendectomy and the incision did not heal, it would be bad no matter how much he changed the medicine. By then, it'll be too late for you to regret it!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1958: Two rows of tears from being single

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren and Su Yun sang the same tune, as if they were performing a crosstalk. With just a few words, the little boy's mother was dumbfounded.
   

          In the end, she left with the little boy in fear.
   

          It seemed like she would have an inexplicable fear of hospitals in the future. This place was not a place for normal people.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, what did you two say?" Zhou Litao was a little curious.
   

          "I'm just scaring him. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're wrong!" Su Yun said,"this is called telling the truth, or it's called a pre-surgery explanation."
   

          "Tsk, tsk. If I had known earlier, I would have scared her too. But I'm afraid I'll make her angry." Zhou Litao said in a low voice.
   

          "Director Zhou, don't try." Su Yun patted his shoulder.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "Even if you're reading seriously, it's like you're ordering food in a tiny restaurant. If you scare her with all your might, she might really get angry." Su Yun said honestly.
   

          "Don't always be such a blow to general manager Zhou. " "Once or twice is enough," Zheng Ren said."It's boring to keep saying it."
   

          "Does he look like he knows what he's doing?" "It's the same as treating a patient," Su Yun said with a smile."The symptoms may not be the same."
   

          "Are you busy, director Zhou?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "I'm not busy," Zhou Litao actually knew what was going on in his heart. He was not dejected by Su Yun's description. He was instantly in high spirits."There was a fight in the morning and it was a bit of a mess. I'm not busy today. "
   

          "What year is it already? why are there still fights?"
   

          "It's Monday, and there's a traffic jam. The two cars scraped against each other, and the car owners started quarreling. They started to scold each other when their emotions came. One of the hot-tempered car owners couldn't hold himself back and made a move. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "When we get to the hospital, that anger will subside and he'll be scared." Zhou Litao said,"let's first discuss how much we should pay. Anyway, it's at least a minor injury. If we don't go through Civil Mediation, we'll probably have to stay there for a few days."
   

          This was the kind of situation that the emergency department had encountered for the longest time.
   

          Most of the people who quarreled on the street were unable to suppress their anger and would get into a fight after a few words.
   

          After the incident, it was too late for the people involved to regret.
   

          However, ever since the Public Security Bureau began to put up small notices about "calculating the cost of fighting," this situation had significantly reduced.
   

          He still had to make it popular. The six-word notice had reduced at least tens of thousands or even hundreds of thousands of small conflicts across the country every year.
   

          Many things would pass by with a smile. There was no need to make such a big fuss.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I saw that your moments have been updated. Who is that lady?" Zhou Litao's small eyes were a little wandering and flickering.
   

          "Director Zhou, you don't look like a good person." "It was fine," Su Yun chuckled."But looking at your expression, you look like you've done something wrong."
   

          “……”
   

          This sentence really hit the nail on the head.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little embarrassed. He scratched his head."Those two girls are so pretty. I even want to use them as my phone screensaver."
   

          "It's nice, right?" Su Yun's smile was very bright as she put her arm around Zhou Litao's shoulder and whispered.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't want to watch anymore. Once Su Yun revealed such an expression, Zhou Li Tao would at least suffer a critical blow in the next step.
   

          Not even one, it might even be a combo. As for what it would be like, it would depend on Su Yun's mood.
   

          From full health to critical health, it was possible for him to be ko' ed in the end.
   

          "It's nice. " Zhou Litao almost drooled at the thought of the Chu sisters.
   

          "Don't think about it. " It was rare for Su Yun to not say much. He seemed to have something on his mind. He chuckled and said,"when boss was a chief resident in Haicheng, he came to our door to be an anesthetist."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zhou Litao had no concept of this kind of meat pie that fell from the sky.
   

          Growing up, every step he took was the result of his hard work. Every day, he would pray that no bricks would fall from the sky. As for the pies, they were just two pieces of delicious looking pies ...
   

          It was boss Zheng's luck to have a beautiful woman at his door, but he couldn 't.
   

          Zhou Litao let out a deep sigh.
   

          "It's love at first sight?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Brother Yun, you're going to say that I'm lustful." Zhou Litao sighed again.
   

          Su Yun gave him an expression that said,"you know what you're doing."
   

          Zhou Litao's small eyes squinted as he looked at Zheng Ren standing in the hall. His gaze was fixed on the people who came for treatment, and he whispered,""Big brother Yun, boss Zheng looks like an ordinary person. How can he be so lucky?"
   

          "Are you envious? look at how you're a chief resident, and look at how our boss is a chief resident."
   

          "Yes, I'm envious from the bottom of my heart. I admit that boss Zheng's skills are high. He's still so lucky and has so many peach blossoms. Why is there such a huge difference between him and the others?"
   

          "It's good that you know the gap is big. " Su Yun lowered her voice and laughed."Stop dreaming. When you're done being a chief resident, you should quickly find a girlfriend."
   

          At the mention of this, Zhou Litao began to frown. The countless little freckles were listless, as if they had been hit by frost.
   

          Su Yun was in a good mood today and didn't hit Zhou Litao in a combo.
   

          "Boss Zheng! What are you doing here?"
   

          Zhou Litao was lamenting the injustice of fate when a tall girl, who was half a head taller than him, strode over with her head held high.
   

          She was wearing a white dress with the buttons unbuttoned, revealing her simple and elegant shirt and tie. There was a bit of Valiance in the gentle beauty, and a few wisps of national beauty and heavenly fragrance in the Valiance.
   

          With her height and long legs, her ponytail fluttered with every step she took, adding a bit of playfulness to her.
   

          Zhou Litao's eyes were wide open, his eyeballs almost falling to the ground.
   

          "Hey, What are you looking at?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Who ... Who is this?" Zhou Litao felt that his mouth was so dry that he didn't even have any saliva left.
   

          The twin sisters in boss Zheng's video were existences that could only be seen from afar. He couldn't go to Haicheng and be smitten with them, right?
   

          However, it was obvious that this person was the doctor from Room 912.
   

          But ... Why have I never seen him before? And he didn't have a badge. It was strange!
   

          "Who is it? Today, she came to us herself, crying and begging for a place in the medical group. " "Tell me, what's all this about?" Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao silently shed two lines of tears.
   

          Didn't boss Zheng already have a girlfriend? why did he still have such luck with women? Why was the heavens so unfair!
   

          Why didn't she come to the emergency department? why did she have to join his Medical Group? If that was the case, the world would be so beautiful, with birds chirping and flowers blooming. His life would seem to have reached its peak.
   

          The more Zhou Litao thought about it, the more aggrieved he felt.
   

          And looking at boss Zheng's expression, he didn't seem to want to talk to this girl at all.
   

          Really ... A well-fed man doesn't know the hunger of a hungry man.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1959: Rebellious psychology

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Eh? What are you doing here?" Seeing that Lin Yuan had arrived, Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "A young girl from the stomach and intestines Department came to you with an X-ray." "Her name is Quan xiaocao," Lin Yuan said,"she said she wanted to let you take a look at the X-ray."
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren's interest was piqued.
   

          "Some people suspect it's a huge tumor in the abdominal cavity, while others suspect it's an intestinal deformity." Lin Yuan said.
   

          "Let's go back and read the X-ray. " The moment Zheng Ren heard that there was a patient with an unclear diagnosis, he was instantly resurrected with full health and blue.
   

          "Su Yun, let's go!" Zheng Ren called out.
   

          "General manager Zhou, my condolences." Before su Yunlin left, she did not forget to stab a knife into Zhou Litao's heart."You have to improve your education, so that this kind of doctor will take the initiative to look for you."
   

          "Educational background?" Zhou Litao was a little confused.
   

          "It's said that she graduated with a Ph.D. From Harvard and just came back. Besides, there's no way you can improve your looks. " Su Yun looked at Zhou Litao sympathetically, then jogged to catch up with Zheng Ren.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at the three of them leaving, his entire person was already immersed in sadness, unable to extricate himself.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "What complaint does the patient have?" Zheng Ren asked as they walked.
   

          "She has suffered from abdominal bloating for more than ten years. She has been treated many times in the local hospital, but the treatment was ineffective. One week ago, he started to vomit and defecate smoothly. " Lin Yuan gave a simple medical history. It was not coherent, but it was simple and practical.
   

          "What do you think about the film?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It doesn't look like a tumor or an abnormal tumor. I don't see any blood supply inside the space-occupying lesion."
   

          "Amazing!" Su Yun caught up from behind and complimented,"as expected of a Ph.D. From Harvard. Your diagnosis is still very ..."
   

          Before he could finish his sentence, Lin Yuan frowned and dodged a few steps away with a 'shua' sound. He looked at Su Yun suspiciously.
   

          "Eh? What's wrong?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "Haven't you always been mocking me? Why would he praise me? What are they trying to do?" Lin Yuan asked three questions in a row.
   

          "I'm just telling the truth. " Su Yun didn't mind. She showed a rare gentle expression."The X-ray you brought isn't an enhanced one, right?"
   

          "How did you know?" Lin Yuan was even more cautious and surprised.
   

          "Look at you, can't there be a little trust between people?" Su Yun's gaze was very sincere, and Zheng Ren felt a little worried.
   

          This fellow's attitude must have taken a 180-degree turn because director Kong said that he wanted him to scold Lin Yuan and drive him away.
   

          Rebellious mentality, this guy was really rebellious.
   

          But ... Was this really a good idea?
   

          "The frequency at which your ponytail is swaying has revealed a lot of things." Su Yun said,"I can see that you're hiding your pride. You're so proud just by looking at the scan. If you enhanced your CT scan, the blood vessels would be easily seen, and you wouldn't be so superficial. "
   

          "..." Lin Yuan looked at Su Yun in surprise.
   

          "So, your level is still very high. No matter what, you're still a PhD graduate from a world-class university." Su Yun continued to praise.
   

          Lin Yuan was so careful that he almost tripped while walking.
   

          "Don't make a fuss. Is Xiao Cao still in the sick area?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's back at the gastrointestinal surgery department. "
   

          "It's done with a phone call. Why did you make a trip?"
   

          "I don't have your number."
   

          "Lin Yuan, let me give you a piece of advice." Su Yun said in a serious tone as she walked.
   

          "What?" Lin Yuan continued to be on guard.
   

          "Write the medical records well." Su Yun said with a rare sincerity,""The format of medical records in China is different from that of Harvard. If you can't write it well, be careful that Chang Yue, Dr. Chang, will scold you."
   

          Lin Yuan felt that this was a good thing, but he also felt that something was wrong.
   

          What was going on? She couldn't explain it clearly.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care about Su Yun's thoughts. As for Lin Yuan, he was prepared to take a look.
   

          If he could write medical records and participate in surgeries, he could stay. Zheng Ren only smiled at what department Director Kong said. At that time, Department Director Kong had smiled like an old fox, and Zheng Ren could vaguely guess what he was thinking.
   

          Imperial Cancer Hospital? What did it have to do with him?
   

          When they arrived at the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery, Feng Jianguo and Quan xiaocao were looking at the scans in front of the MRI scanner.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." Feng Jianguo saw Zheng Ren coming in and greeted him warmly.
   

          "What's the situation?"
   

          "The patient is a male, 32 years old. Twenty years ago, he had abdominal bloating due to an unknown cause. He went to the local hospital for examination and treatment. There has been no clear diagnosis." Quan xiaocao began to report her medical history.
   

          It was similar to what Lin Yuan had said, but it was more detailed.
   

          The patient was accompanied by progressive emaciated body, but there was no obvious abnormality in her heart and lungs. Her abdomen was swollen like she was seven months pregnant, and an irregular lump could be touched in the middle and lower abdomen. The boundary was clear, and the movement was acceptable. The sound of her intestines was normal, and the movement was turbid. No obvious abnormalities were found in the rectal finger examination.
   

          He could not tell anything from the patient's medical history. The only thing that could make a preliminary diagnosis was the CT scan.
   

          Unfortunately, the patient had not received an enhanced CT scan after he was admitted to the hospital. There was only a CT scan of the abdomen closest to him.
   

          Zheng Ren crossed his arms and read the scan carefully.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          On Monday, ye Qingqiu took leave.
   

          He was at home, sitting on the sofa and smoking one cigarette after another.
   

          In the unit, he was the kind of person that almost all the directors of the same level were afraid of. He had managed the medical Affairs Department in an orderly manner, and all kinds of disputes and conflicts had been reduced to minor and minor issues.
   

          It had only been half a year since Vice Dean Yuan retired from the B-list, and ye Qingqiu could already see his bright future.
   

          He didn't have to wait for three years. Three years later, he would have to endure it for another three years.
   

          However, unlike his career, he had a family problem.
   

          His own child was addicted to games. He was only in his second year of high school and he wanted to drop out of school to join some team!
   

          Ye Qingqiu didn't have much understanding of the newly emerging e-sports industry, but for the sake of his child, he studied seriously for a few days and had a general idea.
   

          This was a newly emerging industry. Some live streaming platforms claimed that the contract fee for just signing a commentary was 100 million.
   

          Ye Qingqiu didn't believe that they would really give so much. It was probably just a gimmick.
   

          Moreover, ye Qingqiu knew that emerging industries had this or that kind of shortcomings. The biggest weakness wasn't the fierce competition, but that those who failed in the competition were ignored and didn't have a good home.
   

          Any industry was a pyramid, and those who could stand at the top of the pyramid and welcome the storm were only a few, or even an extremely small number of people.
   

          For example, the medical industry was at the top of the pyramid ... Ye Qingqiu thought of Zheng Ren.
   

          The young doctor from Sea city had appeared with an unrivaled attitude and created countless legends in a short time.
   

          However, putting aside a heaven-defying existence like boss Zheng and the doctor on 912, even a doctor from a remote town could survive with his little medical knowledge.
   

          It wasn't famous, but the huge demand allowed people in this industry to have a meal.
   

          The people at the lowest level of the pyramid could survive! This meant that the industry was alive, and the entire pyramid could grow.
   

          However, many new industries did not have such a cornerstone.
   

          E-sports was one of them.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1960: What can not be realized is called a dream

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            A huge amount of money poured into the e-sports industry to attract attention. On the surface, it looked like a blooming flower, but at the same time, countless TV series and video clips added fuel to the fire.
   

          However, no one could see the tragedy of the "old" players who had limited talent and silently retired.
   

          A 20-year-old player was already considered a senior player. His hand speed couldn't keep up, his awareness couldn't keep up, and he didn't have any attention. He could only retire.
   

          They had low academic qualifications and did not have any skills after retirement. How were they going to live in the future?
   

          So ye Qingqiu firmly didn't support his son entering the esports industry.
   

          However, the communication between father and son was very boring and full of gunpowder.
   

          This had been the case since ancient times.
   

          Although ye Qingqiu's thoughts were deep, he could only face this kind of "communication" that put him in a dilemma in life.
   

          Reasoning with his son was far more complicated than a medical dispute, and even more difficult to communicate than a medical dispute. To put it more seriously, it was ten times more difficult than communicating with his wife.
   

          In the hospital, ye Qingqiu could know all the needs of the patient and the patient's family. He could control the rhythm and follow the development of the situation to easily solve the problem.
   

          For so many years, 912 had not had any shocking major medical disputes, and ye Qingqiu's credit could not go unnoticed.
   

          However, at home, facing his own son, ye Qingqiu had no way of dealing with him.
   

          He knew what his son was pursuing!
   

          Such an illusory word contained the thoughts of many young people.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was once young, full of passion, and had his own dreams.
   

          However, after living for so long, he knew that a dream was just a dream.
   

          What could be realized was called expectation.
   

          What could not be realized was called a dream.
   

          It wasn't enough to only have a hot-blooded passion. One also needed unparalleled perseverance, faith, and even excellent luck to realize one's dream.
   

          And the young people who entered the e-sports industry were so young that they hadn't even had time to establish their own values.
   

          Ye Qingqiu took a deep breath and looked at the picture on the TV in a daze.
   

          It was a match last night. His son's team had been eliminated in the top 8.
   

          It wasn't a final match, but a regional-level preliminary competition with less than 10000 online views.
   

          The scene stopped at the scene where his son's character fell to the ground and "died."
   

          Ye Qingqiu could imagine how his opponent would cheer and how sad his son would be.
   

          He felt a sharp pain in his heart.
   

          After living for a long time and seeing many deaths, ye Qingqiu gradually became numb and indifferent.
   

          It was only in front of his son that he would become more lively.
   

          He lit another cigarette and looked at the TV screen silently, trying to guess what his son was thinking.
   

          A year ago, the father and son had an in-depth exchange.
   

          In the end, ye Qingqiu compromised, because that was his son, because he had a heart that fought for his dream.
   

          "If he's young and frivolous, then so be it. Give him a chance to indulge," ye Qingqiu comforted himself.
   

          In a year's time, if he could make a name for himself in the newly emerging professional league and enter the ranks of the top players, ye Qingqiu would support his son to continue.
   

          If it didn't work, then she would come back and re-read it again, and still take the ordinary but more stable path.
   

          After getting his consent, ye Qingqiu could feel the enthusiasm bursting out of his son's body.
   

          He trained day and night, and didn't even have time to eat a proper meal.
   

          Ye Qingqiu watched silently, but when he saw that his son only ate fast food like hamburgers during the break between training every day, he felt a little distressed.
   

          However, it was fine. It was only for one year.
   

          After last night's match, the agreement between the father and son had an answer.
   

          Leaving the e-sports industry and returning to tradition was ye Qingqiu's bottom line.
   

          But ...
   

          Would his son agree?
   

          He didn't go to the airport to pick her up, but his wife did.
   

          "The communication between mother and son might be smoother," ye Qingqiu thought.
   

          The sound of the elevator came faintly, and ye Qingqiu felt his heart beat faster. He had never been so nervous, not even when he was faced with the most professional medical disputes.
   

          After all, blood was thicker than water. He knew what his son would think and do.
   

          He wouldn't give up. That stubbornness was the same as when he was young.
   

          The door opened, and the sound of shoes being changed could be heard. Ye Qingqiu didn't turn back to look, but he could hear the sound of changing shoes pause slightly.
   

          This was what her son saw on the television.
   

          Ye Qingqiu took a deep puff of his cigarette. In the smoke, he saw his son enter his room from the corner of his eye.
   

          He didn't even say hello.
   

          After his son entered the house, ye Qingqiu looked at his lover a few minutes later.
   

          She shook her head sadly, indicating that her son was not in a good mood.
   

          Ye Qingqiu put out his cigarette, walked to his son's room, and knocked on the door.
   

          Respect was a must, but sometimes, one had to have their own bottom line.
   

          After knocking on the door, ye Qingqiu directly pushed the door open and went in.
   

          He saw his son sitting on the bed with a dazed look on his face.
   

          "I failed." Ye Qingqiu tried to speak in a calm tone.
   

          "Then, come back as promised." He continued,"it's just an attempt. It doesn't matter if it fails. You're still young, and you still have the chance to keep trying and making mistakes until you find the path that suits you the most. "
   

          "No!"
   

          The young man made a stubborn sound.
   

          "Do you want to regret it? We had an agreement last year. " Ye Qingqiu's tone had become stern.
   

          "I was able to qualify because of a mistake! It was just a mistake!"
   

          Ye Qingqiu looked at his son with mixed feelings in his heart. A mistake? You'll have to face more mistakes in this life, many of which will make you consigned to eternal damnation.
   

          However, ye Qingqiu did not say this. He looked at his son's slightly thin face and felt distressed.
   

          After a year of hard work, he still failed in the end. The reason for failure was definitely not that seemingly insignificant mistake, but the difference in strength.
   

          It wasn't a coincidence that he wanted to reach the top and become the person who stood at the top of the pyramid.
   

          It was a necessity. It was a combination of hard work, hard work, struggle, talent, and luck.
   

          However, his son did not understand this.
   

          ……
   

          Ye Qingqiu's lover stood nervously outside the door, listening to the quarrel between the father and son. His son was hysterically talking about his dream, while ye Qingqiu was calmly telling the truth.
   

          She knew that her old ye had also broken down emotionally. Otherwise, with his behavior, he would never say these things when his son's emotions had not yet stabilized.
   

          Twenty minutes passed, and the argument became more and more intense.
   

          With a crisp "pa" sound, something heavy seemed to have fallen on the ground in the room. Ye Qingqiu's lover rushed in.
   

          His son sat on the ground in a daze, his hands waving in front of his eyes in a panic.
   

          "My son ..."
   

          "Mom, I can't see anything."
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             Zheng Ren stood in front of the film reader and looked at the film with his chin in his hands.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it doesn't look like a tumor." Professor Feng first stated his own judgment.
   

          "Well, I'm not considering. There's only a blood supply to the periphery, so there should be a feucius in the middle. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Trouble ..." Quan xiaocao wanted to say something, but she only managed to say one word before she swallowed her words.
   

          "Little grass, don't be afraid. Just say what you have to say. What are you afraid of? I can't eat you if I say something wrong. " Su Yun encouraged her.
   

          Quan xiaocao had combed her hair today. There was a hint of green in her black hair. The more he looked at her, the more she looked like a blade of grass.
   

          "HM...Hm...Mm ..." Quan xiaocao lowered her head and looked at her feet. She seemed to be regretting why she had spoken earlier.
   

          "If you're so cowardly, what will you do if you encounter any problems in the future?" Su Yun's attitude towards Quan xiaocao had always been gentle. He even encouraged her.
   

          "The patient's excretion and excretion rate have been normal." Quan xiaocao expressed her opinion like a mosquito.
   

          "This is indeed a problem." "There's defecating and excretion, which means intestinal peristalsis is normal,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I heard rumbling sounds. It's four to five times per minute." Feng Jianguo added.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the X-ray silently. He already had the relevant diagnosis in his mind.
   

          "It's a huge space-occupying lesion, and there are no blood vessel images inside. Active substances are not considered, so the possibility of it being fetid is very high. " Zheng Ren reiterated.
   

          Quan xiaocao was a little confused. Didn't she say that the patient was defecating normally?
   

          If there was such a large fetid stone, the intestinal obstruction would definitely be very serious, and the Qi and liquid would be flat ... Although it was not an vertical abdominal X-ray film, it would also be shown on the CT.
   

          During this period, Quan xiaocao had been cramming up on her clinical knowledge. She felt that her level had improved a lot.
   

          However, when he faced boss Zheng, he couldn't help but feel terrified, no matter how ridiculous boss Zheng was.
   

          She didn't have the courage to question boss Zheng, the Nobel Prize candidate, who was as dazzling as the rising sun.
   

          "How's the patient now?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Severe abdominal bloating, accompanied by tearing pain. Can't eat, drink, or lie down." When Feng Jianguo saw Quan xiaocao looking at the ground, he knew that her mind had gone blank. He then explained the patient's current condition to boss Zheng.
   

          Quan xiaocao was a hardworking, kind, and hardworking child. Everything was fine, but she was a little too cowardly. Feng Jianguo felt very helpless about this.
   

          "What do you guys think?" Zheng Ren looked at the X-ray and said softly.
   

          Feng Jianguo was stunned for a moment. What did this mean?
   

          Was boss Zheng testing him?
   

          "Boss Zheng, I have the same opinion as you. I don't think it's a tumor. However, for the fetid ... We'll need to do a CT scan to enhance it. " Lin Yuan said directly.
   

          Feng Jianguo glanced at Lin Yuan. Since when did boss Zheng have a female doctor by his side?
   

          It was not a common habit for doctors in China to unbutton their white clothes. It was either because some department directors did not button their buttons, or because some young doctors who did not know their place would try to look cool.
   

          "Lin Yuan, you didn't expect ..." Su Yun's lips had just revealed a skillful smile. Then, he paused for a moment and said in a gentle tone,""You need to think more about it, boss. My diagnosis is a repeated deformity of the transverse colon and the descending colon."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Brother Feng, let's do an emergency surgery." Zheng Ren said,"I'll go take a look at the patient. Su Yun's diagnosis should be correct. The patient has a duplicated deformity in the colon. There are fetid stones in the extra intestine in the middle, and they are pressing on the abdominal organs and diaphragm."
   

          "..." Feng Jianguo saw that Zheng Ren was going to see the patient and immediately said,""Boss Zheng, I've also considered this rare disease, but generally speaking, gas images can be seen in the colon with repeated deformities."
   

          "For this point, we can temporarily consider that the patient has been sick for a longer time, and the malformed intestines that grew are filled with feces." Zheng Ren smiled."Let me use the stethoscope."
   

          When Quan xiaocao heard Zheng Ren's words, she immediately took out a stethoscope from her pocket.
   

          But when she looked up, she saw that the female doctor beside boss Zheng had already handed the stethoscope to boss Zheng.
   

          "I'm here to take a look at the patient. " "Regardless of whether it's intestinal repetition deformity or not, a C-section exploration surgery is required." If that's the case, it'll be more troublesome. It'll be more troublesome than removing a tumor. "
   

          Feng Jianguo knew what boss Zheng meant. Although the surgery for repeated intestinal deformities was relatively simple, there were so many feucites in it that it was almost certain that the patient would have a serious infection. It was very likely that the intestines would be left out and wait for the second stage of anastomosis.
   

          Just thinking about these methods gave him a headache.
   

          It was better to see the patient first. Feng Jianguo led boss Zheng to the ward.
   

          "The patient was admitted today. Her stomach looks pregnant. I think the situation inside is very serious." Feng Jianguo explained the situation to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          When he entered the ward, Zheng Ren saw a male patient rolling around on the bed.
   

          His stomach was bulging, just like what Feng Jianguo had described, like a pregnant woman who had been pregnant for ten months.
   

          The abdominal pressure was probably extremely high. No matter how he lay down, it was very uncomfortable. It was difficult to find a way to let him lie down comfortably for a while.
   

          It was said that sick people were anxious and uncomfortable. Who could talk calmly?
   

          Moreover, the patient had been suffering from abdominal bloating for more than ten to twenty years. After a long period of torture, it was like his entire life had fallen into hell.
   

          The system panel showed a bright red color. The diagnosis was the same as Zheng Ren's judgment-a repeated deformity of the transverse colon and descending colon. There were a bunch of other diagnoses, but they were all other complications that were not very urgent, so Zheng Ren did not care.
   

          He listened to the patient's rumbling, and it was normal.
   

          When asked about the patient's medical history, the patient had not eaten well for three or four days. He had almost not defecated recently, but his smoke was normal.
   

          Zheng Ren already had an idea of the overall treatment.
   

          He performed a physical examination on the patient and finally confirmed his judgment before leaving the ward.
   

          "Brother Feng, let's do the preoperative preparation. You can go to the next consultation." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's fine. Just come up if you want. There's no need for a consultation." Feng Jianguo laughed.
   

          Feng Jianguo had known for a long time that boss Zheng, who was a doctor from the General Surgery Department, would be itchy to treat rare diseases.
   

          "No," she said. Zheng Ren said,"perform an enteroanastomosis before the surgery, and then retract the intestinal stent during the surgery."
   

          "Ah?" Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          Surgery combined with interventional surgery? There didn't seem to be such a technique.
   

          "A recyclable intestinal stent? Do you want to block the intestinal hyperplasia to prevent the fetid from flowing back and contaminating the wound?" Lin Yuan asked with a frown.
   

          "You're indeed a PhD student from Harvard, your judgment is right!" Su Yun said.
   

          He was beaming with joy, and there was no trace of sarcasm.
   

          Lin Yuan's brows furrowed even more. She looked at Su Yun cautiously, as if she was guarding against a thief.
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             Feng Jianguo had never come into contact with the combined surgical intervention that boss Zheng mentioned before. He was even sure that this was not a conventional surgical method.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how do we play?" Feng Jianguo asked carefully.
   

          "We'll perform an enteroanastomosis before the surgery. During the surgery, we'll make an incision and find the location of the deformity before we plug it with a stent. Just like what Lin Yuan said, doing this can prevent the feces from contaminating the normal intestines. "
   

          Feng Jianguo was speechless.
   

          He did not know how to perform interventional surgeries.
   

          He was at a loss when it came to this combination of surgery and interventional surgery. Although he could understand the logic, would it really work?
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Hello, director ye."
   

          "Good! I'll be there immediately. "
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone after saying two sentences.
   

          "Brother Feng, get ready for the operation and tell the patient's family about his condition. I'll go to the emergency department." Zheng Ren said as he quickly ran away.
   

          "Don't forget to give me the sausages. Do it a few more times ..."
   

          The voice had already gone far away. Feng Jianguo saw the person beside him disappear in an instant and smiled helplessly.
   

          This speed, he's really young! If he were to run to the emergency department at this speed, he would probably have to save himself first, let alone see a doctor.
   

          Asthma, arrhythmia, rapid atrial septal defect, which was quite troublesome to rescue.
   

          "What's wrong, boss? Director ye is looking for you?" Su Yun ran down the fire escape, taking almost two seconds to go down one floor, but her mouth still could not stop.
   

          "He said his son is blind." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He ran to the emergency department as fast as he could, but the ambulance had not arrived yet.
   

          Zheng Ren saw Zhou Litao standing in the corridor, not knowing what had happened.
   

          It was probably because director ye had called the 120 Emergency Medical Center and then called him without informing the emergency department.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you here again?" Zhou Litao asked in surprise when he saw Zheng Ren running over.
   

          "Director ye's family has something to do. The 120 ambulance ... When did he make a house call?"
   

          "It's only been two minutes," Zhou Litao replied helplessly.
   

          "What's wrong? does director Zhou not welcome us?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          "Brother Yun, look at what you're saying." Zhou Litao quickly apologized.
   

          At this moment, Lin Yuan also ran over. Relying on her height and long legs, she barely managed to keep up with Zheng Ren and Su Yun's footsteps. However, she was still more than ten seconds slower.
   

          Why was there such intense activity in the hospital? Lin Yuan expressed his incomprehension.
   

          The point was that it was fine to run over, but couldn't he just walk over? However, she saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun's expressions were used to it, so she did not say anything.
   

          "General manager Zhou, is that our 120 emergency room?" Zheng Ren wanted to confirm something.
   

          "I'll ask. " Zhou Litao then took out his phone and made a call.
   

          After asking for the address, it was confirmed that it was indeed director ye's house.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and sent Lin Ge a message. Director ye's family was in such a big mess, so it was better for Lin Ge, the Deputy Director, to come and take a look.
   

          This was also because ye Qingqiu and the child had not arrived yet, so Zheng Ren still had time to think about other things. However, it was already a great improvement to be able to think of this.
   

          If it was in the past, Zheng Ren would not have considered Lin GE's feelings.
   

          "Boss, what's the situation with director ye?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He said he hit the child and lost his sight." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Director ye is quite ruthless." Su Yun casually said.
   

          "I don't think so. No matter how ruthless he is, he can't possibly blind someone with one slap." Zheng Ren said,"at the scene of a major car accident, as long as your eyes don't suffer from serious injuries or your head is fine, you won't lose your sight."
   

          Of course, Su Yun knew that Zheng Ren was telling the truth. He was just saying it casually, but he also started to think about what exactly had happened.
   

          "The optic nerve comes from the retina and the nose. After the optic intersection, it combines with the fibers of the temporal side of the retinas of the opposing eyeball to form an optical bundle that ends at the lateral gentoleus. After the neurons are replaced here, the fibers that pass through the back of the inner capsule form visual radiation, which ends in the central cortex on both sides of the cuneiform and loccutical regions. " Lin Yuan said from the side.
   

          "This is so annoying. This kind of thing...Ah, you actually know so much. Amazing!" Su Yun's expression was very awkward.
   

          "There's a possibility that external injuries can cause damage to the optic nerve, but I think the probability is too small." Zheng Ren said,"we'll talk about it when they're here."
   

          Su Yun's self-control ability was very strong. The awkwardness from before disappeared in an instant, and he started to think about what had happened.
   

          "Vitamin deficiency? Or is it caused by other trace elements?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "That shouldn't be the case." Zheng Ren said,"then how much of it must be missing to cause blindness?" At that time, old fan's Appendix was forcibly perforated, and he had not eaten for a long time. I didn't see him lose his sight because of vitamin deficiency. "
   

          There was no point in guessing. Everyone waited for the ambulance to come back.
   

          More than ten minutes later, the 120 ambulance came back. The car stopped, and ye Qingqiu quickly jumped out with the child in his arms.
   

          Zheng Ren found it hard to imagine that a middle-aged man in his forties could still walk with such vigor while carrying a young boy.
   

          Director ye was probably desperate.
   

          'The child's system interface ...' Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          The strange diagnosis of limited food intake disorder confused Zheng Ren.
   

          It was very cumbersome to say, but in human words, it could be described as a picky eater.
   

          There were not many reports of cases of limited food intake. Most of them had problems with their height and weight or had a lack of trace elements.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Ye Qingqiu held the child and stood in front of Zheng Ren, his voice trembling.
   

          His hands trembled a little, and his voice trembled even more. He no longer had his usual calm and sinister aura.
   

          The person in front of Zheng Ren was ...
   

          He was just an ordinary family member of a patient.
   

          He was just an ordinary father.
   

          "Director ye, please bring the child into the house." Zheng Ren quickly pulled ye Qingqiu to the emergency room.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was already dumbfounded, and he followed Zheng Ren into the emergency room in a daze.
   

          "Have you called the Ophthalmology Department?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No..."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. Ye Qingqiu trusted him to this extent?
   

          When something big happened, he didn't call the Ophthalmology Department or the emergency department. Instead, he directly called me.
   

          "Chief Zhou, let's take a blood test." Zheng Ren said,"get the ophthalmologist to take a look with a pair of glasses."
   

          "Yes, what do you want to investigate, boss Zheng?"
   

          "Vitamin B12." "We'll wait for the ophthalmologist to come before we do the physical examination,"Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          The nurse from the emergency department had already placed an ECG monitor on the young patient. Her vital signs were stable and there were no abnormalities.
   

          "Director ye, how old is your son?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          “17。”Ye Qingqiu subconsciously replied, then grabbed Zheng Ren's arm."Boss Zheng, there's ... There's still hope ..."
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            The nurse was drawing blood. A middle-aged woman, who was wearing a pair of home shoes on one foot and barefooted on the other, quickly walked in. Other than the boy, there was nothing else in her eyes.
   

          The child was her whole world.
   

          Now, the whole world had lost its light and was in darkness.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was stunned for a moment and immediately stood up dejectedly.
   

          The woman ignored him, walked past him, and sat on the edge of the bed.
   

          "Little Xia, I ..."
   

          "Get lost!" The woman didn't even look at ye Qingqiu and said coldly,""The child is in trouble. Pack up and get out. Divorce!"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. Ye Qingqiu's wife was too fierce.
   

          But thinking about it, the child said he couldn't see and he couldn't see. Who wouldn't be anxious?
   

          Ye Qingqiu's lips moved, and finally, all his emotions turned into a long sigh.
   

          "Director ye." Zheng Ren patted ye Qingqiu and greeted him in a low voice, then gave him a look.
   

          When they walked out of the emergency resuscitation room, ye Qingqiu seemed to have completely changed into a different person. He looked like he had lost his soul and was seriously ill.
   

          "Director ye, I'm fine." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, ye Qingqiu's eyes suddenly lit up.
   

          "Come out and talk." As Zheng Ren spoke, he walked out of the emergency department through a remote passage.
   

          It was mid-May, and the afternoon sun was warm.
   

          It was just that ye Qingqiu seemed a little cold. His entire person seemed to have just walked out of an ice cave, exuding a cold aura.
   

          "Director ye, did you fight with the child?" Su Yun took out a cigarette, and with a shake of her hand, a cigarette appeared.
   

          "Thanks." Ye Qingqiu listlessly held a cigarette in his mouth, and Su Yun lit it for him.
   

          "Do you want it?" Su Yun saw Lin Yuan and asked casually.
   

          "Smoking is bad for your health." Lin Yuan said calmly.
   

          "Go, go, go. Didn't you see that you understood the situation from director ye?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Director ye, what's the situation?" Zheng Ren took a puff of his cigarette and asked in a low voice.
   

          Ye Qingqiu briefly explained what happened, and the few of them were silent. The education of a child and their future development were indeed very difficult.
   

          Some people looked down on the exam system, while others forced their children to learn all kinds of things.
   

          The final outcome would be different with different choices.
   

          Ye Qingqiu's case was also the result of constant adjustment to his son. But in the end, his son still failed on the road to pursuing his dream, so what could he do?
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know what to say to comfort ye Qingqiu. He could only sigh to show that his mood was also very heavy. Then, he took a deep breath and blew it out.
   

          The corners of his lips trembled slightly. The green smoke was straight and sharp like a sword.
   

          "Why don't you draw a Pikachu instead?" Su Yun said in disdain after seeing it.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "I thought you were going to draw a Pikachu for me," Su Yun said."I thought you were going to draw a Pikachu for me."
   

          "It's too troublesome,"
   

          "Boss Zheng, draw one, draw one." Lin Yuan was interested.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't even look at her and only said to ye Qingqiu,""Director ye, the child is suffering from limited food intake. He's very picky with his food. I think he's lacking vitamin B12, which is why his mellaladicic acid is too high."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I gave him some vitamins." "He's busy with training every day," ye Qingqiu said bitterly."He doesn't eat on time and only eats fast food without any nutrition."
   

          "Have you been tired often recently, and your hearing has been affected?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was stunned.
   

          "My hearing will also be affected?"
   

          "I think his vision and hearing are affected, but the child didn't notice. Including his hand speed, it has dropped rapidly from its peak. "
   

          "..." Ye Qingqiu was stunned when he heard Zheng Ren's explanation.
   

          "Director ye, you're not good at logistics." Su Yun said with a smile, relieving ye Qingqiu's stress.
   

          "Director ye, don't be in a daze. It can't be your problem." Zheng Ren explained seriously,"actually, a simple diagnosis is that she's malnourished. It affects her vision, hearing, and movements." Fatigue, lack of energy, and so on. "
   

          "Really?" Ye Qingqiu was afraid that Zheng Ren would coax him."Boss Zheng, can this illness be cured?"
   

          As he spoke, not only his voice, but even his legs began to tremble.
   

          "I don't think the symptoms are serious. I guess he didn't rest well last night. In addition, he was too emotional, which led to temporary paralysis of the eye nerves and a transient vision disorder." Zheng Ren didn't do a physical examination and directly told him about the system's diagnosis.
   

          With ye Qingqiu's current appearance, Zheng Ren was really afraid that he would take things too hard.
   

          Although he didn't have much contact with ye Qingqiu, he did help him a few times.
   

          Moreover, ye Qingqiu was not the director of the medical department now, but the family of the patient. Moreover, he was the kind of old man who was familiar with medical disputes. There was no need to worry at all when talking to him. She just had to speak the truth.
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he was stunned for a moment.
   

          Ever since he had the big pork trotter, he had been very cautious after the short period of excitement he felt at the beginning.
   

          First, he was worried that the big pig trotter would crash at some point, and second, he had to repeatedly check and confirm it.
   

          If there were no such worries and anxiety, wouldn't the speed of treatment be faster?
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts went astray as he spoke.
   

          "Boss Zheng, really?" Ye Qingqiu seemed to have seen hope, but he was afraid that Zheng Ren was just comforting him. His mood was extremely complicated.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren recalled the reports of the previous cases and asked,""Director ye, your son doesn't eat normally. Does he not eat junk food for long?"
   

          " 389 days." Ye Qingqiu said.
   

          "That's not a big problem. " Zheng Ren was relieved when he got the confirmed time."There's a case report saying that he only ate the French fries bought at the French fries shop and ate the desserts, white bread, processed ham slices, and sausages at prings."
   

          "Seven years, he lost his sight completely. Director ye, you have to pay more attention in the future. "
   

          When ye Qingqiu heard that he had lost his sight, he couldn't help but shiver.
   

          "Hurry up the test results. She's been supplemented with vitamin B12 and her mood has stabilized. As for whether he can fully recover, that's hard to say. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          However, ye Qingqiu did not pay attention to the last sentence. Now, he only hoped that his child could see the light. He could not think of anything else for the time being.
   

          "Director ye, go do your work. There's no special treatment for the child." Zheng Ren said,"when she's better, I'll get Su Yun to persuade the child."
   

          "Why me?"
   

          "I don't play games, so I don't share a common language with the child." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's fine, director ye. I'll tell him if it's better. Was there such a professional player? His eyes were not good, his ears could not hear clearly, and his body was exhausted! It'll be considered a lot if you can even use five out of ten. "
   

          Ye Qingqiu was silent.
   

          "Hurry up and go." Zheng Ren patted ye Qingqiu's shoulder.
   

          It was not easy to be a parent.
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            After sending ye Qingqiu to the emergency room, Lin Ge was in the room seeing an ophthalmologist doing a simple physical examination. Then, he instructed someone to prepare to send the child to the Ophthalmology Ward for a Professional Examination in a wheelchair.
   

          Some of the equipment could not be carried and had to be taken to the ward. No one could do anything about it.
   

          Ye Qingqiu went in and said a few words to Lin Ge. When he found out that the child could already see, his body went soft and he almost fell to the ground.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that the red color on ye Qingqiu's son's system panel wasn't that heavy, so he guessed that he would recover soon. Big pig's trotter was as excellent as ever. In the time it took to smoke a cigarette, his nerve spasms were over.
   

          "Boss, you do it." Su Yun did not walk in. Instead, she pulled Zheng Ren back to where they were.
   

          Lin Yuan wanted to follow, but Su Yun sternly sent him to the gastrointestinal surgery department to see how the surgery preparation was going.
   

          "Boss, how do you know?" "You were a little rash today," Su Yun said with a serious face.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun would definitely see through him and had already thought of how to brush him off.
   

          However, he didn't expect Su Yun to say that he was a little rash.
   

          It was rare to see this fellow so focused on something, but today, he was extremely serious and serious.
   

          "Actually, I'm just trying to comfort director ye," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Don't do it in the future. Tai Chi is quite good. " "If the child really goes blind," Su Yun said,"there's a small chance that director ye will blame you."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that she was being honest.
   

          Although it sounded ridiculous, it was the truth. There was no need to settle this grudge. Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Boss, can you blow a Pikachu for me?" After being touched for less than a second, Su Yun took out a cigarette, shook one out, and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          This guy had never been serious.
   

          "I'm not familiar with Pikachu. Do you want me to blow you a blood flow chart of the liver?" Zheng Ren said coldly without even taking it.
   

          "You're so serious all the time. When you become a parent, your child will definitely have no energy left under your control. " Su Yun pouted.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Children ... Marriage ...
   

          He thought about what Su Yun had said about uncle ning coming back to negotiate.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's expression turn ugly, Su Yun laughed out loud."Why are you such a coward?"
   

          "It's not that I'm afraid, but I really don't know what to do. " Zheng Ren said with a frown.
   

          He was thinking hard. Now that uncle ning was back, he couldn't be as stupid as he was last time.
   

          "Boss, I've told you before that I'm bringing Yiren to watch sunrise!" Su Yun asked,"do you still remember?"
   

          Zheng Ren really didn't know what the connection between watching sunrise and his father-in-law coming back was.
   

          "You're really stupid. If you were half ... No, one-third as smart as you were when you performed surgery, would you still be so worried?"
   

          "Give me a cigarette," Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          After asking Su Yun for a cigarette, Zheng Ren sat on the steps in distress. He was no longer as calm and composed as he was when he was treating the patient.
   

          "Boss, don't worry." "As long as Yiren is happy," Su Yun chuckled."You don't have to care about what father-in-law thinks."
   

          "That's true, but I think ..." Zheng Ren reflected deeply on himself.
   

          "Don't think so. That's all in the past." Su Yun knew what Zheng Ren was going to say and said in disdain,""You're a girl, so you still have to accompany her. Look at you, you don't come home every day. All you know is to perform surgery and see patients in the hospital. This is still the dating stage. If it really is a Seven Year Itch, what are you going to do?"
   

          Su Yun's words made sense.
   

          "Do you know why I suggested you take Yiren to the beach to watch sunrise?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's so romantic," Zheng Ren replied as if it was a matter of course.
   

          "Romantic my ass!" "By the sea," Su Yun said disdainfully."It's a rather remote place. Other than the waves and seagulls, there's not a single person around."
   

          Su Yun seemed to be bewitching him.
   

          Zheng Ren started to think about the scene that Su Yun had described.
   

          It was just him and his little Yiren, surrounded by the sea breeze and waves. His nose and mouth were filled with his little Yiren's fragrance.
   

          The key was that there was no one ...
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's expression and knew that he had thought of the most important part. She smiled and said,""You don't have many chances usually, so why don't you take the initiative to create one yourself? are you really waiting for the day of the wedding?"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed, and his face was a little red.
   

          "Stupid, tell me, aren't you stupid!"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head honestly.
   

          "It's late at night, there's no light by the sea, the sky is full of stars, and the sea breeze is gentle. There are waves ahead, you can do whatever you want, no one will care. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless as he looked at Su Yun.
   

          "If you admire me, just say it. When you come back, you have to thank me." Su Yun said proudly.
   

          At the thought of the dark seaside and the stars in the sky, Zheng Ren recalled the time when he was watching the stars in the Gobi Desert and his little Yiren snuggled up in his arms.
   

          That was life!
   

          Zheng Ren stubbed out the cigarette and flicked it into the trash can ten meters away.
   

          It was precise and concise.
   

          "Don't tell me you're going to leave now!" Su Yun asked in shock.
   

          "What do you mean by" leave "? at least there's still one more surgery." Zheng Ren said,"we'll talk about it when there are no surgeries to do."
   

          Su Yun laughed. He knew that his boss was a little cowardly and was just finding an excuse for himself.
   

          However, as long as a small opening was made, the rest would be logical.
   

          They were all adults, so there was no need to teach them what to do.
   

          Perhaps all bad friends are like this? Su Yun didn't think so. He felt tired even when he saw his boss in love.
   

          What's the use of the two of them flirting on the operating table?
   

          "Let's go," Zheng Ren stood up calmly. It seemed like he already had an idea.
   

          Just as he was about to enter, he happened to run into Lin Ge.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really busy today." Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren was still thinking about the romance of going to the beach to watch sunrise with Yiren. He was stunned when he heard Lin GE's words.
   

          It was as if he had been caught doing something bad.
   

          Zheng Ren finally realized what Lin Ge was talking about.
   

          "Did the patient with diarrhea consult the whole hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I just finished."
   

          "How's the patient's family?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The family members agreed to the live broadcast. Once they said that it could solve their financial problems, the family was so happy that they couldn't close their mouths. There's no problem with the surgery, right, boss Zheng?" Lin Ge was a little scared."This is the first live-stream operation from the hospital."
   

          "We might have to wait for a while. There's a patient in urgent surgery on the gastrointestinal side, and it's suspected to be intestinal deformity. It requires a combination of surgery and interventional surgery. " Zheng Ren did not care if the operation would fail. He had already tried it in the system space, and the completion rate was 98%. What was there to worry about?
   

          Zheng Ren's confident words boosted Lin GE's confidence. He tried his best to make a hand gesture to encourage himself.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1965: Thread-taking surgery can not be performed.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Old Lin, it's time to eat! Why hasn't the girl returned yet?" Director Lin's lover shouted from the living room.
   

          However, the room was silent. There was not a single sound.
   

          "What happened to you?" She wiped her hands on her apron and went into the house to look for Dean Lin.
   

          Dean Lin was sitting quietly on the sofa with his phone in his hand. He seemed to be engrossed in something.
   

          "What are you thinking about? One old and one young, neither of them can make me worry. " Dean Lin's lover mumbled.
   

          "I'm watching a surgery. " Dean Lin said softly,"I'll eat it later."
   

          "You've been away from clinical practice for so many years, and you're still watching surgeries?"
   

          "It's the girl who's having the surgery. " Dean Lin said.
   

          "Ah?" Dean Lin's lover's excitement immediately turned on. She sat beside him and tried to get closer to the phone."Let me see, let me see."
   

          The surgical scene was divided into two parts. On one side was the surgery, where the intestines had been separated out into a big lump.
   

          On the other side of the screen, there was only an image, not even a hand could be seen.
   

          Dean Lin's lover took a few glances and asked in confusion,""Elder Lin, where's the girl? I don't see any of them. "
   

          "Right side. She's cooperating with the surgeon to put down an intestinal stent." Dean Lin's brows were tightly knitted.
   

          "Why can't our girl do the surgery herself? What kind of person is so arrogant that he even needs a girl as his assistant?" The mother was immediately unhappy.
   

          In her heart, Lin Yuan was the most powerful, second to none.
   

          "Professor Rudolf Wagner from the University of Neverwinter, a world-renowned expert." Dean Lin replied softly.
   

          His wife didn't even pay attention to what Dean Lin said. She was full of joy.
   

          "Let me see, what did the girl do?"
   

          "Don't push me, I'm here to watch the surgery. " Dean Lin said unhappily.
   

          "Girl, you can perform surgery, and you're even providing a table for a world-famous professor. This is an improvement. Why are you crying? You're not happy to see the girl's progress, are you?" Dean Lin's lover mumbled.
   

          "It's an interventional surgery. Take the thread. "
   

          "What do you want to eat?"
   

          "X-ray, there's radiation. It might cause the body to become weak, and in serious cases ... In short, it's not good. " Dean Lin's brows furrowed even more.
   

          "Why is there an X-ray for a surgery?" Dean Lin's lover said in surprise,""Elder Lin, you can't do that! How old is our little girl ... I'll teach her a lesson when we get back. "
   

          Dean Lin sighed, and his eyes were fixed on the movements on the operating table.
   

          He had a 20-year-long medical history of repeated malformation of the transverse colon and lower colon, as well as a febrostone blockage in the intestine. This kind of surgery was very rare.
   

          Even though he had been away from clinical practice for many years, Dean Lin still knew the difficulty of surgery.
   

          This was not the most important thing. The core of the surgery was to perform both surgery and interventional surgery together.
   

          From the surgeon's point of view, Lin Yuan should have been on the stage in lead clothes after boss Zheng had performed an abdominal opening, dissociated the horizontal colon, and reduced the colon's repeated malformed segments.
   

          Dean Lin didn't even dare to tell his wife that he was wearing lead clothes that weighed dozens of pounds on stage.
   

          If she knew, her husband would cry.
   

          In fact, from the live broadcast of the surgery, Dean Lin could not see Lin Yuan's figure. However, before the first surgery was a heart thrombolectomy, he had received a call from Department Director Kong.
   

          Department Director Kong spoke very politely over the phone. He had not done his job well, and it just so happened that there were two live surgeries today. It looked like Dean Lin's daughter was going to be on stage.
   

          The other side kept apologizing, but who knew if it was true or not.
   

          Just like that, Dean Lin started to watch the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          Dean Lin had not been doing business for many years, and he was not interested in the surgery live broadcast room. However, when his own girl went on stage, he became nervous.
   

          Surgery was not the only surgery, but also an interventional surgery.
   

          At first, Dean Lin was furious and was prepared to give Lin Yuan a good scolding when he returned. Then, he would find an opportunity to teach that arrogant and despotic little boss Zheng a lesson.
   

          But ...
   

          He was shocked by the first surgery.
   

          The patient had diarrhea for five years before the surgery, and the final diagnosis was left ventricular thrombosis.
   

          Dean Lin couldn't imagine such a strange and unbelievable diagnosis.
   

          He called a doctor from the cardiology department whom he was familiar with, and only understood what was going on after he asked around.
   

          However, by the time he found out that the surgery was extremely difficult and risky, the surgery in the live broadcast room had already been completed.
   

          Boss Zheng operated the knife, and Lin Yuan cooperated.
   

          At the thought of this, Dean Lin felt a little strange.
   

          Initially, he was extremely unwilling to let his daughter undergo interventional surgery. It was not a normal unwillingness, but an extreme one.
   

          When he first heard the news, he even had the thought of running to 912 to point at boss Zheng's nose and give him a good scolding.
   

          However, it was said that the extremely difficult operation was completed while he was on the phone, which changed Dean Lin's anger a little.
   

          Even though he was furious, he still felt a little proud.
   

          His little girl had grown up and could actually perform this kind of world-class surgery ... Although it was just a side table.
   

          For some reason, Dean Lin felt that he was already old.
   

          The name of the second surgery should be a surgical surgery.
   

          However, Dean Lin saw another interventional surgery!
   

          At the very least, he would need to cooperate with an interventional surgery for the key parts.
   

          "Elder Lin, why can't you see our girl's face in the live broadcast of the surgery?" Dean Lin's lover looked at it for a while, but she couldn't understand it at all, so she asked in confusion.
   

          "We're here to watch the surgery. Who would want to see what the surgeon looks like?" Dean Lin replied absent-mindedly.
   

          "So it's different from the short video. I thought the girl would be able to show her face. I was just thinking that if I become an internet celebrity, I won't have to see patients in the hospital every day. " Her interest waned.
   

          It was just that she was still reluctant to leave with Lin Yuan performing the surgery.
   

          What if he could see her face? even if he couldn't see her face, it would be fine if he could see her hands that were wearing sterile gloves.
   

          Unfortunately, Dean Lin's lover was disappointed.
   

          She watched the live broadcast of the surgery until the end, but she did not see a single person's face.
   

          It was better on the surgical side, at least two hands could be seen working.
   

          After the intestine was removed, an oval ball-shaped object was cut out. The injury was sutured, and the surgery was over.
   

          "Elder Lin, this is a surgery." Director Lin's wife asked,"how many years have you done surgery before? don't you feel disgusted seeing it every day?"
   

          "What can I do about it? it needs to be removed. I can't tell the patient that yours won't do and can't be removed. I'll do the disgust."
   

          "Let's eat!" Dean Lin's wife finally ordered,"you're right. How can I have an appetite after seeing such a disgusting thing before eating?"
   

          "Wait for me, I'll ask."
   

          "Ask what?"
   

          "I don't think the surgery is difficult. Ask the gastrointestinal personnel what level this surgery is at. Why do you want to participate in the interventional surgery? if ..."
   

          The more Dean Lin spoke, the more professional he became.
   

          His wife immediately said,"yes!" We can't let the girl participate in another interventional surgery!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1966: The tea is cold when the person is still here.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the surgery, Liu Zewei stood in the operating room, looking a little dazed.
   

          In fact, he had not been in the medical group for long, less than two months.
   

          However, Liu Zewei felt that he was already indispensable. Even after learning that director Jin was seriously ill, he still struggled for a few hours before finally deciding to stay.
   

          One could not be ungrateful.
   

          Boss Zheng was doing his best to teach him surgery, and when he came here, Liu Zewei felt that he had become simple and pure.
   

          It wasn't until Gao Shaojie picked up the phone that Liu Zewei's heart beat faster. He didn't have much hair on his head to begin with, and it was almost completely tied up in less than ten minutes.
   

          With old Gao here, boss Zheng's work wouldn't be delayed. This way, Liu Zewei could rest assured.
   

          And this was from the perspective of benefits. If it was slightly dark, Liu Zewei also didn't want to offend boss Zheng, who would obviously become the country's top student in the future.
   

          It would be best if director Gao was willing to give up the competition for the position of director and come to 912.
   

          It was the best of both worlds.
   

          But ...
   

          What Liu Zewei didn't expect was that before he even left, there was already a newcomer reporting in.
   

          It seemed to be a coincidence, but Liu Zewei knew that it was just a facade.
   

          Many people in boss Zheng's Nobel Prize project team were coveting one of the positions.
   

          It wasn't until this moment that someone "stuffed" him in. Liu Zewei knew how much pressure the person standing behind boss Zheng was under.
   

          'That's right, but I can't go up for surgery before I leave ...'
   

          This also made Liu Zewei feel very regretful. He even felt a little bitter in his heart.
   

          It turned out that he was not that important.
   

          The girl with a ponytail looked young, but she had a PhD from Harvard Medical School. For the time being, he could not tell anything about her surgical skills because she was only an assistant for these two operations.
   

          But from the looks of it, the disinfection, preparation, and holding of the hands were all done by experts. Their actions were clean and beautiful, and there was absolutely no sloppiness.
   

          It was fine if he had a table with boss Zheng, but boss Zheng basically did not need a table, and he could perform the surgery on his own very quickly.
   

          However, professor Rudolph Wagner's stage clearly explained the problem.
   

          The girl did not hold the professor back. Although it was a relatively simple intestinal stent surgery, she completed the surgery according to the rules.
   

          The tea had already turned cold before he left.
   

          Liu Zewei began to wallow in self-pity. Even though he knew that he was the one who asked to leave, boss Zheng didn't chase him away.
   

          However, when he realized that he wasn't that useful, he would always be a little unhappy.
   

          Boss Zheng's Medical Group was a machine, and everyone was a spare part. Other than boss Zheng, anyone else could operate it, but at the beginning, the coordination was a little poor.
   

          As for the unimportant parts, he could just replace them.
   

          This was the root cause of Liu Zewei's unhappiness and the truth.
   

          "Old Liu, why didn't you go back and pack your things?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't have much to bring back when I'm out." Liu Zewei touched his head that was wearing a sterile cap. Although the feeling was different with the cap, this action had already become a habit.
   

          "He also said that he would send you off in the evening, and there would be two more Emergency Operations. Since your noodles are fine, have a simple bite. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he sat in front of the operating table and started to cut the film.
   

          Hu Yanhui packed up the equipment and consumables for the live surgery. Lin Yuan was looking at the malformed intestine that had been cut off.
   

          "Doctor su ..."
   

          "Why are you calling him doctor su? that's what the old chief physicians call him. If you call him that for a year, your hair will turn white, and your wrinkles will be so deep that no amount of Foundation can cover them." Su Yun spoke to Lin Yuan as she sutured Feng Jianguo's skin.
   

          This sentence had directly hit Lin Yuan's weakness.
   

          The usually competitive her also fell silent. Even though she knew that Su Yun was joking, she did not dare to try it.
   

          "Call him Brother Yun." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yun ... That, this thing that was cut off, can I open it and take a look?" Lin Yuan squatted beside the sterile sheet on the ground and gently touched the deformed intestine with an oval-shaped forceps.
   

          "Don 't!" Su Yun and Feng Jianguo shouted at the same time to stop him.
   

          "What?" Lin Yuan was surprised."We have to open it and take a look. What if there's mutated tumor tissue inside?"
   

          "It's about time for pathological examination. The ventilation there is good. With more than a dozen ventilator fans blowing at it, the smell can be reduced." Seeing that Lin Yuan did not have any thoughts of making his own decision, Su Yun merely touched the specimen with her oval pincers and heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Don't open it!" Su Yun added,"if you open the door, the boss will kick you out of the medical group."
   

          "Why?" Lin Yuan didn't understand.
   

          Even if there was the smell of feces inside, hadn't boss Zheng already gone out? When the airtight lead door was closed, he would not be able to smell anything.
   

          "Are you stupid? the boss has gone out, but Yiren hasn't left the stage yet." Su Yun glanced at Lin Yuan in disdain."Besides, you'll be under the stage. If you find an excuse to run away, brother Feng and I will still be performing surgery."
   

          Boss Zheng's girlfriend was still on the operating table. Lin Yuan saw Xie Yiren's profile today and felt that this lady was really pretty. She had a natural affinity with people.
   

          Although it was his first time meeting her and they had not spoken much, the impression she left was that she was gentle and cute.
   

          If that was the case, then it would be a pity.
   

          "I'm really curious," Lin Yuan placed the Oval pincers aside and squatted in front of the slightly longer oval-shaped resection object, looking at it seriously.
   

          "I'm curious about something else. What's there to see? Go, go, go, stay away from that thing. " Su Yun chased Lin Yuan out.
   

          He was really afraid that this guy would release 20 years of his poop out of curiosity. That smell was enough to make people unconscious.
   

          "Doctor su ... Little su ..." Feng Jianguo called out two names. He felt that he was just like what Su Yun had just said, old.
   

          "Hahaha!" Su Yun chuckled."Brother Feng, you're not going to call me Brother Yun too, are you? I won't object to it."
   

          "Look at what you're saying." Feng Jianguo pretended to be calm. He smiled and said,"I thought we would have to do a second stage hepatectomy."
   

          "I also thought that we would definitely need a second stage hepatectomy." Su Yun did not shy away from this."I didn't expect the surgery to be so easy with two brackets."
   

          During the surgery, the perineurium stent was placed at the opening of the intestinal deformity, blocking the feces for twenty years in the deformed intestine. This prevented the feces from countercurrent infection due to the removal of the tumor.
   

          It seemed very simple now, but before the surgery, not only Feng Jianguo, but even Su Yun did not believe that the surgery could be done in this way.
   

          It made sense logically, but no one had ever done that before.
   

          "Boss Zheng's way of thinking is really amazing!" Feng Jianguo sighed and said,"it looks like it's at his fingertips."
   

          "He's already reached a whole new level after performing so many surgeries. " Su Yun glanced at her boss, who was doing a silhouette outside."Master? Doing as he pleased? It should be like this. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1967: The magical Medical Group

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the surgery, Xie Yiren and the circulating nurse started to pack up after checking the equipment.
   

          Feng Jianguo asked Quan xiaocao to send the patient to the ICU while he and Su Yun went to the operation room.
   

          "Brother Feng, do you have time tonight?" Zheng Ren was looking at the film that he had just printed out. He was very satisfied with the process of the surgery.
   

          The surgery skills at the peak of interventional services not only changed the surgery, but also the way of thinking. Just like the surgery in front of him, the difficulty of the surgery was greatly reduced by the two brackets.
   

          "Have a meal, it's my treat," Feng Jianguo laughed."Boss Zheng, don't always rush to treat us."
   

          "You're speaking as if you've paid for it before. " "Old Liu," Su Yun said disdainfully,"you're too much. You're going to be a Department Director soon. How can you take such a red-eye flight?"
   

          Liu Zewei waved his hands."I don't dare to say that. We don't even know who will win when we get back."
   

          "Oh? Professor Liu is going to be the Department Director?" Feng Jianguo asked curiously.
   

          "I went to the provincial capital for a freelance surgery a few days ago, and their Department Director found out that it was a retroperitoneum lesser ganglion tumor." Su Yun said.
   

          "What are we having for dinner?" Zheng Ren asked, which was a rare question.
   

          "Uh, boss, you've changed so much. Aren't you afraid that your character will collapse?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's a normal question. " Zheng Ren didn't mind. He stood up and smiled."He went to change his clothes."
   

          "President Zheng," "Sister Hua said she made a reservation at a restaurant," Feng Xuhui said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          He was really not used to this person appearing out of nowhere.
   

          Normally, when a surgery ended so late, it was normal for the medical consumables seller to treat them to a meal and try to build a relationship with them.
   

          As long as they knew the price, they would take the initiative to book a restaurant.
   

          However, Feng Xuhui's identity was special. Even if he didn't spend money, the receipt of the meal would be his, let alone spending money.
   

          In a sense, Feng Xuhui did not meet the standard. However, such an unqualified salesperson had done so well that even an experienced person like Hua Yingying had to retreat.
   

          After a short silence, Su Yun smiled."I'm really not used to it."
   

          "I'm here to send professor Liu off. Sister Hua said that today's event has a different meaning. "
   

          So there was another layer of meaning behind it. Hua Yingying was preparing to start from the capital. However, it was also good. With boss Zheng's reputation, Liu Zewei probably wouldn't turn against him mercilessly when he returned.
   

          But after all, the salespeople who joined later still had to get closer to the doctors.
   

          This was part of the follow-up, so Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. He nodded and strode out of the operation room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my mom is urging me to go home. I might not be able to make it to the dinner party in Keli." After Lin Yuan got off the stage, he picked up his phone and saw a row of WeChat messages. He said regretfully,"
   

          "Oh, let's go." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          Lin Yuan also felt that it was a pity.
   

          It was a coincidence that she had seen boss Zheng go for consultation and surgery yesterday, and she had suddenly wanted to come to the 912 treatment group to take a look. She didn't want to stay here for a long time.
   

          She was just curious whether the diagnosis of pulmonary vein narrowing was a coincidence or if boss Zheng really had such a high level of skill.
   

          However, after only being in the medical team for a day, Lin Yuan decided to stay.
   

          As a Harvard Ph.D., Lin Yuan was definitely competitive and full of pride.
   

          To be able to be forcefully transferred from the biology Department to the clinical major by a supervisor, this operation itself had a certain meaning.
   

          However, boss Zheng's medical team was simply too awesome!
   

          Both of them had suffered from diarrhea for five years, but they could be discharged in a few days after taking some mcritters. The other patient was diagnosed with left ventricular thrombosis and needed emergency surgery.
   

          For the patient with intestinal deformities, Lin Yuan had never seen a combined surgery and interventional surgery method before. The malformed intestine with 20 years of feces was easily removed.
   

          Lin Yuan couldn't think of any situation that would make him feel that he was of a higher standard.
   

          She really wanted to stay for dinner. She was very curious about everything about the medical team.
   

          He was curious as to why Boss Zheng was so strong.
   

          He was curious as to why the assistant, who was sharp-tongued but was a grade higher than him in the surgery, would change his attitude toward him so suddenly.
   

          He was curious about boss Zheng's girlfriend, who looked gentle and lovely, but he didn't know what kind of person she was.
   

          He was curious about the steampunk surgery box that was full of post-modern feelings.
   

          He was curious as to why the honest and well-behaved anesthetist seemed to have something to say to boss Zheng, but he was hesitating.
   

          Everyone in the medical group was curious about the special status of a material merchant, so they were all very polite to him, including the sharp-tongued Su Yun.
   

          What a strange Medical Group.
   

          However, the old lady had sent him at least ten WeChat messages. He had just flown back from the United States, so it was only right for him to spend more time with the old lady.
   

          It was a pity.
   

          Lin Yuan went to the changing room to change his clothes. At this moment, there was only the young lady who worked for the medical consumables seller changing her clothes.
   

          The two of them didn't interact much. Lin Yuan could feel that Liu Xiaojie wanted to chat with him a few times, but she didn't say a word.
   

          She found it a little funny. She couldn't do a good job as a salesperson if she was so shy.
   

          However, it had nothing to do with her. She changed her clothes and drove home with her ponytail.
   

          At this time, boss Zheng and su ... Yun ... Bro should have started to eat and send off the bald old doctor.
   

          It was really good to be so lively.
   

          Lin Yuan suddenly remembered that he had been busy all day and had forgotten to add everyone in the medical team on WeChat!
   

          He was really too busy. There were surgeries in the morning, two emergency cases in the afternoon, and he still had to see patients. His rhythm was even more tiring than the interns in the United States
   

          He was still not familiar with writing medical records. The medical record system in China was completely different from that in Harvard Medical School.
   

          It's fine. I'll wake up at 5 am tomorrow morning and wash up. I'll be at 912 at 6 am.
   

          Lin Yuan calculated in his heart and took out his keys to open the door.
   

          "Mom! I'm hungry!" After entering, Lin Yuan called out.
   

          However, the house was unexpectedly quiet. Lin Yuan changed his shoes and entered the house in surprise. He saw his parents sitting on the sofa with serious expressions.
   

          Her heart sank. Usually, this kind of situation would only happen when she was making a major life decision.
   

          For example, before going abroad, or when he insisted on taking the medical examination during the college entrance examination.
   

          However, Lin Yuan understood his two elders too well.
   

          She remained calm and threw her handbag on the armrest of the sofa. She looked at her mother and smiled."Mom, why are you so serious?"
   

          But even though she said that, she sat down beside Dean Lin and hugged old master Lin's arm.""I'm hungry. I can't even eat after the surgery. "
   

          "You ..." Dean Lin's lover had a thousand words to say, but she was completely defeated by Lin Yuan's coquettishness.
   

          Especially the word 'hungry', it made her even more speechless.
   

          "I'll go get you some food. " Dean Lin's lover sighed and gave Dean Lin a look, then threw the problem to the head of the family.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Be more serious." Dean Lin acted like an old father, and his face was so serious that it looked like he was holding a weekly hospital meeting and facing many department directors.
   

          "Dad ..." Lin Yuan wasn't afraid at all. He hugged Dean Lin's arm and called out at the end of the winding mountain road.
   

          Dean Lin did not struggle at all. He immediately gave up.
   

          "It's only the first day and you're already so busy. Why didn't you come back to keep us company?" Dean Lin sighed. All the words he had wanted to say were all gone.
   

          He relaxed his body and his straight back collapsed. He leaned back on the sofa and enjoyed a moment of family time.
   

          "Look at what you're saying. When you saw my mom's message on WeChat, you ran back without even eating." Lin Yuan saw his old man's expression and knew that he had successfully passed the test without any danger.
   

          Lin Yuan smugly kicked his slippers to the side and sat cross-legged beside Dean Lin, holding his hand.
   

          "Dad, let me tell you, boss Zheng's level is really high, not just high!"
   

          The old couple waited for a few hours and came back to say 'F * cking boss Zheng' after acting cute.
   

          Dean Lin felt bitter in his heart.
   

          "It's much better than your hospital 's. " Lin Yuan said,"compared to our hospital ... It seems to be of a higher standard, although it's only a little higher."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. He's just a junior doctor Who has only performed two emergency surgeries. What's so high about him?" Dean Lin decided to give his little girl a blow.
   

          As for the purpose of this conversation, he put it aside for the time being.
   

          Dean Lin knew his daughter's temper very well.
   

          He looked easy-going and could do anything he wanted, but deep down, he was proud and stubborn.
   

          Back then, she liked to do clinical work, and he had failed to persuade her a few times.
   

          In the end, she got into the Capital Medical University.
   

          Even though his plan to secretly plot against her had succeeded and urged her to go to Harvard ... They only accepted five PhDs for international students, all in the field of bioengineering research.
   

          It would be best if he did not engage in clinical medicine, but he could not even be a doctor in the United States.
   

          She was busy, tired, and under high pressure. As for staying in the United States, were he and his wife going to be empty nesters?
   

          However, the girl actually went to the clinical department a year later with her own ability.
   

          Dean Lin was also very convinced.
   

          It was normal for a Harvard doctor to stay in any hospital. No one would say anything if he stayed by her side.
   

          The Golden signboard of Harvard alone was enough to shut everyone up.
   

          However ... The tumor of the imperial capital was actually unable to keep this wretched girl. Dean Lin glanced at Lin Yuan and felt helpless.
   

          "Minor surgery?" Lin Yuan chuckled."Dad, you've been away from clinical medicine for too long!"
   

          "How can you speak to dad like that?" Dean Lin said unhappily.
   

          "It is, and the level of the surgery doesn't look very high ... Huh? Did you watch the live broadcast of the surgery?" Lin Yuan suddenly asked with his big eyes flashing.
   

          "Uh ..." Dean Lin was speechless.
   

          "Did you see the intestinal deformity that was removed? I used oval forceps to cut it for a long time, and it contained twenty years of feces."
   

          "It's time to eat. Why are you talking about this?" Dean Lin's wife had prepared the meal and quickly ate.
   

          Then, she glanced at Dean Lin.
   

          Seeing the loving and doting expression on his wife's face, he knew that this old thing was useless. She must have forgotten what she was doing because of the girl's few words.
   

          "Dad, I'll go eat first." Lin Yuan stood up from the sofa and said with a smile,""The quality of our country's lead clothes is too poor. We still have to wear a lead scarf and a lead skirt that weighs dozens of pounds. It's like a war."
   

          "What!" Dean Lin's lover exclaimed.
   

          "Mom, what's with that expression? Let me see what you've prepared for me. I'm so hungry. " Lin Yuan knew that he had said something wrong and wanted to change the topic.
   

          "He's wearing something that weighs dozens of pounds during surgery? Isn't this a disaster!" Dean Lin's lover's eyes were a little red.
   

          "It's fine, it's a regular thing. " Lin Yuan sat in front of the dining table and started to eat."At Harvard, I do everything myself."
   

          "That won't do either!" "You're a young lady,"said Dean Lin's lover,"there's no reason for you to wear something that weighs dozens of pounds during surgery."
   

          "Work? what else can I do? Being a rice weeper at home? Are you so bored that you go out and cause Trouble Every Day?" Lin Yuan ate happily, his ponytail swinging."Mom's cooking is still the best. I can't eat such authentic Chinese food when I go out for a week in the United States."
   

          Dean Lin's lover was speechless.
   

          The old couple's eyes met, and neither of them could speak.
   

          He really didn't know what to do with his own servant girl.
   

          Dean Lin didn't think this could go on. He stood up and walked to the other side of the table with his hands behind his back.
   

          Just as he was about to reprimand Lin Yuan to show off his father's authority, Dean Lin's heart softened when he saw Lin Yuan gobbling down his food.
   

          The doctors who had left the stage were like hungry wolves.
   

          "Little girl, eat slowly. Don't choke." In an instant, Dean Lin was terrified again.
   

          "It's okay, mom's cooking is delicious!" Lin Yuan gulped down the food, and it was extremely fragrant.
   

          "How's the environment in the medical team?" Dean Lin was ready to cut in from another angle.
   

          "It's pretty good. " Lin Yuan said,"I'm quite lucky. They have a physician who will be returning to his hometown in a while."
   

          "I'm too tired. I don't think you can take it. " Dean Lin felt that he had found a breakthrough, so he taught him earnestly.
   

          It was tough and tiring, and his family didn't lack money. A few years ago, the old house was demolished and several houses were given to the third ring Road. Lin Yuan could live on rent alone in this lifetime, so why did he have to suffer?
   

          "No." Lin Yuan ate in big mouthfuls, and his voice was a little muffled."It's a doctor from dibei province. A few days ago, boss Zheng went for a freelance surgery and performed an operation on their chief. But he's quite sick, so he's going back to compete for the position of director. "
   

          "..." Dean Lin had just thought of an excuse, but he was suddenly blocked.
   

          "Are you confident?"
   

          "What, you still want to help?" Lin Yuan swung his ponytail and said,"I don't think there's a need. Although they didn't say it was possible, I can see that there's no problem with their expressions."
   

          Dean Lin was also speechless when he thought about the situation there. The future Department Director of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University in the capital of dibei province was just going to be a junior doctor?
   

          More importantly, he was willing to be used as a junior doctor.
   

          "I just don't understand what's so good about being a director in dibei province." "It's great to be able to perform so many operations in boss Zheng's medical team,"Lin Yuan said.
   

          Dean Lin was about to reprimand him, but when he saw Lin Yuan gobbling down three bowls of rice, his heart softened.
   

          The girl was famished.
   

          Dean Lin was already used to seeing his own doctors doing this every day. However, when it came to his servant girl, that heartache was exceptionally clear.
   

          "Mom, dad, I'm done." Lin Yuan pushed the bowl and chopsticks away."I'm not cleaning up. I'm going to hurry up and wash up. I won't be eating breakfast tomorrow."
   

          "Why?"
   

          "The in-service training doctor left. I have to write medical records and attend the surgery." Lin Yuan stood up and said,"I'm going to wash up and sleep early. I have to leave at 5:30 tomorrow."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1969: The sunrise (1)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The house fell silent.
   

          Dean Lin sat at the head of the bed, quietly in a daze.
   

          "Elder Lin, you're so useless." "Why didn't you try to persuade him?" Dean Lin's lover complained.
   

          "AI." Dean Lin sighed.
   

          "You only know how to sigh. You always look so mighty. Why didn't you persuade the girl?"
   

          "I told her, but she rebuked me." Director Lin sighed again."Go to sleep. Tomorrow, I'll look for the director of the relevant Department to watch the video and find some faults."
   

          "Picking faults?" Dean Lin's lover asked in confusion.
   

          "People in the medical field ... You don't know, they're all sick in the head." Dean Lin said.
   

          "You're the one who's sick. My girl is very normal. "
   

          "Yes, yes, I'm sick. The girl was too academic and was still in an idealist state. If you want to convince her, you have to start from the most fundamental point. " Director Lin had already thought it through."She said that boss Zheng's surgery was done well, so I'll find someone to find fault with it and make her speechless."
   

          "Can't you just ..."
   

          "I can 't," Dean Lin knew what his lover was going to say, so he said firmly,""If I force her to leave the medical group, she'll move out."
   

          Dean Lin's lover thought about it and agreed.
   

          It would not be good if things got out of hand.
   

          What should he do?
   

          "By the way, aren't you looking for Department Director Kong from 912?" Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "That old fox, tell him to help me. He also said that he doesn't care much about boss Zheng's medical team. "
   

          "The Department Director can't control the junior doctors? Not even a professor leading the team!" Dean Lin's lover said in surprise.
   

          "You don't understand. Boss Zheng's Medical Group is a Nobel Prize project team. If it were me, not to mention a director, even if the department wanted to help me, I would ..."
   

          Dean Lin started to worry again.
   

          Why was this boss Zheng invulnerable?
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          It was fine if Lin Yuan wanted to be in the medical field, but he definitely could not be in the emergency department, pediatrics department, or interventional services Department. This was the most basic bottom line!
   

          After thinking about it for a long time, Dean Lin still decided to start with technology and knock boss Zheng down from the altar.
   

          He was just a young doctor Who was not even thirty years old. What was the big deal? He was only familiar with one or two surgical methods. It was impossible for him to be proficient in all surgical methods.
   

          Tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital. Dean Lin didn't know the details, but he thought it was probably a coincidence.
   

          However, even if it was a coincidence, Dean Lin could not figure out the key point in between.
   

          "We'll talk about it tomorrow. " Dean Lin turned off the bedside lamp.
   

          In the dark night, the couple let out a long sigh at the same time.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After Zheng Ren finished his meal, he took his luggage and sent Liu Zewei to the airport.
   

          She only waved goodbye to him after he passed the security check.
   

          "We're done!" "Boss, do you know what's the most annoying thing about you?" Su Yun said, shaking her neck.
   

          "Me? Annoying? It can't be. " Zheng Ren said in surprise.
   

          "Today is the first time that our Medical Group, Xing Lin garden, and the hospital have worked together." "It's because you don't drink," Su Yun said."There's no atmosphere for celebration."
   

          "Oh, the surgery was carried out normally, and there was no difficulty at all. What's there to celebrate?" Zheng Ren asked calmly.
   

          "No, it's not satisfying." Su Yun ran her hand through the black hair on her forehead and blinked, giving Zheng Ren a look.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. What was he doing?
   

          "Director Lin, don't go. Let's go out for a drink." Su Yun pulled Lin Ge and said to Chang Yue,""I've found you an eyesore for a long time!"
   

          "What?" Chang Yue frowned.
   

          Who gave this guy the courage to challenge him?
   

          "The group that drinks, the two of you who don't drink, go home." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart suddenly felt uneasy. When he thought about going to see sunrise in the dark night and the gentle sea breeze, his heart could not help but beat faster.
   

          The peripheral capillary vessels contracted, supplying a large amount of blood to important positions and organs. The temperature of his hands and feet suddenly dropped.
   

          Su Yun did as she said and was extremely efficient in her execution. Zheng Ren was completely unprepared for this.
   

          At the parking lot, Zheng Ren saw Su Yun waving her phone, as if she was hinting at something. He held Xie Yiren's hand with one hand and took out his phone with the other.
   

          [Boss, I'll despise you for the rest of my life if you bring little Yiren home to enjoy the breeze on the balcony.]
   

          [We're leaving just like that. Don't worry, Kerry. There's the rich kid, me, and the newcomer. It'll be fine.]
   

          [Good luck!]
   

          The few comments left Zheng Ren speechless.
   

          'I'm really being forced to do this,'Zheng Ren thought.
   

          However, since things had already come to this, he had to try it bravely!
   

          Zheng Ren was also encouraging himself in his heart.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what are you doing?" Xie Yiren felt that the temperature of Zheng Ren's palm was a little low, and it was trembling a little as if something was wrong.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand had always been as steady as a rock, a rock from a volcano. It was warm, dry, stable, and gave people an infinite sense of safety.
   

          What was going on today?
   

          Xie Yiren tilted her head as she thought.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled awkwardly.
   

          "Is there a problem with the surgery?" Xie Yiren tried her best to recall."I'm fine. The surgery was perfect. Don't worry."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          The surgery would definitely be fine, was there even a need to say that? Xie Yiren didn't know that she was about to reach out her evil claws today.
   

          However, when the demons appeared, they would have their own background music. No demon would ever crawl out of the endless abyss while trembling. It was simply too inferior ...
   

          Everyone was talking and laughing as they made their way to the parking lot.
   

          Su Yun pulled Chang Yue to Feng Xuhui's car. Hua Yingying smiled and glanced at boss Zheng. She found it interesting.
   

          This boss Zheng could do anything in the operating theater. However, in his daily life, he was like a retard.
   

          He seemed to still be nervous even after all this.
   

          Forget it, each person has their own fate. I'm still an outsider, so I shouldn't comment too much.
   

          After they got into the car, Xie Yiren waved goodbye to everyone.
   

          Actually, she wanted to go for dinner too, but she couldn't let Zheng Ren go home alone. Moreover, it was quite nice for the two of them to stand on the terrace and chat for a while. Finally, there were only the two of them left at home, and they could spend some alone time together.
   

          "Yiren," Zheng Ren's expression was very serious, as if he was not afraid of death.
   

          "Ah?" Xie Yiren started the Volvo and slowly drove away.
   

          "I'll take you somewhere to play. " Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "Play? A mountain-crossing vehicle?" Xie Yiren said.
   

          Zheng Ren started to feel dizzy. He decided to go home and sleep.
   

          "Hehe, I'm just joking." "Where are we going?" Xie Yiren asked. How come you're still in the mood to go out and play?"
   

          "It's night time and we don't have anything to do, why don't ..."
   

          "Or what?" Xie Yiren turned to look at Zheng Ren, her eyes shining like stars.
   

          "How about ..."
   

          Xie Yiren didn't say anything. She just looked at Zheng Ren curiously.
   

          "Let's go to the beach to watch sunrise?"
   

          Boss Zheng had exhausted all his strength and finally said this sentence.
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            "Sunrise?" Xie Yiren didn't step on the gas, and she sped up.
   

          She turned her head and looked at Zheng Ren with eyes full of confusion.
   

          Zheng Ren was terrified. He felt like Xie Yiren's gaze had seen through his heart. He even had the illusion that Xie Yiren's eyes could see through time and space, and she could see the moment when Su Yun and him were "discussing the opportunity".
   

          "Then let's go home." Zheng Ren said, embarrassed.
   

          Su Yun's words did not match his actual situation at all. In the future, he would not listen to him anymore.
   

          "Pffft!" Xie Yiren laughed."I was just asking. Boss Zheng, why are you so interested today?"
   

          Xie Yiren asked, mimicking Lin GE's voice.
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          For a technical noob like Zheng Ren, the confidence that came from the depths of his heart when he read the scans and medical records was enough to make others stare in shock.
   

          However, when he faced his little Yiren and thought of the dark beach, where he would cuddle with his little Yiren while waiting for sunrise Zheng Ren's heart was filled with endless anticipation, but at the same time, he felt an inexplicable sense of homesickness.
   

          Her emotions were complicated and hard to describe.
   

          In fact, it was mainly because of silent that the skill points were not added to the skill tree.
   

          "I'll definitely go wherever you want me to go, boss Zheng. " Xie Yiren stopped the car by the road and took out her phone."What a surprise."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren really didn't know how to answer, so he could only lower his head in embarrassment.
   

          "Zheng Ren, where are you going to watch sunrise?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "I don't know ..."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he was extremely stupid. His brain, which could accurately do image reconstruction, had shut down at this moment, and it was completely blank.
   

          Su Yun didn't even give him any time to prepare.
   

          "Then I'll just choose randomly." Xie Yiren smiled."A surprise in life. It's really a surprise. I'm really looking forward to it."
   

          Hearing Xie Yiren's words, Zheng Ren's thumping heart gradually calmed down.
   

          "Have you been under too much pressure recently?" Xie Yiren found a place and started to navigate.
   

          Zheng Ren heard the female robot voice say that they were still 290 kilometers away from their destination. It would take about 3 hours and 35 minutes, so he made a rough estimate.
   

          He still had to wait a little longer.
   

          "Hey, I'm asking you a question." Xie Yiren put her phone on the left side of the driver's seat and said while looking at the GPS.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was panicking. He realized that he had made one mistake after another and was walking into an endless abyss.
   

          He felt as if he was standing beside an operating table, facing a patient that he had no idea how to treat. She was helpless and wanted to cry. As she watched her blood pressure drop, she thought of her family members crying outside.
   

          This was a feeling that none of the doctors wanted to face.
   

          In short, all the negative emotions in Zheng Ren's heart gushed out at the same time.
   

          "Are you okay?" Xie Yiren reached out and patted Zheng Ren's head.
   

          It wasn't hot, and he didn't see anything abnormal during the operation in the afternoon.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren held little Yiren's hand, his voice a little hoarse.
   

          "It's just a sunrise. Why do I feel like you have something on your mind?" Xie Yiren asked in confusion.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before saying,""Didn't they say that uncle ning was coming back? I was worried. "
   

          "You fool." Smiling, Xie Yiren started to drive according to the GPS."So what if my dad is back? there's nothing to worry about." I thought there was something wrong with the surgery in the afternoon. No matter how I think about it, it's fine. "
   

          "There's definitely no problem with the surgery. " Zheng Ren perked up at the mention of this."I'm getting more and more familiar with the combined surgery and interventional surgery."
   

          "Oh?" Seeing Zheng Ren talking about the surgery in high spirits, Xie Yiren smiled and continued.
   

          "It's the second surgery today. Whether it's the guide or the case report, there's no similar surgery method. After that, I told Quan xiaocao to sort out the surgery and get Su Yun to edit it. We'll then write a proper case report for 'New England'."
   

          Zheng Ren immediately perked up at the mention of surgery.
   

          His hands were not cold anymore, his speech was smooth, and he was full of energy.
   

          He seemed to have changed into a different person.
   

          "Ha, I knew it!" Xie Yiren laughed."I'm all prepared. I'm wearing three layers of face masks and even have perfume on. I'm ready to fight with 20 years of sleep for a few hours." I didn't expect that I wouldn't be able to smell it at all. I thought that it was a new surgical method that has been developed in the past few years. "
   

          "I figured it out myself, isn't it amazing?" Zheng Ren said proudly.
   

          Only in front of Xie Yiren would Zheng Ren reveal his true emotions.
   

          There was no longer the awkward atmosphere from before. Zheng Ren's left hand gently rubbed Yiren's right hand. It felt really good ...
   

          The car drove in the dark, and the two of them talked endlessly.
   

          They chatted lightly. As long as they didn't talk about surgery or medical treatment, Xie Yiren always had more to say than Zheng Ren.
   

          However, Zheng Ren really enjoyed it. As long as he was with Yiren, he was happy to talk about anything.
   

          As the mechanical female voice continued to intertwine, reporting how far they were from their destination, Zheng Ren gradually began to look forward to it.
   

          However, this anticipation was completely different from what Su Yun had said. Zheng Ren held little Yiren's hand and felt that his heart was filled with happiness, peace, and joy. He now had the whole world.
   

          The journey was getting shorter and shorter, but Zheng Ren was no longer concerned about when they would arrive.
   

          The process on the road was more important than the result, and he enjoyed the warmth of this moment.
   

          However, there were many cars on the highway.
   

          In addition to the logistics and cargo trucks, there were also many private cars.
   

          "Why are there so many cars?" Zheng Ren asked. This was different from what he had imagined.
   

          "I don't know," Xie Yiren said,"maybe it's because everyone is busy with their lives."
   

          That's true. What little Yiren said made sense. Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          The car wasn't going very fast. It was an hour longer than the system had predicted. He was not in a hurry to perform surgery, so there was nothing to be anxious about.
   

          When he arrived at the location indicated by the navigation system, Zheng Ren was surprised to see that there were many cars in front of him. There were also a few bonfires and many moving figures around the bonfires.
   

          "Where is this place?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "I don't know. I just searched for a place to watch sunrise by the sea, and then the GPS showed me." Xie Yiren was also confused.
   

          This was another matter that was different from what he had imagined.
   

          It wasn't a holiday, so theoretically, there shouldn't be many people.
   

          However, this place ... It looked like a scenic spot during the National Day holidays, and it even seemed a little bustling.
   

          That's why Su Yun was so unreliable!
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. What quiet night? this place was even busier than the community Hospital. At the very least, the patients and their family members would be sleeping in the middle of the night. No one would play outside in the middle of the night.
   

          "Let's go~" Xie Yiren didn't seem to mind. She glanced at the weather forecast and said,"the weather has changed from sunny to cloudy. I hope there won't be any clouds during the sunrise."
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            "I won 't." Zheng Ren said confidently.
   

          After traveling a few hundred kilometers, he would be so disappointed if he didn't see sunrise.
   

          Zheng Ren believed that his luck would definitely be of use ... Perhaps.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren was thinking about the old saying that since Wanwan was already here, she couldn't just turn around and go back.
   

          Besides, holding Yiren's hand, home was everywhere. Was it important to see sunrise or not?
   

          At this moment, even if he were to wander the world, his heart would still be at ease.
   

          The two of them held hands as they passed by the crowded area. Some people started a bonfire, singing and dancing around it.
   

          Someone was livestreaming. He was fully equipped, and Zheng Ren could not understand many of them.
   

          There were also people who had fallen out of love, who took a bottle of wine and forcefully got themselves drunk.
   

          Most of them were young couples like him and Yiren, snuggling together and whispering to each other. They were probably here to watch sunrise.
   

          Don't they have to go to work?
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          However, they might have asked for leave. If it was the weekend, there would be even more people.
   

          This thought flashed through Zheng Ren's mind for a moment before he forgot about it.
   

          Sitting by the bonfire, Zheng Ren took off his clothes and gave them to Yiren as a cushion. They snuggled up to each other and looked at the people around them.
   

          Zheng Ren was extremely relaxed. Occasionally, there would be a few heartbroken people, but Zheng Ren had no intention of going up to tell them that drinking at this time was bad for their health.
   

          It was the right thing to do as a human.
   

          It had been accumulating in the bottom of his heart, and there would come a day when he could not bear it. If it really accumulated to a certain amount and collapsed in the end, it would be a big problem.
   

          It was still necessary to vent his negative emotions once in a while.
   

          "Zheng Ren, are you sleepy?" Xie Yiren asked in a low voice as she snuggled into Zheng Ren's arms.
   

          "I'm not sleepy. " Zheng Ren smiled and hugged Yiren in his arms."Just treat it as an emergency operation."
   

          "There's no hurry. " Xie Yiren didn't think that Zheng Ren's words were strange, so she smiled and said softly,""How good would it be if everyone was safe and sound?"
   

          "It will. It might be decades or centuries later. There will always be such a day."
   

          At 2:30 am, when the sky was at its darkest, people had already begun to walk up to the higher ground.
   

          It was inevitable that one would be able to see further when standing high.
   

          The earlier they went, the better their seats would be, so Zheng Ren pulled Xie Yiren up. He put on Xie Yiren's jacket and carefully tidied it.
   

          Zheng Ren's jacket was loose on Xie Yiren, and she looked adorable. He laughed and rubbed Xie Yiren's face with the back of his hand.
   

          There were only strangers around her, and Xie Yi wasn't as shy as she was in the capital or Haicheng. She hugged Zheng Ren's arm, and the two of them followed the sparse crowd to the beach.
   

          Su Yun's description of the desolate land with only the sea breeze, waves, and the sound of seagulls was just a beautiful guess.
   

          None of these. Su Yun had guessed wrong from the start.
   

          Looking at the hundreds of people, Zheng Ren felt a little helpless.
   

          Didn't you say that you can do whatever you want? With so many people, how were they going to play? He ran a few hundred kilometers in the middle of the night just to see the crowd.
   

          The more they left, the fewer people there were and the quieter it became.
   

          To most people, climbing a mountain in the middle of the night was more of a fearful feeling than a romantic one. The sound of the wind blowing through the treetops, the flapping of the crows 'wings, and the occasional screams and soft sobs formed the theme of the night.
   

          The flashlights from more than a dozen phones flickered like stars. Zheng Ren didn't think much of it, but little Yiren was a little scared. She was hanging onto Zheng Ren like a sloth.
   

          It was really ...
   

          Why are you here to suffer!
   

          The more Zheng Ren walked, the more confused he became. Sitting in the car with Yiren for an entire night seemed to make him very happy. Although it was a little boring, it was still better than the bone-chilling wind and the constant screams of the seaside Hills.
   

          Coming to the beach to watch sunrise sounded very romantic, but Zheng Ren didn't feel that way at all after experiencing it himself.
   

          Although the mountain wasn't very high, it looked like it was haunted.
   

          "I'll carry you. Don't sprain your ankle. " Zheng Ren said to Yiren when he saw that the mountain path was getting narrower and that there were already people beside them who had suffered minor injuries, but they were all just scratches and so on.
   

          Without waiting for her to agree, Zheng Ren squatted in front of Xie Yiren.
   

          Xie Yiren lay on Zheng Ren's back, warm and broad. She smiled and whispered into Zheng Ren's ear,""Go!"
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed naively and walked quickly to the top of the mountain.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyesight was good. After all, he had obtained a certain level of enhancement in the system space. The system did not specify the exact extent, so Zheng Ren had no idea.
   

          However, compared to the others, Zheng Ren's advantage was too obvious.
   

          The body of a white-collar worker in the city could not be compared to that of a person in lead clothes. His eyesight was also much better than other people's if he could use a microscope to perform surgery.
   

          Was this considered an advantage? Perhaps.
   

          Xie Yiren obediently lay on Zheng Ren's body. She breathed out from time to time and played with him. She wasn't afraid at all.
   

          The further up the mountain they went, the less they walked, and the stronger the wind.
   

          The mountain wasn't tall, it was just a small mound less than 300 meters above sea level.
   

          The higher he went, the stronger the sea breeze became, whimpering and circling. The sound of waves could be heard. In the dark night, it was as if there was some inexplicable danger in the boundless sea.
   

          To Zheng Ren, this was not a problem. No matter how terrifying an existence was, it couldn't be scarier than the gentle and steady uncle ning.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed when he reached the top of the mountain.
   

          He couldn't see anything in the darkness, but he could feel the little Yiren behind him shivering.
   

          It was indeed a lot of problems to go on a trip without any preparation.
   

          The wind was very strong at the peak of the mountain. Zheng Ren put Xie Yiren down and found a place to sit down. He hugged her in his arms and covered her with his clothes.
   

          Only then did Xie Yiren feel better.
   

          "Zheng Ren, are you cold?" Xie Yiren asked worriedly as she listened to the whimpering sea breeze.
   

          "I'm not cold," Zheng Ren smiled."During the earthquake relief, we encountered the freezing rain in the mountains. It was really cold then. The sea breeze is nothing, and I'm holding a hot spring. How can I be cold?"
   

          Her red lips gently kissed Zheng Ren's neck, tickling him slightly.
   

          Zheng Ren lowered his head, but Xie Yiren smiled and said,""Stop it, stop it, sunrise is about to rise."
   

          "No, it's still early."
   

          "Look, look, the sky is getting brighter!" Xie Yiren chuckled and hid in Zheng Ren's arms like a kitten. She didn't dare to make a scene.
   

          There were so many people at the foot of the mountain. She would be so embarrassed if she was seen.
   

          In the darkest part of the sky, there was a faint light.
   

          Even Zheng Ren wasn't sure if it was an illusion caused by the dark night or if it was really bright.
   

          Time passed by bit by bit, but there were not many people at the top because the wind was too strong.
   

          Gradually, the faint color on the horizon became a little thicker, and a line was torn open in the darkness.
   

          No matter how dark the night was, there would always be a moment when it disappeared.
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            The clouds on the horizon were very thick and dense, and the bright color was somewhat blurry.
   

          But,
   

          Light was light.
   

          With the appearance of light, Zheng Ren felt warm.
   

          Very quickly,
   

          The light was dyed orange-red, and the black clouds became darker after the warm light appeared, blocking the light in the distance.
   

          "This sky is called ghost's Fang," Zheng Ren looked at the faint orange-red color in the distance and said softly.
   

          "Yes, I know." Xie Yiren snuggled into Zheng Ren's arms and found a more comfortable position."It's going to be the coldest time before dawn."
   

          "It's going to be daybreak soon," Zheng Ren muttered.
   

          Before they knew it, half of the sun had already passed the horizon, but it was still hidden in the clouds. Black and red intertwined, outlining the final fusion of day and night on the surface of the sea.
   

          The clouds in the sky seemed to have faded under the reflection of the rising sun.
   

          The entire sky turned from a fiery orange to a deep blue, and the sea below also reflected a red color.
   

          Zheng Ren felt his body become warm as the orange-red color appeared. "Maybe it's a kind of self-awareness and psychological hint that humans have towards color," he thought in his mind.
   

          However, these instinctive thoughts quickly dissipated.
   

          The scene in front of him was extremely beautiful. It was like an incomparably huge watercolor painting. The colors were simple, simple, but extremely bright.
   

          There were faint sounds of people coming from the foot of the mountain, but at this moment, everyone seemed to be admiring this beautiful picture scroll. The whole world fell silent. All that was left was the dazzling sky and the Scheer in his arms, quietly watching the sunrise in the distance.
   

          As the sun grew brighter and higher, the dark clouds in the distance gradually dispersed. The dark black clouds were pierced by countless beams of light, and bits of golden light scattered on the sea. Then, like a silver bottle breaking, light poured out.
   

          In the blink of an eye, a brilliant light rose up along with the waves on the sea. Although it was only half a rising sun, it made people's hearts light up.
   

          The magnificence and beauty combined into one, and a series of exclamations came from the foot of the mountain.
   

          She was really beautiful. Zheng Ren hugged Xie Yiren even tighter.
   

          The scenery was beautiful, and so was the person. The light from the sun was reflected on the little Yiren's face, and her fair skin seemed to be transparent. She was pure and peaceful.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel the morning sun shining on his face, hands, and arms, dispelling the coldness of the cold night.
   

          It was as if even the sea breeze had become gentler, and it was not as cold as the night.
   

          After an unknown period of time, the dark clouds in the sky were dyed red by the rising sun, and the morning glow overflowed.
   

          Heavens,
   

          It still lit up.
   

          "It's so beautiful," Xie Yiren murmured, as if she was drunk.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded slightly, then stuffed Xie Yiren's exposed hand into his clothes and tucked in the corner of his clothes.
   

          He had never thought that the sunrise would be so beautiful. Although he was not fully prepared, the beautiful scene at the end still shocked Zheng Ren.
   

          The song ended and the people dispersed. The sun had completely risen, which meant the beginning of a new day.
   

          Although the sea breeze at the top of the mountain was a little warmer, Zheng Ren could see that the little Yiren was still suffering from the wind.
   

          "Let's go," Zheng Ren rubbed his face against Xie Yiren's hair and said gently.
   

          "Yes, sunrise is really beautiful." "I've seen it a few times before, but it wasn't as good as this,"Xie Yiren said in a low voice.
   

          'My luck seems to be pretty good,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          If they couldn't even see the sun after a long journey, it would be a disappointment.
   

          Xie Yiren was about to put the clothes on Zheng Ren when she saw him squat down again.
   

          "Going down the mountain, will it be tiring to carry me?" Xie Yiren said as she climbed onto Zheng Ren's back.
   

          She twisted her body a few times and found a comfortable position like a lazy kitten.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was filled with joy as he carried Xie Yiren down the mountain.
   

          Going down the mountain was more difficult than going up the mountain, especially on an undeveloped, barren mountain where the mountain paths were completely made by tourists.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's footsteps were steady. His upper body did not move much as he walked down as if he was walking on flat ground.
   

          When he returned to the car, the people who were watching sunrise in the distance were dispersing.
   

          Xie Yiren jumped off Zheng Ren's back reluctantly and got into the car.
   

          "Are you sleepy?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm not sleepy. " "I'm not tired even after an all-nighter of surgery," Xie Yiren said."How can I be tired from watching sunrise with you?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled naively and sat in the passenger seat, reminiscing about the beautiful moments just now.
   

          The Volvo turned around, and Zheng Ren looked back at the beach.
   

          With memories left here, he didn't know if he would often recall them.
   

          "Drive slowly on the road, there's no hurry. If you're tired, find a rest area and rest for a while. " Zheng Ren felt guilty when he said this.
   

          Usually, the man would drive and the woman would sleep in the passenger seat.
   

          However, when it came to him, all of them fell over.
   

          "Don't worry!" Xie Yiren made a gesture of energy and drove away from the beach.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          As for the Beijing tumor, director Lin called Dr. Shen from the gastrointestinal surgery department after he got to work.
   

          After the shift was over, Ms. Shen came to the office.
   

          "Mr. Shen, please have a seat." Dean Lin was prepared for a long battle.
   

          Chief Shen looked at Dean Lin and wondered what was going on.
   

          "Xing Lin garden, do you want to go and see?"
   

          "The surgery livestream room?" Chief Shen asked.
   

          Dean Lin nodded.
   

          "Boss Zheng has performed a lot of surgeries recently." Mr. Shen didn't know Dean Lin's intentions, so he answered carefully and honestly without adding his own opinion.
   

          There was actually someone who dared to do a live surgery broadcast for a long time, and Department Director Shen was very convinced.
   

          Director Shen had a cautious view on this "new" thing.
   

          He was not worried that Dean Lin would have an opinion about the surgery livestream room. He was just afraid that Dean Lin's brain would get damaged and that he would set up a livestream room in Beijing for tumor surgery. The whole world ... The whole country ... MD! Even if it was a school-wide live broadcast, it wouldn't be able to take it.
   

          Is that something a human should do?
   

          If he made a mistake, he would lose his dignity in front of his colleagues.
   

          Dr. Shen was very worried, and his heart was beating like a drum. He carefully observed Dean Lin's expression.
   

          What if Dean Lin's brain was damaged and he wanted to do a live broadcast of the surgery to make the Beijing tumor hospital famous?
   

          He would definitely reject it.
   

          But should he reject it tactfully or forcefully? Admit that your skill level is not good enough?
   

          Seriously ... What the hell was 912 doing? that boss Zheng was young and impetuous, and he was insensible. The hospital didn't do anything, so what should they do now?
   

          He looked at Dean Lin, his face as dark as water. No one knew what he was thinking, but his heart was even more nervous.
   

          "Did you watch the live broadcast yesterday?" Dean Lin asked.
   

          "No... I didn 't." Associate Chief physician Shen responded carefully,"I was busy in the Department yesterday. The surgery lasted until past Sixo' clock. After I got off the stage, I went home to eat and went to sleep."
   

          "You've worked hard. " "What do you think about surgery and interventional surgery for a patient with a patient with multiple colon and colon deformities?" director Lin said calmly.
   

          Hearing the professional vocabulary that Dean Lin said, Mr. Shen was a little confused.
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            Seeing that Mr. Shen was silent, Dean Lin was not in a hurry. He put his hands on the table and looked at him quietly, observing his expression.
   

          The room was silent. After a full minute, teacher Shen seemed to have thought of something and asked in surprise,""It's not difficult to operate on a patient with intestinal repeater deformity. It mainly depends on the degree of contamination during the operation. But I really don't know how surgery and interventional surgery will be combined. "
   

          "Do you have an account number for Xing Lin garden?"
   

          Hearing that Dean Lin didn't seem to want to do a live broadcast himself, Mr. Shen was relieved.
   

          He smiled and said,"yes. A while ago, they said that the 912 Nobel Prize project team was doing a live broadcast of surgery, so I just watched it." Most of them are interventional surgeries. If I don't understand them, I rarely go to them. "
   

          "Then, watch the recorded surgery first." Dean Lin said in a deep voice.
   

          "Yesterday?" Chief Shen was stunned.
   

          Seeing Dean Lin nod, he immediately took out his phone and began to clumsily search for the video.
   

          Most of the directors were around fifty years old. He was usually busy with work, and he was older, so his exposure to new things and acceptance were countless times worse than young people. It would probably take him a few minutes to find the recording in an APP he didn't use often.
   

          Dean Lin was annoyed at how clumsy Mr. Shen was.
   

          It took her so long to open the interface, and she was still pointing at him to find fault? However, even though he was angry, he still had to do what he had to do.
   

          "Use my phone," Dean Lin sighed and said.
   

          As he spoke, he took out his phone and opened the apricot Garden website. He found the recording of yesterday's surgery and placed his phone on the table.
   

          Chief Shen's forehead was covered in sweat.
   

          However, seeing that Dean Lin's face was still kind, he gathered his courage and walked to the desk, picking up his phone.
   

          The surgery was being played at double the speed, but since they were watching a surgery, it didn't matter.
   

          After a few glances, director Shen's expression became serious.
   

          "Mr. Shen, sit down and watch. There's no hurry." Dean Lin said indifferently.
   

          However, it was as if Dr. Shen did not hear her. She held her phone with both hands and continued to watch.
   

          Dean Lin didn't force him. If he wanted to stand, then so be it. What did it have to do with him? It would be fine as long as he could find some problems after the surgery.
   

          He might not know how to perform surgery. But who didn't know how to pick faults!
   

          Chief physician Shen's skills were quite high, especially in laparoscopy. He was known as the best in the capital. Laparoscopy could even be used for combined spaceduodenostomy.
   

          There were a lot of people who came to see him, and his schedule was especially full every day. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been in a situation where he didn't finish the surgery last night until after work.
   

          Twenty minutes passed. Director Shen held her phone in her hand and was a little confused.
   

          Dean Lin saw him fiddling with his phone and was stunned. He immediately realized that this guy was going to watch it again, and he couldn't help but feel annoyed.
   

          "Director Shen, are you done?"
   

          "Yes, yes. I'm done. Let me watch it again. There were a few steps that I didn't think much of at first, but when I saw the beginning of the stent insertion, I understood what the Sorcerer meant. " Mr. Shen was so engrossed in reading that he didn't even think about the reason Dean Lin was talking to him.
   

          "You're done after reading it. If you want to read it, go home. " Dean Lin suppressed his anger and said something that was neither too heavy nor too light.
   

          Only then did Mr. Shen realize that he was in Dean Lin's office.
   

          He was still holding Dean Lin's phone in his hand.
   

          He was a little embarrassed and returned the phone to Dean Lin.
   

          "Mr. Shen, what do you think?" Dean Lin held his phone in his hand and asked softly.
   

          "The surgeon's surgery was done very meticulously. When I first saw it, there were two operations that I had doubts about." After all, Associate Chief physician Shen was an authority in terms of skills. When he heard Dean Lin start to ask him about the surgery, he started to talk non-stop.
   

          He spoke for a full five minutes, starting from the first two questionable operations, all the way to the details of the surgery, and then to the intestinal stent. There was an explanation for the first questionable operation.
   

          In the end, Associate Chief physician Shen did not forget to add a comment. Although Wanwan's surgery might not have been the best, her idea was groundbreaking!
   

          Dean Lin glared at Mr. Shen. Mr. Shen was so excited that he did not notice the change in the Dean's eyes.
   

          He spoke very excitedly. Purely from an academic point of view, the surgery was indeed well done.
   

          Even though the final evaluation said that the surgery might not be the best, it was to boost his own prestige.
   

          He could not possibly say that the young man from 912 hospital performed the surgery better than him.
   

          He was about to say something when Dean Lin tapped the table with his phone and said,""That's enough,"
   

          "It's not enough. There's still a very delicate position in the surgery ..."
   

          Subconsciously, Mr. Shen was about to say something else, but he immediately realized that he was talking to Dean Lin and immediately swallowed the second half of his words.
   

          What did he just say!
   

          Chief physician Shen groaned in his heart. He could only recall the surgery process. There were a few delicate and detailed points that people with lower standards would not be able to see and would be mistaken.
   

          It was only because of his high level and sharp eyes that he was able to see it at a glance.
   

          "Mr. Shen, please have a seat." Dean Lin didn't say anything. He just sighed.
   

          "I asked you to come here this time because I want you to find out what was wrong with the surgery."
   

          "Problem?" Chief Shen was surprised at first, and then he was a little confused.
   

          Was there any conflict between the monastery and 912? I've never heard of it!
   

          To find fault with boss Zheng ...
   

          Chief Shen felt that he was in a bad mood.
   

          In this situation where the wind and waves were the fiercest, he had rushed up to act as a rival to the young boss Zheng ... He cried bitterly in his heart.
   

          "I don't mean anything else. I just want to see little boss Zheng's level." Dean Lin said indifferently.
   

          "Ah?" Director Shen jumped up from the sofa and asked in surprise,""Director, you want to poach boss Zheng? He had to act early! I heard that the eastern Oncology Department prepared a Ward for boss Zheng, but they didn't even dare to mention it and just let it go. "
   

          Dean Lin was frustrated. What was this all about? poaching boss Zheng? He couldn't even protect his own daughter even if he wanted to.
   

          Poaching?
   

          She didn't want him to poach her!
   

          This little boss Zheng was really detestable. No wonder the people from the imperial capital Medical University's Affiliated Hospital hated him to the core.
   

          "Just answer whatever I ask you." Dean Lin's face darkened.
   

          "Uh ..." Chief Shen quickly made a secret expression and began to recall the surgery.
   

          "It's normal to open the skin. There's nothing wrong with it. Next, we'll perform blunt separation and enter the abdominal cavity. All the steps are well done. " Chief Shen was a little scared.
   

          This time, Dean Lin did not say anything. He just listened quietly.
   

          "For those who are not skilled enough, the steps after that might look like they have some minor flaws. But in my opinion, it's the most ingenious part. There are two small steps to avoid the contamination of the abdominal cavity by fetid feces left in the malformed intestine during the surgery. "
   

          "There's definitely no problem with the surgery ... If there's anything wrong with it, it's that the test performed by the intestinal stent was quite satisfactory. Although there's nothing wrong with it, there's nothing special about it. Yes, the level of intervention is a little low, regardless of whether it's the Sorcerer or the assistant. "
   

          "..." Dean Lin was furious!
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            When Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren returned to Room 912, it was almost 11 pm.
   

          The traffic jam in the imperial capital was no joke.
   

          Zheng Ren was calm and happy. He secretly made up his mind to go out with Xie Yiren more often in the future.
   

          Life should not just be about work every day. The moment Zheng Ren saw the sunrise in the morning, he was touched.
   

          However, as soon as they returned to the hospital, Zheng Ren seemed to have transformed, and he went straight to the operating room with Xie Yiren.
   

          Su Yun was sitting in front of the operating table. Her entire body was slumped on the chair, and she was talking and laughing with the circulating nurse.
   

          "Oh, the boss is back." Su Yun revealed a smile that all men understood.
   

          "Why didn't you attend the surgery?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised. Why was Su Yun so unreliable? he was not at home, and old Liu had left, but he did not attend the surgery.
   

          "The newcomer's skill level is not bad." Su Yun stood up lazily."I got on the first one and was chased down by the new one."
   

          "You're just a girl wearing lead clothes. How can you be so shameless?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, you know how to be tender to women?" Su Yun looked around and didn't see Xie Yiren, so she sneered.
   

          Then, he moved closer to Zheng Ren and asked in a low voice,""How was last night?"
   

          Zheng Ren squinted his eyes as he watched the surgery. He answered absent-mindedly,""Not much, we'll talk later."
   

          "It must be because you're a coward," Su Yun sighed. When she saw Zheng Ren's eyes fixed on the surgery, she said,"Lin Yuan's standard of interventional surgery is pretty good. I've asked him before, and he did all the angiography at Harvard by himself."
   

          "Yes. Who's her boss over there?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It doesn't matter who it is. No matter who it is, can they be as powerful as you?"
   

          That was the truth, but Zheng Ren ignored him and continued to watch the surgery.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was already very familiar with the TIPS surgery.
   

          Even now, when the disaster relief was still ongoing and the medical group was first established, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had left. The professor had been the only one to support the work here.
   

          After he returned, Zheng Ren would talk about some surgeries from time to time. The level of the professor now was a whole level higher than half a year ago.
   

          Zheng Ren estimated that professor Rudolf Wagner's level was close to the intermediate master alchemist level, but he was still two Mount Everest's worth of distance away from the peak.
   

          Lin Yuan was cooperating with the professor during the surgery. It didn't look like this was their first day of cooperation.
   

          Zheng Ren was finally relieved when he saw that the stretcher had been placed inside.
   

          "Su Yun, do you think Lin Yuan can do it himself?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Just knock on a few." Su Yun said,"your talent is not bad, and your hands are nimble." He's a God's favored one, and he skipped grades from a young age until he graduated from University and went straight to Harvard. "
   

          "Yes, it's not easy to transfer from the biology Department to clinical medicine at Harvard Medical School." Zheng Ren was very satisfied with this Doctor Who had fallen from the sky.
   

          Aside from the surgery, at the very least, his level of diagnosis was very high.
   

          "Boss, Department Director Kong called me over today." "He asked how Lin Yuan was doing," Su Yun said mysteriously.
   

          "Oh? What did you say?"
   

          "Don't you know Department Director Kong's character? It was just that he was old and preparing to retire, so he didn't have any thoughts of fighting. However, this kind of meat that ran into his mouth by himself, let alone director Lin who's a tumor in the capital, even if director Yan wanted him to spit it out, he wouldn't be willing. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          When he was quarantined in the community Hospital last time, Department Director Kong had forced half of the nurses to stay behind.
   

          They were all nurses from the same family. Many departments in the hospital were dissatisfied with Department Director Kong for taking away half of the staff. Although it was for himself, and there were other details in it, Department Director Kong's character could be more or less seen.
   

          The two of them chatted for a while. The surgery inside was over, and the professor walked out.
   

          "Oh my God, boss, you're back." Professor Rudolf Wagner almost roared,""Brother Yun said you went out to have fun. Were you satisfied with the romantic night?"
   

          His voice was so loud that the entire operating room echoed with his words.
   

          Except for him, everyone else instantly fell silent. She lowered her head and pretended to be busy, not hearing what the professor said. Su Yun's expression did not change as she looked at her boss with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed, but he could only pretend that nothing had happened. He said indifferently,"it's alright. Did the surgery go smoothly?"
   

          "The old nose is doing well. It'll be too bad if you remove half a slice and raise it up twice after hundreds of operations." The professor also felt that he had done something wrong and said carefully.
   

          "Which patient is it? are there any more patients?"
   

          "Last one, prepare for lunch." Su Yun said,"boss, you don't have to come to work anymore."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it. It was indeed the truth, but he could only think about it.
   

          "By the way, President Yu left me a message just now. He said that there's a patient who hasn't recovered after half a month of bloody urine, and he wants us to go and take a look."
   

          "Bloody urine?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, don't talk about bloody urine. I heard from a friend yesterday ..." Professor Rudolf Wagner lowered his voice mysteriously.
   

          "What did he say?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "They said that according to the rumors from well-informed sources, a Big Shot recently met with Dr. Olsen and Dr. Mehar, and then he met with His Majesty the king."
   

          "A Nobel Prize?" Zheng Ren looked at the professor in surprise.
   

          "Yeah!" Professor Rudolf Wagner nodded excitedly."They said that we're going to be locked in!"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. The words 'well-informed person' were like the people in the morning sun. If they said he existed, he did, but there was no place to find him.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, what do you mean by internal fixation. " Zheng Ren said calmly,"how many standard surgeries have you completed?"
   

          "3234." Professor Rudolf Wagner immediately replied.
   

          This number was much more than the completion of the fourth stage of the main quest,"rising to fame" given by the system.
   

          After all, the requirements for the mission were even stricter than the Nobel Prize, so Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          Now, there were students from all over the world who returned to hospitals to perform surgery, and the number of completed surgeries was increasing exponentially.
   

          In the past, when Dr. Mehal said that he would perform three thousand surgeries, he thought that it was a huge number. However, looking back now, he had already completed it inadvertently.
   

          "Finish the surgery properly. Don't believe those rumors." "It's only right that we get the Nobel Prize," Zheng Ren said."An internal selection is a joke."
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner nodded and said,"those guys in biology are so anxious. I've received several emails asking me if this is true."
   

          "If you don't say anything, they'll be worried to death." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Well, why should I tell them?" The professor said with certainty.
   

          "Vice President Yu said that he had a urine in his urine for half a month. What's the situation?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's just blood and urine for unknown reasons. What else can it be?" Su Yun said,"President Yu did not explain in detail. He only said that he was diagnosed with cholecystitis after he was admitted to the hospital. He was given antibiotics, but there was no effect."
   

          "Alright, let's go and take a look."
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            Zheng Ren shook his head as he chased the excited professor away. What was going on? Could it be that after he left the Alps, the situation there had changed?
   

          However, Zheng Ren's interest was not in this.
   

          It was a long process to win the Nobel Prize. It seemed that a new surgical method would only be qualified to win a Nobel Prize after it had entered the clinical field for at least five to ten years.
   

          It was just that he and Su Yun had used another method to strongly push for this, and it was like a butterfly effect had appeared.
   

          However, this was too far away. Zheng Ren felt that as long as he did the work at hand well, everything else could be discussed in the future.
   

          As for now, it was better to take a look at the patient who had heniated blood.
   

          As she went to change her clothes, Su Yun sneakily asked,""Boss, how was yesterday?"
   

          "You still have the face to say that." Zheng Ren expressed his unhappiness, which was rare.
   

          "What?" Su Yun was very confused.
   

          "There are so many people at the beach!" "What do you mean by" the night is quiet and there's no one around "? it's all fake!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Pfft ..." Su Yun burst out laughing, but he immediately retracted his smile and said seriously,""Why are there so many people in the middle of the night?"
   

          "Who knows? that person is called one more." "And we're not fully prepared," Zheng Ren said."It's especially cold in the early morning when the sun is about to rise. When the sea breeze blows on our bodies, it's just like the freezing rain we encountered."
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Su Yun had an expression of watching a show.
   

          "Have you been there or not?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "I'm sure not. " "There are always people who ask me out, but when I think about the situation there, I know they don't have good intentions. Later, I asked those who went there and came up with some experience. "
   

          “……”
   

          It was actually a summary of his experience. Zheng Ren was speechless at Su Yun's description.
   

          "I'll go back and revise the plan, then I'll introduce it to general manager Zhou. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          "Boss, what's with that expression?"
   

          "Sigh, I shouldn't have trusted you." Zheng Ren really wanted to give him a kick, but he sighed in the end.
   

          "How can you say that? I'm kind enough to introduce you to the sunrise ..."
   

          "But you're too unreliable." Zheng Ren grumbled in dissatisfaction.
   

          "When you came back, you looked very satisfied. You didn't even feel tired after a night's sleep." "He probably had a lot of fun," Su Yun said with a smile."Isn't that enough?"
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered with this fellow.
   

          He had never even been to a beach to watch sunrise. She really didn't know how he had survived all these years.
   

          A weirdo was a weirdo.
   

          "By the way, find some time to go to director Miao's house and have a look," Zheng Ren stiffly changed the topic.
   

          "I've gone to see him. Director Miao can already get off the bed and walk a few steps. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Why didn't you wake me up?"
   

          "You're just an ostrich pretending that nothing happened. What's the point of calling you?" Su Yun said,"when you get over this, you'll understand it."
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders.
   

          After changing her clothes, she was about to leave when Su Yun's phone rang.
   

          "Why?"
   

          "You should just obediently write the medical records."
   

          "As a newcomer, you have to follow the boss's arrangements."
   

          Su Yun hung up after she finished speaking.
   

          "Lin Yuan?"
   

          "Well, she might have heard that there was a consultation, so she sent the patient back and wanted to take a look." Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm just taking a look, what's the big deal. "
   

          "I haven't finished writing the medical record yet."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          When she walked out of the changing room, she suddenly saw Lin Yuan standing at the door of the changing room and waiting. He didn't go to change his clothes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have a patient you need to consult?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Wait a moment, my diagnosis is very good." Lin Yuan said.
   

          "Boss, don't you think the way you speak is very similar? Can you tell me if the diagnosis is good or not?" Su Yun's face was filled with disdain.
   

          It was just like how he didn't say 'why am I so good-looking'.
   

          "It's an objective fact. What's the big deal?" Lin Yuan said seriously,"wait a moment, wait a moment. Soon, very soon."
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren nod his head, she jumped up in joy and quickly went to change her clothes.
   

          "Boss, this guy is really full of confidence."
   

          "It's alright. The patient director Zhou knew the other day was the one who was diagnosed with late-stage lung cancer. If she can give her opinion and we still need to continue the investigation, it's not simple." Zheng Ren stood at the door of the changing room and said indifferently.
   

          "After all, he's a Ph.D. From Harvard. He's quite impressive." Su Yun's attitude was completely different from when she was facing Lin Yuan.
   

          Zheng Ren found it interesting.
   

          Su Yun might really be too rebellious. The moment she heard that Dean Lin from Beijing's tumor wanted him to kick Lin Yuan out, she immediately changed her attitude.
   

          It was just that the contrast between the two was so strong that his behavior was very awkward, as if his entire person had been split.
   

          However, this had nothing to do with him. What was going on with the patient who had heniated?
   

          Hemorrhaging was divided into more serious visible hemorrhaging and lighter microscopic hemorrhaging. There were many factors that could cause hemorrhaging, so he really couldn't think of anything.
   

          Very quickly, Lin Yuan changed his clothes and walked out.
   

          Her ponytail was a little deformed by the sterile cap, and it swayed behind her as she walked.
   

          "Boss Zheng,"
   

          "Let's go take a look. " Zheng Ren didn't wait for the elevator. At this time, it was extremely difficult to take the hospital's elevator.
   

          Moreover, they were only sitting on it, and it was as crowded as a can of sardines. That wasn't all. The key was that once someone farted, it would feel so good!
   

          It was still the fire escape, and they soon arrived at the Department of Urology.
   

          "President Yu." Zheng Renyu saw that director Yu was explaining the patient's condition to the patient's family in the corridor, so he greeted him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." President Yu quickly sped up the pace of explaining to the patient's family. After a few words, he asked the patient's family to go back, and he jogged over.
   

          "I'm sorry, boss Zheng. "
   

          "There's nothing to be embarrassed about. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Seeing director Yu's slightly complicated expression, he asked doubtfully,""What's wrong?"
   

          "I'm fine. " President Yu forced a smile.
   

          "A promising patient who is difficult to handle?"
   

          President Yu shook his head, but then he sighed."Boss Zheng, let's talk in my on-call room first."
   

          Seeing his strange expression, Zheng Ren was a little curious and followed him to the on-call room.
   

          After entering the duty room, Su Yun took out a cigarette. Lin Yuan frowned and said,""Smoking is bad for your health."
   

          "You have to respect your seniors. What you're doing is very annoying." Su Yun completely ignored Lin Yuan and took out a cigarette.
   

          "Let's chat for a while. If you're not used to it, you can wait outside for a while. It'll be quick. " Zheng Ren smiled. His words were gentle but very direct.
   

          Lin Yuan frowned and didn't go out.
   

          Seeing that Lin Yuan should be a newcomer to boss Zheng's medical team, President Yu didn't pay much attention. After lighting his cigarette, he said,""It's because director Miao has gone through the medical leave procedures and has been replaced by a new Acting Director,"
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            "What?" Su Yun unceremoniously blew a puff of smoke onto President Yu's face."It sounds like something big has happened."
   

          Zheng Ren was also very curious.
   

          "The patient's eldest son is Department Director Liu's friend. He's currently staying in the VIP Ward." "So I'm in charge of the patients," President Yu said.
   

          He was worried about the other leading professors. If something happened to Department Director Miao and a new department Director was replaced, there would probably be a fight in private.
   

          This Department Director Liu had just been promoted, and his Foundation was not considered stable. If one carefully pondered this kind of thing, they could think about it for a day.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had no interest in these things. He was more concerned about what kind of bloody urine would make President Yu worry.
   

          Blood and urine were usually caused by inflammation, gallstones, or tumors.
   

          It definitely wasn't that simple to make things difficult for President Yu. As for the common factors, Zheng Ren did not consider them. This matter was probably very complicated, perhaps caused by some rare illness.
   

          "Tell me about the situation." Su Yun asked.
   

          "The patient doesn't show any positive signs. The old man was still managing the daily work of a listed company before he was hospitalized."
   

          "Oh? He was quite rich. A listed company, tsk tsk. " Su Yun praised.
   

          "He's asking about her medical history, you need to be more focused. " Lin Yuan said.
   

          "When was I not concentrating? This is part of the past history. " "Do you know how many people you have to meet every day to manage a listed company?" Su Yun scoffed. How much did he drink in a month? Do listed companies queue up to be listed or do they buy a shell to be listed?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Don't mess around, listen to Vice President Yu. " Zheng Ren felt a little annoyed. Su Yun's nagging was not enough. Now that he had an opponent who was no match for him, he was even more talkative.
   

          "The patient admitted that he had henied in blood for half a month. Blood (+++), protein (+++); Abdominal ultrasound showed that the liver was large, the right hepatic vein was dilated, the spleen was large, and there was a small amount of aberuptium. Urology ultrasound: prostate hyperplasia with gallstones. "
   

          "At that time, I was considering if he had renal syndrome or urinary tuberculosis."
   

          "Urine protein is greater than 3.5g/d; Blood albumin is less than 30 g/L, I don't think there's any of these two points. " Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Listen to her medical history and don't interrupt." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a slight headache.
   

          "Well, none. Even tuberculosis is considered to be negative." President Yu answered carefully. He did not know the background of the long-legged beauty who had just joined the medical group.
   

          No ordinary person dared to argue with Brother Yun.
   

          "President Yu, continue. Don't mind the two of them." Zheng Ren was deep in thought.
   

          "Blood tumor markers: normal range; Looking for acid-resistant bacteria in multiple urine stains: X-ray scan: right pleura thickened and calcified; Electrocardiograms: sinus rhythm, normal electrocardiograms; CT scan of the lower abdomen showed the entire process of the inferior vena cava and its branches expanding, and the hepatic vein branches expanding in a limited manner. A small amount of ascites. "
   

          "Wait a minute, the chest area is thicker than the pleura? Does the patient have a past history?" Zheng Ren stopped President Yu from continuing.
   

          "No, I've asked for the details. I also felt that there was something wrong with the chest X-rays, so I gave the patient a CT scan. From the CT scan of the chest, the pleura has thickened and adhered to each other, and the pericardium wall has thickened and calcified slightly. "
   

          "I'll look at the X-ray later. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What are you suspecting?" Su Yun didn't argue with Lin Yuan and asked after calming down.
   

          "It's hard to say. We still have to check if the hemorrhaging is caused by congested heart failure, but there's only a small amount of calcification, so it won't lead to heart failure. And from Vice President Yu's description, I can guess that the old master's health is better, and he won't have such a serious illness like congested heart failure. " Zheng Ren analyzed.
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng is right. The patient's health is quite good." "I heard that he can still play table tennis for Two hours before he's admitted into the hospital," President Yu said.
   

          "What the ..." Su Yun was shocked."How old is the patient?"
   

          “72。”
   

          'It's definitely not a case of cardiac failure,'Zheng Ren concluded.
   

          Heart failure was due to the low pumping or filling function of the heart, the amount of blood discharged by the heart could not meet the needs of the body's metabolism, and the blood infusion of the tissues and organs was insufficient. At the same time, there would be congestion in the lung circulation or the body circulation. It was a clinical symptom when various heart diseases developed to a serious stage.
   

          Usually, when such a situation occurred, the patient would have already reached the point of terminal illness.
   

          However, playing table tennis for Two hours on the first day, how could it be considered as chronic heart failure?
   

          "Let's take a look at the X-ray first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll do it. " President Yu turned on the computer in his on-call room and began to look for the patient's X-ray.
   

          Zheng Ren pondered about the patient's condition in his mind. It was not a tumor, not a stone, not ... Then what was it?
   

          "President Yu, what do you think it is?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I visit the old man every day, but when I went to see him yesterday and today, I felt that he was pretending to be sick." Director Yu did not hesitate and directly said his true thoughts.
   

          "Bloody urine?" Su Yun and Lin Yuan asked in confusion at the same time.
   

          "It might be an Oral Medicine that caused henium." Zheng Ren said,"since President Yu doesn't have any diseases to consider for the time being, we can add this one in."
   

          "Is there a need to?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "You've never seen someone swindle insurance before?" Su Yun looked at Lin Yuan in disdain. Seeing that she was at a loss, she knew that she was a rookie. She only knew how to analyze the illness and had not evolved to the point of considering human nature.
   

          President Yu pulled out the film and gave up his seat.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony. He sat on it and started to scroll with the mouse.
   

          Zheng Ren was getting more and more confused as he looked at the X-ray and pondered over it bit by bit.
   

          The patient's X-ray scan information was just as what President Yu had just introduced. There was not much to look at. It was definitely not a tumor, but there were some minor problems with the liver. The portal hypertension did not seem to be very high.
   

          By right, there shouldn't be a continuous cycle of bloody urine.
   

          "President Yu, why do you suspect that the old man is pretending to be sick?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's in such good health that there's no reasonable explanation for his urine." President Yu said,"there was one time when I went for a ward round. The old man went to the bathroom. I wanted to see how he was urinating. He pressed the water and washed it away."
   

          "It's a personal hygiene problem. What's so good about it?" "If you want to see it, you can just check a urine routine check," Lin Yuan asked, puzzled.
   

          "Lin Yuan, it's not like that." Zheng Ren said calmly,"President Yu's words do make sense. But President Yu, have you found any medication like aminoblin, sodium phentrodelin, lefping, and phennonored around the patient?"
   

          Vice President Yu shook his head.
   

          "That's not right. If it's caused by Oral Medicine, how can there be red blood cells in the urine routine?" Lin Yuan caught a flaw and asked.
   

          "Just some fingertip blood is enough, the kind used to test blood sugar. It's very easy for red blood cells to appear in the urine. " Zheng Ren was still watching the film. Light and shadow passed by, and he was so focused.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment.
   

          Did they really have to make it so complicated? And the blood from his fingertips had dripped into the urine from the urine routine test ... But thinking about it, it was really possible.
   

          Other than the severe cases of the ICU, the urine was all left by the patients themselves. There were plenty of opportunities to do so.
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            "Little wimp, don't talk too much." Su Yun replied,"there are many things you don't know."
   

          "What's Your Diagnosis?" Lin Yuan ignored Su Yun's provocation and directly asked.
   

          "Not yet. I'm just looking at it."
   

          As the two of them spoke, they looked at the video information as Zheng Ren moved the mouse.
   

          After reading the entire article, Zheng Ren did not have any particularly good ideas.
   

          He hesitated for a moment, then moved the film to the chest CT scan and looked at it carefully with his chin in his hand.
   

          "Boss, do you suspect it's contracting perinocardius?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's narrowed, but we'll probably be able to find out if we do an ultrasound. But I can't say for sure what it's like. There doesn't seem to be any armor-like hardening inside. " Zheng Ren said as he pointed at the computer screen.
   

          Constrictive perocardillosis referred to the heart being surrounded by dense and thick fiber or worn down pericardium, which limited the ventricular dilapidation and led to a series of circulation disorders.
   

          "Constricting perocardillosis is mainly caused by shortness of breath, palpitations, chest tightness, abdominal bloating, lower limb edema, and other symptoms. There are indeed some symptoms in imaging, but the patient has not made such a complaint, so it is not considered." Lin Yuan said from the side.
   

          President Yu was a little emotional. If he thought about it slowly, he could still think of the various symptoms of perinocardius, but he definitely wouldn't think as fast as the girl beside boss Zheng.
   

          She seemed to have said it without thinking, or perhaps she had already ruled out this diagnosis in her heart.
   

          His basic knowledge was simply too solid.
   

          "That might not be the case." Su Yun looked at the film and was a little stunned. He was not bickering with Lin Yuan but was talking to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes, there's a problem here. Go and see the patient!" Zheng Ren stood up immediately.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you considering?" President Yu quickly asked.
   

          "There's nothing to consider. Go and see the patient. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          President Yu was also a little surprised.
   

          In his heart, boss Zheng was already synonymous with omnipotent. Shouldn't boss Zheng directly explain the patient's condition clearly after he finished looking at the X-ray?
   

          However, since boss Zheng said that he was going to see the patient, he would just go and take a look.
   

          After turning off the computer, President Yu brought Zheng Ren and the rest to the VIP Ward.
   

          "How is Daoist Wang's son?" Zheng Ren only remembered this when he arrived at the VIP Ward.
   

          "I'm already fine. " Su Yun replied,"after the surgery, there was some postoperative pain, but it wasn't as regular as the pain that occurred once every few minutes."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. Since he was fine, there was no need for him to check.
   

          What happened after that was discussed by master Yan and Daoist Wang. It had nothing to do with him.
   

          When they arrived at a Ward, President Yu knocked on the door and entered.
   

          An old man in his 70s was standing by the window, looking into the distance.
   

          When he saw President Yu enter, he said with a smile,""President Yu, you've come to see me. It's been hard on you."
   

          "It's my pleasure, Mr. Chang. " Vice President Yu said politely.
   

          "These are ..." The patient looked at Zheng Ren, who was the leader, and asked with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren did not listen to director Yu's introduction of himself. He stared at the patient's system panel in a daze.
   

          The system panel was slightly red, but most of the diagnoses were about elderly diseases, and there was no disease related to hemorrhaging.
   

          He did not suspect big pig trotter. The first thought that came to his mind was that President Yu had judged that the old man was pretending to be sick.
   

          At the same time, the CT scan of the chest appeared clearly in front of him. Zheng Ren already had his own guess about the cause and effect.
   

          "Hello, boss Zheng." The patient extended his hand and said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was still in a daze, his brain working at high speed. Even if he was pretending to be sick, the test report was real. To be able to pretend to be real, this was a skill!
   

          Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was not saying anything and knew that he was distracted again. She kicked Zheng Ren's calf from behind.
   

          "Hello," he said. Zheng Ren reacted quickly and reached out to shake the patient's hand.
   

          "Have a seat." The patient said with a smile,"I'm getting old, I'm getting sick. I'm really sorry to have to trouble you all to come and see me."
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren walked behind the patient and came to the small living room outside. He sat down and started chatting.
   

          After a few small talk, Zheng Ren asked impatiently,""Old man, is this the first time your urine has appeared, or has it appeared before?"
   

          "There was one in the past." The patient chuckled."When you're anxious, you'll get heaty. Aren't you getting older? the duration of your illness is also getting longer and longer."
   

          "How long does it usually take to get better?"
   

          "It usually takes two to three days. This time, it's about half a month, including the time I spent at home. Boss Zheng, right? I'm fine, thank you for your trouble. " The patient did not seem to want to talk about his condition. After he explained it briefly, he seemed to want to drive him away.
   

          "Old man, I'm just asking." Zheng Ren sat very firmly and had no intention of moving at all."Have you been feeling short of breath recently?"
   

          "No, my heart is fine. When he was young, he worked hard for his career and didn't pay much attention to it, so he had a little stomach disease. However, after fifty, he started to take care of his health. The last time he had a CT scan was a month ago, and there was no blockage. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient with a thoughtful look.
   

          "It's just a small matter. I'm sorry to trouble you all to be so concerned. "
   

          "Old man, please don't rush. I still have a few questions." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The old man frowned.
   

          Before Zheng Ren could ask any questions, the nanny saw this and immediately walked over. She bowed gently and said,"Mr. Chang is tired. Please leave first."
   

          Zheng Ren was not unhappy at all. He stood up and said with a smile,""Old Sir, I'll take my leave first. Have a good rest."
   

          The patient stood up and sent Zheng Ren and the others out.
   

          After walking out of the VIP Ward, Su Yun smiled."It's obvious that he's pretending to be sick. CEO Yu, you're really good at reading people."
   

          President Yu scratched his head and sighed."It's all just a guess. Why and how the patient feigns illness, I don't have any ideas on these."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he had called him over to see if the patient was pretending to be sick and to confirm his guess.
   

          The speculation of pretending to be sick involved a very complicated matter. If there was no conclusive evidence, he absolutely could not say it.
   

          "Tell Department Director Liu to have a consultation with the whole hospital." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Ah?" President Yu was stunned for a moment.
   

          Lin Yuan was also stunned. She was still considering the patient's condition. "Don't forget to look for a cardiothoracic professor," Su Yun said with a smile."Call a professor who's willing to perform the surgery for a consultation."
   

          “……”
   

          President Yu was speechless.
   

          "Yes, the consultation concluded that it was diagnosed as intermittent constriction pericardium, and surgery is recommended." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Intermittent constricting perinocardium?" Lin Yuan asked in surprise.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there such a diagnosis?" Lin Yuan couldn't understand even if he racked his brain.
   

          "No, but that's what the patient's condition is like." Zheng Ren said.
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            A non-existent diagnosis?
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned. What was going on?
   

          She was just about to ask when she saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not explain at all and just left.
   

          "Hello, boss Zheng!" Lin Yuan shouted from behind.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren did not even turn his head.
   

          "Why would you say that if you didn 't? Aren't you afraid that other people will point out your mistakes during the consultation in the hospital?" Lin Yuan said anxiously.
   

          "You mean to slap my face?" Su Yun's lips curled into a disdainful smile as she turned her head and looked at Lin Yuan with an evil charm.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Lin Yuan suddenly had a case of sinus rhythm and turned into atrial fibrillation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do I really have to say that?" Vice President Yu asked carefully.
   

          "Of course." "But, Vice President Yu, do you know why?" Su Yun said with a chuckle.
   

          Vice President Yu shook his head.
   

          "The patient's heart has calcifications. Considering that he has a medical history that he did not mention before, he might have deliberately not mentioned it. Or maybe I've forgotten about it after so long. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I think it's more likely that he didn't say it on purpose." Su Yun said.
   

          President Yu was dumbfounded. Boss Zheng and big brother Yun's diagnosis were so unanimous, even saying that the patient had a hidden medical history with such certainty.
   

          This ... Was too terrifying.
   

          "Why do you say that?" Lin Yuan followed behind and asked very seriously.
   

          "How old are you? why are you still biting your fingers? It's not wrong to call you a brat. " Su Yun saw Lin Yuan biting his fingers while pondering over his illness and immediately started scolding.
   

          After enduring it for an entire day yesterday, Su Yun felt that the little beast in the depths of her heart was already starting to stir.
   

          "Don't bite your fingernails too much in the hospital. It's unhygienic. " Zheng Ren took a look and said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you so sure that the patient is hiding her condition?" Lin Yuan wasn't embarrassed. All her thoughts were on the patient's condition.
   

          "Because there was no supplementary examination, it was clearly pointed out that the patient may have hemorrhaging." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you be more specific?" President Yu frowned and said,"it's a hospital-wide consultation. You can say that, but I can't say that."
   

          What he said was the truth. Since Zheng Ren had said this, everyone had to take it seriously. However, if President Yu were to introduce the patient's medical history, he would be scolded.
   

          "After comprehensive consideration, the patient's pericardium is narrow. This can be confirmed. Although it was not very serious, the intermittent induction of limited expansion of the heart during the dilapidation period would reduce the filling of the heart during the dilapidation period, which would reduce the amount of heart blood output. At the same time, the superior and inferior vena cava's flow is also obstructed due to pericardium coarsening. Hence, the venous pressure will rise, causing the cervical vein to expand and the liver to enlarge. "
   

          "..." President Yu still didn't understand.
   

          "You mean to use the constrictive perinocardium Univeral theory to explain all the patient's clinical symptoms?" Lin Yuan frowned.
   

          "Heh, still talking about the unitary theory?"
   

          "Isn't it?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Of course not. It's just to scare the patient." Su Yun blew on it, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "Why?" Lin Yuan was even more confused.
   

          "Because the patient has a hidden medical history," Zheng Ren said,"let's go, President Yu. Let's go to your on-call room and talk about it in detail."
   

          President Yu heaved a long sigh of relief. He was really afraid that boss Zheng and Brother Yun would just let it go without making things clear.
   

          Lin Yuan followed him back to President Yu's on-call room, full of doubts. Zheng Ren sat down and said,""President Yu's judgment is correct. The patient is hiding his medical history in order to hide the truth about the hemorrhaging."
   

          "But why do you want to do this?" Vice President Yu asked in confusion.
   

          "Why? it's the answer you're looking for. It has nothing to do with the boss." Su Yun said.
   

          "But ..."
   

          "Didn't I just say that the patient has a slight change in the pericardium? we can diagnose him as constrictive pericardium, but there won't be any serious consequences. " Zheng Ren said as he pointed at the chest CT scan.
   

          President Yu and Lin Yuan looked at the film silently.
   

          "With the changes in the body's external and internal conditions, such as the increase in pressure in the chest and diaphragm, it's equivalent to the sudden deterioration of constricting perocardiums."
   

          Zheng Ren spoke with fervor and assurance, and Vice President Yu gradually understood Zheng Ren's meaning. However, Lin Yuan frowned and didn't say a word.
   

          "Previously, Lin Yuan also said that the clinical symptoms of constricting perinocarditis include increased pressure on the veins in the lower limbs, which leads to diseases such as swelling of the lower limbs. When the portal vein pressure increases, the pressure on the kidney vein will also increase. The rupture of the small vein of the kidney may be related to hemorrhaging. "
   

          After hearing Zheng Ren tell him everything from the beginning, President Yu clapped his hands in excitement and said,""I knew something was wrong!"
   

          "Well, you can tell director Liu about it." Zheng Ren smiled."There shouldn't be any mistakes. The chest pressure was very easy to control, mainly because the patient's heart had slight changes. Once the chest pressure was high, signs of severe constrictive perinocarditis would appear. This also explains why the patient refused to ask about his medical history in detail. As for why he wanted to do so, you have to ask him yourself. "
   

          "What if the patient refuses to accept the surgery?" President Yu asked.
   

          "There's no need for surgery anyway. I'm just scaring him so that you can get the truth out of him. " Su Yun said,"or scare his son and get the truth out of him."
   

          President Yu let out a long breath and nodded.
   

          "Then we'll go down now. If there's any progress on your side, keep in touch." Zheng Ren made a phone call gesture.
   

          "Alright!" Vice President Yu sent Zheng Ren off in high spirits.
   

          Even when he went downstairs, Lin Yuan still didn't understand.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you so sure that the patient is pretending to be sick?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Do you know why the boss came to the capital?" Su Yun retorted.
   

          "It's because of the Nobel Prize project. " Lin Yuan still knew about this.
   

          "No, it's because he has X-Ray Eyes. He peeked at the little widow taking a bath in Haicheng and was kicked out."
   

          “……”
   

          "Don't mess around," Zheng Ren quickly stopped Su Yun from spouting nonsense."You've seen the X-ray and the other tests just now. Is there any definite diagnosis?"
   

          Lin Yuan shook his head.
   

          "That's right. All the clinical tests and signs don't support the symptoms, so there must be other factors involved." "When you were in the United States," Zheng Ren said,"have you never encountered a situation where you pretended to be sick to get a full physical examination and cheat your insurance before you lost your job?"
   

          Lin Yuan was a little embarrassed. She shook her head blankly."I'm just a PhD student. I'm cooperating with BOSS's work. I haven't become an intern doctor to interact with patients. Doctor's certificate ..."
   

          "Boss, I told you she's a rookie." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "They were all rookies." Zheng Ren walked down the stairs."This is very common in clinical medicine. For example, when I was in Haicheng, I left the emergency department."
   

          "When you're not a chief resident?"
   

          "No, it happened when I took turns in the exam." "One day, a female patient with abdominal pain came," Zheng Ren said."I did the relevant tests, including a urine test report for early pregnancy, and the results were positive. If the patient can't take it anymore, she'll have to be re-examined. "
   

          "What happened after that?" Lin Yuan asked, puzzled.
   

          The results were already out, so what was the point of re-examining? There were indeed errors in clinical testing, but they were extremely rare.
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            "If the patient has a request, then let's check. However, she came in the afternoon, and the person accompanying her had changed. She had two follow-up examinations in the afternoon, and both results were negative. The patient could not take it anymore, so she stood in the corridor and started scolding. " Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "You're not angry?" Once Lin Yuan thought of that situation, he felt uncomfortable. As for the main topic of the conversation, he had long forgotten it.
   

          "I'm angry, but I can't do anything about it. " Zheng Ren said,"after that, I persuaded her for a long time and discussed with her. In the end, I decided to do it one last time."
   

          "And then?" Lin Yuan was curious.
   

          "I've found a cleaning lady to help me keep an eye on the place. "
   

          “……”
   

          "In the end, they found out that she had secretly changed her urine sample. Her best friend who came with her gave her the urine sample for a test." Zheng Ren spoke as if he was describing someone else's grievances.
   

          "Then, when you find out the truth, will you scold them back?" Lin Yuan was so excited that he almost jumped up. It was as if she was about to start retaliating after being scolded by a patient.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren laughed."I only told her that if she causes any more trouble, I'll send the urine sample for a genetic test."
   

          "Uh ... Why? It's very troublesome to do a genetic test. " Lin Yuan was stunned.
   

          "In order to stop her from causing trouble. I only told her that I knew the urine sample wasn't hers. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Why didn't you just point it out to her face? she just scolded you!" Lin Yuan had an indignant look on his face, as if she was the one who was scolded back then.
   

          "Why should I interfere in other people's family affairs?" "I don't know what's going on with her," Zheng Ren said."But there's no need to expose her in front of everyone. What if she really takes it too hard?"
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain, not even bothering to scold him. Sometimes, this fellow's brain was filled with water. Just his way of thinking made people want to beat him up after hearing it.
   

          Lin Yuan had a dazed look on his face. These things were simply too magical for her. No professor had ever talked about such things.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "The patient left after that." "She has the urine test results that show both positive and negative results," Zheng Ren said."She knows what to do next."
   

          "Then why are you making a scene?"
   

          "The person who accompanied her in the morning was the man's family. It was either the elder sister or the sister-in-law. The man wasn't at home, but the woman had a stomachache. The test showed that she was pregnant. " Su Yun couldn't bear to listen any longer. The logic in the middle was simple, why couldn't she understand it?
   

          Lin Yuan's theoretical foundation was very solid, but he had pitifully little clinical experience.
   

          A Harvard-graduated Ph.D. Was indeed worth showing off, but to gain a foothold in China, it was absolutely impossible without three to five years of experience.
   

          These things could not be explained in the books, and could only be figured out by one's own comprehension.
   

          The practice of human relationships was like writing, this was the principle. In the hospital, especially in the emergency department, it was not enough to just see patients.
   

          Like today's incident, Vice President Yu thought that it was just a feigned illness, but he could not find any flaws. Zheng Ren and Su Yun had the same opinion. This was the so-called clinical experience.
   

          Lin Yuan thought about it and still didn't understand, but he didn't ask anything.
   

          Pretending to be sick and pretending to be healthy were all based on certain personal needs.
   

          Su Yun explained the situation of the female patient with HCG in her urine. What about the old man today? Why was he pretending to be sick?
   

          Both boss Zheng and Su Yun's diagnosis made sense, but it was also unbelievable.
   

          As for whether it was right or wrong, it still had to be determined by the overall result.
   

          When Zheng Ren returned to the ward area, he was not used to not seeing Liu Zewei's bald head.
   

          After watching him rub his own bald head for a long time, he seemed to have gradually accepted it and treated that action as part of the Department.
   

          After Lin Yuan returned, he quickly wrote the medical report while Chang Yue continued to chat with the patient's family members. They were happy, just like a few old friends who had not seen each other for many years sitting under the afternoon sun and talking about some things in the past.
   

          Zheng Ren found a comfortable position and basked in the sun, pretending to read the fifth edition of the 'external science' book.
   

          The afternoon was peaceful and quiet, and Zheng Ren did not feel sleepy.
   

          Although she didn't sleep the entire night, she still felt sweet in her heart when she thought about it.
   

          What Su Yun said was wrong. There were many mistakes in the details.
   

          However, there was one thing he was right about. Walking around with Yiren, seeing her, and leaving behind countless memories-that was the true life.
   

          The connection between the two people became closer because of these little things. Years later, after they were dried, they would occasionally be remembered, and it would be very sweet.
   

          The thought of Yiren snuggling up in his arms and the two of them watching the sun rise from the top of the mountain under the strong sea breeze made Zheng Ren's heart feel warm.
   

          He first sent a message to Yiren, but there was no reply after a few minutes. Zheng Ren guessed that she had gone to catch up on sleep.
   

          He had nothing to do the entire journey, but Yiren had been driving the entire night.
   

          When should he touch the steering wheel? the next time they went out to play, the two of them could drive in turns. That way, little Yiren wouldn't have to work so hard.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled at the thought of Xie Yiren sleeping. He then went into the system library and started reading.
   

          It was better to read books when he had time than to stay idle. The system library was filled with books, and the number was increasing every day.
   

          Usually, it would take a lot of effort to find so much information.
   

          After an unknown period of time, President Yu's voice came from the door.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun."
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and saw director Yu's excited face.
   

          "You have an answer?" Zheng Ren asked a nonsensical question.
   

          "Yes." "I told director Liu about the situation," President Yu said happily."At first, director Liu didn't believe me, so I could only say that it was boss Zheng and big brother Yun's proposal."
   

          "Don't mention me. You're using the boss's name to do bad things. Why do you want me to be the scapegoat?" Su Yun said as she played with her phone.
   

          "The diagnosis was given by the two of you, and Department Director Liu began to ponder about it the moment I said it. After that, we asked the patient's eldest son and compared the details with the previous one. In the end, we confirmed that the old man was pretending to be sick. " President Yu ignored Su Yun's words and said happily.
   

          "Why did you pretend to be sick?" Lin Yuan asked in surprise. He didn't expect boss Zheng to guess correctly.
   

          "From what I can see, the old master should have two sons. This wasn't a matter of fighting for the family's inheritance because the family was rich. Therefore, every time they wanted to make a scene, the old man would be admitted to the hospital for blood in his urine. I heard that there was a will or something. I wanted to hear it, so the director kicked me out. " President Yu felt a little regretful.
   

          "Why are you listening to that?" "It's just a small matter and a small amount of money," Su Yun said disdainfully."It caused the brothers to fall out and the family to be separated."
   

          "A listed company with a market value of tens of billions."
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun was disdainful."I'm just trying to get some money from the shareholders. Do you really think there are a few decent listed companies? This thing was similar to a wealth management product with an annual rate of 130%. It was said to be tens of billions, but could it be realized? You'll still have to find a bank to mortgage it. In other words, this is all fraud. "
   

          "That's still money, Brother Yun. " President Yu chuckled."If I were his child, why would I fight for the inheritance? just give me some money that I can spend for a lifetime."
   

          "Can't you have a little more to pursue?" Su Yun said,"just focus on being a chief resident. In two years, you'll be leading a team or something. You'll be earning your own money and spending it on your own. There's nothing more practical than that."
   

          "Hehe." President Yu smiled."Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I won't disturb you any longer."
   

          "Hurry up and get back to work. Contact me if there's anything." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          After President Yu left, Lin Yuan looked at Zheng Ren and then at Su Yun, asking,""Boss Zheng, how does the patient pretend to be sick?"
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          He had already explained it so clearly, but she still didn't understand.
   

          "It's constrictive pericardium, and the pericardium is calcified. "When the chest pressure increases, it's equivalent to an instant increase in calcium. You can understand this, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Lin Yuan nodded.
   

          "Then, let's think about it according to the most serious controvertical perinocardium. Everything will make sense."
   

          Lin Yuan thought about it and sighed. He did not say anything and continued to write endless medical records.
   

          Su Yun lowered her head and played with her phone. The black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind, and she looked extremely pleased with herself.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In dibei province, in a hotel next to the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University, the yellow-teeth was eating with Lian Xiaoliu with a humble smile.
   

          After being scolded for a few hours, the expression on the yellow-teeth's face didn't change at all. He was as humble as the dust. No matter how much Lian Xiaoliu scolded him, he just kept a smile on his face and didn't fight back.
   

          "Sixth master, you're tired of scolding. Have something to eat." The yellow-teeth said during the short break.
   

          "You ..." Lian Xiaoliu didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          She really wanted to go up and give him a kick so that he would be more obedient in the future and not always cause trouble. What era was this? if he caused more trouble, who knew how many grasshoppers would be pulled out of the same rope?
   

          Seeing that things had taken a turn for the better, the yellow-toothed man wanted to say something. However, just as he was about to speak, his throat felt itchy, and he coughed hard.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu frowned. The yellow-teethed man immediately turned around and coughed twice.
   

          However, when he saw a black worm fly out of his mouth, he was stunned.
   

          'No, I must have seen it wrong,' the yellow-teeth immediately comforted himself.
   

          He only coughed twice, how could there be bugs?
   

          He had to be wrong. He quickly sorted out his feelings. She tried her best to squeeze out a smile and wanted to turn around and continue listening to sixth master scold her.
   

          The yellow-teeth also felt a little aggrieved. He was just scaring people. If he really wanted to be serious, he had left these white-collar workers by his parents 'side as a filial act. There was nothing wrong with that, right?
   

          Why was it that the moment boss Zheng spoke, Godfather Liu immediately ran to the provincial capital and pointed at his nose to scold him? Was it really necessary? it wasn't like he was killing people and robbing them of their goods. To cheat so little money ... Besides, if the people didn't rise, the officials wouldn't punish them. Nothing would happen.
   

          Just as he was cursing in his heart, the little black bug flew out again and hovered in front of him, as if reminding the yellow-teeth not to forget him.
   

          The yellow-toothed man was disgusted. He clenched his hands and killed the little black bug with a slap.
   

          Then he turned around, the smile on his face never changing. The yellow-toothed man wiped his hands on his clothes, wiping away the bug. At the same time, his throat felt itchy again, and he couldn't help but cough again.
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            Lian Xiaoliu glared at the yellow-teeth in disdain.
   

          "Sixth master, after being scolded by President Zheng, I caught a cold when I went back. My throat is uncomfortable." The yellow-toothed man explained in a hoarse voice while enduring the itch in his throat.
   

          "How many times have I told you to earn some money? is it that hard?" When Lian Xiaoliu saw the look on big yellow-teeth's face and heard the mention of President Zheng, his heart was instantly filled with countless grudges.
   

          The martial world was gone, but in the future ...
   

          As he thought about it, he felt lost and sighed deeply.
   

          The yellow-toothed man coughed repeatedly as if there was something in his throat.
   

          What the hell? ever since she saw President Zheng, she felt uncomfortable all over. The yellow-teeth coughed as he thought about President Zheng.
   

          The Yang Qi in his body was too F * cking strong!
   

          She felt uncomfortable just looking at him. In addition, she was worried that President Zheng would mess with her again, so she started to fall sick after that fiend left.
   

          He wasn't very sick.
   

          He was only coughing badly, but he didn't have any symptoms of a cold or fever.
   

          The yellow-teeth wasn't too worried.
   

          But coughing in front of Godfather Liu didn't seem very good. It was as if she was avoiding Godfather Liu and had a problem with him scolding her.
   

          He took a deep breath and tried his best to circulate his Qi, hoping that he could end it with one more cough.
   

          "Cough ..."
   

          Finally, it was done. Big yellow's mouth was crooked, and he was about to spit on the ground out of habit when he accidentally saw Lian Xiaoliu's extremely unsightly expression.
   

          He was so nervous that he almost couldn't swallow his phlegm.
   

          He quickly took a piece of tissue, turned around, and spat out the phlegm.
   

          Even little six looked disgusted.
   

          'Damn it, none of these guys are presentable. What the hell are they doing?'
   

          Feeling disgusted, Lian Xiaoliu made up his mind that he would definitely not eat. Not to mention seeing the yellow-toothed man cough or spit, just the thought of boss Zheng made him lose the mood to eat.
   

          Even little six didn't know what to do in the future. With a stomach full of anger and worry, how could he have the mood to eat?
   

          His mind was in a mess, but in the blink of an eye, he felt that the room was much quieter.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu looked around doubtfully. The few people who came to accompany the meal were staring at the yellow-teeth with wide eyes.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy's back was facing him, and he was no longer coughing. He was standing there like a stone statue.
   

          Could it be that he was bleeding?
   

          It's good that you're bleeding, the earlier you die, the earlier you'll be alive, so you don't implicate me! Lian Xiaoliu thought viciously in his heart.
   

          This was only the case now. If it had been a few years earlier, they would have ...
   

          But why was it so quiet?
   

          "What's wrong?" Lian Xiaoliu asked impatiently.
   

          "Sixth ... Sixth ... Master, there are bugs." A person beside him said in a trembling voice.
   

          "You're all F * cking girls! You're so scared of a bug!" Lian Xiaoliu said disdainfully.
   

          This bunch of people only knew how to F * cking cheat and swindle all day long, each one more vicious than the other. When they encountered a tough opponent, their courage was getting smaller and smaller. They were like women when they saw a bug!
   

          Lian Xiaoliu felt helpless.
   

          However, after he cursed, not only did the others not explain, but he also vaguely saw two people subconsciously stay away from the yellow-teeth and him.
   

          MD! What was going on?
   

          Could it be that yellow teeth coughed out a long worm?
   

          Thinking of that scene, even little six's heart trembled. However, he was very bold and immediately denied his own thoughts.
   

          That's impossible. Even if the yellow-teeth coughed out worms, it would be a scam.
   

          If they dared to lie to him, did they really think that they could bully a sleeping tiger?
   

          "Hey, turn around and let me see you." Lian Xiaoliu said impatiently, his right hand touching the side of the wine bottle on the table.
   

          If there were any changes, he would pick up the wine bottle and smash it on his head.
   

          He didn't believe that the yellow-teeth guy would still dare to play tricks with him when his head was covered in blood.
   

          However, after a few seconds, the yellow-teeth still did not move. It was as if he had been petrified, like a statue.
   

          "Motherf * cker, did I give you face?" Lian Xiaoliu stood up and lifted his leg to kick him.
   

          He had a bad temper, a very bad one.
   

          The yellow-teeth man was kicked so hard that he flipped over with his chair. He rolled over, but he managed to stabilize his hand and not let the tissue fly out.
   

          Even little six found it strange when he saw the yellow-teeth lying on the ground in a strange posture. What was going on?
   

          "Sixth master, there's ... There's a bug!" A person beside him reminded him in a low voice as he kept retreating.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu took a closer look and saw a few black spots on the tissue in the yellow-tooth's hand.
   

          What a bullsh * t bug ... Lian Xiaoliu had just thought of this when a small black dot suddenly disappeared. He immediately went to look for it and saw a small bug flying around the yellow-toothed man's hand.
   

          I'll go!
   

          Could it be that the inside of big yellow teeth's stomach had rotted?
   

          The thought of having a meal with a strange, gutless guy made the hair on the back of little six's neck stand up.
   

          He instantly thought of the aliens he had seen, and the bloody and violent scenes appeared in front of him. Watching it in the cinema was one thing. If it really happened in front of their eyes, it would be a different matter.
   

          "Godfather Liu ..." The yellow-toothed man was also dumbfounded when he saw the bugs surrounding him. He looked at Lian Xiaoliu with a long face.
   

          "Get away from me!" Little six didn't have the boldness of a Jianghu big brother, and he jumped far away like a Frightened Rabbit.
   

          "I ... I ..." The yellow-toothed man trembled and stuttered.
   

          Not to mention him who was usually as timid as a mouse, so what if it was someone like little six?
   

          "What the hell are you!" Lian Xiaoliu grabbed a chair. Although he was flustered, he still remembered his instinct after so many years.
   

          He glared at the yellow-teeth, even though this "anger" was an act to boost his own courage.
   

          "I ... I'm ..." The yellow-teeth said. He felt an itch on his nose. He wanted to rub it, but before he could touch it, a small black bug flew in front of him.
   

          It was so clear that even the mouthpart could be seen clearly.
   

          “……”
   

          Even Xiao Liu and the people in the room were frightened.
   

          He coughed out bugs, probably because he had eaten something dirty.
   

          But a bug flying out of his nose ... This scene was too beautiful, and he really didn't dare to look at it.
   

          The two timid people screamed and started to run out on all fours.
   

          "Sixth master, I ... What's wrong with me?" The yellow-teeth was a little dazed. He looked at Lian Xiaoliu, and his face habitually showed a flattering and humble smile.
   

          However, in Lian Xiaoliu's eyes, the smile on his face was so ferocious and terrifying. It was like an alien was about to eat him.
   

          "Stay away from me!" Lian Xiaoliu bellowed in an attempt to boost his momentum.
   

          However, his hands had already started to tremble, and it was obvious that he was not as confident as before.
   

          "Godfather Liu, I'm really fine. I'm really fine." The yellow-teeth pulled a long face and got up from the ground.
   

          "What's wrong with me ..." The yellow-teeth looked around for the flying insects in the surroundings, his body trembling.
   

          As if he had just experienced a horror movie, little six turned around and left without a care for his calmness and bearing as a gangster.
   

          It was as if he felt that he would definitely lose in a fight. Although he had escaped, he still had to leave a harsh sentence in the end.
   

          "Hurry up and find President Zheng!"
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             The people in the room instantly dispersed.
   

          The yellow-toothed man stood on the ground and saw more than a dozen little bugs flying around him. He didn't know how many he couldn't see, but he was in a state of confusion.
   

          Was this retribution?
   

          The yellow-teeth thought of many things in an instant, and the more he thought about it, the more afraid he became. All kinds of Jianghu anecdotes that he had talked about when he was drinking and bragging were all recalled in his mind.
   

          He was definitely going to die, and it would be a very tragic death!
   

          The yellow-teeth thought about how his body would soon be covered in bugs, which would bite him from the inside out in a brutal and crazy manner ...
   

          The bugs were small and flew around. Perhaps in the future, there would be a big guy sticking his head out of his mouth.
   

          He was scared to death when he thought of this.
   

          Rather than letting the insects eat his internal organs, he might as well seek his own pleasure!
   

          The yellow-teeth man lowered his head and saw a black spot on the tissue fly up again ... He was so scared that he quickly threw the tissue far away.
   

          "Maybe this will be better," the yellow-teeth wanted to cry but had no tears. Although he was far away, he could clearly see a little black bug flying out of the yellow phlegm. It didn't seem smooth at first, but it soon flew faster and faster.
   

          The yellow-toothed man was scared. He wanted to leave, but his legs were trembling and he couldn't take a step.
   

          A moment ago, the room was filled with people, but now, he was the only one left.
   

          What bullsh * t loyalty in the pugilistic world, it was all F * cking nonsense.
   

          The yellow-teeth man was disheartened. His legs were shaking badly, but he held back his urge to pee, leaving himself with the last bit of dignity.
   

          He crossed his legs and tried his best to walk to the window and open it.
   

          It was may, and the nights in dibei province were still a little cold. Especially since the hotel was located on a higher floor, a cold wind blew in, and the yellow-teeth quivered.
   

          He looked down and felt a chill in his heart.
   

          He still remembered the time when he had accepted a job. It was the family member of a late-stage cancer patient looking for him.
   

          All the hospitals had declared that there was no medicine that could cure it, and the patient was ready to go home and wait for death.
   

          What else could he do?
   

          The yellow-teeth man saw the hidden greed in the eyes of the people looking for him. He suggested that he take the patient to a hospital for treatment. Then, with the diagnosis in his hand, he jumped down from the sixth-floor escalator of the clinic.
   

          The patient was really strong-willed, or rather, he had already given up all hope.
   

          The yellow-teeth didn't have much hope.
   

          If he really jumped down, he would extort a sum of money from the hospital.
   

          What was he thinking at that time? The yellow-teeth recalled in a daze.
   

          It was as if he hadn't thought about anything. At that time, he was very excited and happy. With a wave of his hand, his brothers who were ready rushed up to protect the scene.
   

          Those who needed to take photos, those who needed to contact the media, those who needed to contact their own media, quickly contact them.
   

          The media still had some moral integrity and had to pay attention to the impact. However, the media were all crazy about money and were looking forward to something big every day!
   

          They were happy to repost this and add fuel to the fire.
   

          In the end, the hospital would definitely ask them to remove the news. It was impossible without 30000 to 50000 Yuan, and this was a small self-media that no one cared about. As for those who had traffic, they were all looking up at the sky, and it was estimated that they would need to spend 80000 to 100000.
   

          This was a feast, a feast to drink the blood of the dead.
   

          The yellow-teeth man had no memory of the deceased, but he could clearly remember the last posture.
   

          In particular, the diagnosis report that the deceased was holding in her hand was so clear in her mind.
   

          At that time, many footsteps were moving around the dead man, as if they were ... MD [ 1] who were drinking the last drop of blood on him! At that moment, a small black bug flew in front of the yellow-toothed man.
   

          What a tragic death, but the more tragic it was, the happier yellow-teeth was.
   

          At that time, all the brothers kneeled on the first floor of the outpatient department in mourning clothes and forced the deceased to be placed in the outpatient Hall for three days.
   

          What about me? He seemed to be sitting on the sofa in the medical Affairs Department with his legs crossed. He was not in a hurry and was leisurely drinking tea.
   

          The buyout price was 1.5 million!
   

          The yellow-toothed man recalled how the staff in the medical Affairs Department of that hospital had widened their eyes like steamed buns when they had heard the price.
   

          No hurry, why should I be in a hurry for this kind of thing?
   

          In the dog days, there would be a smell in less than a day, and yellow water would start to flow in two days. He didn't believe that they would be able to withstand the huge pressure from public opinion and society.
   

          He was adding 200000 Yuan every day, and the yellow-teeth was very happy to see the hospital in a terrible state.
   

          They were all a bunch of black-hearted doctors!
   

          It would cost hundreds and thousands to treat a cold!
   

          The yellow-teeth felt that he was helping the heavens. Of course, while doing so, he also had to put the money into his own pocket.
   

          The patient's family gritted their teeth and asked for fifty thousand Yuan, but they did not expect that they would dare to ask for so much.
   

          A bunch of idiots!
   

          The yellow-toothed man was standing by the window, and he was awakened by a gust of cold wind.
   

          Was he going to become like this?
   

          Three days after the incident, the hospital gave in and paid 2 million Yuan!
   

          This incident had established the yellow-teeth's status in the medical industry.
   

          Holding the money and watching the family take away the bodies full of maggots and flies, the yellow-toothed man was full of pride.
   

          However ... Now, he was also covered in flies!
   

          He really wanted to jump up, so that he would not have any more troubles.
   

          But he didn't have the guts.
   

          It was dark outside, and at the thought of being thrown down ... The yellow-teeth immediately became timid.
   

          What to do? What other way could there be?
   

          His legs went soft and he fell to the ground numbly. He leaned against the wall and his mind was in a mess.
   

          People meet a dead end. Lian Liu's words before he left reverberated in the yellow-teeth's mind.
   

          President Zheng?
   

          President Zheng!
   

          The yellow-teeth man immediately woke up.
   

          He looked exactly like the woman who had been sitting in the fire escape two days ago.
   

          However, he was still a little too bold and didn't pee his pants.
   

          The yellow-teeth comforted himself, trying to regain the last bit of face he had.
   

          That's right, to find President Zheng!
   

          912, it's easy to find. He seemed to have found a glimmer of hope in the darkness, a ray of light.
   

          She tried her best to calm herself down, stood up from the ground, and staggered out of the room.
   

          Brothers my ass, who would stay by my side when I'm in trouble?
   

          When the yellow-toothed man saw that there was no one around, his heart was filled with endless desolation.
   

          As he walked out of the door, a head stuck out from the corner of the stairs in the distance. Seeing that he had walked out, the man was so scared that he quickly retracted his head.
   

          The yellow-teeth man was depressed and in pain.
   

          Previously, he could still lie to himself that even if he went in, the brothers he brought would take good care of his wife and children.
   

          Looking at the current situation, this was F * cking ridiculous!
   

          Who said that there were always dog butchers who were loyal!
   

          It was all bullshit.
   

          When he encountered trouble, he ran faster than anyone else.
   

          He took the elevator downstairs with other people who had come to eat.
   

          When they saw small bugs coming out of their noses and mouths, they were so scared that they turned around and ran. There was even a middle-aged man who had drunk too much. He was so scared that his eyes rolled back, and it was unknown if he was Dead or Alive.
   

          The yellow-teeth smiled bitterly and kept repeating President Zheng's name in his mind. This was his only hope.
   

          He got into the car and started the engine.
   

          Once, twice, three times. He hailed a cab and drove into the darkness of the night in provincial city.
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            While driving, the yellow-teeth was fighting with the little bug.
   

          If it wasn't for President Zheng ... The yellow-teeth kept telling him to call him President Zheng? Was his head made of iron?
   

          That was boss Zheng. He had already leveled up. He was still calling him President Zheng. Wasn't he F * cking courting death?
   

          Yes, boss Zheng, boss Zheng.
   

          When he thought of boss Zheng, there was a glimmer of hope in his ashen heart.
   

          Gradually, the little bug disappeared, and the yellow-toothed man began to hesitate whether he should go to the imperial capital.
   

          Although he was already on the highway, the thought of boss Zheng's exuberant Yang Qi and his strength to ward off all evil made the yellow-teeth feel afraid.
   

          He stopped at a rest area and bought a bottle of water.
   

          After taking a sip, the yellow-teeth thought of bugs. He felt nauseated and spat out the water.
   

          With the help of the light, the yellow-teeth was surprised to see black bugs in the water.
   

          However, they didn't seem to have grown up and couldn't fly. They were struggling in the water they used to rinse their mouths.
   

          Damn ... The yellow-teeth's heart, which had just calmed down, started to beat wildly again.
   

          It wasn't that there were no more bugs, but he didn't know how many more there were in his body, but they ... The yellow-teeth didn't dare to think too much.
   

          He didn't think about boss Zheng's masculine aura and got into the car. She didn't even notice that she had peed in her pants. In the midst of the pungent smell of urine, she controlled her trembling hands to not tremble too much and drove straight to the capital without any thoughts.
   

          At threeo' clock in the morning, the yellow-teeth arrived at 912.
   

          Looking at the tall building with the intermittent lights, the yellow-teeth's first thought was that there would be many disputes here, and he wondered which underworld brother had occupied this place.
   

          If only ... Bah bah bah! Why was he still thinking that now?
   

          Which Department is boss Zheng in? Go to the door and beg for forgiveness.
   

          The yellow-teeth man stood in front of the door of Room 912 for a long time before he realized that he didn't even know which Department boss Zheng worked in.
   

          However, this was not a problem for big yellow teeth.
   

          "I'll ask the emergency department. If it really doesn't work, I'll just ask the nurses in each department after Sixo' clock tomorrow. "
   

          Emergency room 912 ... He began to search for it.
   

          The poor doctors in the emergency department were probably still busy, and they were not afraid of dying from overwork. The yellow-teeth cursed out of habit as he searched.
   

          At this time, other than those who stayed up late to cultivate, sing karaoke, pick up girls in nightclubs, or those who were waiting to be picked up, who would be busy?
   

          If there was, it would definitely be this bunch of stupid doctors. There seemed to be a programmer as well? However, the yellow-toothed man was not familiar with them.
   

          The yellow-teeth's eyes flickered as he tried his best to find the emergency department.
   

          Before he could ask for directions, a 120 ambulance with its alarm sounded and drove over at lightning speed.
   

          Following the ambulance, the yellow-teeth found the emergency room without a hitch.
   

          The smell of blood hit him in the face.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy saw a young doctor with a face full of freckles directing the resuscitation. He was probably a chief resident. The chief resident of the emergency department, what the hell!
   

          It was a car accident. The yellow-toothed man knew that no one would pay attention to him when the doctors and nurses were in the emergency room.
   

          He waited quietly for half an hour until the patient was sent away and the emergency department became quiet again. The chief resident with a freckled face walked out, and the yellow-teethed man moved closer.
   

          "Doctor,"
   

          "Eh? Where are you feeling uncomfortable?" Although the man was exhausted, he still forced a smile and asked.
   

          "No, no, I have something to ask you." The yellow-teeth man said.
   

          "Oh." Once he heard that they were asking for directions, Zhou Litao immediately lost his spirit.
   

          Resuscitation in the middle of the night was the most tiring. He had to take the time to catch up on sleep. He still had new work tomorrow.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng from Haicheng. Do you know which Department he's in?" The yellow-teeth man asked carefully.
   

          "You're from the same hometown as boss Zheng. " Zhou Litao's spirits lifted a little."She's in the Department of interventional services. She's in the first inpatient department. Do you know how to get there?"
   

          With the help of a young doctor with freckles, the yellow-teeth man successfully found the Department of interventional services.
   

          Next, he just had to wait for boss Zheng to come to work.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy didn't go to the hotel to catch up on sleep. He was not in the mood to sleep.
   

          Who knew if she would never wake up again after lying down?
   

          He squatted at the entrance of the Department of interventional services, and the teenager started to daydream. One hour ... Two hours ...
   

          The sky gradually brightened, and the number of people gradually increased.
   

          There was an endless stream of family members of the patients who were getting their meals and washing up. A long-legged girl with a ponytail walked past them. If it was in the past, the yellow-teeth would definitely hit on her, but today, he was not in the mood.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy had been paying attention to his surroundings to see if there were any flying insects. Fortunately, other than rinsing his mouth, he did not see any small insects.
   

          He should be able to survive until boss Zheng came. The yellow-teeth's heart was full of hope.
   

          As time passed, the entire room 912 seemed to have woken up from a deep sleep, and it was filled with human voices.
   

          It was such a good feeling!
   

          "Boss Zheng isn't here yet, is he?"
   

          "Master Yan, let's wait here for a while."
   

          The yellow-teeth suddenly heard the conversation between the two people. He turned around in shock and saw a familiar face.
   

          He had a long beard, a thin body, and a Sage-like demeanor.
   

          As he stood there, he was completely different from the surrounding mortal world. He had an otherworldly aura.
   

          "Immortal Wang?" The yellow-teeth asked in surprise.
   

          Isn't this the immortal Wang from Mount Lao Ji? It was said that he had already attained Dao and had entered the world to cultivate. He was a pure banished immortal.
   

          The yellow-toothed man would go to Mount laohuang to offer his first incense every year. He knew Wang Xianzhang, but Wang Xianzhang did not know him.
   

          Daoist Wang smiled when he heard someone call him."You know me?"
   

          "Oh ..." The yellow-teeth was sure that it was Wang Xianzhang. His legs went soft and he knelt down.
   

          "What are you doing? it's not good to be seen in the hospital." Daoist Wang stroked his beard and said unhappily,"get up quickly."
   

          "Yes, Your Majesty!" The yellow-teeth respectfully kowtowed three times, just like the time when he went to burn the first incense stick every year. Then, he stood up.
   

          "You've been to my Taoist temple?"
   

          "Immortal elder, every year I go to burn the first incense." The yellow-teeth man said respectfully.
   

          "Oh, you're also here to see boss Zheng, right?" Daoist Wang was crystal clear, so how could he not guess why the yellow-teeth was standing there?
   

          "You know boss Zheng?"
   

          "I know, I know, I've seen him a few times."
   

          Daoist Wang nodded. He saw that big yellow-tooth looked wretched and was unwilling to say more, so he said to master Yan,""Boss Zheng is almost here."
   

          "Yes." Master Yan nodded."After your son has recovered, ask him to come to me." We'll leave it to fate. "
   

          Daoshi Wang said with a smile,""It's my son's good fortune to be able to become your disciple, master Yan. I'll make a copy of the ancient scroll when I get back, and then I'll give it to you directly at Shun Feng. "
   

          The yellow-teeth man was stunned.
   

          Immortal elder Wang, who was like a god, only spoke about things like escaping from death, acknowledging a master, ancient scrolls, and so on.
   

          But the last one, Shun Feng, completely destroyed the atmosphere.
   

          Was this something a person who had attained Dao and become an immortal should say? They shouldn't be sending letters by flying swords, right?
   

          However, he was very tactful, and her expression could be seen. When he saw that Wang Xian was ignoring him, he hid behind. He didn't want to make Wang Xian unhappy, as he would have a lot of complaints.
   

          After another half an hour, the yellow-teeth was deep in thought when he heard Wang Xian laughed and said,""Boss Zheng, you're here."
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            Zheng Ren walked forward with a smile, but then he saw the big yellow teeth behind Daoist Wang.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my son just had his surgery yesterday. He's recovered this morning." "Master Yan said that he wanted to say goodbye to you," Daoist Wang said with a smile."I followed him to tell you the good news."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded with a smile and chatted with master Yan for a while.
   

          Master Yan also waited for half an hour, but he only said a few words before leaving.
   

          After Zheng Ren watched him leave, he turned around and asked,""Why are you here?"
   

          "I ..." The yellow-toothed man gritted his teeth.
   

          He thought about it for the whole night, but after seeing boss Zheng, he couldn't say a word.
   

          Zheng Ren sized up the yellow-teeth and saw that there was nothing wrong with the system interface. He guessed that it was probably because Lian Xiaoliu had rushed up to him to say something after reprimanding him.
   

          Just looking at big yellow teeth made her feel annoyed. He had a pungent smell on him, and there were little insects flying around. It was so annoying.
   

          Seeing that he was fine, Zheng Ren and Daoist Wang walked into the ward area while chatting.
   

          The yellow-toothed man bent down subconsciously and followed Zheng Ren carefully.
   

          "If there's anything, say it. If there's nothing else, hurry back." "Are you here to cause trouble?" Su Yun said impatiently.
   

          "Uh ... No, no, that ... I'm sick." When the yellow-teeth man heard Su Yun's words, he bent over and almost buried his head into the marble floor.
   

          "Don't start a conversation. " "You're not sick," Zheng Ren turned around and said coldly."If you have something to say, just say it."
   

          "President Zheng ... Boss Zheng, I'm really sick." The yellow-teeth said anxiously.
   

          It was fine if he was sick, but boss Zheng actually said that he wasn't sick. That meant that he was really going to die. It wasn't an illness, it was life!
   

          After saying that, the yellow-teeth man was in despair and his face turned pale.
   

          "He felt his ears start to itch. There must be bugs flying out of his ears," the yellow-teeth thought.
   

          "You really want me to treat you?" Zheng Ren looked at the yellow-teeth in confusion and asked,""Where do you feel uncomfortable?"
   

          "I ... I ..." The yellow-toothed man's mind went blank. The hand that was holding the diagnosis report, covered in blood and brain matter, appeared in front of him again.
   

          "I really want to beat him up. Look at how he deserves a beating." Su Yun said impatiently.
   

          Zheng Ren saw the yellow-teeth's confusion and did not know what had happened.
   

          However, when he looked at the system panel, it was only a little red. This was a condition of sub-health. The system panel of the doctors in the office was much redder than his.
   

          There wasn't any illness at all, and there wasn't even a diagnosis.
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered with him and turned around to change his clothes.
   

          "Boss Zheng," The yellow-teeth man quickly reached out to grab Zheng Ren's sleeve.
   

          Zheng Ren dodged and really wanted to kick him in the waist. The position was just right, and he felt that it would be a pity if he didn't kick her.
   

          But in the end, he held back.
   

          If the man with the yellow teeth were to cry in the ward area, would they still need to perform today's surgery?
   

          This was a snot worm, and it was enough to disgust people.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered with this fellow and continued walking.
   

          He heard a plop behind him, followed by the wailing of the yellow-toothed man."Boss Zheng, I'm going to die. Please save me!"
   

          "If you continue to mess around, you'll definitely die an ugly death." Su Yun coldly said.
   

          "Really, really!" The yellow-teeth man said anxiously as he knelt forward.
   

          "Where do you feel uncomfortable? why are you acting like you're dead?" Zheng Ren was also helpless. He had met such a scoundrel, so it was better to hurry up and send him away.
   

          Lin Yuan stuck his head out of the office and looked around curiously.
   

          "You're early. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I have to write medical records and perform surgeries, so come early to work." Lin Yuan looked curiously at the yellow-teeth kneeling on the ground and asked casually.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's going on?" She asked Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. How would he know why the yellow-teeth was so demonic that he was kneeling at the door and not leaving?
   

          He was really unlucky to have met this guy in the morning.
   

          "Get up and follow me." Zheng Ren said in a low voice, then went straight to the changing room.
   

          The yellow-teeth quickly stood up and jogged behind Zheng Ren.
   

          "Wait for me inside, I'll change my clothes." Zheng Ren let the yellow-teeth into the changing room and went to change his clothes.
   

          "Boss, that guy just needs a beating." Su Yun said hatefully.
   

          "Sigh, we can't beat him in the ward area. Next time, the next time you catch him scamming and cheating, beat him up first. " Zheng Ren was also feeling depressed, and he agreed with Su Yun's opinion, which was a rare sight.
   

          "Why don't we just beat him up later? I'm not afraid that he can cause any trouble in the capital." Su Yun was eager to try.
   

          "Are we going to perform the surgery or not? there are so many serious matters to attend to."
   

          "He doesn't look like he's sick. Be careful," Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, I'm not sick. I'm in good spirits. I don't know what I'm up to." Zheng Ren said,"if you can't do it, just beat them up first. Don't do anything. Follow Fu Gui 'er and Lin Yuan to perform the surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren paused for a moment and asked,""What kind of status does Lin Yuan have?"
   

          "By the time you think of it, the cucumbers will have gone cold." "Director Lin has arranged an in-service training identity for me," Su Yun said in disdain. It's just that the United States doctor's certificate is a little troublesome, and it's not suitable for us here. "
   

          "You haven't done any clinical practice yet, how come you already have a doctor's certificate?" Zheng Ren asked casually, but he didn't care about such things. He changed his clothes and walked out.
   

          Lin Yuan had her family's old man to take care of him. Since he was considered a training personnel, there should not be any problems.
   

          In fact, there was a flaw in professor Rudolph Wagner's operation in 912.
   

          Fu Gui 'er did not have a medical certificate in the country, but Zheng Ren had intentionally or unintentionally overlooked this. In the 1990s, a large number of doctors from the former Soviet Union came to China, especially in dibei province, and took root.
   

          Later on, because of the doctor's certificate, the group of experts had to go back dejectedly after the yellow-teeth and the other doctors had made a scene.
   

          It was quite a pity.
   

          This was especially true for Ophthalmology. The experts from the former Soviet Union were quite skilled.
   

          However, many years had passed since that incident. Now, even when first-class experts from foreign countries came to perform surgery in China, no one mentioned the matter of a doctor's certificate.
   

          It was just a hidden danger, but it wasn't important. There was always a way to solve the problem since the hospital had come forward, so Zheng Ren was not very worried.
   

          It was fine as long as Lin Yuan had the identity of an in-service student. Otherwise, it would be difficult to handle if someone with ulterior motives caught him.
   

          When Zheng Ren arrived at the medicine changing room and saw the yellow teeth, he felt annoyed. However, he still suppressed his anger and asked,""Tell me."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm going to die."
   

          "We know you're going to die, but if you don't tell us, how do we know how you're going to die?" "What?" Su Yun spat."Did his intestines rot? or did he have pustules all over his body, and then there were bugs ..."
   

          Su Yun was just spouting nonsense when he saw the yellow-teeth's body trembling. He sat on the ground and started bawling.
   

          MB! Su Yun was furious.
   

          This was a F * cking scam!
   

          A wave of anger rushed to her head. Su Yun lifted her foot but was pulled back by Zheng Ren.
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            "If you have something to say, say it. If you continue to cause a scene, I'll call the police." Zheng Ren said impatiently.
   

          In the end, he suppressed the frustration in his heart and said coldly.
   

          Lin Yuan stood at the door and felt curious. Boss Zheng usually looked quite gentle, but why was he so insistent on treating this patient?
   

          Although the patient looked a little perverted, he was still a patient. Could it be that one had to look at one's appearance before seeing a doctor now?
   

          "Boss Zheng, my ... My body is full of bugs." The yellow-teeth said.
   

          "Bugs?"
   

          "It's all in your body?"
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun asked at the same time.
   

          "Oh, the heavens have finally opened their eyes. Do you want to play Resident Evil or alien?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I really ..." Seeing that boss Zheng and his assistant didn't believe him, the yellow-teeth immediately said anxiously,"after you lectured me that day, I'll go back and reflect on my mistakes."
   

          "Don't f * cking talk nonsense, tell me the truth!" Su Yun said.
   

          The yellow-teeth quivered and immediately said,""My throat was itchy, and I started coughing. Then, the phlegm I coughed out had little black bugs in it."
   

          Su Yun revealed a disdainful expression. Lin Yuan's eyes widened as he watched. Coughing out a live bug that could even fly, this was simply too magical!
   

          "It's fine. Do you still have it now?" Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "I can't cough out anything that can fly now." The yellow-teeth guy grabbed onto the last straw and said,""But I can see little black bugs when I rinse my mouth."
   

          He was worried that boss Zheng wouldn't believe him, so he glanced around and saw the sink. He immediately ran over to turn on the tap and put his mouth close to it.
   

          Su Yun kicked the yellow-teeth's butt.
   

          He had been watching for a long time and finally got the chance. He stuck out his butt, and it was just in time for a kick.
   

          "Is it dirty?" Zheng Ren said unhappily,"Lin Yuan, do you have clean water?"
   

          "Ah?" Lin Yuan was dumbfounded, but she reacted quickly and immediately said,""I'll use a disposable paper cup to get some water. "
   

          With that, she turned around and ran away.
   

          The yellow-teeth's face was full of tears and grievances.
   

          What's there to be afraid of? in the hospital ... Forget it.
   

          "Do you know where the bugs come from?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy shook his head.
   

          "Later, I'll take a look at the bug first."
   

          Very quickly, Lin Yuan ran back with his long legs. He used a disposable paper cup to carry half a cup of water and handed it to boss Zheng.
   

          "Rinse your mouth and spit into the paper cup. I want to see the bugs."
   

          Seeing boss Zheng's calm expression, the yellow-teeth man also had some confidence. He drank half a cup of water in one gulp, then gargled and spat it out.
   

          There were a few black dots floating inside. The yellow-teeth looked terrified as he said,""Boss Zheng, it's these little bugs."
   

          "Hairy Midge, it's fine." Zheng Ren casually glanced at it and said indifferently.
   

          "What?" The yellow-teethed man grinned and then pleaded with a bitter face,""Boss Zheng, you're a kind-hearted person. You can't just stand by and watch him die."
   

          "You still know the phrase" not helping a dying person "?" "I thought you were only interested in money," Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "It's a very common type of bug. Do you occasionally see the bug in your house ... Near the sink and bathtub?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The yellow-teeth tried hard to think about it. It was indeed so.
   

          But how did boss Zheng know? Even if there were little bugs, they shouldn't have vomited them out. Could they be rebuilding their homes in his body?
   

          "Pay attention to your personal hygiene and drink less raw water. Do you ... Brush your teeth?" he asked. Zheng Ren asked helplessly as he looked at the yellow-toothed man's mouth full of yellow teeth.
   

          "Uh ... Once every three to four days?" The yellow-teeth said with uncertainty.
   

          "Well, it's also easy for hairy midges to ovulate in the toothbrush, and there are also larvae growing there. How often do you change your toothbrush?"
   

          "Three ..."
   

          "Three months? You're so big-hearted. " Su Yun spat from the side.
   

          "About three years." The yellow-toothed man thought hard and finally gave an answer.
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone was speechless.
   

          Changing the toothbrush every three years, you're not joking, right?
   

          "AI, I'm fine." Zheng Ren sighed again."Hairy midges are also known as moth phoenixes. They are small, polypod insects with many hairs or scales, including the blood-sucking white sandflies and common indoor moths."
   

          The yellow-teeth man listened in a daze.
   

          "Your problem is probably that you don't pay much attention to personal hygiene. You change your toothbrush every three years. I guess the hairy midges in your toothbrush have been living in the same house for twenty-five generations." Su Yun said, not knowing whether to laugh or cry.
   

          It was that simple? The yellow-teeth didn't believe him.
   

          "Go back and change your toothbrush. Pay attention to your personal hygiene and clean the house thoroughly." "I'll be fine soon,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what medicine do I need to take?" The yellow-teeth man asked nervously.
   

          "You don't need to take medicine. Just pay attention to your personal hygiene."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and explained.
   

          "At home, the hairy midges typically breed in pools, bathtubs, nozzles, or drainage outlets, especially those drainage outlets that are rarely used or have slow drainage. The larvae feed on sewage sediments, rotten plants, and microorganisms, which are commonly seen around the opening of the drainage pipe. "
   

          He didn't dare to mention the toothbrush.
   

          Even someone as bold as boss Zheng couldn't imagine what a toothbrush would look like after three years.
   

          Although it was common to dig out feces during gastrointestinal surgery, the yellow teeth made boss Zheng flinch.
   

          "There are also some case reports about the detection of hairy midge larvae in the country, and the general patients are boarding in school for a long time. Because there were many people in the dormitory, the bathroom was not very clean ... It was generally a transient infection. You just have to pay more attention to this when you get home. "
   

          Zheng Ren mumbled as he mistook the toothbrush. He was not willing to mention the two words no matter what.
   

          "Let's go, let's go. " Su Yun urged,"go home quickly after you're done. Don't stay here."
   

          The yellow-teeth was a little hesitant. However, when he saw that boss Zheng was starting to get impatient, he thought of Godfather Liu and immortal Wang whom he had just met.
   

          He lowered his head and did not dare to refute. He walked out of the changing room dejectedly.
   

          Seeing the yellow-toothed man walk away, Su Yun said in disdain,""This kind of person will be in big trouble sooner or later."
   

          "Change shifts and get ready for surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you sure it's a hairy Midge?" Lin Yuan was a little surprised to see that Zheng Ren did not even do a test.
   

          "What's wrong? I'll get him to come back and spit again?" Su Yun then said,"why don't you bring the toothbrush from home and test it for him?"
   

          Lin Yuan felt nauseated at the thought of the toothbrush that he had been using for three years.
   

          "Confirmed. The form is that of a hairy Midge." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"the larva is slender, full-headed, without legs. It's cylindrical in shape with either pneumatic or pneumatic ends at the back. It has 12 to 14 segments."
   

          The dorsal side of the body often had bone pieces, the lateral abdomen often had bulges to help move, the body often had bristle or club-shaped hair, and the abdomen often had long hair or brushes and other ornaments. The aquatic larvae also had trachea gills and suction cups for attachment. I can see it very clearly, didn't you notice?"
   

          “……”
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            Director Mao was lying on the hospital bed, looking at the White ceiling in a daze.
   

          After a large dose of hormonal shock therapy, her diseases such as tryndia had been cured.
   

          However, his teeth were so badly decayed that they were unsightly.
   

          Before she fell sick, she had always been very careful of her figure. Although she was in her forties, she still looked like a young woman who had just reached her thirties.
   

          But now ... There was no way to watch it.
   

          The side effects of the rush treatment with progesterone were obvious. In addition, he had been lying down and could not move, so he had gained some weight.
   

          Her life had already turned from colorful to gray.
   

          What wealth and glory, what ambition, in the end, it was all for nothing.
   

          "My dear, have some water." Her lover said softly.
   

          Director Mao didn't move. She had given up on all her thoughts. The constant blows she had suffered during this period of time had pushed her to the verge of ... A breakdown.
   

          "My dear ..."
   

          "Don't call me darling. Who was it that you received on WeChat yesterday without a notification?" Division Chief Mao said hoarsely as he lay on the bed.
   

          She was only speaking the truth, without any emotions. If it wasn't for the fact that his eyes would move from time to time, he would look like a talking zombie.
   

          "..." Director Mao's lover was stunned.
   

          "He saw that my body wasn't in good condition, so he went out to look for little hussy." "Are you hoping that I'll die right now so that I won't drag you down?"
   

          “……”
   

          Her lover didn't know how to answer her. Even if he wanted to, he couldn't say no.
   

          After a few seconds, he immediately explained,""I didn't receive any WeChat messages. Maybe it's the classmate group that turned off the notification. You've misunderstood."
   

          "A misunderstanding?!" Director Mao's suppressed emotions instantly reached another extreme."I'm already so sick, but you shave and wear a tie every day! If it wasn't for the little wench outside, why would you be so sulky!"
   

          Her lover was stunned and then smiled bitterly."I have to go to work. When I meet clients, don't I ..."
   

          "A client!" "It must be a female client," director Mao said angrily."Are you guys flirting with each other?"
   

          Director Mao's lover was speechless. It was like he could never wake up a person who was pretending to be asleep, and he could never reason with her.
   

          It used to be like this, but now that she was sick and her temper was even worse, it was difficult for him to even interrupt.
   

          Be reasonable? Director Mao's lover had never had such an extravagant hope.
   

          If he could be reasonable ... Forget it, it would be over after enduring it for a while. Perhaps her temper would be better if her condition was better.
   

          "Have some water." He tried to make his voice as gentle as possible so as not to agitate Maomao.
   

          "You want to choke me to death, right?" Director Mao looked at his wife. Her mouth was full of decayed teeth, making her look ferocious.
   

          “……”
   

          There was really no way to continue living like this.
   

          Director Mao's lover sighed. He felt so aggrieved that he almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          However, he really didn't flirt with anyone. Hearing what Mao said, he was furious.
   

          People who were sick were all anxious, and director Mao's wife consoled herself. It might be better in a few days, soon, very soon.
   

          Even though he knew that it was impossible.
   

          He knew very well what his lover was like. After so many years, she rarely showed him any face.
   

          When he didn't mention it, he said that he despised her. When she went up, she would see that his expression was full of disdain, thinking that he was incompetent and a burden to her.
   

          Sigh, who asked him to be tempted at the sight of her.
   

          At that time, he was still too young and thought that the face he had been dreaming of could allow him to tolerate her temper for the rest of his life.
   

          But this life was really aggrieved, so aggrieved that he wanted to die. If there was a next life, he would definitely not be like this.
   

          Seeing that her husband didn't say a word, director Mao was so angry that he trembled. He pointed at her husband and scolded, "You're not talking! As expected, I was right, you really dare to have someone outside!"
   

          "No..."
   

          "Nothing! You still dare to talk back! If there's nothing, why aren't you talking?" Director Mao quickly changed her logic to a rhythm she was familiar with and defeated her lover with her rich experience.
   

          There was really nothing much to say. No matter what he said, it was wrong.
   

          Director Mao's lover lowered her head and looked at the glass of water in her hand. The water in the cup rippled slightly. She didn't know if it was because her hands were trembling or because she spoke too loudly.
   

          "Why don't you say something!" Director Mao's voice became sharper.
   

          She had just recovered from her dryness syndrome. The more she spoke, the drier her mouth became, as if there was a rock in it.
   

          "You ... Don't be angry. Drink some water, drink some water." Director Mao's lover didn't have any good ideas, so he could only say something to ease the awkwardness.
   

          Having been pointed at and scolded by her for a lifetime, director Mao's lover was also very helpless.
   

          "Drink some water! Did you put something in the water?" "I'll drink!" Mao shouted."You won't have to worry if I'm dead. Go and find your little B * tch."
   

          As he spoke, director Mao snatched the glass of water from him.
   

          Half a glass of water spilled on the bed, and she was even more furious. You dare to splash water on me!"
   

          “……”
   

          Division Chief Mao's lover felt bitter in his heart. What was this?
   

          He looked at the decayed teeth in front of him, and suddenly felt disgusted.
   

          Director Mao became angrier as he spoke, and his hand that was holding the glass of water trembled. She tried her best to control herself, but she realized that the harder she tried, the more she trembled.
   

          His right hand seemed to be out of control and was shaking like a sieve.
   

          "Ah~~" director Mao let out a scream!
   

          Director Mao's lover was stunned. What was she doing? Even if he were to pour water on her, he wouldn't have spilled it.
   

          Now, she had to make the nurse change the bed sheets again.
   

          No babysitters or nurses were willing to come anymore. Even if the hospital forced them to, they would rather resign after half a day than continue to suffer here.
   

          He had no choice.
   

          As he thought about it, director Mao's lover's mind wandered.
   

          Chief Mao's hands trembled more and more. Soon, he lost his mind, his eyes rolled up, and he fainted.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Director Mao's lover was stunned for a moment. His first thought was not to call for emergency treatment, but what was she doing?
   

          Was she trying to prove that the water was poisonous?
   

          Thinking of this, director Mao's lover's heart trembled.
   

          He almost cried. It was fine if the couple scolded each other, but they couldn't say that he had poisoned the food!
   

          This was a crime.
   

          However, after a few seconds, Mao's lover realized that he was wrong.
   

          "Mao Mao!" Director Mao's lover called out softly.
   

          He didn't dare to speak loudly. Otherwise, chief Mao would point at his nose and say,"you dare to yell at me!"
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            However, she still did not move. The whites of her eyes rolled up, and her limbs kept shaking. It was as if a pair of invisible hands were grabbing her and shaking her.
   

          One side of her mouth was tightly pursed, and the other side of her mouth was foaming.
   

          Something was wrong!
   

          Director Mao's lover didn't have time to be afraid. He shouted,"Mao Mao!"
   

          There was still no movement. Chief Mao's body trembled more and more clearly, and the bed creaked. It could not bear the burden.
   

          He pressed down hard on her body and pinched her philtrum. At the same time, he shouted,"Doctor! Doctor!"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The morning's surgery went very smoothly. Zheng Ren's medical treatment group had been working together for a period of time. Although the parts had been changed, they could still operate at high speed.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was the second ... No, third person in the world to perform the TIPS surgery.
   

          He could now control the time needed to complete each surgery to be around thirty minutes.
   

          After cooperating for a day, Lin Yuan's eyes were fixed on it.
   

          He originally thought that the patients on the first day were carefully selected, which was why the puncture happened to be successful every time.
   

          However, after today's surgery, Lin Yuan fell silent.
   

          All the TIPS surgeries were not difficult at all in front of boss Zheng's Medical Group. The TIPS surgery, which the doctors had been so afraid of, had become so simple that boss Zheng did not even need to go on stage.
   

          It might be a coincidence that he performed a few surgeries in a day. However, it was inevitable that it would be like this for more than ten consecutive operations.
   

          No wonder it could become a Nobel Prize project. Boss Zheng had really changed the surgical method from the root.
   

          Lin Yuan studied hard, but professor Rudolf Wagner's surgery was simply too fast. Furthermore, Lin Yuan couldn't quite understand the northeastern Chinese that came out of his mouth from time to time.
   

          After the last surgery, the professor turned around and got off the stage. Lin Yuan pressed on the puncture point and prepared to send the patient back.
   

          "Have you done similar surgeries in the United States?" Zheng Ren sat in front of the console and pressed the walkie-talkie.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned. Was boss Zheng talking to him?
   

          He had been here for two to three days, but he had been like a transparent little blank, as if he didn't exist in boss Zheng's eyes.
   

          "What?" Boss Zheng's voice came from the walkie-talkie,"you have low blood sugar?"
   

          Lin Yuan immediately realized that he had forgotten to speak.
   

          "No, I'm fine," Lin Yuan said,"boss Zheng, I've only done an interventional angiography at Harvard. I've never done any related surgery."
   

          "Oh."
   

          Lin Yuan was prepared to listen to what boss Zheng was going to say next, but the speaker was turned off directly.
   

          Oh, what does that mean!
   

          She was a little apprehensive. He wouldn't kick her out just because she couldn't perform the surgery, would he?
   

          After being in the medical team for two days, Lin Yuan simply liked it here too much.
   

          This place was not as boring as he had imagined. The same work was repeated every day without any challenge.
   

          Boss Zheng always had all sorts of strange medical records, and he could make an accurate diagnosis every time.
   

          It wasn't every time, at least for now.
   

          To stay, this was Lin Yuan's idea. She knew that her opponent wasn't her old master, but the seemingly gentle but actually very tough boss Zheng.
   

          This wasn't something that could be solved by meowmeowmeowmeowmeowmeowmeowmeowmeowmeowmeowmeowmeowmeow.
   

          But what did boss Zheng mean by "Oh"?
   

          Lin Yuan was a little apprehensive.
   

          She looked through the lead glass and saw professor Rudolph Wagner standing next to boss Zheng. Boss Zheng was pointing at the screen as if he was explaining something to professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          The world-famous professor was as obedient as a student in front of boss Zheng. Lin Yuan was a little dazed.
   

          Professor Rudolf's reputation was no lower than his supervisor 's. They were both doctors of the same level. However, it was obvious that professor Rudolph's actual surgical skill was higher.
   

          It wasn't just a little, but a lot.
   

          Lin Yuan guessed that the reason for this difference was because of the scene in front of him. After every operation, boss Zheng would do a cutting and point out the flaws in the operation.
   

          There were no shortcuts in the medical world as they accumulated experience little by little and practiced surgery after surgery. There were no shortcuts in life.
   

          When the time for chest compressions was up, the patient was bandaged with pressure and sent back to the ward.
   

          Lin Yuan was wearing a hazmat suit and was about to change his clothes. When he passed by the doctor's office, he heard boss Zheng talking on the phone.
   

          "Oh? Is there any improvement to dryness syndrome? Why are you twitching all of a sudden?"
   

          "I know, I'll go over now."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          Lin Yuan thought that he had heard the most crucial term, dry syndrome.
   

          This was a rare illness that had only been learned from books, but never seen in real life.
   

          After that, Lin Yuan saw boss Zheng walking out of the office with big steps. When he passed by him, he made way for him as if he didn't see him and didn't even look at him.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" Lin Yuan shouted.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Are you going to see a doctor? He's a patient with drier syndrome. " Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "It used to be drier syndrome, but it's getting better." Zheng Ren said simply and strode forward."Go and change your clothes. Hurry back and write the surgery record."
   

          “……”
   

          Lin Yuan felt bitter. This was what the lowest-level doctors should do. He wasn't the lowest-level doctor!
   

          A Harvard-graduated Ph.D. Was actually treated like an invisible person who had to prove that he was an indispensable member of the medical group!
   

          She didn't have time to change her clothes and jogged after boss Zheng.
   

          "Aren't you going to change your clothes?" Zheng Ren turned around and asked when he heard footsteps.
   

          "I'm going to a consultation. " Lin Yuan's heart trembled when Zheng Ren looked at him.
   

          Boss Zheng's gaze was calm, and it carried the contempt of a senior doctor.
   

          This was the privilege of a senior doctor. He ... Was really just a junior doctor.
   

          Lin Yuan immediately started to think of a reason and instantly continued,""Su ... Brother Yun is busy today. Don't you need someone to record his condition and get him X-rays?"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He didn't chase Lin Yuan away, nor did he take a second look at her because of her words.
   

          After he said that, boss Zheng had already ignored Lin Yuan again.
   

          He was thinking about director Mao.
   

          How could she be so unlucky? First, it was a rare case of endometrum going to the spine and pressing on the spinal nerve. Then, it was drier syndrome. He was smoking again.
   

          Seriously, this person, if he was in a hurry to be unlucky, even drinking a mouthful of cold water would stuff his teeth.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what patient?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "The people in the hospital had appendicitis some time ago. Because of the uterus lining ..." Zheng Ren told Lin Yuan about director Mao's experience, and Lin Yuan was rather emotional.
   

          "When I was in the United States, I met a patient who had been on the highway seven times in his life and had seven car accidents. 165 people in the same car as him died, but he was still alive."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed with emotion. The Americans recorded certain things in great detail. If this person was in China, there would definitely not be such detailed data on the 165 deaths of the people who were in the same car as him.
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            "In the world, there are many coincidences." Zheng Ren said,"some time ago, at the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University, they had an interventional heart transplant. The patient's superficial wound had already grown, but the bullet had traveled through the blood vessels to the heart."
   

          This kind of thing was really normal to the doctor.
   

          No matter how bizarre the matter was, it was just a matter of probability. Especially now that information was so advanced, many things could be seen in the news. The spectators felt that life was unpredictable.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's director Mao's illness?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren's answer was very straightforward. He looked at Lin Yuan in surprise."Don't you guys see patients at Harvard?"
   

          This question ... Made Lin Yuan's face turn red.
   

          She looked at her toes and glanced at boss Zheng from the corner of her eye as she followed him.
   

          That's right, how could I ask such a "stupid" question!
   

          Did he trust boss Zheng too much? However, the establishment of trust required a process. He had only been here for less than three days, and the process had already been completed.
   

          When they arrived at the VIP Ward, a nurse was standing at the door. When she saw Zheng Ren, she smiled and said,""Boss Zheng, the consultation has started. This way please."
   

          As she said that, she glanced at Lin Yuan.
   

          "Where's doctor su?" It was obvious that she was a little disappointed that she did not see Su Yun.
   

          Chief Lin had originally requested for someone to stay and wait for boss Zheng, but everyone knew that Su Yun would definitely come with boss Zheng for the consultation.
   

          The young nurse who won the rock-paper-scissors game was not pleased for long before she was met with disappointment.
   

          "Su Yun has something to do." Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.
   

          If a piece of mosaic asked a question, she wouldn't answer no too seriously. Zheng Ren only answered the question out of courtesy.
   

          Lin Yuan was also curious, but she forgot to ask. He had just been immersed in the question of why he had established trust in boss Zheng in such a short time.
   

          The special needs Ward was different from other departments. It was more spacious, brighter, and had better conditions. Of course, the fees were also higher.
   

          The hospital-wide consultation was held in a small conference room.
   

          After Zheng Ren walked in, the directors who came for the consultation smiled and greeted him. But then a little beauty with a ponytail came in with boss Zheng. She was wearing a hazmat suit.
   

          The director of the Internal Medicine Department was fine. They only knew that boss Zheng had been in the limelight recently, but they didn't feel anything. It was just a female doctor. What was so strange about her?
   

          However, all the surgery directors who participated in the consultation were dumbfounded.
   

          There were very few female doctors in the Department of Surgery. As long as there was one who was pretty enough, she would be considered a treasure in the Department.
   

          But boss Zheng ...
   

          He even brought a beautiful doctor to the hospital for a consultation. He was showing off! This was an insult to all surgeons who could only go on stage with a group of old men!
   

          When Vice President Yuan saw Lin Yuan come in, she sized him up and thought to herself that this person really looked like her father.
   

          However, it was too casual of him to not even wear white clothes for a hospital-wide consultation.
   

          "Why aren't you wearing white?" Vice President Yuan frowned and asked.
   

          When he asked this question, the other directors all smiled.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed arrogant.
   

          It was not like he had never brought his subordinate chief residents to the hospital for a consultation. There were already three directors on the scene, so this wasn't a big deal.
   

          But you're just a doctor, do you know that?
   

          Not even the Nobel Prize project team, not even ...
   

          Well, these were all reasons. What everyone didn't like was that boss Zheng had actually brought a hot girl over.
   

          He was wearing the isolation Suit of the operating room, and with such a conspicuous logo, he must be from the surgery department!
   

          Even director Wei, who was familiar with Zheng Ren, lowered his head and smiled. He was very happy.
   

          It would be best if boss Zheng was scolded by Deputy Director Yuan for bringing a girl with beautiful legs to the whole hospital for a consultation. Such a casual matter had to be discussed properly.
   

          "Uh ... I'm sorry, President Yuan." Zheng Ren smiled."I received a call right after the surgery. Xiao Lin didn't have time to change his clothes."
   

          "Yes, put it on. Don't catch a cold." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          Shua shua ...
   

          Shua shua ...
   

          Shua shua ...
   

          Huala ...
   

          His glasses were shattered.
   

          What did Deputy Director Yuan say?
   

          Director Wei, who had her head lowered just now, suddenly raised her head. She almost pulled her pectoral stallion muscle and injured it.
   

          "Have a seat. Let's continue the consultation and re-report the patient's medical history. Make it simple." Vice President Yuan said.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Had boss Zheng's arrogance reached such a monstrous degree? All the directors were dumbfounded.
   

          Some of them lowered their heads, some looked at boss Zheng, and some looked at Deputy Director Yuan in shock.
   

          Not only did he bring a disheveled girl to the hospital for a consultation, but Associate Hospital director Yuan even asked if she had a cold out of concern.
   

          This ... The care and concern for boss Zheng was too much! He loved the house and its Crow, so much so that even the young doctor beside him got attention.
   

          Lin Ge smiled.
   

          The better, further, and higher boss Zheng went, the happier he would be.
   

          Boss Zheng hadn't reported the live surgery to director Yan yet, and it was his exclusive, but with boss Zheng's benevolence, he didn't have to doubt it at all.
   

          Now, boss Zheng's status had surpassed the leaders of various functional departments. Even Deputy Director Yuan had begun to pay more attention to him.
   

          Tsk tsk tsk ...
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think about what the people at the table were thinking. Seeing that there was an empty seat next to director Wei, he sat down directly.
   

          "Chief Wei."
   

          Zheng Ren greeted.
   

          Director Wei was rubbing her neck to relieve the side injury caused by the violent and violent movements just now. When he saw boss Zheng sitting beside him, he quickly smiled and said,""Boss Zheng, you're here."
   

          "I just finished a surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Chief Wei nodded and did not say anything else. At this time, the chief resident of the special needs Ward gave a simple report on the patient's condition again, and Zheng Ren only frowned when he heard it.
   

          After director Mao's "epilepsy" attack, he quickly checked a CT scan of his head. A 10mmx10mm high-density shadow could be seen on the right side of his forehead, and the CT value was about 53Hua. Multiple symmetrical high-density calcium clusters in the brain.
   

          'Something's growing in my head ...'
   

          What's wrong with chief Mao? there's hairy Glass Shadows on his lungs and something is growing in his head.
   

          Fate was full of misfortune, and it was actually like this.
   

          Since it was an intracranial problem, the director of the neurosurgery department began to speak.
   

          Department Director Wei was just an accessory. After all, his first appendectomy was performed in his Ward area.
   

          This was also a very helpless matter.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you tell us about director Mao's luck?" "It seems like she's caught up with every illness," director Wei sighed and said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was lost in thought as he looked at the CT image on the projection screen, and he gave a perfunctory answer to director Wei.
   

          "Is it a tumor?" Director Wei knew boss Zheng's temper, so she didn't mind. At this time, boss Zheng must be thinking about the film in his mind.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren shook his head and continued to stare at the X-ray.
   

          "A sac worm?" Lin Yuan said in a low voice.
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            "It's possible, but the incidence of brain tapeworms is too low. Let's stay and watch the video on the computer. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Seeing that boss Zheng didn't deny his diagnosis, Lin Yuan smiled happily. From the corner of her eye, director Wei caught a glimpse of her swaying ponytail and her smile that was as bright as the morning sun. She was stunned for a moment.
   

          Look at boss Zheng's style, tsk tsk.
   

          When he was young ... Even now, he did not dare to bring Quan xiaocao out to participate in the hospital's consultation.
   

          It had to be said that boss Zheng was a genuine person.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what other considerations do you have?" Lin Yuan saw that Zheng Ren was still looking at the X-ray and asked in a low voice.
   

          "It's also possible for it to be tuberculosis, so it needs to be further identified in detail. However, I don't remember director Mao having a history of tuberculosis. " Zheng Ren said as he recalled the medical records.
   

          "I don't remember it either." Chief Wei agreed.
   

          "Well, there's no medical history of low fever, night sweat, loss of appetite, body fatigue, and mental depression. We can basically rule out tuberculosis." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Why don't we start with encephaloid disease?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          She didn't quite understand. Since she had found a direction, shouldn't she continue her research?
   

          Boss Zheng only said one sentence and then stopped talking about this matter. It looked so strange.
   

          "Because if it's epilepsy caused by tapeworms ... We only have a CT scan of the head now. If we do a head MRI scan, we will find that the boundary of the low-signal zone is clear in T1-weighted imaging, and the high-signal zone is clear in T2-weighted imaging." Zheng Ren explained simply,"I think the possibility of a diagnosis of encephalocosis is not high."
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned.
   

          What kind of skill was it to analyze an MRI scan from a CT scan? She did not understand what boss Zheng was saying at all.
   

          Lin Yuan's eyes widened as he waited for boss Zheng to continue explaining. However, Zheng Ren didn't say anything and was still thinking about his condition.
   

          In the past, when Su Yun was the only one by his side, he did not feel that this fellow was strong.
   

          But for humans, there would be no harm if there was no comparison. After Lin Yuan, a Harvard Ph.D., Came, the contrast was simply too obvious.
   

          For example, the possibility of finding a brain sac worm was not high. It was not worth investigating at all. The CT image could be restored and reconstructed to transform into the MRI data.
   

          Su Yun was able to do this, even though she was a little slower than him.
   

          But Lin Yuan couldn't do that.
   

          Zheng Ren was too lazy to explain. He looked at the CT image and continued to ponder.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the hospital is really anxious this time." Chief Wei gossiped in a low voice.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Chief Mao's family ... Her mother came to the hospital today and caused a scene in director Yan's office ... Well, it's not really a scene ..." Director Wei lowered her voice and explained helplessly.
   

          "What's there to make a scene about?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "Chief Mao's mother has been acting up one after another recently, so she's been telling the truth and reasoning with director Yan. The stress from work was too much and inhumane. In the end, it caused the body's immune system to drop and that's why so many things happened. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not comment on this.
   

          How could he be more stressed at work than a chief resident? For half a year to a year, he had to eat and stay in the hospital every day. He didn't even have a girlfriend. Was this how a human should live?
   

          He had never seen a chief resident who could not make it.
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren's eyes were filled with freckles. Zhou Litao was already rubbing his hands and getting ready to find a girlfriend, so he hoped that things would go well for him.
   

          However, Zheng Ren quickly shifted his attention to Division Chief Mao's condition.
   

          "Chief Wei, have you done director Mao's physical examination?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've done a simple physical examination in the Neurology Department. I wanted to do something else for my endocrine and Rheumatology immune systems, but it might have taken a long time, and I was a little too coincidental. I also encountered a seizure, and my family was unhappy. "
   

          "Chief Mao's mother?"
   

          "Yeah, tell me about this." Chief Wei was also a little unhappy.
   

          On one hand, he had known director Mao for many years and hoped that she would be safe and sound. Although director Wei wouldn't think too much about promotion in the future, and it had nothing to do with him who got promoted, he still instinctively hoped for the minimum health.
   

          However, he was not even allowed to do a physical examination. This was very annoying.
   

          Zheng Ren could vaguely imagine the situation at that time. The patient's family members roared angrily, and the doctors who were immune to Endocrinology and Rheumatology were chased out.
   

          It would be fine if they gave up on treatment, but it would be very difficult to make a clear diagnosis when they were not allowed to do anything.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng start to think, director Wei suddenly had an idea and asked,""Boss Zheng, have you considered it?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and looked at Department Director Feng from the Rheumatology Department, who was giving a speech.
   

          "Department Director Feng is right. I also think that it might be some kind of disease caused by low calcium." Zheng Ren said.
   

          There were too many diseases that could be associated with low blood calcium, and there was no clear direction for this.
   

          Department Director Feng was explaining his judgment, but he did not mention the specific diagnosis. He only suggested that they do a B-scan to check for a thyroid gland.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thyroid? Consider what illness it is?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          It was really difficult to make one immune to rheumatism.
   

          That was a matter of another plane. The other departments, even a director like director Wei, were not involved in it.
   

          Normal small hospitals were immune to Rheumatology, so they only treated Rheumatology. However, the Rheumatology immunity of 912 was just like what Su Yun had said. These few words meant that it was a difficult and complicated disease.
   

          "I think Department Director Feng is thinking about pseudo-dreams." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the possibility of this diagnosis is not high." Lin Yuan said as he bit his finger.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and saw her biting her fingernails. He reached out to pick up a pen on the table and used it like a hemostatic forceps to slap her radial process.
   

          "Ah ..." Lin Yuan accidentally cried out in pain.
   

          "What?" While Deputy hospital director Yuan watched Department Director Feng make the diagnosis, he would occasionally glance at Lin Yuan.
   

          As for director Lin? Deputy Director Yuan thought that this was very interesting. He would have to report to director Yan later.
   

          Her habit of biting her fingernails was exactly the same as when she was young. She was already so old, but she still hadn't changed this habit.
   

          However, when he saw boss Zheng use the atomic pen to tap Lin Yuan's radial protrusion without any hesitation, he was also shocked.
   

          If they really fought, old Lin would have to go to director Yan and fight to the death!
   

          "Boss Zheng," Deputy hospital director Yuan coughed to stop Department Director Feng. Just as he was about to say something, he saw boss Zheng stand up.
   

          "Hospital director, I agree with Department Director Feng's opinion."
   

          Department Director Feng was also stunned for a moment. He only had a vague judgment and suggested improving the relevant examinations, and boss Zheng was starting to agree with his point of view?
   

          It was mainly because he didn't even know what his own opinion was. There were still a few situations that needed to be diagnosed.
   

          "I think it's pseudo-parathyroid dysfunction. Let's do a thyroid ultrasound." "We'll have a relevant judgment after it's done,"Zheng Ren said.
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            "It's a pity that there's no physical examination, so there's no way to verify it. " Department Director Feng sighed.
   

          "Well ... Department Director Feng, do you want to do a facial nerve percussion test?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Department Director Feng nodded.
   

          Zheng Ren also felt a little awkward, but after thinking for 1.23 seconds, he said,""Since we're not allowed to do a physical examination, let's do a pressure test on the blood pressure using the electrocardiogram."
   

          "I'm worried that there's a problem. " Department Director Feng smiled bitterly.
   

          The arm compression test referred to wrapping the rubber bag of the Sphynx around the upper arm, pumping air into the bag to maintain the blood pressure above the compressive pressure, and stopping the venular reflux of the upper arm for 2 - 3 minutes, which could cause local arm convulsions.
   

          After that, the patient's hand would have a "midwife's" hand-like change in spinal tenaciousness. In the upper limbs, the wrist would be bent, the fingers would stretch, the joints of the fingers would bend, and the thumb would be retracted close to the palm and face the little finger.
   

          This was a typical symptom of pseudo-paratholar-dysfunction syndrome.
   

          Department Director Feng did not continue speaking. He looked at Associate Hospital director Yuan and waited for him to make a decision.
   

          It was obvious that the reason he didn't do it was because of director Mao's mother. This kind of thing should be the director's responsibility.
   

          "Alright, let's do an arm bind pressure test first. If it's positive, I'll tell aunt Chen and suggest you do a goitre ultrasound and other tests. " Vice President Yuan nodded and said.
   

          Lin Ge quickly arranged for the doctors and nurses in the VIP Ward to do the examination.
   

          Department Director Feng reminded him of the things to pay attention to during the examination. Then, the atmosphere in the small meeting room became a little more relaxed.
   

          While they were waiting, everyone was whispering to each other.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why did you hit me?" Lin Yuan also knew that it was because he was biting his fingernails, but his grandfather didn't care and would just meow over every time.
   

          He didn't expect that a girl in her 20s would be slapped by boss Zheng with an atomic pen in front of so many directors and Deputy Director Yuan.
   

          She was furious.
   

          "In the hospital, even if you don't have a physical examination, you will still be exposed to a lot of bacteria, including bacteria for infectious diseases." Zheng Ren said,"don't bite me in the future."
   

          He said it as a matter of course, but Lin Yuan was extremely angry.
   

          Why did he hit me?
   

          However, if he were to be reasonable, he would lose without a doubt. Lin Yuan suppressed his anger and prepared to counterattack.
   

          "Mr. Zheng, pseudo-Arcano-dysfunction syndrome is a rare family-related disease. Are you sure you want to diagnose it this way?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          In this regard, she was very confident that she could gain the upper hand in the battle with boss Zheng.
   

          "Do you think that the patient's family members are really unreasonable?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Yuan didn't know why the topic had changed to this.
   

          Chief Wei's eyes lit up and she nodded.
   

          "Pseudo-hyperventilation is actually nothing. Most of them only act up when they are between eight to nine years old. Some of the patients were fine when they were young, but they started to get sick when they became adults. "However, the treatment isn't very troublesome. You just need to take calcium and vitamin d for life ..." Zheng Ren paused.
   

          Lin Yuan still did not understand what boss Zheng was talking about.
   

          "You'll understand when you go back and think about it. " Zheng Ren laughed. He was too lazy to explain in detail to this clinical rookie.
   

          During this period, there were a lot of speculations, but the meaning in Department Director Feng's words was the same as his own thoughts. Then, he would just do an arm bind pressure test, and it was not a big deal.
   

          Soon, the results of the experiment were back. The doctors and nurses saw the standard hand of a midwife at the same time.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything, and Department Director Feng started to summarize.
   

          He suggested that they do a lot of tests to determine the low calcium and high phosphorus in director Mao's blood so that they could use the right medicine.
   

          Although there was no definite answer in the end, it was just a positive result for the arm compression test, which could not explain too many problems, after all, the direction of the examination was clear.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren and Lin Yuan leave, the dark green Isolation Suit was so eye-catching in the middle of the white coats. Deputy Dean Yuan smiled.
   

          "Director, that is ..." Lin Ge saw the situation and asked.
   

          "Don't ask around, the less you know, the better. " Deputy hospital director Yuan smiled and said,"arrange for Division Chief Mao to do the relevant examinations. If the family has any other opinions, you can go and do your work. If you really can't solve it, then report to me."
   

          Lin Ge accepted the order.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was taking care of the child at home. Now, he was shouldering the responsibility of the medical Affairs Department and the Science and Education Department. This was the peak of Lin GE's life.
   

          Although he was still at the Deputy Director level, he knew that his current work had to be done in detail and order to show his ability. This would be of great use in the future.
   

          Vice hospital director Yuan left the VIP Ward with a smile, but he didn't return to his office. Instead, he took out his phone and called hospital director Yan.
   

          "President, are you busy? I have something to report to you. "
   

          "Alright, I'll be there immediately."
   

          After hanging up the phone, Deputy Director Yuan walked to the machine building and headed straight for director Yan's office.
   

          Although he didn't stop, he walked very slowly. As he walked, he was thinking about something, and the corner of his mouth showed a hint of a smile that couldn't be understood.
   

          When they entered director Yan's office, the director who was reporting inside tactfully left and closed the door.
   

          "Hospital director, Department Director Kong from the Department of interventional services has reported to you, right?" Vice President Yuan asked with a smile.
   

          "About old Lin? He did. " Director Yan nodded."What do you think?"
   

          "The hospital-wide consultation just ended, and Wang Lin went there in his Isolation Suit."
   

          "What?"
   

          "I think he's in a hurry. He wants to gain a foothold in boss Zheng's medical team as soon as possible." Vice President Yuan said casually.
   

          "Young people always have their own ideas. Elder Lin didn't look for me directly. He's probably afraid that I'll be put in a difficult position." Director Yan's expression was very serious and he didn't smile.
   

          "Yes, you're right."
   

          "I'll just pretend that I don't know anything about doctor Zheng's work. I'll support him as much as I can and give him more support." Director Yan seemed to have changed the topic, but Deputy Director Yuan knew what he meant.
   

          "Lin Ge and boss Zheng are very close, and he's very supportive of boss Zheng."
   

          "Yes, we'll discuss it at the dean's office after a while." Director Yan nodded.
   

          It didn't seem to be a practical problem, but it was enough. Director Yan had made his stand clear on both matters.
   

          The only daughter of Beijing's tumor hospital director Lin, the Pearl in his palm, had actually come to 912. Then, he would give boss Zheng's medical team more responsibilities and let boss Zheng work hard to keep Lin Yuan.
   

          This kind of opportunity really fell from the sky. Director Yan also felt that boss Zheng's luck was really good.
   

          However, this involved some of the old people's thoughts, and they didn't need to tell outsiders.
   

          As for Lin Ge, his work was very hard. Boss Zheng had contacted the people at The King's Hospital for a technical exchange. If they did not reward such a great service, who would work hard in the future?
   

          After Deputy Director Yuan left, director Yan leaned back in her chair and leisurely wrote a few words in the name of Xiao Lin on a piece of paper. Then, she shredded them into pieces.
   

          This was interesting.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This medical case was discussed during a meeting by the hospital administration Director of a well-known tertiary Grade A hospital (I only heard it from him).]
   

          The meeting was not an academic meeting, but a meeting to prevent medical disputes. One could imagine a group of ye Qingqiu sitting together, everyone discussing medical disputes.
   

          The ending of the matter was a little gloomy, so it was briefly written so as not to affect the mood of his fellow readers.
   

          In fact, he was almost done explaining. It was just that there was no description of the other side. It would be more interesting to write a few small medical cases with these pens and ink.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1990: Crazy (the Alliance master quietly waits for your arrival)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             Cui Heming was working hard.
   

          The competition in the market was very intense, and the pressure was increasing. For a small company like his, in the software service industry, he could only survive in the cracks.
   

          It would be great if they could make a popular software and the company would be acquired by the giant.
   

          Cui Heming used this reason to comfort himself every time.
   

          However, he also knew that this was just a daydream.
   

          A small company was not as bloated as a big company, but cui Heming, the nominal manager and CEO, was also on the front line and enjoyed the company's benefits.
   

          If it was really 996, that would be great.
   

          It was the third day that cui Heming had not returned home. He took a nap on the sofa in the office when he was tired. There were six other employees working with him.
   

          As the manager, he had his own office of more than ten square meters, and the other employees worked outside.
   

          The office was filled with a burnt smell, which was a by-product of excessive brain use.
   

          Everyone's temper began to flare up unconsciously, perhaps due to the pressure of work or the constant staying up late.
   

          The company's coffee machine was no longer used. After all, it took time to grind coffee.
   

          Instant coffee and vitamin drinks that could refresh the mind had become the main topic of the past few days. Everyone desperately used these things to add energy to keep themselves from falling asleep.
   

          If the customer didn't know what he needed, he would create his needs. This was cui Heming's idea. To survive in the cracks, it was impossible to not be creative.
   

          It was easy to come up with a concept, but it was extremely difficult to put it into practice.
   

          He would work overtime. It was already not easy to have a lucrative job to support his life in a first-tier city.
   

          Cui Heming made himself a cup of coffee and stared at the screen. He moved the mouse with his right hand and took a sip of the coffee with his left hand.
   

          He had forgotten that the coffee had just been made, and the water was hot. She only took half a sip and almost vomited the coffee on the computer screen.
   

          Cui Heming pulled his ears out of habit, as if it could relieve the pain caused by the mild burn.
   

          After being scalded, he seemed to be more energetic. He picked up the vitamin drink beside him and took a big gulp.
   

          He didn't know if it was a psychological effect or if the drink really worked, but cui Heming felt that he was full of energy again, and he started to work hard again.
   

          Suddenly, there was a commotion outside.
   

          Very quickly, the sound of glass shattering and a woman's scream could be heard.
   

          Cui Heming was stunned.
   

          He hadn't had a good rest for a long time, and his blood pressure was high to begin with, so his nerve reflexes were a few beats slower.
   

          After a few seconds, cui Heming finally realized that the roar coming from outside should be from an employee named Zhou Qiang.
   

          He was very capable, full of energy, and rarely rested. He was cui Heming's right-hand man.
   

          What was going on? Cui Heming was a little confused, and he opened the door with worry and anxiety.
   

          Just as he walked out, a folder smacked him on the head.
   

          This time, cui Heming was furious.
   

          "What are you doing!" Cui Heming roared.
   

          Zhou Qiang's eyes were bloodshot and filled with a morbid madness. He picked up various documents and threw them at the colleagues around him.
   

          It was extremely violent, like a trapped beast, doing its best to make a final struggle.
   

          "Catch him!" Cui Heming felt his blood pressure shoot up all of a sudden. He felt dizzy and the world was spinning.
   

          He had been afraid of similar problems ever since he performed the aortic arch replacement surgery at Room 912 six months ago.
   

          President Zhao had told him to control his blood pressure. If he fell ill again, he would not be so lucky to meet boss Zheng.
   

          He subconsciously covered his chest with his hands, but Zhou Qiang's "madness" made cui Heming's blood pressure uncontrollable.
   

          After a 'struggle', Zhou Qiang was finally under control, panting heavily.
   

          "Director cui, what should we do?" An employee asked.
   

          "What else can we do? call 120!" Cui Heming leaned against the wall. He was really afraid that his aorta or other blood vessels would tear again due to the rise in blood pressure.
   

          Zhou Qiang was pressed down. His hands and feet kept twitching and he was panting heavily. He probably didn't know what he was doing now.
   

          Looking at Zhou Qiang's appearance, cui Heming highly suspected that his mind had collapsed. Really F * cking hell! Hopefully, he didn't get a mental illness.
   

          Although he would die from overwork, he would starve to death if he didn't overwork himself. This was a dilemma.
   

          There was no such thing as "easy" in the world of adults. If he had to describe it, cui Heming felt that the word "isolated" was enough to describe his current situation.
   

          Looking at the chaotic office and the employees who were extremely Haggard because of the continuous overnight stay, cui Heming knew that he must be in a worse state than them.
   

          He had no choice but to go to the hospital first. He tried not to think about the things that would raise his blood pressure.
   

          Soon, the 120 ambulance arrived. The doctors and nurses fixed Zhou Qiang in place on a stretcher and carried him away.
   

          Cui Heming sat on the ground, trying to calm himself down and control his blood pressure so that he would not collapse.
   

          What happened to Zhou Qiang? Cui Heming started to recall the question after he felt better.
   

          In fact, the answer was in his heart. The pressure at work was too great, and Zhou Qiang's spirit had collapsed.
   

          Recently, there had been more and more news about people dying from overwork.
   

          Cui Heming had a classmate who worked hard in Yang Cheng and owned four properties. He was prepared to pay off the loan and use the rental as his income. He would then retire and start a new life.
   

          However, at the age of 35, he still couldn't bear the pressure of life. A sudden heart attack took away all his dreams and reality. (Note 1)
   

          Only his wife who was nine months pregnant and his six-year-old child were left.
   

          These memory fragments appeared in cui Heming's mind like a spell. They seemed to be related, but also not.
   

          Was his blood pressure on the verge of collapse? Cui Heming felt a slight pain in his chest.
   

          He took a look and saw that the other employees had gone to send Zhou Qiang to the hospital.
   

          Struggling to stand up, he went back to the sofa to rest for two minutes, and then began to measure his blood pressure.
   

          The belt was filled with air, and the pressure increased.
   

          Cui Heming had an illusion that he was on a plane, and someone who gave him an infinite sense of security was comforting him.
   

          It's okay, relax. The problem will be solved when we reach the capital.
   

          His blood pressure was normal. Cui Heming let out a long sigh of relief.
   

          But what was going on with Zhou Qiang? He thought for a moment and dialed an employee's number.
   

          After asking that the hospital he was sent to was 912, cui Heming found Zheng Ren's number and called him.
   

          "President Zheng,"
   

          "One of my employees has gone crazy. He's being sent to the emergency department."
   

          "Sorry to trouble you, my chest is a little tight ... No, no, blood pressure is normal, I'm fine. I'll be there soon, please help me take a look. "
   

          After hanging up the phone, cui Heming felt that life was really too difficult.
   

          His classmates from his hometown looked at him and saw that he had already made a name for himself in the capital. But who would know of his own difficulties!
   

          After lying down quietly for a few minutes, cui Heming sat up slowly. He didn't dare to move too violently. If he really died here ...
   

          He did not want to die, but no one really wanted to die.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: a friend of a friend passed away two weeks ago.]
   

          Silent ...
   

          My dear friends, please take care of your health and stay up late to cultivate. Don't be too stressed. He would update the novel at midnight every day so that everyone could get up early and have something to do when they were lazing in bed. This way, they could start a new day happily.
   

          It's not easy to live, take care of your health.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1991: Violent kidney failure

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, can you share your thoughts?" Lin Yuan asked on the way back.
   

          "You just came back, and you haven't been in contact with clinical medicine in the United States, so you don't understand the psychology of the patient and the patient's family." "Hurry up and change your clothes," Zheng Ren said indifferently."It's not appropriate to walk around the hospital in Isolation Clothes."
   

          Lin Yuan held his breath. He had lowered his voice and asked, but why did he end up with someone who did not understand the psychology of the patient and the patient's family?
   

          This was contempt for himself!
   

          It was just that ... Although it was already may, it was a cloudy day and the wind was still a little strong. It was indeed a little cold to walk around outside in a hazmat suit.
   

          Boss Zheng was really not a gentleman. Shouldn't he take off his white clothes and put them on for him?
   

          Lin Yuan was nagging in his heart, but just like what Su Yun had said, no matter what he was thinking, in the end, he only had two words left.
   

          Forget it, I'll hurry back and change my clothes.
   

          He pointed at boss Zheng. He probably wouldn't notice that he had to take off his white clothes and put them on himself from spring to winter.
   

          The only person he noticed was the scrub nurse in the operating room.
   

          Lin Yuan walked quickly, his ponytail swaying back and forth, but Zheng Ren turned a blind eye to it. His mind was pondering over something.
   

          When he returned to the Department of interventional services, he saw Su Yun sitting on a chair and playing with her phone. Meanwhile, Chang Yue was busy writing her medical report and Su Yun did not seem to have any intention of helping her.
   

          "How was it today?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm still doing the same thing. When uncle ning comes back, I'll definitely quit. " "Master Yan's son sent a professional lawyer and a business negotiation team," Su Yun complained."I've been learning a lot these past two days to keep up with his pace."
   

          "Oh, no wonder you're back so early."
   

          "Slam the table and say that you're done. I don't believe that they can really sell their crude technology. " Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled. He knew that Su Yun was trying her best to lower the price.
   

          Only those who dislike the goods are the ones who buy them.
   

          "Why aren't you helping Chang Yue with her medical records?"
   

          "What a capitalist. Don't I have enough work to do?" Su Yun nagged,"I don't usually write medical records. Aren't you afraid of making mistakes?" I'm telling you, my clinical thinking is different from Chang Yue 's. It doesn't matter how good the medical records are, as long as nothing happens. "
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders.
   

          "What did you do?"
   

          "After the hospital's consultation, chief Mao suspects that it's pseudo-parabeside functional syndrome."
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Su Yun was also shocked.
   

          Recently, chief Mao's luck wasn't very good, so it was better to stay away from her.
   

          [Quickly write a love song. It's elegant and vulgar ...]
   

          Zheng Ren was about to send Xie Yiren a WeChat message when a call came in.
   

          He looked at the name on the phone and was stunned for a moment before he picked up the phone.
   

          After a few words, Su Yun hung up and asked,""Cui Heming?"
   

          "Yes, they said that one of the employees suddenly went crazy."
   

          "Nonsense. He's the one who's suppressing his employees too much as a capitalist." "Boss," Su Yun said disdainfully,"you should be gentler too. I think Chang Yue is going to break down."
   

          "Do you think I'll collapse with just this little work?" Chang Yue adjusted her glasses and turned to look at Su Yun.
   

          "I'm just trying to bring you justice. You're new, but you don't write medical records. " Su Yun said.
   

          "She comes here very early every day. I think she'll be here around five." Chang Yue said,"there's a slight problem with the writing of the medical record. But after being taught, I corrected it very quickly. I don't make the same mistake again."
   

          Su Yun was speechless and followed Zheng Ren out.
   

          "Boss, uncle ning's flight will be back in a few days," After walking out of the office, Su Yun told Zheng Ren the bad news.
   

          Zheng Ren staggered.
   

          "Your way of thinking is wrong. You should treat this as a heaven-sent opportunity to please your father-in-law." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren walked forward in a daze, as if he did not hear what Su Yun had said.
   

          "Tell me something that makes you happy. Where's Cui Heming?"
   

          "He said he'll take a break, his blood pressure is unstable." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Why is that guy so stressed out?"
   

          "There's no such thing as "easy" in an adult's dictionary. "
   

          "Boss, which dictionary are you talking about? I'll feel uncomfortable if I don't take a look at such a weird dictionary. " Su Yun caught a flaw and changed the angle to directly attack.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him and strode to the emergency department.
   

          "Boss, how's the newcomer's performance?" Su Yun asked as she walked.
   

          "He performed according to the rules during the surgery, and there was nothing special about him, but he was better than the average person." "She still has her own way of diagnosing," Zheng Ren said."The only flaw is that she's too talkative and her standard is slightly low. I'm too lazy to explain to her."
   

          Su Yun chuckled. That was what she had guessed.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, the 120 ambulance had not returned yet. Zhou Litao stood nervously in the lobby and waited.
   

          He was probably praying in his heart that it was not a serious emergency.
   

          "Chief Zhou!" Su Yun greeted from afar.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, you're here!" When Zhou Litao saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had arrived, he seemed to relax a little.
   

          "Don't be nervous. " Su Yun said,"it's already like this in the emergency department. Don't tell me you're still not used to it?"
   

          "I'm already used to it, but I just can't relax. " Zhou Litao smiled bitterly.
   

          "Did 120 call?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved.
   

          Usually, when they encountered extremely serious patients, the ambulance would immediately call the Department to make preparations.
   

          He didn't make any calls, which meant that his condition was under control.
   

          After chatting with Zhou Litao for a while, he heard the siren of the ambulance getting closer.
   

          The few of them ended the conversation tacitly and went to the emergency channel to wait for the 120 ambulance.
   

          The patient was pushed down, and Zheng Ren saw that the system panel was medium red. The diagnosis on it was unexpectedly acute kidney failure!
   

          He had thought it was some mental illness, but it turned out to be kidney failure.
   

          The patient was extremely restless. Even though he was tied up by the straps of the stretcher, he still struggled with all his might, as if there was an endless flood of power in his body that was about to pour out.
   

          Zheng Ren first looked at the location where the wristbands were tied. There was no sign of blood loss.
   

          This was a small detail. Sometimes, the bandage was too tight, causing regional blood loss. If it was not noticed, other malignant complications might occur.
   

          In the worst case, it could lead to amputation and septicaemia.
   

          There were indeed demons in the details, and only those who had experienced it would know.
   

          This was the so-called rich clinical experience.
   

          After he entered the emergency room, he first connected it to an ECG monitor to monitor his vital signs.
   

          The value displayed on the screen was still stable. Zhou Litao took a look at it and began his physical examination.
   

          Her nerve reflexes were normal, and there were almost no positive results on any of the tests.
   

          He instructed the nurse to draw blood and prepared to stay in the hospital for observation.
   

          "What are you checking?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Blood routine, ion, blood sugar, kidney function." Zhou Litao said.
   

          It was just a routine examination, and he didn't think there was anything special about it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1992: There's no such thing as easy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren nodded. Zhou Litao's emergency judgment was quite accurate.
   

          The electrolytes in his body were in disorder, and he might suffer from complications such as coma and convulsions. At the same time, there might be abnormalities in kidney function, so he didn't need to be told about these things.
   

          Then he just had to wait for the test results.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and walked out of the emergency room.
   

          When he arrived at the lobby, he saw that the system panel of the men and women who were driving the 120 ambulance was red. They were listless and stood by the wall with dark circles under their eyes.
   

          This group of people seemed to be very nervous, but their expressions were wooden. When he walked out in white, they didn't ask him about the patient's condition at first.
   

          "You're the patient's ..." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Um, doctor, we're Zhou Qiang's colleagues." A young man seemed to be more clear-headed and answered after two seconds of silence.
   

          "Why do you all look so tired?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm working overtime, I'm rushing one ..." The young man yawned and then asked,""Doctor, Zhou ... Is the patient alright?"
   

          "We don't know yet. We'll have to wait for the report of the test results." Zheng Ren said awkwardly.
   

          However, these people in front of him more or less had some understanding of instruments. They had already seen the values on the electrocardiogram.
   

          Although he didn't know much about medicine, he still knew the basic vital signs.
   

          Therefore, they were not very nervous.
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren was the most nervous.
   

          "When did this happen to him?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "Half an hour ago," Another person said listlessly,""I was working when old Zhou suddenly went crazy. He threw a cup at me, but I managed to Dodge it. "
   

          "What?"
   

          "Doctor, if I didn't avoid it, I would be the one being sent here." That person also yawned."I didn't even notice it. It's just my body's reaction. I'm still scared when I think about it."
   

          Mental illness?
   

          Zheng Ren was immediately interested.
   

          It wasn't just acute kidney failure, but mental symptoms and violent tendencies.
   

          "Well, there was nothing to smash later on, so he started to throw documents. It was a mess, and he had to clean it up when he got back. I can't take it anymore, I'll sit and sleep for a while. Call me when there's news. "
   

          A female colleague's body was soft. She walked to the red chair next to her like a zombie and fell asleep after sitting down. A colleague tried to pull her, but she shook his hand off with an impatient look on her face.
   

          There was no one in the world who could stop her from walking to the red, hard plastic chair.
   

          Zheng Ren did not ask much, and the few colleagues of the patient were so exhausted that they were about to fall asleep. There was no way he could get any medical history out of them. Moreover, everyone was very frustrated. Zheng Ren suspected that they would also smash things if he continued to force them.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed when he saw them falling asleep almost instantly while sitting.
   

          "Damn, is the blessing so powerful now?" Su Yun looked at her colleagues and asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the patient. His struggle had weakened a lot, and ... He had started to snore.
   

          She had fallen asleep.
   

          Why is he even more tired than a chief resident? Zheng Ren did not understand.
   

          "Boss, I think you're right. That dictionary does exist." Su Yun chuckled as she said that. She did not seem to think that Zheng Ren was right at all.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and started to call cui Heming.
   

          "Where's old cui?"
   

          "We're almost there. " Zheng Ren looked at the few people who were sleeping unsteadily and felt a little helpless.
   

          This was the first time he had ever encountered a patient who fell asleep after being asked about her medical history.
   

          Soon, cui Heming arrived at the emergency department.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look first. His system panel was also red. However, there was only a diagnosis of Level 3 primary hypertension, and there was no complications of fatal diseases such as interlayer.
   

          "It's good that she's fine." Zheng Ren waved his hand.
   

          "President Zheng, President Zheng, is she alright?" Cui Heming asked anxiously.
   

          "It seems like he's fine for now." Zheng Ren was still mumbling, and he asked,""Lao Chui, what's the matter?"
   

          "I don't know. I was working when I heard a commotion outside. I went out to take a look, but my head was hit by a file ..."
   

          Zheng Ren really had no other way this time. Cui Heming's words were incoherent, and it seemed like he was not in a good state.
   

          "Old cui, you're too desperate." "Be careful, you might have the life to struggle, but you won't have the life to spend," Su Yun warned.
   

          "Doctor su, if you don't work hard, you might not even be able to survive, let alone spend." "Well, it's just a big job." Cui Heming forced a smile."If I can get it on time, I won't have to worry about it for at least a year."
   

          Although he said that he didn't need to worry, cui Heming's face was filled with anxiety.
   

          He caught a glimpse of several employees sleeping soundly on the hard plastic chairs. They looked more and more listless, and they were about to sleep standing up.
   

          "Old cui!" Zheng Ren quickly called out to him.
   

          If cui Heming also fell asleep, then the next thing would be difficult to deal with.
   

          The patient looked like he was in his early thirties. Zheng Ren suspected that it had something to do with medication for him to have acute kidney failure at such a young age.
   

          He had to find the source before he could use the right medicine.
   

          Otherwise, if he only treated kidney failure ... He would be fine in most cases, but Zheng Ren was worried that there would be other changes.
   

          The older one was, the smaller one's courage was. This saying was true.
   

          Thinking back to the girl who had died from the rat poison and the sudden burst of blood loss, Zheng Ren still had lingering fears.
   

          Although she had been discharged from the hospital safely, who could guarantee that the person in front of her was fine?
   

          Cui Heming became slightly more clear-headed, but only a little.
   

          He forced his eyes open and looked at Zheng Ren in frustration, full of the air of waking up.
   

          "Lao cui, what was the patient's condition before this?" Zheng Ren seized the time to ask.
   

          "I'm not sick, my body is strong. " "It's all thanks to his persistence that the company can operate normally after I fell ill,"said cui Heming. This time, he's probably under too much pressure and has an emotional breakdown. "
   

          Emotions? 'That might not be the case,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "High blood pressure, coronary heart disease, diabetes ... Does he have all these? Do you take any medicine every day?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "No... I don't think so." Cui Heming tried hard to recall, but he couldn't remember what medicine Zhou Qiang usually took.
   

          He was only in his early thirties. At most, he would have a fatty liver disease. It was rare for him to have a serious illness. However, thinking of this, cui Heming thought of his classmate and sighed deeply.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren saw that he was not in a good mood, but he did not dare to get to the bottom of it and only asked casually.
   

          Cui Heming told them what had happened to his classmates in Yang Cheng, feeling a little sad.
   

          However, no matter how sad he was, he could not resist the endless fatigue that came in waves.
   

          Previously, he was worried about Zhou Qiang's safety and was afraid that he would die before he even reached the hospital. His body had secreted a large amount of adrenaline and dopamine.
   

          Seeing that Zhou Qiang's vital signs were stable and he was asleep, cui Heming felt a little more at ease.
   

          The hormones in his body had subsided, and cui Heming could not hold on any longer. The fatigue that had accumulated over the past few days had completely crushed him.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed when he saw that his eyelids were twitching, and it was obvious that he could not hold on any longer.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1993: 1996 Scouts, Su Yun

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Old cui, don't sleep yet." Zheng Ren quickly said,"I still have a few things to ask you."
   

          "What's there to ask?" Cui Heming said impatiently as he yawned.
   

          Su Yun raised her eyebrows and was about to say something when she saw Zheng Ren shake his head slightly. She was taken aback.
   

          "Old cui, where's your company? Send me the address and key. By the way, there's nothing to be afraid of losing in the company, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's nothing. I don't think you guys can understand the truly valuable things. " Cui Heming suppressed the frustration in his heart and gave Zheng Ren the address and key he needed.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless when he saw him looking for a place to sleep.
   

          "Boss, you suspect it's an emotional problem like being irritable?" Su Yun asked softly.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."It's very serious. He wasn't like this in the past. Although I'm holding it in now, I still occasionally show some irritation and perhaps have violent tendencies. "
   

          "..." Su Yun was silent as he stared at cui Heming and the others.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" While Zheng Ren and Su Yun were mulling over the situation, Lin Yuan walked over from the corridor.
   

          With her back against the light, she couldn't see her face clearly, only her ponytail swinging back and forth.
   

          "Why is this guy still following us like a shadow?" Su Yun was helpless."Don't you know how to go back and write the medical record?"
   

          "Just in time, you two can go to cui Heming's company and take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You mean ... Alright, I'll go take a look." Su Yun said,"you want two people. You're recording the entire process from the moment you enter, right?"
   

          "Well, try not to touch other people's things." Zheng Ren said,"be careful. Although we have a good relationship, who knows if Lao Chui's men will have any ideas."
   

          Su Yun blew a breath of air. This was done like a thief. She really liked it!
   

          "Hey, did you drive?" Su Yun waved her hand and asked.
   

          "It's open. What's the matter?" Lin Yuan asked curiously.
   

          "Come on, let's go to work." Su Yun said.
   

          "What are you doing? I'm here to see a patient with mental symptoms. " Lin Yuan ignored Su Yun and went to Zheng Ren's side."Boss Zheng, too much stress can easily lead to mental symptoms. This has recently ..."
   

          "Why do you look like you don't have ears when I'm talking to you?" "How can the boss not know what you're talking about?" Su Yun said in disdain. The patient has other problems. "
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment. Why was there another issue?
   

          "Boss, I'm right." Su Yunxi said,"none of the guys who came back are obedient."
   

          "You should at least give me a reason. You think you can leave just because you say so?" Lin Yuan glared at Su Yun.
   

          "I'll tell you on the way, it's urgent. " "Look at the patient's vital signs," Su Yun said."They're stable. If you can't find the problem, how are you going to use the medicine?"
   

          Lin Yuan looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. Seeing him nod his head, he could only helplessly follow Su Yun.
   

          "What car are you driving?"
   

          “POLO。”
   

          "You can put down your long legs? I thought you drove a tractor here. "
   

          The two of them walked further and further away, turned around, and disappeared.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the examination report is back." "Both the levels of carbamide nitrogen and gluten are high," Zhou Litao said while holding the test sheet.
   

          "Yes, it should be able to diagnose acute kidney failure." Zheng Ren said,"prepare to receive it to the Department of Nephrology and ask them to complete the relevant examinations. It would be best if we can do a kidney biopsy."
   

          "Alright!" Zhou Litao had no doubts about boss Zheng's medical advice and immediately responded.
   

          Acute renal failure could be reversed if it was discovered early. The patient would recover after a period of dialysis, and it would not cause too much damage to the patient.
   

          However, that was not what Zheng Ren wanted to know. He wanted to know why kidney failure occurred.
   

          If the cause could not be found, and he was treated in a muddled manner, discharged, and had a relapse ... After a few times, he would be crippled.
   

          If his kidney function was really damaged, he would either have to consider a kidney transplant or rely on the hospital's dialysis machine.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I think it's a drug-induced kidney failure." Zhou Litao said very seriously,"I saw you asking about your medical history just now. Did you find anything?"
   

          "Based on our initial analysis, it's not something that's related to medicine. Su Yun has already gone to the company the patient is at to take a look at the situation. We'll talk about it later." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at the many patients 'colleagues who had fallen asleep while sitting and could not help but smile bitterly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you suspecting?"
   

          "I don't know yet. The cause of kidney failure may be medicine or food, which is the most common thing." "Send the patient to the Department of Renal Medicine for dialysis first," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao immediately got busy.
   

          In fact, this was enough for his job in the emergency department.
   

          The patient was found to have kidney failure and was sent to the Department of kidney medicine for dialysis. The rest of the patients were taken over by the hospital's doctors for a detailed examination.
   

          However, boss Zheng was there, and Zhou Litao had no reason to stop him from finding out. His trust in boss Zheng was from the bottom of his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren strolled along the corridor, waiting for Su Yun to get to her seat.
   

          After the initial diagnosis, the emergency department's speed was very fast. They sent the patient to the Department of kidney medicine without Zhou Litao's help.
   

          The patient's vital signs were stable, so he was not worried about anything happening on the road.
   

          In less than ten minutes, Zhou Litao finished his work and brought Zheng Ren to his on-call room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you know the patient's family?" Zhou Litao only thought of these details now that he had calmed down.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."He's from Haicheng. His mother has a toothache, so I gave her a diagnosis. When I came to Beijing for the first time, I saw him with an aortic dissection on a plane. "
   

          Zhou Litao was very emotional, he knew about this. Boss Zheng had encountered an aortic dissection on the plane and had even called for backup.
   

          Not to mention his level, just his sense of responsibility was enough to make people admire him.
   

          There was no reply from the other side, but Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. The traffic jam in the imperial capital was no joke.
   

          The 120 ambulance had someone making way for it. Not everyone would make way, but at least 99% of the people would try their best to make the ambulance go faster.
   

          A private car would not be so fast.
   

          He chatted casually with Zhou Litao. After a full twenty minutes, his phone rang with a WeChat video call.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and started the video call. He saw Su Yun holding the key arrogantly."Are you done? why is boss so slow?"
   

          "It's not good to badmouth someone behind their back. " Zheng Ren said after clicking on the video.
   

          "Now, let the detective Su Yun reveal the truth hidden behind the fog!" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          Zheng Ren often saw Su Yun doing this, but when he saw it in the video on her phone, he felt very uncomfortable. What was wrong with him? he looked so arrogant.
   

          However, Su Yun did not waste any time. He knew the severity of the situation.
   

          With that, Su Yun turned around and opened the door with the key.
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            "The room reeks of stinky feet, and there's the smell of sweat." "Boss, you can consider the possibility of sulfur dioxide poisoning," Su Yun said.
   

          'This guy sure has a lot to say,' Zheng Ren thought as he watched the video.
   

          However, Su Yun's movements were very fast. After entering, she paused for a moment and observed the environment in the room before walking to a corner.
   

          However, the video left Su Yun and turned to the other side.
   

          "Hey, what are you doing!" Su Yun's voice could be heard from the video.
   

          "This side is their work desk and drawer. We should check if there are any oral drugs first." Lin Yuan said.
   

          "I already have the answer. There's no need to look." Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou Litao leaned over to Zheng Ren's side, a little lost.
   

          From the sounds in the video, why was Brother Yun arguing with the long-legged beauty?
   

          "Lin Yuan, look at Su Yun." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The screen hesitated for a moment, then moved from the desk to Su Yun's angle.
   

          Su Yun stood beside a trash can and waved at Lin Yuan."Come here."
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you find a medicine box that has taken medicine in the trash can?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "No, it should be something else." Zheng Ren focused on the screen.
   

          As Lin Yuan walked closer, the contents of the trash can could be seen clearly.
   

          There was a huge pile of empty cans, paper towels, and bags of instant coffee.
   

          "Alright, I roughly know." Zheng Ren said,"you guys can come out."
   

          "Coffee? Caffeine?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "You're not too stupid, let's go!" "Do you need to count, boss?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "It's meaningless. The trash can will fall out." "I'll ask cui Heming and we'll know,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," Su Yun chuckled as she walked in front of the camera, then walked out of the house.
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate and hung up the video call.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it an overdose of coffee?" Zhou Litao made a judgment based on the words in the video.
   

          Judging from the situation, it should be correct. However, he was not very confident in this diagnosis.
   

          "Caffeine works by antagonizing the adrenal 2a receptors and enhancing the dopamine activity in the central nervous system. There's definitely a problem with excessive intake. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "The patient's kidney failure was caused by drinking coffee?" Zhou Litao still had some doubts.
   

          "Coffee and energy drinks have similar side effects." "If you take too much," Zheng Ren said,"even drinking water will cause water poisoning, let alone caffeine."
   

          Zhou Litao thought about the patient's kidney function list. Although he didn't dare to question boss Zheng's diagnosis, he didn't really believe it.
   

          How much coffee and vitamin drinks would he have to drink to cause kidney failure?
   

          "I'm going to take a look at the kidney. You can go back to your work, general manager Zhou. " Zheng Ren stood up and said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please don't mind me. Can you tell me why I have kidney failure?"
   

          "Based on ICD 10, this case meets the F15.00 diagnostic standard. It is a mental and behavioral disorder caused by the use of other stimulants, including caffeine. DSM-5 mentioned four types of caffeine-related syndrome, and the previous patient met the diagnostic criteria for other types of syndrome caused by caffeine. "
   

          "I'll go talk to the kidney Department first and explain when I come back. " Zheng Ren smiled and left in a hurry.
   

          Zhou Litao didn't have time to think about it carefully. While he still had his memory, he seized the time to remember boss Zheng's words.
   

          After he finished writing, Zhou Litao let out a long breath. It was quite difficult to remember these things that weren't human at all.
   

          The word "ICU" in ICD 10 was an abbreviation for the International Classification of Diseases, and 10 meant the tenth edition.
   

          How could Zhou Litao remember what the F15.00 diagnostic standard for ICU department 10 was?
   

          He had to go to the hospital information Department and ask the person in charge of creating the entry. Even if he were to find them, he would probably have to look up information to be sure.
   

          What boss Zheng said was not human language. Even Zhou Litao, the experienced chief resident of the emergency department, could not understand it.
   

          Rather than saying that it was a medical diagnosis, it was more like what boss Zheng had just said was a kind of profound Jianghu slang.
   

          He looked at the paper that recorded boss Zheng's words and smiled bitterly.
   

          'Forget it. Boss Zheng said that he'll explain it in detail when he comes back. I don't need to find out what the F15.00 diagnosis standard is.'
   

          This ... Wasn't even in the textbooks.
   

          At the thought of this, Zhou Litao smiled bitterly. A book with such a thing written on it should not be a textbook, but a reference book.
   

          Let's wait, it probably won't take long anyway.
   

          Zhou Litao's guess was right. After 20 minutes, boss Zheng, Su Yun, and Lin Yuan returned one after another.
   

          "Boss, the company is a mess. There's no place to step in." "Even I'm afraid of rats," Su Yun said exaggeratedly.
   

          "Are they busy? Besides, what are you afraid of when there's a rat? it's the rat that's afraid of you. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Your expression is very calm." Su Yun laughed."Tell me. In your rented house in Haicheng, the one with the mushrooms. Is it a mess too?"
   

          "..." Lin Yuan and Zhou Litao were dumbfounded. Boss Zheng had such a dark history?
   

          "Not really. I only have a room of ten square meters. It's hard to even set up a desk with a bed inside." Zheng Ren didn't mind, as if the words "mushrooms" didn't disgust him at all.
   

          Indeed, Zheng Ren was the one who said that.
   

          At that time, Zheng Ren had probably been operating on patients for a few days and nights, so he probably wouldn't be interested in instant noodles with mushrooms growing on them when he returned home.
   

          He would rather have a good night's sleep than to have the time to mourn the spring and autumn.
   

          "Let's talk business. Have you talked to the other side?" Su Yun turned around and asked.
   

          "He did."
   

          The two of them had a tacit understanding and didn't say a word. Lin Yuan's ears were about to stand up like white rabbits, but he still didn't hear any useful information.
   

          Lin Yuan had his own judgment on the patient who was restless just now. It was just that she didn't dare to say it without a detailed examination.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what is the F15.00 standard of diagnosis that you mentioned?" Zhou Litao asked with a bitter face.
   

          "Boss, you're trying to scare chief Zhou with this?" When Su Yun heard this, he was stunned for a moment. Then, he clenched his right fist and waved it. He said excitedly,""Yeah!"
   

          "Right what?" Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment and blurted out the question.
   

          "He doesn't want to give a normal diagnosis in the future. He just wants to say his ICD number." Zheng Ren knew Su Yun too well and said helplessly.
   

          "Boss, speaking of acting cool, you're really good at it since you usually don't talk!" Su Yun praised Zheng Ren, which was a rare sight.
   

          Zheng Ren could tell that the praise was sincere.
   

          But ... Was there any meaning to it?
   

          "At that time, I was in a hurry to go to the Nephrology Department to ask cui Heming what he had been drinking these days. I was afraid that Mr. Zhou would pester me, so I just said it casually." Zheng Ren explained.
   

          However, looking at Su Yun's expression and attitude, it seemed that there was no point in explaining.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what did you say to the Department of kidney medicine?" Zhou Litao asked in another way.
   

          "You know that caffeine can counteract the effects of the 2a receptor, right?"
   

          Zhou Litao nodded his head.
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            "Large amounts of caffeine intake are related to a series of mental problems, from anxiety, bad mood, mania, and mental attacks. In addition, excessive intake of energy drinks may also cause some physical problems, including acute kidney failure. "
   

          "Well, that's nice to hear." Su Yun nodded.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren found it strange.
   

          "You're still too pretentious if you're talking about 116 reports and so on. We're all family, so it's better to keep it simple. " Su Yun spat.
   

          "I'm too lazy to say more. " "But there are only three reports in the world of cases of mental symptoms and acute kidney failure caused by a functional drink and coffee, and they are from the United Kingdom ..." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          It was unknown if Zheng Ren was inspired by Su Yun, but he immediately started to explain in detail.
   

          Zhou Litao listened silently, his entire person dumbfounded. The detailed data provided by boss Zheng was one thing, but the more important thing was that energy drinks and coffee could actually cause kidney failure.
   

          "It's that serious?" Zhou Litao said in a low voice.
   

          "Yes, of course," "I told the doctor of the kidney medicine that the diagnosis was that the toxin had caused tunilobular nephritis." The patient has elevated creatin levels, which may be caused by physical constraints, psychokinetic stimulation, and damage to kidney clearance. "
   

          "Do you have any proof?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "We're doing a needle biopsy and a series of related tests right now. So far ... Oh, by the way, you didn't see the emergency kidney function test from the emergency department. " Zheng Ren remembered."Gluten 1205 μ mol/L, carbamide nitrogen 22 μ mol/L."
   

          "Is the acute kidney failure that serious?" Su Yun frowned.
   

          The normal value of gluten ranged from 59 to 104 μ mol/L, and the normal reference range of carbamide nitrogen was 2.9 to 6.4 μ mol/L.
   

          The two values of the patient were several times or even ten times higher, which was in line with the symptoms of acute kidney failure.
   

          "I think the blood analysis ... Showed that he has allergy. If you're interested, director Zhou, you can consult the doctor in the kidney Department after the results are back." Zheng Ren already had an idea in his heart and said with certainty.
   

          Zhou Litao and Lin Yuan silently noted down this point at the same time.
   

          He wasn't suspecting boss Zheng, but he had to have his reasons for being so detailed as if he had seen the test report with his own eyes.
   

          "By the way, can you guys guess how many energy drinks the patient drank?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Hurry up and tell me, where can i guess this?" "I don't believe that you could have guessed it before you went to the kidney to meet Lao Chui," Su Yun said with disdain.
   

          "It's said that from last night until the onset of the illness, he drank 12 bottles of energy drinks and more than 20 bags of coffee." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The reason why Zheng Ren was unwilling to drink the medicine given by the system often was that he was afraid of being provoked by the medicine.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, how sleepy are you?" Su Yun then turned her gaze to Zhou Litao.
   

          Zhou Litao felt a chill down his spine because he often drank coffee.
   

          "Director Zhou, you have to be careful."
   

          "Ah ..."
   

          "The boss and I definitely wouldn't drink something that would make us feel better." Su Yun smiled and said,"caffeine poisoning has a lot of overlaps with anxiety disorders on a physiological and psychological level. It often occurs when the daily intake of caffeine exceeds 1000 mg. Severe caffeine poisoning can lead to death. At this time, the coffee concentration in the blood can be greater than 70 mg/L."
   

          Zhou Litao heaved a long sigh and said,"don't worry, Brother Yun." I only have a cup of coffee in the morning. I won't drink any more. "
   

          "Caffeine withdrawal symptoms can appear even if you only drink one cup of coffee a day for a long time." Su Yun smiled as she threatened and intimidated Zhou Litao.
   

          "Don't listen to him. A cup of coffee has very little caffeine. " Zheng Ren didn't want Zhou Litao to be traumatized, so he immediately said,""Only about 10.2% of the patients will have slight withdrawal symptoms. It's fine."
   

          Zhou Litao was shocked, 10.2% was also possible! No matter how mild the withdrawal symptoms were, they were still withdrawal symptoms.
   

          "Boss, you're so boring." "Didn't you notice?" Su Yun said disdainfully."The freckles on director Zhou's face have all darkened."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't understand his bad taste and ignored Su Yun. He just smiled at Zhou Litao."Director Zhou, we'll be leaving first."
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't you want to chat a little longer?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "No, I'm a little tired after the surgery." Zheng Ren's smile was a little stiff.
   

          Eh? Even boss Zheng, who was as strong as an Iron Man, was tired? Didn't they say that boss Zheng performed surgery for three days and three nights in Pengxi village?
   

          But no matter what, boss Zheng had clearly expressed that he was tired, so Zhou Litao could not keep him, even though he had a lot to say to Su Yun.
   

          WeChat wasn't very convenient, after all. Zhou Litao was more used to looking into the other person's eyes and talking like he was asking for a medical history.
   

          After leaving the emergency department, Lin Yuan asked curiously,""Boss Zheng, are you sick?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          "His father-in-law is coming back and he's feeling depressed. You'd better not provoke him." Su Yun chuckled and told him the truth.
   

          This reason ... Was the relationship between boss Zheng and Xie Yiren's family that bad? Lin Yuan didn't understand.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At Beijing's tumor, Dean Lin was hosting an emergency consultation in the operating theater.
   

          Something happened to a male patient.
   

          A few months ago, he was diagnosed with acute lymphatic leukemia after a tumor test in the capital. Before the second course of chemotherapy, a professional nurse would perform central venous catheter insertion under local anesthesia.
   

          The catheter was an United States-made three-way valve catheter placed perpendicular to the patient's body. It was a 4f and 60 cm long central venous catheter.
   

          After PICC was inserted into the left middle vein, it would be sent to the superior vein. He left 44 cm inside the body, left it outside the body, and cut off 5 cm. After the surgery, the position of the patient was confirmed by routine X-ray scan.
   

          During the treatment period and intermittent period of the patient carrying punk, there were no problems such as catheter blockage, difficulty in blood extraction, infection, and inflammation.
   

          However, the patient was supposed to receive the fifth chemotherapy session. When the nurse saw the patient being admitted to the hospital today, she realized that there was only a connector under the film on the patient's left forearm. The external part of the punk catheter was not seen, so she assumed that the catheter had already been detached from the body.
   

          As for when it fell off and the patient's specific condition at the time, he had no idea.
   

          The patient had chest pain, hemoptysis, and difficulty in breathing, which were all signs of pulmonary embolism, which occurred in the past week.
   

          The X-ray examination in the emergency department showed that the tip of the PICC catheter had reached the right pulmonary artery, and the end of the catheter was at the inner shoulder joint of the left clavicar vein. Once the pric catheter was confirmed to have fallen into the patient's body, he would immediately inform the patient and his family.
   

          This was definitely not enough. This patient needed emergency surgery!
   

          The cancer hospital did not have a Department of Cardiology. It was a Specialized Hospital.
   

          Although it was rare to see a pric detached, it had happened before. The Department urgently reported it to the medical Affairs Department, and the medical Affairs Department contacted the circulating Specialist Hospital and reported it to director Lin.
   

          The previous few times when they were required to insert an individual into a patient's body to take out a punk's vein, they had done it through this technique.
   

          Hence, they invited a team of specialists from the nearest circulatory Specialist Hospital to perform interventional Cardiovascular Surgery.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: I drink three packets of coffee every day. When I was writing this, I found it difficult to breathe ...]
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            During the surgery, he found that there was already a thrombosis next to the pic tube, and it was attached to the pulmonary artery membrane, which was metrated and adhered together.
   

          The surgery was very difficult, and it was very difficult to even grab the fallen PICC tubes with interventional surgical instruments. However, it could be operated outside the heart, after all, so there were almost no side effects.
   

          If the first time didn't work, he would catch a few more times.
   

          However, since the pric tube was already stuck to the pulmonary artery, and there was also thrombosis, the surgical method needed to be changed.
   

          If they grabbed the tail of the punk-gold catheter like before and pulled it hard, it would cause complications such as blood vessel rupture.
   

          There were no complications at all. Once the pulmonary artery was torn, the consequences were self-evident.
   

          After discovering this situation, Dean Lin rushed to the operating room.
   

          After all, he was the Associate Hospital director who was in charge of clinical work. He had to be there personally for such a big event.
   

          The small office in the operating theater was filled with people.
   

          There were doctors of all levels, non-hospital specialists, hospital leaders, and staff from the hospital administration Department in the Oncology Department.
   

          The air was a little stuffy, quite stuffy.
   

          "Professor Zhong, don't you have any confidence in the surgery?" Dean Lin asked bluntly after hearing the medical report.
   

          At this time, there was nothing to hide. He said what he wanted to say. The patient was still lying on the operating table under general anesthesia, and his life was in danger at any time.
   

          Professor Zhong, who came from a famous circulatory Specialist Hospital, shook his head."I don't dare to move. The adhesion part of the pric tube may have reached the muscular layer. It's not a problem for me to arrest him with a net basket catheter, but ..."
   

          Then, he sighed.
   

          The patient's pric tube had fallen off for too long. In professor Zhong's opinion, the patient should not be able to be saved.
   

          "Is there any other way?" Dean Lin asked.
   

          Professor Zhong hesitated for a moment and finally shook his head,"let's find someone with a heart."
   

          Heart, surgery ...
   

          These two words alone were enough to give Dean Lin a headache.
   

          If they performed surgery in the cardiothoracic Department, it meant a huge risk, and the patient's life and death were unknown. Moreover, they did not even have a cardiopulmonary bypass machine to switch from an interventional surgery room to a surgical room ...
   

          At the thought of this, Dean Lin's head was twice as big.
   

          It seemed that he could only contact his sister hospital. The patient woke up from general anesthesia and was transferred there.
   

          Dean Lin looked around and saw that everyone's expression was very serious. He knew that there was no other way.
   

          Sighing deeply, he was about to announce the final result when professor Zhong suddenly said,""Director Lin, are you familiar with boss Zheng from 912?"
   

          At the mention of boss Zheng, Dean Lin's heart trembled.
   

          "Some time ago, boss Zheng took out a bullet for embolism in the heart at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. I heard from the people there that it's quite high-level."
   

          Dean Lin was speechless.
   

          "Why don't we get boss Zheng to take a look?" Professor Zhong asked. Then, he seemed to have remembered something and immediately said,""Even if boss Zheng doesn't think that interventional heart surgery can be done, he's still one of the best when it comes to heart surgery."
   

          Dean Lin was frustrated.
   

          "The live broadcast of the surgery where a 12-centimeter long pulmonary artery thrombosis was removed really shocked me." The more professor Zhong spoke, the more excited he became. In his opinion, boss Zheng was indeed the best person to save the patient since he could perform both interventional surgeries and surgeries.
   

          "Although I'm not involved in the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery, I've watched the live recording of that surgery at least twenty times. It was really wonderful!"
   

          He said excitedly, but he immediately felt that there was something wrong with the atmosphere in the small office of the interventional surgery room.
   

          This was ...
   

          Professor Zhong looked around and saw that the people around him were silent. Dean Lin's expression was cold and hard like a stone.
   

          Didn't they say that boss Zheng went to the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University to take out a bullet a few days ago? he didn't sweep away all the cancer hospitals, did he?
   

          He tried to recall, but his mind was still blank.
   

          "Dean Lin ..."
   

          "I ..." Dean Lin wanted to refuse, but this was a hospital. This was his job. He was saving people!
   

          Dean Lin's rationality overcame his emotions. He sighed and said,""I'll contact President Yuan and ask boss Zheng to take a look. If you can 't, tell the patient's family about his condition and tell them that he has woken up from general anesthesia. Then, transfer him to Room 912 for thoracotomy. "
   

          Everyone heaved a sigh of relief after they came to a conclusion.
   

          This was an accident. The patient and his family members were really careless. They did not even know that the pric tube had fallen off for such a long time.
   

          Generally speaking, it was very difficult for a PICC tube to fall off. In theory, the probability was less than one in ten thousand. Based on the number of patients diagnosed and treated in the Beijing Cancer Hospital, they would encounter a few cases a year, but they were all "fresh" cases.
   

          However, this time, he crashed into a large rock. The patient's punk-he lost track of how long the tube had been detached.
   

          "The patient is transferred to 912 ... Forget it, it's not a General Hospital. There's nothing to be embarrassed about," the people from the Beijing Cancer Hospital thought.
   

          Dean Lin saw that there were many people in the room, so he stood up and went to the changing room.
   

          Everyone knew that director Lin was going to call 912 to contact Boss Zheng to save the situation. No one was stupid enough to follow behind director Lin and listen to how he begged.
   

          In the changing room, Dean Lin took out his phone and dialed Deputy Dean Yuan's number.
   

          "Old Yuan, we've run into a difficult situation. The PICC tube fell off and fell into the heart."
   

          "Yes, professor Zhong is here, but he has been here for a long time, so I can't take it out."
   

          "Alright, then do it as soon as possible. The patient is under general anesthesia. If we can't take it out with intervention, I reckon we'll need external circulation ..."
   

          "Okay, the patient is discharged. I'll treat you to a meal."
   

          After that, Dean Lin hung up the phone gloomily.
   

          Vice Principal Yuan's tone was flat and without a trace of emotion. However, the more he thought about it, the more Dean Lin could almost see the smile on Deputy Dean Yuan's face.
   

          There were not many exchanges between the large comprehensive tertiary Grade A hospitals in the Imperial City other than academic conferences. Saving the stage meant that they were afraid.
   

          His family was a cancer specialist Hospital. They did not even have a Department of Cardiovascular Surgery, so he did not have to consider this.
   

          However, when he thought of boss Zheng and his daughter, Dean Lin felt irritated. How was he going to tell the girl that he didn't have enough skills and that she shouldn't go?
   

          Really, what you're afraid of comes.
   

          Dean Lin hung up the phone and sat quietly in the changing room, angry at himself. He had promised his wife yesterday that he would pay more attention to her and that he would get the girl back no matter what.
   

          Was it something that a young lady should do?
   

          Over the past few days, he had gained some understanding of boss Zheng's medical treatment group. He knew that there were an average of six surgeries a day, and the speed was constant.
   

          This was because ... Boss Zheng only had six beds in the inpatient department.
   

          However, even if he performed six TIPS surgeries a day, he would not be able to do it. How much thread would he need to eat?
   

          It was said that girls were not up to their mothers when they grew up, and their ideas were more and more correct.
   

          As he was thinking, his phone rang.
   

          Dean Lin was stunned when he saw that it was the girl who had opened the phone. He subconsciously picked up the phone.
   

          "Dad, you're inviting us for surgery?" Lin Yuan's proud voice came from the other end of the phone.
   

          Dean Lin almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1997: An intervention operation that can not fail

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After receiving the call, Zheng Ren, who was about to get off work, got into the car as fast as he could and rushed to the cancer hospital.
   

          As it was a foreign body in the heart, Zheng Ren was very cautious. He brought everyone, including the anesthetist, old he, to wake up.
   

          The entire team sat in two cars. When he got into the car, Zheng Ren was also a little dazed. His Medical Group had unknowingly grown to this extent.
   

          Lin Yuan was supposed to stay behind to write the medical records with Chang Yue, but she insisted on following him no matter what. She even promised that she would work overtime after the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered to manage it. He knew that he was not a qualified leader of the medical team. Since he did not have a strong desire to control himself, the doctors under him were basically free-range.
   

          "Boss, what did the noodles say?" Su Yun only had the time to ask after they got into the car.
   

          "It's said that the pric tube has fallen off, but the time is unknown. It can't be removed through interventional surgery. "
   

          "Is there a pulmonary thrombosis in the pulmonary artery? that's going to be troublesome." Su Yun frowned.
   

          Just like that time at the International Hospital, when he was a big frame who had just fallen into the heart, the difficulty of the surgery was still controllable.
   

          However, if the foreign object fell off at an unknown time, it meant that the risk of the surgery was huge.
   

          Zheng Ren did not discuss the patient's condition with Su Yun. Instead, he closed his eyes and prepared to go to the system's operating room for surgery to see what he should do.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          The long-awaited system notification rang in his ears.
   

          [Urgent mission: an interventional surgery that must not fail.
   

          [Mission details: remove the pried-off pric tube using an interventional surgery.] As the patient was in the final stage of the tumor, the huge trauma of the thoracotomy would cause the continuous deterioration of the patient's immunity. If the fallen catheter could not be removed through interventional surgery, the patient would die soon.
   

          [Mission time: 12 hours]
   

          [Quest reward: 100000 experience points, 10000 skill points, Grandmaster-level skill book X1]
   

          The name of the quest ...
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He looked at the system panel and thought for a few seconds before he understood the logic behind it.
   

          The logic was simple. The patient was not someone who was healthy in the past, but someone who had been diagnosed with late-stage cancer, and the flame of life had already dimmed.
   

          The patient's body could still accept that there was only one pinhole in an interventional surgery. After all, interventional surgeries did not cause much damage to the patient, so there was almost no impact.
   

          However, if it was a thoracotomy, where the sternum was broken and the diaphragm was opened, even if the surgery was extremely fast, the patient would still suffer quite a lot of trauma.
   

          In the words of the common people, this was called disemboweling and damaging one's vitality.
   

          It was really uncertain how long he could live after the operation.
   

          It was possible that after the operation, even if the operation was successful and successful, the patient's body function would be too poor to withstand the impact of the operation, and then multiple organ failure would occur, leading to death.
   

          Surgery would not benefit the patient. Instead, it might shorten the patient's lifespan.
   

          It was better not to do this kind of surgery.
   

          But ...
   

          In short, this was a difficult matter.
   

          The title of the mission given by big pork trotter was the "indifferent and ruthless" interventional surgery that must not fail. What the f * ck is this?!
   

          Zheng Ren was also helpless. After reading the mission description, he entered the operating room in the system and bought the operation time in the system.
   

          The system operating room was set up. Zheng Ren was worried that Su Yun would be a Chatterbox and waste his precious surgery training time, so he immediately went in.
   

          After entering the operating theater, Zheng Ren took a look at the patient's information.
   

          He was stunned.
   

          The PICC tube had been detached for at least a month!
   

          Under normal circumstances, the PICC pipeline maintenance was once a week. Anticoagulants such as sodium heparin had to be injected to prevent thrombosis from forming in the pipeline.
   

          However, it had fallen off for a month ... Was it not maintained normally?
   

          As for what had happened on the patient's side, Zheng Ren did not think about it. It was useless to think about these things. The most important thing now was to remove the pric catheter.
   

          Zheng Ren first inserted a 6F sheath through the left middle vein and guided the net basket catheter used for blocking the atrial septal defect. He then went through the left mid elbow vein to the left clavicone vein to grab the end of the punk. His first attempt failed, but his second attempt succeeded.
   

          For Zheng Ren, who was at the peak of his career in interventional surgeries, he had made the most attempts to capture Ling ran twice.
   

          Any more, it was impossible!
   

          Many people would fail at this step, but this did not exist in Zheng Ren's world.
   

          However, after Zheng Ren grabbed the pric catheter, he applied a little force, but the catheter did not move at all, as if it had been sutured by a suture.
   

          "This should be because the catheter had already formed adhesion at the end of the heart," Zheng Ren immediately made a judgment. However, he did not give up. After all, he was in the operating theater of the system, and he could make any mistake he wanted.
   

          Harder, harder ...
   

          The operation had failed, and the test subject had died.
   

          If one path didn't work, then he'd change it.
   

          In the second surgery, Zheng Ren tried to insert a 6F sheath through an incision on the right femoral vein.
   

          The right coronary Armory catheter was used as a guide to send the net basket catheter to the right ventricle, but the near end of the PICC tube had entered the right pulmonary artery. After many attempts, the net basket catheter failed to capture the PICC tube.
   

          However, this was not a problem for Zheng Ren. He sent the right coronary artery catheter to the right pulmonary artery and controlled the catheter in an attempt to pull the near end of the punk catheter back to the right ventricle.
   

          But this time, he failed again.
   

          The near end of the pricc tube was deeply buried in the blood clot, so it was impossible to use the ring head of the net basket catheter to tie the near end of the pricc tube like a rope.
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice but to carry out thrombosis first. He used urethrin to flush the blood clot and used interventional surgery to remove the blood clot bit by bit.
   

          Then, he grabbed the punk catheter from a distance away. After closing it, he placed the front end of the net basket catheter over the tristepper and rubbed the adhesion spot of the catheter bit by bit.
   

          Atrial septal defect ... Death of the test subject.
   

          The experimentals had died ...
   

          The experimentals had died ...
   

          The experimentals had died ...
   

          Zheng Ren had experienced countless failed surgeries that resulted in the death of experimental subjects.
   

          For him, who was at the peak of interventional surgeries, it was unimaginable that he would fail so many times when he was performing pure interventional surgeries.
   

          In other words, the patients in cancer hospitals should not be treated with interventional surgery at all. Instead, they should be treated with thoracotomy to open the heart, blunt separation, and the punk tube should be removed.
   

          However, he was a patient with a terminal tumor.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he could admit defeat.
   

          This way, he could save a lot of time for surgical training. All he needed to do was to go to the Oncology Hospital and tell everyone about the difficulty of the surgery after he performed angiography.
   

          This was the most "economical,""practical," and "beneficial" for him.
   

          However, life wasn't a game. He wasn't facing an experimental body, but a living person, not a cold number.
   

          No matter why, neither the patient nor the patient's family members knew that the pric tube had fallen off for one month. If he encountered such a situation, he would definitely try his best to save the patient's life.
   

          The time for the surgery training passed by bit by bit. Zheng Ren began to dissect the experimental body after his eighth failure. He understood the anatomical structure and looked directly at the condition of the experimental body.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1998: System training, not a single success

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, the surgery is very difficult." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren opened his eyes, looking a little tired.
   

          It was not that he could not accept failure, but if he failed too many times, it would be almost impossible to complete an interventional surgery ...
   

          Even boss Zheng, who was made of iron, was exhausted.
   

          "What are you thinking? Why do I feel a little tired? Boss, you're still thinking about uncle ning!" Su Yun asked as she looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          "It's nothing," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          With a small hand on the back of his left hand, Zheng Ren grabbed Xie Yiren's hand, and the fatigue in his heart was swept away.
   

          "The surgery is very difficult." Zheng Ren repeated.
   

          "What do I need to do?" Su Yun did not argue with Zheng Ren. He was thinking about the process of the surgery.
   

          But no matter how he thought about it, he would see the words 'this road is blocked'.
   

          "Don't go up the stage. Get ready for emergency treatment with old he. " Zheng Ren already had a preliminary plan in his heart.
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "A lot of emergency drugs have to be given to him as soon as possible. I'm afraid that old he will be too busy.
   

          The guide wire went through the femoral vein and entered the inferior vena cava. He removed the plug first, and then the net basket catheter had to be inserted through the tristepper. I'm guessing it'll be a serious case of atrial fibrillation. Are you confident about it?"
   

          Zheng Ren's words were simple, but Su Yun knew what he was going to do after hearing his description.
   

          He did not answer Zheng Ren's question but asked,""The adhesion between the punk tube and the pulmonary artery is very serious. Are you sure you can avoid tearing it?"
   

          "I'm sure," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          This confirmation sounded very unreasonable, but Su Yun believed it.
   

          "I'm fine. Old he is very experienced, and with me, there won't be a problem if it's only atrial fibrillation. He didn't use propabitone or sotalol, but directly used amiodopone in limited quantities. If the blood pressure can't be controlled, just give him as much epinephrine and anyway he can. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head. Su Yun was still reliable.
   

          If they encountered extremely difficult situations, one person would not be able to handle it. They would have to rely on the overall strength of the medical team.
   

          To be honest, until the end, Zheng Ren had not successfully completed a single surgery in the system operating theater.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had his own assessment of the surgery process. Even if he could not complete it by himself, it did not mean that the entire Medical Group could not complete it.
   

          This was because in the system's operating theater, atrial fibrillation could not be controlled. If he were to use drugs to deal with atrial fibrillation, the surgery would not be able to proceed.
   

          As time passed, the experimentals would die.
   

          This was a dead end.
   

          Outside, he could at least give it a try.
   

          He could only give it a try. Zheng Ren was not completely confident.
   

          "Boss, Fugui didn't come with us." Su Yun frowned.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was immersed in the ocean of information and had no time to care.
   

          He had to work late into the night every day.
   

          After the professors from each batch of students returned to China, they started to carry out TIPS surgery, and countless pieces of information were compiled and sent to the professors. He did not have the time to save the patient with Zheng Ren.
   

          "I'll do it myself, no problem. " "The difficulty lies in the artificial, mechanical, incomplete atrial septal defect and the continuous occurrence of atrial fibrillation," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Atrial fibrillation can be controlled by drugs."
   

          "I'll strip the pric catheter as soon as possible. You and old he need to give me at least five minutes. " Zheng Ren's grip on Xie Yiren's hand tightened.
   

          Five minutes was the limit Zheng Ren thought he could take.
   

          No matter how short it was, even if he was at the peak of interventional surgeries, he would not be able to achieve it.
   

          "Boss, you're dreaming!" Su Yun shouted, giving Xie Yiren a fright.
   

          "What?"
   

          "With me here, 50 minutes won't be a problem!"
   

          This was a habit of bragging, and Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's words.
   

          "You can't cut it open." Zheng Ren sighed."Actually, if the patient is healthy, it's best to cut the patient open and remove the plug before removing the punk tube under cardiopulmonary bypass. However, the patient is in the final stage of cancer ..."
   

          The final pause was all unspoken.
   

          Su Yun was silent. He thought for at least ten minutes before finally nodding and saying,""I'm 100% confident in 3 minutes. I'll try 5 minutes. Yiren probably has to go in, or else it won't be convenient for you. "
   

          "It's fine, it'll only take a few minutes. Don't worry about me. " Xie Yiren said firmly.
   

          "I'll try. Why is your noodles so slow?" Su Yun nagged.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren shook his head. Five minutes was only enough for him to use a catheter to freely adhere to the punk tube on the pulmonary artery. Was that considered slow?
   

          Su Yun, this fellow!
   

          The car fell silent.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both thinking about the tasks that they had to undertake.
   

          This surgery was like life itself.
   

          Difficult ...
   

          It was too difficult!
   

          He sped through the traffic in the capital at his fastest speed and arrived at the Beijing Cancer Hospital.
   

          At the entrance of the inpatient department, director Lin led a group of people to "welcome" boss Zheng's Medical Group, who had come to save the patient.
   

          At first, Dean Lin was conflicted. However, after experiencing it for a period of time, the omnipotent high-dimensional time had already smoothed out the small wound in his heart.
   

          Everything was done with the patient's life in mind. This was something that did not need to be said.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng jump out of the car, Dean Lin first sighed with emotion. This legendary boss Zheng was really young!
   

          When he was at this age, he was still being scolded by the professor leading his clinical team.
   

          But boss Zheng had actually brought his own medical team to save the situation!
   

          His own medical team ...
   

          Sigh, Dean Lin suddenly thought of his own little girl.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for your hard work." Dean Lin extended his hand in a very formal and official manner.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his hand and said,""Dean Lin, I only have a 60% chance of success."
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone around was stunned.
   

          Even boss Zheng only had a 60% chance of doing it? It was wrong! He was probably already afraid before the surgery.
   

          Some people even began to wonder if those magical resuscitation and surgery were a conspiracy made by the 912 hospital and Xing Lin garden to promote their hospital.
   

          However, boss Zheng was as steady as a mountain and didn't seem to be panicking at all. This kind of bearing wasn't something that a young man could have.
   

          This was the result of countless successful resuscitation and surgery!
   

          Some were confused, some sighed, and some were worried.
   

          "I'll try my best. If it doesn't work, I'll switch to open up the chest at 912. " Dean Lin sighed.
   

          "There's no need to open up the chest. It'll be a huge blow. After all, he's a patient with late cancer. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"tell the patient's family that if the surgery fails, they should give up."
   

          His tone was slightly cold.
   

          Almost 100% of the clinicians would suggest to the patient's family members to give up on treatment. However, the 912 psychiatrist had come to Beijing to give this suggestion. It was a little too much.
   

          Dean Lin's eyebrows twitched.
   

          "The patient is still under general anesthesia?"
   

          "Yes." Professor Zhong nodded and said,""I didn't take it out."
   

          "It's best if you don't move it. I took a look at the film of the angiography. If you really tear it hard, the pulmonary artery will burst. " Zheng Ren said with certainty,"since the patient is still under anesthesia, let's hurry up and perform the surgery." As for the preoperative instructions, I suggest that you tell the patient's family members who can't get off the operating table. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 1999: Taking over the operating theater

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The second car arrived soon after, and Dean Lin saw his girl get out of the car.
   

          His eyelids twitched wildly, and he felt that a little haze had begun to appear in his heart.
   

          The people in the medical team even sold materials. The two and a half-man tall, largest luggage bags were terrifying.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this box is too big." Professor Zhong said.
   

          "The boss has OCD." Su Yun said,"when I was in Pengxi village, I ran out of ammunition and food, so I had a problem. If he doesn't have enough medical consumables with him, his illness will act up the moment he leaves the house. "
   

          Pengxi village, out of ammunition and food. Hearing these two words, everyone was speechless.
   

          The people who had been criticizing boss Zheng's ostentatiousness before couldn't even say a word even if they wanted to refute him.
   

          Dean Lin didn't speak to Lin Yuan and went all the way to the operating room. Professor Zhong explained the patient's condition while he was changing.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the patient's condition was not looking good.
   

          "Dean Lin, our medical team will take over the operating room." Zheng Ren said as he changed his clothes and put on the sterile cap.
   

          It was just like the rumors.
   

          Overbearing!
   

          Arrogant!
   

          Domineering!
   

          It was no wonder that there were so many rumors in the medical circle after he swept through the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University.
   

          Although rumors were not reliable, there would always be some evidence.
   

          Now, it seemed that it was really the case.
   

          He had brought his entire team with him. There were assistants, scrub nurses, anesthetists, and even a medical consumables seller!
   

          He was here to take over everything in the operating theater.
   

          Was it really good to be so arrogant?
   

          "Boss Zheng ..." Dean Lin was a little hesitant.
   

          "Dean Lin, if there is atrial septal defect during the operation, who will be responsible?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "I'll take responsibility. " An anesthetist said as he stood at the door.
   

          "Atrial septal defect? what medicine did you give her?"
   

          "Propaone, 1mg/kg."
   

          "What if it's not effective?"
   

          "Give him another round after twenty minutes, and give him an intravenous pump to keltalon."
   

          This was the standard drug instruction manual, and the Beijing tumor anesthetist was very disdainful.
   

          Did this even need to be asked? The young man was arrogant and domineering, but he still had limited knowledge in his stomach. He actually used such a simple question to test himself.
   

          "So, during the resuscitation, old he and I will cooperate. You guys don't need to do it." Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          Before the black hair in front of his forehead fell, he put on the sterile cap. "The operation will cause mechanical triseguplectomy. You can't give propabitone. Just give it amiodopone." The dosage will also exceed the limit, and this is a rescue need. "
   

          The changing room was silent.
   

          He was just boss Zheng's assistant, yet he was so arrogant!
   

          Dean Lin sized up Su Yun. She was just like the rumors said, a popular celebrity. However, his words were extremely unyielding, not giving any room for negotiation at all.
   

          Was this because he was confident? No way, professor Zhong thought.
   

          Since the punk and pulmonary artery were glued together, no one would dare to pull it hard. Once it ruptured, the patient would have to be transferred to the operating table.
   

          There were usually rumors about how good 912 boss Zheng was, but why did it feel a little unreliable now? Professor Zhong was a little flustered.
   

          "Director Lin, the surgery is extremely difficult. Even I don't have full confidence in it." Zheng Ren said,"there will definitely be severe atrial septal defect during the operation. The patient may die on the operating table if he is not careful."
   

          Dean Lin was speechless. The first thought that came to his mind was to give up after hearing Zheng Ren's explanation.
   

          "That's why I need to use my own people. In the operating theater, only one voice can be heard during the emergency rescue. " Zheng Ren said firmly and looked at Dean Lin.
   

          Old he was dumbfounded.
   

          Boss Zheng was usually such a gentle person. Why was he so tough this time? He could sense some danger from boss Zheng's words.
   

          After sizing up the surroundings, old he went to Su Yun's side and asked softly,""Brother Yun, you're doing emergency treatment?"
   

          "The two of us." Su Yun chuckled."I have to fight for five minutes for the boss."
   

          "Five minutes ..." Old he smiled.
   

          "The guide wire has to be removed from the triscorpion valve and operated on the pulmonary artery. This is severe atrial fibrillation. Drugs and a defibrillator were needed. I don't have the confidence to do it in five minutes. " Su Yun explained in a serious tone, which was rare.
   

          The smile on old he's face immediately froze.
   

          Because of the mechanical atrial septal defect, it could induce arrhythmia during the operation of the guide wire.
   

          Try to imagine that a tube was inserted into the triseal valve, and it had to move back and forth. Every time he moved, it would trigger an electrophic reflex in the heart.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          How difficult could the surgery be?
   

          However, following boss Zheng to save the situation, even if they knew that the south wall was in front of them, they would still hit it head-on, even if their heads were bleeding.
   

          Since he was already here, he couldn't show his timidity at this time.
   

          "Many medicines have to exceed the limit." Su Yun said,"anyway, just focus when the time comes. Don't be afraid."
   

          "Yes." Old he nodded his head seriously.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what am I doing?" Lin Yuan had also changed his clothes and appeared by his side, taking the initiative to volunteer.
   

          "You? Just stand outside and watch. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Dean Lin's heart calmed down a lot, and his impression of boss Zheng improved greatly. Lin Yuan's almond-shaped eyes widened as he glared at Zheng Ren with hatred.
   

          Zheng Ren did not seem to see her expression and walked straight into the operating room.
   

          In the operating theater, an anesthetist and a scrub nurse were watching over the patient. The heart rate on the ECG monitor was very fast, 122 beats per minute. Her blood pressure was not high, only an 80/40mm mercury column.
   

          This was a typical symptom of pulmonary embolism.
   

          If it were not for the ventilator, one would find that the patient's breathing rate was extremely fast, reaching more than 20 times per minute.
   

          "Get ready," Zheng Ren said,"director Lin, the people from the hospital administration Department and the doctors in the ward will go and explain the patient's condition to the patient's family."
   

          Lin Ge stood at the side, carefully observing Dean Lin's expression. When he saw Dean Lin nodding, he started talking to the people from the Beijing Cancer Hospital administration Department in a low voice.
   

          They were all from the medical Affairs Department and would often meet during medical work meetings. Everyone was familiar with each other, so there was no difficulty in communicating.
   

          After exchanging a few words, Lin Ge and the hospital administration staff called the director of the second Oncology Department to communicate with the patient's family members during the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren went to change his lead clothes.
   

          There were many people around, and they did not use any system equipment. They were wearing the lead clothes made for tumors in the imperial capital.
   

          Xie Yiren had also come in to wear lead clothes. Zheng Ren's heart felt heavy. After all, as long as it was possible, he didn't want Xie Yiren to come in and eat thread.
   

          He saw Xie Yiren struggling to pick up the lead coat and put it on. After some thought, Zheng Ren picked up a lead scarf and a lead cap and put them on Xie Yiren.
   

          "It's too much. It's heavy. " Xie Yiren said in a low voice.
   

          "You'll still have to wear it. The surgery won't take too long, but the protection still has to be in place. " Zheng Ren said, not allowing any room for rejection.
   

          "Oh." "Okay," Xie Yiren replied obediently and held Zheng Ren's hand tightly.
   

          "Boss, do you have to show off your affection even when you're wearing lead clothes?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Hurry up and brush your hands." Zheng Ren said sternly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2000: Using medicine is as overbearing as a person.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, I just heard what doctor su ... Brother Yun said," Lin Yuan had also come to wear lead clothes. When he saw Zheng Ren putting a lead hat on Xie Yiren, he felt so envious and loving.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren replied indifferently, as if he was talking to all the pixels in the past.
   

          His entire heart was focused on the surgery.
   

          "Defibrillator? I'm in charge of this." Lin Yuan said.
   

          This was something she had thought about for a long time before she came up with.
   

          Surgery? With boss Zheng and director Zhong around, he was afraid that he couldn't go up.
   

          "No, I'll implant a pacemaker first." Zheng Ren said.
   

          This was the result of his serious consideration for a long time. In order to perform this operation, there must be a preoperation to implant a pacemaker.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned.
   

          In order to remove the plug and pric catheter, they actually needed to install a pacemaker first?
   

          If it was this serious, could the surgery be done this way?!
   

          Lin Yuan was not to blame for this.
   

          The purpose of performing surgery was very clear. In terms of straight-line thinking, it was rare to have a pre-surgery to remove the pric catheter.
   

          Although Lin Yuan wasn't arranged to do anything, he still stubbornly put on his lead clothes and prepared to enter the operating room.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Lin Yuan and didn't try to stop him. Instead, he carefully helped Xie Yiren put on all sorts of protective gear. Xie Yi was wrapped up like a Tin Man, and he looked a little cute.
   

          Professor Zhong also came to get dressed and wash his hands.
   

          He was more curious about how boss Zheng was going to perform the surgery.
   

          Others might think that a success rate of 60% was very low, but professor Zhong thought that this success rate was already a bit too high.
   

          When he heard Zheng Ren and Lin Yuan's conversation, he was not particularly surprised. It looked like boss Zheng was really preparing to insert the catheter through the triseal valve, bit by bit, to the position where the adhesion was separated.
   

          After entering the operating room, Zheng Ren said as he put on his clothes,""Old he, 20ml saline and 0.8mg of Sycamore, intravenous injection."
   

          Old he started to give orders without hesitation.
   

          This was a quick saturation amount, which was rarely given to Westland.
   

          The Western orchid was a rapid heart-strengthening drug that could strengthen the contraction of the heart muscle and slow down the heart rate and conduction, but the effect was fast and small.
   

          Usually, the highest dosage one could take was 0.4mg, but when he came up, he did not do anything and just gave 0.8mg first ...
   

          Professor Zhong was judging the necessity of this medicine.
   

          Maybe, maybe, he should give it this way. Professor Zhong was not sure. After all, this was what a sorcerer needed. He was not a sorcerer.
   

          Seeing that old he was administering the medicine, Zheng Ren said,"pump another 0.8mg in an hour."
   

          "..." Professor Zhong was stunned.
   

          The limit of Xi di LAN was 1.6mg a day. If he gave the full dose in a short time, what would happen when the patient's heart rate was not good?
   

          Besides, what if he was poisoned by the foxglove?
   

          "Atrial septal defect, didysis, especially on the basis of atrial septal defect ..." Professor Zhong shuddered at the thought of this.
   

          It was indeed overbearing!
   

          Using medicine was the same as being a person, overbearing to the extreme!
   

          But ... Was there a need to?
   

          If professor Zhong was the chief surgeon, he felt that he would definitely be able to adapt to the patient's moves and only use the medicine when the patient was in a situation where it was necessary.
   

          Although drug metabolism required a few minutes or even more than ten minutes, it was safer that way.
   

          Professor Zhong cursed in his heart, but he didn't say anything. Instead, he began to put on his clothes.
   

          "This must be professor Zhong." Su Yun asked nonchalantly as she tidied up the medicine for the emergency treatment and glanced at it from the corner of her eye.
   

          "Zhong Xin, you are ..."
   

          "It doesn't matter who I am. Are you sure you can do the surgery?" Su Yun's disdainful tone made the hearts of the people in the operating theater, who were watching everyone busy, tremble.
   

          This was the rhythm of looking for trouble and fighting.
   

          If he could do it, why would he need to invite boss Zheng over at 912?
   

          Asking the obvious!
   

          Professor Zhong was also stunned. He didn't say anything, but someone was already starting to pick a fight!
   

          This was too F * cking overboard!
   

          Seeing that professor Zhong was silent, Su Yun sneered and said,""If you're the chief surgeon, we'll be going down."
   

          "Uh ..." Professor Zhong didn't know what was going on, but he didn't dare to open his mouth and scold the doctor like he did in his house. Instead, he said calmly,""I'm going on stage to give boss Zheng a hand. What advice do you have?"
   

          "I don't dare to give advice." Su Yun said coldly,"help me out and I'll be your assistant." Your assistant doesn't make a list? Should he just brush his hands and put on his clothes and wait for the Sorcerer to do all this? Isn't that a little too much?"
   

          “……”
   

          Professor Zhong almost burst into tears.
   

          He had been a sorcerer for more than ten years, and he had long forgotten about things like making sheets.
   

          She habitually put on her clothes after washing her hands.
   

          However, he didn't expect boss Zheng's assistant to find his fault and criticize him.
   

          Dean Lin felt that this was simply too outrageous and wanted to say a few words to persuade him.
   

          However, as the words reached his mouth, he suddenly realized that although Su Yun's words were not pleasant to hear, they were true!
   

          What did he say?
   

          What's there to say! If he let the Sorcerer make the list, would the assistant need to do anything?
   

          Dean Lin saw that professor Zhong was embarrassed. After all, he was an expert that had been invited. Even if he didn't know what to say, he had to smooth things over.
   

          Just as he was about to speak, he heard boss Zheng say in a deep voice,""It's fine, professor Zhong. Lin Yuan, brush the shop's list. "
   

          D * MN ... Dean Lin almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          My little girl is like a Pearl in my palm, and she's being ordered around like this?
   

          This was too much!
   

          He was too arrogant!
   

          He was too domineering!
   

          However, all of Dean Lin's anger was immediately crushed by Lin Yuan's clear and crisp answer.
   

          "Alright!" Lin Yuan answered very calmly and turned to wash his hands.
   

          But Dean Lin could hear more from this word.
   

          Her tone was raised at the end. This was the tone that his girl would only use when she was happy.
   

          What was there for her to be happy about? all she had to do was wash her hands and go on stage for disinfection, and then she had to stand below and wait.
   

          The most important thing was to eat noodles!
   

          Although he was wearing a lead scarf, Lin Yuan's neck was long, and a section of his fair skin was exposed. Dean Lin's heart ached when he saw this. How much thread did he have to eat?
   

          However, this was an emergency rescue. As long as the patient was not dead, he had to go to the operating table.
   

          Even if the doctors were to die, they would die on the operating table.
   

          His heart was filled with tears, but he didn't say a word and lowered his head in silence.
   

          "Prepare potassium chloride and atropine," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Get ready. As long as there's a hook-like change, use it immediately." Su Yun said.
   

          He did not argue with Zheng Ren. This surgery was too difficult, and he felt that it was not enough to do his best. He did not have the time or the mood to do those things.
   

          Xie Yiren also went up to the medical equipment table and handed over to the nurse.
   

          Feng Xuhui found some materials, bent his back slightly, and handed the instruments to the circulating nurse of the main family. She would transfer them to the operating table in a while.
   

          The medical team had already been activated, and a faint roar sounded in the minds of the people on the grandstand.
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            After Lin Yuan was done disinfecting, he had no intention of stepping off the stage. Instead, he stood at the side and waited.
   

          For the first time, Zheng Ren felt that this lady was not bad. She knew her priorities.
   

          The operative approach for the surgery before the heart pacemaker was different from that for the subsequent surgery. Although it was a little hard for her to wait here, it was necessary.
   

          Dean Lin's heart ached when he saw this, but he could not say anything.
   

          "But Darong, are you ready? the limit ..."
   

          "Boss, you're a little nervous." Su Yun shook the syringe in her hand. The words "can Dragon" were written on the tape.
   

          The words were written in a lively manner, and it was obvious that it was written by Su Yun. He was making preparations with old he while he was criticizing professor Zhong.
   

          "Yes." There was nothing for Zheng Ren to deny. He was indeed nervous. After all, this was a human life. Most importantly, this was the first surgery in the operating theater of the system that did not have a success rate of more than 90%.
   

          If the time was too short, he would not be able to take care of both the surgical operation and medication at the same time.
   

          None of his previous operations had been this serious. Regardless of the principle of sterilization, he could still push the medicine while he performed the surgery, but he could still barely complete it.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. When would the big pig trotter be able to get a few assistants for him in the system's operating theater?
   

          This was an extravagant hope.
   

          "Don't worry. With old he and I here, it'll be fine. " Su Yun consoled him, which was rare.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and started to put down the cardiac pacemaker.
   

          This was a normal surgery. Professor Zhong stood beside Zheng Ren and helped hold the guide wire. He had already come back to his senses and was criticizing boss Zheng's Medical group's brutal style in his heart.
   

          "Lin Yuan, start disinfecting the femoral vein." Zheng Ren said as he operated.
   

          "Alright," he said. Lin Yuan said in a deep voice.
   

          "The rest of you can leave now." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          Dean Lin's heart felt like it was being twisted as he watched his girl disinfect, lay out the sheets, and eat the thread.
   

          I hope that the operation will be a success!
   

          If he failed, he would definitely put boss Zheng on the blacklist.
   

          A group of people walked out of the operating room. The moment the airtight lead door closed, Dean Lin vaguely felt an X-ray shining on his body.
   

          Half of the white blood cells in his body seemed to have died in an instant.
   

          "Dean Lin, please have a seat." The operating technician in the operating room took a chair and handed it to Dean Lin.
   

          "No, you do your thing." Dean Lin's heart was in pain, but he looked calm on the surface.
   

          "The surgery was done very quickly. Boss Zheng's skills are quite high." The technician saw that Dean Lin seemed to have something on his mind, so he comforted him.
   

          No one spoke in the operation room, and it was so quiet that it made one's heart palpitate.
   

          On the screen, the guide wire was directly inserted, and the pacemaker was inserted. The preoperation was completed in less than ten minutes.
   

          "Turn on the walkie-talkie, I want to hear what's being said." Dean Lin said.
   

          "Oh." The technician quickly turned on the walkie-talkie.
   

          "That's a good idea, boss. " Su Yun's voice came from the walkie-talkie."I was planning on performing CPR."
   

          "There's no other way. I'm forced to do it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't mind me. What do you mean by desperate? do you know what I'm thinking now that you've said that?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know,"
   

          "A cornered dog will do something like that. The image is like the day Blackie ran away from home. He's sneaky like a thief." Su Yun nagged.
   

          Was this a F * cking difficult surgery with a success rate of only 60%?
   

          The people outside were dumbfounded.
   

          There were people who would chat in the operating theater, but it was too much to talk nonsense in front of the professor from another hospital and the hospital's director.
   

          "Professor Zhong, I'll have to trouble you to suppress it." Zheng Ren said to professor Zhong as he pulled out the guide wire.
   

          It was only then that more than half of the people in the operation room noticed that the pacemaker had been inserted.
   

          One word, quick!
   

          Two words, so fast!
   

          Three words, so F * cking fast ... It seemed to be four words.
   

          Through the lead glass, he saw boss Zheng's hands held flat in front of his chest. He turned around, back to back with professor Zhong, and then came to the side of his leg.
   

          "Lin Yuan, come on stage." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright!" Lin Yuan had been waiting bitterly for this sentence.
   

          Dean Lin was a little gratified. Through the lead glass, he looked lovingly at Lin Yuan, who was standing happily on boss Zheng's right side, the side closer to him.
   

          In just a moment, he had a change of mind. What was he so happy about? No matter what, he was still taking the thread in the operating theater. There was no change at all.
   

          He sighed in his heart.
   

          Usually, when they sat in the meeting room, they could talk about how hard it was for clinicians, and they could make a lot of sense out of it.
   

          The articles given by the publicity department were also tear-jerking.
   

          However, when his beloved daughter stood in the operating room full of X-rays, Dean Lin had mixed feelings.
   

          "Hold the guide wire firmly, and don't move it." Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "En!" Dean Lin heard his little girl's grunt from the walkie-talkie.
   

          He had never been so docile to her even at home!
   

          Dean Lin's old Father's heart instantly broke into 80 pieces.
   

          He felt as if the cabbage that he had raised for more than twenty years had been eaten by a pig.
   

          In the past, Dean Lin had mentally prepared himself countless times to do what he wanted to do when Lin Yuan brought his boyfriend home.
   

          However, he didn't expect his little cabbage to run into someone else's Pigpen.
   

          Although the analogy wasn't appropriate, his feelings were the same.
   

          He couldn't even think about this. At the thought of Lin Yuan meowing at boss Zheng, Dean Lin's heart swelled.
   

          The area of the psychological shadow covered his entire body, so tight that not a single ray of light could shine in.
   

          A guide wire and a catheter were inserted, and a filter was carefully placed in the inferior vena cava. Immediately after, he began to use uretholomone.
   

          "Is there a need to leave the inferior vena cava filter still?" A person in the room asked in a low voice.
   

          The voice was very low and fleeting. Dean Lin didn't know where it came from.
   

          However, no one answered his question.
   

          He then injected his urethrin into the thrombosis through a catheter, and the thrombosis blocking the right pulmonary artery disintegrated layer by layer.
   

          At the same time, the electrocardiogram began to send out warnings like crazy.
   

          No one spoke in the operating theater. It was silent, and only the alarm could be heard.
   

          Although the inside and outside monitors were synchronized, there was still a certain gap when the sound was transmitted through the walkie-talkie.
   

          The alarm that was a few milliseconds away from the target sounded like a sea that was about to drown them.
   

          "What happened?" the people in the operation room were a little flustered. The ST-tier electrocardiogram on the monitor showed obvious hook-like changes.
   

          Through the lead glass, he could see Su Yun and the anesthetist, old he, who were standing beside the patient's head, getting busy.
   

          The medicine was pushed in one by one, and Dean Lin was frightened.
   

          All medicines had side effects.
   

          If he used the medicine like this, the medicine would accumulate in his body, which would be a big problem!
   

          "I can't use the kedaron anymore!" Professor Zhong's voice came out of the walkie-talkie, a little panicked.
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            "I'm fine. Give me another 150mg. " Zheng Ren's voice came from the walkie-talkie.
   

          "Increase the speed of the isomopterus kidney surgery! Epinephrine, administer intravenous therapy. "
   

          Professor Zhong's words seemed to have opened a box, and Zheng Ren began to give orders one after another.
   

          Most of the people in the operation room were confused.
   

          This was the weakness of specialist hospitals.
   

          Patients from all over the country swarmed in, and all the specialist hospitals in the capital were overcrowded. It was normal to pick and choose. Those who were not in a good state or suspected to be in danger were sent to general hospitals such as Peking Union Medical College Hospital.
   

          However, once the patient's current condition appeared, the simpler ones could still be handled. If it was complicated, they could only invite experts from other hospitals for consultation, surgery, and even transfer hospitals.
   

          However, there were also benefits to doing so, and that was a huge increase in efficiency. After all, there were general hospitals like Peking Union Medical College Hospital and 912. What was there to be afraid of?
   

          Dean Lin looked around and asked in a deep voice,""What do you mean, professor Zhong?"
   

          "The half-life of cordran's metabolism is relatively long. Boss Zheng used it to the extreme, and the amount was still large. Professor Zhong had a problem after the operation." A director said in a low voice.
   

          After all, the walkie-talkie was on and he wasn't a professional in recycling. If the assistant really rebuked him, how could he scold back?
   

          Not to mention his demeanor, the key was that he was afraid he wouldn't be able to win.
   

          If he were to take it seriously, it would be a slap in the face if he were to say that there were side effects or medicinal uses that he did not know about.
   

          Don't look at how young he was. How was the Capital Medical University Affiliated Hospital? there was a bullet in his body, but he couldn't find it! In the end, it was boss Zheng who solved the problem by himself.
   

          That time, he had come alone. This time, he had brought his entire team ...
   

          Dean Lin looked at the electrocardiogram that was beating like the sea surface blown by a Typhoon, and he agreed with boss Zheng's approach.
   

          The patient was already in this state, so he just used whatever he needed to use. When a person died on the operating table, there was no need to worry about medicine accumulating.
   

          That was something only a living person would consider.
   

          And looking at the electrocardiogram, it was in a mess. His heart rate dropped to about 40 beats per minute for a while, and then rose to 160 beats per minute again.
   

          There were many times when Dean Lin suspected that his heart was going to stop. Perhaps it was the effect of medicine or the pacemaker. Anyway, the patient's heart rate was unstable and refused to fall, so he just barely maintained it.
   

          The people in the operating room did not even dare to breathe loudly, afraid that if they sneezed, the patient's heart would stop.
   

          " 2 minutes and 12 seconds." Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          What was the meaning of this? The people outside listened with their heads full of dew.
   

          On the screen in the operating room, Mr. Zheng's net-basket catheter had already captured the PICC tube, but he did not pull it out. Instead, he was just rubbing it a little.
   

          The screen showed clearly that the net-basket catheter was moving forward with difficulty. This was the spot where the adhesion between the PICC tube and the membrane of the right pulmonary artery was very strong.
   

          If he were to use force to remove it, he would die once his right pulmonary artery was torn.
   

          However, when they saw the fluctuation of the patient's electrocardiography, everyone hoped that the D * mned punk, pric catheter, could be pulled out in the next second.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very anxious, but he could not mess up his operation.
   

          The patient's heart was beating wildly, sometimes fast and sometimes slow. Zheng Ren could feel the patient's triple valve moving, constantly affecting his operation.
   

          "Feel, get used to it." Zheng Ren subconsciously thought of these two words. He immediately relaxed and used both hands to carefully operate the catheter, getting used to the strong beating of the heart and the interference of the trisuits.
   

          In an instant, Zheng Ren's hand speed soared.
   

          If he had only 150 APM at the start, he had instantly jumped to 300 APM.
   

          And this wasn't the limit. The numbers rapidly increased without end.
   

          After a brief moment of shock, Lin Yuan started to fully cooperate with boss Zheng after the rapid and slight rotation of the catheter almost affected the operation.
   

          However, it was really fast. Within a second, boss Zheng did countless movements, such as turning and changing the direction of the catheter to prevent the catheter from being touched and affected by the heart's beating and the opening and closing of the valve of the triseal valve.
   

          In the blink of an eye, Lin Yuan felt that his hand was a little numb and numb, and his speed had reached its limit.
   

          Although she was only an assistant, she knew that she could meet the requirements as long as her hand speed was much slower than boss Zheng 's.
   

          But even so, she felt that she was already overwhelmed.
   

          He couldn't let boss Zheng look down on him, and he also couldn't let it affect the surgery. These were the only two thoughts in Lin Yuan's mind.
   

          His vision blurred, and his hands kept making fine adjustments. Lin Yuan barely managed to keep up with boss Zheng's rhythm.
   

          Time passed very slowly, and it was hard to describe how a day felt like a year. Every minute and every second felt like a year to Lin Yuan.
   

          Lin Yuan felt that he had aged a lot before the surgery was completed.
   

          " 3 minutes and 22 seconds."
   

          Su Yun's voice sounded anxious and hurried.
   

          Lin Yuan found it strange that Su Yun was still counting the time in such an emergency rescue.
   

          However, this had nothing to do with her. Her hands were numb, and she felt that her movements had slowed down significantly.
   

          Perhaps it wasn't that his hand speed had slowed down, but that time had slowed down under the effect of the theory of relativity.
   

          "Isytholus, hurry up." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, old he, inject five more tubes of epinephrine." Su Yun said.
   

          A row of syringes was placed beside Su Yun's hand, and old he automatically gave up on the task of pushing the medicine.
   

          Her hand speed was not as fast as Brother Yun 's, so Su Yun's actions were starting to look like a blur to old he.
   

          The air in the operating theater froze. Only the monitor monitors and ventilators were frantically giving out warnings, and they seemed to be never-ending.
   

          " 4 minutes and 31 seconds." Su Yun said in a deep voice.
   

          "The time may be extended." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "I'll try my best. "
   

          Su Yun did not jokingly scold him, nor did she talk nonsense. Instead, she told Zheng Ren in a deep voice that she would do her best to maintain the patient's heartbeat.
   

          At that moment, if there was no pacemaker, the patient's heart would have stopped beating long ago.
   

          However, even with the cardiac pacemaker, he was still in danger.
   

          He started pumping epinephrine and pumping large amounts of epinephrine and dopamine into the patient's body.
   

          The amount of medicine used had already exceeded the limit.
   

          The fluctuation of the electrocardiography became more and more intense. After Su Yun reported five points, he could be seen through the lead glass as he took out a defibrillator and started to adjust the voltage.
   

          It was almost impossible to use a defibrillator when there was a pacemaker.
   

          The moment they saw the defibrillator, everyone outside was stunned.
   

          Old he continued to administer the medicine. Su Yun narrowed her eyes and stared at the ECG monitor.
   

          "Alright, I'm done!"
   

          After some time, boss Zheng's deep voice came from the walkie-talkie.
   

          The medical image of the punk's catheter was reversed rapidly, and everyone suddenly felt relieved.
   

          "F * ck ... Boss, you told me to hold on for five minutes, but you F * cking used five minutes and 34 seconds!" Su Yun's voice came out from the walkie-talkie.
   

          "You've worked hard. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Very soon, the fatal pricc catheter was removed, and the surgery was declared a success!
   

          Boss Zheng turned around and tore off the sterile clothing.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and Zheng Ren walked out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for your hard work." Dean Lin went up and said politely.
   

          "Don't worry, the dosage is too high. We'll observe him for half an hour and send him to the ICU after he's stabilized. " Zheng Ren walked into the operation room, tore off his lead coat, and threw it on the ground.
   

          Like a warrior's armor, the lead coat hit the ground with a loud bang.
   

          Critical condition ... This was another word that Dean Lin did not want to face.
   

          "Boss, I've reduced the dosage of the istephus kidney." Su Yun said.
   

          "Reduce it, slow down, there's no hurry." Zheng Ren sat on the chair, feeling a little tired. But her hands on her legs were still steady.
   

          He stared at the ECG monitor screen in the operating room without blinking.
   

          Ten minutes later, Su Yun walked out.
   

          "Boss, What are you looking at? it's fine now." He said in a relaxed manner.
   

          "After a while, my heart rate is still a little unstable." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "You want me to use such a large amount of medicine? do you know that my hands were shaking when I pushed the keldalong?"
   

          "I know."
   

          "How did you know?"
   

          "Your hands are shaking, and you're interfering with my surgery."
   

          "Get lost!"
   

          Everyone, including Dean Lin, was completely relaxed this time. Boss Zheng was talking and laughing with his assistant, which meant that the alarm had been lifted.
   

          In the operating room, Xie Yiren started to operate the equipment gently. Meanwhile, Lin Yuan finished bandaging the patient's puncture point and went to the next room to take off his lead shirt.
   

          Dean Lin pretended to check on the patient. At this time, old he was still guarding the patient's head, closely watching the changes in all indicators.
   

          He still had a few bottles of epinephrine and other emergency drugs in front of him to prevent any mishaps at the end.
   

          Dean Lin and old he exchanged a few words before Lin Yuan walked back.
   

          The front and back of Lin Yuan's Isolation Suit were completely drenched in sweat. The green Isolation Suit had turned dark green, and Dean Lin's heart ached when he saw it.
   

          With his hands behind his back, he pretended to pass by Lin Yuan unintentionally and asked softly,"you must be tired."
   

          Lin Yuan raised his hands, which were trembling."Look, even my hands are shaking."
   

          "What's going on?" Dean Lin asked in surprise.
   

          "Boss Zheng's operation is too fast. To cooperate perfectly, my hand has to keep up." Lin Yuan said proudly.
   

          The operation just now ... Dean Lin's heart was sweating. There were so many micro-operations? It sounded really scary, but he couldn't see any details from the outside.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was so high that he couldn't understand it?
   

          Dean Lin's heart was a little heavy.
   

          If that was the case, the possibility of calling Lin Yuan back would be lower and lower.
   

          He took a glance at the patient's ECG monitor, and the heart rate gradually dropped to 110 beats per minute. His emotions calmed down, and his attention returned to Lin Yuan.
   

          Dean Lin's heart ached when he saw Lin Yuan's protective suit that was drenched in sweat.
   

          But there were some things that couldn't be said in front of others.
   

          He patrolled around with his hands behind his back and walked out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how much longer will it take to stabilize?" Dean Lin asked.
   

          "It's almost time. " Zheng Ren sat on a chair."Dean Lin, if the ICU's technical skills are not enough, you can find someone to watch over us for two days."
   

          “……”
   

          Although this was true, it wasn't good to say it in front of so many people.
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            After another ten minutes, the patient's condition gradually stabilized, and he was sent to the ICU for care.
   

          Old he did not follow them. After all, they were not in their own hospital. It was enough for him to stay on the operating table. The task of sending the patient back was done by the anesthetist.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've worked hard. Let's have a meal together." Dean Lin was in a good mood.
   

          As long as he didn't think that Lin Yuan's Isolation Suit would be as wet as if he had been fished out of the water, he would be very happy.
   

          After all, the surgery was a success, and the D * mned punk CC catheter had been successfully removed.
   

          "No, Dean Lin." Zheng Ren smiled."I still have things to do. I still have things to do. I'm sorry."
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          Although her boss didn't like to eat, he wouldn't strongly refuse important meals.
   

          Wasn't it normal for the cancer hospital to treat them to a meal after they successfully saved the patient? Staying for a meal to communicate and build a relationship, everyone would probably think so.
   

          What was going on today?
   

          Dean Lin had invited him to dinner, but he had rejected it so quickly that he didn't even think about it.
   

          "That's good. Today's surgery was too tiring. Boss Zheng, you must come another day. " Dean Lin wasn't angry. Instead, he spoke politely.
   

          What was there to be angry about? seeing his girl's hands shaking from exhaustion, boss Zheng probably wasn't any better.
   

          He was burning his little universe.
   

          "It seems that boss Zheng didn't have an easy time performing this surgery," Dean Lin thought to himself.
   

          It turned out that he also had his limits. Dean Lin was stunned for a moment and then looked at professor Zhong.
   

          A myriad of emotions turned into a bitter smile.
   

          He sent boss Zheng's medical team downstairs and said a lot of polite words. Dean Lin saw that his little girl was about to get into the car. He was stunned for a moment, then leaned over and asked in a low voice,""Still not going home?"
   

          "Dad, come over and perform the surgery. I still haven't written a lot of medical records." Lin Yuan chuckled as he spoke.
   

          Her hands were still shaking, but she didn't care. After all, he was still young and could recover very quickly.
   

          “……”
   

          "You go back first. I'll go home after I'm done with the medical record." After Lin Yuan finished speaking, he swung his ponytail and got into the car.
   

          Dean Lin watched the two cars drive away with mixed feelings.
   

          It was common knowledge that clinicians were busy. However, watching others busy and one's own busy were two different concepts. It was a completely different feeling when she saw other children write medical records without food after surgery compared to her own child writing medical records on an empty stomach.
   

          But what could Dean Lin say?
   

          The area of his psychological trauma was already the size of his own office.
   

          Not to mention covering a person, even finding a place to sleep would not be a problem.
   

          He took a look at the postoperative patient. His condition was stable, but he had not stopped operating. In the end, boss Zheng told him that he must be confirmed by a professional ICU doctor before he could remove the catheter.
   

          After the big event was over, Dean Lin drove straight home.
   

          The aroma of the food wafted through the air as he entered the house. Dean Lin's heart warmed. When he was watching the operation just now, the large amount of adrenaline and dopamine secreted in his body had all disappeared.
   

          After changing his shoes and clothes, he saw his lover sitting on the sofa and knitting a sweater. He sat at the dining table with a smile."Let me see what delicious food you've made."
   

          "Put it down. You want to eat before the girl comes back?" Dean Lin's lover glanced at him and said coldly.
   

          “……”
   

          The warmth and touching feelings of a family just now completely disappeared.
   

          Dean Lin touched his stomach and said in distress,""Can't you just have a bowl of porridge?"
   

          "No," Dean Lin's lover said,"what time is it already? the two of them are having fun outside. Neither of them knows to go home! Look at how you've spoiled this girl!"
   

          "Isn't there an emergency?" Dean Lin was hesitating whether to tell his lover about Lin Yuan going to the capital for a tumor.
   

          He could say it, but not the details. If she knew that her Isolation Suit was drenched in sweat, she would cry for three days.
   

          "I just called the girl. She said that she just went to your place for an emergency operation, and now she's back at 912 to write a medical record."
   

          "Yes." Dean Lin said absent-mindedly.
   

          "Tell me, what are you guys working so hard for?" Dean Lin's lover said with some heartache,""You're so young and don't know how to pay attention. What can you do if you have stomach problems after 30?"
   

          "It's nothing. I'm just taking some stomach medicine. " Dean Lin said.
   

          The next second, a ball of wool was thrown at him.
   

          "You old bastard, she's not your biological daughter?" Dean Lin's lover said angrily.
   

          "Sigh, it's not like you don't know what kind of temper this girl has." Seeing that it was impossible for him to eat first, Dean Lin had no choice but to pick up his phone and send Lin Yuan a message. Then, he sat on the sofa and turned on the television.
   

          "What kind of surgery is it today? why did you ask the people from Room 912 to perform it?" Director Lin's lover asked while knitting a sweater.
   

          "It's a foreign patient. The punk's CC tube fell off and fell into the heart. "
   

          "The girl is in surgery?" Dean Lin's lover said.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "The girl has really grown up. Elder Lin, if your unit can't do the surgery, you have to find her." Dean Lin's lover said with a smile.
   

          "I'm looking for boss Zheng. " Dean Lin corrected him.
   

          "Isn't that girl also in the operation?"
   

          Dean Lin knew that whatever he said now would not work. His wife had already made the first impression. In her mind, her little girl was the most powerful.
   

          In fact, Dean Lin was also very proud, but when he thought of the girl's protective suit, which was full of sweat, his heart felt stifled.
   

          "Elder Lin, why don't you look happy?" Dean Lin's wife asked in confusion,"the girl is not in your hospital, so she's not your biological daughter?"
   

          "Sigh, I'm too tired from today's surgery. The girl's hand ..." Dean Lin was absent-minded. As he spoke, he accidentally blurted out something.
   

          He realized that he had said the wrong thing and stopped.
   

          However, his wife's sharp gaze was fixed on him, like a knife.
   

          "Hand? what's wrong?" Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "I'm so tired that I'm trembling a little. " Dean Lin said helplessly.
   

          "You ..." Dean Lin's wife stood up suddenly and glared at him fiercely. She put down the sweater and went to the kitchen.
   

          "Uh, what are you doing?"
   

          "To send food to the girl!" Dean Lin's lover said,"an old thing like you won't starve to death. Your hands are shaking when you see the girl. Why didn't you drag her back to eat?" Is your hospital that inhumane?"
   

          "That's 912 ..." Dean Lin retorted in a low voice, not daring to let his wife hear.
   

          Dean Lin's wife packed up the lunch box and the thermos. She packed the food and left in a hurry.
   

          Dean Lin looked at the empty house and his stomach growled.
   

          He felt that he had been greatly hurt. Boss Zheng's smile, which looked gentle but was actually overbearing and ferocious, fell from the sky. A huge psychological shadow covered the three rooms and one hall.
   

          How much work did the girl have to do? how many surgeries did boss Zheng have to do in a day? Dean Lin was also curious.
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            It was late at night.
   

          Liu xuzhi finished the last surgery for the day, sent the patient back, and stretched.
   

          His lumbar spine creaked a few times, as if reminding him that at his age, it was already unbearable for him to carry lead clothes for a long time for interventional surgeries.
   

          "Old Liu, the surgery is getting faster and faster." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Leader, you're overpraising me." Liu xuzhi took off the sterile cap. The disposable Sterile cap was already drenched in sweat.
   

          Liu xuzhi's hair was white and had been under the sterile cap for seven to eight hours. It looked like a bunch of weeds.
   

          But his face was very good, and it was red.
   

          Ever since he came to the imperial capital, he had something to strive for in life, unlike in Westwood, where he had to waste his time every day.
   

          "This is your surgery fee for today." Lin Jiaojiao took out an envelope. It was the kind that was made of vellum, and the inside was stuffed full.
   

          She found it strange that this humble but tough old doctor in front of her would be so determined to get cash.
   

          Nowadays, people used WeChat and Alipay to scan the code for payment, and mobile bank transfers were almost instantaneous. Who would still use cash?
   

          If he had 100 yuan in cash, he might not be able to use it for a month.
   

          Perhaps it was a habit of border town.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao respected Liu xuzhi in every way.
   

          Liu xuzhi looked like a rotten old man, but he was really tough and durable. Wearing lead clothes and performing at least six operations a day. It was only the afternoon. He had to go on stage with Zhu liangchen in the morning.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao didn't know how Liu xuzhi's surgical skills had improved after boss Zheng's surgery, but the time of each surgery had been shortened by about 30%.
   

          It seemed that it was more suitable for him to have such a bad old man perform surgery under him than boss Zheng.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao thought to herself.
   

          Boss Zheng? I can't afford it. If he was here, he would probably bend over and serve boss Zheng every day, afraid that boss Zheng would leave if he was dissatisfied.
   

          The old man in front of him, on the other hand, cherished this job very much and was working with all his might.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao found it interesting to see Liu xuzhi take the brown envelope and pinch it so hard that his nails were pale.
   

          It was just that he was too tired today. He had been so busy during this period of time that he had no time to relieve his fatigue.
   

          His head hurt a little. If only he was as resistant as Liu xuzhi.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao placed her hand on her temple and rubbed it gently.
   

          "Leader, are you not feeling well?" Liu xuzhi's flattery was not very smooth.
   

          Her expression was pretentious. Although it wasn't exaggerated, it was very stiff. He wasn't that kind of person either. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been in Westwood for so many years without being promoted to an official position.
   

          "I'm a little tired. Pack up and go home. " Lin Jiaojiao forced a smile and said,"make sure you rest more when you get back. I was going to talk to director Zhu, but I thought it would be easier for you to explain to your family if you get a career position."
   

          Halfway through her sentence, Lin Jiaojiao suddenly felt a little uncomfortable and stopped.
   

          "Leader, you've put in a lot of effort." Liu xuzhi's lips slightly moved twice, but he did not continue to speak. Instead, he called out and turned around to change his clothes.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao saw him clutching the brown envelope as if someone was trying to steal his money. She found it funny.
   

          The public security was so good now, let alone 10000 Yuan in cash. He would be fine even if he were to walk around the streets of the imperial capital with 100000 Yuan in cash.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was no longer the same as she was in the past. Exhausted, she sat down on a chair, and her assistant came up to her and massaged her temples.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao still remembered that when she first resigned, she took the money and went to Pengcheng to learn beauty skills. She also bought some hyaluronic acid and meat poison bacteria.
   

          She carried her bag carefully the entire way and could not even sleep well.
   

          As for Yang Cheng, he didn't even dare to go back then. Especially at the train station, he still felt a lingering fear when he thought about the rumors.
   

          However, that was all in the past. It had now become a legend ...
   

          As she thought about it, Lin Jiaojiao felt her body ache even more. She wanted to frown, but she immediately stopped herself.
   

          What a joke. Hundreds of thousands of Yuan were thrown into his face every year. That was real money. How could he frown and laugh casually?
   

          A few hundred thousand was enough to buy the life of an old man like Liu xuzhi, and it was even enough to squeeze out all the vitality in his body voluntarily.
   

          Not to mention how many injections he had every year, the haze in the capital had lightened during this period of time. When the sun came out, the ultraviolet rays were much stronger than in previous years. Just how many whitening cosmetics were used!
   

          He looked young, but he was built up with real money.
   

          "Sis, you've been so tired these days. Why don't we go to the hospital?" Lin Jiaojiao's assistant asked softly.
   

          "It's okay. I've been suffering from insomnia and many dreams recently ..." Lin Jiaojiao sighed."I'm just getting old." No matter how many cosmetics she used or how many injections she took, it could not change reality. This is an objective rule. I really envy you young people. "
   

          "Look at what you're saying. What do I have to be envious of?"
   

          "He's young," "When I was young, all I cared about was making money," Lin Jiaojiao said. Looking back now, so what if he had earned money? Flowers may bloom again, but people are no longer young. "
   

          The assistant didn't say anything, but she cursed in her heart. If she didn't have money, she probably wouldn't be able to live until the day she grew old.
   

          "Remember to remind me to have a meal with boss Zheng this week." Lin Jiaojiao closed her eyes and said softly.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Your memory is getting worse." Lin Jiaojiao sighed.
   

          It was simply unbelievable that he had forgotten about the appointment with boss Zheng. Recently, boss Zheng's side had been doing very well. He had spent so much money, so he had to ask boss Zheng to do something.
   

          He could even invite boss Zheng to extort two more surgeries from Liu xuzhi.
   

          "Let's go," Lin Jiaojiao shook her head. She subconsciously rejected the fact that she was already old.
   

          Although he looked like he was in his thirties, no amount of cosmetics and beauty needles could pull his physical age back from his forties to his twenties.
   

          "Sister, what did you say?" Lin Jiaojiao's assistant asked.
   

          "What?" Lin Jiaojiao was stunned for a moment. She reached out to grab her handbag that was placed on the operating table. However, his hand trembled slightly, and his position was off.
   

          She didn't manage to get such a big handbag ... Lin Jiaojiao's first thought was that she was out of her mind!
   

          The junior Assistant quickly supported Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          "You didn't listen to what I said just now ..."
   

          Before she could finish her sentence, Lin Jiaojiao realized that she didn't even know what she was saying. It was supposed to be a simple sentence, but when he said it, it was slurred and unclear, as if there was an egg in his mouth.
   

          "Call 120!" Lin Jiaojiao tried her best to suppress the fear in her heart and tried to explain the meaning as briefly as possible.
   

          The assistant picked up her phone in a panic.
   

          "Call boss Zheng again!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2005: Chapter 2008: mutual disorder

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren rejected director Lin's invitation. They had a simple meal and went home to sleep.
   

          Time was of the essence for today's emergency rescue surgery, and the patient could not stay with the mechanical triseguplet for too long.
   

          It was extremely difficult to remove the punk tube that was attached to the pulmonary artery in a short period of time. Under the immense pressure, Zheng Ren's hand speed increased rapidly. After receiving the system's reward, he felt that his intervention skill had improved again.
   

          He was already at the peak, so how could he take it a step further?
   

          This was what Zheng Ren was puzzled about.
   

          Everyone knew how difficult the surgery was.
   

          They returned home early. Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were watching television while Su Yun gestured at them from the side. Zheng Ren, on the other hand, went to wash up and sleep.
   

          After entering the system space, Zheng Ren did not look at the little white fox. Instead, he looked up at the intervention skill tree.
   

          Just as he had expected, his skills in interventional surgeries were still growing even after he reached his peak.
   

          After confirming this, Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          He didn't know how the system calculated the value of the skill tree, but it didn't matter.
   

          Sitting by the small pond, Zheng Ren looked at the little white fox and recalled the entire process of the operation.
   

          'Feel', all his memories were condensed into these two words.
   

          Dr. Charles was indeed an expert. He hadn't reached the peak, but he could still guess what the above scenery was like with his rich clinical and surgical experience.
   

          Just like the last few levels of the great shift of heaven and earth in Jin Yong's novel, they were all fabricated and guessed.
   

          Although it wasn't right, it wasn't far.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was calm, neither sad nor happy. He recalled the feeling he felt through the sterile gloves when he twisted the guide wire under great pressure during the surgery.
   

          The skill tree behind him was growing rapidly.
   

          However, the skill tree had already reached the limit of the system space, and it was impossible to grow further. Its roots were spreading wildly, but Zheng Ren could not see it.
   

          However, this was not important to Zheng Ren. He was more concerned about his understanding of the feel.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          His phone rang, and Zheng Ren came out of the mysterious space with a little regret.
   

          He seemed to have touched on something, but this kind of mysterious thing could not be quantified. The big pig trotter was not marked, so Zheng Ren could not say it.
   

          He returned to reality and looked at his phone. It was a call from Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          It's so late, what's the emergency?
   

          Zheng Ren's first thought was that something had happened during Liu xuzhi's surgery!
   

          Doctors who engaged in clinical medicine would never think positively. If he was too optimistic, he would not go far.
   

          He picked up the phone.
   

          "Sister Lin, what's wrong?"
   

          "Uh ... Take your time, I'm not asleep yet, it's fine."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's whimpering voice made her sound like someone who had drunk too much. If he had been slower, he would have been able to hear what she said.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused. What was going on? Could it be that he encountered something unhappy and went out to get drunk?
   

          Even if that was the case, he should not have called her.
   

          Was he sick? It probably wouldn 't.
   

          The last time he saw Lin Jiaojiao, he didn't feel that there was anything wrong with her. The system panel was slightly red, and her body was in a sub-healthy state. Other than that, she was fine.
   

          "Wait a minute, turn on the video call, I'll take a look." Zheng Ren recalled this matter and immediately mentioned it.
   

          He put on his pajamas and walked out of the bedroom.
   

          Zheng Ren would not make such a 'mistake', even if it was a consultation, to secretly video call in the bedroom in the middle of the night.
   

          The instinctive desire to live was so strong! It had nothing to do with intelligence or emotional intelligence.
   

          "You have insomnia?" Su Yun, who was downstairs, looked up and saw Zheng Ren walk out. She chuckled and said,""Drinking a cup of wine will help you sleep."
   

          As he spoke, he poured some wine into hei Zi's bowl.
   

          "Don't let Blackie drink. If you steal another donkey, it won't be good if you get caught by the police. "
   

          "You're speaking as if you'll be fine if you don't get caught. " Su Yun caught a slight logical flaw and retorted.
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered with this fellow.
   

          "Zheng Ren, why aren't you sleeping?" Xie Yiren sat cross-legged on the sofa and asked with a smile.
   

          "Sister Lin seemed to have something to do, so she called." Zheng Ren walked down the stairs and arrived at the living room on the first floor.
   

          "Sister Lin? Is there a problem with old Liu's surgery?"
   

          On this point, Su Yun's line of thought was exactly the same as Zheng Ren 's.
   

          "No, it's sister Lin who has something to do."
   

          Zheng Ren placed his phone on the stand and clicked on the video. The other side picked up almost instantly, and one could see the urgency in his mood.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao appeared on the screen and was a little frightened. However, the behavior pattern that she had instilled in herself over the years made her expression not exaggerated.
   

          "Sister Lin, what's wrong? You ... Get your assistant to explain. " Zheng Ren said as he sat on the sofa and watched the video.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've been feeling tired these days. I'm very tired. I said that I have insomnia and many dreams, so I can't sleep well." Lin Jiaojiao's assistant said,"today, Dr. Liu's surgery ended. I sent him away. Suddenly, I can't speak clearly. I also have problems with taking things."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's assistant explained it in simple but detailed terms.
   

          "Sister Lin, extend your right index finger and place it 30 cm in front of you." Zheng Ren said as he looked at Lin Jiaojiao on the screen.
   

          Chang Yue turned off the TV and came over with Xie Yiren to see what was going on with Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          This was the simplest finger-nose test. The patient was asked to rotate and straighten his forearm so that his finger touched the tip of his nose. He was asked to open his eyes first and then close them quickly, and repeat the above actions.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao followed Zheng Ren's instructions. There was something wrong with her nose when she opened her eyes. She used a lot of strength and her fingers started to shake, but it was difficult to point at the tip of her nose.
   

          Then, he closed his eyes and tried again. This time, it was even more outrageous. He almost pointed to his ear.
   

          There were obstacles when he opened his eyes, and when he closed his eyes, because he lost the compensation of his vision, there was a big difference between when he opened his eyes and when he closed his eyes. He couldn't even find the tip of his nose.
   

          The finger-nose test showed that Lin Jiaojiao had at least perceptual Freemasonry. A problem with the cerebellum or a problem with the spinal nerve root would lead to Freemasonry.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows in deep thought.
   

          "Sister Lin, where are you guys?" Su Yun sat beside Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          "We're waiting for the ambulance. " "He's been on the phone for a few minutes," the assistant said."He'll probably be here soon."
   

          "Boss, do you want to go to the emergency department for a look?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          "Sister Lin, that's all for now. I'll see you in the emergency department." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren closed the video and frowned.
   

          "What are you thinking about?"
   

          "It shouldn't be an external injury, nor is it a sudden attack of a congenital disease. It's a very Strange Case of Freemasonry." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's go and take a look. Just a finger-nose test doesn't prove anything." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Come back early after you're done." Xie Yiren said.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun went upstairs to change their clothes. Even though he was busy, Zheng Ren did not forget to turn around and leave a smile.
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            "Boss, sister Lin's condition doesn't seem like she has a problem with her brain." Su Yun said when they were going downstairs.
   

          "Hmm, I don't think so. Otherwise, the finger-nose test wouldn't have such a big deviation. "
   

          "The rotation exercise test, knee-Shin test, tracing test, angbai test, and what else was there?" Su Yun listed a bunch of tests and tests that she needed to do.
   

          "There's no need to do so much," "The finger-nose test is positive," Zheng Ren said."The deviation is so big that it's more likely to be a deep sense disorder."
   

          "Oh, when did you start to be so arbitrary?"
   

          "I'm just saying. I haven't seen sister Lin yet, so I'm just saying."
   

          The two of them went downstairs. Su Yun took out her phone out of habit and started to dial the number.
   

          "Actually, it's not slow to run." Zheng Ren suggested.
   

          "Boss, you're a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital. Can't you be a little more shameless?" Su Yun directly retorted.
   

          “……”
   

          "If we judge it according to what you said, it might be cerebral vessels, alcohol poisoning, spinal oppression, tumors, metastasis, or something else." Su Yun said as she beeped.
   

          "The possibility of a tumor is not high." "Alcohol poisoning," Zheng Ren said casually."I think it's possible."
   

          "You can't be biased against drinking just because of your personal likes and dislikes." "Do you want me to talk about the possibility of smoking leading to lung cancer?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Then why are you smoking?"
   

          "Uh ... The driver today is interesting!" Su Yun held the phone in her hand. The light shone on her face, and her smile seemed a little devilish.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren leaned over and looked at the chat history of the APP on Su Yun's phone.
   

          [I'm sorry, I'm eating chicken right now. Please order another car.]
   

          Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Su Yun sneered."I don't believe it."
   

          His hands moved at full speed, and he sent out a message in an instant.
   

          [Do you think I won't file a complaint against you immediately?]
   

          "Is there any use in complaining?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It depends on the strength. I've never complained about anyone. It's just that this brother is too playful, coming out in the middle of the night to eat chicken. " As she spoke, Su Yun suddenly thought of something and laughed.
   

          From the looks of it, he was just threatening her and didn't really want to do anything.
   

          "Do you think that your wife is too strict at home? is that why you found an excuse to come out and work to earn money? do you think you can find a quiet place to start winning chicken dinners?"
   

          What Su Yun said seemed possible, but Zheng Ren did not really understand.
   

          After 10 seconds, there was silence on the other side.
   

          "Look, he's scared. He'll definitely be here soon." Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "There's no need. It's better to change cars. It's meaningless to hold up people's fun." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Your acting as a good old man is really good. Your acting skills are superb and you can win Best Actor. There's no point in winning the Golden Horse. Go win the Golden Rooster Award, or Cannes. " Su Yun spat in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he was just being himself, but he was not in the mood to retort.
   

          In his mind, he was thinking about what Lin Jiaojiao's problem was.
   

          Please don't let her brain go haywire, she was still so young.
   

          A few seconds later, a message arrived.
   

          [File a complaint, or we can call the police.]
   

          If it was the driver, he could throw the dog out and make it tumble.
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. It was rare to see Su Yun being at a loss like this. However, there was nothing to fuss about now. He was in a hurry to go to the hospital and would forget about this small matter in a while.
   

          "He's gone, not too far away. " Zheng Ren pulled Su Yun and walked quickly to the hospital.
   

          Su Yun did not get angry. Instead, she laughed."This guy is interesting. If I didn't go to see a doctor, I would definitely find him and beat him to death."
   

          "If you have that much time, can't you practice your surgeries?"
   

          "I'm already very strong, so strong that I don't have any friends,"
   

          "Stronger than me?"
   

          "You're not considered a human, there's no comparison. " Su Yun nagged as the two of them walked towards Room 912.
   

          After analyzing several possibilities along the way, he finally thought that the possibility of a cerebral infarction was higher.
   

          For Lin Jiaojiao to have a brain block at her age, she was indeed unlucky.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was not there yet when he arrived at the emergency department. The corridor was empty, and it seemed like it would be a quiet night.
   

          In the professional terms of the emergency department doctors, the dawn here was quiet. The more this was the case, the more they were on edge. Who knew, an emergency rescue might come immediately.
   

          "Take a look at director Zhou." Su Yun smiled as she walked straight to the door of Zhou Li Tao's duty room and knocked on the door.
   

          "Who is it?"
   

          "Chief Zhou, open the door!" Su Yun said.
   

          "Brother Yun, why are you here in the middle of the night?" Zhou Litao quickly opened the door with his phone in his hand and a happy smile on his face.
   

          "Are you chatting with your girlfriend?" Su Yun said with a smile as she smelled the scent of hormones.
   

          "Yes, a classmate introduced him to me. I'll do as you said, mainly to show the 912 sign. You don't say, it's quite useful. " The freckles on Zhou Litao's face were about to fly.
   

          Su Yun lowered her head to take a look and did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "Director Zhou, are you looking for trouble?" He asked helplessly.
   

          "Ah? What's wrong?" Zhou Litao asked in surprise.
   

          "Don't move. It's this chat page. Do you mind taking a look? Anyway, I've already seen it. I'm just letting boss see how you're going to court death. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou Litao was suspicious. Brother Yun had just taken a glance and he had already seen what he had said? This gaze ... As expected of someone who could perform microsurgeries.
   

          Although he was a little embarrassed, Zhou Litao was eager to learn, so he handed the phone to Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, take a look at what it means to seek death." Su Yun held her forehead and pushed down the black hair on her forehead.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very curious, so he came over to take a look.
   

          [My mom said that my face is round and I look fat.]
   

          [You don't look fat in the photo. I think it's quite good.] [He's also 1.65 meters tall and less than 50 kilograms. He's very skinny.]
   

          [But a round face means you're fat.]
   

          [No, no. With your body, your Appendix will jump out after a knife is cut. It's really great.]
   

          Eh? 'No problem,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          It turned out that his Appendix would jump out if he were to make a cut. There was no fat, so it was easier to cut the skin. There would also be very few complications of fat liquefaction.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's calm expression, Su Yun's hand moved down and immediately covered her eyes.
   

          "It's really a tragic sight. I can't open my eyes because of you two."
   

          "There's no problem. " "Director Zhou," Zheng Ren said with a smile,"have a good chat with your girlfriend. I have high hopes for you."
   

          "It's still good. There definitely won't be a next time!" Su Yun said, pretending to be in pain.
   

          "Brother Yun, are you saying that I shouldn't have made that last joke?" Zhou Litao asked, puzzled.
   

          "That's not a joke. Do you think you're Jack the Ripper? You're sinister and terrifying, you're definitely not joking!" Su Yun opened her arms and did a very exaggerated action.
   

          He imitated Jack the Ripper to perfection.
   

          At that moment, the sound of an ambulance could be heard, followed by the sound of hurried footsteps from the emergency channel. Although it was urgent, it wasn't fast, and he was staggering.
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            Zhou Litao then remembered that boss Zheng and Brother Yun must have come to the hospital in the middle of the night for something.
   

          Seeing their expressions, it should be this emergency room.
   

          After taking the phone, Zhou Litao closed the door of the duty room and walked over with Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren saw his assistant holding onto Lin Jiaojiao as he staggered over. The doctors and nurses followed behind her, carefully watching over her for fear that Lin Jiaojiao would fall.
   

          The diagnosis on the system panel ... Made Zheng Ren feel that it was ridiculous.
   

          Mercury poisoning!
   

          Freemasonry could indeed be caused by heavy metal poisoning, but how did Mercury poison appear in Lin Jiaojiao?
   

          Mercury, a heavy metal, had a low melting point and would evaporate at normal temperatures.
   

          Mercury poisoning was common for chronic poisoning, which mainly occurred during production activities and caused by long-term inhalation of mercury vapor and Mercury compound powder.
   

          The main symptoms of this type of heavy metal poisoning were abnormalities in the mental spine, gingivuriasis, and quivering.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was a successful businesswoman. How could she be involved in the production of Mercury? You must be joking.
   

          However, Zheng Ren immediately recalled that many cosmetic products were said to contain excessive Mercury.
   

          As he was a straight man, there were not many people in Sea city who could afford to use major brands of cosmetics, so Zheng Ren had not done any detailed research on it.
   

          For straight men, all cosmetics had radiation, and the more expensive the product, the higher the radiation dose.
   

          "Sister Lin, how did you get this?" Su Yun went up and asked.
   

          "I don't know. I've been very tired recently. I couldn't even speak clearly just now." Lin Jiaojiao said,"I'm feeling better now. It's okay to speak slower, but I still don't have the strength to walk."
   

          Her eyes were filled with fear and helplessness.
   

          Zhou Litao had already pushed a wheelchair out for Lin Jiaojiao to sit on and sent it to the emergency rescue room.
   

          "Sister Lin, tell me about the recent situation again. It's best if you can be more detailed." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've been busy with a project recently. I've been flying here and there, and I feel very tired." Lin Jiaojiao said,"especially in the past week, I haven't been able to sleep well. I've been having nightmares." Every day ... Oh right, my feet are slightly swollen. "
   

          "Is there anything special about eating?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I eat normally when I go out, but I eat more regularly at home. I mainly eat vegetables, supplemented by beef and mutton. I rarely eat carbohydrates." Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          Sigh, Zheng Ren felt a little helpless when he was asked about carbohydrates during a consultation.
   

          He knelt down and took off Lin Jiaojiao's high heels.
   

          She was wearing flesh-colored stockings, which was inconvenient. Although it looked like it would be torn easily, Zheng Ren was not interested.
   

          He pressed on it and found that there was a depression. It was indeed a problem of edema.
   

          However, the depression quickly recovered, and there were no shocking marks left on the surface.
   

          Lower limb edema should be considered mild, not serious.
   

          A simple nerve examination could only show that the nerve reflex was slightly delayed, but there was no pathological reflex.
   

          'It looks like it's nothing serious,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Let's do a routine urine test first. " "To test his kidney, blood routine, and liver function," Zheng Ren said."
   

          Zhou Litao responded and immediately brought Lin Jiaojiao's assistant to get the examination form.
   

          There was a nurse here to draw blood.
   

          "Sister Lin, what makeup have you been using recently? Is there any problem with the dosage?" Zheng Ren was very direct. He did not beat around the bush or give any vague answers.
   

          Su Yun was stunned. She looked at Lin Jiaojiao and seemed to have thought of a possibility.
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Jiaojiao was stunned.
   

          "Boss, you suspect it's heavy metal poisoning?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, it's possible. If there's no problem with her diet, sister Lin will recover relatively quickly after the first episode. Consider the possibility of heavy metal poisoning, compared to tumors and other ..."
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, Lin Jiaojiao was shocked by the word 'tumor'.
   

          She immediately began to recall and listed a lot of cosmetic brands.
   

          "I usually use these. Other than using more of them on the whitening cream, there are no other changes."
   

          "Sister Lin, your face is worth about three thousand Yuan a day." Su Yun sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, felt nothing.
   

          "Brother Yun, don't tease me." Lin Jiaojiao seemed to have recovered a little and said bitterly,""I'm not going to die, right?"
   

          "It can't be. I think it's heavy metal poisoning. Let's do a test first." "It's in the acute stage, not serious," Zheng Ren said."If it's confirmed, it can be recovered after a period of treatment."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was relieved.
   

          But even though it wasn't a tumor, heavy metal poisoning was still scary enough. She then asked worriedly,""Boss Zheng, how long will it take to recover?"
   

          "Let's not think about making money first. " Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry."The most important thing is to cure the illness. What's more, what I just said is just a preliminary judgment, don't be anxious. "
   

          Zhou Litao came back with his assistant and asked Lin Jiaojiao to lie on the bed in the emergency resuscitation room. He tested her vital signs and waited for the report of the test results.
   

          The emergency test results were out in about ten minutes.
   

          As Zheng Ren had expected, there were no problems with his blood routine and liver function, and his protein level was not low.
   

          However, there was something different about urine routine tests. The microscopic urine white blood cells were 10 15/existed, and the urine protein was 500 mg/dL. His kidney function, both the carbamide nitrogen and the gluten were slightly higher than the normal value, so it was not a big problem.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the initial diagnosis is that it's a renal failure." Zhou Litao said as he looked at the test sheet.
   

          "Yes!" Zheng Ren nodded."Can we do the heavy metal test tonight?"
   

          "I can't do it for now." Zhou Litao said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was better to report to Department Director Kong.
   

          He picked up his phone and called director Kong to give him a brief report on Lin Jiaojiao's situation. He also mentioned that he wanted to do a heavy metal test.
   

          While director Kong contacted the laboratory staff to work overtime, Zheng Ren got his assistant to call and have them send over the cosmetics that Lin Jiaojiao had been using recently.
   

          In particular, Zheng Ren highly suspected that the bottle of whitening makeup that he had been using recently contained excessive Mercury.
   

          After consoling Lin Jiaojiao with a few words and telling her not to worry, and that it would be over soon if the problem was found, Zheng Ren returned to Zhou Litao's on-call room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you suspect it's heavy metal poisoning?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Yes, the diet is fine. I'm thinking it's the effect of the makeup."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          When it came to cosmetics, Zhou Litao and Zheng Ren's understanding was similar. Out of the three of them, Su Yun was the only one who was familiar with cosmetics.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little curious. How many cosmetics did he have to buy for the girls to be so familiar with this?
   

          He really did not dare to imagine what Su Yun had experienced in the past.
   

          Perhaps he had left the capital because his girlfriends had quarreled with each other and couldn't stand it.
   

          Department Director Kong contacted them very quickly. He personally went to pick up the people from the laboratory Department to do a heavy metal test in their blood and urine.
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            It was boring waiting for the report of the examination results.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why do you think it's heavy metal poisoning?" In the guardroom, Zhou Litao was studying hard.
   

          From Zhou Litao's point of view, at least a CT scan of the head was needed to confirm it, but boss Zheng had never mentioned a CT scan at the beginning.
   

          After all the necessary examinations were done, the patient was then allowed to do a CT scan. It was obvious that the examination was dispensable to boss Zheng.
   

          "It's not just heavy metal. We can also confirm that it's mercury poisoning. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless.
   

          "He had a problem at home, but he gradually got better on the road, which means that the condition of cerebral infarction is not very serious. Even if there is, it's only temporary blood loss in the acute stage. " Zheng Ren replied,"after asking about her medical history and some traces of urine, the diagnosis is clear."
   

          "Mercury can effectively inhibit the production of meteoroid and has a certain whitening effect on the skin. There have been large-scale epidemic investigations abroad that have confirmed the toxic effects of mercury-containing cosmetics." Su Yun said,"in other words, all beauty products contain Mercury."
   

          "What about the whitening cream?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "You believe that?" "Chief Zhou, I admit that Chinese medicine is really awesome," Su Yun said in disdain. However, the foundation of Chinese medicine was based on these four words. You don't even F * cking take my pulse, do you really think there's a Divine Doctor?"
   

          This was Su Yun's way of arguing, and she cleverly changed the topic. Zhou Litao didn't realize it.
   

          "Well, the medicine given by the miracle doctors who treat skin diseases and lumbar disc protrusion will contain a certain amount of hormones." Zheng Ren laughed."It's a very simple trick, but it has been tried and tested since ancient times."
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, this is a little biased." Zhou Litao said awkwardly.
   

          "Chinese medicine, not Divine Doctor. There's a difference between the two terms." "Chinese medicine is good, of course," Zheng Ren said with a smile."But I feel that if we don't look at it and ask about it ... Forget it, let's talk about sister Lin."
   

          "Whitening products also contain Mercury. This is science, understand?"
   

          "..." Zhou Litao silently looked at boss Zheng and Su Yun.
   

          "In the future, when you quarrel with your wife, you should buy a lot of white-collar products for her. If you praise her every day, just say that the effect is good. " Su Yun stammered.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren stopped him."Sister Lin just said that the haze in the capital has been getting lighter and the sun is getting stronger. She's afraid of getting tanned, so she used a lot of whitening cosmetics. I guess the dosage was too high, which led to mercury poisoning. "
   

          "Is that ... Why it can still be sold?" Zhou Litao's anger rose.
   

          "General manager Zhou." Su Yun looked at him as if he was an idiot. After a few seconds of silence, she said,""Do you remember the patient who drank coffee and vitamin drinks a few days ago?"
   

          "I remember."
   

          "Drinking too much water can lead to water poisoning. Diluted low sodium syndrome can lead to permanent damage to the nervous system or even death in serious cases. Don't you have any common sense in clinical medicine?" Su Yun said disdainfully, the black hair on her forehead fluttering.
   

          “……”
   

          Su yunzhao was really a married woman. With just a few words, Zhou Litao was rendered speechless.
   

          "Yes, it's fine if it's a small amount. The human body can metabolize it on its own." "Don't go to the extreme," Zheng Ren laughed."There won't be any problems."
   

          "Yes." Zhou Litao was a little embarrassed and nodded.
   

          "Director Zhou, I don't want to criticize you, but your ability to chat with girls is so bad that it makes one's hair stand up." Su Yun immediately changed the topic.
   

          Zhou Litao's expression turned even uglier this time.
   

          He could learn the common or rare medical knowledge. However, to Zhou Li Tao, the mission difficulty of chatting with a girl was SSS.
   

          "You're just courting death. Forget about this. You should learn from your experience." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately recalled the time when he and Xie Yiren had watched sunrise. Su Yun was just a big mouth.
   

          "Don't just talk about chief Zhou. How are you going to chat with a girl?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't need to chat." Su Yun chuckled."I just have to reject him. What's there to talk about?"
   

          Rejection ... Zhou Litao shed two lines of tears.
   

          "Here, this one. He asked me out on WeChat yesterday." Su Yun took out her phone and opened WeChat.
   

          Sure enough, there was a message on the chat interface that he had been accepted as a friend, and there was only one line of message below.
   

          [Do you have time to come out for a walk?]
   

          Zhou Litao's eyes were wide open, but thinking about it, this was an era where looks were the most important, so he had nothing to say.
   

          "There, that's it." Su Yun smiled and said,"what if it were you? General manager Zhou. "
   

          "Leave of absence!" Zhou Litao's gaze was firm."If the department Director doesn't give it, I'll take sick leave."
   

          "Good for you." Su Yun "praised."
   

          "Big brother Yun, if a girl were to tell me this, she would definitely ask for leave!"
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun kept her phone.
   

          "Brother Yun, what are you going to say?" Zhou Litao asked curiously.
   

          "I'm going to tell her that I've amputated my leg. " Su Yun wasn't serious at all, and she was just spouting nonsense.
   

          "What if she pushed the wheelchair and took a walk with you?"
   

          "It's the upper body. " Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "I think they'll be even happier if that's the case." Zhou Litao was also familiar and unconsciously became dirty.
   

          However, this was normal. It was much worse to drive the car to the operating theater.
   

          "Chief Zhou, you can talk about this first. If you change your blind date, I'll give you some advice." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Just as Zhou Litao was about to speak, the alarm of the ambulance blared.
   

          It was as if there was a spring on his butt. He jumped up and ran to the door.
   

          "Internal Medicine! He ate bananas and ate unconscious patients. " Ten seconds later, the nurse shouted.
   

          The doctor from the 120 surgical department looked at the internists with a face full of care and concern as they trotted along the emergency channel to the 120 ambulance.
   

          This was a time to compete on luck. Every doctor would pray to the God of night shift before they went to bed to bless them with a safe night.
   

          "You've taken your medicine?" Zhou Litao asked,"give little sui a call and tell him to pay attention to the medicine bottle."
   

          As for the matter of him fainting from eating a banana, Zhou Litao thought it was a mistake.
   

          "No, he said that he was vomiting and his lips were turning blue. There are a lot of banana peels around the patient. It doesn't look like he took poison. " The nurse said.
   

          The banana peel ...
   

          This thing wasn't poisonous.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Zhou Litao in silence. Su Yun smiled sneakily, not sure what she was thinking about.
   

          "Poisoned by eating bananas?" Zhou Litao said in surprise,"that's impossible. Although bananas contain a large amount of potassium, how big can a person's appetite be?" How much can you eat ... Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, is there any data on how many catties of bananas can cause poisoning?"
   

          “……”
   

          Even a cheater like Zheng Ren didn't know about such data.
   

          "Impossible." Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          "That's because you're inexperienced. " Out of habit, Su Yun retorted for the sake of a quarrel. He said in disdain,""There's a livestream website. There's a skinny girl who's eating 28 big pork trotters."
   

          Zheng Ren continued to remain silent.
   

          This was not his own world. Eating 28 pig trotters? He was too lazy to eat even one. After eating, the masseter muscles would feel uncomfortable, as if there was a large accumulation of lactic acid in them.
   

          If he really ate 28 pork trotters, he didn't know if his stomach would be fine, but lactic acid poisoning alone would be fatal.
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            " 28? They must have used some medicine to induce vomiting. " Zhou Litao asked in surprise.
   

          28 big pork trotters. Just thinking about it made him feel greasy and full.
   

          "It's not that easy to earn money. " Su Yun said,"you have to understand the psychology of people who watch videos. Who would be willing to watch a pig trotter? Don't we all want to see the host's embarrassed look after vomiting and diarrhea?"
   

          "You're too dark. " Zheng Ren commented.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " "I definitely won't use any emetic medicine when I eat it," Su Yun said."But I'll use it after I eat it."
   

          "It's too harmful to the body. "
   

          "Earn money, boss! To support the family, big brother!" Su Yun said exaggeratedly.
   

          "Could it be that he ate a banana during a live broadcast and ended up being poisoned?" Zhou Litao's thoughts had already been led astray by Su Yun to the ends of the earth.
   

          "I don't think so. Every 100 grams of banana contains about 330 grams of potassium. Excluding the ones that the body can't absorb, how much do you think will cause potassium poisoning?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's useless to say so much. We still have to wait for the patient to come back. "
   

          As they were talking, the emergency department's phone rang.
   

          Although the phone's ringtone had never changed, to the ears of those who heard it, the ringtone at this moment revealed a sense of anxiety.
   

          The nurse at the nurse's station picked up the phone and hung up after a few words.
   

          "General manager Zhou, the patient's respiratory cycle has stopped. He's been resuscitated, and tracheal tubes have been inserted." The nurse quickly reported the situation.
   

          Zhou Litao immediately began to organize people to prepare a ventilator, monitor, and charge the defibrillator.
   

          "Sudden stop? A banana?" Su Yun mumbled softly.
   

          What Zheng Ren said just now made sense. If it was only hyperkalimosis, it would indeed cause all the symptoms he had.
   

          But!
   

          A normal person would need to eat at least 20 kilograms of bananas, and it would take a long time for metabolism and absorption before there would be complications of hyperpotassium.
   

          However, the early symptoms of hyperkalimosis were numbness in the limbs and lips, accompanied by arrhythmia. To go all the way to cardiac arrest ... No matter how he thought about it, the possibility was not high.
   

          He wasn't dead, so why didn't he hurry to the hospital when he felt something was wrong?
   

          "I'll be back soon. Let's wait and see. " Zheng Ren could not understand it either, so he whispered to Su Yun.
   

          Due to the emergency, Lin Jiaojiao was moved out of the emergency room and sat on a hard plastic chair outside.
   

          "Sister Lin, are you feeling better?" Su Yun had nothing to do, so she started chatting with Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          "Yes, I'm a little better. At least I can speak." Lin Jiaojiao tried her best to smile, but it was obvious that she was still very afraid.
   

          Who would be able to stand it if a good person was suddenly unable to speak?
   

          This meant that he had recovered. If he hadn't ... Lin Jiaojiao didn't dare to continue thinking.
   

          "Department Director Kong is doing a blood test right now. If my boss and I are not wrong, it should be mercury poisoning." Su Yun said.
   

          “……”
   

          "Sister Lin, are you using the whitening lotion manufactured by the factory or your own product?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          "Brother Yun, I know what you mean. I won't earn this kind of money. " Lin Jiaojiao said seriously.
   

          The two of them were speaking in riddles. In fact, there were some things that everyone in the industry knew.
   

          According to the National cosmetic hygiene standards, the mercury content in cosmetic products should not exceed 1mg/kg, and the mercury content in eye-based cosmetic products should not exceed 70mg/kg.
   

          Some of the skincare products from small beauty salons, however, contained Mercury that exceeded the National regulations by countless times. It was said that the highest amount could reach 15000 times!
   

          Yes, it was 15000 times!
   

          That was why the effect was so good. With so much Mercury, it could suppress the production of meteoric black on the surface of the skin. How could it not turn white?
   

          However, the staff of the small beauty salon didn't know if they were poisoned or not. They had never seen what mercury poisoning was like, so they were still confused.
   

          "Sister Lin, you're using a big foreign brand's product. Why are you also poisoned?" Su Yun chuckled and changed the topic.
   

          "Maybe I've been a little anxious recently. I'm getting old, and my skin isn't as white as before. Apply it layer by layer, and use whitening products at night. The amount is much more than usual. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao didn't say the exact amount, and Su Yun tacitly didn't ask.
   

          How could the amount be small when it was mercury poisoning?
   

          Lin Jiaojiao agreed with this point. After all, she had a medical background. When she encountered something, she would panic and would not think of this.
   

          However, since boss Zheng and Brother Yun both thought so, it must be true.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao sighed.
   

          Just as Su Yun was about to persuade him, the sound of an ambulance came from afar.
   

          "Sister Lin, there's a patient who went into cardiac arrest after eating a banana. I'm going to take a look." Su Yun said very calmly.
   

          "Eating bananas?"
   

          "Well, I don't know why for now. We'll know when the patient comes for a checkup later."
   

          "You guys go ahead, don't mind me." Lin Jiaojiao replied,"I've basically recovered. I think it's just a sudden attack from the accumulation of time."
   

          "Just you wait. Department Director Kong will come back with a report and scold you later." Su Yun laughed.
   

          The 120 ambulance came back at lightning speed, pulled the patient onto the Gurney, and rushed back to the resuscitation room.
   

          The patient had already been placed with a tracheal tube on the spot, and he could maintain his breathing by installing a ventilator.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance. The resuscitation was done very well, and the patient had recovered his spontaneous breathing in the ambulance.
   

          The electrocardiogram showed that she was in atrial septal defect with a heart rate of about 86 beats per minute and high T waves in each lead. His blood pressure had risen to 90/60 mm HCG, and his life was not in danger for the time being.
   

          The doctor from the emergency department 120 said unhappily, "Isn't this courting death!"
   

          Zheng Ren felt that there was a problem.
   

          Under normal circumstances, very few doctors would be so angry.
   

          Even if he was angry, he would suppress it and find a place where no one was around to vent his anger.
   

          "What's going on?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Kidney failure. Dialysis three times a week. I just finished my dialysis today and my spine was broken. I ate a bunch of bananas when I got home. "
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone was speechless.
   

          It was no wonder that all the things that he couldn't figure out before could be easily figured out after the emergency doctor at the ambulance said that.
   

          Without urine, the accumulation of potassium was extremely fast. He was really asking for trouble. It was no wonder that the doctor from emergency department # 120 was unhappy.
   

          He did not know how much adrenaline he had secreted during the emergency treatment. He estimated that he would not be able to finish it within 24 hours.
   

          "I'll go ..." Su Yun shook her head.
   

          The cause and risk factors of the disease were clear at a glance, so there was nothing to worry about. He would be sent to the Department of kidney medicine for dialysis with a ventilator and would probably recover after a while.
   

          "During my internship in University, I was on rotation in the Department of kidney medicine, and I met many similar patients." Zheng Ren sighed and said,"some people drink Coke and gulp down a big bottle of it to satisfy their craving before dialysis." If you tell him that his kidney is not in good condition, he will say that he needs a thorough analysis. "
   

          "They're not wrong. " Su Yun watched as the chief resident from the Department of kidney medicine jogged over. She guessed that the emergency doctor from the ambulance had called him in the car. She smiled and said,"But eating it before and after dialysis, how can it be the same!"
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            The patient's emergency medical examination report came out as soon as possible.
   

          Blood potassium was 9.8 ml/L, the standard condition for hyperpotassium.
   

          Blood analysis: pH 7.3, arterial blood pressure of carbon dioxide 38.2 mmHg, arterial blood oxygen partial pressure 124 mmHg, HCO3 enzyme 19.5 ml/L, base surplus 6.5 ml, standard base surplus 3~+3 ml/L, arterial blood oxygen saturation level 98.4%.
   

          Zhou Litao asked the nurse to give the patient an intravenous infusion of 10ml of calcium glucose and a 250ml bottle of 5% sodium bicarbonate.
   

          After ten minutes of observation, the patient's condition gradually stabilized.
   

          When he regained consciousness, the heart rate gradually returned to normal.
   

          The chief resident of the Department of kidney medicine pushed the patient away. The nurse started cleaning and disinfecting the patient, and the emergency rescue ended.
   

          This speed, this standard, he was simply too capable! Zheng Ren was also full of praise in his heart.
   

          912's technical level was indeed strong, this was undeniable.
   

          Zhou Litao chuckled as he walked back. It seemed like he had already forgotten about the patient who had just eaten the banana.
   

          This kind of emergency treatment was performed at least four to five times a day in the emergency department, and at most, more than ten times a day. It was not worth remembering at all.
   

          If he didn't have kidney failure, it would be worth mentioning if he ate dozens of catties of bananas. However, there was kidney failure, and the patient who had just finished dialysis had a craving for food ... When he talked about this, he felt a little sad, and it was not worth remembering.
   

          He had to live a happy life. He had been in the hospital for a long time and had seen too many deaths. He had to learn to forget.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when are you and Brother Yun going back?" Zhou Litao asked with a chuckle.
   

          "We'll wait for sister Lin's checkup. " Zheng Ren said,"he'll probably have to be hospitalized. He'll be using sodium dimerrylsulate for a few days for mercury removal treatment."
   

          "As long as it can be cured, it doesn't matter if you stay in the hospital for a few days." Lin Jiaojiao's face looked much better as she spoke softly.
   

          She wasn't afraid of getting sick or being hospitalized, but she was afraid of the doctor's regretful face saying,"where's your family?" He could just tell her what to eat at home.
   

          That was the time when he would be done for, but Lin Jiaojiao didn't think that there would be a big problem with the current situation. However, he had to be careful in the future. If he really looked for boss Zheng for mercury poisoning again, he would feel that it was inexcusable.
   

          "By the way, sister Lin, this is director Zhou from the emergency department," Su Yun suddenly thought of something and introduced him to Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao wanted to stand up but was pushed back by Su Yun. She smiled and said,""Chief Zhou, the chief resident's time is almost up, and he wants to find a girlfriend. Help me see if she has a good temper. The key is that she can stand a stupid girl like boss. "
   

          "Big brother Yun, you can't say that. Boss Zheng is very smart," Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "I was just lucky." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled honestly and did not think much of Su Yun's words. His luck was indeed good. The protagonist aura given by the big pig trotter was no joke.
   

          The few of them chatted for a while and knew that the results would be out soon. They didn't find a place for Lin Jiaojiao to rest.
   

          This was a hospital, and treatment was the most important thing. Who would come here for a vacation?
   

          Ten minutes later, Department Director Kong strode back with the test sheet in his hand.
   

          "Jiaojiao, look at you! You're just messing around!" Department Director Kong said in a reproaching tone.
   

          Zheng Ren took the test sheet and glanced at it.
   

          The blood Mercury concentration was 19.6ng/ml, and the urine Mercury concentration was 28.2ng/ml, which was four to five times more than the normal value.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's makeup probably contained a little too much Mercury, and the amount was quite large.
   

          But fortunately, these values would be fine after some treatment.
   

          If he didn't pay attention to it this time, or treated it as a kidney syndrome for a period of time, even God couldn't do anything about it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I don't understand this. I only know that it's high. What should I do?" Department Director Kong's tone seemed to be different from before.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat, but he did not make it public. From the corner of his eye, he saw that Su Yun had restrained her various expressions, so he also moved closer to him and pretended not to hear anything.
   

          "I'm fine, director. " Zheng Ren said calmly,"0.25 g of sodium dimercurifamine will be administered once a day through the muscles for three days in a row. Stopping for four days will be considered a course of treatment."
   

          "It's that simple?" Department Director Kong was a little reluctant to believe it.
   

          "Er ... If he's hospitalized, he can use some energy mixtures, trace elements, calcium supplements, expansion of capacity, and induce urine, etc., To deal with the situation." Zheng Ren quickly continued.
   

          After hearing that there were a lot of drugs that seemed useful but would not help the patient more than 5%, Department Director Kong showed a satisfied smile.
   

          This person, well, he was too concerned.
   

          Department Director Kong, who had been a doctor for many years, was not exempted from this custom.
   

          Only one type of medicine was used, and it was an intravenous injection, which gave people a very informal feeling. This was heavy metal poisoning, which was accompanied by renal failure and swollen lower limbs. What if he ran out of urine?
   

          Zheng Ren quickly asked for a pen from Zhou Litao and wrote down what he had just said, then signed his name.
   

          After some thought, he drew a smiling face on it.
   

          "What are you doing?" Su Yun could not understand.
   

          He asked in a low voice when he saw Zheng Ren passing the paper to Department Director Kong.
   

          "After all, you're not the Department Director or chief resident of another department. Don't you feel a little awkward to go over with the diagnosis and treatment?"
   

          "Boss, you're speaking as if someone can overthrow the diagnosis." Su Yun said disdainfully,"you should be more domineering. Why are you so hypocritical? it makes people feel uncomfortable."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was being a little weird. She had only drawn a smiling face to express her kindness. How did it become hypocritical?
   

          "Chief, sister Lin is fine. We'll go back now." Su Yun then told Department Director Kong.
   

          "Well, sorry to trouble you." Department Director Kong said.
   

          "Department Director, what are you saying?" It was rare for Zheng Ren and Su Yun to say the same thing in unison.
   

          They didn't stay for long. The two of them said a few words to Zhou Litao and strode back.
   

          "Why are you in such a hurry?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Don't you think that Department Director Kong was a little flustered and exasperated just now?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "I don't think so. I guess the director still hasn't forgotten what happened back then." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Act, you can continue acting." "Boss," Su Yun said disdainfully,"it's just the two of us. Can't you tell me what's on your mind?"
   

          "These are my heartfelt words. Why are you so dark?"
   

          "You're talking nonsense. " "I forgot something!" Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I forgot to tell sister Lin that the bottle of whitening cosmetics was sent for testing." Su Yun said.
   

          "The mercury content probably exceeds the standard. We don't need to do any tests to know." Zheng Ren said,"it's the same as giving hormones to a patient with a fever. The effect is especially good."
   

          "It's a little f * cking useful, but not very useful."
   

          It was really hard to explain these things clearly.
   

          Under the night sky, the two of them walked home.
   

          It took a long time to wait for the blood test, and it was already late. Xie Yiren and Chang Yue had gone to sleep, but the lights were still on at the entrance.
   

          After opening the door, Blackie squatted there with his tongue out, waiting for the two to return.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his shoes, rubbed his dog head, and went to sleep.
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            Quan xiaocao had been busy the entire night.
   

          He had just laid down in the early hours of the morning and wanted to sleep for a while. His mind was still filled with the details of the colonoscopy, as well as Brother Yun's recent talk about summarizing the cases of intestinal deformities and the surgeries and publishing them in New England Magazine.
   

          Although he did not join boss Zheng's Medical Group, he had also obtained two world-class SCI papers. If this one passed, it would be the third one.
   

          Of course, Quan xiaocao knew the importance of this, so she worked even harder than usual. It was just that he was really a little sleepy today. The sky was already bright outside. He wanted to sleep for a while. He still had things to do during the day.
   

          However, she didn't get the blessing of the God of night shift tonight. As soon as she lay down, her phone rang.
   

          The nurse knocked on the door and said from outside,""It's an emergency consultation for ICU. President yang is having diarrhea, so he wants you to go and see him first. "
   

          Quan xiaocao was a first-tier student, so this kind of consultation should be the work of the second-tier chief resident.
   

          President yang said that she had diarrhea, so she should go up and take a look.
   

          Quan xiaocao put on a white Isolation Suit and arrived at the ICU with sleepy eyes.
   

          "What's wrong?" Quan xiaocao asked in a low voice.
   

          The atmosphere in ICU was a little tense, as if something big had happened.
   

          "The urine of the patient you sent in a few days ago has turned green." One of the nurses recognized Quan xiaocao and whispered to her,"get the chief resident here. You can't handle this."
   

          Quan xiaocao quickly nodded and cautiously dodged out of the room. She didn't want to be scolded by the first and second-string members of the ICU.
   

          As soon as they arrived at the corridor, Quan xiaocao immediately gave President yang a call.
   

          "President yang, the urine of the patient who had surgery a few days ago has turned green." Quan xiaocao said in a low voice.
   

          "I didn't see it with my own eyes ..."
   

          Quan xiaocao managed to avoid a scolding, but she was helplessly faced with another one.
   

          However, President yang didn't say much. In the end, he said that he would come over as soon as possible.
   

          While waiting in the corridor of the ICU, Quan xiaocao felt a little cold and lonely.
   

          It was almost dawn. After a sleepless night, the wrinkles on her face could be made up with countless cosmetics. Although she was still young, Quan xiaocao felt that she was starting to look older than her high school classmates.
   

          If he had a choice, he would definitely not be in the medical field. Not to mention the pressure, just working the night shift was already unbearable.
   

          If he had to do one or two resuscitation on top of the night shift, he couldn't even think about it. He felt that things were not good.
   

          While she was lost in her thoughts, President yang came in.
   

          "Little grass, what's going on?" President yang asked.
   

          Quan xiaocao immediately cowered. She had just sneaked out by herself, and now ... Life was just about being cowardly.
   

          President yang had his own guess after seeing her like this and knowing a little about the situation over the phone.
   

          Xiaocao had probably been driven out.
   

          Slightly shaking his head, director yang strode into the ICU.
   

          "President yang, is the green urine that was drawn out from your patient's urine bag related to the surgery?" The chief resident of ICU asked directly.
   

          President yang walked quickly to the patient's side, his heart already constricting into a ball.
   

          Urine, green. His first thought was that it was bile urine!
   

          There were two types of red blood in his body: uncontained red blood, which was not processed by the liver, and combined red blood, which was formed by the combination of glucurorium and the liver.
   

          Uncontained bile is insoluble in water and can not pass through the glomule's membrane after being bound to protein in the blood. The combined bile has a small molecular weight and a high degree of dissolution. It can be discharged from the urine through the glomule filter membrane and is called Urinine.
   

          And the appearance of this urine meant that the liver was failing!
   

          Although the possibility of it appearing was low, President yang had seen it once before. In the end, the patient did not make it. After resuscitating him for three days and three nights, he still died.
   

          When he arrived at the patient's bed, President yang squatted down and looked at the urine bag carefully.
   

          There was about 300 ml of urine in the urine bag. It was light green and looked eerie. The green inside faintly reflected fluorescent light, just like the beautiful world in the movie avatar.
   

          But in the movie, he could experience a wonderful feeling. And the urine bag that appeared in front of him ... President Yang's head buzzed.
   

          This patient was not going to make it!
   

          "How long has it been?" President yang asked.
   

          "They just appeared 20 minutes ago." The chief resident of ICU said,"it was normal before, but the color of his urine suddenly changed. I just checked his liver function, and it shouldn't be. "
   

          Obviously, she had also considered it to be Ruby urine.
   

          However, the patient's liver function was checked early in the morning, and there was no problem. The patient's condition was constantly improving. If it were not for his old age and respiratory problems, he would have been offline and returned to the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          The chief resident of ICU was also puzzled.
   

          How could a perfectly fine person be so gutless?
   

          "Is liver function an urgent check?" President yang asked.
   

          "Yes, it was an urgent investigation." "He should be back soon. I'll go and take a look," the chief resident of ICU said.
   

          After that, she walked back to her work station and looked at her computer.
   

          "Mr. Yang!" The chief resident of the ICU shouted.
   

          President yang stood up in confusion. He looked over nervously, like a criminal waiting to be tried.
   

          "Liver function normal!" The chief resident of the ICU didn't try to keep them in suspense, as it was easy to be killed by people who played such games in the ICU.
   

          Normal?
   

          His liver function was normal?
   

          What's with that green urine!
   

          President yang began to think.
   

          "What kind of anti-inflammatory medicine should the patient use?"
   

          "Twenty-four hours after the surgery, the anti-inflammatory medicine was stopped." Said the chief resident of ICU.
   

          The 912 ICU was very sterile, so no anti-inflammatory drugs were required during a normal surgery. This was a surgery from the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery, and they only took twenty-four hours to perform it because they gave him some "face."
   

          This was completely different from the ICU in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          In Haicheng, if the patient did not take antibiotics for three to five days after he was discharged, no one in the hospital would feel at ease.
   

          The difference in technical power was reflected in all aspects.
   

          It was not something that could be done just by performing the surgery well.
   

          President yang knew that antibiotics were no longer needed, but green urine would still appear when certain antibiotics were administered in large doses.
   

          But now, this path was also blocked.
   

          "Does it have anything to do with the surgery?" The chief resident of ICU asked.
   

          "It should be fine ... Ah ..." President yang also started to be uncertain.
   

          The surgery was quite successful, but the green urine in front of him was like a soldier who had been ridiculed, and it was mocking him to its heart's content.
   

          "Have you checked for calcium blood?" President yang asked.
   

          "We've checked for blood calcium and vitamin D, but the report is a little slow. We'll probably have to wait for another one or two hours. "
   

          "Did you use spirits?"
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          "What about Indigo, Indigo, wood anyone?" Kieran asked. President yang asked.
   

          "President yang, it's not like you didn't read the doctor's orders. Why would you give these things to your patient?" The chief resident of the ICU said unhappily.
   

          It had nothing to do with the surgery, so there was a high probability that it would not be bilibiluria, so he could only wait.
   

          President yang and Quan xiaocao observed the patient for an hour. The patient was in a calm state and breathing with the help of a ventilator. Her vital signs were stable and nothing could be seen.
   

          Soon after, the reports of blood calcium and vitamin D showed no abnormalities.
   

          The two chief residents were dumbfounded.
   

          He had no choice but to report it to the higher-ups and find a second-tier professor to take a look.
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            All the possibilities related to green urine were investigated one by one. In the end, even the second-string on-duty professor of the ICU could not figure out why this happened.
   

          Then, he considered the possibility of green pus bacteria breeding, which could lead to green urine.
   

          However, this was only a possibility. After taking a look at it, neither the ICU chief resident nor chief yang thought of this possibility.
   

          Because the patient's urine was very clear, there were no floccules like the one contaminated by the green pus bacteria.
   

          Even so, they still cautiously left some urine samples for bacterial cultivation and testing.
   

          To avoid all subjective speculations, everything had to be done through an objective examination. Did you see it? what if it's a variant of bacteria?
   

          The sky gradually brightened, and several doctors looked at the patient's urine bag in a daze without saying a word.
   

          The green urine in the urine bag occasionally reflected the light. It was shiny and even a little beautiful. If they weren't at the ICU, and if they weren't on duty, everyone would have gathered around to gossip out of curiosity.
   

          However, when he was on duty, his mood was completely different.
   

          In order to eliminate the external contamination, the urine bag and even the urinary catheter were changed. However, the moment the new catheter was inserted, what was drawn out was still green urine.
   

          Not only did it not improve, but the color seemed to be a little darker than before.
   

          Soon, director Yu from the Department of Urology was also called over.
   

          Vice President Yu had already eliminated the green puss pigment from the urinary pseudomonad infection. The green color in front of him could not be the color of a urinary infection.
   

          Looking at the light green urine that occasionally flickered with fluorescent light, many doctors felt that it was ridiculous.
   

          He didn't sleep the entire night just to see green urine ...
   

          Usually, when they talked and laughed together, those doctors who were more vulgar and had lower moral limits would use jokes like sh * t, piss, and fart. However, to the doctor on duty, abnormal feces, urine, and farts were very scary.
   

          He really didn't know what was so funny.
   

          There was a helpless silence in the ICU.
   

          "Why don't we ask boss Zheng to take a look?"
   

          A voice came from the corner. It was very soft and a little cowardly.
   

          Quan xiaocao mustered up her courage and said this.
   

          President Yu looked at the time. It was 5:15 A. M. He had long wanted to look for boss Zheng for a palm strike, but was it really appropriate to call someone from an unrelated Department for a consultation at this time?
   

          After hesitating for a while, the chief resident of the ICU hospital sighed and said, "I'll give Brother Yun a call. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren was woken up and yawned. He was full of anger.
   

          "Green urine?" After hearing this word, Zheng Ren instantly sobered up, and his morning temper disappeared.
   

          "Yes, they said that it was suddenly discovered this morning, and they have done all the necessary examinations. Liver failure, urethrillosis of the urinary system, color change of the drugs, high calcium blood, vitamins ... Ah ah ah ..."
   

          Su Yun let out a long yawn.
   

          Although he didn't have a morning temper, it was inevitable that he would be tired.
   

          "I've checked everything that needs to be checked. There's no problem. " "There's nothing to consider on my side," Zheng Ren said with a frown."What about you?"
   

          "I didn't either. They've considered everything too thoroughly." Su Yun smiled as she said,"I guess it's been difficult for a few hours. The books are almost torn apart."
   

          "Maybe. I'm going to see a patient." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun immediately pointed out the possible factors that could induce green urine, so Zheng Ren did not have much to investigate.
   

          Unless it was green urine caused by a very rare disease.
   

          His urine had already turned green, so he shouldn't be so stubborn as to rely on his own strength to find the answer.
   

          He just had to take a look at the patient and see what the system panel would give him before he could treat him.
   

          They took the time to wash up. Five minutes later, the two of them were already running on the way to 912.
   

          "Boss, other people run in the morning to keep fit, but we run in the morning to see green urine. Don't you think it's ridiculous?" Su Yun said as she ran.
   

          Running at this speed was not enough to shut his mouth.
   

          "I've thought about it again. There's no other possibility. " "Think again," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've thought about it. I'm different from you mortals. I won't miss anything. " Su Yun's breathing was even as she ran, and her disdainful tone was still clear in her ears.
   

          "Don't mess around," "The patient is still breathing with the help of a ventilator," Zheng Ren said."There shouldn't be any colored food injected into the stomach."
   

          "Definitely not. You're overthinking it."
   

          "It's said that cimetidine can also cause the color of urine to change. In gastrointestinal surgery, as long as there is no acute pancreatitis, it is possible to use cimetidine. "
   

          "Uh ... Where did you read it?" Su Yun tried hard to recall cimetidin's instruction manual, but she couldn't recall any similar statement.
   

          "According to research, cimetidin has anti-cancer effects. We don't use it much here, in ..." Zheng Ren paused, smiled bitterly, and sped up.
   

          Su Yun knew that he had found an unreasonable point.
   

          'It shouldn't be the green urine caused by cimetidin, but what is it?'
   

          When they arrived at the ICU, the two of them called for the door to be opened. They then changed their clothes, put on a hat and a mask before walking in.
   

          "Big brother Yun, boss Zheng, I'm sorry." The chief resident of ICU came out to greet him.
   

          "I'm fine. Let's take a look at the patient first. " Su Yun's eyes narrowed and she smiled.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun strode into the ICU without much chit-chat since they were in critical condition.
   

          The group of doctors surrounding the patient was very eye-catching. In the middle of the gap, there was green urine in the urine bag ...
   

          "It's really green." Zheng Ren walked to the patient's side and took a look at the system panel.
   

          The patient's system panel was medium red, and there were several diagnoses on it, such as post-colon tumor resection, fallen pneumonia, abdominal effusion, coronary artery cirrhosis, and so on.
   

          However, these diagnoses had nothing to do with green urine.
   

          That's strange!
   

          Out of habit, Zheng Ren crossed his arms and started to think.
   

          He went through all the system diagnoses again, but he still didn't find any disease that might be related to green urine.
   

          The patient's vital signs were stable. Both the ventilator and the monitor were running well without any alarm.
   

          Strange, what was going on?
   

          The chief resident of the ICU started to report the patient's medical history. In her opinion, boss Zheng and Brother Yun were the senior doctors.
   

          The patient's medical history was not complicated. He had a colon tumor and had to undergo surgery at 912 after he was discovered. Because he was older, he did not go offline after the operation. Instead, he used a ventilator to assist his breathing in a calm state.
   

          He had planned to leave the ICU today, but he didn't expect to see green urine in the early hours of the morning.
   

          Director yang from the gastrointestinal surgery department explained the process of the surgery. There was nothing to pay attention to. It was just a normal surgery and treatment.
   

          However, the green urine directly shattered all of this.
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            Zheng Ren thought about it for a full ten minutes, but he still could not come to a conclusion.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the big pork trotter was still very reliable, but up until now, there had been a few cases where it did not give a diagnosis.
   

          The most critical incident was the incident where he ate an animal's thyroid gland. Later, it was proven that the big pig trotter still had a certain internal operating logic.
   

          And this time? Why didn't the big pig trotter give a diagnosis? Was he going to let someone do a live video and eat him?
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient's stable condition. The ventilator and monitor monitors were running smoothly. He began to suspect that the patient was not sick.
   

          However, if he wanted to say that, he must have a solid diagnosis basis.
   

          "I'll go take a look at the medical records. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. Then, he returned to his workstation and began to read the medical records.
   

          The patient's condition was relatively simple, just like what the chief resident of the ICU hospital had explained. However, due to his old age, he was only under observation in the ICU for a few more days after the surgery.
   

          This was also a very cautious approach.
   

          From the records of the surgery, there were no problems with the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren then started to look at the test results.
   

          Su Yun glanced at the various documents that Zheng Ren had flipped through and asked,""President yang, you guys didn't touch the gallbladder or liver during the surgery, right?"
   

          "No, it's only for colon surgeries. I can't touch it even if I want to." President yang said with certainty.
   

          "That's strange. " Su Yun could not understand either.
   

          According to the patient's laboratory report, her condition was getting better and she would be transferred out of the ICU ward today.
   

          However, before he could leave, the problem of green urine appeared.
   

          After reading all the test results, Zheng Ren began to read the doctor's orders.
   

          "Boss, you suspect it's caused by drugs?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "That's the only doubt we can have. Other diagnosis and treatment processes are fine, but if there's a problem, it can only be a problem with the medicine." Zheng Ren said.
   

          ICU didn't use a lot of drugs, unlike other small hospitals 'informal intensive care units, where several sets of drugs would be administered at the same time as long as something was wrong. Many patients' conditions had even worsened because of the drugs.
   

          From the moment he stepped down, he only used antibiotics for 24 hours, and the rest was nutrition support.
   

          Strange, what was the problem?
   

          Zheng Ren read the doctor's orders bit by bit. He did not even miss out on many of the drugs that had already been stopped.
   

          This time, he didn't read the documents very quickly. Instead, he read them even slower than when he was reading the test reports and medical records.
   

          The others didn't know what boss Zheng was doing, but Su Yun suspected that her boss was trying to recall the instructions of each medicine.
   

          "Su Yun."
   

          In the silence, Zheng Ren suddenly called out.
   

          "What?"
   

          "I'm looking for the milk's instruction manual. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          It turned out that the boss did not remember everything. Thinking of this, Su Yun felt much happier.
   

          Why was he looking for the instructions for the milk?
   

          Milk, the milk boss Zheng was talking about, was not the milk he usually drank at home, but the nickname of the drug.
   

          Morphine, also known as morphine, was a milky-white liquid that the anesthetist called "milk."
   

          Its main function was the induction and maintenance of general anesthesia. It was often used together with spinal anesthesia and spinal anesthesia, as well as the usual pre-anesthesia administration such as nerve and muscle block, inhalation anesthesia, and painkillers.
   

          When it was used in clinical trials, there was no taboo in mixing it together, and there were almost no side effects.
   

          Even if it was used in large quantities over a long period of time, the patient's body would still be able to accept it. Some of the patients who were wearing respirators had been in there for a month, and there were no side effects from the morphine.
   

          Was there a problem with the milk?
   

          Su Yun tried her best to recall as she asked the nurse for the instructions for the morphine.
   

          How many general anesthesia surgeries are performed in the operating theater every day? When he was a master's student, he worked in the operating theater every day, and he had never seen green urine before.
   

          After receiving the instruction manual from the nurse, Su Yun eagerly squinted her eyes and began to search for the taboos and side effects of the drug in the small lines of text.
   

          Soon, he found six small words in the column of side effects of the drug, which he had never paid attention to before. The urine color changed.
   

          This was Su Yun's first time knowing that the morphine had such an effect.
   

          "Yes, boss!" Su Yun was not excited. Instead, she was a little confused.
   

          "I'll take a look. "
   

          "It's just six words, there's nothing good to see. " As she spoke, Su Yun passed the instructions to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and smiled."Considering that it's caused by anyway, we can reduce the dosage. We'll observe him after he stops taking the medication. After that, we'll remove the catheter offline."
   

          “……”
   

          President yang felt that his eyes were dazzled. The words on the instruction manual were as small as they could be, but boss Zheng could see it with just a glance?
   

          He took the drug Manual suspiciously and tried to look for the side effects.
   

          "Brother yang, here." Quan xiaocao was younger and had better eyesight. She found the six words faster than President yang.
   

          A rare change in urine color ...
   

          Was this the reason? He had woken himself up in the middle of the night ... Oh right, he seemed to be having diarrhea!
   

          President yang had been so nervous that he had forgotten about this.
   

          The moment he recalled it, a faint sound of the ocean's roar came from his stomach.
   

          MD! He clutched his stomach and cursed in his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've never seen him before." The chief resident of ICU said in a low voice when he saw the words.
   

          "There are some reports on special cases, but the published articles are not very common. They are all short articles about tofu blocks." "Now that I think about it, there should have been more than ten articles about this," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          "I think it might be because of the metabolism of the green luminescent group of pheromones in the liver, which is then excreted in the urine." Zheng Ren gave a simple explanation.
   

          As for the explanation, Zheng Ren did not know what to say.
   

          This involved advanced biochemistry research. He estimated that he had to open the biochemical skill tree and level it up to at least Grandmaster level to explain it.
   

          "I'll give you my suggestion. You can discuss it with the Department Director when he comes for ward rounds in the morning. " Zheng Ren also knew that the reason he gave was not enough for the chief resident of the ICU to admit it, so he spoke softly.
   

          "The patient is fine. You can stop taking the medication and remove the catheter. If you think there's a problem, you can consult the Department of Anesthesiology and change the sedatives. We'll see how it goes later. " Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          After thinking about the green urine all morning, he hadn't even eaten.
   

          Although he rarely ate, Zheng Ren still paid attention to his breakfast.
   

          Skipping breakfast could easily cause gallstones, and the gallbladder would have to be removed. Zheng Ren didn't want to have diarrhea every time he ate meat in the future. That would be too annoying.
   

          To some extent, gallstones were incurable.
   

          In the past few years, some people had studied how to cut open the gallbladder to take out the gallstones alone, but there were many postoperative complications and the effect was not good. Therefore, the general opinion in the clinical world was to remove the gallbladder directly.
   

          "Then we'll be leaving." Zheng Ren felt that he had solved the problem. He raised his head to look at the patient and used the system panel to confirm with his vital signs for the last time.
   

          No problem.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and left.
   

          ……
   

          ……
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            No one chased after him to ask anything, even though boss Zheng's statement was so hard to imagine.
   

          But in the end, he said that he could change the tranquilizer, which was a good idea. The fault tolerance rate was quite high. Even if boss Zheng's statement was wrong, it would not bring other harm to the patient.
   

          Thus, after a short period of silence, the ICU began to get busy again.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After changing their clothes and leaving the room, Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked back to the Department of interventional services.
   

          "Boss, why do you want to read the instruction manual?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun in confusion.
   

          "I thought you've memorized everything." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "I have an impression, but not very clear. Before the investigation, we would never have thought that in the end, all the other drugs were ruled out except for the morphine. Even if it wasn 't, it had to be it. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Tsk, tsk."
   

          "When I was in Haicheng, director Xia from the Department of digestive medicine met a patient with gallstones."
   

          "They used antibiotics from bile metabolism?" "There's no need to talk about such examples," Su Yun said disdainfully."They're too common."
   

          Indeed, the probability of problems with antibiotics in bile metabolism and the probability of changing color in the urine when one took morphine were absolutely different.
   

          One was one in a few thousandth, the other was one in a hundred thousand, or one in a few hundred thousand. Was there any possibility of comparison?
   

          In terms of clinical medicine, these were all considered rare complications.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. This was similar to his situation. Even though all of them were considered pinnacle level, he could still improve his current skills in interventional surgeries.
   

          It was like comparing two rare complications.
   

          He looked at the time. It was past Sixo' clock. It was still early, but the timing was a little awkward.
   

          Time seemed to be too tight to go home for dinner. However, he still had to eat breakfast, and he also had to do ward rounds at the community Hospital.
   

          Sigh, the feeling of being tormented by others was really terrible. Zheng Ren had unknowingly been gradually changed by life. The "sequelae" left behind by him in Haicheng's emergency department was also gradually cured.
   

          Only those deep-rooted things would be left behind, and it was likely that they would not recover in this lifetime.
   

          When he returned to the Department of interventional services, Lin Yuan was focused on writing medical records in his office.
   

          "Eh? Why are you here so early?" Su Yun strode in and asked.
   

          Lin Yuan was very focused. Although Su Yun's voice was not loud, he was still shocked.
   

          His ponytail swayed, and he looked up. It was boss Zheng and Su Yun. Lin Yuan covered his chest with his hand and said unhappily,"don't you know how to knock when you come in?"
   

          "How can you say that? the door is open. Do you think you're at home?"
   

          "You scared me."
   

          "What are you doing? why are you here so early?" Zheng Ren walked into the office and asked.
   

          "I'm writing medical records. The format of the medical records in China is different from that in other countries. I have many habits to change. " As Lin Yuan spoke, he brought his finger to his mouth again.
   

          Zheng Ren grabbed a stethoscope from the table and knocked it on Lin Yuan's radial process.
   

          Pa ...
   

          "It's unhygienic," He said indifferently.
   

          Lin Yuan was in pain as he looked at Zheng Ren angrily.
   

          Even his own father wouldn't hit him, so what right did he have!
   

          However, after Zheng Ren hit him, it was as if he was fine. He looked around and said,""Let's go to the community Hospital. "
   

          "Where's breakfast?"
   

          "Forget it, I'm too lazy to bother after thinking about it."
   

          "Why are you guys here so early?" Lin Yuan calmed his anger and shifted his attention.
   

          "One of the patients in ICU has green urine after the surgery." Zheng Ren replied casually and turned to leave.
   

          "Boss Zheng, wait a minute!" Lin Yuan's reaction was extremely fast as he immediately shouted.
   

          "Lower your voice, this is a Ward." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Green urine? How did you diagnose her in the end?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was about to speak, Su Yun stopped him.
   

          He smiled happily and sat down on the computer. He opened a document and started to type.
   

          "I'll give you a medical history, surgery, medicine, and three hours for you to make a diagnosis. Forget it, I don't think you can solve it in three hours. When you have an answer, come and find me. " Su Yun said as she typed on the keyboard.
   

          His hand speed was extremely fast, and the keyboard made a crackling sound, as if he was playing a Piano Sonata with some special rhythm.
   

          The monotonous tapping sound of the keyboard was actually quite pleasant to hear.
   

          In a few minutes, Su Yun wrote a medical summary and printed it out for Lin Yuan.
   

          Lin Yuan held the A4 paper and was surprised at Su Yun's hand speed. He was also curious about the source of the green urine.
   

          As she read the brief description of the patient's condition, she habitually brought her hand closer to her lips.
   

          Pa ...
   

          "You!"
   

          "It's not hygienic. You can take a look first. We'll go to the community Hospital for ward rounds." Zheng Ren had already turned around and left, and the last few words he said had become much more ethereal.
   

          Lin Yuan angrily looked at the process of the illness written on the A4 paper and quickly forgot that he had been hit twice by boss Zheng.
   

          The medical history was simple, and the medication was also simple. The laboratory tests directly ruled out all the various diagnoses that he suspected.
   

          What kind of stupid question was that?
   

          Lin Yuan took the A4 paper and looked at it carefully. Time passed by bit by bit. She had forgotten everything around her, and her mind was filled with countless possibilities.
   

          Subconsciously, her fingers moved closer to her lips.
   

          However, before he could bite his fingernails, Lin Yuan felt as if someone had knocked on his wrist where his radial bone protruded. It hurt a little.
   

          Waking up from his state of concentration, Lin Yuan was a little annoyed.
   

          Was he traumatized after being hit twice? This wasn't right!
   

          From a psychological point of view, he had already silently acknowledged boss Zheng's rough management method.
   

          Or in other words, he had already given up.
   

          She raised her hand forcefully and bit her nail. It was as if doing so could resist boss Zheng's violence.
   

          However, the moment she bit her finger, Lin Yuan's heart felt a little uneasy, and she subconsciously looked around.
   

          Lin Yuan sighed in his heart.
   

          Where did the green urine come from? She tried her best to turn her attention back to the brief summary of the patient's condition on the A4 paper.
   

          After thinking for a few more minutes, Lin Yuan still had no clue, so she prepared to ask the family and friends group for help.
   

          As for the group of friends and family, the first person she would think of would definitely be her father. The big BOSS in the United States was probably off work at this time.
   

          At Harvard, it was a big mistake to disturb his BOSS's enjoyment of family life.
   

          Lin Yuan was sure that if he were to' harass 'him because of a green urine, he would never be able to see a smiling face when he returned to Harvard.
   

          "Dad, you're up?"
   

          "I'm writing a medical record. I've encountered a difficult problem. Can you help me consult him?"
   

          "It's a patient from the ICU. Don't ask so many questions. I'll take a picture and send you a brief introduction."
   

          "One hour. Help me find the answer. It's time to test your ability!"
   

          "Right? you've always bragged about how skilled your hospital is. Now, it's your turn to show me."
   

          As such, Dean Lin received a seemingly simple but S-rank mission while he was having breakfast.
   

          The difficulty had increased because Su Yun had dug a hole for Dean Lin, and he had jumped into it without hesitation.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2015: How to please your mother-in-law

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Old Lin, what's up?" Dean Lin's wife asked curiously when she saw him put down the girl's phone and start to look at his phone.
   

          "He said he has a difficult-to-treat illness and asked me to take a look. That ghostly girl of yours is giving me a hard time and trying to embarrass me. " Dean Lin glanced at the brief introduction of the illness and said with a frown.
   

          "Both of you are seriously ill. It's still early in the morning. What are you reading the medical records for?" Dean Lin's wife complained,"one of them was nowhere to be seen. When we came back at night, we were already asleep. When we woke up in the morning, he went to work again. You're just playing a game of looking at medical records with a girl. Do you think you're sick?"
   

          "There's no other way. Young people always have to suffer. " Dean Lin had long been used to this kind of thing.
   

          "Tell me, what's so good about being a doctor!" Seeing Dean Lin looking at his phone, Dean Lin's lover was very unhappy and continued to nag,"you sleep late and wake up early. You haven't even started the night shift yet. I say ... Old Lin! I'm talking to you. "
   

          "Wait a minute. Let me see the task that the girl has arranged for me." Dean Lin took a look at the brief description of the illness and was stunned.
   

          Dean Lin's lover had no choice but to nag in a low voice.
   

          Green urine ... Dean Lin tried his best to recall that he only went to the mechanism after more than ten years of medical practice. After more than ten years, he could be considered to have rich clinical experience.
   

          However, he had never seen any green urine.
   

          Dean Lin had no choice but to make phone calls.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren felt refreshed as he walked out of the community Hospital.
   

          The patients were all stable. He felt that the entire medical team's surgery and treatment were on the right track.
   

          "Boss, let me tell you something serious." Su Yun sternly walked beside Zheng Ren and said seriously.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Uncle ning will be back tomorrow. I'm not trying to scare you, but you have to think carefully about what you should do today." Su Yun said.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren suddenly limped as he walked.
   

          "I'm not trying to scare you, but I think you should at least prepare in advance for father-in-law's return. For example, buying some gifts ..."
   

          As she said that, Su Yun burst out laughing.
   

          Zheng Ren instantly recalled the embarrassing incident when he had asked uncle ning to buy him a gift.
   

          Sighing deeply, Zheng Ren did not notice the fact that he was walking on crutches.
   

          He walked forward in a daze, a faint worry in his heart.
   

          Although Xie Yiren didn't mind that she had a lot of problems, it didn't mean that her parents didn't mind.
   

          Zheng Ren always had a clear idea of his own strengths and weaknesses. He had a relatively objective evaluation of them.
   

          Pleasing others was his weakness. Even if he forced himself to do it, it wouldn't be perfect, and it might even be a joke.
   

          "I know you don't like it, but no matter how much you don't like it, you still have to do it." Su Yun smiled and said,"now, you have 36 hours to think about it."
   

          "Do you have any suggestions?" Although Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was not reliable, he still could not help but ask her.
   

          "There are a lot of suggestions, but there aren't many that you can put into practice."
   

          "For example?"
   

          "Have you ever seen those people who sell health products in the community and lie to the old and old? How attentive. " Su Yun said,"if you want to lie, you still have to pay a lot." They treat other people's parents as their own, and they're so kind. "
   

          "Yes, this is one of the marketing tactics." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Can you do this to Yiren's parents?"
   

          "I should be able to after I get familiar with it." Zheng Ren said nervously.
   

          When he thought of uncle ning, his heart trembled.
   

          Atrial fibrillation, ventricular fibrillation, and duplexes ... Zheng Ren wanted to get rid of all these with a defibrillator.
   

          In Pengxi village, uncle ning was his indestructible comrade.
   

          If it wasn't for uncle ning at that time, Zheng Ren could guess how chaotic Pengxi village hospital would have been as the forward base.
   

          Although one person could not control the overall situation, with uncle ning around, he could save at least a hundred lives.
   

          However, when he returned to the imperial capital and found out that he was his father-in-law, Zheng Ren's impression of him changed completely.
   

          He was very meticulous, which was his advantage when he was managing the emergency rescue in Pengxi village hospital. However, in front of his eyes, Zheng Ren felt that all his shortcomings were exposed to uncle ning, and he could not escape from them.
   

          Life was so difficult.
   

          Zheng Ren was wailing in his heart.
   

          "Boss, I've been thinking about it for a long time. With your personality, it's more practical to please your mother-in-law first." Su Yun laughed as she expressed her thoughts.
   

          His mother-in-law ...
   

          The woman who looked like Xie Yiren's sister?
   

          Zheng Ren was still a little distant from his father-in-law and mother-in-law. In his heart, he was actually referring to Xie Yiren's mother as that woman.
   

          His mother-in-law was really young. Her skin was full of luster, and she did not look like she was in her forties at all.
   

          However, there were some small wrinkles at the corners of her eyes, and when she smiled, she looked very different from Xie Yiren.
   

          If there was an incision on these small wrinkles, he would have to pay more attention when suturing them.
   

          However, this was a difference in Zheng Ren's eyes. In the eyes of others, they might not have noticed it.
   

          "What are you thinking?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was lost in his thoughts and immediately asked.
   

          "I'm thinking about my mother-in-law. " "Do you think we should buy some makeup?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Can you not talk nonsense? The last time I saw your mother-in-law at dinner, she was so young!" "The money that people spend on their faces for a year ..." Su Yun said in disdain."Forget it, you won't understand even if I tell you."
   

          "It doesn't look like he had been injected with hyaluronic acid." Zheng Ren recalled.
   

          "Maybe it's a new technology. I don't have much contact with beauty. What about you?"
   

          Zheng Ren helplessly looked at Su Yun.
   

          He didn't even touch it, so how could he?
   

          The domestic beauty market was still at the stage of the simplest and lowest threshold, which was to get hyaluronic acid and flesh poison bacteria.
   

          Most operations only involved double eyelids.
   

          It was not like in the neighboring country, where cosmetic surgery was done by almost everyone.
   

          In the past, it was a man in the South and a woman in the North, but after the plastic surgery, it was a different concept.
   

          Some netizens even jokingly called it one of the major evil Arts.
   

          Every year, the people who went there for plastic surgery had formed an industry chain, and huge amounts of money flowed through them every day.
   

          Wait ... Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something and stopped. An idea appeared in his mind, and the more he thought about it, the more feasible it seemed.
   

          "Boss, I definitely can't give you cosmetics." Su Yun was still nagging."You can fool little Yiren with carrots, but you can't fool your mother-in-law."
   

          As he said that, he felt Zheng Ren stop and turned around in surprise.
   

          Su Yun did not believe that Zheng Ren would be able to come up with a way to please his mother-in-law.
   

          Of course, if his mother-in-law happened to be sick, it was possible that boss Zheng could bring her back to life.
   

          "What are you thinking about?"
   

          "Don't say anything. I'll think about it. " An idea appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. He immediately entered the system space and checked the skill tree.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The intervention skill tree, which had reached the limit of the system space, stood in front of Zheng Ren like a skyscraper.
   

          Zheng Ren searched for a long time before he found the skill tree for cosmetic surgery.
   

          Compared to the intervention skill tree, the skill tree for cosmetic surgery was like a slum.
   

          Of course, with the improvement of their overall technical level, they were not very bad. They were at least at the master level.
   

          However, master level was not enough for Zheng Ren.
   

          He opened a Grandmaster-level skill book and used it on cosmetic surgery.
   

          Was it a waste?
   

          The system could only continue to function as long as he was alive. Zheng Ren had an extremely strong desire to live, and he had a rough idea of what to do.
   

          This was not a waste, but a necessity to continue living.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little more at ease when he saw the skill tree of cosmetic surgery.
   

          Then, he silently prayed for himself. He looked at the little white fox, opened the system store, and began to purchase the time for surgery training.
   

          He hoped that everything would go well.
   

          The system's operating theater rose from the ground, and Zheng Ren strode in.
   

          What he was most afraid of was that it would be empty without any experimentals.
   

          If that was the case, he would be very busy today. In the country ... Which hospital was the best at plastic surgery in the capital? Director Kong or what? She was going to be an intern today.
   

          However, no matter what it was, he did not enter the system space. It was the most convenient to use the experimental body for surgical experiments.
   

          His mother-in-law was healthy, and he couldn't use his dragon-slaying skills. What should he do? Su Yun's words reminded Zheng Ren.
   

          If he didn't work hard, how would his mother-in-law know what he needed?
   

          This was a phrase that programmers often said. They were always scolded by people from the sales department when they assessed their KPI.
   

          If you don't work hard, how would the customer know that you have other needs?
   

          Zheng Ren was suitable for this.
   

          He walked into the system's operating room with a perturbed mood. An experimental was lying on the operating table.
   

          Zheng Ren's favorability towards the system, this big pig trotter, increased by one, increased by one, increased by one ...
   

          When he entered the system operating room, he did not notice the colorful lights under his feet.
   

          The little white fox lying by the pond revealed a mocking smile.
   

          It was as if he was mocking this stupid human for being so troubled over such a small matter.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the experimentals. It was exactly what he had imagined. Just like Xie Yiren's mother, there were small wrinkles at the corners of her eyes, but they were not very serious.
   

          In that case, let's start the surgery.
   

          There was a type of wrinkle removal surgery that used the body's fat tissue to fill up the skin. Zheng Ren had enough basic knowledge, and his cosmetic surgery skills had also reached the master level.
   

          He started the surgery confidently.
   

          The surgical equipment was not even from the equipment box Dr. Charles had given him, but Zheng Ren's original idea of using light forceps.
   

          It was not even minimally invasive. It was just the thinnest needle hole. Light forceps were used to grab the fat cell tissue and then injected into the wrinkles at the corner of the eye.
   

          It sounded simple, but when it came to the cellular level, it became extremely complicated.
   

          Fortunately, Zheng Ren had already gotten used to this kind of lonely surgery training method. He once again forgot to eat and sleep and began to practice cosmetic surgery.
   

          Ever since he got the big pork trotter, Zheng Ren had been training in surgery a few times, regardless of the cost.
   

          However, this was the only time that he did it out of his strong desire to live.
   

          The surgery was very cumbersome, and the time spent on each surgery exceeded the most complicated surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren performed more than twenty surgeries, and his surgery completion rate finally increased from 95% to 100%!
   

          When he saw that the wrinkles at the corners of the eyes of the experimental subject on the system's operating table had disappeared, and he had regained his youth, as if he had returned to his youngest state, Zheng Ren felt very satisfied for no reason.
   

          This could be considered a miracle.
   

          When flowers bloom, people will no longer be young?
   

          Even if it was a stinky skin, he would still sew it into a flower. Wasn't it just carving a flower on a rock? it wasn't difficult at all!
   

          In an instant, Zheng Ren heroically left the system space.
   

          Su Yun was very surprised. Why did her boss change so much in an instant?
   

          The hesitation and struggle he had just now disappeared in the blink of an eye. As if he was making a diagnosis or performing an operation, he was filled with confidence.
   

          "Boss?"
   

          "Yes, I've thought about it." Zheng Ren said,"it's not difficult to get a gift."
   

          "Oh?" Su Yun's interest was piqued.
   

          He could not understand why Zheng Ren had changed so much in an instant, so he was extremely curious.
   

          Su Yun did not believe that Zheng Ren would be able to come up with any good ideas.
   

          "Hey, don't keep me in suspense. Hurry up and tell me." Su Yun said unhappily when she saw that Zheng Ren was still thinking about something.
   

          "Beauty treatment!" Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows and said in disdain,""Boss, can't you be a little more serious?"
   

          "Serious? This is very serious. " Zheng Ren smiled and picked up his phone."Sister Lin, how is it?"
   

          "Oh, I suddenly thought of something that can remove the tiny wrinkles at the corners of your eyes. Hmm, only the corners of my eyes for now. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "It's not cosmetics, it's surgery. It's just a few small puncture wounds, and they'll recover immediately after the surgery. You can't tell at all. "
   

          "Okay. Call me after you order your medicine today."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise."When did you learn about cosmetic surgery?"
   

          "Cosmetic surgery isn't difficult." "Which do you think is more difficult, heart surgery or cosmetic surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Cardiac surgery, of course." Su Yun furrowed her brows as she recalled Zheng Ren's words.""A few needle marks? What do you want to do?"
   

          "Light forceps." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was also speechless. This fellow's imagination was simply too wild.
   

          The results of the Nobel Prize in Physics weren't LED lights that could be operated in secret. He actually wanted to use them for plastic surgery.
   

          Although she felt that Zheng Ren was talking nonsense, Su Yun was still very curious.
   

          The boss was a cautious person. Now that he was saying this with confidence, he must have known what was going on.
   

          "Boss, are you using sister Lin as an experiment?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          "No, I've already thought about the surgery. The risk is extremely low. At least, it's almost no risk compared to all the other wrinkle removal surgeries we have now." Zheng Ren said,"besides, the house we're living in belongs to sister Lin. Although it's just a temporary stay, I still feel that it's not a good idea to put old Liu over to help her with the operation. "
   

          "You're really that confident?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Of course. You can come and take a look when you have time in the afternoon." Zheng Ren said,"the surgery can be done by one person. If you have the time, come and help. If you don 't, it's fine too."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren did not tell Su Yun what to do, so he only had a pair of optical forceps in his hand.
   

          Even if he could get a new one, he definitely wouldn't be able to use it for his mother-in-law's surgery tomorrow.
   

          'I'm such a smart guy to be able to think of cosmetic surgery,'Zheng Ren thought smugly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When they returned to the Department of interventional services, Lin Yuan was still writing medical records as if he had not seen Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun knew that she had not solved the problem of the green urine and was afraid that she would ask.
   

          This newcomer was very prideful. Su Yun had originally planned to give her a blow at this time, but her mind was occupied with her boss's plastic surgery and she had no time to care about her.
   

          After changing his clothes and checking the wards, Zheng Ren came to the office and sat on the chair leisurely, chatting with Yiren on WeChat.
   

          Boss Zheng's confident look as if he was sitting in the middle of the tent made Su Yun feel very strange.
   

          Usually, when he heard that his father-in-law was coming back, he would be scared to death. However, he had changed into a different person today. Could it be that he was so confident in cosmetic surgery?
   

          If it was damaged ...
   

          Su Yun could already see a tragedy unfolding.
   

          Changing shifts, making ward rounds, and sending patients to the operating theater were the routine actions of the day.
   

          The surgery was performed by professor Rudolph Wagner and Lin Yuan together. Zheng Ren sat in the operation room and watched them.
   

          Lin Yuan's cooperation was not bad, and he would let her have an operation in a few days. Let's see if she's just an excellent assistant or a Doctor Who can do a lot of work on her own.
   

          After the surgery, Zheng Ren walked into the operating room after taking a photo. He said to Xie Yiren,""Yiren, there's an operation in the afternoon."
   

          "Oh? Gexie's disease? Or is it another slow diagnosis? I didn't hear you mention it. " Xie Yiren said as she cleaned up the medical waste on the operating table.
   

          "It's a cosmetic surgery. I'll do it for sister Lin in the afternoon." Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          "Wasn't she poisoned by Mercury?"
   

          Zheng Ren had already told Xie Yiren about Lin Jiaojiao's condition on WeChat. Therefore, she was a little surprised. What was wrong with Zheng Ren? could it be that surgery was needed to treat mercury poisoning?
   

          "This is a small gift for sister Lin. She won't need to use so many cosmetics in the future." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, okay." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "The surgery box needs to be disinfected in advance, I'll ..."
   

          "It's fine. I'll just go there a little earlier. " Xie Yiren raised her head, her eyes curved into crescents as she gave Zheng Ren a smile.
   

          "What are we having for lunch?" Zheng Ren was constantly correcting his 'wrong' behavior, and now he was taking the initiative to ask about eating.
   

          "I'm just thinking about it. " Xie Yiren pushed Zheng Ren out of the operating room. This guy was standing in the operating room, looking down on him for being in the way.
   

          After being chased out, Zheng Ren slowly changed his clothes and returned to the Department of interventional services. Su Yun was surprised to see Zheng Ren's expression.
   

          It was probably because the owner of cosmetic surgery knew that this guy's performance today was completely different from the past.
   

          I'm really curious, what does he want to do?
   

          When she returned to the Department, Su Yun saw that Lin Yuan was obediently writing the medical record without even raising his head. She felt that she was really wise today.
   

          However, he still cautiously hid in the on-call room and called the chief resident of the ICU.
   

          After the tranquilizer was changed, the green urine disappeared. Since his condition was stable now, he was prepared to stop taking the medication. After getting used to it for a period of time, the patient would be able to return to the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          This time, Su Yun was more confident and returned to the office with a smile.
   

          After Xie Yiren came down, she invited everyone to have lunch together. The professor rejected the offer without hesitation because there were more than a dozen medical cases in his email that needed to be sorted out.
   

          Lin Yuan also rejected the suggestion to go out for lunch. He pretended that he had not finished the medical record and stayed in the Department to work.
   

          After everyone left, Lin Yuan started to call his old man to hurry up and think of a solution.
   

          They had barbecued meat for lunch. After all, Chang Yue was still on a vitamin-free diet, so there was not much for her to eat.
   

          Even though Su Yun was disdainful of this, he did not dare to provoke Chang Yue.
   

          As Chang Yue's intake of progesterone increased, everyone, including the less sensitive Zheng Ren, could feel the anger that Chang Yue was suppressing in her heart.
   

          Her entire being had changed slightly, but it was not visible on the system panel.
   

          Zheng Ren's diagnosis was carbohydrate deficiency syndrome. In human words, he was hungry. Moreover, due to the lack of glucose intake, people would have problems.
   

          After all, this was to treat obesity ... Zheng Ren wanted to advise her not to continue eating one-men foods, but the moment he opened his mouth, he was ignored by Chang Yue.
   

          Chang Yue, who could only eat two cucumbers every night, was as hungry as a rabbit. She could not bear to see everyone eat.
   

          No matter how delicious the beef served at noon every day was, it would not taste as good as before if it was eaten too much.
   

          Humans were all the same.
   

          Now that he was eating with Chang Yue, he was under a lot of pressure.
   

          However, she was still very determined and did not look like she would give up halfway.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          He picked up the phone as if he had found a life-saving straw.
   

          "Professor Liang, what's wrong?"
   

          "Oh, I know. Send me the film."
   

          "Alright, I'll go straight to the emergency department. Don't forget to send the film. I'll take a look first. "
   

          After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren suppressed the relief in his heart and said seriously,""There's a patient with abdominal pain in the emergency department, and I can feel a big bump on the surface of his body. The patient is going for a CT scan. Doctor Liang has some questions, so I'll go and take a look. "
   

          "Oh, oh, are you full?" Xie Yiren stared at a piece of beef that was about to be flipped over, waiting for the best moment.
   

          "I'm full. Don't worry. " Zheng Ren patted Xie Yiren's head and turned around to leave with a smile.
   

          "Boss, it's not good to wipe your hands on Yiren's head. You don't need tissues, just use your hair. " Su Yun could not stand Zheng Ren's public display of affection and started to stir things up.
   

          However, his words were completely useless. Xie Yiren stared at the beef, and finally, at the perfect moment, she flipped the beef over and sprinkled some seasoning.
   

          As for Zheng Ren, he quickly left.
   

          "Wait for me." Su Yun stood up and ran.
   

          "What patient?" Su Yun asked as she caught up.
   

          "They said that there was a colon shadow between the liver and diaphragm, but professor Liang was not sure if it was a free liver." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Eh? Detached liver? This is quite rare. " "Where's the X-ray, where's the X-ray?"Su Yun asked.
   

          "It hasn't been sent yet." Zheng Ren was holding his phone, waiting for professor Liang to send the scan over.
   

          The liver was fixed by many ligaments, and under normal circumstances, it would not move.
   

          Detached livers were also known as hemorrhaging. It was a symptom of excessive liver activity caused by abnormal liver fixation.
   

          Due to the abnormal fixation, the liver could move freely from the right side of the abdomen to the left.
   

          It was probably because of the colon shadow between the liver and diaphragm that professor Liang considered the possibility of a separated liver. However, this disease was rare, so he had probably never seen it before.
   

          Soon, a WeChat notification rang.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly picked up his phone, downloaded the picture, and opened it.
   

          Sure enough, just as described before, there was a Qi shadow between the liver and the diaphragm. There was also tissue around it, and it was a very obvious image of the colon.
   

          Looking at the slight obstruction, Zheng Ren made his own judgment. It was an emergency, but it was not as urgent as intestinal necrosis. It looked fine.
   

          "Get professor Liang to do two more CT scans." Su Yun said after watching the film.
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            Zheng Ren understood what Su Yun meant.
   

          To confirm whether the liver was detached, the patient needed to change his position. He would have to perform a CT scan on the left and right sides respectively.
   

          As the position of the liver changed, if the liver was separated, there would be a symbolic change in the imaging, and this could be diagnosed directly.
   

          Although he was almost 100% sure when he looked at the film now, he was not strict about it.
   

          Zheng Ren could also think of a few other diseases that would have similar X-ray images. Although the possibility was small, it did exist.
   

          He nodded and immediately sent a message to professor Liang.
   

          "Boss, do you think this disease is related to the liver and gallbladder or the stomach?" Su Yun suddenly asked with a smile.
   

          "Liver and gallbladder, I guess. If there's no intestinal obstruction, we'll perform reduction and fixation on the liver. "
   

          "Reduction? this is also for the stomach and intestines."
   

          Su Yun's rebuttal was an ISO9002 certification.
   

          "Then let's attack together." Zheng Ren didn't mind and said casually,""Laparoscopy is fine, but you can take turns."
   

          "Boss, how long do you think it will take for Lin Yuan to get external help to diagnose the green urine?" Su Yun changed the topic very quickly.
   

          "I don't know. It depends on luck in China. Overseas ... It mainly depends on whether anyone has seen similar patients before. There is a certain degree of randomness to this. " Zheng Ren said,"but looking at the current situation, it's probably because the cancer hospital has never seen such a case before."
   

          "The probability is too low. I've read the instruction manual of morphine before, but I never noticed those six words."
   

          "I didn't notice it either. I just read the doctor's orders this morning and thought back to the instructions for various drugs. I felt that there seemed to be something missing in that place." Zheng Ren said,"this case might be of some significance if it were given to people who do Pharmacology and Physiology research. It's not very meaningful to a clinician. "
   

          "Yes, it doesn't have much clinical significance." "I've seen a lot of patients with liver failure who were tranquilized by morphine and had breathing assisted by a ventilator, but none of them had green urine,"Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's not talk about that. It's just a side effect of a drug. Why are you so in-depth in your research?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, it's not like you." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "That's true. It has nothing to do with clinical work, so it's not worth spending too much energy on it. "
   

          "What do you think will happen if the ICU doesn't look for you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There's no problem with the patient's condition, so let's observe him. If he was bold, he would try to stop the medication and decatheter his tube. As long as he stopped taking the medicine, he would be fine. It would've recovered even without me, that's for sure. " Zheng Ren made a guess.
   

          As they spoke, the two of them arrived at the 912 emergency department.
   

          As they walked in through the main door, they could hear the sound of quarrels in the corridor.
   

          It would be an exaggeration to say that they were quarreling. Their voices were probably expressing their dissatisfaction.
   

          "Why do we have to do three CT scans on one organ?"
   

          "Do you know how to treat patients? You have the face to call yourself the doctor of 912!"
   

          "How shameless, you can't extort money like this!"
   

          When Zheng Ren heard this, he immediately knew what had happened.
   

          The patient's family could not accept this.
   

          Three CT scans had to be done on one spot, and normally, three examination sheets had to be given.
   

          Was there anything wrong with the patient's family members 'doubts?
   

          That's right.
   

          People who did not understand the medical field would not understand the significance of doing three CT scans on the same spot.
   

          Forget about people who did not understand medicine, even normal doctors who did not know much about detached livers would not understand the meaning of this.
   

          This was still considered good. He remembered that many years ago, there was a hospital that met an old cheater.
   

          The patient was in critical condition and died in the ICU of a large tertiary Grade A hospital.
   

          In the end, the patient's family members began to ask for compensation. They found the media and showed the receipt of their daily medical charges.
   

          One of the receipts had the fee for a large amount of saline. At that time, Zheng Ren was still young and in school. He was still in his ignorant period.
   

          He thought that he knew medicine, so he was even angrier than the general public when he saw the media reports.
   

          However, only after he came into contact with clinical medicine did he realize that a seriously ill patient had too many areas where he needed saline.
   

          Dialysis, all sorts of flushing, drip, etc. Almost every tube had to be washed with sterile saline.
   

          There was also phlegm-sucking, and without saline, the thick phlegm would block the tube.
   

          If he did not understand these things when he was a medical student, he would not be able to understand them as a normal patient's family member.
   

          Seeing Su Yun raise her eyebrows, Zheng Ren patted his shoulder and smiled.""Are you angry?"
   

          "What the hell do they know!" Su Yun said angrily.
   

          "Don't say such vulgarities," "It's not good for the liver to be angry, yet you still drink,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't just rely on drinking!" Su Yun was even angrier when she heard Zheng Ren's words.
   

          "Hehe."
   

          "Then what do you think we should do? The colon was between the liver and the diaphragm. Who knew when it would reverse? Once it's dead, there will be a lot of intestines to cut out. "
   

          "Don't you think he's courting death?"Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Don't say that. They don't understand either. " Zheng Ren said,"it's fine. Watch me."
   

          "You?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          If Chang Yue had said that, Su Yun would have believed her. However, his boss ... His ability to communicate with his patients was not bad, but it was definitely not as good as Chang Yue 's.
   

          "There's no need to communicate. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Zheng Ren was in a good mood after performing an autologous fat transplant and filling in the wrinkles at the corners of his eyes in the system's operating theater. He was much more active than usual.
   

          Zheng Ren puffed out his chest and raised his head, then strode in.
   

          "Doctor, quickly give my old man a list!"
   

          Su Yun saw his expression and instantly understood what her boss wanted to do.
   

          Really ... Tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital, how shameless!
   

          The patient's family grabbed the doctor from the emergency department and questioned him. Zhou Litao explained at the side, and the freckles on his face were almost blooming.
   

          They were all stunned when they saw boss Zheng walk in with his head held high and chest out, saying that he was going to give his old man a bill.
   

          The patient's family was still complaining when Zheng Ren went forward and shouted,""What's the fuss! Can you afford to delay my old man's treatment?"
   

          Zheng Ren was dressed in casual clothes. In Zhou Litao's eyes, he was boss Zheng. However, in the eyes of ordinary patients 'family members, he was just a patient's family member.
   

          Although he looked kind, his words were not polite at all. His eyes were wide open, and he looked quite fierce.
   

          The patient's family was stunned for a moment.
   

          The corridor of the emergency department instantly became quiet.
   

          Taking advantage of this opportunity, Zhou Litao quickly explained to the patient's family why they needed to do three CT scans.
   

          Zheng Ren was a drama queen. He said impatiently,""Doctor, are you done? quickly give me a list, there's quite a lot!"
   

          The patient's family immediately felt a sense of urgency.
   

          In front of the doctor, they could argue and make a scene because they knew the other party would not talk back or fight back.
   

          Who wouldn't pinch a soft persimmon?
   

          However, when they encountered a family member of a patient like them, they immediately became anxious.
   

          "We came here first!"
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            "Hurry up! To chat with a doctor here, was there any public morality? If you're on good terms, we can chat at the bar after work. What's the point of talking here?" Zheng Ren threw the chains of morality on the patient's family.
   

          They were stunned for a moment before they calmed down.
   

          The patient's stomach hurt badly, and he was feeling uncomfortable at the CT scan. Because of this, one CT was not enough, and they had to do two more, which caused their dissatisfaction.
   

          This kind of noise was unconscious and was considered an occasional event.
   

          After being yelled at, his anger and courage disappeared, and he calmed down.
   

          In addition, Zhou Litao had a good temper and kept explaining. They quickly went into the room with the emergency surgery department's doctor to write the bill.
   

          Zhou Litao wiped his sweat and gave Zheng Ren a look, wanting to bring him into the mainframe's on-call room.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not go. He went straight to the door of the emergency department's external consultation room and urged repeatedly.
   

          The doctor quickly wrote the form and the patient's family ran away.
   

          When Su Yun saw that the patient's family had disappeared, she walked into the emergency department's consultation room, gave a thumbs up, and praised,"Boss, your acting skills are not bad. You deserve praise."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."Let's go to chief Zhou's office."
   

          If the patient's family turned around for something, the situation would probably get worse.
   

          Zheng Ren was very experienced in such small conflicts that could not be considered medical disputes.
   

          After all, he was the chief resident of the emergency department, and he had seen a lot of such petty things.
   

          When he arrived at Zhou Litao's on-call room, Zheng Ren was completely relaxed and sat on the chair with a smile.
   

          "Director Zhou, go up and fight him." Su Yun sat on the bed and chuckled.
   

          "I wouldn't dare." Zhou Li Tao said with a frown. He knew that Su Yun was joking, but it wasn't funny at all.
   

          They were all doctors, and they knew that the topic just now was awkward, so they all started talking about new things.
   

          "General manager Zhou, what's the situation with the patient?" "Detached livers are usually discovered during childhood. Why did the patient drag it out until now?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The patient asked for his medical history before he came. It's said that he started to have intermittent abdominal pain when he was five or six years old, but he will recover in a while." Zhou Litao said,"the family didn't mind either. They thought that the young lady was weak."
   

          "Later on, the patient got used to it. Every time he felt pain, he would lie down on the right side, and it would be slightly better."
   

          "Right side. He's using his position to suck in the liver."
   

          "Almost. Every time my stomach hurts, I'll find a lump that can still be moved if I push it with my hand." Zhou Litao said.
   

          This ... Zheng Ren was a little helpless. The patient was really generous. There was such a big bump on her stomach, and she didn't even come to the hospital for a check?
   

          No, it should be ...
   

          As Zheng Ren was thinking, Su Yun had already asked,""Has the patient not come to the hospital for a checkup?"
   

          "He said that he had checked twice. Both times, after the abdominal pain was relieved, he remembered to check, and there was nothing wrong. In the end, the patient gradually forgot about this matter."
   

          He had forgotten.
   

          He had forgotten!
   

          "The patient's pain lasted for a long time this time, and the right side of the patient's body has not improved. The lump in the upper abdomen is particularly large. Plus, she vomited and was in intense pain, so she was scared and called the ambulance to send her to the hospital. "
   

          "I touched the patient's abdomen after I came here. There was no pain, and I could feel a bump that moved from right to left."
   

          "What were you thinking about at that time?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "What can I consider if I don't do a physical examination?" Zhou Litao smiled."But I've thought about things like the Associate spleen and liver malformation."
   

          "Is the intestinal obstruction serious?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I did. I can still hear the rumbling of the intestines, but it's a little weaker. It's about one time per minute." Zhou Litao's physical examination was very detailed and irreproachable.
   

          "Sure, let's take a look at the scan then and send him to the surgery department." Zheng Ren laughed and said,"it's really rare to see an adult free liver." Terrier and Auvray were first reported in 1897, and since then, there has been no decent summary, and there are few reports of individual cases. "
   

          "Yes, as long as it's a child, under five years old." Su Yun added.
   

          Zhou Litao knew that the two in front of him sounded very logical, but this was the first time they were seeing it.
   

          What was ability?
   

          This was a skill.
   

          To be able to remember the contents of a book meant that he had a good memory. However, to be able to use it in clinical medicine as if he had seen it many times was a great skill!
   

          There were some things and some people that one had to accept.
   

          Zheng Ren gave professor Liang a call and told him that the examination was almost done, and the X-ray of the left side had been uploaded.
   

          He turned on the computer and pulled up the patient's X-ray image. He could see that the colon entered the space between the liver and the diaphragm from the space behind the liver.
   

          The image was quite typical, and the distance between the liver and the patient's CT scan was about 10 cm to the left.
   

          This was the reason why the patient mentioned that he could touch the bag, and it was also the origin of intestinal obstruction.
   

          It was not completely blocked, and there was no strangulation or necrosis. The patient's condition was in the controllable stage.
   

          After she finished looking at the X-ray, the X-ray from the right side of the bed was sent up.
   

          After the position was changed, the liver's position could be seen moving very clearly. It had returned to its original position.
   

          However, the patient's intestines were pressed, and there were some artifacts on the X-ray. It was estimated that the patient had obvious pain and restlessness when he was lying on the right side due to intestinal obstruction.
   

          "Okay, send him to the surgery department to prepare for the emergency surgery." Zheng Ren closed the video.
   

          "Liver and gallbladder?"
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and smiled.""Big brother Yun said that we'll send the liver and gallbladder over, and we'll get the stomach and intestines to go up together. We'll perform gastrointestinal reduction first, then we'll fix the liver with the liver and gallbladder. "
   

          "Don't make me the scapegoat. " "You're the one who said it," Su Yun said."I've never done things that torment people."
   

          The illness was actually very simple, but no one had seen it before, so they were a little vague.
   

          It was due to the liver's ligament being too long, thin, and lacking, causing the liver to be unable to be fixed. When the patient stood upright, the liver moved down, the gap between the liver and diaphragm widened, and the colon embedded in it would cause obstruction, which would then lead to a series of clinical symptoms such as increased pain, nausea, and vomiting.
   

          "General manager Zhou, let the surgeon accompany you." Zheng Ren warned,"don't let anything happen to you on the way."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zhou Litao walked out of the on-call system, called out the surgeon who was doing a physical examination, and gave him a few instructions.
   

          After that, Zhou Litao walked into the emergency room to deal with the patient who had been examined.
   

          Zheng Ren walked out with Zhou Litao with a smile. He took a glance at the outpatient consultation room and immediately stopped.
   

          "Boss?" Su Yun followed behind, but he suddenly stopped and almost bumped into Zheng Ren's back.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He rushed back to Zhou Litao's on-call room, grabbed a white coat, and put it on.
   

          "What hysteria are you having?" Su Yun stood at the door and asked him.
   

          "Ask general manager Zhou to prepare nitroglycerin. Lower your voice, don't add pressure to the patient." Zheng Ren said seriously.
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            "..." Su Yun was stunned. Patient? The one in the consultation room of the external department?
   

          "Is there a problem?"
   

          "I suspect there's something." Zheng Ren said in a hurry.
   

          In such a short time, he could not find a way to hide from Su Yun. They could either watch helplessly as something happened to the patient, or they could take the risk of arousing Su Yun's suspicion.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not hesitate and chose to save him.
   

          As for Su Yun, he would think of a way to fool him in the future. Even if he had doubts, what could he do to her if she didn't say anything?
   

          Zheng Ren strode into the emergency room and saw Zhou Litao examining the patient's left shoulder joint.
   

          "General manager Zhou, let me do it." Zheng Ren slowed down and walked over.
   

          Zhou Litao saw Zheng Ren come in wearing his own white clothes and was very puzzled.
   

          Boss Zheng was interested in a patient with scapulohumeral periarthritis? That shouldn't be the case.
   

          However, out of habit, he took a step back and gave boss Zheng the spot for the physical examination.
   

          "Where do you feel uncomfortable?" Zheng renxu lifted his left arm and asked in a deep voice.
   

          "How many times have I asked this? every time there's a new doctor, I have to ask again. Are you bringing an intern?" The patient had a full beard and said in a silly voice,"it's okay, I understand. Who didn't go through the hardships of being a junior doctor?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. This person was not bad.
   

          "You still haven't told me where you're feeling uncomfortable." Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "My left arm hurts. I came to have a look yesterday afternoon and they said it was scapulohumeral periarthritis. They suggested that I go to orthopedic surgery. There were too many people in the clinic, and even more people went to the pool, so I prescribed some painkillers and went back. " The bearded man said.
   

          Zheng Ren said,"lie down now. Slow down. I'll do a checkup."
   

          "You little doctor, you're not professional at all." "It's just a perigal flame. I've seen it in many places,"the bearded man said with disdain. None of them asked me to lie down for a check-up. Do you think it's a stomach ache?"
   

          However, even though he said that, he still lay down.
   

          This person looked fierce, but he had a sharp mouth but a soft heart. He would cooperate as much as possible when he could.
   

          Zheng Ren held onto the patient's back and tried not to let the patient exert any force.
   

          Zhou Litao was stunned. What was boss Zheng preparing to do?
   

          While the patient's attention was on the bed, Su Yun whispered in Zhou Litao's ear,"director Zhou, the boss asked you to prepare nitroglycerin."
   

          When Zhou Litao heard this, he was stunned for a moment. He didn't have time to ask in detail and turned to leave.
   

          "Push the cardiac pacemaker over as well. Lower your voice." Su Yun warned.
   

          "How does it hurt?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          He helped the patient lie down on the bed. When he saw that the color of the system panel did not darken, he felt a little more at ease.
   

          In fact, the possibility of a problem was not high. According to the patient himself, he should have come to the hospital last night because of the pain in his left shoulder joint.
   

          Because it was a typical shoulder joint pain, the X-ray showed no sign of it, so the patient went home after being prescribed some painkillers.
   

          She hadn't been well today, so she came to see him again.
   

          "It's just that my left shoulder hurts when it rains. It's not a big deal to move around, but you can't use too much force. It'll hurt badly if you use too much force." The bearded man said,"I usually rest for a few days and I will be fine. It's the most serious this time. I took painkillers three times last night, but it didn't seem to get better. "
   

          "Has it gotten worse?" Zheng Ren pretended to move the patient's left shoulder joint and asked about the patient's medical history.
   

          In fact, he was just stalling for time.
   

          "No, it's always been the same." The man with a full beard asked curiously,"young doctor, you don't have any special examination. Why do you keep shaking my arm?"
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren heard the soft sound of car wheels and knew that the electrocardiogram had arrived. He turned his head to look at Su Yun and then at the door.
   

          Zhou Litao walked in with the backup bottle of nitroglychee from the ambulance in his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved to see the nitroglycerin.
   

          He took the bottle, smiled, and said,"give me your hand."
   

          "What's wrong?" The bearded man asked in surprise.
   

          "Don't move, I'll give you a special medicine. "
   

          "You're a salesperson at the pharmaceutical factory? Are you here at 912 to promote your products?" The bearded man was even more surprised."How did 912 fall to the level of a private hospital? No, private hospitals don't have manufacturers to sell their products. Why is 912 so chaotic now?"
   

          "I'm not a drug dealer. I don't care if you want money. Keep the medicine under your tongue and the pain will be gone soon. " "I just finished an academic conference," Zheng Ren said with a smile."This is a special medicine made by the professor himself. It's specialized in treating scapulohumeral periarthritis."
   

          With nitroglycerin in his hand, Zheng Ren was not very nervous anymore, and he started to speak in a daze. It was very comfortable to spout nonsense.
   

          The bearded man was skeptical, but he swallowed the nitroglycerin that Zheng Ren had poured into his palm.
   

          "Let's do an electrocardiography. " Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Don 't!" The bearded man immediately felt that something was wrong."Are you guys trying to extort money from me? Did I come to the wrong place?"
   

          "No, 912 is a big business. Do you think they'll be short of your money?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          The signboard of 912 was indeed useful. Coupled with Su Yun's disdainful tone, the bearded man was relieved.
   

          Things were just so strange. When he was talking nicely, he was too F * cking like a liar. On the other hand, Su Yun's tone of bullying customers was more trustworthy.
   

          Things in the world were just so strange.
   

          He took off the bearded man's clothes, connected a few leads, and the electrocardiograph let out a buzzing sound.
   

          As the paper he spat out grew longer and longer, Su Yun's expression became more and more serious.
   

          The ST segment in leads v1 and V5 changed continuously. The ST segment rose, and the T wave rose to form a one-way curve.
   

          Abnormal Q-waves could be seen.
   

          In addition to these few leads, lead AV1 also had similar changes.
   

          There was an anterior myocardial infarction, and it was both fresh and old.
   

          After Zhou Litao saw the electrocardiogram, he was shocked, but the patient had already taken nitroglycerin under the tongue, so there should be no problem in the short term.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Zhou Litao and didn't say anything more. Instead, he turned around and left.
   

          The rest of the administrative work was handed over to Zhou Litao.
   

          The level of the interventional Cardiovascular Surgery in Room 912 was not bad. Zheng Ren still had something to do in the afternoon, so he was not in the mood to bring the patient to the cardiology department and perform all the interventional cardiovascular surgeries.
   

          That would be too arrogant and not in line with the rules.
   

          "Doctor, why do you need an ECG? can I swallow the medicine under my tongue?"
   

          Zheng Ren left the emergency room and heard the patient inside still asking Zhou Litao questions.
   

          "Boss?"
   

          Just as Zheng Ren had expected, Su Yun's question followed.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren felt very tired.
   

          It was easy to fool others, but it would be difficult to fool Su Yun.
   

          With fur attached to it, this fellow was even more astute than a monkey.
   

          "How did you find out?" Su Yun's voice was low.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. This was the difficult part about the system panel of the big pork trotter.
   

          One look and you know? Who would believe such a lie?
   

          However, when he saw the blood-red system panel and the diagnosis of a dying man with anterior myocardial infarction, how could he not care?
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            He did not walk in the direction of the Department. Instead, he walked along the emergency channel and went outside. He found a quiet place and sat down.
   

          He reached out to Su Yun, and a cigarette jumped between Zheng Ren's fingers.
   

          "Do you want me to blow you a Pikachu?" Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun and tried his best to maintain a smile. However, he felt a little guilty and even said something like 'blow a Pikachu'.
   

          "Are you proud of yourself?" Su Yun said in disdain,"so what if you know turbulent flow?"
   

          Su Yun lit up the cigarette in her hand and took a deep puff. Then, she blew out a mouthful of smoke.
   

          The corners of his lips trembled slightly. It looked like he wanted to write in the air with the cigarette.
   

          However, Su Yun's control of the turbulence was obviously much weaker than Zheng Ren 's. The smoke had already dispersed before she could even form a word.
   

          Zheng Ren was very surprised. He had never seen this guy perform surgery before, so how did he have such a deep understanding of turbulence?
   

          Su Yun had already reached the advanced level and crossed the threshold. All that was left was to practice hard and accumulate experience points.
   

          Zheng Ren was rather impressed by this fellow's talent.
   

          "I still can't get it out." Su Yun was a little dejected, but then she smiled.""Boss, I've heard the two sisters of the Chu family praising you to the heavens, saying that you're the reincarnation of a Divine Doctor."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren had almost forgotten that he had met Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi.
   

          At that time, he had just had a big pork trotter on his body and was showing off. He would definitely not say such things directly now. Instead, he tactfully persuaded the Chu sisters 'mother to go to the hospital for a checkup.
   

          Even if it was just a toothache, an electrocardiography would also be good.
   

          "How come you're more experienced in dealing with heart problems than I am? The patient's lips were a little purple just now. I took a glance, but I'm not sure. " Su Yun didn't pursue the matter and humbly asked for guidance.
   

          It was rare to see this guy not gloating, but asking questions sincerely.
   

          He had never asked Zheng Ren about something as big as turbulent flow, but had pondered about it on his own.
   

          If she did not see the problem in her heart, Su Yun would probably feel guilty.
   

          "I'm not sure," Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief."It's just that the possibility is higher. Let's just think of the worst."
   

          "What if I'm not?"
   

          "At most, they'll be scolded for their poor standards, and no one will die. Besides, the patient thinks that I'm just an intern. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          There was no need for further explanation. Su Yun had already come up with the answer in her head. It felt great.
   

          "You're quite open-minded. " "You're now the boss of the imperial capital," Su Yun said with a smile."You're also a tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital. Many people say you're arrogant."
   

          "But in my heart, I've always been the chief resident of Haicheng's emergency department. It's okay to be scolded for being poor. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Su Yun seemed to be lost in thought and did not speak for a long time.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" "What's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked casually as he snuffed out the cigarette and flicked the cigarette butt into the trash can ten meters away.
   

          "Don't tell me you really have X-Ray Eyes. " Su Yun said leisurely.
   

          The words exploded above Zheng Ren's head like thunder.
   

          However, Zheng Ren still maintained some calmness. He pretended to be relaxed and said,"what do you think?"
   

          "Sometimes, I really feel like there's something wrong with you." Su Yun sighed."But most of the time, I think you're ... Boss, there's a secret manual in the fifth edition of the foreign language book? It's connected to some special information left behind by a senior doctor, is that right?"
   

          “……”
   

          This hole in his brain was like a black hole. He teleported from one point to another without any hesitation.
   

          "Let's go,"
   

          "What are you doing?"
   

          "Take a look at sister Lin. Then, do surgery to fill in the wrinkles at the corners of her eyes."
   

          "It's a cosmetic surgery, and it'll be degrading. " Su Yun's tone was filled with disdain.
   

          "Sister Lin has been worrying a lot, so it's normal for her to help out a little."
   

          "Boss, you're really worried about meeting your mother-in-law tomorrow." Su Yun chuckled and asked,"how long will it take to reduce the swelling?"
   

          "It won't swell at all." Zheng Ren said,"don't forget to get it from director Chi's medical forceps."
   

          "I wasn't interested at first, but seeing how confident you are, I really want to see how you're going to explain it to sister Lin." Su Yun blew on it, and her black hair fluttered in the wind. She laughed at Zheng Ren with him.
   

          Zheng Ren was already immune to Su Yun's insults.
   

          As Su Yun spoke, she picked up her phone out of habit, her thumbs leaving afterimages behind as they tapped on the screen. Her hand speed was extremely fast.
   

          Zheng Ren had a feeling that if Su Yun were to participate in an esports competition, her ranking would not be low.
   

          "I see you playing with your phone every day. What's there to talk about?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          Usually, Zheng Ren was too lazy to care about other people's private affairs. However, he was almost rendered speechless by Su Yun's question today. Therefore, he asked a random question to calm his nervous mood.
   

          "What do you know?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren."In the communication between people, as long as you can grasp their weakness, you can achieve your goal."
   

          "Like big yellow teeth?"
   

          "Don't disgust me. Actually ... It's almost the same. " Su Yun thought about it and finally laughed. She felt that she was no different from big yellow who pretended to be a ghost.
   

          Zheng Ren was even more curious.
   

          "Let me tell you something. When I was a graduate student, my dormitory was dirty, and my roommates and I didn't want to clean it every day."
   

          He could imagine that Su Yun was definitely not the kind of person who was willing to clean.
   

          "So, I registered an account on a chat software and asked a cosplayer girl for a photo and a few voice recordings. She was so cute that my bones went soft." Su Yun said happily as she danced around, recounting a past that others could not bear to recall.
   

          "Let's talk business. " Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "There's no better hypocrite than this," Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and said,""Then, I'll create all kinds of opportunities to chat with my dormitory mates. After that, I had him clean the room three times, and each time he cleaned the room, he could last for a month. "
   

          "Why only three times?"
   

          "Boss, no one is a fool. I used a chat app to tell him that I'm going to the dormitory to find him. Of course, he'll clean the room. However, after standing me up so many times, my cunning dormitory mate quickly discovered it. " Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, are you all so free?" Zheng Ren couldn't stand it.
   

          "You're just standing there and talking. Someone who can grow mushrooms while eating instant noodles has no right to say such things." "If it wasn't for Yiren," Su Yun said,"your life would have been a mess."
   

          "I agree with the first half of your last sentence." Zheng Ren laughed."Let's go. Stop talking nonsense."
   

          "Don't you want to watch the surgery of separated liver?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Detached livers are rare, but that's all. The surgery isn't difficult, and there won't be any unexpected incidents." "I'm going to visit sister Lin," Zheng Ren said."The real thing is to prepare for the surgery in the afternoon."
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            "Boss, are you really going to use the light forceps to hold the fat cells and do it bit by bit? You'll have to perform a surgery for dozens of hours, right?" "The price is too high," Su Yun said."I have to say that your heart is moved by your desire to please your mother-in-law."
   

          "It won't take dozens of hours," "I won't talk about the biological structure of fat cells," Zheng Ren said."If you don't know, you can go back to your books."
   

          Su Yun's face was filled with disdain.
   

          "The size of each white fat cell is different. Under different human races, different genders, and different geographical environments, fat cells can be as small as 20 μ m and as big as 200 μ m. In order to store enough fat, the volume of fat cells can be increased up to 1000 times. "
   

          "In other words, we just need to find a large fat cell. The first generation light forceps are just right. The magnification of the Zeith microscope doesn't need to be adjusted too much, and it can even be seen with the naked eye."
   

          Su Yun thought about it and agreed.
   

          "In fact, the most perfect surgery would be to find the largest fat particles on the belly where the fat is the most accumulated, and then I will transplant them at the target location ..."
   

          "Hey!" Su Yun was extremely unhappy with Zheng Ren's description.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Boss, you're really good at lying to people by making cosmetic surgery sound so Grand." Su Yun retorted.
   

          "Why is the organ considered a transplant, but the more detailed cell replacement is not considered a transplant?" "Isn't removing subcutaneous adipose tissue considered a surgery?"Zheng Ren asked.
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun suddenly froze.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his expression. He did not know what was wrong with him, as he did not know what he was thinking.
   

          Soon, Su Yun jumped up and said excitedly,"boss, I found a way to get rich!"
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "You just said that in order to store enough fat, the volume of fat cells can be increased by 1000 times at most.
   

          In fact, in a certain sense, subcutaneous fatty tumors are fat cells that store a large amount of cholesterol. There are fewer organelle in the mitochondria, and 95% of the fat drops in the center of the cell are trimap, which also contains some free fatty acid, phosphate, and cholesterol. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was defeated by Su Yun's imagination.
   

          "No, I'll contact them and ask if there's anyone who's doing research on fat cell absorption." Su Yun took out her phone again, and her hands moved as if they were flying. Her speed was much faster than before.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what Su Yun meant. He wanted to change or control the speed at which fat cells absorbed large amounts of cholesterol. This way, fat would gather in some cells and form adipose tumors. In the end, it could be directly removed.
   

          This thought ... Was simply like a fairy from beyond the heavens.
   

          If they were worried about the size of the wound, they did not have to wait for the adipose tumor to grow at all. They could just use a pair of medical forceps to remove 2 to 3 cubic centimeters of adipose tissue at a time.
   

          It was almost harmless to the human body, but it was a little troublesome.
   

          It seemed that it was still a little early to enter the process of industrialization.
   

          But why did the topic today suddenly turn to this? Zheng Ren was also in a daze.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was lying in the ward, looking at the bag with some anticipation.
   

          He was in a hurry to take advantage of boss Zheng. Although that guy didn't come directly to perform the surgery for him, he was still a good old man from the border town.
   

          Now, he had already begun to make progress in the weight-loss surgery.
   

          When the patients returned home after the surgery and saw the effects, this was called the preparation period. If the effect was good, there would be an explosive increase in the number of patients.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao wasn't worried about the effects at all.
   

          It would be strange if there was a problem with a surgery that boss Zheng taught personally.
   

          Thinking about the feeling of gold coins falling from the sky, Lin Jiaojiao felt her blood boil.
   

          Why would their own beauty salons use specially made whitening products that contained excessive Mercury?
   

          Bullshit!
   

          Technology decided everything.
   

          With the skills, they could raise the threshold and make those grassroots beauty salons envious. There was no threshold for injections of hyaluronic acid, flesh-poisoning bacteria, or even collagen. The problem was whether there were so many drugs.
   

          However, weight loss surgery was different.
   

          A Doctor Who could perform TIPS personally ... An average person would not have a deep understanding of the concept of TIPS, but Lin Jiaojiao, who was a nurse from the ICU department, firmly believed that those who could perform TIPS were all amazing people!
   

          As early as twenty years ago, TIPS was a forbidden area.
   

          "Forget it, let's not think about this. With boss Zheng, I'll have a good life in the future," Lin Jiaojiao thought with a smile. Now, he could be said to have won without doing anything. He could just go on like this.
   

          As for last night's nervousness, it had already disappeared.
   

          Boss Zheng had diagnosed him and given him the treatment to remove Mercury. He would definitely get better soon. And today, he couldn't wait to wrinkle it for himself.
   

          He knew that this guy must have hidden countless good things!
   

          "Dang, dang, dang~" someone knocked on the door.
   

          The assistant went to open the door and exchanged a few words before the man came in.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao knew that the person who came was one of her competitors. Usually, they would call each other sisters, and everyone would be on guard against each other.
   

          Earning money, sometimes ... Most of the time, was very cruel.
   

          "Xiao Lin, how can you fall sick so easily?" It was a woman who came in. Her head was wrapped in a scarf, and she was wearing big sunglasses. Almost nothing was exposed.
   

          "Sister Hui, I've missed you so much." Lin Jiaojiao's laughter was very sweet and a little sickening.
   

          "I heard that you have mercury poisoning?"
   

          "Yes, I'm fine. I'm fine now. I could have been discharged, but Department Director Kong insisted that I stay for a while. "
   

          She was saying fake words, but the two of them tacitly didn't take them seriously.
   

          This was a tacit understanding.
   

          After exchanging a few pleasantries, Lin Jiaojiao noticed that the other party did not take off his sunglasses and scarf.
   

          If it was outside, it would be very trendy to wear such a thing, but it was as weird as it could be to wear sunglasses inside the house.
   

          "Sister Hui, what's wrong with you?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          "It's nothing. I just had a shot of collagen, so there's some side effects on my face. I'll be fine soon." Sister Hui said.
   

          "Oh, slow down, step by step." Lin Jiaojiao said softly,"it doesn't matter what kind of good stuff you use. You can't use it too much."
   

          "Like your whitening makeup?"
   

          The cheerful laughter concealed the hostility between the two.
   

          "Sister Lin, are you feeling better? Oh, we have guests. " As they were chatting, Su Yun walked in and said with a smile.
   

          Sister Hui glanced at Su Yun, unable to take her eyes off her.
   

          "Sister Hui, let me introduce you. These two are boss Zheng and Brother Yun. They'll be taking me to do a minor operation later." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Why do you still need to perform surgery? Can't you be better with medicine?"
   

          "Oh, in order to heal sister Lin's heart, the boss is going to personally take action to restore sister Lin's youth." Su Yun said.
   

          Rejuvenation ... Su Yun had already exaggerated the effects of the surgery to a point where it was unacceptable to ordinary people.
   

          Even though they knew he was joking, Lin Jiaojiao and sister Hui's hearts almost stopped beating.
   

          This was a dream, a dream that seemed to never be realized.
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            Zheng Ren walked in and saw two red system panels.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's was already much better than last night. After using the anti-Mercury medicine, it was only natural that he got better.
   

          However, when he saw the woman sitting by Lin Jiaojiao's bed, he was stunned.
   

          "This is sister Hui, my good friend." Lin Jiaojiao introduced with a smile.
   

          "Sister Hui's eyes are really good." Su Yun subconsciously wanted to retort, but she was not familiar with him, so she stopped halfway through her sentence.
   

          "I just got a shot of collagen. I'm afraid I'll get a cold." Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately understood what was going on.
   

          However, these were all people who had money to spare. They weren't as deadly as Lin Jiaojiao and didn't have any relationship with Lin Jiaojiao, so Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered.
   

          "How much longer until we finish ordering?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's been more than ten minutes. Actually, we can't order the rest at all."
   

          "Don't worry. " Zheng Ren smiled, sat down, and said,"sister Lin, today's surgery requires an autologous fat cell transplant to remove the wrinkles at the corners of the eyes." We won't take too many fat cells. I've seen the fat distribution on your face and we can take the fat cells from your jaw. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's heart was on fire, and sister Hui was a little disdainful after hearing this.
   

          "Little Lin, it's just fat filling. There are still a lot of risks after this kind of surgery." "Be careful," sister Hui said.
   

          "It's fine. Boss Zheng is involved in the Nobel Prize project. It's hard to ask boss Zheng for help." Lin Jiaojiao said with a hint of resentment.
   

          Her eyes were delicate, like a little stray cat. But what he was showing off was very clear, but his brain could understand it immediately. Even if he wanted to play dumb, it would be difficult.
   

          Was a Nobel Prize project a joke?
   

          Zheng Ren felt uncomfortable from Lin Jiaojiao's gaze.
   

          "Sister Lin, look at what you're saying." Su Yun immediately stopped Lin Jiaojiao from continuing,""Old Liu is not useful? There were nearly ten weight-loss operations a day, so he would just make do with it. Don't tell me you're counting on me to perform the surgery for you. "
   

          "Brother Yun, I'll definitely welcome you if you can come." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Seriously, there's a weight-loss program. Do you want to invest in it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Lose weight?"
   

          "When I have time, I'll do a PowerPoint and explain it to you in detail. He suddenly thought of it when he was chatting with the boss just now. There's a project team working on this, and there's some progress. " As Su Yun spoke, she paused.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's eyes were bright.
   

          As long as it involved weight loss and technical barriers, it was a treasure! The key point was the technical barrier. Other people didn't know how to do it, but only he knew how to do it. This was a pot of gold.
   

          The risk of performing left gastric artery embolism was still relatively high, and it required a skilled surgeon. It was impossible to carry out the surgery.
   

          And what Su Yun said ...
   

          "Young man, you're talking nonsense. Even the Americans didn't manage to do it." Sister Hui couldn't take it anymore and couldn't help but retort.
   

          Su Yun ignored her and said to Lin Jiaojiao,""I'll tell you about it when I have time. We'll do filling up the corners of your eyes later."
   

          "It'll be swollen for a few days after the surgery. " Lin Jiaojiao was very worried about this.
   

          "It's not swollen, and it was done with light forceps. Do you think it's as rough as the cosmetic surgery you've seen?" Su Yun said in a condescending tone.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was still in doubt.
   

          As long as it was a surgery, congestion and edema were normal reactions. It would take eight to ten days for edema to pull out double eyelids, and as for fat filling ...
   

          He had too many problems.
   

          It was best not to use an electric knife. If he used it, it was likely to cause fat liquefaction due to the high temperature.
   

          Moreover, the fat filling lacked blood circulation, and the possibility of necrosis was also very high.
   

          Also ... The complications of this kind of surgery could go on for more than three days and three nights.
   

          "Sister Lin, don't worry. There won't be that many complications." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"the surgery isn't difficult, at least not to me. It's just that it'll take a long time."
   

          "How long?"
   

          "It should be five to six hours."
   

          "Pfft!" Sister Hui laughed out loud.
   

          Filling up the fat at the corner of his eye actually took so long! Was the young man in front of her really the mastermind behind Lin Jiaojiao's weight loss operation?
   

          If that was true, then this standard was a little too low.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was bringing trouble upon herself. After the surgery, patients with severe side effects would definitely come looking for her.
   

          He didn't need to do anything, just watching the show from the side was enough.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was a little hesitant. She was also wondering why the surgery would take so long.
   

          Seeing that the drip was finished, Zheng Ren started to contact Feng Xuhui. Even though it was not an interventional surgery, there were a few rare complications, so Zheng Ren was fully prepared.
   

          Su Yun, on the other hand, carried the laser forceps and went downstairs with Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          Sister Hui found it strange. Why would Lin Jiaojiao agree to do five to six hours of eye filling? Was she stupid?
   

          This kind of surgery usually took a very short time. Even an hour was for a newbie.
   

          The problem was not the surgery, but whether the fat would liquefy after the surgery and whether the suture of the incision would leave a scar.
   

          These were all things he had to consider.
   

          However, the other party didn't say anything and Lin Jiaojiao didn't ask. From their conversation, it seemed like Lin Jiaojiao had just found out about it.
   

          How much confidence did he have?
   

          Out of curiosity, sister Hui ignored Lin Jiaojiao's order to leave and followed her shamelessly.
   

          When they arrived at Yimi beauty plastic surgery hospital, Zheng Ren asked Su Yun and Xie Yiren to make the preparations while he went to take a look at Liu xuzhi's surgery.
   

          Old Liu was fully focused on performing the surgery. He seemed to have been rejuvenated, and even the lead clothes that weighed dozens of pounds could not stop his enthusiasm to make money.
   

          Zheng Ren watched half of the surgery and did not speak to Liu xuzhi. He turned and left.
   

          Old Liu's surgery was not bad. For someone like Zheng Ren, who had improved a lot, it was already a very high evaluation for him to say that old Liu's surgery was not bad.
   

          It was just that old Liu had performed too many surgeries. Even though X-rays were direct rays and were said to not scatter, it would still have an impact on him.
   

          Old Liu risked his life to perform surgery, earn money, and support his family. He should find time to talk to him.
   

          When they arrived at the cosmetic surgery operating room, Zheng Ren first took a look.
   

          The place was not shabby, but the sterilization was done well, which further prevented many postoperative complications.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was chatting with Su Yun. That sister Hui ...
   

          After entering the sterile operating room, she could no longer wear her scarf and sunglasses. There were a few broken and scabbed spots on her face. There were also millet-sized pimples and spotted pimples. They were not randomly distributed, but mainly scattered in certain locations.
   

          The rashes were very obvious on her fair skin.
   

          Zheng Ren put on a sterile mask and a cap and walked into the operating room. He chuckled and said,"sister Lin, do you need to go to the toilet? He didn't lower the catheter, and you just had an IV drip. Don't be so anxious that you can't lie down. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao thought for a moment. As a nurse, she didn't have any qualms about such a joke.
   

          "I'll go to the bathroom then. Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, please wait a moment. "
   

          "Go on." Zheng Ren said. He then turned to sister Hui and asked,"are you sister Hui?"
   

          "Liu Hui,"
   

          "Oh, you just finished ..." Zheng Ren was halfway through his sentence when he saw a look of disgust and avoidance in Liu Hui's eyes.
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            Zheng Ren knew his place. Besides, it was not a big deal to expose Liu Hui 's' illness '. He did not want to make her hate him.
   

          He stopped talking to Liu Hui and began to adjust the light forceps.
   

          "Boss, when do you need the microscope?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "When we're in the middle of the surgery, we need to anastomose the capillaries."
   

          "Tsk, tsk ..." Su Yun sighed."Boss, you should use this technique of anastomosed capillaries to fill in the wrinkles at the corners of the eyes with fat."
   

          "It's an autologous fat transplant and the filling of wrinkles at the corners of the eyes," Zheng Ren corrected.
   

          "What's the point of making it sound so Grand?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled without saying a word.
   

          Whether it had any meaning or not depended on how it was used. If he could use this to win his future mother-in-law's favor, Zheng Ren did not mind performing a surgery for 24 hours.
   

          Su Yun was such a Chatterbox that he immediately forgot what he was arguing about with Zheng Ren. He turned around and asked,""Boss, how much do you think this surgery is worth?"
   

          "Not for sale." Zheng Ren said,"there are not many people who can use light forceps. Although there are some people who can perform capillary anastomosis, the number is definitely not high. There's no reason for a doctor with such a high surgical standard to save people. There's no reason for him to use it on surgeries that can improve the quality of life. "
   

          "You're too boring. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Let's put it in another way. How much do you think a freelance surgeon who can perform capillary anastomosis costs?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          " 15000 to 20000,"
   

          "This surgery is equivalent to the workload of five or six surgeries. By this calculation, the starting price will be 100000 RMB." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Liu Hui's eyes twitched as she listened.
   

          These two young doctors were really daring. A cosmetic surgery that cost at least 100000 Yuan, and the key was that it was not a full-body plastic surgery, but only a wrinkle at the corner of the eye.
   

          What's the matter!
   

          You can't brag like this.
   

          Liu Hui stood by the side coldly as she watched Zheng Ren and Su Yun chat.
   

          She despised this kind of person who lied.
   

          However, Lin Jiaojiao, this Little Vixen, would never believe their words.
   

          "It's fine. Women are still very reasonable. " Su Yun chuckled."There's a reason why it's expensive. They'll definitely admit it."
   

          Soon, Lin Jiaojiao returned and lay on the operating table.
   

          Zheng Ren installed the medical forceps and microscope, disinfected the wound, and laid out the sheet before he began the surgery.
   

          "Sister Lin, I have something to say first." Zheng Ren said as he performed the surgery.
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng." Lin Jiaojiao tried her best not to move her jaw as she mumbled.
   

          "There will definitely be a lot of people who want you to do well after the surgery. If I ask you who did it, you better not tell me. Even if I do, don't you dare come to me. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          After Lin Jiaojiao was slightly stunned, the fire of hope in her heart started to burn.
   

          Boss Zheng said it with certainty, which meant that he knew what he was doing. Well, she was about to win a Nobel Prize, so wasn't it a waste of her talents to do a surgery to remove the wrinkles at the corner of her eye?
   

          "Sister Lin, you'll definitely be in a difficult position." Su Yun smiled and said,"but I really don't have the time. One surgery takes five to six hours. The next batch of students has already arrived. The class will start in the next few days."
   

          "A student who's learning TIPS?" Lin Jiaojiao subconsciously wanted to smile, but she immediately remembered that she had to prepare for surgery. She couldn't smile, so she held it back.
   

          "Yes, the tuition fee has increased again. 800000 Yuan." Su Yun said.
   

          "How come I didn't know?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "I told you, you were busy with the silhouette and didn't pay attention to me." Su Yun said,"if you don't say anything, I'll take it as a silent agreement."
   

          "That's impossible. Don't tell me you're telling me this in your heart. "
   

          "Boss, you're not in charge and don't know how expensive daily necessities are. You don't even talk about purchasing the technology. Do you know how much it costs for the artificial limb?" Su Yun grumbled.
   

          "It's up to me, it doesn't matter. " "But with such a high price, not many people will come to learn," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You underestimate Lanke." Su Yun said,"Lanke will be paid for all the medical fees. Excluding the domestic market, as long as the doctors in the world are in places with high risk of cirrhosis, they will be sent over to study."
   

          "That's a pity. " Zheng Ren said something that he could not understand.
   

          However, Su Yun understood.
   

          Lanke was really good at taking advantage of the situation. He took out 800000 US dollars, and a Doctor Who returned to the local area to perform the TIPS surgery only needed to use the consumables for one or two months to earn back the money.
   

          Although he still had to sign a bunch of confidentiality agreements and data collection agreements, the work was getting better and better.
   

          This was an open and aboveboard plot, so Zheng Ren had no reason to refuse.
   

          Whether it was Lanke company or Zheng Ren himself, they were both open schemes. They spoke with their own strength, and others could not even criticize them in secret.
   

          "How many students are there in this batch?"
   

          "Of the 22 people in the country, Lanke organized 150."
   

          Liu Hui's eyelids twitched even more.
   

          150 people, 120 million Yuan!
   

          There's no tax for bragging now?
   

          "Do you want US dollars or euros?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It must be in euros, in case I have to exchange it back and forth, which is very troublesome."
   

          Euro ... Exchange rate ... Liu Hui's head was spinning from the one billion Yuan.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I understand." Lin Jiaojiao mumbled,"I definitely won't go to you." If anyone insists on going, I'll offer you 20 million. Do you think it's appropriate?"
   

          "It's not about the money. " Zheng Ren took out a portion of the fat cells. He did not dare to wait for too long, or else the oxidation reaction would be troublesome. He began to fill the eye.
   

          Even anesthesia didn't work. The wound was smaller than a needle hole, and the pain caused by a needle was more severe than this.
   

          "Sister Lin, close your eyes."
   

          "What?" Lin Jiaojiao was stunned."Boss Zheng, don't tell me you've removed all the fat?"
   

          "It's only a portion, just a few milliseconds. " Zheng Ren said,"take it slow. You can't rush it."
   

          This time, Lin Jiaojiao was completely dumbfounded.
   

          He was even more surprised than when he heard that the lecture fee was close to one billion.
   

          She thought boss Zheng was trying to distract her with his words, but she didn't expect that he had already finished extracting the fat cells.
   

          Liu Hui was also dumbfounded.
   

          Surgery? was this even a surgery? She looked many times more professional than the doctors in her cosmetic surgery hospital.
   

          The wound was small ... If the wound was that big, it had to be visible before he could comment.
   

          Liu Hui's eyes were wide open, but all she saw was a spot the size of a hair. There wasn't even any blood.
   

          This is considered a wound?
   

          It's fake, Lin Jiaojiao is just acting. Liu Hui immediately made her own judgment. The purpose of this scene was to trick her into investing.
   

          She sneered.
   

          However, when his facial muscles twitched, the pimples and scabs on his face started to hurt.
   

          Sigh, the side effects of injections would take at least two months to subside. Just thinking about it was very annoying.
   

          However, that boss Zheng seemed to have something to say to him just now.
   

          An idea came to Liu Hui's mind. She touched her phone and saw that the surgery was still going on. She turned around and left quietly.
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            20 minutes later, Liu Hui walked back with a blank expression.
   

          After asking around, he realized that not many people in the imperial capital knew about boss Zheng. However, in the South, he had asked a few people and almost everyone knew about him.
   

          They were in different circles, so it was normal to not know.
   

          However, in Tian Nan Province, many of Liu Hui's business partners, friends, and best friends were silent when they heard about boss Zheng. After they confirmed that it was the boss Zheng from 912, they began to excitedly tell Liu Hui how awesome boss Zheng was.
   

          An earth master was a very noble existence in the South.
   

          Liu Hui had also heard of master Yan's great name. He wanted to pay a visit and ask master Yan to give him some advice and change the Feng Shui, but he had not been able to find the door.
   

          However, this little boss Zheng in front of him had cured master Yan of his heavenly punishment.
   

          He could really cure anything, even the wrath of the heavens. What else couldn't he do?
   

          When she thought about how she had rejected boss Zheng's offer to give her some advice, Liu Hui's heart swelled with anxiety.
   

          Forget it. It was not difficult to lower his head and admit his mistakes in front of an expert.
   

          Liu Hui stood carefully beside Zheng Ren. She had been building up her emotions for a while. When she saw him move away from Lin Jiaojiao's chin and return to the corner of her eye, she seized the time to speak.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I failed to recognize you just now."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren grunted but did not look up.
   

          Zeith had already put on his microscope. After the fat cell transplant this time, he would have to perform a capillary anastomosis, so he wasn't interested in why Liu Hui's attitude had changed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're a great man, so please don't hold a grudge against me. What did you want to say when you looked at my face just now?" Liu Hui was anxious but her question was too direct.
   

          "Oh, you have diabetes, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Liu Hui was stunned for a moment before she nodded her head repeatedly.
   

          It wasn't strange for a powerful being who could cure the divine retribution to know that he had diabetes.
   

          "How did you know?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "She just had a shot of collagen. Due to her health issues, she developed a secondary reaction-type penetrating collagen disease," Wang Yao said. Zheng Ren started to anastomose the blood vessels that were a few millimeters long on Lin Jiaojiao's lower jaw.
   

          Su Yun was silent.
   

          He had almost zero knowledge about cosmetic surgery.
   

          It would be embarrassing to talk back to his boss at this time.
   

          Su Yun wouldn't do something that would take too much effort and not gain any benefits.
   

          "Under normal circumstances, there are a few ways to cause secondary reactive penetrating collagen syndrome. The first is that minor trauma caused by scratching is a trigger factor."
   

          "Second, it's because of diabetes. This has already been confirmed by the existing medical science."
   

          "Long-term high blood sugar causes protein or other compounds to be glucose, which leads to structural changes in the collagen fibers, especially in collagen I and III. There are a few other factors, but they're not important. "
   

          Liu Hui was dumbfounded when she heard the technical terms that sounded like heavenly books.
   

          "How did you know?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The skin is partially cupped with horn plug inside. The superficial layer of the dermis and around the aduteratium are infiltrated with a large number of lymphatic cells and a small number of Kingdom of usher. It would probably be a Masson dye: You can see that the collagen fibers are penetrating through the epidermis. " Zheng Ren said as he performed the most detailed anastomosis on the blood vessels.
   

          "Scabs and pimples on the face?" Su Yun also asked in surprise.
   

          His boss was too detailed, and it sounded like a lie.
   

          "Yes, the secondary reactive penetrating collagen disease is a penetrating skin disease that is characterized by the discharge of degraded collagen out of the body." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "B-boss Zheng, can you cure it?" Liu Hui asked anxiously.
   

          "Go and take a blood sugar test." "I think your blood sugar level should be above normal," Zheng Ren said."You should focus on controlling your blood sugar level."
   

          "Um ... My blood sugar level this morning was 7.1. It's not that high."
   

          "You've been suffering from diabetes for too long. Didn't the boss say just now that the structure of the collagen dermis, especially the structure of collagen I and III, has changed?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"if you don't know, go back and check your books."
   

          "..." Liu Hui was stunned.
   

          "It's not that serious. You can be injected with collagen in your condition, but the dosage will be smaller than that of ordinary people. Half an amount? It's probably like this. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he had already finished anastomosed the blood vessels and continued to fill them with fat.
   

          "I ... I'll control my blood sugar level. My face will be fine, right?" Liu Hui asked.
   

          "It'll be faster. There's no special medicine to treat this disease. If it's not treated, it'll be better in about two weeks. If you can control your blood sugar and reduce it to around 5.5, you'll be fine in a week. "
   

          Liu Hui heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          After she heard what boss Zheng said, she was almost 100% convinced of his words.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't say it with certainty, so as to increase their trust. He didn't mention any special medicine.
   

          As the saying goes,"a wall stands for a thousand feet, one is strong when there is no desire."
   

          It was the easiest to gain the trust of others when there was no benefit to it.
   

          "Boss, you're too meticulous here," Su Yun said softly as she watched Zheng Ren finish the anastomosis with her naked eyes.
   

          "It's good to be more precise. " Zheng Ren said,"the worst thing about fat cell transplantation is poor blood circulation. With the two capillaries here, there would probably be a blood supply in 24 hours. As long as the fat cells don't die, there won't be any liquefaction. "
   

          "Generally speaking, liquification is caused by the electric blade."
   

          "The lack of blood supply can also cause this. Besides, we won't always perform this kind of surgery. If we're more meticulous, sister Lin will suffer less. "
   

          "You're using microsurgery to perform appendectomy. " Su Yun said disdainfully. He was determined not to agree with Zheng Ren's way of doing things.
   

          It was just an experimental surgery, so it was fine to waste some time.
   

          Besides, he had to perform the surgery for his mother-in-law tomorrow. How could he be careless at this time?
   

          He didn't really use Lin Jiaojiao as an experiment. He could do it as many times as he wanted in the system operating theater.
   

          He was only returning the favor. He didn't want Lin Jiaojiao to feel aggrieved for throwing Liu xuzhi over.
   

          After 5 hours and 22 minutes, Zheng Ren stood up and said,""Sister Lin, I'm done."
   

          Su Yun looked at Lin Jiaojiao's face and shook her head while clicking her tongue.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao opened her eyes and saw Su Yun shaking her head. She was a little shocked.
   

          "Yun...Brother Yun, don't scare me. Are you okay?" Lin Jiaojiao's voice was trembling.
   

          When it came to this face, when it came to skin, everyone, from girls to women, was very concerned.
   

          "Sister Lin, after watching it, I wanted to grab the boss and bring him back home for my mother to cook." Su Yun said honestly.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was relieved, but her curiosity soon grew.
   

          She got down from the operating table and looked for a mirror everywhere.
   

          There was no mirror in the operating room, but Su Yun took off her sterile gloves and handed her phone over.
   

          In the mirror mode, Lin Jiaojiao saw her familiar face.
   

          It didn't look like anything had changed, but it also seemed to have changed.
   

          The wrinkles at the corners of her eyes that had been left behind by the passing of time, no matter how much she tried to take care of them, they could not be stopped ... They disappeared.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: Liu Hui's illness was reported on individual cases. The surgery was speculated based on some surgical records.] He could only speculate, but he could not confirm its credibility. Just look, don't take it seriously, smile:
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            The wrinkles at the corners of his eyes did not seem important, but their existence could make people look three to five years older.
   

          Furthermore, this was one of the places where wrinkles appeared the most. Lin Jiaojiao had never been able to do anything about it.
   

          However, after lying on the operating table for a few hours, those fine wrinkles actually disappeared.
   

          "What ... What about the incision?" Lin Jiaojiao asked in surprise.
   

          "Sister Lin, the boss even brought out the light forceps technology from the Nobel Prize in Physics and used the most awesome M4-segment intracranial blood vessel anastomosis to perform an external capillary anastomosis for you. Do you really think a large incision is needed?"
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was speechless.
   

          "About 1.5mm, you can see it if you look closely." Zheng Ren had already torn off his sterile clothes and said with a chuckle,""The surgery went well, Yiren, right?"
   

          Xie Yiren looked at Lin Jiaojiao and nodded with all her might. Her eyes were shining with a strange light.
   

          To a woman, regaining youth was one of the most important things in the world. Even Xie Yiren was quite interested in this.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was so excited that her eyes turned red.
   

          "Sister Lin, don't cry!" Su Yun quickly said,"the fat cells that were transplanted have not established a blood supply. Even if we perform capillary anastomosis, we'll have to wait for at least 24 hours."
   

          "Oh, oh." Lin Jiaojiao immediately responded.
   

          "I'm done. You should rest early, sister Lin. " Zheng Ren said,"we won't be eating today. Let's have a gathering when you've recovered."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao nodded her head.
   

          Gathering, making money, and everything else ... She threw them all out of her mind.
   

          Compared to turning back time and returning to youth, none of this was important.
   

          As for boss Zheng, he would naturally follow whatever he said.
   

          "Don't sleep in the mirror at night. " Su Yun saw Lin Jiaojiao's excited look and immediately reminded her,"the quality of sleep will affect the establishment of local blood circulation."
   

          "Yes, yes, yes." Lin Jiaojiao agreed without hesitation.
   

          Liu Hui watched as the wrinkles at the corners of Lin Jiaojiao's eyes disappeared. She didn't even need a piece of gauze. It was as if she didn't go through surgery. Under the effects of magic, she looked much younger. Liu Hui was envious.
   

          Begging boss Zheng to perform a similar surgery for her was the only thought in Liu Hui's mind.
   

          She wanted to say that.
   

          However, during the opening, Liu Hui could hear the firm rejection in boss Zheng's conversation with his assistant.
   

          He reckoned that if he were to rush over to ask for help, he would only be ruthlessly rejected.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was so lucky. Liu Hui was so envious that her heart was about to explode. Envy, jealousy, hate, all kinds of emotions were intertwined and hard to describe.
   

          "Eh? Liu, why didn't you go home?" Zheng Ren opened the door of the operating room and saw Liu xuzhi standing outside, seemingly waiting for his surgery to end.
   

          What time was it already? if he didn't go home, wasn't he afraid that the fierce woman at home would beat him up with a rolling pin and bleed?
   

          "Boss Zheng, I didn't leave the stage after I knew you were going to perform the surgery." "Do you have anything to do tonight?" Liu xuzhi asked with a hunched back. Go home and have a meal?"
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat, and he turned around with a smile.
   

          Su Yun didn't seem to mind, and Xie Yiren nodded with a smile.
   

          "Sure, pick up Chang Yue. I'll go to your house for a free meal today." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was also a little jealous.
   

          If he were to say this, the possibility of being rejected by boss Zheng was as high as 120%.
   

          What was so good about an old man? why did boss Zheng treat him so differently?
   

          "Sister Lin, hurry up and go back. Apply a hot compress on some parts of the body. Don't let the temperature be too high. It's good for the reconstruction of the blood capillaries." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he put his arm around Liu xuzhi's shoulder and went to change his clothes.
   

          "Old Liu, what's your wife cooking?" Su Yun asked loudly.
   

          "It's already so late. Can you make hand-rolled noodles? She's good at it. "
   

          "I've eaten in Westwood. It's pretty good. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"the taste is not bad. It's chewy."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The director of the community Hospital, Sun Ming, was sitting at home happily.
   

          He didn't have any achievements in his life, but this person, when luck came, no one could stop it.
   

          Boss Zheng arrived on a rainbow cloud, and the entire community Hospital changed.
   

          Although Sun Ming knew that this place didn't belong to him anymore since the day boss Zheng started to renovate it, he still didn't know what to do. However, he didn't have any objections. On the contrary, he was very happy.
   

          A month passed, and the community Hospital received a bonus.
   

          Sun Ming put the thick stack of money back on the tea table. When he spoke, he became much more upright.
   

          Cash was great. Money was just a number in a bank card.
   

          He chuckled as he recalled what he had done in the past month.
   

          He didn't do anything.
   

          This was a lying win! He didn't have to do anything, but his income was still rising. It had to be said that little boss Zheng did have a saying.
   

          His wife didn't have much to say. She cooked a few dishes tonight and the couple drank two cups of wine in front of the red money.
   

          If there was anything to worry about recently, it would be that he and his wife had a little allergic reaction a few days ago. The back of their hands, their faces were swollen, and they had red spots.
   

          He went to the hospital for an intravenous drip, and there was nothing much to check. She had just been discharged from the hospital today.
   

          Although he didn't really care, he still had to take precautions.
   

          After three days of dexamethasone and cetilamine treatment, he had moved all the things he had bought at home to another room to avoid allergies.
   

          As for what he was allergic to, Sun Ming didn't care. There shouldn't be too many allergies. He had been a doctor for so many years, so he was not surprised.
   

          What's the rush? Besides, this matter couldn't be found out in a hurry. Sun Ming didn't want to suffer from a few hundred injections of allergy.
   

          "Old Sun, it's time to eat."
   

          Sun Ming took the money in his hand delightedly and sat down at the dining table. He used an old-fashioned money detector to look at the anti-counterfeit logo on the money and was overjoyed.
   

          "Your monthly income is pretty good." His wife brought the dishes to the table and opened two bottles of beer.
   

          The couple was at home, so they didn't pay much attention to the details. They each took a bottle and blew on it.
   

          "Of course, you haven't seen how capable boss Zheng is." Sun Ming said with a smile.
   

          "Say, why isn't this side of our house demolished?" Sun Ming's lover started to nag about this matter again.
   

          Demolition was one of the easiest ways to get rich now.
   

          There was an old man in Pengcheng who sold duck powder at a loss, but the price had not increased for more than ten years.
   

          Why?
   

          Their family had been demolished and divided into more than ten houses. Collecting rent was enough to live on.
   

          Moreover, after the house was demolished, there was actually a second demolition ... This really made people envious.
   

          Sun Ming was from another city, but his wife was from the capital and her family also owned a house. However, every time there was a demolition, they would pass by each other. He wondered if God was playing a joke on him.
   

          "What's the hurry?" Sun Ming said with a smile,"after the demolition, those people from our hometown will come here to seek help."
   

          "Yeah," Sun Ming's lover took a sip of beer and felt refreshed all over."I'm just getting some specialties from my hometown. Tell me what the capital lacks."
   

          "The rice and noodles I brought were all made by myself. The honey was produced by the bees he raised. Rapeseed oil is good. I heard that the edible oil nowadays is genetically modified, but the oil in our hometown doesn't have that. "
   

          "That's not worth it. "
   

          The couple drank and felt really comfortable. Especially when he used the money detector to see the anti-counterfeit logo on the banknotes, that Joy Rose from the bottom of his heart.
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            "How can your boss Zheng earn so much money?" Sun Ming's lover asked.
   

          "He doesn't care about this at all." Sun Ming said,"boss Zheng's main income is the fees for his lectures and the fees for the live broadcast of his surgery. It's said that boss Zheng has bought over the website. Now, he's pursuing his dreams. "
   

          "Tsk. Let me take a look too. If you want to say that you've scanned the code now, you'll have to see the money. In the phone, it's just a bunch of numbers. " Sun Ming's lover grabbed the money detector and also looked at the bills one by one.
   

          "Maslow ... Forget it, you won't understand even if I tell you." Sun Ming was about to nag, but he felt it was meaningless.
   

          No matter what he said, nothing made him happier than the cash in his hands.
   

          Her days in the capital looked good, but she didn't have much money. Even the director of a Community Hospital could not earn much.
   

          If it was the first few years, it would be fine, as doing anything was all money. Now that the anti-corruption campaign was so powerful, Sun Ming didn't have the guts to make money that wasn't proper.
   

          How did the former hospital director get in? Sun Ming knew it in his heart.
   

          "You know so much!" Sun Ming's wife nagged and drank the wine with a smile,"do you think you can arrange for your son to work for boss Zheng when he comes back from graduation?"
   

          Speaking of this, Sun Ming felt a bit depressed.
   

          He had mentioned it to Department Director Kong twice, but that sly old fox had rejected him both times.
   

          Thinking of this, he sighed,""Director Lin from Beijing tumor hospital. His daughter graduated with a Ph.D. From Harvard and was forced to join boss Zheng's medical team."
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "That's it. Boss Zheng didn't even give me face. I work all day long and don't even have the time to eat. "
   

          This was how things were. As the rumors spread, no one knew what would happen.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're too arrogant."
   

          "What do you know? I've heard from the in-service training doctor that the girl comes home at nineo' clock every night and goes to work before Sixo' clock in the morning."
   

          "You guys can squeeze the doctor to death. No wonder I've heard that people died from overwork all these years." Sun Ming's lover scolded.
   

          "Do you think it's that easy to stay in boss Zheng's Medical Group? Boss Zheng is a Big Shot. " Sun Ming said proudly,"if I can win the Nobel Prize this year, I'll be a member of the Nobel Prize committee." If you can get this title after a year of hard work, you won't have to worry about the rest of your life. "
   

          "I'm talking to you about our son. "
   

          "Impossible, don't even think about it." "But it's enough for him to have me as his father," said Sun Ming directly.
   

          "You old thing, what's there to be smug about?" Sun Ming's lover said disdainfully.
   

          "If we win the Nobel Prize, 912 and our community Hospital will be bombarded by the media again and again." "Haha!" Sun Ming laughed and said,"at that time, I'll also become famous. I'll be one of the key figures in winning the Nobel Prize."
   

          As he spoke, he gulped down the beer and opened another bottle.
   

          When he was happy, Sun Ming's lover was also happy and drank with him.
   

          "Do you think Dean Lin will be happy if boss Zheng abuses his daughter like this?" Sun Ming's lover picked up a bottle of beer with his chopsticks, causing a "Peng" sound.
   

          "What's there to be unhappy about?" "I told you about the Nobel Prize," said Sun Ming disdainfully."How could you not know?"
   

          "It's the Nobel Prize, what's there to not know?"
   

          "I'll put it this way. Those who can get on the bus now can live a good life just by giving lectures in the future. " Sun Ming was a little envious.
   

          How good would it be if he could catch up?
   

          However, Sun Ming was just thinking about it. He knew that it was just a daydream for him.
   

          After taking a bite of the spicy stir-fried sea snail, the ulcer in Sun Ming's mouth started to give out waves of pain.
   

          However, this was also a type of pleasure. It was said that the pungent and pleasant feeling that the chili gave people was related to pain.
   

          Sun Ming was eating and drinking with his wife while slurping.
   

          Life was hard and busy, but why? Wasn't it all because he didn't want to think about anything else at this moment, just eat some side dishes and drink some wine?
   

          "Lying down to win." Sun Ming couldn't help but feel proud when he thought of this word.
   

          The mouth ulcer didn't hurt as much as before, leaving only waves of comfort.
   

          "Old Sun, your alcohol tolerance isn't good enough." Sun Ming's lover was drinking happily while laughing at Sun Ming.
   

          "You speak as if you can hold your liquor. You're old, and your face will turn red if you drink a little."
   

          The husband and wife drank happily until their faces and ears were red.
   

          The two of them, who usually had nothing to do with more than ten bottles of beer, soon had a little too many.
   

          The future of the community Hospital would be better, and his family's life would also improve.
   

          This day was worth looking forward to.
   

          After a few bottles of beer, Sun Ming felt a little uncomfortable when he panted. He chuckled."I'm really getting old. Why do I feel like my body can't take it after staying in the hospital for a few days?"
   

          "Wash up early and go to bed. Leave your things here. I'll clean them up tomorrow."
   

          Sun Ming went to wash up shakily. Looking at himself in the mirror, he suddenly felt that something was wrong.
   

          Her face was frighteningly red, and it seemed to be a little swollen. It wasn't just a Red Flush from drinking.
   

          "Isn't this a pig head?"Sun Ming thought in his heart.
   

          His reaction was a little slow and wobbly. He only realized that something was wrong after a few seconds!
   

          After all, he was a doctor. Terms such as allergies and so on immediately came to Sun Ming's mind.
   

          After that, he had difficulty breathing ... His throat was swollen ... By the time he was discovered, he was already dead, and his body gave off a foul smell.
   

          He immediately threw away his toothbrush and tried his best to walk out.
   

          He saw stars in front of his eyes, his limbs were weak, and his breathing was ten times more difficult after he figured it out.
   

          Even breathing was troublesome.
   

          Sun Ming could even hear the sound of his own throat pulling the wind box.
   

          MD! He really had throat edema!
   

          He desperately picked up his phone and dialed the number of the 120 Emergency Center.
   

          However, he didn't know if it was because he was nervous or for some other reason, but he couldn't speak.
   

          When the other side asked anxiously, Sun Ming could only babble a few words, but he couldn't even say a complete sentence, let alone talk about the matter.
   

          He tried to look at his lover, but she had already "fallen asleep" on the table.
   

          "It's over ..."Sun Ming broke out in a cold sweat.
   

          The couple was going to die a tragic death at home ... But Sun Ming had no idea what was going on. What happened? what was she allergic to? her head was covered in dew.
   

          But now was not the time to find the reason. Seeing that he couldn't say it, he hung up the phone with his last consciousness and found boss Zheng's number to call.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          He was happily eating the hand-rolled noodles made by Liu Xu's wife.
   

          This kind of regular meal made people ... At least, it made boss Zheng feel comfortable.
   

          It was simple and clear. He would finish it in a few bites and would not delay the emergency rescue at all.
   

          This was a problem that had been left behind in the emergency department.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please eat slowly."
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was enjoying his meal, Liu xuzhi's wife was also very happy, and a gratified smile appeared on her face.
   

          "Hello, director sun." Zheng Ren put the phone on speaker mode and placed it on the table to prevent it from occupying his hand and affecting his noodles.
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            He said courteously. Then, he took another bite and ate another mouthful of noodles.
   

          "Uh uh uh uh uh uh ..."
   

          A hoarse voice came from the other side of the phone. He tried his best but couldn't say a word.
   

          Chang Yue jumped in shock and her body unconsciously leaned towards Su Yun. This sound was as terrifying as a horror movie.
   

          Xie Yiren didn't notice what had happened at all. The mushroom sauce made by Liu xuzhi's wife was so fragrant!
   

          It was said that after the first rain in border town, she went to the wild to pick the mushrooms herself.
   

          The small mushroom wasn't big, but it was very fragrant.
   

          "Director sun?" Zheng Ren realized that there was a problem. He put down his bowl and chopsticks and swallowed the noodles in his mouth.
   

          "Boss, it's not good for your stomach to eat like this." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          He thought that his boss was too nervous and that it was just a bad signal. It shouldn't be an accident.
   

          "Old ... Old ... Life ..."
   

          An extremely hoarse voice came from the other side of the phone. Su Yun was stunned.
   

          Laryngeal edema?
   

          I'll go!
   

          "Dean sun, don't panic. I know you're in trouble. I'll rush over now. Hold on!" Zheng Ren said loudly.
   

          Su Yun immediately took out her phone and dialed the chief's house number. When Zheng Ren heard Sun Ming trying his best to say something that he did not understand, he immediately snatched Su Yun's phone.
   

          "Director, Sun Ming's home address!"
   

          "Don't ask, it's urgent!"
   

          "Send the address to my phone. We'll rush over now. Call 120 for emergency aid!"
   

          With that, Zheng Ren stood up and turned to leave.
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't even have time to react before the four of them disappeared. Only Xie Yiren apologized in the end.
   

          Liu xuzhi's wife was dumbfounded when she saw the bowl, chopsticks, and the unfinished noodles.
   

          She did not understand what had happened.
   

          Liu xuzhi's face was serious. When he heard the sound of everyone running down the stairs, he closed the door.
   

          "Old Liu, what's going on?" Liu xuzhi's wife asked.
   

          "Emergency treatment." Liu xuzhi sighed as he recalled that snowy night.
   

          He had also called boss Zheng at the last minute and barely escaped with his life.
   

          "Old Liu, aren't there ghosts?" Liu xuzhi's wife recalled the voice on the phone and was a little scared.
   

          "No, stop guessing. I can't guess." Liu xuzhi started to clean up the dishes.
   

          "You sit and rest." Liu xuzhi's wife said,"boss Zheng just said that you work too hard. You have to pay attention to your health."
   

          "I'm fine. " Liu xuzhi laughed."I've waited half my life for an opportunity to make money. Don't I have to work hard to save up some money?"
   

          "Bah! Quickly spit on it, your words are too inauspicious. "
   

          "Hehe." Liu xuzhi scratched his head and continued to clear the table.
   

          After doing household chores for his entire life, old Liu really wasn't used to having to wash his hands off the work.
   

          "Get on the sofa." Liu xuzhi's wife roared and drove away this coward of a lifetime.
   

          "Boss Zheng said that old Liu is working too hard, so he can't do the housework in the future," the fierce woman thought as she cleaned up the dishes.
   

          Although old Liu left early and returned late after coming to the imperial capital, he could get back money every day, and his income was much higher than when he was in Westwood.
   

          It was said that being a doctor made money. Old Liu had been a doctor for half his life, and he finally saw the potential to make money.
   

          He had finally become the pillar of the family, and the pressure on his life had been reduced a lot. Could he reduce the pressure on old Liu?
   

          Don't really tire him out.
   

          "Old Liu, you should perform fewer surgeries every day."
   

          "Ah? Why?"
   

          "With that body of yours, you can't even withstand the strong wind. If you're tired, you still have to get treatment. "
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't know whether to laugh or cry. His wife really didn't know how to speak properly.
   

          But he was used to it. He sat on the sofa and thought about what boss Zheng and his group had encountered.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Xie Yiren jumped into the car and started the engine as fast as she could.
   

          "Where to?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "I'll start with the community Hospital. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's right. I remember that director sun said that his daily activities would not exceed one kilometer, including buying vegetables." Su Yun added.
   

          In fact, they were neighbors, but Zheng Ren left early and returned late, so he didn't know where Sun Ming's house was.
   

          Soon, Department Director Kong's WeChat message came, and he sent Sun Ming's home address to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren read it out loud, then sent it to Xie Yiren. He then followed the GPS and drove straight to director sun's house.
   

          "Boss, from the sound of it, the edema in his throat doesn't seem to be particularly serious, but why do I feel like he's poisoned and numb?"
   

          "Nerve paralysis. If you're sick, it's usually one-sided retrabotomy. It's rare to have both. Numbing the neck and arm, it's possible ..."
   

          "You're too long-winded, I didn't ask you to teach. "
   

          "Isn't this just an analysis? if it causes nerve paralysis, it might be because he ate poisonous mushrooms?" Zheng Ren's thoughts started to run wild.
   

          "We just finished eating mushrooms. Can't you say something auspicious?" Su Yun was not happy.
   

          "It's okay, I didn't eat. I'll save you guys. " Chang Yue said coldly,"however, it's been a long time since I've received emergency treatment. My hands must be a little rusty. If we can save one, Yiren will be fine." If the two of you really die from eating poisonous mushrooms, I'll burn joss paper for you every year. Don't worry. "
   

          Chang Yue's temper had been getting worse ever since she could not eat dinner.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't mind and pretended he didn't hear her.
   

          It was different from Liu xuzhi's case. The last time was a heart block. Zheng Ren knew clearly in his heart how to treat it and how to do it.
   

          However, this time ...
   

          The feeling of near-death from Dean sun was very clear.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song. It's elegant and vulgar ...]
   

          "Turn on the speaker, I want to listen too." Su Yun peeked out from the back row and said when she saw that it was Department Director Kong's call.
   

          Zheng Ren had nothing to hide. He turned on the speaker."Director."
   

          "Are you on your way to principal sun's house?"
   

          "Yes, chief."
   

          "120's emergency personnel can't get in. There's no sound when they knock. I called but no one picked up, so he probably fainted. Tell me what happened. " Department Director Kong was obviously a little anxious.
   

          Zheng Ren recounted what had happened. It was actually very simple, and there was nothing much to describe.
   

          "Two days ago, the old man and his wife were a little allergic. They stayed in the hospital for a few days and took some medicine. They said that they would be discharged today." "Don't tell me it's a serious allergic reaction,"Department Director Kong said.
   

          Hearing director Kong's words, Zheng Ren felt a slight push on his back, and Xie Yiren played her flute.
   

          Although it was getting late, the speed was still not much faster in the river of cars in the imperial capital.
   

          "I'll rush over as soon as possible. Did you call 119?"
   

          "He's called!" Department Director Kong said in a deep voice,"smash the door. I'll take responsibility if anything happens. I'll call the community Hospital and ask his son to hurry back. "
   

          "Let's hurry together. If there's any news from the ambulance ... Forget it, I'll tell director Zhou directly. "
   

          After hanging up the phone, Zheng Ren called director sun back.
   

          No one picked up after 10 seconds.
   

          Allergy was a more likely diagnosis. Throat edema ranged from hoarseness to asphyxiation. Everyone's condition was different.
   

          If they progressed quickly, by the time they opened the door, director sun would already be gone.
   

          He hoped that it was not too late. Zheng Ren was silent. He clenched his fists tightly and looked forward.
   

          The long honking sound that Xie Yiren had pressed was effective, and the car sped up a little.
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            Once acute laryngeal edema occurred, it could worsen rapidly and cause fatal respiratory tract obstruction.
   

          Without tracheal intubation, the patient would generally die within 0.5 to 3 hours.
   

          Zheng Ren contacted Zhou Litao to prepare a few more sets of tracheal intubation, incision bag, and other things. From the 912 emergency department to director sun's house, he didn't even need the 120 ambulance. He could run faster than her.
   

          Regardless of whether he was Dead or Alive, he had to make preparations first. If he needed it, he could take it out and replace it with a hard tube.
   

          That would be too crude.
   

          When Xie Yiren's car arrived at director sun's house, she had just stepped on the brakes when Zheng Ren and Su Yun opened the car door and jumped out.
   

          The 119 firefighters had also just arrived. The firefighters rushed over with fire axes in their hands.
   

          The situation was urgent, and Su Yun did not have the time to joke around. The two of them ran all the way to the door.
   

          After all, the fire axe was a professional tool.
   

          The referee opened the door.
   

          He broke through the gate of life and death.
   

          The medical staff rushed in and saw director sun lying on the ground with his hand stretched out. It looked like he was trying to climb over to open the door.
   

          However, he fainted after just a few steps.
   

          The emergency department doctor touched his carotid artery gently, raised his head, and shouted,"Cut open the bag!"
   

          When he strode in, Zheng Ren saw that director sun's system panel was pale, but it also diagnosed Yingying's allergic laryngeal edema and acute kidney failure.
   

          He then glanced at director sun's wife, who was lying on the ground. Her diagnosis was similar, but the main thing was that her diagnosis was the same.
   

          Besides,
   

          The system had a diagnosis!
   

          He wasn't dead yet!
   

          Zheng Ren snatched the first aid kit from the nurse and opened it on the spot. He threw a windpipe kit to Su Yun and took one for himself before walking to director sun.
   

          He laid her flat, put some clothes under her shoulders, and raised her slightly, exposing her neck.
   

          When Zheng Ren touched the artillum, he hurriedly put on sterile gloves and grabbed a handful of iodophor to disinfect it.
   

          The doctor from the emergency department opened the blade and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren held the blade in his hand and cut directly from the lower edge of the artillum to the upper clavicle.
   

          He separated the sterosuper hyoid and stertorid muscles, avoided the thyroid Gorge, and cut the windpipe from the 3rd and 4th tracheal ring.
   

          The moment the tracheotomy was performed, a high-pressure gas was released.
   

          Director sun's chest began to rise and fall.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he had almost done his best. He hoped that director sun's health would be slightly better and that he would not die from brain hypoxia.
   

          However, the big pig trotter did not give him a diagnosis, so Zheng Ren felt that there was a high chance.
   

          He reached out and took out the tracheal tube set from the sterile package. He stuffed it into his windpipe, and his breathing became smooth. The color of Associate Hospital director sun's Blue lips quickly returned to normal.
   

          "Give me some oxygen for a while." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oxygen!" Su Yun shouted from not far away.
   

          His side was a little slower. After all, there were still a few steps left. He estimated that the actual time he took to perform a tracheotomy was about the same as Zheng Ren.
   

          In this kind of emergency operation, it was difficult for the two of them to have any obvious difference.
   

          The emergency doctor heaved a long sigh of relief and wiped his cold sweat."Boss Zheng, that was close."
   

          "Dean sun!" Zheng Ren patted director sun's shoulder and shouted.
   

          Director sun breathed in fresh air, and there was oxygen in the exchange of blood oxygen. The cyanosis improved slightly, and she recovered a little. She opened her eyes with difficulty.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren, he knew that he was saved.
   

          She wanted to reach out, but she couldn't lift her hand at all. It was soft and weak.
   

          "Carry it away." Zheng Ren held director sun's hand and smiled."It's fine now."
   

          Seeing that Dean sun had closed his eyes, the system interface seemed to have received a fresh supply of blood and started to gradually turn red. Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          Sometimes, it was a good thing for the system panel to turn red.
   

          The medical staff in the emergency department were busy carrying the patient down. Zheng Ren had nothing to tell them. They were all professional doctors and nurses, and they did not need to intervene in the emergency rescue at all.
   

          The most difficult part about laryngeal edema was preventing fatal respiratory tract obstruction. It was like a firefighter splitting open a door with a fire axe, splitting open a path of life and death. Director sun and his lover's lives were saved.
   

          As for what would happen in the future, if 912 couldn't even cure such a small illness, then it wouldn't be the top tertiary Grade A hospital in the country, but a town hospital.
   

          After carrying director sun and his wife into the 120 ambulance, Zheng Ren returned to director sun's house.
   

          The house was in a mess, and the door that had been split open by the fire axe looked so miserable. Zheng Ren stood in the room and took off the sterile gloves on his hands.
   

          In a real crisis, saving a life would only take a dozen seconds, and it would be over.
   

          Clean,
   

          Neat.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the door and was a little worried. Although Social Security was better now, it seemed impossible to not pick up any remains on the road and not close the door at night.
   

          He glanced at the table and saw a stack of money. Sigh, he definitely couldn't leave. He had to wait for director sun's son to return.
   

          But what exactly was the allergic reaction? Zheng Ren thought of this question when he was bored.
   

          According to Department Director Kong, director sun should have had allergic symptoms a few days ago. After he was hospitalized for treatment, he got better and was discharged from the hospital today.
   

          However, the allergy became serious as soon as she got home.
   

          If he couldn't find the source of the allergy, Dean sun wouldn't be able to escape this sooner or later.
   

          Xie Yiren and Chang Yue followed him up. Su Yun stood in the room and said,""Boss, when will director sun's son arrive?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "You don't think we're going to send someone to keep watch here, do you?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Immediately after, he took out his phone and hesitated for a moment."I think it's better if you report to Department Director Kong."
   

          "No rush." Zheng Ren said,"I've determined that it's probably an allergy that caused the edema of the throat. Let's look for the source of the allergy. Otherwise, it'll be troublesome in the hospital if it's something common."
   

          There were all sorts of allergies.
   

          When they were in Haicheng, they had chatted with each other, and some of them were even allergic to blood-pressure drugs that they had been taking for decades.
   

          Such extreme cases were rare, but they couldn't rule out the possibility of Dean sun.
   

          However, Zheng Ren and Su Yun noticed one thing. Director sun and his wife both had an allergic reaction.
   

          This eliminated many possibilities.
   

          "There must be something wrong with tonight's dinner." Su Yun said as she looked at the table that had not been cleaned.
   

          "It's possible. " Zheng Ren also walked over and took a look.
   

          Spicy stir-fried sea snail, bitter gourd with eggs, deep-fried peanuts, and a few small pickled vegetables.
   

          There were more than ten bottles of beer next to them, basically five or six bottles per person. The couple's alcohol tolerance was about the same.
   

          "They also eat peanuts." Zheng Ren smiled when he saw the fried peanuts.
   

          His right hand subconsciously touched the dog's head.
   

          Usually, at such a time, hei Zi would squat by his side and wait for Su Yun or Chang Yue to feed him.
   

          It was already so late, yet he was still not home. Zheng Ren did not know what hei Zi was doing. He looked at the peanuts, and his thoughts began to drift.
   

          Blackie could be considered to have suffered by following him. Although he didn't lack food and drink, he was as busy as a dog here ... Blackie was much more free than him.
   

          Sometimes, you really can't compare humans to dogs.
   

          "Seafood? It can't be this. " Su Yun started to deny herself."If it was seafood, the couple wouldn't have been so careless. From the looks of it, he should be drinking at home often. "
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the possibility of an allergic source being in his food was very low, so he turned to look at other places.
   

          Zheng Ren had no confidence in this task, which was like looking for a needle in a haystack.
   

          "Boss, I think you're doing something unnecessary," Su Yun said,"why are you looking for this? let's finish our work and go home to eat peanuts and drink wine."
   

          "Chang Yue is on a diet."
   

          Zheng Ren was looking at the things in the house when he accidentally stabbed Chang Yue's soft spot.
   

          Chang Yue adjusted her glasses as her stomach growled.
   

          The beef he had eaten for lunch had long been digested, so he only had some cucumber for dinner at Liu xuzhi's house.
   

          Now, even a few peanuts would be good if he could chew them a few times. At the thought of peanuts and Maotai, Chang Yue felt even hungrier.
   

          That despicable President Zheng, wasn't it good to pretend that he didn't know?
   

          "We can't leave. There's money on the table. What if we lose it?" Zheng Ren said,"Department Director Kong said to get director sun's son to come over. He'll make his own decision then."
   

          "Do we still have to stay at home after the emergency treatment?" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "It's just for a while. What's the hurry?" Zheng Ren smiled and continued to look for the possible source of the allergy.
   

          He was free anyway.
   

          "Boss, you're too boring." Su Yun plopped down on the chair. She really wanted to go home and drink.
   

          "It's alright. What do you think director sun and his wife are allergic to?" Zheng Ren changed the topic back to the source of the allergy.
   

          "Who knows? look at the couple. They're drinking with RMB. I think they're allergic to money."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2030: Allergic to money

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun was talking nonsense, and Zheng Ren did not bother with her.
   

          "First, I've been in contact with them recently. Secondly, I also came into contact with him tonight. " Zheng Ren did not realize his mistake at all. Director sun and his wife had acute kidney failure, which was a big deal.
   

          "Boss, you're very strange. Were you frightened? Whenever he sees someone he knows sick, he acts like a bear. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"the thing that caused the allergy must be something common." Otherwise, he wouldn't have been allergic one after another, and in the end, something big would have happened. "
   

          "You're not a private detective, so why are you thinking about this? Strange. " Su Yun did not search for the cause of the allergy. Instead, she started to ponder about Zheng Ren.
   

          The boss's behavior today was really strange.
   

          Zheng Ren was also vexed.
   

          Director sun's medical history was clear. Although he didn't know much, he could still make a judgment.
   

          A few days ago, he had been hospitalized because of an allergy. After he was discharged and returned home, he had an allergic reaction again, which led to acute kidney failure.
   

          If they couldn't find the source of the problem, director sun and his wife wouldn't be able to get over the problem of kidney failure.
   

          Peanuts? Zheng Ren started to ponder.
   

          "Hey, I'm talking to you. Why don't you make a sound?" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "I'd better call Department Director Kong and ask about the situation. " Zheng Ren knew that he had done things at the wrong pace.
   

          But now, it would only make things worse.
   

          "I'll let you report to Department Director Kong earlier. " Su Yun continued to stand up for Chang Yue."Little Yiren, if your Zheng Ren doesn't know how to perform surgery, he can be destroyed. Don't you think he has some EQ?"
   

          Xie Yiren chuckled as she looked at the food on the table."This dish is made from rapeseed oil. It smells so good."
   

          "It's already cold, and you can still smell the real fragrance?"
   

          "Of course. Rapeseed oil is usually more expensive than ordinary soybean oil. The fragrance of the vegetable oil is also different from that of peanut oil when it's cooked."
   

          Xie Yiren was quite interested in eating.
   

          "The vegetable oil looks a little strange. It's yellow with a hint of green, and it tastes ..." Xie Yiren hesitated. She didn't know how to describe the taste.
   

          "In an old northeastern saying, it's called the smell of drool." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, yes. But nowadays, rapeseed oil is much better after alkaline refining, decoloring, and odor removal. It's clear and transparent, and it's light yellow in color. It's beautiful, and it doesn't smell like drool. "
   

          "Nowadays, people are afraid of genetically modified soybeans and the like. Boss, what do you think of genetically modified crops?" Su Yun started to spout nonsense.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the dishes on the table and fell into deep thought. He did not answer Su Yun's question.
   

          "Is there a difference?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "It's said that there is. My mom believed it. " Su Yun replied,"I brought it back from my hometown and made it myself. It's rapeseed oil. It's like a treasure."
   

          "It seems that there's no mixing and there's also a bit of procedure missing. I've also eaten it before. Stir-fried vegetables are indeed fragrant." Xie Yiren said,"but when I think about how small the workshop is and how the hygiene is, I'm a little scared."
   

          "Let your dad find you a backup." Su Yun said lazily.
   

          As they were chatting, they suddenly saw Zheng Ren stride into the kitchen.
   

          "What's wrong, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Take a look at the rapeseed oil." Zheng Ren said,"the problem might be due to this."
   

          "What's the problem?"
   

          "It's about director sun and his wife's allergies." Zheng Ren found rapeseed oil in the kitchen and opened it to smell it.
   

          As expected, there was a light smell of drool, but there was nothing unusual.
   

          He squatted on the ground and peeked at the rapeseed oil noodles, but he didn't know if they were fine.
   

          Normally, Zheng Ren could not even recognize the brand of instant noodles, so it was impossible for him to tell if the crude rapeseed oil had the changes he had imagined.
   

          From a certain point of view, boss Zheng was just a talker.
   

          He couldn't really know everything, and big pig trotter didn't add a system interface to everything.
   

          "What are you looking at?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          Rapeseed oil, huh. There are some light-sensitive substances in it. It might have changed after being exposed to strong light." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Light-sensitive substances were the accomplices of light poison and light-sensitive reactions. They could induce or stimulate light reactions.
   

          "Boss, that's a weird way of thinking." Su Yun frowned."Light-sensitive substances can cause allergic reactions after being exposed to light. It's possible for them to have aspirin or contraceptives. But look at the sky now ..."
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun put her hands over her head and made a monkey-like gesture.
   

          "No," she said. "It's precisely because of this that we didn't think of such things at the beginning,"Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun asked curiously.
   

          "A few days ago, director sun was admitted to the hospital because of an allergic reaction. He might have eaten rapeseed oil at that time and then exposed himself to the sun, so he had an allergic reaction."
   

          This sentence was irreproachable. No matter how much Su Yun argued, he could not find any fault with it.
   

          "I suspect that director sun and his wife might have a high allergic reaction to the luminescent substances in the coarse-rolled rapeseed oil. While they were allergic, it also caused some damage to their kidney." Zheng Ren seemed to be talking to himself, and as he spoke, his train of thought straightened out by itself.
   

          "Kidney failure. The early symptoms are low urine. They just used some anti-allergy drugs at the community Hospital, and they didn't do a detailed examination." Zheng Ren continued to talk to himself."There was swelling, which was mixed up with swelling caused by allergies. In the end, it was ignored."
   

          "His kidney failure was not treated. After he came back, he came into contact with rapeseed oil, which contained a light-sensitive substance ... And ultraviolet rays ..."
   

          "Hey!" Su Yun laughed."That's right. It's dark. You can continue making up stories."
   

          Even though she said that, Su Yun picked up her phone and made a call.
   

          After reporting the situation to Department Director Kong, Su Yun asked about the results of the examination.
   

          The emergency kidney function report had just come back. Both the carbamide nitrogen and the gluten had exceeded the standard by five to ten times, just as Zheng Ren had "guessed".
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren doubtfully, then stood up to look for something that could trigger the light reaction.
   

          When you're not in the mood to look, you'll miss a lot.
   

          However, once they looked for it carefully, they soon found an ancient machine that checked the anti-counterfeit logo of banknotes.
   

          "F * ck, boss!" Su Yun shouted,"I found it!"
   

          Zheng Ren walked over and sighed when he saw the well-preserved antique from more than 20 years ago.
   

          He hadn't seen this thing for many years.
   

          In the past, almost all the small merchants and hawkers had a money detector, which was basically a standard.
   

          He didn't expect that director sun would have this hobby of counting money at home for fun.
   

          He could count the money, but he was still willing to check if the notes were fake. This was a habit of the elderly. The young people these days might have a 100 yuan note in their pockets and would not be able to spend it for a long time.
   

          He even scanned the QR code to buy pancakes and fried dough sticks at breakfast stalls. Where would he spend the money?
   

          Everyone was speechless as they looked at old antique.
   

          He didn't expect Su Yun to hit the nail on the head. From a certain perspective, she was really allergic to money.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Zheng Ren, what's going on?" Xie Yiren watched as Su Yun pressed the switch on the money detector, and the purple light appeared intermittently. She was a little confused.
   

          "Rapeseed oil, especially the crude one, may contain some light-sensitive substances. It just so happened that the couple had this hobby, and they used ultraviolet rays or other light of similar wavelengths, and then something happened. " Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          "You'll be fine after you're hospitalized, right?" Xie Yiren was still worried.
   

          Even though she didn't know director sun and his wife, she still cared about everyone she met.
   

          "I'll go back and take a look. " Zheng Ren said,"dialysis and some medicine. In the future ... Oh, right, you have to bring rapeseed oil to the hospital later." Although that's my guess, we still have to do a test to see if it's true. "
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he started to look at Su Yun.
   

          Such a strange test still needed Su Yun's help.
   

          "This couple ..." Su Yun was still playing with the money detector. She had seen them when she was young, but she had not seen them for at least ten years.
   

          After waiting for half an hour, director sun's daughter-in-law finally rushed over from the hospital. It was said that they had already taken the two into the Department of kidney medicine for treatment, and it seemed that they were fine. Director sun's son was taking care of the old man in the hospital, so she had to go home to take care of him.
   

          Finally, someone had returned. Everyone then left director sun's house.
   

          He gave Department Director Kong a call, but he had not returned yet. He was waiting for his condition to stabilize in the dialysis room. Xie Yiren and Chang Yue went home. After all, they still had to take care of hei Zi.
   

          Su Yun carried the rapeseed oil and the two of them went straight to the inpatient department of Room 912.
   

          After he explained his guess to Department Director Kong, even a wily old fox like Department Director Kong was stunned by his explanation.
   

          It sounded like a fantasy story, but when he thought about it carefully, it made sense.
   

          Director sun and his wife were not wearing any ventilators. As long as they had tracheal tubes, it was enough to keep the airway clear.
   

          Zheng Ren and the chief resident of the Department of kidney medicine chatted for a while. There was no problem with the treatment given by the Department of kidney medicine.
   

          Dialysis, 2 hours per attempt. Antibiotics, meprolylin, and cetilamine were all available for treatment.
   

          He reckoned that Associate Hospital director sun would recover very soon. What he needed to worry about now was the lack of sterile conditions during tracheotomy, and whether there would be a secondary infection.
   

          However, since the people had been rescued, the rest were not a big deal.
   

          After bidding Department Director Kong farewell, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to the Department.
   

          They wouldn't be able to get someone to test the rapeseed oil until the next day. There was no reason for them to bring someone here in the middle of the night. As for bringing someone else's rapeseed oil home, there was even less of a need.
   

          He would just leave it in the Department.
   

          "Boss, you did well in today's surgery." Su Yun said on the way.
   

          "Cosmetic surgery itself is not very difficult. Any doctor from the trauma department can basically do it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It has nothing to do with that. I didn't expect the light forceps to be used this way. In the past, we could also use the smallest forceps to hold fat cells, but those things are too fragile. We always use them to practice the stability of our surgery. "
   

          With the advancement of technology, there would definitely be all kinds of strange surgical methods, but Zheng Ren did not think much of it. He wanted to practice the stability of the surgery. When Zheng Ren was learning how to perform surgery, he would buy the most tender tofu and use forceps to pick up the gauze and thread on it.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's surgery was 100% complete, and Zheng Ren was very pleased.
   

          The two of them chatted as they returned to the Department of interventional services.
   

          The light in the office was on, and a ponytail was facing the door. It kept swaying with the change of the angle of the owner's medical history.
   

          "Eh? Lin Yuan, why haven't you gone back yet?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Yuan turned his head and saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun standing at the door. Su Yun was even carrying a barrel of oil in her hand, as if she had come to the countryside to express her condolences.
   

          "I'm writing a medical record, and I'm just about to finish. " Lin Yuan stretched his back."You guys are ..."
   

          The work in the hospital was cumbersome and boring. The larger the tertiary Grade A hospital, the more boring it was.
   

          The patients "turnover rate was very fast, so they had to free up the hospital beds as soon as possible for the people waiting for the surgery outside. The procedure for every patient's admission was the same. There was a major medical record, course of disease record, preoperative discussion, surgery record ... And a lot of writing work needed to be done.
   

          These tasks were not important, but they were completely useless. The patient was discharged from the hospital. This medical record was stored in the archives for ten to twenty years, and no one cared about it.
   

          However, if one were to say that it was important, it was really important.
   

          Once the patient or the patient's family had any objections, the medical record would be sealed, and all the words would be used as evidence in a lawsuit.
   

          You can't write it well?
   

          Just wait for the beating.
   

          As a doctor, one foot was inside the door and the other was outside. It was not good to be careless.
   

          "It's so late, have you eaten yet?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "My mom left me some food. I'm going home now." Lin Yuan quickly finished the last bit of work and asked,""Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, why are you here at this time?"
   

          As she spoke, she looked at the oil in Su Yun's hands.
   

          Su Yun went to place the rapeseed oil in the duty room, and Zheng Ren gave Lin Yuan a simple explanation of what had happened.
   

          Lin Yuan was also rather curious. The entire diagnosis process was like a riddle, but the final result was so bizarre.
   

          However, she was only curious because she had more important things to do.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun gave us a brief summary of the patient's condition this morning. It says that the patient is in a calm state and is breathing with the help of a ventilator." Lin Yuan had not forgotten about this.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it had been a long time since the urine of patients changed color because of the use of anyway.
   

          "I've consulted all the drugs written down, and there is no possibility of changing the color of the urine. The patient uses ..."
   

          Just as she said that, Su Yun walked out of the guardroom and said with a smile,""You're not too stupid. I left a trap and you found it in less than 24 hours."
   

          Lin Yuan looked at Su Yun and was speechless.
   

          It was indeed like this!
   

          Today, as he wrote the medical report, he pondered over Su Yun's brief introduction to the patient's condition. He had been feeling uneasy for the entire day.
   

          In the end, it was the old man who found out that the brief introduction was not complete.
   

          She was a little annoyed.
   

          "The boss found the problem in 23 minutes. You still need more practice." Su Yun didn't care at all and said with a smile.
   

          "You ... How could you do this!"
   

          "The difference in skill level is too great." Su Yun continued to show off his superiority.
   

          "Stop fooling around. It's so late. Lin Yuan, hurry home to eat and sleep. You still have surgery tomorrow." Zheng Ren said,"we'll be leaving too."
   

          "Wait!" Lin Yuan saw that Zheng Ren didn't want to chat at all and was like a rock, so he immediately shouted.
   

          But she didn't say anything directly. Instead, she changed her clothes and strode out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what drug is the problem?"
   

          "Morphine." Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "..." Lin Yuan started to recall, but he didn't have any impression of the urine changing color due to the use of anyway.
   

          It looked like he had to flip through the books after going home. Lin Yuan felt mentally tired.
   

          As he walked out of the entrance of the inpatient department, the fragrance of wine wafted over.
   

          Su Yun sniffled."Er Guo Tou!"
   

          Looking at his eager expression, Zheng Ren suddenly thought of Blackie.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The night of 912 was not deep.
   

          There were a lot of people coming and going, putting on a show of joy, anger, sorrow, and joy. Although it was already very late, there were still many wards with their lights on and people moving around.
   

          There was a smoking area outside the inpatient department. A thin figure had his back facing the door of the inpatient department. He held a bottle in his right hand and a cigarette in his left hand.
   

          Whose caregiver was this? she must have come out to smoke and drink in the middle of the night. This addiction was quite big.
   

          Su Yun smiled and was about to leave. However, from the corner of his eye, he saw Zheng Ren standing there steadily, not moving at all.
   

          "Oh? Boss, when did you start to be interested in drinking?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, why do I feel that there's something wrong with that person's emotions?" Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          It was indeed a problem to smoke and drink outside the hospital in the middle of the night. "Boss, your father-in-law will be back tomorrow," Su Yun said with a helpless smile.
   

          However, this time, Su Yun's threat had lost its effect.
   

          Zheng Ren walked straight towards the skinny man. Su Yun had no choice but to follow behind him.
   

          "You know what it feels like to follow an energetic boss." Su Yun and Lin Yuan complained,"an acquaintance is looking for him, but he's as busy as a dog. This doesn't even count, and you're even willing to meddle in other people's business. "
   

          Lin Yuan was at a loss, not knowing what had happened.
   

          Zheng Ren came to the chair in the smoking area and sat opposite the man. He smiled and said,"brother, can I borrow a cigarette?"
   

          The man raised his head and glanced at him.
   

          His face was white and beardless, his hair was unkempt, his eyes were bloodshot, and he reeked of alcohol. There were many wrinkles on her face, and it was obvious that she had been wandering around her life, but she was still clean.
   

          If Zheng Ren had not seen the notification on the system panel and considered a certain possibility, he would not have been willing to get close to someone who was drinking.
   

          Just the smell of alcohol was enough to make him drunk.
   

          "Take it yourself," The man pouted at the box of cigarettes and the disposable lighter beside him. He grabbed the bottle of Erguotou and took another big gulp.
   

          His hands were unstable and trembling slightly, and some of the wine spilled on his chest.
   

          If it was someone like Qiao Feng, this action would be filled with generosity and generosity. However, when it came to the man in front of her, there was only an unspeakable sense of loneliness and desolation.
   

          Su Yun could also tell that something was wrong. He asked with a smile,""Brother, is there anything you can't get over?"
   

          Seeing such a person in the hospital was either because she was sick or because her loved ones were sick.
   

          "It's the middle of the night, why don't you drink some peanuts?" Su Yun continued to nag."Do you feel that life is particularly boring?"
   

          The man's eyes were red as he looked at the three strange people in front of him, but he didn't say anything.
   

          Su Yun chuckled and took out a cigarette from her pocket. With a flick of her wrist, a cigarette appeared.
   

          Lin Yuan couldn't get used to the smell of smoke and wine. He frowned and wanted to leave. However, he was also curious, so he could only swallow his anger and stand aside.
   

          "I feel like I've been penniless, clueless, helpless, and accomplished nothing in my life." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "You ..." The man was a little angry.
   

          However, his anger disappeared in an instant. Su Yun was right.
   

          "Everyone's the same, no one's better than the other. " Su Yun smiled and said,"do you see that lady with a bright plate?"
   

          The man looked at Lin Yuan with red eyes.
   

          "A Ph.D. From Harvard in the United States states. He was probably a top student when he was in school." Su Yun asked,"what happened after he came back? he's still tired out every day like a thief."
   

          "What are you saying?" Lin Yuan was unhappy.
   

          "They're all like this. No matter if it's a man or a woman, they're all treated like animals." "Just say it if you have something to say," Su Yun continued."Don't suffocate people."
   

          The man took a sip of wine and lowered his head.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the X-ray film beside him and took it without waiting for the man to speak.
   

          Lin Yuan was also speechless.
   

          Usually, they couldn't even get a queue number, but this person was squatting here drinking while boss Zheng was rushing to see the X-ray.
   

          "What are you guys doing!" The man couldn't help but say angrily.
   

          "Oh, space-occupying lung." Su Yun glanced at the CT scan of the lung and chuckled."It's nothing. What era are we living in now? we can just remove the 1cm space-occupying lesion directly. The five-year survival rate after surgery is more than 80%."
   

          “……”
   

          "In terms of probability, the way you smoke, drink, and permed your hair, the possibility of you dying from cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases within five years is much higher than the possibility of lung cancer metastasis after lung cancer resection."
   

          Lin Yuan was curious. Hearing Su Yun's nonsense, he came over to take a look at the film.
   

          The patient's lower left lung had a 1cm shadow on the CT scan. It seemed to be lung cancer, a typical type.
   

          Due to the poor lighting, she could not see if there was a problem with her diaphragm lymph nodes.
   

          "It's fine. It's good that you cut it off. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. He then took out another scan.
   

          "It's not that ..." The man wanted to say something, but he swallowed the rest of his words halfway and treated it as a dried dish to go with the wine.
   

          Su Yun was just about to speak when she glanced at the X-ray film in Zheng Ren's hand. Her expression immediately turned serious.
   

          In the man's pelvic CT scan, a 5.0 cm x 4.5 cm x 3.2 cm solid echo ball could be seen in his right lower abdomen. The boundary was still clear and it occupied the position of the lesion.
   

          Uh ... Was this a transfer? Did the pelvic swelling transfer to the lungs, or did the space-occupying lung transfer to the pelvic cavity?
   

          No matter what it was, it meant that the patient's condition was serious and there was no value in surgery.
   

          Unless it was a hepatectomy, pathology was retrieved, and chemotherapy was carried out according to pathological type.
   

          However, for patients who were transferred as soon as they were discovered, even if all the existing medical measures were used, the greatest possibility was that they suffered a great deal, but it would be of no help.
   

          No wonder he was squatting here and drinking in the middle of the night.
   

          However, it was also strange. Why was it in the middle of the night? He didn't look like an hospitalized patient. Su Yun began to ponder, and he stopped talking nonsense.
   

          If he only had lung cancer in his lower left lung, which was about 1cm long, it could be said that this man's heart was weak. It's over after you cut it, what's the big deal?
   

          His previous words might sound like a joke, but they were actually reasonable. Su Yun was not spouting nonsense. It was just that his tone of speaking was wrong, making people go crazy.
   

          However, if there were metastases, it would be a different story.
   

          The man's eyes turned even redder. However, he did not do anything to Zheng Ren and Su Yun. Instead, he took a long drag on his cigarette and took another gulp of alcohol.
   

          Lin Yuan came over to take a closer look at the scan. The swelling in the pelvic cavity had blood supply, so the possibility of it being a malignant tumor was higher.
   

          Judging from the size, the pelvic swelling should be the primary tumor, and lung metastasis had appeared.
   

          It was the standard case of late-stage cancer, and surgery was not recommended. A needle biopsy could be done to determine the pathological type of the pelvic swelling, and then they would see if there were any suitable targeted drugs.
   

          In just an instant, the follow-up treatment procedure appeared in Lin Yuan's mind.
   

          'Boss Zheng should be thinking the same way,' Lin Yuan thought.
   

          This time, it won't be wrong! She was full of confidence.
   

          "Yes, Su Yun is right." "It's just a surgery," Zheng Ren said inexplicably."You're ruining your health like this. There's a higher possibility of you having a cardiovascular accident in the future."
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            Su Yun was stunned.
   

          What he had said before was a strong dose of medicine.
   

          She wanted to use the opposite force to wake this man up, so that he wouldn't sink into the sadness she had set and end up doing the wrong thing.
   

          Regardless of whether it was committing suicide or acting recklessly, not going for the surgery would delay the treatment and eventually cause the tumor cells to spread. This was something Su Yun did not want to see.
   

          But the boss's words ...
   

          The patient already had metastasis ... No!
   

          A bolt of lightning flashed through Su Yun's mind, tearing through the fog.
   

          The lesion in the lung did not look like a metastasis. Most of the metastases in the lung were round, and they were different from the space-occupying position on the patient's film.
   

          And the space-occupying lesion in the pelvic cavity was so big. Could it be that he had seen the wrong scan?
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. The man opposite him did not care about what they were talking about. He was only pouring the wine into his mouth.
   

          "You're from another city, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The man ignored him and continued to stare at the three strangers with red eyes.
   

          He had already been struck into the 18th level of hell, unable to extricate himself. What these strangers said or did was not important to the man. They were just passersby.
   

          He was also a passer-by in this world, the kind of passer-by who was about to get off the car.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at him and knew that it would be hard for him to listen to him. He felt a little helpless.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you want to use psychotherapy?" Lin Yuan asked softly.
   

          "No, he's going to have surgery immediately. He's fine." "Are you a foreigner?" Zheng Ren asked as he looked at the man.
   

          The man still did not speak, and the atmosphere was a little awkward.
   

          People who drank too much were all like this, and Zheng Ren felt helpless.
   

          "Boss, tell me your thoughts." Su Yun said,"don't worry about him. Just call the security later."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that this was the only way.
   

          "It's just a space-occupying lesion in the lung. The survival rate for more than five years after resection is very high. You can say that there's no need for chemotherapy, and there's no problem. "
   

          "Then, do you think the one in the pelvic cavity is a benign tumor?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          "No, that's an undying testicle,"
   

          "..." Su Yun and Lin Yuan were stunned.
   

          "You can see that his beard is quite thin ... He can be considered to have no beard. This is one of the pieces of evidence." Zheng Ren said as he looked at the man opposite him.
   

          The man was a little dazed, but Zheng Ren's words touched the most secret thing in his heart.
   

          Losing control of his emotions, the man suddenly stood up and smashed the wine bottle in his right hand on her head.
   

          "Ah ..." Lin Yuan shrieked in shock. She had never thought that things would turn out like this.
   

          He subconsciously covered his eyes, but after a few seconds, Lin Yuan noticed that there was no sound of wine bottles breaking, no fighting sounds, and no angry curses of men after drinking and fighting.
   

          There was nothing. It was very quiet.
   

          It was so quiet that it was as if ... She was not artistic. Instead, she removed the hand that was covering her eyes and was shocked to see that the bottle of wine was in Su Yun's hand while the man was sitting on the chair with his hand on his chest in a daze.
   

          Boss Zheng patted his shoulder.
   

          Lin Yuan was a little regretful. He actually had no idea what had happened earlier.
   

          "Are you hiding your head like a Vulture? I can say that you're even more thorough than the boss in this. " Su Yun glanced at Lin Yuan and said in disdain.
   

          "I'm fine. Are you ready to hear me out now?" Zheng Ren patted the man's shoulder and said softly.
   

          The man was a little confused.
   

          How did the wine bottle in his hand end up in their hands?
   

          He didn't even know what had happened.
   

          "You had health problems when you were young. For some reason, your parents didn't take you to the hospital." Zheng Ren sat opposite the man and said,""You're a little self-abased and don't dare to find a girlfriend or get married."
   

          "It's useless to avoid it. If you go to the hospital, you only need to do a very small operation to solve this problem. " Zheng Ren continued.
   

          The man's gaze changed from anger to fear in an instant.
   

          He had never told anyone his secret. How did this young man know?
   

          Su Yun looked at the man's expression and immediately understood what Zheng Ren was talking about. After comparing it with the film, he immediately understood the whole process.
   

          This process made people not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          She had wrongly blamed Lin Yuan just now. The man in front of her was the ostrich.
   

          "Hidden testicle? no problem. The surgery was simple, and there was no necrosis. It's just that it will cause a disorder in the secretion of male hormones, so you've always felt that you're different from other boys since you were young. "
   

          Zheng Ren continued. He looked at the man's expression and knew that he had finally heard him.
   

          What needed to be said had been said, and the rest had nothing to do with him. If the man in front of her couldn't overcome his own psychological barrier, she couldn't press him on the operating table for the operation.
   

          "I guess you have a classmate in 912 or something. He found a problem in his hometown and the doctor asked for a physical examination or suggested you to have surgery. So you simply refused and came to the capital. "
   

          "Without a physical examination, there's one less step in the diagnosis process, and it's easy to cause misdiagnosis. The abyssal testicles in the pelvic cavity are relatively rare, and that's also one of the reasons. "
   

          "The shadow of the lung is only about 1cm, and it's still a small nodules. We just need to perform a cuneiform resection and it'll be done."
   

          "What you should be worried about is the testicles. The position looked higher and deeper. He had not checked her body and had not touched her. She was probably untouchable. There's a high chance of cancer, so you have to be careful. "
   

          "I suggest that you hurry up and stay in the hospital. There are two surgeries. You can do a small nolectomy first, then go for an operation to recover your testicles. After the surgery, you'll be a normal person. You'll be fine. "
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he looked at the man in front of him seriously and asked,""Did you hear what I said?"
   

          The man nodded blankly, a trace of fear hidden in his eyes. Moreover, he looked at Zheng Ren as if he had seen a ghost. Until now, he still had no idea how this man knew the secret that he had kept hidden for so many years.
   

          "I repeat." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Repeat ... Lin Yuan was speechless. Could this man find the main point in that long paragraph just now?
   

          "You're a doctor?" The man asked in a daze.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "I'm sick, not born with a disability?" The man's point of focus was completely different from Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Lin Yuan 's.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and said,"yes, it's just a small problem. After a minor operation, he'll recover in two or three days. He'll be fine after removing the stitches in a week."
   

          The man was silent.
   

          "Look at you, you've been hiding here and there for so many years, why bother? If there's anything, just go to the hospital. Don't keep it to yourself. " Zheng Ren said,"I've told you everything. You can do whatever you want."
   

          After saying that, he stood up and patted the man's shoulder again. He placed the film beside him and turned to leave.
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            After the three of them left, Lin Yuan was still a little worried. He turned back every three steps to look at the middle-aged man.
   

          "Don't look, it's fine. " Su Yun chuckled and said,"mental illness. It's just like how you covered your eyes with your hands just now."
   

          "How can that be the same?" Lin Yuan said unhappily.
   

          She was a girl, was it normal for her to cover her eyes when she saw a fight? How could this guy compare himself to a patient with stealth testicles?
   

          However, she couldn't contain her curiosity. Then, she asked,"boss Zheng, How did you come to this conclusion?"
   

          "It's not like you have to use your hands to check the body. " Zheng Ren smiled."To be a doctor, you have to learn how to read faces first. Didn't your mentor teach you that?"
   

          Lin Yuan shook his head in confusion.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this newbie was really a noob, but she was very serious. At this point in writing the medical record, it would be appropriate to teach her.
   

          He really wasn't as worry-free as old Liu.
   

          However, old Liu was a wily old fox with many years of experience. He had fought his way through clinical medicine and couldn't be compared to Lin Yuan, who was a world-class specialized graduate.
   

          "I'm sitting opposite the patient. First of all, I noticed that his hair is very messy and long. He probably hasn't slept for two or three days. Usually, at this time, he would be unshaven. But did you notice that his beard is very thin? it could even be said that he doesn't have a beard at all. "
   

          Lin Yuan was at a loss.
   

          "Of course, this can't be used as a standard of judgment. It's just a suspicion. Hence, when you sit down and look at the scans, and see space-occupying spots in the pelvic cavity, the first thing you consider is the tumor, and the second thing you consider is the undying testicle. "
   

          "On the CT scan, I don't know if you noticed, but there is a soft tissue shadow of about 2 cm. If we didn't consider the diagnosis of the undying testicles, we would have ignored it because it has no significance for tumors. "
   

          "But now that we have the awareness to diagnose undying testicles, when we see the soft tissue shadows, we will improve the diagnosis of undying testicles, which is relatively unlikely."
   

          "Coupled with the conjectures I made in the conversation with him later, it was easy to find out the truth."
   

          Lin Yuan was dumbfounded. She tried her best to remember every word boss Zheng said and was prepared to go home and recall it repeatedly.
   

          "Boss, do you think he'll be fine with us here?" Su Yun's words were very simple, but Zheng Ren knew what she meant was that he had exposed the secret that had been kept for many years, and that he had flown into a rage out of humiliation.
   

          "I'm fine even if I'm here. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Tsk~"
   

          "It's just a minor illness. He can just have a minor operation. How many years has he wasted?" Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          This matter was really hard to say. Fortunately, she had met him tonight. Otherwise, who knew what would have happened.
   

          "I have no choice. Did you see Lin Yuan's appearance just now? Don't fight back or run when you see someone taking a bottle, just cover your eyes first. " Su Yun said in disdain,"do you think that you can just cover your face when someone sees you taking a bath?"
   

          "Why are you so annoying?" Lin Yuan said unhappily, but he wasn't embarrassed.
   

          "Stop fooling around. Go home, eat, and sleep." "There's still surgery tomorrow," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Yuan drove and wanted to send boss Zheng and Su Yun back, but he was rejected.
   

          She went home alone and pondered over boss Zheng's words on the way. Do doctors need to learn their fortune first?
   

          The man's appearance just now reverberated in Lin Yuan's mind.
   

          His hair was messy and oily, as if it had not been washed for days. However, no one would notice how much beard a dispirited patient or his family member had.
   

          Besides, weren't there a lot of men with less beards?
   

          Was this how he left an impression on her, and then after seeing the CT scan, he naturally thought of her crystallopalloid testicles?
   

          It was really fortune-telling.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't know that boss Zheng had pushed it in reverse. She only felt that boss Zheng was very magical. He could even do this.
   

          Boss Zheng's image was once again magnified.
   

          Today was a fruitful day, and Lin Yuan's mind was filled with many things. He had watched professor Rudolph Wagner perform a few surgeries, and when he was familiar with them, he would ask the Chief surgeon to give it a try.
   

          Also, he didn't know about the change in urine color due to the effects of morphine. In addition, he had just been lectured that if one wanted to be a doctor, they had to learn how to read faces first.
   

          It was really amazing.
   

          When he returned downstairs, Lin Yuan felt that he was full of energy and wasn't tired at all.
   

          She got out of the car and took the elevator home.
   

          She opened the door with her key and tried to keep her voice down so as not to disturb her parents 'sleep. However, she didn't expect that her parents weren't asleep and were watching TV on the sofa.
   

          "Dad, mom, I'm back." Lin Yuan knew that he was about to face another brutal battle.
   

          However, it was fine. A meow would solve the problem. It was completely different from the battle between him and boss Zheng.
   

          He had gotten used to this kind of thing since he was young, so he didn't feel any pressure at all.
   

          "Why are you so late again?" Dean Lin asked with a frown.
   

          "I'm alright. " Lin Yuan smiled and said,"the doctor Who was on night shift yesterday didn't come home much earlier than me. Isn't it normal to get off the night shift and do a day's work?"
   

          Dean Lin was a little helpless.
   

          He knew that his girl was trying to change the concept.
   

          Other people would come home sooner or later, and she would come home sooner or later. How could it be the same?
   

          There were still two surgeries being performed at the Beijing Cancer Hospital. Everyone was used to it being late at night.
   

          But other people were other people, and his own girl couldn't endure it like this.
   

          Under his wife's gaze, Dean Lin coughed and prepared to take a roundabout route.
   

          "Do you write medical records every day? It must be boring. "
   

          "Not at all," Lin Yuan said with a smile,"boss Zheng and Brother Yun went to the hospital again just now. I've learned to be good. To be a doctor, I have to learn how to read people's faces first."
   

          What kind of nonsense was this!
   

          Dean Lin looked at Lin Yuan helplessly. Fortune-telling? wasn't this nonsense?
   

          Lin Yuan smiled as he recounted what had happened earlier. He said with admiration,""Dad, do you know that if I go home by myself, I won't be careful when I go out? But boss Zheng took the initiative to go up and solve the problem. "
   

          Recalling what his little girl had told him, Dean Lin tried to recall it in his heart and was surprised.
   

          Boss Zheng was young, but he was quite good at judging people.
   

          It was easy to tell that the patient had a hidden testicle just by asking for a cigarette.
   

          If it wasn't for the fact that his little girl was working like a slave for him, Dean Lin wouldn't have wanted to offend him.
   

          However, he had no other choice now. He couldn't watch his girl leave early and return late every day without even a warm meal.
   

          There were news of sudden deaths of doctors all over the country from time to time, and Dean Lin had long been numb to it.
   

          As a doctor, he knew clearly in his heart whether it was hard or not and how much money he earned. It's all money earned from selling one's life, it's not easy to live.
   

          However, his own girl definitely could not do this.
   

          Why did he have to work overtime in the hospital, perform interventional surgeries, and eat thread when he was living a good and comfortable life? was he not crazy?
   

          Dean Lin was determined. He glanced at Lin Yuan and tried his best to squeeze out a smile.
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            Dean Lin had a trump card, or rather, a trump card.
   

          He had consulted more than a dozen old doctors about the medical condition that Lin Yuan had sent over today, but everyone was at their wits 'end. In the end, an old academician said that it might be caused by anesthetics.
   

          This was pure clinical experience, and Dean Lin did not believe that boss Zheng would know.
   

          No matter how talented he was, it was an undeniable fact that he had only been a clinical doctor for a short period of time, and he had seen and heard very few things.
   

          Rich clinical experience. Yes, I'll use this to defeat him!
   

          "Girl, have you solved 912 in the medical record that you sent today?" Dean Lin asked with a smile.
   

          Everything was under control.
   

          "Ah?" Lin Yuan was slightly stunned. Speaking of this, he thought of the trap that Su Yun had dug for him.
   

          It was fine to test himself, but it was wrong to dig a hole.
   

          Lin Yuan was a little depressed, and then he pouted unhappily.
   

          "I told you after that. You asked, right?" " 912's professionalism is really something," Dean Lin said calmly."They can't even get a brief summary of the patient's condition."
   

          "No." Lin Yuan sighed.
   

          "Just say that they can't do it. I know the doctors in 912 very well. What can they do?" Dean Lin started to mock the crowd. They were at home anyway, and no one would know. There was no need to be afraid.
   

          "Dad, boss Zheng has already solved the problem. That was my test." The moment Lin Yuan mentioned this, he thought of Su Yun's face that deserved a beating.
   

          If it wasn't for his good looks, he would have beaten him up!
   

          "Test you?" Dean Lin was stunned.
   

          "Yes, the probability of the morphine causing the patient's urine to change color is very small. They're really a bunch of bad guys. They wrote a summary of the patient's condition and deliberately didn't write the name of the drug. " Lin Yuan clenched his fist and said hatefully.
   

          It was as if she could think of it just by writing down the name of the drug, Zuo cidian.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Dean Lin felt as if he had stepped on thin air, and his entire person felt weightless.
   

          It was a trump card that he had been so confident in, but in the end, the other party already knew the answer. What Dean Lin could not accept the most was that this was not a consultation, nor was it a discussion of difficult medical cases, but an examination question.
   

          What the hell!
   

          He had been so excited to consult so many experts and professors during the day, and now he was so disappointed.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "Early in the morning, a patient from ICU had green urine, so the chief resident asked boss Zheng to take a look. I heard that boss Zheng found the answer within 23 minutes. The patients should have been transferred out of the ICU and back to the general ward. " Lin Yuan said.
   

          Dean Lin was stunned.
   

          He had to look for an old academician who was idling at home to find the answer to his question. How did little boss Zheng solve it in 23 minutes?
   

          The timing was extremely precise, so precise that it felt like an undisguised humiliation.
   

          How arrogant. Dean Lin's impression of boss Zheng worsened.
   

          Thinking back to the topic just now, he wondered what they were talking about.
   

          Even though Dean Lin also knew the importance of observing people's facial expressions, it was really infuriating to hear him say it so openly.
   

          Only doctors with extremely solid and reliable foundations would put the observation of body language in a very important position.
   

          This was not the most important point, but the other party's technical level had passed, and it was already very difficult to improve. This was why they started to improve their shortcomings.
   

          Boss Zheng was only a few years old, but he had already reached such a level?
   

          Arrogant, he was really too arrogant.
   

          Seeing Dean Lin's silence, his wife blamed her elder Lin in her heart. Before the girl came back, this old coward kept saying that she would definitely be able to strike a blow to boss Zheng today.
   

          However, he extinguished the fire after a few words.
   

          "Girl, you leave early and return late every day." Dean Lin's lover said unyieldingly,"you ..."
   

          Before she could finish, Lin Yuan leaned over and hugged the old lady's arm, shaking it.
   

          "Mom, I'm so tired after a long day of work." Lin Yuan started to meow."Can you lecture me tomorrow? I want to sleep, I want to sleep."
   

          A thousand kinds of anger, a thousand kinds of unwillingness, in this instant, all of them turned into ashes.
   

          "Hehe." Lin Yuan knew that he had passed the test the moment the old lady touched his head.
   

          Tomorrow?
   

          We'll talk about tomorrow's matter tomorrow!
   

          "Dad, mom, I'm going to wash up. You should go to bed early. I'm so sleepy ..."
   

          Lin Yuan then hugged the old lady and went to wash up.
   

          She didn't look tired at all. The young man was full of energy, and Dean Lin firmly believed that his girl would have no problem performing surgery for another night.
   

          However, this was his home, not his workplace. He was a kind father, and he was not like the director Lin who had a strong presence at the cancer hospital.
   

          He was really helpless.
   

          "Let's eat first!"
   

          "I'm not hungry. I've already eaten at the office. " Lin Yuan was already so hungry that he didn't want to eat. He had worked hard all day and only wanted to sleep now.
   

          Half an hour later, the Lin family fell silent.
   

          Dean Lin was sitting at the head of the bed, wearing a pair of glasses and holding his phone in his hand.
   

          "Elder Lin, why are you so useless?" Dean Lin's lover complained.
   

          "It didn't work?" Dean Lin's eyes started to Twitch.
   

          Boom! Boom! Boom!
   

          "What did you say before you came back? Blabbering on and on, I really believed you, you rotten old man!" Dean Lin's lover said.
   

          "AI." Dean Lin heaved a long sigh."You're not a doctor, you don't understand."
   

          "What's there to not understand? it's just that your level is too low. "
   

          "Do you know who I went to look for today? it's old fellow Zhou. I managed to invite an old man who's almost 80 years old." "I thought ..." Dean Lin said in distress.
   

          "Is it academician Zhou, who used to perform surgery for old Associate Hospital director sui?" Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "Yes."
   

          Dean Lin's lover was also speechless.
   

          She didn't know about other people, but academician Zhou was a big Shot.
   

          It wasn't that old Lin wasn't careful, but his opponent was too brutal.
   

          However, his opponent ... Was a young doctor Who was not even thirty years old.
   

          Dean Lin's wife was confused."Elder Lin, he's just a junior doctor. How can he have so much clinical experience?"
   

          "I don't know," Dean Lin sighed and said,"I thought so too. Even if he's talented, he can't be experienced." I've been a clinical doctor for so many years, and I've seen so many talented young people, but I've never seen someone like him. "
   

          "Old Lin, do you think our girl would ..." Dean Lin's lover suddenly thought of a possibility.
   

          "No, I definitely won 't." Dean Lin felt his heart swell."Boss Zheng has a girlfriend. He brought her here from Haicheng. This person is actually quite loyal. "
   

          "Even so, you can't treat our girl like an animal."
   

          Dean Lin wanted to say that clinicians were treated like animals. But how could she bear to say it out loud?
   

          He heaved a long sigh."I'll go talk to old Yan."
   

          "Didn't you say you can 't?" Dean Lin's lover also knew that this was too much.
   

          "Don't worry, we'll think of a way slowly. Maybe after a few days, this girl will be so tired that she can't stand it and run back. " Seeing that elder Lin was silent, Dean Lin's lover began to persuade him.
   

          Even though she knew that it was almost impossible.
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            The next day, the dark clouds dispersed, and the morning sun shone all over the imperial capital.
   

          Zheng Ren finished his breakfast and went to the community Hospital to take a look. The patient was stable. After that, they went to Room 912 to change shifts, make ward rounds, and perform surgery.
   

          The day went on as usual.
   

          However, today was a big day, so Zheng Ren calmed his heart and kept repeating that he needed to calm down every time something major happened to calm his heart that could be out of rhythm at any time.
   

          The moment he thought of uncle ning, Zheng Ren's head felt like it was going to explode, so he could only try not to think about him.
   

          As for what would happen in the afternoon, only God knew if he would continue to act like an idiot like last time.
   

          Zheng Ren sat up straight the entire morning as if he was preparing for a battle. His fingers were not as agile when he was cutting the pieces, and he was so clumsy that it seemed like his nervous system's conduction reflex had blocked.
   

          After the surgery, Lin Yuan went to send the patient, while professor Rudolph Wagner went to collect and organize the information. Zheng Ren quietly waited for Yiren to clean up the operating room.
   

          Ten minutes later, Xie Yiren finished packing up and walked out.
   

          "Zheng Ren, let's go." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren stood up. His hands and feet were a little numb, and he walked in a strange manner.
   

          "Don't be nervous, it's all in the same direction. " Xie Yiren laughed,"you've already seen it last time. Why are you still so scared?" Besides, you and my dad worked together in Pengxi village hospital for three days. You're so familiar with each other. In my dad's words, you're comrades. "
   

          It would have been better if she hadn't mentioned it, but once she mentioned uncle ning, Zheng Ren felt terrible.
   

          But after all, he had prepared himself mentally for a long time. He only lost his composure for a moment before he instantly recovered.
   

          Of course, it was only Zheng Ren's own perception of recovery.
   

          "Come home for dinner tonight." Xie Yiren said casually,"can you push back the matter at the Palme d 'or? don't come to the hospital while you're eating."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head seriously.
   

          "You look so nervous." Xie Yiren reached out and patted Zheng Ren's head."It's fine. I'll give you a mission, so you won't be nervous anymore."
   

          "Yes, yes, yes." Zheng Ren nodded his head repeatedly.
   

          "Do you still remember the little cabbage you planted?"
   

          Zheng Ren had almost forgotten that he had planted roses but ended up with cabbage.
   

          "Go to the previous house and bring the little cabbage here tonight. I'll cook something."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, stupefied.
   

          'This is a mission, a mission,' he thought to himself. 'Little cabbage, it's much better.'
   

          That's good, what little Yiren said was right.
   

          As he changed his clothes and ate, Zheng Ren kept thinking about little cabbage. With something on his mind, he strengthened himself infinitely. Zheng Ren was eating absent-mindedly.
   

          On the way to the airport, Xie Yiren chatted and laughed, while Zheng Ren was thinking about little cabbage in his heart.
   

          Like a spell, Zheng Ren wasn't as nervous when he parked his car at the airport. Instead, he fell into a wonderful state.
   

          Even the pixels that looked at strangers had become little cabbages. Zheng Ren's self-suggestion was so strong that he saw the entire airport was filled with walking cabbages.
   

          "My dad even praised you last night." Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's hand and smiled as they got out of the car.
   

          "Praise me for what?"
   

          "The artificial limb project is going very smoothly. My dad has been busy with this recently. He said that he thought he would have to ask a few old friends to help him out, but he didn't expect you to be able to do it alone. "
   

          Although he was complimenting himself, Zheng Ren still felt very nervous.
   

          "I didn't do anything," He said subconsciously.
   

          "I've done a lot. " Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's hand tightly and smiled happily."My Zheng Ren is the best surgeon in the world. He's really amazing."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded forcefully.
   

          When he thought about the artificial limb, Zheng Ren had never planned to go to Rong city for surgery.
   

          Su Yun had always said that he was an ostrich, and that was true.
   

          After experiencing it once, Zheng Ren could silently do countless things in the distance. However, it would take a lot of courage to set foot on that hot land again.
   

          Outside the airport, Xie Yiren stood in front of Zheng Ren and helped him adjust his clothes.
   

          She was very careful and tidied up his clothes bit by bit.
   

          In the end, she took half a step back in satisfaction. She looked at Zheng Ren and smiled."Yes, that's it. Very handsome."
   

          Other than Xie Yiren, no one would associate Zheng Ren with the word 'handsome'.
   

          "Alright, let's go in." Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's hand as they walked into the airport.
   

          The airport was crowded with people, and the arrival gate was full of people. Zheng Ren suddenly missed the operating room.
   

          Outside, he was just an ordinary person. He was afraid of his father-in-law, even though he was in the future.
   

          However, if it was in the operating theater ...
   

          If Quan xiaocao and the others couldn't complete the surgery, they could call him for help.
   

          Zheng Ren had not seen Xie ning yet, but he was already a little scared.
   

          His desire to live was on the verge of being exhausted, and he had even forgotten Xie Yiren's warning that he had to go home for dinner tonight.
   

          Zheng Ren was like a student in military training. He stood straight at the arrival gate and looked forward without looking sideways. However, there was a trace of confusion in his eyes. Why was he so afraid?
   

          People say that a wall stands tall for a thousand feet, and one is strong when one has no desires. He had a request, and it was because he had a request that he would lose his heart.
   

          And it wasn't just a desire, it was the kind of desire that could only succeed.
   

          Zheng Ren had been actively preparing for the loss of the system.
   

          If the system were to leave now, Zheng Ren felt that he would be able to gain a foothold in 912. He estimated that he was at least at the level of a Department Director, or even higher.
   

          Zheng Ren could lose the system, but he couldn't accept losing Xie Yiren.
   

          Zheng Ren's brain buzzed every time he thought about how Xie ning would disagree with him and Xie Yiren.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's serious expression, Xie Yiren knew that he was nervous. She would only be nervous if she cared, so she was still very happy.
   

          However, after a few gentle words of advice, Xie Yiren still didn't feel any better, so she could only leave it to fate.
   

          "How long have you been here, boss?"
   

          Zheng Ren was in a daze when he suddenly felt a Pat on his shoulder. Su Yun's voice came from behind him.
   

          The Yang energy in the yellow-toothed man's eyes was exuberant, and boss Zheng, who was afraid of all evil, was actually shocked.
   

          "Uh, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren shook Su Yun's hand off and asked, pretending to be calm.
   

          "The negotiations still didn't work out. In any case, they've been slamming the table. The other side said they were going to fly back, but I said I was going to send them here. I saw that it was almost time to take a break, so I came to pick uncle ning up. " Su Yun said. As he spoke, he blinked his right eye.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren's face was covered in tears. Only now did he know who was the most understanding.
   

          "Isn't it amazing?" Su Yun whispered into Zheng Ren's ear,"I knew you wouldn't know what to do. When you see uncle ning, I'll pull him away and give you a few hours to calm down. During this period of time, you should properly flatter your future mother-in-law. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded repeatedly.
   

          He didn't know how to deal with his father-in-law, but he had almost unlimited confidence in his mother-in-law.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2037: Awkward

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, can you not be so good for nothing!" Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's expression and said in disdain,""You're a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital. Many people are begging you to marry a girl."
   

          "Don't mess around, what's with the begging. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          He could give himself a few hours in between to calm down his emotions and prevent his mind from going blank and crashing.
   

          'Su Yun is still very reliable at such a critical moment,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. He had completely forgotten about the sunrise.
   

          "Su Yun, did you agree to a face-to-face meeting?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Well, why don't your dad come back with some people? this is a big deal. We have to hurry up and get it done." Su Yun replied,"the earlier we use it, the earlier we don't have to eat the noodles. That saves us the trouble of going in occasionally."
   

          "Yes, yes, yes." Xie Yiren nodded repeatedly."If he can be moved out, Zheng Ren won't have to wear a lead coat during surgery."
   

          "Boss, don't look so scared. You look like you're doing emergency treatment." Su Yun told Zheng Ren.
   

          Emergency treatment was something that he was very good at.
   

          He just looked at the ordinary people one after another, and there was not even a diagnosis on the system interface. Zheng Ren really could not put himself in the shoes of the ordinary people.
   

          "Yiren, have you told your mom?"
   

          "He did, and he even sent sister Lin's pre-and post-surgery photos for comparison. The effect of this morning's photo is even more obvious. The wrinkles have really disappeared!"
   

          "Boss, you're really deep in your thoughts." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain, her expression saying 'I know what you want to do'.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          With Su Yun's nagging, Zheng Ren felt much better. In his heart, he was thinking of cabbage, cabbage.
   

          The plane landed successfully, the exit door opened, and the passengers began to walk out.
   

          Zheng Ren saw a field of green cabbages walking in front of him.
   

          He suddenly felt that it was better this way. It was much better than watching countless pixels flash in front of his eyes.
   

          He continued to chant 'little cabbage', but he saw Xie Yiren run over to him.
   

          "Boss, go on." Su Yun poked Gu Zheng Ren in the back.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. There were two familiar faces among the cabbage.
   

          One of them was the head butler of the Pengxi village hospital. No matter what he lacked, he just had to tell him. The other one was a more mature Xie Yiren, whom he had met before.
   

          "Boss, you're a F * cking idiot!" Su Yun cursed softly when she saw that Zheng Ren was like a huge rock, not moving no matter how she poked him.
   

          Zheng Ren stood there, stupefied. His reaction was delayed by three seconds.
   

          He looked at her with a pair of calm and peaceful eyes. He hugged Xie Yiren and walked over.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Xie ning extended his hand.
   

          Su Yun immediately covered her eyes. Her boss was hopeless. He was really hopeless.
   

          "Uncle ning ..." Zheng Ren extended his cold hand and shook Xie ning 's.
   

          There was no change in Xie ning's expression at all. He had a smile on his face as he looked at Zheng Ren calmly and gently.
   

          But boss Zheng was in a mess.
   

          "Uncle ning, you've finally returned." Su Yun appeared from behind Zheng Ren. She opened her arms and gave Xie ning a warm hug.
   

          "The other side is biting very hard, and it won't let go no matter what." Su Yun complained,"I ran out during the negotiation. I'm not confident without you."
   

          Xie ning glanced at Su Yun and was about to say something when Xie Yiren pulled Lin Wan over.
   

          "Mom, was the effect of Zheng Ren's surgery on sister Lin especially good?"
   

          When Xie ning saw Lin Wan, he ignored Zheng Ren and turned to talk to Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren felt much better without Xie ning's gaze. He "came up with an idea in an emergency" and helped Lin Wan pull her suitcase.
   

          Lin Wan was obviously more interested in the wrinkle removal surgery and also liked her dull son-in-law very much. She walked out while talking and laughing.
   

          After getting into the car, Xie ning said a few words to Lin Wan and left with Su Yun.
   

          Only then did Zheng Ren notice that there should have been a team of people who had gotten off the plane together. Xie ning had brought a negotiation team.
   

          "Zheng Ren, why do you look so nervous?" After getting into Xie Yiren's car, Zheng Ren couldn't see Xie ning anymore, and he finally felt a lot more relaxed.
   

          This time, his performance seemed to be even worse than the previous time ...
   

          However, the last time she had dragged uncle ning out to shop and buy him a gift, the awkwardness she felt was no better than today.
   

          "Aunt Lin, I'm just a little nervous. I'll be fine soon, very soon." Zheng Ren argued weakly.
   

          "Take a look at your aunt and see if the wrinkles are serious." Lin Wan leaned her head over and said with a smile,"I've never dared to do the operation. Yesterday, Yiren said that you don't even use anesthetics during the operation. Later, I saw that the effect was particularly good, so I had an idea."
   

          "It's not serious. The surgery is a little smaller than yesterday 's, and the effect will probably be better. Your skin is more elastic, and the cells in your body can regenerate faster. The effect will be good. " When Zheng Ren talked about the surgery, he treated Lin Wan as a patient and immediately spoke smoothly.
   

          "Let's go, let's go. " Lin Wan couldn't wait.
   

          "Zheng Ren, my mother's meaning is that if there's no taboo, we'll do it now." Xie Yiren started the car and turned to look at Zheng Ren.
   

          After all, this involved her mother. If he did something bad ... Xie Yiren felt that it would be harder than ascending to the heavens for Zheng Ren to get back into the family.
   

          "There's no taboo. The surgery will probably end in four hours. " Zheng Ren recalled the wrinkles at the corner of Lin Wan's eyes and sighed.""There are very few wrinkles at the corners of your eyes. I guess it's caused by a powerful genetic effect related to amino acid metabolism."
   

          "Amino acids?" Lin Wan was puzzled."I've been taking the collagen drug. That should be how I get it."
   

          "Aunt Lin, collagen is a biological polymer and the main component of animal connective tissue. It is also the most abundant and widely distributed functional protein in the body of mammals. It accounts for 25% to 30% of the total protein, and in some organisms, it can even be as high as 80% or more." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          Xie Yiren's face turned green, and with her white skin, she looked like a little cabbage.
   

          Was Zheng Ren courting death?
   

          Unfortunately, his mother was sitting in the passenger seat today, so he couldn't even remind him.
   

          "Oh? But I still think that oral collagen is useful. " "And I've seen a lot of people get shot with collagen," Lin Wan said with a frown."The effect is good."
   

          "Injection. Directly inject the macromolecules in the required position. It's a simple and crude solution to the problem. It's not completely ineffective, but the possibility of side effects is very high, so it's not recommended." Zheng Ren didn't notice that he was courting death.
   

          "As for oral collagen, it is converted into amino acids in the body. For example, the components of amino acids are ..." Zheng Rengang wanted to explain in detail, but his strong desire to survive stopped him from continuing.
   

          "And then?"
   

          "It's great that you're the gene fragment!" Zheng Ren said,"in other words, you were born with it. I reckon that after 30 years, you will still look like you are in your 30s."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xie Yiren heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Zheng Ren finally didn't run into the south wall headlong on the road of seeking death.
   

          Lin Wan's smile bloomed like a flower as she looked at Zheng Ren carefully. This child looked honest and simple, so he should be telling the truth.
   

          "It's true. I don't recommend you to take any more collagen-type health care products." Zheng Ren said,"actually, the human body contains a lot of collagen. According to its structure, it can be divided into firestorm, collagen at the base membrane, collagen at the micro-firestorm, collagen anchored, collagen at the hexagon mesh, collagen at the non-firestorm, and collagen that spreads across the membrane."
   

          “……”
   

          He didn't speak human language again. Lin Wan looked at her inexperienced son-in-law curiously and felt that when he spoke these words that she didn't understand, he exuded a strange light.
   

          It was just like 20 years ago, when she first met Xie ning.
   

          At that time, Xie ning was still a poor kid from the countryside. He only knew how to farm and nothing else.
   

          However, after being in contact with the city for less than three months, he already had his own judgment of the city and even the overall economic situation.
   

          By chance, she saw him reading the newspaper once, and Lin Wan felt very strange. A waiter in a restaurant who was reading a newspaper that he couldn't even read.
   

          After chatting for a while, Xie ning said with certainty that the biggest opportunity in the next 20 to 30 years was real estate.
   

          He spoke in a very organized manner, but he was very convincing. And the light that he emitted was similar to this inexperienced son-in-law in front of him, causing people to develop a kind of blind trust.
   

          This was really interesting.
   

          Although they were in different industries and needed to do different things, they would still go from one success to another.
   

          Moreover, Zheng Ren seemed to have succeeded even faster than his own Xie ning.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what are the genes you're talking about?" Lin Wan interrupted Zheng Ren's words and directly asked what she was interested in.
   

          Natural beauty, this was the most powerful compliment.
   

          As for what Zheng Ren said about looking like a 30-year-old in a few decades ... Lin Wan would smile from the bottom of her heart every time she thought about it.
   

          "We've started a weight loss project with Lin Jiaojiao. Did you know about it?"
   

          "I know. It's an improved version of stomach weight reduction. If it's an interventional surgery, there'll only be a needle hole on the surface of the body." Lin Wan said.
   

          "Right!" Zheng Ren started explaining,"there's a huge difficulty in weight loss surgery. If he lost too much weight, his skin would become loose. Think about it, how could an 80-kilogram person's skin not become loose after losing weight in more than a year? It's just like pregnancy ... There are also differences. Pregnancy is only partial, but obesity is the whole body. The principle is similar. "
   

          "This point was fully discussed in the best-selling books,'Obesity Code' and 'a complete guide to cutting food', Toronto kidney specialist. I don't agree with many of the points. "
   

          "For example, cutting off food. There's an improved version of inedia now, which is in line with our national conditions."
   

          Xie Yiren slowed down her car as she listened to Zheng Ren's story attentively.
   

          Although she couldn't gain weight no matter how much she ate, Xie Yiren considered that she was still young and her body was at the peak of her life. In a few years 'time, when he was thirty years old, he was afraid that such a good life would be gone.
   

          However, according to Zheng Ren, was it because he had a certain gene fragment that he could not gain weight no matter how much he ate?
   

          If that was the case, it would be great.
   

          "The author proposed a theory of autophagy, which is a process of the body's self-renewal. Not only can it refresh people, but it can also make people with autophagy younger and even longer than people of the same age."
   

          "Autophagy? Is it the new cells devouring the old cells?" Lin Wan asked.
   

          "You can understand it that way." Zheng Ren said seriously,"at first, I thought it was pseudoscience, but in 2016, Dayu ryonji won a Nobel Prize for his research in related fields."
   

          "Ryosuke otaku and professor mizuishima at the Tokyo Polytechnical University have become candidates for the Nobel Prize in Physiology and Medicine. The two of them have proved the 'self-devouring' function of biological proteins being broken down and reused in the body."
   

          "After that, I studied it carefully for a few days and found that it made sense. The cells spontaneously clean up and update their damaged cell membrane, aging and deteriorating organelle, or other cell fragments. "
   

          Zheng Ren saw the confusion on Xie Yiren's mother's face, and he knew that it wasn't enough to just explain the theory.
   

          This time, it was different from when he told Zhou Litao about the TD code. Zhou Litao was the chief resident of unit 912 and had solid basic knowledge. Although he did not understand it, he knew to check it when he went back.
   

          Lin Wan was different. She was his future mother-in-law. He had to explain it in a way that was easy to understand, just like how he explained his condition to the patient and the patient's family.
   

          "How should I compare? Take this Volvo for example, it would be scrapped after driving for 15 years and driving for 20 years. However, if you add autophagy to it, the engine and other parts can be automatically updated at any time. "
   

          "Even if it's opened for 20 or 30 years, it'll still be as good as new! Well, it's a bit of an exaggeration to say that, but at least it's much better than other cars. It looks like I've been driving it for two years. "
   

          Lin Wan was surprised and covered her mouth with her hand. She felt more and more delighted, even ... Ecstatic.
   

          His clumsy son-in-law had used "scientific" theory to prove that he had some kind of ability that made him almost impossible to age.
   

          What else could make him happier than this?
   

          Although it did not matter whether he said it or not, it was very impressive to be able to prove it!
   

          Lin Wan felt more confident in her heart and was in high spirits.
   

          "What gene is it?" Lin Wan asked.
   

          "I'm just guessing, aunt Lin. It's just a guess. " Zheng Ren replied in a serious tone,"a study involving the key regulation factor of autophagy, beclinspine 1, has given the answer. The disorder of beclinspine 1 is related to diseases such as cancer, nervism, and increased invasion of pathogens."
   

          "The higher the level of Beclin enzyme, the stronger the autophagy ability of the cell, and the less old you will be, which is related to longevity. It might even reduce the possibility of cancer, which is one of the effects of Beclin Legend 1. "
   

          "Of course, Becklin Legend 1 is only a preliminary research conclusion. There's no progress in the research." "That's why I said that you must have some genetic advantage in your body," Zheng Ren said with a smile."That's why you're so young, and you'll always be young."
   

          Xie Yiren heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          This Zheng Ren ... He looked nervous, but he really spared no effort in flattering. He even cited classics and classics to find a lot of theoretical evidence, just like how he usually treated people.
   

          This time, it was settled!
   

          Lin Wan smiled very happily from the bottom of her heart.
   

          Last time, he felt that this young man was a good person. Now, no matter how he looked at him, he felt that he was a good person. He had good taste.
   

          "Actually, there's no need for today's surgery. Lin Jiaojiao's surgery was a timely assistance, and your surgery is just adding flowers to the brocade. " Zheng Ren finally said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Lin Wan didn't understand anything about autophagy, the main theories of the 2016 Nobel Prize in biology winner, and the guiding significance of future clinical work.
   

          She only managed to get two pieces of information from Zheng Ren's words.
   

          His genetic level caused him to age slowly, live a long life, and rarely get sick.
   

          Could there be any other request?
   

          There was definitely no more.
   

          This son-in-law was really considerate no matter how one looked at him.
   

          Lin Wan looked at Zheng Ren with a smile, her eyes revealing a strange light.
   

          "You see, when you smile now, there are a few fine wrinkles at the corners of your eyes. Sister Lin, who had the surgery yesterday, should be a few years younger than you, but her wrinkles are at least twice as many as yours. Moreover, they are very deep and dense. "
   

          The poor Lin Jiaojiao became the bad example and was mercilessly compared to by Zheng Ren.
   

          "There's no special need for you to do the filling surgery, but if you do it, you don't have to worry about the wrinkles becoming very deep when you smile. They'll be like origami paper that will leave behind the skin texture, and they'll still exist even when you're not smiling. "
   

          This son-in-law really knows how to talk, Lin Wan thought.
   

          The previous meeting and the dullness at the airport just now, were they all fake? Ah ning said that he had a little beast in his heart, but he didn't know if it was the kind that cried or meowed.
   

          In front of Zheng Ren's Cannonball, Lin Wan quickly fell.
   

          "Zheng Ren, I've contacted sister Lin. We can use the operating room once we get there." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Xie Yiren had been worried that Zheng Ren would be too nervous and that his hands would be shaking, which would cause the operation to fail.
   

          However, from the looks of it, Zheng Ren was in an extremely good state, the kind that was extremely powerful! He could only feel this invincible aura from him before the most important operations.
   

          The surgery should be very stable. As a scrub nurse, Xie Yiren had her own professional judgment.
   

          Just say that Zheng Ren's worry was unnecessary.
   

          Xie Yiren stole a glance at her mother and saw that she had a peaceful and beautiful smile on her face. It was from the bottom of her heart, and it was obvious that she was extremely satisfied with Zheng Ren.
   

          'Really, I'm worrying for nothing,' Xie Yiren muttered in her heart.
   

          When he arrived at Yimi beauty hospital, Lin Jiaojiao was already waiting outside to welcome boss Zheng. Sister Hui had another woman by her side, and she seemed to be a little impatient.
   

          After parking the car, Zheng Ren hurriedly got out and opened the door of the passenger seat respectfully.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is ..." Lin Jiaojiao knew her limits. She had to focus on Lin Wan.
   

          "My name is Lin Wan. I'm Xie Yiren's mother."
   

          "You're really too young. Boss Zheng, you don't even need to do filling surgery. " Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          Soon, the two of them changed the topic to the effect of yesterday's surgery.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao proudly introduced herself to Lin Wan, not knowing that she was just a negative example in Lin Wan's eyes.
   

          Liu Hui saw Zheng Ren walking to the trunk and quickly followed him. She smiled and said,""Hello, boss Zheng."
   

          "Oh, hello." Zheng Ren took out the surgical equipment box, Zeith's microscope, and light forceps from the trunk.
   

          He didn't bring Feng Xuhui with him today, so he had to do everything himself.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've seen the results of the surgery you performed on Jiaojiao yesterday. It was amazing! I'm not complimenting you, you're simply a Saint!" Liu Hui was not stingy with her words of praise.
   

          "Oh." "Oh," Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          He was cold and detached.
   

          In Zheng Ren's opinion, if he had the time to do this kind of filling surgery, it would be better to do appendectomies for a few days to make himself feel better.
   

          Of course, the mother-in-law was an exception. As for the others, did he need to care about mosaic?
   

          Sister Hui was slightly embarrassed, but she had been in the industry for many years and did not show it. She stood beside Zheng Ren and said with a smile,""I've already started to control the blood sugar according to your doctor's advice. "
   

          "Yes, this is a must. Regular long-term treatment is very important for your illness. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little more talkative when it came to diabetes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I have a friend who would like you to perform surgery for her." Sister Hui said.
   

          "I don't have time, sorry." Zheng Ren rejected without hesitation.
   

          "Money is not a problem." Sister Hui gave him a look."It's a blank check. Fill it in however you like."
   

          If Su Yun was here, it might have been better. Unfortunately, Su Yun had already dragged Xie ning to a business negotiation. There was only boss Zheng, who was as hard as a rock, left.
   

          He didn't even look at the blank check in sister Hui's hands. Instead, he smiled and said,""It's not about the money. I still have something to do here. Please make way."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren carried a pile of equipment and followed him in.
   

          The woman beside sister Hui said angrily and disdainfully,""You're just a little doctor, do you really think you're a national level master?"
   

          "Sister MA, don't say that." Liu Hui sighed and watched Lin Jiaojiao and Lin Wan walk into the hospital with envy and jealousy. She said,""I didn't believe it yesterday either, but look at my face. Boss Zheng just said something and I followed his instructions for treatment. I'm much better today."
   

          "Hmph!"
   

          "You saw the wrinkles at the corner of Jiaojiao's eyes, that's amazing. There's no incision, only a small needle hole. If you can perform similar surgeries all over your body, you'll really regain your youth. " Liu Hui said emotionally.
   

          "Liu, just tell me. According to your understanding, how much money does boss Zheng want?" The woman said, unconvinced.
   

          "It's not about the money, I've already told you, sister MA. " Liu Hui sighed."I wanted to do it too, but boss Zheng told Jiaojiao yesterday that it was a waste of time. He didn't lack money, so he only needed to do it twice." Sigh, Jiaojiao has made it in time. "
   

          "I don't believe it. If they say they don't lack money, it's because they didn't give enough." The woman's anger was already burning.
   

          The purpose of Liu Huixin's fiancée, sister MA, coming here was very clear. She wanted to test whether boss Zheng wanted to raise the price or if he was not willing to perform this surgery at all.
   

          She felt that the former was more likely. After all, it was a bit unbelievable to earn one billion Yuan just by giving lectures.
   

          It was like a fairy tale.
   

          As for sister MA, her husband was very powerful. I'll try it out, sister MA. If it works, I can also get a ride.
   

          As for spending money, that was not a problem!
   

          To maintain eternal youth, it was only right to spend as much money as possible.
   

          "Sister MA, don't be angry. Let's follow them to see the surgery and see the results." Liu Hui continued to jeer,"actually, I don't believe that boss Zheng doesn't perform surgery for others. As a doctor ... Look at those chief physicians. They're really happy with being freelance surgeons."
   

          The woman beside him thought for a moment and sneered.
   

          "Let's go take a look. I want to see which great God it is. There's actually someone who thinks that money is hot!" Sister MA said.
   

          The two of them followed him into the hospital.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2040: Boss Zheng's net worth

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The operation was very smooth, and Lin Wan's Foundation was simply too good.
   

          It was not that Zheng Ren was trying to suck up to her on purpose. If he really had to, the effect would definitely not be so good, and it would be very awkward.
   

          Boss Zheng was just telling the truth. He didn't expect that under the protection of his luck, he would be able to do something he didn't expect.
   

          Three hours later, the surgery was over. Zheng Ren felt that even the 100% completion rate given by the pork trotter could not describe how perfect the surgery was.
   

          Vaguely, Zheng Ren felt that he had achieved a breakthrough in his technical level!
   

          In the face of tremendous pressure, his surgical skills had once again achieved a breakthrough.
   

          Lin Wan came down from the operating table and immediately looked for her mobile phone to see the changes.
   

          Liu Hui and sister MA, who were wearing hazmat suits, hats, and masks, were dumbfounded.
   

          They originally thought that Lin Wan's face wouldn't have any effect after the operation. After all, her face looked very young. Time seemed to have treated her differently, as it did not leave any traces on her delicate face.
   

          However, when he looked at his face after the surgery, just a small addition of a small detail made his entire face look more three-dimensional and full of youthful energy. His face, which originally didn't have much to do, was carved into a flower by boss Zheng.
   

          How was this eternal youth? this was clearly rejuvenation!
   

          Sister Ma's eyes turned red.
   

          It wasn't just her, even Lin Jiaojiao felt sour in her heart.
   

          Boss Zheng's performance in performing the surgery on his mother-in-law was simply top-notch. The effect of his surgery was not bad, but it could only be considered good. Look at Lin Wan's surgery ...
   

          That was called turning the world upside down!
   

          Zheng Ren was also very satisfied. However, after Lin Wan saw her face after the surgery, she started to chat with Xie Yiren.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand what they were saying. He really felt that they were in different worlds.
   

          After taking leave from Xie Yiren, Zheng Ren really didn't know how long the mother and daughter would talk for. He went to the interventional surgery room.
   

          He sat in the operating room and watched Liu xuzhi perform surgery. He felt that this was the direction of his life.
   

          He directed Liu xuzhi's surgery while staring at his phone.
   

          After Lao Liu performed two and a half surgeries, Xie Yiren sent him a message, saying that she was going home.
   

          Seriously, what did women talk about when they were together?
   

          Zheng Ren pressed the walkie-talkie and said a few words to Liu xuzhi before he changed his clothes and left.
   

          But ...
   

          When Zheng Ren saw Lin Wan and Xie Yiren walking over, he was a little dazed.
   

          They ... Had actually changed their clothes.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't notice that Lin Wan had brought two identical clothes into the changing room of the operating room.
   

          Xie Yiren and Lin Wan were wearing the same clothes. They were smiling and had a faint fragrance, looking like sisters.
   

          Although Zheng Ren could tell that it was not a big joke, he was a little speechless.
   

          Was the effect of the surgery that good? Even boss Zheng was in a daze.
   

          When he went back to take a look at the skill tree, Zheng Ren felt that after this intense and full-on surgery, he would definitely have a breakthrough in his skills.
   

          Otherwise, there was no other way to explain Lin Wan's change.
   

          "Mom, I told you that Zheng Ren is the best surgeon, but dad didn't believe me." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Definitely. If your dad doesn't believe me, I'll pull his ear." Lin Wan said with a smile.
   

          "Aunt Lin, you can't stay up late these days." Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea and immediately instructed,"rest early. Do a hot compress for half an hour before going to bed. Change the hot towel once in between."
   

          In fact, a cold compress was required twenty-four hours after the surgery, but boss Zheng was confident that he could get a perfect recovery if he rebuilt the capillaries as soon as possible.
   

          "Oh? I think it's very effective, you can't even see a needle. " Lin Wan said.
   

          "We've reconstructed the capillaries, and there's no problem with the anastomosis. Hot compress can help with recovery. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright, I'll follow the doctor's advice." Lin Wan said playfully.
   

          "Sister Lin, we'll be leaving then." Zheng Ren greeted Lin Jiaojiao and ignored the two pixels behind her.
   

          As she watched Zheng Ren leave, Lin Jiaojiao didn't go out to send him off. There were still two Tigresses by her side, which were all troublesome.
   

          "Jiaojiao, there's really such a small wound from cosmetic surgery, but the effect ..." Liu Hui was at a loss for words. She couldn't describe the changes in Lin Wan's body, the feeling of being completely new from the inside out.
   

          "Jiaojiao, tell sister MA the truth. How much does boss Zheng need for the surgery?" Sister MA asked in a domineering manner.
   

          "Sister, it's really not about the money. Boss Zheng ... He doesn't lack money. " Lin Jiaojiao said helplessly.
   

          "Impossible." Sister MA immediately denied Lin Jiaojiao's statement.
   

          "Sister, let me tell you something." Lin Jiaojiao sighed and said,"when boss Zheng was in Haicheng, he came to the capital to do research. I just happened to get an injection of hyaluronic acid and blocked my eye artery. You know about this, right?"
   

          "I know."
   

          "In the beginning, I just wanted to repay you. Think about it, a doctor from a place like Haicheng can't see much of the world. A box of radishes should be enough. However, I didn't expect that they would arrive in the capital before I could even react. They practically opened up the situation in an instant. "
   

          Sister MA and Liu Hui fell silent at the same time. They wanted to hear what Lin Jiaojiao had to say.
   

          "I'm optimistic about the weight loss surgery. You know my relationship with Department Director Kong. I've urged Department Director Kong many times in the past, but he always said that there might be many complications that will be very troublesome. He has always declined. "
   

          "But this surgery is nothing to boss Zheng. I took the key to a villa by the river and gave it to him, but he didn't even look at it. "
   

          “……”
   

          "Later on, I rushed to help boss Zheng renovate the community Hospital. All the equipment was the best, and I didn't dare to cheat at all. I've spent almost 20 million Yuan on that alone. "
   

          “……”
   

          "That's not all. I specially bought a 200-square-meter duplex next to Room 912. I said I was borrowing it, but I actually wanted to give it to boss Zheng so that he could help me perform the surgery. "
   

          "In the end, boss Zheng found a doctor from a small town on the border ..."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao sighed as she spoke.
   

          Although Liu xuzhi was very useful and very obedient, he couldn't compare to boss Zheng's personal cooking.
   

          But now that he thought about it, he was really too naive.
   

          How could boss Zheng be trapped in his small beauty hospital?
   

          "You ... Agree?" This was the first time Liu Hui had heard of such a detailed situation and she asked in surprise.
   

          Who would be happy to throw in tens of millions without even seeing a splash?
   

          "What if you don't agree? Do you think that boss Zheng will perform an operation on me casually? It's tens of millions once, and there might not be a next time. " Lin Jiaojiao said, pretending to be troubled.
   

          Liu Xu was very useful, very useful! There were seven or eight weight-loss operations a day, and the first batch of patients had been discharged. The results were especially good, and there were no problems.
   

          She had already started to make money, and in the foreseeable future, she would definitely make a lot of money.
   

          All the investment in boss Zheng would be rewarded, and it would be an over-return.
   

          However, he couldn't say these things. He just had to vent as much as he could to make Liu Hui and sister MA feel a little scared.
   

          Liu Hui was speechless, but sister MA was still unwilling to give up. She tried her best to think.
   

          Boss Zheng's net worth seemed to be too high, exceeding his expectations.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2041: I will work very hard

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xie Yiren held Lin Wan's arm and walked in front. Zheng Ren carried all kinds of surgical instruments and felt that Lin Wan's seat should belong to him.
   

          "Zheng Ren, my dad and Su Yun are back. They're waiting for us downstairs." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "..." That one sentence crushed Zheng Ren's unrealistic thoughts.
   

          Detestable.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had just completed a perfect surgery, so he was still immersed in the feeling of invincibility and invincibility. His fear of uncle ning was not as strong as before.
   

          As he mumbled 'little cabbage', Zheng Ren quickly recovered.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren still had the support of the king of the operating theater, so he did not know what was going on.
   

          When he went downstairs, he saw that Xie ning was talking to Su Yun. Seeing them come down, Su Yun walked up to them. Suddenly, he stopped in his tracks.
   

          "F * ck ..." Su Yun roared.
   

          "Boss, you don't usually do heart surgery, do you?" Su Yun said.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren replied helplessly.
   

          "You still say you don't have it! Look at aunt Lin, she's ten years younger after she's done!" What Su Yun said ... Could be considered the truth.
   

          While she was nagging, a large cotton candy floated over from the horizon and shrouded her heart. Su Yun's heart had an infinite shadow.
   

          Her boss's surgery was indeed amazing. Su Yun had to admit this no matter what.
   

          However, it was not scary to perform the surgery well. The most important thing was that this guy did not seem to have a limit. Difficulties such as a hundred-foot pole did not exist for him at all.
   

          Su Yun felt that the surgery he performed on Lin Jiaojiao the day before was at least ten years ahead of the current cosmetic surgery technology and surgery.
   

          However, after seeing Lin Wan, the time refreshed again.
   

          The boss was ahead of everyone by twenty ... No! At least 30 years!
   

          Su Yun was sure that with the current speed of technological advancement, it was hard to say if there would be a genius who could perform cosmetic surgery as well as it was now in thirty years.
   

          One had to be a genius and only by chance could one achieve that.
   

          Seeing Lin Wan's radiant face, Su Yun's heart was filled with endless despair. Why was it that no matter how hard she tried, she could not get close to her boss?
   

          Not only that, but he even had the illusion that the harder he worked, the further away he would be from his boss.
   

          It was really infuriating.
   

          "Su Yun, you should go back. I won't be inviting you over for dinner tonight." Xie ning said indifferently.
   

          "Oh, sure, uncle ning." Su Yun did not have time to sort out the trauma in her heart as she looked at Zheng Ren with a thousand words.
   

          He didn't know if this guy knew what he was trying to say.
   

          In front of an old fox like uncle ning, it wouldn't be nice to say too much.
   

          It shouldn't be a big problem if the boss did it himself.
   

          However, Su Yun was not too worried. He saw Zheng Ren's calm expression and the aura of invincibility that he exuded.
   

          "He's just happy with the surgery. What do you think of this person ..." Su Yun shook her head as she watched Zheng Ren get into the car.
   

          He couldn't have said something he shouldn't have, right?
   

          This thought flashed through Su Yun's mind before it disappeared without a trace.
   

          There was nothing to worry about. He had already done such a thing while performing the surgery on his mother-in-law. If there were any changes to the situation, Su Yun felt that her three views of the world would collapse.
   

          What was the ultimate form of ingratiating? the boss had already done his best. Su Yun could not imagine what could be better.
   

          Xie Yiren's love had come to an end, and his mother-in-law's joy had come to an end. It wasn't a fierce dragon at all, but a small mud Loach that couldn't cause any waves.
   

          Only after the Volvo left did Su Yun dare to criticize Xie ning in her heart.
   

          This person was very powerful, too powerful.
   

          Xie ning's negotiation skills and his understanding of the human heart had reached the point of perfection.
   

          The negotiation that had been in a stalemate began to loosen up after he joined in. Xie ning was like an icebreaker, barging in and breaking the hard ice.
   

          Su Yun knew that she was still young and did not grasp the timing well. He had learned a lot from Xie ning today, and he would soon make great progress.
   

          He seemed to be able to catch up to uncle ning when he was thirty. But the boss ... Su Yun thought of that fellow's invincible and awe-inspiring righteousness and sighed deeply.
   

          ……
   

          "Uncle ning, is there any progress with the negotiations?" Zheng Ren asked from the back of the Volvo.
   

          He seemed to have returned to normal. At least, he could chat casually.
   

          "It's alright. It can be resolved in three to five days. Su Yun didn't say where your bottom line is." Xie ning asked.
   

          "There's no bottom line. Uncle ning, you can go any way you want." Zheng Ren was very clear in his heart and did not treat himself as a Big Boss.
   

          The real big Boss was sitting in front of him.
   

          "Dad, how did the discussion go?" Xie Yiren helped Zheng Ren out of his predicament.
   

          Xie ning briefly explained the negotiation process. He estimated that the possibility of obtaining the technology was high, and the price would not be too high.
   

          After all, everyone knew that Zheng Ren was the key to the technology being rolled out as soon as possible. It wasn't that others couldn't do it, but if it was someone else, it would take at least three years to take shape.
   

          By that time, 5G would have entered a period of rapid development. Boss Zheng would have an early advantage if he just found some technology.
   

          Everyone could not ignore the promotion of Xing Lin garden's surgery livestream room.
   

          Therefore, Xie ning was very clear about the subtle movements in the hearts of all parties. After a few rounds of pulling and fighting, the other party had softened.
   

          'With uncle ning around, work is starting to progress very quickly,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "Zheng Ren, Senior Director Chen. Do you still remember?" Xie ning suddenly asked.
   

          "I remember." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "He asked me to bring you the photos." Xie ning took out a photo from his bag that he took when he left Chengdu and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          Looking at his bruised face in the photo, Zheng Ren did not find it funny. He only felt that the photo was as heavy as a rock.
   

          In the background, the slogan "the great Chinese people are invincible" fluttered in the wind, and the sound of it could be heard vaguely.
   

          "Senior Director Chen said, thank you for your help." Xie ning said in a serious tone.
   

          "That's ... That's what I should do. " Zheng Ren looked at the photo, and his thoughts seemed to have returned to that period of time.
   

          "Senior doctor Chen said that you should visit Chengdu when you have time. Many doctors want to have a meal with you." Xie ning smiled as he spoke.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren looked at the photo and nodded.
   

          There seemed to be endless aftershocks under his feet, and the cries of the seriously injured rang in his ears.
   

          It wasn't a long period of time, only a week had passed since they set off.
   

          However, this period of time was like tempering Zheng Ren's body in a high-temperature furnace.
   

          "Good job, keep up the good work." Xie ning said.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the photo and nodded hard.
   

          The fist that was reaching out to him suddenly appeared in his mind. Zheng Ren subconsciously swung his fist and collided with it.
   

          Don't worry, I'll work hard!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2042: The pig running in its own vegetable field

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Back at the Palme d 'or, Xie Yiren and Lin Wan chatted and laughed as they went to park the car.
   

          At the door, Zheng Ren and Xie ning came down. Zheng Ren was eager to dig up some cabbage. This was a mission for him, the kind that he had to complete.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren did not say a word and did not even make any ordinary small talk, Xie ning felt helpless.
   

          This was too awkward.
   

          Only Xie ning understood Zheng Ren and knew that this cheap son-in-law was not good with words. Otherwise, they would have thought that this fellow was so arrogant that he didn't even want to talk to his father-in-law.
   

          What the hell is this!
   

          "Are you busy with work?" In the end, Xie ning couldn't help but ask a simple question to break the awkwardness.
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren looked straight ahead and did not respond to this extremely ordinary sentence.
   

          The elevator arrived and Zheng Ren got in. He pressed the button for the 17th floor.
   

          Xie ning was a little relieved. Although he knew that Zheng Ren must have gone up a lot, he could still understand some of the meaning when he subconsciously pressed the floor of the small house below.
   

          "You pressed the wrong button. Do you usually go home to wash up after work?" Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, it's the 25th floor, I know." Zheng Ren pressed the button for the 25th floor and said,""I'll go down first, I need to get something. "
   

          Looking at his familiar actions, Xie ning's psychological state became even more complicated.
   

          He felt so sullen and sullen. When Xie ning thought about how the little cabbage he had painstakingly raised for so many years was going to be taken away by this dull pig, he felt indescribably depressed.
   

          The elevator was silent.
   

          Zheng Ren was so focused on the number of floors in the elevator that he seemed to have forgotten that the father-in-law he feared was still beside him. He mumbled 'little cabbage' in his heart, indicating that he was calm.
   

          Xie ning was also speechless.
   

          She wanted to talk to him? Was she in such a hurry to marry a girl to him? Bullshit!
   

          This guy was simply a technology dog. He didn't know how to communicate with him at all.
   

          It was just that his skill level was too strong, covering up his other weaknesses.
   

          When they reached the 17th floor, Zheng Ren got off the elevator.
   

          Hearing footsteps following him, he was stunned for a moment before asking,""Uncle ning, what's the matter?"
   

          MD! These words ...
   

          Xie ning glared at Zheng Ren fiercely, which was a rare sight.
   

          This is my home, okay? you F * cking dog actually asked me if I'm okay? is this called taking over my home or taking over my home?
   

          His little cabbage was about to be taken away by a pig, and this pig seemed to think that this vegetable field was his.
   

          Xie ning expressed his resentment.
   

          He sighed in his heart again. What the hell is this!
   

          Seeing Xie ning's unfriendly gaze, Zheng Ren hurriedly avoided his eyes. He walked to the door, opened it, and changed his shoes before entering the house.
   

          "What are you here to get?" Xie ning asked with hostility.
   

          "Little cabbage."
   

          "..." Xie ning's chest was tight, and his heart beat faster.
   

          "I bought the seeds some time ago. I said they were flowers, but they turned out to be cabbages." Zheng Ren didn't notice the change in Xie ning's mood. As he walked in, he said,""This is my first time growing cabbages. Yiren said we'll cook tonight."
   

          Xie ning was speechless.
   

          Over the years, Xie ning had met a lot of people, and he had always been successful in the business world. No matter how sly and cunning a person was, he couldn't gain any advantage.
   

          However, he did not expect to be severely injured one after another in front of Zheng Ren today.
   

          Zheng Ren's words had hit the most vulnerable spot in Xie ning's heart, and it had a critical effect.
   

          Not only did he occupy The Magpie's Nest, but he also said that he was the one who raised little cabbage!
   

          Who couldn't endure it!
   

          Zheng Ren started to dig up the small cabbage. It was not big and looked thin and small. However, the soil was still a little wet. It seemed that Xie Yiren had taken some time to water the soil.
   

          He did not know if these cabbages were edible, but as he dug up the cabbages, Zheng Ren felt that the atmosphere was a little off.
   

          "Uncle ning, look, this is the little cabbage I raised." Zheng Ren chuckled as he replied,"I was tricked. I wanted to grow flowers, but I ended up growing cabbage."
   

          Xie ning looked at Zheng Ren clumsily digging up the cabbages, as if he was looking at a pig that had just been released from its pen and was running unscrupulously in its own vegetable field.
   

          No matter how clumsy it was, the cabbage would still be carried away.
   

          MD!
   

          Xie ning's heart ached a little. He clenched his teeth so hard that he almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          "Uncle ning, I'm done." Zheng Ren held the cabbage in his hand and said with a smile.
   

          The mission had been completed. He had not forgotten!
   

          Well, overall, today was still very satisfactory. Except for a little loss of self-control at the airport, the rest of the scores could basically get 80 points.
   

          Zheng Ren gave himself a high score without thinking.
   

          Xie ning saw the pig that had just come out of the pen holding its own cabbage in its hand. It swaggered past him and greeted him casually.
   

          And he even said that he was the one who raised it!
   

          He actually said he raised it!
   

          He couldn't hit or scold Xie ning. No one knew the pain in Xie ning's heart.
   

          He fell silent. Xie ning, who had been invincible at the negotiation table in the afternoon, silently shed two lines of tears like an old father.
   

          He watched as Zheng Ren skillfully changed his shoes and pressed the elevator button for the 25th floor. This fellow had secretly run around his vegetable field countless times.
   

          Xie ning clenched his fists as he looked at the cabbage in Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Creak creak creak.
   

          "Uncle ning, why don't you do it?" Zheng Ren took the cabbage and carried out Xie Yiren's mission. He was satisfied, and his speech became smoother."Su Yun has been talking to her for many days, but there's no progress."
   

          There was no use in praising himself! Xie ning thought to himself with hatred.
   

          Only now did he remember to flatter him, what was he thinking about!
   

          Xie ning's heart was roaring and roaring. Lightning flashed and Thunder rumbled, and dark clouds rolled.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't notice it at all. He held the cabbage in his hand as if he was holding the entire world. This was the mission that Xie Yiren had given him. He had to get the little cabbage into her hands.
   

          When they reached the 25th floor, the elevator dinged. Zheng Ren remembered that Xie ning was still beside him.
   

          "Uncle ning, please."
   

          Xie ning glared at Zheng Ren and walked out with his head held high.
   

          At the very least, he was still the owner of this vegetable field ... But the cabbage was already in Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          At the thought of this, Xie ning's father's tears flowed like a river.
   

          Sigh ...
   

          He walked in front and let out a long sigh in his heart.
   

          Xie ning, who had always had a clear goal and simple and effective methods, was also a little confused. Although a lady would definitely get married when she grew up, it was really depressing to be with a young and inexperienced son-in-law like Zheng Ren.
   

          When he entered the house, he saw Xie Yiren and Lin Wan talking and laughing in their aprons, preparing to cook.
   

          "Dad, have a seat first. Mom and I will start cooking." Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          Looking at his little cabbage, Xie ning felt a lump in his throat. He was really reluctant to part with her. However, no matter how reluctant he was, he had no choice.
   

          That's all in the past. This stupid pig had already been impudent in his own vegetable field countless times. And now, he was holding a little cabbage in his hands, thinking that he had planted it himself!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2043: The conflicted director Wei

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Chief Wei sat on the sofa and looked at her calf in worry.
   

          Due to the varicose veins of his lower limb, his left calf, which was more serious, had a large amount of pigments. It looked frighteningly dark.
   

          If that was the case, director Wei would have tolerated it.
   

          There had been a lot of difficult surgeries recently. After standing on the operating table for a long time, he realized that his condition of varicose veins in his calf had worsened.
   

          This morning, he found a red spot and was worried that it would break. Therefore, he didn't wait for the operation to start before wearing stockings. He put them on early in the morning and was even laughed at by his wife.
   

          However, Department Director Wei did not dare to be careless, because the complications of venous varicose veins in the great Yin include ulcers, which were difficult to heal.
   

          Fortunately, he did not have diabetes. If his blood sugar was high and his ulcers were not controlled well, his bones would rot directly.
   

          It was not enough that it was rotten, but the key point was that it could not be cured.
   

          He had performed six colon tumor resection surgeries today.
   

          Although he did not need to perform laparotomy and skin closure at the later stage, Department Director Wei still stood for a full seven to eight hours.
   

          When he returned home, he saw that the red and swollen part of his left calf had already started to break.
   

          The patch of red was so obvious on her meteoric calf that director Wei was shocked.
   

          "If it doesn't work, just do it." His wife also looked a little scared, so she comforted him.
   

          "AI." Director Wei heaved a deep sigh. She didn't need to express her feelings.
   

          "You, once bitten by a snake, you'll be afraid of ropes for ten years."
   

          "What do you know? the standard of our hospital's vascular Department is just so-so. Mao Chi, he knows how to perform surgery too?" Chief Wei said with feigned disdain.
   

          In fact, director Mao's standard was very high, but director Wei refused to perform surgery, and it was dragged on for a few years. He had to have an excuse, right?
   

          "I'm telling you, if it rots, the whole room will smell. I'll go back to my mother's house immediately. " Chief Wei's wife threatened,"when it's amputated, I won't serve you. I'll make you pee on the bed and sleep in your shit and pee pit."
   

          Uh ...
   

          Chief Wei immediately thought of her bedsores, severe bacterial infections, and the people around her ...
   

          He couldn't think about this. The more he thought about it, the more disgusting it was.
   

          He had been a clinical doctor for so many years, and he had seen all kinds of patients.
   

          Not to mention the lonely old people who were carried from the countryside and had no one to take care of them, even if the children in the city were unfilial, the old people were often paralyzed in bed, and their capules rotted to the bones.
   

          It was wrong! Chief Wei immediately came to her senses. Why was her thoughts so led astray by her husband?
   

          Why did it have to be amputated just because it was red and swollen? wasn't this ridiculous?
   

          However, just as chief Wei was about to retort, he immediately thought of some clinical cases.
   

          If it was an ordinary person, they probably wouldn't be so pessimistic. However, as a doctor, the more experienced he was, the less courageous he was. As the number of medical cases increased, there would be two extreme views.
   

          One was that they didn't care about life and death, and their wealth was in the hands of the heavens. The other type was quite pessimistic, thinking of the worst possible outcome.
   

          Chief Wei belonged to the second type.
   

          He sighed and looked at the veins on his leg that were spreading like earthworms. He was quite helpless.
   

          This was an occupational disease, and he often stood at the operating table. It was better now. Most of the time, he just watched from the audience, drove, and chatted. He sat on a small bench in the operating theater and waited for the assistant to get the surgery into position before he brushed his hands and went on stage.
   

          When he was young, he did it himself from beginning to end, and it was common for him to stand for more than ten hours a day.
   

          "Hey, what are you thinking about?" Chief Wei's thoughts were pulled back by her husband.
   

          "I'm reminiscing about the past. If I didn't stand for more than ten hours a day ..."
   

          "If not, you're not a Department Director now."
   

          This was the reality.
   

          Director Wei knew that she was considered lucky to have given and received. Too many people put in so much effort and didn't get anything in return ... Why did he think in the wrong direction again?
   

          He frowned, feeling uneasy. The thought of performing surgery made her feel extremely afraid.
   

          Boss Zheng seemed to have mentioned that it could be treated with surgery. It was radio frequency meltdown. Ten minutes, and they could walk back.
   

          If it was that simple, could he give it a try?
   

          He hesitated.
   

          If it was boss Zheng, the surgery would not have failed. 'I think so ... There are so many difficult surgeries, and even abdominal calluses can be removed. A minor varicose vein like the great hidden venosus is definitely not considered an illness.'
   

          Chief Wei's trust in boss Zheng and her fear of the surgery intertwined and fought, but in the end, there was no winner.
   

          "What's wrong with you today?" Director Wei's lover asked in confusion when she saw that he was starting to be dazed again.
   

          "I was just thinking about asking boss Zheng to help me with the surgery." Chief Wei sighed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is he the one you've been talking about recently?"
   

          "Yes." Chief Wei said,"he's young and has a high standard. I really don't know how he learned it. Every time I see boss Zheng, I feel like I've wasted my entire life. "
   

          "It's that powerful?"
   

          "It's more than just powerful. " Chief Wei said a few words and gradually gained confidence. He picked up his phone and looked at the time.
   

          It would not be nice to disturb boss Zheng at this hour. There was nothing else to do, just a radio frequency meltdown.
   

          I'd better call Mao Chi.
   

          Compared to disturbing boss Zheng, director Wei didn't mind disturbing Mao Chi anytime and anywhere.
   

          "Instructor Mao, are you asleep?"
   

          "It's fine even if you're asleep. Get up and go to the toilet before you continue sleeping."
   

          "I'm here to ask you a question. Da yin has varicose veins ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I didn't even ask you for surgery. "
   

          "I'm looking for boss Zheng, of course. I don't believe that you can perform the surgery better than boss Zheng. Let's not talk about this. Some time ago, boss Zheng told me that the patient with ruptured veins in the great hidden RMB can be treated with radio frequency resection. Tell me more about it. "
   

          The phone call lasted for half an hour.
   

          Department Director Wei did not consult Mao Chi about all the surgery details and process. He mainly asked about the complications of using radio frequency treatment to treat the great hidden vein. He was as detailed as he could be.
   

          Mao Chi was also trying to scare him. He emphasized on the complications of the surgery and told director Wei at least twenty possibilities.
   

          In the end, when director Wei put down her phone, her expression was very ugly. Although he had done countless preoperative instructions in his life, that was only to others.
   

          When director Wei heard that there were many serious complications, she immediately thought of more things.
   

          He didn't feel good.
   

          "How is it, have you made up your mind?" Director Wei's lover asked.
   

          She knew that her old Wei had this problem-he was timid. It was only a patient with varicose veins. He looked so scary that those who didn't know would think that he had to be amputated.
   

          "I'll think about it again. " Chief Wei was a little afraid again. She sighed and said, "Let's talk again, let's talk again. "
   

          He quickly washed up, turned off the light, and went to bed.
   

          Why don't I consult boss Zheng tomorrow? It seemed like a good idea. He would first ask boss Zheng and observe his expression to see if he was confident in the surgery.
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            The next day.
   

          Director Wei did not go to her own Department early in the morning. She did not even change out of her white uniform, but went straight to the Department of interventional services to stop boss Zheng.
   

          Everyone was busy in the morning, and there were a lot of surgeries to do. If they didn't make it in the morning, they didn't know when they would be able to meet boss Zheng.
   

          Moreover, what director Wei was most afraid of was that the courage she had worked so hard to build up would disappear.
   

          He had been struggling with the surgery on the great sapless vein for at least ten years, and this was the bravest he had ever done.
   

          He arrived early and entered the Department of interventional services. When he arrived at the doctor's office, director Wei saw that there was a doctor there, but he did not take a closer look. He asked,"Boss Zheng, are you here?"
   

          "Not yet," That person raised his head, and director Wei was stunned for a moment.
   

          It was the pretty girl who had gone with boss Zheng during the hospital consultation.
   

          "Why are you here so early?" Director Wei asked in surprise.
   

          "Come to work earlier, you still have to follow me for the surgery later." Lin Yuan glanced at director Wei. He didn't ask why he was looking for boss Zheng and continued to write the medical record.
   

          Director Wei's heart was in a mess, and she didn't have the intention to chat with a young doctor under boss Zheng.
   

          As a Department Director, he had to be careful of his image.
   

          Although he didn't have any thoughts about it, if word got out that he was hitting on a young doctor, he wouldn't be able to keep his dignity if there were busybodies who would talk about him.
   

          He placed his hands behind his back and walked around the corridor of the Department of interventional services.
   

          A man in ordinary clothes walked towards them. His face was a little dark, and chief Wei thought that he might be a liver cancer patient.
   

          Generally speaking, the face of a patient with liver cancer would turn black, which was difficult to explain in Western medicine. Chinese medicine could explain it, but director Wei didn't know much about Chinese medicine.
   

          When they passed by each other, director Wei smelled a strange smell on the patient's body.
   

          It didn't really taste like bitter almonds. Thinking about it carefully, it seemed to be attributed to the bad breath after eating garlic.
   

          However, chief Wei did not think too much about it. There was no lack of people in the hospital, but when he met a patient, he had to think hard about it. Was it tiring?
   

          He walked around in a small circle. When he returned, he saw the patient standing at the door of Department Director Kong's room.
   

          Oh, I'm an old patient. I even know where the director's office is. Chief physician Wei tried hard to divert his attention so that he would not always be thinking about the surgery.
   

          "Chief Wei, what are you doing?"
   

          Zheng Ren's voice came from behind.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm here to ask you about MRI scans. I want to ask you about some things related to radio frequency willing to be melted." Director Wei smiled, but it was a little forced.
   

          His legs were already trembling, and he was ready to escape at any time.
   

          "Oh, oh, wait a moment." Zheng Ren walked over with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is this a happy occasion?" Director Wei saw boss Zheng's face beaming with joy and strode forward with his head held high, so she asked to join in the fun.
   

          "Boss is just lucky," Su Yun said disdainfully from behind.
   

          "It's good to have luck, no matter what. Boss Zheng's face is glowing, he must be very lucky. " Chief Wei laughed.
   

          As a "patient," he was trying his best to flatter boss Zheng.
   

          "Chief Wei, I'm going to change my clothes. Wait for me." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren came out and brought chief Wei to the pharmacy.
   

          Nobody used the pharmacy in the Department of interventional services, and it was much cleaner than the one in the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery.
   

          The gastrointestinal surgery department's medicine changing room was cleaned ten times a day, but it still looked messy. This was decided by the nature of the Department, and Department Director Wei could not do anything about it.
   

          "Chief Wei, take off your pants. I want to take a look." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Many doctors who had been on the battlefield for a long time would not take this kind of car seriously. The speed of the car was so slow that even the person involved did not feel that there was a problem.
   

          This was a problem with the lower leg. If they were really from the proctology Department, it would be even more terrifying if they were asked to take off their pants. If he ran into a situation where he did not have any wax oil ... That would be a really good feeling.
   

          Director Wei started to take off the clothes layer by layer. The key point was that he had to take off the stockings.
   

          In the past, she felt that it was troublesome, but now that there was a problem, she had to wear stockings even if she didn't go to surgery.
   

          Chief Wei also found this thing annoying. Otherwise, he wouldn't have only worn it during surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's gotten worse these days." Director Wei said as she pulled down her stockings.
   

          "Boss Zheng, today's surgery ..." Lin Yuan said as he pushed the door open and entered.
   

          When she saw director Wei taking off her stockings, she was stunned for a moment before she couldn't help but laugh.
   

          "I'm doing a physical examination for director Wei, you may leave. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          There was nothing to be afraid of, but if Lin Yuan laughed, director Wei would be embarrassed.
   

          "We're done with the preparations for today's surgery. I'll report to you. I'll send the patient to the operating table after we're done with the shift. " Lin Yuan seized the time to make his presence known, then turned around and left.
   

          "Chief physician Wei, look at you. It's not a big surgery, yet you're so scared." Su Yun said.
   

          "Young su, it's not about the size of the surgery. When you're lying on the operating table, you feel like you're a fish on a chopping block. "
   

          "Don't worry. With just these two mouthfuls of meat, I can't even chew it. " Su Yun said.
   

          With Su Yun's jokes, director Wei felt much better.
   

          After rolling down the silk stocking, Zheng Ren saw that director Wei's leg was full of pigmentations, and one of them was an ulcer, which was so glaring.
   

          "You're done, chief physician Wei. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          “……”
   

          "Su Yun, contact Xiao Feng and get him a high-frequency catheter."
   

          "Care? Aren't we using radio frequency needles?" Department Director Wei did not check in detail. When he consulted Mao Chi yesterday, he mostly asked about postoperative complications.
   

          He had thought that he would have to insert a needle, just like when he performed radio frequency anastomosis for liver cancer and lung cancer.
   

          "Department Director Wei, it's similar to radio frequency resection of the heart." Zheng Ren smiled."Don't worry, don't be nervous."
   

          “……”
   

          "Um, don't be afraid. This ulcer looks very serious." Zheng Ren said,"it's almost done. The consequences will be very serious if it rots any further."
   

          “……”
   

          Department Director Wei was speechless.
   

          Even though he was ready to perform radio frequency resection after thinking about it for a night, he still gave up when it came to it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng!" "Don't worry." Director Wei quickly pulled Zheng Ren back.
   

          "I'm not in a hurry," Zheng Ren said,"it's enough to have an ultrasound guidance. The surgery is very simple. It'll be done in ten minutes. Oh right, I need to prepare the skin. "
   

          When director Wei saw that boss Zheng was ready to do it in a hurry, she was so scared that she quickly pulled up her pants and smiled bitterly."Let me think about it!"
   

          "Chief Wei, I'm not cursing you." Su Yun, who was standing at the side, said,"he's already suffering from an ulcer. Not to mention other things, it won't be easy to recover from this ulcer."
   

          Of course, director Wei knew this, but he was just afraid.
   

          "Give me the whole morning. I'll come to you at noon after you get off the stage." Director Wei had completely lost her imposing manner as a Department Director. Her face was dark, and she fled without even putting on her stockings.
   

          Zheng Ren was also speechless when he saw director Wei's sorry state.
   

          It was just a MRI scan on the patient's calf vein, but most importantly, an old Department Director like Department Director Wei had seen and heard of all sorts of things!
   

          Why was she so afraid?
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            "Boss, director Wei's cowardly look is really similar to yours." Su Yun laughed out loud.
   

          "I don't think so." Zheng Ren looked at director Wei's back as he disappeared. He felt that he did not resemble him at all.
   

          "Let's not talk about the past. Just yesterday, do you know how terrified you were?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "I didn't warm up in the beginning, so I lost my composure. Yiren said that his post-production performance was almost perfect. " Zheng Ren said confidently,"after I went back last night, Yiren said that Auntie Lin praised me."
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          This guy's luck was simply too good, and the key was that the surgery was done flawlessly.
   

          Forget it, forget it, there's nothing to say to him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you doing?" Department Director Kong walked into the ward area and asked curiously when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun standing at the door of the pharmacy.
   

          "Isn't it because Department Director Wei wants to receive surgery for his varicose veins?" Zheng Ren told Department Director Kong what had just happened as he walked.
   

          Department Director Kong did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          At the door of the office, the middle-aged man bowed and said politely,""Department Director Kong, I'm here to see you."
   

          Department Director Kong was stunned for a moment. He found the person familiar.
   

          But after all, he had to see more than ten or more patients every day, and the patients 'family members were also there. He did not have a good memory to remember everyone.
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "I'm sun chuangui from Hexi province. I came to you three years ago." The man said humbly.
   

          "Uh ... The one who refused to have the surgery because his family didn't have money? You're not dead yet?" Department Director Kong was stunned.
   

          For an experienced doctor like Department Director Kong, what he said just now was too much of a loss of self-control.
   

          It seemed that sun chuangui had left a deep impression on him.
   

          "I'm sorry, your body looks fine. " Department Director Kong immediately concealed his surprise and said with a smile.
   

          "It's fine, it's fine. I also think that it's a miracle that I'm not dead. " Sun chuangui was not angry at all. Instead, he laughed and said,""I felt that I was fine recently, and I have some money, so I did a scan for a follow-up."
   

          "What happened after that?" Department Director Kong opened the door to the Department director's office and let sun chuangui in.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were curious and followed him in.
   

          "My doctor said I'm fine. I didn't believe him, so I came to ask you to take a look at me."
   

          Department Director Kong changed into white clothes and sat down on a chair. He took the scan and said,"Boss Zheng, this patient came to our hospital for treatment three years ago. We found a 12x10cm tumor in the right lobe of the liver and a 3x4cm tumor in the left lobe of the liver. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren looked at the patient's system panel and compared it to what department Director Kong said. He was slightly stunned.
   

          "At that time, I told him that he had to perform at least ten interventional surgeries to see the effect. But they don't have money, so they have to be discharged and go home. " Department Director Kong took out the scan and looked at sun chuangui."Is that so?"
   

          For this kind of tumor patient, being discharged and returning home was no different from waiting for death.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly understood why Department Director Kong would ask such a question.
   

          "You have a good memory," Sun chuangui laughed smugly and said,"I still remember it after so many years."
   

          Department Director Kong was also very curious. He inserted the scan into the film reader.
   

          The X-ray showed that the tumor in the left lobe of the liver had almost completely atrophied and necrotic. Most of the tumor in the right lobe of the liver had necrotic tissue, and there was still a 3x4 cm active lesion left.
   

          The effect was indeed good. Even if Zheng Ren personally performed the surgery, it would take at least five times to achieve such an effect.
   

          Sun chuangui had recovered to this extent without surgery, which was simply too exaggerated.
   

          "Department Director Kong, please take a look and see if he's recovered."
   

          "It's much better. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          'Well' and 'much better' were two words.
   

          However, sun chuangui did not hear it. He chuckled.
   

          "How was it treated?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "There's a barefooted doctor at home. He said that my illness is fatal. If he didn 't, he would have three months to live. He has a folk prescription that might be able to cure me. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. Folk prescription?
   

          "What folk prescription?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "Mix soba skin with white arsenic and apply it to your stomach for half an hour every day." Sun chuangui said,"it's said that folk prescriptions can cure major illnesses. Department Director Kong, you see, this makes sense."
   

          Arsenic, also known as arsenic dioxide, was something that almost everyone knew. This was a type of poison that had existed since ancient times. In many legends, there were traces of arsenic.
   

          In Traditional Chinese Medicine, white arsenic was a type of medicine that attacked poison with poison.
   

          "Boss, the effect is not bad." Su Yun looked at the film and said with certainty.
   

          When sun chuangui heard someone say this, he chuckled again.
   

          "Department Director Kong, I read in the news that when interventional surgeries were just emerging in the country, someone tried to use arsenic dioxide to kill tumors." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I did try," Department Director Kong nodded and said.
   

          "Oh? I've even used this. " Su Yun was surprised. He was a cardiologist and did not know much about the past and present of interventional surgeries.
   

          "Yes, it's said to be effective, but it's hard to control the amount between the inactivated and poisoned doses." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Indeed. If you give too little, there will be no effect. If you give a little more, the patient will be poisoned. " Department Director Kong said,"that's why arseno-3 was eliminated in the end. Instead, it was replaced with caprine, cispline, calmly, and other chemotherapy drugs."
   

          There were no first or second-string chemotherapy drugs for liver cancer. Even if Platinum-type drugs were injected into the liver tumor, they would only have a minimal effect.
   

          However, the advantage was that the patient had fewer side effects, and once there was a problem, it was not as shocking as arsenic dioxide.
   

          If a few media outlets or self-media outlets released news that would shock the world, the doctor in Room 912 would actually use arsenic on the patient.
   

          It was hard to say how big of a storm this kind of news could set off.
   

          The same logic could be applied to the doctors from other hospitals.
   

          No one dared to try and see what the appropriate dosage was for the "poison" that was effective in killing liver cancer tumor cells was.
   

          As for the folk prescription, Zheng Ren had already smelled the scent of arsenic on the patient.
   

          Although there were slight signs of chronic poisoning, he had lived many more years after all. It could not be denied that it was a miracle.
   

          This patient was really lucky. Zheng Ren was rather emotional.
   

          Although the toxicity of buckwheat skin mixed with arsenic was not as strong as injecting it directly into the tumor, it was still toxic over time.
   

          Zheng Ren did not believe that a barefooted village doctor could control such a fine amount of control.
   

          In the end, sun chuangui's life was still good.
   

          Many of the so-called folk prescriptions were like this. As long as you had a good life, you would be fine. If one's life was bad, it meant that one's illness was too serious.
   

          Sometimes, Zheng Ren felt that Daoist Wang's choice was too awesome!
   

          It was simple and easy, and it could also cure people and give them a clear path.
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            "Sun chuangui, you've gotten much better." Department Director Kong said to the patient as he looked at the scan.
   

          The patient chuckled.
   

          "Sun chuangui, if you don't need to pay for the surgery, would you like to do it?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Ah?" Sun chuangui was stunned for a moment and said,"haven't I already recovered? why do I still need to undergo surgery?"
   

          "The lesion is still there, especially the lesion on the right side." Zheng renzhi said.
   

          "I'm fine. It's such a big lesion, but I've recovered so well. There's nothing to worry about. " Sun chuangui touched his sparse hair and said with a smile.
   

          "Using arseno-3,000 is still harmful to the body." Zheng Ren advised him.
   

          "Department Director Kong told me before that there will be side effects when performing surgery, such as fever, pain, nausea, and vomiting. With such a big tumor, Department Director Kong said that I might have a fever for more than half a month. "
   

          Sun chuangui called Department Director Kong one after another, and what he said made a lot of sense. Zheng Ren could not refute him.
   

          "What are you going to do next?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "I'll continue to apply it externally with buckwheat skin mixed with white arsenic. Now, even if you live another day, you'll be picked up. One should know when to be content." Sun chuangui said.
   

          Department Director Kong nodded and did not try to persuade sun chuangui to stay for the surgery.
   

          He began to take photos and record sun chuangui's treatment in detail after he returned home.
   

          "Dang, dang, dang~" someone knocked on the door.
   

          "Please come in."
   

          "Headmaster, it's time to change shifts." A nurse said at the door.
   

          "Alright, I'll head over now." Department Director Kong simply wrote down what needed to be recorded and left the rest for future sorting.
   

          Then, he stood up and looked at sun chuangui,""You have a good attitude. I'm very optimistic that you can recover."
   

          Sun chuangui nodded excitedly.
   

          Department Director Kong then opened the cabinet, but he found that there was not much cash in it.
   

          He asked Zheng Ren and Su Yun to gather 500 yuan in cash and handed it to sun chuangui.
   

          "Director, director, you ... Don't need to." Sun chuangui was a little surprised.
   

          "It's difficult on your side," Wang Yao said."This time, you're not here to see a doctor. You're here to give me evidence of the treatment's effect." Department Director Kong smiled and stuffed Qian Qiang into sun chuangui's hands. He said,"Next year, if you still have the heart, please come again. I'll reimburse you for the travel expenses, and you don't have to pay for the check-up, okay?"
   

          Sun chuangui nodded hard and walked away happily.
   

          The few of them didn't speak and went to change shifts.
   

          After the ward rounds, each group began to send the patients to the operating table. Department Director Kong called Zheng Ren and Su Yun to his office.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how much longer can the patient live?"
   

          Department Director Kong asked directly when they entered the door without any small talk.
   

          All three of them knew that the patient still needed to undergo surgery. It was a huge liver cancer, the kind that could be touched on the surface of the body. Sun chuangui's prescription would still be effective.
   

          However, as the tumor became smaller and smaller, the medicine would seep into the tumor, and the amount of medicine that would act on the tumor tissue would also become smaller and smaller. More medicine would be absorbed by the normal tissue.
   

          If he continued to use it, the harm would outweigh the benefit.
   

          It was just that sun chuangui refused boss Zheng's proposal to perform the surgery without spending money, so the rest was up to fate.
   

          "1st year and 2nd year." Zheng Ren gave the answer.
   

          Department Director Kong nodded. He had also judged that it had been a long time.
   

          However, sun chuangui, this patient, really did not have much to persuade. Three years ago, he did not have the surgery, but he had lived for three more years. Even when Department Director Kong met him, he was so surprised that he lost his composure and asked,"how are you still alive?"
   

          This should be considered a miracle, because sun chuangui's "life" was good.
   

          But even so, signs of chronic arsenic dioxide poisoning could be seen in his body.
   

          Chronic arsenic oxide poisoning could cause skin damage, hair loss, abdominal pain, diarrhea, jaundice, swelling of the liver, and numbness and pain in the limbs, which were common chronic poisoning diseases.
   

          Judging from sun chuangui's appearance, he should have shed some hair, but the damage to his skin was unclear. He did not have any abdominal pain or jaundice, and his liver ... Was swollen to begin with.
   

          His limbs were numb, so he didn't ask.
   

          There was a smell of bitter almond on him, which was the smell of arsenite dioxide.
   

          Zheng Ren only asked one question, but sun chuangui immediately rejected it, so he did not continue to persuade him.
   

          There was nothing to persuade him about. There was really nothing to persuade him about.
   

          All kinds of chemotherapy drugs for tumors were essentially poisons.
   

          The tumor intervention involved injecting chemotherapy drugs into the patient's tumor, whether it was caprolin, cispline, or even other chemotherapy drugs, was essentially attacking poison with poison.
   

          Sun chuangui's approach was no different, but he had changed his method.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that there were side effects from both chemotherapy and external application of arsenic dioxide.
   

          "I hope he can live a little longer." Department Director Kong said after a few casual words.
   

          "Yes."
   

          His case was rather peculiar and not representative.
   

          Just like the research done in China more than a decade ago, the dosage of arsenic oxide was difficult to control. There was a slight difference between the healing amount and the lethal amount, so it had been eliminated in clinical practice.
   

          It was just that the effect of sun chuangui's treatment was really good, so Department Director Kong recorded this case.
   

          Regardless of whether he could publish a paper or not, he had to leave enough traces in this world.
   

          To a certain extent, sun chuangui had become one of the pieces of evidence for evidence-based medicine.
   

          Although there was not enough evidence to prove it, what if someone had the opportunity and the conditions to do it in the future?
   

          "Get ready for the surgery." Department Director Kong smiled and put away the paper that recorded sun chuangui's treatment. He would sort it out in the afternoon when he had time.
   

          "Department Director, don't tell me you're going to try using arsenic dioxide for chemotherapy?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          "I'm not stupid. " Department Director Kong glanced at him and rebuked, "We'll see when we can find enough volunteers, or when the domestic pharmaceutical manufacturers have passed the initial accumulation stage and are ready to develop new drugs on their own. "
   

          At this point, it was already very clear.
   

          After leaving Department Director Kong's office, Zheng Ren was going to perform a surgery, while Su Yun changed her clothes and was about to leave.
   

          "When will that noodle shop be done?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Your father-in-law is here, probably a few days." Su Yun said,"the older the ginger, the spicier it is. Also, he brought a professional team back to quarrel. They didn't sleep last night and have been quarreling until now."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren did not understand business negotiations. He had thought that there might be many differences and disputes. But after arguing for so long ... Aren't you tired?
   

          "It's all to add psychological pressure to the other party. If we can earn back 1% of the shares now, it will be a particularly considerable amount of cash in the future. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Why did you go when uncle ning was there?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm learning. There's nothing much to learn about TIPS. Even rich people are not as good as me. " Su Yun was a little proud."You have to ask in University when it comes to negotiations."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This patient came back for a follow-up examination a few months ago.] There was no deviation in the overall description, and the use and harm of the folk prescription were clearly stated. Arsenic dioxide had been used in clinical medicine before. The patient was just lucky and could live for a few more years.
   

          It doesn't have a universal meaning, my Lords. If there's a need, please go to the hospital. We strongly recommend not using folk prescriptions.
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            The Imperial Women's and Children's Hospital was one of the top Gynecology and children's hospitals in the Imperial City, and even in the entire country.
   

          The number of newborns delivered every year was about 35000.
   

          This place was bustling all year round, like a market. Even during the new year, when other large tertiary Grade A hospitals were quiet, this place was still lively.
   

          Unlike other large-scale general tertiary Grade A hospitals, most of the people here were in a jubilant mood instead of looking dejected.
   

          After all, it was a good thing to have a new child.
   

          There were more than ten maternity wards in the Women's and Children's Hospital. The doctors 'offices in each Ward were filled with pennant banners that could not even be hung up.
   

          People were in high spirits when there was a happy event, and the mother and son were safe. It was only natural to send wedding money and banners.
   

          However, the atmosphere in the first Ward of the obstetrics department was a little off today.
   

          The door of the doctor's office was closed. Those who were not in the operation were sitting in the office. The experts and professors from other hospitals and the hospital leaders were sitting in the office.
   

          The air froze, as if a major medical malpractice had occurred. No one spoke.
   

          It had happened more than two months ago.
   

          A 39-year-old pregnant woman found that the child in her belly was suspected to have congenital aortic narrow during an examination.
   

          At that time, the fetus was only twenty-four weeks old, and it was obvious that there was a congenital aortic narrow. It could be said that the standard of women's and children's hospitals was quite high.
   

          After seeing the results, the doctor explained the situation to the patient and the patient's family.
   

          Due to the congenital abnormal development of the aortic valve, it led to left ventricular septal defect heart disease, which accounted for about 3% to 6% of congenital heart diseases.
   

          If a fetus developed aortic valve anastomosis during the early or middle stages of pregnancy, the blood volume in the left chamber would be affected and continue to decline as the pregnancy dragged on.
   

          In the end, it could lead to progressive dysplasia and heart failure, forming left chest dysplasia syndrome.
   

          From birth to treatment, and even in the mother's womb, the child would face new dangers every day.
   

          Every step was a pit, and a wrong step would lead to death.
   

          The possibility of the fetus dying in the womb was very high, and even if it was born alive, it would have to face countless troubles.
   

          The doctor suggested abortion, which was the best choice for the current situation.
   

          However, the pregnant woman was almost 40 years old. In order to have a child and fulfill her dream of being a mother, she had sacrificed a lot. Even though she already had pregnancy-induced hypertension, she still persisted.
   

          To her, the option of giving up did not exist.
   

          After listening to the doctor's tactful explanation, the pregnant woman firmly refused to induce labor. She cried while hoping for a miracle to happen.
   

          Perhaps, as the pregnancy went on, the child's condition would not worsen, but would get better. This situation was not impossible, but the possibility was extremely low, so low that it did not need to be considered at all.
   

          After choosing to keep the baby, the pregnant woman went to all the hospitals in the capital. As long as the hospital was of a high standard, the final conclusion would be the same.
   

          This time, it was because the condition of the fetus had deteriorated during the prenatal examination yesterday.
   

          The pressure difference between the aortic valve gradually increased from 22 mm hng to 85 mm hng. The ratio of the left and right ventricle gradually became out of proportion. During the observation, the fetus's pericardium effusion and atrial septal defect were seen.
   

          All the signs showed that the child's congenital aortic valve breadth was developing into an extremely severe condition, and he was showing signs of heart failure.
   

          She was only 32 weeks pregnant ...
   

          The pregnant woman still did not agree to abortion. She did not agree when she was 24 weeks old, but after 8 weeks, she was even more determined.
   

          Although she knew that after a cesarean, the child might have to undergo continuous major operations and might even die, she still did not give up.
   

          After a discussion by the hospital's and outside hospital's expert team, they concluded three treatment methods.
   

          First, close observation and conservative treatment.
   

          In fact, this was the last resort. The child's current condition could not last for 38 to 40 weeks of natural delivery.
   

          Second, prepare for a C-section. After the child was delivered, he would go to another operating table and perform a thoracotomy on him to treat his congenital aortic narrow.
   

          This treatment method was extremely risky.
   

          The child's growth in the pregnant woman's body was not very good. In just 32 weeks, she already had symptoms of pericelus effusion and heart failure.
   

          The surgery was easy ... It was extremely difficult, but compared to the child's postoperative recovery, it was a very simple and easy surgery.
   

          Almost all the doctors had voted for this step.
   

          The hospital had also invited the well-known doctor in the country, Liu Cixi, to be the chief surgeon.
   

          Doctor Liu Cixi had performed the most similar surgeries in the country, and the number of successful cases was the highest. But even so, the success rate of the surgery was less than 30%.
   

          To be honest, if they chose to keep the child, the family might end up losing both their money and life.
   

          The extremely difficult surgery, the extremely low success rate, and the huge amount of money spent every day were all problems.
   

          In addition, there was a third surgical method that surpassed the development of Cardiovascular Surgery and catheter intervention technology for newborns, and it could be used for ectopic transplantation.
   

          It sounded like an impossible treatment.
   

          The principle was simple. It was to perform interventional surgery to treat congenital aortic valve anastomosis. He had to clear the narrow part as soon as possible and improve the blood flow of the aorta.
   

          The benefits were huge. It could promote the development of the fetus 'left chamber and create an opportunity for the Twin ventricular cycle after birth.
   

          And if the surgery was perfect, the fetus could continue to grow in the mother's body until the 38th to 40th week of natural delivery.
   

          The next one and a half months to two months were of utmost importance to the fetus!
   

          But,
   

          However,
   

          It sounded very beautiful.
   

          Ectopic transplantation had not been around for a long time.
   

          In 1991, the world's first relevant treatment case was first reported by Maxwell D and others. The article was published in a case report in The New England Magazine, which attracted the attention of many interventional physicians at that time.
   

          So far, more than 200 clinical cases had been reported internationally, concentrated in Western countries. Most of the patients had a success rate of more than 50% when it came to aortic valve balloon dilapidation.
   

          Well, more than 50%. In other words, the mortality rate was more than 40%, close to 50%.
   

          Compared to cardiothoracic surgeries, this kind of mortality rate was still barely acceptable.
   

          But!
   

          Ectopic transplantation was extremely dangerous.
   

          Other than the fetus, it was also dangerous for the pregnant woman.
   

          For the second plan, the pregnant woman was sure to be fine. However, if the fetus was to undergo an ectopic transplantation, the pregnant woman would have to bear half of the risk.
   

          At this time, the patient and the patient's family had a disagreement.
   

          The pregnant woman herself insisted on the third type of treatment, ectopic transplantation, while her family members demanded the second type of surgery.
   

          To save the adults or to Save the Children, this was an ancient proposition.
   

          When medical treatment was not advanced, difficult labor was fatal. At that time, there were no C-sections, so there was such a proposition.
   

          Now that the level of medical technology had advanced by leaps and bounds, it had become a false proposition whether to save the adult or the child.
   

          However, when this ancient choice was placed on the table, all the doctors helplessly realized that it actually existed.
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            In the end, the patient and the patient's family reached a consensus to absolutely use the third plan. The radiance and persistence of a mother gave the child a chance to live.
   

          However, even so, it was only wishful thinking.
   

          In Asia, including Japan, which had the highest level of medical technology, no one had ever performed such a surgery.
   

          This plan was only a plan, and it was the first attempt. The success rate would definitely be very low. According to the experts 'speculations, a 10% success rate was already an overestimation.
   

          The hospital and the patient's family entered a stage of confrontation.
   

          Out of the protection of adults and out of the measure of medical ethics, the hospital was still inclined to perform surgical treatment. Department Director Liu Cixi had already brought his own Medical Group to the Women's and Children's Hospital and was ready for surgery at any time.
   

          "Doctor, I also want to only operate on the child." The husband of the pregnant woman was an honest man in his late forties. His face was full of worry, and half of his hair had turned white in the past few months.
   

          He looked forward to the smooth birth of the child, but he had to encounter this kind of problem, which made the man frown and suffer every day.
   

          Life was difficult, and he would rather be the one who had to undergo heart surgery on the operating table than his unborn child.
   

          With much difficulty, he said,"but my wife firmly disagreed. She said that even if she had to die, she would die with the child."
   

          Director Chen shook his head slightly and said,""A success rate of around 10% is too low. I don't recommend it."
   

          The man was in a dilemma.
   

          To save the adult or to save the child, under the great pressure of this ancient question, he almost collapsed.
   

          In fact, he didn't have much of a choice. He had to protect the adults. It was just that the pregnant woman insisted, and the family couldn't do the work.
   

          The office fell silent again.
   

          There were too many people in the meeting, and the air in the spacious office was so dirty that everyone felt a little suffocated.
   

          The man sat on the chair, his back bent forward, holding his head in pain, not knowing what he was thinking.
   

          Everyone was waiting for the patient's family to make a decision because the patient's request was unacceptable from a medical ethics point of view.
   

          After another ten minutes of silence, the man said in pain,""I ... I'll go and talk to her again."
   

          With that, he stood up and left the office, feeling lonely and helpless.
   

          The patient's family left, and the atmosphere in the office became a little livelier. After all, there were many things that could not be said in front of the patient's family. After he left, he would say whatever he had to say and seize the time to speak freely.
   

          "Chief physician Wang, you didn't give the patient's family enough consideration when you told them about this." Director Chen said sternly,"ectopic transplantation has not been launched in Asia. Why did you tell the patient's family about this possibility?"
   

          Director Wang of the obstetrics department was a veteran director. She could have been promoted to Deputy Director a long time ago, but she gave up all the opportunities and stayed in the clinical department.
   

          She didn't like the working atmosphere in the mechanisms.
   

          "Director Chen, I've talked to the pregnant woman a few times. Her attitude is extremely firm, and it can't be easily explained in the scope of medical ethics. At that time, I thought that this was a win-win solution, and there have been hundreds of successful surgeries all over the world. " Chief Wang said frankly,"it's not that I can't do it."
   

          "Who are you looking for? No one has done it. " Director Chen said unhappily.
   

          To her, chief Wang's instructions were unnecessary.
   

          This kind of surgery had not been performed in Peking Union Medical College Hospital or surgery department outside fuwai. In Beijing, in the country, and even in the whole of Asia, this was a forbidden zone.
   

          Carrying out ectopic transplantation for treatment like an adult was the brightest pearl in the crown of Fetal Medicine.
   

          It was just that no one in the country had taken this Pearl down yet.
   

          "Recently, Mr. Zheng from 912 received a Nobel Prize recommendation for the TIPS surgery. His level of intervention is quite high." Chief Wang said very seriously,"and his level in Cardiovascular Surgery is quite high. I think he's a suitable candidate."
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Director Chen recalled a few things that had caused quite a stir in the medical world in the imperial capital.
   

          That arrogant young man?
   

          "But this is a fetal surgery, an ectopic surgery." Director Chen said in a deep voice.
   

          "It's precisely because of this that no one has ever performed an ectopic transplantation before. So, it's only right that we choose a person with the highest skill level to perform it. " Chief Wang said,"I think boss Zheng can increase the success rate of the surgery to about 30%."
   

          30%... That was only a small probability that the hospital could not afford.
   

          "Director Wang, do you really think boss Zheng can do it? I've heard that he's arrogant, despotic, and young. " Director Chen said helplessly.
   

          If possible, no one would want to deal with an arrogant young man.
   

          "It's just a rumor. Besides, as long as it can increase the survival rate of the pregnant woman and the child, I don't think we need to consider anything else. " Chief Wang said as he adjusted his reading glasses.
   

          "I ..."
   

          "This is my suggestion. Director Chen, if you can find an expert in interventional surgery better than boss Zheng in the capital, or in other countries ... Forget it, sigh." Chief Wang knew that he had gone a little overboard with his words.
   

          It was not a problem of money to invite foreign experts to make a special trip to perform the surgery in a short time.
   

          Who would care about money when they were doctors who could perform ectopic transplantation?
   

          No one was willing to come without a familiar and reliable relationship, or the accumulation of feelings from academic conferences.
   

          After all, even if foreign experts had successful cases, they would basically choose to refuse a surgery with a 50% chance of failure.
   

          No one would agree to go out and perform a surgery with uncontrollable risks so easily.
   

          The level of involvement in Imperial was higher than boss Zheng's ... He was a Nobel Prize nominee, and that title alone was enough.
   

          Director Chen thought for a moment and nodded."Director Wang, I'll try to contact 912."
   

          Director Chen stood up and walked out.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren sat in the operating room outside the operating theater and pondered about the rotation of in-service training doctors to perform surgery.
   

          We can't just let them work and not let them perform surgery.
   

          He learned what he needed to learn and knocked on what he needed to knock on.
   

          In the operating theater, this was the last surgery for the day.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that his surgical skills had improved again after the surgery of removing the pric catheter. Especially after he performed the surgery on his mother-in-law, he felt that his surgical skills had undergone an inexplicable change.
   

          Before that, he had watched professor Rudolf Wagner's surgery and felt that there was nothing to be picky about.
   

          However, looking at it now, there were still many areas that could be improved.
   

          Zheng Ren was very satisfied with this. It seemed like the peak was not the last stop. After the peak, there would be mountains higher and higher.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          His phone rang. Zheng Ren picked it up and saw that it was director Yan.
   

          "Director."
   

          "I'm in the operating theater, on the observation deck. "
   

          "Alright, I'll be at your office immediately."
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he didn't immediately go to director Yan's office as he had said. Instead, he watched the surgery for a few more minutes.
   

          After professor Rudolf Wagner put the stent in and the blood flow was smooth, he said something to the doctor and turned to change his clothes.
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            "Zheng Ren, are you confident?" Director Yan asked seriously.
   

          Department Director Kong sat by the side with a long face.
   

          Director Zhang Lin from the cardiology department also had the same expression. They were unfamiliar with ectopic transplantation and did not have any ideas about it.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          A mission notification sounded in Zheng Ren's ears.
   

          [Urgent mission: the new life that might be abandoned.
   

          [Mission details: successfully complete an ectopic transplantation.]
   

          [Mission time: 12 hours]
   

          [Quest reward: 100000 experience points, 20000 skill points, Grandmaster-level skill book X1, Luck +2]
   

          It was another mission that could increase one's luck! Zheng Ren was slightly excited.
   

          Compared to his luck value, Zheng Ren was more looking forward to the success of the ectopic transplantation.
   

          A brand new surgical method, the safety of the mother and child, and the system's verification also meant that he could do surgery training after purchasing surgery training time from the system.
   

          Under such circumstances, Zheng Ren did not have to worry about the system's operating theater being empty after he entered.
   

          He lowered his head slightly, pretended to think, and went directly to the system space. He opened the system store and clicked to purchase surgery training time.
   

          The system's operating theater rose from the ground, and Zheng Ren went in directly.
   

          The surgery was not performed under an X-ray, but under the guidance of an ultrasound. Zheng Ren was very good at ultrasound.
   

          At least, director Qi from 912 had acknowledged Zheng Ren.
   

          After the surgery began, Zheng Ren noticed a problem. It was the same problem as when the PICC tube fell into the heart. Wanwan was all by herself without an assistant.
   

          MD! 'Big pig trotter doesn't even know how to get himself an assistant,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          However, although it was difficult, it was not like the previous surgery, which required an assistant to constantly cooperate with the injection of medicine. The patient's heart would stop beating if he relaxed even a little.
   

          Moreover, Zheng Ren's skill with both hands was very high. It was a little difficult to do it alone, but it was not a problem.
   

          The ultrasound was placed on the experimental body's stomach, and it began to look for the connection between the fetus and the experimental body to build up the umbilical cord blood vessels.
   

          At thirty-two weeks of pregnancy, the umbilical cord blood vessel should be about three to four mm.
   

          However, for some unknown reason, the umbilical cord blood vessels in the connection between the pregnant woman and the child were very thin. Zheng Ren repeatedly measured it and found that it was only about 1.8mm.
   

          The diameter was almost narrowed by half, which increased the difficulty of the operation again. It was almost impossible to succeed in one puncture.
   

          However, to Zheng Ren, who was at his peak, it was nothing much.
   

          Waiting for the fetus to flip over and change its position took a long time.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't in a hurry either. He knew that he had to wait.
   

          They could find the most ideal position as soon as they came up, which was for adult surgery, and definitely not for ectopic transplantation.
   

          After 23 ' 12 ", the patient finally changed to a position that Zheng Ren was satisfied with. He directly pierced through it, hitting the nail on the head.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren began to use sedatives to stop the fetus from moving.
   

          In an ectopic pregnancy surgery, if the fetus kept moving, there was basically no chance of success. Even if it was successful, it would depend on luck to see if the child would move during the surgery.
   

          Therefore, it was necessary to stop the fetus.
   

          On the left side of the fetus, the abdominal wall, uterus, and left ventricle effused into a smooth passage. Zheng Ren started to insert the wire.
   

          The position was determined by the B-scan. The guide wire and the balloon were brought to the point of the congenitally narrow, and Zheng Ren began to expand the balloon.
   

          They were used to adult surgery, and the surgery would be declared a failure after the balloon was expanded once.
   

          When the pressure was too great, the child's fragile blood vessels would burst.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he had been too careless. Perhaps it was because he was in the operating theater of the system.
   

          This was not a good thing. Zheng Ren immediately reflected on himself.
   

          'This can't happen. If I don't consider all aspects when I perform surgery outside in the future, and I come up here all of a sudden ...'
   

          Zheng Ren's back was drenched in sweat when he thought of this.
   

          He started the surgery again and waited for the fetus to be shifted to the left. Puncture and guide wire insertion.
   

          To Zheng Ren, the difficulties faced by the others were nothing.
   

          The level of B-mode ultrasound was at the master level, and it could transform images into X-ray images or even three-dimensional images.
   

          This advantage was unparalleled.
   

          This was especially true during ectopic transplantation. Compared to other doctors, Zheng Ren was only one step away from the finish line when he started the race.
   

          For boss Zheng, the only difficulty was to adapt to the anatomical structure of the fetus, the hardness and elasticity of the wall of the tube.
   

          The second surgery went smoothly. The patient used a balloon to slowly expand the location of the aortic valve narrow. The transverse velocity of the fetus's aortic valve was reduced to 3 m/s, and the pressure difference was reduced to 36 mmHg.
   

          This meant that the patient's serious aortic valve breadth had been reduced to a mild level.
   

          At this moment, the surgery completion rate given by the big pork trotter was 96%.
   

          There wouldn't be any problem if he stopped now.
   

          The child could wait for natural delivery in the mother's body. Although there would be some minor problems after birth, it was possible for him to have an aortic valve surgery after he grew up.
   

          Even so, Zheng Ren was still not satisfied.
   

          He continued to expand the narrow aorta with a slight movement, but things did not go as he wished.
   

          Surgery time was an obstacle that could not be overcome.
   

          The earlier the surgery ended, the fewer complications there would be. If the patient insisted on making the aortic valve narrow into a mild one, the surgery would take too long, and the woman's uterus would contract once, causing the surgery to fail completely.
   

          The precision required for this type of surgery was so high that the margin for error was extremely small.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and repeated the surgery a few more times. This time, he didn't pursue perfection, but stopped while he was ahead.
   

          A surgery completion rate of 96% was completely acceptable.
   

          The guide wire and balloon were pulled out, and the amniocentesis showed that there was no blood substance, which meant that there was no bleeding in the pregnant woman and child.
   

          The operation was a success!
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          For him, the difficulty of this surgery was not as high as the surgery where he took out the punk who was holding the pric catheter at the cancer hospital.
   

          However, the significance of ectopic surgery was extraordinary!
   

          This gave children with congenital heart disease a chance for early treatment!
   

          From the time of implantation to the eighth week of pregnancy, the heart development of the fetus was basically fixed. Whether the fetus 'heart was normal, whether it would have congenital heart disease, and what problems it would have were all fixed.
   

          During the 11th to 13th week of pregnancy, signs of congenital heart disease would show. "China report on the prevention and treatment of birth defects (2012)" mentioned that there were 130000 cases of children with congenital heart disease every year, and this was the data from 2012.
   

          One had to know that at that time, second children were not available.
   

          And now, this number would definitely increase further. Hundreds of thousands of fetuses needed treatment, but the clinicians were helpless.
   

          The fact that an interventional surgery could be used to treat a child's uterus had extraordinary significance. No matter how difficult it was, at the very least, it would give the clinicians an idea and not make them give up immediately.
   

          Zheng Ren came out of the system space, raised his head, and looked directly into director Yan's eyes."Director, I only have one request. Wanwan's surgery can be done, but it has to be a live broadcast."
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            Director Yan frowned and looked at Zheng Ren in shock.
   

          Director Kong and director Zhang Lin were also speechless. Boss Zheng's back was straight, like a mountain standing not far away.
   

          It was lofty, heavy, and tough.
   

          Even though it was such a ridiculous request, Department Director Kong did not question it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're saying that you can perform ectopic transplantation, and you want to broadcast the whole process of the surgery?" Director Zhang Lin felt that there must be a problem with communication, so it was better to confirm it.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."This surgery hasn't been launched in Asia yet, so it's more difficult, but it's better than induced labor. I think that a live stream of surgery might provide many interventional physicians and Obstetricians with the corresponding ideas. "
   

          Director Yan looked at Zheng Ren, boss Zheng, in front of him, in silence.
   

          When director Chen made the phone call just now, he had a brief understanding of this operation.
   

          Forget about the difficulty of the surgery, just the fact that interventional surgery for fetuses in the womb had not been launched in Asia yet was already scary enough.
   

          No one in Japan, which had the highest level of medical technology in Asia, had done it before.
   

          He originally wanted to ask boss Zheng if it was possible to try performing the surgery, but when it came to boss Zheng, he actually asked for a live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          Director Yan was also very convinced.
   

          Everything he said made sense. Things like allowing more people to understand and undergo ectopic surgeries, about hundreds of thousands of fetuses having congenital heart disease every year, and ...
   

          All of this was correct. The data was detailed and the starting point was good.
   

          But!
   

          Why hasn't this technology been developed yet?
   

          Why did most doctors not know about this surgical method?
   

          Needless to say, everyone knew. This kind of surgery was too difficult and risky.
   

          An ectopic surgery!
   

          The child had just taken shape and had not even been born yet, and he had to undergo surgery. The risk involved was difficult to put into words.
   

          Director Yan's head swelled at the thought of it.
   

          Not to mention ectopic surgeries, the success rate of surgery for newborns was especially low. 912's newborn surgery was considered top-notch. Every year ... When director Yan thought of the data in this area, he wanted to reject Zheng Ren's request.
   

          Boss Zheng was overconfident!
   

          He narrowed his eyes and looked at Zheng Ren. Boss Zheng was as still as a mountain, his eyes calm and firm.
   

          To be honest, director Yan didn't believe that boss Zheng didn't know the difficulty of this operation.
   

          In an instant, many things that had happened during this period of time appeared in his mind like a revolving lantern.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how confident are you in the surgery?" director Yan asked, puzzled.
   

          " 90%." Zheng Ren said.
   

          His words were light, but they were powerful.
   

          Director Yan didn't say anything. Director Zhang Lin, who was sitting in the back, was completely dumbfounded.
   

          She had studied this type of surgery before. After all, it was a heart-related surgery. However, after studying it for a while, director Zhang Lin gave up and did not want to try at all.
   

          It was too difficult, and he did not have any solid surgery experience. It wasn't impossible for him to figure everything out by himself.
   

          However, in the medical environment in China, before he could explore and gain a successful experience, he would have already failed.
   

          Even foreign doctors who had performed the surgery only had a 50 - 50 chance of success.
   

          Boss Zheng said he was 90% sure, and he even wanted to do a live broadcast of the surgery!
   

          All of this made people speechless.
   

          "Doctor Zheng Ren, I need to confirm the data." Director Yan said very seriously.
   

          "Director, 90% is a conservative estimate." Zheng Ren said very seriously,"after all, it's a live surgery. I'll be very careful and cautious."
   

          "Alright then. Go and contact Lin Ge and ask him to go to the Women's and Children's Hospital to see the patient." Director Yan said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren stood at attention and nodded vigorously.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and left with director Kong. Director Zhang Lin deliberately slowed down a few steps. After Zheng Ren left, she asked worriedly,"director, can you do it?"
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Director Yan smiled."He gave such a high success rate and said it was a conservative estimate."
   

          Director Yan only said half of the sentence, and the rest was the so-called blank space. What did it mean? it was intriguing.
   

          On the bright side, there were countless speculations. There were still countless speculations on the negative side. Chief Zhang Lin mused and sighed slightly.
   

          "If it's a live surgery, organize a meeting to watch the surgery. You can make a name list of the relevant departments, and the hospital administration will be responsible for informing them." Director Yan said,"other Women's Hospitals have already seen them, but our hospital doesn't care at all."
   

          Director Zhang Lin was stunned.
   

          Director Yan's last sentence expressed his attitude, which was rare.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're so confident?" Department Director Kong asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes, the surgery is actually not difficult. The difficult part is the connection between the interventional surgery and the B-scan image. It just so happens that I'm stronger in these two aspects, so I'm more confident. " Zheng Ren spoke his mind.
   

          Department Director Kong had long been used to boss Zheng's way of speaking. It sounded a little arrogant, even arrogant.
   

          But what did boss Zheng say wrong?
   

          No, not at all.
   

          He did not know much about the quality of ultrasonography, but from the attitude of director Qi in the ultrasound room, director Kong knew that boss Zheng's quality was quite high.
   

          As for getting involved, he felt that boss Zheng was the world's number one person.
   

          Just look at professor Rudolph Wagner, he was beaten like a grandson. Zhu liangchen and Zhou chunyong's attitude toward boss Zheng was obvious.
   

          "You still have to be careful when you're doing a live broadcast." Although Department Director Kong was convinced, he could not help but nag,"Cardiovascular Surgery, prepare for the surgery. If the interventional surgery fails, prepare for C-section and thoracotomy."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He did not mind Department Director Kong's nagging at all.
   

          This was the best solution.
   

          Even if the interventional surgery failed, there would be follow-up treatment and solutions. Although the child was probably 100% unable to be saved, and the final heart surgery was just a formality, at least the adult could be saved.
   

          The bottom line for the patient's family was that they had to keep at least one of them. Given the child's condition, the family would probably have accepted it after a few months of getting used to it.
   

          Hence, the success of the surgery was one thing. Department Director Kong believed that the most important thing was to ensure the safety of the pregnant woman.
   

          This was an experience, and it was also the most secure solution.
   

          Even if the surgery failed, the situation could be controlled to a certain extent.
   

          "Don't worry, director. " Zheng Ren said,"I'll request for a ventilator and Cardiopulmonary Bypass Equipment. We'll only start the surgery after all the preparations are complete."
   

          Department Director Kong smiled.
   

          What needed to be said had been said. Boss Zheng looked young, but he was actually very organized in his work. The rumors outside were just envy, jealousy, and hatred. With some people adding fuel to the fire, he knew very well how this kind of surgery should be done.
   

          "Don't go back to the Department with me. Go and find director Lin. Take the time to see the patient and make preparations. " Department Director Kong placed his hands behind his back and gradually walked away.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Department Director Kong's back and felt that he was really lucky.
   

          It might be annoying to have someone nagging at you, but it was indeed a very happy thing.
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            Lin Ge nodded repeatedly when he received director Yan's call.
   

          Before he could look up the information, boss Zheng knocked on the door and came in.
   

          "Director Lin, let's go to the Women's and Children's Hospital together." Zheng Ren said after he entered.
   

          "Alright," Lin Ge chuckled and replied,"boss Zheng, is the surgery difficult?"
   

          "Yes. If it's successful, it'll be the first in Asia." Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          Lin Ge was dumbfounded.
   

          He didn't question boss Zheng's ability. Instead, he was overjoyed when he heard what Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Ge did not care about the difficulty of the surgery. Boss Zheng was about to start a live broadcast, so were those things still important?
   

          What he cared about was the first case in Asia! No wonder director Yan wanted to call him.
   

          If it was successful, they had to say that 912 was the one who did it. As for the Women's and Children's Hospital, it was fine if it had to have a name, but it had to be after 912.
   

          This was an honor that they had to fight for. They couldn't let boss Zheng perform the surgery in front of them and then the Women's and Children's Hospital complete Asia's first ectopic transplantation treatment.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't worry." Lin Ge said,"this is definitely our 912's doing."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, then he laughed."I'm not talking about that. We still need cardiothoracic surgery to prepare. Our hospital is not good enough for a newborn's cardiothoracic surgery."
   

          "I have, but the youngest one was around two and a half months old. Any smaller ... I don't have any impression of it. " Lin Ge thought hard.
   

          All newborn operations had to be approved by the hospital administration, which was Lin GE's job. He didn't have any impression of it, which meant that 912 hadn't done it.
   

          "Director Lin," Zheng Ren said."Please contact the other side and see what we can do about things like cardiopulmonary bypass."
   

          "Yes." Lin Ge did not ask why there was a need for cardiopulmonary bypass for an interventional surgery. He would definitely have to discuss this with the Women's and Children's Hospital.
   

          In terms of professionalism, the Women's and Children's Hospital was definitely more professional in this area.
   

          Other than boss Zheng, the anesthetist probably didn't have to follow them. He didn't even have any experience in anesthesia, so why would he want to join in the fun?
   

          Lin Ge asked boss Zheng what he wanted to prepare and gradually had his own plans in mind.
   

          While he was pondering over the matter that he had changed his mind, Zheng Ren took out his phone and made a call.
   

          "Su Yun, how's the negotiation going?"
   

          "Oh, it's a fetus that needs to undergo an ectopic pregnancy surgery. I wanted to ask if you're interested."
   

          "There's no rush. I haven't seen the patient at the Women's and Children's Hospital. "
   

          Zheng Ren still wanted to say something, but Su Yun had already hung up.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled as he put away his phone. He knew that this would happen.
   

          "Director Lin, did director Yan tell you that he's going to do a live broadcast?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He did." Lin Ge said,"a live broadcast is good. We'll broadcast the first surgery in Asia. Everyone will watch it with their eyes wide open. No one can take it away."
   

          Zheng Ren was curious and asked,"director Lin, aren't you afraid that the operation will fail?"
   

          "Me? You?" Lin Ge was even more surprised."The operation can fail?"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren really couldn't believe that this was something a Medical Affairs director would say.
   

          Sometimes, it didn't seem good for others to trust themselves too much. There would always be a feeling of great pressure on his body.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'd believe if someone else's surgery failed, but I don't believe that your surgery failed." Lin Ge was full of confidence in Zheng Ren."We've cooperated with so many operations. I'm still confident about this."
   

          As he spoke, he glanced at Zheng Ren and smiled.""Even if I'm blind and can't tell, you're a tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital. How many people in the world can reach this point?"
   

          "Sometimes, it's better to be a little stupid."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. This was too straightforward.
   

          Although Lin GE's way of doing things wasn't wrong-he didn't use the person he suspected and didn't doubt the person he used-this kind of unreserved trust was still a bit of pressure.
   

          After getting into the car with Lin Ge, Zheng Ren gave Xie Yiren a WeChat message to tell her that he had something to do. He then called Feng Xuhui to ask if there were any medical consumables needed for an ectopic transplantation.
   

          Although the system's operating theater had it, Zheng Ren still wanted to confirm it.
   

          Feng Xuhui's work was quite good, and there was even a set of such a rare catheter in the box.
   

          It made sense to say that there were two half-man tall suitcases.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Uncle ning, I'm going to the Women's and Children's Hospital." Su Yun kept her phone and said to Xie ning.
   

          The negotiation was in a stalemate. Xie ning's expression didn't change at all. He was gentle and elegant, ready for a long battle.
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, Xie ning glanced at him."Do you have friends over there?"
   

          "No, it's a thirty-two week old fetus. We need to do an interventional surgery." Su Yun said,"Peng Jia might be looking for you soon. The boss said that he wants to broadcast the entire process of the surgery."
   

          Xie ning smiled gently. He thought to himself,"this firewood was added at the right time."
   

          Su Yun didn't lower her voice and spoke in a normal voice. Master Yan's son asked in surprise,""Fetus? what surgery?"
   

          "It's the first case of ectopic transplantation in Asia. I'll go first. Don't let the boss be in a hurry and make it. " Su Yun stood up and left in a hurry.
   

          At this moment, Xie ning's assistant came over with a phone and handed it to him.
   

          Xie ning glanced at the number and smiled.""I'm sorry, there's an emergency at the company. Please wait a moment."
   

          As he spoke, he walked out and began to pick up Peng Jia's phone calls to confirm the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          The other side was a little surprised. He had never heard of such a surgical method.
   

          Everyone was talking about things related to medical care, so they were naturally very interested in the Xinglin Garden website and what boss Zheng could do.
   

          Both technology and capital were indispensable in order to be the strongest.
   

          This time, they were talking about the hardware technology of the surgery. Why did they have to sit together and talk when they did not have the same opinion?
   

          It was all because he had his eyes on boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          He was going to use a new surgical method, and it was the first one in Asia.
   

          The other side was a little flustered, and they quickly looked for experts in the medical industry to consult.
   

          Su Yun's words were simple and clear.
   

          It was an ectopic transplantation.
   

          With these few words as the keywords, some people searched on the internet, and some people consulted doctors from top hospitals in the world. While Xie ning was away, they did as much as they wanted. They were not afraid or concerned about the attention of the negotiators on the other side.
   

          This was an unexpected situation, and no one knew what it meant. The trump card was in his hands, so what was there to care about?
   

          However, the results of the consultation came back one after another very quickly. Master Yan's eldest son's expression was extremely ugly.
   

          'The first in Asia.' Even if they did not talk about what the surgery was about, these words alone had a deep meaning.
   

          "Everyone, let's stop the negotiations for now." Xie ning walked back leisurely and said gently,""Xing Lin garden is going to broadcast the interventional surgery of a thirty-two week old fetus live. Only more than two hundred cases of this surgery have been carried out in the world, and it's the first in Asia. I don't think we'll be interested in continuing to argue before the surgery is completed, regardless of whether it's a success or a failure. "
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            Old he looked at the scenery outside the window dejectedly.
   

          A foreign language magazine and a few brick-like professional books were placed on the table behind him. A gentle breeze blew, and the pages of the book moved a few times, but it could not be flipped.
   

          Two days ago, he had gone to the Beijing Cancer Hospital to perform an interventional surgery to remove the catheter that had fallen off from a patient's PICC as a member of the medical treatment group. He had been really excited.
   

          There were many things to be excited about. For example, the medical team took over the entire operating theater after they arrived, and they pushed the cancer hospital and the famous professor Zhong to the side.
   

          Even though professor Zhong was on the stage, he could only follow and perform a preliminary surgery.
   

          Boss Zheng would rather use the new Lin Yuan than professor Zhong.
   

          There was also the use of drugs that went beyond the instructions during the surgery, which made old he tremble with fear.
   

          That patient really had both of his legs stepped into the gates of hell, but he was pulled back by boss Zheng.
   

          If it were someone else, not to mention whether the surgery could be carried out, they would definitely not dare to use the medicine during the surgery in this way.
   

          After the surgery, he rejected Dean Lin's invitation in a carefree manner, and he was even more impressive!
   

          Old he's heart ached even more at the thought of this.
   

          He felt especially aggrieved.
   

          It was the first case in Asia where an ectopic fetus was involved in an interventional surgery, and he was actually excluded ...
   

          Old he knew that it would be useless even if he went because this was an ectopic pregnancy surgery. It was highly professional and no mistakes were allowed.
   

          Although old he was experienced in using anesthetics on pregnant women, he was not as good as the anesthetists in women's and children's hospitals.
   

          Even if the department Director of the Department of Anesthesiology in the Women's and Children's Hospital were to personally administer anesthesia, he would probably still be on edge. It was the first case in Asia, and they had never tried it even with Japan's high medical standards.
   

          How could it be simple?
   

          The margin for error was probably very low, and he would definitely not be given a chance to learn from scratch.
   

          Old he had just flipped through the book, and he only had a little understanding of it. It was really impossible for him to immediately go from understanding what drugs to use in the surgery and how much to use.
   

          He was not boss Zheng. He could not cross countless departments, stand at the peak, and look down at all living things from a bird's eye view.
   

          But ... It's fine to just watch the fun.
   

          When I come back, I'll brag to my colleagues and classmates about Huahua's success in Asia's first ectopic pregnancy interventional surgery for congenital heart disease. I went to anesthetize her.
   

          It was just a boast. Who would really understand the situation?
   

          However, Brother Yun had called in a hurry and told him to start reading immediately. He had hung up on something.
   

          Old he felt an inexplicable sadness in his heart when he was not allowed to perform surgery and was only allowed to read.
   

          Although he was unhappy, he didn't dare to criticize boss Zheng too much. She could only grumble about how quickly Brother Yun had hung up.
   

          Even so, old he's heart still trembled.
   

          The phone rang again. Old he was stunned for a moment and went back to pick up the phone.
   

          It was Su Yun. Old he's mood was gloomy. Although it wasn't like his heart was dead, it was almost there. It was probably about time for the show to start, and they definitely wouldn't want him to rush over.
   

          "Brother Yun." Old he said with a sigh.
   

          "Old he, I have a very important task for you." Su Yun said,"you must complete it beautifully. This is as important as going on stage."
   

          Old he was stunned.
   

          What could be more important than surgery? Brother Yun was probably just comforting himself.
   

          "Go to Yongmao building now ..." Su Yun gave him an address."You don't have to remember it. I'll send it to you on WeChat." You have to be there before the surgery begins. The live broadcast here is done, so you can go over there and explain the surgery to uncle ning. "
   

          "Uncle ning?" Old he was dumbfounded. He seemed to have heard of this person before, but in his impression, it was a very unfamiliar title.
   

          "It's the boss's father-in-law. He's back to negotiate with the foreign laboratories. I won't tell you the details. " Su Yun said,"we have to let uncle ning understand the difficulty of the surgery. We have to explain the details of the surgery. We have to ... In short, it involves a very high amount of money for the acquisition of technology. This is the most important task."
   

          Old he was at a loss.
   

          "I won't say anymore. There are still many things to prepare over there, so I'll go and get busy. The baby's movements aren't good, so it definitely can't be delayed until tomorrow. It's too busy here. "
   

          With that, Su Yun hung up.
   

          Old he looked at the book on the table in a daze as Su Yun's words floated in his mind.
   

          The most important task was to acquire the technology ... No, these were not the main points.
   

          There was only one point-uncle ning was boss Zheng's father-in-law!
   

          "Damn it ... I'm just trying to flatter my father-in-law. Such an important task is given to me!"
   

          Old he's heart echoed as a series of exclamations appeared in succession.
   

          He knew that this was because everyone in the medical group had their own tasks and he was the only one who had nothing to do, so he was asked to explain the surgery.
   

          But,
   

          But!
   

          But!
   

          That was boss Zheng's future father-in-law, and from big brother Yun's words, he had already confirmed that he was a member of the medical team!
   

          The inexplicable sorrow in old he's heart was swept away, and it was immediately replaced by infinite ecstasy.
   

          The notification from WeChat interrupted old he's thoughts. He immediately picked up his phone and saw an address and the time of the live broadcast.
   

          Damn ... It's almost time!
   

          Old he hurriedly changed his clothes and was about to go out.
   

          "Dead man, what are you doing if you're not eating?" Old he's lover said,"it's like your butt is on fire. What's wrong?"
   

          Right, I didn't read much just now.
   

          "You come with me. You drive, I'll read." Old he picked up a few brick-like books and said anxiously.
   

          "Uh ..." His wife was stunned.
   

          "Hurry up. The surgery is about to start."
   

          Old he's wife quickly put the food on the table, turned off the fire, and changed her clothes.
   

          "Don't put on makeup, we're out of time. " Old he warned.
   

          "How can I go out without makeup!" The lion roared, and the wall began to shake.
   

          "They're in a hurry, really!" Old he ran to the bedroom and saw his wife sitting in front of the dressing table, putting on makeup.
   

          "Hurry up and change your clothes. The live broadcast of the surgery is about to start. I'm going to explain the surgery to an important person." Old he urged,"there's still an hour left. It's quite a long way. If there's a traffic jam ..."
   

          Old he was so anxious that he almost cried.
   

          He would let his wife drive while he made the best use of his time to read books, search for relevant information online, and do his homework.
   

          Although one could never have too much of this kind of difficult homework, and it was impossible to master it in one hour, it was still a waste of time.
   

          Such an important task was given to him. If he couldn't complete it smoothly, he would be in deep trouble.
   

          At the thought of boss Zheng's future father-in-law, old he had countless exclamations in his heart.
   

          "Don't draw anymore, it's already very good!" Old he pulled his wife away in a panic.
   

          "I'm changing my clothes. "
   

          "It's fine. It's just casual clothes. You're not getting out of the car." Old he said,"drive back by yourself after you drop me off. These are all details. Don't mind them."
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            Old he finally found Xie ning five minutes before the live broadcast of the surgery began.
   

          Boss Zheng's future father-in-law was about the same age as old he. He was gentle and elegant, with a faint smile on the corner of his mouth. His hair, tie, and clothes were meticulously taken care of. He was exquisite and mature.
   

          "Uncle ning, Brother Yun said that I'll explain the surgery to you." Old he said politely with a slight bow.
   

          Xie ning didn't know whether to laugh or cry when he saw an old man who was not much younger than him calling him uncle ning.
   

          This was out of respect for Zheng Ren. Although Xie ning knew that, he still felt that it was ridiculous.
   

          However, he did not correct her. Instead, he made a gesture and said,""Thanks."
   

          "You're too polite, too polite. " Old he's smile was a little humble. When he thought about how he was facing boss Zheng's father-in-law, he felt inexplicably guilty.
   

          If he offended boss Zheng, perhaps he would be magnanimous and not mind. However, if he offended his father-in-law, old he knew that he would definitely be kicked out of the medical group.
   

          In the future, if he encountered any difficulties, boss Zheng would be very righteous if he didn't hit him when he was down, let alone help him.
   

          Even if he didn't make it so obvious, he would still be marginalised.
   

          That meant that he was going to die.
   

          "Uncle ning, do you want to watch the live stream on your phone or tablet?" Old he asked.
   

          "There's an LED screen next door. Let's go and take a look." "Are you also a member of the medical team?" Xie ning smiled and asked old he.
   

          "Yes ... I guess so." Old he said,"this surgery involves the fetus and we need general anesthesia. I don't have similar experience, so I didn't go."
   

          "Yeah, the first in Asia. Other than Zheng Ren, no one else has any experience." "Please tell me about the surgery," Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          "It's no trouble, no trouble at all. " Old he said repeatedly, his impression of Xie ning getting better and better.
   

          "This time, boss Zheng is going to perform balloon laparoscopy for the left heart system," Old he crammed some knowledge into his head. With his deep clinical skills, he could more or less say something.
   

          "In 1991, MAXWELL in the United Kingdom first reported two cases. From 1991 to 1997, twelve similar cases were reported worldwide. 2004 ..."
   

          Old he began explaining the history of ectopic transplantation. Xie ning listened very carefully, and he did not think that it had nothing to do with surgery.
   

          Old he had made detailed and thorough preparations for this. Since it was a business negotiation, it was all part of history. Naturally, the more detailed uncle ning knew, the better.
   

          Fetal aortic valve surgery had begun in 1991, and pulmonary artery surgery had been reported since 2002.
   

          Old he had only needed a short time to memorize the data, and his hairline had moved back by 1mm.
   

          "What about the necessity?" Xie ning asked after old he finished.
   

          "Babies with congenital heart disease have poor treatment results after birth and a high mortality rate. If intervention treatment can be carried out during the fetus stage, the congenital heart disease can be corrected or the development of defects can be reduced, and the treatment effect after birth can be improved."
   

          "It's very necessary. No matter what, it's still a small life. Before this, most of the children with problems had abortions. " Old he said.
   

          "Yes, continue."
   

          "This time, we're treating a fetus with congenital aortic valve deficiency. According to medical ethics, the safety of the mother must be taken into account for this treatment." Old he said,"I just asked Brother Yun. The Women's and Children's Hospital has already made preparations for the surgical treatment of the newborn."
   

          "Once the interventional surgery fails, you have to ensure the safety of the pregnant woman. Can you understand it this way?" Xie ning did not stand on ceremony and asked if he did not understand.
   

          "Yes, if the interventional surgery fails, she will be transferred to a cesarean section and the pregnancy will be terminated." Old he said,"the newborn will be directly sent to the operating room next door for thoracotomy treatment."
   

          "What's the success rate?"
   

          "I don't think it will succeed." Old he said seriously.
   

          Since he was speaking to one of his own and was dressed in plain clothes, old he told the truth without hiding anything.
   

          Xie ning nodded, indicating that he understood. Her little thoughts couldn't be hidden from an old fox like him.
   

          "The surgery process is ..."
   

          As he said this, Xie ning looked at the time and said,""The live broadcast is about to start. Let's go next door to watch."
   

          Old he nodded and smiled, wiping the sweat off his heart.
   

          This uncle ning looked gentle, but for some reason, he gave her a huge pressure.
   

          It seemed that boss Zheng's life wasn't good either. He had such a shrewd father-in-law.
   

          Old he thought to himself as he followed Xie ning's assistant to the next room.
   

          Four large LED screens were put together to form a huge screen on the wall. The assistant handed him a laser pen.
   

          "Would you like some tea or a soft drink?" The assistant asked.
   

          "Water will do."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          On the screen, the livestream room had yet to open, but countless bullet comments were already streaming in.
   

          Xie ning sat on the sofa and looked at the comments. He smiled and said,""Teacher he, most of these bullet comments don't know how to do this kind of surgery, right?"
   

          "Not a single one of them knows how to cook." Old he said,"there are more than two hundred surgeries around the world, and the failure rate is extremely high. It's said that the failure rate is 50%. And this number is still a bit fake. "
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "Doctors who are in the mood to perform ectopic transplantation must be strictly selected. Whether it's the physical condition of the pregnant woman or the condition of the fetus, they must meet the standards." Old he was very clear about these things.
   

          If they did not screen their patients and perform exploratory surgeries as soon as they caught one, those doctors would have died a long time ago. Even when he was abroad, the lawsuit would make him bankrupt.
   

          "Even after layers of screening, the success rate of the surgery is less than 50%. The emergency department was called to help, and there was no prior assessment of the patient's condition. As far as I know, the pregnant woman takes a longer time to receive conservative treatment. If it were any other doctor, the success rate is estimated to be only 20 to 30%, or even lower. "
   

          "Where's Zheng Ren?"
   

          "Boss Zheng is definitely 100% confident."
   

          When he said this, old he's face was filled with a strange light of worship.
   

          Xie ning was slightly surprised. He knew that Zheng Ren was very good. However, it was somewhat unbelievable that his peers and anesthetists gave him such a high evaluation.
   

          Was he really more powerful than he had imagined?
   

          He muttered to himself and looked at old he as if he wanted to see through him.
   

          The image on the screen suddenly flickered, and an image of the surgery appeared on it.
   

          The sterile sheet had been laid out, and the B-mode ultrasound probe was ready to locate the position.
   

          "In this surgery, boss Zheng will use B-mode ultrasound positioning to find the location of the Meng's aortic valve disc. Then, he will use a balloon to push open the valve disc." Old he quickly explained,"after the operation, the fetus will grow for about four to six weeks. The location of the narrow aortic valve will reach or be close to the level of a normal fetus."
   

          "She's 32 weeks pregnant now, which is almost the last period. If the growth time is not enough, it will lead to a substantial decline in the effect of the surgery. "
   

          "Here, boss Zheng is looking for the heart of the fetus." Old he turned on the laser pointer and the red dot moved on the LED screen.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2054: Almond-sized heart

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Did the fetus stop moving after the anesthesia?" Xie ning asked.
   

          "We haven't started the anesthesia yet. The fetus can move on its own in the womb, such as turning over and changing positions." Old he explained,"when the fetus is transferred to a position that boss Zheng is satisfied with, the anesthetist will start to give the medicine and fix the position of the fetus in the womb."
   

          "How long will it take?"
   

          "Not necessarily." Old he said,"when we do a four-dimensional ultrasound for the fetus, sometimes it takes one to two hours to wait for the fetus to turn over. If he didn't make a comeback, he would have to wait for the next time. There's a certain probability here, but it's hard to say when the surgery can start. "
   

          Just as old he had said, when the ultrasound probe was pressed on a certain position, it no longer moved greatly. Instead, it only made small adjustments.
   

          When the doctors in the B-scan room performed four-dimensional ultrasound for pregnant women, the serious and responsible doctors would wait for a long time. They would even let the pregnant woman move around in the middle.
   

          However, most of the pregnant women and their family members did not understand what it meant. Some even thought that the doctor Who could finish it with a few strokes was better.
   

          This made people not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "This is the heart of the fetus. Right now, the fetus" heart is only slightly bigger than an almond. " Old he made an analogy. He held a laser pen in his right hand and showed Xie ning the size of an almond with his left hand.
   

          "This is not the space for the surgery yet. Boss Zheng needs to use the thinnest guide wire to find the location of the aortic valve, and then use the vesicle to open up the narrow position."
   

          With this analogy, the seemingly boring ultrasound image became more three-dimensional and vivid.
   

          The heart was like an almond, and everything had to be done carefully. This was not hard to understand.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery and the required skill level were clear at a glance under old he's explanation.
   

          There were countless comments. Some raised questions, while others tried to answer. Old he took advantage of this time to continue explaining the difficulties of ectopic transplantation to Xie ning.
   

          It was previously mentioned that only about two hundred cases of this surgery had been successful in the world, so the difficulty could be imagined.
   

          Then, old he began to introduce how many similar fetuses in the country needed treatment in a year.
   

          Because this surgery was still in the exploration stage internationally, many doctors in China did not even know of its existence.
   

          If they encountered similar pregnant women or children, they could only suggest induced labor.
   

          He didn't even have the chance to try.
   

          Whether it was from a medical point of view or a commercial point of view, the development and promotion of this surgical method was of great significance.
   

          Old he himself had a deep theoretical foundation, especially his high level in ultrasound. He was able to make a lot of sense by quoting classics.
   

          He had said that the quality of B-scans could be used to look at the chest.
   

          This was a hard line. Many doctors did not even know that B-scans could tell the chest. Only the highest-ranking tertiary Grade A hospitals had this kind of business, and only an anesthetist like old he was proficient in this kind of business that seemed to be unrelated to anesthesia.
   

          Suddenly, the fetus moved in the womb. Old he looked at the time. 34 ' 34 "had passed since the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          He didn't move the entire time just for this moment.
   

          But fortunately, although it took a long time, the moment still came.
   

          The so-called quiet as a Virgin was like this.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng holding the ultrasound probe in his left hand and making a gesture with his right hand, old he was full of envy, jealousy, and hatred.
   

          The anesthetist from the Women's and Children's Hospital was to administer anesthesia. The surgery was about to officially begin.
   

          After the anesthesia was completed, Su Yun took over the ultrasound probe while Zheng Ren began to operate on the patient meticulously.
   

          A needle as thin as a hair appeared on the screen under the guidance of an ultrasound.
   

          The needle was so thin that if one didn't look carefully or had bad eyesight, they would miss it.
   

          The blood would flow through the abdominal wall, the uterus wall, the amniotic cavity, the fetal chest wall, and other tissue structures to reach the left chamber and the aortic valve of the fetal heart.
   

          "Uncle ning, this is the key point of the operation." Old he explained it step by step. When he saw Xie ning's serious expression, he knew that Xie ning had really understood.
   

          If they weren't family, they wouldn't enter the same house.
   

          Boss Zheng's father-in-law was not an ordinary person. For such a difficult surgery, his explanation was more academic, but a layman actually understood it!
   

          Old he sighed in his heart. Then, he saw boss Zheng send the capsule in.
   

          The balloon was inserted into the balloon and expanded to open the narrow aorta.
   

          Old he's heart started to beat faster when he saw the balloon begin to expand.
   

          This was the most crucial step, and he found the relevant reports. Every report only mentioned successful cases, and there was no mention of failed operations.
   

          However, some case reports would mention that the balloon expansion was the most important step. Because there was no relevant standard, there was no fixed speed of growth in the womb.
   

          Therefore, there was no theoretical basis or data support for how much force should be used and to what extent the bag should expand. He could only rely on boss Zheng's rich experience to complete the surgery.
   

          Old he stared intently at the LED screen. At that moment, he forgot about his mission and was completely immersed in the intense surgery process.
   

          The B-scan showed that the balloon valve had already reached the aortic valve where the fetus was suffering from fetal anastomosis.
   

          Then, the balloon expanded slightly, and old he immediately felt that his chest was stuffy and short of breath, as if a balloon had opened up at the position of his aortic valve.
   

          The entire fetus 'heart was the size of an almond, and the rate at which the balloon opened was not fast. It was very fine, very slow, very slow. If it wasn't for the high quality of the ultrasound, old he wouldn't have been able to determine what boss Zheng was doing.
   

          How precise was the operation?
   

          Old he sighed in his heart and glanced at the ultrasound data of the fetus.
   

          The pressure difference between the aortic valve and the patient's heart began to decrease from the peak of 88 mm HCG. Old he held the laser pen in his right hand and made a squeaking sound.
   

          But he didn't notice.
   

          At this moment, old he had already crossed through time and space. He was used to "standing" at the side of the patient's head on the operating table and staring at the data of the ventilator and monitor.
   

          While he was observing the countless numbers, he had been watching Boss Zheng's operation and thinking about what he should do next to perfectly cooperate with boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          As the pressure difference between the fetus 'aorta decreased, old he saw boss Zheng continue to expand the balloon.
   

          88mmHg……83mmHg……81mmHg……
   

          The operation was the most dangerous at this moment.
   

          Once there was uterine contractions or the fetus could not bear balloon dilation and the fetal heart stopped beating, a C-section surgery would be required.
   

          75mmHg……64mmHg……
   

          Old he's heart was in his throat while boss Zheng was still expanding the bag.
   

          He was thinking that if he were Yingluo, he would probably stop expanding the balloon at this time and stop while he was ahead.
   

          After all, it was the first case of ectopic transplantation in Asia. Even if the fetus had some minor problems, it could still grow.
   

          There was still time for him to undergo thoracotomy after he was five years old. Even if she were to undergo surgery a few months after she was born, the risk would be much lower.
   

          However, boss Zheng was unmoved. He was still expanding the bag steadily at a speed that was hard to distinguish with the naked eye.
   

          53mmHg……49mmHg……
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            Old he's heart almost stopped beating.
   

          Xie ning didn't understand the surgery, but he didn't ask old he. He found it funny when he saw old he staring at the screen nervously and eagerly.
   

          He was a layman and only wanted to watch the show.
   

          It did not matter to him how the surgery was performed and what the difficulties were.
   

          He basically knew what old he had said earlier. He just described it from a professional point of view, which would be of great help to the negotiations in the future.
   

          New surgical methods and live streaming highly difficult surgeries were all very important factors.
   

          This cheapskate son-in-law of his was really capable, sending a pillow over when he was dozing off.
   

          The other side was probably also watching the live broadcast of the surgery. If it was successful, would their face turn as green as a leaf?
   

          Would the operation fail?
   

          Xie ning didn't know.
   

          He did not understand surgery, but he understood people.
   

          From the moment Su Yun heard the news, Xie ning did not see any panic in her expression. Instead, he could see a hint of excitement and eagerness.
   

          He was not nervous or anxious, and he was not worried or afraid that the surgery might fail.
   

          Su Yun wanted to participate in the surgery and leave her name on the page for Asia's first successful ectopic transplantation for congenital heart disease.
   

          Xie ning could clearly see her attitude and behavior.
   

          The anesthetist in front of him was said to be the one who would usually call for help when there were major operations. He said that Zheng Ren's surgery was 100% successful. Xie ning could not imagine such ridiculous words coming from a professional doctor.
   

          Like Su Yun, old he had never doubted boss Zheng's ability to fail.
   

          Xie ning smiled and did not look at the screen.
   

          They could not even see the surgical area from above, so they could only follow Zheng Ren's line of sight and see the screen of the B-scan machine.
   

          Even a professional might not be able to understand the messy images, let alone himself.
   

          Old he was watching the live broadcast of the surgery, and Xie ning was looking at him with a smile.
   

          He could tell the progress of the surgery by watching old he's every move.
   

          This group of people in the medical field did not seem to be shrewd, which was a good thing. Although Xie ning was looking at old he, he was thinking of Zheng Ren.
   

          It's better to be simple. There's no need to make it so complicated.
   

          However, old he's facial muscles were a little hideous. He was obviously very nervous and his right hand was subconsciously touching something.
   

          It seemed to be a drug, but it also seemed to change a certain operation mode of the mechanical ventilator, or perhaps it was to adjust the speed of the micro-pump pumping drugs.
   

          However, there was nothing in his hand, and old he did not notice it.
   

          Xie ning felt that it was interesting. This old he kept bending his back. He was a little humble, but he was not pretentious. It was as if he had been like this all these years and had long become used to it.
   

          After 1 ′ 22 ", old he seemed to be a little confused. He stood in front of the screen, and his whole face was covered by the colorful light of the screen.
   

          Soon, even his expression became blurred.
   

          Xie ning found it interesting. He observed old he's behavior and couldn't help but ask,""Teacher he, which stage of the surgery is it now?"
   

          Old he did not say anything. He had been deliberately bending his back at a 5-degree angle, but he gradually straightened it.
   

          After 3 ′ 23 ", old he held the laser pen in his right hand and waved it in the air.
   

          With such force, Xie ning even suspected that old he's arm would be dislocated.
   

          "You succeeded?" Xie ning asked indifferently.
   

          "It's done!" Old he turned around subconsciously and prepared to adjust the concentration of the anesthetic.
   

          However, when he moved, he realized that he was not in an operating room, but ...
   

          Uh ... What did I do just now?
   

          Boss Zheng's father-in-law wouldn't have any objections, right?
   

          'Seriously, how could I be so engrossed in the surgery?' old he blamed himself in his heart. He quickly smiled apologetically and tried to explain.
   

          Seeing old he's embarrassed face, Xie ning smiled and said,"teacher he, sit down and tell me what happened during the surgery."
   

          Old he bent down again at a 10° angle.
   

          "Uncle ning, it's like this. There are many difficult parts in the surgery. In my opinion, it's mainly to puncture the fetal heart under the position of B-ultrasound, enter the almond-sized fetal heart, and find the location of the aortic narrow. "
   

          "For boss Zheng's level, this isn't very difficult. There definitely won't be any mistakes."
   

          "The other important point is how much pressure the fetus 'heart can withstand. The Final Problem was how much pressure would be exerted when the bag was used to expand the stenched aortic valve. If it was too small, there would be no effect. If it's too big, the fetus "heart will stop, and we'll have to do a C-section to take the fetus out."
   

          "I've looked through a lot of information, but I couldn't find any similar instructions."
   

          "When boss Zheng was expanding the bag, there were a few times when I felt that I used too much strength. However, from the reaction of the fetus 'heart, everything is just right. "
   

          "In the end, the difference between the two levels of aortic valve dropped from 88 mm to 34 mm. Although the normal pressure difference between the fetus and the patient at this time should be around 22 to 25 mmHg, a value of 34 is still acceptable. "
   

          Old he continued to narrate the process of the operation with a Worshipful expression on his face.
   

          "No, it's not acceptable. It's a perfect choice!" Old he immediately corrected his statement."After all, there will be problems during the growth process. It won't become the same as a normal fetus."
   

          Xie ning nodded and asked,"the surgery was successful, right?"
   

          "Yes." Old he nodded his head vigorously."Uncle ning, I can't say that it's successful. It's more like perfect!"
   

          Xie ning laughed.
   

          Was it perfect?
   

          In that case, it seemed like he could lower the price again.
   

          The vast blue ocean was still an illusionary pie in the sky. Without anyone performing the surgery, the blue ocean was just nonsense.
   

          However, Zheng Ren dared to do a live broadcast of the surgery. There were countless meanings behind this.
   

          One of the reasons was that the surgery for wangliang was already mature, and the risk of failure had been reduced from 50% to an outrageous level.
   

          "What happened after that ..." Xie ning's smile didn't change at all. He was so shrewd that others couldn't see any clues from his face.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Applause rang out.
   

          In the operating room, Hu Yanhui took off Zheng Ren's live broadcast glasses. The moment he turned and left the stage, a round of applause rang out.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and bowed slightly in response to the praise from the many doctors in the Women's and Children's Hospital.
   

          "Boss, the intraoperative blood loss is 4ml." Su Yun said to Zheng Ren as she held an ultrasound in her hand and scanned it carefully.
   

          Lin Yuan tidied up the operating table, handed the medical waste to Xie Yiren, and prepared to carry the patient away.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're amazing!" Chief Wang gave him a thumbs-up and said sincerely.
   

          "You're too polite. " Although Zheng Ren's vision was blurred out, he knew that this old director was worthy of his respect.
   

          He bowed slightly and said politely.
   

          "I didn't expect that the entire operation would take less than twenty minutes from the moment the anesthesia was administered." Chief Wang said with emotion.
   

          “17′23″。”Su Yun packed up the ultrasound machine and added.
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            Liu Zewei and Gao Shaojie were still in the hospital.
   

          It was already late at night, and the live broadcast of the surgery was paused at the last frame.
   

          The two of them sat quietly for a long time without speaking.
   

          To perform surgery on an unborn fetus and perform interventional surgery under the guidance of B-ultrasound to treat congenital aortic valve disease was nothing but a fantasy for the two of them.
   

          Those who didn't know the game might think that accurate eyes and steady hands were enough. As long as the surgery was successful, it would not be difficult.
   

          However, both Liu Zewei and Gao Shaojie were highly skilled. Although they couldn't do it, they could barely understand what kind of technical level was involved in a simple surgery that ended in just over ten minutes.
   

          The more he said, the more tears he would shed. Liu Zewei had sighed in his heart countless times.
   

          With the full support of Gao Shaojie and the cooperation of the two highly skilled and well-known leading professors, Liu Zewei finally became the Deputy Director of the Department of interventional services of the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University and carried out clinical work.
   

          After all, director Jin's surgery was a success, and his body was gradually recovering after the operation. Although he could no longer call the shots like before, there was no need for him to retire directly.
   

          He maintained his administrative duties, but the actual power had already been smoothly taken over by Liu Zewei.
   

          Liu Zewei had once cheered in his heart when he announced this decision in the hospital. However, when he saw boss Zheng livestreaming the treatment of congenital heart disease with ease, he could not help but sigh.
   

          If it was a few days later, he would have to perform the surgery himself.
   

          During the live broadcast of the surgery, Liu Zewei was even more depressed when he saw a girl's hand with slender fingers.
   

          He had missed such a surgery that would be recorded in medical history. Was it worth it just for a director? It was hard to say. How they measured it would depend on each person's thoughts.
   

          And this was only the beginning. It was unclear what he would miss in the future.
   

          The excitement of being in charge of the Department of interventional services seemed to still be reverberating in his body, but it was extinguished by a basin of cold water. Now, Liu Zewei was a little envious of old Gao. He would go to the capital after his child finished his exams in June.
   

          At that time, he would have a vast sea and sky, and he would not have to guard the dibei province.
   

          Who was right and who was wrong, who was right and who was wrong, there was really no conclusion. The more Liu Zewei thought about it, the more confused he became. His excitement also became weaker and weaker.
   

          The two of them sat there for a full two hours, watching the last frame of the video.
   

          Liu Zewei finally let out a long breath and said,""Old Gao, I'm starting to regret this."
   

          "Regret?" Gao Shaojie looked at the video and smiled."I don't think I'll be able to learn it in my life. I'm already past my prime. Now that I've been forced to perform a few surgeries by boss Zheng, it's already good enough that I can barely maintain my condition. "
   

          "No," she said. Liu Zewei shook his head."The peak that you're talking about is the past you. You didn't get knocked so high by boss Zheng."
   

          Gao Shaojie turned his head to look at Liu Zewei.
   

          "I'm older than you, and we were about the same level before. " Liu Zewei said in a low voice,"he hasn't had an operation since he came back. This matter has already been settled. Find a patient with portal hypertension these few days, and you'll understand after I perform the surgery. "
   

          "What?"
   

          Gao Shaojie was slightly stunned.
   

          He was the second person to be hit by boss Zheng. Speaking of this, Gao Shaojie could still feel the pain from his radial styloid.
   

          There was progress, but because of personal, age, and physical reasons, it was almost impossible to achieve great progress.
   

          However, old Liu said it so confidently. Based on his understanding of Liu Zewei, the difference in their standards was not even on the same level. Liu Zewei would not say that.
   

          "It's not just the hemostatic forceps. After each operation, boss Zheng would point out some problems. The effect will be obvious after a month. " Liu Zewei sighed. In the end, he forced a smile."Old Gao, hurry up and go after you've signed up for your son's University application. Learn well from boss Zheng."
   

          Gao Shaojie thought of boss Zheng in the capital, and he was a little fascinated for a moment.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Mu Tao was sitting in his office, accompanying Wu Haishi, elder Wu, to watch the live broadcast of the surgery at Xinglin garden.
   

          As long as boss Zheng was the chief surgeon, his teacher would watch every single one of boss Zheng's surgeries. During the thousand-mile rescue mission, the teacher had listened to Su Yun's nagging for a long time. He had almost fallen asleep on the chair, but he refused to leave.
   

          It was only after she heard Su Yun open the microphone to sing that she woke up from a nightmare.
   

          As one of the first people in the country to engage in interventional surgery, director Wu had his own understanding of interventional surgery.
   

          He was surprised at the speed at which boss Zheng's skill level had grown.
   

          The first time he saw him in the imperial capital, boss Zheng's skill level could still be described as immature.
   

          But his growth was shocking.
   

          Speed? No, that couldn't show boss Zheng's growth speed at all.
   

          In the recent live broadcast of interventional surgeries, Wu Haishi could feel that boss Zheng's skills had improved greatly.
   

          If he continued to grow, could it be that he would rise to the ends of the earth?
   

          Old Wu didn't understand, but all he could do was silently pay attention to boss Zheng.
   

          It was said that there were many more operations that had not been broadcast live, such as an interventional surgery to take out a bullet from the heart.
   

          Needless to say, the difficulty of this surgery was obvious.
   

          However, there was no surgery that was more difficult than the one in front of him.
   

          [Fetus, thirty-two weeks old. Congenital aortic narrow. It has already affected the fetal heart and physiological anatomical structure.] According to normal medical logic, the next step should be to persuade the pregnant woman and her family to give up on the child.
   

          Not to mention the miscarriage, even if the child was barely born, it would have to suffer through countless operations.
   

          Spending money was a small matter, and the possibility of the child growing up was too low, almost negligible.
   

          Old Wu had been a doctor for decades and had seen this situation many times.
   

          In the past, the medical level could not keep up, and the prenatal examination could not find any problems. Most of the time, after birth, they found that the illness was too serious and could only be abandoned.
   

          Old Wu had seen this kind of thing many times and was a little numb.
   

          Solve it? He had studied the cases overseas and knew that it was not something that his generation could solve.
   

          The surgery was too difficult, and he did not have the confidence to succeed even once.
   

          However, today, old Wu saw the scene that he dreamed of.
   

          Not only did boss Zheng know how to perform ectopic transplantation to treat congenital heart disease, but he could also do it.
   

          Not only could it be done, but the success rate was also high.
   

          Not only did he have a high success rate, but he even dared to do a live broadcast of the surgery!
   

          Dr. Wu wasn't sure how long boss Zheng had studied ectopic transplantation, but he was sure that boss Zheng's level was beyond what he and any doctor he knew could guess.
   

          "Mu Tao,"
   

          "Teacher, you must be tired."
   

          "I'll invite boss Zheng to give a lecture when you have time. " Old Wu said calmly,"what you did previously was right. You should keep in touch with boss Zheng and learn more."
   

          Mu Tao nodded.
   

          He was dumbfounded by the surgery.
   

          At this moment, countless emotions were intertwined in his heart, and in the end, it turned into a sigh.
   

          "Not just you, I want to learn it too. I want to learn from boss Zheng."
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            Director Yan didn't go home. He was sitting in the conference room with Deputy Director Yuan, ye Qingqiu, and a few directors of the relevant departments.
   

          The surgery was a success, and the live broadcast was paused. However, it was not over yet. Lin Ge sent the last video.
   

          The applause from the director, director, and doctors of the Women's and Children's Hospital proved everything.
   

          "Doctor Zheng is really good." Director Yan smiled and said softly.
   

          If it was someone else, everyone in front of them would have carefully pondered the meaning of director Yan's words. In the future, their attitude towards the person mentioned and the way they did things would have a lot of changes.
   

          However, director Yan was talking about boss Zheng, so no one took it seriously.
   

          Boss Zheng was not bad. This was inevitable. Was there a need to say more?
   

          "Director, should we find a publicity outlet to publicize this?" Vice President Yuan suggested.
   

          "Yes." Director Yan tapped his finger on the table and said,""Boss Zheng's contribution can't be overlooked in helping brother hospital perform the operation for the unborn baby."
   

          Deputy hospital director Yuan smiled. By supporting his brother hospital, he wanted to prove that 912's medical skills were good.
   

          Since the surgery was a success, the brothers should settle the scores for the rest.
   

          If boss Zheng had worked hard to perform the surgery in front of the others, but the Women's and Children's Hospital stole the limelight, no one would be happy.
   

          But ... Boss Zheng didn't seem to care about this.
   

          Director Zhang Lin was dumbfounded. She suddenly said,"Director, this kind of surgery, I ..."
   

          "What?" Director Yan glanced at her.
   

          "Can I develop it?" Director Zhang Lin asked in a low voice.
   

          This sentence contained a lot of meaning.
   

          First of all, they had launched a surgery that had not been launched in all of Asia ... No, it could be said that they had only launched one case.
   

          This proved that Department Director Zhang Lin was a kind person.
   

          However, it wasn't enough to just be ambitious. More importantly, the hospital was prepared to spend a lot of money to develop this technology.
   

          If he were to learn surgery from someone else, the technical fees would be a huge sum of money. However, they were family, so he could intentionally ignore that. He thought that boss Zheng would not care about this little bit of silver.
   

          Director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan knew very well how much boss Zheng could earn.
   

          This money was mainly used for medical compensation if the operation failed.
   

          It was useless to talk to the patient's family in advance. Once there was a problem with the operation, the huge medical compensation would give people a headache.
   

          Although he might not necessarily need it, he definitely had to prepare it in advance.
   

          This was only one aspect of it. If they developed new techniques, the patients would definitely be exempted from medical expenses when they were hospitalized. It was also an investment.
   

          It was unrealistic for the Department to bear the cost.
   

          If the hospital could afford it, director Zhang Lin felt that she should ... Maybe ... Maybe ... Almost master this surgical method.
   

          Director Yan pondered for at least five minutes before finally saying,""Go and contact the obstetrics department and the newborn. This is a big project, and you can't do it alone."
   

          Director Zhang Lin's mouth moved slightly, but she didn't refute or say anything else.
   

          Director Yan probably meant that as long as a few department directors were willing to do this, the hospital wouldn't mind giving them a push.
   

          After all, with boss Zheng around, this was the so-called "the pavilion closest to the water enjoys the moonlight first."
   

          "Director, should we get director ye to talk to them?" Vice President Yuan asked.
   

          Was this Deputy Dean Yuan's idea? Director Yan looked at him and thought for nearly a minute. Finally, he smiled and said,""Let's ask boss Zheng first,"
   

          Fine!
   

          This was enough.
   

          However, this was a huge project. It wouldn't take too long to go from having an idea to completely pushing it. Just the training of the staff was a long process.
   

          It was a wonderful idea to use an opportunity to start the surgery. However, if they did not prepare well and failed one after another, there would be no' after 'in the future.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you practice this surgery?" Vice President Yuan changed the topic and said emotionally,"the first case in Asia. I haven't seen him do anything before."
   

          "Maybe it's because his skill level has reached the required level, so he can do it easily." Director Yan stood up happily and praised himself for his wisdom and trust today.
   

          "Let's go. We'll talk about it tomorrow. "
   

          Director Yan's heart wasn't good, and he had just had surgery. It was already bad for his body to stay up all night.
   

          Director Zhang Lin walked at the back, still thinking about the matter of communicating with boss Zheng.
   

          If this kind of surgery could become a regular surgery, not only would the position of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery of patient 912 become lower in the academic world, but how many fetuses would be saved ... This was the mission and fate of a doctor.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Dean Lin was sitting on the sofa at home, looking at his phone.
   

          For two hours, he did not move at all.
   

          "Elder Lin, have you seen our little girl?" Dean Lin's lover anxiously peeked in from the side.
   

          She didn't have the number to Xing Lin garden, so she couldn't go up and see it. In addition, neither of them knew how to connect their phones to the TV, so they could only watch it.
   

          Dean Lin's wife did not understand the operation. Her eyes and attention were all focused on her daughter.
   

          It was not until the operation was over that she recalled in disappointment that she seemed to have only caught a glimpse of the corner of her girl's sterile gloves.
   

          However, she could clearly recognize the shape of her hands and fingers. It was her servant girl.
   

          "Elder Lin, the girl can't even show her hand. What's the point of going for this kind of surgery?" Dean Lin's lover complained.
   

          However, she was still happy.
   

          He had heard from his elder Lin that this was the first surgery in Asia, and it was for an unborn child.
   

          My girl is so powerful! Her heart was filled with pride.
   

          "She's just a little kid. How can she perform such a difficult surgery?" Before Dean Lin could finish his sentence, his wife pulled his ear up.
   

          "Say that to your mother again!"
   

          "Be gentle, be gentle. How are you going to explain it to work tomorrow if you break it?" With a long face, Dean Lin said,"the surgery is too difficult. When the girl becomes the chief surgeon, we will be able to see her hands."
   

          "Then what about showing your face?" Dean Lin's lover released his hand and asked.
   

          "There's no time. This is a live broadcast of the surgery. Why do you always remember to show your face?"
   

          "They didn't even show their faces. Who knows who did it?"
   

          "AI." Dean Lin was too lazy to explain, but the desire to live that he had accumulated over the years still saved him at the last moment.
   

          "He's the only one who dares to do a live broadcast of a surgery, and in front of all the doctors in the country. " Dean Lin sighed."If our girl had this standard, Harvard wouldn't have let her come back. She would have stayed in United States and given her whatever she wanted without a word."
   

          "Is it that difficult?" Dean Lin's lover was confused."Do you think the girl has dinner?"
   

          "Wouldn't it be a huge joke if I don't get a meal after I go to a Women's Hospital for surgery?" Dean Lin said disdainfully,"don't worry. The girl will definitely have a full meal when she comes back today. She won't go hungry."
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            Dean Lin's thought was natural, but it didn't apply to boss Zheng.
   

          Boss Zheng rejected the post-surgery meal without hesitation.
   

          The surgery was a success, and the goal was achieved. Eating was a waste of time. With the excuse of the Nobel Prize project, Zheng Ren left with his subordinates.
   

          "Boss, it was the same last time at the cancer hospital. It's the same this time." Su Yun complained in the car.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not mind. He was happy that the surgery was done so handsomely. This kind of good mood definitely had to be shared with her on the balcony, enjoying the gentle breeze. He didn't want to sit at the table and listen to boring people, boring words, and be exhausted.
   

          That would be such a pity.
   

          Looking at the owner sitting in the front row and looking forward indifferently, Su Yun felt helpless.
   

          "Boss, you're quite skilled in today's surgery."
   

          "Yes, it's alright." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          As for his proficiency, it wasn't that much. He had only made less than 20. This kind of surgery had extremely high requirements for the operation, and there was a threshold.
   

          "How will the child be after the surgery?" Su Yun felt that it was really tiring to talk to a block of wood, especially after performing such an amazing surgery. He did not eat after the surgery, and he did not see anyone after the surgery. It was as if he was dressed in silk and walking at night.
   

          His life had become dull and boring.
   

          People were different. It was tiring to follow such a boss. Su Yun sighed softly and recalled the process of the surgery.
   

          It didn't seem difficult, and he could do it next time.
   

          Should I ... Find an opportunity to get knocked down by the boss? No, he could ask for money from other surgeries, but he could not ask for money from this kind of ectopic surgery.
   

          The surgery would fail if he moved even a little, and there was no room for maneuver at all.
   

          Su Yun was listless as she sat in the car, asking questions one after another.
   

          "No problem," he said. Zheng Ren said,"he will basically recover after about four weeks of growth."
   

          "You're really confident. One look and I can tell you don't know that great strength creates miracles. "
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Who is it? did the director ask you to celebrate?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "No, Zhang Weiyu from the store." Zheng Ren shook his phone.
   

          "What's up? Did you find fresh mutton? Or do you want to bring someone to see a doctor?"
   

          "I guess someone's sick." Zheng Ren answered the call.
   

          "Yes, it's me." Zheng Ren's voice was steady and heavy.
   

          "Cerebral hemorrhage? I just got off the stage, where are you?"
   

          "Alright, I'll go over and take a look." Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking.
   

          "Why would he look for you for a case of cerebral hemorrhage? do you think the neurosurgery department is just for show?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "No, I think it's just a few familiar directors eating at the store, and it just happened to be ... No, that's not right." Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "Why are you acting so weird? did you perform well today, and the dark side of you has exploded? Or do you think you're so awesome that someone wants to harm you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The patient had cerebral hemorrhage six months ago, and his blood pressure was not well controlled. A few directors have been talking about this since we were eating." Zheng Ren said,"but it's just high blood pressure. From the sound of it, he's a foreign patient. There's no need for him to call me, right?"
   

          Even though he was curious, director Wei was there, after all, so Zheng Ren did not resist it.
   

          "Zheng Ren, you guys go ahead and eat. I won't be going over." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren immediately began to reflect on whether he had made a mistake today.
   

          "Yiren, your image is going to fall apart." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Don't you think sister Yue's been in a bad mood these few days?" Xie Yiren was worried.
   

          "I think it's not bad." Su Yun asked,"are your relatives here?"
   

          "No, I think sister Yue hasn't been in a good mood recently. She doesn't joke around usually." Xie Yiren said,"I've asked her, but she said that she doesn't know either. She's just in a bad mood and wants to get angry."
   

          Zheng Ren tried hard to recall Chang Yue's system panel. There was only a faint red color, which meant that she was in a sub-healthy state. There shouldn't be any major problems.
   

          He didn't mind, and he didn't ask Xie Yiren to send him off. He told her not to cook and to order some food.
   

          Xie Yiren drove back by herself. Su Yun said,"boss, it's a big deal that you don't agree to eat! This is a big matter!"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Yiren is busy today. What's wrong with going out for a bite at this time?" Su Yun said in disdain,"do you think that women's and children's hospitals rarely use interventional consumables? They're a big family. "
   

          "A big client?" Zheng Ren tried to recall, but he couldn't think of what they could use.
   

          "The Women's and Children's Hospital is quite good at treating infertility, and there are a lot of patients. Surgery ... It can't even be considered surgery. It's just an examination, and fallopian tube angiography. All of these are money!" Su Yun replied,"Xiao Feng doesn't know, but Hua Yingying definitely knows."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that Su Yun was right.
   

          "Then next time something like this happens again, I'll take a bite." Zheng Ren readily accepted her advice.
   

          "Right? this kind of meal is the most comfortable to eat. If you sit in the middle, even their director will have to sit on the side. Tell me, do you feel good?" Su Yun held her phone in her hand as she beeped in the car, instilling the image she had in mind into Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          "There's nothing to feel good about. " Zheng Ren said,"I think the moment I turn around and get off the stage is the happiest moment."
   

          "Boss, the Women's and Children's Hospital is not bad." Su Yun found a car. "When you got off the stage today, everyone was very convinced. You're even clapping, that's quite impressive. "
   

          "Is there? "Other hospitals ..." Zheng Ren was about to say other hospitals when he was interrupted by Su Yun.
   

          "Other hospitals? After you had bullet embolism treatment, I heard that their Department Director followed you to the hospital and avoided you. "
   

          "I didn't notice." Zheng Ren's eyes were filled with pixels. Who would pay attention to whether a mosaic was talking to him or sending a patient?
   

          The only thing that Zheng Ren could remember from the operation at the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University was the patient's dumbfounded face. The surgery was done, but he didn't feel anything at all, which made him feel a sense of achievement.
   

          As for the Women's and Children's Hospital today, Zheng Ren finally got to know two people to chat with director Chen and director Wang.
   

          Before he left, chief Wang held Zheng Ren's hand tightly and repeatedly nagged that he should ask boss Zheng to come again if he encountered similar patients in the future.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel the scorching heat from chief Wang's hand.
   

          He knew that as an old director of Obstetrics and Gynecology who had been in the clinical field for decades, he had seen many fetuses with congenital heart disease in his life.
   

          In the past, he had no choice but to watch his child die.
   

          However, chief Wang saw a glimmer of hope in today's surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren reckoned that chief Wang would follow up on this "small" postoperative patient, and a series of examinations and follow-up visits would be inevitable when he was born.
   

          If the surgery was good, and if the postoperative effect was good, the surgery in the future would definitely not be a small amount.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "How old is the patient? he only has cerebral hemorrhage and high blood pressure."
   

          "Eighteen."
   

          The question and answer, the two paused at the same time, rhyming quite well.
   

          However, for someone to have high blood pressure and severe cerebral hemorrhaging at the age of 18, which was a good age, it might be related to a congenital genetic disease.
   

          In an instant, Zheng Ren thought of 23 congenital diseases that could cause high blood pressure. Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind, as if she was also thinking about this.
   

          Today's car owner did not hide to secretly win a chicken dinner. Very quickly, he appeared in front of the two with his double flash.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were silent all the way until they arrived at the store. He had already forgotten about the excitement of the successful surgery. He had to look forward to the future.
   

          Zhang Weiyu was standing by the road. When he saw Zheng Ren get off the car, he quickly walked over and extended his hands.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've been too busy recently. I wanted to invite you out to have some fun, but director Wei rejected me." Zhang Weiyu made small talk.
   

          Many doctors especially hated "friends" who usually didn't say a word and only sent a text message to greet them during festivals and holidays. They didn't even send a text message or WeChat, and as long as they came to see them, they would be their "friends."
   

          However, that was for most people. Boss Zheng felt that this kind of person was not bad. However, the premise was that the illness was really worth seeing, not the kind of person who would come to the door just because of a headache or fever.
   

          This kind of people happened to be the most common. Fortunately, the people around Zheng Ren had a sense of propriety.
   

          Zheng Ren had a good impression of Zhang Weiyu, but it was mainly because of the White goat. Although Yiren didn't say anything, Zheng Ren could guess that she had been waiting for winter and snow.
   

          When the time came, they would sit in the living room, eat mutton, and watch the snow fall. It would be as comfortable as they could get.
   

          "You're too polite. " "I'm indeed too busy here," Zheng Ren said calmly."Who's here?"
   

          "Chief Kong, chief Wei, chief Zhang ..." Zhang Weiyu said a few familiar and unfamiliar names while he walked in front and opened the door.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've returned with an honor. Congratulations." Chief Wei stood up and said with a smile.
   

          This place was considered as director Wei's home ground. Zheng Ren quickly smiled and said,"it's just a minor surgery. It's nothing, nothing."
   

          "Boss Zheng, come and sit." Department Director Kong smiled and patted the empty chair beside him.
   

          His seat was very special. It was close to the middle, but there was an empty seat on each side.
   

          It was obvious that it was reserved for Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Director, you're here in the middle of the night to eat mutton. Can you be digested?" Su Yun chuckled as she sat on a chair outside.
   

          "I'm here to watch your live surgery. Then, I was dragged out by Department Director Zhang and told him that he wouldn't let you go home. " Department Director Kong conveniently shifted the topic to Department Director Zhang Lin.
   

          Wasn't it high blood pressure or brain bleeding?
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "It's just that director Zhang wants to discuss something with you. He's already very anxious. " "If I can't catch you, then I'll be here," Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren sat together with a few directors. He only smiled but did not say anything.
   

          "Director Zhang, you're so sneaky. She knew that you'd be having dinner at the Women's and Children's Hospital tonight, so she grabbed me and asked if you could provide technical support if our hospital wants to start ectopic transplantation."
   

          "There's definitely no problem," Zheng Ren replied in a straightforward manner.
   

          He could only perform a few surgeries on his own, and he still had the TIPS surgery on his side, so he really could not spare any energy for it.
   

          It would be great if director Zhang was willing to do it.
   

          "Look, I told you boss Zheng's noodles would definitely be fine." Department Director Kong said,"director Zhang, are you worried? let's discuss it together." I heard that you didn't eat there, so I wanted to look for you. "
   

          Zheng Ren still did not understand the relationship between ectopic transplantation and hypertension and cerebral hemorrhage.
   

          When Department Director Kong saw his expression, he could guess what he was thinking. He smiled and said,"Director Zhang just doesn't need to worry. She's afraid that you have something urgent to attend to and won't be able to make it to the dinner party at the women's and children Hospital."
   

          Zheng Ren could guess why.
   

          "It just so happens that little Zhang wants you to see a patient these two days. I told you to call you if there's nothing urgent and just say that there's an 18-year-old with cerebral hemorrhage and high blood pressure. You'll definitely come over."
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to see Department Director Kong holding a bone not far away, and hei Zi ran over while wagging his tail.
   

          It really was an image.
   

          "It's not that complicated," Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "The boss can't do it. If director Zhang wants to carry out ectopic transplantation, he'll need the support of director Qi." Su Yun added.
   

          "Yes, I've asked director Qi. He's also very interested." "I've already contacted primu," director Zhang Lin said."They're a little vague about it. I'll go over directly tomorrow." If others don't dare, I'll go to old Gu. "
   

          Among all the procedures, the cardiothoracic Department was in the most awkward position.
   

          If the surgery was successful, it would have nothing to do with them. As long as they appeared, the operation would fail. After a cesarean section, they would have to perform surgery on a fetus who had already suffered from cardiac arrest.
   

          Basically, the role of a big heart was to take the blame.
   

          It wasn't an ordinary scapegoat, but the kind of scapegoat that would definitely cause problems.
   

          No one would be willing to do this kind of surgery.
   

          Director Zhang Lin was also aware of this, so she still needed to persuade her personally. As for the final benefit ... Although it was a little tacky to say it was a must.
   

          This was a part of the ectopic surgery, and he would have to find someone to do it even if he had to take the blame. As for what kind of price to pay, director Zhang Lin had yet to decide.
   

          Otherwise, why don't I just give up on trying the more difficult version of coronary artery cirrhosis and transfer it directly to the cardiothoracic region?
   

          As soon as they sat down, director Zhang Lin could not wait to share her thoughts and consult Zheng Ren about the technical details of the surgery without any small talk.
   

          It seemed like she had been working on this technology for a long time, but she didn't dare to try it out because she didn't have the opportunity.
   

          Today, Zheng Ren had gone to the Women's and Children's Hospital for an ectopic transplantation treatment, and he had directly thrown all the favorable conditions on director Zhang Lin.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't keep anything to himself, and he told her a lot of technical details.
   

          Su Yun felt a little regretful. The boss paid more attention to technology, or rather, he only cared about technology.
   

          Surgery dog, this title could be said to be well-deserved when placed on his head.
   

          This talk went on for nearly two hours. In the end, director Zhang Lin was a little confused from the fever and began to talk over and over again. Only then did she stop.
   

          Such a difficult surgery would definitely take a long time to learn, and it was impossible for him to completely master it in two hours after eating a meal.
   

          If director Zhang Lin could do this, Zheng Ren would have to suspect that her interventional services skills had already reached the peak.
   

          "Little Zhang, heat up the mutton soup. Boss Zheng hasn't eaten yet." Chief Wei said.
   

          Zhang Weiyu went to the kitchen. After making the necessary arrangements, he returned.
   

          "What about the patient with cerebral hemorrhage and high blood pressure?" Zheng Ren had not forgotten about this "bait".
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2060: The story of snoring

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, I was thinking of looking for you a few days ago." Zhang Weiyu said,"but chief Wei said that we should talk about it after the examinations are almost done. He did not want to waste your time."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. Director Wei was right.
   

          "The patient is a young man in the main store of my store. He's in Feng County, which is quite far away."
   

          "Eh? The main store? Isn't this the main restaurant?" Su Yun was shocked.
   

          Usually, the main store would be set up in first-tier cities like Beijing and Shanghai, and the branch stores would be spread all over the country. This was the normal business model.
   

          However, the main store of this store was actually in Feng County.
   

          Since ancient times, there were nine prefectures in the world, and Xu Prefecture was one of them. Feng County was also an ancient city with some historical legends.
   

          "It's an old shop, a family heirloom. My old man refused to move the shop to the capital no matter what. " Zhang Weiyu said,"old man, the hundred-year-old plaque in the house is more important than your life. I've said it twice, and I was almost kicked out of the house. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded as he could imagine that. This was the so-called tradition.
   

          "I have a distant relative who had a cerebral hemorrhage last autumn. He recovered well after the operation, but his child doesn't want to go to school anymore, so he went to work in a shop." Zhang Weiyu said,"he took medicine to control his blood pressure after the surgery. It was fine at the beginning, but his blood pressure became higher and higher a few months later."
   

          The patient was an 18-year-old boy. Half a year ago, he suddenly had a headache and a mental disorder. He was seen in the local hospital. When he did a head CT scan, he found that there was cerebral hemorrhage in the left spinal cord of the left Basilisk area.
   

          When he was admitted, his blood pressure was measured to be 220/110 mmHg. After taking into account the intracranial pressure, he was immediately treated with an intracranial hemorrhaging surgery.
   

          After the surgery, he took 10mg of Anapril Malay orally, once a day.
   

          In the beginning, he took oral Armory and received Armory treatment. His blood pressure was controlled at 110-120/70-80 mmHg, and his condition was good. However, as time passed, his blood pressure increased.
   

          However, he was still a young man after all, and he did not pay enough attention to his body. It was already good enough that she could take her medicine on time every day. As for the daily blood pressure measurement, he only persisted for about a month before he stopped.
   

          He felt uncomfortable again a few days ago, so he measured his blood pressure. It was 180/120 mmhcg. As for the process in the middle, the patient himself could not clearly describe it.
   

          He was scared out of his wits. He quickly looked around and found Zhang Weiyu in the capital.
   

          This was the whole story.
   

          The medical history was not complicated. The patient's family had a history of high blood pressure, but everyone else had taken a kind of blood pressure drug, so their blood pressure was still under control.
   

          He did not have stubborn and uncontrollable blood pressure like him.
   

          Due to his family history, Zheng Ren ruled out many hereditary diseases.
   

          "Chief physician Wei brought me to see chief physician Zhang. At that time, chief physician Zhang suspected that it was an adrenal problem, so he did the relevant examination." Zhang Weiyu said.
   

          Director Zhang Lin said,"the patient changed her medication and increased her dosage. She took an oral dose of 5mg of loxidelate, twice a day, and took 4mg of terazoline saline every night. Her blood pressure was controlled for a few days before it went back to normal."
   

          "I think it should be something related to the adrenal gland, but we did an MRI scan on the adrenal gland and also did an angiography for it, and nothing happened."
   

          This examination was very detailed, and it almost ruled out the possibility of kidney-type hypertension.
   

          High blood pressure was mainly divided into primary and secondary, and each type had many branches. Department Director Zhang Lin's considerations were very thorough, and her inclination was clear. Her consideration was that it was secondary hypertension.
   

          The most common types of secondary hypertension were renal-type hypertension, Endocrine Hypertension, and some other rare trigger factors.
   

          "How tall and heavy is the patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "1.8 meters, 230 pounds." Zhang Weiyu said.
   

          She was a little chubby. Zheng Ren thought for a while and asked,"is your snoring serious?"
   

          "Amazing. I don't even dare to sleep with him. His snores are so loud that I feel like the bed is shaking." Zhang Weiyu laughed."When he was hospitalized, he had a single room. Everyone in the ward was scared away by his snoring."
   

          "You suspect it's a symptom of sleep induced respiratory failure?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Stubborn high blood pressure. That's probably the problem." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, I also suspect that it's patients with respiratory arrest and low respiratory syndrome." Department Director Zhang Lin said,"I've already asked the patient to do an enhanced MRI on her kidney. It's just that the hospital over there is very unfamiliar with the examination for aushs and doesn't know how to do it."
   

          This was also normal. Although it was common to see people with respiratory problems, many people would snore the entire night like they were in an opera.
   

          However, the induced high blood pressure could be controlled as long as he took the appropriate medicine. Those that were difficult to control were still relatively rare.
   

          "Boss Zhang, tell me about his snoring." Zheng Ren was more interested in the patient's snoring.
   

          "Don't mention it, boss Zheng. " Zhang Weiyu sighed."I went home for the new year. I only stayed for two days before I came back. It was because he snored."
   

          "It's the new year. The shop's business is good, so it's always open. The neighbors are too lazy to cook, so they come over to treat us. When I went back, I was thinking of drinking and chatting with my family. But I can hear his snores even across the wall. "
   

          Zheng Ren listened quietly.
   

          "That snoring, I feel like even the wall is shaking." Zhang Weiyu complained,"that's not all. As they fought, he seemed to have stopped breathing." Once, I heard him snoring. There was no sound at all in the middle, and it stopped for a full 50 seconds...I think it was about a minute. "
   

          After hearing Zhang Weiyu's explanation, Zheng Ren had a general idea of the patient's condition.
   

          "I was afraid that he would have another cerebral hemorrhage and that no one would know if he died in bed, so I got up and prepared to go see him. When I reached the door, I started snoring again, so I went back to sleep. "
   

          "Say, not only is he snoring, but he's also scaring people in the middle of the night. I stayed at home for two days during the new year and then ran back. "
   

          When people in the same room or bed found that the patient had respiratory arrest, they often pushed the patient to wake him up in fear that his breathing could not recover. The patient's respiratory arrest usually ended with panting, suffocation, or loud snoring.
   

          This condition was called respiratory arrest, a symptom of sleep respiratory arrest and low respiratory syndrome.
   

          Most people could start breathing on their own due to oxygen deficiency when they snored, but this person in front of him had held his breath for a little too long.
   

          As there was no way to check his body, Zheng Ren could only guess. As for whether he was right, it was hard to say.
   

          "Boss Zhang, is the old restaurant in dianfeng still busy?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "It's a small county. It closes early, so there's very little nightlife." Zhang Weiyu did not know why the topic had changed, but he still said what he wanted to say.
   

          The young man beside boss Zheng couldn't be neglected either. Even if he were to neglect boss Zheng, he would be magnanimous and would not be angry. However, this young master was hard to please. Who knew what kind of trouble he would cause at that time?
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "If he's not sleeping, then let him sleep." Su Yun chuckled and said,"you'll know when you see him sleeping in the video."
   

          "..." Other than Zheng Ren, everyone else was stunned.
   

          All the people present were doctors, so looking, listening, asking, touching, and listening were basic skills. However, even Zheng Ren rarely used videos for visual inspection, let alone the old chief physicians.
   

          However, on second thought, Su Yun's words did make sense.
   

          If it was sleep respiratory arrest and low respiratory syndrome, looking at Sleep and Breathing could indirectly prove something.
   

          This was called keeping up with the times. Remote consultation allowed them to observe certain situations even if they were not there. The old chief physicians did not have this in their minds at all.
   

          Zhang Weiyu felt strange. It seemed like they were peeping. However, for boss Zheng's sake, he couldn't refuse. He also didn't want to offend this young master, so he started to contact his family.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Dr. Su, this ..." Director Zhang Lin found it funny. This was the first time she had to watch someone sleep.
   

          "It's fine, I'll just take a look. I think it's very likely that you're thinking about sleeping respiratory arrest and low respiratory syndrome. Since there's no way to do the relevant examination in the county, if the patient's sleeping state is typical, let's have him come to our hospital for some examination. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          In fact, Department Director Zhang Lin thought that it was more likely to be a pathological change in the kidney, such as an endocrine tumor such as chromatism.
   

          However, seeing that boss Zheng and Su Yun seemed to be more interested in the patient's snoring, he did not stop them.
   

          The heart of a teenager was willing to watch a show.
   

          Besides, it wasn't a big deal. He just wanted to watch a young man sleep. If he were to watch a lady sleep ... Boss Zheng would not do such a thing, Dean Zhang Lin comforted herself.
   

          Zhang Weiyu was contacting them. Everyone started to chat. The content was still about the ectopic transplantation at the Women's Hospital.
   

          For a patient with high blood pressure, ectopic transplantation was undoubtedly a glorious thing, and it had countless additional attributes. As soon as he appeared, his high blood pressure was completely obliterated.
   

          After 20 minutes, Zhang Weiyu was ready.
   

          The television in the room was turned on, and the phone was playing through Bluetooth. He saw that the lights in one of the rooms were on, and a chubby, white figure was lying on the bed.
   

          "Boss Zhang, can the phone be a little higher?" Zheng Ren was obviously not satisfied with the position and angle.
   

          Zhang Weiyu did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          However, since boss Zheng had spoken, he had nothing to say. It was just that his house was a little more troublesome.
   

          Patients usually slept soundly and would not wake up.
   

          All the Department directors at the table were also a little absent-minded. Coming out in the middle of the night to talk about new skills and how to develop ectopic surgeries was a matter of great doctors 'sincerity, and it would bring great honor to them if they said it.
   

          However, to put up a phone in a young man's room in the middle of the night and peek at him sleeping ... No one had ever experienced such a thing.
   

          If he said it out ... Forget it, there was no need to say such things.
   

          Sleeping respiratory arrest and low respiratory syndrome could be cured after a few examinations at the hospital, but to watch someone sleep ... Everyone was speechless.
   

          But fortunately, he was a young man, so it didn't matter if he took a few glances.
   

          However, treating patients was one thing, and peeking was another. It didn't seem good to do so.
   

          Everyone did not know whether to laugh or cry, and it seemed that even the bright spot of ectopic transplantation had dimmed a little. Department Director Kong smiled slightly as if he did not notice the other people's gazes.
   

          Whatever boss Zheng wanted to do, as long as it wasn't too much, he could do it. She didn't care. Department Director Kong was very good at pretending to be confused.
   

          After another ten minutes, the waiter at the old restaurant Feng County finally placed the phone in its position.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this angle is okay?" Zhang Weiyu did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "Well, it's alright. Only my phone is lacking." Although Zheng Ren was not very satisfied, he could only make do with it.
   

          "Do you have a P30?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone was speechless.
   

          Was he really going to peep? However, looking at Su Yun's current popularity, she did not seem to need a P30.
   

          Perhaps it was a personal hobby ...
   

          "No, this phone is so expensive. They're all employees of the restaurant. The price-performance ratio is not high." Zhang Weiyu lowered his head and answered reluctantly.
   

          "Boss Zhang, I think the taste of your store is pretty good. You should persuade the old man to move in as soon as possible." Su Yun looked at the 18-year-old young man sleeping on the television and chuckled.""You can't even afford a P30, yet you talk about price-performance ratio. It doesn't match the taste of your lamb."
   

          "..." Zhang Weiyu did not know why he felt conflicted and complicated.
   

          It was just a treatment. Why did it feel like a movie factory going to the countryside to play movies when he was young?
   

          "Sound." Zheng Ren did not look at them. It was as if he did not hear what Su Yun and Zhang Weiyu were talking about. He said in a low voice,""Turn it to the maximum, I want to hear snoring."
   

          Su Yun looked at her boss's expression and felt a little emotional.
   

          It had been more than half a year, and he had changed a lot.
   

          If I want to hear snoring, I have to hear it. This kind of confidence that came from the bottom of his heart was brought by countless successful surgeries, correct diagnoses, and treatments.
   

          His boss was becoming more and more like a doctor.
   

          Zhang Weiyu sighed in his heart.
   

          He didn't expect that he would still have to listen to the snoring even though he was hiding in the capital. Fortunately, it wasn't the time to sleep, so it wouldn't affect his sleep.
   

          But if she heard it, she might not have a nightmare tonight.
   

          Boss Zheng had never heard him snore and did not know how strong it was. Zhang Weiyu turned the volume to the maximum. He was hoping that boss Zheng would be shocked when he heard him snoring.
   

          In an instant, earth-shattering snores came from the TV.
   

          There were all kinds of sounds, not just heavy snores.
   

          Zhang Weiyu turned around and looked at boss Zheng. He was sitting on the chair with a straight face. He was squinting his eyes and watching his relatives sleeping through the low-resolution television ...
   

          He could not have this thought. When he thought of this, Zhang Weiyu felt strange.
   

          "Nice!" Su Yun laughed out loud."I'm snoring. When I was learning ventriloquism in school, I thought that it was nonsense. Looking at it now, it's amazing that you can be beaten up like this just by snoring unconsciously!"
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him.
   

          "Although a man has a hundred hands and a hand has a hundred fingers, you can't point at one end. A man has a hundred mouths, a mouth has a hundred tongues, it can't be called one place. " Su Yun shook her head as she watched the young man snoring on TV.
   

          The situation was quite appropriate. Even loud snoring could not describe the sound of this young man's snores. It should be called Thunder on the ground?
   

          This analogy was more appropriate.
   

          However, in the store, everyone was eating and drinking, but there was no toast, finger-guessing, or shouting. It was a little ridiculous that the 'entertainment program' was about watching people snoring.
   

          The young patient's snores were irregular and varied in pitch, as if he was singing.
   

          The sound of snoring, the flow of air stopped, and breathing alternated. Although it was not very regular, there was no abnormality for the time being.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After waiting for more than ten minutes, Zheng Ren did not show any signs of impatience.
   

          He was very patient, like an experienced Hunter, staring closely at his prey. Their gazes gathered, and they were as bright as stars.
   

          5′23″。
   

          The young patient's snoring changed as he had expected.
   

          The rhythm of his snoring changed, and the time he stopped breathing extended. Zheng Ren did not move, while Su Yun pressed the timer on her phone that she had prepared.
   

          10 seconds ... 20 seconds ... 30 seconds ... One minute ...
   

          The young patient held his breath for a full minute, but he still did not breathe.
   

          There was obviously something wrong with Zhang Weiyu's description. It was not 50 seconds, but one minute before he started breathing.
   

          However, this was also normal. He was sleeping in a daze at night, so his estimation of the time would definitely not be accurate.
   

          As the snoring disappeared, there was no other sound coming from the television. It was eerily quiet.
   

          The entire private room was filled with the aroma of lamb soup, but no one paid attention to this. The young man on the TV had stopped breathing for such a long time, which was touching.
   

          After one and a half minutes, the young patient was still not breathing.
   

          Through the low-resolution image, she could vaguely see that his lips had turned purple.
   

          Zhang Weiyu started to panic.
   

          Could it be that she wanted to use the video to observe his sleep, but his blood pressure rose and he died of cerebral hemorrhage?
   

          And he was about to ... Witness the entire process of a person's death.
   

          For the doctors in the room, it was common to witness a person's death. But to a businessman like Zhang Weiyu, it would become a nightmare in the future.
   

          After another 10 seconds, the young man in the store was still not breathing.
   

          The slight blue-and-purple color on his body had turned into cyanosis.
   

          Director Wei wasn't wearing his glasses, so he couldn't see clearly. He rubbed his eyes hard and tried to look at them from different angles.
   

          "Old Kong, is it cyanosis?" Chief Wei asked in a low voice.
   

          Department Director Kong watched the surgery intently and nodded.
   

          This was ... Snoring would rarely lead to death from suffocation. This was a simple scientific principle.
   

          When the lack of oxygen reached a certain level, the body would send out a self-protection message and "wake" itself up. After that, the store assistant would breathe again.
   

          They all understood the logic, but to see a person snoring loudly a second ago and then lying there motionless like a dead person the next second ...
   

          This was ... Too strange.
   

          The collision between medical principles and intuitive feelings caused many department directors to have the same question in their hearts. 'Could it be that he's dead ...'
   

          What was written in the books and what he was seeing were two completely different concepts.
   

          After another ten seconds, the cyanosis on the young man's body was already very serious. Director Wei did not need to change the angle to see it from the low resolution TV screen.
   

          Zhang Weiyu panicked. He picked up his phone and was about to call the other party.
   

          She couldn't just watch him die. That would really become a nightmare for a lifetime.
   

          "Don't move yet. " Zheng Ren looked at the television and noticed Zhang Weiyu's actions. The waiter's hands and feet twitched. He immediately stopped Zhang Weiyu.
   

          "..." Zhang Weiyu held onto his phone. His palms were full of sweat.
   

          The waiter's hands and feet trembled, and the frequency of his spasms became higher and higher, as if he was having an epilepsy.
   

          After a few seconds, his body suddenly trembled. Then, he took a deep breath and exhaled it out as he snored.
   

          'F * ck ...'
   

          Everyone was dumbfounded.
   

          They were all old doctors, and they all knew that the longest one could stop breathing during a snoring process was two to three minutes.
   

          However, that was only a theory in the books. After so many years, as long as the person sleeping next to her didn't snore like this, she wouldn't have seen it with her own eyes.
   

          Even if her lover snored like this, she would have slept in separate rooms long ago. Either he couldn't see, or he would have been nudged awake early in the morning. It was impossible for him to watch a living person suffocate himself until he showed cyanosis.
   

          This was too scary. Even though the old department directors were very experienced and knowledgeable, their hearts still started to race.
   

          A blind deer was running around in her heart.
   

          After that, the store assistant began to roll around as if he couldn't find a comfortable position.
   

          The cyanosis in his body gradually subsided, but the damage caused by the lack of oxygen during that period of time would forever affect his body.
   

          The damage done once might not be big enough, but as time passed, it would eventually be fatal.
   

          And this kind of damage was caused by the common snoring. And the final manifestation of this would be hypertension, a stubborn hypertension.
   

          "Low oxygen syndrome. Constantly turning over and being restless." Su Yun said.
   

          "He's starting to sweat, mainly on his upper chest. It's related to hypercapnia caused by breathing hard after the airway is blocked and respiratory failure." Zheng Ren added.
   

          Even Zhang Weiyu knew that the situation was serious when he was diagnosed with hypoxia and hypercapnia.
   

          After a few more minutes, he experienced a long period of breathlessness again, but this time it was shorter, less than a minute.
   

          Who knew how many times this little shop assistant had to struggle between life and death after sleeping for a night?
   

          "Alright, turn it off." Zheng Ren said,"sleeping respiratory arrest and low respiratory syndrome. There should be no problem with the diagnosis. It has a 45% chance of causing high blood pressure, and the effects of anti-blood pressure drugs are limited. "
   

          "Have you done a CT scan of your coronary artery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zhang Weiyu shook his head in confusion.
   

          Sleeping respiratory arrest and low respiratory syndrome. It was a long and complicated name, and he had to try very hard to remember it.
   

          In addition, he was worried that the little shop assistant of his old store would suffocate himself to death, so he was a little absent-minded now.
   

          "Let's check one out. " Zheng Ren said,"the possibility of hypoxia causing coronary artery endodelyol damage, the deposition of cholesterol in the endocardium of the blood vessel, and the increase in red blood cell viscosity leading to coronary heart disease is not small."
   

          "Oh, oh." Zhang Weiyu did not care what the reason was. He only had to remember the examination that boss Zheng had said.
   

          "Do you still want to do an MRI scan on the kidney?"
   

          "Yes, why not?" "What if it develops into a chromotomy tumor?" Su Yun asked.
   

          “……”
   

          Zhang Weiyu was speechless. He could not be so unlucky.
   

          It wasn't really that bad. He was just snoring. Who would have thought that it would cause cerebral hemorrhage and stubborn high blood pressure?
   

          "Let him come to my side." Department Director Zhang Lin said,"I don't think the county can do polygraph, nor can the tertiary Grade A hospitals in the prefecture-level cities. Don't waste time, just come to me. "
   

          "Good, good." Zhang Weiyu replied.
   

          Polygraph sleep chart was also known as sleep electrocardiogram.
   

          It was mainly used for the research of sleep and dreams, as well as the diagnosis of depression and sleep respiratory arrest.
   

          It was said that there were people using polygraph sleep charts to study dreams. Zheng Ren could not figure out the connection between the two.
   

          However, he did not want to understand it. It would be best if director Zhang Lin could do a polygraph of sleep. Otherwise, it would be quite troublesome to make a diagnosis.
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            "Boss Zheng, I think the patient is too fat." Director Zhang Lin said,"there might be a problem with the nose too. We'll talk about it when we get here. We'll have to do a detailed examination."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          This kind of patient was the most suitable for left gastric artery embolism, and he could also eat a progesterone diet under the doctor's guidance.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's Yimi was going to go through a weight loss operation, and Chang Yuesheng was going on a one-on-one diet. Zheng Ren didn't approve of this from the bottom of his heart.
   

          However, the world would not change fundamentally just because boss Zheng did not agree.
   

          Without Yimi, there would be other hospitals that would do the weight-loss operation.
   

          After all, this was a ... Necessity.
   

          Instead of going to other places and causing trouble, it was better to use the system's skills to see if there were any possible complications, and then try to avoid side effects.
   

          Zheng Ren was not dogmatic. He felt that it was wrong, but what existed was reasonable, so he would compromise.
   

          It was a pity that the video was not recorded. Otherwise, he could use it to teach Chang Yue a lesson.
   

          Nothing was better than going on a diet to lose weight, going out for night runs every night, and sweating in the gym every day.
   

          But there are also problems with fitness ... Zheng Ren thought and sighed softly.
   

          There were two sides to everything. Anyway, he would just take it slowly. Chang Yue's problem was that she had been working for too long and was under too much pressure. Even though it seemed easy to chat with the patient's family members every day, the clinicians who had done such things before knew very well how much pressure they felt.
   

          In addition to the rapid turnover rate of patients, it had indirectly increased Chang Yue's burden.
   

          However, when Zheng Ren thought about the heavy workload of clinical work, he knew that Chang Yue would retort him if he said that.
   

          Working out ... It's good enough that he has time to eat ...
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren suddenly thought of Lin Yuan. Did that girl go back to write the medical record?
   

          "Su Yun, did Lin Yuan go home or write his medical record?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          Department Director Kong's eyes were wide open. He had gone to the Women's and Children's Hospital for surgery in the afternoon. Why was director Lin's precious daughter back to write a medical record at this time?
   

          Boss Zheng was really an honest person. Why did he kill Lin Yuan the moment he caught him ...
   

          He was also happy to see Lin Yuan stay in the medical group, in his own Department of interventional services, and in Room 912.
   

          However, working here didn't mean that he had to work overtime at this time.
   

          Clinicians worked overtime day and night, and Department Director Kong had long gotten used to it. Didn't he also go through this back then?
   

          But she was Dean Lin's precious daughter!
   

          Director Kong had no doubt that if Lin Yuan ... If there was any problem, Dean Lin would come after him.
   

          "This ... Is not good." Department Director Kong said with a frown.
   

          Su Yun was about to scold Zheng Ren, but when she saw Department Director Kong's expression, she smiled and said,"I'll make a call and ask."
   

          The other directors were a little puzzled. He was just a junior doctor in the medical group. It was a little late to write the medical record at this time, but wasn't it normal? what was there to be surprised about?
   

          Could it be Department Director Kong's ...?
   

          Director Zhang Lin's gaze was a little ambiguous.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is she the young lady you brought with you to the hospital consultation for Division Chief Mao the other day?" Chief Wei still remembered that he didn't think that way.
   

          He still remembered what Vice Principal Yuan had said that day.
   

          When he saw that Department Director Kong was making a mountain out of a molehill, he instantly thought of many possibilities.
   

          "Yes, it's her." "Yes," Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          "Hey, are you asleep?"
   

          "In your dreams, I asked you out for a night run in the middle of the night? Are you kidding me? what if you molest me?"
   

          "The boss asked if you've eaten."
   

          "Of course. If you haven't eaten, I'll bring you something delicious back. Mutton soup noodles, how about it?"
   

          "It's not good to eat meat in the middle of the night, and besides, do you think it's bad to beg for food? You're too much! Write the medical record well, and I'll bring you some food later. "
   

          After saying that, Su Yun hung up the phone.
   

          Department Director Kong was sweating profusely.
   

          Boss Zheng really treated Dean Lin's daughter like a doctor, and he used her so that her bones would be crushed and her marrow would be squeezed dry, leaving only bone residue.
   

          This was not good.
   

          "Boss Zheng, after all, Lin Yuan ... We have to show some care and concern to the junior doctors in the clinical field. It's too late now." Department Director Kong changed the main point in a vague manner and changed the topic to care for clinicians.
   

          Wasn't this a joke?
   

          Who would show any concern for a first-string clinician?
   

          Zheng Ren was also in a daze.
   

          He remembered that when he had just graduated, the few people who had come with him were proud of working in the hospital for a few hours.
   

          You've worked in the hospital for three 24 hours, so I'm going to do four.
   

          Although this comparison was meaningless, the doctors all believed that the tougher and more resistant a young doctor was, the greater his future would be.
   

          Intentionally or unintentionally, praise was beneficial but not practical, but doctors who had just entered clinical medicine would fall for it.
   

          In the end, it all became a form of thinking.
   

          Just like magical creatures like chief residents, they could not be seen in other industries.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I have to criticize you for this." Department Director Kong said with a stern face for the first time.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't argue. He smiled and said,"director, I'll definitely pay attention in the future. I'll definitely pay attention."
   

          The scariest scene of the meal appeared.
   

          It was even more terrifying, horrifying, and bizarre than seeing the little waiter of the old store trying to hold his breath to death.
   

          Boss Zheng, who had just completed Asia's first ectopic pregnancy interventional surgery in the afternoon, was severely criticized by Department Director Kong.
   

          And boss Zheng, who was rumored to be arrogant and despotic, actually looked apologetic ... Whether he was pretending or not, how could boss Zheng, who was in the limelight, bear with it?
   

          Chief Wei recalled the incident where the big-hearted person was pushed aside during the emergency treatment.
   

          These rumors had long spread all over the place. It was said that boss Zheng had slapped him a few times, and some people said that he had raised his leg and kicked him. Anyway, no matter how evil the rumors were, they would spread.
   

          Everyone was more willing to see the image of a young doctor Who was arrogant and domineering, rather than a kind old man who was a yes-man.
   

          Tsk, tsk. Department Director Kong is really lucky.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's not me ... Sigh." Department Director Kong also knew that he had lost his composure a little. He sighed and said,"Little Zhang, what else can you guys do here?"
   

          "I can do anything I want." Zhang Weiyu knew that something was wrong. He quickly said,"as long as you can think of it, I will definitely get it for you."
   

          "I'll have mutton soup noodles then. It's too late now and it's not good for digestion if I eat other things. "
   

          "Add some lamb legs. The meat quality is the best at the one-third of the inner side of the lamb's calf." Su Yun said.
   

          Director Wei was the one spending the money anyway, so there was no need to save for him.
   

          "Can your family's Wolf gnaw still be made?"
   

          "What's a Wolf gnaw?"
   

          "It used to be a kind of roasted meat from the Western border. It's very rare." Chief physician Wei said with a smile.
   

          "I'll get it right away. I'll make the Lamb leg into a Wolf's bite. Anything else?" Zhang Weiyu asked respectfully.
   

          "No, that's all I have." Department Director Kong said,"it's not good to eat too much. It's like overeating."
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            The night was dark.
   

          Dean Lin and his wife were lying in bed, but neither of them could fall asleep.
   

          The other was thinking about ectopic transplantation. Although cancer hospitals could not use this technology, the significance of this surgery being carried out in China was self-evident.
   

          The key was that he would perform an interventional puncture under the guidance of B-ultrasound without taking the thread!
   

          If the girl insisted on staying in boss Zheng's Medical Group, this would be the most suitable job. Dean Lin had been trying to find the smoothest path for his little girl.
   

          Dean Lin was sure that if the girl could master such an amazing technique, she would definitely become a top student in the country within ten years.
   

          He had to enter the academy of Engineering before the age of forty.
   

          He didn't even need to think about the Changjiang Scholars Program. As Dean Lin thought about it, he started to overthink.
   

          Dean Lin's wife was wondering if her daughter had eaten and when she would be back to sleep.
   

          She tossed and turned, unable to sleep.
   

          Dean Lin's lover sat up and made a call.
   

          Her face turned green when she found out that Lin Yuan had not eaten yet.
   

          He got up to make the noodles and got busy.
   

          Dean Lin had no choice but to follow her. Otherwise, he would not be at ease letting his wife deliver the food alone.
   

          Sigh, this matter is so troublesome. He said he didn't want the girl to learn medicine, but she insisted on it.
   

          It would be great to learn some Arts, painting, playing the zither, singing, and so on. He did not need her to earn money.
   

          Leaving early and returning late, why bother?
   

          Dean Lin turned his head and forgot about the ectopic transplantation. He kept criticizing the girl who didn't listen to him.
   

          "You guys, don't you have any humanity!" Dean Lin's lover nagged while cooking.
   

          Other than sighing, what else could he do?
   

          Dean Lin didn't want to, but so what?
   

          What was the ratio of medical care to patients in foreign countries, and what was the ratio in China? If he did not use it this way, he would not even be able to finish his work. How could the hospital continue to operate?
   

          'That despicable Department Director Kong. I greeted him, but it didn't work at all!' Dean Lin's hatred began to spread everywhere, and as expected, it fell on Department Director Kong.
   

          It was really better to be in charge Now than to be a county official. The old gang of vegetables did not give him any face at all and even used his family's girl like a slave.
   

          "I'll find a chance to teach him a lesson,"Dean Lin thought.
   

          Dean Lin's wife skillfully made the noodles and chose a few pickled vegetables that Lin Yuan liked before leaving with a thermos.
   

          Dean Lin would not make the same mistake as last time when he did not go with her and his wife gave him a hard time the entire day.
   

          He didn't care to avoid suspicion and drove straight to 912.
   

          What a tough life. In the middle of the night, he, the head of the imperial capital Cancer Hospital, had to rush to other hospitals like a thief.
   

          Who could understand the pain in Dean Lin's heart?
   

          It was almost eleveno' clock, and the parking lot outside the 912 inpatient department was empty.
   

          There were quite a few people at this hour, but not as many as during the day.
   

          He got out of the car and went straight to the inpatient department.
   

          A few people walked out, talking and laughing, and Dean Lin didn't notice.
   

          "Dean Lin? Why are you here?" Director Wei and director Lin had dealt with each other twice, so she knew this Big Shot from Beijing Cancer Center.
   

          "Uh ..." Dean Lin did not expect to see an acquaintance at this time.
   

          Has this place gone crazy? The directors of the gastrointestinal surgery department and the cardiology department were still in the hospital so late at night.
   

          Crazy, they've all gone crazy.
   

          Dean Lin's face was filled with awkwardness.
   

          Department Director Wei was just greeting her, but when she saw Dean Lin's expression, she was worried.
   

          It turned out that the young girl with a ponytail in boss Zheng's medical team was the daughter of director Lin. No wonder Deputy Director Yuan had told her not to catch a cold that day.
   

          No wonder director Kong had criticized boss Zheng so severely just now. This was a big bomb. Once it exploded, even the foundation of the Department Director would be shaken.
   

          Director Lin was not willing to speak, probably because she was in a bad mood. Director Wei could still tell the difference in her mood.
   

          "Hello," he greeted them simply and immediately smiled. After exchanging three pleasantries, he left without saying anything more.
   

          Dean Lin came to the Department of interventional services with his wife with a gloomy face.
   

          From far away, a fragrant smell wafted out.
   

          He sniffed in surprise. Could it be that there was a major emergency tonight, and the patient's family had ordered a meal for him?
   

          It was possible. After working so late, only someone like boss Zheng, who didn't eat the food of the human world, could let the girl starve until now.
   

          How hateful. Dean Lin's heart ached a little. It wasn't the kind of pain that made his heart ache, but it was only for his own girl.
   

          "This is Wolf gnawing, a pure method of the Western border in the past. It's very rare in the capital now, so eat slowly, don't choke. "
   

          A voice came from the office.
   

          Wolf gnaw? Dean Lin was stunned for a moment. That was a way of roasting meat that only an old man like him would know.
   

          This kind of roast meat was mainly dependent on the quality of the meat and the seasoning, especially the seasoning. It was said that not many people knew the recipe, and there were only a handful of people in the world who could find it.
   

          Moreover, it was a secret that was not to be passed on. Now, it was harder than ascending to heaven to eat authentic Wolf gnaw.
   

          Back when he was still a clinical doctor, he was fortunate enough to have eaten it once when he went to Xi Jiang to perform freelance surgery. No wonder the fragrance was so familiar ...
   

          However, in the imperial capital, who would be a Wolf gnawing on the food? Why didn't he know about it?
   

          He had eaten in all the restaurants in the capital, big and small, so this was a little strange.
   

          When he walked to the door of the office, Dean Lin was surprised to see food on the desk. Director Kong was sitting at the side, smiling as he watched Lin Yuan eat.
   

          "Hey, Dean Lin, why are you here?" When director Kong saw that Dean Lin and his wife had come together with an insulated rice bucket in their hands, he felt a lingering fear in his heart.
   

          Then, he rejoiced.
   

          Fortunately, boss Zheng had asked casually, so he had something to say in response.
   

          Although Dean Lin would definitely be unhappy if he didn't go home at this time of the night, he was still here to keep her company. What else could a Department Director ask for when he accompanied a young doctor to work overtime?
   

          It was worth it to come back in the middle of the night.
   

          Department Director Kong stood up and greeted Dean Lin enthusiastically.
   

          "Dad, why are you here?" Lin Yuan was chewing the meat in his mouth and was enjoying it. He asked in a muffled voice,"mom, you sent me food again. Didn't you say that I don't need it?"
   

          "Eat slowly, eat slowly." Dean Lin's lover said with eyes full of love.
   

          "This meat is delicious. Try it." Lin Yuan picked up a piece of meat and sent it to the mouth of Dean Lin's lover.
   

          Before he could eat it, a pure meaty aroma assailed his nose.
   

          "Department Director Kong, you're very thoughtful." Dean Lin didn't have much to say. The Dean was here with them, so he really couldn't blame her.
   

          "Dean Lin, please sit, please sit." Director Kong saw Dean Lin's expression and was overjoyed."It's authentic Wolf gnaw. Would you like to try it?"
   

          "You guys are way too busy with your work." Dean Lin couldn't help but criticize him.
   

          "I have no choice. Boss Zheng is capable, and I have to do a good job in logistics, right?" Department Director Kong said with a smile.
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            When Zheng Ren and Su Yun returned home, the lights were still on, but there was no one in the house. There was not even hei Zi who was squatting on the ground with his tongue out, waiting to pet the dog's head.
   

          He had already received Xie Yiren's WeChat message that she had brought Chang Yue back to Golden Palm.
   

          Looking at the empty house, Zheng Ren was a little unhappy.
   

          In the past, when they came home late, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue would sometimes watch TV on the sofa, and sometimes they would be asleep. No matter what, the house had the scent of her. This was what a home should be like.
   

          Although it was similar to a shared dormitory, in Zheng Ren's heart, wherever Yiren was was home.
   

          His father-in-law and mother-in-law had returned. It was really troublesome.
   

          When Zheng Ren thought of the smile that seemed to be carved on uncle ning's steady face, he couldn't help but feel annoyed.
   

          He completely didn't realize that he was the pig that ran into someone else's vegetable field, and he actually began to feel vexed.
   

          "What a torturous day." Su Yun took off her shoes and walked in barefooted, then collapsed on the sofa.
   

          "It's alright," Zheng Ren suppressed the unhappiness in his heart and asked,""How was the negotiation?"
   

          "Without the ectopic transplantation that you performed today, the negotiation would have taken at least another half a month. But once the surgery is done, and it's the first high-end surgery in Asia, the other side will probably back down after some resistance. "
   

          "Uncle ning, where are you planning to go next?"
   

          "There's a lot of work in Chengdu, like rebuilding homes ... Eh? Boss, don't tell me ... You're really hoping that father-in-law will leave soon?" Su Yun only needed a few seconds to figure out what Zheng Ren was thinking.
   

          "He's sleeping. " Zheng Ren listlessly went upstairs, his steps unsteady.
   

          "Boss, you shouldn't be like this. We'll be living together sooner or later, so you should change your habits." Su Yun stabbed him with malice.
   

          Sooner or later ... We'll live together ...
   

          The keywords pierced Zheng Ren's heart and made him bleed.
   

          After a simple wash up, Zheng Ren returned to his room. He laid on the bed and recalled the entire process of the surgery.
   

          It was done quite well, and the big pig trotter even added two points of luck to him.
   

          However, no matter how he thought about it, Zheng Ren still felt empty inside. Xie Yi wasn't there, and even if they weren't under the same roof, he still felt uncomfortable.
   

          [I missed you.]
   

          Zheng Ren was not in the mood to sleep. He took out his phone and sent a WeChat message to Yiren.
   

          [Be good, I'm touching your head.]
   

          [What are you guys doing?]
   

          [I'm taking a picture of my mom. The wrinkles at the corners of her eyes are gone, and she looks much younger. My mom has always praised you for being amazing.]
   

          Zheng Ren revealed a gratified smile.
   

          [Go to sleep. I'm going to chat with my mom for a while.]
   

          [Oh, when are you coming back to stay? the house is very quiet when you're not at home.]
   

          [I'll ask my dad when he comes back.]
   

          Xie Yiren sent another smiley face.
   

          [They said that the surgery we performed today pushed for the negotiation, but who knows? [We're still in the middle of a discussion. I don't know if we'll have to stay up all night.]
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. He recalled the surgeries that he seemed to be able to perform. Should he perform two more difficult surgeries?
   

          However, he still had some idea in his heart. For this kind of thing, one case was enough. There was no point in doing more.
   

          After all, if he squeezed the other party too hard, then it would really be over.
   

          Zheng Ren was quite looking forward to moving the patient out of the operating theater. Although it was only a short distance of a few meters, with this step, he would cover tens of kilometers, hundreds of kilometers, thousands of kilometers!
   

          The first step was the most difficult.
   

          [Then I'll go to bed first. You should rest early too.]
   

          [I know.]
   

          [By the way, how is Chang Yue?]
   

          [Sister Yue is in a bad mood. She looks very uncomfortable.] [But it should be fine. I'll be careful.]
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Xie Yiren had taken Chang Yue away because she was worried that something would happen to her.
   

          Speaking of which, Zheng Ren was also particularly helpless. The appearance of this diet was initially used to treat children's incurable epilepsy.
   

          Later on, it was discovered that a Keone-producing diet was still meaningful for the treatment of high blood sugar, so it was gradually promoted.
   

          Because he rarely consumed carbohydrates, or even water, and could still eat a meal of meat at noon, it was regarded as a magical weight loss method.
   

          As for those who could only drink 500 ml of water a day, Zheng Ren felt that they were already similar to witch doctors.
   

          He had to persuade Chang Yue tomorrow. He could not let her continue like this.
   

          He even had emotional problems. Although the system interface had not given him a diagnosis, if he persisted, he would be in big trouble sooner or later.
   

          [Alright, I'm going to sleep then. Please persuade Chang Yue to eat something.]
   

          [Don't even talk about eating. He only drinks 500 ml of water a day. He doesn't even drink a mouthful more.]
   

          Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          [Good night. I miss you.]
   

          [Good night. Go to sleep.]
   

          Xie Yiren sent a kissing emoji, and the haze in Zheng Ren's heart dissipated a lot.
   

          Using the eyes of truth to see the future of weight loss?
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat, but he immediately dispelled the thought.
   

          The first time he used the eye of truth, he was faced with a huge systematic project, which led to his entire person on the verge of collapse.
   

          The feeling of dizziness was like riding a roller coaster. Zheng Ren felt disgusted just thinking about it.
   

          The second time he used it, he only looked at the bottom of the stomach and left gastric artery thrombosis, and the effect was quite good.
   

          Losing weight was a huge and cumbersome concept. He would probably turn into a mummy with just one look.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was a death trap and he definitely could not step on it.
   

          After entering the system space, Zheng Ren sat by the small pond and began to empty his mind.
   

          At the same time, it started drizzling outside the window. The rain gradually became heavier. The cold wind was blowing, and there was a hint of autumn.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The temperature in the imperial capital dropped sharply, dropping by 10 degrees Celsius.
   

          The sky was filled with dark clouds, and the light rain made the early morning dusky.
   

          Zhou Litao was sleeping soundly in the emergency department. In this kind of weather, under normal circumstances, everyone would be very careful, and the probability of car accidents and other similar things happening would decrease.
   

          As long as it didn't freeze, everything would be fine.
   

          As for the patients with gallstones acting up because of the drop in temperature, it was inevitable. They would come to the emergency department for an examination, and after the diagnosis, they would either be given spasmodic, painkiller injections, and take some medicine. The other option was to be sent to the Department of Urology for stone-crushing treatment.
   

          Zhou Litao didn't need to care about such small tasks.
   

          While the chief resident was counting down, he was quite looking forward to it. He even dreamed about going on a date with a girl and watching a movie.
   

          That was the life he really yearned for.
   

          When he woke up in the morning, Zhou Litao changed his clothes and washed up. He saw a male patient in his 30s lying on the bed in the emergency room. He had a hunched back and looked like a big shrimp.
   

          He was trembling in pain, and cold sweat could be seen on his forehead.
   

          In this kind of cold weather and in this kind of posture, there was a high probability that he would have urinary stones. Experienced doctors could roughly understand what was going on with just one look.
   

          "How was the patient treated?" Zhou Litao asked the doctor on duty.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2066: The stone that can teleport

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "General manager Zhou, the patient's left waist is in pain. There are white blood cells and red blood cells in his urine. The vertical abdominal X-ray can see high-density shadows near the left 2 - 3rd lumbar spine." The doctor on duty looked tired and instinctively reported his medical history."The patient doesn't agree to be hospitalized. Give him spasmodic and painkilling treatment."
   

          "The effect isn't good?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "It's normal. He told himself that the pain was relieved, but I think it still hurts. I've tried to persuade him twice, but he refused to stay in the hospital and break stones. "
   

          "How's the physical examination?"
   

          "The left side of the waist is obviously painful, and so is the right side." The doctor on duty went to the resuscitation room and took out the patient's vertical X-ray scan for Zhou Litao to see.
   

          When the scan was inserted into the scan reader, a high-density shadow of about 1.5 cm in diameter was so conspicuous near the left 2 3 lumbar spine.
   

          Under normal circumstances, vertical penetrating abdominal and abdominal plain films were more commonly used to diagnose urinary gallstones.
   

          This patient's situation was very typical, but as Zhou Litao looked at the X-ray, he recalled what the doctor on duty had said just now.
   

          The left side of his body was obviously in pain, which was expected.
   

          However, the right side of his waist also felt pain from the impact. It was possible that it was transmitted to him. However, Zhou Litao still felt that something was wrong and turned his gaze to the scan on the film reader.
   

          He carefully looked at the vertical abdominal plain film, but he did not see any stones in the ureter. As for the lower part, the part near the kidney could not be seen clearly on X-rays.
   

          After confirming that the patient had a stone in the left ureter, according to normal medical procedures, there should not be any other examination.
   

          Otherwise, who would be able to stand being accused of over-treatment?
   

          "Let's just leave it at that. It's probably because of the cold weather and ureter spasms, causing the pain to be unable to be relieved. Zhou Litao took the X-ray film and put it into the film bag, but there was a little hesitation during the whole process.
   

          He was still thinking about the positive signs of the physical examination.
   

          Early in the morning, the most idle time in the emergency department, Zhou Litao came to the resuscitation room with the X-ray and began to ask about his medical history.
   

          The patient told his family about the course of his condition.
   

          There wasn't anything worth noting except that he had gone to bed early last night and had the windows open. As a result, the temperature dropped in the middle of the night, and the left side of his waist and abdomen began to hurt.
   

          At first, she thought she had caught a cold, so she got up, closed the window, and went to the bathroom.
   

          Unexpectedly, the pain became more and more intense, and he almost fainted on the toilet. Only then did the patient wake up his family and send him to the emergency department in Room 912.
   

          Urinary calculus was neither a serious nor a light illness. Although the patient was in great pain, he had a friend who had performed external stone shattering and had described the process to him.
   

          His intense fear made him refuse to stay in the hospital for external stone-breaking and other treatments without hesitation. He only stayed in the emergency department to treat the right symptoms and observe the changes in his condition.
   

          In fact, when other people talked about diseases, they all made sense. This was the type of person who didn't feel any pain when talking. After all, there were many things that he couldn't understand.
   

          Fear was a normal emotion, but it was fine as long as it did not affect the normal treatment.
   

          Zhou Litao carefully examined the patient's body.
   

          He pressed his left hand on the patient's left waist, and his right hand gently tapped on the back of his left hand.
   

          "It hurts," The patient frowned, bared his teeth, and said with a pained expression.
   

          Zhou Litao then changed the patient's position and started to perform a percussion on the right side of the waist.
   

          His right hand gently tapped on the back of his left hand, but he did not expect the patient to shout. His body began to tremble a few times, and his bow became even more intense.
   

          "Doctor, be gentle, be gentle." The patient's lover's heart clenched when he saw this, and he almost cried.
   

          "Does your left side or right side hurt?" Zhou Litao asked, puzzled.
   

          "My left side hurts." The patient's voice had already changed tone due to the pain.
   

          "Then how do you feel when I knock on your right side?"
   

          "My entire stomach hurts. I can't take it ... Doctor, don't knock me anymore. It's killing me to knock once." The patient said with a long face.
   

          His face was a little pale, deathly pale. Zhou Litao guessed it was caused by the pain. It didn't look like it was an act, and the pain shouldn't have been so severe.
   

          Strange, the autonomous feeling was pain on the left side, which was also proven by the vertical X-ray scan. However, during the physical examination, Zhou Litao had the wrong impression that the patient had a problem with the right urinary system.
   

          It was not common for such physical examinations to not match the symptoms and clinical tests.
   

          Zhou Litao covered the patient with the patient's clothes and asked about his family history, past history, and a series of other things before he left with a belly full of doubts.
   

          There was nothing worth paying attention to. Zhou Litao wanted to check again to see if he had missed anything. The patient almost cried and begged him not to do the physical examination.
   

          Ever since he met the girl with abdominal epilepsy for 16 years, Zhou Litao had listed her family history as a must-ask topic.
   

          This was how clinical diagnosis and treatment worked. They would grow bit by bit through the accumulation of experience.
   

          The patient's family history and past history were fine. He had a family history of high blood pressure, but he didn't have high blood pressure.
   

          Zhou Litao pondered hard and quickly made up his mind. He communicated with the patient and the patient's family to get ready to do an ultrasound to confirm.
   

          The patient's family members agreed. After all, the pain was slightly relieved after the medicine was administered, but it was not very obvious.
   

          Besides, when he had to choose between spending money and having a physical examination, the patient chose to spend money to do another examination almost without hesitation.
   

          Logically speaking, as long as the stone was stuck in the ureter, the pain would not change much. He would still need to drink a lot of water and do intense exercise to make the stone fall out.
   

          The pain was a little strange, and Zhou Litao's doubts had never been explained.
   

          The wheelchair pushed the patient for the examination. He twisted his body in the wheelchair weakly, as if he was only half alive.
   

          Zhou Litao was used to seeing this kind of patients and couldn't empathize with them. His mind was filled with thoughts that the physical examination, symptoms, and X-ray data did not match.
   

          What kind of strange illness is this?
   

          If it didn't work, he would drag President Yu from the Department of Urology down for a consultation. Zhou Litao decided to make a mountain out of a molehill. Even if Vice President Yu was unhappy, he still had to make a clear diagnosis.
   

          Soon, the patient returned with a report in his hand.
   

          The patient's family members were a little confused and even a little unhappy.
   

          "Let me take a look at the report." Zhou Litao went forward to ask for the list.
   

          "Doctor, why did the B-scan say that there's a problem with the right side? You must have done something wrong. " The patient's family member asked.
   

          Zhou Litao's heart skipped a beat.
   

          The right? That was in line with a physical examination. However, the X-ray films and the patient's self-described symptoms ...
   

          He immediately looked at the ultrasound report.
   

          There was water in the right kidney, and the right kidney was near the end of the ureter. A stone about two centimeters in size was found. The left kidney and ureter, on the other hand, were fine.
   

          MD! Zhou Litao's hand that was holding the report started to tremble.
   

          They could say that there was a problem, but the clinical tests were contrary to each other. What kind of logic was this?
   

          Is the left side okay? What was that high-density image on the left side of the lumbar spine, which looked like a stone?
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            Zhou Litao cautiously went to the emergency ultrasound room to take a look and checked the left and right sides of the patient with the doctor on duty.
   

          Sometimes, not paying attention to a problem could lead to a malignant medical accident.
   

          Therefore, regardless of whether it was an examination or an operation, meticulous doctors would double-check it as if they had obsessive-compulsive disorder.
   

          After three checks, the doctor in the ultrasound room was a little confused. He was not even sure about his own examination. After all, the stone on the left side of the lumbar spine was so obvious on the X-ray film.
   

          He pushed the patient back and did the B-scan again.
   

          The probe moved almost slowly by one centimeter, and this time, it was done in great detail.
   

          However, the result was both exciting and disappointing.
   

          The doctor in the emergency department's ultrasound room did not look left and right. There was indeed no problem on the left side, but there were obvious signs of water retention and gallstones on the right side.
   

          This time, Zhou Litao was at a loss.
   

          What should they do about the contradiction in the clinical tests?
   

          It was necessary to find a consultation.
   

          President Yu came down in a hurry and finished all the examinations. After another physical examination, the patient was screaming in pain.
   

          Zhou Litao and President Yu stared at each other with a dumbfounded expression.
   

          The examination showed that there was a problem with both of them. What should they do next?
   

          Zhou Litao insisted on taking him into the hospital for a detailed examination. However, the patient and his family members expressed their doubts about the diagnosis and auxiliary examination.
   

          This was a precursor to disputes, so Zhou Litao could only deal with it carefully to avoid stimulating the patient and the patient's family members and causing uncontrollable events.
   

          This matter was going to be troublesome.
   

          The two of them looked at each other helplessly. President Yu said,""Why don't we do a CT scan and take a look?"
   

          "President Yu, the patient's family has already raised their doubts. If we do the tests one by one, I'm worried ..."
   

          Zhou Litao didn't finish his sentence.
   

          In fact, there was nothing much to say. Everyone knew it. Was there something wrong with the 912 machine, or was there something else? why were the diagnoses from the two auxiliary departments different?
   

          President Yu did not have any good ideas. After thinking for a few seconds, he still insisted on doing an abdominal CT scan. He sighed and said, "I'll go and explain to the patient's family. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Zhou Litao then said,"why don't I call boss Zheng and ask?"
   

          As he spent more time with boss Zheng, Zhou Litao seemed to have gotten used to the "fact" that boss Zheng was his superior.
   

          President Yu smiled slyly."Then you can call him. I've just troubled boss Zheng a few days ago."
   

          "What's the reason?"
   

          "Don't mention it. A patient from the ICU was about to be decanted and transferred out, but green fluorescent urine appeared in the end. " President Yu said.
   

          Zhou Litao's head started to hurt at the thought of green fluorescent urine.
   

          Furthermore, the ICU was located there, so it would be more troublesome than the patient he was facing right now, who did not match the patient's body signs and symptoms. If the patient was not careful and had an undiscovered condition, the patient's condition would deteriorate rapidly, and he might even die.
   

          "What happened after that?" The flames of gossip burned in Zhou Litao's heart.
   

          "Later, boss Zheng said that it was a problem with the milk. It's fine. We just need to stop taking the medicine, get the child hooked to an offline feed, and transfer him out of the ICU. We didn't dare to believe it. After the green fluorescent urine disappeared, the patient was transferred to the stomach and intestines. "
   

          "Then I'll make the call. You hurry up and mobilize the patients for the examination." Zhou Litao said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren was already up.
   

          There was no breakfast. After washing up, he and Su Yun looked at each other.
   

          Yiren wasn't at home, so he really didn't have a good time!
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          Zheng Ren picked up his phone absent-mindedly, worried that Yiren was going to tell him some bad news.
   

          Although the possibility was low, Zheng Ren was still afraid.
   

          "Who's calling so early in the morning?" Su Yun asked lazily.
   

          "General manager Zhou." Seeing that it wasn't Yiren's call, Zheng Ren immediately became energetic.
   

          "Hello, director Zhou."
   

          "Oh? Tell me the details. "
   

          "Alright, I got it. Do a CT scan on the patient first. I'll go to the community Hospital to take a look at the patient and then go over. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun didn't really mind. Hearing Zheng Ren's words, he knew that it was not a big deal.
   

          If he was in critical condition, he would not have the time to go to the community Hospital.
   

          "They said that the patient complained of pain in the left side of his waist and abdomen. The vertical X-ray scan also confirmed that there are gallstones near the left 2X-3rd lumbar spine. However, the physical examination and B-ultrasound showed that there was a problem with the right ureter and right kidney, so I called to ask. "
   

          "Oh?" Su Yun's spirits were lifted."Interesting."
   

          "Let's go, let's go. " Zheng Ren urged.
   

          "Boss, you can cook something to eat." Su Yun nagged,"if you don't eat in the morning, you'll get gallstones easily."
   

          "Instant noodles?" Zheng Ren smiled."I can go a day without eating."
   

          "It's inhumane to negotiate with someone on an empty stomach. Do you know how embarrassing it is to have your stomach growling while you're talking?" "They think we don't even have money to eat," Su Yun said as she looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          "It's fine. Hurry up and go to the emergency department after the ward round. I think the CT scan will be back soon and we can confirm what the problem is. " Zheng Ren completely ignored Su Yun's words. As he spoke, he had already reached the emergency department.
   

          Su Yun stood up helplessly, changed her shoes, and went downstairs.
   

          Big sloth and little sloth didn't cook. Su Yun knew that she wouldn't be able to outdo the boss.
   

          That fellow was simply the kind of person who was too lazy to even eat.
   

          At Pengxi village hospital, he hadn't eaten for a few days and he still didn't want to eat. If it were not for director Jiang's pleading invitation to dinner, Su Yun reckoned that her boss would not even leave the operating table.
   

          He was also very convinced of this. It was said that people were made of iron, and rice was made of steel, but his boss lived on a body of righteousness, so who could he reason with?
   

          Zheng Ren went to the community Hospital to take a look. He had something on his mind, so he only did a brief examination. The patients after the operation yesterday were all fine. Then, he left in a hurry.
   

          The TIPS surgery was already on the right track, and it was difficult for Zheng Ren to make any small adjustments to the surgical method.
   

          "I'm going to give them a lecture today. Are you interested?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Aren't you going to negotiate? Where are you going to teach a class that has more than a hundred people? The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?"
   

          "Yes, I'll also fulfill my duties as an Associate Professor and let the students listen to the class." Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          It was as if he was standing on the podium, happily dissecting the patient and explaining to everyone how to perform TIPS surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren was not interested in this at all. If Su Yun was going to negotiate, it would not matter if he gave a lecture.
   

          However, Su Yun was clearly more interested in teaching, so he just let him be. This fellow's basic skills in dissection were extremely solid, so giving a lecture was naturally a piece of cake.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, director Yu and director Zhou were standing in the corridor, waiting with their heads raised.
   

          When they saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun enter, the two of them went up to them.
   

          "Are you done with the CT scan?" Zheng Ren did not bother with small talk and asked directly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2068: Mirror image pain

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "He said he finished two minutes ago, and the patient is on his way back." Zhou Litao said,"I'll urge the other side to hurry up and upload the film. Boss Zheng, please help me take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren took the patient's information from Zhou Litao's hands and looked through it bit by bit.
   

          Just like what Zhou Litao had just said, the patient's physical signs and the self-reflection of pain contradicted each other. The X-ray and B-scan also contradicted each other.
   

          Su Yun furrowed his brows. From the looks of it, he wasn't sure why such a situation would occur.
   

          The patient's condition was a little strange.
   

          If the physical signs and self-reflection contradicted each other, it was still common in clinical practice. But could there be any mistakes in an objective examination?
   

          Most young doctors were superstitious about objective examinations, but sometimes, there were contradictions between objective examinations.
   

          "Let's take a look at the CT scan. " Zheng Ren quickly read through the patient's examination report, then strode towards Zhou Litao's on-call room.
   

          This place had become boss Zheng's office in the emergency department.
   

          The computer was on. Zhou Litao found the patient's CT scan and moved away.
   

          The Ct image supported the judgment of the B-scan. He could see that the patient had water in his right kidney and a stone shadow was stuck at the ureter.
   

          Zheng Ren was also puzzled. He inserted the X-ray vertical plain film into the MRI scanner and began to compare the difference between the X-ray image and the CT image.
   

          "That's strange. The X-ray images look very standard. " Su Yun's brows furrowed even more.
   

          They were all very standard, but they were contradictory. Such situations were not common in clinical medicine.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He held his chin and kept looking left and right, reconstructing his mind.
   

          "I'm going to see the patient. " After nearly 10 minutes of silence, Zheng Ren finally spoke in a deep voice.
   

          Zhou Litao handed over two sets of white clothes for Zheng Ren and Su Yun to put on before walking out of the duty room.
   

          The patient had returned after the examination. The painkiller had worn off, and he was in even more pain.
   

          He didn't go to the hospital bed. Instead, he curled up on the Gurney and grabbed his lover's hand tightly. He looked particularly pitiful.
   

          The pain in the urinary system ... No matter what kind of pain it was, it would be fatal. Zheng Ren came to the patient's side and asked softly,"where do you feel pain?"
   

          The patient's family was very impatient, but in the face of the doctor's inquiry, they could only repeat the same words over and over again.
   

          "The left side of my stomach hurts." Even though the patient's family was still quite cooperative, they were starting to get impatient.
   

          "Doctor, this face hurts." The patient said as he held the left side of his stomach. His wife's hand was on her waist, trying to raise the temperature as much as possible. Perhaps this would alleviate his pain.
   

          As expected, there was pain on the left side. Zheng Ren then turned the patient's body to the side normally for a physical examination. However, the patient was like a bird startled by the mere twang of a bow. He said in a panic,""Doctor, please don't hit my waist. I'll die if you hit me once."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren looked at his expression. It didn't seem like he was pretending. He was speechless.
   

          She was afraid of the pain.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren looked at his system panel and nodded lightly.
   

          The diagnosis on the system panel was the same as the CT scan and B-scan. The symptoms were the opposite of the patient's own symptoms. He had stones in the right urinary tract and water in the right kidney.
   

          Zheng Ren dug out a lot of related information. He pondered as he looked at the system panel.
   

          "Doctor, what's the illness?" The patient curled up on the bed and asked pitifully.
   

          At this moment, he looked so helpless. His face was pale, and cold sweat was dripping from his forehead and temples.
   

          Even his clothes had been pierced through. He was truly pitiful.
   

          This was still considered good. Many burly men lay on the Gurney and screamed like pigs being slaughtered. Zheng Ren had seen this scene countless times in the first hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled and consoled the patient."It's just a small problem. Let's study it and try to make it less painful."
   

          His smile seemed to have some unknown power, and the patient felt that the pain was a little lighter.
   

          However, the patient's family members were very annoyed. They glared at the "useless" doctors as they left.
   

          Back in the guardroom, Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"take him in."
   

          "..." President Yu was speechless. He didn't expect boss Zheng to give such an explanation.
   

          He knew that boss Zheng didn't need to say anything about it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what illness are you considering?" Vice President Yu asked cautiously.
   

          "Water accumulating on the right kidney and stone in the right ureter. Hurry up and break the stone. If the water in the kidney continues to get serious, I think you might not be able to keep your kidney. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What about the left side? The patient can tell us about the pain on her left side. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm considering the mirror image pain. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Mirror image pain?
   

          This term rarely appeared in clinical medicine.
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded. Vice President Yu had some experience, but he wasn't sure if he was right or wrong."Boss Zheng, is it the kind of mirror pain that causes pain on the left side due to stones in the right side?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was still looking at the X-ray and nodded.
   

          "Usually, the mirror image's pain is on both sides." Su Yun raised a different opinion.
   

          "A physical examination. General manager Zhou's physical examination showed that he had pain in both sides. The patient admitted that he had pain on the left side. I don't think this is important." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Zheng ... Brother Yun, what is mirror image pain?" Zhou Litao hadn't encountered it before, so he was at a loss.
   

          "When one side of the body is injured, they will feel pain on the other side of the body in the same position. This research began on a large scale after World War II, but until now, there has been no conclusion." Su Yun said,"the strangest situation is that if one side of the nerve is damaged, the corresponding nerve on the other side of the body will also be damaged."
   

          “……”
   

          Is this science? And he was just joking? If not for Brother Yun and boss Zheng's words, Zhou Litao would have stepped forward to scold them.
   

          If one side of the nerves was damaged, the other side would also be damaged. This was simply too idealistic and unbelievable.
   

          "In fact, it was concentrated research after World War II. Similar research began as early as after the United States Civil War." Zheng Ren rested his chin on his hand and continued to read the scans. He said,""A neurologist from Massachusetts General Hospital, Dr. Okland, did some research on this. She was also the one who named the mirror pain."
   

          "Boss, mirror image pain is more common in cases of rabies, and it's very rare in the urinary system, right?" Su Yun was also very confused.
   

          "Very few, but there are."
   

          Zhou Litao looked at Su Yun pitifully, as if he had kidney stones. He waited for Brother Yun to explain to him.
   

          "It's more common for them to have blisters. The logical explanation is that the virus has entered the spinal cord and spread to the other side of the body. " Su Yun said,"but those who are injured in the war will also feel pain on the other side because one of their limbs is missing."
   

          Zhou Litao suddenly remembered that he had indeed encountered similar patients in the emergency department, but his healthy limbs were not injured, so he had not noticed it before. He just thought that it was a kind of hysteria.
   

          He didn't expect that there was really a saying of mirror image pain.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: it was written wrong in the single chapter. When I read the chapter's explanation in my spare time at work, I was shocked and thought that I didn't notice it even though there was so much difference.] As it turned out, just like the words "first in Asia," the old man did not know how to count. Here, they apologized and bowed. I've officially paid off the monthly votes and can now pay the Alliance master back~~~
   

          [In addition, please compare your heart. On the character column at the bottom of the [book details page] page on your mobile phone, click on the "heart" hand next to the character's name. You can do it once a day, and it's best to do it for all six characters.]
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            "In the end, professor Okland didn't make any progress." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That can't be right. I remember that she did an experiment on white mice. She cut off one side of the nerve, and the other side also necrotized a few weeks later." Su Yun retorted.
   

          "I think this is a special case, and it doesn't have a general meaning." Zheng Ren said,"in clinical terms, Canada doctors did a large-scale sample investigation on kidney stones and found out that mirror pain does exist.
   

          However, in terms of probability, I've observed it in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City. The so-called 0.48% occurrence rate seems a little high. "
   

          "Oh?" Su Yun didn't expect her boss to have already started researching mirror image pain in Haicheng.
   

          "According to Canada data, three out of more than 600 patients suffered from mirror pain," Zheng Ren said."The data I observed showed that more than 400 patients with urinary gallstones did not suffer from mirror pain. This is the first patient I've ever seen in the field of clinical medicine. "
   

          This was how clinical research worked. Whether it was 600 cases or 400 cases, they were all small samples, and it was normal for deviations to occur.
   

          However, from boss Zheng's observation, mirror pain was considered a rare disease in the country.
   

          "Then, take him in? And then?" Vice President Yu was a little confused.
   

          "Enter the hospital and break the stone. If your Department Director doesn't approve of mirror image pain, you can check on an intravenous pyelonoscope. " Zheng Ren's finger pointed at the X-ray standing film inserted in the MRI scanner and said,"This should be some kind of stress change in the body. When the stones are broken and expelled from the body, it will no longer hurt, and it should be better. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you be more specific?" President Yu didn't have any good ideas. He couldn't say that when he reported his medical history to the director.
   

          "Um ... Then you should report this to the director." Zheng Ren looked at the X-ray and said,"the pressure in the right collection vessel increased due to water accumulation. Then, the nerve endings in the intrinsic layer extended. The smooth muscles spasmed and contracted. They tried to move the stone."
   

          "Increased production of lactic acid, stimulated mucous membrane, and activated chemical receptors. After the nerves reach the spinal cord, they connect with the spinal cord at the T11 L1 level and then transmit to the central nervous system, creating the illusion of heartrate pain. "
   

          "..." President Yu was silent and speechless.
   

          If he told the Department Director that, he might have to be a chief resident for another year.
   

          However, seeing that boss Zheng couldn't give a particularly convincing point of view even though he had given a diagnosis, he could only nod.
   

          "As for the image of the left ureter near the lumbar spine, we can rule it out by doing a pellecotomy. Regardless of whether it's a mirror image or not, you'll still have to deal with the kidney stones in the right urinary tract. " After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he took the X-ray film, put it in a bag, and handed it to President Yu.
   

          Then, the two chief residents started to get busy.
   

          It was a relatively huge project to convince patients who had previously firmly refused to be admitted to the hospital for diagnosis and treatment.
   

          However, the two of them had rich clinical experience after all. In addition, the patient was in severe pain. With a relatively reasonable but more mysterious explanation, he reluctantly accepted it.
   

          The pain from the kidney stone was real. It felt like the end of the world. Even if there was a mountain of daggers and a sea of flames ahead, they might still have to charge through it.
   

          Su Yun made use of this time to order breakfast.
   

          After Zhou Litao finished his work, breakfast had just arrived.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, the patient has been sent to the hospital." Zhou Litao reported the finishing touches.
   

          "Yes, crushed stones will do. If it can't be crushed, the Department of Urology has plenty of ways to solve it. " Su Yun said as she ate her bun.
   

          "This is also my first time experiencing mirror image pain in the urinary system." Zhou Litao was still very interested in this."Among orthopedic amputation patients, there are a few cases of lateral pain, but I think it's hysteria."
   

          "It's not hysteria. It's just that we haven't found the scientific principles behind it yet." Zheng Ren laughed."The current science has no clear diagnosis and treatment for many diseases."
   

          "I think we can use the central nervous system's reshaping to solve this problem." Su Yun said,"it's a pity that I don't do research in this area. I don't have any leads for now."
   

          "There's no need to do it. When we encounter similar patients, we know in our hearts that there's such a possibility. It's enough as long as we don't misdiagnose them. " Zheng Ren knew his position very well. He had always been a clinician.
   

          Previously, professor Charles had advised him to do theoretical research. Zheng Ren had already made up his mind the moment he decided to give up.
   

          As the three of them ate breakfast, they chatted about their guesses about the mirror image's pain.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little emotional. No wonder boss Zheng was doing so well now. When he was the chief resident of the emergency department in Haicheng, he already had some understanding of such unorthodox things.
   

          There really was no free lunch in the world.
   

          Regarding boss Zheng's guess, Zhou Litao had been wrong from the beginning.
   

          Zheng Ren only started to reflect and recall the similar patients he had encountered in his medical career after he met the mirror image patient this morning.
   

          Hence, the way of thinking of a cheater was different from others. If Zhou Litao used a normal person's way of thinking to think about boss Zheng, he could only go further and further down the wrong path.
   

          Boss Zheng never used ... He rarely did a forward deduction. He always did a backward deduction after knowing the answer. Reverse-engineering was very easy, but it was also built on the foundation of Zheng Ren's powerful memory.
   

          "Oh right, why hasn't Cui Lao come to work recently?" Zheng Ren asked casually after he finished his meal.
   

          "It's been more than half a month since cui Lao was sick. He's been getting better and worse repeatedly. " I came to the hospital for a check-up, and there's nothing serious. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He knew that elder cui was old and there were some things that could not be solved by human strength.
   

          "Where's the cui family? I'll go take a look when I have time. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tomorrow is my rest day, so I'm going to visit cui's old house," Zhou Litao said,"boss Zheng, if you have time, let's go together?"
   

          "Sure, tomorrow ... In the afternoon." Zheng Ren said,"I had a lot of things to do this morning."
   

          At the mention of cui Lao's illness, the atmosphere in the on-call room became a little tense.
   

          But after all, he was almost 80 years old, so it was normal for him to have some small problems.
   

          Even Zheng Ren would see a red dot on a doctor's system panel in every doctor's office, let alone cui Lao, who was almost 80.
   

          This was the law of nature. Zheng Ren wanted to go there once because he missed cui Lao. The second was to use the system panel to check if cui Lao had any other problems and was misdiagnosed.
   

          Although the latter was unlikely, Zheng Ren still felt that it was more appropriate to take a look.
   

          After breakfast, Zheng Ren and Su Yun left the emergency department and returned to the Department of interventional services to prepare for the early shift.
   

          Lin Yuan was still sitting in front of the computer, busy writing medical records. Chang Yue was chatting with the patient's family in the ward. Everything in the Department seemed to be the same as usual.
   

          It was plain, but it was rich and colorful.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: when I wrote about the mirror image pain, I searched for information and recalled that there was a patient who had undergone an amputation in the front emergency department. The patient always said that the amputee's position and the side of the patient suffered pain.] I've been saying that people are pretending to be sick ... I'm a little ashamed. This was the first time he had heard of the mirror image's pain.
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            The morning surgery went on as usual. Su Yun went to give a lecture. She was probably very happy there.
   

          Zheng Ren watched professor Rudolf Wagner's surgery seriously. Because his level had improved again, he could find some small flaws in the professor's operation.
   

          Although it was an insignificant point in the eyes of others. However, the professor could understand what Zheng Ren said after the surgery. He would stand beside Zheng Ren after every surgery and listen to the class like a student.
   

          The surgeries were completed one by one, and the sixth surgery began. Su Yun rushed back.
   

          Looking at his flushed face, Zheng Ren knew that the lecture was going to be a success. For a Doctor Who could explore on his own, understand turbulence, and perform heart transplants, giving lectures was not a big deal.
   

          "Boss, can you not be so serious?" Su Yun sat on the sofa and said,""See, this is the pain of a rabbit eating the grass by its burrow."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was watching the surgery and did not understand what Su Yun meant.
   

          "If Yiren isn't here, you can drive with the other nurses and have fun. It's much better than sitting here."
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him. He had never been serious when he spoke.
   

          After Su Yun finished speaking, she took out her phone as if she knew that her boss would not respond to her.
   

          "Division Chief Lin is looking for you." Su Yun took a look at her WeChat and said,[the publicity material for the ectopic transplantation is done. It's not urgent, so he left me a message.]
   

          "Oh." "Yes," Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          The surgery was done, and to Zheng Ren, everything was in the past. Publicity might be important, but Zheng Ren felt that it was a waste of time.
   

          "What kind of attitude is this?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"how many department directors want to publicize the surgery they have performed? they can't show the real skills, and they don't have the support of the hospital." You're good, chief Lin is chasing you and you don't care. "
   

          "But I have you to worry about it," Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily,"the medical group is good looking. If there's any publicity, I'll definitely let you do it. When it's on TV, it'll kill off all the popular traffic. "
   

          He saw a strange patient early in the morning and made a diagnosis. His condition would probably not be delayed. Zheng Ren was in a good mood, so he started to talk more.
   

          Su Yun, however, was interested. She sat on the sofa and seriously considered this matter.
   

          Then, he began to contact Lin Ge on WeChat. A few minutes later, Su Yun said,"boss, director Lin is about to host a hospital-wide consultation. She said that she will send some materials directly for you to take a look."
   

          "A full-hospital consultation?" Zheng Ren found a word that was not the main point in Su Yun's words.
   

          "..." Su Yun blew at him. Her black hair fluttered in the wind, and she looked at him with disdain!"Can you be more serious? director Lin wants to promote the first case of ectopic transplantation in Asia! Isn't that enough for you to be so cocky?"
   

          "Oh, come on. Which Department is the hospital consultation for?" Zheng Ren did not mind. He just stared at the surgery without blinking.
   

          Soon, Lin Ge walked in wearing a sterile cap, mask, and a dark green sterile suit.
   

          He didn't change his clothes, probably because of the tight schedule of consultation sessions in the hospital, so he wanted to leave after saying a few words to boss Zheng.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, I'm busy." Lin Ge was getting more and more energetic, and he was no longer as lazy as before. Although he had been working hard recently, he was getting more and more energetic after relying on boss Zheng. He was almost in a second spring.
   

          "Director Lin, thank you for making the trip." Zheng Ren looked at him, smiled, and then went to watch the surgery.
   

          Lin Ge knew boss Zheng's temper, so he didn't mind. He simply told boss Zheng about the preparations for publicity.
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered to listen to such things and threw it to Su Yun.
   

          "Director Lin, what hospital-wide consultation?" Zheng Ren saw that Lin Ge was in a hurry, so he asked.
   

          "Ah, it's an operation in the gynecology department. The patient's condition isn't very good after the operation. We've consulted the whole hospital several times, but the patient's condition is getting worse and worse." Lin Ge sighed.
   

          This was a very troublesome matter.
   

          Unfortunately, director ye had gone out for a meeting, so he could only leave the noodles to him. Other people were not qualified to deal with a medical dispute that was deemed S-level by the hospital.
   

          Other than director ye, only Lin Ge could do it, and he didn't have any good ideas.
   

          "You're an experienced man. Why do you look so flustered?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "Sigh, things are a little troublesome." Lin Ge said,"forget it. I told you I'd be a burden to you two. Boss Zheng and doctor su, please take a look at the materials. If there's no problem, I'll go and get back to work."
   

          "Leave the publicity to Su Yun. Division Chief Lin, what's the situation over there?" Zheng Ren asked as he watched the surgery through the screen.
   

          "It's a girl in her 20s. The examination found a cyst in the right accessory area. After removal, the pathological report showed that it was a monstrous tumor. " Lin Ge gave a simple explanation."The patient suffered from pseudo-intestinal obstruction, frequent urination, urgent urination, urinary pain, water accumulation on both sides of the kidney, hydrophile in the pelvic cavity, decreased heart function, and progressive weight loss."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned.
   

          It was just a cyst in the accessory area. How did so many things happen?
   

          If it was an elderly person over eighty years old, the postoperative complications could still be explained. Because of the surgery, his immune system had changed, which led to so many problems.
   

          However, she was a girl in her twenties, and she was in her best condition.
   

          If these complications appeared, there probably wasn't a clear diagnosis yet, and that would be really troublesome.
   

          "A surgery performed using a lens?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." Lin Ge nodded."Boss Zheng, you're busy. I'm going to host the hospital-wide consultation."
   

          Looking at how anxious he was, Zheng Ren nodded and did not continue to ask him questions.
   

          There were probably a whole room of directors and professors there, waiting for Lin Ge to beat them up or take the blame.
   

          After Lin Ge left, Zheng Ren watched the surgery while Su Yun flipped through the publicity documents. Both of them were a little distracted.
   

          "Boss, what are you considering?"
   

          "There are problems with many of the organs. In your words, it must be the Rheumatology department's problem." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You've learned this secret manual. In the future, when you're all-powerful in the pugilistic world, you must remember me." Su Yun put away the promotional materials."Director Lin is very attentive. The promotional materials seem to have been rushed out overnight. Deputy Director Yuan and the Women's and Children's Hospital have to communicate with each other."
   

          "Well, whatever." Zheng Ren said,"you can handle it."
   

          "Boss, you can't treat me like a trash can and leave everything to me."
   

          "Do you want me to go on TV?" Zheng Ren asked,"you're here to watch the surgery."
   

          Su Yun chuckled and nagged. It was fine to act innocent after getting an advantage, but he could not go overboard.
   

          The boss had already made his suggestion, so it was better for him not to say anything.
   

          "Rheumatism is immune to diseases. I don't think it's very similar." Su Yun changed the topic to avoid the awkwardness.
   

          "What's wrong?"
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            "Director Lin said that he has organized several hospital-wide consultations. People who are immune to rheumatism must have been there and given relevant opinions. " Su Yun did not have any medical records, so she could only make wild guesses."But it still can't be solved. I don't know what the problem is."
   

          "You have friends in Rheumatology immunity, right? ask them." Zheng Ren started to mumble.
   

          Since it involved a major medical dispute, Zheng Ren also thought about going to take a look, but the operation was not over yet. He still had to prioritize things.
   

          "I have friends all over the world. Who's like you? you're an otaku without a friend."
   

          "You're one of them. " Zheng Ren smiled."Hurry up and ask. Let's see how Rheumatology immunity is determined."
   

          Su Yun picked up her phone and typed furiously.
   

          "President Gu ... You can't even call him chief resident anymore. He was promoted to Associate Professor last year." Su Yun asked while chuckling,""Even faster than Zhao Yunlong. I really admire him."
   

          "If you stay, will you be an Associate Professor too?"
   

          "I'm leaving. I'm still an Associate Professor. " Su Yun immediately retorted.
   

          Zheng Ren had never accepted the fact that he had been made an exception to become a professor. When he heard Su Yun's words, he was slightly stunned.
   

          In the past, when he was in Haicheng, when he invited the professor to perform the surgery, they would sometimes talk to each other, and they would always be like beasts. Only a professor who was truly skilled and had a good stage presence would be addressed as "professor" by everyone.
   

          It seemed that he had become a beast more than a month ago, and it was not a surgical beast, but a real beast ...
   

          Time passed by so quickly, and in his memory, he was still a chief resident. Zheng Ren looked at the screen. The surgery was almost done, and he let out a long sigh.
   

          "Old Gu is having a consultation in the hospital. I've learned some things from the young doctors under him." Su Yun frowned.
   

          "Oh, what's the situation?"
   

          "It hasn't been sent over yet, please wait a moment." Su Yun said,"I feel that old Gu is in trouble."
   

          "It's a hospital-wide consultation. There will definitely be trouble. " Zheng Ren smiled."Could it be the professor Gu you know ..."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren swallowed his words.
   

          Clinical medicine was really unpredictable, especially for some diseases of the immune system. Once there was a "mistake", there would be a fatal risk.
   

          Even though he did not turn around to look, the usually talkative Su Yun had stopped talking. It was obvious that he had a bad feeling about the development of the situation.
   

          "Boss, the surgery is done. Brother Yun, you're so busy that I can't even see your shadow every day. " Professor Rudolf Wagner walked out and said.
   

          This was a sign that the surgery was successful, and he was happy that he could feel that he had improved.
   

          "Rich boy, you're getting better at performing surgeries." Su Yun looked at the medical record on her phone and said,"work harder. You'll catch up to me very soon."
   

          "Big brother Yun, I feel like I'm better than you in terms of overall skill." The professor said confidently.
   

          "Impossible, that's just an illusion." Su Yun said casually,"boss, the examination found pseudo-intestinal obstruction, pyelucotomy, a small amount of pruine, reduced heart function, and mild pulmonary artery hypertension."
   

          "Eh? Does he have urinary tuberculosis?"
   

          Su Yun did not answer Zheng Ren's question and continued,""Old Gu denied other diagnoses and believed that it was systemic lupus. He gave her 300 mg of micronosine Amber every day, and chemotherapy with chemotherapy of 0.2 days of chemotherapy using dopamine."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. The fact that professor Gu dared to diagnose systemic lupus Chimaera proved that he had a certain level of skill.
   

          The dosage was also just right.
   

          "Just now, before the hospital consultation, the patient showed signs of spinal respiratory failure."
   

          “……”
   

          Was it a diagnosis error? It should be a diagnosis error!
   

          This was the case for immune system diseases. Once the diagnosis was wrong, all kinds of complications would appear when other diseases were treated.
   

          If it was serious, it could even lead to life-threatening danger.
   

          It was a direct spinal-type respiratory failure. No wonder Lin Ge looked so sad just now. Even the announcement of the palace's interventional surgery could not make him happy.
   

          "Send me the medical record for me to take a look." Zheng Ren knew that things were getting out of hand.
   

          Rheumatology was not something he was very good at, so he could only compare it with the system panel.
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the patient. "
   

          This time, without waiting for Zheng Ren to say anything, Su Yun had already said that she was going to see the patient. People who were immune to Rheumatology had gone there, and there was no accurate diagnosis yet. The medical records alone should not be enough.
   

          "Okay, send me the medical records. We'll talk as we walk." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's there to post? I'm just looking at things while I'm walking. Then, I bumped into someone." Su Yun said,"change your clothes. Let's go."
   

          "Is professor Gu a man or a woman?" Zheng Ren saw how anxious Su Yun was and asked in surprise.
   

          "It's a man, hurry up. " Su Yun suddenly stood up and patted professor Rudolph Wagner's shoulder.""Fugui 'er, I'm going to work with the boss."
   

          "Yeah." The professor said,"big brother Yun, don't anger Zhang Guang with the boss. Take it slow. It'll be troublesome if you make him go back on his words."
   

          "I know. How could boss make Tulu go back on his words?" Su Yun was not bothered by it. She turned around and dragged Zheng Ren away.
   

          Lin Yuan was still sending the patients over and watched the two of them change their clothes with envy and jealousy.
   

          There were so many chores to do. How good would it be if he could also go to the consultation.
   

          Making a diagnosis was his specialty. When he came to the medical team, he seemed to be treated as a junior doctor.
   

          However, there was nothing to complain about. With boss Zheng around, who wasn't a junior doctor?
   

          So what if it was professor Zhong Xin? didn't he also help out? after the pacemaker was put in, there was no more work to do.
   

          Lin Yuan sighed and watched enviously as boss Zheng and Brother Yun left in a hurry. He had no choice but to send the patient back to the ward.
   

          "Boss, the patient is a 24-year-old female patient. She was admitted to the hospital for seven days due to vomiting, diarrhea, low fever, low back pain, and frequent urination." As she changed, Su Yun explained the patient's condition.
   

          He did not miss out anything from the medical record that he had just glanced through, so he just said it in his mind.
   

          "The patient came to our hospital for treatment two weeks ago. At that time, there was no abnormality in both kidneys through B-scans. Cysts were found in the accessory area. It was considered to be an abnormal tumor and had to be removed. The postoperative pathological diagnosis was clear."
   

          "The surgery was successful, but the postoperative nausea and vomiting symptoms did not ease."
   

          "What were your considerations at that time?" Zheng Ren did not understand."The cysts are bigger?"
   

          "Yes, I've considered the possibility of a malignant change, but there's no problem with the post-operative pathology." Su Yun said,"seven days after the operation, the patient experienced urgent urine, frequent urination, pain in the urine, accompanied by soreness and pain in the waist. The vertical abdominal film showed that there was Qi and liquid level in the abdomen."
   

          "I remember you saying that it's a pseudo-intestinal obstruction."
   

          "Yes, after taking the sesame oil, he defecates on his own."
   

          Laxatives had the effect of soothing the intestines and using sesame oil, which Zheng Ren often used when he was in Haicheng.
   

          However, there was still a saying about oral consumption of sesame oil. For example, 50 grams of sesame oil could be drunk in one gulp, and one could not take small sips.
   

          Su Yun said that the patient's symptoms could be improved, and the perfumed oil was effective. It was indeed a pseudo-intestinal obstruction.
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            "By the way, symptoms of urinary tract stimulation and bladder contractions are the most common in patients with tuberculosis. There are also low fever and ascites. Is this how you judged urinary tuberculosis?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."From what you said, everyone should be able to tell that it's not urinary tuberculosis, right?"
   

          "I've done the relevant examination, and it's not urinary tuberculosis. " Su Yun said,"the patient has multiple systems involved, and we need to consider whether he has an autologous disease. However, there is only a low-titer of ANA positive, a small amount of supplementary urine, and a slight decrease in urine protein. There is no other evidence."
   

          "What about a kidney biopsy?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "It's said that the patient's family refused. They already found it unbelievable that an abnormal tumor appeared with a history of nausea and vomiting. As for the kidney, I don't think they can understand it. " Su Yun smiled bitterly.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "During the last hospital-wide consultation, although the multi-department ward rounds did not meet the diagnostic standards of systemic lupus Chimaera, old Gu believes that the patient is a young woman and has more systems involved. He ... Insists. " After Su Yun finished speaking, she sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren acknowledged that this person had the ability to explain his diagnosis and stand against the opinions of the masses.
   

          The chief residents that Su Yun befriended were not bad, let alone their character. In the foreseeable future, all of them would become professors and team leaders. This professor Gu was one of them.
   

          "But after the patient took the medicine, he would have heart palpitations on the first day. His heart rate was 120 beats per minute, and he could hear the third sound of heart galloping at the tip of his heart."
   

          The galloping horse rhythm was a type of additional sound of heart during dilapidation. When combined with the first and second sound of heart, the rhythm formed was similar to that of a galloping horse, so it was called the galloping horse rhythm.
   

          When the heart muscle was seriously damaged, it would be like a galloping horse.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard Su Yun's heavy tone when she spoke about this matter, his heart sank.
   

          An over-dose, or even a normal dose of appear, could damage the heart or kidney. If the symptoms appeared after the medication, then it was because of the effects of the shot.
   

          It turned out that professor Gu's insistence was wrong.
   

          This was the disadvantage of the diagnostic treatment, or rather, it was unpredictable, especially the side effects that often occurred when the Rheumatology Department carried out diagnostic treatment.
   

          Zheng Ren had done a few diagnostic treatments before, and they were all successful in the end.
   

          It was not because the diagnosis and treatment was reasonable, but because of the big pig trotter's presence, Zheng Ren relied on the system panel to perform a reverse deduction and had some confidence.
   

          However, the diagnostic treatment used by professor Gu did not give a clear diagnosis. Instead, there was a serious drug reaction, which led to cardiac damage.
   

          When Su Yun said this, the situation was clear.
   

          The patient had abdominal pain and diarrhea for some unknown reason, so he came to Room 912 for consultation. It was considered that it might be caused by monstrous tumors.
   

          However, after the incision, she realized that her illness had not recovered. Instead, it had worsened. The whole hospital had a consultation, but everyone was helpless. After using the Rheumatology department's treatment plan, he had already started to suffer from heart failure ...
   

          This was a typical case where the more the treatment, the more serious it became.
   

          As they spoke, the two of them arrived at the gynecology department. The patient was still being hospitalized in the gynecology department. However, if the correct diagnosis and treatment method could not be found, the patient would probably be sent to the ICU soon.
   

          "Professor Gu, you're quite bold." Zheng Ren finally said with certainty.
   

          "It's not just because he's bold, but also because he's a skilled player. " Su Yun said,"why don't I tell you that I must have a friend from the Rheumatology Department in the hospital? I once had a disease that I suspected had a problem with my Rheumatology immune system, so I went to him to solve it."
   

          "Why haven't I heard you mention it before?" Zheng Ren felt that the name was very unfamiliar to him.
   

          "I have you here. He could easily diagnose any patient, so he had never looked for him. I didn't expect that this fellow would get into trouble on his own today. "
   

          When she passed by the doctor's office and saw that the door was tightly closed, she knew that this was a hospital-wide consultation.
   

          Zheng Ren asked,"do you know which Ward the patient is in?"
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise, as if she was looking at an idiot.
   

          Did I ask the wrong question?
   

          Zheng Ren kept thinking about the patient's condition. If systemic lupus Chimaera was an error in diagnosis, then what could be the possible diagnosis?
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren was also considering systemic lupus chiropractic.
   

          Su Yun sighed."Boss, isn't there a mouth under your nose? do you dare to ask?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Wait a moment."
   

          Su Yun blew at him, her black hair fluttering in the wind as she looked at Zheng Ren with disdain.
   

          He went straight to the nurses 'station, and Zheng Ren could vaguely hear laughter.
   

          This guy was really good at cowering.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. In the future, when he went to unfamiliar places, whether it was Su Yun or Chang Yue, it seemed like it would be a good choice.
   

          At the very least, he didn't have to ask for directions.
   

          Very soon, Su Yun returned."It's the highest room in the innermost area. However, the patient's family has a bad temper. It's brewing now and is about to explode. Do you ... Want to go in with us?"
   

          The brewing period and outbreak period that Su Yun was talking about was the accumulation of emotions after the patient was hospitalized and did not recover for a long time.
   

          In other words, the patient's family members were on the verge of a mental breakdown.
   

          This was now. If it were a few years ago when the yellow-teeth gang was still active,"quality customers" like them would have been targeted long ago.
   

          Even if he did not do much to the troublemakers who understood the weaknesses of hospitals and human nature, he could start a fire with just a slight nudge.
   

          The two of them came to the door of the ward. Su Yun knocked on the door and then pushed it open.
   

          Zheng Ren followed behind him. This guy was good-looking anyway. Since he was a female patient, he was probably a female caretaker.
   

          As long as it was a woman, there was nothing wrong with leaving Su Yun in front.
   

          After entering the ward, Zheng Ren did not listen to how Su Yun was communicating with the patient's family members. Instead, he took the time to observe the patient's system panel.
   

          The patient was very young, his face was pale, and he was very thin. His cheeks were sunken.
   

          The system's panel was red, and there were many detailed diagnoses.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly looked through all the diagnoses and threw the unimportant ones aside. He was looking for the most important diagnosis that had caused the patient's condition to delay and not recover.
   

          Very quickly, Zheng Ren saw what he wanted to see.
   

          Systemic lupus Chimaera!
   

          Professor Gu's diagnosis was correct!
   

          But then came the question. Why did the correct diagnosis and standard medication eventually lead to cardiac damage and Xun-type respiratory failure?
   

          This was a little unbelievable.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the system panel and frowned in deep thought.
   

          He only knew bits and pieces of the patient's condition, but Zheng Ren had checked, simulated, and reconstructed them one by one according to the diagnosis on the system panel.
   

          Very quickly, he had a further idea of the patient's condition.
   

          This was not the first time that Zheng Ren had used the diagnosis of the big pork trotter to reverse-deduce the patient's condition, but it was a more complicated one.
   

          At the end of his thoughts, Zheng Ren felt lucky and emotional.
   

          That professor Gu was indeed a talented young man. Even though he was a few years older than Su Yun, he was able to insist that the patient's illness was systemic lupus chiropractic. He was truly not an ordinary person.
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            "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked the patient's family for his medical history. Seeing that the patient was in great pain, with heart muscle damage and respiratory failure, he was only sustaining himself with medication. He wanted to ask Zheng Ren for his opinion.
   

          However, when she turned around and saw Zheng Ren looking at the patient with his arms crossed, Su Yun was so angry that she almost laughed.
   

          Was he watching a film or reading someone's face? This posture was a little too familiar.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had no reaction, Su Yun elbowed him and asked in a low voice,"what are you thinking about?"
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren already had a general idea. He said in a deep voice,"let's go and see the hospital-wide consultation."
   

          "Eh? Do you understand now?" Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          "I still agree with professor Gu's approach." Zheng Ren said,"we'll talk about it when we get there."
   

          The two of them spoke very softly. After all, they were in a Ward. It was just that under normal circumstances, this kind of way of speaking would not be shown in front of the patient's family.
   

          Because they were whispering to each other, they didn't look like good people.
   

          And to the patient or the patient's family, this kind of behavior was a more important evidence that Youyou's condition was complicated and uncontrollable. Otherwise, why did the doctor not dare to speak loudly?
   

          She was so sneaky, so there must be something she couldn't show.
   

          However, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not have the time to think about so many things. After they were done talking, Zheng Ren walked out of the ward. Su Yun said a few words to the patient's family and tried her best to calm them down before following him out.
   

          "Boss, what do you think?"
   

          "I saw rapid peeing in the pump at the head of the bed. I reckon that they have already started the heart-strengthening and dysuregia treatment for heart failure. There's about 100 ml of urine in the urine bag, and the patient's condition has improved. "
   

          "The patient's body temperature is decreasing physically. He's a little dazed, and his body temperature is estimated to be at least 38.5°C." Su Yun added the details she had observed.
   

          At this time, no matter what he said, it was just a guess. They would complement each other with the details they observed, and they could compare it with the medical record when they went to the hospital for consultation.
   

          In a short period of time, this was all he could do. That was what Su Yun thought.
   

          As for why the boss agreed with old Gu's opinion, that was unknown.
   

          The situation was quite urgent, so the hospital decided on the immediate diagnosis and the next treatment after a consultation. Once they came to a conclusion, they would need to organize a hospital-wide consultation at least once if they wanted to reverse the situation.
   

          "Dong, Dong, Dong~" Su Yun knocked on the door.
   

          The door to the office opened, and the chief resident of the gynecology department opened the door a little. Su Yun immediately stuffed her foot in.
   

          "Eh? He's having a consultation with the entire hospital. " Su Yun's smile bloomed like a flower."We're here to look for da Bai ..."
   

          As he said that, he had already squeezed in.
   

          'How thick-skinned,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng and Su Yun enter, Lin Ge felt a little amused. Boss Zheng's skill level was indeed high, but there would always be times when he made mistakes.
   

          For example, the illness today was quite difficult to deal with. Even if boss Zheng came ... He probably wouldn't be of much use.
   

          It was just that his cooperation with boss Zheng was now in the honeymoon period, so he would listen if he wanted to.
   

          If there was another diagnosis ... Lin Ge felt a glimmer of hope.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su is here. Please have a seat and wait for me." Lin Ge offered him a way out.
   

          Su Yun chuckled as she took two chairs and squeezed in front of the computer in the corner. She pushed a tall and thin male doctor to the side.
   

          "Da Bai, move aside. You're so good at this." Su Yun reprimanded.
   

          When he entered, he heard Su Yun mention white. Now that he saw this person, Zheng Ren took a glance at his badge. It was a little crooked, and he could see the words "Rheumatology immunity" written on it. He was probably professor Gu.
   

          However, he didn't know why he was called da Bai.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care so much. He sat in front of the computer and started to look through the medical records, laboratory tests, and video materials. He compared it with the diagnosis of the big pig trotter in the ward and tried to find evidence.
   

          "Let's continue," Seeing boss Zheng's side quieted down, Lin Ge said lightly.
   

          "The Department of Urology thinks that urinary tuberculosis can't be established. It might be related to a general disease. Because the bladder is too small, it's too risky to take the bladder wall for a biopsy. We don't agree with a bladder endoscope examination." A professor from the Department of Urology continued their discussion.
   

          Then, the professor from the Respiratory Medicine Department began to speak.
   

          The chest x-ray showed that the veins in both lungs were obviously thicker, mainly in the right lower lung.[Chest CT scan with high resolution: no clear infection found.] He did not give any valuable advice. He only said that anti-inflammatory treatment should be done and that they should observe further.
   

          This was a common tactic.
   

          During the twenty-minute discussion, Zheng Ren perked up his ears to listen as he checked the medical records.
   

          Finally, Lin Ge coughed lightly and said,""Based on the above opinions, the patient ..."
   

          "Director Lin, I haven't said anything yet." Da Bai, who had been pushed away by Su Yun, said stubbornly.
   

          "Little Gu, what other thoughts do you have?"
   

          "I still think it's systemic lupus Chimaera." "The patient ..." Professor Gu said.
   

          "Professor Gu, the treatment plan you mentioned last time caused the patient to have heart failure." The director of the gynecology department interrupted him.
   

          It was obvious that the director of the gynecology department was a little angry, but he could not point at professor Gu's nose and scold him during the hospital-wide consultation.
   

          The diagnosis and treatment had directly caused the patient's condition to worsen, making the situation of the gynecology department even more dangerous. Who could not be angry?
   

          Professor Gu frowned and was very stubborn. He straightened his neck and did not have any thoughts of retreating."The conventional treatment plan did not work. It may be that the treatment intensity was not strong enough. I suggest that we give it an impact treatment!"
   

          Lin Ge looked at professor Gu helplessly. He was one of the rising stars of 912 and one of the youngest professors to lead the team.
   

          Why is he so stubborn? the patient's symptoms have worsened sharply after being fed with lidocaine and chemotherapy. Didn't he see that?
   

          He even had to rush for healing ...
   

          The patient could not even withstand normal treatment. Once the treatment was rushed, what if the patient directly suffered multiple organ failure?
   

          This wasn't a joke, and it wasn't a fight for face.
   

          He didn't even need to think about the troubles that would come after. Just the thought of a life walking further down the wrong path until it disappeared was enough to make him frustrated.
   

          The most important thing was that boss Zheng had been here for more than 20 minutes and didn't say a word.
   

          His condition was complicated, was there a need to say more?
   

          "Professor Gu, we've already tried your plan. I'll have to continue discussing with director Jiang whether it's systemic lupus Chimaera or not." Lin Ge said in a deep voice.
   

          "Director Lin, call director Jiang now and ask him to come for a consultation." Professor Gu still refused to compromise. It was unknown if he did not hear the threat in Lin GE's words or if he simply did not care.
   

          Looking for the Department Director might mean that he would be punished.
   

          However, he still stubbornly persisted.
   

          "System ..." Lin Ge was a little annoyed.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, can I say a few words?" Zheng Ren suddenly looked up with a smile on his face.
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            Lin Ge was still full of hope for boss Zheng, who had come uninvited.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed awesome, but what good idea could he have for such a clueless consultation? I hope so.
   

          Lin Ge looked at boss Zheng with anticipation.
   

          "I agree with professor Gu's opinion. It's systemic lupus Chimaera, and the diagnosis is more accurate." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..." The director of the gynecology department was stunned.
   

          The doctors from Gynecology and Obstetrics were a team in smaller hospitals. Although they were in different departments in Room 912, the gynecology department had a deep understanding of the obstetrics department.
   

          The ectopic transplantation that boss Zheng had just completed was like a fantasy to an obstetrician.
   

          However, that was not just a rumor. Boss Zheng was so confident that he even dared to perform a live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          He was a mighty person. Even the director of the gynecology department of 912 had the deepest admiration and even respect for boss Zheng.
   

          When professor Gu said the same thing, it was an attitude. However, when it came out of boss Zheng's mouth, it changed into a different attitude.
   

          The director of the gynecology department hesitated for a moment. He didn't scold boss Zheng condescendingly, but put on a posture of listening attentively.
   

          "According to my medical records, the patient showed symptoms of panic and shortness of breath after the use of the immune treatment.
   

          After considering acute dysuregia, the patient's left chest and cardiac arrest were treated. The patient's breathlessness improved, but his heart palpitations gradually worsened. The UNCG showed that his lung level was 36%, and his pulmonary artery pressure was 35 mmHg. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not look at the medical record. He smiled and said,""Up until now, we've still been considering systemic lupus Chimaera. There's no evidence that the heart valves, heart conduction system, and coronary arteries are involved, so the heart failure may be caused by systemic werewolf bite affecting the heart muscles. "
   

          "But the patient's condition has gotten worse after being treated with systemic lupus Chimaera." The director of the gynecology department asked.
   

          Lin Ge was also very confused, and so were the doctors in the office.
   

          "I have a few things to consider when the heart function damage worsened due to the use of hormones and immune suppression drugs.
   

          "First, the original treatment plan is not strong enough. I agree with professor Gu's point of view. We can give an impact treatment to save the function of the important organs.
   

          Second, after the use of hormones, water sodium retention and barrelling dysfunction may also cause similar symptoms.
   

          The third ..."
   

          Everyone in the room fell silent.
   

          Rheumatology immunity was indeed very difficult to diagnose and treat. Even experienced clinicians might not even have come into contact with Rheumatology immunity.
   

          The related diseases were complicated and had various treatments. This was also why Su Yun said that when she encountered an illness that she could not understand, she would go for Rheumatology immunity.
   

          As for the highly skilled doctors from the Rheumatology Department, most of them would stand on the peak of medical technology and look down on other subjects with disdain. They would say,"they can treat illnesses too?"
   

          Boss Zheng was a doctor from the Department of interventional services, but he was sitting here and speaking with confidence and confidence. It was really amazing.
   

          "There seems to be a problem with his lungs too." One of them asked in a low voice.
   

          "The vein lines of the patient's lungs are obviously thicker. This is an indication from medical imaging." Zheng Ren said confidently after hearing the question.
   

          "At this point, we need to determine if the lung texture is a lung infection induced by the hormone. It was a symptom of systemic lupus Chimaera in the lungs.
   

          Of course, I just went to take a look at the patient.
   

          Due to intestinal obstruction, the patient's nasogastric tube was placed, and he still vomited and coughed. In addition, he was bedridden, injected with hormones, and inhaled wrongly. Therefore, inhaling lung infections can not be excluded. "
   

          This was what Qianqian said. It was similar to what the professor from the Respiratory Medicine Department had said, and it was suspicious that she was avoiding the important points.
   

          However, Zheng Ren changed the topic and said,"but fever, lung symptoms, and heart dysfunction appeared at the same time. The high-resolution CT scan of the chest did not show any clear infection in the lungs. Anti-infection is useless. It's more likely to be caused by systemic lupus Chimaera activity."
   

          "According to the medical record, the patient is suspected to have Renault's phenomenon. I think this is one of the reasons for professor Gu's judgment."
   

          "If you're worried ..." Zheng Ren began to pursue the rationality of the clinical diagnosis.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the diagnosis of Rheumatology-immune diseases was more uncertain. It was best to take a tissue biopsy through a endoscope for the patient's condition. However, the Department of Urology had also said that the condition of the bladder wall was not suitable for biopsy.
   

          The best way was to do a kidney tissue biopsy.
   

          "I suggest that we persuade the patient's family to do a kidney biopsy." "Yes," Zheng Ren said firmly."We can determine the problem after biopsy."
   

          Lin Ge felt as if a huge black pot was falling on him.
   

          The reason why a diagnostic treatment was needed was that the patient's family believed that the nausea, vomiting, and diarrhea had nothing to do with the kidney, so they insisted that it was a gynecological operation.
   

          Do you want a check-up?
   

          If someone else had told Lin Ge that a needle biopsy was necessary, he would not have believed them completely. This kind of operation was a fuse that could lead to the escalation of conflicts. Once there were no positive results, it was hard to say how the emotions of the patient's family members would change.
   

          However, if boss Zheng were to say it, Lin Ge began to think about how to explain it to the patient's family.
   

          "If the patient's family members agree to a kidney biopsy, the result will be positive, and we can use a more radical treatment method." Zheng Ren thought for a moment and said," 1 g of nylon, once a day for impact treatment +20 g of intravenous immunity shot kicked in. Once a day for treatment." After that, we'll give him 1.0 g of chemotherapy and 300 mg of micronosine Amber daily. "
   

          The dosage ...
   

          If he made a wrong judgment, it would be enough to kill him.
   

          Lin Ge looked at boss Zheng with a bitter face. Did the dosage have to be so high?
   

          0.2 g of camp-antidote Viper was used for only one day, and the patient's cardiac muscles were already severely damaged. But boss Zheng actually gave one gram of it. This ... This ...
   

          It's not easy to explain.
   

          Lin GE's thoughts flashed. He had to be careful when he thought about using lethal drugs.
   

          He looked up at boss Zheng, his gentle and steady smile giving Lin Ge almost unlimited confidence.
   

          The office was silent. Professor Gu looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. This dosage was the maximum he had expected.
   

          Although he had just said that he wanted to use a large dose of shock therapy, professor Gu knew that it was basically impossible for him to use such an extreme amount of medicine on the patient.
   

          This amount was usually used for impact treatment only after a biopsy to confirm systemic lupus chiropractic. Before this, boss Zheng had said with certainty that he would give the dosage ...
   

          This little boss Zheng's guts were too big. Was he a doctor from the Department of interventional services or an expert in Rheumatology?
   

          After a moment of silence, Lin Ge closed his laptop and forced a smile."How about this? ask the patient's family to go to the hospital administration Office. I'll discuss with them about the kidney biopsy."
   

          Lin Ge was forced into a corner.
   

          There would probably be an extremely difficult battle at the hospital administration.
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            The hospital-wide consultation ended.
   

          Lin Ge exchanged a few words with Zheng Ren and then left in a hurry to prepare for the next step.
   

          Su Yun pulled professor Gu along. They did not go anywhere else. Instead, they found a secluded spot outside.
   

          "Da Bai, why are you so stubborn?" Su Yun immediately retorted.
   

          "They can also treat illnesses?!" Professor Gu said in disdain. His tone ... Was similar to Su Yun 's.
   

          Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

          Su Yun, why are you called professor Gu da Bai?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "His name is Goode. After big white came out a few years ago, everyone started calling him that." "Boss," Su Yun said with a smile,"look at how stubborn he is. He's so annoying. Da Bai will look cuter."
   

          Professor Gu glared at Su Yun, clearly unhappy with the nickname. However, he didn't resist. It should be because he tried to resist but it didn't work.
   

          "Look at you, why are you getting involved in this?" "Look at your Department Director," Su Yun said disdainfully."I'm guessing he suggested a kidney tissue biopsy. As for whether it's done or not, it has nothing to do with you."
   

          It was very difficult for outsiders to understand the various subtle aspects of this.
   

          The patient came to 912 for diagnosis and treatment because of nausea, vomiting, and diarrhea. After discovering that there was an abnormal tumor in the abdominal cavity, it was definitely thought that the tumor stimulated the intestinal tract and caused similar symptoms.
   

          This was one of the most common problems in the medical field. The problem found in the examination actually did not match the patient's complaints.
   

          In this S-Class medical dispute, the patient was very aggrieved.
   

          She was suffering from nausea, vomiting, diarrhea, and getting thinner. The top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country had diagnosed her, and they were overjoyed, thinking that she would recover after the surgery.
   

          However, after the surgery, her condition did not get better. Instead, it became worse.
   

          After a bunch of examinations, the cost of hospitalization was like a bottomless pit. The family gritted their teeth and threw money into it.
   

          However, not only was the situation good, but it was also getting worse day by day. Who could accept this?
   

          As for the kidney biopsy ... Should he continue to spend money? It was still an organ puncture. The patient's family immediately refused when they were told that a kidney puncture biopsy could lead to bleeding and death.
   

          This was all within his imagination. Was there a mistake? It was definitely correct.
   

          But the doctor felt wronged.
   

          There were many patients who suffered from nausea, vomiting, and diarrhea. They had received a local colonoscopy, but there was no clear diagnosis. They thought that it was not a problem with the stomach and intestines.
   

          The examination showed that there was an abnormal tumor, and the diagnosis was very accurate. It could be said to reflect the standard of the top tertiary Grade A hospital.
   

          What are you waiting for if you don't perform surgery when you find an abnormal tumor?
   

          As for the other tests, the patient had no signs of similar problems at the time.
   

          All the tests were done on the patient? That was impossible.
   

          It was normal to solve any problem that was discovered.
   

          The patient's condition deteriorated after the surgery, and the relevant departments determined that it might be systemic lupus Chimaera, so they just had to do a checkup.
   

          However, when the patient's family members heard that there was a huge risk, they immediately refused.
   

          The differences in their positions and opinions led to the current situation. As for the doctors who were of average standard and could not clearly judge the patient's diagnosis, they took a leeching attitude.
   

          This was a huge problem, and it was best not to get involved if possible.
   

          However, good, the young professor, was able to understand it and used the relevant means to carry out a diagnostic treatment.
   

          His luck wasn't very good. This small amount of medicine didn't make his condition better. Instead, it worsened his condition.
   

          Professor Gu also felt a little regretful about this.
   

          If boss Zheng wasn't present and firmly supported his point of view, the patient might have died, and the medical malpractice after his death would have haunted him.
   

          This was one of the most helpless things about being a doctor.
   

          He had clearly found the most correct path to success, but due to the interference of various human factors, he had failed in the end.
   

          The problem was difficult to explain in a few words. In particular, there were some details that only the people in the Bureau could understand.
   

          "AI." Professor Gu, who understood everything, did not refute Su Yun's words. He only let out a long sigh.
   

          "Boss, look at this coward. If you didn't help him just now, he probably wouldn't be able to recover within five years." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Da Bai's diagnosis is correct. He's very skilled." Zheng Ren looked down on professor Gu and gave him a definite answer.
   

          Professor Gu felt that the matter was a little ridiculous.
   

          He was able to graduate from a top medical school with a Ph.D., Gain a firm foothold in the 912 program in just a few years, and become a leading professor among doctors of his age group. He was definitely the kind of person who was extremely talented and hardworking.
   

          But today, a Doctor Who was younger than him was going to "evaluate" him and say that he was very good.
   

          Professor Gu was a little unconvinced, but when he thought about how he was now leading a Nobel Prize project team, and how he was outstanding in surgery, diagnosis, and treatment, he could not refute.
   

          "Boss Zheng, he also said that he would contact Su Yun when he had the time to meet up." Professor Gu said with a straight face,"I didn't expect to meet you here."
   

          "Don't be so fake. My boss is busy. " Su Yun said,"it's nothing. Go and keep an eye on the needle biopsy. Even if the family members agree, it will take a long time for the results to be out." If we enter the ICU, we will be in big trouble. "
   

          "Yes." Professor Gu naturally knew the key to this. After thinking for a while, he said,""Division Chief Lin can solve the problem and convince the patient's family. I'll do a kidney biopsy myself, and the results will be out in three hours."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, do you really think you're a professor? Personally? Do you want face? I'm asking you if you want face. " "Hurry up and go," Su Yun said with a look of disdain."Keep an eye on director Lin. With the boss around, he's probably going to have a talk with the patient's family."
   

          Professor Gu didn't really understand this.
   

          He knew how director Lin was going to talk to the patient's family about this.
   

          It was nothing more than obtaining evidence that the patient's family refused to take a kidney tissue biopsy under the premise of camera surveillance. Then, they would tell them that once the patient died, an autopsy would be done. If they refused to do the autopsy, they would not be in the right even if they went to court.
   

          However, if the autopsy revealed that it was systemic lupus chirophaera, they wouldn't be able to get a single cent.
   

          Perhaps it would be more logical for chief Lin to say such things to fit the patient's logic. After all, he was a professional.
   

          The hospital administration department's actions seemed very unyielding, but in reality, they were cutting off all means of retreat.
   

          Lin Ge didn't dare to do this before boss Zheng's appearance because he didn't trust anyone's diagnosis, including his own.
   

          And with just a few words from boss Zheng, Division Chief Lin was ready to cut off all means of retreat. The gap between them was so huge that even professor Gu felt it was a little unbelievable.
   

          "Then this matter is settled. Let's get together another day." Good sighed. He wasn't in a good mood. He turned around and left after saying his goodbyes.
   

          'The difference between people is really big,' professor Gu thought to himself as he walked.
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            After professor Gu left, Su Yun and Zheng Ren walked toward the Department of interventional services. Su Yun asked,""Boss, isn't the dosage of the medicine you gave too high?"
   

          "It's alright. The dosage stated in the instruction manual is 0.2 grams per time, once a day or every other day. Or 0.6 - 0.8 g per time, once a week. "
   

          "Then you said 1g would be a direct impact. Didn't you see how bad chief Lin's face was when you said that?" Su Yun said.
   

          "That's how the impact treatment is. If the amount isn't enough, the condition might relapse." "The impact must have its own weight," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I don't have much contact with Rheumatology, but I still think there's something wrong with your treatment plan." Su Yun said.
   

          This time, he spoke in a calm tone and did not directly attack Zheng Ren.
   

          Su Yun was well aware of what she did not understand.
   

          If one only used the instruction manual as evidence, it would be easy for the boss to throw out eight to ten case reports and smash them to death.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not say anything and did not continue discussing the case. He just smiled and walked towards the ward area.
   

          "Are you sure, boss?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "I'm sure, of course I'm sure. "
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders. Sometimes, she really did not like his confident and arrogant look. However, when she encountered a difficult problem, she liked to hear him say it with such certainty.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone as he walked.
   

          [I'm done here. Where are you?]
   

          Zheng Ren had no preference for chatting on the phone. In fact, he was even a little resistant to it. He rarely chatted, unlike Su Yun.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was more used to reporting his daily life to Yiren.
   

          If a small part of the WeChat function in his phone was for sending x-ray films and treating patients, the rest was for Yiren.
   

          [I'm waiting for sister Yue. She's not feeling well.]
   

          Xie Yiren's reply came quickly.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Su Yun, Chang Yue is not feeling well." Zheng Ren said sternly.
   

          "I don't think she's been normal recently." Su Yun said,"it can't be a problem caused by the progesterone intake, right?"
   

          "It's possible. " Zheng Ren's expression was very serious."It's very difficult to stick to a progesterone diet. I didn't expect Chang Yue to persist for so long." I used to eat it whenever I wanted to, but I felt nauseated after a few days. I'm sure I'll return to normal soon. "
   

          "Chang Yue is very stubborn." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded in agreement with Su Yun's words.
   

          [How's Chang Yue?]
   

          Zheng Ren sent Xie Yiren a WeChat message.
   

          [I'm fine. I'm sweating a little. I'm still lying down.]
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly stopped in his tracks and sighed.""You should persuade Chang Yue."
   

          "Do my words work?" "If my words were useful," Su Yun said in disdain,"do you think I would insist on bringing her here from Haicheng?"
   

          Uh ... There's a story here? Zheng Ren had originally thought that Su Yun and Chang Yue were already in love with each other back in Sea city.
   

          Although it wasn't obvious usually, who could say for sure when it came to such things?
   

          He didn't really understand these things. Since she was willing to fall in love, there was no need for him to care.
   

          However, hearing the hidden meaning behind Su Yun's words, Zheng Ren asked out of curiosity,""What's going on?"
   

          "That woman's face blindness is really bad. It's different from the mosaic you see all over the world. She ... She's not face blind, she has no f * cking aesthetic sense at all." Su Yun started to complain.
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, Zheng Ren understood what he was thinking and could not help but mock him. Wasn't it good to be surrounded by a girl who was as beautiful as a flower and as beautiful as a Jade, like the stars surrounding the moon?
   

          That was a life that Zhou Litao couldn't even get his hands on.
   

          However, just like how charcoal water was the true meaning of life, he would not cherish what he had. Su Yun was actually interested in Chang Yue, who had no sense of beauty and did not care about him.
   

          This person was really weird.
   

          As the saying goes, a clever wife often sleeps with a clumsy husband, and it made sense.
   

          However, the main problem now was not Chang Yue's lack of aesthetics or Su Yun's weird needs. Instead, he had to solve the problem of Chang Yue's progesterone intake.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it. Chang Yue usually treated the patients with a pleasant expression, but she did not show any respect to him like a junior doctor would to a senior doctor.
   

          No wonder she was sent to the hospital administration Department.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about Chang Yue's attitude towards him. It was fine as long as he could do his job well.
   

          But now, how was he going to convince her?
   

          "A progesterone diet? they said that nail surgery's main road is to eat and lose weight?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, he was very fat before this. I often saw him sneakily order a family bucket while he was on duty and eat it in the on-call room." Su Yun said,"he's less than 1.7 meters tall and weighs more than 220 pounds. No wonder his coronary arteries are blocked."
   

          "You're really done?"
   

          "Yes, I've seen it. However, the side effects of a progesterone diet were too great. If one wasn't sick, it was really not recommended to use it. He had no choice but to eat on the main road. If he didn't eat like this, he would die. At his most serious, he could only walk about 100 meters after the stent was removed. "
   

          The blood supply from the coronary artery could only support the activity of walking 100 meters, and it was after the surgery, so it was considered very heavy.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't familiar with the main road and only had an impression of it.
   

          He frowned, thought for a moment, and said,"the progesterone diet appeared around 1920. At that time, it was used to treat children's epilepsy, and some adults were also treated this way." I don't care about anything else, but first of all, eating a progesterone-producing diet will change the occurrence of brain activity. Aren't you just blindly doing this?"
   

          "The brain is most affected by glucose. A low-sugar diet has a certain effect on controlling the pathological changes in the brain."
   

          At this point, the two of them sighed. Neither of them had a good idea.
   

          In the 1970s, the United States doctor, Robert Akins, had made some slight improvements. He used the Atkins weight loss method as a diet method for ordinary people.
   

          However, the principle was still the same. If he could endure it, the effect would be good.
   

          However, due to a lack of glucose supply to the brain, many people who ate progesterone would feel hungry and confused. In fact, they were not hungry. It was just that the brain began to release dangerous signals, and the body lacked glucose.
   

          In fact, even Zheng Ren thought that there were no large-scale data samples to prove that the use of progesterone to treat epilepsy in children was effective.
   

          [The New England Journal of Medicine] also had a research article in 2008 that stated that low-carbon diet was more effective than low-fat and Mediterranean diet.
   

          The most professional medical literature and detailed research data ... But at that time, it was only discussed among the doctors, and there was a certain margin for error.
   

          After all, it was only a one-sided view. Without large-scale sample data, a mistake was a mistake. At most, it would ruin the reputation of the academic community.
   

          But now, in the 21st century, the popularity of the Keone diet had disappeared from the internet. Especially in recent years, many popular apps recommended vitamin C.
   

          With top medical journals and professional literature endorsement, what was there to doubt?
   

          There were even people in China who recently claimed that a progesterone diet could treat cancer.
   

          Zheng Ren could almost see a tragedy unfolding.
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            "Boss, do you have any ideas?" Su Yun was at her wit's end.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren shook his head. There was nothing he could do either.
   

          He tried his best to think, but in the end, he could not find a good way to persuade Chang Yue.
   

          "I've tried to persuade her a few times. Chang Yue has also looked up the literature." Su Yun sighed and said,"the article in New England is the best weapon. I really can't tell her. You're so stubborn, you're just a ... Donkey. "
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't sure if Su Yun was taking the opportunity to attack Chang Yue to vent her anger.
   

          However, according to the logic of a progesterone diet, when the brain lacked glucose, people would become "stupid."
   

          As for whether there were any large-scale experimental samples to prove this, Zheng Ren did not expect it.
   

          He found a place to sit down and asked for a cigarette from Su Yun. Then, he entered the system space to look up information.
   

          Zheng Ren usually didn't care much about eating one kenone, so he only vaguely remembered that a top Journal recently wrote about the dangers of one kenone diet.
   

          He began to search.
   

          Soon, he found an article in the 2018 lancets magazine.
   

          The article described the research involving more than 15000 people, and the scientific statistics were calculated using the method of metaanalysis.
   

          The results showed that an intake of 50 to 55% carbohydrates had the lowest mortality rate. Higher or lower than this range, the mortality rate would increase significantly.
   

          Zheng Ren found what he needed and came out immediately with a cigarette in his mouth.""Go and find an article in the lancets, which says that a progesterone diet can shorten one's life by 4.4 years. It's quite credible with a large range of data samples."
   

          "Lancets? I remember that in 2017, they also endorsed the Keone diet. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Go and take a look at the 2018 article. If you can find the research formula and ask for ... Forget it, I'll do it." Zheng Ren thought for a while and said helplessly.
   

          "Yes, I only have a little connection with them. They definitely won't give me any research data." Su Yun knew that the boss's request was a little too much.
   

          "I'll ask Dr. Charles. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren took a puff of his cigarette and stubbed out the cigarette butt. With a flick of his finger, it flew into the trash can. He turned around and strode back to the Department of interventional services without even looking.
   

          He contacted professor Charles 'assistant. It was still midnight, so it would take at least a few days to get the data.
   

          After Zheng Ren sent the email, he felt that it was very troublesome.
   

          Just like how he wasn't interested in Lin Jiaojiao's weight loss operation, there was no fixed number of weight loss research in the world.
   

          Even the top medical journals had to explain their reasons on both sides.
   

          What was the point of this?
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless about this.
   

          However, it seemed that nothing could stop humans from pursuing beauty, including Chang Yue, a stubborn donkey with an abnormal sense of beauty.
   

          Sitting in his office, Zheng Ren sent Xie Yiren a WeChat message.
   

          [Yiren, where are you?]
   

          [She's in the operating room. Sister Yue is sleeping here.]
   

          [Do you have a blood sugar monitor over there? [Test her blood sugar level between her fingers.]
   

          [Don't worry, it's just been tested. It's 4.4.]
   

          This number was considered normal, so Zheng Ren was not particularly worried. However, he still took a careful look at Chang Yue to avoid any accidents.
   

          When he went to the on-call room in the operating theater and saw that Chang Yue had fallen asleep, the red color on the system panel turned a little redder. However, there was no system diagnosis.
   

          This matter was really troublesome.
   

          Zheng Ren expressed his helplessness, but it was good that she was fine now. He waved his hand and called little Yiren out.
   

          "How's Chang Yue?"
   

          "Sister Yue's temper hasn't been good recently. She said she's tired and dizzy." Xie Yiren was very worried.
   

          "Did she agree to the infusion?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Seeing Xie Yiren shake her head, he knew that he was just thinking too much. After persevering for so long, how could he give up just like that?
   

          It was better to take a big piece of glucose out than to take a bottle of glucose. At least it could satisfy the desire of the mouth and stomach.
   

          "It's fine. I'll look after sister Yue. " Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Can you persuade her?"
   

          "I did, but she didn't listen." Xie Yiren was also worried."Sister Yue said that she'll either lose weight or die."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand this slogan.
   

          "Xia Tian's coming soon. She's been busy with work ever since she came to 912, so she's put on a lot of weight." Xie Yiren was more understanding of Chang Yue."Summer is coming. Why don't you try to lose weight?" Otherwise, I won't be able to wear pretty clothes for months. "
   

          As a straight man, Zheng Ren could not understand this.
   

          The operating theater was the best place to go in summer.
   

          As long as the day was hot, he would be able to experience the benefits of the constant temperature and central air conditioning in the operating theater. He really wanted to sleep in the operating theater every day.
   

          Other than that, Zheng Ren had no impression of what to wear and what to eat in summer. It seemed like ... Other than the mushrooms?
   

          He remembered that at the end of May one year, he was still wearing the thin cotton shoes that he had changed into in the spring.
   

          Zheng Ren could not empathize with the determination to either become thin or die.
   

          After chatting with Xie Yiren for a while, Zheng Ren returned to his office. Su Yun was reading a magazine from lancets.
   

          This guy went to look for a magazine. To be able to find the original magazine so quickly, his connections were really wild.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he definitely could not do it. If not for the system library, he would have to subscribe to many documents and materials.
   

          In Haicheng, he didn't even think about it. His monthly loose silver was barely enough for him, so he didn't dare to subscribe to the original magazine.
   

          "You found it?"
   

          "Yes, I found both articles. The 2017-year-old paper said that it's good for the body, and the 2018-year-old paper said that it will shorten one's life. " Su Yun was also helpless."What do you think this is about?" You're already using theories that haven't even taken shape. "
   

          Zheng Ren told Su Yun what Chang Yue had said. She was different from him, but Su Yun expressed her understanding.
   

          The woman's friend wasn't just for show.
   

          As a straight man, Zheng Ren did not understand, but Su Yun understood it perfectly. He sighed and said,""That's true, summer is coming. "
   

          "Why don't we get two people from the community Hospital?" Zheng Ren took a glance at Lin Yuan, who was working. If this lady did not have extraordinary talent and genetic abilities, she would probably gain weight very quickly.
   

          He either performed surgeries while standing or wrote medical records while sitting every day. He did not eat on time, and he had a tendency to overeat. There was no special difference between him and a homebody.
   

          In addition to the high pressure and frequent resuscitation of patients, the hormone levels in his body were not constant and fluctuated violently ...
   

          Zheng Ren sighed at the thought.
   

          "We can get two people to come over. It's been a month, and it's time to let them come into contact with TIPS surgery. At the very least, they should take a look at the surgery." Su Yun said,"if not, when he comes, he hasn't even been on the operating table before. Who's going to work for him in the future?"
   

          Lin Yuan's ears perked up at the mention of TIPS.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: there are indeed both positive and negative opinions in top medical journals, but there is no final conclusion yet.] Well, I just had a sip of Coke. I've gained weight this year. I want to work out and go swimming recently.
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            Summer was coming.
   

          This piece of information also made Lin Yuan realize something. It was as important as TIPS.
   

          "According to logic, consuming <energy consumption> will definitely make one slimmer." Su Yun said,"boss, you took the time to transfer two people over and squeezed your doctors dry. Do you really think you're an evil capitalist?"
   

          "Yes, Fugui's son is going back soon, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Rudolph Wagner buried his head in the countless documents and only looked up after hearing Zheng Ren's call."Yes, the results of the Nobel Prize review will be announced in mid-October, so I have to go back by June at the latest."
   

          It was June, which might be the time when Gao Shaojie arrived. Zheng Ren began to think about how to arrange his men.
   

          Administrative work was the most troublesome. Zheng Ren was not familiar with the people who came for in-service training, so he thought about it for less than a second and threw the matter to Su Yun.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what happened?" Lin Yuan asked as he wrote the medical record.
   

          Zheng Ren briefly explained the situation, but he still could not find a good way to persuade Chang Yue.
   

          "Nonsense. When it comes to losing weight, your brain is not enough." Su Yun nagged,"the sales of those so-called fat flinging machines have been particularly good in the past few years. Do you really think you can get rid of fat?"
   

          Simply put, the principle of this machine was to destroy fat cells and turn fat acids and fat from fat.
   

          "It's amazing to complete a chemical reaction using physics," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The reason was simple. Fat cells were also cells. If shaking fat cells could break them, why couldn't other cells break?
   

          If they were really broken, there would be more than just fatty acid and Glycerin in his body that he needed to absorb. At the very least, ion disorder and multiple organ failure were inevitable. As for the rest, Zheng Ren had a headache just thinking about it.
   

          In fact, this was already a big headache. He had multiple organ failures.
   

          "When I was in America, I saw my roommate shaking dumbbells." Lin Yuan said.
   

          Su Yun looked at Lin Yuan with a surprised gaze, causing Lin Yuan to be stunned.
   

          "What are you looking at me for?" After a few awkward seconds, Lin Yuan asked in surprise.
   

          "You don't know what vibration dumbbells are for?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I know, it's a dumbbell with a battery inside. Through vibration, it has the effect of training muscle endurance and stability." Lin Yuan felt a little strange. This was such a simple matter, so why was he looking at him like he was an idiot?
   

          "How many kilograms?" Su Yun asked with an evil smile.
   

          "Uh ... The dumbbells aren't heavy. I think there are 5 kg, 2.5 kg, and 1 kg dumbbells. My roommate seems to be using the smallest size. " Lin Yuan replied in confusion.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly recalled the pile of items that Zhou Litao had collected.
   

          There were dumbbells inside.
   

          Seriously, you can even use dumbbells like this? How could he be so weird? Tsk, tsk. It's good to have the time and energy to do something.
   

          Su Yun did not explain in detail. Although it was normal to drive, the speed was a little too fast. Especially in front of the boss who pretended to be serious, he might even give her a lecture with a straight face.
   

          He changed the topic smoothly and asked Zheng Ren,""Boss, how much water does your body lose before you start to lose fat?"
   

          "There's no unified statement. It's related to the amount of exercise and physical fitness. For example ..."
   

          "I'm not asking you to memorize. We're just having a chat. Why are you being so professional?" "Zheng Ren!" Su Yun stopped Zheng Ren."Have you heard of the sweatshirt?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          Although it was as its name suggested and he could guess what it was, he had never seen it before. He had only just heard of the name.
   

          "It's useless. " Lin Yuan didn't bother about the dumbbells."I've seen people use them before. Because they can't breathe, they got a skin disease. It's like having moles in the summer."
   

          "Yeah, they're all full of themselves. When we couldn't afford to eat in the old society, I didn't see anyone trying to lose weight every day. " Su Yun said.
   

          "A long time ago, there were people who used hula hoops as exercise to lose weight." Zheng Ren said,"I've received a patient with intestinal obstruction before, but he had to swing the hula hoop for too long, and his intestines were all knotted."
   

          There were so many strange things going on, and when human wisdom was used in weight loss events, it produced a brilliant light.
   

          However, most of these were unreliable. In fact, almost none of them were reliable.
   

          "Why don't you try losing weight through freezing? I've seen people use it before, and the effect is not bad. It's just a little expensive. " Lin Yuan suggested.
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          He really couldn't understand why there were so many strange ways to lose fat.
   

          If you don't believe me, you can try wearing lead clothes and performing surgery for seven to eight hours. If he couldn't do it in a day, he would do it in a week. If he couldn't do it in a week, he would do it in a month. He didn't believe that he couldn't lose weight.
   

          "Boss, Do you not know what's frozen weight loss?" Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's expression and knew that he did not know anything about this.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "It's using liquid nitrogen to rapidly lower the temperature. It will lower the body's temperature, increase the blood flow throughout the body, and promote the brain's secretion of endorphins, thus reducing the pain. "
   

          "Isn't that one of the extreme treatments for athletes?" At this point, Zheng Ren understood.
   

          This freezing method was not initially used for weight loss. It was mainly used to help athletes reduce pain quickly and return to the field as soon as possible.
   

          The fitness fanatic C Ronaldo was one of the athletes who used this device.
   

          He even spent 50000 euros to buy himself a freezer.
   

          "It can help you lose weight?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "It's said to be effective. " Su Yun mumbled.
   

          "You guys don't look at Weibo? Recently, there's a female celebrity in a neighboring country who posted a picture of a person at-140°C on Weibo. She's really popular. " Lin Yuan finally found something that both boss Zheng and Su Yun did not know.
   

          The moment he said it, Lin Yuan felt that he had reached the peak of his life.
   

          "That can't be right. If the temperature is lowered rapidly, will I get frostbite?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Three minutes at most. I don't dare to take too long. It's not a big problem."
   

          "That won't do either. If this extreme treatment method doesn't have the guidance of the most professional physical therapist, there will be big problems." Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          At the same time, he sighed in his heart. In order to lose weight, she was really willing to work hard.
   

          Summer was really coming.
   

          Bears were still the best. They ate as much as they could, then fell asleep as soon as they fell asleep. They could still lose weight when they woke up. This was the perfect life.
   

          "Boss, it's all the result of your hard work." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "No way. I don't think xiaocao is fat. She's still on duty." Zheng Ren retorted.
   

          "Oh right, ask Xiao Cao if she has any ideas."
   

          Lin Yuan's words were too lofty and dangerous, so Zheng Ren firmly disagreed.
   

          Su Yun also felt that it was good to ask more questions. He immediately picked up his phone and called Quan xiaocao .  
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            The phone rang for more than ten seconds before it was picked up.
   

          "Little grass, what are you doing?" Su Yun asked lazily.
   

          "Big brother Yun, I'm in the middle of an operation." Quan xiaocao's voice was very soft and coy.
   

          If Zheng Ren's hearing had not been enhanced in the system space, he would not have been able to hear what she said.
   

          "What kind of surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ... Intestinal obstruction. They said he ate cotton." Quan xiaocao said.
   

          Su Yun was stunned. She exchanged a glance with Zheng Ren and the two of them stood up at the same time.
   

          "What's wrong?" Lin Yuan did not hear what Quan xiaocao said clearly and was a little surprised.
   

          "It's an intestinal obstruction caused by eating cotton. I'm going to take a look. " Zheng Ren said casually and strode out.
   

          "Wait for me!" He said. Lin Yuan also stood up anxiously and didn't even notice that his leg had hit the corner of the table.
   

          "Why are you following me? Are you done with the medical record?" Su Yun glanced at her and asked.
   

          "I won't get off work. I'll continue writing when it's quiet at night. Don't worry, it won't be delayed until tomorrow. " Lin Yuan chased after boss Zheng like a little shadow.
   

          "Eating cotton? Have you seen it before?" Su Yun asked Zheng Ren as she strode towards the operating theater.
   

          "I've seen it in books. " Zheng Ren said,"they said that when they couldn't eat their fill before the liberation, they would eat cotton when they were extremely hungry. It's like Guanyin clay, and it makes them feel full."
   

          "I've never seen anyone who eats cotton. It's too easy for them to suffer from intestinal obstruction. " Su Yun asked,"why do you dare to eat anything?" Speaking of which, is there anyone who still hasn't had enough to eat?"
   

          The two of them were stunned when they heard this.
   

          Chang Yue, wasn't she one of them?
   

          "There are people who use mudfish to clear their bowels and add hydrogen peroxide to their intestines, so it's not difficult to understand why they eat cotton." Zheng Ren sighed and changed the topic.
   

          "How do I get cotton?"
   

          "I don't know. It's possible that cotton is mixed with feces in the intestines, causing large gallstones and intestinal obstruction. Or it might be stuck in a certain position, causing intestinal torsion and causing intestinal necrosis. "
   

          Zheng Ren started to talk about the various possibilities.
   

          Although they had never seen each other before, their logic was similar. The purpose of taking a look was not to participate in the surgery, but to see if there were any unexpected complications.
   

          Although he didn't feel it, his habit of taking a look at unfamiliar medical cases was deeply rooted.
   

          Only those who had seen it before could be considered to have accumulated rich clinical experience.
   

          What he heard didn't count. Except for professional theses, what he heard during meals and drinks was mostly nonsense.
   

          After changing his clothes, he entered the operating room. Feng Jianguo was carrying out the operation with Quan xiaocao.
   

          "Brother Feng, which stage are you at now?" Su Yun asked as she entered the operating room.
   

          "Doctor su, why are you so free?" Feng Jianguo chuckled and said,"are you here to give me a hand?"
   

          "No, I won 't." Su Yun laughed."Don't dig feces as much as you can. If he did too much, he would feel that his entire person was unwell. Otherwise, it's still a chest surgery, which is simple, clean, has a large field of vision, and is bright!"
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here too." Feng Jianguo turned around and saw Zheng Ren standing beside him. He greeted him and continued with the surgery.
   

          "Why does the patient eat cotton?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "Sigh, don't mention it." Feng Jianguo said as he dwelled in her intestines,"I don't know who this girl heard from, but she said that eating cotton can help her lose weight. So, she ate a whole pile of it in one go."
   

          “……”
   

          This was something Zheng Ren had not expected.
   

          Lose weight by eating cotton? This idea was really weird.
   

          "That's right. After eating cotton, I feel full, so I don't have to eat anymore." Su Yun was extremely quick to react to such matters and immediately found the logic behind it.
   

          "But he's eating too much." Feng Jianguo said in distress as he dwelled through his expanded intestines.
   

          A large amount of air was stored in the intestines, and it was like blowing a balloon,"blowing" the intestines up.
   

          The part below the swollen intestine was hard, which was obviously the location of the obstruction.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and instantly thought of a surgery plan. A section of the intestine should be cut off, but the balloon-like intestine on top should be able to be preserved judging from the blood circulation.
   

          It should not be a big problem since it was just a section of the intestine.
   

          However, eating cotton for no reason was similar to self-harm just to lose weight. Was it really good to do that?
   

          Feng Jianguo said while he was performing the surgery,""The patient is a student sent here by a few of my classmates. I asked her and she said that she's not the first one to eat cotton to lose weight. But it's not eaten raw. It seems that you need to use olive oil or something to strengthen the lubricant. "
   

          Olive oil mixed with cotton, this was too strange.
   

          Zheng Ren did not like to eat, but he did not resist good food either. However, when he thought of eating olive oil mixed with cotton, he didn't even care if it tasted good. The key was how to ensure that the cotton was clean.
   

          That thing was extremely fluffy, and who knew how much bacteria it contained?
   

          What was she thinking? Zheng Ren immediately pulled his thoughts back.
   

          If there was an intestinal obstruction, the intestines had to be cut. Although the intestines would not be cut for a long time, it was still considered intestinal resection and anastomosis.
   

          Why did he have to suffer the loss of an intestine?
   

          "This one was too impatient and didn't ask clearly. Did he eat one or two taels of cotton?" Feng Jianguo said,"boss Zheng, you're here to see your intestines after eating cotton?"
   

          "Um ... We just wanted to ask." Zheng Ren hesitated for a few seconds before asking,"xiaocao, that ..."
   

          Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren could not even organize his words properly and said in disdain,"you can't even understand a thing. Let me do it."
   

          Quan xiaocao's hands were stiff, and she could not coordinate with Feng Jianguo's movements during the surgery.
   

          Feng Jianguo was curious. What could boss Zheng be looking for Quan xiaocao for? Could it be that this child was so lucky?
   

          "What's the matter, you two? After Feng Jianguo was done separating the intestines, he began to perform a distal incision.
   

          "Xiao Cao, your daily life is so irregular. By right, you should be getting fat from overeating and drinking. Why do you look so thin? what method did you use to lose weight?" Su Yun asked directly.
   

          Quan xiaocao was stunned for a moment. Then, she raised her head in confusion and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Eh? Why do you look a little scared when I ask you this question?" Su Yun asked curiously,"what's going on?"
   

          "No, no," Quan xiaocao was a little flustered and did not know how to answer.
   

          Su Yun was speechless. Xiao Cao was such a good child. She was very diligent when it came to writing a thesis and the like. She finished it almost at the fastest speed.
   

          She learned things very quickly, but she was too cowardly. She was put in a difficult position when he asked her about losing weight.
   

          Is there anything you can't say?
   

          Feng Jianguo saw that Quan xiaocao's movements were starting to change. He gently knocked on the tweezer in her hand and said,"I'll do it. You watch first."
   

          Feng Jianguo had performed thousands of such surgeries, including resection, protection, and anastomosis, so there was no difficulty at all.
   

          Even without an assistant, Feng Jianguo didn't take long to remove the hard part of the intestinal obstruction.
   

          "Brother Yun, I don't usually eat much." Quan xiaocao said in a low voice.
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            "I remember that you wrote a lot of delicious food in your QQ signature." Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          Quan xiaocao looked awkwardly at the things that had been cut off and sighed,"Brother Yun, I keep looking at these things. They taste bad even when I eat. I really can't eat anything." I really want to eat it, but I can smell all kinds of flavors every day. I really can't eat it. "
   

          Uh ...
   

          No wonder that was the case. Zheng Ren and Su Yun smelled a strange smell at the same time.
   

          It was as if he had gone back to a long time ago, when he was putting an intestinal stent in Feng Jianguo's patient.
   

          The feces that gushed out carried a strong smell that lingered in his mouth and nose.
   

          Sigh, it was really hard on Quan xiaocao.
   

          Why did he have to do Gastrointestinal Intervention for no reason?
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun talked for a while before he took a look at the obstructed intestinal vessel that had been cut off. He saw that the blood flow at the incision edge was still good, and the possibility of an intestinal basket appearing at the anastomosed area was not high.
   

          "Brother Feng, we're going down." Zheng Ren saw that Feng Jianguo was checking for residual blockages in the intestines, so he greeted him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, aren't you going to take a look at the cotton obstruction?"
   

          Initially, Zheng Ren did not really care about it. Perhaps it was because they had been talking about losing weight for the entire day, but when he heard Quan xiaocao explaining the reason why she was still so thin, he lost all interest in her.
   

          "Brother Feng, take a picture and send it to ... The boss." Su Yun had already reached the door of the operating room. She turned around and said,"
   

          Su Yun was really boring. Zheng Ren did not say anything and turned around to change his clothes.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Chen Li really hated this kind of gloomy weather.
   

          The rain was still falling intermittently, but the basketball court was dirty and full of muddy water.
   

          The basketball court of the University was a place where youth hormones were released.
   

          Chen Li simply took off his vest, revealing his dark skin and sweating to his heart's content on the court.
   

          Three days later, there would be a basketball match against the team from the neighboring school. Chen Li did not want to lose, at least not on his home ground.
   

          He had already thought of a way to celebrate. With a flick of his finger, his black hair flew in the air, along with his sweat and the light of victory.
   

          Countless girls would scream because of this.
   

          However, all of this was built on the basis of his outstanding performance. If he were to lose the game and then act cool, Chen Li believed that he would only be met with countless contemptuous eyes.
   

          The break-in, training, and the afternoon passed just like that.
   

          The temperature dropped sharply, but it could not extinguish the passion of youth.
   

          "Let's go eat, Chen Li!" After the training ended, the other teammates went to eat and called him over.
   

          However, Chen Li refused. He still wanted to practice his free throw.
   

          This was his secret weapon. After knowing his opponent, he had observed his opponent's matches.
   

          His opponent was a little dirty when playing, and he kept making small moves.
   

          Because of this, the free throw accuracy was very important. If he could score a few more free throws in a game, he might be able to win.
   

          Coupled with his passionate slam dunks, he was the core of the team! After the game, all the screams, cheers, flowers, and applause from the female students belonged to him.
   

          For all this, what was a little sweat worth?
   

          Chen Li stood by the free-throw line. After making 100 free-throw shots, he finally felt a little tired.
   

          The afternoon's high-intensity training suddenly quieted down. The cold wind blew away the sweat on his body, and his body temperature seemed to have dropped a lot.
   

          The initial coolness quickly turned into coolness and then cold.
   

          Chen Li shivered, but he did not feel that there was anything serious. He was at the age where he was hot-blooded, so he didn't even realize that he had caught a cold.
   

          Picking up his tank top, Chen Li whistled as he left the court.
   

          It was better to have instant noodles for dinner. He was already touched by his own diligence. People like him were born to receive flowers and applause.
   

          He picked up his phone and opened the training group.
   

          The coach had informed him that training would start tomorrow morning, and he had already asked for leave from the counselors of each class.
   

          It just so happened that the entire team lacked teamwork, so he could practice more and not drag him down.
   

          Chen Li whistled, as if he was disdaining the laziness of his teammates in the group who were complaining non-stop.
   

          The rain started to fall again, but he didn't run. Instead, he wandered in the rain. Let the storm come more violently! Chen Li felt the raindrops beating on his skin and shouted in his heart.
   

          After returning to his dormitory, Chen Li started to eat the instant noodles. However, he sneezed a few times in a row, which gave him a bad feeling.
   

          He had rarely caught a cold since he was young, and the number of times he had fallen sick in his memory could be counted on his fingers.
   

          Was he going to fall sick before the most crucial game?
   

          "No, no," Chen Li immediately dispelled this thought. I must be a little nervous, but that's what I should be doing. It was better to be nervous after the match than to be nervous before the match and adjust one's state of mind.
   

          After watching her roommates play games for a while, she washed up and went to bed.
   

          When she woke up, the sky was still dark. The sound of light rain could be heard from outside. It was nice to hear.
   

          However, Chen Li could not tell that his roommates were still playing games. They were shouting and playing.
   

          There was a small gap in the window, and the cold wind outside blew on Chen Li's head, making him feel extremely uncomfortable.
   

          Chen Li's entire body felt heavy. He, who used to be full of vigor and vitality, felt very tired. He was not even willing to lift his fingers.
   

          "Hey, help me get my cup." Chen Li said from the upper bunk.
   

          "Jungler, hurry up ..." Chen Li's dorm mate didn't hear what he said. He was immersed in the world of competitive gaming.
   

          It was so uncomfortable. Chen Li realized that a metaphor he had never realized before was actually correct.
   

          At this moment, he felt that his head was full of paste.
   

          Chen Lixiang could no longer think. He tried to find something to hit his roommate, but he could not even lift his head.
   

          Soon, he stretched his hand out of the bed and fell asleep.
   

          "Hey, hey."
   

          After an unknown amount of time, Chen Li was shaken up.
   

          "Big chestnut, do you have a fever?" Her dormmate said gloatingly,""Who was the one who bragged that he would never get sick?"
   

          "Water. Give me my cup."
   

          "Please, beg me." His dormmate seemed to be having a lot of fun, joking around with Chen Li in the middle of the night.
   

          "It's uncomfortable," Chen Li said in a daze.
   

          "Even a calf can get sick. I really have to give it to you." Seeing that Chen Li was feeling very uncomfortable, his roommate did not stop joking and handed him a cup of water.
   

          "Do you want some warm water?"
   

          "I don't want to drink it. Cold water is good. There's fire in my throat." Chen Li said.
   

          Chen Li gulped down the entire cup of water and felt much better.
   

          The water nourished his body that had dried up from the heat, and it moistened every corner like spring rain.
   

          "Big chestnut, take some medicine." Her roommate suggested.
   

          "No need," Chen Li said.
   

          "Don't you guys still have a match?" Her dormmate asked,"how are you going to participate in the competition in this state?" Don't be too full, take some medicine and you'll get better soon. "
   

          Chen Li thought about it and nodded.
   

          "Cold medicine, yinqiao tablets, and also anti-inflammatory medicine, do you want to take some?" Her roommate asked.
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            Chen Li waved his hand slightly.
   

          His movements were light, but he had already done his best.
   

          "I've read the instruction manual. The yinqiao pill is to be used three times a day, two pills each time. Double the dose for the first time, with your body, is four tablets enough?" As his roommate nagged, he gave Chen Li four yinqiao tablets and some cold medicine.
   

          After drinking a mouthful of water and swallowing it, Chen Li felt that the medicine was taking effect in his body. He was sure that he would recover very soon.
   

          "No, you're still running a fever. Let me see if there's any fever medicine." Although her roommates were willing to play games, they were still brothers, after all, so they started looking for her in the middle of the night.
   

          There were not many people in the dormitory, so he went to knock on the other dormitories and finally found some fever medicine. He read the instruction manual, doubled the dosage for the first time, and fed it to Chen Li.
   

          He turned off the lights and went to sleep. It was already dawn.
   

          He only slept for a few hours. The next morning, when Chen Li was woken up by his phone alarm, he felt that his body temperature had already dropped.
   

          However, the bedding looked like it had been fished out of the water, full of sweat.
   

          The effect of the fever medicine was too strong. Chen Li took a look at the sky outside and saw that it was still dark. It was absolutely impossible for him to dry his blanket.
   

          Forget it, let's not worry about this. Let's go train.
   

          His head, which had been groggy the night before, was now a little more awake, and his heavy limbs were lighter.
   

          His strength returned to his body, and Chen Li's desire for victory took over.
   

          His roommates were still sleeping. They played games all night long.
   

          Chen Li washed up quietly, put on his clothes, and was about to leave. His close roommate opened his eyes in a daze."Big chestnut, don't forget to take your medicine."
   

          With that, he turned over and fell asleep again.
   

          Right! Although he was feeling better, he still had to take medicine.
   

          If he didn't take the medicine because he was slightly better, it would cause his illness to relapse and delay the basketball game.
   

          Chen Li looked at the four or five types of medicine on the table and felt that they were very unfamiliar. He had never taken medicine since he was young.
   

          Forget it. For the sake of the competition, for the sake of victory, I'll eat one more time.
   

          The medicine was newly opened. Chen Li took out the same medicine he had taken last night according to the number of pills he had missed and poured it into his mouth.
   

          He took a sip of water and swallowed the medicine.
   

          A twenty-year-old boy was such a beast.
   

          Chen Li did a chest expansion exercise. He felt a little tired and his muscles were sore. However, the feeling of powerlessness from last night had disappeared.
   

          He quickly left the dormitory and ran straight to the court to start training without eating breakfast.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren got up and looked at the gloomy sky outside, just like his mood.
   

          Ever since Xie ning and his wife had returned, Xie Yiren had moved to the Palme d 'or to stay there.
   

          Although they weren't far apart, Zheng Ren felt that the two of them were already in the middle of the world.
   

          Sigh, when would these days end?
   

          He got out of bed and washed up.
   

          "Boss, what are we having for breakfast?" Su Yun quickly washed up and sat on the sofa in the living room, fiddling with her phone.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren responded absent-mindedly.
   

          "What" en "? I'm asking you a question!" "Yiren's not at home," Su Yun said unhappily."You can't even have a meal. How are you a boss?"
   

          "I'll just casually say it. " Zheng Ren was not interested.
   

          "You must be filled with love for life." Su Yun said in disdain,"you don't even love life. It's hard to believe that you're passionate about work."
   

          "What does it mean to have love for life?"
   

          "Thinking about what to eat from time to time is considered love for life."
   

          Zheng Ren did not think that Su Yun's words were correct.
   

          Eating was just a way to fill the stomach, maintain the blood sugar level and physiological needs, and prevent himself from suffering from hypoglycemia.
   

          However, he couldn't be bothered to argue with Su Yun. Xie Yiren wasn't at home, and Zheng Ren felt that life had become boring.
   

          He had better hurry to the operating room. The thought of seeing Xie Yiren during the operation made Zheng Ren's heart beat faster.
   

          It was very boring to talk to a hard rock like Zheng Ren. In addition, he looked listless, so Su Yun felt very helpless.
   

          Chang Yue was in a good mood and posted a picture of her breakfast in the group.
   

          There were porridge, steamed buns, soy milk, deep-fried dough sticks, and a few small pickled vegetables.
   

          Su Yun immediately felt her stomach start to protest.
   

          "Su Yun, how's the negotiation going?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's almost over. I'll send you an email when I have the results." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was not very interested in the negotiations. With uncle ning around, there would definitely be no problem with the negotiations. More importantly, would uncle ning be leaving after the negotiation?
   

          "Hurry up with the sample machine. The sooner, the better.
   

          "What?" Su Yun seemed to have sensed something unusual from Zheng Ren's words.
   

          However, he didn't say anything. The two of them changed their shoes and went downstairs, ready to go for a ward round at the community Hospital.
   

          It was very lively downstairs.
   

          A group of uncles and aunties gathered in a circle and kept clapping.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "It's so early in the morning. Do you have to battle for a square dance?" Su Yun was a trustworthy person, and her movements were coordinated. He did not dare to squeeze into the crowd of uncles and aunties. Instead, he jumped onto the wall next to him and stood on a high place to see what was happening.
   

          "Boss, come and take a look!" Su Yun took a look and became excited.
   

          He waved his arms and called Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren felt that if he were to use that happiness in surgery, his level might catch up to his.
   

          "D * MN, this guy's robot dance is awesome!" Su Yun praised.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in the mood. It was just a dance, what was there to see?
   

          He woke up early in the morning to do a robot dance downstairs. He was probably not very old. Could he be like the little boys in school who were full of youthful hormones, squatting down in front of the girls 'dormitory and playing the piano to express his love?
   

          When he thought of this, Zheng Ren thought of Zhou Litao.
   

          He wondered how his girlfriend was doing and if there was any progress.
   

          "Boss, come, come!" Su Yun called out again.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and jumped onto another pile. There was a fence between the two piles, about two meters away from Su Yun.
   

          A man in his twenties appeared in front of her. His left hand was stiff. He looked like he was trying very hard to move it, but there seemed to be a piece of transparent glass in front of him, preventing him from moving.
   

          "Look, the robot dance is awesome, right?" Su Yun said.
   

          The young man's expression was slightly terrified. He didn't seem to notice that someone was around him and continued to try to raise his arm.
   

          But in the end, all his efforts were in vain. Just as Su Yun had said, he seemed to be dancing a mechanical dance.
   

          It was not standard, and it was very stiff.
   

          It was really stiff. His left limb was stiff, and it was difficult to even move.
   

          However, the strange thing was that his right limb was still normal. It was flustered and trembling.
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            Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw his system panel.
   

          "Hey, boss, this action is as difficult as the ectopic transplantation you performed!" Su Yun's emotions soared as she watched, and she was about to explode.
   

          Standing on the pile, he did not stay idle. He tried the young man's movements, but soon realized that he could not do it.
   

          Before Su Yun could finish her sentence, she saw the man in front of her 'jump'.
   

          The stiff part of his arm rippled like a tide with a strange rhythm, which looked quite interesting.
   

          The key was that half of his body was stiff, while the other half was soft. This visual difference was quite impressive.
   

          Su Yun squatted on the wall and carefully observed the man's movements.
   

          Half of his body, including his abdominal muscles, moved rhythmically with the movement of his left arm. This brother is good!
   

          It would take at least ten years of hard work to reach this level in the robot dance.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned as he watched from the side. He did not take action immediately.
   

          The muscles on half of the young man's body trembled extremely evenly, and his limbs were slightly stiff. To Zheng Ren, it was a sign of illness. As for Su Yun and the surrounding uncles and aunties, they definitely didn't think that it was an illness, but the dance.
   

          The stiff part was not fixed. It was still moving, and there were even some movements that went against biological instinct.
   

          The most difficult part of this set of "movements" was that his left half of his body and abdominal muscles were moving, while the right side of his body was normal.
   

          However, it was precisely because of this that it looked more difficult than those mechanical dances with trembling bodies, and there was also an asymmetrical beauty to it.
   

          "Wow!" The uncles and aunties around him applauded.
   

          Having been square dancers for years, they knew how difficult this young man's movements were.
   

          It looked like his muscles were trembling and constantly changing positions, but that was definitely his own training.
   

          It was rhythmical and had a magical rhythm. Even Zheng Ren was in a daze.
   

          However, he immediately checked with the system panel to determine the problem and jumped down from the pile.
   

          "Excuse me, please make way,"
   

          "Excuse me, please make way,"
   

          Zheng Ren kept talking, but the aunties and uncles were so engrossed in watching that no one paid him any attention.
   

          Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was about to enter and looked a little anxious and confused. She jumped down and asked,""What's wrong, boss?"
   

          "I suspect Stiff Person Syndrome." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Zheng Ren would not be in such a difficult position if there were dozens of strong men in front of him. He used brute force to split the crowd apart and directly barged in. He was just an ordinary person, so it was not difficult for him.
   

          However, the group of uncles and aunties in front of him had him stumped.
   

          Force his way in? If two of them were to fall to the ground, what should he do?
   

          Even if he was fine, he would send him to the hospital for a full body examination. He still had to smile like a grandson, so he didn't have to.
   

          "Stiff Person Syndrome?" Su Yun was stunned for a moment and immediately jumped out of the wrong way of thinking.
   

          While he was thinking, Zheng Ren had already picked up his phone and dialed the emergency number 120.
   

          Su Yun waited for the call to end and immediately said,""Are you sure? It does look a little similar. "
   

          "Look at his foot, the one without shoes. It's positive for the chadric sign."
   

          The positive sign of chadok's sign was the most important sign of pyracoid bundle damage. The positive sign was the dorsal curl of the thumb, and the other four toes spread out in a fan shape.
   

          Su Yun had also noticed this. She had thought that this guy was using his toes to exert force.
   

          Now that he thought about it, his boss was right.
   

          "It's not a typical stiff-person syndrome. It's more like stiff limb syndrome. " Zheng Ren explained to Su Yun, seeing that he could not go in and that the patient's life would not be in danger for the time being.
   

          "Under normal circumstances, most of the patients in China will have their masseter muscles. "The symptoms will progress, followed by tightening and stiffening of the muscles in the waist, neck, torso, and near-end limbs. There will be restrictions on autonomous movement, and walking with a straight posture, such as not being able to bend over,"
   

          "His movement is a continuous fluctuation?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          In the early stage of stiff-man syndrome, there were bursts of soreness in the abdomen, torso, and muscles, which were non-specific and transient, and then affected the limbs.
   

          As the condition progressed, the muscles of the torso, limbs, and neck would be constantly or fluctually stiff. The abdominal muscles would be as solid as a board or stone, and the active and confrontational muscles would be affected at the same time.
   

          Due to the patient's fluctuation being too rhythmic, Su Yun had misjudged him and thought that he was dancing.
   

          With Zheng Ren's reminder, Su Yun immediately realized the problem.
   

          "I knew it. It's early in the morning, and you're square dancing with a group of uncles and aunties in the neighborhood. You're crazy." Su Yun let out a long breath.
   

          However, there was a hint of regret in his tone.
   

          He had thought that it was some God-level robot dancer, but when he caught a glimpse of her, he was excited to see the uncles and aunties who were dancing in the battle Square in the community.
   

          It turned out to be Stiff Person Syndrome.
   

          "Have you ever seen a tetanus patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun shook her head.
   

          The probability of seeing this illness in the capital was much lower than other rare diseases. Who didn't get a shot when they were injured? why did they have to wait for the tetanus attack?
   

          Zheng Ren laughed."I've treated one case in Haicheng."
   

          "I heard from Chang Yue. I'm really sorry."
   

          "In 1967, McQnillen once thought that this disease was an undiscovered chronic tetanus. However, through animal experiments, Tarlor and the others did not see any persistent muscle stiffness that was unique to experimental tetanus. Thus, they denied this possibility."
   

          "It's not like that at all. In tetanus, half of the limb is not affected. The other half is fine. " Su Yun said.
   

          "This patient is a little special."
   

          "Are you going to send him to the hospital and give him a Vedal?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Calming down was a way to differentiate between Stiff Person Syndrome and tetanus. The tetanus patient's muscles were stiff, and the tranquilizer was ineffective.
   

          On the other hand, the symptoms of zombie syndrome could be relieved after muscle injection.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "He doesn't seem to be in much pain. Isn't it said that muscle spasms usually cause severe pain, and even tear or fracture the muscles?" Su Yun tried her best to recall the buddies of the battle Plaza dancers.
   

          "Not all. Didn't you just say most of them?" Zheng Ren asked,"did you see the flowers?"
   

          "I saw it. I thought it was a proposal." As Su Yun spoke, a devilish smile appeared on her face.
   

          "I'm guessing it's an emotional setback. Maybe it's the breakup or something. It's triggered him, which led to this situation." Zheng Ren replied,"it's fine. You'll know when you get a Vedal at the hospital."
   

          As they were chatting, the ambulance arrived.
   

          Hearing the sound of the ambulance, the aunties and uncles unwillingly gave way.
   

          Most people wouldn't stand in front of the doctor and delay the emergency treatment.
   

          Seeing that it was the ambulance, Zheng Ren called Su Yun to leave.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [PS: I've been saving up books for a while, and I've had a great time reading them today.] He suddenly realized that lady Xia Hua was having immortality and running for her life ... He really didn't think about other things recently. Was lady Xia Hua so diligent now? All of a sudden, he felt a lot of pressure~~he had to work harder.
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            On the way, Zheng Ren gave Zhou Litao a call.
   

          He briefly explained the patient's condition and told Zhou Litao that if he didn't have any other judgment, he should give him a tranquilizer.
   

          Under normal circumstances, when they encountered similar patients, the doctor would not dare to give them a shot of tranquilizer.
   

          The patient who had hypoglycemia previously calmed down and stopped moving, but his blood sugar level continued to drop.
   

          If the blood sugar level was too low, it could be life-threatening.
   

          It was similar to the case of patients with abdominal pain. In order to not feel pain, it was forbidden to take painkillers.
   

          After Zheng Ren gave his instructions, Zhou Litao accepted the order and left.
   

          One injection of tranquilizer was basically enough to make a reservation. All that was left was for a more detailed examination to be done after the patient went to work on the electromyography.
   

          "Boss, if that guy wasn't sick, he would be so good at dancing!" Su Yun was still sighing.
   

          "Impossible. There are a few movements that clearly go against the common sense of biological motion. It's not something that can be achieved through practice." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, I still feel that it's a pity."
   

          The two of them went to the community Hospital to take a look as they talked.
   

          The patients were very stable, and the in-service training doctors were very conscientious.
   

          They all knew that the lecture fee had been raised to 800000 euros. Moreover, it was only the teaching fee, not boss Zheng's hands-on teaching.
   

          Even in class, it was said that Brother Yun was the one who taught, and boss Zheng didn't even show his face.
   

          Although they were still on duty in the imperial capital, they did not dare to have any complaints.
   

          Most of the doctors even thought that it was already a blessing to be able to get a surgery from boss Zheng after helping here for half a year.
   

          After leaving the community Hospital, Zheng Ren and Su Yun discussed the matter of the doctors taking turns to visit Room 912.
   

          Zheng Ren was not interested in administrative work. After a few words, he pushed all the work to Su Yun with little interest.
   

          Su Yun did not mind. He was still immersed in the strange "dance" of the man just now. From time to time, he would make some movements as if he was having a stroke.
   

          Unfortunately, even he could not imitate it.
   

          The two of them came directly from the community Hospital to the emergency room of 912. They saw Zhou Litao standing in front of the bed in the resuscitation room and observing him, so they walked in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, you're here." Zhou Litao smiled and said,"the patient has fallen asleep. The muscle spasms have disappeared."
   

          "Well, I'll do the examination after work." Zheng Ren was relieved to see that the patient was snoring and that his limbs were soft like a normal person 's.
   

          "What kind of examination?"
   

          "It's the inpatient department that's doing the examination, not you. " Su Yun said,"deliver rheumatism immunity."
   

          "..." Zhou Litao also remembered that Su Yun had said that if she didn't understand, she would give him rheumatism immunity.
   

          He didn't have any concept of zombie syndrome. Since boss Zheng was here, he didn't want to let go of any chance and quickly pulled boss Zheng to his on-call room.
   

          He took out a box of nine and five Supreme pills from the cabinet and handed it to Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Hey, director Zhou, are you corrupted?" Su Yun smiled as she held a cigarette in her mouth.
   

          "No, no, no." Zhou Litao waved his hands."This thing is too expensive. I can't enjoy it." I saw that Brother Yun always smoked this, so I bought a box for you two. "
   

          Zhou Litao could not bear to smoke a single one, so he put the cigarette back and took out his own. He lit them up for Zheng Ren and Su Yun, then asked,""Boss Zheng, what's your judgment?"
   

          "If I didn't make the call, how would you have judged?" Zheng Ren didn't answer, but asked a question instead.
   

          "I ruled out the possibility of tetanus at first glance. Looking at the patient's condition, I don't think it's a problem with the central nervous system. After all, he's conscious. He's so scared that he can't even speak clearly. " Zhou Litao tried hard to recall the patient's condition that he had just seen.
   

          Since boss Zheng had already made the call, the first reaction was from boss Zheng and not him.
   

          Now that he thought about it, Zhou Litao felt that if this patient were to fall into his hands, he would probably have to struggle for a long time before he could get the correct diagnosis.
   

          "Do a CT scan and an MRI scan, and check them one by one." Zhou Litao then said,"it could also be. ISACs Saint Mertens syndrome."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense-isachemertens syndrome is also known as muscular anatomia, dwarfism, and diffused bone disease. Do you lean on it when you see muscles trembling and straightening? Your pupils are dilated, where did you see dwarfism?"
   

          Su Yun did not hesitate to spit at him.
   

          "Actually, I've interfered with general manager Zhou's judgment." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I think that when the patient was sent here directly, general manager Zhou's first judgment should be that it was organic phosphorus poisoning."
   

          Only then did Zhou Litao come to a realization.
   

          Thinking back to the situation at that time, if boss Zheng hadn't called, he would have definitely thought it was phosphorus poisoning.
   

          [As a result of the excessive accumulation and stimulation of ACH at the nerve-muscle joint of the striped muscle, it causes muscle fiber tremble on the face, eyelids, tongue, limbs, and the striped muscles all over the body. It even causes muscle spasms all over the body.]
   

          The nicotine-like symptoms were so obvious that even though they couldn't smell the patient's body, with such a hurdle in their hearts, it would always take a lot of time to make a clear diagnosis.
   

          Although it wouldn't delay anything and they would just check them one by one, it wouldn't be as straightforward as boss Zheng diagnosing them directly.
   

          "It's fine. Just push in a syringe of atropine and you'll know it's not him. " Zheng Ren smiled."It won't delay the patient's diagnosis and treatment. Don't worry."
   

          It was boss Zheng who was considerate and gave him a way out.
   

          "Big brother Yun, are you really going to give the patient immunity for rheumatism?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          The work in the emergency department was difficult. If the patient was sent to an unrelated Department, the patient's diagnosis and treatment would not be delayed even though the doctors in the resident Department would hold a consultation in the end. However, in other people's hearts, he would leave an impression that he didn't know how to treat illnesses.
   

          "Yes, under normal circumstances, the patient will get better if he's given a Vedal every day and the dosage is reduced gradually. Benzodiazepine is the first choice for clinical treatment. "
   

          "If it doesn't work, we can just use hydrochalde enteroches. The patient can sleep for a while more before we send him over." Su Yun said,"I can't sleep here either."
   

          "But ..." Zhou Litao said hesitantly,"it seems that treatment and Rheumatology immunity have nothing to do with each other. It's more like a neurological disease."
   

          "It's almost the same. " Su Yun laughed."For example, the patient in the hospital consultation yesterday. The boss gave him 1.0 g of instructed heavy dose of appear." It's effective to treat zombie syndrome with chemotherapy. What kind of disease do you think it is if it's not Rheumatology?"
   

          “……”
   

          This was too simple and crude, and it was a little unreasonable.
   

          However, the classification of many clinical diseases was not clear, especially for some rare diseases.
   

          According to Zhou Litao's thoughts, this patient should be sent to the Neurology Department, but since Brother Yun felt that he needed to be immune to rheumatism, he should just send him there and not have any other thoughts.
   

          It was also because Brother Yun didn't know how to treat patients.
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            After smoking a cigarette, Zheng Ren and Su Yun left.
   

          When he passed by the resuscitation room, Zheng Ren stuck his head out to take a look. The patient's vital signs were stable, and the stabilizing effect was already effective. There was no other diagnosis on the system panel, so he should be fine.
   

          He decided to go to the inpatient department for a detailed examination and treatment. Zheng Ren stopped thinking about the patient.
   

          He made an appointment with Zhou Litao to go to cui's old house in the afternoon, so he went straight back to the ward.
   

          In the office, her ponytail was swaying behind the computer as usual.
   

          "Boss, Chang Yue definitely needs to rest for a few days. I've brought a few people over." Su Yun said,"don't tire out the animal inside."
   

          "What animal?" Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "I'm just telling the truth. What's there to be unhappy about?" Su Yun asked,"have you calculated the working hours of the rich kids?"
   

          "It should be 14 hours?"
   

          "You know? I thought you didn't know." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "If you want to win the Nobel Prize, you have to do this." Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

          Su Yun thought for a while and recalled a few candidates. She was ready to be transferred to the 912 headquarters to help write medical records.
   

          Ward rounds, shifts, and busy yet orderly work began the day.
   

          The work of most clinicians was extremely boring and dull. They would hold on to a few common surgical methods and continue to do them until the end of time.
   

          Only a successful specialist could perform thousands of cholecystectomies and thyroid resection in his life.
   

          As for the Department of interventional services, it was also very common for doctors to perform interventional embolism treatment and radio frequency dissolution for thousands of liver cancer cases.
   

          He saw almost the same thing every day, and it was disgusting to see it, so driving in the operating theater was just a way to adjust his mood.
   

          Otherwise, it would really make one feel tired of it.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was also a little tired of it, but he tried to divert his attention in other ways.
   

          For example, how many surgeries did he perform this year, his ranking in the country for the number of surgeries, whether he could win the title of academician of the United States Academy of foreign Sciences, and so on.
   

          The Interventional Cardiology Department was a new discipline, and it could barely be considered surgery. At least, that was what Zhao Wenhua thought. Becoming an academician at the United States Academy of foreign Sciences was Zhao Wenhua's ultimate dream.
   

          Recently, he didn't go to provoke boss Zheng. He just nodded and smiled when he met him. His days were quite comfortable, and his life returned to its former rhythm.
   

          No matter how well boss Zheng's side was doing, it had nothing to do with him? That might not be the case.
   

          Zhao Wenhua watched Lin Ge, who had been idle for more than a decade, turn the tables and felt a little regretful.
   

          During the earthquake relief, Department Director Kong led the others to the front line to support the disaster relief, leaving him at home to manage the daily work.
   

          When boss Zheng first came back, it would have been great if he had shown more kindness. At this point in time, Lin Ge would probably be able to get everything he could.
   

          There was no medicine for regret in this world.
   

          Zhao Wenhua could only think about it occasionally. Now, he didn't dare to hope to ride on boss Zheng's coattails and sing all the way.
   

          He just wanted to avoid getting the attention of boss Zheng, especially his assistant, Dr. Su, who was so cunning.
   

          After the shift was over and the ward rounds were made, the in-service training doctors under Zhao Wenhua would lead the patients into surgery.
   

          He was not in a hurry. Someone from his hometown came to watch the film today.
   

          After the ward round, the ward area's door opened, and the old man came in with the scans.
   

          Zhao Wenhua wasn't familiar with him, but he was a professor in the capital, so it was only natural that there would be people coming to him for treatment. He was already used to it and enjoyed the admiration and respect from his relatives and friends in his hometown.
   

          "Professor Zhao, how are you? I'm a friend of the third Prince." The people from his family came to find Zhao Wenhua and said respectfully.
   

          The third child was a distant relative of Zhao Wenhua. He didn't even know how to address him.
   

          This was a relationship that couldn't be any further apart, so Zhao Wenhua didn't really care. He took the scan and inserted it into the film reader.
   

          Zhao Wenhua did not look at the CT and MRI scans directly. Instead, he glanced at the ultrasound report.
   

          Abdominal ultrasound results showed that there was a 3.0- 3.4 cm heterogeneous tumor in the liver, and the possibility of liver cancer was high. The CT scan of his lungs reported old tuberculosis.
   

          The patient's alpha-fetal protein value was normal.
   

          Not all liver cancer patients had a high a-fetoprotein value. Zhao Wenhua glanced at the test sheet and started to read the film.
   

          There was a CT scan, an MRI scan, and he had taken his words seriously. Zhao Wenhua was very satisfied with this.
   

          The MRI scan showed that there was a heterogeneous tumor with low to equal signal density in the T1-weighted image, and the tumor had an equal to high signal density in the T2-weighted image.
   

          After injecting the contrast agent, the lesion would be strengthened towards the heart with blood supply.
   

          It was a typical scan of liver cancer.
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked at it for more than ten seconds before he took the scan and put it into the bag."Where's the patient?"
   

          "Professor Zhao, my mother is at home. It's not convenient for us to come to the capital. I'll bring the X-ray over for you to take a look."
   

          "Send him for surgery." "The diagnosis is clear," Zhao Wenhua said.
   

          The patient's family had already known that he was diagnosed with liver cancer. They had come to Beijing just to let Zhao Wenhua take a look. In fact, their main purpose was to look for him for surgery.
   

          Seeing that Zhao Wenhua had agreed, he took a deep bow and held the film bag, wanting to say something.
   

          "I'm going to the surgery. " Zhao Wenhua felt that this person was simply too insensible. After watching the film, he still did not leave and wanted to talk to him.
   

          Do you know how busy you are every day?
   

          "Professor Zhao, I didn't get a good look at the X-ray. Can I have another look?" Zheng Ren sat in his usual seat and suddenly said.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's heart skipped a beat.
   

          Zhao Wenhua still had a fresh memory of his lung isolation.
   

          It wasn't rare for him to look at X-rays in the office. Every day, when boss Zheng finished his shift and made ward rounds, he would sit in a familiar position and read the fifth edition of the external surgery book for a while before he went to perform surgery.
   

          But in the past, he never spoke, and the two of them were like strangers.
   

          What was going on today?
   

          Zhao Wenhua did not believe that he did not see it clearly.
   

          The scan showed that it was a standard and typical liver cancer. With boss Zheng's level, it would be strange if he could not see it.
   

          Could it be that boss Zheng was going to do something to him? This was the first thought that came to Zhao Wenhua's mind.
   

          It was wrong!
   

          He immediately dispelled the idea.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't need to use any other methods to mess with him. They could even perform interventional surgery for an ectopic fetus, and this was a crushing difference between the two of them. He should stop being paranoid.
   

          Was he wrong?
   

          It can't be!
   

          Zhao Wenhua frowned and was stunned for two seconds.
   

          "Professor Zhao? Do you have an opinion?" Su Yun asked in a weird tone.
   

          Zhao Wenhua shivered.
   

          He didn't dare to have any objections. He was just trying to recall if there was a problem with the film.
   

          "No, no, no." Zhao Wenhua immediately smiled and said,""I usually don't even have the chance to ask boss Zheng for help. It's rare that boss Zheng is interested today."
   

          "Oh? Are you saying that the boss isn't friendly and always gives you a hard time?" Su Yun coldly said.
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            Zhao Wenhua cursed in his heart.
   

          This was the rhythm of looking for trouble and fighting!
   

          However ... After thinking about it, Zhao Wenhua gave up on all his thoughts. He couldn't beat them or scold them, so he didn't want to embarrass himself.
   

          He took the film from the old man and inserted it into the film reader.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, then stood up and walked to the film reader.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was nervous. He looked at the MRI scan carefully, but he could not see anything wrong.
   

          It was a typical liver cancer scan, and what they needed to do was to hurry to the capital and receive interventional surgeries or surgical treatment.
   

          However, boss Zheng did not look at the MRI scan. Instead, he took the film bag and took out the lung CT scan.
   

          Was this a slap to his own face?
   

          Zhao Wenhua was furious.
   

          Normally speaking, the lungs were the organ with the most transfer of liver cancer, and a CT scan of the lungs was necessary.
   

          He was in a hurry for the surgery, so he didn't look at the lung CT scan and only glanced at the report. He had accidentally revealed a flaw and was caught by boss Zheng.
   

          This was the rhythm of him being pressed to the ground and humiliated.
   

          Zhao Wenhua sighed in his heart and lowered his head.
   

          This was different from the past. When boss Zheng had just returned from the earthquake relief, he could still suppress him.
   

          At that time, it was said that professor Rudolph Wagner ate more than he wanted, so boss Zheng immediately used only six of his hospital beds.
   

          However, the situation had been reversed without him knowing.
   

          It had only been a few months, but not only 912, but the entire medical industry in the capital knew about the existence of such an arrogant and domineering young doctor.
   

          His surgical skills were indeed very high, and there was nothing much to say about that.
   

          The difficulty of an ectopic pregnancy surgery was so high that Zhao Wenhua did not even dare to think about it. It was said that boss Zheng finished the operation in less than twenty minutes. After the operation, he even arrogantly refused the invitation from the Women's and Children's Hospital and came back without even eating.
   

          It was really F * cking.
   

          Zhao Wenhua sighed in his heart. He was not as good as the other person, and there were still mistakes in his work. What could he do? Even if he wanted to rub himself on the ground, it was only right.
   

          In his heart, he no longer had the thought of resisting.
   

          It was just like when he was facing a senior doctor. As long as the scolding did not go too far, or even as long as he did not curse at his mother, he could basically endure it.
   

          It was a little ridiculous, but that was what Zhao Wenhua was thinking.
   

          The arrogant and despotic boss Zheng did not even care about the director of the Women's and Children's Hospital or the director of the cancer hospital, let alone the hospital affiliated to the medical University.
   

          He ... Was nothing.
   

          He could be considered to be somewhat smart and had a clear understanding and judgment of himself.
   

          "Tuberculosis?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, the patient has had a medical history of tuberculosis for many years." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The patient's family was stunned.
   

          He did not understand why professor Zhao did not say a word and let this extremely young doctor take control of the situation.
   

          "I'm asking you a question. " Zhao Wenhua frowned and scolded him coldly.
   

          Wasn't he trying to embarrass himself? he couldn't let boss Zheng's assistant think that he had incited him to not answer boss Zheng's question on purpose.
   

          "Oh, it's fine. Don't be nervous." Zheng Ren smiled."I'm just asking about her medical history."
   

          "I don't know if I've had tuberculosis. I don't have any impression of it." The patient's family member was a little confused, but he still answered.
   

          Tuberculosis was an incurable disease more than a hundred years ago, and even now, there were legends of tuberculosis.
   

          However, in modern society, it had long become a disease that had existed but was not important.
   

          Zhao Wenhua took a look at the CT scan of his lungs and saw a few old tuberculosis lesions.
   

          He heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          When he was looking at the report just now, he glanced at the lung CT scan report and saw that there was no tumor written on it. It only said that it was old tuberculosis, so he was lazy and did not read it.
   

          This time, she was relieved when she saw the film.
   

          "Maybe he had tuberculosis before, but the patient himself doesn't know." Zhao Wenhua explained.
   

          Although it was nonsense, Zhao Wenhua felt that it was better than not saying anything and giving the initiative to boss Zheng.
   

          He was still nervous. Who knew what boss Zheng meant?
   

          "Then it's basically set." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, it's basically settled." "It doesn't look too big," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Let's do as professor Zhao says."
   

          The patient's family member listened as if he was listening to a heavenly book. He did not understand a single word that the two young doctors were speaking in riddles.
   

          "Go back and hurry up for the surgery." Zheng Ren started to pack up the scans and put them into the film bag one by one. He also glanced at all the test results.
   

          The patient's family member looked at Zhao Wenhua in confusion. When he did not say anything, he took the scan and left.
   

          After he left, Zhao Wenhua hesitated for a few seconds before he asked,"
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you think ..."
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt that it was strange. He looked at the X-ray just to see if there was tuberculosis in the lungs? It was probably because he didn't see any shift in his lungs that he 'let him off.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren took a look and saw that the patient's family had already left. He smiled and said,""Let's not consider liver cancer. Professor Zhao, please find some time to talk to the patient's family members. Don't scare the patient. It's scary, it's scary. "
   

          “……”
   

          Oh no, it's here.
   

          Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.
   

          "The patient's diagnosis is a relatively rare form of hepatical hepatienne. From the X-ray, it looks very similar to liver cancer." Zheng Ren smiled."If you look closely, there are some differences."
   

          Hepatical hepatidylin?
   

          Zhao Wenhua quickly recalled the disease.
   

          It was a very rare and rare disease. It was a benign lesion in the liver, which was manifested by multiple bloody cavities of different sizes on the liver.
   

          Enhance the MRI scan ... Zhao Wenhua immediately adjusted his state of mind and treated this as boss Zheng's test.
   

          The MRI scan showed fast forwarding, which was the same as the typical liver cancer scan. It was difficult to distinguish between the two.
   

          If it was a hemorphus, it would show that the blood would come out in a slow manner because hemorphus was a pile of messy blood vessels, and the blood flow was relatively slow.
   

          The X-ray image of hepatical hepatien-pink. It was basically the same as liver cancer. This was very difficult to diagnose, right? Zhao Wenhua was puzzled.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he didn't say anything else and went straight to the surgery.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's heart was filled with doubts. Seeing that boss Zheng had ignored him and left after saying what he wanted to say, he knew that boss Zheng had confirmed that he had liver purple-schonkey. There was no need for him to waste his breath on him.
   

          Seriously, even if you could clearly diagnose it, would it kill you to say a few more words?!
   

          He nagged in his heart and wanted to be stubborn and not ask. At most, you can just go home and flip through your books. Do you really think that 912 will not work without you?
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua only hesitated for a second before he gave chase.
   

          The appearance, occurrence, and development of such a rare disease were not recorded in ordinary books.
   

          If he wanted to be sure, he would have to look up information in foreign languages for a long time.
   

          Curious and unconvinced, Zhao Wenhua decided to put down his pride and ask about the situation.
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            "Boss Zheng, how many surgeries are you going to watch today?"
   

          "Six." Zheng Ren strode forward.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was not as tall as Zheng Ren, and his legs were not as long as Zheng Ren 'S. He could only jog to keep up with Zheng Ren.
   

          He was in a sorry state.
   

          "Boss Zheng, slow down." Zhao Wenhua said hurriedly.
   

          Although he was a little unhappy, he didn't dare to show it. The more time they spent together, the more Zhao Wenhua felt that he had been too impetuous in his actions.
   

          In the past, he had wanted to follow the TIPS livestream in the surgery livestream room to figure it out, and he would soon figure it out and start the surgery.
   

          As for Zheng Ren, he was just a young man with talent and luck, yet he had managed to broadcast the success of his Research Live to the entire world!
   

          What an idiot. He was just wasting his talent.
   

          But before he could figure it out, boss Zheng didn't even want to perform surgery.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was helpless.
   

          As far as the TIPS surgery was concerned, he could not even compare to the bald professor Liu who had just left for further studies, let alone boss Zheng.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren tilted his head."What's the matter?"
   

          "Yes, yes, yes." Zhao Wenhua nodded his head."Boss Zheng, how did you determine that he had hedonhipsque disease?"
   

          "How many episodes are there for the bleeding?" A question was thrown at him without a head or tail.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was taken aback. He immediately replied,""It's divided into four stages, the hyperacute stage, acute stage, sub-acute stage, and chronic stage."
   

          At that moment, he felt like he was back on campus.
   

          However, in the next second, Zhao Wenhua realized that Su Yun was asking him a question.
   

          Why couldn't he just talk nicely? did he really think he was a professor?
   

          Zhao Wenhua was a little angry, but he did not dare to show it. The handsome doctor su, who looked like a popular celebrity, was very sinister.
   

          The two different emotions in Zhao Wenhua's body intertwined and collided with each other, making him look a little awkward.
   

          No matter how shrewd he was, it was difficult to hide the contradiction in his heart.
   

          "You answered so quickly, are you distracted?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          I'll endure it ... Zhao Wenhua clenched his fist. Crack ...
   

          "Oh, I see. It's true that there's not much difference between an image of hematiscnosis and liver cancer, but if you look closely, you can see the blood plasma iron deposits in the patients during the sub-chronic or sub-chronic stages. "
   

          Zheng Ren slowed down his pace and explained briefly.
   

          "What if it's in the acute stage or the Super-acute stage?" Seeing that Zheng Ren was about to leave, Zhao Wenhua followed the conversation and asked.
   

          "Do you even have a brain?" "What are the different types of hematical derangement?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Type 2." Zhao Wenhua blurted.
   

          As soon as he answered, Zhao Wenhua scolded himself in his heart.
   

          Cheap skin!
   

          Su Yun was asking him a question from a higher position. Who did he think he was? A professor at the University of Medicine?
   

          Er ... He was indeed a professor at the University of Medicine, although he was only an Associate Professor.
   

          Su Yun was the one who conducted the last two TIPS surgery lessons.
   

          But this still wouldn't do! Even if he was a professor, he was not a student of the University of Medicine!
   

          However ...
   

          I'll just endure it.
   

          "I'll endure ..."Zhao Wenhua clenched his fists. Crack ... Crack ...
   

          "Right, a single-shot and a pervading one." Su Yun acted as if she was giving a lecture to the students at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. She even encouraged Zhao Wenhua."As long as it's not a major case of hepatical hepatidysis, there won't be any reaction. Most of the time, it's discovered during a physical examination."
   

          “……”
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt uncomfortable. 'I know. I don't need you to teach me!'
   

          "That's why we basically don't see any cases of hepatical hepatidysis in the Super-acute stage. It's usually in the sub-acute and chronic stages. " Zheng Ren smiled."You can see the image of the serum iron precipitation. Although the space-occupying lesion in the patient's liver was relatively small, the center of the lesion can be seen quite clearly."
   

          “……”
   

          "Okay, that's it then. Professor Zhao, do you have any other questions?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "That's all, that's all. You've worked hard. " Zhao Wenhua was thinking about the MRI scan. He was mainly looking at the settling signal of the old bleeding. He did not pay attention to it for a moment, and he subconsciously answered Su Yun's question.
   

          Zhao Wenhua clenched his fists. Crack ... Crack ... Crack ...
   

          "What's the trouble? go back and read your books. I'll only explain it once, remember it in the future. " Su Yun said with a smile and walked to the changing room door with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, I'm going to uncle ning's place. Call me if you need anything." "Uncle ning said that you performed well during the last ectopic transplantation," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, go ahead." Zheng Ren walked in directly.
   

          Looking at the door of the changing room, Zhao Wenhua didn't know if he should go in or not.
   

          It was boring to go in and be ridiculed by boss Zheng again.
   

          But if he didn't go in, he would still have to go for the surgery.
   

          Forget it, forget it. After some thought, Zhao Wenhua decided that it would be better if he didn't meet boss Zheng.
   

          He didn't mind waiting for a while.
   

          However, he looked very strange as he stood alone at the door of the operating theater. He took out his phone and contacted the doctor about going for a freelance surgery this weekend.
   

          The other party was obviously surprised that the usually arrogant professor Zhao would call.
   

          After asking for the X-ray film from the other side, Zhao Wenhua said a few more words. He guessed that boss Zheng had already gone in. Then, he slowly went to change his clothes.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt emotional as he entered the operating theater.
   

          Usually, the operating rooms in the operating theater were not fixed. They were all lined up by the head nurse. The number of hands the professor operated on was relatively random.
   

          Doctors did not need this. All operating theaters were the same, and even if they had four hands, they would not mind it.
   

          However, boss Zheng's operating room was fixed.
   

          One hand, just enter the door.
   

          It was convenient. People who passed by would know who was operating inside with one glance.
   

          For the past two months, the same figure had been sitting in that chair. Every time he passed by, Zhao Wenhua would glance at him out of the corner of his eye.
   

          Zhao Wenhua sighed.
   

          Boss Zheng was like a treasure that could ward off evil spirits. He sat firmly in 1's hands and got off the stage at 11 every day.
   

          He was only so old, but he had already learned to watch surgeries outside. This kind of atmosphere was really unacceptable. Zhao Wenhua felt a little sour as he thought about it.
   

          Passing by a hand, he stuck his head in to take a look.
   

          In his imagination, it should be a mountain-like figure, but ... The mountain today was a little high, but it was also a little empty.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was sitting in the operation room, watching the operation with full concentration.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned. Who was it that had the chance to be hit by boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps?
   

          Speaking of the hemostatic forceps, Zhao Wenhua was extremely envious.
   

          The old bald doctor from dibei province was only a local professor. He had not been in the capital for long. Zhao Wenhua would occasionally have an extra surgery in the afternoon. He would look up the entire process of the surgery that had not been deleted on the computer, and he would clearly know that the skill level of the surgeon was improving by leaps and bounds.
   

          It was just a bald old man.
   

          He was only a local professor.
   

          After being knocked a few times by boss Zheng, his level was even higher than his own.
   

          I ... Endure ...
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            Normally, only the surgeon with the most violent Typhoon would hit and scold on the operating table. This kind of person was generally not welcomed by anyone. The junior doctors and nurses respected him on the surface, but they hated him in private.
   

          In fact, if they ran into bad-tempered circulating nurses, they would scold the surgeons who had smashed the instruments in the operating theater.
   

          However, the next moment ...
   

          Boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps and its "violent" Typhoon were well known in 912.
   

          However, when everyone talked about it, they only joked that boss Zheng was arrogant and domineering despite his young age and that he had a bad stage. However, there were many people who wanted to be hit by the hemostatic forceps.
   

          However, boss Zheng rarely knocked on people.
   

          Zhao Wenhua had also thought that his level was much higher than the bald in-service training Doctor Who came from another place in boss Zheng's group. If he were the one to be knocked down by boss Zheng ...
   

          However, he could only think about it.
   

          Who was the one receiving the baptism of the hemostatic forceps today? Zhao Wenhua stuck his head in and looked around.
   

          "Gaha?" The professor heard a sound at the door and looked at Zhao Wenhua. He asked,"who is it?"
   

          Before Department Director Kong came back, Zhao Wenhua had said that the medical group ate more than they should have during the earthquake relief. Professor Rudolph Wagner still remembered that.
   

          Even though the boss didn't say anything, the professor was not a narrow-minded person. Every time he came face to face with Zhao Wenhua, he would glare at him.
   

          "Professor Rudolf, why didn't you go on stage?" Zhao Wenhua smiled gently and didn't mind the professor's tone. Seeing that he had been discovered, he walked in.
   

          "I'm going back to Germany. My boss said that he asked me to take over the two new surgeries for a few more days. After I leave, there will also be someone who will perform the surgery. " Professor Rudolf Wagner said,"what? you're not convinced? What are you looking at?"
   

          Zhao Wenhua really wanted to say,"so what if I'm looking at you?"
   

          Forget it, I'll just bear with it. I won't stoop to the level of an international friend. He consoled himself.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was tall and strong, so he would be at a disadvantage if they really fought.
   

          Through the lead glass, Zhao Wenhua saw boss Zheng holding a pair of hemostatic forceps. The forceps reflected the light of the shadowless lamp, like a divine artifact.
   

          "Eat more, take more. I'm talking to you. What are you looking at?" Professor Rudolf Wagner said unhappily,"you don't have surgery on your side?"
   

          "This is because boss Zheng said that I made a mistake in my diagnosis this morning. I've come to a realization and wanted to discuss it with you." Zhao Wenhua was not happy with the phrase "eat more and take more," but he still smiled and said.
   

          "Exchange? You've seen the entire wave wrong, what's the point of communicating!" Professor Rudolf Wagner's disdainful tone was similar to Su Yun 's."There's no use even if you beg and squat here. Your eyes are so creaky, you won't be able to learn anything the boss says."
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned for a full three seconds.
   

          Was professor Rudolf Wagner scolding him in the northeastern language?
   

          Hot blood rushed to his head, and Zhao Wenhua felt like he was seeing stars.
   

          'No, I need to be more sophisticated, more sophisticated,' Zhao Wenhua told himself in his heart.
   

          He let out a long breath and quickly returned to normal.
   

          "I thought it was a malignant tumor when I saw the fast-forwarding and fast-forwarding scans. I'm so confused when I look at the scans. It's like I'm blind." The professor continued to speak in fluent northeastern Chinese.
   

          "I'll bear with it." Zhao Wenhua took a deep breath to calm himself down. Then, he smiled and asked,"professor Rudolph, who is the Sorcerer inside?"
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was stunned. He didn't expect Zhao Wenhua to change the topic so quickly.
   

          "I told you she's new." The professor ignored Zhao Wenhua and turned to watch the surgery.
   

          The surgery was done very slowly, but it was still considered stable. Each step was done methodically.
   

          Doctors who graduated from specialized departments, especially those who came from the world's top hospitals, had their own strengths, and their basic skills were solid.
   

          She had watched more than a week's worth of surgeries and prepared dozens of them. In addition to Lin Yuan's shangxin, who had simulated the surgery countless times in her heart, she did not show any fear when she got the chance to go on stage today.
   

          Zhao Wenhua smiled and saw professor Rudolph Wagner turn around to watch the surgery. He stood next to the professor and watched the "newcomer" perform the surgery.
   

          The Sorcerer didn't do it quickly, and a trace of unskillness could be seen.
   

          Zhao Wenhua estimated that a surgery would take at least twoo' clock.
   

          However, he was really envious when he saw the hemostatic forceps shaking from time to time, and the sound of the forceps hitting the ground echoed in his mind.
   

          Zhao Wenhua also wanted to be F * cked by boss Zheng twice, even once.
   

          Sigh, what a pity. Who asked him to misjudge before?
   

          He sighed in his heart and looked at the slightly clumsy operation of the spellcaster on the screen with infinite regret.
   

          If there was another chance in the world, Zhao Wenhua would definitely not fall out with boss Zheng over that hospital bed.
   

          Perhaps ... Forget it, there was no medicine for regret.
   

          He saw that the time was up and the surgery on his side was about to begin, so he quietly walked out.
   

          If he were to go back to the past and everything were to repeat itself, Zhao Wenhua felt that he would finally understand the main point of his life.
   

          She wanted to give all the beds to boss Zheng and join his Medical Group. If that was the case, there would be no frustration, no frustration, and no empty grumbling.
   

          Zhao Wenhua sighed after the first round.
   

          Unfortunately, he didn't have a second chance. He couldn't just bow down to him. He could only watch enviously as others were being F * cked by boss Zheng, and not himself.
   

          Zhao Wenhua perked up and finished the three cases of liver cancer performing interventional embolism.
   

          The surgery was done beautifully, with one surgery per hour. Zhao Wenhua felt that he had been stimulated by professor Rudolph today, and his skills had improved.
   

          After finishing the last set, he tore off the sterile coat, tore off the lead coat, and hung it on the shelf.
   

          He looked at the time and saw that it was almost midnight.
   

          Three surgeries a day was still a little too much. He would just do two in the future.
   

          As he gradually aged, he did not eat lunch, and by the time he finished his last surgery, he had already started to sweat.
   

          If this continued, his body would not be able to take it. Interventional surgeries were different from other surgeries because people would need to consume radiation. If it had been a long time, it might have gotten cancer.
   

          However, it was not impossible to make up a story carelessly. Zhao Wenhua, however, could not get over that.
   

          He would rather do fewer surgeries and earn less money than to be more meticulous and perform one surgery at a time.
   

          He turned around and left. Before he finished the first round, he heard professor Rudolf Wagner's voice,"boss, the nose is done!"
   

          Uh ...
   

          Isn't it the new girl with a ponytail who's going to perform the surgery? why is boss Zheng going on stage himself?
   

          Zhao Wenhua was curious and took another look.
   

          Boss Zheng walked out of the operating room. As he walked, he said,"Fugui, you go and send the patient. I'll tell Lin Yuan about the surgery."
   

          "Yeah!" Professor Rudolf Wagner was no longer as arrogant as he was when he was talking to Zhao Wenhua. He happily went to send the patient.
   

          "Professor Zhao? What are you looking at?" "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked curiously when he saw Zhao Wenhua standing a little further inside the door.
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             "Oh, I just finished my surgery, and I happened to pass by."
   

          Before he could finish, Zheng Ren had already sat down on the chair in front of the operating table and started to reverse the surgical image.
   

          Lin Yuan took off his mask and took a deep breath. Her face was red and her eyes were full of excitement.
   

          "There's nothing else now. I have half an hour to explain it to you. " Zheng Ren pointed at a point on the screen and said,""Here. I briefly explained it after the previous surgery."
   

          "..." Zhao Wenhua was stunned.
   

          Sigh, there was really no way to compare. He had long since extinguished any thoughts of comparing. Seeing that boss Zheng didn't chase him away, he also moved forward and looked at the screen.
   

          "This is the first technical point, which I told you before. But your hand shape is always wrong. It might be a habit you developed in the United States. " Zheng Ren released his right hand from the mouse and made a hand gesture.
   

          Zhao Wenhua narrowed his eyes.
   

          Boss Zheng was talking about how the surgeon operated the guide wire when the guide wire was first inserted into the blood vessel.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was truly envious. 'Why didn't I have such a teacher when I first entered clinical medicine?' He had to figure everything out on his own, and there was no longer a youth in life.
   

          The class lasted a full 35 minutes.
   

          After the guide wire was inserted into the blood vessel, every possible problem that could arise was explained in detail.
   

          All the way to the most difficult part of the TIPS surgery, which was to puncture the spine, boss Zheng spent a lot of time explaining to Lin Yuan in detail.
   

          Zhao Wenhua had been "secretly" listening the whole time. He was very glad that he was in luck today. Boss Zheng was teaching a newcomer and his assistant was not around.
   

          After listening for more than half an hour, Zhao Wenhua felt relaxed and happy. Zhao Wenhua was able to understand some of the problems that had accumulated over the years, and he felt as if his life had been cleared up.
   

          This was just a lesson, and boss Zheng was not talking about his technical weaknesses. How good would it be if boss Zheng could have sex with her once and then tell her why he had sex with her?
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he saw that Lin Yuan had already taken off the sterile cap and was cooling his head. He knew that he couldn't inject any more things into it.
   

          He didn't turn around and asked softly,""Professor Zhao, do you have any questions?"
   

          "There are!" Zhao Wenhua blurted.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and waited for Zhao Wenhua to ask.
   

          “……”
   

          Zhao Wenhua blurted out and then fell silent. Was boss Zheng talking to him?
   

          It can't be!
   

          Previously, he had thought that he was very lucky that boss Zheng was not willing to chase him away.
   

          He didn't expect boss Zheng to ask him what other questions he had.
   

          Of course!
   

          "Professor Zhao?" Zheng Ren was puzzled. Didn't she say that she had questions? why didn't she say anything?
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng ..." Zhao Wenhua clenched his fists and placed them by his sides.
   

          "This must be an insult to myself." Zhao Wenhua's mind began to work.
   

          If it was him, he would first place his opponent behind him to listen to the class.
   

          After all, it was just a class. He could understand some things, but it definitely wouldn't change his technical level.
   

          After the class, he turned around and asked casually.
   

          If he really didn't know the severity of the situation and really asked a question, he would just casually throw a sentence at her."Your basic skills are not solid enough. Go back and read well."
   

          Just this sentence alone was enough to deal a fatal blow to the opponent!
   

          He directly hit the weak point, pulled it up, and then stepped on it. Zhao Wenhua was very familiar with these methods.
   

          So,
   

          He could guess what boss Zheng was going to do next.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw Zhao Wenhua's frightened expression, he felt a little strange.
   

          What was going on? He would ask him if he had any questions. If there was something he didn't understand, he would explain it to him.
   

          Anyway, there was still some time before the appointed time with Zhou Litao. There was still time to change his clothes in ten minutes.
   

          But why did Zhao Wenhua look like he had just seen a ghost?
   

          Since he could not figure it out, Zheng Ren was too lazy to think about it. When he saw that Zhao Wenhua did not say anything, he stood up and said,"I have something to do in the afternoon. You can stay in the ward and write the medical record."
   

          "Where are you going?" Lin Yuan asked,
   

          "Old cui from the emergency department is sick. I'm going to his house to visit him."
   

          "Cui Lao? Are you the academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering, Mr. Cui Wenbin?" Lin Yuan memorized the hero list very proficiently.
   

          "You know him?"
   

          "I attended cui Lao's class when I was young. They're both amazing doctors, and I've always admired them." Lin Yuan said.
   

          The two of them ignored Zhao Wenhua as they spoke and left the operating room.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's heart was filled with hesitation, conflict, and complicated feelings. He was unable to express them.
   

          Even if he was humiliated by boss Zheng once, he wouldn't let go of this opportunity. Zhao Wenhua was a doctor Who had done a lot of research on TIPS.
   

          Before boss Zheng's sudden appearance, Zhao Wenhua could almost enter the top level in the country.
   

          The more he understood, the more questions he had. At this moment, all kinds of questions were scratching Zhao Wenhua's heart like a kitten's claws. It was so itchy that it was unbearable.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." Zhao Wenhua mustered his courage and shouted.
   

          His voice was so soft that even Zhao Wenhua himself could not hear him clearly.
   

          However, since he had already said it, there was nothing to be conflicted about. This was the nature of shame. Once there was a hole, the water would surge out and it could not be blocked.
   

          Zhao Wenhua made up his mind and chased after him.
   

          "Boss Zheng,"
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren's right hand was raised in the air, making a gesture of twisting the guide wire, and he was explaining a certain key point of the surgery to Lin Yuan.
   

          Lin Yuan's comprehension was still relatively high. After thinking for a while, he found the next technical point and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren was rather pleased with this.
   

          The world's top doctors had solid basic theoretical knowledge. Moreover, being able to enter Harvard Medical School also meant something.
   

          However, his explanation was interrupted by Zhao Wenhua. Lin Yuan turned around and glared at Zhao Wenhua in dissatisfaction.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..."
   

          "What?"
   

          When Zhao Wenhua was facing Zheng Ren, he felt a lot of pressure. His smile was warm and calm, but she felt great pressure, so great that she couldn't say a word.
   

          Lin Yuan was very dissatisfied. A certain point flashed in his mind just now, but it was interrupted by this professor Zhao.
   

          It was fine if he had something to say, but he stopped boss Zheng and he didn't say anything. Was he deliberately going against her?
   

          Lin Yuan was a little angry.
   

          He would go home and ask elder Lin about professor Zhao's background and if there was any conflict between them.
   

          Zhao Wenhua had no idea how much trouble he had caused.
   

          "You want to learn? I'll teach you. " Zheng Ren looked at Zhao Wenhua and smiled.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2089: An old man reeking of alcohol

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Unfortunately, he had to visit cui Lao in the afternoon. Zheng Ren only answered one of Zhao Wenhua's questions briefly before leaving in a hurry.
   

          Lin Yuan went back to write medical records and look at patients.
   

          Although Chang Yue was feeling better, Zheng Ren wanted to free her from the mountain of books and sea of literature. He just had to wave his small leather whip and watch the in-service training doctor do his job well.
   

          Su Yun left a message, saying that he had already arrived at the emergency department.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his clothes and rushed over.
   

          "Boss, why are you so late?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Lin Yuan performed two operations today. After the operation, I explained the most basic things to her." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There's an anatomy class tomorrow. Let Lin Yuan come with me. You and Fu Gui 'er will do the surgery. " Su Yun said.
   

          "That's fine. " Zheng Ren did not mind. Before Fu Gui 'er left, he asked him for two more surgeries."By the way, where's general manager Zhou?"
   

          "I'm busy," Su Yun said,"it's not like you don't know what the emergency department is like."
   

          That was true. Zheng Ren sat down and waited patiently.
   

          After a few minutes, an old man walked out of the consultation room and said angrily,"Doctor, I just have a back pain. Can you give me a bunch of checkups? is this how you treat people?"
   

          His words were a little muffled and his face was red. Zheng Ren could smell the alcohol on him from four to five meters away.
   

          The emergency department was most afraid of patients who came to see the doctor after drinking too much.
   

          She couldn't tell where she was feeling uncomfortable, and she had a bad temper. She would hit anyone she disagreed with. It was said that wine strengthened one's courage, and that was true.
   

          However, after taking a closer look at the system panel, Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "Sir system, please wait a moment." Zhou Litao chased after him and spoke a little anxiously.
   

          There was an emergency surgery near noon, and it delayed lunch. The doctor from the emergency surgery department had gone to eat. Zhou Litao took his place for a while and could leave after eating.
   

          However, when he encountered a patient who was not very cooperative, and a patient who drank alcohol in the afternoon, Zhou Litao also felt a headache.
   

          The room was full of patients, but none of them were too serious. If possible, Zhou Litao did not want to waste his breath on him.
   

          Zhou Litao didn't dare to pull any patients.
   

          One was that they were old, and if they pulled and pulled, it would be hard to explain if there was a bump.
   

          Second, he was drunk and was staggering, which increased the possibility of something happening.
   

          He quickly walked to the patient and bent down slightly. He maintained his smile and hid his anxiety in his heart.
   

          "Old man, please wait a moment." Zhou Litao said gently.
   

          "You only know how to do examinations! I was working a few days ago and stretched my back, so I wanted to prescribe some herbal medicine to promote blood circulation and dispel blood stasis. Why did you check so many things for me?" The patient said angrily.
   

          His wife followed behind him. She seemed to be used to his drunken behavior and looked helpless.
   

          "You haven't peed much in the past two days, so we still need to check." Zhou Litao continued to persuade him.
   

          "Sprain, do you know what a sprain is?"
   

          "I know, I know, but we can't rule out other diseases. It's best to have a check." Zhou Litao made his final struggle.
   

          "Boss, his ankle is a little swollen." Su Yun looked at the old patient and observed him carefully. From the bottom of his pants, she could see that his socks were deeply embedded in the skin of his ankle. She then whispered to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes, there is a problem." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Prosecutor, how did you get edema due to external injuries? Deep vein thrombosis?" Su Yun guessed.
   

          "Not necessarily."
   

          Zheng Ren muttered to himself. According to the diagnosis given by the system panel, the patient had acute nephritis. However, there was no diagnosis of lumbar disc protrusion, lumbar muscle sprain, or any other factors.
   

          It was probably the pain from acute nephritis that caused the patient to make a wrong judgment.
   

          He wasn't wearing white clothes, so it didn't seem good to go up at this time. Zheng Ren thought about it and asked Su Yun to get the key from Zhou Litao.
   

          There were many people in the emergency department, and if Zhou Litao's on-call room was not locked, he was afraid of losing something.
   

          Zhou Litao thought that boss Zheng and Brother Yun were going to the on-call room to wait for him, so he didn't mind taking the key. But in the next moment, two people in white walked out.
   

          "Old man, how much did you drink this afternoon?" Su Yun welcomed him with a smile and started to chat about wine with the old patient.
   

          They didn't ask any questions at all. They just chatted.
   

          Speaking of drinking, the patient was full of interest and began to talk about it with spittle flying everywhere. He had the heroic spirit of sitting in the night market, eating skewers, drinking wine, and looking down on the world.
   

          Su Yun intentionally wanted to flatter him, and every time she spoke on point, it would make the old man feel better.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless too, but it was true. It would be strange if Su Yun, who was vicious in scolding people but never caused any trouble, had a low EQ and did not know how to speak.
   

          "Director Zhou, you can go back to your work. I see that the house is full of people." Zheng Ren was three steps away from the patient. Zheng Ren did not dare to get close to him due to the smell of alcohol, afraid that he would get drunk.
   

          After Zhou Litao was sent back, Zheng Ren observed the patient.
   

          Both of his lower limbs were slightly swollen. Zhou Litao had mentioned that he had low urine. In addition to the system's diagnosis, Zheng Ren tried his best to find the possibility of intermittent nephritis.
   

          Su Yun was usually a frivolous person, but when it came to communicating with people, her level was not bad.
   

          Even though he could not catch up to Chang Yue, his basic skills were solid.
   

          As a doctor, not being able to communicate was a big disadvantage. Su Yun was indeed flawless. Zheng Ren's mind was filled with random thoughts as he listened to Su Yun's conversation with the patient.
   

          After ten minutes of chit-chat, Su Yun had a thorough understanding of the medical history.
   

          The old man had bought some rice three days ago, which was only 20 pounds, and carried it upstairs himself. At the age of 70, doing physical work was uncomfortable all over.
   

          After a day, she felt better, but her back still hurt.
   

          He checked at the small hospital next to his house and thought it was a muscle strain, so he took some medicine. However, two days had passed, and he was still not done.
   

          He was going to buy some ointment for his fall and put it on himself. This was a small matter, so the old man didn't care.
   

          Nowadays, there was no price difference between the medicine in the hospital, so it was much cheaper to buy medicine than in the pharmacy outside. So, he took a number from the emergency department and came to 912 to buy the ointment.
   

          However, he was caught by Zhou Litao and asked about his medical history. He found that these few days, he had symptoms of low urine, frequent urination, and urgent urine.
   

          Zhou Litao gave him an ultrasound scan for both his kidneys and also tested his kidney function.
   

          The old man was furious!
   

          No wonder the medicine prescribed by the hospital was cheap. In the end, all the wool came from the sheep!
   

          These long-winded words were interweaved in the idle chat. Su Yun spoke eloquently about wine, and Zheng Ren expressed that he knew almost nothing about it.
   

          The old man had a very good impression of Su Yun. In the end, he even invited Su Yun to his house for a meal and a drink. It looked like he wanted to make him his grandson-in-law.
   

          "Old man, the smell of alcohol on your body is too strong." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "If your waist hurts, just rub it with wine. I don't usually drink with such a strong smell." The old man was definitely not convinced.
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            "Don't drink too much, just live blood will do. " Su Yun said,"when I was young, I had two catties of white wine for a meal. I was fine." But not now, even one Jin is enough. "
   

          "How old are you?" The old man said in disdain.
   

          Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I don't dare to drink too much either. Now, I'm drinking some medicinal wine. One tael per meal to relax my muscles and improve my blood circulation." The old man drank some wine and didn't realize that Su Yun was trying to get information out of him, so he directly fell into the trap.
   

          "Medicinal wine? What are they soaking in? Toccules? Ginseng? It's still wolfberry and jujube. " Su Yun's heart skipped a beat as she asked.
   

          After ten minutes of questioning, he was finally getting close to the truth.
   

          Before that, Su Yun asked about his usual diet, the things he came into contact with, and if he had any past illnesses.
   

          From the looks of it, the effects of the medicinal wine on his body could not be ruled out. Although this was not a common possibility, it was still a possibility.
   

          "You can't get the real tokeches." The old man also felt a little regretful."One of my old friends has a tiger bone at home, but he couldn't get it no matter what. That thing was left behind decades ago, and there's no place to get it now. "
   

          "One for you and one for me. We're almost going to eat all the Tigers. It's better to save it for the children." Su Yun said in a disdainful tone.
   

          "Yeah, I'm getting older and I don't even eat much meat." The old man was chatting happily with Su Yun, and his words were filled with kindness. He sighed and said,""The moment I eat meat, I think of ... Forget it, let's not talk about this. It's the same for making wine. Guess what I'll use to make wine?"
   

          "Wolfberry? It was usually this. And then there's ginseng, it's very common. "
   

          "Hehe, what you said is all nonsense. Ginseng. Nowadays, there were no old mountain ginseng in the northeast. Besides, after that thing turns into a spirit ..."
   

          "Old man, after the founding of the People's Republic of China, we're not allowed to become spirits anymore. We have to talk about science." Su Yun replied,"the reason why I tied it with a red rope was because I left a mark in the deep mountains and old forests. Otherwise, I would really be lost there." Everyone's spreading rumors, you don't really think that it'll turn into a spirit, do you?"
   

          "Look at what you're saying, it's just a joke, you really took it seriously. Do I need you to educate me? I've eaten more salt than you've eaten rice. You little rascal, you're pretending to be innocent in front of me. " The old man said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this old man was quite interesting. Other than being drunk, he gradually revealed his kind nature as he chatted with Su Yun.
   

          "What do you use to make the wine? I'll give it a try when I get back. "
   

          "Let me teach you a lesson. Chinese wolfberry and a peach."
   

          "Peach yang? What's that?" Su Yun immediately started to recall.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but he quickly searched his mind for any memories related to Yang Tao.
   

          If he didn't remember wrongly, the main culprit of this disease was peach yang.
   

          "Peach Yang can't be an ordinary peach yang. There are many things to pay attention to. The most suitable temperature is 21 degrees Celcius and 22 degrees Celcius, with the back facing the North and the South. This was called having a backer, and the carnivorous peaches that grew out were all fresh. There must be a River in front, and the river water can not be rushed. If it is rushed, it will take away the wind, water, and luck. "
   

          "Shut up. This is a feudal superstition." The old lady said unhappily.
   

          "This is the quintessence of our nation. What feudal superstition? just say that you don't understand." The old man said unhappily.
   

          "Please continue. There are so many things to pay attention to when planting a peach tree?"
   

          "Of course, in Traditional Chinese Medicine, Yang Tao is sour and sweet in taste, mild in nature, good for the mouth, cough, and Qi. You see, I'm over 70 years old, and I don't have any major problems usually. I just drink wine made from Yangtao. "
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and took a deep breath. He then walked to the old man and smiled.""Old man, your illness might have been caused by drinking wine soaked in carnivorous peach."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I've been drinking it for so many years. "
   

          "It's because you've been working hard recently. Your immune system has declined, causing your kidney to be incomplete."
   

          "Doctor? Renal insufficiency?" The old lady was shocked when she heard this.
   

          "Yang Tao is a good thing, but I've seen many cases of patients with chronic kidney failure suffering from acute poisoning after eating Yang Tao. Normal people also have problems when eating Yang Tao. It may be that white wine increases the kidney toxicity of Yang Tao. "
   

          The old man was about to flare up when Su Yun stopped him."Old man, don't doubt me." You've seen so many of them in the hospital. Why do you think that freckled doctor insisted on examining you?"
   

          "Impossible. I've been drinking it for so many years."
   

          "A bet! I have a bottle of Maotai with an iron lid!" Su Yun said.
   

          The old man's eyes lit up.
   

          Iron-covered Maotai ... That was a stock from decades ago. It was the kind that he had only heard of but never had the Fortune to taste.
   

          "How is it?" Su Yun smiled and asked,"do you dare to?"
   

          "What's there to be afraid of! Don't go, I'll tell you. " The old man anxiously grabbed Su Yun and said.
   

          "It's fine, it's fine. Look at my badge. " Su Yun showed Zhou Litao's badge."If there's nothing else, you can come to 912 and ask me for the iron Cap Maotai."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "You're the Grand Chief resident of the emergency department of 912. Do you think I'll miss a bottle of Maotai with an iron lid? If there's no problem with your inspection, I'll definitely give you Maotai. But I want to go to your house to try the wine made with carnivorous peach. "
   

          "Alright!" The old man carefully looked at the badge on su yunbai's clothes and wrote down Zhou Litao's name.
   

          Seeing that he had gone to draw his blood, Su Yun then came to Zheng Ren's side with a smile and asked,""Boss, it's about peach yang, right?"
   

          "I should consider it." Zheng Ren said,"there have been many similar cases in recent years. The patient did not take any non-steroid anti-inflammatory drugs, antibiotics, or other drugs that can cause qualitative nephritis. He also did not take any other suspicious drugs such as Chinese herbs."
   

          "Yang Tao is not poisonous. One of my buddies did a similar research. Yang Tao may be similar to a few Chinese herbs, causing allergic reactions that lead to intermittent nephritis, which may be related to the individual allergic Constitution."
   

          "Yes, that's roughly what I meant." Zheng Ren nodded."Allergies, abnormal reactions ... It's so difficult to even think about it."
   

          "There's still something that you find difficult?"
   

          "That's right!" Speaking of this, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered the hospital-wide consultation yesterday and asked,""Did Division Chief Lin convince the patient to do a kidney biopsy?"
   

          "Yes, there's nothing wrong with the diagnosis. According to what you said, increase the dosage and give her the right medicine." As Su Yun spoke, she said with some disdain,""Do you have any idea? why are you only asking now?"
   

          "When Yiren's not at home, I always feel empty, and I'm not doing my work properly." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "You have to show your loyalty in front of her. Don't expect me to pass on the message behind her back." "Boss, how long will it take for the patient with lupus in the gynecology department to recover?" Su Yun smiled. The dosage you gave him was too high, and da Bai was a little scared. "
   

          "Three to five days. I can go home in a week." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
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            There was no end to the number of patients in the emergency department. After Zhou Litao finished treating one patient, more patients came.
   

          He was only replaced after the emergency surgeon had finished his meal.
   

          Zhou Litao greeted them and beckoned Zheng Ren and Su Yun to change their clothes.
   

          Su Yun told Zhou Litao about the old man's diagnosis. Before general manager Zhou left, he specifically explained the patient's condition to the emergency surgeon.
   

          The three of them went out and hailed a car.
   

          Zhou Litao was holding his phone in his hand. He had just called a taxi. Looking at his phone, he was a little dazed.
   

          "What are you looking at?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "This car ..." Zhou Litao was a little helpless as he handed the phone to Su Yun and Zheng Ren.
   

          The note clearly states that the seat is reserved for Yingluo's wife. If there are more people-you can change to another car. Sorry.
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Su Yun said,"chief Zhou, look at her. Then, look at you!"
   

          "Me?" Zhou Litao was a little dazed.
   

          "This kneeling is so heartfelt!" Su Yun said,"if you had half his thoughts, you could have eight to ten girlfriends, let alone one."
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao carefully savored Su Yun's words.
   

          "Let's go. It's too crowded for the three of us to sit in the back. " Su Yun said as she took out her phone and tapped on the other car.
   

          Cui Lao's family lived in an old neighborhood near the third ring Road. It was built more than 20 years ago.
   

          When they arrived at the neighborhood, they got out of the car. Zhou Litao was familiar with the roads as he led Zheng Ren and Su Yun through the neighborhood.
   

          "Director Zhou, do you really not need to bring anything?" Su Yun asked. It seemed like the two of them had communicated before, but Zheng Ren did not have such thoughts in his mind.
   

          "Cui Lao doesn't like it. He thinks it's a waste." Zhou Litao said,"I'm already used to it. I come empty-handed, and sometimes I can even freeload a meal with them."
   

          He did not smile when he said this, and his expression was rather serious.
   

          Zheng Ren could tell from Zhou Litao's mood that cui Lao's situation wasn't very optimistic.
   

          When they arrived at the cui family's house, the nanny opened the door and Zheng Ren and the rest walked in.
   

          The house was very simple and there was no one else other than the nanny. Cui Lao was lying on the bed, looking a little dispirited.
   

          His system panel was very red, but it did not give any meaningful diagnosis.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that cui Lao was getting old.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren and the rest had arrived, cui Lao's spirits lifted a little. Zhou Litao helped him sit up so that he could lean his back against the headboard.
   

          "Little Zheng, have you been busy recently?" Cui Lao asked.
   

          "It's alright. I haven't seen you at home these days. I asked general manager Zhou about your cold." Zheng Ren tried to make the situation as light as possible.
   

          "It's not a cold, I'm getting old. " Cui Lao knew very well that he wasn't very energetic, but his mind was still very sharp. He didn't seem to be confused.
   

          "How old are you? there are many people over a hundred years old now." Su Yun said.
   

          "He's not young anymore. We medical professionals have to admit objective facts. " Cui Lao said indifferently, just like every time he saw a patient and gave a diagnosis. He didn't seem to be talking about his own condition at all.
   

          "The nervous system can still keep up, and there's enough blood supply to the brain. That's good enough." Cui Lao laughed."His heart, liver, and kidney are all slowly aging. He might just die from a cough."
   

          "Please don't say that." Zheng Ren had a bad feeling.
   

          However, cui Lao's condition wasn't something that could be treated with medicinal stones. Unless technology advanced and all the organs in the body were replaced.
   

          Perhaps it was a setting that often appeared in science fiction movies such as metal bone armor that allowed cui Lao to live for another few decades.
   

          However, no one could solve the problem of the aging brain. There were even very few scientific research reports about it, and it was considered a no man's land.
   

          "Young Zheng, young su, young Zhou, you've been working in the clinical field for about ten years, and you've seen quite a few patients." "It's a blessing to be able to sneeze and then leave,"cui Lao said.
   

          Everyone was silent.
   

          For someone like cui Lao who had already seen through life and death ... Not many people could do something like that.
   

          'Cui Lao is really open-minded,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "I'm old and have many children and grandchildren. If they can come to see me after work, what else can I ask for? There are some things that I can't let go of. I've collected some data for a lot of research, but I don't have time to sort it out. " Cui Lao sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't dare to answer.
   

          This was the key to cui Lao's survival. Life was a dream.
   

          If he agreed to it, he would have no more hope and cui Lao might just pass away with a smile.
   

          "Cui Lao, please don't say that." Su Yun smiled and blew on it, her black hair fluttering in the wind."We're all kids. What do we know about scientific research?" You have to hurry up and go back. At the very least, you have to tell us your thoughts. "
   

          "Nonsense." Cui Lao laughed."You've published a lot of articles on New England and the lancets."
   

          "That's just to fool the foreigners. It's useless. " Su Yun said.
   

          "You're just trying to fool an old man like me. " Even though cui Lao's body could not take it anymore, his brain was still quite good. He knew what Su Yun was thinking."Let's not talk about other things. The ectopic transplantation that you and boss Zheng had a few days ago is a big deal."
   

          As he spoke, cui Lao seemed to be in high spirits, and he began to ask about the key points of ectopic transplantation.
   

          What kind of patient was suitable, what to pay attention to during the surgery, and what to pay attention to when finding the puncture point with B-scan.
   

          Every step was at the most important point, and Zheng Ren answered them one by one.
   

          It seemed like cui Lao had a deep understanding of ectopic transplantation. If his body could take it, he would have tried it.
   

          But now, time had taken away the vitality of life, so cui Lao could only voice out his thoughts.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't expect to visit cui Lao to talk about surgery and diagnosis.
   

          Cui Lao had probably spent all his time and effort on clinical work. Even when he was at the end of his rope, he still didn't care.
   

          When it came to the technical points of ectopic transplantation, Su Yun and Zhou Litao could not interrupt.
   

          Zheng Ren was worried about cui Lao's health. Even though he looked better when cui Lao talked about the surgery, that was the scariest part.
   

          If it wasn't for the fact that the color of the system panel didn't change much, Zheng Ren would have been worried that cui Lao was having a last burst of energy.
   

          After talking for half an hour, Zhou Litao couldn't help but interrupt him a few times. Cui Lao only let out a long breath after he asked the last question.
   

          "Little Zheng, I heard that the obstetrics and pediatrics departments have already started preparations?"
   

          "Well, I'll make the relevant preparations first, and then we'll study it together." Zheng Ren was very polite.
   

          Cui Lao closed his eyes. The questions he had asked just now had taken too much of his energy.
   

          After a few minutes, cui Lao suddenly said,"Little Zheng, I have a favor to ask of you."
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            "Cui Lao, you're too kind." Zheng Ren quickly said.
   

          Even though he was sitting on a chair, Zheng Ren still bent over.
   

          "This body of mine, it's about to die." Cui Lao said indifferently with his eyes closed.
   

          "Don't mind me, I already said it's just a cold. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Little su, you have to respect the objective facts. Saying good things won't change anything." Cui Lao said calmly.
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun's mouth twitched, but she remained silent.
   

          "What do you want to say?" Even though cui Lao's eyes were closed, his senses were still sharp. He knew that Su Yun had something to say.
   

          "Is that true? if you think about it, I feel that I'm old." Su Yun said.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "When I first wore ripped jeans, it was a trend all over the streets. If I didn't wear ripped jeans, I would be embarrassed to greet people." Su Yun said.
   

          Cui Lao narrowed his eyes and looked at him curiously.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was better for Su Yun to be around at a time like this. Otherwise, the more he spoke, the more serious the atmosphere might be.
   

          It wasn't just a possibility, it was a certainty.
   

          Su Yun's presence was a different matter. He was jesting, and the atmosphere was much better.
   

          "Later on, the ripped jeans became outdated, and I felt a little regretful. After that, ripped jeans became popular again. I'll still look good even if I wear my old jeans. "
   

          The smile on cui Lao's face grew wider.
   

          "Up until now, the cycle of popularity and non-popularity has already repeated six times." Su Yun replied,"and I've always been wearing the earliest pair of ripped jeans."
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded. These words were too artistic. Could it be that he was hinting to cui Lao that he shouldn't forget his original intentions, no matter how many reincarnations he had ...
   

          His thoughts strayed to the edge of the Milky Way.
   

          "You little brat." Cui Lao laughed."Don't joke around. There's something I need you two to do."
   

          "Yes, yes, please." Zheng Ren sat up straight and listened attentively.
   

          Even if it was about scientific research, Zheng Ren was ready to accept it.
   

          "It's not that I think I've lived too short, it's just that I've lived a little too long. " Cui Lao said leisurely.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned.
   

          There were people who didn't want to live long? Cui Lao must be joking.
   

          "My wife passed away more than ten years ago. I left a will at that time." Cui Lao said,"when my brain is no longer working, I won't treat any other illnesses. It's not worth it to take up public medical resources. I think it's a good idea to donate all the organs that can be used. "
   

          "I lived for another ten or twenty years. I didn't expect my brain to still work, but my other organs are all ruined. Nowadays, even the cornea has gone glassa-like. The ring in the cornea for elderly people is 3mm wide. Even if you donate it, it's useless. "
   

          Cui Lao was obviously a little regretful as he sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know how to reply, and neither did Su Yun.
   

          It would be wrong to say anything at this time.
   

          "I think my body can only hold on for another month or so. Maybe one day I'll go find my wife." Cui Lao said lightly.
   

          "Young Zheng, young su, your surgical anatomy skills are quite good. When that day really comes, I'll hand this stinky skin over to you. "
   

          "Uh ... Cui Lao, what are you saying?" Su Yun subconsciously changed the topic. However, when he saw cui Lao's expression, he knew that it wasn't appropriate to make a joke, so he swallowed the rest of his words.
   

          "I'm just letting you know in advance. If you agree, I'll write it down in my will."
   

          "What?"
   

          "In the end, I won't be able to escape that day. Although the organs of this stinky skin are all old and can't be used anymore, the muscles, tissues, and bones still have some meaning. " Cui Lao looked at Zheng Ren."Make them into specimens for the children to learn."
   

          “……”
   

          This time, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were truly stunned.
   

          Specimen?
   

          Cadaver?
   

          It was not the kind used by cadavers, but Zheng Ren and Su Yun had to do it themselves. They had to use all the usable parts of the body and make them into specimens for the children in medical school to use in class.
   

          Cui Lao, an academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering, actually wrote this in his will!
   

          "Do you agree or not?" Cui Lao closed his eyes again.
   

          "Cui Lao, you ..." Zheng Ren felt like he was suffering from dryness. His mouth was dry, and he couldn't even speak properly.
   

          "My wife is in a medical school right now. We've discussed this a few decades ago. I'm just looking at your skill, boss Zheng. What do you think?"
   

          As cui Lao spoke, he even blurted out the name 'boss Zheng'.
   

          Zheng Ren lowered his head in silence.
   

          "Cui Lao, it's just a small matter, don't worry." " 20 years from now," Su Yun said with a smile,"our technology will be at its peak. I'm sure you'll be the most beautiful specimen we have ever made."
   

          "Twenty years, I can't wait that long." Cui Lao laughed. He understood what Su Yun meant.
   

          However, an objective fact was an objective fact. Having been in the medical field for his entire life, cui Lao understood other people's physical conditions as well as his own.
   

          "It's definitely not a problem. Don't let your imagination run wild. We're very busy here, so don't add to the trouble. " Su Yun replied,"it's a Nobel Prize. I have to complete three to five thousand surgeries in less than a year." We're also going to carry out ectopic transplantation, and we're so busy every day. "
   

          "You've worked hard. " Cui Lao opened his eyes and said seriously.
   

          Su Yun's hand went numb ...
   

          "I ... Didn't mean it that way." Su Yun hurriedly explained,"don't cause any more trouble. Just live your life properly. When you're out of the clinic, we'll go and join in the fun."
   

          "Hehe." Cui Lao didn't say anything. This was a child's intention, and there was nothing to correct.
   

          "I'm tired, you guys can go. " Cui Lao said softly,"I'm tired. I'll take a nap."
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and was about to bow when Su Yun stopped him.
   

          "Cui Lao, we'll be leaving then." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Cui Lao nodded his head slightly.
   

          After they left, Su Yun grumbled,"boss, cui Lao is sleeping. Why are you bowing like a funeral? is this how you do things?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I think cui Lao's health really won't last much longer." Zhou Litao sighed.
   

          "I know, I don't need you to tell me." Su Yun retorted unhappily,"cui Lao's lover? what's going on?"
   

          "I've only heard that cui Lao's wife's bone insect has been made into a specimen. It's the treasure of Imperial Medical University. " Zhou Litao sighed."I've been accompanying cui Lao to visit Auntie during the holidays these past few years. It's nothing special, just a bow. Then, I'll wait outside while cui Lao and Auntie talk. "
   

          Zheng Ren could not help but sigh when he thought of that situation.
   

          It started to rain again, and the continuous rain made the end of spring a little cold.
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            The rain continued, but the temperature did not show any signs of warming up.
   

          Not only did Chen Li's cold not improve, it was getting worse.
   

          There were no familiar symptoms such as coughing or yellow phlegm. He had a high fever and his stomach was starting to hurt.
   

          On the first day of his fever, he still insisted on running on the field. However, his condition was quickly seen through by the coach, who banned him from playing again.
   

          Although the coach was not a professional coach, he still had the most basic common sense.
   

          Chen Li's condition didn't seem right at first glance. His face was burning red, and his entire body was weak. Even if he forced himself to go on stage, he would be a burden.
   

          Although he was banned from going on stage, Chen Li was not convinced. The young man's unique persistence made him stay on the side of the field, yearning to be all-powerful on the field.
   

          After sitting for less than a day, Chen Li was sent back in a daze.
   

          He refused to take a look at the school doctor. To Chen Li, this was a small matter.
   

          "It's just a cold and a fever. I'll be fine after a day,"Chen Li judged in his heart.
   

          Although he refused to go to the school doctor 's, Chen Li still had some idea. He had to hurry up and get better, otherwise he wouldn't be able to make it for the competition.
   

          In his young heart, this match was the entire meaning of the world.
   

          Then he'd just take the medicine. Cold medicine, antibiotics, and yinqiao tablets. Chen Li didn't return to normal after doubling the dosage for the first time. Instead, he kept on doubling the dosage.
   

          The next morning, he even added another set of cold medicine.
   

          Chen Li was lying in his dormitory drowsily. His dormmate had placed the water aside. As long as he was thirsty, he could reach out and take it.
   

          For a boy in his 20s, this was already the most meticulous care.
   

          Chen Li slept one night after another. He dreamed of himself running on the basketball court, of himself snatching rebounds, of his opponent playing dirty, and of his elbow hitting his stomach.
   

          It hurt.
   

          He woke up subconsciously and felt his stomach start to ache.
   

          Is it appendicitis? Chen Li used all his energy to sense the location of the pain.
   

          The upper right side of his stomach was throbbing with pain, as if someone was stabbing it with a knife.
   

          It hurts, it really hurts ... Chen Li desperately picked up his phone and called his classmate.
   

          However, when he looked at his hand, the pain suddenly disappeared. Chen Li focused all his attention on his hand.
   

          His hand was very yellow, like the color left on his hand after peeling a dozen oranges in autumn.
   

          Chen Li was shocked by himself and immediately panicked. What was going on?
   

          He didn't remember eating an orange, let alone peeling one.
   

          Could it be that I ate an orange in my daze? Chen Li let go of his hand in a panic and dropped his phone somewhere.
   

          He put his hand in front of his nose and tried to smell it.
   

          It didn't have the fresh scent of an orange, not at all. It was wrong! 'Maybe I caught a cold and can't smell anything,' Chen Li thought to himself.
   

          But at this moment, he saw his own arm.
   

          Yellow, the color of yellow, yellow, yellow. This could not be described as yellow skin. Chen Li felt that he had been turned into a big orange by magic.
   

          Panicking, Chen Li's mind was blown, and he immediately fainted.
   

          Ten minutes later, her roommate rushed back, panting heavily.
   

          His phone fell to the ground, but before he could feel sorry for Chen Li, he entered the dormitory and saw a frighteningly yellow arm hanging by the side of the bed.
   

          Chen Li, who was usually as strong as an iron tower, was lying quietly on the bed, not moving at all.
   

          "Big chestnut!" Her roommate shouted in panic.
   

          Chen Li did not answer.
   

          A few people surrounded him, and someone stepped on the table and started shaking Chen Li.
   

          His arms drooped limply, as if ... He was waving goodbye to the world.
   

          What kind of strange illness was this? His roommates were also panicking. They hurriedly lifted Chen Li off the bed. Only then did someone realize that they had to call 120 for emergency.
   

          Chen Li was as hot as a furnace, and his life force was rapidly being drained away under the scorching temperature.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't in a good mood. After seeing cui Lao yesterday, he had been in a daze and couldn't lift his spirits.
   

          It was said that there had been a breakthrough in the negotiations, so Su Yun did not go there anymore. This morning, she brought Lin Yuan to the imperial capital Medical University to give a lecture to the doctors sent by Lanke.
   

          This time, Lin Yuan could be considered to have seen the world.
   

          'I can't believe that TIPS can be done this way!' She had taken down a lot of things that boss Zheng had said yesterday, and she kept reflecting and summarizing them when she got home.
   

          But after all, the difference in level between the two of them was too great. There were some concepts that Lin Yuan could not understand immediately. However, she had a good memory and put in a lot of effort, so she could remember everything boss Zheng said clearly.
   

          However, when Lin Yuan saw the anatomy lecture at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, he felt that the fog in front of him had been lifted by an invisible hand, and he suddenly saw the light!
   

          On the way back, Lin Yuan asked curiously how such a genius thought came to his mind.
   

          Su Yun only told her that she came up with an idea while eating pig liver. At that time, the group almost got into a fight with the owner of that shop.
   

          Lin Yuan was very emotional about this.
   

          However, after thinking about it for a while, she realized that 90% of her confusion from yesterday had dissipated, but what followed was even more confusion.
   

          This was the normal process of understanding things, and Lin Yuan knew it clearly in his heart. The more one knew, the more one didn't know. This was a tongue-twister, but it was the truth.
   

          She wasn't confused, but a vigorous fighting spirit burst out from the bottom of her heart.
   

          He wanted surgery! He continued to perform surgeries! She firmly believed that under boss Zheng's guidance, she would soon mature.
   

          After returning to 912, he jogged all the way. However, when Lin Yuan rushed back, Zheng Ren was already sitting in a familiar position in the office, holding the fifth edition of the surgery textbook in his hands.
   

          It wasn't even 11 yet ... Lin Yuan felt helpless.
   

          Mr. Zheng and professor Rudolph Wagner should be performing the surgery together today. It was so fast. Boss Zheng was personally making a move. It was indeed different.
   

          The professor was standing beside Zheng Ren, talking about something. They were dancing with joy and excitement.
   

          "You're back?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Boss, you should show your face next time. You're not doing anything and just staring blankly here. Do you have the nerve to take money?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I'm sorry. " Zheng Ren smiled."Did the lecture go smoothly?"
   

          "It's going smoothly," Su Yun sat at the side."It's just that we don't have cadavers, so ..."
   

          He paused for a moment.
   

          Zheng Ren also sighed.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't know what had happened and looked at boss Zheng and Brother Yun in a daze. There was a story behind this?
   

          What was the story between him and the cadaver?
   

          "Fu Gui 'er, I'm knocking on your surgery today. You have to think about it carefully." Zheng Ren said as he sat on the chair steadily.
   

          "Yeah!" Professor Rudolf Wagner said happily,""Boss, don't worry. I won't leave a single piece behind."
   

          Lin Yuan was so envious that he felt his eyes were burning.
   

          It was such a happy thing to be able to have sex with boss Zheng for an entire morning.
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            "Boss Zheng," Director Kong walked to the door with his hands behind his back."I just received a call from director Lin. The ICU is having a hospital-wide consultation."
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and asked,"Department Director Kong, what patient?"
   

          "I heard that he's a young patient with liver failure." Department Director Kong said,"you can go and take a look."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren strode out of the office.
   

          "Remember to have a good lunch." Su Yun told Chang Yue,"eat your carbohydrates!"
   

          After he finished speaking, he followed Zheng Ren out.
   

          There were a lot of footsteps behind him. Before Zheng Ren could take a look, he heard Su Yun say,""Go back and write the medical record."
   

          "I didn't attend the surgery today, so you don't have to write down the surgery record. I'll just paste it on the notebook after the rich man finishes writing it." Lin Yuan followed behind."Besides, if I can't finish my work, I'll work overtime tonight. It's none of your business."
   

          "Is this how you talk back to a senior doctor?" "Is this how you talk to the big BOSS in America?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "..." Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment, and his footsteps paused slightly.
   

          She was a little scared when she thought of her time in the United States. He stopped in his tracks and glared at the two people who were leaving. In the end, he sighed and went back to write his medical record.
   

          Although there was no clear senior doctor in the medical team, the status of the first assistant in boss Zheng's medical team was definitely higher than Lin Yuan 's.
   

          Lin Yuan knew what he was doing.
   

          "Boss, what do you think is the problem with a young man with liver failure?" Su Yun was also in a hurry to go to the hospital for a consultation. She ignored Lin Yuan and walked beside Zheng Ren as she asked.
   

          "Generally, they are patients with hepatitis B or infectious liver disease. Who knows? in the ICU, the whole hospital needs to have a consultation, so it's probably not easy to deal with them." Zheng Ren's expression was serious as he strode toward the fire escape.
   

          Zheng Ren's words were very simple, and his sentences were not very smooth, but Su Yun knew what his boss meant.
   

          Liver failure was liver failure, and nothing good could come out of it even if the whole hospital consulted.
   

          However, he called Department Director Kong directly to ask him to participate in the consultation, and the meaning behind this was thought-provoking.
   

          Making a diagnosis was not a problem. If 912 could even make a wrong diagnosis of liver failure, then they would not be the top tertiary Grade A hospital in the country. If he asked her to go to the whole hospital for consultation, it would definitely involve surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren had a preliminary idea, and there were many speculations. However, a guess was just a guess. It couldn't be counted.
   

          Su Yun stopped talking and started to ponder about this young patient with liver failure.
   

          When they entered the ICU, the door of the conference room was open. Several directors were already sitting inside, whispering to each other.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his clothes and went in. Professor yang, who was in charge of liver and gallbladder cancer, waved at him.
   

          "Boss Zheng!"
   

          "Brother yang." Zheng Ren smiled and sat down beside him."What patient?"
   

          As he spoke, he picked up the medical record on the table.
   

          High fever for two days, accompanied by jaundice for six hours. Zheng Ren furrowed his brows when he saw the main complaint.
   

          Acute liver failure after two days of fever? how urgent was this illness?
   

          A rapid illness meant that the illness was extremely severe, and the treatment effect would not be particularly good.
   

          Moreover, he's showing jaundice, which means that his liver failure is probably very serious ...'
   

          This person was probably choking.
   

          As he continued to read, the names of three cold medicine and their oral doses appeared in the medical history, as well as other Chinese patent medicines.
   

          The patient's diagnosis was very clear that Huahua had tyrophenonol poisoning!
   

          The name of the drug was paracecium. It was the main ingredient for the commonly seen paraceptical drug decades ago.
   

          The drug is absorbed by the gastrointestinal tract and metabolized by the liver. 90% of the drug is combined with glucuroric acid and sulfide in the liver and excreted in the urine.
   

          However, 2 to 4% of the drugs would be metabolized by the mixed-function enzyme everybody in the liver had access to, turning into a toxic intermediate metabolites that would combine with the glotathosone.
   

          Under normal circumstances, acetylene would not cause harm to the human body. After all, the liver's metabolic function was quite strong.
   

          However, if the dosage was too high, the amount of glothacets would be exhausted, and the toxic intermediate metabolites would combine with the protein of the liver cells, leading to necrosis of the liver cells.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance at the dosage and had already made a calculation in his mind.
   

          Generally speaking, taking 7.5 grams of paracepnol in one oral dose could produce toxic side effects.
   

          And the dosage of the medicine taken orally by a young patient was enough for him to suffer from liver failure two or three times.
   

          "D * MN ... How much athanol did he take?" Su Yun glanced at the medical record and said in surprise.
   

          "Sigh, the patient's condition is not good now." Professor yang sighed and said,"the liver cells are rapidly dying. The liver failure is severe and he has already developed liver encephalopatism."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the age written on the medical record. He was 20 years old. He felt extremely regretful.
   

          It was just a seemingly ordinary cold, and he had to face such serious consequences after taking some cold medicine.
   

          This young patient named Chen Li probably never thought of this.
   

          If there was a next time, he would definitely not take so much cold medicine. Unfortunately, there was no second chance in the world.
   

          The patient was already suffering from hepatic encephalopathy and severe jaundice proved that his liver failure had reached an almost irreversible stage.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have any other way?" Professor yang asked softly.
   

          After working together with boss Zheng to perform interventional embolism and hepatectomy, boss Zheng didn't seem to be interested in this, so professor yang tacitly took all the benefits.
   

          Professor yang had his own way of publishing papers. If this paper was also published by boss Zheng, it would really be inexcusable.
   

          They had high technical skills, but they were unwilling to fight for the benefits. Or rather, they didn't care about the benefits at all. Who wouldn't want to befriend such a person?
   

          Professor yang had always been close to Zheng Ren, and their relationship had been on the rise recently. So he asked casually and didn't regard himself as an outsider.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head, indicating that he did not have any good ideas.
   

          "It seems like this is the only way to carry out a liver transplant." Su Yun said with a frown.
   

          "Liver transplantation needs a match, and the key is to try our luck and wait for the donor." Professor yang sighed.
   

          He also knew that the patient needed a liver transplant, but three to five months was considered short for the donor.
   

          There were plenty of people who didn't get a donor until their deaths.
   

          Department Director li from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery of # 912 was good at performing liver transplantation. Although he did not perform many cases, he did dozens of them every year.
   

          "He's a third-year student. He's usually in good health. " Professor yang glanced at the door and said in a low voice,""The school is taking this matter very seriously."
   

          It made sense.
   

          Although the school didn't do anything wrong, how could they explain to their families that such a young child had caused such a problem?
   

          It was impossible for things to be like in the past, where death, escape, and injuries were all up to fate.
   

          If the family were to lose control of their emotions ...
   

          Zheng Ren's head started to hurt at the thought of this.
   

          "The patient's family flew over from his hometown, and it'll take them three to four hours to arrive." "When I came up, I saw director ye and Deputy Yuan," professor yang said.
   

          "The principal of the school is here too?"
   

          "Yes, someone is talking to Deputy Dean Yuan. He looks unfamiliar to me and I think he's the principal of the school."
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            A long time ago, tylazepine was known as paracecium. As the name suggested, it could relieve heat and pain.
   

          The medicine had the effect of relieving heat by inhibiting the hemithalamotomy's body temperature regulation of the central epinephrine Chimera, reducing the synthesis and release of epinephrine mage1, causing peripheral blood vessels to expand and sweat. The strength of its cooling effect was similar to that of aspirin.
   

          The analgesic effect was not strong, only effective for mild or moderate pain.
   

          The nucleus was a nonylexalylcerine, a special drug used for sycetyrophenol poisoning.
   

          Zheng Ren saw this in the doctor's order and knew that the ICU had already given him the right medicine, so he didn't say anything.
   

          The critical condition of 912 was quite strong. Other than the strange situation of the change in urine color due to the effects of the morphine, Zheng Ren felt that he did not need to interfere too much.
   

          For a patient with liver failure caused by tylazepine poisoning, a collective effort was needed to save him.
   

          This was a clear diagnosis, and experienced doctors could tell what the illness was with just a glance.
   

          However, healing was very difficult, even more difficult than healing.
   

          "Why did you eat so many yinqiao chips?" Su Yun looked at the medical record and frowned."You really think yinqiao tablets are Chinese medicine?"
   

          Zheng Ren and professor yang both sighed, and no one said anything.
   

          The description of the yinqiao pill said that it could dispel the wind and relieve the excessive heat and detoxify. It was used to treat the symptoms of fever, headache, dry mouth, and sore throat caused by wind-heat cold.
   

          It was standard Chinese medicine vocabulary, and it gave people the feeling that it was Chinese medicine.
   

          When one had a cold, many people were willing to add a set of yinqiao tablets to take orally, and the effect was indeed good.
   

          However, if one were to read the instructions of the yinqiao chip carefully, they would find that its composition was not that simple.
   

          Honeysuckle, Chinese parasol, Chinese Bramble, fermented bean, bamboo leaf, barley, reed rhizome, Chinese bellflower, licorice, paracecium, vitamin C, and mint oil.
   

          It was an anti-punk drug.
   

          This drug component had an anti-allergic effect by antagonizing the H1 receptor. It was mainly used for rhinitis, allergic reaction to skin and mucous membrane, as well as relieving cold symptoms such as tears, sneezing, and sniffling.
   

          Next, there was also a drug component that could reduce the symptoms of the patient if taken in small amounts, such as acetylene, but if taken in large amounts, it would cause liver failure.
   

          Each piece of yinqiao tablet contained more than 100 milligram of acetylene.
   

          Therefore, it was very effective, and it still returned to the body of the tyrophenonol after a few turns.
   

          In addition, other cold medicine also contained acetazepine. Not only did this child named Chen Li take it twice as fast, but he also used several kinds of medicine in combination.
   

          The amount of aetazepine intake ... Was almost enough to kill.
   

          Every medicine that took effect would bring benefits to the human body, but at the same time, there would also be hidden dangers.
   

          If he consumed a large amount of it, he couldn't even eat bananas, let alone drugs. He couldn't even drink too much water, let alone eat bananas.
   

          The word 'suitable' was right.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the medical record, his brows furrowed so tightly that they were about to be tied together, like the straps of a Sterile Surgical Gown.
   

          "This child called Chen Li will be very difficult to save," Zheng Ren judged in his heart.
   

          While they were reading the medical records, the directors and professors of the relevant departments in the hospital came one after another.
   

          The hospital's consultation was hosted by Deputy Yuan, and the medical Affairs department's director ye and Deputy Director Lin were all present.
   

          Seeing the hospital's attention, everyone's heart sank a little.
   

          It was different from diseases like cancer. For cancer patients, they were sick, and their life and death were determined by fate. They just had to do their best.
   

          In front of him was a young college student who had studied hard for more than ten years and had not stepped into society. He was about to leave the world.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the patient's family members would not be able to accept this.
   

          A white-haired man sending off a black-haired man was the greatest sorrow in the world. There was nothing more sorrowful than this in the world of mortals.
   

          The chief resident was the one who reported the medical history to the ICU. He tried his best to summarize the medical history that he already knew, so the doctors who came later had a basic idea of what was going on.
   

          More than a dozen diagnoses such as acetazepine poisoning, acute liver failure, effusion, coagulopathy, and so on were clearly and clearly stated.
   

          Meanwhile, the ICU had already begun to replenish their platelets and treat the patients with artificial liver blood purification technology.
   

          The artificial liver blood purification technique referred to plasma replacement and blood absorption techniques.
   

          It absorbs the inflammable substances or toxins dissolved in the blood onto a solid material with a rich surface area to remove the inflammable substances and poisonous substances from the blood.
   

          For this student named Chen Li, his main task was to filter out the remaining acetazepine in the liver and blood.
   

          The artificial liver technique was specifically used for blood detoxification.
   

          It used the method of "blood exchange" to remove the toxins in the patient's blood plasma. That was to replace the patient's poisonous blood plasma with healthy blood plasma. Each time, about 50% of the body's blood was replaced.
   

          However, this was a measure to make up for the loss of the sheep and prevent the remaining tylazepine in the blood plasma from continuing to damage the liver.
   

          However, the damaged liver could not be treated with artificial liver blood purification technology.
   

          In 1986, professor Li Lanjuan and her team from Zhejiang University's First Affiliated Hospital began the research and clinical application of this technology.
   

          Up until now, it was already a rather well-established technique. The ICU doctors in Room 912 were familiar with it, and there was no problem at all when they used it.
   

          After the medical history report, it was time for the directors and professors to speak.
   

          Actually, there was not much that could be said.
   

          Illness, this was the illness.
   

          The situation was exactly like this.
   

          The patient's illness rose quickly. Although he was sent to the hospital in time and responded appropriately, his condition was not optimistic.
   

          This was something that could be seen clearly on the faces of the chief resident, second-tier professors, and department directors in the ICU.
   

          They had a judgment of the patient's condition and hoped that the patient could recover quickly after treatment.
   

          It was just that from the time they took over to the treatment, they had their own judgment.
   

          His rich clinical experience told him that even with all the treatments available, the chances of the patient recovering were not high.
   

          Not to mention the expensive treatment costs, the patient's daily expenses were at least 50000 Yuan. Just the severity of the illness ...
   

          Zheng Ren had a headache when he thought of this.
   

          "I suggest that we prepare for both eventualities and do an organ transplant. If conservative treatment doesn't work, we can do liver transplant surgery." Professor yang spoke. His words were simple.
   

          "Where's doctor Zheng?" Deputy hospital director Yuan looked at Zheng Ren and asked sternly.
   

          "I agree with professor Yang's point of view. We haven't seen the patient yet, but according to the drug dosage calculation in the medical record, the patient has taken in too much acetazepine. I think that it's unlikely that the liver failure can be improved and corrected through various first aid methods. "
   

          "I suggest that we prepare for a liver transplant ... If we can find a liver source."
   

          Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          A liver transplant. In Zheng Ren's opinion, only a liver transplant could save the child.
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            A liver transplant ...
   

          Previously, when the patient with worm cancer was undergoing surgery, professor yang had said that the surgery for worm cancer was even more difficult than liver transplantation.
   

          Normal organ transplants were not the most difficult, and surgery was not a problem for the 912.
   

          However, the difficult part was the organ transplant.
   

          A suitable organ needed to wait, try luck, and chance.
   

          If they waited for a liver source, the patient would have to constantly wander and suffer in front of the gates of hell every day.
   

          However, he could not linger for long. The time left for the patient ... Was really not much.
   

          Vice President Yuan sighed.
   

          Recently, boss Zheng had been in the limelight. He had solved a series of difficult and complicated diseases that were difficult to solve, and even performed surgeries that were more difficult than ever.
   

          From insect cancer patients, to the twins performing two operations at the same time, to the heart bullet removal surgery, and the ectopic transplantation, he appeared in everyone's field of vision like a shooting star, but he did not disappear. He was always emitting a bright light and attracting everyone's attention.
   

          Now, even boss Zheng didn't have a good idea?
   

          Then let's start the match. We can't waste time.
   

          As for whether it could be used, or whether the child had the life to wait for a liver source, it would depend on fate.
   

          The human white blood cell Antigen, Human levocyantigen, also known as HLA, was a compound that was compatible with the main human tissue. It was a symbol of mutual recognition between different individual immune cells and had very important biological functions.
   

          The HLA antigen was coded by a set of genes on the No. 6 genome and was mainly expressed on the surface of the kineutical cell membrane.
   

          As HLA could reflect the level of tissue compatibility between the recipient of the organ transplant and the donor who provided the organ, and was closely related to the rejection reaction after the organ transplant, it was also known as the transplant antibody.
   

          The examination, sending the results to the relevant institutions, and searching for a matching liver source throughout the country would take a long time.
   

          "Director, I'll start contacting them." Ye Qingqiu said in a low voice.
   

          Vice President Yuan nodded.
   

          It would be best if he didn't need it. If a liver transplant was necessary, it would also save some time.
   

          The patient's condition was extremely urgent and could not be delayed.
   

          Just in case ... Just in case.
   

          After reaching a consensus, everyone went to the ICU to see the patient.
   

          After entering, Zheng Ren saw a pale-white system panel.
   

          There was no mistake in the diagnosis during the hospital consultation, and it was shown on the main diagnostic system panel. The system would not be of much help to him when it came to patients whose diagnosis was relatively clear.
   

          "Boss, do you know how to perform a liver transplant?" Su Yun stood behind and asked in a low voice.
   

          "I will." Zheng Ren recalled the time when he had a kidney transplant with Department Director Miao. Big pig trotter had given him an organ transplant specialist.
   

          Until now, he had not had the chance to perform an organ transplant surgery.
   

          If possible, Zheng Ren would rather leave this technology in the corner and never use it for the rest of his life.
   

          "The source of the liver ..." Su Yun naturally knew the difficulty."I'll ask the 3D printing department."
   

          This was just wishful thinking. If they had already completed the clinical trials, the news would have been all over the place. Would Su Yun still need to ask around?
   

          He looked at the patient who was undergoing blood filtration with the artificial liver blood purification technique.
   

          He looked at the pale system interface.
   

          Zheng Ren did not think that Internal Medicine would work.
   

          He frowned and pondered. The possibility of him being of help this time was not high.
   

          Ten minutes later, some directors and professors gave their opinions, and everyone left one after another.
   

          They were just adding some opinions, and at best, they were just supplementary. The treatment measures in the intensive care unit had almost reached the limit.
   

          There was no mistake in the judgment of the patient's condition, and all kinds of treatment measures were applied in time, so there was no fault to be found.
   

          It was the same for Zheng Ren. He looked at the young patient's system panel and was in a daze.
   

          "What are you thinking about, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and turned to leave.
   

          The fact that the pig trotters were not of any use and the system did not give him any missions proved that it would be difficult to save this child.
   

          A young life was about to wither before it even bloomed. Zheng Ren felt terrible.
   

          Zheng Ren walked out of the ICU at a slow pace, unlike the time when he participated in the emergency treatment and took large strides.
   

          "Your attitude isn't right," Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what he meant, but he wasn't in the mood to talk. He only shook his head.
   

          "Let's have dinner together tonight. I'll bring Chang Yue out for a drink." Su Yun replied,"who knows whether tomorrow or an accident will arrive first?" One must be happy when one is pleased with life, so let's enjoy it while it's still available. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. Chang Yue's condition was average, so it was only right for everyone to go out and relax.
   

          After returning to the ward area and entering the doctor's office, Lin Yuan shook his ponytail and asked,""Boss Zheng, what patient?"
   

          "It's a patient with severe case of acetylene poisoning and acute liver failure. " Zheng Ren said simply,"he needs a liver transplant."
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned.
   

          Was it heavy to this extent?
   

          After returning to China for a while, her thoughts were still drifting back and forth between the two different modes of thinking.
   

          If they were overseas, they could report it directly and wait for the organ donor to communicate with the patient's family. There was still a chance, and it wasn't small.
   

          Meanwhile, in China, it seemed that organ transplantation was not developed enough. If one wanted to wait for an organ, it would have to be from a patient with acute liver failure ...
   

          She seemed to have seen the end of the story.
   

          Zheng Ren sat on his chair with his eyes slightly closed. He took the fifth edition of the "external science" book and placed it on his lap.
   

          "Chang Yue, don't run around at night. Go out and drink." Su Yun clamored.
   

          Chang Yue held up her eyes. What hysteria was this guy having? To dare to be so arrogant to him, was it the courage Liang jingru gave him?
   

          "Don't eat too much. It's better to live a good life. " "Let's have dinner together," Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          As the leader of the medical team, Zheng Ren rarely spoke about life matters with a certain tone.
   

          Everyone had their own private space, and Zheng Ren was not willing to interfere. Zheng Ren found it boring to interfere with other people's private lives to show his authority.
   

          Seeing a 20-year-old boy with acute liver failure this time, Zheng Ren was a little upset. He said whatever was on his mind without hiding anything.
   

          "Oh my, boss, what happened to you?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.
   

          "Nothing much." Zheng Ren forced out a smile."Let's have dinner together tonight."
   

          "I won't be going to dinner. Boss has good news for you. " Professor Rudolf Wagner squinted his eyes and moved closer to Zheng Ren."Xi Bao' er told me that one of his classmates is in Sweden. I'm sure it was that person who had an audience with His Majesty a few days ago."
   

          "Fugui, let's focus on our research. Don't gossip about other things." Su Yun's mood was slightly better as she chuckled.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner saw that Zheng Ren was still not interested, so he shook his head and continued to bury himself in the research data.
   

          It was hard for him to understand what could be more important than the Nobel Prize.
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            Zheng Ren held the fifth edition of the book and flipped through it quietly.
   

          He did not go to the system space.
   

          He judged that neither he nor the ICU would have a better way to treat patients with acetylene poisoning and acute liver failure, not even the pig trotters.
   

          Or, the treatment given by 912 ticu was effective, and the patient was slowly getting better. Or, he could undergo a liver transplant and the patient would recover after the surgery.
   

          Other than that, if there was any other way, it would belong to future technology.
   

          In the system space, Zheng Ren had already flipped through it countless times. There was only the system library, the system store, the world's best equipment, and an ocean of journals, magazines, and information, but there was no science fiction technology from the future.
   

          He quietly looked at the fifth edition of the science of Foreign Studies and thought about the pale system panel in his mind.
   

          There was a thought in his heart, but he couldn't figure out what it was.
   

          Zheng Ren hated this feeling. He had to face this kind of situation in many difficult medical cases.
   

          The subconsciousness had its own judgment and thoughts, but the self-consciousness didn't know what the subconsciousness was thinking.
   

          Humans had yet to start researching their own brains, and Zheng Ren had no interest in researching the subconsciousness.
   

          He only felt that the child could still be saved.
   

          But in theory, all he could do was wait. Even if they had a liver source, the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery could still perform organ transplantation.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery ... Was not that great. He did not even need to go up the stage. He could just watch from below.
   

          But what was he thinking?
   

          Where was this child's chance of survival?
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it for a long time, but he still had no clue.
   

          Time passed by minute by minute, second by second. Zheng Ren stared at a page of the book for nearly three hours.
   

          He didn't move at all, just like a statue.
   

          "Boss, where's the fortune-telling? Is this a secret manual that Daoist Wang gave you?" In the end, Su Yun could not help but ask.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly and sighed.""There's no good way to make a logical judgment, but I instinctively feel that the child can still be saved. I can't grasp the subconscious thoughts."
   

          "Go to sleep. It'll be fine if you dream about it." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the patient," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun nodded. Lin Yuan had been listening to the conversation between the two.
   

          When she heard that boss Zheng was going to see the patient again, she stood up immediately, and her ponytail almost swung 360 degrees.
   

          She didn't say anything and just looked at boss Zheng in silence.
   

          "Let's go together. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Lin Yuan jumped for joy. He swung his ponytail and followed behind Zheng Ren.
   

          "It's no use going. " Su Yun replied,"there's no need for a diagnosis. Why are you following us?"
   

          "Take a look, just a look." Lin Yuan said with a smile.
   

          Although she had some opinions about Su Yun, as one of the supernumerary members of the medical group, Lin Yuan had already understood Su Yun's role in the medical group over the past few days.
   

          It was indispensable.
   

          If he were to argue with Su Yun, boss Zheng would not care if his father was the director of the cancer hospital. He would just kick him out.
   

          Even if director Yan's daughter was here, boss Zheng probably wouldn't hesitate.
   

          Countless hospitals in the world would beg for a medical treatment group if they did not keep one.
   

          Lin Yuan was sure that if the entire team went to the tumor hospital directly, his old man would definitely find a ward and wait for them there.
   

          They couldn't even bring out a Ward area. They really couldn't bring out a Ward area.
   

          Therefore, she tactfully didn't say anything and followed boss Zheng with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren did not walk very fast, and he pondered as he walked.
   

          There was no mistake in the diagnosis. It was tyrophenonol poisoning, which led to acute liver failure.
   

          The hospital wasn't sent in the most timely manner, but it didn't delay much. He didn't know how the emergency department was going to perform the resuscitation, but judging from the time and his understanding of Zhou Litao, there shouldn't be any delay.
   

          The ICU immediately provided treatment with the artificial liver blood purification technique. The rest of the treatment was a series of blood transfusion, platelet, liver protection, yellow-down, anti-inflammatory, and so on. There was nothing to be picky about.
   

          Could it be that he had read a report on a new technology somewhere and had forgotten about it?
   

          It shouldn't have happened, as Zheng Ren had always been confident in his memory.
   

          As he walked slowly, Su Yun smiled and said,""Boss, the way you walk is becoming more and more like Department Director pan."
   

          "Oh." "Yes," Zheng Ren replied indifferently. He gave up trying to figure out what he was subconsciously thinking.
   

          Perhaps it would be better to chat with Su Yun? He inadvertently found the thoughts in the depths of his heart.
   

          "Oh my foot, you should be more spirited." Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm very energetic. In my current state, if I have a liver source beside me, I can complete the surgery in ninety minutes. "
   

          "There's nothing difficult about liver transplantation. " Su Yun said in disdain,"what are you bragging about?"
   

          Lin Yuan was speechless. Liver transplant surgery was not that difficult? Only Su Yun would dare to say such words.
   

          If it wasn't for his good looks, he would have slapped him.
   

          "Have you contacted the project team? can you use 3D printing?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Definitely not. It should be fine within ten years, but for now, I can only think about it." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren had already expected this answer.
   

          "Do you think there's any new breakthrough in pharmacological pharmacologist for paracemystic?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          He was casting a wide net, but he was also brainstorming. Since he couldn't figure it out, then he would clash with Su Yun and see if he could gain anything.
   

          "I asked an old Chinese medicine doctor from the Sino-Japanese friendship hospital." Su Yun sighed."He explained the situation. He also mentioned some treatment methods. However, the other party also said that the effect is probably limited."
   

          Among the top Chinese medicine hospitals in the country, the Sino-Japanese friendship hospital was one of them, followed by Guang 'an gate Chinese medicine hospital and so on.
   

          It seemed like while he was deep in thought, trying to find a way to solve the problem in his subconscious mind, Su Yun was not idle.
   

          "Use some medicine that can clear internal heat, remove heat toxins, cool blood, and release heat. It's mainly used for heat-type physiques and internal heat syndrome. For example, ginseng, jueming seed, earth's crust, Lian Qiao, peony, and so on. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "We need to diagnose and take his pulse, but the old man said that the possibility of solving it is not high. The blood had already been filtered, and Chinese medicine was only meant to neutralize the residual tylazepine in the liver. It can't do anything to the dead liver cells. "
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          After entering the ICU, the patient's system interface didn't change much, but it had become a little fainter.
   

          After reading the doctor's orders again, Zheng Ren had nothing to add.
   

          912's intensive care unit was one of the best in the country and the world. There were no problems with all the treatments.
   

          After taking one last look at the patient, Zheng Ren left in silence.
   

          After being inside for half an hour, Zheng Ren came out and saw people moving around in the ICU's handover room.
   

          Although there were many people, it was not noisy. Everyone's mood was very heavy.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2098: Heartbroken (1)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren saw the figures of Deputy Director Yuan, ye Qingqiu, Lin Ge, the related directors, professors, and many unfamiliar faces.
   

          There was a middle-aged woman sitting inside with a blank expression. She did not grieve nor cry. Her entire being exuded an aura of death.
   

          'She should be the child's mother,' Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          However, there were too many people. Zheng Ren saw the light red system panel in the crowd. The figure had blocked the diagnosis on the system panel, so he could not see it clearly.
   

          "It must be hard for anyone to accept such a major event," Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          There was no need to go in and take a look. Zheng Ren sighed softly and turned to leave.
   

          However, she had only taken a few steps when she heard a burst of panic from the handover room.
   

          Most of them were department directors with rich clinical experience. They did not make any noise, but there was a hint of ... Anxiety in their voices.
   

          Uh, Zheng Ren turned around.
   

          He saw the chief resident of the ICU running into the room in a hurry, seemingly to get something. Her footsteps were a little flustered.
   

          The situation was not right!
   

          "Roar ..." Zheng Ren heard the faint sound of someone holding their breath. He stopped in his tracks and turned around to walk back.
   

          They parted the crowd. Those standing outside were all from the school. They couldn't help at all at this time.
   

          Zheng Ren was like a tank as he crushed over and charged forward.
   

          The middle-aged woman's face was pale, and her hand was covering her chest. Her lips were slightly cyanosis, and she was trying hard to breathe.
   

          Seeing this situation, Zheng Ren's first thought was that his coronary heart disease was acting up.
   

          However, the red color of the system panel was not the color of an acute heart attack of coronary artery disease. It was only slightly red, and there was a strange diagnosis on it: "heartache syndrome."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have time to think about it. No matter what diagnosis the big pig trotter gave, it had to be checked first.
   

          "Be careful, lay her flat on the ground." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The people from the cardiology department were not present, so Zheng Ren took over without hesitation and started to direct the resuscitation.
   

          Seeing that boss Zheng had rushed over in time, ye Qingqiu and Lin GE's expressions became a little better.
   

          For example, when a white-haired patient sent a black-haired patient away, most of the patient's family members would lose control of their emotions, but it was rare for problems to arise directly.
   

          Although everyone was experienced and knowledgeable, they would not panic. However, he felt dejected and a little depressed.
   

          "Get out of the way, don't get in the way," Su Yun immediately shouted and split the crowd apart.
   

          Lin Yuan took the stethoscope, took off his white clothes, and laid them on the ground.
   

          The few of them helped the middle-aged woman lie down on her white clothes. Zheng Ren reached out his hand, and Lin Yuan handed over the stethoscope.
   

          The heart rate was slightly high, and there was a slight noise in the atrial septal defect when the patient was lying on the left.
   

          It wasn't a big problem. The judgment of the big pig trotter should be fine.
   

          Soon, the chief resident of the ICU ran out with a portable electrocardiogram. There were other footsteps in the distance behind him. It was probably the nurse who had rushed over with first aid medicine.
   

          The electrocardiography of the patient's mother was abnormal. The electrocardiography of the patient's mother showed sinus rhythm, II, III, AFF, and ST-tier elevation in leads v4 to V6 by 0.1 to 0.3 mV.
   

          "Heart block?" Someone said in a low voice.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"Gurney, send it to the emergency department."
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan took a look at the electrocardiogram and suspected that it was an myocardial infarction. But since boss Zheng had said it so bluntly, he didn't refute it.
   

          Lin Ge called for someone to push the Gurney, while ye Qingqiu went to call director Zhang Lin of the cardiology department. At a time like this, even with boss Zheng's diagnosis, who would never make a mistake? He definitely needed more technical strength to make a judgment.
   

          The atmosphere was tense but orderly, and the rescue work was busy but not chaotic.
   

          The ICU Medical staff carried an ECG monitor and pressed it on the middle-aged woman.
   

          His heart rate, blood pressure, breathing, and pulse were all fine. He had the most intuitive image, and there was also Emergency Medicine beside him. With boss Zheng by their side, the hospital leaders heaved a sigh of relief. He should be fine.
   

          "I'm sending her to the emergency department for observation. Are there any other family members? Someone from the school is following us. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          A middle-aged man in his forties followed behind Zheng Ren silently.
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "I'm Chen Li's counselor. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't ask further. None of this was important. As for the patient's mother's condition, Zheng Ren was more inclined to believe that it was heartbreak syndrome.
   

          "Su Yun, do you have an ultrasound machine in the hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There is."
   

          "Push him to the emergency department." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun would definitely not call the ultrasound room directly for such a matter. It wasn't a personal matter, so he immediately went to find Lin Ge and contact him about the things his boss needed.
   

          As for why a patient suspected to have myocardial infarction needed an ultrasound, Su Yun was not in a hurry to ask. She would know when the examination was done.
   

          After sending Chen Li's mother to the emergency department, Zhou Litao and his men had already prepared all kinds of Emergency Medicine and equipment.
   

          However, Zheng Ren shook his head and only asked him to change the electrocardiogram to that of the emergency department. He then carried the patient to the hospital bed and did not do anything else.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you having a heart attack? Don't you need to give me some medicine?" Zhou Litao looked at the wave of the ECG monitor and asked doubtfully.
   

          "It's not a heart block. For now, it's determined to be heartbreak syndrome. " Zheng Ren sat by the bed and looked at Chen Li's mother's blank expression. The aura of death that she was exuding was getting thicker and thicker.
   

          Zheng Ren was sad, but he didn't want to say anything.
   

          It would be great if the patient's mother could cry. The emotions piled up in her heart were like a huge stone, and it was so heavy that she could not breathe.
   

          The heavy pressure and sadness were like sharp knives that stabbed directly into his heart, stirring from time to time.
   

          It hurt, it really hurt.
   

          "What?" Zhou Litao heard a diagnosis that he had never heard of before.
   

          Heartbreak syndrome? What the hell was that?
   

          Lin Yuan was also puzzled, but she tactfully didn't say anything. Although she had only been in the medical group for a few days, boss Zheng had already established an invincible impression in her heart.
   

          Zheng Ren did not explain much. He just stared at the ECG monitor.
   

          Zhou Litao carefully left enough medicine for emergency use. Even if boss Zheng made a wrong judgment, there would be no problem.
   

          Very soon, the bedside ultrasound device was pushed over.
   

          Department Director Zhang Lin from the cardiology department also came with him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there something wrong with your heart?" Department Director Zhang Lin asked in a low voice. She then looked at the electrocardiogram. The ST segment in leads II, III, and V4 to V6 had been elevated by about 0.2 mV. It was suspected to be a myocardial infarction, but it was not very serious. She had her own judgment.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head, stood up, and pushed the ultrasound machine to the head of the bed. He then began to examine Chen Li's mother.
   

          On the other hand, Chen Li's mother was like a walking corpse, lying on the bed in a daze. Her eyes were empty and pale, and her whole body was as soft as cotton. She could not feel any muscle tension at all.
   

          Director Zhang Lin knew the situation. No one could bear to see a white-haired person sending off a black-haired person.
   

          However, in the hospital, she had to see him even if she couldn 't.
   

          There were many things that needed to be borne by someone.
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            Zheng Ren held the ultrasound probe and carefully observed the beating form of the heart.
   

          The shape of the left ventricular contractions was a little abnormal. Zheng Ren looked through it and then focused on observing the shape of the left ventricular contractions.
   

          Zheng Ren finished the examination after 3 ′ 22 ".
   

          He walked out of the ward and Zhou Litao asked,""Boss Zheng, do you need any medicine?"
   

          "No need. She's just too heartbroken and that's why she's so heartbroken." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director Zhang Lin hesitated for a moment. She knew about the heartbreak syndrome, but when she saw changes in the electrocardiogram, she had to give some medicine to prevent and treat it.
   

          Shattered heart syndrome didn't require medication. Instead, it required time to heal the wound. Director Zhang Lin understood, but she didn't dare to be careless.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what is heartbreak syndrome?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Heartbreak syndrome is also known as Takotsubo cardiac disease. It's a heart disease discovered by doctors in Japan, but there hasn't been any in-depth research on it." Zheng Ren said,"it's more common in female patients between 30 and 50 years old. Ultrasound scans can discover a temporary balloon-like expansion of the left atrium. It got its name because the patient's left ventricular contraction form is similar to Takotsubo."
   

          “Takotsubo？”
   

          "Takotsubo refers to octopuses in Japanese. I've never seen it before, but I've seen the relevant medical imaging images in the case reports in the journals." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, look at the mess." Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind, and no one knew what she was thinking.
   

          "I'll remember the strange diagnosis when I see it. " Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          He walked aimlessly in the corridor. Zhou Litao glanced at boss Zheng and director Zhang Lin from the circulatory Internal Medicine Department behind him. He quickly opened his on-call room and let the group in to rest for a while.
   

          His own on-call room was about to become boss Zheng's office, but Zhou Litao had no complaints. Instead, he was a little happy.
   

          He could learn many things from boss Zheng, which he couldn't learn normally even if he wanted to. For example, the patient in front of him. If he had seen similar patients, he would have diagnosed them with myocardial infarction and started to treat them with the relevant drugs.
   

          Based on the patient's condition just now, even if he was diagnosed with suspected myocardial infarction, it would not cause a misdiagnosis that would lead to life-threatening danger. However, the correct diagnosis was still very important.
   

          Besides, it would make him look like a professional if he told others about the heartbreak syndrome.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please tell us," Zhou Litao continued to ask.
   

          "The medical world has yet to fully understand Takotsubo cardiovascular disease. Older women are often at a higher risk of getting the disease, and the cause of the disease is not completely clear. " Zheng Ren said indifferently, his mind elsewhere.
   

          "There's a theory that menopause will change the heart's reaction to hormones. What do you think?" Director Zhang Lin asked.
   

          "It's possible, but there's no need for special treatment. This kind of disease is usually not fatal, and most people can recover without special treatment. "
   

          "Not necessarily." Su Yun said,"the number between 30 to 50 years old isn't accurate."
   

          "What?" Director Zhang Lin was a little surprised.
   

          "The latest research results show that the most common situation is heartbreak, which is mainly female and occasionally male." Su Yun said,"actually, I think it's more accurate to call it lovelorn syndrome."
   

          Was this the legendary heartbreak? Lin Yuan thought that love was really a troublesome thing. Even breaking up could cause a qualitative change.
   

          Although boss Zheng said that he didn't need treatment, it still sounded quite scary.
   

          "Something like that." Zheng Ren said as he pondered.
   

          "The heartbreak syndrome was first discovered in Japan in 1990. After analysis, it was found that the cause of this disease is shock or intense emotional blow, excessive emotional fluctuations, excessive stimulation of the sympathetic nerves, and rapid increase in adrenaline levels. "
   

          "The adrenaline level is 30 times higher than normal, and it's even four to five times higher than when you had a myocardial infarction.
   

          Epinephrine and other chemicals will affect the normal activity of the cardiac muscles, or cause the capillaries to contract, causing the upper part of the heart to contract suddenly, which is the spherical change in the tip of the heart. "
   

          "Because the heart's beating ability suddenly weakened, it causes symptoms similar to heart disease, such as severe chest pain or breathing difficulties."
   

          "How can the adrenaline level be so high? No wonder I could smell the smell of adrenaline and dopamine on you during the emergency treatment. " Su Yun blew a breath of air and started to diss Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts were pulled back to reality. He recalled that when he was a chief resident, his heart would palpitate whenever he heard the phone ring, and he would occasionally feel short of breath.
   

          It was probably the result of a sudden spike in adrenaline, which was a bit similar to the heartbreak syndrome. If he studied it carefully, would there be a disease called chief resident syndrome?
   

          In the future, as he got older, he really had to do less emergency treatment. Otherwise, his body would not be able to take it, and he would be heartbroken.
   

          Zheng Ren lowered his head in deep thought. He no longer thought about the heartbreak syndrome. Instead, he turned his head back and thought about the young patient named Chen Li.
   

          "She's just too sad. " Director Zhang Lin sighed.
   

          "The ancient Chinese medicine books mentioned that the seven emotions tadpole-joy, anger, worry, thought, sorrow, fear, and shock-are seven normal emotional reactions. For example, sudden, intense, or long-term mental stimulation. If one's emotional reaction is too strong or long-lasting, then the seven emotions will be excessive, affecting the function of the internal organs and causing disorder in the regulation of qi and blood. " Su Yun replied,"it can be explained by Chinese medicine."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm still worried." Director Zhang Lin didn't care about anything, but said bluntly,""I suggest that we check on your cardiac enzyme."
   

          "I should." Zheng Ren said indifferently,"the change in heart enzyme for heartbreak syndrome is not obvious. We'll know after a check."
   

          Zhou Litao immediately stood up and recorded the various examinations that Department Director Zhang Lin wanted to do. Then, he went to give medical advice and drew blood for the test.
   

          This was just a small matter. Even if his diagnosis was doubted by Department Director Zhang Lin, Zheng Ren did not care. If a decision was made in clinical medicine and no one raised any objections, that would be the rhythm of a major problem.
   

          "If the patient passes away and she doesn't know ..." Lin Yuan was a little depressed. He realized that he had said the wrong thing halfway through his sentence.
   

          If this was the Middle Ages, such a prophecy would have been treated as a witch and burned to death.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you don't have any good ideas for the patient with liver failure?" Director Zhang Lin turned around and asked.
   

          "Well, unless there's a liver source for liver transplantation."
   

          "There aren't many sources of liver in the country. Usually, you have to wait for at least a few months."
   

          "Do you want me to contact my mentor?" Lin Yuan asked in a low voice.
   

          She was only a PhD student, and contacting a liver source ... Was just a passing thought.
   

          But it was better than doing nothing.
   

          Seeing Chen Li's mother heartbroken like a walking corpse, Lin Yuan's heart was filled with panic.
   

          However, this sentence struck boss Zheng's heart like a bolt of lightning. Lin Yuan, mentor, Harvard.
   

          He suddenly slapped his thigh and said,"MD!" I was wrong from the beginning!"
   

          Su Yun was shocked. She rarely saw her boss swear. He thought of ... With a flash of thought, Su Yun understood what Zheng Ren was thinking.
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            "King's Hospital?"
   

          "Professor Rudolph Wagner?"
   

          Su Yun and Lin Yuan said at the same time.
   

          It was just that the words of the two people were worlds apart.
   

          "I'm not looking for rich kids. " Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before he said,""Forget it, let's do it together."
   

          "The King's Hospital United Kingdom London? The hospital with the most liver transplant cases in Europe?" Lin Yuan asked in surprise.
   

          In her opinion, boss Zheng, a medical dog who squatted in 912 every day to perform surgery and see patients, should only look for acquaintances around him, such as rich people.
   

          Then there was Mayo or the Massachusetts General Hospital ...
   

          Boss Zheng did not seem to be just a surgeon. He had a wide network of people.
   

          "Yes, I went abroad for a mission a while ago. I went to The King's Hospital to perform the second stage of mafan syndrome surgery for Dr. Rudy's wife." Su Yun said,"I remember Dr. Gade woods. He seems to be a specialist in liver transplant."
   

          "I'm looking for Lin Ge. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"didn't you say that we're going to collaborate with The King's Hospital to carry out some kind of activity?"
   

          "Yes." Su Yun replied,"the time is too short. The event can't be pushed back so quickly."
   

          As he spoke, his hands left afterimages as he began to contact each other via WeChat.
   

          Zheng Ren suspected that Su Yun's phone had been modified. It was amazing that her phone did not jam despite her fast hand speed.
   

          Ten seconds later, Su Yun started to make a call.
   

          No matter if it was an email or something else, he was extremely fast. Zheng Ren felt that even if he increased his hand speed, he would not be much faster.
   

          "Director Lin, the boss would like to know about the progress of the cooperation with King's Hospital."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Lin Ge was busy with his work when he suddenly received a call from Su Yun. He subconsciously answered.
   

          After putting down his phone, Lin Ge quickly thought of what boss Zheng meant.
   

          In an instant, he realized the problem. Boss Zheng was trying to find a liver source through King's Hospital!
   

          Originally, boss Zheng didn't care much about administrative work. He just let Lin Ge do whatever he wanted to do. He didn't care about it at all.
   

          In Lin GE's imagination, the other side should be extremely arrogant and it would be extremely difficult for him to carry out the work.
   

          However, even if boss Zheng didn't care about it, the communication went according to the rules. The King's Hospital was quite enthusiastic, but it was not easy to find a suitable patient in Room 912, so things were delayed here.
   

          After all, it was an exchange activity, and they had to pick the lighter patients. Otherwise, if there were any mistakes during the surgery, everyone would be embarrassed.
   

          Lin Ge realized that boss Zheng was going to do a liver transplant for that child.
   

          This was a great opportunity for both the child and himself.
   

          For a child named Chen Li, there was a top doctor from the world's top liver transplant hospital performing the surgery ... The surgery was a small matter, and the main thing was the source of the liver.
   

          It was not that King's Hospital had a source of liver at any time, but that their technology had extended the frozen organ storage time to three days. In addition, he had connections with the entire Europe. It was much easier to find a suitable liver source than 912 working hard on his own.
   

          Once they found a suitable liver source, Dr. Gade woods would fly to the capital with the organs, and the child should be saved!
   

          As for the rejection reaction in the future, it was a small matter. Anything that could be cured by medicine was not considered an illness.
   

          Staying alive was the most important thing.
   

          As for his own side ... Lin GE's heart skipped a beat.
   

          It would not be a problem for him to contact and communicate with them as the Acting Director. However, it would be unreasonable for him to welcome Dr. Gade woods to perform surgery and cooperate with the world's top hospitals as the Acting Director.
   

          Although 912 didn't mention it and no one knew, didn't he need a reason to get promoted?
   

          Lin GE's hands started to shake.
   

          He was very clear about what had happened during this period. The original plan was to carry out this matter a few months later, but it had been brought forward by a patient with liver failure.
   

          He was in a hurry, what should he do?
   

          Lin Ge didn't hesitate. He called back and asked where boss Zheng was. Then, he jogged to the emergency department.
   

          Lin Ge didn't feel anything when he was running, but the moment he saw Zhou Litao, he stopped and felt as if there was a fire burning in his chest.
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded. With just a phone call from Brother Yun, the Deputy Director of the medical Affairs Department ran over. In his impression, the people in the hospital administration Department were basically as steady as old dogs.
   

          This kind of thing didn't exist in Zhou Litao's world.
   

          If it were him, Lin Ge would be sitting in the hospital administration Office and waiting for him to report.
   

          No, if he went to report on his own, he would have to rush to work early in the morning. Otherwise, it would be difficult to find director Lin.
   

          Tsk, tsk. If a mechanism to serve clinical medicine really became a reality, then all the clinicians would have to be like boss Zheng.
   

          Zhou Litao's mind was filled with wild thoughts.
   

          "Little Zhou, where's boss Zheng?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          He was panting heavily, his face had started to turn red, and the clothes on his chest were soaked with sweat.
   

          "He's in my office. " Zhou Litao quickly said.
   

          Lin Ge forced himself to walk to the duty room. He hadn't exercised in many years. Running a few steps was really tiring.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned when they saw Lin Ge walk in in a sorry state.
   

          Even if it was a major emergency rescue, there was no need to be so anxious.
   

          "Director Lin, what's wrong?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "I ran over, afraid that I would delay boss Zheng's business." Lin Ge said, panting.
   

          "It's fine, take it slow. " Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          "I've just been in contact with Hyde woods. They have various channels to contact liver sources. " Su Yun smiled."Just send the results of the match over. Although it might not be on time, it will give us more chances."
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Ge felt stupid.
   

          His logic was wrong. He didn't make the connection with gade woods and King's Hospital in United Kingdom. It was boss Zheng who had given it to him.
   

          This matter was really troublesome.
   

          He sat on the bed, panting heavily, and said,"boss Zheng ..."
   

          "Don't be anxious, let's talk after you catch your breath. " Su Yun said,"look at you. You don't look like someone from the hospital administration Department at all."
   

          Even though they knew it was a joke, director Zhang Lin and Zhou Litao remained silent.
   

          Not many people would dare to joke around with the hospital administration Director like this.
   

          Although he knew that boss Zheng was awesome, the little details in his life were always shocking and shocking.
   

          Lin Ge took a few deep breaths and immediately asked,""Boss Zheng, will the people from The King's Hospital cooperate?"
   

          This was the key to the matter.
   

          About 15000 cases of liver transplant surgeries were performed in the United States a year, but there were ten times the number of patients waiting for a liver source.
   

          The situation in Europe was similar. With the population base, the number of people who needed a donor was about the same.
   

          Every family's life was important. Bringing a liver donor all the way to the capital to perform a liver transplant for a foreigner was something that happened after the great unity of mankind.
   

          "Definitely not." Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Ge was stunned.
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            "But the boss is the boss. It doesn't matter if you don't do it after making a request." Su Yun said,"professor Charles from Maio and the Massachusetts General Hospital have sent out letters. Whoever gets the liver first will get it."
   

          "..." Lin Ge felt as if a big stick had smashed into his head with a bang.
   

          No, it was his own thinking that had not changed.
   

          However, the way he thought over the years still limited his thoughts.
   

          "A tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital can't even get a liver source. That's nonsense." Su Yun said,"it's for teaching and to benefit more people. How about this reason?"
   

          Lin GE's smile was even uglier than his crying. Su Yun's words were simple, but how could he not know what she meant?
   

          It was just that it was difficult to accept it at the moment.
   

          "Director Lin, how many hospitals do you need to include in your plan? It's almost the same anyway. Whoever finds the source of the liver will have it. " "That's what you mean, boss," Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."It's considered an educational surgery and an Academic Exchange. What do you think, Division Chief Lin?"
   

          Lin Ge wasn't stupid. How could he say no? he just nodded.
   

          Only boss Zheng would dare to say such things. He looked like he had thick eyebrows and big eyes, but he was also a coward when it came to going around the edges.
   

          "Xinglin garden and 912 are working together to do a live broadcast. This time, we've added a world-class hospital to do a live teaching broadcast. That's the general idea, director Lin. " Su Yun added.
   

          Su Yun did not mention the various administrative provisions in the middle. Those were all Lin GE's matters and had nothing to do with the medical team. For example, Foreign Affairs, customs, Ministry, and so on.
   

          If these procedures were to be cumbersome, it would really be very deadly.
   

          However, Lin Ge couldn't just lie on the ground and wait for a free lunch to fall from the sky.
   

          Lin Ge was already getting excited after hearing what boss Zheng and Su Yun had to say.
   

          The possibility of finding a liver source in the country was less than 1%. It was more or less possible to say that it was one in ten thousand.
   

          However, with the help of the hospital United Kingdom London, the possibility of obtaining a liver source would be greatly increased. After all, London was the largest liver transplant hospital in Europe.
   

          If you include Mayo and the Massachusetts General Hospital ...
   

          This matter was no longer just a pie in the sky. It had indeed raised the possibility to a level that made people feel a sense of anticipation.
   

          Lin Ge was in a daze as he thought about it.
   

          Boss Zheng had already reached such a level inadvertently? This was the source of the liver, and it was not an ordinary thing.
   

          The only way for ordinary people to get liver sources was to queue up. And boss Zheng had actually created such a huge wave. What did he need?
   

          Lin Ge immediately realized that this was a problem.
   

          As the old saying went, one wouldn't get up early if there were no benefits. He better not treat boss Zheng's request as a good person's good deed without asking him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you ..." Lin Ge asked hesitantly.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren looked at Lin Ge as he thought about this and asked casually.
   

          "Do you need anything?" Lin Ge asked straightforwardly.
   

          Both he and the patient had benefited greatly from this. Lin Ge would never believe that boss Zheng did not benefit from this.
   

          "Need? What do you mean by that?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "..." Lin Ge really didn't know how to ask.
   

          "Director Lin asked you what you want, right?" Su Yun acted as a translator and asked Lin GE's question.
   

          Lin Ge nodded repeatedly.
   

          "Benefits? I don't need them." Zheng Ren said,"I thought of it, so I did it." He's lucky. To put it in a more Philistine way, he still hasn't returned the favor of me performing the operation on Mister Wood's sister, and he just happened to think of your contact with The King's Hospital. "
   

          Lin Ge was silent.
   

          "Boss, you're being too saintly." Su Yun looked at Lin GE's expression and knew that he was in a daze. She smiled and said,""You should say that the entire Xing Lin garden belongs to your family, and it's good to do a live broadcast of surgery. One surgery, and it's a liver transplant at that, can increase the success rate of Xing Lin garden's launch by three percent. "
   

          Lin Ge could finally feel doctor SU's sharp and unkind words.
   

          Although his words were gentle, the meaning behind them was a little harsh. Moreover, Su Yun did not try to hide it and said it out loud.
   

          This was a rather harsh old phrase, and it made Lin Ge fall over.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed dryly."There's no benefit. I'm just in time." I've already used the favor. If there's another patient, I won't be able to do anything. "
   

          "Division Chief Lin, hurry up and get the information. If we find the source of the liver now, we'll start the surgery in twelve hours." Su Yun only said that one sentence and then started talking about serious matters.
   

          "Yes, yes." Lin Ge nodded.
   

          When an organ transplant could be carried out had nothing to do with the doctor or the patient's condition.
   

          The surgery could only begin after a donor was found.
   

          The most important thing was the donor. When the 3D printing technology of cultivated and self-grown liver cells matured, he would be able to break through this shackle.
   

          Lin Ge stood up, but before he could recover, he was about to rush off. However, he was very happy in his heart. He also had a comprehensive plan for other things.
   

          Whether it was King's Hospital, Maio clinic, or the Massachusetts General Hospital, if he cooperated with one of them, he would be the temporary head of the Science and Education Department.
   

          This was a great contribution. If he were to reward according to the normal procedure, there were many things worth looking forward to.
   

          Even if the country's liver sources arrived first, 912 and Xinglin garden's cooperation in launching an educational surgery on liver transplantation was also a remarkable achievement.
   

          Lin Ge said to Zheng Ren and left in a hurry.
   

          Associate Chief physician Zhang Lin also had nothing else to do. She saw that boss Zheng was a little absent-minded, and she knew that he was pondering over the surgery. She was also embarrassed to ask about the technical details of an ectopic transplantation.
   

          After they all left, Zhou Litao sighed and said,""Boss Zheng, you're really amazing."
   

          "There's nothing amazing about it. " Zheng Ren said,"only those who do research in the laboratory, prepare for the cultivation of liver cells, and print organs in 3D are truly amazing."
   

          "I agree with you, boss." Su Yun smiled and said,"tell me, now even saving people's lives has become an ulterior motive."
   

          "That's not what director Lin meant, he's just being cautious. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Tsk, keep pretending." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Harvard's liver transplant is pretty good too." Lin Yuan said in a low voice.
   

          "Oh, so you're saying you can go on stage?" Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Yuan nodded his head vigorously, but she seemed to hesitate for a moment. She had something to say, but she held it back.
   

          "Let's see how many people gade woods has brought. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It might not be him. If Maio's match is a success, I think Dr. Charles will come here personally." Su Yun said,"he's very interested in your surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly."Let's wait. There's no other way."
   

          "Yes." Su Yun nodded. The rest of the matter was easy to deal with. It was not important at all who would be in the surgery and who would be watching from the audience.
   

          The source of the liver was the most important.
   

          "Boss Zheng, at the beginning of the liver transplant ..." Lin Yuan finally mustered up his courage and whispered his doubts."The transplant can be done as long as the blood type matches. There's no need for a match."
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He looked at Lin Yuan and took a while to react.
   

          "Lin Yuan, pay attention to the patient's condition." Su Yun said,"for a patient with such poor conditions, it's best if they have the same blood type and match."
   

          "Yes, you're talking about the liver transplantation surgery for patients with liver cancer and late-stage liver cirrhosis according to Milan standards, UCSF standards, and Hangzhou standards. "Compared to now ..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he continued,"but you're right, we can't stick to this."
   

          "What are you going to do?" Lin Yuan saw that boss Zheng had a hidden meaning in his words and asked.
   

          "I forgot to ask director Lin if the pharmacy department can get a hold of the CD20. If we still can't find it in the end, we can't care even if our blood types don't match, let alone a match. " Su Yun blew out a breath of air, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "The best condition is, of course, to have the same match and blood type. I suggest that we do it under the best conditions. Everyone has seen the patient's condition. It's hard to say if they have the same blood type and match the patient's body. "
   

          "There's no other way," Su Yun was also helpless.
   

          "There are very few clinical reports about liver transplantation for acute liver failure. After all, this kind of thing is too coincidental." Zheng Ren said,"according to the analysis of several case reports, the success rate of emergency liver transplantation is quite low."
   

          Due to acute liver failure, the patient's condition is extremely poor, and it's almost impossible for him to get past the postoperative immune rejection. "
   

          Lin Yuan sighed in his heart. So this was what boss Zheng was thinking.
   

          Tianjin hospital, which took up one-third of the cases of liver transplantation in the country, had performed ten thousand liver transplantation surgeries in twenty years. In simple terms, he had completed about 30000 cases of liver transplantation in the country.
   

          This was indeed incomparable to the United States and Europe. The United States completed fifteen thousand liver transplants in a year. From this point of view alone, such surgeries in China were only equivalent to one-tenth of the cases in the United States.
   

          Due to the lack of donors, the number of operations had been greatly reduced in a situation where the population base was large.
   

          This was something that everyone present knew.
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, Zhou Litao, and the others had just returned from cui's hometown, so they felt this especially deeply.
   

          Cui Lao had always wanted to wait until he was old and muddled. If he was sick, he wouldn't occupy the public medical resources and his organs would be provided after his death.
   

          A person's strength might be very weak, but a Prairie Fire started from the tiny stars.
   

          "Boss, you're too strict." Su Yun started to complain."At the Third People's Hospital of Xiangya Medical University, they couldn't even wait for a liver source with the same blood type. In the end, they couldn't wait any longer and chose a liver source with a different blood type and the same blood type."
   

          "I know,"
   

          "You still want to wait for a liver of the same blood type and match? are you dreaming? Do you think you're Doraemon? do you think you can get whatever you want?" Su Yun's mood was suppressed, and she immediately started to scold.
   

          "If it doesn't work, we'll use your plan. However, I think that it will only take up one liver source and won't be of much use to the situation. The patient is currently severely infected and has coagulopathy. These two points alone are enough to deny the possibility of an Intertype liver transplant. "
   

          "I know. Even if they are of the same blood type, whether they can be discharged from the hospital after a successful surgery depends on the technical strength of the ICU. Boss, we're in 912, not the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City "
   

          "Let's wait and see. 12 hours. " Zheng Ren finally weighed the pros and cons. "If the United States and Europe do not have suitable liver sources, then we'll choose the inferior ones."
   

          "Is the surgery still going to be live-streamed?"
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated and did not say anything.
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            His boss was probably touched by the patient's mother's hopeless performance and heartbreak syndrome. This was the first time he contacted another foreign hospital.
   

          This kind of favor could only be used once. It was not useful anymore. As for whether there would be a next time, it would depend on their international academic status.
   

          This was something that had to be taken slowly and could not be rushed.
   

          Su Yun didn't feel that it was a pity. If he didn't use the favor, he wouldn't keep it for the children.
   

          As for the future, as long as his boss's surgical condition remained at his current level, there was no need for him to improve anymore, and the number of people who would come to his boss for surgery would be like a tide.
   

          His international academic status would also slowly be established.
   

          But now, he shouldn't force him anymore. To be honest, how this matter would end up would depend on fate.
   

          The atmosphere was so oppressive that they couldn't breathe.
   

          Su Yun suddenly raised her head and smiled,""Boss, do you still remember our conversation about the change in personality after the heart transplant?"
   

          "Remember, it's a meaningless chat." Zheng Ren said coldly.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at boss Zheng's expression and didn't dare to say a word. Boss Zheng was in a bad mood, very bad.
   

          He shouldn't have bumped into the muzzle of the gun.
   

          "Have you read the news about patients who change their blood type after their liver transplant surgery?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren did not say anything. He realized the hidden meaning behind Su Yun's words.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and looked straight into Su Yun's eyes. He did not say anything.
   

          "Is that so? don't you already know that? then what's there to be afraid of?" Su Yun encouraged him."He could do it many years ago. Don't be so unconfident." The 912 intensive care unit is very powerful. You must believe in the collective. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."It's decided then. If it really doesn't work, we'll just ignore it and do it as long as we have a source of liver!"
   

          Zhou Litao and Lin Yuan were dumbfounded. Boss Zheng and Brother Yun were like playing riddles. They had decided to do it with a simple question?
   

          "Brother Yun, what's going on?" Zhou Litao asked with a bitter smile.
   

          This was the conversation between a top student and a bad student, even though Zhou Litao was considered a top student compared to others. However, in front of boss Zheng and Brother Yun, he could only be a complete slacker.
   

          "In 2008, The New England Magazine reported a case. It said that an Australia girl named demi Brennan was only nine years old when she received a liver transplant. At the time, she had serious liver failure."
   

          As she said this, Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          Zhou Litao and Lin Yuan instantly understood what was going on. It turned out that this was the answer to the riddle.
   

          The Australia girl had also received a liver transplant because of serious liver failure. Although it didn't clearly state what illness it was, nine years old was probably some kind of emergency.
   

          This was very similar to the current situation.
   

          "Nine months after the operation, the doctor found that her blood type had changed. In further examination, she found that the stem cells from the donor's liver had entered her bone marrow, and her immune system had become the same as the donor 's." Su Yun began to gossip.
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless.
   

          Blood type can be changed? These words meant that the patient not only had acute liver failure, but he also couldn't wait to use a liver source with a different blood type.
   

          As for the match, Zhou Litao didn't ask. It was enough to know that. Boss Zheng had already built up his confidence to not say those inauspicious words.
   

          If he said too much, it would be easy for Brother Yun to kill him.
   

          "Can blood types really be changed?" Lin Yuan was shocked.
   

          "Well, if you have time, go back and check the New England Journal. It's 2008, which month ..."
   

          "It's in November," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, you can even change your blood type. Just tell me if your personality will change after the heart transplant, according to your star sign, blood type, temperament, and personality. " Su Yun did not care about the small flaw she had just made and said proudly.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was proud of finding a case to refute his own perfectionist thoughts. He directly used the medical case to criticize himself and crushed the sentence about taking up the source of the liver into pieces, so much so that he couldn't pick it up.
   

          Forget it, let's not argue about this. If he really couldn't find it, then he would try his best.
   

          "Let's go," Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to argue with Su Yun, so he stood up and said.
   

          "Chief Zhou, can you take a leave of absence tonight?" Su Yun turned around and asked.
   

          "Ah?" Zhou Litao didn't expect the topic to be about him. He thought about it, shook his head, and sighed."No one's here to keep an eye on me. I'll be on tenterhooks no matter what I do outside."
   

          "There's no hurry. We'll wait until you're not on duty. " Zheng Ren stood up after he finished speaking.
   

          Zheng Ren came to the door of the observation room and saw the patient's counselor accompanying his mother.
   

          The middle-aged woman's system panel was fine, but her expression did not change at all. She was wooden and stiff, and the whole world had lost its color in her eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren still hoped that his efforts would be effective, but no matter how hard he tried, the number of people he could save in the end was limited.
   

          The strength of one person was simply too insignificant, even if he had the support of the big pig trotter.
   

          "Let Chang Yue come and take a look." Zheng Ren suddenly stopped and turned around.
   

          His tone was a little strange, and the last tone sounded like a statement, but also like a question.
   

          Su Yun thought about it and nodded.
   

          "That's right. Tell me, what's the point of losing weight? it's nonsense." Su Yun asked,"is the wine not good or is the phone not fun to play with?" What's the trouble!" (Note 1)
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Wine was really not good to drink, at least to him.
   

          After returning to the Department of interventional services, Lin Yuan seized the time to work. Sister Yue's condition had not been good recently, so he definitely had to share more of her work. However, the medical team had a dinner party tonight, and she didn't want to be left alone in the hospital.
   

          Su Yun and Chang Yue muttered to each other for a while before they walked out.
   

          Zheng Ren sat quietly in his chair, took out his phone, and sent Xie Yiren a WeChat message.
   

          [What do you want to eat tonight?]
   

          [I want to go home and spend time with sister Yue. Can we eat another day?]
   

          [It's fine. I'll pull Chang Yue along.]
   

          【……】
   

          Xie Yiren replied with an ellipsis and a smiley face.
   

          [Don't worry. I won't let Chang Yue continue to be so willful.] [In life, as long as you don't eat those random things ...]
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he did not know how to continue describing his mood. Was there a problem with pursuing beauty? Summer was coming.
   

          Chang Yue was very envious of the Chu sisters when they recorded the short video.
   

          In fact, this could be considered as her attitude towards life.
   

          Forget it, each person had their own fate. Let's talk about it when we get to where we are.
   

          Zheng Ren told little Yiren about the patients who were being treated in the hospital today and about the patient's mother's heartbreak syndrome.
   

          When they were chatting on the phone, Zheng Ren's hand speed could not be compared to Su Yun 's. Su Yun and Chang Yue returned after she stupidly recounted everything.
   

          "How is it?" Zheng Ren asked as he put away his phone.
   

          "The patient's mother refuses to communicate." Chang Yue sighed.
   

          This was within Zheng Ren's expectations. There was no other way. He didn't have a child yet, so he couldn't empathize with her.
   

          However, the heartbreak syndrome existed objectively. One could look at it from a small perspective and understand the sadness of the patient's mother.
   

          "Have a good meal and drink well tonight. In life, the most important thing is to grab hold of what's in front of you. What if you're killed by a car when you go out?" Su Yun spouted nonsense.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was also very convinced.
   

          If he had said that, he would have been killed long ago.
   

          Chang Yue adjusted her glasses."If you want to die, I'll let you have a taste of death."
   

          "I've been in an especially good state recently. " Su Yun smiled and her eyes were filled with pride."The difference between our standards is only a line. Bring it on!"
   

          Lin Yuan was very curious and didn't know what the two of them were talking about. She turned to look at boss Zheng. However, Zheng Ren was not in the mood at all. He looked at the two of them silently, as if something was bothering him.
   

          Discussing where to go and what to eat had nothing to do with Zheng Ren.
   

          He sat on the chair quietly.
   

          The sky outside was gloomy, and the spring rain continued without any sunlight.
   

          With the fifth edition of external science on his lap, Zheng Ren did not make the best use of his time to read books in the system library.
   

          "Boss, get a doctor from the community Hospital. He'll take the night shift today. You can take a look tomorrow." Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren did not mind.
   

          He did not even ask who Su Yun had transferred over.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren as she pondered about the secrets of the fifth edition of the foreign Sciences. She then started to contact the relevant people.
   

          Since they were going to have a good meal and dispel the gloominess, Su Yun decided to call everyone in the medical team.
   

          After arranging everything, Zheng Ren got into the car and looked ahead.
   

          "What are you thinking, Zheng Ren?" Xie Yiren asked worriedly when she saw Zheng Ren's odd state.
   

          "Liver source." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's no use even if you think about it. How can you forcefully grow a liver?" Su Yun said in disdain,"why don't you think about animal liver transplantation?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. "
   

          "The brain transplant mentioned in the northernmost province a few years ago, are you thinking about this?" Su Yun continued to spout nonsense."Based on this logic, any surgery can be done."
   

          This was just a joke, and Zheng Ren did not take it seriously.
   

          However, with Su Yun's interruption, he gradually began to talk about what had happened today and his thoughts. However, he was very direct, especially when he mentioned Chang Yue, which made Chang Yue a little angry.
   

          When they arrived at a hotel, Xie Yiren told Zheng Ren and the others to get off first while she went to park the car. Su Yun held an umbrella in her hand and opened it for Chang Yue, but Chang Yue immediately rejected her.
   

          "It's just a few steps away, why are you acting like a woman?" Chang Yue furrowed her brows and quickly ran to the hotel entrance.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Chang Yue's temper had not been very good recently, so it was normal for her to scold Su Yun. However, based on his understanding of Su Yun, he knew that this grudge would not be settled overnight.
   

          He was really curious and wanted to know what Su Yun was going to do. Especially when Zheng Ren saw the smile on Su Yun's face, he was even more certain of this.
   

          The spring rain continued to fall, and colorful umbrellas were squeezed together on the street, each busy with their own work.
   

          "Old Liu isn't here. I do miss him a little." Su Yun walked to Chang Yue's side and said softly.
   

          "Yes, old Liu is still very hardworking." Chang Yue agreed with this.
   

          "How does it compare to the new ones?"
   

          "It's not the same. Old Liu is old, after all, and his daily rest time is very regular. Xiao Lin is the kind of person who can sit there for an entire night if he hasn't finished his work. " Chang Yue said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: boss egg said it so~~~grimacing. I really like boss egg and Jianguo.]
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            "If old Liu doesn't wear his bald head, I always feel like something is missing."
   

          Zheng Ren thought of Liu Zewei and smiled happily.
   

          "By the way, Chang Yue, do you know how old Liu got his baldness?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It can't be that he made it himself, right?" Chang Yue asked casually.
   

          "No, no," Su Yun replied,"I asked him before. He said that when he was young, he was thinking about romance when he was chasing his wife. He thought about taking a walk in the rain. The rain nowadays is so acidic that it'll be like that after a stroll. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect Su Yun to retaliate so quickly.
   

          "By the way, you have to protect the hair around you. Girls were so nice. Their other hair was long, and it would be invisible if they tied it into a ponytail. If you become like old Liu, you can chat with the patient's family members while crossing your head, tsk tsk. "
   

          "Get lost!" Chang Yue said angrily.
   

          The scene was so beautiful that Chang Yue did not dare to imagine it.
   

          Su Yun laughed out loud, completely unbothered by Chang Yue's anger. In her current state, what was there to be afraid of? Was he afraid that he couldn't win against her? What a joke.
   

          "Big brother, buy big sister a flower." A 15 or 16 year old girl walked over with a bouquet of flowers and asked softly.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun sized up the little girl at the same time.
   

          She was dressed in clean and proper clothes. She looked like a student who was working part-time or here for social practice.
   

          She looked a little shy and didn't know what to say after that. If he was more familiar with it, he wouldn't be able to say the cliché words about how beautiful the older sister was and how she matched the flowers.
   

          "How much are the roses?" Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat as he asked.
   

          "All the flowers are five Yuan each."
   

          The price was not too bad. The capital could not be compared to Huacheng. Five Yuan was enough to buy a bunch of them in Huacheng.
   

          Zheng Ren took a rose and was a little nervous.
   

          Life still needed some sense of ceremony. However, the thought of giving flowers to his lover made Zheng Ren's heart feel like it was on a roller coaster.
   

          Su Yun did some calculations and bought a rose and three jasmines.
   

          "Why did you buy so many?" Zheng Ren asked when he saw the girl leaving in high spirits.
   

          "Here, this is yours." Su Yun stuffed the Rose and a jasmines into Chang Yue's hands. Holding the jasmines, she smiled and said,""Women are so petty. Their eyes are red when they see that your Xie Yi is beautiful. You're a good boss. If I didn't know, I would think you're trying to drive a wedge between us. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren would not think so much. He looked at Su Yun helplessly and couldn't be bothered with this fellow.
   

          "The flower language of jasmine flowers is loyalty, purity, and simplicity." Su Yun's smile was a little devilish, and Zheng Ren had a bad feeling about it.
   

          Seeing that he was holding two jellies in his hands, it should be Liu Xiaojie and Lin Yuan each.
   

          Coupled with Su Yun's smile, which was different from usual, Zheng Ren really did not know what would happen.
   

          Soon, Feng Xuhui's car also arrived.
   

          Liu Xiaojie, old he, and Lin Yuan came down. Su Yun gave the jasmine flowers in her hands to Lin Yuan and Liu Xiaojie with a smile.
   

          All girls liked flowers, especially the continuous spring rain. A few drops of rain fell on the jasmine flower, making it look delicate and beautiful.
   

          "Thank you, Brother Yun." Lin Yuan said very cheerfully.
   

          "Thank you," he said. Liu Xiaojie was still a little shy.
   

          "Hehe." The smile on Su Yun's face grew even wider as she beckoned everyone into the room and sat down.
   

          The professor didn't come to eat. His obsession with the Nobel Prize had made him give up all his spare time activities and devote himself to it.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and said,"boss, there was a time when there was food poisoning in the school. More than 300 students were sent to the hospital."
   

          "Oh? What did you eat to get poisoned?" At the mention of this, Zheng Ren's spirits were lifted.
   

          "It's said to be a plumber's pot. "
   

          "What?"
   

          "Later, the report said that the tap of the septic tank and the tap were connected in the opposite way. It didn't take long before he changed back. "But it still led to ..." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren expressed his contempt for Su Yun for saying such nonsense while eating. As long as it wasn't Chen niansu, any verbal attack would be useless.
   

          "Right!" Lin Yuan swung his ponytail and immediately replied,"I've encountered it once too."
   

          "Oh, there's even someone who's trying to be funny." Su Yun immediately looked at Lin Yuan with great interest.
   

          "But it's not because the septic tank's water pipe and the water pipe were connected wrongly. I don't know what went wrong, but the pressure increased, and the bathroom on the 1st to the 7th floor exploded one floor at a time."
   

          As he said that, Lin Yuan even made a rather exaggerated hand gesture."Bang Bang Bang, it's like fireworks." It's just that the smell is too bad. Fortunately, I haven't returned to the dormitory and am standing outside to watch the show. "
   

          "The students in there were so miserable. I'm scared just thinking about it. Luckily, they weren't in the dormitory that day." Lin Yuan said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren thought of the scene that Lin Yuan had described. Every floor of the dormitory burst out with a yellow fountain with a strong smell. He really couldn't bear to see it.
   

          But it was nothing. For a surgeon who always stood on the operating table and dug out feces, it was a small matter.
   

          Chang Yue frowned. She held the jasmine flower closer, as if she wanted to use the smell of Jasmine to wash away the disgusting smell.
   

          "When I was in school, I went to the chemical Engineering College for a while to listen in." Su Yun chuckled and changed the topic.
   

          "What are you doing at the chemical Engineering school?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, there's no future in optical medicine. Besides, there's nothing else I can teach other than anatomy classes, right?" Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it made sense.
   

          "The main thing is that the professor over there wants me to study as a master's student. He said that Chemical Engineering is the future direction of development, and it's much more interesting than medicine." Su Yun smiled evilly.
   

          "One day, the professor assigned a task to several senior brothers and sisters. They went to the septic tank and used measuring cups to fill a cup of fermented feces."
   

          "This is a prank." Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "No, I didn 't." Su Yun laughed out loud."After purification, there are only about 10mg of white crystals left. It's so smelly that it's useless no matter how many layers of masks you wear. Otherwise, it's called concentrated essence. "
   

          "And then?"
   

          "Later, the professor said to dilute the crystal with alcohol, 1:1000。”
   

          Zheng Ren saw that the smile on Su Yun's face had become even more devilish and knew that the main character was about to arrive.
   

          "After diluting it, the taste will change. From an unacceptable stench, it has turned into jasmine perfume. " Su Yun looked at Chang Yue with a smile."The professor even said that he wanted to give the jasmine perfume he made to his lover. If he didn't have it, he would give it to his best friend and say that he made it himself."
   

          Chang Yue cast the jasmine flower aside as if she had been electrocuted.
   

          "Uh, did the professor tell you that behind the most beautiful things may be very bad things?" Lin Yuan elevated Su Yun's topic in an instant.
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            To boss Zheng, no matter what he ate, it was like a bowl of fireworks.
   

          By the time Xie Yiren and Feng Xuhui parked their cars and came back, the conversation had already ended.
   

          Su Yun had successfully dealt a critical blow to Chang Yue, but it had also attracted her hostility. It seemed that he had to drink this wine well.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether Su Yun's actions were right or wrong. Who knew? it had nothing to do with him.
   

          Holding Yiren's hand, Zheng Ren let go of his thoughts. Nothing had anything to do with him. This was especially so for patients with liver failure. Just thinking about it made him feel terrible.
   

          It was very important for people to forget. Being good at forgetting would make them happier.
   

          In addition to the patients of the ICU, the medical group had also become more mature and larger. Although it was also a necessity for his work, boss Zheng felt a little helpless about the increasing number of people.
   

          The people in front of him were like an iron Yamen. As for the in-service training doctors, they were like flowing water soldiers.
   

          Managing a person was so troublesome just thinking about it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I guess." A mature middle-aged man knocked on the door and came in, followed by two enchanting girls with fruit platters in their hands.
   

          "Brother song called me and told me to take good care of boss Zheng." The man chuckled as he said that. He bent his waist slightly at 5°, not more, not less, just right.
   

          "You are ..." Although Zheng Ren was talking to the middle-aged man, his eyes were fixed on the two girls behind him.
   

          They seemed to be twins, and they walked a little strangely. He was floating slightly, and with every step he took, his body twisted as if he had no bones. The two girls seemed to be slightly deformed. The left shoulder was slightly to the right, and the right shoulder was slightly to the left.
   

          The two of them stood side by side, drawing a perfect arc, which was more eye-catching than the usual supermodels.
   

          According to the legends, this was the standard body of a water snake, the kind that was soft and boneless. In addition, it was a little deformed, which made it even more pitiful.
   

          The twins had shoulder-length hair, and their ears were slightly pointed, peeking out from their hair.
   

          It was unknown if the faintly visible ears were of their original color or if they were reflected by the hair, but a faint blue color appeared.
   

          "I'm the manager here, Huang Liang," The middle-aged man took out his name card and handed it to Zheng Ren with both hands.
   

          After that, he politely left one for Su Yun.
   

          "Boss Zheng, brother song specially said that you don't like strangers, so I won't accompany you any longer." "Brother song sent all the ingredients," Huang Liang said with a smile."If you need anything else, just look for them."
   

          A pair of twins nodded slightly, their long white necks curved like swans.
   

          The clothes they were wearing were not the clothes of ordinary attendants, but rather a slightly loose, but tight-fitting Han Chinese clothing in some places.
   

          The clothes were rare and should have been specially custom-made to highlight the twins 'enchanting figures and their soft and boneless charm when they walked.
   

          Huang Liang saw boss Zheng take the business card with one hand and hold the hand of the girl beside him with the other, but his eyes seemed to be fixed on the twins, the kind that could not be removed.
   

          "Brother song said that this person is immune to poison. Isn't that a joke?" Huang Liang thought with a smile.
   

          It was human nature for a hot-blooded young man to eat from his bowl, pick from his plate, and look at the food in the pot.
   

          What kind of worldly fireworks could be compared to a close female friend?
   

          "Brother song must have made a mistake this time," Huang Liang thought to himself, but the smile on his face remained unchanged.
   

          "Nice to meet you, boss Huang," Su Yun twirled the name card between her left index and middle fingers. She stood up and shook hands with Huang Liang.
   

          "Please enjoy your meal, I won't disturb you any longer. By the way, brother song said that Brother Yun would like to drink Maotai. I don't have Maotai with an iron cover, so he specially sent a box over. " Huang Liang said with a smile.
   

          Good wine and beautiful women were the most beautiful things in the world.
   

          "What are you looking at, boss?"
   

          Huang Liang was stunned for a moment before realizing that Su Yun was not talking to him.
   

          What was he looking at? Of course, he was looking at a beauty. He was slightly proud of himself.
   

          However, boss Zheng was indeed like a legendary figure. He stared at the sisters he had brought, but the girl beside him didn't care at all. She smiled and was gentle and sweet.
   

          Tsk, tsk, amazing! As expected of boss Zheng, who could cure the divine retribution.
   

          Huang Liang thought.
   

          "You guys, tidy up your hair." Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun's question, but instead, he spoke to the pair of beautiful sisters.
   

          This ... Was too rushed!
   

          Huang Liang cursed in his heart. Boss Zheng was really impatient and didn't even try to hide it.
   

          However, his gaze then swept across the various people at the table. Only the girl with the ponytail was a little surprised, while the others had long been used to it.
   

          Hey!
   

          Huang Liang was not unhappy. On the contrary, he was very happy. I'm not afraid of you being impatient, I'm just afraid that you don't have any needs.
   

          It was fine as long as there was demand.
   

          Huang Liang still wanted to get closer to this little boss Zheng, who was rumored to be omnipotent in the South.
   

          It seemed that he wasn't as insatiable as the legends said.
   

          He gave the twin sisters a look, and they gently lifted the black hair by their ears.
   

          His ears were a little sharp, like the legendary elves. However, those were all Western myths and legends. Usually, the upper part of the outer ear wasn't round, and it wasn't particularly rare for people to have slightly sharp ears.
   

          However, the twins 'ears were not only pointed, but the color of their ears was also very strange, light blue.
   

          In just a moment, the room was filled with a demonic and exotic atmosphere.
   

          Old he was stunned for a moment. The way the twins walked had caught his attention. After seeing the demonic color of his ear, his heart started to beat faster.
   

          "Oh? Interesting. " Su Yun held the yellow business card in her hand and said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, they were born like this." Huang Liang smiled."I'm usually very meticulous. I hope you're satisfied."
   

          The last sentence was already very explicit.
   

          However, no matter if it was Zheng Ren or Su Yun, they did not seem to have heard it. They looked at the twin sisters 'ears in a daze.
   

          Old he groaned in his heart.
   

          How could there be so many beautiful twin sisters in the world? he knew why he was so moved.
   

          It turned out that boss Zheng's unconcealed gaze was telling her that he was interested in the twins.
   

          Old he felt bitter in his heart.
   

          Although he had entered the medical team, his status seemed to be lower than Lin Yuan 's. At the very least, Lin Yuan could still work hard every day to please boss Zheng.
   

          He could only wait for boss Zheng's summon. As for his position in the medical group ... He could tell from boss Zheng's eyes that once the beautiful twin sisters ended their housemanship in Haicheng, he would definitely be marginalized.
   

          The best outcome would be to do his best to teach and teach all his skills to the twin sisters. As for keeping it for himself, old he did not think about it at all. If he taught her, he would still be her disciple.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was not bad, and he was much better than him.
   

          The more he thought about it, the further he strayed.
   

          "Are your legs numb?"
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             Uh ...
   

          Huang Liang was stunned.
   

          Was his leg numb? What was the meaning of this? With boss Zheng's youthful vigor, could it be that he had some new tricks up his sleeve?
   

          "This is really fun ..." Countless thoughts gushed out in Huang Liang's mind.
   

          He said,
   

          In an instant.
   

          The beautiful twin sisters looked at each other. What kind of question was this ...
   

          "Boss, you suspect that you have dark urinousness?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "They're typical blue ears. The way they walked in was a little strange." Zheng Ren said,"he doesn't look old. At this age, the numbness shouldn't be too serious."
   

          Huang Liang was stunned.
   

          What urine black acid?
   

          "He looks like a man of character and will be able to come and go often in the future," Huang Liang thought to himself.
   

          "I'm asking you guys a question. " Su Yun said as she looked at the two beautiful twins who were standing at the side.
   

          "Sometimes, I feel a little numb after sitting for a long time." The two of them said in unison.
   

          This telepathic connection was much closer than that of great Chu and little Chu. They were probably identical twins, which was why they spoke in unison.
   

          "Manager Huang?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Brother Yun, please speak." Huang Liang immediately replied.
   

          "Get a urine sample, use ... Just pick any cup." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Huang Liang was speechless.
   

          This way of playing was really regardless of what was cold or hard, but wasn't it a little dirty? Although Huang Liang thought of it in an instant ... Forget it, it's better not to think about it. Boss Zheng could do whatever he wanted as long as he was happy.
   

          "Put it aside. We'll talk about it after we're done eating." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren after she finished speaking.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "By the way, don't let anyone else touch it. It will contaminate the sample." Su Yun added.
   

          Although Huang Liang didn't understand, brother Song Ying had specially called to tell him to serve boss Zheng well.
   

          As long as he didn't commit murder or arson, he could do whatever he wanted.
   

          Samples? cultured people speak differently. Dirty play, but elegant words.
   

          'Sample, yes, I'll call it that in the future.'
   

          "Then I'll put the sample in my manager's office. No one can contaminate it." Huang Liang patted his chest and said.
   

          "You guys can go together. We can eat and chat. No one needs to stay here." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Huang Liang saw that he was really not being polite, so he immediately left with the twin sisters.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, what's your illness?" Old he had long been so curious that he was about to explode.
   

          The graceful, charming, and moving twins were actually patients. Boss Zheng was not the one who liked them!
   

          After learning the truth, old he was extremely excited.
   

          But first, he had to be sure that it was a patient.
   

          His ears were blue, and he seemed to have heard Brother Yun say something about dark urinia. Were the two related?
   

          He had vaguely heard of this illness before, but he could not remember.
   

          Old he was especially afraid that he had heard wrongly and rejoiced in vain.
   

          "Urinalic acid." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          “……”
   

          Old he and Lin Yuan were dumbfounded.
   

          Chang Yue didn't care what it was at all and continued to chat with Xie Yiren in a low voice.
   

          As for Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie, they had no idea what boss Zheng was talking about. However, Feng Xuhui had already taken out his phone and started to search online to see if this disease could be treated with intervention.
   

          If it can be treated, does it require special consumables?
   

          Feng Xuhui was very concerned about this.
   

          "It's a metabolic hereditary disease caused by the lack of urinacase in the metabolism of pity-state. The urine of such patients contains urinalic acid. When exposed to oxygen in alkaline conditions, the oxidation and polymerization will turn into a substance similar to meteoric acid, causing the urine to turn black. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's a genetic disease. 80% of patients get it after they get married and give birth." Su Yun said,"boss, it doesn't look serious."
   

          "They usually need surgery. It's not serious. It's just that they're still young."
   

          "Surgery? What should I do?" Old he continued to ask.
   

          "Generally, urisolacia will cause changes in the bone structure of the spine. The waists of these two girls are a little curved, I think they have a spine deformity. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he was speechless.
   

          "If we do an MRI scan, the lumbar spine will have a straight sequence, and the signals of all the discs will be generally low. There will also be varying degrees of protrusion, at L4 - 5, L5 - 1, and L5. The spinal gap will be obviously narrow, and there will be no thickening of the yellow ligament."
   

          "B-boss Zheng, take a look. Even the MRI scan is out?" Old he stuttered.
   

          It was no wonder that Brother Yun had joked that boss Zheng had X-Ray Eyes and had peeked at the little widow bathing in Haicheng.
   

          Not only did he have X-ray vision, but he could also do MRI scans.
   

          However, x-ray vision was not only interesting, but it was also fun to look at. What was the use of looking at MRI scans?
   

          "That's what the book says. " Zheng Ren said indifferently,"that's probably the case."
   

          Old he was sweating profusely. What was he thinking about?
   

          He couldn't let boss Zheng know what he was thinking, or he would be killed to silence him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's because the dark acid in urine that is decomposed by tyrosine can't be further decomposed into hydrazine enamine. As a result, excessive dark acid in urine is discharged from the urine and oxidized into a black color in the air." Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Lin Yuan's morale was greatly boosted.
   

          "Under the catalysis of the tyrosaminy enzyme, the tyrphyropynamic acid can be produced. After being produced into the dark urinate, it can be further transformed into both the hydrazine and the vestigial acid. Both of them are involved in glucose and cholesterol metabolism."
   

          "There's a lack of urisolic enzyme. Urisolic acid can't be oxidized and discharged from the urethra, causing the urine to turn black. This is why it's called urisolic disease."
   

          "You're pretty good at memorizing. " "Is it useful?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "There is." Lin Yuan said with certainty,"even teacher he didn't expect it."
   

          Old he once again became a negative example.
   

          "Anesthetist, what's the point of learning about uritacia? You're really good at competing with the anesthetist in this. " Su Yun immediately retorted.
   

          "Then ..." Lin Yuan was about to say something, but he immediately swallowed his words.
   

          If he used sister Yue as an example, he would die a terrible death.
   

          She knew what was going on.
   

          "Let's wait and eat first. It'll take at least three hours, or maybe even longer. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's true. Generally, patients with urinacia urinate in a normal color when they first urinate. Who would change the color of their urine after observing it for a few hours?" Su Yun laughed."Unless they connected the wrong pipe."
   

          “……”
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's with the blue ears?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Pigolotomy. Pigolotomy. Pigolotomy is generally found in fat tissue, under the endocardium of large blood vessels, heart valves, tendon cords, prostate, tonsils, kidneys, and other places. Blue ears are a typical symptom of dark urinousness. "
   

          Lin Yuan took note of this 'knowledge point' seriously.
   

          However, he did not know when he would be able to use it again.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the way they walk is a little strange. Is there a problem with the pillars?"
   

          "Yes, everyone has a different way of expressing this." Zheng Ren replied,"it's mostly pain. Maybe the two girls 'walking just now changed because they're getting used to the pain."
   

          The food and wine were served quickly. Su Yun looked at Chang Yue and asked,""Little guy, you're even eating one-armed meals?"
   

          "It's inevitable. " Chang Yue adjusted her glasses and said.
   

          "Boss, take a look," Su Yun was holding a bottle of wine in her hand as she smiled at Zheng Ren.""No matter how rational a woman is, she'll become like this when summer comes."
   

          "Nonsense." When Chang Yue saw the jasmine flowers, the anger in her heart burst out. She looked at Su Yun coldly and said,""You think you're rational?"
   

          "Oh? Then tell me, how am I irrational?"
   

          "Competing with me in drinking, you're just courting death. Have you forgotten about the crayfish we ate in Sea city?"
   

          "Beer. That's not good." Su Yun said,"I heard people say that the beer is mixed with a urinary catheter. It's not very strong, so it's easy to get discharged after drinking it. That's how many bottles can be drunk."
   

          "It's just a normal promotion method. " Zheng Ren didn't care.
   

          "Boss, your three views are really amazing!" Su Yun said in disdain,"I don't have any friends at the winery. I don't know if this is true or not."
   

          "It's none of your business. " Chang Yue's sharp gaze shot out from behind her glasses and landed on Su Yun's face like an awl."We're drinking Maotai today. Don't tell me you're saying that Maotai is also a urine-inducing agent?"
   

          "There's a plastic ..." Zheng Ren only said two words before he automatically swallowed the rest of his words.
   

          He was too insensible.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what Su Yun wanted to do. Since Chang Yue refused to eat, he would drink first.
   

          Wine was a good thing, and if she drank too much and did not eat anything, Chang Yue would probably not be able to win against Su Yun. In the past, he was either thin or dead; Now, it had become a situation of either getting drunk or eating.
   

          Looking at Su Yun's posture, she definitely did not look like she was just having a few sips of water or peanuts at home. Today, he put on airs and wanted to make Chang Yue drink too much. Then, regardless of what she ate, he wanted to break her hard work first.
   

          But ...
   

          Su Yun was going all out. What appeared before Zheng Ren's eyes was Chang Yue's bare feet, the wet footprints she left on the marble floor of the emergency room in Haicheng.
   

          However, Su Yun's method was still considered a method, and he had no way of getting Chang Yue to eat.
   

          If you want to die, then go ahead. It's also a sacrifice for love.
   

          It should be considered love. Who knew? Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to think about these things. He held Yiren's small hand, and the emptiness and uneasiness in his heart disappeared like smoke.
   

          Even if he couldn't find a suitable liver source for matching blood types, even if the pig trotter didn't give him a task, he would do it no matter what.
   

          Give it a shot!
   

          Didn't su Yun already say that in 2008, even patients with different blood types in Australia had their liver transplanted, and they even recovered after the operation.
   

          He had to believe in his teammates and the strength of the group.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed as he watched Su Yun lift the iron-covered Maotai and knock it against the bottle in Chang Yue's hand. Then, she started to blow at the bottle.
   

          He was really desperate. If those girls who were desperate to make their presence known had such a fetish, would they not even look at him?
   

          In an instant, each of them had two bottles of Maotai in their stomachs. Chang Yue was clearly excited.
   

          She threw the stone-free food to the side and picked up a few mouthfuls of food with her chopsticks. Then, she opened two bottles of Maotai and handed one to Su Yun.
   

          "I also want to eat something, don't drink so quickly." Su Yun smiled and said,"drink slowly. If you get drunk too quickly, you won't be able to eat."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Huang Liang came out with the Twin flowers and left a urine "sample" as boss Zheng had instructed.
   

          Since boss Zheng had requested for the sample, Huang Liang did not neglect it. He personally took it and put it in the manager's office, then locked the door and went to work.
   

          He greeted them from front to back. There were many important guests tonight, so he had to come out. After being busy for a few hours and being forced to drink a few bottles of beer, he finally had some time to rest.
   

          Back in the manager's office, he sat on the chair and looked at the two cups of urine samples from a distance. He found it funny.
   

          What did boss Zheng want to do with this thing?
   

          Having been in the Jianghu for many years, Huang Liang had seen all kinds of new things. Boss Zheng, with his thick eyebrows and big eyes, looked like an honest and simple master, but he really had a lot of dark tricks behind his back.
   

          Huang Liang smiled as he was tipsy.
   

          He didn't criticize her. He was just envious, pure envy.
   

          This boss Zheng was really amazing. At such a young age, he got ... What, he didn't even get the favor of the earth master. Regardless of whether it was Song Shi or master Yan, it was all thanks to boss Zheng that they were able to barely transcend their heavenly tribulations.
   

          This person was truly ridiculously strong.
   

          The rumors about boss Zheng in the South were spreading like wildfire. It was said that Song Shi from Xiangjiang was pregnant with a Devil's fetus, and boss Zheng had saved Song Shi from death.
   

          As for the demon fetus, master Yan was able to divine the future and see the past, but he ended up going blind. It was boss Zheng who cured him after the incident. It was said that master Yan admired this little boss Zheng quite a lot.
   

          Rumors were just rumors. By the time Huang Liang heard it, boss Zheng had already been told that he couldn't bear to listen to it.
   

          Boss Zheng's image was tall and mighty, and there was evidence. Not only the heavenly Tribulation, but its martial strength was also extremely high. In Southeast Asia, boss Zheng had challenged the hidden sect's Red flower duo staff.
   

          Tsk, tsk, who knew he was such a person.
   

          Even the way he played with it was so creative. Could it be that this was his cultivation method? Huang Liang pondered.
   

          In fact, in Huang Liang's heart, boss Zheng had long become an otherworldly expert who had entered the world to cultivate.
   

          "How good would it be if I could get little boss Zheng's favor?" Huang Liang was daydreaming with a cigar in his hand.
   

          The Daydream was wonderful, and Huang Liang's smile grew wider.
   

          No matter what, he could show off a little now that little boss Zheng was here for dinner. When everyone left later, he must find little boss Zheng to take a photo.
   

          As for the two cups ... Huang Liang looked at the two cups.
   

          The urine in the two goblets was originally a light yellow color, clear and bright. It hadn't changed much during this period of time. It was still the same color.
   

          Boss Zheng must be using it as an excuse. Could it change color after a few hours? Wasn't that bullsh * t?
   

          However, none of the people around him objected. It seemed that boss Zheng had taught him well.
   

          As he thought about it, Huang Liang suddenly froze. He felt that his eyes were playing tricks on him.
   

          It was as if someone had dripped a drop of ink into the wine glass that was originally free of impurities. A black color appeared inside and floated slightly.
   

          His eyes must be playing tricks on him.
   

          Huangliangjia rubbed his eyes and looked at one of the goblets.
   

          There was no change, no change at all. But the other one ... His eyes widened.
   

          There was indeed a drop of ink in it, and it was spreading. However, it was too faint. If he had not been staring at it, it would have been difficult to notice this.
   

          The hair on Huang Liang's back stood on end.
   

          "Who's there!" Huang Liang roared and grabbed the paperweight of the copper Lion on the table, looking around nervously.
   

          However, the house was empty. There was no one in sight.
   

          Huang Liang felt a chill from the bottom of his heart. His hands were cold and his legs started to tremble.
   

          He looked around vigilantly, and his mind flashed.
   

          There was no longer any talk of the underworld. Under the iron fist of cracking down on and sweeping away the underworld time and time again, social order was extremely good.
   

          If it was in the past, he would be worried that his competitors were up to no good and wanted to harm him. But now, it was impossible for such a thing to happen.
   

          Then ...
   

          Huang Liang immediately thought of the legends of all kinds of demons and ghosts. Could it be that something dirty was clinging to him? He knew it was impossible, but it was a fact that the two goblets had changed color.
   

          Could it be an illusion?
   

          With a shake of his hand, Goldie fell down and landed on his feet.
   

          "Ouch ..." Huang Liang jumped up in pain and covered his foot with his hands. His eyes were full of fear.
   

          The brass paperweight lion cub was blessed. He didn't think that he didn't hold it, but that the lion cub must have collided with some strange existence and was defeated in the end.
   

          Even the evil-warding toys were useless now. Was this evil spirit really that strong? I knew these things weren't reliable!
   

          It seemed to be only a moment, but it also seemed to be a long time. Another drop of ink fell into another goblet from an invisible space.
   

          The mist floated in the air like the mist in the mountains. It floated gently and soon disappeared without a trace.
   

          It was the same, but Huang Liang soon found something different.
   

          The clear, light yellow urine in the two cups quickly turned black.
   

          And ...
   

          In the surroundings ...
   

          Except for himself.
   

          Not a single person.
   

          Huang Liang couldn't explain this phenomenon. He also didn't know if the two goblets would merge into one after they turned completely black, turning into some strange monster beast that would swallow him.
   

          There was a button on the table, and as soon as he pressed it, the security guard would immediately rush over.
   

          Huang Liang's hands were shaking. He was worried that if he showed any hostility, the two mysterious beings in the two cups would come out and kill him.
   

          That existence still hadn't moved, so it was playing with him.
   

          The room was quiet. Huang Liang could clearly hear his own heart beating.
   

          I can't just sit and wait for death! He had completely sobered up.
   

          He placed his hand on the table and moved it forward slowly, not even as fast as the two glasses of urine turning black.
   

          However, no matter how slow he was, there was still a limit.
   

          The mysterious presence did not move. Huang Liang wanted to turn his head many times, but he could vaguely feel someone standing behind him and looking at him with contempt.
   

          His life and death were in the hands of that person.
   

          In a game of cat and mouse, it was rare to see the mouse win at the end. However, Huang Liang still insisted on calling the security guards in.
   

          Finally, his hand touched the button.
   

          Huang Liang knew that the button might not even ring. He had given himself his greatest hope, but it was actually just a bubble. With a light touch of his finger, the bubble burst.
   

          He looked at the two wine glasses that had turned black and felt despair. He pressed the button almost hysterically.
   

          If he was going to die, he should just let it be quick. Such torture was really worse than death.
   

          However, something unexpected happened. Soon, there was a knock on the door, and the security guard Captain rushed in.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2107: The patients are fighting.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Manager!"
   

          The head of security quickly shouted when he saw Huang Liang's pale face.
   

          Huang Liang's body went limp and he collapsed on the chair.
   

          "Manager, are you feeling unwell?" "They're all F * cking dead! Call 120!" The security Captain turned around and said.
   

          "No need," Huang Liang said, struggling.
   

          With more people around, Huang Liang was less afraid. He stared at the two goblets filled with black liquid, unable to say a word.
   

          The security Captain looked at the wine glass, not understanding what it was.
   

          However, he knew his position very well. Manager Huang kept staring at him, but she didn't say anything. He didn't ask for the time being.
   

          Could it be that his eyes were really playing tricks on him, or was it an illusion? Huang Liang muttered in his heart.
   

          "Look at those two cups. What color are the things inside?" Huang Liang asked.
   

          "Manager Huang, black." The security Captain said honestly.
   

          "It's really black. It's not my illusion." Huang Liang calmed himself down and stood up. With so many people, that thing might have been scared away.
   

          Huang Liang had completely forgotten what boss Zheng had said when he encountered something he didn't understand.
   

          Her legs were a little soft, but she was still fine when she walked. Especially when there were more people, they would be more courageous and nothing would happen.
   

          He left the manager's office in a hurry and felt better after moving into a new room.
   

          However, he did not dare to let the head of security leave and stayed by his side to accompany him. He picked up his phone, thought for a moment, and called Song Ying.
   

          "Brother, I've encountered something." Huang Liang said in a trembling voice.
   

          Isn't this ..."As he spoke, he gave Song Ying a brief account of what had happened.
   

          "Oh, oh."
   

          As expected, Song Ying did not know whether to laugh or cry and scolded him.
   

          Finally, Huang Liang held his phone and thought for a long time. Only then did he remember that boss Zheng seemed to have said that he had some kind of illness.
   

          However, no one could think of it as a disease. Even if he was sick, didn't the color of his urine change directly?
   

          It had been there for so long, and it suddenly changed color. What kind of logic was that?
   

          This was basic common sense, and brother song even helped to hide it. Huang Liang laughed bitterly in his heart.
   

          But on second thought, perhaps boss Zheng was helping him. Thinking of this, Huang Liang became more energetic.
   

          When he arrived at boss Zheng's private room, he stood at the door, sorted out his emotions, and then knocked on the door.
   

          The room seemed to be very lively. When he pushed the door open, Huang Liang was stunned.
   

          It was a box of 1990s Maotai with an iron lid, which was originally a collection-grade wine. This thing depended on the year. Brother song sold it in the 1990s, which was rare on the market.
   

          If they wanted to sell this box of Maotai, they would definitely go crazy.
   

          However, the 12 empty bottles of Maotai were all placed on the table, and they were all opened and drunk.
   

          Huang Liang's heart ached for no reason.
   

          These people were really good at causing trouble ... If it were him, he would definitely not be willing to drink a 90-year-old Maotai with an iron cover. Wasn't it better to drink the recent one?
   

          The taste was a little worse, but how much worse could it be?
   

          "Manager Huang, you're here. Please have a seat." Su Yun drank with great interest, while Chang Yue was not in a good state and was slightly tipsy.
   

          At this moment, Su Yun already felt that he was invincible.
   

          Huang Liang bowed slightly and came between Zheng Ren and Su Yun respectfully."Boss Zheng, I've done what you asked me to do."
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          After a few hours, Zheng Ren had already forgotten what had happened.
   

          "That, it turned black." Huang Liang said, but he still felt a chill down his spine.
   

          "Oh, I should." Zheng Ren smiled."Find some time to do an MRI on them and take a look at their spine. Then, find a doctor from the spine surgery department to take a look and ask for a treatment plan."
   

          "Boss Zheng, is everything alright?" Huang Liang asked, but he already had a bad guess.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"this illness is just a little torturous, but it doesn't affect my lifespan. As long as the treatment is timely, there won't be any problems. "
   

          "Manager Huang, let's sit down and talk." Su Yun drank in high spirits, throwing all the unhappy things that had happened in the past few days to the wind.
   

          "I don't dare, I don't dare." Huang Liang said subconsciously.
   

          "You're welcome. "
   

          Huang Liang added a chair and looked at the table full of iron-covered Maotai, his heart aching. However, it only hurt for a moment. He immediately began to ask the twin sisters what the problem was.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything, so Su Yun started explaining with great interest.
   

          Soon, Huang Liang realized that he had misunderstood from the beginning.
   

          Boss Zheng wasn't just fooling around. He was really prepared to give them some advice and treat their illnesses.
   

          He found a note and jotted down all the illnesses and examinations that Su Yun had mentioned.
   

          This matter had scared her so much that she had fallen sick.
   

          Was it as simple as treating the illness? Or was boss Zheng using seeing a doctor as a cover to save himself from danger?
   

          As he thought about it, Huang Liang's thoughts went astray again. However, whatever boss Zheng said was true. If he said it was an illness, then it was an illness. He couldn't be greedy.
   

          Huang Liang wouldn't just leave his own people to see the doctor. Besides, boss Zheng had already explained the situation. If he didn't say anything, it would be hard to explain in the future.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song, so that we can both appreciate both elegance and vulgarity.]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Hello?"
   

          "Uh ... I'll go immediately."
   

          "Alright, let fan Tianshui control the situation. Don't hurt anyone!"
   

          Zheng Ren said in a low voice and hung up the phone.
   

          "What's the matter, boss?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "The two patients at the community Hospital are fighting." Zheng Ren said,"let's go back and take a look."
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "I don't know. The doctor on duty seemed to be frightened." Zheng Ren had no choice but to sigh.
   

          Where there were people, there would be disputes, quarrels, and even fights over a single disagreement were not uncommon.
   

          He had encountered it today.
   

          They were about to finish the meal, and Zheng Ren was about to go back to the balcony to watch the spring rain with Xie Yiren and chat for a while.
   

          He didn't expect something to happen again.
   

          "Manager Huang, thank you for your hospitality." Su Yun chuckled as she said that. She grabbed her coat and put it on before going downstairs to pay the bill.
   

          Manager Huang was not willing to do so, and Su Yun did not insist. However, after she confirmed that manager Huang was not being polite and really wanted to treat them to a meal, she said one more sentence and left.
   

          Huang Liang had mixed feelings as he watched the group leave.
   

          Come to think of it, why would boss Zheng and Brother Yun, who didn't care about a box of 1990-year-old Maotai, care about the money for a meal?
   

          ……
   

          As it was a matter of the community Hospital, Zheng Ren asked Feng Xuhui to send old he and Lin Yuan home. He didn't need to follow them.
   

          To put it bluntly, quarrels between patients were just ordinary disputes, and they were on a much lower level than medical malpractice.
   

          "Who's on duty tonight?" After she got into the car, Su Yun started to look through the name list of the people on duty on her phone.
   

          "You still have a record?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You're an old man who doesn't care about anything. It's already chaotic without anyone arranging the shifts. " Su Yun said,"Gu Xiaoran is on duty. She's the one who's going to be transferred to the 912 headquarters tomorrow."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Who's Gu Xiaoran?"
   

          "Boss, do you dare to ignore this matter again?" Su Yun said angrily.
   

          "But I have you." Zheng Ren smiled, feeling a little embarrassed.
   

          As the leader of the medical team, it didn't seem good to have such a pure heart and few desires.
   

          "Seriously, I can't take it if I have the thought of controlling it. It's also very annoying if I don't have the thought of controlling it." Su Yun covered her forehead.
   

          Who's Gu Xiaoran?" Zheng Ren asked again.
   

          "The youngest in-service training doctor, twenty-four years old." Su Yun lightly said.
   

          Based on Zheng Ren's understanding of Su Yun, there was definitely something wrong with him if he were to speak so lightly.
   

          As expected, Su Yun then said disdainfully,"you don't know a fart."
   

          "If you don't have any Foundation, why are you here?" Zheng Ren was also a little surprised.
   

          "Don't you know how to describe, compare, and exaggerate?" Su Yun immediately retorted.
   

          “……”
   

          "That child is alright. She's quite diligent. She doesn't seem like the kind of old doctor who would be sly and slippery after working in the hospital for a long time." Su Yun said,"I just want to cry too much."
   

          "Cry?"
   

          "That's right. You're a man, what's there to cry about? Once, I scolded him a little and he immediately cried in front of me. I couldn't do it anymore. "
   

          Zheng Ren was also very convinced. He remembered that when he had just started working ... The word 'crying' had never appeared at any time.
   

          "Eh? Is it that delicate and pretty young man?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "How did you know?"
   

          "Sometimes, he would come to report the situation of the problematic patients in the community Hospital." Chang Yue said,"he looks quite reliable."
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly realized that they were not talking about the fight. Why was Gu Xiaoran being mentioned?
   

          No wonder he was willing to cry. Zheng Ren's first thought was that he was a girl when he came up with this name.
   

          Just as he was about to ask about the situation, Su Yun had already picked up her phone.
   

          "Old fan, how's the situation?"
   

          "Are you sure you'll be fine? what's going on?"
   

          "Uh ... Okay, I'll go with the boss. You and the class monitor watch closely. Don't let anyone die!"
   

          With that, Su Yun hung up the phone.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart trembled when he heard that someone would die.
   

          "It was said that two families of patients fought for some reason, and it was quite fierce." It was still a mess on the other end of the phone, so Su Yun couldn't ask for details.
   

          But fan Tianshui's words proved the seriousness of the loss of self-control.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little worried.
   

          If fan Tianshui and the old squad leader were to kill the people, it might be easier than controlling the situation.
   

          Please don't let anything bad happen.
   

          "What's wrong?" Chang Yue frowned and suddenly asked,"you had surgery three days ago. Was the patient transferred back after the surgery?"
   

          "How would I know?" Su Yun shrugged and laughed."See, after eating the meat and drinking the wine, everything is getting better. My intelligence is back on its high ground."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, I'm talking about serious business. " Chang Yue frowned."There's nothing wrong with the patient, but I feel that something's wrong with the two families 'caretakers."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun were a little dumbfounded.
   

          If Zheng Ren was a hands-off manager who was only in charge of the surgery, Su Yun would not be in charge of the patients. Su Yun didn't like the trivial work and it didn't give her a sense of achievement.
   

          Therefore, when Chang Yue mentioned this, the two leaders of the medical team were speechless.
   

          "Do you two still dare to ignore this?" Chang Yue said coldly.
   

          After finishing the wine and meat, Chang Yue returned to her usual appearance. It seemed like she had been famished.
   

          Zheng Ren was also speechless. He had been criticized twice in a day, but he still felt that he had taken it to heart.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren could only change the topic.
   

          "When I explained the condition ..." Chang Yue thought for a while and felt that it was wrong to describe it this way. The matter was a little complicated and she couldn't explain it clearly.
   

          Most importantly, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not understand the situation of the patient's family.
   

          This made him feel helpless.
   

          Chang Yue was silent for a few seconds before she said,""There's a 42-year-old male patient with ascites of 5.5 cm in diameter. He has had cirrhosis for 23 years. "
   

          "I know. The surgery was done by a rich man. The surgery was carried out three days ago. The process was very smooth, and the postoperative recovery was also quite good. This morning, the blood ammonia was 23 μ mol/L. " Zheng Ren blurted out a bunch of information about the patient.
   

          Chang Yue sighed. She had finally found a way to communicate with this surgery dog.
   

          "There's another female patient, 38 years old, and the diameter of her ascites is 6.2 cm."
   

          "Yes, it was also three days ago. This morning, blood ammonia was 32 μ mol/L." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Speaking of which, Zheng Ren knew nothing about the patient's family. But when it came to the patients, he could remember them clearly.
   

          At this moment, the entire process of the surgery appeared in his mind. The surgery of the female patient was performed slightly worse by the rich, and the puncture was successful only after he reminded her. It was one of the more difficult surgeries.
   

          "When I was explaining the patient's condition to the patient's family, the man from the patient's 6.2 kept loitering at the door. I felt that something was wrong." Chang Yue directly referred to it as abdominal cavity, and the communication was smooth.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little distracted.
   

          Was this Chang Yue's communication skill?
   

          It was possible, but it was definitely not all. It was only a small part.
   

          "After that, when I was giving the family members of the 6.2% patient some preoperative instructions, he was a little absent-minded. He even asked me how long the 5.5% patient could live."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          Su Yun chuckled."So you've hooked up?"
   

          "I think it's a little similar. He's in the next Ward and he can communicate in the community Hospital. But this is a little too fast." Chang Yue said hesitantly.
   

          "What's so fast about it? it's normal. " Su Yun said,"once upon a time, I had a senior brother. He went to work early in the morning and saw a crying little girl in Dong sishitiao. He took her to the hospital. In the end, the two of them went to the hotel before they even arrived. "
   

          This world did not belong to Zheng Ren. Just like how others could not understand his surgery, he did not understand how other people communicated with the girl.
   

          Zheng Ren was not the most miserable. In fact, he could not even be considered miserable. People like Zhou Litao, who didn't get involved with both sides, were the most miserable.
   

          "I guess so. Let's go and take a look." Chang Yue's expression was serious."If it doesn't work, then get him discharged overnight. Otherwise, he might really die."
   

          “……”
   

          "Why are you so good at surgery?" Chang Yue started to complain."Usually, after TIPS surgery, ten needles will be inserted, and the liver will be rotten. You'll have to lie in bed for at least half a month. You'll even bleed from strenuous exercise. You're good. The patient was walking around the whole day after the surgery. I guess it was because he was walking around that I happened to see him. "
   

          "What did you see?" Zheng Ren was helpless.
   

          'A well-performed surgery is also a reason for me to take the blame?' Although it was definitely his fault, he still felt uncomfortable carrying it.
   

          However, if Chang Yue's words were taken as an obscure compliment, it was not hard to accept. The surgery was done well. As for these accidents ... The hospital was a small society, and there were all kinds of people. It was not surprising that such bullsh * t things happened.
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            Chang Yue did not describe the details of the patient's condition in detail, and Zheng Ren did not pursue the matter further. In any case, he already had a rough idea of the situation.
   

          It was more or less the same. As for how it would turn out, they would have to wait and see at the community Hospital.
   

          Soon, they arrived at the community Hospital.
   

          "Yiren, you're driving home. Can you please take Blackie for a walk?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xie Yiren wasn't interested in watching a show, so she smiled and left.
   

          "Boss, you're afraid of running into her while we're fighting?" Su Yun directly exposed Zheng Ren's thoughts.
   

          "Let's see the situation. " Zheng Ren did not answer and strode into the inpatient department of the community Hospital.
   

          The nurse was in the lobby on the first floor. When she saw Zheng Ren, she immediately went up to him.
   

          Only one of the night nurses was from the same family, and she was like a professor leading a team. The rest of the nurses were here for in-service training.
   

          "Brother Yun." The nurse looked past Zheng Ren as if he did not exist.
   

          Chang Yue's face immediately darkened.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel the change in Chang Yue's aura. He stepped in front of the nurse and asked in a deep voice,"what happened?"
   

          "Um ... Boss Zheng, the family members of the 12th-3rd and 14Th-2th patients were doing something in the bathroom and were hit." The nurse said vaguely,"the patient and his family members fought, and it was very fierce."
   

          Indeed, Chang Yue's judgment was very accurate. At the thought of this, Zheng Ren began to despise the vitamin C diet.
   

          Why did nothing happen in the past? First, he had never met such a weird family member. Secondly, when Chang Yue was full of energy, she had already taken precautions against it.
   

          During this period of time, she had not been very energetic, so she had not done some things well. Knowing that something was wrong, she didn't have the energy to deal with the problem and prepare for a rainy day.
   

          However, there was no way to slander Chang Yue. She used to be a first-class resident doctor, and even when she was on a nobody diet, she was still considered a first-class resident doctor. It was not within the scope of a resident doctor's job to solve such potential conflicts.
   

          He had been spoiled by Chang Yue to the point that he was used to not caring about her.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng's serious face, the nurse knew that she had to get down to business first. She immediately turned around and led the few people upstairs.
   

          The old squad leader was patrolling the corridor. He walked slowly and his posture was a little strange. Zheng Ren felt like he was a ferocious Tiger, pacing back and forth, ready to pounce at any moment.
   

          The family members of the patients in the other rooms were all looking at the door. It was as if there was an invisible line that no one dared to cross.
   

          As long as he stepped over that invisible line, the old class monitor's gaze would be cast back. Like a knife, the patient and his family members would subconsciously move their bodies back a little, and embarrassed smiles would appear on their faces.
   

          The class monitor heaved a sigh of relief when he saw Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Tian Shui has the situation under control for now," he stepped forward and stood at attention.
   

          "Is anyone hurt?"
   

          "No, there might be a small problem with one hospital bed."
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved. Su Yun sneered."The cost of a bed is more expensive than their hospitalization fees." Fortunately, there's still a fee at the end of the livestream, so I'll deduct it directly!"
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care about that as long as he was fine. In the past, he was most afraid of fights between patients, which could lead to death or injury, leading to uncontrollable situations.
   

          As for hospital beds, no matter how expensive a bed was, it was still a small sum of money.
   

          A series of curses came from the ward in the distance. The voice had a foreign accent with a strong dialect. Zheng Ren could not understand where they were from.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look when he arrived at the ward.
   

          In the four corners of a room, two men and two women were either sitting or squatting, and they were cursing at each other in high spirits.
   

          Fan Tianshui stood in the middle like a door God. He could only stop the fight, but he didn't care about the chaotic scolding.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had arrived, fan Tianshui immediately stood at attention, but he did not leave the center of the room. He controlled the situation and refused to relax for a moment.
   

          When the woman in the corner saw Chang Yue, it was as if she had seen a relative. She called out to doctor Chang and walked over.
   

          But in the blink of an eye, she was grabbed by the back of her clothes by fan Tianshui's neck and carried back like a little chick.
   

          It was an awkward situation.
   

          "President Zheng, let me do it." Although Chang Yue had drunk alcohol, it was only a few bottles of Maotai, so it was not a problem at all.
   

          In addition, Chang Yue was still the same Chang Yue after dinner, so she was quite good at dealing with such things.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Chang Yue's face was frosty as she walked to a woman in the corner of the ward."Impressive, messing around in the hospital!"
   

          "Doctor Chang ..." The woman said awkwardly,"we ... We're true love."
   

          "What's going on?" Chang Yue asked with a cold face.
   

          "Doctor Chang, the two of them are in the men's bathroom ..." A man in a patient's garb said angrily."They're playing with broken shoes. I was sleeping and wanted to go to the toilet, but I happened to bump into them!"
   

          As expected, it was just as he had guessed.
   

          Catching an adulterer in the toilet, this kind of thing ... Was so embarrassing.
   

          "You, come with me." Chang Yue said coldly.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. Chang Yue's presence would be more useful in this matter than Su Yun and himself.
   

          If he had to handle it himself ... Zheng Ren really didn't know what to do.
   

          Being kicked out of the hospital was the only thing he could think of. As for whether the four of them would start fighting again after they were discharged, Zheng Ren could not care less.
   

          However, there was a problem with doing so, and it was a very big problem. In an instant, Zheng Ren thought of seven to eight possibilities that gave him a headache.
   

          Luckily,
   

          Chang Yue was there.
   

          The person Chang Yue mentioned should be a family member of the patient. It was not the person with a score of 5.5 or 6.2. Zheng Ren had no impression of him at all. The key was the system interface, which was obvious at a glance.
   

          The two of them went straight to the office. Zheng Ren saw a young man sticking his head out of the office door and looking out.
   

          Chang Yue seemed to have said something to him and the young man ran out in his white clothes.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. This should be Gu Xiaoran, who was on duty. To him, they were all just a pile of pixels. It was just that the thickness of the pixels differed based on how many times he had seen them.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." Gu Xiaoran ran over, her face frighteningly pale and her eyes a little red. Zheng Ren was a little surprised. Did she just cry?
   

          "Gu Xiaoran, you're good." Su Yun coldly said.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was stunned for a moment, and her eyes turned red.
   

          She was really willing to cry. Could it be that she had been tortured too little? Or was it because of something else? "Forget it," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          After that, he said to fan Tianshui,"old fan, you watch. I'm going to smoke."
   

          "Don't worry, President Zheng. " Fan Tianshui nodded.
   

          "Will Chang Yue be alright?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "What could happen to her?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Gu Xiaoran nodded."Yes, sister Yue kicked me out." She didn't want anyone to be around when she was explaining her condition to the patient's family. "
   

          "Then let's go for a cigarette." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He turned around and looked at the three men and women. He felt that it was ridiculous. What the hell was going on?
   

          Chang Yue's criticism was right. He had performed the surgery too well, and there were no postoperative complications. He was so bored.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2110: The crybaby mommy's boy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When they arrived at the duty room, Su Yun took out a cigarette and glanced at Gu Xiaoran. With a slight shake of her wrist, a cigarette jumped out like a spirit and appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          "Su Yun's technique is already very skilled, and her control of her wrist and fingers has also reached a certain level," Zheng Ren assessed in his heart. If he were to perform interventional surgeries, his skills would definitely be higher than those of rich people.
   

          "Brother Yun, I don't smoke." Gu Xiaoran waved her hands,"my mom won't let me."
   

          "Eh? Mommy's boy?"
   

          "No, no. My mom said that smoking is not good. If you're right, then we have to listen to you. " Gu Xiaoran said.
   

          "You cried just now?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was a little embarrassed. She lowered her head and nodded gently.
   

          "You're promising!" "Come, tell Brother Yun why you're crying," Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I just started panicking when I encountered something, and then ..." Gu Xiaoran's voice was getting softer and softer, like a mosquito. If it wasn't for Zheng Ren's sharp hearing, he wouldn't have heard the three words.
   

          However, even Zheng Ren could not hear what he said after that.
   

          "You've never been on duty at the hospital?" Su Yun frowned.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was timid, but she didn't look like it. Could it be that she was born with developed tear glands? That was possible.
   

          "It's worth it, it's worth it. " Gu Xiaoran immediately said,"but when I encounter something, I panic and I can't help but cry."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Gu Xiaoran helplessly. What was wrong with her?
   

          "Has he been resuscitated?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Gu Xiaoran nodded.
   

          "Did you cry?"
   

          "Brother Yun, you must be joking." Gu Xiaoran smiled and said,"don't cry when you're resuscitating me. Otherwise, you'll think that I'm the patient's family."
   

          "Didn't you say that you wanted to cry whenever something happened?"
   

          "Things that can't be solved, like just now ..." He said.
   

          "What just happened?"
   

          "At Seveno' clock in the evening, I started to patrol the wards. The patient's condition was stable after the operation because he was used to it. He would not feel confident if he did not take a look at the patient. After the ward round, I went to the office to write the medical record. Later on, I heard a commotion and went out of the office to check on the situation. "
   

          Gu Xiaoran's face turned red.
   

          "What did you see?" Su Yun's tone was like a demon, seducing Gu Xiaoran.
   

          "I saw a woman hiding in a corner with her pants up. The patient from bed 12 and bed 3 was fighting with the family members of bed 14 and bed 2 ... They weren't fighting each other. The family members of bed 14 and bed 2 didn't even pull up their pants. They just stood there and took the beating."
   

          "Then why are you in such a hurry?" Su Yun felt bored and wanted to hear some gossip from Gu Xiaoran.
   

          There was gossip, but it was too boring.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun's attitude was not right. No matter what, this was his patient and the patient's family. If anything were to happen, he would be the one to take the blame!
   

          "I'm afraid I'll break him. Besides ... I've never seen anyone fight before. I can't control my emotions when I'm nervous." Gu Xiaoran said with a blush.
   

          "You were never bullied when you were young?"
   

          "My mom drove me to and from school. She didn't encounter any problems." Gu Xiaoran said.
   

          As expected, she was still a mommy's boy. Zheng Ren felt that Gu Xiaoran was a little fun to play with. Would this kind of young man who had never been beaten be tortured to tears by society?
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun. Su Yun understood and chuckled,""Ran is very serious among the in-service training doctors this time."
   

          "Do you have any surgery basics?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "We have, but our place is small, and we only carried out some emergency arterial embolism surgery."
   

          "What kind of surgery can you perform?"
   

          "It's appendicitis ..."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Gu Xiaoran in surprise. This guy was not a doctor from the Department of interventional services, but a General Surgery Department.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was from Haicheng after all. It seemed that the hospital Gu Xiaoran came to was similar to the first hospital of Haicheng City, and there was no specialized interventional services Department. It involved some patients who needed to undergo interventional surgeries, and there was no way to treat them at all. Therefore, some doctors who had the intention to do so would come out for in-service training.
   

          In fact, this was a clear path, even a shortcut.
   

          "Boss, he's the one who's going to write the medical records and carry the patients tomorrow." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Gu Xiaoran's eyes lit up, and her eyes turned red again.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt helpless when he saw these details.
   

          "Hold it back!" Su Yun shouted.
   

          "Oh, oh." Gu Xiaoran quickly scratched her head,"Brother Yun, I'm sorry, I ... I can't control myself after so many years."
   

          "When was the last time you cried the hardest?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          The gossip about the crybaby Gu Xiaoran in front of him was more interesting than the two families outside.
   

          Life was nothing more than going to different places, seeing different people, and doing different things.
   

          It was interesting to see a boy cry so much.
   

          "The 912 headquarters is even busier." Zheng Ren diverted Su Yun's words and said indifferently.
   

          This was only half of the sentence. Zheng Ren didn't say 'Wanwan, don't cry from exhaustion' in the second half.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was smart. She stood up immediately and said seriously,"boss Zheng, don't be afraid. I'm not tired." I'm in the Department, and I won't be home for a few days to perform emergency surgeries. "
   

          As he spoke, he hit his chest twice with his fist, making a loud thud, indicating that he was strong and durable.
   

          Young doctors were always full of hot blood. After a few years, many people's blood had turned cold from being tortured by life.
   

          "Okay, don't cry so much in the future." Zheng Ren had nothing to say, so he nodded.
   

          Su Yun was originally in charge of these administrative matters. As long as there were no problems with the surgery, Zheng Ren did not care who went to 912's headquarters first.
   

          After chatting in the on-call room for a while, Chang Yue's call came in.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and walked out with Su Yun.
   

          "How did you handle it?" Su Yun saw Chang Yue standing in front of the office window as if she was looking at the scenery.
   

          "We'll be discharged and go back to our own homes. I don't care what happens in the future. " Chang Yue's tone was still filled with anger.
   

          "They won't start fighting again, right?" Zheng Ren was worried.
   

          "I won't in the capital." Chang Yue said,"Gu Xiaoran, get the patient discharged overnight." We'll do it as fast as we can. "
   

          "Yes, yes." Gu Xiaoran nodded repeatedly.
   

          "President Zheng, give the head nurse a call and ask her to settle the accounts. Also, call the accounting room to inform them."
   

          Zheng Ren had a headache.
   

          Getting discharged from the hospital was not something that could be done by just relying on the doctor.
   

          Doing it during the day was a regular process, but if it was done at night, it would be considered unconventional work. The doctors, nurses, and the accounts department would be busy for a while.
   

          He sighed, picked up his phone, and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Forget it, I'll make the call." Su Yun was helpless. She guessed that this was her job.
   

          "Yiren's not asleep yet. " Chang Yue saw her home through the glass of the office.
   

          "Su Yun, hurry up and make the call." Zheng Ren urged her,"go home and sleep after you're done."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: when I encountered this incident, I almost cried ... It's a pity.]
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Chapter 2111: Family homework

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Lin Yuan returned home with light footsteps.
   

          He opened the door and saw his parents watching TV on the sofa.
   

          "Mom, dad, I'm back." Lin Yuan greeted as he changed his shoes.
   

          "Have you eaten?"
   

          "I've eaten, I've eaten. The medical group is having a gathering today. " Lin Yuan was wearing cartoon slippers as he walked in.
   

          When she got home, she became lazy and completely lost the gallantry she had in 912.
   

          "Oh, a Medical Group dinner? Why?" Dean Lin was watching the TV absent-mindedly.
   

          "Everyone's in a bad mood today. " Lin Yuan sighed.
   

          Dean Lin frowned. Could there have been medical malpractice? Don't get involved with my girl. His professional career had just begun. If he were to cause a major medical dispute, he would be traumatized for the rest of his life.
   

          "Girl, what's wrong?" Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "The hospital has received a patient who took a large amount of cold medicine and is diagnosed with acute liver failure. After his mother came, she was completely stunned. Boss Zheng judged it to be heartbreak syndrome. " Lin Yuan sighed.
   

          Dean Lin knew nothing about the heartbreak syndrome. He pretended not to care and picked up his phone. He started to search for the illness on the internet and asked,""Liver failure. The 912 critical condition is still very strong. There should be no problem."
   

          "That's enough. " Lin Yuan said,"boss Zheng said that he needs an emergency liver transplant."
   

          Dean Lin shook his head slightly. He had already found some information on the heartbreak syndrome. He glanced through it and said,""Liver transplantation can be used to treat slow-down patients, but it's probably difficult to find a liver source for emergency patients."
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng thought so too, so he contacted United Kingdom's Hospital, Maio clinic, and Massachusetts General Hospital to look for liver sources in Europe and America."
   

          "..." Dean Lin was stunned for a moment. He had clearly seen some explanations for the heartbreak syndrome on the internet, but the three world-famous top hospitals appeared in his mind.
   

          Looking for a liver source from that place for a liver transplant ... Boss Zheng's imagination was really big.
   

          And the size of the brain hole actually had nothing to do with the actual situation. Most importantly, would the other party be willing to accept the request?
   

          When it came to organ transplants, the world was in a state of supply and demand.
   

          In every country, there were at least tens of thousands of patients waiting in line for the organ, but they still had to go for international humanitarian assistance even when they had the organ. The probability of such a thing happening was not high, it could even be said to be impossible.
   

          To Dean Lin, this was an incredible thing.
   

          If it were him, he would never have thought that he could get help from international peers. Unless ... It was an Academic Exchange. However, it was also very difficult to use this banner.
   

          He put away his phone. The heartbreak syndrome had been found. It was enough to prove that boss Zheng was not talking nonsense. Dean Lin had been away from clinical work for many years, and he did not have the mood to research business.
   

          Heartbreak syndrome sounded unreliable. It was like boss Zheng's whimsical idea of looking for a liver source overseas.
   

          "Girl, what did you eat today?" Dean Lin smiled and changed the unhappy topic to another angle.
   

          "Let's eat ..." Lin Yuan subconsciously bit his fingernails.
   

          However, as soon as he touched her lips, his wrist shook slightly, as if something had hit his radial process.
   

          Very quickly, Lin Yuan reacted and she stubbornly put the nail in her mouth.
   

          "You child, how many years have I told you not to bite your fingernails?" Dean Lin's lover nagged.
   

          "I saw a pair of twins when I was eating. They had blue ears and were very pretty." Lin Yuan said with a smile.
   

          Dean Lin and his wife were both stunned.
   

          Blue ears? Do you think it's the blue elves? Children nowadays really knew how to mess around. Hair dyeing was not counted, but skin whitening and darkening could also be done.
   

          Now it's all blue ocean.
   

          "The blue dye might contain some chemicals. Besides, it would look weird to dye the ears blue." Dean Lin said.
   

          "Dad," he said. Lin Yuan smiled."I was born with it."
   

          "Inborn?"
   

          "I'll give you a homework assignment. As the director of the cancer hospital's business department, guess what illness blue ears 'people have." Lin Yuan looked at his own grandfather with a strange expression.
   

          Dean Lin was speechless.
   

          "Your boss Zheng sure knows how to make trouble." Dean Lin held his phone and spoke to Lin Yuan while secretly searching on the internet.
   

          "Not really. If other people saw the two blue-eared girls, they wouldn't think they were patients." Lin Yuan said,"they don't even know. I think they're pretty good looking."
   

          Dean Lin saw a line of words on his phone page: "blue ears, also known as pig reproduction and respiratory syndrome."
   

          What was all this?
   

          Seeing that his grandfather was silent, Lin Yuan glanced at his phone and knew that he was looking for relevant information. He smiled and hugged Dean Lin's arm, then leaned his head over.
   

          "Dad, let's see what answer you've found."
   

          Dean Lin felt very embarrassed.
   

          When he saw the pig breeding and respiratory syndrome, Lin Yuan laughed so hard that he was about to cry.
   

          "Don't laugh. What blue ears? that's not a proper treatment." Dean Lin put on his father's dignity and scolded.
   

          "Of course. When boss Zheng met them, he asked the two girls to lift their hair." Lin Yuan laughed."I was so surprised at that time. I wondered why Boss Zheng would be so rude."
   

          Dean Lin thought of the situation at that time and agreed with Lin Yuan's statement.
   

          "But after seeing it, I feel that boss Zheng is really amazing!"
   

          Uh ... This can't go on! Dean Lin's heart trembled when he saw the stars in his girl's eyes and the look of admiration and worship on her face.
   

          Boss Zheng was so arrogant and domineering. If he really brought him into the house, who would be the master of the house?
   

          No, no, what am I thinking? Even when using a honey trap, he didn't use his own lady as bait.
   

          Besides, boss Zheng had a girlfriend.
   

          This child, he still had to give her a blow.
   

          "It's just a guy with blue ears. What do you think, boss Zheng?"
   

          "He let the two girls take their urine samples and didn't say anything." Lin Yuan smiled."After that, we just ate and chatted. After a few hours, his manager returned. I think he was just short of kneeling down and talking to boss Zheng."
   

          "A urine sample?" Dean Lin smiled."You've sent him to Room 912 for examination, right?"
   

          "No, it's just a urine sample. The diagnosis will be out in a few hours. It seems to have changed color, turning black. "
   

          "..." Dean Lin was stunned.
   

          The urine sample of a person with the buff would change color after a few hours if it was exposed to the sun.
   

          However, even though the sky was not completely dark when they were eating, it was almost dark.
   

          Did the urine sample change color? The one with Parkinson's disease could be explained as the effect of ultraviolet rays, which caused changes in certain substances in the urine. But if he didn't do anything, would it change after a few hours?
   

          Dean Lin was very confused. He had no idea what was going on.
   

          "Alright, I'm going to wash up and sleep. I haven't finished the medical record yet, and I have to go to work tomorrow morning. "
   

          "Girl, don't tire yourself out." Dean Lin's lover said with heartache.
   

          "Don't worry, mom," Lin Yuan said,"I still need to read some books. I've only performed two liver transplant surgeries." If you have the chance to perform surgery, you can't lose face. "
   

          After Lin Yuan returned to his bedroom, Dean Lin and his wife had a small meeting in the bedroom again.
   

          "Elder Lin, why do I feel like you're doing this on purpose?" Dean Lin's lover asked with a face full of complaints.
   

          "What's on purpose?" Dean Lin's mind was elsewhere. He was thinking about blue ears and the black urine.
   

          I'm really curious, what kind of illness is it?
   

          "Didn't you swear the past few days that you'd pull the girl back from 912?" Dean Lin's lover said,"but look at you. You're so coy when the girl comes every day. He even said that he wanted to guide the practice with theory and give boss Zheng a blow, tsk~"
   

          “……”
   

          Dean Lin had nothing to say in the face of his lover's doubts.
   

          The girl had only been in boss Zheng's treatment group for a few days, and she had performed both interventional surgery and surgery to treat intestinal deformities. She had also performed the TIPS surgery, and it was the first ectopic transplantation in Asia.
   

          This time, however, they encountered a patient with acute liver failure, and they directly contacted the top international hospitals to prepare to find a liver source.
   

          All of this was beyond Dean Lin's understanding.
   

          In the face of his lover's accusation, Dean Lin could not even defend himself.
   

          "Elder Lin, why don't you talk to boss Zheng? he can work, but he doesn't have to wake up so early." Dean Lin's lover sighed and said with heartache,""He disappeared in the morning when I couldn't see him. He didn't even get to eat breakfast. He only comes home at 10:08 pm every night. "
   

          "This is how the hospital is. Which junior doctor didn't get beaten up like this?"
   

          "Old Lin!" Dean Lin's lover glared at him.
   

          Dean Lin shook his head slightly.
   

          He had underestimated boss Zheng and thought that it was just a TIPS program.
   

          In the hospital, everyone did the same work every day, from morning to night, from white to black. This was the normal state of clinical work-repetitive work.
   

          But why was there so much trouble on boss Zheng's side?
   

          Dean Lin started to look into what Lin Yuan had said before, ignoring his wife's nagging. Blue ears, it was really hard to find. However, with the option of having his urine turn black, he quickly found the diagnosis for dark urinacia.
   

          Although he had completed his 'homework', Dean Lin still felt guilty.
   

          Boss Zheng had seen blue-ear and made a diagnosis. He asked the patient to leave a urine sample for a few hours to prove it. He had obtained many more conditions, and even the most crucial hints still required him to search for information.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed very good at diagnosis.
   

          Seeing that he was ignoring her, Dean Lin's lover went to wash up.
   

          "Elder Lin, the light in the girl's room is still on," he whispered when he returned.
   

          "Yes. Didn't she say that she wanted to watch a liver transplant surgery?"
   

          Dean Lin's lover didn't know what to say either. His daughter was hardworking and serious. Wasn't this what he had expected? However, his heart still ached when he saw her working so hard that she forgot to eat and sleep every day.
   

          Sighing, she did not continue to pester Dean Lin and turned off the bedside lamp, ready to sleep.
   

          Dean Lin was also a little dazed as he thought about how boss Zheng had actually made such a big fuss to look for a liver source.
   

          Lying on the bed, Dean Lin did not feel sleepy at all. He quietly looked into the darkness and thought about many things.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2112: Medical ethics

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The next morning, Zheng Ren made ward rounds and performed surgeries as usual.
   

          But today, he was looking forward to it.
   

          Whether it was in China, King's Hospital, Maio clinic, or the Massachusetts General Hospital, there was no news.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that it was difficult to find a source of liver.
   

          The patient's life or death would most likely depend on fate.
   

          He did what he could do, and he didn't have the ability to do anything else even if he wanted to.
   

          The system store didn't have any fresh liver energy to buy.
   

          Zheng Ren had checked it many times last night and confirmed this.
   

          If it really didn't work, if he didn't have a liver of the same blood type or matching type, he could just find one and try it. However, Zheng Ren was also very upset to try this out.
   

          Zheng Ren had a rough idea of how many patients were waiting for a donor in the country. He couldn't deprive others of their right to live just because he wanted to try.
   

          After the TIPS surgery, professor Rudolf Wagner brought Lin Yuan to finish it. Zheng Ren and Su Yun then headed straight to the ICU.
   

          This matter lingered in his mind, and he could not let it go.
   

          What he was most afraid of was that the patient's condition would deteriorate rapidly while waiting for a liver source, and he could not sustain it at all.
   

          When he arrived at the entrance of the ICU, Zheng Ren saw the patient's mother, who had been in a daze the day before.
   

          She was very emotional. Compared to yesterday, she was like a different person.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and stopped far away.
   

          Hearing her words, the two of them quickly understood why she was so agitated.
   

          Liver transplantation was different from heart and kidney transplantation. The liver was divided into three parts: the left, right, and tail lobe.
   

          For simple liver transplantation, a person who weighed less than 60 kg could transplant the left lobe and ensure liver function. Moreover, after the transplant, the liver would have the ability to regenerate, and there would be a growth in compensation within a few years.
   

          The reason why Zheng Ren did not choose the possibility of a liver transplant between mother and child was that the patient's body weight was at least 90kg. The left lobe of the liver could not provide enough function, so it was necessary, at least, to transplant the right lobe of the liver.
   

          The patient's mother also weighed about 70kg. If she provided the right lobe of the liver, she would probably die of liver failure.
   

          Killing one person and saving one person, this kind of thing didn't exist in the doctor's mind.
   

          In medical ethics, it was almost impossible to put a donor in an extremely dangerous situation to save a person.
   

          Even if they could, no one would be willing to do it.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed when he saw the patient's mother screaming hysterically. His desire to see the patient instantly vanished.
   

          Things had already started to get worse, and Zheng Ren was not sure if the patient's mother would take any extreme actions or even threaten the hospital with suicide.
   

          It wasn't like this had never happened before.
   

          Many years ago, something like this had happened at the largest lung transplant base in the country. It was said that a female patient waiting for a lung source had been pushed back because of her mild condition and the time she had to wait.
   

          In order to obtain the source of her lungs, she had used an unexpected method to get pregnant.
   

          If the source of the lung was not obtained, or even later, the development of the fetus would be affected.
   

          This was a kind of coercion, and the Sorcerer was very depressed, very depressed.
   

          However, no matter how angry, angry, irritable, or smashing things, it could not change the fact that there was a fetus in the female patient's abdomen.
   

          In the end, he still arranged for her surgery as soon as possible.
   

          The surgeon's skill level was very high, and even the more difficult lung transplant for pregnant women was successfully completed.
   

          However, after the operation was successful, he did not feel happy at all. Instead, he fell seriously ill in anger. (Note 1)
   

          Zheng Ren almost did not want to touch on the thought of life.
   

          This was because ...
   

          It was too heavy.
   

          No matter what he chose, it was wrong, but no matter what he chose, it was good.
   

          In fact, it was good enough to have a choice.
   

          Right and wrong, true and false, who could say clearly? If he met a bickering spirit, he could argue for three days and three nights.
   

          In the eyes of dying patients, doctors who could save lives were gods. However, doctors were just ordinary people with flesh and blood. Who could really be a God?
   

          Gods could be cold and indifferent, but they could see all living things as stray dogs. However, humans could not.
   

          "What's wrong, boss?" Su Yun patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and sighed.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren lowered his head and tried not to think about what kind of extreme actions the patient's mother would take after being refused to have her liver removed for surgery.
   

          If she couldn't keep an eye on him, she would end her own life ...
   

          Zheng Ren's body turned cold.
   

          There was no match, so it was not certain that the mother and son could carry out the transplant. If he couldn 't, he would have died in vain. Even if they managed to get a transplant, the chances of the patient surviving were not high.
   

          "Where's the patient's father?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "He said that his father divorced his mother when he was young and went to the South to do business. Right now, we can't even find him alive or dead. " Su Yun said,"it would be great if it was a novel. At this time, his father would appear on a rainbow cloud, followed by a Bentley, Porsche, and Bugatti Veyron."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren sighed. It seemed like there was one less path to take.
   

          After standing there for ten minutes, the other side quieted down.
   

          Lin GE's white clothes were all crooked as he walked out in a sorry state.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren, he quickly walked up to him and said,""Boss Zheng, doctor su, when did you two arrive?"
   

          "I've been here for about ten minutes. " Zheng Ren asked,"how did you handle it?"
   

          "I said, let's draw some blood first to check the blood type. Then, we'll take a look and see if they're compatible with each other. If they're suitable, we'll talk about it later."
   

          Zheng Ren noticed that Lin GE's eyes were a little unfocused and flickering. He was probably thinking that even if everything was suitable, he could drag it on as long as possible. Anyway, the results would not be out from the tests.
   

          As long as they didn't rush him and went through the normal process, the results wouldn't be out so quickly.
   

          However!
   

          This was a huge mental burden.
   

          Saving the patient's mother would lead to the death of the young Chen Li. Although there was no definite connection, the patient's mother's extreme behavior had placed the burden of morality on Lin Ge.
   

          It seemed that Lin Ge also felt that this matter was difficult to handle.
   

          "Director Lin, what are you going to do?"
   

          "What do we do? I'm just a Deputy Director, I can't make any decisions. " Lin Ge smiled bitterly."I still have director ye, Deputy Director Yuan, and director Yan above me. At that time, the higher-ups will have to make the decision. "
   

          He was very skilled at shifting the blame.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          None of them wanted a young life to disappear just like that. But what else could they do?
   

          Left and right were difficult.
   

          "How's the patient?" Zheng Ren decided not to think about the problem that he could not solve.
   

          "He's in bad shape. " Lin Ge shook his head."The patient's fever has worsened. His body temperature has already reached 40 degrees Celsius."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Blood test +C-reaction protein report: White blood cell count: 24.83x10^9/L, neutoralone 85%, C-reaction protein lt; 1.3 mg/L, 0.55 ng/ml of calcium. In consideration of the possibility of infection, we had another hospital-wide consultation in the morning. "
   

          "I did a CT scan, and you can see that there is hydrophesis on both sides of the thoracic cavity, and the lungs are not expanding. They're already starting to suspect that their hearts are failing and calling it a failure. "
   

          "So fast?" Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: the lung transplant incident is real.]
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            "Yes."
   

          The few of them looked at each other and could do nothing but sigh.
   

          The patient's physical condition deteriorated rapidly, and the complications of acute liver failure appeared one after another.
   

          In the future, he might suffer from hepatic brain disease, ion disorder, kidney failure, serious nosocomial infection, bleeding caused by coagulopathy, and severe hypoglycemia. These situations might happen one by one.
   

          If heart failure and respiratory failure were further aggravated, the patient would not be able to hold on for long.
   

          "Have you done the ultrasound?"
   

          "Yes, his liver is shrinking."
   

          The situation did not change for the better. Instead, it continued to worsen.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a while and decided to go to the ICU to take a look at the patient.
   

          He didn't have any good ideas himself, but what if the big pig trotter had one?
   

          When he passed by the handover room, Zheng Ren saw the patient's mother sitting on the ground with her hair disheveled and not moving at all.
   

          He was like a walking corpse.
   

          Looking at her, Zheng Ren had a feeling that she would die as well once the child was gone.
   

          Who knows?
   

          Faced with the current situation, no one knew what to do next. Everyone was at a loss.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his clothes in a daze. Although he knew that he could not bring any feelings or emotions into his work, he still could not get rid of the interference of his emotions.
   

          Even with the help of the big pig trotter, a person was a person, not a machine.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the patient. He was much paler than yesterday.
   

          The patient's condition had worsened. One of his feet had already passed the gates of hell, and the other foot was not far from the gates of hell.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. He only took one look before turning around and leaving.
   

          "Boss?" Su Yun sensed that Zheng Ren's emotions were not right and immediately chased after him.
   

          "There's nothing to see. Hurry up with the noodles again and see if there's any possibility of finding the source of the liver. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Based on the patient's condition, if he could not perform a liver transplant within twenty-four hours, it seemed unnecessary to find a liver source.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          When Zheng Ren heard the mission notification, all the blood in his body seemed to freeze.
   

          If there was a sound that represented life, it would be the sound of a mission prompt that appeared when he had no clue what to do.
   

          The system would stamp it and issue a mission.
   

          [System mission: all parents in the world are pitiable.
   

          [Mission details: complete the liver transplant and ectopic pregnancy treatment perfectly.]
   

          [Mission reward: 200000 experience points, 10000 skill points, charm +2, Luck +2, organ transplant specialization +2]
   

          [Mission time: 48 hours]
   

          'A good rain after a long drought' was the only thought in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          The pile of rewards that blinded his eyes, even the luck and organ transplant mastery +2, did not move Zheng Ren.
   

          He had only noticed two things: the system had issued a mission, and this child named Chen Li could be saved! Besides the liver transplant, he also had to perform an ectopic transplantation!
   

          Zheng Ren was very confused. Why would he have to complete two operations perfectly in one mission?
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          United Kingdom King's Hospital, gade woods was sitting in his office, waiting silently. Gade had not slept since he received Zheng Ren's email.
   

          He was the doctor Who performed the most liver transplant surgeries in Europe, at least in the top three. There were too many areas of medical ethics involved in organ transplantation. Sometimes, gade woods even had a dazed thought that it was God's will.
   

          One person had died, coincidentally, but he had saved many people in time. Sometimes, gade woods would think that if the organs of the dead continued to live in the world, their souls in heaven must have received greater comfort.
   

          However, after seeing so many coincidences, it gradually became more fated.
   

          Would he be able to meet Doctor Zheng's request? Gade woods didn't know. At times like this, such matters were all up to the will of the heavens and the arrangement of fate.
   

          He was only a human, a small, insignificant human.
   

          Gade woods hoped that he could help Dr. Zheng because his sister was about to be discharged from the hospital. He loved his sister so much that it was doctor Zheng who stopped his reckless behavior in time and saved his sister.
   

          However, he couldn't expect someone to die for his little wish.
   

          The case that doctor Zheng sent over was acute liver failure, which was the kind of condition that he did not want to encounter the most when performing a liver transplant. Gade woods knew that it would be best if the liver had the same blood type and match. Even if they did not match, they still needed to match before they could try the surgery.
   

          There were a total of 342 people with the same blood type and matching blood type, and they had signed organ donation agreements. Their information was on gade woods 'computer.
   

          A complete database increased the efficiency by several times. Once one of these people passed away, gade woods would be the first to receive the news.
   

          Transplant surgeries were closer to the arrangement of fate, and gade woods sat quietly, listening to the call of God in his heart.
   

          Gade woods was a little tired. He sighed and stood up to make a cup of coffee.
   

          When he came back with his coffee cup, he was surprised to hear an email notification.
   

          He shook his hand slightly, and some steaming hot coffee spilled out. Before he could cry out in pain, gade woods hurriedly put the coffee cup on the table and opened the email.
   

          The content of the email was simple. He had found the exact source of the liver he was looking for. Forty-five minutes ago, a young man in a small town in West Midland County had died from excessive smoking due to severe vomiting.
   

          When her husband found out, he called 999 for help. However, when he arrived at the hospital, he had already passed away.
   

          As for him, he had signed an organ donation agreement before he died, and his blood type was exactly the same as the information sent by Dr. Zheng!
   

          Gade woods 'heart was complicated. He couldn't be excited or shout.
   

          This was the deepest pain for a Doctor Who specialized in organ transplantation.
   

          He believed that he was just a pair of hands that, according to the will of the heavens, preserved a life form in this world in a different way.
   

          Before he could drink his coffee or lament the twists and turns of fate, gade woods immediately jumped up and called the local hospital to save his liver.
   

          When gade woods took a helicopter to the only hospital in the town and jumped off the plane, he hurriedly contacted the local doctor to hand over the work.
   

          Although the procedures weren't cumbersome, it would take at least a few minutes because it was late at night.
   

          "Dr. Lauren, I'm sorry to hear the news of the young deceased's death." Gade woods spoke to the local doctor in a deep voice.
   

          "Mike is a good man and a good father. It's a pity that God sent him to heaven too early. "
   

          "How much did he drink? Don't tell me you've been drinking all this time. "
   

          "Dr. Gade, please respect a dead man who has left us." Dr. Lauren said,"in this town, Mike is a well-known good person." He doesn't usually drink, and only occasionally has a drink during the weekend's football match. "
   

          Gade woods shrugged his shoulders. He found it hard to believe that a person who rarely drank would vomit and suffocate from drinking too much.
   

          However, this was not important.
   

          "He was deeply in love with his wife and his unborn child. It's a pity that the child's condition isn't very good. Perhaps he's in a bad mood ... Poor Mike, poor child. "
   

          "The child's condition?" It was as if gade woods heard the call of God in his heart.
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            Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and asked,""Let me think if there's any other way. You keep an eye on the replies."
   

          Su Yun nodded.
   

          This was also the only thing that could be done. Other than that, there were a lot of troublesome things. The medical group was a small branch of 912, so it was like a spare part and could not play much of a role.
   

          Lin Ge said,"boss Zheng, I'll get back to work." We have to report this to the hospital and wait for the director's instructions. "
   

          The few of them said.
   

          After returning to the Department of interventional services, Zheng Ren did not say a word. He sat at a familiar position, picked up the fifth edition of the Department of foreign surgery, and began to read it.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng's gloomy face, Lin Yuan didn't say a word and just lowered his head to work. Gu Xiaoran had just arrived today and was familiar with everything. She did not dare to say anything after being scolded by Chang Yue.
   

          "Boss, there's no news yet." Su Yun said as she looked at her email.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the other party had probably confirmed it, but it was more likely that they hadn't sent an email yet. Big pig trotter usually wouldn't have any problems with this kind of thing.
   

          Or perhaps it was not because there were a few foreign sources that could provide liver sources, but because there was a liver source somewhere in the country and they were contacting 912 hospital.
   

          Anyway, he had to go to the system space to take a look.
   

          He closed his eyes and entered the system space.
   

          He clicked on the purchase of surgery training time. As the system's operating theater rose from the ground, Zheng Ren strode in.
   

          There were experimentals in the operating theater, not an empty one!
   

          Zheng Ren's spirit jolted. This meant that no matter what source of liver it was, there would always be a liver that could be used.
   

          "Then let's start the surgery training." Zheng Ren took a deep breath and prepared to start the surgery.
   

          Liver transplant was not a difficult surgery. Compared to the donor liver, the surgery was a minor detail.
   

          Standing in front of the operating table, Zheng Ren was calm and composed. The lancets in his hands seemed to have become lighter, and there was a sense of joy in them.
   

          The core of liver transplantation was the time it took for the original liver to be removed and the new liver to be brought in for anastomosis.
   

          This period of time was called the "liver-less period," also known as the dark period.
   

          It was different from a kidney or lung transplant, as there was only one liver. When the liver was removed, even if the body's health could no longer be guaranteed due to acute liver failure, it would still cause a significant change in the original physiological anatomy, which would lead to certain changes in the human body.
   

          The blood in the lower body and gastrointestinal tract of patients in the liver stage could not flow back to the heart, and they were in a state of stagnation. At this time, the amount of blood returning to the heart was reduced, and the patient's vital signs fluctuated greatly. This was a period of time that the surgeon and anesthetist paid special attention to during the entire process of liver transplantation.
   

          In addition, the patient, Chen Li, already had a large amount of thoracic cavity collected on both sides, his lungs were not dilated, and he had heart and respiratory failure. Therefore, the possibility of cardiac arrest during the operation was particularly high.
   

          The difficulty of an emergency surgery was several times higher than that of a slow diagnosis surgery. It was even several orders of magnitude higher.
   

          Otherwise, Zheng Ren would not have been so desperate to get a liver with the same blood type and matching type. This was the only way to affect the patient's fragile body as much as possible.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not care much about it. He had plenty of time to train in surgery, and he was also a master-level surgeon. He also had the bonus from his specialization in organ transplantation and the lucky Halo. He did not believe that he could not complete the surgery!
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he had performed the surgery very smoothly. He made a skin incision, layer by layer, separated the peritoneum with blunt force, protected the peritoneum, and opened up the abdominal cavity.
   

          Zheng Ren was extremely happy.
   

          In the past, when he explained the patient's condition to the patient's family members, he would occasionally say that it was good as long as the surgery could be performed. If the patient was beyond cure and couldn't be operated on, it would end there.
   

          And this time, Zheng Ren truly felt the joy of being able to perform surgery.
   

          When he entered the abdominal cavity, Zheng Ren first separated the left and right hepatic ligaments and cut off the left triangular ligament of the liver. After separating the left and right livers and turning them upside down, the first hepatic portal was revealed. The inherent hepatic artery, the main hepatic portal vein, and the common bile duct were respectively ligated.
   

          He flipped the left half of the liver to the right to reveal the third hepatic portal. He then ligated several short hepatic veins. Finally, he severed the left hepatic vein and the right hepatic vein in the middle of the liver to remove the diseased liver.
   

          Resection was very simple.
   

          Destruction was always easier than construction, and this had been a fact since ancient times.
   

          Zheng Ren's surgery was more meticulous. Even if it was performed by a newbie who had never performed a liver transplant before, it was enough to just cut the liver and ligate and sever the blood vessels and ligaments one by one.
   

          Although it would not be as detailed and clean as Zheng Ren's surgery, it would not be a problem to cut it off.
   

          After the liver was cut, Zheng Ren picked up the right lobe of the donor liver and prepared to complete the reconstruction of the various tubes for the liver transplant.
   

          It might sound simple, but that was when compared to finding a donor.
   

          In fact, the whole process was quite complicated.
   

          After the new liver entered the recipient's abdominal cavity, anastomosis and reconstruction of the hepatic duct, which included the hepatic portal vein, superior and inferior hepatic vein, inferior hepatic vein, inferior hepatic vein, and bile duct, had to be completed.
   

          The speed at which blood flow was cut from the hepatic portal vein, superior and inferior vena cava, and subhepatic portal vein to the new liver and the patient's hepatic portal vein, superior and inferior vena cava, and subhepatic portal vein could very likely determine the patient's life and death.
   

          This was the so-called no liver stage.
   

          Zheng Ren was confident in his own surgical technique.
   

          They began to rebuild the various pipes.
   

          Zeith's microscope and the various surgical instruments that Dr. Charles had given Zheng Ren played a huge role.
   

          However ...
   

          But ...
   

          There was no f * cking use.
   

          At the 10 ' 22 "point of the No liver stage, the experimental's heart stopped.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He did not perform CPR on the experimental. Instead, he stood in front of the system's operating table and began to think about his own surgical process.
   

          The entire process was flawless. Even if he were to do it again, it seemed that he could not shorten the liver-free period to less than ten minutes.
   

          What was the world record again? It seemed to be around 26 minutes. This was recorded. Zheng Ren recalled that this record should have been mentioned in a case report published in the lancets magazine three years ago.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the non-liver stage of a surgical liver transplant surgery should be around thirty to forty minutes, and this was when a top surgeon was the chief surgeon.
   

          Although it was not like the world record of the Olympic Games, which was remembered by the general public, all surgeons who could perform surgery would know how long the shortest period of no liver period was.
   

          This was a real competition in the field of technology.
   

          However, this young patient called Chen Li only gave the surgeon a little more than ten minutes to perform the surgery at the No liver stage ...
   

          Zheng Ren stared blankly at the operating theater of the system. The experimental on the operating table was a little distressed.
   

          Previously, he had been so confident that he would be able to perform the surgery.
   

          Master level general surgery technique, specialist level organ transplant, luck aura ...
   

          However, all of this was still not enough!
   

          Why did it only take such a short time? Even with chest compressions, they would still have to face the impact of restoring blood supply to the portal vein, and ... Countless tests.
   

          Chest compressions would definitely not allow the patient to last that long.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little mad.
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            Zheng Ren did not waste the system's surgery training time. He walked out of the system's operating room and returned to the real world.
   

          He couldn't waste any time. Subconsciously, Zheng Ren tried to save every second. That was because it could be the life of the next patient.
   

          As he read the fifth edition of the book, Zheng Ren began to quickly recall the surgical process.
   

          It was almost perfect from the beginning to the end, and there was nothing to be picky about.
   

          The part from skin incision to liver incision was not important. It was mainly because Chen Li did not give them enough time for the surgery during the liver-free period.
   

          Zheng Ren highly suspected that even a top-level surgical skill would not be able to do this in ten minutes. The key was that he had not opened the portal vein yet, and the patient's heart, which was already starting to fail, had not gone through the most important test in theory.
   

          He thought about it for a long time and still felt that it was an impossible mission.
   

          What was the problem? Did the pig trotter play with him?
   

          If the system played with him like this when it came to a matter of life and death, Zheng Ren felt that he should talk to the little fox.
   

          Even though it had never paid any attention to him, Zheng Ren believed that it understood everything he said.
   

          However, this was a story for the future. With big pig trotter's character, he would not give him a mission that he could not complete.
   

          Zheng Ren thought hard, but he could not find any possibility of successfully completing the surgery.
   

          "Boss, the email is here! The King's Hospital!" Su Yun clenched her fist excitedly and waved her arm. The wind from her fist reverberated in the air.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's heart swelled when he heard the news.
   

          He knew that this would happen, but he just couldn't complete the surgery.
   

          Just gade woods? Zheng Ren did not think so. What about Su Yun? It didn't seem possible.
   

          Did I miss something? To upgrade a skill to its peak? There was once when he was performing a surgery, he seemed to have added all his skill points to the skill tree of the General Surgery Department.
   

          Now ... Even if he added up all the skill points in his hands, it seemed that it was not enough to fill the gap between the peak of general surgery technology.
   

          "Boss?" Su Yun opened the email and glanced at it. She happily hugged her laptop and turned around, only to see Zheng Ren looking at her with a blank expression.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "What's with that expression?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"the blood type and match are suitable?"
   

          "It's said that a person with a matching blood type vomited and inhaled by mistake due to excessive drinking. He died just after being sent to the hospital."
   

          "Is the liver alright? is it an alcoholic liver?"
   

          "No, gade specifically emphasized this point." Su Yun said excitedly.
   

          Everything had been perfect, but he had encountered an insurmountable problem. Zheng Ren was a little worried and suddenly felt like smoking.
   

          "Boss, do you have any questions?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren's expression was off and asked in surprise.
   

          "Uh ... Let's go for a smoke." Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          Lin Yuan, who was originally eager to follow boss Zheng and hear what exactly had stumped boss Zheng, hesitated for a moment, but still followed behind boss Zheng like a little tail.
   

          Strange, didn't they say that the donor was the most difficult? The current donor was almost perfect. Other than a live transplant, Lin Yuan couldn't think of anything better than this liver donor.
   

          Boss Zheng, on the other hand, was frowning.
   

          Could he not do it? It couldn't be. The people from The King's Hospital came with a liver source. It couldn't be that they couldn't even perform the surgery.
   

          Actually, if boss Zheng didn't want to fight, he really didn't have to go on stage.
   

          Lin Yuan thought about it, but he couldn't understand why Boss Zheng was so worried.
   

          When they arrived at the duty room, Su Yun took out a cigarette while Lin Yuan opened the window to let in some air and looked at boss Zheng curiously.
   

          "Sir, why don't you play a Pikachu for me?" Su Yun was in a good mood. He was very happy after receiving the news of the source of liver.
   

          "We have the source of the liver, but the difficulty of the surgery is very high." Zheng Ren said,"with heart failure and respiratory failure, it'll be difficult for the patient to survive the No liver stage during the surgery. If there's ... Sigh, let's talk about it after the No liver stage."
   

          "You're worried that the patient's condition is not good, and he won't be able to pass the liver stage?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head lightly.
   

          "I think that with your technique, you can shorten the time needed for a surgery during the No liver stage to around fifteen minutes. I wouldn't even be surprised if it took ten minutes." Su Yun said very seriously.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. Ten minutes? "If only that was the case." He then smiled bitterly.
   

          However, he really couldn't achieve it.
   

          Looking at Zheng Ren's expression, Su Yun was slightly taken aback."Boss, you don't think 15 minutes is enough?"
   

          "Well, I don't think the patient can last for more than 15 minutes." Zheng Ren nodded and said in a deep voice.
   

          "Er ... Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, why is the lifeless stage as short as 15 minutes?" Lin Yuan asked in shock.
   

          "Don't you know about the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. The name was very familiar. He seemed to have seen it somewhere before.
   

          After thinking about it carefully, Zheng Ren knew where he had misunderstood. The magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis was this thing. He did not use this technique in the system operating theater just now.
   

          The magnetic ring of vascular anastomosis could be used for vascular anastomosis of various caliber and also for biliary anastomosis. It could quickly restore blood supply during organ transplantation and significantly reduce the time needed for blood loss.
   

          "How come I didn't know?"
   

          "A small surgical assistance technique developed by surgical DreamFactory has entered the fourth generation of products." Su Yun said.
   

          "Surgical Dream Factory?" Lin Yuan had never heard of this company.
   

          "It's a company in Chang 'an. It's been many years. The products were still being upgraded and replaced, and it was not yet time for a large-scale market expansion. However, there are already people using it in the imperial capital. I've seen people talking about it in the group. " Su Yun explained with a smile.
   

          Magnetic ring for anastomosed blood vessels, was there such a thing? Lin Yuan didn't know anything.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care that Su Yun and Lin Yuan were in front of him and directly entered the system space. He quickly bought the surgery training time and entered the operating theater in the system.
   

          As expected, in the system operating theater, Zheng Ren found the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis placed in a corner of the equipment table.
   

          Uh ... I didn't notice it last time.
   

          This was indeed a huge mistake.
   

          After trying hard to recall, Zheng Ren gradually had an idea. After all, he had master level general surgery skills as his Foundation, so he could also use the new technique with ease.
   

          The surgery began again. Zheng Ren first compared the magnetic rings for vascular anastomosis. The three pairs of magnetic rings corresponded to three veins.
   

          The magnetic rings were cylindrical, and they could be used in pairs during surgery.
   

          On the outer circle of the magnetic ring's cylinder, there were a number of open-shaped grooves along the axis, which were connected to a number of circular holes on the magnetic ring's body. On the end face of the magnetic ring cylinder, there were two symmetrical dismantling gaps along the diameter of the cylinder wall.
   

          The dismantling gap divided the magnetic ring into two halves, and when in use, they were fitted together by magnetism. After the surgery was completed, the magnetic ring was separated and taken out.
   

          Zheng Ren had never seen such a thing before, and it took him five hours to get used to the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis.
   

          No matter how much of a genius he was, he would be able to guess and learn new technology by himself after reading the article once. This was already the maximum level of hacking.
   

          It would take a lot of time to turn knowledge into understanding, understanding into familiarity, and familiarity into skilled application.
   

          After getting used to it, Zheng Ren sighed with emotion. This was really a good thing.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: magnetic ring vascular anastomosis is a product of a lot of related research papers I found when I was looking for information. It is said that it can greatly shorten the time spent during the liver-less stage.]
   

          I wish the surgery department's Dream factory's teacher Lu a smooth research.
   

          I don't have any friends who are familiar with liver transplantation, so I'm too unfamiliar with this. If there are any errors in the data, please don't blame me. Let me know, and I'll look it up and modify it again~~the old man bows~~
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            With the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis, after Zheng Ren got used to it, he quickly shortened the time for the liver-less stage to an unbelievable degree.
   

          The previous world record was like a piece of paper that could be broken easily. Zheng Ren had also successfully overcome the seemingly insurmountable obstacle of the experimental's cardiac arrest.
   

          Out of the dozens of surgeries he practiced, the shortest time he took to perform a non-liver stage surgery was 8 minutes and 12 seconds.
   

          This was undoubtedly a huge breakthrough, but it was only the beginning.
   

          Zheng Ren focused on the surgery. He installed the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis and opened up the portal vein's blood flow. This was the most difficult step in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          It was a question whether the patient's heart, which already had heart failure, would be able to withstand the sudden recovery of blood supply to the heart.
   

          As expected, the experimental's heart stopped beating three seconds after the blood supply to the portal vein was restored.
   

          After nearly 30 hours of surgery training, Zheng Ren came to the conclusion that Wanwan had to complete the surgery as soon as possible while performing heart compressions.
   

          However, the heart was pressed, and the violent trembling affected the surgery. However, the trauma caused by chest compressions under direct vision was too great. Even if Zheng Ren managed to complete the surgery, the completion rate was not high.
   

          This meant that it would be very difficult for patients to survive the perioperative period.
   

          Zheng Ren did not even dare to step out of the operating room. Su Yun was staring at him from outside.
   

          Opening up the portal blood flow would indeed cause a sudden change in blood pressure, and Zheng Ren had no way to solve this.
   

          He couldn't possibly be like a mage who could use a skill like "replacement" to change the position of the liver, right?
   

          The magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis could solve the problem of the patient not having liver for too long, and it would also be of some help to the patient before him. However, it could not solve all problems.
   

          Zheng Ren tried ten operations and finally left the system operating theater helplessly when he was at the end of his rope.
   

          It seemed that there were still a few in-game cash treasure chests that had not been opened.
   

          Zheng Ren, who had never liked to try his luck, took the box and forgot about it.
   

          In fact, most of these boxes were also filled with experience points.
   

          He took a glance at the general surgery skill tree, and there was still a long way to go before he could reach the peak.
   

          Even if he obtained a huge amount of experience points from a few boxes, it would not allow his general surgery technology to reach the peak level and have a qualitative change.
   

          Zheng Ren left the system space.
   

          This was a very complicated surgery. After repeated trials and tribulations, Zheng Ren still did not get a satisfactory solution.
   

          "Boss, you don't think 15 minutes of the liver stage is enough? You want to go to heaven?" "The standard Time for a surgery is three to four hours, and I believe that you can finish it within two hours," Su Yun said in disdain. But the time for the liver-free stage is at least thirty minutes before this. Are you really going to shorten it to ten minutes?"
   

          "The key is not here." Zheng Ren's voice was a little hoarse as he said in a hoarse voice,""Have you seen the patient's recent ultrasound?"
   

          "I did. He's not in a good state."
   

          "Well, I'm thinking that after the portal blood flow is opened, the change in pressure will lead to cardiac arrest." Zheng Ren entered a state of desperation. He did not think about any flaws or loopholes. All his attention was focused on how to let the patient end the operation safely.
   

          "Stop ... Should I open up the chest?" Su Yun pondered for a few seconds before asking.
   

          "Direct CPR is the last step. There are a lot of postoperative problems for liver transplantation. It's best not to open the chest and cause greater trauma. " Zheng Ren said firmly,"does the hospital have magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis?"
   

          "I'll make the contact. " Su Yun said,"cardiac arrest ... Thoracic Surgery ... No, we've opened the abdominal cavity."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment and immediately said,"F * ck!"
   

          Travelling through the diaphragm to perform CPR was a rare clinical method, and it was an unconventional operation under special circumstances.
   

          After all, he did not have enough experience. With Su Yun's reminder, Zheng Ren tried his best to piece together the possibility of success.
   

          F * ck!
   

          Zheng Ren had finally found a complete path this time, and all that was left was to put it into practice.
   

          He immediately went to the system space, bought the system's operation time, and entered the operating room.
   

          This time, he was performing heart resuscitation through the diaphragm. It would be very difficult, especially when it did not affect the surgery. However, Zheng Ren still managed to do it. He had learned the final successful chest compression method from fan Tianshui.
   

          When they had gone out to eat and encountered a patient with spontaneous pneumothorax, fan Tianshui had poked a straw into the waiter's chest. The method of exerting force was to gather the power at a point and then burst it out.
   

          Zheng Ren remembered that Su Yun had asked fan Tianshui for advice after that. He had also tried to do it a few times, and it looked decent.
   

          If that fellow really knew how to do it with just one look, it should not be a problem. Zheng Ren could only place his hopes on Su Yun. If it really didn't work, then only gade woods could perform the surgery and do the heart compression himself.
   

          Lin Yuan was dumbfounded. What was going on?
   

          He had performed a liver transplant at Harvard, and the surgery took about three hours. He was considered to be at the advanced level in the world of foreign surgery.
   

          The length of the No liver period varied according to the skill of the surgeon, and it would take at least 30 to 40 minutes.
   

          However, Su Yun shortened the liver-free period to 15 minutes with one sentence.
   

          This was not the most important thing. Boss Zheng did not seem to be satisfied with the time!
   

          He also predicted that there would be a cardiac arrest when the portal blood flow was opened ...
   

          Cardiac arrest after opening the hepatic portal vein for a liver transplant wasn't a rare complication. Although Lin Yuan hadn't seen it with his own eyes, it still existed.
   

          Boss Zheng's ability to predict the future was so high that he could beat him in seconds ... He wasn't a big deal, but he could beat all the teachers and professors at Harvard Medical School in seconds.
   

          The next step was to find a fake person and then try out the hand technique? Lin Yuan was a little confused. At the beginning, she could still manage to say one or two sentences, but now, her thoughts could not keep up at all.
   

          "Based on the patient's condition, the frequency of chest compressions should be at least 100 times per minute." Su Yun said,"the key is when it will end."
   

          Zheng Ren said,"after the artery is anastomosed, the patient's condition should be better."
   

          "It will probably take one to two minutes for her to recover her normal physiological and anatomical structure under the influence of the medicine." Su Yun was deep in thought.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head only to see Su Yun.
   

          "Why are you looking at me?"
   

          "Do you still remember how you learned how to use force from old fan?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Of course." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in confusion."Do you need such special chest compressions?" I'll go! Boss, I can barely do it, but I can't hold on for too long!"
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, Zheng Ren was very pleased.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I can do it!" Lin Yuan said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. What can you do with your small arms and legs?" Su Yun retorted out of habit.
   

          "What's wrong with CPR through the diaphragm?" Lin Yuan said angrily.
   

          "Tell me how to do it."
   

          "Extend your right hand under the diaphragm from the surgical incision, place your two and five fingers together at the border of the diaphragm below the heart, and place your left palm at the lower 1/3 of the sternum to fix it. With the coordinated movement of the right elbow, wrist, and shoulder joint, drive the two to five fingers of the right hand to rhythmically push and squeeze toward the pectoral bone, so that the diaphragm moved up 4 to 5 cm, and then quickly relax the diaphragm to return to its original position. " Lin Yuan said skillfully.
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Su Yun's face was filled with disdain.
   

          "What's wrong?" Lin Yuan raised his head, his ponytail swinging.
   

          "Your basic theory is very solid." Su Yun said,"that's not important. If it really doesn't work, I can open up the chest and perform chest compressions under direct vision. The problem is, how long can you last at the frequency of 100 chest compressions per minute?"
   

          Lin Yuan was speechless.
   

          This was physical work, just like carrying someone's thigh in an orthopedic surgery.
   

          It did not sound difficult. An ordinary person had experience in chest compressions before, and they could still maintain a high frequency of chest compressions for a few minutes.
   

          But whether the action was right or not was a different story.
   

          However, that was a regular chest compression, not a heart resuscitation technique that was performed through the diaphragm. This kind of unconventional chest compression required the cooperation of the right hand and left hand. The posture was strange, and it was difficult to exert force.
   

          However, this was not the most important thing.
   

          Due to the patient's critical condition, the surgery had to be shortened and the patient's normal physiological and anatomical structure had to be restored.
   

          Chest compressions had to be done at the same time as anastomosed blood vessels.
   

          The right hand was below the diaphragm, and the surgeon had to anastomose the blood vessels. He needed to use a lot of strength, but he could not move the patient's entire body.
   

          One could imagine how difficult it would be.
   

          With Su Yun around, Zheng Ren felt that he should be able to take down this surgery. Thinking about it carefully, there didn't seem to be any deviation.
   

          "I'll do it as soon as possible," Zheng Ren said solemnly.
   

          "I'm fine. " Su Yun smiled."We definitely have to prepare a chest opening device. I'll get Zhao Yunlong to come along." If I ... If your surgery takes too long, I might have to open up your chest. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          It was better to be safe than sorry, this was something that had to be considered.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "Boss, I've replied to your email." Su Yun said.
   

          "Okay, go back." Zheng Ren solved the last problem. As for whether the patient could survive, that would depend on fate.
   

          Su Yun's face was filled with an expression that said,"I guessed you would do this."
   

          After coming out of the on-call room, Su Yun opened her email."Boss, there's another email."
   

          "In such a hurry?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          "A lot of procedural matters." Su Yun opened the email and read through it quickly."The patient's condition is very serious. Gade determined that the operation must be completed within 24 to 36 hours. He is on his way to the airport."
   

          "Yes, you can cook this noodle. Lin Yuan, come and help." Zheng Ren was used to waving his hands, so he casually commanded.
   

          He was also prepared to continue with the simulation surgery and spend his money in the system operating theater.
   

          Su Yun and Hyde woods had a video call to confirm the schedule and to prepare the medical documents.
   

          He could not let Chang Yue do this kind of work. Her foreign language level was enough for the exam, but it was not enough for such meticulous work.
   

          Lin Yuan was of great help.
   

          When she heard that Su Yun wanted to prepare medical documents, she immediately wrote DOWN the relevant documents for liver transplantation in her email and translated them after gade woods sent her an email.
   

          Double-text materials were quite standard.
   

          Su Yun was happy that someone else would do these chores. Seeing that Lin Yuan was not too concerned about it, she directly threw it to her to do.
   

          When she turned around and saw Zheng Ren facing the fifth edition of physiognomy, Su Yun smiled and said,""Boss, is this a simulation surgery?"
   

          A few seconds later, Zheng Ren raised his head. There was a hint of fatigue in his eyes.
   

          "Simulated surgery is very tiring, so I'll be fine once I'm done." Su Yun chuckled."What was the result? did it work out in the end?"
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren shook his head."It's mainly because of you. My surgery is fine."
   

          "Nonsense. If it doesn't work, open up the chest. I can hold the heart and beat it for two hours. By the way, we still need to find old he as anesthetist. Is there any special medicine?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There's nothing special. Dopamine, epinephrine, these are just regular drugs," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's not a problem, but you'd better hurry. It won't affect your operation. I can only hold on for five minutes at most. I'm not at ease if it were someone else. Hold on tight, don't end up like the last surgery. It took one minute longer than you said. "
   

          "Less than a minute, just a few dozen seconds."
   

          "You don't keep your word, boss. I don't trust you." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I believe you. You can definitely do it."
   

          "The legendary overkill?"
   

          "You don't need me to promote you. You've already promoted your position very high."
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was willing to speak, Su Yun knew that this fellow was more or less confident, so her nervous heart also relaxed.
   

          The following matters were extremely cumbersome, and he still had to find Lin Ge and the Institute to coordinate.
   

          After all, it was an Academic Exchange, so there were some necessary formalities. Moreover, the patient was in a critical condition, and the relevant departments began to gather to discuss possible situations during and after the surgery, as well as treatment measures.
   

          Almost the entire room 912 was in an uproar.
   

          It wasn't just 912, but the entire medical circle in the imperial capital was also in action.
   

          In terms of diplomacy, it would be implemented by gade woods and granted permission in the name of Academic Exchange.
   

          With the joint efforts of countless parties, two hours and 34 minutes later, gate woods boarded the plane in London with the medical team and the liver donor.
   

          Zheng Ren was at the core of the entire vortex. No matter how busy it was outside, he just held the fifth edition of the science of Foreign Studies and continued to read it.
   

          The eye of the storm was calm, but who knew what kind of waves were hidden beneath this calm.
   

          Lin Ge had once imagined all of this, but he had never thought that it would happen so quickly, so violently, and so violently.
   

          The live broadcast of Xing Lin garden, the attention of the medical world, the publicity of the relevant media, as well as the fact that the relevant hospitals in the capital wanted to come and learn.
   

          Lin Ge had been running for nearly 12 hours without touching the ground. He didn't even have time to drink, let alone eat. He was as tired as a dog in the temperature of 40 degrees above zero, and he almost stuck out his tongue to dissipate the heat.
   

          All of this happened too suddenly. There were too many things that needed to be coordinated, especially when it involved the liver provided by foreign volunteers. The relevant legal documents should not be too cumbersome.
   

          He didn't even have time to pick her up from the airport, and was busy all the way until 4:15 am.
   

          Everything was ready, and the people from other hospitals who came to learn and visit were also welcomed by other staff members of the Science and Education Department to the large conference room of Room 912.
   

          Lin Ge didn't have the time to entertain his colleagues in the imperial capital. He didn't even have the time to greet the experts from United Kingdom's Hospital.
   

          After all the procedures were completed, he went to find boss Zheng.
   

          Boss Zheng had not left either. He had been taking care of the patients in the ICU. The patient's ... Condition continued to deteriorate. He had only managed to survive until now by relying on large doses of medicine.
   

          Heart failure, respiratory failure, and liver necrosis were still ongoing. Multiple organ failures, the absorption of necrotic material, bacterial diseases, and other serious complications also appeared one after another.
   

          The patient was using an ice blanket to lower his temperature. He had also used other drugs, so his body temperature had already reached 40.5 degrees Celsius.
   

          His overall condition was extremely bad, and his kidney function could not keep up. He had entered the period of kidney failure and low urine volume.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's all ready," Lin GE's lips were cracked, and he looked very pitiful.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren calmed himself down and waited for the operation.
   

          "According to the routine, the experts will bring the organs to our hospital, and our hospital will be responsible for the preliminary work of the operation. But since we're involved in a live surgery ..."
   

          Lin Ge had been busy for so long that he finally had the chance to talk to boss Zheng about this.
   

          "It's okay, I'll do it first. The early surgery also takes some time. " Zheng Ren didn't mind. It was a surgery, and it wasn't a problem for gade woods to come up and help him.
   

          Lin Ge misunderstood the meaning. He thought that boss Zheng was going to give up his position as a Warlock and live-stream Mister Wood's surgery.
   

          This was the spirit of a great doctor! He did not even consider his personal honor. When it came to an important surgery, he would just give up on being the chief surgeon.
   

          In Lin GE's heart, boss Zheng had already become a role model of morality. But little did he know that boss Zheng didn't trust anyone else to do it.
   

          "Dr. Gade woods and his medical team have already gotten off the plane." Lin Ge held his phone in his hand. Someone was on the other side of the phone, sending him messages at all times.
   

          "Hmm, I'll confirm it again. The preoperative preparations in the anesthesia room are ready, right?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's done. I've confirmed it repeatedly. " Lin Ge said seriously.
   

          "Send the patient to the operating table." Zheng Ren looked at the patient who was getting worse and said,"tell the other side that the patient who needs a donor is not in good condition. Tell them to speed up. When the organs arrive, ask them to send someone directly to the operating room. You can slow down on gade's side, but you can't slow down the organs. "
   

          "Alright!"
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and took a look at Chen Li, who was lying on the ice Carpet. He took a deep breath, turned around, and walked out of the ICU.
   

          "Boss, is there a need to go up so early?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I estimate the time. We can do the surgery directly when the organs arrive." Zheng Ren said,"Su Yun, take note of their equipment."
   

          Su Yun nodded. He knew what his boss meant.
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            It was 5:23 am.
   

          In the demonstration room of the Department of interventional services at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University in the capital of dibei province.
   

          Liu Zewei and Gao Shaojie were watching the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          The previous night, the trailer for Xing Lin garden was all over the place. Basically, after seeing it, there was no doctor Who would not be interested in it.
   

          A few days ago, boss Zheng had just completed an ectopic transplantation for a fetus with congenital aortic dissection.
   

          Because of this, Liu Zewei was sad for a few days. If he had left a little later, he would have followed along for the surgery.
   

          The dust of the ectopic transplantation had not settled yet, and boss Zheng was going to cooperate with King's Hospital of the United Kingdom for an emergency liver transplant.
   

          The University of Oxford's research on the method of preserving organs at room temperature was said to be 10 to 15 years ahead of the world's standards.
   

          Although the livestream was scheduled in the early hours of the morning, no one complained about it after reading the brief descriptions of the patients who were going to receive liver transplantation.
   

          The condition of acute liver failure was still progressing in an irreversible manner even under the control of the top team of Intensive Care Medicine in the country. It would definitely require surgery as soon as there was a liver source.
   

          The 912 publicity department worked overtime overnight to rush the manuscript. With a few pen-and-ink descriptions, a few manuscripts were rushed out as soon as possible and were put on the Xinglin Garden website.
   

          The whole course of the patient's illness itself was heavy-hearted, and the pen emphasized that a single mother had raised her child with great difficulty.
   

          Her child had suddenly fallen ill before she had even graduated from college. The grief that the mother felt as if the sky had fallen on her was written on paper.
   

          Men would be silent after reading it, while women would cry.
   

          Lin GE's work was still very solid. Although time was tight, the article and medical record were both uploaded to the apricot garden. In the end, it even mentioned that 912 and the apricot garden were working together to publicize and teach the surgery, and that they were making their own efforts to save more patients from pain.
   

          This was especially so in the new era, new technology, and new environment. 912 did not stop themselves from being complacent and worked hand in hand with top international hospitals.
   

          There wasn't much content at the end, but it was the finishing touch.
   

          After the sorrowful atmosphere, the landlord saw hope.
   

          Lin Ge and the 912 missionaries were indeed very powerful to be able to produce such a thing in such a short time.
   

          However, to Liu Zewei and Gao Shaojie, they didn't even look at the contents of the advertisement. He had seen more than enough similar situations every year when he was working in the hospital.
   

          If she was too sensitive, she would go crazy.
   

          Gao Shaojie was surprised that the 912 hospital was involved in this. How did boss Zheng's live surgery get involved with the hospital?
   

          After Liu Zewei's explanation, Gao Shaojie finally understood the situation. He had missed out on many things during this period of time.
   

          The two of them agreed to rush to the Department at four in the morning to watch the live broadcast of the surgery together. Although Liu Zewei wasn't in the medical group now, and Gao Shaojie hadn't gone to the capital, boss Zheng's Medical Group seemed to have an endless attraction, attracting the two of them.
   

          Gao Shaojie looked at the medical record in silence, his heart feeling like it was being scratched by a kitten.
   

          He had to go, he had to go, he definitely had to go!
   

          After helping Liu Zewei become the director, Gao Shaojie cut off all his escape routes. But now, it seemed that this was the right path.
   

          In the past two days, in addition to learning about ectopic transplantation, Gao Shaojie finally saw Liu Zewei performing TIPS surgery and also saw his improvement.
   

          The standard of Liu Zewei's TIPS surgery was a world of difference from before.
   

          If Liu Zewei's level was only the top in the province, the bottom of the country, and the top of the second-rate, then now he had successfully been promoted to the world's top interventional surgeon.
   

          Gao Shaojie could feel that Liu Zewei's level was several orders of magnitude higher than his.
   

          Sure enough, although age had become the biggest obstacle, unable to reach the true peak. However, boss Zheng could make up for all this with skills and once again improve the doctor's surgical level.
   

          Could it be considered a second spring? It should be. Every time Gao Shaojie thought of this, his heart would burn with passion.
   

          "Old Gao, have you ever seen boss Zheng perform surgery?" Liu Zewei got up a little early, and the surgery hadn't started yet, so he was a little tired. He started chatting with Gao Shaojie.
   

          "Yes, I've seen them in Haicheng. I saw them perform chest compressions under open-chest vision in the emergency department to rescue a patient with cardiac tamponade." Gao Shaojie said,"I didn't expect boss Zheng to perform a liver transplant now."
   

          "For an Academic Exchange, the team from King's Hospital in United Kingdom will probably be pushed aside." Liu Zewei had a deep understanding of the "overbearing" style of boss Zheng's Medical Group. He said with a smile.
   

          Liu Zewei had a deeper understanding of this than Lin Ge.
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled. A young doctor Who came from Haicheng had reached this level in less than a year?
   

          It sounded really hard to believe.
   

          However, this was the truth. Forget about surgery, the other party's interventional surgery skills were top-notch. Being able to perform surgeries well was only one aspect. Liu Zewei's skill improvement was real.
   

          Just hearing about the Nobel Prize project made one's blood boil. It was the same for the first ectopic transplantation in Asia a few days ago.
   

          For a doctor to be able to do this, it was truly amazing.
   

          "Old Liu, who will professor Rudolph pair up with after you leave?" Gao Shaojie looked at the screen while waiting for the operation and asked casually.
   

          "She's a girl who graduated from Harvard with a Ph.D. She's not very old and she looks energetic. " Liu Zewei said,"he came to us on his own. After that, I felt that Department Director Kong probably said something."
   

          "Oh?" Gao Shaojie was very interested in this future colleague.
   

          "I think it's probably a girl from some family who forced her into boss Zheng's medical team to get a share of the glory of the Nobel Prize project." Liu Zewei was experienced and experienced. Although he didn't ask in detail, he only took a few glances and made his own guess.
   

          Although it wasn't right, it wasn't far.
   

          "Are there many people like that?" Gao Shaojie asked, a little worried.
   

          There was nothing new under the sun, and boss Zheng's Medical Group was like the rising sun. Anyone with eyes could tell at a glance that their future was bright, and it would be of great help to their future if they followed along.
   

          It would be strange if there were fewer people in this kind of medical team. Even if boss Zheng was tough, if he offended too many people, his future would be difficult.
   

          "I didn't leave for long. Zhou chunyong from Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery sent some in-service training doctors to help boss Zheng solve the manpower problem in the community Hospital." Liu Zewei said,"I didn't see anyone else other than that girl called Lin Yuan." If you go, don't think that she's young. You have to be careful. "
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded. What old Liu said was from the bottom of his heart.
   

          Although it wasn't a crucial point, boss Zheng's Medical Group was no longer a grassroots team in Sea city. Even the seemingly unremarkable doctor inside had an extremely deep background.
   

          If he didn't change his mind, once he offended someone, he might bring down some great God.
   

          Although the possibility of this was not high, and even if something happened, boss Zheng would still protect her, there was no need for it.
   

          "I'll go. I'll do my surgery well. " Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "Maybe there won't be as many surgeries left." Liu Zewei touched the top of his head. It was shiny. After returning to the provincial capital for a while, old Liu's head brightened up even more.
   

          "What?" Gao Shaojie was surprised.
   

          "There are so many in-service training personnel, and they have to line up to go on stage to be guided by boss Zheng."
   

          Gao Shaojie sighed in his heart. Old Liu's opportunity was better at that time. However, no matter how much he regretted it, he could not go back to the past.
   

          Even if he were to return to the past, he would not be able to go to the imperial capital. The matter of his son's college entrance examination was more important than the sky. As parents, there were too many times when they had no choice.
   

          "The condition of this liver transplant patient doesn't look good. Please don't let anything happen during the surgery." Liu Zewei muttered to himself.
   

          "I took a look at the medical record, and the patient's condition is really bad."
   

          The Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University had done liver transplantation before, but it was only a few. It was just to fill in the gaps in the province. Dibei province was not capable of turning liver transplantation into a regular surgery.
   

          "Old Gao, it's said that United Kingdom's Hospital and the University of Oxford have joined forces and have a new technology that can preserve organs at normal temperature. Do you understand?" Liu Zewei asked.
   

          "I don't know," Gao Shaojie shook his head."That's the world's top technology. Even the Americans haven't learned or developed it yet."
   

          Organ transplantation required low-temperature preservation in addition to the latest technology.
   

          Low temperature, prevents cell swelling and prevents biochemical damage. Lowering the temperature from 37 degrees to 0 degrees can reduce the cell metabolism rate to one-twelfth of the original.
   

          In low-temperature conditions, although the cell metabolism and energy storage consumption slowed down, the main energy sources of cell metabolism-
   

          In medical treatment, special organ irrigation fluids, usually at zero to four degrees Celsius, would be used to quickly rinse the organs and wash the blood as clean as possible.
   

          There were dozens of large research groups around the world researching the formula for the irrigation fluid alone. It had been updated for many generations.
   

          The irrigation pressure was maintained at 60 to 100 cm of water, two to three liters of liver irrigation, 200 to 500 ml of kidney and pancreas, and they were stored in containers at 2 to 4 degrees Celsius during irrigation until they were transplanted into cold blood.
   

          So far, the longest preservation time for a fresh liver was three days.
   

          The research on this had always been improving. However, the progress was not fast. Only the University of Oxford developed a way to carry out warm liver transplantation in 2018.
   

          This was an epoch-making achievement.
   

          However, it was uncertain when China would be able to develop similar technology.
   

          There were also people who were studying the technology of low temperature preservation, which could preserve organs for decades, but it seemed that there was no breakthrough yet. There were a lot of problems after organ transplants were performed after they were preserved at low temperatures, and there was no way to solve them yet.
   

          Liu Zewei and Gao Shaojie chatted for a while, sighing about boss Zheng's awesomeness. Then, the image on the screen changed.
   

          The live broadcast of the surgery began.
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            At this time, 912 was on high alert, and almost the entire hospital was mobilized.
   

          This was especially true for the relevant departments. Each department had prepared two sets of people. One set was waiting in the office of the Department of Anesthesiology and the on-call room. One was waiting to be summoned in the Department.
   

          No matter what happened, there would always be a backup plan. In particular, they had more than enough manpower.
   

          The cardiothoracic Department was a very important Department, especially when it came to taking the blame. It was second to none and no one could compete with it.
   

          Professor Zhang cursed in his heart.
   

          The Department Director had gone overseas for a meeting and could not attend today's emergency mission. So, according to seniority, he waited in the operating theater with a group of people.
   

          Professor Zhang was very conflicted and criticized in his heart.
   

          Professor Zhang's mood had been twisted since the beginning.
   

          He was an academic, and his status in the cardiothoracic field was very high, but his surgical skills ... Professor Zhang knew in his heart that it was not that great.
   

          Not to mention boss Zheng, he was even slightly weaker than the current Chief resident, Zhao Yunlong.
   

          Well, a little weak was his own evaluation.
   

          Professor Zhang refused to participate in risky surgeries from the bottom of his heart. To him, fighting was much easier than performing a highly difficult and high-risk surgery.
   

          However, this surgery was different.
   

          When professor Zhang saw the patient for liver transplant surgery, he felt that the risk of cardiac arrest during the surgery was quite high. In fact, it was not even a possibility, but something that would definitely happen.
   

          Although it was risky, professor Zhang still came up. He made a detailed assessment of this and weighed the pros and cons.
   

          Although the risk was high, the hospital attached great importance to it. Even director Yan, who was still recuperating after removing the thrombosis from a myocardial infarction, had come to the front line to take charge.
   

          Everyone knew that one's heart was just a scapegoat. With the hospital director around, it was fine if he had to memorize it. If the surgery really failed, the board would definitely not fall on him at the end.
   

          After weighing all these factors, professor Zhang went to the operating theater with a heavy heart.
   

          With Zhao Yunlong by his side, he felt at ease. In fact, with Zhao Yunlong's level, he was qualified to be a professor. However, due to the limitations of his qualifications, he could not be promoted for the time being.
   

          No matter what, he could only become a professor leading a treatment group after he finished being a chief resident, wrote a few SCI articles, or did national-level scientific research, and was promoted to a Deputy high position. Of course, this was only a prerequisite.
   

          Originally, professor Zhang had planned to make Zhao Yunlong his confidant. The chief resident was so busy that he would not have the time to do things like scientific research.
   

          He had one, and with Zhao Yunlong's name, he would be considered one of his disciples. With Zhao Yunlong's protection, there was really nothing to be afraid of.
   

          However, with the sudden appearance of boss Zheng, professor Zhang's wishful thinking was shattered.
   

          Zhao Yunlong and Su Yun were on good terms, and that domineering doctor su published a top-tier SCI article like it was a joke.
   

          It was said that there was a graduate student in the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery who published two top-notch papers after performing two surgeries.
   

          Professor Zhang was very impressed with the speed and level of his thesis publication.
   

          As for Zhao Yunlong, it was a pity.
   

          Professor Zhang was wearing a hazmat suit, a sterile cap, and a mask. He came to the operating room that was prepared.
   

          There were not many people in the operating room. Director Xu from the Department of Anesthesiology led old he and his assistants, the circulating nurse, director li and professor yang from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, director Zhang Lin from the Department of Cardiology, and the rest were all from boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          This was just the tip of the iceberg. Almost all the internal Medicine and Surgery personnel who might be of use were waiting in the duty room below. With a single call, they would rush over in the shortest time possible.
   

          912's professional skills were very good when it came to emergency first aid.
   

          Professor Zhang knew that this type of surgery would either be a happy ending for everyone, or the patient would die on 912.
   

          Boss Zheng was really confident. Professor Zhang was a little confused that he had to do a live broadcast of a surgery as risky as Mount Everest.
   

          He hoped that boss Zheng would succeed.
   

          As soon as professor Zhang thought of the name "boss Zheng," a special and strange emotion emerged in his heart.
   

          In professor Zhang's heart, the meaning of these three words was like an unfamiliar cat that had entered the house without making a sound. Professor Zhang did not realize its existence until he heard a "Miao" meow.
   

          Last time, it was IAB, and it was a cardiopulmonary bypass surgery. Boss Zheng even performed an M4-Tier Moksha bypass surgery for a patient who had just undergone a coronary artery bypass surgery.
   

          Even though Dr. Su had threatened him, he didn't really do it. Professor Zhang knew that it was normal to bump and bump during resuscitation.
   

          However, the rumors in the courtyard were completely different.
   

          All kinds of rumors were filled with stories of him being slapped in the face by the newly risen boss Zheng, which made people feel indignant. Professor Zhang's heart had long been swollen beyond recognition.
   

          This kind of thing couldn't be explained. Explaining would be covering it up, and covering it up would mean that it was true. No matter what, it would only make things worse.
   

          The only thing professor Zhang could do was to try his best to forget boss Zheng and his Medical Group.
   

          However, boss Zheng and his medical team were like the cat. Every time they meowed, professor Zhang knew that boss Zheng had really entered his heart.
   

          All he had to do now was wait. The timing was just right. The patient was lying on the operating table, and the electrocardiogram showed that the patient's condition was extremely bad. His heart rate was above 150 beats per minute, and he would occasionally have atrial fibrillation.
   

          His breathing rate was extremely high, and the oxygen oxygen saturation level was only maintained at around 90%.
   

          Professor Zhang looked at the patient and sighed in his heart. What the hell is this! With the patient's condition, if he were in her shoes, he would not be willing to go on the operating table no matter what.
   

          It was inevitable that he would be embarrassed, but the success of the surgery was accidental.
   

          Boss Zheng was young and frivolous. He invited the specialist team from The King's Hospital and did not even screen the patients.
   

          As he was thinking, the electrocardiogram that had been warning him suddenly became noisy. His heart rate rose rapidly, and then it fell like a cliff.
   

          "Stop trembling!" Zheng Ren's voice was a little cold.
   

          Professor Zhang watched in shock as Zhao Yunlong immediately picked up the defibrillator and charged it. At the same time, Su Yun also started moving.
   

          "Anesthesia," Boss Zheng's voice sounded again. It was a little light and a little tired. After that, he turned around to wash his hands.
   

          Professor Zhang was taken aback. He could understand that he was nervous, but what the hell was fatigue? Was it his own illusion?
   

          Old he and his assistant started the anesthesia. Their actions were clean and Swift.
   

          Was it starting? Professor Zhang was in a daze. Then, a large amount of adrenaline and dopamine began to secrete from his body.
   

          The previously maintained surgical room's temperature seemed to have dropped by a few degrees in an instant. Professor Zhang felt a little cold.
   

          "When will the organs arrive?" Zheng Ren asked indifferently as he washed his hands and put on his clothes.
   

          There was no trace of nervousness in his tone.
   

          "We're already on the airport Highway. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          "Contact 120 Emergency Center in the city and send an ambulance. Stop the ambulance halfway and bring the patient's organs here as soon as possible." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright!" Lin Ge replied.
   

          At this time, the tremor had been removed, and the patient's heart was beating again. However, it did not look stable and could be in danger again at any time.
   

          "Director Lin, report the situation to the hospital. The patient's condition isn't good, I'll start the operation first." Zheng Ren said,"come directly to the operating room when the specialist team arrives."
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            "Alright," he said. Lin Ge was already extremely busy, contacting all sorts of people.
   

          Zheng Ren laid out the sheet himself while Su Yun, director li from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, and professor yang went to wash their hands.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the hospital has contacted the police. The traffic police will assist in leaving a green passage. They will honk all the way, so there should be no traffic jam." Lin Ge said hurriedly.
   

          Professor Zhang sighed in his heart. This time, the 912 Department really did their best.
   

          Department Director li from the hepatobiliary Department changed his clothes and stood on the operating table. He was also a little dazed.
   

          Boss Zheng stood in the position of the Sorcerer without any hesitation. He didn't even show any courtesy to him.
   

          He was full of confidence. Under the shadowless lamp, his body emitted an unswerving aura. Director li even had a faint feeling that boss Zheng was giving off a winning aura.
   

          As far as chief physician li knew, boss Zheng had never performed a liver transplant before.
   

          When boss Zheng was in Haicheng, a small fourth-tier city, he could invite a professor to perform a liver transplant. The director's ancestral grave would be smoking.
   

          What gave him the confidence? Chief physician li was a little confused.
   

          If it were anyone else, director li would have flipped out long ago. This was nonsense. But if it was boss Zheng, he didn't dare to say too much.
   

          Boss Zheng had already demonstrated his outstanding surgical skills in a different field when it came to hepatectomy after interventional heart surgery for liver cancer. Recently, chief physician li had been thinking of asking the doctors under him to learn from boss Zheng about liver cancer interventional surgery.
   

          The most important thing was to get all the surgical items in his hands.
   

          Now that boss Zheng wanted to be the chief surgeon for the liver transplant, could he do the same? Chief physician li pondered in his heart.
   

          "Let me take a look at the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xie Yiren handed the magnetic ring to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, this is a little inappropriate." Su Yun's position was very strange. She was on Zheng Ren's left and not the usual position of a second assistant.
   

          "Yes, I didn't consider it before." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how many cases of liver transplantation using magnetic levitation technology have you done?" Department Director li asked in surprise when he saw Zheng Ren take out the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis.
   

          This was a new technology. During an exchange program in Chang 'an hospital, Department Director li had seen the use of magnetic ring vascular anastomosis to shorten the time of the liver stage.
   

          It was just that the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis had not been invented for a long time, and it had not been implemented in the clinical field yet. The technology itself could still be improved more or less.
   

          Otherwise, it would not have been updated to the fourth generation in just a few years.
   

          "I've seen others do it. " Zheng Ren answered honestly.
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun was very disdainful, thinking that the shop owner had copied the skills that he could learn after watching it once.
   

          Chief physician li wanted to persuade him, but now that the arrow was already on the bow, he had no choice but to take action. Whatever he said would only be a belated effort.
   

          Seeing it and doing it, how could that be the same?
   

          Boss Zheng ... As he thought about it, director li shook his head.
   

          When Su Yun saw Department Director Li's actions, she ignored him. Instead, she searched for the lower-middle part of the patient's sternum on the sterile sheet.
   

          "Yiren, apply a surgical dressing." Su Yun said.
   

          "What?" Chief physician li was stunned for a moment.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not explain. Su Yun took over the surgical dressing and applied it on the lower one-third of the patient's sternum.
   

          This was to make a mark. After Su Yun prepared everything, she turned around and said,""Director Lin."
   

          "Doctor su, what's wrong?" Lin Ge was so busy that his head was on fire and he was badly burned. Even though he was busy, he still took care of everyone and did not miss out on Su Yun's conversation with him.
   

          "Keep an eye on that side. Give me the location of the ambulance in three minutes."
   

          "Alright," he said. Director Lin was in a difficult position. He had too many things to contact and it was a little difficult to report his schedule every three minutes.
   

          "Let Lin Yuan do it." Zheng Ren said,"share the location and report to me at any time."
   

          "Alright," Lin Yuan didn't have any objections to this kind of errand and quickly agreed.
   

          He contacted the emergency personnel of 120, added each other on WeChat, shared their locations, and started to report his schedule.
   

          Lin Ge was a little confused. Didn't they agree to let a team of experts do the surgery? However, the patient's condition was not optimistic, so he could not think too much about it.
   

          Maybe this side was done first, and the expert team would come on stage.
   

          He hoped that everything would go smoothly. Lin Ge couldn't do much at the moment, so he could only make contact. As for whether boss Zheng would perform the surgery or someone else, Lin Ge could not care less.
   

          After arranging all this, Zheng Ren began to skin the liver. There was no need to do this too quickly. So what if he cut off the liver? In the end, they still had to wait for the fresh liver.
   

          The surgery was carried out step by step, and it was not fast. After the abdominal cavity was opened, Zheng Ren began to separate the various blood vessels, ligate the ligaments, and other work. As long as the ambulance arrived, he would be able to take action.
   

          With the help of the traffic police, the ambulance arrived at the 912 hospital at almost the fastest speed.
   

          Usually, if one wanted to drive so smoothly on the road in the capital, there were only one or two days a year when it would be the first or second day of the new year. It was probably not even possible to drive on the third day.
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren had finished the preparations before the transplant, which took less than 20 minutes.
   

          Director li felt a little emotional when he saw boss Zheng's technique. If he did not know boss Zheng's technique very well, he would have thought that boss Zheng had studied in United Kingdom's Hospital for many years and had performed countless liver transplant surgeries.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the 120 ambulance is already downstairs." Lin Yuan reported.
   

          Zheng Ren covered the incision with warm saline gauze. He did not move but silently looked at the values on the monitor and the ventilator.
   

          "I think there's still three minutes left." Lin Yuan kept his phone and said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, but he still did not move.
   

          "The liver donor is here!" Lin Yuan said loudly.
   

          The United Kingdom specialist brought the liver that was stored in the life support system and hurried into the room.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance before he turned to look at the operating area. He reached out and placed the hemostatic forceps in his palm.
   

          They finally moved. Director li felt that it was a little too late. Even though he had made ample preparations beforehand, removing the liver within three minutes was too rushed as it was mainly to deal with the blood vessels.
   

          It seemed that boss Zheng was still very conservative, and director li was a little relieved.
   

          After the liver arrived, this side had not been cut completely. Making the liver donor wait for a few minutes was the most conservative and steady approach.
   

          Department Director li, who had performed hundreds of liver transplants, knew the key to this very well.
   

          However, boss Zheng's surgery speed was beyond director Li's expectations. After only a dozen seconds, he stopped thinking about those messy things.
   

          Boss Zheng's hand speed was too fast. It was not enough for him to go all out as an assistant, so how could he have time to think about anything else?
   

          Chief physician Li's eyes turned red as he looked at the sterile box of the life support system.
   

          This was an article published in Nature in April 2018. It mentioned a method called the "life support system" to preserve liver temperature. It would improve the transplant effect, increase the number of available liver donors, and thus reduce the mortality rate of those waiting for liver transplantation.
   

          David nasrael, a scientist at the University of Oxford in the United Kingdom, and his colleagues carried out the first random experiment on 220 liver transplant patients. They compared the traditional freezing storage method with the machine's normal temperature infusion method, and this method was effective.
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            According to the measurement results of the liver damage marker, the team found that the room temperature mechanical infusion method caused 50% less damage to the liver than the frozen storage method, increased the average preservation period of the liver by 54%, and reduced the organ abandonment rate by 50%.
   

          Not only did they have the same blood type and matching liver, but they also had the life support system to send the donor liver over from thousands of miles away at room temperature.
   

          At the thought of this, director li could not help but feel a little dazed. Could it be that the world was one and the same?
   

          To do this, Yingying had to have a high status in the academic community. At the very least, the doctors in the world's top hospitals had to buy it. Otherwise, who would be willing to do this?
   

          The entire operating theater was in a solemn mood as they looked at the liver that was taken out from the life support system. It was full of life.
   

          When Xie Yiren took over the liver, the liver had been cut off, and it connected seamlessly without any delay.
   

          Chief physician li was dumbfounded. This was the most ideal situation for a liver transplant surgery.
   

          When a removed liver donor had no blood supply, the tissues would change for less than a minute without blood supply.
   

          Even though everyone knew that the seamless connection was the best method, there was no surgeon who could do it.
   

          Chief physician li stood on the operating table as the first assistant. He was very experienced, and that was why he could sense many details that other people could not.
   

          Such details filled every corner of the surgery, and chief physician li was not even sure if he understood everything.
   

          For the Department Director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery of 912, who had rich experience in liver transplant, his hand speed might not be as fast as that of a young man. However, if they could not even understand the surgery, that would be too much.
   

          Zheng Ren installed the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis one by one, and Department Director li kept an eye on the time. No one could deny that the shorter the time of the liver-free stage was, the better it was.
   

          But this was boss Zheng's first time coming into contact with the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis? How could he be so skilled!
   

          "Old he, start pumping dopamine in a small amount." Zheng Ren said as he performed the surgery.
   

          "8ml per hour." Old he said.
   

          "Prepare to administer dopamine via intravenous injection and prepare ten tubes of adrenal gland." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Department Director li looked at the ECG monitor in confusion. The values on it were stable.
   

          What was boss Zheng doing?
   

          The electrocardiography showed that the heart rate was 124 beats per minute. If the heart rate was high, it might be caused by acute liver failure or toxic shock from infection. This was the result of the efforts of the top intensive care team in 912.
   

          After the emergency treatment, the patient's condition was slightly better. At least, in director Li's opinion, there was no problem for the time being.
   

          It was said that the older one was, the less courageous he was.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed a young white Horse. When he wielded the sword of the world, he was also so cautious. It was indeed interesting to watch.
   

          It was time for the liver transplant. Department Director li knew what he was doing, and he shifted his gaze from the ECG monitor to the operating area.
   

          But,
   

          The moment he shifted his gaze away ...
   

          He felt like he was hallucinating.
   

          Her heart waves fluctuated violently. Was she seeing things? Chief physician li was stunned for a moment.
   

          "Dopamine, epinephrine." Boss Zheng looked at the operating area and said in a deep voice.
   

          He had already opened the portal vein three seconds ago.
   

          Right after the portal blood flow was opened, the patient Chen Li's vital signs immediately began to change.
   

          Er ... Director li was stunned.
   

          He immediately turned his head to take a look. The blood pressure monitor of the injured artery was dropping rapidly as if it had jumped off a building.
   

          It had been 90 mmhgs just now, but the moment he turned his head and turned back, it had dropped to 62 mmhgs.
   

          "Pa!" Chief physician Li's hand trembled slightly, and Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps knocked against his.
   

          "Chief physician li, focus. We don't have much time." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Chief physician li was stern.
   

          Obviously, boss Zheng had his own plans and predictions for the entire surgery.
   

          There wasn't much time left ... He wasn't using common terms like the normal temperature of the organs, but he was saying that the patient was really dying!
   

          Since boss Zheng was confident, chief physician li stopped thinking about other things and began to concentrate on cooperating with boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          The moment the portal vein was opened, Su Yun no longer looked at the operating field. Instead, he focused on the electrocardiogram.
   

          Blood pressure fell like a cliff, arrhythmia, and rapid atrial septal defect.
   

          There was no time to even give the medicine, and his blood pressure and heart rate dropped to zero.
   

          After the blood supply from the vein was restored, the patient's heart, which had already suffered from heart failure, could not withstand such great pressure and stopped beating immediately!
   

          The wave of the electrocardiogram started trembling wildly, and soon, it moved a few times weakly, and it looked like it was about to be pulled into a straight line.
   

          The boss's judgment was so F * cking accurate! Su Yun was slightly surprised.
   

          However, the boss's judgment was accurate, so wasn't that what he should do? Unknowingly, Su Yun had already formed her own thoughts.
   

          It would be an exaggeration to say that it was zero. The wounded arterial blood pressure monitor showed that the arterial blood pressure was dropping rapidly, and the average arterial blood pressure was 20 mmhng.
   

          "Dilated pupils, 4mm in diameter, no light reflection." Old he had been prepared. The moment the ECG monitor started to give an alarm, he began to observe the patient's pupils.
   

          Su Yun extended his right hand from the surgical incision below the diaphragm and placed his two and five fingers together at the skin of the diaphragm that was just below the heart. He placed his left palm on the position of the surgical dressing that was previously reserved. He knew that it was the lower-middle part of the patient's sternum.
   

          He fixed his left palm and used the coordinated movement of the right elbow, wrist, and shoulder joint to drive the two and five palmfingers of his right hand to lift and squeeze towards the sternum in a rhythmical impact. The diaphragm was moved up 5.5 cm, and then it was quickly relaxed to return the diaphragm to its original position.
   

          The entire movement was standard, like a machine, without the slightest error.
   

          Although Su Yun's movements were forceful and the impact was strong, the patient's body was stable and not moving at all.
   

          Not to mention his entire body, even the liver that was being transplanted nearby did not move at all.
   

          Professor Zhang was dumbfounded.
   

          The sudden cardiac arrest was as if the patient's heart rate had been transplanted to his heart.
   

          His heart rate, which had been stable at 80 beats per minute, instantly rose to 150 beats per minute. Was he finally going to go on stage?
   

          There was no excitement, only a trace of embarrassment.
   

          Why was Zhao Yunlong not moving at all? professor Zhang was a little displeased. At this time, shouldn't he be washing his hands, preparing to open up his chest, and perform pressure while looking straight at him?
   

          He nudged Zhao Yunlong with his elbow.
   

          "Little Zhao, wash your hands."
   

          "Uh ..." Zhao Yunlong watched Su Yun's actions without blinking. He only let out a sound from his nose.
   

          "What kind of attitude is this?" professor Zhang did not notice Su Yun's actions. He was very unhappy with Zhao Yunlong's reaction.
   

          However, Zhao Yunlong was not moving. Why was Department Director Zhang Lin not moving either?
   

          1.2 seconds later, professor Zhang noticed that the electrocardiography, which had been pulled into a straight line, had changed again.
   

          That kind of fluctuation signified the continuation of life. However, the waveform was not a sinus heart rate waveform, but a standard squeezed and lifted waveform.
   

          CPR? Professor Zhang was stunned.
   

          He did not see anyone performing external chest compressions, nor did he see who was performing CPR!
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            Did he see a ghost? Professor Zhang looked around in a daze. Boss Zheng, director li, and professor yang were focused on the surgery.
   

          Su Yun!
   

          This is ... It was only at this moment that he saw Su Yun's right hand reach into the operating area and press on the patient's diaphragm. Su Yun was moving her right hand at a frequency of almost two times per second.
   

          The frequency was extremely high, and through the diaphragm, the heart was compressed into a wave shape, which helped the patient recover blood with a mechanical pump.
   

          How did he do it?!
   

          Professor Zhang was stunned.
   

          It was not rare to press the heart through the diaphragm during a liver transplant. As an academic pioneer, even though professor Zhang did not perform liver transplant surgeries, he knew some related general knowledge.
   

          However, the few times he had seen chest compressions through the diaphragm were all done by the surgeon. When the patient survived the impact of blood pressure after the portal vein was opened, his sinus rhythm would return to normal three to five minutes later. After that, he continued with the surgery.
   

          If he couldn't get over, he would have to open up the chest and start chest compressions under his direct gaze.
   

          However, boss Zheng's surgery continued. He had a Zeith microscope with him as he sutured the blood vessels one needle at a time. It was as if he didn't notice that the patient's heart had ... Stopped beating!
   

          Professor Zhang wanted to cry when he saw this.
   

          She really wanted to cry.
   

          As a doctor, who did not dream of joining a team with tacit cooperation, performing their own duties, trusting, and respecting each other? He didn't scheme against them, and all his attention was on healing.
   

          Of course, this was just a dream.
   

          However, he had seen this scene on boss Zheng's team.
   

          Professor Zhang felt goosebumps all over his body, but the feeling of hot blood surging up in his heart disappeared in a flash.
   

          Su Yun, the young man who was once known as the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital, what kind of technique had he displayed?
   

          He had to exert enough force to press on the diaphragm, or his heart would not feel enough force, and the ECG monitor would not show any compression waves.
   

          But he did it without affecting the operation!
   

          It was simply too terrifying.
   

          Professor Zhang's entire body turned cold. He had never even thought of seeing such a technique, let alone seeing it.
   

          "Epinephrine, 1mg, intravenous injection." Su Yun said.
   

          Old he picked up a syringe filled with epinephrine, opened it, and injected it into the blood vessel.
   

          "Again!"
   

          "Again!"
   

          Under the effect of transcendent diaphragm chest compressions and drugs such as epinephrine and dopamine, the wounded arterial blood pressure slowly rose to 60mmhng.
   

          Was this enough? Professor Zhang was a little shocked.
   

          He looked at Su Yun as if he was watching a horror movie.
   

          Although he was mean,
   

          Although he was proud of his talent,
   

          But he was indeed capable!
   

          Professor Zhang objectively judged that he would definitely not be able to perform chest compressions without affecting the surgery, shorten the time of the No liver stage, and do it himself.
   

          However, it was an established fact that the more precise the operation, the more difficult it was.
   

          No matter how easy it looked, it was all a pretense. He had used a lot of strength just to make people feel relaxed.
   

          Su Yun could only hold on for 2 minutes and 23 seconds with this type of chest compressions before she started to feel a little strained.
   

          "Boss, hurry up!" On the operating table, Su Yun cursed, which was a rare sight.
   

          "Soon, hold on a little longer." Zheng Ren said,"elder fan will definitely be here longer than you."
   

          "How can that be the same?" Su Yun said angrily.
   

          Even though he was talking, he did not delay in performing chest compressions or performing blood vessel anastomosis.
   

          "Epinephrine, push another one."
   

          Zheng Ren said in a deep voice after he finished anastomosing the next blood vessel.
   

          2 minutes and 44 seconds ...
   

          2 minutes and 52 seconds ...
   

          3 minutes and 15 seconds ...
   

          Professor Zhang's days felt like years.
   

          However, Department Director li and professor yang from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery were in even more pain than he was.
   

          Boss Zheng's hand speed was simply too fast, as if he was flying.
   

          It was fast, but it was also fast and steady.
   

          The left hepatic vein was sutured with a 4- 0-Prolene thread. The width of the inferior vena cava was cut along the right hepatic vein in the middle of the liver along the front wall of the inferior vena cava to match the width of the donor liver's superior and inferior vena cava, and the 4- 0-Prolene thread was used to continuously perform eversion suture. The portal vein of the donor and recipient was continuously sutured with a 6-x0 Prolene thread.
   

          However, director li and professor yang weren't troubled because they couldn't keep up with boss Zheng's pace.
   

          The two of them stood in front of boss Zheng. Director li could not help at all except for pulling the pinky. He could only stand there stupidly.
   

          Even though the Prolene thread was a little thick under the microscope, boss Zheng still chose to perform microsutures.
   

          Chief physician li did not dare to move. He was afraid that his kind help would end up tearing the blood vessels.
   

          Other than Su Yun, who was continuously performing chest compressions, the operating table was ... Very quiet.
   

          3 minutes and 52 seconds.
   

          "It's done," Zheng Ren said softly as he placed the hemostatic forceps and needle holder on the side of the patient's leg.
   

          "You're so slow," Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "..." The people on the viewing platform could not understand Su Yun's words. This old insult was too vicious.
   

          If this was slow, then what was fast?
   

          "There's no other way, this is all I can do. " Zheng Ren seemed to be a little embarrassed as well. He let out a long breath and said,""It might be faster if I improve my skills."
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone began to curse in their hearts.
   

          Boss Zheng, you're still thinking about technological progress. Are you preparing to break through the heavens?
   

          At this moment, Su Yun's frequency also gradually slowed down.
   

          After 2 ′ 23 ", the electrocardiography showed that the heart rate had slowly returned to the normal, and the blood pressure of the injured artery had also returned to more than 90 mmhgs.
   

          The critical period had passed.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry when he did this. Instead, he continued to suture the patient's hepatic primordium artery with the 7-X0 Prolene line end-to-end, and sutured the patient's common bile duct with the 6-x0 PDAs.line connecting the posterior wall and the anterior wall.
   

          Professor Zhang tried his best to recall the entire process of performing cardiac compressions. It seemed like his boss had mentioned old fan.
   

          Su Yun's technique had already amazed him. And from what boss Zheng said, old fan's technique seemed to be even better than Su Yun 's.
   

          Was there a doctor with the surname fan in the cardiothoracic Department of the imperial capital?
   

          There was one in Peking Union Medical College Hospital, but he was still a chief resident two years ago. The eastern Cancer Center also had an Associate Professor with the surname fan, but he could only be said to be of good standard. He was not really amazing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, who is this old fan you're talking about?" Professor Zhang saw that the surgery had passed the most dangerous stage, the No liver stage, so he asked in a friendly manner.
   

          "Old fan?" Zheng Ren said casually and did not continue.
   

          He was sewing with a microscope, and he even had to control the trembling of his muscles. Otherwise, when the blood vessel wall moved under the microscope, it would be like riding a roller coaster.
   

          It would not affect the surgery, but it would affect his mood.
   

          "Old fan, it's the security guard of the community Hospital." Su Yun removed her right hand from the patient's abdominal cavity and looked up at professor Zhang.
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          In the operating room, other than the people from the medical team ... Lin Yuan, who was in the medical team, didn't know about this either.
   

          A security guard was actually proficient in such advanced chest compressions?
   

          What the f * ck!
   

          Professor Zhang's heart was filled with sorrow after hearing this.
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            What kind of people were around boss Zheng? just a random security guard could perform the most high-end heart resuscitation through the diaphragm!
   

          And his skill level was even higher than Su Yun 's.
   

          Everyone was at a loss for words.
   

          Su Yun's hand pressed on the sterile sheet of the patient's abdominal wall. It trembled slightly, and she could not stop it at all. He knew that this was because he had used all his strength to perform chest compressions, which he had learned from fan Tianshui.
   

          He had just learned it and had not practiced it many times, so he was definitely not as good as fan Tianshui. It's normal for the body to be unable to keep up.
   

          Su Yun tried her best not to let anyone find out that her hands were shaking. It was not easy for her to show off, but after that, her hands were shaking so much that she could not even pick up the hemostatic forceps. She had no sense of shame.
   

          How was he going to look down on Zhao Yunlong and his gang at the wine table in the future?
   

          This kind of movement required power to be gathered at one point. Even though Su Yun could learn it after seeing it once, it was extremely difficult to execute it.
   

          Moreover, the continuous outburst had caused the accumulated lactic acid in his muscles to be too much. Su Yun even felt that his forearm muscles were showing signs of pulling a muscle.
   

          Was this considered a work injury? Su Yun chuckled. It definitely wouldn't count, at least not in front of the boss.
   

          He had paid such a big price, but his boss might not be able to complete the surgery. Although the possibility of this was not high, as long as it was a surgery, no one dared to say that it would be a hundred percent successful.
   

          You must succeed!
   

          Su Yun stuck her head out and finally found an angle to look at the surgical area. When he saw that his boss was suturing the common bile duct, he looked at the values of the ECG monitor and ventilator, and he knew that the surgery had been successfully completed.
   

          As long as there was no acute rejection, it would be fine.
   

          "Old Zhao, aren't you amazing?" Su Yun's position was not a suitable position for surgery, so it was difficult for him to see the surgical area. Hence, he began to joke around with Zhao Yunlong.
   

          Zhao Yunlong nodded.
   

          "Did I scare you?"
   

          Zhao Yunlong had never denied that Su Yun was stronger than him. But his performance today was something that even Zhao Yunlong could not understand.
   

          In the past, he still knew where the gap was. If he wanted to catch up, Zhao Yunlong knew the direction. But today's matter, even if he wanted to catch up, he couldn't find the direction. Zhao Yunlong could not understand how Su Yun had done it.
   

          “MY GOD!”
   

          As he said that, he heard gade woods 'voice from behind.
   

          He was wearing a hazmat suit, and there were sweat stains on his sterile cap. It looked like he had rushed to the operating room in a hurry.
   

          However, when he arrived, the liver transplant surgery was almost completed.
   

          Gade woods stared at the surgical field for nearly thirty seconds in a daze. He still could not understand why the surgery was done so quickly!
   

          He knew that doctor Zheng was highly skilled, but he did not expect him to be this skilled.
   

          "Zheng, are you done already?" Gade woods looked at the surgical field in shock and said loudly in an exaggerated manner.
   

          Su Yun was holding a pair of hemostatic forceps as she glanced at gade woods. If he was just surprised, it would not be a problem to ignore it.
   

          However, if he interfered with the operation, a pair of hemostatic forceps would be thrown over to teach him what operating theater discipline was.
   

          However, although gade woods was surprised and lost his composure, he still subconsciously followed the concept of sterilization in the operating theater and the concept of the surgeon's authority.
   

          "Yes, the common bile duct has been sutured. It'll be done soon." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "This is unbelievable!" The assistants behind gade woods were also surprised.
   

          When liver transplantation first appeared in the clinical world, it took about ten hours to complete.
   

          Now, with the improvement of surgical skills and the improvement of auxiliary materials, the surgery process had been shortened to about four hours.
   

          It took gade woods 'Medical Group an average of 2.43 hours to complete a normal liver transplant surgery, which was considered fast. Gade's medical team kept breaking world records, making everyone envious.
   

          But ...
   

          Gade woods had come with the entire medical team from the Imperial Airport. Although they didn't have an ambulance, they didn't take too long.
   

          However, when he arrived, the liver transplant surgery was already nearing its end.
   

          "Zheng, how did you do it so quickly?"
   

          "Zheng, when the portal vein was opened, the impact of blood pressure might cause cardiac arrest. How did you handle it?"
   

          "Zheng ..."
   

          "Old he," Su Yun frowned.
   

          "Eh? Brother Yun, what's wrong?" Old he asked with a smile.
   

          "Why didn't you bring it here?" Su Yun said to old he as she looked at him in disgust.
   

          "I'll go now. " Old he said.
   

          This surgery was too important, and there were too many leaders paying attention to it. Old he was so nervous that he didn't even dare to let go of his good luck.
   

          When he heard Su Yun mention it, old he quickly got his assistant to look after it. Then, he took out a USB flash drive from his pocket and played it as background music.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored any of the questions that gade woods asked. He had not managed to solve the cardiac arrest perfectly in the operating theater.
   

          However, he was able to deal with the matter separately. Zheng Ren believed that Su Yun would definitely not have any problems.
   

          Sure enough, the future star of the cardiothoracic Department lived up to his expectations.
   

          The following surgery was more leisurely, and Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. He carefully anastomosed the blood vessels and bile duct.
   

          Seeing that Dr. Zheng was so focused on the surgery that he didn't even answer his question, gate woods scratched his ears and cheeks anxiously.
   

          "Dr. Gade." Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          "Eh? What's wrong, doctor su?" Gade woods asked.
   

          "This is a live-stream surgery. If you have any questions, you can go and watch the recorded broadcast. Lin Yuan, bring professor gade to the meeting room. "
   

          Su Yun's words woke him up from his dream. Without even saying a word, gade woods hurriedly turned around and left the operating room.
   

          Deputy hospital director Yuan looked deeply at Zheng Ren's back as he performed the surgery. He didn't say anything and left with ye Qingqiu with the group of experts.
   

          "Boss, when we were in United Kingdom, I didn't think this guy was so talkative." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yeah, maybe he thinks that I'm good at surgery." Zheng Ren stated a fact in a calm tone.
   

          However, Su Yun did not like the way she heard it.
   

          Director li, the first assistant, lowered his head and tried his best to cooperate with boss Zheng's operation. It took him a few seconds to react after hearing this.
   

          It was no wonder that the experts from King's Hospital were so surprised. Director li had seen the world's top liver transplant surgery, and he was one of the sea turtle elites back then.
   

          Moreover, he had attended many academic conferences around the world over the years, so he knew the progress of liver transplant technology very well.
   

          Before today's liver transplant surgery, chief physician li felt that his standard could barely be considered world-class.
   

          However, after seeing boss Zheng's surgery, all the world's best liver transplant surgeries could go to hell.
   

          During the liver-less stage, the normal surgery time had improved continuously, and it was controlled to be around thirty minutes. With the magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis, it was actually greatly reduced to about fifteen minutes.
   

          However, the surgery performed by boss Zheng seemed to have a liver-less period of less than ten minutes. After this period of time, the portal blood supply was opened, and for a long time, boss Zheng performed the most delicate blood vessel anastomosed surgery under the condition that the assistant performed the heart resuscitation under the diaphragm.
   

          Even though Su Yun's movements and strength were just right, she still interfered with the surgery to some extent.
   

          Forget everything else, even if one hand occupied the position below the diaphragm, they still had to keep moving. When anastomosing blood vessels, they definitely had to take this into consideration and make constant adjustments.
   

          Director li sighed. Boss Zheng...Was too strong.
   

          And this was an emergency surgery for a patient with acute liver failure. If it was a slow consultation surgery for liver transplantation, the world record for the non-liver stage would definitely be greatly shortened if boss Zheng was calm!
   

          Not only would the records of the lightless stage be rewritten, but the records of liver transplant surgeries would also be rewritten.
   

          Unfortunately, even though the preparations before the operation were quite thorough, there was no record of the operation schedule. This record ... When director li thought of this, he suddenly froze for a moment.
   

          There was a live broadcast at Xing Lin garden!
   

          This was a liver transplant surgery with a Standard Time record! It was about to create history!
   

          As he thought about this, director li became a little excited. Even though he did not perform the surgery himself, as the first assistant, it was always related to him.
   

          "Pa!" Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps knocked on director Li's hemostatic forceps again.
   

          "Chief physician li, are you tired?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.
   

          "No, no," Chief physician Li said in embarrassment.
   

          "Oh, you're probably hungry. It's been a long time since you've performed an early morning surgery." "It'll be over soon, brother yang," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Get director li something to eat after you get off the stage."
   

          Director Li's face was full of tears. Did boss Zheng think that he was suffering from motion sickness?
   

          The surgery was carried out step by step. Anastomose, rinsing, checking for a clear bleeding point, and abdominal closure began.
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            Although Deputy Director Yuan and director ye were there, Lin Yuan still introduced the operating theater 912 to Hyde woods.
   

          This was the task that boss Zheng had given him, and he had to complete it perfectly. Although Su Yun was the one who said it, Lin Yuan's heart had directly become boss Zheng's arrangement.
   

          She had only been to the large operating theater a few times, but she had to say something casually, or it would be awkward. Lin Yuan used fluent American English to introduce the operating room in # 912 to Hyde woods. After a few words, she began to introduce boss Zheng's team.
   

          But fortunately, gade woods was very anxious. He wanted to watch the recording of the surgery and see how doctor Zheng had completed the liver transplant surgery so quickly. He didn't listen to anything that Lin Yuan said.
   

          When he arrived at the meeting room in the operating theater, it was full of people, and they were all staring at the image on the projection.
   

          The surgery was still going on, but it was almost over.
   

          The patient who had a liver transplant had a cardiac arrest during the surgery, but boss Zheng still completed the surgery quickly in such a severe situation. The group of doctors, professors, and department directors still had not completely metabolized the dopamine and epinephrine in their bodies.
   

          They craned their necks and watched the surgery intently, afraid that there would be an acute rejection.
   

          He looked at the various machine data on the upper left corner of the live broadcast screen. The patient's condition was stable now, and the general process of the surgery would be over once the last bile duct was anastomosed. After that, they didn't believe that boss Zheng could make any flowers, so there was no need to see it.
   

          And by that time, boss Zheng would have already turned around and left the stage.
   

          When he performed surgery, no matter how major the surgery was, he was used to getting off the stage after he finished the main parts, and everyone could accept this.
   

          After entering the meeting room, gade woods saw the surgical field in boss Zheng's sight, and he couldn't take his eyes off it.
   

          In microscopic anastomosis, every needle and thread was perfect and standard.
   

          Gade woods also performed microsurgeries. Completing the surgery on the microscopic level could increase the completion rate of the transplant surgery.
   

          However, he had never seen such a microsurgery.
   

          The Sorcerer was like a machine, cold and without any fluctuations. The distance between each needle was fixed, and it looked so standard after it was magnified ten times.
   

          There was a kind of ... Beauty of the great industrial era.
   

          "Dr. Gade, please come in." Lin Yuan didn't expect bird woods to suddenly stop and said in a low voice,"
   

          But gade woods just stared at the surgery and didn't answer her.
   

          Seeing that gade woods was in a daze, Lin Yuan followed his line of sight and looked over. He knew what this fellow was doing.
   

          "That's fast ... The fastest ... Unbelievable ..."
   

          Lin Yuan could vaguely hear some scattered words from gade's mouth.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan listened to Department Director Zhang Lin, who had been watching the entire process, explain the surgery to him. Although he was the director of the Internal Medicine Department, he would not be wrong about the patient's general condition.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan also felt that his heart had stopped beating when he heard that the patient's heart had stopped during surgery.
   

          This time, there was no medical malpractice or medical dispute. Everyone was very pure.
   

          For such a major surgery, the procedures were quite cumbersome. It involved academic exchanges with foreign hospitals, and even director Yan had to personally handle the application for approval.
   

          If it failed, 912 had tried his best to save that young life from the abyss, but he had not succeeded. If he asked himself honestly, he would definitely not feel guilty.
   

          However, it would be great if the surgery was successful.
   

          Since the patient could survive, the communication and cooperation between 912 and King's Hospital had fully unfolded, and everyone was happy.
   

          No matter how he looked at it, it was ten thousand times better than a failed surgery.
   

          As for the media, the editor-in-chief of the new imperial capital newspaper, who was in the limelight, came to the hospital to take the lead and coordinate.
   

          The transmission of this positive energy was carried by a highly difficult surgery, and it was definitely not the kind that was moaning without illness.
   

          Everything was perfect, but the moment the patient's heart stopped, it was as if the soap bubble had burst.
   

          Director Zhang Lin continued to speak, Su Yun's chest compressions, boss Zheng's surgery, and the whole team cooperated closely. They relied on the diaphragm chest compressions to keep the patient's heart beating, and finally completed the surgery.
   

          The process wasn't long, but it sounded shocking.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan saw that the entire team had stopped. He also finished listening to the introduction and immediately walked to the front with ye Qingqiu.
   

          Dr. Gade woods didn't want to look away from the screen for even a second.
   

          From the perspective of the livestream, the benefits were very obvious. The surgery was methodical, and it was even clearer than watching the surgery on the operating table.
   

          At that moment, boss Zheng finished anastomosing the last bile duct and started to wash it with warm saline. The liver transplant surgery was basically a success.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan walked to the door, smiled, and said,"professor gade, the surgery went very smoothly. Thank you for your help."
   

          Gade woods spoke in English with an accent in a hurry. His speed was so fast that it made people feel confused.
   

          "Xiao Lin, what did professor gade say?" Deputy Dean Yuan didn't seem to notice the awkwardness and asked Lin Yuan with a smile.
   

          "Dr. Gade woods said he wanted to watch a recording of boss Zheng's surgery." Lin Yuan acted as the translator.
   

          The surgery was over, but no one left. They were particularly interested in Dr. Gade woods, who came from King's Hospital and was known to be one of the top three liver transplants in the world.
   

          After all, this was a technical exchange.
   

          Ye Qingqiu immediately called for someone to replay the recording. After hearing Lin Yuan's translation, gade woods calmed down a little.
   

          "Xiao Lin, ask professor gade if he can explain the surgery." Deputy Dean Yuan seized every opportunity.
   

          Explaining a surgery was not a problem for gade woods at all.
   

          His most urgent need was to observe this fast-moving liver transplant surgery up close. He didn't care about anything else.
   

          After watching the livestream, the world's top liver transplant expert gave an explanation, and everyone present was in high spirits!
   

          The reporter of the new imperial capital newspaper set up the camera position at the chief editor's signal, ready to leave valuable video materials.
   

          They did not understand the difficulty of the surgery, but the words "liver transplant" meant that it was a surgery of the highest level in the minds of ordinary people.
   

          Moreover, the world's top team of experts had brought offerings to the capital.
   

          This was an almost perfect promotion of positive energy. Curing illnesses, saving lives, difficult surgeries, and the love of the world. The editor felt like he could write a tear-jerking article on each of these topics.
   

          In their opinion, the manuscript released by the 912 article was still a little rough, and there were many points that could still be dug deeper.
   

          For example, they could contact the top international expert team, or a donor, or have so many professors and directors in the operating room at 9:12 at 5 am, just so that if there was a problem, they could have one more person or a pair of hands to save the patient.
   

          He was already writing a publicity material for the successful surgery. He wanted to promote the spirit of the great doctor from 912. Promote ... Anyway, there were many things that needed to be promoted.
   

          The photographer finally adjusted the position and angle of the camera, and gade woods became the main character.
   

          The reporters had read the introduction and knew that this was a top expert in liver transplantation. He was the important person in the publicity this time.
   

          Very quickly, the recording began to replay.
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            "This surgery was completed very quickly, and it's very likely that it's the fastest liver transplant surgery in existence."
   

          "It's simple, but I can see that Zheng ... Boss is very good at it. "
   

          After gade woods finished speaking, Lin Yuan was in charge of translating. On the basis of keeping the basic meaning, she added a certain touch up.
   

          Lin Yuan himself was very satisfied with this.
   

          Translation, Xinda ya, you can do it yourself, very amazing!
   

          "It's not fast, but it's very detailed because the patient needs to wait for the liver donor. A lot of time was wasted here, and the time it took to complete it was so short. It's really incredible. "
   

          There wasn't much to say in the beginning. Mister Brad Woods was a man of few words. Lin Yuan felt that the mask was a little stuffy, so she took it off and took the opportunity to take a good breath. She also recalled the process of the liver transplant and simulated what Mister Brad Woods was going to say.
   

          Facing the camera, Lin Yuan had nothing to be nervous about. He just had to hold back and not bite his fingernails.
   

          She imagined boss Zheng next to her with a pair of hemostatic forceps in his hand.
   

          This method was perfect. Every time he couldn't help but want to raise his hand to bite his fingernails, Lin Yuan would feel a sharp pain from his wrist.
   

          "Now that the surgeon has made all the preparations, once the donor liver is sent over, we can proceed with the steps of removing the failed and necrotic liver."
   

          "Experienced doctors will do it a little earlier. After all, they have to try to shorten the time of the No liver stage."
   

          Lin Yuan translated what gade woods said, feeling a little strange.
   

          When he watched the surgery, he felt that the connection was perfect, and there was not a single gap. However, judging from what Dr. Gade woods said, this step should be very difficult to achieve.
   

          However, it was not hard to imagine how difficult it would be.
   

          "The surgeon has to make preparations in advance. The liver can be removed at any time. At this stage, he has indeed demonstrated a very high level of skill and his understanding of the surgery as a whole. "
   

          "Why did he sever the blood vessels at this time? Why?"
   

          In fact, the last few words didn't need to be translated at all. Lin Yuan also didn't translate the strong emotions of Dr. Gade woods.
   

          "MY GOD, MY GOD," gade woods kept saying.
   

          His eyes and the laser pen in his hand were both projected to the same position. The embarrassed person turned his head to look at the screen. The life support system of the donor liver appeared on the screen.
   

          A liver transplant was a very rigorous surgery, and gade woods knew how long it would take for a donor's liver to be taken out of the life support system.
   

          According to the surgeon's speed, he should have left a few minutes to cut off the necrotic and failing liver after he saw the donor liver arrive.
   

          "The Sorcerer is very confident, and his level is quite high. As expected of Dr. Zheng, who has had his hands kissed by God!"
   

          "By the time the liver donor arrives, we'll probably only need to wait for two minutes ..."
   

          Before he could finish his sentence, Lin Yuan, who was acting as the simultaneous interpreter, stopped. Gade woods's sudden pause made Lin Yuan feel like he couldn't breathe. It was very uncomfortable.
   

          But she knew why gade woods had stopped.
   

          This was because ...
   

          Boss Zheng said,
   

          He suddenly accelerated.
   

          Gade woods immediately fell silent. The two minutes he had just said did not exist. When the donor liver was sent over, the necrotic liver had just been cut off and connected perfectly.
   

          Looking at the replay of the operation, gade woods was very surprised, but Lin Yuan was even more surprised.
   

          At that time, she had been standing at the side and watching the operation carefully. She only felt nervous and did not have much insight. But now, after comparing the operation with the situation at that time, Lin Yuan seemed to understand something.
   

          "Magnetic ring for vascular anastomosis? Dr. Zheng is actually using this kind of immature technique. "
   

          "This is practically a textbook surgery. Oh my God, they're already starting to establish the blood supply."
   

          "We're about to carry out the most dangerous step, which is to restore the portal blood supply. The pressure on the heart was reduced after the necrotic liver was removed. Once the blood supply is restored, the patient's heart rate may ..."
   

          Once again, gade woods 'words were interrupted by the replay of the surgery.
   

          Before he could finish his sentence, the electrocardiography of the patient changed dramatically on the interface that showed various values in the upper left corner and then turned into a straight line.
   

          It really stopped!
   

          It was the second time that the doctors, department directors, and hospital directors sitting in the audience had seen the same scene.
   

          Although he knew the outcome, his nervousness did not decrease. Instead, it increased again. Nervous ... Extremely nervous.
   

          The patient's heart stopped beating after the portal blood supply was restored!
   

          "That's impossible. Zheng ... Why is boss still in surgery? shouldn't he be saving the patient now? Usually, at this time, a lot of time will be wasted on CPR. "
   

          Gade woods muttered to himself, but his words were completely translated by Lin Yuan.
   

          "Oh my God, there's a wave of pressure on the electrocardiogram, and the surgeon is still doing fine microsurgery." Gade woods covered his head with his hand and subconsciously made a rather exaggerated gesture to express his surprise.
   

          "Who's the one doing chest compressions?"
   

          "Why isn't Zheng's surgery affected?"
   

          "One hundred and ten compressions per minute. The patient's body should be trembling at this frequency. It's impossible for the surgeon to perform the surgery normally."
   

          Countless questions gushed out of Mister Wood's mouth. Lin Yuan translated in unison and didn't even have the time to add the word 'boss' behind Zheng.
   

          "Here, here, here is the main point of the operation. The surgeon didn't even look at the patient whose heart stopped and didn't save him!"
   

          Gade woods 'voice gradually went out of control and echoed in the conference room like a tsunami.
   

          The wave motion continued, and the blood pressure on the left corner of the screen quickly returned to 60MMH.
   

          The surgeon's operation continued as if he didn't realize that the patient's heart had stopped.
   

          It was so calm.
   

          It was so detailed.
   

          If one only looked at the surgeon's image, they would definitely think that this was a normal liver transplant surgery.
   

          No one would have thought that while the surgeon was calmly performing the surgery, chest compressions were being performed less than ten centimeters away. The surgeon and his assistant were performing emergency first aid, which was a race against death.
   

          It wasn't just the spellcaster's skill that was superb, the entire team played a huge role. Their cooperation was tight, like a machine, without any flaws.
   

          "How did boss Zheng solve the cardiac arrest ..."
   

          A few minutes passed in the blink of an eye. Gade woods grabbed the sterile hat on his head in distress, his face full of confusion and confusion.
   

          In his eyes, all of this was just so unbelievable.
   

          The surgery recording continued. After the initial cardiac arrest, everything was slowly getting better.
   

          After the blood vessels were established and the blood supply was restored, the squeezed wave on the electrocardiogram slowly returned to the sinus rhythm.
   

          Gade woods looked at the screen in distress. He stopped explaining the rest of the surgery and focused on the most important step of the surgery.
   

          The operation at that time was simply unbelievable. No matter how hard he tried to imagine, he couldn't understand how Dr. Zheng did it!
   

          "This is a surgery that can be recorded in the history of transplantation. Why didn't Dr. Zheng finish it ... Why didn't he finish it ..." Gade's words were full of regret and pity.
   

          The camera loyally captured all the images.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2126: If I give boss Zheng a TV station, I'll be a F * cking thief.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Looking at the messy gade woods in the wind and the orderly surgery in the background, everyone in the hall was silent.
   

          Even the world's top liver transplant specialist could not understand the surgery?
   

          The people who had thought that their level was low unconsciously straightened their backs and felt that it was fine that they couldn't understand it.
   

          Only Lin Yuan could hear the sound of gade woods mumbling to himself, breaking the world record ... Why can't he finish ...
   

          Although he had only been in the medical team for a few days, Lin Yuan had some understanding of boss Zheng and this medical team.
   

          Boss Zheng probably didn't care about the world record.
   

          Medical treatment wasn't a competition. Although it required higher, faster, and stronger skills, the most fundamental purpose of medical treatment was to save the dying and heal the injured.
   

          As for the surgery, the liver transplant was already done. Boss Zheng might still be able to perform abdominal closure, but there was no need for a live broadcast.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't seem to care about other things that other people cared about. When Lin Yuan thought of this, he smiled.
   

          As the surgery was about to end, Lin Ge came to the meeting room. He only relaxed when he saw the dumbfounded look on the specialist's face from King's Hospital. The fatigue in his body surged out like a tidal wave.
   

          He had not slept for nearly 24 hours. He had not even eaten or drunk much water. From the inside to the outside, he was tired.
   

          But Dr. Gade woods 'expression said it all.
   

          His sacrifice was worth it.
   

          The academic Exchange was perfect. Boss Zheng crushed King's Hospital with his unparalleled surgical skills and adaptability.
   

          For Lin Ge, it would be enough if the doctors from The King's Hospital came for an Academic Exchange, established a connection between 912 and the European continent, and sent a few chief residents who were also in clinical medicine to exchange knowledge each year.
   

          The director of the Science and Education Department would definitely be there.
   

          However, boss Zheng was even more thorough, so thorough that Lin Ge was a little scared.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery on 912 had crushed The King's Hospital's gade woods Medical Group. Was there still a need for an exchange study?
   

          If he didn 't, then what was this Academic Exchange event for him?
   

          "It's not good to be too capable,"Lin Ge laughed bitterly in his heart.
   

          However, the patient had been treated almost perfectly, and the surgery was probably coming to an end now. He had never forgotten the root of the problem. Seeing gade woods standing in front of the projection, looking at the image on the projection with a dumbfounded face, he quietly stood up and wanted to go to the last shift.
   

          The first stage would only end when the patient was sent to the ICU.
   

          He walked out carefully, trying not to alert anyone. But before he could leave, Lin Ge felt a gaze on his back, as sharp as a knife.
   

          In that instant, Lin Ge felt that he had been seen through. However, he didn't need to look to know who it was. It must be ye Qingqiu, director ye.
   

          In terms of Black-bellied schemes and political tactics, Lin Ge knew that he was no match for ye Qingqiu. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been idle for so many years.
   

          But now, it didn't matter anymore.
   

          He had tried his best to jump onto boss Zheng's ship and set sail. Who would still hang around in a small pond ... A big cesspit like the medical office?
   

          However, Lin Ge didn't look for trouble for himself. He was still as humble and docile as ever, not provoking a dangerous existence like ye Qingqiu.
   

          He went upstairs, put on a sterile cap and a mask, and walked into the operating room.
   

          The familiar and lucky song reached Lin GE's ears. He felt that this was the BGM sound that came with boss Zheng's appearance.
   

          Boss Zheng was full of masculinity and warding off all evil. Seeing him was indeed good luck.
   

          Lin Ge walked into the operating room with light steps. He saw Zheng Ren sitting on a small round stool in the corner under the operating table. His hands were placed in front of him, and his eyes were slightly closed. He seemed to be thinking about something.
   

          Meanwhile, Su Yun was standing at the surgeon's position, and she was performing abdominal closure with Department Director li and professor yang from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          Tsk, tsk, even an assistant can suppress the Department Director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery? Seeing this scene, Lin Ge felt emotional.
   

          After several expansions, the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was one of the departments that benefited the most.
   

          At the same time, Department Director li from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery also became one of the few department directors who had the most weight in their words.
   

          Department Director li performed more than ten or even dozens of liver transplants every year. This was different from hepatectomy, as it depended on how much liver source there was.
   

          In this aspect, it could not be compared to the hospital in Tianjin, which was 100 kilometers away. They could perform one-third of the liver transplant surgeries in the country in a year.
   

          However, no one would deny chief physician Li's skill level because of this.
   

          However, in boss Zheng's case, director li could only be the first assistant. This thought flashed through Lin GE's mind and was difficult to erase.
   

          His attitude became even humbler, and he did not go to watch the surgery. What was there to see in an abdominal closure? Lin Ge went directly to boss Zheng's side and said with a gentle smile,""Boss Zheng, you must be tired."
   

          "I'm not tired, I'm thinking about the surgery. " Zheng Ren's eyes were still closed.
   

          Lin Ge didn't think that boss Zheng was looking down on him, so he was angry.
   

          The higher the skill level, the more tolerance one could get. Not to mention that boss Zheng had directly pressed Dr. Gade woods from The King's Hospital in United Kingdom to the floor.
   

          "If I could do it again, it would be better." Zheng Ren's tone was a little regretful.
   

          "Boss, will you die if you stop bragging?" Su Yun said disdainfully as she sutured the wound.
   

          Su Yun's hands trembled a little, and his suturing speed was much slower than usual, but it did not stop him from picking up the patients.
   

          "I'm telling you the truth," Zheng Ren shook his head slightly, opened his eyes and smiled.""Director Lin, why are you back?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at what you're saying." "I just heard about the surgery from professor bird woods," Lin Ge said with a smile."I'm just here to ask."
   

          "Oh? Didn't he go to watch the recording? Explain the surgery?"
   

          "I happened to pass by the meeting room. I'll explain the key points of the surgery to everyone while we watch the recorded broadcast." "When the patient went into cardiac arrest, professor gade woods said he couldn't understand what you were doing," Lin Ge said.
   

          "Yes, Su Yun did a good job in performing CPR with the diaphragm lift." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I really admire your honesty." Su Yun said while performing the surgery.
   

          "The two of you really have great chemistry."
   

          "Yes."
   

          To a certain extent, it was a very painful thing to talk to Zheng Ren, who was the Terminator of all conversations.
   

          No matter which angle Lin Ge served from, he was ignored by boss Zheng.
   

          He was also tactful and talked about three topics. When he saw that boss Zheng was not interested, he went to the operating table and watched the abdominal closure.
   

          "Chief physician li, thank you for your hard work." Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          The surgery was about to be completed, and chief physician li was busy doing the work that the doctors under him usually did. He closed the abdominal cavity. A few seconds after Lin Ge said that, he finally reacted.
   

          Previously, boss Zheng's surgery was done very quickly, but now, Su Yun's surgery was a little slow. There was a big difference before and after. Director li thought that boss Zheng's assistant's level didn't seem to be as high as the rumors said.
   

          Hearing Lin GE's words, director li gave a fake smile.
   

          'Hard work, it must be F * cking hard. Next time, whoever sets a channel for boss Zheng will be a F * cking thief!'
   

          He was too tired, really too tired. Most importantly, he had a stomach full of things he didn't understand and couldn't ask.
   

          How did Su Yun do it? how did boss Zheng eliminate the interference and continue to perform microsurgery?
   

          These were the key technical points of this surgery, and chief physician Li's curiosity was about to explode.
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            The sky had brightened.
   

          The patient was sent to the ICU for further observation. Zheng Ren accompanied him and left after explaining some things to take note of after the surgery.
   

          Everyone was extremely tired after a long night. After making arrangements for bird woods 'group to stay in, Lin Ge accompanied them for breakfast, and then they went to bed.
   

          The sun rose, and a new day began.
   

          Even though he had been busy the entire night and performed a major surgery, Zheng Ren could not rest. There were patients for today's surgery, and this was all arranged, and it could not be disrupted.
   

          He didn't have to watch the surgery. After all, professor Rudolf Wagner was there, so the surgery couldn't be done smoothly.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not tired. He finished his shift early in the morning, made ward rounds, sent the patients over, and continued with the surgery.
   

          What Zheng Ren was concerned about was why the system's mission had not been completed and what the meaning of the ectopic transplantation was.
   

          As he pondered, he observed the platform. Everything seemed to have not changed, but everything had changed.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel that the way everyone looked at him had changed. There was more respect and even awe.
   

          Including Zhao Wenhua.
   

          When he saw Zhao Wenhua today, he did not ignore him like he usually did. Instead, he greeted him politely. He even had dark circles under his eyes and praised him for doing a great job in the liver transplant surgery.
   

          It looked like he had also stayed up late to watch the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          'If it's possible in the future, I must arrange for the surgery to be done during the day,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. It was not a problem for him to stay up all night for surgery, but the doctors in the country were very tired.
   

          It was like watching the world Cup through the night.
   

          Just don't look like there's a few heart problems.
   

          The surgery went smoothly all the way until noon, when he got off the stage and changed his clothes for lunch.
   

          Zheng Ren told Yiren to catch up on sleep while he returned to his familiar seat in the office of the Department of interventional services. He hugged the familiar fifth edition of the surgical book and recalled the mission given by the system.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. It was Peng Jia, who he had not contacted in a long time.
   

          Ever since the capital injection, Peng Jia seemed to have disappeared, and was now a professional manager.
   

          Is he here to congratulate me on my surgery? Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Manager Peng,"
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's something that I think is a little problematic and I want to report to you." Peng Jia's tone was very low, and she used the word "report."
   

          "Eh? What's wrong?" Zheng Ren was confused.
   

          "After an internal meeting, Chairman Xie decided to give the family of the liver donor a certain amount of financial compensation for this operation. Even though the donor is not the patient ..."
   

          Peng Jia's voice became softer.
   

          "Uh, it's okay. As long as uncle ning agrees, it's fine. You don't have to tell me." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's not a matter of money. We have contacted the donor's family according to the information provided by Dr. Gade woods. She attempted suicide in the early hours of the morning today and is currently receiving psychological treatment in the hospital. "
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          He didn't ask the victim's family how they had committed suicide, only to be discovered. This was how organ transplantation worked. The continuation of one's life was built on the foundation of the loss of another life.
   

          For every organ transplant surgery, the surgeon would not be happy.
   

          For such a twisted surgery, it would not be too much to talk about ethical considerations for three days and three nights.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and did not say anything.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've talked to Dr. Gade woods and asked about the situation there. The deceased's wife was 26 weeks pregnant, and the fetus was found to have severe pulmonary pulmonary artery congestion. It was said that they had consulted all the hospitals that had performed ectopic transplantation, but because of the serious condition of the fetus, all the hospitals refused treatment. Moreover, this surgery was too new and wasn't covered by medical insurance. They couldn't afford to try it out. That's why the victim drank so much, causing ..."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. 'Is that so?
   

          "Boss Zheng, I know I shouldn't disturb you, but this matter ..." Peng Jia paused again.
   

          When faced with such a situation, everyone and everything were in a dilemma. Peng Jia, who was not a doctor but was in the medical industry, did not have a strong heart. She was so in a dilemma that she was speechless.
   

          "Find ... Forget it, I'll do it." Zheng Ren said decisively.
   

          "You're preparing to go?"
   

          "What else?" Zheng Ren said,"others can't do it, but that doesn't mean I can 't. Let's see how it goes first. I'll think about it. If I can perform the surgery, I'll fly over now. "
   

          “……”
   

          Peng Jia was silent and hung up the phone. She didn't even say a word of courtesy. Peng Jia felt that she did not have the right to make any comments regarding the overall situation and the risks of the surgery.
   

          He would leave everything to boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately contacted gate woods and asked for the various medical reports of the deceased's wife, as well as to understand the situation there.
   

          With a child's problem and her husband dead, Mike's wife was on the verge of a mental breakdown.
   

          That was how the attempted suicide happened.
   

          When he recalled what the local doctor had said when he was removing the organs, he understood the cause and effect of all this.
   

          Could it be that the heavens had already made arrangements? Looking at boss Zheng's side profile as he watched the film, gade woods fell into deep thought.
   

          Light came in from the window.
   

          It shone on Zheng Ren's body, forming a colorful Halo.
   

          It was very bright.
   

          Dispel the haze.
   

          He believed in fate and that everything was arranged by the heavens. After performing organ transplant surgeries for a long time, he was immersed in his destiny and could not extricate himself.
   

          In the end, everything was attributed to doctor Zheng. He had hands that had been kissed by God, so he must have been carrying out God's arrangement. In a daze, gade woods thought to himself.
   

          When Zheng Ren looked at all the test results and confirmed that the operation could be done, gade woods let out a long sigh of relief.
   

          This was the best outcome. This was definitely the arrangement of the heavens, wasn't it?
   

          Gade woods immediately told his family about the situation and contacted the wife of the deceased to see if she was willing.
   

          For the sake of her child, she might be willing to live.
   

          When Mike's wife found out that there was a doctor Who could perform the surgery and that the surgery would be completed as soon as possible so that it would not affect the development of the fetus, she cried out loud.
   

          This gave her a reason to live.
   

          After booking the latest flight, Zheng Ren rushed to London regardless of his fatigue.
   

          At this moment, the mission was no longer important. Zheng Ren kept feeling like he had to do something. A heartbroken father-to-be who was unwilling to let go of his unborn child was told by all the hospitals that the operation could not be done.
   

          Although Zheng Ren had no children yet, he could feel the despair.
   

          The dead didn't disappear, but continued to "live" in this world in a different way. And she had to help him complete his last long-cherished wish.
   

          After booking the plane ticket, Zheng Ren went to the ICU to take a look at the patient. There was no acute or sub-acute rejection reaction, and the patient's system panel had turned from white to red. Zheng Ren knew that the surgery had a high chance of success.
   

          It was very difficult to perform an ectopic transplantation, and Zheng Ren instinctively did not trust people he was not familiar with. He brought the exhausted medical team and rushed to London without stopping.
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            After a long journey, they flew to London.
   

          Zheng Ren personally performed an ultrasound on Mike's wife. Then, in the operating room of the system, he "squandered" his surgery training time without any restraint.
   

          It was confirmed that he could perform the surgery.
   

          Looking at Mike's wife's complicated expression that was mixed with joy and tears, Zheng Ren felt that it was worth it no matter how tired he was.
   

          With his peak level interventional surgery skills as his background, Zheng Ren spent twenty-five hours of surgical training time before he finished the surgery training at the last moment.
   

          'It's worth it no matter how big the price,'Zheng Ren thought.
   

          The surgery was a success, and the postoperative pork trotter's completion rate was 100%. Zheng Ren felt that his heart had received some comfort.
   

          The days of being in the air were not easy. He flew, performed surgery, and flew back. After 35 hours, Zheng Ren returned to Room 912.
   

          The system's mission had been completed. Most importantly, he had saved a 20-year-old child who had not been born.
   

          Zheng Ren was very satisfied with this result.
   

          Back at 912, the others went to catch up on sleep. After nearly 60 hours, they were exhausted.
   

          Especially Su Yun, his right arm seemed to have pulled a little, and he had been feeling uncomfortable. After he got off the plane, he informed Zheng Ren and disappeared. However, Lin Yuan insisted on going back to write the medical record. In her opinion, she had not completed her mission and would not be able to sleep well even if she went home.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in the mood to sleep. He sat quietly in his office with the fifth edition of the external science textbook on his lap. He lowered his head and went to the system space to check his inventory.
   

          Through the mission reward, the level of organ transplantation had been improved.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and realized that the process of his surgery was not perfect. There were some mistakes. Although it wasn't big, it was still a bit regretful from a higher level bird's eye view.
   

          There should not be any problems with this patient called Chen Li. He should be able to perform even more perfect surgeries in the future.
   

          Other than that, what surprised Zheng Ren even more was that the General Surgery Department's skill tree had grown in all aspects.
   

          Before the surgery, he had spent all his skill points on the general surgery skill tree, and he was still far from the peak.
   

          However, after one surgery and the reward from big pig trotter, Zheng Ren could already see that the general surgery technology tree was approaching its peak!
   

          After all, Zheng Ren was a doctor Who came from the General Surgery Department, and he had infinite expectations for his general surgery skill tree to reach the peak.
   

          Although he now knew that after the peak, there was still a mountain higher than the peak, and the improvement of technical level was endless.
   

          However, the qualitative change at the peak really existed, and Zheng Ren was drooling in his heart. If he had reached the peak earlier, he wouldn't have needed to do a lot of surgical training.
   

          The last few steps were very difficult, so Zheng Ren was not in a hurry.
   

          The haze had finally dissipated today.
   

          The sun was shining brightly in the afternoon.
   

          Zheng Ren sat in the sun, which he had not seen in a long time. His body was warm, and he felt unspeakably comfortable and at ease.
   

          Taking stock of his gains, Zheng Ren was overjoyed.
   

          If he put all his skill points into the general surgery technology ability tree, the earlier he could reach the peak, the more benefits he would get.
   

          As for the rest, Zheng Ren reevaluated the current missions. Other than the [the best surgeon] chain mission, the [fame] chain mission seemed to be quite interesting as well.
   

          He had already reached the fourth stage, which required him to complete 10000 TIPS surgeries.
   

          This number exceeded the requirements of the Nobel Prize, and the time limit was extremely short, only two months.
   

          Half a month had passed, and his mission progress was 1876/10000.
   

          There were many benefits to the mission. Other than the huge amount of experience and skill points, the big pork trotter gave him a rare luck +6 reward and the chance to draw a rare passive skill.
   

          Zheng Ren was not very curious about the passive ability. With the protagonist's Halo and luck, he felt that this was the best passive ability.
   

          As for the rest, what could be compared to luck?
   

          This time, because he had to perform the liver transplant surgery and deal with the experimental's heart that kept stopping, Zheng Ren opened all the treasure chests. He wanted to try and see if he could obtain a large number of skill points and upgrade his general surgery skill to the peak level.
   

          However, it was not reliable to rely on luck, even though Zheng Ren had the luck bonus.
   

          A master alchemist was still a master alchemist, nothing had changed.
   

          Looking at the empty system space, Zheng Ren smiled and did not seem to mind. He had wanted to go to the pond and look at the little white fox for a while to see if it would suddenly talk to him.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren's gaze left, he saw a small, lonely card where the treasure chest had been.
   

          That was the card he had gotten from opening a treasure chest on a mission back in the University of Neverwinter.
   

          "This isn't an ordinary card. It contains some kind of superpower. When you use it, the difficulty of the next mission will be doubled, but the reward will be randomly increased by 2 to 10 times.
   

          [Please use it with caution because the chances of it appearing are not high.]
   

          The card had a rare detailed description of the card's function. Big pig trotter seemed to be afraid that Zheng Ren would use the card casually, so he nagged on and on.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. If he wanted to use this kind of card by chance, he would, of course, use it on the rolling mission, the best surgeon.
   

          Either the entire mission would be upgraded, or he would only receive benefits during the next mission completion.
   

          This was similar to a BUG. No one knew what it was, and they could only wait for big pig's trotter's explanation.
   

          Zheng Ren, who never liked to gamble, picked up the card and looked at the words "double difficulty" written on it. He did not even look at the words " 2-10 times return" behind it.
   

          Double the difficulty? Nonsense, only a ghost could complete it.
   

          He had to be very careful and cautious in every surgery, as if he was walking on thin ice. Moreover, the missions given by the big pork trotter were getting more and more difficult.
   

          Take the recent mission as an example. Not only did he perform two extremely difficult surgeries, but he also had to fly for nearly twenty-four hours.
   

          The plane was not Chartered by Zou Jiahua. Even though it was a first-class cabin, it was not an easy ride. After old he Fei came back, he felt as if all his bones had been taken away.
   

          If the mission's difficulty was doubled, Zheng Ren would not be able to complete the surgery.
   

          He might not be able to use this card for the rest of his life. Zheng Ren sat down and looked into the little white Fox's eyes as if he was conversing with it.
   

          The system space nourished Zheng Ren's body, and his physical strength and energy recovered rapidly. Zheng Ren held the card in his hand and recalled the mission he had just completed.
   

          After an unknown period of time, Zheng Ren suddenly felt a warm current coming from the card between his fingers.
   

          He was surprised to see the countdown timer and the mission prompt in front of him.
   

          [Mission difficulty and reward increase card has been activated. Please choose your mission. [If the countdown ends and the host has not chosen a mission, the effect will be borne by the next mission.]
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          Is this big pig trotter a ghost? why is he forcing people to buy and sell?
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            Zheng Ren did not panic. He narrowed his eyes as he looked at the blood-red numbers and warnings.
   

          The next mission?
   

          Zheng Ren did not like the randomness of it.
   

          The hospital was a place full of carefreeness. The next patient, the next surgery, and the next treatment were all highly random. Who knew if the next mission would be an appendectomy or some other extremely difficult surgery?
   

          He did not like to gamble.
   

          It was just a bit of a pity. Who knew that the card would open by itself after a while?
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren highly suspected that the little white fox had activated the card, but he could not find any evidence.
   

          As time passed, the countdown timer in front of him had already changed from " 10" to "3."
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate. He directly selected the fourth phase of the main quest,"rising to fame" and used the card.
   

          A large wheel appeared in front of him, spinning rapidly. With Zheng Ren's eyesight, he could vaguely see the Arabic numbers written on it.
   

          "They must have decided to increase the reward by a few times," Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          He glared at the little white fox fiercely, but he could vaguely see a hint of mockery.
   

          Forget it, Zheng Ren did not try to fight a death-seeking battle with the big pig trotter. Wasn't it good to be alive?
   

          The wheel stopped, and the needle pointed at a huge "6."
   

          Then, the mission panel began to change rapidly, and all the words related to the main mission became blurry.
   

          Zheng Ren calculated, worried that the big pig trotter would cause more trouble. At the same time, he was also worried that someone would call him and he would have to go out. He couldn't stay in the system space to see what the mission had changed.
   

          A few minutes later, the mission panel gradually became clear, and a new mission appeared in front of him.
   

          [Main mission 'become famous', stage four (enhanced).
   

          [Mission details: complete 20000 TIPS surgeries with a 100% completion rate.] The mission reward was 2400000 experience points, 60000 skill points, and luck ...
   

          Can draw 1 or 2 rare passive skills.
   

          [Mission time ...]
   

          Although there were no problems overall, there were still some discrepancies with the card's description.
   

          The original value of luck was +6, but the enhanced version of the manual did not specify how much luck it would give.
   

          If it was calculated at a rate of six times, it would directly become luck +36. Even if he couldn't get it, it was very refreshing to look at it.
   

          As for the reward for drawing passive skills 1 and 2, big pig trotter shamelessly reduced the reward and told Zheng Ren that what was written on the card was just a joke.
   

          The mission time was also a blur.
   

          Perhaps the big pig trotter had crashed, or perhaps it was too shameless and was ready to go back on its word.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the system panel helplessly and waited for a while.
   

          The two blurry locations gradually became clear. Luck +12, but the duration of the mission had changed from two months to three months.
   

          However, the numbers that had been completed earlier had been erased. Zheng Ren looked at the 0/20000 number and was speechless.
   

          Although it was said that the difficulty had changed, the big pig trotter had actually gone easy on him. The overall difficulty of the mission was slightly higher than before. He completed 6666 surgeries in a month.
   

          This number was huge no matter how one looked at it. It would require hundreds of doctors to perform surgery day and night.
   

          Although the increase in strength was not significant, Zheng Ren felt an inexplicable sense of urgency.
   

          It seemed like it was time to talk to Lanke.
   

          He only had three classes for students, and it took him a long time to go back and forth. After the doctors finished learning, they would have to get used to it and get familiar with it. He estimated that he would only be able to perform a large number of surgeries in the later stages.
   

          'I have to work harder,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          If he counted in the rewards from this mission, his general surgery technology would definitely reach the peak.
   

          He tried to complete as many surgeries as possible ... And it seemed that he could not even handle the patients who came to Room 912.
   

          Should he knock on the other leading professors of the Department of interventional services? Zheng Ren started to hesitate.
   

          Zheng Ren had never considered this matter from the very beginning.
   

          The Department of interventional services of 912 was Department Director Kong's "territory." If he knocked on all the professors "heads, even Department Director Kong would get angry, let alone whether they would be willing to do so.
   

          One still had to have a sense of propriety.
   

          Like old Department Director pan, Department Director Kong was his benefactor, and there were some things that Zheng Ren would not touch.
   

          It did not matter how much trouble he caused outside. In fact, the fiercer the trouble, the happier Department Director Kong was.
   

          But at home, it was better to be more honest. He still needed to think about Department Director Kong's dignity and face.
   

          It was better to start from the liver and guts of the imperial capital, Zheng Ren immediately made a decision.
   

          Whether it was Zhu liangchen or Zhou chunyong, they would start with the director. It was fine if he did not want to be knocked on, but he could only watch helplessly as the opposite Ward area developed.
   

          Should I arrange a specific number for them?
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment, then laughed.
   

          He was thinking too much, wasn't this nonsense? We'll see as we walk, and the rest will depend on fate. If he was willing to do it, he could do it. If he was not willing to do it, there would be people begging him to learn TIPS.
   

          The liver and gallbladder in the capital were only one piece, and he mainly needed to talk to Lanke. He could charge less money, but the trained doctors had to come over in batches and start the surgery as soon as possible after they went back.
   

          Thinking of this, he felt at ease. He came out of the system space and closed the fifth edition of the external science book.
   

          He raised his head and saw Zhao Wenhua standing in front of the X-ray scanner, reading the scans.
   

          From the side, Zhao Wenhua's face looked very serious. Under normal circumstances, this expression would only appear when he was looking at the scans of patients with problems.
   

          After a period of interaction, Zheng Ren understood Zhao Wenhua's standard. On the whole, it was not bad, about the same as Zhou chunyong and Zhu liangchen.
   

          He could be considered to be a steady doctor when it came to performing surgeries. He was the kind of professor who lacked the drive to improve, but rarely had accidents happen.
   

          What was going on today?
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and walked behind Zhao Wenhua to take a look at the film.
   

          Hmm ... It was a little strange.
   

          There was a large area of gallstones that looked like mud in the patient's gallbladder. At least, at first glance, it looked like gallstones.
   

          There were also some problems with his pancreas, and he might be suffering from pancreatitis. If it was his own patient, Zheng Ren would definitely check the hemorrhapsody and urinary enzyme value.
   

          But ... It still looked a little strange. Zheng Ren then started to rebuild it, but ... After the reconstruction, he became even more confused.
   

          No wonder Zhao Wenhua looked at the CT scan with a serious face. There was indeed something suspicious about this patient's CT scan.
   

          "Professor Zhao, do you have the prologue?" Zheng Ren asked as he stood behind Zhao Wenhua.
   

          "..." Zhao Wenhua was completely focused on the X-ray. He did not expect Zheng Ren to talk to him and was shocked.
   

          He realized that boss Zheng was asking him and immediately said,""Yes, yes."
   

          As he spoke, he looked for the film in the film bag and explained,""Boss Zheng, from the scan and the CT room's diagnosis, it's all mud-like stones in the gallbladder, but there's a problem with the patient's anterior scan."
   

          After several confrontations with boss Zheng, Zhao Wenhua had become more obedient. He spoke as if he was talking to Department Director Kong.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the film inserted into the film reader, and his brows furrowed even more.
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            The patient's diagnosis was clear from the MRI scan. It was primary liver cancer.
   

          There was a 3x4 cm lesion on the liver, while the gallbladder was intact. The wall of the gallbladder was not even rough, let alone gallstones.
   

          Moreover, Zhao Wenhua did not insert just one promo, but two.
   

          The first was a preoperative scan, and there was no iodophor in the lesion. The second scan showed that it was taken after an embolism surgery, and judging from the date, the surgery should have been performed a few days ago.
   

          The latest scan showed that the internal part of the tumor was already necrotic, and the image of the needle path could still be seen. It should be that rheumaterfrequency dissolution had been performed after the thrombosis.
   

          "It shouldn't be gallstones." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          After watching the film, he knew what Zhao Wenhua was struggling about.
   

          Zhao Wenhua nodded."Boss Zheng, there were no gallstones before the surgery. It had only been a few days, so it was impossible for a large number of gallstones to appear. This is a conventional logical judgment, but it's true from the imaging. "
   

          As he said that, he sighed helplessly.
   

          Sometimes, there would be errors in scans and logical judgments, and most doctors would use objective scans as the final basis for judgment.
   

          After all, X-ray images were objective. Otherwise, what was the point of doing an X-ray examination on the patient? And in many cases, thinking and logic were limited by the doctor's own quality and level. It was even related to the environment, emotions, and other factors.
   

          However, at Zhao Wenhua's level, an objective image could only be one of the standards for reference. He would not believe in any objective image.
   

          The more skilled a doctor was, the more problems they had to consider.
   

          Every problem that couldn't be solved logically could lead to a very rare situation, which could lead to the further deterioration of the patient's condition and even lead to the death of the patient.
   

          Even if there was a typical medical imaging diagnosis on the X-ray, he still needed to understand it.
   

          This was also the reason why Zhao Wenhua was stunned when he saw the CT scan that had a "clear" diagnosis.
   

          This was because he could only feel that there was a problem, but he could not overthrow the diagnosis of gallstones. The contradiction between the two made people have no choice.
   

          "What about the other tests?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Yuan was sitting at the side, writing a medical record. She was a little sleepy, but after hearing what boss Zheng said, she became more energetic.
   

          This was the tone of a senior doctor. As the junior doctor at the bottom of boss Zheng's Medical Group, he definitely had to run over and hand over the other laboratory tests that boss Zheng needed.
   

          It was the same when he was at Harvard, and it was the same when he returned to 912.
   

          However, Lin Yuan was stunned in the next second.
   

          She saw Zhao Wenhua, one of the leading professors of the 912 Department of interventional services, run to the computer with a slight bow and print out all the patient's examination reports.
   

          The printer buzzed and spat out A4 papers one by one.
   

          Lin Yuan looked at Zhao Wenhua in surprise. He saw that Zhao Wenhua was anxious. Every time the printer spat out a report, Zhao Wenhua would grab it in his hands.
   

          Was there a need to?
   

          Although boss Zheng usually did not like to joke and it was very painful to hit the radialis with hemostatic forceps on the operating table, he was still very kind.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't quite understand why professor Zhao Wenhua was acting so humbly. He was simply ... More like a doctor than she was.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look." The first thing Zhao Wenhua did was to hold the problematic test report in his hand and blow on it to lower the temperature of the A4 paper.
   

          As expected, the patient's white blood cells were high, so were his heminowardenase and serum enzymes.
   

          Low calcium blood, high blood sugar ...
   

          Zhao Wenhua was very experienced. He had done all the necessary examinations, so Zheng Ren was not picky.
   

          "Does the patient have a history of diabetes?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zhao Wenhua answered immediately.
   

          He did not have a history of diabetes, but his blood sugar was high, and his blood calcium was low. This was one of the clinical tests for typical acute pancreatitis.
   

          Could it be a postoperative stress reaction that led to cholecystitis and acute pancreatitis? Zheng Ren flipped through the test report and thought to himself.
   

          Even though he thought this way, he did not come to a simple and crude conclusion.
   

          The patient's test sheet and medical imaging examination clearly pointed to acute cholecystectomy and acute pancreatitis.
   

          But!
   

          He still couldn't explain how so many mud-like stones came about.
   

          If it were the kind of cholecystitis with rough gallbladder walls, Zheng Ren would probably give up on thinking about it. However, the gallbladder had developed from nothing to something, and a large number of mud-like stones had appeared in just a few days. No matter how he thought about it, something did not seem right.
   

          Moreover, she was a postoperative patient. Even if she did not eat regularly, her family would take very good care of her and eat as much as possible.
   

          Strange.
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked at Zheng Ren with anticipation.
   

          "Tell me about the patient's condition," Zheng Ren said calmly as he stood at the reading position, crossed his arms and rested his chin on his hands. He was looking at the scans seriously.
   

          The young doctor from Zhao Wenhua's group was about to say something when he was interrupted by Zhao Wenhua.
   

          "It's like this, boss Zheng," Like a junior doctor, Zhao Wenhua started to report his medical history.
   

          "The patient came to our hospital for treatment a week ago. The initial diagnosis was liver cancer, so I took the patient in after I went out of the clinic. Three days ago, he received interventional embolism treatment and radio frequency dissolution for liver cancer. There's an image here, and it's the one that was taken after interventional embolism was completed. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, indicating that he understood.
   

          "The patient's recovery after the operation is not bad. This morning, he suddenly complained of severe abdominal pain. After the consultation, the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery's diagnosis was the same. It is recommended that the patient be treated. "
   

          "But I think there's a problem when I look at the X-ray." Zhao Wenhua was very cautious."The patient's current condition is not very good. The pain has not been relieved."
   

          "Did you give me the painkillers?"
   

          "I didn't give it up. There are some things I still don't understand."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          If he gave her painkillers without understanding, he would be courting death.
   

          It was wrong! When he was looking at the test report, there seemed to be a problem. He had just passed it by and didn't pay much attention to it.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the test sheet again and looked at it one by one.
   

          Very quickly, he discovered the problem. The patient's blood test showed that he had a high number of white blood cells, which could be used as one of the auxiliary diagnostic evidence for cholecystitis and acute pancreatitis.
   

          However, the patient's hemoglobin level had dropped to 76 g/L, while the amount before the surgery was normal.
   

          "Anemia? Professor Zhao, what are your thoughts?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zhao Wenhua shook his head in confusion.
   

          Whether it was radio frequency meltdown or interventional embolism surgery, it would not cause anemia.
   

          There was no need to talk about interventional embolism. A needle hole would be placed on the thigh artery, and a guide wire and a catheter would be inserted to perform embolism treatment in the blood vessel. Bleeding complications rarely occurred because embolism itself was one of the treatments to stop bleeding.
   

          In the case of MRI scan, the needle was not thick, and it would be inserted into the liver. When the liver was removed after the MRI scan was performed, the needle would have to be heated to avoid the needle from moving.
   

          While the tumor cells were killed, the puncture site would also be "burned". Even if there was bleeding in the capillaries, the bleeding would stop as if it had been electrocuted.
   

          He did not have anemia before the operation, and he did not have any during the first follow-up examination after the operation. He only started to show signs of progressive anemia in the early hours of the morning.
   

          This was a very suspicious point.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: please compare your heart and monthly votes~]
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            Was he bleeding? Where was the bleeding point?
   

          With so much blood-red, there was at least 1500 ml of bleeding, which would be a big blood bag.
   

          A tumor that caused a malignant drop in blood hormone levels?
   

          It was not to that extent. In the middle stage of liver cancer, the possibility of malignant anemia was not very high. Moreover, malignant anemia would decrease slowly, not so drastically in less than 24 hours.
   

          "Is there any fluid in the abdominal cavity?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          Gallbladder ... Pancreas ... What was the problem?
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows in deep thought as he stared at the last CT scan. His mind was constantly reconstructing the image.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren found the problem.
   

          It was not the gallbladder. There was nothing wrong with the gallbladder. The problem was that he could vaguely see a part of the "mud-like stone" in the bile duct.
   

          If it was a normal patient, this would be normal. However, Zheng Ren thought of another possibility.
   

          "I'm here to take a look at the patient. " Zheng Ren was not pretentious and insisted on finding the answer to his question.
   

          The patient's hemoglobin levels had already dropped to such a low level. If they continued to wait, he might die.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was overjoyed. But when he encountered a problem, boss Zheng was willing to help, so he had more confidence.
   

          This patient was giving Zhao Wenhua a huge headache.
   

          As a Doctor Who especially hated medical risks, Zhao Wenhua was conservative and stubborn. They were not willing to try new surgical methods easily, and they even "carefully selected" the patients they took in.
   

          But even so, it was hard to guarantee that nothing would happen.
   

          Today, he had encountered it.
   

          Zhao Wenhua brought boss Zheng to the ward. He walked in front, and his steps became more and more steady.
   

          The aura behind him was as steady as a mountain, and his heart didn't seem to be as panicked as before. It was like a small boat floating on the dark river water, not knowing when it would sink. At this time, a rock was suddenly added to the cabin, and it immediately stabilized.
   

          This was the feeling that Zhao Wenhua was feeling.
   

          Sigh, he regretted offending boss Zheng for a bed. As Zhao Wenhua walked, he suddenly felt dejected when he recalled what had happened back then.
   

          Zheng Ren did not pay any attention to what Zhao Wenhua was thinking. He was trying hard to find a reason and logic for his strange idea.
   

          In just a few steps, Zheng Ren walked more and more steadily. He had already thought it through.
   

          When he entered the ward, the patient was lying on the bed. The blood bag was hanging on the drip stand, and he was transfusing blood. His lips were pale and cracked, and he looked weak.
   

          His system panel had already started to turn white from blood red.
   

          The diagnosis on the system panel clearly stated that he had a hemorrhagic shock and liver cancer rupture.
   

          It was just as he had imagined!
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient ..." Zhao Wenhua walked to the bedside and was about to explain the patient's condition to boss Zheng for a physical examination. However, he saw that boss Zheng did not follow him in. Instead, he stood outside and waved at him.
   

          Uh ... What's going on?
   

          If it had been a while ago, Zhao Wenhua would have thought that boss Zheng was targeting him.
   

          He had set a trap and played with himself. Who knew what kind of dirty and underhanded methods would follow behind.
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua still had some knowledge. A few days ago, boss Zheng had even beaten the specialists from King's Hospital of United Kingdom to the ground, so how could he have the time to play with him?
   

          What a great insight!
   

          Puzzled, he braced himself and walked out under the strange and anxious gazes of the patient's family members.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you ..."
   

          "I got it. It's because after radio frequency meltdown, the liver cancer necrosis area atrophied, causing the blood vessels to rupture and bleed, resulting in the current situation." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned.
   

          Radio frequency meltdown burned the liver cancer tumor from the middle and destroyed the tumor cells. After the surgery, a scar would definitely form. As the internal structure collapsed, the periphery would begin to shrink.
   

          From the perspective of X-ray imaging, the tumor would shrink after the surgery, and the smaller liver cancer would completely turn into scar tissue.
   

          Zhao Wenhua knew all of this, but it had been a few days since the high-frequency meltdown, and suddenly there was blood loss ... This situation was possible and logical, but the probability was too small.
   

          "You're thinking about gallstones?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes." Zhao Wenhua didn't try to hide anything and admitted to it.
   

          "I'll contact Department Director Luo and make an appointment for an emergency colonoscopy. We'll know once we take a look at the duodenostomy's lower section. " Zheng Ren said,"send the patient over. Oh right, call the operating room directly and prepare for emergency bleeding control."
   

          Zhao Wenhua immediately turned into a junior doctor. No matter how much he did not understand the diagnosis of a senior doctor, he could only nod out of habit.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and almost bumped into Lin Yuan.
   

          She was shocked and immediately 'jumped' away.
   

          "Why don't you go and write the medical records? If you're done, you should take a break. Aren't you tired?" Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          He was thinking too much about the patient's condition just now and didn't even notice that Lin Yuan was following beside him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how is the patient's gallstones removed?" Lin Yuan asked softly.
   

          "That's not gallstones. It's fresh blood. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Er ... Boss Zheng, are you saying that the tumor tissue ruptured and the bleeding flowed back into the gallbladder through the bile duct?" Lin Yuan thought for a while and still had some doubts."The blood imaging performance is not like that. I have little clinical experience, so don't lie to me."
   

          Zhao Wenhua was busy and happened to hear Lin Yuan's words. He nodded repeatedly in his heart. 'Boss Zheng, we have little clinical experience, so don't lie to us.'
   

          "Have you forgotten why interventional surgery is required before we perform radio frequency resection and CT scan localization?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Is it iodophor?" Lin Yuan said in surprise.
   

          "Well, it's iodophor." Zheng Ren said,"the image after the iodophor spread out is mixed with fresh blood that just came out. The imaging manifestation can be similar to sediment-like gallstones."
   

          "Er ..." Lin Yuan still had some questions, but after Zhao Wenhua heard boss Zheng's words, the fog in front of him was cleared up, and he suddenly saw the light.
   

          He had thought through the cause and effect.
   

          Sometimes, a single sentence was enough for an immortal to point the way.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I understand!" Zhao Wenhua said excitedly,"let's go directly to the operating theater."
   

          "There's no hurry. Let's do a colonoscopy first. There are other rare possibilities. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I'll go to the endoscope room first. Keep in touch."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren strode out.
   

          Lin Yuan followed behind Zheng Ren, his ponytail swinging back and forth.
   

          "Don't you need to write medical records?" Zheng Ren did not turn around. Instead, he took out his phone and started to look for director Luo's phone number.
   

          "Isn't gu Xiaoran here? I'll finish my work later. Boss Zheng, I don't have much clinical experience, you have to teach me more. " As he said that, Lin Yuan almost meowed out of habit.
   

          However, boss Zheng was a straight man. He didn't hear the hidden meaning in her voice at all. Instead, he said casually,"Oh, as long as you don't feel tired from working overtime."
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            "Boss Zheng, iodophor doesn't look like that on CT scans, right?" Lin Yuan continued to ask.
   

          "Not what?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "It looks like a stone. I feel like there's something wrong with what you said." Lin Yuan asked,"boss Zheng, don't be angry. I just don't understand."
   

          Zheng Ren turned his head and took a look at Lin Yuan. This child's talent was not bad, but he was still far from Su Yun 's.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment and subconsciously wanted to raise his hand.
   

          "CT scan, have you done it before?" Zheng Ren stared at the radial styloid process on Lin Yuan's left hand and asked.
   

          Lin Yuan felt as if an invisible hemostatic forceps had knocked on the radial styloid. Boss Zheng had slapped him, and his heart trembled.
   

          "I'm asking you a question. " Zheng Ren stopped looking at him. He found director Luo's phone number and called him.
   

          "I did. Boss Zheng, you mean ..."
   

          "Department Director Luo, there's a patient here who needs an emergency gastroscopy."
   

          "Yes, it's an emergency. He has hemorrhagic shock. He should be a patient with hepatitis B. I'll bring his medical record with me, and we'll talk about it later. "
   

          "Yes, he's suspected to be bleeding due to ruptured liver cancer. There's no way to confirm this."
   

          "No, no. I suspect that the blood flows in reverse along the bile duct to the pancreas and gallbladder. If that's the case, there might be bleeding at the descending part of the duodenum."
   

          "Right, alright, let's meet and talk."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "What did you just say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I mean, the duodenum ... Uh, I've done a CT scan. What do you want to ask, boss Zheng?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "How did you give me a CT scan of the head and the window frame?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "The width of the window in the head is 100, and the window position is 37."
   

          "What about the abdomen?"
   

          "I'll give you 400 yuan for the window frame and 40 yuan for the window position. " Lin Yuan answered smoothly.
   

          'Hmm, her basic skills are quite solid,' Zheng Ren thought. Very few Chinese clinicians would know the concept of CT window frames.
   

          However, it was also conceivable that this person had a PhD from Harvard Medical School, so he was not comparable to the average undergraduate students in China. If she wasn't a top student, she wouldn't be able to go to the top international medical school.
   

          "Why are the window frames and window positions different?"
   

          "Because of the visual contrast ..." Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment. She immediately shook her head and said excitedly,""It's like this, I know!"
   

          Zheng Ren ignored her and strode forward.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment!" Lin Yuan chased after him. Although she was tall and had long legs, she was a girl after all. It was normal that she couldn't catch up to boss Zheng.
   

          "It's because iodophor is gathered in the liver, so it looks especially bright. And if it flows back into the gallbladder along the blood flow, it'll just be a little high-density shadow that looks like mud. " Lin Yuan said as he jumped up and down in excitement.
   

          "It's like this. "
   

          Lin Yuan kept asking, but Zheng Ren only nodded his head indifferently and didn't say a word.
   

          "Wow, how did you think so far ahead!" Lin Yuan asked in surprise.
   

          "I thought of it after I followed the various complications." Zheng Ren said.
   

          When he arrived at the endoscope room, director Luo was changing his clothes.
   

          "Director Luo, I'm sorry to trouble you. Why did you come here personally?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "To see your skills, boss Zheng." Department Director Luo said with a smile,"the liver transplant surgery was done quite beautifully two days ago."
   

          "We still need Su Yun. The patient's condition is too bad, and her heart has stopped. If he didn't do chest compressions, we wouldn't have been able to get out of the surgery. " Zheng Ren smiled honestly.
   

          Director Luo looked at Zheng Ren with a smile. Boss Zheng was really humble.
   

          He was in a bad condition when he performed an emergency liver transplant, and he was still so calm. It was quite good.
   

          "Is he your patient?" Department Director Luo asked,"didn't you fly to London for an ectopic transplantation? you just came back and you didn't even take a rest." There are still things to do in the ward area. It's really busy. "
   

          "Oh, my patient is fine. He's professor Zhao's patient,"
   

          Director Luo was slightly stunned and felt that something was a little strange. However, he did not ask. He only smiled, changed his clothes, and followed Zheng Ren to the endoscope room.
   

          The two of them did not talk about the patient's condition, as it was meaningless to say anything more at this time. They just chatted about the surgery two days ago.
   

          Lin Yuan also changed his clothes and followed him in. She wanted to ask boss Zheng about some things several times, but with director Luo around, she couldn't interrupt and could only hold back.
   

          More than twenty minutes later, Zhao Wenhua brought the patient up.
   

          If Su Yun was here, she would have definitely scolded him. However, Zheng Ren knew that this was because there were still various preoperative instructions to be given, and it was not because Zhao Wenhua was not diligent.
   

          If he really didn't put in the effort, he could just look for a consultation if there was a problem and then treat it step by step.
   

          In the end, the patient's condition would get worse and worse, and they would have to consult the entire hospital or send him to the ICU.
   

          According to the standard process, he didn't need to use his brain to deal with things.
   

          To be able to think about the film in detail, this person was not bad. Although he was timid, unwilling to take responsibility, found excuses when something happened, and even caused trouble for his treatment group ...
   

          Zheng Ren remembered all these things in his heart. He would never forget them without thinking about them.
   

          In boss Zheng's little black notebook, which held grudges, everything about Zhao Wenhua had been written down.
   

          But,
   

          Things were different now.
   

          Their levels and realms were different, so they naturally thought of different things.
   

          In just a few months, Zhao Wenhua had become a junior doctor in Haicheng, and he was no longer a threat to her. Moreover, he was very observant and avoided Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren was too lazy to bring up old scores.
   

          Moreover, this was a case of misdiagnosis. He couldn't just pretend that he didn't see it, stand aside and laugh at it coldly, and then use the case to slap Zhao Wenhua in the face.
   

          The price of one life was too great. Zhao Wenhua was not worth it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry I'm late." Zhao Wenhua brought the patient in and apologized profusely.
   

          "It's fine. Go and change your clothes. I'll start making the noodles." Zheng Ren pushed the patient inside while Lin Yuan led the way in front.
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked at boss Zheng's back with mixed feelings.
   

          Zheng Ren brought the patient to the emergency endoscope room and carried him to the bed. The anesthetist then inhaled the anesthesia.
   

          Department Director Luo did not say anything, and he did not care who did the laparoscopy.
   

          If it was an ordinary doctor, or even a Department Director, Department Director Luo would not allow him to do it personally in his own laparoscope.
   

          But boss Zheng was different.
   

          A few minutes later, when Zhao Wenhua changed his clothes and rushed in, the gastroscopy had already passed through the pylorus and entered the duodenostomy.
   

          There was a vertical fold at the lower part, and the lower part was a round bulge, which was the large duodenon, the common opening of the common bile duct and the pancreatic duct.
   

          On the screen, blood kept flowing out of the large R head of the duodenum, and the gastroscopy could see it quite clearly.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt lucky.
   

          Fortunately, he didn't refuse boss Zheng's help for the sake of his reputation. If the bleeding continued, the patient's hemorrhagic shock would definitely worsen tonight. If he was sent to the ICU and treated like this, the patient would definitely die.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This is a case from a few days ago, a patient who had just undergone radio frequency resuscitation.] In this small place, he had performed more than one hundred cases of radio frequency resection, and he had only seen one patient with complications of bleeding. In reality, it was seven days after the surgery, when the patient was about to be discharged.
   

          After consultation with various departments, the diagnosis was clear that the patient had gallstones and acute pancreatitis. After that, our Department Director went against everyone's wishes and did a gastroscope to confirm the diagnosis.
   

          Sometimes, an objective examination can't be trusted.
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            "Get ready for emergency surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Good, good." Zhao Wenhua broke out in a cold sweat when he saw blood spurting out from the ruptured large head of the duodenum.
   

          Understanding it was one thing, but seeing the actual situation on the screen was another.
   

          The patient really had to thank boss Zheng for today's incident. If it wasn't for him, he wouldn't have thought of this. Although he might have to go on stage to take a look at the movie, it was hard to say when he would be able to do it.
   

          In short, it was good that nothing happened.
   

          Zheng Ren saved an image, took out the endoscope, and followed to carry the patient.
   

          "Boss Zheng, take a break. I'll do it." Zhao Wenhua nodded and bowed.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          After the patient was lifted onto the Gurney, Zhao Wenhua dragged the patient away in a hurry. The moment he walked out of the emergency endoscope room, he paused for a moment, turned around, and asked in a low voice,"boss Zheng, can you help me with a palm?"
   

          "Eh? You can't even stop the bleeding in an emergency? This is the most basic surgery, and you must master it. " Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's face was covered in tears.
   

          No matter what, he was a professor leading a treatment group. How could he not be able to perform bleeding control in an emergency?
   

          He just wanted to take this opportunity to ease his relationship with boss Zheng and see if he could get boss Zheng to ask him for an operation.
   

          "Oh, I know. Go and prepare." Zheng Ren smiled and waved his hand.
   

          Director Luo was a little surprised and felt that it was strange. The leading professors of 912 were all very observant. Even if he spoke humbly, it was all an act.
   

          Many of the hot-tempered leading professors even went against the Department Director, not to mention the people from other departments.
   

          Department Director Luo's impression of Zhao Wenhua changed when he saw how submissive he was.
   

          But thinking back, it was normal.
   

          If boss Zheng wanted to mess with the patient in front of him, he didn't have to do anything as long as he didn't meddle in his business.
   

          Who would have the energy to care about other people's group's matters if they didn't even watch the film!
   

          Boss Zheng's actions, on the bright side, were called being fair. In the worst case, this was called reaching out too far, or it was called a dog catching a mouse and being a busybody.
   

          With such an unconventional way of thinking, she helped Zhao Wenhua deal with Dalei. No wonder he was like this.
   

          If it were him ... Impossible, he would have already established a good relationship with boss Zheng and would not be so embarrassed.
   

          "Director Luo, I'll be leaving then." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you busy over there?"
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I've found a few patients who need to undergo membrane stripping surgery. Do you have time to come over and teach them?" Department Director Luo did not stand on ceremony and said directly.
   

          "You're too polite. What's with the teaching? if you have a patient here, tell me one or two days in advance. It's either on the weekend or in the afternoon. We'll do it together. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright, I'll listen to you, boss Zheng." After Department Director Luo finished speaking, he sent Zheng Ren out.
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren went directly to the interventional surgery room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's really as you guessed!" Lin Yuan said excitedly.
   

          "You guessed? No, there's a basis for that. " Zheng Ren said,"the patient's blood level has dropped significantly. There has to be a place for him to go since he's bleeding so much."
   

          "An abdominal CT scan shows that the rib-diaphragm angle can be seen, and there is no effusion. The only organ that can contain a large amount of blood is the intestines. If we look at it from this angle, it's easy to reverse-deduce the problem. "
   

          Lin Yuan nodded his head.
   

          Boss Zheng was not talking about the technical details, but the logic of how a doctor should think when they encountered a problem.
   

          This kind of logic was generally useless. It was big and mysterious.
   

          However, he had seen the case in front of him with his own eyes. Although he could not understand boss Zheng's logic, method, and method of solving the problem at the moment, he had memorized it in his mind. After some time, it would naturally be integrated into his blood.
   

          Perhaps, when he encountered a difficult case in the future, he would suddenly have an idea and solve the problem according to a certain logical thinking.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you here to watch professor Zhao's surgery?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "I heard from sister Yue that professor Zhao wasn't very friendly to us in the past." Lin Yuan's ponytail swayed slightly.
   

          "It's all in the past. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "But ..." Lin Yuan put his finger to his mouth. The moment boss Zheng turned his head, she immediately put her hand down."I heard from sister Yue that you hold grudges."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Is that so, boss Zheng?" Lin Yuan asked curiously.
   

          "Maybe,"
   

          "It's fine if you don't find fault with professor Zhao, but why are you even helping him?" Lin Yuan was a little puzzled.
   

          "Oh, what would you do if you saw a stray dog barking at you on the road?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Lin Yuan was sweating profusely.
   

          He was the leading professor of 912 and a well-known figure in the academic world. How could he be a stray dog in boss Zheng's eyes?
   

          "I'll avoid him. If he keeps chasing me, I'll just kick him away. " Lin Yuan said.
   

          "Yes, that's it. You won't kill it and then vent your anger, right?"
   

          "..." Lin Yuan shrugged his shoulders, expressing the shock and disdain in his heart.
   

          "That's why the dog stopped barking and wagged its tail. It was carrying some snacks in its hand, so I just gave it a bite. Just focus on learning how to operate, and don't always think about all those scheming things. " Zheng Ren warned her earnestly.
   

          Lin Yuan nodded his head with all his might, his ponytail swaying slightly.
   

          Looking at boss Zheng's realm, this was the demeanor of an expert. He really had to follow and learn more.
   

          Su Yun wasn't around, and no one rebuked Zheng Ren even after he said a few more words. He was in a very good mood.
   

          He had gone to find fan Tianshui. Why hadn't he returned yet? Zheng Ren was in high spirits as he pondered. He went to the operating theater and started changing his clothes.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the liver transplant surgery two days ago had probably exhausted Su Yun. Chest compressions under the diaphragm was a normal technical work. However, not disturbing him while he was performing the surgery had become a high-level skill.
   

          He had learned the way he used his strength from fan Tianshui, and Zheng Ren had never thought that he would be able to use it one day. If this matter was explained in detail, it could be said that having more skills was not a burden.
   

          He still remembered that time when he was eating barbecue at a roadside stall, there was a young man who had tenactical chest cavity. Fan Tianshui had pierced it with a straw, which was known as the killer weapon of the world.
   

          It could kill people, but it could also save people. Su Yun had thoroughly explained this principle today.
   

          However, Su Yun was not very familiar with this method of transferring energy. Although his body was strong, that was only when compared to ordinary people. He was still no match for fan Tianshui.
   

          Moreover, this was an explosive force. Fan Tianshui estimated that he would not keep using this method for a few minutes.
   

          Come to think of it, the luck of that child called Chen Li was really not bad.
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          What about the stray dog in front of him? His luck seemed to be good.
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             He changed his clothes and entered the operating room. Zhao Wenhua was already washing his hands and preparing for the emergency surgery.
   

          He had made two preparations, and boss Zheng might not even come. However, the moment he saw boss Zheng, he was a little excited.
   

          Wasn't this the reverse of time?
   

          Back then, if only ... Zhao Wenhua had thought of something and dispelled it. That was all in the past, and there was no point in thinking about it.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Zhao Wenhua said.
   

          Her voice was not loud, but it contained a hint of struggle, two hints of regret, three hints of shyness, four hints of hope, and so on.
   

          His emotions were so complicated that even Zhao Wenhua himself felt lost.
   

          "Yes, do it. I'll watch from the outside." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned for a moment. His heart was filled with panic. He felt that he had lost his composure and continued to disinfect the wound. He used his actions to hide the fluctuations in his emotions.
   

          The patient's condition was difficult to diagnose. Every step was dangerous, and one wrong step would cause the patient to be crushed.
   

          The diagnosis was difficult, but the surgery was extremely simple.
   

          If it had been twenty years ago, before interventional surgeries had been performed, removing the liver to stop bleeding would have been a major surgery.
   

          But now, it had become an extremely small surgery.
   

          Puncture, guide wire super-selection, catheter entry, angiography, judgment of the bleeding point, and then fastening the bleeding artery were all done.
   

          Zhao Wenhua had performed thousands of similar surgeries.
   

          It would be a lie to say that he could do it with his eyes closed. However, it was true that he was skilled to the bone.
   

          There was no problem at all with him performing the surgery, but Zhao Wenhua did not only look forward to a clear diagnosis and the patient's treatment.
   

          He had his eyes on everything.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's junior doctors were all dumbfounded. When had professor Zhao ever personally disinfected a patient? However, this was not the key point. He had already disinfected the operating area three times with oval forceps and iodophor gauze.
   

          If it continued to disappear like this, the patient's skin would be torn.
   

          However, he felt that there was something wrong with the atmosphere today, but he did not dare to remind him. He could only watch in a daze as professor Zhao disinfected the operating area again and again.
   

          "Professor Zhao, hurry up and perform the surgery." Zheng Ren pressed the button on the walkie-talkie and said in a deep voice.
   

          “……”
   

          Only then did Zhao Wenhua "wake" up and realize that he had been distracted.
   

          Forget it. Since he had already knelt, why not kneel more thoroughly? It didn't make sense for him to want to learn something and still hold it up.
   

          In fact, it was not embarrassing no matter what he did. The two directors of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital were the same. Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.
   

          Not to mention, he was learning skills in order to better treat illnesses and save lives. Zhao Wenhua immediately found a good excuse for himself. He felt much better when he thought of this.
   

          After disinfecting, he called for the assistant to help him out. He did not put on his clothes directly but went to the operation room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, since I'm free today, can you give me some advice on a surgery?" Zhao Wenhua bowed slightly. His entire posture was respectful and flawless.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Zhao Wenhua without saying a word, but Zhao Wenhua knew what he was feeling.
   

          "Knock as you like, I ... I ..."
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt that it was a little strange that he had knelt down so thoroughly. He was in a state of chaos. Zhao Wenhua stuttered the rest of his sentence. He couldn't find the right words to describe what he was going to say.
   

          "Oh, sure." Zheng Ren said,"Lin Yuan, wear lead clothes and watch from behind."
   

          Lin Yuan smiled happily. He didn't say anything and directly walked to the sink.
   

          She first put on a lead shirt and skirt and was fully armed like a Tin Man. Then she picked up a lead shirt and waited for boss Zheng to come in.
   

          As a doctor, he had to do all kinds of chores.
   

          This was especially so for people like boss Zheng, who could casually give him a few pointers and increase his skill level. Lin Yuan, this little girl who had been pampered since young, had actually automatically become a little servant girl.
   

          Zheng Ren walked over to wash his hands. When he saw Lin Yuan holding the lead coat, he couldn't help but laugh.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren laughed."Take a good look at what mistakes professor Zhao will make during the surgery later. Although it's not a bad habit for you to perform surgery, there's no harm in watching more. "
   

          "Yes, yes!" Lin Yuan nodded vigorously.
   

          'Boss Zheng is such a good person,' Lin Yuan thought as he put the lead coat aside.
   

          "Go and take a look at the X-ray again. You must know what to do." Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "En!" Lin Yuan continued to nod.
   

          After Lin Yuan left, Zheng Ren took out a lead coat from the system space and put it on. Then, he washed his hands and prepared to go on stage.
   

          "This little girl is quite good at coming up with things." Zheng Ren shook his head. He hoped that her comprehension ability would be higher and that her technical progress would be faster. Old Gao would only be able to come in the middle of June, and the medical group was severely short of people.
   

          Zheng Ren walked into the operating room after brushing his hands.
   

          Zhao Wenhua had already put on his sterile clothes and was waiting for Zheng Ren to go on stage to accept the challenge from the beginning to the end.
   

          This was a precious opportunity, and Zhao Wenhua did not want to waste it.
   

          Who knew if boss Zheng was in a good mood today and wanted to give him some advice? He wondered if there would be such a shop after this village.
   

          "Why aren't you doing it? The patient is in hemorrhagic shock. We need to hurry. " After Zheng Ren entered, he frowned and said unhappily.
   

          He spoke in the typical tone of a senior doctor, and he did not leave any face for them.
   

          Zhao Wenhua immediately got into the zone. It was as if he had returned to twenty years ago, when he had just entered the clinical field.
   

          He did not dare to say anything in rebuttal, and he began to perform femoral artery puncture.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's hands were shaking. He was nervous and excited. He took a deep breath to calm himself down.
   

          "Pa!" The hemostatic forceps hit Zhao Wenhua's radial process without mercy.
   

          "Lin Yuan, it's a huge taboo to perform surgery. Look carefully." Zheng Ren asked,"professor Zhao, are you not feeling well today?"
   

          "No, no," Zhao Wenhua felt the pain and immediately perked up.
   

          How did that little girl endure such pain? Zhao Wenhua had an idea, but he dismissed it immediately and started to focus on the surgery.
   

          His skill level was high to begin with, and the surgery was not very difficult. After a few rounds, Zhao Wenhua felt a little proud.
   

          Even if boss Zheng was standing next to him, he seemed to be shrouded in some kind of Halo, and his skill level rose greatly.
   

          "Pa ..."
   

          "Something's not right here. There's a patch in the patient's endocardium. You didn't notice it. " After Zheng Ren finished knocking on Zhao Wenhua's head, he immediately told him why he had knocked on his head.
   

          "Pa ..."
   

          "Something's not right here. You can't use the power in the blood vessels in this way. You have to be more careful. "
   

          "Pa ..."
   

          "Pa pa ..."
   

          "Pa pa pa ..."
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            Pengcheng, Development Zone People's Hospital.
   

          Wu Haishi, elder Wu, watched the live broadcast of the surgery until daybreak. He only woke up in the afternoon. He wanted to continue watching the surgery over and over again, but his body could not take it.
   

          An all-nighter had already exhausted most of the old man's energy.
   

          Hence, the replay of the surgery recording was changed to today.
   

          After mu Tao finished all the surgeries for the day, he was called over by Mr. Wu. The two of them watched the surgery recording from the beginning.
   

          This was already the norm.
   

          Although old Wu was old, he still didn't forget about the improvement in his skills.
   

          The two of them first watched boss Zheng's first ectopic transplantation surgery, which was the main point of their learning. The two of them had watched this recording at least ten times, and each time, they would more or less have a new experience.
   

          The surgery's focus was on the location of the B-scan image, followed by puncture, guide wire entry, and balloon propping up the narrow section.
   

          It could be said that if this surgical method was used on an adult, it would be an extremely simple "small" surgery.
   

          However, it was extremely difficult for the fetus in the womb.
   

          Every step was extremely difficult, and the needle was as thin as a hair. Elder Wu's eyes were already blurry. Even watching Boss Zheng's surgery recordings had to be done with eye drops a few times, let alone performing the surgery.
   

          But even so, old Wu still persisted.
   

          "Mu Tao, can you try?" Old Wu asked.
   

          Mu Tao thought for a long time before he said,""I can't do it now. It's difficult to look at, but I can learn it. However, the core technical difficulty of the entire surgery is the strength of the balloon to expand the narrow section, and I need boss Zheng to give me some guidance. "
   

          "There's a fetus with congenital heart disease in the OB/GYN department. He told me about it yesterday. " Elder Wu tried his best to watch the surgery twice and was a little tired. He closed his eyes slightly, and the corners of his eyes were trembling."Ask boss Zheng if he can fly over once."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          "Money is fine." Old Wu said.
   

          Mu Tao didn't say anything. He thought that Su Yun seemed to have raised his teaching fees by a large amount recently.
   

          800,000 euros per person, how did this guy dare to ask for so much money!
   

          However, Lanke did not haggle over such a ridiculous asking price. Instead, he directly paid and sent people to learn the new TIPS surgery.
   

          All of this was beyond mu Tao's understanding.
   

          "How much do you think is appropriate?" Old Wu asked.
   

          "Teacher, boss Zheng doesn't lack money." Mu Tao said honestly,"boss Zheng would be more interested if it was a live broadcast."
   

          Old Wu nodded his head and rested for a moment. He went through everything in his mind before saying,""I'll talk to the patient. You can ask boss Zheng if he's interested in performing the surgery. "
   

          "Yeah, I think there won't be a problem." Mu Tao said.
   

          "You have to learn as well." Dr. Wu placed his right hand on his nose and gently rubbed it to relax the muscles around his eyes."There are too many fetuses with congenital heart disease. The development and promotion of this surgery is of great significance."
   

          "I know, I'll do my best." Mu Tao said calmly.
   

          "It's not easy for boss Zheng either. " Old Wu suddenly revealed a smile. He said that it wasn't easy but he was really happy.
   

          "Yes, he performed a lot of major operations and even broadcast them. Before him, I think that 99% of the doctors in the country don't know about the technique known as ectopic transplantation. "
   

          "This is a big deal. Let's start with a doctor's level of knowledge." Elder Wu said,"the doctors don't even know how to promote it."
   

          "The surgery is too difficult. If we promote it ..."
   

          Old Wu waved his hand and denied mu Tao's point of view.
   

          "Skills are one thing, but hepatectomy used to be a huge surgery. "Look at what's happening now. Not only can the tumor be removed, there are also many other methods of removal. The patient will recover very quickly after the surgery, and there is almost no risk. "
   

          "You can't give up on trying just because it's difficult. There are hundreds of thousands of fetuses with congenital heart disease every year. If the problem can be solved while in the mother's body ..."
   

          With that, old Wu paused for a moment, then he clasped his hands and said softly,"great."
   

          "You're right, teacher. " Mu Tao said.
   

          Mu Tao understood the logic behind this.
   

          However, mu Tao also knew how difficult it was.
   

          The thought of carrying out such a surgery was like walking on a tightrope at a high altitude. The slightest mistake would result in a tragic end, and mu Tao was a little afraid.
   

          However, old Wu was very clear and firm. Mu Tao also calmed down.
   

          With a teacher as a shield, even if something happened, as long as it could be solved, it was good. In life, earning money and supporting the family was one aspect. At his level, it could be said that he did not lack money.
   

          He had to do something in order to realize the meaning of life.
   

          At a smaller scale, he wanted to leave his name in the medical history; At the very least, it was to save the lives of many unborn children.
   

          This was his ideal and pursuit.
   

          The teacher was already old, but he still adhered to his original heart. Mu Tao's expression was gentle as he smiled. As for boss Zheng, mu Tao didn't dare to speculate on his own. Ever since Pengxi village hospital saw boss Zheng's unmoving demeanor, he knew that it was a mountain that he would never be able to surpass in his life.
   

          "You can contact Boss Zheng. I'll contact the other departments. Our hospital's overall strength is still a little weak, but don't worry, I can find a way to recruit more people. " Old Wu said softly.
   

          "Yes, don't worry, teacher."
   

          "What do you think about liver transplant surgery?" Old Wu asked.
   

          "The medical team's technical level can keep up, and the team's strength has reached a certain level." Mu Tao gave his own evaluation.
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng's microscopic anastomosis is already one of the best in the country, and even in the world. The person who was performing cardiac compressions under the diaphragm is doctor su, who worked with him in Pengxi village?"
   

          "I'm guessing it's him. " Mu Tao said,"he's born with a big heart, and his level is very high. I even suspect that his level of intervention is much higher than mine."
   

          "We can always meet geniuses. This kid is lucky to have met boss Zheng." Director Wu said,"the surgery was well done, and the cardiac compressions were done meticulously. There were no mistakes in the medication used during the surgery. The skills of the entire Medical Group are very good."
   

          When old Wu finished speaking, mu Tao was a little envious.
   

          The grassroots team that boss Zheng pulled out from Sea city had already taken shape so quickly? It might sound incredible, but he was performing major surgery after major surgery and developing a surgical method that was rarely seen in the country or even the world, so it was impossible not to be convinced.
   

          "Mu Tao," Old Wu thought about it and said softly.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "In the future, our main focus will still be TIPS. If you encounter related patients, ask boss Zheng to perform two cases of ectopic transplantation. At the same time, we can discuss TIPS with you. "
   

          Hearing the teacher's words, mu Tao's heart was finally at ease.
   

          It was an exchange, but boss Zheng was actually waving the hemostatic forceps while he was performing the surgery.
   

          Thinking about it, he was looking forward to it.
   

          "Go and ask boss Zheng. If it's possible, I'll contact all the departments."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          (Asking for a heart comparison, asking for monthly votes~~)
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            With the help of boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps, Zhao Wenhua completed the surgery.
   

          After the surgery, boss Zheng tore off the sterile clothing and turned to leave with Lin Yuan.
   

          Zhao Wenhua stood quietly on the operating table. He did not think about how to explain to the patient's family about the bleeding that occurred after radio frequency resuscitation.
   

          As long as the problem was solved, nothing else mattered. Even if the patient's family was unhappy, the patient had no choice but to suffer and spend money.
   

          No one would promise that the surgery would go smoothly without absolute confidence before the surgery. As long as the patient could recover, most of the patient's family members were reasonable and understanding.
   

          At the very least, there were no more quarrels about professional doctors. Most people still had good intentions, and that was not a problem.
   

          The light from the shadowless lamp was a little glaring. Zhao Wenhua looked at the screen in front of him and recalled the entire process of the surgery in his mind.
   

          He stood in front of the operating table like a statue. From the first time boss Zheng wielded the hemostatic forceps, he went through the details of the operation in detail.
   

          Interventional surgery was an emerging subject, and many of the operations were figured out by the doctors themselves without much practice.
   

          Even in the beginning, when he was doing the live broadcast of the surgery at Xinglin garden, Wu Haishi could judge some details of the surgeon by crossing his left and right hands.
   

          Zhao Wenhua could be considered an expert in the field of interventional surgeries. However, when he placed himself on an anvil and let boss Zheng beat him up, he finally realized how big the gap was between his skills and boss Zheng 's.
   

          Good and bad had to be compared.
   

          There was no harm without comparison. The surgery had not only damaged Zhao Wenhua's combo, but it had also dealt him a critical hit.
   

          Boss Zheng had even overturned many of his operational ideas without mercy.
   

          There were some details that Zhao Wenhua felt he understood. Thinking back now, the more he thought about it, the more he felt that it made sense.
   

          The radial styloid in his right hand was still in pain, but there was no pain or difficulty in movement. The pain made Zhao Wenhua more awake.
   

          He had a lot on his mind, and he even judged the details of the operation from the angle and strength of boss Zheng's strike on his radial styloid with the hemostatic forceps.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are there so many flaws in professor Zhao's surgery?"
   

          After changing their clothes, Lin Yuan asked on the way back to the Department of interventional services.
   

          "His surgical skills are quite good. If you knock him down once, he'll be able to experience a lot in the next surgery if he's sincere." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Many?"
   

          "Yes, including the details of the surgery, and ..."
   

          "With what?"
   

          "The difference between him and me." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Lin Yuan carefully savored boss Zheng's words. And this was the truth.
   

          Although Zhao Wenhua was beaten up like an old dog by boss Zheng on the operating table, Lin Yuan knew that it was because boss Zheng's level was too high and not because the leading professor of 912 was too weak.
   

          Zhao Wenhua made some of his own mistakes too. However, he couldn't understand the details.
   

          However, she was not in a hurry. She was still young and had a lot of time to learn, experience, and improve.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and made a call.
   

          "Where are you?"
   

          "Uh ... Is it serious?"
   

          "I'll go take a look. "
   

          "Alright, I'm fine here. I might have to have dinner with the medical team from the United Kingdom or something at night."
   

          After a few more words, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Brother Yun?" Lin Yuan asked,"what's the matter?"
   

          "He was doing cardiac compressions a few days ago, and he pulled the muscles in his right forearm. Old fan is rubbing some medicinal wine on his arm." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't feel that anything important had happened during the liver transplant and the emergency rescue of the patient's cardiac arrest.
   

          To her, Brother Yun's resuscitation was standard, and it did not affect boss Zheng's surgery. It was indeed awesome, but that was all.
   

          It was only then that she realized how much pressure her body had to withstand to perform 120 compressions per minute.
   

          No wonder Brother Yun rejected his request and let him do the chest compressions. This person, he didn't know how to speak nicely. No wonder sister Yue always despised him.
   

          "Is it serious?" Lin Yuan asked, a little worried.
   

          "It should be serious, but with elder fan around, there won't be any residual effects." Zheng Ren thought about Su Yun's system panel's color and diagnosis. He stopped and said,""Let's take a look at the ICU first. "
   

          "Yes, yes."
   

          They had to pay a huge price for an operation. If the patient could not be saved, they would feel very aggrieved.
   

          Lin Yuan shook his ponytail and followed boss Zheng to make ward rounds.
   

          After the liver transplant, Chen Li's condition had taken a turn for the better. His body temperature had dropped, and his blood clotting function had also begun to recover.
   

          Zheng Ren observed for ten minutes before leaving the ICU.
   

          The 912 emergency room's medical standards were quite high, and Zheng Ren had nothing else to say.
   

          Seeing that Chen Li was gradually getting better and did not show any major complications after the liver transplant, and the color of the system panel had also changed from white to red, boss Zheng's heart also calmed down.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's head hurt at the thought of having dinner that night.
   

          The good mood from the successful surgery was almost gone. As he walked, he started to feel down.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient is recovering well. Are you still not satisfied?" Lin Yuan could feel the change in boss Zheng's mood. However, she didn't understand why there was such a change and asked in surprise.
   

          "I'm very satisfied," Zheng Ren replied in a bored manner. He thought about it but did not walk toward the Department of interventional services. Instead, he said, "I'm going to the emergency department for a while. You can go back and write your medical record. "
   

          "I'll go with you to take a look. " Lin Yuan volunteered."I'll write the medical records tonight. You guys go and accompany the United Kingdom experts. I won't be going. I'll stay behind to write the medical records."
   

          It was great that she could stay behind to write medical records. Zheng Ren thought about it and sighed.
   

          Lin Yuan could use this reason, but he couldn 't. Zheng Ren knew in his heart that if he said that, director Yan would probably be so angry that he would have a heart attack.
   

          'It's still better to be invisible,'Zheng Ren thought in his heart and was a little envious of Lin Yuan.
   

          He didn't chase Lin Yuan away. If he was willing to follow, then so be it. It didn't matter.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, there was a commotion in the corridor. The noise came like a wave, and Zheng Ren felt that it was familiar.
   

          Zhou Litao was very busy, but he was surrounded by several family members and was in a very sorry state.
   

          Zheng Ren's footsteps unknowingly quickened as he walked over.
   

          "Doctor, we don't want to stay in the hospital. We don't have money at all. We'll die even if we stay in the hospital. We can just take him back." A middle-aged man said in a casual manner.
   

          How could Zhou Litao be willing? he explained,"When the patient was admitted, I felt that his heart rate was still good. He doesn't look like he's beyond saving. Go for a checkup. If his injury is light, he can stay for a few days."
   

          "It doesn't cost money to do the examination." The middle-aged man said in disdain,"we don't have money anyway. If the perpetrator gives us some money, we'll drag the person back and burn her to death. We won't cause you any trouble."
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            "Don 't, I don't think he's hurt." Zhou Litao explained carefully.
   

          Those who did not know the situation would have thought that he was the patient's family if he was not wearing the White uniform.
   

          "What are you saying!" The middle-aged man said fiercely,"did you take money from the perpetrator to help make peace?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Don't bully us just because we don't understand. His pupils are dilated. You've shone it with a flashlight, but there's no light reflection at all. It's a standard sign of cerebral hemorrhage, and it might even be brain stem bleeding. What are you talking about?" The middle-aged man's words left Zhou Litao speechless.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange.
   

          If these words came from a doctor's mouth, it would still be considered normal. Even though his words weren't very standard, he made things clear.
   

          The disappearance of the pupil's reflection to light meant that it might be brain stem bleeding.
   

          However, the attitude of the patient's family members was very strange. He didn't look like the patient's family. How could a family member not even put on an act and directly say to take him back to wait for death? if he died, he would have a fever.
   

          This kind of thing ...
   

          Zheng Ren had seen many cases. Back in Haicheng, some patients clearly could still be saved, but their family members refused to treat them first and carried them away after signing their names.
   

          Some of them involved money, while some did not want anyone to stay with them.
   

          Zheng Ren had encountered all kinds of situations, but no matter what, he still needed to maintain his reputation.
   

          This was the one in front of him, but he felt very unfamiliar with it.
   

          If he refused treatment, he had to pretend to be heartbroken, right?
   

          Looking at the middle-aged man's carefree attitude, Zheng Ren had the illusion that this guy was a medical disputes.
   

          However, they didn't cause trouble for Zhou Litao. They just surrounded him and refused to do any further examinations, asking to go home.
   

          If he had met a Doctor Who was not insistent or a timid doctor, he would have agreed to sign the papers and go home.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little curious and looked around.
   

          A dry howl came from the resuscitation room. It was filled with extreme grief, but based on Zheng Ren's rich clinical experience, this kind of cry only contained crying, but no sadness.
   

          Outside the resuscitation room, a woman of about 28 or 29 years old was squatting by the wall with a pale face. She was wearing a red trench coat and looked confused and scared.
   

          She couldn't even cry. She could only listen to the man beside her in a daze. There were two other people around the man, a man and a woman. They looked at the man in the red trench coat coldly, without any threat or scolding.
   

          'This should be the driver of the car,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "He can't make it. The doctor just checked, and you know that. " The man coldly stated a fact.
   

          He did not speak very quickly, but Zheng Ren felt that he was in a hurry.
   

          It was just a feeling that was inexplicable.
   

          "We're doing this for your sake. No one did it on purpose." The man "persuaded" her calmly,"you've seen her yourself. A day in the hospital costs at least 8000 Yuan. She can't be saved."
   

          "If you don't ... That's a human life." The woman's voice trembled.
   

          "Okay, then I'll be hospitalized." The man said impatiently,"what kind of people are you? you're mistaking my good intentions for ill intentions."
   

          "It's at least 18000 Yuan a day in the hospital, big brother. "
   

          "Eight thousand? Stay in the intensive care unit for at least 30000 Yuan a day. " The man sneered."Don't even think about running away. Do you think I won't know who you are if you don't give me your id?"
   

          "I ... I ..." The woman in the red trench coat was scared out of her wits. She stuttered some meaningless words.
   

          "What do you mean 'you'? pay 300000 Yuan for the hospitalization fee first." The man beside her said,"I'll ask you for money if I don't have it. If the patient is saved, what will the lawyer say about the medical fees, nursing fees, and delay in work?"
   

          "I don't know yet, but I've contacted them. The lawyer said that if we don't include the hospital expenses, we'll have to pay at least one million Yuan. "
   

          The two men spoke one after another, gently drawing out a hellish future for the woman.
   

          However, what they said seemed to be right but not right. Although they were not very detailed, based on the woman in the red trench coat's understanding of society, they were all right.
   

          The woman's face turned purple when she heard the huge compensation.
   

          "I ... I ... Have insurance."
   

          "Oh, you really think that the insurance will pay for you in full, you idiot." The man said in disdain.
   

          "What are you saying!" Another middle-aged woman stood up from the side."The young lady looks like a dutiful person. You guys can't take it lying down, can you?"
   

          "She asked for it," The man sneered."You just had to give the money to the hospital."
   

          "Move aside!" The middle-aged woman drove the two men away. She squatted beside the red trench coat and explained the pros and cons in a soft voice.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "How can they bully people like this!" Lin Yuan's Chuunibyou temperament erupted.
   

          Just as she was about to move, Zheng Ren's finger hit Lin Yuan's right hand's radial styloid with a 'pa' sound.
   

          "Ah, why did you hit me?" Lin Yuan was in pain.
   

          "Lower your voice, you'll make things more troublesome." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "..." Lin Yuan felt a little aggrieved. She pursed her lips tightly and did not speak.
   

          Boss Zheng is right, all right, Lin Yuan repeated in his heart. But no matter how much she nagged, she still felt wronged.
   

          Were they just going to watch a group of people bully a woman?
   

          Boss Zheng wasn't such a cold person. Why was it like this?
   

          There were countless questions and cries in his heart, but Lin Yuan held them back. She looked at Zheng Ren angrily and only took one look before turning her gaze away to look at the woman in the red trench coat.
   

          "You don't even know who's right and who's wrong. What are you scared of?" Zheng Ren had a headache too. What a F * cking Chuunibyou.
   

          If Su Yun was here, she would not have rushed out to express her attitude before she understood the situation.
   

          Lin Yuan's actions were too easy to be slapped in the face.
   

          "But ..." Lin Yuan felt that what boss Zheng said was right and wrong, but just as he opened his mouth to refute, he saw boss Zheng walk to Zhou Litao's side with large strides.
   

          "What's the situation?" Zheng Ren asked seriously.
   

          "Uh, boss Zheng, it was a car accident."
   

          "Who are you!" The people surrounding Zhou Litao asked in disdain.
   

          "I'm a senior doctor, I'm here to take a look at the patient. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The people around them were about to say something when Zheng Ren's hand gently patted a banner hanging on the wall.
   

          The words "sweep away evil" were particularly conspicuous.
   

          The few of them were speechless and a little afraid. Seeing this, Zheng Ren knew that his guess was right.
   

          Zhou Litao was "rescued" and brought Zheng Ren into the emergency room. As he walked, he habitually reported his medical history.
   

          "Boss Zheng, a patient from a car accident was sent here 30 minutes ago. The family member said that he had a left eye cyst removal surgery two days ago, and his left eye is now bandaged with auxiliary materials. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head slightly. The medical history that Zhou Litao had reported was getting closer and closer to his own guess.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2138: The patient with cerebral hemorrhage was scared away.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After entering the resuscitation room, Zheng Ren saw a patient lying on a Gurney. The system panel was slightly red, and the diagnosis was clear and clear.
   

          He was fine!
   

          During the physical examination, the patient's left eye was bandaged with auxiliary materials. Zheng Ren was about to touch the gauze when he was blocked by the wailing patient's family member.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not mind. Instead, he started to check his right eye.
   

          The pupil's reaction to light disappeared, and the pupil's contraction slowed down when the radiation shield moved. After testing with the flashlight a few times, Zheng Ren returned the flashlight to Zhou Litao. He intentionally or unintentionally touched the patient's biceps and triceps, but it did not look like a nerve examination.
   

          Then, he briefly checked his knee's reflex and walked out slowly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng, a nerve examination ..." Zhou Litao hurriedly chased after Zheng Ren and reminded him in a low voice.
   

          "He's fine. I saw his condition. " "It's not a cerebral hemorrhage," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was a little puzzled and was stunned.
   

          "We need to make the decision on who the patient's family is!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Who are you?" The middle-aged man who had just spoken to the red coat said.
   

          "I'm professor Zheng from 912. You, come with me." Zheng Ren pointed at the frivolous man, then ran toward the back door.
   

          "I don't believe you. Who Do You Think You Are?" Although the middle-aged man said so, he was obviously still a little afraid. He called a few people to go out with him.
   

          Zhou Litao was afraid that boss Zheng would be at a disadvantage and wanted to follow him out, but he was stopped by Zheng Ren."You watch the driver who caused the accident. Don't let her make any decisions before the traffic police arrive."
   

          This sentence was like poking a hornet's nest. The sloppy middle-aged man suddenly became angry. The few people around him were making a ruckus, and the situation was about to go out of control.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little worried, but when he saw boss Zheng glare at these people like a lion looking at a group of sheep, he didn't say anything. He followed Zheng Ren's instructions and went to look after the woman in the red trench coat.
   

          Lin Yuan was a little anxious. She moved to Zhou Litao's side and asked softly,""Director Zhou, let's call the police."
   

          "It's fine. I'll wait for boss Zheng to come back. " Zhou Litao was very calm at this time.
   

          Do whatever boss Zheng said and don't cause trouble. This was also the conclusion of the emergency department's rich clinical experience.
   

          If it was him, he would have been at a loss. However, with boss Zheng around, what was there to be afraid of?
   

          Although he didn't know how to solve this problem, since boss Zheng had come forward, there was no need to hesitate.
   

          Lin Yuan, on the other hand, was very anxious. He looked around and was a little flustered.
   

          Don't start fighting ... The thought of fighting made Lin Yuan even more panicked. Her heart was pounding, and she was extremely worried.
   

          As time passed, the woman in the red windbreaker stopped talking. She stood up and leaned against the wall, waiting for the result of the conversation.
   

          Only the two people who were crying in the resuscitation room did not know what had happened and were still wailing.
   

          As time passed, Lin Yuan felt his heart beating faster and faster. His eardrums seemed to be beating along with his heart, like a drum.
   

          Boss Zheng was a national treasure. His hands were used for the Nobel Prize technique. What would happen if he were to bump his hands with someone else?
   

          Lin Yuan's heart was pounding. He wanted to go a few times, but he held back in the end.
   

          Boss Zheng was also too much. Why couldn't he say something in front of everyone? why did he have to go outside and whisper?
   

          "Don't worry, I'm fine. " Zhou Litao comforted Lin Yuan in a low voice.
   

          "A few of them went." Lin Yuan looked at the side door. Boss Zheng had yet to return.
   

          "No matter how many people there are, he's not afraid. A while ago, boss Zheng went to Nanyang for a mission and seemed to have run into some trouble." Zhou Litao was also worried. He tried his best to find all kinds of gossip to comfort Lin Yuan and himself at the same time.
   

          "Ah?" Lin Yuan didn't know about this and looked at Zhou Litao in surprise.
   

          "I heard from my classmate in the South that boss Zheng beat a thousand-year-old Gu refinement family's Red flower pair of rods like dogs." "It's terrible," Zhou Litao said."In order to apologize, the last one even dislocated one of his arms. Boss Zheng didn't even look at it."
   

          Er ... Was the honest boss Zheng so bloody and violent? I can't tell.
   

          Lin Yuan started to worry again, not for boss Zheng, but for those men who looked frivolous.
   

          Don't really break them, this side is hard to explain.
   

          He had just completed the liver transplant surgery. If the patient had any problems, boss Zheng would be the one to deal with it.
   

          Lin Yuan's heart was in turmoil.
   

          A few minutes later, the middle-aged man in the lead walked in.
   

          The strange thing was that his face was full of smiles, and one could vaguely see a trace of flattery and flattery between his smiles.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao and Lin Yuan were dumbfounded.
   

          What the f * ck was going on? It was fine if they didn't fight, but the few punks who were full of anger went out with boss Zheng and came back as if they were completely different people.
   

          Could it be that boss Zheng's chest had shattered and frightened them?
   

          Then, boss Zheng walked in. Just like before, his expression was as calm as water, his body was as steady as a mountain, and he took the same steps. Just looking at him made people feel at ease.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for today. We'll leave now." The middle-aged man cupped his fists and said politely,"you're a magnanimous man. We'll part ways here." If we meet again, I'll treat you to a meal, so don't decline. "
   

          "Oh, okay." Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          "Let's go," The middle-aged man then strode to the door of the resuscitation room and greeted.
   

          Even though they did not know what was going on, everyone, including the woman who was observing the wind and the woman who was talking to the red trench coat, quickly and quietly left as if they had nothing to do with this.
   

          Only the two women who were crying in the emergency room did not know what was happening outside and were still crying.
   

          "You motherf * cker, don't f * cking cry!" The middle-aged man cursed.
   

          The wailing stopped immediately. The people inside looked at the door in embarrassment and didn't react for a moment.
   

          The middle-aged man walked in casually and slapped the face of the person lying on the Gurney.
   

          "Still lying on the ground, let's go!"
   

          The man took off the gauze on his eyes and jumped off the Gurney swiftly. He walked with vigorous steps and left without asking why.
   

          The emergency department, which was still in a mess a second ago, calmed down the next second. The changes in the scene made Zhou Litao, Lin Yuan, and all the medical staff in the emergency department dumbfounded.
   

          What the hell, how did boss Zheng threaten them? Did he have to be so rough? Even the patient with cerebral hemorrhage had run away!
   

          The image that appeared in everyone's mind was boss Zheng strangling the middle-aged man's neck and threatening to kill his entire family ... Most people at this age had seen gangsters before.
   

          Boss Zheng was really well-versed in both literature and martial arts.
   

          Although they knew that the possibility of such a thing happening was low, everyone was still willing to think in that direction. However, no matter how he thought about it, it was too strange that even the patient with cerebral hemorrhage had run away.
   

          A few seconds later, after breaking through their usual thinking pattern, everyone began to guess the truth of the matter.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thanks!" The middle-aged man was the last to leave. He bowed deeply as he left.
   

          After he finished speaking, he left without looking back.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2139: Little tricks

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            What was going on?
   

          There was a strange atmosphere in the corridor of the emergency department. Not only the medical staff in the emergency department, but even the patients and their family members looked at Zheng Ren with fear.
   

          The medical staff were fine. They had seen many things. If they still didn't understand at this time, then they were just pretending.
   

          However, the patient's family members were different. The bigger and more bizarre the matter was, the happier they were.
   

          Was this a hooligan in white? Why were those people looking at him like they had seen a ghost?
   

          In the blink of an eye, even those who had cerebral hemorrhaging jumped off the Gurney and ran away.
   

          Zheng Ren came to the woman in the red windbreaker and said,""It's alright, it's a scam. "
   

          The red windbreaker had not reacted yet. He stared in the direction that the group of people had left in, still in a daze.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at her condition and knew that she was too agitated and couldn't react in a short time.
   

          Thinking about it, she was about to go bankrupt a second ago, and the next second, she was fine. This drastic change made it difficult for her to react.
   

          "Chief Zhou, get someone to look after her." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao quickly called a nurse over, then followed Zheng Ren closely, wanting to pull him to his on-call room to ask for an explanation.
   

          If he didn't clarify this matter, Zhou Litao felt that he wouldn't be able to live a day.
   

          It was simply unbelievable.
   

          The patient's family members, who were aggressive before, had a large number of people and a clear division of labor. They looked a little fake, but Zhou Litao did not dare to say it out loud.
   

          The patient's head injury was real, the disappearance of the pupil's reflection of light was also real, and the family wanted to give up ... These things were complicated, and if not for the person involved, it was inevitable that he would be shrouded in layers of fog.
   

          However, boss Zheng came and called the leader away. A few minutes later, the world became quiet.
   

          Zhou Litao finally grabbed boss Zheng's arm and pulled him to his on-call room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please sit, please sit." Zhou Litao closed the door, opened the locker, and took out the box of cigarettes he had bought for boss Zheng and Brother Yun.
   

          "Just smoke your cigarette. This thing is too expensive. I'm not used to smoking it." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Hehe." Zhou Litao still insisted on passing the cigarette to boss Zheng.
   

          Zhou Litao could pull out a cigarette with a flick of his wrist like Yun GE 'er, but he couldn't do it perfectly.
   

          It's better to pass the cigarette honestly and not act cool. He was not handsome to begin with, so there was nothing to play with.
   

          Then, Zhou Litao took the cigarette and glanced at Lin Yuan, silently asking him if he wanted it.
   

          Lin Yuan furrowed his brows and was a little unhappy, but he didn't say anything. She was also curious about what boss Zheng had told that group of people.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please tell me, tell me." Zhou Litao asked impatiently after lighting the cigarette.
   

          "It's a trick of the pugilistic world. It's nothing to expose it. " Zheng Ren said,"it's just a bunch of scammers. They did a little trick, and after they were exposed, I followed ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." Zhou Litao quickly stopped boss Zheng's words.
   

          Although it was a little impolite, he had no choice.
   

          In boss Zheng's mind, what happened after the cantrip was important. But for him, what was the most important thing?
   

          "Oh, the physical examination is already very clear." Zheng Ren said,"the reflection of light from the pupils has disappeared. Actually, it's not completely gone, but a state of stiffness. If you use a flashlight, you can see the pupils slowly contracting. "
   

          "..." Zhou Litao and Lin Yuan were a little surprised. Was there any meaning to this?
   

          "If there's cerebral hemorrhage, the reaction would be too severe after twenty minutes. It doesn't look like it." Zheng Ren started to explain to Zhou Litao from the perspective of the disease."You've seen the patient's deep reflex."
   

          "Yes, yes." Zhou Litao nodded his head repeatedly. This was what he wanted to say. His pupils were dilated, his deep reflex was weakened, and it was obvious that he had cerebral hemorrhage.
   

          "What does a weakened brachii reflex and trichead reflex mean?"
   

          "The normal deep reflex of the biceps brachii is transmitted by the muscle-nerve. It passes through the cervical spinal cord and is still transmitted by the muscle-nerve. The abnormal brachii reflex indicates that the above reflex arc is damaged. " Lin Yuan quickly replied.
   

          Zhou Litao was still deep in thought and didn't follow.
   

          He nodded, his eyes filled with anticipation. As for Lin Yuan's performance, Zhou Litao felt that it was a very normal thing.
   

          Even if he was not as good as Brother Yun, his basic knowledge should not be too bad.
   

          "It's similar to triceps, but what about knee reflex?"
   

          "The weakening or disappearance of knee reflex is most common in spinal marrow or peripheral neurolosis, which is one of the signs of inferior motor neuron paralysis. It is more common in myopathy, cerebellum and vertebral body diseases." Lin Yuan was like a straight-A student in class, continuing to rush to answer.
   

          "Is that so? the weakening of the deep reflex in the upper limbs is not very serious, but the deep reflex in the lower limbs is more serious. What does that mean?" Zheng Ren was like a teacher as he continued to ask.
   

          “……”
   

          "Let's put it this way. My first diagnosis was not cerebral hemorrhage or trauma, but Eddie's syndrome. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Yuan and Zhou Litao were both a little confused when they heard this obscure and obscure diagnosis.
   

          "In addition to the patient's family members" anxious behavior ..."
   

          Just as they were speaking, Su Yun pushed the door open and entered.
   

          "Boss, I guessed you would be here. Why didn't you pick up when I called you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I just encountered something." Zheng Ren asked,"how's your hand?"
   

          "Fortunately, there's some medicated wine on old fan's side. He rubbed some for me, and I'm fine now." Su Yun's right hand was in her pocket, not taking it out.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head. Whatever Su Yun said was true, there was nothing to doubt. At most, he would pull a muscle, but Zheng Ren did not believe that he would have a torn tendon.
   

          "What just happened?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          Zheng Ren explained the situation. After he finished talking about the physical examination, Su Yun blew out a breath, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered."Eddie's syndrome?" To be able to use this thing to scam, those brothers are amazing! He's a genius!"
   

          Lin Yuan and Zhou Litao were sweating. It was no wonder Brother Yun could follow boss Zheng around. His diagnosis level was indeed high.
   

          After boss Zheng said that, he still didn't understand. But look at Brother Yun, he gave the same diagnosis as boss Zheng.
   

          "Well, their behavior is a little strange, and they don't allow auxiliary examinations. I can only scare them a little." Zheng Ren said,"there's a sign on the back door that says 'crack down on evil'. I told him about my diagnosis first and exposed his little trick. Then, I told him that if he continued to cause trouble, I'll call the police."
   

          "Yes, he immediately retreated after his trick was exposed. He's an experienced man, not a group of ignorant little bastards." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Zhou Litao recalled all of this and felt a little emotional.
   

          Putting himself in the red trench coat's shoes, if he were to drive and run into someone, and the person was sent to the hospital for a check and was said to have serious cerebral hemorrhage and spinal damage, the person would not be any better off than the red trench coat.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2140: Scamming

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, does anyone specialize in studying Eddie's syndrome?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know. I haven't seen any reports of in-depth research." "The cause and mechanism of the disease are not clear," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's not easy for this group of people to know about Eddie's syndrome. What are you going to do if you don't know what to do?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "What else can we do? call the police." "I think the person who caused the accident was sent here directly after the accident, and the driver didn't even have time to call the police," Zheng Ren said. The empty period in the middle will be a chance for them to perform. "
   

          "Wait, wait ... A moment." Zhou Litao quickly stopped the two of them.
   

          If he didn't stop her, the topic would get further and further away, and it wouldn't reach the point he wanted to know.
   

          "Don't tell me you don't know about Eddie's syndrome?" Su Yun's face was filled with disdain."Take your phone and search for information online. There's very little information and no research results. It's just a set of clinical signs."
   

          Zhou Litao broke into a sweat and immediately took out his phone to search.
   

          As expected, the relevant information was only a few hundred words.
   

          Aydi's syndrome was also known as forced pupil. It was caused by the expansion of one pupil, abnormal direct and indirect light reflex and adaptive reflex, accompanied by weak or disappeared tendon reflex (especially knee and Achilles tendon reflex).
   

          Connecting the behavior of the patient's family members before boss Zheng came and the 180-degree change in attitude after that, Zhou Litao felt that he seemed to have understood something.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really scamming us." Zhou Litao said with emotion.
   

          "It's such an obvious scam, yet you don't know?" Su Yun's face was still filled with disdain."You don't even know that you've become an accomplice. How many times have you been cheated?"
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was pushed to the corner, unable to resist.
   

          Brother Yun was right. It was his fault for not seeing through it. However, he was only a doctor. Who knew that there were so many strange tricks in the pugilistic world?
   

          The patient did look like he was in trouble, but he had insisted on doing an auxiliary examination. Could it be considered as atonement? Zhou Litao's thoughts were in a mess, and his thoughts were completely led astray by Su Yun.
   

          "That's still wrong. " Lin Yuan thought deeply."I saw the driver in the red trench coat. She was so stunned that she didn't know what to do. I'm afraid it's not easy for this kind of person to extort a sum of money in a short time. "
   

          "That's why you said all your books went to the dog's stomach. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You!" Lin Yuan's almond-shaped eyes widened as he glared at Su Yun.
   

          However, Su Yun did not mind at all. She said in a teasing tone,"this is just the foreplay. The next part is the real deal. It's just that the boss interrupted us, so those people backed off."
   

          "What's an actor!" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "A lawyer must be a very professional one. Do you think that blackmailing is like crying and making a scene? That's all in the past. The Pengci now should focus on the high-end direction of progress. " Su Yun explained in a professional manner.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly had a dark thought. If Su Yun got tired of playing around in the hospital and went to the hospital to make trouble, how many hospitals would have to compensate her?
   

          It did not seem to be any less than what he earned by operating on himself.
   

          "Yes, a while ago, there was a van that had been scammed nearly 30 times in a row in the past few months. Every time, they would settle it privately and extort a sum of money. " Zheng Ren nodded in agreement with Su Yun's words.
   

          "That's because he's been studying the road and traffic laws to the core. " Su Yun replied,"it's to catch some motorcar owners who drive randomly and rub them."
   

          "But ..." Lin Yuan was puzzled.
   

          "It's fine if you don't want to compensate. Then go to the repair factory. The repair factory is owned by his family. It's only a show if they randomly check it." Su Yun directly interrupted Lin Yuan's words and explained to her.
   

          "This is not considered ruthless." Zhou Litao swallowed his saliva."Two or three years ago, when drunk-driving was still common, someone seized this business opportunity right after the regulations to strictly deal with drunk-driving were implemented."
   

          "Business opportunity ..." Lin Yuan wasn't in the country at the time and didn't know what it was. But she couldn't understand Zhou Litao's words.
   

          "It is indeed a business opportunity." Su Yun smiled and said,"send people to stand guard at the entrance of the hotel at night. Even the hotel's waiters and greeters will be involved. When they saw drunk people driving, they would inform their accomplices. The other side will just drive and hit them directly. "
   

          "Simple, brutal, no matter who the instigator is. At most, we can call the police. This kind of person likes to call the police. " Zhou Litao said,"in the end, most of the drunk drivers admitted defeat and paid a large sum of money to settle the matter."
   

          "..." Lin Yuan didn't expect so many ghostly tricks.
   

          "After that, there were fewer drunk-driving cases, and this group of people disappeared." Zheng Ren said,"Speaking of which, Su Yun is right. If I didn't come, the lawyer from that side would probably be here soon."
   

          "Lawyer ..." Zhou Litao could already vaguely see what was going to happen in front of him.
   

          "Yes, the patient's family members won't deal with you. Instead, the lawyer will come forward and firmly take the patient away. How are you going to write the medical report in front of you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Write whatever you see." Zhou Litao told the truth.
   

          "Yeah, they're good at medical appraisal. Although there's no objective examination to prove certain things, they can't stand the sad card. I'm guessing there'll be a bunch of self-media and other such people waving flags and shouting behind them. Once someone approaches their bottom line, public opinion won't be able to take it. "
   

          Zhou Litao was very glad. If that had happened, although he wouldn't be at the heart of the struggle, he would still be affected.
   

          "As a lawyer, he will naturally pretend to be confused and draw a clear line between himself and this group of Jianghu people. Or perhaps, the two of them are not related at all and are just cooperating. "
   

          "Everyone knows what's going on, but we definitely won't contact each other." "This is called telepathy," Su Yun laughed. However, the lawyer's fee is still very high, and the scammer didn't want to find a lawyer, so they had to hurry up and solve the problem. "
   

          "Then why don't they have their own lawyer?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Sister, is your brain filled with walnuts?" Su Yun spat,"there are so many banners outside. We've already gone from cracking down on gangsters to excavating them. Who would dare to have close contact with that group of people?"
   

          “……”
   

          Lin Yuan was furious, but he couldn't refute.
   

          "No one would dare to hook up with someone on the surface, or even specifically do that. We'll go through the normal procedures, and it's enough as long as everyone knows. " Su Yun said,"I definitely won't let anyone catch me."
   

          "But ..."
   

          "You're such a troll. Why don't we form a team? the boss and I will be in charge of the design, and you'll be in charge of asking questions. We'll definitely come up with a standard plan within three days." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You guys do it, I won't get involved. I still have to perform the surgery." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Lin Yuan was speechless. These things were so far away from her, as if they were matters of another world.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          (Asking for a heart-to-heart competition, asking for monthly votes~~~)
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            After chatting with Zhou Litao for a while, Zheng Ren received a call to hold an academic conference.
   

          It was a cumbersome and boring business, but it had to be done.
   

          Lin Ge had helped him a lot, so he needed to repay him. Besides, gade woods came here in the name of an Academic Exchange, so it would be unreasonable if he didn't do something.
   

          He had to go up no matter what-this was Zheng Ren's thought.
   

          Then, they went. After bidding Zhou Litao farewell, the group returned to the Department of interventional services. Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to change their clothes and started their work. Lin Yuan sat in front of his desk with a peace of mind and started writing medical records.
   

          There were a lot of medical records, and the medical group had a lot of work to do every day.
   

          A quick turnover of patients could indeed improve the efficiency of the use of hospital beds in a unit, but the corresponding workload would also increase by several times.
   

          This kind of work was naturally for the little doctor. Lin Yuan was also very self-conscious and tried to share more of the work. They were all first-line clinical doctors, and it was useless to just say nice things. They still had to work.
   

          After work, the doctors left one after another, leaving only the working group still busy.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was focused on completing everything related to the Nobel Prize. He was almost obsessed.
   

          Other than performing surgeries, they also had to organize information. No matter how many professors there were, they would all reject them, including ectopic transplantation.
   

          The state of a professor was to focus on nothing else and give it his all.
   

          On the other hand, Lin Yuan's work was progressing with difficulty.
   

          He had just finished five surgeries and was transferred to the community Hospital to prepare for the surgery the next morning.
   

          Lin Yuan's phone rang. She took a look and saw that it was her old lady.
   

          "Mom," she said.
   

          "I'm at the office. I'll finish my work soon. "
   

          "I've eaten, I've eaten. " Lin Yuan tried to fool her.
   

          "Alright, I didn't eat. You don't have to send me food, I'll be back soon. If you come, I'll have to wait for you here. "
   

          "Alright, I'll hang up if there's nothing else."
   

          "Sister Lin, your family was looking for you? I don't have anything to do tonight, so I'll stay and do all the work. " Gu Xiaoran came over and said.
   

          "It's okay, two people will work faster. " Lin Yuan said.
   

          "Sister Lin, you've been working hard these past few days. You just flew back, so go back and rest early." Gu Xiaoran said,"I had a good sleep last night. I did all the work for the past two days, so there's no problem at all."
   

          Lin Yuan felt that he was indeed a little tired. She nodded, but she was a little skeptical of Gu Xiaoran's ability, so she turned her head and looked at him.
   

          "Sister Lin, don't worry. You can watch me work tomorrow morning. If I don't do it well, you can point at my nose and scold me. " Gu Xiaoran joked with a smile.
   

          "Alright, I'll go back and rest. I'll come back for another check at FiveO' clock tomorrow." Lin Yuan stood up and turned to leave.
   

          Looking back at the professor and Gu Xiaoran who were still working in the room, Lin Yuan felt that he could still work harder.
   

          He didn't know what boss Zheng and Brother Yun were doing.
   

          However, that had nothing to do with him. He had to hurry home, eat, and catch up on sleep. There were still countless things waiting for him tomorrow.
   

          She hadn't slept well for the past few days, and she hadn't caught up on sleep after she came back. In the afternoon, she had to wear a lead coat to watch the surgery. He was so busy today that he didn't even have the time to catch his breath.
   

          He didn't think much of it back then, but once he was free, Lin Yuan felt like all the bones in his body were about to break.
   

          Fatigue seeped through his bones, and all the muscles in his body ached.
   

          He drove home. The moment he saw the front door, Lin Yuan didn't even have the strength to open the door with his keys. She knocked on the door and heard footsteps coming from inside.
   

          The door opened, and Lin Yuan felt that this was his safe haven.
   

          He had been independent since young. Although he had always enjoyed the warmth and love of a family, Lin Yuan had always yearned for the outside world.
   

          As a young man, he should go out and explore. What kind of hero would he be if he stayed in the safe haven his parents had arranged for him?
   

          All these years, Lin Yuan had felt that he had been living quite well. No matter how much she had suffered outside, she would not run home to tell her parents.
   

          However, boss Zheng's face was a little too bitter.
   

          Even at Harvard, when he faced the world alone, he didn't seem to miss home this much.
   

          Lin Yuan walked in, exhausted.
   

          "This child, every day ..." The old lady nagged for a while, and Lin Yuan didn't say anything. He opened his arms and hugged his mother.
   

          "Uh ..." Dean Lin's lover burst into tears.
   

          When was the last time the child had carried her? It didn't seem far. She had just returned from United States and was waiting for her at the airport.
   

          But last time, she was like a big girl, hugging and passionate, but there was a lack of nostalgia.
   

          This time, it was different. Dean Lin's lover could feel Lin Yuan's fatigue and helplessness. He was like a child.
   

          "Old Lin!" Dean Lin's wife immediately called for the backbone of the family.
   

          Although this old thing wasn't very useful recently, he still subconsciously called out to him when he encountered any problems.
   

          That F * cking old thing, he was usually a big guy, but when his child encountered trouble, he couldn't do anything! Dean Lin's lover cursed in his heart.
   

          "You're probably exhausted from jet lag. " Dean Lin saw Lin Yuan come in, looking Haggard and exhausted, and asked with heartache.
   

          "Dad, I'm just a little tired." After Lin Yuan finished speaking lazily, he directly fell onto the sofa and kicked his shoes to the side."It's so comfortable. It's still more comfortable at home."
   

          Seeing the girl acting coquettishly, Dean Lin and his wife were a little distressed, but also a little relieved.
   

          "I left you some food. It's still warm. Hurry up and eat." Dean Lin's lover said.
   

          "Take a break, take a break." Lin Yuan said softly while lying on the sofa.
   

          "Was the operation at The King's Hospital successful?" "Did you catch up on sleep during the day?" Dean Lin asked in a low voice.
   

          "No, the others went to catch up on sleep. I went back to continue writing the medical record." Lin Yuan said,"in the afternoon, there was a patient in the next group ..." As he spoke, Lin Yuan became more alert. He laid on the sofa in a strange position and looked at his old man.
   

          "Dad," he said.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "I'll test you with a question,"
   

          Dean Lin had a headache.
   

          He was already starting to feel a little afraid now that he was asking Lin Yuan about his own problem.
   

          Lin Yuan would bring medical cases back to test him every few days on what boss Zheng had experienced.
   

          And none of them were ordinary medical cases.
   

          "After interventional embolism and radio frequency dissolution for liver cancer, there will be pain in the upper abdomen. He checked his abdominal CT scan and found that he has acute pancreatitis and gallstones. " Lin Yuan said as he yawned.
   

          "It's just the right treatment. What's so difficult about it?" Dean Lin did not understand.
   

          The probability of postoperative acute pancreatitis was not high, but it was not low either. It was usually caused by the human body's stress reaction, but the condition was not very serious. It would be fine after a few days of medicine.
   

          "Oh right, there's also anemia. You ..." Lin Yuan stopped speaking.
   

          She lay on the sofa and fell asleep without realizing it.
   

          Dean Lin and his lover looked at each other as they watched their girl sleep soundly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2142: Very beautiful

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Looking at Lin Yuan, who was lying on the sofa without even taking off his coat, the two elders were speechless.
   

          After a full minute of silence, Dean Lin's beloved finally complained,""Elder Lin, what are you guys doing!"
   

          Dean Lin was also very helpless and sighed. His own child was a child, and so were other people's children. But if he didn't do this, what would he do if he couldn't finish the work?
   

          She said that she shouldn't have studied medicine, but this child insisted on it.
   

          "Look at how tired the child is." Director Lin's wife said with heartache,"he's been working for 72 hours straight without coming home ever since he came back. Can't you treat doctors like humans?!"
   

          "..." Dean Lin said, embarrassed,""It's like 912. "
   

          "You guys aren't any better!" Dean Lin's wife said angrily,"when you were young, you took advantage of your good health and worked until five or Sixo' clock in the evening after work. You even played basketball and refused to come home. Don't think I've forgotten, I've recorded it all down for you. "
   

          "That's because he's young and playful. " Dean Lin argued in a low voice.
   

          It was fine if he didn't say anything, but with a rebuttal, Dean Lin was baptized by a storm for the next five minutes.
   

          His wife's memory was really good. She could remember everything that happened when she was young. It was mainly because she would remember all the mistakes that Dean Lin had made as long as she thought it was a mistake.
   

          He took out everything and vented all the pent-up anger in his heart that he felt for Lin Yuan on Dean Lin.
   

          No wonder Women were less likely to suffer from dementia than men. As Dean Lin listened, he criticized in his heart.
   

          It would be a wonder if he would get dementia if he held grudges like this.
   

          However, a few minutes had passed, and Dean Lin was very convinced that his wife had not mentioned marriage. He quickly stopped her and whispered,"the child is asleep. Don't wake her up."
   

          Dean Lin's lover then realized that he had been too focused on venting his anger and glared at Dean Lin fiercely. He turned around and looked at Lin Yuan. Seeing that she was sleeping soundly, he sighed and went to boil water quietly.
   

          "Elder Lin, take off the girl's socks." Dean Lin's lover gave him a task.
   

          "Yes." Dean Lin accepted the order happily.
   

          Seriously, boss Zheng's Medical group's skill level was high, but they were too busy.
   

          However, the hospital only used in-service training doctors, and they were more tolerant of the doctors from their own family. After all, in-service training could only last for a year, but doctors from the main family had to work for their entire lives.
   

          Those F * ckers really treated his girl as an in-service training doctor. They had to find time to scold 912, that group of old dogs.
   

          Dean Lin thought hatefully in his heart as he gently took off Lin Yuan's socks.
   

          Dean Lin's lover tested the temperature of the water and whispered,""Elder Lin, take a look and see if it's hot."
   

          "It's not hot,"
   

          "Are you cold?"
   

          "No, I'm not."
   

          "Can't you be more careful!" Dean Lin's lover was angry again.
   

          "I've been very careful, very careful. The temperature of the water you've boiled is just right, and it's filled with motherly love. " Dean Lin seized the time and said.
   

          Only then did Dean Lin's lover let Dean Lin go in satisfaction. He took a small stool and placed it in front of the sofa, soaking Lin Yuan's feet in warm water.
   

          Her posture was a little strange, but the servant girl was sleeping soundly, so he could only make do with it.
   

          "Elder Lin, seriously, you should think of a way." Dean Lin's lover said,"look at how tired the girl has been recently. She doesn't even look like a child anymore."
   

          "AI." Dean Lin sighed."This is a special case. There shouldn't be such a thing as being outside for 72 hours in a row in the future."
   

          "What special circumstances?"
   

          " 912 has taken in a college student who has acute liver failure and needs an emergency liver transplant." Dean Lin explained the whole story in detail.
   

          "The deceased's child had an innate heartache. Every hospital in Europe refused to operate on him. The risk was too high, and it was basically the incurable kind. This is something boss Zheng can do. After he found out about this, boss Zheng immediately flew over and performed the surgery without saying a word. " Dean Lin said.
   

          "It feels weird."
   

          "What do you know? I'm going to let the girl learn this kind of surgery. Guess, how much does it cost to do it in Europe?" Dean Lin asked.
   

          "How would I know?"
   

          "It's said that an ordinary one is about 300000 euros. For example, the surgery that boss Zheng did yesterday would cost 500000 euros regardless of whether it was successful or not. If the girl learns it, not only will she not need to take the thread, but there won't be any emergency cases. " Dean Lin said with a smile.
   

          "It sounds good. He's rich and has time. Old Lin, is the risk high?" Dean Lin's lover asked worriedly as she poured some warm water on Lin Yuan's feet.
   

          "It's definitely high. However, there are only a few people who know this kind of skill, so you can choose a reliable patient to perform the surgery. " Dean Lin said,"and you have to find someone who doesn't have many family matters to deal with, someone with ... Expectations that can be repeatedly explained to lower the expectations."
   

          Dean Lin's lover didn't say anything. He soaked Lin Yuan's feet in the water and gently rubbed them.
   

          "I say, you haven't massaged my feet for 12 years." Dean Lin complained.
   

          "You old fart, why should I massage your feet? Besides, it's only 11 years and 3 months, how can it be 12 years?" Dean Lin's lover said.
   

          Dean Lin knew that he couldn't win against his wife in this matter, so he immediately stopped the topic.
   

          "You flew all the way to United Kingdom for this surgery?" Dean Lin's lover continued to ask.
   

          "Yes, the surgery was done very quickly. Boss Zheng's skills have taken shape. He's ... Really bold to perform a surgery that no one else dares to take on. " Dean Lin felt the same way. He felt that even if he could do it, he would never fly to United Kingdom to perform an operation that no one else wanted to do.
   

          "You succeeded?"
   

          "It's a success. Boss Zheng's skill level is not bad." Dean Lin gave a rare compliment.
   

          "Can the girl go on TV?"
   

          "I say, can you stop talking about going on TV?" Dean Lin said,"news interviews. 912 is working together with the world's top hospitals. This kind of thing is ..."
   

          Of course, Dean Lin knew that there were all kinds of tricks in the news, but he could not say anything even if he wanted to criticize.
   

          It was one of the world's top surgeries. A patient who suffered from cardiac arrest during a liver transplant would not be delayed in both resuscitation and surgery. This was extremely difficult. After the liver transplant, he immediately flew to the United Kingdom to undergo an ectopic transplantation.
   

          Humanistic care and surgical skills were paid equal attention to. If the doctors from their own hospital were able to come up with something, they would definitely be able to do more than what 912 did.
   

          Although his own girl was so tired that it made his heart ache, Dean Lin was more and more inclined to let Lin Yuan stay in the medical team.
   

          If he could learn how to perform ectopic transplantation, he would definitely be an academic Overlord in the future.
   

          Even if there was boss Zheng above them ... They were Hill Cyclops, so there was no way to compare.
   

          Moreover, there were many benefits to ectopic transplantation.
   

          From everyone's point of view, if a surgery did not take any thread, the patient would usually be treated slowly, and there was no need to be anxious.
   

          From a righteous point of view, it could be said to be even more extravagant.
   

          In the past, Lin Yuan had always wanted to tell her not to mention that she was the daughter of the Beijing tumor, Dean Lin. If he learned it, when they talked about him in the future, they would say that he was the Father of professor Lin, who specialized in ectopic transplantation.
   

          Very beautiful, very beautiful.
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            Zheng Ren dragged his tired body home.
   

          He was really tired, much more tired than performing surgery for three days and three nights in Pengxi village. It was noisy and crowded with social interactions.
   

          Boss Zheng felt that he had been hollowed out.
   

          The most important thing was that when he returned home, Yiren wasn't there, and the Blackie that wagged its tail to welcome him wasn't there either.
   

          It was cold and quiet. Su Yun was the only one who lazily lay on the sofa and played with her phone the moment she entered.
   

          Could this be considered home?
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He was hoping that his father-in-law would leave quickly and go upstairs to wash up.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After the meeting was over, Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie didn't leave. Together with Hua Yingying, they busied around for a long time until the staff of 912 left one after another. They then went home.
   

          With Hua Yingying around, Feng Xuhui felt that his work was much better than before.
   

          Although there was basically nothing to do on boss Zheng's side, and he only had to focus on following boss Zheng, he still had to pay more attention to other things.
   

          This was a matter of work.
   

          "President Feng, if there's nothing else, I'll go back now." Hua Yingying seemed to be tireless. She had been busy for nearly two days and two nights, but her clothes were still as beautiful as ever, without even a wrinkle.
   

          "You've worked hard, sister Hua. " Feng Xuhui still said politely like a junior.
   

          "Director Feng, do you think boss Zheng can launch an ectopic transplantation on his side?" Hua Yingying asked.
   

          "I don't know. President Zheng, you have a lot of surgeries to do, so I have time ..."
   

          As he spoke, he saw an intriguing smile on Hua Ying Ying's face.
   

          This was to remind him to pay attention to the situation on boss Zheng's side and then report to the company.
   

          "I know, sister Hua." Feng Xuhui said very politely.
   

          "I'll take my leave then. See you, President Feng, and Xiaojie." Hua Ying Ying smiled and turned to leave.
   

          "Xiaojie, you must be tired." After Hua Yingying left, Feng Xuhui said gently,"
   

          "It's alright. " Liu Xiaojie was also learning hard.
   

          She had only been employed for a short time, but the youthful air that only belonged to school had faded a lot.
   

          Humans mature bit by bit. Other than those geniuses who were born with knowledge, no one was an exception.
   

          Like everyone else, the first thing Liu Xiaojie did when she was free was to take out her phone.
   

          Looking at the comments, her face suddenly turned ugly.
   

          "What's wrong?" Feng Xuhui asked.
   

          "Little Yun ... Sigh." Liu Xiaojie sighed."Yun is not feeling well again."
   

          Looking at the time, it was already midnight. If she replied now, she might disturb his sleep. Liu Xiaojie thought for a while and left a message on WeChat before turning off her phone.
   

          Feng Xuhui knew a few of Liu Xiaojie's close friends, a girl named Yun, who worked at a foreign company after graduation.
   

          That girl was good in everything else. She was lively and cheerful, did not have any bad intentions, and was also generous and bold.
   

          However, she still had problems in her private life.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't want to question other people's lifestyle, but Yun had already had five miscarriages with her current boyfriend in the past three years.
   

          Half a month ago, Yun had a miscarriage, and Liu Xiaojie had to take care of her for two days. Xiao Yun's boyfriend usually works overseas and doesn't come back often. Therefore, Liu Xiaojie had to take responsibility for some things.
   

          It was too harmful to the body to keep having miscarriages. But Feng Xuhui, as her best friend's "possible" boyfriend, had no right to speak at all.
   

          Even if he became Yun's best friend's boyfriend, he couldn't say anything.
   

          It's been half a month, why are you still uncomfortable? Feng Xuhui didn't say anything. He just took off his coat and put it on Liu Xiaojie.
   

          "It's cold outside. "
   

          "Do you think little Yun will be fine?" Liu Xiaojie asked.
   

          "It shouldn't be a problem. If it was urgent, he would definitely have called you." Feng Xuhui's mouth was like it had been blessed. After he finished speaking, Liu Xiaojie's phone rang.
   

          "Little Yun."
   

          "Uh ... Call 120, I'll be right there."
   

          "Alright, alright, don't be nervous. Well, let's keep in touch. Forget it, don't call 120, I'll do it. You just lie down. "
   

          Then, Liu Xiaojie hung up the phone and hurriedly called 120.
   

          When she was done, Feng Xuhui asked,""What's going on?"
   

          "He fainted again." Liu Xiaojie said anxiously.
   

          "Again ..."
   

          Feng Xuhui was speechless as well. Yun had been acting weird ever since her last miscarriage. Her lower jaw and neck were red and swollen, and she was being injected with antibiotics. She didn't mind. This had happened a lot in the past two years, and she just had to take some antibiotics every time.
   

          Not only that, but she would often faint while walking and almost fall and injure herself twice.
   

          This kind of fall had no warning at all. They would fall to the ground in a daze while walking.
   

          First, she felt uncomfortable today, then she fell down. What was going on?
   

          Liu Xiaojie asked that the ambulance came from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and she rushed over with Feng Xuhui.
   

          When he arrived at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, Xiao Yun was already there. She was lying on the hospital bed and looked quite energetic. She was fine, and the nurse was drawing blood.
   

          "Little Yun, what's going on?" Liu Xiaojie hurried to the bed.
   

          "It's fine, Xiaojie. " Yun held Liu Xiaojie's hand and said pitifully,"everything was fine before. I felt dizzy after chatting with Guangzhi. I sent you a message but you didn't reply. I guess you're busy. After lying down for a while, I thought about washing up, but I fainted halfway. "
   

          "You didn't hurt yourself, did you?"
   

          "It should be fine. I'll call you when you wake up." Little Yun said.
   

          After the nurse finished collecting the blood, she pressed a cotton swab on the spot where the blood was collected."Press it for a while, then take off the cotton swab."
   

          "Yes." Liu Xiaojie then pressed on the cotton swab.
   

          "How are you doing?"
   

          "It's alright, I'm not dizzy anymore. " Yun moved around a little."The doctor said we need a CT scan. I don't think it's necessary."
   

          "No, we must do a check-up." Liu Xiaojie said firmly,"if this goes on, what if you faint on the way?"
   

          "Oh."
   

          Feng Xuhui went to the doctor to ask about her condition. He took the form and called Liu Xiaojie, saying that he was going to pay.
   

          "Xiaojie, I want to go to the bathroom."
   

          "You can walk, right?" Liu Xiaojie asked worriedly,"why don't we remove the catheter?"
   

          "I don't want to. I don't think there's anything wrong with me. My mind is very clear now. "
   

          Liu Xiaojie helped Yun to the ground. Seeing that she was fine, Liu Xiaojie was relieved.
   

          "Look, I'm fine." Xiao Yun smiled and said,"it's really strange. Recently, I've been unconscious while walking."
   

          "Are you okay while you were lying down?"
   

          "I don't know. If I faint while lying down, I feel like I'm sleeping." Xiao Yun seemed to be in good spirits as she joked with Liu Xiaojie.
   

          "Be more careful in the future. Don't joke around with your body."
   

          "I really did. I started taking birth control pills a few months ago, but it didn't work."
   

          As she spoke, Xiao Yun's body suddenly went limp, and her eyes rolled up before she fell to the ground.
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            Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie spent the night at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          After Xiao Yun fainted again, her blood pressure was measured to be 70/40 mm HCG.
   

          The results of the laboratory tests were quickly reported. Na +133.3 ml, K+ 3.9 ml, blood sugar 7.62 ml (random); The blood test results showed that the WBC was 7.33 x 109/L, the BB was 111 g/L, and the PT was 78 x 109/L.
   

          [Head CT scan: no abnormalities found. Abdominal CT showed splendidness.] Before the confluence of the spleen vein and the left kidney vein, there might be a filling and defect, and the possibility of thrombosis was high.
   

          There seemed to be a problem with his adrenal gland, so he did another CT scan on it.
   

          Feng Xuhui was very familiar with thrombosis. After all, he had worked for boss Zheng for a long time and had seen many cases of thrombosis and thrombosis.
   

          In addition, Feng Xuhui was very attentive, and he always knew what kind of surgery boss Zheng would perform and what kind of surgery he was likely to perform. Feng Xuhui thought of boss Zheng the moment he saw that the report said that thrombosis was to be considered.
   

          However, this was the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and Feng Xuhui also knew that boss Zheng would not come here to give orders.
   

          That would be too unruly. Besides, the medical level here was very high, so there should be no problem.
   

          They obediently followed the standard procedures and waited for the report.
   

          After a consultation with the Endocrinology Department, an emergency examination of 0.74 μ g/dl and 356 mg/ml of cortisone was conducted, and the possibility of an adrenal crisis was considered.
   

          [Adrenal CT scan report: solid space-occupying lesion on both sides of the adrenal gland.]
   

          Feng Xuhui was dumbfounded.
   

          What the f * ck? a solid space-occupying lesion? was it a malignant tumor?
   

          However, when the doctors from the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University looked at the X-ray, they saw that there was only one person at first, then another person was called over, and in the end, there were more and more doctors in the room.
   

          Feng Xuhui was frightened. The more this situation was, the worse the outcome would be.
   

          There were all sorts of theories, but most people thought it was an adrenal tumor.
   

          However, the last old doctor with white hair believed that the possibility of it being a malignant tumor was not high. He suggested an enhanced CT scan to confirm the diagnosis.
   

          In any case, the danger of the adrenal gland was an acute disease that was more serious than a tumor. If one was not careful, one would die directly. As for the tumor, it could last for at least three to five months.
   

          Hence, Yun was admitted to the Endocrinology Department for treatment.
   

          The sky was already bright.
   

          After breakfast, Feng Xuhui said apologetically,""Xiaojie, I'm going to boss Zheng's place."
   

          Liu Xiaojie was obviously a little unhappy. First, she was waiting for the liver transplant surgery, and then she flew to United Kingdom with him. She hadn't slept well for several days and nights, so her fatigue was enough to make her collapse.
   

          She forced a smile and did not say anything.
   

          Feng Xuhui was conflicted, but he didn't hesitate for too long. He apologized again and left.
   

          Was he being too cold? On the way, Feng Xuhui did some self-reflection.
   

          In fact, it was difficult to tell right from wrong in such a matter, just like most things in the world. They each had their own reasons, and whoever was stronger in the end would win.
   

          Taking care of a friend, does that mean I don't need to earn money to support the family? Although boss Zheng wouldn't have any thoughts about taking a day off, he wouldn't scold him for not going.
   

          However, Feng Xuhui still felt that they should go to 912.
   

          Nowadays, the wind was blowing more and more strongly to prohibit people from manufacturers from entering the operating theater. Who knew when they would not be able to enter the operating theater?
   

          If that was the case, his relationship with boss Zheng would probably change.
   

          Boss Zheng was kind and righteous, but Feng Xuhui didn't want to build everything on boss Zheng's temper.
   

          Hua Yingying had done a very good job in this regard.
   

          After a period of understanding, Feng Xuhui desperately tried to learn from the others, especially Hua Yingying's strengths.
   

          Should he ask boss Zheng about his condition after he got there? Feng Xuhui finally found a reason for himself, a reason that could convince himself.
   

          He came to 912 early in the morning, carried a large suitcase, and entered the operating room with boss Zheng.
   

          "Feng, where's your girlfriend?" Su Yun asked jokingly.
   

          "Brother Yun, things aren't even set in stone yet." Feng Xuhui was a little embarrassed."One of her best friends is sick. She's taking care of someone at the hospital."
   

          "Oh? You're asking for leave for a small illness, and you say you have no problems as a manager? I'm telling you, Feng. " Su Yun chuckled."Under normal circumstances, don't eat the grass by your nest. You don't have that ability."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Tell me, if this were any other employee, would you not give them leave just because you didn't want to? Now, not only are you going to give me a leave, you're also feeling guilty for not staying there. "
   

          Feng Xuhui was dumbfounded. How did Brother Yun know what he was thinking?
   

          Su Yun looked at Feng Xuhui's expression and knew that she had guessed correctly. She laughed and said,""See, I'm right."
   

          "What illness is it?" Zheng Ren interrupted Su Yun's show-off and saved Feng Xuhui from his predicament.
   

          "Space-occupying adrenal gland, and there's an adrenal crisis." Feng Xuhui said directly.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned.
   

          An adrenal crisis was a life-threatening illness.
   

          Was it a danger caused by an adrenal tumor? That was a possibility. If that was the case, this girl would probably be in trouble.
   

          'He's so young. What a pity,'the two thought.
   

          "Have you done the X-ray? Send it over for me to take a look. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Wait a moment, President Zheng." Feng Xuhui quickly sent a WeChat message to Liu Xiaojie.
   

          "Little Feng, did you work all night without sleeping?" "Feng Xuhui?" Su Yun was a meticulous person. She saw that Feng Xuhui was tired and had an unkempt beard. It had only been two days and he had aged a lot.
   

          "Yes, I received the message after the meeting yesterday." Feng Xuhui replied,"I'm fine, Brother Yun. I'm not sleepy."
   

          "Isn't this nonsense?" Su Yun said,"go to sleep soon."
   

          "Big brother Yun, you and President Zheng can take a look at the film first. The people from the University of Medicine said that it didn't look like an adrenal tumor and suggested an enhanced CT scan. Xiaojie is waiting in line with her best friend for the examination. "
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren responded. Feng Xuhui meant that the scan might take a while, so he was not in a hurry. He changed his clothes and walked into the operating theater.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner had already finished disinfecting and was preparing to start the operation with Lin Yuan.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have much to say about the TIPS. The professor's surgery was very well done, and he could immediately start the operation with the other hospitals in the vicinity.
   

          He still felt a lot of pressure when he received the twenty thousand surgeries assigned to him by the new task. However, even if he succeeded, he could not just perform the surgery for the sake of it, right?
   

          After watching two operations, Feng Xuhui's scans were sent over.
   

          "President Zheng, Brother Yun, please help me." Feng Xuhui sent the film to the group.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up his phone, downloaded the video, and opened it.
   

          From the CT scan, it did look like a malignant tumor. However, Zheng Ren immediately ruled out the possibility of a tumor. If an enhanced CT scan was performed there, there should not be any clear strengthening, so the possibility of a blood clot forming was higher.
   

          Even so, there were many problems.
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            There was an abnormal image in the left and right kidney vein. After reconstructing the scan, there was a high probability that it was a thrombosis.
   

          He was so young, so where did the thrombosis come from?
   

          There were also signs of an adrenal crisis. If it was a series of clinical symptoms caused by insufficient secretion of adrenaline due to blood supply, it could be explained.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not think so rashly.
   

          "Feng, tell us about this patient. Oh right, I want a photo to take a look. " Su Yun said after looking at the CT scan.
   

          "Oh." Feng Xuhui started to tell President Zheng and Brother Yun about Liu Xiaojie's best friend.
   

          There were no details, because Feng Xuhui knew that boss Zheng and Brother Yun were good at finding the cause of the illness in the details.
   

          Every time he did something unexpected, when he thought about it, it was within reason.
   

          After listening to Feng Xuhui's description, the third surgery began.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and pondered the patient's condition as he watched the surgery. Oral contraceptives could lead to venous thrombosis. The probability was not high, but it was possible, especially when taking contraceptives for a long time.
   

          However, it would be too arbitrary to just judge that it was an adrenal crisis caused by an adrenal vein thrombosis.
   

          This was only one of the possibilities. There were other more complicated situations that needed to be investigated.
   

          "Little Feng, your friend is really interesting. How come he only ate a hundred beans and doesn't know the smell of beans?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Yes, but it's not easy for me to persuade him about this." Feng Xuhui sighed.
   

          "Yes, don't try to persuade him. You know what a girl is thinking. If you say too much, Liu Xiaojie will definitely think that you're interested in her best friend. " Su Yun spoke of the 'painful' lesson as if she had experienced it before.
   

          Feng Xuhui nodded repeatedly.
   

          "Is it inconvenient to ask for photos?" As Su Yun spoke, she squinted her eyes and asked with a smile.
   

          "I forgot. I want it now." Feng Xuhui quickly picked up his phone.
   

          "No need," Su Yun said. Then, he walked to the door of the operating room."Lin Yuan, I have something to tell you."
   

          "Ah, Brother Yun, I'm in the middle of surgery. What's the matter?"
   

          The airtight lead door wasn't closed, and it was convenient to speak.
   

          "Ask the boss to do an operation on Fugui's son. You go and call your old man." Su Yun directly arranged.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and nodded."Just say that I know the patient and want the medical records and test results after she was admitted."
   

          “……”
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment.
   

          Wasn't this a little against the rules? Would the old master agree with what he said?
   

          "Okay, go to Feng and tell him about the case." Zheng Ren walked over to wash his hands."Mr. Rich, slow down. I'll knock on your computer." There are a few places where you've made mistakes again, and there are some problems with your work. "
   

          "Yeah." Professor Rudolf Wagner said happily.
   

          Lin Yuan was a little depressed. Why couldn't he just perform the surgery properly? why did he have to cause such trouble? She glared at Su Yun, but when she saw that boss Zheng was already on the stage, she couldn't refuse him. She asked Feng Xuhui for her name and the Department she was hospitalized in, then went to the changing room alone to make a call.
   

          Su Yun crossed her legs and sat on the sofa in the operations room, playing with her phone.
   

          "Brother Yun, will Xiao Yun's illness get better?" Feng Xuhui asked worriedly.
   

          "You're talking while sitting, but you're standing like a block of wood. What, do you want me to stand and talk to you?" Su Yun pulled Feng Xuhui to sit beside her."You have to be serious when it comes to treating illnesses." The things you said can only be regarded as past history. "
   

          Feng Xuhui knew this.
   

          "Now that I think about it, it's not a tumor. Judging from boss's expression, I guess he thinks so too. The strange thing is, why would there be signs of adrenal crisis? as long as it's a fatal illness, we have to be careful in evaluating and judging it. "
   

          "Brother Yun, what do you think it is?" When Feng Xuhui heard Su Yun start to beat around the bush, he immediately asked,"I just came here today because I feel bad."
   

          "See, this is the disadvantage of eating the grass by the nest." Su Yun patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder."It's okay. Don't come over again if you encounter such a thing in the future." Hua Yingying did not have to follow him every day. She could start making plans for the used consumables and send them to the hospital. Your workload will be much smaller in the future, and you'll be happy if you date when you're free. "
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little nervous. After all, this was the only way he had learned to work since he entered society.
   

          By chance, he had hugged boss Zheng's thigh. However, in this way, he killed the old master with random punches and made himself reach the peak of his life.
   

          Su Yun looked at Feng Xuhui's worried face and chuckled.""It's fine. The boss owes you this. "
   

          "Brother Yun, don't say that." Feng Xuhui said seriously,"this isn't about you. You owe each other." At that time, no matter what I do, it's only right. "
   

          "You, you're always so interesting." Su Yun smiled and said,"Alright, alright. Let's not dwell on this." The boss had already said that if he had a mouthful of rice to eat, you would have a mouthful of rice to eat. I asked Hua Yingying to come so that you can have some time to relax. If you're willing to follow me, there's no reason for you to refuse. "
   

          Feng Xuhui was relieved.
   

          "You're worried that we won't allow medical consumables dealers to enter the operating theater in the future, right?"
   

          "Yes." Feng Xuhui nodded.
   

          "It's fine. You live closer. If there's an emergency surgery, I'll call you. It's the same to wait outside. We'll get together more often, so we won't be estranged. " Su Yun would only be serious when she was talking to Feng Xuhui.
   

          Su Yun had thought it through, and after a few words, Feng Xuhui felt much more at ease.
   

          "By the way, old mu said that he wants to look for the boss to perform freelance surgery. Please prepare on your side." Su Yun said,"do an ectopic transplantation."
   

          "Alright," he said. "Which flight?" Feng Xuhui immediately replied.
   

          "There's no need for you to book the tickets. Old mu has already sent the plane tickets over after contacting them. If Liu Xiaojie can't go, then we'll have one less person. "
   

          As they were talking, Lin Yuan walked back with his phone.
   

          "Brother Yun, the information will be here in a moment." As she said this to Su Yun, her eyes were fixed on the screen as if she wanted to get into it.
   

          "Don't worry. For things like surgeries, if you rely on the number of surgeries, you'll only be skillful. To truly reach the peak, you still need spirituality. " Su Yun said,"you guys are lucky to have met the boss. It's useless to just perform surgery. You should think about the problems that boss has told you. "
   

          It was as if Lin Yuan did not hear Su Yun's words. His eyes were fixed on the screen as he watched the guide wire move.
   

          Her expression was focused, and her right hand was fidgeting with a non-existent guide wire, as if she was performing surgery.
   

          "Brother Yun, you said that Yun's illness is fine, right?" Feng Xuhui finally brought the topic back.
   

          "You're fine? It's a big deal!" Su Yun said very seriously.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          (Asking for a heart-to-heart competition, asking for monthly votes~~~)
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            Feng Xuhui was shocked by Su Yun's words.
   

          Wasn't the diagnosis already clear? Although he was not a doctor, Feng Xuhui knew about the danger of the adrenal gland. His illness was very serious and urgent, this was certain. However, it was undeniable that the medical standard of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was high. The patient should not be in any danger.
   

          But big brother Yun said it was a big deal!
   

          "It's a seemingly reasonable diagnosis. An adrenal thrombosis causes a danger to the adrenal gland. There were even blood clots caused by bleeding. It's just like a little boy suddenly suffering from metastasis from lower right abdominal pain and is diagnosed with acute appendicitis. There's nothing to think about. "
   

          Feng Xuhui looked at Su Yun blankly. When it came to the patient's medical history, symptoms, objective examination, final diagnosis, and so on, he couldn't get a word in.
   

          "It's good that this kind of thing is fine. Once something happens, it's a big deal. "
   

          "For example?"
   

          "For example, kidney vein thrombosis can be said to be caused by oral contraceptives. We've treated this kind of patient before. He's the student from the medical University who fell. " Su Yun said as she gestured.
   

          As she explained the situation to Feng Xuhui, Su Yun organized her thoughts.
   

          Feng Xuhui had an impression of this surgery. Boss Zheng had removed a 12-centimeter blood clot, and he still remembered it clearly.
   

          "But it's too much of a coincidence. I don't feel safe looking at it." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Brother Yun's judgment was too idealistic. Feng Xuhui didn't believe it. He still felt that the danger of his adrenal gland was enough.
   

          "The patient has been suffering from acute vertigo for the past seven days. She has also shown signs of thalinogen and has a clear diagnosis of adrenal crisis. Low blood pressure is the main cause of fainting." Su Yun nagged nonchalantly,"yes, you were the one who said you had low sodium syndrome, and it's not very obvious. This diagnosis can't be counted for now."
   

          "Adrenal dysfunction leads to adrenal crisis. The common causes of primary adrenal dysfunction include adrenal tuberculosis, fungal infection, solid tumor, and disease immunity," Wang Yao said.
   

          "I guess the people at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University will also be checked one by one."
   

          Su Yun stopped nagging at this point. There was no point in continuing. It was just a waste of her breath.
   

          Therefore, he had to wait until he saw the limited test results.
   

          Zheng Ren and the professor performed the surgery together, so they were not very fast. Since the professor was leaving, Zheng Ren was especially serious. He had to repeatedly correct every problematic step.
   

          After the surgery was completed, Zheng Ren walked out of the operating room. Lin Yuan had also sent over all the information.
   

          Su Yun dragged Lin Yuan into the group, and the moment he entered the group, Chu yanran's profile picture started to flash.
   

          The series of welcoming words made Lin Yuan feel that it was definitely worth it to ask his old man for help this time.
   

          Only after entering the group would they be considered one of them.
   

          She quickly uploaded the information, then watched Gu Xiaoran pick up the patients and finish the next surgery.
   

          "There's no big problem with the blood test. " Su Yun and Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Cortisone: 0.74 μ g/dl, Arcus: 356 ml, thyroid function normal; Lying down, the RAAS showed that the blood plasma epinephrine activity was 3.29 ng/ml/h, aldosterst&& amp; it 59 ml; The standing RAAS shows that they are composed of Sara, Sara, grade, 6.37 ng/(ml·h), and ALD, 78.1 ml/ml. "
   

          He picked the ones with problems and Zheng Ren only nodded, looking like he was deep in thought.
   

          Other than that, the results of the enhanced CT scan of the abdomen were the same as Zheng Ren and Su Yun's judgment. The suprecorian glands on both sides of the kidney were swollen and enlarged. The sizes of the left and right sides were 3.2 cm x 3.4 cm and 2.5 cm x 4.9 cm respectively. The boundaries were clear, and the density was uneven.
   

          The CT value was 36 - 65 Hu, and the enhancement scan did not show any clear strengthening, so the possibility of adrenal edema was high.
   

          The left renal vein expanded, and an irregular low-density tumor could be seen in the tube. It was about 2.3 cm in length. There was also a low-density patch in the right kidney vein, about 0.8 cm in length, and the possibility of thrombosis was high.
   

          "Boss, do you see the problem?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren did not say anything, so she continued to ask.
   

          "The medical record says that the patient has palloxosis." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The physical examination at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was very detailed. It described the upper sternum, armpit, waist and abdomen, eardrums and palm prints, skin coloring on the back of the index finger, and lip and oral mucous membrane.
   

          Blisters could be seen on the left wing of his nose. The skin on his lower jaw was piggybacked, and papules could be seen scattered on it. Some of the surface was broken.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't describe these things.
   

          "Yes, I saw it. Tuberculosis is not a concern, and adrenal fungal infection ..."
   

          "I won't even consider it." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "The adrenal tumor has also been eliminated, so it's possible that it's a disease of the immune system." Su Yun smiled."We should ask Da Bai to take a look."
   

          "It's fine. I'll think about the condition ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've ruled out everything that can be ruled out. I think it's probably an 'sovereign' syndrome. "
   

          "Yes, it's a secondary one." Zheng Ren added.
   

          "Do you have any thoughts on the treatment?"
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment and started to discuss with Su Yun.
   

          This was a very professional conversation, and Feng Xuhui couldn't keep up from the beginning.
   

          In Zheng Ren and Su Yun's conversation, they had to ponder over every single word for a long time. Before he could figure out the content of the first sentence, President Zheng and Brother Yun had already said the tenth sentence.
   

          Forget it. Feng Xuhui gave up on using his brain to figure this out. In the end, he just needed President Zheng and Brother Yun to give him an answer.
   

          However, it was quite interesting to watch the two of them discuss the illness.
   

          President Zheng was still the same President Zheng from Haicheng. He was honest and straightforward, and he spoke in a rigid manner. He was like an old professor who was in his twilight years, quoting classics. Big brother Yun didn't change much either. He would feel uncomfortable if he didn't say anything to President Zheng.
   

          The two of them talked for nearly half an hour, as if they were quarreling. Xie Yiren was used to it, and she didn't listen to what they were talking about at all. She just stared at the surgery.
   

          After the surgery, the two were still arguing. It seemed that they were speculating about possible tests that had not been reported based on the current test results.
   

          This was a non-human operation. Feng Xuhui was a little confused. Was this the right thing to do?
   

          At the end of the surgery, President Zheng used the interval in between to explain the surgery to Fu Gui 'er. Brother Yun found a pen washi and started writing.
   

          Feng Xuhui had no idea what Su Yun was doing.
   

          Just like that, time flew by as Zheng Ren and Su Yun discussed the patient's condition and watched the surgery.
   

          After the last surgery, Su Yun held a stack of papers and said with a smile,""That's it. The diagnosis is secondary phosphate syndrome. "
   

          "Yes."
   

          "It's highly likely that it's a case of systemic lupus Chimaera or that it's a case of secondary sovereign of phosphate syndrome. There's also a possibility that there's a thrombosis in the dual adrenal veins, which will subsequently lead to a blood clot in the adrenal gland. Primary adrenal cortex dysfunction; Her adrenal gland is in danger. "
   

          Su Yun wrote as she spoke, the black hair on her forehead fluttering in the wind. She looked extremely pleased with herself.
   

          After Su Yun finished writing, Zheng Ren took a look at it and added a smiley face at the end.
   

          "Boss, I already said that it's useless."
   

          "I'm used to it," Zheng Ren smiled and handed over a dozen A4 papers to Feng Xuhui.
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            Feng Xuhui carried a suitcase and more than ten pieces of A4 paper filled with words. He got into the car uneasily and rushed to the hospital attached to the medical University.
   

          He regretted coming to 912. She didn't want to trouble President Zheng and Brother Yun, but in the end, she caused them more trouble.
   

          Nowadays, doctors would type out medical records. Who would write them by hand?
   

          And ... What was he supposed to do?
   

          Who were they showing this parchment to? would they be despised and criticized by the doctors from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?
   

          In the end, Brother Yun had said that if they didn't have a definite diagnosis and were at their wits 'end, they would take it out.
   

          However, Feng Xuhui was still unwilling to give up. He believed that with President Zheng and Brother Yun's skills, they would be able to cure the illness sooner. Why did they have to wait?
   

          It was already oneo' clock in the afternoon when he returned to the hospital. Feng Xuhui parked his car and walked into the inpatient department.
   

          His whole body felt weak. The last time he had slept seemed to have been a long time ago. Feng Xuhui felt that he had never been so tired in his life except when he was transporting supplies at Chengdu Airport.
   

          When he arrived at the ward, the first thing he felt was that the atmosphere in the ward was a little off.
   

          One after another, the doctors left nervously with stern faces, mumbling something to themselves.
   

          Feng Xuhui quickly went to check on Liu Xiaojie and Yun.
   

          Yun was already asleep, and Liu Xiaojie was sitting on the chair with her head on the side of the bed, sleeping as well. 'I'm exhausted,'Feng Xuhui thought to himself.
   

          He saw that Liu Xiaojie's clothes were pulled up at the back of her waist, revealing a section of her white skin. He was afraid that she would catch a cold, so he took off his coat and covered her.
   

          After that, Feng Xuhui took the A4 paper and went to look for Yun's doctor-in-charge.
   

          On the paper, there were dense words written in a lively manner, and the handwriting was very beautiful. Many of the names of the diseases and examinations were written in simplified English, as if they were written in a heavenly book. Feng Xuhui could not understand them at all.
   

          Calling it a heavenly book was already a compliment. In fact, it should be called a ghost drawing.
   

          Before the advent of the electronic medical record system, doctors wrote their medical records by hand. At that time, there was a rumor among the common people that they could not understand a doctor's prescription at all.
   

          Actually, it wasn't a rumor. He really couldn't understand it.
   

          First of all, many of the words in Latin were written in Latin, so people who had never learned medical prescriptions would not be able to understand them.
   

          Secondly, the doctors did not have time, especially the doctors in the door and emergency department. They were too busy. He looked at the patient in front of him, and there were a few, or even a dozen patients piled up behind him. If he wrote down the prescription stroke by stroke, it was likely that someone would be dissatisfied.
   

          As long as the hospital staff could understand it, it would be fine.
   

          Sometimes, even the potions and receptionists couldn't understand what was written. This kind of thing happened often.
   

          After the electronic system went online, it saved a lot of time. Doctors 'prescriptions were printed, and this problem no longer existed.
   

          Feng Xuhui had never seen a handwritten prescription before. Holding the thick A4 paper, he had the illusion that he had traveled to another world.
   

          It was as if he had returned to a bright afternoon more than a decade ago. The sun was shining brightly, and he was walking along the long corridor of the hospital.
   

          Uh ... I'm too tired. Why did I start to be artistic?
   

          Feng Xuhui started to look for familiar faces, but he could not find Doctor Wang, who was in charge of Yun's bed.
   

          "Old man, can I trouble you to ask if Dr. Wang is in?" Feng Xuhui couldn't find him, so he had to ask an old man who had just come out of the doctor's office.
   

          She had a head full of silver hair and looked especially kind. The White clothes he was wearing were very white. Against the light, it seemed to have a layer of flawless Halo.
   

          With her gentle and kind smile, the Halo became even brighter, comforting Feng Xuhui's heart and making it calm down.
   

          "The great Department of Internal Medicine is on a patrol today, and young Wang went to the meeting hall. You're the patient's family? Is there something you need from me?" The old man asked kindly.
   

          "..." Feng Xuhui hesitated for half a second before he bowed slightly and said politely,""I'm a family member of beds 2 to 8. This is the medical analysis of two of my friends. I want Dr. Wang to take a look. "
   

          "A medical analysis?" The old man didn't fly into a rage. Instead, he smiled and said,"leave it to me. I'm going to the venue anyway, so I'll pass it to Xiao Wang."
   

          "Sorry to trouble you. My friend said that it's just a reference and might be useful." Feng Xuhui handed the A4 paper to the old man and heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Old Li, it's getting late. Let's go." A middle-aged doctor walked out and said in a low voice.
   

          "Yes." The old man didn't forget to nod at Feng Xuhui. He didn't forget to express his goodwill even though he was busy. Then, he left.
   

          The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was a hundred-year-old institution, and its medical studies had always been rigorous. Patrolling in the Department of Internal Medicine was a unique feature of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          For junior doctors who had serious patients or difficult medical cases on their hands, the weekly inspection by major Internal Medicine was like going through a mountain of knives.
   

          Many old professors, old experts, and department directors had to ask questions to report the patient's medical history. As long as he didn't consider a single inspection or a single direction, countless gazes would be fixed on him. That feeling was truly bitter.
   

          Those who were thin-skinned immediately cried, while those who were thick-skinned could only remain silent. However, there were also people who didn't care in this kind of situation. These people would eventually become pain-in-the-ass.
   

          Elder li was a retired director of the Department of Endocrinology. He used to be the director of the Department of Internal Medicine at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. She had retired a long time ago and only came to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University twice a week. Once out in the outpatient department, once in the Department of Internal Medicine.
   

          Elder li walked out with the A4 paper in his hand.
   

          "I really don't know what the patients nowadays are thinking." The director of the Endocrinology Department glanced at the paper in old Li's hand. The bold and flamboyant handwriting on it made her a little unhappy. He brought the doctor's advice here and asked some laymen who don't understand to point it out. He must be out of his mind. "
   

          "You can't say that," "This kind of thing is very common, don't think about it anymore," old Li said gently.
   

          What was the point of view when patients and their family members used other people's diagnostic opinions and doctor's orders to "give orders"?
   

          If the patients who received chemotherapy came back from the high-class tertiary Grade A hospitals in Beijing or Shanghai, the local doctors would still be very willing to follow the orders of the high-class hospitals.
   

          First of all, the patient had needs. Second, he had a chance to learn.
   

          However, if he gave medical advice in a tertiary Grade A hospital like the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, it would be very unpleasant.
   

          Top-notch hospitals would have all sorts of detailed examinations for patients. If there was really something that could not be solved, it would be because the condition was too complicated. Even the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University couldn't solve it, so how could a doctor from another hospital solve it?
   

          Nonsense.
   

          When she arrived at the venue, elder li saw that Dr. Wang was standing in front of her and was preparing to report her medical history. She didn't rush to hand the A4 paper to Dr. Wang. Instead, she sat down and scanned the contents.
   

          Elder li only took one look before he acknowledged.
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            "Old Li, what's wrong?"
   

          "No, the inspection is about to start," Elder li looked at the words on the A4 paper and asked in a low voice.
   

          "Yes, there's still a minute."
   

          The Internal Medicine Department's inspection tour had very strict rules. They had to start when the time was up, and there was no such thing as being late.
   

          It was time to close the door, and no one was allowed in. If they really missed it, they would be scolded by the director for four hours.
   

          Soon, the inspection began, and Dr. Wang from the Endocrinology Department began to explain the patient's condition.
   

          Elder li read the words on the A4 paper while listening to the patient's brief. The person who wrote this should have some understanding of the patient's condition and was very detailed.
   

          The test items that listed the problems were almost the same as the pre-hospital medical history reported by Dr. Wang.
   

          This was getting interesting. Elder li felt that this patient's family was quite attentive. The doctor Who went to consult him was probably an experienced doctor. He omitted the parts that needed to be omitted, and the parts that needed to be detailed were detailed, but he could not find any mistakes.
   

          It was only a pre-hospital medical analysis, but elder li felt a sense of appreciation for talent.
   

          He was a talent. It would be a pity if he spent half his life in a small hospital and ended up being mediocre.
   

          He decided to take a look first. If his final diagnosis was close, he might as well ask this doctor for his thoughts.
   

          If he was really a good young talent, he would give him an opportunity.
   

          Old Li thought to himself as he flipped to the second page.
   

          [The CT scan before the patient was admitted showed that there was a solid space-occupying lesion on both sides of the supurekidney gland. I don't think the standard of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University is that low. They should really take the patient to the Department of Urology and prepare for surgery.]
   

          This child.
   

          Elder li adjusted his glasses. After seeing this sentence, he didn't get angry. Instead, he revealed a smile.
   

          She looked at the CT scan, and it did look like a solid space-occupying lesion. If it was a doctor from a small hospital, he might consider it a malignant tumor. But after she saw it, she thought it was swelling. The 64-slice CT scan that came back later also confirmed this.
   

          This child still had some talent. It was not that simple to watch films. It was just that his tone was a little sharp, and he had not polished it.
   

          [I think the enhancement has been completed. There's no blood supply. It's diagnosed as a blood clot. [If you already have a clear judgment, you can ignore this sentence.]
   

          If you want to use the advantage, you must first rub the edge. Elder li leisurely thought to himself that this child still didn't know how many experts there were in the world and thought that his little bit of ability was amazing.
   

          If he was his student, he might have to scold him for a period of time to wear down his arrogance.
   

          Thinking of this, elder li smiled awkwardly. He wasn't that kind of person. Even if he pretended to be fierce, it was hard to scare people.
   

          However, there were many ways to get rid of one's temper. It didn't necessarily have to be a scolding.
   

          [Combined with skin coloring, a decrease in cortisone, an increase in Arcus, a decrease in aldosterone, an increase in Renen level, and a decrease in estrogen level, primary adrenal cortex dysfunction is clearly diagnosed.]
   

          Well, this sentence was right.
   

          [Have you already completed the differential diagnosis? [If you haven't done it yet, then don 't. It's an immune system disease. It's not too late to ask me for a consultation now.]
   

          "Oh, so it's a Rheumatology doctor," old Li thought.
   

          Usually, high-level doctors in the Rheumatology Department who were responsible for dealing with all kinds of difficult and miscellaneous diseases would inevitably have a sense of pride in their hearts and think that other people did not know how to treat illnesses.
   

          Rheumatology is immune to diseases? I'm also thinking the same thing. Let's see what he has to say first.
   

          However, elder li was not in a hurry. Instead, he fixed his gaze on the patient and listened carefully to the consultation opinions of the other departments.
   

          The diagnosis for adrenal tuberculosis, fungal infection, solid tumor, and so on were all properly identified. Elder li was very satisfied with the doctors he had trained.
   

          It was well-founded and logical, just like solving a difficult mathematical problem.
   

          In the end, Dr. Wang suggested that the Rheumatology Department have a consultation.
   

          "Thrombosis is a type of disease that is prone to thrombotomy due to genetic defects such as anti-coginlin and coginlin, or the existence of risk factors for acquired thrombosis." The director of the Rheumatology Department sat in his seat, flipped through the medical records, and began to speak.
   

          "Acquired sultriny is also known as acquired high coagulation state. Its causes include anti-phosphate syndrome, pregnancy or oral contraceptives, perioperative and external obesity, Tumor Diseases, diabetes, intermittent hibernating hemorrhagrophilia, Nephrology syndrome, and so on. It's most common to see an"
   

          "Taking into account the patient's medical history, the first thing we should consider in clinical medicine is probably the [sovereign]" s [sovereign] syndrome. "
   

          Well, just as he had thought, elder li turned the A4 paper in his hand to the next page. He wanted to see if this Rheumatology doctor from another hospital had also made the correct diagnosis.
   

          [As for the APM, I'm sure that the technical power of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University would have thought of this. Although the patient has a medical history of oral contraceptives and multiple miscarriages, this is only one of the causes of the worsening of the APM.]
   

          The little fellow was quite interesting, and old man Li's interest grew.
   

          Next, the A4 paper listed some test results. Some of them were what he knew, and some were not out yet when he wrote the information.
   

          The results that were not out were all analyzed according to whether there was a problem or not.
   

          [Now, are you sure it's primary or secondary?]
   

          Elder li looked at the report with great interest. The director of the Rheumatology Department also began to talk about this after analyzing the examination report.
   

          [It's a follow-up. Don't waste your energy thinking about it.]
   

          It was too arrogant. Although the analysis was reasonable, elder li still made a judgment on the person who wrote this information.
   

          [According to the 2006 Sydney AP classification, the patient will not last that long.]
   

          Elder li looked at the words on the paper and listened to the words of the director of Rheumatology.
   

          "The patient has platelet reduction, splenic vein, renal vein, and dual adrenal vein thrombosis. Werewolf anti-coagulo-factor test positive, and anti-cardiopalline antibody& & gt: 120 RU/ml."
   

          The guesses on the paper were basically correct. He had not reported the data of the werewolf anti-coagulo-factor test when he obtained it. He could guess it just by guessing, right? Elder li was a little puzzled, but he felt that this child was a little immature.
   

          [Are you wondering how I got it right?]
   

          Whether it was a positive or negative deduction, there must always be an objective basis. The words on one page were gone, so elder li flipped to the next page.
   

          It actually broke here, this was really intolerable!
   

          [Actually, I'm not very sure, but the boss said that according to the video data, it can be confirmed that it's a secondary APM. We argued for five minutes, and I couldn't convince him. [If your final examination results can prove that boss's statement is wrong, you must tell me. I will throw the examination results in his face.]
   

          Uh ...
   

          Old man Li was stunned.
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            Elder li immediately realized that it was not a single person who was doing the diagnosis, but a team.
   

          Boss. Only project leaders with project teams and funding were called bosses.
   

          Of course, those junior doctors who flattered their Department Director and made him happy did not count.
   

          Elder li was a little confused. He was the boss of the Rheumatology Department, and his subordinates were even clamoring to throw the test results in his face if they could overthrow his diagnosis.
   

          He had never seen such a relationship before.
   

          The research Fund was won by the boss, and he had the final say in the project team. Why was the assistant so arrogant? Could it be that he brought money into the production?
   

          As the old saying goes, a mountain can not hold two tigers. There were two bosses in a project team. Once they encountered a difficult problem, who would make the final decision?
   

          There had been such projects before, but they didn't last long.
   

          Strange. Elder li was getting more and more curious. What kind of project team was this?
   

          The assistant, or the second boss, was actually so arrogant.
   

          However, judging from his tone, he didn't have any ill intentions and seemed to be joking.
   

          It looked like a few middle-aged professors with the same goal were working on a national scientific research project, elder li guessed.
   

          At this time, the director of the Rheumatology Department had finished explaining the various test results and finally gave his own diagnosis. It was a secondary APM.
   

          After eliminating all interference, he confirmed that it was a secondary APAs and systemic lupus Chimaera.
   

          If he didn't have the A4 paper in front of him, elder li would have cheered for the wonderful inference of the Rheumatology Department Director.
   

          The patient's condition was complicated, but he could find the main problem among all the complicated problems. This was a reflection of the medical University Affiliated hospital's skill level.
   

          Especially the final diagnosis, when he said it, he was extremely certain. He did not say anything ambiguous at all.
   

          However, on the A4 paper, under the flamboyant handwriting, old Li's feelings were a little complicated.
   

          A project team, an unknown "boss," had actually determined that it was a secondary PTSD with systemic lupus monosus with just a few test reports and CT scans.
   

          This was a little magical.
   

          [I don't think the boss is wrong. If you guys haven't determined that it's a secondary APM + systemic lupus Chimaera, then think about it and do a related examination.]
   

          The words on the A4 paper were still as sharp and mean as ever. Although he did not point at the person's nose and scold him, elder li could vaguely see a proud middle-aged doctor saying these words with a disdainful expression.
   

          Unfortunately, it was the leading Professor of Rheumatology and his own project team. It was almost impossible to recruit him under his wing.
   

          Old man Li sighed.
   

          The director of the Endocrinology Department smiled after hearing the diagnosis of systemic lupus Chimaera as a secondary FPS. This was the same as his own judgment. He had done a lot of examinations and finally turned his vague guess into reality. This complicated case really tested his standard.
   

          Hearing elder Li's sigh, the director of the Endocrinology Department was stunned for a moment. Was there a mistake in his diagnosis?
   

          "Old Li, what's wrong?" She asked.
   

          "You see." Old Li handed over the paper he had finished reading.
   

          The director of the Endocrinology Department froze for a moment before he flipped through the A4 paper.
   

          His sharp and unkind tone made her very angry, but she couldn't find a single fault in it. That anger was stuck in her chest and she couldn't vent it out, making her very depressed.
   

          As a doctor, pointing at her nose and scolding her mother was a Shrew without any skill. Accusing the other party of making a wrong diagnosis, standing at the top of the skill, and looking down on everything was the right thing to do.
   

          However, when he looked at the diagnosis and reasoning process written on the A4 paper, the director of the Endocrinology Department could not say a word.
   

          His judgment was organized and logical. Although there were some speculations mixed in, the doctor Who wrote the medical analysis also said that this was what his boss insisted on. He hoped that if the judgment was wrong, he could use the correct diagnosis to smash his face.
   

          However, his diagnosis was the same as that of the Department Director of Rheumatology and immunization in his hospital. With what!
   

          "This patient is positive for high-titrated antinuclear antibodies, ACA positive, low platelets, and a suspicious disc-shaped red spot. However, due to the negative specific antibody dsDNA, the possibility of him suffering from lupus is high."
   

          "At this point, the patient's diagnosis is basically clear: There is a high possibility of a secondary APM or an sleus. A dual adrenal venous thrombosis leads to adrenal hemorrhages, which subsequently leads to primary adrenal cortex dysfunction, and finally, an adrenal crisis. "
   

          The director of the Rheumatology Department read the words as if they were written on A4 paper. Although not every word was correct, the general meaning was the same.
   

          Elder li looked at the words on the paper, and a ridiculous illusion appeared in his heart.
   

          She vaguely guessed that the medical team's skill level was not lower than that of the medical University Affiliated Hospital, and might even be higher.
   

          As the former director of the Internal Medicine Department of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, elder li was proud, and she subconsciously refused to admit this.
   

          However, the level of Rheumatology immunity was even higher than that of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. Which hospital was it?
   

          [Well, finally, I'll give you a treatment plan. Don't be impatient, and don't think that we're giving you orders. The patient's speedy recovery is the most important. [With this big hat pinned on you, do you feel uncomfortable in your neck?]
   

          Elder li didn't know whether to laugh or cry when he saw the teasing words.
   

          [Warfalin anticoagulates, target Inn 2 - 3. Add laprolqulin to reduce aPI production and anti-platelet accumulation. Ponixone 40 mg XD + metronadine 10 mg Qw to suppress immunity.]
   

          "I suggest using warfalin as an anticoagulant, target INR 2 - 3. At the same time, he also added laproqinlin to reduce the production of aPI and anti-platelet accumulation. He also added 40 mg of ponisolone plus 10 mg Qw of metrinyltrine to treat the suppressed immune treatment. " The director of Rheumatology finally 'read' the treatment plan on the A4 paper.
   

          If he wasn't at least 10 meters away, elder li would have thought that he had read the treatment plan on the A4 paper without thinking.
   

          This ...
   

          The director of the Endocrinology Department had been staring at the A4 paper, and he also saw the words written on it.
   

          He looked at the treatment plan with his eyes and heard the same treatment plan in his ears.
   

          Was this considered a coincidence?
   

          Elder li and the director of the Endocrinology Department thought of a scene from a TV series at the same time. Zhuge Liang wrote on his palm and met Zhou Yu's eyes, laughing at each other.
   

          However ... The unknown medical team opposite them made this judgment despite the lack of many necessary laboratory tests.
   

          It was the first time that elder Li's mind wandered during a major Internal Medicine inspection.
   

          The patients from bed 2 to 8 would definitely be transferred to the Rheumatology Department, but she did not care about that. All she could think about was the smiling face on the last page of the A4 paper when she finished speaking.
   

          The smiling face was the complete opposite of the previous sharp and unkind words. Elder li didn't think that someone was looking down on the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, but directly ridiculed them.
   

          She was very curious, and even a little anxious. She wanted the internal Medicine inspection to end quickly so that she could go back and ask which Hospital and Medical team had such a level of skill.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2150: Kicking up a fuss

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Elder li, do you have any objections?" When they talked about the other case, everyone expressed their opinions and basically confirmed the patient's condition. A Department Director politely asked elder li.
   

          "..." Old Li was stunned for a moment. He knew that he was in a daze.
   

          He was really old. This kind of thing wouldn't have happened when he was young.
   

          "Elder Li, you're not feeling well, right? do you want to rest for a while?" The doctors said at the same time.
   

          When elder li was the director of the Internal Medicine Department, he had led the Internal Medicine Department's inspection team for many years. At that time, the doctors who reported their illness and went up the mountain of daggers had all grown up and become professors or directors.
   

          However, no matter which chair they were sitting on, their respect for elder li was still the same.
   

          When they saw young master Li's hesitation, they all thought that it was because he was not feeling well. At elder Li's age, it was indeed a bit of a stretch for him to participate in the Internal Medicine Department's inspection and make full use of his skills.
   

          This was especially true for some extremely complicated cases, which were even more mentally exhausting.
   

          "I'm fine. " Elder li waved his hand."I was just lost in thought."
   

          The directors looked at each other in surprise, not knowing what had made elder li so lost in thought.
   

          "Here." Old Li took out the A4 paper in his hand and said,""Let's do the inspection first. After the inspection, you guys can take a look at this information. "
   

          Everyone present was very curious. What kind of Strange Case was that?
   

          Elder li took it out so seriously and even said that the information he looked at after the inspection should be some world-class scientific research results.
   

          The next round of inspection was a little fast.
   

          Usually, the most difficult medical cases and the most doubtful medical cases would be mentioned at the beginning, and the later medical cases would be relatively light. In addition, everyone was a little curious, so the words were more concise.
   

          The inspection ended half an hour earlier than usual. A Department Director rushed to old Li, picked up a stack of A4 papers, and began to read.
   

          The more she looked, the more surprised she was. Her expression gradually froze.
   

          When the director of Rheumatology picked up the A4 paper, he was even more shocked.
   

          "Elder li, this is ..." She asked in surprise.
   

          However, the director of the Rheumatology Department immediately realized that this was probably a joke that old Li was playing with him.
   

          Elder li must have made a judgment about the patient's condition before and then painstakingly wrote so many things.
   

          That's not right. There were too many teasing and teasing words in it. It wasn't old man Li's usual style.
   

          Could it be someone else?
   

          The director of the Rheumatology Department took the papers from the others and looked at them one by one. The more he read, the worse his expression became.
   

          There were so many sarcastic words in it that they took up at least half of the space.
   

          Can't they just discuss the case and talk nicely? Whose professor is this?!
   

          That was impossible. They were all adults, and anyone who could write something like that was definitely a Big Shot in the industry. They wouldn't use such an obvious tone to provoke him. Such words were too childish.
   

          When the director of the Rheumatology Department read to the end and saw that both the diagnosis and treatment were exactly the same as his own, he could not help but feel a little dazed.
   

          "Elder Li, you must be joking." The director of the Rheumatology Department asked hesitantly.
   

          "No, this was given to me by the patient's family before I came for the inspection." Old Li didn't care about the "boring" words in the A4 paper, she said with a smile.
   

          The patient's family ...
   

          If he had this ability, why did he come to the hospital to see a doctor? he could have treated his illness at home.
   

          The director of the Rheumatology Department cursed in his heart.
   

          Just as she was about to speak, she instantly recalled the many speculations about the examination data written on the paper. It seemed that the doctor Who wrote this had not yet received some of the clinical test results.
   

          Without objective evidence, you dare to speak nonsense? The director of the Rheumatology Department was even more unhappy. This was simply too careless.
   

          In the hospital, he was facing patients, living people. How could he be so careless?
   

          Although it was proven that "that person" said the same thing as he thought, he could still distinguish the subtle differences.
   

          "Little Wang, call the patient's family and ask them to come over." Old man Li said.
   

          "Well, okay. I'll call the person on duty now."
   

          "Oh, it's a young man in his 20s. It's a little inconvenient to walk with his left leg." Old Li added Feng Xuhui's appearance.
   

          "Elder li, what do you think?" A director asked in surprise after reading it.
   

          "Judging from the tone, it seems to be a project team from a hospital in Imperial. Sun, are there any new plans for rheumatism and immunity?" Old Li asked the director of the Rheumatology Department.
   

          "Elder li, there's nothing special about the projects in the other hospitals in the capital recently." The director of the Rheumatology Department was also puzzled by this.
   

          Boss, she saw this word very clearly. Which Big Shot with Rheumatology immunity dared to come and cause trouble?
   

          Who had he offended? It was still a coincidence.
   

          A series of questions echoed in everyone's hearts. It didn't calm down for a long time, but no one had an answer.
   

          Some of the junior clinicians were in a hurry to go back to work and change the doctor's orders, but more than half of the people stayed because they wanted to see how things would develop in the end.
   

          Although they didn't see what was written on the A4 paper, they could guess what it was.
   

          Ten minutes later, a limping young man appeared at the door. His face was cautious, careful, and a little humble.
   

          This was the typical image of a patient's family, and it was not very different from what everyone had guessed.
   

          What kind of old doctors could a young man like him know? Moreover, he clearly knew a very good doctor. Why didn't he go to that doctor directly? why did he come to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?
   

          When the limping young man appeared in front of them, the doubts in everyone's hearts grew, and countless thoughts appeared.
   

          "Young man, sit." Old man Li said indifferently.
   

          "Feng Xuhui?" Director Xu from the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery was stunned when he saw the limping figure. Then, he saw who it was and greeted him.
   

          "Um, director Xu, Hello." Feng Xuhui bent down, a professional smile on his face.
   

          "Oh? Director Xu, do you know this young man?" Old man Li asked curiously.
   

          "Oh, he's the manager of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery, but he's not in charge of this business." Director Xu said.
   

          Elder li looked at her and didn't say anything.
   

          Director Xu smiled."A few days ago, boss Zheng from 9 - 12 was performing an ectopic transplantation. I went to learn from him and saw him going to the operating room with him."
   

          At this point, the director of the Rheumatology Department suddenly thought of something, and she felt a headache. Was it the legendary arrogant and despotic boss Zheng who went to the cardiothoracic Department to take out his bullet alone?
   

          No wonder some of the words on the A4 paper were so arrogant and domineering.
   

          Just like the rumors, he didn't follow the rules at all. How arrogant!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2151: Sit, please sit, come and sit with me

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Elder li greeted,"manager Feng, right?"
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't sit down. Instead, he quickly walked to old Li. His left leg was a little weak, and it made a "Dong, Dong, Dong," sound as he walked.
   

          "Who gave you this medical analysis?" Old man Li asked.
   

          "It was written by big brother Yun after President Zheng discussed it with him." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          As expected!
   

          The director of the Rheumatology Department was in a daze.
   

          Boss Zheng was an interventional services doctor, but he also performed surgery.
   

          The field of surgery was still acceptable, but how did he know so much about rheumatism? He didn't even look at the patient, and he didn't even look at the follow-up examination to determine what the illness was!
   

          If it was someone else, the director of Rheumatology would have definitely scolded him.
   

          However, in the face of boss Zheng, who had used interventional embolism to remove the bullet, in the face of boss Zheng, who had completed Asia's first ectopic transplantation, and in the face of boss Zheng, who had just broadcasted an emergency liver transplant two days ago ...
   

          She didn't hesitate and immediately shut up.
   

          He didn't manage to say a single word and swallowed it back down.
   

          "Your legs aren't convenient, so you don't have to stand. Please sit." Old man Li looked at Feng Xuhui with a smile and said.
   

          "No, no, it's okay." Feng Xuhui was not willing to sit. At this time, even the Department directors in front of him were standing. If he sat down, he did not know how many people he would offend.
   

          "Manager Feng, I heard from director Zhang Lin that your leg was injured during the earthquake relief?" The director of the circulatory Department asked.
   

          "Yes." Feng Xuhui still had a professional smile on his face and his waist was slightly bent to express his respect for everyone present.
   

          "Oh?" "How did you get hurt?" elder li asked.
   

          Feng Xuhui lowered his head and bent his back slightly to show his respect to elder li. He whispered,"I accidentally hit it."
   

          "I heard from director Zhang Lin that when she was delivering consumables to boss Zheng, her left leg was shot by a steel tendon that popped out. Am I right, manager Feng?" The director of the circulatory Department asked in puzzlement.
   

          "Yes, I once had a meal with director Zhou chunyong of the Beijing Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery department. Everyone laughed at him for standing in front of boss Zheng's door and not having a seat ..." Another director said with a smile.
   

          Perhaps she felt that she was being a little disrespectful to director Zhou, so she stopped halfway through her sentence.
   

          "Eh? What happened after that?" Old man Li asked.
   

          "Director Zhou went to look for boss Zheng. He wants to learn TIPS, so he rushed over to hand over his shift early." The director then said in full detail,""Everyone is standing outside and waiting. Boss Zheng brought a chair out and pressed manager Feng down on it."
   

          “……”
   

          Not many people present knew about this gossip.
   

          The thought of the director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery standing outside and waiting for him showed boss Zheng's arrogance and rudeness.
   

          Not only that, he even made the medical consumables seller sit down while Zhou chunyong stood up.
   

          However, when he thought about what he had just said, could it be true? If it was true, then no one could say anything. But if not, this boss Zheng would be too arrogant.
   

          "We laughed at director Zhou, but he said that it wouldn't be a problem to sit on him, let alone sit. At that time, Pengxi village was out of ammunition and food. This manager Feng opened Changfeng's warehouse in Rong city, filled it with consumables, and sent it to the front line. "
   

          Everyone could guess what happened next.
   

          "Little manager Feng, come and sit with me." Old man Li was as kind as an old grandma. He looked at Feng Xuhui with a kind face.
   

          Seeing Feng Xuhui's hesitation, she patted the chair beside her unhappily.
   

          "Hurry and sit." The director of the Rheumatology Department pushed him from behind and said with a smile,"old Li is calling you."
   

          Feng Xuhui sat down shyly."You're too kind. This is what I should do."
   

          "If you're supposed to, then aren't we supposed to be?" Elder li smiled and changed the topic."Tell me, what's going on?"
   

          As she said that, her finger gently touched the A4 paper on the table.
   

          "The patient is a friend of mine. He was sent here in the early morning. I ... It's not that I don't trust the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. It's just that I went to the surgery today and told boss Zheng and Brother Yun about it. " Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "What happened after that?" Old man Li asked.
   

          "President Zheng was observing the stage while thinking about the illness. In the end, after he discussed it with Brother Yun ..."
   

          "That's not right. " The director of the Endocrinology Department asked in confusion,"where did all these laboratory tests come from?"
   

          Feng Xuhui was stunned for a moment and immediately thought of Lin Yuan.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't participate in one of the operations. President Zheng had replaced him, saying that he was looking for the test results.
   

          "Boss Zheng's new assistant did it." Feng Xuhui said in a low voice. The more he spoke, the more guilty he felt.
   

          This was a medical document. Although they were all industry insiders and did not involve the patient's privacy, and he, a half-family member, was also present, it was a medical document. However, if someone with ulterior motives really made things difficult for him and put all kinds of big hats on him, he would not be able to stand it.
   

          "Assistant?" The director of the Endocrinology Department mumbled to himself,"little Wang, did anyone ask you for information?"
   

          "Director, there's no one else besides you."
   

          "Oh?" Elder li found it interesting. Things were getting more and more interesting."Who asked you for the information?"
   

          "Dean Lin from Beijing Cancer Center." The director of the Endocrinology Department said in a daze.
   

          As she spoke, she suddenly thought of a possible truth. The Dean Lin who had teased the Beijing tumor had placed his family's daughter into boss Zheng's medical team!
   

          "What's the assistant's name?" The director of the Rheumatology Department asked.
   

          "Lin Yuan."
   

          It's over, this is the truth.
   

          The analysis and discussion of the patient's condition had become unimportant. In the end, the director of the Rheumatology Department and boss Zheng gave the same diagnosis and treatment. No one doubted whether it was correct or not.
   

          If this could go wrong ... The probability of it going wrong couldn't be lower.
   

          The truth told many directors present that boss Zheng had potential.
   

          It wasn't even potential. He had a blue-chip performance, and the kind with high growth in performance. For example, the little Sales Manager in front of him followed boss Zheng. Even if he was sitting, Zhou chunyong had to stand.
   

          The front of the venue was silent.
   

          The doctors behind them didn't know what was going on, but they all saw elder li affectionately pulling the limping young patient's family to sit together.
   

          "Who's that person? is he from old Li's family?"
   

          "I don't think so. I don't think it's the case from the tone of the patient's description."
   

          "I know that person. He seems to be a salesman for Changfeng minimally invasive surgery. He has nothing to do with elder li."
   

          Everyone had some doubts and whispered to each other.
   

          After chatting for a while, old man Li smiled and said,"Go back and tell your boss Zheng to come and visit our Internal Medicine Department's inspection team when he has the time. He can also give us some advice."
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't dare to say anything. He only nodded his head obediently and slightly.
   

          All the directors around him were wailing in their hearts. This was boss Zheng's plan to fight from the Department of Surgery to the internal Medicine system of the imperial capital Medical University Affiliated Hospital.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2152: A 22-year-old old patient

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren didn't know that so many things had happened in the imperial capital Medical University.
   

          After having lunch with Yiren, he returned to the chair by the window in the Department of interventional services.
   

          The afternoon was quiet and beautiful, and the sun was shining brightly. He sat in the sun with the fifth edition of external science on his lap and went to the system library to read.
   

          A quiet life was wonderful. How good would it be if she could always live like this?
   

          Zheng Ren was sitting by the pond in the system space, reading a magazine quietly with his feet in the pond. When he saw happy, he moved his feet slightly, and a few ripples appeared.
   

          "Boss, come and watch the movie!" Su Yun's voice came from outside. Zheng Ren gave up on his moment of leisure and came out of the system space.
   

          "What patient?"
   

          "I was wandering around aimlessly just now. Fang Lin accepted a patient with pneumothorax." Su Yun said.
   

          "What's there to see about pneumothorax?" After hearing what Su Yun had to say, Zheng Ren lost all interest.
   

          Whether it was a traumatic or spontaneous, pneumothorax was a traumatic pneumothorax. General anesthesia, single-chamber ventilation, find the location of the pulmonary blister or the rupture of the lung, and suture it.
   

          Nowadays, laparoscopy was much easier. All they had to do was find the place where the wound was and insert a titanium clip. The surgery would not take more than an hour, and this included the anesthesia and the waking time.
   

          The only thing to pay attention to was the repeated lung bloating to see if there was only one place where the air was coming out. If he missed anything, he might have to open up the chest again, which would be hard to explain.
   

          "There's something strange about the chest cavity. Fang Lin wasn't sure, so he came to me for a look." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren saw his strange expression and was moved.
   

          Did Su Yun have to look for him to solve the problem of her heart and chest? There had been a surgery in Haicheng before. The lungs did not seem to be compressed at all, but in fact, the lung rupture was quite serious.
   

          For such a rare case, Su Yun would only ask him to take the blame when she was uncertain.
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's a repeated pneumothorax attack. The last time was 20 days ago. He went to a local doctor and was still breathing after the surgery, so he came to Beijing." Su Yun said.
   

          "Where's the X-ray?"
   

          "Fang Lin sent a photo to me on his phone. There's nothing to see, so I'll just go up and take a look." Su Yun pulled Zheng Ren and left.
   

          "Repeated episodes? Spontaneous pneumothorax?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "Yes, in two years, it has broken out seven times." "Boss, don't you think it's strange?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I think it's very strange." Zheng Ren started to ponder.
   

          Spontaneous pneumothorax refers to the rupture of lung tissue and visceral pleura due to lung disease, or the lung blisters close to the surface of the lung, or fine dumplasty blisters, which will rupture on their own, causing the air in the lungs and bronchi to escape into the pleura cavity.
   

          Under normal circumstances, young men around the age of 15 to 25 were prone to spontaneous pneumothorax.
   

          This was especially true for high school students. When she returned to Haicheng a while ago, she met a mother who insisted on performing an appendectomy for her child. Su Yun used this as an example to scare her.
   

          In fact, he wasn't trying to scare her. He was just telling the truth.
   

          For a young boy, before the lung blister ruptured, he had to open his chest and suture the lung blister. However, laparoscopy now only required two shots.
   

          And the repeated flare-up in front of him meant that the previous surgeon did not remove all the lung blisters.
   

          It was not necessary to remove all the bumpkins in the lungs. The condition was always more complicated than one could imagine. Some patients 'lungs were full of lung blisters, at least a dozen or dozens. It was impossible to cut off the entire lung leaf, right?
   

          There was also an abnormality in the last operation. After the operation, the chest bottle continued to draw out gas.
   

          This was a serious problem.
   

          Fang Lin was looking at an X-ray when he arrived at the chest area. A man in his forties with an average build but was very fat was standing beside him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, please help me." When Fang Lin saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun enter, he immediately greeted them,"this is my Savior, boss Zheng. This is Brother Yun."
   

          He introduced Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the fatty beside him.
   

          Soon after, Fang Lin said,"this is doctor Shao from L city."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and gave the chubby mosaic a kind smile, indicating that he understood.
   

          "Eh? Is it the hospital that asked you to go for the surgery?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "Isn't it for earthquake relief? our hospital has already gone to the front line. I only went to old Yan's Hospital for an operation. " Fang Lin explained with a smile.
   

          For freelance surgeries, usually only professors would go out for a few trips, and very few people would look for chief residents. Fang Lin had only managed to run once due to his high skill level and special circumstances.
   

          "Brother Yun, why did you bring boss Zheng here?" Fang Lin felt a little embarrassed."I think that there might be a problem even though the condition looks simple. That's why I'm asking you to take a look for me."
   

          "Don't be so polite, it's no trouble. " Zheng Ren said with a smile as he walked to the film reader.
   

          It was a CT scan and looked very simple. It was a left chest cavity with a tube shadow of closed thoracic drainage. The lungs were compressed by about 10%.
   

          There were abnormal images on the surface of the lung and the rib diaphragm. Zheng Ren guessed that it was because the long time spent in intubation had formed irritated hyperplasia or pus moss caused by infection.
   

          "What's the patient's condition?"
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, Hello. I'm Shao Jinghe." The chubby doctor greeted him honestly.
   

          Zheng Ren found it funny in his heart. If he was a slightly more astute person, he would have come forward to shake hands with Fang Lin after his introduction just now in order to get closer to him.
   

          He didn't know if this person had been struck by medical malpractice or if he had always been this kind of person, but he was a few steps too late to even greet him.
   

          "Doctor Yan, you're welcome. Tell me about the patient's condition." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "This is an old patient. She's 22 years old this year and is a female."
   

          “……”
   

          The words of a 22-year-old patient sounded a little strange. However, Zheng Ren and the others knew that Shao Jinghe meant to tease the elderly patient, which meant that he often had dealings with the hospital.
   

          "Two years ago, the patient suddenly felt that his chest was stuffy and short of breath. He went to the doctor for a chest scan and reported that he had spontaneous pneumothorax on the right side. I did a thoracoscopy for him. He recovered well after the surgery and was discharged. "
   

          "Then, in the past two years, the patient's illness kept acting up."
   

          Shao Jinghe felt a little depressed as he spoke.
   

          "Old Yan, did you get a lung blister?" Su Yun asked as she looked at the film.
   

          "I've checked every operation carefully, and there's nothing unusual." Shao Jinghe said with a long face,"Brother Yun, should I call you that too?"
   

          "I'm fine with anything. " Su Yun said with a smile. At least this old woman knew what she was doing. She should help him.
   

          "I want to hide whenever I see this patient ... My colleagues are all laughing at me, saying that I did something to the girl, so why is she pestering me?"
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Shao Jinghe's big belly and found it funny.
   

          However, it was normal for him to feel this way. He had performed six to seven surgeries in the past two years. Although the adhesion of the lung tissue during chest surgery was not as serious as that of the intestinal tract, it was enough to give him a headache.
   

          This did not count. Those who had worked in the cardiothoracic Department knew that it was rare to see someone who could perform two or three bulectomies. He had done this seven times in two years. Who wouldn't want to hide?
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            "Old Yan, tell me the truth. What did you do to the patient?" Su Yun looked at the film and asked with a smile.
   

          The old woman's expression changed drastically. Fang Lin stopped her and said with a smile,""Brother Yun, don't joke with old Shao. He's a coward."
   

          "Yes, yes. I was almost scared to death because of this patient." Shao Jinghe had a worried look on his face.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange. It was at most a tricky disease, but he was scared to death? Where did these words come from?
   

          Also, it was strange that doctor Yan brought the patient to Room 912.
   

          Under normal circumstances, for example, in Haicheng, it was already very good for the local doctor to contact a high-level hospital for a problem that could not be solved. To personally escort them here, they were either suffering from a fatal illness like cardiac arrest or were friends and family.
   

          Even family and friends might not have the time. Who didn't have a pile of things on their hands?
   

          On the other hand, not only did Shao Jinghe contact Fang Lin, but he also sent the patient over directly. There must be a story behind this.
   

          Zheng Ren highly suspected that the patient had missed some of the lung blisters during the operation, which caused the patient to have problems again and again.
   

          This was only a possibility, and the possibility was actually not big.
   

          "I'm going to see the patient. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          If it was a rare disease, it was better to let big pig trotter help solve it. Zheng Ren had experienced the stage of seeing a mountain as a mountain and not seeing a mountain as a mountain. He had already reached the level of seeing a mountain as a mountain.
   

          Why didn't he use such a convenient method like the big pig trotter?
   

          They could tell at a glance whether it was Shao Jing and doctor Yan's problem, so they definitely had to use it immediately. As for accumulating clinical experience, experience was accumulation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, give me this side of the noodles." Fang Lin took down the red stethoscope hanging around his neck and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          "The patient is in Room 12. I specially transferred the room to him." Fang Lin said with a bitter smile.
   

          "Oh? What's going on?"
   

          "The patient's family is accompanied by an old man. He's said to be some kind of mysterious person from the countryside. He said that she would recover if she stayed in Ward 12."
   

          "That's bullsh * t. If it's really accurate, why did IT Act up so many times before?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Big brother Yun, old Shao said that she can't let old Shao handle it. The family doesn't believe it, saying that he's old and that his words are incoherent. " Fang Lin said mysteriously.
   

          "Speak properly. Do you believe that I won't kick you into the duty room?"
   

          "Brother Yun, if you want to kick me, please kick me to the female level." Fang Lin was used to joking around, so he was utterly unafraid of Su Yun's threat.
   

          "You've got a temper. " Su Yun said with a smile. Fang Lin knew that this was the most dangerous moment, so he quickly added,""Big brother Yun, let's get down to business. Do you know why I'm here with you?"
   

          "Why?"
   

          "The old man said that if the child is not cured this time, his condition will get worse and worse in the future. He will definitely die within three years." Fang Lin said,"she even said that she'll drag old Shao down with her if the child dies."
   

          "Did she say that she would be fine if she looked for you?" Su Yun didn't believe this and laughed.
   

          "Brother Yun, I'm here to ask you to give me a palm strike. You're the legendary friend of women. You just need to take a look at the patient." Said Fang Lin with a smile.
   

          As they chatted and laughed, the three of them arrived at Ward 12. The moment they walked to the door, Su Yun and Fang Lin turned serious.
   

          It was not a big problem to talk and laugh behind his back. However, it was a different story when the patient's family members were present.
   

          As a doctor, being a little more serious in front of the patient could also give the patient and the patient's family more confidence.
   

          Fang Lin entered the ward first when they arrived. He stood by the side of the bed in the middle and introduced the patient to Zheng Ren and Su Yun,"this is the patient we were talking about earlier."
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance at the patient's system panel. It was red, and the diagnosis clearly stated that the patient had spontaneous chest cavity on the left side of the Xuanji, a ruptured pulmonary bugle, slow purpurifying chest inflammation, and limited lung fiber.
   

          In addition, there was a strange diagnosis of Yingying's ectopic uterus.
   

          There was no special illness, just a variety of complications induced by spontaneous pneumothorax. The complications were not too serious. The empyesis could be removed during the laparoscope surgery.
   

          It should be fine to take antibiotics for a few days after the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren then took a look at the patient. She was sallow and emaciated, holding her stomach.
   

          Stomach?
   

          Why was she holding her stomach?
   

          "It's probably ectopic transplantation," Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          The pain caused by endometrism was really terrible. It could be said that the pain was worse than death.
   

          "You must be Qi Xiaojuan. What do you mean by holding your stomach?" Zheng Ren walked to the right side of the patient and asked gently with the big red stethoscope in his hand.
   

          A skinny and withered old lady sat beside the patient. She was blind, so she rolled her eyes and 'looked' at Zheng Ren."The child's period is coming."
   

          As expected, his guess was right. Big pig's trotter was very reliable.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, revealing his gentlest side."Lie down, I'll listen to your breathing."
   

          The lady was very docile, but she was unwilling to speak. According to Zheng Ren, she endured the pain and lay flat on the hospital bed.
   

          A thoracic tube was placed between the 6th and 7th ribs of the left chest cavity at the mid-armpit line. Zheng Ren took a glance and saw a pale yellow liquid being drawn out of the thoracic tube.
   

          "Cough." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Ahem." The patient named Qi Xiaojuan coughed hard twice.
   

          "Gulu Gulu." The chest bottle began to bubble.
   

          This was a typical sign of an open wound in the lung, and it had been many days without healing by itself. There was nothing much to say. Let's go straight to the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren wouldn't follow along with this kind of surgery, as it wasn't difficult at all. As long as he carefully filled his chest with warm salt water, then expanded his lungs to see if there were still any bubbling places, it would be fine.
   

          Zheng Ren also suggested cutting off some suspected small lung blisters that had not burst.
   

          However, now was not the time to talk about this. He had to do a physical examination first and then return to the office.
   

          Because a closed drainage was inserted into the left side of the chest, the patient's breathing was only slightly weak. The breathing sounds on the right side were normal. There was no problem.
   

          After the examination, Zheng Ren carefully pressed the patient's stomach again. There were no positive signs in the abdomen. The patient would only curl up in bed when she was on her period.
   

          With the big red stethoscope in his hand, Zheng Ren left the ward without a word.
   

          However, the patient and the patient's family members would be a little dissatisfied with this. However, this was the cardiothoracic Department. Fang Lin only wanted to have a look at him. There was no reason for him to pretend to be an Associate Chief physician in the ward and give him orders.
   

          After leaving the ward, Zheng Ren said,"the condition is very simple. Let's do it." It's probably because of the rupture of the lung bulletitis, which led to pneumothorax. "
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Fang Lin heaved a long sigh of relief upon hearing Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Boss Zheng had already said it, so what else was there to doubt?
   

          "Boss, don't you think it's a little weird to perform seven surgeries?" However, Su Yun did not agree with Zheng Ren's point of view and raised an objection.
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            "Hmm ..." Zheng Ren was deep in thought.
   

          "If it's only once or twice, then it's fine. I can tell that old Yan is a very cautious person. She's a person of her own. " Su Yun said,"it happened seven times in a row, and it happened alternately on both sides of the chest cavity many times. No matter how I think about it, something is wrong."
   

          Indeed, Su Yun's opposition was correct.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. Although Su Yun was right, there was nothing suspicious about his own physical examination and the diagnosis given by the big pig trotter.
   

          It was the standard spontaneous pneumothorax. The problem was why it would act up so many times.
   

          "Yes, I think you're right." Zheng Ren nodded and readily accepted the advice."Who else is the patient's family member here?"
   

          "There's no one else here. My parents went out to work a while ago. "
   

          "This old lady is quite powerful. She scared Shao Jinghe when there's no one to take care of her at home. Get old Yan to help deliver it to the capital, it'll save money, energy, and worry. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Maybe, but Brother Yun, I always feel flustered every time I see that old lady." Said Fang Lin as he clutched his chest.
   

          "You're promising!" Su Yun said in disdain,"she's just an ordinary old lady. What are you afraid of?"
   

          The three of them returned to the doctor's office.
   

          "Fang Lin, have you communicated with the old man before?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          When Shao Jinghe heard what Zheng Ren said, he said with a long face,""Boss Zheng, that old lady has our famous Yin Yang eyes. Usually, she'll only be invited to take a look if there's something evil in the house. Usually, no one dares to talk to her. "
   

          "I don't believe it." "I'm going to talk to the old lady about her medical history," Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. If Shao Jinghe said that, it would probably be difficult to communicate with the patient's family. If it was Chang Yue, there might still be a chance. Su Yun? Nonsense.
   

          The main reason was that the old lady was blind, and Su Yun's good looks would not be of any use.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him and sat down. He smiled at Shao Jinghe and said,""Old Yan, tell me about the process of you coming into contact with the patient."
   

          Shao Jinghe had an awkward smile on his face as he cautiously sat beside Zheng Ren and said,"Boss Zheng, the first time was 23 months and 21 days ago. It was an afternoon."
   

          Zheng Ren was sweating profusely.
   

          Since his memory was so clear, it seemed that this incident had left an indelible impression in Shao Jinghe's heart.
   

          Perhaps it could be said to be a shadow, which was a more appropriate description. If it was a good thing, who would keep thinking about the things that happened when they first took in this patient?
   

          "I just finished my surgery, and the emergency department pushed a patient in. They said that he was short of breath. He brought a chest x-ray. I took a look, and it's spontaneous pneumothorax on the right. " Shao Jinghe said with a frown,"at that time, her lips were purple from holding it in, so I quickly lowered her chest tube." The lung tissue was compressed to 90%, and after the thoracic tube drew out 1000 ml of gas, I was worried that the medicinum would move, so I closed the tube for a while. "
   

          “……”
   

          This description was too detailed. Two years ago, he had performed a small surgery for closed thoracic drainage, and he did not even tell them how much gas was released.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Shao Jinghe and felt that this matter had really become a haze in his heart.
   

          Even if his memory was very good, Zheng Ren still felt that he could not tell all the details of an appendectomy two years ago.
   

          If it wasn't necessary, he would definitely forget about some junk information. This was a self-protection function of the human body.
   

          "It took me 15 minutes to completely empty the accumulated Qi in my chest."
   

          "Yes, and then?"
   

          "After that, the breastbottle was removed for a day, and there was no improvement. I discussed with the patient's parents about the surgery." Shao Jinghe said,"at that time, the patient's parents were still at home working as farmers. They didn't go out to work." It was easy to discuss between the two of them. After I told them about the patient's condition, they agreed. "
   

          "But when the patient's grandmother said that she wouldn't do it, I already knew that something was going to happen."
   

          As Shao Jinghe spoke, his lips twitched, and his eyes turned red.
   

          This was an emotional breakdown. Zheng Ren quickly patted Shao Jinghe's shoulder and said with a smile,""I'm fine. What hospital is this?"
   

          "912." Shao Jinghe was stunned by the question.
   

          "Yeah, is there anything that 912 can't cure? If there is, no one in the country would dare to Pat their chest and say that they can cure it. " Zheng Ren comforted him.
   

          Shao Jinghe thought about it. The signboard of 912 gave him great confidence.
   

          Boss Zheng was right. He was in 912. Was there anything he couldn't cure? Shao Jinghe had just thought of this when the old lady rolled her eyes at him. He immediately cowered.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Shao Jinghe's expression and vaguely guessed that a sentence would not be able to comfort him, so he continued to ask,""It's fine. Tell me about the treatment later. "
   

          "The patient's parents said that they wanted to have the surgery, so they did it on the same day. This child's period happened to come early, and he lost blood for half a month after the operation. He had to consult the gynecologist three times. "
   

          Shao Jinghe said in a mess.
   

          "The surgery went smoothly?"
   

          "It went well. The catheter was removed three days after the surgery. He's under observation for three days and is preparing to be discharged. Because his menstrual blood volume is relatively large, it has been delayed for a while. " Shao Jinghe said,"apart from that, there's nothing special."
   

          "What about the second time?"
   

          "The second time was 21 months and 11 days ago. She had chest issues again. I'm so unlucky to be in my class again. " Shao Jinghe said with a long face,"I recognized it at first sight. This time, it's left spontaneous pneumothorax."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I didn't think it would be so troublesome at that time. I thought that there were bumpkins on both sides of the lungs, so I took them in for treatment."
   

          "Very smooth?"
   

          "It's going especially smoothly. " Shao Jinghe said,"it's just that her grandmother kept saying that it definitely won't work. It definitely won't work. In the end, the patient had her period again before the operation, and it was a lot. She stayed in the hospital for half a month, just like the last time. "
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          At this moment, Su Yun walked back.
   

          "Brother Yun, how is it?" Fang Lin asked.
   

          "Don't say anything. Let me think. " Zheng Ren raised his hand and asked,""Does the patient's period usually happen?"
   

          "It's normal. I've asked many times. Our hospital's gynecology department considered that it was the stimulation of the surgery that led to a stress reaction, so her period after the surgery was too large. "
   

          This could be explained, but ... Something was not right.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned as he recalled Shao Jinghe's descriptions of the two surgical procedures.
   

          "Boss, are you going to work in Gynecology?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "No, it's just that I had my period before the surgery. They also had a lot of menstruums, which lasted for almost half a month each time. "Such a regular pattern ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's not just that, boss Zheng," Shao Jinghe said dejectedly,"it's the same for every surgery after that. "I, old Shao, am willing to slam the table and say that I'll definitely be fine during the surgery, but my menstrual blood won't stop flowing after the surgery. I advised her to go to the gynecologist, but there was no result. "
   

          "What?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "What about this time?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          "This time, I'm sure I'll be experiencing a lot of menstrual blood again. I just stopped bleeding a few days ago." Shao Jinghe said dejectedly,"plus, she said that she had stomach pain. I'm worried that she'll have her period again in a few days ... She's really unlucky ..."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren suddenly recalled the situation during the physical examination.
   

          It was wrong!
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            "Menstruation period has an impact on pneumothorax? Or is it related to your period?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in confusion.
   

          Zheng Ren was also in a daze.
   

          There was such a saying for menstruating pneumothorax, but most of it was related to ectopic transplantation. However, if it was ectopic transplantation ...
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. 'Is it menstruating pneumothorax?'
   

          This illness was so rare that Zheng Ren had not even thought about it.
   

          "Boss, if it's endometrosis, right pneumothorax will be the main cause, and it will act up during her period, but ... Old Yan, the patient has had seven operations, how many times has she had surgery on both sides?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Four times on the left, three times on the right." Shao Jinghe immediately replied.
   

          "I don't think so." Su Yun furrowed her brows and said in a low voice.
   

          He was not confident, so he subconsciously dared not say with certainty that it was spontaneous pneumothorax caused by Empress Dowager.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly stood up and went to the film reader to look at the image.
   

          Shao Jinghe was dumbfounded upon hearing that. He looked at Fang Lin in a daze and was at a loss.
   

          Fang Lin had never encountered such an illness before. Even though he knew that he had chest tightness during his period, he did not even know how to take a test for that.
   

          If any examiner were to set this question, he would probably be struck with a chest cavity.
   

          "The uterus lining moves to the pleura and the surface of the lung to grow, and it falls off when the period comes. Because the pleura is very thin, it's easy to be damaged, causing air to enter the pleura cavity from the lungs, forming pneumothorax and causing symptoms. " Zheng Ren thought as he spoke.
   

          It seemed like he was talking to himself, but it also seemed like he was conversing with a certain existence in the dark.
   

          "My diaphragm is fine."
   

          "Yes, it might be a problem with the diaphragm." Zheng Ren looked at the film and said,"generally, menestathroplasty is accompanied by abdominal muscle damage ..."
   

          After that, he asked,"old Yan, if I'm not mistaken, you just said that the patient has a period every time he has pneumothorax. The latter period is long and the amount is relatively large. Is that right?"
   

          Shao Jinghe nodded repeatedly.
   

          Although he had no idea what little boss Zheng was thinking, he could still answer the most basic questions.
   

          "Uh ..." Fang Lin did not look at the X-ray. Instead, he looked at boss Zheng and was slightly speechless.
   

          "It's diagnosed as menstruating pneumothorax," Zheng Ren said with certainty,"there are four criteria for diagnosis."
   

          "..." Fang Lin looked at boss Zheng in astonishment. 'Did I mishear what he said earlier?'
   

          "First, the spontaneous rupture of the pulmonary buffaloes."
   

          "Second, irregular contractions during the menstruation period will cause the gas to enter the uterus and enter the abdominal cavity through the fallopian tube. At this time, the ectopic uterus lining that blocks the diaphragm pore will fall off, and the diaphragm channel will open. The disease will occur when the gas enters the chest."
   

          "Third, the loss of the ectopic uterus lining on the pleura leads to air leakage in the lungs."
   

          "Fourth, pulmonary alveolus rupture caused by the bronchi contraction caused by epinephrine or the unidirectional valve mechanism caused by the bronchi endometrum.
   

          Zheng Ren began to narrate in detail again. Not only Shao Jinghe, but even Fang Lin was confused as well.
   

          "There's endometrum, and he's been diagnosed with menstruating aichest. He meets the first and third criteria. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "But ..." Shao Jinghe wanted to say something, but he did not say it in the end.
   

          "There's a problem with the diaphragm. " Su Yun added,"it's a very small tear. Only when the abdominal pressure increases will there be a small gap, causing the uterus to have an abnormal position again."
   

          "Again ..."
   

          "If it goes further, it will directly fall on the lungs. Finally, during the physiological period, it eroded the visceral pleura, leading to spontaneous pneumothorax that constantly occurred. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Zou, did you observe the diaphragm during the surgery?"
   

          "No..."
   

          Shao Jinghe was at a loss. It was a pneumothorax surgery. Why would anyone observe the diaphragm for no reason?
   

          "Hmm, during the surgery, use single-chamber ventilation and look carefully for the position of the diaphragm. There's probably a small tear. Forget it, I'll just apply pressure using a laparoscope. If the pressure is high, we can see gas entering the chest cavity. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, shall we go up and take a look?" Fang Lin felt uncertain in his heart.
   

          "You're speaking as if you don't have a second-string team professor. " Su Yun casually retorted.
   

          Although that was what he said, it was absolutely impossible for him not to go on stage. Su Yun would fight Fang Lin to the death if she did not take a look at the rare period and chest tightness.
   

          It was not a problem for the patient to be prohibited from drinking or drinking water, so he requested for surgery. There was still half an hour of preparation time before the operation, so Zheng Ren and Su Yun went straight to the operating theater.
   

          "Boss, the diaphragm muscles are very developed, so it's rare for there to be problems. Is it a congenital problem?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's possible. We'll know once we go up and take a look." Zheng Ren said,"repair the diaphragm. After the surgery, she will need to take Chrysalis-releasing hormone therapy. She should be fine soon."
   

          Su Yun suddenly thought of something. He looked at Shao Jinghe and asked,""Have you done the postsurgical pathology for all the previous surgeries?"
   

          “……”
   

          Shao Jinghe was dumbfounded by her question.
   

          By right, all the things that were cut off should be sent for pathological examination. For example, the appendix, which might have a malignant change in one or two out of a thousand.
   

          Due to the long period of pathological diagnosis, the cost was expensive for some families, so many people refused to do a pathological examination.
   

          Doctors, especially those from lower-ranked hospitals, would rarely force patients to do pathological examinations. Meanwhile, the patient who came to 912 hospital did not tell the patient's family about this at all. It was only right for him to do a pathological examination after the surgery.
   

          This was the difference between a small local hospital and a top class tertiary Grade A hospital in the capital.
   

          The patient had spontaneous pneumothorax, and the diagnosis was very clear. There was basically no problem with the pulmonary blister removed during the surgery.
   

          At least, Su Yun had never seen one before.
   

          Shao Jing and doctor Yan probably thought the same way. It seemed that he had not done a pathological examination.
   

          Sure enough, Shao Jinghe said embarrassedly,""I didn't do it."
   

          "Old Yan, you're not being meticulous with your work." Su Yun said in disdain,"if we did it once, even if it was only once, this would not have happened." You're ..."
   

          "Brother Yun, it's not like that." Shao Jinghe was on the verge of tears as he hurriedly said,""The patient's family isn't very rich, so I didn't even dare to use titanium clips during the surgery. I had to suture by hand. The pathology report also says that there's only a red mist that matches the change of lung bumple. I don't think it makes any sense. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and shook his head.
   

          That was how the inspection was like. The possibility of a problem appearing was not high. However, once there was a problem, such as the current situation, it could cause misdiagnosis and missed diagnosis.
   

          This was the standard case of doing bad things with good intentions.
   

          But then again, even if Shao Jinghe did a pathological examination and sent the sample to the pathology Department, the doctor there would probably go crazy.
   

          The pathological examination of the pulmonary blister was in line with the situation of the endometrum under a microscope, and no one in the local hospital dared to make a diagnosis.
   

          At that time, it would still be a hassle to take the pathological section to a high-class hospital for a diagnosis.
   

          It was already very good for primary hospitals to be able to make the correct diagnosis and treatment for common diseases.
   

          As for rare diseases, they would not come across one case in ten or twenty years. Even if they learned a set of dragon-slaying skills, it would be useless.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          (Looking for a heart to heart competition, looking for monthly votes.)
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            "I'm going to take a shower. " Zheng Ren saw that Su Yun had no intention of going to the operating room and felt helpless. He wanted to go to the system operating room to take a look at the surgery, but he was worried that Su Yun would keep talking to him outside.
   

          "Oh right, get old he here." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I've already told him. Single-chamber ventilation, although they all knew it, it was safer for old he to do it. Besides, it's not an ordinary thoracoscopies, so we have to look for old he. " Su Yun said.
   

          'With this fellow by my side, I have less to worry about,' Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          He went to the bathroom, adjusted the water temperature, and stood under the shower. Feeling the water droplets from the shower head hitting his body like heavy rain, Zheng Ren went straight to the system operating theater.
   

          Zheng Ren exchanged for surgery training time so that he did not have to rush into the system operating room. He glanced at the little white fox and smiled at it.
   

          There was no response. Although Zheng Ren felt that it was a living thing, he had no evidence.
   

          As the system's operating theater rose from the ground, Zheng Ren stepped in.
   

          ……
   

          15 minutes later, Zheng Ren walked out.
   

          Su Yun was currently chatting with Shao Jinghe. The content of their conversation was mainly about looking at the surgery process in detail and telling Shao Jinghe that they were currently performing surgery on the left side of the chest. If there was a problem with the right side of his chest again, he could perform the surgery himself at the local hospital.
   

          Shao Jinghe looked dejected and dejected. The black mist seemed to have substance and shrouded his face.
   

          If it was not for the system panel's notification that nothing was wrong, Zheng Ren would have thought that Shao Jinghe was suffering from liver cirrhosis.
   

          "Boss, do you feel more energetic after a bath?" Su Yun saw Zheng Ren walk out and asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes, I'm more energetic now." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Before he went to the system's operating theater, he was not confident about the surgery. After a few surgeries, he knew what to do, and he looked much more energetic.
   

          Boss Zheng's temperament was as steady as a mountain, which was accumulated from the surgery training in the system's operating room.
   

          "Old Yan, that's basically how the surgery is done. Later, when you're watching the stage, please watch carefully." Su Yun replied,"it's not difficult to do it. It's just that the idea is a little strange."
   

          "Oh." Shao Jinghe hummed in dejection.
   

          Has Fang Lin sent the patient in yet?"
   

          "Go in for 10 minutes." Su Yun said,"the anesthesia should be almost done by now."
   

          "Let's go in and take a look. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Shao Jinghe's expression was right. It was already very impressive for a doctor in a primary hospital to be able to perform a surgery as perfectly as possible according to a well-established surgical method.
   

          As for creating a new surgical method or coming up with a surgical method that was at their fingertips according to different needs, it was a bit like a fantasy for them.
   

          When they arrived at the operating theater, Lucky's singing was the first to be heard.
   

          "Er ..." Su Yun paused for a moment, and her expression turned ugly.
   

          During the liver transplant surgery, old he did not play any of Lucky's songs, so Su Yun thought that he was not interested in the lousy song.
   

          However, who would have thought that old he would still pursue 'perfection' tirelessly?
   

          "Old he, you're too much!" Su Yun said loudly the moment she entered.
   

          "Brother Yun, you're here, you're here." Old he smiled as he greeted her, not taking Su Yun's anger seriously.
   

          Using softness to overcome strength, and acting thick-skinned and confused, old he had already reached the realm of perfection.
   

          "When are you going to get sick of this lousy song?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you can change it whenever you're tired of listening to it. Big brother Yun, the anesthesia's done, and the thoracoscopies are ready. You can go and wash your hands. "
   

          Old he was constantly dealing with it and changing the topic so skillfully.
   

          Su Yun knew old he's temper, so she only nagged for a while. She turned around and asked,""Boss, you'll do the abdominal surgery."
   

          He was so certain that Zheng Ren could not reject him.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren's idea was to perform the thoracic cavity himself and let Su Yun do the abdominal cavity. After all, the abdominal cavity was only pumped with air and pressurized, and there was no technical difficulty.
   

          However, Su Yun was obviously very interested in Thoracic Surgery, to the extent that she would not hesitate to push the boss to the side.
   

          The surgery was not difficult, so there should not be any mistakes. Zheng Ren did not insist.
   

          "Alright, give me the list for the disinfection store." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun's mood was great, and good luck's singing did not sound as bad as before.
   

          Su Yun washed her hands to disinfect them and spread out the sheets. She then stood on the spot where the Sorcerer should be without the slightest trace of politeness and pushed Fang Lin to the side.
   

          Old he did not need to be reminded. He started single-chamber ventilation when it was most needed. The left lung was deflated, and the thoracoscopy surgical field looked perfect.
   

          Zheng Ren peeked at the screen of the thoracoscope, and Su Yun quickly found the position of endometrism.
   

          It was broken and leaking. On the surface, it was a little different from spontaneous pneumothorax caused by the rupture of an ordinary lung blister, but it was not big.
   

          It was no wonder that Shao Jinghe did not realize what had happened.
   

          Su Yun expanded the spot where the air leaked, and Zheng Ren took the opportunity to insert the laparoscope and began to perform pneumoperitoneum.
   

          Normally, Qi-Jin was to create space for the surgeon to perform surgery. However, the purpose of the pneumoperitoneum was to increase the abdominal pressure so that he could find the location of the rupture point of the diaphragm.
   

          Although Zheng Ren knew the location from the system operating theater, it was still better to be careful.
   

          In the beginning, he did not give her too much pressure. After Su Yun removed the lesion in her uterus, sutured it, and filled her chest with warm saline, Zheng Ren began to apply pressure.
   

          Sure enough, just as he had imagined, bubbles began to appear on the screen of the thoracoscopy when Zheng Ren began to apply pressure.
   

          A small passage was opened in the weak part of the diaphragm due to the pressure.
   

          Shao Jinghe, who was standing at the back, was dumbfounded. After all, a high-class hospital was indeed a high-class hospital. How could he have thought of such a godly operation?
   

          After finding the location, everything else became extremely simple.
   

          After reinforcing and suturing the diaphragm to ensure that there was no more air leakage, Zheng Ren removed the device for the laparoscope and began to close the abdomen. Su Yun, on the other hand, was carefully looking for all possible problems, cleaning the lungs and the moss on the diaphragm.
   

          Twenty minutes later, the surgery was over. Su Yun got a new bottle and left the operating table happily.
   

          "Fang Lin, learn this." Su Yun said.
   

          The pride in his words could no longer be described with words.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the only thing that could really make Su Yun happy was the thoracic Surgery.
   

          "Boss, the surgery was well done, right?" Su Yun then started to show off to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Beautiful. Old he's good at anesthetizing." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          A smile bloomed on old he's face like a withered chrysanthemum.
   

          "You guys go ahead, we'll be going down first." Zheng Ren turned around and left the operating room as he casually greeted them.
   

          "This surgery is interesting. Do you want to take a look at the right chest directly?" Su Yun suggested.
   

          "Let's talk about it later. Opening both chests at the same time is still a little too severe, and ..." Zheng Ren was speaking when he heard an abnormal sound.
   

          "Bang ..."
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            Su Yun was stunned for a moment. Her first thought was that the oxygen tube had exploded.
   

          But the voice didn't sound like it. It was a little muffled. It was impossible for the sound of an oxygen tube exploding to be so soft. A thought flashed through his mind, and 0.2 seconds later, he saw Zheng Ren stride toward the operating room at the back.
   

          Su Yun quickly followed Zheng Ren. She did not have the time to ask what was going on. She would know once she went to take a look.
   

          If something were to happen in the operating room, the doctors and nurses might not be injured, but the patient would not even have the chance to run away after being anesthetized and lying on the operating table.
   

          It was said that a hospital was on fire, and a patient died on the operating table. This incident caused quite a lot of public opinion at that time.
   

          With fire and power outage, even if the doctors and nurses stayed where they were, there was no way they could operate the equipment ...
   

          It was better to pray that he didn't encounter this kind of thing.
   

          The door of the operating room where the sound came from was open, and Zheng Ren strode in.
   

          The few people in the operating room were at a loss. The patient was in a lithotomy position. Zheng Ren knew that this was a urethra resection for the prostate by looking at the patient's body position and the patient's system panel.
   

          Zheng Ren also looked around in panic when he saw the patient. The "bang" had frightened him. The patient had a dazed and terrified expression. He kept waving his hands as if he was trying hard to get up.
   

          However, his upper body was strong, but his lower body had no strength at all. His posture looked very strange.
   

          "Lie down, I'm fine." Zheng Ren was the first to regain consciousness. He strode to the patient's side and adjusted his position.
   

          If Zheng Ren had not reacted in time, the patient might have fallen off the operating table in a few seconds.
   

          This kind of falling off the stage ... Just thinking about it gave him a headache.
   

          Zheng Ren pondered for a few seconds as he looked at the patient's system panel. This continued until the circulating nurse finally reacted. She stopped counting the surgical instruments and came over to help stabilize the patient.
   

          "Don't worry, it'll be fine. " Zheng Ren tried his best to make his tone gentler, gentler.
   

          Zheng Ren only let go of the patient when he saw that the circulating nurse had arrived."It's normal. What if you fall because of your shock?"
   

          "Doctor, are you alright?" The patient asked worriedly.
   

          "I'm fine. Don't worry. " Zheng Ren consoled the patient. Although he was lying, Zheng Ren treated it as the truth.
   

          Lying with his eyes closed, Zheng Ren's Foundation was almost at the master level.
   

          The patient had coronary heart disease. If she told him the truth, what if he became nervous or agitated?
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren came to the side of the dumbfounded Vice President Yu and asked in a low voice.
   

          President Yu was the assistant, and Zheng Ren's face was like a mosaic.
   

          "It's rare for Department Director Liu to personally dig out the prostate. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          When they saw that the value on the electrocardiogram was stable, everyone was not as nervous. A few jokes could not only ease the tense atmosphere in the operating theater, but also calm the patient down.
   

          Director Liu? He was probably the new department Director after Department Director Miao retired. Zheng Ren gave a fake smile as a form of greeting, then his eyes looked at President Yu.
   

          "The surgery was about to be completed when there was a sudden bang." President Yu didn't lose his mind and replied in a low voice.
   

          "I'm fine. " Director Liu said very calmly.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at his surroundings and immediately realized that the surgery had already reached the step of Ellik's lavation to extract the electrocuted tissue and completely stop the bleeding.
   

          There was really only one to two minutes left before the end.
   

          However, at this moment, something happened. Department Director Liu looked really calm. He had just regained his senses and started to stop the bleeding.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you here?" President Yu was a little flustered. He tried his best to chat and calm his heart, which had already reached 130.
   

          "He performed a chest cavity surgery caused by Empress Dowager." Zheng Ren looked at the patient, and a possibility appeared in his mind. He casually replied,"
   

          “……”
   

          Both Department Director Liu and President Yu were stunned for a moment.
   

          Thoracic Department? 'Is it a pneumothorax caused by Empress Dowager?' This was too rare.
   

          How does ectopic uterus get into the chest cavity? There were countless gossips in President Yu's heart, but he immediately suppressed them.
   

          There was something wrong with the patient in front of him. What was that muffled sound just now? this was already enough for him to worry about. How could he have the time to care about other people's idle Affairs?
   

          Zheng Ren had a guess, and it was not difficult to guess the muffled sound. Whether it was Su Yun, director Liu, or director Yu, they should all be clear that Jian Jia had considered the possibility of the explosion of the mixed flammable and explosive gas in the bladder, which would cause the bladder to burst.
   

          Gas explosion in the bladder was a rare complications in the field of prostate resection. There had been a case report in China in recent years. There were more reports about it abroad, and some doctors had even done a large-scale sample survey. The occurrence rate was about 1/1500.
   

          The experiment showed that the electrolysis of water in cells produced about 30% to 50% hydrogen, and oxygen only accounted for about 3%. At present, it was generally believed that hydrogen mainly came from the electrolysis of water in cells.
   

          When the volume of hydrogen in the air accounted for 4% to 74.2% of the mixed volume, an explosion would be produced when ignited.
   

          The "bang" that he heard just now might be due to the various explosive gases produced by the evaporation of the prostate tissue during the process of Turing. During the electroincision and electrocoagulation, the water in the cells would be electrolysis, producing hydrogen that would explode in the bladder.
   

          The fuse of the explosion was the spark that came into contact with the tissue of the hot metal part of the electroscision mirror.
   

          During the surgery, the oxygen had reached a concentration where it would burn or explode. The reason might be that air was injected into the bladder when ELLIIK rinsed.
   

          The consequences of the gas explosion in the bladder varied. In the light case, there would be no obvious damage, but in the serious case, the bladder might rupture in many places.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Department Director Liu's confident expression and tone. He was still performing the final bleeding control, and he was also a little dazed.
   

          Could it be that director Liu had encountered something similar before? Or did he have the system? he had checked the condition of the patient's bladder early in the morning and was sure that the patient was fine.
   

          With these doubts in mind, Zheng Ren entered the system space again, clicked on the purchase of surgery training time, and entered the system operating theater.
   

          The experimentals were much more obedient when they lay on the operating table in the lithotomy position compared to the patients in real life.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at it with an endotherm knife. The bladder wall had collapsed, and there was bleeding. Upon closer inspection, the hole was only a few millimeters wide. It should be fine.
   

          No wonder director Liu was so calm.
   

          However, an explosion might cause one or more damage to the bladder. Zheng Ren left the electroscension mirror and began to puncture the patient's bladder.
   

          The peritoneum was punctured, and a clear liquid was produced. It was considered that the explosion of mixed flammable and explosive gas in the bladder would cause the bladder to burst.
   

          The amount of urine was not much, about 40 ml.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. If it were him, he would definitely get off the stage and explain the situation to the patient's family, and the surgery would be switched to open surgery.
   

          The safest way was to open it and take a look. The Fr22 three-chamber airbag catheter was placed under the guidance of a metal stent, and a light red liquid was drawn out.
   

          There should be a problem. Zheng Ren confirmed his point of view.
   

          Fortunately, it was in the system space. Zheng Ren did not hesitate to start laying out a list and switch to open abdominal surgery.
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            The experimental body was changed to a reclining position, and the 8cm-long incision on the abdomen was removed before it was made layer by layer.
   

          Zheng Ren had performed the most basic surgical steps to the point of perfection.
   

          After opening it, he immediately saw a large amount of pale red liquid oozing out of the peritoneum. There were three vertical ruptures in the bladder. The long ones were about 5 cm, and the small ones were only a few millimeters.
   

          An air sac catheter could be seen in the bladder.
   

          It turned out that for some reason, Department Director Liu did not want to perform open abdominal surgery, and he was not as systematic as he was.
   

          For a damaged bladder, the standard size of the wound was about 3cm, which did not require any special repair. After the urinary catheter was placed and the bladder was nourished, the wound could grow in one to two weeks.
   

          It was also possible that Department Director Liu judged that the possibility of the patient being fine was high, and he did not want to perform more surgery on the patient and cause more trauma.
   

          However, bladder damage could be divided into two types: the peritoneum's interior and exterior. The exterior of the peritoneum could heal on its own. Internal type was a little more difficult, but it wasn't impossible.
   

          It was a 5cm wound. It seemed that Department Director Liu had made a mistake.
   

          A purse-string suture at the neck of the bladder was done with a 2-0-centimeter absorbable suture. A tube for the bladder stomjust was placed there, and the tube was filled with a flush. There was no obvious oozing. An external peritoneum drainage tube was inserted, and Zheng Ren performed abdominal closure layer by layer. The surgery was completed with a 100% completion rate!
   

          It was just a bladder rupture repair surgery, and no matter how high the completion rate was, it did not have any practical significance.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly left the system space. After all, he was still in the operating theater, and it would not be good if he stayed in a daze for too long. It was fine for others, but with Su Yun by his side, Zheng Ren had to be careful.
   

          He was too familiar with himself.
   

          After he returned, Zheng Ren took a look. Department Director Liu had already completed the bleeding control through the electroscope, and the prostate resection surgery was officially over.
   

          He was about to leave the stage when Zheng Ren said softly,"wait a moment, director Liu. Can I have a word with you?"
   

          "What?" Director Liu tore off the sterile cloth and glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          Director Liu had complicated feelings toward boss Zheng.
   

          Saving director Miao and performing the kidney transplant surgery showed boss Zheng's excellent surgical skills. He was a standard doctor from the Department of interventional services!
   

          Moreover, regardless of whether it was the successful rescue of director Miao or something else, it was obvious that a new Star was rising. Director Liu also wanted to find an opportunity to get close to her. It would be good to have a meal and chat for a while.
   

          However, he had just become a director, so he had a lot of things to do.
   

          The incident happened so suddenly that director Liu was able to emerge as a new force and sit on the chair in the director's office. The pressure he was under was not small.
   

          He still had to sort out his relationships with many of the former professors, so he had not found the time to do so.
   

          However, he had never expected that there would be a mistake during the surgery. Boss Zheng's nose was sharper than a dog 's, and he had arrived before he could even react.
   

          It was really F * cking ...
   

          Department Director Liu furrowed his eyebrows and walked out of the operating theater.
   

          "Department Director Liu, the patient's condition is not right." Zheng Ren said,"I'm thinking about the bladder problem."
   

          "I know," Director Liu pretended to be nonchalant and said,"I saw it through the electroscope. There's a wound of about 3mm in the patient's bladder."
   

          Su Yun followed behind and listened quietly.
   

          In the operating room next door, the patient woke up. Fang Lin pulled the bed and was about to leave the operating room when old he appeared at the side.
   

          "There are too many people here. Let's go to the changing room." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's no need for that." Department Director Liu glanced at Zheng Ren. He wanted to lose his temper, but he tried his best to suppress it.
   

          Boss Zheng was not someone who could be easily offended. For the liver transplant surgery that had been carried out in the past few days, he had found someone overseas to bring back the patient with liver failure.
   

          This was boss Zheng's ability!
   

          The specialist at King's Hospital was still giving a lecture, but boss Zheng didn't even look at it. How could he offend such a person?
   

          Thinking of this, director Liu showed a warm smile and explained,""Boss Zheng, there was a bang. I think it was the gas in the bladder that exploded. It's a rare situation, so you probably think it's serious. "
   

          "I know it's the gas in the bladder that exploded ..."
   

          Before Zheng Ren could finish his sentence, he was interrupted by director Liu.
   

          "The electric cutting and electrocoagulation processes can produce flammable and explosive gas. Whether it's interrupted or continuous washing, I always empty the gas in the bladder regularly."
   

          "In order to prevent air from entering the bladder, especially when using ELLIK to absorb the remaining tissues in the bladder, I've been releasing air bubbles regularly.
   

          After the bladder was full, he took out the tool, raised the front end of the electrosurgical mirror, kept the outer sheath, and pressed down on the bladder area in the abdomen. I pay a lot of attention to these details in the electroprolectomy of the prostate. "
   

          Director Liu was a little proud as he spoke.
   

          Most surgeons would not notice these details. For them, electroprostosis was just a minor surgery, which was even smaller than an appendectomy.
   

          Just like how a master chef cooks, it was true skill to be able to make top-notch dishes with ordinary ingredients!
   

          It was the same for surgery.
   

          It could be said that Department Director Liu's skill level was quite high for him to be able to notice so many details.
   

          "The front joint at the twelveo' clock position should avoid direct contact with the air and the flammable and explosive mixed gas in the bladder with the electric cutting and electric coagulation treatment."
   

          "And I'll try my best to wash the electrocuted tissue with ELLIK only after the surgery is completely completed, including the electrocoagulation process."
   

          "I've noticed all the details, but unfortunately, there were still complications. But I think the explosion won't be too violent, and the wound I saw through the electroscope proves my point. "
   

          Department Director Liu spoke with confidence as he walked.
   

          The more he spoke, the more confident he became.
   

          This was all due to surgical experience. Boss Zheng might also know Urology surgeries, but he would definitely not be like Wang Yao, who had been doing it for more than ten years and had accumulated countless surgeries to notice so many details.
   

          "Anything can go wrong." Zheng Ren sighed and said,"I suggest performing puncture and insert a three-chamber balloon catheter."
   

          "We'll definitely keep an catheter, but I don't think there'll be much blood. " Director Liu smiled and said,"boss Zheng, thank you for your concern. It'll be fine."
   

          After entering the changing room, director Liu took off his hat and mask, showing an expression that said,"I know what I'm doing."
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little regretful. Department Director Liu could be said to be the kind of old doctor who had rich Clinical Surgery experience.
   

          What he said just now was reasonable and reasonable, and the logic was clear and clear.
   

          If not for the system space, he would not have insisted that something big had happened. With such a logical judgment, the possibility of there being a big problem was not very high.
   

          However, a small probability event happened.
   

          "Old he, take a look at how much blood was drawn out from the catheter that chief Yu placed." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "Alright," he said. "Yes," old he replied quickly. He turned around and jogged to the operating room.
   

          Director Liu looked at Zheng Ren in shock. He had already said so much, but why did this little boss Zheng's brain still not seem to understand?
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            Department Director Liu was rather unhappy.
   

          Boss Zheng's reach was too far. No wonder the rumors outside the courtyard said that he was arrogant and despotic. It was normal for young people to be arrogant and despotic when they were successful. However, the person in front of him was too against him.
   

          He said so much with reason and evidence, even more attentive than when he was teaching his own disciple. His words were simple, clear, easy to understand, and even the students of the University of Medicine could understand him.
   

          Could it be that he was deliberately trying to mess with her?
   

          That couldn't be. Boss Zheng didn't usually come to the Department of Urology, and he had never offended him. Moreover, he didn't see him getting close to the other professors, especially those one or two who were not convinced by him. He didn't hear about any contact between them.
   

          Director Liu instantly thought of many things, but he did not say anything.
   

          As the saying goes, the noble speaks late. It's only right to think a little more and let the bullet fly a little longer.
   

          It wouldn't do him any good to fall out with boss Zheng in a hurry. Department Director Liu slowly sat down on the stool to change his clothes. His expression was serious.
   

          Very quickly, old he ran back.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we've drawn out about 150ml of blood-type urine."
   

          "Is the color thick?"
   

          "It looks quite thick."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at director Liu and said seriously,"director Liu, open it and take a look."
   

          Department Director Liu still did not say anything. He frowned and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          In the changing room, no one spoke. In the awkward silence, Zheng Ren and director Liu looked at each other like two angry bulls.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're stretching your hands too far." Director Liu saw boss Zheng's determination and was angry. He said lightly,""If anything happens, I'll deal with it myself. You don't have to come."
   

          "Director Liu, it's not like that." Zheng Ren said seriously,'hemorrhaging indicates that the bladder's rupture should be relatively large, and the possibility of it not growing back has greatly increased. I'll consider ..."
   

          "This is my Department of Urology's business. I'm a surgeon, so I don't think there's a problem."
   

          Director Liu was extremely angry and said coldly.
   

          The title of Department Director was just a title.
   

          In the Department, if a director did not have the ability to keep his word during the major ward rounds, he would just be a limping director. He would definitely not be able to become a powerful Department Director.
   

          But now, he had shown kindness and explained clearly for such a trivial matter. However, this little boss Zheng was as arrogant and despotic as the legends said. He would make a big deal out of a small complication!
   

          This was simply too much!
   

          The bladder was extremely rich in blood. With a 3mm hole, more than 10 ml of blood would come out, and the urine that was drawn out could be hemorrhaging.
   

          Department Director Liu did not think that it was important at all.
   

          The most important thing was to continuously draw out the patient's bloody urine after the operation! And boss Zheng did not have enough reason to arbitrarily accuse her of surgery ... It was too much!
   

          "Department Director Liu, we can perform an extraperitoneum puncture."
   

          "The bladder is indeed broken. Like I said, it's a 3mm cut." Director Liu was furious."Boss Zheng, I respect you. Please respect me too."
   

          "Director Liu, I'm not disrespecting you. I admit that what you said makes sense, and the surgery was done very meticulously. But if there are unexpected complications, conservative methods are useless. "
   

          "I think it's useful." Department Director Liu glared at Zheng Ren and said coldly.
   

          Old he looked at everything that was happening in front of him in silence. He only made a slight judgment of the situation and immediately made his own choice.
   

          "Boss Zheng, director Liu, this kind of thing is also related to the anesthetist Department. It's considered a bad incident and needs to be reported to the medical Affairs Department." Old he made his stand clear. He was firm and unyielding.
   

          It went without saying whose side they were on.
   

          Although old he also thought that boss Zheng was making a mountain out of a molehill, boss Zheng must have his own reasons for being so insistent.
   

          "The medical Affairs Department has to organize a consultation for the entire hospital for malignant and bad incidents." Old he continued.
   

          Department Director Liu glared at old he fiercely.
   

          He didn't dare to look at boss Zheng like that, but he looked at old he without any scruples. If his gaze was like a knife, old he would have been dismembered.
   

          It was only a combined spinal anesthesia, and it was only a minor surgical complication. Was there a need to be so serious? What malignant bad incident? this was a F * cking prank!
   

          This old dog was really dead set on following boss Zheng. Boss Zheng didn't say anything, but he stood up and barked.
   

          Department Director Liu was depressed and aggrieved. He held a mouthful of blood in his mouth and forced himself to hold it in.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          What the hell is this!
   

          In the medical office, Lin GE's place was already filled with boss Zheng's people. As for director ye, it was said that when his son fell sick a while ago, director ye directly bypassed the relevant departments to look for boss Zheng.
   

          If this were to get to the hospital administration, he would lose without a doubt.
   

          However, he had just been toying with boss Zheng, and now he was going to give in? Director Liu felt wronged. This was a matter for the Department of Urology. What right did boss Zheng have to interfere?
   

          This was 912, not a hospital that boss Zheng opened!
   

          "He's too arrogant!" Director Liu said angrily.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've reported the incident. We'll listen to the hospital administration department's opinion on how to do it. " Old he asked. Seeing boss Zheng nod slightly, he turned around and walked out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is this really a good idea?" Director Liu said angrily.
   

          "Not good." Zheng Ren said frankly,"but with the patient's condition, if she were to receive conservative treatment, there's a high probability that she would still need to undergo laparotomy after five to seven days."
   

          "I think there's a high probability that the patient will be fine. Laparotomy will cause greater harm to the patient." Director Liu said coldly.
   

          This was a difference in perception.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that if there was no system and no test subjects, he would probably make the same choice as director Liu.
   

          However, the awkward thing was that he knew that there was a five-centimeter cut in his bladder, but he could not tell Department Director Liu about it. Hence, Department Director Liu had the impression that his diagnosis was too arbitrary, and that it was even intentional.
   

          It was so vexing to think about it. Zheng Ren sighed deeply.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do we really have to make things so awkward?" Department Director Liu's tone had already started to soften.
   

          "Department Director Liu, how about this?" Su Yun smiled."I think director Lin will be here to handle this. Why don't you step down and throw the blame to President Yu?"
   

          Director Liu started to curse in his heart.
   

          It was a big taboo for a Clinical Director to push the blame to a junior doctor.
   

          Most of the junior doctors did not dare to go against the Department Director head-on. They did not mind suffering losses or being wronged, and no one would care about this.
   

          However, if he really touched someone else's rice bowl, it was hard to say what would happen. All the young doctors who were acting tough in front of the Department Director were terrified.
   

          It was a big taboo to let a young doctor take the blame. It was easy to anger honest people.
   

          How could he do something that would smash people's rice bowls!
   

          "This kid is too cunning," director Liu said as he glared at Su Yun.
   

          "Su Yun, stop it." "The patient is not under general anesthesia. Department Director Liu, please make a decision as soon as possible," Zheng Ren said.
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            Lin Ge was accompanying a group of people United Kingdom King's Hospital in an Academic Exchange.
   

          Even though they were not the ones who performed the liver transplant surgery, it was still part of the academic Exchange. And he couldn't be compared to boss Zheng. If he were to be compared to others, Dr. Gade woods was still very strong.
   

          After a designed process, several exchanges and lectures, and finally, bird woods talked about the many points to pay attention to during the live surgery.
   

          Lin Ge was a little confused as he looked at the excited Ed Woods who was explaining the surgery.
   

          This included how many times Dr. Gade woods had watched the surgery recording and talked about the technical details on the morning of the surgery. Why was he still so excited, like a child?
   

          Lin GE's phone rang. He saw that it was an internal number for the operating room.
   

          How annoying, but all of this will soon have nothing to do with me. His promotion to the director of the Science and Education Department was just around the corner.
   

          Everything was going according to plan. Lin Ge had been calm and collected the entire time, suppressing the excitement in his heart and hiding his edge.
   

          He hoped it wasn't a big deal. If he had to take over a major medical dispute on the night before his promotion, he would be screwed.
   

          "Hello," he said. Lin Ge picked up the phone and walked out of the venue in a low voice.
   

          "Yes, yes." He listened to the report from the other side and hummed in response.
   

          "Yes, yes, yes."
   

          "Hmm...Hmm...Huh?"
   

          When Lin Ge heard that it was a prostate resection surgery, he felt a little annoyed for no reason. Why did he have to call me for such a trivial surgery?
   

          But when boss Zheng's name was mentioned by old he, everything changed.
   

          Lin Ge had a headache.
   

          Boss Zheng was usually very respectful to his former chief physicians, not to mention Department Director Kong. Digestion, liver and gallbladder, stomach and intestines, ultrasound, CT ... Even Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          Boss Zheng seemed to have a very close relationship with this group of directors. Even in the remote Pathology Department, boss Zheng and director Chi had a good relationship.
   

          What was going on today? what had happened to cause such a huge ruckus?
   

          "I'll go to the operating theater now. " Lin Ge was prepared to "work on the spot" to solve the problem.
   

          Anything that involved boss Zheng was a big deal and could not be taken lightly.
   

          He greeted someone from the Science and Education Department and told them to call him if there was anything. Then, he hurried to the operating theater.
   

          Lin Ge pondered as he walked. From what old he said, boss Zheng must have performed an operation and then heard an explosion.
   

          The patient was fine, but Department Director Liu had to step down. Boss Zheng said that the patient had something on and insisted on laparotomy.
   

          Boss Zheng was still too young. Even if he knew the principle that the tallest tree in the forest would be destroyed by the wind, he couldn't combine his knowledge and action.
   

          He was already too sharp. Wasn't it better to hide his strength and bide his time while waiting for his academic status to rise?
   

          As he thought about it, Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          Did boss Zheng need to hide his strength? In his opinion, Lu Zhou was too sharp, but in boss Zheng's opinion, there were still Nobel Prizes waiting for him.
   

          Boss Zheng was always like this. He made great progress and won the Nobel Prize.
   

          "But ... Why are you interfering with the matters of the Department of Urology?
   

          Lin Ge was confused.
   

          In clinical medicine, even if one did not like the way others did things, one should still be like the light. There was a problem with boss Zheng's actions.
   

          This was a bomb. He had to persuade director Liu and not let boss Zheng leave any evidence for him to attack.
   

          Lin GE's hurried steps slowed down as he began to understand the truth of what had happened in the operating room.
   

          He dug through the details bit by bit, and a plan appeared in his mind.
   

          When they arrived at the operating room and entered the changing room, Lin Ge smiled at boss Zheng and then greeted director Liu.
   

          He didn't say anything. Instead, he started to change his clothes while observing boss Zheng and director Liu's expressions.
   

          After changing his clothes, Lin Ge smiled and said,"boss Zheng, Dr. Gade woods" lecture is very good. He explains things in simple terms. " He acknowledges your skill in liver transplantation and is very excited every time he explains the surgery process. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "It's a small matter. Boss Zheng, can I have a word with director Liu first?" Lin Ge "asked."
   

          "Yes, I'll go and take a look at the patient." Zheng Ren stood up and walked out.
   

          Su Yun turned around and glanced at Lin Ge and director Liu. She did not say anything and followed Zheng Ren out.
   

          "Director Liu, can you briefly tell me what happened?" Said Lin Ge with a smile.
   

          Department Director Liu was a little depressed. To put it bluntly, this kind of thing was caused by a different point of view on the diagnosis and treatment of a kind of complication.
   

          In the end, it was an academic problem. It was just that boss Zheng was a doctor from the Department of interventional services, and he was pointing fingers at a surgery that was personally performed by the director of the Department of Urology. Was this okay?
   

          Director Liu explained the situation to Lin Ge, full of resentment.
   

          "Director Liu, from an emotional point of view, I support you," Lin Ge said after a moment of silence.
   

          Director Liu had been through a lot. Hearing Lin GE's words, his heart turned cold. Although director Lin said she supported him, he could already guess what she was going to say next.
   

          "When it comes to the patient's complications, I thought of a solution on the way here. Would you like to hear it?" Said Lin Ge.
   

          Director Liu was puzzled.
   

          "You're not feeling well. You have an myocardial infarction and can't continue with the surgery for emergency treatment. The chief resident asked the hospital administration Department for consultation on stage, and they decided to switch to open abdominal treatment. "
   

          Director Liu was speechless.
   

          "In this case, if boss Zheng's judgment is correct and the patient's side injury is treated, even if the family has a problem with it, it won't be too big. The hospital administration Department will try its best to handle the matters of communication with the family. "
   

          "If your judgment is correct and you really don't need to perform laparotomy, it would be considered a misdiagnosis. In that case, the surgery would have nothing to do with you. It was the emergency plan that the hospital administration Department came up with after the consultation on the operating table. "
   

          Department Director Liu could not accept the fact that a simple prostate surgery had ended up like this.
   

          However, Lin GE's proposal was a compromise. The hospital administration Department would bear the greatest responsibility and take the biggest blame.
   

          Little boss Zheng's momentum had actually become so fierce? Department Director Liu was a little stunned.
   

          "This is the best way I can think of to deal with it. Director Liu, if you're worried, let the professor in charge of the group come up and take a look. If there's a problem, we still have our powerful medical department to deal with it. " Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "Uh ..." Director Liu thought for a while and finally sighed, agreeing to Lin GE's idea.
   

          His heart was blocked.
   

          This was also good. After jumping out of this Whirlpool, even if there were problems, it would not be related to him.
   

          In fact, director Liu was also quite curious. With little boss Zheng's technical level, he must have his own internal logic for being so insistent on something.
   

          Could it be that he had really misjudged? After thinking about it, director Liu also felt a little lost.
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            Department Director Liu went to the on-call room in the operating theater to "recuperate."
   

          He found a professor to lead the group to participate in the 'consultation on the operating table' and quietly waited for the results.
   

          As Department Director Liu recalled the entire process of the surgery, the more he thought about it, the more uncertain he became.
   

          He had performed countless cases of electroprostate resection, and he was extremely skilled. Also, ever since this technology was invented, he had attended dozens of academic conferences and listened to his peers talk about their experiences.
   

          Even though Department Director Liu had never encountered a gas explosion before, doctors always thought of the problem from the worst possible perspective.
   

          After thousands of surgeries and constantly modifying the surgical methods and methods based on the mature experience in both local and foreign countries, director Liu felt that he had already reached the peak of the realm in his electroprostate resection surgery.
   

          What happened today was just an accident.
   

          In the medical world, there was a saying that ran ran was fine because she didn't perform many surgeries.
   

          Complications were always present. With the current level of medical technology and science, it was impossible to avoid complications.
   

          This was a question of probability, big or small.
   

          After many surgeries, there would definitely be complications at some point in time. Some were light, and some were serious. A doctor's responsibility was to minimize the possible risks of the surgery, but no one could guarantee a 100% success rate.
   

          At the thought of this, director Liu sighed.
   

          This was the hard part of being a doctor. Doctors were not facing machines. In other industries, if there was a mistake, the losses would only be financial.
   

          Even if it indirectly caused casualties, it would not make the person involved bear too much psychological pressure.
   

          However, doctors had to face this kind of psychological and moral pressure.
   

          This time, she had walked too much by the river and her shoes were wet. Department Director Liu carefully recalled the entire process of his surgery. He was certain that he had performed every single detail almost perfectly.
   

          In order to avoid gas explosions, he even sacrificed a portion of the surgery time to be as safe as possible.
   

          Ellik's rinsing time was very short. When air entered, he was also careful to reduce it as much as possible. He did not do it like a rough, ignorant, and fearless operation.
   

          He should be fine!
   

          He should be fine ... Right?
   

          There wasn't any problem on his side, but when director Liu thought of how persistent little boss Zheng was, he started to feel guilty.
   

          Two days ago, the whole hospital had been mobilized to provide logistical support for boss Zheng's emergency liver transplant.
   

          How many years had it been since the 912 hospital had such a large-scale emergency mobilization and the whole hospital working together to complete a surgery?
   

          Wrong, he had been wrong from the beginning.
   

          Director Liu sighed in his heart. Little boss Zheng had raised an objection and he had insisted on it. So what if he agreed?
   

          Even if something happened, it was a small matter that he could completely smooth over. However, little boss Zheng had made a wrong judgment and he had smiled at him. Could it be ...
   

          No, director Liu couldn't get over the hurdle in his heart.
   

          If the patient had nothing better to do and insisted on opening up the abdomen to take a look at the bladder, it was ridiculous!
   

          Sigh, just wait and see. It was director Lin who thought of such a plan. Of course, it could also be said that he dared to take on the responsibility, and actually took all the blame on himself.
   

          Department Director Liu stood up and looked at the busy traffic outside the window. He thought to himself that the surgery should have already started by now.
   

          Who explained and communicated with the patient's family members? Who's the chief surgeon for the surgery? Was the bladder alright?
   

          Medical treatment would eventually make people extremely anxious. They would either face everything coldly or suffer from mental illnesses from anxiety.
   

          Department Director Liu tried his best to regulate himself as he waited for the final outcome.
   

          Department Director Liu calmed down his anxious mood as quickly as possible and let himself go. But at that moment, a voice came from behind.
   

          "Chief."
   

          "Well, why didn't you go to see the surgery?" Department Director Liu tried his best to ask calmly.
   

          "The surgery is done." The professor said.
   

          He wanted to say something but stopped.
   

          Department Director Liu's heart started to race. He turned around and asked,""How is it?"
   

          "Uh ..." The professor hesitated.
   

          "How is it?!"
   

          "There are three holes. The longest one is about 5 cm. Boss Zheng has finished suturing and is now closing the abdomen. " The leading professor used the simplest words to describe the operation.
   

          “……”
   

          Department Director Liu was at a loss and did not know what to do.
   

          His judgment was wrong. This was the reason why Boss Zheng insisted.
   

          Forget it, if he was not as good as her, then what else was there to say? Department Director Liu wanted to recall the entire process of him performing electroprostosis, but for a moment, he was upset, and his mind was in a mess.
   

          Two familiar figures appeared at the door of the duty room, talking and laughing.
   

          Boss Zheng and director Lin also came down.
   

          "He's here to laugh at me, right?" Department Director Liu felt a little helpless. He thought of the rumors that people from other hospitals had talked about during meals.
   

          On the operating table, hemostatic forceps flew everywhere and hit the Department Director of the vascular Department of the Affiliated Hospital of Yinghua University.
   

          Sigh, I didn't expect that one day, it would fall on my head. He had to endure it. If he were to be afraid now, it would be extremely embarrassing.
   

          At the thought of this, director Liu felt a little hatred in his heart, but more than that, he felt lost. Even he, as a sorcerer, couldn't be sure, so how did boss Zheng know with just one look?
   

          "Department Director Liu, the surgery is done." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I ..."
   

          "Department Director Liu, you said that after the bladder is filled, we should take out the working part, raise the front end of the electrosurgical mirror, keep the outer sheath, and press down on the bladder area of the abdomen ..." Zheng Ren did not talk about the surgery. Instead, he started to ask other questions.
   

          "How high is the elevation? How much is the appropriate amount of strength?"
   

          Was he trying to humiliate him from another angle? Director Liu looked at the honest-looking boss Zheng and was even more dazed.
   

          "As far as I can remember, no one has ever reported on this. This should be a summary of your surgical experience, right?"
   

          Director Liu nodded.
   

          These technical details were exclusive to doctors who had the heart to do so. However, it was not a big deal to put it bluntly. There was not much to pay attention to when it came to a single electroprostate resection surgery.
   

          If they didn't pay attention, nothing would happen.
   

          He had paid attention, but things still happened.
   

          This was a problem of probability. Now that Department Director Liu thought about it, he felt that the work he did was meaningless.
   

          "I've thought about your summary. It's very good. It can fully reduce ..." Zheng Ren started an academic discussion with director Liu.
   

          Lin Ge stood at the side and looked at boss Zheng with a smile. He looked at director Liu, who was at a loss, then gradually calmed down and began to exchange technical insights.
   

          And the most confusing thing was thrown aside by the two.
   

          After the surgery, the rest of the matters were trivial. Even if the patient's family members did not approve of it, and he had only encountered one complication, that was all. The 912 case was handled in time and did not cause the patient to suffer any more injuries. The matter could be said to have been resolved almost perfectly!
   

          Lin Ge once again praised himself for his determination and wisdom.
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            After the surgery, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and left the operating room.
   

          "Boss, are you going to point at director Liu and scold him?" Su Yun asked in high spirits.
   

          "Scold him? Why did you scold him?" Zheng Ren was confused.
   

          "What the ... You're not discussing how to perform electroprostosis, are you?" Su Yun had guessed the truth, but she still could not accept it.
   

          "Of course. Some of the technical details that Department Director Liu mentioned in the changing room were very necessary. They were all the conclusions of his many years of experience." Zheng Ren was happy to see that his Urology skills had grown.
   

          Even though he did not really like the Department of Urology, he was still very happy about the growth of his skill tree.
   

          "I really don't know what you're thinking." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain."I was still wondering why you would provoke the director of Room 912 in the changing room."
   

          "I judge that the patient can not receive conservative treatment." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "So it's really that simple. I thought you were going to ... Forget it, forget it." Su Yun's interest waned.
   

          He had no interest in how his boss determined that the patient's ruptured bladder could not be treated conservatively. That was the field of Urology and had nothing to do with him.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't want to talk too much about this either. The more he talked about things related to the system space, the more mistakes he would make.
   

          He took out his phone and saw that the group chat was in a mess. Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi were showing off that Department Director pan was going on an outing with the entire Department.
   

          The location of the trip was a hot spring Villa more than 100 kilometers away. It was said that there were many stars at night there.
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered to read the hundreds of messages in the group.
   

          He looked down and saw Xie Yiren's message.
   

          [Zheng Ren, my dad is treating the medical team to dinner tonight.]
   

          Zheng Ren's heart clenched. He had heard from Su Yun that the negotiations were almost over. Uncle ning's next step was to return to Rong city to deal with the artificial limb.
   

          Every time he thought of this, Zheng Ren would be very happy. His little girl was coming back!
   

          However, before that, he still had to communicate with his father-in-law and mother-in-law. Zheng Ren felt very nervous.
   

          "Boss, what's with that expression?" Su Yun asked curiously when she saw Zheng Ren walking slower and slower with his phone in his hand.
   

          However, he suddenly thought of something and laughed out loud. He put his arm around Zheng Ren's shoulder and said,""Boss, your attitude isn't right."
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Shouldn't you apologize to your master for stealing the freshest and most tender cabbages from someone else's vegetable field?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren did not like Su Yun's analogy.
   

          "I'll give you a piece of advice. " Su Yun smiled and said,"do you still remember that we were in Germany?"
   

          "What?"
   

          "You left first last time, so you're lucky to have survived. I think uncle ning will let you drink tonight. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "A father-in-law looks at his son-in-law's character, mainly after he drinks too much." Su Yun continued to talk about his almost infinite theories. No one knew if he had heard these from others or if he had figured them out himself.
   

          He didn't even know if his theory was correct.
   

          "I can't drink, it's very uncomfortable after drinking."
   

          "So, just don't make a mistake after drinking. I'm telling you, uncle ning's alcohol tolerance is very high. Anyway, I didn't get to the bottom of it after a few drinks. But to you, it doesn't matter. A person who can get more than one bottle of beer ... Hahaha. "
   

          As she said that, Su Yun mocked Zheng Ren with her alcohol tolerance.
   

          That was something that could not be helped. Zheng Ren was also very innocent and helpless.
   

          "Let's go, let's go. " Su Yun patted Zheng Ren's shoulder."Anyway, uncle ning is leaving tomorrow. If you can get through this tonight, you'll have a bright future ahead of you."
   

          The boundless sea and sky? When he thought about how he had to live with the owner after stealing someone else's cabbage, Zheng Ren could understand the elopement of people in ancient times.
   

          Although there was no connection at all, Zheng Ren's heart was already so flustered that he had lost his sense of propriety.
   

          "Mu Tao asked us to go for surgery. There's an ectopic transplantation and six TIPS surgeries." Su Yun continued with serious business, but Zheng Ren was no longer in the mood to listen.
   

          "It's a weekend the day after tomorrow. I've arranged for an early flight to Pengcheng. "
   

          "Hey, are you listening to me?"
   

          "I'm listening. Have you sent the X-ray? I'll find some time to take a look. " Zheng Ren said absent-mindedly.
   

          His father-in-law being at home really affected his state of mind.
   

          "How is it?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"can't you be more unyielding?!"
   

          "Yes, I can ... Sigh ..."
   

          "Boss, the most important thing is to gain mother-in-law's favor. As for father-in-law, he won't like you no matter what you do. " Su Yun continued to counsel Zheng Ren and led the topic to an extremely remote corner.
   

          "Uh, why?" Zheng Ren immediately regretted it.
   

          "Do you dare to be a little dumber?" Su Yun said,"I've seen many photos of foreigners. They're all the kind where the father-in-law is holding a gun with his son-in-law."
   

          “……”
   

          "So, it's okay to show the necessary respect, but it's unnecessary to be too afraid. It was impossible to please him, as long as they didn't quarrel. If you want to quarrel, just fight him. He can't beat you anyway. "
   

          "There's no need to argue with uncle ning. " Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's last sentence.
   

          "It's just an example,"
   

          Zheng Ren did not listen to anything that Su Yun said. He only felt better after Su Yun retrieved the patient's medical imaging data that mu Tao had sent to him on the computer when they returned to the Department of interventional services.
   

          From the X-ray, the surgery should not be difficult. As for the details, TIPS was so skilled that he did not need to go to the system operating theater. As for the ectopic transplantation, they would only do it after they saw the patient.
   

          Time passed quickly, and it was time to get off work after he finished studying the patient's medical imaging data.
   

          They went to the restaurant that uncle ning had arranged for them. Zheng Ren was silent the entire way.
   

          Xie Yiren knew what Zheng Ren was thinking. She knew that he was afraid, but she also knew that comforting him was useless.
   

          She gently held his hand and silently comforted this coward.
   

          Everyone in the medical team had gathered, even Lin Ge had come to join in the fun.
   

          The hall was filled with people. Zheng Ren sat beside Xie ning and watched his father-in-law chat and drink. His actions were calm and elegant, making everyone feel like they were bathing in the spring breeze.
   

          He felt that he would never be able to do it in his entire life, just like how others would feel when they watched him perform surgery.
   

          There was nothing to say during the banquet. Xie ning did not force Zheng Ren to drink like Su Yun had said. It was only when they talked about the mechanical arm in the middle of the meal that Zheng Ren felt a little more energetic.
   

          According to Xie ning and Su Yun's guesses, the technology they had acquired was only one direction, but the possibility of success was very high.
   

          It would take at least one year for the doctors to mature and truly move the surgeons out of operating theaters filled with X-rays.
   

          This was already very fast, so Zheng Ren was not in a hurry.
   

          The banquet ended, and everyone left.
   

          "You guys can leave first." Xie ning smiled."Zheng Ren and I will walk around for a while and talk about the company's future."
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            "Dad," he said. Xie Yiren looked at Xie ning, a little worried.
   

          "Go home with your mom and help pack up." Xie ning smiled and patted Xie Yiren's head.
   

          Zheng Ren saw a hand touching Xie Yi's head, and his fingers moved slightly, trying to pull that detestable hand off.
   

          However, at the last second, Zheng Ren recognized the reality.
   

          I'm so angry.
   

          Xie Yiren looked at Zheng Ren. Seeing that he wasn't as nervous as he was when he first picked up her parents, she felt a little relieved.
   

          She asked Zheng Ren with her eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren was furious. He had been forced into a corner, and the anger of a Bachelor in the depths of his heart gushed out. His eyes were determined as he nodded.
   

          Who's afraid of who!
   

          "Alright, you guys go home early. Tomorrow ... You have a flight tomorrow, and Zheng Ren still has surgery." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "I know." Xie ning looked calm on the surface, but his heart was burning with anger.
   

          A few minutes later, the crowd dispersed.
   

          "Let's go, we'll hang out for a while. " Xie ning said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and followed Xie ning as they strolled through the night sky of the imperial capital.
   

          Neither of them spoke. It was like a contest where whoever spoke first would lose.
   

          Xie ning was taking a leisurely stroll, while Zheng Ren's posture was a little strange, as if he was facing a great enemy. The atmosphere between the two of them was a little awkward, but Xie ning did not say anything, so Zheng Ren could not sense it.
   

          He was really too nervous.
   

          Xie ning was also very angry. Shouldn't he be flattering his father-in-law and saying something to make him happy when no one was around? You think I want to take a walk with you?
   

          Zheng Ren was completely unaware of what was happening. He was very nervous as he waited for Xie ning to speak. To him, this was a challenge, the biggest crisis in his life.
   

          Ten minutes ...
   

          Half an hour ...
   

          One hour ...
   

          Xie ning and Zheng Ren walked slowly, and the silent atmosphere became even more silent. It gradually froze like a stone.
   

          [They said ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. He took out his phone apologetically and said to Xie ning,""Uncle ning, I have to answer a call."
   

          Xie ning heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          In his life, nothing like that had ever happened in that one hour. Was Zheng Ren an idiot? why didn't he say anything?
   

          Because of anger, he persevered. Because of his persistence, he couldn't get off. Because he couldn't get off, he became even more angry.
   

          The endless loop almost made Xie ning explode.
   

          Fortunately, he received a call.
   

          "Su Yun told me."
   

          "Yes, we'll fly the day after tomorrow. He had seen the X-ray and the situation was still good. We'll see how it goes for the pregnant woman, and whether she can be carried out depends on the situation. "
   

          "You can stay for a night or not. It's up to you."
   

          "Alright, then contact Su Yun."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Throwing knives?" Xie ning asked.
   

          "Yes. Mu Tao from Pengcheng asked me to perform two surgeries." Zheng Ren put away his phone and smiled.
   

          "You don't need money anymore. Don't go out so often and take care of her ..." The rest of Xie ning's words dissipated like a wisp of smoke.
   

          Zheng Ren was completely unaware that mu Tao's phone call had pulled his thoughts back to the medical images of the patients who needed surgery.
   

          "Yes, there will definitely be fewer and fewer in the future. When remote surgeries can be performed, it won't be so hard." Zheng Ren said,"but not now."
   

          Xie ning was slightly stunned. Was he threatening him?
   

          He had already taken a step back to take care of Yiren and his family. As long as it was a normal person, they would probably go along with what he said.
   

          Xie ning's feelings for the wild boar that was running amok in his own vegetable field were very complicated.
   

          After all, they had worked together in Pengxi village for three days and had already figured out the character of his future son-in-law, but ...
   

          Xie ning laughed. He really wanted to give him a good beating.
   

          "Why is the pregnant woman's condition not good?" Xie ning asked.
   

          "They don't know where I'm going to look at during an ultrasound. Some things are hard to explain now. Ultrasound is different from other medical imaging. The results of the scan and the doctor's technique ..."
   

          Zheng Ren started to talk non-stop.
   

          Xie ning tilted his head and looked at Zheng Ren with great interest. The lights shone on him, making him look colorful, but with a hint of holiness.
   

          "I'll go to Rong city tomorrow. " Xie ning waited for Zheng Ren to finish before changing the topic.
   

          The change of topic was rather stiff, and Xie ning secretly expressed his dissatisfaction.
   

          "Oh."
   

          "If you have time, come to Chengdu as a guest. Senior doctor Chen has been talking about you."
   

          "I ..."
   

          "You what?"
   

          "Uncle ning, I've thought about going back to take a look." Zheng Ren suddenly stopped. He lowered his head slightly and spoke in a deep voice.
   

          Xie ning didn't say anything. He looked at Zheng Ren curiously.
   

          "But I don't dare to." Zheng Ren said in a low voice, as if he was talking to himself, but also as if he was talking to someone in the dark."My skill level was not as high as it is now. When I occasionally think about it, I feel that some operations could be done better."
   

          "If I can do it more perfectly, although it won't change the overall situation, there will be one or two more people saved."
   

          "I'm not being pretentious. It's probably a common problem of doctors. After I gained more experience, I thought back to many things in the past and felt that I didn't do well enough. "
   

          Zheng Ren's words were scattered and hard to understand.
   

          However, Xie ning immediately understood what this guy was thinking.
   

          "You've already done enough. " Xie ning patted his shoulder and smiled.""It's fine if you don't want to go. Let time heal the wound in your heart in a few years. By the way, do you know what they call me when I'm there?"
   

          "Uncle ning? I remember that director Jiang from Pengxi village called you that. "
   

          "Call me uncle Cai," Xie ning smiled."It's all thanks to you, little boss Zheng. The project for the artificial limb is going very smoothly. It's going much smoother than I thought, and we're about 15% done. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed.
   

          "That's what I should do. And if you weren't here, not to mention now, at least a few dozen people would have died in Pengxi village. "
   

          The conversation that followed was much smoother. Once they talked about those extraordinary years, the father-in-law and son-in-law found common topics.
   

          Xie ning did not force Zheng Ren to drink like what Su Yun had imagined. These little tricks were of no use to him, and they were meaningless.
   

          "Alright, let's stop here. I'll urge them to study the robotic arm technology as soon as possible so that they can use it as soon as possible. " Half an hour later, Xie ning said.
   

          "Yes, I'll have to trouble you, uncle ning."
   

          "I'll take a special car back. " Xie ning said.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Although Zheng Ren agreed, he did not move.
   

          Xie ning looked at this guy in surprise, and this guy also looked at Xie ning.
   

          "Don't you usually drop your car?"
   

          "Usually ... Yiren's here. "Su Yun will beep if she's busy in the middle of the night ..." Only then did Zheng Ren realize that he did not even have an APP that he needed for his normal life in his phone.
   

          A silly dog that only knew how to perform surgery was instantly stunned.
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            Even though he had a lot of trouble, Zheng Ren still 'successfully' completed the conversation with his father-in-law.
   

          Zheng Ren was calm as he watched Xie ning leave in his own car.
   

          "Phew ..."
   

          Uncle ning finally left.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. Instead, he continued to walk aimlessly in the night in the imperial capital.
   

          Uncle ning was giving him a lot of pressure, and Zheng Ren wanted to relieve it as soon as possible. There was still surgery tomorrow, and there was a lot of work to be done. However, he had a vague feeling that he had forgotten something. He needed to calm down and check for any missing parts.
   

          Please don't let any of the patients have any problems with their treatment.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Xu suya sat on the plane back from Australia. Her eyes were bandaged and her heart was full of hope.
   

          Her life had always been bright and sunny. After all, it was an era where looks were the most important. Xu suya was good-looking and had a good figure. Life was kind to her, and she lived a comfortable life.
   

          It was not only her looks and figure, but Xu suya also had a good personality and a wide range of hobbies. Han clothing and cosplay were both interesting and researched. She had cosplayed during her university days and met many people, one of whom was a software developer.
   

          In terms of professional cosplay skills, this expert was quite bad at it. He was completely different from the little brother Su in the capital.
   

          However, Xu suya was a gentle person. She did not mind making a few more friends with him.
   

          This unintentional action had brought her great benefits, but at the same time, it had caused her endless trouble for a period of time.
   

          One day, her friend who made cosplay software sent Xu suya a cosplay software and changed the settings. The image of Xu suya on the screen became her favorite elf image.
   

          They weren't just elves, but the kind of elves that were slightly evil.
   

          His deep blue eyes were as deep and vast as the ocean. It blinked its eyes as if it could speak, and a demonic, foreign aura gushed out.
   

          The eyes were only one part of it, the other parts had also changed.
   

          It was computer-made, and her ears were pointed after cosplaying. A little bit of it was revealed through her long, straight black hair, making her look so cute and playful. Occasionally, it would move a little, like a pair of invisible hands plucking the strings of one's heart, making one's heart beat faster.
   

          What made Xu suya slightly dissatisfied was that her tongue was split into two and looked too seductive. It was similar to Medusa, and a variant at that.
   

          However, in order to satisfy her friend's little fantasy, Xu suya accepted this.
   

          It looked devilish, but he would get used to it. It was all photoshopped, and he could do whatever he wanted.
   

          The small software was exquisitely designed and flawless. It successfully changed Xu suya's life not long after.
   

          It was not the kind of APP that everyone knew about. The "transformation" only changed Xu suya's ears, eyes, and tongue. It did not change other parts of her body.
   

          It was precisely because of this that it seemed all the more real.
   

          While her friends were gossiping, Xu suya started a live stream and became a streamer.
   

          Xu suya had been on fire ever since the livestream started.
   

          Her devilish appearance, mischievous smile, elegant temperament, and decent voice and style of conversation allowed her to receive countless gifts every day.
   

          The income was so high that there was even a loyal fan who stayed at the live broadcast platform almost every day. As long as Xu suya started the live broadcast, he would give her huge amounts of gifts to boost her popularity.
   

          What else could this kind of true love fan say?
   

          Xu suya was a little embarrassed at first, but she soon accepted the kindness of others. One day, during a live chat, that person asked her if she had photoshopped it or if it was true.
   

          Xu suya only hesitated for a moment before she answered the question.
   

          Anyway, who would know through the screen?
   

          But the nightmare began.
   

          The beginning of the nightmare was a beautiful dream. Ever since she officially announced that she was going to do a live broadcast without any makeup, her popularity soared again, and more gifts pushed her to the top of the hot list.
   

          Soon, all kinds of invitations arrived. The top ten fans of Xu suya had invited her. Meetings, meals, and even all sorts of heart-stirring promises.
   

          She sensibly rejected all invitations, even at the cost of losing fans.
   

          Every day, she wanted to do one last job, then turn off the livestream and return to her normal life.
   

          However, Xu suya could not make up her mind to leave when she saw more and more income statements coming in from the bank.
   

          Life was getting better and better, the cosmetics she bought were getting more and more expensive, and her bag had become a GUCCI one. Everything was going so smoothly.
   

          Xu suya looked at the money in her bank account every day and set a bottom line for herself. She would stop after she bought the house.
   

          If he could buy a house in Pengcheng, he would be able to settle down. If things didn't go well, he could just sell the house and go back to his hometown. It would be good to live a peaceful life.
   

          She knew that lies would not last forever. He had faced all the haters and all the opponents '"slander" with a calm and collected attitude, but he had instead attracted more fans.
   

          However, life had changed all of a sudden. It was no longer as gentle as it used to be. It was now full of malice toward Xu suya.
   

          The website was going to have an anniversary celebration, and the popular hosts had to attend.
   

          If it was someone else, they wouldn't have done it. Giving up such an opportunity would be a great loss for the streamer.
   

          However, Xu suya was different from the others.
   

          Because there were people who were jealous of Xu suya's popularity, the website also wanted to increase her popularity and required Xu suya to attend the event, even if it was only once.
   

          At the same time, countless haters appeared on the internet, questioning the truth of her official bare face, as if it was a long-planned conspiracy.
   

          There was even a moment when the question of the little eccentric elf's bare face made it to the hot search.
   

          Eccentric little elf was Xu suya's online nickname. After seeing this hot search, she knew that she had no way out.
   

          One could only be famous for a while with a piece of software, but they definitely couldn't be famous forever.
   

          The celebration came so suddenly that it helped Xu suya make up her mind. Yingluo, let's just leave it as it is.
   

          After plastic surgery, she had become like this. It seemed that she could set her goals higher in the future. She didn't just want a property in Pengcheng.
   

          The money in the bank card had become Xu suya's source of confidence.
   

          She consulted plastic surgery experts overseas and quickly got the relevant information. She was amazed that the plastic surgery for her tongue and ears was simple.
   

          As long as the tongue was cut open, there would be no problem. The ears could also be pointy with some silicone pads. It was achievable with technology.
   

          The key was the eyes!
   

          It can't be cosmetic contact lenses, absolutely not. This was a problem of focus. Not only could the cosmetic contact lenses only change the color of the pupils, but his white eyeballs were also blue when he used a software to look at them.
   

          Xu suya could feel the malicious intent from the people who were jealous of her money-making from the storm on the internet.
   

          The other onlookers didn't care whether she appeared on camera without makeup or with Photoshop. As long as one side had the upper hand, the crowd would subconsciously stand on that side.
   

          She would be put under a microscope in the future. Cosmetic contact lenses would lower her intelligence. Xu suya did not place her hopes on them.
   

          Since he was going to make a move, he would not give his opponent a chance to attack, nor would he give himself a way out.
   

          In the end, she found a way to travel to Australia for eye plastic surgery. She could change her cornea and even Iris into the color she wanted.
   

          After hearing the news, Xu suya stopped the live broadcast of the website without hesitation. She used her illness as an excuse to get plastic surgery on her ears and tongue. Then, she rushed to Australia to get eye plastic surgery.
   

          In order to live, to live a better life, she gave it her all.
   

          Xu suya didn't think that she was being vain. She didn't want to go back to the past, back to the life where she had to hesitate for a long time to buy a serving of fruit. He returned to his life where he could only look at the Han Chinese clothing he liked but couldn't buy it or make it himself.
   

          To her now, those were all unbearable memories.
   

          Xu suya struggled for a long time. She was still hesitating even when she was on the operating table.
   

          However, she persevered and did not turn around and run away out of fear. She thought that at this moment, she was a warrior, fighting for her life.
   

          When the Australian expert was explaining the surgery, he said that eye plastic surgery was painless. However, after dozens of needles were inserted, Xu suya felt as if a handful of glass shards had been rubbed into her eyes.
   

          There was also an invisible hand that kept rubbing the glass, which was very uncomfortable.
   

          Her eyes hurt whenever she moved, which made her very afraid that she would not be able to see in the future.
   

          However, the Australian doctor said that this was a normal reaction and that he would be fine. The operation was successful, and she would soon have a pair of blue eyes.
   

          As the anniversary celebration was approaching, Xu suya did not have time to recover in Australia, so she had to come back early.
   

          According to the doctor, the gauze could be removed tomorrow and he could see the light again.
   

          Xu suya was looking forward to it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2165: You're manly again

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The next morning, Zheng Ren's peaceful life began again.
   

          Xie ning and his wife left the capital for Rong city early in the morning. It was only then that Zheng Ren realized that he was so stupid that he forgot to ask uncle ning when his flight would be. He didn't go to see him off.
   

          Although Xie ning did not want to cause trouble and rejected Su Yun's suggestion, Zheng Ren was still very nervous. He felt that he had done something wrong.
   

          The day passed by quietly. It was only when he stood on the balcony with Xie Yiren at night and looked at the lights of the community Hospital that Zheng Ren felt that life had returned to normal.
   

          On the morning of the third day, Zheng Ren and the rest of the group flew to Peng city.
   

          Xie Yi didn't follow them. She and Chang Yue had made plans to go to the gym and do yoga over the weekend to release the excess calories through exercise.
   

          Although it was a group, there were only Su Yun, Feng Xuhui, and old he who insisted on following.
   

          As for Lin Yuan, he was directly rejected by Su Yun. There were so many things to do in the ward, so how could no one do the work? A young doctor still wanted to follow him for freelance surgery? Nonsense.
   

          They took an early morning flight and arrived in Pengcheng at noon.
   

          Mu Tao had been waiting for boss Zheng's arrival since early in the morning.
   

          "Old mu, I haven't seen you for a few days. You've become a man again." Su Yun greeted him with a smile and gave him a hug. She was teasing him.
   

          "Hehe." Mu Tao couldn't understand the word 'manly'.
   

          Maybe it was a way of greeting since he despised Su Yun and Su Yun despised him in Pengxi village.
   

          Mu Tao had a deep understanding of this fellow's sharp and unkind words.
   

          Mu Tao knew that he must not talk back to his provocation, or he would be dragged into the endless abyss of verbal abuse.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it must have been a long journey." Mu Tao immediately greeted Zheng Ren and smiled at old he as a greeting.
   

          "It's not hard. The patient has stopped drinking for long enough, right?"
   

          "It's enough," "Boss Zheng, let's eat first," mu Tao said.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren didn't want to stay in Pengcheng for a night. His father-in-law had finally left, and his life was back on track. He still wanted to go for a stroll with Yiren and Blackie at night.
   

          Although it would be at least 11 p.m. By the time they returned to the capital, it was better than sleeping in a hotel in Pengcheng.
   

          To Zheng Ren, that was life.
   

          Mu Tao was a little stunned. Boss Zheng was working too hard. It was no wonder that his skills improved so quickly. There was a reason for that.
   

          How could he know what Zheng Ren was thinking?
   

          "Old mu, have you made any progress recently?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          "It's alright. " Mu Tao said indifferently.
   

          "That means he's far behind." "You're an old man with limited talent," Su Yun said."You should be more diligent."
   

          Mu Tao smiled and did not continue the topic. He would lose without a doubt if he went against this guy.
   

          She was not as thick-skinned as him, so what was there to say?
   

          Zheng Ren then asked about the situation, especially about the pregnant woman. In the car, Zheng Ren took a look at the test results for today's urgent check.
   

          The pregnant woman's condition was good, and the congenital heart disease of the fetus was not very serious. It was the kind of child who had to undergo one or two cardiovascular surgeries after birth.
   

          Seeing that there should be no problem, Zheng Ren made an assessment of the patient who needed to undergo surgery.
   

          When he arrived at Pengcheng Development Zone hospital, Zheng Ren saw Hua Yingying waiting at the entrance of the inpatient department from a distance.
   

          "Oh, she's here early?" Su Yun also saw Hua Yingying and asked in surprise.
   

          "Yes, sister Hua said that she had already bought this noodles a long time ago, but the supply has not been smooth, so she came earlier to smooth things over." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "Boss, you really have sharp eyes. Tsk, tsk." Su Yun said it casually, but no one knew if she was being serious or not.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. After he got out of the car, he greeted Hua Yingying and introduced her to mu Tao. Then, he followed her all the way to the maternity ward.
   

          Pengcheng Development Zone hospital was a newly built hospital with good facilities, but it did not have a complete staff, and was still in the process of recruiting.
   

          The maternity ward was not separated, and according to mu Tao's introduction, the interventional operating theater was also not separated.
   

          Interventional surgeries on blood vessels, internal organs, and hearts were all performed in a large operating theater.
   

          After looking at the pregnant woman's condition, the preoperative preparation was completed. Zheng Ren did an ultrasound and determined that the surgery was ready. He went straight to the operating room.
   

          A surgery that seemed difficult to others had become very simple in Zheng Ren's eyes.
   

          The fetus in the pregnant woman's womb was also very obedient. It only waited for three minutes before turning over and getting into position. It was as if he could not wait for the surgery to restore his health.
   

          The anesthesia and surgery ended.
   

          The whole process was so clean and neat that mu Tao frowned.
   

          Was it really that simple? It definitely wouldn 't. It seemed easy for boss Zheng to do it, but mu Tao knew that if he were to try, he would not be able to penetrate it.
   

          Repeated puncture would soon lead to severe bleeding in the uterus ...
   

          Even though Zheng Ren had explained many technical details along the way, it was not something that could be digested in a short time.
   

          Fortunately, there was a video of the entire operation. After boss Zheng left, mu Tao could continue to ponder.
   

          After the ectopic transplantation ended, they went to the catheter room and started to perform TIPS.
   

          The lights in the operating room were on. Mu Tao introduced the patient to a colleague from the cardiology department who was performing a coronary artery stent surgery.
   

          This was the case with smaller hospitals, where everything they did was not very formal. But it was still better than Sea city Base.
   

          In Haicheng, interventional Cardiovascular Surgery was not well developed, and other types of interventional surgery had not been developed at all.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't even take a sip of water. He waved the hemostatic forceps and began to beat mu Tao's surgery.
   

          Su Yun excitedly pushed the technician to the side and sat beside old Wu to chat. Later, after he got to know old Wu, he couldn't stand the loneliness and pressed the walkie-talkie in front of the console from time to time, mocking mu Tao.
   

          However, this kind of ridicule could not be said to be too explicit. After all, the patient was under local anesthesia, and he only looked down on mu Tao in terms of technique.
   

          Mu Tao was already used to Su Yun's trash talk.
   

          He listened to the story for three days and three nights in Pengxi village. That was the darkest moment of mu Tao's life.
   

          He focused all his attention on the surgery and the hemostatic forceps boss Zheng was waving around.
   

          Although the surgery was recorded, mu Tao still started to learn during the surgery.
   

          Boss Zheng's skills seemed to have improved again. Mu Tao had a clear feeling even before the first surgery was completed.
   

          This feeling was different from watching a live surgery in Xinglin garden. It was clearer, more accurate, and more intuitive.
   

          "Old mu, lower your hand a little more." Su Yun pressed the walkie-talkie and said as Zheng Ren's hemostatic forceps hit mu Tao's radial process.
   

          Their cooperation was so perfect that mu Tao felt a little helpless. The surgery was almost done, and this was the last mistake. Su Yun would not let it go.
   

          There were still four more operations to go, and he would have to endure the suffering. Mu Tao was mentally prepared.
   

          But then a panicked voice came from the walkie-talkie,""Teacher Wu, teacher Wu!"
   

          ……
   

          (Looking for a heart comparison, looking for monthly votes)
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            "Old mu is in surgery. What's wrong?" Su Yun asked lazily.
   

          "The patient's heart has stopped beating!" The nurse turned around and ran back after she finished shouting.
   

          Uh ...
   

          A neighboring spell?
   

          Su Yun stood up immediately. Through the lead glass, she saw Zheng Ren turn around. Without even tearing off her sterile clothes, she opened the airtight lead door and strode out.
   

          "Elder Wu, don't worry. I'll go over with boss." Su Yun strode away, not forgetting to explain to old Wu.
   

          At old Wu's age, he was really afraid that he would get a heart attack first if he participated in the emergency treatment.
   

          The operating theater of the People's Hospital of Pengcheng Development Zone was not big. There were only five operating rooms. The airtight lead door of the operating room, which had an operation red light on, was closed, and panicked voices came from the operating room.
   

          "Push the medicine! Atropine, 1mg!"
   

          Zheng Ren quickly walked over and saw a pale system panel. The diagnosis on it was already blurry. He could vaguely see the diagnosis of coronary artery hardening heart disease, carotid artery narrowing, and so on.
   

          The doctor from the cardiology department was performing chest compressions while the nurse drew out medicine and prepared to administer an infusion.
   

          The screen of the operation showed that the carotid artery was located at the intersection of the right internal carotid artery. The pressure sensors here were more sensitive, and reflex adjustment was mainly able to respond to the pressure sensor in a short time, even within a few seconds.
   

          This required a coronary artery stent. The heart stopped when the surgery opened up the carotid artery, which was narrow.
   

          Zheng Ren took a quick glance and understood the situation. He then entered the system operating theater.
   

          Su Yun quickly followed behind Zheng Ren. When she saw that the nurse was a little slow in taking the medicine, she said,""Old he!"
   

          Old he didn't reply. Instead, he walked over in silence and determination. He walked to the ambulance, opened a syringe of atropine, drew it into a syringe, and injected it into the syringe.
   

          Emergency rescue was a test of one's mental strength and skill level.
   

          The young nurse was like a new soldier who had just entered the battlefield. She was immediately frightened when she heard the roar of the cannon. She was not as skilled as old he, who was a veteran who had experienced countless battles of all sizes.
   

          His skill level was average to begin with, and once he panicked, he would really be left with nothing.
   

          "Old he, perform intubation." Zheng Ren suddenly said,"circulating, push the ventilator over." Su Yun, go and do chest compressions. Increase the strength and frequency of the chest compressions. "
   

          Zheng Ren tore off his sterile clothes, removed his sterile gloves, and turned around to wash his hands.
   

          Su Yun did not hesitate and walked to the surgeon's side. With a bump of her shoulder, she pushed the surgeon away from the position where the heart was being pressed.
   

          The Sorcerer was dumbfounded.
   

          However, at this time, if a Doctor Who was confident enough to take over the rescue appeared, she would definitely not stop him.
   

          At the beginning of the surgery, the bag was slightly opened, and the patient suffered from cardiac arrest. By right, the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery was very good at this kind of emergency first aid. However, after pressing on the heart for thirty seconds, they did not see the heart beating again, and they immediately panicked.
   

          "You, go and charge the defibrillator." Zheng Ren went to wash his hands, and Su Yun took over the command of the rescue.
   

          He commanded the surgeon without any scruples, and he had the style of a Department Director.
   

          Atropine, dopamine, and epinephrine were pushed in. Old he completed the tracheal intubation at the fastest speed and handed the bag bag to the assistant doctor.
   

          Zheng Ren brushed his hands and entered, wearing a sterile coat.
   

          "Boss, how do we do it?"
   

          "The carotid artery is narrow, but we still need to open it. What about old mu?" Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that Su Yun was performing chest compressions at a frequency of 110 times per minute. The wave on the electrocardiogram had not recovered yet. Just like in the system's operating theater, it was a little urgent.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm here." Mu Tao finished the last step of the operation and rushed in.
   

          When the doctor from the cardiology department saw mu Tao come in, it was as if he had finally seen his Savior. He said in a hoarse voice,"Professor mu, the patient's heart has stopped beating ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, what should we do?" Mu Tao asked with a frown.
   

          "You push the ventilator, I'll lower the stent." Zheng Ren stood at the position of the Sorcerer and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Why are you looking at me? if you're not wearing lead clothes, then so be it. Just hurry up and do it." Su Yun's arms were straight as she continued performing CPR.
   

          The airtight lead door slowly closed. Zheng Ren had already started to step on the line.
   

          The position of the balloon was slightly changed, so Zheng Ren moved it in further. He found the carotid artery's narrow spot, pried open the narrow section, and inserted the CRISTALLO idease 6 "9mmmmx40mm self-expanding stent.
   

          As the carotid artery was opened, Su Yun's movements also gradually slowed down.
   

          The patient's ECG monitor also gradually suppressed the fluctuations and returned to normal as he experienced venomatosis. After a few seconds, his heart rate returned to normal.
   

          "Wear lead clothes." Zheng Ren stopped stepping on the line.
   

          Su Yun looked at the monitor's value and nodded. She turned around and put on the lead suit with old he.
   

          "..." The surgeon from the cardiology department stood at the side with a confused expression.
   

          "Little sun, what's going on?" Mu Tao asked.
   

          "The patient was diagnosed with coronary artery heart disease and excruciating angina. Arteriosis of both lower limbs and carotid artery narrow. Initially, I wanted to solve the carotid artery's narrowing first before putting in the stent, but I didn't expect the heart to stop as soon as the bag was put in. "
   

          Mu Tao nodded.
   

          Obvious carotid artery congestion was an important risk factor for coronary artery stent patients to suffer from stroke during the perioperative period. The occurrence rate of stroke was as high as 3% to 11%, and it was positively related to the degree of carotid artery congestion.
   

          The patient's condition was clear, and there were no problems with the preoperative diagnosis and surgical indications.
   

          The treatment was not wrong, and the surgery was normal. The carotid artery's narrow problem should be solved first. It was just that the patient's heart had stopped for a long time, so the man was stunned.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Mu Tao asked softly.
   

          "Tell me about the surgery." Zheng Ren said,"it shouldn't be a big problem. Don't be nervous."
   

          "The patient's condition is much better. Do you still need a respiratory machine?" Mu Tao asked.
   

          "I have to use it." Su Yun came back wearing lead clothes and said in disdain,""Patients with coronary artery disease suffered stroke during the perioperative period because of carotid artery disease. The prognosis is very bad, and the mortality rate is about 50%."
   

          Mu Tao was an interventional physician, not a doctor from the cardiology department. He would have no problem if he were to help with the emergency treatment and perform a patient's coronary stent surgery. However, when it came to more detailed things, especially those related to pathology and physiology, he was beyond his reach.
   

          "Tell me about the process." Zheng Ren reminded him again.
   

          "The preoperative scan showed that the proximal end of the right internal carotid artery was 90% narrow. I used a super-smooth guide wire to send an 8f MPAI guide tube to the right common carotid artery, SpiderRX 5.0mm to the end of the right internal carotid artery, and sent a Sapphire 4.0MX20mm balloon, and gave 15 ATM. After five to six seconds, the patient's heart stopped beating. "
   

          The surgeon should be the director of the cardiology department of Pengcheng Development Zone People's Hospital. Under Zheng Ren's pressure, he became a junior doctor and began to report the surgery process.
   

          In the emergency first aid, when there was basically no effect, someone would step forward and help. For the surgeon, it was undoubtedly a relief.
   

          In the face of cardiac arrest, he could still command the resuscitation with such determination and confidence. It was needless to say that his skill level was much higher than his.
   

          "Yes, it's pressing on the carotid pressure sensor." Zheng Ren said,"heart stop after balloon inflation, followed by ventricular fibrillation and malignant arrhythmia are common complications."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I thought I would have to give up on the surgery." Mu Tao let out a long breath and said.
   

          "No need. The cardiovascular activity Center in the brain controls the heart and blood vessels through the sympathetic nerves and vacuous nerves, so that the arterial blood pressure is maintained at a certain level. "
   

          "When the balloon is expanded, the arterial pressure sensor will immediately send this information through the nerve to the Cardiovascular Center. The activity of the Cardiovascular Center will change accordingly, causing the heart rate to slow down, the peripheral blood vessels to expand, and the blood pressure to drop."
   

          "The rapid increase in internal pressure of the balloon, the large diameter, the high pressure, the long expansion duration, and the strong sensitivity of the pressure-sensitive reflex may be the cause of cardiac arrest."
   

          "It'll be fine once the surgery is over. He'll recover after some time. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Old mu, where's old Wu?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "The teacher is seeing a patient in the operating room ..." Mu Tao said.
   

          "That's fine. Prepare for the next surgery over there. This should be done soon." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "We don't need to remove the heart stent, do we?" Su Yun looked at the Sorcerer and asked.
   

          "No... No need. Sorry for the trouble." The Sorcerer said politely in a low voice.
   

          At this time, saving the patient was equivalent to saving himself, and the surgeon felt that no matter how he expressed his gratitude, it would not be too much.
   

          However, she was still a little dazed. She was still immersed in the nightmare of the patient's sudden death.
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            "But if we remove the stent, won't there always be pressure?" The Sorcerer simply thanked him and asked the question in his heart.
   

          "It's a problem with the internal feedback system. Generally, after the carotid artery stent is inserted, the blood supply to the medulla oblongata is sufficient, and the blood pressure and heart rate will change. Therefore, we have to seize the time to perform the surgery, not stop it. " "Even if the patient's heart rate is restored after CPR, he will still need to continue with the surgery," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You're afraid of getting a second cerebral infarction?" Mu Tao asked.
   

          "Yes, modern medicine has confirmed that one-third of stroke is caused by the shedding of carotid artery Stening the thrombosis. Once the bag is used, the plaque will be subjected to force. If we don't continue with the surgery, the possibility of problems occurring in the future will be too high. "
   

          "Boss, you're done here. Let's go." Su Yun asked.
   

          "Wait a moment," Zheng Ren said,"after the blood supply to the medulla oblongata is restored, there may still be one or two fluctuations. The chances are small, but ..."
   

          "The chances of that happening are too low. Boss, aren't you a little too nervous?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Just a few glances, it won't delay anything." Zheng Ren's eyes were fixed on the electrocardiogram. He looked at the fluctuations on it and spoke to Su Yun absent-mindedly.
   

          "Then you go ahead, I'll go rest." Su Yun asked,"why do I have to do chest compressions every time?"
   

          "Because you're the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital? I'm not at ease if someone else does it." Zheng Ren was still looking at the heart signal with full concentration as he casually replied Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun waved her hand and turned to leave.
   

          Old he did not leave. He calmly observed the various values on the ECG monitor and the ventilator, and judged the possible problems that might arise in the patient from every small change.
   

          Although boss Zheng was there, old he didn't let down his guard.
   

          After about ten minutes, the patient's vital signs were stable and everything was normal.
   

          "There shouldn't be any problems with the coronary operation, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Er ..." The doctor from the cardiology department was a little timid. He did not dare to directly answer that he had no problem.
   

          "It's fine. I'll be performing the surgery next door. Do it slowly. Call me if you need anything. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          With that, he turned around and left the stage.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your blood pressure seems to be a little low." Mu Tao said.
   

          "Oh, that's normal. Carotid artery narrowing was also a factor that caused hypertension. After the carotid artery is opened, the blood pressure will probably return to normal, but it will slowly rise within 12 to 24 hours. "
   

          Zheng Ren said as he left the operating room.
   

          "Who is that?" After Zheng Ren left, the surgeon from the cardiology department realized that professor mu had been very polite to the doctor Who had just placed the carotid artery stent.
   

          He wasn't even being polite, but he was really careful like he was talking to old Wu.
   

          "I'll go ask. " The circulating nurse was very trustworthy. When she saw that everything was fine, she ran out.
   

          Doctor Sun looked at the monitor and ventilator with lingering fear. In the situation just now, the patient really could not do it just because he said so. Although she also knew about the carotid pressure sensing, it was extremely difficult to maintain a calm and objective analysis in the face of such a sudden change.
   

          Thirty seconds of chest compressions was not effective, and she was already hesitating. At that time, he thought that if he had to do it again, he would definitely not do this surgery.
   

          It was only normal for people to have the mentality of running away at this time.
   

          This was a matter of clinical experience. However, the doctor looked young, but why did he sound like an old professor? his words were filled with a certain aura of victory.
   

          I heard that professor mu invited an expert from the capital to perform the surgery today. Could it be this young man? The professors in the capital were really young.
   

          As she thought about it, Doctor Sun recalled some rumors. Could it be that person?
   

          "I'd better do the surgery first. After the surgery, I must thank the experts in Beijing," Dr. Sun thought.
   

          A few minutes later, the circulating nurse ran back and said in a mysterious manner,"Director sun, do you know who that is?"
   

          Doctor sun's heart skipped a beat. As she prepared to puncture the radial artery, she asked,""Is it the legendary boss Zheng who cured the earth Sage of heavenly punishment?"
   

          "Yes, that's him." The circulating nurse's face, which was not covered by the mask, was flushed. I didn't expect him to be so young. "
   

          "Yeah, he looks young. I always thought he was an old professor in his 50s or 60s. Even though they all call him little boss Zheng ... I really didn't expect that. "
   

          "Director sun, I was so scared just now. I thought the patient wouldn't come back." The circulating nurse patted her chest and said,"fortunately, we met young boss Zheng."
   

          "What surgery is he here for?"
   

          "They said that it's an ectopic pregnancy intervention."
   

          "Do it next door?" Doctor Sun was a little surprised.
   

          "The surgery in the large operating theater has ended." The circulating nurse said,"I'm here because I have six TIPS surgeries to perform."
   

          "..." Doctor Sun was stunned.
   

          Did a single freelance surgeon have to perform so many surgeries? There were indeed professors who were willing to fly and perform a few more surgeries, but an ectopic pregnancy ... Ugh, it was an ectopic pregnancy? It was in the palace!
   

          When she first started to talk about this surgical method, Dr. Sun didn't know how to react. But now that he thought about it, what little boss Zheng did was an ectopic pregnancy surgery!
   

          This ...
   

          She sighed, feeling a little envious.
   

          "How many TIPS surgeries have you finished?" Doctor Sun asked.
   

          "One, the second one just opened."
   

          "Then let's start." Dr. Sun said,"I'll go and thank little boss Zheng after I'm done."
   

          The surgery continued. The patient's coronary artery was more serious, and Dr. Sun was very careful. It took two and a half hours for three diseased tubes to be inserted with three brackets.
   

          When she was done, she took off her sterile clothes and wanted to go to the next operating room to express her gratitude, but she saw that the next operating room was empty.
   

          The nurses had already finished cleaning the operating room and were ready to leave.
   

          "The surgery ... Is done?" Doctor Sun asked in surprise.
   

          This was TIPS surgery. Although she knew that Xinglin garden's livestream room often broadcasted this surgery, she had never watched it before.
   

          He was not a doctor in organ intervention, so there was no point in watching these surgeries.
   

          However, little boss Zheng was indeed little boss Zheng. The surgery was done really quickly!
   

          As expected of the legendary figure who could cure the earthly adept of the heavenly punishment.
   

          "Yes. Boss Zheng and professor mu went to the operating room to take a look at your patient after the surgery. They left only after seeing that he was fine." The circulating nurse started to disinfect the wound before she turned around and closed the airtight lead door.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were in the emergency department of Pengcheng People's Hospital. They were staring at a girl with blue eyes and pointed ears in a daze.
   

          "Su Yun, are you sure this is someone you know?" Zheng Ren's lips didn't even move as he asked in a low voice.
   

          It was definitely not good to grumble in front of the patient, but Zheng Ren could not hold it in anymore.
   

          Su Yun was also a little confused. She looked at the girl who looked like an elf girl in a game, novel, or movie.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Half an hour ago, before Zheng Ren's surgery had ended, Su Yun had found out in a cosplay group that something had happened.
   

          Since it was close, she asked her friend to send her to the hospital.
   

          When Su Yun found out that the girl named Xu suya had gone to Australia for cosmetic surgery, which was an eyeball plastic surgery, she immediately cursed.
   

          However, it was useless to scold her. Su Yun could only vent her anger and drag Zheng Ren to see Xu suya after the surgery.
   

          He was not very familiar with Xu suya, but they knew each other in the past.
   

          Su Yun had no reason to ignore him when he kept calling her brother Yun.
   

          It was just that this girl was too bold. She actually dared to do eye plastic surgery, which simply made people speechless.
   

          Su Yun waited for the surgery to end. She took a look at the operating room next door and pulled Zheng Ren to the emergency department of Pengcheng Development District Hospital.
   

          Mu Tao was helpless. There was still some time before the plane took off, so he should be able to treat boss Zheng to a meal.
   

          However, he had something to do here, so he had to tell old Wu and hurriedly follow.
   

          The moment he saw the girl, mu Tao was dumbfounded.
   

          Was he still human? They looked exactly like the elves in the movies, especially their eyes and ears.
   

          The girl's originally white cornea had turned blue, and she looked very strange. They had pointy ears, just like the legendary pointy-eared elves.
   

          Although he knew that she had gone to Australia for plastic surgery, mu Tao's impression of plastic surgery was that it was just a nose pad and a chin cut. Awl-shaped faces were very popular now. People of mu Tao's age all knew about them.
   

          But when the girl spoke, something even more shocking happened.
   

          Everyone was stunned to see that about 1/8 of the girl's tongue was cut in the middle. It looked strange and strange.
   

          Really ... Mu Tao didn't know how to describe his feelings and feelings.
   

          "Boss, can we still be saved?" Su Yun was in complete despair as she pulled Zheng Ren away and asked.
   

          It was understandable to buy some equipment or even make their own clothes. Su Yun had personally made Freddy's claws in the Nightmare on Elm Street before, so it was quite cool to wear it.
   

          This was a hobby, an entertainment, and a life. That was what Su Yun thought.
   

          Being full of love for life was always better than his boss, who either spent every day in the operating theater or the emergency department.
   

          However, Xu suya ... Had gone too far.
   

          The damaged cornea had eventually led to blindness. Su Yun had never seen such a situation before, so she didn't know if it would turn out well.
   

          In fact, he had guessed that there was a high probability of permanent blindness, but he still couldn't help but ask his boss.
   

          What if ...
   

          Perhaps the boss had a way.
   

          "AI." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "It's an eye tattoo, right, boss?" Su Yun had a little understanding of it, but this kind of "tattoo" surgery was not serious. Su Yun was not interested in understanding too much, so she was not sure.
   

          "Yes, his tongue has been cut open, and the tip of his ear has been replaced with silicone. His eyeball ... The cornea has been injected."
   

          Mu Tao still couldn't understand why the fragile organ, the eyeball, dared to be injected. Was it just for beauty?
   

          "Boss Zheng, I took a look and was shocked." Old he smiled bitterly.
   

          "Well, this kind of surgery ... You can call it surgery. It was invented by the Americans." Zheng Ren sighed."The United States body modification expert, Luna Cobra, added colors to his white eyes through Photoshop to get inspiration, and then directly modified his eyeballs."
   

          "F * ck!" Su Yun cursed in a low voice,"it's fine to use Photoshop to do it casually, but you really want to study how to completely transform? Boss, do you think that's how the ancient elf race in the novels came about?"
   

          "I don't think so. There are no genetic changes. After having a child, the child's eyes will not change." Zheng Ren did not take Su Yun's words.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the principle behind this?" Mu Tao asked with a sigh.
   

          "It's done by dyeing the White cornea around the iris," Zheng Ren tried his best to recall. He had read the relevant literature, but this was the first time he had seen someone do this. He was in a daze for a long time even though he was as steady as a mountain.
   

          "In a normal surgery, the first step is to implant the Platinum chip. There were heart-shaped, star-shaped, and round options. The shape of the Platinum sheet could also be customized in the future. After that, the color of the entire body would change according to the needs. It's very expensive to do so, but it's relatively safer. "
   

          "Cut open the membranes and implant them directly. There's no need to suture, and the membranes will heal by themselves?" Su Yun immediately guessed the process of the surgery.
   

          "Yes, Netherlands Platinum thin slice is the most standard way of doing it in the Netherlands." Zheng Ren said,"however, it was later spread to Australia. For some reason, people started to inject the eye with dyes mixed with antibiotics."
   

          Dye ...
   

          Eyeballs ...
   

          When these two words were connected, it made people shudder. Just by listening to Zheng Ren's description, everyone's vision turned black, as if their eyeballs had been dyed with dye.
   

          "That's not right. Why do I feel like it's Canadian first time getting an eye tattoo?" Su Yun caught a flaw in Zheng Ren's words and immediately retorted.
   

          "Uh ... I didn't look at it carefully. It's of no value at all. I only know that some people are going to Australia to do it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          He thought for a moment and continued,"Su Yun, you're right. On February 29th, 2008, in Toronto, Canada, there was a man named Boris angstoppo. In order to become the first person in the world to get a tattoo on his eyeball, Boris's eyeball was pierced 42 times by a needle. "
   

          "He's really playing with his life. " Su Yun didn't chase after him, but sighed.
   

          He didn't ask if it was the year his boss mentioned, 2008, or if he remembered that his first eye tattoo "operation" was done in 2009. No matter what was said, Su Yun didn't think it was necessary and the risk was huge.
   

          "In fact, as early as 1991, an Australia ophthalmologist performed an 'eyeball tattoo' operation on an 11-year-old blind little girl. He helped the little girl, who had lost her right eye and had a completely white eyeball, obtain a fake Iris and a fake pupil that looked like the real thing." Zheng Ren said,"if that's necessary, then your friend is too much."
   

          "Is this still the benevolence of a doctor? I'm asking you what to do." Su Yun said.
   

          "Don't use morality to kidnap me. " Zheng Ren said,"I estimate that after a few weeks, the molecular particles of the dye will pass through the retinas. It will be better after blood supply is restored. His vision would be affected, but he would not lose his sight. Although it can be cured by interventional surgery, I don't recommend it. "
   

          Mu Tao was stunned for a moment. It could be cured by interventional surgery?
   

          'F * ck ...'
   

          Boss Zheng really treated interventional surgeries as an all-powerful surgical method!
   

          He had lost his sight after plastic surgery, and he was going to use interventional surgery for treatment. This was too F * cking unbelievable.
   

          However, seeing how confident boss Zheng was, he should be able to perform an interventional surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how do we perform the surgery?" Mu Tao asked with great curiosity.
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            "Sister Lin's condition when she lost her sight was similar to the patient I know this time." Su Yun fell into deep thought.
   

          "The situation is similar, but when it comes to surgery, the process is the exact opposite." Zheng Ren was also thinking about the surgery.
   

          Mu Tao's curiosity was about to explode. Not only did boss Zheng treat a blind patient, but he also treated other blind patients.
   

          Was it a problem with the arteries in his eyes?
   

          As a Doctor of Medicine, although mu Tao focused on organ interventional surgery, he also had some knowledge of other things.
   

          According to logic, if interventional surgery could be used, the problem should be the blood vessels.
   

          As he continued to think, mu Tao did not know what was going on with Lin Jiaojiao, but he had some speculations about the little girl named Xu suya.
   

          "Boss Zheng, after the dye was injected into the cornea, did some of the macromolecules seep into the retinal capillary network?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Dyes usually have larger molecular particles, but the diameter of the vascular network of the retinas is too small. Red blood cells can pass through, but white blood cells have to be deformed before they can pass through."
   

          "I guess the dye particles blocked some of the small capillaries, which caused insufficient blood supply to the retina and caused vision disorders." Su Yun guessed.
   

          "Yes, that's basically what I meant." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "What do you want to do?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Sister Lin uses hyaluronic acid, which can be resuscitated to extract the macromolecules of hyaluronic acid. However, the molecular particles of the dye were slightly larger than that of hyaluronic acid, and they were sticky, so the possibility of being absorbed back was not high. Try to connect the tubes and flush it with saline. "
   

          "But I don't recommend doing that. The sudden increase in pressure will further affect your vision." After Zheng Ren had gone to the system's operating room for surgery, he knew what to do and spoke with confidence.
   

          The success of this surgery could be achieved, but the problem was to what extent the patient's vision would recover after the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren did not recommend surgery, and conservative treatment seemed to be quite effective. However, the patient would need a few weeks to see the light again.
   

          There were very few reports of similar cases. After all, not many people performed this kind of surgery. There were less than 100 people in the world who had undergone eye plastic surgery.
   

          There was a case where a patient lost his sight for three weeks after receiving cosmetic surgery, and then slowly recovered. Zheng Ren had already figured out the reason behind it and deduced that it was very likely that Xu suya would recover.
   

          Su Yun didn't need to say much. With Zheng Ren's reminder, he already understood the entire situation.
   

          He smiled bitterly, turned around and left to explain his condition to Xu suya.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can the surgery really be done?" Mu Tao was still in disbelief.
   

          "Yes, I can." Zheng Ren said,"but there's no need to."
   

          Mu Tao really wanted to see boss Zheng perform the surgery, but since he had already said so confidently, he couldn't just pester him to do the surgery.
   

          When it came to the recovery of the patient's vision in the future, it was not a joke.
   

          "That young lady did it quite well, but is there a need to. If he can't see, he'll be permanently disabled. " Old he said, shaking his head.
   

          "Who knows? I heard from Su Yun that he used to cosplay as Freddy from Nightmare on Elm Street." Zheng Ren laughed bitterly.
   

          The thought of the handsome Brother Yun turning into a ghost in his dreams made old he feel that it was interesting.
   

          The three of them chatted for more than ten minutes before Su Yun returned with an extremely ugly expression.
   

          He was a little flustered and exasperated, and the black hair on his forehead was also fluttering angrily, as if he was expressing his unhappiness.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything. Instead, she looked at mu Tao ... And old he with a sharp gaze.
   

          "Keep it to yourself," Su Yun said after a few seconds of silence."Don't tell anyone."
   

          Er ... Mu Tao and old he were stunned for a moment, but they were familiar with Su Yun and did not get angry. They nodded at the same time.
   

          Su Yun then explained the whole story of Xu suya's incident.
   

          The live-stream website's anniversary was in three days. If Xu suya was not able to attend, all the changes made before would be for naught.
   

          Xu suya couldn't accept the fact that she had suffered a great deal of damage and didn't get what she wanted. On the other hand, Su Yun had given her a glimmer of hope. Xu suya was like a gambler who had lost her entire family fortune. She would not give up no matter what she said.
   

          "She insisted on receiving surgery," Su Yun said after explaining everything.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and looked at the ground silently.
   

          What was the point of this?
   

          However, to Xu suya, live-streaming was a job.
   

          In order to survive,
   

          In order to support the family,
   

          In order to live a better life,
   

          No one could deny a girl's hard work if she didn't kill, burn, or murder.
   

          "Did you tell her about the side effects?" Zheng Ren asked,"if everything goes well, I can see things vaguely in one or two days. It will affect the anniversary celebration, but not too much. However, if it doesn't go well, there's a possibility that you'll be permanently blind. "
   

          "I'm sure she did, but that girl has already gone crazy." Su Yun sighed and said.
   

          "Old mu, I'll have to trouble you with this." Su Yun looked at mu Tao and said.
   

          Mu Tao knew how troublesome this was.
   

          If it was done, it would be the work of boss Zheng and Su Yun. If they did not do it well, boss Zheng and the others would have left a long time ago when the patient found out that he had lost his sight a few days later. He left all the bad things to himself and let himself be in a terrible fix.
   

          The story of a farmer and a snake happened almost every day.
   

          "Doctor su, she's your friend. As long as you agree, I'll take her into the hospital. I have nothing to say." Mu Tao didn't hesitate and said with a smile.
   

          His words made Su Yun speechless.
   

          It sounded very righteous, but in fact, he had a deeper and more detailed thought. Old mu was just like the boss. He looked honest and simple, but he was actually full of evil tricks.
   

          "I'm going to discuss this with Xu suya." Su Yun laughed disdainfully."If it's okay, let's prepare for the surgery."
   

          Mu Tao nodded.
   

          Soon, Xu suya was taken into a single room. In order to avoid exposure, mu Tao had arranged for a special nurse to take care of her.
   

          Mu Tao also explained the situation to those who were in contact with Xu suya.
   

          It was as if he was facing a big star, and he had to make everything as perfect as possible.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care about these trivial matters. He went to chat with elder Wu and talked about the technical details of ectopic transplantation.
   

          After everything was arranged, Zheng Ren and elder Wu went to the operating room together.
   

          "Elder Wu, I'll be going for the surgery then." Zheng Ren bent his back slightly to maintain his respect for elder Wu.
   

          "Boss Zheng's visit this time has really opened my eyes." Old Wu chuckled and said,"go ahead and do it. I'll follow you to gain some knowledge."
   

          Su Yun laid out the sterile sheet and Zheng Ren turned around to brush his hands on the stage.
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            Mu Tao stood beside old Wu like he had always done.
   

          In the operating room, boss Zheng started to step on the surgical line.
   

          On the screen, the guide wire moved forward slowly and was placed at the end of the eye artery after a few minutes.
   

          Because the Super-selection process required the patient to be as close to the retinas capillary network as possible, boss Zheng used the thinnest guide wire.
   

          It was thinner than the guide wire used in neurosurgery, and it was the kind of guide wire used for baby interventional surgery.
   

          This kind of guide wire was soft and cotton, so he could not use any strength in it. During the process of superselection, there was a high chance of failure.
   

          However, mu Tao sighed with emotion when he saw that boss Zheng's micro-wire, although moving slowly, did not make a single mistake or restart the operation.
   

          "Mu Tao, do you know boss Zheng's hand technique?" Old Wu asked.
   

          "Teacher, it should be about the understanding of the turbulent flow of blood in the blood vessels." Mu Tao said,"boss Zheng has a deep understanding of turbulence. I think it's because he's particularly good at interventional surgeries."
   

          "Yes." Old Wu nodded his head.
   

          Overcoming the effects of turbulence was the most profound theory and technique of intervention. Elder Wu had been performing interventional surgeries for half his life, but he only had a vague understanding that if a guide wire or a micro guide wire was inserted into a blood vessel, blood flow would have a huge impact on it.
   

          As for how to overcome it and increase the success rate of the surgery, elder Wu had no idea.
   

          Boss Zheng had already mastered the technique of dealing with turbulence at such a young age, and old Wu was very impressed.
   

          This was a breakthrough on a technical level, but it was difficult to quantify and even more difficult to grasp.
   

          The micro-catheter entered, but it did not go to the limit. Instead, it stopped in the blood vessel and did not touch the walls of the blood vessels around it.
   

          He began to perform angiography. Just as boss Zheng had predicted, a part of the retinas vascular network was blocked, which seriously affected the supply of "nutrients" to the retina by the red blood cells that carried oxygen.
   

          After confirming the condition, the surgery continued. Su Yun connected the end of the catheter to a syringe and began to inject a saline solution with a small amount of contrast agent.
   

          His movements were slow, careful, and delicate.
   

          After the saline solution entered the vascular network of the retina, Su Yun began to increase the pressure slightly.
   

          The "sticky" dye molecule was "pushed" forward by the saline solution injected by the syringe.
   

          Since there was a gap between the catheter and the surrounding blood vessels, Su Yun had been carefully controlling the strength of the saline injection to avoid causing the capillaries to rupture and bleed.
   

          This step required a great deal of patience.
   

          When it was time to be quick, boss Zheng's surgery was done quickly. When it was time to slow down, boss Zheng wasn't in a hurry at all. He waited quietly.
   

          Time passed.
   

          After 12 minutes, the location of the blockage began to move. The macromolecules were deformed under the pressure and were "pushed" away bit by bit with the pressure of the capillaries on the wall.
   

          Mu Tao knew that this was the most difficult part of the surgery.
   

          In this place, one had to constantly change their strength in minute ways to make the pressure conform to the elasticity of the blood vessels.
   

          Three minutes later, Su Yun stopped.
   

          Mu Tao pressed the walkie-talkie. He did not say anything and listened to the conversation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, I can't take it anymore." Su Yun admitted defeat, which was rare."I can't feel the wall of the tube. If I continue pushing, I think the capillaries will burst." If the strength is too low, it won't have any effect. "
   

          "Oh, I'll do it then." Zheng Ren took the syringe and said,"it's the chest compressions done during the liver transplant. Your arm has been strained, right?"
   

          "Old fan gave me some liniment for a few days, and I'm much better. However, you'll have to wait for a while before you can perform the surgery that's too detailed. Look at you, the surgery is as slow as you can get. This is a work injury!"
   

          "Oh, okay, it's an industrial injury." "Okay," Zheng Ren replied lightly and did not say anything else.
   

          "Slow down!" Su Yun was still worried as she reminded him.
   

          "It's fine, I know what to do. " Zheng Ren replied,"she's still young, and the retinal capillaries are elastic. I can feel the change in resistance, so I'll be very careful. Don't worry."
   

          "Suya, how much trouble have you caused me?" Su Yun started to nag.
   

          "Brother Yun, I'm sorry." Xu suya said in a low voice, her voice trembling.
   

          "Don't talk to the patient," Zheng Ren said,"the change in airflow during the conversation caused a change in the pressure of the vascular network."
   

          "So many things." Su Yun said in disdain,"actually, life is not as difficult as you think. When you encounter a difficult problem, you'll list out all the solutions, and then you'll realize that you can't do anything, so you'll just give up. "
   

          It was unclear if he was talking to boss Zheng or Xu suya.
   

          Mu Tao was stunned.
   

          "Right, old mu?" Su Yun asked.
   

          “……”
   

          He knew that he was "eavesdropping", so he was actually talking to him. Mu Tao was speechless.
   

          He was criticizing himself for not performing the surgery well, and he was only criticizing the interventional surgery. Who could guarantee that they could perform the surgery better than boss Zheng? Bullshit!
   

          Not only boss Zheng, but he was probably no match for Su Yun.
   

          Mu Tao smiled and pressed the button on the walkie-talkie again.
   

          If he didn't want to listen, then he wouldn't listen.
   

          He looked at the image on the screen. After boss Zheng took over, the overall surgery speed did not seem to be any faster than when Su Yun performed it.
   

          Many black dots were moving around, almost invisible.
   

          However, as time passed, after an hour and 35 minutes, mu Tao pulled up the previous image and did an overlapping process.
   

          This comparison was much simpler and more direct. The movement of black spots at many of the congestion points was still very obvious.
   

          The surgery was going on slowly.
   

          No one spoke. Old Wu and mu Tao waited quietly.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't seem to be in a hurry. He was extremely patient, carefully feeling the pressure transmitted back from the syringe and adjusting his strength at any time.
   

          The surgery took a total of four hours and twenty-two minutes.
   

          This could be seen from the time it took for the surgeon to open up an incision and how difficult it was to perform compared to the destructive embolism surgery.
   

          When the last black shadow disappeared and the entire retinal capillary network was covered with contrast agent, Mr. Wu's body "softened" and then he leaned back in his chair.
   

          The blood vessels that were filled with contrast agents were like the roots of plants, transporting sufficient nutrients to the retinas so that the patient could see again.
   

          The surgery could be considered a success. Mu Tao knew that the teacher was too nervous.
   

          The surgery did not seem difficult, as it only required opening up the retinal capillary network. However, those who knew the surgery knew the difficulty of this surgery. If they were not careful, the surgery would fail, and the patient might suffer the damage of permanent blindness.
   

          However, it was only an eye.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you want to switch hands and rest?" Mu Tao pressed the walkie-talkie and said.
   

          "Su Yun, are you tired?"
   

          "I'm not tired. "
   

          "There's no need for that. " Zheng Ren turned around and smiled at mu Tao through the lead glass.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          (Looking for a heart comparison, looking for monthly votes)
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            By the time he closed his eyes, it was already midnight.
   

          The difficulty of this surgery was more than ten times that of the TIPS surgery.
   

          After all, it was a rare illness. Mu Tao understood this. When boss Zheng walked out, he was in high spirits. Mu Tao was a little emotional.
   

          He had been standing in the operating room for nearly ten hours in a lead coat, but he was still so energetic!
   

          Mu Tao immediately recalled that boss Zheng had stood for three days and three nights in the circulatory duct room in Pengxi village. Finally, under the begging of director Jiang, he had a bite of food to take a break.
   

          Not to mention his skill level, he couldn't even compete with his physical strength.
   

          Zheng Ren tore off his sterile clothes and changed into a lead shirt before walking out of the operating room to the operation room.
   

          "Elder Wu, you must be tired." Zheng Ren said as he bowed.
   

          "Indeed. It's already tiring to watch the surgery. You've been holding on for nearly ten hours. It must be even more tiring." Old Wu was a little listless.
   

          "I'm fine. You should rest early. Actually, there's nothing much to see in the second half of the surgery. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "No, the first half of the surgery depends on the operation, and the second half depends on the stability." Elder Wu's eyes were bright."Boss Zheng, the surgery was really well done! It's very stable, and you can't see any changes in the second half of the surgery. "
   

          "Elder Wu, you're overpraising me." Zheng Ren said humbly and politely.
   

          "I'm telling you the truth,"
   

          Zheng Ren and elder Wu chatted for a while, feeling regretful.
   

          He had wanted to rush back immediately, but an emergency operation had taken place, and he had to stay up until midnight. His original plan of taking Blackie out for a walk with his lover had immediately turned into bubbles.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for your hard work." Mu Tao smiled and said,"how long do you think the patient will take to recover?"
   

          "I did it on my left eye first, so I can sense light now." Zheng Ren said,"but my vision is probably only around 0.1 to 0.3."
   

          He felt a little regretful.
   

          After all, he had been lacking blood for nearly a week, and his vision could not be completely restored.
   

          "I ... Can I go and ask the patient?" Mu Tao asked.
   

          "Let Su Yun do it." Zheng Ren said,"the patient is having some emotional problems now. I'm worried that his blood pressure will suddenly rise and something might go out of control."
   

          Mu Tao knew very well that the membrane of the patient's capillaries had suffered varying degrees of damage in the surgery just now. This kind of injury was caused by the "sticky" dye polymer, and it had nothing to do with the surgery.
   

          If the blood pressure suddenly rose, it was indeed possible to cause the capillaries to rupture and bleed, which would lead to the failure of the operation.
   

          It should be very suitable for Su Yun to do such a thing.
   

          After the surgery, Su Yun stayed behind to take care of Xu suya while Zheng Ren returned to the hotel to rest.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At the same time, in the capital of dibei province, the yellow-toothed man was lying on his bed at home, feeling a little distressed.
   

          A while ago, a bug had flown out of his mouth, and he had been frightened. However, President Zheng ... Boss Zheng said that it was a common glutton in the house, so he sent him back.
   

          When he got home, he looked at the toothbrush that he had not used for a long time. It was indeed like that ...
   

          There were similar bugs flying around the sink at home, especially in the toothbrush, where little black traces could be seen.
   

          'That's an insect egg,'the yellow-teeth thought.
   

          He asked his underlings to clean up the house, and many things were replaced with new ones. The yellow-teeth was glad.
   

          Luckily, he didn't jump off the building that night.
   

          If he jumped off a building because of such a trivial matter, he would be as wronged as he could be. If he knew the truth, he would probably be in a coffin. No, now that it was cremated, the lid of the bone ash box might not even be able to be closed.
   

          After staying at home for about a week, the little bug was gone, and his yellow teeth began to tremble again.
   

          However, he couldn't do anything even if he was all pumped up. The yellow-teeth felt very vexed that he couldn't use all his skills.
   

          Now that the news of cracking down on gangsters and evil was getting more and more severe, he was restless every day. However, when he looked at those fat sheep shuttling back and forth in the hospital, the yellow-toothed man felt that he should do something. His hands were so itchy all day that he wanted to scratch the wall.
   

          Two days ago, he finally couldn't help but make a move.
   

          Fourth aunt had gone out to coax a white-collared beauty who was obviously working in a big southern city and had come back to watch over her parents 'surgery.
   

          Her luck was not as good as Hua Ying Ying 's, and she was so scared that she cried. In the end, he managed to extort 5000 Yuan from the yellow-toothed man.
   

          He didn't dare to extort too much. One must be content and know the rules.
   

          Now that the situation was so tense, a small "business service" was enough. There was no need to force people into a corner, right?
   

          The yellow-teeth had always been very cautious. It would make people feel a little heartache, but it was not the kind of money-scamming that would make people anxious. This required a good eye, and the yellow-teeth thought that his eyes had always been good.
   

          But this time, the yellow-teeth kicked the iron door.
   

          After extorting the money, he had originally planned to withdraw his troops smoothly and go out for dinner at night. Everyone would then have a happy drink.
   

          However, an old man with a Sage-like appearance stopped him.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy was not afraid of fighting at all. There was no evidence either. That was the blind spot of the video, and the yellow-teeth knew this like the back of his hand.
   

          However, the person who came looked a little like Daoist Wang. He had the air of a Sage, like a master from beyond the world.
   

          When the yellow-teeth saw this kind of person, he was terrified.
   

          But he didn't have the habit of spitting out the meat he ate.
   

          The yellow-teeth man was unusually polite, but he denied it. The old man didn't say anything. He just smiled the whole time and didn't get angry at all.
   

          Seeing that the yellow-teeth kept denying it, he didn't say anything else. He just smiled and asked him if he knew what enlightenment was.
   

          He was enlightened. Although the yellow-toothed man could not read many words, he could write these four words with his eyes closed.
   

          This had been his dream since he was young. An immortal would descend from the sky and enlighten him. From then on, he would walk on the path of white clothes and come and go like the wind.
   

          Yes, he would marry a fair, rich, and beautiful woman, and do whatever he wanted. All the rules of the world would no longer exist.
   

          If he became an immortal, he would look for old man Zheng ... President Zheng ... That kid with the surname Zheng.
   

          Since he dared to make him stand there with a letter of thanks for three days, he must have a taste of his power!
   

          Although the yellow-teeth was still doubtful, he knelt down and prayed sincerely. There was gold beneath a man's knees, but that was only to others. To the yellow-teeth, as long as he wasn't asked to pay, it didn't matter whether he knelt or not.
   

          If she could give him money, she wouldn't mind kneeling for a few days.
   

          The old man didn't say anything. He just brushed his hand over the yellow-toothed man's head and then drifted away.
   

          The yellow-teeth didn't think that he had been enlightened and happy for nothing. He cursed in his heart that he knew that the man was an old liar!
   

          However, one day later, as he was walking in the courtyard, he suddenly felt dizzy and lost consciousness.
   

          This scared the yellow-teeth's underling. He quickly sent him to the emergency department for treatment. He did all the necessary examinations and found that he was fine.
   

          He was a little confused and thought that his high blood pressure had caused him to faint. After spending all day in the hospital, the yellow-toothed man thought that he knew some medical knowledge and diagnosed himself.
   

          However, things changed drastically last night.
   

          Lying on the bed, he was about to sleep when he felt that the whole world had changed.
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            In the beginning, he could clearly hear the sound of his own saliva swallowing, and then the sound of his heart beating.
   

          "Don't tell me it's a coronary heart disease attack." The yellow-teeth immediately became alert.
   

          He first injected nitroglycerin and prepared for the worst. Then, the yellow-teethed man began to measure his blood pressure.
   

          Although he didn't have heart disease, he was extremely afraid of death. He always had nitroglycerin and other routine Emergency Medicine at home. If he fell ill, he could at least hold on until the 120 ambulance arrived.
   

          However, the next moment ...
   

          Still, nothing happened.
   

          His heart was beating at 75x80 beats per minute, neither fast nor slow. The yellow-teeth didn't find any symptoms such as chest tightness, panic, or shortness of breath.
   

          Strange, what was going on?
   

          The yellow-teeth guy wanted to go to the hospital. Once he felt uncomfortable, the first thing he thought of was those stupid doctors.
   

          However, as soon as he moved, he remembered the sage-like old man who said he wanted to be enlightened.
   

          Could it be true? He had activated his heavenly hearing?
   

          As he thought of this, the yellow-teeth could hear his heart beating faster.
   

          "Bang Bang Bang~"
   

          "Bang Bang Bang~"
   

          "Bang Bang Bang~"
   

          No, I can't be too excited. "So this is what it feels like to have a divine power." The yellow-teeth suppressed the excitement in his heart and closed his eyes.
   

          He could hear his own heartbeat, the quarrels upstairs, the cries of children in the distance, and the barking of a dog in the distance.
   

          These sounds could not be heard normally, but at this time, his hearing was extremely good, and he heard every single word clearly.
   

          No, what the f * ck! The yellow-teeth then realized the sound coming from the TV. What kind of bullsh * T TV series was this? it was so lively and disturbing people's dreams.
   

          "They're not sleeping anymore!" The yellow-teeth man got up from the bed and cursed fiercely.
   

          "What hysteria are you having?" His wife was munching on melon seeds while watching TV. She had changed her posture.
   

          The sofa creaked, and the yellow-teeth felt that his wife seemed to have gained weight again. He should change the sofa ... No, why was the sound so loud and clear?
   

          It was indeed a divine power, not hysteria.
   

          If it was a heaven's hearing or something, it should be graded like a game. He had just obtained a god art, so it was normal for his hearing to only improve a little.
   

          In the future, when his level increased, he would naturally be able to hear many secrets like he had super hearing.
   

          In an instant, the yellow-teeth thought of countless possibilities of using this power.
   

          How he could earn money with this ability, how he could ensure his own safety, and so on all appeared in his mind.
   

          "Tsk, tsk~" the yellow-teeth was very happy.
   

          Once he felt that he was capable enough, he would definitely go to the capital and listen to what that boy surnamed Zheng usually said!
   

          She didn't believe that a young doctor like him could climb up so quickly. He looked righteous, but behind his back, he was dirty.
   

          When the time came, he would only announce those unspeakable scandals and Leave No Trace behind. After the matter was done, he would brush off his clothes and hide deeply.
   

          The yellow-teeth man didn't realize that even when he was at his proudest, he was still full of fear for boss Zheng.
   

          Very soon, it was late at night.
   

          All kinds of sounds appeared in the yellow-toothed man's ears. The sound of saliva bubbling and then bursting, the sound of air flowing through the trachea, the sound of intestines ...
   

          In the past, the yellow-teeth really didn't know that the human body could make so many sounds.
   

          This divine power should be extremely, extremely good, but in the dead of the night, it was as lively as a vegetable market. This was unbearable.
   

          The yellow-teeth consoled himself. No wonder people who wanted to cultivate would look for famous mountains and great rivers. It was because it was quiet there.
   

          He did not expect that as long as he was wearing this stinky skin, he would hear sounds everywhere he went.
   

          As he consoled himself, he tried hard to reject the voice.
   

          However, it was all in vain.
   

          The yellow-teeth didn't fall asleep even when dawn broke. It had been a tiring day, and he really couldn't take it.
   

          'This is all training,' the yellow-teeth comforted himself. When he arrived at the hospital, he sat quietly in the security room, listening to the strange sounds coming from his body.
   

          It was like a farce. All kinds of sounds interfered with each other, without any logic or rhythm. The noise was so intense that it was unbearable.
   

          'Just bear with it,' the yellow-teeth thought. It was not easy being an immortal. He had just been enlightened, but he had to bear so much pressure. If he were to level up and hear other sounds ...
   

          The yellow-teeth didn't dare to continue thinking.
   

          "Captain, are you not feeling well?" One of his subordinates asked.
   

          However, the yellow-teeth seemed to have not heard him. He sat there in a daze, his eyes dull.
   

          It was so tiring.
   

          "Captain ..."
   

          "Captain!" The last shout was from the man who was right next to the yellow-teeth's ear.
   

          "You're shouting so numbingly!" The yellow-teeth man was startled awake. He stood up angrily and kicked the man out of habit.
   

          But just as he lifted his foot, the yellow-teeth felt dizzy. The sun at the end of May was so glaring that the whole world was white.
   

          He fainted again.
   

          The underling was about to Dodge, but then he heard the sound of a heavy object falling.
   

          Looking back, he saw the yellow-toothed man lying limply on the ground. His eyes were rolled up, and he was frothing at the innermost part.
   

          After a busy day, they didn't have to run much since they were in the hospital. A few people pulled a Gurney over and carried the yellow-teeth all the way to the emergency department.
   

          The doctors from the emergency department of the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial capital Medical University were helpless against the yellow-toothed man.
   

          He was sent here like this last time, and it was the same this time. Even the doctors in the emergency department suspected that the yellow-toothed man had done it on purpose, as he wanted to cause a medical dispute to blackmail them.
   

          'If that's the case, I'll have to resign,' the emergency doctor thought, feeling aggrieved.
   

          This yellow tooth was like a slug. It was disgusting to look at, but he couldn't get rid of it.
   

          He was pretending ... Pretending again ...
   

          Forget it, just investigate.
   

          No matter what, he had to continue investigating. What if he wasn't pretending? The doctor in the emergency department did not dare to be negligent, for fear that there would be any problems. He immediately did a physical examination and sent the patient for an examination under an ECG monitor.
   

          As expected, the CT scan of his head showed no problems.
   

          "In that case, let's go to the emergency department for consultations. Whether it's neurosurgery, vertigo clinic, or Rheumatology immunity, call them all to the emergency department.
   

          When the yellow-teeth man woke up, he was shocked to see a group of doctors surrounding him, discussing something.
   

          At this time, his hearing was extremely sharp. Although the doctors were talking in low voices, he could hear them clearly.
   

          "I don't think it's a Rheumatology-immune disease, but if we want to investigate, we'll need to do a lot of tests."
   

          "Let's do an MRI scan. If it really doesn't work, we'll do a cerebrovascular angiography. Is there a vascular deformity?"
   

          "That's too rare. At his age, the regional blood supply deficiency caused by cerebral vessels deformity leading to epilepsy should have long broken out. I think it's better to make a ..."
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            The available information was limited, and no one could be sure what the illness was. It was only suggested that they do various examinations before making a judgment.
   

          A sense of pride grew in the yellow-teeth's heart. I was F * cking enlightened by an immortal. What a bullsh * t problem.
   

          "We haven't checked yet. Just being unconscious doesn't mean anything." After an old doctor finished speaking, he saw that the yellow-toothed man had woken up. He stepped forward and began to check on him according to the normal procedure.
   

          However, the yellow-teethed man sat up all of a sudden, giving the old doctor a fright.
   

          "Quickly lie down, don't faint again." The few of them said in unison.
   

          The yellow-teeth felt as if he had come back to life. However, their voices were a little loud, as if they were roaring right next to his ear.
   

          If it was any other time, he would definitely point at their noses and scold them until they were speechless.
   

          The yellow-teeth liked to do this. Who wouldn't be willing to pinch a soft persimmon?
   

          They wanted to talk back and fight back, but they didn't dare to. The restrictions and the moral suppression of saving the dying and healing the injured were something the yellow-teeth was already familiar with.
   

          He knew what to say and what to do.
   

          However, he was not in the mood today.
   

          It was good to have magical powers, but after his hearing improved, he was on the verge of collapse.
   

          He could hear the sound of his glands secreting saliva, making a beeping sound.
   

          He could hear the sound of his muscles rubbing against each other every time he moved.
   

          At this moment, he was like a machine. No matter what, there would be sounds in his ears.
   

          The yellow-teethed man was on the verge of breaking down. He roared and refused the doctor's request for further examination. However, when he shouted, he felt even more uncomfortable.
   

          The sudden loud sound almost made big yellow-teeth collapse.
   

          He ran back home. As he ran, he felt like the legendary Kuafu, and the earth rumbled.
   

          These sounds couldn't make big yellow teeth feel any power or magnificence. He was on the verge of collapse.
   

          He put on the noise-canceling headphones that his underling had given him and used all the methods he could think of, but it was still useless.
   

          He could still hear what he was supposed to hear, and as time passed, the yellow-teeth found that he could hear even more clearly.
   

          At first, he was still gritting his teeth and enduring it. He quietly endured it in the quiet of the night, hoping that he could get through it.
   

          However, three days later, he finally couldn't bear the pain and decided to go to boss Zheng.
   

          At this time, the yellow-teeth felt that it was quite good to be an ordinary person. The heavenly ear skill was really a cheat skill. He really didn't have this blessing. He couldn't hold on any longer.
   

          Boss Zheng could even cure the heavenly punishment, so he should be able to cure his. The yellow-teeth guy had completely forgotten how he had wanted to take revenge on boss Zheng. Instead, the first thing he wanted to do was to find boss Zheng to solve the problem.
   

          Boss Zheng should be able to solve both magical powers and illnesses. Wasn't it boss Zheng who solved the demon fetus in the earth master of Xiangjiang?
   

          The yellow-teeth didn't dare to take the plane. When he thought of the roar of the plane, he felt like he was on the verge of death.
   

          He got someone to drive while he lay straight in the back seat. Even the yellow-teeth felt like he was going to break down in the next second.
   

          Walking on the edge of life and death, the yellow-toothed man had no emotions. His mind was already filled with all the sounds. The sounds interweaved together. There was no melody, nor was there any beauty to it. It was just a meaningless buzz that made him manic.
   

          The background of these noises was the roar of the car's engine, especially when overtaking vehicles on the expressway, the roar would mix with the sound of the tires of large trucks rubbing against the expressway ground ...
   

          Sour!
   

          It was better to just faint. The yellow-teeth wanted to cry but had no tears.
   

          However, life was just so unlucky. He didn't want to faint when he was unconscious. However, once he wanted to faint, he wanted to feel like he didn't know anything after he fainted. In the end, he just couldn't faint.
   

          It was already 4:15 P. M. By the time she arrived at 912 in the imperial capital.
   

          It was time to get off work. The yellow-teeth ignored the noise in his ears and jogged all the way. He told himself that he must not faint before he saw boss Zheng.
   

          As long as he could find boss Zheng, the problem could be solved. The yellow-teeth was quite confident in this. At this time, the boy with the surname Zheng from two days ago had become boss Zheng again.
   

          Fortunately, when the yellow-teeth guy ran to the corridor of the Department of interventional services, he saw boss Zheng changing his clothes and walking out with a man who looked like an old director.
   

          "Plop~"
   

          Without any hesitation, the yellow-teeth knelt down in front of boss Zheng.
   

          Department Director Kong was shocked. What was going on?
   

          When Zheng Ren saw the yellow-toothed man suddenly appear in front of him, he rushed over and shifted his left foot to the side to block Department Director Kong behind him. Just as he was about to kick the yellow-toothed man ten meters away, he saw the man's strange posture.
   

          What was going on? Zheng Ren saw the yellow-teeth's system panel and was slightly stunned.
   

          "Boss Zheng, save me ..." The yellow-teeth cried out, then stopped with a pale face.
   

          Her usual acting habits had already seeped into her bones. The drama queen came as she pleased. According to the usual routine, he would have to Hug Boss Zheng's thigh and cry with snot and tears in his eyes to seek sympathy.
   

          Ordinary people would fall for this, but doctors would fall for it even more.
   

          No matter how much steel you forged, you wouldn't be able to say anything.
   

          However, as soon as he howled, the yellow-teeth felt a buzz in his head, and he almost fainted.
   

          The sound was too loud, and it came from him. He really couldn't bear it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is ..." Director Kong asked in confusion.
   

          "Bang!"
   

          The yellow-teeth guy was kicked to the opposite wall by Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun had long wanted to F * ck him up. Even after coming to the imperial capital, the yellow-toothed man had come looking for him several times. This time, with one Phoenix kneeling and the other crying, Su Yun's patience was completely worn out.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly and stopped Su Yun. He looked at the yellow-teeth coldly and asked,""Why did you come to me?"
   

          The voice was cold, calm, and without any color.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, help!" The yellow-teeth tried his best to whisper.
   

          However, when he spoke, his entire body seemed to become a vessel, and a buzzing sound reverberated in his body.
   

          At this time, the yellow-teeth finally understood how true the saying that people were just skin bags was.
   

          Although he had some comprehensions, he really couldn't stand it.
   

          Immortal cultivation did not have such a blessing.
   

          "Tell me, I'm busy here." Zheng Ren was also happy to see the yellow-teeth suffer.
   

          This fellow was constantly in trouble. Seeing that he was not doing well, Zheng Ren felt much more gratified.
   

          As for the illness, there was no hurry.
   

          Looking at the yellow-toothed man's dull eyes, droopy mouth, twitching hands and feet, and his state of collapse, Zheng Ren was overjoyed.
   

          This was a case of karma.
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            "Boss Zheng, I ..." The yellow-teeth forced himself to be alert and tried not to "listen" to the countless noises around him. He tried to get up with a sad face.
   

          Su Yun had just sent him flying with a kick. The yellow-teeth seemed to have forgotten about it. He struggled to get up and knelt on the ground again.
   

          "If you have something to say, say it." Zheng Ren looked at the yellow-teeth with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Department Director Kong found it strange. Boss Zheng was not usually like this. Why did he have a gloating smile on his face when he saw someone looking for him to see a doctor?
   

          "Chief, this guy used to cause a medical dispute. When I was in Haicheng, I performed an interventional embolism surgery for a pregnant woman with scar bleeding. He led his people to cause trouble, saying that the hospital operated on its own without the signature of the patient's family. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Department Director Kong's eyes immediately turned cold.
   

          "I met him a while ago at the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial capital Medical University. He found a patient with congenital motor dysfunction and pretended to be a ghost to deceive people everywhere. I saw through it, and I don't know if he's been cheating recently. "
   

          At this point, Zheng Ren noticed that the yellow-teeth's eyes flickered, and he already had a guess in his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, no, no... I had a fortuitous encounter recently, but my body is thin, so I don't have the Fortune to bear it." The yellow-teeth said in a low voice.
   

          The surrounding family members of the patient who were watching started to crowd around.
   

          It was the same everywhere. As long as there was a show, there was never a lack of people.
   

          "Come." Zheng Ren waved his hand and turned around to smile at the director apologetically.
   

          "It's okay, I'll follow and see. " Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren opened the door and walked in.
   

          The yellow-teeth didn't even stand up. At this time, face or whatever was not important at all. The key was to cure the illness. As for the rest, they were all minor details.
   

          The fact that boss Zheng and the people around him had kicked him proved that they had a deep grudge against him. The other party didn't take his head from a thousand miles away. They might have other reasons, so he shouldn't act blindly.
   

          The yellow-teeth knew what was going on, so he followed the doctor into the pharmacy on his knees.
   

          "Damn, do I have to kneel when I see a doctor now?"
   

          "I've only heard of private hospitals offering kneeling services, but I've never heard of any hospital where patients have to kneel."
   

          "That's 912. You registered at that time, right?"
   

          "Right! Maybe there's no need for a registration, but this one who barged in ..."
   

          As the patients and their family members continued to gossip, the matter became darker and darker, and it became more and more unbearable.
   

          However, this was a kind of behavior that the onlookers liked to see. The more bizarre and sensational it was, the more it seemed to stimulate the various endocrine organs in the body to release all kinds of hormones that made people happy.
   

          Lin Yuan stuck his head out of the door and looked around. He was curious and ran over as well.
   

          "What are you looking at? be careful not to get your brain all over you." Su Yun said.
   

          "Tsk, you speak as if you really dare to." Lin Yuan grew up in fear and did not take Su Yun's threat seriously.
   

          "Last time, you saw a bug fly out of his mouth. Do you think a big rat will come out this time? It's not a lab rat, it's a big black wild rat. " Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          "The furry kind that's baring its fangs and brandishing its claws, with half an intestine in its mouth."
   

          "Disgusting."
   

          "He's more disgusting than a rat. I guess he's done so many bad things that even the heavens can't stand it." Su Yun was extremely happy.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy was just putting on an act. Other than Lin Yuan, no one else took it seriously.
   

          "He looks quite pitiful." Lin Yuan said softly.
   

          "You didn't see him being arrogant." Su Yun expressed her disdain for Lin Yuan's sympathy."Once, the boss performed an interventional hemostatic operation on a pregnant woman with a scar. After it was done, he led a group of people to besiege the gynecologist. He said that the hospital forced the operation to be done so that they could earn money from black-heartedness."
   

          “……”
   

          These things didn't exist in Lin Yuan's thoughts. Weren't there rules and regulations as well as the treatment process whether the surgery should be performed or not? it didn't make much sense whether there was a fuss or not.
   

          She couldn't imagine what Zheng Ren had gone through at that time.
   

          "Tell me, what happened?" Zheng Ren leaned against the window and asked with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I was enlightened by an old immortal a few days ago,"
   

          "Speak human language," Su Yun raised her leg and made a gesture, scaring the yellow-teeth so much that he rolled and crawled to the side.
   

          He honestly put on an attitude of asking for help and explained the matter from beginning to end. However, he concealed the previous cause.
   

          "Why would they do that? You're not telling the truth. " Su yunzhan was smarter than a monkey. When the yellow-teeth finished speaking, he found the flaw.
   

          “……”
   

          The yellow-teeth helplessly explained the situation.
   

          Lin Yuan's eyes were wide open as he looked at the yellow-toothed man. This guy was actually so bad? He was so noisy that she wanted to go up and kick him.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren chuckled."It's not an enlightenment. The old man was just teaching you a lesson. You've suffered some internal injuries."
   

          "Internal injuries?" The yellow-teeth was stunned. He was beaten up? No, I just touched my head lightly, but I didn't feel anything.
   

          "I saw that you were a scammer, so I decided to teach you a lesson. If you don't repent, you'll probably lose your life the next time you meet him. " Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          “……”
   

          The yellow-toothed man was speechless.
   

          Teach him a lesson? He only touched his head.
   

          This was a lesson?
   

          Why was boss Zheng so unreliable?
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren asked Lin Yuan for a pen washi. He wrote a few words and drew a smiling face."Do a checkup, and then find someone to do the surgery."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Although the yellow-teeth was puzzled, he still clutched his knees and walked forward to take the paper.
   

          On it was written that Youyou suggested a thin CT scan of the temporal bone. There was another sentence at the end. Based on the patient's self-confession, it was considered to be upper-loccular rupture syndrome.
   

          What kind of disease was this? The yellow-toothed man had been in the hospital for half his life, and he had never heard of any bullsh * t upper-half rule-breaking syndrome.
   

          "Alright, hurry up and see the doctor. I have to go." Zheng Ren said with a smile. He didn't care about the yellow-teeth's follow-up treatment.
   

          This person was disgusting no matter how he looked at him. Zheng Ren did not want to endure his disgust and go for surgery. Although a Doctor's Heart was like that of a parent 's, Zheng Ren had already reached his limit by pointing out the cause of the yellow-toothed man's illness. He did not want to operate on him at all.
   

          Besides, some hospitals performed such surgeries in the neurosurgery department, while others performed in the Otolaryngology Department. The level of these skills was very low, and Zheng Ren did not want to upgrade them.
   

          "Still not getting lost." Su Yun glanced at him and pretended to kick the yellow-toothed man.
   

          However, the yellow-teeth stared at the paper in a daze and muttered,""Boss Zheng, didn't an immortal touch my head, and then I have divine powers? Are you really sick?"
   

          "If you don't believe me, then why are you looking for me?"
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered to explain so much to him. He impatiently drove the yellow-teeth away and followed Department Director Kong out for dinner.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2175: Lumbar vertebra compression fracture

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren only heaved a sigh of relief after gade woods 'team left yesterday. Zheng Ren was not used to giving lectures.
   

          Today, he was relaxed. Director Kong and Lin Ge said that they wanted to have a meal together, which could be considered a celebration party.
   

          It was said that director Yan had already agreed to Lin GE's transfer and reported it to the Department. It would be done in the next half a month.
   

          Although no one could say for sure what kind of accident would happen until the last moment, it would be strange if director Yan's words did not count for the change of the hospital's cadre.
   

          After getting rid of the yellow-teeth, Zheng Ren, Department Director Kong, and the medical team went downstairs.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what was that medical complaint about?" Department Director Kong asked as he walked. "Upper subotomy syndrome. This disease is easily missed. It's a rare disease and was first discovered in 1998."
   

          "It's a rare disease. You can tell at a glance?" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "It's just a suspicion. The patient's symptoms are similar. I suggest a thin layer CT scan of the temporal bone. We can talk about it after it is done. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "What's upper Sutras?" Department Director Kong's interest was piqued when he heard about the thin layer CT scan of the temporal bone.
   

          This kind of examination rarely appeared in clinical practice.
   

          "Under normal circumstances, the bone structure around the inner ear will have two holes. However, the bone Ridge at the top of the ear of a patient with upper-half radiance-sundered syndrome would become thinner or missing, resulting in the appearance of a third hole. Generally speaking, it's when you're on an airplane, and there's a change in air pressure ..."
   

          "Boss, your butt is too crooked. We're all on the same side. Can't you tell us the truth?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren did not retort, but smiled instead.
   

          Department Director Kong recalled the position of the temporal bone and smiled.
   

          Boss Zheng said that the bone at the top of the ear would become thinner or missing. This kind of official term was to cover up a fact that the bone was injured.
   

          According to the medical complaint, he had met a "busybody" person after a scam. As for what happened after that, everyone was clear in their hearts.
   

          "According to the survey conducted by the organization of rare diseases in the United States, about 1% of people have a third hole in their inner ear. It's this hole that caused the hearing imbalance. " Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's words and continued,"actually, it's not considered a rare illness. It's just that it's more difficult to discover. It was only confirmed in the recent 20 to 30 years."
   

          "You only found out in 1998. That's really late." Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "Yes. In 1998, doctor Minor reported on a set of clinical cases where strong sound stimulation, middle ear pressure, or intracranial pressure caused dizziness, vibration in the ear, and balance disorder."
   

          "The CT scan of the thin layer of the temporal bone shows that the direction of the tremor induced by the bone defect at the top of the upper semicircular canal is consistent with the plane of the upper semicircular canal ..."
   

          "Boss, why don't you let us do an electroshock therapy?"
   

          "I'm too lazy to write. " Zheng Ren said irresponsibly for the first time.
   

          Su Yun shrugged."If this yellow-teeth guy continues like this, he'll die without a proper burial place sooner or later."
   

          "More or less." Zheng Ren said,"however, it's really uncomfortable to have this illness. Ordinary people can't bear to hear the sound secreted by their glands. "
   

          "Don't bother with him. " Su Yun said,"if I were you, I would take him in and investigate him for four to five days."
   

          "I don't dare to accept them." Zheng Ren said frankly,"what if I really can't take it and have an emotional breakdown to take revenge on society? The ward is full of patients, and it's not appropriate to hurt anyone. "
   

          "Hey, you think he'll do it just because you gave him a note suggesting a checkup?"
   

          "Does it matter to me whether I do it or not?" Zheng Ren smiled honestly.
   

          There was a metaphor that everyone was lining up on a road of no return.
   

          While the doctors were waiting in line, they kept pulling people out of the line and pushing them to the back so that they were slightly further away from the finish line.
   

          If highly skilled doctors could make this gap a little longer, it would also be useful for ordinary doctors. And some quacks, or even godly doctors, would do the opposite.
   

          He had already said it, but as for whether the yellow-toothed man believed him or not and when he would do the examination, Zheng Ren could not care, and he did not want to care.
   

          While they talked and laughed, the medical group happily went to eat.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At this time, in the operating room of Xuanji Guta hospital, the largest Orthopedic Hospital in the imperial capital, professor Tian, who had once been a freelance surgeon in Haicheng, was performing the last surgery of the day.
   

          There were so many surgeries here that the patients could not fit in every day, and patients from all over the country swarmed in. Professor Tian, on the other hand, focused on spine surgery, and his level could be ranked in the top ten in the country.
   

          This was professor Tian's last case after a day of surgery. The patient's condition was not very serious, so the surgery was scheduled in the afternoon.
   

          The patient was a 55-year-old female patient. One week ago, she felt pain in her waist after carrying heavy objects, but she did not notice it at that time. He thought it was a sprain or something and would be fine after two days of rest.
   

          After resting for a few days, the pain became more and more severe, and the painkillers did not have any particularly good effect. It hurt every time he moved, and it was even quite painful when he was lying down.
   

          After a local examination, the L2's spinal tenderness and tapping pain were positive, its forward and backward bending movement was limited, and its standing and walking were limited.
   

          The lumbar X-ray showed no abnormalities, the lumbar MRI showed that the upper edge of the L2 vertebral body was slightly sunken, the bone continuity was broken, and the fat suppression sequence was high signal. He was diagnosed with L2 vertebral body's bone sparse compression fracture and severe osteoporosis.
   

          The local doctor suggested that they perform perceptual spine arthroscopic meniscoplasty, which was also commonly known as applying bone cement to the bone in order to prop up the fractured and osteoporosis parts.
   

          As soon as they heard that they were going to have surgery, the family members did not dare to delay and immediately brought the patient to the capital.
   

          After all, it was spine surgery, and if it was not done well, lower limbs would be paralyzed. This was the simplest understanding of spine surgery for ordinary people.
   

          The compression fracture of the lumbar spine was only a small problem, but when it was linked to lower limb paralysis, it became a major illness.
   

          It was very convenient whether it was by air, high-speed rail, or Expressway now, but it was a little troublesome to register after coming to the capital.
   

          Professor Tian took the patient in. With a clear diagnosis and no pre-operation taboos, he immediately arranged for the surgery.
   

          This type of surgery was not a big deal, and professor Tian had performed hundreds of such cases. Compared to hip replacement surgery and vertebral resection in the orthopedics department, intradermal vertebral body receive surgery was indeed a minor surgery.
   

          Although it was a small surgery, professor Tian had read the patient's lumbar MRI scan again before the surgery, so he already knew the entire surgery process.
   

          This was a habit, and only when the surgeon was careful could he avoid complications as much as possible.
   

          "Teacher Tian, you should wash your hands." Professor Tian's assistant reminded him after he positioned the patient.
   

          The surgery required local anesthesia, and the patient was in the prone position, hip, and knee position.
   

          It was a little uncomfortable to be in this position, but the operation would not last long, so it was fine.
   

          "The surgery won't hurt. Relax." Professor Tian comforted the patient. Then, he put on his lead coat, washed his hands, and went up the stage.
   

          "I can get off work after the surgery in half an hour," professor Tian thought to himself.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2176: His mouth is shining.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Many surgeries in the orthopedics department were similar to interventional surgeries, and they had to be performed under X-rays.
   

          He used his C-arm X-ray to locate the L2 vertebrae and the vertebral arch on both sides. The assistant began to disinfect the wound and laid out a sterile surgical sheet.
   

          There was no problem with the positioning. Before the surgery, professor Tian explained the entire process of the surgery to his assistant.
   

          After the surgery, professor Tian used 1% lidocaine to anaesthetize the patient and made an incision of about 0.5 cm at each of the marking points on the patient's second lumbar spine.
   

          Under the guidance of x-ray vision, the puncture was done on both sides. The inserted needle was placed on the outer upper edge of the L2's lateral pedicles with a 10° angle.
   

          He was skilled in the operation. For a surgeon at professor Tian's level, this kind of difficult operation was almost not difficult.
   

          Under the X-ray scan of the C-arm, after the tip of the needle entered the base of the vertebral arch, the needle was pulled out and the guide needle was inserted. The guide needle was inserted into the front one-third of the vertebral body, the puncture needle was removed, and the work tracheal was inserted.
   

          After the hand drill was drilled to 1/2 of the vertebral body, the hand drill and guide needle were pulled out, and the inflated balloon was inserted through the working tracheal tube. The X-ray vision showed that the inflated balloon was in good position. After the inflated balloon was gradually opened, the height of the vertebral body was restored to normal.
   

          Professor Tian took out the bag, and the assistant had already prepared the bone cement.
   

          After 1 minute and 30 seconds, he began to slowly inject the bone cement through the working casing under the X-ray vision of the C-arm.
   

          The surgery was coming to an end. Professor Tian injected the bone cement while he focused on the image of the bone cement.
   

          "The operation here must be meticulous and careful," Professor Tian explained to his assistant as he worked on the cement.
   

          "What's the biggest complications when it comes to bone cement?" Professor Tian asked.
   

          "Bone cement is leaking." The assistant replied.
   

          Professor Tian belonged to the academic type. He did not have much of a pugilist aura and seemed to be from the South.
   

          Professor Tian would always ask many questions to the in-service training doctors under him during each surgery.
   

          As an in-service training doctor, he was not used to it at first, but he could not possibly be rendered speechless by professor Tian's simple questions on the operating table.
   

          Although it was hard for in-service training doctors to prepare and memorize, they improved very quickly.
   

          "Not exactly." Professor Tian slowly injected the bone cement while explaining,"The most serious complication is pulmonary embolism. It's very common for bone cement to leak because the patient has osteoporosis. Therefore, 73% of the patients do not have any reaction after they leak. "
   

          Professor Tian did not continue to explain because the patient was under local anesthesia. If he explained too much and caused the patient to be nervous and have heart problems, he would be asking for trouble.
   

          "As long as you're careful and don't let the tip of the injection needle touch the Aragami of the communicating vessel, you'll be fine." Professor Tian injected 2 ml of bone cement."Under normal circumstances, this is a surgery with very low risk. You'll have to operate the next one yourself, I'll be your assistant. "
   

          When the patient heard what professor Tian said, he rejoiced in his heart. His luck seemed to be pretty good, as professor Tian had to personally treat him.
   

          When about 2.5 ml of bone cement was injected, professor Tian was stunned.
   

          X-ray vision showed that there was a strip of "bone cement X-ray imaging agent" that extended upward on the right side of the front edge of the vertebral body. The image was like a small worm, constantly climbing up.
   

          Uh ... Professor Tian was speechless. Did he have a blessed mouth?
   

          "It's fine, it's fine,"professor Tian comforted himself.
   

          Research papers reported that the occurrence rate of vascular leak in bone cement was about 24%, and pulmonary embolism occurred in 4.6% to 6.8% due to vascular leak. Most of them had mild pulmonary embolism, with no obvious clinical symptoms.
   

          Only 0.4% to 0.9% of patients with pulmonary embolism would develop clinical symptoms.
   

          This probability was so small that there was almost no need to worry.
   

          In clinical operations, professor Tian had also encountered situations of bone cement leakage and even pulmonary embolism.
   

          Most of the patients would recover after lying down for a while, and there were no special complications. There was not much postoperative care, so it did not affect anything.
   

          He consoled himself in his heart and encouraged himself that Yingluo would be fine. She would be fine.
   

          Through dynamic x-ray vision of the C-shaped arms, the position of the developing shadow was observed to change constantly. It passed through the right atrium, the right ventricle, and finally stopped in the right lung.
   

          Professor Tian had already stopped the operation. He helplessly watched as the bone cement entered his right lung. His hand was numb.
   

          Really F * cking hell! How did he encounter a pulmonary embolism? Professor Tian, who had always been mild-tempered, cursed in his heart. Now, he could only pray that the patient had no clinical symptoms.
   

          No one could avoid complications during surgery.
   

          No matter how careful they were or how well-prepared they were before the surgery, they could not avoid it.
   

          The only thing that did not go wrong was that he did not perform many surgeries! This was a common understanding in the medical world. As long as he performed a certain number of surgeries, he would definitely have to face all kinds of complications.
   

          For example ... Today's pulmonary embolism.
   

          "Are you feeling uncomfortable?" Professor Tian asked softly as he looked at the bone cement reaching his right lung.
   

          "No, I didn 't," The patient replied,"they're all fine. Professor Tian, you did a really good job. They don't feel any pain at all."
   

          Professor Tian sighed in his heart. Did I do well?
   

          The surgery should have been well done, but there were complications. How could he be thick-skinned and say that he did a good job?
   

          The patient's X-ray image showed that the bone cement had entered his right lung, but there were no clinical signs of pulmonary embolism.
   

          Professor Tian considered that the bone cement had overflowed from the vertebral body, entered the parasyclarian vein, and then moved to the lungs, causing multiple embolism in the pulmonary arteries.
   

          He decided to stop the surgery. If he forced himself to continue, nothing would happen.
   

          He immediately stopped the injection of bone cement and sutured the incision.
   

          After he was done, professor Tian helped the patient lie down. He was afraid that the assistant would make a mistake, which would aggravate the patient's fracture or cause other accidents.
   

          There were already enough accidents, so it was best to avoid them.
   

          The patient lay on his back instead of on his face. He was given an electrocardiogram during oxygen respiration, and a venous access device was opened.
   

          There was no recognized treatment plan at home and abroad for patients with traceless bone and pulmonary embolism. At present, there was a tendency for non-preventive use of anticoagulants, and only close follow-ups to observe the changes in the condition.
   

          Although the surgery had failed, as long as the patient was fine, there should not be any major problems. Professor Tian was a little nervous as he closely observed the patient's condition.
   

          While he was closely observing the patient's condition, he urgently invited the Respiratory Medicine Department, cardiothoracic Department, and other related departments into the operating theater for consultation.
   

          After one hour of observation, the patient showed no signs of discomfort. The Respiratory Medicine Department and cardiothoracic Department also did not recommend excessive treatment. They would observe the changes in the patient's condition and decide if there were any changes.
   

          After the patient suffered from pulmonary embolism during the surgery, the patient had not shown signs of breathing difficulties, shortness of breath, increased breathing frequency, or other gas exchange disorders in the lung.
   

          Professor Tian felt that he was quite lucky. At least the patient was fine.
   

          However, if the operation failed, he would have to explain it to the patient's family members when he went back. He had to strive for the understanding of the patient's family members so that they would not cause any doctor-patient disputes.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            They said that if they performed too many surgeries, there would definitely be problems. It was easy to say these words. Everyone knew how to say them.
   

          However, if it were their close friends and family, less than 1% of them would be able to accept it. Most people's mentality was that they didn't care how small the probability of a mistake was. As long as there was a problem, it would definitely be a matter of surgery! (Note 1)
   

          "Forget it, I'm just unlucky." Professor Tian sighed.
   

          It's good that you're fine. It's useless to say so much. Whether something went wrong or not was a matter of probability. No matter how high the standard was, the probability could only be reduced to a certain extent. No one could succeed from the beginning to the end.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Professor Tian was stunned for a moment.
   

          A person appeared in his mind. It was boss Zheng, who used to be the chief resident of the emergency department of Haicheng City first People's Hospital.
   

          Professor Tian had heard of this name earlier than most people because of the terrifying operation!
   

          He was invited to Haicheng by doctor Zhou to perform an operation on one of his classmates. The transverse lumbar artery should be sealed before the operation to reduce blood loss.
   

          In fact, at that time, professor Tian was already prepared to perform the ligation on the transverse lumbar artery by himself.
   

          Although the surgery was not as detailed as that of an interventional services doctor, the transverse lumbar artery was very thick, so it was very easy to perform. Furthermore, his goal was to reduce the amount of bleeding, not to stop the bleeding.
   

          However, that operation actually made him feel that the operation was wrong! The theoretical 5000ml of bleeding was reduced to less than 500ml in the end.
   

          After the surgery, he even told doctor Zhou that he would like to meet President Zheng when he had the time.
   

          However, a few months ago, after the earthquake relief, a new Star appeared in the medical world of Beijing.
   

          President Zheng had already been promoted to boss Zheng.
   

          In just a few months, boss Zheng had gathered a Medical Group and worked hard on the nuojiang project. At the same time, they had performed many shocking major operations and actively carried out live surgery broadcasts.
   

          Won't you make a mistake? President Zheng ... Perhaps boss Zheng was just that kind of person.
   

          At the very least, boss Zheng had taken down all the surgeries that he had heard and seen in the surgery livestream room of Xinglin garden without any mistakes.
   

          "Young people have good skills and good luck." Professor Tian thought about it and began to envy boss Zheng, who was far away in 912.
   

          "Brother Tian, we've been under observation for an hour. Send him to the ICU." The cardiothoracic doctor said.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          It was impossible to observe for too long in the operating theater. The patient had already felt that something was wrong.
   

          She was always looking at the people coming in and out of the hospital in confusion. Her ears were almost perking up as she listened carefully to every exchange between the medical staff.
   

          "Doctor, how do I get to the ICU?" The patient was a little scared and asked.
   

          "It's fine. We'll have to observe them for a night after the surgery. " Professor Tian said perfunctorily.
   

          There was no way to tell the truth in the operating theater. Who knew what would happen if he said too much? What if the patient was really agitated and jumped off the operating table?!
   

          It would be a big joke if a patient under local anesthesia "escaped" from the operating theater.
   

          Forget local anesthesia, there were even cases where patients under epidural anesthesia insisted on terminating the surgery, and they eventually fell off the operating table.
   

          He would go to the ICU and communicate with the patient's family members.
   

          Professor Tian frowned and asked his assistant to push a Gurney over. However, at this moment, the patient suddenly started panicking and short of breath.
   

          "Doctor, cough, cough, cough ... Why can't I breathe?" The patient reached out, wanting to grab something.
   

          Professor Tian held the patient's hand and the words "cold in the limbs" appeared in his mind.
   

          What the ... The symptoms of pulmonary embolism are showing!
   

          Pulmonary embolism caused by bone cement usually had a delay in symptoms, and it could even take one to two hours.
   

          "Oxygen absorption! Hurry up and go to the ICU. " After professor Tian finished speaking, he and the others ran to the ICU at their fastest speed.
   

          Even after appropriate treatment, the patient's condition ... Still did not improve. Symptoms such as chest tightness, chest pain, and breathing difficulty appeared.
   

          Professor Tian panicked.
   

          "If it's tied, can you do it?"
   

          "Brother Tian, you're panicking, aren't you?" The cardiothoracic doctor smiled bitterly.
   

          This hospital mainly focused on the orthopedics department. Although other departments had their own, they were quite weak. No one would come to an Orthopedic Hospital to see their myocardial infarction, and no one would come here to treat malignant tumors other than bone cancer.
   

          Just like that, the strongest technical department continued to expand, and it was even famous throughout the country.
   

          As for the other departments, those who had slightly better skills had already left, and no one could bear an extremely low surgery volume.
   

          Without surgery, it was inevitable that one's skills would deteriorate.
   

          Therefore, it was still possible for the other departments to carry out a consultation here. No one could really perform a surgery like the one in the surgery livestream room, which was to remove a 12-cm blood clot.
   

          Eh? Surgery livestream room? Boss Zheng?
   

          Professor Tian immediately suppressed the anxiety in his heart and began to recall.
   

          There were two types of pulmonary embolism, and there was a serious lack of reports on accident-related surgeries in the country, as they were all written in foreign journals.
   

          Foreign reports often reported that traditional thoracotomy, trans-skin cardiac catheter intervention, and a combination of other methods were used to remove the thrombosis.
   

          As soon as professor Tian thought of the intradermal cardiac catheter insertion technique, he was reminded of the spine-chilling surgery he had performed in Haicheng!
   

          He was looking for President Zheng ... Boss Zheng!
   

          Once this thought appeared in his mind, he could not erase it.
   

          But she didn't know him, and he came over just by a phone call? This kind of thinking was like a joke.
   

          The hospital administration Department? They would definitely not agree to it and insisted on an in-hospital consultation.
   

          Professor Tian looked at the patient in front of him and saw signs of cyanosis. He gritted his teeth and took out his phone.
   

          Let's do it together.
   

          But first, he had to give Sea city Base a call.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Doctor Zhou from the orthopedics department of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City was holding his phone and staring at the screen in a daze.
   

          The phone had been hung up for nearly a minute, and he still hadn't reacted.
   

          Usually, it was the lower-ranked hospitals that would look for the higher-ranked hospitals when they encountered problems. Sometimes, they would even have to drive overnight from the provincial capital to save the patient.
   

          However, this time, teacher Tian actually called from the capital. Was this a hot line for relatives and friends to ask for help?
   

          Even though she was not looking for him, doctor Zhou was still in a daze when he heard that teacher Tian had specifically asked him to contact President Zheng.
   

          He knew that President Zheng was doing well in the capital, but he didn't know that he was doing so well.
   

          That's awesome!
   

          No, the situation on teacher Tian's side seems to be very urgent. I'd better hurry up and make the call.
   

          He found President Zheng's phone number and dialed it.
   

          ……
   

          Everyone who had dinner tonight was his own family, so Zheng Ren was not so restrained.
   

          Both director Kong and director Lin knew boss Zheng's temper. He only said one congratulatory sentence and then casually ate, drank, and said some jokes to liven up the atmosphere.
   

          This was director Kong's 10001st time sighing with emotion. At that time, he had great insight and even went to Haicheng twice to poach boss Zheng.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: about five years ago, my grandfather underwent a thrombosis operation in the lower limb artery. Six hours after the operation, the released thrombosis was in the blood vessel of the right full back.]
   

          The skin on the back of his foot turned black at a visible rate, accompanied by severe pain.
   

          That was how he felt ... Basically. Understanding only existed in rational thinking. When faced with the unexpected situation at home, I'm sure my eyes would be red if I recalled the past.
   

          "Anyway, our Department Director of the vascular Department chatted with me for half the night and didn't go home.
   

          I recorded my real feelings. From then on, I knew how good-tempered people who could understand doctors after encountering unexpected situations and complications were.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He smiled as he watched them eat and drink. When he saw Su Yun and Chang Yue drinking as if they were pouring cold water down their throats, his heart bloomed with joy.
   

          "I have a friend who is extremely lucky." "There's a thermal imaging interactive experience room over there,"said Lin Ge. Just like other visitors, my friend entered the house and waved her arms with the child, watching her own image appear on the screen. "
   

          "Division Chief Lin, this matter didn't end well." Su Yun, who was holding a wine bottle, turned around and said.
   

          Lin Ge chuckled as he looked at Su Yun. Behind him was a pile of wine bottles.
   

          Was this the fifth or the sixth bottle? he was already so drunk, and he could easily tell the outcome by just saying a few words.
   

          Brother Yun was not simple. No wonder he could be boss Zheng's assistant.
   

          "Is it a problem with thermal imaging?" Lin Yuan also drank a few mouthfuls of wine, but it was obvious that he was not as good as the others and was feeling a little dizzy.
   

          "Yes." Lin Ge said,"when she went home and looked at the photos, she saw that there were different red dots on her chest and felt that it was strange. After that, he gave it to me and I was so scared that I took it directly to the Department of prostate. After checking, he looked at the results. Early stage! I'm guessing he'll be fine after the surgery. "
   

          "Yes, I'm very lucky." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Is it the thermal imaging in the dark game? What's his name again?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "It should be that thing." "Thermal imaging is not very sensitive to tumors," Su Yun said."That's why the boss said he was lucky." In 2011, Times Magazine listed the top ten medical breakthroughs of that year, and 'dogs smell cancer' was on the list. "
   

          "It's not entirely unreliable. In 2014, an Italy research result showed that the urine and breath of cancer patients have a special smell.
   

          Sniffing dogs sniffed for cancer in 677 urine samples, and their accuracy rate was 98%. The malignant tumors that can be 'sniffed' include breast cancer, lung cancer, bladder cancer, ovaric cancer, prostate cancer, and so on. "
   

          Zheng Ren said leisurely as he held Xie Yiren's hand.
   

          "What kind of dog is Blackie?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "I think it's a rescue dog. It's a little different from a sniffing dog, but not by much." Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          "Can Blackie do it?"
   

          "Yiren, Blackie is already injured to such an extent. How can you bear to let him train again?" Su Yun had drunk some wine and retorted out of habit.
   

          In an instant, Su Yun felt a sharp gaze on her, like a knife.
   

          She instantly sobered up.
   

          "Dogs are unreliable. Pigeons are more reliable." Su Yun's speed of changing the topic was extremely fast. The boss was angry, but Su Yun didn't dare to talk back.
   

          "Well, that's true." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"the Public Library of Science once published a study saying that trained pigeons can distinguish between cancerous and healthy breast tissue samples, just like humans."
   

          "Yeah, the training time is short and the effect is quick. I recommend it!" Su Yun said.
   

          "Eh ..." Lin Ge was surprised."Short training time?" Do pigeons smell or see?"
   

          "Let's look at the X-ray. "
   

          Lin Ge was speechless.
   

          "You said that even pigeons can watch films ... Chang Yue, I don't think you can watch as well as pigeons."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun had drunk too much today.
   

          He had already started to attack people without restraint. Was it because he had been too tired recently? It was possible.
   

          Chang Yue took out two more bottles of Maotai, and Zheng Ren quickly changed the topic.
   

          "After two weeks of training, pigeons can successfully distinguish cancerous tissues with an accuracy rate of 85%. In addition, they could also learn to analyze breast X-rays and find micro-calcifications. This was one of the signs of early stages of breast cancer. It was said that the accuracy of the interpretation was higher. The researchers said that they can identify early breast tumors more accurately than ordinary people who have been trained for two weeks. "
   

          Lin Ge shook his head and laughed bitterly. Should 912 also raise a group of pigeons in the future?
   

          Boss Zheng and Dr. Su were also considered big shots. No matter what topic it was, as long as it was brought up, the two of them would always be able to go off topic.
   

          He said a thermal image and immediately, dogs and pigeons appeared.
   

          [They're saying to quickly write a song ...]
   

          Department Director Kong's words were interrupted by Zheng Ren's ringtone. Zheng Ren picked up his phone apologetically and glanced at it.
   

          "It's a call from Haicheng,"
   

          "Department Director?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "No, he's brother Zhou from the orthopedics department." Zheng Ren found it strange, but he quickly picked up the phone."Brother Zhou, how are you?"
   

          "Oh? What illness is it?"
   

          "How is it now?"
   

          "Then give me professor Tian's phone number, I'll ask him."
   

          "No, the severity of this disease is uncertain. It would be troublesome if he were to undergo thoracotomy."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          Old he felt lucky.
   

          He didn't drink too much today. He really didn't drink a single mouthful of wine. The main reason was that he didn't dare to. He was afraid that he wouldn't be able to rush up if something happened. The twins from Haicheng City's first court were like the sword of Damocles, hanging over old he's head.
   

          Brother Yun persuaded him to drink, saying that he had quit, or he would be punished by his wife to kneel on the washing board.
   

          Look, all caution would pay off. A thoracotomy, wasn't it?
   

          "What illness?"
   

          "They said that it's a lumbar compression fracture caused by bone cement being applied to it, and it's also caused by pulmonary embolism." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The word "pulmonary embolism" seemed to have a huge magic power, causing the atmosphere in the private room to freeze.
   

          "Director, I'll go and take a look."
   

          "Well, it's better to take your time to go out for consultation." After Department Director Kong finished speaking, he glanced at Lin Ge, intentionally or unintentionally.
   

          "They said that teacher Tian and the hospital administration Department contacted our hospital." Zheng Ren had already stood up."You guys eat first, I'll go take a look."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll go with you." Old he requested.
   

          "Why don't we call it a day?" Su Yun hesitated.
   

          "Alright, let's go." Department Director Kong said,"you've been drinking. Don't go on stage."
   

          "Director, don't worry." Su Yun smiled."Definitely not. I'm just going to take a look. After all, there's a pulmonary embolism, and I won't feel good if I don't take a look."
   

          Department Director Kong knew Su Yun's temper, and he smiled.
   

          The drinking session ended there.
   

          When Xie Yiren and Chang Yue returned home, hei Zi was still at home. It was lonely and cold. Although she also wanted to go and take a look, in case she could go on stage.
   

          But in the end, he gave up.
   

          "Zheng Ren, slow down." Xie Yiren warned.
   

          "Don't worry, I don't think it'll be a big deal. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, where do you get your confidence from?" Su Yun's disdainful tone could stir up a tornado even from two miles away."When the bone cement congregates in the pulmonary artery, the blood clot that follows will become bigger and smaller. If it's too big, you can't even remove it by removing the catheter."
   

          "What if I can take it out?" Zheng Ren smiled and spoke nonsense.
   

          Su Yun was stunned and did not dare to reply.
   

          Others couldn't do it, but it didn't mean that their own boss couldn't do it. Su Yun had stopped thinking about betting ever since she lost the last time.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2179: Infighting in the medical team?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xie Yiren gave Zheng Ren a hug and drove off with Chang Yue. Zheng Ren got into Feng Xuhui's car, and Su Yun asked from behind,""Boss, if the pulmonary artery is blocked by the bone cement, what type of catheter are you going to use?"
   

          Feng Xuhui's ears perked up at the mention of the untrambled catheter and its model.
   

          "I was just joking with you, did you really take it for real?" Zheng Ren said,"if it's really that heavy, the chest would have been opened up directly after the angiography."
   

          "F * ck!" Su Yun glared at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Common sense must always be adhered to. You can't just believe whatever I say." Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          Before the car left, Feng Xuhui saw Lin Ge standing at the side and hesitated.
   

          Su Yun also saw Lin Ge and waved her hand."Chief Lin, this side ..."
   

          Then, he turned to look at Zheng Ren."Boss, did they say that they contacted the hospital administration?"
   

          "Say yes,"
   

          "Director Lin is in a difficult position. He wants to go with us, but the hospital administration Department didn't inform him. It's suspicious that he's in a hurry to go."
   

          "It's okay, just treat him as one of the other members of the medical team. If he doesn't speak, no one will know that he's the medical director." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun thought about it and agreed. She jumped out of the car and let Feng Xuhui go first.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, you're so proud of yourself, why don't you go home and show off to your wife?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Doctor su, look at what you're saying." Lin Ge said,"we're already an old couple. What's there to show off?"
   

          "Director Lin, you're not worried about the boss's surgery, are you?"
   

          At this point, Lin GE's expression turned serious."Boss Zheng's surgery will definitely be fine. If it was done in Room 912, I would have gone home directly. However, if he went out, he still had to guard against vile people. Boss Zheng has been in the limelight recently, and it's hard to guarantee that no one is jealous. "
   

          Su Yun smiled and took out her phone to start the car.
   

          The two cars arrived at Guta hospital. It was next to the ancient tower Park and used to be a second-class hospital. Ever since the imperial capital had implemented a policy of having large hospitals and small specialist hospitals in the last century, Guta hospital had quickly become the top Orthopedic Hospital in the country.
   

          Zheng Ren got out of the car and made a call.
   

          The phone in the hand of a doctor standing at the door rang.
   

          "Professor Tian," Zheng Ren reached out his hand and strode over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, nice to meet you." Professor Tian's face was full of worry, but he still tried to be polite and said,"I've long wanted to see you perform the ligation on the transverse lumbar artery. I didn't expect you to encounter such a difficult problem."
   

          "How's the patient?" Zheng Ren did not exchange pleasantries and went straight to the point.
   

          There was already a pulmonary embolism. If he stood there and spoke for an hour, professor Tian might have a heart attack.
   

          Professor Tian's spirit was lifted and he immediately said,"The patient is now showing typical symptoms of pulmonary embolism, and has been assisted by a ventilator for breathing."
   

          "Let's go up and take a look. " Zheng Ren asked,"how's the situation with the patient's family members?"
   

          "Still crying ..." Professor Tian said helplessly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this way please," professor Tian turned around and said.
   

          "Wait a moment." Zheng Ren did not move. He looked at the second car that had arrived not far away. Su Yun and Lin Ge alighted and saw a figure with a ponytail.
   

          Why was this Lin Yuan here again?
   

          Professor Tian was stunned for a moment. The professional quality of emergency treatment in 912 was too high. They were simply on standby at all times.
   

          The phone call lasted less than half an hour, and the entire medical team followed ... Didn't they get off work and go home? With such quality, it was no wonder boss Zheng had risen so quickly.
   

          Seven or eight people were participating in the emergency treatment, so there had to be enough manpower.
   

          "Boss Zheng, these people ..." Professor Tian was a little anxious, but he still patiently waited for boss Zheng to introduce him to the accompanying people.
   

          However, Zheng Ren didn't even want to answer and said directly,""Professor Tian, let's go and take a look at the patient. Arrange a hybrid operating theater and prepare cardiopulmonary bypass. The rest of you, go to the operating theater and wait. "
   

          Professor Tian liked this kind of vigorous and decisive energy from the bottom of his heart.
   

          Saving the stage was saving lives and putting out the fire.
   

          Boss Zheng looked young, but he did things methodically and without any ambiguity. He was really amazing.
   

          Professor Tian brought Zheng Ren to the ICU and saw a man and a woman following behind them. He knew that they might be the elites of the medical team, and he was looking forward to the performance of boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          "Professor Tian, how much bone cement did you put into the patient's body during the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked as he changed his clothes.
   

          "2.5ml, I think ..."
   

          "Yes, it's not a big amount. It should be fine." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Not necessarily." "With such a small amount and such severe symptoms, there's a high possibility of a second stroke!" Su Yun said directly.
   

          Su Yun belonged to the ETC category, so she automatically raised the bar.
   

          Professor Tian's heart immediately sank to the deepest part of the Mariana Trench.
   

          "2.5ml of bone cement has been solidified in the pulmonary artery. It's very likely that it's lodged in the branch blood vessels." Lin Yuan guessed out of habit as he swiftly changed his shoes and put on a sterile coat.
   

          "How can a thrombosis in the pulmonary artery branch have such serious clinical symptoms? Don't you have any idea?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You didn't even see the patient, so how do you know if the symptoms are serious or not?" Lin Yuan retorted without fear.
   

          "Guta hospital is a big-hearted hospital. They came to us directly. If the symptoms are not serious, then professor Tian ..."
   

          Professor Tian put on the isolation Suit and was stunned when he heard the two doctors under boss Zheng quarreling.
   

          What was going on? Infighting in the medical team?
   

          It was not uncommon for medical groups to have internal strife, and generally speaking, they would go their separate ways in the end. After all, a mountain could not accommodate two tigers. Some people stayed, while others went to other hospitals to work hard for treatment.
   

          However, that was only when the professor-level doctors in the treatment group had a dispute over practical interests. Why didn't boss Zheng do anything about the quarrel between the two junior doctors in front of him?
   

          "Professor Tian, hurry up and change your clothes."
   

          Just as professor Tian was in shock, Zheng Ren spoke indifferently.
   

          “……”
   

          Professor Tian almost cried.
   

          Boss Zheng, can you take care of your people first? Don't start a fight here, you won't even be able to perform the surgery.
   

          He thought this in his heart, but he couldn't say it out loud. Professor Tian had no choice but to lead the three of them into the ICU and to the patient's bed.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the patient who was breathing with the help of the ventilator and said,""The mechanical ventilator's mode is wrong. End-breath positive pressure ventilation is increased."
   

          "Jia Qiang long and Hua Falin? If you don 't, hurry up and give me the medicine. After you're done, you can go directly to the surgery. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient's system panel and did not see the word 'thrombosis'. He had a rough idea of what to do.
   

          He gave out a few medical advice in a jubilant manner, and he had the air of a senior doctor that allowed no questions.
   

          The doctor in the ICU was stunned, and he immediately became a little unhappy.
   

          Who was this, pointing fingers the moment she entered?
   

          "Boss Zheng from 912." "Follow the doctor's orders," professor Tian explained in a low voice."I'll take care of it."
   

          However, before the ICU doctors could move, Su Yun came to the ventilator and started to operate it.
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            Professor Tian was stunned for a moment. Before he could say anything, he heard Su Yun say,""Boss, Guta hospital shouldn't be doing this. Why isn't the Vessel Vessel hull X-bone filling machine here yet?"
   

          "I think he just started clinical work." Zheng Ren said,"I think it will be soon."
   

          "Positive end-breath ventilation, but don't give too much pressure. The surgery will begin immediately. Old he will give you the right pressure in the operating theater." After Su Yun adjusted the breathing machine's mode, she said,""There's already pulmonary embolism when less than 4 ml of bone cement is injected into a vertebral body. Why is professor Tian's life so bitter?"
   

          “……”
   

          Professor Tian's grievances were drawn out by Su Yun's words, and he almost broke down.
   

          That's right, Why is my life so bitter?
   

          "Send him to the operating theater, we'll go over first."
   

          Professor Tian got someone to bring Zheng Ren and the rest to the operating room while he personally escorted the patient. Looking at boss Zheng's expression and tone, he seemed to know what was going on, which made professor Tian feel a little more at ease.
   

          "Let me ask you, how should we deal with patients with severe clinical symptoms that are caused by bone cement?" Su Yun asked as she walked.
   

          "Conservative treatment can improve blood circulation in the lungs, prevent thrombosis, and eliminate the acute inflammatory reaction caused by bone cement stimulating the body. When a patient with pulmonary embolism suffers from breathing difficulties and chest pain, they should be given treatment such as oxygen intake, glucose, anticoagulartion, and vascular expansion in time. " Lin Yuan didn't even think and answered directly.
   

          Weren't these two people quarreling just now? Why did he switch to master-disciple mode in the blink of an eye?
   

          Professor Tian was stunned for a moment and then stopped thinking about it. It was boss Zheng's medical team's business and had nothing to do with him.
   

          It was better to send him to the operating room to solve the problem first. Professor Tian was afraid that there would be problems if it dragged on any longer.
   

          There were still a lot of things to do here. He had to send the patient over, give preoperative instructions, and appease the patient's family members. With so many things to do, he could only give instructions while performing the surgery.
   

          Professor Tian had it tough. He didn't dare to let others do this kind of work.
   

          The patient was sent to the operating room. Inside, the family's anesthetist and an unfamiliar doctor picked up the patient. Professor Tian turned around and went out to ask the patient's family to go to the office to give an explanation.
   

          He first explained the situation, expressed his apologies, and emphasized that the amount of bone cement he injected was not large according to the standard.
   

          He was trying to tell the patient's family that he had tried his best. Who knew why an accident would happen?
   

          In the end, professor Tian said that he had invited a team of experts from 912, the best cardiothoracic specialists in the entire capital, and even in the country, to carry out the next step of the treatment and rescue.
   

          "Teacher Tian, nothing will happen to my mom, right?" The patient's son's face was pale, and he was quite frightened.
   

          No one would be able to accept it.
   

          If someone like him did not vent all his anger on the doctor, he would be considered a reasonable family member of the patient.
   

          "Let's fight for it ..." Professor Tian sighed."Boss Zheng is the best interventional physician I know. Let's fight for the chance to use minimally invasive means to solve the problem. If, and I'm saying if, if there's a secondary thrombosis ..."
   

          Professor Tian was also stuck in his speech. There were some things that he couldn't explain clearly.
   

          He tried his best to calm the patient's family down while he gave them some pre-operation instructions. At the thought of opening up his chest, professor Tian's head started to hurt.
   

          It was a surgery as big as a fart. Once the chest was opened up, it would lead to an uncontrollable situation that would lead to unknown abyss.
   

          "Teacher Tian, please ..." The patient's family was a little emotional, but at this time, professor Tian's phone rang.
   

          In an instant, a large amount of adrenaline was secreted by professor Tian, and his heart rate jumped to more than 150 beats per minute.
   

          The patient was sent to the operating theater in less than ten minutes. He was definitely not calling her to rush her for surgery.
   

          Something must have happened to the patient!
   

          MD!
   

          Professor Tian cursed in his heart and took out his phone. He took a look and saw that it was the anesthetist.
   

          His hands trembled, and the call didn't go through three times.
   

          It was as if the touch screen could not feel the presence of professor Tian's finger. It ignored him. It was useless for his finger to touch the screen.
   

          It's over ... It's over ...
   

          Professor Tian's heart was quickly covered in ice. He should stop struggling and think about how to gain the understanding of the patient's family.
   

          The patient's son had tears in his eyes, and he seemed to have realized something. Professor Tian's panic seemed to be contagious, and it made the sadness in his heart stronger.
   

          His tears fell uncontrollably, making a pitter-patter sound. The man was crying like a man.
   

          Professor Tian tried his best and finally picked up the phone.
   

          "Professor Tian, the surgery is over. The bone cement blocking the pulmonary artery has been removed." The anesthetist's voice came from the phone.
   

          “……”
   

          When professor Tian heard this, he understood every word. However, when he put them together, he did not understand a single word. The surgery was done? 'Stop talking nonsense. I haven't even finished the preoperative instructions, so how can the surgery be completed?'
   

          "Professor Tian, boss Zheng wants to ask you if you also want to do compression fractures. He suggested that they do it while they were at it, or else the patient ... Hello? Professor Tian?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Professor Tian? Hey, hey? Why is the signal so bad? I told you that a hybrid operating theater is not reliable. "
   

          "Hey, hey?"
   

          "Teacher he, I'll go out and make the call. The signal here is too bad. Please wait a moment."
   

          The call was still on, and the volume of professor Tian's phone was a little loud. Not only did he hear the conversation between the anesthetist in the operating theater, but the patient's family also heard it clearly.
   

          The two of them stared at each other in a daze, but the tears in the eyes of the patient's family member were still flowing out of habit, and they fell down in a pitter-patter.
   

          "Professor Tian? Can you hear me?" The anesthetist changed the location and asked again.
   

          "Little Wu, what did you say?" Professor Tian asked, afraid that he had heard wrong.
   

          "Ah? What do you mean? I said the signal is bad, can you hear me?" The anesthetist on the other end of the phone said loudly.
   

          "I can hear you clearly, I can hear you clearly." Professor Tian said hurriedly.
   

          "Boss Zheng asked you if you still want to treat compression fractures. He suggested that we do it directly. This way, the patients can leave the ICU tomorrow and return home the day after. "
   

          “……”
   

          The other end of the phone fell silent again.
   

          "MD, what kind of signal is this in the operating theater?" The anesthetist cursed. A series of banging sounds came from the phone. It sounded like he was hitting the phone with his hand. This way, the signal might be better.
   

          "Little Wu, say that again!" Professor Tian's voice was trembling.
   

          "Boss Zheng said to compress the lumbar spine ..."
   

          "No, how's pulmonary embolism?" Professor Tian quickly interrupted.
   

          "Pulmonary embolism? Boss Zheng inserted a catheter for removing the plug, and the patient was removed in a few minutes. It's fine. " The anesthetist said.
   

          After hearing the news, professor Tian's body went soft and he almost collapsed in his chair.
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            The bone cement lodged in the pulmonary artery was removed in a few minutes ...
   

          This sentence made professor Tian feel relieved.
   

          The bone cement lodged in the pulmonary artery had finally been removed. The patient should not have any major problems. Overall, the embolism did not last long, and the recovery should be quick.
   

          "Professor Tian? What's wrong with the signal today? Pa, pa, pa~"
   

          "Little Wu, what did you just say?"
   

          "I said pulmonary embolism ..."
   

          "No, I'm asking boss Zheng if he wants to do a lumbar compression fracture surgery?" Professor Tian was also in a daze. His thoughts were not on the same page as the anesthetist.
   

          The conversation between the two of them was also intermittent, as if the signal was bad.
   

          "The signal is finally back." The anesthetist heaved a sigh of relief."The pulmonary thrombosis has been removed. Boss Zheng did not see any obvious thrombosis in his angiography. He suggested that we do a lumbar compression fracture treatment while we're at it. This way, the patient can be discharged and go home soon. "
   

          "Uh ..." Professor Tian immediately focused his attention."Ask boss Zheng to wait for me. I'll go up and take a look."
   

          "Alright, hurry up. Boss Zheng has already stepped down." The anesthetist said.
   

          That was fast. He hadn't even finished his pre-operation briefing, and boss Zheng's side had already left.
   

          Tsk tsk ...
   

          Professor Tian was relieved this time. He typed out the instructions for removing the plug before the surgery and asked the patient's family member to sign it. He forced a smile and said, "It's fine, it's fine now. "
   

          The tear stains on the patient's family members 'faces were still there, and they could not react at all.
   

          He was fine after a few minutes? Why did professor Tian have to give such a heavy explanation!
   

          It was said that doctors were willing to scare people, and it turned out to be true.
   

          He wiped away his tears and felt very embarrassed ... None of the doctors were good people. They talked about all the big things as if they were going to die. (Note 1)
   

          Professor Tian took the list of pre-operation instructions and hurried to the operating theater. The moment he stood up from the chair, he felt a chill all over his body.
   

          He knew that this was because he had been too nervous and had broken out in too much cold sweat.
   

          It was F * cking scary. It was scary. It was really scary.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was really high. If he hadn't seen boss Zheng perform surgery before he became famous, he wouldn't have believed that boss Zheng came from a remote place like Sea city.
   

          In just a few minutes, he solved the problem of pulmonary embolism, and it was even a bone embolism. Now that professor Tian thought about it, he found it somewhat unbelievable.
   

          However, he was still lucky!
   

          If the patient's life was good, his own life was also good. Although the entire process was turbulent, it passed without any danger.
   

          Really ... Shhh ...
   

          Professor Tian heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Just as he was walking towards the operating theater, his phone rang again.
   

          At this moment, professor Tian hated modern communication devices. No matter where he was, he would always come looking for him.
   

          In fact, he knew that he was afraid that the patient's condition would suddenly worsen again.
   

          He tried to pull the emotions of the patient's family members up several times, then suppressed them, pulled them up again, and suppressed them again. In the end, the patient's family members would have an emotional breakdown, and he would definitely not have a good ending.
   

          However, the bone cement had already been taken out, and he had only made 2.5ml of it, so it should not be a big deal.
   

          Picking up the phone, professor Tian saw that it was director Chen from the medical Affairs Department.
   

          "Director Chen."
   

          "Um ... They said the surgery's done, and I'm on my way to the operating room."
   

          After saying this, the other side of the phone was silent for a few seconds, then an angry scolding was heard.
   

          The general meaning was that he was being irresponsible. The patient's surgery was already done, so why was he still down there?
   

          Professor Tian was also speechless.
   

          Boss Zheng had completed the surgery before he even finished the pre-operation briefing.
   

          Who knew that he would be so capable?
   

          It was better to explain in person. Director Chen had already arrived downstairs. There were some things that could only be explained clearly after meeting.
   

          At the entrance of the operating room, professor Tian saw director Chen coming out of the elevator in a hurry.
   

          "Director Chen."
   

          "Professor Tian, how could you do such a thing!" Director Chen's expression was cold, and he started to roar as soon as he saw them.
   

          He didn't shout, but professor Tian could feel a huge pressure coming at him.
   

          "Director Chen, the surgery is done. The patient is fine." Professor Tian smiled and explained.
   

          Professor Tian did not dare to offend the people from the hospital administration Department.
   

          If nothing happened, it was as if they didn't exist. In fact, it was not that it did not exist. Various medical documents and reviews could still be seen.
   

          However, if something were to happen, the hospital administration Department would play a pivotal role. He guessed that director Chen must have thought that something big had happened after he reported the situation, which was why he was anxious.
   

          Professor Tian quickly explained.
   

          However, after he finished speaking, director Chen's expression didn't improve. Instead, it became even gloomier.
   

          "I know that the surgery is done. It was a success."
   

          “……”
   

          " 912's colleagues came to save the day, but you didn't even accompany them. What are you doing?!" Director Chen had already started to curse.
   

          "..." Professor Tian looked at director Chen, speechless.
   

          Director Chen knew that his emotions were a little off and he was too impatient. He snorted coldly and walked into the changing room. Under normal circumstances, the hospital administration Department would not speak to a clinical professor in such a manner.
   

          "Director Chen, I was giving instructions before the surgery. You know I don't trust others to do this kind of thing." Professor Tian explained.
   

          Director Chen glared at him, then sighed.
   

          "Director Chen, what's going on?"
   

          "Who followed boss Zheng here?" Director Chen asked in a deep voice as he changed his clothes.
   

          "Boss Zheng's Medical Group is here. There are seven or eight people."
   

          "Did you know that the hospital administration Director of 912 is following us?" Director Chen asked.
   

          “……”
   

          Professor Tian had never thought that the hospital administration Director of 912 would come to Guta hospital with boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          912 "s mechanism ... Was the hospital administration Director that free?
   

          Or was the medical director going to teleport over with just a simple phone call from boss Zheng?
   

          Look at her, and then look at yourself. He was a dignified professor leading the group and a slightly famous specialist in spine surgery in the country, but he was scolded by the medical director like a Rascal when he met him.
   

          "How did you know boss Zheng?" Director Chen asked.
   

          Professor Tian immediately recounted his trip to Haicheng as a freelance surgeon, mainly describing the surgery that made his hair stand on end.
   

          After director Chen changed his clothes, he strode into the operating room without saying anything.
   

          "Director Lin, I heard that you're going to the Science and Education Department? I'm so envious. " After director Chen entered the room, his attitude changed faster than turning a page in a book. He immediately put on a smiling face and greeted Lin Ge.
   

          "Director Chen, what are you saying?" "It's already so late,"said Lin Ge with a smile," what are you doing here?"
   

          "This is our family's business. Since you're here, how can I wait at home?"
   

          The two of them exchanged pleasantries, but professor Tian was not in the mood. He walked directly into the operating room.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: a family member of a patient told me this many years ago when I was still in ICU.] Sweat ...
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            "Boss Zheng ..."
   

          "Professor Tian, I've finished removing the thrombosis. Your side discovered it in time, and the patient is fine. " Zheng Ren sat in a small corner of the operating room with a young man beside him.
   

          The young man was holding all sorts of medical consumables in his hands. Professor Tian was stunned for a moment. Was this a medical consumables seller?
   

          Boss Zheng was really ostentatious. When he went to another hospital to save the patient, he directly brought a material supplier.
   

          However, he didn't have anything to criticize. Boss Zheng had helped him a lot, and he couldn't thank him enough. If he were to cause trouble for boss Zheng over such a small matter, he would definitely not be able to survive in the future.
   

          "The patient is still under general anesthesia, so it's a little difficult to position himself, but it's still recommended that we solve the problem of the lumbar compression fracture directly. This way, it will be easier for you to explain to the patient's family. "
   

          Professor Tian was confused.
   

          In his opinion, it was enough to solve the urgent problem. As for the rest ... Professor Tian did not dare to think about it.
   

          After escaping from death, was he going to enter the Tiger's mouth again? Professor Tian had some opinions about this.
   

          "What do you think?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Oh, oh, Okay, okay." Professor Tian didn't have a choice. At this time, he could only do as boss Zheng said.
   

          "Old he, keep an eye on the tracheal intubation, I'll change my body position." Su Yun said,"Lin Yuan, don't just stand there like a fool. Do you think it's a Victoria Secret show and you're walking on the stage?"
   

          "I'm thinking about boss Zheng's surgery just now. " Although Lin Yuan had only been here for a few days, he was already used to the way Su Yun spoke.
   

          This fellow was a typical example of someone who didn't know how to speak nicely. There was no need to pay attention to him.
   

          Lin Yuan explained and followed Su Yun to position the patient.
   

          Director Chen and Lin Ge were chatting. Seeing that they were getting ready to sit, director Chen smiled and said,""Director Lin, boss Zheng's standards are really high."
   

          "Yes, it is indeed high." Lin Ge didn't stand on ceremony and told the truth.
   

          "If it was someone else, they would have left after saving the stage. Boss Zheng is so kind." Director Chen said.
   

          This sentence was a little unpleasant to hear, although it sounded full of praise.
   

          However, Lin Ge chuckled and didn't say anything to director Chen. Instead, he looked inside through the lead glass.
   

          Professor Tian washed his hands to disinfect the wound. Boss Zheng didn't come out and stayed inside.
   

          "Boss Zheng's surgical skills, whether it's interventional surgery or surgery, are quite high." Lin Ge said without any context.
   

          Director Chen felt a little awkward in his heart. The 912 boss Zheng's Medical Group was domineering, and there was a rumor in the medical community in the capital.
   

          It was said that the director of the Department of Vascular in the University of Medicine was smashed by hemostatic forceps on spectator stand 912. He was covered in dust and didn't even dare to reply.
   

          It was impossible for them to not have any opinions when they encountered such an arrogant and despotic young man. Moreover, professor Tian acted first and reported it later, directly deciding to look for boss Zheng to save the situation, which made director Chen more or less unhappy.
   

          However, the problem was solved, and there was nothing bad left behind. He had nothing to say.
   

          "Director Lin, I really envy you for being transferred to the Science and Education Department." Director Chen changed the topic and started to envy Lin Ge.
   

          It would be a little too much to say that the hospital administration Department would be left to their own devices when the rabbit died. However, no one was willing to do this job. He also wanted to go to the science and education Bureau, but he couldn't find the door.
   

          Chief lingelin was lucky to be able to go to the Science and Education Department, and even "conveniently" promoted by half a bar to be the head of the Science and Education Department.
   

          Thinking of this, director Chen's eyes were almost red.
   

          "It's alright. Even if I go to the Science and Education Department, I still have to take responsibility for boss Zheng's matters. The hospital administration Department still needs a Deputy position. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          "Eh? You still want to keep a sub-class?"
   

          "I've always been in charge of boss Zheng's work. I can't let go." Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "Your hospital is really supporting boss Zheng's medical team." Director Chen's words were a little sour.
   

          "Yang Shazi, distributing medical resources equally is a huge taboo." Lin Ge laughed."Take Guta hospital for example. Didn't they focus on the development of orthopedic and spine surgery? that's why they became famous in the country."
   

          Director Chen did not refute Lin Ge, but he thought to himself,"the hospital's overall construction is planned. How can it be compared to a doctor?"
   

          Lin Ge was trying to argue.
   

          In the operating theater, the anesthetist put on a lead coat and prepared for the surgery. Only Su Yun walked out of the operating room, closed the airtight lead door, and sat on the sofa.
   

          "This is ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng's assistant, doctor su, who used to be known as the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the capital."
   

          "Oh." Director Chen didn't like Su Yun's way of doing things and frowned.
   

          "Doctor su, publishing research papers, especially those in top journals, is like playing around. He's a doctor-to-be in our Department of Gastroenterology who hasn't graduated yet. He freeloaded on two papers in New England. " Lin Ge knew what director Chen was thinking. He was indeed too lenient with boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          “……”
   

          Director Chen was a little surprised.
   

          Top journals were not to be taken lightly. If a top tertiary Grade A hospital in the country could publish an article once a year, it would be taken out by the science and education Bureau to be widely promoted.
   

          But ...
   

          No wonder he was so arrogant.
   

          However, 912 was a little too much to spoil a child. Although boss Zheng was capable, he would not send a Deputy Director of the medical Affairs Department to follow him all the time, right?
   

          Director Chen's eyes twitched as he thought about this. Through the lead glass, he saw boss Zheng, who was standing at the assistant's position, move the hemostatic forceps in his hand and smash it on professor Tian's radial spur.
   

          "Director Lin, this Typhoon is too bad." Director Chen said unhappily.
   

          "There's a problem with the surgery, and if it's not corrected, it'll be a problem sooner or later. " Su Yun, who was playing with her phone, said lazily,""I've helped you guys settle this matter this time, but who knows if I'll be lucky next time. "
   

          "..." Director Chen's face was extremely ugly.
   

          "Doctor su, what's the problem?" Lin Ge asked with a smile.
   

          "Doctor Makary believes that injecting a needle into the lumbar vein during the surgery is a high-risk factor for the occurrence of bone cement vein leakage." Su Yun said,"I think the patient has a vein deformity, so the bone cement was directly injected into the vein."
   

          "You can understand the flow and return of the veins through the vertebral veneansychologeny before the injection of bone cement. The boss wanted to close the high-risk vein directly, so he must have knocked on professor Tian's head because of this. "
   

          He lowered his head and played with his phone, not in a serious mood at all. However, Lin Ge felt very proud that he knew the entire process of the surgery like the back of his hand even though he did not see it.
   

          This is our 912 brat, so why are we spoiling him like this? I didn't eat the rice from your Guta hospital.
   

          He chuckled and glanced at director Chen. He was even happier when he saw that director Chen's expression was extremely ugly.
   

          This was the happiest moment when he came out to perform surgery with boss Zheng.
   

          He was not a doctor, and he was only responsible for dealing with doctor-patient disputes. Therefore, he did not feel good enough when the surgery was successful.
   

          However, seeing director Chen's gloomy face, she was very happy.
   

          "Boss Zheng is really not bad," Lin Ge praised in his heart.
   

          The hemostatic forceps reflected the light of the shadowless lamp and drew light and shadow in the operating theater.
   

          Although there was no sound, Lin Ge could hear the faint sound of the hemostatic forceps hitting the radial process.
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            The surgery ended very quickly, and applying bone cement to a lumbar compression fracture was not a big surgery. Even though there was an additional step of angiography, it was still a minor surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do we have to make a film for every surgery in the future?" When professor Tian and boss Zheng came out, he didn't have a trace of resentment because he had been hit by a pair of hemostatic forceps during the surgery. Instead, he kept asking questions.
   

          He was so humble that he didn't look like a professor in the capital, but more like a doctor in training.
   

          "This is my suggestion." Zheng Ren said,"although it might increase the burden on the patients, and there are not many patients with vascular deformities, it can effectively prevent similar situations from happening again."
   

          "Alright, I'll think about this later." Professor Tian thought about the surgery plan. If they followed boss Zheng's words, a simple surgery would become complicated.
   

          There were good and bad, but in general, it could effectively avoid complications of the surgery. Situations like today's could basically be eliminated.
   

          Professor Tian was so engrossed in his thoughts that he did not notice the expression on director Chen's face.
   

          "The patient's catheter will be decanted, and he will be sent to the ICU." Zheng Ren said,"we're going back now. Call me if you need anything."
   

          After that, he politely greeted the other people from Guta hospital, including director Chen, who he had never seen before, and left with the medical team.
   

          Anyway, in boss Zheng's eyes, it was basically a mosaic, and director Chen was just an even denser mosaic. It did not matter to Zheng Ren who they were.
   

          Professor Tian wanted to send him off but was pushed back by Zheng Ren.
   

          There were a lot of things to do after the surgery, especially when he had to explain and communicate with the patient's family and go to the ICU to take care of the patient. In the end, Zheng Ren perfunctorily said that he had time to eat.
   

          They left Guta hospital and went home.
   

          Lin Yuan drove his little POLO home. He took light steps and recalled the details of the surgery.
   

          Although he did not know what was good about boss Zheng's surgery, he seemed to be able to see the shortcomings of professor Tian's surgery.
   

          In fact, professor Tian's surgery was not bad, and there were not many problems. Furthermore, most of the time, he just felt that it was awkward. If he really wanted to explain it, Lin Yuan still couldn't do it.
   

          But after returning to China and watching Boss Zheng perform surgery, his horizons had indeed widened a lot.
   

          If he went back to Harvard now, he probably wouldn't even be able to see his supervisor's operation.
   

          'This is also very vexing,' Lin Yuan thought as he swung his ponytail.
   

          It was getting late, so she carefully opened the door.
   

          The house was brightly lit. As expected, the old couple were still awake and waiting for him to come back.
   

          "Dad, mom, I'm back." Lin Yuan said as he changed his shoes.
   

          "Why did you guys finish your dinner so late?" Dean Lin asked,"you went out to play?"
   

          "No, we were halfway through the meal when Guta hospital had a pulmonary embolism after applying bone cement. Boss Zheng took us to save the table." Lin Yuan sat on the sofa and hugged his old lady's arm, shaking it.
   

          The news was being broadcasted on the television. Dr. Gade woods, who had already left, appeared on the screen with a stunned expression. Lin Yuan was standing behind him.
   

          "Girl, you're quite photogenic." Dean Lin's lover's eyes were glued to the screen, and his face was filled with a kind smile.
   

          "What's there to see?" Lin Yuan hugged his old lady's arm and said with a smile,"dad, can you guess what professor gade said at that time?"
   

          "What?" Dean Lin was stunned for a moment, then he shook his head.
   

          "He asked why Dr. Zheng didn't continue with the world record." Lin Yuan said with a smile.
   

          Dean Lin was stunned, but he immediately rebuked,""Medical treatment, what's the world record or not? the goal is for the patient to get off the stage and recover. If you perform surgery to build up your hand speed, it will increase the risk. "
   

          "Yeah, that's why Boss Zheng stepped down."
   

          Was it reasonable for him to step down immediately after a liver transplant? Shouldn't they follow him from the beginning to the end for such a critical surgery?
   

          If it were his own hospital, no matter how famous the professor was, he would have to start from the beginning, especially when victory was in his hands.
   

          This boss Zheng should not be too arrogant.
   

          However, what he had said just now had shut him up. Dean Lin felt a little suffocated.
   

          "Was today's surgery a success?" He changed the topic.
   

          "It'll definitely work. " Lin Yuan lazily hugged Dean Lin's lover's arm and meowed."Boss Zheng is personally taking action. How can it not succeed?"
   

          "I can't have such thoughts." Dean Lin very seriously 'corrected' Lin Yuan's wrong thinking."As long as it's a surgery, there are all kinds of possibilities. The common people might think that the doctors in the capital were more skilled and that there would not be any problems. However, as a doctor, I still thought of ..."
   

          "Dad, you're so naggy." Lin Yuan said,"boss Zheng brought the entire medical team there. They were prepared to open up the chest directly if the interventional throsterism failed. I understand, don't worry. "
   

          "..." Dean Lin really didn't know what kind of ability boss Zheng had to bewitch people. His girl had only been there for a few days, and he had already deceived her into being completely loyal to him.
   

          No wonder she managed to gain a foothold in the imperial capital within a few days after leaving Sea city.
   

          Little boss Zheng did have some ability.
   

          As he thought about it, director Lin looked at the television. A reporter from the television station was interviewing Dr. Gade woods from King's Hospital in London.
   

          Countless words of praise were said, and Dean Lin could barely understand. Perhaps there were too many flattering words in Dr. Gade woods 'words, and the translation felt that it was too much. It was enough to just translate some simple words to express his emotions.
   

          "This translation is terrible." Lin Yuan looked at the television and felt a little tired.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "What Dr. Gade said was the truth. After he translated it, the atmosphere at that time was gone." Lin Yuan said,"your English isn't good enough. You might as well let me go."
   

          Dean Lin shook his head slightly. It was definitely not good to be too sharp. In Dean Lin's opinion, 912's publicity was a little too much for this Academic Exchange.
   

          "A proud Dragon has regrets. You'll really be a grown man when you can understand this."
   

          "Didn't you just say that the main thing is to cure the disease? Boss Zheng doesn't care. He doesn't even know that the publicity is so intense. He's only been performing surgeries recently. " As Lin Yuan spoke, he yawned and looked like he was about to fall asleep.
   

          "Don't sleep on the sofa, go wash up. " Dean Lin's lover said with heartache.
   

          "Oh, okay." Lin Yuan couldn't take it anymore after he went home and chatted with his parents. A day's fatigue washed over her, and she was in a daze.
   

          Lin Yuan staggered as he went to wash up, causing Dean Lin's lover's heart to swell with anxiety.
   

          "Old Lin!" Dean Lin's lover was ready to give an ultimatum.
   

          "AI, wait, let's wait for a few days." Dean Lin said helplessly.
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            Time passed day by day, and may was becoming a thing of the past.
   

          Lin Ge had already become the director of the Science and Education Department, but he was still the Deputy Director of the medical Affairs Department. He was fully responsible for all matters of boss Zheng's Nobel Prize project team.
   

          Ye Qingqiu did not express any objections to this.
   

          Zheng Ren still went to work, performed surgery, and got off work every day. Day after day, there was nothing special.
   

          The livestreaming of all kinds of surgeries continued as usual. The unmovable TIPS surgery, intermittent surgery for rare diseases such as Gaucher's disease, and the livestreaming of tumor removal after liver cancer intervention surgery continued to attract the attention of the world.
   

          He received a response from Lanke. The doctors who were learning the new TIPS came to the capital faster and faster, and more and more people came.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the enhanced mission progress, but he was not in a hurry.
   

          This kind of newly trained doctor would need at least a month to get used to each other before he could perform a large number of surgeries.
   

          This was fast, and the construction was built on the foundation of being clear and clear in the teaching of regional anatomy.
   

          After a period of training, Lin Yuan's surgery skills had also begun to take shape. After all, with the guidance of a great teacher like boss Zheng, it would be too much if he still couldn't master it.
   

          As he looked at the surgery on the screen, Zheng Ren would occasionally press the intercom to remind him of the technique of the surgery. But most of the time, he would not interrupt the process of the surgery. He would wait until after the surgery.
   

          "Boss, Lin Yuan's progress is so slow." Su Yun said as she lay on the sofa.
   

          "It's not bad. In less than a month, it's almost done. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Director Kong has told you that Dean Lin wants Lin Yuan to focus on ectopic transplantation."
   

          "You still have to lay a good foundation. Otherwise, you won't even be able to penetrate the patient's skin when you're on the stage." Zheng Ren said disapprovingly.
   

          As the two of them chatted casually, the last surgery for the day had ended smoothly.
   

          Gu Xiaoran came to pick up the patient, while Lin Yuan took off his lead coat and returned to the operation room to wait for boss Zheng to find the problem.
   

          "Boss, brother song asked me when you're free." Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          "Let's not talk about dinner, is there anything else?"
   

          "I'll ask. "
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun chuckled and said,""Do you remember that before we went to Europe, brother song asked us to watch a movie?"
   

          "The one with a shiny liver?"
   

          "Right!" Su Yun said,"didn't you say that you can perform left chamber reduction surgery?"
   

          "I didn't say that it'll definitely work. I just suggested that he do it."
   

          "The way you talk as a doctor is really disgusting." Su Yun replied,"there's no one else. What's the point of being so vague and evasive?"
   

          "It's meaningful. " Zheng Ren pointed at the image and explained the process of the interventional surgery to Lin Yuan. At the same time, he said to Su Yun,"what if the surgery fails?"
   

          "Didn't you suggest live-streaming surgery? You're not confident?"
   

          "So what? No one can say for sure that a surgery as major as left chamber reduction surgery will be a 100% success rate. "
   

          "No one thinks that a surgery that can be broadcast live will fail, especially your surgery, boss Zheng." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him and focused on explaining to Lin Yuan the many flaws in the surgery process.
   

          As Lin Yuan listened, he wrote down everything boss Zheng said in a small notebook. There were many things that he couldn't understand at all, and he had to ponder over them after the matter.
   

          Even if he thought that he understood it, it wouldn't do. As the surgery progressed, Lin Yuan would soon discover that he had a new understanding.
   

          Every word was like a gem. Lin Yuan didn't dare to bet on his good memory that he wouldn't miss a single word.
   

          Su Yun was not in a hurry. After Zheng Ren finished explaining his condition, she asked,""What do you mean, brother song?"
   

          "Bring the patient here. If the patient is not feeling well, I can go over and take a look. He's already so old, and he still has late-stage vasomated cardiopathy. If he can, he should not be tormented. "
   

          "I'll ask. " Su Yun started to contact the other side.
   

          "Brother song said that he'll contact you there," Su Yun said."If he agrees, he'll bring her to the hospital."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren stood up, leaned against the door, and asked,""Yiren, what's for lunch?"
   

          "Boiled fish." Xie Yiren said while she was busy cleaning up the medical waste.
   

          She didn't use a negotiating tone to tell Zheng Ren. She already knew that this guy had no idea what to do.
   

          Tell him what to eat, and he'll just follow obediently.
   

          "You guys found a delicious spicy boiled fish?" Su Yun asked,"you've been sneaking out to find good food recently."
   

          "You guys are always busy. Sister Yue and I can go and look for him when we're free."
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren picked up his phone and was stunned for a moment.
   

          Su Yun was curious and stuck her head out to take a look.
   

          The name on it was lawyer GE.
   

          "Boring." Su Yun nagged,"boss, can't you find a girl to date or something?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect lawyer GE to call him. Although the first meeting was a little unpleasant, he had looked for lawyer GE twice after that. He was very cooperative and helped him solve a few problems.
   

          "Hello, lawyer GE."
   

          "I have time."
   

          "Uh, okay, then let's meet and chat."
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and looked at Xie Yiren apologetically.
   

          "It's fine, go do your work. " Xie Yiren said while working.
   

          "Add another person to the lunch? Lawyer GE. "
   

          "We have no problem with that," Xie Yiren turned around and smiled at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Alright, send me the location later. I'll call lawyer GE." Zheng Ren said happily.
   

          "Why is that guy looking for you?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          "He said he has a suspect and wants to defend him. There was no doubt that they would lose the lawsuit. However, he felt that there's something wrong with the suspect and wanted us to help him take a look. "
   

          "Then why did I look for you?" "That guy only recognizes money," Su Yun said disdainfully."If he wins this lawsuit that he's bound to lose, who knows how much his value will rise in the future?"
   

          "We'll talk when we meet. " Zheng Ren stood up and walked out.
   

          Su Yun followed him out and asked,"boss, don't tell me it's something else. That lawyer GE is scheming."
   

          "I know. I'll listen to what he has to say after we meet, and then we'll act according to the situation." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "See, there's no such thing as a free lunch. Back in Haicheng, you thought that saving a girl was impressive, but in the end, all the trouble came to you. " Seeing that Zheng Ren was mentally prepared, Su Yun started to mock him.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored his words and silently went to change his clothes, waiting for Yiren to get off the stage.
   

          After asking for Chang Yue's location, Zheng Ren sent the restaurant to lawyer GE.
   

          Half an hour later, when Zheng Ren collapsed at the entrance of the restaurant, lawyer GE was already waiting for him.
   

          "Lawyer GE, long time no see." Zheng Ren greeted him with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry to trouble you with a small matter." Lawyer GE bent down and politely extended his hands.
   

          After shaking hands, Zheng Ren went straight to the point and asked,""What is it?"
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            "It's like this, boss Zheng," As lawyer GE led Zheng Ren into the restaurant, he explained,"I just accepted a case regarding the destruction of public facilities. I'm defending the suspect."
   

          "He's already destroyed public facilities. What's there to defend?" Su Yun said directly.
   

          "That's how it should be. " "Generally, this kind of case is just a formality," lawyer GE said."It's the kind of case that will lose without a doubt."
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren listened attentively.
   

          He had a little understanding of lawyer GE. This person was astute and it was really difficult to do things without benefits.
   

          Su Yun was even more direct. She chuckled and blew a breath of air, her black hair floating in front of her forehead."Lawyer GE, tell me the truth. What exactly is it? what does it have to do with you?" If you don't tell us the truth, we won't have any confidence. "
   

          In a word, he switched between "you" and "you." Coupled with Su Yun's tone, everyone could tell that the boss was very busy. If he did not tell the truth, they could not blame him for not being friendly.
   

          Lawyer GE was not in a hurry. He came early and reserved a private room.
   

          After letting boss Zheng and his group in and making arrangements, he said,""Boss Zheng, doctor su, to be honest, my law firm receives a percentage of legal aid every year."
   

          Zheng Ren stared into lawyer GE's eyes.
   

          "Originally, I've never handled cases that I'm sure to lose. It's a matter of the odds of victory. If I lose too much, the people who come to find me will naturally be affected. " Lawyer GE said with a smile.
   

          These words were more honest.
   

          "I heard from the lawyer today that the client lost control of his emotions and started to slap himself in the face after only a few words. Later on, I used the law firm's name to look at the surveillance footage from that time and watched it carefully. I suspect that the client has a mental illness. Otherwise, there's no other way to explain his actions at that time. "
   

          "When I think of this, I think of boss Zheng." Lawyer GE smiled and said,"let's not talk about clearing the client's name. If I can win this case, it will more or less benefit my reputation."
   

          Just like this? Zheng Ren still did not believe it.
   

          "There are indeed great benefits." "Boss Zheng, it seems like I didn't leave a good impression on you when we first met," lawyer GE said with a smile.
   

          "Do you know the suspect?"
   

          "I don't know him. He's just here to help me through legal means." Lawyer GE said,"almost 100% of such cases are lost every year. If they could win even once, it would be a big deal. My firm is capable enough now, but it's always lacking something. If you want to go further, you'll need some special cases. "
   

          "How can you be so sure that your client has a mental illness?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Doctor su, I'm just suspicious. If boss Zheng and you both say it's fine, then I won't do it. It's a losing case anyway, so don't drag me into this. "
   

          "What did the suspect destroy?"
   

          "The Billboard at the bus station was smashed by a stone, which scared the people next to it. There's also a piece of glass that scratched a passerby, but it's nothing. " Lawyer GE said,"these have already been confirmed."
   

          "Did your client do an inspection?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "His behavior was abnormal, and my junior lawyer raised an objection. I just went to the mental hospital for a series of examinations and nothing happened. "
   

          As he spoke, lawyer GE took out his phone and sent a few reports to Zheng Ren.
   

          There was no abnormality in his brain CT, electrocardiography, and electroencephalogram.
   

          "She was given tranquilizer, but it acted up again in the mental hospital." Lawyer GE saw Zheng Ren looking at the report and continued to explain the situation.
   

          "Are you pretending to be scared? Or, it was because of the mental pressure that caused him to lose control of his emotions. " Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Do you have a family?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "She's a migrant worker. Her hometown is in the mountains. I can't contact her for a while." Lawyer GE replied to them one by one,"otherwise, we wouldn't have sought legal aid. I've thought about the suspect losing control of his emotions and having a performance-type personality, but I still feel that something is wrong. "
   

          "But I can't tell what exactly is wrong." Lawyer GE smiled."That's why I thought of boss Zheng."
   

          "Are there any other tests?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zheng Ren had confirmed that there was nothing wrong with the CT, encephalon, and electrocardiography.
   

          "There are still a few more routine examinations." "It shouldn't be a problem," lawyer GE said.
   

          He then sent all the information to boss Zheng.
   

          He took a look at the physical examination. Body temperature: 36.7 degrees Celsius, heart rate: 72 beats per minute, breathing: 18 times per minute, blood pressure: 130/80mmhcg.
   

          [Mental examination: clear consciousness, active contact, normal thinking, answers to the question, normal emotions, normal memory, normal computing power, complete orientation, normal self-awareness] The examination of the cranial nerves, heart, and lung were normal.
   

          There were no obvious abnormalities in liver and kidney function.
   

          He was said to be doing dynamic encephalog and 24-hour dynamic electrocardiography.
   

          There was no problem at all. Looking at the medical records of the mental hospital, it was impossible to make a diagnosis of mental illnesses.
   

          Zheng Ren had a few suspected diseases, but there was not enough evidence. He had to at least take a look at the patient.
   

          "Let's eat first. After that, we'll go and take a look at the patient. " Zheng Ren kept his phone and said indifferently.
   

          "I'll have to trouble boss Zheng. " Lawyer GE thanked him profusely.
   

          "How did your client slap himself? Did you slap me while crying or while smiling?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Don't mess around," Zheng Ren said sternly.
   

          "This is a very important behavior check. You know nothing." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          In the imperial capital, only Su Yun would dare to say that boss Zheng knew nothing.
   

          "I have the video recording from this morning. Doctor su, if it's not too much trouble, can you help me take a look?" Lawyer GE didn't mind and said with a smile.
   

          "I'm just taking a look," Su Yun was interested.
   

          Lawyer GE turned on his laptop, pulled up the video, and switched it to Zheng Ren and Su Yun's direction.
   

          Lin Yuan was far away, so she stood up directly and walked behind boss Zheng to stretch her neck to take a look.
   

          On the screen, a 40-year-old middle-aged man was sitting on a chair and slapping himself.
   

          There was no sound, but the sound of a palm hitting the cheek seemed to appear in everyone's ears.
   

          "Ya." Xie Yiren, who was sitting close to him, was shocked when she saw the video.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren held Yiren's hand and squeezed it gently. Then, he changed the angle of the screen and left her field of vision.
   

          "It's a little strange. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It must be weird to slap yourself." Lin Yuan continued,"the performance personality is also known as the attention-seeking personality disorder. It uses exaggerated words and actions to attract people's attention, and its main characteristics are immaturity."
   

          "Who do you take after that personality of yours?" Su Yun immediately retorted.
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            "Why are you avoiding the important and taking the easy?" Lin Yuan mumbled softly, but she didn't dare to refute this.
   

          " 25-year-olds are more common with performance-type personalities. There are more females than males." Su Yun looked at the video carefully and said to Lin Yuan,"in other words, you haven't grown up yet. You're so pretentious. Many girls were like this, their hearts full of drama. They'll grow up when they meet a few scumbags. "
   

          "Yes, you're right." Lin Yuan didn't say anything, which was rare. Instead, he nodded."If a girl doesn't meet a scumbag, she really won't grow up."
   

          "Oh, it seems like there's a story." The corners of Su Yun's mouth rose.
   

          "No, I didn 'T. I heard it from someone." Lin Yuan ignored Su Yun's words and looked at the suspect on the screen seriously.
   

          "There's a problem. " Zheng Ren suddenly pressed the pause button, pointed at the screen, and said,""This is the place."
   

          "Expression? The suspect's expression is a little ferocious, and he looks very scared. " Lin Yuan looked at the video carefully."Lawyer GE, you guys didn't say anything to agitate him, right?"
   

          "Doctor Lin, that won't happen," Lawyer GE said gently.
   

          "No, the boss meant that he sweated." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."It doesn't look like it's caused by strenuous exercise. It's more like ... Sweating due to low blood sugar. There's no sweat on his forehead or sideburns. "
   

          "It feels wet just by looking at it." Su Yun asked,"boss, what are you thinking about?"
   

          "There are many things to consider. Lawyer GE, your client is still in the mental hospital, right? Let's take a blood sugar test to see the situation. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lawyer GE didn't feel embarrassed. He nodded and went out to make a phone call.
   

          The video was not long, so Zheng Ren watched it twice.
   

          "Boss, what do you think?"
   

          "There should be a problem with his blood sugar." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Lin Yuan pouted and stood behind boss Zheng, refusing to believe it.
   

          Just based on a video, he determined that there was a problem with his blood sugar level? What was boss Zheng thinking?
   

          Could it be that he was drenched in sweat? There were still many things to consider in this situation.
   

          After a few setbacks, Lin Yuan had long stopped questioning boss Zheng. Instead, he wanted to learn from boss Zheng's way of thinking. Although he didn't believe it, he subconsciously thought about boss Zheng's logic.
   

          However, this line of thought was too imaginative, and Lin Yuan couldn't understand it at all.
   

          After lawyer GE finished his briefing, he sat beside Zheng Ren and did not say much.
   

          Soon, the poached fish was served. Xie Yiren held a pair of chopsticks in her hand, looking like Zheng Ren when he was preparing for surgery.
   

          "Let's eat!" Zheng Ren closed his laptop and said with a smile,"we'll talk about the results when we get back."
   

          "It should be soon," Lawyer GE said.
   

          Just as he had said, a WeChat message appeared on lawyer GE's phone a few minutes later.
   

          "Boss Zheng, blood sugar 4.6 ml/L." Lawyer GE said in a low voice.
   

          His blood sugar was fine. This was a slap to boss Zheng's face.
   

          "Young and impetuous, don't blame yourself for the wrong illness," lawyer GE thought to himself.
   

          "Oh, normal? "Zheng Ren frowned and pondered with a pair of chopsticks in his hand.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned. Didn't boss Zheng say that there was a problem with his blood sugar? The test report ruthlessly proved that boss Zheng was not right every time, but his expression seemed to be very calm.
   

          It turned out that he had been overthinking it. A person who won every battle should not have appeared in this world.
   

          Lin Yuan sighed.
   

          The little girl's dream in her heart was shattered, and she lowered her head to eat.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you think ..." Lawyer GE asked in a low voice when he saw that Zheng Ren's expression was normal without any signs of anger.
   

          "Your lawyer is over there?" Zheng Ren asked as he ate.
   

          "Yes, I've always been here."
   

          "When the disease acts up again, we'll take a blood sugar test and see the value." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Lawyer GE didn't question boss Zheng's decision and continued to contact his lawyers.
   

          Although it was a little difficult, lawyer GE still chose to believe boss Zheng.
   

          The boiled fish was very fragrant, but Zheng Ren was not in the mood to eat it. She didn't like to eat much to begin with, and today she even met someone who might have a problem.
   

          His mind was filled with the slow-motion replay of the video.
   

          "Yiren, do you know how to cook poached fish?" Su Yun asked Xie Yiren as she ate.
   

          "I can, but I ... I'm afraid of cutting live fish, and I can't do it well when I remove the bones and meat." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Hey!" Su Yun used her chopsticks to knock on the big bowl of poached fish. The crisp sound interrupted Zheng Ren's train of thought."Boss, hurry up."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Her knife skills aren't good, you're the hero who saves the beauty."
   

          "Oh, removing the bones and meat. I was thinking about it." As Zheng Ren spoke, he subconsciously thought of the system space.
   

          However, he immediately understood that the big pig trotter was not the food system. It would not let him practice his cooking knife skills.
   

          "Don't eat this stuff. " Zheng Ren changed the topic.
   

          "What?"
   

          "The oil is boiling, and the chili is especially appetizing. However, I heard that it's wrong to cook the oil this way. It's better for us to cook it ourselves when we get home. "
   

          Xie Yiren picked up the bean sprouts from the boiled fish and ate them happily, not paying any attention to what Zheng Ren was thinking.
   

          "Is it repeated use?" Chang Yue asked,"I heard ..."
   

          "No, even if you don't use it repeatedly, there will still be some problems." Zheng Ren replied,"they're all using vegetable oil now. There are reports that vegetable oil is actually not much better than animal oil."
   

          "Tsk!" Su Yun said disdainfully,"according to what you said, I won't eat."
   

          "Yeah, I don't eat much." Zheng Ren smiled and took out "solid" evidence, leaving Su Yun speechless.
   

          "If you have the ability, don't eat for the rest of your life."
   

          "There's no point in bickering. " Zheng Ren said,"the popular objection to the intake of saturated fatty acid and cholesterol is a 'hypothesis'. In fact, there is no theoretical basis."
   

          "Uh ... No way, boss Zheng." Lin Yuan didn't believe it.
   

          "The traditional saying is that eating videos with high fatty acid, cholesterol, trans fats, and total fat will increase the ratio of cholesterol in the blood." Zheng Ren said,"the 2015 edition of the 'United States resident's Food Guide' has removed the intake restrictions for cholesterol."
   

          “……”
   

          "I've said too much. The reason why vegetable oil has been raised so high is because the counterattack of vegetable oil can not be separated from the innovation of Industrial Technology. And the 'fat hypothesis' that was proposed in the 1950s to oppose saturated fat and cholesterol. In order to reduce heart disease, animal fat must be avoided and vegetable oil must be chosen. "
   

          "Well, it's just like what you eat to supplement what you eat. Eating collagen can make up for collagen, it's all nonsense. " Su Yun agreed with the shop owner on this point.
   

          "It's mainly the scientists bribed by the sugar industry and industrial vegetable oil Association who did some specious experiments to avoid the important ones and focus on the trivial ones." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "All fat contains saturated, monoussatored, and polyussored fatty acids, but the proportion of each component is different. Omega sul6 is a type of fatty acid. " Su Yun saw that Chang Yue liked to eat it, so she went along with the boss's wishes and continued.
   

          "Just like Omega fur3, it's an essential fatty acid of the human body. These two fatty acids can't be produced by the human body, so we must take them from our diet."
   

          Before he could finish, lawyer GE held his phone and said,"Boss Zheng, when my client's mental state is unstable, his blood sugar level is low."
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            "How much?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun asked in unison.
   

          “1.2mmol/L。”Lawyer GE replied in surprise.
   

          "That should be the effect of low blood sugar." Zheng Ren said,"Yiren, I'm going to see this person after I'm done eating."
   

          "Oh, okay. You should eat more and don't have low blood sugar. " Xie Yiren didn't listen to Zheng Ren and Su Yun's conversation about vegetable oil and fatty acid.
   

          As long as it was delicious, that was enough.
   

          "Uh ..." Lawyer GE was stunned.
   

          Boss Zheng could tell that his client had a problem just by watching Short Video. Moreover, the evidence was conclusive. His blood sugar level was normal under normal circumstances. When one's mental state was not normal, their blood sugar level would be very low.
   

          To lawyer GE, that was enough.
   

          The suspect, who was the client, did not intentionally destroy public facilities. It was caused by low blood sugar. This was an illness, not an intentional one. In the eyes of the law, this was the most crucial evidence.
   

          I knew boss Zheng could solve it!
   

          However, lawyer GE couldn't understand why Boss Zheng still wanted to see his client even though he had already determined where the problem was.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really a God!" Lawyer GE thought about it carefully and decided to praise boss Zheng first."The matter has been resolved. If I still can't win the case with this level of evidence ..."
   

          "It has nothing to do with that." Zheng Ren got some mapo tofu and ate it with rice.
   

          "What?" Lawyer GE was stunned.
   

          "The problem now is, how does the patient's hypoglycemia come about?" "What are you thinking?" Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "Maybe it's because he hasn't eaten for four or six hours ..." Lawyer GE paused.
   

          This didn't make sense either. If it was as he said, the suspect's blood sugar couldn't have been fine when it was tested.
   

          "I'm full. Let's go and see the patient. " Zheng Ren had already completely referred to lawyer GE's client as a patient.
   

          In his opinion, there was definitely something wrong with this person. As for what it was, he would have to wait until they met. Otherwise, he would bring her to Room 912 for a detailed examination to rule out many possibilities.
   

          There were too many problems that could cause low blood sugar. The biggest possibility was that there was a space-occupying lesion in the pancreas.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." Lawyer GE was scared of boss Zheng's fiery temper.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren tilted his head to look at lawyer GE. He exuded a domineering and unquestionable aura.
   

          "There's no need for you to come. There are still many things to do there. It's not convenient for you to go." Lawyer GE said apologetically,""I'll go negotiate first, and then I'll bring the request ... The patient to you. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it made sense.
   

          He still felt a little regretful that he could not verify it with the system panel immediately. He was a little anxious. A patient's sudden low blood sugar level, especially when the patient's blood sugar level was constantly fluctuating, could be a big problem.
   

          However, lawyer GE was right. He was not familiar with the process on the other side. It was better to let him handle it while he waited for the patient to arrive.
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice but to sit down again. However, he was not idle. He began to think about what the patient's problem might be.
   

          Lawyer GE knew the difference between high and low. Seeing that he had piqued boss Zheng's interest, he couldn't just leave him be.
   

          If he only solved his own problem and didn't find out about the 'patient', he would never be able to find boss Zheng again.
   

          He didn't waste any time and stood up to leave. Before he left, he paid the bill.
   

          It wasn't much, just a thought, so Zheng Ren and Su Yun didn't mind.
   

          After eating and drinking, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue went to take a nap, while Gu Xiaoran, who had been silent, went back to work with professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were bored, so they brought a little tail to the emergency department.
   

          Lin Yuan was like a child who was filled with curiosity about everything, unwilling to let go of any difficult case.
   

          Furthermore, it was just a Short Video that looked like hysteria was acting up, but boss Zheng had determined that it was low blood sugar. If Lin Yuan did not know the final outcome, he would probably not be able to sleep well tonight.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, Zhou Litao's expression was a little indifferent.
   

          It was obvious that something was wrong. He didn't hide his emotions at all and let them be.
   

          "General manager Zhou, did you break up with someone again?" Su Yun walked to Zhou Litao's side, put her arm around his shoulder, and started to tease him.
   

          "Brother Yun ... Sigh." As Zhou Litao spoke, he sighed.
   

          "Why are you sighing?" Su Yun said,"can you be more spirited?"
   

          "I ... Sigh ..."
   

          "Look at you," Su Yun laughed."So what if you failed? you didn't save the Galaxy in your past life." Learning from your failure and trying not to make the same mistake again is what you should do. "
   

          "No, no." Zhou Li Tao repeatedly explained.
   

          "Oh? Is it your fault or mine? Now you're starting to argue with me? If you say no in front of me, I don't know what you'll say behind my back. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. If Su Yun were to go off the rails, her words would not be pleasant to hear.
   

          "Brother Yun, you're right. But it's not because I've been jilted, it's because a young man just passed away, so I'm not feeling well. " Zhou Litao sighed.
   

          "A car accident?"
   

          "No, he said he was watching a movie with his girlfriend. The two of them made out for a while, and his girlfriend planted a strawberry on his neck. After that, he leaned on his girlfriend's body and only realized that she was gone after more than ten minutes. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at Zhou Litao, speechless.
   

          Planting strawberries and you're gone?
   

          "When he was sent here, he was already cold."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. The kiss on the carotid artery had caused the deep layer of the epineurium of the carotid artery to feel the stimulation of the nerve ending device.
   

          These nerve endings may be stimulated by the expansion of the blood vessel wall when blood pressure rises, and the nerve endings will transmit to the brain to make the internal blood vessels expand, the heart rate slow down, and the blood pressure drop.
   

          This was one of the human body's weak points. Ordinary people knew about it, and people like fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu knew about it like the back of their hands.
   

          The carotid artery was one of the most crucial parts in defeating an enemy in one move.
   

          But ... Planting strawberries could also be fatal. This was too much of a coincidence.
   

          However, the hospital was such a place. If a couple went out to eat and drink happily after a movie, there would be no contact with the hospital.
   

          At this very moment, there were countless couples in the country who were lost in love.
   

          However, it was too much of a coincidence that an accident could happen while they were watching a movie happily ... Sigh.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. In this kind of situation, the patient would be cold by the time he was sent here. There was no value in saving her at all.
   

          He only performed some consoling resuscitation for the patient's family members to see, and he also had to be careful not to break the patient's sternum and ribs.
   

          This was a small matter. The key was that no one wanted to encounter such a situation.
   

          It was just planting a strawberry, how could she be gone?
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            Su Yun was stunned for a moment before she shook her head.""Chief Zhou, let's go for a smoke."
   

          "Don't smoke so much, it's bad for your health," Lin Yuan immediately said.
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun looked at Lin Yuan in disdain."You? wearing lead clothes for surgery every day? it's like smoking three packs of cigarettes a day. You even have to get drunk once. Your body's internal environment is in a mess, and you're telling me that it's harmful to your health?"
   

          "I'm performing an operation to save a patient!" Lin Yuan said unhappily.
   

          "I'm just trying to comfort the chief resident. Look at him, he's in such a terrible state that even if he were to be resuscitated, his treatment will be delayed. If he dies, you'll take the blame?" Su Yun had a lot of twisted logic, so how could Lin Yuan be his match?
   

          When he arrived at the duty room, Zhou Litao opened the cabinet and took out a cigarette.
   

          "Don't bother. How long have you left that cigarette in there? it's already dry." "Mine," Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou Litao was still listless and listless.
   

          "Good for you." Su Yun said disdainfully,"you've been working in the emergency department for so long. Haven't you seen many dead people?"
   

          "But he shouldn't have ..."
   

          "There are many things that shouldn't be done." Su Yun lit a cigarette, and Lin Yuan immediately opened all the windows.
   

          "Tell me, how's your love life recently?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "My classmate introduced me to a girl. We're chatting now." Speaking of this, Zhou Litao's face faintly exuded a faint light of happiness.
   

          "What do you think?"
   

          "I think it's pretty good. She's pretty, innocent, and when she smiles, she looks like her first love."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Why don't I believe that you had a girlfriend before?" Su Yun used the simplest and most brutal way to interrupt Zhou Litao's imagination.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was not good to do this. He kept attacking general manager Zhou so that he would not make him loathe the world.
   

          "Brother Yun, unrequited love is also love." Zhou Litao said,"actually, there are many benefits to unrequited love. The other party doesn't know about it at all. I just have to like her silently and treat her well silently."
   

          "Boss, look at the Casanova." Su Yun and Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him. Looking at the freckles on Zhou Litao's face, he wondered what kind of illness lawyer GE's patient might have.
   

          "I think director Zhou is right. It's enough as long as you like her." Lin Yuan stood by Zhou Litao.
   

          "Platonic love is still one-sided. From a psychological point of view, this is a sign of extreme inferiority. " Su Yun glanced at Lin Yuan and said,"it's okay for general manager Zhou to think this way. People who are ugly know what they're doing." However, it's unreasonable for you to think this way. "
   

          "..." Zhou Litao cried. Brother Yun, can you not be so realistic?
   

          "Come on, tell me about your past. I'll analyze why you, who's good-looking, would have such a low self-esteem and mild autism." Su Yun asked Lin Yuan with a cheeky smile.
   

          "Tsk, I don't have any mental illness." "General manager Zhou is right. If you like someone, you have to give," Lin Yuan said.
   

          "That's from your point of view, okay? you have a lot of suitors, don't you? do you also enjoy the silent and unconditional love of others?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at his 'ally' and knew the truth of the matter.
   

          The little beauty beside boss Zheng wasn't standing on his side, and she didn't seem to care about giving or not giving. Her thinking was that as long as she didn't disturb his life, he didn't care if she was willing to have a one-sided love.
   

          Sigh, in this superficial society, what could he do?
   

          It was wrong! Zhou Litao had been led astray by Su Yun again. He immediately realized this and said,""Brother Yun, it's not like that."
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "She's nice to me, and we get along well. " Zhou Litao's mood improved a little."She's just keeping a distance from me. I say more, but she says less." But if I'm busy and don't speak for a day, she'll remind me to take care of my health. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Su Yun's face was filled with disdain.
   

          "Isn't that good? why are you clicking your tongue?" Lin Yuan was curious.
   

          "I think there's a high probability that general manager Zhou will waste about a year to figure this out." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Understand what?" Zhou Litao asked in surprise.
   

          "Do you know that there's a feeling of a girl who likes to be pursued?"
   

          "Do you need to be so dark?" Lin Yuan frowned.
   

          "What do you know?" "I'll put my words here," Su Yun said with a look of disdain."If general manager Zhou doesn't believe me, you can try."
   

          "How?" Zhou Litao was also a little dazed.
   

          "You can ask her out."
   

          "I don't have a holiday ..." Zhou Litao said in distress,""The chief resident's appointment will only end at the end of June."
   

          "Just try it. I'm telling you, you definitely can't get her out now. But if you're cold for a while, she'll ask you out one day when she's in a bad mood. " Su Yun said,"you can even hold hands and go shopping after a while. But ..."
   

          Then, he emphasized his words and paused for a moment.
   

          "The girl will never admit that you're her boyfriend."
   

          "Why?" Zhou Litao could not keep up with Su Yun's logic.
   

          "You'll know once you try. I'm just guessing. I hope I'm wrong." Su Yun laughed as she blew on it. Her black hair fluttered in the wind, and she looked extremely handsome.
   

          "How did you guess it?" Lin Yuan was puzzled.
   

          "Where did you learn how to perform surgery?" Su Yun retorted.
   

          "Read books, watch surgeries, be an assistant, and then try to be a chief surgeon for minor surgeries. Practice one by one." Lin Yuan answered doubtfully. Shouldn't it be like this?
   

          "So, as you can see, I rarely perform surgery, but my skills are better than those of rich people." Su Yun said,"you can learn it after just one look. It's hard to understand why you people with no talent can't learn it." Surgery is as simple as it can be. Look, you guys just can't learn it no matter what. It's really making me anxious. "
   

          "If what you said is true, then the only thing you should be proud of is your waste of talent." Lin Yuan tried to attack Su Yun.
   

          However, an attack of this level was nothing to Su Yun.
   

          "Isn't talent meant to be wasted?" Su Yun said,"people who have no talent to waste are the most pitiful."
   

          After he finished speaking, he even looked at Lin Yuan and Zhou Litao with a pitiful gaze. The unspoken words that he didn't say couldn't be too clear.
   

          "That's not right. " Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Oh? You want to discuss this too?"
   

          "I said that the patient's condition is not right." Zheng Ren replied,"intermittent hypoglycemia only causes the patient to have a behavioral disorder. Once the blood sugar level returns to normal, there will be no problems. It's very rare."
   

          "What patient?" Zhou Litao asked curiously.
   

          Su Yun roughly explained the process, and Zhou Litao also began to recall.
   

          "The main consideration is that there's a problem with the pancreas. There are a few other special circumstances. Let me think about it. " Zheng Ren did not listen to Su Yun and the rest's conversation. Instead, he was seriously thinking about the patient's condition.
   

          An hour later, lawyer GE brought the patient to the emergency department of 912.
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            Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the patient.
   

          The patient's system panel was redder than he had imagined. All of his previous considerations were wrong. The patient's diagnosis was a very common disease that rarely caused hypoglycemia.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is my client, Liang Du." Lawyer GE introduced.
   

          "Hmm, let's go to the resuscitation room first." Zheng Ren brought Liang Du to the resuscitation room and began the routine consultation.
   

          Liang Du looked like he was in his 50s. He was dispirited, but his speech and manner of speech were still normal.
   

          His emotions were normal, his memory and computing power were normal, his directional force was complete, and his self-awareness was normal. There was no problem with these.
   

          "Have you been feeling any discomfort recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm not feeling well ..." Liang Du hesitated for a moment and shook his head. However, the next second, he nodded."Doctor, I often get distracted. When I wake up, I find that my mind is blank and I can't remember what happened at all."
   

          "And after I wake up, my back hurts. Sometimes, my whole body hurts, especially my face."
   

          Su Yun almost burst out laughing.
   

          How could it not hurt? he just slapped his own mouth like that. It would be a ghost if it didn't hurt.
   

          "Do you feel any other discomfort? "Is his weight ..." Before Zheng Ren could finish his question, Liang DU's hands started to tremble uncontrollably as he slapped his face.
   

          Zheng Ren really wanted to cut the man's carotid artery, but the case of the deceased made him hesitate.
   

          "His illness acted up just like that? General manager Zhou, please measure the blood sugar level of your fingertips. " Su Yun said.
   

          "What's your name?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I ... I don't know ... Who am I?" Du Liang said vaguely,"I'm God Erlang's descent. I remember now!"
   

          “……”
   

          "I guess she's not speaking clearly." Zheng Ren shook his head. Seeing that the patient was starting to sweat, he immediately said,""After measuring the blood sugar level, give me an intravenous injection of 50 ml of 50% glucose."
   

          Zhou Litao started to nag.
   

          His blood sugar level was very low, 1.6 ml/L. Less than three minutes after the high sugar level was injected into the patient's body through the intravenous injection, the patient slowly got better.
   

          Lawyer GE had seen such a situation before, so he was not very surprised.
   

          Compared to the patient, he was more concerned about what boss Zheng thought. If he brought her to 912, even if he had sufficient evidence, he would have to bear a huge responsibility.
   

          "Let me think. Chief Zhou, come with me." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          The few of them walked out of the emergency resuscitation room. Zhou Litao instructed a nurse to look after the patient and make sure nothing else happened.
   

          "Boss, let's check the abdominal CT scan. I suspect that there's a problem with the pancreas." Su Yun said directly.
   

          This was the organ that Zheng Ren had previously considered to be the most likely to have a problem, but the diagnosis on the system panel was another matter.
   

          "Check the ultrasound and CT scan of the pancreas." Zheng Ren then said,"check another lung CT scan."
   

          Zhou Litao waited for boss Zheng to continue giving medical advice, but the doctor's advice had already ended.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there nothing else?"
   

          "Yes, I'll check these three." Zheng Ren said.
   

          For admission examinations, x-ray films or CT scans of the lungs were the routine items. Other people thought that boss Zheng was just perfecting the relevant examinations in passing and didn't pay much attention to it.
   

          After writing the form and sending the patient to the examination room, Zheng Ren sat in Zhou Litao's on-call room and waited for professor Liang from the CT room to send the scan over.
   

          After more than twenty minutes, the CT scan of the pancreas was uploaded.
   

          On the whole, there was nothing special about it. The membrane of the pancreas was intact, and nothing was growing on it. Hypoglycemia caused by tumors was more common in islet cell tumors, but the patient's pancreas CT scan denied this possibility.
   

          Very soon, the CT scan of his lungs was back.
   

          There was a space-occupying lesion of 2x3.5 cm in the lower right lung, and it was very eye-catching. The frosted glass-like space-occupying lesion, indicating that it was a malignant tumor.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Big pig's trotter was still as reliable as ever. Although it was rare, a definite diagnosis could be made immediately after checking the lung CT scan.
   

          "Er ... Is it hypoglycemia due to tumor?" Lin Yuan said in surprise.
   

          "Yes, he was diagnosed with lung cancer, accompanied by low blood sugar. Lin Yuan, call lawyer GE over. " Zheng Ren said as he carefully examined the patient's lung CT scan.
   

          "Alright," Lin Yuan ran out quickly. She was afraid that boss Zheng would say something wrong when she was not around.
   

          Lawyer GE jogged over.
   

          "Lawyer GE, please consider the patient's lung cancer." Zheng Ren said without turning his head.
   

          Lung cancer?!" Lawyer GE was stunned.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"the hypoglycemia that caused the patient to talk nonsense and have abnormal behavior is probably due to tumor-related hypoglycemia. This is just a symptom, so it's not important."
   

          Lawyer GE was dumbfounded.
   

          He just wanted to win a lawsuit, and hypoglycemia was enough to win him. Why did he have to deal with hypoglycemia with tumor?
   

          The client was really sick, and it was lung cancer? But how did lung cancer induce hypoglycemia?
   

          Lung cancer and low blood sugar, these two words could not be connected in lawyer GE's mind.
   

          Not to mention lawyer GE, even Zhou Litao felt that it was very unfamiliar.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please tell us in detail." Lawyer GE said as he rubbed his hands.
   

          "Tumor-associated hypoglycemia is usually the clinical manifestation of the primary disease or the hypoglycemia that occurs after the diagnosis of the primary disease. It's extremely rare to see lung cancer after low blood sugar is detected. "
   

          "Uh ... But low blood sugar ..." Lawyer GE still didn't understand.
   

          "Low blood sugar is not an independent disease, but a syndrome of low blood sugar concentration caused by a variety of reasons.
   

          The causes of hypoglycemia included malnutrition, hypoglycemia, and malnutrition. Liver-type hypoglycemia, kidney-type hypoglycemia, and liver-type hypoglycemia. Hypoglycemia caused by stroke; Reactive hypoglycemia, hypoglycemia caused by endocrine diseases; It's not hypoglycemia caused by pancreatic tumor," Zheng Ren's thoughts ran through his head, and all sorts of technical terms confused lawyer GE.
   

          "Among them, external pancreatic tumors accompanied by hypoglycemia are rare. Other types of tumors related to hypoglycemia include inter-hepatic tumors, which accounts for 64% of the cases. 50% of them are in the abdominal cavity, and 21% are hepatic tumors. This patient's condition is even rarer. He has lung cancer. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Why would this happen ..." Lawyer GE still didn't understand.
   

          "Lin Yuan, tell lawyer GE why." Su Yun glanced at Lin Yuan and ordered.
   

          "First, we have to consider that the patient's symptoms are related to the tumor's secretion of insulin-like factor 2. IGF 2 will bind and activate the corresponding receptor, thus increasing the absorption of glucose in the peripheral tissues and reducing the output of liver glucose, which will lead to a decrease in glucose in the blood, resulting in hypoglycemia."
   

          Su Yun looked at the way Lin Yuan spoke and felt that he was a little like the boss. He was simply too scholarly.
   

          "Secondly, the increase in glucose usage by the tumor can also cause ..." Lin Yuan did not notice Su Yun's expression and continued to explain the situation.
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            After Lin Yuan finished speaking, Zheng Ren turned off the computer and turned to lawyer GE."There are two possibilities. One is that the release of large amounts of relaxant catapholic amine causes sympathetic nerve excitement, which can be manifested as heart palpitations, cold sweat, and so on."
   

          "The other type is mental symptoms. They include headaches, dizziness, blurry vision, anxiety, trance, slow reaction, abnormal behavior, personality changes, and even unconsciousness."
   

          "The patient has lung cancer. I suggest that you hurry up and get the surgery done." Zheng Ren said,"the defense side has detailed evidence. It shouldn't be a problem. But no matter what, I suggest that we perform the surgery first before we do anything else. "
   

          Zheng Ren then glanced at lawyer GE."Can you do it?"
   

          This question was a little tough, but lawyer GE didn't think there was anything strange about it. He nodded repeatedly.
   

          "The patient's family doesn't have money?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "She's a migrant worker living in the mountains. I don't think she can afford to be hospitalized." Lawyer GE was helpless, but he was already thinking about how to seek help from the society.
   

          If the law firm won a lawsuit that they were sure to lose, they would donate some money and seek social assistance.
   

          To lawyer GE, seeking help was like advertising.
   

          With appropriate means and appropriate hype, this incident could be fermented to a certain extent that even he himself could not imagine.
   

          His client's patient would benefit, and he would also benefit. There were no failures.
   

          Of course, the only regret was that he did not get any benefits from boss Zheng. However, he could find an opportunity to compensate boss Zheng in the future. Lawyer GE thought quickly and already had an idea in his heart.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed awesome! He was just a little suspicious, but he asked boss Zheng to take a look. In less than half a day, he was completely clear. Lawyer GE immediately sighed in his heart. The benefits he could get from this matter were greater than he had imagined.
   

          "Do you need a live broadcast?" Zheng Ren asked,"free."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry to trouble you." Lawyer GE quickly stopped boss Zheng's words."I'll think of a way first and do my best. If it doesn't work, I'll come to you immediately. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not force her and smiled.
   

          The diagnosis was clear. The patient's tumor was of medium size. Whether it was the system panel or his own judgment, there was no metastasis.
   

          He should hurry up for the surgery, and chemotherapy should not be needed after the surgery.
   

          There was still a chance of recovery, and it wasn't small. The patient's survival rate of more than five years was at least 80% and above, which was a blessing in disguise.
   

          "Alright, then hurry up on your side." Zheng Ren said,"we have to hurry up and perform the surgery. We can't delay it."
   

          Lawyer GE nodded his head repeatedly. Zhou Litao issued the hospitalization form and was admitted to the emergency green channel to prepare for surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief when the matter came to an end.
   

          "Boss, have you ever seen low blood sugar accompanied by tumors?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren answered honestly,"at first, I thought it was a problem with the pancreas."
   

          "Yes, there are very few reports about lung cancer-induced hypoglycemia, both domestically and abroad." Su Yun said,"it's more common for tumors in the abdominal cavity to induce hypoglycemia."
   

          "It's my first time seeing it too. " Lin Yuan said.
   

          She had seen another case that had been mentioned in books but was rarely noticed by people. Such a case would be deeply imprinted in her mind, and it would become part of her rich clinical experience in the future.
   

          As for what lawyer GE was thinking, Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. The diagnosis was already clear. If lawyer GE were to delay the patient's treatment ...
   

          Zheng Ren did not even think about this possibility. After all, to lawyer GE, he still had to set up a Memorial Arch.
   

          The "opportunity" in front of lawyer GE was a great opportunity, and he could not let it go. As for surgery, any professor in the cardiothoracic Department could handle it, so Zheng Ren had little interest in it.
   

          After chatting with Zhou Litao for a while, a few emergency patients came over, and Zhou Litao went to help.
   

          Zheng Ren strolled back to the Department. Su Yun had left halfway, and Zheng Ren was too lazy to ask her where she was going.
   

          Sitting on the longest chair and basking in the sun, Zheng Ren didn't go to the system library to read, which was rare. Instead, he took out his phone and chatted with Xie Yiren.
   

          [I'm done. The patient is diagnosed with lung cancer.]
   

          [Wow, you knew about this all along?]
   

          [No, I initially thought that this patient might have a pancreatic disease, but I ruled it out in the end.]
   

          [Does the patient need surgery?]
   

          [The cardiothoracic Department will handle it very well. It's just a cuneiform resection, and it can be done. I don't have to do it.]
   

          [I see. Was the boiled fish at noon good?]
   

          Xie Yiren suddenly asked Zheng Ren, still reminiscing about the taste of the poached fish.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          When he was in school, he would occasionally eat with his classmates. There were many old restaurants in Chengdu that had authentic spicy boiled fish.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had no such thoughts at all. The delicious food did not leave any good memories for him.
   

          To Zheng Ren, good food was just a part of the past, a part that he could not remember at all.
   

          Even our Chengdu couldn't change the fact that this surgery dog was defeated by Xie Yiren.
   

          [Delicious!]
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate to say something that went against his heart. Then, he added a few emojis guiltily, ready to change the topic.
   

          [I'll make it at home another day.]
   

          [Good!] [I'm here to debone and cut the meat.]
   

          Zheng Ren immediately replied.
   

          He should have passed the test. Zheng Ren immediately turned on his phone and searched for things related to the spicy boiled fish.
   

          Fortunately, he had a good memory. Zheng Ren only took a few glances and started to chat with Xie Yiren.
   

          He got off work, went home, ate, and walked the dog.
   

          These days were as plain as water, but Zheng Ren held her hand, and hei Zi lazily followed by his side, refusing to play with all the dogs. Two people and a dog strolled around the neighborhood, feeling quite relaxed.
   

          When he was old, he would definitely find a place with beautiful mountains and rivers. He would sit there and daydream every day, buy groceries, and watch his lover cook.
   

          Yes, this was what life was.
   

          As for now, he was simply too busy. Although he enjoyed it, Zheng Ren still liked to simply wander under the setting sun with his lover.
   

          "Why is Blackie so honest? other people's dogs are all alive and kicking. Don't tell me ... You've had some problems with your drinking. " Zheng Ren didn't quite understand. He held little Yiren's hand in one hand and hei Zi's hand in the other ... They were both very obedient, so obedient that Zheng Ren felt that life was quiet and beautiful.
   

          "No, it's very smart." Xie Yiren smiled."Sometimes when we're not at home, it will secretly drink."
   

          “……”
   

          "But after I found it once, I hid it away."
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were filled with helplessness. Yiren said that she was hiding the wine so that hei Zi wouldn't find it?
   

          Was this real? Did he really think that the nose of a rescue dog was just for show? Zheng Ren felt helpless at Yiren's thought.
   

          "Where is he hiding?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "I couldn't hide it anywhere, so I left it in my room with sister Yue and closed the door when I left."
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "Blackie can open the door and open the bottle cap by himself." Xie Yiren didn't get angry. Instead, she smiled happily.
   

          "Is it really good to drink like this?" Zheng Ren suddenly recalled how Su Yun and Chang Yue would always look like when they had a drinking contest, and he felt a little vexed.
   

          To him, he couldn't even smell the alcohol, let alone drink it.
   

          "After that, I had a chat with Blackie." As Xie Yiren spoke, she took the leash from Zheng Ren's hand, squatted down, and patted Blackie's head. She smiled and said,"Blackie is amazing. We discussed it for the whole afternoon and said that we would take him out to play when we had time. He agreed not to steal wine."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was amazing. Hei Zi would really agree? Yiren had too much drama in her heart.
   

          "When I have time, I'll go out and play. I promised Blackie."
   

          "Let's find a weekend. Where do you want to go?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Hot spring?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren had no principles and did not have any opinions. As long as Yiren felt that it was fine, it was fine.
   

          "Then it's decided. Find a weekend and push back the matter. Let's go and play together. Blackie will be able to run around in the wild, I think he will be very happy. " Xie Yiren said happily.
   

          After that, she squatted on the ground and looked into hei Zi's eyes. She rubbed hei Zi's ears and said,""We'll go out on the weekend soon. Don't be naughty these few days."
   

          Blackie stuck out his tongue and rubbed his head against Xie Yiren's hand, as if he knew.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            In the days that followed, Zheng Ren was so busy that he could fly.
   

          Lanke had arranged for a batch of doctors to come for training every week. Regarding the training in this area, Su Yun also pulled Lin Ge in to let the 912 Department of Science and education benefit from it.
   

          Although everyone knew the truth of the matter, this kind of thing was really noble when it was spoken out. This had never happened even in all the tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country, let alone 912.
   

          Batch after batch of doctors from all over the world came to 912 for training. Those who didn't know were shocked, thinking that 912's technology had reached the level of the interstellar.
   

          Zheng Ren also performed many surgeries. After a period of time, the number of live broadcast surgeries such as surgical resection after interventional embolism in Godzilla's disease and liver cancer had begun to increase.
   

          He did not have time to read in the afternoon because he had to do a live stream of surgery.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not think much of this. All surgeries were regular surgeries. Before the surgery, he just needed to do one in the system operating theater to understand if he had encountered any rare situations.
   

          This was just a precaution. Although it would "waste" some of the surgery training time, Zheng Ren felt that it was necessary.
   

          As the days passed, the weather started to heat up.
   

          As the weekend approached, the group chat was already boiling with activity. Every day, there were hundreds and thousands of messages discussing going out to play.
   

          Zheng Ren did not even bother to look at it. He was just waiting to be informed.
   

          As the leader of the medical team, Zheng Ren knew that he had absolutely no say in this kind of problem.
   

          After the morning's TIPS surgery, Zheng Ren was a little relieved.
   

          Lin Yuan's talent was not bad. After dozens of surgeries, he had already taken shape very quickly.
   

          After finishing the last surgery, Zheng Ren did not explain the details of the surgery to Fu Gui 'er and Lin Yuan. He stood up and went to change his clothes.
   

          More than ten minutes ago, Su Yun received Fang Lin's call saying that there was a patient suffering from a hemorrhage that required consultation.
   

          As the surgery was not over yet, Su Yun left first.
   

          "Boss Zheng, where are you going?" Lin Yuan handed the patient to Gu Xiaoran and asked in a hurry.
   

          "Consultation," After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he went straight into the changing room to change his clothes.
   

          Lin Yuan knew that with boss Zheng's speed, he couldn't catch up at all. He glared at his back angrily.
   

          He couldn't just barge into the men's changing room.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his clothes and strode toward the Respiratory Medicine Department.
   

          Fang Lin went to take a look. He was a little uncertain, so he sought Su Yun's help. This kind of mode where they did not find their own second-string leading professor was actually very rare. Strictly speaking, it did not conform to the treatment procedures.
   

          However, it didn't matter. He would just call the family and friends hotline. If boss Zheng and Su Yun couldn't solve it, then he would go through the normal procedures. However, if that was the case, things would get out of hand. At the very least, Fang Lin did not believe that there was any case that boss Zheng and Brother Yun could not solve.
   

          When he arrived at the Respiratory Medicine Department, Zheng Ren gave Su Yun a call.
   

          Su Yun then stuck her head out of the doctor's office and waved.
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Bleeding," Su Yun's expression was a little serious."It happened twice in the past, five years ago and three years ago, accompanied by hydrillosis. She was treated in the local hospital for inflammation and was discharged after her condition improved. "
   

          "This time, it was three days ago. He suddenly had chest pain and chest tightness after exhaustion. He went to the local hospital for a consultation. The local doctor gave him a thorough examination and suggested that he had pneumonia. Nine hours ago, the patient suddenly had a hemorrhage. About 350 ml of bright red blood was let out one after another. "
   

          "You were referred here?" Zheng Ren walked into the office and took a glance at the person in front of the film reader. Fang Lin was reading the film.
   

          "Yes, the patient didn't pay much attention to it the previous two times. This time, the amount of blood loss was huge, and it scared him. The local doctor used an ambulance and sent him directly to our hospital's Respiratory Medicine Department to be hospitalized. "
   

          Zheng Ren walked to the film reader and started to read the film.
   

          There was a large shadow in his right lung, a typical sign of inflammation. If it was just a simple cough, phlegm, or fever, it could be diagnosed as pneumonia, and it looked like the relatively rare lobular pneumonia.
   

          As the level of antibiotics increased, as well as the level of medical care and health care awareness, the typical lobular pneumonia described in textbooks rarely appeared in the clinical world.
   

          Moreover, it was extremely rare for loafing to happen due to loafing pneumonia.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." Fang Lin shifted to the side to make way for her. He had already looked at the X-ray many times. There were questions, as well as the preliminary diagnosis.
   

          However, neither Fang Lin nor the chief resident of the Respiratory Medicine Department could give a more reasonable and definite diagnosis.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony. He crossed his arms and rested his chin on his hands as he stood in front of the film reader and looked at the film seriously.
   

          The inflammation looked very serious, and there was an increased density beside the right lower lung's bronchi.
   

          His first thought was that it was pneumonia, but Zheng Ren immediately denied this diagnosis.
   

          This film was indeed very strange. Zheng Ren looked at it for nearly five minutes, but in the end, he could not give any accurate answer.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you think?" Fang Lin inquired.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and only shook his head.
   

          Su Yun replied,"hemoptysis. The possible diagnosis is bronchiasis, tuberculosis, pulmonary embolism, and tumor. Pneumonia also has a small amount of blood loss, but it's rare to see a few hundred milliliters of blood loss at a time. "
   

          His words were as good as not saying anything. In fact, Su Yun did not understand it immediately and was just brainstorming.
   

          He said it very casually and didn't pay much attention to it.
   

          The support of the basic theory was as solid as his appearance.
   

          "It might be a trachea gallstone, but there's a problem with the shape of the gallstone, and there's also a problem with the density." Zheng Ren shook his head, then asked cautiously,"are there any other tests?"
   

          "I'm working on it. " Fang Lin said,"I'm thinking that there's a higher possibility that it's a bronchilostallion. I suggest that we perform a chest incision for exploration. If we really can't find the problem, we can only cut the right lower lung."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it carefully before he shook his head. He did not agree with Fang Lin's statement.
   

          Lobotomy was not something that could be done unless it was absolutely necessary.
   

          The surgery was simple. Even if Fang Lin were to perform the surgery, the duration of the anesthesia and the time to wake up from the anesthesia would be almost two hours.
   

          However, traumatic treatment was simple and crude, and the patient would lose a lung leaf forever.
   

          "Boss, the preliminary diagnosis is that it's a foreign object in the trachea." Su Yun said as she looked at the film.
   

          "Hmm, that's what Fang Lin thought as well. It's a long term foreign body in the trachea. However, the density and length of the foreign object were very strange, and there was thick juice and blood around it. Using a tracheostomy tube ... Fang Lin, you're afraid that using a tracheostomy tube will cause more problems, right?"
   

          "Yes." Fang Lin nodded.
   

          Only a small part of the internal bleeding of the lungs could be squeezed out. Most of the water would stay in the patient's lungs, just like how a drowning person would suck water into the lungs.
   

          He took a look at the patient with a tracheoscope. If there was a major hemorrhage and the endoscope was inside, it might cause increased pressure or an obstruction in the flow, which might lead to more problems.
   

          Therefore, Fang Lin was prepared to choose the treatment method of opening up his chest and removing his lunge.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "Using freezing technology ..." Su Yun started and then stopped.
   

          "I've thought about it, but the patient is suffering from globules. If we don't control the freezing scale well, there's a higher possibility that there will be problems. " Fang Lin said with a frown.
   

          "I think we can give it a try. This cryo-chamber." Zheng Ren looked at the film and said softly.
   

          Fang Lin carefully pondered over the difficulties of performing a tracheostomy and cryonics dormancy. It was a little difficult.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the scan and entered the system space to get ready for a tracheostomy tube.
   

          The principle of cryonics technology was to treat lesions based on the squirrel effect to achieve the doctor's goal.
   

          The high-pressure gas in the cryoprobe, after being sprayed out through the nozzle, would expand rapidly in the low-pressure area, so that when the probe touched the tissue, it would carry out a heat exchange with the tissue, taking away the heat of the tissue and freezing it.
   

          On the other hand, tissue damage caused by freezing could occur at the cell and tissue level, and it would not cause any more damage.
   

          The difficulty of the patient's condition was that there was a foreign body in the bronchi, or that the stone had serious adhesion with the surrounding tissue, which had already caused the bronchi wall to rupture and bleed.
   

          To be able to bleed 350ml meant that the blood vessel that was bleeding was relatively large, at least a blood vessel like a slightly larger bronchi artery branch.
   

          Due to the severe adhesion, it was not a foreign object with a clear boundary. To be honest, it was difficult to completely remove the foreign object in the trachea with freezing technology.
   

          Fang Lin's concern was whether removing the foreign object directly and preserving the lung tissue would cause an even more intense hemorrhage. He had never endangered the patient's life before.
   

          He could only try.
   

          Zheng Ren began his surgical training with the intention of giving it a try. If it really did not work, he could only follow Fang Lin's suggestion and remove the lobular lobe.
   

          10mg of westpan was injected before the operation. Zheng Ren still felt uneasy. He added 50mg of dullaine and 0.5mg of atropine through an intravenous injection, then gave 10ml of 2% lidocaine through an intravenous infusion.
   

          After the medicine took effect, Zheng Ren inserted a firbotomy tube into the right lung and entered the problematic lower right lung.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren saw the foreign object.
   

          There was mucous edema and granulosis. A foreign object could be seen at the far end. It was wrapped in granulosis. When the camera touched the foreign object, the bleeding was obvious, accompanied by a large amount of puss secretion.
   

          What the hell was this? There seemed to be a problem. His appearance ... Seemed very familiar.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully looked at the foreign object wrapped in the package with a firbotomy tube. He suddenly thought of a few case reports published in China.
   

          It was ... Chili.
   

          It might sound unbelievable that chili was accidentally inhaled into the lungs, but there had been intermittent reports of this over the years.
   

          However, it was useless to know what the foreign object was.
   

          Combined with the patient's medical history and the patient's repeated episodes, the foreign body should have been there for a few years. The granulations were obvious, causing the mouth to be small, and it was difficult to remove the foreign body completely. In addition, the foreign object was stuck to the surrounding, and the mirror would bleed after touching it. It was quite difficult to remove it completely.
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate. He first removed the secretion and necrotites on the surface of the lesion so that the cold probe could fully come into contact with the lesion.
   

          Then, the cryoprobe of the lesion was inserted through the biopsy hole. The metal end of the cryoprobe was placed in a sterile Center. The probe was more than 5 mm away from the end of the tracheostomy tube. The tip of the probe could be used vertically or tangent to the tissue, or directly to the inside of the lesion to produce the greatest freezing effect.
   

          He stepped on the pedal to start the probe. After about 15- 20 seconds, an ice ball formed at the top of the probe. The tissue turned white and froze. After he released the switch, it melted naturally.
   

          1-3 Each cycle would last for three to four minutes in the same or neighboring area. Larger lesions could have more freezing points until the visible part was completely frozen.
   

          After failing a few times, Zheng Ren came to a conclusion.
   

          The freezing time was about 18 seconds, and it had to go through four cycles of melting frozen bones. Each cycle lasted for 3 minutes and 20 seconds.
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren used the forceps to remove the foreign object with a small amount of bleeding.
   

          The chili had already rotted and was emitting a strange smell that was unacceptable.
   

          Due to the serious corrosion of the bronchi wall, Zheng Ren had to put in another bronchi stent before the surgery was completed.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief when he saw the notification that the surgery was 99% completed.
   

          He was very curious about what had happened to the chili in the trachea.
   

          With the hemostatic forceps in hand, Zheng Ren began to open the mechanical layer wrapped around the chili. However, as soon as he opened it, the smell of the rotten chili rushed into the sniffing epidermis of Zheng Ren's nasal cavity, which was composed of support cells, olfactory cells, and somatic cells.
   

          Through the olfactory nerve system and the nasal Trident nerve system, it entered the olfactory sphere of the telencephalon.
   

          Zheng Ren was in a daze for a moment, and he almost fainted in the system operating theater.
   

          This smell ... No wonder Quan xiaocao didn't eat anything. It would be a wonder if she could eat anything after smelling this smell every day.
   

          Not only did it smell, but it was also poisonous. If his physical fitness had not been enhanced in the system space, Zheng Ren would have fainted in the operating room.
   

          At that time, even if he survived, countless surgery training time would be "wasted", and Zheng Ren might even want to die.
   

          Zheng Ren came out of the system operating room and ended his surgery training. After coming out, Zheng Ren still had a lingering fear of the smell.
   

          "Boss, can you do the freezing technology? I think we can give it a try. Although it's difficult, we're already preparing to cut the lobular tissue, why ..."
   

          "We can give it a try. In the hybrid operating theater, we can first use the freezing technique to remove the foreign object with a firbotic endoscope. If it's a success, we'll have to block the bleeding point with the next trachea. "
   

          Hearing her boss say that, Su Yun felt more confident.
   

          "Fang Lin, who's the B-list professor today?" He asked.
   

          Chief residents were in charge of the emergency department, so of course, second-string doctors were needed for dangerous surgeries that might not be taken down.
   

          "Teacher Zhu is a second-string doctor, but he has a lot of surgeries to do today, so he hasn't finished them yet." Said Fang Lin.
   

          "Go and communicate with the patient's family, and then look for the second-string doctors to see how the situation is." Su Yun said.
   

          Fang Lin did not hesitate at all. Since boss Zheng had agreed to it, he would just drag him along to take a look. As for the second-tier teacher Zhu, he wouldn't stop him if he wanted to try.
   

          There were eight laparoscopic surgeries a day, and it was said that there would be three laparoscopic esophageal cancer radical surgery in the afternoon. How could he have the time to deal with a foreign object in the trachea?
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, please wait for me." Fang Lin said in an unusually coquettish manner as he swayed the big red stethoscope hanging from his neck.
   

          "Okay, we'll wait for you at the ward area." Zheng Ren said,"give Su Yun a call when you're ready. We'll go up."
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment and said to Su Yun,""What class is old he in? Let's play together. If there's massive bleeding, emergency intubation will be needed. "
   

          Fang Lin's head began to ache at the thought of having to perform emergency intubation due to massive bleeding.
   

          Once this kind of surgery was performed in the emergency department, the risk would suddenly increase.
   

          However, when he saw boss Zheng's confident expression, Fang Lin was conflicted for 3.2 seconds. In the end, he decided to explain the situation to the patient's family in detail. He would explain the risks during the surgery clearly and let the family members make their own choices.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: please compare your heart and monthly votes~]
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            "Boss, are you sure you can get it out?" Su Yun asked on the way back.
   

          "Of course I'm not sure. Otherwise, why would old he come along?" Zheng Ren was contacting Xie Yiren on his phone.
   

          "Don't you have any confidence?" Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          "I'm definitely not 100% confident. " Zheng Ren said,"there's too much blood, swelling, and adhesion inside. If you're not careful, you'll bleed a lot. Although I'm still fairly confident, it's better to be careful. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and said,""You're bullshitting. From what I know about you, you already know about the surgery. "
   

          Zheng Ren shot a glance at Su Yun. This fellow Knew Too Much!
   

          "The possibility is greater than the risk."
   

          "What if the patient's family members don't agree?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Then there's no other way. I can only cut the lung. In any case, this patient has to hurry up and remove the foreign object. Otherwise, he won't be able to get past the pneumonia. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          To be honest, sometimes, the attitude and thoughts of the patient's family members would decide the direction and outcome of the treatment to a large extent.
   

          If the patient's family refused to receive a fimblobotomy and was unwilling to take the risk, Zheng Ren would not have any good ideas.
   

          It was still the same old saying. He could not just press the patient on the operating table and perform general anesthesia, right?
   

          However, the doctor's words were also very vague. After all, even Department Director Liu from the Department of Urology might explode his bladder when he dug out his prostate, let alone this more dangerous surgery.
   

          When they returned to the ward area, Lin Yuan raised his head immediately and asked all sorts of questions.
   

          To her, the work of writing medical records in the Department was just a key to getting boss Zheng's approval. What she wanted to do most was to follow boss Zheng to see all kinds of difficult-to-treat illnesses and come into contact with patients.
   

          It was too boring to write medical records every day.
   

          Lin Yuan's interest waned when he heard that it was a strange object in the trachea. For this kind of disease, regardless of whether it was the treatment or anything else, it was already very common. There was nothing new about it.
   

          He sat down and continued to write the medical record. Zheng Ren sat under the sun and read the fifth edition of the Department of Surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I have something to ask you." Gu Xiaoran came over and said.
   

          "What's the matter, Xiao ran?" Zheng Ren looked at the young doctor Who loved to cry and smiled.
   

          "I watched the ectopic transplantation you performed repeatedly. How did you control the strength of the balloon?" Gu Xiaoran asked.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Gu Xiaoran had found a new path. Although this child was willing to cry, she was just less experienced in society and more doted on by her family. As long as he was willing to work hard, he was sure that he would have his own world in the future.
   

          Zheng Ren began to explain his questions to Gu Xiaoran from the aspects of physiological anatomy and tissue embryology.
   

          Although Zheng Ren had tried his best to explain it in simple terms, Gu Xiaoran's Foundation was still a little lacking, so it was difficult to understand too many things at once.
   

          Compared to Lin Yuan, his weakness was too obvious.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that it was unfair to compare a clinician from a small place with Dr. Harvard.
   

          But although Gu Xiaoran couldn't understand, she wrote down some of what boss Zheng said and asked in detail what kind of books she should read.
   

          He was preparing to go back and light up the lamps and boil the oil to study.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was not bad. As long as the young people who were willing to learn and work were not too unlucky, they would be able to make it big in the future.
   

          Nearly an hour later, Su Yun said while holding her phone,""Boss, Fang Lin is bringing the patient to the large operating theater. I'll go to a hybrid operating theater according to your request, right?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"let's go and take a look then."
   

          Before he could stand up, Lin Yuan was already standing beside him, ready to go.
   

          Zheng Ren did not ask about the medical record. Chang Yue was in charge of that side, so if he was willing to take a look, he could just take a look. It was no big deal.
   

          He went to the operating room, changed his clothes, and entered the hybrid operating room.
   

          Su Yun, on the other hand, stood outside the operating room and looked at the screen of thoracoscopies.
   

          "I'm here for a tracheostomy tube. " Zheng Ren called out.
   

          "The surgery ... Is too ordinary." Su Yun shook her head and followed Zheng Ren to the hybrid operating theater at the innermost part.
   

          "It's normal. Professor Zhu's group was considered the first group of people to come into contact with thoracoscopies. They had started doing it in their forties and were about to retire. His technique, eyesight, physical strength, and energy have all passed their peak. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I still prefer the chest surgery from the past. He opened up the chest, and the surgical field was as wide as Huo Liang!" Su Yun said in high spirits.
   

          "Minimally invasive surgery should be the future."
   

          "You're very long-winded. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Su Yun definitely knew about this. He was just sighing with emotion about the surgical field of his previous surgery. In fact, once the thoracoscopy was done, there was no problem with the surgical field.
   

          Fang Lin had already prepared all the instruments such as a tracheoscope and so on. Everything was in order.
   

          "Yiren, do you have any perfume?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          The others were stunned.
   

          "There is." Xie Yiren immediately realized something.
   

          "I don't need you for the time being. Go and put on a few more masks and put on some perfume." Zheng Ren recalled the scene in the system operating room and shuddered.
   

          "How about you?"
   

          "I'll take out the foreign object in a while and wrap it up with a sterile sheet. No one is allowed to touch it. Then, I'll send it directly to the pathology Department for examination. " Zheng Ren said,"by the way, we have to let the patient's family take a look. Fang Lin, you should go and make the preparations as well. "
   

          "It's that scary? Fang Lin, I remember that you have men's cologne. Help me spray some too. " Su Yun was as cunning as a Fox. She immediately realized that all sorts of things could happen when she heard the boss's instructions to Xie Yiren. She pulled Fang Lin along and left.
   

          "Old he, do you want to come?"
   

          Old he glanced at boss Zheng, smiled, and followed Su Yun to add anti-poison measures.
   

          "Why don't you go?" Zheng Ren asked when he saw that Lin Yuan had not left.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you don't need it. I don't think it's a problem." Lin Yuan said.
   

          "Oh."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't try to persuade him. He started to prepare all sorts of equipment and consoled the patient.
   

          The patient's face was a little pale. The bleeding was one thing, but the bleeding had scared him.
   

          "Doctor, I'm fine, right?" The patient was lying on the operating table, and beside him was a tracheoscope, ventilator, monitor, and other equipment. It looked quite modern.
   

          However, only the doctors and nurses thought that it was modern. The patients would never be able to experience it.
   

          He was the meat on the chopping block. This was probably the feeling.
   

          The more complicated and precise the equipment was, the more the patient would be afraid of it. Instead, they might not be afraid of the simple equipment in the treatment room.
   

          As soon as the patient spoke, Zheng Ren felt a bad breath hit his face. He could smell it clearly even through the mask.
   

          This was the smell of a mixture of rotten chili in his right lung and a thick sauce that had appeared in some parts. Other people could smell it, but the patient had gradually gotten used to it. He did not notice these changes at all.
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            "It's fine. It's just a minor surgery. No problem. " Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and smiled at the patient, comforting him.
   

          "I was so scared when I saw so much blood." The patient lay on the bed in the operating theater and looked at the shadowless lamp that was not turned on. He was nervous and wanted to say something.
   

          If she didn't say anything now, it would be too awkward and too scary.
   

          Especially when he thought of coughing twice and spurting out mouthfuls of blood, his expression became even worse.
   

          "Why didn't you go and check when the blood gushed out?" Zheng Ren and the patient were chatting.
   

          "I coughed up a little blood a few years ago. I thought it was because the weather was dry, causing my capillaries to burst and I was bleeding." The patient said,"I was really scared this time. Doctor, you have to save me."
   

          "Don't worry, it's not a big problem. " Zheng Ren said gently,"I'll do a small examination for you later. I'm going to check the condition of your lungs through a tracheal tube." Tell me immediately if you're feeling unwell. "
   

          "Doctor, it doesn't hurt, right?"
   

          "It won't hurt," "I just took a look. Do you think it would hurt?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Really?" The patient was in a state of disbelief.
   

          "It's true. Do you usually pay attention to your body? What I mean is, if there's a problem, you should go to the hospital. Don't stay at home. " Zheng Ren changed the topic and tried his best to make the patient forget the fear of the upcoming surgery.
   

          Although it was not very useful, it was better than doing nothing.
   

          "But be careful. I have to walk 30 minutes faster and 10 minutes backward every day." The patient said.
   

          Soon, everyone came back wearing masks.
   

          When Su Yun heard what the patient said, she smiled and said,""Walking backward is also a way of training. It can enhance muscle strength and improve balance. It's also good for the recovery of knee joint diseases and prevention of anterior cruciate ligament injury."
   

          "Yes, I do." The patient was a little happy. Since even the doctor from Room 912 had admitted that his exercise method was correct, then it was definitely correct.
   

          "But I still suggest that you don't walk backward by yourself. If you do, you might step on something the next second." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Old he turned on the sound system, and the sound of the lucky song drifted out and became the background music.
   

          After giving the patient medicine, calming the patient down, and painkilling, Zheng Ren began to perform a tracheoscope.
   

          Old he was the most nervous. Once there was a problem with the tracheostomy mirror, the emergency first aid would depend on the level of the anesthetist.
   

          However, boss Zheng was still very reliable. Everything that old he was worried about did not happen.
   

          Zheng Ren's subordinates used the freezing technique methodically, and every part of the freezing process was done almost perfectly. After half an hour of preparation, he finally used the foreign body forceps to carefully remove the frozen foreign body.
   

          "Sterile sheet!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Xie Yiren immediately appeared beside Zheng Ren with a blue sterile sheet.
   

          The moment the foreign object was removed with the foreign object forceps, Zheng Ren placed the foreign object on the sterile list. Xie Yiren then wrapped the foreign object and put it into the pathology bucket, writing down the relevant information.
   

          "Put it in the air vent of the pathological object." Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "Alright," he said. Xie Yiren left with the medical diagnosis bucket.
   

          "There's not much of a smell. " Su Yun judged.
   

          "Prepare the scaffold." Zheng Ren didn't argue. He stood up and went to wear his lead coat and wash his hands.
   

          Old he was already standing inside in a lead coat. He also felt that boss Zheng was making a mountain out of a molehill.
   

          Although the foreign object was quickly removed by Xie Yiren, it wasn't as scary as boss Zheng had described.
   

          "Maybe boss Zheng is too nervous," old he thought.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren started to perform an interventional tracheostomy with a membrane stent placed on the trachea.
   

          Lin Yuan was curious. Seeing that Su Yun was wearing a lead coat, she asked Xie Yiren for a pair of pliers. He sneaked out of the operating room like a thief.
   

          She went all the way to the ventilation room where the medical supplies were placed and pondered on the foreign object that she had just taken out.
   

          Doctors who had just entered clinical medicine were full of curiosity about everything, just like children.
   

          When he was in America, Lin Yuan didn't dare to do anything that his teacher didn't allow him to do.
   

          However, boss Zheng was kind and friendly. As long as it did not affect the diagnosis, treatment, and surgery, it did not matter if he overstepped his boundaries. Lin Yuan had already seen this clearly, so she ignored boss Zheng's words that no one was allowed to look at her.
   

          Lin Yuan had seen the X-ray and could confirm that it was a foreign object in the trachea. However, if she had to choose the treatment method, removing the lobular lung was probably the best choice.
   

          She wanted to see what the strange object that boss Zheng was facing as if he was facing a great enemy was.
   

          As for the tracheostomy for the bronchi, it wasn't very difficult, so Lin Yuan wasn't very curious about it.
   

          When they arrived at the ventilated pathology room, a strong smell hit them in the face. All kinds of pathological specimens exuded different smells, and when mixed together, it was very pungent.
   

          Lin Yuan furrowed his brows. He put on a pair of sterile gloves, held an oval-shaped forceps in his hand, and found the pathology barrel that had just been sent over.
   

          He opened the lid and saw a blue sterile sheet.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't think it was necessary for Xie Yiren to book three floors. The people in the medical team were really too much. What was the foreign object? shouldn't they be concerned about it? As for the taste ... It was no big deal.
   

          It must be because they had been submissive to boss Zheng for too long, so they wouldn't object to anything boss Zheng said.
   

          This was wrong!
   

          Lin Yuan thought in his heart.
   

          In the medical group, they always had to voice their own opinions. Only then could they avoid all risks as much as possible.
   

          She randomly found reasons for herself to cover up her curiosity.
   

          One level ... Two levels ... Three levels ...
   

          The moment he opened the blue sterile list, Lin Yuan felt a stinging pain in his eyes.
   

          Did her eyelashes fall into her eyes? Her eyelashes were too long, and they would occasionally fall into her eyes. This was the problem of a beauty with long eyelashes.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't mind and squinted his eyes to look at the strange object.
   

          One hand held the edge of the foreign object, and the Oval plier gently separated the pus moss and flesh growth organisms attached to the foreign object.
   

          A rotten chili appeared before Lin Yuan's eyes.
   

          Holy sh * t ... It's actually chili!
   

          After a few years, the chilies had mostly rotted, but because they were wrapped and transformed, traces of them could still be seen.
   

          Tsk, tsk, how did the patient manage to get the chili into his respiratory tract?
   

          Lin Yuan felt that the strange smell in the ventilated storage room ... Was still alright. It was just that the stinging pain in the eye was usually more severe. Usually, when an eyelash fell into the eye, it was usually in one eye.
   

          But this time, it was very strange. Both of his eyes were hurting.
   

          She narrowed her eyes into a line and looked at the rotten chili seriously, wondering how it had entered her respiratory tract.
   

          Suddenly laughing while eating? Or was it because she had eaten too much at one time, causing ...
   

          As he thought about it, Lin Yuan felt his head spinning, as if his thoughts were being fixed by some powerful force.
   

          Uh ... No...
   

          Lin Yuan still found the problem. The rotten chilies, the organic matter, and the thick juice should contain toxic gases such as sulfur dioxide.
   

          She immediately tried to cover the pathology barrel.
   

          However, his hands were sore and his mind was spinning.
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            Hydrogen sulfide poisoning ...
   

          This diagnosis appeared in Lin Yuan's mind. At the same time, her heart started to tremble. This diagnosis was so terrifying that it could really kill her!
   

          She made a prompt decision and used all her strength to turn around and walk out unsteadily.
   

          Hydrogen sulfide was a colorless gas that was both stimulating and suffocating.
   

          Low concentration contact would only stimulate the respiratory tract and the eyes. High concentration contact would stimulate the whole body, causing symptoms of central nervous system and suffocation.
   

          Hydrogen sulfide had the smell of a stinky egg, but the extremely high concentration of it quickly tired out the sense of smell and made the smell disappear.
   

          Lin Yuan's thoughts spread out, and his solid basic skills allowed some related memory fragments to appear in front of his eyes.
   

          High concentration of hydrogen sulfide could lead to sudden death, which could be described as an electric shock. At the thought of how ugly his 'death' would be, Lin Yuan seemed to be a little more clear-headed.
   

          It must have been because he was curious about the chilies and was too close to them, blocking the ventilation system, which led to the large amount of hydrogen sulfide being absorbed into his body.
   

          Lin Yuan's hands and feet were sore. He used all his strength to move out step by step, almost fainting in the house, before he walked out at the last moment.
   

          Sitting on the ground, Lin Yuan took in big breaths of the not-so-fresh air.
   

          No matter what, even if there was a strange smell, it was not as sour and fatal as the smell of hydrogen sulfide.
   

          "Who is it? open the door of that room! Why didn't you close it?" A circulating nurse smelled the strange smell and walked over. She scolded him loudly, covered her nose with her hand, and closed the door.
   

          "Hey, are you okay?" The circulating nurse saw Lin Yuan sitting on the ground and looking very uncomfortable. She looked down at her and asked impatiently.
   

          This was not necessarily a graduate student brought by a professor who did not know the rules at all. The pathology room was not a place that could be entered as one wished. How could this room be so casually looked at!
   

          She looked so pitiful, but to put it bluntly, it was all her own doing.
   

          "Which group are you from? didn't your teacher tell you not to look around the operating theater?" The circulating nurse chided Lin Yuan. Seeing that Lin Yuan was not in a good state and was not saying anything, she started to worry.
   

          The circulating nurse turned around and took an oxygen bag. She started to put in oxygen for Lin Yuan and looked for other people to help.
   

          Zheng Ren's surgery was already over, and he only needed to block the trachea with a covered membrane stent to carry out anti-inflammatory and counter-targeted treatment.
   

          The patient's lobular lung was saved.
   

          The patient lying on the operating table knew nothing about this.
   

          He even thought that he could walk back and didn't need to lie on the Gurney.
   

          "Whose student fainted?!" The circulating nurse shouted.
   

          Su Yun looked left and right and walked out in confusion. She saw Lin Yuan sitting on the ground with his back against the wall, trying hard to take in oxygen.
   

          "Boss, something happened to Lin Yuan!" Su Yun strode over.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but he immediately realized that this guy was probably too curious and went to take a look at the foreign object that was taken out.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          This young lady's curiosity was too exuberant. He had already said that he would send the pathology directly and no one was allowed to see it, but she still wanted to see it.
   

          With one look, he could tell what was going on.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled that on the first day Lin Yuan came to the hospital group, there was a patient with intestinal deformity who removed the stent by himself and had it removed.
   

          Nothing happened back then. The most dangerous thing was seeing Lin Yuan use oval-shaped pliers to "stab" the intestine that he had cut off.
   

          Dozens of years of feces, who knew how long the gas would last ...
   

          If it was punctured, everyone in the operating theater would probably need emergency treatment.
   

          "Please don't let anything happen to me." Zheng Ren strode out and saw that Lin Yuan's system panel was a little red, but there was no diagnosis. Only then did he feel relieved.
   

          He would probably be more honest in the future and want to see everything. Why was she so curious?
   

          Curiosity killed the cat, don't you know that?
   

          "Sister li, he's from our group. I'm sorry, I'm sorry." Su Yun immediately ran over and spoke to the circulating nurse.
   

          His attitude was extremely kind, as if he was a different person. If he wanted to ask someone for help, he had to look like he was asking for help. Su Yun was very clear about this.
   

          "Big brother Yun, take good care of the newbie. If she faints in the room and someone closes the door without looking inside, she'll probably die." The circulating nurse was too embarrassed to say more, so she only said a few "simple" words.
   

          This was definitely not an alarmist, but the probability was not high. After all, there were high-power exhaust fans that were constantly extracting poisonous gas.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and walked over.
   

          After Su Yun sent the circulating nurse away, she looked at Lin Yuan in disdain. She touched her leg with the tip of her foot and asked,""Boss, did Lin Yuan go crazy from the smoke?"
   

          "It can't be."
   

          "She died from an electric shock. Don't you think that's the case?"
   

          "It's fine. I'll be fine after I take in some oxygen. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Hey, you're still alive, right?" Su Yun squatted down and looked at Lin Yuan like a spectator.
   

          "He's still alive ..." Lin Yuan said weakly.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you're quite lucky." Su Yun did not hesitate to turn on her taunting mode."A few years ago, there was a 19-year-old student in Busan who died of brain death due to hydrogen sulfide poisoning."
   

          "..." Lin Yuan really did not have the strength to argue with Su Yun.
   

          He couldn't win in the first place, and now his brain had short-circuited.
   

          She tried her best to breathe in oxygen to recover as soon as possible.
   

          "Fortunately, you came out on your own. If you had fainted in there, you wouldn't even be able to do mouth-to-mouth resuscitation."
   

          "Yes." "A large amount of hydrogen sulfide will enter the patient's respiratory tract and cause secondary damage," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, he's having an emergency and has to go to the toilet. You're courting death. Wang Lin, you're really good at courting death. Boss, I think that the concentration of sulfur ions in her blood is at least 2mg per milligram. "
   

          "Not that high. I think it's only around 1.6mg."
   

          "Do you think Wang Lin's blood would smell like rotten eggs now?"
   

          "..." Lin Yuan immediately felt that there was a problem with the blood oxygen exchange in his lungs. The air he breathed out had a strong smell of rotten eggs.
   

          "Retch ..." Lin Yuan started retching.
   

          "Don't mess around!" Xie Yiren ran over and squatted beside Lin Yuan, gently patting his back.
   

          "Tsk, old he, why don't you put on a ventilator and knock out your consciousness? give me 30 minutes of pure oxygen." Su Yun continued to watch the show.
   

          He had nothing to do anyway, and Lin Yuan couldn't even talk back.
   

          This was a God-given opportunity for Su Yun to beat the dog while it was down. Su Yun would not give it up.
   

          "Go and lie down for a while." Zheng Ren said,"old he, bring a Gurney over."
   

          "I'll sit for a while ... Just a while. " Lin Yuan tried his best and stubbornly held on.
   

          "Ignore her, her brain is not working properly due to the hydrogen sulfide."
   

          "There's nothing to treat, have a good rest. Yiren, you know ... Forget it, I'll contact Department Director Kong. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          As he said that, a flustered voice came from the ninth hand.
   

          Zheng Ren could vaguely hear the words 'lay flat ...' And 'press'.
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            "Men, help!" The anesthetist opened the door of the operating theater and shouted loudly.
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate to turn around and run straight to the ninth hand.
   

          "Yiren, look after Lin Yuan." He was in a hurry and only had time to leave a sentence.
   

          Su Yun could not be bothered with beating up a drowning dog and ran over with Zheng Ren.
   

          Old he was pulling the Gurney halfway when he saw boss Zheng and Brother Yun run away. He knew that something had happened, so he immediately let go of the Gurney and ran after them.
   

          Fang Lin had just pulled the patient out when he heard the flustered beeping of all sorts of instruments in 9's hand. He wanted to take a look too.
   

          "Take the patient and leave!" Su Yun glared at Fang Lin and joined in the ninth round with Zheng Ren.
   

          The patient was under local anesthesia, and he had to walk back after the surgery. If an accident were to happen during the surgery, there would be too many unpredictable risks.
   

          Zheng Ren strode in and looked up to observe the ECG monitor.
   

          The heart rate on the ECG monitor was ventricular fibrillation. In less than three seconds, the heart rate had dropped from 50 beats per minute to 35.
   

          "Lay them flat." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The anesthetist held the tracheal tube, and a few people worked together to lay the patient flat. At this moment, his heart had stopped.
   

          Su Yun immediately started performing external chest compressions.
   

          "1mg of epinephrine and 0.5mg of atropine for an intravenous injection." Zheng Ren squinted his eyes as he looked at the patient and gave orders.
   

          He didn't care who was standing on the operating table.
   

          Professor Zhu was also stunned by the situation in front of him. A patient with a stomach cancer surgery had stopped breathing during the operation. What was going on?
   

          Zheng Ren pulled the sterile sheet down, and the subcutaneous balloon was clearly visible on the patient's neck.
   

          After comparing it with the system panel, Zheng Ren had an idea.
   

          "Jiaqiang Dragon, 40mg, intravenous injection!" Zheng Ren continued to give orders.
   

          During an emergency treatment, as long as there was one person who was full of confidence to direct the rescue, under normal circumstances, the others would not question him.
   

          "Ice hat."
   

          "Adrenaline!"
   

          "Pump in 8 μ g of dopamine."
   

          "Inject a syringe of dopamine first."
   

          "Old he, check the ventilator's pipe."
   

          "Atropine, 0.5mg."
   

          As the doctor's orders were given, the entire operating theater was no longer flustered and busy. Everyone started to move.
   

          Professor Zhu and his assistant crossed their arms in front of their chests and were dumbfounded. This resuscitation was way too skilled.
   

          The patient had subcutaneous edema. It was possible that there was a problem with the ventilator duct. It was even more likely that the windpipe had been torn during the surgery.
   

          He broke his trachea and didn't even notice ...
   

          "Anesthetist, manual operation." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          Three minutes later, the patient's breathing and circulation were stable, but the PO2 continued to fluctuate between 74% and 82%. PETCO2 undulations appeared intermittently, and there was a leak in the manual breathing system.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's no problem with the pipeline." Old he reported after checking the pipeline as fast as he could.
   

          "Surgeon, inject 1000 ml of saline into the patient's chest!" Zheng Ren did not know professor Zhu, who was performing the surgery today, so he directly called him "surgeon".
   

          The circulating nurse immediately opened the bottle of saline, and professor Zhu was stunned.
   

          The person who had barged in was boss Zheng, so professor Zhu didn't dare to say a word. He knew very well that he only had more experience and was older than boss Zheng. When it came to surgery, not to mention that he was already old, even if he was at his peak when he was young, he would not be able to catch up with boss Zheng.
   

          Professor Zhu's heart was filled with all kinds of emotions. He couldn't describe the feeling.
   

          However, he made a logical judgment and knew what boss Zheng was going to do. He took the syringe and injected saline through the poke.
   

          Since the patient had changed from a side-lying position to a flat-lying position, there was definitely not much water. Professor Zhu estimated the amount of saline that was injected into his chest, and he felt that it was going to burst.
   

          "Hold the tracheal tube, and move higher." As professor Zhu's thoughts ran wild, Zheng Ren's voice was heard.
   

          "Boss, the heart rate has stabilized for now." Su Yun said,"let's hurry up. It's impossible for the ventilation to be so low for a long time."
   

          "Brush your hands."
   

          Zheng Ren walked over to wash his hands. He was very fast, and one could tell that he was anxious.
   

          After professor Zhu injected 1000ml of saline, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had already returned.
   

          "Boss, put on your clothes. I'll erase it again."
   

          Uh ... This ... Professor Zhu was stunned.
   

          This was snatching his position as the chief surgeon! He felt ashamed and especially angry.
   

          However, it was useless to be angry. There was already a mistake in the operation. Boss Zheng was here to put out the fire, not to humiliate him.
   

          Professor Zhu was very clear about this.
   

          No matter how bitter the medicine was, it had to be swallowed. It was his own fault for causing the problem in the surgery!
   

          Zheng Ren changed his clothes and stood beside professor Zhu. He took the laparoscope and said,"hand-controlled breathing, now."
   

          The anesthetist carefully pinched the rubber ball and controlled his breathing.
   

          The lens found the position of the trachea in the water. Zheng Ren looked at the screen. Soon, a 0.5-centimeter rupture appeared about 4 cm above the windpipe protrusion.
   

          As the anesthetist pinched the rubber ball, bubbles started to pop out from the rupture.
   

          "Old he, the tracheal intubation can be placed deeper." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he nodded. He cooperated with the anesthetist in this surgery. He controlled the patient's breathing with his hand while he lowered the tracheal tube.
   

          He fixed the tracheal tube again over the broken part.
   

          "Needle, thread."
   

          Su Yun stood beside Zheng Ren, pushing professor Zhu and his assistant out of the room.
   

          Professor Zhu was depressed.
   

          However, they could not argue on the operating table, right? the patient's heart had just stopped beating, and it would not look good if they argued again.
   

          Professor Zhu stood behind Zheng Ren and watched. After only ten seconds, he realized that boss Zheng's surgery was really well done.
   

          The windpipe rupture was quickly sutured. Zheng Ren took a look at the electrocardiogram. Youyou's blood pressure was 125/94 mmHg, heart rate was 67 beats per minute, and blood oxygen saturation was 98% to 100%.
   

          "Alright, that's it." Zheng Ren took a closer look at the tumor and finally understood what the problem was with professor Zhu's surgery.
   

          There shouldn't be any more problems, so Zheng Ren turned around and got off the stage.
   

          Su Yun paused for a moment, sighed, and turned around.
   

          "Boss Zheng, everything's fine now?" Old he asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren suddenly realized that Su Yun seemed to have sighed.
   

          Thoracic Surgery ...
   

          "Let's find an opportunity to perform chest surgery. " Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "I'm fine. " "It's just a thoracoabdominal laparoscopy for patients with esophageal cancer. There's not much to do,"Su Yun said listlessly.
   

          Su Yun also knew that the boss was worried about Lin Yuan and was not in the mood to perform an ordinary stomach cancer surgery.
   

          The two of them walked out of the operation room as they spoke.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, thank you." Professor Zhu said.
   

          "Oh, you're welcome," Zheng Ren turned back and smiled, then left.
   

          "Eh? Where's Lin Yuan?" Su Yun saw that Lin Yuan had already disappeared from the end of the corridor and asked in surprise.
   

          "He should have recovered." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What happened to her just now?" Old he asked.
   

          "Hydrogen sulfide poisoning." Zheng Ren said,"after being stimulated by hydrogen sulfide for a long time, the sense of smell might not be as sharp, which is why this situation occurred."
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            "I can't believe that a foreign object in the trachea can have such a strong smell that it can almost kill people." Old he also found it a little unbelievable.
   

          "The rotting gas is all in the mech's state and is wrapped up, causing a chain reaction. If he didn't open it, only a small amount would spill out. It wasn't a big problem. Lin Yuan was probably curious, so he opened it and took a look. " Zheng Ren estimated.
   

          "Why is this girl so curious? she's asking for it." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren thought of Lin Yuan and felt a slight headache.
   

          Was this considered a work injury?
   

          He took out his phone, found Department Director Kong's number, and dialed it.
   

          "Chief."
   

          "There's something I need to report to you,"
   

          "Okay, I'll go to the office now."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Do you think the Department Director will scold you?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I won 't." Zheng Ren wasn't worried at all. A few words wouldn't kill him. Besides, who would have guessed that today's incident would be so ridiculous, ridiculous, and laughable ... Sigh.
   

          In the past, he had heard that there were cases of doctors and nurses being poisoned by hydrogen sulfide during gastrointestinal surgery, but that was very rare, and the probability of that happening was too low.
   

          He called Xie Yiren. Lin Yuan had already been sent back to the Department of interventional services and was resting in the nurses 'on-call room.
   

          Xie Yiren told Zheng Ren not to worry.
   

          "No hurry ..." Zheng Ren sighed again.
   

          It was not easy to lead a team.
   

          He did not want to be in a hurry, but he still had to explain it to Department Director Kong.
   

          When he returned, he first took a look at Lin Yuan. Zheng Ren saw that the red color on her system panel had started to fade and knew that she was fine. After consoling her with a few words, he went to director Kong's office.
   

          "Boss, are you okay?" Su Yun asked after they left the guardroom.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "You should be more strict in the future about this matter." Su Yun nagged,"all of you are so used to it. There's no organization or discipline."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and felt that he was the most unlike her.
   

          He did not even participate in TIPS. This was too much.
   

          Zheng Ren knocked on the door of Department Director Kong's office gently when he arrived.
   

          "Please come in." Department Director Kong's voice was heard.
   

          Zheng Ren pushed the door open and saw a patient in the final stage of cancer sitting on the chair next to director Kong's desk. He was talking about something.
   

          The patient's system panel was frighteningly red. There were many diagnoses on it, such as primary liver cancer, liver metastasis, lung metastasis, portal vein fistules, bone metastasis, and so on.
   

          Zheng Ren did not finish reading the diagnosis. He simply estimated that there were at least seven or eight metastases accompanied by a large amount of ascites.
   

          The patient was very thin and had a big belly, but he was in a good mental state. He was talking to Department Director Kong with a smile that came from the bottom of his heart.
   

          It was a little strange. Even letian Zhiming would not have such a peaceful smile.
   

          Moreover, he was already in the final stage of cancer. He really didn't have many days left to live.
   

          Zheng Ren was not even sure how long he could live. In late-stage liver cancer, people might die the moment they stood up in the bathroom.
   

          The patient might die in Department Director Kong's office in the next second.
   

          "Department Director Kong, if you're busy, I won't disturb you any longer." The man stood up from the chair with some effort.
   

          But he was very gentle and calm. He was as calm as a healthy person who didn't know that he had an incurable disease.
   

          "Well, that's all for now." Department Director Kong personally took down the scans that were hanging on the MRI scanner and put them into the film bag one by one.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and knew that the patient was in the final stage of his life, and there was no need for further treatment.
   

          In other words, it was time to eat what the doctor said.
   

          "Take care of your health when you get home ..." Department Director Kong said habitually. Then, he was stunned for a moment and smiled bitterly.
   

          "Department Director Kong, thank you." The man was very polite, and he even bowed to thank her before he left.
   

          However, when he bent his waist, the pressure was slightly higher, and the ascites pressed against the diaphragm, causing breathing difficulty.
   

          "You don't have to be so polite." Department Director Kong did not know what to say. He could only walk him to the door and wave goodbye.
   

          Department Director Kong only returned to the office after he saw Ling ran's back view disappear.
   

          "Director, who is that? why are you so polite?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "It's a patient. I came to see him last year. " Department Director Kong sighed slightly and said.
   

          "Oh?" Su Yun laughed."Did you get a spine during the surgery?"
   

          Usually, only when the effect of the surgery was not good and there was nothing they could do at the end would they act like Department Director Kong.
   

          "Sigh, it would be great if he had surgery." Department Director Kong walked into the office with his hands behind his back."Have a seat."
   

          "Then what's going on?" Su Yun saw that Department Director Kong was listless, so she quickly asked.
   

          "He came to see a doctor last year. He didn't have any family members. He came alone," said Wang Yao. Department Director Kong said,"you weren't here yet at that time."
   

          He was a little long-winded, but Zheng Ren and Su Yun remained silent as they listened to Department Director Kong talk about an incident in the past. This matter was obviously not something happy.
   

          "The patient's diagnosis is very clear. It is primary liver cancer. At that time, he was only in the middle stage. If he were to undergo interventional surgery, he would have a 60% chance of surviving for more than five years. "
   

          "I didn't take it seriously at that time, so I gave this patient an admission form. But he didn't come to the hospital. Three days later, he came directly to the ward area to look for me. "
   

          "He asked me if I could live for another year. I don't need much, just one year. " Department Director Kong said in a deep voice.
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          Liver cancer was usually in the middle or late stages after it was discovered. The survival period was only three to six months. When people found out about it, they would definitely be hospitalized immediately.
   

          No matter what, she would let it go. Nothing was more important than one's own life, let alone one's own.
   

          Zheng Ren had encountered situations like not coming to the hospital after discovering liver cancer. They were basically the kind of people who did not have the money to see a doctor.
   

          Although the middle-aged man had serious ascites, as if he had been pregnant for ten months, his dressing, calm and gentle attitude, and his eyes that could see through the world did not make him look like someone who could not afford to perform several interventional surgeries.
   

          The same question appeared in Su Yun's mind.
   

          Department Director Kong sighed slightly and said,"He was a little confused when he found out about liver cancer. He thought about it carefully for two days after he got home. He felt that the possibility of him living for more than three years was not high, so he wanted to leave something for his wife and children. "
   

          “……”
   

          "He doesn't have much time left, and he can't spend all his precious time on surgeries."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "I'm a businessman. There are still some debts that I can't get back. If everything was fine, he would probably ask for the money as usual. It wouldn't be a problem even if he had to wait three to five years. However, he was discovered to have liver cancer. He was worried that if he died, his wife and child would not have much money and would have to live a hard life. "
   

          "So he gave up on the treatment and started running around the country to recover his debt."
   

          "You've caught up to him now?"
   

          "Yes, but he's dying." Department Director Kong said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: please compare your heart and monthly votes~]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2198: It is meaningless for a doctor to have a high probability of an incident happening.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            This middle-aged patient was a different species.
   

          People made different choices. As long as they didn't regret it, others had nothing to say.
   

          Zheng Ren silently recalled the entire process from the time he was diagnosed a year ago until now. Although she didn't understand, she saw the indifference and fearlessness in his eyes, which seemed to see through life and death, and she had nothing to say.
   

          Begging for mercy and getting mercy?
   

          It could be understood this way.
   

          "Boss, is there really no other way?" Su Yun asked in a low voice.
   

          Department Director Kong and Zheng Ren both shook their heads.
   

          There were at least twenty metastases in the liver, portal blockage, and multiple metastases in the whole body. It was impossible to even perform a liver transplant.
   

          When the illness reached this level, it was the legendary terminal illness. Su Yun also knew that, but he always had high hopes for his boss. Perhaps he had a way.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's action of shaking his head made it clear that there was no miracle.
   

          "You're a man. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "By the way, are you guys looking for me because of Lin Yuan?" Department Director Kong also felt that the atmosphere was a little depressing, so he smiled and changed the topic.
   

          "Yes. There was an accident today. I'm sorry, director. " Zheng Ren raised his head and said.
   

          "What's there to be sorry about?" Department Director Kong smiled and said,"it's fine. Yiren just brought Wang Lin back, so I went to take a look and understand the situation. "
   

          "It's not like it was an accident during the operation. Wang Lin also said that she was just curious, so she just needs to rest for a while."
   

          Department Director Kong sat in his chair with a smile. He did not take this matter seriously at all.
   

          "I'll try my best in the future ..."
   

          "Don't think too much. " "Dean Lin did talk to me about this, but to put it bluntly, he's the one who wants to take advantage of us," said Department Director Kong with a smile. If you don't want to be a junior doctor, then you still want to sit in my office?"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "You're right, chief. " Su Yun immediately said.
   

          "I'm working normally. Today was just an accident. " Department Director Kong said,"no one can avoid these accidents. Just be careful." By the way, what is the foreign object in the patient's trachea?"
   

          "I took a look with a tracheostomy tube. It felt like a rotting chili."
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Department Director Kong sighed with emotion and shook his head."Chillies can still survive for a few years after entering the trachea. They really don't care about their own health at all."
   

          "Yeah, when I was a master's student, I saw a pen holder get sucked into the trachea." Su Yun said, following Department Director Kong's words.
   

          "Usually, when children eat jellies, a part of the jellies will go in. Or maybe some peanuts or melon seeds. " Department Director Kong smiled and said,"boss Zheng, peanuts and melon seeds are easy to solve. What do you want to do if it's jelly?"
   

          Zheng Ren knew what department Director Kong meant.
   

          It was not a problem to grab hard objects such as melon seeds and peanuts with the foreign object forceps of the tracheostomy tube. If it was jelly, it would break with a single grab, and it would be a headache.
   

          "If I'm the first to do it, I can try the Heimlich technique. However, I estimate that after the jelly enters the trachea, there will be temporary breathing difficulties and a sense of near death. The patient's violent breathing causes the jelly to enter deeper. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's the same as not saying anything. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "A few years ago, when I received an emergency call in Haicheng, there were two types of patients that I was most afraid of encountering." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          Director Kong was also curious. What else was boss Zheng afraid of?
   

          "The first type is a foreign object in the trachea. The ambulance arrived, and the patient was gone. There's no other way. There's no chance for emergency treatment. "
   

          "The second type is a pregnant woman who is waiting for delivery at home. When the water was red, he called the emergency department and asked for 120 emergency to pick her up. I'm just worried that the baby will be born if I pull the pregnant woman into the car. And an umbilical cord around the neck or something ..."
   

          Zheng Ren's words made Department Director Kong shudder.
   

          However, Su Yun was filled with disdain. He immediately retorted,""It's usually very difficult to give birth by yourself. Some mothers have to give birth for 24 hours after they go on stage. "
   

          "I know. Giving birth directly is like ... Some children don't even know they're pregnant and just give birth in the bathroom."
   

          "Boss, if you keep thinking about small probability events, there's no fun in life." Su Yun said.
   

          "But for doctors, there's no meaning in having a high probability of an incident happening. It was a good day for everyone, and when the patient was discharged, he happily gave the pennant to her. "However, once you encounter something with a small probability, like Lin Yuan going to see a foreign object in the trachea today ..."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          No matter how obsessive-compulsive he was or how delusional he was, Zheng Ren would never have thought that Lin Yuan would actually go and check for a foreign object in the trachea and even take a breath of hydrogen sulfide.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          The next time he went on stage, he had to hit her with the hemostatic forceps as long as she did not break her bones. Su Yun was right. He should let her understand that she could not go against the words she said on the operating table!
   

          "She's just curious. By the way, boss, aren't you curious as well?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "When I took out the foreign object, I felt that my eyes hurt, and I thought that there might be a problem." Zheng Ren started to cover up what had happened in the system operating theater.
   

          Everyone was curious.
   

          Lin Yuan couldn't be blamed for this.
   

          "It's so painful to the eyes. It's really painful to the eyes." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Department Director Kong laughed. As the two boys talked, the topic of conversation went off course.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I have something to tell you."
   

          "Yes, please go ahead, director."
   

          "Dean Lin expressed his intention for Lin Yuan to learn how to perform ectopic transplantation." Department Director Kong said.
   

          "Are you afraid of taking thread during TIPS?" "What's wrong?" Su Yun retorted, her face full of disdain. Even the Three Gorges Dam couldn't stop it.
   

          "I think so. Moreover, ectopic transplantation is a new type of surgery. Director Lin has his own considerations." Department Director Kong did not make things clear. He only said simply.
   

          The fact that Dean Lin had his own considerations was enough to explain all the problems.
   

          "Ectopic transplantation is at the top of the pyramid, and it can't be done without a solid foundation." Zheng Ren said,"let's do TIPS first. I estimate that Lin Yuan will be able to try ectopic transplantation in two to three years."
   

          "Yes." Department Director Kong tapped his fingers gently on the table as if he was thinking about something.
   

          "Director, if there's nothing else, we won't disturb you anymore." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Go on." Department Director Kong smiled."There's one more thing. Yi Mei's surgery volume is a little high. What do you think, boss Zheng?"
   

          This question was asked in an incoherent manner.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment and said with a smile,"Liu xuzhi's surgery is not bad. If you're worried, I'll find time to go over there and ask him for a few more."
   

          Department Director Kong smiled, nodded, and waved.
   

          Zheng Ren understood and turned to leave the director's office.
   

          "Department Director Kong is really good to sister Lin." Su Yun said in a low voice after leaving the room.
   

          "I'm worried about the other side. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're talking nonsense with a straight face. You look honest and simple, but you're definitely deceiving." Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2199: A dream and reality

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhang Mengxue had a nightmare.
   

          As newlyweds, she went on a trip to the Maldives with her lover. The sun, the waves, the beach, everything was as he had imagined. Warm, sweet, and beautiful-this was how life should be.
   

          However, the wind and clouds suddenly changed. The originally sunny sea was now covered in dark clouds, and dense layers of lightning appeared. It was as if a fellow Daoist was undergoing a tribulation.
   

          The originally gentle waves instantly changed their appearance, and waves that were a few meters high instantly surged over.
   

          "It's dangerous!" Zhang Mengxue shouted at her lover, who was standing in the sea and smiling like a child at her.
   

          However, he didn't notice the change behind him at all. He just stood there and smiled foolishly at her.
   

          The gentle sea breeze and waves had turned into a ferocious beast, devouring him in an instant.
   

          Tears streamed down Zhang Mengxue's face. She tried her best to hold onto her lover, but no matter how hard she tried to reach out, her entire body seemed to be fixed in place by a spell. She could not move.
   

          She could only helplessly watch as the love of her life disappeared before her eyes without any struggle.
   

          However, the waves did not stop. They roared and roared as they charged toward Zhang Mengxue who was not far away.
   

          She was not afraid. All her happiness had been shattered in an instant. What was the point of living?
   

          His lover had disappeared from his sight, as if he had never appeared in this world. If only this was a nightmare, she thought with tears streaming down her face.
   

          Zhang Mengxue grabbed their love token, a diamond necklace, and gently touched the symbol of love, the diamond.
   

          It still existed. This was not a dream, but a natural disaster that he and his lover had encountered. Fate was unfair, it was really unfair!
   

          Looking at the waves that were like a Black Wall crashing over, Zhang Mengxue knew that she could not live on anymore.
   

          She clutched the necklace tightly, as if she was holding on to the only connection between her and her lover.
   

          No... The moment the huge wave hit her body, Zhang Mengxue found that she almost lost control of her body and could not hold onto the love token at all.
   

          Even if he were to die, he would die with it!
   

          With the last of her strength, Zhang Mengxue put the necklace in her mouth. The waves were so fierce that he felt like he was going to be torn apart in an instant.
   

          She hated natural disasters and hated the waves that shattered her happiness.
   

          In the face of the natural disaster that had taken away all her happiness, Zhang Mengxue was not convinced!
   

          However, humans were simply too insignificant in the face of nature, and she was completely powerless to resist. The only thing she could do was to try her best to keep the evidence that she had once been happy.
   

          Regardless, Zhang Mengxue tried her best to swallow the necklace and not let it disappear in the waves.
   

          As the waves rose and fell, she woke up the moment she swallowed the necklace.
   

          It was still the familiar home. There was a slight snoring sound beside him, and his lover was sleeping soundly.
   

          Nothing had changed, it was just a nightmare.
   

          She heaved a long sigh of relief. It was just a dream. How wonderful. All of this was just a dream.
   

          Then go back to sleep.
   

          It was fine.
   

          It was good.
   

          The next morning, Zhang Mengxue woke up and smelled breakfast.
   

          Life was warm and sweet. The morning sun, the chirping of birds outside, and the sound of his lover making breakfast in the kitchen. All of this was like love.
   

          Her work was smooth, and her life was happy. It seemed that Zhang Mengxue had no regrets in her life. Her only small regret was that her weight kept increasing. No matter what method she used to lose weight, it was useless.
   

          It was such a pity.
   

          No, I have to work out more today and diet. Zhang Mengxue lay on the bed, her mind filled with random thoughts.
   

          "The sun is already high up in the sky, get up and eat." Zhang Mengxue's lover greeted her with a smile when he saw her getting up but still lazing in bed.
   

          "Yes." Zhang Mengxue got up and changed into her pajamas. After washing up, she sat at the dining table and told her lover about her nightmare last night.
   

          It was a dream. Back then, he had felt scared, terrified, and helpless in the dream.
   

          But when she was talking to her lover in the morning sun, she didn't have any negative feelings. She only thought it was fun. It was rare to see someone dream like a movie.
   

          "Can you guess how I woke up in the end?" Zhang Mengxue asked.
   

          "I was scared awake." Her lover chuckled as he spoke while eating breakfast.
   

          If he left early for work, there would be fewer people on the train.
   

          "I'm going to swallow the necklace. I can't lose it no matter what!" Zhang Mengxue said.
   

          "You ..." Zhang Mengxue's lover was stunned for a moment."Are you feeling unwell?"
   

          "Of course I'm not uncomfortable. I'm just dreaming. How can you take it so seriously?" Zhang Mengxue smiled. Her smile was sweet.
   

          "Alright, hurry up and eat. If you feel uncomfortable today, just give me a call. I'll take you to the hospital. "
   

          "No, I've been on a diet recently, so I don't eat." Zhang Mengxue said with certainty.
   

          Her husband didn't say anything. After thinking about it, he smiled in relief. He didn't say anything more about the dream and only urged her to eat.
   

          "Don't you feel touched? I've been working hard to protect our love." Zhang Mengxue said with a smile.
   

          "I know, little fool."
   

          "I'll be back later tonight. I'm going to the gym. "
   

          "Yes. What do you want to eat? I'll wait for you when it's ready."
   

          "I'm not eating. Don't tempt me with food while I'm on a diet. "
   

          "I'm full and ready to go to work. You should leave early too. " Zhang Mengxue's lover said as he stood up and began to clear the dishes.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          When she went back to put on her makeup and get dressed, Zhang Mengxue suddenly shouted,"dear, have you seen the necklace?"
   

          "It's not in your jewelry box?"
   

          "I did, but he's not here."
   

          "Hahaha." Zhang Mengxue's lover suddenly rushed in."You just said that you ate the necklace in your dream."
   

          It was a joke, a harmless joke.
   

          But then, Zhang Mengxue was stunned.
   

          Could it be ... That I really ate the necklace in my dream?
   

          She immediately looked for the necklace again, but she still couldn't find it.
   

          She clearly remembered that she had hung the necklace on the dressing table last night before she went to bed. How did it disappear?
   

          She immediately told her lover about her guess.
   

          Thus, the two of them started to rummage through the cabinets to look for necklaces.
   

          Ten minutes ...
   

          Twenty minutes ...
   

          Half an hour ...
   

          He gained nothing.
   

          Zhang Mengxue couldn't sit still anymore. Did he really lose it? If she lost it, she would only feel heartache and guilt. After all, it was a love token that her lover had bought for her.
   

          This was not the most terrifying thing.
   

          What was scary was that if he really swallowed the necklace, what would he do?
   

          Zhang Mengxue's face turned pale at the thought of this possibility.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. " Her lover consoled her,"let's go to the hospital for a check. It shouldn't be."
   

          "I'll look for it again. If I still can't find it, I'll go and take a look. " Zhang Mengxue couldn't believe that she had eaten the necklace. She tried her best to find the little guy who had lost it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2200: The awareness of a spare tire

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Time passed by quickly. A few days later, at noon, the surgery was completed, and the day's work was completed. Zheng Ren sat in a familiar position in a daze.
   

          "Su Yun, when do you think we should go and get old Liu to perform a surgery?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "You're the boss, you have the final say. " Su Yun was playing with her phone with her head lowered. He seemed to be annoyed that Zheng Ren was interrupting his chat, and even his words were a little impatient.
   

          "Then let's find an opportunity to go and take a look in the next few days." Zheng Ren muttered to himself as if he did not hear Su Yun's tone,""I'm going to the emergency department. Do you want to come?"
   

          "For what? To laugh at general manager Zhou?" Su Yun asked without even lifting her head.
   

          "Regarding Zhou Litao's matter, I think you're too sinister." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh, with your mentality as an old man, you still have the face to say that I'm dark?" Su Yun raised her head slightly, and her disdainful gaze pierced through the black hair in front of her forehead like an arrow, landing on Zheng Ren's face.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders, not caring about Su Yun's disdain. He stood up and walked out.
   

          Lin Yuan stood up abruptly and followed boss Zheng in big strides. Su Yun furrowed her brows and stood up to follow.
   

          After the previous incident, Lin Yuan was much more obedient. Boss Zheng's words had to be carried out unconditionally. This sentence had already been imprinted in her mind.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you going to the emergency department to ask about general manager Zhou's love progress?" Lin Yuan asked Zheng Ren from behind.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren had no interest in Zhou Litao's progress in love.
   

          Going to the emergency department had become one of the main entertainment activities for boss Zheng, who was a surgery dog.
   

          "I think it's hard for chief Zhou to find a girlfriend." Lin Yuan didn't need Zheng Ren's cooperation to continue the conversation."No girl would like his temper."
   

          "How did you know?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Eh? Didn't you say the same last time? I thought we had the same idea. " Lin Yuan chuckled when he saw Su Yun following him.
   

          "Boss, the girlfriend that director Zhou is talking about right now is really not very suitable." Su Yun threw Lin Yuan aside and said to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Oh, I remember you saying that you're treating Zhou Litao as a spare tire. That's what you meant, right?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Of course. This is for the sake of President Zhou, our doctor 912. We left him as a backup. If I really can't find someone I like in the future, I can also clench my teeth and make do with Zhou Litao. "
   

          "You're making general manager Zhou sound too bad. "
   

          "Basically, there's nothing to be ashamed of. If he's suddenly so enthusiastic, I think general manager Zhou is going to become a father. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "No way, you're going too far by saying that." Lin Yuan said with a frown.
   

          "What do you know, little wimp?"
   

          Lin Yuan was about to retort, but he didn't know how to deal with Su Yun's personal attack. While he was still in a daze, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had already walked far away.
   

          She quickly followed him.
   

          Arriving at the emergency department, Zhou Litao was directing an emergency rescue. The car accident injury and the bone fracture. Zheng Ren took a look at the system panel and went directly to Zhou Litao's on-call room.
   

          The patient's condition was not serious, so the patient could be sent to the orthopedics department for surgery.
   

          More than 20 minutes later, Zhou Litao returned to the on-call room after he was done with the emergency work.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're not busy?" Zhou Litao was so busy that the freckles on his face flew up. He returned to the on-call room and said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, it's nothing. I'm here to take a look." Zheng Ren smiled."How are you?"
   

          "I'm not busy with work these few days. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Who asked you that?" "Any progress with the blind date that I mentioned last time?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zhou Litao's expression immediately "sank." He sighed and shook his head, saying, "I've already deleted them from my friend list. "
   

          "Damn ... You're too much!" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Brother Yun, you really don't blame me." Zhou Litao sighed. His yearning for a love life had already suffered a setback before the chief resident even ended his life.
   

          "How can I not blame you? tell me about it." Su Yun's interest was piqued as she smiled and asked.
   

          "After hearing what Brother Yun said last time, I thought it made sense. Her attitude towards me was a little ambiguous, but one of my classmates introduced her to me, so I couldn't say anything. "
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind, and she looked very interested.
   

          "I think it's better to make things clear and leave some dignity for each other."
   

          "Tsk, that's a nice way of putting it." Su Yun said in disdain,"you just want to leave you some dignity, right?"
   

          "Brother Yun, it's hard not to tear people apart." Zhou Litao said with a long face.
   

          "What do you mean by 'demolish'? do you think you're a relocated household?" Su Yun retorted,"if you write a big 'demolish' word on it, you'll have a sea of girls chasing you in our 912 District."
   

          "Too material." Lin Yuan evaluated.
   

          "That's too childish," Su Yun said.
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "After that, I chatted with her for a long time and told her the truth. The main content was that I still fell in love with her, but in matters of the heart, both sides should be happy with each other. If you can 't, I hope you find your ideal boyfriend soon. "
   

          These words were simply too direct.
   

          "Yes, it's good." Zheng Ren didn't think there was anything wrong with it. He chuckled and said,""Let's be simple and direct. There's nothing complicated about it. "
   

          "Don't pass on your life experience of cheating to general manager Zhou. " Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and said coldly.
   

          "She also said that we should just be ordinary friends." Zhou Litao sighed."So that's how it is."
   

          "You deleted your WeChat friend just because we're ordinary friends?"
   

          "That's not it. But a few days later, she contacted me again and asked me if I had a blind date and if I was busy. She said that there were some unpleasant things at work and even asked me to watch a movie with her when I had time. "
   

          Isn't this good? Zheng Ren thought to himself. However, the moment this thought appeared, he recalled the 'prediction' that Su Yun had mentioned before.
   

          It was almost exactly the same. Could it be that this fellow was right?
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Brother Yun is right, I'm just a backup." Zhou Litao said dejectedly,"out of courtesy, I chatted with her for a while, about half an hour."
   

          "Then, I felt that something was wrong. It wasn't smooth to drag things out. I just wanted some peace and quiet, so I deleted her from my list of friends yesterday. "
   

          "Clap, clap, clap~" Su Yun clapped.
   

          "Director Zhou, well done!" Su Yun praised,"you're really going to have to look at me in a different light in the future."
   

          "Brother Yun, don't laugh at me."
   

          "No, I'm not laughing at you." Su Yun laughed."For a girl like her, most people would be embarrassed to delete her. They would always feel embarrassed and sorry."
   

          "It's all because of your good teaching, Brother Yun. " Zhou Litao smiled bitterly, took out his phone, and saw a small red dot on his address book.
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            "What are you looking at? why aren't you talking?" Su Yun saw that Zhou Litao's expression was strange and went over to take a look.
   

          Zhou Litao opened the small red dot in his address book and a friend request appeared in front of him.
   

          Below the friend request, there was a sentence: "you dare to delete me?!"
   

          "Wow, it's so fierce and scary." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Brother Yun, what should we do?" Zhou Litao asked with some difficulty.
   

          "What should I do? I'm going to make it cold." Su Yun said in disdain. Then, she raised her head and looked at Zheng Ren."Boss, what would you do if you were in this situation?"
   

          "What's the situation?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Zhou Litao passed the phone to Zheng Ren.
   

          You actually dared to delete me? Zheng Ren immediately saw the friend request and the message.
   

          "They look like they're going to condemn you, what would you do?" Zheng Ren started to kick the ball.
   

          For a chief resident of the emergency department, kicking the ball was a necessary skill. If one did not master this skill well, they would be able to achieve something in a few months.
   

          "I'm asking you, can't you be more serious?" Su Yun didn't reply and disdainfully changed the topic.
   

          "Me," Zheng Ren took Zhou Litao's phone and directly accepted the friend request.
   

          Zhou Litao was stunned in place. Boss Zheng's operation was too fast. He didn't even have the time to say no.
   

          What should he do? he had already added her as a friend.
   

          [Hehe, just delete it.]
   

          After accepting the friend request, the other party immediately sent a message.
   

          "Well, this is an interrogation." Su Yun smiled."Her ..."
   

          Su Yun only managed to say a few words before Zheng Ren's hand moved so fast that it left afterimages as he deleted the chat group that was marked [the other party is typing ...].
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun, Lin Yuan, and Zhou Litao were all dumbfounded.
   

          This operation was way too decisive and fast!
   

          "Boss, what are you doing?" Before Su Yun could finish her sentence, she was forced to swallow it back and asked helplessly.
   

          "Ah? Didn't she say to delete it?" Zheng Ren smiled."Then just delete it. If you have time, read some books. What's there to chat about?" I guess general manager Zhou is just a trash can when he chats and listening to a lot of negative information. There's no need to. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao's face was covered in tears.
   

          Although he felt that Su Yun was right, he still had a glimmer of hope. Moreover, adding and deleting was a hurdle that he couldn't get over. How was he going to explain it to his classmates in the future?
   

          "I'm guessing the other side has gone crazy." Su Yun shrugged.
   

          "What did you say just now?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Uh ... You've already done it, so it's useless to say anything."
   

          "Tell me about it, it's so uncomfortable to hold it in."
   

          "I just wanted to say what that girl was trying to say." Su Yun sighed. The boss's hands were too fast. The speed at which he deleted people was comparable to that of performing surgery. She really could not stop him even if she wanted to.
   

          "Subtext?" Lin Yuan asked curiously.
   

          "Spare tire N+1, you dare to delete me from your friend list! Isn't it good to be my spare tire forever? You actually dare to delete me? You're courting death! I don't like you at all! I'm so angry~I don't want a spare tire like you! But even if I'm deleting friends, I'll be the one deleting you!"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. It was really hard for him to understand the complicated and tangled relationship between men and women.
   

          So what if it was deleted? there was actually so much internal drama. Wasn't it tiring? And was it really that important who deleted whose friend?
   

          A straight man's thoughts were that simple and direct. Zheng Ren really couldn't understand the logic behind it.
   

          "You're treating the girl too badly. " Lin Yuan said,"it shouldn't be that complicated. I think she just sees general manager Zhou as a big brother."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, big brother, what a nonsensical title. Little girl, they met on a blind date and had a clear purpose. Why are you talking about big brother? Dating without marriage in mind is being a hooligan. " Su Yun's saliva almost sprayed onto Lin Yuan's face.
   

          Zhou Litao's face was covered in tears, and the sadness in his heart flowed like a river. He really wanted to be a hooligan, but the lady didn't give him a chance.
   

          "Nowadays, the threshold to be a spare tire is very high." However, Su Yun had no interest in seizing Lin Yuan's little weakness. Then, she smiled and passed the phone to Zhou Litao, afraid that the boss would do something sneaky again.
   

          "Without a skill, it's impossible to enter the girl's eyes. Even if it's director Zhou who has a skill, he's at most a spare tire with a remark."
   

          "Is it really good for you to be so dark?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Tsk! You still have the face to say I'm dark?" "You added and then deleted it," Su Yun retorted."It'll probably be hard for general manager Zhou to explain to his classmate."
   

          Zhou Litao's expression immediately turned bitter.
   

          "It's fine. You're thinking too much. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care at all. Just then, someone knocked on the door.
   

          "Who is it?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "General manager Zhou, a patient said that he was suspected to have eaten the necklace. Please come and take a look." The voice of the emergency surgeon was heard.
   

          Eat the necklace? Was it suicide? Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          In the past, there was a saying that rich families committed suicide by swallowing gold, but how heavy could a necklace be? why did they have to do this?
   

          The gold chain worn by the underworld brothers of dibei province had become a joke of the country. Many of the jokes were directed at this joke, like how he forgot to take it off when he was in the bath, and the gold chain floated up.
   

          This kind of thing, just thinking about it made him feel good.
   

          "Wait a moment." Zhou Litao stood up and smiled apologetically."Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I'm going to see the patient."
   

          "I'm going to take a look too. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's there to see?"
   

          "I'm bored anyway. If there's nothing else, I'll go back and read. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's so good about the fifth edition of the "external science" book?" "Boss, I flipped through the book you were reading one day, and there was nothing special about it," Su Yun said mysteriously. Tell me, What are you looking at?"
   

          "I'm here to see the patient. " Zheng Ren followed Zhou Litao out.
   

          Su Yun shook her head, chuckled, and followed him out.
   

          Zhang Mengxue was sitting on the bed in the treatment room with an ugly expression on her face, holding the patient's thorough examination sheet that the doctor had given her.
   

          Her lover stood by the side and comforted Zhang Mengxue.
   

          Zhou Litao walked in and began to ask about her medical history.
   

          Although the emergency surgeon had written a list, he could tell that something was wrong when he asked about the patient's medical history, so he asked Zhou Litao to ask again. He probably suspected that the patient had a mental illness or other problems.
   

          After hearing from Zhang Mengxue about last night's nightmare and how he couldn't find the love Necklace after waking up, Zhou Litao was stunned.
   

          Her lover stood at the side and smiled bitterly.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the system panel and hesitated for a moment. However, he did not say anything. Instead, he looked at the patient carefully.
   

          He was a little fat and looked very anxious. Was it related to the fact that he couldn't find the necklace? The basic principle of penetrative vision was to distinguish density. The higher the density, the clearer it would be.
   

          Whether he had eaten the necklace or not, he would know after a thorough examination.
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            That was the situation, and there was nothing much to ask. It was just a matter of eating a necklace. If there were no accidents, he would be able to come up with a list in a few days.
   

          When Zhou Litao asked if Shi Wanwan's previous patient had been in a similar situation, Zhang Mengxue's lover's lips were pursed tightly, which made Zheng Ren a little confused.
   

          According to the description of Zhang Mengxue's lover, such a thing had never happened before. However, his expression was very strange, and Zheng Ren felt that there was a story behind it.
   

          Zhou Litao didn't have anything else to ask. He went to do a check to see if there were really metal objects in the stomach and intestines.
   

          Zheng Ren was curious. It was not a big deal, but the patient's lover always seemed to be hiding something.
   

          "General manager Zhou, you guys go ahead. I'll take the patient for a checkup and take a look at him while I'm at it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Then I'll have to trouble boss Zheng." Zhou Litao was happy that boss Zheng would go with him. If there was really a problem, he would directly send the patient to the gastrointestinal surgery or gastrointestinal department.
   

          The patient walked along the corridor of the hospital, feeling a little timid.
   

          She had never thought that she would be followed by three doctors when she came to the hospital. This kind of treatment didn't make her feel flattered. Instead, she was really shocked.
   

          "Doctor, I won't die, right?" The patient's voice was trembling as he asked Su Yun.
   

          "Why do you want to die?" Su Yun laughed and asked.
   

          "I heard that the doctors and nurses talked and laughed during the consultation, which means that he's fine. However, everyone was very serious. An old doctor would come one moment and another would come the next. That meant that something big had happened and they were looking for someone to solve it. It's scary to think that one person can't handle it. "
   

          As Zhang Mengxue spoke, she looked at the three young doctors carefully. She was a little scared and a little confused.
   

          "I'm fine. " "We're looking for the chief resident of the emergency department to discuss something, and we just happened to bump into him,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Oh." The patient was still a little puzzled, but he did not continue asking.
   

          Zheng Ren could see the patient's anxiety, but he had nothing to explain.
   

          Even if he ate the necklace and it wasn't stuck in a certain location, the system wouldn't give him a diagnosis. I'll do a check-up first, and we'll talk about the next step after I'm done.
   

          They arrived at the radiation Department and lined up to wait. Zheng Ren put his hand in the pocket of his white robe and observed the patient's family members carefully.
   

          He was in his thirties and looked very kind. He walked around the patient with great care.
   

          "What are you thinking about, boss?"
   

          "Don't you think that the patient's family seems to be hiding something?"
   

          "I have feelings. I seemed to be lying when I told you about my medical history. What problem are you considering?" Su Yun asked in a low voice. She could tell that something was wrong with the family members 'expressions.
   

          The performance of the patient's family member was quite clumsy, and he was not a natural drama queen at all. He had lied when he asked about his medical history. He was trying to hide something, but it was obvious at a glance.
   

          Not everyone could see it, but for doctors with rich clinical experience, they could basically tell that there was a problem with one look. Lin Yuan, on the other hand, belonged to the academic faction and had very little clinical experience. He could not see where the key problem was.
   

          After waiting for more than ten minutes, the patient went in, and Zheng Ren came to the operation room. Su Yun and the technician greeted each other and gathered around to watch the screen.
   

          The metal image of the necklace could clearly be seen in the patient's intestines. There was no doubt about that.
   

          "Did he eat the necklace? He really dares to eat anything. " The doctor Who did x-ray vision said with a smile.
   

          "Who knows? boss, do you think you can take it out? Should it be sent to the stomach or to the stomach for digestion?"
   

          "Wait a moment. Let the patient sit outside for half an hour and do an X-ray to see if the metal object will go down." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was a little confused, but she soon understood what Zheng Ren was trying to do. It was definitely not as simple as Zheng Ren had made it out to be. This fellow had other ideas.
   

          "Do you want to talk to the patient's family in private?" Su Yun asked directly.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Lin Yuan, you accompany the patient." Su Yun continued.
   

          "On what basis!" Lin Yuan was angry. She was very curious that boss Zheng wanted to talk to the patient's family. It didn't seem good to throw him aside at this time.
   

          "The patient is a little anxious. Chat with her for a while. We'll be back soon." Zheng Ren made the arrangements.
   

          "So angry." Lin Yuan puffed up his toot and looked down at the ground. Everything boss Zheng said was right. He had to execute it. This iron law appeared in his heart.
   

          However, she felt a sharp pain in her wrist as soon as she raised her hand. Although she was very angry, she still put her hand down, not daring to put it in her mouth and bite her fingernails.
   

          Su Yun went to explain things to the patient and the patient's family before leaving the department with the patient's family.
   

          When they reached the main hall, Zheng Ren did not waste any time and asked directly,""When we were in the emergency department just now, when general manager Zhou asked if something similar had happened before, I saw that your expression was not right."
   

          The patient's family was stunned.
   

          The three of them stopped in their tracks.
   

          "If you have something to say, say it to the doctor. Otherwise, why did you come to the hospital?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Uh ..." The patient's family members were still hesitating.
   

          "I ate a necklace this time, but I don't know what I'll eat next time." Su Yun chuckled as she spoke. The threat in her words was too obvious.
   

          "..." The patient's family member was speechless. He did not dare to raise his head. He looked at each other and lowered his head to look at his toes.
   

          "I'm guessing that you already knew that your wife would wake up unconsciously in the middle of the night and eat something randomly. " Zheng Ren saw that he did not say anything, so he directly voiced his guess.
   

          “……”
   

          The patient's family members raised their heads in a panic. Their eyes were in a mess, as if they had seen a ghost.
   

          "I'm fine. It's just sleepeating. You've turned a small problem into a big one." Zheng Ren comforted him with a smile.
   

          "I ... I ..." The patient's family member was obviously very nervous. His hands were trembling.
   

          "Brother, do you want a cigarette?" Su Yun asked.
   

          The patient's family member nodded.
   

          "Let's find a quiet place to smoke and calm down,"
   

          "Where ... Is my lover?"
   

          "With our doctor accompanying her, there won't be any danger later." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          The three of them went to a quiet spot outside. Su Yun took out a cigarette and passed it to the patient's family.
   

          "Doctor, how did you know that my wife woke up in the middle of the night to eat?" The patient's family member took a puff of his cigarette, and his emotions calmed down a little.
   

          "It depends on your appearance." Zheng Ren smiled."I just don't know why you're so nervous. It's just a normal case of sleepeating, not a serious illness."
   

          "What is sleepeating?" Although the patient's family member could guess what Zheng Ren meant, as the name suggested, he still asked.
   

          Zheng Ren stared into his eyes and observed his expression.
   

          Suddenly, Zheng Ren laughed and asked,""Did you see your lover eating raw meat in the middle of the night and think that there might be a big problem with her, so you wanted to hide it?"
   

          The patient's family members looked at Zheng Ren in shock as they broke out in cold sweat.
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            "It's just a small problem. Once you hide it, it becomes a big deal. " "Don't be nervous," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Moli, do you know who it is?"
   

          "Er ..." The patient's family was stunned by Zheng Ren's question.
   

          Just a second ago, he was still surprised that the biggest secret in his heart had been revealed by this young doctor in front of him. The next second, the topic had changed to Moli.
   

          "Taylor Swift."
   

          "Right? a few years ago, she was invited to sing on 11/11." Su Yun saw that an opening had been made and immediately followed up, not giving the patient's family any time to let their thoughts run wild.
   

          This was his weakest moment, so he had to take advantage of it.
   

          "Taylor Swift also had sleepeating, this was what she said herself. Even a public figure can talk about it. I really don't know what you're worried about. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Ah? Does mumi also wake up in the middle of the night to eat?" This time, the patient's family members were really stunned.
   

          "Yes, I told you it's sleepeating. What do you think it is? If you don't wake up in the middle of the night to eat, are you going to record a song?" Su Yun added a handful of sand.
   

          "I ..." The patient's family members still did not believe him.
   

          "First, you should check on sleepeating ... No, you should have checked online before. It's very convenient. What are the key terms that you searched?" Su Yun asked without thinking.
   

          "I'm looking for sleepwalking to eat raw meat. " The patient's family member said in a low voice.
   

          Su Yun immediately searched for the keywords that the patient's family members had used, and she found a lot of useless information.
   

          There was also a particularly horrifying headline: the woman loved to eat raw meat and sleepwalked at night. In the end, she gave birth to a furry little monster.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were too lazy to click on the title.
   

          It looked horrifying and strange, but there was no actual content at all.
   

          If sleepwalking and eating raw meat could change one's genes and give birth to furry little monsters, then there would be no need for the many Genetic Laboratories in the world to burn large amounts of money.
   

          This kind of question was more suitable for the audience to click on and take a look to satisfy the burning fire of gossip in their hearts.
   

          However, it was of no f * cking use and had no scientific basis.
   

          All his doubts had been cleared up. After Zheng Ren understood why the patient's family wanted to hide the truth, he could not help but laugh.
   

          What the hell is this!
   

          After waiting for more than ten seconds and seeing that the patient's family had found the entry for sleepeating and was reading it, Su Yun smiled and asked,""What did you think it was before?"
   

          "I thought my lover was a werewolf." The patient's family was a little embarrassed, but just a search term was enough to explain everything in a simple and clear way.
   

          "You're really imaginative. You've watched too many horror movies. Werewolves? are there vampires?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          As she was the patient's family, Su Yun was still rather restrained when she spoke. Or perhaps he had mentioned vampires. When he thought of the terrifying scene he saw when he left the old castle in the Alps, he immediately shut his mouth.
   

          "I ... I saw it. It scared me."
   

          "What did you see?"
   

          We didn't cohabit before marriage ..."
   

          "Eh? Nowadays, there are very few people who don't cohabit before marriage. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Don't interrupt, let him finish. " Zheng Ren said unhappily.
   

          "Didn't you see how nervous he was? if you said something else, he might not be so nervous."
   

          "He's not nervous anymore. You're just wasting time. "
   

          The patient's family members were stunned to see two young doctors bickering with each other. This world was really wonderful.
   

          "Please continue." In the end, Zheng Ren insisted on removing sleepeating from the strange topic of pre-marital cohabitation.
   

          "... Until the night of our wedding, we could be considered to be living together. I'm a light sleeper, and the quality of my sleep isn't high. I was woken up in the middle of the night by the sound of walking. "
   

          This time, Zheng Ren and Su Yun maintained their silence as if they had a tacit understanding. They quietly listened to the patient's family member's account of the incident.
   

          "I thought that a thief had broken into the house, so I immediately became alert. But when I opened my eyes, I saw my lover walking around the house. I called her, but she didn't say anything. "
   

          "I know he might be sleepwalking, but it's not a big deal. I thought it was very interesting and cute. "
   

          Beauty lies in the eyes of the beholder, and it was true. Even a sleepwalking could become interesting and cute. What else was there to say?
   

          "After she got up, she walked around and finally found the refrigerator. She opened it and started to eat." The patient's wife recalled as she said,"at that time, I thought that she was really a little foodie. She didn't forget to eat even when she was asleep."
   

          "She came back to sleep after she was full. I asked her the next day, but she didn't know anything."
   

          "I didn't say anything. I was just dreaming and eating. It's not a big deal. Later on, she said that she was too fat and needed to lose weight. I was thinking, if I eat like this every night, it would be strange if I didn't get fat. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the warm and sweet smiles on the patient's family members 'faces. He felt that these two people were very interesting.
   

          "But she had to lose weight, and there were no snacks or anything else to eat at home. So, I started to guess what she would eat when she sleepwalked again at night."
   

          "If there's nothing, then open the refrigerator and start eating raw meat." Su Yun said.
   

          The patient's family fell silent and nodded.
   

          "I was so scared at that time. There was raw meat in the refrigerator, and she grabbed it and ate it like crazy. I ... I thought she had werewolf blood and liked to eat this. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "Your imagination is too rich." "What did you do after that?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "I thought about leaving her, but I love her. I don't think I can live without her."
   

          "You're not even afraid of a werewolf?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          "I'm not afraid, but I don't think I can have children, so I went to the hospital for a vasectomy. What if they gave birth to little werewolves and were discovered? I ..."
   

          'This should be true love,' Zheng Ren thought. 'True love is really invincible.'
   

          Although the patient's family didn't know the truth, the choice he made was even beyond the species ...
   

          Beyond species. Zheng Ren's thoughts flew to Scotland when he thought of this word.
   

          "And then?"
   

          "After that, I would buy a piece of fresh meat and put it in the refrigerator every day ..."
   

          "You didn't think of cooking the meat?"
   

          “……”
   

          The patient's family was stunned by Su Yun's question.
   

          That's right, why didn't they cook it or buy a piece of cooked food to put in the refrigerator or outside?
   

          This was the misunderstanding of his thinking. After seeing eating raw meat and sleepwalking to give birth to furry little monsters, he was flustered and even went to the hospital to do a vasectomy.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this matter was getting more and more ridiculous.
   

          ……
   

          ……
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            "Aren't you afraid of being eaten by her?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I am, but I will die if I leave her." The patient's family member sighed and said,"so, I ..."
   

          As he spoke, he thought of the problem of raw meat and felt that it was ridiculous.
   

          "Generally speaking, this illness is caused by too much stress. As for what kind of stress it is, I suggest you go to a psychiatrist." Zheng Ren said,"it's almost time. Let's go back and take a look."
   

          "I haven't looked at the examination report."
   

          "It's fine. I'm just checking to see if the necklace is going down. If the location changes, it proves that it's not stuck in the intestine. It'll probably be discharged within 24 hours. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Doctor, is sleepeating really fine?" The patient's family members were still worried.
   

          "Sleepeating was officially confirmed as a disease in 1991. Currently, a rough estimate is that 0.5 to 1.5 out of 10000 people suffer from sleepeating. There are many people who eat at midnight ..."
   

          "There's something wrong with this number. I think one in a million is normal, but one in ten thousand is too big." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It doesn't matter," Zheng Ren laughed."There's no effective treatment method yet. You can try psychological treatment, but don't take drugs that treat epilepsy."
   

          "Oh, oh." The patient's family member heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Lin Yuan was chatting awkwardly with the patient when he returned to the radiology department.
   

          Zheng Ren did not explain much to the patient and gave her another thorough abdominal examination.
   

          When the two images were compared, they could see that there were traces of movement of metal objects in the intestine. Although it was not obvious, as long as it could be moved and discharged, it was a small matter. Zheng Ren was relieved this time.
   

          He brought the patient and two spot scans back to the emergency department. Lin Yuan followed behind, his stomach full of curiosity and questions that almost made him explode.
   

          When he returned to the emergency department, a group of people blocked the door of the treatment room. Some of them were watching the commotion, while others were pacing around anxiously.
   

          A nurse was standing next to a seat in the waiting area, looking after a woman in her 60s.
   

          Looking at the mess on the other side, Zheng Ren frowned, not knowing what had happened.
   

          "You guys wait here, I'll take a look at the situation." Zheng Ren said to the patient's family.
   

          The man did not refuse Zheng Ren's words. He nodded repeatedly and waited in the waiting area with the woman.
   

          Zheng Ren strode toward the treatment room.
   

          "Make way, make way." Su Yun called out from behind.
   

          However, this level of shouting could not stop the onlookers from watching the fun.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that there were no old people in the crowd, so he parted the crowd and pushed the door open to enter the treatment room.
   

          She really couldn't understand why they had to crowd around to watch when the door was closed.
   

          The moment the door opened, the crowd exclaimed in unison.
   

          Zheng Ren was also stunned when he saw Zhou Litao.
   

          In front of Zhou Litao stood a little boy, about seven or eight years old. He had a glass bottle in his mouth, and saliva was dripping from the corner of his mouth.
   

          "Close the door." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Lin Yuan was the last to squeeze in and closed the door.
   

          Zhou Litao was wearing sterile gloves and holding a pair of forceps in his hand. He was at a loss as to where to start. Seeing that Zheng Ren had returned, he said in joy,""Boss Zheng, you're back. Help me take a look."
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The child drank the juice and licked the bottle with his tongue. However, he licked too deeply and his tongue got stuck in the bottle." Zhou Litao briefly explained the situation.
   

          The young patient's mother's tears fell, especially after seeing Zhou Litao's helplessness. She was already in despair.
   

          Through the glass bottle, one could see the bruise on the patient's tongue. As the color darkened, her heart sank deeper and deeper.
   

          Zheng Ren put on a mask and sterile gloves and came to the child's side. When he checked the light, he saw that the child's tongue was bruised and swollen, and it was stuck in a bottle.
   

          Uh ...
   

          This was the first time Zheng Ren had seen such a situation.
   

          In the past, when he was in the emergency department, he had encountered many situations where the unruly children had caused all kinds of trouble by themselves.
   

          For example, some naughty kids wanted to try and see if they could hold a light bulb in their mouths.
   

          For example, some naughty children used their hands to hold firecrackers to test their courage, and their hands were blown up.
   

          For example, when a child in the village threw a disposable lighter into the stove pit, the fragments that fell out almost hurt his eyes.
   

          For example ...
   

          There were too many things to describe.
   

          However, it was the first time Zheng Ren had encountered a situation where his tongue was stuck in a bottle.
   

          After carefully looking at the situation, he was also put in a difficult position.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if you can't do it, just break the bottle." Zhou Litao suggested in a low voice.
   

          "No," Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "What if the glass shards get into my mouth?" Su Yun looked at the brat and was a little worried, so much so that her usual disdainful tone when she spoke to Zhou Litao was not so heavy.
   

          "Yes, Su Yun is right. Moreover, the broken glass can easily be swallowed into the esophagus along the tongue, and it might even choke in the trachea. The potential risk is very high. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he looked at the bottle.
   

          "What if I use anesthesia?" Lin Yuan suggested,"the patient is not so nervous after the anesthesia, and the tongue will become soft. It might be easier to take it out."
   

          "There are too many uncontrollable factors." Su Yun's eyes narrowed, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered even though there was no wind."The child is not having difficulty breathing now. Once the anesthesia is administered, the child will have difficulty breathing, and the tubes won't even be able to be inserted."
   

          "Hmm, if that's the case, I can only perform tracheotomy. A simple thing will become troublesome." Zheng Ren agreed with Su Yun.
   

          The parents who were already scared to begin with felt their legs turn to jelly when they heard Zheng Ren and Su Yun's description. They could not even stand.
   

          She leaned against the wall and squatted down, holding her head and crying.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was too tricky. If he followed the usual procedure, he would have to break the glass bottle.
   

          However, the bottle's walls were very thick, and it required a lot of strength.
   

          The kid's tongue took up almost half of the space in the glass bottle, so it was difficult to break the bottle without damaging his tongue.
   

          As for the side injuries caused by the fragments entering the windpipe and esophagus, that would be a story for another time.
   

          Only the heavens knew what kind of godly operation this devilish brat would do in his panic, and what kind of side effects he would cause.
   

          The anesthesia that Lin Yuan suggested wouldn't work either. Once there was danger, a small matter would become a big one.
   

          Get 119's professionals to come?
   

          Zheng Ren saw that the brat's tongue had already turned black. If he waited for the professionals from 119 to come and think of a solution, it would take at least 20 to 30 minutes.
   

          His tongue might not even die of blood loss ...
   

          "Why is it stuck so badly?" Su Yun tried to pull the glass bottle out, but the brat mumbled, indicating that he was in pain and could not move it.
   

          "It's probably because the tongue is in the bottle, which caused a local negative pressure in the vacuum. " Zheng Ren looked at the bottle with rapt attention, completely ignoring the child's cries of pain.
   

          She couldn't be soft-hearted at this time. Crying with the child's mother wouldn't solve the problem.
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            Zheng Ren was stunned as he thought about it.
   

          Tongue, bottle, vacuum, negative pressure-these keywords were listed. It seemed that he had found a way.
   

          "The child is struggling too hard. I'm afraid it won't work." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Give me some sedatives." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment. His mind was still thinking of ways to break the glass bottle almost unscathed, so he didn't understand Zheng Ren's meaning in the shortest time possible.
   

          "Let's give it a try. If the soft tube can go in, the problem will be solved!" Su Yun clenched her right hand into a fist and smashed it against her left hand.
   

          After saying that, he turned around and went out to look for something that he could use.
   

          With Su Yun by his side, he really didn't have to worry. Taking advantage of this break, Zheng Ren went directly to the system space and clicked to purchase surgery training.
   

          However, when the system operating theater rose up and Zheng Ren entered, he saw nothing.
   

          MD! Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          The big pig trotter judged that the brat's condition was not within the scope of surgery, so he did not give him a chance to train at all.
   

          What should he do? Zheng Ren didn't walk out. Instead, he took the opportunity When Time Stopped to sort out his thoughts.
   

          Whether it was a soda bottle, a wine bottle, or a fruit juice bottle in front of him, most people would drink it with their mouths, so part of the air inside the bottle would be absorbed into their bodies.
   

          When the air pressure in the bottle was too low, if the tongue was stuck deep into the bottle, the atmospheric pressure would push the tongue further into the bottle and get stuck, making it impossible to take out.
   

          This could be explained by logic.
   

          All he had to do was fill the vacuum with air to make the negative pressure disappear. He also had to increase the pressure in the bottle to higher than atmospheric pressure so that the naughty child's tongue would be pushed out.
   

          This was the situation. The logic was very smooth, and there was a certain degree of feasibility. As for whether it would work or not, Zheng Ren had no way of knowing because he had never done it before.
   

          The logic made sense, but he did not think of a certain detail due to his cognitive deficiency. Zheng Ren had also considered the possibility of the operation failing.
   

          If that really happened, he might have to take the risk and break the glass bottle.
   

          As for what would happen in the future, that would be another matter. However, Zheng Ren calculated that even if there were any risks, it was still within his control. If he really couldn't handle it, he could just go to the operating table. He should be able to handle it.
   

          Zheng Ren started to comfort the child to prevent him from getting too emotional and things from sliding into an unpredictable abyss.
   

          After that, the head nurse of the emergency department followed him in and gave the child an appropriate amount of tranquilizer.
   

          Su Yun found the infusion tube, and the two of them began to work. They tried to insert the infusion tube through the gap between the tongue and the bottle.
   

          Although she had used tranquilizers, the child screamed in pain the moment she touched his tongue. His voice was hoarse. It was obvious that he had stuck out his tongue for too long, and the glands in his mouth had nothing to secrete.
   

          The most difficult thing to deal with was this kind of naughty child. Zheng Ren tried a few times, but he failed because of the naughty child's movements.
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren really wanted to numb him.
   

          "Doctor, be gentle, be gentle ..." The child's mother hugged her child and couldn't help crying.
   

          "There's no other way," Zheng Ren shook his head."His tongue was stuck for too long, and the blood clot is serious. If the problem can't be solved in a short time, it might die."
   

          "Yes. In the end, we can only cut off his tongue like an amputation." Su Yun added fuel to the fire."If you can't speak, you'll become disabled."
   

          Although the description was very simple, the scene directly appeared in the child's mother's mind.
   

          It was simply too terrifying!
   

          She hugged the child tightly and tried to calm him down. At the critical moment, she still chose to believe in the doctor.
   

          "Doctor, I'm begging you. Try again. I'll hold him and won't let him move." The woman begged.
   

          Zheng Ren touched the brat's head and said gently,""It won't hurt. Don't move, okay?"
   

          The devilish brat was already at a loss. He was in a panic and did not listen to what Zheng Ren had said to him.
   

          But his actions were suppressed by the woman's violence, and he couldn't care about anything else at this time.
   

          The woman, who had been forced into a corner, burst out with unimaginable strength. Zheng Ren was even afraid that the woman would damage the child's cervical spine.
   

          However, there was no good solution. The possibility of problems with the cervical spine was too low, so he did not consider it for the time being.
   

          If he was afraid of everything, then he didn't need to do anything at all and could just go home.
   

          Every treatment had its own risks, not to mention that the devilish brat was not cooperating with the treatment. The most important thing was to finish the treatment in the shortest time possible.
   

          While the woman was holding the naughty child in place, Zheng Ren slipped the infusion tube into the bottle between the bottle and his tongue.
   

          Although the infusion tube was soft, there was no gap between the child's tongue and the glass bottle, and the negative pressure kept the two tightly connected. The infusion of the IV tube still made the child cry out in pain.
   

          "Waa ..." The woman cried again.
   

          Rather than letting the child suffer, it was better to let her bear all of it.
   

          Unfortunately, there was no such thing as transferring pain in the world. No matter how impatient or distressed he was, he could do nothing.
   

          All she could do was try her best to stabilize the child's body and head so that the doctor could deal with it as soon as possible.
   

          This period of time was like hell to the woman. The fire was burning and she was suffering.
   

          Zheng Ren had peak-level interventional surgery skills, so he quickly controlled the soft tube to enter the glass bottle.
   

          However, the pressure inside was still not enough. There was no scene of the tube being separated from the tongue with a "bang" after it entered.
   

          "A syringe." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          He stretched out his hand and a 10ml syringe appeared in his palm.
   

          The needle was not pressed on, so Zheng Ren drew 10ml of air from the syringe and connected it to the other side of the infusion tube.
   

          He slowly injected air into the bottle to change the negative pressure in the vacuum.
   

          10ml……
   

          20ml……
   

          50ml……
   

          After Zheng Ren pushed the bottle five times, he finally heard a "bang". The little brat's tongue was no longer stuck to the glass bottle. It was "pushed" out by the gas in the bottle that was higher than the atmosphere.
   

          Zheng Ren's forehead was covered in cold sweat.
   

          This method only made sense logically, but it had not been tested many times. Hence, Zheng Ren was not sure if he could succeed, and the pressure he was under was rather huge.
   

          The devilish brat might have caused this situation just because he was having fun or for some other nonsensical reason.
   

          It's good that you've succeeded, it's good that you've succeeded.
   

          Zheng Ren placed the syringe down. Su Yun had already taken out the glass bottle.
   

          The devilish brat's tongue had already turned purple, and it was extremely swollen. He wanted to say something, but he couldn't speak clearly.
   

          Seeing that the child was fine, the woman lost control of her emotions and cried out loud without restraint while holding the child.
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            "They say that the only thing that can persist until the end and not give up is to drink yogurt with a straw." Su Yun held the bottle in her hand and a playful smile appeared on her face.
   

          He was very relaxed. Seeing that the child was fine, he began to joke.
   

          "Ah? What do you mean by that?" Lin Yuan heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that the bottle had been removed without any damage. She didn't even think through Su Yun's words and asked directly.
   

          "Keep sucking." Su Yun smiled."One look and I can tell he's from a rich family. He doesn't even lick the lid of his yogurt drink. He doesn't even lick the bottle of his beverage."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. He took off his sterile gloves and said,"everything's fine now. General manager Zhou, give the child a hormone injection."
   

          "Oh, oh." Zhou Litao immediately responded and turned to tell the surgeon to prescribe medicine.
   

          This was an emergency measure to reduce the swelling of the tongue. If it continued to swell, it could lead to other problems.
   

          As soon as he opened the door, the crowd outside pushed and shoved, almost rushing in.
   

          "You're fine now?"
   

          "I saw a doctor with an empty bottle in his hand."
   

          "How did you take it off?"
   

          The onlookers outside were discussing spiritedly.
   

          "Disperse, disperse. Go to the doctor. If there's nothing, go home. Don't stay here." Zhou Litao was in the mood for leisure this time and began to drive away the surrounding crowd.
   

          He took dexxamethasone and gave the brat an injection. The rest was to stay in the hospital for observation.
   

          "Doctor, are you alright now?" The child's mother hugged him and asked with tears in her eyes.
   

          "Oh, he should be fine. Be careful these few days, the purple and swelling on your tongue will slowly subside in three to five days. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Thank you, thank you." The woman hugged the child and kept bowing.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren waved his hand, and Zhou Litao took her to handle the procedures for her stay in the Institute.
   

          If the front half of the tongue was stuck in the narrow bottle mouth, it would cause edema in the tongue. At the same time, it would cause the tongue to lack blood, the capillaries to be damaged, and it would also cause pain. In the end, it would affect the child's breathing and threaten the child's life.
   

          Although he had taken it out, who knew if his tongue would continue to swell and even cause breathing difficulties?
   

          It would be better to observe for two days.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thanks." Zhou Litao still had lingering fear when he thought about it.
   

          "You're welcome," Zheng Ren laughed."Oh right, the patient I brought for a thorough abdominal scan just now confirmed that the metal necklace is in the intestines."
   

          Zhou Litao had just experienced an incident and had almost forgotten about the patient who had eaten the necklace. Zheng Ren reminded him, and he finally remembered.
   

          He went to look at the X-ray perspective and felt that boss Zheng's work was still meticulous. The two dots proved that the metal necklace was still moving in the intestines, and there was a high possibility that it would be expelled.
   

          He was still on observation. Zhou Litao handed these things over to the doctor on duty and ran into his own on-call room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm really busy today." Zhou Litao smiled in embarrassment.
   

          "Hey," Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a malicious smile.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what he was implying. It was all his fault.
   

          Zheng Ren himself denied this. It had nothing to do with him. It was as if President Wang of Sea city Base wasn't as busy as a dog when he wasn't around.
   

          Thinking of chief Wang, he seemed to be coming back soon.
   

          "What happened to the patient who ate the necklace?" "Are you going to commit suicide?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "No, it's initially thought to be sleepeating." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh, sleepeating?" Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment, and so was Lin Yuan.
   

          "Sleepeating is an extreme evolution of sleepwalking?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Yes, that's what I heard." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Some people suffer from sleepwalking and eating disorder at the same time. Since these people are indeed unable to control their appetite while sleepwalking, the experts also call this sleepwalking disorder eating disorder at night, or eating disorder related to sleeping at night." Su Yun took out a cigarette and passed one to Zheng Ren as she spoke.
   

          "An eating disorder?"
   

          "Under normal circumstances, patients with sleepeating will go straight for high-calorie food when they dream and eat at night. Sweet and sticky foods like ice cream, chocolate sauce, peanut butter, and honey are their favorite, even if they avoid these foods when they are awake. "
   

          "Probably from hunger." Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Who knows? extreme people can't find all kinds of food. They'll even eat raw meat." "It's probably a natural reaction from the body,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh, I remember now!" Lin Yuan said happily,"sleepeating is usually caused by mental pressure. It causes an imbalance in the secretion of hormones. Eating at night might be an unconscious action of the human body to treat emotional problems and release stress."
   

          "That's about it. Moli said that she also has sleepeating."
   

          "Mu Mu ..."
   

          "You don't know him?"
   

          "Hey, I don't watch entertainment programs, so I really don't know him." Zhou Litao laughed awkwardly."Why is she called Meimei?"
   

          "It's not beauty, it's bad luck. "
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless. Was there a celebrity called this?
   

          "Big brother Yun, this nickname is given by anti-fans, right? it's like someone burning incense and making a wish at someone's concert." Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "No, it's the moldy powder that called it." Su Yun said,"every time Taylor Swift's strong single hit the top of the Hot 100 leaderboard, he would encounter all kinds of geniuses. Unfortunately, he ended up in second place. Taylor's birthday is on the 13th. In the West, 13th is considered Bad luck. "
   

          "So it's like this."
   

          Zheng Ren expressed that he knew nothing about this. If it wasn't for his sleepeating disease, he wouldn't have known about the singer, Taylor Swift.
   

          "That's just the surface. Actually, I think the main reason is that Mu Mu changes boyfriends frequently and likes to write about boyfriends in her songs." Su Yun looked at Zhou Litao."General manager Zhou, if you were to be friends with Mumu, it would end up as ..."
   

          Before he could finish, Zhou Litao jumped up in shock and waved his hands."Don 't, don' t, I don't dare."
   

          "How is it?"
   

          "Mumei has sleepeating?" Lin Yuan finally had the time to ask.
   

          "Moli said that it would wake up in the middle of the night to find something to eat in the refrigerator. After eating, it would continue to sleep, and all of this happened in its sleep. Su Yun said.
   

          "This ..."
   

          "There's no good way to treat it now. There's another disease similar to sleepeating called night eating." Zheng Ren said,"both illnesses are a combination of night sleep and eating disorders. Nightmarish is when you eat when you're fully awake, while sleepeating is when you're in deep sleep. "
   

          "What about the patient?" Zhou Litao was really worried that the patient would eat some random stuff in the middle of the night. If she ate something bad in the hospital, she would be done for.
   

          "Let's go to the Psychology Department. There shouldn't be any problems. "
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            With song and dance, there was the rumbling of guns and cannons.
   

          Some people were happy, while others were heartbroken.
   

          Lin Ge successfully took over director Mao's position and became the new director of the science and education Bureau. He was very proud of himself.
   

          Director Mao, who had been pushed to the side, was still in his position, but he had no real power. To director Mao, who was recuperating, this was like a Thunderbolt.
   

          She was furious.
   

          She was unwilling.
   

          Lin GE's side was very well done, and director Yan was very satisfied. Science and education work, which had been stagnant for many years, seemed to have taken a new step in an instant.
   

          Director Mao would not be convinced if only a number of hospitals in the country came to study in 912.
   

          The capital itself was the medical center of the country. All the large tertiary Grade A hospitals had no lack of in-service personnel. Although boss Zheng was doing a live broadcast of the surgery, there was nothing to say. But compared to the past, there were huge changes, but chief Mao still thought he could find a reason.
   

          However, after a liver transplant surgery, 912 had cooperated with the world's top hospitals and promoted it so much that chief Mao did not even have the strength to defend himself.
   

          She didn't think about how she had wrangled and wrangled every day at work, looking for benefits from in-service training personnel.
   

          The continuous illness had already caused her to be on the verge of a mental breakdown. Coupled with the fact that Lin Ge had taken over, chief Mao was on the verge of a mental breakdown.
   

          She lay on the bed, her eyes staring straight at the White roof. Life had lost its meaning.
   

          Director Mao didn't even bother to scold her lover.
   

          Was there any meaning to it? No, it was completely meaningless.
   

          What had he done wrong? Everything seemed to be right. As director Mao was bored to death, memories of the past kept flashing through his mind.
   

          In the beginning, he only did things impartially and denied the matter of making an exception during the Faculty Council meeting.
   

          Was it wrong to do things impartially?
   

          In the end, director Yan decided to make an exception and promote him to a chief physician and professor.
   

          The rules and regulations were all set for the young doctors. For people like boss Zheng ... Director Mao's heart was filled with countless ridicules that gushed out like a tide, drowning her.
   

          However, after that day, he understood that Zhao Wenhua was just an insignificant clinical team professor. He had to stand on boss Zheng's side.
   

          However, the choice he had made was of no use at all.
   

          They eagerly held the red books of professors and high positions in their hands and personally handed them to boss Zheng, but in the end, they all turned out to be warm faces to cold butts.
   

          Director Mao still remembered that boss Zheng didn't pick up the phone at that time, as if he didn't care about these things at all.
   

          He seemed to be in a hurry to perform emergency surgery on a patient who had a bottle of wine stuffed into his rectum and was suffering from massive bleeding.
   

          Even now, the disdainful smile of the doctor called Su Yun still appeared in director Mao's mind.
   

          Did they really not care? It was self-evident what a full professor meant in the 912 college.
   

          Although director Yan had personally made the decision, if he wanted to delay the meeting, it would be at least a few months later, or even half a year or even a year.
   

          Why did they hate him?!
   

          "It wasn't my idea at all to incite the patients and encourage them to cause trouble ..." The more Division Chief Mao thought about it, the more he found it difficult to understand.
   

          She didn't think that if she hadn't been so evil in the past, her subordinates wouldn't have dared to make their own guesses and use the most extreme methods to mess with boss Zheng's Medical Group.
   

          In director Mao's eyes, none of this was his fault. He had done nothing wrong!
   

          Zhao Wenhua! "This F * cking thing ..." Director Mao started to understand it from the beginning and finally found the focus of the problem.
   

          It was him!
   

          If Zhao Wenhua hadn't looked for him to make things difficult for boss Zheng, he wouldn't have "impartially" rejected boss Zheng's exception.
   

          Now, he was lying on the hospital bed. He had woken up from his dream of being able to take over the position of Deputy Director Guo and become director Mao in a few years. He had been lying in bed for a long time. She knew that she would never be able to return to the past.
   

          Not to mention fighting Lin Ge in close combat and defeating him, but his body's illness ...
   

          The more she thought about it, the more depressed and distressed she became. She wanted to cry. However, although his dryness had improved, his tear glands had already dried up, and he could not cry just because he wanted to.
   

          "Zhao Wenhua, that B * stard," Division Chief Mao kept repeating in his heart.
   

          She gave Zhao Wenhua a call. Regarding the "culprit" who ruined her life, director Mao wanted to point at his nose and scold him directly instead of criticizing him in his heart.
   

          His life had already hit rock bottom, and director Mao felt like he could not see any light. He had to vent the anger in his heart, or else he would be suffocated to death.
   

          Half an hour had passed, and that F * cking Zhao Wenhua still hadn't arrived!
   

          Mao was lying on the bed like a dead man, not even blinking.
   

          An hour had passed, and time was sometimes fast and sometimes slow in her consciousness. It was chaotic.
   

          "Chief Mao."
   

          After a long time, Zhao Wenhua's voice sounded in the ward.
   

          Chief Mao didn't move. She was really lying on the bed like a "corpse" in the legends. It was as if her soul had left her body, and she was only left with her skin.
   

          Zhao Wenhua scratched his head awkwardly as he faced chief Mao's wife.
   

          "Chief Mao, are you feeling better?" Zhao Wenhua tried to start a conversation to prevent the atmosphere from becoming more awkward.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Director Mao's wife shook her head and said softly.
   

          "AI." Zhao Wenhua didn't know what to say. He sighed softly and felt a little sad. Why did Maomao suddenly fall sick? He was so sick at such a young age that he had been bedridden for a few months.
   

          However, his status was different from Lin Ge 's, so he did not dare to call Mao Mao in front of chief Mao's lover. As an ex-boyfriend, he still had to feel guilty.
   

          "Professor Zhao, please have a seat. What would you like to drink?" Director Mao's wife tried to cheer up.
   

          "There's no need to be busy. I'm just here to take a look. I still have things to do in the Department ..." Zhao Wenhua felt that the air in the ward was too oppressive. It was so oppressive that he could not breathe.
   

          Since chief Mao didn't say anything, it would be better for him to leave as soon as possible. Zhao Wenhua understood her temper. She was probably here to vent her anger on him.
   

          Hearing Zhao Wenhua's words, it was as if director Mao's nerves had been triggered. His eyes rolled as he tried to lift his head to look at him."You still want to go back and see the patient?"
   

          His voice was dry and strange, like a child who had just learned to speak ... Like a normal person who had not spoken for decades and had long forgotten how to speak.
   

          When Zhao Wenhua heard that, he felt uncomfortable all over.
   

          He understood chief Mao and could hear the deep resentment in his words.
   

          Did I do something wrong? No, what did it have to do with him that Division Chief Mao was sick? Why did she have such a deep grudge against him?
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            "Uh ..." Zhao Wenhua didn't know how to answer. He was a little flustered.
   

          "I've done so much for you, and I've become like this. You still want to go back and see a patient?!" Division Chief Mao shouted sharply.
   

          Her voice was not loud, but her words were like countless steel needles, piercing Zhao Wenhua and her lover's hearts.
   

          Crazy. Mao Mao had really gone crazy. Zhao Wenhua was a little flustered.
   

          Other people might not know what kind of person chief Mao was, but Zhao Wenhua knew him very well. She was an exquisite egoist. She only loved herself, and any little benefit would be magnified countless times.
   

          Zhao Wenhua already had a slight delusion that he was being persecuted. When he heard what Division Chief Mao said, a thought appeared in his heart. Was she trying to blackmail him?
   

          No, they were all people of status. Even if they wanted to extort something from her, they would not say such words in front of her lover. To give up so much for him? How could she say such words!
   

          Then,
   

          There could only be one truth!
   

          Mao Mao went crazy.
   

          Director Mao's wife looked at the scene in front of her awkwardly and remained silent. His wife was telling another man in front of him that she was willing to pay ... He couldn't accept this.
   

          "Chief Mao, you're sick. Have you been in a bad mood recently?" Zhao Wenhua held back for a few seconds before he randomly said.
   

          "I'm not sick! Even if he's sick, it's all your fault!" The hairy man shrieked. His dryness seemed to be getting worse again, and he was mumbling as if he had cobblestone in his mouth. It sounded a little ridiculous and ridiculous.
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua shuddered when he thought about this.
   

          He knew chief Mao too well. She had been like this since she was young. If there were any benefits, it would be his own. If things didn't go well, he would definitely push the responsibility to the people around him.
   

          It had been more than 20 years since he last heard these words. In that instant, Zhao Wenhua felt an absurd sense of familiarity and intimacy rising from the bottom of his heart.
   

          However, Zhao Wenhua 'woke' up in an instant.
   

          She wanted to die with him!
   

          "Division Chief Mao, look at what you're saying. I'm just a clinical doctor. How can I harm you?" Zhao Wenhua pulled himself together and faced it seriously.
   

          There can't be a single mistake, absolutely not! Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.
   

          "You were the one who asked me to find Zheng ..."
   

          Sure enough, the hormone levels in Zhao Wenhua's body suddenly soared. He reacted quickly and immediately finished Division Chief Mao's sentence.
   

          "For the Academy's honor, for the sake of winning the Nobel Prize, it's nothing for me to pay a little. And although boss Zheng is young, he is very magnanimous. He even taught me surgery recently. " Zhao Wenhua said firmly.
   

          "I have a good relationship with boss Zheng. Recently, I'm going to apply to the hospital to temporarily transfer my bed to boss Zheng's medical team."
   

          Zhao Wenhua had thought about this before, but he had not made up his mind and had been hesitating.
   

          He had already calculated the pros and cons countless times in his heart.
   

          The good thing was that he could learn how to operate on patients. Although boss Zheng had only operated on him once, Zhao Wenhua felt that his skills had skyrocketed after that.
   

          And the disadvantage was obvious. Yingying would be making a lot less money for at least half a year.
   

          At first, Zhao Wenhua was still hesitating. However, after hearing Division Chief Mao's criticism, he made a quick decision.
   

          This matter could not be delayed. He had to report it to Department Director Kong immediately.
   

          If there was really any trouble in the future, it would be easier to explain it to him. Zhao Wenhua felt wronged. What was going on? Why are you making it your responsibility to get sick? aren't you just trying to be a scoundrel and extort others?
   

          Besides, I asked you to make things difficult for me, not to ask you to instruct your subordinates to find patients to pick on.
   

          Division Chief Lin had a good relationship with boss Zheng, and the previously stagnant Science and Education Department had been doing well. Zhao Wenhua was distressed that Maomao wanted to drag him down with him even if he fell behind.
   

          Director Mao was stunned for a moment, then he roared,"Zhao Wenhua, how can you be so shameless!"
   

          Zhao Wenhua's expression was extremely ugly. He sighed deeply and turned to leave.
   

          "When I go back, I'll hurry up and report to Department Director Kong. Boss Zheng wouldn't mind his "small" difficulties in the past.
   

          Although professor Rudolph Wagner always called him "eat more, eat more"... This group of people must be very vengeful! Eat more, take more. He had only said it once, and now he was being caught.
   

          Zhao Wenhua feigned anger and left. The atmosphere in the ward froze.
   

          Director Mao's eyes were empty as she looked at her lover. Her mouth twitched as if she wanted to say something, but she couldn't say a word.
   

          Her lover, who had long been used to chief Mao's mischief, turned around and sat down on a chair in front of the window.
   

          He knew that this time, Maomao would definitely cause a ruckus for a few hours.
   

          Having to deal with such a time bomb every day, director Mao's lover had long been mentally and physically exhausted.
   

          If she wanted to make a fuss, she could make a fuss. If she wanted to do it, she could do it. She did not want to go up and get scolded. Professor Zhao Wenhua could turn around and leave, but he couldn 't.
   

          Although he couldn't wait to get a divorce immediately, he didn't want to wait a minute, not a second longer. However, even director Mao's lover could imagine that after the divorce, Mao Mao would definitely tell everyone he met about how heartless he was.
   

          He could even imagine that Mao Mao would go to his office and tell everyone about him.
   

          When the time came for her to have a birthmark on her thigh ...
   

          The fact that her enlarged prostate had caused her to have difficulty urinating ...
   

          There were many other things that no one else knew, and only his closest wife knew.
   

          Everyone would know about it.
   

          If that was the case, how could he still be a human!
   

          "I'll bear with it. To have such a pretentious woman, I ..."Director Mao's lover had regretted it countless times.
   

          He was in a bad mood. He sat on the chair and looked out of the window.
   

          The sky was gloomy, just like his mood.
   

          However, as time passed, the house became frighteningly quiet.
   

          Without all the scolding, why was he still not used to it? He smiled awkwardly and turned to look at director Mao.
   

          Director Mao sat on the hospital bed in a daze. His face was very ugly, and the corners of his eyes and mouth kept twitching.
   

          It was as if she wanted to cry, but she couldn 't. Her tears flowed to the other plane, and she couldn't even express her sadness.
   

          "My dear ..." Director Mao suddenly said in a muffled voice.
   

          Director Mao's lover was horrified.
   

          He was already used to director Mao's fierce look. It had been many years since he had heard her address him so gently.
   

          Don't try anything funny!
   

          "I've let you down ..." Chief Mao mumbled. His voice was filled with regret and self-blame.
   

          What the ... This was even scarier than the usual beating and scolding. At this moment, director Mao's lover finally knew what was the most terrifying thing!
   

          In the next hour, director Mao's lover spent his time in endless regret.
   

          It turned out ...
   

          It turned out ...
   

          And there were so many things that he had let himself down!
   

          The ground was covered in chicken feathers.
   

          Very soon, the chief resident noticed director Mao's abnormality, and after another round of work, he diagnosed him with major depression.
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            Zheng Ren was sitting on a chair in front of the window, reading the fifth edition of the science of foreign medicine.
   

          This was boss Zheng's habit. Even the newcomers, Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran, were used to their boss sitting there quietly like a statue.
   

          Sometimes, when boss Zheng wasn't around, she felt empty.
   

          [They're saying to quickly write a song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. He only picked it up after a full three seconds.
   

          "Chief."
   

          "I'm in the office. "
   

          "Alright, I'll be there immediately."
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and walked out.
   

          "Why did the director want to see you?" Su Yun suddenly raised her head and asked in a mysterious manner.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Did you know that Division Chief Mao is suffering from major depression?" Su Yun asked softly.
   

          "Don't spread rumors. Depression is very deadly. " Zheng Ren didn't think much of it. "Everyone thinks that people with depression are pretentious, but that's not the case. The illness is really serious."
   

          "Hey, why are you lecturing me for no reason?" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "I'll go to the director's office. " Zheng Ren walked out after he finished speaking.
   

          Su Yun followed behind him and replied to his message before leaving as well.
   

          "A consultation has been sent for Division Chief Mao's major depression. I think director Mei from the capital mental hospital is having a consultation." Su Yun continued to gossip in a low voice.
   

          "It doesn't matter whether you get a consultation or not. Major depression is very difficult to treat."
   

          "I heard that Department Director Mei has a topic about major depression. She probably needs psychological counseling and medication, but I'm not sure about the details."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. It was very difficult to treat severe depression. When the patients acted up, some of them would show strong inferiority complex, and some ... In short, it would be very troublesome.
   

          Some patients even committed suicide.
   

          Director Mao must have been bedridden for a long time, which led to her severe depression. Sigh, this person, when he's unlucky, he'll get all sorts of illnesses. Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          However, there was no good way to treat this disease, so Zheng Ren did not think much about it. He went to Department Director Kong's office.
   

          "Knock, knock, knock~" Zheng Ren knocked on the door lightly.
   

          "Please come in." Department Director Kong's voice was heard.
   

          Zheng Ren pushed the door open and walked in. Su Yun shamelessly followed behind him.
   

          "Sit." Department Director Kong said in a familiar manner as he smiled at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Chief, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Can you guess who came to find me just now?" Department Director Kong asked with a smile.
   

          "Director Mei from the mental hospital?" Su Yun blurted out.
   

          Department Director Kong was stunned for a moment before he smiled helplessly.
   

          Many people in the hospital knew about Division Chief Mao's matter. They were having a consultation with the experts. As for how to diagnose and treat her, director Kong felt that it was best not to get involved.
   

          After all, there were still some things involved in the middle. It would not be good to say too much, and it would give people the feeling that they were watching a joke.
   

          "Wenhua came to look for me yesterday afternoon. I saw that there was something wrong with his emotions, so I asked him to think it through before we talk about it." Department Director Kong said.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "That Zhao Wenhua ... Chief, to be honest, I don't like him." Su Yun asked,"why did he look for you?" Or was it about that bed? It's just a bed, is there a need to do so?"
   

          Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun's performance with a smile. He paused for a few seconds before he said,"Yes and no."
   

          Su Yun immediately stopped talking.
   

          There was a hidden meaning in Department Director Kong's words. Zheng Ren and Su Yun could not guess what it was.
   

          Wenhua had a suggestion, but he was too embarrassed to tell you, so he came to me first."
   

          Su Yun pouted, her face full of disdain.
   

          "Little su, don't be like this." Department Director Kong chuckled and said,"when you guys first came, I asked for a few hospital beds under a lot of pressure. It's inevitable that some of our comrades have opinions. "
   

          Department Director Kong was trying to make peace, and Zheng Ren and Su Yun understood what he meant. In fact, it was no wonder. As the Department Director, he didn't want his department to be destroyed by boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."Dean, what's the matter?"
   

          "Wenhua said that he won't be taking in any other patients for the time being. The hospital beds will belong to your medical team before the Nobel Prize judges come out."
   

          “……”
   

          Both Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned when they saw such a huge piece of cake.
   

          Due to the bed limit in Room 912, the community Hospital was not filled with patients. Zheng Ren could not do anything about this. In the face of the enhanced mission, he could only strengthen his cooperation with Lanke.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's action was like a pillow for him.
   

          However, based on Zheng Ren's understanding of Zhao Wenhua, it was hard for him to believe that he would make such a choice.
   

          When he saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were silent, Department Director Kong laughed and said,"Boss Zheng, you've done a good job."
   

          Zheng Ren was embarrassed. Was he poaching Department Director Kong?
   

          "Director, I ..."
   

          "It's a good thing. I won't keep you in suspense. " Department Director Kong smiled and said,"Wenhua means that before there's any news about the Nobel Prize, all the beds will be yours. He can also perform the TIPS surgery together with you."
   

          "He probably wants the boss to extort him for a few surgeries." Su Yun mumbled softly.
   

          This was a clear move, and there was no need to think about what it meant. Department Director Kong did not explain. He just looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Alright, then it's decided." "Director," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I'm fine with it as long as you don't have any objections."
   

          "Boss, you're speaking in reverse. If the department head doesn't have any objections, then this matter is settled. " Su Yun said.
   

          What he said made sense, but Zheng Ren only smiled and did not explain further.
   

          Department Director Kong did not care much about these details. He knew very well that boss Zheng was a standard operating dog.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had agreed, Department Director Kong smiled and said,"Then, I'll let Wenhua know. When this wave of patients is discharged, he'll start accepting patients with late-stage liver cirrhosis and portal hypertension."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do you have enough beds? There are still a few months left. Why don't I stop taking in liver cancer patients?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "It's not necessary to have too many beds. We can't perform all the surgeries. " "Don't give me any more pressure, Department Director,"Zheng Ren said. The surgery volume is mainly done by in-service training doctors when they go back, and that's where the bulk of it comes from. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've been paying attention to the Nobel Prize. I didn't dare to give you any pressure or ask you." "Let's stop here today,"Department Director Kong said seriously," by the way, is the possibility of this happening within five years high?"
   

          The probability of winning a Nobel Prize in the same year wasn't high. Even many big shots, such as Einstein, had been nominated dozens of times and won an award once.
   

          There were even a lot of scientists who had accompanied him for dozens of times. They were all famous people who would do whatever they wanted.
   

          Department Director Kong's offer to win the award within five years was already a lion's mouth. Department Director Kong had never considered the possibility of winning an award for a fairy tale this year. In his opinion, it would be a miracle to win an award within five years.
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            "Director, how can you know about this kind of thing in advance?" Su Yun said with a smile,"I'll try my best. I'll have to perform a surgery that won't even win a Nobel Prize." You can't just ignore the Nobel Prize and put the TIPS surgery aside, right?"
   

          Su Yun was talking awkwardly. When Department Director Kong saw that Zheng Ren did not answer his question, he smiled.
   

          "It's good that you work hard. We'll see if you succeed or not when the time comes. "
   

          "Director, I think it's possible." Zheng Ren said seriously after a few seconds of silence.
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          This was probably the first time his boss had given a clear judgment when facing a Nobel Prize tactic. It was not the kind of ambiguous and ambiguous words that doctors usually said.
   

          "Oh?" Department Director Kong became interested.
   

          "Something happened when I was carrying out my mission." Zheng Ren briefly explained what had happened at the Alps Castle."Considering Lanke company's attitude and Dr. Mehal's insistence, I think the possibility has risen from nothing to something."
   

          "Boss, you're too optimistic."
   

          "Didn't you hear the rich talk about the gossip in Sweden?"
   

          "I thought you weren't interested in gossip."
   

          "I'm really not interested. " "But I wasn't talking about gossip, I was just analyzing an objective matter," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Hey, what are you talking about ..." Before Su Yun could finish her sentence, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He rarely had any social interactions, so even at this stage, his social activities only gradually increased, but it was not to the extent that he was too busy.
   

          What was going on today?
   

          He took out his phone and saw that it was Lin Ge. He made a gesture and wanted to go out to answer the call.
   

          But just as he stood up, someone knocked on the door and Lin Ge hurriedly pushed it open.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, why are you in such a hurry?" Department Director Kong stood up and asked with a smile.
   

          "Department Director Kong, you're busy?" Lin Ge hurriedly greeted him and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          This was because he had heard the phone ring and followed the sound to find her. Zheng Ren hung up the phone."Division Chief Lin, what's the matter?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you free?" Lin Ge asked carefully.
   

          "It's fine, go ahead. "
   

          "Do you know about Division Chief Mao?" Lin Ge asked in a low voice as he closed the door.
   

          "I know a little. Why?"
   

          "Department Director Mei came for a consultation and suggested that the patient be treated. However, director Mao's mother refused to take the plan for escyprideram. She said that Mao Mao was depressed because of the pressure in the hospital. "
   

          Lin Ge said helplessly.
   

          He was now at the heart of the struggle. He looked like he was in the limelight, but he was also facing a lot of pressure. Zheng Ren knew that.
   

          "It just so happens that Dr. Lance peen from the National Institute of Mental Health has been having an exchange with an ding hospital recently. The hospital had no choice but to invite him here."
   

          The pressure on the hospital was also very high. They had invited many people to take a look, and they had even invited an United States expert.
   

          "What's the situation now?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Professor Lance Payne suggests feces transplantation to treat severe depression."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "Is that thing really useful?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Department Director Mei said a few words and was scolded by Maomao's mother. He was so angry that he went back directly." Lin Ge said with a sigh.
   

          "Director Lin, why did you come to the boss in such a hurry?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm ... Still worried. " Lin Ge sighed, feeling conflicted.
   

          Zheng Ren could understand this dilemma, but it was just a feeling that he could not explain. "I'm not good at mental diagnosis and treatment,"he said with a smile.
   

          Lin Ge didn't know if boss Zheng was stating a fact or if he didn't want to care.
   

          "Feces transplant? To treat depression?" Department Director Kong asked in surprise.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."It's said that microbial groups are an environmental factor that can shape the brain through the microbial group's intestines and brain axis. Mice that have changed in the microbial community usually show depression-related behavior."
   

          "Will that be of any use?" Department Director Kong was speechless.
   

          He could still imagine things like liver transplantation and kidney transplantation. Feces transplantation sounded like a head transplantation, and it was not reliable at all.
   

          "The intestinal microbial group of depressed patients can lead to depressed behavior when transplanted into sterile mice. Similarly, they can also lead to depressed behavior when transplanted into mice receiving antibiotic treatment." Su Yun said.
   

          I've always felt that this research is unreliable. There are quite subjective factors in the diagnosis of depression in mice." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You speak as if you've done an experiment." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's best not to use immature technology in clinical treatment. " Zheng Ren did not argue with Su Yun. Instead, he stated a fact,""There are still various risks to feces transplantation."
   

          "What is feces transplantation?" Department Director Kong asked in surprise.
   

          He understood every word that boss Zheng said, but he couldn't understand what they meant when put together.
   

          According to the literal meaning, it might be a treatment method that involved intestinal bacteria. However, it was too strange that this treatment was linked to depression.
   

          Even a doctor with many years of experience would not be able to diagnose and treat the patient clearly.
   

          "Feces transplantation is a method to treat diseases by reconstructing intestinal bacteria strains."
   

          Sure enough, just as Department Director Kong had guessed, Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "Pour the processed feces of a healthy person into the patient's intestines. The operation process needs to be carried out through strict screening and experimental plans. In 1958, United States doctors used feces to save dying patients from infection. This was the first recorded case in the world. "
   

          "..." Department Director Kong found it hard to believe that the treatment method was to use feces to perform intestinal stuffing.
   

          This kind of thing, just thinking about it was disgusting.
   

          "It's been in Chinese medicine for a long time, okay?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"why are you so biased against this treatment method?"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun and knew what she was thinking. He sighed and said,""Yellow Dragon soup? it sounds good, but I feel uncomfortable just thinking about it. Besides, Ge Hong was an Alchemist, not a doctor. What's this so-called ground manure juice? when you drink one or two liters, it's called Yellow Dragon soup, and it's best for it to last for a long time ..."
   

          Even a veteran like Department Director Kong felt a little uncomfortable when he heard that long-term patients were the best.
   

          "Also, donkey arrows, mince the juice, heat it up, and eat it! Why didn't you say that?"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun helplessly. He knew what she meant by that.
   

          The diagnosis of director Mao's illness was becoming more and more troublesome. No one knew what the future would be like. It was best not to care about a disease that did not belong to their Department, and it was safest to leave it to the relevant experts.
   

          "It's also recorded in the list of herbs. " Su Yun continued.
   

          "But ..."
   

          "Let's not talk about this. I can't stand it. " Department Director Kong smiled bitterly."I can understand why they treated intestinal bacteria disorder. But what's the principle behind the treatment of depression?"
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            "Yeah, I remember that major depression is a very serious mental illness. It's said that it's a combination of genetics and environmental factors, and stress is the main environmental risk factor. " Lin Ge was also skeptical about this. He didn't believe in professor Lance peen's point of view and treatment.
   

          "There's still a principle behind it. " Although Zheng Ren did not believe that feces transplantation could cure severe depression, he still told the truth."More and more evidence shows that the microbial community is an environmental factor. The brain can be shaped through the microbial's spine, intestines, and brain axis. Mice with changes in the microbial community usually show depression-related behavior."
   

          "It's said to be related to the genes of the NLRP3." Su Yun added.
   

          "What N?" Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren realized that it was really difficult to explain it clearly. He thought for a moment and said,""To put it simply, it's the feces of a mouse that has been knocked out of the NLRP3 ... A gene related to depression, made into a capsule and fed to the patient."
   

          “……”
   

          Both Lin Ge and Department Director Kong were stunned.
   

          Even though he was a veteran, the thought of Yellow Dragon soup and rat feces ... Just the thought of it made him feel disgusted. Now, he still had to eat the feces of a white mouse. Could this really cure diseases?
   

          "Director Lin, what's with that expression?" Su Yun was overjoyed, but she pretended to be serious as she looked at Lin Ge."Eating rat sh * t? this has existed since ancient times."
   

          "I do know of a kind of snack that children eat called rat sh * t. My friends in Jinling are still looking for it all over the world during the new year. It's a pity that they're selling less and less. "
   

          "The snack you're talking about is made from dried orange peel, preserved plums, white sugar, and Hawthorn." Su Yun chuckled."You revealed your age with just one sentence. What era are we in now? who still eats rat sh * t?"
   

          "Memories, memories."
   

          "There's rat feces in Chinese medicine, do you know that?" Su Yun mischievously brought the topic back.
   

          "Five spirit fat, the feces of the compound fanged mole rat." Zheng Ren said,"it mainly cures cold air in the heart and abdomen, five hangues in children, warding off diseases, treating intestinal wind, clearing Qi meridians, and cooped up the moon in women."
   

          "You're not being professional ..."
   

          "It's good that you know what it means. Why are you being so professional?" Zheng Ren replied,"treating severe depression with feces transplantation is still in the animal experimental stage, and I'm not optimistic about this kind of animal experiment."
   

          "Just because we can't determine if the mice are really depressed? In fact, we can still judge it through activities, communication, and playing. " Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren did not want to talk about it, so she smiled and went over to continue talking about the treatment of depression.
   

          "If we want to treat the infection of the difficult bacteria, we can try to use feces transplantation, but it's very risky." "But ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. They found an United States expert to treat it. Do you believe that if you deny it so openly, Division Chief Mao's family will kick you out?" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "I don't think so."
   

          "Why not? I heard that director Mao is in the stage of disease outbreak. No matter who he sees, he will grab their hands and say sorry. Her memory is also very good. She took a long time to explain the small details. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh? To think that one's life was worthless, an extreme sense of guilt, regret, helplessness, despair, and self-abandonment. These points are quite in line with major depression. " "If that's the case, then there's no good solution," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, Lin Ge lowered his head and sighed.
   

          "Tsk, are you talking about the diagnostic standard of TSM IV TR, or ICD 10?"
   

          "None of them." Zheng Ren did not have any intention of bickering with Su Yun today. He said directly,""I still agree with Department Director Mei's statement. Feces transplantation may lead to more and bigger problems, whether it's through the intestines or through the mouth. "
   

          "Okay, boss Zheng, I'll reflect your opinion to the hospital." Lin Ge said in a serious tone.
   

          "There have been many new research findings regarding feces transplantation. For example, in a study in the magazine cell in August 2019, Erick Riquelme and Florencia McAllister from the Anderson Cancer Center in the United States found that the microorganisms in the tumors of a small number of pancreatic cancer patients who have survived for a long time are significantly more diverse."
   

          "Can feces transplantation treat cancer?" Lin Ge was surprised.
   

          "It's just a discovery. Whether it works or not still requires a long time of research." "It could also be the wrong direction," Zheng Ren said. Feces transplantation is a good thing, but I don't think that experimental methods should be used in clinical practice. "
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Lin Ge nodded and stood up.""Boss Zheng, I'll report to the hospital."
   

          "Director Lin, she said that after director Mao and her husband confessed their sins, her husband was so angry that he slammed the door and left. Is that true?" Su Yun continued to gossip.
   

          Lin Ge forced a smile.
   

          "Why are you asking so many questions? it has nothing to do with diagnosis and treatment." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, Lin Ge smiled apologetically and left.
   

          Zheng Ren then said a few words to Department Director Kong before leaving the office.
   

          "Boss, do you really think that feces transplantation is unreliable?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's not that it's unreliable, but it'll take a long time to study. The treatment for bacteria of difficu Lt; it has already been used in clinical medicine, but the mortality rate is very high. "
   

          "If we don't use it, the death rate will be close to 100%." Su Yun immediately retorted.
   

          "Who knows? Internal Medicine treatment methods have nothing to do with us." Zheng Ren did not want to think about these things. It was enough to just be a good surgeon.
   

          "Boss, the Department of interventional services is under the Medical Imaging Department. It's a supplementary Department for clinical medicine." Su Yun's mouth was really mean, she had misunderstood the meaning and directly hit Zheng Ren's soft spot.
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered with this fellow and returned to his office to Continue reading.
   

          This time, he was looking for information on feces transplantation.
   

          It would take at least twenty to thirty years for feces transplantation to become a routine treatment in clinical medicine.
   

          Zheng Ren just wanted to see something new and did not want to study it from the beginning to the end. Even though the eye of truth skill was already on cooldown, Zheng Ren had no intention of using it.
   

          Who knew how large the scope of research was? if one used it casually, it was likely to drain one's energy and cause one to faint.
   

          Zheng Ren had learned his lesson every time he suffered. The eye of truth could not be used casually. It was easy to see the surgery for embolism in the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery. After all, it was simple.
   

          As for the feces transplant ...
   

          As a new treatment method, it involved a wide range of categories. It could be used to treat bacteria disorder, depression, cancer, and diabetes.
   

          There was a lot of information, and the more Zheng Ren read, the more he gave up on the idea of using the eye of truth to find out what was going on. It was so majestic that he probably wouldn't faint after taking a look, but would really die.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2212: Do not dare to cry in front of the family

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            They didn't go out for dinner that night, so Yiren made two dishes and the few of them ate and drank at home. It was quite pleasant.
   

          After the meal, Chang Yue rushed to clear the table while Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren brought Blackie downstairs for a walk.
   

          It was already late, and the lights had just been turned on. Hei Zi was not like a dog that was curious about everything and was running around. It followed Xie Yiren lazily, not making any noise, not roaring, and not barking. It just walked quietly.
   

          "Let's go out next weekend. " Xie Yiren asked as she walked under the lights, holding Blackie's hand.
   

          The tip of her nose was a little upturned, making her look mischievous and cute. Zheng Ren chuckled and reached out to scratch her nose."Okay," he said softly.
   

          "You're not going to ask where we're going?"
   

          "With you and Blackie around, it doesn't matter where we go. It's home." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          "Then I'll discuss it with sister Yue." "How about we go to the hot springs and watch the stars?" Xie Yiren said happily.
   

          "Sure. I've heard from you that there's a hot spring near Haicheng, but I've never had the time to go there."
   

          "Then, let's find a weekend when there are no freelance surgeries or surgeries. We'll have fun for two days."
   

          Zheng Ren held Yiren's hand and spoke lightly, his heart filled with joy.
   

          The community Hospital was just outside the neighborhood, and the morning market was just ahead. Every morning, there would be a market here. At night, this place became a Street filled with food. There were all kinds of snacks available. Zheng Ren looked at the food stall and realized that it was no wonder Chang Yue could not slim down ...
   

          The weather was getting hotter, and more and more people came out for a walk, eat skewers, and drink at night.
   

          "Zheng Ren, one day, I took Blackie out for a walk. A big sister really liked it. She fed it skewers one by one, and Blackie ate for half an hour."
   

          Xie Yiren told Zheng Ren about hei Zi, and hei Zi seemed to have understood. It rubbed its head against Xie Yiren's hand, as if it didn't want her to tell on it.
   

          "I heard that it's not good for dogs to eat too salty food." Zheng Ren tried hard to recall some fragments of knowledge.
   

          "I have to eat something." Xie Yiren said,"otherwise, you can live a long life with less joy, less anger, less excellence, less thinking, less sorrow, less fear, less shock, less eating and drinking." It's too boring to live like this. "
   

          "Yes, yes." Boss Zheng nodded his head repeatedly."You're right! Everything should be done in moderation. If you go too far, life will be boring. "
   

          Zheng Ren had almost no ability to resist Yiren's views.
   

          Because they were holding Blackie's hand, the two of them didn't walk through the lively crowd. After all, some people liked dogs, and some people didn 't. If he really scared anyone, he would be asking for trouble.
   

          Blackie tactfully hid in the innermost part of the path. It seemed that Xie Yiren had "told" it about this long ago.
   

          The market was filled with smoke and fire. Zheng Ren felt happy when he smelled it.
   

          This was the taste of the human world.
   

          Further ahead, a figure was squatting on the quiet path, blocking the way.
   

          He held a bottle of white wine in his hand and took a big gulp. There was nothing to go with the wine. After gulping it down, he opened his mouth and cried silently.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't find it strange. People who drank too much were strange. Many years ago, before he graduated, he had met a brother who was holding a concert in the emergency department of the hospital when he was interning at the Affiliated Hospital.
   

          He took a closer look at the man who was drinking. The system panel was slightly red, but there was no diagnosis. It was a sub-healthy state, nothing special.
   

          Happiness, anger, sorrow, and joy were all normal things in the world. Zheng Ren didn't think about interfering. He was a human, not a God, so how could he meddle in so many things?
   

          Zheng Ren held Yiren's hand and whispered,""Let's change our route. "
   

          Xie Yiren nodded lightly, but hei Zi smelled the alcohol and refused to leave.
   

          It squatted down, stuck out its tongue, and looked at the man not far away.
   

          Zheng Ren was really troubled.
   

          It's all because of that bastard Su Yun, he insisted on letting hei Zi drink! It couldn't even walk when it saw other people drinking.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed heavily.
   

          "Big brother, what's the matter with you?"
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was about to have a good talk with hei Zi about life and the path to take, and was about to have a serious discussion, the lady boss of a stall walked up to the man with a small plate of peanuts left behind by someone else.
   

          "Eat something. It's going to be uncomfortable to drink on an empty stomach."
   

          "Thank you," he said. The man's eyes were red as he said politely.
   

          "There's nothing in this world that can't be crossed. Don't hurt your body. " The lady boss was big and rough, but her mind was very delicate. She comforted him roughly.
   

          One good word was like spring, and the man did not know why he had an emotional breakdown. He cried like a child who had been wronged.
   

          "What's wrong?" The boss ran out with a knife, thinking that someone was going to cause trouble.
   

          "Don't be so scary. " The lady boss said,"this big brother only bought a bottle of wine and squatted on the side of the road to drink it. He even cried as he drank."
   

          The boss looked at the man and sighed.
   

          They were all busy people who had to work hard to survive. He didn't have the time to care about other people's business. To be able to understand his own matters was already not bad.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. " The man used his hand to scratch his face and said,""I just feel uncomfortable."
   

          "My dad can't hold on any longer. The doctor asked me to take him back so that he could take a look at the house and his family."
   

          "I feel terrible in my heart. I'm flustered."
   

          "I don't dare to cry in front of my family. I'm afraid they'll feel bad too."
   

          "I'll just find a place to drink some wine and cry for a while. "
   

          The man explained in broken sentences. As he spoke, tears rolled down his cheeks.
   

          His upper body was naked, and he sobbed as he spoke the words that he couldn't say to his family.
   

          They were all strangers, so he didn't mind telling her. It was impossible to get any response after getting drunk and venting her stress.
   

          After saying that, he just patted his butt and left. He didn't know anyone anyway.
   

          He didn't expect that crying would be of any use. They all had to live, so who would have the mood to help him?
   

          It was like a big car shop in the past, where people from all over the world gathered together. There were many unspeakable secrets in his heart that he felt terrible about. He drank a few taels of wine and burned a knife. He said a few secrets that he couldn't tell his close friends and family. The next morning, they went their separate ways.
   

          "He's sick? What illness is it?"
   

          The man covered his mouth and was crying when a voice suddenly came.
   

          The voice wasn't loud and was a little gentle, but nothing could stop it from reaching his ears in the noisy market.
   

          "The doctor said I'm old." The man sobbed and replied,"I'm in my 70S. My heart can't beat anymore."
   

          "Do you have a slice?"
   

          "..." The man was stunned for a moment. He raised his head and looked in the direction of the voice.
   

          He was wearing a clean and neat T-shirt, and he had a kind and honest face. The street light cast a shadow on his back.
   

          The light of the street lamp spread out behind him, as if a Halo of light had enveloped the young man. There was no darkness, only an almost infinite light.
   

          An inexplicable sense of trust appeared in the man's heart.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Don't drink too much, it's bad for your health. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Er ..." The man forgot to cry and looked at Zheng Ren in a daze.
   

          "Which hospital is your old man in for treatment? What was the final diagnosis?" Zheng Ren asked again.
   

          Although the big pig trotter was strong, it did not give him the ability to look at the system panel through the air, let alone see the patient's condition through the patient's family.
   

          The key information that Zheng Ren had obtained was that the patient was old. If that was the case, there was nothing he could do.
   

          For example, cui Lao's various organs were already old and couldn't be diagnosed or treated by a doctor. This was the law of nature, and no one could do anything about it.
   

          "Great joy and great sorrow, in addition to drinking wine, will cause great damage to the body." Zheng Ren squatted beside the man and said with a smile,""How did the doctor diagnose it? tell me. Maybe there's a way."
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "I'm a doctor too. We just met by chance. It's fate that we met. I'm just asking." Zheng Ren smiled."I'll just take it as confiding. Even if you tell others, they won't understand. "
   

          "I'm a foreigner, my father's illness ..."The man sighed.
   

          As he said that, he was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that many family members of patients could not use professional medical vocabulary. When the doctor explained the condition, they could understand how serious the situation was. If they really wanted to know what it was, the possibility was not very high.
   

          The man in front of him probably couldn't remember the specific name of the illness.
   

          "Brain? Heart? Liver? Kidney?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Heart." The man said,"when I was young, my father had the problem of breathlessness. Everyone thought it was a problem with his lungs and didn't take it seriously. He'll be fine after some rest."
   

          "Do you have any other questions?"
   

          "Uh ... My lower limbs will be swollen. When I was young, his legs weren't very swollen. Every day when my dad came back from the fields, he would lie on the Kang and put his legs on the pile. Anyway, it won't delay anything. It'll be fine later. No one cares. "
   

          Breathless and edema in both lower limbs. He had been ill since he was young, and the illness had lasted for a long time. Zheng Ren felt that it was a little tricky. After all, the course of the disease was long, and the patient's heart was probably beyond treatment.
   

          In addition, Zheng Ren had a glimmer of hope that he was sick and not really old, so he could give it a try.
   

          "Zheng Ren, Blackie is too greedy. Can you give him some to drink?" Xie Yiren asked in a low voice.
   

          "Oh, lady boss, I'd like two and a half bottles of liquor." Zheng Ren said to the lady boss.
   

          "Alright," The lady boss looked suspiciously at Zheng Ren and Xie Yiren and hei Zi, who were behind him. She turned around and took a bottle of strong wine, asking,"Do you want some side dishes?"
   

          "Any meat, okay?" Zheng Ren turned around to look at Blackie as he spoke.
   

          Saliva drooled from the corner of Blackie's mouth, and the thread was three to five centimeters long.
   

          Sigh, Su Yun has taught hei Zi badly.
   

          'It's not a problem to drink less,'Zheng Ren consoled himself. The man looked at the strange young man and woman and the black disabled dog in front of him and felt ridiculous.
   

          When the meat was delivered, Zheng Ren gave half a portion to the man and smiled.""Eat something before you drink. It's too harmful to drink with an empty mouth."
   

          "Oh, oh." The man was surprised to see Xie Yiren find a disposable bowl and pour Blackie half a bottle of wine. Blackie stuck out his tongue and licked the wine into his mouth. His speed was extremely fast.
   

          What were they doing? were they really doctors? The man was a little dazed.
   

          "What happened after that? Your old man is getting old, does that mean his symptoms are getting worse?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "Well, at first, it was because I didn't feel well after a day of farm work. After that, as long as he moved a little, he would be flustered and short of breath. I don't have much strength in my body, and I'll wake up in the middle of the night and sweat a lot. " The man said.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "There's an old Chinese medicine doctor from the South who checked my dad's pulse and said that it was very serious. However, this is a small place, so we don't have a lot of medicine. He asked us to come to the capital to see a doctor as soon as possible. " The man said and sighed.
   

          He opened the chopsticks and ate two mouthfuls of meat and took a sip of wine.
   

          "What did the old Chinese doctor say?"
   

          "It's called the house leakage Meridian. It seems to be this. I can remember it. "
   

          The house leakage Meridian was also known as the sparrow pecking Meridian, Zheng Ren knew about it. When he was in school, he had half a semester of Chinese medicine as an elective course. The house leakage pulse was followed by many patients who were in critical and ever-changing stages of illness.
   

          This was what Chinese medicine called it. In Western medicine, it was called pulse substitution. It was a pathological phenomenon when the pulse was normal but the pulse strength alternated. It was obvious when one was sitting.
   

          The alternating vessels or the leaking vessels were related to the alternation of the strong and weak constrictions of the heart, which often indicated left heart dysfunction. The occurrence of the alternating pulse indicated cardiac damage and failure, which was a strong evidence of hidden heart failure.
   

          Heart failure, this was the same as the symptoms of shortness of breath and weakness. Zheng Ren gradually understood the patient's condition as if he was making a puzzle.
   

          "That's very serious. Have you come to the capital to see a doctor?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," The man said dejectedly,"I'm still young. I have three brothers at home. My dad said that he wanted to save some money to find us a wife, but he didn't have the money to see a doctor. When you're forced into a corner, you still say you want to die. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "He's old and I have the final say in the family, so I brought him to the capital. Even so, he was still cursing all the way, saying that I was a prodigal. He was already in his 70s. If he died, then so be it. What was the point of spending this money? Doctor, tell me, can I not spend it? If it could be cured, it would be cured even if it meant looting houses and selling land. "
   

          "Where did you go?"
   

          "It's troublesome to register. " The man took another sip of wine, treating the stone array tactics in his chest as a dish to go with the wine."The doctor said that we can only change our hearts now. There's no other good way."
   

          "It's so heavy," Zheng Ren frowned."Do you have the X-ray?"
   

          "Yes, he's in the hospital." The man said in distress,"my dad said that he wouldn't take any medicine. He pulled out the tube himself when he was on the drip." You say ... Sigh ..."
   

          He let out a long sigh.
   

          "What are you going to do?"
   

          "I've asked the doctor, and he said that it's a few hundred thousand for a change of heart, so why would we need to wait for a donor? I was so frustrated that I couldn't do anything, so I ran out to drink and nag. " The man looked at Zheng Ren, his mood slightly better."Little brother ... Doctor, thank you."
   

          "You're welcome," Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "I won't feel so aggrieved if I say it out loud." The man wiped his tears haphazardly, but no matter how hard he tried, he could not wipe them clean.
   

          "What's next?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It can't be helped. The doctor said that we can do the same surgery, but the mortality rate is too high, so it's not recommended. I'll go back and discuss with my family. We'll just wait for my dad to grow old. What else can we do?"
   

          As he spoke, his tears flowed down again.
   

          When he heard the doctor say that he could still perform surgery, he was moved. If surgery was still possible ... Zheng Ren already had a preliminary judgment of the patient's condition.
   

          "Yiren, bring Blackie back first and call Su Yun down." Zheng Ren said.
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            "What hysteria are you having in the middle of the night?"
   

          Ten minutes later, Su Yun came downstairs and grumbled unhappily.
   

          "I suspect that his grandfather has dilated myopathy. It's even in the late stage. Let's go and take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun looked at the tears on the man's face and knew that the boss was F * cking causing trouble for himself again. However, this time, he had 'picked up' a narrow-minded person, so he could still bear with it.
   

          After calling for a car, the man, Zheng Ren, and Su Yun arrived at the hospital with a dumbfounded expression.
   

          He took off the X-ray film. By then, he had almost sobered up.
   

          The night breeze was slightly cold. He held the film and information in a daze. He didn't know why he believed the young man's words.
   

          Even if he could cure it, he couldn't afford to pay hundreds of thousands of Yuan. Even if they sold their houses and land, they wouldn't be able to raise a few hundred thousand. Raise money? The interest was so high that it could crush a person's bones.
   

          He had met a kind person, but no matter how kind he was, would he pay for his medical treatment? No family's money came from the wind, right?
   

          "How may I address the two of you?" After the man came down with the X-ray, he remembered to ask for the other party's name.
   

          "It's not important," Su Yun took the film bag and took out a chest position scan.
   

          He looked at the light and his hand froze in mid-air.
   

          "Wow, what a big heart!" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          The patient had serums on the left side, and the scan of the heart was mixed in the serums, which was difficult to distinguish. However, this was not a problem for Zheng Ren and Su Yun. They could tell the severity of the patient's condition with a single glance.
   

          The expansion of a heart deformity was mainly in the left chamber. The right chamber, left and right atriums would also expand to varying degrees.
   

          The electrocardiography showed serious right bundle nerve block, extensive ST T changes, high voltage in the left ventricle, left octopution, pathological Q-wave due to myocardial fiber, and low voltage in all leads.
   

          The ultrasound showed that the left ventricle was expanding, the left ventricle effused into a large area, and the atrial septal defect and posterior wall were pulsating less.
   

          The patient had rapid cardiac rhythm, accompanied by severe atrial septal block. In other words, there was a possibility of sudden death at any time.
   

          There was no medical advice, but Zheng Ren guessed that the effect of traditional treatment using Internal Medicine was limited.
   

          The period of resisting heart failure and correcting arrhythmia had passed. The best way to do it now was a heart transplant, which men called a heart transplant.
   

          If a patient with late-stage vasomatopolis were to undergo a heart transplant, the one-year survival rate would be between 85% to 90%, and the effect was quite good.
   

          However, there was another problem. The high cost and the lack of donors made it difficult to perform the surgery. It wasn't even a matter of money. Without a donor, where would they get a heart transplant?
   

          Unless Su Yun's Rong city Huaxi project team managed to secure the 3D heart printing project as soon as possible.
   

          "Boss, are you going to let it go? How much cardiac muscle will be removed if we perform a size reduction surgery?" Su Yun recalled the countless data and said emotionally.
   

          "It'll take about 350g of heart muscle, and that's still too little. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." The man was dumbfounded. Was the heart muscle they were talking about the heart? Could that thing still live after being cut off?
   

          "It's like this, we're doctors from 912. " Zheng Ren then said seriously,"it just so happens that we have a program that allows us to operate on patients for free." There should be a certain amount of financial aid after the surgery. "
   

          Immediately after, Zheng Ren saw the man looking at him with suspicion.
   

          'I'm simply too much of a liar when I say this,'Zheng Ren laughed awkwardly in his heart.
   

          "Let me do the talking." Su Yun felt that Zheng Ren was wrong and interrupted him in disdain.
   

          "Your father's condition is serious. He could die at any time." Su Yun said honestly.
   

          The man knew about this, and the doctor had told him many times.
   

          "At most, I'll be able to live for another two or three months. There's a research activity over there, and you can perform the surgery for free. The success rate of the surgery is not high. If you want to try, you can come to us. "
   

          "I'll tell you the details about the free service later. " Su Yun looked into the man's eyes and suddenly blew a breath of air. The black hair on her forehead fluttered."Did you think I was lying to you?"
   

          The man was silent.
   

          "To put it bluntly, I can guess your family's situation just from what you're wearing. How much oil could be extracted by crushing the bones? Lying to you is a waste of time. "
   

          The words were not pleasant to hear, but that was the truth.
   

          "You should discuss this with your family. The possibility of the operation failing is very high. If it fails, the person will die on the operating table. It's up to you to decide if you want to try. "
   

          "To be honest, this is a last resort. No matter what, it's still a glimmer of hope." Su Yun smiled and said,"I would suggest you go for surgery." Come, scan the code and add me as a friend. I'll send you the address. "
   

          The man felt that Su Yun's words made sense.
   

          However, was there such a thing as free treatment in this world? If it was a scientific research project, it was possible.
   

          He scanned the QR code and added Su Yun as a friend before sending him the address.
   

          "If you want to have surgery, come to the hospital and find me. I'm the Doctor of Room 912. I can't miss out on your insignificant skills, can I?"
   

          The man believed the 912's banner.
   

          "If you want to do it, hurry up. Your old man may not be able to do it anytime and anywhere. Don't drag on for three to five days and then drag him over to wait for death. That's not necessary. " Su Yun kept on telling the truth.
   

          The man nodded hard.
   

          He was a little Dazed and Confused. Sometimes, he even thought that he was dreaming. He got what he wanted. If this wasn't a dream, what else could it be?
   

          If this was a dream, he hoped that he would never wake up.
   

          "Alright, it's late. Let's go back to sleep. Let me know on WeChat once you've made your decision. " After Su Yun finished speaking, she pulled Zheng Ren and turned to leave.
   

          In the night wind, the man looked at the two leaving figures and fell into endless trouble.
   

          "Boss, is the success rate of the surgery high?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's not big," Zheng Ren said,"left chamber deformity and expansion. Based on the degree of cardiac saturation, it's hard to say if you cut out 350g of the heart." A normal heart is only slightly more than 300g. If we cut out more than 300g of the heart, it will be very difficult to take care of it after the surgery. "
   

          "I just don't want to hear you talk like this." "Do you think you're the only one who can do it?" Su Yun said in disdain. The intensive care unit in 912 is very powerful. How's the patient with the liver transplant? he's about to be discharged after recovering from the surgery, isn't he?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Are you done? how exactly are we going to perform the surgery?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "M=4.18×R3. According to this formula ... An ultrasound without a transesophageal ultrasound can only make a preliminary judgment ..."
   

          "Boss, it's just the two of us here. Can you not talk like you're explaining the patient's condition to the family?" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "Cut off a 400g-large piece of cardiac muscle." Zheng Ren finally gave an answer.
   

          Su Yun confirmed her guess.
   

          His calculation was not wrong, 400g! The weight of the heart muscle removed by a successful left ventricle weight reduction surgery in the world was 302 G.
   

          MD! Why was it so difficult?
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Song Ying and Chu Huainan sat in front of the tea table, looking at the people opposite them.
   

          His name was Yun ze, and he was a former business partner of Song Ying and Chu Huainan. He was over sixty years old, but he was still energetic and active in the business world.
   

          Being high-profile and flamboyant were his characteristics. He often had shocking words on Weibo, causing great waves.
   

          Song Ying knew that this was Yun ze's character and also a way to hype up the show. In the end, it was bustling with activity, all for profit.
   

          Because he didn't agree with Yun ze's high profile, his business went further and further away, and there was no more cooperation. It was just that the friendship from the past was still there, and everyone was carefully maintaining their feelings from the past.
   

          It might come in handy at any time. One more friend was always one more path. Business didn't work out, but friendship still existed.
   

          Yun ze's mother was already in her 80s and had always been in poor health. Some time ago, before boss Zheng went abroad for a mission, Song Ying had even shown him a film.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't care about the shiny liver and only said that it could be solved by changing the dressing with amiodophor.
   

          He was more concerned about the left chamber.
   

          It was just that Yun ze immediately denied the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          As the network was built and the speed of the network increased, the pace of life and entertainment became faster and faster. The overwhelming livestreaming began to swallow up the entertainment industry.
   

          Yun ze had also come into contact with this.
   

          In his opinion, the doctors who did live broadcasts of surgeries were just gimmicks, the ones who pounced on patients and ate human blood buns.
   

          Although he knew that boss Zheng had received a Nobel Prize recommendation at a young age and had become a rising star in the domestic medical field, he was also very famous in the South. However, the moment he thought of the livestream, he was reminded of her white legs and alluring figure, just like the S-shaped female secretary beside him. He rejected her without hesitation.
   

          After inquiring about the relevant details, Yun ze took a certain risk and sent his mother to the hospital of Sao Paulo in Brazil.
   

          In 1996, after doctor Baptista performed his first left ventricular size reduction surgery, doctors from other countries around the world also made similar attempts.
   

          The surgery was very difficult, and the patient's prognosis would not be good. Therefore, most doctors would rather do a heart transplant than to do left ventricle reduction surgery.
   

          "I've asked around. In the United States, people with this disease use left chamber support while waiting for a heart transplant. " Yun ze said.
   

          "Yes." Chu Huainan twirled the small teacup in front of him, the fragrance of the Golden tea filling the air.
   

          He was so engrossed in his reading that he did not seem to understand Yun ze's meaning.
   

          "Brother ze, when is the surgery?" Song Ying asked.
   

          "Three days later. He's currently doing a preoperative examination," Yun ze smiled."I'll rush over tomorrow."
   

          "I hope everything goes well." Song Ying elegantly raised his hand and drank the tea like it was wine.
   

          Yun ze drank the tea and savored its fragrance. After a few seconds, he said,""I'll have to trouble the two of you with this matter. "
   

          "You're too polite. "
   

          The three of them chatted for a while, and then Chu Huainan and Song Ying bade farewell.
   

          "Big brother, is he worried about boss Zheng's standard or is he against live streaming?" Song Ying asked as they got into the car.
   

          "Probably both." Chu Huainan said,"he must have consulted many related doctors for such a major operation." The success rate is very low, and he doesn't want to do a heart transplant, so he just went to Sao Paulo, Brazil. "
   

          "I heard that he rejected the heart transplant and went there directly without waiting for the donor."
   

          "Who knows?" Chu Huainan placed his hands in front of him, his thumbs moving back and forth."It's good that you don't do it. It saves us the trouble of being stuck in the middle."
   

          "Boss Zheng's side ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng won't mind." Chu Huainan said,"just let me know." Do you think the success rate of boss Zheng's surgery is high?"
   

          "Big." Song Ying said without hesitation.
   

          "That's a pity," Chu Huainan smiled.
   

          "Maybe the technology is more mature Brazil, so it's not a bad choice for brother ze to choose that side." Song Ying said insincerely.
   

          Who could tell right from wrong?
   

          For this kind of thing, he was just helping out and pulling strings. If the other party really wanted to refuse, he couldn't persuade him too enthusiastically.
   

          The surgery was too risky, and if they really could not get out of it, it would be difficult for them to be the middleman.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Chairman, news from St. Sao Paulo." A curvaceous Secretary holding a tablet computer stood behind Yun ze and said softly.
   

          "What did Dr. Domingo Paul say?"
   

          "The old man's condition is very serious. Surgery is the only way to solve the problem." The Secretary said,"but the success rate of the operation is only about 40%."
   

          "Find the best doctor."
   

          "Dr. Domingo Paul said that he will be the chief surgeon of the operation. We have made an appointment with doctors from Johns Hopkins Hospital to participate in the postoperative care team and the intensive care team."
   

          "John Hopkins?" Yun ze read out the name of the top international Hospital.
   

          "It's said that the old man's heart is huge. If the surgery goes smoothly, a lot of heart muscle will be removed. St. Sao Paulo hospital is not very confident in the postoperative perioperative treatment, so they suggest that we invite the intensive care team from Johns Hopkins Hospital. "
   

          Yunze was not short of money and had prepared a large donation. He only asked for the best and best treatment for his mother.
   

          "Why did he suggest to invite the intensive care team from Johns Hopkins Hospital?" Yun ze asked.
   

          "At that time, I had a color ultrasound of the heart through the esophagus in the morning. The situation was more serious than I thought." Yun ze's Secretary said.
   

          “……”
   

          Yun ze fell silent.
   

          He was a little worried and anxious, but more than that, he was glad. Fortunately, he didn't choose to ask little boss Zheng for the surgery in the capital.
   

          Eating mantou made of human blood was a small matter in a live broadcast.
   

          As long as the surgery was successful, everything else didn't matter. The hospital with the most number of left ventricle reduction surgeries in the world was St. Sao Paulo hospital in Brazil, not the 912 hospital.
   

          His mother's condition was worse than he had imagined, which meant that he had made the right choice. He would leave everything to the most professional doctors to diagnose, treat, and operate on. He would not blindly listen to Song Ying's opinion.
   

          Little boss Zheng might have some ability. Otherwise, he wouldn't have made such a big name for himself in the South. However, when it came to surgery, only those who were familiar with the hand would have a higher chance of success. Even 912 has never carried out this kind of surgery before, so how can I be at ease if I ask him to do it?
   

          Yun ze had spent a lot of effort during this period of time and had inquired about everything clearly.
   

          "Alright," he said. Yun ze said in a low voice,"I'll fly over tomorrow."
   

          "Chairman, it's been arranged."
   

          "If the surgery is successful, I'll donate $3 million to the cardiovascular Medical Center when I'm discharged." Yun ze said.
   

          "I think they'll be very happy." The Secretary said with a smile as he wrote down Yun ze's words.
   

          "I hope everything goes well."
   

          "He will. With the world's best doctors and the best intensive care team, the old man's body will definitely recover smoothly." The Secretary's lips twitched slightly, but he didn't say anything.
   

          He could have chosen a heart transplant, but this option was immediately rejected by the old man.
   

          The old man had a simple point of view. If Xuanji's heart was no longer his, would he still be the same person?
   

          He had tried to persuade her many times, but it was the old man's own choice, so he could only use the heart reduction technique to treat it.
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            Brazil, at the heart treatment center of St. Sao Paulo hospital.
   

          Dr. Domingo Paul personally collected various data and made a preoperative assessment.
   

          It was like doing a math problem. First of all, a person needed to calculate the amount of cardiac muscle to be removed through various clinical values.
   

          According to the law of clapplace: T= 2p ×R, which meant that the larger the volume and diameter, the higher the liquid tension (P), and the higher the container tension (T).
   

          After examining a large number of animal heart samples and human heart samples with dilated cardiopathy, Baptista came to a similar conclusion. M=4.18×R3, where M is the left cardiac wall tension, and R is the left cardiac diameter.
   

          The expansion of the left chamber would cause the tension of the left chamber to increase proportionally and increase the oxygen consumption, which would reduce the efficacy of the left chamber. He assumed that all the heart's functions improved after the diameter was reduced.
   

          The goal of left chamber reduction surgery was to reduce the left Chamber's diameter to re-establish a new relationship between left chamber volume, tension, and diameter.
   

          As the research went deeper, the recent research on the Frank peaks Starling mechanism could not be used to explain end-stage heart failure.
   

          The expansion of the left ventricle in patients with advanced myocardial infarction might be a negative compensation for the damage to the heart, and left chamber reduction surgery might affect the process of this vicious cycle.
   

          Simple atrial septal defect reconstruction could also improve the heart function of some patients with end-stage myocardial infarction. Other simultaneous surgeries such as coronary artery bypass surgery could also help the recovery of the left heart.
   

          After the left chamber was reshaped, it was no longer spherical, so the contraction of the left chamber was more coordinated and the distortion of the heart was reduced. Other possible factors included changes in blood volume and peripheral blood vessel tension, as well as supplementary medication.
   

          Theoretical research was only theoretical research. Mathematics problems still had to be done.
   

          Due to the limited number of heart donors, the heart treatment center of Sao Paulo hospital in Brazil was the best in the world when it came to left chamber reduction surgery.
   

          The number of surgeries performed each year was also far ahead of other hospitals. Dr. Domingo Paul was one of the most outstanding doctors. Ever since Dr. Randas Baptista invented left ventricle surgery in 1996, he had been performing many such surgeries.
   

          After massive and complicated calculations and surgical simulations, Dr. Domingo Paul was shocked to find that the complexity of the patient's surgery was far beyond his imagination.
   

          A lot of heart muscle had to be removed during left ventricular reduction surgery. In a sense, the amount of heart muscle tissue removed was proof of the difficulty of the surgery.
   

          Up until now, the surgery with the most resection had removed 302g of the heart muscle.
   

          However, according to his own calculations, at least 330g of the patient's heart muscle had to be removed for the surgery to be considered a success.
   

          After Dr. Domingo Paul studied it carefully, his first thought was to give up on the operation.
   

          However, after the patient had vaguely expressed to the relevant personnel that he had contacted, that if the surgery was successful, he would donate to the heart treatment center, he changed his mind.
   

          Especially when he saw the patient's son and got the check, Dr. Domingo Paul decided to give it a try.
   

          The patient's condition was very bad. Because he had flown half the world, the symptoms of heart failure were extremely serious. Even with the use of the left ventricular assist system, the patient's condition still continued to worsen.
   

          On the third day, John Hopkins's intensive care team was invited to St. Paolo, where Dr. Domingo Paul was the chief surgeon.
   

          The entire surgery was extremely difficult. After 11 hours and 22 minutes, the surgery was barely completed.
   

          Although the surgery was successful, Dr. Domingo Paul finally measured the size of the left ventricle. It was 343g!
   

          He had increased his previous record by 41g!
   

          It should be known that every 10g of blood that was removed was a threshold, and the difficulty of the surgery would increase exponentially.
   

          This was because it meant that the condition of left ventricle was more serious. The patient's body was in a worse condition, and the surgery and perioperative period risks were high.
   

          But!
   

          No matter what, he had successfully completed the surgery.
   

          Dr. Domingo Paul was proud of this.
   

          The patient was sent to the ICU for postoperative treatment and care, which was taken care of by a professional team from Johns Hopkins Hospital.
   

          On the third day after the surgery, Dr. Domingo Paul stood outside the transparent isolation room and looked at the values displayed on the monitor. He was very satisfied.
   

          This was the world's highest level of fusion, regardless of whether it was in surgery or during the perioperative period. The best surgeon and the best intensive care team had greatly reduced the mortality rate of patients.
   

          "It seems that the patient will recover very soon." The assistant of Dr. Domingo Paul said happily.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Doctor, you're the best at left chamber reduction surgery. You're the best in the world." The assistant said happily.
   

          Dr. Domingo Paul believed that his assistant was telling the truth.
   

          He was currently organizing the data and medical records related to the surgery into a research paper and publishing it. "This thesis is like a bomb, shocking the medical world," Domingo thought.
   

          "Doctor, it is estimated that within the next 20 years, you will keep the record of removing cardiac tissue with left chamber reduction surgery." His assistant continued,"this is your field. No one else can step foot in it!"
   

          "Hahaha!" Domingo Paul laughed happily.
   

          The previous record was held by his competitor, naiyi Amaral. The time taken for the surgery did not mean anything. Surgery was not a race, and being fast did not mean anything.
   

          Moreover, the number of successful surgeries that the two of them completed each year was about the same. Nay had always been ahead of Domingo Paul because he had once performed a surgery to remove 302g of heart muscle in the left chamber.
   

          This was a natural chasm that separated Dr. Nay Amal from other doctors who performed similar surgeries.
   

          This time, Dr. Domingo Paul had surpassed the record and increased it by 41g!
   

          Domingo believed that he could maintain his record for 20 years, and that was a conservative estimate. It wasn't an exaggeration to say that this record might be sealed on the altar forever.
   

          As for nai...She was no longer the king of left chamber plastic surgery. The title of King had already fallen on his head.
   

          "Now you know how powerful you are," Domingo laughed happily. As he left the intensive care unit, he met nay Amala.
   

          Domingo Paul walked over with his head held high, completely ignoring nay's existence.
   

          Naiyi had treated him like this in the past. He could finally look down on him! Domingo was overjoyed.
   

          "Doctor, I'll start organizing the information. Should I send the paper to the lancets or ..." Domingo Paul's assistant asked for his opinion.
   

          "I'll take the lancets. " Domingo was in a good mood. He smiled and said,""Then I'll be more interested in the new breakthrough in surgery."
   

          "This paper will definitely change the stubborn Americans 'opinion on the appearance reduction technique." Dr. Domingo Paul's assistant added,"“343g! That's an outrageous number. Those Americans are probably going to question the authenticity of our surgery again. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2217: Groundbreaking surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When he got home, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were already asleep.
   

          Blackie was squatting at the entrance to pick up Zheng Ren and Su Yun. It was just that it had drunk alcohol, and the smell of alcohol that it spat out when it laughed made Zheng Ren feel a little tipsy.
   

          Sigh ... It was all Su Yun's fault for teaching Blackie the wrong things. Zheng Ren once again pushed the blame onto Su Yun.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          A mission notification suddenly rang in Zheng Ren's ears.
   

          Eh? Mission? Zheng Ren took a quick glance and immediately realized that the man had probably made his decision to undergo the surgery. The system was still convenient, directly giving him a mission.
   

          "He's sleeping. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, that person just replied and said that he'll look for us at the hospital tomorrow." Su Yun said as she held her phone.
   

          "Oh, lower your voice. We'll talk tomorrow." Zheng Ren said.
   

          He went upstairs, washed up, and lay on the bed. Zheng Ren read the mission notification carefully.
   

          [Urgent mission: break the plane.
   

          [Mission details: successfully treat a patient with late-stage vasotatic heart disease.]
   

          [Mission time: 7 days]
   

          [Quest reward: 100000 exp, 10000 skill points, and 2 Grandmaster level skill books.]
   

          [PS: due to the patient's critical condition, it is difficult to recover with the original surgery method.] [It is recommended to find a new treatment method. If the treatment is done through groundbreaking surgery, the reward of experience and skill points will be X2 and X10.]
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw it.
   

          The first was the strange mission name,"breaking the plane".
   

          When he saw the name, Zheng Ren's first thought was a horror film from the 1990s in Xiangjiang. A group of children were playing the game of folding planes in the dark and Silent Night.
   

          Who knew when the director would go crazy and suddenly arrange a horrifying scene to scare people?
   

          The name of the mission was enough for Zheng Ren to ponder over for a long time. According to the way the big pork trotter handled things, it must be related to the surgery.
   

          The introduction, time, and rewards below were all normal. However, the final PS made Zheng Ren hesitate.
   

          Groundbreaking surgery?
   

          It wasn't trauma surgery, it was a pioneer! Did 'founding' mean 'founding'?
   

          In other words, he was going to be the world's first surgery. Zheng Ren had expected that he would have to undergo the Batista surgery for his left ventricular fibrillation.
   

          Although he had to cut off nearly 400g of heart muscle, which was extremely difficult, he had the system space, so he could just complete the surgery repeatedly.
   

          After getting used to countless surgeries, it was always possible to complete it in the end, and there was still hope. Although big pig trotter said it was difficult, Zheng Ren did not think so.
   

          However, big pig trotter gave him a mission to [fold the plane], and below it was a groundbreaking surgery.
   

          Founding? How to create it!
   

          In the past, every surgery that Zheng Ren completed was based on the original surgical method.
   

          This was the case for both TIPS and ectopic transplantation.
   

          Someone had done it before, and there had been successful cases. Zheng Ren had explored, studied, and consolidated himself according to the information provided by the system library. Finally, he had gone to the system's operating theater to complete the surgeries continuously.
   

          Now, big pork trotter had to complete a groundbreaking surgery on his own, and the mission reward had even been increased.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the general surgery technology tree that was about to reach its peak and swallowed his saliva.
   

          If he could complete the surgery in a groundbreaking way, his skill tree in general surgery would rise to the peak.
   

          This was the dream of a doctor in the General Surgery Department, and it had never changed.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to perform the surgery. Instead, he sat by the small pond and looked at the little white fox opposite him.
   

          Even though he was envious, he did not think too much about using a new surgical method to solve the problem. Which new surgical method was not built with hundreds of dead people? The possibility of success in one try was basically zero.
   

          What was the system trying to do? To fold a plane, he would probably have to start with this name.
   

          What a strange name. Zheng Ren was a little helpless about it. Batista's surgery was a well-established surgery. Although the mortality rate was higher than 20%, doctor Batista had completed more than 400 surgeries.
   

          Zheng Ren began to recall the process of the surgery. The incision was made at a 45° angle between the apex of the heart and the anterior descending branch to the posterior descending branch. It did not damage the intercostal space, and it was made about two centimeters below the atrial septal defect.
   

          The other incision extended outward from the apex of the heart until a diamond-shaped piece of cardiac muscle was removed.
   

          There was a report on the lancets that said that a surgery had removed 302 grams of heart muscle, which was equivalent to the weight of a normal heart, and the left chamber (LGD) could be shrunk by 1 to 2 cm.
   

          The surgery process did not sound difficult, but there were many details that needed to be handled.
   

          Cardiac arrest, how to use cardiopulmonary bypass, how to cut off the mass of the heart muscle, whether to use a patch when the wound was sutured, and so on.
   

          However, even if the surgery went smoothly, the patient would still have to face countless difficulties and dangers during the perioperative period.
   

          The mortality rate was higher than 20%, and this was a figure reached by doctor Batista after repeatedly selecting patients.
   

          He had risked his life to meet a patient who had to cut off 400g of his heart muscle. Could the patient survive the critical period after the surgery?
   

          Although Su Yun had said that they should trust the intensive care unit in Room 912, Zheng Ren still had his doubts.
   

          He had already made up his mind when he explained the situation to the patient's family members. He might have to stay in the ICU for a few days after the surgery, and he could go to the system's operating theater to see what to do if he encountered any difficult situations.
   

          However ... Big pig trotter's groundbreaking surgery destroyed everything he had thought of.
   

          Pioneer? it would be good enough if he could do a Batista surgery well, and there was no need to pioneer it. Besides, to initiate a surgery, no matter what, he had to ... No! The eye of truth's cooldown had ended, could he use it?
   

          When Zheng Ren thought about the eyes of truth, his mind buzzed. It was as if countless energy had been drawn away, and he was in a daze.
   

          He sat by the pond and looked at the little white Fox's mocking smile. He thought to himself,"she's so similar to Su Yun."
   

          After thinking about it, Zheng Ren felt that it was just a left ventricular size reduction surgery, not a massive systematic project like high blood pressure, which might have countless branches.
   

          It was similar to an embolism surgery in the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery, so it should not be a problem for him to take a look.
   

          Zheng Ren was very powerful, but he was too cautious. The eye of truth was such a powerful skill that others would often use it even if they were sucked dry. However, when it came to him, he had almost forgotten about it.
   

          Zheng Ren gathered his courage and chose the eye of truth.
   

          Countless information flowed through Zheng Ren's mind. The first thing he saw was a cardiac MRI scan!
   

          Uh ... What the hell is this?
   

          Then, the ventricular compression size reduction technique appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          This was a new method of interventional surgery to treat ventricular aneurysm. It was said that nearly 1000 surgeries had been completed in the world.
   

          Before Zheng Ren could think further, countless images appeared in his mind. His plane of thought opened up, and countless pieces of information gushed in.
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart and immediately fainted.
   

          The system space was quiet. A Halo of light rippled around Zheng Ren. It was a seven-colored glaze that was brilliant and resplendent.
   

          The smile on the little white Fox's face grew even wider. It was filled with disdain, as if it was mocking this reckless human who wanted to fight unknown evil Dragon.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2218: Do it with interference

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The next morning, Zheng Ren was "woken up" by Su Yun's voice outside the door.
   

          He fainted again? Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, then sat up and began to recall the scene he had seen with the eye of truth.
   

          Over and over again, Zheng Ren seemed to have an idea.
   

          The door was pushed open with a bang.
   

          When Su Yun saw Zheng Ren sitting on the bed with a serious expression, she was stunned for a moment before she sneered.""You're meditating so early in the morning? Are you preparing to ascend?"
   

          "Don't worry, I'll bring you and Blackie with me," Zheng Ren was a little annoyed. He had just recalled the Discovery Channel's 750W 3.0T MRI scan of the heart when Su Yun interrupted his memory.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment. Since when did the boss start to be so sharp-tongued?
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. His boss seemed to be different in some way.
   

          "I'm still a few minutes away. Wait for me and close the door for me. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun closed the door, but he remained in the house.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless as well. He ignored this fellow and tried his best to search for and remember the relevant information in his memory fragments.
   

          As if he was meditating, Zheng Ren closed his eyes and started to recall all sorts of information.
   

          It was a downwards-level ventricular fold reduction technique invented by professor Lon to treat ventricular aneurysm.
   

          The software for analyzing MRI scans was developed by the Medical Imaging team of Xiamen zhouxin medical Imaging Diagnosis Center and a European Association Company, py, to be suitable for Chinese people.
   

          Ventricular compression size reduction was performed while the heart was beating non-stop, and it did not require the support of cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          With the help of ultrasound and MRI scans, and the accurate positioning of the scan by the scan, the cardiovascular surgeon first made a small opening in the patient's left rib to expose the ventricular aneurysm at the tip of the heart. Then, an interventional cardiology doctor would place various ducts through the cervical carotid vein to "thread a needle" between the right heart and left ventricle.
   

          His Medical Group was completely capable of handling the entire process of the interventional surgery.
   

          Su Yun opened up the chest and observed the part of the heart that needed to be folded. She implanted a catheter through the internal carotid vein and folded the heart.
   

          The biggest difficulty was that this type of surgery required professional equipment, and it was completed with the help of a 3.0 MRI scan.
   

          912 hospital had similar equipment that could use ultrasound and a scan to complete the scan. If it was necessary, he would have to do an MRI scan during the surgery.
   

          This was the most difficult part of the preparation for the entire surgery.
   

          If these hardware and software difficulties were excluded, and the plump left ventricle was treated as an ventricular aneurysm, the surgery would be much easier than cutting off a piece of cardiac muscle.
   

          The key was that the heart did not stop during the operation, and the patient could get off the bed to do auxiliary rehabilitation exercises the day after the operation.
   

          [Folding airplane] was really the surgical process. However, ventricular aneurysm and left ventricular dilation were two different diseases, and the surgical method still needed to be improved.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully pondered over the process of the surgery. Needless to say, it was completely possible to use it on someone with late-stage vasilopathy.
   

          However, there were still a few technical difficulties to overcome. Zheng Ren smiled. It would be fine as long as he found the idea.
   

          The rest were all technical problems, and he had seen various complications with his eye of truth. He could completely avoid the minefield.
   

          It seemed to be a good idea.
   

          Zheng Ren opened his eyes and saw Su Yun looking at him with a serious expression.
   

          "What are you looking at?"
   

          "You're hysteria. "
   

          "I'm thinking about the surgery. " Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "Surgery? Batista's surgery? What's there to think about? I don't recommend using a patch. I've only seen this kind of surgery once, and it was done with a patch. The patient's heart adhered very tightly after the surgery, and his heart function was greatly affected. The blood loss is not high enough, so the effect is average. "
   

          "It's not a patch. I want to do it with an interventional surgery. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun was stunned. It was as if she had been struck by lightning. The black hair on her forehead fluttered weakly.
   

          Was the boss joking when he said that an intervention surgery was used to treat late-stage vasomated myocardial infarction?
   

          "What did that man say last night?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He'll go to the hospital to talk about the surgery later. " Su Yun said,"I think they're here to see if we're doctors or scammers."
   

          "Hmm, then I'll make the best use of my time to think about how the surgery should be performed. You can make an appointment with him at 11:30 pm. It's meaningless to come early since we're all on the operating table. "
   

          "Yes, you can think about it when you perform the surgery." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, got out of bed, and washed up.
   

          With Su Yun looking at him, even sitting on the bed felt very awkward.
   

          "Boss, how do we perform an interventional surgery?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Do you know about left ventricle fold reduction surgery, the type of surgery used to treat ventricular aneurysm?"
   

          Su Yun was silent for a few seconds before she nodded her head.
   

          He only nodded without saying anything. Zheng Ren guessed that Su Yun knew about the existence of this surgical method, but did not understand it.
   

          It was no wonder. There were less than 1000 cases worldwide, and all of them happened after he left the capital. It would be strange if he had a detailed understanding.
   

          Moreover, he was not treating an ventricular aneurysm, but a surgery for late-stage vasotatic cardiolopathy. Su Yun probably had no way of knowing about it.
   

          "No hurry, I'll think about it first. There are still some details that need to be perfected. I'm not sure if it can be done, but I'll try to do it. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          After getting up, washing up, and eating, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were exceptionally quiet. Xie Yiren and Chang Yue felt that something was amiss, but they didn't say anything. They ate quietly and went to work.
   

          Zheng Ren spent the entire morning pondering over the surgery. Since Zhao Wenhua had joined the hospital, Zheng Ren requested for the hospital to renovate the operating theater.
   

          He wanted to have a medium space to watch Zhao Wenhua and the rich man's surgery at the same time.
   

          Professor Rudolph Wagner's level should have been good, but Zheng Ren was still careful.
   

          The renovation of the central control room wasn't a big project, but it wasn't a small one either. Although the hospital was very strict, it would still take at least a week for it to be put into use.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Zhao Wenhua, while Su Yun sat on the chair and watched the rich man's son perform the surgery.
   

          The TIPS surgery was not very exciting. After Zheng Ren had a rough idea, he took a few opportunities to enter the system operating theater and performed hundreds of surgeries.
   

          The surgery was successful, but the completion rate was a little low. And this was the peak level of interventional surgeries, so one could imagine how difficult it was.
   

          By noon, the surgeries had all ended. Zhao Wenhua obediently went to send the patients off, while Zheng Ren took off his lead shirt and went to look for Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, do you understand what's going on with the surgery? Why do I feel that it's a little unreliable?" Su Yun said.
   

          It was obvious that Su Yun had been thinking about how to perform the surgery for the entire morning.
   

          "It's almost time. " Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          Although the completion rate was a little low, it could still be completed.
   

          "Tell me about it first." Su Yun said impatiently.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2219: Still not perfect

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhao Wenhua sent the patient back to the ward. He did not let his subordinate doctors or in-service training doctors do it. He did everything himself.
   

          He really cherished this opportunity.
   

          In the beginning, Zhao Wenhua had been constantly provoking him, trying to vent his anger at having a hospital bed taken away from him. Now, he had no idea what he had been through.
   

          However, boss Zheng didn't refuse his offer to "bring funds" to the group. He even personally came over to ask him to perform surgeries for a few days.
   

          For this, Zhao Wenhua was extremely grateful.
   

          Although it had not been long, and he had not been knocked on many operating tables, Zhao Wenhua could feel that his surgical skills were improving by leaps and bounds every day.
   

          The transparent glass wall that had limited his progress in the past had shattered under the beating of boss Zheng's hemostatic forceps.
   

          Zhao Wenhua could not tell where his next obstacle would be.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was immersed in the joy of breaking through, but he didn't get excited. The higher his skill level, the more he understood the gap between him and boss Zheng.
   

          In the beginning, Zhao Wenhua thought that the gap between them was not big, but later on, the gap between them became huge. Even now, Zhao Wenhua still did not want to learn how to perform surgery and turn back.
   

          Boss Zheng was not even 30 years old yet. He better not get himself into trouble.
   

          By the time he retired, boss Zheng's level would have just reached its peak. At that time, if boss Zheng wanted to punish him, he would not even need to move his hands. His disciples and Grand-disciples would crush his academic status.
   

          Zhao Wenhua knew what he was doing.
   

          To be a good resident doctor and to learn his skills properly was the foundation. Zhao Wenhua had given himself a clear position. Even though he was the lead professor, Zhao Wenhua still had the same thoughts.
   

          After the patient was sent back, Zhao Wenhua started to make arrangements for the patient's medical records.
   

          Boss Zheng's Medical group's beds were managed by Chang Yue, so he could not manage them. However, he still had to take care of his own bed. What if boss Zheng turned against him a few months later and took all his beds ...
   

          Even though the chances of this happening were so small that he didn't even need to consider it, Zhao Wenhua was still very careful.
   

          "You're saying that I'll be in charge of opening up the chest, and you'll use interventional surgery to place an anchor point in the superior venuria and tighten the cardiac muscles?"
   

          "That's about it," Zheng Ren's voice was heard.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned for a moment. 'What kind of surgery would require both thoracotomy and interventional cardiac surgery?'
   

          "It's a big problem, but you can still try your idea. I need to think more, no! Can you confirm the strength of the anchor point? If you use too much strength, your heart will be destroyed, and you won't be able to get through the postoperative inflammation. " Su Yun immediately raised her doubts.
   

          "Yes, I have a rough idea. I can handle this." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's still wrong. " Su Yun asked,"are you sure your heart won't stop beating?"
   

          "I'm sure," Zheng Ren said,"if we stop the heart, the effect might not be much better. It will also increase the burden on the patient's heart."
   

          "It sounds beautiful, but there are many questions. What material is the thread made of? What if there's a blood clot?" As Su Yun spoke, she fell silent.
   

          At this moment, he had a hundred thousand whys and countless questions in his heart.
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked at the two of them in surprise. What did they just say? Interventional cardiac surgery required a combination of other surgeries.
   

          This was simply unimaginable.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, what are you two talking about?" Zhao Wenhua suppressed his surprise and asked with a smile.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was already on his knees when he heard Yun 'er's name.
   

          "Batista's surgery, you know about it?" Su Yun still looked down on Zhao Wenhua and retorted.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was helpless. His current status was even lower than Su Yun 's. He was a senior doctor in the medical group, so it was normal for him to argue with her.
   

          'Don't be angry, don't be angry,'Zhao Wenhua comforted himself.
   

          "Boss, are you going to perform Batista's surgery using an intervention method?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked in surprise after hearing Su Yun's words.
   

          "Yes, a patient will be coming over in a while. Su Yun, it's about time, you can ask. "
   

          "Don't be in a hurry. How are we going to tell them if they come? Is it a surgical method or an interventional surgery?"
   

          "Of course, it's a combined surgery." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"the trauma is small, and the difficulty of the operation ... We can still control it after careful study."
   

          After performing hundreds of surgeries in the system space, Zheng Ren was able to control the completion rate of the surgery at about 80%.
   

          He also urgently needed someone to raise objections so that the surgery would be more complete and the degree of completion would be higher.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he had walked into a blind spot, and it would be very difficult for him to find a way to perfect the various details.
   

          For example, the TIPS surgery was improved with the help of professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          "Aiya, my mother!" Professor Rudolf Wagner stood up in surprise. He did not even bother to sort out the information about the TIPS surgery. He looked at Zheng Ren in shock."Boss, are you really going to make all the cardiothoracic doctors lose their jobs? praise be to you!"
   

          "Fu Gui 'er, say it again if you can." Su Yun looked at the professor with a gloomy face.
   

          "Big brother Yun, that's the nature of what the boss and you are doing." The professor saw that Su Yun seemed to be a little angry, so he explained awkwardly.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was turned into a stone statue.
   

          Zhao Wenhua had no idea what Batista surgery was. If one in ten thousand doctors in the country knew about this obscure technique, they would be considered pretty good.
   

          However, what professor Rudolf Wagner said completely shocked Zhao Wenhua.
   

          "Make all the cardiothoracic doctors lose their jobs ..." Although this was an exaggeration, Zhao Wenhua realized that this was already a reality.
   

          Cardiothoracic surgery, the most numerous surgery, was basically useless now. What he could do now was still valve surgery and so on, and it would not completely disappear.
   

          Even some emergency surgeries, such as pulmonary embolism surgery that boss Zheng had done, required cardiothoracic surgery.
   

          However, large tertiary Grade A hospitals such as 912 might seem to have good cardiothoracic departments, but the cardiothoracic departments of municipal hospitals had completely disappeared.
   

          It would be good if a general chest surgery could be performed on lung cancer and small pulmonary nodules.
   

          Of course, this was also due to the mass production of high-speed rail and flights.
   

          All cardiothoracic surgeries were major operations. Since it was so convenient to go to the capital or for the professors in the capital to come over, who would look for a doctor from a local hospital?
   

          With the expansion of the Matthew effect, the number of surgeries performed by cardiothoracic doctors in municipal hospitals became fewer and fewer, and they all changed jobs or changed careers. The smallest hospitals that could retain their cardiothoracic departments were provincial hospitals.
   

          Moreover, cardiothoracic surgery was constantly being devoured by other disciplines.
   

          For example, getting involved ...
   

          Completely annihilated? that was a little too much, but what was boss Zheng doing? Zhao Wenhua looked at the professor in surprise, then at boss Zheng. He was full of doubts.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "Boss Zheng, what's batistu surgery?" Zhao Wenhua took advantage of the break when no one was talking and asked.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't seem to have any hobbies, so it was quite difficult to cater to his interests. Zhao Wenhua was still testing the waters, but he had yet to find a good starting point. Asking about the surgery seemed to be a good idea.
   

          "It's a type of surgery for removing left ventricular mycosis in the patient with late-stage vasomatosis. " Zheng Ren said,"the death rate is relatively high. It's not being carried out well globally."
   

          "High mortality rate? How high is it?" Zhao Wenhua was stunned.
   

          "Old Zhao, are you deliberately causing trouble?" Su Yun said unhappily. He was annoyed that Zhao Wenhua had interrupted their discussion about the surgery, and his words were full of annoyance.
   

          Lin Yuan stood at the side, not saying a word.
   

          Not only did boss Zheng want to launch the Batista surgery, which was the most popular surgery in Brazil, but he also wanted to use interventional surgery as his first surgery?
   

          She could no longer use words to express the shock in her heart.
   

          "The death rate is about 20%." Zheng Ren said,"this is the data from Brazil. The data from the United States is higher, but not as much. The mortality rate in the United States United Kingdom is about the same as that in the United States, and the surgery is still quite difficult. "
   

          "..." Zhao Wenhua's heart swelled when he heard the data of the 20% mortality rate.
   

          Boss Zheng was playing with fire!
   

          'He's still young. He performed TIPS well, and he started to think about creating a new surgical method when he had nothing to do. ' A new surgical method was new because it was difficult and had unpredictable dangers.
   

          What was he thinking? wasn't it good to complete the Nobel Prize technique? If it were Zhao Wenhua, he would never think of changing his mind even if he learned TIPS for the rest of his life.
   

          "There are a lot of problems. There's no problem with the surgical method, but there's a huge problem with the materials Science!" Su Yun said in a rarely seen serious tone.
   

          "You can ask Lanke for the materials." Zheng Ren said.
   

          In the system operating theater, Zheng Ren saw the materials and thread for the anchor point. If he wanted to thread a needle and walk inside the heart, it was not a problem for Zheng Ren to use the scan to guide the needle. The main thing was that the thread had to be able to withstand the tension caused by the contraction and relaxation of the heart, as well as the issue of coagulation.
   

          This was different from the interventional surgery on the left ventricular aneurysm.
   

          The main thing was that the thread must not break, and secondly, it must not form any thrombosis. The breakthrough in Materials Science made this kind of surgery possible.
   

          "Dong Dong Dong." There was a knock on the door.
   

          The man who had been crying on the curb the night before was holding a film in his hand and standing timidly at the door.
   

          When he saw the two familiar faces of Zheng Ren and Su Yun, he felt slightly relieved.
   

          This was 912. A person who could walk around in a doctor's office in the ward area in white shouldn't be a liar ... Right?
   

          "They're here. " Su Yun furrowed her brows as she looked at the patient's family. Her tone was no longer as relaxed and playful as it was the night before.
   

          Uh ... The patient's family was stunned for a moment. This kind of serious tone was completely different from last night.
   

          What was going on? He bent down and secretly peeked at Su Yun.
   

          "Let me take a look at the X-ray." Su Yun directly extended her hand.
   

          This was different from what he had imagined. The patient's family member passed the scan over resentfully.
   

          Why were the two young doctors who were kind last night so serious?
   

          Su Yun took out the chest x-ray and inserted it into the MRI scanner.
   

          A "pa" sound was heard, as if Su Yun had made up her mind.
   

          "Holy sh * t ..." After Zhao Wenhua saw the video, he immediately understood what boss Zheng and Su Yun had been arguing about.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the chest chest ratio on a chest scan should be 1:2. And the chest area in front of him showed that the heart had expanded very obviously, let alone a 1:2, almost reaching the level of 1:1.
   

          In other words, the lower part of the left chest cavity was almost completely occupied by the heart.
   

          Can this kind of heart be operated on? Boss Zheng wanted to go to heaven.
   

          In Zhao Wenhua's opinion, he could not even perform a surgery, let alone an interventional surgery. When they encountered patients with myocardial infarction, they could just tell them to go home.
   

          In Zhao Wenhua's mind, there was no way to treat such a serious illness.
   

          "Look, you're telling me that you want to perform an interventional surgery on a heart like this?" Su Yun's finger tapped on the film on the film reader, making loud banging sounds.
   

          "I can. Lower the chest and look at the left ventricle. " Zheng Ren also stood in front of the film reader and said seriously,""I'll insert the needle into the inferior carotid artery, enter the heart through the superior venuria, and insert the needle into the right ventricle against the atrial septal. I'll be the internal anchor point; Secure it with an anchor point and tie a knot. "
   

          It was easy to say, but to really do it was harder than ascending to the heavens.
   

          "I know the procedure, but there are no medical consumables." Su Yun said,"I'll call little Feng and ask."
   

          "I don't think he has it. Ask him. If he doesn 't, contact Lanke as soon as possible."
   

          Su Yun started to make a call in disbelief.
   

          As expected, Feng Xuhui did not have any spare materials for such high-end consumables.
   

          Smith, the president of Lanke Asia Pacific region, said that the company was currently researching on consumables in this area, and he would have to consult the headquarters for more details. His words were vague and he didn't give a clear answer.
   

          Zhao Wenhua listened quietly. He did not say a single word.
   

          Zhao Wenhua knew very well what kind of existence Lanke was. Although he could act arrogantly in front of the salesmen from Lanke, the highest level of contact he had was the manager of Lanke's Capital District.
   

          Zhao Wenhua couldn't even get in touch with the General Manager in China, let alone the president of the pan-East Asia region.
   

          On the other hand, boss Zheng did not even bother to make a phone call. The whole time, it was Su Yun, his assistant, who was in charge of the contact. Moreover, the General Manager of the imperial capital Region and the General Manager of the domestic region were not in his field of vision at all. He could directly find the president of the pan-East Asia region with a phone call.
   

          'There's really a huge difference between people,'Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.
   

          The patient's family members stood at the door of the office, and they were at a loss. He didn't know what had happened, and no one was talking to him. Everything was completely different from what he had imagined.
   

          The patient's information was passed around among them. No one communicated with each other, and the atmosphere in the office was a little depressing.
   

          "Boss Zheng? What are you guys doing?" Department Director Kong was about to go for lunch. When he passed by the doctor's office, he glanced at it and saw that something was not right, so he asked.
   

          "Director, I'm waiting for Lanke's reply." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he stared at the X-ray film on the scanner.
   

          "Eh? What's wrong?"
   

          Department Director Kong walked in without hesitation. He raised his head and saw the dazzling chest x-ray.
   

          "Uhh ... Late-stage dilated cardiopathy? what is boss Zheng researching?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there a problem with the circulatory Internal Medicine treatment?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          His first thought was to use Internal Medicine to treat heart strengthening, dysuregia, asthma, and other appropriate treatments.
   

          However, after he finished speaking, director Kong immediately realized that boss Zheng seemed to have said that he was waiting for Lanke's letter.
   

          Lanke?
   

          Lanke!
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            "Director, I'm going to perform interventional surgery on this patient." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Department Director Kong was stunned when he heard Zheng Ren's words. He wondered if he had read the scan wrong.
   

          The X-ray scanner in front of him only showed a chest piece of a patient with late-stage vasomatosis myocardial infarction. This was a preoperative examination. What boss Zheng wanted to do was actually TIPS surgery.
   

          'Hmm, that must be the case,' Department Director Kong thought. However, the condition of the patient's heart was not good, so the surgery would be very difficult.
   

          "What about the liver's X-ray?"
   

          "I didn't see him. I'll just wait for the patient to come and do an ultrasound scan to perfect it." Zheng Ren said casually, his eyes never leaving the film on the scanner.
   

          "..." Department Director Kong frowned and asked,"boss Zheng, what surgery are you going to do?"
   

          "Interrupted left ventricle fold surgery, replacing Batista's surgery to treat the expanded left ventricle."
   

          This time, boss Zheng made it very clear, and Department Director Kong was completely speechless.
   

          Chief Kong admitted that boss Zheng was capable, willing, and willing to work. But boss Zheng also wanted to perform a surgery for late-stage dilated cardiopathy? And with an interventional surgery?
   

          It seemed that director Huang fangjiong from Anzhen had performed the first surgery in the country more than twenty years ago, but it had not been promoted on a large scale in the country for so many years.
   

          The death rate of this surgery was too high. No one dared to do it, and no one was willing to do it.
   

          However, if he wanted to perform the surgery, that was not a problem. Even if the surgery failed, the hospital could bear the responsibility. What the hell was this?! An intervention surgery for a patient with late-stage vasomated myocardial infarction?
   

          Department Director Kong suppressed the surprise in his heart. He was about to ask Zheng Ren what he wanted to do when his phone rang.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren stared at the number on his phone in a daze.
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "I don't know. It's an unfamiliar number."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          Su Yun got very close and immediately heard Dutch with a rotjantan accent coming from Zheng Ren's phone.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, recovered from his daze and began to chat and laugh with the man.
   

          "Who is it?" Lin Yuan asked softly.
   

          "You're just a kid, why do you want to know everything?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Lin Yuan glared at him.
   

          "What is boss Zheng saying?" When Department Director Kong saw that Zheng Ren was about to leave, he made way for him and asked Su Yun.
   

          "It's Dutch. I think it's a friend I made during my last mission. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Mission?"
   

          "Friend?"
   

          Department Director Kong and Lin Yuan's colleague asked. Zhao Wenhua, who was hiding behind them, was dumbfounded.
   

          "I didn't hear wrong. It should be Christian Bruch. That guy was seriously injured before we even met, but the boss later gave him ... Well, anyway, he was treated by someone very close to him, and their relationship got better. " Su Yun said.
   

          He was also very curious about why the so-called master Kerry called.
   

          However, he only knew a Little Dutch. It had been too short since he came back from the Alps Castle, and he could not master a foreign language in such a short time, especially Dutch, which was an unpopular language.
   

          "Christian? Ya!" Lin Yuan suddenly cried out in surprise.
   

          "Don't be so loud, it's like you know him. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I know this person. He's a very important person behind Lanke company!" Lin Yuan said excitedly,"there was once when our hospital had a new independent director ..."
   

          "You're in 912. This is your real hospital. You know him, but does he know you?" Su Yun coldly said.
   

          "Tsk." Lin Yuan lost interest in Su Yun's words.
   

          "What happened after that?" Department Director Kong smiled and smoothed things over.
   

          "My classmate's mentor wasn't selected, so he complained a lot. I think he mentioned this person. Later, my classmate looked up a lot of information, and it was said that Christian Bruch's family was the real behind-the-scenes owner of Lanke company. "
   

          "Isn't Lanke's shares very scattered?" Department Director Kong more or less knew something about it, so he asked in puzzlement.
   

          "Yes, a lot of them are shares in the form of funds, but in the end, they were all connected to a few funds belonging to the Bruch family. However, there were no official records of this family. My classmate can't remember if her tutor was talking about this person. Anyway, it's just a guess. "
   

          Su Yun thought to herself,'this bunch of vampires have really stretched their hands far.'
   

          After hearing Lin Yuan's words, Department Director Kong was stunned for a moment.
   

          Boss Zheng had a need, and even Lanke's President was not important enough. Did the real master behind the scenes have to call and ask?
   

          Why didn't he know that boss Zheng had already reached this level?
   

          Zhao Wenhua listened quietly. The more he listened, the more he felt that he had become a junior doctor. He had no idea what the chief physicians were talking about.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren returned with his phone.
   

          "What did Chris say?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "We have the medical consumables, and they'll be delivered on a private plane. They're handling the immigration procedures and need our hospital's cooperation. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          “……”
   

          The people in the room fell silent. At this time, the patient's family members were still in a daze and did not know what had happened.
   

          "Chris is a good person." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I think there's something else. We'll deal with it when the time comes." Zheng Ren was obviously thinking of something else.
   

          "Oh? What's the problem?"
   

          "I don't know either. Chris said that this material is a product of one of their research institutes and hasn't been mass-produced yet. After all, there aren't many people who can perform surgery. I'll treat it as an accessory for interventional surgery on the left ventricular aneurysm. He's very curious about what I want to do with it. "
   

          "The Bruch family is really rich to research this. When it's completed and the heart is 3D printed, it'll be officially in clinical medicine. This thing is actually useless." Su Yun pouted and shook her head.
   

          This kind of high-value consumables had to be very careful. Otherwise, the needle would go through the atrial septal defect from the right ventricle and then the left ventricular wall. If the anchor line was thick, it would cause great damage to the heart.
   

          Next, it had to be very strong and tough. The heart beat was very powerful, and during the surgery, the left and right sides of the rich left ventricle had to be fixed with knots to reduce the ventricular cavity while the heart beat continuously.
   

          Especially for the first needle, the pulling force should not be too great.
   

          This kind of specially made thread was definitely pure black technology. It was even more black, more technical, and more skilled than the thread used in more than a hundred cases of left ventricular aneurysm surgery worldwide!
   

          Kerry didn't seem to know about this either. He only asked about it after he called Smith and Lanke company reported it to him.
   

          If this wasn't because he was rich, what else could it be?
   

          "Boss Zheng, how exactly are you going to perform an interventional surgery to treat vasomatosis myocardial infarction?" Department Director Kong was even more curious this time.
   

          "Oh, I see, director." Zheng Ren picked up a pen and a piece of A4 paper and started drawing on it.
   

          An anatomical diagram of a heart appeared on the A4 paper.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2222: A live broadcast!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "In the cervical vein puncture, the guide wire will enter the right atrium through the superior vein and enter the right ventricle through the tristepper. The Gaiding tube was attached to the atrial septal defect and pierced into the left chamber. The needle pierced through the other side of the left chamber. Su Yun opened up the chest and anchored the special thread. This process has to be done four to eight times. I'll have to think about how many threads to leave. "
   

          Department Director Kong was dumbfounded when he heard the surgery process from Zheng Ren. Not only Department Director Kong, but the rich people, Lin Yuan, and Zhao Wenhua who were standing and listening were also dumbfounded.
   

          Boss Zheng made it sound simple, but there were countless difficulties in it.
   

          The pressure in the left chamber was unimaginable. The memory metal needle had straightened after passing through the Gaiding tube, but it would definitely tremble when it came into contact with the blood.
   

          How could the puncture be successful, and how could the thick cardiac muscle be punctured? this was a huge problem.
   

          In addition ... Forget it. When Department Director Kong thought about the process of the surgery that boss Zheng was going to perform, he felt dizzy.
   

          Not only was he unable to do what the young man was thinking, he couldn't even think about it.
   

          "Are you confident in the surgery?" Department Director Kong asked directly.
   

          "Looking at it now, the problem is the degree of the patient's postoperative recovery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Department Director Kong immediately felt relieved.
   

          It was good enough that no one died during the surgery. Department Director Kong did not think too much about anything else.
   

          For department directors at Department Director Kong's age, they only needed to strive for excellence in liver cancer interventional surgery. They should not bite off more than they could chew, because as they got older, their teeth would always get worse. Only a young man like boss Zheng would be determined to make progress.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm going to go eat." Department Director Kong left with a smile.
   

          "Su Yun, please inform the patient. If he agrees, I'll contact Department Director Zhang Lin immediately." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Although Su Yun felt that there were still many areas for improvement in the surgery, when she saw the boss's confident expression, she did not ask further.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't go to eat. He sat in a familiar seat, placed the fifth edition of the external science textbook on his lap, and narrowed his eyes.
   

          When he arrived at the system space, Zheng Ren did not start his surgery training. Instead, he sat by the pond and simulated the surgery.
   

          He didn't have time to discuss with Su Yun. He would ask his questions after the patient was admitted and see if Su Yun and Fu Gui 'er had any good suggestions.
   

          Now, Zheng Ren did not want to waste any time and started to ponder over the entire process of the surgery.
   

          Very soon, Zheng Ren heard Su Yun's voice.
   

          "Boss, you're in charge of puncture positioning. What about my strength in opening up the chest and making knots?"
   

          As expected, just as Zheng Ren had predicted, Su Yun immediately chased after him and started asking questions.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Domingo Paul was sitting leisurely in his office, and his assistant was busy sorting out the information about the surgery a few days ago.
   

          As the days went by, the patient had gone through several emergency treatments and had passed the most dangerous period of the preoperative period. Her current condition was getting better and better.
   

          According to the ultrasound report, the patient's heart's shot score had increased, and her heart failure was under control.
   

          The patient would be transferred out of the intensive care unit in about a week, and the surgery could be declared a complete success.
   

          Every time he recalled this surgery, he couldn't help but feel proud.
   

          This was one of the pinnacle achievements in the field of Cardiovascular Surgery, enough to make his name go down in history!
   

          Domingo Paul was happily looking at the blue sky and white clouds outside the window. He was enjoying his time alone when he heard his assistant's voice.
   

          "Doctor, there's a new announcement on the website that livestreamed the surgery."
   

          "Oh." Domingo Paul didn't seem to care much about it, and he only gave a faint "Oh".
   

          Did he need to care? No need at all!
   

          In the past, when he saw some surgeries performed in live broadcasts, he had the illusion of being amazed. It was an illusion! Now that he had become the best in Cardiovascular Surgery, he could completely ignore that website and the surgeons hired by the website.
   

          If that website invites me to livestream Batista's surgery, should I give it a try?
   

          Domingo Paul was very confident that he was the first person to perform Cardiovascular Surgery.
   

          Indeed, to a certain extent, Domingo Paul could be called the first person in this field to be able to complete Batista's surgery and create a new history with the heart muscle he removed.
   

          Seeing that Domingo was not interested, his assistant hesitated for a long time before reminding him in a low voice,"doctor, the surgeon in the livestream room wants to undergo left ventricle reduction surgery."
   

          "Oh?" Domingo Paul's interest was piqued when he heard his assistant's words.
   

          He turned around and said arrogantly,""That sorcerer will be badly injured in front of Batista's surgery!"
   

          "The great Batista operation is definitely not something that any surgeon can try!"
   

          "It's the peak of Cardiovascular Surgery!"
   

          Domingo Paul was singing alone as if he was singing an opera. His assistant could only endure it, not daring to interrupt his "performance."
   

          When he stopped, the assistant said,""Doctor, the surgeon in the surgery livestream room is not using the Batista surgical method. According to the information, it seems that he is going to use an interventional surgery ..."
   

          "What did you say?" Domingo Paul suddenly asked.
   

          "Yes ... An interventional surgery with a small chest incision. That's all I can say in the introduction." The assistant felt great pressure under Domingo Paul's gaze.
   

          "Is it an interventional surgery?" "Impossible!" Domingo mumbled to himself."That's impossible! You must be seeing things!"
   

          His assistant didn't dare to say anything. Dr. Domingo had a bad temper, and it was not worth it to be scolded.
   

          Although Domingo Paul said this, he didn't think so in his heart.
   

          There had been many surgeries performed in the surgery livestream room, and the difficulty level varied. Now, they would livestream five days a week, and six TIPS surgeries a day had become a routine.
   

          He would occasionally broadcast other surgeries, and Domingo Paul had watched a heart surgery once.
   

          Domingo did not deny the fact that the level of a sorcerer was similar to his. However, he wanted to replace Batista's surgery with an interventional surgery?
   

          That was impossible!
   

          Absolutely impossible!
   

          There was no way to handle a massive expansion of the heart muscle through interventional surgery!
   

          This was beyond Domingo Paul's understanding of interventional surgery ... No, cardiac surgery! Minimally invasive surgery was the general trend of surgery, but it was absolutely impossible to perform a vasomatosis heart disease by means of interventional surgery.
   

          All of the assistants could see that Domingo Paul's mind was heavy, and no one said a word. Everyone pretended to be busy.
   

          After a full ten minutes, Domingo Paul asked in a deep voice,"when does the live surgery broadcast in the live broadcast room start?"
   

          "Teno' clock tonight. " The assistant immediately replied.
   

          Domingo Paul looked at the time and said to his assistant,""I want to watch the live broadcast tonight."
   

          "As you wish, doctor."
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            In Domingo Paul's eyes, the sun was no longer bright that day.
   

          He had just become the king of Cardiovascular Surgery, and before he could set off a storm in the academic world and crown himself, he had to face a challenge from another surgeon who was not inferior to him.
   

          However, Domingo Paul was more curious than worried.
   

          In his opinion, it was impossible for interventional surgery to complete the treatment for dilated cardiopathy.
   

          He began to browse through the video materials left behind by the surgeons in the livestream room. All kinds of surgeries were performed brilliantly.
   

          Although the percentage of surgeries related to cardiothoracic surgery was not high, it had been proven that whether the surgeon in the surgery livestream room was a person or a team, the level of the skill was extremely high.
   

          If Batista's surgery was performed, Domingo Paul felt that there was a possibility of success. However, to perform an interventional surgery to treat late-stage vasilopathy ...
   

          Domingo Paul had never figured out how to perform such a surgery.
   

          The sky was getting dark, and he didn't even have the appetite to eat dinner. The flame of curiosity in his heart had already ignited his whole body.
   

          There was a laptop in front of him, and he had read through the patient's information countless times. The patient's condition was extremely serious, and Domingo Paul estimated that at least 400g of cardiac muscle would be cut off for Batista's surgery.
   

          This was a forbidden area for surgery, and the mortality rate of 20% had soared to almost 100%.
   

          If he were to choose, he would definitely refuse to perform surgery on this patient. No matter how much money the patient's family donated to their Medical Center, they would not hesitate to refuse to perform this surgery, which had a 100% mortality rate!
   

          After all, no one wanted the patient they worked so hard for to not only fail to extend his life, but also die in the critical period after the operation.
   

          What should the surgeons in the surgery livestream room do? This question had been lingering in Domingo Paul's mind.
   

          After he thought about it countless times, he finally concluded that this was an impossible surgical method.
   

          Interventional heart surgeries were mainly used to open up coronary blood vessels, block off incomplete valves, and open narrow valves.
   

          These surgeries all had their own internal logic. Interventional surgeries were surgical methods that would not cause major trauma.
   

          However, in the case of late-stage vasomatosis, a large amount of expanded and proliferated heart muscle had to be removed. Logically speaking, it was not suitable for interventional surgery at all.
   

          He refused all business activities and did not go home. Instead, he quietly waited for the operation to begin.
   

          Time passed by, and at 21:50, the screen in the surgery live-stream room lit up.
   

          Two jungles appeared in front of Domingo Paul.
   

          Based on the brief introduction, Domingo Paul knew that the surgery was carried out with a small thoracotomy and an interventional surgery guided by the CFA.
   

          The two surgical fields were within his expectations.
   

          Although he thought that interventional surgery could not do everything that Batista's surgery could, he still had a bad feeling.
   

          It was because this was a live broadcast of the surgery!
   

          If the surgeon did not have full confidence, who would dare to perform a surgery that was destined to "fail" in front of his peers from all over the world?
   

          Domingo Paul sent all his assistants home and stayed in the studio. In the silent night, he seemed to be able to hear his own heartbeat.
   

          The surgery would begin in a few minutes, so Domingo Paul stood up and made a cup of coffee.
   

          He returned to the computer and saw a number.
   

          The number of people who entered the live broadcast room had already exceeded six digits, which meant that there were more than 100000 doctors around the world watching this surgery.
   

          And as the time drew closer, this number was still soaring.
   

          The number was rapidly changing every second. This was the most number of surgeries Domingo Paul had watched at the same time in his memory.
   

          It seemed that everyone was very interested in the new surgical method known as interventional surgery.
   

          Domingo Paul watched quietly. This was a reckless challenge to him, a challenge to his dignity as a King.
   

          The time finally reached 22 O' clock sharp, and the operation began.
   

          He did not move the first surgical field, and he started with thoracotomy in the second surgical field.
   

          A small incision was made on the left side of the chest, about 6 cm in length. The sharp scalpel cut open the skin, and blood slowly flowed out, making the whole picture look more realistic. At this moment, Domingo Paul seemed to smell the scent of blood.
   

          The scalpel wasn't a standard one. Every time Domingo Paul saw the elegant lancets, he was a little envious.
   

          A blade like this cost 233 dollars, and it was not something you could use just because you wanted to. The blade had to be custom made.
   

          What a luxurious sorcerer, Domingo Paul thought to himself.
   

          As the blood gushed out, the gauze in the assistant's hand fell. He dipped it in the blood, wiped it clean, and pressed it a few times with the electric burner. The hemostat began to separate the subcutaneous tissue and muscle.
   

          From the perspective of the chest opening, everything was perfect.
   

          He opened the pleura and expanded the surgical field. Single lung ventilation was already in progress.
   

          At the same time, the first operating field lit up. While the diaphragm was cut open to expose the heart, a guide wire entered the superior venular vein from the cervical vein, then to the right atrium, and entered the right ventricle through the trisegate.
   

          From a Sorcerer's point of view, Domingo Paul could see a huge heart in front of him. Because the incision was small, the heart could not be seen in its entirety.
   

          Domingo Paul immediately imagined himself in the process of the operation. If he were in her shoes, he would have already begun preparing for cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          At this moment, the guide wire in the first surgical field had reached the part of the right ventricle that was close to the atrial septal defect.
   

          The Gaiding tube, which had a J-shape arc, was attached to the interchamber. The surgeon of the interventional surgery then placed a fixed anchor point and immediately began the puncture.
   

          What were they trying to do? Domingo Paul was stunned.
   

          On the screen guided by the scan, the large left ventricle was clearly pulsating. Meanwhile, the needle had already pierced through the atrial septal defect and entered the left ventricle.
   

          Due to the fact that the patient suffered from dilated myopathy, the left chamber of the patient was extremely large.
   

          'How childish,' Domingo Paul thought.
   

          From the looks of it, the surgeon wanted to use a needle to penetrate the entire left chamber, but Domingo Paul had no idea how to do it.
   

          However, he judged that the possibility of success was extremely small.
   

          Since the needle had to be inserted into a J-type tube, it was very elastic, and not straight or hard steel.
   

          Even though the patient had dilated myopathy and had a reduced blood discharge score, the blood flow in the left chamber was still extremely fast with the beating of the heart.
   

          Under the impact of a high flow of blood, it was impossible for a tough needle to stay in a straight line and reach the position the surgeon wanted.
   

          Domingo Paul really did not know what sorcerers were thinking!
   

          Although he did not understand what the surgeon meant, from this step alone, at least the external circulation had to be established to stop the heart from beating. Only then would the puncture be successful.
   

          And what the Sorcerer did was simply too childish!
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            However, before Domingo Paul could finish cursing the surgeon in his heart, the needle seemed to have been enchanted. It ignored the rapid blood flow in the heart and directly pierced the left chamber.
   

          Domingo Paul's eyes almost fell out of his sockets when he saw the successful penetration.
   

          How did the Sorcerer control that 'soft' needle?!
   

          At the same time, the surgeon quickly fixed the thread on the puncture needle in another operating field. An anchor was placed on the outside of the left chamber, and he used a hemostatic forceps to clamp down on the thread.
   

          Soon, the same process was repeated for the second time.
   

          Just like the last time, the surgeon of the interventional surgery was calm and indifferent like a machine. He did not even have the slightest emotion, and he completed the puncture accurately.
   

          Domingo Paul even believed that the two puncture procedures were so synchronized that even the time was almost the same.
   

          Putting aside the level of the surgeon's skill, just the puncture technique and the surgeon's subtle control of the puncture needle to overcome the influence of blood flow during left ventricular pulsation were enough to shock people.
   

          The more skilled a doctor was and the more he understood the heart's anatomical structure and fluid dynamics, the more shocked he would be.
   

          After a few minutes, the four wires were tied together, and the atrial septal defect and the outer left ventricle were secured with anchors.
   

          Soon, a few hands appeared on both sides of the operating field.
   

          The surgery finally slowed down, and a pair of hemostatic forceps appeared in the operating field.
   

          The surgeon seemed to be dissatisfied with the hand pulling the suture. He waved the hemostatic forceps and hit the radial process of the other hand.
   

          At this point in the surgery, Domingo Paul had already understood the intention of the Sorcerer.
   

          The suture would be used to pull the enlarged left chamber, and the left chamber would be shrunk by external forces to achieve the goal of Batista's surgery.
   

          But could he really do that?
   

          Domingo Paul was a little confused.
   

          The patient was now in a state of late-stage dilated cardiopathy, and the left Chamber's pulsation was soft and weak. Even so, he still had to be extremely careful when he sutured the heart. If he was not careful, the thread would be 'pulled' off!
   

          The surgeon in the surgery livestream room had to use the suture to cross the left chamber and use the force of the suture to shrink the left chamber.
   

          The pressure on the suture thread was immense, and it was extremely easy for it to snap.
   

          Even if it was a suture made of special materials, the amount of strength needed to tie the knot was also a delicate task.
   

          The surgeon was probably struggling with this. He wanted to use all four suture lines to tighten the left ventricle at the same time so that the force could be evenly distributed among the four suture lines.
   

          The idea was beautiful, and Domingo Paul knew that it involved very profound and complicated physics and mathematical calculations.
   

          Based on his intuition, Domingo Paul did not think that the operation would be successful.
   

          The surgeon tapped his hands, then stood on the opposite side and tightened the suture in a strange posture.
   

          In the thoracic Surgery field, a pair of dexterous hands started to tie knots. In Domingo Paul's eyes, the force was too great, and he felt that this joint would definitely break.
   

          In the X-ray image of the surgical field, the four suture lines were so tight that they would break at any moment.
   

          Whimsical! This kind of surgery was simply a joke.
   

          Domingo Paul sneered.
   

          He had tied knots hundreds of thousands of times in his life, so he knew all the different types of sutures like the back of his hand. He was good at Batista surgery, so he knew the pulsation strength of the left chamber very well.
   

          The surgeon wanted to use the suture to shrink the left chamber. This idea was very strange, but it could be realized, and Domingo Paul did not deny it. In the surgery just now, the surgeon had shown the whole process of the surgery to the world with his superb skills in interventional surgery.
   

          But!
   

          Even if there was a breakthrough in material science, even if the strength of the knot could be just right, even if ... All the details were perfect, how could the Sorcerer guarantee the strength of the heart?
   

          If the patient's postoperative heart hemorrhage score was not enough, the surgery would have been in vain.
   

          The doctors who studied Batista surgery in Brazil studied this for a long time. They had a theory for every cut of the cardiac muscle.
   

          Shape, size, angle, all of these had to be carefully calculated.
   

          The Sorcerer was too naïve. How could a brand new surgical method be studied in a short period of time? Domingo Paul didn't think that the operation would be a success. Perhaps this "attempt" would be the operation of the slippery eel for the astrologer in the surgery livestream.
   

          As Domingo Paul sneered, the four stitches were tied one by one.
   

          In the interventional surgical field, the guide wire and catheter had been removed, and the surgery was officially over.
   

          However, the surgical field did not move. It was obvious that the surgeon was observing the effect of the surgery. The sneer on Domingo Paul's face became more and more pronounced. Perhaps the next second, the suture would snap.
   

          I'm really looking forward to it. What will the surgeon do after the suture breaks? Would this live broadcast room be closed in the future?
   

          Should he admit that the surgery had failed and end it, or should he open up his chest and perform the Batista surgery?
   

          Domingo Paul did not doubt that the Sorcerer could complete Batista's surgery, but the patient's condition was so serious that even he was unwilling to take care of such a patient who was in the late stage.
   

          The patient was really lucky to have survived until now. If it was someone with a slightly weaker physical fitness, they would have died of heart failure.
   

          He picked up the coffee cup and looked down on the surgeon in the surgery live-stream room in his heart. Did he spend a mere 22 minutes just to show his stupidity?
   

          However, the next second, when his lips touched the coffee cup, Domingo Paul's next move disappeared as if he had been frozen.
   

          The sneer on Domingo Paul's face instantly froze. His eyes were wide open as he looked at the image of the heart beating in the operating field.
   

          The heartbeat was so powerful! The four suture lines pulled on the heart, shrinking the enlarged left ventricle chamber and restoring the normal physiological anatomical structure.
   

          It didn't break!
   

          It didn't break!
   

          It did not break!
   

          Looking at the heart's pulse, Domingo Paul had already calculated the left ventricular ejection fraction in his mind. This was the field he was best at. He did not even need an ultrasound. He could roughly calculate the ejection fraction just by looking at the scans and doing mental calculations.
   

          Her blood ejection fraction was more than 50%, and it had returned to the normal level.
   

          This didn't make sense!
   

          Domingo Paul's eyes were fixed on the screen of the interventional surgery. The enlarged left ventricular chamber had shrunk a lot, the pulse was strong, and the blood discharge score was definitely more than the lower limit of a normal person by 50%.
   

          At this point, the surgery was a success. The operating field dimmed, and the final scene was the four elastic suture threads that increased the contraction of the heart.
   

          The livestream room closed, leaving only countless bullet comments flying on the screen.
   

          'That's impossible ...'Domingo Paul thought.
   

          He had just become the king of Batista surgeries, but he didn't expect that before the patient was discharged, Batista surgeries had already been eliminated!
   

          The coffee trickled down from the corner of Domingo Paul's mouth. As if he had dementia, he let the coffee drip onto his clothes and pants.
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            With the sound of good luck, Hu Yanhui took off her live broadcast eyes.
   

          "Boss, this thread is really good." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          One could see that there was a surging aura in his eyes and he was extremely happy.
   

          "Yes, it's elastic and tough enough." "I don't know if the coating can be like what Chris said," Zheng Ren said lightly."It can last at least five years without any thrombosis."
   

          "It's a sample. It must be very fine. I think you're overthinking it." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Lin Yuan looked at the pulsating left chamber on the screen and was still in a daze.
   

          The four suture lines worked with the fluctuation of the left ventricle. Not only did they limit the expansion of the left ventricle, but they also provided a pulling force during the contraction period and increased the heart's discharge capacity.
   

          Was the operation over just like that?
   

          Lin Yuan had learned the relevant knowledge before the operation.
   

          All over the world, late-stage vasomatosis heart disease was an extremely difficult disease to treat.
   

          In 1996, before Dr. Batista from Brazil invented a new surgical method, the only treatment methods available were Internal Medicine or heart transplants.
   

          It could be said that at that time, this disease was a difficult problem with almost no solution.
   

          After 1996, although the Batista surgery could solve this problem, the 20% mortality rate was like a natural chasm in front of doctors, which was difficult to cross.
   

          This mortality rate was only based on the data of more than four hundred related surgeries completed by doctor Batista.
   

          The mortality rate was still so high even though the patient was carefully selected and the surgeon was personally operating on the patient.
   

          Therefore, countries with advanced medical treatment such as the United States and United Kingdom indirectly rejected the Batista surgery. Patients with late-stage vasomatosis problems all needed left chamber support while waiting for a heart donor.
   

          For them, rather than performing the Batista surgery, which had a high mortality rate, they might as well perform a heart transplant, which was simpler and clearer.
   

          After seeing this information, Lin Yuan became even more suspicious of boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          A technical barrier that even surgery could not overcome was now being treated by boss Zheng through interventional surgery?
   

          This was simply a fantasy.
   

          The entire Medical Group was involved in this operation. Even professor Rudolph Wagner, who was immersed in the Nobel Prize technique, personally went on stage to be boss Zheng's assistant.
   

          In Lin Yuan's imagination, this operation was filled with countless unknown risks.
   

          However, nothing happened.
   

          22 ' 23 ". The time taken to complete the surgery was fixed at this number. There were no more than ten hours of fierce battle, nor were there any waves. The surgery process was simple and smooth, as if it had already been done.
   

          Boss Zheng finished the surgery gently and turned to get off the stage.
   

          It was really hard to imagine that Lin Yuan had been looking at the screen until the machine was shut down, and she had only 'woken up'.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient is awake, but he's a little restless." Old he said with a smile. His voice was so light and cheery in the background music, as if he had become ten years younger.
   

          "Bring the tube back. Observe him for six hours before decannullifying the tube." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright!" Old he immediately did what he had to do next.
   

          "Young Hu, how many people are watching the surgery today?" Su Yun asked loudly as she tore off the sterile clothing and prepared to move the patient.
   

          "More than 130000, and the number is still increasing." Hu Yanhui said.
   

          "Boss, do you think this surgical method will become a regular surgical method in the future?" Su Yun asked happily.
   

          He was obviously in a state of extreme excitement, and he didn't even know it himself.
   

          Using a combination of interventional surgery and surgery to solve a global medical problem in twenty-two minutes was something that Su Yun did not expect before the surgery.
   

          The whole process was so smooth that it was like a dream.
   

          This time, out of caution, he made a small incision. If he became more skilled in the future, he could completely use thoracoscopy instead of small incisions. It was just that it was more difficult to tie a knot in a chonoscope, but the second Artificer could completely do it after they were skilled, so it was not a problem.
   

          Previously, when the boss said that the patient could walk the next day, Su Yun had thought that it was nonsense. But now, he highly believed that the patient would be able to get off the bed 12 hours after waking up from general anesthesia.
   

          What an awesome surgery! What an amazing surgery!
   

          "No, the 3D printed heart will be available for clinical practice very soon. A cardiothoracic heart transplant is more suitable for patients than this kind of surgery." Zheng Ren did not care at all. He was wearing a sterile coat and sitting in the corner, his eyes shining.
   

          The system was selecting the reward numbers.
   

          The spinning of the huge wheel had slowed down, and the previously blurry numbers were gradually becoming clear.
   

          Finally, the number stopped at 8.
   

          The surgery was completed, and the clear and melodious sound made Zheng Ren extremely happy. He was also filled with strong anticipation.
   

          [Urgent mission: folding the plane completed.
   

          [Mission details: successfully treat a patient with late-stage vasotatic heart disease.]
   

          [Mission time: 7 days. Remaining time: 4 days, 20 hours, and 22 minutes.]
   

          [Quest reward: 800000 experience points, 80000 skill points, Grandmaster-level skill book X2]
   

          After the mission was completed, the final multiplier was 8. Zheng Ren had received 80000 skill points from his first mission.
   

          He couldn't wait to add all his skill points to the general surgery technique ability tree and feel the peak state of the general surgery technique.
   

          In the very first surgery, Zheng Ren came into contact with a mysterious world for the first time. Now, that world was right in front of him, and he could step into it at any time.
   

          His dream was finally about to come true, and Zheng Ren was overjoyed.
   

          It was just that Su Yun kept nagging him, so Zheng Ren did not dare to easily enter the peak state of his general surgery skills.
   

          'How annoying,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "Why can't I tell that you're happy?" Su Yun stood in front of Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          "Isn't success a must? What's there to be happy about?" Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          "Boss, you're too pretentious. Be careful of being struck by lightning."
   

          "I won 'T. I'm just stating a fact," Zheng Ren stood up and went to change into his lead clothes."I'll go down after changing my clothes. I'm going to take a shower."
   

          "You need to take a bath before and after the operation. When did you become so obsessed with cleanliness?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "I was a little nervous and sweated a little."
   

          Su Yun looked at her boss's sweat-free hazmat suit, and the disdain in her heart was at its peak.
   

          Boss wasn't becoming more and more feminine, was he? it wasn't a good sign for him to shower so frequently.
   

          Zheng Ren went to take a shower in the changing room.
   

          The temperature of the water was a little high, and the water droplets from the shower landed on his skin, making him feel like he was standing in a heavy rain.
   

          Zheng Ren listened to the sounds outside and immediately entered the system space.
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate to spend all his skill points on the general surgery technology ability tree.
   

          A white light flashed, and the system space seemed to be slightly unstable. A dense fluctuation appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          The skill tree had finally broken through the last shackles and reached the peak!
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            He had finally reached the peak. Zheng Ren looked up at the general surgery technology energy tree and smiled.
   

          When one reached the peak of interventional heart skill, they would have a deep understanding of the turbulent flow of blood in the blood vessels. Then, what about the peak of general surgery technology?
   

          Zheng Ren had some understanding of it before, and now that he had finally crossed the threshold, he carefully comprehended it. It was indeed as smooth as he had imagined!
   

          A deep understanding of the feel was the threshold to the peak. She could vaguely feel it in the past, but it was vague.
   

          Professor Charles had already guessed this and had communicated with Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren came out of the system space and opened his hands. His fingers touched the water droplets falling from the shower, and a different feeling appeared in his heart.
   

          Whether it was the texture or weight, or even the related ideas of fluid mechanics emerged at the same time.
   

          Zheng Ren had no doubt that he could dissect a water droplet with his lancets. He did as he pleased, without any restraints.
   

          "So that's how it is." He thought back to the many surgeries he had done in the past, and the master level surgical skills really had flaws.
   

          If he were to do it now, it would definitely be faster and more perfect.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief when he finally reached his peak. Standing under the shower, he felt extremely carefree.
   

          ……
   

          All the surgeries performed by Department 1 and Department 2 of the Beijing Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery department were postponed. The two directors, who had always been incompatible with each other, sat in the large demonstration room with their respective group professors.
   

          However, the surgery, which they had expected to take at least five to eight hours, ended in around 22 minutes. This made Zhou chunyong and Zhu liangchen a little uncomfortable.
   

          The surgery was too fast, and they were still immersed in how the puncture needle would overcome the influence of the rapid blood flow in the left chamber. When the puncture was successful, the surgery was already over.
   

          Ordinary people might think that a surgery should be this fast.
   

          Other people might think that the key to the surgery was the suture. Without such a high-end suture, the surgery could not be completed at all.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong and Zhu liangchen knew that the main point of the surgery was actually boss Zheng's four-needle puncture.
   

          It looked easy and simple, but every point of penetration was carefully selected. The two of them didn't know the formula involved, but they could guess the position by looking at it.
   

          The flexible needle was moving steadily in the left chamber, as if the blood in the chamber did not exist when the heart was beating.
   

          There was no trembling at all. Every needle seemed so simple, direct, and clear.
   

          It looked simple, but it was actually extremely difficult.
   

          They had no idea how much boss Zheng had done under such simple circumstances. This was no longer a surgery performed by a master of the same level. Those who knew how difficult it was to pierce through the skin were considered experts.
   

          It was extremely difficult for two top interventional physicians in the country to overcome the interference of venous blood during TIPS surgery, let alone overcome the blood flow interference in the ventricle.
   

          He couldn't even overcome the interference of the venous blood flow, but boss Zheng could not only ignore normal arterial blood flow, but now he could even ignore left ventricular blood flow. This made Zhou chunyong and Zhu liangchen amazed.
   

          The surgery had been going on for a long time, but neither of the two directors moved.
   

          They were still thinking about the process just now, but the leading professor and junior doctor under them felt as if they were sitting on pins and needles.
   

          Many people could not understand the difficulty of the surgery, and they could not understand why their Department Director was watching the replay of the surgery with a dumbfounded expression.
   

          Liu xuzhi was sitting in a corner with a smile on his face.
   

          He didn't really understand the most difficult part of the surgery, but this surgery was done by boss Zheng, and that was enough.
   

          A sense of pride and pride burst out from Liu xuzhi's heart.
   

          Zhou chunyong and Zhu liangchen could not figure out how he did it, and Liu xuzhi was even more confused.
   

          ……
   

          Pengcheng, Development Zone People's Hospital.
   

          Mu Tao sat in front of the screen expressionlessly, not moving at all. Old Wu had already gone to rest, but he was repeatedly trying to control the whole process of the needle penetrating the enlarged left ventricle.
   

          He couldn't even perform a simulation surgery, so mu Tao didn't know how boss Zheng completed the surgery on the basis of the heart beating non-stop.
   

          If it were him, even if he performed cardiac arrest and cardiopulmonary bypass, it would be difficult to guarantee that the puncture needle could penetrate the outer wall of the left chamber.
   

          The side wall was so thick that it was as if there was a heart.
   

          A soft needle ... Thinking of this, mu Tao shook his head slightly. His eyes were a little confused.
   

          Why was it that no matter how hard he tried, he could not catch up with boss Zheng's footsteps?
   

          Not only could he not catch up, he was getting further and further away. Until now, he didn't even seem to understand how boss Zheng performed the surgery.
   

          Mu Tao couldn't understand how he did it.
   

          ……
   

          In the demonstration room of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University in the capital of dibei province, all the staff of the Department of interventional services were present.
   

          This was the first time that Liu Zewei organized a full-team study after he became the actual director.
   

          Although he said that he was studying, Liu Zewei actually had his own thoughts.
   

          He had never doubted that boss Zheng's surgery would fail. For this reason, he invited the directors of the cardiothoracic Department, the Cardiovascular Surgery Department, and the cardiology department to watch the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          Before the surgery, the director of the cardiothoracic Department explained the diagnosis and treatment of late-stage vasomatosis heart disease, as well as how the Batista surgery was performed.
   

          However, the process of the surgery was beyond Liu Zewei's expectations.
   

          When boss Zheng was faced with almost unsolvable problems in the medical industry, he still smiled and stood in front of the operating table like a mountain, just like when he was in Beijing.
   

          No matter how difficult the surgery was, no matter how difficult the operation was, he would be able to take it down easily.
   

          22 ' 23 ", the surgery was over. The directors of the cardiothoracic Department and the cardiology department were dumbfounded.
   

          To make an extremely difficult surgery simple to the extreme, this was a skill, a skill of boss Zheng!
   

          However, they could not understand why doctors all over the world had never thought of such a simple surgery before.
   

          Some people suspected that it was because of the consumables, but Liu Zewei and Gao Shaojie understood that it was because boss Zheng's operation was delicate, meticulous, and flawless, so the surgery was completed in a simple way.
   

          Gao Shaojie couldn't wait to go to the capital as soon as his son finished his college entrance examination. Liu Zewei was regretful, but he could only silently accept the consequences of his decision to come back and become a director.
   

          If he stayed in the capital, would he be able to follow up on these operations? Liu Zewei thought of this for the umpteenth time.
   

          The matter had already passed, and there was no point in thinking about it.
   

          He coughed lightly, stood up, and said,""I think the difficulty of the surgery lies in the puncture. When I was studying in the capital ..."
   

          Liu Zewei couldn't guess how boss Zheng had done it. However, this didn't stop Liu Zewei from waving boss Zheng's flag arrogantly. He stood under the flag with a smile on his face, pretending to unintentionally express his relationship with boss Zheng.
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            Jin Yaowu sat in front of the computer in a daze. The surgery in the live broadcast room had ended, but he did not play the recording. He just sat there quietly for a few hours.
   

          The screen was filled with bullet comments, but Jin Yaowu ignored them.
   

          All he could see were the details of boss Zheng's surgery, especially the process of controlling the thin needle to pass through the interatrial septal defect.
   

          The little doctor Who came to the imperial capital from the remote Sea city had grown into a big monster without him knowing. A big monster that could swallow him at will.
   

          When he arrived at Maio clinic, Jin Yaowu performed surgeries day and night. He felt that his surgical skills had improved by leaps and bounds, and he was much better than before he went abroad.
   

          He was full of hope and was prepared to return to China a few months later to give everyone a shock.
   

          This was especially so for Zheng Ren, who was arrogant and domineering in the capital. He did live broadcasts of surgeries non-stop and was afraid that everyone would not know that he had developed a new TIPS technique! He had to let him know what the peak was!
   

          However, before he could return to China, an unbelievably amazing surgery guided by a CFA had completely defeated Jin Yaowu.
   

          He was very skilled, so he naturally knew the difficulties of the surgery.
   

          Therefore, Jin Yaowu was even more confused about how Zheng Ren, a young doctor Who was even younger than him, had managed to do it.
   

          The puncture needle made of memory metal, which had elasticity, was very soft. When it faced the impact of the strong blood flow in the left chamber, how did he ensure that the puncture needle did not deviate at all and landed directly at the position he had planned before the surgery?
   

          Furthermore, he was able to successfully pierce through the heart muscle, which was like a shield, in one try.
   

          This kind of success was definitely not by chance, because the Sorcerer had completed it four times in a row!
   

          When he compared this with the difficulties he encountered when he performed embolism in the bottom of the stomach and left gastric artery, Jin Yaowu became more and more confused.
   

          Even a tiny blood vessel like the bottom of the stomach artery could not control the flow of blood on the image of a guide wire, let alone the rapid blood flow in the left chamber.
   

          Jin Yaowu looked at the screen in confusion. Although this surgery was not a simple interventional surgery, and the operation time was very short, it had a huge impact on him.
   

          The live broadcast of the 22 ' 23 ", the 8' 11" puncture, the steady and emotionless operation of the Sorcerer like a machine, all of these confused Jin Yaowu.
   

          He could not understand how a young doctor like Zheng Ren managed to deal with the impact of large blood flow in the left ventricle, which would affect the needle.
   

          The more talented a person was,
   

          The more talented a person was,
   

          The more accomplished a person was, the more he would be.
   

          The more paranoid he was.
   

          Zheng Ren's performance in the cardiac fold surgery had exceeded Jin Yaowu's understanding of the rules of this world. He thought about countless things in a daze.
   

          It seemed that not long ago, he was still thinking that he would go back a few months later and shock the interventional science field.
   

          Wasn't this what a talented and hardworking young man like him should do?
   

          But why did he have to have a doctor Zheng appear on his path to success and become a stumbling block?
   

          Another hour later, Jin Yaowu stood up silently and turned off his computer. He washed up emotionlessly like a robot and lay on the bed.
   

          However, he could not fall asleep no matter what.
   

          How did Zheng Ren do it? This question lingered in his heart for a long time.
   

          ……
   

          In Maio clinic, Dr. Charles didn't go home, which was rare. He sat in a large conference room with a smile and replayed the 22-minute surgery for the nth time.
   

          In his opinion, the entire surgery process was perfect.
   

          There was a breakthrough in Materials Science, but it was just a toy. The key to the operation was the operation. Dr. Charles couldn't think of anyone else in the world who could do this except for Dr. Zheng.
   

          He did not perform interventional surgeries, but his rich surgical experience allowed him to see the difficulty of the surgery at a glance. After the surgery, Dr. Charles asked people to play the surgery recording on loop.
   

          It was a wonderful surgery. Dr. Charles was relaxed and happy, and he seemed to have become a lot younger.
   

          "Teacher, it's getting late, you should rest ..."
   

          "Do you understand the surgery?" Professor Charles asked with a smile.
   

          "I understand, but I don't think it's possible for it to be repeated." Professor Charles 'student said.
   

          "But not now." Dr. Charles said,"it's just that we can't do it now. Dr. Zheng provided ideas and a successful case, but he kicked Batista's surgery into the trash. In the near future, there will be many doctors researching this new surgical method that has just appeared. In the end, they will definitely find a surgical method that will be accepted by most doctors. "
   

          This evaluation was too high, and the doctor was a little stunned.
   

          "Every time I watch Zheng's surgery, I wonder if I would've been able to cross that seemingly impossible threshold if it wasn't for the Nobel Prize."
   

          "Open the door between God and man and take a look at the scenery behind the door. Now that I think about it, I think I made a mistake by giving up so much for a Nobel Prize. " Dr. Charles sighed and said with some regret.
   

          Er ... Dr. Charles's student was stunned.
   

          The door between God and man was a metaphor often used by the doctor.
   

          It could be said that the doctor's level of surgery could be said to be the peak of humanity.
   

          Maybe it was because of the temptation of the Nobel Prize, or maybe it was because the doctor thought that human beings couldn't cross the door.
   

          Regardless of the reason, professor Charles eventually gave up on surgery and began to study basic science.
   

          "Those damned vampires." Professor Charles muttered in a voice that only he could hear.
   

          He looked at the surgical process that had been replayed countless times on the screen, and he felt a little regretful and depressed.
   

          "Teacher, what did you just say?"
   

          Professor Charles shook his head and looked at the screen with envy."Zheng's choice was right. He pushed open that door."
   

          “……”
   

          "He was very generous. Not only did he open the door between God and man, but he also allowed us mortals to see the scenery behind the door."
   

          "The teacher must be too tired," the doctor thought. Scenery? The surgery was indeed well done. The extremely complicated surgery was modified into a simple surgery by doctor Zheng with an ingenious method.
   

          As for Batista's surgery, just as his teacher said, the trauma was too great, and it was impossible to ... He was interrupted by Dr. Charles 'words halfway through his thought.
   

          "Tell the board that I propose Zheng Cheng to be our tenured professor." Said professor Charles.
   

          "They'll refuse. "
   

          "Reject? If you refuse, I'll resign immediately. " Dr. Charles looked at the surgery process on the screen like a child looking at his favorite toy."Maybe it's a good choice to live in the capital for a while and watch Zheng perform the surgery up close."
   

          “……”
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            "Boss, don't you think you're becoming more and more girly?" Su Yun waited for a long time, but Zheng Ren still had not come out, so she directly scolded him from outside.
   

          "I don't think so."
   

          "Men rarely take more than five minutes to shower. How long have you been showering? Was it because you were too nervous during the surgery and trembled so much that you found a place with no one around to lick your wound?"
   

          "No."
   

          Zheng Ren's voice was mixed with the sound of the shower.
   

          Soon, he wiped the water dry and changed his clothes.
   

          "Chris is still waiting for us, let's go take a look." Su Yun sized him up and chuckled.
   

          "Yes, thank you for the new consumables, Lanke."
   

          "Hey, don't you think Lanke has something else to do?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I haven't thought about it yet. Su Yun, you said that the patient will be able to walk tomorrow as expected after the surgery, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Definitely!" Su Yun's face glowed as she said firmly,""Since the surgery is already like this, we also did a similar experiment with an animal's heart before the surgery. I really don't know what you're worried about."
   

          "The patient is restless after waking up from general anesthesia." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Who can feel comfortable with a tube inserted?" Su Yun didn't think that Zheng Ren's worry was anything serious. It was just the boss's OCD acting up.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded, changed his clothes, and walked out with Su Yun. It was normal to be restless after surgery, and Zheng Ren felt that he was overthinking things.
   

          There were many people standing outside the changing room. Even Vice Dean Yuan was standing in the crowd, chatting with the president of Lanke.
   

          Christian Bruch stood at the back of the crowd, wearing a hood to block the sun and the coveting eyes of others.
   

          He was cold and arrogant. It was as cold as the accumulated snow in the Alps that would not melt for years.
   

          When Zheng Ren walked out, Christian melted.
   

          He opened his arms enthusiastically, exposing his pale and slightly deformed hands as he strode toward Zheng Ren.
   

          "Zheng! It's a pleasure to meet you again. " Cristian Bruch said in Dutch.
   

          "Me too, it seems like I haven't seen you in a long time." Zheng Ren smiled and greeted him in the rottein style, then he hugged Kerry.
   

          His body didn't seem to have any body temperature, like a block of ice. Zheng Ren's mind was filled with the thought that this fellow might bite his neck and cause a first embrace or something.
   

          Christian Bruch saw that Zheng Ren's posture was slightly strange, but he did not mind. Instead, he said elegantly,"Zheng, based on your contribution to the family, Lord Roche wants to see you."
   

          Luo che wanted to see him, but Zheng Ren didn't want to see him.
   

          Although he was masculine and could ward off all evil. However, just the thought of that old d ... Old man in a wheelchair in the Alps made Zheng Ren feel like he had fallen into an ice cave.
   

          That person's aura had a cold attribute to it, and even Zheng Ren did not want to have too much contact with him.
   

          In the end, at the edge of the castle's invisible barrier, countless small black bats were crushed by an invisible hand like rain. This let Zheng Ren know that it would be easy for old Roche to kill him if he wanted to.
   

          Even if he brought all the members of fan Tianshui's team at his peak, he would not be able to fight against old Luo che head-on, let alone fan Tianshui.
   

          I'm sorry, you know I'm working hard on the Nobel Prize project." Zheng Ren randomly found an excuse.
   

          "Oh, no!" Chris made an exaggerated gesture to express his surprise.
   

          He found it hard to imagine that someone would reject Lord Roche's invitation.
   

          "Although I know that the chances are low, I still have to work hard." Zheng Ren smiled and calmly rejected Christian Bruch's invitation.
   

          "Zheng, you're simply ..."
   

          "Going abroad is a waste of time. I really don't have much time to waste." Zheng Ren continued to reject firmly.
   

          Vice President Yuan and the president of Lanke were chatting when he saw the Big Shot hugging Zheng Ren from the corner of his eye. He was making exaggerated hand gestures and using his body language to express a strong message.
   

          Had Zheng Ren, this little fellow, already reached this level? Vice President Yuan was also a little dazed.
   

          The hospital had given boss Zheng too much support, and the resources had been given to him to a certain extent. At first, Associate Hospital director Yuan thought that this was all friendship and that boss Zheng shouldn't be poached away by anyone.
   

          However, he didn't expect the truth to reveal the truth again.
   

          The president of Lanke company was someone who could enter the White House. Deputy Dean Yuan knew that it was a little inappropriate for him to welcome him. However, director Yan wasn't at home, so he had no choice but to step in.
   

          Vice President Yuan had long noticed the Big Shot standing behind him. The president of Lanke company had no status in front of him. He was like a servant or a subordinate.
   

          However, the Big Shot's enthusiasm for boss Zheng was beyond Deputy Director Yuan's imagination.
   

          "This kid ..." Deputy Dean Yuan sighed in his heart. He thought that he had given him strong support, but he didn't expect that he didn't even need it. When did he make friends with these big shots?
   

          Vice President Yuan was a little confused.
   

          "Zheng, I have good news for you." Christian Bruch smiled and leaned close to Zheng Ren's ear, pretending to be mysterious, and whispered,""Lord Roche seemed to have known that you would reject the invitation, so he came with me."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren started to curse in his heart. Roche was a disabled vampire. Why did he come all the way to China without being afraid of the sun?
   

          "Zheng ... Lord Roche would like to express his gratitude for your unhesitating diagnosis of lead poisoning last time."
   

          "Oh, no need. That's what a doctor should do." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "His lordship has a few more requests, and he has good news for you." Chris said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he could not refuse.
   

          Roche had already flown to China. If he were to refuse, he could request a meeting through the organization's procedures.
   

          When he thought of this, Zheng Ren felt that it was a little ridiculous.
   

          The patriarchs of the ancient European families would go through the organizational process ...
   

          "Where is Mr. Roche?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "At the hotel."
   

          "There's no hurry. Lord Roche brought more gifts than this." Chris laughed, then made a mysterious and friendly expression."A new breakthrough in Materials Science. This is what many people want."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren had a very bad feeling.
   

          The only field of technology in China that had not made a breakthrough was Materials Science. For example, the thread used in the surgery today was an insignificant example.
   

          There must be something to ask for when one is polite.
   

          Since Roche had brought a gift, he must be up to something big. Zheng Ren was a little confused. He was just a doctor. Even if he won a Nobel Prize, he was still a Nobel Prize doctor. Why did Roche come all the way to the capital to look for him?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2229: Our family will be your most loyal ally.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Boss, next time when you talk to these vampires, please use Chinese or English." Su Yun said without any expression.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun, then at Kree, and forced a smile."Kree, I find it difficult to speak in your hometown's language."
   

          Zheng Ren had already switched to English with a London accent.
   

          Christian shrugged his shoulders. It did not matter to him what language he used to speak.
   

          "Let's finish this matter. We'll go see Lord Roche as soon as possible." Christian said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded reluctantly.
   

          Su Yun finally knew what the two of them were talking about.
   

          Old Luocheng, the old man in a wheelchair, had actually come to China!
   

          Sure enough, it was just as he had guessed. Something big had happened!
   

          Su Yun quietly walked into the crowd and went to the fire escape. She was about to pick up her phone and call fan Tianshui.
   

          Although he knew that the possibility of something happening was low, Su Yun still felt a slight fear towards the descendants of these ancient families.
   

          Especially old luoche. Su Yun felt that it would be inappropriate if fan Tianshui was not by his side.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun had left and could guess what he was going to do. He looked at Su Yun and shook his head, indicating that he was fine. Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. Seeing that he was insistent, she had no choice but to return.
   

          After saying a few more words, Kerry made a hand gesture. The president of Lanke company in the distance threw Deputy Director Yuan aside and ran over.
   

          "Lord Kerry."
   

          "We have to leave for a while." Christian said coldly.
   

          "As you wish,"
   

          A few minutes later, Zheng Ren and Su Yun got into an old car. The model was the same as the one they had made in the Alps.
   

          Lin Yuan was already dumbfounded by what he saw. She saw a slightly familiar face in the crowd. He was an important figure in Lanke company, and he was talking and laughing with his teacher at Harvard.
   

          However, outside the operating theater, he was like a drop of water in the ocean, hiding among the crowd. He was as ordinary as a passerby.
   

          Was boss Zheng's status so high? Lin Yuan was a little dazed. Even a tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital wouldn't receive such a high level of courtesy.
   

          Although Christian brought her almost endless fear, Lin Yuan could sense the danger with his woman's intuition.
   

          Lin Yuan forcefully suppressed the fear in his heart and followed not far behind boss Zheng.
   

          At this time, she was like a little invisible, no one noticed her existence. However, Lin Yuan knew very well that the person in black had noticed him.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren and Su Yun were about to get into the car, Lin Yuan mustered his courage and ran over.
   

          She didn't know if she was worried about boss Zheng's safety or something else, but she followed him with a blank mind.
   

          "It's not like we're performing a surgery, why are you following us?" Su Yun looked at Lin Yuan and said.
   

          Lin Yuan was very nervous. Once again, she felt the gaze of the person beside boss Zheng, whose face was shrouded in shadows, on her.
   

          It was like a knife that would cut him into countless pieces in the next second.
   

          "I ..." Lin Yuan barely managed to say a word, swallowing the rest of his words.
   

          "Let's go back,"he said. Su Yun rebuked.
   

          "..." Lin Yuan insisted on standing in front of Zheng Ren. She didn't know why she was following him. It was a subconscious action.
   

          "Nothing will happen, just follow me." Zheng Ren smiled and introduced him to Christian,""She's a member of my medical team. "
   

          Kerry only shrugged his shoulders and didn't express his opinion.
   

          The few of them got into the car one after another. The space in the car was very large. Lin Yuan sat in the corner, his left hand pressing on his right hand, restraining the urge to raise his right hand and bite his nails.
   

          The curtains on the car window closed automatically as if it was haunted. Lin Yuan jumped in shock. She saw boss Zheng and the strange guy in the black cap talking and laughing, as if they were very familiar with each other.
   

          The two of them conversed in English, and Lin Yuan could understand them.
   

          However, she was too nervous and could only hear some fragments.
   

          Boss Zheng seemed to be talking about the past with that strange and mysterious guy, as if they were old friends.
   

          Lin Yuan also noticed that Lanke company's CEO had become invisible like him. He was sitting in the corner of the car, and no one was paying attention.
   

          Boss Zheng usually looked like a loner, but how did he have so many connections? Lin Yuan was a little confused. This was something she could not understand.
   

          They arrived at a hotel half an hour later.
   

          When they reached the top floor, Lin Yuan and the president of Lanke company were stopped. They stood in the corridor in boredom, watching the backs of boss Zheng and Brother Yun disappear.
   

          What was the point of following him? Lin Yuan couldn't understand. It was just that at that time, he was really worried that boss Zheng would be in danger. Now, this kind of feeling seemed a little ridiculous.
   

          This was China, how could it be dangerous? Lin Yuan felt a little awkward, but then he was very happy to see the president of Lanke company standing in the corridor like him.
   

          He didn't seem to think it was rude to treat him like this and began to chat with him with a natural expression.
   

          Lin Yuan was a little nervous at first, but he got used to it later on.
   

          Boss Zheng and big brother Yun didn't stay in there for long and came out in less than 20 minutes. Christian, who was wearing a black shirt and a black cap, followed behind.
   

          Christian was pushing a wheelchair with an old man in it. His face was also covered and couldn't be seen at all. Lin Yuan judged from the wrinkles on his skin that were faintly exposed.
   

          "Mr. Roche, please hold on." Lin Yuan heard boss Zheng speak in a very fluent London accent.
   

          "Zheng, I don't have any time to ask for, and I've also shown my sincerity. I hope that one day in the future, our family will become your most loyal ally. " A cold voice was heard, causing Lin Yuan to shiver.
   

          "It'll take a long time. I estimate it'll take at least ten years." Lin Yuan heard boss Zheng's serious reply.
   

          "We have almost infinite patience."
   

          "Then I'll take my leave first."
   

          Zheng Ren left behind a smile, turned around, and left old Luocheng's side with Su Yun.
   

          "Zheng!" Just as Zheng Ren walked to the elevator, Luocheng shouted.
   

          "What?"
   

          Christian pushed his wheelchair to Zheng Ren.
   

          A hand full of scars and wounds reached out, trembling slightly. It was as if time was constantly hurting this old man.
   

          If scars were a man's medal, then the old man was like a veteran. His body was full of medal, showing his courage to fight against fate.
   

          "Please!" Old Luocheng said.
   

          "Don't worry, I'll do my best to study it. " Zheng Ren smiled, reached out, and shook hands with old Luocheng.
   

          Lin Yuan's eyelids trembled.
   

          The visual impact of two completely different hands clasping together was simply too great, causing an inexplicable illusion to form in Lin Yuan's heart.
   

          "Zheng, I have a small gift for you." "This year's Nobel Prize will be very fair," old Luo said.
   

          "Thank you," he said. Zheng Ren smiled.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2230: Foreign object in the airway after surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After returning to 912 and getting off the old car, Lin Yuan felt warm.
   

          "You must be frightened." Zheng Ren smiled as he asked Lin Yuan.
   

          "Yes." Lin Yuan nodded. He was about to put his right hand into his mouth to bite his nail when he was stopped by boss Zheng's sharp gaze.
   

          "Good for you." Su Yun's expression was a little ugly, and it was unknown if she was talking about Lin Yuan or himself.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at the patient. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, are you sure you can find a way to treat congenital Thalnos?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Lin Yuan's ears perked up.
   

          "Who knows?" Zheng Ren said,"I think congenital Parkinson's disease is just a cover. Their so-called congenital disease is just a disease that has similar characteristics to Parkinson's disease, but in fact, it is much more serious."
   

          "And you still agreed?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "Old Luocheng is here. Are you sure you can refuse?" Zheng Ren replied coldly.
   

          Su Yun Knew Too Much. This fellow was even more cunning than a monkey. Zheng Ren was prepared to end this topic.
   

          "We're in our country!"
   

          "I think it's still possible to figure it out." Zheng Ren strode towards the fire escape with Su Yun following behind.
   

          "I knew it! What do you want to do?"
   

          "Let's wait a few years first. I have to look at information from hundreds of years ago. I don't have any ideas yet." Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          "I really don't know where you get your inexplicable self-confidence." Su Yun sighed.
   

          Lin Yuan understood what was going on, but she was still a little dazed.
   

          The research on genetics, pathology, and physiology of diseases were only basic subjects. Why would that Big Shot come to boss Zheng?
   

          And boss Zheng didn't refuse. Instead, he agreed with confidence.
   

          10 years, 20 years, this kind of event was very long in the eyes of ordinary people. However, for the research of a disease, it was only an insignificant amount of time.
   

          As Lin Yuan thought about it, his footsteps slowed down. Zheng Ren and Su Yun quickly walked up the fire escape and were already one floor away.
   

          "Boss Zheng, wait for me." Lin Yuan shouted and chased after him with large strides.
   

          Lin Yuan criticized in his heart. There was an elevator, but he didn't take it. Instead, he had to take the fire escape.
   

          "Why are you so slow?" "Why don't I arrange a special elevator for you in the future?" Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "I'm thinking of something. " Lin Yuan explained helplessly.
   

          "Boss, what did Lochte's last sentence mean?" Su Yun asked as she walked.
   

          "I mean it literally." Zheng Ren said,"I think it's because the Bruch family has never liked Clinical Surgery, but they're not going to interfere this time."
   

          "You call this a gift? Using other people's things as a gift, what was this called? He's benefiting from others!" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "Who cares? go and take a look at the patient. If the situation allows, you can remove the catheter." Zheng Ren immediately changed the topic.
   

          "You're still thinking about the postoperative patient at this time? What a great insight. The patient's condition after the surgery must be very stable, and the surgery was flawless. "
   

          "In the end, I realized that the patient was very restless. I'd better go and take a look." Zheng Ren said,"I feel that there's something wrong. I won't feel at ease if I don't take a look."
   

          "You're having an obsessive-compulsive disorder. "
   

          While talking, they came to the front gate of the ICU. After pressing the doorbell to open the door, Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Lin Yuan entered.
   

          After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the patient's system panel.
   

          The red color fading was within his expectations. However, the diagnosis on the patient's system panel was that there was a strange windpipe foreign body!
   

          F * ck!
   

          Zheng Ren was furious. What was the ICU Medical team doing? how could they cause a foreign object in the trachea?
   

          However, this was only a subconscious reaction. After working together for a long time, Zheng Ren also knew the power of 912 ICU.
   

          It was very powerful and very detailed. The possibility of a foreign object in the patient's trachea appearing two hours after the operation was non-existent!
   

          But where did the foreign object in the trachea come from? Or did the big pig trotter crash?
   

          After a year of working together, Zheng Ren rarely doubted the diagnosis of the big pig trotter. Because he had been slapped in the face too many times, he had learned his lesson.
   

          However, this diagnosis was too outrageous. Zheng Ren subconsciously began to think that the big pig trotter was joking.
   

          He strode to the patient's bed, looked at the sign of the alarm on the ventilator's upper respiratory tract resistance, and began to run away from the place where there might be a problem.
   

          The biggest possibility of increased trachea secretion and phlegm blocking the airway after surgery was an increase in airway resistance.
   

          However, phlegm could not be considered a foreign object.
   

          'There's too much liquid accumulated in the ventilator pipe, and there's respiratory tract reflux?' It probably wouldn 't.
   

          Zheng Ren instantly thought of more than ten possibilities, but none of them matched the patient's condition.
   

          There was no nasal feeding or oral feeding, so where did the foreign object in the trachea come from?
   

          The ventilator kept giving warnings, and the monitor showed that the patient's heart rate was very fast and the blood oxygen saturation level was not enough.
   

          "Have you been very restless after the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, the patient has woken up from general anesthesia after he was sent here. He's very restless, probably because he can't be administered." Said the chief resident of ICU.
   

          "How often do you take a phlegm-sucking?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Thirty minutes. The last time was twenty-six minutes ago. The suction tube did not suck out any phlegm."
   

          "What punishment?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "We considered the patient's tolerance for tracheal intubation, so we gave him a shot of morphine." The chief resident of the ICU was a little distressed."The patient is too restless. Even four or five people can't suppress him. We have no choice but to give him the money."
   

          "Are you so impatient that you can't control yourself?" Su Yun was puzzled."That's rare."
   

          "Yes, she's very restless. I called the male nurses over to massage her, but they couldn't stop her."
   

          There were various reasons for a patient's restlessness after surgery. The ventilator's tracheal insertion was one of them, and it was also a relatively main reason.
   

          After all, there was a hard tube inserted into the airway. Patients would panic and panic after waking up from general anesthesia. In addition to the uncomfortable feeling in the trachea, a small number of patients would feel like they were on the verge of death.
   

          When all these feelings were combined, the patient would have a strong desire to live, which would then lead to restlessness.
   

          However, the patient's tolerance to tracheal intubation should be relieved after an intravenous injection of 50mg of lidocaine.
   

          However, the breathing machine's pressure monitor was giving an alarm, and the patient's condition did not improve after the intravenous injection of anyway.
   

          It wasn't caused by his inability to control it, but by the diagnosis from the big pig trotter. It was a foreign object in the trachea.
   

          Although Zheng Ren could not figure out where the foreign object in the trachea came from, this was the most basic logical judgment.
   

          Su Yun frowned as she looked at the mechanical ventilator. Just as she was about to change the pressure mode, Zheng Ren stopped her immediately."Wait a moment."
   

          "Eh? Do you have any objections?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Prepare the sputum tube." Zheng Ren picked up a pair of sterile gloves, opened them, and put them on. He then took the phlegm-sucking tube from the ICU's chief resident.
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Chapter 2231: Broken reinforced tracheal intubation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Do you suspect it's a blocked phlegm?" Su Yun asked. He didn't think so and was a little confused.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. He took the phlegm-sucking tube and tried it twice. The tube was clear. Then, he placed it into the patient's tracheal tube.
   

          The tube made a hissing sound, and only a small amount of secretion was sucked out. It didn't seem to be because of the phlegm blocking the trachea.
   

          As he continued to push the suction tube in, Zheng Ren suddenly froze.
   

          "What's wrong, boss?"
   

          "There's something inside, and the spit tube can't send it in. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Su Yun and the chief resident of the ICU were stunned for a moment. Lin Yuan stood behind them and didn't understand what boss Zheng meant.
   

          This situation was beyond everyone's imagination.
   

          Su Yun immediately recalled the patient's chest X-ray and CT scan before the operation.
   

          It was impossible for there to be a problem. If something happened before the operation, the ventilator would also give an alarm during the operation.
   

          "What punishment did you give him?" Su Yun looked at the chief resident of the ICU and asked in a serious tone.
   

          The chief resident of ICU was dumbfounded.
   

          They didn't give him anything. This patient was slightly restless after he was sent back after the surgery, so they didn't give him any treatment at first. According to the suggestion of the anesthetist, old he, the patient was observed for six hours before the catheter was removed.
   

          However, as time passed, the patient's restlessness became more and more intense. In the end, a few people could not hold it in anymore, and they had no choice but to give him anyway.
   

          If he continued to calm the patient down, it would prolong the time for the tubes to leave the patient's body, but he had to give the patient some time to recover from the agitation.
   

          The ICU chief resident thought about it carefully and called the nurse over to ask her about it. However, Zheng Ren suddenly said in a deep voice,""Something's wrong! It's a windpipe that broke!"
   

          "Uh ..." Su Yun took a look at the tracheal intubation. It was a reinforced type. It broke? That's impossible.
   

          The chief resident of ICU was also stunned. She immediately explained,""Boss Zheng, a reinforced tracheal tube ..."
   

          "Prepare a firbotomy tube and chest x-ray!" Zheng Ren didn't discuss with them and directly gave medical advice.
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun did not hesitate and dragged the chief resident of the ICU to push the X-ray machine.
   

          He pushed the X-ray machine over and started to scan the patient.
   

          She arranged the body position, placed the film box, took the scan, and let Lin Yuan carry the film box to the radiology department to develop the film.
   

          At this time, the chief resident had already prepared a firbotomy tube.
   

          Zheng Ren took off the ventilator and pulled out the tracheal tube.
   

          When he exhaled the patient's tracheal tube, he found that the tracheal tube was severed, and only about 12 cm of the end of the tube was left. The rest of the tube was definitely in the patient's trachea.
   

          The foreign object in the trachea indicated by the big pork trotter was actually part of a reinforced tracheal tube!
   

          Not only Zheng Ren, but even Su Yun and the ICU chief resident were stunned when they saw the situation.
   

          What the f * ck was this situation? Even a reinforced tracheal tube could be broken? How did it break? Did he make a mistake while moving the patient? How much strength did he need to break the reinforced tracheal tube?
   

          The chief resident of ICU carefully checked the position of the windpipe rupture and whispered,""Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, it doesn't look like there's a quality problem."
   

          Zheng Ren had already seen the condition of the windpipe's ruptured end and had a guess in his heart. He said in a deep voice,""The windpipe didn't rupture on its own. The patient broke it by grinding his teeth."
   

          “……”
   

          "Hurry Lin Yuan and ask the radiology department to upload the scan quickly." Zheng Ren squinted as he looked at the patient's electrocardiogram.
   

          Although there was a foreign object in the trachea, the tracheal intubation itself was a tube. It would only cause severe stimulation, but it would not directly block the tube and cause the patient to suffocate to death.
   

          Soon, the X-ray scan was uploaded by the bedside, and Zheng Ren saw the patient's first-hand information.
   

          The X-ray scan showed that the front tracheostomy tube had entered the right trachea ...
   

          Looking at the images on the computer, they all sighed.
   

          This 'medical mishap' came out of nowhere and caught everyone off guard. If he found it, he would take out the tube. Hopefully, there would be no more trouble.
   

          "Boss, do you still remember what the patient's family said the other day?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          Zheng Ren thought back and remembered the man squatting on the curb crying bitterly. He remembered the man talking about the patient's condition and saying that the patient refused treatment.
   

          During the surgery, the patient's expression was very ugly. He only entered the operating room after the patient's family and Chang Yue persuaded him.
   

          It should be that after waking up from general anesthesia, the patient's subconscious obsession was causing trouble and he was unwilling to spend money. Instead of spending money on surgery, it was better to just die.
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect her to be so obsessed, but he could understand. He had been a doctor for so many years, and he had seen many strange patients.
   

          However, the strange thing about the patient in front of him was that he also had this obsession.
   

          Generally speaking, patients had a very strong desire to live. Those elderly people who usually said that they would die when they were old and not burden their children would not do what they said when the day came.
   

          There was great Terror between life and death. Until that moment, very few people could feel how terrifying the threat of death was.
   

          Unless ordinary patients were at the end of their rope or had no one to take care of them at home, there were very few people who would have such a firm belief that they only wanted to die.
   

          "Ask Chang Yue ... Just call her ... Forget it, let's take out the tubes first. The patient can be treated off-line, so keep an eye on him. Let the patient's family members and Chang Yue do his work after we leave. " Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          Su Yun nodded her head. No one had any good ideas when facing a patient who wanted to die.
   

          Zheng Ren did not lament about the vicissitudes of life and the fickleness of the world. He began to remove the first half of the broken reinforced tracheostomy tube from the trachea with a firbotic tracheostomy tube under the influence of anyway's anesthesia.
   

          When they compared the locations of the windpipe ruptures with each other, they were even more certain that the patient had broken it with his teeth after he woke up from the anesthesia.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know whether to laugh or cry at how such a huge commotion had happened in the end. However, it also proved that the surgery was a success, and the patient had the strength to break the reinforced tracheal intubation with his teeth.
   

          He contacted Lin Ge and the hospital administration Department, then called Chang Yue and the patient's family to explain the matter clearly.
   

          The surgery was a success, and the patient was said to be able to walk tomorrow and be discharged in a week. The patient's family was overjoyed. However, when he saw the windpipe that had been broken by his teeth, he was stunned for a long time before he apologized to Zheng Ren with tears in his eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren was afraid that the patient would do something funny again when he handed this side to Chang Yue, so he simply made a chair and sat on the patient's bed, staring at him without even blinking.
   

          Postoperative tracheostomy tube ruptures were extremely rare, especially reinforced tracheostomy tubes ruptures, which had not been reported in the clinical world. The situation in this case was extremely special. Through the broken end of the catheter, it could be confirmed that the catheter had been repeatedly broken by the patient's teeth.
   

          This was because he had discovered it early. If he had been any later, there would probably have been more twists and turns.
   

          After two consecutive ultrasound scans, the patient's left ventricular ejection fraction had increased to about 60%. The surgical effect was completely beyond his imagination.
   

          After four hours, the patient was fully awake. Zheng Ren saw that all the indicators were satisfactory, so he transferred the patient out of the ICU. The patient's family and Chang Yue were in charge of counseling.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: it's true. I've heard a teacher mention it before. It happened many years ago.] He had heard and encountered such a case of reinforced tracheal intubation rupture.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2232: Old man with bad eyesight

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Yun ze was busy with work, and seeing that the old lady's condition was getting better day by day after the operation, he was also quite happy. After she was transferred out of the intensive care unit, she accompanied him for a day and flew back from Brazil.
   

          The operation was successful, and Yun ze felt refreshed.
   

          Fortunately, he didn't stay in the country for surgery, which Yun ze had always been glad about.
   

          After the surgery, Dr. Domingo Paul showed him the removed cardiac muscle. He also told Yun ze that it was a new world record to cut off 343g of cardiac muscle in one go!
   

          Even if an ordinary doctor could perform the Batista technique, he would definitely not be able to complete such a high-end surgery.
   

          He had come to the right place! Yun ze was very happy on the plane. The old man would probably be able to return home in a month. Although the surgery was a success and she had been transferred out of the intensive care unit, she was old after all, and the impact of the surgery could not be ignored.
   

          'I'll stay in Brazil for a month and come back when my body has completely recovered,'Yun ze thought to himself. He was not in a hurry anyway, so there was no need to take the risk.
   

          Although Yun ze had requested to thank Dr. Domingo Paul before he left, he did not show up at all. It was said that he had gone abroad. However, Yun ze believed that this was due to the high medical ethics of Brazil doctors and was not interested in his gratitude at all.
   

          On the plane, Yun ze was thinking about business matters. Also, he had to inform Song Ying when he returned.
   

          He did not go through song Ying's method and did not look for doctor Zheng for surgery. He had to give an explanation after the matter was over.
   

          It was necessary to do things with a beginning and an end.
   

          Although the business class was spacious, Yun ze still felt uncomfortable after sitting for a long time. This was one of the disadvantages of long-distance flights, but to own a private jet ... Yun ze had always yearned for this, but the economic situation had been average recently, so he was reluctant to fork out the money.
   

          Forget it, I'll just make do with it.
   

          "Chairman Yun, it's time to take your medicine." A beautiful female assistant came over with a glass of clean water.
   

          She handed Yun ze a transparent medicine bag, which contained all kinds of medicine that Yun ze should take.
   

          As he gradually got older, Yun ze felt like he was a medicine jar, taking more and more medicine. But there was no good way. He still had to eat.
   

          Blood pressure and cholesterol-lowering drugs were a must. In addition, some vitamins and other drugs would always be beneficial to him.
   

          After taking the medicine, Yun ze handed the glass of water to the Secretary. Looking at her curvy figure, he felt that he had really become old. Not to mention anything else, he couldn't even see it clearly.
   

          His vision had been getting worse recently. He had been busy with his mother's surgery, and his vision had deteriorated even more.
   

          I'm getting old. If I were younger ... Yun ze looked at the Secretary's alluring figure and sighed in his heart.
   

          It was as if there was a layer of white mist in front of his eyes. He had been too busy recently and did not have the time to check his body.
   

          After returning to the country, he had to do a systematic examination.
   

          But no matter what, in the end, it was still difficult to go against the objective law. When it was time to grow old, one would always grow old.
   

          For example, his vision and the little demon beside him. Sigh, I can't subdue him anymore.
   

          It was a pity that the flowers would rebloom, but people would no longer be young.
   

          With the document in his hand, Yun ze felt the White fog in front of his eyes getting heavier. He could only close his eyes helplessly. A pair of gentle hands rested on his temples and gently massaged them.
   

          "Remember to contact manager song when you get back to the capital." Yun ze instructed.
   

          Whenever he thought of something, he had to get the Secretary to come down immediately, or he would forget it in a flash.
   

          Back in the capital, the White in front of Yun ze's eyes did not improve at all. He felt that his vision had deteriorated badly.
   

          After getting off the plane, Yun ze immediately threw himself into work despite his physical discomfort.
   

          In the recent economic situation, the pressure was huge, and Yunze could only use his own efforts to barely maintain it.
   

          The time difference, heavy work, and overusing his brain made Yun ze feel very tired.
   

          It was already late. At around eighto' clock, he sighed and said,""Is there anything else you've arranged?"
   

          "Chairman Yun, you said you would talk to director song when you came back."
   

          Yes, with his memory, he had thought about it on the plane, but he had forgotten it the moment he turned around.
   

          Yun ze rubbed his eyes and felt that the White fog in front of him had faded a little. He took out his phone and found Song Ying's number.
   

          "Song, what are you busy with?" Yun ze asked with a smile.
   

          "Oh, I just came back from Brazil. Isn't this the old lady's illness? in the end, I found a Brazil doctor to perform the surgery. "
   

          "Yes, the surgery was very successful. He was transferred out of the ICU in less than two weeks."
   

          The other side of the phone fell silent, as if Song Ying had something he could not say.
   

          Yun ze smiled. He was definitely right. However, Song Ying and Chu Huainan had been very enthusiastic in recommending doctors for her. No matter what, she owed them a favor.
   

          They would meet, chat, and then go home to sleep.
   

          Jet lag was a real headache. However, such a small matter should be done quickly. There were still things to do tomorrow.
   

          "The surgery was done by Auntie?" Song Ying was silent for a few seconds. Then, he suddenly asked a "strange" question.
   

          Yun ze was also stunned for a moment. Was there a new medicine? He had not heard of it. What did Song Ying mean by asking this?
   

          "Yes, he stayed in the intensive care unit for less than two weeks. He was transferred out of the intensive care team in the United States the day before yesterday. I think he'll be fine soon, but it'll take some time before he returns to China. " Yun ze said.
   

          The other side of the phone fell silent again.
   

          "She's not unhappy, right?"Yun ze was puzzled. By right, he had the right to choose when it came to introducing a doctor or something. Based on his understanding of Song Ying, he should not be angry over such a small matter.
   

          However, Song Ying's tone was obviously not right.
   

          "Song, what are you doing?"
   

          "I'm having dinner with boss Zheng. "
   

          "..." Yun ze finally understood why Song Ying was always silent. He smiled and said,""Where are you eating? I want to see the boss Zheng You mentioned. I haven't even thanked him in person yet. "
   

          This doctor was also an expert. He had diagnosed Chu Huainan's strange illness and even removed the stent. Especially in the South, this person's reputation was even greater.
   

          Although he didn't go to see her this time, there was no harm in meeting her, so that he wouldn't have any knots in his heart.
   

          Song Ying did not refuse and gave him an address.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Yun ze smiled slightly. It seemed that Song Ying and boss Zheng had a close relationship.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng, a friend is coming." Song Ying had a strange expression on his face.
   

          "Oh?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised, so he looked at Song Ying and waited for him to continue.
   

          "He's ... The family member of the patient I asked you to take a look at the X-ray some time ago. " Song Ying smiled helplessly.
   

          "The family member of a patient with late-stage vasilopathy? The patient had surgery?" Zheng Ren immediately understood why Song Ying had a strange expression and asked with a smile.
   

          Song Ying nodded.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2233: Are you talking about the same person?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Surgery ..." It was rare for Su Yun not to scold him directly. Instead, she smiled.
   

          "He said that he went to Brazil to look for a doctor to perform the surgery." Song Ying said.
   

          "Hmm, you're quite an understanding person. This type of surgery is either a heart transplant or a Batista surgery. This type of surgery is indeed the most common in Brazil " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "When you say that, can you add the word" before "?" "I think it's the truth if I add you," Su Yun said disdainfully."Otherwise, I'll always feel that you're too pretentious."
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed dryly and picked up his chopsticks to give Xie Yiren some food.
   

          To him, he was full after a few bites, and the rest of his fun was to watch Xie Yiren eat and drink happily.
   

          "Boss, a Doctor Who came to see the folding technique said that he can't wait until tomorrow. He's making a scene in the Department now." Su Yun said.
   

          "Find the consulate. If he causes any more trouble, chase him away." Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          Zheng Ren did not really care about a Brazil doctor. She didn't learn things honestly, who spoiled her?
   

          "Lin Ge is handling it." Su Yun said with a smile,"he looked at the patient's X-ray and postoperative examination report, and he couldn't wait any longer." The hospital thinks it's a good reason for publicity, so I don't think we can hand it over to the higher-ups. "
   

          "I'm fine with it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The patient who had received the surgery for late-stage iridescence myocardial infarction today was already on the ground. If Zheng Ren had not insisted on pressing down on Room 912 and asked for another two days of observation, the patient would have been discharged and gone home.
   

          Initially, Song Ying had looked for Zheng Ren to explain Yun ze's matter. However, when he went to the Department of interventional services in Room 912, he saw a group of staff members and reporters doing publicity interviews. After simply asking around, a feeling of absolute absurdity rose in his heart.
   

          Yesterday's surgery and he's getting off the bed today?
   

          This was different from what he knew. Was it the same illness? In the end, Song Ying asked Su Yun for a long time before he understood that boss Zheng had once again broken the dimension wall and created a new surgical method.
   

          Tell me, what is Yun ze doing?
   

          This was just a small ripple. Song Ying quickly got into the mood and adjusted the atmosphere just right.
   

          Because there were girls around, he couldn't drive. However, Song Ying was knowledgeable and had a good sense of humor. He had a good grasp of the rhythm of the conversation.
   

          Nearly an hour later, Yun ze knocked on the door and came in, followed by the curvaceous Secretary.
   

          When Song Ying introduced them to boss Zheng, he was supposed to make small talk, sit down to eat and drink, and have a happy conversation with the host. However, when Zheng Ren saw Yun ze, his eyes were a little straight and he stared at him for a long time.
   

          Yun ze was a little unhappy. Although there was a layer of white fog in front of him, he could tell that there was something wrong with the way little boss Zheng was looking at him.
   

          "Chairman Yun," Song Ying said with a smile,"you've rushed back all the way. You haven't adjusted to the time difference, have you?"
   

          "I was worried that you would be angry, so I quickly came to apologize." Yun ze's tone was very gentle, but his words were slightly sharp.
   

          "Look at what you're saying." "What's there to be angry about?"Song Ying laughed." As long as the old man can recover, that's the best. "
   

          "This time, we took a big risk to find the world's most experienced specialist for this kind of surgery. We even invited John Hopkins's intensive care team to take care of him. Nine deaths and one life, nine deaths and one life. " Yun ze was still a little angry at first and laid out a few points, trying to knock back little boss Zheng's gaze.
   

          But as he spoke, he felt a little emotional.
   

          It was really a narrow escape, but he was fine. He couldn't even take losing a pound of flesh, let alone two pounds of flesh from his heart.
   

          Fortunately, the surgery was done in Brazil. Otherwise, he would have been suffering from a fever for the seventh day of his grandmother's death.
   

          "Oh?" Su Yun suddenly revealed a warm smile and asked,""Who's the top doctor in the world?"
   

          "Dr. Domingo Paul," Yun ze said indifferently.
   

          "Dr. Domingo from St. Sao Paulo's Heart Hospital?"
   

          "You know him?" Yun ze was even angrier. Peers are enemies, this saying is true.
   

          However, he was an internationally renowned professor, and he had performed the most Batista surgeries in the world. You, a junior doctor from 912, still want to question Dr. Domingo Paul?
   

          Bullshit!
   

          "Oh, I didn't know him before, but I'll know him soon enough." Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          Very soon? Yun ze was a little puzzled.
   

          He looked at Su Yun, waiting for her to continue. However, Su Yun completely ignored his gaze and filled Chang Yue's glass to the brim before filling her own glass again. She was also whispering something to Chang Yue.
   

          So angry, Yun ze was even more unhappy.
   

          Song Ying had already smelled the faint smell of gunpowder. He immediately smiled and asked,"Su, is Dr. Domingo Paul the Brazil Doctor Who just arrived?"
   

          "If I'm not mistaken, it should be him." Su Yun replied,"I'm seeing a patient in the hospital." We don't know each other yet, but we'll talk about it tomorrow. "
   

          He spoke loudly and casually.
   

          Yun ze was stunned for a moment and couldn't understand. Was he talking about the same person as the one in front of him? it shouldn't be. There must be a misunderstanding.
   

          "Chairman Yun, boss Zheng performed a similar surgery these few days. It was minimally invasive surgery." Song Ying explained,"it's a surgical method that is first in the world. The patient can get up and move on the second day after the surgery. From the looks of it, I can even run without a problem. "
   

          "I told you that the boss had something to do during the surgery. Leave some problems after the surgery and don't let the patient get off the bed so early. Do you still remember the fight between the two families at the community Hospital? This patient is also like this today, insisting on being discharged. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Yun ze was stunned.
   

          He had hired the world's top intensive care team in Brazil, but his old man had been in the intensive care unit for more than a week. He had entered critical stages several times and was barely saved after emergency treatment.
   

          And this noodle ... How could it be called a minimally invasive surgery? he was already on the ground the next day ...
   

          "It's fine. The patient will be fine after being discharged in two days. " Zheng Ren picked up some food for Xie Yiren with his chopsticks and placed it on the plate of bones in front of her. He no longer looked at Yun ze with a strange gaze.
   

          "Uh ..." Yun ze wanted to ask something, but he didn't know where to start.
   

          "Dr. Domingo Paul, the Brazil Doctor Who performed a Batista surgery and removed the 343g cardiac muscle more than ten days ago?" Su Yun and Chang Yue drank a cup of wine and was extremely forthright.
   

          Yun ze nodded in a daze.
   

          "That's him then. " Su Yun said,"in the email he sent me, he said that he wanted to learn a new surgical method. Don't you think that's ridiculous? it's as if he can learn it if I tell him. "
   

          “……”
   

          Yun ze found it funny.
   

          The young man was spouting nonsense for the sake of his face. It was funny to hear. Dr. Domingo Paul came to the imperial capital? This joke was not funny at all.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2234: Everyone is crazy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Looking at Yun ze's appearance, Su Yun smiled and turned to ask,""What's your name?"
   

          Yun ze was stunned for a moment. Didn't he just introduce it? was he testing his patience? Why would Song Ying and his brothers value such a young man who did not know the rules so much?
   

          Immediately, Yun ze saw Su Yun smiling at his Secretary. So he wasn't asking himself, but his Secretary.
   

          Young people were lustful, especially after drinking some wine. They didn't know how to restrain themselves at all.
   

          As he thought about it, his evaluation of Su Yun and little boss Zheng became much lower.
   

          Yun ze's Secretary covered her mouth and chuckled. Her eyebrows seemed to be able to speak, and she was pretty and moving.
   

          "You didn't drink too much, did you?" Lin Yuan said unhappily.
   

          "Tsk, do you think I'll drink too much with this little wine? What a joke. I say, aren't you tired of sitting here? Relax, it's not good for your body. " Su Yun asked.
   

          Yun ze's Secretary was stunned. What kind of conversation was this? There were so many people who tried to strike up a conversation with her, but why didn't this handsome little brother play his cards according to the usual routine?
   

          "Looking at your face, do you feel cold?" Su Yun pretended to ask.
   

          "Most girls have cold bodies." Yun ze's Secretary was surprised, but he did not show it and said very calmly.
   

          "Su Yun, stop it." Zheng Ren stopped Su Yun's teasing and said seriously,""Madam, please don't mind."
   

          "What's wrong with me? can't I just remind her when I see her sick?" Su Yun chuckled. She knew that the owner had seen through her and explained.
   

          "Her illness is not serious, his illness is serious." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Two him in one sentence, no one knew what it meant, including Su Yun.
   

          Yun ze was slightly angry. He was teasing his Secretary in front of him and even pointed at his nose and said that he was sick. This was too rude.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you mean ..." Song Ying's heart moved and he asked.
   

          "Chairman Yun, has your vision been plummeting recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Yun ze was stunned this time.
   

          Many legends appeared in his mind.
   

          It was said that this boss Zheng had treated the earthly adept's illness and solved the problem of the devil fetus. The rumors in the South were very powerful. He didn't expect that although he looked young, he was really capable.
   

          Fortunately, he did not offend her. Yun ze immediately cast aside his previous unhappiness and said seriously,""Boss Zheng, that's indeed the case. Recently, I've been seeing a cloud of fog in front of me, and I can't see clearly no matter how hard I try."
   

          "Yes, you're taking vitamins, right? you should stop when you need to." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Vitamins?" Yun ze asked in shock.
   

          "To be precise, it's Vitamin B3. You have high cholesterol, right?" Zheng Ren asked with a chuckle.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment. She stared at Zheng Ren and asked,""How did you know?"
   

          "The yellow spots in his eyes have changed. If you look closely, you can see that it's probably a yellow spot lesion." Zheng Ren smiled and explained.
   

          To Zheng Ren, it was a very simple thing to do a reverse deduction based on the big pig trotter's system panel. However, the shock that these words caused to Su Yun and the others was no small matter.
   

          Fortunately, Su Yun and the others were already used to it and did not find it too strange.
   

          Su Yun's eyes narrowed into slits as she stared unwaveringly at Yun ze, carefully examining the yellow spots on his eyes.
   

          The yellow spot was located in the center of the retina and was the most sensitive area of vision. Cone cells responsible for vision and color perception were distributed in this area. Therefore, any pathological changes that involved the yellow spots would cause a significant decline in central vision, dark vision, deformation, and so on.
   

          If yellow spots were found in a person's body, their vision would definitely decline. Combined with what her boss had said before, Su Yun already had a comprehensive understanding of Yun ze's problem.
   

          However, Chang Yue did not seem to mind. She merely glanced at Yun ze and continued to eat and drink. Xie Yiren didn't even look at it. Her face was slightly red, and she was eating happily.
   

          Lin Yuan looked at Yun ze very seriously and asked,""Boss Zheng, you're saying that the patient has high cholesterol, so he needs to take Vitamin B3 to help improve his high cholesterol and reduce the risk of cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases?"
   

          "Yes, that's what I meant." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Vitamin B3 is also known as Nicolay. It affects the blood production process, promoting iron absorption and blood cell production. Maintain the normal function of the skin and the secretion of the digestive glands; Increases central nervous excitability, cardiovascular system, reticulated endodermis, and endocrine function. "There are prescription and over-the-counter drugs that can help ..." Lin Yuan said.
   

          "You're not getting to the point. The nicini may prevent the decomposition of the cholesterol level, and the body will use the protein to produce high-density training cholesterol. It may increase the high cholesterol by 20% or 40%.
   

          The nicokingdom could also help lower the levels of low-density and cholesterol, as well as lower their cholesterol levels. Generally speaking, the higher the high-density cholesterol, the better it is, and the lower the low-density cholesterol, the better it is. That's why everyone in the United States has been treating so much of Nitai acid that it's almost like a miracle drug. " Su Yun said.
   

          Yun ze was already confused and quickly asked,"wait a moment, wait a moment, boss Zheng."
   

          "What?"
   

          "You mean I took the wrong medicine and my eyes are damaged?" Yun ze asked.
   

          These words sounded like he was scolding someone, but it involved his vision and whether he could see anything. Yun ze had no time to care about other things.
   

          His mind was filled with the matter of boss Zheng curing Master Song and master Yan of their heavenly punishment. Could it be that this was an opportunity for him?
   

          "Yes, you can understand it that way." "What medicine have you been taking recently?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          Yun ze quickly asked his Secretary to show the medicine to boss Zheng. The Secretary stood up in a hurry, took out a transparent plastic medicine bag from her handbag, and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          She was in a hurry and didn't care about maintaining her composure.
   

          "Right? this is the right way to walk. It's not good for the body if the pelvis leans forward for too long. " Su Yun looked at the Secretary's walking posture and immediately retorted.
   

          Song Ying was also helpless.
   

          This Dr. Su really couldn't be offended. Just because of Yun ze's eyes and a few expressions, he began to scold the Secretary.
   

          Wasn't she pretty good with her curves? anyway, Yun ze's Secretary was quite pleasing to the eye.
   

          However, it might make sense. Song Ying did not have the habit of rushing forward to be scolded. He looked at boss Zheng with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the medicine bag and looked at the medicine inside. There were a lot of medicines. Zheng Ren was familiar with some of them, but he was unfamiliar with some of them.
   

          Vitamin B3. Very quickly, he saw the drug.
   

          "This is the medicine for after dinner? Take this medicine a few times a day. " Zheng Ren asked as he touched the plastic bag with some Vitamin B3.
   

          "Yes, this is the medicine for after dinner. It's a Vitamin B3, three times a day. Eat it according to the instructions. " Yun ze's Secretary said.
   

          "How long have you been eating?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "About half a year."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2235: The so-called cold womb

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Extremely limited. Long-term consumption of medicine has caused the yellow spots to swell and your vision to be affected, which is why you have lost most of your visual functions." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          Yun ze was dumbfounded.
   

          Eating vitamins could make him blind?
   

          If it wasn't for the fact that boss Zheng didn't know anything about him and he didn't suspect that boss Zheng was colluding with his Secretary, Yun ze wouldn't have believed it so easily.
   

          However, he just glanced at him and said that there was something wrong with the yellow spots. He even said that he had taken Vitamin B3. In addition, all kinds of legends had been circling in his mind ...
   

          Yun ze had already believed most of it.
   

          "Go to the hospital for a few examinations, such as Lucifer's vascular scan, optical coherence CT scan, and polyfocus retinas."
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment. I'll take note of this." Yun ze's Secretary quickly said.
   

          It was almost impossible for her to remember all these awkward-sounding words.
   

          "A famous film?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You have a business card but no pen. Would it kill you to just add her on WeChat?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Oh, that's true." Zheng Ren smiled and showed her the QR code on his phone.
   

          Yun ze hurriedly added boss Zheng's WeChat personally. Zheng Ren sent him a few checkups and then said,""Hurry up and do the check-up. Stop the Vitamin B3 for now."
   

          "B-boss Zheng, can my vision recover?" Yun ze asked nervously.
   

          "Go for a checkup tomorrow. If I'm not wrong and it's yellow spots, your vision will start to recover after you stop taking the medicine for one week. After three months, my vision will return to normal. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Upon hearing boss Zheng's words, Yun ze was overjoyed and thanked him profusely.
   

          The White fog in front of him didn't seem as thick as before. It was as if his vision had improved after he heard what little boss Zheng said.
   

          "Oh right, there's still you." "Su Yun said that you're feeling cold just now," Zheng Ren said to Yun ze's Secretary."She's considering that you have a pelvis that leans forward."
   

          "..." Yun ze's Secretary didn't expect to be mentioned. She stood in front of boss Zheng in shock, not knowing where to put her hands and feet.
   

          Song Ying's interest was piqued and he listened carefully.
   

          "S-shaped figures are more popular now. It must be hard for you to maintain that posture." Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          Yun ze's Secretary did not know what to say.
   

          His figure was impressive, that was for sure. Otherwise, how could she have become Chairman Yun's personal secretary? Could it be that the S-shaped figure was wrong?
   

          If he was wrong, he would rather continue to be wrong.
   

          "In the" S "shape of the body in the physical education class, you need to make certain changes to your body in order to maintain it. From a medical point of view, if such a change is maintained, most people will have a complication of their pelvis tilting forward. " "Forget it, it's too troublesome to explain. Anyway, it will cause many diseases," Zheng Ren said with a straight face.
   

          Song Ying heard half of it and saw that boss Zheng did not want to say anymore. He immediately asked,"don't mind me, boss Zheng. I'm still hanging on a thread."
   

          "Brother song, why do you trust me so much?" Su Yun retorted and laughed,""Do you always hear the girls talking about having a cold womb?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Song Ying did not expect that the topic would be brought up to this.
   

          "Pelvis leaning forward is a symptom of pelvis displacement. The most obvious symptom is hip protrusion. Waist-to-hip ratio, body weight, and body weight are all in the normal range, but the lower abdomen is still protruding." Su Yun said.
   

          He saw Song Ying's confused face and laughed,"Wearing high heels will cause the center of gravity of the human body to move forward, and the pelvis will tilt forward due to the change in center of gravity. In addition, body training classes are very popular. In order to maintain a 'perfect' S-shaped figure, many girls highlight the curves and keep the wrong position of their pelvis forward, causing it to be in an incorrect position. "
   

          Yun ze's Secretary's face turned ugly.
   

          These few sentences were almost 100% accurate. Although maintaining an S-shaped figure was very tiring, she had to go through all the hardships in order to maintain a perfect figure.
   

          However ... From what the two doctors said, he seemed to have made a mistake.
   

          "An S-shaped figure is a result of the well-developed muscles on the buttocks, not by maintaining a special posture. It's just like performing surgery. No matter how much you practice, you can't compare to a talented person like me. Right, Lin Yuan?"
   

          Lin Yuan didn't expect the topic to change to her side. She glared at Su Yun fiercely.
   

          "Hehe, maintaining an S-shaped figure in the later stages of physical education will cause the pelvis to tilt forward. It looks good when you're young, but after a few years, you'll find that your internal organs are drooping, your lower abdomen is protruding, your hips are developing horizontally, and they're drooping, which will then destroy the curves of your body. "
   

          “……”
   

          What Su Yun had said was what the girl was most afraid of.
   

          "Fortune telling is no longer important when you walk." Su Yun continued,"there's also constipation, menstrual pain, and backache ... Of course, you might have gotten used to these problems."
   

          "What else is there?" Yun ze's Secretary was scared out of her wits. What Su Yun said was basically the same as her situation. He didn't care about etiquette and directly asked.
   

          "When you sleep, is it hard to lie down for a long time?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          "When you're standing, does your body lean forward a little, causing you to have lower back pain and the habit of massaging your waist?"
   

          "When you sit on the chair, do you unconsciously cross your legs?"
   

          "Do you trip easily when you're walking, and the wear and tear on your left and right soles are different?"
   

          "Although you're not tired, you can't open your eyes and you often yawn, right?"
   

          Su Yun asked a few questions in a row, and the more she spoke, the more surprised the lady became. Zheng Ren sighed. A simple pelvic inclination test had turned into a weapon to flirt with girls when it came out of Su Yun's mouth.
   

          Unfortunately, Zhou Litao seemed to never be able to learn these things.
   

          "Right? that's why I said that your pelvis is already leaning forward very heavily." Su Yun smiled and said,"because of the tilt of the pelvis, the blood vessels are compressed, and it prevents the warm blood from circulating normally." This would cause chronic fatigue. After the muscles are tensed and stiff, it will cause the blood and lymph to flow poorly. The body will be in a state of coldness, and the fear of the cold will worsen. "
   

          "This is the so-called cold womb."
   

          "..." Yun ze's Secretary was a little unconvinced. Although what Su Yun said was right, it was precisely because of this that she had to refute.
   

          There was an emotion called anger from embarrassment, which was probably her current state.
   

          "But this body ..."
   

          "Other people's figures are built from working out, but you guys are so good. You're not willing to sweat in the gym, so you took advantage of the situation and caused your pelvis to tilt forward." Su Yun said,"there's a beautiful woman on INS who has more than 13 million fans. Do you know?"
   

          Yun ze's Secretary shook her head in confusion. She had no idea what INS was.
   

          "Is it a gun holder? you don't even know that?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: please compare hearts, please bow~]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Who is that?" Yun ze's Secretary was confused.
   

          "She's the world's Queen of perky buttocks. There's a photo where her jeans were torn. Haven't you seen it?" Su Yun blew at her, her black hair fluttering in the wind. It was as if she was looking down on the woman in front of her with him.
   

          "Alright, let's not talk about this." Zheng Ren felt a little embarrassed. The picture of the jeans was indeed interesting, but boss Zheng still wanted his face in front of Yiren.
   

          Speaking of which, Su Yun was much more thick-skinned than she was. Chang Yue had glanced at him a few times, but she pretended not to notice.
   

          Zheng Ren was very impressed.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, can this disease be cured?" Yun ze asked with a smile when he saw that his little Secretary was dumbfounded.
   

          In fact, his mind was also unstable. It was just that he had been in the business world for too long, so he could still pretend to be calm. Moreover, it was always easier to talk about other people's Affairs than one's own.
   

          He was just here to see the legendary boss Zheng and apologize. In fact, when he came, Yun ze still had a little sense of superiority.
   

          However, he didn't expect that he would be beaten senseless in less than half an hour.
   

          Doctors from Brazil had to learn from boss Zheng when they came to the capital ...
   

          Both he and his Secretary were crazy ...
   

          One by one, Yun ze was at a loss.
   

          However, he couldn't question the words of a young man like little boss Zheng anymore. He had just taken a look at him and knew that he usually ate Vitamin B3.
   

          Who would have thought that taking a vitamin would cause one's eyes to become blind?
   

          Su Yun glanced at Yun ze and smiled."Try it." That, brother song. "
   

          "What?" Song Ying looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Get a book from the hotel staff, about 3 cm thick." Su Yun said.
   

          Although Song Ying was curious as to why there was a need for books to treat illnesses, he did not ask. Instead, he asked the waiter to find a book.
   

          It was extremely difficult to find a book in a restaurant.
   

          However, there were some antique decorations, and some books on the world's general history and the Twenty-Four Histories might be used as decorations.
   

          However, those books were at least 6-7cm thick, and they were completely useless.
   

          Such a small matter had stumped Song Ying.
   

          After searching for a few minutes, Song Ying took out his phone and looked like he wanted someone to send him a few books, but he was stopped by Zheng Ren.
   

          "Brother song, stop it." "It's too troublesome to get someone to send you off,"Zheng Ren said with a smile. It's actually very simple, Su Yun just wanted her to do an experiment of stepping on books. "
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned when he heard this name.
   

          This was a very unpopular experimental method. She vaguely remembered that she had learned it or seen it before, but she couldn't remember what this experiment was for.
   

          Looking at boss Zheng and big brother Yun's expressions, they seemed very ordinary. They had just mentioned it casually and didn't think it was a difficult matter.
   

          Lin Yuan felt a sense of helplessness.
   

          Since he was young, his identity as a top student had never changed. It was the same all the way to Harvard, the world's top medical school.
   

          He transferred from biology to clinical medicine with his amazing talent and diligence. This kind of thing that seemed like a fantasy story to others was very normal to Lin Yuan.
   

          However, after returning to China, everything changed in boss Zheng's Medical Group.
   

          When he saw a curvy beauty, Brother Yun said that she was sick ... Uh, this was gangster behavior and not encouraged. But what the hell was this 'step on book experiment'?
   

          "Go back and find a book that's about 2- 3 cm in length. Step barefoot on the book with your front feet and your heels on the ground. Feel if your center of gravity has shifted backward, if your waist is straighter than usual, and if your symptoms have been alleviated. If there are both, then there's nothing more to say. "
   

          Su Yun's smile was a little detestable, but it was very handsome.
   

          "Don't wear high heels so often. A perfect figure is achieved through training. It's not some kind of etiquette or posture training. That's not in line with the physiological structure of human beings." Zheng Ren added.
   

          Talking about physiology and dissection at the dining table was as unharmonious as it could be.
   

          Yunze's Secretary nodded, seemingly understanding. Although Lin Yuan didn't know which of the many symptoms she had, there must be something wrong with her.
   

          Seriously, so many things can happen just for a meal. Most importantly, this kind of girl was everywhere on the streets, but boss Zheng and Brother Yun had never talked about her before.
   

          Thinking of this, Lin Yuan suddenly realized why.
   

          When Chairman Yun ze came in, he seemed to be showing off a certain Brazil doctor's surgery, and even said that he had invited the John Hopkins ICU team to do the nursing and treatment during the perioperative period.
   

          It was probably because Brother Yun was narrow-minded and retorted, causing so much trouble.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just his ability to pick bones from an egg was really amazing!
   

          Lin Yuan lowered his head and searched for the book stepping experiment on the internet.
   

          As expected, there really was such a rule.
   

          She sighed. He was narrow-minded and loved to criticize others, but it was all built on a solid and solid theoretical foundation.
   

          It seemed that he had to work harder. Otherwise, he would probably be reduced to Gu Xiaoran's level and become invisible, let alone gain a foothold in the medical group.
   

          As he thought about it, Lin Yuan glanced at Gu Xiaoran, who had been watching the show in the corner. She was already dumbfounded and had a dumbfounded expression.
   

          [They're saying to quickly write a song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, what's the matter?"
   

          "Why are we at the entrance?"
   

          "Fugui's son told you. Then come up. Don't be anxious. Slow down. I can hear your breathing as your lungs spasm."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Dr. Domingo squatted down and examined the patient for a few hours. He listened to the patient's heart sounds and looked at the X-ray repeatedly. He almost got into a fight with the patient's son." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "Is that guy here to cause trouble?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Even though he said that, he knew in his heart that the more knowledgeable a doctor was about late-stage vasilopathy, the more shocked he would be when he saw the interventional surgery and the small incision he made in the past few days.
   

          On the other hand, the top doctors and the world's top intensive care team were trying to save the patient from death. On one side, the surgery was a twenty-two minute long, and the patient was going home on the second day after the surgery.
   

          It was easy to imagine how big the gap was.
   

          Dr. Domingo Paul listened to the sound of his heart repeatedly, and he should have judged that the patient's blood flow was at the level of a normal person based on his many years of clinical experience.
   

          In fact, this kind of minimally invasive surgery was even better than surgery.
   

          It was a bit too much to almost fight with the patient's family.
   

          If they really did, it would be A Foreign Affair. No wonder Lin Ge had a headache. Dr. Domingo Paul barged in, probably because Lin Ge was afraid of causing more trouble and had brought him to the dining area.
   

          Just as she was thinking, the door of the private room was pushed open with a bang.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Domingo Paul spoke to boss Zheng in Portuguese.
   

          Other than Su Yun, who could understand a little, no one else knew what he was talking about with boss Zheng.
   

          Yun ze had nothing to doubt this time.
   

          From the moment Dr. Domingo Paul barged in, Yun ze felt like he had transmigrated. After flying for such a long time, her leg was already swollen. In the end, she saw the top international doctor that she had spent a lot of effort to hire in the capital.
   

          Was everything he did useless? Not only was it useless, but it also caused more damage?
   

          Thinking of the cause and effect here, Yun ze was a little lost.
   

          He didn't understand what Dr. Domingo Paul was talking about with boss Zheng. But from the looks of it, he was so agitated that his blood pressure was much higher than his height, and it felt like blood was about to burst out of his head. The other one had an indifferent expression and spoke simply.
   

          It was like ... A conversation between a student and a teacher. And in this conversation, the younger boss Zheng played the role of a teacher.
   

          Yun ze looked on in a daze. Song Ying looked at the scene calmly and was very satisfied with Yun ze's performance. It was only natural to be surprised. If he didn't know, he would be at a loss.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed powerful. This incident had once again refreshed Song Ying's understanding of boss Zheng.
   

          After chatting for nearly half an hour, Song Ying noticed that boss Zheng was about to end the conversation when Xie Yiren, who was sitting beside boss Zheng, put down her chopsticks and wiped her mouth with a tissue.
   

          Although Dr. Domingo Paul was very unhappy, boss Zheng's attitude was tough. He said goodbye and left.
   

          Song Ying sent the medical group away and kept an eye on Dr. Domingo Paul. The internationally renowned expert that Yun ze had worked so hard to hire stood in a daze in the night of the capital, as if he had become a fool.
   

          "Little song, I was wrong this time." Yun ze stood beside Song Ying and looked at Domingo Paul as he said helplessly.
   

          Back in Brazil, Dr. Domingo Paul was as arrogant as he could be. Only Yun ze knew how much he had paid to get him to perform the surgery.
   

          However, in the darkness of the imperial capital, Dr. Domingo Paul was like an old homeless man, mumbling something.
   

          Not to mention arrogance, just by standing there, Yun ze was afraid that a kind person would stuff him with a few dollars or a burger.
   

          "Chairman Yun, look at what you're saying." Song Ying smiled."It's all for the old man's good. He'll be back soon. It's fine as long as he's fine."
   

          Yun ze was embarrassed and didn't know what to say.
   

          Lin Ge was vexed. Boss Zheng had gone back, but he couldn't leave at all.
   

          He used to think that the science Department was simpler, more relaxed, and purer than the medical department. However, after he sat in this position, he realized that things were not as he had imagined.
   

          If they were like Division Chief Mao, who wanted to block in-service training doctors and show off, it would be easy for them to get them. However, it was really difficult to do something.
   

          Boss Zheng was too much of a troublemaker. He had 'picked' up a patient with late-stage vasilopathy from the outside and performed the world's first surgery, and it was even ... A live broadcast.
   

          Even though Lin Ge was used to boss Zheng's way of doing things, he was still very confused.
   

          He even dared to use an immature surgery method for a live broadcast. Was boss Zheng out of his mind?
   

          Of course not. If there was water in his brain, it could only be his own brain.
   

          Facing the letters from major medical institutions around the world, Lin Ge was both happy and in pain.
   

          Logically speaking, according to the agreement with boss Zheng, these were all his "achievements" in the Science and Education Department. If he was in a private company, he would definitely be the best salesperson in the industry.
   

          But that was where the trouble lay.
   

          With so many things piled together and so many top medical institutions in the world asking for exchanges, boss Zheng would definitely not agree.
   

          Not to mention boss Zheng's personality, just the fact that he had a Nobel Prize project in hand was enough to reject all invitations.
   

          What should I do? Reject them one by one? Since when did 912 become so "arrogant" in front of top foreign hospitals?
   

          Lin Ge looked at Dr. Domingo Paul helplessly.
   

          This guy had barged in on his own after watching the live stream of the surgery. A few hours ago, he had been squatting in the ward and listening to the patient's heart sounds with a stethoscope.
   

          It was as if he was listening to a song he liked, and it was even on loop. When the patient's family raised objections, he acted as if he did not hear them, and a dispute almost broke out.
   

          Lin GE's head started to hurt again at the thought of this.
   

          Boss Zheng was too good at causing trouble. How could ordinary medical disputes and international disputes be the same?
   

          The letters from many of the world's top medical institutions had not been replied, and the trouble here had not been dealt with. Boss Zheng was very cold to all of this ...
   

          Everything made Lin Ge feel like he was in a trance. How good would it be if he was still a salted fish in the medical office?
   

          Although he didn't have much status, he had his wife and children every day, and he could enjoy his family. After coming to the Science and Education Department, he was so busy that he didn't even have time to go home.
   

          How many days had he not been home? Even Lin Ge himself had forgotten the exact time.
   

          While Domingo Paul was deep in thought, Lin Ge contacted a Portuguese translator and sent him to the hotel. Lin Ge pondered for a moment and decided to ignore the world's top cardiothoracic professor.
   

          If a year ago, a doctor at the level of Dr. Domingo Paul came to China, he would have definitely taught a lot.
   

          No matter how he entertained them, it would not be too much.
   

          But now, he was here to study.
   

          Was there a need to treat a student with such a good attitude? Lin Ge quickly corrected the three views he had formed over the years. He was only responsible for sending Dr. Domingo Paul to the hotel and communicating with the front desk staff to let him check in on his own.
   

          Finally done, Lin Ge drove home, exhausted.
   

          Although there were still many things that he had not done, he knew that he could not finish them. Unless director Yan sent more people to the Science and Education Department, a few people wouldn't be enough. At least a dozen capable generals would be needed to deal with it.
   

          Stop dreaming, Lin Ge made up his mind on the way home. Tomorrow, he would ask the higher-ups for instructions. Deputy Director Guo and director Yan, who were in charge of science and education, had to be informed. What needed to be done was still up to the higher-ups to decide.
   

          As for himself ...
   

          Lin Ge felt that staying by boss Zheng's side and watching the show was not bad. It was also good to be a salted fish with dreams and ambitions.
   

          He still had to be clear about which was more important. Otherwise, it would not be worth it to throw away boss Zheng, a big watermelon, for a little sesame seed.
   

          At the very least, he didn't have to work overtime and could go home. Lin Ge thought slowly. As long as boss Zheng didn't fall, he would be fine.
   

          A young man who wasn't even thirty years old would definitely live longer than him, so he didn't have to consider so much. Lin Ge straightened out his thoughts and took the time to go home to catch up on sleep.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren firmly rejected Domingo Paul's request to continue discussing advanced Mrs. Luo's heart disease, and the few of them went home together.
   

          Walking around with hei Zi every day with Yiren had become Zheng Ren's greatest enjoyment.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was happy and peaceful as he chatted without using his brain, occasionally talking to hei Zi, and strolling around the community to go home.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't troubled by Lin Ge at all.
   

          Faced with the flood of inquiries and invitation letters from hospitals all over the world, Zheng Ren was just as Lin Ge had imagined. He coldly, indifferently, and coldly threw all these to Su Yun.
   

          He would just let Su Yun push them back. Zheng Ren felt that this had nothing to do with him.
   

          The days went on as usual. Zheng Ren, who was in the center of the storm, performed surgery in an ordinary manner and lived every day seriously.
   

          The recent days had been so busy that the trip to the hot spring had been delayed again and again.
   

          Zheng Ren's life was peaceful, but the yellow-toothed man in dibei province had finally completed his surgery.
   

          Boss Zheng's diagnosis was correct. The diagnosis of upper radianceular rupture syndrome was clear after a CT scan.
   

          After the upper semicircular canal filling surgery at the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University, the yellow teeth finally returned to normal, and the voices he heard before finally disappeared.
   

          The entire world was now peaceful.
   

          The trauma from the surgery was not serious, and the yellow teeth recovered very quickly.
   

          After experiencing one setback after another, the yellow-teeth's life had changed a little.
   

          He couldn't swindle and deceive people anymore, which made it impossible for him to release his energy.
   

          Fourth aunt had already made her stand clear. She was determined not to do this. The change in the yellow teeth made her panic and she decided to "turn over a new leaf."
   

          After meditating for a few days, yellow-teeth still couldn't change his mind and finally decided to go up the mountain.
   

          Since ancient times, there had been an endless stream of trickery in the pugilistic world. When the yellow-teeth was young, he especially liked this kind of thing.
   

          Swindling was not only for money, but more for hobbies.
   

          Fourth aunt was no longer cooperating, and the yellow-teeth had no good ideas either. He could only think of an ancient trick to use now.
   

          There were many funeral shops in front of the hospital. Their business was very profitable, and the yellow-teeth had long been envious of them.
   

          Chasing away a family and doing it himself! At the very least, he had to extort some money or something. This was something that the yellow-toothed man had been planning for a long time, but he could not find a good way.
   

          After the surgery, the yellow-teeth thought of a good way to ask the little ghost to knock on the door.
   

          This was one of the ancient trickeries, and it was worthless to expose it.
   

          He smeared eel blood on the door. He didn't need much, just a little was enough. After that, he would find some bats and secretly release them.
   

          The bats would follow the smell of blood to knock on the door, and the knocking sounds kept ringing. When the host's family opened the door and saw no one, they would panic.
   

          Creating panic was what the yellow-teeth needed.
   

          If he didn't panic, how could he be fooled?
   

          If he didn't panic, how could he ask him to spend money to avoid disaster?
   

          This time, he wasn't blackmailing the patient or the patient's family. Boss Zheng, whose yang energy was so strong that the yellow-teeth were afraid, shouldn't care.
   

          In the depths of the yellow-teeth's heart, he had subconsciously placed boss Zheng in a certain position. The thought of him made her feel uncomfortable.
   

          But even so, a leopard can not change its spots. He still decided to cheat and cheat. If he couldn't afford to offend them, he could hide from them, and it had nothing to do with the patient, the patient's family, or the hospital. This should be fine, right?
   

          He had long set his eyes on a hearse shop. At night, the shop would close the rolled-up curtains, and if someone knocked on the door, they would open a small window to ask questions.
   

          The yellow-teeth first observed the various surveillance devices in the surrounding area, then went into the mountain to catch bats. Catching bats was both difficult and easy.
   

          The people in the city might not have seen what a bat looked like in their entire lives, but this was not a difficult thing for the yellow-teeth.
   

          The forest coverage rate was too high now. The deep mountains in the northeast were inaccessible to people. This was the legendary deep mountain forest.
   

          After entering the mountain, even a veteran like big yellow teeth almost lost his way. In addition, there were mosquitoes, rats, and ants everywhere. There were so many flies that their faces were covered.
   

          It was said that a bear had reappeared in the deep mountains, and the yellow-toothed man was very careful not to go too deep. It was only a dozen bats, so there was no need to go so far.
   

          It took two days for yellow-teeth to come back with a bag with dozens of little bats in it.
   

          He then went to the market to buy some eels and got their blood. He had already planned to rent a room upstairs in the hearse shop.
   

          When everything was ready, he got his men to destroy the surrounding surveillance equipment before he started to act.
   

          According to the normal procedure, when no one was around at midnight, he wiped a little eel blood on the rolling curtain Door of the hearse shop and let out a bat with big yellow teeth. A rope was tied to the bat's leg.
   

          Bats were hard to get, but yellow-teeth was not willing to waste them. Moreover, it was too difficult to keep a bat alive. It was said that bats could also transmit rabies. Big yellow-teeth was also very careful and cautious.
   

          If a fatal illness were to occur because of this, and he died directly, that would be F * cked up.
   

          Just as he had expected, the bat followed the smell and hit the curtain Door. There was a loud bang, and it was so loud in the dead of night.
   

          "Bang, bang, bang~"
   

          "Who is it? knock softly!" A person's voice could be heard from the room.
   

          With two more thuds, the yellow-teeth estimated the time and pulled the bat back.
   

          By the window upstairs, the yellow-toothed man stood in the dark and could vaguely see the light and shadow downstairs. He guessed that the shop owner had opened the small window.
   

          He didn't see anyone, but the owner's cursing voice came.
   

          The yellow-teeth man laughed in his heart. After waiting for ten minutes, he released the bat again.
   

          "Bang Bang Bang~bang~"
   

          The sound of someone knocking on the door was heard.
   

          This happened a few times, but when the shopkeeper opened the curtain Door, he didn't see anyone. He was finally scared. The yellow-teeth heard him calling for someone and laughed in his heart.
   

          After the shop was closed, the big yellow-teeth went downstairs and quietly wiped the eel blood clean. Tonight's work was over.
   

          Just like that, after a few days, the yellow-teeth had the shopkeeper in the palm of his hand. Only then did all the preparation work come to an end, and the show was finally about to start!
   

          The yellow-teeth man laughed in his heart. The shopkeeper was probably scared to death.
   

          At first, the shop owner asked one person to stay, but then three to five people. At first, it would only check after a few bangs. In the end, the shop owner quickly opened the door to see who it was.
   

          Because he was upstairs, he would pull the bat up when it hit the door, so there was no flaw at all.
   

          It was perfect! 'I'm really a genius in this industry,'the yellow-teeth praised himself in his heart.
   

          Especially when he saw the dark circles under the eyes of the shop owners during the day, the yellow-teeth was very happy. He was really a genius, a genius among geniuses!
   

          On the morning of the fourth day, he was dressed in a security Guard's uniform. He was neatly dressed and went to the door of the shop.
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            "There's ... A problem here. " The yellow-teeth guy walked to the entrance of the shop and pretended to be cautious.
   

          He was a natural actor and a true acting genius. The yellow-teeth felt that his eyebrows were furrowed without any flaws.
   

          It was as if he was a master who had seen something dirty.
   

          His voice was neither loud nor soft, like a whisper, but it allowed the owner who was smoking at the door to hear some words, but not clearly.
   

          With this kind of confusion, coupled with the "knocking" at night, the yellow-teeth knew what the other party was thinking.
   

          As the old saying goes,"if you don't do anything wrong, you won't be afraid of ghosts." In fact, this kind of thing had nothing to do with a guilty conscience. The yellow-teeth understood this clearly.
   

          He shook his head and let out a long sigh. Then, he clasped his hands behind his back and was about to leave.
   

          "Captain Huang, what are you mumbling about?" The owner of the shop, who was smoking outside, recognized the yellow-toothed man. He vaguely felt that something was not right. He was nervous and called out to the yellow-toothed man.
   

          The yellow-teeth man looked at the shopkeeper with a cold gaze. He stared at it without blinking for a full 20 seconds. He wanted to say something, but he hesitated. Finally, he sighed deeply.
   

          'His performance is so good that he can be considered a movie King,' the yellow-teeth thought.
   

          He didn't go back, but turned around and walked away slowly. If he returned, the other party would be suspicious. He could only wait for him to catch up.
   

          If he didn't chase after them, he would torment them for a few more days. In this aspect, Goldie was very patient.
   

          Things were developing in the direction that the yellow-teeth had been looking forward to. The shopkeeper had been tortured for several days and could not bear to be disturbed. Seeing that the yellow-teeth seemed to know something, he immediately went forward to stop him.
   

          "Captain Huang, what's wrong with you this morning?" The shopkeeper asked with dark circles under his eyes.
   

          "AI, the yin Qi here is too strong, my body can't take it. I'm leaving." The yellow-teeth man waved his hand and shook his head, as if he had no choice.
   

          The shop owner was stunned.
   

          Yin energy ... Too heavy ... Although it was already the 21st century and science was flourishing, this was something in their bones, so they more or less believed in it.
   

          Otherwise, why would so many people believe that he had a kidney deficiency? the advertisements would be on TV every day. What do you do well, I've already memorized everything.
   

          Moreover, the shopkeeper was already scared out of his wits. In the dead of the night, the knocking sounds on the door were still so terrifying.
   

          He wanted to pull the yellow-toothed man, but his movements were sluggish. He was still a little confused and afraid of being deceived.
   

          If he had a Sage-like image, the shop owner would probably have knelt down a long time ago. Everyone knew what kind of person yellow-teeth was. In addition, with such a casual image, the shop owner was a little hesitant.
   

          The yellow-teeth man knew his weakness, so he didn't turn around. Instead, he said to the little security guard beside him,""Tell your brothers to stay away from this house in the future. You can't touch the door of a little devil."
   

          The shopkeeper was frightened by the word 'little ghost'.
   

          He no longer hesitated and stepped forward to grab the yellow-teeth's arm. He asked in a trembling voice,""Captain Huang, why is it the brat knocking on the door?"
   

          "You're asking me?" Seeing the big fish take the bait, big yellow teeth began to enjoy this 'sense of achievement'.
   

          He asked despite knowing the answer, his expression convinced. In his own imagination, he even looked at the shop owner with a little pity.
   

          "..." The shopkeeper was stunned for a moment. He was still afraid that yellow-tooth would lie to him. He was also afraid that yellow-tooth would speak vaguely and spill everything out.
   

          "Tsk, tsk. See, this is deliberately harming people." The yellow-teeth guy looked at the security guard beside him and said.
   

          "Ah? What's the matter, Captain?" The little security guard didn't know what was going on and was just a bystander, but he cooperated and acted out the scene.
   

          "There's a lot of Yin Qi here, and ghosts will come knocking at night. When you go back, remember to tell your brothers to stay away from here when they patrol. " This time, the yellow-teeth spoke very clearly and clearly. Every word was like a heavy hammer that struck the shopkeeper's heart.
   

          "The police and soldiers are the ones with vigorous yang energy and warding off all evil. I'm wearing a security uniform, it's useless. " The yellow-teeth suddenly thought of boss Zheng.
   

          However, he immediately cast the shadow aside.
   

          "Captain ... Huang, you know how to do this too?" The innkeeper bent down, his face full of smiles.
   

          "You've been in the pugilistic world for so many years, what can you not do? Instead of solving this problem, you're just standing here and doing nothing. You're harming others and yourself. " The yellow-teeth man said in disdain,"get lost. I feel uncomfortable talking to you."
   

          "Don't worry about it, don't worry about it. Let's go over there and talk. " The shopkeeper was very flustered. He quickly pulled the yellow-teeth to a place with sunlight.
   

          "Don't you know what you've done?" The yellow-teeth man sneered, pretending to be righteous.
   

          "No, nothing."
   

          "Do you think I don't know that there are two people in your family loitering around the hospital every day? "The emergency department and the intensive care unit are departments where many people die, so how can you not have your family? In order to snatch the dead, you even fought with the White-hands from other places, didn't you?"
   

          Where there were people, there would be trouble. For the sake of profit, fighting was a small matter. It was just that the control was too strict now, and it was not easy to fight. The price was too high.
   

          The innkeeper smiled bitterly."Captain Huang, isn't this all for the sake of a living?"
   

          "I also heard your family's Mr. Bai nagging, hoping for people to die early." The yellow-teeth guy sneered.
   

          This sentence was a guess.
   

          However, he felt that the possibility of his guess being correct was extremely high, and there was no need to doubt it at all.
   

          As expected, the shopkeeper's expression changed and he became shorter.
   

          "You've done too many bad things. Sooner or later, a ghost will knock on your door. Now you know to be afraid." The yellow-teeth man said with a cold smile. Then, he turned around and left, not talking to the shop owner at all.
   

          He could only ask for a high price when someone came to him. He couldn't be in a hurry. The twists and turns inside were clear to the yellow-teeth. It was enough that this conversation had planted a seed in the other party's heart and made him sick.
   

          "Tell your family to be careful, there's been a bloody disaster recently. Even if you want to commit a crime, don't do it in my territory. I can't be bothered with you. " After the yellow-teeth finished speaking, he swaggered away.
   

          At night, the bats continued to knock on the door. A few days later, the shop owner couldn't stand it anymore.
   

          Close the door? The rent in this area was ridiculously expensive. When e-commerce was running rampant, only this kind of special industry could afford it. However, closing the shop would mean losing money, so the shop owner was reluctant to do so.
   

          He found a few people to look at it, but they all said that it was fine. He didn't know if it was true or not.
   

          In the end, the shopkeeper had no choice but to look for the yellow-teeth.
   

          After all the threats, the shop owner refused to sell the shop no matter what, and the yellow-teeth's biggest idea fell through.
   

          Hence, he could only extort a "small sum of money" to settle the matter.
   

          Although he didn't buy the shop, he extorted a large sum of money and left the shop owner with the impression that he was a master beyond the world, which was quite satisfactory.
   

          The yellow-teeth had nothing to complain about.
   

          However, something unexpected happened. After a few days, the yellow-teeth felt that something was wrong with his eyes.
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            The yellow-teeth rubbed his eyes hard. He felt as if sand had entered his eyes.
   

          But it was useless. At first, everything was normal except for the feeling of being a foreign object. However, as time passed, white ropes began to appear before his eyes.
   

          The White Shadow floated around like a Willow catkin, which was really annoying.
   

          After all, the yellow-toothed man had been in the hospital all year round, so he quickly diagnosed himself with flying mosquito disease.
   

          He knew that this condition was generally caused by glassy degeneration, which was a natural phenomenon of aging.
   

          In other words, as the glass aged, it would "liquefy" and produce some impurities. Therefore, he didn't know what the official name of the flying mosquito disease was, yellow teeth. He only knew that it was a very common disease.
   

          Perhaps it was because he had been doing the trick of "little ghosts calling the door" at night recently and had not been able to rest well, which led to a small problem with his eyes.
   

          He had to be more cautious in the future. After all, he wasn't young anymore. He wasn't like when he was young, where he could stay up for a few days and nights without a problem.
   

          He didn't take the "willow catkins" in front of him seriously. After all, it was mosquito syndrome. Only people with obsessive-compulsive disorder would always want to see what it was, which caused him to be very distressed.
   

          Turning a blind eye to it was the best way to solve the mosquito problem.
   

          Although there were floccules in front of him, not black spots; Although only one of his eyes had it, the other eye was fine. However, the yellow-teeth thought that it would not be a big deal.
   

          The yellow-toothed man had thought through this thoroughly. He smiled slightly and did not care at all.
   

          But ...
   

          The dancing "willow catkins" in front of him were changing almost every day.
   

          The "willow catkins" gradually increased. They were translucent, and although it didn't affect his vision, it made the yellow-teeth extra irritated.
   

          He gradually had a premonition. Could it be that Yingying was sick again?
   

          Who to look for when sick? The yellow-teeth doctor from the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University did not trust them at all. He had a slight delusion of being persecuted and was afraid that they would bear a grudge and make him disabled.
   

          After another day, the yellow-teeth was shocked when he woke up in the morning and opened his eyes.
   

          The Willow catkins that were originally dancing in the air became more and more illusionary. They seemed to have formed a ghostly shadow that was dancing in front of him.
   

          The yellow-teeth man was so scared that he quivered.
   

          Could it be that his left eye could see ghosts?
   

          Oh my God ...
   

          No, no, after the founding of the country, demons were not allowed to become spirits. All demons and ghosts were feudal superstitions! The yellow-teeth thought to himself, trying to boost his courage.
   

          But this time, he was not as calm as before. The mosquito disease was just to coax himself. If there were no black spots, it could not be diagnosed as mosquito disease. In any case, the yellow-teeth denied everything from before, and his entire person became uncomfortable.
   

          A few days ago, he had even told the shopkeeper that if he didn't do anything wrong, he wouldn't be afraid of ghosts. When he said this, the yellow-teeth was a little nervous, but he didn't expect the "ghost" to start calling at the door so soon.
   

          When the yellow-teeth opened his eyes, he could see a blurry ghostly figure. He was so scared that he closed his left eye directly. He only felt better after wearing an eye mask.
   

          As the saying goes, out of sight, out of mind. Actually, sometimes it was not bad to be an ostrich, just like nothing had happened.
   

          During dinner, the yellow-teeth was also absent-minded and almost drank the wine into his nose.
   

          "Big brother, you look so cool with an eye mask on. It would be great if we were at sea." One of his underlings came up to him and flattered him.
   

          Unfortunately, his boot-licking failed, and he was scolded by the yellow-teeth.
   

          However, the yellow-teeth also felt that he should take advantage of the crowd and the vigorous Yang Qi to see what the ghostly shadow was. If he really saw a ghost, and it was a malicious ghost, he could forget about anything else and go directly to boss Zheng.
   

          If they could make it to the capital, boss Zheng would probably be able to drive the evil spirits away.
   

          Thinking of boss Zheng's honest face, the yellow-teeth felt much more at ease.
   

          Don't be afraid, don't be afraid, even if there are demons and ghosts, don't be afraid. Boss Zheng is here.
   

          A few of his underlings were drinking and drinking, and big yellow teeth took off his blindfold.
   

          There was still the feeling of a foreign object, and it was very clear, as if something was crawling. If it weren't for his eyes, the yellow-toothed man would have scratched himself.
   

          His underlings were red in the face and ears from drinking, and big yellow teeth tried his best to look at the "ghost" in front of him. Sure enough, it was scared when there were too many people, and it disappeared.
   

          Hahaha, the yellow-teeth was very happy. Why don't I stay up all night and catch up on sleep under the sun during the day? Work and rest were reversed for a month, and the rest could be discussed later.
   

          He didn't believe that he couldn't grind it to death!
   

          The yellow-teeth man grabbed the bottle and poured himself a cup. He then bared his yellow teeth and said,""F * ck!"
   

          "Big brother ..."
   

          "Captain ..."
   

          The few lackeys were shouting at each other, but one thing didn't change. It was as if there was an invisible hand in Yingying's room that was strangling their necks.
   

          All his words were cut off at the same time!
   

          The yellow-teeth grinned. Did these F * ckers see a ghost?
   

          Bullshit!
   

          The yellow-teeth thought of boss Zheng in his heart and felt emboldened. However, before he could speak, his underlings turned around and ran.
   

          In the chaos, the table was flipped over, and things were scattered all over the ground.
   

          Was this a ghost? The yellow-teeth suddenly remembered the last time when a little bug flew out of his mouth.
   

          At that time, they didn't seem to be so nervous. Could it be that he had rotted and become a zombie, but he didn't know?
   

          Or was it that a female ghost had possessed him and they had seen it?
   

          That was impossible! The yellow-teeth immediately emboldened himself. He thought of boss Zheng and stood up.
   

          However, his legs were soft and he almost fell to the ground.
   

          What was going on? The yellow-teeth looked around and saw a mirror.
   

          He mustered up his courage to go and see what was going on.
   

          The yellow-teeth felt his shoulders getting heavier and heavier. He remembered a legend that a ghost would sit on a person's shoulder.
   

          This was all nonsense, could ghosts have weight? The yellow-teeth tried to use science to deny these nonsensical statements.
   

          "It's impossible," the yellow-teeth thought to himself. However, he still couldn't convince himself to believe this.
   

          His underlings, who were less courageous than rabbits and ran faster than rabbits, had disappeared without a trace. Something must have happened, and he was the only one who was kept in the dark.
   

          He forced himself to stand up and walked to the mirror while trembling.
   

          He had already made all the preparations, even if he saw something strange on his body, even if the mirror was broken, even if a bloody hand grabbed him ...
   

          No matter what, he had to get to the bottom of this. If he really couldn 't, he would take a plane to the capital to find boss Zheng!
   

          It was better than not knowing anything and just dying. The strange feeling in his eyes grew stronger, but the yellow-teeth didn't see any 'ghost'.
   

          He trembled as he walked to the mirror. When he saw his own reflection in the mirror, he was dumbfounded.
   

          A White Worm was wriggling at the corner of his eye.
   

          It wasn't the tiny flying bugs that were hard to see, but real bugs!
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            Bugs!
   

          They were real bugs!
   

          The White, wriggling worm was trying its best to crawl out of the eye!
   

          The yellow-teeth man saw his reflection in the mirror with tears. He looked very sad, but he didn't feel anything.
   

          This ... Was he really dead?
   

          He looked at all of this in a daze. He looked at himself in the mirror, silently crying, as if the "himself" in the other world was sad for him.
   

          The yellow-toothed man had not expected this to happen. He was stunned as he watched the White bug wriggle in the corner of his eye, trying to crawl out. However, for some reason, it kept wriggling, as if it was playing back in slow motion.
   

          What was going on? After an unknown amount of time, the yellow-teeth finally regained consciousness. He looked at himself in the mirror in shock. There were bugs wriggling in his eyes, and there were tears in the corners of his eyes.
   

          He didn't get excited or run away. Instead, he slowly turned around and walked to the table. He picked up the blindfold and put it on.
   

          Is it better if you can't see it? It definitely wasn't like this.
   

          The last time a black bug flew out of his mouth, did he not clean it? The yellow-teeth was resentful. It must have been boss Zheng who didn't pay attention to his treatment and fooled him into leaving.
   

          However, this thought only flashed through his mind for a moment before he buried it in the deepest part of his heart.
   

          However, he couldn't say that he had already made up his mind to go to boss Zheng for treatment! He didn't believe that all the doctors in the northern province would be able to do that.
   

          It was still boss Zheng!
   

          Even if he didn't care, he would cry and shout for him to treat his illness.
   

          In the face of life and death, although he was resentful, he still chose boss Zheng.
   

          So, the yellow-teeth once again embarked on the journey to seek medical treatment.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren was very busy. He sat and watched the surgery, went on stage to knock on the surgery, and talked about the surgery offstage. Although the general surgery technology tree had reached the peak, he had not encountered any suitable surgery for him to show his skills recently.
   

          He went to the community Hospital for a ward round in the morning and then went to the inpatient department.
   

          From a distance, Zheng Ren saw the yellow-toothed man standing at the entrance of the inpatient department with his back hunched. He was wearing an eye mask and looking around sneakily.
   

          "Why is it this guy again?" Every time Su Yun saw the yellow-teeth, her temper would turn bad.
   

          Zheng Ren was also helpless, but when he saw the system panel with its red teeth, he guessed that it was here to see him.
   

          He was really trying to extort him. He didn't even hang up and directly came to the door. There was really no good way to deal with thick-skinned people. Zheng Ren sighed and strode over.
   

          As he got closer, Zheng Ren saw the diagnosis on the yellow-teethed teeth's system panel and laughed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, save me!" The yellow-teeth knelt down immediately, and his knee hit the ground with a loud bang that could be heard clearly.
   

          The same move, when used a second time, had no effect on boss Zheng.
   

          "Get up and talk. There are so many people here, what kind of person are you?" Zheng Ren scolded.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I ... I ..." When the yellow-teeth saw Zheng Ren, it was as if he had seen hope. He could not even speak properly.
   

          "If you want to see a doctor, get up." Zheng Ren walked past the yellow-teeth guy and strode into the inpatient department without even looking at him.
   

          The yellow-teeth immediately stood up and followed behind Zheng Ren with his back bent. He deliberately stayed far away from Su Yun, afraid that he would be kicked to the opposite wall by this young master like the last time.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked as he walked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's a bug running around in my eyes ..." The yellow-teeth said, and he felt a sense of fear in his heart.
   

          He was already very scared after saying a few words, let alone seeing it.
   

          "What did you do this time? Tell this young master. " Su Yun chuckled and asked with a kind expression.
   

          "No..." The yellow-teeth lied subconsciously. He didn't think at all.
   

          "If you're lying, then go back." Zheng Ren said coldly.
   

          The yellow-teeth grinned, and he suddenly felt guilty. Boss Zheng knew everything? She really couldn't offend him. She didn't know if he would know what she had said.
   

          Thinking of this, the yellow-teeth's heart beat even faster.
   

          He didn't say, and Zheng Ren didn't ask. It wasn't until they reached the Department that the yellow-teeth asked,""Boss Zheng, do you want to go to the treatment room? It's the place we went to last time. "
   

          "Yes, let's go and take a look." Zheng Ren had him stand at the door of the treatment room while he went to change his clothes.
   

          "Boss, what's wrong with this guy?" Su Yun asked as she changed her clothes.
   

          "I don't know. He didn't say anything." Zheng Ren carefully answered Su Yun's question.
   

          "Then why did you scare him?"
   

          "If I didn't scare him, would he tell the truth? I don't think it's possible. " Zheng Ren said,"let's go and take a look first."
   

          After changing their clothes, the two of them went to the treatment room.
   

          "Tell me, what has happened recently?" Zheng Ren asked as soon as he entered the room.
   

          The yellow-teeth man was dumbfounded. When a doctor saw a doctor, he would take off his blindfold, see a bug, and the doctor's body would shake ... No, his face would change, and then ...
   

          What kind of routine was this? why was he like a police officer, questioning him about what he had done the moment he entered?
   

          If it wasn't for the fact that he could remember boss Zheng's face even after it had turned to dust, the yellow-teeth would probably have thought that he had entered the wrong door.
   

          "I'm asking you a question. What are you thinking about?" Su Yun was also puzzled, but the yellow-teeth was dumbfounded. This made Su Yun feel even more incredulous.
   

          "Zheng ... Zheng ..."
   

          "There's still 10 minutes before the shift is over. " Zheng Ren took out his phone and glanced at it. "If you don't want to tell me, then forget it."
   

          "Don 't, don' t," The yellow-teeth guy immediately took off his blindfold.
   

          Su Yun was stunned."This is ..."
   

          "It looks like a subcontialion filliworm, slender, thread-like, cylindrical, pale red when it lives in the human eye's cornea, but milky white when it leaves the human body. The insect's surface has sharp edges and ring-shaped folds. From the side, it is arranged in a saw-like manner. " Zheng Ren looked at the worms in the yellow-toothed man's eyes and said indifferently.
   

          "..." The yellow-teeth man was stunned. He should have come to boss Zheng! She could tell what it was with just a glance, so he could definitely cure it.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..."
   

          Just as the yellow-teeth guy was about to kneel down, he heard Zheng Ren's voice."There are still eight minutes left. If your past history is not accurate, I'll have to trouble you to register for treatment." We're not familiar with each other, so I'm not obligated to treat you for free. "
   

          "Uh ... But to save the dying and heal the injured ..."
   

          "Bullsh * T. You're a security guard at the hospital. If I don't give you money, will you do it?" Su Yun immediately retorted.
   

          "I need to feed my family." The yellow-teeth argued.
   

          "So you want to feed your family? all the doctors are Immortals, so they can eat and sleep in the open, right?"
   

          "There's still 7 minutes and 32 seconds. "
   

          "Don 't, boss Zheng, I'll talk." Seeing Zheng Ren's cold expression, the yellow-toothed man knew that Zheng Ren did not like him.
   

          There was nothing to hide. He told her everything that had happened recently, including his contact with the bat.
   

          The yellow-teeth man was not stupid. He immediately suspected that it was the bats.
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            The yellow-teeth told him about how he went into the mountains to catch bats, but he deliberately left out the trick of "little ghosts knocking on the door" later.
   

          At least that was what the yellow-teeth thought. It was just a consultation. Why did he ask for so many details?
   

          "I wasn't bitten by a bat. I was very careful. I know that bats may carry rabies." The yellow-teeth explained and paused for a moment. He wanted to know what boss Zheng thought about the bats.
   

          "Why did you go into the mountains to catch bats?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "Uh ..." The yellow-teeth was speechless.
   

          Why did it seem like she was really at the police station? she didn't care about his condition but was concerned about what she had done. He wanted to cry but had no tears. He was speechless.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were as sharp as a knife as he stared at the yellow-toothed man.
   

          "I ... I ..." The yellow-teeth was at a loss for words.
   

          "No, bats ... There's a substance in the saliva of bats that can be used for anticogen treatment. It's impossible for a medical dispute like you to know so much. Even if we catch the bats, we don't have the equipment to refine them. " Su Yun began to ponder.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          He knew that Su Yun was doing this on purpose. He saw the worms crawling around the yellow-toothed man's eyes to stall for time.
   

          "Right! The bat's feces were also called luminous cinnabar, and Chinese medicine said that it had the effect of clearing heat and clearing the eyes. I say, Captain Huang, did you use bright night sand to treat your eyes?" Su Yun was spouting nonsense.
   

          Su Yun's words seemed to make sense, but if Zheng Ren thought about it carefully, he knew that Su Yun was not explaining the illness at all. She was just trying to scare the yellow-teeth.
   

          The eggs and transmission route of the demat # 91; 3] of the subconvultical threadworm did not have feces as a means of transmission, and this parasite had nothing to do with bats.
   

          Looking at the yellow-teeth's expression, Zheng Ren basically understood that he must have started to think of something to harm people again, which was why he had such terrible symptoms of having bugs coming out of his eyes.
   

          "You're still not telling the truth?" Zheng Ren asked very gently.
   

          The yellow-teeth was a little hesitant.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, it's time to change shifts!" Lin Yuan knocked on the door from outside.
   

          "Think about it." Zheng Ren said, then turned around and left.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're a doctor. You have a kind heart." The yellow-teeth said in a low voice with a big smile.
   

          "Oh, then you should go and register first." Zheng Ren said casually and went out to attend the shift change.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, your eyes are full of bugs, but you're actually not worried. I really admire your psychological quality. What kind of shameful thing had he done? There's nothing bigger than bugs drilling into your eyes. " Su Yun added before she left.
   

          The yellow-toothed man stood helplessly in the treatment room and groaned in his heart. The last time he came to see a doctor, boss Zheng's words still rang in his ears.
   

          He didn't dare to criticize boss Zheng too much. After all, it shouldn't be a difficult task to cure the bug.
   

          He would treat the illness first, and talk about the future later.
   

          After the shift, Su Yun asked while they were doing their rounds,""Are they the subjunctical filarial worms?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Does this guy have a dog? Or are there too many flies in the house?"
   

          "The dogs in the city rarely have any sublimator threadworms. I think it has something to do with entering the mountains. I might have been infected at that time. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What's wrong? What were you guys doing just now?" Lin Yuan asked curiously from behind.
   

          Gu Xiaoran also wanted to ask, but he wasn't as bold as Lin Yuan, so he just listened quietly at the back.
   

          "It's none of your business," Su Yun said,"by the way, I'll find a stick later ... Forget it, let the yellow-teeth pay for it." It's a punishment no matter what. "
   

          "What's going on?" Lin Yuan still didn't understand.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't answer and started to transfer patients. Including Zhao Wenhua's ward, the number of beds the treatment group had in the Department of interventional services had increased by a lot. The patients recovered very quickly. After checking around, Gu Xiaoran sent the patient to the operation room, and Zheng Ren went to the treatment room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll tell you the truth, I'll tell you the truth." The yellow-teeth said hurriedly when he saw Zheng Ren walk in.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned the moment he entered. She saw a middle-aged man with a wretched appearance. She had seen him twice before. He had a worm hanging from his left eye and was telling a story ...
   

          This scene was extremely strange, and Lin Yuan reckoned that he would never forget it for the rest of his life.
   

          The yellow-teeth quickly explained the trick of the little ghost knocking on the door and emphasized that he was just joking.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Why were there people who were willing to play these tricks?
   

          He looked at the yellow-teeth coldly. Any jokes were nonsense. If there were no benefits, why would the yellow-teeth rashly walk into the deep mountains and forests, stay up all night to tease people?
   

          However, Zheng Ren was helpless as he looked at the membranes sucking threadworms crawling around his eyes. Hurry up and cure this guy, then let him get lost.
   

          Seeing this guy made her feel annoyed.
   

          "Lidocaine, change the medicine bag." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun had already prepared everything. Zheng Ren let the yellow-toothed man lie down, then put on a pair of gloves. He pried open the left eyelid of the yellow-toothed man and dripped a drop of lidocaine solution that had been diluted with salt water into it.
   

          Lin Yuan had thought that he would never forget the scene he had just seen, but what happened next ... Was the beginning of his nightmare.
   

          After dripping the diluted lidocaine into his left eye, boss Zheng used a pair of tweezers to pick up the 'bellicose threadworm' and placed it on a curved plate.
   

          More and more white bugs crawled out from their hiding spots.
   

          The White insects seemed to have heard some kind of call and quickly crawled around the corner of the yellow-teeth's eyes.
   

          The scene was like a zombie movie with maggots crawling around in a rotten corpse. More importantly ... The 'corpse' could still move and talk.
   

          Lin Yuan was a little nervous, and his palms were sweating. She clenched her fists tightly, holding back the urge to bite her nails.
   

          "Tsk, so many bugs. Boss, with his talent, shouldn't he go to Nanyang?" Using your body to raise bugs, Captain Huang, you're a genius. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say a word. Although the forceps in his hand were large, it did not affect his operation.
   

          One by one, white worms were picked out and placed on a curved plate at the side. The bug looked small and fragile, but it was not damaged at all. It crawled around in the curved plate that was used to change the dressing.
   

          Su Yun was counting with interest.
   

          " 21!" Finally, Su Yun said,"just a little bit more! Captain Huang, you were so close!"
   

          "Ah?" The yellow-teeth was a little confused. He didn't know what had happened, but the White fog in front of him had disappeared, so he was obviously much better. He could clearly feel this.
   

          "What almost?" Lin Yuan didn't understand either, so he asked directly.
   

          "At most, we've found 21 zergs in one eye. If Captain Huang were to raise one more, he would be able to publish a book,"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: yang Liqing, editor-in-chief, Immunology Foundation and pathogen biology (new era second edition), China Medical Publishing house, 2007.4, page 356.]
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            "Alright, you may rise." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The yellow-toothed man sat up from the bed in the treatment room in a daze. He looked at the curved plate and shivered.
   

          What the ... So many bugs! This was all in his eyes ...
   

          It was hard for him to imagine that so many bugs were "caught" from his eyes.
   

          However, he felt good. There was no more white fog in front of him. This feeling told the yellow-teeth that he should have recovered.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you, thank you."
   

          "No need." Zheng Ren said coldly,"Su Yun, give him a settlement fee."
   

          "Hey," Su Yun chuckled as she looked at the yellow-teeth.
   

          It's just spending some money, what's the big deal? the yellow-teeth knew very well.
   

          The price Department had its own rules on how to charge. Even if boss Zheng set a high price, it would only be a few hundred Yuan.
   

          This amount of money was nothing compared to the insects that were drilling out of his eyes!
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's going on with me?" The yellow-toothed man looked at the bug and was still panicking, so he asked.
   

          "Have you forgotten what I said to you last time?" Zheng Ren took off his gloves and threw them into the medical waste bin."Can't you just stay in peace and earn money to support your family?"
   

          Preaching again! The yellow-teeth man felt disgusted. Just because he solved his own problem, he kept on preaching and preaching, how annoying!
   

          "I'm going to the surgery. " Zheng Ren turned around and left the room, not wanting to say a word to the yellow-teeth.
   

          Lin Yuan quickly followed her. She didn't have much time. Gu Xiaoran was helping to send the patients and position them. If she didn't go up when boss Zheng went on stage, she would probably be beaten badly.
   

          But even so, it was still hard to suppress the curiosity in his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are there so many bugs? What is it?" Lin Yuan asked with lingering fear.
   

          "Subjunctical fillidae." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh ... I heard about it from Brother Yun." Lin Yuan asked,"how did you get here?"
   

          "This parasite mainly lives in the cornea of dogs, cats, and other animals. It can also live in the human eye, causing subjunctical filminariasis," Zheng Ren said,"the host in the middle is a fly. I think the patient was hit by a fly or something when he entered the mountain."
   

          At the thought of the swarm of fruit flies, Lin Yuan's trypophobia, which he didn't have, flared up.
   

          Everything was afraid of having too many things. As long as there were too many things, it would either be spectacular or terrifying.
   

          It was a natural instinct.
   

          [The middle host fruit fly absorbs the secretion from the host's eye and is absorbed into the body of a fly. After two ecdysis, it will develop into an infected larva and enter the mouth of the fly's head.]
   

          When the flies try to suck the eyes of humans or other animals again, the infected larvae will escape from the fly's mouthpart and invade the host's eyes. After 15 - 20 days, they will develop into adult insects. "
   

          "Did you use the tweezers to pick up an adult worm? You'll be fine once you take it out. " Lin Yuan continued to ask.
   

          "Generally speaking, that's how it is."
   

          "That man is really despicable. He went into the mountains to catch bats to scare people." Lin Yuan's three views were still relatively upright. She waved her small fist and pretended to be fierce as she said,""Boss Zheng, we won't treat him next time."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. Every time he saw yellow-teeth, he would feel annoyed. She really wanted to ... Forget it, it was not worth it.
   

          He just had to get rid of this snot worm.
   

          But thinking about it, was this retribution? The yellow-teeth's luck wasn't good, and if he continued to court death like this, he would be crushed one day.
   

          He went to the operating room and started a new day of surgery.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          He got off the stage at noon, had lunch with Yiren, and returned to 912. Zheng Ren wanted to go back to his book.
   

          "Boss, I'm going to the emergency department to take a look. Do you want to come?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "What are you doing?" Zheng Ren asked casually as he held the fifth edition of the book.
   

          "I'm looking at director Zhou. You can't be so heartless, can you?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Oh, then let's go take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind that there was no surgery scheduled for the afternoon.
   

          Recently, there had been more and more surgeries, and many patients had come because of his fame. This kind of surgery was basically arranged in the afternoon.
   

          However, due to Zheng Ren's age, most of the patients 'family members went back with doubts after taking a look at the scan.
   

          There were not many people who could really stay behind to perform the surgery.
   

          Everyone believed in older doctors, but they still maintained a wait-and-see attitude towards doctors like Zheng Ren who were not even thirty years old yet.
   

          Zheng Ren had also analyzed this before. Big pig trotter had divided the mission of becoming famous into several stages, probably taking into account the human heart.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, he saw a girl who looked like a student standing in the corner with a gloomy face. She seemed to be angry.
   

          As for Zhou Litao, he was nowhere to be seen, so he was probably busy.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the girl. The system panel was clean, so she should be the patient's family. Perhaps her roommate was sick.
   

          When she arrived at the entrance of the clinic, she saw Zhou Litao looking at the X-ray film of a patient with an ankle sprain. Su Yun called out to him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, come to my office for a while." Zhou Litao took out the key and handed it to Su Yun.
   

          "Don't worry, you can go ahead. "
   

          Su Yun threw the keychain up, and it made a clattering sound.
   

          Zheng Ren heard sounds coming from the treatment room. It seemed like someone was cursing.
   

          This kind of situation was very common in the emergency department. It would be strange if there were no two or three hot-tempered external trauma patients who came to see him every day.
   

          Zheng Ren had long been tired of aesthetics. He and Su Yun came to the door of Zhou Litao's duty room. Just as they were about to open the door and enter, a young man in his twenties wearing a white head net came out with an indignant expression.
   

          "Go make a bill and pay the fees." The emergency surgeon said expressionlessly.
   

          "I was beaten up, why should I pay?" The young man said angrily.
   

          "I don't care which one of you pays, hurry up and go." The emergency surgeon had probably already expected this patient to be someone who would run the errand, but he still said a few words out of habit,"just take the anesthetic back. The treatment fee hasn't been paid yet."
   

          "You, come here!" The young man pointed at the girl standing in the corner at the end of the corridor.
   

          His voice was very loud, and it buzzed in the corridor.
   

          "What are you shouting for? you're just trying to show off your loud voice." Su Yun said impatiently. As a friend of women, he could not stand this kind of scumbag who pointed at girls and was not polite at all.
   

          "What are you saying?" The young man said angrily.
   

          "Keep quiet. Can't you see such a big sign?" Su Yun said,"check and see if your vision is affected."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the young man's system panel. It was slightly red, and on it was a simple diagnosis of Yingying's head injury.
   

          He had probably been hit, and there were only some external injuries on his head. There were no complications such as cerebral hemorrhage. It was nothing. He was a young man after all. It was normal for him to fly into a rage out of humiliation after being beaten.
   

          "Hurry up and get over here!" The young man saw that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both tall and strong, and it seemed like he could not beat them. He vented his anger on the girl.
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            "Be quiet, this is a hospital." Zheng Ren looked at him calmly and said softly.
   

          The young man was like a little beast, roaring fearlessly. However, when he saw Zheng Ren's eyes, he instinctively felt a sense of danger.
   

          Even though Zheng Ren's voice was not loud and his tone was flat, the young man's voice was obviously much softer.
   

          However, he immediately realized that he had retreated. Shame and anger intertwined in his heart as he glared at Zheng Ren angrily.
   

          "If you're sick, go see the doctor. If you're not, go home. Don't mess around in the hospital." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I was beaten up!" The young man said,"don't you have any sympathy?"
   

          "She's starting to be a coward," Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "I'm out of money. " The girl walked over and said coldly,"pay for the anesthesia and the disposal fee. You pay for the examination yourself."
   

          "You dare to talk to me like this?" The young man looked at the girl and said fiercely.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little helpless. This kind of man should be considered a scumbag.
   

          In Haicheng, Zheng Ren had seen many people who beat their wives and scolded their children after being bullied in society or in their offices.
   

          This kind of person was very common, and they had long gotten used to it. The only way to deal with them was to fight back directly and give them tit for tat. He would definitely not let them be arrogant.
   

          Otherwise, if there was a first time, there would be a second time, a second time, a third time, and things would get more and more out of hand.
   

          Many tragic domestic violence was produced in this way.
   

          After hearing his threat, the girl's face darkened. She lowered her head and looked at her toes, not knowing what she was thinking.
   

          "If you ... Don't blame me." The young man looked at the girl and said in an overbearing manner.
   

          "Why are you so fierce?" Su Yun turned around and said in disdain,"you're back to bully a girl after being beaten up. You're really capable!"
   

          "She was the one who hit him! Why can't I let her treat me!" The young man said angrily.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both stunned. It turned out that they had both guessed the truth of the matter wrongly.
   

          This girl looked gentle and quiet, but why was she so fierce?
   

          Su Yun chuckled and turned to open the door to the guardroom.
   

          "Little Vixen!" The young man cursed fiercely.
   

          "Who the F * ck are you talking about!" The girl instantly became irascible. She picked up a walking stick used by a patient waiting for treatment and smashed it at the young man.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Things had changed too quickly, and this girl seemed to be too irritable. He started fighting without any signs of intimidation or fear, and he didn't show any mercy.
   

          However, driven by his memory, Zheng Ren stepped sideways, raised his hand, and snatched the cane.
   

          He had experienced fighting in the hospital before, but this kind of chaotic situation was really rare.
   

          They separated from the emergency department doctors to avoid another bloody fight in the emergency department.
   

          Zhou Litao also ran out to stop the chaos in front of him.
   

          He just came to see Zhou Litao, but he didn't expect to encounter such a mess. Zheng Ren was also very helpless.
   

          There were a few ways now. The most common was to let the two go their separate ways. After leaving the hospital, they would probably stop fighting when their anger subsided.
   

          However, the patient's head CT scan had not been done yet, and he insisted that the girl pay the money. He even threatened to call the police.
   

          The girl just lowered her head and looked at her toes, not saying a word.
   

          It only took one second for the violent and barbaric girlfriend to turn into Lorita.
   

          One of them did not speak, while the other kept on cursing. In the end, they had no choice but to let Zhou Litao look after the girl. Zheng Ren and Su Yun brought the young man back to the treatment room to ask about the situation.
   

          "Bro, you didn't get hit too hard. Stop messing around." Su Yun's attitude changed when she saw the girl hitting his head with her walking stick.
   

          "Me? Didn't you see that she was about to hit me?!"
   

          "I saw it. You're a man who got beaten up by a girl and you still have the face to make a scene? What happened? tell your brother. " Su Yun asked as if she was watching a show.
   

          At this point, the young man wanted to talk back, but the corner of his mouth moved a few times, and he didn't say anything. He fell silent.
   

          Under Zheng Ren and Su Yun's relentless questioning, they finally found out that the two of them had met at a comic convention a few months ago.
   

          At that time, the young man went to hit on her, and the two began to chat. Later, they ate and went shopping, and they became a couple.
   

          Until today ...
   

          It was a normal process, so how did they become enemies?
   

          But after that, no matter how they asked, the young man didn't say a word and looked aggrieved.
   

          As time passed, he seemed to have calmed down. After his anger, he was a little afraid.
   

          His face started to turn pale, and his eyes flickered.
   

          There was no way to end the situation if this continued. Zheng Ren and Su Yun were helpless in this situation.
   

          After a few minutes, the young man searched his pockets as if he was looking for something, but he couldn't find it. As he searched for her, he said,"I want to call the police. Where's my phone?"
   

          His attitude was firm, without a trace of hesitation.
   

          No matter how much Su Yun asked, the young man insisted on waiting for the police to arrive.
   

          The young man's attitude changed so quickly that even Zheng Ren, a chief resident of the emergency department and a doctor with rich clinical experience, was caught off guard.
   

          Seeing that he had called the police, Zheng Ren could only watch the situation unfold in silence.
   

          Very quickly, the police arrived.
   

          It was just a civil dispute. Under normal circumstances, settlement should be the priority. Moreover, it was just a young couple playing around, so the police didn't take it seriously.
   

          If he dealt with too many of these things every day and brought them back to the police station, it would probably be full.
   

          Seeing that the police officer was trying to mediate, the young man became anxious. He whispered,""Officer, let me tell you, she's a monster!"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " The police officer rebuked.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed bitterly. If it wasn't for the fact that the system only showed a head injury and didn't give him a diagnosis of mental illness, he would have suspected that the young man had watched too many anime.
   

          "I didn't lie to you. You don't have enough people here, and you need more." The young man followed the police officer closely and said in a low voice.
   

          "It's nothing serious. Don't interfere with official business. If you have to go through the procedure for such a small injury ..." After that, the police officer glanced at the young man."Forget it, come back to the police station with me."
   

          This was just to scare young people. Usually, no one would be willing to go to the Public Security Bureau for problems that could be solved. But unexpectedly, after hearing the police say this, the young man nodded repeatedly.
   

          "Good, good." The young man nodded repeatedly.
   

          The police officer was still very shrewd. He didn't show a surprised expression, but his face darkened a little.
   

          "What's going on?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          "She ... Really is a Vixen." The young man said in a low voice.
   

          "What Vixen? you're saying that you have a girlfriend who seduced you?" The police officer scolded impatiently.
   

          This kind of dogshit matter was too contradictory and chaotic.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused. When one called a girl a Vixen, it was usually the first wife who called her a mistress. However, he had just asked this young man and found out that he was only in a relationship with the girl outside. Where did this Vixen come from?
   

          "Mr. Police, Mr. Police ... Please believe me. She has a tail. I was so scared when I saw it."
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            "Are you alright?" The police officer said unhappily.
   

          Meeting a lunatic, this was a light beating! "Doctor," he said, looking at Zheng Ren."His brain isn't damaged, is it?"
   

          "I don't see it." Zheng Ren shook his head."But we haven't done the CT yet. Judging from the current situation, we shouldn't consider the cause of trauma."
   

          The police officer thought about it twice before he understood what Zheng Ren was talking about.
   

          It's just nothing, why say so much? It was really troublesome today. Why did they meet a lunatic when they were out on a mission?
   

          "Mr. Policeman, it's true, it's true." "I met her at a comic convention," the young man quickly explained."She's the cosplayer."
   

          This child was really sick, and it was a serious illness. She couldn't even tell reality from cosplay. He had heard that there were people who could not tell reality from fantasy, but he did not expect to meet one today.
   

          "Police officer, you don't believe me. I just saw her grow a tail today!" The young man grabbed the policeman's arm and quickly told him everything.
   

          "Tail?" The police officer asked in confusion.
   

          "It's not a big deal. " Su Yun said disdainfully,"you were beaten up by her because of this?"
   

          "Of course. After I saw her, I thought it was weird, so I touched her a few times. Who knew that she would turn hostile and smash me with a cup?" The young man's expression was one of grievance and fear.
   

          "It's just a fake tail, nothing strange. " Zheng Ren referred to the girl's health on the system panel and guessed the problem.
   

          "Fake tail? Is it just the length of the tail?" The police officer asked.
   

          The root of the tail was an ordinary person's dialect, which meant that the tailbone was abnormal.
   

          "It's usually a tail-like growth in the middle of the sacrum and tail. It's a congenital abnormality." Zheng Ren said,"most people don't have any problems. They can stay if they want to, but they will have some symptoms of discomfort when they sit. If you don't want to keep it, you can cut it off with local anesthesia. "
   

          The young man was stunned.
   

          "Its full name is human false tail. It's not common, but it's not a big deal." Su Yun looked at the young man in disdain and said,""If you have nothing better to do, you should read more. Don't always think about these messy things. Say, why are you being so fierce to a girl!"
   

          Su Yun had always been brooding over how this young man was fierce to girls.
   

          "But ..."
   

          "There aren't that many vixens. What kind of nonsense are you thinking in your head?" The police officer rebuked.
   

          "I'll go see her. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          He had never seen a human with fake tail disease. It was possible that the young man was wrong, but it was also possible that the problem really existed.
   

          However, he didn't even diagnose the big pig trotter, so it seemed that it wouldn't be a big problem.
   

          Zheng Ren was also curious. When he came out, he saw Zhou Litao standing next to the girl with an awkward expression. Zheng Ren guessed that this was the rhythm of him talking non-stop but the girl did not respond to him at all.
   

          After calling the girl to the treatment room, Zheng Ren thought of a few ways to ask about her medical history, but he rejected all of them.
   

          It was awkward to ask such a private question. Zheng Ren shot a look at Su Yun, signaling for him to do the consultation.
   

          Su Yun obviously knew what her boss meant. She looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and said,""You can leave first."
   

          Just like that, Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao were chased out.
   

          "Get a nurse to come in." Su Yun did not forget to avoid suspicion.
   

          Usually, at this time, it was necessary to avoid meeting doctors and patients of the opposite sex. It was mainly the male doctors and young female patients who were alone in the room.
   

          Once something happened, it would really be hard to explain.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the matter?" Zhou Litao asked after he came out.
   

          "It's said that it's a fake tail. Let Su Yun ask about the situation." Zheng Ren replied,"I don't know how to ask."
   

          Zhou Litao thought for a moment. If it were him, he didn't seem to know how to ask either.
   

          "Is it an atavism phenomenon?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "You can say that, but you can also say that it's a congenital abnormality. However, it's not a problem. After all, it's growing outside of my body. " Zheng Ren said,"it's just a small problem. Don't worry."
   

          "Could it be connected to the pillars?" Zhou Litao asked curiously.
   

          "False tail is just a description. There are almost no reports of this disease. This diagnosis is also a conventional one." Zheng Ren laughed."It's called a false tail, but it doesn't have any bones or main blood vessels. It's just something like a polyp or flab."
   

          "Oh, then it doesn't matter if you cut it or not." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "You can't say that. The existence of the false tail may have a negative impact on the patient's mental health and growth. It should be removed as soon as possible after removing the taboo." "But if the patient can accept it, it doesn't matter," Zheng Ren said.
   

          At the thought of growing a tail, Zhou Litao's small eyes squinted, not knowing what he was thinking.
   

          "Boss Zheng, have you performed this kind of surgery before?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "I've never done it before. I want to take a look, but I still feel that it's inconvenient. You saw that girl, she's super fierce. It's probably a knot in her heart, and I don't know if she'll agree to cut it. "
   

          "What if I agree?"
   

          "Let's do a CT scan of the vertebral body first and check the connection between the spine and the spine. " Zheng Ren said,"if there's no relationship, we'll remove it with local anesthesia."
   

          "If that's the case, you have to be careful." Zhou Litao said,"we definitely can't just cut directly from the sacrum and tail."
   

          "Yes, you can't use an electric scalpel to the end during the surgery.
   

          This would easily cause the tissue level to be unclear, leading to unnecessary damage. On the basis of carefully identifying the tissue layer, we will use blunt force and a surgical method of peripheral resection to ensure that the resection is complete without damaging the surrounding important structures. "
   

          Zheng Ren's fingers moved slightly as he spoke. Zhou Litao keenly caught boss Zheng's small movements and found it funny. It seemed that boss Zheng really wanted to cut off his little tail.
   

          After a full ten minutes, Su Yun and the girl walked out, chatting and laughing.
   

          Seeing how quickly Su Yun resolved the problem, Zheng Ren felt that it was too brutal! If it were him, not to mention talking and laughing, it would be good if the girl didn't get angry at him.
   

          Suppressing the curiosity in his heart, Zheng Ren silently waited for them to reconcile. After the two of them left, he asked,"have you seen it?"
   

          "I've read it. Why do you trust me so much?" Su Yun did not hesitate to seize the best opportunity to speak.
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren did not say anything and waited for Su Yun to continue.
   

          "There is a rope-shaped tail-like growth on the skin about 7cm away from the posterior edge of the gluteus maximus. It is about 12cm x 3cm x 2.5cm in size. The surface skin is normal and intact, and it has grown without hair. The tumor is slightly soft, and there is no clear bone tissue or other abnormal nodules. There is no blood vessel pulsation or tenderness. "
   

          Su Yun explained in a professional manner.
   

          "You don't agree to cut it?" Zheng Ren still had a glimmer of hope.
   

          "Yes, I like it. The cosplay tail of the Nine-Tailed Fox was something that others couldn't wear, but she could. This was a natural advantage, and she would rely on this to make a living in the future. Cut, cut my ass. "
   

          The 2D world did not belong to Zheng Ren, so he could not understand it at all. The psychological problems mentioned in the books had turned into a means of eating in reality. This was something Zheng Ren had never thought of.
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            In Haicheng, President Wang was sitting in his office in a daze, dejected.
   

          Recently, he had accepted a strange patient, and he had been having a headache because of this. The patient claimed that he had epilepsy, and had been to the first hospital of Haicheng City a few times.
   

          However, the patient's mental state was very good after he was admitted to the hospital, and no signs of epilepsy were found during the examination. The First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city only had a 32-lead video-sharing encephalometer, and no problems were found. Later on, he suggested that the patient go to the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University for a 64-channel video-encephalon monitor, and no problems were found.
   

          In the end, they could only think that the patient had occasional epilepsy and treat it accordingly.
   

          He was fine when he was hospitalized. At the very least, he never had any epilepsy during his stay.
   

          The Neurology Department of the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city really couldn't do anything about this old patient. They could only suggest that the patient go to a higher-class hospital for treatment.
   

          Some doctors even suspected that the old man was pretending to be sick.
   

          Later on, the patient's family could not do anything about it. The provincial city did not give a clear diagnosis, so he could only observe at home.
   

          A few days ago, the family members who had been waiting for the seizure found that the old man had begun to inexplicably talk to the air, saying strange things that they could not understand, so the whole family was frightened.
   

          She must be mentally ill. They immediately sent the old lady to the city mental hospital.
   

          However, before they arrived, the old lady "returned" to normal and spoke without any problems.
   

          She spoke in an organized manner, and the moment she heard that she was going to be sent to the mental hospital, the old lady immediately cried.
   

          She complained that her child refused to take care of herself and wanted to throw her into a mental hospital. Tears streamed down her face, and she cried miserably. As he spoke, his words became chaotic again, and he began to talk about aliens and other nonsense, and then robots.
   

          His family had no choice but to come to the first hospital of Haicheng City.
   

          If nothing happened, it would not be good for CEO Wang to accept him into the Neurology Department. In the end, after the patient's family members pleaded, they had no choice but to let the patient stay in the emergency department for observation.
   

          In fact, director Wang was also very curious about the patient's problem. How often did he have a major seizure?
   

          According to the patient's family, it should happen once every two to three months, and it was almost time.
   

          However, after he came to the emergency department for observation, director Wang immediately noticed that something was wrong. It was as if there were two or three people living in the patient's body at the same time, and their personalities were constantly changing.
   

          For example, today, when the patient was making ward rounds in the morning, she told old Department Director pan that someone told her not to take camasiping, saying that it was poison. However, after careful questioning, they discovered that the person the patient mentioned was an invisible person. He did not exist at all.
   

          The patients in the same Ward and their family members were all afraid of her, and they kept looking for Department Associate Director pan and President Wang to transfer her to another Ward.
   

          By right, these were obvious mental symptoms, but a few minutes later, before Department Director pan could leave the ward after seeing the other patients, the patient's mental state returned to normal.
   

          Just now, CEO Wang had gone to observe the patient's condition after the surgery. In the end, the patient grabbed his arm and said that he was here to kill.
   

          Before CEO Wang could react, the patient said to him mysteriously,""Young man, I see that you're an honest man. I have something to tell you, you have to help me."
   

          At that time, CEO Wang was helpless and really felt that this patient should be sent to a mental hospital.
   

          However, when he saw her white hair, President Wang's heart softened and he agreed to it.
   

          "I was kidnapped by aliens and they dissected me." The patient said in a mysterious manner.
   

          Although CEO Wang had already expected this, he was still shocked.
   

          It was scary, really scary.
   

          "Young man, they left a robot in my body. I don't know what it's for. However, I can feel its existence and when it works. " The patient continued to tell the story to President Wang.
   

          "It's called Wang brilliant. You can't tell anyone. " The patient continued to tell director Wang many stories about Wang Zhaoming.
   

          He didn't know whether to laugh or cry. President Wang's head was twice as big as before. He finally "escaped" from the ward and sat in the office in a daze.
   

          Was the patient suffering from dementia? Some of the symptoms were similar, but some of the symptoms were not.
   

          Retrogressive brain changes? It didn't seem so. The short-term mental symptoms immediately returned to normal.
   

          According to what the patient had just told him, the short-term symptoms were when Wang brilliant went into hibernation. At the thought of this, CEO Wang was stunned for a moment, then he sighed.
   

          He had been led astray by the patient. What the hell is this Wang brilliant? even if there are alien robots,
   

          While he was thinking about the patient's condition, CEO Wang suddenly saw the patient appear at the door.
   

          He was stunned for a moment and immediately stood up.
   

          He really did not have any way to treat elderly patients. He allowed himself to be hit and scolded, not even daring to fight back.
   

          It had been half a year since he came to Haicheng, and he was going back to the imperial capital soon. Mr. Wang didn't want to cause any trouble in his last few days. If they were to bump into each other, they would definitely be entangled in the end.
   

          Seeing director Wang's cautious expression, the old lady asked with a strange expression,"doctor Wang."
   

          He was no longer the young man from before. Director Wang felt that the patient's personality seemed to have changed again.
   

          "Old man, what's the matter?" Director Wang felt that the patient had returned to normal, or her condition had worsened.
   

          "It's nothing. I just wanted to ask when I can be discharged," The old lady chuckled and asked,"I'm fine. If it's time to be discharged, then so be it. It's not convenient to stay in the hospital and there's no one to talk to."
   

          Director Wang sighed. The other patients and their family members all avoided the old lady and did not dare to speak to her at all.
   

          No wonder he was lonely.
   

          However, there was someone to talk to when he got home? According to the patient's family, the old man had passed away a few years ago, and the old lady was living with her nanny.
   

          Maybe the nanny talked to her more.
   

          Was he considered normal now? CEO Wang wasn't sure. He was a doctor in the General Surgery Department and gastrointestinal surgery department, so he was really not good at Psychiatry.
   

          "Old man, please sit." "If you really don't have anything to do, I'll discuss it with your child first," director Wang said with a smile.
   

          "Don't mention those ungrateful bastards!" At the mention of the child, the old lady got angry."You insisted on sending me to the mental hospital. Dr. Wang, do you think there are such children?"
   

          Director Wang looked at the old lady silently. He felt that the patient's family had made the right decision.
   

          "A mental hospital. I heard that it's really scary. Even good people can't come out of it. They're just afraid that I'll live for a long time!"
   

          "Don't think that way. I think your child is very concerned about you. " Director Wang glanced at the embarrassed middle-aged man behind the old lady and said softly.
   

          The atmosphere in the office was awkward.
   

          "I'm old. They poisoned my food to kill me. " There was no change in the old lady's tone, but CEO Wang felt that she had changed into a different person."Young man, I didn't even dare to take the medicine you gave me. You must have taken the money of these Little Rascals to kill me."
   

          “……”
   

          Was this a relapse? Or did he have a different personality? Director Wang looked at the patient in shock and was speechless for a long time.
   

          "None of you are good people. However, it's impossible for you to kill me!" The patient looked at President Wang and said leisurely.
   

          CEO Wang felt that her gaze was sinister, and it made his scalp go cold.
   

          "Why don't you transfer to another hospital? the Neurology Department of the First People's Hospital of chasu city doesn't understand anything about this." Director Wang said helplessly to the patient's family members who were following behind him.
   

          He had no idea how many personalities the patient had switched over in a short period of time.
   

          "Doctor Wang ..." The patient's family sighed.
   

          He didn't know what to do. He went to a few places but didn't find any problems. It was only for camasiping to control epilepsy, but this kind of thing that made him confused ...
   

          Or perhaps he was really old and muddled.
   

          After persuading her for a long time, he finally sent her out when the patient's consciousness recovered.
   

          Director Wang looked at the patient's hunched back and was a little puzzled.
   

          By right, if a person was old and muddled, they would indeed talk nonsense. However, the patient in front of him switched between speaking nonsense and speaking clearly a little too quickly.
   

          What a difficult patient.
   

          Whenever CEO Wang thought of the patient being sent to the mental hospital, he would think of her white hair. It was possible that he was really old and not mentally ill.
   

          Did taking a lot of psychiatric drugs affect the function of his organs? CEO Wang couldn't bear to do it, but he didn't have any good ideas.
   

          While he was hesitating, a thought appeared in his mind. Why don't I ask boss Zheng? CEO Wang thought to himself.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren was sitting in a chair and reading a book. Professor Rudolph Wagner was going back to China in the near future to work on the Nobel Prize.
   

          Dr. Mehall's second stage of surgery would also be coming to the capital in the near future, and it was estimated that the rich were waiting for Dr. Mehall.
   

          He had completed 588/20000 of the strengthened version of the "be famous all over the world" mission. As the doctors sent by Lanke for in-service training returned to their countries one after another, the number of surgeries he performed also began to increase rapidly.
   

          Everything was going according to plan. Although he was getting busier, Zheng Ren felt very fulfilled.
   

          [They said to write quickly ...]
   

          His phone rang. Zheng Ren came out of the system space and took a look at his phone.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren looked at the caller ID on the phone and felt a little strange.
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun was playing with her phone as she asked without looking up.
   

          "Chief Wang."
   

          Zheng Ren answered the call.
   

          "Chief Wang." Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          "Oh?"
   

          After that, he fell into silence and listened carefully to CEO Wang's explanation of his illness.
   

          After a full minute, Zheng Ren finally said,"send the medical records to my email. I'll think about it."
   

          "What's going on, boss?" Su Yun raised her head and asked.
   

          "Chief Wang said that there was a patient who was talking nonsense and had a seizure. After taking the camazepine, his epilepsy was much better. However, the frequency of intermittent daze attacks was even faster. There were acts of delusion of persecution, talking to the air, and so on. It won't take long for it to act up and return to normal. "
   

          "Oh?" Su Yun and Lin Yuan looked at Zheng Ren at the same time.
   

          Chang Yue, on the other hand, was not interested at all and went to chat with the patient.
   

          Gu Xiaoran sat in the corner and worked. She could understand what boss Zheng was saying, but she had no idea what he was saying. For Gu Xiaoran, this kind of patient could only be taken by the patient's family to a high-level hospital for diagnosis in her hometown.
   

          "Is it dementia?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "No, memory loss, loss of speech, loss of function, loss of recognition, damage to visual space, and executive function are the main symptoms of Alzheimer's disease. There would be some dysfunction, but it would not be good or bad. Let's not consider the degeneration. We'll talk about it after we see the medical history. " Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything. Instead, she opened her laptop and waited for the email to arrive.
   

          No one knew what was going on without seeing the medical record. The First People's Hospital of Haicheng could not solve the problem, and President Wang was asking for help. It was better to be cautious.
   

          Very soon, the medical records were sent over.
   

          Su Yun wanted to go to the community hospital's small demonstration room and use the most advanced imaging equipment. This suggestion was rejected by Zheng Ren.
   

          To Zheng Ren, the so-called advanced imaging equipment was just for show and was not of any help in making a clear diagnosis. He could just use it during a meeting or teaching. It was more nonsensical to use it when he had nothing to do.
   

          According to the medical record, the patient was female, 71 years old. No past history of mental illness.
   

          Five years ago, after his lover passed away, he lived alone. One year ago, his personality gradually changed, and he had a history of talking to air ... Here, CEO Wang added,"The patient's family said that the patient had been willing to pick up garbage since a year ago.
   

          The patient himself said that an alien had implanted a robot in his body a year ago, and it was called Wang brilliant.
   

          This robot would always release electricity, which made her suffer. Every time she released the electric current, her memory would go blank and she would forget what had happened.
   

          Wang brilliant also liked to collect different things on earth. Director Wang said that this "story" could explain the medical history of people who were willing to pick up trash.
   

          Seeing this, Su Yun blew a breath."Boss, naming the high-tech robot in my body Wang Mingguang sounds like something aliens would do."
   

          Su Yun's thinking was definitely different from director Wang 's, and it was evident from her judgment of the name "Wang brilliant."
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him and continued reading the medical records. He wasn't interested in Su Yun's usual insults. He knew that Su Yun had only mentioned Wang Zhaoming's name, which was too simple and crude.
   

          "When I was in the United States, I heard people say that they were captured by aliens for experiments. You said it so vividly that I almost believed you. " Lin Yuan added.
   

          "There's plenty of them in the movies. " Su Yun looked at the medical record and spat it out casually.
   

          "I'm telling the truth. "
   

          "The truth is often more bizarre than the novel."
   

          "Look at the medical records properly, don't talk nonsense." Zheng Ren stopped their conversation.
   

          He moved the mouse very quickly, and the medical records were quickly scrolled down. Fortunately, Su Yun and Lin Yuan were both top students. Although they were different from other top students, they could still keep up with the speed at which they saw things.
   

          Five minutes later, after he finished reading the medical record, Zheng Ren began to ponder.
   

          "The auxiliary examination showed no special changes in blood routine, blood sugar, C-reaction protein, liver and kidney function, thyroid function, and electrolytes. During the interval of the attack, the electroencephalogram showed diffused brain function abnormalities but no epilepsy." Su Yun asked,"how do you explain Wang Zhaoming's existence?"
   

          Zheng Ren was a little helpless. Su Yun had already used Wang Zhaoming to replace the possibility of the patient having a mental disorder.
   

          It was just that this name was too strange. Wang Can was rotten?
   

          "Emotional disorder?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "It doesn't look like it." Su Yun looked through the black hair in front of her forehead and stared blankly at the computer screen. Zheng Ren was looking at a large medical record.
   

          "The clinical manifestations of emotional disorders are mainly emotional uproars or dejections, accompanied by erratic or slow thinking, excitement or suppression of mental activities, and a high state of mind in a manic state that is not proportional to the situation. In serious cases, mental symptoms such as delusions and hallucinations may appear due to the coordination or disharmony of the mind."
   

          "This still can't explain Wang Zhaoming's existence." Su Yun was still troubled by Wang Zhaoming.
   

          "..." Lin Yuan was not used to Su Yun's way of speaking.
   

          Wang brilliant, what the hell is this? there really are alien robots in the patient's body? That was impossible.
   

          "Yes, most of the patients with emotional disorders have recurring symptoms. It's basically normal for them to have intermittent mental states, and they often have a high family history of positive emotions." Zheng Ren suddenly said,"but its symptoms are mainly wavering between depression and bipolar disorder. It doesn't have any fantasies."
   

          "Mental illness should be judged by a psychiatrist." Lin Yuan suggested in a low voice.
   

          Ever since he had seen Wang brilliant's description on the medical record, Lin Yuan had been suspecting that the patient had a mental illness.
   

          "You can't just randomly diagnose mental illnesses for patients." Zheng Ren said,"those medicines that are taken orally are harmful to the nervous system. Many clinical diseases can lead to symptoms of mental illness. We recently encountered an external pancreatic tumor that induced hypoglycemia, which led to mental symptoms. It's an example. "
   

          Lin Yuan obediently stopped talking. She started to reconsider the patient's condition.
   

          If it wasn't a mental illness, what could it be? There was only one medical record, so it was quite difficult to make a definite diagnosis.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            There was nothing wrong with the patient's clinical routine tests, including the information on medical imaging. It would be unrealistic to perform all the examinations from the beginning to the end.
   

          "What about the bipolar disorder caused by changes in thyroid function?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "In your own words, there's still no way to explain Wang Zhaoming's existence," Zheng Ren continued to scroll through the medical records in detail.
   

          Bipolar disorder was only one possibility, and Zheng Ren felt that the possibility of it being bipolar disorder was not high.
   

          "Boss, why are you looking at such a big medical record in such detail?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The medical record was written by Zhong min. She's more detailed." Zheng Ren said simply.
   

          When clinicians wrote major medical records in the past, a standard major medical record would take at least an hour to complete by hand.
   

          Now that they had electronic medical records, many of them were optional, and it was much more convenient than handwritten medical records.
   

          However, it was precisely because of this that many doctors would not look at the default options carefully and fill them in. After all, he had limited time every day, and there were too many things to do. He did not have enough clinical manpower, so he could just make up some unimportant things.
   

          Zhong min was a standard internists because the former internists did not participate in surgeries, so they "spent more" time writing medical records and looking at patients than surgeons, so their medical records were relatively more detailed.
   

          In addition, she had a delicate personality, especially after being scared by the disappearance of the magic pen's signature. She was even more serious and harsh.
   

          In terms of writing the medical records, Zheng Ren felt that he would never be able to catch up to Zhong min, let alone Chang Yue.
   

          "The light reflection of the eyes is normal, and the membranes are slightly yellow. What's the point of this, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          He had already seen the test results. His levels of mental health were all normal, so he could basically rule out any diseases related to jaunty.
   

          Moreover, there was a possibility of mental symptoms appearing due to hepatic brain disease, but the condition of the patient in front of him was a hundred thousand miles away from that.
   

          "There's no point in just one. The corner of his eye is 1mm red and swollen, accompanied by peeling." Zheng Ren then looked at the other patient's physical signs that Zhong min had described.
   

          Su Yun did not argue with Zheng Ren. Instead, she sat at the side and read Zhong min's medical record with Zheng Ren seriously.
   

          Lin Yuan was very puzzled. Generally speaking, primary hospitals only dealt with the diagnosis and treatment of common diseases. Although she had never been to Sea city, she thought that it should only be a small operation.
   

          The medical record was described in such detail that it was like a fictional literary master using concise language to describe a passer-by. It was completely meaningless!
   

          However, boss Zheng and big brother Yun were looking at the medical records in silence. Lin Yuan had the illusion that he had missed something.
   

          At this moment, she seemed to feel a solemn atmosphere.
   

          His cornea and cornea were yellow, and the corner of his eye was red and swollen. What was this?
   

          She also began to read the medical records with great concentration. Occasionally, boss Zheng's hand would pause for a moment, but the related problems were only common and insignificant.
   

          For example, her lips were pale, and her gums were bleeding.
   

          This medical record was written ... Suddenly, Lin Yuan had a very bad feeling.
   

          She had seen sister Yue's medical record before, and it was even more detailed than the one before her. It could even be said that it described everything in detail.
   

          Would he have to write medical records like this in the future?
   

          She could vaguely see that her future was dark. She didn't want to sit in the office every day and write medical records. She wanted to perform surgery and become a world-famous surgeon.
   

          Nausea, no vomiting, body weight decreasing, body weight loss of 2.3kg in one year.
   

          The description was too detailed, and Lin Yuan's head started to hurt.
   

          Lin Yuan even recalled that he had seen this doctor from Haicheng write about the patient's oral cavity ulcer and how to treat it on several surface ulcers.
   

          The patient suspected that it was a mental illness, so what did he mean by "mouth ulcer"? Lin Yuan cursed in his heart.
   

          Were boss Zheng's subordinates all perverts? they were so strict when it came to writing a major medical record.
   

          No, it wasn't strict. This could already be described as strict.
   

          Immediately, Lin Yuan saw the words "diet changes medical history for 3 months" in the small summary of the medical record. She was already speechless to the extreme. If she had to write every medical record like this, she would rather go home a few days later.
   

          "Su Yun, ask Zhong min what the change in her diet means." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Yes, it's very clear. I guess it's because chief Wang has never met such a patient before." Su Yun said softly. She picked up her phone and dialed a number without even looking at a contact book.
   

          Clear? What was clear!
   

          The hair on the back of Lin Yuan's neck stood up.
   

          How was it clear? just what did he see that made him clear about Wang Zhaoming's existence?
   

          The corners of her eyes were red and swollen? Mouth ulcer? Or a change in diet.
   

          In that instant, Lin Yuan felt a sense of powerlessness well up in his heart. The things that he had once been proud of had crumbled so quickly in front of boss Zheng and Brother Yun, the two monsters. It was so fast that it was unacceptable.
   

          "Zhong min, you wrote the medical record that President Wang just sent over, right?"
   

          "The medical record of the patient named han cuijuan,"
   

          "I saw you write a change in diet. What do you mean?"
   

          "Alright, you can tell chief Wang that there's already some progress. I'll tell you the diagnosis after I discuss it with the boss. "
   

          With that, Su Yun hung up the phone.
   

          "Zhong min said that the patient started to have a heavy mouth three months ago, and the food he eats is too salty." Su Yun said.
   

          "Well, the diagnosis is clear. You can't stop with camasiping. Take 10mg of Arapin orally once a day. Vitamin B12 will be injected into the muscle 1mg a day for the first six days, 1mg a week for the next six weeks, and then 1mg a month. " Zheng Ren said to treat him directly.
   

          "Boss, you're not being careful."
   

          "The examination still needs to be done. Do you even need to say that?"
   

          "Let's just check for vitamin B12 and homocystus. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, the blood vitamin B12 test's positive rate is not high, so we must check for homocystus." Zheng Ren said,"check it now. Tell chief Wang that we will wait for the results."
   

          Lin Yuan speechlessly watched as Su Yun made another call. He recalled the standard diagnosis for vitamin B12 deficiency.
   

          "Boss Zheng, vitamin B12 deficiency is generally caused by giant cell anemic, tenurivolamia, and neuropsychosis." Lin Yuan questioned in a low voice.
   

          "Hmm, there's another small detail. Not every patient with vitamin B12 deficiency will have tenuritis and Mega red blood cell anemia." Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          "For example, tongue inflammation is the most common, but it's written in the diagnosis that it's mucoinflammation of the tongue, mouth, and digestive tract. If there's a chance, it'd be ideal to let the patient undergo a colonoscopy. "
   

          "Ah?" Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment.
   

          "The gastroscopy is most likely to show that there is atrophila and chronic inflammation of the stomach. 50% of the liver and 60% of the epidermis biopsy show intestinal infection."
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            Although Lin Yuan felt that boss Zheng's words were not very rigorous, how could he guess the results of the objective clinical examination?
   

          However, after the incident with the hydrogen sulfide, the psychological preparation she had done for herself had taken effect.
   

          No matter what happens, do not doubt boss Zheng!
   

          At this moment, Su Yun had already finished her call. She glanced at Lin Yuan and said in disdain,"you can't even tell with such a clear diagnosis? What did your teacher teach you!"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          To be honest, Lin Yuan still couldn't figure out why the diagnosis was so clear.
   

          "First, malignant anemia. That doesn't exist."
   

          As they were waiting for the report of the examination, it would take at least an hour. Since Su Yun had nothing to do, she began to teach Lin Yuan.
   

          He was teaching at the University of Medicine's Affiliated Hospital, and he especially enjoyed the feeling of being the center of attention. This was completely different from Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes, there's no malignant anemia. So, the diagnosis of vitamin B12 deficiency ..."
   

          "It's just one of the many diagnostic criteria. The absence of malignant anemia doesn't mean anything. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Second, irregular menstruation. The patient has already gone through menopause, so we can ignore that. "
   

          "Thirdly, your eyes and skin will turn yellow, and your skin will be partially red and swollen, accompanied by ecdysis. This can be seen in the medical record description."
   

          “……”
   

          "Sixteenth, loss of taste. This symptom is more typical than tongue inflammation. Although it can't be said that being willing to eat salt or having a heavy mouth means losing your sense of taste, every time you see this, you must think of vitamin B12 deficiency. "
   

          "That's about it. There are more than ten diagnostic evidence here, but why haven't you seen it? With this basic skill ... I'll go back and memorize diagnostic studies a hundred times. "
   

          Lin Yuan was speechless.
   

          "Look at the boss. He's read the fifth edition of the science of Foreign Studies so many times, but he's still memorizing it every day." Su Yun looked at Lin Yuan in disdain and gave her an example.
   

          "Oh." Lin Yuan was a little dejected, but she had long seen how boss Zheng had been reading the fifth edition of the foreign science physiognomy every day.
   

          Alright, I'll go back and memorize diagnosis.
   

          Such a good girl was so easily misled.
   

          However, when Lin Yuan thought of the diagnostic books that had nearly a million words, she felt her head swell.
   

          Zheng Ren sat in his usual position and was wondering if the patient had any other illness. When he suddenly heard Su Yun telling Lin Yuan that he had read the fifth edition of the foreign Sciences, he didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          This guy!
   

          After an hour and a half, Su Yun's phone rang.
   

          "Boss, vitamin< B12 107 μ mol/L, blood homocystinine 12.2 μ mol/L." "It's a vitamin B12 deficiency," Su Yun said. Then, she called CEO Wang and said.
   

          "I suggest that you give 10mg of Arapin orally once a day. 1mg of vitamin B12 was injected into the muscles 6 days ago, 1mg per week for the next 6 weeks, and 1mg per month. Maintain the anti-epilepsy treatment with 400mg camazepine bid. Observe the changes in the condition and gradually reduce the dosage. "
   

          After they were done talking about business, Su Yun chatted with CEO Wang for a while before hanging up.
   

          "Boss, that's how Wang brilliant got here. I'm really disappointed. If only there were aliens, I would be able to ask about life and death. " Su Yun said with a hint of melancholy.
   

          "Yes, Wang brilliant doesn't even exist. As for life and death, they would have to experience it. You'll know after you experience it. " Zheng Ren laughed and turned the page of the fifth edition of the book.
   

          "It would be great if they existed." Su Yun sighed."Wang Lin, go back and memorize the diagnosis. I'll do spot checks in a few days."
   

          "Oh." Lin Yuan sighed and nodded.
   

          To her, this was indeed difficult, but it was not impossible. Lin Yuan's basic skills were solid, and he could basically memorize a million words in diagnosis on and off.
   

          But was it really useful?
   

          She glanced at boss Zheng and felt that it was still useful. Boss Zheng was so skilled, but he was also reading the fifth edition of the foreign Sciences.
   

          Not only did he read it, but he also read it over and over again.
   

          Lin Yuan felt that he understood the logic behind this.
   

          Just like in high school, the textbooks were the foundation. After memorizing every single word of the textbook and thinking about it according to the formulas in the textbook, he would be able to understand the key points when solving the questions. The college entrance examination and so on were all trivial matters.
   

          Boss Zheng was probably reading a book while simulating the surgery. Otherwise, he would not be reading so slowly.
   

          The more Lin Yuan thought about it, the more he deviated from the topic. He used all the energy he had for the college entrance examination and was prepared to go back and tell the dialer everything.
   

          Even if he couldn't recite it backwards, at the very least, if someone said a head, he would have to recite it all.
   

          For example, in today's medical records, Lin Yuan could only think of 22 similar diseases like mental disorders in an instant. Although vitamin B12 deficiency was also one of the problems, many parts of her memory were not very clear, and she had overlooked it because she did not have malignant anemia.
   

          Or was it because his basic skills were not solid enough!
   

          Lin Yuan clenched his fists and cheered himself on.
   

          Apart from that, Lin Yuan also noticed that the medical records of the young doctor in Haicheng were very detailed. Although she did not know how to make a diagnosis and her basic skills were not that solid, she was just like sister Yue and accurately wrote down what she saw in the medical record.
   

          Sigh. Lin Yuan sighed in his heart. It seemed like he still had a long way to go.
   

          Time passed bit by bit. After work, Lin Yuan didn't work overtime. Instead, he drove his little POLO home.
   

          When she opened the door, Dean Lin's lover was shocked. Usually, she hoped that the girl would come back early, but she came back too early today and she could not accept it.
   

          "Little girl, why are you back so early today?" Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "I'm fine, mom. " "Let's go!" Lin Yuan called out and hurriedly walked into his room. He started to rummage through his closet for something.
   

          Dean Lin's lover began to worry.
   

          During the time that his little girl had been working at 912, she would come back around 9 or 10 a. M. Every day. He got home before 6 O' clock today and was still looking for something after he got home. There must be something.
   

          "That useless old ghost is still not back!" Dean Lin's lover cursed in her heart. Then, she tidied up her expression and walked to Lin Yuan's door.
   

          "Girl, what do you want to eat tonight?" She asked gently.
   

          "Anything is fine." Lin Yuan knelt on the ground, holding a thick book as if he had obtained a treasure.
   

          "What are you doing?" Dean Lin's lover asked worriedly.
   

          "I'm going to memorize this book, the kind that I can recite backwards. Mom, I'll answer your questions in a few days. " Lin Yuan said with a smile.
   

          Dean Lin's lover recalled the past when Lin Yuan was still in high school.
   

          Every time he took a textbook, he would casually flip to a page and ask half a sentence. Lin Yuan was able to casually reply, and it worked every time.
   

          Dean Lin's lover's heart warmed at the thought of the past.
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            Zheng Ren returned home and sat on the sofa like a Blackie, waiting for his meal.
   

          He really wanted to live a life like this every day. This was one of his ultimate dreams, and he probably wouldn't be able to realize it in this lifetime.
   

          He was already very content that he had nothing to do every day and could quietly return home to wait for Xie Yiren to cook. Although Zheng Ren didn't think he was hungry, and eating wasn't that important.
   

          Even when Xie Yiren wasn't around, Zheng Ren often thought that eating was a waste of time.
   

          However, with Xie Yiren, everything was different.
   

          "Boss, don't you think they're busy?" Su Yun was playing with her phone as she spoke to Zheng Ren.
   

          Today, Chang Yue and Xie Yiren were mumbling to each other while they were washing the vegetables and cooking.
   

          Wasn't it normal for girls to whisper to each other? Zheng Ren couldn't even be bothered to listen to them. What did girls 'whispers have to do with him?
   

          He shook his head slightly.
   

          "Hey!" Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's unconcerned look and immediately shouted.
   

          "The meal will be ready soon, don't worry." Xie Yiren's voice sounded.
   

          "Don't worry, take it slowly. " Zheng Ren immediately replied, his attitude completely different from when he was conversing with Su Yun.
   

          "What are you two sneakily talking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Why do I need you to care!" Chang Yue said,"why are you so trustworthy?"
   

          "I'm just showing my concern. " Su Yun said,"the two of you are always whispering. It's usually nothing good. You must be afraid that we'll find out."
   

          "Tsk!" Chang Yue expressed her disdain towards Su Yun's words.
   

          "When the two of us went to have lunch at noon, we passed by a newly opened beauty salon. They said that they can perform lymphadenectomy and dredge lymph nodes, detoxify, and make ourselves look good." Xie Yiren didn't mind, and she said,""He said it can keep you healthy and lose weight. We're going to give it a try."
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes widened as he looked at Xie Yiren in the open kitchen, and the corners of his mouth twitched.
   

          Su Yun didn't hesitate at all and directly said in disdain,""Do you two study medicine?"
   

          "What does a lymphadenectomy have to do with studying medicine!" Chang Yue said.
   

          "That's a lie, how could you believe it! It's fine if they're lying to ordinary people, but they're also lying to you medical students ... Boss, you have to take care of your doctors. With this kind of quality, if she goes to receive a Nobel Prize, she'll be laughed at. " Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren did not say anything and pulled him into the battle.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren knew what was going on and did not speak.
   

          "Zheng Ren, do you think this is true?" Xie Yiren asked while cooking.
   

          "It's fake. " Zheng Ren replied without hesitation.
   

          "It can't be. I've seen all kinds of beauty shops offering lymphadenectomy, detoxification, and beauty treatments." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "This is the most standard lie. When the truth and lies are mixed together, it sounds reasonable, but it's all bullshit." Su Yun did not hold back at all.
   

          "How is that possible? many celebrities endorse their products ..."
   

          "Celebrities do endorsements for money. Do you really think that they'll use that?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"where's your intelligence?" It's all negative?"
   

          "Can't we talk nicely?" Chang Yue said as she adjusted her glasses.
   

          "Let me ask you, what's the function of lymph nodes?"
   

          "Detox." Chang Yue said with certainty.
   

          "Boss, with this guy's basic qualities, he's lucky that nothing has happened to him." Su Yun said.
   

          "The main function of the lymph node is to filter the lymph nodes, remove bacteria and foreign objects, and produce lymphatic cells and antibodies," Zheng Ren replied,"bacteria are not considered toxins. The organs that detoxify the body are mainly the liver and kidney."
   

          "That's right. Can't you be more professional?" Su Yun replied,"sweating and defecating are normal metabolic processes. Some metabolic waste will be discharged, but it has nothing to do with detoxification."
   

          "What?" Chang Yue had just gotten over the concept of lymphadenectomy and started to feel that something was not right.
   

          Many false concepts were like this, 70% true and 30% false. It sounded like it was real, but in the end, it illustrated a false conclusion.
   

          "Just like boss said, the human body's detoxification organs are the liver and kidney, and the lymph is not the detoxification organ. There are some poisonous and harmful substances in the environment. We also have our skin, liver, immune system, and other organs to help us resist or remove them. "
   

          "What they said was really scary. They said that 99% of people's lymphatic vessels are blocked."
   

          "Do you think they're blood vessels? where did the thrombosis come from? and it's blocked." Su Yun retorted Xie Yiren, but she immediately felt a sharp gaze on her.
   

          "Boss, it's not good to spoil her like this." Su Yun said softly,"you have to change your mistakes. What else can you do?"
   

          Zheng Ren turned to look at Xie Yiren with a smile on his face."Don't go. They're all lies."
   

          "Is that so?" Xie Yi was focused on cooking, so he didn't pay attention to the conversation.
   

          "There are many reasons for lymphatic blockage, which can be divided into primary and secondary. The secondary effects include inflammation, tumor, damage, and after radiation treatment. " Zheng Ren said,"in the clinical setting, the typical symptom of lymphatic congestion is lymphedema. The blockage of the trunk lymph node can also lead to clinical signs such as chylosus, chylosuriees, and chylosuriees. "
   

          "That's right. They don't have anything, but they just say that their lymph nodes are blocked. Why are they so big-mouthed?" Su Yun, who was standing behind Zheng Ren, said in disdain,"you guys are too much. You believe everything that others say."
   

          Chang Yue glared at Su Yun fiercely.
   

          However, with President Zheng in front of her, she couldn't directly go against Su Yun.
   

          "Lymphadenectomy can be used to determine if there is any lymphatic blockage and determine the location of the blockage. It's very helpful for clinical diagnosis and treatment. When we analyze the results of the lymphatic vessel, we must pay attention to the number, path, outline, diameter, and valve of the lymph vessels. " Zheng Ren analyzed the lymphadenectomy with professional knowledge.
   

          Su Yun ignored Chang Yue's gaze and said,"I think lymphadenectomy is a pseudoscience. The first proof was from a book by Hideki Moro, which was published by China magazine in 2005."
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun performed an exaggerated surgery, held her head, and said,""Is there an influence factor in the publishing house of The Art Newspaper? Why are you still treating it as a serious matter?"
   

          Chang Yue was stunned.
   

          "If you don't believe me, you can go to the 'old book network' to take a look. I think they're still on sale."
   

          "Su Yun is right. Before 2005, this concept was not popular, and I don't have any impression of it. It was quickly developed, and a course of lymphadenectomy costs a lot of money. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk. You're still young. If you get old, you'll be scammed into bankruptcy by the gangs in the neighborhood that specialize in tricking the elderly."
   

          Before Su Yun could finish her sentence, a leaf flew over.
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            At the capital Women's and Children's Hospital, in the children's surgery department's demonstration room, a surgery simulation was being conducted in an orderly and tense manner.
   

          This was a pair of conjoined twins. Their chests and abdomens were combined. Although there were two hearts, they shared the same pericardium, and the hearts were also connected.
   

          Separation surgery was very difficult. Women's and Children's Hospital and Philadelphia Children's Hospital, which was the world's top children's surgery hospital, had joined forces. After a series of preparations, they had already entered the perioperative period. As long as the simulation surgery was successful, the surgery could be carried out at any time.
   

          It was a 3D printed computer-assisted design model that looked exactly like a real person.
   

          Intraoperative navigation and two sets of customized external assistance devices ensured that surgery simulation could be performed.
   

          If the simulation surgery was successful, the conjoined twins could be separated at a young age to effectively protect the young heart's ability to regenerate.
   

          This set of early preparations cost a lot. The women's and children's hospitals were almost close to the world's advanced medical standards at all costs, especially the application of 3D simulation printing and intraoperative navigation system.
   

          Intraoperative navigation was a preoperative assessment mode that was reconstructed by the computer after the preoperative or intraoperative imaging data was accurately matched with the patient's anatomical structure on the operating table.
   

          During the surgery, the surgical instruments would be tracked and the position of the surgical instruments would be updated and displayed in real time on the patient's image in the form of a virtual probe, so that the doctor could see the position of the surgical instruments relative to the patient's anatomical structure at a glance, making the surgery faster, more accurate, and safer.
   

          Its application was mainly during surgery and the simulation of surgery before surgery.
   

          Intraoperative navigation technology had existed for a long time, but due to its high price and the lack of computer assistance, the application of preoperative simulation surgery was not fully implemented in clinical medicine.
   

          Zheng Ren had known about this a long time ago, just like the experimentals in the system space. However, the technology was not mature, and it was not as good as the big pig trotters.
   

          Nowadays, doctors in women's and children's hospitals were trying to carry out the separation of the conjoined twins in the "system operating theater" that was built with a lot of money.
   

          The surgical model, on the other hand, was a 3D printed human simulation that was exactly the same as the Siamese twins.
   

          The surgery was supposed to be performed by the medical team from Philadelphia Children's Hospital. However, during the pre-operation simulation, the team from Philadelphia Children's Hospital found that the child's heart deformity was serious, and the surgery success rate was less than 5%, so they directly rejected it.
   

          Under the meticulous care of the Women's and Children's Hospital, the conjoined twins 'vital signs could withstand the surgery. However, as time passed, the symptoms of heart failure became more and more serious, and there was no way to delay it.
   

          The hospital had talked to the child's parents many times, and in the end, they came to a consensus that the conjoined twins had symptoms of heart failure. There was still a chance of survival if they underwent surgery, but if they didn 't, there was no chance of survival.
   

          Let's give it a try then.
   

          According to the plan, this would be the last simulated surgery.
   

          The three-dimensional positioning done with CT and MRI yesterday produced a map-like image that showed the situation in Siamese twins 'bodies in three-dimensional terms.
   

          When the conjoined twins arrived at the Dao imperial capital Women's Hospital, they found out that the two hearts were connected to each other in the atrium. The large blood vessels at the bottom of the heart and the atrium were completely separated without any communication. The tip of the heart was connected near the diaphragm. The two hearts were connected by a small tubular connection with a diameter of 3 mm. Most of the two hearts were connected by membranes.
   

          There were more parts that were connected to the liver, but that was not the main point.
   

          The most difficult part of surgery for conjoined twins was connecting the brains together, followed by the heart. The other organs were not very important.
   

          However, the reason why the specialist team at Philadelphia Children's Hospital gave up was that as the conjoined twins grew, they found that their heart rates were different, and the surgery could not be carried out.
   

          He had tried a few simulated surgeries, but no one could solve this problem.
   

          Therefore, Philadelphia Children's Hospital announced that they would give up on the surgery.
   

          Vice Director Chen of the Women's and Children's Hospital was in charge, and he was ready to try a few more times. If she gave up on the operation now, the child would die within a month, and all her previous efforts would be in vain.
   

          Only the Women's and Children's Hospital knew how much effort they had put into this pair of conjoined twins.
   

          Forget about the top-notch 3D printing simulation for children, forget about the introduction of the surgery navigation system, the countless small details were all the blood, sweat, and tears of the medical staff.
   

          Carefully feeding him was the first step.
   

          It was to strengthen the physical constitution of Siamese twins and create the conditions for the surgery.
   

          The two conjoined twins were 10 days old and weighed 3.93 kg in total. They were suffering from malnourishment.
   

          After admission, high-quality newborn formula milk was fed. From 3 mL every time, once every three hours, it had increased to 60 - 90 mL, once every three hours. During the feeding process, he had to pay attention to the tilt of the bottle, the size of the milk hole, and to prevent coughing and vomiting. Even suffocation occurred.
   

          During this period, he was supplemented with intravenous nutrition, which included aminographus compound, fat milk, a variety of vitamins, trace elements, as well as isotramic blood plasma, human blood protein, and calcium agents.
   

          He did not miss any details. The weight of the two babies had increased to 7.8 kg before the operation.
   

          This ...
   

          It was only a portion.
   

          In addition to feeding, basic care must be strengthened, infection control must be controlled, and a single room of protective isolation must be placed.
   

          The air disinfectant in the ward would automatically disinfect at a fixed time every day, and pay attention to ventilation to keep the air fresh. The room temperature was 20°C to 24°C, and the relative humidity was 50% to 60%.
   

          When the patient was admitted to the human hospital, he would suffer from serious rashes and empyesis in his armpits, groin, lower limbs, and around the anus and external genitalia. After he was admitted to the human hospital, he would take a bath with 0.05% new Jeller Aqua every day and apply baiduo gang red butt cream to the affected areas three to four times a day.
   

          And this was only a part of the foundation.
   

          Due to the relatively large area of connection between the conjoined twins, there may be a large area of skin deficiency after separation. In order to ensure that there was enough skin for the incision during the surgery and to avoid skin implantation as much as possible, the body bridge must be lengthened and widened.
   

          The body bridge was the "bridge" part that was shared by the conjoined twins.
   

          When they were admitted, the conjoined twins 'initial navel was 16 cm long. It had a bridge that was 4 cm wide and 37 cm in diameter. Due to the high tension of the body bridge, the thoracic and abdominal walls had to be relaxed to expand the thoracic and abdominal cavity.
   

          The Department Director of Pediatrics would personally press on the connecting part of the conjoined twins three times a day for 15 minutes each time.
   

          The old director was almost 60 years old. Every day, he watched her rhythmically compress her body with four fingers placed under the bridge and her thumb above, from light to heavy. Even Vice Director Chen felt that it was very hard on her.
   

          During the compression, the conjoined twins 'reactions and facial expressions had to be observed. After the compression, a 16-cm long, 2-cm in diameter, and 150-g heavy rice bag was pressed above the bridge.
   

          The lower part of the child's body should be padded with a similarly-shaped cotton bag. During night sleep, a small pillow should be placed between the two children using the lateral pulling method so that the two children would be separated as much as possible in the lateral position. This would ensure that the body bridge preparation was satisfactory during the surgery.
   

          With their joint efforts, the body bridge diameter of conjoined twins had now reached 54 cm, 20 cm in length, and 7 cm in width.
   

          However, even though everything was ready, the surgery could not be completed.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Book pushing: "national project". One is about the historical changes in the National engineering industry, and the other is about the career of a group of construction fanatics.]
   

          A 1.7 million word high quality novel, you can rest assured and fall into the pit!
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            In the demonstration room, the entire elite team of the Women's and Children's Hospital went into the field, including the anesthetist, who was on standby.
   

          It did not seem like a simulation of the surgery, but rather, a real surgery. If one was not careful, the 3D printed model would die during the operation.
   

          Their heart function was very poor, and they could not withstand even a small mistake.
   

          The early stages of the surgery were very smooth. After all, he had simulated it in his mind countless times, and he actually simulated it five times. It took him two hours and fifteen minutes to separate the liver, which was the shortest time he had ever used.
   

          Simulation surgeries were still useful, and this would be reflected in the surgeries he continued to practice.
   

          However, after opening his chest and seeing the distorted heart muscle between the hearts, the artiste sighed helplessly.
   

          She shook her head. Since the surgery had come to this point, she could only force herself to continue.
   

          Just like the imaging data, during the growth of conjoined twins, as the heart rates of the two babies were inconsistent, the connected cardiac muscles would distort and become deformed. It was very difficult to separate them completely.
   

          Moreover, this was not the most difficult part of the surgery.
   

          When he was really performing the surgery, he would have to face two hearts that were beating irregularly, and the difficulty would definitely increase.
   

          "Director han, can't I?" Vice President Chen asked from behind her.
   

          Director han shook his head and sighed. She didn't say anything, just a sigh. The meaning contained in it was enough.
   

          No matter how much effort he put in, no matter how much money he spent, and no matter how much money he prepared, he still could not overcome the difficulty brought by the child's growth deformity. He even prepared the world's most advanced 3D printed experimental body and intraoperative navigation equipment.
   

          This was an objective fact that couldn't be changed by the manager's consciousness.
   

          Director Chen looked at the two little hearts and, like director han, sighed deeply.
   

          He tried to make an incision, and a few minutes later, chief physician han said,"I can 't."
   

          Let's stop here. Since it's not possible, why must I go on stage and try?
   

          Fortunately, with these technological products, problems could be discovered before the operation. It was clear at a glance whether the surgery could be done or not. He didn't need to open it and only realize that he couldn't do it, so he closed it again.
   

          Vice Director Chen did not hesitate and announced that he would give up on the surgery. The staff from the medical Affairs Department, director han, and the patient's family would make the relevant arrangements. She returned to the office in a depressed mood and recalled the hard work she had put in these days.
   

          Hard work could not guarantee the final victory.
   

          He had to accept all the bitter results calmly. Deputy Director Chen advised himself not to be too conflicted.
   

          Life was a journey of reverse. No one could live forever, and no one could live forever.
   

          It was just that they died a little early.
   

          Deputy Director Chen helplessly sat in front of the bed and looked at the bright sun outside the window. He suddenly thought that if the surgery was successful and the two children grew up smoothly, would they be interested in medicine?
   

          Many years ago, a conjoined twin was operated on in Nantong, and his sister had already entered the clinical test.
   

          His thoughts drifted far away like catkins. Deputy Director Chen tried his best to empty his mind so that he wouldn't feel any regret and helplessness.
   

          If the negative emotions were too strong, it would make people collapse.
   

          Back then, she was also a clinical doctor. It was very important for a doctor to know how to relieve stress for herself. If one couldn't learn how to manage one's emotions and reduce stress by themselves, they would have problems before they were 30 years old.
   

          "This is good," Vice President Chen consoled himself.
   

          He didn't have to wait until he was on the operating table to find out that there was a problem. Although the cost was huge, he could estimate it in advance. Could it be considered as letting the child suffer less?
   

          He just comforted himself like that. As for the rest, Deputy Director Chen didn't know what to think.
   

          He still had to report this matter to the director, but this was not a big deal. The experts at Philadelphia Children's Hospital were not willing to perform the surgery. Deputy Director Chen had already seen the outcome of the matter.
   

          Was there any other hospital in the world that was more powerful than Philadelphia Children's Hospital? Deputy Director Chen pondered in his heart. Even if there were, there was no such thing as a difference in skill.
   

          Forget it, don't think about it.
   

          Letting out another long sigh, Deputy Director Chen was about to let go of this matter, but the moment all the images in his subconsciousness disappeared, only one shadow was left.
   

          Boss Zheng? Boss Zheng from 912!
   

          Thinking of him, Deputy Director Chen smiled awkwardly. He was from the Department of interventional services ... No, a while ago, he seemed to have livestreamed an extremely difficult liver transplant surgery.
   

          There were essential differences between general surgery, interventional surgery, and Pediatric Surgery.
   

          Not everyone who performed well in the General Surgery Department could perform Pediatric Surgery, as the field of pediatrics was naturally special.
   

          "Boss Zheng definitely can't do it." Deputy Director Chen shook his head.
   

          However, she picked up her phone and fell into a daze.
   

          Even though it was not logical, what if it was possible? Two days ago, boss Zheng seemed to have received interventional treatment for late-stage vasilopathy. Then, could conjoined twins also be treated with intervention?
   

          It wasn't that he thought it couldn't work, that it really couldn 't.
   

          Deputy Director Chen didn't think too much about it. It was useless to think too much about this kind of thing. In the end, he still had to ask.
   

          In any case, he had been in contact with boss Zheng a lot recently. It was extremely difficult to perform ectopic transplantation, and he had to train the doctors under him from scratch.
   

          Even if it was formed, it still needed boss Zheng to point out the details.
   

          "President Yuan, it's me."
   

          Deputy Director Chen called the Deputy Director in charge of clinical medicine at 912.
   

          "I have a case of cardiac conjoined twins, and I've started contacting the expert team from Philadelphia Children's Hospital. But they said they gave up yesterday and thought it was impossible to perform the surgery. "
   

          "Yes, I just wanted to ask boss Zheng. I had no other choice. I even used the intraoperative navigation system and 3D printing simulation, but I could not perform the surgery. "
   

          "Alright, I'll wait for your news. Let's have a meal together another day."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At 912, Associate Hospital director Yuan was currently walking around the clinical department and doing on-site work.
   

          After he put down the phone, he frowned and had mixed feelings.
   

          Even the Children's Hospital in Philadelphia had given up on the surgery, but Deputy Director Chen of the Women's Hospital had actually thought of boss Zheng. Could it be that the Pediatric Surgery Department ...
   

          However, Associate Hospital director Yuan had nothing to worry about. He called director Kong directly and asked boss Zheng to come to him.
   

          The afternoon sun was shining brightly. Zheng Ren was holding the fifth edition of the physiognomy.
   

          Suddenly, she heard a "ding dong" sound. It had been a long time since she had heard this sound. The frequency at which the pork trotter announced surgeries was getting slower and slower, and Zheng Ren had already gotten used to this rhythm.
   

          It didn't matter. Both the intervention and general surgery skill trees had reached their peak, so what more was there to ask for?
   

          He took a closer look at the mission.
   

          [Sub mission: flowers bloom and tie
   

          [Mission details: complete a case of separating the conjoined twins.]
   

          [Mission time: 5 days]
   

          [Mission reward: 100000 experience points, skill points: 10000 points, microsurgery skill +2, assistant mode activated.
   

          [Note: the reward for the assistant mode will be given in advance. Each assistant will consume two times the surgery training time.]
   

          Oh? 'Has my microsurgery skill increased?' What was the assistant mode? Zheng Ren was interested.
   

          After the liver transplant last time, his organ transplant skill had increased, but Zheng Ren did not have the time to try it out. This time, he received another task to increase his microscopic skills.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
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            "Chief."
   

          "I'm in the ward area. "
   

          "Alright, I'll be waiting."
   

          Zheng Ren hung up Department Director Kong's call and immediately entered the operating theater.
   

          Su Yun was not around. She had gone to give a lecture to the doctors sent over by Lanke, so fewer people asked why.
   

          After entering the system operating room, Zheng Ren saw a pair of conjoined twins lying on the operating table.
   

          The two babies had congenital heart disease, which caused poor cardiac muscle storage function and upper respiratory tract infection. The blood-red Label on the system panel indicated that Wufu's heart was not functioning properly (Xun-level).
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. Instead, he recalled the surgery introduction he had read before.
   

          Siamese twins with a chest and abdomen joint were not the most difficult. The most troublesome was the head joint.
   

          The two conjoined twins in front of him had more connected parts to their livers.
   

          The left half of the liver was completely overlapped and fused, with a diameter of about 25 cm. The biliary and arboid system were separated, and the other digestive systems were separated. During the separation, two thick blood vessels with a diameter of about 0.2 cm were found to be connected at the liver junction.
   

          For Zheng Ren, who was at the peak of general surgery, separating the liver was nothing, and he did it to his heart's content.
   

          This was the first surgery after the General Surgery Department reached their peak, and it was a complete success.
   

          Liver separation, bleeding control, and anastomosis ... With the sound of the ultrasonic knife, this part of the surgery was completed in just over thirty minutes.
   

          After he was done, Zheng Ren felt comfortable all over.
   

          This was the feeling. When the big pig trotter first came, he gave him three minutes of peak experience time.
   

          The feeling was exactly the same, there was no difference at all.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand was placed on the child's liver. Through the sterile gloves, he could clearly feel the texture of the liver. He knew clearly in his heart how much strength he should use and what he should do.
   

          It was a kind of self-confidence. There was no surgery that he could not perform on his own. No matter how difficult it was, he would be able to complete it smoothly.
   

          Even without the Zeith microscope, Zheng Ren could still complete microscopic anastomosis. However ...
   

          After opening his chest and preparing to separate the heart, Zheng Ren finally knew what the trouble was.
   

          The two hearts came together and were twisted.
   

          This was not the biggest problem for Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren did not think much of the insurmountable obstacle in the eyes of the specialist team at Philadelphia Children's Hospital and director han of the Women's Hospital.
   

          However, the difficulty lay in the difference in the heart rate between the two children, which had a great impact on the surgery.
   

          After a few attempts, Zheng Ren did not have any particularly good ideas.
   

          He let out a long breath. Did the big pig trotter give him an assistant function in preparation for this surgery? It should be. The system was still quite humane in this aspect.
   

          Although Zheng Ren did not know what kind of impact it would have on the surgery if he had an assistant, he could only give it a try. He followed the big pig's trotter's instructions and tried further.
   

          After clicking on assistant mode, Zheng Ren realized that assistants also had to spend surgery training time like him.
   

          Moreover, he had used it in advance without getting a reward, and the surgery training time had been used up X2.
   

          In other words, one surgery would cost the training time of three surgeries.
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless, but he did not choose. He could only click on the assistant function. After he clicked on it, Zheng Ren immediately realized that there was a series of options behind it. It seemed like he could have more assistants.
   

          'It would be great if the surgery training time is so long that we can't finish it,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Of course, he would not be so wasteful. Every surgery training was quite precious. After selecting an assistant, Zheng Ren saw the image of an experimental body appear in front of him. The figure and outline should be Su Yun without a doubt.
   

          After trying out a few more operations, Zheng Ren had an idea of the entire process. Even with an assistant, the surgery could not be completed.
   

          The heart rates of the two hearts were different. One was about 160 beats per minute, while the other was 130 beats per minute.
   

          It was too difficult to completely separate the twisted and deformed heart muscle on the basis of the heartbeat.
   

          The child's heart was in poor condition, and the torn heart needed to be repaired in the shortest time possible with a patch in order for the surgery to be successful and for both children to survive.
   

          If the surgery were to be carried out according to the current method, it would be impossible to complete. Zheng Ren had a preliminary estimate of this after a few failures.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to go out. Instead, he carefully observed the hearts of the two children.
   

          The diaphragm, diaphragm, and pleura were connected. The two babies shared the pericardium, and the large blood vessels at the bottom of the heart were completely separated without any communication. The atriums were connected to each other and shared a piece of the heart muscle. The tip of the heart was connected to the diaphragm, and the two hearts were connected by a small tube with a diameter of 3 mm. The other parts of the two hearts were connected by membranes.
   

          Thinking back to the surgery of conjoined twins, although this situation was not considered to be a conjoined twin with only one heart, it was still a primary level of conjoined twins.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery was much higher than he had imagined.
   

          The name was beautiful, but Zheng Ren had no idea how to perform the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren came out of the system space helplessly and went to welcome Department Director Kong.
   

          Very soon, Department Director Kong walked back quickly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Associate Hospital director Yuan is working in the Respiratory Medicine Department. He said that he wanted to ask if you could do conjoined twins surgery here, and it seemed to be of one heart. There's a patient at the Women's and Children's Hospital who can't be taken down for surgery. "
   

          "I've never done it before ... I'm not confident. " Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          Department Director Kong knew that the occurrence rate of conjoined twins was not high to begin with, and it was considered a lot if three to five cases were performed in the entire imperial capital a year.
   

          And it wasn't very heavy.
   

          A surgery that women's and children's hospitals could not handle would probably be as difficult as the sky.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if you can't do it, then don't force it. Just finish the Nobel Prize project well. This is the main thing." Department Director Kong whispered.
   

          "I know, director." "Let's take a look at the patient's condition first,"Zheng Ren said as he nodded.
   

          "I just called the Women's and Children's Hospital and said that they're serious about this." When Department Director Kong saw that Zheng Ren was calm, he felt much more at ease, and he began to gossip.
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "They went to Philadelphia Children's Hospital for guidance from a team of experts. They even used 3D printing and surgery navigation systems to create human simulations for the surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          'If there's a simulation surgery, I should be able to work well with Su Yun after two more practice sessions.'
   

          Zheng Ren could not say for sure. If he did not try this, who would know?
   

          Just like conjoined twins, they did not have to choose the person with the highest surgical level. Instead, they had to choose the doctor with the right technical level and the doctor they were most familiar with to perform the surgery with.
   

          This was the only way to completely separate the child's atrium in the shortest time possible.
   

          The Women's and Children's Hospital had actually used the surgical navigation system and printed 3D images to simulate the child's condition for the training.
   

          There had been no successful precedent for conjoined twins with hearts connected to each other.
   

          Would it really work?
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            After Zheng Ren saw Deputy Director Yuan and was given a bunch of instructions, he finally arrived at the Women's and Children's Hospital with Lin Ge.
   

          In the Pediatrics demonstration room, a 3D printed child was "lying" on the operating table. Everything was standard, except that there were no sterile measures.
   

          Zheng Ren was also in a daze when he saw this.
   

          It was just like when he was in the system space, facing the experimentals.
   

          At this rate of development, the technology level of the plane where the big pig trotter was located was estimated to be only 50 years ahead of the current earth.
   

          'It doesn't seem like a lot,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Of course, the difference between the model in front of him and the experimentals in the operating theater in the system space was also very obvious. However, the 3D printed simulation of the child patient did not have blood in the blood vessels, and the feeling of cutting the blood vessels was slightly worse than the experimental body.
   

          But he could overcome this.
   

          The most important thing was that it was dead, and its heart could not beat. The most difficult part of the surgery could not be trained!
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you take a look and see if you can perform this surgery?" Vice President Chen asked worriedly.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the 3D model and put on sterile gloves without hesitation.
   

          Deputy Director Chen was stunned. Boss Zheng was so confident? But the next second, she smiled bitterly.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't start the surgery with a scalpel. Instead, he touched the 3D model and felt the touch.
   

          Granny Liu had entered the Grand View Garden and was here to watch the show.
   

          Since the 1990s, the surgical navigation system had appeared in the clinical world, making preoperative simulation a reality.
   

          It was just that at that time, he had to wear glasses to simulate the surgery and experience the entire process. There was no sense of touch at all, and the simulated surgery was only a simple simulation. There was still a huge difference between it and the actual surgery.
   

          With the technological breakthrough in 3D printing, the preoperative simulation equipment had also reached an incredible level. The simulated patient in front of him with internal organs would probably enter the clinical stage within ten years.
   

          By then, whatever cadaver it was would no longer matter, and everything would be 3D printed.
   

          However, the cost of such models was expensive, and the doctors in the country had limited time.
   

          They could not even perform normal surgeries every day, so who would want to try a 3D printed simulated surgery before the surgery?
   

          The patients in the capital were like a tide. If he had the time, he would rather do another surgery.
   

          The diagnosis and treatment of rare diseases could not replace regular surgery.
   

          Deputy Director Chen did not know if this was the first 3D printed preoperative simulation system in the country. But 912 definitely didn't have it. No wonder boss Zheng was so curious.
   

          "This is the world's top preoperative simulation system, and it basically shows the child's condition." Vice President Chen introduced.
   

          Boss Zheng, on the other hand, did not say a word. He silently touched the 3D printed model of the child with his gloved hand.
   

          Deputy Director Chen was a little proud. After all, only the Women's and Children's Hospital in the imperial capital had spent so much money to buy this system. Regardless of whether it was a difficult surgery or teaching, this system was meaningful.
   

          "Director Lin, call Su Yun." Zheng Ren suddenly said as he touched the 3D-printed model of the child with full concentration.
   

          "Yes." Lin Ge nodded and took out his phone.
   

          "Tell him that the 3D printed child model before the surgery can be used for simulation training." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Ge could imagine how Su Yun would react when she heard this.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can the surgery be done?" Vice President Chen asked in shock.
   

          "I'll try. " "I can't say for sure if it'll work," Zheng Ren said.
   

          So that's how it is. Deputy Director Chen felt that he was simply too flustered!
   

          No one could Pat their chest and say that they could definitely do this kind of surgery. Boss Zheng dared to call his assistant over to perform the surgery, which meant that he was very confident.
   

          "What else do you need? If there's anything you need, just tell us. As long as it's within our means, we won't hold you back. " Vice President Chen said very seriously.
   

          "If you want a few more 3D printed models of the child, I reckon that you will fail many times." Zheng Ren felt that the consumption of energy in the system operating theater was too great. Although the current situation was not perfect, it could at least save some surgery training time.
   

          Vice President Chen nodded.
   

          Grinding tools were the most difficult, expensive, and most expensive. After it was done, it would not be a problem to create eight or ten 3D printed models of the patient, let alone one.
   

          3D printed materials were worth a lot of money.
   

          "I need an assistant, someone with a childish heart on your side ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I can be your assistant." Director han stood out and said.
   

          "Thank you," he said. Zheng Ren squinted his eyes as he touched the model and said calmly,""But you don't have to be my assistant. When the time comes, I'll have to trouble you to perform the surgery on the other side with my assistant."
   

          Director han was stunned for a moment. Was he asking him to be his assistant? It was said that 912's little boss Zheng was unruly, but he didn't expect it to be true.
   

          "There's nothing else," Zheng Ren turned around and took off his gloves. He took out his phone and said,""I want two groups of people to perform the cardiac surgery for two children at the same time."
   

          Vice President Chen was a little confused.
   

          She was just giving it a try, knowing that the possibility of it working was not high. However, little boss Zheng's attitude was extremely firm. Looking at his expression, Deputy Director Chen really had a feeling that it would work.
   

          Su Yun, old he, and Xie Yiren, who were in boss Zheng's medical team, were called over. Zhao Yunlong was also called over to act as an assistant.
   

          ……
   

          When old he received the call, he was overjoyed.
   

          The small group had gathered to perform a difficult surgery in another hospital, and it was finally his turn!
   

          It seemed like it had been a long time since he had performed a highly difficult surgery. If he had to do it, it would be an interventional surgery, such as the surgery for late-stage vasilopathy that he had performed a while ago.
   

          This time, they were going to the Women's and Children's Hospital. Old he had been studying the anesthesia of newborns since boss Zheng launched the ectopic abortion.
   

          After all, no surgery could always be successful. If it failed, he would be the anesthetist who was following the operating table. If the fetus was not anesthetized immediately, it would be a dereliction of his duty.
   

          Even though old he had a lot of experience in anesthesia, he had also suffered a lot. After consulting countless students and teachers, her hairline moved back nearly 0.5 cm. Only then did she master the anesthesia skills of babies.
   

          In fact, when one theory was understood, a hundred would be understood.
   

          As an experienced anesthetist, old he was not lacking in experience points. As long as one had the mind, it was not particularly difficult to master the anesthesia for Pediatric Surgery.
   

          Old he's obsession was that he must not let the two sisters get a high position.
   

          After receiving the call, he immediately prepared his things and went straight to the Imperial Women's and Children's Hospital.
   

          But when old he saw the 3D printed model of the child, he almost cried.
   

          An anesthetist would not be of any use for this kind of model!
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            "Boss Zheng, What are you looking at me for?" When old he saw that Su Yun had already arrived and was familiarizing herself with the 3D printed model of the patient, he went to boss Zheng and asked softly.
   

          "Old he, take a look first and familiarize yourself with the anesthetist on this side." Zheng Ren said,"we don't have to do much when we cut the liver, but when we cut the heart, we need to adjust the ventilator parameters and lower the heart rate for a period of time. 120 beats 130 beats per minute. This heart rate is too fast."
   

          "Oh, okay." Old he was a little confused. He actually didn't understand what boss Zheng needed.
   

          "Su Yun, can you do it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You can't do it. This is a cardiothoracic surgery, a cardiothoracic surgery!" Su Yun was in high spirits. She looked at him like a lamb that had just eaten coffee beans, and her black hair fluttered in the air.
   

          Su Yun, who was not wearing a sterile cap, stood in front of the operating table. Zheng Ren had never seen him in such a condition before, and he felt a little unfamiliar.
   

          "Are you done familiarizing yourself with it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He doesn't look too serious." Su Yun said,"there's still a difference from going to the operating table." Don't develop a bad habit that you can't change when you're in a sterile area. "
   

          "You're not even wearing a hat. How serious can you be?" Zheng Ren said,"it's necessary to have a sense of ceremony."
   

          As soon as he said this, Lucky's voice sounded. A solemn sense of ceremony rose in Su Yun's heart. He felt like Pavlov's dog and had a conditioned reflex to the song.
   

          Su Yun lowered her head and was silent. She clenched her fist and said,""I'll go wash my hands. "
   

          "..." This ritual was a little too formal. There was no place to wash his hands in the demonstration room.
   

          Soon, the simulation began.
   

          Zheng Ren experienced a different feeling from the system space.
   

          An assistant, a lively assistant, an assistant who could talk and scold people.
   

          The main reason was that Yiren was there, so he didn't have to look for the surgical equipment himself. It felt much better than performing surgery in the system's operating room alone.
   

          "Chief han, old Zhao, you guys don't have to do it yet." Zheng Ren said,"Su Yun and I will handle the liver first. After the liver is cut open, all of you can come up and work on the heart together. "
   

          It didn't matter what he did first. In fact, director han hoped that boss Zheng would directly do the heart surgery. She wanted to see if boss Zheng could solve the problem of the heart.
   

          However, as soon as she started, she could see boss Zheng's level.
   

          Before the surgery started, Xie Yiren stood at the scrub nurse's position. The moment she opened the surgery box, director han was dumbfounded.
   

          The box opened up, and there were all kinds of instruments. Just the number of models of hemostatic forceps alone was enough to dazzle her.
   

          All kinds of equipment reflected the light of the shadowless lamp. Director han remembered that a lecturer in the medical field of Imperial City said that the director of the Department of Vascular of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was attending the 912 Annual Meeting and happened to encounter an emergency rescue. He went to the grandstand and accidentally touched boss Zheng's assistant, and he was hit by the hemostatic forceps.
   

          It was really a luxury to use such high-end hemostatic forceps to hit someone. He wondered what it would feel like to touch it when he counted on his hands.
   

          Director han started to look forward to it.
   

          The surgery box that professor Charles gave to Zheng Ren seemed to have a ceremonial Halo around it. The sound of it being opened was clear, and the demonstration room immediately fell silent.
   

          The surgeon, his assistant, and the scrub nurse did not speak. Only the sound of the ultrasonic knife occasionally came out.
   

          The conjoined liver was cut open and bleeding control was simulated. His movements were fast but not messy. He was so skilled in the surgery that even director han was dumbfounded.
   

          You can even do this in liver surgery? It was wrong! There was nothing new about the entire operation, but boss Zheng handled every detail methodically, which made people feel relaxed and happy.
   

          It was said that young boss Zheng of 912 had won the Nobel Prize in recommendation for interventional surgeries and was good at surgery. He did not expect the rumors to be true.
   

          "Chief han, it's time to go on stage." Zheng Ren suddenly said after a long time.
   

          Director han was still immersed in the process of boss Zheng separating the conjoined twins 'dual livers and had completely forgotten about the surgery simulation training.
   

          "Oh, oh." She was a little embarrassed. She put on sterile gloves, took a look at the operating area, and stood in front of boss Zheng.
   

          "I'll be the Xiao Shuang, you guys be the DA Shuang. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          There were still differences in size between conjoined twins. Although it was not obvious, Zheng Ren knew it in his heart.
   

          For twins, the big one was called big Shuang, and the small one was called small Shuang. This was also a way of calling them by operating tables. It was just that this type of surgery was rarely performed, so not many people knew about it.
   

          After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren muttered to himself for a moment and said a little embarrassedly,"director han, I'll have to trouble you to help me out."
   

          Director han was stunned for a moment before he reacted.
   

          However, she didn't have the unpleasant feeling she had at the beginning.
   

          Just now, boss Zheng had already demonstrated unparalleled surgical skills. On the operating table, whoever had the best surgical skills would have the final say, and this had nothing to do with his administrative duties.
   

          Even if he could suppress them with his administrative duties, he would not be able to suppress them forever.
   

          There were countless cases where doctors who performed better surgeries were pushed out and went to other hospitals to start all over again.
   

          Director han didn't refute, nor did he say anything. He just stood in the assistant's position.
   

          "Director han, I'm sorry. Please give me some guidance." Su Yun said very politely.
   

          Zheng Ren's technique of separating the conjoined twins 'livers had not only made director han speechless, but even Su Yun was dumbfounded.
   

          He cursed in his heart. Then, he calmed down, which was a rare sight, and steadily prepared to start the surgery.
   

          When did the boss's surgery become like this? why didn't he know about it?
   

          It was fine if director han did not know, but Su Yun felt that it was wrong for him to not know either.
   

          The owner's footsteps were too fast, and Su Yun was a little vexed. He had thought that he would be able to catch up with him, and that he would be able to crush him in two years with his talent.
   

          However, the hard truth told Su Yun that all of his previous assumptions did not exist!
   

          What crushing? it seemed impossible to just catch up. His boss's technique of separating conjoined twins 'livers was too high-end!
   

          Su Yun felt that she had seen many surgeries performed by different people. None of them could reach the boss's level, not a single one!
   

          After the public surgery in Haicheng, the boss's first performance after professor Sen Yu stepped down. In fact, Su Yun had always been suspicious. The boss's skills were high, but not to the extent that he would make his surgery public.
   

          Su Yun gave a reasonable explanation and mocked her boss for being crazy. The more people there were, the more difficult it was, and the more skills he could use.
   

          But this time, Su Yun truly understood the strength of her boss. It turned out that this guy had been hiding his strength all along!
   

          No wonder he was not afraid of doing live surgery broadcasts and was not afraid of others stealing his skills. It turned out that he had been holding back all along.
   

          He was simply too sinister!
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            The difficulty of the surgery was that the heartbeats of the two children were not the same, but they were connected in the atriums.
   

          They affected each other, causing the heart to "self-destruct" and be unable to grow healthily. At the same time, it also brought about endless variables for the surgery.
   

          This was the most difficult part of the entire surgery. It had a huge impact, and even the doctors at Philadelphia Children's Hospital gave up on the surgery.
   

          This was the first time Zheng Ren and Su Yun had worked together, and before they could even touch this difficult point, they had already failed.
   

          The surgery had failed. Su Yun furrowed her brows. It was rare for her to not be long-winded or nag. Instead, her eyes were fixed on the 3D printed Siamese twins. No one knew what he was thinking.
   

          Director han sighed in his heart. It still didn't work.
   

          The 3D printed simulation of the conjoined twins 'hearts was fixed, so the difficulty of the surgery was suddenly reduced.
   

          Even so, boss Zheng was responsible for suturing Xiao Shuang's atrium, but there was a problem with da Shuang's atrium suture.
   

          He could tell that doctor su, who was beside him, had no way of completing the patching of the atrium in a short time.
   

          His technique was a little strange. Although it was fast and sharp, it was not practical. Director han glanced at Su Yun from the corner of his eyes. He was good-looking, and his surgery skills ... Were considered pretty good for his age.
   

          But unfortunately, it was still not enough.
   

          "How is it?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "It's okay, I'm just overthinking. " Su Yun was not discouraged and said calmly.
   

          The two of them suddenly began to talk without rhyme or reason, and it became the only sound in the demonstration room.
   

          "Practice your coordination first. Don't worry about the heartbeat." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Hmm, let's change to a 3D printed Siamese twins and continue with the heart surgery."
   

          "Director Chen, one more time." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Deputy Director Chen immediately got someone to change to another model and began the next operation.
   

          Since he did not perform any liver surgeries, boss Zheng had no problem completing that part of the surgery. This time, he went straight to the point and opened up the heart.
   

          He opened the chest, cut open the common pericardium, and began to separate the heart that was connected to the heart. After that, Department Director han was stunned.
   

          The handsome doctor su beside him seemed to have understood something. His technique was simple and clean, and it seemed to be a problem for him to cooperate perfectly.
   

          After 3 ′ 22 ", the surgery was over.
   

          The patch perfectly repaired the weak parts of dashuang and xiaoshuang's heart muscles, and the surgery was over.
   

          He succeeded just like that? Director han, Deputy Director Chen, and the doctors from the Women's and Children's Hospital looked relieved.
   

          However, what they saw were two pairs of deep eyes.
   

          "There's no problem with that, but what about the heartbeat? I can't do this surgery. " Su Yun asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Let's do it bit by bit. This is the first time I'm working with you like this. The surgery for a dual-surgeon is very difficult. Don't worry. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Again,"
   

          At first, Deputy Director Chen stood at the back. Two hours later, her legs were numb, and she felt that there was a problem with the flow of her veins.
   

          He found a chair and sat down. Deputy Director Chen knocked on his leg and looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun squandering on the 'operating table' in confusion.
   

          As the models were used up one by one, Deputy Director Chen's heart ached.
   

          Although the 3D printed model was not expensive, it could not be used in such a way.
   

          Although his heart ached, he still used it.
   

          Deputy Director Chen waved his hand and asked the people from the Science and Education Department to find the manufacturers. They must have sufficient raw materials.
   

          She knew very well that boss Zheng and doctor su, who was standing opposite him, had already fallen into a state of madness. If the 3D printed model was suddenly gone, the two of them would point at their own noses and scold them for a whole day.
   

          If that was the case, how could he still be a human?
   

          After the 18th cooperation, Zheng Ren was satisfied with the current operation and began to have people make rubber balls to simulate the heartbeat of conjoined twins.
   

          After he started this part of the surgery, the originally perfect surgical process suddenly had a problem.
   

          Under the interference of the beating heart, the difficulty of repairing the weak atrium with a patch was so high that it made everyone despair.
   

          The others were feeling despair. Zheng Ren and Su Yun were like machines. No matter how many times they experienced failure, they were unmoved.
   

          Two microscopes were placed on the heads of two surgeons, and they performed their surgical training meticulously.
   

          Vice President Chen looked at the beating heart and couldn't help but sigh. It was too difficult, so difficult that she wanted to give up now.
   

          This was especially so after the connected atrium was cut open. Although boss Zheng's technique was clean and nimble, the weak remaining muscles in the atrium and the rapid heartbeat were all obstacles to the surgery.
   

          There were too many difficulties. Even if little boss Zheng performed the surgery well, it was unlikely to be completed smoothly. The haze in Deputy Director Chen's heart grew heavier. She had a bad feeling.
   

          Sitting on the chair, Deputy Director Chen clenched one hand into a fist and knocked on his legs, which were numb from standing for too long. He looked at boss Zheng's medical team with a judgmental gaze.
   

          There was no doubt that the two spellcasters were the focus of the battle.
   

          The scrub nurse who stood in front of the equipment table seemed to be invisible, but when vice hospital director Chen cast his gaze over, he could not take his eyes off her.
   

          She was very young, and her eyes were as transparent as a clear stream, reflecting a crystal-like luster.
   

          However, no matter how complicated the surgery was, she would prepare in advance whatever equipment the two surgeons needed. As long as the surgeons stretched out their hands, the relevant equipment would be in their hands.
   

          There was no communication between the surgeon and the scrub nurse. They did not even make eye contact.
   

          However, she had never made a mistake here. The instrument that was handed over could be used immediately by the Sorcerer.
   

          Since there was no mistake and no delay, the scrub nurse was naturally ignored by everyone.
   

          She was like transparent air, ignored by everyone. Deputy Director Chen only noticed her a few hours after she started her surgery training.
   

          So powerful! Deputy Director Chen was astonished.
   

          She had undergone surgery before and knew how helpful a good scrub nurse could be for a surgery. When Vice Director Chen was still a clinician, he would occasionally fly to other cities to perform surgery.
   

          The most annoying thing was that he had encountered a lousy scrub nurse during the surgery.
   

          She didn't even know what equipment she needed. Even if she stretched out her hand and said the name of the equipment, she would still have to look for a long time.
   

          This would cause the originally skilled surgery to become choppy and difficult to perform. A surgery that originally took two hours would be extended to three to five hours to complete.
   

          However, the scrub nurse that boss Zheng had brought seemed to have performed countless conjoined twins surgeries. No matter what equipment the surgeon needed, she could predict it in advance and slap the equipment into the surgeon's palm the moment he reached out.
   

          This was not all. There were not many scrub nurses who could cooperate perfectly with the surgeon, but there were still quite a number of them.
   

          There were two surgeons in the heart part of this operation, and she still performed with ease and did not seem to be flustered.
   

          This was simply ... Illogical! Deputy Director Chen thought to himself.
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            After the simulation of the 35th surgery, Zheng Ren turned around and came down.
   

          Deputy Director Chen finally heaved a sigh of relief. The materials that were almost used up were what she had been worried about.
   

          If he asked boss Zheng to perform the surgery, it would be unreasonable if he could not provide the perfect logistics support.
   

          Boss Zheng couldn't take it anymore and needed to take a break. It seemed that the legend of boss Zheng standing in lead clothes for three days and three nights in Pengxi village was also an exaggeration.
   

          However, the next second, Deputy Director Chen's heart, which had just calmed down, tensed up again.
   

          Boss Zheng stepped down from the stage, but doctor su, who was The Double Dealer, was still standing on the operating table and continuing the next surgery.
   

          "..." Deputy Director Chen groaned in her heart. She saw that boss Zheng didn't say anything, so she found a place to sit down and closed her eyes. No one knew what she was thinking. He immediately waved his hand and called for the people from the Science and Education Department. With a cold and stern expression, he asked them to contact the factory as soon as possible.
   

          Although they still had a certain amount in reserve, under boss Zheng's medical team's "squandering", the materials would not last long.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care about anything else.
   

          After working with Su Yun for more than thirty operations, he finally had a little confidence in completing this operation.
   

          After entering the system space, he smiled bitterly and selected the player skill training.
   

          He had once looked forward to having someone help him during his surgical training. However, after the system unlocked this function, Zheng Ren wanted to cry but had no tears when he thought about the fact that he would need to add at least four more people during the surgery.
   

          One surgery for training was equivalent to nine surgeries, and the experience points were used up like a stream of water.
   

          His heart was swollen from anxiety.
   

          However, it could not be helped. Simulated surgery would always be a simulation. In terms of "technology," the surgery training provided by the big pork trotter was at least 30 to 50 years ahead of the current technology.
   

          He still had to give it a try. Otherwise, he would not know where he could improve the surgery.
   

          When Zheng Ren entered the operating theater, he did not feel any warmth. Instead, he felt horrified.
   

          Although he had met his assistant once, Zheng Ren was already used to being alone, standing alone in the system operating theater as he performed surgery. This time, when he came in and saw a few expressionless virtual humans standing in front of him, he felt that the system's operating room was haunted.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a chill down his spine. He took a few minutes to get used to it before he started the simulation. Zheng Ren's goal was very clear. He would find the problem and then go out to solve it!
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't handle the experience points being consumed at nine times the normal speed. This did not include Zhao Yunlong and chief Han's simulation cooperation. If all of them were included, including the circulating speed, the speed would be at least thirteen times.
   

          He began his surgery training.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren found the problem.
   

          He and Su Yun's cooperation, a dual-sorcerer who performed heart repair at the same time, although it was not perfect, the number of operations could make up for it.
   

          The problem now was the heart rate! There was a problem with the heart rate of the conjoined twins.
   

          Old he and another anesthetist were operating on the conjoined twins, but it was difficult to keep the heart rate of the conjoined twins consistent. Cutting open this part became the biggest problem.
   

          The heart of the conjoined twins was very thin. Even if he used the microscope, the fault tolerance was very low.
   

          One heart rate was 163, and the other was 145. The heart muscles were twisted between the two forces. It could be said that it was a miracle that the conjoined twins had survived until now. It was a reflection of the technical power of the Women's and Children's Hospital.
   

          No wonder conjoined twins had not been developed in the world for sharing hearts. It turned out to be so difficult!
   

          After failing three times in the surgery training, Zheng Ren left the operating theater.
   

          At nine times the normal speed, the pressure he was under far exceeded that of other surgical training. If the surgery training was not successful and the training time was wasted, then he would be screwed.
   

          When he returned to the demonstration room, Zheng Ren did not open his eyes. Instead, he recalled the process of his failure in the surgery training.
   

          Every surgery training was basically the same. He failed as soon as he started to cut the heart, not giving himself any chance at all.
   

          Every time he cut open the connected atrium, the heart rate on both sides would be inconsistent, which eventually led to a surgery error.
   

          The margin for error was quite low, and there was no room for any mistakes.
   

          Should I ... Use cardiopulmonary bypass? Zheng Ren suddenly thought of this. However, he immediately rejected the idea.
   

          Conjoined twins 'hearts and blood were connected. After the surgery, the heart had to be separated. How could cardiopulmonary bypass ensure that every child's blood volume returned to the heart?
   

          Besides, a deformed heart would not give him the chance to perform cardiopulmonary bypass. Even if they found the anatomical structure, there were two anesthetists and two pieces of Cardiopulmonary Bypass Equipment on the table, and they had never performed such a similar operation before. It was too difficult.
   

          Zheng Ren gave up on this path. Not everyone had a system space that allowed them to do surgical training.
   

          It was better to find a breakthrough point on himself.
   

          As the level of the General Surgery Department increased, the skill tree of other surgeries also received a great improvement.
   

          After all, the reason why the General Surgery Department was called the General Surgery Department was that it was the foundation of all categories. It was the earliest and had the most patients. For example, even earlier, the Department of Vascular Surgery did not exist at all. It belonged to the General Surgery Department.
   

          He was at the peak of general surgery, and the feeling of his hands allowed him to reach the peak of master alchemist in cardiothoracic surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the situation in the system's operating theater and sighed. He still couldn't reach the peak of master alchemist?
   

          Not long ago, he had invested all his skill points into the general surgery skill tree, and now, he was unable to upgrade his cardiothoracic Department to the peak.
   

          He couldn't succeed if he didn't reach the peak? That was what Zheng Ren thought at first.
   

          However, he then remembered that the big pork trotter would never issue a mission that could not be completed. Even if Zheng Ren could complete some surgeries on his own, the big pork trotter would not issue a mission if he was judged to be unable to complete them.
   

          There must be something he hadn't thought of.
   

          Zheng Ren started to calmly go through the entire process of the surgery from the beginning, looking for every possibility.
   

          The heartbeat of the conjoined twins would interfere with the surgery. This was the problem!
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Conjoined twins were born with two or more fetuses that were not separated.
   

          It generally only happened in the fertilised eggs of identical twins. The medical world believed that the fertilised eggs split on the 12th to the 14th day, causing incomplete division, which would form Siamese twins. The probability of this happening was about one in 200000.
   

          Shouldn't identical twins have the same heartbeat and telepathy? Why was there such a huge difference in the frequency of the beats? Old he and the anesthetist from the Women's and Children's Hospital could not solve this problem either. The system operating theater ...
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he thought of this.
   

          No, it was as if a thought had appeared in his mind and then disappeared.
   

          This thought was the possible solution to the problem, but where did it go? Zheng Ren was confused and started to think.
   

          It wasn't like in the past, where the more he wanted to recall something, the more he couldn 't. Zheng Ren turned around and thought about it again. He immediately realized the problem. The Chu sisters were also twins!
   

          The cooperation between old he and the anesthetist in the Women's and Children's Hospital could be solved by the Chu sisters.
   

          As for the technique, there were people watching from behind, so the possibility of problems was not high!
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            Zheng Ren opened his eyes and took out his phone.
   

          Lin Ge and the others looked at boss Zheng's actions and were a little puzzled.
   

          "Yanran, there's a surgery over there. Come over for a while."
   

          "It's fine. I'll talk to the director. "
   

          "It's fine here, director Lin from the medical Affairs Department is here. "
   

          "Hurry up, we can't wait. En, in short, the sooner the better. "
   

          Zheng Ren said a few more words and then put down his phone.
   

          Old he perked up his ears to listen to boss Zheng's phone call, and his heart turned cold. Finally ... Finally ... Finally ... Were the beautiful twin sisters from Haicheng coming?
   

          They're coming!
   

          Boss Zheng's Secret weapon was finally here!
   

          Old he's heart was filled with tears as countless scenes flashed before his eyes.
   

          A pair of sisters who looked exactly the same were wearing hazmat suits and standing in the operating room with sweet smiles. Their aura was definitely stronger than when he was with an old man.
   

          "Old he," Boss Zheng's voice was heard.
   

          Old he did not react at all when he heard that. He was still immersed in the bitterness, unable to extricate himself.
   

          Even though the twin sisters had graduated with a master's degree, they were still housemen. They were not qualified to administer anesthesia for such a major surgery.
   

          It wouldn't matter if it was appendicitis, but what was boss Zheng trying to do?
   

          Old he didn't dare to criticize boss Zheng, but he still had many doubts and even countless questions to ask boss Zheng to give up this unreasonable request.
   

          "Old he?" Zheng Ren saw that old he was in a daze and shouted again.
   

          "Old he, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun heard his boss calling out to old he. He did not continue to practice the surgery. Instead, he looked up at old he and reminded him in a low voice.
   

          "Ah? Ah!" Old he came back to his senses and looked confused.
   

          "The boss is calling for you." Su Yun reminded.
   

          Old he was very sad. Was this a tactful reminder to him that the twin sisters were coming and wanted him to make room for them?
   

          Old he felt a lump in his throat and almost cried.
   

          After looking forward to it for a lifetime, he had finally boarded boss Zheng's aircraft carrier at the end of autumn and was ready to set off for the deep sea, but he was still abandoned in the end.
   

          It wasn't that he wasn't working hard, but his opponent was too strong.
   

          He even knew how to use anesthesia for his child's surgery, so what else was there to not work hard for?
   

          However, no matter how much he knew or how well he did, he couldn't compete with an all-rounded person like boss Zheng. He had to bring the sisters to numb them, and he really had no way out.
   

          There was once a very good surgeon. As long as the anesthetist was not to his liking, he would not give the anesthetist a chance and would personally perform the anesthesia. Old he used to say this line all the time, but he didn't expect it to fall on him one day.
   

          His mind was filled with images of the sisters holding milk tea in their hands and synchronized with the split. He walked in front of Zheng Ren in a daze.
   

          "Old he, two of my friends are coming. When the time comes, you ..." Zheng Ren said. When he saw old he's expression, he felt strange. What was wrong with old he?
   

          "Old he? What are you thinking?"
   

          "I, I can do a split too." Old he said with a sad face.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren's heart broke into pieces. What kind of nonsense was old he thinking!
   

          How could he be so distracted in such a major surgery? what the hell was he doing?
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and patted old he's shoulder. He asked,""Are you not confident in the anesthesia for the Pediatric Surgery?"
   

          It was only then that old he sobered up a little. He scolded himself in his heart and immediately replied,"boss Zheng, I've recently learned anesthesia in the pediatric field. There's no problem with my side. There's definitely no problem."
   

          "What do you mean split? Don't be distracted. Although you can't do it now, the most important part of the surgery still needs to be handed over to you. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he had goosebumps all over his body, and a chill ran from the base of his tail to the Big Hole in his clavicle.
   

          The most important and crucial part? Wasn't it just a surgery? why did he have to hand it over to her?
   

          Countless questions appeared in old he's mind.
   

          "Great Chu and young Chu will be here soon. During the surgery, pay attention to control the heart rate of the conjoined twins. Coordination ... I think twins can coordinate better. Most of the time, it's the same feeling. " Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          Old he nodded in confusion. He did not know if they were only here for this surgery or if the pair of lifelong enemies wanted to use this opportunity to stay.
   

          "Their technical level must be relatively poor, you have to teach them more. I don't have much time, so I might not be able to go home for the next two days. " "Go back and pack your things," Zheng Ren continued."You'll be staying here for the next two days."
   

          Old he nodded and felt a little more at ease.
   

          No one had ever performed heart surgery for conjoined twins. He would do whatever boss Zheng said, and he would just do as he was told.
   

          "Boss Zheng, who are big Chu and little Chu?" Vice President Chen asked.
   

          "When I was in Haicheng, I was an anesthetist in the emergency operating theater. They're twins, and their professional level is slightly lower, but they might be more suitable to deal with the heart rate of conjoined twins. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and roughly understood what he meant. However, this had nothing to do with him. He lowered his head and continued to strive for perfection and perfect the surgical process.
   

          After being shocked by his boss's method of separating the conjoined livers, Su Yun realized that she had been wrong.
   

          The speed at which the boss was advancing was far beyond his imagination.
   

          If this went on, he would not only be able to crush them, but he would also soon have to stand under the operating table and watch his boss's surgery.
   

          Su Yun was usually not willing to practice surgery. After all, the peak of what she could see was within her reach, and there was no difficulty. To him, the peak of the profession of a surgeon was not far away. He could reach it as long as he worked hard. So, why should he work hard?
   

          It was the same for many classes. Kobe had seen the sunrise in Los Angeles 4 o' clock, buto' Neal had never seen it.
   

          Foro' Neal, who could rule NBA for 10 years, it didn't matter.
   

          Talent and talent were like time, weren't they meant to be wasted?
   

          In the past, Su Yun did not think much of it when she saw her boss's rapid progress in interventional surgeries. Today, after seeing the boss's liver cutting technique, he seemed to realize something, and his whole person was instantly reborn after the blow.
   

          There were often many important moments in life that didn't need to be thought over or accumulated over time. Just one touch was enough to change the trajectory of life.
   

          Su Yun lowered her head as she trained in surgery. Her technique continued to improve on an almost perfect Foundation.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that Su Yun was practicing hard, but he did not say anything. Instead, he sat down and continued to ponder over the surgery.
   

          It wasn't enough to just attack, he had to think.
   

          As time passed by, the number of people in the demonstration room gradually decreased. The people who wanted to watch the show just wanted to watch the show. They could not understand such a difficult surgery at all.
   

          Little boss Zheng, who was famous in the imperial capital, was sitting in a chair with a "worried" look on his face. No one knew what he was thinking. For most people, this surgery was really difficult to perform.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi had arrived.
   

          It was already early in the morning. When old he dragged his exhausted body and saw the two sisters appear in front of him, he finally understood that he would not be able to win this war.
   

          As soon as they arrived at the demonstration room, the room was filled with vitality.
   

          After a simple greeting, Zheng Ren called the Chu sisters and old he together and explained the things to take note of during the surgery.
   

          Their training could only be simulated, and they couldn't change the vital signs of the conjoined twins to carry out more targeted training. The surgical navigation system in the Women's and Children's Hospital could only achieve this step of 3D printing. For the time being, it could not perform a real holographic simulation.
   

          However, Zheng Ren only needed them.
   

          After entering the system space, Zheng Ren endured the pain as he watched the energy consumption of a surgery increase from nine times to thirteen times. He began a brand new training session.
   

          The heart rate of the conjoined twins changed greatly. Zheng Ren looked at the rapidly shrinking surgery training time and did not dare to waste it as usual. He could only practice two surgeries and come out to think for a while.
   

          He explained to old he, great Chu, and little Chu the main points that they needed to pay attention to intermittently.
   

          In the dead of night, director han, Deputy Director Chen, and the others couldn't take it anymore and went back to rest. Deputy Director Chen no longer felt heartache over the cost of the medical consumables.
   

          When she left, she turned back to look at the busy and orderly scene in the demonstration room, and she felt grateful.
   

          Such a group of young people, so talented, and yet still working so hard, what couldn't they do?
   

          Although boss Zheng didn't say anything, Deputy Director Chen felt that the possibility of the surgery being completed was very high. This was just a feeling. From boss Zheng's rock-solid sitting posture, from Su Yun squandering model after model, and from the almost identical behavior of big Chu and little Chu, she saw hope.
   

          She dragged her exhausted body home, washed up, and lay on the bed. She was still thinking about the scene of the medical team's training.
   

          Hopefully, they would succeed.
   

          The next morning, Deputy Director Chen rushed to the hospital without even eating.
   

          Before she could enter the demonstration classroom, she was stopped by the people from the Science and Education Department.
   

          Report the situation. The consumption of materials was shocking. Deputy Director Chen was surprised to realize that boss Zheng's Medical Group had not slept the entire night yesterday. They had stayed up all night to practice surgery.
   

          After instructing the Science and Education Department and the logistics and procurement department to cooperate closely and not affect the surgical training, Deputy Director Chen entered the demonstration room.
   

          The scene inside didn't seem to have changed much. Boss Zheng was standing in front of the conjoined twins and cooperating with doctor su in the operation.
   

          Chief han could not take it anymore and had gone to rest. Zhao Yunlong stood by Su Yun's side to help.
   

          Deputy Director Chen took a look at the operation and immediately felt where the real change was.
   

          The entire operation was smooth, and it took almost a few minutes to complete the surgery. The heart patch repaired the cut part of the atrium smoothly!
   

          Different from yesterday's slightly choppy performance, boss Zheng and his assistant had reached a perfect level in just one night.
   

          He was young, talented, willing to work hard, and had almost unlimited logistics support. If he couldn't do all these, he would have to accept his fate.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're very confident in the surgery, right?" Deputy Director Chen asked with hope after a surgery training.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly and said softly,"let's go back and rest for a while. We'll come back for training in the afternoon or evening."
   

          Deputy Director Chen didn't answer the question. He thought that boss Zheng was tired and that it was caused by his lack of concentration.
   

          She didn't think too much about it.
   

          "Old he and the two of them will stay. Director Chen, take them to see the newborn's surgery today." Zheng Ren said as he pointed at the Chu sisters.
   

          "Yes." Vice President Chen responded and then asked,""Boss Zheng, this is ..."
   

          "Conjoined twins have different heart rates. That's the most difficult part of the surgery, not the surgery itself." Zheng Ren said,"they are familiar with the anesthesia process, control the heart rate, and assist the heart holder. Only then can the surgery be successful. I've told them some things they need to pay attention to, but they still have to figure out many things by themselves. "
   

          It turned out that the difficulty he had thought was not difficult at all. Deputy Director Chen was a little stunned when he heard boss Zheng's words.
   

          "Then we'll go back first." Zheng Ren said. Then, he turned his head and looked at old he."Old he, I'll leave big Chu and little Chu to you."
   

          "Okay, boss Zheng."
   

          "President Zheng, you haven't eaten anything since you came." Chu Yan Zhi complained.
   

          "Director Chen will take you to the cafeteria later. Watch the surgery well today. The things I've told you must be carefully thought over and melted into your bones. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          He had explained the main points that they needed to do yesterday. Zheng Ren felt that the possibility was high, but he couldn't say for sure whether it would work or not.
   

          For this kind of surgery, he just had to do his best.
   

          "How's the child's condition?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Shall we go and take a look?" Vice President Chen looked into boss Zheng's eyes and asked.
   

          "Alright, let's go and take a look. Su Yun, let's go together. Yiren, wait a moment. "
   

          With Su Yun, Zhao Yunlong, old he, and the Chu sisters, Zheng Ren did not realize how big his medical team had become.
   

          Deputy Director Chen looked at the huge crowd and sighed in his heart. He originally wanted to ask boss Zheng if he could perform this surgery. He didn't expect boss Zheng to bring the entire medical team and even the beautiful twin sisters from Haicheng.
   

          There was a slight change in his heart, but Deputy Director Chen didn't show it. He took boss Zheng and everyone to the ward to see the "patient."
   

          The Women's and Children's Hospital was quite dedicated to the care of conjoined twins, and there were special people in charge.
   

          The leading professor came to the ward and reported the situation.
   

          The child had heart dysfunction with a fast heart rate of> 160 beats per minute.
   

          This was especially true after crying, bathing, and breastfeeding. There was also excessive sweating and obvious cyanosis, but there were no signs of enlarged liver and reduced urine volume. Three weeks before the operation, he had been given an elixir of digosin at 10 ug/kg/d, which was taken orally every 12 hours.
   

          It would reach saturation after 5 - 7 days, and a test of the concentration of the digosin blood medicine would be carried out one week later. It was to prevent the ground from being poisoned. At the same time, she took 0.5 mg/kg * d orally every 12 hours to reduce the afterheart burden.
   

          Xiao Shuang's heart rate was normal, 120-140 beats per minute. There was no sign of enlarged liver or low urine. There was an overload in his body's circulation, especially after-load.
   

          She would also have mild suffocation or sweat when feeding, and her heart function was also at Xun level.
   

          The situation was not optimistic, and as the child grew older, the impact of the heartbeat became more and more serious, and the signs of arrhythmia became more and more obvious.
   

          In the end, the leading professor gave his own judgment that the earlier the surgery was carried out, the better. Now, it was difficult for drugs to maintain the heart rate of the conjoined twins.
   

          With the passage of time, the condition of heart failure would further develop, and soon they would enter the stage of heart failure that could not be saved.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: looking for a heart-to-heart competition, looking for monthly votes]
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren carefully examined the young patient, printed out the course of disease, and took it back to check on various detailed problems. One could never be too careful in this kind of surgery.
   

          However, Su Yun insisted on staying at the Women's and Children's Hospital. He wanted to continue his surgical training.
   

          He was so excited by Zheng Ren's skills when he performed hepatectomy yesterday that he became much quieter and focused on improving his skills in the surgery.
   

          Old he, Chu yanran, and Chu Yan Zhi followed Vice Director Chen to the operating room. Although he was tired, old he still persevered to complete the task boss Zheng had given him.
   

          Everything was going on in an orderly and tense manner.
   

          A new day had begun in the imperial capital. Meanwhile, the Philadelphia Children's Hospital on the other side of the world was very quiet, sleeping in the dark.
   

          Dr. Dina Sterling did not leave. She and her Medical Group were still making their last attempt on the conjoined twins.
   

          They were faced with a more advanced model, full-dive simulation. There were large computers that simulated the heart and lungs of conjoined twins, as well as the various organ functions. Combined with the entire database of the Children's Hospital, it had reached the level of being able to pass off as the real thing.
   

          The capital Women's and Children's Hospital didn't have this set of equipment, and it was within the scope of technology blockade.
   

          The holographic simulation technology could almost perfectly simulate the situation of the connected infants during the surgery, and because of this, doctor dina Sterling was even more aware of the difficulty of the surgery.
   

          The last surgery attempt ended in failure. She sighed, took off her sterile gloves, and turned to get off the stage.
   

          The reason why no one had been able to do it for so many years was that the difficulty of the technique was beyond imagination. It did not depend on whether the surgeon was skilled in the surgery. Therefore, this set of holographic simulation technology, 3D printing technology, surgical navigation system, and other latest technologies that supported the preoperative simulation were completely useless.
   

          "Teacher, is it really impossible?" A China doctor asked, feeling indignant.
   

          His name was Cheng Qian, and he was the director of the third Department of Pediatric Surgery at the capital Women's Hospital. It was only through his contact that they had this cooperation.
   

          However, the surgery was too difficult and he couldn't complete it. He was also very annoyed.
   

          "I can 't." "No one can complete a surgery when the frequency of two hearts is not the same," Dr. Dina Sterling said calmly. I think we might need to think about it from the perspective of cardiopulmonary bypass. Doing so will make this damn surgery a little easier. "
   

          Cheng Qian sighed. This was a technical barrier. At the very least, no one could achieve such a thing in the current era.
   

          Doctor dina Sterling had been doing a preoperative simulation very seriously, but the simulation only resulted in one failure.
   

          Cheng Qian watched as the crowd dispersed. He also returned to his own residence.
   

          He would make a call to China and ask about the situation. It was only then that Cheng Qian found out about the situation in China. Even after Dr. Dina Sterling had given up on the last glimmer of hope, the Women's and Children's Hospital was still actively preparing for the operation.
   

          This was crazy! Cheng Qian's family must have been in a difficult situation and decided to take the risk to perform the surgery in the end.
   

          The simulation system in China could not simulate all kinds of unexpected situations during surgery at all. To put it simply, the system in China was static, while the system in Philadelphia Children's Hospital was dynamic. There was no way to compare the two.
   

          He called director han directly. On the other end of the phone, director han talked to him for a while in a tired voice and explained the situation.
   

          They had actually invited 912's little boss Zheng for the surgery! He even dared to accept this kind of surgery!
   

          Cheng Qian had some understanding of the 912's boss, little boss Zheng. After all, not long ago, little boss Zheng had just gone to the Women's and Children's Hospital to perform Asia's first ectopic transplantation.
   

          Moreover, he was one of the nominees for this year's Nobel Prize. He was nominated for the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine for his clinical skills. There was no way Cheng Qian didn't know this kind of person.
   

          However, it was impossible for a doctor from the Department of interventional services to complete such a difficult surgery.
   

          If there was no simulation, Cheng Qian might not have known how difficult it would be. However, since the last image and data were sent over, Philadelphia had done a holographic simulation reconstruction, and the difficulty of the surgery was vividly displayed.
   

          It was too difficult and impossible to complete!
   

          Cheng Qian explained the situation. Due to some confidentiality agreements, he was not clear about the real core technology, but he still knew the process of the surgery.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery for concentric conjoined twins with different heart rates was countless times higher than imagined.
   

          However, director han said that the difficulty had been taken into consideration, and boss Zheng was well prepared and was doing related exercises.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Cheng Qian was a little angry. However, after calming down, he was even more confused.
   

          It was a world-class problem. How could little boss Zheng of 912 be so confident in solving it?
   

          It couldn't be explained by the word 'young and impetuous'.
   

          He was young and willing to mess around, but the people in the Women's and Children's Hospital would definitely not accompany him to mess around.
   

          In his confusion, Cheng Qian's mind wandered for 24 hours.
   

          Cheng Qian had been keeping in touch with his country and was waiting anxiously. He wanted surgery, but he was also afraid of surgery.
   

          He hoped that the operation would be successful, but his rationality told him that the possibility of success was not high. It could even be said to be very low.
   

          Twenty-four hours later, Cheng Qian received news that because the condition of the conjoined twins was not stable, the surgery would be carried out in four hours.
   

          Unlike usual, the surgery would be broadcasted live in Xinglin garden, so they did not express their understanding before the surgery.
   

          Who would be willing to livestream a surgery where the child would die if it was not performed, and a surgery where 99.99% of the child would die was performed? Little boss Zheng of 912 wasn't always reckless. He was quite cautious when he needed to be.
   

          However, there was a video of the operation at the Women's and Children's Hospital. He immediately contacted Dr. Dina Sterling and explained the situation.
   

          Disturbing senior doctors after work was a big taboo in the United States.
   

          However, due to the special nature of this surgery, after being surprised, Dr. Dina Sterling said that she would immediately come to the hospital to watch the live broadcast in a few hours.
   

          For the next few hours, Cheng Qian's heart was filled with anxiety and anxiety. It was just like how he had to perform surgery, so he could only desperately find all kinds of things to do.
   

          The LED screen was connected to the signal transmitted from the Women's and Children's Hospital. After repeated debugging, he saw a familiar operating theater.
   

          The patient had not gone on stage yet, but he saw the anesthetist adjusting the machine.
   

          Cheng Qian was stunned when he saw the director of the Department of Anesthesiology sitting next to him, and two female anesthetists who looked exactly the same adjusting two ventilators.
   

          Was he seeing things? How could he see two anesthetists who looked identical?
   

          Although they were wearing hazmat suits, hats, and masks, the pair of female anesthetists were like one person and another shadow. Their movements were exactly the same, and it gave people the illusion that they were in a trance.
   

          The mirror-like illusion cut off director Cheng's thoughts.
   

          Cheng Qian was stunned for a moment before he made a call to ask.
   

          Cheng Qian was speechless when he found out that these were the Twin anesthetists hired by boss Zheng from 912.
   

          Even this works?
   

          Even this works!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2261: Boss Zheng's gaze

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In just over a day, Zheng Ren had almost used up all of the system's training time.
   

          Separation of the liver was not something he needed to practice. After he got used to it a few times, he threw it aside and ignored it.
   

          Professor moriyu Ichiro was only a master level spellcaster, and now boss Zheng was already a peak level spellcaster, so there would be no problem with liver surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren's focus was still on his heart.
   

          He tried repeatedly, but his main focus was on the anesthetist. When problems were discovered in the system's operating theater, they would go out and think hard, communicate with old he, let big Chu and small Chu experiment, and explore little by little.
   

          As time flew by during the surgery training, Zheng Ren's eyes turned red. His gaze became deeper and more solemn.
   

          Time was limited, but not because the system mission had limited time. Instead, it was because the heart failure of the conjoined twins was getting worse and worse, and they simply couldn't wait for the slow adjustment.
   

          Old he was very surprised that boss Zheng's thoughts could be so clear. Every time he sat with his eyes closed and thought about a problem, he would feel his heart beat faster, as if boss Zheng's eyes were staring at him.
   

          Boss Zheng's gaze ... Old he felt that the burden on his shoulders was heavy, like a mountain.
   

          Old he wanted to kill the enemy, but his body could not keep up.
   

          However, every time he felt sleepy, he would think of boss Zheng's gaze and immediately wake up. It was simply better than coffee and vitamin drinks.
   

          Old he's eyes were bloodshot from not sleeping for nearly 60 hours.
   

          But there were still some gains. In the process of boss Zheng asking questions and solving the problems again and again, the way to control the heart rate of conjoined twins gradually emerged.
   

          The closer he was to an effective method, the more old he was impressed by boss Zheng's omnipotent ability.
   

          This was the reason why he had called big Chu and little Chu over from Haicheng early in the morning to save the situation.
   

          There was a method, but no matter how good the two unrelated anesthetists were, it would be difficult for them to synchronize the heart rate of the conjoined twins.
   

          In front of the Chu sisters, this problem was also very difficult, but it was not impossible to solve. Boss Zheng's gaze paid attention to every detail and every loophole. Every time he pointed out the problem, old he would realize it.
   

          So it was like this!
   

          So it was like this!
   

          So it was like this!
   

          Only the Twin anesthetists could perfectly follow boss Zheng's train of thought. There was no other way.
   

          The problem of anesthesia had been solved, and boss Zheng and Su Yun's cooperation had changed.
   

          After some quarreling-like discussion, the two of them decided to have Zheng Ren separate the atriums and then cross-operate.
   

          In this way, the problem of the surgical field could be ignored, and what they needed to face next was cooperation. After all, the two of them had their hands crossed and were playing the big and small pair opposite each other. It was inevitable that they would fight.
   

          The shortcoming of the wooden barrel was immediately placed on Su Yun. His eyes were red as he endured more than 50 hours of surgical training with his spirit.
   

          This was not the SU Yun that Zheng Ren knew. She was not the talented fellow who wasted his talent without restraint.
   

          During this period of time, he had used countless models. Su Yun's eyes were red, but it was not the blood vessels of staying up late, but a vigorous fighting spirit.
   

          Su Yun, who had been stimulated by Zheng Ren's surgery, finally showed what he should have been like.
   

          The only one who didn't have any problems was Xie Yiren.
   

          Just like that, both of them slept for two hours before the surgery. After they woke up, Zheng Ren gave some suggestions again and did surgery training again.
   

          Ten minutes before the surgery began, the training for the last surgery ended.
   

          Deputy Director Chen was a little worried when he saw that boss Zheng's Medical Group had fallen into a state of crazy excitement.
   

          This was the only surgery she had ever experienced where she had to continuously correct her mistakes ten minutes before the operation began.
   

          In other words, the surgery had not yet taken shape, and the heart failure of the conjoined twins had already worsened. The estimated survival period of one month was shortened to one week.
   

          It was said to be a week, but the time suitable for surgery was only in front of him.
   

          The earlier the surgery was done, the better the postoperative recovery. This was something everyone knew. However, was it really possible to use such an immature surgical method for surgery?
   

          Deputy Director Chen was very nervous, but the arrow was already on the bow, so she couldn't help but object.
   

          Everyone in the hospital, including Associate Hospital director Yuan from Room 912, was prepared to observe the surgery. However, before the surgery began, all those who did not go on stage were chased out by boss Zheng with a straight face.
   

          There were four anesthetists, and one of them was a doctor from the Women's and Children's Hospital. There were four doctors on the operating table, but chief han was also the only doctor from his family. The scrub nurse was from boss Zheng's medical team, and the circulating nurse was from the Women's and Children's Hospital.
   

          There were only ten people left in the operating room, and it was already very crowded. Zheng Ren could not stand any more people watching the stage.
   

          Fortunately, the Women's and Children's Hospital had to record the images of this surgery. Several video cameras, including the camera holes on the shadowless lamps, were working, providing the doctors in the meeting room outside with a 360-degree live broadcast in the hospital.
   

          Zheng Ren strode into the operating room and looked up at Xie Yiren. Yiren had stayed up for two days, but she was still in good spirits and didn't feel tired.
   

          She squinted her eyes and made a cheering gesture to Zheng Ren.
   

          With just one look and one hand gesture, all the fatigue would disappear like smoke. Zheng Ren nodded, indicating that he would definitely be fine.
   

          "Boss, perform the surgery well. Don't show off your affection." Su Yun walked in from behind and said in a hoarse voice.
   

          "There shouldn't be any problems with the surgery."
   

          "There was a mistake during the last training."
   

          "It's just a small mistake, I can fix it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "We haven't really done it, so we don't know what will happen," Su Yun coldly reminded her boss.
   

          "Don't worry, I'm here. " Zheng Ren said indifferently, then looked at the Chu sisters who were adjusting the parameters of the ventilator.
   

          It was different from the time in Sea city Base. At that time, only one person was needed on the operating table, so they basically had no chance to show their tacit understanding except when they recorded short videos.
   

          And now, such an opportunity was placed in front of him.
   

          As if they felt boss Zheng's gaze, the Chu sisters stood up at the same time and turned their heads.
   

          The two sisters stood back to back, their beautiful curves connecting into one, like the most beautiful painting in the world.
   

          One of them extended his left arm and the other his right arm. They gave him a thumbs up at the same time, telling Zheng Ren that they were ready.
   

          Old he was standing next to the Chu sisters, two ventilators, two monitoring monitors, six micro pumps, and two backup iabps.
   

          He looked at boss Zheng, and after receiving the familiar gaze, old he felt full of strength.
   

          "Intubation." Old he said in a deep voice.
   

          His voice was also a little hoarse, but he had drunk two bottles of Red Bull before going on stage. With the blessing of boss Zheng's gaze, old he felt that he would be fine.
   

          Big Chu and little Chu held the smallest tracheal tube and operated on it at the same time.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, did not appreciate the sisters 'unusual beauty, which was in sync with each other. He went to wash his hands and put on his clothes.
   

          There was no room for mistakes in this surgery!
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            After the anesthesia intubation was completed, old he stood between two monitors and looked at the data of both instruments at the same time.
   

          He was a little tired.
   

          Due to time constraints, it was impossible to summarize all the data of the ventilator, Monitor Monitor, micro pump, and the other machines that might be used, such as IAPP, and display them together with the central integrated system.
   

          This was the only way to simplify things. Old he's head moved back and forth to check his vital signs. All kinds of data flashed in his mind. At this time, old he had become a brain, directing his hands to instruct the Chu sisters to adjust the various values.
   

          The enemy of life had suddenly become his left and right hands. This feeling was quite strange.
   

          However, in the short span of a few days, old he had gradually gotten used to it.
   

          "Mizodiazepine, 3.5mg for daoshuang and 3.1mg for xiaoshuang."
   

          "Ketamine, dashuang 32 mg, xiaoshuang 27 mg."
   

          "Micrametrine pump, dashuang 75mg/kg/h, xiaoshuang 62mg/kg/h."
   

          Old he issued orders one after another. Great Chu and little Chu carried out the orders silently and quickly. Their actions were completely synchronized, like an anesthetist performing anesthesia in front of a mirror.
   

          The only difference was the dosage, but only old he could feel the subtle difference.
   

          "Increase IPPM-15CMH20."
   

          "The amount of tide, dashuang ..."
   

          Old he said coldly without any emotion. He entered the state right from the start.
   

          Boss Zheng's gaze seemed to be everywhere. As he got online officially, his first and only chance was right in front of him.
   

          No mistakes were allowed, and there was no chance to start all over again after a mistake.
   

          Old he no longer let his imagination run wild. The enemies of his life had also become his left and right hands, vividly displaying his rich experience and skilled control in his life.
   

          The song of "good luck" echoed in the operating theater.
   

          Su Yun did not seem to hear the song that he usually hated the most. All of his attention was on the surgery that was about to be completed.
   

          His fingers trembled slightly as he recalled the feeling from before.
   

          During this period of time, under the effect of his unparalleled talent and the continuous surgical training, his surgical skills improved very quickly. Even now, Su Yun did not know how much her surgery skills had improved or what level they had reached.
   

          As for the boss ... He would just let him cooperate with him.
   

          After putting on her clothes, Su Yun took the Oval forceps and curved disc, used iodophor to disinfect the conjoined twins, and then placed a sterile sheet.
   

          The surgical area was very small. After all, he was still an infant. This feeling was slightly awkward for Su Yun, who was used to performing large thoracotomy.
   

          Even though he had practiced on countless surgeries, he still could not get used to it.
   

          He stood in front of the operating table, reached out, and slapped the hemostatic forceps with gauze on his palm.
   

          Then, he slapped the electric burner on the conjoined twins 'legs.
   

          Su Yun didn't look up. He knew that the lancets were definitely in his boss's hands. At this moment, he only needed to be an assistant and assist his boss in separating the liver.
   

          It was a stage that belonged to him.
   

          The surgery was done very quickly, and it was almost the same as a simulation surgery. Su Yun was shocked by her boss's stability.
   

          There was a huge difference between a real surgery and a simulated surgery, but his boss used his own skills to make up for the huge gap. After Su Yun witnessed this moment, she was not surprised. Instead, she felt more at ease.
   

          The liver was separated bit by bit with the sound of the ultrasonic knife. His technique was skilled and stable, without a single mistake.
   

          After finishing the liver surgery, Su Yun's confidence increased greatly.
   

          Previously, he was most worried that the model of the simulated surgery was different from the real person, but after seeing his boss's surgery, he knew that even if he made any mistakes, his boss would make up for them.
   

          With him around, she really felt at ease.
   

          Out of habit, Su Yun blew on the mask, causing her eyelashes to tremble slightly.
   

          After opening up his chest, old he's voice could be heard continuously.
   

          He had been paying attention to the pumping speed of each drug and the timing of the injection of the heart rate-lowering drug.
   

          Everything was exactly the same as a rehearsed surgery. However, Su Yun did not relax. Instead, she was slightly nervous.
   

          According to his deduction, Chu Yu and Chu Lingxiao should be giving the conjoined twins drugs to lower their heart rates at this time. The concentration and speed of the medicine given to each person were different, and they had to refer to the other party's data.
   

          This was the so-called most difficult step. If not for the Chu sisters, this step would have been impossible to complete.
   

          But could the Chu sisters do it?
   

          If the error rate was more than five beats per minute, Su Yun believed that the surgery could be declared a failure.
   

          Even the boss couldn't successfully separate the position of the heart connection between different heart rates.
   

          Su Yun's heart was in her throat. She squinted her eyes and looked at the two little hearts that were connected together.
   

          Bang~Bang Bang~Bang Bang Bang~
   

          Soon, his heart rate slowed down, and the rate of his heartbeat gradually became consistent.
   

          "It really worked!" Su Yun's eyes narrowed even more, and her gaze was like a knife as she stared at the two little hearts.
   

          It was almost identical! The error ... Not to mention 5 times per minute, it didn't even seem to be 1 time per minute.
   

          The two hearts beat in sync, clearing the last obstacle for the surgery!
   

          Su Yun's lips were tightly pursed under the sterile mask. He was waiting for the moment when he would make his grand entrance.
   

          Once the scalpel was used to cut the blood, the aspirator was immediately placed close to the incision. The pressure was just right to suck the blood away and expose the surgical space for the surgeon.
   

          Zheng Ren was not nervous. He had done this scene almost ten times in the system operating theater.
   

          Perhaps this was not because he had successfully trained many surgeries, but in the end, he had no choice but to leave the system operating theater because he had used up all his time for surgical training.
   

          The assistant system was simply a gold-devouring beast. Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          He made an incision and separated the patient's body. Blood gushed out of the patient's body as he continued the operation the moment the aspirator opened up the surgical field.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't even raise his head to look.
   

          He believed in old he, the Chu sisters, Su Yun, and Xie Yiren, who was standing beside him. All he had to do was to reach out and grab the equipment he needed.
   

          This time, he was not fighting alone. The existence of a team had made the impossible possible.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren cut open the place where the heart cavity was connected, he seemed to feel old he, who was standing 2.23 meters to his left, let out a long breath.
   

          But,
   

          The surgery.
   

          The most difficult part,
   

          It was just the beginning!
   

          He reached out, and the patch and needle-holder were in his palm. Zheng Ren sutured the side of Su Yun's heart, and Su Yun sutured the side of Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          The four hands intertwined, one clockwise and the other counterclockwise.
   

          Under Zeith's microscope, the field of view was so large, and Zheng Ren was multitasking. Not only did he have to observe his surgical field, but he also had to take care of Su Yun's speed.
   

          This type of redirection suture had a very low fault tolerance. Once he made a mistake, all his previous efforts would be in vain.
   

          However, Su Yun seemed to have performed at a higher level than any other surgery training. Zheng Ren did not give in at all, and the two of them carried out the surgery as fast as they could.
   

          Time passed by.
   

          After the heart was sutured, Lucky's song seemed to be even more melodious.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2263: How did it end?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the demonstration room, the big screen was divided into three fields of view.
   

          One of them had a bird's eye view of the entire scene. Ten people appeared on the screen, and only the circulating nurse was walking around. The rest of the people stood where they should be and prepared for the surgery.
   

          The other one was facing old he, and on both sides of him were the Chu sisters who were in full bloom.
   

          Right in the middle of the room was a face full of wrinkles, silently telling everyone how rich his surgical experience was. This kind of experience was hard to buy.
   

          Two identical, young and tender faces were on the left and right of old he, brimming with the vitality of youth.
   

          The scene looked a little strange, but the people sitting in the demonstration room were full of anticipation.
   

          The last field of vision was the operating field, and it was still empty.
   

          "Old Yuan, are these twins your hospital's reserve talents?" Vice President Chen asked in a low voice.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan shook her head."I heard that they are boss Zheng's anesthetists in Haicheng. They are in charge of the anesthesia for all the operations."
   

          "Your boss Zheng is really arrogant. He already has his own personal anesthetist in Haicheng." Vice President Chen said jokingly.
   

          There was no ill intent in her words. She just wanted to ease the suffocating atmosphere. The surgery was about to begin. Whether it would succeed or fail, whether they would live or die, all depended on this.
   

          "Yes, I was also very surprised when I first found out that boss Zheng was going to bring his assistants and scrub nurses to Room 912." Deputy hospital director Yuan was a little dazed as he watched the twins complete the anesthesia at the same time. Their movements were neat and there were absolutely no flaws.
   

          If someone who didn't know the situation saw the image, they would definitely think that there was a problem with the image. It was a person and his own shadow, not two people performing different operations.
   

          "Their movements are really synchronized," Deputy Director Yuan thought to himself.
   

          When Vice Director Chen saw that the Chu sisters had been anesthetized, he stopped talking to Vice Director Yuan. She looked nervously at the anesthetist who was administering anesthesia to the twins.
   

          However, they had never actually performed a single surgery in their training. Could they really do it? Deputy Director Chen didn't know the answer to this question.
   

          Since boss Zheng said it was possible, then he would give it a try.
   

          The elderly anesthetist from Room 912, who was standing in the middle of the back, kept saying something. He turned his head slightly to observe the operation of the two sets of machines.
   

          The various numerical values of the respirators and monitor monitors were displayed on the top right corner of the screen.
   

          The numbers were stable, and he was ready for surgery. At the very least, the surgery looked so smooth and comfortable up until now.
   

          Deputy Director Chen's heart was in his throat, and he almost ignored boss Zheng's perfect liver separation process. Especially after opening up her chest, her heart was almost in her throat.
   

          She pursed her lips tightly, as if her heart would jump out if she opened her mouth.
   

          Because he had been participating in consultations with the entire hospital and training with surgeries, Deputy Director Chen knew the most difficult part of surgeries.
   

          Under old he's command, the twins began to give her the medicine. The medicine seemed to be injected into Deputy Director Chen's blood vessels through a different space and time, causing her heart rate to drop rapidly.
   

          This was the most critical point in the success of the surgery, according to boss Zheng.
   

          Deputy Director Chen's eyes were fixed on the heart rate on the upper right corner of the screen. Two different values dropped at the same time, one slightly faster and the other slightly slower.
   

          8.23 seconds later, the numbers were synchronized!
   

          If the drop could be shown on a graph, it would be a perfect curve.
   

          Beautiful!
   

          Vice Director Chen clenched his right fist and punched his left palm. The sound startled Deputy Director Yuan, who was watching the surgery with full attention.
   

          No one cared, and no one asked Deputy Director Chen what had happened. The reason was clearly shown on the screen.
   

          The surgeon cut open the connection between the atriums and performed the cross-operation between the two surgeons. It was as perfect as an intricate machine, and there was no fault to be found.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan, who was shocked just now, was silent. He was a little stunned as he looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun's cross microsurgery. They used the patch to repair the separation of the atrium.
   

          His movements were as perfect and flawless as a textbook. His four hands moved gently, and the coordination was perfect.
   

          The two sorcerers didn't affect each other, and even the surgical field didn't seem to be blocked.
   

          An extremely strange thought suddenly appeared in Deputy Dean Yuan's mind. It was just like the Twin flowers from Sea city. The two operators cooperated so well, could they also be twins?
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan smiled awkwardly.
   

          How could boss Zheng and Su Yun be twins? this was just a top-level operation! This was boss Zheng's domain, so it was normal that he couldn't understand it.
   

          It was perfect, like a piece of art.
   

          Lin Ge sat beside Deputy Director Yuan. As he watched the operation, he pondered for the last time on how he would deal with the aftermath if the operation failed.
   

          If the surgery was successful, everyone would be happy and harmonious, and there was no need for him to make an appearance. However, if the operation failed, he would have to appear.
   

          Having worked in the hospital administration for half his life, Lin Ge had this bit of insight.
   

          The demonstration room was silent. It was as if they could hear the faint noise from the intertwining electric currents on the big screen.
   

          Some of them were breathing heavily, while others were holding their breaths. It seemed like everyone was very nervous.
   

          Lin Ge smiled. He believed that boss Zheng could do it. Every time he saw boss Zheng sitting on the chair, deep in thought, Lin Ge felt at ease.
   

          Did he cut open his heart? Boss Zheng's hands were really steady, and the connection between the heart and the chest was cut open easily.
   

          The surgery seemed to be ending soon, and the failure rate was reduced by 12%.
   

          So far, it seemed that there was only a 3% chance of failure.
   

          This level of failure should be negligible, and the smile on Lin GE's face grew even wider. It was a wonderful pleasure to watch the twins 'synchronized operation and boss Zheng's and Su Yun's cross operation.
   

          The others were immersed in it, but Lin Ge wasn 't.
   

          This was because ...
   

          There was still a 3% chance of the surgery failing.
   

          As the last stitch was completed with four hands and two needle-holders, the scene seemed to pause for a moment. Everyone who was immersed in this beautiful enjoyment felt a sense of loss. How did the operation end?
   

          They had hoped that the surgery would end as soon as possible, but at this moment, they actually hoped that the surgery could go on for a little longer.
   

          The scene just now was simply too wonderful.
   

          There were even people who unconsciously let out an "ah" sound.
   

          Exclamations, sighs, and sighs of regret sounded in a mess in the demonstration room, without any sense of unity. Lin Ge felt that, compared to boss Zheng's medical team on the screen, everyone in the demonstration room could be described as a plate of loose sand.
   

          "The operation should be over now," Lin Ge thought, finally eliminating the last three percent chance of the operation failing.
   

          It was perfect!
   

          He looked around and a sense of pride rose in his chest. He looked down on all directions, and who in the world could be his match?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2264: How did they do it?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In Philadelphia Children's Hospital, director Cheng Qian was also watching the surgery.
   

          Was this a joke? Cheng Qian didn't understand why they had to find a pair of twin sisters to do anesthesia.
   

          Could it be that the success rate of the operation would be higher if the twins were anesthetized? This was simply a witch doctor, what a joke!
   

          Cheng Qian's heart turned cold. He couldn't understand why the courtyard would agree to little boss Zheng's nonsense. Yes, in his heart, this was nonsense.
   

          The world's top Children's Hospital had already given the two children the death penalty. Would they only know how to turn back after hitting the south wall?
   

          The twin sisters were so young that one could tell at a glance that they had just graduated or had not even graduated.
   

          He did not even know if he had completed his housemanship, yet he had to take on such an important surgery!
   

          It was simply unreasonable.
   

          Cheng Qian's heart was filled with countless questions, indignation, and anger.
   

          He looked at the figures on the screen silently. The twins obviously had a good rapport with each other. One was on the left and the other on the right, just like a mirror image.
   

          Between them, there were two ventilators. A middle-aged anesthetist in his forties was constantly looking at the values on the ventilators and monitor monitors.
   

          Cheng Qian didn't know who this person was, but he could imagine that it must be little boss Zheng who had brought his medical team to perform this impossible operation.
   

          Not only did they take away the right to perform the surgery, but they also took away the anesthesia.
   

          The anger in Cheng Qian's heart burned even more fiercely. This was simply looking down on women's and children's hospitals.
   

          It was said that little boss Zheng was very arrogant. It turned out to be true.
   

          "Doctor Cheng, What's this?" Doctor dina Sterling had come to Cheng Qian's side. She was also a little surprised when she saw the image on the screen.
   

          "Teacher dina, I told you before that this surgery will be performed by this year's Nobel Prize candidate, Dr. Zheng. "This should be the anesthetist in his Medical Group ..." Cheng Qian's voice was a little hoarse.
   

          "It's really Dr. Zheng, tenured professor at Massachusetts General Hospital. I heard that Maio clinic is also hiring him as a tenured professor." Dr. Dina Sterling said.
   

          Maio clinic, wait, Maio clinic? Cheng Qian was stunned. Since when did Maio want to hire boss Zheng as a tenured professor?
   

          "Did you see the liver transplant surgery a few days ago? There's also a live broadcast of the new surgical method to treat late-stage vasomated cardiopathy. " Dr. Dina Sterling asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Cheng Qian replied.
   

          "I should take a look. Although it's not a child's surgery, there are still similarities in the techniques. The surgery was done quite beautifully, and it was an application from Dr. Charles. I think the invitation letter will be sent out soon. " Doctor dina Sterling said calmly.
   

          "Miss Daina, do you think the surgery will be successful?"
   

          "I can 't," Dr. Dina Sterling shook her head and said with certainty.
   

          She looked at the screen and saw that the conjoined twins had been carried to the operating table and were being anesthetized.
   

          "Although I admit that doctor Zheng's surgical skills are very high, this surgery is not a test for him." Dr. Dina Sterling said,"perfect intubation. It seems that Dr. Zheng has evaluated the difficulty of this operation."
   

          "Unfortunately, it's of no use. Even if we get a pair of twin anesthetists, it's impossible to complete the surgery. "
   

          After listening to miss Daina's final evaluation, Cheng Qian fell silent.
   

          He hoped that the surgery would be successful, but science was science, and it would not change according to human will.
   

          After 12 ' 22 ", the surgery began.
   

          The shadowless lamp was very bright. The Women's and Children's Hospital only recorded the entire operation, and it was not as professional as the surgery livestream room at Xing Lin garden.
   

          Even so, the general situation could be seen very clearly. With three different fields of view, he could get a bird's eye view of the entire scene and also take care of the details.
   

          The surgery started with laparotomy, and he did it methodically and at a moderate pace. A vague smile appeared on Dr. Dina Sterling's face, as if she was laughing at the Nobel Prize candidate. No matter how successful the incision on the liver was, it would not affect the outcome of the surgery in the slightest.
   

          However, after 15 ' 06 seconds, the smile on her face froze.
   

          If this surgery were to be performed at Philadelphia Children's Hospital, at least two groups of surgeons would be needed. Regardless of whether the liver or the heart was performed first, different people would be the ones to complete the surgery.
   

          However, Dr. Zheng had actually completed the surgery with a team of people! Could it be that they wanted to take over the cardiothoracic Department and General Surgery Department at the same time as the pediatric department?
   

          The most surprising thing was that the separation of the liver was completed in just over ten minutes. According to doctor dina Sterling's expectations, the surgery would take at least fifty minutes.
   

          Doctor Zheng's surgery was much more powerful than he had imagined. He even solved all the problems on the operating table in an unparalleled manner.
   

          Dr. Dina Sterling stood up straight and stared at the screen.
   

          He was about to open up the chest.
   

          He opened his chest and examined the connected heart.
   

          The holographic simulation technology had once shown everything to Dr. Dina Sterling and Dr. Cheng Qian.
   

          When he saw the actual situation, doctor Cheng Qian's palms were full of sweat.
   

          No one spoke. It was so quiet that one could almost hear the sound from the screen and their own heartbeats.
   

          Cheng Qian could feel his heart beating very rapidly, and his body was trembling uncontrollably.
   

          As the chest surgery began, Cheng Qian became more and more nervous. He wanted to take a look around to ease his emotions. They were about to reach the unsurpassable point in Philadelphia, and they needed an answer to whether the surgery was a success or not.
   

          Only then did he notice that director han of the cardiothoracic Department was standing in the assistant's position, while boss Zheng's assistant was the second surgeon.
   

          Cheng Qian was already too tired to complain. His body was secreting a large amount of adrenaline and dopamine, and his legs were trembling slightly.
   

          After the exploration, they found that the pericardium of the conjoined twins was also together. Boss Zheng opened the pericardium, and the donor heart was revealed in the operating field.
   

          His two little hearts were jumping very happily, or rather, they were panicking. Their frequencies were completely different. This could be determined from the numbers displayed on the ventilator and Monitor Monitor at the top right corner of the screen.
   

          Da Shuang's heart rate was 162 beats per minute, and Xiao Shuang's heart rate was 123 beats per minute. The arterial pressure monitoring system faithfully presented the objective numbers.
   

          What should he do next? Cheng Qian held his breath and watched carefully.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't take any special action. He just did the preparatory work step by step for the separation of the heart.
   

          At the same time, the Twin anesthetists, who had been standing beside the child's head, began to operate at the same time.
   

          Cheng Qian knew that they were adjusting the dosage of the micro pump into the venous access.
   

          Their actions were in sync, and they gave off a wonderful feeling. If this had been any other surgery, Cheng Qian would still be in the mood to appreciate the beauty. However, this was a surgery that was almost certain death!
   

          "Heavens! How did they do it?" Doctor dina Sterling suddenly muttered.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2265: Mechanical beauty

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Cheng Qian was a little confused. He didn't understand what miss Daina was saying at first.
   

          What doctor dina Sterling saw was a trend because she was a surgeon and had performed similar operations before. Cheng Qian hadn't accumulated any relevant experience, so he didn't realize what had happened at first.
   

          However, he didn't have to wait too long for the data. In the surgical field, boss Zheng stretched out his hand, and the Willow-leaf knife, which was shining with a cold light, hit his hand. The monitor Monitor on the top right corner of the screen showed that da Shuang and Xiao Shuang's heart rates had dropped to about 102 beats per minute almost at the same time.
   

          There wasn't much difference between the top and bottom, and it was actually controlled within one time.
   

          Cheng Qian was stunned. He had the same thought as Dr. Dina Sterling. How did they do it?
   

          At this moment, Cheng Qian felt that a pair of eyes wasn't enough.
   

          The lancets in boss Zheng's hands didn't hesitate at all. He directly cut down along the position of the atrium, which was connected in both big and small, and separated the heart.
   

          This was the most important part of the surgery! Although it was a microsurgery and nothing could be seen with the naked eye, Cheng Qian stretched his neck as if he could see more clearly if he was closer to the screen.
   

          However, the most important part of the surgery was the anesthesia used on the twin sisters that boss Zheng brought from Haicheng.
   

          They were so synchronized, but in their synchronized movements, they took care of each other's values, staggering the dosage so that the heart rate of Xiao and Shuang dropped to almost the same frequency!
   

          It took two pairs of eyes to catch the sight. Cheng Lai didn't have time to sigh as he focused his vision on boss Zheng's surgery. After all, he was a doctor, a chief surgeon, not an anesthetist.
   

          He only paid attention to what he should pay attention to.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was really well done. The blunt scissors were used as hemostatic forceps. The assistant cooperated well, and there was no delay in using the ultrasonic knife to stop the bleeding.
   

          Dr. Dina Sterling stood up. In her opinion, this step was the line between life and death. It was a technical point that was completely impossible to achieve.
   

          No matter how many times he simulated it, it was impossible. Even when the last operation failed, Dr. Dina believed that this operation had already surpassed the current technology and that someone could only do it in the future.
   

          However, he did not expect that in the imperial capital on the other side of the ocean, someone could actually achieve this after dozens of hours!
   

          Her mind was blank, and her eyes were fixed on the beating heart. Blunt scissors, lancets, and ultrasonic knives alternated in the small space without stopping for a moment.
   

          She didn't know how much time the anesthetist could buy for the surgeon, and she clenched her fists unconsciously, as if she were cheering for the surgeon.
   

          Every second seemed to last forever. Doctor dina Sterling was worried that her heart rate would go out of control. Even under the control of the octopus, her heart would still be torn left and right, which would lead to the failure of the surgery.
   

          Doctor dina Sterling put herself in the shoes of a surgeon. If she were to stand on the operating table at this time, she would probably be very nervous. After all, the "peaceful" time that the anesthetist fought for would not last long, even if they were in sync.
   

          However, on the operating table, the surgeon and his assistant were as calm as two machines. The surgery progressed at high speed in silence.
   

          After an unknown period of time, the part connecting the two hearts was completely cut open. The image on the screen was silent, but it was as if a bolt of lightning had struck Dr. Dina Sterling's heart.
   

          They had actually done it!
   

          Although the surgery was still difficult, Dr. Dina Sterling had no reason to doubt that the surgery would end smoothly.
   

          The two small hearts were beating gently, but it did not cause any trouble for the surgery. After separating the connected atriums, Cheng Qian felt that his eyes were not enough to see everything.
   

          As the heart was separated, boss Zheng became the first artiste, and his assistant became the second.
   

          As the surgical field was limited by the position where the heart was separated, Cheng Qian realized that the first and second artistes did not perform the heart surgery near his side.
   

          They performed intertwining operations and used the patch to anastomose the cut part of the atrium on the other side!
   

          Holy sh * t ... There's actually such a thing?
   

          On the screen, it was as if the Twin anesthetists had washed their hands and changed their clothes before going on stage. Although the first and second anesthetists were performing the surgery in a cross-legged manner, there was no interference at all. They were like mirror images as they sutured under the microscope.
   

          It wasn't just Cheng Qian, even doctor dina Sterling from Philadelphia was dumbfounded.
   

          This kind of operation ... Was definitely not mentioned in the textbooks.
   

          Dr. Dina Sterling slowly loosened her clenched hands and stared at the screen. At this moment, she even thought that this wasn't an operation that a human could do!
   

          A few seconds later, doctor dina's upper, lower, inner, external, oblique, and lower oblique muscles spasmed almost at the same time.
   

          It was as if an electric current had passed through it, strengthening the physiological electrical reaction by countless times. She didn't notice that the muscles around her eyes were trembling. Instead, she raised her hands and placed them on her head.
   

          Her fingers trembled slightly, and she held her head with both hands, expressing her shock and surprise. It looked like she was performing some kind of mysterious ritual.
   

          Doctor Cheng Qian's attention was focused on the screen, so he didn't notice miss Daina's strange behavior.
   

          The surgery was done quite quickly. The first and second warlocks used patches to repair the weak positions of the heart muscles like a mirror image. They were uneven and orderly, and there was a kind of mechanical beauty in their absent-mindedness.
   

          This kind of beauty was hard, mechanical, and had a steampunk feel to it.
   

          Dina Sterling and Cheng Qian had an illusion that the surgery was not performed by humans, but by two machines. If it were a human, he would definitely not cross-control without making a single mistake.
   

          Only a machine could be so silent, calm, and accurate!
   

          After the suture was completed, dina Sterling felt relieved, and then lost.
   

          She hoped that the operation would be successful, but after the most crucial step was completed, she felt that the mechanical beauty was floating in front of her eyes, and she could not grasp it.
   

          Doctor dina Sterling subconsciously grabbed forward with both hands, trying to grasp the process of the surgery that had already been completed.
   

          However, the cold machines on the operating table did not seem to realize that the steampunk beauty had disappeared. They continued with the next step.
   

          The pleura, pericardium, and diaphragm were separated. He used an ultrasonic knife to separate the hepatic bridge.
   

          After the successful separation of the two children, to prevent chest and abdominal pressure syndrome, the skin defect in the chest and abdominal cavity was not sutured directly. Instead, the pericardium was reconstructed with expanded polyteterohedron.
   

          In addition, the same materials were used to reconstruct the bone and soft tissue defects of the chest wall. After the chest reconstruction was completed, the abdominal wall was reconstructed.
   

          Since the peritoneum was too large for abdominal closure, the peritoneum was repaired with a patch material. The size of the patch was about 2 cm by 5 cm.
   

          In the end, after boss Zheng formed a 'z' shape of the skin, the skin of the chest was closed without any tension, the skin was sutured, and the separation surgery was successfully completed.
   

          At that moment, Dr. Dina Sterling still had her hands forward, motionless like a statue.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2266: This is a pure doctor

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, your cosmetic suture technique is really good. I can give you 90 points." Su Yun stood on the operating table and said with a smile.
   

          His voice was a little shaky amidst the singing of 'good luck comes'.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He knew that Su Yun had slept less than three hours over the past two days for this surgery.
   

          The number of 3D printed human models that he had used could be seen from Deputy Director Chen's expression.
   

          He only performed cardiac surgeries, and in the later stages, he would need to make a mannequin every ten minutes or so, and he would also need to pair it with a patch. These were all expensive consumables, and the Women's and Children's Hospital had suffered a huge loss.
   

          However, the surgery was completed successfully, so they should not be dissatisfied. Zheng Ren smiled and turned around. He walked to a chair in the corner of the operating theater and sat down. His eyes were fixed on the monitor and ventilator.
   

          "Another 30 minutes?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Su Yun also found a stool and sat down. The surgery was a success, and he was completely relaxed. He nagged,"old he, can you stop listening to this lousy song?! From 912 to the Hospital for Women and children, it's disgusting. "
   

          "This song is quite nice. I'll prepare a copy too. I'll play it in the operating theater when you guys go back for the surgery." Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi said in unison.
   

          The sisters, Da Chu and Xiao Chu, who usually had very different personalities, rarely got along so well. This was because they only needed one anesthetist in Haicheng in the past. They had different mentalities, and their actions and actions were different.
   

          This time in the capital, the two of them worked together, and finally showed the telepathy of identical twins.
   

          It was a very ordinary sentence, but when it came out of their mouths at the same time, it gave people a strange feeling.
   

          When old he heard the Chu sisters 'words, he felt as if a huge rock had been lifted from his heart.
   

          In the past two days, old he had asked the two of them indirectly. They were only here to save the day and had no intention of staying in the capital. At least, for the time being, they did not have any plans.
   

          "I'll make a copy for you. Boss Zheng likes this song, it sounds good. " Old he said with a smile,"don't listen to other things in the operating theater. Some directors are willing to listen to Buddhist scriptures. It's so tiring."
   

          "Old he, is this your taste?" Su Yun said in disdain, but her eyes were fixed on the two children's monitors.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the director asked if they could come in to take a look after the surgery." The circulating nurse came to Zheng Ren's side and asked in a soft and polite voice.
   

          "Don't do it for now, it won't take long. " Zheng Ren said lightly,"send him to the ICU in half an hour if his condition is stable." If there were any changes during this period of time, he would have to open up his chest. By the way, are the other staff members in the operating theater ready?"
   

          "It's all ready, we can start at any time. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything else. He only nodded and stared at the monitor.
   

          Director han felt that it was funny. Even the director was kicked out of a Women's and Children's Hospital. He couldn't even come in after the surgery. In the imperial capital, probably only boss Zheng could force the director to do things.
   

          Was there a need?
   

          Of course!
   

          Although the surgery was completed, in the half an hour when the risk was the highest, if there was a problem, the chest would have to be opened up. At that time, if there were more people in the operating theater, the risk would be relatively higher.
   

          However, it was indeed a little too much to bear the director's burden and not let anyone in for such a small risk.
   

          However, director han had nothing to criticize. He looked at boss Zheng with a smile and admired him in his heart.
   

          He thought of every little detail and implemented it completely, no matter how much pressure he was under. This was how a doctor should be. It was very simple and pure.
   

          This was what a doctor was, a pure doctor without any impurities.
   

          Director han recalled the process of the surgery just now. Even now, he still felt like he was dreaming.
   

          He was getting on in years. He had been following boss Zheng and doctor su to train hard in surgery for the past two days. Doctor Zhao could still take it, but he himself was a little dazed. He had drunk two bottles of Red Bull before going on stage, causing director han to recall the operation just now as if he was in a dream.
   

          He glanced at the Chu sisters and looked at boss Zheng's standard operating room. It was a high-end and magnificent place! Even the anesthetist looked for twin sisters. Tsk, tsk.
   

          As for the process of boss Zheng and doctor su coldly suturing the heart together like an exquisite machine, chief physician han did not even dare to recall it.
   

          He was afraid that he would get dizzy if he thought about the details.
   

          Director han could be considered an old director who had done cardiothoracic surgery for newborns for twenty to thirty years. What kind of strange congenital heart disease had he not seen? what kind of surgical technique did he not know?
   

          However, he had never thought about the method of suturing the connected atrium after separating it. Even if he thought of it, he would definitely not be able to do it.
   

          This kind of operation was extremely delicate, and the first and second warlocks had to cooperate with each other very well. If he were in another Medical Group, where would he find two highly skilled surgeons?
   

          Anyway, there was a video of the surgery, so he would think about it later. He had seen boss Zheng and doctor su working together twice before the surgery, so he didn't think much of it. However, after she went on stage, she changed so much.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there anything to take note of after the surgery?" Director han felt that the room was a little quiet when no one was talking, so he asked.
   

          "Just handle it normally. As for the position where the heart was sutured ... Su Yun, are you okay?"
   

          "He's definitely fine. He can suture much better than you. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not reply. Su Yun had been holding it in for the past two days. If she rushed up now, she would definitely receive a lot of trash talk from him. Why did she have to do this?
   

          "Yanran, Yanzhi, don't be in such a hurry to go back. It's the weekend the day after tomorrow. Let's go out and play." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren still remembered that he had promised Yiren that he would go to the hot springs. As he had been busy recently, he had not been able to attend to the lobotomy and the separation of the conjoined twins.
   

          Go to the hot spring? As Zheng Ren thought about this, he glanced at Xie Yiren from the corner of his eye.
   

          The circulating nurse brought a stool for Xie Yiren. She sat in front of the instrument table and focused on wiping the blood off the instrument.
   

          Going out to play seemed like a good idea.
   

          "Where are we going?" Both big Chu and little Chu asked.
   

          "I didn't find you two so in sync back in Sea city Base." Su Yun asked,"what's going on?"
   

          "I've always been like this. Don't I have to do surgery in Haicheng? I have to watch the ventilator monitor. I don't have time to talk nonsense with you. " Chu Yan Zhi said.
   

          Chu yanran ignored Su Yun's words and continued to inspect the monitor.
   

          "We'll go to the hot springs and look at the stars. I think it's better to be near my hometown. What do you guys think?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It doesn't matter. We haven't gathered for a long time. It's been at least a month." Chu Yan Zhi laughed.
   

          ' 36 days,' old he thought silently.
   

          He clearly remembered how long it had been since he saw the video taken by big Chu and little Chu at the last class gathering.
   

          Half an hour passed by quickly as they chatted.
   

          "Send the patient to the ICU. Su Yun, we'll follow." Zheng Ren stood up and said.
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            Not long after the surgery, Lin Ge accompanied Deputy Director Yuan and the director of the Women's and Children's Hospital to the operating room and waited for boss Zheng to come out.
   

          The surgery was difficult, but Lin Ge did not know how difficult it was. His responsibility was not to appreciate the surgery, but to control the development of the situation after boss Zheng's surgery failed. He had to protect boss Zheng and his Medical Group as little as possible from being affected.
   

          Boss Zheng was as steady and cautious as ever. He was simply too steady and cautious!
   

          If he didn't make a move, it would be fine. If he did, it would be a success, as if the accident didn't exist.
   

          Not only that, the surgery was already done, and he even rejected The Hospital Leader's suggestion to enter the operating room without hesitation.
   

          Lin Ge was a little nervous when he heard the news. He didn't know if Deputy Director Chen and director Zhang would get angry.
   

          She had asked out of respect for boss Zheng and it was also a way for the Women's and Children's Hospital to express their goodwill. However, no one had expected that boss Zheng would simply and directly reject the director's request to go in and take a look.
   

          However, when he saw Vice Principal Chen chuckling in response and sitting obediently beside director Zhang to talk, he felt a little emotional.
   

          He had already performed a surgery that could separate conjoined twins, so what else did he have to care about?
   

          He was thinking too much.
   

          After a while, Deputy Director Chen and Deputy Director Zhang whispered to each other. Then, they stood up and said to Deputy Director Yuan,"it's almost time. Let's go and welcome them."
   

          Lin Ge accompanied the hospital leaders of the Women's and Children's Hospital. More than a dozen people came out of the anesthesia department's demonstration room, put on hats and masks, and came to the operating theater corridor.
   

          However, Deputy Director Chen did not walk into the corridor where the surgery was performed. Instead, he stood outside and waited with rapt attention.
   

          It was as if this wasn't the territory of the Women's and Children's Hospital, and that there was a pool of Thunder in front of her, and she didn't dare to cross it.
   

          Boss Zheng just said one sentence. Was there a need to do that? Lin Ge cursed in his heart, but his heart was filled with pride as he stood beside the two directors and Deputy Director Yuan of the Women's and Children's Hospital.
   

          A few minutes later, the airtight door to the operating room opened, and two Gurney were pushed in.
   

          The operation was finally over. After observing for 30 minutes and finding no abnormalities, Lin Ge seemed to hear everyone in the Women's and Children's Hospital heave a sigh of relief.
   

          Two teams of people escorted the two trolleys out. Director Zhang took the lead and walked over to boss Zheng.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've worked hard," he said with a smile.
   

          "You're too polite. " Zheng Ren said, then looked at director Zhang."I'll send the patient back. Be careful on the way back."
   

          Associate Hospital director Zhang was stunned for a moment, but he subconsciously moved aside and stood close to the operating theater wall so that the Gurney could pass through as soon as possible.
   

          The hospital leaders of the two hospitals were like soldiers. They instantly divided into two rows and stood against the wall, staring at boss Zheng.
   

          Generally speaking, experts and professors who were hired from outside would leave after the surgery. No one would be willing to send the patient to the ICU.
   

          Even if they wanted to see the patient's condition after the operation and if they felt uneasy, they would first change their clothes before going.
   

          There were many doctors and nurses in the family, and they were not just for show.
   

          But boss Zheng insisted on sending the patient himself.
   

          "Not bad, boss Zheng." Associate Hospital director Zhang was not angered by the disobedience at all. Instead, he waited for more than a dozen people to send the two children out before he spoke softly at the back.
   

          "Yes, their Medical Group hasn't had much rest for two or three days because of this surgery." Deputy Director Chen added.
   

          "It's really hard on you. "
   

          "Deputy Director Yuan, director Lin, please arrange for boss Zheng's medical team to rest for a meal tonight." Director Zhang said.
   

          "I guess ... I guess ..." Lin Ge said and smiled awkwardly.
   

          Dean Zhang was prepared for this. After all, he had already learned from his previous experience.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it the same for knife-throwing in other places?" he asked with a smile.
   

          "Almost. He rarely goes out to eat." Lin Ge said helplessly.
   

          "Dean, director Cheng called from Philadelphia." Deputy Director Chen's phone rang. She glanced at it and said in a low voice,"
   

          "Hehe." Associate Hospital director Zhang smiled and raised his head.
   

          Deputy Director Chen answered the phone.
   

          After a few simple words, the other party explained their intentions and hung up in a hurry.
   

          She glanced at Lin Ge but didn't say anything. Lin Ge understood that it was not convenient for him to speak in his presence.
   

          What else could it be? boss Zheng was like a rare treasure that was coveted again.
   

          He had to go back and tell the hospital not to let boss Zheng come out for surgery in the future. The eastern Cancer Center was getting restless. Although the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University said that they looked down on boss Zheng's arrogance, they had always had other ideas. As for the Beijing Cancer Hospital, they were even more ruthless. Vice Director Lin, who was in charge of clinical medicine, directly put his daughter in.
   

          Was this a political marriage or something? in any case, she did it openly.
   

          And now, the Women's and Children's Hospital was thinking about it again.
   

          They were both clinical doctors, so how could Lin Ge not know what the Women's and Children's Hospital was thinking? After performing a surgery to separate the conjoined twins, the status of the academic community would suddenly rise.
   

          However, boss Zheng was not from the Women's and Children's Hospital, so they were very embarrassed. If this matter were to be publicized, the ones who would get the biggest cake would be boss Zheng and 912.
   

          If he did not publicize that Philadelphia Children's Hospital had called him for an exchange or cooperation after he performed such a major surgery, wouldn't that be like walking in the night?
   

          Lin Ge smiled and instantly understood what had happened, but he pretended not to know what had happened.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren sent the patient to the ICU safely. The parents of the patient burst into tears when they saw the child from afar.
   

          Some reporters rushed over upon hearing the news, but they were all stopped outside.
   

          After a few minutes in the ICU, Zheng Ren gave some simple instructions and left with the others to get changed.
   

          "Boss, do you want to go back directly?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Definitely. I haven't checked the patients at home in detail these two days, so I'm a little flustered. You haven't slept for a few days, right? you need to go back and catch up on sleep. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What are you panicking for? when we participated in the earthquake relief, the rich kids did a good job." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          However, as he spoke, he also yawned.
   

          Su Yun was tired after not sleeping for a few days. This seemed to be the first time in his life that he was going all out to do something.
   

          Sometimes, it was not good to be too talented. One look was enough, but the biggest problem was that Su Yun didn't want to work hard anymore.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the tired Su Yun and smiled. This guy was so talented that even he was a little envious.
   

          He didn't have a system, so he didn't have a mission reward. After more than two days of surgery training, Zheng Ren could feel that Su Yun's technique had improved by leaps and bounds. She improved a little with almost every surgery, and she soon reached the peak of master alchemist.
   

          If he could comprehend the feeling, Su Yun might even be able to enter the peak of cardiothoracic surgery.
   

          She had to work harder. Otherwise, she wouldn't be able to take it if he surpassed her and scolded her every day.
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            Just as Lin Ge had expected, boss Zheng rejected the invitation of the Vice President of the Children's Hospital without hesitation and brought the medical team back to rest.
   

          However, boss Zheng had improved a little. He said a few polite words, such as being too tired, to give the Women's and Children's Hospital a way out.
   

          Lin Ge felt that boss Zheng was good at everything, but he was not willing to socialize.
   

          However, this was also an advantage. He could focus all his attention on the surgery. If it weren't for this, boss Zheng wouldn't have been able to complete so many difficult surgeries.
   

          After leaving the Women's and Children's Hospital, Zheng Ren did not rush back to catch up on sleep. He was not tired yet.
   

          He first went to the community Hospital to see the patient, then went back to watch the surgery and make ward rounds, just like usual. The others were exhausted and dispersed. They went home, washed up, and fell asleep.
   

          Time flew by, and in the blink of an eye, it was the weekend.
   

          During this time, the Chu sisters had been staying in the capital, waiting for the weekend to come and have some fun before going back.
   

          Everyone was looking forward to it, but Zheng Ren was the only one who felt nothing. To him, group activities were no different from taking a walk with Yiren and Blackie at night.
   

          As for the location, he chose a hot spring Village near sea city. It was said that it was a pure underground hot spring, not the kind that was pretended to be boiled water.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dazed as he drove to the hot spring resort with more than a dozen people in the medical team.
   

          Unknowingly, the team had already grown to such an extent.
   

          This time, no one was left at home. The entire medical team was here. It was a group activity, and they also wanted to see professor Rudolph Wagner off.
   

          Dr. Mehal had already made an appointment for next week's surgery. After the surgery, he would fly back with professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          Time passed really quickly. Zheng Ren would occasionally think of the time when Dr. Mehal was coming for surgery, and he was thinking that the next surgery seemed to be very far away.
   

          But from the looks of it, it was already very close to the time for the Nobel Prize judging.
   

          He had been busy during this period of time, and time passed by in the blink of an eye.
   

          Life was really rushed, but there was nothing to regret. Recently, Zheng Ren had turned down almost all of the dinner parties. Every night, he would go home for dinner and after dinner, he would walk around with Yiren and Blackie.
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, when we're out to play, can you not always look so serious as if you're going to perform surgery?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's side profile and said in disdain.
   

          "Oh, you guys go ahead and play. I'm already very happy just by watching you guys play." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You want to play with everyone?" Su Yun said,"what fun is there otherwise?"
   

          "I don't think so." Zheng Ren held Yiren's hand as they walked into the resort, and he said gently,""I'm also very happy to see you guys play. "
   

          "Blockhead," Su Yun said disdainfully. Then, she went to take photos and videos of everyone.
   

          Zheng Ren squeezed Xie Yiren's hand and said with a smile,""You go and play with us."
   

          "How about you?"
   

          "I'll walk around. "
   

          Everyone was happy for different reasons. Zheng Ren felt that he was already quite happy just by watching from the side and did not need to be involved at all.
   

          On the other side, the sound of laughter filled Zheng Ren's heart. He sat leisurely on the stone steps and watched everyone play happily.
   

          The decorations here had an ancient Chinese style, but the materials were still very new, which was a little strange.
   

          However, the decorations were still pretty decent, and there was an endless stream of guests.
   

          After checking in and having dinner in a hurry, everyone changed their clothes and went to the hot spring.
   

          "It would be great if it was winter." Su Yun and Zheng Ren said,"it's snowing. It feels different."
   

          "I've never experienced it. "
   

          "Boss, what's the most important thing to do before you get to know your girlfriend?" Su Yun suddenly changed the topic and asked with a smile.
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "You brought her to the hot spring?" Su Yun said,"the current makeup technique is almost as good as a disguise technique. After entering the water, you will reveal your original appearance."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren had no idea.
   

          "Look at you. Life is meaningless if you can't live like you."
   

          I have at least a 30% chance of winning this year's Nobel Prize." Zheng Ren replied coldly.
   

          "It's not the same. Even if you can fly, you still have to live." Su Yun chuckled as he spoke. It was obvious that he was in a good mood.
   

          "Let's go, let's go. You brought a group of girls out to take a bath, and you're still pulling a long face. I think only someone like you can do such a thing. No one else can. "
   

          "No, what you said doesn't seem right." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "There should be a way of applying makeup that won't fall into the water. I remember seeing it in the news." Zheng Ren said,"but I'm not interested, so I didn't read further."
   

          "They definitely do, but that's a secret manual. I don't think they know how to use it." Su Yun said proudly.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun, not knowing why he was so pleased.
   

          "The first step is to use waterproof and sunblock products. After basic skincare, she applied waterproof sunblock all over her face. Usually, waterproof sunblock has a good film formation, so the face has a layer of water membrane. "
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          "The second step is to use the primer, but that's not the key. The third step is the key! She used lipstick as blusher. She used lip-dye to apply blush before the foundation to ensure that the blush would last for a long time. There was also a layer of Foundation after that, so she was not afraid of getting into the water. With the foundation covering this layer of blush, it's the real scheming makeup effect of white with a hint of red. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. It was really true that one could understand the world clearly. Just soaking in the hot spring alone had so many sub-subjects.
   

          As for the waterproof foundation, makeup spray, and so on, Zheng Ren's head was full of dew when he heard them.
   

          It was no wonder that the girls did not move at all when he and Su Yun came out in their swimming trunks.
   

          "We'll go first, you guys take your time to dress up!" Su Yun shouted.
   

          The girls 'laughter rang out.
   

          Fugui 'er, old he, and Feng Xuhui came out one after another. Su Yun patted Fugui' er's beer belly and said with a smile,""Rich boy, don't drink so much beer when you go back."
   

          "Yeah, I'll be busy when I get back to my place." Professor Rudolf Wagner said,"I can't stay idle before the Nobel Prize announcement in October. We don't have time to drink, it's already good enough that we're not bald and only have the staff. "
   

          "Let's go, let's go. " Su Yun led the group to the hot spring with ease.
   

          It was getting late. The sun had set and the night was slowly rising. There was still some light pollution here. According to Su Yun, they would only be able to see the stars after midnight when everyone was asleep and soaking in the hot spring.
   

          The water temperature was around 44 degrees Celsius. It was a little hot, but Zheng Ren did not think so. He entered the water and listened to Su Yun's explanation of the difference in buoyancy between a hot spring and normal water. He did not think too much about it and completely let his mind wander.
   

          Have a good rest, I've been really tired recently.
   

          Half-sitting and half-floating in the hot spring, Zheng Ren suddenly smelled a strange smell.
   

          He sniffed hard and suddenly opened his eyes to look around.
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            "Hey, what are you looking for?" Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's alert expression and asked curiously.
   

          "Strange smell, do you smell it?" Zheng Ren said with a frown.
   

          "Eh? Is it the smell of hydrogen sulfide? The pure underground hot spring has a faint smell of hydrogen sulfide, so no one wants to harm you. " Su Yun said,"boss, I think you're getting more and more delusional about being persecuted."
   

          "No." Zheng Ren closed his eyes and sniffed hard. He suddenly stood up, and the sound of water could be heard.
   

          Su Yun watched as Zheng Ren took a few steps to the right and followed him. She asked,""What do you smell?"
   

          "It has a strong smell of rotten apple."
   

          “……”
   

          All doctors with clinical experience knew what the smell of rotten apples meant.
   

          Su Yun did not continue speaking. This was a matter of life and death.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his angle and saw a middle-aged man leaning against the back of the small rock garden between the two hot springs. There was a small tea table beside him, and he looked like he was taking a bath and drinking tea.
   

          However, he seemed to be a little tired and was dozing off. The system panel was glowing red, and the diagnosis of gout was shining like a bright light.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly walked over and said,""Hey!"
   

          The man didn't say anything. He was still dozing off with his head lowered.
   

          Su Yun's nose twitched. The closer she got, the stronger the smell of rotten apples.
   

          Without any communication, the two of them crossed the hot spring. Zheng Ren patted the man. The man looked up in a daze. He was dispirited and a little irritated.
   

          The skin on his body was wrinkled, and he looked like ET. Zheng Ren knew that this was not dehydration from soaking in the hot spring for too long, but dehydration caused by progesterone acidity poisoning.
   

          "Who are you!" The man panted heavily, looking very tired.
   

          "Where's your family?" Zheng Ren asked loudly.
   

          A few middle-aged women nearby heard the loud voice and looked over.
   

          A middle-aged woman walked over and asked,""What's wrong?"
   

          "Who are you to him?" "Hurry up and help him out," Zheng Ren said as he asked.
   

          "You're security? I don't think there's a time limit for soaking in the hot spring here. " The woman asked in confusion.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry. He immediately asked,"I'm a doctor. Are you his relative?"
   

          "I'm his lover, what are you doing!" The woman said sternly.
   

          "Does he have diabetes? He's suffering from progesterone acidity poisoning!" Zheng Ren and Su Yun helped the man up in a flurry.
   

          His legs were sore and he was panting heavily. The smell of rotten apples became stronger and stronger as he breathed.
   

          At this time, the middle-aged woman also noticed that something was wrong. She quickly followed him out and asked anxiously,"old Li, old Li!"
   

          The man answered in a daze, but his mind was still clear.
   

          "Sunken eyes, high heart rate, and weak pulse." Su Yun said after a simple check.
   

          "Hurry up and go to the hospital." Zheng Ren asked,"have you guys had dinner? Do you have insulin?"
   

          The situation was urgent, and he asked a few things at the same time. The patient's family members listened with a head full of dew.
   

          "Yes, he did ..." The middle-aged woman quickly said."I was worried that he would have low blood sugar, so I came down after dinner."
   

          "Do you have insulin?"
   

          "Yes, yes!"
   

          The middle-aged woman did not wait to be urged. She quickly jogged back into the house to get the insulin needle.
   

          "How long have you been soaking in the water?" Su Yun looked at the man lying on the ground and said helplessly,"I guess his blood sugar level was not controlled well before."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. That should be the case. After soaking in the hot spring for a long time, there was a series of reactions that led to an increase in blood sugar, which led to the occurrence of gout poisoning.
   

          She was lucky to have met him. If he had been a little later, he would have drowned in the pool.
   

          Even if his family found out and sent him to the nearby hospital, he would probably be cold by the time he got there.
   

          Soon, the middle-aged woman ran back barefooted with a small medicine box in her hand.
   

          There were still some household equipment. Su Yun first measured the patient's fingertip blood sugar level. It was 35.4 ml/L!
   

          Zheng Ren was only at ease after injecting the patient with 5 units of insulin. A small dose of insulin therapy could produce the greatest inhibition of progesterone production without causing hypoglycemia and hypoglycemia.
   

          He wasn't in the hospital, and he didn't have any medicine on hand, so this was the best first aid choice.
   

          "Hurry up and change your clothes. Send him to the nearby hospital." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          She should be fine after taking insulin.
   

          It just looked scary, but as long as he was sent to the hospital in time and received the relevant treatment, there would be no problem.
   

          "Boss, do you want a cigarette?" Su Yun took the opportunity while the woman was changing her clothes to pick up the cigarette she brought out from the pool.
   

          "There are too many people, I won't smoke." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tell me, why bother?" Su Yun didn't mind. She put the cigarette aside and looked at the patient.
   

          Feng Xuhui and old he came up and squatted by the side, looking at the patient curiously.
   

          Zheng Ren caught a glimpse of the scar on Feng Xuhui's leg. Due to the limited conditions at the time, the treatment was delayed. In addition, Feng Xuhui had a scar-ridden physique, so the scar looked very striking.
   

          "President Zheng, Brother Yun, what's going on?" Feng Xuhui asked curiously. President Zheng seemed to be in a hurry just now, but he relaxed after a shot of insulin. Was this considered an emergency?
   

          "I'm fine. I just spent too much time in the hot spring and my blood sugar is high." Su Yun said.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "Come on, don't worry. It has nothing to do with soaking in the hot spring." "It's very likely that before soaking in the hot spring, his blood sugar was not well controlled," Su Yun said with a smile."It caused his blood sugar to be high."
   

          "One-armed syndrome seems to be a very serious condition," Feng Xuhui knew a little.
   

          "During the process of soaking in the hot spring, blood vessels will expand, water loss, and other conditions will aggravate the dehydration state, and may cause blood sugar to rise further. Look, his eyes are sunken. This is an external sign of dehydration. "
   

          "Is it dangerous?"
   

          "It was dangerous just now. Boss's nose is so black, it's really useful. You can even smell rotten apples in the hot spring, amazing. " Su Yun casually retorted Zheng Ren.
   

          "It's fine. Go to the hospital to replenish fluid and treat the right symptoms. Looking at his current condition, the water loss in his body should be around 15%." Zheng Ren did not mind Su Yun's words and said directly.
   

          They chatted while waiting for the patient's family members to change.
   

          Soon, the girls changed into their swimsuits and walked out. The whole world lit up.
   

          They were curious when they saw Zheng Ren, Su Yun, old he, and Feng Xuhui squatting beside a person.
   

          After asking about the situation, there was nothing to worry about. They didn't need too many people here, so the girls went directly to the hot spring.
   

          However, the expression on Lin Yuan's face was very strange. He stood by the hot spring and refused to go down.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2270: Psychological shadow

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Hey, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Lin Yuan was wearing a one-piece swimsuit and was very tall. Standing by the hot spring pool, he looked like a model on the runway. He was very beautiful and eye-catching.
   

          "I ..." Lin Yuan was in a difficult position, as if he had something to say.
   

          "Period? If it's your period, why would you change your clothes?" Su Yun didn't try to avoid the question and asked directly. His mind whirred, and he was stunned for a moment before bursting into laughter.
   

          Zheng Ren also understood the logic and smiled as he shook his head.
   

          "What's wrong?" Old he was a little confused.
   

          "Do you still remember this guy's pathological sample? he was poisoned by hydrogen sulfide, right?" Su Yun looked at Lin Yuan and explained to old he.
   

          With this explanation, old he also understood.
   

          Even real hot spring water had a faint smell of hydrogen sulfide. Lin Yuan had probably been smoked once and had a psychological shadow, so he didn't dare to go down.
   

          This psychological trauma was as big as three rooms and one living room.
   

          A few minutes later, the patient's family member jogged back after putting on his clothes.
   

          "You're doctors?" The patient's family member asked.
   

          "Yes, a doctor from the capital." Old he said calmly.
   

          "Uh ... Can I trouble you guys ... I'm sorry, I'm really sorry. I'm afraid there might be danger on the way." The middle-aged woman stuttered out her request.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the patient's system panel. Although the situation was under initial control, it was still bloody red.
   

          "Then I'll go with you. You guys go ahead." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss!" Su Yun shouted, scaring old he."We came out to play, but you're trying to run away again!"
   

          "The patient needs it. You guys go ahead and play. I'll be back soon after I send it over." Zheng Ren looked at the girls in the hot spring and greeted them. He then gave Xie Yiren some instructions and went to change his clothes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll go with you." Lin Yuan said softly.
   

          She didn't expect there to be the smell of hydrogen sulfide here. Although it wasn't heavy, it was incomparable to the smell she had smelled the other day. However, Lin Yuan had subconsciously listed this smell as the most dangerous smell, and he had a stance of not letting strangers get close.
   

          She didn't feel anything at the entrance, but when she arrived at the hot spring, the faint smell made her "allergic" immediately.
   

          This was a psychological trauma that could not be overcome in a short time. Even if he forced himself down, Lin Yuan was afraid that he would faint in the hot spring water.
   

          He should go with boss Zheng to send the patient, so that he wouldn't have to stay here and not be able to go into the water.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Lin Yuan and said with a smile,""Sure, change your clothes. Are you guys driving?"
   

          He had already turned his head and said the last sentence to the patient's family.
   

          The hot spring Villa was quite far from the city center. If they waited for the ambulance to arrive, it would take a long time. It was better to go directly by car.
   

          Most people who came here would drive. As Zheng Ren had expected, there were five of them and two cars.
   

          After such an incident, they were no longer in the mood to soak in the hot spring. After a short discussion, they changed their clothes and drove to the city.
   

          "Boss, come back soon!" Before they left, Su Yun was drinking wine in the hot spring. She was in high spirits.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around, waved his hand, and strode away.
   

          The others had one car, while Zheng Ren, Lin Yuan, and the patient had one. The patient's lover drove the car all the way to the People's Hospital in the city.
   

          This was the largest hospital in the area, and Zheng Ren did not dare to send her to a small hospital to fool around.
   

          Although the condition was under control, progesterone acidity poisoning was a very serious disease or a complications. If there was a slight negligence and the condition could not be controlled effectively, even if they went to the hospital, they would die.
   

          After the subcutaneous injection of insulin, the patient was conscious and could speak without a problem, but he was still a little confused. Lying in the back seat, he slept soundly the entire way.
   

          Zheng Ren sat in the front passenger seat, while Lin Yuan sat between the two rows of seats. After all, they had to monitor their blood sugar level twice on the way and they had to keep people behind.
   

          "Doctor, thank you." The patient's lover was driving, and with Zheng Ren and Lin Yuan around, he was much more courageous.
   

          "You're welcome," Zheng Ren asked,"is your wife's blood sugar level usually not well controlled?"
   

          "Exactly. The doctor asked him to take insulin every day, but he only takes it once whenever he wants to. Most of the time, he doesn 't. I'm afraid he'll forget, so I've prepared a medicine box for him. " The patient's lover nagged,"you've learned your lesson this time, right?"
   

          "Yes, you still have to control your blood sugar." Zheng Ren comforted her.
   

          "Don't mention it. He has diabetes and he doesn't control his diet. He can't control his mouth and still doesn't want to give me an injection. He won't listen to anything I say. Doctor, tell me, what sin did I commit in my past life to find such an old man who can't die?"
   

          Uh ... Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          'It's normal for couples to curse at each other. This is how many people express their love,'Zheng Ren thought.
   

          It was just that it seemed a little inappropriate to scold at this time.
   

          "Doctor, is he alright?"
   

          "It shouldn't be a big problem. He went to the hospital to rest for a few days. In the future, just control your blood sugar. Don't let something like this happen again. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Who would have thought that something would happen while we were in the hot spring? look at this mess." The patient's lover was a little depressed, but he was more worried.
   

          Zheng Ren explained the theory to her again. Actually, it was the same whether he explained it or not. The main root of this illness was the poor control of blood sugar during normal times.
   

          Only by controlling blood sugar from the root could he prevent similar things from happening.
   

          On the way, Lin Yuan tested the patient's blood sugar level twice. The value was constantly dropping, and it had dropped from the critical value to about 15, which was barely acceptable.
   

          The smell of rotten apples also became much lighter as he breathed.
   

          They drove at the speed limit all the way to the People's Hospital. Zheng Ren got out of the car first, ran in, and asked for a Gurney to push the patient in.
   

          Lin Yuan reported the patient's condition to the emergency physician here.
   

          As soon as the emergency doctor in People's Hospital heard such a professional medical history introduction, he knew that he had met a colleague. He recorded the condition and casually chatted for a while. After knowing that it was a doctor from the capital, he was even more enthusiastic.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't talk about these things. He sat quietly on a chair in the waiting area of the emergency department and looked at the people coming and going. He thought about the back view of Yiren in her swimsuit.
   

          It's really nice.
   

          It was already past nineo' clock in the evening. The emergency department was not very busy, and there were not many people waiting for treatment, so it was a little quiet.
   

          Just as he was thinking about her beautiful back, he heard the crisp sound of high heels hitting the ground.
   

          His voice ... Was a little awkward and uneven. From afar, Zheng Ren could hear that if they were flat shoes, it would seem like Feng Xuhui was walking.
   

          He did not pay much attention to it and looked around. Soon, a tall woman walked to the emergency department's consultation room.
   

          With long hair, long legs, and a thin waist, she was a standard beauty from the back. Zheng Ren only glanced at her system panel. Seeing that there was nothing wrong, he did not look at it again.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2271: Why are you sleeping? come to the emergency department and get up.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren sat on the chair steadily. He felt a little regretful as he thought about Yiren.
   

          If only he and Yiren were here, and with Blackie, they could go anywhere. They didn't have to go to a hot spring.
   

          Although Zheng Ren was familiar with everyone in the medical team as they were all his friends, there were too many people, and he couldn't catch up with the time he spent alone with Xie Yiren.
   

          Zheng Ren still missed hei Zi a little when he sent him to Lin Jiaojiao's house to take care of him before he left.
   

          Although he knew that Lin Jiaojiao would not mistreat Blackie, it was normal for him to be worried about his own dog.
   

          While he was lost in his thoughts, the chief resident of the Endocrinology Department came over for a consultation, and the patient with progesterone poisoning also did a series of examinations.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he would be able to go back after this side was taken in.
   

          Everyone was busy on the other side, but he was slacking off here. It was a strange feeling. He had always been an onlooker, so this should be his first time watching from the side. A smile appeared on Zheng Ren's face as he silently looked at the doctors, nurses, and patients.
   

          Looking at this world from a bystander's point of view, it was a little strange that it was not in the painting.
   

          As he was thinking about this, the doctor from the emergency surgery department took the tall beauty to the treatment room and asked her to wait inside before he went back to work.
   

          A few minutes later, a female doctor rushed into the emergency department and entered the treatment room.
   

          'This is a problem with the gynecology department,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          However, it was a little strange. He didn't see what illness it was. After spending a long time with big pig's trotter, Zheng Ren gradually stopped questioning him. Instead, he began to think about the problems that required him to come to the hospital for treatment even if it was not an illness.
   

          He waited quietly. After a while, the female doctor came out with a strange expression.
   

          Hence, he began to call for help.
   

          Zheng Ren's curiosity was piqued.
   

          He often called for help from the emergency department. All of them had come down for a consultation from the various departments when they encountered any critical or serious illness.
   

          As long as it was a Department that might be related to him, he would rather kill the wrong person than let them go. 'It's so late, why are you all sleeping? come to the emergency department for a while. '
   

          If someone questioned him, he would refute him by saying that he was more capable and that he had come to the emergency department. However, Zheng Ren would usually only smile and would not criticize others in front of them, putting them in a difficult position.
   

          Indeed, just as Zheng Ren had guessed, doctors rushed over one after another.
   

          Zheng Ren was even more curious. The tall beauty just now looked at the system panel and nothing happened. The emergency department's doctor had called so many people from other departments for a consultation. What kind of trouble was this?
   

          Could it be that he had seen wrongly? Zheng Ren once again recalled the scene after he heard the sound of high heels.
   

          There were no problems. The system panel was slightly red, indicating that he was in a sub-healthy state.
   

          At least, her condition looked much better than these chief residents. There were a few chief resident's system panels that had her diagnosis on them. The most serious one already had the condition of the great hidden vein in both his lower limbs.
   

          What was it?
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the treatment room curiously, but he did not move. He was unfamiliar with the place and the people here, yet he barged in and directly told the doctor that he was 912's boss Zheng?
   

          That was nonsense.
   

          Just watch obediently.
   

          At the thought of this, a doctor strode over angrily from the corridor. As he walked, he cursed,""Call, CALL, you can't do this. We're in the middle of an emergency operation, why do you guys always ask us to take a look at everything in the emergency department?"
   

          He was wearing a hazmat suit with a white shirt draped over it. He had been brought down from the operating table for emergency consultation.
   

          He was definitely not the chief surgeon. The emergency surgery should be at night. With the Department Director around, Zheng Ren could guess the possible situation based on logic.
   

          "President Zhai, don't be so bad-tempered. Come and help me take a look." The emergency surgeon said with a smile since he had nothing to do.
   

          "He's undergoing emergency treatment on stage!" President Lin complained,"you guys are still causing trouble here."
   

          "What's wrong?" The emergency surgeon asked curiously.
   

          "AI." President Lin sighed.
   

          Although it was already midnight, there were still a few patients and their family members outside. It was not good to talk about emergency surgery.
   

          He walked in with a gloomy face.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient's condition is basically stable. She'll have to be admitted to the hospital with the endocrinologist," Lin Yuan walked over to report the situation.
   

          "Yes." "Yes," Zheng Ren replied, but he did not move. His eyes were fixed on the emergency department.
   

          "What's wrong?" Lin Yuan asked curiously.
   

          "I don't know. I saw a female patient go in just now. After that, the doctors from many departments were called down, and the consultation has yet to come to a conclusion. " Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          Lin Yuan's interest was also piqued. She sat beside Zheng Ren and watched the show together.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you need to go and take a look?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "I don't think there's a need ... Right?" Zheng Ren thought about the female patient's system panel and could not figure out what the doctors were up to.
   

          If he wasn't sick, he still had to find countless doctors for consultation. Was this a joke? Or did this hospital have some weird tradition?
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't sure if he could solve the problem if there was one, so he decided to take a look first and was in no hurry to go back.
   

          He came from both sides.
   

          "It has nothing to do with the Department of interventional services." The chief resident, whose surname was Hao, came out very quickly.
   

          "Don't mind me, President Zhai. " The emergency surgeon said,"you're doing so much right now, so I have to look for you for help if there's anything." If you guys aren't there, I wouldn't dare to go to the OB/GYN department for many operations. "
   

          "Nonsense, you can torture me." After saying so many good things, President Yan's anger subsided a lot. However, he obviously had something to do in the operating room and was in a hurry to go back.
   

          He walked out in a hurry, turned around and said,""Don't come to us for everything. "
   

          "The hospital has said that if you doubt the judgment of the emergency doctor, you can come out of the emergency room." As expected, the emergency surgeon chuckled and retorted with a sentence that Zheng Ren was familiar with.
   

          President Lin patted him on the shoulder. It was obvious that they had a good relationship and could be considered bad friends.
   

          The two of them then whispered to each other. Zheng Ren could vaguely hear that the patient probably had a foreign body in his body.
   

          'This is really nonsense. A foreign body in the body actually needs to be handled by the Department of interventional services?' This was really a joke.
   

          The more bizarre foreign object in his body was one that Zheng Ren had seen in Haicheng. There was a small hole in his artery, and the glass had entered through it.
   

          The patient just now did not have any external injuries, so this possibility was basically ruled out. And the big pig trotters ...
   

          As he was thinking, Zheng Ren suddenly saw President Zhai's expression change.
   

          The wretched expression on his face suddenly disappeared, replaced by a dumbfounded expression, which soon turned solemn.
   

          It was hard to imagine that so many emotions could appear on one person's face in such a short time. At this moment, Zheng Ren even felt that there was an invisible hand pinching President Zhai's face.
   

          President Lin then buttoned up his white shirt and walked over with his back slightly bent.
   

          "Excuse me, you ... Are boss Zheng?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Eh? You know me?" A mosaic flashed in front of Zheng Ren's eyes. He had no impression of this referee.
   

          "It really is you!" President Zhai was so happy that he pounced on her. He stretched out his hands and bent his back at a 45-degree angle.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I was listening to your lecture in Beijing a while ago about the new techniques of TIPS surgery." Chairman Chu said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren's reaction was also very fast. The group of directors that Zhou chunyong was familiar with had attended classes with the first group of foreign professors. The second batch of people seemed to have dissected themselves. If that was the case, they would be the second batch to go.
   

          Zheng Ren extended his hand and shook Chairman Chu's hand. He smiled and said,""Have you come back to develop a new surgical method?"
   

          "It's starting, it's starting!" President Zhai chuckled and said,"we've invited director Zhou to perform the surgery twice, and we've already performed three surgeries ourselves. The success rate is very high."
   

          The success rate ...
   

          After all, it was impossible to expect the doctors in primary hospitals to be as good as the doctors in the hepatobiliary field in the capital. It was unrealistic to succeed in every one of them.
   

          At the very least, there was a way to treat a large number of patients with late-stage liver cirrhosis.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and asked,"who's the patient inside?"
   

          President Zhai had a strange expression on his face. He looked around as if he was guarding against a thief. Then, he said softly, "It's a transsexual person who has intestines as a replacement for Yin. When he was wiping, the tampons fell in and can't be taken out. "
   

          Then, he said nosily,"boss Zheng, that young man is so good-looking. I didn't even notice when I entered."
   

          "What young man? she'll be a girl after the surgery." Zheng Ren corrected him seriously.
   

          "Yes, yes, you're right. Girl, girl." President Zhai did not refute and went along with Zheng Ren's words.
   

          His expression was full of worship and admiration, and his attitude toward boss Zheng was probably even more docile than when he was home with his wife.
   

          "Well, boss Zheng, I'll go back first." President Lin said,"there's still a surgery going on up there."
   

          "Alright, you can go. I met a patient, and I'm about to leave after taking him to the hospital. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          'It's a foreign object in the intestine after a sex change operation. There's nothing to look at,'Zheng Ren thought. (Note 1)
   

          Generally speaking, artificial colon was made with a part of a patient's colon. Because it was an intestinal cavity, there was a lot of secretion and a strange smell, so it needed to be cleaned often with tampons in the beginning.
   

          This was a more troublesome thing, but as the secretion glands in the intestinal epidermis cells shrank, it gradually got better.
   

          He needed time to heal his injuries.
   

          Zheng Ren had no opinion on sex change surgery. It was just that the heavens had given him a gender, and he did not choose it himself.
   

          He could make his own decision on what he wanted to choose. This was another form of 'I control my own fate'.
   

          In fact, many people had a certain psychological plot.
   

          She had a barrier to her gender awareness since she was young. Gender identity disorder was a formal diagnosis used by psychologists and doctors to describe people who suffered from serious gender irritability.
   

          It was a classification of Psychiatry that described problems related to gender change and disguising.
   

          It was a type of diagnosis, and it was most often used on people who had the desire to transform into the opposite sex. It was a situation related to transsexual dressing. Gender identity disorder was also the most commonly used in the medical diagnosis of transgender people.
   

          People who went straight for surgery were still very courageous. Although Zheng Ren did not understand, he did not have any opinions and did not discriminate against them.
   

          Lin Yuan squinted his eyes in curiosity, unable to imagine what kind of situation that was.
   

          "President Zhai, why are you still here?" When the doctors in the emergency department saw President Lin acting like a thief, they were very curious and came over to ask him about it.
   

          "This is boss Zheng." President Zhai introduced excitedly.
   

          "Boss Zheng? That boss Zheng?"
   

          "Yes, it's that boss Zheng. I'm begging boss Zheng to take a look, I'll go back first!" President Lin hurriedly bowed to Zheng Ren and turned to leave.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're the boss Zheng who livestreamed the surgery in Xing Lin garden!" The emergency surgeon said excitedly.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren was not used to being recognized by others. He was a little stunned and did not know how to answer.
   

          "The surgery you performed was simply too amazing!" The emergency surgeon said sincerely.
   

          Zheng Ren really couldn't bear to hear this. He immediately asked,"what's the situation with the patient inside? Can't you take out tampons?"
   

          Er ... The emergency surgeon's train of thought was suddenly interrupted by Zheng Ren. He felt as if he was sitting in a speeding car and had suddenly stepped on the brakes, causing his entire body to shake.
   

          "Oh, I see." The emergency surgeon quickly calmed down and explained,"tampons fall deeper. The gynecologist said that it was replaced by the intestines. There is no vault in the womb, so they don't know the depth, so they didn't dare to take it out by force. Just like that, everyone was put in a difficult position. "
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren started to ponder about the specific situation.
   

          The emergency surgeon was also Zheng Ren's fan. When he saw Zheng Ren thinking about the problem, he quickly whispered,""Boss Zheng, why don't we talk somewhere else? This place isn't very convenient. "
   

          It was important to respect the patient's privacy. Doctors who knew about the situation might say some random things to each other, but in front of other patients, they had to be careful to keep the secret.
   

          Who knew if the other patients and their family members would affect the patient?
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and stood up.
   

          A bright smile bloomed on the emergency surgeon's happy face. He quickly and carefully said, "I'll get you ... White clothes. "
   

          As he said that, he sneaked a glance at Lin Yuan.
   

          Looking at boss Zheng's aura, let's not talk about whether the surgery was done well, and the person accompanying him was also a first-class beauty. Whether it was his girlfriend or his assistant, he was envious.
   

          The emergency surgeon's mind was in a mess as he brought Zheng Ren to the on-call room. He found two brand new white clothes and handed them to Zheng Ren and Lin Yuan.
   

          He then led the two of them to the treatment room.
   

          "The patient started to use estrogen for a long time more than ten years ago, so her appearance is more feminine. In April this year, the patient completed a sex change operation in Thailand " He said in a low voice on the way.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          It was no wonder that there was still secretion in his intestines since he had just had the surgery less than two months ago.
   

          "The intestine that was cut off is quite long, and it fell very deep. The chief resident of the gynecology department tried to take it out, but he couldn 'T. He's discussing with the patient on how to get it out." The emergency surgeon continued to explain the current situation.
   

          Zheng Ren finally understood why the doctors kept coming to him for consultation.
   

          Everyone, let's think of a way to remove the tampons without any damage. It seemed to be a little troublesome, if it was the intestinal area.
   

          After all, the elasticity of the intestines was still limited. If he used too much force, it was easy to burst. Domestic hospitals were extremely inexperienced in receiving sex change operations. Even if they were to repair it, they could only try it out, which was quite troublesome.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: use the intestines as a substitute to save on the sensitive words.]
   

          In addition, I'm looking for a heart competition and monthly votes.
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            The problem at hand was a little tricky.
   

          This was because this was the first time Zheng Ren had encountered a patient who had undergone sex change surgery. Without rich clinical experience to rely on, and since it was not a surgery, he could not enter the system space to try different methods of removing it.
   

          He could only think about everything with his brain and find a logical and feasible solution.
   

          Zheng Ren knew about sex change surgeries. If he was the chief surgeon, he might have dozens of surgical methods.
   

          The current situation was very vague, and Zheng Ren did not even know the specific method of the operation on the patient in front of him. In theory, it was impossible for the patient to come to the hospital with a complete operation record.
   

          When they entered the treatment room, the woman with long legs and a thin waist sat on the bed. She looked at the doctors who were at their wits 'end with an innocent face. The effect of the surgery was quite good. At least, Zheng Ren could not see any problems.
   

          If he didn't know, he would have thought that she was a beautiful girl.
   

          No one spoke, and the room was so quiet that it was as if a medical incident had occurred.
   

          Perhaps in Thailand sex change surgeries were very common, and there were not many people in China who chose to do this kind of surgery. The doctors from the People's Hospital looked at each other and did not know what to do.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the woman and asked,""How big are the tampons?"
   

          Seeing that two unfamiliar doctors had arrived, she was also helpless and gestured with her fingers.
   

          "Why don't we try anonodystroscope?" One of the doctors said.
   

          This was an instrument used to check for pathological changes in the rectum and the anus. It was a common tool for checking for colorectal diseases. There were traditional anonoscopes and electronic anonoscopes.
   

          "No," Zheng Ren said after some thought,"my vision is limited. I still can't see."
   

          The doctor was a little surprised. He took a look and didn't recognize the person in front of him, nor did he recognize Lin Yuan behind him.
   

          It was just a random suggestion, so it didn't matter if it was rejected. Even he himself didn't think it was feasible. However, the tone of the person in front of him ... Seemed to be the Department Director, and there was no room for doubt.
   

          "If it doesn't work, let's use a firestorm to take a look." Another doctor said.
   

          "No!" Zheng Ren said sternly this time.
   

          The first suggestion was just invisible, but the second one was even more dangerous.
   

          "You'll need to pump the air for a colonoscopy. There's a blind cavity below her, and if she doesn't control the pressure well, it'll be easy for problems to arise. " Zheng Ren said faintly.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say much, not because he was unfamiliar with the place. They were all doctors, so there was nothing he could not say. Instead, it was because it was not good for him to scold the doctors in this place in front of the patient.
   

          The doctor was a little surprised at first, but he understood after Zheng Ren's simple explanation.
   

          Generally, the deepest part was at the back of the uterus, called the posterior dome, which was usually about 12 cm. In the emergency department, Zheng Ren had also encountered foreign objects. A common foreign object was a condom, and a small number of patients would drop the sanitary pad in. It was not too troublesome to remove it with a Yin diflator.
   

          However, the patient in front of him had intestinal replacement ...
   

          "Do you know what kind of intestine you took out and how long it is?" Zheng Ren still wanted to give it a try.
   

          The female patient blushed and shook her head slightly.
   

          As expected, she knew nothing. This was a normal situation. If she really sat there and could speak her mind, not only Zheng Ren, but everyone else would be suspicious.
   

          What should he do? Zheng Ren was also a little numb.
   

          There was a small pad hidden in an unknown depth. It looked simple, but it was extremely difficult to take it out.
   

          Even old doctors made mistakes sometimes. Zheng Ren had just completed the heart-conjoined twin separation surgery a few days ago. He did not expect to be stumped by such a problem.
   

          Really ... Zheng Ren smiled helplessly.
   

          "You saw it just now?" Zheng Ren looked at the first female doctor Who came in. She was probably the chief resident of the Obstetrics and Gynecology Department, so he asked directly.
   

          Zheng Ren was fully focused on the patient's condition. He was no longer as polite as before. Instead, he was very direct, and he gave off the aura of a senior doctor.
   

          The chief resident of the OB/GYN department was stunned for a moment. He subconsciously used the tone of reporting the patient's condition to the Department Director and said,"The position is too high. After the yin expansion device is opened, all the fingers can enter and I can't see the bottom. I didn't dare to use the forceps because I was afraid that the wall of the intestine would be damaged. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He placed his left hand under his right armpit and rested his chin on his right hand. He looked at the female patient in front of him as if he was looking at an X-ray.
   

          The patient felt a little scared after being stared at, but he could not get angry.
   

          She could feel that the young doctor in front of her was fully focused on thinking of a solution instead of examining her gender and the rare surgery in China with a strange look.
   

          "Why don't we try to anesthetize the endoscope? we can try to give as little breath as possible, and it'll be fine as long as we can see it." Lin Yuan suggested in a low voice.
   

          Although this suggestion had been rejected by Zheng Ren, it seemed to be the only feasible way now.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly, then said,"a catheter, saline, and a syringe."
   

          The emergency surgeon's eyes were shining with excitement. He responded and began to look for the thing Zheng Ren mentioned.
   

          Although he did not know why a catheter was needed to remove a foreign body in the intestine, it did not stop him from following boss Zheng's instructions.
   

          Boss Zheng was going to take out the urine from the bladder first. Then ... He didn't know what he was going to do next. Anyway, the legendary boss Zheng had appeared here and was going to solve the problem!
   

          Very soon, the emergency surgeon ran back with the things.
   

          Zheng Ren asked the patient to lie down on the lithotomy position. He extended his hand and paused for 1.2 seconds before he said in a deep voice,"sterile gloves ..."
   

          The emergency surgeon found a pair of sterile gloves and handed them to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you going to do?"
   

          "I'll try. I'm not sure. If you really can 't, you can only go to the operating table and try to look around with a colonoscopy. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          This statement was to prepare for the possibility of intestinal rupture. Once there was a problem, they would have to suture it again.
   

          There were very few similar experiences in China. If he were in Thailand, it might be much more convenient.
   

          Zheng Ren pumped the catheter with wax three times before inserting it into the patient's intestines.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the urethra ..." The emergency surgeon reminded him in a low voice.
   

          After the surgery, the opening of the patient's urinary tract had changed. Boss Zheng might not have found it. He was a little worried, so he kindly reminded her.
   

          "Yes, I know." Zheng Ren raised his head and smiled."Open the syringe and give it to me."
   

          Without waiting for the emergency surgeon to move, Lin Yuan had already opened the syringe and placed it in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          After that, Lin Yuan inserted the needle of the syringe into the salt water bottle. He tilted the needle and placed it in front of boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren drew 10 ml of saline and injected it through the opening of the airbag in the catheter.
   

          There was an air sac in front of the ureter, also known as a water sac. After inserting the ureter, about 5 ml of normal saline was injected. The water bag expanded and blocked the opening of the bladder's urethra so that the ureter would not fall off.
   

          But what was boss Zheng doing?
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            10ml of saline was pumped in. Zheng Ren turned around and drew another 10ml.
   

          Lin Yuan was a little confused, but she followed boss Zheng's train of thought and was shocked to find that the water bag had expanded. Could it be that ... A catheter had been inserted into this section of the intestine, and after reaching the blind end, saline water had been inserted into the expanded bag. The bag was elastic, so the pressure of the intestinal wall was relatively controllable.
   

          He then took out the catheter, and during this process, the sanitary pad was taken out by the ball bag of the catheter.
   

          This thought process was simply ... Before Lin Yuan could even sigh, Zheng Ren had already pulled out the catheter and the tampons.
   

          "I'll go ..."
   

          "What kind of operation is this!"
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really amazing!"
   

          The doctors in the room were dumbfounded, and they spoke at the same time. The emergency surgeons were even more in awe, and their eyes were shining.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief and looked at the ball bag at the front of the ureter. The wall was already very thin. The operation just now had tested his "hand sensitivity."
   

          Only by combining the elasticity of the bag and the slight pressure when the wall of the bag came into contact with the wall of the intestine could the tampons be taken out without any danger.
   

          "It's done," Zheng Ren put the things in the urinal and stood up to clean up out of habit.
   

          "Boss Zheng, put it here and let me do it." The emergency surgeon quickly said,"thank you for your hard work."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not take off his gloves. Instead, he put the needle into the sharp weapon case and threw the other items into the medical waste bucket.
   

          "Pay more attention next time. It'll be fine after a while." Zheng Ren then spoke to the female patient who had already put on her clothes.
   

          "Yes." The female patient lowered her head and answered.
   

          It seemed that the change in her body had happened recently, but the change in her mind had happened a long time ago. She was a little embarrassed to be stared at by a group of stinky men.
   

          "Has boss Zheng left?" A voice came from outside.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but he immediately thought that it might be the director of the Department of interventional services who was going to the capital for further studies. Didn't he have an emergency operation? Done?
   

          Why did he have to rush to finish the surgery and come down to look for her? He was performing surgery in a hurry, and he was not afraid of accidents.
   

          "I'm here, director Yan. " The emergency surgeon immediately opened the door and greeted him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng!" Director Zhai strode in. He had the same posture as President Zhai. He bent slightly and stretched out his hands.
   

          Zheng Ren was still wearing sterile gloves that were covered with wax oil. He waved his hand, indicating that it was inconvenient for him to do so. Then, he smiled and said,""You're welcome, director Kuang. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, why didn't you tell us you were coming?" Department Director Yan said politely.
   

          "It's nothing. Our Medical Group came out to play and met an emergency patient, so I sent him over on the way. I'm leaving now, no trouble at all. "
   

          Upon hearing what boss Zheng said, director Kuang rubbed his hands awkwardly.
   

          Zheng Ren took off his sterile gloves. Seeing his strange expression, he immediately asked,""What's wrong? Has the emergency surgery been completed or not?"
   

          Chief Yan heaved a long sigh of relief. Boss Zheng was really considerate.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I can't do it. Can you help me take a look?" Director Yan said in a low voice.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "Isn't it because we have a patient who asked a teacher from the provincial city to take an IAB? we're offline today, and the catheter was not removed. " Said director Yan.
   

          Even though city level hospitals would usually carry out aortic balloon reverse surgery, it was not a common practice. However, as time passed, it was much better than before.
   

          The patient's condition was probably very serious, or there was some other reason. They had asked a doctor from the provincial city to give him an IABP. Could it be that the IABP catheter was embedded in the blood vessel?
   

          This was an emergency!
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked seriously."Tell me the details."
   

          He said as he walked out, leaving behind a room full of doctors and the female patient who had just taken out tampons.
   

          "Hello, old Zhang, who's this? why is chief physician Hao from the Department of interventional services trying to curry favor with him?" One of the doctors asked curiously.
   

          "Yeah, when has director Yan ever seen anyone laugh? A while ago, the Vice Director went to the office and said that he was using drugs indiscriminately. Department Director Yan directly said that you were the one who used drugs indiscriminately and that your family was the one who used drugs indiscriminately. He directly pushed the Vice Director back. "
   

          "Yeah. If we need patients with uterine arteries, the Department Director will have to call us first." The obstetrician said with emotion,"he's the only one in our hospital who can perform interventional surgeries, and everyone else has left." He's the only one, how can he not have a bad temper?"
   

          The emergency surgeon said smugly,"that's boss Zheng, the backer behind chief physician Hao. Even director Zhou of the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital has to bow and bow when he sees him. He's nothing."
   

          "Boss Zheng? Is it the surgeon who performed the surgery in the live broadcast room of Xinglin garden?"
   

          "Uh ... Why didn't you say so earlier!" The gynecologist said angrily.
   

          "What can I do if I tell you? You want to be an intern?" The emergency surgeon said disdainfully,"didn't you see that boss Zheng brought a young beauty with him when he randomly came out to send an emergency patient? You're not good looking enough, first ..."
   

          Before he could finish, the gynecologist grabbed a small bag of sterile gauze and threw it at him.
   

          "To be honest, he's really not likable." The doctor of the emergency department grabbed the sterile gauze and said with a smile.
   

          However, they did not say much. After all, the patient was still around. The emergency surgeon, gynecologist, and patient were told to take note of certain things, and they were repeatedly reminded not to rush and blindly poke at home.
   

          Even after the patient was sent away, the gynecologist still had a look of disbelief on his face."What do you think is going on in boss Zheng's head? how did he think of using a catheter to take tampons?"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's like this." Director Yan said as he left in a hurry,"The patient, female, 78 years old, was admitted to the emergency hospital eight days ago due to chest pain and breathing difficulties."
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind him being long-winded. Instead, he followed behind director Kuang and listened quietly.
   

          "Emergency electrocardiography revealed acute myocardial infarction. In the emergency, he performed coronary artery scan and found that the middle section of the left front descending branch was filled with diffuse narrow 80% to 90%. The patient's condition after the surgery is relatively bad. "
   

          "Considering the patient's old age, chest pain, and breathing difficulties after myocardial infarction, in order to further increase coronary artery blood flow infusion, internal aortic balloon Counterpunch was performed."
   

          "The patient's condition is much better after the IAPP. Today, I tried to remove the tube, but I realized that I couldn't do it. He asked me for a consultation, and he saw that the IAB catheter was embedded in the abdominal aorta, right ilial artery, and spinal artery under his scan. I tried many times, but I couldn't take it out. "
   

          After chief physician Yan finished speaking, he said hatefully,"Xiao Ling too, she saw you and didn't even ask you to take a look."
   

          "You tried? Where do you feel you're stuck?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Common ilial artery and external ilial artery," Director Yan said,"boss Zheng, can you help me take a look? the head nurse's mother in my Department is so anxious that she's crying. She's on the verge of death. The Department of Vascular Surgery is waiting for the surgery. If the old lady is to be operated on, she may not be able to survive. "
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            After listening to Department Director Yan's introduction, Zheng Ren's mind had already formed the practice of surgery.
   

          After undergoing heminification, he blocked the abdominal aorta, left common ilial artery, right internal ilial artery, and right femoral artery. He cut open the right common ilial artery and the right external ilial artery and took out the IAB catheter. When it was taken out, the catheter airbag could be seen to be twisted, and thrombosis had formed inside.
   

          The tear extended from the opening of the right common ilial artery to the opening of the internal right ilial artery. The membrane of the internal right ilial artery was torn like a gutless scabbard. 7/0 slide line repair was performed.
   

          Zheng Ren knew in his heart that this was probably the entire process of the surgery. However, that was not the problem now. The problem was the surgery just now.
   

          "You didn't use much strength when you took the tube, did you?" Zheng Ren asked worriedly.
   

          At this time, he was most afraid that Department Director Hao would take out the tube after the scan and pull it hard, causing the endariole to tear.
   

          If that was the case, it would be troublesome.
   

          "No, no," "I watch live broadcasts of your surgeries every day, and I know that you can't use brute force to solve problems," Department Director Yan said repeatedly.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. It was still a little useful to open his own surgery livestream room.
   

          "I tested it a few times and found that it was stuck very badly, so I didn't dare to move." As if he had made a mistake, director Yan's voice became softer and softer.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren looked at director Kuang's back and already had a bad feeling.
   

          He hoped that it was wrong.
   

          Even if the IQB catheter was embedded in the ileotis artery and tore the vascular membrane when it was taken out, surgery would be needed to suture it. He was only helping out, so he had no reason to make irresponsible remarks.
   

          IABP was one of the most commonly used heart support devices in the clinical world. Its common complications were limb anemia, arterial injury, local infection and bleeding, and balloon puncture.
   

          When IAB was offline, medical-type foreign bodies in the large blood vessels caused by the failure of the balloon counter-beating catheter were relatively rare. It was just like when he first went to the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial University of Medicine and encountered a situation where a guide wire was pushed in during a neurosurgery.
   

          This was a rare occurrence.
   

          In interventional therapy, most of the commonly seen vascular medical-source foreign bodies, such as brackets, guide wires, spring bolts, and so on, could be removed from the body through a miniature coil removal device from the blood vessel. There were not many that needed to be removed through surgery.
   

          Of course, the prerequisite was that director Yan didn't move around.
   

          He was afraid that he had no experience in the process of trying, and the more he did, the more mistakes he made, and the more help he would be.
   

          Zheng Ren had subconsciously blamed the directors of chasu City Hospital for not having any clinical experience, and he had no psychological barrier at all.
   

          If a medical-source foreign body was embedded in a large blood vessel and was not dealt with in time, it could cause secondary thrombosis, infection, and even organ and limb necrosis and lack of blood in the blood vessel. When the patient's physical condition allowed it, it should be taken out as soon as possible.
   

          "How long has it been embedded?" Zheng Ren then asked a crucial question.
   

          "Less than two hours,"
   

          'It's alright, it's alright. What a coincidence,'Zheng Ren thought. The possibility and risk of thrombosis would be greatly reduced within three hours.
   

          Meanwhile, Department Director Hao mentioned that he did not pull it repeatedly and tried to remove the IABP tube by force. In that case, the possibility of local vascular endocardium tearing was not high.
   

          "I'll try. There shouldn't be any problems. Hopefully, there won't be any problems. "
   

          Along the way, Zheng Ren asked about the People's Hospital's interventional machines and related consumables.
   

          The surgery should be able to be done. Zheng Ren followed them to the interventional surgery room, changed his clothes, and went in. He took advantage of the time to change his clothes to perform an operation in the system operating theater before coming out.
   

          It could be taken out. The broken IAPP tube was stuck in a branch of the external ilial artery. It was just that the force to take it out needed to be twisted a little. It needed to be done skillfully and not with brute force.
   

          What comforted Zheng Ren the most was that Department Director Hao really did not pull hard, and the inner membrane of the blood vessel was completely fine!
   

          This person was not bad. Zheng Ren had a good impression of director Kuang, and the mosaic on his face became lighter.
   

          He did not force himself to perform the surgery that he could not do, and he knew his limits.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm really sorry. You came out this weekend to have fun, but I had to drag you to save the day." Director Yan said in an apologetic tone.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled as he watched the surgery process at 4x the normal speed. Then, he put on his lead shirt and went to wash his hands.
   

          Lin Yuan silently followed beside him. He also put on his lead suit and prepared to go up the stage.
   

          "Do you think the chances of successfully extracting it are high?" Department Director Yan asked vaguely.
   

          "I'll try. " Zheng Ren's tone was still the same as when he was conversing with the patient and the patient's family. It was vague, and he definitely did not say if it would work. When he was in a hurry, he would just say a bunch of complications.
   

          After being a doctor for a long time, one would always have this habit, and no one could escape it.
   

          Zheng Ren stood in front of the operating table and got used to the machine. He then made a hand gesture at Department Director Hao, who was outside the lead glass, and the airtight lead door slowly closed.
   

          "Director, you're so amazing. How did you convince boss Zheng to come up?" Chairman Chu asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng and I are friends." Director Yan said coldly.
   

          One couldn't say too much when bragging, as the saying "the more you talk, the more you lose." In addition, chief physician Hao was very concerned about boss Zheng. He was afraid that boss Zheng would not be able to do the surgery, so he glanced at the screen and then at boss Zheng, who was performing the surgery through the lead glass.
   

          "Department Director, the vascular Department is here." Two doctors came in wearing isolation suits, and President Chu said in a low voice.
   

          Director Zhai's attention was on the screen. His heart was in the clouds, and he did not hear President Zhai's long-winded words.
   

          The Department Director of the vascular Department rushed over from his home, but he saw the doctors from the cardiology department and the interventional services Department standing outside.
   

          Was he giving up on the surgery and waiting for her to come? He had nothing to be proud of. Naturally, it was better for him to save the situation as little as possible. It was not a good thing for him.
   

          It was hard to say if the surgery could be done, and he had given up so early. He should try more.
   

          "Director Kuang, can't you do it on your side? Do you want to try again?" The Department Director of the vascular Department said as he walked in.
   

          When he saw that director Yan was looking at the screen without saying a word, he thought that director Yan was in a daze. When it came to medical malpractice, many people would be dumbfounded. She did not expect that the usually overbearing Department Director Hao would be like this too.
   

          It would not be inevitable.
   

          However, he was stunned when he took a look. The airtight lead door of the operating room was closed, and there was a doctor operating inside.
   

          They looked like a man and a woman.
   

          Since when did their hospital have a female interventional services doctor? Could it be that the people from the circulatory Department were going to try?
   

          Then, he looked at the screen.
   

          The blood vessel was empty, and he was performing angiography. Wasn't it fine? The Department Director of the vascular Department was a little puzzled.
   

          It's April Fool's Day today, and they're looking for fun? It was not to that extent. Any joke could be made in the hospital, but no one had ever joked about emergency rescue.
   

          Then, the image on the screen stopped, and the airtight lead door slowly opened.
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            "Director Kuang?" The Department Director of the vascular Department did not understand what was going on. He only took a glance at it, and he did not even know which blood vessel it was.
   

          Department Director Yan did not say anything. He was still staring at the final image on the screen in a daze.
   

          "Nothing happened?" the Department Director of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery was a little unhappy after he saw the image.
   

          "Director Kuang, it looks like everything is fine now." Zheng Ren walked out and threw the lead coat at the corner, making a loud bang.
   

          The Department Director of the vascular Department was stunned for a moment.
   

          The head nurse of the operating room was there. She was a famous tigress who dared to throw lead clothes in the operating room. She was just waiting to be scolded.
   

          However, the Department Director soon saw the head nurse approach him with a smile and ask about his well-being.
   

          Her smile was sincere and warm, not because she was pretending to be polite for director Yan's sake, but because she was full of gratitude and ... Why did her legs look a little weak? That was strange.
   

          Which Department did this doctor come from? or did he invite someone from the provincial capital? even the head nurse of the operating room had changed from a tigress to a meow meow meow. The director of the vascular Department was surprised.
   

          "The broken IAPP pipe is twisted, but it's not heavy," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Are there any other special treatments?" The head nurse of the operating room quickly asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren said,"just take the medicine according to the postoperative routine of the cardiology department. That, President Chu, please go and apply pressure to stop the bleeding. Lin Yuan and I are leaving. "
   

          It was only then that Department Director Hao realized something. He could not understand why he could take out the IAB tube so easily, even though he had tried it a few times and thought that it was stuck. However, this did not affect him from speaking.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're really amazing!" Director Yan was stunned, and he could only say something that was completely meaningless.
   

          "Hehe, it's all normal." Zheng Ren laughed."It's fine. You'll get used to fighting fires after you practice more."
   

          "You often put out fires in 912?" Chief physician Hao's mind was still filled with boss Zheng's extremely light movements during the surgery, but he subconsciously followed boss Zheng's words and said,"
   

          "Occasionally. 912's skill level is still very high, so there aren't many mistakes." Zheng Ren said,"we'll be leaving now. See you in the imperial capital when we have time."
   

          He looked up and saw that President Lin had already replaced Lin Yuan, so he called Lin Yuan to leave. Although what he said wasn't pleasant to hear, it was the truth. There was nothing to be pretentious about.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng ..." It was only then that director Kuang realized that Zheng Ren was about to leave. He hurriedly tugged at the hem of Zheng Ren's Isolation Suit.
   

          But he couldn't say the next words.
   

          "It's fine. Don't worry. We'll meet again when we have the chance." Zheng Ren patted Department Director Hao's shoulder and gently tapped on his radial process in his left hand.
   

          Department Director Yan felt a slight pain, and he could not help but loosen the hem of his Isolation Suit.
   

          "I'll ... Send you there. " He then said.
   

          "No need, I'll just drop off a car and leave. You have a lot of things to do here, so stay and see the patient. " Zheng Ren smiled and left the operation room with Lin Yuan.
   

          Chief physician Hao glanced at the operating theater, then at boss Zheng before he strode out to chase after him.
   

          The Department Director of the vascular Department looked at the scene in front of him in surprise. He had become invisible and was ignored by everyone. Even the young doctor just now did not look at him.
   

          He saw that the nurses were busy, and President Lin was still performing chest compressions in the operating theater. He walked in and asked,"Xiao Ling, who was the professor from 912?"
   

          "Director Zhao, that's boss Zheng from 912." President Yan said.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" The Department Director of the vascular Department looked at President Zhai's expression and was puzzled. After all, the name of the department had to be added. 912's boss Zheng, could it be that 912 was his?
   

          The Department Director cursed in his heart and immediately saw the IAPP tube that was taken out.
   

          The IABP pipe was twisted, deformed, and broken. When it was placed on the equipment table, it was a shocking sight.
   

          Was this the thing that was stuck in the blood vessel? The Department Director of the vascular Department immediately realized that he was not joking when he asked him to come for a consultation. There was really a problem.
   

          "Yeah, a while ago, The Dean and I went to the capital to listen to a class. Boss Zheng was the one who taught us about the TIPS surgery. After he came back, he asked director Zhou from Beijing's Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery to make two more, and then started his own project. " President Zhai was also staring at the boss.
   

          The Department Director of the vascular Department was immediately speechless.
   

          This means that he's an amazing person ... Wait! A person's name immediately appeared in his mind. Boss Zheng!
   

          It was the Sorcerer from the livestream room of Xing Lin garden's surgery!
   

          What the ... No wonder he's so awesome! The IAPP tube that Department Director Hao could not take out was completed in just a few minutes.
   

          "It's ... The one from the apricot garden?" The Department Director of the vascular Department did not notice that his voice was trembling a little, and he asked in a low voice.
   

          "Yes, it's that boss Zheng. His standard was really high. He didn't think much of it when he watched live broadcasts, but when he saw how easy it was, he felt that it should be like this. Now that I've seen it, it's really high level!"
   

          President Zhai said excitedly. He had used two high standards to express the excitement in his heart.
   

          Even though director Kuang and he had become supporting characters, backview actors, stage props, and extras, they could still brag about this for a few years without getting tired of it!
   

          At that time, Department Director Yan was about to fly into a rage on the operating table. President Yan knew that as long as he encountered any difficulties during the surgery, his department Director would lose his temper. This was his habit.
   

          No matter how hard he tried, he couldn't get the IABP pipe out. Who could be good-tempered?
   

          However, boss Zheng only took less than a minute to come up, and the IABP pipe was pulled out. After that, he did not see any blood clots or tubes remaining, and the surgery was over.
   

          There was still a gap between humans, and it had to be not too big.
   

          When the Department Director of the vascular Department heard that it was the surgery from Xing Lin garden, he turned around and left. When President Chu saw him walking in a hurry, he asked,"Director Zhao, where are you going?"
   

          However, all that waited for him was silence. The Department Director of the vascular Department did not have the time to pay attention to a chief resident and left the operating theater directly.
   

          "Head nurse, did you see that? a while ago, when the Department Director and I went for in-service training, you were still nagging at us." President Zhai was so excited that he could not control himself. He grabbed the head nurse and started to chat with her.
   

          The head nurse held the old lady's hand. The data on the monitor was very good. Seeing that she could be discharged in a few days after the operation, she was a little emotional.
   

          This was like falling into the abyss. When he was already in despair, he was suddenly grabbed by a hand and saw the sun again.
   

          The situation had changed so drastically that her mind was blank.
   

          "You talk too much!" The circulating nurse cleaned up the medical waste and scolded,"if you had known that boss Zheng was coming, why didn't you just ask someone to come up?"
   

          "That's easy for you to say. Who am I, chief resident? Boss Zheng didn't even look at me from the corner of his eyes. " President Yan chuckled and said,"boss Zheng looks kind, but he has a bad temper!" In the capital, director Zhou from the hospital of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was beaten like a dog by boss Zheng with hemostatic forceps. "
   

          The circulating nurse thought of director Zhou, who had been invited to perform the surgery a few days ago. It was hard to imagine that such a dignified director Zhou would be hit by someone on the operating table with hemostatic forceps ... And it was like that.
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            Director Kuang sent boss Zheng to the door, and Zheng Ren insisted on calling for a taxi.
   

          Lin Yuan did not have the tacit understanding of Su Yun. After Zheng Ren reminded him twice, Lin Yuan started to download the taxi-hailing app.
   

          Even director Yan was dumbfounded by this.
   

          It wasn't to the extent that boss Zheng was pretentious. He didn't lack this little money. When he went to the capital for his in-service training, director Yan heard director Zhou chunyong mention that the group of foreign experts had paid a high "tuition fee" to study there.
   

          He earned tens of millions or even hundreds of millions of Yuan just by teaching a few classes, and he was short of taxi money? It was impossible!
   

          However, he had to call for a taxi, but he did not have the software. Director Yan really did not have any thoughts about it. What era was this? why didn't they even have a ride-hailing app?
   

          As Lin Yuan downloaded the software, he explained with some self-blame,""I just came back from overseas and haven't adapted to life here."
   

          It sounded like he was talking to director Kuang, but he was actually explaining to boss Zheng. Although Lin Yuan knew that his boss wouldn't be angry, he was still a little nervous.
   

          "Oh? Doctor Lin, which school did you graduate from?" Chief physician Hao continued Lin Yuan's topic to avoid the awkwardness.
   

          "I'm at Harvard Medical School,"
   

          Department Director Yan fell silent.
   

          As for the degree, whether it was a graduate student or a Ph.D. Student, it didn't matter. Boss Zheng's followers were all Harvard graduates. This aura!
   

          But that was normal. What kind of person was boss Zheng? why would he need a junior doctor to serve as a foil?
   

          Zheng Ren found it troublesome, so he waved his hand and called for a taxi. He then bade farewell to Department Director Hao and left.
   

          "Director, who is this?" A patient's family member who was beside him asked in a low voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng from 912." Department Director Yan said absent-mindedly as he watched the shadow of the taxi gradually blend into the night.
   

          " 912" s professor, you've worked hard. The People's Hospital has to say that you're amazing. It's just a phone call for a professor from Beijing to come for surgery. " The patient's family members kept complimenting him.
   

          If it were any other matter, director Yan would have tacitly agreed.
   

          However, when he recalled the surgery that boss Zheng had performed that he couldn't do, where he had taken out the iapy tube with ease, he was filled with infinite awe.
   

          "It's just a coincidence," Department Director Yan was still looking at the night sky. He bent his back slightly and was extremely respectful. He didn't care if boss Zheng had already left or if he couldn't see him at all.
   

          "Ah?" The patient's family was stunned for a moment. He thought that Department Director Yan had specially asked for this person.
   

          After nearly a minute, he saw that director Yan was still in a strange position. He was shocked and said softly,"director, why don't we go back?"
   

          Department Director Yan thought about it, sighed, turned around, and went back.
   

          "Director, why do you think the professor in the capital is so young? if you didn't tell me, I wouldn't even dare to recognize him." The patient's family member asked out of curiosity.
   

          "You can't judge him based on his young age. Boss Zheng won a Nobel Prize this year." Director Yan said softly.
   

          The patient's family members might not understand what he meant. But when he heard the Nobel Prize recommendation, he was stunned.
   

          It was that powerful?
   

          "The surgery was well done, and she's kind. Your old lady is lucky." "Boss Zheng just happened to come over to our place to have fun. He ran into an emergency patient and sent him to our hospital," chief Kuang said.
   

          When he thought about the coincidences, director Yan sighed. Boss Zheng really didn't give him any chance. He even sternly refused his request to drive him back to the resort.
   

          That's right. Director Zhou was probably standing there, so he could probably be the driver. As for him, he would think about it after he finished performing the TIPS surgery.
   

          'Seriously, if I don't do the TIPS well, I can't even be a driver.'
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng, did you use the strength from your wrist during the operation just now?" In the car, Lin Yuan asked about the details of the operation.
   

          "It's the feel. " Zheng Ren looked at the dark night in front of him and explained to Lin Yuan,"when you perform surgery in the future, you have to use your feelings. He placed his hand on the guide wire and felt every force coming from the guide wire. This is especially so when it comes to how the blood flow affects the guide wire. This is a very important point. "
   

          With just one sentence, Lin Yuan fell silent.
   

          The dark car didn't smell good, and the thick smell of natural gas was a little pungent. However, she didn't notice any of this. She gently twisted the thumb, index finger, and middle finger of her right hand as if she was performing surgery, experiencing the feeling that boss Zheng had mentioned.
   

          "If you can feel the impact on blood flow, you can use the J-shaped guide wire to pull the IAPP catheter during surgery. You can move it a little, and you will be able to feel the direction of the resistance." Zheng Ren's voice was a little distant, and when it reached Lin Yuan's ears, it was like the morning bell and evening drum.
   

          "Actually, it won't be stuck. It's just that Department Director Hao used his strength in the wrong way during the surgery."
   

          "If he uses his strength correctly, will he be able to take it out as well?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Yes, but even if it's taken out, it's still a coincidence. It's a matter of probability." Zheng Ren said,"you still have to lay a good foundation for this kind of advice. You can only start performing ectopic transplantation after you have mastered the feeling and at the very least, have a certain level of knowledge. "
   

          "When the vesicle opens the blood vessels and valves of the fetus 'heart, it requires very strict strength. In addition, the transmission path is very long. It's very difficult to sense the power and then make changes. "
   

          "I understand," Lin Yuan nodded from the back seat, his slender neck exuding a white luster.
   

          "Perform more surgeries, and go home every day to recall the different powers of each surgery." Zheng Ren said,"as time goes by, there will be a day when I break through."
   

          "Where's Brother Yun? I don't think he's going to participate in the surgery. "
   

          "Their talents are different. There's no way to compare." When Zheng Ren thought of Su Yun, he felt envious.
   

          He had only trained for more than two days for the operation of conjoined twins, and his cardiothoracic surgery skills had improved to almost the same level as his own.
   

          Talent was a mysterious thing, but when it was put into practice, it made people dumbfounded.
   

          There was no way to compare. Lin Yuan reminisced about this sentence in his heart and felt indignant.
   

          They were all straight-a students, so how could they be convinced? She had never believed that there was anyone in this world that she could not compare to.
   

          Although he had suffered a blow after entering boss Zheng's Medical Group, it didn't matter. Lin Yuan clenched his fists and encouraged himself.
   

          Then, she began to recall the operation just now.
   

          The surgery was very short. The guide wire was inserted, and the IAB catheter was removed. The surgery was over. However, there were too many details and techniques to comprehend in that instant. Lin Yuan actually had to think for a long time before he could get a rough idea of it.
   

          After returning to the hot spring Villa, Zheng Ren scanned the QR code to pay and walked in with Lin Yuan.
   

          Although it was late at night, the courtyard was still brightly lit, and a few tables of tourists were having supper. When Zheng Ren entered, he saw little Yiren eating with a smile on her face while Su Yun was drinking from a bottle of wine arrogantly.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: please compare your heart and monthly votes~]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2278: Are you envious that I have a set of spare organs?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            It was the end of May, and the night here was still a little cold.
   

          However, perhaps it was because they had just come out of the hot spring, or because they had come out to relax, but everyone was red in the face and ears from drinking, and they all looked very happy.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the scar on Feng Xuhui's left thigh and walked over.
   

          "Boss, you're finally back." Su Yun said with a smile. Her black hair fluttered in the wind, as if she was welcoming Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "The patient is stable?"
   

          "He was sent to the hospital." Zheng Ren sat next to Xie Yiren and held her hand out of habit. He then told her about the trip to the People's Hospital.
   

          "I knew you were a busybody." Su Yun said in disdain,"it's like the earth will stop spinning if I leave you."
   

          "I've seen it. I'll help if I can. " Zheng Ren said with a smile. Then, he looked at Feng Xuhui and asked,""Feng, are you born with a scar?"
   

          "It's alright, I usually don't have much of a reaction. " Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "I see that the scar on your thigh is very serious. Do you want to get it off?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No need, President Zheng." Feng Xuhui said,"it'll be so painful if we do another surgery." Besides, it's inevitable that there will be a scar if we suture it after the shuttle resection. "
   

          "There's a new technology that can be used for this. " Zheng Ren laughed as he picked up some food for Yiren.""We can give it a try when the technology matures in a few years."
   

          "New technology?" Su Yun finished the wine in her glass in one gulp and looked at Zheng Ren.""What kind of technology ... Don't tell me yet, I'll take a guess."
   

          There was no one else who could have guessed this. Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun and talked to Xie Yiren in a low voice.
   

          "I know, you're talking about an article in the 'biological tissue engineering' magazine about 3D printing of living skin with blood vessels, right?" Su Yun quickly thought of the relevant article.
   

          Zheng Ren was actually a little surprised as well. Su Yun played with her phone every day, so how did she know all the latest technological news?
   

          However, although he was suspicious and confused, Zheng Ren did not have the habit of asking about other people's privacy. Besides, Su Yun had a wide circle of friends, so he might have talked to a friend from a laboratory before.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and said,"3D printing of skin is now available like band-aids. It only promotes the growth of epidermis cells and will eventually fall off. The recent research trend is that the skin can be directly printed out, and it can grow by sticking on it. "
   

          "Yes, this is the direction of the future." Su Yun said,"3D printing will be more and more widely used in the field of fine science."
   

          "Blood vessels? Do you want to kiss?" Feng Xuhui asked,"it's going to be very difficult to do a matching, right?"
   

          "I won't do it." Zheng Ren said,"this technology has now entered the animal experimental stage. When the 3D printed skin was transplanted to an immune-deficient mouse, the skin's blood vessels began to communicate and connect with the mouse's blood vessels, and it was successfully infused four weeks after implantation. "
   

          "Biomaterials, Journal of Tissue Engineering and regenerable Medicine, Tissue Engineering. There are similar reports in these journals." Su Yun said,"just keep an eye on it. It's just like how you keep an eye on the use of laparoscope equipment twenty years ago." I estimate that in another ten years or so, it looks like a lot of high-end and sophisticated technology will be able to be truly developed in clinical practice. "
   

          "Yes, it might be soon. By the way, the India researchers recently reported that they have successfully printed artificial skin with 3D bio-printing technology. It has similar anatomical structure and biochemical characteristics to natural human skin, which can be widely used in cosmetics, skin medicine, and other tests in the future. "
   

          "India hehe." Su Yun chuckled."Do you think it's reliable?"
   

          "Who knows? but this should be a basic product." Zheng Ren said,"it's similar to ... Beauty treatments? If sister Lin is interested, you can go and observe. "
   

          "Be careful not to be scammed. There are many scammers in the financial Field. The yellow-teeth guy was just a little scammer who took the risk of going in to swindle a few melons and jujubes. A big liar is very fierce, losing everything is a small matter. Many people have been cheated to the point of losing their families, and you can't find any fault with it. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's not talk about this. Actually, the first area of application for 3D printing skin is definitely not beauty, but burn injuries." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun chuckled as she looked around. Seeing that Lin Yuan seemed to have something on his mind and did not say anything, she continued the boss's words.
   

          "Skin transplantation is the first choice for treating large wounds and burns, but when there is not enough healthy skin to use, it will be a headache. "I remember when I first arrived at 912, I met a pair of twins ..." As she spoke, Su Yun looked at big Chu and little Chu and smiled.
   

          "What are you laughing at? Are you envious?" Chu Yanzhi said,"at the very least, we have a set of spare organs. Before the 3D printed organs can be used, we will definitely live longer than you."
   

          "Hahaha." Su Yun laughed heartily. He had no way of refuting Chu Yan Zhi's words.
   

          This was indeed the case with the spare organs. That time, one of the twins had a kidney transplant, while the other had a skin transplant. The benefits of being twins were obvious. The twins had been seriously injured that time. If it had been one person, the possibility of saving them in the end would not have been high.
   

          Although not all twins could undergo organ transplantation, the probability of not being able to do so was very small.
   

          "How do I use the 3D printed skin?" Feng Xuhui was still thinking about this.
   

          "Through integrated imaging technology, the equipment can be used to scan the wound and input the data into the software to inform the print head which cells need to be delivered to where exactly.
   

          The bio-printer will deposit the cells directly in the wound and replicate the layered skin structure, which will accelerate the formation of normal skin structure and function. " Su Yun explained.
   

          "Why? are you interested?" Zheng Ren asked Feng Xuhui with a smile.
   

          "I'm not thinking that if the technology takes shape, I can act as an agent. He'll be the head of the entire country, and he'll be able to travel around the country and the world with President Zheng in peace. " Feng Xuhui said with a smile.
   

          "That's a good way, but it's too far. If you're thinking about this, you might as well think about artificial crystals. " Su Yun said,"he dragged the boss to do thousands of operations and directly overcame all the doubts and difficulties in the artificial crystal."
   

          "We now have a nationwide agent for artificial crystals." Feng Xuhui said with some regret.
   

          'It seems like he's been thinking about his future,' Zheng Ren thought. Feng Xuhui's entry point was very good. He directly stood at the forefront of technology and went down from a commanding height. If it was just about making money, this was feasible.
   

          However, with boss Zheng's strong support, there was no need to do all this.
   

          "Let's drink. " Su Yun raised her glass and glanced at old he."Big Chu, little Chu, you have to look after teacher he. During this period of time, old he has taught you everything he has. If you don't let teacher he drink well, do you think you can live up to his hard work?"
   

          "Alright!" Chu yanran and Chu Yanzhi raised their glasses with a smile. Their movements were in sync, and they were so beautiful that it was shocking."Teacher he, let us toast you."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2279: Ultimate spell: Pixiu summons boss Zheng!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Tang Xiu had light makeup on and looked smart and capable.
   

          She had received an important task to interview Department Director pan of the emergency department of Haicheng City first People's Hospital. First, he would search for all the information about Dr. Zheng, then he would go to the capital and wait outside 912 hospital a few months in advance, waiting for the news of the Nobel Prize in October.
   

          It was brought forward by more than four months, but Tang Xiu didn't think that it was a big deal. For the Nobel Prize, no amount of importance was too much.
   

          In Tang Xiu's opinion, this was a long-term main mission. If she did it well, she would definitely be a candidate for the next chief editor of Haicheng Metropolis Daily.
   

          In order to compete for this spot, Tang Xiu had put in a lot of effort.
   

          In the end, the interview with Dr. Zheng previously played a decisive role. She had the experience of interacting with Dr. Zheng and had done a special topic related to him.
   

          With the support of the old managing editor, Tang Xiu got the biggest Project of the Year for Haicheng Metropolitan daily.
   

          He had to do it well! Tang Xiu encouraged herself.
   

          Even though she knew that this matter would definitely not have a result this year. Before and after receiving the mission, Tang Xiu did a lot of research. In the end, she came to the conclusion that Dr. Zheng would need at least 10 years to win the Nobel Prize.
   

          But who would care?
   

          It would be great if they could win the award. If they couldn 't, just a Nobel Prize nomination would be enough to shock Haicheng. After all, this was the first time Haicheng had been so close to the Nobel Prize.
   

          She planned meticulously and pestered old Department Associate Director pan for a few days before she finally managed to squeeze out a lot of related questions like she was squeezing out toothpaste.
   

          However, what surprised Tang Xiu even more was that she obtained more information about Dr. Zheng Ren from the chief residents who came to 912 to provide support.
   

          On the weekend, Dr. Zheng actually came back once, and she missed him. This made Tang Xiu feel very regretful.
   

          When she interviewed President Wang and a few other doctors who came to support her, their tone made Tang Xiu realize that President Zheng's actions in the capital were far beyond her imagination.
   

          Hence, she brought the plan forward, made an application, and without waiting for the process, she directly brought a few of her capable subordinates to the capital.
   

          She was about to clash with the major newspapers and TV stations in the capital. Tang Xiu had no confidence in herself. She could only rely on the friendship she had had with them in the past.
   

          But thinking of this, Tang Xiu cursed Wei Feng in her heart for the nth time.
   

          However, these were all emotions that didn't matter. Tang Xiu used her fastest speed to arrive at the imperial capital, preparing to wait for a long time.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At this time, Zheng Ren was standing in the office of the cardiothoracic Department, looking at the X-ray in front of him.
   

          The big red stethoscope on Fang Lin's shoulder was so eye-catching.
   

          This time, they were consulting a difficult patient.
   

          Male, 72 years old, poor nutrition; The main prosecutor had repeatedly coughed, spat, and gasped for 30 years. Lung function tests showed that he had severe obstructed respiratory function and had been treated with inhalators for many years.
   

          The patient suddenly had chest tightness, chest pain, and breathing difficulties after exercising one week ago.
   

          After a lung CT scan at the local hospital, the following appeared: The left chest cavity and the left lower lung were inflamed.
   

          The emergency department performed closed chest drainage on the left side, and the patient's symptoms improved, followed by continuous negative pressure suction drainage.
   

          Due to the patient's poor physical condition, the local hospital did not consider the possibility of surgery at all.
   

          The patient was already breathless after taking a few steps, and he could not even climb a floor. This was a relatively taboo for chest surgery.
   

          If it was not handled well, there might be a situation where the ventilator could not be removed after the surgery. At that time, the patients suffered. Not only did their families have huge expenses, but the doctors also had headaches every day.
   

          They could barely survive the surgery, but after the surgery, they had to enter the ICU and rely on the machines to survive. No doctor would want to encounter such a thing.
   

          Excluding surgery, the local doctor decided to perform closed chest drainage first and then observe the treatment.
   

          However, under the drainage, his lungs had completely expanded, but there was still a large amount of gas being drawn out. This meant that the hole on the surface of the lung was very large, and it would be difficult for it to grow according to the patient's condition.
   

          After a hospital-wide consultation, the local hospital ruled out the possibility of surgery again and gave a 50% glucose injected into the chest for pleura fixation treatment.
   

          However, after the incident, the patient still continued to have chest tightness and shortness of breath.
   

          Re-examination of the chest chest showed that the chest cavity was repeated and the chest cavity was separated. The chest drainage tube was adjusted and reset many times.
   

          At most, the local doctor would use three drainage tubes on the patient's left chest wall to perform drainage at the same time. However, everything was of no use. The closed thoracic cavity guide bottle continued to bubble, and the pneumothorax could not be healed.
   

          He had no choice but to transfer to a high-class hospital. Local hospitals relied on high-class hospitals the most. When they couldn't treat the patient, they could just admit defeat. We're not good enough to treat you, so please go to a higher-class hospital.
   

          Therefore, the patients were taken into Fang Lin's care in the emergency department.
   

          The chief resident was in charge of the emergency treatment. It was just a simple pneumothorax. Although Fang Lin found it tricky, he was embarrassed to look for a senior doctor.
   

          If it had been a year ago, he would still have to find such a difficult patient. However, Fang Lin had a magical treasure now. It was the ultimate spell, Pixiu summoning boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren held his chin and looked at the X-ray in front of him. He maintained a fixed posture for a full 30 minutes.
   

          It's so difficult ... Zheng Ren sighed as he looked at the film.
   

          The patient's basic condition was too poor. It would be difficult for him to pass the anesthesia on the operating table. He had practiced ten times in the operating theater of the system. Even though the surgery was completed, the completion rate was not high.
   

          The highest was only 59%, and the lowest was only 43%.
   

          With such a low completion rate, it was better not to perform the surgery. If the tube could not be pulled out after the operation, would he have to live on a ventilator? If that was the case, it would be better to keep the chest bottle in place.
   

          Zheng Ren ruled out surgery and had been thinking about what to do.
   

          The patient's condition was really difficult to deal with. After he was admitted to the hospital, he checked his blood analysis. PH：7.47，PCO2： 51 mmmg, PO2 74 mmmg, actual bicarbonate: 37.1 ml/l, standard bicarbonate: 33.9 ml, base remaining: 13.4。
   

          [Chest CT scan: after left aerothorax drainage, the left side of the chest was partially surrounded by liquid air. Qi accumulated under the skin of the left chest wall. The two lungs were accompanied by erosuchus and inflammatory lesions in the two lungs.]
   

          These indicators gave almost every doctor a headache.
   

          It was not just Zheng Ren. After Su Yun took a few glances at the X-ray, she punched Fang Lin as hard as she could. He was beating him up while saying that he was weak. Why did he take in such a heavy patient?
   

          For Su Yun, the future star of the cardiothoracic Department, such a serious patient would be quite difficult to treat.
   

          It was similar to late-stage vasomatosis heart disease. The patient's pulmonary obstruction was very serious, and from a certain perspective, the patient was old.
   

          Lung transplantation was a good method, but the problem was still the same. The cost was extremely high, and there was no source of lungs.
   

          Eliminating the "unrealistic" method of transplant surgery, Zheng Ren continued to think of other treatment methods.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2280: Guide book

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Why don't we just leave it like this for now and observe it for two days? who knows if it might grow." There was nothing Fang Lin could do about it. He suggested softly when he noticed that boss Zheng did not speak for a long time.
   

          "You still have the cheek to say that you're from the cardiothoracic Department? You'll need at least three years to become a chief resident. You can just stay in the Department and perform surgeries every day. " Su Yun coldly said.
   

          "Big brother Yun, let's talk this out. Don't make me the chief resident again. In just one year, I've been disgusted. " Fang Lin said with a long face.
   

          For him, there was nothing more vexing than being a chief resident again.
   

          If it was as Su Yun had said, Fang Lin would rather resign and go to a private hospital than be a leading professor.
   

          Fang Lin was considered quite resistant. Many doctors would choose to resign without the slightest hesitation when they heard that they were going to be chief residents.
   

          "What did the guide say?" Su Yun looked at Fang Lin in disdain."The patient still continues to leak air after ribcage drainage for seven days."[A patient who still continues to leak air after 14 days of secondary pneumothorax being driven through the rib.] In essence, it's a persistent bronchi fistulas. "
   

          "Brother Yun ..."
   

          "The 2015 European Respiratory Society's spontaneous pneumothorax diagnosis and treatment statement States: For patients whose drainage time is longer than three to five days and whose air is still leaking, further treatment should be taken. " Su Yun looked at Fang Lin as if she felt that the stethoscope on his shoulder was too glaring. She turned her head and said to Lin Yuan,""Wang Lin, tell him what the other guides say."
   

          "Oh, okay." Lin Yuan looked at the film with Zheng Ren and said,""The 2010 United Kingdom thoracic society's spontaneous pneumothorax Management Guide states that: Surgical intervention should be considered if there is a continuous air leak after a conservative drainage of spontaneous pneumothorax for 48 hours. "
   

          Fang Lin looked at the monster in boss Zheng's medical team with a long face.
   

          Everyone knew about this, but who would memorize so many details? Memorizing the treatment Guide would only be useful when he spoke with confidence during the hospital consultation, but would it be of any use to the patient in front of him?
   

          'It's impossible. 'Fang Lin heaved a sigh in his heart. He looked at the image on the film reader in distress. He was about to speak when his train of thought was interrupted.
   

          This was because the topic of the guidebook was not over yet.
   

          "The 2018 Germany spontaneous pneumothorax Management Guide States: Whether it's spontaneous or secondary pneumothorax, if there's still a leak after 48 hours of drainage, we'll have to consider changing the treatment plan. " Lin Yuan continued.
   

          "Stop!" Seeing that she was about to continue, Fang Lin immediately begged for mercy,"surgery? I'll have to ask the Department Director. Even if this patient were to request for an emergency diagnosis, the anesthetist would not dare to administer anesthesia. "
   

          "Boss, can you do it?" Su Yun whispered to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. He tried to perform an interventional therapy under a tracheostomy tube in the system operating theater.
   

          In general, there were several treatments for pneumothorax.
   

          The first was thoracotomy, which was the most common surgery ten years ago. The advantage of this surgery was just as Su Yun had said. The surgical field was bright, and it was decisive. Its disadvantage was that the trauma was huge, and the patient's postoperative recovery was slow.
   

          Zheng Ren was not sure if the old patient in front of him, who had already "lost some of his body parts", would be able to step down from the stage if he were to undergo such a surgery. After all, he had already done relevant surgery training in the system operating theater, and the surgery completion rate was not high at all.
   

          A low surgery completion rate meant that there would be a lot of postoperative problems. This was ruled out by Zheng Ren.
   

          Secondly, it was the minimally invasive thoracoscopy surgery, which was now the top choice for chest surgery in major hospitals. It was not just common-breasted cardiologists. Even a proud cardiologist like Zhao Yunlong had begun preparing to perform the type 1 aortic dissection surgery using a endoscope.
   

          Various major guidelines recommended the first treatment method for difficult-to-treat pneumothorax. However, the patient in front of him was not suitable. His basic physical condition was poor, his heart and lungs were weak, and he had a wide range of lesions in his lungs. The completion rate of thoracoscopy was still very low.
   

          Besides, the adhesion of the patient's thoracic cavity was severe, and the field of view via thoracoscopy was quite limited, so they had to strip it off first. If a blood vessel burst, he would have to stop the bleeding first. A surgery without a surgical field was also ruled out.
   

          The next step was pleura fixation, which was performed by the local hospital.
   

          It was called a surgical method, but it was actually a very simple operation.
   

          The principle was to rub the pleura with chemicals or surgery to form a uniform sterile pleura inflammation and completely lock the pleura cavity. The patient was injected with 50 ml of high sugar in the local hospital's thoracic cavity, which was this type of surgery.
   

          Chalk and tcroline could be used as the primary medicine. Other commonly used medicines included autologous blood, metitanine, perosucoid glucose, iodophor, and so on. (Note 1)
   

          There was also the use of argon plasma coagulation. Some doctors attributed this treatment to Internal Medicine, but Zheng Ren did not agree.
   

          However, this technique was not suitable for the patient in front of him.
   

          The last option was the only solution Zheng Ren could think of, which was tracheostomy via tracheostomy.
   

          The airway was blocked with a tracheal stopper, a stent, a one-way valve, autologous blood, biological protein gel, and gelatin sponge to achieve the purpose of treatment.
   

          Among them, autologous blood and bio-protein gel could be absorbed by themselves, but they were easy to cough out. At present, the major guidelines were not the first recommendations.
   

          Zheng Ren tried 20 times before he found a feasible solution.
   

          Regardless of whether it was a serious illness or not, it would be very troublesome if it got serious. Boss Zheng, who was at the peak of interventional surgery, general surgery, and cardiothoracic surgery, had actually done more than 30 surgical training when facing a small pneumothorax.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless about this.
   

          "We can try interventional therapy," Zheng Ren said,"for anesthesia ... Let's go to old he."
   

          "An interventional surgery with a tracheostomy tube? It's very risky. " Su Yun reminded.
   

          "But there's no other good way." Zheng Ren said,"use the laryngeal mask for general anesthesia. I'll block it with a tracheostomy tube."
   

          "Boss," Su Yun said after hesitating for a long time,"a little more stimulation might cause problems."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."I can't help it. I'll try to be gentle." Fang Lin, what do you think?"
   

          In reality, Fang Lin did not have any other considerations. He did not have the courage to perform any treatment on the patient before him that was too traumatic.
   

          Forget everything else, just the old patient's serious chronic pulmonary obstruction was enough to scare off 99% of doctors, and 99% of the remaining 1% were foolish, bold, and fearless.
   

          It was only because Zheng Ren had relied on the system space's cheat code to continuously try and figure out the correct method that he dared to perform the surgery on him.
   

          Superior hospitals had their own difficulties. Otherwise, Fang Lin would not have sought boss Zheng's help to solve this matter.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: before 2011, a professor from Beijing was asked to perform a lung cancer surgery. The patient suffered from pneumothorax two weeks after the surgery.] On the second day of the new year, I injected high sugar into the patient's body and she recovered. This was a very common method. It had many flaws, but it was very useful.
   

          As for the Elementium, it was a mixture of love and hate. It's another story that will be explained in detail later.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2281: The little girl in charge

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Where are the patient's family members?" Zheng Ren asked,"I have to talk to the patient's family. The surgery risk is quite high, and they should make their own decisions."
   

          Fang Lin heaved a sigh."Boss Zheng, the patient only has one family member. She's an eleven-year-old little girl."
   

          “……”
   

          "Where are the others?" Zheng Ren asked, but he already had an answer.
   

          If there were only the elderly and children in the surrounding area, what would the young men do?
   

          "Can you contact an adult family member?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He said that his family members are rushing over here," Fang Lin said."They'll probably be here in one or two days."
   

          One or two days. It did not seem to matter if the patient's condition was delayed. Although the condition was tricky, it was not an emergency that could not be delayed.
   

          "Let's take a look at the patient first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Fang Lin brought boss Zheng and the other two to the ward to visit the patient.
   

          A thin, yellow little girl was taking care of a patient in his 70s.
   

          The little girl stood up upon seeing Fang Lin enter. She bowed to him before she held the paper in her hand and spoke softly,""Doctor Fang, in the past hour, No. 1 chest bottle has been used to draw in about 15ml of a light yellow liquid. No. 2 ..."
   

          She spoke in an orderly manner and used a lot of professional vocabulary. She took care of him very carefully.
   

          Even adults would find it difficult to do this. It was really amazing that an 11-year-old girl could bring her grandfather or great-grandfather to the capital and reach the top amateur level.
   

          When the girl spoke, she revealed the tooth cover that she used to correct her teeth. The professional name was orthodoxical maxillae dialer. Zheng Ren did not work in Stomatology, so he was not interested in it.
   

          He saw that the little girl's system panel was slightly red, and there was a diagnosis of ion disorder. He judged that it was probably a disease caused by being busy and tired recently.
   

          This illness didn't need to be treated. If he ate well, he would be fine soon.
   

          Zheng Ren took Fang Lin's big red stethoscope and examined the old man's body. Just like what Fang Lin had described and what Zheng Ren had seen in the system's operating theater, he had three chest vases hanging on his body.
   

          The chest cavity was glued and separated, and a single chest bottle could not draw out all the gas.
   

          This was also a common situation after stimulating the pleura with 50% high sugar. Therefore, generally speaking, cardiologists were more cautious when they chose to stimulate the pleura with high sugar or iodophor.
   

          The diagnosis was correct, and all the physical examinations were consistent with the medical records. It was the same as the performance in the system's operating theater. Zheng Ren nodded and said to the little girl.
   

          "When will the adults in your family come?"
   

          "Hello, doctor," Although the little girl did not know Zheng Ren, she was very polite. She first bowed and said,""You can tell me if there's anything. My dad and Grandpa are building a nuclear power plant, and the signal is bad there. For now ... We can't contact him. " (Note 1)
   

          "Will you contact me tonight?"
   

          "Yes, I said it's nothing. I told them not to worry and that they could just send the money over." The little girl looked thin and withered, as if she was malnourished. But when she spoke, her eyes flashed with a tenacious temperament.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren frowned as he looked at the little girl.
   

          "Doctor, I can make the decision." The little girl could see Zheng Ren's hesitation, but she still said firmly,""I've used all the money left at home to buy a sleeping ticket for my great-grandfather, and some living expenses. They don't need to come back. They have to pay for their treatment, so it's useless even if they come back. "
   

          That was what he said, and that was what he made sense of.
   

          If she was older, even if she was 20 ... No, 18 years old, Zheng Ren would not mind. However, the little girl was only 11 years old, and she did not have the legal authority to sign the form before the operation.
   

          Zheng Ren turned his head to look at the old man lying on the bed.
   

          The bed was raised at a 25° angle. He was lying on the bed in a semi-reclining position. His lips were blue, and an oxygen tube was attached to his nose. He was in low spirits.
   

          The old man didn't have any reaction. In this situation, it would be strange if the local hospitals dared to do it.
   

          "Fang Lin, didn't you say that someone will be coming back in a day or two?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Fang Lin found it odd as well. He looked at the little girl and asked,""Two hours ago, when you first came, I asked you and you told me this. What's happening now?"
   

          The little girl lowered her head and clenched her fists. She did not show her expression to the doctors in front of her.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed."Little sister, the situation is like this. Your great-grandfather's illness is very serious. He can go home and recuperate. Or, we can prepare to try a dangerous operation. "
   

          The little girl raised her head. Her eyes were crystal clear, but she did not cry. Instead, she looked at Zheng Ren's eyes seriously and asked,""Doctor, are you saying that because I can't sign for the surgery?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "He's doing closed drainage at our house, and I signed it!" The little girl said,"the doctor said no at first. Later, he asked my grandfather and father for a power of attorney. The doctor even found a lawyer."
   

          It's so troublesome?
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't sure if this procedure would work, so he said after some thought,""Then I asked."
   

          The little girl did not chase after Zheng Ren insensibly and nodded instead.
   

          When everyone left, she did not send them off. Instead, she bowed deeply to express her gratitude.
   

          His thin and weak body was like a blade of grass in the wind, swaying, but he was so tough that he refused to fall.
   

          "Fang Lin, have you ever encountered such a situation?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          Fang Lin shook his head.
   

          Very few people had encountered such a situation.
   

          "Let me think. Although it's not a surgery, it's not a big deal to say that it's a surgery since it's an interventional tracheostomy treatment using a tracheostomy tube. How about ..."
   

          "Do you want to do a live broadcast of the surgery and call your family back?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "We can try that. Let's go back first. I'll ask lawyer GE and the lawyers in the court." Su Yun said.
   

          Seeing a doctor and performing surgery were so troublesome.
   

          This was something that couldn't be helped. Each family had their own problems. However, this little girl seemed to be too sensible. Her mental age was at least five to ten years older than her actual age.
   

          None of them objected to her being an adult.
   

          However, the law was the law. The situation here was still a little special.
   

          After leaving the ward, Zheng Ren did not return to the cardiothoracic doctor's office. Instead, he returned to the Department of interventional services with Su Yun and Lin Yuan.
   

          Su Yun started to contact the relevant people while Lin Yuan whispered something to Chang Yue.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance. He probably saw a sallow and emaciated little girl using her own shoulders to support a broken house, and his heart was touched.
   

          This was inevitable, it was human nature.
   

          However, he had to think about curing the old lady and letting her go back safely.
   

          Although the patient's condition was very serious, it would not be a problem for him to hold on for three to five years.
   

          Zheng Ren pondered about this in his heart. Then, he took the fifth edition of external science and entered the system space to start surgery training.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: building a nuclear power plant is a friend I know.] At that time, he and his father had gone to build a nuclear power plant, but they couldn't find anyone at all, and the signal was really bad. Also, this little girl's story was told to me by a Junior Brother from Henan. She is very strong. Good luck.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2282: Life's coldness

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss!" After some time, Su Yun shouted,"don't pretend to be a doctor of external science. You look like a scammer."
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren looked up.
   

          "I've contacted him. Lawyer GE said that this won't do. If possible, don't do it. There are hidden dangers, and they are very big and difficult to solve." Su Yun said,"if the patient's family doesn't admit it, you'll definitely lose the lawsuit. Even if your surgery is successful, you'll still lose."
   

          "Yes." "Alright!" Zheng Ren nodded and said,"then get Xing Lin garden's lawyer and ask if it's okay to do a live broadcast of the surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this was the most feasible path.
   

          The surgery was free, and there was still a sum of money three months after the surgery.
   

          This amount of money might not seem like much to many people, but it might be the annual income of the little girl's father and grandfather.
   

          'As long as an adult immediate family member comes back,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "I'll go take a look later. It's rare to see such a sensible child. " Chang Yue said as she adjusted her glasses.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Since Chang Yue had made a move, he would go and try. He really didn't have much confidence in this kind of difficult persuasion and communication.
   

          "Go and contact them then. Su Yun, get Xiao Hu to contact a lawyer. I'll think about the surgery again." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You haven't counted the number of surgeries?" Su Yun was a little confused.
   

          "If it's a surgery, we'll use mask anesthesia and the tracheostomy tube. I'm going to use a one-way valve to block it." Zheng Ren said,"the most important thing is to seal it accurately and find a hole. It's so complicated inside, so it's very difficult to accurately find the fisthole. "
   

          "Boss, you're reading the fifth edition of the field of surgery every day. Why haven't you familiarized yourself with the lung anatomy yet?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was just making a casual remark, so he smiled and said,""Help me find it with the Warriors Positioning System. We'll discuss it again when we see anything during the surgery."
   

          At this point, Zheng Ren suddenly added,""Position via end-respiratory carbon dioxide via a tracheostomy tube. I also need to prepare."
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything, but her expression was much more serious.
   

          It seemed that his deduction was the same as the boss's deduction. It was extremely difficult for this patient to undergo surgery, but it was also very difficult to perform an interventional tracheostomy using a tracheostomy tube.
   

          EtCO2 could be used as a remedial measure for the failure of the balloon exploratory surgery. It was not affected by the multiple lobular fistles or the traffic arteries.
   

          The main principle of its operation was to detect the EtCO2 value of each section of the trachea through an exploratory catheter. If the ETCO2 value of each section of the trachea was significantly lower than that of the main trachea on the same side, it would be considered a trachea with suspected air leakage.
   

          He had already used such a rare method, so what else was there to say?
   

          Su Yun nodded and continued to make arrangements.
   

          [They're saying to quickly write a song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and saw that it was Zhang Weiyu.
   

          "Manager Zhang, how are you?"
   

          "Oh? Sure, I'll ask later if I'm free this weekend. "
   

          "It's fine. I have a live broadcast of a surgery. I'm waiting for the patient's family to agree. Let's meet another day. "
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone after a few small talk.
   

          Zhang Weiyu wanted to ask boss Zheng to go back to his hometown to perform freelance surgery. Zheng Ren did not object to this. Even though it was busy and tiring to go out and perform surgery, it was inevitable before remote surgeries started.
   

          The TIPS surgery was still carried out in the country by opening up a map. If they went out more often, the standard of the local doctors would also improve as soon as possible.
   

          He picked up his phone and was about to leave a message for Su Yun to ask if he had any plans for the weekend.
   

          At that moment, his phone suddenly rang.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          "Hello," he said.
   

          "Oh? Not eating? How many days has it been?"
   

          "Sure. What did her family say?"
   

          "Hire a nurse then. You can bring the child down."
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          The call was from Chang Yue. The emaciated little girl's problem was more serious than he had imagined.
   

          Chang Yue quickly found out the patient's medical history. It was not just the patient's problem, but also the little girl 's.
   

          It was said that after the acute choking incident a few weeks ago, she had difficulty eating solid food and lost weight.
   

          An acute choking incident?
   

          Zheng Ren made a few considerations and sat firmly on the chair without moving, his eyes slightly narrowed.
   

          Since it was not an emergency, it took Chang Yue a full hour before she held the little girl's hand and arrived at the office of the doctors from the Department of interventional services.
   

          "I've contacted the adults at home after work. Juan's father has agreed to livestream the surgery." Chang Yue started with the important matter."They said they'll rush here overnight and will arrive at noon tomorrow."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, then looked at the girl called Xiao Juan.
   

          "Xiaojuan said that twelve days ago, when she was eating, a piece of meat was embedded in an orthodontical palate spreader.
   

          At that time, she subconsciously thought that she might choke, but Xiaojuan quickly removed the embedded meat. However, for the next seven days, I will feel a sense of fear when I eat. "
   

          Chang Yue briefly explained Xiao Juan's condition.
   

          "On the seventh day after the choking incident, Xiao Juan stopped eating most of the solid food and could only eat a small amount of porridge." Chang Yue said,"she doesn't even dare to eat salted vegetables now. She's afraid that something will go wrong."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the emaciated little girl in front of him and sighed.
   

          No matter how strong she looked, she was only 11 years old. She had to take care of an old man who was on the verge of death every day. It must have been hard on this child.
   

          Although she looked fine, the area of her psychological trauma was so large that she could not bear it.
   

          Getting a piece of meat stuck by an orthopedic surgeon was like an ordinary person getting stuffed teeth while eating. It was a small matter that was not worth mentioning. However, such a small matter made her think of death and fear death.
   

          It was hard to imagine that an 11-year-old girl would be exposed to the world's coldest side.
   

          Chang Yue wrapped her arms around the little girl's shoulders and leaned her against her, trying her best to warm up this strong child.
   

          "President Zheng, what do you think we should do?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Let's go to the emergency department to check first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Check?"
   

          "From the looks of it, she's probably malnourished and has ion disorder." Zheng Ren said,"let's see if there's anything. If there's nothing ... I'll think about it."
   

          "Alright," he said. Chang Yue said.
   

          "Doctor, thank you. I won't check anymore." The little girl returned to her normal self in Chang Yue's arms.
   

          She was timid and a little lost and afraid of the future.
   

          At her age, she should not have come into contact with the cruelest side of life. She should be enjoying the warmth and sweetness of life, full of fantasies, reverence, and expectations of the world. However, the various reasons had accumulated to create the current situation.
   

          Zheng Ren's mood was a little low, but a smile appeared on his face."Are you worried about spending money?"
   

          The little girl nodded and then shook her head.
   

          Her actions were complicated and contradictory, but Zheng Ren understood what she meant.
   

          "Don't think too much about it. It doesn't cost much to do a checkup for you. Besides, your grandfather and father have already agreed to do the live broadcast of the surgery. The cost of the live broadcast will be fully covered by a medical company. " Zheng Ren tried his best to make his smile gentler.
   

          "President Zheng, I've told her all this. Is there anything special you need to check?"
   

          "No, just do an electrocardiography."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [PS: please compare your heart, please give us monthly votes~]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2283: Avoid spinal cord's eating restriction disorder

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After a while, Su Yun returned after arranging the necessary equipment for the surgery.
   

          When he heard Zheng Ren talk about the little girl, he was not surprised. Instead, he smiled bitterly.""Boss, you're being a busybody."
   

          "I saw it, so I gave it a hand." Zheng Ren asked in a low voice,"Oh right, I heard that they have to support the border every year. When are we going?"
   

          "You definitely won't be able to go this year. You have a Nobel Prize project in your hands, don't you know that?" Su Yun shot a glance at Zheng Ren and denied this thought.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Many doctors in the capital would go to the border areas to provide support for one to three months every year to improve the local medical standards.
   

          Zheng Ren only knew about this, but he didn't know the specific rules and procedures. He suddenly thought of it and asked.
   

          He definitely couldn't go this year. Even if he wanted to go, his request would be rejected by director Yan.
   

          What a joke. The Nobel Prize was such a big project, and they all knew that they didn't have a chance within a year. But if they didn't try, who would be willing?
   

          At the very least, he still had to show some attitude.
   

          "I'm going to take a look. Boss, what do you think is wrong with that little girl?"
   

          "Her distinctive features are acute food rejection and long-term failure to gain weight. There are many diagnoses that can explain the chronic and acute symptoms ..."
   

          "Can you not talk like you're giving a pre-operation briefing to the patient's family?" Su Yun said unhappily,"can't you just say it nicely?"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. How did Su Yun have the face to say that!
   

          "Her swallowing difficulty is a natural occurrence. The symptoms were sudden food rejection and weight loss after traumatic choking. The two key psychiatric causes in the differential diagnosis are specific phobia and anorexia. "
   

          "I think it's because he's under too much psychological pressure. Children of this age shouldn't be exposed to such things." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, I'm thinking the same thing."
   

          "I haven't done any research in this area. Do you have a way?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "She believes that she can't eat solid food because she's afraid of choking and 'forgetting' how to chew and swallow.
   

          "Choking" certain phobia may cause the patient to avoid all kinds of situations that may cause choking, including avoiding eating.
   

          The fear of death led to this situation, so I think we should first treat her great-grandfather's pneumothorax, then slowly comfort him. Step by step, the little girl's spinal cord avoidance, limited eating disorder, and then it will be better. "
   

          "Let's go and take a look. "
   

          It was already after work, and most of the other groups had left the office. However, the doctors from Zheng Ren's medical team were still working.
   

          The boss was capable, so the people under him were naturally busy.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was not interested in anything. He put all his attention on the Nobel Prize.
   

          There were still more than four months left. The professor worked tirelessly to sort out the information and contacted Baby Joy, who was far away in Hyde Castle. His team was still there to help him deal with various things.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was doing her work obediently, but Lin Yuan kept peeking at the situation.
   

          "Work hard and go see a patient with eating disorder. What are you doing here?" Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Yuan shrugged his shoulders.
   

          "Let's go,"he said. After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he stood up and walked out of the office with Su Yun.
   

          Lin Yuan looked at the back view of the two people and sighed.
   

          "Sister Lin, aren't you going to go with them?" Gu Xiaoran asked.
   

          "I'm not going. Hurry up and work so you can go home early. I've been spending too little time at home recently, and my old lady has long been unhappy. " Lin Yuan sighed and said after hesitating for a while.
   

          "If I tell my mom to work until 10 at night, she'll definitely rush over." "I won't tell my family if I can," Gu Xiaoran said with a smile."I don't want them to miss me."
   

          "Sigh, you're good. Your home is far away. If I don't go home every day, my mom will probably rush to the hospital the next day. " Lin Yuan was a little envious of Gu Xiaoran, who was away from home and recalled the time when he was away from his parents in the United States.
   

          "Hehe." Gu Xiaoran was a little proud, but when she saw Lin Yuan's depressed expression, she changed the topic and comforted him,"sister Lin, boss Zheng said that he'll let me have an operation in two days. After we're done with the work, can you tell me about the things I need to pay attention to during the surgery?"
   

          "I think there's a group of foreign experts coming to learn this week. It's useless for you to listen to my lecture. You should listen to Brother Yun's lecture and watch anatomy." Lin Yuan said.
   

          "I've seen it twice, but I'm not confident. " Gu Xiaoran said,"boss Zheng, if you perform a surgery, you won't be able to do TIPS in the future."
   

          "The surgery isn't that easy, and boss Zheng won't be as strict as you think." Lin Yuan said.
   

          As they worked, they talked about TIPS.
   

          Gu Xiaoran saw that professor Rudolph Wagner was so focused on sorting out the materials that he didn't seem to hear her at all, and she felt a little depressed.
   

          He knew the order of good and bad surgeries in the medical treatment group, and he only beat around the bush to see if the professor would give him a few pointers.
   

          It was such a pity. If only the foreign professor named Fu Gui [ 1] could give him a lecture. Gu Xiaoran was thinking about the process of listening to Brother Yun's lecture, but he still had a fear of surgery.
   

          What if boss Zheng gave him an operation but he couldn't perform it well ... As he thought about it, his nose twitched, and tears almost fell.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, I don't think there's any medication for bone-limited eating disorder, right?" Su Yun asked on the way.
   

          "Mm, No. Even if there is, I don't recommend it. " Zheng Ren said,"we can use a gentler method to solve it. If we can avoid taking medicine, we can avoid taking it."
   

          Su Yun also knew that this was the boss's habit. As long as it involved mental illnesses, he would be very careful.
   

          When they arrived at the emergency department, the two of them started to look at the little girl's medical record.
   

          During the physical examination, the patient's body temperature was 37.2 degrees Celsius, his breathing rate was 18 times per minute, and the oxygen saturation level was 97% when he breathed in the surrounding air. When she was in a reclining position, her blood pressure was 107/70 mmHg, and her pulse was 114 beats per minute. When she was standing, her blood pressure was 95/72 mmHg, and her pulse was 123 beats per minute.
   

          The little girl's weight was 26.5 kg, and her body weight was 12.5 kg/m2. There was no oral bleeding point.
   

          The hemoglobin level, blood cell ratio, platelet count, red blood cell index, kidney and liver function test results were all normal. The levels of glucose, calcium, magnesium, total protein, hemoglobin, and thyroid-stimulating hormone in the blood were also normal.
   

          His potassium was slightly low, which might be related to eating disorder. This was also diagnosed by the big pork trotter.
   

          The electrocardiography showed that he had sinus rhythm, with a heart rate of 110 beats per minute, a PR interval of 116 milliseconds, and a corrected QT interval of 422 milliseconds.
   

          Since there was nothing wrong with the examination, it was more likely that he would consider avoiding the bone-restricted eating disorder.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "President Zheng," Chang Yue led the little girl and stood in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          Seeing that the little girl did not have the coldness and fear that kept people at a distance, but instead had a trusting expression, Zheng Ren was very convinced of Chang Yue's abilities. As long as she wanted to, it seemed that she could make friends with anyone.
   

          It was the same for the young and 'mature' little girl in front of him, the many patients in Haicheng, and their family members.
   

          Other than him, the medical team leader.
   

          It was not without reason that she had been sent to the hospital administration back then.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren's mind was running wild as he said,""He's thinking about avoiding the bone-restricted eating disorder. It'll be fine after some correction. "
   

          "What do we do?" Chang Yue asked in a serious tone.
   

          "Now, she only eats congee every day. Gradually, she becomes a food paste, such as yogurt, apple jam, and pudding."
   

          "After adapting for a few days, it will turn into food paste with a rough texture, like oatmeal porridge, mashed potatoes, and so on. After that, you can eat slightly softer solid food, like rice, noodles, bread, and potatoes. "
   

          "It's that simple?" Chang Yue looked at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          "How is it simple?" Zheng Ren chuckled and was about to Pat the little girl's head when he saw her making a slight movement to avoid him. However, he immediately reacted and stopped himself.
   

          The little girl's movements were stiff, as if she was full of vigilance against this world full of malice. Zheng Ren retracted his hand, not wanting to agitate her.
   

          "Wait for her grandfather to come back and sign the agreement. After the surgery, the old man will be able to remove the catheter and go home." Zheng Ren retracted his hand and said with a smile,"when you see the patient getting better, her problems will also be solved quickly." What I said just now was a small matter, and the main thing is that he's still in surgery. "
   

          Even though Chang Yue felt that Zheng Ren's explanation was too simple, she still had a certain degree of trust in her boss's diagnosis and treatment of illnesses after such a long time.
   

          Since President Zheng had already said so, it was settled.
   

          Zhou Litao was busy, but for some reason, the emergency department was in a state of chaos. There were many patients with minor injuries and illnesses, so there was no time to entertain Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in the mood to stay in the emergency department.
   

          The condition of Fang Lin's patient was a little special. If he were to perform surgery in the afternoon tomorrow, he would have to practice a few more times in the operating theater of the system.
   

          The surgery completion rate for such patients was not above 95%, so Zheng Ren did not dare to perform the surgery directly. He had a headache when he thought of the many postoperative complications.
   

          Chang Yue said that she wanted to stay behind to accompany the little girl and watch her eat.
   

          It was a quiet night.
   

          The next day, he went on with his usual ward rounds and surgeries. After lunch, Zheng Ren sat in his usual spot and read in the system library.
   

          At around 1 p.m., Su Yun told Zheng Ren that the son of the patient had returned.
   

          The two of them went up to take a look at the situation and saw that the lawyer of Xing Lin garden was discussing the relevant legal procedures with the patient's son.
   

          He was about 50 years old and had deep wrinkles on his face. Not only was there dust and mud, but there seemed to be concrete debris mixed in the wrinkles.
   

          No matter what the lawyer said, he responded very meekly. It seemed that he was still a little afraid of the lawyer in the suit.
   

          "Get ready for the surgery." Seeing that there was no problem, Zheng Ren told Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun saw that the patient's son's appearance was different from what she had imagined, but she did not say anything. After the legal procedures were completed, Fang Lin was about to go on stage to give his preoperative instructions.
   

          Old he had already prepared all the anesthesia-related matters. During the operation, morphine and painkillers were ineffective, so the preparations for intubation were all ready.
   

          Regardless of whether boss Zheng could successfully complete the surgery every time, old he's preparation was as if something big had happened. He was careful and cautious, as if he was walking on thin ice.
   

          Zheng Ren was very satisfied with old he's attitude.
   

          After an hour and twenty-two minutes, Fang Lin sent the patient to the operating theater.
   

          Zheng Ren understood that the main purpose of interventional surgery was to preserve the patient's lung function. He took a deep breath and calmed his emotions. He then waited for the anesthesia to take effect and began to explore with a firbotomy tube.
   

          When he put the mirror in, Zheng Ren found that the primary fistallion was located in the left intrinsic upper lobe, and there were also small fistallions in the acute posterior and anterior segments.
   

          After he sealed the intrinsic section of the upper left leaf with a bag, he began to observe the chest bottle.
   

          The bubbles in the closed thoracic drainage bottle had decreased, but they did not completely disappear. Zheng Ren suspected that there might be a problem with the left superior lobulation.
   

          Then, he continued to insert the tracheostomy tube.
   

          He had to explore the patient's respiratory tract as much as possible while trying to avoid causing too much stimulation to the patient's respiratory tract.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was simply too difficult.
   

          This kind of operation gave him a headache even though he was at the peak of his intervention level.
   

          Su Yun carefully assisted from the side and soon found the area where the gas leak was expected to be in-the upper left lobe, lower left lobe, the back of the lower left lobe, and the inner front base of the lower left lobe.
   

          The range was too wide. If he were to plug all of them, the patient's respiratory function could not be guaranteed.
   

          Su Yun stared at the Warriors 'pressure waveform with her eyebrows tightly knitted.
   

          "Boss, what should we do next?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There is the possibility of a false positive in the Sirius system pressure waveform. The pressure waveform in the upper left lobe of the patient's head is significantly wider than the rest of the sub-segments. The primary suture hole has been confirmed, but other positioning methods need to be combined to confirm the traffic arteries." Zheng Ren said indifferently and started the test.
   

          Su Yun focused and cooperated.
   

          He saw his boss use a bag to seal the left intrinsic upper lobe, use a gelatin sponge to seal the left linguist, and the back of the left lower lobe. Then, he looked down at the closed thoracic cavity drainage bottle.
   

          The water bubbles in the bottle disappeared, and Su Yun immediately explained this to Zheng Ren, eliminating the possibility of ventilation at the base of the lower left leaf.
   

          Zheng Ren then slowly removed the gelatin sponge from the dorsal section of the lower left lobe. The blisters in the drainage bottle still did not appear in his chest cavity, indicating that the ventilation of the lateral branches of the dorsal section of the lower left lobe was less affected.
   

          The surgery was done very slowly and meticulously, and the observation time was longer than the operation time.
   

          Zheng Ren used a one-way valve to block the left upper lobe and a gelatin sponge to block the left linguisbral. The bubbles in the closed thoracic cavity drainage bottle completely disappeared.
   

          About half an hour later, the pressure was slowly reduced, and the left tongue gelatin sponge was taken out. There were no bubbles in the closed thoracic drainage bottle.
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren only implanted a one-way valve into the left intrinsic upper leaf, and the traffic of the left lobular was not treated further.
   

          Although there was only one one-way valve left, the operation and exploration in the surgery were so detailed that it made one's hair stand on end.
   

          The entire surgery took almost three hours. Fang Lin was deeply moved by boss Zheng's stability and patience.
   

          At the end of the surgery, boss Zheng's hand was still as steady as it was at the beginning, as if it had never changed.
   

          "It's done?" Fang Lin asked in a low voice when he saw that boss Zheng had removed the management and old he had given the medicine.
   

          "Yes, I don't think there's any problem." Zheng Ren said softly as he looked at the 98% success rate given by the system.
   

          Fang Lin heaved a long sigh of relief in his heart when he noticed that the water pillar in the closed chest cavity's Guide bottle was fluctuating well, yet no bubbles emerged.
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            Lin Jiaojiao's life had been more comfortable recently.
   

          With Liu xuzhi as a diligent and hardworking scalper, who performed many surgeries well and had no postoperative complications, Lin Jiaojiao felt that if there were a few more Liu xuzhi, she could lie down and count her money.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had asked about the method of weight loss in detail.
   

          There would only be a temporary lack of blood supply after the surgery, but it would not be permanent. In other words, the body would automatically reconstruct its blood supply two to three years after embolism in the left and bottom of the stomach. For the patient, it would not have any substantial impact in the long run.
   

          If there was, it would be because the stomach's function had been limited during this period of time, which was the purpose of the surgery.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was very satisfied with this surgical method as it would not cause any damage to the equipment and yet achieve the goal. Although boss Zheng repeatedly told her that he didn't recommend losing weight by surgery to treat severe obesity and diabetes, Lin Jiaojiao didn't care much.
   

          Boss Zheng had also said that as long as the surgery was not done so meticulously, the postoperative effect was still pretty good, and there was almost no damage to the body.
   

          After all, this was a way to lose weight. The market was now full of countless weight loss "theories" and all kinds of strange treatments.
   

          There were acupuncture, cupping, taking medicine, injections, sausages, and all kinds of incredible treatments.
   

          From Lin Jiaojiao's point of view, an imperfect method that could control the damage to a certain extent was necessary. This was a market. If he didn't occupy it, others would.
   

          She didn't think highly of herself, which was meaningless. The key was that boss Zheng didn't buy it.
   

          If you want to make money, just say it. It's meaningless to talk about other things.
   

          Right now, Lin Jiaojiao only felt that it was a pity that there was only one Liu xuzhi. If boss Zheng was willing to perform surgery under his command ...
   

          She could only dream about this kind of thing. Even daydreaming couldn't be so beautiful.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had some understanding of boss Zheng's various surgeries as they had been broadcasted in the live broadcast room recently. How could such a person stay in his own beauty hospital? It was impossible!
   

          Should I discuss with Liu xuzhi not to go to work in the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital? If he could concentrate on performing surgery in Yimi, the number of surgeries he performed and his income would rise to a new level.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was calculating the pros and cons in her heart.
   

          Just as he was thinking, his phone rang.
   

          "Xiao Hui, it's rare for you to call me." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Oh? How long have you been here?"
   

          "I don't dare to say much about the medical appraisal. You know that the doctors in the hospital are timid."
   

          "No, no, no, this isn't a matter of money, it really isn't a matter of money. It's not a matter of face. Once something happens, they have to go in. No one dares to. "
   

          "What if the patient is undergoing surgery? I'll ask about the situation. If it really doesn't work, I'll ask boss Zheng to take a look. But if someone else is in trouble, if ..."
   

          With that, the call was hung up.
   

          A series of beeping sounds were heard, and Lin Jiaojiao's face revealed a bitter smile.
   

          She didn't know when it started, but there was a saying in society that if Yingluo ran into someone, it would be more troublesome to get injured than to die.
   

          Therefore, in recent years, there were often reports of people being crushed instead of being sent to the hospital after being hit.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao could vaguely guess what Liu Hui meant. When she said that she was fine, Liu Hui immediately hung up the phone.
   

          Liu Hui's beauty salon was huge as well, and she was Lin Jiaojiao's competitor.
   

          The reason why Lin Jiaojiao had placed such a huge bet on boss Zheng was that she had a medical background and there were some things that she couldn't do without a bottom line.
   

          For example, when it came to losing weight, Lin Jiaojiao didn't dare to sell any intestinal detoxification methods to people who lost weight.
   

          However, Liu Hui's beauty salon didn't care about this. They stuffed intestines to detoxify and lose weight, and they were being exaggerated. There was even some evidence, such as the fact that Song Meiling had stuffed sausages every day.
   

          This time, Liu Hui was looking for her because something happened!
   

          A patient who had undergone an enteroanastomosis to detoxify had a stomachache. He endured it for ten days and finally couldn't take it anymore today. He went to the 912 emergency department for treatment.
   

          After that, she was admitted to the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery. The initial diagnosis was intestinal perforation, and surgery was recommended.
   

          Liu Hui panicked. She knew that Lin Jiaojiao had a close relationship with 912. She wanted to see if she could find a doctor to write down the surgery record and try to avoid the beauty salon's responsibility.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao put down the phone. She was also a little confused. Liu Hui must have been desperate.
   

          If they were to look for him, not to mention the fact that the doctors in 912 were just like what he had said, who would do such illegal things for some money? From his own point of view, he wished that the matter would be as big as possible.
   

          She was already being kind by not putting too much emphasis on it, so why would she risk breaking the law to help her?
   

          What was this person thinking?
   

          Lin Jiaojiao picked up her phone and thought for a few minutes. In the end, she called Su Yun.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, sister Lin wants us to see a patient." Su Yun said after she hung up.
   

          "Oh? What patient?" Zheng Ren was reading the fifth edition of the book, so his reaction was a little slow.
   

          "He's in the beauty salon next door, and he's undergoing an intestinal rupture. He was sent to the gastrointestinal surgery department, and the chief resident probably took him for surgery. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, it's necessary to perform a C-section exploration." Zheng Ren said,"what's there to see?"
   

          "Boss, you're really good at not admitting to your actions. I have to learn from you. Compared to you, I'm still young and not thick-skinned enough. " Su Yun said with a smile. In order to mock Zheng Ren, he emphasized the word 'you'.
   

          "Nonsense." "Professor?" Zheng Ren looked up at him and asked,"Dr. Mehal is coming tomorrow, right?"
   

          "Tomorrow," Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          "This weekend ... I still have to go to Feng County. Let Dr. Mehal know."
   

          "There are rich kids, right?" Su Yun said as she looked at professor Rudolf Wagner.
   

          "Yes! Boss, I'm here. You can just go and perform the surgery. " The professor looked up and said something, then buried himself in work again.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the professor was already risking his life for the Nobel Prize.
   

          His system panel started to turn red, and he entered a sub-healthy state.
   

          "Hey, I'm talking to you. Go up and take a look." Su Yun said impatiently.
   

          "Let's go,"he said.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, Lin Yuan also stood up.
   

          "Tell me, do you really believe everything? can stuffed intestines help you lose weight? Do you still want to keep the intestinal bacteria strains?" Su Yun nagged as she walked.
   

          "It's definitely bacteria disorder. " Lin Yuan agreed with Su Yun's point of view and added,"if there's a problem with the treatment method, it's easy to cause problems with the inner membrane of the intestine, which will eventually lead to perforation."
   

          "Lin Yuan, do you guys have this kind of weight loss method in the United States?"
   

          "The last time, that was when I saw the patient who ate cotton receiving surgery. Didn't I already say that?" Lin Yuan smiled. Then, he seemed to have thought of something and his face turned a little red.
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            "I sometimes see it in the group chat, and now it's so full of nonsense." As Su Yun walked, she said in disdain,""Something about expelling 2.5 kilograms of feces in one filling and losing 2.5 kilograms of weight, and so on."
   

          "Eh? In the group?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "Not everyone is like you, only in the work group. Life, do you understand life?" Su Yun spat at him.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          "Brother Yun, is it useful?" Lin Yuan asked,"is it true?"
   

          "Hey, you medical doctor. Can you grow your brain?"
   

          "A few days ago, I heard them say something about how when Diana was alive, she had to give an intestinal Gorge twice a day, once in the morning and once in the evening." Lin Yuan had already gotten used to the way he communicated with Su Yun.
   

          She chuckled as she said that, completely ignoring Su Yun's tone and the sharp words she said.
   

          "You believe me?"
   

          "If it was someone else, I might have investigated. However, Princess Diana has a severe eating disorder. If she were to have intestines stuffed twice a day, she would be long gone before the car accident. " Lin Yuan said.
   

          "That's right. Song Meiling gives her sausages every day, longevity, beauty, and so on. This bunch of people really dare to say anything. " Su Yun sighed.
   

          "This is also fake?"
   

          "It is said that Wang Feng once recorded in his book,'beauty and sorrow-Song Meiling' that Song Meiling had been doing sausages every day since she was young. Moreover, Jiang zhitai knew about this, but he kept his mouth shut. There was no record of it in his log." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "What do you think? don't you look like a scammer on the internet? We'll first block off the theoretical basis that is most likely to be proven, then say whatever we want. We can't find any actual examples anyway. " Su Yun said.
   

          "You've read this book?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Su Yun could talk nonsense to others, but he didn't dare to talk nonsense to his boss. He was worried that he would be slapped in the face every minute."Just by looking at this sentence, I know that it's not very credible."
   

          "I've seen it. It's said to be coffee sausages." Zheng Ren said,"let's not talk about Mr. Wang Feng's words. Just based on the facts, I don't think it's very credible. The earliest record of coffee was 1500 years ago when it was discovered by an Ethiopia Shepherd, but many books that talk about coffee sausages say that there were records of coffee sausages in ancient Rome before 2000. "
   

          "Is it useful?" When it came to terms like weight loss and beauty, Lin Yuan's IQ plummeted, and he was no different from other girls.
   

          However, she still held back some of her bottom lines. At the very least, she knew to ask boss Zheng.
   

          "I don't know if it'll work. However, according to the relevant statement that can be found, during the First World War, there was a lack of anesthetics. Because coffee sausages have a painkiller effect, it was once used by the German army to reduce the pain of patients during surgery. It was a simple method. " Zheng Ren was very cautious even when he was gossiping.
   

          "Well, it was later used for beauty purposes. I don't know what it's thinking." Su Yun said,"I think it's like a child with a fever, using an antipyretic and retention sausage. It relies on the intestinal mucous membrane to absorb the coffee. However, it doesn't make sense if it's for beauty. "
   

          "Let's not care about this. Let's go and take a look. " Zheng Ren strode into the operating room.
   

          "Actually, when it comes to losing weight, it's still the same old saying, Yingluo, which is nothing more than to control your mouth and take a step.
   

          However, most people couldn't do it, so they tried to rely on the so-called weight loss method for lazy people to slim down. As long as we consume less calories than we consume, we'll slowly lose weight. " Lin Yuan concluded.
   

          "Don't tell your sister Yue about the coffee sausages. " Su Yun warned.
   

          "Oh, I know." Lin Yuan chuckled.
   

          At the door of the operating room, Zheng Ren saw Feng Jianguo was about to go in.
   

          "Brother Feng!" Zheng Ren called out.
   

          "Yo, boss Zheng, you're free today?" Feng Jianguo saw that boss Zheng also wanted to change his clothes, so he asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes, I'm here to see the emergency patient that you just received." Zheng Ren didn't hide anything and said directly,""Why are you on stage?"
   

          "The chief resident said that the adhesion of the abdominal cavity is very serious under a laparoscope, so he considered performing surgery and a second-stage anastomosis." Feng Jianguo said,"I'll go up and take a look. If the conditions allow it, I'll try not to have a second stage surgery."
   

          "Have you been seeing the patient downstairs? what's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said he was doing an intestinal detoxification in the beauty salon. After the ninth or tenth time, he went back and started to have a stomachache. He endured it for a while, but he couldn't bear it anymore today." Feng Jianguo said,"there's a problem with the abdominal CT scan. We took a X-ray after standing position and had an abdominal X-ray, and we can see the gas. The initial consideration is that it's an intestinal rupture. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and went into the changing room to change.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've been getting busier and busier recently." Feng Jianguo said.
   

          "Yes, I have no choice." Zheng Ren said,"with so many surgeries, the rich can't even eat every day."
   

          "Boss Zheng, let me tell you something. What are the chances of winning the Nobel Prize?" Feng Jianguo asked nosily.
   

          "Who knows? tomorrow, Dr. Mehal will come for the surgery. I'll ask him then." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Feng Jianguo didn't say anything else. The possibility of getting it in the first year was not high. Even if it took eight to ten years, it would be considered lucky.
   

          He was mainly worried that boss Zheng had won a Nobel Prize recommendation at such a young age and was fantasizing about it. But seeing that boss Zheng's expression was calm and not nervous at the mention of the Nobel Prize, he was relieved.
   

          "I think this patient will definitely need to go through a second stage of surgery today." Feng Jianguo changed the topic and said,"small intestine can be anastomosed. Ascending colon can also be anastomosed depending on the situation, but descending colon and rectum can't be anastomosed. We don't even know what's going on inside. The chief resident said that there's no field of vision in the endoscope. "
   

          The colon was the intestine that absorbed water and formed feces. This was the main function of the colon. The closer the intestine was to the anus, the more bacteria there was.
   

          Although the patient was constantly being stuffed with intestines, the bacteria in his intestines might be different from normal people. However, after staying at home for so long, the adhesion and edema around the ruptured part of the intestines were very serious, and it was very difficult to suture it.
   

          However, he had not seen the patient's condition yet, so Zheng Ren did not go to the system's operating theater. He wanted to take a look first.
   

          After changing his clothes, Lin Yuan's side was slightly slower. Zheng Ren did not wait and directly rushed to the operating room with Feng Jianguo.
   

          As they walked, they chatted for a while. When they arrived at the operating room, they saw Quan xiaocao disinfecting the operating theater.
   

          "Xiao Cao, I haven't seen you for a long time. You seem to have lost weight again." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Brother Yun ..." Quan xiaocao sighed as she looked at her pale face.
   

          "It's disgusting to look at again?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Quan xiaocao nodded her head.
   

          "Stop it. Come with me and intervene. What do you think?" Su Yun said half-jokingly.
   

          Quan xiaocao didn't dare to answer and lowered her head to disinfect the wound.
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            "Look at our Xiao Cao. She's so honest and simple." Feng Jianguo laughed."You're not at all social."
   

          "What else do you plan to do with society?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Little su, if it were someone more social and directly knelt down and called him master, would boss Zheng be able to say that?" Feng Jianguo knew Quan xiaocao's character and laughed as he joked.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment. If he did that, he would not be the Quan xiaocao he was familiar with.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you'll do it?" Feng Jianguo was polite.
   

          "No, I won 't." Zheng Ren smiled."I came up to see the situation. I'll just go back and tell my friends."
   

          Feng Jianguo smiled, then washed his hands, put on his clothes, and went on stage.
   

          After opening the abdominal cavity, Feng Jianguo felt that it was a great feeling to have boss Zheng by his side.
   

          The mess of intestines in the abdominal cavity, together with the omentum and fine feces, was a mess.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned as he looked at the abdominal cavity.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't be so polite. Come and give me a hand." Feng Jianguo didn't beat around the bush and immediately invited boss Zheng.
   

          It wasn't that he couldn't do it, but it was a waste to leave boss Zheng to watch the show. Feng Jianguo estimated that if boss Zheng came up, the surgery process could be shortened by at least half.
   

          They were all very familiar with each other, so there was no need to be polite.
   

          Zheng Ren's fingers moved slightly. After the peak of the General Surgery Department, he had not performed any gastrointestinal surgery. The time when the conjoined twins separated their livers was counted, but it was not the main point of the surgery.
   

          He smiled and turned to wash his hands.
   

          Su Yun followed him and asked in a low voice,"boss, do you think the scaffold will work?" (Note 1)
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat, and he said in a low voice,"let's go up and take a look at the situation during the surgery."
   

          He brushed his hands and went on stage. Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony. He stood directly in the position of the surgeon and squeezed out Quan xiaocao, who was the second assistant next to Feng Jianguo.
   

          He looked at the mess of intestines in front of him, entered the system space, bought surgery training time, and began to do surgery training.
   

          The intestines and the omentum were rinsed repeatedly, dissociating and loosening the adhesion.
   

          Zheng Ren felt the difference after he started his surgical training. It was just like the peak experience at the very beginning. When he put his hand on it, it felt different.
   

          The power of dissociating and loosening was just right. This was reflected. The core of his inner core was his understanding of the feel, which made Zheng Ren more at ease.
   

          Even though the surgery looked extremely difficult, it was completed in around twenty minutes.
   

          Under normal circumstances, local drainage would be left, and the patient would be ready for a second stage surgery. Based on his standard in surgery, there was still the possibility of a one-time recovery.
   

          The key to the first stage of the surgery was a series of measures and methods such as complete colon decompression and lavation during the operation, double negative pressure tube drainage after the operation, and regular anus expansion after the operation.
   

          What Su Yun said was also a way, but whether it would work or not would depend on the surgery's completion rate given by the big pork trotter.
   

          After cleaning up the abdominal cavity, Zheng Ren saw a 0.8-centimeter incision in the descending colon, 12 cm above the rectum. The area around the wound was pale. Normally, this kind of wound would definitely require a second stage of surgery, and there was a possibility of cutting out a section of the intestine.
   

          Let's try it.
   

          Zheng Ren placed a perineurium stent on the test subject, then rinsed the test subject again, applied antibiotics, and closed the abdomen.
   

          The surgery was completed at 88%.
   

          "A little low," Zheng Ren thought. Although he felt a little distressed, he still started the next surgery training and used the assistant function.
   

          He reckoned that he did not pay attention to sterilization, which led to the low completion rate of the surgery.
   

          As expected, the surgery went much smoother after the experimentals were added to the group. After all, having an assistant and not having one were two different concepts.
   

          Back when the ranking of loneliness was popular on the internet, Zheng Ren had always thought that the highest ranking of loneliness meant that he was being operated on and not being operated on.
   

          It was really too lonely to perform surgery alone, and the surgery completion rate was not high enough. This caused him to sometimes feel uneasy when he went out to perform surgery after training.
   

          Moreover, the assistant was not standing opposite Zheng Ren to help out in the conventional sense. Instead, he had to place the intestinal membrane stent through the anus and rectum to the position of the colon rupture.
   

          The surgery in front of him was equivalent to two surgical methods, and it was troublesome and strenuous for one person to complete it. In the end, the completion rate of the surgery was not high.
   

          Although this assistant function wasted a lot of time, it was very practical, and Zheng Ren liked it very much.
   

          The surgery training ended with a completion rate of 99%.
   

          This time, Zheng Ren had an idea.
   

          He walked out of the operating room with a smile on his face. This assistant ...
   

          The hemostatic forceps in his hand trembled slightly, making a cracking sound.
   

          "Boss, what are you doing? focus on the surgery." Su Yun's voice rang out.
   

          "Oh, I'm thinking about what you said just now." Zheng Ren smiled. He held the hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors, and occasionally used his fingers to start moving and loosening the position of adhesion in the abdominal cavity. He said to Feng Jianguo,"Brother Feng."
   

          "Ah?" Feng Jianguo responded.
   

          "Tell the patient's family members later to try and see if the next intestinal membrane stent can last longer. If it's possible, then I don't have to worry. "
   

          Zheng Ren said unhurriedly as he performed the surgery.
   

          Feng Jianguo's eyes were watching him perform the surgery, and his ears were listening to boss Zheng's words. He listened in his left ear, and his right ear popped out.
   

          Feng Jianguo was well aware of boss Zheng's skill level ... At least, that was what he thought.
   

          They had worked together many times before, and their skill level was high. Not to mention herself, even director Wei couldn't compare. Even if chief Wei were to be thirty-five years younger than him, they would still not be able to compare with each other in terms of their current experience and skills.
   

          But this time, when he reached out his hand, Feng Jianguo saw the blunt scissors, hemostatic forceps, and fingers in boss Zheng's hands begin to separate and adhere. His first thought was to slow down! Don't accidentally let the enemy slip up.
   

          But he did not say anything.
   

          Boss Zheng stood beside him, and Feng guojian subconsciously had a sense of reliance and stability. He subconsciously let him take a look, and it was also this subconsciousness that made him completely not pay attention to what boss Zheng said.
   

          Blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps were held in one hand, and he could use whichever one he wanted. But most of the time, it was boss Zheng's habit to use blunt scissors to separate his fingers.
   

          The intestines, feces, and omentum were all stuck together, but they soon loosened up bit by bit. The expected surgical mistake did not happen at all.
   

          F * ck! Feng Jianguo rarely cursed in his heart. Boss Zheng's surgery was really awesome!
   

          It had only been a few days since they last saw each other, how did his skill level reach such a high level?
   

          As he read, Feng Jianguo's eyes became wet.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: at the end of last year, at the annual meeting of the interventional services Department, a teacher mentioned it in his lecture on "crazy intervention."]
   

          He had not seen it specifically, nor had he searched for relevant topics or reports. He couldn't contact the teacher because he wrote the letter according to his thoughts.
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            Tears welled up in Feng Jianguo's eyes. It was not a metaphor, but he really cried.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was already at a level that Feng Jianguo could not even dream of. With such a huge difference, he no longer felt shocked or surprised.
   

          That was because all emotions were completely unnecessary.
   

          After watching the surgery for only ten seconds, Feng Jianguo realized that this was his dream. His dream!
   

          However, he had never seen it in his life, and he knew that he could not do it.
   

          In an instant, all kinds of dreams, processes, distress, joy, and all kinds of ups and downs since he became a doctor came to his mind.
   

          "Hello, brother Feng, who is the patient to you?" Su Yun wanted to rebut Feng Jianguo, but when she looked up and saw that his eyes were red, she asked in shock.
   

          That can't be. I didn't see anything strange about professor Feng when he was changing his clothes earlier. Why is his mood so different the moment he goes on stage?
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he heard Su Yun's words. His hand that was about to perform the surgery paused and he turned to look at Feng Jianguo.
   

          Seeing that Feng Jianguo's eyes were a little red and teary, Zheng Ren quickly asked,""Brother Feng, are you not feeling well? Or what?"
   

          Feng Jianguo controlled his emotions, but his tears had already come out and he couldn't go back.
   

          He raised his head slightly to avoid polluting the surgical area, then turned around and got off the stage.
   

          "Brother Feng, are you alright?" Zheng Ren asked worriedly.
   

          "It's fine, it's fine. Boss Zheng, you can continue to sit. " Feng Jianguo took off his sterile gloves and wiped his face haphazardly.
   

          Lin Yuan was dumbfounded.
   

          From the medical schools in the country to Harvard, and then back, he had seen at least a few hundred surgeries.
   

          He had seen people fall asleep during surgery, people take off their shoes and stand on the ground barefooted during surgery, people sing happily during surgery, and people get dizzy due to low blood sugar during surgery.
   

          However, she had never seen anyone cry while performing surgery.
   

          "Brother Feng, what's wrong with you?" Su Yun asked curiously.
   

          "No, I was just watching Boss Zheng's surgery and thought of my master." Feng Jianguo sighed and said.
   

          He knew that he had lost his composure, so he didn't even dare to look at her. He just sat on the stool in a daze.
   

          Su Yun raised her eyebrows, and the hemostatic forceps in her hand made a 'pa' sound.
   

          "Perform the surgery well." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Su Yun shook her head. This fellow was really petty. She had only knocked on him once, and he wanted to exchange it back. However, his mind was filled with Feng Jianguo's crying. He glanced at him again and continued with the operation with his boss.
   

          Feng Jianguo was the leading professor, so why was he crying while watching a surgery? This motherf * cker, where was the logic?
   

          However, when he first saw his boss separate conjoined twins 'livers, he seemed to have a certain emotional fluctuation.
   

          Su Yun recalled and smiled. The boss's skill level was high, but it was just so-so. He already had a vague understanding of the problem of the feel. If he worked harder in the future, he would be able to break through one day.
   

          The surgery was indeed done well and quickly, but it was not to the point of crying.
   

          He occasionally looked up at Feng Jianguo and found it funny. Then, he lowered his head to perform the surgery.
   

          After 17 ' 22 ", the intestinal loosening was completed.
   

          "Su Yun, you and Lin Yuan will go to the intestinal myriads ..." Zheng Ren said and was stunned for a moment.
   

          "Brother Feng ..." He turned back and looked at Feng Jianguo helplessly.
   

          "Ah?" Feng Jianguo's emotions were slightly more stable now. He raised his head in a daze and looked at Zheng Ren in a daze.
   

          "Inform the patient's family." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I did. It's the second stage of the surgery." Feng Jianguo did not hear what Zheng Ren had just said.
   

          Zheng Ren really wanted to go up and kick him.
   

          However, he could only think about it. He could not resort to violence in the operating theater because of such a small matter.
   

          "Brother Feng, the boss is preparing to put down the intestinal membrane stent. If it's possible, the first stage of surgery is enough. There's no need for the second stage to be so troublesome. " Su Yun explained.
   

          "Uh ..." Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          However, he was stunned for less than a second before he stood up and said without hesitation,""Alright, I'll go and explain to the patient's family."
   

          "Don't forget to mention the possibility of the second stage of the surgery!" Zheng Ren was a little worried when he saw Feng Jianguo's distracted look, so he reminded him again.
   

          "Little grass, go and keep an eye." Su Yun said to Quan xiaocao.
   

          "Oh." Quan xiaocao quickly chased after Feng Jianguo, and the two of them went to give instructions during the surgery.
   

          "Lin Yuan, call Feng Xuhui and ask him to send a perineurium stent." Su Yun continued.
   

          'Isn't the surgery going a little too fast?' Zheng Ren thought to himself as he covered the patient's abdominal cavity with a gauze wrapped in warm saline.
   

          "Boss, do you think you have a good chance?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Big." Zheng Ren asked,"if it's a colon rupture, why is it so easy to have an intestinal fistus and why do we need a second stage of surgery? Because there were many bacteria in the colon, it was easy to get infected. The patient had undergone at least nine clystinises. Although I don't know the frequency, I think there will definitely be intestinal bacteria disorder. "
   

          "Pfft!" Su Yun laughed."So, according to what you're saying, it's a blessing in disguise."
   

          "That's what I meant. Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren said very seriously,"for normal patients, if a perineurium stent is placed in a local area with a moderate amount of strength, and there are two negative pressure suction devices after the surgery, the possibility of reinfection and having to undergo a second stage surgery is relatively lower."
   

          "That's a good idea. " Su Yun smiled."I'm amazing, right?"
   

          "Amazing." "I'll go and remove the stent," Zheng Ren said with certainty."I'll be watching from above."
   

          "Don't worry, the one under the scaffold will definitely be better than the rich ones!" Su Yun said.
   

          "Well, your level should be higher than Fugui 's." Zheng Ren agreed with Su Yun's words. However, his words caused Su Yun to be unhappy.
   

          "What are you saying? what do you mean by just a little higher?"
   

          "Hiroshi Shintu, do you know this person?" Zheng Ren did not want to argue with Su Yun over such meaningless things, so he directly changed the topic.
   

          "He's a student of Shuntian Medical University. He was one of the first doctors to be involved in the field of Gastroenterology. He's currently teaching at Albert Einstein Medical University in the United States. He's known as the best endosologist in the United States. " Su Yun did not hesitate at all as she directly said.
   

          "I've listened to Mr. Hiroshi Shintani's lectures. " Lin Yuan said from behind.
   

          "Yes, it means that the high occurrence of osteoporosis in the United States and other European countries is due to the doctor Who drank the milk." Zheng Ren laughed."It's said that he observed 1000 patients who had coffee carampers and said that their intestines were very clean."
   

          "What?" Su Yun tried to recall, but she couldn't remember what the boss had said.
   

          "He was the one who wrote the way to live without getting sick. He was in his 80s, but he still seemed to be around and looked younger. It's said that he's one of the practitioners of coffee sausages, and he also said a lot of theories and speculations. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You think coffee coffees are useful?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Caffeine promotes the secretion of insulin, which is the most important yeast for the liver detoxification and the elimination of free bases. Moreover, the caffeine and tealiny in coffee can expand the blood vessels in the intestinal wall and alleviate enteritis. " Zheng Ren smiled."These points are still meaningful."
   

          "It's the same as not saying anything. "
   

          "Why don't you go back and buy two instant Nescafe bars to try?"
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            As Feng Jianguo strode back, Zheng Ren and Su Yun's nonsense came to an end.
   

          "I've already told the patient's family. Let's do it, boss Zheng. " Feng Jianguo said.
   

          As long as he did not lose his composure and his words were slightly biased when he gave an explanation, it was very difficult for the patient's family members to object.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The patient's family members were also confused. They called the insurance company and said that this was not an accident. They said that they made the choice consciously. They said that this patient has an accidental injury insurance that costs one million Yuan, so he might not be able to apply for it. " Feng Jianguo took a look at the operating area, which was covered with sterile gauze, and began to gossip.
   

          "I don't think there will be any reimbursement. This is a medical accident. I wonder if that beauty hospital has a medical license or something. " Su Yun said as she watched the show.
   

          "It's useless. " Zheng Ren asked,"can a person who does an intestine have a doctor's certificate? I don't think it's possible. "
   

          "Even if you have a doctor's license, it'll be revoked this time. This was what he was afraid of when he worked in a private hospital. It'll be better if you have a certificate. It's like an amulet. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, why don't you start cooking?" Feng Jianguo asked in a low voice.
   

          "Ahem ... I forgot to take the perineurium stent." Zheng Ren smiled embarrassedly and said,""Lin Yuan, go and pick up little Feng."
   

          "Alright," Lin Yuan walked out in a hurry.
   

          A few minutes later, Lin Yuan and Feng Xuhui walked in.
   

          After Feng Xuhui asked about the surgical method, he skillfully took out all kinds of consumables from the large trolley Case and handed them to the circulating nurse.
   

          Su Yun got off the stage, re-positioned herself, and placed the intestinal membrane stent on the patient.
   

          When Feng Jianguo saw boss Zheng take the gauze with warm saline away, he immediately went over.
   

          The surgical area was clean, and the colon was placed in an orderly manner according to normal physiological anatomical structure. The position of the colon rupture was clearly visible.
   

          The surgery was done cleanly and efficiently. If it were him, the operating area would not be as clean as it was now after at least a few hours.
   

          Feng Jianguo's heart surged with emotions as he looked at it. This time, he was more experienced. He turned around and looked at Zheng Ren seriously.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you still need to study?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "A student? little grass? You can come to my place anytime you want. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "No, I want to be your student."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless as he turned around and looked at Feng Jianguo. He saw that Feng Jianguo did not seem to be joking and did not know what to say for a moment.
   

          "Boss, don't listen to brother Feng's nonsense." Su Yun laughed."How old are you? you're waiting for director Wei to retire and take over as a director, so that he can come over to be your student."
   

          Feng Jianguo smiled bitterly and shook his head.
   

          Wasn't it said that everything should be done early? she was old, and she was directly despised.
   

          That's right. It was said that a while ago, boss Zheng had performed a conjoined twins separation surgery at the Women's and Children's Hospital. Old he had followed him for a few days, but when he came back, he kept saying that his bones were about to fall apart.
   

          He couldn't do this kind of high-intensity work.
   

          Feng Jianguo's arrogance was gone after he had calmed down and said what he wanted to say.
   

          "Alright, this is the place. Perfect!" Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and said a second later,""Suture."
   

          A few seconds later, the needle-holder was finally placed in his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren first gently sutured the breach in the intestine, then pulled over a section of the omentum to strengthen the suture.
   

          The greater omentum was usually sieve-shaped and contained fat and devouring cells. It had an important defensive function. A section of the greater omentum sutured at this position would be of some use.
   

          Zheng Ren let out a long sigh of relief when he saw that the warm saline water was clean and there was no feces contamination or bleeding.
   

          However, this time, he did not turn around and get off the stage. Instead, he sutured the chief resident of the gastrointestinal department, stitch by thread.
   

          It did not take long for him to close the abdomen. After he left two negative pressure suction tubes in the abdominal cavity, he closed the abdominal cavity. The surgery was completed with a 99% success rate!
   

          Success! Zheng Ren was a little happy.
   

          According to logic, the possibility of a one-time recovery was very high when a surgery from the General Surgery Department combined with an interventional surgery was performed, and there should not be any problems. Zheng Ren was even more confident now that the system had given him such a high completion rate for the surgery.
   

          "Brother Feng, we'll be going down then." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, who asked you to come up and see the patient?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          Zheng Ren was so happy with the surgery that he completely forgot about this. However, he had just discussed the practice license of a medical institution with Su Yun, so it was just as he had guessed.
   

          "Sister Lin, I think she's probably someone who's begging her."
   

          "How should I write the surgery record?" Feng Jianguo asked directly.
   

          "Write whatever you see. Just write normally." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "I've seen similar things before. " Feng Jianguo saw that boss Zheng was not responding, so he did not continue. He said,""Performing enteroanastomosis is a medical practice. I don't know if places like cosmetic surgery places have a medical institution license.
   

          However, any beauty salon that was slightly more formal would need a medical institution license. Just the operators alone would be enough. There might be such cases in larger surgeries, but for filling up intestines, there was a 99% chance that there would not be such cases.
   

          The operator doesn't have a medical license. The next step is to confirm whether there is a causal relationship between intestinal perforation and enteroanastomosis. Then, according to the law, the cosmetic clinic will be subject to administrative punishment. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren didn't really care. The punishment had nothing to do with him.
   

          In essence, Zheng Ren was more repulsed by products similar to the sausages that the patient in front of him was promoting.
   

          Even if Lin Jiaojiao had done so, Zheng Ren would not have said a word.
   

          "Let's go, let's go. " Su Yun chuckled and left. Feng Jianguo looked at the back of the few people and his emotions fluctuated slightly.
   

          After parting ways with Lin Yuan, Zheng Ren and Su Yun came to the changing room. Su Yun smiled and said,""Boss, you did a good job in the surgery."
   

          "What?"
   

          "I made brother Feng cry." When Su Yun said this, she vaguely recalled her feelings when she saw her boss performing surgery at the Women's and Children's Hospital. She felt a little strange.
   

          However, she had already successfully jumped out of it. When she turned around and saw Feng Jianguo jump into the pit, Su Yun was extremely happy.
   

          "He won 'T. He must be thinking of something else." "You've been training at the Women's and Children's Hospital for two days," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Your level has improved."
   

          Su Yun pouted and looked at Zheng Ren curiously."Boss, can you really improve by reading the fifth edition of the book?"
   

          “……”
   

          "I'll get one later. I remember that the book you're reading isn't your own. It seems to be a book that was left in the office. " "Tell me," Su Yun said.
   

          "What's there to say? it's just a simulation in your mind when you see a disease." Zheng Ren started to spout nonsense.
   

          "Yesterday, Zhao Yunlong performed a difficult coronary artery bypass surgery. I looked at the preoperative film, and there was no surgery. Why do I feel like that fellow's overall level has improved after he performed heart separation surgery with us?"
   

          "That's normal. I didn't look at old Zhao right the past two days. He must have gained some insight."
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun made a hand gesture."I've contacted Vice Director Chen of the Women's and Children's Hospital. I'll use your name."
   

          "Contact what?"
   

          "It's a 3D printed simulation. I'm going back home to practice my surgery. " Su Yun said.
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            "What?" Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun strangely.
   

          "What's with that expression?" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "I thought you would rest for a long time after separating the conjoined twins." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Did you see Feng Jianguo?"
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Brother Feng, you really cried today. I don't want you to continue being strong. One day, I'll be scared to tears by you. "Moreover, we can't let Zhao Yunlong catch up to us. If that happens, we won't be able to live anymore." Su Yun laughed out loud. After changing her clothes, she stood up and looked down at Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun seemed to be very serious about telling him something.
   

          Was that so? Then he would just have to cross that threshold. It was just the feeling, and it shouldn't be a big deal to Su Yun.
   

          Back in the office, Su Yun began to contact the gastrointestinal surgery department. Zheng Ren watched as Su Yun sent out a series of information and was curious.
   

          "3D printing doesn't cost much, but it should be expensive to make a mold."
   

          "Boss, you can't be so stingy." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and said,""You know Nero Zhou, right? the one who calls in the middle of the night."
   

          “……”
   

          "Progress, I must progress! Today's surgery was worth a good practice. 3 days!" As she spoke, Su Yun extended a hand and raised three fingers."In three days, I will be able to reach your level."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "I went to get the model and then went straight home." Su Yun said after sending the information.
   

          Lin Yuan stood up abruptly, his chair almost falling over.
   

          "Brother Yun, I'll go with you."
   

          "What are you doing!"
   

          "The adhesion near the patient's abdomen and colon is very serious. I also want to ..." Lin Yuan said softly. Although she didn't finish her sentence, she was very determined.
   

          "I can take your car." Su Yun glanced at her and said.
   

          Zheng Ren sat on the chair calmly as he watched the two of them leave in a hurry.
   

          He calculated the things at hand. 'World fame' was now at 1982/20000 for its fourth stage.
   

          The speed at which he completed the task was increasing. As more and more foreign doctors were undergoing in-service training, he believed that he would be able to complete the task smoothly.
   

          Dr. Mehal would be coming tomorrow, and the rich boy would be leaving. Gao Shaojie ... When is he coming?
   

          Although he thought of Gao Shaojie, Zheng Ren didn't call to ask or urge him.
   

          He could take advantage of this time to ask about Lin Yuan's surgery. Then there was Gu Xiaoran. She worked day and night, so he had to give her some benefits.
   

          Also, there were so many in-service training doctors in the community Hospital ... Zheng Ren was a little annoyed when he thought about these things.
   

          'But I'll get used to it,' Zheng Ren consoled himself. It was indeed brave to fight alone, but there were many things that he couldn't do.
   

          This included the Nobel Prize and the fourth stage of the world-famous quest.
   

          If Su Yun went to get the model, he didn't know if he could really cross the threshold in three days.
   

          If it was anyone else, Zheng Ren would definitely think that it was impossible.
   

          A master level surgical skill was already at the top of the world, but the gap between a master and a Peak Master wasn't something that could be crossed just because one wanted to.
   

          However, if it was Su Yun, everything would be unknown.
   

          A few days ago, Su Yun had not slept for even a minute during the operation to separate the conjoined twins at the Women's and Children's Hospital. She had been practicing the surgery and had been cooperating with him.
   

          Who knew what this guy's limits were?
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the small POLO, Lin Yuan asked,""Big brother Yun, grinding tools seem to be very expensive. Can the Women's and Children's Hospital afford it?"
   

          "If you don 't, get your dad to call them." Su Yun said half-truthfully.
   

          Lin Yuan's face was bitter as he glanced at Su Yun.
   

          "I'm just joking. Do you think your dad is that influential?" Su Yun laughed and spat,"your dad can only manage a place as big as the tumor hospital. 80% of the directors and team professors have to be coaxed to come."
   

          Lin Yuan was even more unhappy when he heard him say this.
   

          "By the way, are you going to take a model back with you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yeah, I saw the X-ray. The surgery is very difficult. Big brother Yun, boss Zheng's surgery was perfect this afternoon. " Lin Yuan tossed his unhappiness aside, his eyes shining with a strange light.
   

          "Otherwise, why do you think I'm so eager to beg for help?" Su Yun said,"if I don't work hard, I'm afraid I won't even be able to see the boss's back. By the way, do you have anything for surgery at home?"
   

          “……”
   

          Lin Yuan had forgotten about this.
   

          She wanted to park the car by the side and give her old man a call.
   

          "Give me your phone, I'll talk to your dad." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Lin Yuan had some doubts, but Su Yun's suggestion only flashed through her mind for a moment before she firmly rejected it.
   

          "Dad, can you help me borrow a bag for laparotomy?" The moment Lin Yuan opened his mouth, there was a huge change in his tone. He started meowing in the air.
   

          "It's for surgery. "
   

          "Don't be so petty. It's good that you charge for consultation. An appendectomy kit doesn't cost much anyway. "
   

          "Old man, I'll leave the task to you. If I don't see an abdominal cavity tonight, don't even think about coming home for dinner!"
   

          In the end, Lin Yuan realized that a Gentle Meow was useless, and a few fierce meows were more effective.
   

          "Is this how you talk to your dad?"
   

          "What else?"
   

          "Alright, I'll remember that." Su Yun smiled evilly and Lin Yuan had a bad feeling.
   

          "Big brother Yun, when other people agree, they drag on and drag it out until it's all over." Lin Yuan was a little worried.
   

          "How is that possible?" Su Yun said,"it's not like I'm not paying. It's not a big deal. If I don't do it, I don't want to learn how to perform ectopic transplantation in the future."
   

          "I'll learn it from the boss. " Lin Yuan stabbed him.
   

          "Boss, do you think he's free? If you're going to teach, I'll be the one teaching. " Su Yun disdainfully lectured Lin Yuan, who had yet to figure out the truth.
   

          This time, Lin Yuan did not say anything.
   

          Even though she knew that there was a huge gap between her and Yun GE 'er, she didn't expect Su Yun to do it! When did he learn how to perform ectopic transplantation?
   

          A person who rarely performed interventional surgeries actually knew all this?
   

          Lin Yuan sighed, feeling a little disappointed.
   

          Although he didn't show it, he always had a competitive mind. Lin Yuan furrowed his brows as he thought about the surgery training.
   

          Just as Su Yun said, they rushed to the Women's and Children's Hospital and waited for about two hours. The grinding tool was ready, and they began to 3D print the model.
   

          Looking at the model, Su Yun was a little worried. This kind of 3D printing and surgical navigation model was good, and it was a whole body that was the size of a real person.
   

          However, he couldn't bring many home.
   

          If he didn't go home, his boss definitely wouldn't come over to practice with him at night. He would definitely take Blackie out for a walk with Yiren.
   

          'This guy values his lover over his friends,' Su Yun thought.
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            Under the resentful gazes of the maintenance staff at the Women's and Children's Hospital, Lin Yuan drove away as if he was escaping.
   

          Su Yun smiled and didn't care at all. When he left, he even turned around to wave and smile.
   

          A small POLO could only fit six models. There was no space for more.
   

          On the way home, Su Yun suddenly thought of something. Should I carry the model upstairs? Don't scare him.
   

          It was really troublesome to get these things back home.
   

          "Let's go to a place first. " Su Yun took out her phone, turned on the GPS, and headed straight for the pig liver shop.
   

          "Brother Yun, what are you doing?" Lin Yuan drove according to the navigation, but he still asked.
   

          "You really have a pig's brain. Isn't it time to have hotpot together?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "If it's a good thing, won't it be a good thing?" Lin Yuan said unhappily.
   

          "If you carry the model upstairs, what if you scare people?" Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Yuan was slightly taken aback as he turned his head to look at Su Yun.
   

          "Why are you looking at me?"
   

          "Big brother Yun, you're afraid that the neighbors will misunderstand that you bought a dummy home, right?" As he said that, Lin Yuan patted the steering wheel and laughed out loud.
   

          Su Yun was a little angry.
   

          However, Lin Yuan had indeed voiced out his worry. What if his neighbors saw this and thought that he was a pervert?
   

          Tsk, tsk, can't I be a human in the future?
   

          Su Yun only felt at ease when she went to the pig liver shop and asked for a sack.
   

          One by one, he put the models into a sack and carried them home. The sack was used to store raw meat, and it had a fishy smell.
   

          After she was done, she left The Gunny Sack to Lin Yuan and chased her away. Only then did Su Yun let out a sigh of relief.
   

          Fortunately, he was alert and met his neighbor on the way.
   

          Su Yun could already see the confusion in the neighbor's eyes, but that was not important. As long as he did not see it, he could guess however he wanted.
   

          Seriously, how could academic research be related to blow-up dolls? Can't people be a little more innocent now?
   

          It was much easier when he got home. The models were not as heavy as real people. He carried two of them upstairs at once and returned to his room.
   

          An extra-large clothes-ironing rack was already prepared. Su Yun folded the model, closed the curtains, and turned on the lights.
   

          Even though it was a little worse than the shadowless lamp in the operating room, Su Yun did not mind.
   

          He had heard from his boss that the threshold was the so-called feeling.
   

          Pretending to be a ghost! Su Yun looked down on Zheng Ren out of habit. She opened the surgical instruments she had purchased online and calmed down.
   

          He recalled the process of his boss's surgery again, and he had an idea. Then, he began his surgical training. He used a shiny scalpel to cut open the skin of the model.
   

          The feeling of the model and the real patient was not much different. Su Yun thought about using public funds to get a more realistic simulation equipment in America as she did it.
   

          No blood could be seen flowing out after the incision, and it felt a little awkward.
   

          But that wasn't important, he needed to train his hand sensitivity!
   

          There were only five models, so he had to save them. He would leave at least two out, one of which he would ask the boss to make, and the other one he would try after watching it.
   

          Although there were only five models, Su Yun knew what the barrier he had to break through was. This was different from most people. He was not ignorant, but his eyes were sharp and direct.
   

          Time passed by slowly, and Su Yun's movements were very slow. He really cherished these models.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just moving it back took a lot of effort. If it was like the heart separation surgery in the Women's and Children's Hospital, he would probably use up all the models in an hour.
   

          There was still a problem with the logistics. Su Yun was doing surgery training, and she had already made up her mind to get a set of this equipment.
   

          He had to!
   

          Whether it was through chnu Ansai or Christian, he had to get one back.
   

          As for the favor, it was the boss's business and had nothing to do with him.
   

          All these messy thoughts quickly disappeared, and Su Yun focused on the surgery. He was naturally talented, and the so-called "one look and you'll understand" was no joke.
   

          He only knew the process of the surgery, but he had no clue about many details.
   

          He tried his best to reenact the surgical process, feeling the touch and hardness of the sticky intestine, and what kind of strength he should use to separate it.
   

          Just as Su Yun was engrossed in her surgery practice, she vaguely touched the door. Ding dong! The doorbell rang.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment. She had just entered that mysterious realm and was woken up by someone. This feeling was terrible!
   

          Usually, no one would ring the doorbell. Could it be that the stupid boss didn't bring his key?
   

          Su Yun didn't want to bother with him, but hei Zi kept on shouting at the side, as if he was a little irritable.
   

          "How annoying." Su Yun put down the scalpel, put on sterile gloves, and went downstairs to the door.
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun looked through the peephole.
   

          "I'm here to check the water meter. " A worker wearing a management uniform stood in front of the door.
   

          Su Yun was extremely unwilling to be unlucky. After two hours of training, he finally had a bit of enlightenment, but he was interrupted by the water meter.
   

          It would not be easy to find that feeling again.
   

          He opened the door while thinking. Blackie's cry was very loud and irritable, as if he was drunk and acting crazy.
   

          As soon as the door was opened, it was pulled open by a force, and then a black muzzle was pointed at it.
   

          "Don't ..."
   

          Before he could finish his sentence, su yunwei turned to the side, and the memories in his body burst forth. In the face of unknown danger, he was as agile as a Fox and as fierce as a Tiger.
   

          He rushed forward and suddenly stopped at the last moment on the neck of the person holding the gun in front of the scalpel in his hand.
   

          This was China.
   

          "I'm a member of the health care team!" Su Yun roared.
   

          The three police officers who were guarding the place were also dumbfounded, especially the one in the front. The hair on his neck stood up. The cold air from the scalpel made him feel that death was so close.
   

          "Put down the knife!"
   

          Hei Zi pounced forward, but Su Yun used her left arm to hold him under her armpit, blocking him behind her.
   

          "Don't move, there's a misunderstanding. I'll slowly put the knife on the ground. " Su Yun's thoughts turned to a flash of lightning as she realized where the problem was.
   

          He slowly put away the scalpel and said gently,""I'm a professor from 912. I'm a member of the health care unit. Don't get too excited, officer. There must be a misunderstanding."
   

          Su Yun slowly lowered her body and placed the scalpel on the ground. Then, she let go of Blackie and reprimanded him. She stood in front of Blackie and raised her hands.
   

          This matter is really troublesome!
   

          "Someone called the police, saying that you killed someone and dismembered his body." An old policeman's face was a little pale, but he still spoke in a very serious tone.
   

          "It's a misunderstanding, a misunderstanding. " The smile on Su Yun's face was indescribably gentle."Put your guns away. Don't misfire." Although the probability of it being loaded is not high, but what if?"
   

          He muttered.
   

          "Don't be too tough. My dog is a military dog. I'm afraid of him when he's fierce." Su Yun continued.
   

          The police officer's face was getting worse and worse. He really wanted to smack him in the mouth.
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            When Zheng Ren brought Su Yun out of the police station, it was already past seven in the evening.
   

          Lin Ge, as the unit's leader, also came along. He was very familiar with the director, so he understood after a few words of explanation.
   

          In fact, they had long understood that it was a misunderstanding, but they were called to the police, and it was a murder case, so there had to be a record.
   

          Walking out of the police station, Zheng Ren smiled bitterly, unable to say a word.
   

          However, Su Yun blew on it, and her black hair fluttered in the wind."Boss, don't you feel ashamed?"
   

          Zheng Ren had guessed it right. As the boss, he would definitely be the one to take the blame. Furthermore, Su Yun's ability to twist the truth was not weak. Not only was it not weak, it was as strong as his own big heart.
   

          "Doctor su, look at the mess this has caused." Lin Ge didn't know whether to laugh or cry."Next time ..." He said.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, do you think there'll be a next time?" Su Yun seemed to be in a bad mood, but her smile was especially bright.
   

          "Buy, buy, buy." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          He had long guessed what Su Yun was thinking. Hearing her boss's statement, Su Yun's heart felt much better. However, he walked to Lin GE's side and put his arm around Lin GE's shoulder in an intimate manner.
   

          Lin Ge didn't think so. He felt that there was a huge pit waiting for him.
   

          "Don't just talk about the boss, director Lin. As the director of the Science and Education Department of one of the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country, don't you feel ashamed when you encounter this kind of thing?" Su Yun said confidently.
   

          “……”
   

          This was what he had guessed, so Lin Ge fell silent.
   

          "The Women's and Children's Hospital already has simulation equipment. When will our hospital be moving in?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "Sigh, I can't buy a good one." Said Lin Ge with a bitter smile.
   

          "It's fine. Can I contact him?" "Go and ask director Yan for the money," Su Yun said with a chuckle."I'll go and get the equipment."
   

          "Doctor su, how much is it?" Lin Ge asked in distress.
   

          " 20 to 30 million, the whole set. Printing molds are a little more expensive, but I can save money if I can produce a model. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "This is too expensive. I'm afraid director Yan won't approve."
   

          "Oh, it's not RMB. It's dollar." Su Yun said as she patted Lin GE's shoulder.
   

          Why was the wind so cold today? Lin Ge shivered.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Lin Yuan brought the model home. When he opened the door, Dean Lin's lover was shocked.
   

          "Why is this doll so ugly? Where's your face? Why can't I see what he looks like? Are all the 2D that you guys like these things now?" Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "Mom, it's not a doll, and it's not a two-dimensional model. It's a model of a surgery simulation." Lin Yuan explained,"is my dad back?"
   

          "He said he'll be a little later."
   

          "The old man is so slow. I'm already home and he's still not back." Lin Yuan grumbled and kicked his shoes to the side. He carried the model to his room.
   

          "Girl, what are we having for dinner?"
   

          "I'm not eating tonight. " Lin Yuan's voice came from the room."When my dad comes back, I want to do surgery training."
   

          "This child ..." Dean Lin's wife complained in a low voice.
   

          Old Lin used to be like this. He was still young and had just gotten married. Other people would use meat tickets to buy some fat meat and rely on oil to use for cooking in the future.
   

          However, elder Lin wanted to use a meat ticket to buy lean meat. Now that he thought about it, his heart still ached. He was really a prodigal!
   

          Back then, it was different from now. Everyone knew that lean meat was delicious, but no one was willing to spend their limited money on lean meat. Instead, they fought desperately for fatty meat.
   

          Old Lin had to use his own curved sewing needle to sew the lean meat that he got back. Every time he finished "causing" trouble, the original appearance of the meat could not be seen.
   

          The two men had the same temper, but the girl was even more outrageous. It was strange that she was carrying a fake person at home.
   

          In the future, when he had a grandson, he would not let him study medicine no matter what, even if he had to beat him up. The girl was reluctant to hit herself when she was young, so she was undisciplined and willful. She became like this when she grew up.
   

          Dean Lin's lover thought about how he would look when he held his grandson in his arms a few years later. A smile appeared at the corner of his mouth, and it was overflowing with sweetness.
   

          There was the sound of the door opening. Old Lin had returned. Dean Lin's wife quickly walked to the door and wanted to tell him about this.
   

          However, the first thing to enter was a big bundle. The skin of the bundle was very old and extremely dark.
   

          "Where did you pick up the trash?" Dean Lin's lover said unhappily after seeing the package.
   

          "What kind of trash is this? it's sterilized surgical equipment." Dean Lin said,"take this. It's very heavy."
   

          "You're using this for the surgery? Aren't you afraid of getting infected?" Dean Lin's lover asked in surprise.
   

          No matter how he looked at it, the old bag did not seem to be a surgical instrument.
   

          "High-temperature disinfection. Normal cloth disinfection will be like this several times. There are one-time ones, but they're more expensive. " Dean Lin explained as he changed his shoes,"is the girl back?"
   

          "He's fiddling with a model in the house. "
   

          "Little girl!" Dean Lin shouted.
   

          "Dad, you're back." Lin Yuan ran out in high spirits. The moment he saw the sterile bag, his eyes lit up.
   

          "Thank you, dad." Lin Yuan walked over quickly. Dean Lin was still waiting for her to meow at him, but Lin Yuan turned around and left with the sterile bag, unable to wait.
   

          "Why the rush?"
   

          "Dad, come and take a look at the 3D printed model of the Women's and Children's Hospital. Shouldn't your hospital also get a set of equipment?" Lin Yuan said.
   

          3D printing, surgical navigation system, and perfect reconstruction could be used for preoperative communication and teaching. Dean Lin had heard of all these, but he was afraid when he asked about the price.
   

          As the hospital director, he had to consider whether it was appropriate to spend such a large sum of money on new equipment and whether it was cost-effective.
   

          Moreover, there were so many patients in the cancer hospital, and it was impossible to run a simulation for every patient before the surgery.
   

          Aside from how expensive it was to simulate a surgery, it was impossible to do so just based on the doctors 'time.
   

          With so many patients swarming to the capital from all over the country, it would not be enough even if there were two or three times more skilled doctors in the capital.
   

          If he could perform a surgery simulation for every one of them, it would mean that the number of doctors would be reduced by half.
   

          This was something that he could not bear.
   

          However, Dean Lin was a little curious and followed Lin Yuan into her room.
   

          Dean Lin's lover helplessly watched the two of them disappear and sighed.
   

          An hour later, Dean Lin's wife had finished cooking."Time to eat!"
   

          However, no one responded. The two of them were in the room for some unknown reason.
   

          Two hours later, Dean Lin's lover called out again. Still, no one spoke.
   

          Three hours later, she put on an apron, heated the dishes again, and barged in with a spatula.
   

          He really had to teach the two of them a lesson for not being beaten for three days!
   

          However, after entering, what greeted his eyes was a mess of intestines and ... Ugh ... Dean Lin's wife felt her stomach turn upside down, so she turned and ran out.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [PS: please compare your heart and monthly votes.]
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            The next day, at the Imperial International Airport.
   

          Zheng Ren had a standard fake smile on his face as he saw Dr. Mehal's assistant pushing a wheelchair into his field of vision.
   

          He waved his hand, and professor Rudolf Wagner jogged to Dr. Mehal's side like an excited rabbit.
   

          "Rich kids are too LOW class. They're too eager." Su Yun said softly.
   

          "It's not his fault. The rich kids were probably dying to win the Nobel Prize. Now that they've finally gotten a chance, it's no wonder they're worried." Zheng Ren smiled as he conversed with Su Yun in a low voice.
   

          When the professor pushed the wheelchair in front of Zheng Ren, Dr. Mehal was sitting in the wheelchair with his arms open.
   

          Zheng Ren stepped forward, bent down, and gave Dr. Mehal a hug in a slightly strange posture.
   

          "Zheng, what you've done is truly shocking." Dr. Mehar whispered in Zheng Ren's ear.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything and just smiled.
   

          After getting in the car, Dr. Mehal couldn't wait to ask,""Zheng, I heard that His Excellency Christian came to the imperial capital a while ago?"
   

          "Yes, rochhe came with Chris." Zheng Ren nodded and said.
   

          Dr. Mehal's eyes suddenly widened, and then he showed a look of enlightenment.
   

          "No wonder." He muttered to himself.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Since old Roche had explained it to him so clearly, he guessed that there was some new feedback from Dr. Mehal.
   

          However, he didn't ask how much Dr. Mehall knew. Instead, he sat firmly in his seat and looked at Dr. Mehall with a smile.
   

          "Doctor, I've seen all your tests. You're in good shape." Zheng Ren changed the topic to Dr. Mehal."Actually, according to the judgment of your condition, your surgery can be delayed for one to two months."
   

          "Oh, no!" "I can't wait to come to the capital to see you," Dr. Mehal said.
   

          "Zheng, do you know how much I've paid these past few months?" Dr. Mehal made an exaggerated gesture and raised his voice slightly.
   

          "Dr. Mehal, thank you for your help." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          "No, Dr. Zheng, you have to know that this isn't helping you. It's a form of resistance from all clinicians to an unfair attitude!" Dr. Mehal clenched his left fist and waved it hard.
   

          Zheng Ren was worried that his emotional outburst would cause an accident to his cardiovascular and cerebrovascular vessels. After all, Dr. Mehal's blood coagulation situation was very special. Who knew where the thrombosis would fall off due to vascular spasms?
   

          However, the doctor was in good condition, probably because he had taken some special medicine. There were so many big pharmaceutical factories in Europe, and Dr. Mehal had come into contact with many drugs that had just entered clinical trials.
   

          It seemed that the effect of the new medicine was good. At least, the doctor's condition was much better than what Zheng Ren had predicted.
   

          "Zheng, you don't know how tough this battle is." Dr. Mehar said,"more than a month ago, Olsen and I met with His Majesty the king. With the help of the Academy of Sciences, we wanted to remove the discrimination in the Nobel Prize."
   

          "We've tried our best, but we still can't lift the heavy curtain on the stage. You don't know how desperate I was at that time. " Dr. Mehal said,"but just a few days ago, everything suddenly changed."
   

          "Don't worry, everything will be fine. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Old Luocheng was a man of his word. Perhaps this was also a way for him to show his strength.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Zheng, I'm sure that you have at least a 50% chance of winning this year's Biology and Medicine award!" Dr. Mehall said excitedly.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner's eyes were red, and the arteries under his eyes began to jump in excitement. There were faint signs of blood capillaries bursting and bleeding.
   

          "Only 50%? I thought you'd tell us that you'd definitely be presenting the award. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "No one knows what the result will be until the last moment." Dr. Mehal did not mind Su Yun's joke and said seriously,"Zheng, I suggest you take some time to meet the judges."
   

          "Alright, I'll try my best." Zheng Ren said.
   

          His expression was very calm, and his voice was very light. Su Yun felt that he was just being perfunctory.
   

          With his boss's personality, he would definitely not visit the judges one by one for an award. Su Yun knew him too well. If he had the time, he would rather do two surgeries.
   

          Dr. Mehal said,"Zheng, it's really surprising. Why aren't you happy about such a big piece of news?"
   

          "Oh, when Chris left, he said that since Lord Roche said so, he would help me to greet the judges." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          The vein on Dr. Mehar's forehead suddenly bulged. Zheng Ren saw his system panel quickly turn red. The diagnosis of Level 3 primary hypertension was so red that it was about to drip blood.
   

          "Calm down, calm down. Take a deep breath, don't get too excited. " Zheng Ren immediately said. He then saw one of the members of Dr. Mehal's team take out an Emergency Medicine and give it to the doctor.
   

          "Boss, why didn't you tell me about this?" Su Yun was a little unhappy.
   

          "You're the one who said it. I think the TIPS strategy should be able to win the Nobel Prize, so he's only using our things to do us a favor. " Zheng Ren whispered to Su Yun when he saw that Dr. Mehal was resting with his eyes closed.
   

          "Oh my God, boss, you're so awesome!" Professor Rudolf Wagner praised,""I was worried like a blind mole. Boss, you've settled it!"
   

          "Settled what?" Zheng Ren said,"since you're going back, I'll leave this matter to you and Chris."
   

          "..." Professor Rudolf Wagner never thought that he would be placed next to a Big Shot like Mr. Christian. He was a little dazed.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored the professor and carefully looked at Dr. Mehal's system panel.
   

          The red color on the doctor's system panel was gradually fading, which should be the blood pressure gradually returning to normal.
   

          "Zheng." After a long time, Dr. Mehal whispered,"you always surprise me."
   

          "Chris gave this to me." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "How did you and Mr. Kerry meet?" Dr. Mehall asked.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind immediately thought of the garlic fish, of Christian who had been poisoned before he even entered the door, and of the marks on his neck left by Su Yun and himself touching the carotid artery.
   

          Sigh, it was not easy for Christian to live to this age.
   

          He had probably lived in the Alps since he was young. If he was in the imperial capital, he probably wouldn't have found a safe place to stay.
   

          He would be suffocated to death by garlic in a few days.
   

          Zheng Ren picked what he could say and briefly told Dr. Mehal about how he and Kerry met. Even if it was very simple, the doctor was quite surprised, and his blood pressure was very unstable along the way.
   

          After arriving at the 912 hospital and helping Dr. Mehal settle down, Zheng Ren repeatedly reminded him to pay attention to his blood pressure.
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             Yang Lixin was 27 years old. After he graduated from his master's degree, he worked in a well-known company in the capital.
   

          Although he wanted 996 almost every day, he was very happy.
   

          To him, life was almost smooth sailing, and his future was bright.
   

          As long as he worked hard, he could look forward to buying a house and a car in the capital in the future. It seemed that he could get anything he wanted as long as he worked hard.
   

          This was the life that Yang Lixin wanted, to rely on his own two hands to create a new world.
   

          Other than having migraines and occasionally taking painkillers when he was busy with work, his life was flawless.
   

          Not only his career, but he also had a girlfriend that he liked.
   

          At the end of the project, Yang Lixin received a commendation from his boss. He should have the opportunity to travel abroad at the end of the year.
   

          He was very happy. Although he didn't usually drink, he still bought a bottle of wine to celebrate with his girlfriend.
   

          After a night of lovemaking, Yang Lixin found himself drooling a lot on his pillow the next morning.
   

          It was so embarrassing.
   

          Seeing that his girlfriend was still sleeping soundly beside him, he quickly prepared to clean up. He didn't have the habit of snoring, grinding his teeth, or drooling when he slept. What was going on?
   

          He stood up carefully and felt that his face was a little numb.
   

          However, when he smiled, he felt that there was something wrong with his smile. The muscles on his face twitched, and he seemed to be drooling again.
   

          Yang Lixin tiptoed to the bathroom and looked at himself in the mirror.
   

          The left corner of his mouth was a little crooked, and it was very obvious. Yang Lixin's heart sank. The first thing that came to his mind was not fear, but a saying from his hometown when he was young.
   

          Yang Lixin immediately sat on the toilet lid of the bathroom and began to search for an explanation on the internet.
   

          He needed a reason. The shadow of his childhood was so big that it was as big as three rooms and one living room, so big that it shrouded his whole body.
   

          It didn't take long for him to find a patient with peripheral facial paralysis, also known as facial nerve paralysis.
   

          This disease was also known as "crooked mouth" and "loose thread". It was a disease that was mainly characterized by motor dysfunction in facial expression and muscle group.
   

          It was said that it was a common and frequent disease that was not limited by age. The general symptoms were that the mouth and eyes were crooked, and the patient often could not even complete the most basic movements such as raising an eyebrow, closing his eyes, and puffing up his mouth.
   

          After referring to many pictures, Yang Lixin felt that he had this illness.
   

          He let out a long breath. He put on his clothes quietly, went downstairs to find a pharmacy, and bought the medicine according to the online description.
   

          After taking the appropriate medicine for three days, Yang Lixin's crooked mouth was obviously relieved. This time, he was relieved and rejoiced in his heart.
   

          After a few days, he was completely back to normal. He had planned to go for acupuncture, but he didn't have to go this time.
   

          Yang Lixin was not worried that he had other illnesses. His unit had an annual physical examination, and he had no high blood pressure or diabetes. He was young, did not smoke or drink, and had no bad habits except for working overtime and staying up late, and occasional migraines.
   

          Yang Lixin had his own judgment that it was impossible for it to be a serious illness.
   

          In the past few months, there was no such incident. Gradually, Yang Lixin himself had forgotten about this matter.
   

          Only his girlfriend would occasionally remind him to go to the hospital to see if he had a stroke or something. However, Yang Lixin did not care. He was not even 30 years old yet and did not have any bad habits. How could he have a stroke?
   

          The temperature in the imperial capital had changed a lot in the past few days, and Yang Lixin had accidentally caught a cold. In addition, a big project in the company had begun, and he had to take on a very important role in it, so he had to stay up late and work overtime.
   

          He had no complaints. As long as he entered society, life would lose its previous gentleness and start to show its ferocious side.
   

          In other words, the foreplay was over!
   

          He had to bear all of this. When he got married and had children in the future, even more difficult times would come.
   

          It was another all-nighter, and after the regular meeting in the morning and the work briefing, Yang Lixin was ready to find a place to rest.
   

          Her nose was blocked and filled with snot.
   

          He found a place with no one around and took off his mask. He took a tissue and began to clean up the excessive nasal secretions.
   

          This was the most annoying part about a cold. A stuffed nose would make one dizzy.
   

          Yang Lixin blew his nose hard. Suddenly, he felt a buzz in his head, and his eyes were full of stars.
   

          He wanted to hold onto the sink, but his right hand didn't seem to belong to him. He didn't have any strength at all. His entire body tilted, and his head hit the sink.
   

          Just then, a colleague came to the bathroom. He saw that Yang Lixin seemed to be acting strangely and immediately helped him up.
   

          "Yang, what's wrong?" His colleague asked anxiously.
   

          "Wu Lu Wu Lu ..." Yang Lixin wanted to speak, but the words he said were vague.
   

          It wasn't just his colleagues, even he himself was shocked.
   

          What was wrong with him? Although he had a splitting headache, he knew that he was in trouble!
   

          He tried his best to reach out and ask for help.
   

          His colleague quickly called 120 for emergency and sent him to the emergency department of the 912 hospital.
   

          ……
   

          Zhou Litao was chatting with Zheng Ren and Su Yun in the on-call room.
   

          Now that boss Zheng was getting busier and busier, the number of times he could come to the emergency department was getting less and less. Zhou Litao cherished such opportunities.
   

          The nurse outside called out to director Zhou loudly. Zhou Litao knew that it was an emergency, so he stood up immediately and said embarrassedly,"I'll go get busy first."
   

          "Go on, go on." Su Yun waved her hand."We'll get busy too."
   

          "What are you doing?"
   

          "I'm going to Feng County for freelance surgery this weekend, and they sent me another case. There's a swelling in the pancreas and superior mesentery vein. Depending on the situation, I'll need to perform a combined spleoduodenon. "
   

          "Has the X-ray been sent over?"
   

          Zheng Ren asked Su Yun as they walked out.
   

          "It should be soon. Let's go back and take a look." Su Yun said.
   

          Walking out of the on-call room, Zhou Litao jogged to the emergency room, and the doctor in 120 gave him a medical history.
   

          Zheng Ren could vaguely hear a few words. 27 years old ... Suspected cerebral infarction ...
   

          It's still too early. Besides, it's summer now, and the brain isn't at its peak yet. Such a young cerebral infarction patient was probably someone who smoked and drank all sorts of alcohol.
   

          Who knows?
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think much of it as he suspected that it was a brain fart.
   

          When he passed by the emergency room, he took a look inside.
   

          In the crowd, the system interface was blood red, which was so eye-catching. Zheng Ren took a look and confirmed that it was indeed a stroke. He then left the emergency department.
   

          But the next second, he suddenly stopped in his tracks.
   

          No, there was a diagnosis below!
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            Sensing that Zheng Ren had suddenly stopped, Su Yun turned around to look at him."Let's go." She muttered.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren answered, but he turned around and walked back to the emergency room.
   

          "Is there a problem?" Su Yun saw Zhou Litao skillfully resuscitating the patient and arranging for people to send the patient to the CT room for examination. He also instructed that if the patient had cerebral infarction, he should be sent directly to the Neurology Department.
   

          That was not all. Zhou Litao was holding his phone and calling the chief resident of the Neurology Department.
   

          It seemed like he wanted to remind the other side to prepare for emergency thrombosis.
   

          After the diagnosis of cerebral thrombosis was confirmed, the best measure for the patient's smooth postoperative recovery was to receive thrombosis treatment within the treatment time window of three to six hours, which would reduce brain metabolism, control of cerebral edema, protect brain cells, and save the semi-dark Zone of cerebral infarction.
   

          The earlier the start of the thrombosis, the better. For this kind of emergency resuscitation, time was precious. Every minute that was delayed could leave behind some side effects for the patient.
   

          After all, he was a 27-year-old young man. If there were any sequelae, it would affect his quality of life for the rest of his life. If the activities were not convenient, how could they earn money, support their family, and feed them?
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the diagnosis he saw could be taken slowly compared to acute cerebral infarction. He did not say anything and only shook his head.
   

          Accompanied by a doctor, the patient's family members and caretakers quickly pushed the Gurney past Zheng Ren. The rumbling sound of the cart's wheels rolling over the marble floor made Zheng Ren feel as if he had returned to Haicheng City's first hospital.
   

          "Boss, do you really want to go back to the emergency department and be a chief resident?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "I'm not sick," Zheng Ren said,"don't you think this young man is too young?"
   

          "I've seen myocardial infarction and cerebral infarction before, no matter how young they are. " Su Yun said disdainfully,"I'm back. I'm going to take a look at Dr. Mehar."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren saw that Zhou Litao was indeed calling the Neurology Department and explaining the time of the patient's attack.
   

          It had been less than an hour since the onset of the disease. If surgery was performed and thrombosis was used, it was estimated that the disease could be controlled within three hours.
   

          There was a high chance that the patient would recover completely.
   

          However, he still had to go to the Neurology Department to remind the doctor, so Zheng Ren remembered Yang Lixin's name in his heart.
   

          "We're going to Feng County the day after tomorrow. When we come back, Fugui's son should be leaving." "Time really flies," Su Yun said."The results of the Nobel Prize will be out in a few months."
   

          "You're very worried?"
   

          "It's alright. " "I used to think it was impossible, but ever since old Luo cut it, I think it's impossible that I can't get it," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Where did you get your inexplicable confidence from?" Zheng Ren chuckled as he replied Su Yun with the words she often said.
   

          "In fact, when I was a master's student, I thought that clinicians are really a bunch of slackers. The Nobel Prize has been a cover that has excluded clinical techniques for decades, and they can actually bear with it! Are we really going to wait for a hundred years before it erupts?"
   

          "And then?"
   

          "Even a surgery like organ transplant was pushed out of the Nobel Prize, what fairness is there to talk about? It was even more ridiculous a few years ago, even the LED lights won the Nobel Prize. Is it a playground?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"back then, I already guessed that one day, a tactic would become a fuse. I didn't expect to meet you in Sea city. "
   

          Zheng Ren walked slowly behind Su Yun, listening to his long-winded speech out of habit.
   

          "I thought that the nomination round was the end. I guess that's what everyone thought. However, ever since I saw many bats die in the Alps, I realized that there's a high chance that we can take them. "
   

          "There's no point in saying so much. The rich kid is gone, and old Gao will be here in a few days. How many computers are you going to replace?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That doesn't matter." Su Yun chuckled."It's just a few surgeries. And they're all TIPS. I finished them in the blink of an eye. There's no difficulty at all."
   

          As they chatted, they went to see Dr. Mehal.
   

          The doctor's surgery was completed, and the removed coronary stent was taken away by Dr. Mehal's assistant.
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that either the pharmaceutical factory or a laboratory was trying to develop a new type of medicine to treat thrombosis. After all, according to the progress of Dr. Mehal's coronary artery thrombosis, he must have taken some new medicine that had not been introduced yet.
   

          The doctor was sleeping, and Rudolf Wagner was sitting by the bed, watching over him. Seeing Zheng Ren and Su Yun enter, the professor grinned and pointed at the electrocardiogram, indicating that everything was fine.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Dr. Mehal's system panel. There was still red, but the color was much lighter than before the surgery. There was no diagnosis of any other complications. The surgery could be said to have been done perfectly.
   

          After all, it was a surgery completed with the peak level of interventional surgery skills. This "conventional" surgical method was almost no challenge to Zheng Ren.
   

          After a few glances, Zheng Ren signaled to the professor and left the ward.
   

          When Zheng Ren returned to the doctor's office in the Department of interventional services, he did not sit in his familiar seat. Instead, he went to the computer, opened the system, and retrieved the CT image of Yang Lixin's head.
   

          There was no doubt that the patient had a cerebral infarction, and it was a fresh cerebral infarction. The effect of interventional thrombosis treatment should be good. The Neurology Department in Room 912 was quite good, and Zheng Ren had no intention of taking a look.
   

          "Boss, I feel like you're up to something. You're acting sneaky." Su Yun asked from the back.
   

          Lin Yuan looked at the screen and saw that it was a CT scan of the head. She was a little puzzled.
   

          "The patient is too young, so the possibility of cerebral infarction is not high." Zheng Ren asked,"why did this happen?"
   

          "Tsk!" Su Yun said in disdain,'although there's no such thing as cerebral sclerosis, it's caused by blood clots. Do you even need to ask? The possibility of embolism caused by abnormal objects is too small, so it's not the main clinical consideration. "
   

          Zheng Ren was slightly troubled. He could not tell Su Yun that he had seen the trigger using the system interface.
   

          "There's also another type of cerebral infarction. It's a minor blockage caused by the deep puncture of the cerebral artery caused by arteriolosticosm. However, this doesn't look like it. Even though there isn't that much necrosis, we should still consider thrombosis. " Lin Yuan said from behind.
   

          Hearing Lin Yuan's voice, Zheng Ren's heart suddenly moved. He held the mouse in his right hand, his eyes staring at the screen, and said indifferently,""Lin Yuan, do you still remember that CEO Wang had a vitamin B12 deficiency patient a while ago?"
   

          "I remember." As Lin Yuan said that, he was stunned for a moment.
   

          How did it get to that side?
   

          "Su Yun told you to go back and memorize the diagnosis report. Have you memorized it?" Zheng Ren conveniently threw the pot on Su Yun.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll carry it." Lin Yuan felt a little guilty when he said this. What he said and what boss Zheng understood might be two different things.
   

          "Alright. As a test for you, you should go to the Neurology Department to see the patient and have a simple conversation with the patient's family. " Zheng Ren said,"finally, I want to hear your judgment. Where did the thrombosis come from?"
   

          Lin Yuan was a little stunned.
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            Lin Yuan's heart was uneasy as he left with the order.
   

          There were many possible locations where a small blood clot came from, and the most common one was the shedding of carotid plaques.
   

          However, that was where the problem lay. The patient was so young, so how could he have an arterial plaque?
   

          There was a chance, but it was too small to be considered for the time being.
   

          Lin Yuan recalled the medical records written by the resident doctor in Haicheng, Zhong min. He then thought of many medical records written by sister Chang Yueyue. As he walked, he considered boss Zheng's true intentions.
   

          This was a test for him! It was a true test.
   

          In the end, Lin Yuan's head was still wet. He could only blame everything on boss Zheng's test.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner had to accompany Dr. Mehal from Sweden to Europe to start his work before the Nobel Prize.
   

          A surgeon had just left. Was boss Zheng going to pass a test and then let him be the chief surgeon?
   

          Thinking of this, Lin Yuan was a little excited.
   

          However, she immediately overturned her own thoughts. That was impossible!
   

          The quality of a surgery had nothing to do with the writing of the medical record. Even if sister Yue wrote a good medical record, she would never participate in a surgery.
   

          Lin Yuan, who was full of suspicion, came to the Neurology Department. There were many wards, and it took him a long time to find the ward where Yang Lixin was.
   

          However, he had already been sent for surgery, so Lin Yuan was a little worried.
   

          If they went back like this and couldn't complete the task boss Zheng had given them, what should they do?
   

          Although he had not been in the medical team for a long time, Lin Yuan already had some fear of boss Zheng.
   

          This was caused by the crushing of skills and had nothing to do with anything else. It made Lin Yuan feel uneasy, wondering if he could avoid it by meowing to boss Zheng.
   

          However, boss Zheng wasn't his old man, so the possibility wasn't high. Lin Yuan still made a clear judgment.
   

          She stood at the door of the ward area and thought for a long time. Finally, she made up her mind to ask the patient's family members about the situation first.
   

          She was unfamiliar with the operating room of the Neurology Department, and she still needed to ask for directions. Lin Yuan felt that he was too much of an otaku. He didn't even know the basic locations of the various departments in Room 912.
   

          However, Lin Yuan was born to adventure, so he did not have any emotions of fear. He directly touched the door of the operating theater.
   

          She already had a plan on how to ask the patient's family.
   

          "Yang Lixin's family!" Lin Yuan was wearing a white robe, and he called out confidently in front of the patient's family members who were waiting for the operation.
   

          "Doctor, why are you looking for me?" A girl around 24 or 25 years old stood up timidly, looking a little scared.
   

          Patients were most afraid of the doctor's shouts during surgery, and anyone with a little common sense knew this. If a doctor called for a family member, it must mean that the operation was not successful and they had encountered some trouble.
   

          Lin Yuan smiled and said,"don't be afraid. I'm a doctor from the emergency department. I'm here to understand the medical history so that I can write it when I get back."
   

          After hearing Lin Yuan's words, the girl's emotions calmed down a little.
   

          She and two of Yang Lixin's colleagues followed Lin Yuan to a relatively secluded spot. Lin Yuan asked directly,""Tell me about your condition."
   

          The girl glanced at Yang Lixin's colleague and did not speak immediately.
   

          "Doctor, it's like this. I went to the bathroom today and before I even entered the door, I heard a loud bang. When I went in, I saw yang on the floor. " Yang Lixin's colleague said,"he couldn't speak clearly. He scared me. I'll call 120 immediately to get him to the hospital." The doctor said that if he was sent here any later, he might be disabled. "
   

          "What is this?" Lin Yuan expressed his dissatisfaction. There was almost nothing of value.
   

          Lin Yuan asked about when she fell ill and how she was sent to the hospital, but he still didn't get any valuable information.
   

          "Has the patient had an attack before?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "There was one time when the corners of his mouth were a little crooked. That was a few months ago." Yang Lixin's girlfriend immediately said,"but Lixin didn't go to the hospital. He thought that he had facial paralysis. He took some medicine and will be fine in a few days."
   

          Oh? It had also acted up in the past. This was a point, and Lin Yuan noted it down.
   

          The patient did not smoke or drink, but he often stayed up late. However, she was usually in good health and rarely fell sick.
   

          No medical history of high blood pressure, coronary heart disease, diabetes, no clear family history, no medical history of infectious diseases, and no history of surgical trauma. Lin Yuan asked all these questions.
   

          That was all ... Lin Yuan felt a little helpless. She was really afraid that if she went back like this, she would be scolded by boss Zheng.
   

          Although boss Zheng was very kind, he was different when he was on stage.
   

          It was extremely painful when the hemostatic forceps hit his radial styloid. The key was to be familiar with the anatomical structure, and they could not break it.
   

          This time, it involved a patient who needed emergency surgery. If he just asked for some medical history, would he be beaten to death?
   

          Sigh ... Lin Yuan was a little troubled.
   

          She looked at the patient's family member."Other than having a Crooked Eye once, is there anything else wrong with him?"
   

          Yang Lixin's girlfriend was still inexperienced and didn't think much of it. However, the two male colleagues felt that Lin Yuan was a little strange. She seemed to have other intentions.
   

          "Doctor, is yang okay?" A colleague said with a bitter face,"he's so young. What if he's disabled?"
   

          "Er ..." Lin Yuan was stunned. She didn't dare to say that she was fine, nor could she say that she was not. How could there be an answer to such a matter?
   

          Seeing that she was stunned, the family members became even more panicked.
   

          Yang Lixin's girlfriend's eyes flickered a little. She was obviously very scared. She asked timidly,""Doctor, Lixin won't be paralyzed, right?"
   

          "..." Lin Yuan really felt that he had little clinical experience this time.
   

          She sighed and said,"I'm a doctor from the emergency department. I'm just here to ask about the medical history so that I can write it when I get back." If you want to know more about the surgery, you'll have to ask the doctor in the Neurology Department after the surgery. "
   

          The disappointment and hope in the family members 'eyes were extremely complicated.
   

          "Is there anything else? Do you usually take any medicine?" Lin Yuan was already preparing to leave. She knew that her completion rate for this test was not high, and she did not know if boss Zheng would scold her.
   

          Probably not. The next operation might be more painful when the hemostatic forceps were used.
   

          "Um ... Lixin would occasionally take some painkiller." Yang Lixin's girlfriend said,"he often has migraines."
   

          Migraines ... Lin Yuan woodenly noted this down.
   

          The disease was divided into 6 major categories and 15 minor categories, and it could be light or serious. It could be a headache induced by normal nerve symptoms, it could also be a sign of epilepsy, or it could also be ... In short, it did not mean anything to a cerebral infarction.
   

          Many patients had migraines from a young age, but they never knew how it came about.
   

          'But this is still meaningless,' Lin Yuan thought. Looking at it now, it was most likely a headache caused by the frequent occurrence of a small choke.
   

          In the end, she politely said goodbye to the patient's family. She was nervous all the way back to the Department of interventional services.
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            After returning to the Department of interventional services, Lin Yuan reported everything he knew to boss Zheng. It had acted up once in the past, but he had recovered after taking the medicine to treat his facial paralysis, and there were no sequelae. She even reported to boss Zheng about migraines that she thought were not important.
   

          The longer he spoke, the more symptoms he would have, and it would make him seem more serious.
   

          She didn't emphasize that the patient was in surgery, so she didn't get first-hand information. Lin Yuan knew very well that it was useless to emphasize more on a person like boss Zheng.
   

          "Su Yun, what do you think?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You don't smoke, you don't drink, and you're so young. Why do you have such a good life and rest? It's the fun of life, do you want to go to nightclubs when you're old?" Su Yun nagged.
   

          For someone like him who smoked and drank, Yang Lixin was the "evil" opposite of him.
   

          "I didn't ask the patient's medical history well. If sister Yue were there, she'd definitely know more details." Lin Yuan took the opportunity to self-reflect and admit his mistake before boss Zheng got angry.
   

          This method was very useful at home. Every time he meowed, no matter what happened, he would let it go. Although boss Zheng didn't buy it, Lin Yuan still called out first out of habit.
   

          If that was the case, perhaps boss Zheng would be gentler.
   

          "That's a good question. We've basically figured out her condition." Zheng Ren smiled faintly.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          This sentence was even more unacceptable to Lin Yuan than being scolded.
   

          The condition is clear? Clear my ass! How was it clear that he didn't smoke, didn't drink, and often stayed up late? Or something else.
   

          "Oh? You suspect that the egg is still open?" Su Yun asked,"is it because of the side headache, the suspected cerebral infarction, and the cerebral infarction?"
   

          "If it's only a little, there's no way to diagnose it. If we combine the two points, the possibility of the egg hole not being closed is very high. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The diagnosis criteria and clinical symptoms of unopened egg holes flashed in Lin Yuan's mind.
   

          The book clearly stated that there were no symptoms of unopened egg holes in the Xuanji region, and it was difficult to hear any noise. The electrocardiograms and chest X-rays were normal. Therefore, it was not easy to discover and was not valued by people.
   

          Lin Yuan even thought of the information from many years ago, which said that on average, one in four to five people would have an egg opening.
   

          Because most patients did not have any symptoms, it was very likely that they would not discover the disease for their entire life.
   

          For a long time, people had thought that closed oval holes generally did not cause divergence between the two rooms and had no impact on the lifeblood of the heart, so they thought it was "irrelevant."
   

          Was this how boss Zheng diagnosed her?
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and said with a frown,""Boss, did you start suspecting this since you were young?"
   

          "Something like that. There must be a reason, right?" Zheng Ren said,"the probability of having a migraine is very high due to having an unopened egg hole. Quite a number of patients have migraines, but it's difficult to diagnose. All of them are caused by having an egg hole."
   

          "Conflicting brain terrors. So, this is what you've been suspecting all along." Su Yun chuckled."So you let Wang Lin ask for his medical history?"
   

          "Hmm, as long as there's a migraine, there's a high probability that it's spear brain obstruction. To do a transesophageal ultrasound ... It's still quite difficult. We might even need to do a foaming test."
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." Lin Yuan immediately stopped boss Zheng's words. If he were to continue, he would even know how to treat her. The discussion of a case had already come to an end.
   

          And he had no clue at all.
   

          Lin Yuan knew about the conflicting brain matter. In general, cerebral infarction was caused by an arterial thrombosis. However, some people did not have a plug in their artery system, but the plug in their vein system could be used to create an embolism in the blood vessels in the brain through the unopened egg hole.
   

          This was also a theoretical basis for the current medical community's inclination to treat ovaloids once conflicting brain terrors were found.
   

          "You want to ask what's the relationship between migraines and optitudes?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yup,"
   

          "There's no theoretical explanation in clinical medicine right now. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"but there are a few speculations. First, it's an unexplainable migraine. It might be that some tranquilizer from the vein system bypassed the pulmonary vessel's disinfection and filtering function through this unopened oval hole and went directly to the cerebral circulation system. After combining with some receptors in certain nerves, it would cause migraines."
   

          "Second, under conditions such as deep breathing, coughing, and exercise, the Oval hole that is not completely closed will open, and tiny blood clots in the vein system will enter the brain through the Oval hole, which will aggravate the spread of cortex expansion inhibition. This is also the initial phenomenon of migraines."
   

          Lin Yuan sighed in his heart. It seemed that he had not memorized his diagnosis well enough.
   

          "When you encounter an unknown cerebral infarction, the most recent theory is to check the heart." Zheng Ren continued,"the unopened egg holes are also a trigger."
   

          A cerebral infarction that required an ultrasound scan and was related to a migraine ... Lin Yuan sighed deeply again.
   

          It was said that one couldn't treat a headache and a foot injury, but he didn't expect to be taught another lesson today.
   

          "Are you going to do an ultrasound yourself?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There's no need. " "Do you know anyone in the Neurology Department?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Chief resident has dealt with him before, but you know, I don't have much contact with the people from the Department of Internal Medicine." Su Yun said,"do you need me to remind you?"
   

          "Hmm, let's do a trans-esophageal ultrasound, or do a foaming experiment. In any case, we'll do whatever is more convenient. We'll check the situation of the unopened egg holes. If there is, there is a high probability that the disease will act up again in the future. We can just find an interventional surgeon from the cardiology department and block the disease. "
   

          "Let's see how much it'll delay things if we get involved. This used to be a matter of the heart." Su Yun glanced at her boss and directed all her resentment at him.
   

          "Right now, the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery mainly performs interventional cardiac surgeries. Who do you think is to blame for this?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll ask them indirectly if they've checked it out. It'll be awkward if we're just talking here while the Neurology Department has already finished their surgeries and gone for a checkup. " Su Yun changed the topic and changed it.
   

          "Alright, as long as you don't miss this point. If the symptoms act up one after another, and the patient doesn't get through once, he'll be in trouble in the future. " Zheng Ren did not mind and said casually.
   

          It wasn't a bad idea to just let this matter pass. Su Yun was the one who reminded the patient about the possibility of being neglected. It did not raise any suspicion. Lin Yuan did a good job.
   

          'Hmm, Fu Gui' er will be leaving in a few days. I have to teach her how to operate. If she makes any mistakes, I'll knock her down with hemostatic forceps. '
   

          Lin Yuan didn't know that he had actually gotten boss Zheng 's' attention 'because of a slight headache.
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            "Boss, the patient's X-ray is here." Su Yun was fiddling with her phone. After seeing the email, she turned on her computer and said,"
   

          "The one in Feng County?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient's medical imaging information that Zhang Weiyu had sent over. He tried twice and felt that this surgery was doable.
   

          The head of the pancreas had a space-occupying lesion, and the swelling was closely related to the hepatic portal vein, superior mesentery vein, and the mutated sub right hepatic artery. This type of surgery was similar to bu ruotian 's, and the difficulty was similar.
   

          It had been a long time since Zheng Ren performed a combined spaceduodenostomy. In the past, it was the peak experience, but now it was the peak. Standing at the top of the mountain and looking back, even Zheng Ren, who was like a rock, could not help but sigh.
   

          Seeing that her boss had agreed, Su Yun sighed and quietly looked at the black hair on her forehead. After a few seconds of silence, she said,"boss, I can't wait to buy a surgery navigation system in the hospital."
   

          "Oh, if we have enough money, we can buy it ourselves. But there should be a technical blockade. Can you handle it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I can 't, but Chris can." Su Yun smiled and said,"you cured his girlfriend and got old Luocheng's approval. It's just intraoperative navigation, full-system simulation, and 3D printing. It's not a great technique. The real core technology is the holographic simulation. It's fine. "
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren was still thinking about the X-ray.
   

          However, if Su Yun wanted to get this technique back, it seemed that she could save time for surgery training.
   

          Although he had received the reward of being an assistant, one surgery required at least two surgeons, an anesthetist, and a scrub nurse, which was quite a huge expense.
   

          He could completely replace part of the system's surgery training with real-life surgery training, and he would save as much as possible.
   

          Moreover, this was not the most important thing. As his surgical skills improved, the level of his assistant and anesthetist would also improve. After all, the surgery was not done by one person. Definitely not!
   

          After settling some matters, Zheng Ren went to talk to Dr. Mehal for a while before he went home.
   

          The next day, after work, the medical group took a plane to the high-speed rail early in the morning and rushed all the way to Feng County. When they arrived, Zhang Weiyu was prepared to welcome everyone, but Zheng Ren followed the old rules and checked on the patient first.
   

          If they did not see the patient before the operation, it would lead to greater trouble if there were any changes in the condition.
   

          There were about a million people in Feng County, and the central Hospital was quite magnificent.
   

          According to Zhang Weiyu, this was the largest hospital in Feng County. It was also a class 3 first-class hospital.
   

          A few patients with late-stage liver cirrhosis and severe ascites were examined, and Zheng Ren saw that there was nothing wrong with them. He then went to the General Surgery Department to take a look at the patient with a swollen pancreatic head.
   

          After being busy for nearly an hour, he finally had an idea. Next, he just had to prepare for the surgery the next day. However, when he thought about having a meal with a few directors of the related departments accompanying him, Zheng Ren felt a slight headache.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've had a long journey." Department Director Xu from the Department of interventional services greeted them politely,"you have to try our specialties later. This place might be small, but many of our dishes are quite delicious."
   

          Director Xu was tall and thin, and he looked like he would fall over if the wind blew. His Mandarin was average, and it sounded a little strange.
   

          "I'm sorry to trouble you," Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          "Manager Zhang, why don't we just steal the signboard of your old Xuanji restaurant this time?" Su Yun and Zhang Weiyu joked,"the White goat you made is really good." I've been looking forward to it since last time. I'll definitely go to your place for a free meal this winter when it snows. "
   

          "Eat as much white goat as you like." Zhang Weiyu laughed and said,"but I can't just say that I'm the owner of an old shop. If my old man knows about this, he will be so angry that something bad will happen to him."
   

          Department Director Xu took out his phone and glanced at it. When he saw that it was already past the scheduled time, Department Director li from the General Surgery Department had not arrived yet, he was a little annoyed.
   

          He was receiving a professor from the capital, how could he be late! This old Li was really getting more and more unreliable as he got older.
   

          As Zhang Weiyu waited, he introduced Zheng Ren to the local customs and stories of his hometown.
   

          This was the heavenly master's hometown, so there was a lot of gossip that could be said. However, Su Yun was able to chimed in at the crucial moment, so he did not feel too awkward.
   

          After a full ten minutes, director li rushed over.
   

          "I'm sorry, I'm sorry, boss Zheng," Chief physician li apologized profusely as soon as he saw her."I had some personal matters to attend to and was delayed for a while. I'll compensate you with some wine later."
   

          "You're too kind. " Zheng Ren said with a smile. He did not really mind.
   

          "The duck foot buns we make here are quite authentic. Boss Zheng, try them later. I guarantee that you'll come to us when you're free in the future." Zhang Weiyu said.
   

          Was that so? Would Yiren like it? Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          He took the elevator down. The moment the elevator door closed, director Li's phone rang.
   

          He picked up his phone just in time for the elevator door to be shut tightly, so the signal was gone.
   

          Seeing that the short and strong chief physician li was a little annoyed, Zheng Ren asked,""Chief physician li, if you have something to do at home, you can go and do it. We'll have another chance after we eat."
   

          Chief physician li was a little embarrassed. He suppressed his impatience and said,"Boss Zheng, I'm really sorry."
   

          "Old Li, what's wrong?" Director Xu asked.
   

          "Sigh, it's just a distant relative of my wife's family who is sick and refuses to come to the hospital, insisting on drinking the talisman water."
   

          Talisman water? Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He did not expect that someone would still drink this.
   

          That was a long time ago. When there was a lack of medicine, scammers ran rampant, or it was also appropriate to call it a psychological placebo.
   

          Anyway, he had been cured. As for whether he was good or not, that was a story for later.
   

          "Water talisman? You guys are really the hometown of the heavenly master, to actually drink this to cure your illness. " Su Yun's tone was so sharp that the two directors felt their faces hurt.
   

          "Professor su, this has nothing to do with the hometown of the Taoist master. The Taoist master temple is mainly ..." As he spoke, Zhang Weiyu sighed.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "It has nothing to do with the Taoist temple. It's just that there's a wild Taoist at the old mountain pass. I saw him once when I was a child, and I thought it was too fake." Zhang Weiyu smiled bitterly."Draw talismans, burn them to ashes, and flush them with water for the patient to drink." For so many years, he's been relying on this to survive, and he's still doing it now?"
   

          "Yeah, many old people just believe it." Chief physician li forced himself to be alert and said,"ignore them. Let's just eat." When boss Zheng is gone, I'll teach my relatives a lesson. "
   

          As he spoke, he felt bitter in his heart."What era is this? you still believe in those scammers."
   

          "Is that thing useful?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          If it was useless, the trick would not have lasted for ten or twenty years. However, Su Yun did not believe that drinking the talisman water would be useful.
   

          This was just a trick of the pugilistic world. He just didn't know the key to it.
   

          "I've seen people drink it when I was young. It's indeed a little useful. After drinking it, the problems on the body will be lighter. The key is that the person didn't ask for much. Just some rice and noodles, and a chicken during the new year and other festivals are enough. "
   

          "A lot of people in the village like this."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2299: Duck foot bun and knife

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, this way please. Have a taste of our local side dishes and special wine to wash away the dust for you. It's been quite a long journey. " After they got out of the elevator, Zhang Weiyu led the way with a smile.
   

          Chief physician Li's phone rang again.
   

          He frowned impatiently and picked up his phone."What's the matter?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Hurry up and send it over!"
   

          "Hurry up and don't waste any more time."
   

          After he finished speaking, director li hung up the phone and looked at Zheng Ren hesitantly.
   

          "Chief physician li, if you're busy, please go ahead." Zheng Ren was rather happy to have a meal with one less stranger.
   

          After saying a few more words of apology, director li rushed to the emergency department.
   

          Zhang Weiyu and director Xu drove to a hotel.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little surprised to see that it was not an old restaurant. He got out of the car and asked,""Manager Zhang, why isn't it your family's old restaurant?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's not because I went to the capital, and the old man has always disliked me. There are many relatives at home during the new year, and the younger generation comes back, but he doesn't scold me. I don't know how much I'll be scolded if I go back normally. "
   

          "Manager Zhang, what are you doing?" "What are you treating us to today?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          At the mention of food, Zheng Ren felt Xie Yiren's little hand instantly warm up in his palm.
   

          "It's all local dishes from nearby, such as duck feet buns, stinky Chinese perch, and earth pot chicken. It's a little special, but I'm afraid boss Zheng won't be used to it. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Not used to the food? What a joke.
   

          No matter what it was, there was nothing special about it. He didn't eat much to begin with, so he couldn't taste good or bad. He didn't care about that, as long as she was happy.
   

          After they entered the private room, Zhang Weiyu spoke politely and ordered some food. Then, he said,""I really like the duck foot buns. You can't find the most authentic ones in the capital, and they don't have the taste of my hometown."
   

          "The duck foot bun seems to be from Xuancheng." Su Yun said without any hesitation.
   

          "Professor su is right. It is indeed a famous dish in Xuancheng." Zhang Weiyu had unconsciously changed the way he addressed Su Yun. He called her professor su. Even though this was true and Su Yun was not used to it at first, she quickly accepted it.
   

          "Duck feet, duck heart, and duck intestines are all specially cooked. There's a secret recipe passed down from my ancestors, but it's a pity that I can't get it." Zhang Weiyu smiled."This is a branch of an old restaurant in Xuan city. The taste is very authentic. Boss Zheng, try it."
   

          "I've eaten once in Xuancheng," Xie Yiren whispered to Zheng Ren,"the duck intestines are wrapped around the duck feet, and there's a duck heart inside. The color is nice, and it tastes good."
   

          Seeing that Xie Yiren was happy, Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Yiren's right. No matter if it's the duck intestines, feet, or heart, they've all been specially pickled. Each type of marinating method is different, so when you eat it, the taste is similar but different. With a light chew, the fragrance will remain in your mouth. "
   

          Before the dishes were served, Zheng Ren could feel the temperature of Xie Yiren's hand rise just by listening to Zhang Weiyu's introduction.
   

          "I heard from a friend that it was a suggestion given by Xie Zhen when he was the governor of Xuancheng during the period of the Nanbei dynasty. Xie Xie is also a glutton. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Food is the most important thing to the people." Zhang Weiyu laughed.
   

          "It's indeed delicious. After all, there's a secret marinating method. The taste is bone-deep and makes people forget to leave. However, during the Nanbei dynasty, you know that he was very pretentious. When Xie Zhen ate, she paid attention to the color, smell, and taste. If you look at something that doesn't look good, you have to be picky even if it's delicious. "
   

          "Looks are really important," Zheng Ren laughed. This had been a tradition since ancient times, and it was the same for foodies.
   

          She was extremely picky about the food she wanted to eat.
   

          "Professor su, you're right!" Zhang Weiyu smiled."The color, smell, and taste are all present. This is a tradition of Chinese food. The duck intestines were floating on the duck's body, and it didn't look good. The duck's feet were spread out, with flavor and duck intestines hanging on them. It looked unsightly. And the duck's spine and heart sank to the bottom of the pot, unable to be fished out. I think the last point is the main point. "
   

          "I know there's food, but I can't eat it. How can I not be anxious?" Su Yun glanced at Xie Yiren and chuckled.
   

          Old he said,"a few years ago, there was a doctor in training from Xuancheng." Every time he performs a surgery, he would tell me about duck feet bags, and he would drool. "
   

          "I'll try the most authentic duck foot bun today. " Zhang Weiyu said.
   

          Soon, the dishes were served.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that the duck foot bun was amber in color, crystal clear, bright, and steaming. When the plate was placed on the table, the meat on the duck feet trembled slightly and was full of elasticity.
   

          He could imagine what kind of a feast it would be when he put it in his mouth, with the secret marinating ingredients stimulating his taste buds and the elasticity of the collagen.
   

          After exchanging a few polite words, Zheng Ren started eating.
   

          He put a duck foot bun in Xie Yiren's bowl and watched her taste it with a smile.
   

          Director Xu was envious.
   

          Some of the professors came with scrub nurses. It was hard to say if there were any secrets between the two of them.
   

          However, putting aside whether the surgery was performed well, boss Zheng's standards were indeed high in terms of the scrub nurse he had brought along! Whether it was age, looks, or figure, they were all top-notch.
   

          It was really high, as high as a good floor.
   

          As they were outside, Su Yun did not drink and only ate happily.
   

          In addition to the duck foot bun, there was also the earth pot chicken, roasted donkey, stinky Chinese perch, and hairy tofu.
   

          As the main dish, there was even a long river anchovy.
   

          "There are three blades on the table, the river blade, the lake blade, and the sea blade." Zhang Weiyu placed the Grenadier anchovy in front of Zheng Ren and said,""Most of the knives that can be bought in the market are Lake knives and a small number of sea knives. Real river Knives will not appear at all."
   

          "It's not listed as a protected animal yet?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I've already said that it's going to be listed as a first-class protected animal. I won't be able to eat it then." Zhang Weiyu said,"however, the price of the knife of River has been increasing like a rocket. It is now 10000 Yuan per 500 grams."
   

          "As long as the scales of the lake knife are complete, it will look very similar to the river Knife. Therefore, as long as the lake knife is transported to Jiang Yin, the good quality and weight can be sold for a few thousand per 500 grams. It's not because of the good taste, but because it can be disguised as a Jiang knife. "
   

          "For us old foodies, the word" melt in the mouth "is not used casually. But no one has any objections to using it on a River Knife. " Zhang Weiyu said,"the fish fat has a special fragrance. It leaves marks on the lips and teeth. It is very enchanting." I once had a dream in the capital, and I dreamed of eating machetes and duck foot buns. "
   

          As Zhang Weiyu spoke, he laughed."I'm not afraid of everyone laughing at me, but when I wake up, my pillow is wet."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at him and confirmed that Zhang Weiyu's system panel was fine. It was not caused by his brain.
   

          Zheng Ren was used to using the system panel. No matter who it was, Zheng Ren would take a look at the relevant information before speaking.
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            Zheng Ren saw little Yiren eating happily, and he couldn't help but feel that this meal was really delicious.
   

          As for what Zhang Weiyu said about how delicious the duck foot bun was and how the knife melted in his mouth, he could not tell.
   

          To boss Zheng, these were all things to make a living, and he didn't care about them at all. As long as Yiren was happy, that was good.
   

          As they ate and chatted, Department Director Xu was extremely polite to Zheng Ren and repeatedly mentioned TIPS for live surgery streams.
   

          Although he read it every day, there were some things that he still couldn't figure out.
   

          An hour later, director Xu received a call. After hanging up, he said with a smile,""Old Li asked if we're done, and he's coming over. He has something to do at home, so he can't help it. "
   

          "About drinking the talisman water?" Su Yun did not drink. Although she was eating happily, she still felt that something was missing.
   

          When they heard about director li, they started to gossip about the talisman water.
   

          "That talisman water is really useful." Director Xu was chatting happily, but he was not as serious as before. He laughed and said,"Little Zhang knows. Who doesn't drink this at the old mountain pass?"
   

          "It's useful?"
   

          "Yes, my head hurts. I just need a bowl of it."
   

          Zheng Ren found it unbelievable. If that thing was useful, what was the point of having a hospital? Taking ten thousand steps back, even those who had achieved Dao would not do this. For decades, they had been cooped up in the old mountain pass, just to eat and drink for free.
   

          No matter how he looked at it, he seemed like a scammer, the kind that only scammed people for food and drink.
   

          But judging from chief physician Li's expression, he must have heard about it a long time ago and had seen many examples of people getting better.
   

          This was very strange.
   

          Chief physician li began to gossip about the strange things that happened at the old mountain pass. After so many years, many things had become more and more evil. It seemed that the water talisman had something to do with the runes on it.
   

          There was a saying on how to draw it, but the Daoist did not teach it to outsiders, nor did he take in disciples.
   

          Soon, director li arrived in a hurry. His short and strong clothes were drenched in sweat.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry." He apologized again.
   

          It seemed that the word 'sorry' was the most common word that director Li said when he came here.
   

          "What's wrong with your family?" Zheng Ren asked as he gave Xie Yiren the last piece of the knife.
   

          "I don't know. She was dancing around and looked very strange. They said that they were stained with something unclean and drank the talisman water. However, it didn't work this time. Instead, it was getting heavier. The child secretly called me, and my family had to go to the Taoist priest to ask for other talismans, so they started fighting. "
   

          "Fight? At home?"
   

          "Yes, the child who wanted to bring people to the hospital was beaten up and ran all over the village. His head was broken. He just went to get stitches. Six stitches. His head is bleeding."
   

          Chief physician Li's words were a mess, but Zheng Ren could understand them.
   

          This scene was really chaotic.
   

          "Where's the patient?"
   

          "He was also taken to the hospital, but there were still people at home who went to find talismans to burn and drink with water."
   

          "I said, what's the patient's condition?" Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          Whatever director Li said was related to the talisman paper, so they were not on the same wavelength when communicating with each other. Zheng Ren could not do anything about it.
   

          "What do you think it is, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Those who are dancing with joy are usually chorea. There are many sources of this disease, so we can slowly investigate. There's an extracone reaction caused by rheumatism, and it could also be a family-inherited hendington's chorea. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're also good at diagnosis?" Chief physician li joined in the fun and asked.
   

          "I understand a little."
   

          Su Yun looked at him in disdain.
   

          "Director li, since the patient has been sent to the hospital, we should check him slowly. Do you have a picture of the talisman paper you mentioned?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Director li was stunned for a moment.
   

          "I happen to know a few people in this field. I can consult them." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun helplessly. This fellow was really a busybody. He still wanted to get to the bottom of the tricks of a charlatan.
   

          "You want to ask about master Yan?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Don't always call me master Yan. It'll be so troublesome to find master Yan once. Master Yan is very smart. If you owe him a favor, you have to ask for interest. " Su Yun smiled."I'll ask Daoist Wang first."
   

          Was Daoist Wang reliable?
   

          When Zheng Ren thought of Daoist Wang, who had abandoned medicine to become a doctor, he felt that he was still a non-staff doctor and had no connection to these things.
   

          "Don't underestimate Daoist Wang. It's impossible to get so many joss sticks at Mount laogan without some real ability." Su Yun said,"it's just that he has something to ask of you. He definitely wouldn't dare to show off."
   

          "The Department Director didn't say what he knows." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "It's not like you don't know the department director's temper. He's not afraid of anything, so why would he believe in this? I'll look for Daoist Wang to take a look, or ask master Yan's disciple if it really doesn't work. Someone will know if this talisman paper is useful or not. "
   

          The two department directors looked at each other. They found it a little strange. Boss Zheng's social circle was too wide. He had also come into contact with people in this area.
   

          No wonder he was an expert and professor in the capital. The more people who came to see him, the more people he knew.
   

          The two department directors had guessed half of it. There were indeed many people who came to see Zheng Ren, but he rarely communicated with others.
   

          Other than a limited number of people, most of them were just acquaintances, and Zheng Ren immediately forgot about them after seeing them.
   

          It was better to forget about each other than to help each other. Zheng Ren felt that this saying was quite true.
   

          "Director li?" Su Yun and Zheng Ren nagged for a while. When they saw that director li did not answer, they started to urge him.
   

          "I'll ask. " Director li took a piece of tissue and wiped the sweat off his head. He didn't expect a professor from the capital to be interested in talismans.
   

          He picked up his phone and contacted her. After a while, he received a photo from WeChat.
   

          "This is a talisman paper. I saw it once many years ago." Director li looked at the photo and said,"they say it's talisman paper. I think it's more like a ghost drawing. Only the Taoist priest knows what the talismans on it mean."
   

          Su Yun created a group at the last minute and added all of them. Director li then sent the photos to the group.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw a rune written on the yellow paper in a mess. It didn't look simple and elegant, but more like a child's doodle, casually drawn.
   

          Zheng Ren would not believe that this thing could cure illnesses.
   

          Su Yun sent the photo to priest Wang. She was afraid that he would see it too late and even called him to explain the situation.
   

          This was something that Zheng Ren admired.
   

          He had almost forgotten all the people he had come into contact with, but he had always kept in touch with Su Yun. Judging from his familiar tone when he was talking to Daoist Wang on the phone, Zheng Ren felt that the two of them had become good friends despite their age.
   

          Everyone had their own abilities.
   

          Very quickly, Daoist Wang called back. Su Yun mumbled in response, but her expression became weirder and weirder.
   

          What was going on? Could it be that there was really a theory? Zheng Ren was puzzled.
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            "Guess what Daoist Wang said." Su Yun put down the phone. She didn't explain directly but kept him in suspense.
   

          The two directors and Zhang Weiyu looked at each other. They did not know what Su Yun meant.
   

          "Where are you going to guess? hurry up and tell me." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's fake. Daoist Wang said that this isn't a standard talisman paper. The words on it are just an imitation. Many fine details show that it's not a professional Daoist at all." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was also speechless that this thing was actually professional. But come to think of it, this was master Zhang's hometown. He could choose not to believe it, but he could not disrespect it.
   

          "Professor su, a lot of people get better after drinking the talisman water and getting a headache or a fever." Director Xu said carefully.
   

          He wasn't sure who the young professor in front of him was looking for, so he was a little cautious. With the help of boss Zheng's Halo, he did not refute too fiercely.
   

          "Daoist Wang said that it's a trick of Jianghu." Su Yun smiled and said,"the key is not the talisman paper and the runes on it, but the materials used to write the runes."
   

          "Materials?"
   

          "It's said that it's written on it with a powerful animal medicine dissolved in water. If you burn the talisman and drink it with water ... An animal medicine, and a powerful one at that. Guess what's inside." Su Yun said.
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone was speechless.
   

          This trick was simple to the extreme, but under the cover of a layer of clothing, it had actually run wild for so many years.
   

          "Director li, please find a bowl of talisman water and do some tests." Su Yun said,"take it to the Institute of beast medicine or the manufacturer. We'll know what's inside once we test it."
   

          Director li looked troubled, but director Xu said directly,"old Li, don't you know anyone from the animal medicine factory or the Research Institute? I have an acquaintance there, so it's very convenient to do a check up. It doesn't cost much. "
   

          "That's not the case. " When director li heard what director Xu said, he smiled and said, "I'm just afraid of the trouble at home. "
   

          Zheng Ren found it hard to believe that there would be people who would believe in the talisman water in today's society. And it wasn't just once, it was all year round.
   

          Not to mention others, even an earth master like master Yan would grab his own herbs to eat when he was sick. Putting aside whether he had caught the right person or not, Zheng Ren did not study Chinese medicine, so at least it was reliable.
   

          As for drinking talisman water, it was simply too ridiculous.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the family members of the patient who will be receiving a choledochoduodenostomy tomorrow have always wanted to express their gratitude." Chief physician li did not want to talk about this topic anymore, since there was something else serious. He continued.
   

          "Thank you? Didn't you just express your gratitude?" Zheng Ren recalled how the patient's relatives had been very polite to him. Before he left, his three sons had bowed in thanks very formally.
   

          "Boss, there's no point in feigning ignorance." Su Yun smiled."Director li, there's no need."
   

          "Don't mind me. " Chief physician li quickly said,"it's just a small token from the patient's family."
   

          "We agreed that the live broadcast of the surgery is free of charge, but the family members still want to pay for the freelance surgery. I'll take this money, but I don't need anything else. " Zheng Ren said as he looked at director li.
   

          "Yes, at that time, my family said that they didn't care about the live broadcast. They still had to pay for the freelance surgery." Su Yun smiled."It's too far away. It's too troublesome to come here once. This time, it's because of manager Zhang. It has nothing to do with money."
   

          Zhang Weiyu smiled and did not speak.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient's family has given me the money." Director li took out a large file from her bag.
   

          "There's really no need, director li. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Director li, boss Zheng doesn't lack money." Zhang Weiyu saw that the situation was a little awkward, so he stood up and said.
   

          "He's not short of money ..."Chief physician li did not believe it.
   

          If they could come out to perform freelance surgery, they were all doing it for money. Otherwise, why would they travel such a long distance instead of resting in the capital on the weekend?
   

          Who would be willing to come without money?
   

          Zhang Weiyu saw director Li's expression and knew that he did not believe him. He laughed and said,"boss Zheng has invested in apricot forest garden. Let's not talk about going public to cash it out, but you have a lot of dividends."
   

          Director li was very envious after listening to director Xu's story.
   

          Almost all surgeons could only earn more money by performing freelance surgeries. The famous hospitals charged more. By contacting the local hospitals, having one or two fixed locations, and visiting once every two weeks, he would be able to earn tens of thousands of Yuan.
   

          The hard-earned money from this kind of selling was also not small. Although there was no rest all year round, the income level had increased after all.
   

          But look at boss Zheng, he had directly gone to the step of being listed and cash out. Chief physician li held the kraft paper file in his hand and smiled awkwardly.
   

          "Let's do this. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"the main reason we're here is to promote the TIPS surgery. Director Xu, if you have time, you can come over to my place and we can discuss the surgical method together."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I wouldn't dare to say that." After director Xu heard what Zheng Ren said, he waved his hands repeatedly."This is a Nobel Prize-winning technique. I'll be thanking the gods if I can even learn a little of it. I wouldn't dare to say that we'll study it together."
   

          After exchanging a few more polite words, Zhang Weiyu dispersed as it was getting late.
   

          He drove Zheng Ren and the rest back to the hotel. Before they left, director li took the opportunity to stuff the file into the car and drove off.
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless as he held the file.
   

          "Boss, I'm giving it to you from the bottom of my heart. Just take it." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Usually, red packets that were given sincerely would be given to the doctors they were familiar with. This could avoid a lot of problems.
   

          Judging by chief physician Li's state, he knew that this was the intention of his family. As for the relationship between director li and the patient's family, no one knew.
   

          "Manager Zhang, please send us to the hospital," Zheng Ren shook his head and smiled.
   

          "Boss, you can't be thinking of paying the hospital fees, right?"
   

          "Of course. Why would I want their money for no reason?" Zheng Ren said. The more polite he was, the more troublesome it would be for him. However, Zheng Ren did not have the habit of receiving red packets, so the meaning of his words was very straightforward.
   

          Zhang Weiyu had no choice. He dragged boss Zheng to the hospital.
   

          After getting out of the car, Zheng Ren asked Zhang Weiyu to bring Yiren and the rest back. Su Yun followed him out of the car and the two of them followed the signs to find the place to pay the deposit.
   

          "Boss, what you're doing is a little unnecessary." Su Yun had always been disdainful of Zheng Ren's obsession, so she spoke as she walked.
   

          "That's it. I'll go back after the operation tomorrow. The patient is in the late stage and won't be able to recover after the operation. Those who can live for another six months or a year will need a lot of money later."
   

          "You're wrong!" Su Yun said disdainfully,"besides, 10000 Yuan is a big deal." Why don't we all ... Don't tell me you're going to see a chorea patient?"
   

          "I've never seen it before, whether it's rheumatism, tetanus, or hendington's chorea, I've never seen it. The symptoms sound possible. After paying the money, I'll go take a look and then go back to rest. "
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            Su Yun's expression was one of "I knew this would happen."
   

          "Boss, are you tired?" Su Yun said in disdain,"you flew all the way here just to see a chorea patient?"
   

          "If we encounter it, we'll just take a look. If we encounter it in the future, wouldn't it just be a clinical experience?" Zheng Ren did not mind. As he spoke, he went to the place where the deposit was paid, explained the patient's ward area, bed number, and name, and stuffed the kraft paper file into it.
   

          Zheng Ren took the deposit ticket and went to the ward area.
   

          It was already late at night, and the corridor of the ward area was full of patients. Although tertiary Grade A hospitals were not allowed to add more beds, rules were just rules.
   

          He did not allow them to add more beds, nor did he allow them to push the patients away. He couldn't do this or that. Being a doctor was not easy. In short, this group of people were all scapegoats. It was just who bore the most and who bore the least.
   

          There were two family members of the patient on Night Watch in the ward. When they saw Zheng Ren enter, the family member who was awake was stunned for a moment. He immediately recognized that this was the professor from Imperial.
   

          What was he doing here? The patient's family was a little puzzled.
   

          "Chief physician li, give me the money. I'll pay the hospital fees." Zheng Ren said,"this is the deposit ticket. Keep it well."
   

          "Professor Zheng, you ..."
   

          "The patient is asleep. Don't disturb his sleep." Zheng Ren stuffed the deposit ticket into the patient's family member's hand and turned to leave.
   

          The patient's son was a little stunned when he saw the young man leave.
   

          "Second brother, who's here?"
   

          "Professor Zheng from the capital."
   

          The one sleeping on the bed was a little more awake. He asked in surprise,""Didn't professor Zheng come to visit our dad once? why is he here again?"
   

          "Chief physician li gave him the money. He paid the hospital fees and sent it over." After the patient's son finished speaking, even he found it a little funny.
   

          Wasn't it only right to give red packets? why did someone not want it? It was just that this "joke" didn't come to mind. Once he thought deeper into it, he suddenly felt a chill.
   

          "Brother, do you think that professor Zheng doesn't dare to accept them because he thinks that they're not good enough?"
   

          "Um ... He looks a little young, but chief physician Li said that he performs surgery very well. I've also asked around, and no one dares to do a live broadcast of surgery. If he were to be a referee, he would be too embarrassed to face others in the future. "
   

          "You don't even know how to flatter each other in business?" The patient's youngest son, who was lying on the bed, sat up carefully and said,"let's talk outside. Our dad finally fell asleep."
   

          The two of them carefully glanced at the old man. Seeing that he was sleeping soundly, they tiptoed out.
   

          "I think this professor Zheng doesn't look reliable."
   

          "Don't say that. After all, it was chief physician li who recommended him. "
   

          "But didn't Department Director li say that he was a doctor in the Department of interventional services? Besides, he didn't even dare to accept the money. Don't you think he's guilty? Livestream? I don't think he's a proper doctor. "
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Let's look for the Department Director of Jinling Cancer Hospital. Call big brother over and we'll discuss it. I've always thought that he was too young and unreliable. This guy doesn't even dare to accept money. Second brother, do you think that's okay?"
   

          "Then call big brother over, the three of us can discuss it together."
   

          "My classmate is in Jinling Cancer Hospital. If you want to make a decision, you should make it early. Don't disturb his sleep at this time."
   

          "But is this appropriate? as for chief physician li ..."
   

          "No matter what you think, I don't think our dad should be allowed to be practiced by others. We must find the best doctor to perform the surgery!"
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren did not know what was happening here. He walked out of the ward and followed the signs on the ground all the way to the emergency department.
   

          'I wonder what the emergency department on this side is like, whether there are many patients, and whether the emergency treatment is strong,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          As he walked along the corridor of the emergency department, Zheng Ren smelled the familiar smell of disinfectant. There were all kinds of smells in the ward and the emergency room.
   

          The strong smell of alcohol was the scariest thing. This had nothing to do with Zheng Ren not drinking. The main reason was that a large amount of alcohol was used when dealing with a dead body.
   

          If there was a strong smell of alcohol, it meant that another life had left this world.
   

          The emergency department was a little quiet, unlike what Zheng Ren had imagined. It seemed like tonight was a good night, and everyone was quiet. Where's the patient with chorea? Zheng Ren looked around but could not find it.
   

          "Do you want to call director li and ask?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No need. He probably went for a checkup." Zheng Ren said,"we'll talk about it later. This illness isn't too urgent. We can't be sure how long it will take."
   

          A doctor was leaning against the door of the consultation room and talking to a patient. Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that it was an internal medicine consultation room.
   

          No, in that case, he should have found nothing tonight. He looked at the patient's diagnosis and perked up his ears to listen to the conversation between the doctor and the patient.
   

          "What did you guys eat?" The doctor asked lazily.
   

          "A mango,"
   

          "What else did you eat?"
   

          "There's also a mango,"
   

          Zheng Ren heard a weird conversation and took a closer look at the patient's system panel out of curiosity. There was nothing wrong with it.
   

          There were also many people who came to see a doctor in the middle of the night, and they were all the type who had a sudden impulse.
   

          "How many mangoes did you eat? How big is it?" The doctor looked up at the patient and asked.
   

          "Six mangoes," The patient said,"it's so big."
   

          She gestured.
   

          "I've eaten too much, I'll be fine after going home and sleeping. " The doctor from the emergency department said impatiently,"give me your registration ticket. I'll stamp it and return it to you."
   

          "Doctor, I'm really fine, right?" The young female patient asked worriedly.
   

          "Look at you, why do you eat so many mangoes? No one would feel comfortable eating so many mangoes in one go. " The emergency physician had a look of disdain on his face, and his tone was not very good.
   

          However, the patient didn't say anything and left with the registration ticket.
   

          He then looked at Zheng Ren and asked,""Where do you feel uncomfortable? Internal Medicine or surgery?"
   

          "I'm fine. I'm here to find someone. "
   

          "Psychiatry doesn't open at night. It's open tomorrow morning." The internier said casually.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was rebuked for no reason, but he wasn't angry. He smiled.
   

          Everyone had a bad temper. Who knew if this doctor in front of him kept talking like this or if he was angry when he woke up in the middle of the night and didn't speak properly?
   

          However, with Su Yun by his side, Zheng Ren had long gotten used to this kind of way of speaking.
   

          Behind him, someone pushed a wheelchair back. The patient was sitting in the wheelchair. He was young and held a stack of test results in his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel. 'Influenza, nothing serious.'
   

          The emergency physician waved his hand and refused to take a step. When the patient was pushed over, he took the test sheet and said after looking at it,""There's no medicine for your illness. "
   

          "Wow ..." The patient in the wheelchair was a little confused when he heard what he said. After a few seconds of silence, she burst into tears.
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            "Why are you crying?" The doctor from the emergency department asked.
   

          "I ... Am I ... Am I going to die?" The girl in the wheelchair asked while sobbing.
   

          "Did I say you're going to die?" The emergency physician's expression was still the same. He was just as annoying as Su Yun.
   

          "Do I have lymphatic cancer?" The girl touched the lymph nodes on her neck and asked while crying.
   

          "What lymph cancer? it's the flu. If you want to take medicine, you can take some fever medicine, but I don't think it's necessary. Just go back and drink more hot water. Don't be tormented in the hospital at night. " The emergency physician said.
   

          With this attitude, he really needed great luck to survive in the emergency department.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself as he watched the emergency physician treat the patient. If they spoke with long breaths, had problems with the prologue, and met someone with a bad temper, they would really fight.
   

          However, he had no problem treating illnesses, and there was nothing to be picky about his treatment.
   

          The person behind the girl didn't look very old. He was probably a classmate or something. After politely asking a few more questions, he confirmed that the doctor meant to drink more hot water.
   

          As he was about to push his wheelchair away, the doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine said,""Take the chest x-ray."
   

          "Uh, no need. We don't understand it either. It's fine as long as you're fine." The patient's classmate said.
   

          "Take it back, what if it's useful?" The emergency physician went back. It seemed like he was going to take the chest x-ray from before. Then, he hung it on the armrest of the wheelchair.
   

          "If there's an eclipse in the future, hold up your chest to look at it. It's very effective. It's better than wearing sunglasses." He said.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other, speechless.
   

          How did it feel to meet a doctor Who could talk nonsense in the middle of the night? Although there was nothing wrong with his diagnosis and the treatment of these two patients was not a problem, it still gave people a strange feeling.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you doing here?" Zheng Ren was about to leave when he heard director Li's voice from behind.
   

          "Oh, I paid for the patient's hospitalization fees and gave it to the patient's family." Zheng Ren turned around and said.
   

          He glanced at the patient on the Gurney and hesitated for a moment.
   

          The diagnosis on the system panel was a little complicated.
   

          Director Li's expression was very interesting, but today, he had been pestered by his distant relatives to the point that he had no temper. There was still a very major surgery tomorrow, so he did not care about red packets.
   

          "Did you just go for a CT scan?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." Chief physician li was holding a CT scan in his hand. He did not notice the change in Zheng Ren's tone. He held the CT scan and said,"the CT scan shows a high-density shadow in the basilicum."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient's left hand, which was slightly raised and constantly trembling. At the same time, her left foot was shaking non-stop. He looked like he was dancing.
   

          However, only half of her body was shaking. The right side of her body was completely normal, and her dance posture was strange.
   

          "It doesn't look like a normal case of chorea." Su Yun said beside Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"director li, let's check on his blood sugar level."
   

          "What's there to check? I've already drunk the talisman water. I'll be fine soon." An old man who looked to be in his 60s said from behind.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          Hearing the words 'Fu Shui' again, he was a little annoyed. Especially when the patient's family members said it so righteously, as if coming to the hospital to see a doctor was an unpardonable crime.
   

          "Boss, what illness are you considering?" Su Yun did not stand on ceremony. She took the head CT scan from director li, took out the scan, and looked at it under the light.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and said coldly,"let's check her blood sugar first."
   

          "Who are you?" Seeing the two young men standing there and talking about things, the old man was instantly unhappy. He glared at Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun shrugged and put the film back. Although she was willing to scold people, Su Yun knew in her heart who she could scold and who she could not.
   

          This kind of old man was one of the forbidden areas.
   

          He was so excited that his cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases acted up all of a sudden, and he directly fell to the ground. This was a big problem. It was su Yunxing's principle not to talk to such a person if he could.
   

          "Chief physician li, here's the X-ray." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Chief physician li was also in a difficult position. He wanted to persuade him on both sides, but when he saw that boss Zheng did not mind and moved aside to make way for him, he could only smile apologetically at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, don't you feel aggrieved?" Su Yun asked Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          "There's a problem with the patient. " Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun's question and instead talked about her condition.
   

          "Anyone with eyes can tell that there's something wrong with her. She's asking you if you're feeling aggrieved." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I'm aggrieved. Why do you think they're used to drinking talisman water? it's really strange. " Zheng Ren sighed and did not leave. Instead, he sat on the chair in the waiting room.
   

          The chair on this side was not the hard plastic kind. It had a thin sponge cushion and was a little comfortable to sit on.
   

          "You've been asking me to check your blood sugar level. You're thinking that it's diabetes striated?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, the extracone system has changed. The CT scan of the head shows that it's a dual cauda nuclear, and the pouncing nucleus has a symmetrical high-density shadow. We're considering if it's non-progesterone chiocosis caused by high blood sugar,"
   

          "Then, we need to consider whether there is a Foundation for liver disease, and we can consider acquired liver disease degeneration. Carbon monoxide poisoning was unlikely, but it could also be a symptom of this. Or other heavy metal poisoning. "
   

          "You've really considered a lot. "
   

          "It's the most convenient way to check your blood sugar level. " Zheng Ren said,"but considering the previous situation, I think what Daoist Wang said is the most likely. The patient's blood sugar was not well controlled. After eating the animal medicine talisman water with hormones, his blood sugar rose further, and his condition worsened, leading to non-progesterone danced dance disease. "
   

          "What you've just said is quite logical and reasonable." Su Yun nodded her head.
   

          Su Yun's tone was very peaceful, which was rare. He was worried that his boss would be rebuked and would not be happy.
   

          The judging for the Nobel Prize was going to start in a few months. If they were to fail at such a time and delay the Nobel Prize, then why bother?
   

          However, looking at her boss's expression, Su Yun could not help but laugh. That fellow would not care about the behavior of the patient's family members at all. What he was angry about was not that he had been criticized, but that talisman paper that was written with a powerful animal.
   

          He really dared to drink anything. Su Yun took a deep breath and then exhaled.
   

          "Shall we go back?" Su Yun asked,"what are you waiting for?"
   

          "It's fine. Department Director li should know how to check blood sugar. If he doesn't do such a basic thing, all his years of clinical work would have been in vain. "
   

          Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          However, Su Yun could feel the anger in his boss's smile.
   

          The scammers who scammed the elderly in the community were despicable, and the person who made the illness worse and out of control was even more despicable.
   

          As he was thinking, director li came out in a hurry and jogged to Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, fingertip blood sugar level is 27.2 ml/L."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Let's take him in and control his blood sugar first," Zheng Ren was emotionless. He spoke coldly as if he was giving a speech on the stage during a major Internal Medicine inspection,""We'll do a full set of electrolyte and toxicology tests, annuclear antibodies, werewolf anti-coagulation, and phosphate antibody tests. Cancer screening and regular encephalogic examination. "
   

          "..." Director Li's head was about to explode.
   

          There were a lot of examinations, many of which he rarely came into contact with. He couldn't remember it at all since boss Zheng had said it out loud.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." Chief physician li bowed repeatedly to express his apology. Then, he quickly walked to the emergency physician and asked for a pen and two pieces of A4 paper.
   

          The emergency physician leaned against the door and looked at the young man who had suggested going to the mental hospital for a check in surprise.
   

          When the doctors of the emergency Department of Internal Medicine saw Department Director li from the General Surgery Department acting like a third-rate grandson and being so respectful to a young man, they scoffed.
   

          However, he was more curious about the background of these two young men.
   

          Chief physician li bent over and stood in one of the years. It was a very familiar feeling. Just like when he was in front of a Department Director during a ward round, he would hold a pen washi in his hand and start to record the Department director's orders.
   

          What a headache. Do they know how to treat patients? The emergency physician thought of this in disdain.
   

          In his opinion, most of the doctors in the world were mediocre, who climbed up little by little with the accumulation of time and promotion.
   

          They had no idea what was the most important thing for a doctor. His original intention of treating and saving people had now turned into service.
   

          MD! The emergency physician cursed in his heart when he thought of this.
   

          What kind of bullsh * t world was this? those who risked their lives to cure illnesses and save people were eliminated, just like themselves. On the other hand, those doctors who put their thoughts on how to serve and earn money were getting better and better.
   

          He had been eliminated by reverse elimination. He was a genius, but he had been reduced to the emergency department.
   

          Chief physician li, my ass! It would be a wonder if he could understand the illness in front of him.
   

          As for the two young men, they only took a look at the CT scan of their heads and knew nothing else. They just sat there and pretended to be department directors giving medical advice.
   

          This was nonsense.
   

          What he despised the most was chief physician Li's solicitous attitude, and he was so humble that he was stuck in a sewer pipe.
   

          A bootlicker! The emergency physician thought to himself. They were already so old, but they still had to bow to show their respect, and these two young doctors actually accepted it calmly. They really had no manners.
   

          The human heart was not what it used to be.
   

          This was a hospital, not a child's play.
   

          As he thought about it, director li stood up with the A4 paper in his hand. He put his left hand on his waist and seemed to have bent over for a while. Even director li, who had a protruding lumbar disc, could not stand it.
   

          The emergency physician immediately saw the two young men turn around and leave without any hesitation.
   

          Chief physician li exchanged a few words with the patient's family members before he forcefully rejected the old man's request to go home.
   

          "Little sun, open a hospital." Chief physician li walked over with a hand on his waist.
   

          "Director li, with that old back of yours, do you really need to go this far?" The emergency physician's disdainful tone was undisguised."Whose child is this? why are you acting like this?"
   

          He still restrained himself, leaving the last sentence "do you have any shame" in a blank.
   

          Chief physician li did not seem to hear that. His mind was still occupied by the examination and diagnosis that boss Zheng had just said that they would continue.
   

          What a strange illness. Why didn't I know about it?
   

          As for the ridiculing words of the emergency department internal medicine doctor, chief physician li listened to them with one ear and listened with the other. He did not pay attention to them at all, and he only knew what the doctor was asking from the literal meaning.
   

          "Who do you think they are? they're the experts in the capital, boss Zheng and professor su." Chief physician Li said as he massaged his old waist.
   

          "An expert? He's still an expert. People these days are really shameless. They dare to call anyone an expert. If a brick falls from the sky, it will hit a brick expert. " The emergency physician said in disdain.
   

          "Hurry up and get the hospitalization form, stop being so long-winded." Director li was a little unhappy."That's boss Zheng, who was recommended by the Nobel Prize winner this year."
   

          Nobel Prize? Boss Zheng? The emergency physician was stunned.
   

          He pouted. Can you even buy a Nobel Prize now? It's like going to the American Music Awards to receive an award.
   

          Moreover, he didn't believe what director Li said.
   

          The emergency physician glanced at the A4 paper in chief physician Li's hand. He reached out and took it, saying,"Let me see what the Nobel Prize nominee's diagnosis is."
   

          Director li was caught off guard, and the A4 paper was taken away by him.
   

          The handwriting on it was very illegible, and director li had used many symbols to mark what kind of examination was to be done. However, director li did not know what was written for some of the examinations at all, so he could only record them stroke by stroke.
   

          Considering rheumatoid chorea, hendington's chorea, and cancer-like syndrome, it was indeed a very comprehensive plan.
   

          The emergency physician looked on and fell silent.
   

          After reading the whole article, he said in disdain,"didn't you consider that it's diabetes striated? This doctor recommended by the Nobel Prize winner isn't that good either. "
   

          "What?" Chief physician li was stunned for a moment.
   

          "Diabetes tattoo. Don't you know about it? Go back and read some books and do a good check. " The emergency physician did not bother to explain to Department Director li.
   

          As a normal resident doctor, it was probably not the first time he had used this tone to speak to the Department Director. Otherwise, he would not have been kicked to the emergency department.
   

          "Oh, boss Zheng told me to send the patient to the hospital and control her blood sugar first. If everything else is fine, then it's caused by blood sugar. This is the one he suspects the most, it seems ..."
   

          Chief physician li explained out of habit, and then he realized that the person in front of him was not boss Zheng, but Doctor Sun, who looked down on everyone, spoke in a strange way, and always caused medical disputes.
   

          "Why are you so long-winded?" Chief physician Li said angrily,"hurry up and admit him into the hospital."
   

          "Why are you so fierce? hurry up and tell the family members to control their blood sugar in the future. If his blood sugar level continues to rise, he will die. " The emergency physician said.
   

          "Boss Zheng has already said that." Chief physician li puffed out his chest. When he said this, he felt as if there was a huge mountain behind him, and his heart was calm and steady.
   

          "Boss Zheng also said that the sudden deterioration of the symptoms was caused by drinking talisman water."
   

          "What?" The emergency physician was stunned. Drink the talisman water? Why didn't he know that this matter had something to do with drinking the talisman water?
   

          Wasn't that just a little trick to cheat people of their money? after so many years, no one had been drunk until they were sick.
   

          Chief physician li was overjoyed when he saw the expression on the emergency physician's face.
   

          "You're young and don't know a lot of things, yet you still want to compete with boss Zheng. " Director li chuckled and patted the shoulder of the emergency physician."I'll go back and study for two more years. In the future, I'll go to the capital to find boss Zheng."
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            "Boss, if we still have talisman water at home, what are you going to do?" On the way back, Su Yun threw out this awkward question.
   

          It was like his family's old man being cheated to buy a wealth management product. This was a case where one was willing to hit and the other was willing to suffer. Even he, as his son, could not do anything about it.
   

          "Call the police."
   

          "In what name?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Poisoning. Endangering public safety. Report to the police as a health care team member." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Damn, boss, why are you so evil!" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "I know how to exaggerate appropriately, but I'm too lazy to use it. This isn't the doctor's business, but if you don't allow me to see a doctor, I have to say something. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "This is called" extinction. "Bullshit, it's an appropriate exaggeration." Su Yun could hear a hint of coldness in Zheng Ren's words.
   

          If they called the police for a normal reason, no one would really take it seriously. However, if they were to use poisoning and public safety as reasons, and also reveal their identities, wouldn't this place be blown up?
   

          "It's fine. I don't think we'll be able to reach this point. " Zheng Ren replied,"I'm going back to sleep. I'll just ask for the results before I leave tomorrow."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the night, the three sons of the patient with pancreatic head cancer from the General Surgery Department gathered in the fire escape tunnel and discussed the surgery.
   

          In front of them was a major event, and the specialist from Beijing who was performing the surgery had returned the red packet before the operation.
   

          For them, this meant that the surgeon had no confidence in the surgery. Especially after they saw the old man and immediately returned the red packet they gave him, they became more and more convinced that the young surgeon was not confident in the surgery.
   

          The three brothers already knew that their old man was beyond cure, but they still had a glimmer of hope. They tried their best to use technical means or medicine to treat their old man so that he could live for one or two more years.
   

          Therefore, with third brother's determination, Zheng Ren was excluded from the operation without his knowledge.
   

          They contacted each other overnight and asked director Xia from Jinling Cancer Hospital to perform the surgery.
   

          It was already very late when director Xia finally called.
   

          Director Xia was a kind person. Everyone in the Department called him great Xia. Even some in-service training doctors called him that. He didn't take it to heart and responded with a smile.
   

          Although director Xia appeared to be kind on the surface, she was actually very arrogant.
   

          He was a little unhappy to receive a call during his break, but it was a colleague from the unit, so he couldn't hang up directly.
   

          Director Xia didn't agree immediately. Instead, he said that he would consider it for ten minutes.
   

          He got up from the bed and his wife said unhappily,""It's the middle of the night. What are you doing if you're not sleeping?"
   

          "There's a patient from Feng County who wants me to go for surgery tomorrow,"
   

          "What time is it? why did you only remember now?" His wife nagged.
   

          "You sleep first, I'll think about it." Director Xia said.
   

          Director Xia didn't explain in detail. His wife worked in the banking system and she wouldn't understand if he explained too much. There was nothing wrong with the saying that different professions were worlds apart.
   

          He went to the bathroom, turned on the exhaust fan, and lit a cigarette.
   

          Boss Zheng? Boss Zheng's surgery in Beijing was rejected by the patient's family!
   

          This matter was ridiculous.
   

          It must be that his family didn't know the way of business and thought boss Zheng was young. Director Xia took a puff of his cigarette and smiled in the smoke.
   

          It was not a good thing to be too young. He understood the mentality of the patient's family. They wanted to find an experienced doctor to perform the surgery and try to prolong the patient's life cycle.
   

          No one could do anything about such a major surgery and such a serious illness. Her family was probably panicking as well. Director Xia had encountered this situation countless times in her life. As the saying went,"in a desperate situation, there's no doctor to turn to." The current situation was still considered good. He had seen many family members of patients take folk prescriptions or divine medicine.
   

          Director Xia would also watch the surgery in the live broadcast room. Although boss Zheng was young, he performed the surgery quite well.
   

          To him, that liver transplant surgery was a work of God!
   

          During the surgery, he performed heart compressions through the diaphragm muscles, but it did not affect the surgeon's performance. Both the surgeon and the assistant were quite good.
   

          However, director Xia's understanding of his own strength was a little off because he had only watched the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          The first time he saw it, he thought he would never be able to do it in his life. However, after he repeatedly watched 63 live recordings of liver transplant surgeries, director Xia vaguely felt that his standard was not that great, and he would definitely be able to reach it.
   

          Recently, little boss Zheng had become very popular. He was doing well in Jinling. Some time ago, he went to Yang Cheng to attend an academic conference. During the intervals between the meetings, doctors from all over the country would chat. Their Southern peers were most interested in little boss Zheng.
   

          No matter what kind of surgery it was, it would always end up with little boss Zheng.
   

          Director Xia was a little unconvinced, but she didn't have a chance to prove herself.
   

          He didn't expect that the opportunity would come so soon!
   

          However, he was very cautious. Before he made a decision, he still asked for the patient's X-ray image and various reports from the other side. At the very least, a preoperative assessment had to be done. Although young boss Zheng thought that he could perform the surgery, it was not his own judgment.
   

          The moment director Xia saw the film, he smiled bitterly.
   

          Cancer of the head of the pancreas and the superior mesentery vein was involved. This disease was simply too serious, and it would be very difficult for him to do it even if he could.
   

          No matter how high the cell phone's resolution was, some details could not be seen clearly. Director Xia downloaded the picture and looked at it again and again. He hesitated.
   

          After thinking for half an hour and smoking five cigarettes, he finally returned the call and said that he could perform the surgery!
   

          The freelance surgery this time was not about how much he was paid, but about how he managed to perform the surgery that even boss Zheng Jr. Could not!
   

          Director Xia had already secretly changed the concept of boss Zheng being unable to perform the surgery from the family's refusal to do it.
   

          In the future, when he held a meeting, everyone would chat with great interest. He should have a lot of face if he revealed this matter.
   

          Also, if little boss Zheng could win the Nobel Prize, his academic status in China would become higher and higher, and his case would be more outstanding.
   

          This was something that he could tell his grandson when he was old.
   

          The operation was very difficult, but director Xia had performed similar operations before, and the success rate was about 70%.
   

          It could be done. As long as he was more cautious, more cautious, and took it slowly, he would definitely be able to do it.
   

          Director Xia finally made up his mind and told the patient's family about this idea.
   

          He drove to Jinling overnight and got on the car at 5 am the next morning to go to the hospital to see the patient and prepare for the surgery. As for what had happened over there, director Xia felt that it had nothing to do with him whether the doctor would be unhappy or not.
   

          The patient's family members had the greatest will, and who would dare to go against the wishes of the patient's family? If there were any problems, it would be difficult to explain.
   

          Even little boss Zheng, who was in the limelight, might not be able to do it.
   

          It was decided. Director Xia quietly climbed back into bed and turned around excitedly. He did not get much sleep the entire night as he imagined the surgery in his mind.
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            Two major events, and a few idle words, in chronological order~
   

          At 10:40 am yesterday, he had achieved the hundred league contest. He was very happy. He stared at the hundred Guild badge for a long time, and the more he looked at it, the more he liked it. He had prepared to write a blank chapter to express his gratitude, but he had been stuck yesterday, and so had the blank chapter. This was the first time he had encountered such a situation.
   

          I peeked and saw my fellow readers saying that I'm calm. There was no such thing, he was just looking at the hundred league contest.
   

          Happy was happy. Pretending to be calm was different from the real calm that the gods were. There was no need to hide it.
   

          From teacher Shen's first league on December 21st last year to the 100th League on December 9th this year, it seemed to be a long way to go.
   

          This year, it's said that we're the third most updated book on Qidian. Standing on the same stage as the young people at the age of 40, I can't achieve this result without your support.
   

          Subscriptions, tips, monthly votes, heart-to-heart matches, and recommendation votes all became the driving force that pushed the book forward.
   

          Valiantly advancing, with endless ambition.
   

          After talking about the hundred League hegemony, it was time to talk about Yiren. Today was Yiren's birthday.
   

          In the outline setting, the virtual date and the real date should be the same. On December 10th, boss Zheng gave his acceptance speech at the Nobel Prize.
   

          There was still a limit to his writing, especially when he released so many chapters in October. The timeline was suddenly in a mess. If I can't make it, then I won 't. This is my problem.
   

          Xie Yiren's character had been modified at the very beginning. In this chapter, I also saw some readers say that they were really ridiculing boss Zheng for cheating. Su Yun is so talented, but she's not as calm as Xie Yiren.
   

          Boss Zheng kept improving, Brother Yun kept improving, and everyone was improving. Only Yiren was eating and drinking happily every day, lowering her skill level and hand speed to wait for everyone.
   

          He rarely wrote about her, but she was everywhere.
   

          Other than the usual labels that I used on Xie Yiren, I carefully added a "hero behind the scenes" label.
   

          No matter what job it was, there would always be many unknown people. The surgery was done by boss Zheng and Brother Yun. Yiren just stood quietly at the side and did her best. That was all.
   

          Of course, there were some logical problems here. In fact, the outline of the sci-fi version of [surgery livestream room] in the beginning had been perfectly explained. It's just that I've changed this outline a long time ago. Explanations are not important, life is.
   

          In comparison, I prefer the current Xie Yiren.
   

          He stood quietly at the side, reached out, and placed the machine in his palm. It was neither light nor heavy, neither fast nor slow.
   

          She was not a fair-skinned, rich, and beautiful woman, nor was she an innocent and naive person. Instead, she was an unknown but indispensable part of the medical team.
   

          It wasn't there, but it was everywhere.
   

          It's Yiren's birthday today, I wish Yiren a Happy Birthday, good food and drinks, and all my wishes come true!
   

          I've always been worried about the plot, and I have obsessive-compulsive disorder.
   

          The migraine headache and cardiac treatment case that was updated yesterday came from Yun ze's female secretary who had just completed late-stage vasilyevich myocardial infarction.
   

          There are various symptoms such as pelvis inclination forward. A book friend privately messaged me and said that he can match them 90%.
   

          At that time, I was a little confused. I was afraid that everyone would take the novel seriously, diagnose it themselves, and take medicine and treatment randomly.
   

          However, my dear book friend is very rational. He consoled me by saying that he knew and would definitely go to the hospital to see a doctor. It's just that he had an additional thought.
   

          In addition, he also mentioned migraines that had not been treated for many years.
   

          That was the story of Yang Lixin having a migraine and needing heart surgery yesterday.
   

          When he saw his friends 'comments saying that he seemed to have the same symptoms, his anxiety and obsessive-compulsive disorder acted up again.
   

          I remember that this was an essay for the college entrance examination from a certain year. There is no need to discuss who is right and who is wrong. I'm not big brother Yun, I don't have the ETC system.
   

          In short, it was best to read novels and stories happily. It wasn't even a popular science book. For example, the trick of drinking the talisman water today was only about going to the hospital if he was sick.
   

          Of course, I still hope that my dear readers will be healthy and stay away from the hospital~~~
   

          He stopped here.
   

          In the end ...
   

          I wish Xie Yiren a Happy Birthday!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2307: Drawing the saber

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

          Chief physician li glared at the three sons of the patient in front of him, his heart filled with anger.
   

          He was woken up by them in the middle of the night. Not only did they have a bad morning temper, but they also wanted to change their sabers!
   

          This was the rhythm of betraying teammates!
   

          Chief physician li felt that he must have had an unlucky year recently. Otherwise, why would he encounter these things? This group of pig teammates, what kind of burden did they want to drag him into?
   

          This was simply too shameless. What was wrong with boss Zheng? His surgery was the best in the country, or even the world. In the live broadcast room, there were cases of liver cancer removal after interventional embolism, liver transplant, godzie's disease, and all sorts of other surgery live broadcasts, all of which showed extremely high surgical standards.
   

          And they actually wanted to change their sabers at the last minute!
   

          However, it was completely useless to scold them. Feng County was not big, and everyone's social circles more or less had some intersection.
   

          The patient's three sons had also gone crazy. They had used almost all of their connections. In the middle of the night, director li received more than a dozen phone calls to plead for mercy while he was angry.
   

          The patient's family members showed that they would not fight back even if they were beaten or scolded. Chief physician li felt bitter in his heart. His good intentions were being taken for granted.
   

          There was no way to be a good person these days.
   

          At this moment, little boss Zheng didn't know how to explain himself. He was standing up, and a fat and tender pigeon at that!
   

          In the future, don't even think about getting closer to little boss Zheng. It's already good enough that he doesn't suppress me in the academic field.
   

          If little boss Zheng were to use this as an example when the school was held in the future, he would ... The more director li thought about it, the more he almost cried.
   

          He really wanted to kick the patient out of the hospital and cut off all ties with him. He wanted to tell little boss Zheng that he was also forced to do so and had no other choice.
   

          Sigh. Director li let out a long sigh in his heart and began to look for other ways. I suggest that the patient go to Jinling for treatment. Can't you find a professor in Jinling to perform surgery? you can just go to Jinling and be hospitalized.
   

          But he couldn't do it.
   

          Not to mention those pleading calls, just the diagnosis of terminal stage pancreatic cancer made him unable to drive the patient out of the hospital.
   

          The patient's three sons had already discussed it with each other. They smiled obsequiously but firmly said that someone from their family had already gone to Jinling to pick up director Xia from the tumor hospital.
   

          Chief physician Li's head buzzed with pain.
   

          He didn't dare to be too unyielding, not only because of the patient's serious condition, but also because of the current atmosphere.
   

          If thirty years ago, they could have discharged the patient without hesitation and treated him wherever he wanted to, wouldn't they be able to do it? He would find someone to perform the surgery himself.
   

          However, the current society's perception was that medical care had become a service industry. Chief physician li did not understand. Why did he have to provide the service industry?
   

          Even in the service industry, no one would bring their own chef to a restaurant. If he did that, the chef would probably run out with his knife and fight for his life.
   

          He's not even as good as a chef in a restaurant, director li thought in his heart and felt even more bitter.
   

          He couldn't sleep after cursing and swearing in his heart.
   

          Tossing and turning, she wanted to cry but had no tears.
   

          It was a sleepless night for many people, such as director li, the patient's three sons, and director Xia from Jinling.
   

          But Zheng Ren was sleeping soundly.
   

          The next morning, he got up and washed up.
   

          He had made an appointment with Yiren to visit Feng County early in the morning, and the two of them opened another map. Thinking about traveling to every corner of the world with Yiren, Zheng Ren felt an inexplicable sense of happiness.
   

          However, as he held Yiren's hand and went downstairs, he saw director li, who had a blue face and dark circles under his eyes. He looked as if he had just been punched by someone, and his face was full of grievances.
   

          "Director Li, you've been busy all night?" Zheng Ren smiled."Has the patient's condition been diagnosed?"
   

          Director Li's face was a little red. Boss Zheng was still concerned about his distant relative, but he didn't know that his knife had already been stolen.
   

          How could he say this? Director Li's heart broke at the thought.
   

          Seeing director Li's expression change again and again, Zheng Ren was a little puzzled. He asked,"director li, what's wrong with you? Could it be that the patient's condition has changed?"
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it. The diagnosis of the big pork trotter was very clear, and he had even carefully asked director li to check for other related diseases. There should not have been any problems.
   

          At the very least, the patient's symptoms could be alleviated with proper treatment, which was to lower blood sugar.
   

          It was really strange.
   

          "Boss Zheng, that ... That ..." Director li stammered.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little anxious. He held little Yiren's hand and felt her pinch him to remind him not to be anxious.
   

          Zheng Ren calmed down and asked with a smile,"what's the matter? is there anything you can't say?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, the family members of the patient with pancreatic cancer said that they want to invite director Xia from Jinling to perform the surgery." Chief physician li mustered up his courage and said.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. Was this a symptom of him returning the red packet? If that was the case, then he would really be speechless.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren held Yiren's small hand. He was in a good mood. He didn't want to disturb his private time with Yiren because of these things.
   

          "If you don't want to do it, then don 't. I'll talk to Su Yun later. I'll transfer the money for the freelance surgery to you and return it to the family."
   

          "No, no, no," When director li saw that boss Zheng had misunderstood his meaning, he thought that they had come early in the morning to ask for money for freelance surgery. He quickly explained,"I scolded them all night, and those guys ... Sigh. I'm here to apologize to you, please don't be angry. "
   

          "I'm not angry. The earlier I finish the surgery, the earlier I go back. There's still a lot of things to do back home. " Zheng Ren smiled and asked,"excuse me, how do I get to Xuanji's old store?"
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "It's Zhang Weiyu's family's old restaurant. I'll go and take a look at the sign of the century-old shop." Zheng Ren chuckled without a trace of anger or irritation.
   

          Director li pointed the way to boss Zheng in a daze and tactfully didn't follow him. Boss Zheng obviously wanted to enjoy some alone time with him. If she followed him and acted as a third wheel, she was afraid that she would directly offend him.
   

          His cautiousness saved him and he didn't really touch on the things that would really make boss Zheng angry.
   

          Director li let out a long sigh as he watched boss Zheng's figure gradually disappear into the distance. He decided to go back and prepare to receive director Xia from Jinling.
   

          They were all bosses, and he couldn't offend any of them.
   

          Seriously ... This director Xia was too much. How could he change the knife at the last minute? this was against the rules. He drove back with a long face to prepare for the surgery.
   

          There were a lot of things to do. Boss Zheng had brought the anesthetist and scrub nurse with him, so the operating theater had not been prepared for him at all. He also needed to find the department of Anesthesiology, an anesthetist, and a scrub nurse with a station.
   

          As for the assistant, he could only do it himself. She didn't sleep well last night and was in a bad state today. However, this was not the main point. After all, chief physician li knew that he could not perform the surgery himself, so he was just acting as an assistant.
   

          "Sigh, why did this happen?" director li started to get busy with a long face.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2308: Can't do it

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

          The distance from Jinling to Feng County was not too far, only a few hundred kilometers. Even if they hit the road early in the morning and there was no traffic jam on the road, it was already close to noon when director Xia arrived at the central Hospital.
   

          Director Xia had a simple bite of his hamburger in the car. When he arrived, he took a look at the patient's X-ray and the patient himself, surrounded by the patient's family members.
   

          Just as he had imagined, the patient was in the final stage of cancer and was beyond cure.
   

          The risk of the operation failing was very high, and even if it was successful, the patient would only be able to live for about one year.
   

          This was the main point. If the patient's family members had delusions and tried to treat him, director Xia would turn around and leave without a second word.
   

          The patient's family made it clear that they only wanted the old man to get the best medical treatment they could. After that, his life and death would be up to fate, and the family knew this very well.
   

          Since that was the case, it was time for the surgery.
   

          Chief physician li pursed his lips when he heard that. He thought,'the best medical treatment is right in front of you, but you don't know how to cherish it.'
   

          However, this had nothing to do with him anymore. Boss Zheng's TIPS surgeries had been completed, and he should be having his lunch at this time. After that, he would take the high-speed rail or plane back to the capital.
   

          It was a pity that he had brushed past boss Zheng. Whether it was the patient or himself, this was fate.
   

          After the patient was sent to the stage, Department Director li accompanied Department Director Xia from Jinling tumor hospital and chatted as they went on stage.
   

          Director li was shocked when he found out that director Xia was going to perform the surgery under the endoscope.
   

          No wonder he dared to accept this surgery. Director Xia was really capable.
   

          He administered anesthesia, washed his hands, and put on his clothes.
   

          However, after fiddling with the laparoscope forceps for a while, director Xia was stunned.
   

          Chief physician li could see very clearly that the adhesion in the abdominal cavity was very serious, and it was not something that could be done through laparoscopy.
   

          There wasn't even a surgical field, so what was the point of doing a laparoscope? (Note)
   

          In that case, let's switch to open abdominal surgery. He can't just give up on the surgery just because he can't perform laparoscopy, right?
   

          Director Xia did not feel embarrassed at all. The patient's condition was right there. If he forced himself to do it, he would only be asking for trouble.
   

          The incision in the middle of the abdomen was about 20 cm in length, and the incision was made layer by layer into the abdomen.
   

          He checked the surface of the liver, small intestine, and pelvic cavity again, but he did not find any metastases. The gallbladder was about 8x3 cm, and the diameter of the common bile duct was about 0.6 cm. It was removed in reverse.
   

          The surgery was carried out according to the rules. He did not see any laparoscopy, but the incision surgery proved that director Xia's level was quite high.
   

          Chief physician Li's uneasiness calmed down a little.
   

          Director Xia opened the gastronomic ligament along the edge of the colon, opened the lateral peritoneum of the duodenostomy, and lifted the duodenostomy. He found that the diameter of the swelling at the hooked part of the pancreas was four centimeters. It was hard, and the boundary was unclear. It could move in a good way.
   

          However, as the operation went on, director Xia's face became more and more serious.
   

          It was one thing to look at the X-ray, but it was another thing to open it and look at it.
   

          The difficulty of the current surgery was definitely higher than the ones he had performed before. The adhesion in the patient's abdominal cavity was very serious, and it would be very difficult to remove it successfully for the surgery.
   

          At this point, director Xia tried his best not to think about the failure of the surgery.
   

          He continued to separate the head of the pancreas and the back of the duodenum to check if the inferior vena cava was not affected. He explored the root of the transverse mesentery and found no signs of fetal contractions.
   

          However, when it was time to separate the superior mesentery vein, director Xia was dumbfounded.
   

          He opened the posterior peritoneum at the base of the transverse mesentery and found the blood vessels along the superior mesentery vein.
   

          Then, he skillfully separated the branch blood vessels that converged into the superior mesentery vein, hung the obstruction belt, and separated the main trunk of the superior meseny vein upward along the blood vessel.
   

          It was visible to the naked eye that the swelling was closely related to the superior mesentery vein, and the lower fork of the superior mesentery vein was involved.
   

          All...Involved ...
   

          Director Xia took a deep breath as he looked at the sticky tumor and the superior mesentery vein. He then prepared to start separating the tumor.
   

          Of course, he knew in his heart that it would be too difficult to swim away from this kind of adhesion. At this moment, he was already beginning to regret that he had been so obsessed last night that he had run over to change the scalpel and take on this surgery.
   

          This was really too F * cked up!
   

          Director Xia carefully tested dissociative identity disorder. Subconsciously, he realized that he had made the wrong choice. A large amount of adrenaline and dopamine was secreted in his body. The parasympathetic nerves were suppressed, the sympathetic nerves were excited, and he directly entered a state of stress.
   

          His sweat glands secreted large amounts of sweat, and the sterile cap was penetrated within the range of 2 ′ 22 "
   

          Director Xia turned his head, but this was not his own hospital, and there was no tacit understanding at all. No one understood the intention of his every move. He felt that his move was very stupid.
   

          "I'm wiping my sweat. " Director Xia said helplessly.
   

          The circulating nurse took a piece of gauze and wiped his sweat. After that, she asked in a low voice,"director Xia, shall I tie a piece of gauze on you?"
   

          "Alright," he said. Director Xia took this opportunity to relax her already tensed sympathetic nerves.
   

          He recalled the tumor and the superior mesentery vein that were stuck together in the operating area, and he felt helpless.
   

          He was really possessed. Why was he in a hurry to use little boss Zheng as an excuse? In the end, little boss Zheng escaped, but he was put on the fire rack to be roasted.
   

          What the f * ck!
   

          Director Xia had a good temper and rarely scolded people. However, the complicated situation made him irritable. Perhaps it was the side effect of the parasympathetic nerves being dormant and the sympathetic nerves beginning to get excited.
   

          There was a gauze wrapped around the sterile cap on his head. Director Xia focused and continued the operation.
   

          I hope I can do it.
   

          He hoped that the tumor and the superior mesentery vein did not stick together as closely as he could see.
   

          I hope ...
   

          Director Xia had too much hope.
   

          However, after 3 minutes and 12, all hope was shattered.
   

          The tumor was tightly attached to the superior mesentery vein, so the operation could not be carried out.
   

          "Do you guys have a Department of Vascular Surgery?" Director Xia asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Uh ..." Director li hesitated for a moment. There was a sense of pleasure in his heart that he should not have felt.
   

          However, if he were to suppress this emotion, the patient would not be able to get out of the situation, and he would have to take the blame as well. Although the patient's family members asked for it, it was better not to take the blame if possible.
   

          "Director Xia, we have a vascular surgery department, but our skills are only average." Chief physician Li said bluntly.
   

          Director Xia stopped the surgery and looked at the operating area helplessly. The internal organs and blood were so glaring under the shadowless lamp. His hands and feet were a little numb, and he was wondering how to explain it to the patient's family.
   

          The operating room was dead silent. Chief physician li peeked at the electronic timer at the side. He waited for three minutes, and when he saw that director Xia still did not say anything, he suggested in a low voice,"director Xia, little boss Zheng from the capital has not left yet. Do you want to ..."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: this surgery was referred to as a real surgery in the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country. Laparoscopy was converted to laparotomy.] Not all preoperative assessments could accurately determine the surgical method, and this was something that could be mentioned separately.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2309: Why bother?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren looked at the table full of fish and felt a little helpless.
   

          However, the roasted golden hook shrimp was indeed not bad. It was really good if Yiren liked it.
   

          Zhang Weiyu was also slightly embarrassed because of the General Surgery Department. After all, he had asked boss Zheng to perform the surgery. His hometown was far away and there was no direct flight, so it took up a lot of boss Zheng's time.
   

          He was exhausted from the journey, and in the end, a patient was snatched away. The staff of the apricot forest garden were all busy running back and forth, but all of them were left empty.
   

          What the hell was this?
   

          He was especially talkative to hide his embarrassment. However, boss Zheng did not seem to mind. Zhang Weiyu did not know if boss Zheng was low-profile and shrewd, or if he really did not care.
   

          Although boss Zheng did not care, Zhang Weiyu still welcomed him carefully. He was afraid that he would offend this promising boss over such a small matter.
   

          In his assessment, boss Zheng would become an academician sooner or later. As for whether he would become an academician of both Academies, Zhang Weiyu did not think about it.
   

          After eating for two hours, Xie Yiren put down her chopsticks. Zhang Weiyu chatted with her for a while and prepared to go to the high-speed rail station with boss Zheng.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I felt that there was a difference when I watched the livestream, but I don't feel the difference when I watch you perform the surgery up close." Director Xu kept repeating this sentence, not getting tired of it. This was the sixth or seventh time he had said it today.
   

          When he said that he could not feel the difference, it was not that he felt that boss Zheng's surgery was not good, but that boss Zheng's surgery was too good. With his level, he could not even point out the difference.
   

          After watching a few surgeries, director Xu was convinced by boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, stood up, and held Xie Yiren's hand.
   

          "I'll never be able to catch up to him. I'm just thinking about when I can also succeed in one puncture ... No, even two or three times. I'll be able to complete the TIPS surgery. "
   

          "You're pretty good too. There aren't many people who can successfully complete TIPS. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I used to think that way, but after watching your surgery, that doesn't exist anymore." Director Xu sighed, then looked at Zheng Ren seriously and said,"boss Zheng, Let's Make a Deal. In two days, I'll contact professor su to go for further studies."
   

          "Well, as long as you have time." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Director Xu, didn't I already say it? why do you still need to confirm it?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "I heard that Lanke sent a bunch of foreign professors to your place for training, and the fee for each person is almost 1 million euros. I ... I can't take out this amount of money. " Director Xu said.
   

          "It's free in China. You can go there when you have time. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he held Xie Yiren's hand and was about to leave.
   

          Zhang Weiyu quickly walked to the door and opened it.
   

          The moment he opened the door, a figure appeared at the door. He raised his hand as if he was about to knock.
   

          Zheng Ren only saw a bunch of mosaicks standing at the door, but Su Yun said unhappily,""Wang Zhongyu's family? Didn't you say that you'd transfer the money to director li when you went back? are you here to collect the money?"
   

          Su Yun's tone was not very good, and there was a hint of impatience in it.
   

          When the patient's eldest son heard Su Yun's words, his nose and eyes twitched so hard that they looked like bitter gourds.
   

          "Professor su, no, no,"
   

          "What's wrong? it's not your fault, it's not mine." Su Yun frowned, took out her phone, and said,"scan the code and I'll transfer the money to you." I'm not short of your melon or something. Manager Zhang, why are the people here all like this?"
   

          Su yunxin was not in a good mood, so she instantly shifted her energy and attacked the entire area.
   

          Zhang Weiyu frowned. He looked at the patient's family unhappily and asked,"what's the matter?"
   

          "That ... That ..." The patient's son was anxious, but there was no light on his face. He hesitated and stuttered.
   

          "What this and that." Su Yun didn't even wait for him to speak and directly retorted the four words that she had just said.
   

          "Don't worry, what's the matter?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, the surgery can't be done. Director li came down and told me this." As he said that, the patient's eldest son was so anxious that he was about to cry.
   

          But this was how things were. No matter how difficult it was to talk about, as long as he let go of one thing, the rest would be logical.
   

          "We were wrong, we were wrong. Boss Zheng, please be magnanimous." The patient's eldest son bowed repeatedly. He was already in his fifties, but his waist was still considered nimble.
   

          "Chief physician Li said that if you're already gone, we'll have to close the abdomen, and the surgery can't be done."
   

          "How did you find me?" Su Yun's focus was always on the etc.'S questions, which were tricky and caught people off guard.
   

          "Director li told me." The patient's son answered subconsciously.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his white hair from last night and sighed."Can I change the ticket?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you, thank you." The patient's son could hear a glimmer of hope in Zheng Ren's words. He said,"if you can't change your flight, I'll buy you a business class ticket on the latest flight. Don't worry, don't worry."
   

          "You're really easy to talk to. " Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          "Let's go. It's useless to say so much. " Zheng Ren laughed."The surgery box still needs to be disinfected. It'll take another half an hour."
   

          Su Yun knew her boss's style. When he saw the patient's family appear at the door, he had already predicted everything that would happen.
   

          However, if he didn't vent his anger, he would be really aggrieved. He glanced at the patient's family members who were still bowing to him, and his anger subsided a little.
   

          His lumbar spine made a faint cracking sound. It was true, but if he was not careful, he would break it in the middle.
   

          "Let's go," Su Yun said.
   

          Zhang Weiyu did not know whether to laugh or cry. Why did this happen?
   

          After driving boss Zheng to the central Hospital, Zheng Ren handed the surgery box to director Xu and told him to send it for disinfection as soon as possible.
   

          They went upstairs and changed. Old he said with a smile,""I've seen that film. There aren't many people in the country who can do it well. I don't know who is so confident that he dares to snatch such a difficult surgery. "
   

          "There are so many people who don't know what's good for them." Su Yun replied,"I'm just jealous. If I can win the Nobel Prize, I'll have a lot to boast about in the future." Some people relied on their strength to get to the top, while others relied on stepping on others to get to the top. Don't you think that even after the surgery ..."
   

          "Forget it, it's not as serious as you think." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You're just pretending to be a good person. Didn't you see that I didn't even dare to drink at noon?" Su Yun said in disdain,"old he, you're being too conservative. There are less than five people in the country who can perform this surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think so. The surgery was indeed difficult, but it was still fine when he was at his peak. Even at the master alchemist level, he should be able to take it down.
   

          "In this changing room, there are two." Su Yun said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2310: Extremely uncouth.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After changing his clothes, Zheng Ren took the hat and mask that old he handed over and put them on.
   

          "Let's go take a look. " Zheng Ren strode out after he finished speaking.
   

          Chief physician li walked in in a panic. He did not even have time to take off his Surgical Gown, and there were still bloodstains on his gloves.
   

          If not for Zheng Ren's quick reaction, he would have bumped into her.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Chief physician li did not know whether he should extend his hand or not. Although he had left the sterile area, he still habitually placed his hand in the pocket in front of his stomach.
   

          "Which step are you stuck at?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The scan showed that the superior mesentery vein and the tumor were too separated, so director Xia did not dare to continue ..."
   

          "Oh, I just got here." Zheng Ren said indifferently and walked out.
   

          "It took them two hours to reach the superior mesentery vein. Is this surgery done at a snail's pace?" Su Yun passed by director li and snorted, intentionally or otherwise.
   

          Chief physician li did not have the time to explain. He quickly led the way.
   

          Old he walked at the back and looked at boss Zheng and Su Yun with a smile. He touched his pocket again, and the USB drive was still there.
   

          This was a big matter, and he couldn't forget it.
   

          Old he didn't think that it had anything to do with him whether boss Zheng cared or how Brother Yun complained. This wasn't something he could make a decision on his own. He just had to do his own thing with a peace of mind.
   

          He had always thought that the two beautiful sisters in Sea city were his lifelong enemies. Now that he was familiar with them and understood them, old he felt that he was suddenly enlightened.
   

          Boss Zheng always brought him along when he went out for freelance surgery.
   

          Old he entered the operating room and saw boss Zheng standing in front of the operating table and looking at the operating area. He was communicating with the surgeon.
   

          He did not go to watch the surgery. Instead, he went to the anesthetist and squinted his eyes to express his goodwill. He then asked,"Brother, where is the USB drive socket for the stereo system?"
   

          The anesthetist from the central Hospital was stunned.
   

          Originally, he was also very depressed that he could not complete the surgery. It was the weekend, and he had made plans to go out and play with his wife and child, but he had been dragged here for surgery at the last minute.
   

          He was a little impatient and curious, thinking that the professor from the capital would come to save the situation. However, he didn't expect that the first request he made was to find a speaker.
   

          "It's here," He took a look at the ventilator and the micro pump, and brought old he to find the socket of the operating theater's audio system.
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "I'm the anesthetist who came with boss Zheng. You can just call me old he. " Old he replied with a kind smile.
   

          He skillfully inserted the USB drive, picked up the mouse, and clicked play.
   

          The song rang out, and the anesthetist of the central Hospital was dumbfounded.
   

          What was the meaning of such an old-fashioned BGM?
   

          When the other protagonists appeared, the background music would make people's blood boil. They wanted to crawl into the screen and fight with the protagonists to the end.
   

          However, who had ever heard that the main character's background music was actually good luck?
   

          Was this the new year?
   

          Earth,
   

          It wasn't ordinary dirt.
   

          The kind of soil that would fall off!
   

          He looked at old he in a daze. Old he smiled and said,"Brother, I'll take over."
   

          "Oh, huh?"
   

          "What medicine? Let me have a look at the patient's preoperative assessment. " The smile in old he's eyes immediately disappeared. He picked up the medical record and started to read the relevant examination data. He prepared to adjust the dosage according to the patient's condition.
   

          In an instant, the image of the thick middle-aged man disappeared, and the dignity of a senior doctor descended, shrouded in a Halo.
   

          The anesthetist from the central Hospital knelt down and politely explained the situation to old he. At this moment, good Luck's voice didn't seem to be so old-fashioned anymore.
   

          "Wash your hands, go on stage." Zheng Ren said to Su Yun after seeing the situation clearly.
   

          The two of them turned around to wash their hands. Director Xia was filled with a mixture of curiosity and shame as he waited to observe the operation of the legendary little boss Zheng up close.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun's movements were very slow, and they did not look like they were on the emergency table at all. Director Xia's heart turned cold. She was angry at him and was throwing a tantrum.
   

          Forget it. Since they came, they were giving him face. He couldn't be calculative about these details. No matter how slow he was, he would still have to go on stage. It was normal for young people to have a little temper.
   

          "Yiren, brush your hands with this mask." Zheng Ren said as he waved at Xie Yiren, who had just changed her clothes.
   

          "Alright,"
   

          Director Xia was dumbfounded. He was a freelance surgeon with so many people. How arrogant was he?!
   

          The anesthetist had already taken over the other side, but the scrub nurse still had to take over this side.
   

          Tsk, tsk. The surgery was well done, but it did not match his arrogance. He was still young and thought that these small details were important.
   

          Director Xia's mind was filled with wild thoughts. After a few minutes, boss Zheng finished washing his hands, put on his Surgical Gown, and said softly,"director Xia, shall I do it?"
   

          "Uh ..." Director Xia immediately moved to the second assistant's seat.
   

          Su Yun, on the other hand, stood opposite Zheng Ren, in the position of the first assistant.
   

          "Chief physician li, don't go. You still have to wash your hands. It's so troublesome." Su Yun said to director li, who had just taken off his Surgical Gown and was about to wash his hands again.
   

          Chief physician li did not think much of it. If he was not allowed to go up, then so be it. He stood below and watched. He could change his angle and see more clearly.
   

          "Right, director li, go and take a look at the equipment. Bring the high-pressure Steamer up once it's done." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Department Director li left with the circulating nurse.
   

          Zheng Ren stood on the operating table and asked for a piece of warm saline gauze to cover the surgical incision. He placed his hands on the abdominal walls and asked,"Old he, how's your side?"
   

          Old he made a hand gesture to indicate that he had taken over and the patient was fine.
   

          Then, Zheng Ren watched as little Yiren tidied up the equipment table, his eyes filled with love.
   

          "Boss, can you not look at Yiren with those disgusting eyes?" "We're in the middle of a surgery," Su Yun said unhappily."Don't show off your affection."
   

          "I have nothing to do anyway." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Director Xia was stunned. He asked cautiously,"boss Zheng, why don't you start?"
   

          "What do you mean by" start "? we didn't even disinfect the food. You don't even have the concept of sterilization, and you still dare to perform the pancreas-duodenum?" Su Yun directly spat.
   

          "Wait for the surgical instruments. There's no hurry." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"the surgical instruments are here. It'll be over in an hour. It won't take up your time to go back."
   

          "I'm not in a hurry to go back." Director Xia wanted to explain in his heart, but he immediately noticed the main point in boss Zheng's words-an hour!
   

          Only some preparatory work had been done for the surgery. The real surgery had not started yet.
   

          It would end in an hour? Boss Zheng was really arrogant and good at bragging.
   

          However, she couldn't do it herself. Director Xia sighed in her heart and fell silent.
   

          Just wait and see, so that boss Zheng's assistant won't scold him again. He was helpless, but he didn't have any good ideas.
   

          Half an hour later, the circulating nurse, accompanied by Department Director li from the General Surgery Department, came back with a sterile bag.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2311: CEO Wang's doubts

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Haicheng, first People's Hospital of Yun Hua city.
   

          Director Wang made ward rounds and saw patients early in the morning. Once everything was ready, he went to the demonstration room with old Department Director pan to watch boss Zheng's live surgery today.
   

          "Department Director, I can't get tired of watching the combined pancreatic-duodenon surgery that boss Zheng performed last year." Director Wang said,"even our chief physician Wei can't reach this level of surgery."
   

          Old Department Director pan did not say anything. He just looked at the screen with a smile and tapped his fingers lightly on the armrest of the sofa. He looked very pleased with himself.
   

          "It's been more than half a year. I wonder how much progress boss Zheng's surgery has made. " Director Wang said softly.
   

          "Little Wang, you've improved quite quickly." Old Department Director pan said.
   

          Director Wang recalled the process of the recorded surgery that Department Director pan showed him after he came to Haicheng, and he smiled bitterly.
   

          He had made some progress.
   

          It was just that boss Zheng's level was simply too high. Not to mention himself, even director Wei was directly crushed.
   

          It was just a little bit more, and there was a huge gap between the two.
   

          However, there was one thing that President Wang was puzzled about. He had more or less seen boss Zheng's surgery before, including the live broadcast of the surgery and the surgery with his own eyes.
   

          He was indeed very good, but he was definitely not as good as what old Department Associate Director pan had shown him in the video.
   

          It was just that President Wang had never told anyone about this question, so most people couldn't tell.
   

          Basically, patients could judge whether a surgery was performed well by their own eyes. For example, before there was laparoscopy, the size of the incision after appendectomy was a standard to measure whether the surgery was done well.
   

          As for whether the peritoneum was opened up or not, and how much strength was used during the operation, the patient and his family members could not evaluate it.
   

          Of course, director Wang would not use the incision to evaluate the standard of surgery.
   

          To be honest, not everyone could see the fluctuation in boss Zheng's skills before and after the surgery.
   

          CEO Wang had been thinking about it, but he couldn't figure it out.
   

          He couldn't ask boss Zheng about this. He couldn't possibly ask Wanwan, boss Zheng, in person, that she wasn't putting her heart into the surgery. If he could perform a combined pancreatic-duodenostomy so well, why did his standard of surgery usually decline?
   

          If he spoke like this, would they ever meet again? Besides, whenever he looked for boss Zheng for something, he would explain it to him clearly. Boss Zheng was loyal, so he must know his limits.
   

          Forget it, I'll figure it out myself.
   

          CEO Wang looked at the screen expectantly and concentrated. The surgery livestream room in Xing Lin Yuan had broadcasted many surgical methods, but it was the first time that they had performed a combined pancreatic-duodenostomy.
   

          This was also related to the surgery itself.
   

          This kind of surgery was an extremely difficult surgery in the General Surgery Department or the gastrointestinal surgery department, but it was impossible for a 912-level surgeon to not be able to perform it, unless there were special circumstances.
   

          It was not a rare illness, nor was it an emergency surgery, so it was normal for boss Zheng to not have the opportunity to do a live broadcast.
   

          Director Wang wanted to compare the difference between this surgery and the surgery that boss Zheng used to make a fortune last year. The comparison between the same surgical method was the most direct, and it would also be clear that boss Zheng's surgical level was unstable.
   

          "Little Wang, what are you thinking about?" Old Department Director pan asked when he saw director Wang's solemn expression, and he seemed to be thinking about something.
   

          "Department Director, I'm thinking about the combined pancreatic-duodenostomy performed by boss Zheng before. Two days ago, the patient came for a follow-up, and no metastasis was found. The effect of the surgery is a little too good. " CEO Wang said.
   

          The frequency at which old Department Director pan tapped the armrest of the sofa changed slightly, and President Wang could hear a happy and joyful tone in his voice.
   

          "I've been wondering how boss Zheng does it, and I've been looking forward to live stream surgery for a long time. "
   

          As he said that, a red system notification suddenly appeared on the screen. When CEO Wang saw it, he was stunned.
   

          Xing Lin Yuan system's backstage notified him that the live stream of combined pancreatic duodenostomy was canceled.
   

          He had just said that he had finally waited for boss Zheng to stream the surgery again, but the fact was that he was going against boss Wang.
   

          He looked at the system announcement twice in a daze and sighed.
   

          Old Department Director pan also saw the announcement. He hummed in a low voice and was a little surprised. This seemed to be the first time a live broadcast had been canceled.
   

          He was a little worried, worried that there would be some problems on Zheng Ren's side. However, old Department Director pan immediately smiled. Zheng Ren knew what he was doing. After all, he had experience in the emergency department, and he had good professional qualities, so what could possibly go wrong?
   

          At most, the patient's condition would suddenly change, and his worries would be a little unnecessary.
   

          "If you don't want to do it, then I'll go back first." Old Department Director pan stood up slowly. After he spoke to director Wang, he turned around and left with his hands behind his back.
   

          Director Wang sent old Department Associate Director pan out of the door. He was puzzled as he came back and read the system announcement again.
   

          Indeed, the live broadcast of the surgery was canceled.
   

          It was really a pity. President Wang let out a long sigh. After waiting for so long, he finally received a combined choledochoduodenostomy of the pancreas, but the live broadcast was canceled for some reason.
   

          However, he did not leave. Instead, he plugged in the USB flash drive, clicked on the video, and opened the video that old Department Director pan gave him. It was the video of boss Zheng's surgery last year.
   

          Director Wang had watched this surgery's recording countless times. Now that he had watched it for the nth +1 time, he still felt as stunned and amazed as the first time he watched it.
   

          The surgery could be done this way!
   

          CEO Wang's mind was filled with this thought.
   

          Separation, resection, anastomosis, and cleaning were done in one go, and there was not a hint of humanity in them. No matter how complicated the anatomical structure was, no matter how well hidden the abnormally proliferated tumors and supporting blood vessels were, the blunt scissors used for blunt separation and the hands wearing sterile gloves continued the surgery without stopping.
   

          It was such a beautiful enjoyment. Director Wang quietly watched the operation, and in his mind, he sketched out what he would do if he were to stand in front of the operating table.
   

          Even though he had many questions, every time he watched the recorded video of boss Zheng's surgery and thought about it for a few days, he would always have new insights.
   

          In the end, he would turn these insights into his surgical skills. Although his progress was not rapid, director Wang knew that his improvement in surgery was very obvious.
   

          It was really a pity. If only he could see the comparison between the two surgeries. Boss Zheng seemed to have been forced to perform beyond his usual level at that time. None of the live surgeries he performed in Xing Lin garden after that was better than the surgery in front of him.
   

          How great would it be if he could see boss Zheng perform a similar surgery?
   

          However, this was not changed by director Wang's will. He could only take advantage of the time during the weekends when there were no slow surgeries to watch this amazing surgery over and over again, and desperately absorb the nutrients.
   

          The video was edited, and the previous process of professor Sen Yu performing open surgery was cut out. Only 30 minutes after boss Zheng took over were recorded.
   

          Director Wang had been watching this thirty-minute surgery video for the entire morning.
   

          He sat quietly on the sofa, not even drinking a sip of water. His fingers would move slightly from time to time, unable to contain his desire to try it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2312: Really ... Despicable!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

          Director Xia watched as the sterilized packages were opened layer by layer and sent to the equipment table. Then, the scrub nurse brought by boss Zheng opened the last layer. He could not help but be curious.
   

          'He even brought his own equipment. He must have some special needs,' he thought to himself.
   

          In the end, an exquisitely crafted equipment box appeared in front of him. The light from the shadowless lamp did not directly shine on the equipment box, but it emitted a brilliant luster with some faint light.
   

          Director Xia's fingers moved slightly, and she did not notice that boss Zheng removed the gauze wrapped with warm saline, lowered his head to look at the operating area, and extended his right hand.
   

          Hu Yanhui put on the livestream glasses for Zheng Ren, and the canceled livestream of the surgery started again.
   

          The equipment box opened, and Xie Yiren took out a pair of hemostatic forceps and placed it on Zheng Ren's palm.
   

          This should be the hemostatic forceps that boss Zheng was familiar with, so the scrub nurse directly slapped it over without even looking at it. Director Xia thought to herself, trying to find the reason for their tacit understanding.
   

          It was just that the equipment box was filled with futuristic technology. It was like watching a movie, and director Xia was a little shocked.
   

          The hemostatic forceps in her hand trembled slightly, and a voice was heard."It's time for the operation, director Xia."
   

          Director Xia retracted his slightly greedy gaze and focused on the operating field.
   

          What was boss Zheng going to do? Director Xia focused on the surgical field and did not dare to be distracted. The hemostatic forceps had just been knocked on his head, and he was already being polite. If they really could not perform the surgery and were beaten up along the way, they would not be able to live anymore.
   

          After a few seconds, director Xia fell silent.
   

          He didn't say anything at first. It wasn't his words that were silent, but his entire person.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was not slow, but it was not fast either. However, this plain movement seemed to contain some kind of power. The first, second, and ampuleus branches of the colon were quickly separated and suspended in vascular bracketing strips for blocking.
   

          At this time, boss Zheng had already started to find the superior mesentery artery along the left side of the superior mesentery vein.
   

          Director Xia knew that it was not because he was fast or steady, but because he was extremely familiar with the patient's physiological and anatomical structure.
   

          The shortest distance between two points was a straight line, which was a geometric axiom. However, if it was used in surgery, who knew how many abnormally proliferated blood vessels and abnormal physiological anatomical structures would be contained between the two points?
   

          Boss Zheng's movements were simple and clean, with a mysterious rhythm.
   

          After watching the surgery for more than ten seconds, director Xia had an illusion. How many cadavers did he need to feed to have such powerful dissection proficiency?
   

          She had thought that the gap between her and boss Zheng wasn't that big, but as soon as he started, director Xia knew that she was still far from it.
   

          This distance even exceeded the distance between a bird and a fish. He just stood beside boss Zheng like a fool, not knowing what to do even if he wanted to help. Other than the assistant opposite him, no one else had a chance to help.
   

          Director Xia was suddenly thrown into a different dimension. All his emotions disappeared, and he fell silent.
   

          He watched as boss Zheng opened the sheath of the superior mesentery artery, separated the superior mesentery artery, and then put on the Meng fan's heart stopping loop. The hemostatic forceps and blunt scissors in his hands seemed to have a mind of their own as they separated upward along the superior mesentery artery to the back of the pancreas.
   

          The patient's superior mesentery artery had not been invaded yet. Then, the sound of an ultrasonic knife rang out, and the small branches were severed and the middle colon vein was ligated.
   

          Every step he took was so precise.
   

          Director Xia knew that the first step in a surgery was to become skilled. A type of surgery would be performed repeatedly until he felt disgusted. He would gradually improve until he reached a bottleneck.
   

          The so-called "skilled" meant that he was familiar with anatomy.
   

          Boss Zheng's hands didn't hesitate at all. He never seemed to be afraid of making mistakes, and every step was done with confidence and ease.
   

          After separating the middle transverse colon artery, Zheng Ren waited for two seconds, then knocked on the hemostatic forceps in director Xia's hand.
   

          "Blood vessel protection." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Director Xia thought that he would not be needed at all. After the hemostatic forceps were knocked off, he frantically protected the blood vessels.
   

          "Boss, you're unnecessary. It's a waste of time." Su Yun raised her eyes slightly and looked at director Xia coldly.
   

          His words were like a whip, smacking director Xia's face.
   

          "It's okay, director Xia can do anything. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "It's very sticky, I think it can be cut. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "Judging from the situation, there are no metastases in the surrounding area for the time being. It can be removed."
   

          Director Xia sighed in her heart again. The natural barrier that she thought of didn't seem to exist in boss Zheng's eyes.
   

          The same words could be understood differently. Boss Zheng was not talking about whether the surgery could be done or not, but about the patient's condition.
   

          If there were too many metastases, there was no need to do it. Only when the benefits outweighed the damage would the surgery be valuable.
   

          "It doesn't look any different from the preoperative scan." Su Yun suddenly said something out of the blue.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored him. Instead, he started to set up the pre-resection line for the stomach, deal with the large bend and small mesentery, and cut off the branches of the left gastric artery.
   

          Director Xia knew that this was boss Zheng's assistant dissing him again.
   

          It looked no different from the scan before the surgery. At first, he was used to using a endoscope, and then he could not do it.
   

          It was really ... Detestable!
   

          Director Xia didn't know who she was referring to. Was she referring to boss Zheng's assistant or herself? He only cursed in his heart and tried not to listen to the gossip of the handsome assistant who was like a popular celebrity.
   

          "Please help me with a straight line cut." Xie Yiren's clear voice sounded.
   

          It was really nice. Director Xia's spirit was lifted, and then she smiled bitterly. Was he too nervous from being dissed by others? he felt that the words of others were as pleasant as the echoes of an empty Valley.
   

          Semi-gastrectomy with a straight-line incision and closure tool. So far, the surgery time had been ... Director Xia took a look at the electronic timer. It showed that the time was eleven minutes.
   

          It was so F * cking fast. Director Xia, who didn't believe that the surgery could be completed in an hour, now believed it.
   

          The surgery could be completed in an hour, and it seemed that both boss Zheng and his assistant had more than enough energy to do it.
   

          He separated the upper edge of the pancreas, removed the fifth group of lymph nodes, severed the RGA, dissected the CHA, the pH, and the GDA. He then performed double treatment on the 7-thread and the blood vessels before severing it.
   

          He was cautious when he needed to be, and rough when he needed to be. Everything during the surgery seemed to be not difficult at all.
   

          Director Xia looked at the adhered tumor on the superior mesentery vein and was still a little confused. Boss Zheng was performing the surgery according to the normal surgical order, and he completely ignored the point that he thought was the most difficult and impossible to complete.
   

          What was he going to do if the tumor in the superior mesentery vein invaded?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2313: Take your time

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

          The standard procedure was to clean the lymph nodes, loosen the Qu's ligament, cut off the intestine, and separate the pancreas step by step.
   

          Although the operation process was the same, the technique was skillful and the time taken was very short. Director Xia was dumbfounded as he watched.
   

          Director Xia took a look at the time. 18 minutes had passed.
   

          The surgery was almost halfway done.
   

          Finally, boss Zheng's eyes fell on the superior mesentery vein, where the tumor had invaded.
   

          "Old he," Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          Old he? What kind of incantation is this? Subconsciously, director Xia felt that boss Zheng had some kind of magic ...
   

          However, the next moment, the anesthetist took out a microscope and put it on boss Zheng's head.
   

          "Is the angle suitable?" Old he asked.
   

          "It's good," Zheng Ren turned his head and glanced at the operating area before he continued with the surgery.
   

          Director Xia was embarrassed. Old he was calling people by their names, not by any spells. What was wrong with him? was he too nervous?
   

          The high level of sympathetic nerve stimulation caused him to ... Director Xia felt that ever since boss Zheng stood beside him, under the Halo, his intelligence had been reduced.
   

          He was really unreasonable. He had to be more spirited. He tried his best to open his eyes wide and watched as boss Zheng opened the epineurium of the superior mesentery and quickly peeled it off.
   

          Was he going to remove the epineurium and the tumor at the same time?
   

          It had already been invaded to this extent, and it was likely that the muscular layer had already been touched. Was there any use in just stripping off the outer membrane?
   

          Although the difficulty of separating the epineurium of the superior mesentery vein under the microscope without touching the tumor was beyond the horizon, it was nothing compared to the question in director Xia's mind.
   

          "Boss, don't you feel dizzy with the microscope on?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm fine for the time being, but I felt a little dizzy when I came down from the surgery for conjoined twins. " Although Zheng Ren said this, it did not affect the movements of his hands at all."Why don't you agree to director Chen's request for dinner tonight?"
   

          "Tsk, tsk. Your dizziness is a big problem. Why don't we have a surgery in two days and cut off your frontal lobe?"
   

          "Cutting off the frontal lobe of the brain will only cause the loss of emotion." Zheng Ren said.
   

          What a mess ... Director Xia felt like he had missed something and started to slip away.
   

          Wait a minute, what conjoined twins?
   

          "Boss Zheng, what conjoined twins?"
   

          "A while ago, I went to the Women's and Children's Hospital to perform a heart conjoined twin surgery. I didn't dare to take off the microscope during the entire surgery, so I felt a little dizzy after coming down." Zheng Ren said casually as he performed the surgery.
   

          “……”
   

          He could actually perform such a surgery! Director Xia didn't think that boss Zheng was lying to him.
   

          There was no point in lying to him. After he stepped down, he would call the capital and find out the whole story.
   

          Who didn't have a few friends?
   

          If that was the case, boss Zheng had already ... Pa, pa, PA. The hemostatic forceps in director Xia's hand was knocked twice again.
   

          "I'm done. Get ready to block the blood vessels. " Zheng Ren said indifferently,"old he."
   

          As soon as he finished speaking, old he took the microscope off and put it into the box.
   

          " 3000 u of heparin," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Zheng Ren then lifted the distal end of the colon. He performed Blumgart anastomosis on the severed end of the pancreas and the side wall of the colon. He performed a U-shaped suture on the entire layer of the pancreas and the Gelsemium of the colon. A 1x2 mm support tube was placed in the pancreatic duct.
   

          A hole was made on the corresponding side of the pancreatic duct, and a 5 0pdxi rupture was used to perform a full-layer end-to-end anastomosis of the pancreatic duct and jejunum. The backup needle was tied tightly and sutured with the vojunocleum to strengthen the front wall of the anastomosis.
   

          After choledochoplasty was performed, a straight-line cutting and closure tool was used to anastomose the colon and the posterior wall of the stomach at a spot about 40 cm away from the pancreatic-intestinal anastomosis site. The tool was closed and the incision was made at the same time.
   

          "Rinse it."
   

          "Abdominal closure,"
   

          The surgeon and his assistant, as well as the scrub nurse and the surgeon, cooperated seamlessly, and the surgery was completed smoothly and naturally.
   

          Director Xia watched the operation in a daze. A thought appeared in her mind. Ran ran didn't seem to be that difficult, so she should be able to do it herself.
   

          However, after this thought appeared, he woke up.
   

          He was not watching a live broadcast of a surgery, but he was the second assistant on the operating table! He had been a surgeon in this operation not long ago. The tumor tissue and the superior mesentery vein adhered very closely, and he could not perform it at all!
   

          Director Xia was a little ashamed. The thoughts that she could do were like invisible big hands that slapped her face.
   

          It hurt.
   

          He raised his head to look at the operation time. It was 38 ' 23 ".
   

          Boss Zheng finished the surgery in half an hour.
   

          When the last needle was inserted into the skin, the patient started to move restlessly.
   

          He had already woken up.
   

          Director Xia was very envious of boss Zheng. Not only was he envious of his surgical skills, but he was also envious of him for having such a good assistant, scrub nurse, and surgical equipment. Now, he was very envious of the anesthetist who assigned boss Zheng a table.
   

          It was the dream of many warlocks to wake up after the last stitch.
   

          Director Xia still clearly remembered that if he were to encounter an average anesthetist, he would have to wait for half an hour in the operating theater after the surgery, just to wait for the patient to be completely awake before he could get off the stage.
   

          If it was her ... Director Xia lowered her head at the thought.
   

          An anesthetist? Boss Zheng had brought along a scrub nurse and an assistant. He even brought his equipment box with him.
   

          Was it ao man? Absolutely not!
   

          He was just a Junior Assistant, but he dissed him for the entire surgery. Was there anything wrong with what he said? He couldn't refute even if he wanted to.
   

          At this thought, director Xia saw boss Zheng turn and leave the stage. He quickly said,"boss Zheng, how did you determine that the patient's superior mesentery vein can remove the tumor?"
   

          "Oh? Didn't you see the preoperative image?" Zheng Ren found it a little strange. He turned his head to look at the MRI scanner in the operating theater and said,"it's on the scan."
   

          "Where, where?" Director Xia did not realize that he was being ungentlemanly by doing so, but the surgery had not been completed yet, so there was no need for him to be gentlemanly.
   

          Su Yun pursed her lips as she watched her boss explain the film to director Xia. Even though he knew that it was very difficult for a surgeon to see such a fine detail from an image, he still did not know what it was. However, he just wanted to find fault with her and attack her ruthlessly.
   

          Otherwise, he would not be happy.
   

          "Big brother Yun, you performed the combined pancreatic-duodenostomy really quickly." Old he said with a smile.
   

          He had already handed over the anesthesia and started to pack his things.
   

          "This isn't considered fast. The boss took his time to cook." Su Yun recalled the surgery in Haicheng.
   

          The anesthetist from the central Hospital beside them glanced at Su Yun speechlessly. He then glanced at the timer and was shocked.
   

          This was the fastest combined pancreatic-duodenostomy he had ever seen. Even when he was in Shanghai for in-service training, he had never seen anyone perform a surgery so quickly.
   

          If they were to do this leisurely, wouldn't they be in a rush?
   

          "I heard from big Chu and little Chu that boss Zheng performed an operation when he made a name for himself in Sea city. It took him thirty minutes to get it done. It's about the same this time, 38 minutes. "
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren had already finished explaining the X-ray to director Xia.
   

          After director Xia heard old he's words, he staggered a little before he managed to stand firm. 'Complete a combined pancreatic-duodenostomy in thirty minutes? This must be a joke.
   

          It didn't look like it happened recently, but when boss Zheng was in Sea city.
   

          "Then we'll be leaving. We'll meet again if we have the chance." Zheng Renhe said to director Xia kindly.
   

          He said he wanted to leave, but in fact, he couldn 't. He had to wait for Xie Yiren to finish cleaning the equipment and bring it back to disinfect it. Otherwise, it would be a big problem the next time he used it.
   

          Director Xia looked at the patient lying on the operating table and at the pathological samples taken away by the circulating nurse. He recalled the process of the operation just now.
   

          "B...Boss Zheng, this surgery is a live broadcast, right?" Although director Xia saw that boss Zheng was wearing the livestream glasses, he still confirmed it.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          This time, director Xia was relieved.
   

          When he went home, he could watch the surgery recording over and over again. From boss Zheng's perspective, he could see how he successfully completed the combined pancreatic duodenostomy in thirty-eight minutes.
   

          Director Xia felt that she would no longer have the 'wrong' thought that she could do it.
   

          Whether or not he could do it, he would only know when he went on stage. He had always felt good about it, but it was really just his own feeling.
   

          In terms of standards, he seemed to be far behind. It was said that boss Zheng used to be a surgeon in the General Surgery Department, but he later changed his career to perform interventional surgeries.
   

          'It's really a pity. If he's so skilled in combined pancreatic-duodenostomy, why did he change his profession?' Director Xia felt sorry for boss Zheng.
   

          Then, he thought of something.
   

          Boss Zheng's involvement in this matter had earned him a Nobel Prize recommendation!
   

          The sorrow in his heart flowed like a river. He was just thinking why, was he stupid?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2314: A comparison

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

          Director Wang was sitting on the sofa in the demonstration room. His body maintained a strange posture as he watched the live stream of the surgery without blinking.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level fluctuated? No! After director Wang finished watching the surgery, he denied his previous opinion.
   

          The surgery took a little longer, but that was not important. The surgery could obviously be done faster, but boss Zheng was more relaxed, which did not mean anything.
   

          Director Wang had watched the surgery last year countless times, and boss Zheng's every movement during the surgery was clearly engraved in his memory.
   

          Now that there was a comparison, director Wang's eyes didn't light up after getting his wish. Instead, he fell into a deep confusion.
   

          Was it because he was not good enough? why didn't he see that boss Zheng's surgery was so well done in other surgeries?
   

          The surgery that had just been completed was like a pot of boiling water, and the doubts from the past were like a handful of snow. When the two met, the handful of snow turned into nothing without any resistance.
   

          Director Wang was stunned for more than ten minutes. Boss Zheng's surgery could be said to be a work of art. Every movement could be said to be perfect.
   

          He stood up and clicked on the player skill recording. The previous surgery was replayed again.
   

          The second time he looked at it, CEO Wang noticed many details that he had overlooked before.
   

          CEO Wang had just opened the recording screen when he pressed pause. The patient's gallbladder had been removed in reverse, and it seemed like it was done by the previous surgeon.
   

          He felt very strange. Why would someone not use boss Zheng's surgeon and insist on looking for someone else to perform the surgery? Even if the patient's family did not understand, the previous surgeon did not understand either? Who was so confident in snatching boss Zheng's surgery but did not manage to complete it?
   

          It must be a misunderstanding, probably.
   

          However, this also indirectly confirmed that the live broadcast of the surgery had been stopped at the beginning, and then it was suddenly announced that the live broadcast would be resumed again.
   

          Director Wang looked at the operating area carefully, and he immediately saw an incision on the patient's belly button. Was he preparing to do it with a endoscope? If boss Zheng did that, CEO Wang could still understand.
   

          Where did the first Sorcerer's inexplicable confidence come from? Combined spaceduodenostomy and duodenostomy, and it was even the kind with serious adhesion, actually required a laparoscope.
   

          Tsk tsk.
   

          Director Xia didn't know that he had been dissed by President Wang, who was far away in Haicheng. He had even been judged as the kind of sorcerer who had no idea what was going on.
   

          Director Wang shook his head, thinking that the ignorant were really fearless. He clicked on the surgery recording and continued to watch.
   

          The surgery from last year had long since been engraved in his mind. President Wang watched the recorded broadcast while he made a comparison between the two combined pancreatic-duodenostomy as he wished.
   

          He looked at it and stopped, his mind constantly recalling and comparing. Not only that, but CEO Wang also often pulled the progress bar back to look at it again.
   

          It took him more than three hours to finish watching the 38-minute surgery recording and broadcasting.
   

          However, after reading it, Mr. Wang was even more confused.
   

          He was good, but CEO Wang knew that he couldn't be compared to boss Zheng. The two surgeries were performed similarly smoothly and perfectly, and there was a unique rhythm to them.
   

          It was like playing a beautiful piece of music, making people forget to leave.
   

          However, director Wang vaguely felt that the techniques used in the two operations were a little different. If it were not for the video given by Department Director pan and the fact that everyone in Haicheng knew about boss Zheng's combined pancreas-duodenostomy last year, he would definitely have thought that these two operations were performed by two people.
   

          The rhythm was slightly different. One was faster, while the other was more stable.
   

          Their movements were also different. One was tough, while the other was gentle.
   

          CEO Wang could vaguely feel the difference between the two, but he was not sure.
   

          He watched the surgery recording from the beginning again, and he was intoxicated.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          With his hands behind his back, Zheng Ren slowly walked toward the changing room.
   

          "Boss, don't you think that you're intentionally or unintentionally imitating old Department Director pan?" Su Yun asked.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not say anything. His expression did not even change as he recalled the feeling of his peak experience at the beginning.
   

          He had reached the peak of surgery that he used to think was unattainable.
   

          Zheng Ren was not sure when he performed other surgeries before, but after performing a combined pancreas-duodenostomy, he was very sure that his standard was a little higher than his peak experience.
   

          Peak experience. The system's surgical skills were at the peak, but the main part was still his own experience. 'What did I know back then,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          It hasn't even been a year? When Zheng Ren thought of this, he could not help but laugh.
   

          As he walked, Zheng Ren savored the surgery he had performed in the past. It was done very quickly, but it was very stiff, very mechanical, and not gentle enough.
   

          Today's surgery seemed to take a little longer, and the assistants, scrub nurses, and anesthetists who cooperated with him were also people who had worked with him for almost a year. Theoretically, he should have been able to finish the surgery faster.
   

          However, Zheng Ren knew that this was not the case.
   

          The two patients before and after had similar surgery difficulties, so he was more relaxed when he performed the surgery. He was not in a rush for time.
   

          After all, humans were not machines. They could not erase every useless detail.
   

          For example, he could use the hemostatic forceps to hit director Xia during the surgery and ask for his help. This was completely meaningless to the system.
   

          It took a while, but Zheng Ren could still feel the difference.
   

          The peak experience wasn't the true peak. His current level was. Even if there was still a mountain to climb, the improvement in his surgical standards was very clear.
   

          Time passed by so quickly. A year would be gone in a few months. Zheng Ren thought about it and smiled.
   

          "Boss, is it really that great to know how to perform a combined spereduodenostomy?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "There's nothing amazing about it. " Zheng Ren tilted his head and looked at Su Yun. He had known this fellow for almost a year, and time had unknowingly flowed like water.
   

          "But it's really amazing to be able to do as well as I did." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun was speechless.
   

          When he arrived at the changing room, Zheng Ren stood in front of the window and looked down at Feng County. He was still comparing the differences between the two operations in his mind.
   

          The feeling. The difference between the two surgeries before and after was the feeling. When he was at his peak, he only noticed the smoothness of the surgery, but he did not feel anything at all.
   

          Just as he had thought, he really didn't know much last year.
   

          Now that he thought about it, he knew very well how bu ruotian's pancreatic tumor felt, how the surgery should be done, and how the peak experience of the big pig trotter was not perfect.
   

          Looking back on the past, everything that had happened so far felt like a dream.
   

          The memories of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City and the surgeries in Room 912 were still vivid in his mind.
   

          He spent a lot of his time training in the operating theater of the system. He was lonely, lonely, and deserted, but his hard work paid off.
   

          Peak, feeling ... Zheng Ren looked at his reflection in the window and came to a realization.
   

          A smile appeared on his face as he looked at The Shadow in the Glass and his past self.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He added more chapters in the middle of the day to ask for votes, and together with Yiren's birthday, he finished the plot of Feng County.
   

          He compared it with the combined pancreatic-duodenostomy and made a simple conclusion. His current skill level was a little better than what he felt at the peak of his experience in the beginning.
   

          He had to make progress. He would return to Room 912 immediately to take small medical cases. He felt that the medical cases listed in the outline were quite interesting, and he hoped that he could write them well.
   

          The old man bowed 90 degrees.
   

          I'm looking for a heart of comparison, I'm looking for monthly votes!
   

          I'm looking for a heart of comparison, I'm looking for monthly votes!
   

          Looking for a heart of comparison, looking for monthly votes!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After Yiren finished packing up the surgical equipment, they left.
   

          Zheng Ren once again refused to stay. He rushed to the high-speed rail, went to the airport, and flew back to the capital.
   

          Dr. Mehal's postoperative recovery was quite good, and his heart was full of strength. Under the guidance of the doctor, professor Rudolf Wagner had made a long list of people to visit.
   

          Because of Christian's words, Zheng Ren was not worried that he would leave a bad impression if he did not visit the judges.
   

          It would be fine if he just performed his own surgery at home. He could accumulate experience bit by bit and train batch after batch of doctors. It was quite interesting to watch the progress of the fourth stage of world fame every day.
   

          What Zheng Ren looked forward to the most was still going downstairs for a walk with Yiren and Blackie after dinner every night.
   

          After a few days, Dr. Mehal gradually recovered. He re-examined his coronary angiography. After confirming that all the conditions were cleared, he flew back to Europe with the rich man.
   

          Whether it was for professor Rudolph Wagner or for Dr. Mehal, the Nobel Prize was extremely important. Although Zheng Ren had said that Christian would take care of some things, the two of them were still worried and went back as fast as possible.
   

          Zheng Ren's days were very peaceful. He only performed surgeries and looked at patients every day.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Chief maochi of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery also led a very peaceful life. This was the normal state of life. He was in a hurry every day. A few days was fine, but he couldn't take any more.
   

          After all, he was old. Now, Mao Chi didn't even drink when he was socializing and eating. He paid more attention to his health.
   

          It was more important to live for a few more years.
   

          For the first 30 years after stepping into society, one's life was in exchange for money, and for the last 30 years, one's life was in exchange for money. Of course, it would be best if he could have the next 30 years.
   

          Maochi had been working hard for this purpose.
   

          It wasn't just him, his wife had also reached the age of retirement and was very concerned about health. Taking care of his body was a huge matter.
   

          The couple had quarreled a lot because of all kinds of health products. Every time Mao Chi said this and that in a professional manner, it would lead to a quarrel.
   

          However, what Mao Chi said was logical and reasonable. His wife couldn't win against him under normal circumstances.
   

          In the most recent physical examination, maochi was diagnosed with osteoporosis.
   

          This time, his wife took the physical examination sheet and began to look for various ways to supplement calcium. She also asked him to go out and get some sun. Mao Chi didn't think much of it. He preferred to stay at home every weekend to watch basketball or something.
   

          Mao Chi could bear with the sun.
   

          The human body's intake of vitamin D was mainly through sunlight and food.
   

          Food rich in vitamin D included fish, eggs, and animal livers. Maochi's lover had heard from someone that fish, especially deep-sea fish, contained a lot of calcium, even more in fish bones.
   

          As a result, Mao Chi had been eating deep sea fish for a whole month, which caused him to have some allergic symptoms after smelling the smell.
   

          Not only that, but his wife also dried the bones of deep-sea fish, crushed them, and gave them to the fur to eat every day.
   

          It was said that doing so would help him get more calcium.
   

          This time, no matter how hard Mao Chi tried to reason with his wife, it would not work. The medical report was thrown in front of him, and it was more important than a thousand words.
   

          He had no choice but to eat it.
   

          He repeatedly told his lover that he had to make it as fragmented as possible. Otherwise, if this thing got stuck in the esophagus, there was a very small chance that it would die.
   

          After all, he was a doctor in the Department of Vascular Surgery. He had seen so many patients who had their aorta pierced with fish bones that he could not even count.
   

          If he had fallen to that point, Mao Chi believed that the doctor in his heart would not only not shed tears or be anxious, but would also have a sinister smile on his face and tell him,"director Mao, you have such a day too."
   

          In short, he just had to be careful.
   

          Mao Chi felt that it was ridiculous to eat crushed fish bones for two meals a day. He didn't expect to be reduced to this state before he was old enough to walk.
   

          After all, he was the director of 912. If people knew that he ate fish bones every day to supplement calcium, he would be a laughing stock.
   

          He ate, but he didn't know if it was a psychological effect or something else, but Mao Chi felt that his waist and legs were tougher, and he walked with vigor.
   

          No wonder so many people were squatting in the community every day, brainwashing the middle-aged and elderly, and selling all kinds of health products. At first, Mao Chi did not believe in this kind of money-scamming method, but now it seemed to make some sense.
   

          After today's surgery, Mao Chi turned around and got off the stage. He sat on a small round stool in the operating theater and watched the beautiful operating theater nurse drive the car.
   

          It was a pity that the girls now were different from before.
   

          Earlier, when there were dirty jokes in the operating theater, the happiest thing was not the dirty jokes themselves, but the shy look of the young girl who was red in the face.
   

          Nowadays, whenever a girl told a dirty joke, the other side would understand immediately and throw more jokes at her.
   

          Although the interaction was much better, there was less of the feeling from before.
   

          Mao Chi sat on the small round stool and straightened his back. After the surgery, they had to go out in the afternoon to get some sun.
   

          It was said that ultraviolet rays could supplement calcium, and after so many years of popular science, almost everyone knew about it. However, only ultraviolet rays with a wavelength of 290- 315 nm had this effect. It was enough to be exposed to the sun for 20-30 minutes from 10 am to 3 pm every day.
   

          His osteoporosis should have been relieved. Mao Chi looked at his subordinate Doctor Who was racing with the nurses on the operating table, but he was thinking about calcium supplements.
   

          He's really old, Mao Chi thought.
   

          He straightened his back, and suddenly a sharp pain in his chest made his hair stand on end.
   

          Heart block! The diagnosis appeared in his mind.
   

          Mao Chi immediately stopped his movements and carefully captured the feeling just now.
   

          Maochi defined his own pain as a sudden and lasting crushing pain from the back of the sternum or the anterior heart.
   

          "Little Zhou," Mao Chi tried to calm himself down and said slowly after taking a deep breath.
   

          This was the operating theater, operating theater 912. Even if he really fainted, he would be rescued and there would be no problems at all.
   

          Mao Chi was sure of this.
   

          He was just lying on the ground while his subordinate doctor gave him chest compressions. His sternum was fractured, and it was F * cking accompanied by heart contusions ...
   

          Thinking of this, maochi felt the pain behind his sternum getting worse.
   

          Doctor Zhou was chatting happily and did not hear what instructor Mao said. He said something to the scrub nurse while he sutured the skin.
   

          "The director is calling for you." The circulating nurse reminded him.
   

          "Ah?" He turned around and saw Mao Chi sitting on a small stool. He immediately said,""Director, the last needle will be done soon."
   

          He thought that instructor Mao was complaining that he was too slow and was starting to rush him.
   

          "Electrocardiogram, give me an electrocardiography immediately." Mao Chi said calmly.
   

          'What the ...' Doctor Zhou was stunned for a moment. 'Is this a joke?' The anesthetist, his assistant, circulating nurse, and scrub nurse in the operating theater were also stunned.
   

          The people on the operating table instantly sped up. The anesthetist's assistant ran out like a wild dog to take out the heart motor and nitroglycerin.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2317: Host his own rescue

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The overall quality of the 912 medical staff was very high, and it was even more obvious during the emergency first aid.
   

          In an instant, a sterile sheet was laid on the ground, and the circulating nurse helped Mao Chi lie down on it. He connected it to the ECG monitor and measured the patient's blood pressure.
   

          Since the ECG could not be printed by the ECG monitor, he had to use a handheld ECG for the examination.
   

          There's nothing wrong. The electrocardiogram is standard, and there's no problem.
   

          However, it could also be a precursor to the symptoms, and it was just a sexual reaction. No matter whether it was or not, he swallowed it with his tongue.
   

          It wouldn't harm a person if it was contained in a small amount, so it would rather kill the wrong person than let it go.
   

          Maochi felt that the floor was a little cold, and the temperature in the laminar flow operating room seemed to be dropping.
   

          "I'm cold. " He said in a low voice.
   

          The circulating nurse immediately took a sterile coat and covered Mao Chi's body while she comforted him.
   

          Doctor Zhou placed the electrocardiogram sheet 30 centimeters in front of Mao Chi so that he could see his own electrocardiogram.
   

          This group of old directors all had the same problem. They felt that they were the best when others did not know how to treat illnesses.
   

          Moreover, after working in clinical medicine for a long time, one would subconsciously suspect that they were sick and that the people around them would lie to them.
   

          He would only feel better if he saw with his own eyes that the commander's badge was still on his body and that the electrocardiogram that he shot out was normal.
   

          As expected, maochi heaved a sigh of relief after reading the electrocardiogram, and the pain behind his sternum disappeared.
   

          He carefully recalled the feeling just now. It shouldn't be wrong. The sudden and prolonged crushing pain from the back of the sternum or the anterior heart was a typical symptom of heart blockage.
   

          If there's nothing wrong, I'll definitely get a CT scan of my coronary artery after I go down ... No, I'll just do a coronary angiography. He had to make sure there was no traffic jam, otherwise Mao Chi wouldn't even dare to sleep.
   

          If he were to fall asleep, who would he offend?
   

          Why don't you sleep in the Department for a few days and have an ECG monitor every day?
   

          Mao Chi didn't think it was troublesome, and it was a good idea. Regardless of anything else, he must not die young.
   

          Then, another thought came to his mind. 'Could it be that the Fishbone pierced through my esophagus and then into my aorta, resulting in aortic dissection?'
   

          This one was even more terrifying!
   

          Maochi felt the ground turn cold again, and frost had begun to spread around him.
   

          Damn it, how could he be in time for everything?
   

          "Chief, are you feeling better?" Doctor Zhou asked in a low voice.
   

          "You send the patient back. I'll lie down here for a while." Although Mao Chi suspected that he had an myocardial infarction or an aortic dissection, he had not lost his mind. He still maintained the most basic level of calmness.
   

          But this calmness was only what Mao Chi thought. He completely ignored the fact that he was still lying in front of the airtight door of the operating room.
   

          He was lying there like an obstacle. It was impossible for the Gurney to run over him.
   

          I'll focus on Department Director maochi first. I don't want anything serious to happen in the operating theater.
   

          Regardless of whether it was useful or not, and regardless of the blood oxygen saturation level being 99%, he had to put on the oxygen bag first. After that, he made phone calls one by one. A Gurney was pushed over, and a few people helped Mao chiding onto the Gurney in a flurry.
   

          A professor from the Department of Vascular ran up to him and took a look at instructor Mao's condition. He was relieved.
   

          When he received the call, he thought instructor Mao was dying.
   

          He felt like his lungs were on fire after he ran all the way up. After he calmed down, he saw that instructor Mao's ECG monitor showed that it was a sinus rhythm. There was no problem at all.
   

          The Department Director was hysterical? However, the leading professor did not dare to say this. Instructor Mao was getting on in years and rarely got angry. A few years earlier, his temper wasn't very good.
   

          This group of old chief surgeons had bad tempers. In the past, there was a patient who had pricks on his skin, and he could go up and fight after taking off his white clothes.
   

          "I need an ultrasound." Mao Chi said in a low voice.
   

          Although the leading professor had some doubts, he couldn't say it out loud. He would do whatever the director said. At this time, he would rather trouble himself than take it lightly.
   

          The Gurney was parked in the corridor of the operating theater and was not pushed back.
   

          When Zhang Lin, the director of the circulatory Department, came, she took a look at the electrocardiogram and listened to the sound of his heart. After confirming that he was fine, everyone heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Go straight to the CT room ... Oh, right, have you come for an ultrasound?"
   

          "Director, please wait a moment. Soon, very soon." The professor said.
   

          "Instructor Mao, what illness are you considering?" Director Zhang Lin asked.
   

          "Remove aortic dissection. Use an ultrasound to take a look first. Then, don't return to the Department. Bring the emergency Medicine and go to the CT room." Mao Chi was in charge of the resuscitation as if he was in charge of an emergency rescue.
   

          It was good to investigate one. At least he could rest assured.
   

          The broad-minded professor Zhang also got off the stage and came to Mao Chi's side, waiting quietly.
   

          More than ten minutes later, the bedside ultrasound machine was pushed over. As the coupling agent was applied to his chest, maochi felt the blood vessels in his heart begin to contract as if they were going to burst in the next second.
   

          He turned his head to the side and took a look at the patient's blood pressure. It was 130/85 mmhkg, his heart rate was 82 beats per minute, and his sinus rhythm was completely fine.
   

          He felt a little more relaxed.
   

          "Instructor Mao, where do you feel uncomfortable?" The doctor Who performed the ultrasound scan asked.
   

          "The posterior sternum, the anterior heart region."
   

          The camera was pressed down, and an image appeared on the screen.
   

          The slightly noisy corridor suddenly quieted down, and Mao Chi suddenly had a bad feeling.
   

          If it was nothing, someone would come up to him and make fun of him, saying that he was making a mountain out of a molehill. This was what he should do. What he was most afraid of was not others laughing at him, but silence at the same time.
   

          Mao Chi was too familiar with this kind of silence!
   

          Something must have happened, and it was no ordinary matter!
   

          However, Mao Chi was prepared. He took a deep breath to calm himself down. Then, he slowly turned his head to look at the ultrasound screen.
   

          Looking at the screen, Mao Chi almost fainted.
   

          He could see irregular blood flow at the edge of the descending aorta. Although he did not have a deep understanding of ultrasound, Mao Chi could still tell that it was an aortic dissection!
   

          "Let's go to the CT scan room first and do a flat scan. " Maochi's voice was trembling, but he was still calm.
   

          This was a critical moment. If the patient suffered from a aortic rupture, it would be a waste even if they were in the operating theater!
   

          If it was broken, the person would be gone.
   

          The big-hearted professor Zhang immediately cowered and went to find Zhao Yunlong. This kind of emergency treatment needed the help of a young and strong person like Zhao Yunlong.
   

          There was still no one pushing the Gurney for the time being. The leading professor of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery took out some Armory from the first-aid kit and gave it to director Mao to control his blood pressure. This was to prevent his blood pressure from rising due to his emotions.
   

          At the same time, the circulating nurse took out a blood pressure band.
   

          The 160/110mm mercury column, blood pressure rising!
   

          If there were any problems, he could directly perform surgery. It was too late to do angiography. He could totally do it during the operation.
   

          Some people started to report this matter to the medical office, while others pushed the Gurney.
   

          Feeling the movement of the Gurney, Mao Chi's mind cleared up a little. He said in a low voice,""Get boss Zheng here, now! Immediately!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He was sent to the CT room, and a group of people followed him in, afraid that something would happen to director Mao while he was doing the CT scan.
   

          Mao Chi saw black and white light flashing in front of him, mixed with stars.
   

          Like a Firefly, his heart began to beat rapidly as the CT machine buzzed.
   

          Maochi knew that this was not good, but he could not control himself.
   

          Please don't let anything happen, please don't let anything happen. Mao Chi could only tell himself this in his heart. He hadn't reached the age of retirement yet, and he didn't have any grandchildren. How could he die?
   

          As he thought about it, he inadvertently began to think about what would happen after his death. If it was an aortic rupture and he died in the CT room, how many of the doctors in the Department would sincerely cry for him? There might be a few, but not all of them.
   

          After the CT scan was done, everyone lifted Mao Chi onto the Gurney.
   

          "Don't leave yet, let me take a look at the X-ray. " Mao Chi said softly.
   

          Tears fell from the corners of his eyes. He seemed to have foreseen his end.
   

          "Instructor Mao, don't worry, don't worry." The leading professor consoled her softly,"even if it's an interlayer, just put on a big shelf."
   

          "What if his kidney artery is torn?" Mao Chi was thinking a lot. At the same time, he vaguely felt a tearing pain in his abdomen.
   

          "It can't be such a coincidence," Mao Chi thought. At this moment, he felt that there was nothing under his feet. He had fallen into an endless abyss.
   

          The leading professor really didn't know what to say. He knew that as long as he mentioned a situation, instructor Mao would think of the worst possible scenario. This was inevitable, and the more he spoke, the more afraid he became. The more afraid he was, the higher his blood pressure would be until it formed an irreversible feedback until the interlayer was torn.
   

          He should just shut up.
   

          Soon, the CT scan was printed out and handed to Mao Chi with residual heat.
   

          Mao Chi's hands trembled as he took the scan and glanced at it. A chest CT scan showed an irregular soft tissue density shadow at the front edge of the descending aorta, and the possibility of a hemorrhage caused by the rupture of the descending aorta was not ruled out.
   

          However, there was no "not ruling out" in his mind. He was filled with thoughts of the patient's aortic rupture forming a bag, and once the blood clot ruptured, he would be gone!
   

          Although he did not do a 64-row CT scan, Mao Chi still confirmed the diagnosis of descending aortic dissection and an aneurysm.
   

          "I'm looking for boss Zheng. Go directly to the interventional surgery room. " Mao Chi said.
   

          There shouldn't be a problem if he quickly removed the big frame. If boss Zheng couldn't solve it, then he would have to open up his chest.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was so high, so he should be fine.
   

          Mao Chi thought a lot, especially when he thought of boss Zheng's successful and difficult operations.
   

          Boss Zheng could even perform a heart-to-body separation surgery, so treating an aortic dissection was not a problem at all.
   

          Mao Chi comforted himself in his heart.
   

          Perhaps it was because of boss Zheng's halo effect, Mao Chi felt a little better. Although his hands and feet were cold, it was caused by the spasms of the peripheral capillaries in his hands and feet due to being too nervous.
   

          "Don't be nervous, don't be nervous, relax, relax," Mao Chi comforted himself in his heart and the Gurney started moving again.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren was in the middle of surgery. He put his phone into his pocket, so he did not pick up the call.
   

          "Boss, instructor Mao said that he's considering if there's a descending aortic dissection." After Su Yun received the call, she pressed the button on the walkie-talkie.
   

          Zheng Ren was currently knocking on Lin Yuan's operating table. After hearing Su Yun's words, he was slightly stunned.
   

          "Where is he?"
   

          "I did a CT scan, and I saw an irregular soft tissue density shadow at the front edge of the descending aorta. He's pushing it to us, and I reckon that he's going to need emergency angiography. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren shifted his body to the side, and his left shoulder bumped into Lin Yuan's shoulder, pushing her away. Then, he crossed his left and right hands, and the operation was completed in a few minutes.
   

          Lin Yuan had already accepted this reality. However, no matter how hard he tried, he couldn't get even a little closer to boss Zheng. His skill level was too high, so high that he felt a sense of powerlessness.
   

          Lin Yuan let out a long sigh when he saw boss Zheng personally performing the TIPS surgery.
   

          So powerful! No matter how many times he trained with the 3D printed human models, he was familiar with every key point of the surgery, but he still couldn't understand how boss Zheng performed the surgery.
   

          After Zheng Ren was done with the operation, Lin Yuan applied pressure to stop the bleeding. He tore off the sterile clothing and turned to leave the operating room.
   

          "How long more before we arrive?"
   

          "Who knows?" Su Yun looked at Feng Xuhui.
   

          "There's a big frame, I've already prepared it. " Feng Xuhui immediately said.
   

          "The medicine used for emergency treatment is in the ambulance. I just looked through it this morning, and it's all here." Xie Yiren said.
   

          Zheng Ren came to the corridor of the operating room and quietly waited for Mao Chi to be pushed in.
   

          Usually, instructor Mao had high blood pressure, but it was not serious. Where did this patient with aortic dissection come from? Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          Traumatic? Or a sharp object like a fish bone?
   

          "Yiren, is the surgery box disinfected?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've disinfected it. You can use it at any time. "
   

          "Prepare a hybrid operating theater. If we can't get the stent off, we'll open up the chest."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Su Yun stood beside Zheng Ren with a solemn expression. He did not say anything as anything he said would be nonsense.
   

          He didn't even see the X-ray, what was there to say?
   

          Soon, the doorbell rang, and the head nurse of the operating room opened the door directly. A Gurney was pushed in.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at maochi's blood-red system panel and was stunned.
   

          "Are you dumb? Still can't do it?" Su Yun asked softly.
   

          The more familiar the person was, the more difficult it was to do it. Many doctors were like this. However, Su Yun did not think that her boss had such an idea. Her boss was very good at Department Director Miao's surgery. When Department Associate Director pan was suspected to have lung cancer, his boss did cry, but it seemed like he was going to perform the surgery himself.
   

          This guy was not at ease when others did it.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren shook his head and strode over to instructor Mao. He looked at instructor Mao and asked,""Where do you feel uncomfortable?"
   

          "Boss Zheng," Director Mao's hand trembled as he held Zheng Ren 's.
   

          At this moment, he felt that he was already saved.
   

          "Don't be nervous. Are you feeling unwell?" Zheng Ren consoled instructor Mao. Then, he used his other hand to take the scan that the professor from the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery had handed over to him.
   

          "I feel pain in the back of the sternum. Just now, I felt a tearing pain in my abdomen. I think the descending aortic dissection has been torn down." Director Mao said in a trembling voice.
   

          "Wait a moment, don't push it in." Zheng Ren held director Mao's cold hand with force, then pulled his hand out and looked at the film.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's take a look at the angiography. The soft tissue shadow area is a little large, and I'm afraid that the bleeding can not be controlled." Director Zhang Lin of the circulatory Department said.
   

          "I'm just taking a look, there's no rush. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Everyone fell silent. How could boss Zheng be so calm? Did he know in his heart or did it not concern him?
   

          Mao Chi was a little anxious. This was not what he had imagined.
   

          Shouldn't he go on stage directly after he was sent to the operating table and start the surgery? what was boss Zheng thinking?
   

          In an instant, he saw stars dancing in front of his eyes, and a warm current surged in his chest. He raised his head with difficulty and was about to open his mouth to speak when he spurted out a mouthful of blood.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the corridor of the operating room, everyone was shocked. The head nurse carried the first aid box and squatted on the ground to look for all kinds of Emergency Medicine.
   

          "Lift instructor Mao's head up. Administer an intravenous injection with omilrazor and give him two sets of hemostatic agents." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          The venous access tunnel had already been built, and all kinds of medicine had been prepared. They were just waiting for the injection.
   

          He injected a bottle of [ 1],[ 2] a [ 3], into a syringe and pushed it in.
   

          Everyone was waiting for boss Zheng's order to rescue them.
   

          However, boss Zheng didn't say anything. He was holding a CT scan in his hand and looking at it under the light.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's hurry up and perform the surgery." The professor leading the vascular Department said anxiously.
   

          "It's not an aortic dissection," Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          Other than a few nurses who were still busy adding medicine and putting on an IV drip, everyone else was quietly looking at boss Zheng.
   

          After everyone quieted down, they looked at instructor Mao again.
   

          His blood pressure was still stable, and there was no situation where his blood pressure dropped to zero after he spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          Previously, he was so anxious that he was in a daze. Now, he thought that if it was a descending aortic rupture, he would not vomit blood immediately.
   

          Gastric varicose veins? Or is the blood-supply artery of the esophagus ruptured? However, what if a sharp object pierced through the esophagus and then into the aorta? He could also spit out a mouthful of blood.
   

          Countless possibilities appeared in the minds of the doctors present.
   

          "It looks like a problem with his esophagus?" Su Yun frowned and said,"I don't think we can rule out the possibility of a pathological change in the esophagus."
   

          Although his voice was soft, it was like thunder.
   

          If it was gastrointestinal cancer to the extent of vomiting blood ... Instructor Mao would not be able to save her even if she were to undergo surgery.
   

          "If we do a CT scan, we can see the abnormal density in the left medicinated trachea, heart, and descending aorta. The largest layer is 34 mm x 28 mm, and it's about 180 mm in length. "It does look like a tumor ..." Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes as he looked at the X-ray and said faintly.
   

          "But it's not." Su Yun caught on to her boss's words and made a conclusion.
   

          "Contact Director Luo and ask him to go to the endoscope room to take a look." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The leading professor of the Department of Vascular Surgery was dumbfounded. When he first arrived at the interventional operating theater, he thought that instructor Mao's life was saved.
   

          Who would have thought that boss Zheng would actually think that there was no need for surgery or interventional surgery, and that they would have to push the patient to the endoscope room?
   

          At this moment, he could understand the feelings of the patients 'family members all too well.
   

          She had to run around the hospital while watching her family members vomit blood ... This feeling was simply terrible.
   

          It was no wonder that so many family members of the patients would start to find fault with the slightest problem and have bad tempers. Right now, the professor leading the vascular team wanted to scold someone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't we need to do an angiography to take a look?" The Professor-in-Charge insisted.
   

          "There's no need for that. The X-ray does look like a patient with descending aortic dissection, but if we rebuild it, we'll realize ..." Zheng Ren said and paused for a moment. He realized that it was not the time to talk about the X-ray.
   

          "Considering that you have inflammation in your esophagus, instructor Mao, have you been eating anything hard recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Instructor Mao was already in a semi-conscious state. He was frightened by the blood that he had vomited.
   

          "I'm going to die. "That was the only thought in instructor Mao's mind. As for what boss Zheng said after watching the film, he didn't hear a word. His ears were buzzing and he was stunned.
   

          Everyone looked at the ECG monitor on the Gurney. The blood pressure was still stable. Instructor Mao raised his head. Even if he vomited blood again, he shouldn't be coughing.
   

          Go to the endoscope room? It was so far away. What if something happened?
   

          Even if it was not an aortic dissection, gastric varicose veins was still a serious illness. If it was serious, it could be fatal.
   

          "Boss, Department Director Luo is doing an examination in the endoscope room. He wants you to push him over immediately." Su Yun said.
   

          Someone confidently directed the rescue, and it was little boss Zheng. Even if the crowd had questions, they swallowed them.
   

          No one dared to question boss Zheng, especially during the emergency rescue. Boss Zheng usually looked good-tempered and kind. However, during emergency treatment, they would hit people. Professor Zhang, who had a big heart, was a good example.
   

          He pushed instructor Mao to the endoscope room.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his clothes as fast as he could and walked in. A group of people followed him with solemn expressions.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's wrong with instructor Mao?" Director Luo, who was wearing a hazmat suit, asked loudly at the door of an operation room.
   

          "We suspect that there's a blood clot in his esophagus. Let's do a laparoscope to take a look and make a clear diagnosis." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director Luo placed director Mao on the bed to check on him. He felt a little sad when he saw the blood on the corner of his mouth.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you alright?" Department Director Luo asked in a low voice.
   

          "He should be fine." Zheng Ren said,"me?"
   

          "Hurry up and do it, don't be polite with me." Director Luo moved away from the operating position and gave the right of inspection to boss Zheng.
   

          They were afraid that the stimulation would be too intense, which would lead to restlessness, increased pressure, blood clot, and other complications, so they gave basic anesthesia.
   

          When the electronic fiber gastroscopy was performed, a huge vertical dark red swelling was seen from the left wall of the esophagus to the heart, which was 20 cm away from the incisor. It caused the esophageal cavity to be narrow, but there was no obvious active bleeding.
   

          "Such a large blood clot ..." Department Director Luo sighed.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. It's just a swelling. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          When they saw the blood clot in the esophageal tube, the people from the vascular Department were not as anxious as before.
   

          Zhao Yunlong looked at the X-ray and asked,"is it really a stripping pharyngitis?"
   

          "Yes, I think it's a stripping esophageal nature." Zheng Ren said,"let's keep it safe for now. We'll send it to fanglin and not to your Ward area."
   

          Zheng Ren's last sentence was directed at Department Director Luo.
   

          Department Director Luo also knew that if conservative treatment did not work, and he continued to vomit blood, he would need surgery.
   

          "Add a set of kidney-setting iced saline, no water, and don't eat for the next few days." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "Is it gastrointestinal decompression?"
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren said,"repeated stimulation of the gastric tube may lead to blood clot rupture. Just use anti-acid drugs to control the acid. "
   

          "Instructor Mao, what did you eat that made your esophagus so damaged?" Director Luo said with emotion when he saw boss Zheng pull out the camera.
   

          "It's probably some hard object. Hasty eating and forcefully swallowing dry and hard food caused esophageal mucous membrane damage or a blood clot. The symptoms are not typical. The typical symptoms are ... Vomiting a long, membrane-like object. " Zheng Ren said,"that's more frightening."
   

          "It won't get infected, right?" The professor from the Department of Vascular asked carefully.
   

          "No, the esophageal wall changes like a hemorrhage, and in the later stages, the esophageal wall mucous membrane defects and oozing changes. The prognosis is good, and the lesion only affects the epidermis and mucous membrane, generally not the intrinsic layer, so infection is rare. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have any other medical advice?"
   

          "Use some drugs that promote cell regeneration to quickly repair the mucous epidermis to avoid esophageal strictness in the future." Zheng Ren said.
   

          By then, the effects of the anesthesia had worn off and instructor Mao had woken up. He seemed to have just gotten drunk as he looked around with sleepy eyes.
   

          "I ... Am I dead?"
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            Mao Chi was sent to the special ward. As time passed, his condition gradually stabilized.
   

          Boss Zheng explained to him what he saw during the gastroscopy. After a long time, Mao Chi was relieved.
   

          The days without water were not easy, and his lips were dry. Water, which was usually not important, was now precious.
   

          However, the picture of the huge blood clot left by the gastroscopy gave Mao Chi a lingering fear, so he did not dare to drink water. As for his wife's expression, it was very interesting. She didn't expect that eating some fish bones would cause maochi to be hospitalized.
   

          Zheng Ren consoled her for a while and went back to see the patient. The rest of the surgery was done by Zhao Wenhua, and he had not finished the surgery yet.
   

          After Fu Gui 'er left, there was a shortage of manpower here. Zheng Ren missed the time when Liu Zewei was around.
   

          When would old Gao come? Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          It was already early June, and the weather was getting hot, so was the dibei province.
   

          The rising temperature added a hint of impatience. After the surgery, Gao Shaojie sat in the changing room in a daze, thinking about something.
   

          As the college entrance examination approached, the children were under more and more pressure, and so were the parents. Gao Shaojie felt that the speed of his hair loss had accelerated significantly in the past few days. If this continued, he would be the same as old Liu.
   

          He sighed.
   

          She was stressed, but she couldn't show it, so as not to add more pressure to the child. Just a few more days, just hang in there.
   

          Gao Shaojie felt that the child was very pitiful. There were many times when he wanted the child to give up. If he worked hard and earned enough money, it would be enough for his child to live for the rest of his life. There was no need for him to take the college entrance examination. After graduation, he would have to face 996.
   

          But that wasn't how it should be said.
   

          It would take more than three days and three nights to explain both the positive and negative reasons in the middle. This was under the premise that there was no such thing as a troll like Su Yun.
   

          However, Gao Shaojie was worried about the child.
   

          From a physiological point of view, a person under pressure would secrete a large amount of pressure hormones, of which adrenaline, dopamine, and cortisone were the most important.
   

          He had personally experienced it, and it was very frequent.
   

          After performing surgery for a long time, Gao Shaojie's body was in a state of excitement. After the surgery, Gao Shaojie felt that he could smell the smell of adrenaline and cortisone in his body.
   

          Although it wasn't as easy to recognize as the corn patronizing that came out of the platelets, Gao Shaojie knew that he was in a state of stress.
   

          At this time, he needed to recover quickly. Otherwise, the accumulation of hormones over time would cause extremely serious damage to the body.
   

          Since the second year of high school, Gao Shaojie had felt that his son had begun to feel a huge pressure.
   

          Back then, he was still very ignorant and did not feel this huge pressure. It was enough for him to just read books every day. However, some children nowadays understood things early and pressured themselves to cross the single-log bridge that was filled with thousands of soldiers and horses.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't know if it was a psychological effect, but he always felt that he could feel the rise in the levels of various hormones in his son's body.
   

          Adrenaline made the sympathetic nervous system active and alert so that it could be ready to deal with any threat. The effect of cortisone was to quickly break down the protein in the body to replenish the energy needed for combat.
   

          In clinical terms, this was also known as a stress state. The most typical example would be stress ulcers and so on, which were all treated as postoperative complications that had to be explained to the patient's family members.
   

          "I hope that kid isn't too weak," Gao Shaojie thought to himself.
   

          "A good college entrance examination, and then a fish will be able to jump in the sea ..." Gao Shaojie's heart skipped a beat at the thought of this. It was as if he was sitting on a roller coaster, and he felt very uncomfortable.
   

          The long-term production of large amounts of adrenaline and cortisone in the human body was very harmful to the body.
   

          For example, when the salmon swam back to the origin of the river to lay eggs, it required a great deal of energy to swim against the current and jump continuously to overcome the resistance caused by the faults and turbulence of the river.
   

          Going against the current was easy to say, but it was actually quite difficult to do.
   

          In order to overcome all the obstacles, the salmon produced a large amount of cortisone to break down protein and produce energy. High levels of cortisone would cause the skin and flesh of the salmon to rot and eventually die within a few days after they laid eggs.
   

          The salmon had gone through a lot of hardships during their migration process. Gao Shaojie felt that humans were similar to salmon. In order to reproduce and live on, they had to risk their lives and use their bodies to withstand the stimulation of hormones.
   

          Ever since they left the ocean, the salmon stopped eating. During their migration, they had to resist the impact of the water currents and leap over the obstacles on the stairs. Many stairs were half a meter high, and they had to use all their strength to "leap" up.
   

          Due to the rapid flow of water above the steps, even if they crossed it, many fish were washed down the steps again by the rapid current. Some were even directly stuck on the stones or wooden forks at the steps, unable to advance or retreat.
   

          Wolves, bears, Eagles, these natural enemies coveted him, and he would die after laying his eggs. All of this was just like a human, walking on a path of rebellion.
   

          No matter how he tried to change, no matter how hard he tried, the only thing he would face in the end was death.
   

          As he thought about it, Gao Shaojie couldn't help but become artistic.
   

          When the pressure was too great, it was inevitable for one to feel sad. Just as Gao Shaojie was feeling sad, his phone rang.
   

          "I just finished a surgery."
   

          "What kind of medicine is this? don't feed the child those things."
   

          "It doesn't matter. I'll go back and take a look at the ingredients."
   

          Gao Shaojie hung up the phone and let out a long sigh.
   

          His lover was in a state of anxiety and was on the verge of a breakdown. He didn't know who told him that he had bought 'intelligence medicine' for the child.
   

          Fortunately, she had been strong all these years. Before she gave the child the medicine, she would ask herself,"
   

          That thing, can it be eaten casually!
   

          Gao Shaojie was a little angry. What nonsense was this? intelligence medicine? it sounded like nonsense.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't know much about this. When he heard the words "genius drug," his first thought was the movie "endless" starred by Bradley Cooper.
   

          In the movie, a new drug, NZT-48, was developed. After taking it, the potential of the brain was fully developed, and life was like a cheat.
   

          However, if he didn't eat it, he would become a fool very quickly and might even lose his life. That thing even had withdrawal symptoms, and it was scary just looking at it.
   

          If there was really such a thing, Gao Shaojie didn't think it could be eaten. This was a pure killing of the pond to fish, burning the forest to hunt.
   

          He was really annoyed. The busier he was, the more trouble he would make. The smart medicine was already sold out. Wasn't this nonsense?
   

          He sighed, but then he suddenly thought of someone.
   

          It wasn't boss Zheng, but his assistant who urged Su Yun to go.
   

          It was as if he had taken some kind of intelligence drug, and his life was full of cheats. Forget it. If we're talking about cheating, it seems that boss Zheng's is even bigger.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [PS: please compare your heart and monthly votes.]
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            At the thought of boss Zheng and Su Yun, Gao Shaojie smiled. Then he picked up his phone.
   

          After old Liu came back, his biggest emotion was not boss Zheng's Nobel Prize project, nor was it boss Zheng's superb surgery. He kept nagging about what boss Zheng and Su Yun were talking about at the table. Sometimes, he didn't even know what they were talking about.
   

          This situation made Liu Zewei feel a sense of frustration as if his intelligence had been crushed.
   

          Gao Shaojie felt that he didn't know what the medicine was, so it was better to ask. Moreover, he had been very busy recently and hadn't had time to communicate with boss Zheng. It was also good to chat a little and improve their relationship.
   

          He called boss Zheng first, but he could not get through.
   

          Surgery? The signal was very good now, and as long as it wasn't deep in the mountains, it was rare for there to be no connection. In that case, there could only be one explanation: boss Zheng was in the interventional surgery room, which had the strongest signal blocking.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner should have left, but he hadn 't, so boss Zheng had to perform the surgery himself during the free time. Gao Shaojie thought to himself, then sent a WeChat message to Su Yun.
   

          As soon as he sent the message, he received a reply at an outrageous speed.
   

          It was impossible to describe the instant reply, and Gao Shaojie probably didn't even have a second to reply.
   

          [Old Gao, what's the matter?]
   

          [I would like to ask you and boss Zheng about the genius drug.]
   

          Gao Shaojie replied honestly.
   

          As she typed, Su Yun impatiently replied with a few confused and urging emojis.
   

          Her hand speed is really fast ... Gao Shaojie was speechless. However, even if he could build up his hand speed, he would never be able to reach this level.
   

          [The boss's surgery is almost done. We'll talk about it when we get back to the Department.]
   

          "Alright, I'll ask her then." Gao Shaojie changed his clothes and prepared to find a quiet place to wait for Su Yun to contact him.
   

          He didn't want others to know about the genius drug.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, hurry up." Su Yun pressed the button on the walkie-talkie and said to Zheng Ren.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren stood still in the operating theater and asked steadily.
   

          "Old Gao is already confused. He's waiting for you to step on the seven-colored auspicious cloud to save him." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't bother with Su Yun. He saw that Lin Yuan's ears were perked up, and his actions were a little distorted. He held the hemostatic forceps and knocked it on her radial styloid with a "pa" sound.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't dare to be distracted this time and performed the surgery obediently.
   

          Twelve minutes later, the operation was over. Zheng Ren took off his Surgical Gown and lead coat and went to the operation room to ask,""Old Gao, what's the matter?"
   

          "Yes, he's already muddle-headed. Why don't we get old Gao to not come here for further studies?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "He said he wanted to ask about the genius drug."
   

          A medicine for intelligence? Zheng Ren searched through the memory fragments in his mind.
   

          "I told him to wait for you to come out." Su Yun said,"go back and video call. It's hard to explain over the phone." Boss, you should teach old Gao a lesson. What kind of nonsense is this?"
   

          "Why are you scolding old Gao for no reason?" As Zheng Ren spoke, his eyes were fixed on Xie Yiren. He narrowed his eyes and smiled at her.
   

          "If there's a Nobel Prize for spreading dog food, you'd probably have won it already." Su Yun coldly said.
   

          "I'll go down first. " Zheng Ren spoke to Yiren as if he hadn't heard her.
   

          "Yes, I'll pack my things."
   

          After the surgery, Xie Yiren started to clean up the operating room.
   

          "Let's go," Zheng Ren strode out of the operations room after he finished speaking.
   

          After changing his clothes and visiting the patient, Zheng Ren returned to his seat in the office and sat down.
   

          As time passed and his position in other people's hearts changed, this seat was already boss Zheng's exclusive, sacred and inviolable.
   

          Even if there was no space in the room, the other doctors would rather stand than sit in boss Zheng's seat.
   

          What a joke. How could a Big Shot like boss Zheng sit in that position? However, after work, the doctor on duty would occasionally sit on it carefully and get a whiff of boss Zheng's scent.
   

          "How are you going to chat with old Gao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun took a phone stand, opened a video, and contacted Gao Shaojie.
   

          Very quickly, the video call was connected.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, I'm sorry to trouble you with such a small matter."
   

          "Old Gao, are you really going to give your son some medicine to make him smarter?" Su Yun rushed to ask.
   

          "No, no, I'm just asking. I definitely won't let him eat it." Gao Shaojie quickly explained.
   

          "A medicine for intelligence? My classmate has some. " Lin Yuan suddenly said.
   

          "Come, come, come, show yourself and explain." Su Yun beckoned Lin Yuan over and introduced him to Gao Shaojie."Wang Lin, this is Gao Shaojie. You can also call him old Gao." He's a professor from dibei province. He'll be here in a few days. "
   

          "Hello, teacher Gao." Lin Yuan said politely.
   

          "Old Gao, this is Wang Lin, a doctor from Harvard. Wang Lin, what's the medicine you're taking?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "In the United States and Europe, many students take intelligence drugs. "Ordinary schools ... I've looked at the data. It should be around 11%. "At least 20% of the Ivy League universities take it. I think this number is still conservative. I think it's more like half of the people take it to study. The intelligence medicine is mainly made up of Adelo, Ritalin, and mordapani ..."
   

          "Adelo, the kind that little sweetie also eats. Old Gao, pay attention, this is a knowledge point." Su Yun said.
   

          “……”
   

          Gao Shaojie looked at Su Yun from the other side of the phone, feeling helpless.
   

          "Yes, the BBC documentary 'drug dependence' mentioned the University of Cambridge. The students abuse these 'intelligence drugs' and even call them 'brain viagra'." Zheng Ren said,"but these drugs seem to be illegal in our country."
   

          "Old Gao, what's with that expression? the US TV series 'Silicon Valley' joked that as long as you have money on you, you can buy Adelo from any child on the street." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Adelo's main ingredient is amphetamine. It can treat breathless, sleep disorders, and overactivity. It can also refresh one's mind and prevent fatigue." Zheng Ren said,"during World War II, all the pilots took this medicine and carried it. Otherwise, they would be too tired."
   

          "Old Gao, don't tell me you don't know what an amphetamine is?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's against the law if it's not his life," Gao Shaojie's heart trembled."Isn't selling intelligence drugs the same as drug trafficking?"
   

          "It's not that serious," Zheng Ren laughed."Most of the locally produced products are fake. There definitely won't be any amphetamine. We'll talk about this later. What were the ingredients in the medicine your husband bought?"
   

          "I ... I'll ask." Gao Shaojie's hands trembled a little. Don't buy some cleverer medicine and send your lover to prison.
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            "Although I can get some benefits, it's better not to do it. You're still dependent on amphetamine. If you take it orally for a long time, it will cause a big problem. " Su Yun said very seriously.
   

          Gao Shaojie's back was full of sweat.
   

          Luckily, luckily.
   

          His lover didn't do it behind his back, but if he ate an amphetamine, then he would be F * cked up! There were still benefits to asking if he didn't understand.
   

          "This is still considered good. If it was Ritalin, it would be even worse." "The Food and Drug Administration of the United States has classified Ritalin as a class 2 controlled drug," Su Yun said with a smile."It is the same as morphine and Coke."
   

          "Yes, I am. In "fatal emergency," they said that the judicial examination was too difficult, so the main character recommended this medicine. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "That's right, Wang Lin. What kind of medicine did your classmate use?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know," Lin Yuan said,"either way, it's not good."
   

          "There seems to be another kind of mordaphene. It's not addictive, but it seems to increase people's reaction time, but people's cognitive abilities don't improve." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Well, the results show that the mind-boosting drug can improve the cognitive ability of people in an extremely bad state, but it will damage the cognitive function of healthy people." Su Yun said.
   

          "Mordafini is a type of psychiatric drug in the country. It's illegal to buy and sell it privately." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"this medicine is used to treat narcolepsy, but it's used as a smart medicine to refresh the mind. Old Gao, this really isn't reliable. "
   

          In the video, Gao Shaojie's face was bitter and a little anxious.
   

          "Old Gao, if your wife bought the Chinese medicine, then there won't be any problem." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Ah?" Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment.
   

          "The ingredients in the domestic medicine are ... You know, as long as it doesn't go bad, it's fine. I'm guessing that it's most likely some medicine that nourishes the brain, which is usually sold in pharmacies. If we were to meet some greedy people, they would use starch to make medicine. It's of no use at all. "
   

          "I've seen research say that it's generally bilaxitan. This ... Is useless, but it doesn't cause any harm. " Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.
   

          "This type of intelligent medicine is on the market in Europe, but the amount of bilrasathan is relatively low. Boss, are you trying to say that it's useless even if you eat it?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded, then looked at Gao Shaojie in the video.
   

          "That's enough. Old Gao, hurry back and see what your wife bought for your child. Don't give it to him. " Zheng Ren said sternly,"it'll be terrible if something really happens."
   

          Gao Shaojie hung up the video call in a hurry.
   

          "It's alright. Old Gao still asks when he doesn't know." Zheng Ren was also a little scared.
   

          Based on Gao Shaojie's family conditions and his investment in his children, he must have bought the United States genius medicine on his behalf.
   

          All medicine is 30% poisonous. This thing is really deadly.
   

          "Last year or the year before that, a student fainted on the examination field because he ate mordafini." Su Yun said.
   

          "Although this medicine looks safer than the first two, its effect is also weaker. The key is that it's illegal." Zheng Ren said,"in 2019, the Qingdao customs inspected 1000 mordapani pills from India."
   

          "The college entrance examination is coming up. Even my mom is asking me if the capital sells any intelligence drugs." "It's said that Haicheng's genius medicine is in short supply," Su Yun said with a cold smile."They're all out of stock."
   

          "They're out of stock. How many people would buy them ..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "How can you be so bold? you really dare to give anything to the child to eat." Lin Yuan said in surprise.
   

          "If it's really useful, it'll probably have extremely strong side effects, just like the medicine in the never-ending world. Of the three most common 'smart drugs' on the market, two of them are highly addictive. " Zheng Ren said,"my family wishes for my son to become a dragon ... Sigh."
   

          This was the reason for the college entrance examination. It was the same reason as the athletes in the Olympic Games used performance-enhancing drugs. He didn't care about the damage to his body and only focused on the short-term benefits.
   

          "Sister Lin, the Americans are also studying hard." Gu Xiaoran asked,"I thought United States have a quality education and graduate happily."
   

          "How is that possible?" Lin Yuan looked at Gu Xiaoran and said,"every Ivy League self-study room works all night. Not to mention the sunrise at 4 o' clock in Los Angeles, it's from sunset to sunrise. Otherwise, why are there so many people taking medicine to study? they can't graduate without studying or eating. "
   

          "I've only heard of reducing the burden ... Hahaha. " Gu Xiaoran suddenly thought of something and laughed,"it turns out that their lives are harder. Not only do they have to study, but they also have to take pharmacy."
   

          "You're still laughing. " Su Yun glanced at Gu Xiaoran,"study well. You can only get into a second-tier University. You can't even get into Peking Union Medical College Hospital. You'll have to study in the end." Look at your sister Lin, she's a proud child of the heavens. "
   

          Su Yun's tone of voice was the same as usual, with a hint of meanness.
   

          She couldn't even ... Get into Peking Union Medical College Hospital ... Gu Xiaoran's nose twitched and she almost cried.
   

          Lin Yuan glared at him but didn't refute. If he got entangled with this guy, he could talk about trivial things for a whole day. He still had to write his own medical records, so he really had no time.
   

          ……
   

          Gao Shaojie broke out in a cold sweat. After hanging up the video call, he immediately called his wife.
   

          After making sure that the child hadn't taken the medicine yet, Gao Shaojie heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Although taking it once or twice wouldn't have too strong of a side effect, it was still not good. Gamma Aeolus was not his life. Was that something that could be eaten by children? Gao Shaojie was very anxious. In his mind, he had already automatically added the amphetamine to the alpha chain.
   

          Boss Zheng had made it clear to doctor su that there were three effective intelligent drugs. Two of them had strong addictive effects, and the other one was also a national class of psychiatric drugs.
   

          Other than that, there were some useless brain-strengthening drugs.
   

          The real medicine couldn't be taken, and the fake medicine was useless. This was the final logic.
   

          He told Liu Zewei to help take a look at the postoperative patient, changed his clothes, and ran to get the car.
   

          Although he knew that it hadn't caused a big disaster yet, Gao Shaojie's hands on the steering wheel were trembling.
   

          After driving for a few minutes, he felt that it was not enough. He quickly parked the car by the side and got out to calm himself down.
   

          Was he taking this too seriously? Gao Shaojie thought to himself. He, who was usually elegant, seemed to be a little flustered and anxious.
   

          His clothes, which had always been straight, were wrinkled, but he didn't notice it. He frowned and resisted the feeling of panicking and short of breath.
   

          After a long rest, Gao Shaojie finally calmed down.
   

          He tidied his clothes and recalled what boss Zheng and Dr. Su had just said. He had a new yearning to go to the capital.
   

          She had to go to the capital after her child finished her college entrance examination. As for the college entrance examination, he just had to work hard. As for the final outcome, no one could say.
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            When he got home, Gao Shaojie saw his lover sitting on the sofa, staring at the medicine box on the coffee table.
   

          "You didn't give it to the child, did you?" Gao Shaojie asked again anxiously.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Gao Shaojie's lover looked at him in surprise and panic, and was a little scared.
   

          Old Gao was always meticulous, and a kind of gentlemanly air was exuded from his bones.
   

          Today, he looked very flustered. What was going on?
   

          "It's good that you didn't eat. " Gao Shaojie forced a smile and sat beside his wife, telling her the news he had just received.
   

          For those that were not detailed, Gao Shaojie even went to the data network to search for information.
   

          After listening to Gao Shaojie's words, his wife had not yet woken up from her shock.
   

          "Let me see your chat history with the agent." Gao Shaojie was ready to confirm it bit by bit.
   

          He knew his lover's temper. If he couldn't convince her, he was afraid that she would have a knot in her heart.
   

          Moreover, he also wanted to confirm the source of the medicine and the instructions. He would read it later, and Gao Shaojie was already prepared.
   

          He opened the chat log and saw a few lines of words.
   

          "Is this medicine good? Can't you help your child learn more efficiently?" Gao Shaojie's lover asked.
   

          "Dear, our medicine is imported from the United States it's basically effective for everyone." The agent answered.
   

          "Are there any side effects?"
   

          "This medicine is on the market in the United States. Otherwise, we wouldn't have been able to buy it, right? In America, almost all the children eat it. Ivy, do you know what that is?"
   

          "It's a University with a long history in the United States, and its world ranking is much higher than that of qingbei. At least half of the students there have taken the medicine. If there's a problem, it'll be a problem in the United States. Don't worry. "
   

          The agent answered his own question.
   

          Then, the other side added another sentence.
   

          "One pill to refresh the mind, two pills to kill the college entrance examination."
   

          Not to mention anything else, just this advertisement slogan was enough to make most of the parents of students surrender.
   

          So he really bought it from United States? Gao Shaojie thought to himself. Then, he began to think about the instruction manual.
   

          If it was the real medicine, then he was really lucky that he didn't take it. Gao Shaojie felt lucky and continued to read.
   

          "What's the price?"
   

          Gao Shaojie's wife began to ask about the price, and she was convinced by the man with a few words.
   

          "Look at you, you're so gullible," Gao Shaojie opened the medicine box and said in a soft voice. When he saw that the medicine in the box was still there, he was relieved.
   

          "Several children in the group have taken it. This medicine is out of stock. I have the last two boxes." The agent replied.
   

          The next step was to buy, buy, buy, buy, without any surprises.
   

          "Let's take a look at the Medicine's composition. " Gao Shaojie said.
   

          Then, he opened the manual and saw the name 'Adderall' written on it.
   

          Adelo ... All that appeared in Gao Shaojie's mind was that Jia 'an was not his life. I can't believe I'm able to touch this thing while sitting at home.
   

          "This is Adelo, and the name of the component is amphetamine. You might not understand this, but with some simple processing, it can turn into a type of ampanan, the legendary ice ..."
   

          Gao Shaojie explained to his wife bit by bit.
   

          There were many uncommon words in the manual, and he needed to look through the dictionary.
   

          In order to figure it out and convince his lover, Gao Shaojie took out a big dictionary and translated the instructions in a way that only people his age were used to.
   

          The process of reading the instruction manual was shocking and could only be described with these two words.
   

          After reading it, Gao Shaojie's lover touched his chest, his heart beating fast. He was frightened.
   

          "Old Gao, if it's something like this, I've never heard of any family's child getting into an accident." Gao Shaojie's lover said.
   

          Gao Shaojie took out his mobile phone again and began to search for relevant information on the internet.
   

          Until he found a report in the new capital. A considerable number of children in the drug rehabilitation center had taken the mephixolites, which contained Ritalin and concentration.
   

          The children were forced to take the smart medicine. If they didn't take it, they would lose their energy. Finally, they embarked on a road of no return.
   

          Gao Shaojie had mentioned this medicine before. Seeing this, his wife was dumbfounded.
   

          "Old Gao, what should we do?" She said in a panic.
   

          As they were talking, Gao Shaojie's cell phone rang.
   

          He took it out and saw it was boss Zheng.
   

          "Boss Zheng,"
   

          "Uh ... Yes, yes, my son knows about you and admires you a lot. He also said that he'll win the Nobel Prize in the future."
   

          "Okay, let's go a little later then."
   

          "What? Vitamin C? Any vitamin would work? Alright, I'll have to trouble you then. "
   

          After that, Gao Shaojie hung up the phone.
   

          "Old Gao, what did boss Zheng say?" Gao Shaojie's lover asked anxiously.
   

          "Boss Zheng said that he's using vitamins to pass off as intelligence medicine. He wants to video call the child."
   

          “……”
   

          A few hours later, Gao Shaojie and his son had a video call. What appeared was boss Zheng's honest and harmless face.
   

          "Gao Ying, I'm Zheng Ren."
   

          "Hello, uncle Zheng."
   

          "Your dad asked me if I had any intelligence drugs. I was in the United States at the time. Well, you know, I'm a tenured professor at the world's top medical school. I'm going there to give a lecture. "
   

          Gao Shaojie looked at boss Zheng's serious nonsense in the video and felt that it was ridiculous.
   

          This method was commonly used in clinical practice, but it was strange to use it on his son.
   

          "The Massachusetts General Hospital has developed a new kind of intelligence drug. You can take it before going to bed at night, and you'll be full of energy the next morning. You're quick-witted, no questions can stump you. "
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were filled with determination as he spoke steadily.
   

          "En!" Gao Shaojie's son, Gao Ying, nodded his head vigorously, his eyes shining.
   

          "It's a secret. No one in the country has ever eaten it. " Zheng Ren continued mysteriously,"please don't tell her. It'll be bad if her exam results are too good because she took the intelligence pill and caused others to suspect that she's disqualified."
   

          "Thank you, uncle Zheng."
   

          "You're welcome. You have to remember that this is the latest intelligent drug. After eating it, your brain will be quick and you will be full of energy. Nothing can stump you!" Zheng Ren continued to repeat the same words.
   

          Looking at his son's appearance, Gao Shaojie smiled bitterly.
   

          After the video call with boss Zheng ended, Gao Shaojie's son grabbed him and asked him all sorts of questions. In the end, Gao Shaojie finally managed to fool him.
   

          He gave his son a vitamin before going to bed. Gao Shaojie was so anxious that he didn't sleep well the entire night. It was as if his son had taken some drugs like rituallin.
   

          However, when he saw his son's confident look the next day, Gao Shaojie felt more confident.
   

          The days passed by, and the intense college entrance examination ended.
   

          When he was estimating the score, Gao Shaojie was surprised to find that his son's estimated score was higher than the last assessment by 40 points, reaching 660!
   

          He was speechless as he looked at his son. In the end, he felt that this was an especially good result.
   

          He had to thank boss Zheng properly when he went to the capital.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2324: Won by drawing lots

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The college entrance examination was over, but Zheng Ren had no thoughts about it.
   

          Such a memorable day, although he would occasionally think of it in his memory, but the college entrance examination now was on a different day from that time. It really brought back memories of his youth.
   

          For Zheng Ren, the biggest meaning of such a day was to encourage Gao Shaojie to come, so he would have more manpower.
   

          One day, while Zheng Ren was performing the surgery, he kept hitting Lin Yuan with the hemostatic forceps to correct some of the mistakes in the details of the surgery. Su Yun pressed the button on the walkie-talkie.
   

          "Boss, director ye is on the phone."
   

          "Oh, the surgery will be done soon. Please ask director ye to wait for a while." As Zheng Ren spoke, a cold light flashed in his hand. With a "pa" sound, the hemostatic forceps hit Lin Yuan's wrist.
   

          "Here, you have to exert force to the 32° position on the second quadrant. You're using brute force again." Zheng Ren then said,"I want it to be soft, feel, feel. How much did I say ..."
   

          Su Yun let go of the button and was too lazy to listen to the owner's nagging.
   

          To be honest, Lin Yuan's performance was not bad.
   

          However, it was impossible to expect a fresh graduate to take on the heavy responsibility of TIPS surgery as soon as he came to the clinical field.
   

          As for the ectopic transplantation, Su Yun chuckled. Even she did not dare to do it. If Lin Yuan wanted to do it ... He would have to spend five years in the interventional services Department first.
   

          And this was still with his high talent and ability to learn. If it were an ordinary person, they would never be able to perform an ectopic transplantation in their entire life.
   

          A few minutes later, Zheng Ren tore off his sterile clothing and walked out. There was already a blood pressure applied to stop the bleeding inside, and he was ready to take over the next patient.
   

          "Boss, we hit the jackpot!" Su Yun's face was filled with a fake smile.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him and asked,""What's going on?"
   

          "I picked you, a medical dispute in Nanshan city."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          If the hospital could not suppress a medical dispute, there were only a few possible outcomes.
   

          The first step, which had just been fermented, was to go to the health Bureau of the city where it was located and have the local physician Association do a test. This step required drawing lots to avoid using the favor card.
   

          However, if the patient's family members did not trust him, he would have to go through a lot of procedures before the higher-ranking physician Association could draw lots to find a doctor to make a judgment.
   

          Second, the matter had reached the medical investigation Committee in the middle. A forensic doctor would be needed if they were to make a judgment here.
   

          Thirdly, at the end of the matter, at the court ...
   

          Zheng Ren understood what Su Yun meant. It must be a medical dispute in Nanshan city that the local physician Association couldn't handle, so they came to the imperial capital's physician Association record database to draw lots.
   

          In the end, he was actually chosen. But when did he enter the database?
   

          Looking at Zheng Ren's expression, Su Yun leaned against the back of the chair and said leisurely,""Boss, can't you be a little more serious? you're already a chief physician and a well-known specialist in the country ... Why do you sound so weird?"
   

          He scratched his head, feeling a little disdainful of the term 'well-known expert in the country'.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed."What patient? What should we do?"
   

          "Director ye received news that he'll be going to Nanshan city tomorrow afternoon. It was said that he was a 14-year-old internet-addicted teenager who was ready to quit playing games and study hard half a year ago. However, after a while, the child developed mental symptoms and would flip tables and smash glass at home. "
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          Su Yun knew that her boss rarely used mental illnesses to diagnose mental symptoms, so she smiled."It's already very good. My family brought him to Nanshan mental hospital for treatment. We'll know what he's diagnosed after reading the medical records. I didn't send it to lightning King. His family is pretty good. "
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "We've been prescribed medicine at the mental hospital and given oral medication treatment. It's still effective at the beginning. But a few days ago, the child showed other symptoms. His hands and feet were stiff, and he couldn't speak properly. " Su Yun explained simply,"my family thinks that there's a problem with the treatment at the mental hospital. In the end, they caused a ruckus, and now the situation is more serious."
   

          "When will the medical records be sent over?"
   

          "The electronic medical record is already under surveillance. I think we'll have to wait until we get there." Su Yun said.
   

          If that was the case, the situation seemed to be quite serious. However, a teenager's illness would get more and more serious the more he was treated. Now, he had to face the rest of his life ... No, a teenager was the age where flowers had not yet bloomed and were just about to bloom.
   

          His family would definitely not be able to accept the fact that he would spend the rest of his life like a cerebral infarction.
   

          He just had to go and take a look. Zheng Ren did not keep thinking about this matter. He turned around and saw Lin Yuan sending the patient down, and Gu Xiaoran bringing another patient up. He then went into the operating room and knocked on Gu Xiaoran's door.
   

          In terms of the most basic quality and comprehension, Gu Xiaoran was much worse than Lin Yuan. However, Zheng Ren patiently tapped his wrist over and over again, teaching him from the most basic point.
   

          Now, Gu Xiaoran was performing surgery in a decent way. Although she was still far from performing independent surgery, her progress was visible.
   

          After a busy day, at noon the next day, Zheng Ren took a look at the patient after he got off the surgery. He then got into the car waiting at the entrance of the inpatient department with Su Yun and drove all the way to Nanshan city.
   

          When he arrived at Nanshan city's physician Association, a few people received the news and stood at the door to welcome Zheng Ren.
   

          Nanshan city's health Department leader shook hands with Zheng Ren with a smile on his face, then introduced director Wu of the mental hospital.
   

          Although he was the hospital director, Zheng Ren knew that it should be the Deputy Director who was in charge of clinical work. Usually, when business people praised each other, they would remove the word "Fu."
   

          For example, director Kong had said that Lin Yuan's father would definitely not talk about Deputy Dean Lin, but Dean Lin. Unless the Dean was in front of him, this was an unspoken rule.
   

          After some small talk, they arrived at a room. Zheng Ren went straight to the point,""Let's take a look at the medical record first. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's like this." Director Wu started to report the situation to Zheng Ren."The patient is 14 years old this year. Half a year ago, because ..."
   

          He briefly explained the situation. It was not complicated, similar to what Su Yun had said yesterday.
   

          At that time, a doctor at the mental hospital diagnosed him with mania and prescribed him some mental medicine to treat him.
   

          At first, the effect was not bad, but after a period of time, the effect of the medicine was not good. The time of the manic flare-up was getting closer and closer, and the intensity was getting stronger and stronger. There was even a time when the child was walking around with a knife.
   

          He increased the dosage for treatment, but one day, the child suddenly began to have problems with his body coordination. When she walked, she often rushed forward and fell easily. Her hands and feet became stiff, and she couldn't even speak properly.
   

          She went to the mental hospital for an MRI scan and found a shadow in the skull. Her initial guess was brain cancer ...
   

          The family thought that it was an oral psychiatric drug, so her mother went crazy and tried to find a doctor in the mental hospital.
   

          "Boss Zheng, that's the situation," director Wu said with a bitter smile. We've had a few consultations, and we don't think it has anything to do with us. "
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him with a cold expression.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun's lips twitched, and her sharp gaze pierced through the black hair on her forehead and landed on director Wu's face.
   

          Director Wu felt extremely uncomfortable under their gazes. It was as if he had been hit by the freezing cold wind for three to nine days, and he was in a lot of pain.
   

          He didn't know why the two doctors in front of him were looking at him with such sharp and hostile eyes.
   

          We're all people in the medical circle, can't we communicate properly in private?
   

          Based on director Wu's experience in all kinds of consultations and appraisals, they should be talking and laughing with him kindly at this time, and they should throw the responsibility to the patient and the patient's family.
   

          Moreover!
   

          Most importantly, director Wu didn't think there was anything wrong with the mental hospital.
   

          The diagnosis of mental illnesses required physical examination at the very beginning. He had read the related medical records and did not neglect this point.
   

          At the beginning, the CT scan of the head did not indicate that there was a space-occupying lesion. Half a year later, a shadow appeared. This was a "coincidental" brain tumor.
   

          The cause and effect were already very clear. It was the patient's family who was being unreasonable and trying to scam him. It was also the city Health Bureau's idea to find a high-level hospital for a consultation so that they could shut up the public.
   

          After all, it was an opinion given by a specialist in Beijing, and he believed that the patient's family would also agree with it.
   

          However, director Wu had a bad feeling when he saw the expressions on the two young doctors "faces.
   

          Could it be that they knew the patient's family? That expression was clearly to pick on her!
   

          He was a little angry, but after all, he had been in society for many years, so he was still shrewd.
   

          Endure, I'll endure!
   

          Director Wu wanted to see what these two doctors, who were on the side of an outsider, were up to.
   

          "Let's take a look at the medical records and other examinations first. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          The two printed medical records were handed to Zheng Ren and Su Yun. They flipped through the pages very quickly. Director Wu was filled with disdain as he felt that they were not paying attention at all.
   

          They must have come to the consultation and diagnosis with prejudice. Otherwise, it would be impossible for them to see the medical records so quickly.
   

          "There's a problem. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, let's take a look at the X-ray from back then." Zheng Ren said as he flipped through the medical records.
   

          Director Wu's heart sank.
   

          "I'll go get the X-ray. " He suppressed the anger in his heart and said in a low voice. Then, he left the room.
   

          The X-ray film was actually in the next room, and it was in the hands of the doctor from the mental hospital. Nanshan city had made all the preparations. They couldn't afford to be careless and make the experts in the capital unhappy.
   

          But director Wu didn't go to get the scan. He went to the office of the Vice Director of the health Bureau, knocked on the door, and went in.
   

          "Chief Zhao, why do those two experts from the imperial capital seem so targeted? they're not friendly at all." Director Wu didn't care if there was anyone in the room and said directly.
   

          Chief Zhao was the one who had welcomed Zheng Ren and Su Yun earlier. As he was busy with other matters, he did not participate in the discussion of the medical records.
   

          He only needed a result.
   

          Hearing director Wu's words, chief Zhao also felt a little strange. The person who came to report was very tactful and quickly left and closed the door.
   

          "What do you mean?"
   

          "Chief Zhao, it was fine when you were here. After you left and I reported the medical history, both of their faces fell. " Director Wu could no longer suppress the anger in his heart and said angrily.
   

          "Don't worry, what did they say?"
   

          "No, but I feel that they're definitely here to find fault. We're just here to check for related diseases. The diagnosis of brain tumor is already very clear. I really don't know why they're so picky. "
   

          Bureau chief Zhao pondered for a few seconds and said,""That's impossible. I've asked the doctor Who came today. It's little boss Zheng, who has been in the limelight in the capital recently. He landed directly in Imperial City 912 from dibei province ..."
   

          Director Wu paused for a second.
   

          He was not a local doctor or a Doctor Who stayed in the hospital after he graduated, but an parachuted doctor from dibei province?
   

          As a veteran in the medical field for decades, director Wu knew very well about the situation of the staff who could stay in the major tertiary Grade A hospitals in Imperial.
   

          There were not many people who could stay after graduating with PhDs, or it would not be an exaggeration to describe them as Phoenix Feathers and Qilin horns.
   

          The imperial capital was only so big, what was a doctor worth! Not even the PhDs from the main family. Whether it was the professor leading the group or the director, they had no right to keep anyone.
   

          Even if the principal wanted to keep his students, he would have to see if there were any strong people who wanted to stay this year.
   

          The number of slots each year was limited, extremely limited.
   

          If the doctors were already like this, then there was no need to mention the talent introduction.
   

          Did the imperial capital need to bring in talents? It was possible for foreign professors, but not many foreign professors wanted to come back to China.
   

          Doctors abroad were considered to have little work but more money. There were many people who worked hard to leave the country. No one had ever come back to China and worked half to death every day. Their quality of life was constantly declining, and they did not have any dignity to save people.
   

          There must be a reason for everything to be abnormal.
   

          Director Wu looked at chief Zhao in confusion.
   

          "I'll ask around. The people in the capital told me that the people who came today will definitely be able to solve the problem. I'll ask them to fax the specific information over."
   

          Chief Zhao made a phone call and explained the situation. Chief Zhao was still on his side. Director Wu could tell what chief Zhao was trying to say, and he felt a little relieved.
   

          But very quickly, chief Zhao's expression started to turn serious, and then interesting.
   

          Director Wu's heart skipped a beat. He had a bad feeling about this.
   

          "Director Wu, the doctor Who came is from the Department of interventional services." Chief Zhao hung up the phone and told him an unbelievable piece of news.
   

          "Intervene ..." Director Wu's heart was burning with anger.
   

          He originally thought that the doctor was an expert professor in the Neurology Department, but he did not expect the doctor to be from the Department of interventional services!
   

          "Do you know why?" Chief Zhao asked unhurriedly.
   

          "Director Yan from 912 personally handled this matter. He's a qualified doctor for all departments. I heard that this is one of the conditions to register in 912."
   

          As the matter spread, it became more and more bizarre. Lin Ge had to run up and down for a long time to complete the task, but it had turned out like this.
   

          However, this kind of information was clearly more powerful. It was like a powerful left hook that directly hit director Wu's vital part.
   

          "Boss Zheng went to 912 with the Nobel Prize project. He had everything he wanted." "Director Wu, don't worry, they won't find fault with you," chief Zhao said with a sigh.
   

          The meaning of his words was clear. He was a Nobel Prize nominee, and he was going to become an academician in the future. Why would he go to Nanshan mental hospital for trouble?
   

          If he did that, then he would be crazy.
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            Director Wu was stunned and he looked at Su Yun in shock.
   

          "Don't mess around," Zheng Ren stepped to the side and blocked Su Yun's path. He didn't smile. His face was a little cold, and his voice was very low."Let's go and see the patient."
   

          Director Wu felt wronged. Why was the specialist from the capital so hot-tempered?
   

          However, the rows of names still flashed in front of his eyes, and each one of them made him tremble with fear. He couldn't afford to offend such a person. Chief Zhao was right. He would just listen to whatever he said.
   

          But this Ley ... Sigh.
   

          The situation was a little awkward. Chief Zhao quickly arranged for him to go to the city Hospital.
   

          Soon, the two cars were ready. Zheng Ren and Su Yun got into one of the cars, accompanied by chief Zhao.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is the patient's misdiagnosis serious?" Bureau chief Zhao asked in a soft voice after getting in the car.
   

          "It's a rare disease, but you can't really say it's a mental hospital ..."
   

          "I just don't have enough skill." "Helplessly," Su Yun said coldly."Helplessly degenerating is one of the few neurologies that can be treated. The key is to discover, diagnose, and treat it early." Su Yun said,"if there was a diagnosis at the beginning of the illness, the effect would be much better."
   

          "What I mean is that the patient's parents were sent to a mental hospital instead of a tertiary Grade A hospital, which has a certain impact on this matter." Zheng Ren replied,"we'll talk about the specific situation later. We haven't seen the patient and we haven't checked his body. We can't make a diagnosis yet."
   

          "If ..."
   

          "You can't expect every doctor to diagnose a rare disease that is 1/30000 100000." Zheng Ren interrupted Su Yun's words.
   

          "You don't think so?" Su Yun's lips curled up, but it was not a smile. Instead, it was filled with endless contempt and ridicule.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren admitted frankly,"perhaps this is also the reason why I agreed to open a livestream room in Xinglin garden in the first place."
   

          "For many rare diseases, after seeing them and having an impression of them, they will not appear, or rather, it is as little as possible to misdiagnose and mistreat them. It's just the beginning. When the remote consultation system is launched, we'll do a demonstration first. Beijing and Shanghai will definitely be developed quickly. "
   

          Bureau chief Zhao's head was full of dew as he listened. Why was it a live broadcast again?
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, what did you two say about ... The pea-like nuclear degeneration?"
   

          "It's a copper metabolic disorder that's hereditary. It's characterized by liver cirrhosis and fundamental joint damage caused by copper metabolic disorders, which is also a brain degeneration disease. Our understanding of the mechanism of hepatiteuidosis has gone deep into the molecular level." Zheng Ren explained,"it's more common in China. 1/30 of the people carry this recessive gene."
   

          "But the incidence is not high, nearly one in a hundred thousand. "When I was in Haicheng, I met a misdiagnosed patient with pea-like nuclear degeneration when I first started researching TIPS. However, his clinical symptoms include cirrhosis, ascites, and portal hypertension. "
   

          "..." Bureau chief Zhao was speechless. The disease that boss Zheng was talking about had many different manifestations, and they were very different, or even completely opposite.
   

          Even the best hospital in the city would find it difficult to diagnose this illness.
   

          If not for the row after row of names under his name, it would be dazzling to the eyes. This was a sign of true ability.
   

          "At that time, the patient did not have any mental symptoms, but this child in front of us has the first symptoms. From the initial irascibility, it could turn into suicide. " Zheng Ren said,"it's still better to find out early, diagnose early, and treat early. For now ... Let's make a definite diagnosis first and then see how it goes with the bronze removal treatment. "
   

          "Is the effect good?" Chief Zhao asked carefully.
   

          "It should be good. Some patients need long-term treatment to remove copper, but the lighter patients don't need it. It's mainly based on the situation, but it's hard to say now. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he began to speak ambiguously like he usually did when he was giving instructions to the patient's family.
   

          "There are also cases of kidney damage, joint muscle damage, or hemolysis." Su Yun added.
   

          "That's because of other types, so we won't consider them for the time being. "
   

          "You're not being careful with your words. "
   

          Chief Zhao watched the two young experts start arguing, and he fell silent.
   

          He quietly took out his phone, but put it back after thinking about it.
   

          Not to mention what the two professors would think if he went online to search for information, it was also a very embarrassing thing to ask about a certain disease.
   

          Early detection, early diagnosis, and early treatment, no wonder professor su would be angry. If the child had been diagnosed clearly half a year ago, it shouldn't have been so serious.
   

          Chief Zhao thought and sighed in his heart. The patient's parents treated their children as internet addiction withdrawal symptoms and sent them to the mental hospital for treatment ... Forget it, there were different reasons for what was right and wrong.
   

          It would be best if the child could be cured. Fortunately, the diagnosis should be clear. If this was delayed any longer, the consequences would be unimaginable.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun chatted for a while more about what happened with Wilson's disease. After listening to their conversation, chief Zhao felt that he would be able to make a diagnosis when he saw similar patients.
   

          When they arrived at the hospital where the child was staying, the head of the hospital and other related personnel were already waiting at the entrance of the inpatient department to welcome them.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren and Su Yun alighting from the car, the director on the other side warmly shook hands, greeted them, and told them a lot about the apricot garden. Zheng Ren didn't really listen to him. He wore a standard fake smile on his face and casually replied.
   

          When he arrived at the ward, Zheng Ren looked at the young patient's system panel and did a physical examination. Then, he went to the demonstration room with the director and the others.
   

          This time, it was also a common practice in the clinical world that the patient's family was not called.
   

          The diagnosis of difficult medical cases, especially those that the patient's family members had opinions on, must be confirmed before explaining to the family.
   

          Otherwise, if the diagnosis was repeatedly overturned, it would increase the distrust of the patient's family members, and it might even lead to more serious things happening.
   

          When they arrived at the demonstration room, Zheng Ren stood at the front without any hesitation. He took the medical record and started to talk about his analysis of the entire condition and his future treatment plan.
   

          The entire meeting room was silent, and only Zheng Ren's voice echoed.
   

          Pea-like nuclear degeneration, such a rare disease, had become easy to understand when it came out of boss Zheng's mouth. Many people had a kind of absent-minded illusion, as if this disease was like appendicitis, and it was everywhere on the street. If they misdiagnosed it, it would be a very embarrassing thing.
   

          "Let's remove the bronze and heal first. " "The first choice would be dunmolinite. If it's not effective or not, send the child to the capital as soon as possible," Zheng Ren said.
   

          After he finished speaking, he looked around the room. Seeing that no one had any doubts, he slowly put the medical record on the table.
   

          "Let me add a few more words after the boss is done." Su Yun sat on the chair and said in a deep voice.
   

          He was holding the medical record in his hand, and the smile on his face was a little cold.
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            Chief Zhao's heart sank.
   

          He had met countless people, but he had never met someone like professor su, who looked like a popular star but spoke so harshly and mercilessly.
   

          Besides, he wasn't the kind of person who didn't know anything and talked nonsense without reason. Throwing a medical record at someone ... Every word was reasonable, and no one could refute it.
   

          What kind of nasty words were they going to say now?
   

          "Chief Wang, right?" Su Yun smiled as she looked at the doctor Who was almost 50 years old and asked him with a warm smile.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard Su Yun's tone, he knew that there was a problem. She was even more certain when she saw the smile on his lips.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not stop Su Yun.
   

          "Professor su, do you have any guidance?" Chief Wang nodded politely.
   

          "I don't dare to say that I'll be giving you guidance, but I want to ask if you guys even do Level 3 Ward rounds?"
   

          "Yes, I want to do it every day ..."
   

          Before he could finish his sentence, the medical record in Su Yun's hand flew out.
   

          "Do my ass!" Su Yun cursed in a deep voice,"big medical record, ward rounds, I didn't see any descriptions of the sex circle. The pupils on both sides are almost the same size and are sensitive to light. This is stuck on by a template!"
   

          "Level three ward rounds, from the Department Director to the attending physician in charge to the doctor-in-charge, did none of them discover the K-F ring?"
   

          Chief Wang was stunned by the impact.
   

          K-F-ring, what is a K-F-ring?
   

          "Copper is found in the elastic layer behind the cornea K such an obvious ring is not described in the medical record, and you said you were making K Level 3 Ward round? Who are you trying to fool?"
   

          “……”
   

          The entire Hall was silent as all the doctors listened to Su Yun's outburst in silence.
   

          Chief Wang was indignant and wanted to retort, but he didn't even know what a K-ring was, so how could he?
   

          "A physical examination! As a Department Director, you don't even check if they're Siamese twins, and only F * cking know how to look at auxiliary examination reports!" Su Yun looked coldly at the director opposite her, and her words did not leave any room for mercy.
   

          "You don't know what a K-F ring is? It's fine if you don't know. I'm not asking you to know everything. But if you don't even perform the simplest physical examination, what's the use of having you as a Department Director!"
   

          “……”
   

          The venue was so quiet that even the sound of a needle dropping could be heard. No one was willing to step out and touch the bad luck. The doctor sitting at the back sneakily took out his phone and was about to check the surveillance camera.
   

          "Check it online now? Patients go online to see their patients, and you doctors also go online to see their patients?" Su Yun's cold words were like icicles that hurt people.
   

          He looked at the young doctors in the back row coldly, and his gaze was like two daggers. The young doctor lowered his head in embarrassment. He did not look into Ling ran's eyes and quietly put away his phone.
   

          "Cornea pigment ring. It was the most important sign of Wilson-disease, and 95% to 98% of patients had a K-F ring. If you had a sense of responsibility and checked on the patients, this matter wouldn't have turned out like this!" Su Yun's voice was not loud, but it was sharp.
   

          The people sitting below were silent.
   

          After Su Yun was done scolding, she blew out a breath of air. The black hair on her forehead fluttered, attracting the attention of several female doctors.
   

          "Su Yun is right, but you can't be blamed for this." Zheng Ren said,"the K-F ring is located on the inner surface of the cornea and the cornea. It is either green or golden brown and is 1.3MM wide. The cornea can be seen most clearly under the light, but in the early stage, it can only be found by a crack lamp examination."
   

          "I didn't see the K-F ring clearly during the physical examination just now, which means that the effect will be good if the patient is treated with copper removal treatment now." Zheng Ren said,"hurry up and do the relevant examinations. If the values meet the diagnostic standards, we'll use the bronze removal treatment."
   

          After he finished speaking, he stood up and looked at the doctors below. He said calmly,""We can't fool around with the physical examination. The common people said that if a doctor didn't do a physical examination, he wouldn't be able to treat a patient. Was there anything wrong with that? I still need to familiarize myself with the most typical body signs and symptoms. "
   

          Zheng Ren then glanced at chief Zhao."If there's nothing else, I'll take my leave." Just send me the results when you come back. Don't delay the treatment. "
   

          Zheng Ren paused for a moment, then continued,""If the effect is not good, contact the capital and transfer the patient to them for treatment."
   

          Chief Zhao quickly stood up and sent Zheng Ren out.
   

          When he opened the door, Zheng Ren saw the patient's mother standing anxiously outside. Her hair was messy and white, which did not match her age.
   

          "Professor, is there a diagnosis for my son's illness?" The patient's mother saw Zheng Ren walk out. Although he was very young, his aura made her trust him for some reason."It's not brain cancer, is it ..."
   

          Her eyes reddened as she spoke.
   

          "Probably not." "Let's talk in the office,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's words, although there was a high probability, the patient's mother was still ecstatic.
   

          "I said no at the beginning, but they insisted that they were!" The patient's mother looked at the local doctor and began to vent the resentment in her heart.
   

          "Let's not talk about this first. Tell me about the patient's symptoms half a year ago. " Zheng Ren asked indifferently.
   

          "My son used to be very obedient, but ever since he started playing games during the winter break, he has been on his phone every day. After school started, I saw that he was still playing games. Every day, after finishing his homework, he would play games. I was so angry that I smashed his phone. "
   

          "I thought it would be fine if I didn't play games without a cell phone. At that time, my son didn't change much, but after more than a month, his temper became really bad and he even quarreled with me. He was never like this before. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "After that, there was one time when he didn't return home after school, so I went to look for him. I was so angry when I saw him playing with his classmate's phone. I smashed my phone and took him home. "
   

          "After that, his temper was very bad. Sometimes, he would say that he was going to school or make up lessons, but the teacher said that he didn't see him. I ..."
   

          "You sent him to the mental hospital?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          His words were gentle, but the meaning behind them was not any gentler than Su Yun's outburst.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient's mother. His gaze was very calm, but it made her feel immense pressure.
   

          The patient's mother was a little stunned. She explained in a low voice,"But don't the doctors have to treat the illness? I didn't understand and almost delayed my son."
   

          "Actually, if you had come here in the beginning, you might have been fine." "If you find anything wrong with the child, don't assume it's a mental illness," Zheng Ren said. What you're doing is not good for the child. "Besides, the hospitals now are all specialized ..."
   

          This explanation took more than 20 minutes.
   

          Zheng Ren brought his ability to communicate with the patient's family to its peak. At one point, he even felt that he was almost on the same level as Chang Yue.
   

          The patient's mother lowered her head and did not speak, but the hard ice began to melt gradually under Zheng Ren's explanation.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was not doing anything good on both sides, but in his opinion, the doctor and the patient's family were both in the wrong.
   

          Why would a child with a bad temper be sent to a mental hospital? Even if there was a problem, they had to go to a tertiary Grade A hospital to have a look first.
   

          After speaking for more than twenty minutes, the patient's mother's emotions gradually calmed down. She felt very guilty when she thought about how she had sent her child to the mental hospital in a fit of anger.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the test results of the patient's blood cerulean protein are back." Director Wang listened to boss Zheng's advice for him and the mental hospital's family members while he paid attention to the examination.
   

          After the young doctor sent the examination report over, he immediately took it over to show boss Zheng.
   

          "Your son's blood plasma is 80 mg</L of cerulean protein, and it's clear that he's suffering from pea-like nuclear degeneration." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"don't worry. After the other examinations, we can make a comprehensive judgment and treat it with bronze removal."
   

          "Alright, you have to communicate more with the child in the future. Don't always be so overbearing." In the end, Zheng Ren said,"if there's a problem, you can subjectively believe that the child has a mental problem and send him to the mental hospital. Don't do things like that. You'll ruin the child's life by doing this. "
   

          The patient's mother lowered her head in embarrassment and answered.
   

          "I'm going back now. I wish the child a speedy recovery. " Zheng Ren took the initiative to reach out and shake the patient's mother's hand.
   

          All the doctors in the room knew that the last handshake and the exchange that lasted for nearly half an hour was for them.
   

          Although the professor from the capital was harsh, he was on the right side. In the end, he even tried his best to' settle 'the matter, which was considered as being extremely benevolent.
   

          "Take good care of the child and communicate more." Zheng Ren turned to leave, waved his hand, and repeated himself.
   

          Director Wu of the mental hospital had been by Zheng Ren's side the whole time. He had nothing to say and could only express his gratitude.
   

          "We need to strengthen our Professional Studies. We can't easily diagnose mental illnesses." Zheng Ren gave his last instruction before getting into the car and leaving.
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            When Zheng Ren and Su Yun returned to the imperial capital, news from Nanshan city came in one after another.
   

          The child's subsequent laboratory tests determined that it was a liver-like nuclear degeneration and that he had received copper removal treatment. According to Zheng Ren's guess, after a period of treatment, the young patient's condition would get better bit by bit.
   

          There was nothing to think about as soon as the treatment began.
   

          However, Su Yun had lost her temper over this matter, and Zheng Ren was also very angry. He thought of the lightning King from many years ago. At that time, playing games was considered internet addiction. Now, it was e-sports.
   

          There was no reason to use an electric shock just to stop the child from playing games. Zheng Ren was a little angry when he thought of this.
   

          Even if he didn't have liver-like nuclear mutation, it wouldn't work if a good child was sent to a mental hospital and started to take drugs to treat mental diseases.
   

          He hoped that the small patient would get better soon.
   

          After the surgery the next day, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and turned on his phone. He saw that chief Zhao had sent him a WeChat message, telling him about the settlement between the patient's family and the hospital, and repeatedly expressing his gratitude.
   

          "There's nothing to see. This kind of thing will happen more and more in the future. Everyone wants to maintain good communication with you. If not, they don't want to offend you. "
   

          "You were a little out of control yesterday." Zheng Ren said as he looked at Su Yun.
   

          "It's alright. Actually, I was going to give the child's family a good scolding, but you beat me to it. " Su Yun said,"why are you sending your child to a mental hospital so frequently? what the hell is this?"
   

          "There are many people who do things for your own good. Let's just leave it at that." Zheng Ren knew that there were too many implications in this matter.
   

          It couldn't be explained clearly. In any case, his responsibility was to treat and save people. It was enough to do what he could. Thinking too much would only make his heart confused.
   

          "Let's go and take a look at director Zhou. " Su Yun chuckled and said,"at the end of June, this batch of chief residents will quit. Chief Zhou is probably counting the days on his fingers."
   

          "Sure," "Are you free this afternoon? let's go and see director Miao," Zheng Ren said after some thought.
   

          "What the ..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise, as if she was rudely sizing up a stranger."Boss, I thought you had forgotten about director Miao."
   

          "How can that be?" Zheng Ren said,"to be honest, I still can't muster the courage to visit director Miao. Whenever I think of director Miao, I feel like I'm facing a difficult problem. I can't think too much about this kind of thing. If I think too much, I'll become vulnerable. "
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain."Just say you're a coward." President Yu has told me a few times that director Miao's recovery is going well. At the very least, he can already walk around. He always says that he wants to see you. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. There had been a few times when Su Yun had brought up this topic, but he had always diverted it.
   

          Everyone had their own life and death situations. No one dared to perform a surgery, but Department Director Miao had a mental breakdown because of his family.
   

          A problem from the patient's family? That was what Zheng Ren thought at first, but after calming down for a few months, he gradually changed his mind when he occasionally thought about it.
   

          The patient's family probably had a mental breakdown as well. At that time, Department Director Miao was the only person he could confide in.
   

          Who knew? there were countless ways to interpret this kind of thing, but the key was how one thought about it.
   

          Zheng Ren still remembered how he had cried helplessly in the system operating room at that time. His heart had ached so much that it felt like a knife had been stabbed into it and then twisted twice.
   

          Time was a good medicine that smoothed out one's wounds. Although it seemed like director Miao was the one who was injured, Zheng Ren knew that he had also suffered a blow as a witness.
   

          After old Department Director pan counseled him, he finally understood. However, a wound was a wound, and it needed time to heal.
   

          To be able to face this matter correctly, at least, Zheng Ren thought so. He should go and see director Miao.
   

          The two of them chatted as they arrived at the emergency department.
   

          There were no noisy footsteps in the corridor. This was a leisurely time in the emergency department. When he passed by the emergency room, Zheng Ren took a glance inside, but it was empty.
   

          How good would it be if this room was always empty?
   

          Zhou Litao was in his on-call room, writing his thesis.
   

          "Director Zhou, are you studying?" Su Yun asked in a weird tone.
   

          "Brother Yun, don't laugh at me. The chief resident is about to end things, so we have to look forward to it, right?" Zhou Litao smiled."No national projects, no good SCI ..."
   

          There were too many monks and too little gruel on 912, basically in a state of one radish, one pit. It was different from a city-level hospital, which could be promoted smoothly as long as they had enough things. In 912, if one wanted to get the title of an Associate Chief physician, they would have to go all out.
   

          It seemed a little unfair, but there was nothing good to do about it. Even though they were all chief physicians, the value they held was different.
   

          Zhou Litao was preparing for a good SCI thesis. Only a National, or at least a municipal natural science Foundation in the imperial capital, could meet the requirements for promotion.
   

          "Let me see what project it is." Su Yun chuckled as she turned around Zhou Litao's notebook to take a look.
   

          "Don 't, don' t," Zhou Litao was a little embarrassed in front of the two straight-a students and immediately closed his notebook.
   

          "Tsk, tsk. Boss, director Zhou is so unsociable. What are we going to do in the future?" Su Yun said sarcastically.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little confused.
   

          "I'll show it to Su Yun after I'm done," Zheng Ren said with a smile."The way I write and narrate is different from when we write a thesis. There were still many small points that he had to pay attention to. Also, Su Yun is familiar with the editor on the other side. Although he won't let a worthless article be published on the lancets or new England, he can shorten the process. "
   

          Su Yun looked at Zhou Li Tao smugly.
   

          "Thank you, Brother Yun." "Thank you," Zhou Litao immediately replied.
   

          "I suggest that you go to New England. You've seen a lot of strange and small cases in the emergency department. Find a particularly rare case and write it down."
   

          Su Yun gave Zhou Li Tao his suggestion.
   

          Zhou Litao nodded his head.
   

          "How's your girlfriend going?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou Litao's expression was troubled, then he said,""Let's advance first, there's no hurry with the girlfriend. "
   

          "He's preparing to start a career before starting a family. Anyway, if you become an associate Chief physician, it might be easier for you to find a girlfriend. " Su Yun said.
   

          "How's Cui Lao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Still the same." Zhou Litao shook his head slowly."His bodily functions can still be maintained, but I don't think cui Lao wants to continue living like this."
   

          "I'll go and chat with cui Lao in a few days. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "By the way, boss Zheng, big brother Yun, cui Lao has asked about your Nobel Prize project a few times. He said that if he could see you guys win the Nobel Prize, he would be able to rest in peace. "
   

          "Don't mind me. I'm telling you, the chances of winning the Nobel Prize this year ..." Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          " 50 - 50."
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            As they were chatting, the sound of an ambulance could be heard outside.
   

          "Please take a seat. I'm going to see the patient." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "What diagnosis?"
   

          "A home visit from the Internal Medicine Department, and he's taking medicine." Zhou Litao said.
   

          After he finished speaking, Zhou Litao grabbed his white clothes and strode out while putting them on.
   

          Next, the rumbling sound of the Gurney was heard. It was like the horn of a charge, causing Zheng Ren to be slightly dazed.
   

          Su Yun was amused by Zheng Ren's reaction. She asked,"he's someone who takes medicine. Do you want to see him too?"
   

          "I'm used to it," Zheng Ren laughed."But now I'm more used to not having to work the night shift every day. After dinner, I'll go for a walk with Yiren and Blackie."
   

          "Right? this is what humans should think. Was being hospitalized a human's job? My classmates are in the South, and they said that the hospital arranged for chief residents. Three of them would rather resign than do this stupid thing. "
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed dryly."You have to pay more attention to the thesis."
   

          "I was going to use the thesis to teach you a lesson, but you don't even use this stuff." "Xiao Cao and general manager Zhou are lucky," Su Yun said in a daze.
   

          "Where's old Zhao and Fang Lin?"
   

          "It's done a long time ago. It's up to fate whether they can get the Natural Science Foundation. However, they're thinking about a project, so you should help them when you need to. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and nodded in agreement.
   

          "General manager Zhou is busy. Let's go and see Department Director Miao. After you're done, go to the market and buy some groceries. Give me a hand when we get back. "
   

          "You're going to cook?"
   

          "Only a fool would do that ..." Su Yun had just said these two words when she felt her boss's sharp gaze stabbing her like a knife.
   

          "I'm saying that Yiren can help me with my cooking. I have a model of coronary artery bypass. Let's do it." Su Yun said.
   

          "Where did you get it?"
   

          "Regarding the X-ray film that Zhao Yunlong gave me, director Zhang Lin felt that the risk of a stent procedure was too high, so she decided to perform surgery while her body could still bear it. I just printed a model, and I took it back this time. " Su Yun said with a smile. It seemed that the previous incident did not cause him any psychological trauma.
   

          However, he learned from his mistakes and should not cause a similar dismemberment incident.
   

          As they chatted and laughed, the two of them left Zhou Litao's on-call room. Su Yun closed the door and went to the emergency room. She patted Zhou Litao's shoulder, took the key to the on-call room from his pocket, and locked the door.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the patient and was a little puzzled.
   

          The system panel was slightly red, and the diagnosis of depression was written on it. However, there was no diagnosis of certain organic substances poisoning.
   

          Zheng Ren had judged that if the patient had taken medicine, there was a high possibility that he would have been poisoned by phosphorus.
   

          So it was just to scare him. Zheng Ren laughed. Many people were willing to scare their families with their life and death, but in fact, they could only scare those who cared about them. Who would care about the life and death of people who didn't care about anything?
   

          This kind of thing sounded a little helpless, but under the sun, similar shows were constantly playing out every day.
   

          "Doctor, she has taken poison, extremely toxic! Hurry up and pump her stomach, pump her stomach!" The patient's family member pulled on Zhou Litao's white clothes, his legs went soft and he was about to kneel down.
   

          "What medicine did you take?" During the emergency treatment, Zhou Litao's voice involuntarily raised by dozens of decibels, almost as if he was roaring.
   

          The values shown on the patient's electrocardiogram were very stable, and they were completely different from the descriptions given by the patient's family members and the system panel for the big pork trotter.
   

          "Medicine bottle! Who's holding the medicine bottle!" The patient's family member shouted at the top of his lungs.
   

          A young man ran over in a panic, holding a glass bottle in his hand. Zheng Ren took a look and his hair stood on end.
   

          Zheng Ren did not see the product name on it because of the angle, but his eyes, which had been honed by the system, were sharp. He immediately saw the chemical name,[pyotylodiylodylosone].
   

          This was the famous poisonous rat Qiang, also known as no Rat Life, four two four, three steps down, smell death.
   

          No matter which name it was, it exuded a feeling that one would lose their life if they ate it.
   

          [ 1]<br><br> tetramethylenedisulfoxone had an stimulating effect on the central nervous system, especially the brain stem, which mainly caused convulsions. It has an antagonistic effect on y amindine, mainly due to the blocking of the Y amindine receptor, and the effect is reversible.
   

          Even though it was reversible, there was a time limit.
   

          Zhou Litao's expression changed when he saw the medicine bottle. At this time, regardless of whether it was true or not, he had to do a stomach pumping first.
   

          Even if it was fake, he would at most suffer a little. However, if it was true, he would lose his life if the emergency treatment was delayed.
   

          "It's no use. I've taken the strongest poison. " The woman lying on the Gurney had a dazed look in her eyes as she muttered,""My soul is trying to kill my physical body. I can't control it anymore. Die, death is the final destination, no one can escape. "
   

          Her voice was very indifferent, and even her own life was equally cold.
   

          Her tone was light, and her words were a little flirtatious. It was still daytime, and there were still many people. It would be terrifying to hear such a sentence in the dark.
   

          "I ..."
   

          Without waiting for her to continue mumbling, the gastric pumping tube was inserted, and the stomach was pumped to induce vomiting.
   

          Even a strong soul could not control the body's reaction.
   

          After a violent bout of vomiting, Zheng Ren's brows furrowed as he saw white pills being spat out.
   

          "Boss, you really ate it?" He did not know when Su Yun came back. He looked at the stable blood pressure, breathing, heart rate, blood oxygen, and the pills in the vomit in surprise.
   

          "I just got a bottle of Strong Poison from my house." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "You must be lying." Su Yun replied,"she'll die if she takes 5mg of that thing."
   

          The half-digested pills that the patient vomited out were more than 5mg.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.
   

          Seeing that something strange was happening, the two of them temporarily forgot that they were going to see director Miao. However, they did not go up to help. Instead, they stood aside and watched quietly.
   

          The family was in a panic. The people in the emergency department pumped their stomachs, drew blood, and injected fluid replacement. The whole set of procedures was extremely professional.
   

          Very soon, the patient fell into a deep sleep.
   

          "There's no respiratory paralysis, nor are there any symptoms of epilepsy. It doesn't seem like he's eaten poison." Su Yun gave her final judgment.
   

          Zheng Ren thought so too. Contacting the system interface was the only reasonable explanation. However, the unexplainable thing was the pills that came out of the gastric lavage. They proved that the patient had really taken something.
   

          Zhou Litao was still busy. The patient had been discharged from the ureter, and then he had to induce urethritis and replenish fluid. This was the only way to deal with the poisonous hamster.
   

          Half an hour later, Zhou Litao looked at the 1000-milliliter light yellow urine from the urine bag and the stable electrocardiogram. He thought that there might not be any problems.
   

          However, he didn't dare to be careless and called the patient's mother out.
   

          "Strong Poison rat, have you used it before?" Zhou Litao asked.
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            "There's no mouse in the house. She might have bought it herself. Her father and I have never bought this thing." The patient's mother's face was full of tears. She was very flustered, but her thoughts were still clear.
   

          "How about you?" Zhou Litao looked at the young man.
   

          "I've never bought it before. I don't know where my sister got this medicine. " The young man said immediately.
   

          "Is there a store selling Strong Poison rats near your house?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Doctor, it's all online shopping now, okay?" The young man retorted Zhou Litao out of habit.
   

          Her tone was the same as Su Yun 's, but her looks were much worse. It was unforgivable to say such things.
   

          The patient's mother hit him, raised his hand high, and put it down gently. She said angrily,"How can you speak to a doctor like that?"
   

          "There, you'll know after taking a look." Su Yun stood at the side and said.
   

          "What are you looking at?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "You don't even buy online? Take a look at her phone. " Su Yun stretched out her hand."Where's her phone?"
   

          "I'll go take a look. If it's not with me, I'll go home to look for it. " The young man said immediately.
   

          He ran over and quickly found the patient's phone. He picked up his finger, unlocked it with his fingerprint, and took it over.
   

          Su Yun opened the APP and looked at the browsing history. She was extremely familiar with it. Zheng Ren felt that with Su Yun's hand speed, no amount of money would be enough for him to spend on shopping.
   

          "Did you really buy the poison? Online shopping is so unreliable these days. " Su Yun muttered to herself in surprise.
   

          He then opened the chat history between the patient and the shop owner.
   

          [I want to buy poison.]
   

          The patient was very direct, and his first sentence was very stiff.
   

          In addition, the patient had mumbled to himself that his soul wanted to kill his physical body. Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          When depression reached a certain level, it was common for people to commit suicide. Zheng Ren didn't object to it being a type of cancer. In the past few days, there were celebrities who committed suicide because of depression. It was a sad memory.
   

          [Who do you want to give it to?]
   

          When Zheng Ren saw the shop owner's reply, he was a little frivolous and threw himself at him in a frivolous manner.
   

          [Is it a mouse or a cat or dog?]
   

          The shopkeeper continued.
   

          [Mouse.]
   

          [I recommend Strong Poison rat. It's also known as three steps down. It's effective on all mammals. It's simply an instant effect. [If you can't kill it, you can catch the rat and bring it to my house. I'll show you how I swallow a live rat.]
   

          The next step was to make the payment.
   

          Su Yun took out her phone and contacted the shop owner.
   

          [Dear, are you there?]
   

          [Yes.] After a few seconds of silence, the other end immediately said,[in person or family?]
   

          [I am.]
   

          [That's impossible. Don't talk nonsense. [He must've taken some poisoner and was sent to the hospital for emergency treatment.]
   

          Su Yun raised her head and exchanged a look with Zheng Ren.
   

          Things were getting interesting now.
   

          [How did you know?] Su Yun's hand speed was at its maximum, and she was practically typing blindly.
   

          [Tsk, only a fool can't tell what he means. Don't worry, the buyer will be fine. The medicine is starch. This is already the 28th person who came to buy medicine to commit suicide. She doesn't know how to watch over her family. If there's anything that she can't get over, she must take medicine.]
   

          [Brother, there aren't many people like you who sell fake medicine so confidently.]
   

          Su Yun chuckled as she replied.
   

          [What fake medicine? don't you know how to talk?] I'm giving him a chance to live again. It's important to live again! [It's equivalent to transmigrating, and it's not a soul transmigration, it's a body transmigration!]
   

          Zheng Ren almost burst into tears when he saw the message.
   

          It seemed that he hadn't read novels in a long time. Had he grown fat and strong enough to slaughter those books?
   

          Or perhaps, he might even die from it.
   

          [I'm a doctor from the hospital. Brother, tell me how you sold fake medicine.]
   

          [I'll say it again, I'm not selling fake medicine!]
   

          [Sure, how did you save an innocent soul and give them a chance to start over again?]
   

          [That's the right way to put it.]
   

          The shopkeeper then sent a proud emoji and continued.
   

          [You don't do online sales, but that's troublesome. [What if someone really buys it and takes revenge on society by giving it to the children in the kindergarten?]
   

          As soon as he said that, the few people who were watching at the side were dumbfounded.
   

          What he said was true. What if there really was such a crazy person?
   

          [Don't worry, I'm the owner of the Crown Store. I've thought about all these things before I sold the goods. I've specially studied psychology.]
   

          “……”
   

          This time, even Zheng Ren and Su Yun were dumbfounded.
   

          In order to sell some poisonous rats, he had to study psychology? The competition was a little too intense now that they were selling things online.
   

          This was a joke. Everyone knew what the shop owner meant by chatting.
   

          [Whenever I buy poisonous drugs, I have to chat with them and judge the buyer's mental state from the chat. [We can't just sell it for money.]
   

          [Brother, you're amazing!]
   

          Su Yun sent over a thumbs up emoji. Zheng Ren could tell that this fellow was sincerely praising her.
   

          [Of course, but most of them commit suicide to take revenge on society. I've never seen anyone like that. [This is the 28th buyer who wants to commit suicide. Here's his account number. If you want to thank him, just send the money over.]
   

          "Here, take a look for yourself." Su Yun chuckled as she passed the phone to the patient's brother."It's up to you how you want to express your gratitude."
   

          Zhou Litao didn't know whether to laugh or cry. He shook his head, glanced at the patient, and said, "We'll observe him for a night. If there's nothing else, you can go back."
   

          The value on the ECG monitor was still stable, and it seemed like he was fine.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was not thinking about the patient or poison rat Qiang, but Daoist Wang from Mount Lao Gong.
   

          No matter what he did, it was fine as long as he had good intentions. Selling rat poison on the internet could save a life. This was really interesting.
   

          "This guy has specially studied psychology. He's probably an interesting person." Su Yun said with a smile as she took out her phone.
   

          He opened the APP, found the store owner, and left a record.
   

          "What are you doing?"
   

          "If there's fate, let's meet and have a chat if there's a chance. In life, there were always many paths to take, many sceneries to admire, and many interesting people to meet. If there's a chance, let's have a drink together. It'll be fun to sit together and brag. " Su Yun's lips curved into a perfect smile.
   

          "Let's go and see Department Director Miao. "
   

          "You're just too boring. You only know how to perform surgeries all day. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          I'm only three and a half months away from winning the Nobel Prize." Zheng Ren replied expressionlessly.
   

          "You speak as if you can get it."
   

          "It shouldn't be a big problem." Zheng Ren smiled."Old Roche said that we need to be fair. The greatest fairness is to return the Nobel Prize for clinical surgeries that we have owed over the years."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Author's note: P.S. Heart of a match, monthly votes]
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            "Boss, I think this guy is interesting." Su Yun said with a smile after leaving the emergency department.
   

          "Yes, indeed."
   

          "Most people are boring and have uninteresting souls. You are the most typical example."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and ignored Su Yun's provocation. In fact, this sentence could not be said to be a provocation, but rather the truth.
   

          But what did that matter? he felt that his life was very fulfilling, so fulfilling that he didn't even have time to read novels.
   

          He didn't care if he was an interesting person in other people's eyes, as long as he was happy.
   

          "Let's see director Miao. Can President Yu go?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said he has a surgery in the afternoon and can't go." Su Yun said.
   

          "It doesn't matter." Zheng Ren laughed. He went back with Su Yun to change and walked out of Room 912.
   

          The weather was getting hot, so little Yiren changed half of Zheng Ren's sleeves. She was afraid that the weather would suddenly be hot and cold, so she brought him a coat.
   

          Zheng Ren hung his coat on his arm and looked up at the blue sky and white clouds with narrowed eyes.
   

          "As expected of the man who saved the universe in his past life!" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and complimented him sarcastically.
   

          "Well, I think you're telling the truth."
   

          Su Yun shrugged. She glanced at the coat on Zheng Ren's arm and shrugged.
   

          They got into a car and arrived at director Miao's house ten minutes later.
   

          This was a slightly old neighborhood. Su Yun looked around and confirmed that she had found the right place. She said,""Boss, director Miao really doesn't have to do anything. All he has to do is wait for the demolition to start."
   

          If this place was demolished, the money they would get would probably be more than what director Miao earned in half of his life. He really didn't have to do anything, but that kind of life was very boring.
   

          Do you know the CEO of Goldman Sachs?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked a question that was extremely far away.
   

          "David Solomon, I think his baldness is comparable to old Liu 's. If old Liu continues to develop, he'll be like him. " Su Yun said.
   

          The two of them didn't say why and just rang the doorbell.
   

          The CEO of Goldman Sachs, David Solomon, had an annual income of tens of millions, but he would go to a nightclub to work as a DJ every day when he had time.
   

          Decades passed like a day.
   

          He had donated all of his annual income as a DJ to charity.
   

          To David, money didn't matter. Being a DJ was his love.
   

          Life was like this. After a certain point, it would depend on what you liked to do and what you liked to do. It had little to do with money.
   

          There were very few people who could achieve this.
   

          Director Miao's building was older and there was no elevator. Zheng Ren and Su Yun went upstairs.
   

          As he walked, Zheng Ren thought about what he would do if he had the time, but after much thought, he decided to stay with Yiren.
   

          As long as she was by his side, everything seemed interesting.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." Department Director Miao stood at the door with a walking stick, and his voice was still a little weak.
   

          "Department Director Miao, you can just sit at home. Don't tire yourself out." Zheng Ren hurried upstairs, wanting to help director Miao up.
   

          "I'm fine. " Director Miao chuckled as she looked at Zheng Ren. She moved her arm slightly and refused Zheng Ren's help."I'm much better now. I'm planning to go downstairs for a walk in the next few days."
   

          As he spoke, he glanced at Zheng Ren and asked with a smile,""Please come in, please come in."
   

          Department Director Miao's house was simple and clean. The furniture was very old, and it was the same style as the entire community.
   

          Xu Xu helped director Miao to sit down, while Zheng Ren and Su Yun sat on the old-fashioned sofa beside him.
   

          The housekeeper poured two glasses of water and went to the other rooms.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you busy these days?" Department Director Miao asked.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that director Miao had lost a lot of weight and was out of breath, but he was still in good spirits. His hair was almost completely white, and he looked older than before.
   

          However, it didn't matter whether he was old or not. What was important was that he could live well.
   

          "I've been quite busy recently. There's only surgery and surgery every day. But it's much better than in Haicheng. At the very least, you don't have to worry about receiving an emergency call and having arrhythmia. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Only people who often performed emergency surgeries would understand this.
   

          "Department Director Miao, how's the recovery of your fracture?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's almost time. I can't wait a hundred days. It's fine as long as it's not strenuous. I'm almost suffocated from always lying on the bed. " Department Director Miao said.
   

          "She looks okay." Su Yun saw that director Miao did not answer her question, so she added,"
   

          "A bone fracture?" Director Miao glanced at Su Yun and smiled.""No, no,"
   

          "Oh, that's good. A few days ago, I heard from President Yu that your scabs are healing slowly, so I was thinking of getting you a folk prescription. " Su Yun smiled and said,
   

          Treating major illnesses with folk prescriptions was something that was rooted in the bones of the people of the country. Even doctors were not exempted from this custom.
   

          After all, there were many things that current medicine could not diagnose and treat. For example, if there were really such postoperative complications, it would be quite a headache.
   

          The most common causes of bone fractures were infection, poor blood circulation, and so on.
   

          Due to the continuous movement of the fracture, bone fractures were usually accompanied by pain, which greatly reduced the quality of life of patients.
   

          "Hehe, little su, what kind of folk prescription did you get me?" Department Director Miao asked. They were just casually chatting, basically not paying attention to anything.
   

          "Salamander." Su Yun said,"it's a pity that these are protected animals by the country. It's hard to find wild ones, but there are still some artificially cultivated ones."
   

          "The report about eating raw Chinese salamander? Is the credibility high?" Zheng Ren immediately recalled a case report and asked.
   

          "I went to the Sino-Japanese friendship hospital and consulted old sui from the Chinese Medicine Department. He said that Chinese medicine believes that the post-bone fracture stage is due to liver and kidney deficiency, weak spleen and stomach, insufficient qi and blood, and weak tendons and bones. The treatment should be based on nourishing the liver and kidney, replenishing Qi and generating blood, strengthening the tendons and bones, and strengthening the spleen."
   

          "The salamander has another name, called the bone connecting pill. I think it should be useful." Department Director Miao said.
   

          "That's right, bone connecting pill, it sounds like a good medicine for connecting bones. However, it's best if you can grow scabs on your own. The Chinese salamander has to be eaten raw. After washing it, it has to be placed in a hot cake and eaten immediately. "
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. He could not agree with this way of eating.
   

          The key was to think about it ... Forget it, I'm not from the South, so I'd better not think about eating like this.
   

          "I heard that the friendly side of China and Japan is doing similar experiments. Is there any news?" Department Director Miao asked.
   

          "I don't know about the other side, but one of my classmates who worked with both Chinese and Western medicine did some pharmacological research. He's trying to figure out how Western medicine can explain the principle of kidney-nourishing medicine and bone-reconnecting." Su Yun said.
   

          Department Director Miao became interested.
   

          "It's said that they've conducted experiments and found that kidney-nourishing drugs can affect the function of the adrenal gland, regulate the production of Thorpe and GH, regulate calcium and phosphorus metabolism, and promote the transformation of undistinguisted glabella cells into bone cells at the fracture area, which will shorten the healing time of the fracture. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2332: A formidable future

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "In addition, when we used the medicine-containing serum to study the Chinese salamander to promote bone fracture healing, we discovered that the blood of the Chinese salamander is not the same as the Chinese salamander. The Chinese salamander's blood can promote the proliferation of rat BMSCs, significantly increase rat BMSCs phosphate activity, increase the expression of I-type collagen, and increase the formation of alkaline calcified nodules. "
   

          Su Yun said very seriously.
   

          "The process of boning is regulated by multiple signal pathways, but which signal pathway does the giant salamander use to affect its boning process? what kind of single components in its metabolites act on them, as well as the mechanism of their effect in the human body, still require further research."
   

          "Hehe, don't think about it anymore. If you eat more, they'll become extinct." Department Director Miao laughed and said.
   

          Director Miao was very pleased that the children were treating her with care.
   

          Sometimes, it was more about the heart. The feeling would definitely be different if he put his heart into it or not. And it was also different whether someone cared about him or not.
   

          "I heard that you guys went to the Women's and Children's Hospital recently and launched several new surgical methods?" Department Director Miao was even more curious about this.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Ectopic transplantation can't be considered a surgical method. More accurately, it's an extremely difficult surgery."
   

          "The surgery for conjoined twins is very difficult." Department Director Miao said,"I participated in the treatment of an infant with conjoined kidneys more than ten years ago. The postoperative effect was good."
   

          When he chatted with Department Director Miao, they mostly talked about medical matters. The three of them seemed to have forgotten about Department Director Miao's previous surgery, and neither did they mention the girl with late-stage kidney cancer nor her father.
   

          Some things, since they had already faded, it was better to forget them. There was no need to keep the huge impact of life and death in mind.
   

          "The weather's pretty good outside. Can you two accompany me for a walk?" Director Miao asked after a while.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about the sky outside and glanced at Department Director Miao's system panel. He smiled and said,""You have a wheelchair at home?"
   

          "There is."
   

          "Su Yun, take the wheelchair down. I'll carry you down."
   

          "No need, I'll just walk down slowly by myself." Director Miao was in a good mood when he saw that Zheng Ren did not decline.
   

          Zheng Ren was not willing to do that. His family would probably be unhappy if he brought director Miao downstairs, let alone him walking down by himself.
   

          When he was stubborn, Zheng Ren would not listen to advice at all.
   

          The nanny did express some rejection, but in front of the doctors, her words were ignored as if they didn't exist.
   

          Zheng Ren carried director Miao downstairs and helped him into the wheelchair. He covered director Miao's legs with his coat and pushed the wheelchair slowly to a sunny place.
   

          The afternoon sun was a little strong, but not too hot. The temperature was just right.
   

          "I haven't been under the sun for a long time." Department Director Miao looked around a little greedily."It's good to be alive. "In the past, I felt a little annoyed when patients discharged from the hospital and came to give me banners and keep thanking me. I've experienced it once, so I can more or less understand what they're thinking. "
   

          "Yes, you should live well. When we win the Nobel Prize, you can pick us up at the airport. Don't sit in a wheelchair, it'll look weird. " Su Yun laughed as she spoke.
   

          "Oh? Do we have a chance?" Department Director Miao asked in surprise.
   

          "There's a chance. By chance, the unspoken rule that clinical surgeries can't win the Nobel Prize has been broken. " Zheng Ren said,"Fu Gui 'er has already gone back to visit the judges. We're here ..."
   

          "I heard that it requires a lot of surgery. Can you guys complete it?"
   

          "We have enough surgeries now."
   

          "That's enough ..." Department Director Miao was stunned for a moment. 'Thousands of surgeries, and that's enough?'
   

          Su Yun described the process of completing the Nobel Prize-level surgical method to Department Director Miao. It was not an opportunistic process. To put it nicely, it was the process of selflessly rolling out the new surgical method in the clinical field.
   

          However, even though Dr. Mehar's problem was solved, Zheng Ren was not satisfied at all. Zheng Ren wanted to continue to improve and complete the enhanced version of the mission.
   

          Director Miao was a little emotional. Things that were out of his reach seemed to be very simple for boss Zheng.
   

          The future generations were truly dreadful!
   

          In this regard, director Miao did not look at it from the perspective of an old senior. He did not look at it or explain anything to Zheng Ren.
   

          He was just casually chatting and looking at everything in the world indifferently. His heart was filled with the leisurely mentality after returning to the West Mountain.
   

          He listened to Su Yun talk about their mission, the garlic fish's critical attack on Chris, the blood and bats in the Alps, and all sorts of other things, big and small.
   

          Even though Zheng Ren would always make it sound like it was not that serious when Su Yun was exaggerating, director Miao could still hear the hidden meaning behind her words.
   

          Was he really that close to winning the Nobel Prize?
   

          Thinking of this, director Miao felt that the afternoon sun in June was a little hotter.
   

          It was good to be young.
   

          "Boss Zheng, take your time." In the end, director Miao was silent for a few seconds before he said in a deep voice, "Don't place too much hope on it. Everything that should be yours is yours. "
   

          "If one year isn't enough, then two years it is." "In any case, I think clinical work is pretty good," Zheng Ren said with a smile."After rejecting Dr. Charles's proposal, I didn't think too much about it."
   

          "The Nobel Prize is important, but not important." Director Miao understood what Zheng Ren was trying to say, so he smiled and said,"
   

          "Yes, you're right." Zheng Ren said,"there's no need to think so much. Just do it and it'll be over."
   

          "Hahaha." Department Director Miao laughed heartily.
   

          He once had a dream, but it was a dream because of the word 'dream'.
   

          It was impossible in this life, but seeing the little guys around her working hard for it, the only bit of burden in her heart disappeared.
   

          "You may go back, Department Director Miao." Su Yun saw that it was almost time to get off work, so she reminded him,"don't let your family come back and catch us in the act. That would be terrible."
   

          "Sure, you guys can go back too. Don't keep coming to see me. It's a waste of time." "After you win the Nobel Prize, come to my house for a drink," director Miao said with a smile.
   

          "Alright, it's a deal." Su Yun laughed.
   

          The two of them helped director Miao up. Zheng Ren carried her upstairs while Su Yun followed behind with her wheelchair.
   

          "Department Director Miao, we'll come and visit you again when we have time." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "No need," Department Director Miao smiled."Work hard. I'll be able to go downstairs on my own soon." When the time comes, we'll be able to stroll around every day, and maybe we'll even be able to square dance. "
   

          "Hey, can't you be a little more interested in something as elegant as playing chess?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          After sending director Miao upstairs, Zheng Ren was relieved to see that there were no changes to the system panel.
   

          The two of them bowed and left. It was getting late, and Su Yun was still busy buying groceries.
   

          Looking at the bustling crowd, Zheng Ren liked the fireworks in this world even more.
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            "Boss, help me out when you get back." Su Yun repeated this sentence repeatedly.
   

          From the looks of it, Su Yun also felt that the surgery was rather difficult.
   

          "Has old Zhao finished that surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." Su Yun's expression was grave, and it could even be said that she placed great importance on this matter."I think that you can definitely perform this surgery. I should be able to do it too. Old Zhao, when did you become stronger than me?"
   

          "Oh?" Zheng Ren's interest was piqued.
   

          "Do you think I don't know what level that guy is at? he might be able to perform the surgery very well in front of other people, but he can't compare to me at all." Zheng Ren was already used to Su Yun's way of speaking. However, when he heard him speak today, he felt that he was lacking in spirit.
   

          He spoke like Department Director Miao.
   

          "But he discussed it with me and decided to perform the surgery. I guess it's because old Zhao saw the heart separation surgery for the conjoined twins last time, and his level has improved. " Su Yun frowned.
   

          "Progress?" Zheng Ren recalled the surgery.
   

          In those two days, Zhao Yunlong was basically ignored. He was just an assistant. However, he had spent a long time in the Women's and Children's Hospital in charge of arranging a TV channel for Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect that Zhao Yunlong's skills would improve so much after watching a heart separation surgery. Even Su Yun felt threatened.
   

          "I don't see him being so capable usually. I guess he's just been provoked." Su Yun voiced out her guess."I'm feeling the pressure from seeing you perform the surgery well."
   

          Zheng Ren noticed that he had only said the word 'both', so he smiled without saying anything.
   

          "I've simulated it in my head twice these past two days. I think the chances of success are very high. I'll go back and try it out." Su Yun added.
   

          When he got home, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were already home. They were watching TV on the sofa.
   

          After placing the vegetables in the kitchen, Su Yun pulled Zheng Ren upstairs for the surgery.
   

          This was a patient with severe coronary heart disease, but Zheng Ren felt that if he were to perform the stent surgery himself, the success rate would be at least 50%.
   

          It would be better to have a bypass surgery than to force a stent to be placed, so that he could last longer after the surgery.
   

          Su Yun managed to complete the surgery without any mishaps. Zheng Ren did not help much and only did what a normal assistant should do.
   

          Looking at Su Yun's technique, Zheng Ren felt that he had really touched the threshold of 'feel'. However, it was precisely because of this that there was a trace of hesitation.
   

          It was hard to say when he would cross that threshold.
   

          Su Yun only needed to watch a normal surgery once to know how to operate. However, that was based on the anatomical structure and the familiarity of the surgical technique.
   

          The feeling couldn't be seen, so he could only feel it.
   

          "See, I told you I can do it. Old Zhao is still far from it." After the surgery, Su Yun was very satisfied with her own standard. She looked at the model and said in a slightly narcissistic manner,"
   

          Zheng Ren understood Su Yun's feelings.
   

          When he performed cardiac separation surgery, he trained day and night, and his skills improved. However, he had never performed a surgery as a chief surgeon, so he did not have much confidence in his own skills.
   

          This time, he had successfully completed a highly difficult surgery. He seemed to have a new understanding of the sense of touch, and he felt more at ease.
   

          In fact, after that operation, Zheng Ren had an assessment of his skills. He knew that there would definitely be no problem with such a difficult operation.
   

          However, Su Yun would only know after trying.
   

          "Let's go eat," Su Yun said happily.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel her happiness.
   

          The joy and joy of growing up could intoxicate people.
   

          Su Yun's phone rang, and he seemed to pick up the call with more ease and joy.
   

          "What's the matter?" Su Yun asked lazily.
   

          "It's not easy to die from serious injuries. "
   

          "I just coughed up some blood. It's fine. It's most likely that the weather is too hot and your house is too dry, causing the nasal mucus to rupture and bleed. "
   

          "Don't worry. Let's go to the hospital and get a CT scan."
   

          Su Yun told the other side to do a checkup before hanging up.
   

          "The owner of the pork liver shop said that he coughed up blood. He has been coughing for a few days." Su Yun waved her phone and said with a smile,""He was so scared. He thought he had lung cancer."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          What Su Yun said was the truth. Generally speaking, blood in one's phlegm was mainly seen when the capillaries in the respiratory tract mucous membrane ruptured. It would not be directly diagnosed as lung cancer.
   

          If he was worried, he could just go to the hospital for a check-up, in case he was too worried and had problems all over.
   

          "You guys came down right after I finished cooking. Your nose is better than hei Zi 's." Chang Yue was serving the dishes when she saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          Blackie squatted at the kitchen door, watching Xie Yiren cook with full concentration. Zheng Ren suddenly felt that he should squat there with Blackie tomorrow. From that angle, it seemed quite good to see Yiren's back as she cooked.
   

          "Awesome!" "It's such a difficult coronary artery bypass surgery," Su Yun said proudly."It's as easy as cooking a meal."
   

          "Yes, he is very powerful." Zheng Ren smiled sweetly as he looked at the busy Yiren in the kitchen.
   

          Su Yun was in a good mood and had a good meal.
   

          However, before he finished eating, he received another call from the owner of the pork liver shop.
   

          He went to emergency room 912 for a lung CT scan. He did not find any problems, but he coughed up a few more mouthfuls of blood. She was worried, so she brought the X-ray to Su Yun.
   

          He refused to go upstairs and repeatedly mentioned that he was sick, afraid that he would spread it to his family.
   

          They were all old acquaintances. If it wasn't for this shop and the inspiration from eating pig liver that time, the teaching of TIPS surgery would probably be affected.
   

          Su Yun was in a good mood, and since she was an acquaintance, she did not feel that she was disturbing her meal and drink.""I'll go take a look. "
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren touched the black chess piece with one hand and looked at Xie Yiren with sweetness in his eyes.
   

          "Boss, you don't seem to have a good temper." Su Yun said.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Let's go and watch the film together. Aren't you curious?"
   

          "Didn't you say you'll be fine?" Zheng Ren sat there steadily. Nowadays, he was getting more and more used to such a peaceful life.
   

          "Let's go, let's go. " Su Yun pulled Zheng Ren downstairs.
   

          "I'll be back soon. " Zheng Ren said to Xie Yiren with a smile.
   

          "Well, if it takes a long time, there's no rush. You can wait for me downstairs. I'll bring Blackie to you." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Boss, it's so annoying to see you smile at Yiren with that greasy face." Su Yun nagged.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think so. It was just that the mention of grease made him think of Liu Zewei's baldness.
   

          He really couldn't think about it. Thinking too much would make him feel uncomfortable.
   

          When he came down, he saw the short and fat boss of the pig liver shop walking back and forth in front of the unit door, extremely anxious.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel and was stunned for two seconds before he finally understood the whole situation.
   

          "Let me take a look at the scan." Su Yun strode over, and the short and fat boss jumped in shock.
   

          "Don't be afraid, it's fine. " Zheng Ren patted the short and fat boss's shoulder and consoled him with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm not afraid. I'm just panicking." The short and fat boss said with a bitter smile.
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            "What are the symptoms?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The short and fat boss turned around and coughed twice. Then, he turned around with a bitter face and said,""I caught a cold some time ago. I took medicine at home for a few days, but my cough wasn't good, so I didn't take it seriously. Since the day before yesterday, I've been coughing up blood and phlegm every morning, and I've been a little scared. "
   

          "Why didn't you check it then?"
   

          "I'm still afraid ... What if they find out that he has lung cancer?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. How big is lung cancer with blood and phlegm?" Su Yun looked at the film in the air and scolded the short and fat boss."I'm fine. Don't worry."
   

          "What other symptoms do you have?" Zheng Ren asked with a chuckle.
   

          "Uh ... And I'm sniffling. When I sniffle, I can always see blood."
   

          "You don't have a headache, do you?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No... Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, if it's not lung cancer, I don't have a nasophobic cancer, do I?" The short and fat boss asked carefully.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know whether to laugh or cry."That won't happen. According to the symptoms you described, I suggest you get a CT scan of the nasal cavities. I'm guessing it's just a minor problem caused by inflammation of the nasal cavities. "
   

          "A small problem." These three words didn't make the short and fat boss feel relieved or at ease. Instead, it made him more anxious.
   

          Could a doctor's words be trusted? It was a small problem, but when he went for a checkup, he might not even find anything serious.
   

          "What's there to worry about? it's not lung cancer. If there's a problem, we'll deal with it. If there's no problem, that's it. " Su Yun said.
   

          Just like this? Zheng Ren combined his thoughts with the system panel and did not think so.
   

          "Brother Yun ... Why don't we ..."
   

          The short and fat boss begged carefully.
   

          "Take you for an examination? If I'm here, you won't get nasophobia?" Su Yun spat it out without hesitation.
   

          “……”
   

          "I've already told you, I might not even be able to live longer than you with your body. " Su Yun replied,"he's seriously injured. It's not that easy to die."
   

          "Let's go and take a look," Zheng Ren smiled."He might feel more at ease if we're around."
   

          In fact, Su Yun was just making a passing remark. While Zheng Ren was talking, Su Yun had already put away the X-ray and was ready to go to emergency room 912 with the short and fat boss.
   

          Zheng Ren gave Xie Yiren a call and told her that he was going to the hospital.
   

          Along the way, the short and fat boss was worried and anxious. He was brooding over the bleeding and felt uneasy.
   

          "Let me tell you, when I was in school, one morning, my buddy from the lower bunchbed sat on the bed and cried while hugging his blanket." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Ah? Why?" The short and fat boss asked.
   

          "He had blood in his feces when he woke up in the morning. His feces were all red." Su Yun blew on it, and her black hair fluttered in the wind."He felt that he couldn't make it. He wrote his will and put it aside. He's waiting for dawn to come to our teacher's place."
   

          "Uh ..." The short and fat boss was taken aback. Why did big brother Yun's words sound so inauspicious? No, he was probably trying to comfort her.
   

          The short and fat boss was in a dilemma.
   

          "We didn't know anything at that time. We all thought it was rectal cancer or a tumor in the lower digestive system. Otherwise, how could he have lost so much blood in one go? Anyway, he said it himself and it was quite scary. We were all stunned. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "After that, we sent him to the hospital. Our teacher was wearing gloves and didn't even apply any wax oil on him before he exploded his anus. After that, he said he was fine and asked what he had eaten yesterday. " Su Yun chuckled."Last night, he ate red-fleshed dragon fruit with his girlfriend. After eating it, his feces turned red."
   

          When the chunky boss heard Su Yun's words, his uneasy heart seemed to calm down a little.
   

          "Brother Yun ..."
   

          "Brother Yun ..."
   

          He always had a lot to say, but in the end, he would still talk about all kinds of cancer.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, Zhou Litao gave him a CT scan of his nasal cavities. Zheng Ren and Su Yun accompanied him for the examination.
   

          Sure enough, the CT scan showed that there was a high-density shadow in his incarnate.
   

          "Fungal nasossi?" Su Yun looked at the image on the machine and muttered to herself.
   

          "I guess so. It's fine, just a minor surgery." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Surgery ..." The short and fat boss was stunned when he heard that there was going to be surgery.
   

          "I can't not do it." "A person's nasal cavities are like houses, and a moldy infection is like corrosive dust," Zheng Ren said seriously. Think about it, there are more than a dozen rooms in this corridor, and two or three of them are broken. Should we knock them down and repair them from the beginning, or should we take the opportunity to vacuum away all the dust?"
   

          The explanation was easy to understand. The short and fat boss asked with a sad face,""Boss Zheng, we don't need a saw to cut open his brain, right?"
   

          At the mention of this, Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other and smiled bitterly. What era was this? minimally invasive surgery had gradually replaced the old surgery.
   

          "What are you thinking? even if you want to split your head open, no one will help you." Su Yun's sneer was so thick that it did not fade away."A simple endoscopic surgery will do. Look at the X-ray. Your incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated incarnated. If you don't suck it out quickly, you'll really have to chop your head off."
   

          The short and fat boss hesitated.
   

          "Hurry up and stay in the hospital. How long have you been taking antibiotics?" "Bacteria disorder has even led to fungal incarnations," Su Yun said impatiently."Isn't this nonsense?"
   

          "AI." The short and fat boss was a little depressed. He sighed."Big brother Yun, I usually eat for a few days when I have a headache or a fever. I've been taking antibiotics for about ten days for this cold. "
   

          "You can continue to act." Su Yun patted the short and fat boss's shoulder with great force."Now you know how powerful I am?"
   

          "Why don't I go to Tongtong?"
   

          "You're looking down on our 912?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"what a big surgery. Hurry up and get admitted." Your idea of changing hospitals is too ridiculous. Are you trying to take the opportunity to wait for another two days? I've seen many of such excuses. "
   

          The last reason was also seen through by Su Yun. The short and fat boss had no choice but to follow her back to the emergency department.
   

          Zhou Litao issued an emergency admission form. The short and fat boss said with a pained expression that he would go back and have a good meal, then come back the next morning.
   

          He looked like he was about to go to the execution ground.
   

          "Go, go. Don't come to the hospital tomorrow. Don't come to me for treatment if it's serious." Su Yun warned.
   

          As he watched the short and fat boss leave the emergency room, Zhou Litao asked,"it's very difficult to develop incisivus after taking antibiotics for more than ten days, right?"
   

          "Who knows? he might have had some external injuries before, or he was hit on the nose by his wife at home." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Let's go home. Yiren might still be taking Blackie for a walk downstairs." Zheng Ren did not want to respond to Su Yun's request to stay and chat with Zhou Litao. He turned around and left.
   

          "What's the point of coming to the hospital? it's just a small matter. It's a waste of time!" A voice came from the corridor.
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            A man was being dragged in by two family members.
   

          He had a red system panel above his head. The color was so red that it was scary. He didn't even need to look at the system's diagnosis to know that Zheng Ren needed to be hospitalized.
   

          As for how heavy it was, Zheng Ren estimated that one or two operations would not be enough to solve it.
   

          The short and fat boss was only slightly ill, but he was extremely worried. As for the patient in front of him, his illness was already very serious, but he was not willing to come to the hospital to see a doctor.
   

          The saying that one grain can feed a hundred different people was true.
   

          "Doctor, Doctor." A younger family member of the patient shouted. Although Zheng Ren and the others were in the corridor, he acted as if he did not see them.
   

          The sound was extremely loud and reverberated, emitting a smell of adrenaline and glucose.
   

          This kind of shouting was very common in the emergency department, so both the doctors and nurses were used to it.
   

          "What's going on?" Zhou Litao asked with a frown.
   

          None of the four people in front of him looked like patients. Their steps were vigorous, their movements were Swift, and even the process of pushing and pulling each other did not seem like they were sick.
   

          Someone in the family must have fallen sick, but they didn't care. The relatives were anxious and dragged them to the hospital.
   

          "Hello, doctor," When the younger patient's family member saw Zhou Litao chiming in, he quickly ran over and said politely,""My second uncle has rheumarthritis, but these past two days, his wrist has been problematic and has started to ooze pus. We were worried and asked him to come and take a look."
   

          "It's just a pimple. What's there to see in the hospital?" The older man behind him, who was probably a patient, said unhappily.
   

          "It hurts when I move. I have to change the gauze seven or eight times a day. If it's not heavy, do I have to wait for my wrist to rot completely?" The woman, who looked like his lover, shouted.
   

          Zhou Litao had seen this kind of situation many times, so he didn't really care. Patients themselves were the carrier of diseases. If they felt uncomfortable, they would not be able to stand it in the morning. Very few people were urged to come to see the doctor.
   

          Of course, that was with the exception of certain cancer treatments. As long as some patients didn't come to the hospital, they would treat it as if cancer didn't exist.
   

          This was human nature.
   

          The patient did not move. He was still arguing with his wife.
   

          He didn't move, so Zhou Litao could only walk over by himself. Zheng Ren squinted his eyes and followed behind Zhou Litao. He followed quietly, like a Snow Leopard hunting for food, to see the patient's wound, where the gauze was changed seven or eight times a day.
   

          "Brother, since you're here, just let the doctor take a look. If there's nothing else, let's go back. " Another middle-aged man advised.
   

          No amount of great principles could compare to the four words 'since he's already here'. The patient was also a little impatient. He felt that since he was already here, he should just take a look.
   

          He stretched out his left arm, which had been hanging by his side. There was a piece of gauze stuck on the inside of his wrist, and the gauze was vaguely soaked in liquid.
   

          "It's nothing. It's just rheumarthritis. What's there to see?" The patient said in disdain.
   

          "Let's go to the treatment room and change the dressing. " Zheng Ren saw that Zhou Litao was about to open the patient's gauze, so he reminded him from behind.
   

          General manager Zhou definitely did not take this patient seriously. A patient who had come over safely, could talk, and could quarrel. Would something happen to such a person?
   

          Zhou Litao was slightly taken aback. Although he felt that it was unnecessary, he still brought the patient to the treatment room.
   

          He opened a sterile medicine changing bag and removed the patient's gauze.
   

          The patient's entire left hand was swollen, and the swelling could be seen from the thumb and index finger. There was a rupture on the inner joint of the left wrist, about 0.5 x 0.4 cm.
   

          A thick yellowish-green liquid seeped out of the rupture. The moment the gauze was removed, Zheng Ren smelled a strange smell.
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless about how she did not come to the hospital to see a doctor even though she was already in this state.
   

          "It's just a pimple. What's the big deal? it'll be fine after taking antibiotics for a few days. " The patient was still talking.
   

          "How many days have you been taking antibiotics?" The patient's lover said angrily. Then, he turned around and said to Zhou Litao,"doctor, what do you think is going on?"
   

          Zhou Litao did not say anything. Instead, he repeatedly disinfected the wound with iodophor and applied more force on the patient's wrist in an attempt to squeeze out the pus inside.
   

          "It hurts ..." As soon as he used force, the patient suddenly retracted his hand as if he had been electrocuted.
   

          "Have you suffered any external injuries? How did pimples break?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Doctor, there are no external injuries. Pimple ... I didn't see it, but it felt like pimple. " The patient wanted to withdraw his hand behind his back, but he managed to stabilize himself. He answered Zhou Litao's question in a trembling voice.
   

          Feeling ... This word left people speechless.
   

          "Do you have fish at home? An ornamental fish?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No..." The patient's family member subconsciously answered.
   

          "Never suffered external injuries? Recently ... Before you fell sick, did you go out to play in the past month?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Play?" A few family members of the patients asked in unison. This doctor seemed to be quite mature, but the questions he asked were so unreliable.
   

          "Yes, this is the past history. I have to ask." Su Yun added.
   

          Although he didn't know what his boss's intention was, he habitually played along.
   

          "I'm asking you a question. Hurry up. " Zhou Litao waved his hand, indicating for the patient to extend his hand so that he could disinfect himself.
   

          The pain just now was real. The patient in pain subconsciously ignored Zhou Litao's actions and began to interrupt.
   

          "We went out to play. We went to the Maldives last month." The patient quickly said.
   

          "You must be playing in the water." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The patient and the patient's family members looked at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot. They were going on a vacation, and they were going to the Maldives. If they didn't play with the water, why did they go there?
   

          Zheng Ren got the answer he wanted from the gaze of the patient's family member, then he said,""Check the CT scan of your wrist and take him in. General manager Zhou, tell the doctor in the hand surgery department ..."
   

          "What hospital? there's nothing wrong with her. Why should she be hospitalized?" The patient said loudly.
   

          "It's forbidden to make noise in the hospital. Don't you know that?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"you don't even want to stay here. 912 doesn't need a patient like you?" Nonsense. "
   

          The patient's family members were a little dumbfounded after being rebuked.
   

          "There are so many patients waiting to be hospitalized in the small hotel outside. It's good to make room for them." Su Yun continued.
   

          "Don't mess around," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"let's do a CT scan first. I suspect that you were stabbed by a sea creature when you went out to play ..."
   

          "Impossible. If he hurt me, would I not know?"
   

          "It's normal that you didn't notice a needle-like stab wound. The surface of the skin will heal quickly, but the bacteria will remain in the body. "
   

          "What bacteria?" The patient's family member asked anxiously.
   

          "Let's go for a checkup first. We'll talk about it after you're done," Zheng Ren did not answer directly. Even though big pig trotter had diagnosed him, he was not willing to make a conclusion so easily.
   

          Let's take a look at the X-ray first.
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            "We still need a CT scan?" The patient was a little unhappy, but his opinion was no longer important. The patient's family seemed to have noticed something, and they quickly agreed.
   

          This time, Zhou Litao did not try to squeeze out the pus inside the skin of the patient's wrist. Instead, he gently disinfected the surface and covered it with sterile gauze.
   

          He went to get a CT scan form, and the patient and his family members went for a checkup.
   

          As soon as they left, Zhou Litao immediately pulled Zheng Ren to the on-call room. He turned on the computer and called the CT room. He told them the patient's name and instructed them to upload the video immediately after it was done.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you suspect the patient's illness is?"
   

          "Sea bacteria?" Su Yun was not sure either, so she looked at Zheng Ren and asked in a questioning tone.
   

          "Yes, it's an infection caused by bacteria from the sea."
   

          Zhou Litao tried hard to recall the sea bacteria.
   

          He was very familiar with the bacteria of divergence. Non-tuberculosis referred to all the other types of bacteria other than tuberculosis and mycodratis, also known as environmental bacteria. Non-tuberculosis mycobacterial diseases referred to the pathological changes in the relevant tissues or organs caused by human infection with related bacteria.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you determine that it's a sea bacteria?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "In general, non-tuberculosis divergent bacteria can grow in a wide range of temperatures. The patient only has a problem with his wrist, so it is considered that the most likely growth temperature is between 28 and 30 degrees Celsius." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Although Zhou Litao understood the logical relationship, he couldn't accept the fact that he could rule out other problems at a glance.
   

          "It's like this. First, the patient's family members mentioned that the gauze needs to be changed six to seven times a day. " Zheng Ren said,"this means that there is a lot of pus at the patient's wound. About 20 ml of pus needs to be drawn out from the wrist every day, and there's definitely more inside. I reckon that there's already a Dou Dao in there. "
   

          Zhou Litao listened quietly. The first point didn't fully answer his question.
   

          "Second, the patient has no history of external injuries, and the pus is limited to the left wrist with such a serious 'injury'. At that time, I was thinking that the patient might have been injured in that area, but he didn't notice it. "
   

          "If that's the case, the scope of our consideration will be much smaller."
   

          "But we can't rule out the possibility of thin needles ..." Zhou Litao was still a little puzzled.
   

          "Stupid!" Su Yun had already thought it through. He looked at Zhou Li Tao in disdain."What did the patient say before he came? Rheumato-rheumato-arthritis!"
   

          "Ah?" Zhou Litao looked at Su Yun in confusion.
   

          "What does this mean? Can a infection caused by Staphylococcus epictis be misdiagnosed as Rheumatology?" Su Yun's mouth was already overflowing with ridicule.
   

          "Oh, oh, oh." Zhou Litao finally understood.
   

          "Yes, so the patient's left wrist was probably stabbed by some sea creature when he was playing in the sea. However, the wound was so small that he didn't notice it at all. The sea bacteria stayed under the skin to breed, which eventually led to the current situation. "
   

          Zhou Litao was silent. He still didn't understand, but he didn't ask.
   

          "Director Zhou, you should also memorize the course of diagnosis." Su Yun patted him on the shoulder and said,"it's called the 'bird's nest' mycobacteria. It can cause non-tuberculosis mycobacterial pneumonia." The bird's endocytoid mycobacteria complex and the mycotis bacteria can induce non-tuberculosis mycoticallatitis. "
   

          "There are too many. It's troublesome to say. Temperature is the main basis for the final judgment of sea divergent bacteria. It only appears under the skin without affecting the internal organs, so there is a high probability of it being sea divergent bacteria. "
   

          Zhou Litao sighed slightly and glanced at the computer. I haven't even finished writing my research paper, and I'm already looking at diagnoses?
   

          The branches of modern medicine were huge and complicated. Was he really going to become a general practitioner like before? Even if her hair turned white, she probably wouldn't be able to do this.
   

          In the past, the general practitioner was very rough when he treated patients, and he was not as professional as he was now.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren laughed."It's the emergency department. We still have to focus on resuscitation. For the others, we just need to do a proper diagnosis. For example, this patient, send him to the hand surgery department. They should be able to make a correct diagnosis. "
   

          "You're talking nonsense. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's not nonsense. There are very few people who can remember it after seeing it once. What if general manager Zhou reads the books according to what you said and delays the emergency treatment?" Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          Zhou Litao's face was covered in tears.
   

          It turned out that boss Zheng didn't use vulgarities when scolding people because he despised her for being stupid.
   

          However, he quickly got out of his depressed mood and asked,"boss Zheng, what do you think of the patient's condition?"
   

          "It's not optimistic. A CT scan can't explain anything. I think we'll need an MRI scan. The tendons and the like should be corroded soon. The hand Department is in big trouble this time. "
   

          Zheng Ren said with a sigh.
   

          It was so heavy? Zhou Litao was stunned.
   

          However, before the scan came back, everything was just a guess. The few of them chatted casually for a while until Zhou Litao's phone rang. The doctor in the CT room said that the scan had been uploaded.
   

          Zheng Ren sat in front of the computer, searched for the patient's name, and opened the CT scan.
   

          There was a 3x4 cm abscess under the skin of the patient's left wrist. The patient's tendon had been eroded, and even the radial and ulnar were invaded.
   

          It was indeed a big problem. Zhou Litao was once again convinced by boss Zheng's diagnosis.
   

          "We'll go back first. You can explain to the patients when they come back later. " Zheng Ren said,"send him to the hand Department and have them consult the Department of Infection first to control the inflammation ..."
   

          "Do I need you to tell me about the normal treatment process? Do you really think you're the director of the hand surgery department?" Su Yun interrupted Zheng Ren's words and said in disdain.
   

          "True," Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you think the patient will recover?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "We'll talk about it after four or five operations. The effect can only be seen after chronic ulcer repair, tendon repair, median nerve loosening, local flap repair, and negative pressure closed drainage. "
   

          Er ... An invisible wound could actually induce such a serious illness! Zhou Litao was a little stunned.
   

          "That's nothing. Do you know what's the most common way of infection for the sea divergent bacteria?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zhou Litao shook his head.
   

          "The kitchen cuts the vegetables and changes the water in the fish tank. The boss first asked if they kept fish at home, then asked if they had gone on a trip. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Then why don't you cut the vegetables?" Zhou Litao was still immersed in the list of surgical methods that boss Zheng had mentioned and could not extricate himself, so he asked in a daze.
   

          Then, he saw Su Yun's gaze behind the black hair on her forehead and scolded himself in his heart. He had already said that there was no wound, so he had ruled out this infection route.
   

          What's wrong with me? I'm so absent-minded. Zhou Litao first did a self-reflection.
   

          "Get him to go for surgery. The two most serious problems are amputation of the spine and skin cancer." Zheng Ren stood up and left, leaving behind his last words.
   

          Zhou Litao nodded his head repeatedly. These two points were extremely important and could not be delayed.
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            "Skin cancer? Why don't I remember such a diagnosis?" Su Yun asked on the way back.
   

          "Oh, usually not. It's not written in the diagnosis report." "5th of August, 2012," Zheng Ren said,"according to the media, Chen Changyou, a 49-year-old Chinese Cancer Research expert in San Diego, United States, died of skin cancer. Chen Changyou's skin cancer was caused by a small wound he accidentally caused when he was working in the kitchen six years ago. "
   

          "Oh, I remember that." Su Yun was a little dejected. Every time he was at loggerheads with the boss, he was very concerned about the gains and losses of a city.
   

          It seemed like he had failed again.
   

          "Later, Mr. Chen Changyou made a clear diagnosis. He was infected with the sea divergent bacteria, but his condition was not as serious as the patient in front of us. The repeated local inflammation stimulation led to skin mutation and skin cancer. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun shook her head. The joy of successfully completing an extremely difficult coronary artery bypass surgery had long disappeared in the night wind of the imperial capital.
   

          Although shaking off Zhao Yunlong was a little troublesome, it was not impossible. However, it would be very difficult to catch up with the boss.
   

          With a bunch of geniuses chasing after him, and a person riding on a horse in front of him, it didn't feel good.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          At the same time, in a residential building in the imperial capital, a pregnant woman was lying on the sofa with a bulging stomach and a pale face.
   

          "Hang in there, hang in there. The 120 ambulance will be here soon." The patient's lover held her hand tightly and said in a low voice.
   

          Their clothes were very old, and the style was the same as a few years ago. They looked out of place in the capital.
   

          The pregnant woman was pregnant with triplets. After it was confirmed, the family was in high spirits. They even set off firecrackers in the small mountain village to celebrate.
   

          However, only the village Health Center was there, and there was no prenatal examination. Moreover, The Mothers-in-Law and mothers who had experience in giving birth in the small mountain village had never done a prenatal examination, so this matter was forgotten.
   

          It wasn't until they were about to give birth that they went to the county hospital and did an ultrasound that they found out that one of the triplets had congenital umbilical cord swelling and might not live long after birth.
   

          After the patient and her family heard this, they anxiously sent the pregnant woman to the provincial city.
   

          There were no good solutions in the provincial capital. They had treated ordinary congenital umbilical cord swelling before, but they had never performed such a difficult surgery for triplets and giant umbilical cord swelling.
   

          He could only suggest that the patient come to the capital for treatment.
   

          There were also high-class hospitals in the provincial capital, but there was no way to see patients in Beijing or Shanghai.
   

          As soon as she arrived in the capital and went to a distant relative's house, the pregnant woman's stomach began to hurt violently before she even went to the hospital.
   

          At this time, there was no use in being anxious.
   

          The shrill cries of the 120 ambulance could be heard, but it sounded melodious in the ears of the patient's family.
   

          The stretcher carried the pregnant woman away. The emergency doctor in 120 was dumbfounded when he heard the patient's family member describe her condition.
   

          He directly called the obstetrics department and asked the chief resident to come down for a consultation.
   

          Zhou Litao was still thinking about not being able to rear fish in the future. After hearing the emergency doctor's report, he immediately realized that this was a very difficult case.
   

          He called the chief resident of the obstetrics department, emphasized the situation, looked for the Department Director, and reported to the hospital administration Department. The whole process was very smooth.
   

          The staff on duty at the hospital administration Department was also stunned when he received the call.
   

          Among the triplets, one of the fetuses had a huge congenital umbilical cord swelling!
   

          He was only engaged in medical-related Affairs, and he did not understand what congenital umbilical cord swelling meant. However, the two adjectives, giant and congenital, told him that this patient should be quite difficult to deal with.
   

          After hesitating for only two seconds, the clerk picked up the phone and called ye Qingqiu.
   

          "Director ye, the 120 ambulance is taking a pregnant woman back. I heard that she's already red. One of the fetuses has a large congenital umbilical cord protrusion. Do you want to have a consultation with the director of the Women's and Children's Hospital for surgery?"
   

          His meaning was very clear. It was already red, which meant that she would give birth at any time. As a result, there was no time to transfer the case to the capital Women's and Children's Hospital, so the matter could only be handled by the Obstetrics and Neonatology Department in 912.
   

          However, the junior staff member still knew the standard of his own hospital's professional skills. He could take over an ordinary children's surgery department's operating theater, but when it came to the type of operating theater in front of him, it would probably be difficult.
   

          Time was limited, and in his opinion, the best way was to ask someone from the Women's and Children's Hospital to perform the surgery.
   

          There was a slight pause on the other side of the phone, and then ye Qingqiu's voice came over.
   

          "Call director Lin and tell him to get boss Zheng to the hospital immediately. I'll contact the Women's and Children's Hospital, hurry up!" Ye Qingqiu said.
   

          The staff member scolded himself for being stupid. Some time ago, boss Zheng was invited to the capital women's and children Hospital for surgery.
   

          It was better to look for boss Zheng than them. Besides, if he made the call, the Women's and Children's Hospital would probably be dumbfounded and think that 912 was pointing at their nose and scolding them.
   

          Boss Zheng is here, so why are you looking for us?
   

          However, director ye was really cautious. After looking for boss Zheng, she even asked for people from the Women's and Children's Hospital.
   

          I don't care, I'll just call for help first. The pregnant woman's face was already red, and she probably wouldn't last much longer.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          When Zheng Ren returned home, he saw hei Zi squatting on the ground with his tongue out, waiting for his return.
   

          He moved the dog's head, changed his shoes, and entered the house.
   

          "Can't you guys find a TV series that's not heart-wrenching to watch?" Su Yun glanced at the television and snorted out of habit.
   

          Xie Yiren hugged her little pillow and looked at Zheng Ren with a smile. Chang Yue didn't even turn her head and raised a bottle of whiskey on the table.
   

          "Hey," Su Yun had completely forgotten about the television series. She chuckled as she changed her shoes and walked over to sit on the sofa.
   

          There were two glasses on the coffee table, and he poured himself some wine.
   

          "Blackie, come!" Su Yun picked up two peanuts with her fingers, threw one to hei Zi, and ate one herself.
   

          Chang Yue wanted to stop him, but her hand speed was not as fast as Su Yun 's.
   

          "Go wash your hands." Chang Yue frowned and said,"he just came back from the hospital and he's eating without washing his hands. Isn't it dirty?"
   

          "I didn't touch anything." Su Yun said nonchalantly,"let's drink, let's drink. Do you know that I didn't drink enough just now?"
   

          Chang Yue was focused on the television and ignored Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren sat down beside Xie Yiren. Seeing hei Zi squatting between Su Yun and Chang Yue, he whispered,""Don't let Blackie drink too much. "
   

          Hei Zi seemed to have understood Zheng Ren's words and barked at him.
   

          As expected, he had been led astray by Su Yun and Chang Yue. Zheng Ren helplessly watched as Su Yun poured hei Zi a glass of wine in a disposable paper cup and placed it on the ground.
   

          The paper cup was light, but Blackie drank it very easily. The paper cup didn't move at all, but the whiskey inside was decreasing at a speed visible to the naked eye.
   

          "What happened to the patient just now?" Xie Yiren placed her feet on the side of Zheng Ren's legs and moved her toes lightly, but Zheng Ren didn't react at all.
   

          Before Zheng Ren could answer, his phone rang.
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            [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          "Hello, director Lin."
   

          "Red? Alright, I'll be there immediately. "
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and stood up abruptly.
   

          "Yiren, get ready for the surgery." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "What patient?" Su Yun raised her head and asked.
   

          "Triplets. The pregnant woman has seen red. One of the children has a large congenital umbilical cord swelling." After Zheng Ren explained the main points, he hurriedly changed his shoes."Yiren, slow down. There's no hurry on your side."
   

          Xie Yiren threw the cushion on the sofa and was about to go back to her room to change. She didn't say anything else in a hurry.
   

          "You can drink it yourself." Su Yun said to Chang Yue with some regret.
   

          "You're drunk, you can't go on stage. Don't go. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're too busy. " Su Yun touched hei Zi's head in disappointment. She got up and changed her shoes together."The placenta supports prenatal fetal surgery. Do you know how to position it?"
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered with Su Yun. The two of them changed their shoes and ran to the hospital.
   

          On the way, Lin Ge called again and said that he had sent the relevant information to WeChat.
   

          Zheng Ren did not go to the emergency department. Instead, he went to the inpatient department and took out his phone to take a look.
   

          The pregnant woman was sent to the obstetrics department. The directors of the obstetrics and pediatrics departments were rushing over from home. Director Wang of the Women's and Children's Hospital and related people were also coming over from home.
   

          Upon entering the inpatient department, Zheng Ren heard a crisp 'ding dong' sound.
   

          Did big pig trotter issue a mission?
   

          He took a quick glance and ran up the fire escape before he could take a closer look.
   

          "Boss, if it were anyone else, they'd be so tired that they wouldn't even be able to perform the surgery." Su Yunxing had the energy to spare and walked up the stairs three steps at a time as he spoke to Zheng Ren.
   

          'This guy is really talkative. If he doesn't talk, he'll suffocate,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Do you want to buy an electric bike? An incident that had nothing to do with the emergency treatment appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          No need.
   

          His electric bike had to be charged every day. He didn't have the time, but he didn't want Yiren to carry the battery upstairs. That was unrealistic.
   

          If that was the case, he might as well run faster. Zheng Ren immediately dismissed the idea of buying an electric bike.
   

          When they arrived at the obstetrics department, the chief resident was looking at the ultrasound in the ultrasound room.
   

          "How is it?" Su Yun asked after entering the room.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, stood behind the doctor in the B-scan room and looked at the B-scan image.
   

          Those with a congenitally swollen umbilical cord with a defect of less than five centimeters would undergo a first-stage surgical treatment.
   

          For fetuses larger than 5 cm, it was recommended to treat the right symptoms first. After the abdominal cavity slowly expanded, the second stage of the surgery would be carried out.
   

          The ultrasound showed that the fetus 'abdominal organs ... Were almost all outside. Zheng Ren's hands were a little numb after reading it.
   

          This ...
   

          He glanced at the system mission and felt that it was better to start with the hint of the big pig trotter.
   

          [Urgent mission: find an abdominal organ that is not in the abdominal cavity.
   

          [Mission details: treat a fetus with a giant congenital umbilical cord protrusion]
   

          [Mission time: 8 hours]
   

          [Mission reward: 100000 experience points, 15000 skill points.]
   

          Zheng Ren was almost moved to tears by the big pig's trotter's pettiness.
   

          The pig trotter only gave such a small reward to a patient with such a large congenital umbilical cord swelling. Zheng Ren was also quite helpless, but this was not the time to be thinking about this. He immediately entered the system space and clicked to buy surgical training.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know much about pediatric diseases and operations. But after all, his general surgery skills had already reached the peak, and the possibility of him successfully performing the surgery was quite high.
   

          The system's operating theater rose from the ground, and Zheng Ren went in directly.
   

          He saw the experimentals on the operating table, but the strange thing was that there was a small bed between the experimentals 'legs.
   

          No wonder Su Yun said that he didn't even know how to position himself. He had seen similar operations before.
   

          The small bed in the middle was for the child to perform surgery.
   

          Under normal circumstances, after the fetus leaves the mother's womb, the womb will naturally contract, causing the placenta to separate. However, during this surgery, the blood and oxygen supply to the fetus depended on the umbilical cord. The placenta could not be separated. For this reason, the mother must be deeply anesthetized to inhibit uterine contraction.
   

          The fetus usually starts to breathe on its own after leaving the womb, and the umbilical cord will stop working at the same time. In order to prevent the fetus from crying and breathing on its own during the operation, anesthesia must also be applied.
   

          When anesthetizing the mother and the fetus, it was necessary to maintain the normal blood pressure of the mother while ensuring that the heart function of the fetus was not affected. The surgery was very difficult.
   

          Throughout the entire surgery, the anesthetist was in a state of high tension. The pregnant woman needed to be paid close attention to and there couldn't be any mistakes.
   

          However, this was only a part of it, and it was a relatively unimportant part.
   

          The umbilical cord of the fetus was shorter, only about 30 centimeters long, so there was a reason for the operating table to be placed in this way. Performing surgery on a fetus was the most difficult, and the fetus was connected to the pregnant woman through the umbilical cord.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to perform the surgery. Instead, he began to recall the relevant literature.
   

          After about an hour, Zheng Ren finally figured out how to perform the relevant surgery. He needed at least two groups of people and two groups of anesthetists.
   

          Especially for the newborns, the personnel in charge of anesthesia was very important.
   

          However, the surgery couldn't return all the organs, which would lead to increased pressure in the newborn's abdominal cavity, which would lead to the upper diaphragm, and then there would be breathing difficulties or even suffocation.
   

          "Let's do the surgery first and see what happens later." Zheng Ren began his surgery training.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "It's that heavy?" Su Yun looked at the image on the ultrasound machine and muttered to herself.
   

          "Our initial assumption is that the fetus 'abdominal organs are all outside." The doctor in the ultrasound room finished the ultrasound at the fastest speed and then hurriedly told the clinician the conclusion.
   

          This conclusion practically declared that the fetus was difficult to treat and was almost certain to die.
   

          "Boss, I'll go to the operating room to prepare the things." Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind, and she looked a little anxious.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little slow to react. Su Yun nudged her boss with her shoulder and asked,"I'm talking to you!"
   

          "No," she said. Zheng Ren said,"go and tell the patient's family about the live broadcast of the surgery."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "There will be a few more surgeries after the surgery. If we can stream the surgery, we don't have to worry about the cost. He hasn't gone for a prenatal examination. I guess the patient's family is poor. If he doesn't have money, his family will give him up easily. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          His voice was calm and deep, leaving no room for doubt.
   

          "Obstetrics department and newborn babies, get a few people to follow me to the operating room." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The chief residents of the two departments who were standing by the side did not understand what boss Zheng meant, but they still responded.
   

          "Give old he a call. Also, find an anesthetist who can perform intubation for a newborn baby."
   

          "Prepare a quilt."
   

          "Two inflatable insulation blankets."
   

          "Sterile infrared radiation Station."
   

          Orders were issued one after another, and Su Yun and the chief residents of the two departments immediately became busy.
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            "The pregnant woman is about to give birth." The chief resident of the obstetrics department reminded her softly as he prepared the food.
   

          "I can still hold on for 52 minutes. Hurry up and prepare!" Zheng Ren's voice was cold and low.
   

          The chief resident of the obstetrics department was stunned for a moment. She did not know how boss Zheng had evaluated the time limit of 52 minutes.
   

          Were they so advanced now? Why didn't he know?
   

          Zheng Ren did not notice that he had let the cat out of the bag and continued to direct the rescue.
   

          "Inform the operating theater. Once everything is ready, disinfect immediately. Give them thirty minutes." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "Alright," he said. Lin Ge had just arrived and didn't know what had happened, but he had to carry out boss Zheng's instructions without hesitation.
   

          The gears in the emergency room started to turn, and a strange clicking sound came from the space. The huge machine immediately started to turn, and countless doctors and nurses were busy.
   

          "Anesthetist, can our hospital administer anesthesia for a newborn?" Zheng Ren looked at the pregnant woman and emphasized this point again.
   

          "I'll call the Women's and Children's Hospital. "
   

          "Hold on tight!"
   

          Five minutes later, the patient's family agreed to the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          Twelve minutes later, the insulated quilt was brought to the operating room.
   

          After 14 minutes, two forcefully inflated insulation blankets were sent to the operating theater.
   

          Nineteen minutes later, the sterile infrared radiation table was moved to the operating theater.
   

          The operating theater was disinfected for the last time.
   

          Twenty-three minutes later, the legal department of Xinglin garden arrived at the obstetrics department and signed legal documents with the lawyer of the medical Affairs Department.
   

          Thirty-four minutes later, director Wang, an anesthetist, and a professional newborn nurse from the Women's and Children's Hospital arrived at 912 in an ambulance.
   

          Forty-five minutes later, the pregnant woman was sent to the operating room, and the preoperative preparation was completed.
   

          At the 47th minute, old he began to perform general anesthesia on the pregnant woman with a serious face. The anesthetist from the Women's and Children's Hospital was busy preparing all the equipment he needed to anesthetize the fetus.
   

          "The temperature in the operating theater has increased to 26 ... 28 degrees Celsius." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. The circulating nurse responded to the melodious song of good luck.
   

          The temperature in the operating theater was usually adjusted according to the surgeon's habits, but most surgeons required a temperature of around 24-25 degrees Celsius in the operating theater.
   

          This was the best temperature to feel. It was neither too hot nor too cold. The surgery would only go smoothly if the surgeon was in a good state.
   

          And 28 degrees Celsius was too high for the medical staff in the operating theater.
   

          However, the circulating nurse did not ask boss Zheng why he wanted to increase the temperature. There were all kinds of thermal insulation items beside him, and it explained everything without saying anything.
   

          The temperature in the operating theater had to be higher.
   

          Compared to conventional obstetrician surgeries, the risk of low body temperature in the mother and the newborn during prenatal fetal surgery was higher. Prolonged anesthesia and surgery time, increased fluid transfusion during the operation, and a large amount of heat taken away from the mother after the birth of the fetus would cause the body temperature of the pregnant woman to drop.
   

          The surgery also needed to be carried out on the fetus with the placenta. If the abdominal cavity was opened, the surgery process would be extended, which would further increase the risk of the pregnant woman's body temperature dropping.
   

          Not only the pregnant woman, but the fetus also needed a higher temperature.
   

          The fetal or newborn's body temperature regulation Center is not well-developed, and the ability to maintain body temperature is low. The low body temperature will lead to respiratory complications such as respiratory inhibition and delayed postoperative awakening.
   

          Therefore, during the operation, the vital signs of the pregnant woman and the newborn should be closely observed, and effective heat preservation measures should be taken to take care of the pregnant woman and the newborn.
   

          This was just a detail, and every detail was a component of that huge machine. Only when all the parts were perfect could Zheng Ren achieve the result he wanted.
   

          "Start the heating up of the radiation heater." Zheng Ren continued to command.
   

          Xie Yiren carried a sterile surgical kit into the operating room, washed her hands, and gently tapped on the instruments.
   

          Regardless of whether it was a surgeon, an anesthetist, a scrub nurse, or a circulating nurse, they were all two different groups of people.
   

          Even so, the two circulating nurses were very busy, and the doctors from the gynaecology department and the obstetrics department who did not go to the operating table helped them with their work.
   

          The radiation heater was heated in advance, the upper body of the pregnant woman was covered with a quilt, and her abived arm was wrapped in a surgical sheet.
   

          Two sets of forcefully-inflated insulation blankets were used to cover the lower body of the pregnant woman at the same time. One set of exhaust blankets was used to keep the pregnant woman warm, while the other set of exhaust blankets was used to keep the baby warm when the umbilical cord was not ruptured. The temperature was controlled at 45 degrees Celsius.
   

          The liquid heating equipment had been turned on, and the 37 degree Celsius liquid was placed in a row. They were neat and solemn.
   

          After the anesthesia was completed, old he reached out his hand and gave boss Zheng a thumbs up, indicating that the anesthesia was over.
   

          The airtight access door closed, and the surgery officially began.
   

          The obstetrician started the surgery first. A 12-centimeter long incision was made on the abdominal wall of the pregnant woman, and the surgery began.
   

          The first and second fetuses were successfully taken out.
   

          The temperature was 28 degrees Celsius, and he was wearing a Sterile Surgical Gown for the surgery. In addition, he was facing a small child with a congenital large protruding umbilical cord. Under the influence of nervousness, director Wang from the Women's and Children's Hospital, who was going to perform a cesarean section in more than ten minutes, had his back drenched in sweat.
   

          Zheng Ren finished brushing his hands, put on his clothes, and watched the entire operation without moving.
   

          He stood in front of the temperature-regulating table below the pregnant woman's legs and stared at the third child with a huge belly button.
   

          The organs in the abdominal cavity that protruded out of the umbilical cord were exposed to the outside of the abdominal cavity through the open umbilical ring. It was just different from ordinary hernias. Although all the organs were not covered by skin, they were wrapped together by a layer of translucent, anemotionless membrane.
   

          This membrane was formed by the nemesis peritoneum and the outer amniotic sac, with a jelly-like connective tissue in the middle.
   

          After chief Wang took out the two fetuses, he did not immediately treat the third fetus in the womb. Instead, he turned his head sideways and wiped his sweat.
   

          A sterile gauze was wrapped around his head, and the disposable Sterile cap was already drenched.
   

          In the operating theater, no one spoke except for the lucky song.
   

          Now, the surgery could be considered to have officially begun, and they were in contact with the most crucial steps of the surgery.
   

          After director Wang wiped his sweat, he looked up at Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren nodded slightly, indicating that he was ready.
   

          "Body temperature." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Pre-operation body temperature of pregnant woman: 36.7 degrees Celsius. Current body temperature: 37.1 degrees Celsius." Old he said in a deep voice.
   

          Chief Wang then carefully avoided the abdominal organs that were wrapped in a translucent membrane and gently took out the child's left arm.
   

          Zheng Ren reached out, and a syringe that had been filled with medicine was slapped into his hand.
   

          Among the triplets, the heaviest one was 2.6 kg, while the youngest one was only 2.3 kg.
   

          The arm was very thin, and the blood vessels were almost invisible.
   

          To hit the nail on the head, the difficulty wasn't just high. Chief Wang had performed many cases of newborn surgeries, and this step was the most time-consuming.
   

          The invisible blood vessels still had to hit the nail on the head. Sometimes, the surgery would be delayed by five to ten minutes for this step. Even after more than ten needles had been inserted into the child's arm, they still had not found a vein that they could insert the needle into.
   

          Chief Wang sighed as he looked at the patient's internal organs, which were wrapped in a translucent membrane.
   

          Strictly speaking, the child in front of him was no longer considered to have a swollen navel. To be precise, it was because the Pixiu didn't have a belly.
   

          This severely affected the growth of the fetus.
   

          The conditions of the blood vessels were even worse. Could boss Zheng do it?
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            The special syringe needle brought by the Women's and Children's Hospital for the fetus fell on the small arm that stretched out from the womb.
   

          Although the person holding the syringe was little boss Zheng from the ambulance, chief Wang's heart still tightened.
   

          Boss Zheng did not hold the child's arm first to block and expand the vein flow like he usually did with acupuncture. He took the syringe, and without any hesitation, he pierced the child's skin with the needle, which was so thin that it would break if he deviated slightly from the right angle.
   

          Uh ... Don't I need to look?
   

          Chief Wang was stunned for a moment.
   

          Then, he saw boss Zheng slowly draw back the blood. Chief Wang felt that his eyes were a little blurry. Before he saw the blood return, boss Zheng had already started to inject the medicine.
   

          The speed at which he injected the medicine was not fast, but chief Wang could tell from the strength he used that the needle was not under the skin, nor was it in the muscle layer. Instead, it was inserted into the vein of the child without any blood.
   

          Was his standard that high? Chief Wang sighed a little.
   

          Then, Zheng Ren passed the syringe to Xie Yiren and carefully placed the fetus 'hand back into the womb.
   

          Chief Wang used a pair of forceps to take out the entire fetus. The assistant carefully held the internal organs that were wrapped in a translucent membrane and placed the fetus on the Thermo-controlled bed.
   

          The umbilical cord was 30 cm in length and could not be tightened too much. Otherwise, the blood supply of the fetus would be affected. Hence, the space for Zheng Ren's surgery was extremely small.
   

          Zheng Ren took over the child and washed the membrane gently with warm saline water and Xun-type anerid. He was very careful not to damage the membrane.
   

          The child was in a state of no breathing, without the support of the umbilical cord and placenta. It looked very strange to take it out of the body without breathing, and to perform the surgery.
   

          An ECG monitor was built. The sterilized, specially made membrane would turn the newborn's vital signs into numbers and display them on the screen of the monitor through a wire.
   

          Zheng Ren placed his hand on the translucent sac of the child and moved it slightly and gently.
   

          Through the abdominal gloves, Zheng Ren could feel the sterile touch of the fetus. It was the same as in the operating theater of the system, and he immediately had confidence.
   

          Xie Yiren handed Zheng Ren a specially-made, sterilized saline bag. Zheng Ren sutured the saline bag and the membrane around the abdominal wall to form a sac.
   

          There were six needles. Every time chief Wang saw the thin needle passing through the SAC, his heart would tremble.
   

          The suturing looked simple, but in fact, every stitch required a lot of skill.
   

          Not only did they have to maintain a considerable amount of tension, but they also had to take care of the elasticity of the translucent sac membrane. The difficulty of suturing it was not any lower than the previous injection of anesthetics that hit the nail on the head.
   

          However, little boss Zheng's hands did not tremble at all, and he did not hesitate at all. It was as if he was performing an ordinary suture.
   

          The congenital umbilical cord swelling was completed with a perfect interrupted suture. There were six standard stitches, and everything looked so smooth.
   

          It seemed like a long time had passed, but it also seemed like only a moment. After the suture was completed, chief Wang saw boss Zheng start to tighten the pocket and also take in the contents of the abdominal cavity.
   

          His strength was even and gentle, and the huge expanded organ was slowly pulled back into the abdominal cavity. Zheng Ren did not look at his hands. His eyes were fixed on the number on the monitor.
   

          The small liver was still in the abdominal cavity, and Zheng Ren could vaguely feel the force of the liver touching the diaphragm.
   

          The force that was transmitted to him was very weak. As he gently returned the force, Zheng Ren could feel the child's diaphragm moving up slightly.
   

          The heart rate on the ECG monitor was slightly higher, and the breathing rate was zero. Zheng Ren could not accept these values even now.
   

          This was how surgery with a placenta worked, and he had to accept it even if he did not want to.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's almost time." Chief Wang was on tenterhooks as he watched, so he reminded him in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren's lips were tightly pursed under the sterile mask, and no one could see the curve of his lips.
   

          He did not say anything. He continued to exert force gently with his hands, and the detached organ returned to the abdominal cavity little by little.
   

          With more tissue reduction, abdominal pressure increased, diaphragm muscles lifted, and heart rate increased.
   

          Zheng Ren stared at the surgery completion rate given by the system in front of him. This was not the first time he used the surgery completion rate to judge the progress of the surgery, but this was the first time he completely relied on the surgery completion rate given by the system to make a judgment.
   

          This was because he had tried many times in the system's operating theater, and the completion rate given by the system was the most powerful standard to judge.
   

          80%……
   

          82%……
   

          84%……
   

          Chief Wang started sweating again.
   

          The constant temperature of 28 degrees Celsius in the operating theater seemed to have risen to more than 30 degrees Celsius. Heat waves were rolling under the Sterile Surgical Gown. As he passed through the isolation Suit that was drenched in sweat, chief Wang felt like he was in a sauna, and his whole body was covered in sweat.
   

          86%……
   

          88%……
   

          90%……
   

          Chief Wang looked at the gradually increasing heart rate of the newborn, and he became more and more afraid. If he were to perform the surgery himself, at this stage ... Forget about now, the surgery would have ended twelve seconds ago.
   

          The rest required the newborn to continuously adapt. The suture thread had to be tightened every two days to gradually return the organs.
   

          Of course, the faster they received it, the better it was for the newborn. However, the risk was relatively high ... Boss Zheng was being too impatient!
   

          Chief Wang still wanted to persuade boss Zheng.
   

          However, she looked around and saw that the doctors and nurses in Room 912 were doing what they were supposed to do. No one questioned boss Zheng's operation.
   

          "I'm wiping my sweat. " Chief Wang turned her head, and the circulating nurse immediately used sterile gauze to wipe the sweat off her forehead and sideburns.
   

          'It's really hard to perform surgery like a sauna. I must drink a bottle of 5% sugar water after I get off the stage,'chief Wang thought to himself. Only when he thought of this could he shift his attention away from boss Zheng 's' dangerous 'operation.
   

          92%……
   

          94%……
   

          The surgery was getting more and more successful, and chief Wang's heart sank deeper and deeper.
   

          If it weren't for boss Zheng's perfect heart separation surgery, she would have stopped this risky behavior.
   

          But even so, she could only endure for two more seconds.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..." Director Wang said hoarsely.
   

          "Don't worry, I'm here. " Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and stared at the ECG monitor. His heart rate was getting faster and faster, almost reaching its limit.
   

          In Zheng Ren's mind, he could feel the elevation of his diaphragm from the feedback of the suture.
   

          Although his eyes were focused on the ECG monitor, Zheng Ren could not only see the numbers. There was also a three-dimensional anatomical image. The diaphragm was rising, and the chest pressure of the child was rising.
   

          It had to be elevated. Otherwise, after birth, cardiopulmonary function would grow slowly under abnormal pressure, and the time of mechanical ventilator auxiliary breathing would be extended, leading to the child using mechanical ventilation to maintain life for a long time, which would cause more unpredictable consequences.
   

          96%……
   

          98%……
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to be able to hear his own heartbeat. With the background music of 'come of good luck', the heartbeat and the newborn's heartbeat were one. They had their own rhythms, but they were combined into one.
   

          It was like a song, the sound of life.
   

          100%……
   

          Zheng Ren stopped and began the ligation. He said in a deep voice,""Cut the umbilical cord. The operation is over."
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            "Shh ..." Chief Wang let out a long breath.
   

          She took a look at the ECG monitor and then at the abdominal organs. She had a judgment in her heart that boss Zheng had his own judgment standard, and that the tension of the suture thread left before was just right.
   

          It didn't affect the baby's breathing, heartbeat, or blood circulation, which would cause the baby's lower limbs to swell.
   

          Could a newborn's surgery be so detailed? chief Wang was very curious about how boss Zheng did it.
   

          In her eyes, it was like walking on a tightrope, but boss Zheng was courageous because of his skills, and he just walked through the danger.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. The surgery was over.
   

          Although this was only the beginning, there were still many things to do. However, the most difficult part would be solved by observing the patient every day,"sending" the internal organs back into the abdominal cavity, and finally suturing them.
   

          "This little guy has a tough life." Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and looked at the child.
   

          'No, the surgery is 100% completed. Why hasn't the system notified me that the mission is completed?' Zheng Ren suddenly thought of this.
   

          The emergency mission,[abdominal organs not in the abdominal cavity], was still hanging on the system interface.
   

          However, he didn't think too much about it. Who knew what the big pig trotter was up to? perhaps he had to wait 15 to 30 days for the mission to be completed?
   

          The mission time was eight hours, but it could only be completed after the payment was completely returned. The pig trotters were simply too much!
   

          Zheng Ren thought unhappily.
   

          It was impossible to complete a large congenital umbilical cord inflation in one go. It was impossible to complete the mission within eight hours.
   

          Zheng Ren especially despised big pig trotter for not being able to complete a mission.
   

          However, he did not want to try to return all the abdominal organs at once.
   

          If that was the case, the pressure in the child's chest would be too high, and he would not be able to open his lungs at all. His heart would also be squeezed, which would lead to more problems.
   

          That was murder, not surgery.
   

          It didn't matter if he could or couldn't complete the system's mission.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's your assessment next?" Chief Wang asked as he performed the next surgery in the obstetrics department.
   

          The surgery was completed. As long as he followed the normal C-section procedure, then he would be intubated and returned to the chamber in the room with a ventilator.
   

          The next important part was how to apply pressure.
   

          "From the second to the third day after the operation-gradually tighten the scrounge and ligate it with 10#silk thread every day. "Slow down. It's mainly up to the little fellow's endurance. There's no standard for strength, so it's better to adapt to the situation. As a result, the abdominal cavity will gradually expand, and the endoskeleton abdominal organs will gradually be retracted into the abdominal cavity. "
   

          "Generally speaking, the smaller ones will be fully recovered in about seven days. I estimate that this young man will need about 15 to 20 days. His navel is too inflated. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's not easy to perform the second stage of the surgery. " Chief Wang evaluated.
   

          But even so, compared to boss Zheng's precise operation just now, the second stage of the surgery was almost not difficult.
   

          After the C-section was completed, the newborn was carried to the sterile infrared radiation table next to it. The anesthetist, who was on standby, was ready to begin intubation and anesthesia.
   

          After putting on the ventilator, he could send the little guy to the newborn intensive care unit.
   

          "Yes, that's true. After about 15 days, all the contents in the abdominal cavity were returned to the abdominal cavity, and the abdominal wall was closed with the double heavy reinforcing suture technique. Remove the SAC, remove the SAC membrane, cut open the skin and subcutaneous tissue 2 to 3 mm away from the cyst base in a circular manner, find the umbilical artery vein above the incision, and then ligate it ..."
   

          Zheng Ren's fingers moved slightly. As he spoke, he had already started to perform a simulation of suturing. He was already extremely familiar with this kind of simulated state.
   

          However, he saw chief Wang glance to the side, and the skin on his face that was exposed between the sterile mask and the cap suddenly turned pale.
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren noticed that the completion rate on the system panel had started to drop.
   

          100%……95%……90%……
   

          What was going on? Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Such a situation had never happened before.
   

          The surgery completion rate that had already been achieved could still drop?
   

          However, in just a moment, Zheng Ren could vaguely guess what had happened.
   

          He turned his head to the side and saw that the Sterile Surgical Gown worn by the experienced anesthetist from the Women's and Children's Hospital was drenched in sweat, and it was dark green in color.
   

          There was a problem ... With the intubating of the child! Zheng Ren raised his hands and placed them in front of his chest before turning around to leave the stage.
   

          The anesthetist of the Women's and Children's Hospital began to intubate the child. All the equipment was special, and it was small like a child's toy.
   

          This required extremely precise operations. If one was not careful, there would be respiratory tract damage, and the newborn could die.
   

          The child's weight was smaller than expected. The anesthetist did not dare to use any strength while holding the tracheal tube. He was so gentle that it was almost like touching.
   

          10 seconds passed.
   

          20 seconds passed.
   

          30 seconds passed.
   

          He still could not find the narrow Qi passage.
   

          In the high temperature of the operating theater, the tension and anxiety caused a large amount of sweat to flow out, and the sterile cap was wet. Soon, the disposable Sterile cap could no longer absorb any more sweat.
   

          The crystal-clear water droplets gathered on the sterile cap on the head of the anesthetist, like a bright diamond. After hundreds of millions of years and experiencing the vicissitudes of life, it had become shiny and clear.
   

          The second intubation operation failed again. Even though the anesthetist's hand was very steady, he knew that the operation in front of him was not something that he could achieve with his skill level.
   

          Sweat gathered unknowingly. Everyone's attention was on the intubation, and no one noticed the crystal-clear drop of sweat.
   

          "Is there a problem?" Zheng Ren came to the sterile infrared radiation table and saw that the newborn had begun to turn cyanosis. The surgery completion rate in front of him had dropped to 80%, so he asked in a deep voice.
   

          "I'll do it as soon as possible," The anesthetist said.
   

          "Don't worry, try again. " Zheng Ren comforted him.
   

          The anesthetist from the Women's and Children's Hospital did not continue to speak. He lowered his head and prepared to intubate again. A drop of sweat fell like a raindrop, reflecting the light of the shadowless lamp. It was so bright.
   

          The anesthetist was stunned. He saw the drop of sweat fall, but he could do nothing about it.
   

          A drop of sweat was not fatal, but in the face of an extremely light newborn ... The anesthetist knew what it meant.
   

          Not only would it mean that the newborn would be attacked by bacteria ... But it was also a small matter compared to not being able to intubate or breathe.
   

          In less than a minute, the anesthetist from the Women's and Children's Hospital was drenched in sweat. The hormone levels in his body had reached a certain level.
   

          The surgery was a success, but the tracheal intubation failed ... If that was really the case ...
   

          A thought flashed through his mind, and the anesthetist's hand began to tremble faintly.
   

          The huge pressure crushed his entire body in less than a minute. His mind was blank. In the face of life and death, mental strength was just a legend.
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            Before the sweat could fall, a hand appeared out of thin air in its path.
   

          Sweat dripped onto the clean, sterile gloves. The hand closed and quickly left the sterile area.
   

          The anesthetist of the Women's and Children's Hospital suddenly felt two forces on his shoulders, one on his left and one on his right, crashing into him. No matter which force it was, they were both very strong, but they were not violent. It wasn't to attack, but to push him away.
   

          However ... The two forces were almost the same. Under their pincer attack, the forces offset each other, and the anesthetist did not move an inch.
   

          Zheng Ren had already taken off the sterile gloves that were covered in sweat. He was a little surprised that he did not knock into the anesthetist. He turned his head and saw Su Yun standing on the other side. She was wearing a hazmat suit and sterile gloves.
   

          He also wanted to try to operate the tracheal intubation!
   

          "I'll do it!" "I've administered a tube to a white mouse before,"Su Yun said in a low voice.
   

          The anesthetist from the Women's and Children's Hospital was stunned for a moment. 'Why are you intubating a white mouse ...? If we were to talk about difficulty, intubating a white mouse would definitely be more difficult.'
   

          Moreover, this was not the most important thing. What kind of equipment did he use to intubate the white mouse?
   

          "You've been drinking, let me do it. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. He threw the previous pair of gloves on the ground, opened the new gloves, and used his shoulder to push the anesthetist from the Women's and Children's Hospital away.
   

          The newborn's skin was pale and dark purple. The symptoms of cyanosis were obvious, and it had entered a state of hypoxia.
   

          The surgery completion rate continued to drop before Zheng Ren's eyes, and it had already reached 60%.
   

          Then, with the help of the anesthetist's assistant in the Women's and Children's Hospital, they opened the child's mouth and began to try to intubate.
   

          Old he wanted to give it a try, but he saw boss Zheng and Su Yun quarreling. Su Yun stopped talking, and he didn't move.
   

          "With boss Zheng around, my heart is really at ease," old he thought as he watched boss Zheng's operation.
   

          The air in the operating theater froze, and even time seemed to have frozen.
   

          Everyone's eyes were focused on the newborn, who was suffering from serious oxygen deficiency and had turned blue.
   

          During a C-section, the umbilical cord and placenta were connected to each other for anesthesia. At that time, the mother would provide oxygen-containing fresh blood, and breathing was not important.
   

          However, after the umbilical cord was cut and he left the mother's body, he was still under the effect of the anesthetic and could not breathe at all.
   

          It was impossible for the cry that had just come to this world to appear now. He needed tracheal intubation, and then breathing with the help of a ventilator to pass the most difficult days.
   

          But,
   

          The tracheal tube could not be inserted!
   

          The newborn was not breathing!
   

          His blood oxygen saturation level was dropping rapidly!
   

          This little life was only 10 seconds away from death.
   

          This little life was only one chance away from death to try intubating again!
   

          The special tracheal tube was inserted into the mouth of the newborn, and everyone held their breath. At this moment, even his heart almost stopped beating.
   

          He was afraid that the sound of his heartbeat would affect boss Zheng's operation and cause the operation to fail!
   

          All the hard work, all the struggle, was to keep his life.
   

          But at this moment, life was like water in the palm of one's hand, as if it was bound to dissipate. All that was left was a little water stain, and only a little memory of the successful yet failed operation was left in the hearts of the people present!
   

          Old he quietly watched boss Zheng's operation. For some reason, other people were especially nervous, but he was very calm.
   

          The mountain-like figure stood there.
   

          It was hope.
   

          It was success.
   

          It was ... The continuation of life!
   

          Old he saw that boss Zheng's hand was very steady, and he was slowly operating the small tracheal tube, just like how he had hit the nail on the head just now.
   

          Boss Zheng will definitely succeed, old he thought.
   

          He then glanced at the vital signs of the pregnant woman, came to the newborn ventilator, and took the ventilator's pipe from the hands of the stunned assistant.
   

          The parameters had been adjusted, and they were only waiting for the tracheal intubation to be connected.
   

          One second felt like an hour, long and intense.
   

          Old he didn't doubt boss Zheng's success. In his mind, boss Zheng's anesthesia level was way better than his.
   

          Even if it was a newborn baby.
   

          Even if he was facing a newborn baby that was only about 2 kg.
   

          Even if boss Zheng only had one chance to intubate,
   

          Even if ...
   

          Even if there were countless 'ifs', he would never fail. Old he firmly believed in that.
   

          The tube of the tracheal tube outside gradually shortened. Old he didn't look at the condition of the newborn. His eyes were fixed on boss Zheng's hand.
   

          Finally, his left hand left the tracheal tube.
   

          Before boss Zheng could make a gesture, old he took the ventilator tube and connected it to the tracheal tube.
   

          "Adjust the pressure." Old he then nudged the anesthetist of the Women's and Children's Hospital and whispered.
   

          He could also adjust it, but the part about newborns was only a theoretical foundation, after all, and had not been put into practice.
   

          This was especially true for the child in front of him. He did not dare to operate on a newborn who had not even breathed a breath of fresh air after birth.
   

          It was better to leave it to the professionals with clinical experience.
   

          Before he could finish, old he heard boss Zheng's voice in his ear.""Fixate."
   

          After that, he saw boss Zheng come to the newborn's ventilator and began to make fine adjustments to various parameters.
   

          The ventilator began to operate, and pure oxygen was pressurized into the newborn's lungs from the pipe. His lungs expanded, and the exchange of blood oxygen began. His arterial blood surged, and fresh oxygen flowed through his blood vessels.
   

          The blood oxygen saturation level started to rise, and the surgery completion rate also started to rise. This time, Zheng Ren's eyes were fixed on the surgery completion rate.
   

          In that instant, he was also a little afraid.
   

          He did not have time to complain about his stupidity. The surgery was 100% complete, and the big pig trotter did not give a prompt that the task was completed. There must be some problems.
   

          This was an prenatal operation, not a normal operation. There were some details that Zheng Ren did not react to.
   

          He did not dwell on the past, nor did he wallow in self-pity. Zheng Ren stared at the surgery completion rate on the system panel. He watched as it went from nothing to something, from 100% to 50%, and then back up to 82% again. It was still slowly but steadily increasing.
   

          When he was performing tracheal intubation just now, Zheng Ren could predict the various conditions of the little guy in front of him through his subtle senses.
   

          He adjusted the various parameter indicators of the mechanical ventilator in a very detailed manner.
   

          The surgery completion rate was just like time, slowly but steadily moving forward. As the doctor's "ding-dong" system notification of the completion of the mission rang in his ear, Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          This damn mission!
   

          It was finally done!
   

          [Urgent mission: organs that are not in the abdominal cavity have been completed!
   

          [Mission details: treat a fetus with a giant congenital umbilical cord protrusion]
   

          [Mission time: 8 hours. Remaining time: 6 hours and 12 minutes.]
   

          [Mission reward: 100000 experience points, 15000 skill points.]
   

          Zheng Ren did not look at the mission reward. Instead, he turned around to look at the little guy.
   

          His chest rose and fell, and the cyanosis gradually faded. There were signs of life.
   

          The surgery.
   

          Success!
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            The thermal insulation measures were complete. After the pregnant woman and the newborn were sent away, Zheng Ren felt a cool breeze blowing on his body after the airtight door was opened. It was a refreshing feeling.
   

          The surgical Gown on his chest and back was drenched in sweat. It turned out that he was also nervous just now. Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss, your technique is pretty good." Su Yun smiled as she looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes, it's alright."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, are you being modest?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and said to Yiren,""I'll change my clothes and wait for you. "
   

          "Okay, it'll take me half an hour to cook the noodles. Don't worry." Xie Yiren said as she tidied up the table.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and tore off his sterile clothing."Let's go."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're amazing." Old he followed beside him and said with a smile,""Go to the duty room for a smoke?"
   

          "Hmm ... Let's go." Zheng Ren felt a little cold and decided to cool down first.
   

          At that moment, there was no problem with the overall operation. His entire body had entered a state of stress. Now, a large amount of adrenaline, dopamine, and glucose needed to be metabolized in his body.
   

          It's not bad to smoke a cigarette after the deed.
   

          He went downstairs to the on-call room of the Department of Anesthesiology. Old he took out a cigarette and passed it to Zheng Ren and Su Yun. After lighting it, he opened the window.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I knew that your level of anesthesia would definitely be higher than mine." Old he said sincerely.
   

          "Why didn't you tell me that my anesthesia level is higher than yours?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Old he chuckled and avoided the question without any shame. He was not embarrassed at all.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when will the patient's second postoperative surgery be done? Should we follow?" Old he asked.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He knew what old he meant. If it was the second stage of the surgery, he would be practicing the anesthesia for newborns.
   

          "I don't think there's a need. After the first stage of the surgery, the abdominal organs will be taken in every two to three days, and the heavy reinforcing suture will be enough. The rest of the surgeries aren't difficult, so there's no need for you to do them. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Your ability is really ..." Old he scratched his head and sighed in his heart.
   

          "Old he, your ability to flatter has improved." Su Yun laughed and said,"no need, the boss doesn't care about this." You performed very well just now, almost seamlessly connected to the ventilator. "
   

          Old he chuckled. He knew that everything he had done was seen by boss Zheng and would not be in vain.
   

          "Yes, you did very well back then." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          He had long gotten used to his identity as the leader of the medical team, so he was not as polite as before.
   

          "This child's umbilical cord is really inflated. I asked in the group chat for anesthetists, and the largest umbilical cord inflation they experienced was only about 8 cm." Old he said with a smile,"the patient we're operating on today is the lightest, and the range of umbilical swelling is the largest."
   

          "It's meaningless. " Zheng Ren said,"if you want to write a research paper ... Oh, Su Yun."
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to have thought of something and changed the topic, looking at Su Yun.
   

          "Thesis? Zhou Litao 's? Actually, I think it would be easier for him to write an article with general manager Zhou's name in it. " Su Yun said casually.
   

          "Director Zhou, do you have statistics on the surgery that old Liu performed on the base of the stomach and the left gastric artery embolism?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "By the time you remember, we'll have done hundreds of surgeries." Su Yun replied,"yes, it's been calculated according to the standard format. I told old Liu about this when he went to Yimi for surgery, and he has the data. "
   

          "Oh, that's good." Zheng Ren took a puff of his cigarette, thinking that he had indeed overlooked many things.
   

          For example, Liu xuzhi's surgical method statistics.
   

          He might not need it, but old Liu still needed it. Old Liu probably didn't prepare any information about his promotion in Westwood. If he wanted to improve his liver and gallbladder in the imperial capital, he would need to be prepared.
   

          "Old Liu told me that he's very satisfied with his life now." Su Yun chuckled."The money he earns every day through hard work is almost the same as what he earned in half a year back in his hometown. There's nothing to be dissatisfied about."
   

          "Well, we must always look forward."
   

          "People are different. Old Liu has his own thoughts. I'm thinking of helping him organize some information ..."
   

          "Big brother Yun, can you help me organize the information too?" Old he immediately leaned over.
   

          "If the next surgery isn't delivered safely, I'll take care of the article." Su Yun threw out a piece of bone.
   

          Old he thought for a while and did not say yes or no. He just smiled and pretended that he had lost his memory and forgotten what had just happened.
   

          Su Yun shook her head slightly. Old he actually could not even tempt him to publish a paper. He was really something.
   

          It was also because he did not need a lot of papers at his age. Publishing in a top Journal and bragging about it while eating was the best he could do. Judging from old he's behavior, he did not seem to have the ambition to become the Department Director of the Department of Anesthesiology.
   

          "If you have the time to ask old Liu for two surgeries, I think you can still improve. He's too embarrassed to tell you, but I can feel it. "
   

          "Yes, I'll go there in the next few days." Zheng Ren smiled."Although Lao Liu is a little old, I didn't expect him to be able to reach this stage."
   

          "I was forced to by money." Su Yun said,"if it's possible, who would be willing to be carried around by their wife with a rolling pin for a few thousand dollars?"
   

          Thinking back to the time when he went to Xilin town for surgery, Zheng Ren felt that time had really passed very quickly. In the blink of an eye, the college entrance examination was over, and Gao Shaojie would come over in the next few days.
   

          "I've finished sorting out the information from Liu. It's a paper on the lancets. I think it's enough to apply for a natural science Foundation." Su Yun said.
   

          "No need." Zheng Ren didn't care about this at all.
   

          Old he had mixed feelings when he heard this.
   

          Look at Mr. Zheng. He had put in a lot of effort when he applied for the Natural Science Foundation to prepare for his promotion to Deputy high position.
   

          However, boss Zheng had just said that it was unnecessary, and he didn't think that it was difficult at all.
   

          However, old he thought about it and agreed with her.
   

          Boss Zheng was only interested in the Nobel Prize, not the Natural Science Foundation.
   

          "I've contacted the editor of the lancets, and he said that hope Jensen also has a research on the left gastric artery and the base of the stomach, and that he's already submitted it. " Su Yun said,"I have to hurry up these few days. Otherwise, it'll be boring if someone else releases it first."
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren was not very interested in such matters, so he only responded indifferently.
   

          "Let's go and take a look at old Liu. Ask him to perform two more surgeries so that we can speed up the process. " Su Yun said,"we've been talking for so long. Why didn't you go and take a look? you've eaten his handmade noodles for nothing!"
   

          Zheng Ren thought of the handmade noodles made by Liu xuzhi's lover. It really suited his taste. He didn't know if the rolling pin's strength was trained from old Liu.
   

          He smiled and tried to put out the cigarette. A bottle of mineral water appeared in front of him. Old he had already prepared it submissively.
   

          "Then I'll be leaving first, old he." Zheng Ren threw the cigarette butt in and turned to leave.
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            Professor Liang, who was in the CT scan room, sat on the high-speed rail. He was a little distressed and depressed.
   

          As an older medical youth,
   

          When his high school classmates were in college, he was also in college.
   

          His high school classmate had started working after graduation, while he was in his fifth year of University, during his hospital internship.
   

          His high school classmate had a stable job. When he started to have a girlfriend, he felt that a bachelor's degree would not be able to stay in the capital, so he prepared to take the postgraduate entrance examination.
   

          His high school classmate had entered the hall of marriage. He was staying up all night. Every time he read a book as Thick as a Brick, his hairline would move back by a few tenths of a centimeter.
   

          When his high school classmate had a child and was caught up in the usual quarrels at home, he found that a graduate student was useless. He still had to study for a PhD.
   

          He knew that even if he graduated with his PhD, he might not be able to stay in 912. Well, it's not that it's not necessarily, but the possibility of him staying in Room 912 is very low.
   

          As for his high school classmates, as the old saying went, their children were already capable of doing nothing. There were even some who had entered the hall of marriage for the third time, and professor Liang had given them money for the third time.
   

          Why did he study medicine at that time? Professor Liang would occasionally stare at the image on the machine in a daze and ponder this question.
   

          No matter what he did, it would not be easy. In the adult world, there was no such thing as simple.
   

          However, Medicine and Life science seemed to bear a greater weight. If he had to work overtime for other jobs, he could just be emotionally unstable, argue with his boss, and resign. However, medical treatment ... The word 'treat people and save people' put people on moral high ground.
   

          Dr. Liang didn't have to think about getting married and having children, but the calls from his hometown kept coming in. Every New Year, he was most distressed by all kinds of urging to get married.
   

          Work and urging him to get married were the two eternal topics that his parents talked about when they faced him.
   

          He was particularly vexed and at a loss.
   

          After graduation, he would go abroad to further his studies and stay in the capital to start his career. Or should he go back to his hometown, become a director, get married, and have children?
   

          There was no specific answer to this question. No matter how he chose, it would be good, but no matter how he chose, it would be wrong.
   

          It was just that the old lady at home kept nagging. Recently, he heard the old man say that every time she got angry with him, she would feel uncomfortable.
   

          The discomfort was getting worse and worse. Once, when professor Liang had a video call with the old lady, she even told professor Liang to take good care of the child. If his wife was out of milk, she should buy better milk powder and not be reluctant to spend money.
   

          At that moment, professor Liang didn't feel any goosebumps. Instead, his eyes were sore, and he ended the video in a hurry.
   

          However, after he turned off the video, he felt that something was amiss.
   

          Could it be that his old lady was hallucinating or had some mental problems? why did she keep nagging him about buying milk powder? She wasn't married, and she didn't have any children.
   

          However, when they contacted each other again, the old lady denied what she had said and continued to nag at Dr. Liang to find a girlfriend as soon as possible.
   

          Something must have gone wrong. Professor Liang did not think that he was hallucinating, so he secretly called his father to ask.
   

          The old master said that the old lady seemed to have rushed into something dirty and had been acting weird recently.
   

          That was not all. What made professor Liang most frightened was that the old man actually told him that he was going to see a great immortal.
   

          Professor Liang was really shocked this time. He didn't care about what happened at 912 and asked for leave from director Yan before flying home.
   

          He took the old lady to the hospital for a corresponding examination. There was no problem with the CT and MRI scan of her head. It didn't seem like something had happened to her brain.
   

          The most basic blood test results were also normal, and he was in good health.
   

          When he went home to check on the old lady, professor Liang found out that she would have a temporary mental attack every few hours.
   

          She mainly thought that she was already married. She even held her hand and asked why her daughter-in-law didn't come back with her. She also asked how her child was doing and whether his academic performance was good.
   

          Professor Liang wanted to do an electroencephalogram for the old lady, but since they lived in a small county, no one knew how to read an electroencephalogram. The machines were the oldest model from ten years ago.
   

          He had a big fight with his father. In the end, they argued until their faces were red and they decided to bring the old lady to the capital for treatment.
   

          Sitting on the high-speed rail, professor Liang looked at his mother with a bitter expression. His hair had turned completely white, as if a layer of snow had fallen.
   

          When she was fine, she would nag about finding a girlfriend and starting a family. Once she was 'motivated', she would nag about her wife and children.
   

          And those things seemed to be very clear, as if they had really happened. Professor Liang's nose was always sour. Even though his mother was sick, he still couldn't forget the obsession in his heart.
   

          Why don't I just forget about it? I'll go abroad to study and come back to strive to stay in the major tertiary Grade A hospitals in the capital.
   

          Professor Liang hesitated for a while, and gradually, this idea took over.
   

          "This is a Big Fork in life." Professor Liang thought about it and pondered for a long time. Everything in the future could not bear the old lady's white hair. Even after she had mental problems, she could not forget about getting married and having children.
   

          Sigh ... Even the steel that had been tempered a hundred times had become soft at this moment.
   

          He would see a doctor first, then return to his hometown after he graduated and find a bigger hospital. That would be it for the rest of his life.
   

          That was the only thought professor Liang had left in his mind.
   

          He went back to Room 912 and did an electrocardiogram, but he still didn't find any problems. Other than the prolonged PR and QT intervals of electrocardiograms, the widening of the QS waves, the decline of the ST-segment, the widening, flattening, or reversing of the T waves, and the occasional U-wave, he could be said to be healthy.
   

          He had no choice this time. Seeing his old lady holding his hand and talking about his wife again, Dr. Liang thought of boss Zheng.
   

          After arranging for the old lady to do a coronary CT scan to rule out coronary heart disease, he took all the test results and went to the Department of interventional services.
   

          Boss Zheng was sitting by the window with the fifth edition of the book on foreign science on his lap. He was talking to Brother Yun.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun." Professor Liang greeted him politely.
   

          "Tell me, what happened?" Su Yun crossed her legs as she held her phone and asked casually.
   

          Dr. Liang explained the medical history and handed all the test sheets and images to boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the sheet first, then took the electrocardiogram and took a few more glances. He then began to read the scans.
   

          "Liang Zi, why don't you just find a random girl?" Su Yun chuckled and said,"you're not poor. If you can't afford a house, you can rent one first. After giving birth, the old lady will have something to do. She won't be so anxious that she'll fall sick."
   

          Dr. Liang's heart was sad. He felt terrible when he thought of the white-haired old lady holding his hand and talking about the child.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. It shouldn't be an illness caused by anxiety. " Zheng Ren said.
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            "Definitely not. Do you know what chatting is?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what kind of illness do you think it is?" Professor Liang quickly asked.
   

          "I can't make a judgment based on the symptoms you mentioned." Zheng Ren said,"bring the old lady here later for me to take a look and do a simple physical examination."
   

          "Yes." Professor Liang nodded.
   

          Chinese medicine talked about looking, listening, asking, and touching, while Western medicine talked about looking, touching, knocking, and listening. These were the most basic things.
   

          Su Yun flipped through the test results again. Seeing that professor Liang had done a comprehensive check on her mother, she had nothing to say.
   

          Other than a small problem with her electrocardiography, everything else was normal, including her electroencephalogram and throbbing waves. She couldn't diagnose any mental illness, let alone epilepsy.
   

          Professor Liang left the examination report behind, greeted the old man, and hurried to pick him up. "Boss, you really don't have any guesses?" Su Yun asked after he left.
   

          "The only abnormality is the electrocardiogram." Zheng Ren took out the electrocardiogram, looked at it again, and said,"The extended PR and QT intervals, the wider the QS waves, the lower the ST-segment, and the wider the T waves. What would you think of these changes?"
   

          "It's not just that. We can also see the voltage reduction in the P and QR waves in some of the oscillations. Looking at the waves, I'm sure it's hypometalline. It's as accurate as a Panda eating bamboo. " Su Yun picked up the ion test report."But look, the magnesium blood is normal."
   

          "Pandas are carnivores ..." Lin Yuan said softly.
   

          "I don't know?" "How are you going to explain this?" Su Yun glared at her.
   

          The latter part of his sentence was already directed at Zheng Ren.
   

          "The magnesium in her blood serum is normal, but we still can't determine that she doesn't lack magnesium ions. Because the blood plasma magnesium is greatly affected by changes in pH, protein, and other factors, a simple ion test can't explain anything. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders."Your explanation is a little stiff."
   

          "Let's take a look at the patient first. Some of the symptoms will also appear in some cases of low-potassium syndrome."
   

          "Can you die if you don't talk nonsense?" Su Yun said,"in the diagnosis of low-potassium syndrome, the key is to identify the U-wave. The general rule is that as the condition of hygromalosis gradually worsens, the T wave will gradually decrease, the U wave will increase, and the number of leads where the U wave will appear will increase. The U wave will be equivalent to or higher than the T wave in the same lead, and it will appear like a camel. The T and U fusion will not be able to be distinguished, and the ST segment will move down. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not want to argue with Su Yun. He had too little information on hand. The argument in front of them belonged to the kind of situation where no one could convince the other.
   

          Soon, professor Liang brought his mother over. Zheng Ren looked at the medium red system panel, and the diagnosis was clear about the patient's low magnesium syndrome.
   

          "Aunty, are you feeling uncomfortable?" Zheng Ren smiled and started to ask about her medical history.
   

          Although there was a diagnosis from big pig's trotter, Zheng Ren still asked from the beginning, no matter how big or small, so detailed that Lin Yuan felt it was a little long-winded.
   

          The patient's positive medical history was only intermittent foot spasms, and nothing else.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished asking, he said to professor Liang,""Liang Zi, take Auntie to do a magnesium load test."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're thinking of hypomelexosis?" professor Liang asked after a moment of surprise.
   

          "Yes, spasms in the wrists and feet, changes in the electrocardiograms, and slight tremors in your mother's eyes during her speech. During the physical examination, there was a slight excitement in the reflexes, and nerve and muscle tremors. Although the blood plasma test showed that it was normal, we can't rule out this illness. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Dr. Liang took his grandmother for a checkup.
   

          "Boss, it looks like it now." After the physical examination, Su Yun did not object. He pondered and asked,"but how did you get it?"
   

          Zheng Ren was also thinking about this problem.
   

          Lin Yuan couldn't keep up with boss Zheng's and Su Yun's thinking rhythm. In her opinion, it was already amazing enough that a clear diagnosis of meteoric low-magnesium syndrome was provided by just a slightly abnormal electrocardiogram, a physical examination, and a medical history.
   

          As for how it came to be ... It was better for him to figure out how to diagnose it first.
   

          "First, the patient might have lost too much of his digestive tract." Su Yun held her phone and chatted with someone while she said,"because magnesium is absorbed in the small intestine and part of the colon, severe diarrhea, fatty diarrhea, malabsorption, intestinal fistles, and major fistlectomies can all lead to low magnesium syndrome."
   

          "Yes, I just asked. He hasn't had any surgery. Normal people shouldn't have problems with absorbing magnesium ions, so we can rule out this. " Zheng Ren sat on the chair and squinted his eyes. He was also thinking about professor Liang's mother's condition.
   

          "Second, we lost too many kidneys. Chronic pyelonphretitis, renal tubular acidity, acute kidney failure in the urinary tract, or long-term use of loop lauretics, thiudes, and permeable servant would cause the loss of magnesium in the kidney and lead to low magnesium syndrome. "
   

          "I just asked, No." Zheng Ren replied,"don't consider that it's a kidney problem."
   

          "I've already considered the possibility of losing it. Next is the possibility of insufficient replenishment and intake." Su Yun said,"I think this is the most important point."
   

          "But I asked just now, and professor Liang didn't find any problems with the food at home. A while ago, I read a report that vegetarians are prone to low magnesium blood. The old lady ate meat, so she probably wouldn 't. "
   

          "What about drinking water?"
   

          "Usually, there won't be any problems." Zheng Ren shook his head."Trace elements are the minerals that make up 0.01% of the body weight in a region. They are mainly iron, zinc, copper, manganese, selenium, iodine, Fuluo, cobalt, and magnesium. These elements can not be synthesized by the human body and can only be obtained from food. "
   

          "The human body can only absorb organic trace elements, but can't absorb non-organic trace elements. Most of the trace elements in water are non-organic, and the content is very small."
   

          "It has nothing to do with drinking water. Humans generally obtain trace elements from plants and animals."
   

          "Boss, have you read this book? United States 's' healthy water 'written by Dr. Fox, Dr. Martin from the US. " Su Yun changed the topic again.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "The book said that the standard for health water is to have a certain degree of hardness. The ideal value is about 170 mg/L, and it has a certain amount of soluble total solid ..."
   

          "Let's not talk about that. How did you get hypometsis? This is a rare illness. " Zheng Ren brought the topic back and continued asking.
   

          "You must have a medical history that you didn't ask clearly. Boss, your clinical skills are very poor. Wang Lin, I'm sending you to ask. You must get to the bottom of this. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Lin Yuan tactfully didn't move or say anything.
   

          The medical history that boss Zheng had asked about was complete, and he didn't know what to add.
   

          And ask for a medical history? The memory of the last patient with an incomplete oval shaped hole and a migraine was still vivid in his mind. Lin Yuan was not willing to experience it again.
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            "There's one more thing you didn't mention. Patients with thyroid issues are often accompanied by low magnesium and negative nitrogen balance. " Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's provocation. He pondered and said,"people are often in this situation when they are hungry, sick, and old."
   

          "You make it sound complicated, so just say that you're malnourished." Su Yun said,"look at the old lady. Look at professor Liang's family condition. It's impossible for him to be malnourished."
   

          Then, Su Yun thought of something and continued,""Old fan, the time when he almost died of illness."
   

          "Ah? Fan Tian Shui?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          It was hard for her to believe that someone like fan Tianshui could almost die of illness.
   

          "Don't interrupt, Wang Lin. " Su Yun said,"he hasn't eaten for so many days, but I don't see anything bad happening to him." Negative nitrogen balance is a very extreme situation, so it's not worth considering for now. "
   

          At this point, Zheng Ren had nothing more to say.
   

          The system had given him a diagnosis, but it wouldn't give him the reason for this situation. Most of the patients could be explained and treated by the source of the disease.
   

          Some were difficult, such as the incident of him eating pig's thyroid gland in the emergency department and the young man who had turned into an avatar in Haicheng.
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun's words were not wrong.
   

          Why don't chang Yue try?
   

          "Where's Chang Yue?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's not writing medical records. He's just chatting with the patient's family. " Su Yun lowered her head and played with her phone.
   

          Brother Yun, I think you should say that sister Yue is either in the office or in the ward." Lin Yuan corrected.
   

          Indeed, it sounded much better to put it this way.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. The results of professor Liang's mother's laboratory test were not back yet, and the treatment had been confirmed. The only question was how low-magnesium syndrome came about.
   

          Let's take it one step at a time, this matter can't be rushed.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was already prepared to let Chang Yue resolve this matter. In any case, they could just give it a try. If it didn't work, everyone would sit together and once again dig three feet into the ground to find the root of the problem.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't go to the system space. He stared at the fifth edition of external science in a daze.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "A lot. It's a mess." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't think about those useless things. Let's go to old Liu's place in the afternoon." Su Yun used a statement and not a question.
   

          He could see his boss's emotional fluctuation, and he thought that the interaction between professor Liang and his mother must have softened his rock a little.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."How many surgeries will old Liu be performing in the afternoon?"
   

          "Sister Lin said that if you're going, you should tell more patients." Su Yun said.
   

          "So many?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "This thing is explosive. If it's effective, more patients will be fed back. Word of mouth ... Why do you suddenly think of fecal transmission?" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          With that, Chang Yue came back. She didn't even look at the others. After she came back, she sat down in front of the computer and began to write the medical record.
   

          "Chang Yue." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Say something." Chang Yue said coldly after two seconds of silence. She no longer had the gentleness and warmth that she had when she explained her condition to the patient.
   

          "I'm asking you for a favor. " Zheng Ren was not as calm and domineering as he was when he commanded the emergency department. Faced with Chang Yue's cold attitude, he only smiled and said.
   

          "Say something." Chang Yue repeated coldly.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Can't you talk nicely?" Su Yun said,"professor Liang, do you know?"
   

          "I don't know," Chang Yue's fingers began to tap on the keyboard as she concentrated on writing the medical record. Her answer was simple and straightforward.
   

          "He's from the CT room. It has nothing to do with you, so it doesn't matter if you don't know. We've determined that professor Liang's mother has low magnesium syndrome, but we can't find the cause. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, I'll chat with the old lady when I come back later. Do you have any ideas?" Chang Yue typed furiously on the keyboard and asked casually.
   

          "No, I'm counting on you." Su Yun laughed and said,"boss, I'll talk to Xiao liangzi. Let's go first."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was a good idea. After comparing the results of the consultation and physical examination with the system panel, the diagnosis of the low magnesium syndrome was already clear.
   

          After that, professor Liang would naturally bring his mother to the relevant departments for treatment. The only difficult part would be left to Chang Yue to solve.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Professor Liang held the test sheet that he had just printed out in his hand. Looking at the extremely low value on it, he knew that boss Zheng's judgment was right.
   

          The magnesium test in his blood plasma was not low, and after the magnesium load test, he was in awe of boss Zheng.
   

          However, Su Yun later said that they had to leave because they had something to do, and that they would ask Chang Yue to take care of the rest of the matters. Professor Liang felt a little uncomfortable.
   

          Who was Chang Yue? Professor Liang had no idea.
   

          No matter if it was Brother Yun or boss Zheng, they only needed to say a few words. They had to find a doctor ... He had some complaints in his heart, but he didn't dare to think too deeply about it.
   

          Nowadays, when they encountered difficult scans in the CT scan room, Department Director Hao would use boss Zheng as an example when he organized consultations.
   

          Looking at boss Zheng, these words had already made professor Liang's ears turn numb. However, who was Chang Yue, doctor Chang?!
   

          He brought his mother to the Department of interventional services. Professor Liang found Chang Yue and showed her the test results. Chang Yue only took a glance at the test report before she sat there and started chatting with the old lady.
   

          As professor Liang listened, he was not only confused, but also sleepy.
   

          This wasn't a medical history, it was more like a chat. Usually, everyone would just sit at the table and chat, but he had brought the old lady to see a doctor.
   

          I'll endure!
   

          Doctor Liang suppressed the anxiety in his heart and tried his best to divert his attention. He did not want to listen to Chang Yue telling his mother that he had not found a girlfriend until now, causing the old couple to be unable to hold their grandchildren.
   

          What was the point of talking about family matters in the hospital?
   

          Professor Liang felt that it was meaningless. He was giving face to boss Zheng and Brother Yun this time. In the future, he would just pretend not to see this doctor Chang.
   

          "This female doctor is so bad. Why did boss Zheng keep her by his side?" Dr. Liang criticized in her heart.
   

          Time passed by slowly. Professor Liang was too bored sitting at the side. In addition, he had returned to his hometown, so he was anxious and tired. He was not interested in the topic at all, so he fell asleep immediately.
   

          "Professor Liang, wake up."
   

          After a long time, professor Liang heard someone calling him. "We've reached our stop?"he said in a daze.
   

          “……”
   

          The office was filled with cheerful laughter.
   

          "Your mother takes omelez all year round, so she thinks it's a health care drug. When we get back, stop eating with Amazons and start taking in magnesium, you'll be fine soon. " Chang Yue said.
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            "Boss, Chang Yue found out that the old lady takes regular oral doses of omelexal." Su Yun hung up the phone, not listening to professor Liang's endless thanks.
   

          What's so great about Chang Yue? she's just good at chatting ... Drinking seems good too. See a doctor? She also knows how to treat illnesses? Su Yun pondered in her heart.
   

          "Perennial?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, he said he's been eating it for seven or eight years."
   

          "Oh, I see." Zheng Ren suddenly understood."Tell Dr. Liang to stop eating olmezon, and then add magnesium."
   

          "He did." Su Yun casually replied.
   

          Currently, it was the best drug for the treatment of gastrointestinal ulcers. It effectively and quickly inhibited stomach acid secretion and cleared pyloric ulcers to achieve the purpose of rapid treatment of bacteria.
   

          On March 2,2011, the United States and Drug Administration warned the public that long-term use of proton pump suppressants could lead to a decrease in magnesium content in the blood, which could lead to hypomelexosis.
   

          In about 25% of the cases, magnesium supplementation alone could not improve the patient's low-magnesium syndrome, and the proton pump inhibitor had to be stopped.
   

          The proton pump inhibitor interfered with magnesium absorption by blocking the Trans-cell TRMP6 channel and cell bypass.
   

          This was the basic principle. When Zheng Ren was asking about professor Liang's medical history, he had specifically asked if professor Liang's mother had taken any medicine orally.
   

          However, the answer he got was negative. The old lady said that she didn't have high blood pressure or diabetes, and she didn't take medicine at all.
   

          Perhaps in her opinion, this proton pump inhibitor was a health supplement and not a medicine at all, so there was no need to tell the doctor. In the same way, a mild stomach ulcer was not considered an illness, so he did not tell Zheng Ren either.
   

          "I've never encountered any mental problems caused by eating omelezins before. " No matter how Zheng Ren thought about it, he found it strange and said softly.
   

          "It takes too long to take it orally, so I can't help it." Su Yun replied,"this is still considered good. There is no arrhythmia or epilepsy. It is considered a blessing in the midst of misfortune."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. It would be a real tragedy if she was diagnosed with mental disorders because of eating omeleproles and was admitted to a mental hospital for treatment.
   

          Professor Liang was very reliable on this point.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it seems like you're very busy over there." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "It's alright. It'll be better when director Gao from the provincial capital comes over in a few days. " Zheng Ren spoke as he watched the entire process of Liu xuzhi's surgery, and he already had an understanding of Liu xuzhi's surgical standard.
   

          From a bird's eye view, they only needed to watch for a few minutes to judge Liu xuzhi's standard.
   

          What surprised Zheng Ren was that Liu xuzhi's surgical skills had improved very quickly. It could even be said to be extremely fast. By right, at his age, he had already passed the peak of his learning. It was out of Zheng Ren's expectations that he could improve so quickly.
   

          'So the motivation to make money is so strong,' Zheng Ren thought as he looked at Liu xuzhi through the lead glass.
   

          It was just that his surgery time was too long. Although X-rays were considered direct rays and not scattered rays, in theory, they would not cause too much harm to the doctor.
   

          However, theory was only theory. The country had not launched interventional surgeries for a long time, but there was always news of some doctors who were involved in interventional surgeries falling sick again.
   

          He had to hurry up and use the mechanical arm to free the surgeon from the operating theater.
   

          If he wanted to promote the development of the discipline, he had to first solve the most basic contradictions.
   

          Why was Zheng Ren worried about Liu xuzhi? Why was it so rare to let the unmarried Su Yun go on stage? It was because they needed to eat thread during interventional surgeries.
   

          Should I contact uncle ning? At the thought of this, Zheng Ren immediately felt that he still had to do more psychological preparation and could not do it directly.
   

          The fear boss Zheng had for his father-in-law in the depths of his heart was indescribable. To him, it was best to have less contact.
   

          Twenty-two minutes later, the surgery was over.
   

          Liu xuzhi stared at the half-red system panel as he walked out. Zheng Ren didn't pay much attention at first, but he saw a diagnosis of low fever on his system panel.
   

          This guy was having a fever, but he was still performing surgery. Was this not a joke?
   

          Zheng Ren was immediately upset. He asked,""Old Liu, your face is red. Are you not feeling well?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've been having a small cold recently." Liu xuzhi smiled and said,"it's nothing. Just a small problem."
   

          "Hurry up and treat the patient. Don't delay it for too long. Originally, if you take too much thread during an interventional surgery, it might cause your body to be exhausted and your immunity to be lowered. "
   

          "Okay, I got it, boss Zheng." Liu xuzhi bent his back slightly and stood in front of Zheng Ren. He was very well-behaved, just like the small-time radiology doctor in Westwood.
   

          "You rest, I'll perform an operation." Zheng Ren said,"you have some problems that need to be corrected."
   

          After he finished speaking, he began to explain the many problems during the surgery to Liu xuzhi. Although they were all small problems, when accumulated, they could change from quantity to quality and become big problems.
   

          Liu xuzhi nodded repeatedly as he listened. The fog was cleared after boss Zheng explained a lot of things that he wasn't usually clear about.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you think?" Liu xuzhi extended his hand and pointed at the image of the surgery he had just completed.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately saw that Liu xuzhi's right index finger was red and swollen. It was not very heavy, but his eyes were squinted.
   

          "What happened to your hand?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Ah?" Liu xuzhi was so scared that he immediately retracted his hand."I'm sorry, boss Zheng. I shouldn't be pointing fingers."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Liu xuzhi helplessly. Why was this guy so cowardly, just like Quan xiaocao?
   

          "I'm not talking about that. Your right index finger is red and swollen. What's going on?" Zheng Ren combined it with Liu xuzhi's system panel and had a very bad guess in his heart.
   

          "Uh ... Someone treated director Zhu to dinner last night. Maybe the lobster's whiskers pricked him by accident?" Liu xuzhi wasn't sure, and he didn't know why Boss Zheng looked so strict.
   

          He didn't even have this expression when he was lying on the operating table waiting for him to perform the surgery.
   

          "Su Yun." Zheng Ren suddenly called out.
   

          "Boss, you're not suspecting that old Liu is infected, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Let's go to the hospital for a check-up ..." Zheng Ren paused for a moment, then asked,"does it hurt?"
   

          "It doesn't hurt. It's a little swollen," Liu xuzhi looked at boss Zheng and Su Yun in a daze, not knowing what they were talking about.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you alright?" Lin Jiaojiao rarely saw boss Zheng speak with such a serious expression, so she asked in surprise.
   

          "Then let's observe for a while longer." Zheng Ren said,"sister Lin."
   

          "Eh."
   

          "I'll take care of this batch of patients. Don't take in the rest for now. We'll talk about it after old Liu's condition has stabilized. How many more patients are there?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There are still 22 left." Lin Jiaojiao said without hesitation.
   

          "Oh, this afternoon. I'll be done by tomorrow afternoon. It's fine." Zheng Ren then looked at Liu xuzhi."Be careful of a carnivorous bacteria infection. Start injecting some antibiotics tonight. If the fever can't be controlled or the finger continues to swell, we'll have to make an incision and drain it for bacterial cultivation."
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            Liu xuzhi looked at boss Zheng with a bitter face. Although performing surgery was a job, to Liu xuzhi, it was not just a job but a means to maintain his life.
   

          Living in the capital and supporting the family, which one of them didn't need money?
   

          Recuperate? It did not exist.
   

          A day without work meant a day without income.
   

          To Liu xuzhi, the best medicine was the wads of cash Lin Jiaojiao would take out every day after he finished his surgery.
   

          There was nothing in the world that smelled Better Than Cash.
   

          Now, he was not allowed to perform the surgery ... Boss Zheng ... In an instant, Liu xuzhi felt that his heart was about to explode again.
   

          A throbbing pain came from his heart under his sternum, and Liu xuzhi's face instantly turned pale.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is old Liu alright?" Lin Jiaojiao took a closer look at Liu xuzhi's fingers. There wasn't even a bite on them. They were red and swollen, and Liu xuzhi had a low fever.
   

          "It must be a cold. Boss Zheng is making a mountain out of a molehill," Lin Jiaojiao thought.
   

          "It doesn't look like a carnivorous fungus infection." Su Yun picked up Liu xuzhi's right hand and looked at the lights in the operating room, as if she was looking at the watermark in the middle of the notes.
   

          Seeing Su Yun's playful look, Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "The symptoms do match. It's better to be careful. This is a disease that can kill people." Zheng Ren said very seriously.
   

          A dead man ... This sentence gave Liu xuzhi a fright.
   

          "The boss isn't scaring you. It doesn't look like it. I think he's just too nervous." "Carnivorous bacteria is not a single type of bacteria," Su Yun explained."It refers to the cruritical fascias caused by different types of bacteria. It's a general term for bacteria that can cause damage to muscle tissue."
   

          "Yes, Staphylococcus aureus and pneumoperitoneum are both carnivorous bacteria," Zheng Ren said,"because these bacteria infect the fascia under the skin and cause inflammation, the clinical course is fast and serious, and the mortality rate is high. That's why they are collectively called carnivorous bacteria."
   

          The previous patient was sent down, and the next patient came up. Zheng Ren stood up and said,"I'll go perform the surgery. Su Yun, tell Lao Liu about meat-eating fungi."
   

          He then looked at Liu xuzhi with a serious expression and said in a deep voice,"We can't be careless. It'll cost us our lives."
   

          "Look at how careful the boss is. Doesn't it make people feel disgusted?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle.
   

          Liu xuzhi's mouth moved, but he did not know how to answer Su Yun's question.
   

          "Old Liu, we're not in Pengxi village now. If there's a problem, we still need to treat it. Your body is the capital for the surgery. If your body collapses and you lose your life, your wife and children will have to pack up and go back to their hometown. "
   

          Su Yun described a scene, and Liu xuzhi could hear the sound of the cold northwest wind in the middle of winter. The wind swept up the White snow and slapped it on his face. His heart was cold.
   

          "Big brother Yun, it's just bacteria. It doesn't seem to be a big deal in the hospital." Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          She watched as boss Zheng went in to get into position, put on lead clothes, and wash his hands. She was a little conflicted.
   

          How good would it be if boss Zheng could come here to perform surgery every day? If that was the case, Liu Xu's illness seemed to be a good thing.
   

          However, boss Zheng had said that he would take a break after he was done with the patient in front of him and not take in any more patients. Although it would affect short-term profits, from another perspective, it seemed to be a kind of hunger marketing.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's mind was running wild as she talked to Su Yun.
   

          "Sister Lin, you don't know how powerful I am." Su Yun said,"in the hospital, once a problem is discovered, they will definitely use drugs to control it early. That's why you don't think that Staphylococcus aureus are that powerful."
   

          "But that's the bacteria produced by human contact through the respiratory tract and other means. Old Liu's kind ... Let's say it's a carnivorous fungus, then ... By the way, old Liu, did you eat raw or cooked fish?"
   

          Su Yun's thoughts changed very quickly, changing two or three of them in one sentence.
   

          "It's raw," Liu xuzhi replied blankly.
   

          "Look at you. You should just use your chopsticks to pick up the best pieces and eat them. Why are you holding the shrimp shell and eating it?" Su Yun grumbled.
   

          "I've never had such fresh seafood in my hometown ..." Liu xuzhi explained in a low voice.
   

          "Call the waiter to get another serving. If it's not enough, we'll fill up all the prawns in the shop." Su Yun said heroically,"next time, remember to call the waiter directly and ask her to order another serving according to the menu."
   

          Liu xuzhi was speechless.
   

          Was it in the previous one? I can't say such words.
   

          "Anyway, the temperature at which Staphylococcus epictis and Staphylococcus aureus are killed is around 70 degrees Celsius. It's definitely not a problem to cook them. If they ate it raw, there was a real possibility of infection. If the carnivorous bacteria carried on the seafood enters the fascia directly, it will be troublesome if you develop necrotic fasciae. "
   

          "A few days ago, I met a patient infected with sea divergent bacteria in the emergency department with the boss. That kind of bacteria was not a big problem. The onset was slow, and there was plenty of time to deal with it. People like yours are different. They have acute diseases, and people die every year from carnivorous bacteria infection. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao saw that Su Yun's words seemed to make sense, so she asked in a low voice,""Brother Yun, people really die."
   

          "The carnivorous fungus can enter the human body through small wounds on the skin, and its toxicity is strong, so people with poor resistance can't resist it at all." Su Yun said,"old Liu has been undergoing interventional surgeries every day. The X-rays have caused his body's immunity to be on the low side. That's why he's starting to have a low fever after being pricked yesterday. This is a reaction from his body."
   

          "Although it's more likely that the boss is making a mountain out of a molehill, I'd still like to rest for two days. Sister Lin, you can't be so ruthless as to exploit the remaining value of the workers. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao knew that Su Yun was joking. Although her heart ached, she knew that she had no room to refuse. Boss Zheng and big brother Yun had talked about this very seriously. If he still didn't agree, he couldn't possibly fall out with them just because of the number of surgeries he had to perform for a few days.
   

          "Old Liu, I know you're not willing, but there's no room for discussion." "Young people cry for love, but you cry for poverty," Su Yun said with certainty. Take a break and don't go on with the surgery anymore, I'm telling you. "
   

          "Oh." Liu xuzhi nodded, but he was worried about how to tell director Zhu about this.
   

          "I don't think so, but I still need to observe. Old Liu, you have to be careful if your fingers hurt. "
   

          "It doesn't hurt."
   

          "I'm not talking about now. It's in the next few days. Once you feel pain, you have to be careful. To eat prawns, you have to chew on the shell. A few days ago, he had met a small patient who was licking a bottle of fruit juice. In the end, the boss pumped air into the bottle and removed the bottle. Fortunately, I came earlier. If I had been a few hours late, my tongue would have been dead. "
   

          "You, why are you acting like a child?"
   

          Su Yun's words were a little messy, and her thoughts changed extremely quickly. Liu xuzhi could not keep up with her rhythm.
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            "There's a study in Cell magazine that shows that the carnivorous bacteria that causes necrotic fascitis 'kidnap' neurons and survive by using the normal communication mechanism between neurons and the immune system after injury or infection.
   

          Liu xuzhi was confused. He was a cardiologist from a small border County. How could he know anything about neurons and the immune system?
   

          "After the body is injured, the nervous system will send out two signals. One tells the brain and causes pain; The other one suppresses the immune system to prevent excessive immune response from causing additional damage to healthy tissues. "
   

          "The mouse model found that the carnivorous bacteria used this mechanism to increase the host's pain by releasing the bacterial toxin, pneumoperitoneum S, and cause immune silence."
   

          "The human body is very wonderful. Bacteria are our natural enemies, just like what the research says. They're very smart, so we can't be careless. "
   

          "Brother Yun, can you make it simple?" Liu xuzhi scratched his head and said in embarrassment.
   

          "It means that you'll feel a lot of pain, and your body's reaction will naturally suppress the immune rejection, causing the immune system to be silent and have no reaction to the carnivorous bacteria." Su Yun said,"by the time there is a reaction, it will be too late."
   

          After Liu xuzhi heard him finish, he felt a swelling feeling from his right index finger. He vaguely felt a little pain.
   

          "Inject and feed the infected mice with the shot of the calcite-relative. It will cause the immune cells to disobey the commands of the neurons, and the infection of the carnivorous bacteria will be suppressed." "You don't need to know what calcium-lowering gene is," Su Yun continued."You just need to go to the hospital and get the right treatment."
   

          Liu xuzhi nodded repeatedly.
   

          "Old Liu, I'm not talking nonsense with you." Su Yun said in a more serious tone,"in the words of the common people, it's called being eaten. Many patients had their muscles eaten up, the kind that covered a large area. After they make an incision and clear the wound, at least half of the patients will still not be saved. "
   

          Liu xuzhi was frightened by Su Yun's "alarmist talk". His heart was beating so fast that he even forgot that he wanted to see boss Zheng perform the surgery.
   

          The airtight lead door opened slowly, and Zheng Ren walked out.
   

          Only then did Liu xuzhi realize that he had only been listening to Brother Yun's words, but boss Zheng had already finished his surgery.
   

          The speed of the surgery ...
   

          Inside, a clinician was applying pressure to stop the bleeding. Zheng Ren asked,""Are you done?"
   

          "No, I haven't found a relevant case for old Liu yet." Su Yun said,"I've seen them occasionally post related medical cases in the group for the past two years. However, it will take some time to find the detailed ones, the kind that will make you feel uncomfortable when you see seafood and will never want to eat seafood for the rest of your life."
   

          Zheng Ren expressed his regret. When would Su Yun be more serious?
   

          "It shouldn't be a big problem. It's just a precaution." "The critical period is between 24 to 48 hours," Zheng Ren said seriously."Observe carefully. If the local swelling speed is too fast, go to the hospital immediately."
   

          "Yes, yes, yes." Liu xuzhi nodded his head in haste.
   

          "That's how Lucien Bouchard, the governor of the province of qubek, Canada, died." Su Yun smiled and said to Liu xuzhi,"the Nobel Prize in Physics winner, ericalllin, also died from a carnivorous bacteria infection."
   

          “……”
   

          The more he spoke, the more incredulous it became, and Liu xuzhi's heart swelled.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded. Not only did he not correct Su Yun's words, he said,""Other than Class A bacteria, the more common ones in the sea are vibro fiend and pneumohelosis."
   

          "There's a saying that due to the greenhouse effect, the area of carnivorous bacteria is rapidly expanding. Su Yun added, telling Liu xuzhi to give up on the idea of getting lucky.
   

          Liu xuzhi was on the verge of tears. "I can't even go to the doctor, don't scare me, okay?"
   

          "I'm fine, old Liu. " Su Yun reached out and patted Liu xuzhi's shoulder, saying,""You know how the boss performs his surgeries."
   

          Liu xuzhi nodded.
   

          "Even if it's a clean wound, boss has more confidence than anyone else that you won't die." "But the surgery might not be possible," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Was this a consolation? Liu xuzhi did not know. After hearing boss Zheng and Brother Yun's words, he became even more nervous.
   

          Even boss Zheng was only more confident that he wouldn't die ... Then wouldn't it still be possible for him to die?
   

          It was simply too F * cking scary.
   

          What did I do? It was just a shrimp, did he have to be like this?
   

          Liu xuzhi's nose and eyes were twisted together, and his expression was somewhat gloomy.
   

          "It's good that you know how to be afraid. Don't have any surgeries for the next two days. " Zheng Ren said,"follow me to the next surgery."
   

          Liu xuzhi was a little confused when he heard boss Zheng's words.
   

          "Stand behind me and watch. I have some questions that I'd better tell you face to face." Zheng Ren said,"I'll think about it when I go back. When it comes to surgery, not only do you have to keep practicing, you also have to use your brain. "
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren pointed at his head with his finger.
   

          Liu xuzhi nodded to show that he understood.
   

          "The ones that are grinded out by surgery are carpenters. They can only be skilled and can only be sold as oil. Use your brain to figure it out. Forget it, I don't think your talent points are on this anyway, so you won't be able to learn it. " Su Yun said.
   

          Liu xuzhi was already immune to Su Yun's words.
   

          When he was in Pengxi village, he had heard Brother Yun say many similar things. Not only him, even professor mu from Pengcheng was rendered speechless by Brother Yun's words.
   

          Liu xuzhi grinned and stood up. When the next patient was sent over, he helped to arrange the body position. Zheng Ren went to wash his hands, put on his clothes, and then began the surgery.
   

          Su Yun sat lazily in her seat with her legs crossed. She said to Lin Jiaojiao,"sister Lin, old Liu is really tough, right?"
   

          "Yeah," Lin Jiaojiao replied with a smile.
   

          "I know you're wondering why Boss and I didn't come. Even though you didn't say it, you're still a little uncomfortable."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was taken aback. Was Brother Yun going to turn against her?
   

          "That's because you don't know how awesome a person who can do TIPS is. " Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao carefully savored Su Yun's words.
   

          In the past, Department Director Kong was the first to launch TIPS when they were in the 912 operating theater. She could still clearly remember that Department Director Kong had performed the first surgery for at least five hours.
   

          By the time she came down, she was already showing signs of hypoglycemia. He opened a bottle of 10% glucose and let Department Director Kong drink it.
   

          High tension, the anxiety from repeated unsuccessful puncture attempts, and the fatigue from carrying out the surgery while wearing lead clothes that weighed dozens of pounds were the main reasons for low blood sugar.
   

          How could he not know the difficulty of TIPS? forget about ten years ago, even in the present day, there were not many doctors who could successfully perform a successful puncture with one needle.
   

          As she thought of this, Lin Jiaojiao suddenly froze. She understood what Su Yun meant.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Brother Yun, are you saying to leave old Liu in Yimi for good?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          Su Yun smiled and turned to look at Lin Jiaojiao."You think old Liu is very old-fashioned, right?"
   

          Lin Jiaojiao thought for a moment. Through the lead glass, she looked at Liu xuzhi, who was in the operating room with his back slightly bent and looking at boss Zheng's operation with respect. She was silent.
   

          That was indeed what he thought.
   

          This was especially true after the surgery, when he gave Liu xuzhi cash every day. There was an inexplicable sense of pleasure in his heart.
   

          Now, there were actually people who wanted cash instead of a bank transfer. It was difficult not to label Liu xuzhi as "dirt".
   

          However, Lin Jiaojiao knew that she had made a mistake when she connected the dots with what Su Yun had said earlier.
   

          This very old-fashioned doctor had learned TIPS by watching videos! Boss Zheng made two, knocked on him twice, and completely mastered it.
   

          Although he wasn't as skilled as boss Zheng ... Could he think of anyone who was more skilled than boss Zheng?
   

          Not at all! Be IT department Director Kong, Zhu liangchen, or Zhou chunyong, none of them could do this.
   

          And Liu xuzhi ...
   

          "Old Liu is blind." Su Yun lazily 'lay' on the chair and looked through the lead glass at Liu xuzhi, who was performing the surgery.""I've been in the local hospital for more than twenty years. The best time for surgery has long passed. "
   

          "But that spirit is still there. Old Liu finally has his moment of glory."
   

          Light time? Lin Jiaojiao didn't think so.
   

          "Sister Lin, do you think I'm joking?" Su Yun stared at the two people in the operating room, but it was as if she could see through Lin Jiaojiao's heart. She asked casually.
   

          "No. Isn't a Doctor Who can perform TIPS amazing enough? We used to ..."
   

          "Sister Lin, I'm not joking with you." As Su Yun spoke, she placed her hands behind her head and placed her feet on the operating table.
   

          There was almost no one who would do this in the operating theater. If Liu xuzhi did this, he would be considered lazy, sloppy, and unruly.
   

          However, Su Yun's actions naturally gave off a feeling of being a real official.
   

          People were really different.
   

          "I contacted the editor of the lancets yesterday, and they received a paper from Hopkins, which is also about left gastric embolism." Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh?" Lin Jiaojiao was stunned.
   

          "Whether it's the data or anything else, it's almost the same as old Liu 's." Su Yun said softly.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao did not say anything.
   

          She understood what Su Yun was trying to say. Old Liu looked like an uncouth young doctor from a small town on the border, but his surgery data was actually similar to the data of the world's top hospitals.
   

          Wasn't this enough?
   

          "Don't listen to the boss. Bring in some patients over the next two days. If he doesn't do it, I'll do it. " Su Yun said with certainty,"even if he doesn't crush Hopkins in terms of numbers, he will definitely surpass him. We definitely have to keep the surgical improvement on the embolism of the bottom of the stomach and the left gastric artery in our hands. "
   

          Although she wasn't sure what Su Yun meant, Lin Jiaojiao vaguely knew that this seemed to involve an academic competition.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao had never thought that her small hospital would be associated with the academic world.
   

          Immediately, a sense of crisis descended from the sky. The huge pressure squeezed out all the other random thoughts in Lin Jiaojiao's mind, leaving only a blank.
   

          If Liu xuzhi had a status in the academic world, his surgery would be done pretty well. Then, in the future, he would be able to rise to the top, and countless hospitals in the country would be tempted to poach Liu xuzhi.
   

          If that was the case, it was not something that his small hospital could keep.
   

          Was it very difficult? Lin Jiaojiao did not think so when she saw Su Yun's lazy posture. Su Yun even knew the information on the lancets. How familiar must he be with it?
   

          Lin Jiaojiao more or less knew a little about Su Yun.
   

          When he was a master's student, he had already published papers in the lancets. This time, he came back from Haicheng with boss Zheng, and he showed the attitude of a King in the academic field.
   

          In the past six months, he had even gone to earthquake relief work and had already published several articles in top medical journals. Even Quan xiaocao from the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery, who had only a small connection with the medical group, had published two articles, let alone him.
   

          This time, Su Yun decided to personally participate and help Liu xuzhi fight for his academic status ...
   

          Lin Jiaojiao almost cried at the thought of this.
   

          Big brother Yun, what are you doing? If he had an academic status, would Liu still care about the cash he gave him?
   

          Lin Jiaojiao knew that academic status might seem fake, but it could be very important at certain times. For example, the admission of new drugs and recommendations from doctors with high academic status were a form of advertisement.
   

          Although this kind of invisible advertisement was only circulated among doctors, it was an upper-tier resource and was quite precious.
   

          Boss Zheng had no time to care now. Why was Lanke in a hurry to spend so much money? On one hand, they had to seize the time to make money. On the other hand, they had taken a fancy to boss Zheng's academic status.
   

          Once boss Zheng became a Nobel Prize winner, if Lanke had new products in the future, they could ask boss Zheng to say a few words under the premise of a good cooperative relationship. It would be equivalent to opening a green channel!
   

          The amount of money involved was self-evident.
   

          Many of the older professors eventually took the academic path, touring the country and promoting certain products.
   

          If there was an academic need, there was no behind-the-scenes driving force? Lin Jiaojiao didn't believe him.
   

          This ... What should I do? Lin Jiaojiao suddenly panicked.
   

          Su Yun lazily looked at her boss's surgery. It was really an art. That fellow's surgery was really good! Although it was only a little higher than his, why couldn't he catch up?
   

          Why was Lin Jiaojiao not saying anything? Su Yun turned her head and saw Lin Jiaojiao's pale face. She was stunned, but she quickly understood.
   

          "Sister Lin, you're wrong." Su Yun laughed and said.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "Let's not talk about anything else. When we were in Haicheng, you were already rushing to give the boss some radishes. After we came here, you took care of him. These were all feelings. "Look ..." Su Yun pouted."Why does the boss take care of old Liu so much?"
   

          "It's all because we worked together for three days and three nights in Pengxi village. "
   

          "I won't steal your man. I'm just reminding you that it's not right to use old Liu like that." Su Yun said,"I'll tell you in advance that old Liu will definitely win the competition for the lancets surgical method this time. Even though it's not a brand new surgical method, he's the surgeon with the most comprehensive cases. All of these will establish old Liu's academic status. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao still didn't understand.
   

          "Sister Lin, you've been smart for a long time, but now you're a fool. To put it bluntly, you're still looking down on old Liu." A devilish smile appeared on Su Yun's face."If the boss teaches you step by step, even an idiot will fly into the sky, let alone someone like old Liu. You still need to change your old eyes. "
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            Uh ... Lin Jiaojiao was speechless.
   

          "Is the shop owner short of people now? We came from Sea city and went straight to the front line on the first day of surgery. We had no manpower and no money at that time. But you see, in just half a year's time, they've built such a huge Foundation. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao suddenly thought of a sentence,"this is the Empire that I fought for you." Sigh, if only either boss Zheng or Brother Yun could stay, how good would that be?
   

          "Why? It was all because his boss performed his surgery well. Although his academic status had not been reflected for the time being, those with discerning eyes knew that he was a future top student in the medical world. Lanke, can you not be in a hurry to curry favor with me? Not to mention winning the Nobel Prize, it won't take long, at most five years, just by following the schedule. "
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun stretched out a hand, spread her fingers, and made a five.
   

          "Lanke's new product has just entered the country. He can't stand the boss's casual criticism."
   

          "He's a tycoon. He's been dealing with top students for so many years, so he knows how to handle relationships."
   

          "You don't need to know, just follow and learn."
   

          Uh ... Lin Jiaojiao knew what Su Yun was talking about.
   

          Liu xuzhi, a rustic young doctor from the Northwest border, was a bad old man who had passed the peak of surgery. Because he had a little relationship with boss Zheng, he was forcibly brought to Beijing and had a position in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          In the eyes of ordinary people, this was the best ending. Even he himself thought that Liu xuzhi's ending was already a happy one.
   

          But ... He had underestimated boss Zheng and Brother Yun.
   

          Putting aside whether they were loyal to the family or not, the ending that everyone thought was just a beginning to boss Zheng and Brother Yun.
   

          Academic status, martial world status, that was the final destination. No, this was what he thought was the end. As for what boss Zheng would think, it was really uncertain.
   

          With his academic status, old Liu would not need to perform surgery in the future. He could lead a good life by giving lectures throughout the country.
   

          She had to wear lead clothes that weighed dozens of kilograms to perform surgery every day and take thread. She didn't know when her immune system would decline and her illness would come looking for her.
   

          However, if he were to let Liu xuzhi stay in Yi Mei, he would be able to crush many small cosmetic hospitals that did not comply with the regulations in terms of academics in the future, and then train a group of doctors who could perform surgery ...
   

          Wouldn't that mean that she would become the king of the beauty industry in the country?
   

          Seeing Lin Jiaojiao's expression change, Su Yun knew that she had thought it through. She smiled and said,"sister Lin, have you thought of how to use old Liu?"
   

          "Brother Yun, did you say ... Yimi's director?"
   

          Su Yun smiled but did not say anything.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao sighed in her heart. This Brother Yun was shrewd to the bone. He could feel the bottom line very accurately when she told him something. It made her heart ache, but she couldn't flip the table openly.
   

          Sigh, I really don't want to deal with this kind of monster.
   

          But recently, it was getting harder and harder to make money in the country, so it was inevitable that he had to talk to such people.
   

          Looking at him, the director of Yimi seemed to be dissatisfied. His price was already high enough, was it not enough?
   

          Lin Jiaojiao thought about it for a few seconds and said seriously,""I can't make the decision on my own regarding the shares."
   

          "Yes, I'm just saying. You should hurry up. Old Liu's research paper and surgical method will probably be ready in one or two months."
   

          "So fast?" Lin Jiaojiao was surprised.
   

          The highest-level medical SCI papers usually took about half a year, and this was the smoothest situation.
   

          One or two months? How could he be so fast?
   

          "I'm familiar with that face. Editors usually don't get stuck. And I've been getting closer to Lanke recently, and I'm also getting along better with the people behind Lanke. A lot of people have to give in to me. " Su Yun said indifferently.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao didn't know if Su Yun was speaking the truth or bragging, so she immediately fell silent.
   

          "In short, we have to hurry. You can also wait for a while, but we still need to compare and analyze the few plans. " Su Yun analyzed the situation for Lin Jiaojiao."For example, if you can publish a paper like this, you'll give old Liu a huge reward as soon as it's published."
   

          "If you can 't, then whatever. It doesn't matter." Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao carefully observed Su Yun's expression, but she still couldn't tell if he was full of confidence or deliberately mystified.
   

          However, he was right. It was better to be prepared for two scenarios.
   

          The hospital director of Yimei hospital was not worth much. The investor could get him the position with just one word. However, the shares were the most valuable things.
   

          Moreover, doctors with academic status would not be able to dilute his shares through capital means.
   

          Once they did that, they would definitely become enemies in the end. It was better to not have a beginning than to go this far.
   

          Liu xuzhi's situation was even more special.
   

          An old man like him was nothing, but boss Zheng behind him was a giant. At such a young age, he had already become the Overlord of the academic world. He was afraid that boss Zheng would still be active on the frontline of clinical work even when his group of people had died of old age.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao understood what Su Yun meant. Although she didn't know whether boss Zheng wanted him to support Liu xuzhi or something else, she should take it seriously.
   

          The limping manager of Changfeng had been following boss Zheng smoothly and had gradually become influential.
   

          Would old Liu do the same? Lin Jiaojiao was half happy and half sad, and she was a little scared.
   

          Surgery after surgery was performed. Su Yun held her phone in her hand and was talking to someone.
   

          Under boss Zheng's constant flogging, Liu xuzhi had a further understanding of many of his surgical weaknesses.
   

          Even though he was a little slow in mastering it, it was still an improvement no matter how slow it was.
   

          After finishing the last surgery, Su Yun waved her hand and said,""Boss, you can go home by yourself."
   

          "What?"
   

          "I'm going to old Liu's house for a free meal tonight, and I'll help him sort out his surgery information while I'm there. " Su Yun blew on it, and her black hair fluttered in the wind."Old Liu doesn't even know how to write an English Journal. He only submitted his own stuff, and no one reads it."
   

          "Oh, then you're busy." Zheng Ren laughed."Lao Liu, pay attention to your fingers. If there's any problem, you should be hospitalized as soon as possible."
   

          Liu xuzhi had long forgotten about this matter. Now that boss Zheng had mentioned it again, he frowned and nodded.
   

          "Then you guys go ahead, I'll go back first. I'll come for the surgery tomorrow afternoon. Sister Lin, please send me the scan in advance. " Zheng Ren said,"all kinds of preoperative scans, examinations, and so on."
   

          Although the people who had undergone cosmetic surgery were all in good health and basically had no complications, Zheng Ren still requested carefully.
   

          It was not easy to work in the medical field. If you walked by the river often, you would get your shoes wet. Even with the support of the big pig's trotter, Zheng Ren was still very cautious, as if he was walking on thin ice.
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            Mali, City of Palmer, Johns Hopkins University.
   

          In the life sciences research institute, a bald old man was tapping the ground with a cane. The thump thump thump sound was like the sound of war drums.
   

          A researcher in a white suit stood in front of him with his head lowered, not even daring to breathe.
   

          "Shameless! Hooligan! A Bandit!"
   

          The slightly sharp voice echoed in the research room. The LED lights seemed to be dimmed, as if they were flickering in the old man's anger.
   

          "Mr. Edwards, you ..." The assistant beside the old man reminded him softly.
   

          However, before he could finish his sentence, the old man smashed his walking stick on the Reagent Rack beside him.
   

          "Crash! Crash!" A series of crisp sounds rang out, and a set of reagents worth hundreds of thousands of dollars was smashed to pieces.
   

          The researchers had no idea what was going on. They could only lower their heads cautiously, not knowing what to do.
   

          This project team was researching a big project to change the human immune environment to treat cancer. It was said that the project was recommended by the Nobel Prize in biology, and the first phase of clinical medicine had also begun with a bang.
   

          But when the first stage of the clinical trial was declared a failure, Mr. Edwards wasn't this angry. What was wrong with him?
   

          Time had taken away the old man's healthy body, and he could not bear the burning anger in his heart. Soon, he panted heavily as he leaned on his walking stick. His snow-white beard trembled and his eyes were bloodshot.
   

          He clutched his heart and was helped into his room by his assistant. Then, a faint conversation could be heard in the laboratory.
   

          "What happened?"
   

          "Is Mr. Edwards unhappy because the first phase of the experiment failed?"
   

          "I don't think so. Didn't we just find the point where the first phase failed? Besides, wasn't it normal to fail once or twice in this kind of research? Not to mention one or two times, it's even possible to fail for ten years. "
   

          The researchers discussed among themselves, but by the time they reached the end of their discussion, they were all drooling. No one knew what had happened.
   

          In Mr. Edwards's room, he sat on a chair, his hands trembling slightly. The assistant held the medicine bottle in his hand and asked with concern,"Mr. Edwards, you have to take care of your health."
   

          "Those bandits are shameless! Despicable!" Mr. Edwards closed his eyes and muttered.
   

          The assistant didn't know how to comfort him.
   

          Although the project wasn't going smoothly, they didn't encounter any major problems. This was already the sixth year, and it was time to produce results. The project needed to be recognized. Only by being recognized by most people would the investors be willing to invest more funds.
   

          Every aspect of modern technology required a large amount of financial support. However, the investment of hundreds of millions or even billions of cash was enough to drag down a large multinational pharmaceutical company.
   

          Therefore, they were all as cautious as crocodiles. Without enough confidence and not letting them smell the smell of raw meat, it was very difficult for them to wave a check to their door.
   

          The Nobel Prize in biology was the best reason!
   

          After receiving the recommendation for the prize in biology, Mr. Edwards immediately flew to Europe and actively promoted the topic.
   

          The work there was life and death for the research project. Although Johns Hopkins University was the world's first research university, they had limited funding.
   

          In the end, success still required the investment of major pharmaceutical companies.
   

          The lobbying was successful. Although they faced some resistance, mainly pressure from European clinical medicine, the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine had not been awarded to clinical surgical methods for decades.
   

          Even kidney transplantation and test-tube babies, which were widely used in clinical practice, could only win the Nobel Prize in the name of biology.
   

          With victory in his grasp, Mr. Edwards returned to Palmer. He thought all he had to do was wait for a phone call from the Nobel Prize project team in the early morning of October to tell him that the project had won a Nobel Prize.
   

          The assistant also knew that Mr. Edwards had even prepared his acceptance speech. He had secretly memorized the thousands of words long speech several times.
   

          However, everything only looked beautiful.
   

          One phone call had overturned all his expectations. It shattered the beautiful dream into countless pieces.
   

          Mr. Edwards's assistant only knew that it was a secret phone call. When Mr. Edwards picked up the call, his hands were trembling, and his excitement was indescribable.
   

          The assistant vaguely heard some intermittent words.
   

          It seemed to be a call from some proud Big Shot, asking Mr. Edwards to give up this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology.
   

          He knew that this was not a discussion, but a notice.
   

          That was why Mr. Edwards was so furious after hanging up the phone.
   

          After taking the medicine to avoid heart problems, Mr. Edwards muttered after a long time,""Contact Maris."
   

          The assistant was stunned. Maris ... The old witch who was still using the crystal ball to see the future? It was said that she was cursed. Every time she looked at the future, she would pay with her life.
   

          Why did Mr. Edwards contact that old witch? The assistant was stunned for a few seconds.
   

          "Contact Ms. Maris, now!" Mr. Edwards's voice was hoarse and low.
   

          The assistant quickly responded and rushed to find Maris's contact information.
   

          She never left her phone number, only an email address. The assistant deliberated for a long time before drafting an email and showing it to Mr. Edwards.
   

          After the email was sent, Mr. Edwards didn't leave the laboratory. He silently looked at the modern and high-tech laboratory in a daze.
   

          If he didn't receive the next sum of money, he would have to close the laboratory and stop all his research.
   

          The assistant knew that Mr. Edwards was very indignant that so much of his initial investment would be in vain.
   

          But who had a way? Even if he won the Nobel Prize in biology and received funding from international pharmaceutical companies, he might not be able to develop drugs to treat cancer through an immune method.
   

          However, even with a huge investment, there was no guarantee of success. This was a direction, just a direction.
   

          "Doctor ... Zheng? Ask the medical school side why he's a tenured professor. " Mr. Edwards said in a deep voice.
   

          This request was many times simpler than the previous one, so the assistant immediately agreed. Is a tenured professor from a medical school going to compete with Mr. Edwards for the Nobel Prize?
   

          It was better to ask.
   

          Soon, Dr. Jecia from Johns Hopkins Hospital called. He chatted with Mr. Edwards for a long time. The assistant could hear Mr. Edwards scolding Dr. Zheng, who was far away on the other side of the ocean, through the soundproof door of the room.
   

          It wasn't until Maris replied to the email that the assistant knocked on the door and interrupted Mr. Edwards's nagging.
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            After hearing the news from his assistant, Edwards was a little excited.
   

          Maris, a mysterious and ancient Gypsy Witch. No one knew her name, and everyone called her Maris.
   

          Edwards had also obtained Maris's contact information by chance, but he had never contacted this magical wizard.
   

          There were many legends about Maris, and even the earliest legend was during World War II. The coalition forces were facing a counterattack from Arden. The weather was bad, and the air advantage could not be used. Several generals in the command center were at their wits 'end.
   

          At that time, there was a staff officer who was said to have an ambiguous relationship with the young Maris, and he spoke of his distress. With the help of love, Maris used her crystal ball to see the future, just like what was written in the book later, there was almost no deviation.
   

          Of course, Mr. Edwards believed that this was just a rumor. Everyone liked to hear about these mysterious things, including many scientists.
   

          Edwards originally had no interest in this.
   

          However, under the arrangement of fate, knowing that the hard work of the second half of his life would be abandoned along with the loss of the Nobel Prize, everything was like a bubble that burst with a single poke. It shattered without leaving a trace.
   

          His heart was broken.
   

          At this time, he chose to believe in Maris. Mr. Edwards was willing to pay any price.
   

          It was said that every time Maris and the other Wizards used the crystal ball to see the future, they would pay with their lives.
   

          Nothing could buy life, so Mr. Edwards wasn't sure if the mysterious Maris could help him.
   

          The video was connected to an ancient castle in the background. The crystal ball in front of him flickered with a crystalline luster, and Mr. Edwards felt like he had fallen into it with just a glance.
   

          Behind the crystal ball was a man wearing a black robe and a hood that covered his head and face. There was no way one could tell her gender from her appearance.
   

          "You're looking for me?" A gloomy voice came from behind the robe, and Mr. Edwards couldn't help but shiver.
   

          After hearing Maris's words, Edwards felt like his vitality had been sucked away by the crystal ball that was flowing with brilliance.
   

          She spoke English, which was not fluent. Mr. Edwards could barely understand her.
   

          As much as he could to maintain a smile, Edwards stood up with the help of his walking stick and bowed."Dear Ms. Maris, please forgive me for my interruption."
   

          "Time is used to wander, my child." Maris's voice was heard. At the same time, the crystal ball emitted a weak but inextinguishable light.
   

          Edwards felt as if his heart had been stabbed by the light, and his heart seemed to become more serious.
   

          "State your humble request." The mysterious man in Black said indifferently.
   

          "I want to know if I can win the Nobel Prize this year." Edwards asked in a trembling voice.
   

          Next, MA 'am Maris should tell me what to pay so that she can see the future not far in the future, Edwards thought.
   

          The time wasn't far, only a little more than two months. Hopefully, the price would be smaller. After the anger, he began to calm down.
   

          Even if he knew the future, what could he do?
   

          Change? What could he change when facing Lord Kerry of the Bruch family?
   

          If the price was high, he would refuse. Looking at the black robe and the mysterious and ancient crystal ball, Edwards didn't want to continue dealing with her.
   

          He was already in his twilight years, wasn't it good to live a little longer? Edwards was even worried that MA 'am Maris would use her life to complete a mysterious and strange ritual, using the crystal ball in front of her to see an unchangeable future.
   

          "Child, you must be praised for your good luck. Someone has already asked me to take a look at this matter, and I know the answer now. " Maris's gloomy voice was heard.
   

          Edwards was startled. Someone had seen it first? There were so many people who were concerned about this.
   

          "You're a lucky child. You don't have to pay with your life."
   

          Edwards was overjoyed as he immediately asked,""What's the price? Money? How much is it?"
   

          The crystal ball on the other side of the screen flickered with light, and as the demonic light flickered, Edwards seemed to realize something.
   

          "I'll immediately transfer the money to you. " With that said, Edwards waved his hand and called his assistant over.
   

          There was an additional email in his mailbox. It was a bank account number.
   

          Anything that can be solved with money is a small matter, Edwards thought.
   

          "Child, I can tell you the answer first." "My flame of life has become weak after the most recent divination," said Ma 'am Maris."I need time to rest."
   

          "You won't get the Nobel Prize you want this year."
   

          After that, the signal on the screen was cut off. The flickering light from the crystal ball became the last trace of light and shadow, remaining in Edwards's retinas.
   

          It was as if the sun had burned out its last trace of energy and was annihilated in the vast universe.
   

          Edwards was in a trance. Was it really impossible? He sat down dejectedly and powerlessly, and his walking stick hit the ground with a "pa" sound.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Maris, you're deceiving those pitiful little fellows again." Christian said with a smile as he sat elegantly on the side and watched the light in the crystal ball disappear.
   

          "Lord Kerry, we are a Vagabond. We don't have a fixed residence. In order to ensure our livelihood, to ensure the survival of our clansmen, we need money. "
   

          Maris said as she placed her hand on the crystal ball. There was no fat on her hands at all, especially when she moved her hands. The movement of her muscles and the color of her bones could be vaguely seen.
   

          "Damn it, take your hand off the crystal ball." Although Christian had cursed, his expression was still so elegant. He even raised his glass, and the bright red liquid in the glass rippled slightly.
   

          "Master Kerry, is what you said true?" Maris asked in a hoarse voice.
   

          "Of course. I still remember how you danced by the bonfire many years ago before you became a witch." "And I've told you a secret that can't be considered a secret," Christian said with a smile."You'll be able to earn a small amount of money again."
   

          "You still remember how I looked like when I was 5 years old? I've forgotten."
   

          "You know that the Bruch family's memory is very good." "Can you take off your black cloth?" Christian asked. Looking at this piece of black cloth, I feel uncomfortable all over. I keep feeling that you will disappear at any moment. "
   

          "As you wish,"
   

          A pair of skeletal hands reached out and grabbed the two sides of the wide black hood, then took it off.
   

          A skeleton appeared in front of Christian.
   

          It was like the bone specimens in medical schools, but there were differences. Between her breaths, her muscles could be vaguely seen. However, her muscles were too weak, so it looked as if she didn't have any.
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            "You've lost weight again, so your dancing should be more graceful now. " Christian was not surprised. He used the word "thin" to describe Maris.
   

          She was not only thin, but she also looked like a dried corpse that had been buried in a coffin for many years.
   

          "Master Kerry, you're no longer the little girl you saw when I was 5 years old." Maris responded to Christian coldly.
   

          "Oh, no! In my heart, you'll always be the little girl who dances by the caravans and the bonfire. " Christian said with a smile.
   

          Gentle and elegant, it was as if these labels were forever stuck on the bodies of the Bruch family, constantly showing this to the world.
   

          However, Maris knew that there was something hidden behind their elegance and calmness.
   

          "Thank you for your imagination." Maris said indifferently,"now, can you tell me why you've called me here?"
   

          Under the light, a dried corpse was talking to Christian. The walls of the castle and the priceless oil paintings hanging on them as the background made everything look even stranger.
   

          It was as if a mysterious wizard from the Middle Ages was digging a grave to summon his own skeleton soldiers.
   

          There was a problem with the summoning, and the skeleton turned into a dried corpse.
   

          "Lord Roche was killed a few days ago." Chris looked at the red liquid in the Goblet and leisurely said.
   

          "I know,"
   

          "After causing such a huge commotion, you must know. However, you probably don't know what happened behind the scenes. "
   

          "You're saying that after a hundred years, clan leader Roche has finally made a move?" Maris asked.
   

          "No, my beautiful little girl. Perhaps I should add the word 'once'?" Christian smiled."We all think that Lord Roche has sensed the call of his ancestors and is ready to return to the family cemetery to become a spirit that will protect the family and continue its journey."
   

          Maris listened quietly. The orbiculum beneath her skin trembled slightly, and her long eyelashes fluttered. He didn't find it cute. Instead, it seemed even weirder and more terrifying.
   

          "It was a young doctor from the capital who diagnosed Sir Roche and mercilessly exposed the conspiracy. My ancestors! Lord Roche was poisoned by lead. I didn't expect our bodies to be corroded by lead as well. This is a poor quality heavy metal element. "
   

          "A doctor?"
   

          "I know your legends are all for the sake of cheating money. It's impossible for you to use your vitality as the price to divine the future."
   

          The mummified corpse shrugged his shoulders, his black robe trembling slightly.
   

          "I saw you when you were 5 years old. Did you change when you were 6 years old?"
   

          "You know, the curse says that before the age of 10, one will become like this, neither human nor ghost."
   

          "I have no intention of understanding your divination methods. I just thought that you were sick and not because of that damn curse. No one could place a curse thousands of years ago and continue to this day. Even Lord Roche can't do this. "
   

          "I'm touched by what you said, but don't you think it's stupid? Lord Chris. " Maris said in a hoarse voice.
   

          The strange laughter echoed in the castle, as if there were mummies crawling out of the ancient bluestone walls in every corner.
   

          "Then I'll tell you something else."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Lord Roche flew to the imperial capital a while ago."
   

          The mummified corpse's eyes widened as she looked at Christian in disbelief. Loch Bruch was clearly very powerful, but he was too cautious. He rarely left this Castle, even if there were less than five people in the world who could hurt him.
   

          This was his territory, and no one could defeat ... Or hurt him in this ancient castle under the protection of the ancestral spirits.
   

          This old man actually walked out of the castle?
   

          Looking at Maris 'mummified face and wide-open eyes, Christian took a sip of the red liquid in the glass and said,""You know what I mean now."
   

          "Is it an illness?"
   

          "I don't know. In any case, Lord Roche is going to look for that little fellow." "At first, I thought he was very interesting," Chris said."Not many people would dare to punch me in the face, even though I was in a weak state at that time."
   

          The mummified corpse did not interrupt Christian. Her eyes moved slightly, as if she was thinking about something.
   

          "I think Lord Roche is guiding us like a Lighthouse on the coast. Young lady, are you not going to give it a try?" Roche said elegantly.
   

          "Why are you helping me?"
   

          "Ancestors above, I will also slowly grow old, okay? I'm starting to reminisce about the past, and I have a question that I need to explain. "
   

          "No!" Maris rejected Christian's explanation.
   

          "Don't be in a hurry to reject him. He's just an ordinary person ..."
   

          "Ordinary people? Would chief Roche leave this moldy, rotten Castle for the sake of an ordinary person?"
   

          "I'm sorry for your description. " "It's also a video," Chris said."You don't have to worry about others finding out about your Affairs."
   

          The mummified corpse was silent. Her eyes moved slightly, as if she was making up her mind to confirm something.
   

          Christian was not in a hurry. He shook the dark red liquid in the glass, watched the liquid hang on the wall, and slowly dissolved in the glass.
   

          "What does he need?"
   

          "There's no need. I just want to see the good memories of the past ... If there is, our Bruch family will give him enough in return." As he said that, Chris laughed."Plus, I have some doubts about Lord Roche's actions and want to prove something."
   

          The mummified corpse slowly put on the Black Hood again, and his hand that was so shriveled that only a skeleton was left retracted back into the black robe.
   

          At this moment, she seemed to have become one with the shadow of the castle, and it was difficult to tell if she really existed.
   

          "Don't move, my little girl. " "Only this room belongs to me," Chris said."Be careful that Lord Roche doesn't turn you into one of my clansmen, and a lower-class one at that."
   

          The shadow didn't move, only the light on the crystal ball in front of him pulsed.
   

          "I like the way you guys pretend to be mysterious," Christian said sarcastically, then took out his phone.
   

          "I'm looking at what my little friend is doing. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren was standing on the balcony, talking to little Yiren in a soft voice.
   

          There wasn't any main topic, and he just said whatever he thought of.
   

          They talked about the lights in front of them, the community Hospital downstairs, the surgery today, and the dinner they had at night.
   

          This was the most carefree time of his life, and Zheng Ren had already gotten used to and loved this kind of life.
   

          [They said ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang and he frowned.
   

          This was a bad habit left from his clinical experience. His phone was on 24 hours a day, and every time he received a call from the hospital at home, he would be in shock.
   

          That meant another emergency rescue and another sleepless night.
   

          He smiled apologetically at her, then picked up his phone.
   

          Chris? Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, then picked up the phone.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2355: The Mummy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "My dear Zheng!"
   

          Christian's hearty laughter and cordial greetings came from the other side of the phone.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows. If there was nothing important, he did not want to deal with the bruches in the Alps.
   

          Even now, he was still unwilling to recall his previous experience. The invisible curtain of light and the bats that fell like rain.
   

          That was the closest Zheng Ren had ever been to death, and it was not an exaggeration to say that he had brushed past it. Often recalling the bloody rain, one would have nightmares.
   

          "Hello, Chris." Zheng Ren replied indifferently as he turned to look at Yiren.
   

          At this time, the imperial capital was gradually getting hotter. Standing on the terrace was said to be cool, but it was still not as cool as standing in the house. Little Yiren's nose was covered in sweat. She tilted her head and looked at Zheng Ren, her eyes twinkling.
   

          Zheng Ren reached out and touched her nose, taking away the fragrant sweat.
   

          He then pointed at the house. Yiren hugged Zheng Ren gently before turning around and entering the house.
   

          "I have a friend. It's said that her entire family has been cursed. Every generation, there will be a mutation." "I don't think so," Christian said."I'm sure you don't think so either."
   

          "And then?"
   

          "You're a doctor. Of course, I'm here to make an appointment."
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          I don't even have a room in 912. Why did I come to register in Europe? He wondered if Christian would line up all night with a blanket if he came to register.
   

          An impossible scenario formed in Zheng Ren's mind, and his tensed nerves instantly relaxed.
   

          "Chris, you know I'm very busy here."
   

          "I don't need you to do it."
   

          "Oh, do people with curses spread curses?"
   

          "I don't know about that, but she won't go to your place." "I'm sure you'll know if it's an illness or some damn curse with just one look," Christian said with a smile.
   

          "I can't guarantee that." Zheng Ren said with a smile, completely relaxed this time.
   

          "There's no need to promise. She's my friend. You just need to take a look." Chris said.
   

          "Wait a moment, I'll go back to my room." Zheng Ren walked back with his phone. He thought for a moment, then waved at Su Yun, who was drinking, and went upstairs.
   

          "What's the matter?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Chris said that one of his friends was cursed."
   

          "I'll go! Boss, don't tell me you believe me. " Su Yun said in disdain. Although he said that, he picked up the glass in front of him and finished the wine in one gulp before following Zheng Ren upstairs.
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know,"
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders, expressing her regret at Zheng Ren's ignorance.
   

          When he arrived at Zheng Ren's room, he called Kerry again. Su Yun came over with a tablet and made a video call.
   

          Christian appeared elegantly on the screen. He raised his glass and greeted Zheng Ren.
   

          "Chris, why is it so gloomy again? can you not look like it's haunted on that side?" Su Yun asked in a familiar manner.
   

          "Su, you know we're afraid of the damn sunlight."
   

          "What friend? Let me take a look at the medical record. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Without a medical record, she wouldn't have gone to the hospital. Their minds are filled with thoughts from hundreds of years ago. It's like a house that has never been cleaned, full of the smell of dust. "
   

          In the image, a light flickered.
   

          "Where is he?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "This is Maris. I hope you two can be friends." As Christian spoke, the image changed. A crystal ball with a bright light and a man in Black behind it appeared on the screen.
   

          Although they were separated by a screen, the image that was transmitted from the other side still made Zheng Ren nervous.
   

          "MA 'am ... Maris, Hello." Zheng Ren greeted him in standard English.
   

          "Hello," he said. His reply was low and cold.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he had probably encountered the most difficult type of patient. In other words, it was called poor medical ability.
   

          "Christian is really willing to give me trouble," Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          "Are you feeling unwell?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The crystal ball in the video lit up slightly.
   

          "Don't tell me they're using an optical frequency to talk. " "When the sun shines in, it means that you're shouting and scaring Chris," Su Yun said sarcastically.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. He had hoped that the other party would not say a word, so that he could say that he had no other choice.
   

          Christian was really good at causing trouble for himself. It was best if he could push the matter away.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't believe in curses, but he didn't want to come into contact with them. He had to go upstairs to avoid Xie Yiren and Chang Yue's sight.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have any psychological burden. If he didn't understand it, then he didn't understand it. He was even prepared to say a few words of nonsense, and it didn't matter if they parted on bad terms.
   

          Even though Christian was "convincing" the Nobel Prize judges for him, he would not risk his life to come into contact with the curse.
   

          As Zheng Ren's thoughts ran wild, a pair of dry hands reached out from the other side of the video and placed them on the crystal ball.
   

          The light could vaguely pass through the pair of hands, which were as dry as oranges that had been left there for God knows how long. Under the light, the outline of the hand, muscles, bones, and veins could be clearly seen.
   

          "What the ... Mummy?" Su Yun was stunned for a moment before she muttered softly.
   

          "My family was cursed 800 years ago. They gained power, but they paid a high price." A ghost-like voice "floated" out of the tablet.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand suddenly tightened. He was already prepared for battle. He immediately realized that he was still thousands of mountains and rivers away.
   

          'It's right not to go there,'Zheng Ren laughed bitterly. Even through the screen, she gave him the illusion that she was about to transform into Sadako and crawl out of the screen. If they were face to face, he might not feel anything.
   

          "When I was six years old, my life force was sacrificed as a way for me to gain strength."
   

          "I was never young. I was already old when I was six years old."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed as he stared at the black screen behind the crystal ball.
   

          "Do you need to see me?" The voice asked.
   

          "Do you have any medical information?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice. If possible, he did not want to see the person under the black shirt.
   

          "No, a vagrant life doesn't need a doctor."
   

          "Then ... Let's take a look," Zheng Ren said helplessly. He had already cursed Christian countless times in his heart. He had never gone to the hospital and had only watched it through the screen!
   

          The pair of mummified hands slowly lifted up and took off the black Hood.
   

          His long black hair fell down like a waterfall, and behind the long black hair was a shriveled face, just like his hands.
   

          Only its eyes were still alive, and the rest of its body looked exactly like a mummy.
   

          "What the ..." Su Yun muttered.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. He quickly searched for a reliable diagnosis in his memory. This was the second time he was prepared to make a random diagnosis. The first time was when he diagnosed lead poisoning when he cut off old Luo's knife.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2356: Do you know that you can ascend to the heavens?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "When I was six years old, I gradually dried up like grass during a dry season, and I became what I am now." In the video, Maris coldly said,""Zheng, do you think I'm sick now?"
   

          Zheng Ren watched the video as if he was watching a film in front of a 912 film reader. He crossed his arms and pondered carefully.
   

          Su Yun felt a gust of cold wind blowing beside him. He turned his body to the side, as if the change in angle could make him feel a little warmer.
   

          Maris no longer spoke, and the crystal ball in front of her exuded a gloomy luster. Even though they were separated by mountains and rivers and it was only a video call, Zheng Ren's room was filled with a gloomy atmosphere.
   

          "Besides ... Being skinny, do you feel any other discomfort?" Zheng Ren asked after thinking for more than ten seconds.
   

          "No, I didn 't," "My body has become like this," Maris said."What discomfort can I have?"
   

          "What about physical strength? Do you often feel tired?"
   

          "No, I didn 't!" Maris's voice was slightly sharp.
   

          "Do your parents have one? Or should I ..."
   

          Before Zheng Ren could finish his sentence, the light from the crystal ball in the image brightened. His eyes felt as if they had been pierced by invisible needles, and they ached faintly.
   

          However, in just an instant, a hand in a suit landed on the crystal ball, and the light was immediately shrouded by a layer of gray mist, dimming.
   

          "Maris, Zheng Hesu is my friend. I don't want them to get hurt." Christian said seriously.
   

          Half of Maris's dry face was covered by black hair, but her eyes were as sharp as a knife. She looked at Zheng Ren in the video. Her black robe gradually fell, and the light on the crystal ball dimmed.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know why she was so angry when he asked her about her family history. This was the most difficult patient, and there was no other.
   

          "Chris, I can't understand this illness." Zheng Ren said frankly,"I'm just a doctor. I didn't do any laboratory tests, and I didn't see the patient. Even when I asked for her medical history, it seemed like I touched on something that Ms. Maris didn't want to remember."
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he shook his head slightly.
   

          "There's no way to see a doctor in this situation,"
   

          Christian seemed to be a little regretful. He sighed, looked at Zheng Ren, and then turned his head to look at Maris.
   

          "Zheng, just say whatever you want. Use your first instinct as a doctor to tell me if she's cursed or sick." Christian asked.
   

          "Chris, you don't know how doctors treat patients?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Su, when Dr. Zheng diagnosed lead poisoning in the castle, the evidence was not complete. I don't think any doctor would treat a patient like that. " Christian said with a smile. He took his hand off the crystal ball with an elegant smile.
   

          "Zheng, this is your old friend's sincere request. Just be bold and say it."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. He did not know why Christian would do that.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed even more as he looked at the mummified Maris on the screen. He said in a deep voice,""The patient isn't cooperating, so there's no way to do a physical examination. This is different from treating Mr. Roche!"
   

          "You're still as stubborn as ever, just like a rock in the Alps. " Christian did not insist. He smiled and said,""Alright, since you're all unhappy, then let's stop here."
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          If this could be considered a remote consultation, then it would not be considered a happy experience. In the middle of the night, seeing a dry corpse talking to himself before going to bed, anyone would have a nightmare.
   

          'Chris is even more unreliable than Su Yun,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Zheng, do you know why I want you to take a look?" Christian asked in a friendly manner.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "When Maris was 5 years old, I met their caravan under the moonlight. Beside the bonfire, a little girl was dancing happily. Unfortunately, I've never seen him again since then. "
   

          "I know her mother. Just like her, she's also a cursed person. They gained the power of prophecy, but their bodies became ..."
   

          "Chris, don't talk nonsense. If you had the ability to predict the future, would you still come to boss? You can just treat yourself. " Su Yun said from the side.
   

          "Su, this is a logical paradox. It was Maris "mother who told me that many years later, a lucky ordinary person who had been kissed by God would enter our world."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the screen and kept repeating in his heart that he was not talking about himself.
   

          "It will allow Lord Roche to live for many more years, you know that as well...Mm, let's not talk about Lord Roche. Maris "mother said that this lucky ordinary person would also lift the curse so that Maris and the others" tragic fate would not continue. "
   

          "Boss, do you know that you can fly into the sky?" Su Yun laughed out loud.
   

          Zheng Ren was also helpless. He looked at Christian and said,""Chris, I'm just a doctor, an ordinary doctor."
   

          "But you cured Sir Roche's illness. You have to know that we rarely get sick, except for the damn sunlight ... And your damn garlic fish!" Christian waved his arms and said exaggeratedly.
   

          "I didn't know you were coming to my house as a guest. Otherwise, that kind of accident wouldn't have happened." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Zheng, you can just say whatever you want." Christian drank all the red liquid in the Goblet, and his eyes shone with a strange luster."This is not a diagnosis in the hospital. Just think of it as talking and chatting with an old friend."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed helplessly.
   

          "Her." "He's been lying," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice."That's my first feeling."
   

          The light from the crystal ball burst forth, but the gray mist enveloped it. The two forces confronted each other, and then the light dimmed again.
   

          Christian made a gesture for Zheng Ren to continue.
   

          "I'm guessing that MA 'am Maris has always been wearing a black, loose robe. Isn't it like this, Chris?"
   

          "Yes, but what does that matter?"
   

          "They're wearing long robes. Perhaps it's to show off their mysteriousness, but I feel like they're trying to hide something else."
   

          "This is unbelievable."
   

          "If it's an illness, it's not a malignant state, and there's no loss of energy or physical strength. It only looks like a dried corpse. This reminds me of an illness that matches Ms. Maris 'situation. "
   

          "That's why I'm guessing that MA 'am Maris has been wearing a long black robe to hide the fat on her lower body."
   

          Christian was stunned.
   

          In his opinion, Maris should be like a dried corpse by the Nile River, but Zheng actually said to hide her fat?
   

          He subconsciously glanced at Maris behind him.
   

          The eyes behind the crystal ball were filled with fear.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2357: Prophet? no, I'm just a doctor

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in silence as she listened to her boss spout nonsense with a straight face.
   

          A ... Dried corpse ... And he said it was sick? Should he be put somewhere by the Nile River and have a good chat with his powerful seniors?
   

          Of course, what appeared in the video was not an ordinary dried corpse, but some kind of "person" that looked like a dried corpse. At the very least, in Su Yun's mind, the word 'person' was in quotation marks.
   

          He took another look at the person in the video and quickly looked away.
   

          It was really painful to the eyes.
   

          Even though she no longer looked at him, Su Yun's eyes were still filled with the image of that Haggard 'person'.
   

          The skin was very white, and there was no fat under the skin. The veins were shallow and protruding, and the blood flowing in the blood vessels seemed to be visible, like worms wriggling under the skin.
   

          His muscles could be seen through his skin, and his cheeks were deeply caved in. Su Yun felt that it was not right to describe him as a skeleton or a dried corpse. It was a 3D specimen? Or rather, it was more appropriate to put it this way.
   

          As a doctor, he should not be afraid of specimens, but who could talk in front of a talking specimen without paying any attention to it?
   

          Su Yun couldn't do that, so he admired his boss from the bottom of his heart.
   

          It was not a problem for him to perform well in the surgery. He would catch up to her sooner or later. However, his courage was commendable when he spoke to the 'specimen'.
   

          "What a F * cking Tiger," Su Yun lamented. He estimated that if they were to talk face to face, his boss might go up and shake hands with the specimen.
   

          This scene was too beautiful, so beautiful that he couldn't bear to look at it.
   

          "Zheng, Are you sure?" Christian asked. He had already seen Maris 'expression and was certain that Zheng Ren was right.
   

          It was so strange. His face and hands had become like this, but the fat had accumulated in his lower body. According to what Zheng Ren said, it would be very strange.
   

          Even Christian was a little distracted when he thought of the scene where there was no sense of balance.
   

          "Yes, from Ms. Maris 'expression, I think she guessed right." Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed even more, and his brows were like knives that pierced straight into the sky.
   

          On the screen, Christian and Maris did not speak. They were as silent as two statues.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. He quickly searched for the details of this extremely rare medical record in his mind.
   

          There were too few related reports, so not much information could be obtained. But no matter how little information there was, there was still some.
   

          After a long time, Maris said hoarsely,""My respected Prophet, how do you know?"
   

          A prophet!
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          From what he understood, this was a very noble title in some ancient tribes. Wasn't it a little too much to call their boss a prophet ...
   

          Christian was also in a daze as he looked at Maris in shock.
   

          A prophet?
   

          A prophet!
   

          Christian knew what the title of Prophet meant to the Maris. The elegant expression on his face, which had been like a ten-thousand-year-old iceberg, shattered and melted, but he did not notice it.
   

          "A prophet? No, I'm just a doctor. " Zheng Ren smiled honestly."Ms. Maris, you can just call me Dr. Zheng."
   

          "Doctor ... Zheng." Maris's facial muscles seemed to be spasming a little. If it were someone else, facial spasms would only be a guess.
   

          But it wasn't the case for Maris.
   

          The outline of her facial muscles was clearly shown. In addition, her veins bulged like worms, making her look like a demon that had crawled out of hell. The muscles on his face trembled slightly, and the crawling feeling in his veins became more obvious.
   

          "Yes, we have established the most basic trust." "Can you tell me about your medical history now?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Medical history ..." Maris was still unfamiliar with the term. She hesitated for a moment and asked,""Dr. Zheng, if it's a disease and not a curse, what kind of disease is it?"
   

          "I think it's acquired partial fatty malnutrition." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Respected Prophet ... Doctor Zheng, what's your judgment?" Maris asked anxiously.
   

          "The first point is that female patients get sick when they're still in their childhood."
   

          "She's lost fat in her face, neck, and upper limbs. If I'm not wrong, she's lost fat in her upper body. " "I shouldn't have said that your fat is accumulated in your lower body so carelessly," Zheng Ren said calmly."But Christian asked me to say my first thought. It can only be this disease."
   

          "Yes, your eyes are so sharp that they can see through the endless space-time." Maris slowly stood up, her wide black robe covering her whole body. From the outside, she looked like the god of death had descended, if she had a sickle in her hand.
   

          Maris bowed slightly to show her respect to Zheng Ren in the image.
   

          The etiquette was very strange. Zheng Ren guessed that it was some kind of etiquette in their tribe."You're welcome. Can you tell me about your medical history now?"
   

          "It's just as you said, there's no difference. " Maris 'withered hand reached out and pulled on a corner of her black coat, silently tearing it off.
   

          Her upper body was like that of an African refugee. Her ribs were broken one by one, and Zheng Ren could clearly see her heart beating from under her bra.
   

          The muscles in his arms could be seen stretching as well, just like the muscles in his face. The shape of its intestines and wriggling waves could be clearly seen on its stomach, which was extremely strange.
   

          Her lower body was like a mountain of fat. The two legs could not be put together at all, and the distance between the two legs was filled with fat.
   

          Her upper body and lower body were two completely different people. She was like a puppet that was clumsily pieced together by a craftsman.
   

          It was Christian's first time seeing Maris in such a condition. He almost spat out the dark red liquid he had just drunk.
   

          Su Yun looked at the screen in shock. He was completely clueless about the disease his boss was talking about.
   

          "It should be based on the situation." Zheng Ren said calmly,"the symmetrical subcutaneous fat on the face, neck, upper limbs, chest, and abdomen have gradually decreased." If we go to the hospital for a blood test, we should be able to see that fatty metabolism disorder, and that the cholesterol level is lower than normal,"
   

          "Is it a disease?" Maris muttered.
   

          "That should be the case from your appearance." "All the information matches," Zheng Ren said. In general, patients with acquired partial fatty malnutrition are usually accompanied by abnormal sugar and fat metabolism or kidney disease. "
   

          "Hurry up and go to the hospital to have a look. Because there are few cases, we can't be sure if there are other diseases."
   

          "Doctor Zheng, this disease ... If it's a disease, can it be treated?" Maris asked, trembling.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2358: Believe in science

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Normally, it can be treated." Zheng Ren said cautiously,"but your illness ... I think it's different from the others."
   

          "If an ordinary person were to get acquired partial fatty malnutrition, there would be many other accompanying diseases. But Chris said that he saw you dancing by the campfire of the caravan when you were 5 years old. I don't know when that happened, but you still look very healthy now. "
   

          "If you want to treat it, I suggest you go to the hospital for a check-up first and then treat it. Some research institutes suggested injecting insulin to control fat metabolism, which can have a certain effect on acquired partial fatty malnutrition. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren said a lot and suggested cosmetic treatment, extracting the fat from the lower limbs and transplanting it to the upper body and face. In addition to the treatment plan, it took him nearly ten minutes.
   

          After he finished, Christian smiled and asked,"Zheng, can Maris go to your place and let you complete the beauty treatment?"
   

          "I'm not a plastic surgeon. " Zheng Rengan rejected Christian's statement without hesitation.
   

          Christian expressed his regret, while Maris put on her black robe and performed a strange and cumbersome ritual.
   

          "That's it then, goodbye. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Chris, come and eat garlic fish when you have time!" Su Yun joked and then closed the video.
   

          "Boss, you're quite accurate." Su Yun said.
   

          "This is a result of his rich clinical experience." Zheng Ren said indifferently,"I know what I'm doing after taking a look."
   

          "Can I die if I don't brag?"
   

          "Yes, I can."
   

          "Boss, are you really sick? Chris and his gang are all mysterious, I really don't want to have any dealings with them. "
   

          "If it's a curse, it can be explained, but it's not a supernatural power, but a more advanced technology." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What do you mean? Molecular level?"
   

          "Yup, I know. Current research results showed that acquired partial fatty malnutrition was mostly related to the RECQL2 gene coding for a DNA drooling enzyme. If there's a new technology that can change genes, we can use curses as an explanation. "
   

          "Boss, you can go and play tricks now. With your face, I can trust you more than the yellow-teeth. "
   

          "But I don't think it's possible to cure it completely. If it's not fatal, we can do cosmetic surgery and transplant the fat in the lower limbs to the fat-less upper body." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You know how to cook?" Su Yun asked.
   

          This was a huge task. It was not as simple as a transplant. It also involved a series of problems such as skin elasticity, fat liquefaction, and so on.
   

          Maris 'upper body had been separated from fat for too long, so it was impossible to inject too much fat at once. The moment Su Yun thought of how to deal with the 'puppet' in the hands of the clumsy craftsman, and the moment she thought of Maris, whose upper body was like a dried corpse and lower body like a hippopotamus, her head became twice as big.
   

          "I should be able to do it." "It's just a little troublesome,"Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "Boss, I sincerely praise you." Su Yun's disdainful tone was overflowing, and she even used 'you' to emphasize her tone.
   

          "It's only right that he can perform the surgery. What's there to praise?" Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "She's a witch. "
   

          "You're not from the Middle Ages, you have to believe in science. Witches don't exist, and there won't be any prophets. Simply put, those are feudal superstitions. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I feel uncomfortable just looking at them. I'll make it clear first, if you perform the operation on her, I won't help you." Su Yun said firmly.
   

          "I won't operate on her either." Zheng Ren said,"Kerry should know many plastic surgeons. Our main direction is still in tips."
   

          "It's so rare that you can still maintain a clear mind. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, get ready to sleep. " Zheng Ren returned the tablet to Su Yun, stood up, and chatted with Xie Yiren for a while. Then, he washed up and went to sleep.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In an old castle in the Alps, Christian Bruch sat elegantly on an old chair and smiled at Maris, who was hidden in a black robe.
   

          After the video call was cut off, the two people in the room remained silent, each with their own thoughts.
   

          "Lord Kerry, thank you." Maris suddenly raised her head and said from behind the shadow of the black robe.
   

          "You won't regret working with me." Christian said.
   

          "I'll think about the cooperation. This doctor Zheng You mentioned, does he know how to perform surgery?" Maris asked.
   

          Christian did not get angry at Maris's rejection. His smile was still elegant. His deep eyes were like the universe, with countless stars in the boundless darkness.
   

          "Of course Zheng knows how to perform surgery. He's not a dialer," the doctor said. "But from what I've heard from Zheng," Chris said with a smile,"it should be a rejection."
   

          Maris was in the darkness. The crystal ball in front of her was flashing, but it was not dazzling. There seemed to be a beam of light moving inside.
   

          "Do you need me to introduce you to the best plastic surgeons in Europe, or even the whole world?" Chris asked.
   

          "No need," Maris refused without hesitation."I'll go back and arrange some things. In a few months, I'll go to the capital to see Dr. Zheng."
   

          Christian was not surprised at all. He seemed to have expected this.
   

          "I'll have to trouble you to help me, Lord Kerry. "
   

          "No problem," he said. "Are you sure Zheng is the Prophet?" Christian asked, smiling.
   

          "I'm not sure. It's been many years since a prophet has appeared." "But when my mother passed away," Maris said softly,"she told me that one day I would meet a prophet who could turn me into a normal woman. Then I would be able to return to the bonfire and dance to my heart's content."
   

          "You guys don't even have a caravan now." Christian laughed.
   

          "Time is used to wander, and life is used to forget. It doesn't matter if there's a caravan in this world, it's enough that I have one in my heart. If I didn't experience it, I don't know what I would have forgotten. "
   

          "Your way of thinking is really strange. Life is used to find a way to live forever. Everything else is a waste." Christian said.
   

          People from two different races always had different views on life and had different understandings of the meaning of life.
   

          They didn't have any intention of continuing the discussion.
   

          "Master Kerry, you still haven't told me if Dr. Zheng knows how to perform surgery." Maris asked.
   

          "Of course. He's the best surgeon in the world, and no one can come close to him." Christian answered elegantly,""You've made a wise choice. "
   

          "Thank you," he said.
   

          "But do you really think it's an illness?"
   

          "I think it's a curse. But no matter if it's an illness or a curse, if Zheng can make me no longer this ugly, why can't I choose his friendship?"
   

          "You're still as stubborn as ever, just like Zheng," Kerry shrugged.
   

          "I can't see the future clearly. I can only see a little more than ordinary people. However, you said that Lord Roche will personally go to the imperial capital to express his goodwill. Isn't that enough for me?"
   

          "I have a Research Institute. The disease Zheng mentioned seems to have been researched to the genetic level. Do you need my help?" Christian asked.
   

          Two sharp eyes under the Black Hood looked over and stared at Christian.
   

          "Really, just like your mother, I just want to help." "Your stubbornness ..." Christian said."Forget it, tell me when you want to go to the capital. Although I really don't want to leave here, for the sake of our friendship ..."
   

          "Our friendship?" "If you're not so curious about the research of so-called diseases," Maris said coldly."There might be."
   

          "You're just like the others, stubborn and conservative. I'm a different kind of person, I have to believe in science. " "Without the initial research, the diagnosis of similar patients, and the publication of literature, it's impossible for Zheng to ..." Christian said with a smile.
   

          "No, the great prophet is omnipotent," Maris said in a deep voice.
   

          "Then there's nothing more to say. Just tell me in advance when you're going to the capital to find Zheng. This is my promise." Christian did not try to bring up the topic again.
   

          There were many things in the past that even involved the internal struggles of the Bruch family and the secrets of the family that had been passed down since the Middle Ages.
   

          Christian did not move as he watched the light from the crystal ball disappear and Maris leave. After a long time, he seemed to have understood something and muttered,""Lord Roche is right."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2359: Hard work, struggle!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After Dr. Jesse told Edwards about the tenured professor's experience, he didn't know what happened after that. He sat in his room leisurely and looked at the information on the left gastric artery embolism surgery.
   

          As an expert in interventional disciplines, Jesse had a very complicated feeling about the tenured professor on the other side of the ocean.
   

          Due to his high level of skill, he had an accurate assessment of the TIPS surgery, which was broadcasted live five days a week at night.
   

          His level was very high, very high, Dr. Jesse admitted. But he didn't try to compare. After all, their "domains" were different. If he tried to compare, he would only embarrass himself in the end.
   

          Dr. Jesse admitted the level of the youngest tenured professor in the history of John Hopkins Hospital, but that didn't mean he wasn't jealous.
   

          Recently, there were more and more rumors about the tenured professor. There were all kinds of rumors, and some even said that he was a member of the Bruch family.
   

          The Nobel Prize in Medicine had not been awarded to clinical surgical methods for more than half a century. Under the efforts of the young tenured professor, the hard ice broke, and Dr. Jesse could even hear the creaking sound of the ice ship.
   

          However, it was useless to be jealous. Dr. Jesse was very sure of this.
   

          Challenging an academic Overlord who was 30 years younger than him, as long as he was not stupid, he would not do such a boring and extremely dangerous thing.
   

          Dr. Jesse was sure that if he questioned and challenged the young tenured professor, his academic status would be crushed in less than ten years.
   

          It was better for him to do his own research. The effect of left gastric artery thrombosis on obese and incurable diabetes patients was obvious. There were many paths in medicine, so there was no need to compete with tenured professors.
   

          Dr. Jesse was very sure that the research he was engaged in had extremely broad prospects. Although the surgical patients still had some minor problems after the surgery, the research had already entered the clinical stage, so it was much better than Edwards's research.
   

          And the most important point was that he was at the forefront of the world, and Dr. Jesse was sure that no one could walk faster than him.
   

          The doctor from Shanghai was very capable. He did not know fatigue as he performed the surgery and summarized the postoperative information. One person's workload was equivalent to that of three or four people, and Dr. Jesse was satisfied with this.
   

          The paper has been sent to the lancets Journal. Do you want to talk to your old friend?
   

          Dr. Jesse smiled and turned on his phone to send a message to a Review Editor he had worked with for a long time.
   

          Very quickly, there was a reply from the other end.
   

          Dr. Jesse took a look and was immediately stunned.
   

          There was actually a competitor for the surgery of embolism of the left and base of the stomach? The other party politely explained this and said that they would help Dr. Jesse's project as much as possible.
   

          Dr. Jesse looked at the reply in a daze. He said that he would help as much as possible, which meant that the impossible was the majority of the possible.
   

          He was sure that the other party was just being polite.
   

          Dr. Jesse was very confused as he had never heard of any top medical institution doing similar research, but he didn't hang up the phone and immediately asked for information.
   

          To his disappointment, the editor, who was originally his old friend, began to change the topic. He talked about the weather, breakfast, the cats at home, and even this year's Nobel Prize.
   

          I'm finished! Dr. Jesse thought.
   

          Generally, this meant that his own article would definitely not be published first.
   

          He had already completed one hundred and twenty-two surgeries, and there was a detailed follow-up and discussion after the surgery. For a top Journal like the lancets, which was more focused on Clinical Surgery, there was no reason to reject his article.
   

          Dr. Jessica closed the email, and her mood of mocking Mr. Edwards turned to ashes.
   

          He thought about it for a long time and decided to ask her face to face.
   

          After booking the latest flight, Dr. Jesse hurriedly set off. Today, his research was still going on, and Jin Yaowu was in the operating room.
   

          The operation went smoothly. There were some problems that had not been solved after the operation, but Jin Yaowu was in a particularly good mood after the operation.
   

          He hummed a little tune, adjusted the data, clicked on it, and saved the paper that he had completed and repeatedly checked.
   

          The data was detailed, and the theory was ... Was sufficient, he thought. 88.2% of the patients recovered well after the surgery, but the pain lasted a little longer.
   

          However, 11.8% of the patients had various complications. Although they were not particularly serious, some patients infected with octadic bacteria were particularly difficult to deal with.
   

          These patients still needed to go through a long period of Internal Medicine treatment after the surgery, and it was not as simple and minimally invasive as he had initially imagined.
   

          Although the big BOSS, Dr. Jesse, had improved the surgical method several times, there was little effect.
   

          Jin Yaowu had also expected this. This type of surgical method was not a successful surgical method, and it still needed to be improved over a long period of clinical application.
   

          These "flaws" were within his expectations and could not be completely avoided. It was normal to have complications during surgery. It would be an accident if he didn 't.
   

          In his opinion, the information he had at hand was already more than perfect. No matter what, it was impossible to achieve the perfect state.
   

          After saving the information, Jin Yaowu let out a long sigh of relief.
   

          The surgery had to continue, and the surgical method had to be improved. This was just the beginning. However, after dozens of days of hard work, he felt that he had reached a certain level in the surgery. This was an improvement in all aspects.
   

          He looked out of the window, trying to smile, but his heart felt a little heavy. His smile was awkward, like the withered grass on the grassland in autumn.
   

          Whenever he had free time, Jin Yaowu would think about what boss Zheng was doing in the imperial capital.
   

          When Jin Yaowu thought of boss Zheng, he felt like there was a small thorn in his heart that made him uncomfortable.
   

          Who cares!
   

          He walked his own path, and he walked his own wooden bridge. Like mu Tao, a spineless Lackey? Jin Yaowu couldn't do it.
   

          A bootlicker! Jin Yaowu thought back to the time when he was talking to mu Tao in the capital. Every time he mentioned boss Zheng, mu Tao's tone and expression would have a sense of respect from the bottom of his heart ... It could even be said to be worship.
   

          A dignified professor, a leading figure in the country's middle generation, had actually become a bootlicker. Who would believe it?
   

          "I must fight for my pride," Jin Yaowu thought to himself as he clenched his fists.
   

          He knew very well that there was no turning back ever since he chose to perform radical gastrectomy and left gastric artery thrombosis.
   

          Work hard!
   

          Struggle!
   

          Jin Yaowu encouraged himself.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2360: 50 - 50

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            There was no problem with Liu xuzhi's injury. Boss Zheng had "misdiagnosed" him, which was a rare sight.
   

          However, when facing a carnivorous fungus, one could not be too careful, at least that was what Zheng Ren thought.
   

          In a week's time, Su Yun helped Liu xuzhi reorganize the information on the left gastric artery embolism surgery and treated dozens of patients.
   

          The number should not be a problem, and the postoperative observation and follow-up should also have detailed evidence. The patient's recovery was also quite ideal.
   

          Su Yun was very satisfied with this. He had said several times that this should be applied to the National Natural Science Foundation.
   

          ……
   

          Gao Shaojie came to the capital today.
   

          He was done with his child's application, confirmed his first choice, and came to the capital with an uneasy heart before he was admitted.
   

          When he got out of the airport and saw boss Zheng welcoming him with a smile, the uneasiness in Gao Shaojie's heart suddenly disappeared.
   

          Thinking back to the young doctor in Haicheng, Gao Shaojie felt like he had just watched a surreal movie. He sat in the audience and watched boss Zheng perform to his heart's content.
   

          Now, he had also stepped onto this stage.
   

          He had given up a chance to become the director in exchange for another chance. There was no way to say which was good or bad.
   

          However, the moment he saw boss Zheng, Gao Shaojie felt that he had made the right choice.
   

          Without saying anything, Zheng Ren and Su Yun helped Gao Shaojie carry his things and strode out of the airport.
   

          "Old Gao, you've brought too many things." "I'm really prepared to spend my days in the capital,"Su Yun said with a chuckle.
   

          "Yes." Gao Shaojie said,"I'm planning to stay here for a while."
   

          "Old Gao, let's have a good meal tonight. I'll drink some wine to wash away your dust." Su Yun said.
   

          "Well, there's no hurry to go to the hospital. You can settle down the people over here." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Old Liu's house is still there. He went back in a hurry, so he still has to pay the rent." Gao Shaojie said,"I'll stay in his room. He gave me the key."
   

          "This is a relay race." Su Yun said.
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled and didn't say anything.
   

          After getting in the car, they drove directly to the rental house next to the community Hospital where Liu Zewei had been. After settling down, Su Yun enthusiastically took Gao Shaojie around the community Hospital and showed him the new consultation equipment.
   

          Gao Shaojie was a little confused.
   

          Hearing what Liu Zewei said was one thing, but seeing it with his own eyes was another.
   

          Boss Zheng had built such a big situation in the imperial capital where every inch of land was worth its weight in gold in half a year! If one didn't see it with their own eyes, they wouldn't have believed it.
   

          The leading professors of the major tertiary Grade A hospitals in the capital fought each other for hospital beds. However, boss Zheng had landed in the capital, and in less than half a year, the community Hospital had hundreds of beds on hand, including those in the hospital.
   

          If he hadn't seen it with his own eyes, he wouldn't have believed it. Gao Shaojie thought to himself,"this guy is really capable."
   

          "There's no one else tonight. You can introduce the other members of the medical team to the Department tomorrow. " Su Yun said,"we'll buy some groceries and go home for dinner tonight. Boss, turn off your phone."
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          After becoming a doctor, Zheng Ren had gotten used to having his phone on 24 hours a day. Turn off your phone? There was no such option.
   

          "I've been receiving emergency calls when I'm eating with you recently. Can't we just have a proper meal?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and nagged.
   

          "Oh, okay." Zheng Ren laughed."Old Gao, did you go through the advanced Studies procedure?"
   

          "Yes, Dr. Su has already helped me contact Director Lin. There's no problem there."
   

          "Okay, then let's go home for dinner tonight." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Gao Shaojie, who had just arrived in the capital, felt more at ease when he saw them coming to eat.
   

          Boss Zheng was still a sentimental person. He didn't need to worry about many things at all. The rest was up to him.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't talk much during the meal and was rather calm. Su Yun happily pulled Gao Shaojie to drink with her.
   

          When he was red in the face, Gao Shaojie asked about the current situation of the Department and the progress of the Nobel Prize.
   

          What surprised him was that Su Yun had said with a smile that the chances of winning this year's Nobel Prize were 50 - 50.
   

          Old Liu didn't say anything about this, but Gao Shaojie felt his heart tighten. Coupled with the alcohol, he could vaguely hear the meaningless rustling and his own heartbeat.
   

          A 50% chance of winning the Nobel Prize this year?
   

          There was a 50% chance of winning the Nobel Prize this year!
   

          If that's the case, does that make me a member of the Nobel Prize research team? It was probably something that happened when old Liu went back. Otherwise, old Liu would never give up the Nobel Prize project and go back to be a director.
   

          "Old Gao, look at this promising one." Su Yun found it funny that Gao Shaojie was holding a wine glass in his hand and not moving at all. She patted his shoulder to wake him up.
   

          Gao Shaojie was a little absent-minded. He quickly talked and laughed to divert the topic.
   

          He observed her expression and finally felt that this matter should be true!
   

          Su Yun might be willing to joke around, but she had to think about whether she was joking or not.
   

          But boss Zheng was different. He didn't refute but kept smiling, giving Gao Shaojie the confidence that victory was in his hands.
   

          This was the right decision!
   

          Gao Shaojie had been feeling a little regretful during this period of time. After all, he was already in his forties and could no longer be as energetic as the children who had just graduated. Life had countless possibilities.
   

          To Gao Shaojie, giving up the position of director was a very important decision in his life. However, as soon as he arrived in the imperial capital, he felt that it was all worth it!
   

          ……
   

          The next morning, Gao Shaojie came to the Department, and Su Yun introduced him to everyone.
   

          Gao Shaojie knew Chang Yue. She was an ordinary doctor in boss Zheng's medical team. This was the first time he had met Lin Yuan, Gu Xiaoran, and another in-service training personnel. He shook hands gently and exchanged a few words.
   

          Shifts, ward rounds, these were the unshakeable rules.
   

          When Gao Shaojie found out that professor Zhao Wenhua, who Liu Zewei had told him to be careful of, had actually joined boss Zheng's treatment group with the hospital beds, he was even more certain of what Su Yun had said last night.
   

          He was too far away to grasp the situation. However, Zhao Wenhua had been with professor Zhao for a long time, so he knew more about him.
   

          All the hesitation in his heart disappeared, and Gao Shaojie felt that he had picked up a treasure. In comparison, the director of the Department of interventional services in the provincial capital was really nothing.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're extorting me for two surgeries today?" Gao Shaojie's respect for boss Zheng rose to another level.
   

          Gao Shaojie knew that it was different from the beginning.
   

          When they first met in Haicheng, he was a professor at a high-class hospital, and he appreciated boss Zheng. He still remembered that it was winter back then. It had not even been a year since then, but the situation had changed dramatically.
   

          However, Gao Shaojie accepted this fact.
   

          "Yes, Lin Yuan, send the patient to the stage. You and professor Zhao will be on the stage today." Zheng Ren arranged.
   

          "Alright," Lin Yuan swung his ponytail and went to pick up the patient.
   

          "Old Gao, please take a look at the scan before the surgery." Zheng Ren sat in front of the computer and played the images of the patients according to the order of the surgery. He began to explain to Gao Shaojie how to perform today's surgery.
   

          Gao Shaojie had been studying TIPS for a long time. He could roughly guess what to do next after looking at the X-ray.
   

          "Pierce through here." Gao Shaojie said as he pointed at the screen.
   

          However, boss Zheng didn't say anything. Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment. Did I say something wrong? It shouldn't be. The point of penetration he had chosen was quite accurate, and he was very confident.
   

          Gao Shaojie was a little confused. He looked at it carefully and was sure that there was no problem."Zheng ..."
   

          Before he could finish, he saw Zheng Ren suddenly stand up from the corner of his eye and say,""Lin Yuan, wait!"
   

          "Ah?" Lin Yuan held the medical record folder and was called when he walked past the door of the doctor's office with a wheelchair.
   

          She brought a 68-year-old man on stage. He was diagnosed with liver cirrhosis, hepatitis B, portal hypertension, and a series of other diseases.
   

          The treatment group received about the same number of patients, and they were mainly patients with severe portal hypertension and a large amount of ascites.
   

          The patient in front of him still had problems with his knee joint, and it was inconvenient for him to walk. Therefore, in order to save time, he simply pushed a wheelchair onto the stage.
   

          When Lin Yuan heard boss Zheng calling him, he immediately recalled the patient's condition.
   

          There should be no problem with the diagnosis. Boss Zheng had even looked at the patient in the morning and did not raise any objections.
   

          Zheng Ren's footsteps were a little hesitant. He came to the patient and greeted him with a smile. After saying a few words, he let Lin Yuan send the patient to the stage.
   

          What's wrong with boss Zheng so early in the morning? Lin Yuan was a little confused, but she didn't have time to think about it. The patient's family pushed the wheelchair slowly out of the Department of interventional services.
   

          Lin Yuan felt that it was a little slow. The patient's family was old, and it was also inconvenient for them to move. After saying it twice, the patient's lover insisted on pushing the wheelchair, as if it was a ritual for her.
   

          She wasn't being polite with Lin Yuan, but she rejected her son's offer to push his wheelchair.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at an old lady with gray hair and weak legs pushing a wheelchair forward slowly and thought to himself.
   

          The suspicion was not on the patient, as he had already seen it when he made his ward rounds in the morning.
   

          Just as he raised his head, he saw a blood-red system panel, which belonged to the patient's family. He stepped forward and took a closer look. He was diagnosed with type 2 diabetes and the fourth toe of his left foot was necrotic.
   

          There was necrosis and diabetes, so Zheng Ren's first consideration was the diabetic foot. However, looking at the patient's condition, he did not seem to know that his toes were necrotic.
   

          No, how could anyone not care about their toes being rotten and in excruciating pain?
   

          However, he couldn't simply say the diagnosis he saw on the system panel. He was a little impulsive just now and didn't consider it thoroughly. It was better to wait until after the operation. Zheng Ren memorized the patient's name and waited to go to the ward after the operation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what happened just now?" Gao Shaojie asked in a low voice as he watched the patient's family push the wheelchair and stagger around the corner.
   

          "Oh, I saw the patient going to the operating theater in a wheelchair, so I just asked." Zheng Ren gave a perfunctory reply and changed the topic.
   

          He looked at the film, analyzed the patient's condition, and then went on stage.
   

          After Gao Shaojie arrived, he freed Su Yun. He did not even go to the operating table. He just said that he was going to contact the preoperative simulation system and then ran away.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't mind. His men were considered strong now. Even though he didn't like Zhao Wenhua, he was still pretty good.
   

          If it was just a little worse, Department Director Kong would not have left with his team during the earthquake relief and left him at home.
   

          After some time, Zhao Wenhua's skills in the TIPS surgery were very stable, and Zheng Ren was not worried.
   

          Gao Shaojie and Lin Yuan cooperated for one surgery. After Zheng Ren understood Gao Shaojie's surgical skills, he participated in a few surgeries and corrected some minor flaws.
   

          After they got off the stage, Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie talked about the surgery for a while, and then he said,""I'm going to take a look at the patients. "
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded.
   

          Zheng Ren had just seen the problematic patient's family member. The patient had been admitted by Zhao Wenhua, so he did not hide anything. He walked straight to Zhao Wenhua's ward and began his post-surgery ward round.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was walking around in the ward. His habit of looking at patients after the surgery seemed to have been ingrained in his bones. If he did not look at the patients, he would not even have the appetite to eat. He would miss them very much.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren walking in with Gao Shaojie, Zhao Wenhua greeted him with a smile,""Boss Zheng,"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and saw that the patient's family member was listening to Zhao Wenhua.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and looked at the postoperative patient first. After he finished reading, he smiled and said to the old lady,""Auntie, it's not convenient for you to walk. Let the child do the work."
   

          "I'm fine. " The patient's lover said,"the child is so clumsy. He's not good at anything. I don't feel at ease letting him do it."
   

          "Mom, I'm already in my thirties, and you're still treating me like a child." The patient's son said helplessly.
   

          "You're still a child no matter how old you are. Go away. " As she spoke, the old lady limped to the bed.
   

          "Auntie, are your feet uncomfortable?" Zheng Ren asked.
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            "It's an old problem. " The old lady chuckled and said to Zheng Ren,"it's alright."
   

          "How can she be fine?" Zheng Ren quickly helped the old lady to a small stool at the side and sat her down.
   

          "Auntie, what's wrong with you?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          Zhao Wenhua and Gao Shaojie didn't find it strange. This was a very common way of distancing themselves from the patient's family. However, most of the time, it was the doctors in charge who did everything meticulously. The leaders of the medical teams or department directors did not do this much.
   

          "I'm old and have bone spikes. In addition, I had a few blisters on my feet before I came. It's a little painful to walk, but nothing else. " The old lady said with a smile.
   

          "Is the water bubble caused by grinding?"
   

          "I soaked my feet in the water at night. I was thinking that the old man was coming for surgery, but I didn't notice that the water was too hot, so I got two blisters."
   

          Diabetes patients had problems with their peripheral senses, which could appear in the early stages of diabetes. It was characterized by symmetrical limb sensory disorders, with more lower limbs than upper limbs, and abnormal sensations appeared before pain.
   

          There were many points in the feeling of abnormality. By referring to the system panel, Zheng Ren vaguely understood that the patient's family should not be sensitive to pain.
   

          When the water temperature was too high, most people would lift their feet. This was an instinctive reaction.
   

          The patient's family members, on the other hand, had peripheral nerve sensory disorders, causing the body's self-protection reflex to become less sensitive.
   

          Moreover, all of them had symptoms of toe necrosis, and the family members of the patients could still walk with a limp, which also proved this point from another angle.
   

          "Auntie, let me take a look." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"it's fine if you blister it. It's a good opportunity to see if you need disinfection."
   

          Although the patient's family members were a little confused, they did not refute when they saw how respectful professor Zhao, who performed the surgery for them, was to the young doctor in front of them. Instead, he sat down and took off his socks.
   

          Zheng Ren's brows furrowed as he took off his socks.
   

          The patient's family member's left foot was wrapped in gauze, and there was something oozing out from his toes. There was a faint strange smell coming out.
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment. He didn't expect that the patient's family member whom boss Zheng had "randomly" found would be in such a serious condition.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was the same. He had even criticized boss Zheng for doing what the resident doctor did. When he saw the bandage on the patient's leg, he could not help but be stunned.
   

          "Change the medicine bag." Zheng Ren took another stool and said in a deep voice.
   

          The young doctor beside Zhao Wenhua quickly went to get the medicine bag and ran back to the ward.
   

          "Auntie, let me change your dressing." Zheng Ren said gently.
   

          "Doctor, it's no trouble at all. I can do it myself."
   

          "Your water bubble looks very heavy." Zheng Ren did not go along with the patient's words and get tangled up in whether the anesthesia was troublesome or not. Instead, he cut straight to the point, feeling a little awkward.
   

          Since Su Yun was not around, Zheng Ren could not be bothered to think about the details. Gao Shaojie had just arrived. As for Zhao Wenhua ... Even if he had some questions, he couldn't say anything.
   

          Unknowingly, boss Zheng had already ignored Zhao Wenhua. The person who used to say that he would eat more had long been left behind by Zheng Ren.
   

          After removing the bandage, Zheng Ren saw that the patient's family member's toes had scabbed. The fourth toe of his left foot was red, swollen, and broken, with a small amount of blood oozing out. The tip of the toe was black and purple, and some of the toes were already dead.
   

          "Get ready to be hospitalized." Zheng Ren checked the system's diagnosis of the big pig's trotter, and it was accurate. He sighed.
   

          The patient's son was dumbfounded. He did not expect his mother's illness to be so serious.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just the black, charcoal-like color of the tip of his toes was enough to make him feel terrified. In addition, there was a strange smell. Even if one wasn't a doctor, they would know that it was necrosis.
   

          "There are already initial signs of gangrene." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?" The patient's son was so stunned that he did not hear Zheng Ren's words clearly.
   

          "This toe already shows signs of necrosis. Damp gangrene is caused by the fact that the necrotic tissue contains more water, so the infection is serious, and the local area is obviously swollen, dark green or black. " Zheng renxu tapped the fourth toe on the old lady's left foot.
   

          "The decaying bacteria breaks down protein, producing indolol, skumatin, and so on, causing a foul smell. Due to the rapid development of the lesion, the inflammation is more pervasive, so there is no clear boundary between the necrotic tissue and the healthy tissue. "
   

          "..." The patient's son was really stunned this time.
   

          When he got closer, he smelled a foul smell. It wasn't very rich, but he could smell it when he got close.
   

          "Doctor ..."
   

          "He's going to the trauma care department for hospitalization. He'll probably have to amputate his toes. " Zheng Ren asked,"Auntie, what other illnesses do you have?"
   

          The old lady knew the condition of her foot, but it didn't hurt too much. She had been hoping that it would recover. She was slightly confused when she heard Zheng Ren say that.
   

          "I also have diabetes."
   

          "Is your blood sugar well controlled?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "She's taking insulin, and her voracious blood sugar level is 8.2. "
   

          "Your condition is fine. It's just that you didn't receive treatment in time." Zheng Ren said,"don't worry about your husband's condition. The surgery has been completed and he will be discharged very soon."
   

          The patient was discharged from the hospital and went home, but the family members of the patient who came to accompany him would probably have to be hospitalized. Moreover, her stay in the hospital was much longer than her husband 's.
   

          For example, in the current situation, negative pressure suction was needed after the toes were amputated to suck away the inflammatory oozing and other substances. Zheng Ren had done all these things during the earthquake relief.
   

          The situation of necrosis was similar, but the cause of it was different.
   

          "Professor Zhao," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Zhao Wenhua bowed slightly and stood beside Zheng Ren respectfully.
   

          "Send Auntie to the traumatic injury Department. If you're too busy at home, help me contact a caretaker."
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he simply disinfected and cleaned the old lady's toes, then bandaged them.
   

          "Don't wear your shoes, use the wheelchair to push it. "
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and patted the old lady's shoulder. He said gently,""Auntie, don't worry. He'll recover very quickly after the hospitalization surgery."
   

          "..." The old lady didn't expect things to change so drastically. After suddenly hearing about the severed toes, she couldn't accept it for a while.
   

          Zheng Ren consoled her and turned to leave.
   

          As a senior doctor, Zheng Ren indeed no longer had any contact with the patients 'family members. Having someone like Chang Yue to take charge of his subordinates was a lot less worrying.
   

          At the very least, with the heavy workload and the high turnover rate, Chang Yue still did things methodically without any mistakes.
   

          He had already explained the situation and the solution. All that was left was for Zhao Wenhua to communicate with the patient and the family to make their own choices.
   

          Gao Shaojie followed Zheng Ren to the treatment room. Seeing boss Zheng wash his hands, Gao Shaojie said,"boss Zheng, you've been really busy today."
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            After leaving the ward, the two of them changed and went to eat.
   

          Zheng Ren brought Gao Shaojie to the canteen to familiarize himself with the environment and situation of Room 912. He left the rest to Gao Shaojie to handle.
   

          Gao Shaojie was already prepared to write the medical record, because he had heard about this from Liu Zewei. When he was in the provincial capital, he had already reviewed the writing of medical records and picked up the work of a junior doctor.
   

          The afternoon was more leisurely. There had been no live surgery scheduled in the afternoon for the past few days. Zheng Ren sat on the chair that he had fixed by the window and went to the system library with the fifth edition of the "external science" to kill time.
   

          "President Zheng," After an unknown period of time, Chang Yue called Zheng Ren out.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren felt a little strange. Usually, this was the time when Chang Yue would be chatting with the patient's family members in the ward or the community Hospital. She rarely appeared in front of him. What's the matter?
   

          "The doctor on duty at the community Hospital just reported that a patient who was admitted yesterday had a fight in his family." Chang Yue said expressionlessly as she used her right index finger to push her glasses up the bridge of her nose.
   

          They started fighting? Zheng Ren was a little helpless.
   

          The ward was like a small society, and the patients were sick. Most of them had liver disease and were anxious. With Chang Yue around, he had been suppressing his emotions until now. Other than the incident where the two patients 'family members found out about their true love, there was no other trouble.
   

          After a long sigh, Zheng Ren said,""Let's go and take a look. Did you ask what happened?"
   

          "The doctor at the community Hospital said that the three wives and daughters at home are quarreling." Chang Yue's expression was a little cold, and Zheng Ren could sense a hint of impatience.
   

          It was also very easy to understand. Three wives fighting ... This patient was quite good. Many single dogs didn't even have a wife. He ate more and took more, and he actually found three!
   

          This made Zhou Litao unable to accept it.
   

          "Let's talk while we walk. " Zheng Ren put the fifth edition of the book aside, stood up, and went to the community Hospital with Chang Yue.
   

          "What's the patient's condition?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          In his mind, he was already thinking of calling Lin Ge over to solve this problem. After all, there were specializations in every profession, and the medical Affairs Department was in charge of cleaning up after the mess.
   

          Only boss Zheng would dare to think this way. Even if it were Department Director Kong, he would not trouble the director of the medical Affairs Department for such a small matter.
   

          Although the service department was director Yan's decree, if he could completely serve clinical medicine, the problem of overpopulation would definitely be the next problem.
   

          "A 76-year-old male patient. He has had a history of hepatitis B for more than 30 years ..." Chang Yue began to introduce the patient's condition. Their conditions were more or less the same, with cirrhosis and portal hypertension.
   

          " 76 years old, tsk tsk," Zheng Ren exclaimed."This body is really good!"
   

          "When I was visiting the patient yesterday, I had a chat with her family. She's a twenty-six-year-old girl, and she looks very timid." Chang Yue said,"I don't know the other details."
   

          Well, it was not appropriate for Chang Yue to ask too much about the situation of an old husband and young wife.
   

          Soon, they arrived at the community Hospital. The corridor echoed with the voices of women cursing at each other. Some were sharp, some were angry, and some were anxious, but they were not sad.
   

          "What's going on?" Chang Yue's face was cold as she asked the in-service training doctor.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Chang Yue was more like a professor leading a team than he was. With that expression, she looked like she was about to flip out at any moment.
   

          The in-service training doctor saw Chang Yue's unfriendly expression and immediately greeted Zheng Ren. He then said carefully,""Sister Yue, I've listened for a while and I think I understand what's going on."
   

          "The patient had a wife and two young ladies when he was young. At that time, he was probably one of the first people to start a business in the sea. He made some money and wanted a son, so he divorced his ex-wife. After that, his business grew bigger and bigger, and he found his current wife. "
   

          "His second wife gave birth to a boy for him. The child is now in Australia. He's sick. He vomited blood a while ago and almost died."
   

          The in-service training doctor was obviously a little flustered. Chang Yue's ice-cold expression gave him great pressure, and the logic in his words was a lot worse. He tried very hard to tell her everything he knew, and he also tried to think if he had missed anything.
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren smiled gently and comforted the in-service training doctor.
   

          "After that, the two of them didn't live together for two years, and he found a young mistress. Mo is not bad, he has been taking care of him. When he was hospitalized yesterday, it was mo who took care of him. "
   

          "I don't know why the eldest daughter of my current wife and ex-wife rushed over together. They quarrel whenever they see each other." The in-service training doctor said weakly,"I went to persuade him twice, but I was scolded back both times."
   

          Zheng Ren saw fan Tianshui standing to the side, maintaining discipline and not letting too many onlookers to avoid a stampede.
   

          However, the sharp sounds of quarrels echoed in the corridor, making people feel uneasy. Even Zheng Ren could not take it, let alone the patients with liver diseases.
   

          After getting a rough idea of what had happened, Chang Yue glanced at Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren scratched his head and smiled awkwardly but politely.
   

          Chang Yue then turned around and walked to the front of the ward. She first sized up the two clearly divided quarreling "camps".
   

          On one side was the 26-year-old "mistress" who had brought the patient yesterday, and on the other side was a middle-aged woman who looked to be in her 50s and was dressed in plain clothes.
   

          Opposite them was a well-dressed woman in her sixties. Although she was fighting one against two, she was not at a disadvantage at all.
   

          Whether it was her voice, aura, or the vulgarity of a Shrew when she cursed, she crushed the two of them. On the other hand, the two people on the opposite side relied on their numbers advantage to barely hold on and didn't cry on the spot.
   

          "This is a hospital. Don't be noisy." Chang Yue said coldly. There was no trace of the warm and genial expression that she usually had when she conversed with the patient's family.
   

          "Let's talk things out. The ward is full of patients. Some of the older patients have heart problems. If we really make a ruckus and they fall ill, you guys will be in trouble too." Zheng Ren stepped into the battle and blocked the three people on both sides.
   

          The last sentence was the most important. When they heard the word "troublesome" and with Zheng Ren in the middle, they lowered their voices, but they still scolded each other in a low voice.
   

          "You three, come with me." Chang Yue said coldly,"you, go and look after the patient."
   

          The in-service training doctor thought that sister Yue was talking to him. He was about to agree when he saw boss Zheng smile and say,""Alright, don't quarrel. Old fan, follow them and take a look. "
   

          The in-service training doctor was sincerely convinced.
   

          Sister Yue's aura was so strong. She thought that only in-service training doctors like her would be afraid of her, but it turned out that both Brother Yun and boss Zheng were quite afraid of her.
   

          After seeing off the patient's love life, the three family members followed Chang Yue to the demonstration room. With fan Tianshui by her side, they were not worried about Chang Yue's safety. Zheng Ren took a look at the ward and asked,""Which patient is it? take me to him."
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            "Boss Zheng, this patient." The in-service training doctor brought Zheng Ren into the ward and to the patient's bed.
   

          Zheng Ren saw the patient lying on his side expressionlessly and looking at the sky outside the window. There was no light in his eyes. It was like a dead fish that had been thrown onto the shore, except that it was still breathing.
   

          "Wei qinsen, boss Zheng is here to see you." The in-service training doctor said to the patient.
   

          The patient did not say a word, as if he did not hear anything. His eyes were staring out of the window, and his eyes were a little unfocused and pale.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that there was more than one patient lying on the bed. The ruckus just now seemed to have dealt him a huge blow. He was dispirited and listless, completely lifeless.
   

          His stomach was very big and full of ascites. He should have had difficulty breathing and had been in a half-lying position, but he was lying on his side. Even the air didn't seem so sweet.
   

          "Wei qinsen?" Zheng Ren gently patted the patient's arm, but all he received was a dead silence.
   

          If not for the system panel, Zheng Ren would have checked his blood pressure and other vital signs in a hurry.
   

          In the hospital, it was scary to just look at her without moving.
   

          Zheng Ren took a closer look at the system panel and sighed when he saw that there were no new symptoms.
   

          There's no greater sorrow than a dead heart. It was probably like this. According to the in-service training doctor, Wei qingsen should have been a successful man with a successful career, but his late years could be said to be miserable.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you need me to monitor you?" The in-service training doctor saw that Wei qinsen was silent, and his eyes were filled with death Qi. He was a little flustered, so he quickly asked.
   

          "Let's do the monitoring. " Zheng Ren did not let his guard down just because of the existence of the system panel. He still agreed with what the in-service training doctor said.
   

          Soon, a nurse came in with an ECG monitor. She pressed the membrane of Wei qingsen's heart and connected it to check his vital signs.
   

          Other than the slightly lower blood oxygen saturation level, everything else on the screen was fine.
   

          The in-service training doctor still wanted Wei qinsen to answer the question. Although he could see that the patient had suffered a severe blow, he could not rule out the possibility of hepatic brain damage.
   

          "Don't bother, I'll be here watching, you go do your thing. " Zheng Ren sat on a small stool by the bed and looked at the patient quietly as he spoke.
   

          In-service training doctors were more or less observant. Boss Zheng was sitting here, but he was "busy" by himself? That was a joke.
   

          He stood beside Zheng Ren, not daring to say a word. The other patients in the ward and their family members did not dare to speak.
   

          The situation was extremely awkward.
   

          The in-service training doctor looked at boss Zheng's face from the side and sighed in his heart that he was really young. He stood there with his hands hanging down. He wanted to get close to boss Zheng, but he didn't dare to do anything for fear of making boss Zheng unhappy.
   

          After all, no one would be happy about such a melodramatic thing happening. It was better for him not to rush up and get himself into trouble.
   

          The room was very quiet. Only the sound of blood pressure being measured by the blood pressure strap connected to the electrocardiogram every five minutes could be heard.
   

          There were old patients and new patients in the ward, and the new and old patients were interspersed with each other. If the surgery was performed well, the old patient's reputation could be used to exchange for the new patient's peace of mind. This was a method.
   

          Of course, he could only use this method if the surgery was performed well. If one patient had a problem, all the other patients would have doubts about the hospital.
   

          People influenced and interacted with each other. It was easier said than done to control one's own fate.
   

          The new and old patients were obviously familiar with each other. They all knew that boss Zheng of # 912 had performed the surgery well, and they looked at Zheng Ren with respect.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't call Wei qinsen anymore. He just sat on the bed and watched as Wei qinsen looked out the window with a dazed look. There seemed to be countless gloominess in his eyes that blocked out his spiritual vitality.
   

          He knew that the patient in front of him would not live for long even if he had undergone surgery.
   

          Most people only had one thing to think about. This was especially true for people who were on the verge of death. Sometimes, they could create miracles that even doctors could not believe in just for the sake of a thought.
   

          In Haicheng, Zheng Ren had met a patient with terminal cancer. In order to wait for the family to reunite during the new year, he had to endure for seven days. On the morning of the first day of the new year, he got up and sat on the bed. His family wiped his face, had a bowl of porridge, and then left peacefully.
   

          This happened a lot, and the majority of patients died during Chinese New Year in the Oncology Department.
   

          Some people could go beyond medical judgment and endure for a long time just because of a thought; Some people, however, lost their desire to live and quickly died.
   

          These were things that modern medicine could not explain, but all clinicians knew.
   

          After a long time, several family members and Chang Yue returned.
   

          Zheng Ren looked up and saw that they were no longer quarreling. Although they weren't as close as a family, there was still a sense of unfamiliarity. However, it was only like this. There was no feeling of confrontation at all.
   

          "President Zheng, I'm done. Let the family members and the patient have a chat." Chang Yue's voice was a little hoarse.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He stood up and took a look at the ECG monitor.
   

          "Record the value and write it down in the medical record," he said in a deep voice.
   

          This was a way to guard against a gentleman, not a villain. Zheng Ren actually didn't have a good idea. He was worried that if the patient quarreled with his family, his heart would act up.
   

          Although the big pig trotter didn't warn him, it was better to be as careful as possible.
   

          "Is it settled?" Zheng Ren asked when they arrived at the corridor.
   

          "Family members, please sit down and talk. Their matter has been resolved." Chang Yue said coldly.
   

          Zheng Ren could tell that something was not right from Chang Yue's words. In addition to that, Chang Yue's tone and expression when she called him out earlier confirmed his guess.
   

          "Eldest daughter, the mistresses now each have a house in the capital, plus cash. He didn't say how much cash he had, so we'll continue the discussion. " Chang Yue said,"the rest are all from my current wife."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Was this a division of the inheritance? But he was not dead yet!
   

          However, he didn't ask, not a single word. It could not be any clearer as to what the patient's family and the patient would choose.
   

          The in-service training doctor felt a little emotional. A house in the capital was worth a lot of money even outside the Fifth Ring Road.
   

          He licked his lips in envy.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. He took it out and saw that it was Su Yun.
   

          "I'm at the community Hospital. "
   

          "Oh, then you do it. I still need some time to prepare my noodles."
   

          He hung up the phone after saying that.
   

          The three of them stood in the corridor. In the distance, fan Tianshui was walking back and forth with a majestic gait. Just the aura of a man like him was enough to suppress everyone's desire to watch the show.
   

          Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren heard a commotion coming from the ward. Then, a hoarse voice said,""I'm discharged. Let's go home. "
   

          A few seconds later, Wei qinsen's current wife walked out. She greeted Zheng Ren and the in-service training doctor in a gentle and elegant manner.
   

          Then, she said to Chang Yue kindly,""Doctor Chang, I'm sorry to make you laugh. Old Wei said he wants to be discharged, you can go through the procedures here, I'll sign. "
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            The result was not much different from what Zheng Ren had imagined.
   

          He did not try to persuade the patient anymore. Since the patient had made the decision, he would just let it be. There were some things that could not be forced. The more you did, the more you said.
   

          "Then wait a moment. I'll write the communication and call you when I'm done." Chang Yue said.
   

          Chang Yue said something to the in-service training doctor and the two of them went to the doctor's office in the community Hospital.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that she was worried that there would be mistakes in the medical records. In addition, there had to be enough video and audio material under the video surveillance to prevent people from accusing him afterwards.
   

          When he arrived at the doctor's office, Zheng Ren sat in a corner and quietly watched Chang Yue and the in-service training doctor go through the procedures.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen a lot of patients who should not give up and had to give up.
   

          This kind of thing happened every day in the hospital. When Zheng Ren decided to do a live broadcast at Xing Lin garden, he wanted to reduce the number of such things.
   

          Try to reduce the number of people or things that give up treatment for money within your ability.
   

          And the patients they met today were different from before in a sense.
   

          The patient had already lost the courage and hope to continue living. To him, his entire life had come to an end.
   

          Old and helpless? Zheng Ren thought of this word, but it immediately disappeared from his mind. No matter what the description was, it was all the same. He didn't want to think about it anymore.
   

          He just had to do his best for this kind of thing. Thinking too much would easily become artistic.
   

          Chang Yue wrote the medical record, repeatedly corrected the last part that was signed by the patient's family, adjusted the video surveillance and synchronized audio recording, and made all the necessary preparations before she called the patient's three family members over.
   

          She first explained the situation. This kind of thing was special and the procedures were a little cumbersome.
   

          However, the family members of the three patients were very happy. The patient's eldest daughter and the mistress could not help but have happy expressions on their faces.
   

          Chang Yue was worried that the procedures would be cumbersome, so the patient's family members did not get upset. She printed out three copies of the signed documents for everyone to take a look.
   

          In response to the doubts, Chang Yue explained them one by one. Then, he took the ink pad and went to the ward to get the patient to sign and decide to give up. The three family members present then signed and pressed their thumbprints one by one.
   

          For doctors, there were almost no hidden dangers.
   

          However, when Zheng Ren looked at the bright red handprint on the consent form for automatic discharge, he did not feel relieved. Instead, a faint sense of melancholy rose in his heart.
   

          "Boss, what are you doing here?" Su Yun chuckled as she walked in."Isn't the fifth edition of the 'external science' enough for you to read?"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun, who was beaming with joy, and shook his head with a smile.
   

          "What's this for? all of you look so gloomy. Is there a medical mishap just because I'm not in the hospital for a day? Besides, it's not like I wasn't in the hospital. I just went to watch the surgery. " Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren briefly explained what happened to the patient earlier.
   

          As they were chatting, the patient's family borrowed a wheelchair and pushed the patient out of the ward. Su Yun waved her hand at the patient, not feeling sad at all.
   

          "You look very happy. Is there a message from the intraoperative navigation system?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Why are you crying when you're unhappy?" "This kind of thing isn't too common in the hospital," Su Yun said disdainfully. "Why is your mental state so bad?" Besides, that guy has lived a good life, there's nothing to regret. "
   

          "Don't doubt it, he's experienced the sea and has seen through the world. " "If not," Su Yun laughed,"with money in his hands, he could find a lawyer, a nanny, and a caregiver. He could still live a little longer." I understand how he feels. He's too lonely. That's how the world of mortals is. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything.
   

          "What are you doing back here?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "How can you say this? I can't come back?"
   

          "Speak properly." Chang Yue looked at Su Yun coldly, her right index finger pushing up her glasses.
   

          "I just heard from xiaocao that there was a streamer who ate a lot of food and his stomach burst, so I went to take a look at the operation. Then, I thought of the preliminaries of the world's eating competition. We didn't have a live broadcast here, but a friend of mine brought me some video material. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "What's there to see?" Zheng Ren was puzzled. He could not understand what Su Yun liked about her.
   

          "Life! Boss, life!" Su Yun raised her arms and made an exaggerated gesture.""Can't you have a little love for life?"
   

          "That's very loving. Who's the champion of the eating competition?"
   

          "Master Kobayashi and chessnart! A natural enemy, a lifelong opponent!" Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, I remember now." Zheng Ren said indifferently. He had no interest in such fragmented information.
   

          "Have some interest, okay?"
   

          "This is bad. It's said that the stomach of a big eater can expand to 66 times its original size. It's harmful to the body." Zheng Ren said very calmly.
   

          "Let's see how they eat. What if they encounter patients with stomach ruptures in the future?" Su Yun pulled Zheng Ren and Chang Yue to the demonstration room.
   

          "Here, I'll look for my email." Su Yun turned on her computer. This time, she was not using the community hospital's demonstration room for consultation or teaching, but to watch the fun.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the busy Su Yun and did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "Big eater, I saw a video on B site. He ate 10 barrels of Turkey noodles in 16 minutes." Chang Yue said from her seat.
   

          "Yes, I know that one. Big eater, mizijun." Su Yun replied,"it's different from what we saw today. Mizijun is still considered human, but what we saw was not."
   

          He paused for a moment.
   

          "Just like boss, a human can only perform surgery to my level at most. And boss reached this level effortlessly. All the world competitions are inhuman like this. " Su Yun said casually.
   

          "You're not looking for inspiration, are you?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Why would I? there's no need." Su Yun said,"although you are an evil Dragon and will eventually become an academic tyrant in the medical world, there will always be Brave Dragon Slayers who will stand up and fight with you. For example, me."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Su Yun's analogy was extremely inappropriate. Even if he was an evil Dragon, Su Yun would not be able to defeat him by herself.
   

          "It's done," Su Yun found the video and played it.
   

          The community hospital's demonstration room was built with heavy gold by Lin Jiaojiao, so the effect of watching the video was much better than watching it at home.
   

          " 66 times? Is that true?" Chang Yue did not believe him.
   

          "I've watched the live broadcast on Japan. She's Mengzi, an idol and the champion of the eating competition in 2015 and 2017." Su Yun saw that the first part of the video was an interview, so she was not in a hurry and started chatting with Chang Yue.
   

          "An idol can also be a glutton?"
   

          "Of course. A variety show recorded her eating a small cup of soba noodles." Su Yun said,"there are many people who go to that soba noodle shop. They are all big eaters." Women ate 30-50 bowls, while men ate 80-100 bowls. With this number, they won't dare to show their faces. "
   

          "Where's Mengzi?"
   

          " 900 bowls!"
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            Chang Yue was speechless.
   

          This number had already exceeded her imagination. But now, all she could think of was that it was impossible. 900 bowls, just the volume alone was more than a person.
   

          "What's with that expression?" Su Yun was actually very satisfied with Chang Yue's performance. He crossed his legs and chuckled,""Do you know what you look like now?"
   

          "Like what?"
   

          "It's just like the look on the faces of the onlookers when we were drinking green wine in Haicheng. " Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "That day, you drank until you had an IV." Chang Yue glanced at him and said in disdain.
   

          Su Yun was slightly stunned.""You won't have any friends if you talk like this. It was such a happy thing, but you just ruined it. "
   

          "Did you watch the live broadcast?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's not a live broadcast, it's a variety show. The boss of the noodle shop was standing at the side, constantly pouring noodles into the bowls, a total of 900 bowls. That episode's ratings were super high!" Su Yun said.
   

          "You didn't induce vomiting in the middle?"
   

          "Those who induce vomiting are humans. Only those who don't are Kings. "It's like ..." Su Yun wanted to make an analogy, but this kind of example had to be the boss.
   

          "Just like in Pengxi village, you, mu Tao, and old Liu took turns sleeping, so I didn't have to sleep. Is this what you mean?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "More or less."
   

          "Can my stomach hold 900 cups?" Chang Yue asked in confusion.
   

          Before Su Yun could explain, the match on the screen finally started. The hamburgers were piled up into a small mountain, which was a ghastly sight.
   

          "Here, Master Lin. In 2009, he was on the CNN 's' Asia's great sports hero' list. At the same time, Bruce Lee and Yao Ming were also on the list."
   

          "This is considered exercise?" Chang Yue really could not understand.
   

          "Who knows? in any case, I want to try it every time I see it. But I'll be full after two or three hot dogs. " "That's why every time I feel that life is as lonely as snow," Su Yun said regretfully."When there are no more challenges, I will go and eat a hot dog."
   

          "Why haven't I seen you eat it recently?" Zheng Ren sat in the corner and threw out a throwing knife.
   

          The throwing knife Hit its target accurately. Su Yun puffed up her cheeks and blew. The black hair on his forehead fluttered weakly, and he looked listless. If you didn't challenge him, who else could it be? don't you know? Su Yun thought in disdain.
   

          "In 2000, he ate 25 hot dogs in 12 minutes and broke the world record." Su Yun pretended not to hear Zheng Ren's question and started to farm the data."But chessnaut appeared out of nowhere and broke master Kobayashi's monopoly."
   

          " 74 hot dogs in 12 minutes became the world record at that time."
   

          "Hot dog? is it the kind of bread and sausage?" Chang Yue asked in surprise.
   

          "It's the kind you're thinking of. " Su Yun replied with a smile,"there's nothing wrong with the size. It's just like the hot dog you usually see."
   

          "I can't imagine it." Chang Yue said.
   

          "You'll have to imagine the truth. "
   

          Soon, the projection screen showed the scene of eating a hot dog.
   

          The contestants stuffed the hot dogs into their mouths one by one and swallowed them without chewing. The mountain of hot dogs quickly decreased. Zheng Ren felt that he would not need to eat for three days and three nights if he watched this kind of competition.
   

          In order to survive, it was really difficult. The previous female champion of the United States women's big appetite was a single mother. She had relied on her skills to raise a few children.
   

          The demonstration room echoed with the host's hiss and provocative shouts. Players were constantly quitting the game, and the number of hot dogs being eaten by a single player was constantly being refreshed.
   

          After 12 minutes, the number stopped at 55.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief as he looked at the group of mosaic members raising their arms to signal to the audience that he had won.
   

          There was no need to talk about eating, just looking at it was enough to make him full.
   

          He probably wouldn't be able to eat dinner.
   

          "Isn't it amazing, boss?" "It's not an important match," Su Yun said with a smile."It's good enough to win. Chessnart didn't give it his all."
   

          "Amazing." Zheng Ren said from the bottom of his heart.
   

          "Don't they need to induce vomiting?" Chang Yue asked the same question.
   

          "Who knows?" Su Yun said,"many domestic food broadcasts go to induce vomiting in the middle. They don't look very professional." This kind of competition doesn't allow you to leave halfway, so there shouldn't be a chance to induce vomiting. "
   

          Chang Yue was dumbfounded. Zheng Ren guessed that she was thinking about how big more than 50 hot dogs would be when they were piled together.
   

          "I had my suspicions too, but after seeing it with my own eyes, I could only marvel at the wonders of the world." Su Yun said,"as mentioned before, master Kobayashi ate 8.0 kilograms of cow brain in 15 minutes and 9.1 kilograms of rice balls in 30 minutes. These are all recorded."
   

          The unit of measurement was kilograms ...
   

          Zheng Ren felt that these things were enough for him to eat for a month.
   

          "I won't die of sudden death, right?"
   

          "Some of them died suddenly." Su Yun said,"this thing is playing with one's life. Look at how she's eating. The 900 bowls of soba noodles Mengzi was admitted to the hospital in the 2017 competition after eating so much that she suffocated. "
   

          Then, Su Yun suddenly thought of something and chuckled,""Boss, Mengzi is also a rich second generation. She's very kawaii and her character design is very similar to Yiren 's."
   

          "Yiren wouldn't eat so much." Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          "Send him to the hospital. Are you alright?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "He's been rescued. He said that it's suffocation caused by the flare-up of excessive ventilation syndrome. As for the specific reason, I've seen some people on the internet speculate that she has no hope of winning the competition, so she came up with this plan. "
   

          "Isn't it good to be an idol artiste?" Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "Boss, not everyone is like you." Su Yun replied,"this is a pursuit. It is also the meaning of life."
   

          "The empty stomach convulses to about 50 ml. The average person can reach a maximum volume of 1500 ml. " Zheng Ren said,"according to my calculations ..."
   

          As he spoke, he saw Su Yun's disdainful gaze. His heart suddenly sank as he thought of something.
   

          "I remember now. In 2007, a doctor from the University of Pennsylvania published an article in the 'United States Journal of radioactivity'. He said that he should observe the changes in the stomach of a big eater!"
   

          "What do you think?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I still find it unbelievable." Zheng Ren said,"the X-ray shows that their stomachs don't squirm after eating. Instead, they form a huge sac that can contain more and more food."
   

          "But even if the entire abdominal cavity is filled ..." Chang Yue thought about it and realized that it was possible.
   

          It was just that it was too extreme.
   

          "It's dangerous. " "A 20-year-old female student choked on food and died in the pancake eating competition organized by Sacred Heart University in the United States," Su Yun said.
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            It was true that everything was risky. He had to be careful not to choke to death even when he was eating.
   

          Chang Yue was still measuring the sizes of their stomachs and the sizes of the dozens of hot dogs. Chang Yue, who had maxed out her skill points when it came to communicating with others, obviously could not understand. If she had not seen the competition with her own eyes, she would not have believed it.
   

          Even if he saw it, he couldn't believe it.
   

          "The stomach isn't wriggling very obviously. If it becomes a container, I think the other organs will be squeezed too." Zheng Ren said,"and it's not that the stomach doesn't move, it's just that it moves slowly. The pylorus Department will send some food to the small intestine to be 'stored'."
   

          "After that, induce vomiting and spit out the thing. It's hard to do this. It repeatedly stimulates the stomach, it's easy ..."
   

          "She's a big eater. She once did a CT scan on a variety show after eating 100 pieces of sushi. The results showed that her stomach could really hold a lot of food, but it might compress the other organs in her chest and abdominal cavity." Su Yun had obviously done some research on this, and she had almost completely crushed his boss.
   

          "If you want to eat so much, you must have gone through professional training." "I don't know if it can fit," Zheng Ren said with certainty."Just looking at the hot dogs that are as big as a Hill is disgusting."
   

          "You can't use your own way of thinking to think about others. You have to be more tolerant. Be more tolerant, okay?" Su Yun replied,"there was a top scholar in the Ming Dynasty who was a big drinker. At that time, when they went to the United Kingdom Government's house for a meal, the master had prepared a wooden bucket. The top scorer drank a cup, and the servant poured a cup of wine into the wooden bucket that was as tall as a person. In the end, he was fine, but the wine in the wooden barrel spilled out. "
   

          "What you're talking about is anecdote. Those that aren't written in the History of the Ming Dynasty or recorded in the Ming facts don't count. The people of the Ming Dynasty were good at writing, and with Yang Shen as the leader, they began to write randomly. I think there are many things about the History of the Ming Dynasty that can not be trusted, such as ..."
   

          "Stop!" Su Yun immediately stopped Zheng Ren."Let's chat. In order to dispel the unhappiness in your hearts, why are you talking to me about the History of the Ming Dynasty?" I'm not interested in learning!"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Emetic. Do you know what kind of emetic they used?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't know," Su Yun shook her head."I'm just here to watch the show. I've never really understood it."
   

          "However, emetic stimulation is mainly done by stimulating the gastric mucous membrane to trigger a vomiting reflex, which then sends a signal to the vomiting center in the brain. I remember discussing this matter with old Zhao and Fang Lin during our meal. " Su Yun continued,"since ancient times, metallic stibin has been the most authentic emetic."
   

          "It's too poisonous. "
   

          "The Romans vomited and ate. They didn't even bother to digest the delicacies from all over the world." "It's about 3000 years old," Su Yun said.
   

          "During the Renaissance, stibin became a religion. Many cultivators died after eating it, and they were also known as cultivator killers."
   

          The topic had been pulled out of hand, and Chang Yue was beginning to feel confused. Too many things had been instilled in him in a short period of time. His mind was filled with hot dogs, so he had no time to think about the patient who was discharged automatically and gave up his life.
   

          "A lot of female stars use emetizers to maintain their figures." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's really hard, nothing is easy. " Zheng Ren said,"I remember big S saying that the studio was very hot during a period drama, and her makeup would be ruined in a minute. So, a female celebrity cut off all the sweat glands on her face."
   

          "Unprofessional." Su Yun caught a flaw and immediately retorted,"if it's the sweat glands, it won't be cut off. I think it should be destroyed by the suction technique."
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind and smiled.
   

          "Big S also said that little S cut ... Destroyed the sweat glands on her hands to play the piano."
   

          "Isn't this self-harm?" Chang Yue mumbled.
   

          "You call this self-harm? Big S is even better. It's said that she's taking anti-coagulants to whiten her skin. "
   

          "It's just a high-dose vitamin C derivative, nothing special. That episode of Kang Xi caused a lot of suspicion. " Su Yun said casually.
   

          The topic drifted to Kang Xi, and Zheng Ren had already begun to write the molecular formula of FC and calculate the molecular structure of derivatives.
   

          Chang Yue did not understand the world of a top student. However, her phone rang, and she didn't have to look at the two guys calculating the vitamin C derivative.
   

          "Yiren asked us to come home for dinner." Chang Yue received the call and told Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Oh, I'm going home for dinner." When Zheng Ren heard this, he immediately stood up as if he had heard a spell. He had completely forgotten all his questions and worries.
   

          "Boss, you're the most energetic at this time." Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm alright. Let's go home for dinner. Dinner!" Zheng Ren took care of everything and completely forgot about the depression from the afternoon.
   

          After he greeted the in-service training doctors, he would be at his house right after he left the community Hospital, which was very convenient.
   

          When she got home, she saw Xie Yiren standing in front of the refrigerator, hesitating. She didn't know what she was doing.
   

          "Yiren, we're back." Zheng Ren patted hei Zi's head as he asked for love.
   

          "Zheng Ren, I saw a video in our classmates 'group chat. It said that peanuts release formaldehyde when they're put in the refrigerator. But I can't think of any reason. What do you think is going on?" Xie Yiren tilted her head and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "Yiren, is your brain ..." Su Yun blurted out. Just as she said that, she felt a sharp gaze land on her.
   

          "That's impossible. Don't worry. " Su Yun continued,"if the peanuts are left in the open for too long, they will only produce aflatoxins." A few days ago, there was a popular science article that said that there was such a thing in the house that was 68 times more toxic than white arsenic. I'm really curious, how did you calculate the number that is 68 times higher than arsenic?"
   

          "What's that?" Xie Yiren definitely didn't think too much. Whatever Su Yun said, she would ask.
   

          "Peanuts. If left for too long, aflatoxins will appear." "Don't believe that," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Don't click on it when you see the title. It's meaningless."
   

          "Oh." Xie Yiren readily accepted his advice and immediately stopped thinking about it.
   

          "If you want to talk about peanuts, I think Turkey is more typical." Su Yun said.
   

          "Turkey?" Chang Yue took off her shoes, went to wash her hands, and prepared to help with the cooking.
   

          "Oh, in 1960, there was a strange disease in the suburbs London, United Kingdom. It was caused by eating turkey, so it is also called turkey X disease. After some research, it was proven that it was the work of flavorimin. " Zheng Ren explained,"however, it was later discovered that the most likely to produce aflatoxins were in peanuts and corn."
   

          "The toxicity of aflatoxins is extremely toxic on the list. What white arsenic? You know about potassium cyanide, right? the toxicity of aflatoxins is more than ten times that of potassium cyanide. " Su Yun plopped onto the sofa and said as she played with her phone.
   

          Extremely poisonous! Chang Yue frowned as she looked at the peanuts that went with the wine after dinner. She suddenly lost her thoughts.
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            "There's not even a trace of aflatoxins in arsenic. "
   

          As for arsenic, Chang Yue and Xie Yiren truly didn't understand. Arsenic was rarely seen nowadays. It would only appear faintly in historical dramas.
   

          White arsenic and Crane's top red were the poisons in his memory.
   

          "For example, the toxicity of aflatoxins is more toxic than the venom of Cobras and golden-ring snakes. It was 28 - 33 times more toxic than the highly toxic pesticide 1605 and 1059. A grain of moldy corn that contains 40 μ g of aflatoxins can poison two ducklings to death. "
   

          "Where are the peanuts?"
   

          "Don't worry. Although there is a possibility of producing aflatoxins in the refrigerator, the probability is much lower than in the outside world. " Su Yun replied,"I'm not afraid, so you don't have to worry."
   

          "Don't think about this anymore, it's no problem. If you don't have the peanuts when drinking, the taste of the best wine will be much lighter. " Su Yun said lazily.
   

          "Pierce~"
   

          The vegetables were put into the oil pan, and a fragrance spread out. Although Zheng Ren was not obsessed with eating, he had an extremely deep instinctive understanding of the taste of cooking.
   

          This was the taste of home.
   

          However, after the incident just now, Zheng Ren thought that cooking oil could also produce frostiny ...
   

          If she thought so much every day, she might as well not live her life. He immediately dispelled the thought of the xinfloxinogen from his mind and leaned against the wall, watching the little Yiren cook.
   

          He ate, took Blackie for a walk, and walked hand in hand with Yiren in the night of the imperial capital. When he got home, he accompanied Yiren to watch some dramas. Although those dramas did not make any sense to Zheng Ren, he was not Su Yun, so he would not be picky.
   

          He washed up and went to sleep. A new day had begun.
   

          It was already noon by the time the surgery was completed. Zheng Ren sat in front of the operating table and did the surgery.
   

          "Boss, Chief Zhou's article is finished, but the format is still wrong. I'll talk to him face to face, are you going?" Su Yun said leisurely from the sofa behind.
   

          "Oh, give me a moment." Zheng Ren calmly cut the film and uploaded it to the hospital's network.
   

          This film was to be explained to Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran.
   

          Boss, I brought a 3D printed portal hypertension model back for Gu Xiaoran." Su Yun suddenly thought of something and said in a mysterious tone.
   

          "Oh, go back and practice well. There are still benefits." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Can't you show some respect to the person who tells the story?" Su Yun unhappily replied,"respect!" Respect!"
   

          "Oh, and then?" Zheng Ren was still distracted.
   

          "That guy woke up in the middle of the night and was in a daze. He saw half a model next to him and was almost scared to death. I heard that he cried for a long time in the dormitory. Didn't you notice that his eyes were red when he went to work today?" Su Yun said.
   

          "You're so timid. " Zheng Ren said,"when we were in school, the broken bones that we didn't want in the teaching and research room would be taken back to the dormitory and placed next to the pillow. I'll take a look after I wake up and wonder what bone it is. "
   

          "But we can't think too much about this. What if there are vengeful spirits? Speaking of which, what would you think if a beautiful female ghost appeared in the middle of the night?"
   

          "Don't be so ghostly, it's not like you're scaring a child. If there really are high-dimensional or low-dimensional creatures, their thoughts should be different from our dimension. I think that's all just my imagination. " Zheng Ren's hand moved the mouse. It was not fast, but it was very accurate, making clicking sounds.
   

          "Ghosts can't scare people to death, people are the scary ones." Su Yun said,"when I was in school, one of my female classmates did not do well in her exams. She was under a lot of pressure and had some mental symptoms. She woke up in the middle of the night, squatted in the bathroom outside the bathroom, and burned textbooks. She even had a white bed sheet draped over her. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren's hand made a clicking sound, then he stopped and turned to look at Su Yun."Is it a mental illness, or is it a performance-type personality?"
   

          "Who knows? Anyway, the female student who went to the bathroom was so scared that she cried out. I heard that many people in the entire building heard it. " Su Yun chuckled as she talked about the gossip.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it was indeed quite scary.
   

          If it were him, he might have kicked him. Fortunately, he had never met such a student who pretended to be a ghost. Otherwise, he would be in trouble if he kicked him into the hospital.
   

          "We didn 't, but a student went to the toilet in the middle of the night and was bitten by a rat. This kind of thing happens often."
   

          "Let's go, let's go. General manager Zhou's side is already on fire!" Su Yun urged him,"it's useless no matter how much you tell them. They still have to practice one surgery at a time." If only they were like me, I'd know how to do it after a few glances. "
   

          "Well, it would be great if they were all like you." Zheng Ren did not deny this, but he was not in a hurry. He used his actions to express his true thoughts.
   

          After editing the X-ray, Zheng Ren stood up and told Xie Yiren that he was going to the emergency department. He then changed his clothes and left the operating room.
   

          Zhou Litao had been waiting for this for a long time. He stood in the corridor with an impatient look.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, you're here." He saw the two figures from afar and quickly walked up to them.
   

          "Your format is wrong. That's the model for domestic literature submissions. The way you speak is not the habit of foreigners. "How many times do I have to tell you before you understand? you have to ..." Su Yun started to nag.
   

          Zhou Litao listened with a modest heart.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren did not think so. In his opinion, Su Yun could just help him change it. Not everyone could continuously publish top-tier SCI papers, so Su Yun's idea of teaching people to fish was unnecessary.
   

          Arriving at Zhou Litao's duty room, Su Yun sat down casually and began to modify Zhou Litao's manuscript line by line.
   

          As he changed, he kept on nagging. Zheng Ren did not know why he had so much to say.
   

          After taking a look, Zheng Ren lost interest and walked out of Zhou Litao's on-call room with his hands behind his back. 'Su Yun said that I'm imitating old Department Director pan, but maybe it's because I have this impression of her,' Zheng Ren thought randomly.
   

          If he was older and made ward rounds with his hands behind his back, would he have the posture of an old chief physician?
   

          There were not many patients in the emergency department at noon, so the doctors took some time to eat. He devoured the food like a Wolf, not even having the time to appreciate its taste.
   

          Many people would gain weight involuntarily after joining the workforce. This was related to their age, but more so due to stress and eating habits.
   

          There was a saying that this was called work fertilizer and glory fertilizer.
   

          Zheng Ren looked around the observation rooms one by one and did not see any special patients. In the observation room, the patient and the patient's family members were chatting to pass the boring time in the hospital.
   

          'It's said that the hospital will have wireless coverage recently. In the future, everyone in the hospital will have a mobile phone for intravenous drips, and no one will cut down mountains,'Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "I already said you're fine, you're just pretending! It's not easy for me either. I've arranged for you to do the lightest work, but you still can't do it. Can you be more serious?" A voice came from the corner.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2368: X-syndrome

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            A 40-odd woman reproached him with an icy look as she walked in.
   

          Behind her was a woman in her 50s. She looked humble and had her head lowered. The White hair on her forehead was a little messy.
   

          "Check, check, how many times has it been! If it wasn't for the fact that you're raising a child who's still in college, I would have fired you long ago. "
   

          "Manager, I ... I ..." The patient muttered.
   

          "You what you? you did a check that cost more than a thousand Yuan and nothing happened! What else do you have to say!" The female manager waved the film bag in her hand and made a clattering sound, as if to add evidence to her words.
   

          "Do you know how much I've been scolded for you?"
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance at the woman behind him. Her system panel was red. She was not pretending to be sick. A diagnosis had appeared on the system panel. It was a heart X syndrome.
   

          After seeing the diagnosis, Zheng Ren thought through the entire process.
   

          The female manager ignored the staff behind her and strode to the emergency department. Her high heels clicked on the marble floor, making a clicking sound like Zheng Ren clicking the mouse.
   

          The patient was wearing the uniform of the hospital's sanitation worker, and it seemed like he was a worker from the cleaning company. The person in front should be the manager in charge of the hospital.
   

          The emergency physician took a look at the film and called Zhou Litao. Zheng Ren stopped him."Director Zhou is busy. Let me do it."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll have to trouble you." The emergency physician was happy to have some free time, so he handed all kinds of laboratory tests and X-ray bags to Zheng Ren.
   

          There was no problem with the patient's various examinations, but he admitted that his chest was stuffy and short of breath. He only showed signs of breathing after moving around, and he was accompanied by pain in the anterior heart area. Other diseases could be considered for such a prosecutor, but when he saw the frosty face of the female manager who had brought the patient, Zheng Ren knew that it would be a dispute if it was not handled well.
   

          It was naturally better to stay as far away from this kind of thing as possible. It was not troublesome enough. If they did more tests and found nothing wrong, the doctor would have to face the female manager's anger.
   

          Zheng Ren held the X-ray and asked gently,""Where do you feel uncomfortable?"
   

          "I ..."
   

          "I feel uncomfortable when I work, my laziness is acting up!" The female manager said in an unpleasant tone.
   

          "Let the patient speak, okay?" Zheng Ren smiled as he looked at the female manager.
   

          "He's fine even after the tests. He thinks that he has coronary heart disease all the time. I think he's crazy. "
   

          Zheng Ren's brows raised slightly like daggers. The female manager relied on the hospital for a living, so she did not dare to offend any powerful people. Although logistics and clinical medicine were not the same system, there were many big shots in 912.
   

          The doctor in front of him was young, but who knew what skills he had and who he knew. The doctor from the emergency Department of Internal Medicine just now seemed to be very respectful to him and called him boss Zheng.
   

          There were quite a few people who could be called boss, but not many.
   

          The female manager swallowed the rest of her words. She did not dare to provoke Zheng Ren, so she only glared at the patient.
   

          "My chest is tight, and it hurts occasionally." "The symptoms of chest tightness become more serious, especially when he's working," the patient said helplessly.
   

          "Does it hurt every time?"
   

          "No, it's every three to five days. "I keep feeling like it's a heart block. A while ago, one of my friends fell asleep at home, and he passed away ..." When the patient said this, he seemed to feel that something was wrong and stopped.
   

          The female manager held her head high, her face full of disdain.
   

          In her opinion, this was either the most typical hysteria, where all the symptoms came from the mind and did not exist at all. They were either lazy and didn't want to work.
   

          If it wasn't for the fact that she had to support a child who was still in school, she would have been expelled long ago. He shouldn't have been a good person, he was pushing his nose up.
   

          "Do you have this feeling when you sleep at night?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          "No, I didn 't," The patient shook his head in confusion.
   

          "Does anyone in your family have a medical history of high blood pressure or coronary heart disease?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          "My wife had high blood pressure when she was young, and she died of cerebral hemorrhage."
   

          "Lovers don't count, they're not related to you by blood." Where are your parents and other relatives?"
   

          "My dad has a history of high blood pressure. Other people ... My second uncle seems to have it too."
   

          "What about coronary heart disease?"
   

          Zheng Ren patiently asked about the patient's medical history, and the female manager who accompanied the patient looked more and more impatient.
   

          In her opinion, the patient was pretending to be sick, and Zheng Ren was just a young doctor. Usually, an old doctor would just take a look at the film and ask a few questions before directly diagnosing. There was no reason for him to ask in such detail.
   

          Besides, there were a lot of patients in the emergency department, so who had the time to ask in detail?
   

          After a few minutes, Zheng Ren finished asking about her medical history and took out the X-ray to take a look.
   

          In fact, the female manager of the cleaning company was a good person. Although she was a little impatient, she had already done all the necessary checks. It was rare to see such a responsible person.
   

          There was no problem with the patient's electrocardiography. As it was suspected to be a transient angina, the electrocardiography did not capture any abnormal changes, so a 64-row coronary artery CT scan was done as a supplementary examination.
   

          There was no problem with all the tests. Under normal circumstances, it would be fine if it was diagnosed as a neurological disorder.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think so. After all, the big pig trotter had given a clear diagnosis of heart X syndrome.
   

          "Have you ever eaten nitroglychee?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've eaten. " The female patient also saw that the manager's expression was getting worse and worse, so she said in an embarrassed voice.
   

          "How's the effect?"
   

          "There's basically no effect ..." Her voice became softer and softer. In fact, she also felt that she was neurotic, or just as the manager said, it was an illness that she came up with.
   

          But each time it hurt, the duration was not fixed, and the pain was very obvious.
   

          Whoever was in pain knew, but there was nothing wrong with the examination. After seeing so many patients, even the patients themselves began to wonder if they had mental problems. Could it really be caused by menopause ... She began to let her imagination run wild.
   

          "Uh ... Let's do a radiolosis." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "A radiolosis? How much is it?" The female manager was immediately enraged. She looked at Zheng Ren with disdain and hatred.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at her. He was not angry when he saw her gaze. Instead, he smiled and put the film into the film bag. He was wondering whether it was better to do a RTG test or a tablet test.
   

          In fact, the reliability of these diagnoses was not particularly high. To be able to make a definite diagnosis, they still needed to do a traumatic coronary angiography.
   

          "Don't waste any more time. I've done row 64. That's my maximum authority. " "We didn't find any problems," the female manager said coldly."I don't have the authority to do any other checks. I'll have to report it to the higher-ups."
   

          "Yes, I'll have to trouble you." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." The female manager looked at Zheng Ren in surprise. Did he not know what she meant?
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            "Boss, where have you been?" Su Yun pushed the door open and saw Zheng Ren talking to a patient. She did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          This guy really didn't want to be idle for a moment. Other than quietly reading the fifth edition of foreign science, he would cause trouble everywhere else.
   

          He was probably the only one who did not have enough chief residents in the emergency department.
   

          "What patient?"
   

          "There's pain in the anterior heart area, but there's no problem with all the other examinations. I suggest that the patient do a RTG to check it out. " Zheng Ren said,"but this examination seems to be a little expensive. I'm still thinking about whether I should do a tablet test."
   

          "You suspect it's heart X syndrome?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Regarding this, Su Yun was helpless.
   

          X-syndrome was also known as microworld angina. This disease was diagnosed by repeated chest pain, normal coronary artifice or CT scan, and a positive result from the exercise tablet test.
   

          Currently, it was widely accepted by clinicians that the reason for this was that the dysfunction of the coronary artery's micro blood vessels caused myocardial infarction. However, it was still accepted, and it also depended on the situation.
   

          There were very few patients who could really screen and rule out Syndrome X. After all, there was a 0.01 to 20000 chance that the patient would experience ventricular fibrillation and die during the exercise tablet test. Meanwhile, the isotopes examination was a rather remote examination, and the fees were relatively high.
   

          He had to consider the cost of everything he did, which was quite helpless.
   

          'The boss is so meddlesome,' Su Yun thought.
   

          "What's the basis of her diagnosis?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Discomfort after work, long-term pain in the anterior heart area, and no obvious relief from the oral nitroglycerine." Zheng Ren said,"we can consider it as X-syndrome. We'll have to check again."
   

          "Don't the doctors nowadays know how to treat patients without checking them?" The female manager complained in a low voice.
   

          Su Yun was about to deny her boss's point of view. Regardless of whether it was X-syndrome or not, the following matters would be quite troublesome. It was better to go back and read the fifth edition of the external science book.
   

          However, when he heard the female manager's complaint, the corners of his mouth rose and he revealed a bright smile.
   

          "Boss, I think your diagnosis is correct." Su Yun laughed. Then, with a smile on his face, he explained to the female manager and the patient what X-syndrome was.
   

          The female manager didn't believe it at all. She thought that the name of the patient was not serious. "X" probably meant "uncertain". Even a junior high school student knew that X represented the unknown in the equation.
   

          You can use X to solve a linear equation of two variables, but you're telling me it's X? This was nonsense. If the doctor wasn't sure, what else could he say? Did he have to spend a few thousand more to solve this X?
   

          However, she was still very cautious and didn't dare to offend anyone in 912.
   

          The female manager's face darkened as she said unhappily that she would go and ask for instructions. She then pretended to inadvertently glance at Zheng Ren's badge before leaving the emergency department.
   

          The more he thought about it, the more he felt that something was wrong. That doctor was really young. He looked like he was not even thirty years old. What did he know?
   

          "Leader, I'm taking an employee to see a doctor ..." She called her superior and told her everything that had happened.
   

          The more she spoke, the angrier she became, and there was a little grievance in her anger.
   

          She really couldn't be a good person because she pitied the fact that it wasn't easy for her to raise a child and study alone, so she was given a job.
   

          Who would have thought that his laziness would always act up, and he didn't even want to do cleaning. If this wasn't enough, did she want to go to heaven?!
   

          "There's a doctor in the emergency department whose surname is Zheng. He said that it's some X-syndrome and that we need to do a RTG. "The female manager said.
   

          "Oh, I took a look at the badge. His name is Zheng Ren. He's not from the radiology department, he's from the interventional services Department!"
   

          She said, suppressing the anger in her heart.
   

          On the other end of the phone, the labor services company's manager, manager Hui, who was in charge of 912's business, nodded."I'll ask the people in 912 and see what this doctor Zheng from the Department of interventional services thinks."
   

          Hanging up the phone, manager Hui felt a little annoyed.
   

          He had to find him for everything, even when an ordinary external employee was sick, he had to sign an application for an examination. Don't you have Social Security? can't you see a doctor? But now, he was being targeted.
   

          If this was a scam! Although the company wasn't afraid, and there weren't many similar incidents every year, it was still trouble.
   

          In short, manager Hui felt that the company had already done their best. The external employee also knew that she seemed to be a single mother, which the manager of his subordinates had said before.
   

          It was said that she had worked in many places before, and the more she did, the more her heart ached. Therefore, no matter where he worked, he couldn't work for long. It was said that once, he was in so much pain that he had to go to the hospital. However, when they arrived at the hospital in the ambulance, they said that it was no longer painful.
   

          Who would dare to want such a person! It's just that the business manager under him is a troublesome person. Why does he have to pretend to be a good person for no reason? this guy met a stupid doctor. His good intentions have turned into bad things!
   

          If you wanted to get an examination, there were countless examination items to choose from in 912.
   

          Tens of thousands of Yuan were thrown in, but not even a splash could be seen. A doctor from the Department of interventional services would have to spend so much money to cause trouble in the emergency department!
   

          Manager Hui was a little annoyed at the thought.
   

          He did have some connections with the logistics department and the Department, but who should he look for? The person he found was too small, and he was afraid that he would not be able to suppress the nonsense of the clinician. If the size was too big, it would not be worth it.
   

          After all, it was just a small matter of tens of thousands of Yuan. They would rather go to court than to look for director Guo, who was in charge of logistics.
   

          Then I'll look for chief li from the General Affairs Office. He's also a section-level cadre, not too big or too small, so he can still have some say.
   

          After thinking for a long time, manager Hui picked up her phone and found Section Chief Li's number.
   

          "Chief Li, I'm Xiao Hui. I have something to ask. "
   

          "An external employee said that she was not feeling well, so our manager kindly brought her to check. We've done a 64-row CT scan, and we didn't find any problems. "
   

          "Yes, there's nothing wrong with the electrocardiogram, so it shouldn't be coronary heart disease. However, when I was in the emergency department, I met a doctor from the Department of interventional services, and he insisted on doing some kind of RTG. "
   

          "Yeah, it's the Department of interventional services." Manager Hui had just finished talking about the Department of interventional services when the other side of the phone fell silent.
   

          "You're not even a doctor from the emergency department. Why do you have to go to the emergency department to make a diagnosis? "We ..." Manager Hui continued to nag.
   

          "Um ... When they reported to me, they said that they had a look. It was a doctor with the surname Zheng."
   

          "Yes, his name is Zheng Ren, and he's in the Department of interventional services."
   

          The person on the other end of the phone said that they would do as boss Zheng said and then hung up the phone in a hurry.
   

          "..." Manager Hui held her phone and was stunned for a long time.
   

          Boss Zheng? In the hospital, only people with big projects could be called bosses.
   

          What was going on?
   

          However, manager Hui cautiously called the emergency department first and asked the sales manager under him to deal with it first. He would be there soon.
   

          After arranging everything, manager Hui rushed to the emergency department.
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            The female manager was surprised to hear her superior's cautious reply. However, even though he could not understand, he still returned to the emergency department and said with a cold face,""Wait a moment, manager Hui wants to see you personally."
   

          "Manager, I quit." "I just explained to the doctor," the patient said carefully."Thank you for taking care of me. I can't cause you any more trouble."
   

          Many jobs were fired after not working for long, and it had something to do with the discomfort in her chest.
   

          Who would want to keep such a grenade by their side? What if a heart attack happened while they were working and the person was gone? how could they reason with him?
   

          The patient did not dare to ask for too much. She was only a "temporary worker", and it was a great favor for him to take her to see the doctor. She understood this.
   

          She held on to a glimmer of hope, hoping that she could find out what the illness was at 912. However, even after a 64-row coronary CT scan, there was still no result.
   

          She felt helpless. Perhaps this was fate? Her life was tough, her husband died early, and she had to drag a child to grow up. However, his body didn't give him any strength and he kept falling sick.
   

          The patient was vexed at the thought of this.
   

          She lowered her head and whispered. The patient's voice was very low, as if he was afraid of angering someone if he spoke too loudly.
   

          "We've discussed it. The situation is a bit special." Zheng Ren smiled and said to the female manager,""The time required for the radiolosis is a little long and the cost is high, so it's the second option for now. I've contacted director Zhang Lin of the Internal Medicine Department of Cardiovascular Surgery. We should be able to get some results if we do an exercise tablet test. "
   

          The female manager was stunned for a moment. She did not expect her good intentions to be reciprocated. He was a temporary worker and a foreign employee who was so poor that he had to think carefully about eating meat. What benefits could he give him?
   

          He only hoped that it would not cause him any trouble.
   

          She frowned slightly, and her cold expression relaxed a little.
   

          "It's like this. Not all patients with coronary heart disease have a blocked coronary artery." Zheng Ren said very seriously,"although the exercise tablet experiment is a little simple, there's an 80% chance that we can find out the situation."
   

          "..." The female manager looked at Zheng Ren's smile and felt an inexplicable feeling.
   

          "Please come into the house, I'll explain it to you." Zheng Ren smiled as he let her into cui Lao's clinic.
   

          Cui Lao hadn't been to work recently, but the clinic was very clean. Zhou Litao cleaned it every day.
   

          Zheng Ren sat on the chair and started drawing a heart. He then drew three more coronary arteries.
   

          "This is the heart. The heart's blood supply is completed by the coronary artery. The coronary heart disease that we usually talk about is often caused by narrow coronary arteries and an inadequate blood supply to the heart muscle. " Zheng Ren explained slowly.
   

          The manager and the patient looked at the picture on the A4 paper seriously as they listened to the simple and low voice.
   

          "If we use a River as an analogy, the coronary arteries are the main trunk, and the blood vessels that nourish the heart muscle are next. From the X-ray just now, the patient's own coronary artery is fine, but the symptoms are very obvious, especially the pain in the anterior heart region after work and fatigue. I still suspect that the branched blood vessels are blocked. "
   

          "The dysfunction of the coronary artery's micro blood vessels causes myocardial infarction, which is also called heart X syndrome in clinical medicine. Some patients have changes in their electrocardiograms, while some have no changes. "
   

          "It's more common for women to have heart X syndrome, especially after menopause."
   

          "We said we wanted to do a RTG because it's more accurate. Or, we can use glucose and dibrodamo. After intravenous injection, we can determine whether the coronary blood flow storage is less than 2 to determine the limit of vascular abnormality. "
   

          "But most of the time, we need to do the activation test with sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of sufficient amounts of
   

          Zheng Ren started to talk about the possible problems that might arise.
   

          The patient and her manager did not expect that there would be so many explanations for a coronary heart disease. They had never heard anyone talk about heart X syndrome before.
   

          This young doctor looked quite professional.
   

          Zheng Ren explained everything and asked the manager to take the patient to Department Director Zhang Lin for a definite diagnosis.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I'll wait for our manager Hui." The female manager understood what Zheng Ren was saying, but she was still skeptical.
   

          At the very least, he had never heard of such a thing before. Was the young doctor in front of him fooling him?
   

          ……
   

          Manager Hui rushed over and made countless phone calls on the way. She used the fastest speed to find out the details of this boss Zheng.
   

          When she didn't know, she felt a little aggrieved. However, when he arrived at the emergency department of # 912, he no longer thought so.
   

          Boss Zheng was a God! No matter who he asked, the answer he got was that he would do whatever boss Zheng said and stop talking nonsense.
   

          Moreover, people who were close to him told him that director Yan's heart disease surgery was performed by boss Zheng a while ago, and he wouldn't extort money from him.
   

          Even if they couldn't get closer to him, they definitely couldn't offend him. Perhaps it was a blessing in disguise that he had befriended this boss Zheng.
   

          Manager Hui stood outside the emergency department, tidied up his suit, and then walked in.
   

          "Manager Hui, you're here." The female manager who had brought the patient to see the doctor finally saw manager Hui and quickly greeted her.
   

          "Where's boss Zheng?"
   

          "Ah? Boss Zheng?" The female manager didn't understand what her manager was talking about.
   

          "Zheng Ren, doctor Zheng! He's boss Zheng, where is he?" Manager Hui explained in a bad mood.
   

          "Uh ... In the office."
   

          Manager Hui came to the door of cui Lao's office and knocked on the open door. He said respectfully,"Boss Zheng, I'm Hui Min from our labor services company."
   

          "Manager Hui, please have a seat." Zheng Ren called out.
   

          "He's so young," manager Hui exclaimed in her heart after sizing up Zheng Ren. He already has an academic status at such a young age? Even though he didn't believe it, he still maintained his respect.
   

          "Manager Hui, let me explain ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, no need." "I'm not in the medical field," manager Hui said with a smile."I might not understand you even if you explain it to me."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren frowned and looked at him. Was he leaving the hospital? It would be a pity if he didn't even do a tablet experiment.
   

          If it didn't work, he would leave the patient's phone number and let her come to do the examination on her own two days later. In an instant, Zheng Ren had a comprehensive plan.
   

          "Just tell me what kind of examination you want to do. The best kind that can give a clear diagnosis!" "Our company has always put people first," manager Hui patted her chest."Even if they're external, we have to give them enough humane care."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at manager Hui in confusion.
   

          Why did this sound like what director Yan would say in a meeting?
   

          "Can you give me a diagnosis method and do it directly? I'll definitely agree to it."
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            "It's best to do a coronary angiography. He needs to be hospitalized, the kind that has some trauma. " Zheng Ren said with a frown.
   

          He wasn't deliberately looking for trouble. This was indeed the best way to solve the problem.
   

          "Alright," he said. Manager Hui agreed without hesitation.
   

          This ... Zheng Ren and Su Yun exchanged glances. This was too strange.
   

          Could it be that he was preparing to collect evidence and then cause trouble? This thought immediately appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          Perhaps he was recording.
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren put on his habitual fake smile and said gently,""The cost may be higher, but this is the best way to solve the problem. As for ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't worry. Feel free to check." "Are you going to apply for the hospitalization procedures now?" manager Hui asked with a sense of justice. When are you going to do the checkup?"
   

          This time, Zheng Ren had really encountered a situation that he had not encountered.
   

          He looked at manager Hui in surprise and carefully thought over what he had just said. There shouldn't be any problems. Even if it was recorded, it should be fine. Moreover, if a coronary angiography was done, the patient's heart X-syndrome could be diagnosed.
   

          If he could make a definite diagnosis, what was the point of going through the trouble?
   

          However, even though he said that, he still had to be careful.
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to have a lag as he explained the situation to her. Manager Hui was very proactive. She took the female manager behind her and quickly went through the admission procedures for the patient.
   

          According to Zheng Ren's request, he was admitted into the hospital as an emergency patient. He was diagnosed with cardiac syndrome X, and there was a question mark at the end.
   

          The emergency admission, emergency examinations, and emergency surgeries were carried out in an orderly manner.
   

          "Manager Hui, what we're doing ..." The female manager asked in confusion.
   

          She thought about it all the way, but she still could not understand why manager Hui was so enthusiastic. However, he did not have many opportunities to ask questions along the way. This time, when the patient was sent into the operating theater, he finally had the time to ask the doubts in his heart.
   

          "Do you know who that person was?" Manager Hui also heaved a sigh of relief. He looked at the words on the door of the operating room and said uneasily.
   

          "He's a doctor from the Department of interventional services,"
   

          "You ... You don't even know who you can and can't offend from 912." "That person was dropped to 912 just half a year ago," manager Hui said coldly.
   

          As soon as she said the word "parachuted," the female manager knew the gravity of the situation.
   

          In a place like 912, not to mention graduate students, even PhDs and family PhDs could not stay. A Doctor Who returned from abroad still had to depend on his life.
   

          People who could land were all mighty people!
   

          "Director Yan used a bunch of chief residents to exchange for boss Zheng."
   

          "Exchange?"
   

          "Yes, that bunch of chief residents have been sent to Haicheng. Isn't this the same as supporting the border? do you think we can offend such a person?"
   

          Actually, manager Hui didn't understand the cause and effect either, but since someone else had said so, he didn't need to know why. He only needed to know that boss Zheng was awesome and boss Zheng was mighty.
   

          "He's a tenured professor in the United States ... Just like our academicians. " Manager Hui continued.
   

          "He's so young ..."
   

          "Don't bully the young for being poor. Besides, boss Zheng isn't poor. Don't look down on me, you did well today, you even know to report. " "We can't afford to offend boss Zheng," manager Hui said. "A few days ago, he went to the capital's Women's and Children's Hospital to save the day, but after he got off the stage, he didn't even go to the hospital director's treat. Tell me, how capable is he?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Just wait patiently." Manager Hui said softly.
   

          However, he did not relax at all. He kept his eyes fixed on the door of the interventional Cardiovascular Surgery room.
   

          Thirty minutes later, the door of the operating room opened. Zheng Ren appeared at the door in a hazmat suit, a cap, and a mask.
   

          "Manager Hui?" Zheng Ren shouted.
   

          Manager Hui had long been standing beside Zheng Ren like a rabbit. She smiled apologetically.""Boss Zheng, did the surgery go smoothly?"
   

          "Okay, help push the patient back later. I'll tell you guys about the surgery."
   

          Another twenty minutes later, Zheng Ren was done changing his clothes. He sat in the office of Department Director Zhang Lin of the circulatory Department and explained the surgical imaging to the patient's family.
   

          The time was still a little short, and the CD wasn't recorded, but there was no hurry.
   

          "Here. There's nothing wrong with the coronary artery when we check it with angiography." Zheng Ren said as he tapped the screen with a pen.
   

          "Yes, no problem, no problem." "Yes!" Manager Hui replied immediately. It was as if he followed whatever Zheng Ren said.
   

          "This is the problem." "It looks like the blood supply to the patient's heart is fine," Zheng Ren continued."But manager Hui, please pay attention to the heart's heartbeat."
   

          "Oh, oh, pay attention to your heartbeat."
   

          "The black one is the image of the contrast agent that enters the coronary artery with the blood flow. Look at the heart beating a few times before the blood flows to the capillaries at the end." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "1,2,3 ..." Manager Hui obediently counted.
   

          "Eight times." In the end, he gave Zheng Ren an accurate answer.
   

          "Yes, that's where the problem lies." "Under normal circumstances," Zheng Ren said,"the blood flow from a normal person's coronary artery will reach all the capillaries in 1.5 seconds. Simply put, it's two heart cycles ... That's the time it takes for the heart to beat twice. "
   

          This time, manager Hui understood.
   

          The difference between two and eight times was four times.
   

          "The large blood vessels we can see only support about 5% of the blood flow in the heart. 95% of the blood flow is supported by the invisible blood vessels." Zheng Ren felt that he had not explained in detail enough. He thought about it and said,""The coronary arteries are like a highway. If there's a traffic jam, the traffic will be paralyzed. But there's no traffic on the highway, so you can't get home directly even if you get off. "
   

          Manager Hui kept nodding.
   

          "If you want to get home, you have to walk through the streets and alleys, which is the capillary oxygen supply." Zheng Ren continued."Because the blood can't be delivered to the location effectively, the nutrients that the heart muscle needs can't be obtained in time. It's the same as the result of blood vessel narrowing or vascular spasms. It's also a type of myocardial infarction."
   

          "Uh, all the previous examinations were useless." Manager Hui felt that boss Zheng's explanation of the surgery was easy to understand, and he gradually listened.
   

          "You can't say that it's useless. It's rare to see patients with heart X-syndrome as serious as this." "To confirm this," Zheng Ren said,"next, we'll use an injection of Nico di di di di to improve the condition of the capillaries."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren opened the video and continued to play.
   

          "Necodil is suitable for various types of angina, including exertions and convulsive angina. It can also significantly reduce the risk of cardiovascular events." "It's the situation after an intravenous injection of Nico,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The patient's capillary spasms have been greatly relieved. Look at how fast the black contrast agent went down." Zheng Ren tapped on the screen.
   

          The effects were indeed immediate. The contrast agent entered the blood vessels that supplied the heart muscle almost instantly.
   

          On the screen, the countless tree branches were like intertwined tree roots. They were rejuvenated and were providing nutrients to the patient's heart.
   

          "The diagnosis is clear. It's heart X-syndrome. The patient is not pretending to be sick." Zheng Ren finally smiled and said,"sometimes, what you can't see is the most dangerous. A lot of people who are fine suddenly die. This is the situation. "
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            After he finished explaining the surgical image, Zheng Ren was relieved.
   

          This type of heart X syndrome was not rare, but it was especially easy to ignore. After all, it was difficult to find out the truth with a non-invasive examination. It was normal for the patient to not get a definite diagnosis after going to countless hospitals.
   

          " Su Yun was suddenly startled, then said,""I've forgotten something!"
   

          "Ah? What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.
   

          "Director Wang was looking for you just now." Su Yun replied,"he asked me if you were free. When he came out, he saw a patient with heart X syndrome ..."
   

          "Oh, what does CEO Wang want from me?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said that there's a patient who has difficulty breathing and is unconscious when he walks. There's nothing to diagnose, so he wants you to help him." Su Yun said,"Haicheng is preparing for a hospital-wide consultation. It's already time to get off work. I wonder if the consultation is over."
   

          "Oh?" Zheng Ren asked,"did they say it's edema or vertigo?"
   

          "Boss, do you need to charge for future consultations? We're all experts in the capital, yet they're asking us for a consultation like this. It's like ordering a maidservant around. " Su Yun did not answer Zheng Ren's question. Instead, she nagged about other things.
   

          "Don't make it sound so bad. " Zheng Ren smiled."Have you sent the information over?"
   

          "No, he's just asking to see if you're interested." Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's take a look. If we can't understand, we'll get the patient to come over. " Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "What are you doing here?"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, then he said,""The patient needs to be seen inside for all the visual, tactile, percussion, auditory, visual, auditory, inquisitive, and incisive skills. Do you think that remote consultation can solve all difficult and complicated diseases?"
   

          "Boss, why do you look like you've just been stepped on?" Su Yun asked with a smile. He was just asking casually, but he didn't expect his boss to be so serious.
   

          However, Su Yun didn't mind. He just gave his boss a sarcastic remark out of habit and let it go.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Get the information from chief Wang. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun took out her phone and her hands moved so fast that they left afterimages.
   

          "The hospital-wide consultation is not over yet. It looks like it's really troublesome," Zheng Ren judged. Both the patient's condition and the patient's family would be in trouble.
   

          Very soon, director Wang sent over the patient's information.
   

          The patient complained that he was weak all over and was admitted to the hospital with breathing difficulties due to fatigue.
   

          He didn't smoke, didn't drink, didn't have a pet at home, and ate normally. There were no special changes recently. He had no medical history or family history of illness. His job was a bank employee, so he had no chance to come into contact with dust and other metallic substances.
   

          It was just that this kind of situation had suddenly appeared and could not be cured for a long time. Whether it was the patient or the doctor, they were all helpless.
   

          A few months ago, when he first saw the doctor, he had a chest x-ray. He was diagnosed with a lower respiratory tract infection and received targeted treatment.
   

          After anti-inflammatory and targeted treatment, his symptoms improved at first, but his condition relapsed again a month later. What was even stranger was that after the second time, his X-ray scan did not seem to have any problems.
   

          He had done all kinds of examinations, but he still could not find any problems with the patient.
   

          Just by looking at the examination results, he was a very healthy person. However, according to director Wang's description, the patient's condition was extremely serious. He could not go up the stairs now, and he was trembling when he walked on the ground. He had to take a break after a few steps.
   

          Looking at the patient's brief description, Zheng Ren sat on the chair in Zhou Litao's on-call room with his arms crossed and began to ponder.
   

          "From the brief description, he seems to have severe pulmonary heart disease. But there's no chest scan or CT scan of his lungs." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren clicked on the mouse and enlarged the chest x-ray image.
   

          "Do you want the original data?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I can see clearly." "There's no howling in the medical records," Zheng Ren said."Su Yun, do you think you can rule out asthma?"
   

          "In the early stages of an asthma attack, it can be seen that the visibility of the lungs is increased, and they are in an overinflated state. This is not shown on the X-ray, but it is also because the patient was not in the asthma attack stage when the X-ray was taken." Su Yun continued."But I don't think it's worth considering. There was no mention of the howling sound at all. I feel that such obvious symptoms should not be overlooked."
   

          Su Yun then smiled."No matter what, it's still a tertiary Grade A hospital. If you can't even hear the sound of roaring, director Xiao can take the blame and resign."
   

          "Yes, and when the asthma doesn't act up, we don't have to consider the symptoms of weakness in the limbs." Zheng Ren added, ruling out the possibility of asthma.
   

          "There's nothing wrong with the patient's heart. We've also checked the patient's 24-hour dynamic electrocardiogram. The patient is very healthy. "
   

          "Epilepsy?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's possible. The patient might have told us about the symptoms. If it's convulsion ... No, weakness in the limbs ... Let's keep this diagnosis for now. Although the possibility is not high, it's possible. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Su Yun wrote down the diagnosis of epilepsy on A4 paper. If she wanted to make a clear diagnosis, she would have to do an electroencephalogram examination when the patient had an seizure.
   

          After all, it was a remote consultation, and it was not very possible to check if the patient had any other reactions during the activity and make a more definite diagnosis.
   

          "What about pneumonia?" Su Yun said,"during the first examination, I could see vague signs of inflammation on the X-ray. Although there weren't any in the later stages, it can't be easily ruled out. "
   

          "The anatomical classifications are lobular pneumonia, lobular pneumonia, and thorumatical pneumonia. Based on the patient's condition, I think that the possibility of him suffering from pneumonia is higher. "
   

          "The causes are divided into bacterial Pneumonia, Viral pneumonia, bacterial pneumonia, bacterial pneumonia, pneumonia caused by other pathogens, bacterial pneumonia, and other pneumonia caused by non-infectious factors, such as radiation pneumonia, inhalation pneumonia, allergic pneumonia ...
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun checked the patients as they walked and started to do various diagnostic tests.
   

          Zhou Litao watched silently from the back. The patient was only 34 years old. Her limbs were weak and she had difficulty breathing. She had done a lot of examinations but still could not make a clear diagnosis. It was simply too strange to look at.
   

          The first thing that came to his mind was that the patient's age had been written wrong.
   

          34! The patient looked to be 134 years old.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Haicheng, first People's Hospital of Yun Hua city.
   

          Although it was already time to get off work, the doctors were still working like worker ants.
   

          Chief Wang was participating in a hospital-wide consultation.
   

          As an expert in support from the imperial capital, the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city would now ask him to help take a look at the patient during consultations.
   

          However, this time, CEO Wang didn't have any other ideas. He had no choice but to use his ultimate skill to summon boss Zheng.
   

          "The patient's family members are very dissatisfied. They have done so many tests, but they still haven't made a definite diagnosis." Director Zhou of the medical Affairs Department tapped the table with her fingers and said in a deep voice,""If there's still no clear diagnosis, we'll transfer the patient to a high-level hospital."
   

          The director of the Respiratory Medicine Department nodded.
   

          She had wanted to transfer the patient away for a long time, but because the first time was in the Respiratory Medicine Department, she was diagnosed with pneumonia and was given the right treatment, so she was still a little worried.
   

          No one would have thought that an ordinary patient with pneumonia would not recover for a long time and eventually become a huge problem.
   

          However, he had no choice. He really couldn't understand it. If he did not go to a high-class hospital, the patient's condition would probably get worse.
   

          According to the degree of difficulty in breathing, it was not impossible to be put on a ventilator in a few days.
   

          If that was the case, once they entered the ICU ...
   

          Department Director he from the Department of Respiratory Medicine had already started to think about the patient's transfer. It was not important that he could not understand the disease. Who could guarantee that he could understand all the diseases?
   

          It would be fine as long as the patient did not "smash" into his own hands.
   

          Director he started to think about how he should communicate with the patient's family. Should he go to the provincial capital or the capital? It seemed that the patient's family members would be able to accept it more if it was in the provincial city. After all, it was closer.
   

          However, she didn't think that the provincial capital could solve this case. Such a strange situation ... She was a little distracted as she thought about it.
   

          Next, a few directors who came for the consultation also expressed their opinions. Their opinions were very simple, and they did not have anything special to say.
   

          What was there to investigate? what was normal? what was there to say?
   

          It was all over the place and completely meaningless.
   

          CEO Wang repeatedly recalled the patient's condition, but he still had no clue. 'Vegetative nerve disorder?' Or hysteria? They didn't look like it.
   

          It was quite difficult for a 34-year-old man to be so hysterical that he would be panting even when he walked.
   

          Just as he was thinking, his phone vibrated.
   

          Director Wang took a look and saw that it was a call from Su Yun. He smiled at director Zhou in embarrassment and went out to answer the phone with his head lowered.
   

          Fortunately, this wasn't 912. If director Wei were to sit here, or if the person hosting the hospital consultation was director Lin, wouldn't he be scolded badly? As for director ye, director Wang didn't even dare to think about it.
   

          For ordinary doctors, the hospital administration department's director ye Qingqiu was the commander of the Imperial Secret Service. If he really stepped in, he would probably be severely injured even if he didn't die.
   

          Director Zhou shook his head and looked around at the directors of the related departments in the First People's Hospital of chasu city. He could already guess what was going on just by looking at their expressions.
   

          Everyone was at their wit's end.
   

          They went through the transfer procedures while they sent the patient to the provincial capital in the ambulance. As for who to contact in the provincial city, Division Chief Zhou felt that it was better to let the patient's family members contact them first.
   

          If this kind of thing was done too often, the patient's family would definitely think that there was a problem with the hospital's treatment. If they were not in the wrong, why would they be so attentive?
   

          The measure was mainly a measure, and he gradually had a rough idea of how to grasp director Zhou. Clinical work was really troublesome. As director Zhou thought about it, she felt annoyed. When can I start working in the logistics department?
   

          "Then, it's decided. Dean he, you can go and communicate with the patient's family." Director Zhou said,"this illness ..."
   

          "Director Zhou." Director Wang came back with his phone and interrupted director Zhou.
   

          "Chief Wang, what do you think?" Director Zhou asked.
   

          "I just asked boss Zheng, and he suggested that we check an electrocardiography on the patient when he has difficulty breathing. Also, you need to get an enhanced CT scan of your lungs. " Director Wang said very seriously.
   

          He didn't change his expression even though it was boss Zheng's consultation opinion. He just calmly stated a fact.
   

          Director Zhou was stunned. Zheng Ren? Why did he suggest an enhanced CT scan of the lungs?
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            "An electrocardiogram?" Director Zhou was stunned.
   

          "Is he suspected of having epilepsy? That's impossible! I didn't find any signs of epilepsy at all. " Dean he denied it without hesitation.
   

          From Department Director he's point of view, for every additional examination, it meant that the patient's family would have one more straw to clutch at.
   

          They did not know which straw would completely crush the emotions of the patient's family members. While they were still on the verge of breaking down, they should hurry up and transfer the patient to a high-class hospital.
   

          Besides, Zheng ... Always talked about two examinations, one was brain activity and the other was an enhanced CT scan of the lungs. In her opinion, they were unnecessary examinations and nonsense.
   

          The patient did not have any signs of epilepsy, so what was the use of checking his brainwaves?
   

          In addition, the patient's chest x-ray and lung CT showed that there was no inflammation. His lungs were clean, and it would be useless to check for an enhanced lung CT scan.
   

          These two examinations were really inexplicable!
   

          The original doctor Zheng, who later became president Zheng, was such an honest and simple person. Why was it that even a checkup in the capital was so unreliable?
   

          He was so full of himself that he didn't even know his own surname! Dean he thought to himself.
   

          When director Wang saw director he's objection, he didn't argue with him. Instead, he looked at director Zhou in silence and calmness.
   

          Division Chief Zhou pondered for a full minute.
   

          Usually, one minute would pass in the blink of an eye, but as director Zhou muttered to himself, time passed quite slowly and it was inexplicably awkward.
   

          There were many people in the office, and the air was a little stuffy. Previously, there were people who used all sorts of things to fan themselves to make their breathing smoother.
   

          However, while director Zhou was thinking about the problem, no one dared to move or interrupt her thoughts.
   

          He maintained the most basic respect for the hospital administration Department. This was a desire to survive, but more importantly, he didn't have any opinions on the patient's condition. As doctors, they couldn't understand the illness. If they still jumped up and down, they wouldn't be able to reason with director Zhou even if he pointed at their nose and scolded them.
   

          "Dean he." Director Zhou said in a deep voice.
   

          "Division Chief Zhou, what should we do?"
   

          "Get someone to follow him and do an electrocardiography and an enhanced CT scan of his lungs." Division Chief Zhou finally made up her mind.
   

          "..." Dean he hesitated. She really felt that President Wang was being meddlesome! Why was he looking for President Zheng? after he went to the capital, his tail had risen to the sky.
   

          "The patient's family members are emotionally unstable." Dean he said in a low voice,"don't ..."
   

          "That's your business!" Division Chief Zhou said unhappily,"go and explain to the patient's family yourself. Do your job well and don't cause medical disputes."
   

          Although it was a little unreasonable, Dean he had nothing to say. She could only keep cursing in her heart.
   

          If you tried to reason with the hospital administration Department, the hospital administration Department would have a hundred ways to tell the clinical Director about the world's principles.
   

          Dean he couldn't stand just letting it go. After all, the hospital administration Department was in charge of dealing with all kinds of problems that she couldn't solve.
   

          Dean he sighed and once again thought about President Zheng, who was still unknown at this time last year. He was honest and simple. How did he change into a different person after going to the capital?
   

          Although Dean he rarely greeted Zheng Ren in Haicheng, he still had the most basic knowledge.
   

          Sigh. Dean he sighed in his heart.
   

          An arm can't win against a thigh, so Division Chief Zhou had to say whatever she wanted.
   

          She immediately arranged for the doctors under her to take care of the patient's family.
   

          Like director Zhou, Dean he's face was cold. When facing a young doctor, he still told him to solve it himself!
   

          In the office, the directors were waiting quietly. The people who had urgent matters to attend to suppressed their impatience and waited curiously for the results.
   

          The electrocardiography took a long time, but they were not in a hurry. Although they had already gotten off work, they were still in no hurry to go home.
   

          There was no problem with the patient's examination. Why would President Zheng, who was far away in the capital, do an electroencephalogram examination? It didn't seem to match his condition at all.
   

          Breathing difficulties and weakness all over the body were obvious signs of a lack of heart and lung function. If the patient was 60 ... No, even if the patient was over 50 years old, they would consider whether there was cardiac failure.
   

          Brain activity? Epilepsy? There shouldn't be any problems, right?
   

          Dean he returned very quickly. Time passed by slowly. No one in the office spoke, and no one was anxious. They waited quietly.
   

          Director Zhou was deep in thought. Suddenly, he asked,"director Wang, boss Zheng only said to do these two examinations, right?"
   

          "Boss Zheng means to do these two examinations first. If he doesn't have any ideas, he will think about doing other examinations." CEO Wang said in a deep voice.
   

          "Did he suspect that he had some kind of illness?" Director Zhou asked.
   

          CEO Wang shook his head, also at a loss.
   

          Director Zhou sighed. It was obvious that CEO Wang did not have any good thoughts about the patient's condition. As for boss Zheng ... He was now the boss, so Division Chief Zhou really wanted to call him and ask him what he was thinking.
   

          However, the little things that happened in the past year emerged in director Zhou's heart.
   

          This was especially true when boss Zheng was still around. The General Surgery Department was in a difficult situation when they were performing surgery. One time, they found out that the woman had breasts, and they happened to meet a couple of experts from the provincial capital who came to thank them with gifts. They solved the problem without saying anything.
   

          Looking at his appearance, some things couldn't be doubted.
   

          Since they didn't need to waste much time, director Zhou sighed and decided to wait.
   

          After about half an hour, Dean he's phone rang.
   

          She looked at the display on the phone and winked at director Zhou.
   

          "Little Liu."
   

          "You didn't find any abnormal wave in the brain, did you?" Dean he's voice was a little loud, and his tone was very heavy.
   

          "I know." She took out her phone, looked at Division Chief Zhou, and asked,"Division Chief Zhou, there are no abnormalities in the brain electrical activity. Is it still necessary to do an enhanced lung CT scan?"
   

          Zheng Ren had to do two examinations, one of which had already been proven to be fine. As for the other two ... An enhanced ct scan of the lungs was usually done when a problem was discovered and could not be seen clearly.
   

          However, the previous examinations, especially the most recent ones, did not find any problems at all. Even if he did an enhanced CT scan, what was the point?
   

          Dean he was also filled with anger. The anger that director Zhou had just vented was all directed at President Zheng, who was far away in the capital.
   

          He wasn't by her side anyway, so she couldn't just jump out and hit her, right?
   

          "Director he, boss Zheng wants to see an enhanced CT scan. I suggest we do it." Director Wang said unhappily.
   

          "Is there any meaning to it?" Dean he asked,"he hasn't seen the patient yet. He just needs to do a physical examination. He's not in charge of the patient's relationship and the explanation of the patient's family."
   

          Dean he's voice became softer and softer, but the more he spoke, the more disdain he felt.
   

          There should not have been such opposing emotions, but director he just wanted to send the patient away now. She was afraid that the patient would have respiratory function failure if she was a little late, which would lead to the use of a ventilator to assist breathing.
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            When President Wang heard director he say this, he was immediately unhappy.
   

          He looked at Dean he coldly and said,""From the perspective of diagnosis, I believe in boss Zheng's judgment,"
   

          "Diagnostic studies?" Dean he's tone was cold and sarcastic, but then he smiled and asked gently,""How did you judge this?"
   

          It was just like how a gentle and honest person would often appear particularly violent when they were online. It didn't matter what they said from a thousand kilometers away.
   

          However, in front of President Wang, who came from the capital, no matter how impatient director he was or how much he wanted to send the troublesome patient to a high-class hospital, he had to try his best to endure it.
   

          "Boss Zheng is a big name in the interventional services field. I don't think he would let the patient do meaningless tests." Chief Wang wasn't afraid at all. He stared into Dean he's eyes, and their eyes met. He said calmly and firmly.
   

          Although his words did not make sense, could an expert in the Department of interventional services make a diagnosis in the Department of Respiratory Medicine? This was an illogical matter.
   

          However, director Wang was full of confidence. When he spoke, his expression was extremely firm. They only looked at each other for a few seconds before Dean he lowered his head.
   

          In her heart, President Wang was an expert from the capital and had a bright future. As for President Zheng, who had grown up in front of him ... Although he was called boss Zheng now, he was just a little doctor.
   

          She did not dare to offend President Wang on the surface. She thought to herself, Wanwan, just do it. If nothing happens after you finish the 64-row enhanced CT scan, what else can you say?
   

          After all, this was a hospital-wide consultation, and it was impossible for him to deny it in front of so many directors.
   

          "Division Chief Zhou, there's a queue at the CT scan room. The enhanced CT scan will have to wait until two days later." Dean he said in a low voice.
   

          "I'll contact Director Zhao of the CT room. You can go and look for her. " Director Zhou said,"there's no need to line up for emergency patients."
   

          Dean he nodded and turned around helplessly to leave.
   

          "Ask chief Zhao to upload the patient's medical images as soon as possible. After you upload it, call and let us know. We'll wait and see. " Director Zhou said.
   

          This time, with the strong opinion of the hospital administration Department, no one objected.
   

          He had a big mouth, so he could say whatever he wanted.
   

          Department Director he rushed to the CT room, went through the emergency procedure, and arranged an enhanced CT scan for the patient.
   

          After waiting for a full 30 minutes, the patient was inserted with a needle and sent to the CT room.
   

          Dean he stood behind the lead glass in the operation room and looked coldly at the patient's family members 'impatient emotions. She did not rush to talk to the patient's family members.
   

          In her opinion, every additional examination was like a straw on the back of the camel, which could not bear the burden.
   

          As for how long the camel would last, no one could say for sure. Based on the performance of the patient's family members, this 64-slice CT scan might really be the last straw.
   

          "Director he, what patient?" Sister Zhao, who was in charge of row 64, chit-chatted with them.
   

          A patient who was personally sent over by the Department Director of the clinical department would definitely have an explanation. It was either someone who personally took care of him, or it was especially important.
   

          Sister Zhao operated the machine, and she could vaguely hear the humming sound of the machine inside through the lead door.
   

          A few seconds later, she didn't hear director he answer her. She thought that it was too noisy and director he didn't hear her clearly. She turned around and smiled."Dean he, is there anything I should pay attention to?"
   

          "..." Dean he felt helpless. At this time, director Wang and director Zhou were not here. She felt aggrieved and began to complain,"a patient with inexplicable weakness and breathing difficulties. The CT and chest scans were fine. I think it's an immune system disease. President Zheng called from the capital and insisted on doing an electroencephalogram and enhanced CT scan."
   

          "Tell me, what's all this for you to do all this ..."
   

          "President Zheng? The imperial capital? Zheng Ren?" Ms. Zhao was stunned and asked.
   

          "Yeah, he's boss Zheng now. If he calls from the capital, even director Zhou has to ..." Dean he said and sighed.
   

          It was not convenient for him to continue criticizing director Zhou, but everyone understood what Dean he meant.
   

          Sister Zhao's expression was very strange. She glanced at Dean he and frowned."If it's President Zheng, then let's just do as he says."
   

          Dean he's heart burned with anger.
   

          "Some effects can't be seen on X-ray films and ordinary CT scan scans. It may be that there's not enough exposure, and the conditions given are not enough. Director Zheng probably had his own considerations for doing an enhanced CT scan. Dean he, President Zheng's skills in reading scans and even operating machines are very high. "
   

          Sister Zhao's words were like adding a few piles of dry wood to the fire, and the fire was ignited.
   

          She knew a little about exposure, but no matter how professional she was at it, she really couldn't bring herself to do it.
   

          Dean he suppressed the anger in his heart and fell silent. She would wait for the enhanced CT scan to be completed. After that, she would slap everyone in the face with the truth!
   

          This was F * cking nonsense. Even if a normal CT scan could not tell anything, there would still be some clues. Unless it was a pulmonary thrombosis disease or something like that, then enhancement was needed.
   

          It was impossible for it to be a blood clot in the lungs. Department Director he had determined this. She had checked on the patient's D2 body and other indicators, and the results showed that he was fine.
   

          Moreover, the patient's respiratory function test also proved that it was not caused by a blood clot in the lungs ... Forget it, they would not listen to anything now.
   

          They were waiting for the results of the examination to come out.
   

          "Department Director he, I don't think the patient's family is in a stable state."
   

          "Yes, I suggest that we transfer the patient to a high-level hospital."
   

          "We'll see after it's done. Chief Zheng, it's better to give medical advice than to go to a high-class hospital. A few months ago ..."
   

          Then, Dean he spent an unpleasant ten minutes. During the examination, director Zhao began to tell her about her relative's trip to the provincial capital for surgery, and the doctor's intention was very clear. He told her about how good boss Zheng's job was.
   

          "Chief Zhao, Division Chief Zhou said that he will upload the video after he's done." In the end, Dean he couldn't help but interrupt sister Zhao.
   

          That former little doctor was now boss Zheng, so how could he see it from so far away?
   

          "Oh, okay." Ms. Zhao responded and continued to operate the machine.
   

          The patient had difficulty holding his breath. Sister Zhao patiently communicated with the patient lying on the examination table and tried to choose the best conditions for the examination.
   

          The examination, which should have taken more than ten minutes to complete, took more than twenty minutes.
   

          Dean he was very impatient. She didn't know what was wrong with her today. Maybe it was because he was determined to transfer this troublesome patient to a high-class hospital, so he was a little irritable.
   

          When the patient came down, Dean he arranged for the doctors to send him back, but she was not in a hurry to leave. Standing behind Ms. Zhao, Dean he waited for the video to come out.
   

          She couldn't wait to go back and take a look.
   

          The enhanced image appeared in front of Dean he's eyes bit by bit. After only ten seconds, more and more images appeared. Dean he was dumbfounded.
   

          There was a mosaic change in his lungs due to diffuse spot-like frosted glass density!
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            I ... F * ck!
   

          "See, I told you there wasn't enough exposure. If the conditions aren't provided, you can't see the minor changes in the nibs caused by some of the subcutaneous pneumonia. " Sister Zhao chuckled as she made the scan and uploaded it.
   

          Dean he stood at the back in a daze. He was stunned when he saw the dense, diffused, and frosted glass mosaic changes on the medical image.
   

          What was going on?
   

          'Pneumonia?' The patient did not have any past history or work history, so how could she have acquired intermittent pneumonia? The possibility of such a young bank worker developing
   

          He was thirty-four years old, and his age did not support the diagnosis of intermittent pneumonia.
   

          Furthermore, the progress was too fast. In two to three months, his limbs had already become weak to a certain extent.
   

          This was impossible!
   

          "Department Director he, there's no need to transfer the patient to another department." Ms. Zhao looked at the video and started to upload it. "It might be allergic pneumonia. It's a rare situation. It's very difficult to do an allergy test. You may have to check everything that the patient has come into contact with. "
   

          After hearing director Zhao's diagnosis of allergic pneumonia, director he didn't have any objections. It was just that the thought of having to check the countless possible allergies made her head hurt.
   

          An enhanced CT scan had completely defeated director he. She left the CT room in disappointment and slowly walked back.
   

          Director he had forgotten about what director Zhou had told her to tell the Department. All she could see was the image of the frosted glass.
   

          Really F * cking hell! The resolution of a normal CT scan would not be able to tell how small this benign inflammation was.
   

          Allergic pneumonia referred to a group of diffuse, substantive grandiose lung diseases caused by repeated inhalation of various airborne organic dust and low molecular chemical substances.
   

          The farmer's lung, which was caused by repeated inhalation of the hay containing the heaty radiation fungus, was the main clinical source.
   

          Dean he had considered this disease, but what allergy could a bank employee come into contact with? Could it be that he was allergic to money?
   

          If she was allergic to money, could she be diagnosed as poverty? Were there really people who were poor? Dean he also knew that it was impossible. However, when he thought that it was impossible, the enhanced CT scan image appeared in front of him.
   

          Dean he slowly walked back to the Department as he aimlessly thought about it.
   

          How did President Zheng know? Forget it. No matter how he found out, it was impossible to find the allergy in the end.
   

          Department Director he sighed. This "troublesome" patient could not be transferred.
   

          Next, he had to check for allergies! Dean he became even more depressed when he thought of this. She felt that she was starting to have depression.
   

          After returning to the ward area, director he pushed the door open and entered the doctor's office. Seeing that the patient's family members were also there, she then remembered that she had not informed director Zhou about the uploading of the medical images.
   

          However, it seemed that there was no need to do so now.
   

          "Boss Zheng thinks it might be related to it. Throw it away, or send it to my parents 'house or other friends' house. In short, don't let the patient come into contact with it again." CEO Wang said earnestly.
   

          "R-really?" The patient's family member asked in a daze.
   

          Dean he also didn't understand what had happened.
   

          From what President Wang said, he must have found the allergy. But why was it so fast? No matter how slow he was, he would not be able to find the allergy.
   

          It would take time to even send the X-ray over, let alone the trivial things such as diagnosing and finding the source. Could it be that he was really allergic to money and wanted to throw all the money away?
   

          "Director Wang, what is the patient's allergy to?" Dean he couldn't care about anything else and asked directly.
   

          "Boss Zheng is considering that he's allergic to duvet. He just asked the patient's family, and they said that they did buy duvet during the off-season discount a while ago." Director Wang replied with a smile.
   

          Now that there was a clear diagnosis, everything was fine. This was the doctor's happiest moment.
   

          "Boss Zheng has given you a treatment plan. You can consider the details. I'm still busy over there, so I'll be leaving first. " Mr. Wang handed an A4 paper to Dean he.
   

          Director he saw that it was written on the paper that ran ran should first do a test for the antigen-specific IgG antibody of duck or goose feathers. If she was confirmed, she should be given 40 mg of prisolone, which should be taken once a day. After one month, the amount of blood would be reduced once every two weeks.
   

          There were also other tests to be done, such as bone density, to avoid complications that might arise due to long-term exposure to glucose and reduced bone density.
   

          Another step was to use a proton pump inhibitor such as omelez to avoid other complications.
   

          These were all routine, and it was reasonable to use glucose to control allergies.
   

          However, the judgment of the source of the allergy was too bizarre ...
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, have you seen bird lovers with asthma or bird allergies?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, but it's on the diagnosis report. For this kind of more complicated lung allergy, the first thing you have to consider is being allergic to bird feathers. " Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"chief Zhou, if there's nothing else, I'll take my leave."
   

          Zhou Litao looked at boss Zheng in a daze. He thought that if he were in boss Zheng's place and diagnosed a bird allergy, he would have started to show off a long time ago.
   

          But look at boss Zheng, he just smiled and didn't care at all.
   

          It was as if he had just diagnosed an appendectomy and did not take it seriously at all.
   

          "Don't mind me, boss Zheng. " Zhou Litao quickly said,"did the patient just touch the duvet?" Isn't this too much of a coincidence?"
   

          "After coming into contact with a new duvet or pillow, the symptoms may take between three to five years. As time passes, breathing difficulties will become more severe, and the patient will have night sweats, dry coughs, weight loss, and a fever. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Have you ever stayed in a high-end hotel?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I have."
   

          "Some people stay in high-end hotels ... Let me ask you, if you want to judge whether a hotel is high-end or not, what will you see at first sight after entering?" As Su Yun spoke, the topic changed again.
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment. Didn't she say that she was allergic to birds? Why did he say he was at the hotel?
   

          He knew what Brother Yun meant. High-end hotels basically had down pillows. However, whether the hotel was high-end or not ...
   

          "Look at the trash can." Su Yun said,"other factors aside, at first glance, if there is no plastic bag or garbage bag in the trash can, this hotel should be of good quality."
   

          "..." Zhou Litao's thoughts could not keep up with Su Yun's speed.
   

          "Is this the legendary saying that luxury is trouble, and the more trouble, the more luxurious it is?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Of course!" Su Yun said.
   

          "Er ... Brother Yun, what's with the bird allergy?"
   

          "Eh? You haven't forgotten. " Su Yun glanced at Zhou Litao. She looked a little surprised, but she was actually full of contempt.
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            "Didn't the boss just say that there's a problem the moment we come into contact? Some people went to stay in a hotel and didn't have a good rest, but they quickly got better after the environment changed. This is caused by bird allergies. There have been a lot of research papers recently. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It used to happen to people who raised pigeons or people who raised chickens, ducks, and geese in the countryside."
   

          "How did you determine that?" Zhou Litao wanted to know how it was, but he also wanted to know why it was.
   

          "I didn't make a judgment. Didn't I ask President Wang to do the antibody test for duck or goose feathers? We can only be sure if there are any abnormalities. " Zheng Ren looked at Zhou Litao in surprise.
   

          He had just said a sentence, so how could it be considered a definite diagnosis? What he said just now seemed to mean that he wanted to check the feather's specific antigen-specific IgG antibody, and if it was positive, then it would be possible.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. He was a little confused. What did this all mean?
   

          "General manager Zhou, your clinical experience, you still need ... Oh, right! I have a case, and I'll give it to you directly. " Su Yun recalled something and immediately said excitedly.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "A few years ago, I met a similar patient."
   

          Zhou Litao was stunned speechless. Even patients with bird allergies could encounter such a situation? However, he knew that there were many rare diseases that could not be diagnosed, so he did not know about them.
   

          He had not seen a patient with a clear diagnosis of bird allergy, but it did not mean that he had not met one before. Perhaps he had met one but did not understand it.
   

          "He's a clerk in the city who is allergic to badminton. Who would have thought that he would be allergic to badminton? after I saw the X-ray, I almost turned his house upside down. " Su Yun replied,"after I asked about his medical history, I almost asked about his 18 generations of ancestors. That's when I found out that his son is learning badminton."
   

          "Yes, this kind of case is even rarer." Zheng Ren said,"badminton is generally divided into goose feather balls, duck feather balls, and nylon balls. Duck feather balls and goose feather balls are commonly seen in China. Nylon balls are more popular overseas, so they don't need fur sheets."
   

          "Yeah, I've thought of countless case reports, but I can't think of anything. This kind of situation can't be encountered by foreigners, so there definitely won't be any special reports. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zhou Litao's heart started to beat wildly.
   

          The case he had found before was indeed rare, but not as rare as Brother Yun's case.
   

          If this were to be submitted to "New England" magazine ... Zhou Litao could even assert now that it would definitely pass, without a doubt!
   

          However, if big brother Yun had voted for it himself, it wouldn't have been a problem. Was this considered stealing?
   

          "Brother Yun, why are you ..." Zhou Litao stammered.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" Su Yun looked down at him condescendingly."I'm a member of the Nobel Prize project team. Do I need an SCI thesis to prove myself?"
   

          That contemptuous gaze was almost tangible, it condensed into a head and smacked Zhou Litao's face. Instantly, Zhou Litao's nose bled from the slap and his face bloomed.
   

          Zhou Litao thought about it and it seemed to make sense.
   

          "Let's not talk about now. I published two top SCI theses when I was a master's student. " Su Yun said,"I really don't understand you mortals. You're working so hard just to publish a paper."
   

          “……”
   

          This attack had hit a vital point. While it was a fatal blow, it also caused critical damage and other injuries. Furthermore, there was a fatal DEBUFF that continued to hurt Zhou Litao's mind.
   

          Zhou Litao was KO-ed.
   

          "Well, the probability of this article passing is very high, so I'll take it. Can we still find the case from back then?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Definitely. We have all the medical cases before the founding of Peking Union Medical College and college." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          This was probably a patient that Su Yun had diagnosed and treated. No one else knew about it. Otherwise, for this kind of case, someone with the intention would have already reported it. How could Zhou Litao do it a few years later?
   

          Zhou Litao was still a little embarrassed as he fidgeted.
   

          Su Yun did not even ask for his opinion and directly said,""I'll take a look at the medical records and send them to you. "
   

          "Hurry up and go." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Why do I feel like you're helping director Zhou with SCI?" Su Yun retorted.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders and stood up."I'll be going back then."
   

          With that, he walked out.
   

          "Boss!"
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "You've forgotten something. " Su Yun only reminded him at this moment,""The First People's Hospital of Haicheng City can't do a test for antibody specific to duck or goose feathers."
   

          "Oh, then you should contact old Liu. He can definitely do it in the provincial city."
   

          "General manager Zhou, did you see that? this is a senior doctor." Su Yun replied,"he just shirked his responsibilities and left after he made a clear diagnosis. He left the other trivial matters to me."
   

          Zhou Litao smiled and didn't know how to reply.
   

          "I can go back and tell old Gao. I can just find someone to do it. It's not a difficult task." Zheng Ren said disapprovingly.
   

          As she said this, Su Yun had already picked up her phone and called Liu Zewei to arrange for the patient to do the antibody test for duck or goose feathers.
   

          There was no need to carry out some remote inspections in small places. This was a waste of resources, and there were not many patients who needed to go through such examinations.
   

          Within a hundred kilometers or a certain area covered by people, it was enough to have one place to do it.
   

          After Su Yun finished arranging Haicheng's Affairs, she turned around and said to Zhou Litao,""General manager Zhou, please look up the relevant information. There are many reports on bird allergies. Get familiar with it first. After I pass you the medical records, you can start writing. "
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          This time, Zhou Litao didn't stand on ceremony. Did Brother Yun need it? I don't need it at all.
   

          If he was already considered late, the others would probably be much later. For example, Quan xiaocao from the gastrointestinal department had published two top SCI articles.
   

          It was really like pulling out a carrot, and it didn't seem to take any effort at all.
   

          Zhou Litao sent boss Zheng and Brother Yun off, then turned back and thought as he walked. The case he had found previously was considered rare, but it was nothing compared to what big brother Yun had said about adults having bird allergies when children played badminton.
   

          The individual reports were either reports of rare, or rather rare diseases. Either that, or it was an unexpected but reasonable report.
   

          What Brother Yun said would definitely pass. There was no doubt about it.
   

          He was really amazing, he had to admit defeat. Zhou Litao sighed.
   

          It was impossible for him to think of a top-notch SCI article on a small matter like remote consultation.
   

          However, it seemed that the feeling of hugging someone's thigh ... Was not bad.
   

          Should I look for boss Zheng ... No, boss Zheng has a National Natural Science Foundation, so I can go in and make up for the number so that I can be promoted to a Deputy high position? Zhou Litao's mind had already started to go wild.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2377: The interview

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Tang Xiu had been in Beijing for a few days. After familiarizing herself with President Zheng's situation, she looked at the stack of information. She was no longer surprised, but silently accepted the fact that boss Zheng had made a big splash in Beijing.
   

          She had thought that it would be difficult for the former president Zheng, the current boss Zheng, to gain a firm foothold in a year.
   

          But look at him, even after coming to the capital, he was still so glorious.
   

          "Chief editor Tang, director Zhou from Beijing's Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery has given us a 20-minute interview." The photojournalist said,"just today. I just said it."
   

          "I'll go immediately!" When Tang Xiu heard the good news, she didn't hesitate and stood up.
   

          "Director Zhou chunyong is very against the media. He repeatedly said that the manuscript must go through him, and if he doesn't agree, it must not be published, in case ..." The photojournalist smiled bitterly.
   

          "What happened? We'll talk while we walk. " Tang Xiufeng carried her interview equipment and was ready to set off.
   

          "He was interviewed once before about the successful treatment of a patient in the northernmost province. In the end, the report said that the economy of the northernmost province was coming to an end. " The photojournalist said helplessly.
   

          Tang Xiu understood the technique.
   

          Taking words out of context was a skill that all text workers "must" master. They could achieve certain goals by taking things out of context, or they could gain attention.
   

          Sigh, you can't blame anyone for this.
   

          However, her mood was only slightly depressed, and she immediately pulled herself together. He had to interview President Zheng about the Nobel Prize. Regardless of whether he could win it or not, he had to set President Zheng as a model of positive energy!
   

          To guide the public's opinion correctly was what a positive and sunny person in the media should do.
   

          Tang xiuzhu had forgotten that no matter which direction he guided, it was still guidance. Would that President Zheng still be President Zheng? That might not be true.
   

          However, this did not affect her interest in today's interview. The group of people went straight to the capital in high spirits.
   

          However, when he arrived at the first Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing, he felt like he had been doused with a bucket of cold water.
   

          Zhou chunyong was indeed a little resistant to the media. If it wasn't for the fact that it was a media company from boss Zheng's hometown, and that the chief editor was once a family member of boss Zheng's patient, he wouldn't have been interested in being interviewed.
   

          Even so, Zhou chunyong still hung Tang Xiu and the others in the corridor for nearly an hour. Overbearing and filled with arrogance.
   

          Even after work, Zhou chunyong was still leisurely watching the film. He was not in a hurry at all.
   

          When it was close to FiveO' clock, Zhou chunyong let Tang Xiu and the others into his office. He glanced at his phone and said,"it's 5:03 now. I'll give you 20 minutes. I'll go home by then."
   

          Time was too tight, and there was no time to prepare the lights.
   

          However, Tang Xiu knew that the 20 minutes were all thanks to President Zheng ... Boss. She maintained an extremely professional smile. After she came in, she politely said a few words and asked,"Director Zhou, do you think Dr. Zheng Ren will win the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology this year?"
   

          "How would I know?" Zhou chunyong replied coldly.
   

          He was so resistant and arrogant. Tang Xiu felt somewhat helpless. However, this wasn't Sea city. He was the uncrowned king of Sea city, but he was just a homeless man in the imperial capital.
   

          After making clear her position, Tang Xiu continued to ask,""If you think that the Nobel Prize is too far away, then can you talk about whether Dr. Zheng will be selected as a scholar at the Academy of Engineering, engineering, or science?"
   

          "Tu Youyou, teacher tu, is not an academician. I'm afraid it'll be difficult for boss Zheng." Zhou chunyong said after some thought.
   

          Speaking of this, Zhou chunyong had a lot of complaints and accidentally said what was in his heart.
   

          "Can you elaborate?"
   

          "The country's largest newspaper, the official Weibo, has published 'why Tu Youyou was not chosen as an academician'. Go and take a look for yourself." Zhou chunyong replied carefully and disdainfully.
   

          Doctors were very good at speaking in a vague and roundabout way. It was just that very few doctors were interviewed.
   

          "Working silently, not good at socializing, and daring to tell the truth." Tang Xiu laughed."These are the three points that I think Dr. Zheng has. Is that why you think Dr. Zheng can't be selected as an academician of the two academies?"
   

          Zhou chunyong was a little annoyed when he heard Tang Xiu's affirmative reply. To him, Tang Xiu's words were somewhat harsh.
   

          The reporters in small places were not reliable. It was fine as long as they understood what he meant, but some words were completely different after they were said.
   

          "When did I say that?" Zhou chunyong said coldly.
   

          "You mean ..."
   

          "It has nothing to do with teacher tu." Zhou chunyong waved his hand and kept looking at the time."Tanaka Koichi and Kirino Shuji are not even scientists. They are the lowest-level researchers in the company. They are simply unknown people in the company. After winning the Nobel Prize, there are still many people in the company who think he's not worthy of the Nobel Prize. "
   

          "Oh." Tang Xiu smiled. She had done her homework and knew about the two Japanese Nobel Prize winners that Zhou Chun was talking about.
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned for a moment. He was just expressing his disdain for those who looked down on boss Zheng. This was what he meant. If she accidentally blurted it out, would it be misinterpreted by these reporters?
   

          If this was a misunderstanding, then there would be a lot of problems. Was he ridiculing boss Zheng for being a small employee at the bottom level? MD! He just said that he couldn't accept any interviews.
   

          It's fine. The final review is in my hands anyway. If they dared to twist her words, she would find a lawyer and file a lawsuit until they lost their jobs.
   

          As he thought about it, Zhou chunyong made up his mind. If he really dared to slander him for looking down on boss Zheng, he would bring this case to the Supreme prosecutor!
   

          "Director Zhou, please don't misunderstand." "I've done some research ..."Tang Xiu smiled.
   

          "Let's not talk about this. We don't have much time. " Zhou chunyong said,"I think boss Zheng can be selected as an academician, and he's an academician of two academies."
   

          It's better to make a clear point and not give them any free space! Zhou chunyong thought to himself.
   

          "Why?"
   

          "In 2018, the winner of the Nobel Prize in Chemistry, Francis Arnold, is an academician of the United States Academy of Sciences, the Academy of Engineering, and the Academy of Medicine." "Why can't boss Zheng get it?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          His tone was extremely certain, without a trace of doubt.
   

          Tang Xiu laughed when she heard Zhou chunyong connect Zheng Ren, Dr. Zheng, to the Nobel Prize winner. This was also what she needed. She also hoped that Dr. Zheng could win the Nobel Prize.
   

          As for the problem of being an academician of the two academies, it would be solved when the time came.
   

          In the following interview, Zhou chunyong briefly talked about Zheng Ren's life in the capital. Many of these were 'secrets' in the medical circle, and Tang Xiu had no way of knowing them from the outside world.
   

          Moreover, some secrets were only known to the top leaders. Even if Tang Xiu knew a little through her classmates, she didn't know as much as Zhou chunyong did, whether intentionally or unintentionally.
   

          Although Zhou chunyong had just casually said it, this information was simply too precious for Tang Xiu.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2378: The hype in the confidential period

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            William Arthur Louise, a reporter from the Financial Times. A year ago, during the Pulitzer Prize selection, because the news was found to be fake, he was sent to the East Asia region by the Financial Times as a form of exile punishment.
   

          Today, William received a "mission" from the headquarters to track and interview Dr. Zheng from the 912 hospital.
   

          According to the fax from the headquarters, it was estimated that Dr. Zheng was very likely to win this year's Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine.
   

          Originally, this was a good thing for William. A new Nobel Prize winner could make a lot of news.
   

          But he scoffed at it.
   

          Wei Feng stood in William's office and looked down at the Huangpu River. He should have been happy, but he was not in the mood.
   

          Wei Feng had come to Shanghai after his sullen life in Sea city. Coincidentally, the East Asia branch of the Financial Times was lacking manpower, so Wei Feng came to apply.
   

          In the past, articles on medical disputes had become his stepping stone. Because of local collusion, such good articles that reported "the truth" could not be published, and it became one of the reasons why he entered the East Asia branch of the Financial Times.
   

          This was what Wei Feng needed. Here, he could display his talents. It was unlike Haicheng, where a "good" article that could attract public attention was like a stone thrown into the sea.
   

          "You're from Haicheng. I've read your information. Have you dealt with Dr. Zheng before?" William asked.
   

          "Yes." Wei Feng said in a low voice,"I'm a reporter with a conscience. I expose the dark side of society. Unfortunately, the resistance was too great. "
   

          Wei Feng had carefully set up his image as a conscientious reporter to expose the dark side of society.
   

          He felt that the editor-in-chief of the Financial Times in East Asia would like it.
   

          "Take a look at this mission and tell me your thoughts." William did not move. He leaned back in his chair and looked at the Huangpu River outside the window.
   

          Wei Feng's heart skipped a beat. He suppressed his joy and picked up the documents on the table.
   

          He saw a familiar name,"Wanwan Zheng Ren"!
   

          Nobel Prize? He was actually nominated for the Nobel Prize? That's impossible. How could someone from a remote and remote place like Haicheng be recommended by the Nobel Prize?
   

          Burning with jealousy, Wei Feng's eyes turned red.
   

          After reading through the interview requirements, his mind was spinning.
   

          He could not ruin a good job because of his subjective ideas. As a delicate egoist, Wei Feng tried his best to avoid making such mistakes.
   

          He had to know what editor-in-chief William wanted and follow his train of thought to do the interview.
   

          Wei Feng was silent for almost a minute. Suddenly, he heard William Say,""Do you understand the process of winning the Nobel Prize?"
   

          "I know a little." Wei Feng said in a deep voice. He tried his best to make his voice sound rich and magnetic. He had thought of every detail and did not want to make a mistake because of a small problem.
   

          "Tell me."
   

          "Every year from October to December, the Nobel Prize winners will be recommended and enter the review period. Then, in October of the next year, a few hours before the announcement, the review board will inform the winners by phone. The Nobel Prize ceremony is held on December 10 every year. "
   

          "What do you think of this interview?" William rested his chin on his hand as if he had not heard what Wei Feng had said.
   

          "..." Wei Feng did not understand what William meant. Ever since he entered the room, William did not even look at him. There was no fluctuation in his tone, let alone judging his eyes and body movements.
   

          "He's really a shrewd and profound figure,"Wei Feng praised in his heart.
   

          "The Nobel Prize candidates are all in a state of confidentiality. The decryption period is 50 years." "But I've done some research on Dr. Zheng," William said."Since last year, there have been rumors in Haicheng and the imperial capital that he has been recommended for the Nobel Prize."
   

          Wei Feng was stunned.
   

          "It's said that Haruki Murakami is always running around every year, and the list of Nobel Prize candidates is kept secret. Only the most unprofessional reporters would make such mistakes and report all kinds of sensational news." William said,"those stupid people at the headquarters actually believe the rumors. They don't even have the most basic professionalism."
   

          "You're right!" Wei Feng stood at attention without hesitation, confirming William's words.
   

          Was it a secret? If that was the case, there were too many places that he could have done something to. Wei Feng's heart was burning with a fire.
   

          "Although I didn't go for the interview, I thought about it. There were a few possibilities. The biggest possibility was that this doctor called Zheng Ren had hyped up the news himself. According to the information, he's even doing a live broadcast of his surgery on a website. He's a person who doesn't want to be lonely and is a plain person. "
   

          Wei Feng listened quietly. He knew that the first thing he had to do was to listen to the judgment of this Big Shot in the industry.
   

          "Your trial is to reveal the truth about the Nobel Prize candidate. If you can produce an article that I'm satisfied with, it won't be a problem for me to get hired. " William said with a smile.
   

          Wei Feng's blood started to boil. He could hear the hope in William's words. Being able to work for a major international newspaper was like reaching the heavens in one step. He guessed that chief editor William had taken a fancy to him because he was from Haicheng, the same city as Dr. Zheng, and they had even dealt with each other before.
   

          Otherwise, he wouldn't have been entrusted with such a big task.
   

          "Go ahead. Now, report to the HR department. You can consider it an internship." William said,"I look forward to your wonderful report."
   

          Wei Feng took a deep bow and clenched his fists at an angle where William could not see.
   

          If he did not need to maintain an image of being mature and cautious, he would have jumped up and celebrated his becoming an intern reporter.
   

          Lord William was right! What right did a doctor from the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City have to win the Nobel Prize?
   

          As for the secret of the candidates, Wei Feng believed it immediately. Since Lord William had said so, it must be true. He had just received a recommendation and he couldn't wait to announce it.
   

          This was a publicity stunt, a complete one!
   

          Wei Feng was very satisfied with this job. He could deal a fatal blow to his old rival and also get into the news industry group. It was the best of both worlds!
   

          He left William's office in a respectful manner.
   

          He maintained his bent posture and closed the door respectfully before straightening his back.
   

          Wei Feng's face was filled with a victorious smile as he strode towards the Human Resources Department's office. As he walked faster and faster, Wei Feng felt that he had already seen through Dr. Zheng's ugly mask and exposed his intention to create hype.
   

          What should he do? Academic fraud? This was the most powerful.
   

          Every academic fraud and hype would stir up the emotions of the public and cause a great uproar.
   

          This was a good angle. Wei Feng smiled.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: Zhang Junping inexplicably transmigrated to become the great-grandson of the founding general of the song Dynasty, Zhang lingduo.]
   

          Zhang Junping, who treated time travel as a game, began his gaming life in the Northern Song Dynasty.
   

          Unknowingly, the great song had changed!
   

          Zhang Junping, who had just realized what was going on, shouted,"F * ck, I've broken great song!"
   

          "The broken great song."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2379: Possession

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Countless gazes were fixed on Zheng Ren from unknown places, but he did not feel anything.
   

          As the days went by, the progress of the fourth stage of the [world's fame] quest was slowly accumulating. Although it seemed like there was not enough time to complete it, Zheng Ren was still full of confidence in terms of acceleration.
   

          Time flowed like water, day by day, month by month, year by year, without stopping.
   

          Zheng Ren completed all kinds of surgeries without any disturbance, while the others 'days were not so peaceful.
   

          It had been nine months since bu ruotian's combined pancreatic-duodenostomy was completed. He had re-examined three times after the surgery, but no signs of tumor tissue metastasis were found.
   

          This was supposed to be a good thing, but bu ruotian had always suspected that the doctor and bu li had colluded to hide the results. Or they had tampered with the test results to deceive themselves.
   

          And he would not be able to find out the truth, and would be happy until the day he could not get out of bed. That day did not seem too far away.
   

          This was a very confusing matter. There was great Terror between life and death, and very few people could really see through life and death.
   

          Bu ruotian was this kind of person.
   

          The domineering and astute nature of the past was now only left with a belly full of doubt.
   

          One day after the surgery, he started to hear a voice speaking in his ear. The voice said whatever he was thinking.
   

          That mysterious existence seemed to be proficient in the legendary mind-reading technique. He could "read" bu ruotian's subtle thoughts.
   

          Sometimes, bu ruotian heard that "person" talking to him, but he couldn't even remember what he was talking about. After thinking about it carefully, he finally understood what he had been thinking about.
   

          This situation happened time and time again, and the voice seemed to know him better than he did.
   

          Bu ruotian was different from the yellow-teeth guy. He analyzed the situation calmly and carefully. He didn't doubt the existence of that mysterious "person."
   

          Bu ruotian clearly knew that he was paranoid.
   

          However, after a period of time, that "person" became more and more excessive. When dealing with the company's Affairs, that "person" would point and comment in his ear.
   

          "He" told bu ruotian what he should do and what he should do.
   

          Bu ruotian had also carefully analyzed it. What the "person" said made sense, but it was not applicable most of the time.
   

          It was definitely not the legendary immortal showing the way, who gave him a Golden Path as if he was cheating.
   

          This time, bu ruotian wasn't as calm as before. He was getting more and more scared, even a little scared. Occasionally, he would wonder if someone was really monitoring him.
   

          It was just that it was really hard to understand things like mind-reading.
   

          As time passed, that "person" became more and more excessive. Especially after every physical examination, when the 'person' saw that there was nothing wrong with the physical examination report, he would loudly mock them, saying that it was all a scam and that he was already beyond cure.
   

          After a while, bu ruotian realized that the "person" seemed to be trying to take over his mind!
   

          "He" might be in his own body, or he might be an existence in another dimension, and he wanted to become himself!
   

          What the f * ck!
   

          He could no longer remain calm.
   

          Bu ruotian thought of many legends, and the most "reasonable" explanation was possession. A lingering spirit, reincarnated by possession. Not only did "he" want to share a body with her,"he" also wanted to seize control of the body.
   

          Every time he thought of this, bu ruotian was shocked.
   

          He tried to stop himself from thinking about it, but the more he tried to stop himself from thinking about it, the more things that 'person' nagged in his ear.
   

          Some of them were in the past, and even bu ruotian himself didn't remember. However, when the 'person' spoke, he was stunned.
   

          Bu ruotian couldn't stand this kind of torture, but he didn't lose his mind. After a calm analysis, he decided to go to the hospital.
   

          Sea city? It was impossible. Bu ruotian went straight to the capital to find a psychiatrist and a psychiatrist.
   

          After a doctor's examination and consultation, they were diagnosed with Yingying's paranoid schizophrenia.
   

          The doctor said that the "person" did not exist.
   

          The so-called mind-reading technique was a feeling of being exposed. It was something that bu ruotian subconsciously worried about. The doctor didn't make it too clear. He didn't say that this was what bu ruotian was most afraid of, so he didn't dare to provoke him.
   

          Hearing that 'person' comment on one's illness and criticize one's actions was also a symptom called comment auditory hallucinations.
   

          As for possession, there was no such thing. It was a comprehensive symptom of forced thinking and the deprivation of thought, which was also a symptom of paranoid schizophrenia.
   

          Even though bu ruotian didn't believe it, he didn't have a better explanation.
   

          He was more inclined to the doctor's scientific judgment. After all, even schizophrenia was better than an inexplicable existence trying to take over his body.
   

          The doctor had prescribed him with 5mg of Arapin daily.
   

          It was an effective medicine for schizophrenia. The doctor had repeatedly told bu ruotian not to think about other things. This was especially true when an academician from the Neurology Department said with certainty that the more one thought about it, the faster one would die.
   

          If they wanted to live, they had to do their physical examinations on time and solve their problems. If there's no problem, just live well and don't think about those messy things.
   

          Bu ruotian accepted this.
   

          He even learned to meditate, trying to empty his mind and not let his thoughts run wild.
   

          This was actually quite effective. Ever since he had taken the medicine and meditated, the "person" had been speaking less and less. Bu ruotian felt that his mood was gradually getting better.
   

          In the past year, his body and mind had suffered a great blow. Bu ruotian needed to recover quickly. He didn't believe that the doctors from Haicheng and provincial capital had been staying in the capital for the past few months.
   

          Being close to the best hospital in the country and the best medical treatment gave him peace of mind.
   

          The company's Affairs were left to bu li. Bu ruotian made a choice between his life and money. He meditated every day. While he was away from his other self, bu ruotian seemed to have felt a trace of the true meaning of life.
   

          Was it really necessary to work hard for a lifetime and wander around? Until now, bu ruotian was still worried that he would be targeted for the crackdown of evil.
   

          Perhaps, this was also the trigger for his schizophrenia.
   

          After a month of leisure vacation, bu ruotian opened his eyes one morning. He looked at the sun and the beach outside the window and suddenly felt that something was different today.
   

          His field of vision was much smaller, and he could not see things clearly.
   

          Bu ruotian tried to open his eyes, but he was shocked to find that he couldn 't.
   

          He was shocked. Did his tumor return or did he have other problems?
   

          Subconsciously, bu ruotian put his hand on his eyelids and forced them open. However, when he opened his eyes, everything returned to normal. There was nothing special about it, as if it had just been an illusion.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2380: Boss Zheng can not understand.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, let's find some time to go out and play." Su Yun 'laid' lazily on the sofa in the operating room and said weakly.
   

          Zheng Ren focused on the surgery and watched the progress of the fourth stage of world's fame every day. That was all. Although life was full of ups and downs and was a little boring to others, to Zheng Ren, as long as he could see Xie Yiren, his life was meaningful.
   

          "When will the next batch of doctors from Lanke arrive?"
   

          "Tomorrow, tomorrow!" Su Yun said impatiently.
   

          "Oh, then we'll wait for two days before going out to play." Zheng Ren said,"let's get down to business first."
   

          "A man lives a life, and the grass and trees fall. Besides eating, drinking, and having fun, what else is serious?" Su Yun asked with a look of disdain.
   

          "When will bu ruotian arrive?" Zheng Ren completely ignored Su Yun's request to go out and play. He changed the topic as if he did not feel anything.
   

          "Today," Su Yun said weakly.
   

          "Oh, he can't open his eyes. Do you think it's because of muscular deficiency?" Zheng Ren asked as he cut the film. The mouse in his hand clicked, as if it was an accompaniment.
   

          "I don't think so." Su Yun replied,"muscular deficiency rarely starts from the eyelids. As for acute muscular deficiency, it's already so F * cking severe that even the respiratory muscles are affected. If you don't have breathing difficulties, I won't consider you. "
   

          "I'm just stating a possibility. " Zheng Ren must have thought of this as well. He said,"it's possible that she's suffering from Lou Gehrig's disease."
   

          "Muscular deficiency of the eye type is very serious in the morning and very serious in the evening. I casually asked him about it at that time, and he was the most serious in the morning." Su Yun immediately cut off all of Zheng Ren's thoughts.
   

          "Then we'll talk when we meet." Zheng Ren did not have any OCD, he just wanted to change the topic.
   

          It was already the end of July, and it was getting closer and closer to the completion of the fourth stage of 'world-famous'. The time for the Nobel Prize call was getting closer and closer.
   

          As for going out to play, Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was just making a casual remark. If he really wanted to go out and play, he would have booked it directly without asking for his opinion.
   

          Now that Su Yun was asking him if he wanted to go out and play, Zheng Ren guessed that she was a little nervous and anxious about the upcoming Nobel Prize. Although he didn't say it, it was more or less obvious.
   

          After editing and uploading the film, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to change their clothes and return to the Department.
   

          Back at the Department of interventional services, Gao Shaojie, Lin Yuan, Gu Xiaoran, and other in-service training doctors were waiting for Zheng Ren to come back and talk about the X-ray.
   

          This was a habit that had formed since Gao Shaojie came. Every day after a surgery, Zheng Ren would tell everyone about the shortcomings of the surgery after cutting the slice.
   

          Director Gao's surgeries were not bad, but there were many problems that everyone had. If he explained them clearly, everyone's surgery skills would improve very quickly.
   

          Everyone gradually got used to this type of lecture.
   

          In the past, there were even people who went to listen to Su Yun's lectures to foreign experts and doctors. However, ever since they had the navigation system to print 3D models, they had changed their practice to community hospitals. It would be more practical to ask boss Zheng to perform a surgery with a 3D model instead of listening to Su Yun's lecture.
   

          The improvement of the medical group was real, but it was also because of money.
   

          The intraoperative navigation system and the 3D model of simulation reconstruction that Christian got were estimated to cost a lot, but he did not ask for money.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was a favor he had to repay with the eye of truth.
   

          However, he didn't think of returning it now. The matter of the Bruch family wasn't urgent. They had been like this for thousands of years, so why would they be in a hurry?
   

          As for old Roche's friendship ... Zheng Ren thought that it was just that. Old Roche was a shrewd man. It was enough to just understand the literal meaning of this sentence, so it was not good to take it too seriously.
   

          "Xiao ran has improved a lot." Zheng Ren pointed at Gu Xiaoran's silhouette in the surgery and said,""But here, the shape of your hand should be gentler, too ..."
   

          Someone knocked on the door.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Bu ruotian appeared at the door. He was wearing a Chinese tunic. His face was sallow, and his smile was a little stiff.
   

          "Mr. Bu, please come in." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Then we'll get to work first." Gao Shaojie whispered to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Bu ruotian saw that Zheng Ren had already lost the immaturity from half a year ago, and he secretly sighed at the rush of life.""Boss Zheng, time is really like a wild donkey. You young talents are like the sun in the sky so quickly."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and didn't reply. Instead, he said softly,""Mr. Bu, have you been feeling unwell recently?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, I can't open my eyes this morning. It was a joke to say that he couldn't open his eyes, but he could open them with his hands. I don't think there's anything special about it during the day, and it's just like usual. "
   

          Su Yun had just mentioned this, and Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          What he had thought before was similar to what bu ruotian had said. His system panel clearly stated that he had Meige syndrome, so his diagnosis was more accurate.
   

          Meige syndrome was a rare nervous system disease in clinical medicine. It was a kind of regional muscle tension disorder, also known as essential blinked spasms and hypojaw muscle tension disorder.
   

          It mainly caused eyelid spasms, various forms of muscle tension disorders in the facial muscles, jaw, and neck muscles, which were more common in middle-aged and elderly people.
   

          "Have you been taking any medicine recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Bu ruotian looked at Zheng Ren and gently shook his head.
   

          "Have you checked the head MRI?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Twenty-three days ago, I had a tumor examination in Donghai. There's nothing wrong with it." Bu ruotian said.
   

          Then, a middle-aged man walked up to Zheng Ren with the X-ray film and handed it over with both hands.
   

          Zheng Ren took the scan and inserted it into the film reader.
   

          The surgery performed by the system at its peak was still very effective, and there were no signs of tumor tissue metastasis. There was no abnormality in the head's MRI scan. There were only a few bleeding areas, and there was not even a slight brain atrophy.
   

          "That shouldn't be." Zheng Ren crossed his arms and stared at the X-ray.
   

          "Mr. Bu, what has your life been like recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's very normal. Other than seeing patients, I'll just watch TV and meditate at home." Bu ruotian sighed."Bu li is a girl. You know my son. He's a good-for-nothing." This body of mine can't hold on even if I wanted to. "
   

          He sighed again.
   

          Zheng Ren started to ponder about bu ruotian's condition. He started from his postoperative diet and medication intake, all the way to the tests he did during each follow-up visit, and even asked about the contrast agent used.
   

          If it was an ordinary person, they would definitely not be able to answer Zheng Ren's question. However, bu ruotian's Secretary was very capable. He did not need to look at the information to answer Zheng Ren's questions clearly. However, the Secretary only gave him the follow-up and treatment for the tumor. In the end, Zheng Ren did not manage to find out the cause of Meige syndrome.
   

          Strange, this shouldn't be the case. This was the first time Zheng Ren was stumped ever since he had the system to reverse-deduce the illness.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, it looks like Meige syndrome, but how did it come about? Do you think it's a primary tumor?" Su Yun whispered in Zheng Ren's ear.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren shook his head slowly."I also think it's Meige syndrome. If we can't find the trigger, we can only temporarily assume that it's a primary lesion, and there's no good way to deal with it."
   

          Bu ruotian sighed after hearing Zheng Ren's words."Doctor Zheng, I won't disturb you any longer."
   

          With that, he stood up and cupped his fists. The Secretary beside her was putting away the film. She was very gentle and polite.
   

          "Farewell." Bu ruotian turned around and left.
   

          After he left, Zheng Ren looked at his back, feeling a little puzzled.
   

          "What are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren felt that bu ruotian's situation was a little strange, so he sighed and said softly,""Forget it, there are some illnesses that can't be cured."
   

          "Strange." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and pondered. Gao Shaojie was waiting for Zheng Ren to finish his treatment and continue to explain the surgery. However, when he saw boss Zheng pondering over the patient's condition with a straight face, he didn't disturb him. Instead, he started to write the medical record.
   

          Old Liu was right. The biggest job in 912 was not to perform surgery while wearing lead clothes that weighed dozens of kilograms, but to be a junior doctor and write medical records.
   

          However, his surgical skills had improved almost visibly, so Gao Shaojie didn't think that it was too hard.
   

          "Stop thinking about it, boss." Su Yun patted Zheng Ren's shoulder."It's just a Meige syndrome, not a Lou Gehrig's disease. It's fine even if you don't want to live."
   

          Zheng Ren pondered about bu ruotian's condition, but he didn't have any cause. It was probably a primary disease. It was just as Su Yun had said. It wasn't a life-threatening illness. Bu ruotian's condition seemed to be relatively mild, just that it was a little more frequent.
   

          Forget it. In the end, Zheng Ren could only summarize the matter in one word.
   

          'There are always things in life that I don't understand, even if I'm cheating,' Zheng Ren comforted himself.
   

          "We're going out for a drink tonight, are you coming?" Su Yun finally stopped nagging and directly stated her intentions.
   

          "The medical team?"
   

          "As you wish. No matter who it is, we'll just go out for a meal and a drink!" Su Yun said,"it's just work every day. Even if you don't find it annoying, everyone else will." That's not how you should be the leader of the medical team. Be careful, someone might get a mental illness. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He sat back in his familiar seat and read the fifth edition of the external science textbook.
   

          After work, Su Yun arranged for them to go out for a meal. She had already contacted Song Ying.
   

          The two of them were already very familiar with each other. Although they had not reached the point of teasing each other with roasted sausages, Zheng Ren did not object to having a meal.
   

          When he arrived at Tang song's eatery, Zheng Ren recalled the first time he had come here with director Kuang. A thought flashed through his mind. Time had really passed very quickly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, long time no see." Song Ying was smiling as he led Zheng Ren to the private room on the top floor.
   

          Zheng Ren did not feel anything about the hidden universe in the private room. Song Ying had already ordered the menu with Su Yun. Su Yun had even asked for everyone's opinions in the medical team group. As for what it was, Zheng Ren did not look at the hundreds or thousands of chat records in detail.
   

          In the group chat, the Chu sisters and Yiren were there, so there was no way to look at the chat history.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was a waste of time. He did not mind it anyway. As long as he followed them out and acted like a lucky charm, it was enough.
   

          With Song Ying and Su Yun around, the atmosphere was not cold. The people in the medical team talked and laughed in a relaxed manner. They had completely forgotten about the troublesome matters in the Department.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at everyone's happiness. Although he could not blend in, he was very happy.
   

          However, the reason he was happy was different from the others. He seemed a little strange. He sat there with a smile on his face, but he seemed out of place.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          On the other side, Su Yun was busy drinking, and bottles of iron-covered Maotai were placed on the rotating table. Zheng Ren was about to get drunk just from the smell. At this moment, his phone rang.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and hesitated for a moment.
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Bu li,"
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          "Miss bu, how are you?"
   

          "Uh ... Is it urgent? Which hospital?"
   

          "Okay, I know. We're at the Tang and song eatery, in a private room on the top floor. You can just tell the front desk. "
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "Eh? Why do I feel that it's a little strange?" Su Yun did not drink much and was still rather sober.
   

          "Something happened to bu ruotian." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "He's seriously ill?"
   

          "No, he's been detained."
   

          "..." Su Yun was shocked.
   

          It was hard for him to imagine that the richest man in Haicheng would be detained. Was this drunk driving or something else?
   

          Seeing Song Ying looking at him with a questioning gaze, Su Yun said,""He's one of boss's former patients, a real estate developer in Haicheng. I think he has some money on him. "
   

          The smile on Song Ying's face did not change.
   

          To him, no matter how rich the richest man in a small city like Haicheng was, he couldn't be that rich.
   

          "I haven't been able to open my eyes recently. I suspect it's Meige syndrome. However, he left before she could say how to treat him. It's fine to listen to him, but his temper is a little strange. " Su Yun told him what she knew about bu ruotian and then looked at Zheng Ren."Why were they detained?"
   

          "It's said to be domestic violence. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Brother song, do you rich people all have bad tempers?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "I shouldn 't." Song Ying shook his head."The earliest batch of rich people more or less got involved. It's normal to have a bad temper. But now ... There's no need for domestic violence. "
   

          When he said 'dip it in water', he had another meaning. Zheng Ren and Su Yun understood.
   

          "That Mr. Bu?" Lin Yuan asked in surprise,"what a skinny old man. He even performed a combined pancreas-duodenostomy last year. Does he have the strength to be violent?"
   

          "It's said that he beat them up quite badly, and they all went to the emergency department of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. "
   

          "Oh, then what does bu li mean?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          Fishing people out? If it was ten or twenty years ago, it would have been possible. If he wanted to fish her out now, he would be asking for directions without knowing the way if he came to a doctor instead of a lawyer.
   

          Who knew? she would wait until bu li arrived.
   

          The atmosphere was a little awkward, but it was not because of Zheng Ren. This guy always acted as if he did not exist when they were eating. Su Yun was a little absent-minded, and the atmosphere changed slightly.
   

          After nearly an hour, bu li was brought in by the waiter. She was dressed in a black business suit, looking smart and capable.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony and asked when he saw bu li.
   

          "President Zheng, something happened to my dad." Bu Li said with a dark face.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After she finished speaking, she swept her gaze across the people in the room. Out of courtesy, bu li didn't say much, but her actions revealed her caution.
   

          "They're all from my medical team, so there's nothing inconvenient about it. If you have any problems, just tell me, don't worry. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Bu li saw that there were a lot of people around, but since Zheng Ren had already said so, he couldn't refute him.
   

          Gu Xiaoran helped the waiter move a chair, and bu li sat down with his fingers crossed and his thumbs pressed together. His nails were pale.
   

          She seemed to be hiding something.
   

          "Bu li, if you have something to say, say it. If you don't have anything to say, then drink." Su Yun didn't like her. What was there to be ashamed of? wasn't it just that the old man was arrested after domestic violence?
   

          "President Zheng, Brother Yun, I'll tell you the truth." Bu li understood what Su Yun meant. Her voice was a little hoarse as she said,"my father has been arrested for domestic violence."
   

          "Yes. Is your mother alright?"
   

          "My mother wasn't the one who was abused." Bu Li said.
   

          A little lover? This kind of thing was quite common, so it should not be a big deal.
   

          No one spoke in the room, waiting for bu li to speak.
   

          "My father has a family in the capital," bu Li said with a bitter smile."It's a small village on the other side of Daxing."
   

          "Oh, don't say it so nicely. Isn't it Hebei Province?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I went to take a look. It's a very broken down place and very dirty." Bu li didn't pay any attention to Su Yun's words and continued to speak.
   

          "Mr. Bu, do you like this?"
   

          Bu li shook his head. She wanted to explain, but she didn't know what to say. She thought for a moment and took out her phone. She found a few photos, stood up, walked to Zheng Ren, and handed the phone to him.
   

          Su Yun, who was a good listener, also walked over to take a look.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. The first photo was of a burly farmer's wife. She had a dark complexion and weighed about 200 pounds. One look and one could tell that he was a farmer with great strength.
   

          "This is my dad's wife." Bu Li's voice was a little erratic. Even now, she still didn't dare to believe this.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were also stunned.
   

          If he had found a beautiful and charming girl, everyone could understand. Men were all similar.
   

          But to find an aunty ... Bu ruotian's taste was too heavy!
   

          Zheng Ren continued to flip through the photos. At the back was the place where bu ruotian had been captured. It was a place that was dirtier and messier than the urban-rural fringe. It was very remote, and he could vaguely see a field of wild grass.
   

          If it was winter, with a layer of snow, this place could be described as uninhabited.
   

          "This place can't even be demolished." Su Yun pouted and said.
   

          "Miss bu, what's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I heard from the police that, according to the woman, they have been married for almost half a year. We didn't register our marriage, but we treated our neighbors to a meal. " Bu li furrowed his brows, as if he felt that this matter was rather difficult to speak of. Just by saying that, the smell of pig manure and swill filled his mouth and nose.
   

          "They said that my father is an ordinary man. I don't know where he found a widow, but he's living here." Bu Li said,"it's said that in the past six months, he often hit and scolded that woman. This time, he was a little harsh and injured her. After he was sent to the hospital, someone called the police and informed the family. "
   

          "How did I find you?" Su Yun discovered the crux of the problem.
   

          "He doesn't know anything and thinks he's MA Dazhuang. Later, when she looked for the surveillance video, she found out that he had left the hospital this afternoon and went to a bath center alone. Then, he changed his clothes and went to the urban and rural junction. The police followed the clues and found his real identity. "
   

          “……”
   

          It was so complicated. Why did he look like a spy? Could it be that bu RUO was sick and had given up on life?
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts ran wild as he looked at the photos.
   

          Or was he suffering from schizophrenia? Many movies had similar plots, such as little li and Nicholas Cage, who had acted in similar movies.
   

          However, in real life, it was said that there were no more than 30 people in the world who had been diagnosed with split personalities. The rest were mostly performance-type personalities and could not be diagnosed with schizophrenia.
   

          Moreover, there was no diagnosis of schizophrenia in the true sense.
   

          It could at most be used to describe certain hallucinations. It was more acceptable to describe it as schizophrenia.
   

          "As his daughter, didn't you notice?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "According to the police's description, I did find some clues." "My father fell sick last year, and President Zheng performed an operation on him. He's recovering well after the operation. Then, five months ago, he gave me some of his work, saying that he had to rest for a period of time every month and didn't let anyone follow him. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "I'm worried that he might commit suicide. She sent someone to follow him secretly, but he discovered her. He gave me a good scolding and almost severed our father-daughter relationship. " Bu Li said helplessly.
   

          "Now that I think about it, my dad must have changed his clothes in a bathhouse in the capital and lived a different life."
   

          Another kind of life. This description was really ...
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at the photo and did not know what to say.
   

          "Change identity?" Song Ying suddenly asked.
   

          "Yes, he became the Wang Dazhuang that the police described and found a wife. The first half of the month is the chairman of the group, and the second half is Wang Dazhuang, who is in the urban and rural junction. "
   

          "The difference in status between the two of them is too big," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Boss, could it really be a case of split personality?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "If miss bu's description is correct, it should be this illness." Zheng Ren said,"but there is no standard diagnosis for real split personality, and there is no definite diagnosis. It's just a way of saying it ..."
   

          "Bu li, what's your dad doing in the urban-rural fringe?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Bu li was a little embarrassed. It was really hard to talk about such a private topic in front of so many people.
   

          However, out of his trust in Zheng Ren, bu li was still willing to make things clear. This matter was too strange. If boss Zheng didn't have any good explanation, bu li wanted to find someone who was well-versed in metaphysics to take a look.
   

          When she found out about this, she had already panicked. Although he looked calm, he was no longer the smart and capable bu li in the workplace.
   

          "According to the neighbors, my dad would beat that woman up every day and drink a little." Bu li continued,"he also went to the mental hospital in the capital to see a doctor. He said that he could always hear people talking to him and telling him what he was thinking."
   

          "The neighbors didn't dare to come into contact with him. They all said that there was something wrong with my dad's brain."
   

          "Beating his wife every day, and no one cares?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.
   

          "Who said it was Tian Tian?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"there's half a month to restore Chairman bu's status. At that time, he definitely won't fight."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "Does he really have a split personality?" Lin Yuan asked in surprise.
   

          This strange illness was usually rarer than almost all other rare diseases, but everyone was familiar with it.
   

          There were many films and television works that acted out dissociative identity disorder. Even if everyone lived their entire lives without ever meeting a real patient with dissociative identity disorder, they would not be able to do so.
   

          Zheng Ren was very cautious and was usually unwilling to diagnose patients with mental illnesses.
   

          Facing bu ruotian's current situation, even Zheng Ren had nothing to say. He was either a dissociative identity disorder or a strong performance-type personality. Bu ruotian had a strong desire to perform.
   

          However, no matter how strong the desire to perform was, there had to be some kind of spiritual comfort, right? in ordinary words, what was the point?
   

          What he wanted was not necessarily money, identity, status, fame, or women. The most basic thing in life is to live.
   

          Zheng Ren passed the phone to bu li, feeling a little sad. Perhaps bu ruotian was hallucinating after facing the immense pressure after his illness.
   

          He felt that a man who lived in the urban-rural fringe, had a bad temper, and only knew how to beat and scold his wife when he had nothing to do every day seemed to have a good life. At the very least, his life was better than his former chairman, who controlled hundreds of millions or even billions of wealth but had pancreatic cancer.
   

          If he wasn't sick, he wouldn't know how precious health was. Bu ruotian immediately split into another version of himself. Zheng Ren wasn't sure about this, and he wasn't willing to say it out loud.
   

          "Bu li, did anything strange happen to your father in the past?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Bu li shook his head."If you insist," she said,"he's suspicious and insecure. He thinks a lot. However, I don't think it's a big deal. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed."Miss bu, I can't help you in this matter."
   

          Bu li was slightly disappointed, but she still bowed slightly to express her gratitude.
   

          Bu li, who had been walking around the mall, had heard about the events in the South. Boss Zheng had already been rumored to be a God, and even several earth Masters had become his good friends. She did not have her own opinion, so she came to Zheng Ren with the idea of giving it a try.
   

          After hearing boss Zheng's words, bu li felt that Liu Huo in July wasn't as hot as before. The air-conditioning in the room was a little high, and the chill seeped into his bones.
   

          "In the last photo, I saw your father taking a drug called" melancholan. "" Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Yes." Bu li obviously knew that it was a drug to treat paranoia and had nothing to do with split personality.
   

          She replied with a soft "hmm."
   

          "You know that your father came to see me today, right?"
   

          Bu li hesitated for a moment. She returned to her seat, sat down quietly, and nodded.
   

          "I can't open my eyelids, so I need to use my hands to open them. I'm now thinking that it's the side effect of Arapin that caused the secondary Meige syndrome. "
   

          "Boss, what you said is meaningless. He looks like a patient who has gone into hemorrhagic shock and is about to die. Tell him that his Appendix is inflamed and that he must undergo surgery. " Su Yun retorted.
   

          "I think it's still meaningful." Zheng Ren said,"Mr. Bu's condition only appeared a few months after he was diagnosed with pancreatic cancer. At the moment, he has an extremely strong desire to live, but I don't know what he did that caused him to have an evasive mentality."
   

          "I'm not good at psychology, so I can only make a guess. If I'm right or wrong, I'm only for miss bu's reference."
   

          Zheng Ren pondered for a long time and finally decided to tell the truth and state his judgment.
   

          Su Yun pouted. He was rather disdainful of Zheng Ren's tone when he was explaining the patient's condition to the patient's family.
   

          "Perhaps Mr. Bu has read a lot of information, and professor Senyu said that his condition was so serious that there was no way to treat it. Mr. Bu's condition is beyond cure. Even though I managed to complete the surgery in the end, it's still a knot in Mr. Bu's heart. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "I think it wasn't just you, Mr. Bu, who had the same thought. Otherwise, he wouldn't have come to me after the surgery to ask me about some surgery-related questions. " Zheng Ren laughed and recalled that Lian Xiaoliu had a baseball bat in his hand at that time, trying to recover the small loan.
   

          "Even if the post-surgery review shows that the surgery was very effective, as the patient's family, you can rest assured that Mr. Bu will have a high chance of living for more than three years. However, as a patient, Mr. Bu's thoughts are different. "
   

          "He has an extremely serious case of pancreatic head cancer. I believe Mr. Bu already knows about his postoperative condition and past data. In fact, in his heart, the possibility of him surviving is not high. "
   

          "In order to avoid death, it's possible for him to split into a second personality. It's also possible that he feels that living with a different identity and forgetting everything from before will make him feel more relaxed."
   

          "Every day, you've been struggling between life and death. The pressure is indeed great, and Mr. Bu might not be able to bear it. He had doubts about the business empire he had built before and felt that it was not as good as an ordinary person living in the urban-rural fringe. He's even worse than an ordinary person. He's a jerk who drinks and hits his wife every day. "
   

          Zheng Ren paused for a moment and tapped his fingers on the table.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, can my dad still be saved?" Bu li asked, his head lowered.
   

          "For the time being, there's no problem with pancreatic head cancer. He made a consultation plan according to his four follow-up visits a year, and no metastasis was found in the first three visits. We don't need to consider this for now. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his fingers with rapt attention. He seemed to be confused about the diagnosis of split personality.
   

          The big pig trotter did not admit to this diagnosis, nor did he give an accurate diagnosis.
   

          After thinking about it, Zheng Ren still felt that it had a close relationship with bu ruotian's escapism.
   

          He thought for nearly a minute and said,""Let's find a psychologist to counsel her first. It's not a good idea to keep avoiding it. If it's possible, Mr. Bu should stop using Arapin and replace it with benhenso or clonaxipanam, then the symptoms of your inability to open your eyes will disappear. "
   

          "We'll see how it goes after some psychological counseling. "
   

          Zheng Ren made a simple conclusion.
   

          Bu li didn't want to stay any longer. She stood up, lowered her head to express her gratitude, and then turned to leave.
   

          When bu li finally left, the few of them turned to look at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, do you really think it's a split personality?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't think so. I think it's the patient's instinctive reaction to escape under the guidance of a strong desire to live." Zheng Ren then recalled that the big pork trotter had not given a diagnosis, and coupled with the rarity of a person with a split personality, he made another judgment.
   

          "Say, the surgery was going well, but you just had to scare yourself to death." Su Yun sighed.
   

          "Isn't that so? how many people can see through life and death?"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: there was a previous patient who had a slight sense of escapism. I looked up some psychology books, but in the end, I couldn't be sure that it was a split personality.] This is something that I remember very well. However, after the patient showed symptoms, she didn't come to the hospital for a follow-up. Her phone number changed, and I didn't continue to follow her.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2384: A man's wish to live

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Yes, I met an old patient." Gao Shaojie leaned forward slightly and said in a refined manner.
   

          "My neighbor, during a physical examination at the time, was found to have a small 1cm-thick nodules in his right lung. He asked me to look at the X-ray, and I suggest that he be under observation for three months. After three months, the small nodules will enlarge, so we'll suggest that he undergo surgery. "
   

          "The post-operative pathology confirmed that it was adenocarcrama. But ... For the tumors, the cuneiform section can be considered healed. " Gao Shaojie replied,"it was a little later than now, two weeks before New Year's Day." I often see him taking a stroll downstairs after the surgery. "
   

          "I won't scare myself to death, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I am. His group of old colleagues all thought that he had cancer and was afraid of 'infection'. When they were playing together, she deliberately distanced herself from him and even avoided him. The patient could only walk and chat with another person who had cancer. They're in the same boat. "
   

          "After the new year, I haven't seen this patient appear downstairs. One day, when I got home from work, I saw his wife delivering food with a lunchbox. "
   

          Gao Shaojie was telling a "story," which was simple and plain, without too much emotion.
   

          However, the words 'alienated' and 'infected' made people not know whether to laugh or cry, but they also felt a sense of loss.
   

          "I asked about what happened, and his wife said that his retired friend who played with him during the new year passed away due to late cancer. After he found out about this, he was bedridden. "
   

          "In the end, he didn't die of a terminal tumor. He was bedridden for a long time, with chronic pneumonia and collapsed lungs. In the end, he died after only half a month."
   

          Gao Shaojie sighed.
   

          The condition of the patient he was talking about was similar to bu ruotian's condition, but it was also different.
   

          However, for those who were sick, especially those who were diagnosed with tumors, the anxiety and uneasiness in their hearts made them face life and death.
   

          This was something that ordinary people absolutely could not empathize with.
   

          Even if everyone except Song Ying was a doctor, they could not put themselves in the position of facing a life and death situation to feel what the patient was thinking.
   

          The patient Gao Shaojie was talking about had a mental breakdown after the death of his "only" friend. He was practically asking to die.
   

          Bu ruotian, on the other hand, was "actively" looking for a way out. He might even feel that fate was full of misfortune and was absolutely unfair. He used the "ridiculous" method of changing his life and identity to escape the horror of life and death.
   

          Although it looked funny, no one could laugh. This topic was a little heavy, and everyone could not breathe.
   

          "I still have a patient." Gao Shaojie seemed to be in low spirits as well. In terms of clinical experience, even Zheng Ren could not catch up with him. With decades of accumulation and the thousands of patients he had met, similar gossip was really easy to come by.
   

          He continued,"when he came to me for treatment, he was diagnosed with liver cancer, and there was a space-occupying 7 x 8 cm in the right lobe of the liver." At that time, he told me that his son was still in his third year of University and that he would not be able to make it until his son graduated. "
   

          "I can't guarantee anything, I just said I'll try my best. After that, he had performed twelve interventional surgeries, but the tumor had not been completely controlled. If boss Zheng was here, he might be able to live for a little longer, or even recover completely. "
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. He could cure tumors? Old Gao had praised himself too highly. Humans had to be self-aware, and Zheng Ren knew this in his heart.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, old Gao. " Su Yun said disdainfully,"if the boss could cure the tumor, why would he be worried about the Nobel Prize? the selection committee came to the capital and begged to receive the award, but the boss just casually kicked them aside."
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled.
   

          "By then, the person who can cure the tumor won't even win a Nobel Prize. I'm afraid this award will come to an end." Su Yun said.
   

          "I think if boss Zheng were to perform the surgery, the patient could still live for a while longer." Gao Shaojie corrected his point of view.
   

          "Well, that's more like it. Continue."
   

          "After two years, he told me that my son had graduated from his bachelor's degree and was studying for his master's degree. He wondered if he could make it until his master's degree."
   

          "Three years later, he asked me if my child had found a job in a big company in Pengcheng. He and his wife had saved up half of their lives to buy a house for their child. He wants to see his child get married and asked me to help him. "
   

          "After another year and a half, his son got married. He came back for surgery and told me that he wanted to have grandchildren."
   

          Gao Shaojie calmly described the thoughts and requirements of a patient.
   

          Doctors could only use their own skills to try their best to do this.
   

          However, even Zheng Ren wasn't confident that he could do it, let alone Gao Shaojie.
   

          Just as Su Yun had said, if he was confident, it would be the Nobel Prize judges coming to the capital to beg for the award.
   

          A new method to treat cancer had been discovered. If he didn't win the Nobel Prize, then the award would be unconvincing.
   

          "How long will he be able to endure?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Every story had an end, and so did everyone.
   

          "Three months before his daughter-in-law's delivery." Gao Shaojie felt a bit regretful.
   

          "You're pretty good, old Gao. " Su Yun praised,"such a huge tumor, and it took seven to eight years to treat it."
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't say anything and just shook his head.
   

          "The patient that teacher Gao mentioned must have a wish in his heart." Lin Yuan could tell the essence of the problem.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."If you have thoughts in your heart, you can more or less endure for a while. No matter what, you'll be able to endure longer than those who don't have any thoughts. "
   

          "Boss, I don't agree with you using the word" boil. "" Su Yun began to argue out of habit.
   

          "That's true. To live happily and be attached to the mortal world? Why don't you add a few more fancy words?"
   

          "Hey," Su Yun asked,"does bu ruotian's kind count?"
   

          "I don't think so. I think he's just too overbearing and doesn't have a deep love for family. He still loves himself the most. " Gao Shaojie said,"it's only possible for such a thing to happen under such circumstances."
   

          "I hope psychological counseling will work. But boss, do you really think split personalities exist?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It should exist, but it's too rare to encounter one." Zheng Ren said,"this is still a debate in the academic world. Some people firmly refuse to admit the diagnosis of split personality."
   

          "I've seen similar records. It's said that in the history of medicine, there were only 26 people who were confirmed to have split personalities. "
   

          "Why do I remember that it was 27?" Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          “26!”
   

          “27!”
   

          Gao Shaojie stared at Zheng Ren and Su Yun, who were acting like children, insisting on the number ' 1'.
   

          Perhaps this was also a way to uncompress the pressure?
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: these two cases are also my patients. The second one, old Li, is an interesting person.] Patients with liver diseases had a fiery temper. He was nicknamed black bear, had big arms and a round waist, and especially liked to judge. When the patients in the ward quarreled, he was always the one who judged and said who was right and who was wrong.
   

          Unfortunately, it was just a little short.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2385: There is another him in everyone's heart.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "In 2008, he won the 61st Cannes Film Festival's ODA short film Award and recorded a patient with schizophrenia." Zheng Ren replied,"it's schizophrenia, not a split personality."
   

          "More than 91 shared?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "That video is pure nonsense. Do you think he would still be alive if a 150-ton meteorite fell on the antenna opposite his house?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "You're just being sarcastic. It's a short story, not a documentary. The director's main point isn't how much damage the meteorite will cause. If it's as you said, it would be 2012."
   

          "I know. This film mainly describes a schizophrenic patient who developed from social anxiety to paranoia and autism. From the onset to the search for other people's salvation, and after 'my' salvation failed, the process of suicide." Su Yun laughed.
   

          " 150 tons? that means 1/150 of the autism spectrum disorder." Su Yun continued,"boss, you have signs of autism. I have to wake you up every time we eat. As the leader of the medical team, don't you feel guilty?"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and did not argue with Su Yun.
   

          "91cm also has a hidden meaning. The one with the atomic number 91 is Pi, or Pa for short. Pa also stands for the unit of Pascal for pressure, which represents pressure. "
   

          "Brother Yun is right," Lin Yuan said,"I've seen that film. Many details are representative. When I saw it, I highly suspected that the director himself was a patient with schizophrenia. "
   

          "It's possible for people like bu ruotian to have schizophrenia. However, I still disapproved of having a split personality. He's just overexerting himself, so he's a paranoid person. " Zheng Ren said,"he took a dose of artibutin, which proves that the doctor at the mental hospital diagnosed him in the same way. They wanted to use medicine to help him relieve stress."
   

          "The way people relieve stress is domestic violence." Su Yun started to bicker again.
   

          "Don't say that. I think it's possible that she has a split personality."
   

          "Schizophrenia leads to a suspected split personality, a state close to hallucination and confusion. Bipolar disorder can also achieve the same effect. It means conversing with another person in your own mind, which will cause difficulty in identifying your own identity. "
   

          "I really can't understand this." Su Yun said,"there are many ways to relieve stress." It seems that no matter how strong a person is, there will always be a soft spot in their heart. "
   

          "It might be related to bu ruotian's strength." Lin Yuan continued,"when he came to see the doctor in the afternoon, I felt that although he looked polite, he actually looked down on everyone."
   

          "That's about it," Su Yun replied,"he's suspicious of everything. He doesn't feel safe. He's stubborn and wants to achieve his goals. He's even willing to use any means. Compared to the second case that old Gao mentioned, a person like him who has to go crazy might not necessarily be happy. "
   

          "I don't think it's accurate to say that you'll die if you don't go crazy." Zheng Ren said,"bu ruotian is stubborn. It's something in his bones. It's not the kind of pressure you put on yourself to live a better life. "
   

          "Can a normal person have a split personality?" Lin Yuan asked a little worriedly,"I have a few classmates who are very delicate and cute in front of their boyfriends, but they are always very strong in the dormitory."
   

          "What you say doesn't count." Su Yun replied,"who doesn't have a few masks?" Look at the boss. He's wearing a smiling mask on his face, but in fact, he's particularly disdainful of eating, drinking, and having fun. He just wants to go back and perform surgery. Do you think this person is crazy?"
   

          "The mask you mentioned is very fitting." Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's harsh description and said calmly,"every mask is actually a sub-personality. But this kind of thing ..."
   

          "Say it. It's not good to stop halfway."
   

          "I've seen a post on how to conduct dissociative identity disorder ... It's safe to do so." Zheng Ren said worriedly.
   

          "Damn ... Such an interesting person? Send it to me when we get back. " Su Yun's interest was piqued.
   

          "What are you looking at? what if you split into a girl's personality and have to go to the women's changing room every time you have an operation?" Zheng Ren said in a serious and worried tone.
   

          It sounded ridiculous and seemed to be a joke, but Zheng Ren still cautiously rejected all possibilities.
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun blew on it, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly had some suspicions. Did Su Yun often talk to the black hair on his forehead?
   

          "Continue," Su Yun said.
   

          "The research said that if you want to safely attempt dissociative identity disorder, you must not name your secondary personality."
   

          The room was silent.
   

          This sentence itself carried a sinister feeling, causing everyone's heart to turn cold. It was supposed to be an illusory matter, but when Zheng Ren said it now, it was like a gust of cold wind, whistling in his ears.
   

          She imagined him in her mind and gave him a name, just like how the 'him' in bu ruotian was called Wang Dazhuang.
   

          "I ... I have a classmate who's like that." Chang Yue used her right index finger to push up her glasses and said,""She's willing to eat ..."He said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think she was referring to Xie Yiren, but he still looked at Chang Yue warily.
   

          "But she's on a diet. Every time before she eats, she'll say," Xiao Meng, you can't eat anymore. You're on a diet. "" Chang Yue started to imitate the tone of the girl she knew.
   

          It was a very common thing. Many girls would talk like this, and they were very cute.
   

          However, in an occasion like today, it made people feel a chill in their hearts.
   

          "Then she'll say sorry Yingluo, I'll eat one more bite, just one more bite. After that, he would lower his voice and say,"I'll take a sip.""
   

          "At the end, she would happily say,'thank you, Dameng. I'll just have one bite.'"
   

          Chang Yue asked,"does this count as a split personality?" Or the kind that gives you a name?"
   

          Zheng Ren realized that Chang Yue's bickering was also proven.
   

          This shouldn't be counted. It was done subconsciously, perhaps to show her kawaii side, or to find an excuse for her failure in losing weight.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not argue. Arguing about anything was meaningless other than a hospital-wide consultation. Throwing out a point of view, everyone would just talk about it for fun. What was there to argue about?
   

          Song Ying was deep in thought.
   

          He was willing to eat roasted sausages, and every time he ate roasted sausages, he seemed to be talking to his past self. He couldn't suffer the hardships of the past in vain, he had to live a good life.
   

          Then what about his?
   

          However, Song Ying only thought for a moment before he smiled. What was he doing? how could his thoughts and judgment be so easily affected? Boss Zheng and the others were discussing the illness, but he insisted on applying it to his body. This was not good.
   

          Perhaps everyone had another him or her in their hearts.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2386: Psychological counseling

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After dinner, they went home.
   

          Today, they encountered some things. At first, everyone was very happy, but later on, the topics were heavy and the conversation was a little depressing.
   

          Zheng Ren was fine with it. He knew very well how far he could go and how far he could not.
   

          In the end, diagnosis, treatment, and surgery were only part of it. It was useful to some people, but it was limited to others.
   

          Only do what he could. Zheng Ren understood the logic of being as hard as a rock. However, this also prevented him from overthinking things to the greatest extent, especially for a profession like a doctor, which faced life and death.
   

          After the show ended, Lin Yuan drove his little POLO home. On the way home, he thought about boss Zheng's previous surgery, which was diagnosed as "cured" by Onmyoji, but he had contracted another strange disease. He felt a little strange.
   

          He went home, went upstairs, and opened the door.
   

          "Little girl, you're back." Dean Lin's lover stood up from the sofa and asked with a kind face.
   

          "Mom, I'm back." Lin Yuan changed his shoes, looking a little listless.
   

          "What's wrong with you? Who's bullying you?" Dean Lin's lover asked nervously.
   

          In fact, she didn't want Lin Yuan to study medicine or engage in it.
   

          Doctors were under a lot of pressure. From the beginning, they only had 996 Yuan, but they still couldn't earn that much money. The old couple had some savings in their lives. Even if Lin Yuan was a rice weevil, it was not a problem for him to muddle through his life. Moreover, there did not seem to be anything wrong with doing this.
   

          Dean Lin's wife was worried that Lin Yuan would encounter something else in the hospital.
   

          In the past few years, there had been too many cases of doctors being killed in the hospital. Every time director Lin's wife thought of this, she would be a little flustered.
   

          "Mom, who dares to bully me?" Lin Yuan hugged Dean Lin's lover's arm and meowed a few times.
   

          However,
   

          There must be something. Seeing that Lin Yuan didn't say anything, she could only look at her own elder Lin.
   

          "Girl, didn't you go out to play during the medical team's dinner?" Dean Lin asked gently.
   

          "We met a patient who had undergone surgery for boss Zheng before. He had split personality symptoms. Everyone chatted for a while and then left." Lin Yuan sat on the sofa, his ponytail swaying, looking listless.
   

          "Split personality?" Dean Lin was surprised.
   

          "Yeah, it was a combined pancreatic-duodenostomy last year. We invited a professor from Japan to perform the surgery, but he didn't manage to do it. Later, boss Zheng went on stage and removed the tumor. " Lin Yuan said,"he's fine after the postoperative examination, but he split into two a few months ago."
   

          "Split into two people?" Dean Lin and his wife were both stunned.
   

          In the mind of Dean Lin's lover, it was like a horror movie, where a person split open from the middle and the other half of the body grew out.
   

          Dean Lin knew what his wife was thinking and immediately explained to her what it meant.
   

          "Although this doesn't happen often, it still happens." "A few years ago, there was a patient who had a liver surgery. He insisted that the gauze fell into his stomach." Dean Lin told Lin Yuan.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "How is that possible? we've done all kinds of examinations, but we didn't find any problems." Dean Lin said,"it's ..."
   

          "Elder Lin, there's a cloth in the stomach, so you can still see? The clothes don't seem to be visible, and no one has ever taken off their clothes before the examination. " Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "There's more than just gauze on top of the medical gauze. There's also a development-type gauze. I can tell if there's something in my stomach with an X-ray. It's different from when I was young. "
   

          "When you were young, that person seemed to have dropped all the hemostatic forceps into the patient's stomach." Dean Lin's lover nagged.
   

          "Why don't you check the equipment three times and seven times? if it's a minor surgery, you'll waste twenty minutes just checking the equipment." Dean Lin said.
   

          "It's not a waste of time. It's what should be done. "
   

          Dean Lin deliberately said a few words of gossip, but when he saw his girl's expression, he didn't know whether she was tired from work or was frightened by meeting a patient with split personality.
   

          The situation she had described was indeed very serious. Dean Lin had never seen anyone split themselves into two people, each living their own lives.
   

          "Girl, what did your boss Zheng say?" Dean Lin tried to ask.
   

          "He said that the surgery can only cure the disease. He's still not willing to diagnose mental illnesses. He only said that the patient might be under too much pressure, which is why he's constantly running away and the like. " Lin Yuan said,"he suggested that the patient go for psychological counseling."
   

          "If you want to do clinical medicine, you've seen too many life and death situations. Many people will become indifferent." "If you want to be a good doctor, you have to settle down first," director Lin said.
   

          "I know," Lin Yuan rubbed his head against Dean Lin's arm and smiled.""I can do it myself. I don't need you to counsel me. Besides, I don't even know the patient, so don't worry. "
   

          "I'm going to use the simulation to practice some more surgeries. After that, I'll wash up and go to bed,"Lin Yuan said.
   

          Seeing Lin Yuan return to the house with a ponytail, Dean Lin's lover said softly,""Elder Lin, is the girl alright?"
   

          "Do you still remember the time when I drank too much when I was young?" Dean Lin asked.
   

          "A ruffian went to extort money, injured the master of the house, and was beaten to death by his child?" Dean Lin's lover still remembered the incident clearly.
   

          Dean Lin nodded.
   

          That was a long time ago, when two young tyrants from Heng Xing village went to an honest and decent family to make trouble. The man was knocked to the ground, and they were wreaking havoc when the twelve or thirteen-year-old boy picked up a stick and rushed over.
   

          One of the ruffians ran away, but the other one was bruised all over. He didn't suffer from any serious injuries such as fractures. However, the patient had acute kidney failure, and he died not long after he arrived at the hospital.
   

          When he was dying, his whole body was swollen. He sat on the bed and whispered to the young Dean Lin to save him.
   

          If it was now, he would be sent for dialysis. For acute kidney failure, dialysis for ten days to half a month plus other treatment would quickly recover.
   

          However, at that time, there were only a few dialysis machines in the entire imperial capital, and they were all filled with people. The hospital director Lin was in did not have a dialysis machine, so he could only watch the patient die.
   

          Regardless of good or evil, doctors were not the police. They could not care so much. Before the patient died, he looked at Dean Lin pitifully. His words of asking him to save his life seemed to still echo in his ears after so many years.
   

          After that incident, Dean Lin had been in low spirits for a long time.
   

          "That's what a doctor is like. If you repeatedly hone your skills, you'll be considered a qualified doctor if you can pass the test. If you can 't, then do something else earlier. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I wish all my fellow readers peace and happiness on Christmas Eve.]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2387: What a pity.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Elder Lin, the little girl is your biological daughter." Dean Lin's lover said unhappily.
   

          "I can't do anything about it even if he's my biological son." Dean Lin laughed bitterly."This girl wants to be in the medical field. She'll see many dead people in the future. Split personality or whatever is not a big deal. A while ago, director Miao from 912 jumped off the building. Tell me how he was forced to do it. "
   

          Dean Lin's lover was still worried. She tiptoed to Lin Yuan's door and peeked a few times. He only felt slightly relieved when he saw Lin Yuan holding a guide wire and continuously practicing TIPS. He was so focused that he did not seem to have any psychological trauma or depression.
   

          "You useless old thing, you can't even control your own girl." Dean Lin's lover complained.
   

          "Who can control her ..."
   

          At this point, Dean Lin suddenly thought of Zheng Ren's figure.
   

          If it was boss Zheng, maybe he could. It was a pity that boss Zheng had a girlfriend. PEI, PEI, PEI, what am I thinking!
   

          "Old Lin, do you think he's faking his split personality?" Dean Lin's lover asked in a low voice.
   

          "I don't know. However, many people escape from reality. " Dean Lin said,"the girl just said that boss Zheng's judgment is a little reliable. In order to escape from reality, he had to create a virtual and ordinary life. Even if the material conditions are a bit poor, there are no illnesses or disasters, and drinking wine every day is comfortable. "
   

          "This person only knows the benefits of not being sick when he's sick." Dean Lin's lover sighed.
   

          "Don't think about this, Living a Good Life is better than anything else. " Dean Lin rebuked,"who can be free of illness and disaster for their entire life? Take advantage of the fact that you have nothing to do and live your days happily. When that day really comes, just don't have any regrets. "
   

          "I don't need you to say that!" Dean Lin's lover glared at him and said,""I just want to have a grandson."
   

          "You should find a partner for the girl. Don't always think about it at home." Dean Lin said.
   

          "There are so many PhDs and Masters in your hospital. Can't you find a suitable one?"
   

          "What do you know?" Dean Lin said,"five years for bachelor 's, three years for master' s, and three years for Ph.D. If you study for master's and Ph.D., It will be five years. You know, it takes ten years of hard work to graduate from high school. She was almost 30 years old, yet she was still a Houseman at the age of 27 or 28. If he's really going to stay in our hospital, he'll have to go abroad at the very least to gain some experience. "
   

          "He's in his 30s. This is just the beginning."
   

          "Don't I have you?" Dean Lin's lover said.
   

          "It's no use. Which professor doesn't have someone behind him? This group of young people wanted to come up, and everyone's eyes were bloodshot. If I dare to promote someone who doesn't meet the requirements, I'll be reported by my real name the next day. " Dean Lin said,"it's not easy to Fake Scientific Research nowadays. The National Research Fund ... Is reserved for the top students." Unless it's someone like boss Zheng who can get funds easily, it's hard for others to even have one or two projects. "
   

          "Oh right, I saw the news a few days ago. It said that an academician reported another person for academic fraud?"
   

          "Well, there's something else that you won't understand even if I tell you." Dean Lin didn't want to talk more about this matter. Even if he said it, he wouldn't be able to fool the matter, so he immediately returned to the topic."I don't recommend the girl to find a partner in the hospital. It's meaningless. If he's of a suitable age, he'll still be a chief resident for another year. I won't be able to get by then. "
   

          "I don't have anyone suitable around me. Our girl's education level is too high. When I mentioned a PhD from Harvard, most of them agreed and didn't say anything else." Dean Lin's lover sighed and said.
   

          It was said that there were three types of people. Female doctors were the exception, not to mention female doctors who had returned from the world's top universities.
   

          At that time, he was worried that she would suffer overseas and did not want her to come back. However, when she came back, she still had a lot of things to worry about.
   

          The old couple faced each other and sighed.
   

          "What do you think of little boss Zheng?" Dean Lin's lover suddenly asked.
   

          "He has a girlfriend from Haicheng. Don't even think about it." Dean Lin was also a little stunned.
   

          It was really a pity. If little boss Zheng was single, the various conditions would really match.
   

          At such a young age, he was already a chief physician and a full professor. He even had a Nobel Prize in his hand. Any one of them would be very famous.
   

          His little girl had never been convinced by anyone, but every time this little boss Zheng was mentioned, her eyes would light up.
   

          Was this considered a match of equal status or a perfect match? What a pity, Dean Lin thought.
   

          Neither of them was in the mood to watch what was being played on the TV, each thinking about their own things.
   

          "Dad, mom, I'm going to wash up and sleep."
   

          After an unknown period of time, Lin Yuan finished the TIPS surgery on the 3D-printed virtual human. His mood was a little better, and he went to wash up while swaying his ponytail.
   

          "Rest early, don't tire yourself out." Dean Lin's lover said with concern.
   

          "I fell asleep as soon as I laid down. I didn't even dream. I'm so tired." Lin Yuan said,"by the way, dad, the 3D printed model is quite good. I strongly recommend that your hospital buy one too."
   

          "A system is so expensive. The key is that you can't buy it even if you have the money. Isn't this a Women's and Children's Hospital too?"
   

          Before Dean Lin could finish his sentence, he was interrupted by Lin Yuan.
   

          "Who says so? boss Zheng and Brother Yun bought a set. It's just beside the community Hospital." Lin Yuan said,"if there are models, change a set of grinding tools every week. The foreign doctors who come for training also have a set. It's said that the training fees will increase. "
   

          Dean Lin was stunned. Boss Zheng bought something that was worth tens of millions of dollars personally? Not to mention anything else, just the speed of his accumulation of wealth was really amazing.
   

          When foreign doctors came to train, Lanke paid a sky-high training fee. This was something that all the doctors in the imperial capital knew.
   

          A while ago, it seemed that each person was worth 800000 euros, and now it was going to rise ... This little boss Zheng was really black-hearted, Dean Lin thought with emotion.
   

          She couldn't think about this matter. The more she thought about it, the more she wanted him to be her live-in son-in-law.
   

          However,
   

          It was a pity.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the emergency department of Room 912, a female patient around the age of 27 or 28 was brought in by a Gurney while holding her stomach.
   

          Zhou Litao began his physical examination and perfected the various examinations.
   

          However, when the patient's X-ray image came back, he stared at the computer in a daze.
   

          There must be a problem with the patient's biliary tract. There was a space-occupying lesion inside, which almost blocked the bile duct. From the looks of it, if he did not handle it properly, he would soon develop jaundice. The space-occupying lesion was not a tumor, but Zhou Litao could not tell what the problem was.
   

          He had no choice. If he did not understand it, he would definitely have to seek consultation. Normally, it should be the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery who would take the patient in. After all, the main problem was with the biliary tract. How to deal with it had nothing to do with Zhou Litao.
   

          It didn't matter if it was midnight or not. Why did he have to sleep? he had to come to the emergency department for a nap.
   

          He made phone calls one by one and called people from the relevant departments down for a consultation.
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            The chief resident of the liver and gallbladder Department rushed down for a consultation, but he was dumbfounded after looking at the film.
   

          The patient's upper abdomen was in obvious pain, and he was rolling around on the Gurney. But the more he moved, the more it hurt, and the more it hurt, the more he couldn't calm down.
   

          "I'll look for the second-tier ones to take a look. " The chief resident, Zhou Litao, said,"he probably needs emergency surgery."
   

          Zhou Litao also thought so. The patient had biliary obstruction and severe pain in the upper abdomen, so an emergency laparotomy was necessary. He estimated that conservative treatment would not be effective, and he did not dare to give painkillers casually, for fear that complications such as perforation would not be discovered.
   

          Zhou Litao felt pain as he watched the patient roll around on the Gurney. How torturous was that?
   

          "Okay, I'll get someone to send the patient to the ward area with you." Zhou Litao said.
   

          Then, he put the ultrasound report and the CT scan of the upper abdomen into a film bag and handed it to the chief resident of the liver and gallbladder Department. The two of them strode toward the emergency resuscitation room and prepared to send the patient to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          While they waited for the report of the emergency test results, the nurse from the emergency department had already inserted the patient's gastric tube and ureter, and set up a venous access. If he wanted to prepare for surgery, he just needed to go back and prepare the skin. The efficiency of the emergency department had always been high.
   

          When they arrived at the emergency resuscitation room, the patient was retching.
   

          Zhou Litao had previously asked about her medical history simply, but because the situation was too urgent, he didn't ask for too much detail.
   

          The patient was a 24-year-old college graduate. He had just returned from school and was about to start looking for a job. However, she didn't expect her stomach to suddenly hurt at night. Her family didn't know about the other details.
   

          Retch ... Retch ... The patient was retching. Because he vomited too violently, his stomach and intestines were already empty, and he could only vomit out some gastric acid.
   

          She did not vomit blood, and there was no food in her vomit. Even after suffering from gastrointestinal decompression, the vomiting did not improve at all.
   

          The nurse was helping her turn her head to prevent her from vomiting and causing more serious complications.
   

          "Send the liver and gallbladder!" Zhou Litao said loudly and started to help push the Gurney out.
   

          When the Gurney moved, the girl stuck her head out of the Gurney and almost hit the door of the emergency room.
   

          Zhou Litao quickly stopped the Gurney, his heart filled with fear.
   

          If the patient suffered a head injury due to some minor injuries, and it was considered a hospital-type injury, he would be in trouble.
   

          Blargh ... Before Zhou Litao's thoughts disappeared, the girl began to vomit even more violently.
   

          At this moment, she didn't even have any stomach acid left. She kept retching violently while crying.
   

          What kind of illness was this? It didn't look like gallstones, so Zhou Litao was still pondering over the X-ray while instructing the patient's family to look after the patient and make sure there were no external injuries.
   

          However, the patient held on tightly to the Gurney's guardrail. Her body was spasming and she was vomiting violently. No matter how her family persuaded her, her head was still outside.
   

          Zhou Litao wanted to get someone to protect him at the side, so that he could quickly send the patient to the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. Before he could speak, the chief resident of the liver and gallbladder Department suddenly said loudly,"Wait a moment!"
   

          "President Chen, what's wrong?" Zhou Litao asked in surprise.
   

          President Chen strode to the front of the gastrointestinal decompression chamber and picked up the negative pressure bottle.
   

          Zhou Litao focused his attention and was immediately stunned.
   

          A worm was sucked out by negative pressure, half of its body in the tube and the other half struggling in the negative pressure bottle.
   

          What the f * ck ... What the f * ck is this?
   

          Zhou Litao could be considered to have seen a lot, but seeing insects in gastrointestinal decompression ... He had never seen it before.
   

          President Chen's face turned green. He was still holding the phone in his hand and communicating with the second-string professor yang. He immediately said,"I saw worms in the patient's gastrointestinal decompression. They are white, about 6cm in length!"
   

          "Blargh ..." The patient vomited violently and finally vomited something.
   

          It was another yellow-white Worm!
   

          However, there was no gastric juice. The worms were not spat out. They hung on the corner of the patient's mouth, as if there were countless worms in her body that were crawling out ...
   

          "Professor yang, there's a worm in your mouth too ..." President Chen was also a little confused."It looks like a roundworm. It's yellow and white, and it looks like an earthworm."
   

          "Alright, I'll start the preoperative preparations immediately!"
   

          With that, he hung up the phone.
   

          "Send him away, send him away!" "Go to the liver and prepare for emergency surgery!" President Chen shouted anxiously.
   

          As he watched the group of people leave and disappear around the corner, Zhou Litao's eyes were still filled with images of gastrointestinal decompression and the squirming worm that appeared in the innermost part.
   

          If it was roundworms ... Human roundworm disease was a common parasitic disease caused by roundworms parasitizing in the small intestine, and the incidence rate in children was relatively high.
   

          The adult roundworms were cylindrical and looked like earthworms; The eggs were oval, and the surface of the eggshell was often covered with a layer of rough and uneven protein membrane, which was brownish-yellow because of the bile.
   

          Roundworms were common in children, but rare in adults.
   

          But how could an adult have so many bugs "popping" out? Zhou Litao was a little confused.
   

          "Chief Zhou, what's that?" A young nurse asked as she cleaned up the emergency room.
   

          "It looks like a roundworm to me."
   

          "Don't roundworms come out from feces? why are they still coming out from the mouth in reverse?" The nurse asked.
   

          Zhou Litao shrugged his shoulders, he didn't know what was going on either.
   

          Generally speaking, roundworms shouldn't be very heavy, and they should just take some medicine to kill the worm. Legend had it that people who grinded their teeth had roundworms, and they would be fine after eating a few pieces of intestinal worm.
   

          This thing wasn't like the pig head tapeworm. It was rare to see a fatal one, but it was disgusting. Who wouldn't be afraid when they saw bugs in their feces?
   

          "A few days ago, when I was browsing the online store, I saw someone selling roundworm egg capsules. They said it was for weight loss, extra money, and insect medicine." "At that time, I was thinking about buying some food during my annual leave," the young nurse said with a lingering fear.
   

          "Why does he dare to eat anything? that stuff is so disgusting." Zhou Litao reprimanded with a straight face.
   

          "Director Zhou, if you don't get a girlfriend, you won't know ..."
   

          One sentence, and Zhou Litao's scarred heart was viciously stabbed again. He didn't hear clearly what the young nurse said next.
   

          "Why wait until the holidays?" Zhou Li Tao asked absent-mindedly.
   

          "It's said that one week after eating the roundworm egg capsule, you will have a low fever and feel uncomfortable all over. Some people would even feel nauseous and vomit. Look at how badly she's vomiting! It's a little scary. I'll think of something else. " The young nurse cleaned up the emergency room swiftly, turned on the ultraviolet light, and began to disinfect the wound.
   

          Zhou Litao thought for a while, picked up his phone, and called President Chen from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery.
   

          What the young nurse from the emergency department had just said was an important clue. Otherwise, there was no other explanation for the roundworms "emerging" from the innermost part of the room.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Zhou Litao began to look through the patient's upper abdomen CT scan on the computer.
   

          If roundworms entered the biliary tract, medical imaging would still support it. It was just that adult biliary ascicosis was very rare. Zhou Litao studied it bit by bit to enrich his clinical experience.
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            By the time professor yang rushed over from home, President Chen had already asked about her medical history. The patient had indeed bought roundworm egg capsules half a year ago and had taken them orally to lose weight.
   

          It was said that the effect was not bad, and the patient had slimmed down significantly in the past six months.
   

          However, 12 days ago, she began to feel pain in her upper abdomen. The patient thought it was radiation-like pain because she was on her period and didn't pay much attention to it at the time. However, her period was over, and her upper abdomen was still in pain. She still did not come to the hospital.
   

          Because of her nausea and retching, she had always thought that it was a gastrointestinal cold. She had taken the corresponding medicine and prepared her resume to find a job.
   

          He didn't expect that his condition would suddenly worsen today, to the point that he vomited worms.
   

          Professor yang looked at the X-ray. According to the medical history, the biliary tract should have roundworm obstruction. Roundworms drilled into the biliary tract from the position of the large aren't in the duodenostomy tube, forming biliary obstruction.
   

          Different from other parasites, roundworms were longer and thinner, and the position they drilled in was deeper.
   

          This surgery ... Was going to be troublesome. Professor yang was speechless.
   

          Biliary roundworms weren't very common now. After all, there were so many anthelmintic drugs. If he felt something was wrong, he could just take the anthelmintic drugs.
   

          Moreover, roundworms were most likely to induce intestinal obstruction, not biliary obstruction.
   

          Incision? The position was very deep, and the liver was removed to take the roundworms ... To be honest, professor yang really didn't dare to make this incision.
   

          It would be difficult to accurately find the position of the roundworms if they were cut open, but this was not a problem for the professor leading 912's group. Any professor in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery could find a position there.
   

          However, the difficult part was how to take the bug out intact.
   

          Moreover ... The stomach and intestines were filled with roundworms. If they could come out of the mouth, there might not be many worms.
   

          Professor yang took a look at the time. It was 1:35 A. M.
   

          I don't care anymore. I'll consult the entire hospital!
   

          Immediately!
   

          Immediately!
   

          In his opinion, it was also worth considering to use ERP to reverse the flow of the stone to remove roundworms. Moreover, it would cause less damage and was considered a minimally invasive surgery.
   

          He just didn't know if the people in the laparoscope room dared to do it.
   

          Regardless of whether he dared to or not, the worm in the bile duct was one thing, and the worm in the stomach and intestines also had to be taken out. He couldn't cut open the stomach and intestines and reach in to dig out the worms. It was hard to say if it could be removed completely, and the patient would be severely injured.
   

          He made phone calls and had emergency consultations.
   

          Although it was quite annoying to ask for a consultation at this time, the patient was rolling on the Gurney in pain, and it could not be delayed.
   

          There were no staff on duty at night when it came to Gastroenterology surgeries. This kind of emergency might not happen once in a year or two. If there was a related surgery, they would still have to call home and rush over.
   

          Thirty-five minutes later, the second-string professor from the endoscope Department rushed over. He looked at the image without saying a word.
   

          After watching for about ten minutes, he sighed. He discussed with professor yang and called Dean Luo over.
   

          He was not afraid of talking and laughing on the stage. When the doctor said that he was fine, under normal circumstances, it meant that he was fine, not that he did not take it seriously.
   

          He was most afraid of doctors being called from home one after another in the middle of the night. Their ranks were getting higher, their ages were getting older, and their expressions were getting more and more serious. Everyone knew what this meant.
   

          However, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were the last to receive the call. It was rare for him to suddenly become so young.
   

          "Who is calling you in the middle of the night? If there's an emergency, just go. Why did you call me?" Su Yun was in a bad mood after being woken up.
   

          "They said that there's a biliary roundworm patient, and the location is deeper." Zheng Ren was already ready to set off, and he urged,""Hurry up,"
   

          "Aren't you enough to prepare for ERP? Let me sleep a little longer. " Although Su Yun said no, her body was very honest.
   

          He grumbled unhappily as he put on his clothes.
   

          "I'm thinking of using a bag bag and a pair of grappling hooks at the same time. It requires a dual user to operate it, and it can't be done by one person. " "Hurry up," Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "Big brother, biliary roundworms are not fatal!" Su Yun was indeed grumpy when she woke up. She did not even call him boss but big brother.
   

          However, even though she said that, Su Yun quickly put on her clothes and the two of them tiptoed downstairs.
   

          Blackie squatted by the stairs, staring at the two with wide eyes. In the dark night, Blackie's eyes glowed with a green light, looking a little fierce.
   

          "Shh." Zheng Ren went downstairs and patted the dog's head."We're going to work. You should sleep well."
   

          "Hurry up. It's an emergency treatment. Are you still walking the dog?" Su Yun directly retorted.
   

          "Lower your voice, they're sleeping." Zheng Ren put on his shoes and opened the door.
   

          "How long has it been since I was woken up in the middle of the night?" Su Yun asked while yawning.
   

          "It's been two months," Zheng Ren said,"life without the emergency department is really comfortable."
   

          "I haven't seen a patient with biliary roundworm for many years. This disease is generally caused by taking an insect repellent and killing the patient first. In the future, he would take it out if he could. If he could not, he would just wait for the calcifying stone. What's wrong with you today?" Su Yun analyzed the illness from the beginning, and there were many suspicious points that she could comment on.
   

          "Maybe the patient's condition is special? Department Director Luo tried it, but he cut off the roundworm, leaving half of it in the biliary tract. " Zheng Ren made a random guess.
   

          They took the elevator down and ran through the night sky of the capital.
   

          Zheng Ren still hadn't bought an electric bike. Although it was much safer now, it wasn't used often. Just charging it was troublesome enough. It would be more convenient to run, anyway, that was what he thought.
   

          Simple and direct were Zheng Ren's aesthetics.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly arrived at the laparoscope room, changed his clothes, and walked in. He saw a figure flashing at the entrance of the ERP room. Just as he had guessed, they were preparing to use ERP to solve the problem.
   

          Zheng Ren strode over, but he did not see ERCP. Department Director Luo was operating on the stomach and taking things out bit by bit.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the screen.
   

          What the f * ck is this?! Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          Under the gastroscopy, you could see the White things in the stomach. How could it be in his stomach? Zheng Ren was also a little confused.
   

          Generally speaking, although roundworms were not afraid, they would not live in stomach acid. The high acidity was not a "habitable" environment for them.
   

          However, in the blink of an eye, Zheng Ren thought of several possibilities, such as severe vomiting, gastric acid loss, and reflux in the colon, which passed through the pylorus and entered the stomach. This situation could occur.
   

          But no matter what, it was rare to see so many roundworms. Zheng Ren made a prediction in his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." Professor yang said.
   

          "Hmm, let's take out the one in the stomach first?" Zheng Ren nodded."Department Director Luo, what should we do about the biliary tract preparation later?"
   

          "Take out the worms in the stomach and colon first. If there's a problem with ERCP, we'll discuss it again. " Department Director Luo concentrated on the operation and briefly explained his thoughts to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren walked in and was surprised to see a red trash can beside director Luo. There were more than a dozen yellow and white roundworms wriggling inside.
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            “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. How many bugs were there?
   

          "Why are there so many?" Su Yun also asked curiously.
   

          As soon as he said that, he immediately thought of something and asked,""Who accepted it?"
   

          Although he was asking, his eyes were looking at professor yang.
   

          "We accepted it." Professor yang said.
   

          "How many roundworm eggs did she eat?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment."Roundworm eggs? capsules?"
   

          "It's been a long time. It's just ... A skinny man and woman, have you seen them? Do you remember the scene where Zheng Xiuwen ate roundworms?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren still had an impression of that scene. When he saw it, he thought that the roundworms that were eaten were useless. They probably had no chance to drill through the pylorus and enter the intestines to lose weight.
   

          The main point was that eating a live worm was too disgusting. It was probably an artistic embellishment. The movie needed such exciting scenes to express the determination to lose weight.
   

          However, he didn't expect that someone would actually make capsules of roundworm eggs in reality!
   

          "This ... This thing ... Can it really be eaten?" Zheng Ren asked in shock.
   

          Although he had some knowledge of all kinds of fragmented information, Zheng Ren did not know about roundworm egg capsules.
   

          Seeing her boss's confused face, Su Yun's anger disappeared. She said proudly,""It's been there for a long time, at least seven or eight years. Boss, you're so out of touch with the news, how can you treat and save people better?"
   

          When Zheng Ren heard him talking about treating and saving people, he did not say a word and began to watch director Luo operate the gastroscopy machine carefully.
   

          There were scattered red spots on the mucous membrane of the stomach, and roundworms could be seen blocking the entrance to the underworld ... As director Luo grabbed a roundworm with his four claws and took it out, it caused the patient to vomit.
   

          The nurse quickly turned the head of the patient who had just been anesthetized and put the red trash can aside.
   

          However, the patient only made a vomiting gesture and did not vomit.
   

          "If it wasn't anesthetized, the bugs would probably have been vomited out by now." Su Yun said.
   

          "The patient is in too much pain. It's better to use anesthesia so that she will suffer less." Zheng Ren said,"we still have to use ERP to get the worm later. I don't know what to do. I reckon that the pain will intensify when it enters the biliary tract. "
   

          "This child is too bold. Brother yang, when she's better, don't forget to ask if she only bought roundworm egg capsules and took them orally. She didn't spend ten Yuan to buy insect repellents." Su Yunmen said clearly,"are you worried that the weight loss effect will be much worse after taking the deworming medicine?" Strange. "
   

          "Brother Yun, is this really useful?" The young nurse in the endoscope room asked in a familiar manner. Although she was a little scared, she still asked with blinking eyes. He didn't know if she was interested in the roundworm egg capsules or if she was interested in talking to Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren had no idea how they had met. The way she called him "Brother Yun" was crisp and sweet.
   

          "It's said to be useful. Some people say it's all natural, green, and pollution-free. It's all bullshit." Su Yun said,"you see the worms inside? if they are so fierce, they might as well exercise more."
   

          The young nurse's mask moved slightly. She probably wanted to stick out her tongue to act cute, but was blocked by the mask. Su Yun was present, and she did not seem to be nervous about the surgery.
   

          "Speaking of roundworms, I encountered one when I was in school." Seeing that Zheng Ren had arrived, professor yang felt at ease and began to gossip."Anatomy class, teacher of cadaver anatomy. After opening up the esophagus, I saw a white thread. I was curious. What structure is this? I asked the teacher to look at it, but he couldn't understand it. "
   

          "Are you stupid? if you ask a teacher to see you, can you still dissect?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Yeah. The teacher directly put on gloves and dissected the esophagus. He took out a 20cm roundworm specimen from it." Professor yang said with a bitter smile.
   

          Brother yang, what's the difference between roundworms that have been soaked in formalin?" Su Yun squinted her eyes and asked.
   

          "There's nothing different. Teacher kept the bug and said he wanted to go back and show it off." Professor yang said.
   

          This kind of show-off was something that all people in the medical field were willing to do. Rare and rare things, illnesses, and matters were quite impressive to talk about at the wine table.
   

          When other people questioned it, if he directly took out the mountain-guarding magic treasure to read the roundworms taken out of the cadaver's esophagus, it would have a strong visual stimulation and a face-smacking effect.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, I've never encountered one before." Su Yun felt a little regretful."When we were in kindergarten, we all ate insect repellent. A girl was not willing to eat it, so she secretly threw it away. Later, I saw a roundworm crawl out of her nose. Now, it's about 10-15cm in size. Our kindergarten teacher was so scared that she cried. "
   

          "Wow!" "Brother Yun, you remember things so early," the nurse praised.
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to complain, but he held it in. That night, Su Yun woke up in a bad mood. When she was drinking, she encountered bu ruotian's split personality, and she was not happy. He was woken up again when he went home to sleep. Su Yun's morning mood was quite heavy, so he didn't want to get close to her.
   

          "This is nothing. Just drive. If you're embarrassed to listen, then go out first." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          If someone like professor yang were to drive, the nurse might think that he was a frivolous old man. But how could Brother Yun be driving? Just this matter alone, tomorrow ... No, I'll tell the people in the group and they'll be so envious!
   

          However, the nurse was at a loss.
   

          She wanted to jump for joy, but she was still in the ERCP room, and the surgery was still in progress. What if director Luo got angry because of their loud movements and voices? Secondly, she had to maintain her ladylike image. When Brother Yun drove, should she blush or say something?
   

          "I'll say it first, I only saw this. " Su Yun said,"little run-down Station, are you guys coming?"
   

          "What small and broken station?" The few of them asked in unison.
   

          "That means you've never been there, so I won't explain it to you. The stationmaster of the small and broken website has already started selling T-shirts to maintain the normal operation of the website. I don't think it will be open for long. " Su Yun felt a little regretful, but then she said in high spirits,""There's a post about his dormitory mates on the broken website."
   

          "One day, my roommate and girlfriend came home, and the two of them were exercising quietly in the house."
   

          "Ya, is there no one at home?"
   

          "My parents are at home." Su Yun said,"try it next time. It's more exciting if you don't make a sound."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren rarely heard Su Yun drive. He did not expect this fellow to drive without any moral integrity.
   

          "When the lights were off, the boy suddenly felt that something was wrong. He turned on the lights and saw a big white Worm below."
   

          This scene ... Was too beautiful to look at.
   

          "The girl heard a scream and fainted. Before he passed out, he lost control of his bladder and bowels, and his urine sprayed all over the house. "
   

          "After that, the girl's parents heard the screams and rushed in to take a look. In the end ... It was so embarrassing, hahaha ..." Su Yun was wearing three masks, but they still could not hide his happy smile.
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            Zheng Ren was speechless at Su Yun's driving skills.
   

          The young nurse was so shocked that she forgot about the shyness that she had previously set up. She had never seen anyone who dared to drive in the operating theater like this, and in such a disgusting way at that.
   

          However, the word "disgusting" couldn't be used to describe Brother Yun's driving.
   

          It should be ... Fresh and refined! Yes, it was fresh and refined.
   

          The scene of the wall being sprayed with yellowish-brown feces did not seem as stinky as before, and it did not seem so embarrassing to be seen by his parents with a heavy taste.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and glanced at Su Yun,""Disgusting."
   

          "Ha, what's so disgusting about this?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Big brother Yun, why do I feel like my stomach is starting to hurt? why don't I take some insect-killing medicine?" The young nurse's face was pale under her mask and hat. She asked in a low voice.
   

          "Don 't!" Zheng Ren and Su Yun said in unison.
   

          His voice was a little loud, and director Luo was startled.
   

          Department Director Luo was just about to pick up an roundworm, but he made a mistake and had to start all over again.
   

          He looked at him with dissatisfaction, but because boss Zheng said so, he didn't scold him. Then, he turned back to look at the screen to catch his roundworm.
   

          "Be honest and don't mess around," Su Yun berated in a very strict manner.
   

          "Oh." The nurse was stunned. She was not as fierce as she used to be. She lowered her head and looked at her feet.
   

          "Roundworms are very gentle, they are willing to drill holes. I guess this girl ate something spicy or other factors that stimulated the roundworms, so a roundworm went into the biliary tract through the duodenum. " Su Yun said.
   

          "That's good. What if there's a half-dormant pig taenium in my body? If he used the insect medicine to stimulate the pig taenium, it would immediately enter its active period. That would be really fatal. It's fine if it's the other organs, but if it's in the brain, you're just asking for death. "
   

          Zheng Ren expressed his regret at Su Yun's description. What did she mean by 'just cut it off'? those were organs, and they couldn't be cut off just like that.
   

          "In the past, there was a kind of Pagoda candy that was used to repel insects. The possibility of a pig taenium was low, but he shouldn't eat it. Especially after you see this case, you must feel like your stomach is full of worms. " "That was all an illusion!" Su Yun continued.
   

          "Oh, oh." The nurse was frightened and said hesitantly.
   

          "It's an roundworm. I called seven or eight doctors and nurses to come and get it in the middle of the night." Su Yun changed the topic."I ate Pagoda candy when I was young. A few days later, a buddy said that his butt was itchy. When he got home, his mother rubbed some sesame oil near his anus and then used a flashlight to observe. They said that after more than ten minutes, an roundworm crawled out and was quickly caught by his mother with a pair of tweezers. "
   

          "It's different. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, can you not argue?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Director Luo is almost done." Zheng Ren did not want to nag at Su Yun. Instead, he smiled and said to Department Director Luo,""Director Luo, can I take care of the endoscope?"
   

          Director Luo nodded."I think you should do it. I'll take a long time to do such a detailed operation, and my eyes will get blurry."
   

          "I'm getting old. " Director Luo said in a low voice.
   

          "I feel dizzy too, even after a long time. There was once when I wore a microscope and performed a surgery for a few hours. When I went home, I hugged the toilet and almost couldn't get up all night." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun glanced at him and wondered when this guy's EQ had become so high.
   

          It seemed that he was also adapting to this society.
   

          "Brother yang, did you do the sausages while you were down there?" Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something and asked.
   

          "I did. It might not be as clean as the oral Medicine." Professor yang said cautiously.
   

          Boss Zheng's power was growing day by day, so the leading professors also answered boss Zheng's questions very carefully.
   

          He was highly skilled and could perform surgeries well. Most importantly, he was young. It was better to be careful in befriending this kind of person. He couldn't offend him without even knowing it just because they were close.
   

          Department Director Luo took out 26 roundworms and heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          He checked again and saw that there were no roundworms left in the upper digestive tract, so he removed the fiber gastroscopy.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his position, and the anesthetist looked at the patient carefully. Zheng Ren put on sterile gloves and began the operation.
   

          "Brother Yun, is it true that you said you're not fat because you have roundworms in your body?" The young nurse's face was still red, and she carefully tried to strike up a conversation.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Su Yun did not hesitate to conclude this matter."As long as you don't slack off, move your legs, and watch your mouth, it doesn't matter if you're an roundworm or not."
   

          "Oh." The young nurse was a little disappointed.
   

          "This thing's lifespan is usually one year. To tell you the truth, it does need to absorb a lot of nutrients to make people thin. But do you know how this thing moves in the body?"
   

          The parasite course was an elective course in their undergraduate years, and almost everyone had completed it before the exam. As for whether one could pass, it depended on memory, luck, and mainly the mood of the marking teacher.
   

          As for the nurse's educational background, Su Yun had no idea. He saw that the nurse was afraid of the roundworms, but she still asked if she could slim down. He knew that she definitely didn't know the process of the roundworms "traveling" in the body.
   

          Zheng Ren had already started to remove the worm with a microcolonoscopy. He saw the worm just as he entered the rectum.
   

          He accurately caught the roundworm with four claws, took it out, and threw it into the red trash can.
   

          "So many, tsk, tsk." Su Yun sighed.
   

          "Brother Yun, you haven't finished your words." The young nurse helped Zheng Ren while she asked Department Director Luo.
   

          Compared to Department Director Luo's unhappiness, it was more important to talk to Brother Yun.
   

          "The eggs are eaten in food, and after entering the small intestine, they hatch into larvae. The larvae drill into the blood vessels in the intestinal wall, pass through the circulatory system, the liver, the heart, and finally to the lungs, where they further develop. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Lung ..." The nurse was stunned. She didn't expect a parasite from the digestive system to appear in the lung.
   

          With every breath, there would be insects moving back and forth. That scene was too beautiful, and he really didn't dare to imagine it.
   

          "Yes, then it goes along the trachea to the throat and is swallowed into the esophagus, through the stomach and finally to the small intestine, where it resides and develops into an adult. A part of it goes out of the esophagus, which is what I've just said about worms coming out of the nose and mouth. "
   

          “……”
   

          "If you want to lose weight, eat less and exercise more. These are all tricks. The effect seems to be obvious, but who knows what changes have happened to your body?" Su Yun watched Zheng Ren's operation with full concentration, her fingers moving slightly.
   

          The boss's movements were very skilled. If it were him, he would have been a little worse.
   

          Eat less and move more? The nurse's face turned even redder. No matter what Brother Yun said, it was like he was driving.
   

          How great would it be if I could listen to Brother Yun drive every day?
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He took out 45 adult worms from his lower digestive tract. After he was done, Zheng Ren said,""Director Luo, Su Yun and I will be performing an ERP. Can you guide us from the side?"
   

          "You're too kind, boss Zheng. " "I can't extract the worms that deep," director Luo said honestly.
   

          After he finished, he paused for a moment and smiled.""In the past, only insect repellents could be used for insects in this position. After it died, it would be discharged little by little. Many of them can't be discharged, and they directly become gallstones. "
   

          "If there's a biliary obstruction, we'll see."
   

          "Let's try, I might not be able to take it out. " Zheng Ren was preparing the materials for ERCP as he said,"well, I can't do it alone, so I have to drag Su Yun along."
   

          The nurse and the anesthetist were in the operating theater, and they were all dressed in lead. The rest of the people left the operating room.
   

          "Director Luo, you're not going to help?" Professor yang asked in a low voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng is just being polite with me." Lord Luo said,"if we're really talking about ERCP, my level is not even comparable to the people under me."
   

          "Look at what you're saying."
   

          "To be honest, I'm getting old, and I can't do some microoperations well. Boss Zheng's age is really good, he can still work for at least another 20 years!" Director Luo said with envy.
   

          Professor yang sighed in his heart.
   

          Usually, people at boss Zheng's age were master's or Ph.D. Students. It wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that they were still in the process of learning surgery and couldn't go on stage to solve difficult and miscellaneous diseases.
   

          It was already considered good if he could successfully perform a normal surgery without any mistakes.
   

          But looking at boss Zheng through the lead glass, professor yang sighed again. Regardless of whether it was an interventional surgery or a surgical surgery, he was still very good at it. How's the hepatectomy? Most people would first perform interventional surgeries before they performed hepatectomy, and people in the hepatobiliary field gradually got used to this method.
   

          The Department Director had been preparing to arrange for someone to learn interventional surgeries from boss Zheng.
   

          There was no need to be particularly meticulous, as long as medicine and embolism were applied. After all, he still needed to perform surgery, so there was no need to make it too delicate.
   

          He had already changed a lot unconsciously, and he didn't even have a clear feeling about it. Professor yang recalled every scene of his contact with boss Zheng. When he looked back, he was a little stunned.
   

          On the screen, the ERP surgery had begun. Duodenostomy will pass through the esophagus, stomach, and enter the lower section of the duodenum in order to find the duodenum RT.
   

          Professor yang had seen many ERCP surgeries, and the next step, selective intubation, was a very difficult step. However, he didn't feel anything when he saw boss Zheng's operation.
   

          It was only right that boss Zheng did it. It would be strange if he didn 't. It was worth the whole hospital discussing why.
   

          Sure enough, after inserting the catheter through the biopsy hole, boss Zheng adjusted the angle button and lifted the forceps so that the catheter was perpendicular to the RT opening. Then, the catheter was naturally inserted into the duodenum RT.
   

          Zheng Ren then began to perform angiography.
   

          Reversed choledochoscope examination showed that there was an abnormal image of about 15 cm near the right liver segment of the hepatolithium. After comparing it with the CT scan, it could be confirmed that this was the source of the severe pain in the patient.
   

          The roundworm was stimulated and climbed all the way from the duodenum RT to the hepatolithiasis. Every time the roundworm moved, the patient would feel a heart-wrenching pain.
   

          Why did he do this? if he had the willpower, he really believed that he would be better off eating less and moving more.
   

          Professor yang looked at the image silently and evaluated the patient's condition in his heart. This type of ERP surgery was quite difficult, and Department Director Luo could not do it.
   

          Were there any precedents of ERCP taking worms in China? He had an impression of the near-end ones. However, it was quite difficult to not pass such a deep one.
   

          "Yang, what would you do if you were in my position?" Director Luo asked.
   

          Although professor yang had never done an ERP before, he still knew the basic theory and operation. This was equivalent to sitting down and discussing the Dao, providing some ideas.
   

          "Uh ..." Professor yang thought about it carefully, but then he smiled bitterly."Director Luo, you're making things difficult for me."
   

          "I'm just casually saying. " Director Luo stared at boss Zheng's operation and said casually.
   

          "It's not difficult to catch an roundworm with pincers. At least for boss Zheng, it's not a difficult task. " Professor yang said.
   

          It wasn't difficult, and it indeed depended on the person.
   

          The hepatolithium was quite thin. It was difficult to remove stones from the hepatolithium by ERP, let alone take out a living thing.
   

          "The difficult part is that although roundworms don't have obvious mouthparts and cling to the biliary tract, their outer layer ... Seems to have a protective layer, right?"
   

          When it came to the details, professor yang was a little hesitant.
   

          He couldn't explain the details, so he just chatted with director Luo based on his memory.
   

          "Yes, roundworms have a cuticles layer on their outer layer, but their physical strength and corrosion resistance are comparable to that of antelope horns and rhinoceros horns. They have a very strong resistance to mechanical, chemical, and biological damage. Therefore, although roundworms don't live in the stomach, they are not digested by the stomach acid. " Director Luo said.
   

          "It's very elastic. If you grab the end of the roundworm and pull it out, I'm afraid the worm will break from the middle."
   

          "It's fine when the space is large. Although roundworms don't have suction cups, their outer walls have the ability to absorb. " Lord Luo said,"it's easy to remove the roundworms in the stomach and intestines, but it's too difficult to remove the worms in the hepatolithiasis."
   

          "I don't understand."
   

          "I don't understand either." "At first, I just wanted to ask boss Zheng if he had any good ideas, but since he's here, it means that he already has an idea," director Luo said. I'm really curious how boss Zheng is going to take out the bug. "
   

          "Surgery? With boss Zheng's skills, it's possible for him to perform laparotomy and cut the liver to take out the worm. "
   

          "No, if it's a surgery, and a surgery of this level, boss Zheng's girlfriend will go on stage with him." Director Luo said with certainty.
   

          That's true. Professor yang nodded.
   

          The angiography had ended a long time ago. However, in the ERP room, boss Zheng and Su Yun only did a simple operation before they stopped.
   

          Director Luo felt a little strange and pressed the intercom.
   

          Immediately, Su Yun's voice came out from the walkie-talkie.
   

          " This thing can also be used to lose weight. I really have to admire the human imagination. "
   

          "Progesterone improves insulin resistance and lowers insulin levels, thereby reducing fat synthesis and lowering body weight. But won't there be any problems if an ordinary person takes it?"
   

          "Of course there is. Two days ago, a student who went abroad for further studies said that there was an old man who ate viagra to lose weight and fell into a coma. There was no one in the house, and when I found out, I was almost in a vegetative state. "
   

          What kind of nonsense was this? in the middle of the night, there were a bunch of people from two departments looking at him. Why wasn't he doing the surgery? why was he talking about Pavilion master formin? Professor yang and director Luo looked at each other. They could see the confusion in each other's eyes.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2393: When things are done, I brush my clothes away and hide my identity and name.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng," Director Luo coughed and asked.
   

          "Director Luo, what's the matter?"
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "Oh, I used local anesthesia. We can do it after the roundworms are anesthetized in a few minutes." Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          Department Director Luo was stunned.
   

          This was a very simple operation. He had fallen into the blind spot of his thinking and had not thought of it at all.
   

          "It seems that to get the worms from the ears, we need to use medicine like dinkaine." Professor yang whispered to director Luo.
   

          Director Luo nodded.
   

          However, he did not turn off the walkie-talkie and continued to listen to boss Zheng and Su Yun's chat.
   

          "It's very obvious that diabetes patients can lose weight by taking Pavilion Jianguang, but I really can't understand why ordinary people would eat it. However, it's said that a miracle drug like this is going to have countless other uses. "
   

          "There's also an old medicine that has been banned for almost 100 years. It's been on sale recently. It's said that the drug will cause an explosion after taking it. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. It's either an explosion or necrosis. "Bang" is just a description. There's no such thing as a body exploding after taking medicine. "
   

          The two of them chatted very simply and didn't say many key words. Curiosity was like a little bug in his heart, making him itch.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what kind of drug will explode?" Professor yang couldn't help but ask.
   

          "I'm in the middle of a surgery. Let's talk after we're done. " Zheng Ren turned his head and met professor Yang's eyes.
   

          “……”
   

          You even know about surgery?
   

          After Zheng Ren said this, he immediately started to cross the line.
   

          The image of the biliary roundworm was much softer, and the guide wire successfully passed through the roundworm and reached a deeper position.
   

          Take it backwards? Or what? Department Director Luo was a little dumbfounded.
   

          Then, the screen showed that the bag was opened from the inside, and the forceps grabbed the front section of the roundworm from the outside.
   

          The walkie-talkie fell silent. When they were chatting, the two of them would communicate, but when it came to the surgery that really needed to be communicated with, Zheng Ren and Su Yun would not speak at all.
   

          The parasite's forceps began to move outward, and when the parasite was pulled taut, the inner balloon bag also began to move.
   

          In this way, with a push and a pull, the anesthetized roundworm was taken out of the biliary tract little by little.
   

          Uh ...
   

          This works too?
   

          This works too!
   

          Department Director Luo felt that it was really an eye-opener for him. If he had known about this operation, he would have tried it himself.
   

          At the thought of this, director Luo's index finger moved. He wanted boss Zheng to leave the roundworm in the biliary tract and perform the surgery himself.
   

          However, he was only thinking about it. How could he really throw the patient on the operating table and complete the experimental surgery on his own? Besides, the difficulty of this was the tacit cooperation between boss Zheng and doctor su.
   

          If it were him, he would not be able to find such an assistant.
   

          After 1 ′ 22 ", the roundworm in the biliary tract was taken out.
   

          The angiography was done again. The patient's bile duct was unobstructed, and the surgery was considered a success.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and Zheng Ren walked out after tearing off his sterile clothes.
   

          "Brother yang, take the bug to the patient's family to see." Zheng Ren said,"tell them more. In the future, don't let the patients eat such nonsense again."
   

          Professor yang nodded and took out 72 worms. Not to mention anything else, just this number was enough to shock people.
   

          The patient's family did not know the difficulty of the biliary worm removal in ERCP, but they did not need to know. Not only did the patient's family members have to see the worms that were taken out, but the patient also had to see them.
   

          If she still had the guts to eat the roundworm egg capsule after reading it, she would be considered ruthless!
   

          "Boss, let's go!" Su Yun took off her lead coat and threw it on the ground. She said casually,""Director Luo, brother yang, we're going back."
   

          "The two of you have worked hard, take care." Director Luo said with a smile.
   

          "Director Luo, we'll be leaving then." Zheng Ren bowed politely, took off his lead coat, and left.
   

          Looking at boss Zheng and Su Yun's departing figures, professor yang suddenly felt a sense of chivalry that was hidden deep in his heart.
   

          However, if one wanted to have chivalrous spirit, it also depended on one's ability.
   

          For a problem that no one could solve, if the other party came and left after the surgery, he would not be able to learn it. In front of boss Zheng, he was just a background.
   

          ……
   

          "Lower your voice when you get home." Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "I'm guessing Yiren's already awake. She's probably drawing circles in the corner of the room, cursing you for not bringing her along for the surgery." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. It's possible that Blackie didn't sleep with him. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, have you seen a thin man and woman?"
   

          "Yes, I've seen it. In the end, it seems that the success of losing weight was through scientific exercise." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yeah, why eat bugs? It was the same for the patient who ate cotton that the Department of Gastroenterology had accepted some time ago. You dare to eat anything, but you don't know what to say. "
   

          "I remember that when Kang Xi came, a guest said that bathing in chili can help you lose weight and improve your beauty."
   

          "Don't mention it. It's at least a 1° burn. It'll take a few months to recuperate. That person was lucky. If he had scars all over his body, he'd have to go through cosmetic surgery. "
   

          The two of them chatted as they walked home.
   

          There was no need to rush back, they could just walk slowly.
   

          At the end of July, the nights in the imperial capital were hot and stuffy. The two of them who had just come out of the heated operating room were soon covered in a layer of sweat.
   

          "There was a particularly hot summer in the past." Su Yun replied,"one of my classmates would rather stay in the operating room every day and enjoy a constant temperature of 24°C than go back to the dormitory to sleep."
   

          "Don't you have air conditioning in your dormitory?"
   

          "You're speaking as if you're willing to turn on the air conditioner in your rented house in Haicheng. "
   

          "That's too much work. "
   

          When they got home, the air-conditioning hit them in the face, and it was cool and pleasant. 'Home is still the best,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Hei Zi squatted at the door, wagging his tail to welcome Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Zhang Chu's old song,"it's better to have a dog than a girlfriend," was really right. " Su Yun said as she stroked hei Zi's head.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Blackie won't cook for you, nor will he chat with you. " Zheng Ren lowered his voice and said,"go to sleep, go to sleep. There's still surgery tomorrow."
   

          ……
   

          In the middle of the night, Zheng Ren fell asleep after finishing his work.
   

          There were still many people who were still awake, still working hard for something.
   

          Tang Xiu was sorting out the information from the recent interviews, such as Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, Eastern tumor hospital, and the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. Many doctors described boss Zheng from different aspects, but the more they described, the more they should have been able to piece together a perfect image.
   

          But gradually, Tang Xiu became confused.
   

          The boss Zheng that came out of different people's mouths was completely different.
   

          Some said that he was very simple and honest, some said that he was very proud, young and arrogant; Some people said that he performed the surgery well, but he was too radical. Some people said that he ...
   

          Tang Xiu didn't understand why Boss Zheng had achieved this in less than a year since he came to the capital. However, she was still trying her best to piece the picture together, so that more people could understand this doctor from Sea city Base.
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            While Tang Xiu was busy, Wei Feng was even busier.
   

          Tang Xiu was very confused. Ever since the interview, she had a feeling that she was peeking at a leopard from a narrow view, but she couldn't piece together a complete image of boss Zheng.
   

          Wei Feng was equally confused.
   

          However, he didn't think that he didn't know what kind of good person boss Zheng, who had become famous in the imperial capital, was.
   

          Wei Feng knew very well what kind of person the former president Zheng, the current boss Zheng was.
   

          He looked simple and honest, but in fact, he was full of evil tricks. Moreover, at such a young age, he was involved in both the black and white. He would definitely be a doctor of the generation in the future.
   

          That group of doctors had been so arrogant at the beginning, especially the yellow-teeth leader, who was sinister and cunning. However, when he met boss Zheng, he immediately became a mouse in a hole.
   

          Whenever he thought of yellow teeth, the image of him holding a thank-you letter and standing in the most crowded place of the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City appeared in his mind. It only took a moment for her to go from being majestic to her trembling hands.
   

          That was Wei Feng's Waterloo in his career.
   

          In his opinion, his magnificent life had not even begun, but he had already fallen into a quagmire, unable to extricate himself.
   

          Did I do something wrong? Not at all! All the problems were caused by boss Zheng.
   

          There were no saints in this world. No matter who it was, couldn't they find a fault? This was Wei Feng's thought before he came to the capital.
   

          However, nothing was absolute.
   

          After a series of secret interviews, Wei Feng was extremely disappointed.
   

          That boss Zheng seemed to be impervious to knives and guns, and had no flaws at all.
   

          He seemed to be otherworldly and had almost no entertainment. Every day, he would squat in the operating theater, perform surgery, make ward rounds, and read books. (Note 1)
   

          When they interviewed other doctors, although they had mixed opinions about Zheng Ren, those who had negative opinions said that he was arrogant, and they would never mention any other negative topics such as his skill level.
   

          Pride was an original sin, which was supposed to be a breakthrough.
   

          However, when Wei Feng continued to ask, he found out that the so-called "arrogance" was actually the "arrogance" of going to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University to save the patient, going to the Women's and Children's Hospital to complete Asia's first ectopic interventional surgery, rejecting the invitation from the hospital leaders, and then "arrogantly" going home.
   

          F * ck!
   

          Wei Feng almost cried when he heard this evaluation.
   

          Was this arrogance? He really didn't know if the doctor in the interview was praising or criticizing boss Zheng.
   

          After more than a month of interviews, Wei Feng had gathered a series of material. However, in his opinion, these materials were all tricks of a hypocrite!
   

          Boss Zheng had completed a series of highly difficult surgeries. As the Nobel Prize project continued to progress, no matter which hospital needed his help, he would go to them directly.
   

          He made it seem like he was the only one in the capital who knew how to perform surgery!
   

          The information in his hands was simply uncountable. If he were to summarize it and publish it directly, he would become the 'accomplice' of the hypocrite! Wei Feng thought to himself.
   

          Zheng Ren? Was he really a gentleman? Nonsense, Wei Feng did not believe it.
   

          This was especially true for live surgery broadcasts. They were basically eating human blood! He was using the patient's illness to elevate his position in the academic world!
   

          Every time Wei Feng saw a long list of academic achievements and completed surgeries, he would shout in his heart.
   

          However, during this period of time, he still managed to obtain some useful information, such as live surgery streams. This was his biggest weakness.
   

          Another example was director Sun Chao from the Department of Vascular Surgery of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. He had been smashed by a gentleman with hemostatic forceps, and the entire medical community in the capital knew about this.
   

          Wei Feng decided to use Sun Chao as a breakthrough point and put in all his energy to decide the outcome of this battle!
   

          He also knew where boss Zheng lived. He had rented a house in the opposite building, closed the curtains, and observed boss Zheng's every move with a telescope.
   

          However, Zheng Ren lived in a large duplex on the top floor, so Wei Feng could not see anything. He only secretly recorded the time that Zheng Ren left and returned home every day, and found flaws in the details.
   

          To destroy the big and destroy the strong, one had to start from the small. This was Wei Feng's belief.
   

          For example, if he often stayed out all night, he would have to check if he was going to make a sword. If that was the case, it would be a huge scandal.
   

          Wei Feng didn't believe that there was a cat in the world that didn't eat fish. Especially when Zheng Ren looked so energetic, it was impossible for him to live like an ascetic monk.
   

          He went to bed very late, past oneo' clock in the morning. He had sorted out all the manuscripts and straightened out the questions he had to ask director Sun Chao in the afternoon. After that, Wei Feng habitually cleaned the telescope that was hidden in the bushes, only revealing a single lens. This was his weapon, the weapon he used to fight against that hypocrite.
   

          Suddenly, he saw two figures coming out of the unit and running away in a hurry.
   

          A chill rose from his tailbone and went straight to the back of his head.
   

          Wei Feng was inexplicably happy that they were having fun in the middle of the night, and with two people at that.
   

          The heavens truly did not forsake the diligent. All his hard work had been rewarded! Wei Feng did not have time to clean the telescope. He threw it to the side, put on his shoes, and jogged far behind.
   

          He ran like a rabbit. He was so F * cking fast. So Wei Feng wanted to follow him from afar. However, he didn't expect Zheng Ren and Su Yun to run so fast. He ran with all his might, but the distance between them was getting wider and wider, let alone pulling back his strength.
   

          They were the professors of 912, they didn't even have a car! What the f * ck was this, going to an emergency room in the middle of the night?!
   

          Wei Feng knew that the training fees for the experts sent by Lanke from all over the world were sky high! Even the stray cats in the neighborhood would not believe that boss Zheng had no money.
   

          Secretly having fun? No, they were running in the direction of 912.
   

          After realizing this, Wei Feng wanted to give up. However, a thought flashed through his mind, and he still chased after her.
   

          He went to the hospital in the middle of the night, and he even ran there. In such a hurry, something must have happened to the patient who had been operated on during the day!
   

          If there was a big medical mishap, he would not be able to maintain his reputation.
   

          However, Wei Feng saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun disappear into another building from a distance. It was not the building where the Department of interventional services was located.
   

          It wasn 't?
   

          By the time he entered the building, panting heavily, boss Zheng was long gone.
   

          He had no choice but to look at it layer by layer. Wei Feng still had a bit of tenacity. If he wanted to do something, he needed to have tenacity. The so-called tenacity was the best way to describe himself.
   

          Finally, he found the patient's family members who were waiting anxiously at the entrance of the endoscope room.
   

          Pretending to be the family of another patient, Wei Feng started to chat with the people waiting outside.
   

          Soon, he figured out everything. It turned out that they had come to save the station in the middle of the night.
   

          What? The patient was spitting out bugs from his mouth?
   

          What? Starting from the emergency department, experts and professors were called in one after another in the middle of the night.
   

          What? Boss Zheng was the last one to be called over?
   

          One by one, the messages appeared in Wei Feng's mind. He was not in a hurry to go back. Instead, he stayed in a dark corner and watched everything coldly.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: some of my dear readers may have said something about this kind of person, but this is what I've been doing for the past year.] To a certain extent, it was reflected on boss Zheng, or perhaps boss Zheng's lucky Halo enveloped you, me, and him.
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            It was already past midnight, but Wei Feng was not tired at all.
   

          He sat in a dark corner outside the operating theater and observed the anxious expressions of the patient's family members while he searched for all the knowledge about ERP on the internet.
   

          If he wanted to find fault with boss Zheng, he had to be professional. However, the knowledge in the medical field was as vast as the sea, and it was not so easy to master all of it in a short time.
   

          Wei Feng could only search for whatever he saw on the internet, just like how people used certain Baidu to see patients.
   

          However, it would be difficult to figure it out in one or two hours. Wei Feng only managed to find some relevant information. He knew that ERP was a new technology that had only been gradually developed in the past decade.
   

          In the country, the top tertiary Grade A hospitals were better at developing their hospitals, while the tertiary Grade A hospitals in the provincial capital were not as developed. As for Sea city Base, it was impossible for them to perform such a surgery. If they wanted to do it, they would have to invite experts from the provincial capital.
   

          What was blocking the bile duct? Would something happen to Zheng Ren during the operation? Wei Feng thought to himself with anticipation.
   

          It would be great if something happened. This would be a scandal! Although it was difficult to find a medical complaint now, Wei Feng felt at ease when he thought of the contact number of big yellow teeth in his phone.
   

          At most, she would just give him money and let him come to the capital to cause trouble. For someone like the yellow-teeth, money was more important than his own father. There was nothing he wouldn't do.
   

          Even if Zheng Ren didn't make any mistakes, he would still reveal his flaws in his panic.
   

          He had to find both flaws and flaws. Wei Feng believed that this was the most basic quality of a professional.
   

          With his eyes wide open, Wei Feng waited for more than an hour.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun came out. Only the two of them came out, and the others were nowhere to be seen.
   

          A spark of hope rose in Wei Feng's heart.
   

          Usually, the patient would be sent out first, and then the doctor would have to talk to the patient's family members and tell them about the situation. He came to save the patient in the middle of the night, and the patient's family members did not even express their gratitude?
   

          There was definitely something wrong with the surgery. However, Wei Feng was suspicious when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun chatting in a soft voice and leaving the endoscope room in a relaxed manner.
   

          He didn't go back with her because he wanted to know how the surgery went.
   

          Suddenly, a sharp gaze that seemed to have substance fell on him. Wei Feng noticed that Zheng Ren was looking in his direction. He quickly lowered his head and hid in a dark corner.
   

          "I hope Zheng Ren doesn't find out," Wei Feng prayed in his heart as if he had done something wrong.
   

          The enemy was in the light while he was in the dark. This was a huge advantage. Without such an advantage, it would be much more difficult to find the problem when the enemy was unprepared.
   

          However, Zheng Ren only took one look before turning around and leaving.
   

          Wei Feng let out a long breath. That was close. It seemed like he had to be more careful.
   

          After waiting for another ten minutes or so, the door of the endoscope room opened. A doctor carried a Red Barrel, and an old director in his fifties followed him out and explained the patient's condition to the patient's family.
   

          Wei Feng moved closer. His steps were slow as he was afraid of startling someone. From time to time, he looked behind him in Case Boss Zheng suddenly appeared. That would be terrible.
   

          "Look after the child. Don't eat all the random things." Department Director Luo's voice was heard.
   

          "I'm lucky this time, I managed to take it out. If it's next time, I'm not sure what will happen. "
   

          "What the hell is this?" Wei Feng thought to himself.
   

          It was taken out ... The laparoscope room ... It should be a biliary stone.
   

          According to the information he found on the internet, ERCP was mainly useful for successfully displaying the structure of the pancreas and bile duct to diagnose diseases such as common bile duct stones, good and malignant gallstones, space-occupying tumors in the pancreas, and other related diseases.
   

          It was just a stone. What worm? the patient's family must have seen it wrong, made a fuss, and exaggerated.
   

          As a reporter, Wei Feng was well aware of the consequences of exaggerating a small matter.
   

          "Take a look. When the patient comes out, send him directly to the ward."
   

          "Chief, when can you be discharged?" One of the family members asked.
   

          However, before Department Director Luo could answer, the family members of the patient who surrounded Department Director Luo suddenly screamed and retreated like a tide.
   

          Wei Feng had just made his way to the edge of the crowd when he was squeezed. His body staggered backward and he almost fell.
   

          "This was taken out from the patient's gastrointestinal tract, and there's another one ... Here, the one with the darkest color, which is yellow and brown. It's blocked in the intrahepatic bile duct, and it almost had jaundice. You guys are lucky that boss Zheng didn't go out. If he goes out, the surgery will definitely not be completed. "
   

          Other than Wei Feng, the patient's family members did not notice Department Director Luo saying the words "boss Zheng."
   

          They were already scared to death.
   

          There were dozens of yellow and white insects in the big red bucket, and they were ... Moving.
   

          Was it really taken out from his body? If that was the case ... The patient's family members could not imagine it.
   

          There were even some people who did not even notice Wei Feng's bump. They gathered together as if they did not need to be afraid.
   

          "You saw it? There are 72 fish in total. " Lord Luo said,"that's enough. If all of you have seen it, then that's it."
   

          After saying that, he turned around to go back to change his clothes.
   

          One of the patient's family members gathered his courage and bowed deeply to Department Director Luo. He then asked,"Department Director, is it really because of eating roundworm suckles?"
   

          "What else?" "And he hasn't taken any insect repellant," director Luo said in a deep voice."It's not sure how long ago he's been here."
   

          Roundworm egg capsules? Wei Feng felt a chill down his spine. Yesterday, his wife seemed to have told him that she had found a good way to lose weight.
   

          Was it this? At that time, he was preparing to interview director Sun Chao, so he didn't read it carefully.
   

          He quickly took out his phone and quickly searched for chat records.
   

          Wei Feng turned a deaf ear to the conversation between Department Director Luo and the patient's family.
   

          Seeing the words "roundworm capsule," Wei Feng was stunned. As expected! However, it was said to be very safe. What was going on?
   

          He leaned over and decided to take a closer look.
   

          Seeing was believing, and doctors were most willing to scare people. A small problem turned into a big problem after they exaggerated it.
   

          Otherwise, how could the patient's family be willing to pay for the treatment? All the scammers in the world were the same. If you weren't scared out of your wits, you wouldn't be able to cheat money at all ...
   

          Just as he was thinking, Wei Feng moved closer to the big red bucket.
   

          President Chen from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery, who followed director Luo out, was about to collect the roundworms. They had to be sent to the parasite Laboratory for testing. "You didn't see him?" he laughed when he saw Wei Feng.
   

          As he spoke, he opened the lid of the red Barrel.
   

          Wei Feng leaned his head over.
   

          In the red Barrel, dozens of yellow and white worms were moving like maggots. A strange smell hit him in the face. Wei Feng vaguely saw a worm "notice" him and climb up the wall of the bucket.
   

          Wei Feng was shocked and took half a step back involuntarily.
   

          His stomach and intestines were in turmoil. Ugh ...
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            Zheng Ren did not know that there was a pair of eyes staring at him in the dark, nor did he know that someone was looking for his faults and waiting for him to make a mistake.
   

          That night, she slept in a mess and even dreamed of fighting with mutated roundworms in the second half of the night.
   

          'It's been a long time since I've had an operation in the middle of the night. If only no one in the world would get sick,'Zheng Ren thought to himself as he got up.
   

          He ate, made ward rounds, and performed surgery.
   

          Although the days were new and the weather was getting hotter, life was still the same.
   

          Zheng Ren did not find it boring. He was just a little troubled by the adrenaline and glucose metabolism in his body after being woken up in the middle of the night and taken to the hospital for surgery.
   

          For the surgery, old Gao was in a group with Lin Yuan, Gu Xiaoran, and other in-service training doctors. Zhao Wenhua led the doctors under him into a group. They were already quite skilled in TIPS.
   

          Zheng Ren also rarely entered the operating theater to knock on surgeries. He only quietly did film-cutting and waited for the post-surgery lecture.
   

          "Boss, director Zhou's article was published on New England." Su Yun looked at the message on her phone and said indifferently.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren didn't think much of it either.
   

          It's just a report on a single case. Do you need to take it seriously? There was no need for that at all.
   

          "General manager Zhou said he's treating."
   

          "Noon or evening?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Such a big thing must happen at night. He's no longer a chief resident, so he has nothing to do." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Sure, let's go out and eat." Zheng Ren said without a care. Eating meant that everyone was chatting together. As for what they ate, Zheng Ren did not care.
   

          After the surgery, he would take care of the patients, have lunch, and give a lecture in the afternoon. The process was as dry and boring as water, and only Zheng Ren did not feel that way.
   

          At fouro' clock in the afternoon, Su Yun went to find Zhou Litao.
   

          When she went to the emergency department, she saw that Zhou Litao had already changed his clothes and was leisurely waiting for Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Old Zhou, are you leading a much better life now that you're not a chief resident?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "Thank you for your hard work, President Tang." Zhou Litao said with a smile. His smile came from the bottom of his heart, and the freckles on his face were almost flying.
   

          The new chief resident was called Tang Haitao. He was about 1.8 meters tall, and his face was a little dark. However, he did not speak in the dark-faced man's voice. Instead, his voice was a little gentle.
   

          Su Yun patted Zhou Litao's shoulder when she saw President Tang was so busy that his feet were hitting the back of his head.
   

          It's good that you've made it through.
   

          "What do you need to advance?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Brother Yun, boss Zheng doesn't have to do national-level research. When are you doing it? can you bring me along?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          The few of them were already very familiar with each other, so there was no need to be polite.
   

          "Tell the boss to add your name to the project team. It's better than anything else." Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm sorry. " Zhou Litao touched his head and said with a chuckle.
   

          "This is the era of reverse elimination. The thinner your skin is, the slower you'll walk. Don't look at the boss, can you compare to him? He already has a girlfriend, do you?" Su Yun stabbed Zhou Litao's soft spot.
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Just as he was about to speak, he saw a Gurney pushing a patient back in a hurry.
   

          The system panel was blood-red, but because of the distance, Zheng Ren could not see the diagnosis.
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "A 12-year-old child. He's nauseated, vomiting, and has a plate-like abdomen." Zhou Litao said,"he went for a chest and abdomen resuscitation. I think he has a gastrointestinal perforation."
   

          It was rare for children to have gastrointestinal perforation. However, the symptoms were right there, and they were objective evidence. It was impossible not to make a diagnosis.
   

          Soon, the Gurney was pushed over. Zheng Ren frowned as he looked at the system panel.
   

          Gastronomic rupture, colon rupture, acute Qiao ye, intestinal adhesion, and septic shock ...
   

          The series of diagnoses showed that the patient's condition was critical.
   

          President Tang didn't have time to talk. He directed the resuscitation while watching a film.
   

          Zheng Ren went over to take a look.
   

          There were many white dots in the small patient's stomach. Zheng Ren thought at first glance that it was a pearl necklace, but he immediately denied this possibility.
   

          There was no doubt that pearls were visible under X-rays. However, the images would not be so dense and 'solid'.
   

          'It doesn't seem like it's a metal object either ...' Zheng Ren denied his own opinion.
   

          Metal objects would not cause multiple ruptures in the stomach and intestines. At most, the stomach would rupture, and the metal object would fall into the abdominal cavity.
   

          It was possible that it was an infection, but the series of white things connected together and seemed to be in the colon. What was it? It was so strange.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          The system notification rang.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and took a look at the mission, hoping to get some hints.
   

          [Urgent mission: the Lost Pearl
   

          [Mission details: successfully remove the foreign body from the abdominal cavity]
   

          [Mission time: 4 hours]
   

          [Mission reward: 100000 experience points, 30000 skill points, 2 Krypton gold treasure chests, Luck +2.]
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the system mission.
   

          Based on his understanding of the pork trotter, the content of the reward was directly related to the difficulty of the surgery. If it was just a foreign body in the abdominal cavity that needed to repair the gastrointestinal tract, the system would definitely not give so many rewards.
   

          What exactly was in the child's stomach? according to the system notification ... That thing was completely useless. It only gave a simple description of the image. Pearl? It was impossible.
   

          Zheng Ren was in a daze as he pondered. Su Yun nudged his shoulder with her shoulder and said,""Boss, let's go eat."
   

          "Wait a moment." Zheng Ren frowned and said,"director Zhou, get me a white shirt."
   

          Although Zhou Litao was no longer a chief resident, Zheng Ren was still used to calling him chief Zhou.
   

          Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment, then he turned around and ran to get the White clothes. Zheng Ren strode into the resuscitation room and saw Tang Haitao taking the stethoscope from his neck.
   

          President Tang was directing the resuscitation, and he didn't think the patient's condition was that serious. This was a naughty child who had eaten something unknown. They just had to place the venous access, perform gastrointestinal decompression, and then send the child to the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          "Boss Zheng," President Tang didn't expect boss Zheng to come in, so his voice immediately became much softer. He greeted Zheng Ren in the midst of his busy schedule and then started to listen to the sound of his intestines.
   

          However, as soon as the stethoscope landed on the young patient's stomach, Zheng Ren heard a scream. The young patient, who had already been infected and in shock, was screaming in a low voice.
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren saw the stethoscope being grabbed by something and pressed on the child's stomach.
   

          At the same time, something in her stomach seemed to push up, and it was connected to the stethoscope. Tang Haitao was stunned for a moment, then he carefully moved his stethoscope.
   

          Before he could react, he wanted to pull the stethoscope off.
   

          "Don't move!" Zheng Ren rushed forward and knocked on Haitao's left radial process.
   

          "Ah?" Tang Haitao was stunned.
   

          "It might be a magnet." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
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            "Send him to the gastrointestinal surgery department," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          He also patted Tang Haitao's radial styloid on his wrist to stop him from trying to take the stethoscope off.
   

          "There are magnetic stones inside." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Magnetic stone?"
   

          "Call the gastrointestinal department and prepare for an emergency surgery. Let the second-string doctors come." Zheng Ren took the White clothes that Zhou Litao handed over, put them on, and pulled the Gurney out.
   

          Zhou Litao helplessly watched Zheng Ren and Su Yun take the patient to the gastrointestinal surgery department. He stood in front of the emergency rescue room and sighed.
   

          "Brother Zhou, you're going to have to wait for a while." Tang Haitao patted Zhou Litao's shoulder and said with a smile.
   

          In fact, he was also very envious of Zhou Litao, who had received a top SCI article like "New England" under Su Yun's guidance.
   

          In the eyes of doctors of the same age, this was a big deal, and they would be lying if they said that they were not jealous. However, Zhou Litao and boss Zheng had a good relationship, so he could only watch.
   

          Tang Haitao had his own thoughts, but boss Zheng rarely came to the emergency department, so he could only wait for an opportunity.
   

          Waiting was waiting. It was impossible not to be anxious and angry. Especially when the top SCI thesis was published today, Tang Haitao was a little jealous when he heard the news. It was a little too much to say that he was jealous, but he was definitely envious.
   

          However, it wasn't good to go overboard.
   

          "AI." Zhou Litao sighed,"it's fine, wait, there's no rush."
   

          ……
   

          They sent the patient to the gastrointestinal surgery department. Quan xiaocao had been waiting at the entrance since early morning.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the patient ..."
   

          "It's preoperative preparation. I'm thinking that he ate a magnet. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          As Quan xiaocao took over the Gurney, Zheng Ren stopped the patient's family members.
   

          "You're the patient's father?" Zheng Ren asked directly.
   

          The man was in his forties and seemed to be in a daze from the anxiety. His gaze was a little unfocused and he did not hear Zheng Ren's words at all. He subconsciously followed the Gurney and left in a hurry.
   

          Zheng Ren grabbed him and asked loudly,""You're the patient's father?"
   

          "Ah?" The man was stunned for a moment, then he nodded blankly and shook his head subconsciously.
   

          "You're the patient's mother?" Zheng Ren looked at the other woman behind him and said,""Follow me."
   

          Zheng Ren's tone was unyielding, and the patient's parents subconsciously followed him to his office. Their eyes were filled with anxiety and confusion.
   

          When he arrived at the office, Zheng Ren used the time when the patient's parents were still in a daze to enter the operating theater system and start his surgery training.
   

          As expected, Zheng Ren opened the small patient's stomach and found more than 90 magnetic balls with a diameter of a little more than five millimeters.
   

          It was not difficult to find the magnetic ball, but the difficult part was that the abdominal cavity was a mess, and there were many broken points.
   

          Why did this happen? Zheng Ren pondered for a long time in the system operating theater before he finally understood.
   

          The child must have thought it was fun and ate a magnetic ball.
   

          After an unknown period of time, he continued to eat magnetic balls.
   

          The front and back magnetic balls were piled in different positions, but the magnetic force was strong. As the stomach and intestines wriggled, the force tore the stomach and intestines open.
   

          This thing looked really dangerous. Zheng Ren was performing surgery alone in the system operating room. If it wasn't necessary, he usually wouldn't turn on the assistant system. Surgery training time was very precious, and it absolutely could not be wasted.
   

          ……
   

          "Now that I think about it, the child must have eaten a magnet." Zheng Ren came out of the operating theater and told the patient's parents.
   

          "Magnet ..." The patient's father seemed to be dumbfounded. He asked in a daze.
   

          "It's a magnetic barkball?!" The patient's mother, who still maintained her basic rationality, immediately asked.
   

          "How big?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The patient's mother gestured with her hand, and it was about the same size as the one Zheng Ren saw in the system operating theater.
   

          Her hands trembled slightly, and the nail bed was pale, just like her lips, without a trace of blood.
   

          It seemed that although she was still conscious, she was still holding on.
   

          After making a gesture, the patient's mother immediately remembered something. She picked up her phone and began to look for something.
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that she was looking for pictures.
   

          However, her hands were very cold and trembling badly. She slid through them many times before she found what Zheng Ren needed.
   

          "Is this it, doctor?" The patient's mother asked in a trembling voice.
   

          Zheng Ren saw a similar icon in the online shopping section, so he took the phone.
   

          "Magnetic barkball?" Su Yun frowned as she looked at her phone.
   

          "There shouldn't be many magnets in the house that children can eat." Zheng Ren looked at the screen and said,"if there's such a toy, there's a high chance that it's this."
   

          "I'll ... I'll ... Ask. " The child's mother said in a trembling voice.
   

          She took the phone and made a call.
   

          "Where are you?" Her tone changed slightly when she made the call. Even though he was still panicking, there was an unnatural sense of superiority and overbearingness.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. Could it be that this person was an extraordinary person? That shouldn't be the case. He didn't feel this way when he was talking to her.
   

          At that moment, all that appeared in her mind were plots of novels where the cowardly son-in-law revealed his identity, and the father-in-law knelt on the ground in fear. Although it was impossible, the woman's voice had changed so much that everyone could hear it.
   

          "Xiao Kai is in the hospital. Go home immediately and take a look at the magnetic buck balls you bought last week." The child's mother quickly said,"immediately!" Immediately!"
   

          As she spoke, her voice was shrill and she sounded hysterical.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were a little confused, but other things had nothing to do with the doctor.
   

          Seeing Feng Jianguo enter, Zheng Ren stood up and said,""Brother Feng, we suspect that a 12-year-old child has eaten a magnetic buck ball."
   

          "What's that?" As expected, Feng Jianguo did not know.
   

          "Here, this is it." Su Yun pointed at the patient's mother's phone.
   

          Cell phone? Feng Jianguo was confused by Su Yun's explanation.
   

          "It's a kind of small ball with magnets inside. You can play with it like building blocks. It's a children's educational toy. " The child's mother returned to normal. She quickly took out her phone and showed Feng Jianguo the shopping interface.
   

          As she spoke, her tone returned to normal.
   

          Feng Jianguo frowned after reading it and said,""No wonder. Hurry up and go on stage to open it."
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you give me a hand?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          He took a look at the resuscitation room. The preoperative preparation was already completed, and the chief resident, Quan xiaocao, was preparing to send the patient to the operation room.
   

          "Time is of the essence." After Feng Jianguo gave his instructions, he arranged for the chief resident to brief the patient's family members before the operation and went through all kinds of procedures. He then went to the changing room with Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "What is that thing? I took a look just now, but I didn't understand. " Feng Jianguo asked impatiently as soon as they entered the changing room.
   

          "Building blocks. Building blocks with magnetic force. That's enough to explain it." Su Yun said.
   

          "It doesn't look very big, so how did it rupture?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. Was it just an intestinal rupture? It wasn't that simple.
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            "Maybe it's because I ate too much," Su Yun replied,"this toy is an adult's toy, not for children to play."
   

          As Feng Jianguo changed his clothes, he heard Su Yun say the words "adult toys" and a smile that all men understood appeared on his face.
   

          "What are you thinking about, brother Feng?" "I'm saying that this kind of toy is dangerous,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Like the patient just now?"
   

          "Yes, there are more than 2900 magnetic barkball accidents in the United States every year." Su Yun said,"hurry up and go for the surgery. We still have to go for dinner later."
   

          Then, he glanced at Zheng Ren and said unhappily,""You too. You have an intestinal rupture, and you still need to come and take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled honestly and had already changed his clothes.
   

          When they arrived at the operating room, Quan xiaocao was disinfecting the operating room.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you'll be in charge of the surgery." Quan xiaocao politely replied with a positive statement.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren squinted his eyes to express his goodwill, then went to wash his hands.
   

          "Brother Feng, you can go. I won't go." Su Yun said,"it's just a small surgery. It's boring." Boss, you're such a good news person, yet you insisted on coming to take a look. "
   

          "Are you guys going to eat after the surgery? Is this a medical team dinner?" Feng Jianguo also went to wash his hands and chatted.
   

          "No, I revised a report on a case for director Zhou of the emergency department some time ago. It was published in New England yesterday." Su Yun said,"director Zhou wants to treat us to a meal."
   

          As soon as she finished speaking, Su Yun suddenly saw Quan xiaocao's hand stop moving.
   

          "Hey, why are you so nervous?" "Don't tell me you're thinking of treating us to a meal too,"Su Yun said with a chuckle.
   

          "I ... I ..." Quan xiaocao stammered. She could not even speak properly.
   

          "It's fine. We're all family. Why are you being so polite?" "Besides, it's not a big deal. It's just two articles," Su Yun said.
   

          Quan xiaocao knew that she was in the wrong. Brother Yun had helped her so much, how could she not treat him to a meal?
   

          Although Brother Yun did not seem to have any special emotions and did not express any unhappiness, Quan xiaocao's entire body stiffened. She wanted to talk to Su Yun about treating her to a meal, but every time she saw Su Yun, she would stammer and her mind would go blank when it came to food.
   

          Su Yun laughed as she watched her disinfect the wound like a robot."Xiao Cao, disinfect properly. It's better to be quick."
   

          "Oh, oh, okay, big brother Yun." Quan xiaocao started to panic.
   

          Feng Jianguo came back after washing his hands and started to lay out the sheet, while Zheng Ren put on his clothes.
   

          Su Yun found it interesting. Usually, the senior doctors would put on their clothes directly, and the junior doctors would be responsible for laying out the sterile sheets.
   

          And Feng Jianguo had just come up and laid out the bill. Whether it was him or his own boss, they had already tacitly agreed to this. Perhaps they didn't even notice it.
   

          However, the way Quan xiaocao walked attracted Su Yun's attention.
   

          "Little grass, it's convenient!" Su Yun reminded.
   

          It would have been better if he had not reminded her. But with that one reminder, Quan xiaocao's upper body leaned forward and she almost forgot to walk. She almost fell in the operating room.
   

          "What's the matter, little grass? are you trying to scam me?" Su Yun chuckled as she joked.
   

          "Little grass, brush your hands and go up the stage." Feng Jianguo laid out the sheet and said seriously.
   

          "Oh, oh." Quan xiaocao went to wash her hands in a panic.
   

          "This child is good at everything, but she's too innocent." Seeing Quan xiaocao leave, Feng Jianguo shook his head and said.
   

          Su Yun knew that Feng Jianguo was talking about Quan xiaocao's two lancets articles. He smiled and did not say anything.
   

          He sat by the side and watched Zheng Renjian erect a pneumoperitoneum. He inserted the laparoscope and located the location of the Xuanji stethoscope with ease.
   

          "Should I wash it first?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "Let's take out the magnetic ball first. " Zheng Ren said,"if the ball is washed, it will cause more damage if it gets scattered."
   

          Feng Jianguo nodded.
   

          Through the television screen of the endoscope, one could see that there was a series of lacerations on the surface of the intestine near it, and small balls of various colors could be seen inside.
   

          It was the same as what was shown on the X-ray image. There was no difference in the position. He could see three intestinal damage points on the screen alone.
   

          "So much damage?" "How many buck balls did he eat?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          After opening up the intestines, Zheng Ren started to use pliers to remove the colorful magnetic buck balls.
   

          The 5mm magnetic balls stuck to each other very tightly, but Zheng Ren was quite skilled in this. The claws made of rare metal did not react to the magnetic force. One, two, three ...
   

          After taking out more than 30 buck-balls, Su Yun was dumbfounded.
   

          "This child is eating barkballs like candy?"
   

          "It's magnetic. Will it harm the body?" Quan xiaocao asked in a low voice.
   

          "Cough, cough, little grass." "Ahem!" Su Yun coughed and said,"do you know what's the theory behind an MRI scan?"
   

          "..." Quan xiaocao suddenly did not know how to perform surgery again.
   

          "Not necessarily." "More than 100 years ago ... In 1898, Madame ju discovered the element of radium. Everyone thought that this element was full of magical power," Zheng Ren said as he performed the surgery.
   

          "Ah?" Quan xiaocao was stunned for a moment.
   

          "At that time, there were toothpaste, chocolate, drinking water, potions, and so on that contained radium." "It was all the rage. Everyone believes that radium can activate the potential of cells," Zheng Ren said as he held a buck ball.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, xiaocao, don't you think the boss's words are like the advertisements for health products these days? This kind of sales model has never changed. If you're not in the medical field, you'll definitely be rich and famous if you study it carefully. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, the general principle is similar. They didn't know much about new things, but because they were high-end, many people believed in them. It's the same concept as the nano insoles we sold a few years ago. "
   

          "But for the radium element ..."
   

          "Many people have died because of this." Zheng Ren replied,"Eben Byers, an United States tycoon from the 20s to 30s of the last century ..."
   

          "You're too long-winded," Su Yun sat on a small round stool in the corner with her legs crossed. She had already forgotten the purpose of the boss's initial mention of this matter and began to gossip."At that time, it was called radium repair."
   

          "Radium repair?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "It means to supplement radium. There were also top-notch medical papers that were endorsed. Radium made the male water lizard perform well in front of the female water lizard. "
   

          “……”
   

          "The manufacturer of radium cure claims that the God of radium can provide a continuous stream of energy for people and can cure injuries caused by falls, including erectile dysfunction." Su Yun said.
   

          "What the ... This ..."
   

          "It's very reasonable. You're looking at the problem from the current perspective. In the past, many nobles and doctors used shock therapy to treat tuberculosis. Now, it seems like it's useless. " Su Yun said,"that's why I said that technological progress is the foundation of human survival."
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             "What happened after that?" Quan xiaocao lowered her head. Even now, she did not dare to look at Su Yun.
   

          "And what happened after that? no one believed it even when people kept dying. In 1928, a female worker who made luminous watches fell sick. She thought it was radiation from radium and started a lawsuit. Even when they died, no one believed it. "
   

          "At that time, a bottle of radium-based water cost one US dollar. That was equivalent to ... 200 yuan for a bottle now. Long-term and large consumption of radium-based drinking water has caused many people to die. "
   

          Su Yun said as she crossed her legs.
   

          "So, the conclusion made by current technology is not necessarily the most important conclusion." Zheng Ren was not led astray by Su Yun's words. Instead, he returned to the original topic."Now, we think that MRI scans are harmless, but who knows if that's the case in the future? what if there's a new breakthrough in the basic theory?"
   

          "Boss, this is called bickering. You have delusions of being persecuted." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "But now, it seems that these magnetic balls are really harmful." Feng Jianguo counted the magnetic buck balls that boss Zheng had picked out and said with emotion.
   

          "Tsk, there are many more dangerous ones." Su Yun replied,"the atomic bomb was used during World War II. After World War II, the atomic pen became all the rage."
   

          "An atomic pen? Don't we use it now?" Feng Jianguo asked in surprise. He really couldn't figure out what the problem was.
   

          "It's not the atomic pen we use now. The atomic pen we call it now is the harmony of a ballpoint pen. At that time, the atomic pen was called atomic pen. It contains genuine uranium samples and highly toxic Pi 210. "
   

          “……”
   

          The anesthetist, who was sitting in the middle of the machine, was dumbfounded. He asked,"Brother Yun, is anyone buying this?"
   

          "D * MN, didn't I just say that ordinary people can't buy it? only the rich can spend it." Su Yun replied,"at that time, it was still popular to use radioactive sausages."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you're really courting death." The few of them didn't know how to describe their feelings.
   

          This was too strange.
   

          "In the future, you should look after the child. If he can't handle it, beat him. Don't eat this stuff." Feng Jianguo looked at the TV screen and said,""There's a lot of damage to the stomach. Even if the infectious shock is gone, the stomach will still be a mess. Why don't we just remove the appendix? if we have appendicitis in the future, the abdominal cavity will probably be adhered together, and it will be difficult to perform the surgery. "
   

          Feng Jianguo's joke was not funny at all, and no one answered.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Look after the child? Kids need to be reasonable, it's not enough to just fight. " Su Yun was bored, so she talked a lot during this surgery. "
   

          "What?"
   

          "At that time, people were superstitious and believed that anyone's bad habits could be reversed by the release of radioactive substances, which would send more 'healthy' people to society. It was very important to bring those 'unhealthy people' who were on the verge of danger back to the real world." Su Yun said,
   

          "These parents." Feng Jianguo said.
   

          "You said you wanted to fight just now." Su Yun retorted in disdain.
   

          "I'm just joking. Who would be willing to hit their own flesh and blood?" Feng Jianguo said with a smile.
   

          "Big brother Yun, did the person who drank the radium-based water die?" Quan xiaocao asked.
   

          "He's definitely dead," "The Americans are very practical," Su Yun said."The radium element in drinking water is real, and the quantity is sufficient. When Biles died, his bones were severely corroded, and his chin fell off. "
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "When they were buried, they used a thick lead coffin. The half-life of radium is 1600 years, but it's still full of light. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Get ready to rinse it." Zheng Ren suddenly said in a deep voice.
   

          "Done? How many?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "92."
   

          "Are you sure you didn't miss anything?"
   

          "I'm sure. We can do a post-surgery examination. "
   

          After rinsing, the feces were sucked out with warm saline water. It was obvious that the infection was quite serious.
   

          Out of the 12 ruptured points, two were at the great Bend of the stomach, and the remaining ten were at the colon and the colon.
   

          Zheng Ren sutured the wounds one by one. Su Yun stopped talking and focused on the boss's operation under the laparoscope.
   

          There was no wound, but when he turned the long forceps in his hand and pulled open the intestine, he saw a damage point of a few millimeters.
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised, but he did not say anything. He only simulated in his heart what he would do if he were to stand on the operating table.
   

          Feng Jianguo could also see this. He was also fully focused on boss Zheng's surgery. This surgery had nothing to do with skill. Boss Zheng seemed to have the ability to predict the future.
   

          "Boss, is this the feeling?" Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren had sutured 12 wounds and was beginning to wash them with warm saline water, so she asked in confusion.
   

          "I saw it when I was taking out the magnetic buck ball." Zheng Ren said calmly,"you guys are chatting, I'm performing surgery."
   

          Su Yun didn't believe him, but he had no choice. He couldn't think of a better reason.
   

          After washing up, Zheng Ren was still worried as he checked again. In the end, he did not find any missing points, and the surgery was completed enough, so there was nothing to worry about.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're becoming more and more skilled in this surgery." Feng Jianguo was a little emotional.
   

          He looked at the time. It had not even been an hour.
   

          If he were to perform the surgery himself, he estimated that it would take at least three hours, and he might not even be able to find all the hidden damage points.
   

          Look at boss Zheng, who performed the surgery while eating hotpot and singing.
   

          "Brother Feng, you don't have to be so polite with me." Zheng Ren turned around with a smile and gave the position of the surgeon to Feng Jianguo so that he could perform abdominal closure with Quan xiaocao.
   

          Su Yun laughed in her heart when she saw her boss turn around so skillfully.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I heard that you have 3D ..." As Feng Jianguo spoke, the phone in his butt pocket started ringing crazily.
   

          He was stunned for a moment. Damn it, he had interrupted such an important matter.
   

          "Little sui, help me answer it." Feng Jianguo said to the anesthetist.
   

          "Oh."
   

          "I'll do it. " Su Yun happened to be free, so she took out her phone from Feng Jianguo's pocket, glanced at it, and put it to his ear after picking up the call.
   

          "What?" An anxious voice came from the phone, and Feng Jianguo's voice was much higher.
   

          "Are you alright? Get security and the hospital administration!"
   

          "You ... Guys, stay away and be careful!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2400: Old Wang next door

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren was stunned when he heard the last sentence. He tore off the sterile clothes on his body and asked in a deep voice,""The patient's family members are fighting, and they're fighting with us."
   

          "They said it's the patient's family. The boss wanted to stop the fight, but he was hit in the head." "Boss Zheng, don't go down. Let's wait for the security guard," said Feng Jianguo.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and strode out.
   

          'I don't want Fang Lin's incident to happen again,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Be careful, boss." Su Yun followed behind and said seriously.
   

          "Yes."
   

          The two of them didn't change their clothes and left the operating room in the quarantine uniform.
   

          It was quiet outside the operating room, so the fight probably didn't start here. Zheng Ren looked around before he strode away and ran straight to the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery.
   

          "What the hell is going on these days?" "From what I heard from brother Feng, it doesn't seem like he's targeting the hospital," Su Yun said.
   

          "Don't you think that the child's mother's tone of voice is wrong?" Zheng Ren said as he ran.
   

          "Yes, it's a little abnormal. Let's go down and take a look."
   

          They jogged all the way, but they were not particularly worried. After all, the chief resident of the gastrointestinal department still had time to make a phone call, which proved that the incident was not like the big black umbrella incident, which was the most serious kind of sudden and terrible situation.
   

          When he arrived at the gastrointestinal surgery department, before he even entered the ward area, he heard a roar coming from inside. The roar was so weak that it sounded like an injured Wolf.
   

          Zheng Ren listened carefully. It seemed to be the child's mother.
   

          She was very gentle when she talked to the doctor, and it was obvious that she was worried about the child.
   

          At this time, shouldn't the patient's family be waiting anxiously outside the operating theater after the preoperative instructions were given? why did they fight in the ward area?
   

          Zheng Ren thought as he walked into the ward area.
   

          A middle-aged man was standing against the wall of the doctor's office. His hair was not long, a little messy, and a little greasy. He had the usual humble expression on his face, his waist slightly bent, and his face was covered in scratches from nails.
   

          The blood on his face made his humble expression look a little more ferocious.
   

          He had never seen this person before. To Zheng Ren, he was just a mosaic. Only the scars on his face were so obvious. Zheng Ren could tell at a glance that there was nothing wrong. Only the cuticular layer had been damaged, barely reaching the dermis.
   

          In front of the middle-aged man, the young patient's mother could no longer care about maintaining her elegant and beautiful demeanor. She slapped him as if she had gone crazy.
   

          The patient's father, who was the first to arrive, was standing on the other side with a blank look on his face. His legs were trembling, and his suit was a little messy.
   

          It was a conflict between the patient's family members, and it was just a beating and scolding. It should be fine.
   

          Su Yun walked around the patient's mother and grabbed the chief resident of the gastrointestinal surgery department. She pulled him to a spot where there were fewer people watching the commotion and asked,"President LAN, what's going on?"
   

          President LAN held his head, and there was a little blood between his fingers.
   

          He was not afraid of seeing blood. The blood circulation in his head was especially rich. If a small wound bled, he would definitely not be able to cover it up with his hands.
   

          His injuries were probably not serious, so Su Yun did not mind.
   

          "Big brother Yun, it's so difficult for me ... They fight as soon as they see each other. I can't understand what's going on even after listening to them for a long time." President LAN was confused.
   

          "Tell me what happened," Su Yun reproached.
   

          "I was doing the pre-operation instructions downstairs. Boss Zheng thought that the child ate the magnetic ball by mistake, so I urged my family to hurry up and bring it over."
   

          "After you're done with the signature, the man came with a box with a pile of magnetic balls inside. He said 92 people are missing ..."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren heard the strangeness and snorted.
   

          "And then?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "Then, the patient's mother went crazy and started beating him up. As she beat him up, she scolded him for what he was doing."
   

          "Nanny? It doesn't look like it. " Su Yun glanced at the other side. The woman was still hitting the man. Her hair was disheveled, and she had little strength left. She was mumbling meaningless words that no one could understand.
   

          She seemed to be cursing the man with the most vicious words she could think of.
   

          However, only she knew what he was talking about.
   

          Even if she was a nanny, she shouldn't have been beaten like this. Could it be a complicated family like divorce or remarriage? Zheng Ren was also pondering in his mind.
   

          "Brother Yun, the man said something that I think is suspicious." President LAN leaned over to Su Yun's ear and wanted to say something, but Su Yun pushed him away.
   

          He picked his ears and said unhappily,""Hurry up and tell me, isn't it disgusting to stick so close to you?"
   

          "Hey," President LAN laughed awkwardly."That man said that he saw the child eat something when old Wang came to sleep at our house the day before yesterday. I also said it at the time, but no one paid attention to it. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both stunned.
   

          What did this sentence mean without a head or a tail? Old Wang is sleeping at my house? Even old Wang from next door was so brazen.
   

          "Is there anything else?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "That's all. The man only explained, and then the woman went up to hit him like crazy. I stopped the fight and got hit in the head by the box. It's bleeding. "
   

          "I'll take a look. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          President LAN took his hand down. There was a piece of sterile gauze under it, and blood was soaking it.
   

          At that moment, the security guards arrived. They started to stop the fight and stopped the woman from hitting and scolding the middle-aged man.
   

          "Find a place to get two stitches." Su Yun said,"don't forget to get a tetanus shot."
   

          Although tetanus was an anaerobic bacteria, there was basically no possibility of infection with such a shallow cut. However, the doctors had long been used to giving the patient an injection as long as the skin was broken, no matter what kind of wound it was.
   

          The tetanus patient that Zheng Ren had taken over was one in a million.
   

          There was no shortage of all kinds of difficult and complicated diseases in the 912 program, but when it came to tetanus, even the Department directors who were knowledgeable and experienced in clinical medicine might not have seen it before.
   

          There was no harm in being careful. This rule had already been integrated into his bloodline and was difficult to separate. If he was careless and relied on his luck to treat illnesses, only a doctor with the protagonist aura and countless luck points like boss Zheng could survive.
   

          It took the security guards a long time to separate the two sides of the fight.
   

          The patient's mother sat on the ground powerlessly. She held her head and cried out loud. She didn't even notice that her makeup was ruined.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the middle-aged man's injured face and was in a sorry state. However, there seemed to be a trace of strangeness under his eyes and his habitual humble face.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't want to care if it was nothing. President LAN had been beaten up, but he probably wouldn't say anything in the end. Even if they called the police, there would still be no conclusion.
   

          The doctor was already used to these things, but President LAN had seen blood, so the matter was a Little Big.
   

          "Let's go and change our clothes. " "President LAN, hurry up and get an suture. Don't be careless," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Before he could finish, he saw Su Yun walking towards the middle-aged man.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2401: Taking over the situation or true love

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            'This guy just wants to watch the fun,' Zheng Ren thought helplessly.
   

          It was already the end of July, but the man was still wearing a slightly worn-out coat. Zheng Ren felt that it was strange. He was afraid that Su Yun would not be able to handle it alone, so he followed her.
   

          "Bro, do you smoke?" Su Yun removed three layers of face masks and took a deep breath before asking in a friendly manner.
   

          The man was stunned for a moment. Seeing that Su Yun was wearing a hazmat suit, he knew that she was a doctor from the capital. The smile on his face became even more humble.
   

          "Let's go. There might not be so many things without you. " Su Yun said,"there's a serious patient in the ward, and you're making so much noise. If someone's heart disease really acts up, the patient's family members will be so angry that they'll kill you."
   

          The middle-aged man bowed and nodded repeatedly. He was not only humble to that woman, but also to Su Yun. It was as if these emotions had seeped into his bones.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his expression. There was no trace of anger. No matter how many nail scratches he had on his face, he did not seem to care.
   

          His eyes were shining with excitement and joy.
   

          Strange.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the child's mother again and saw that she was squatting on the ground, leaning against the wall. The child's father stood far away and didn't come forward to comfort him.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't figure out the reason for such a complicated and strange family situation.
   

          Seeing that the security guards were maintaining order, Zheng Ren had nothing to worry about. He followed Su Yun and the middle-aged man down the stairs and arrived at the outdoor smoking room.
   

          "Oh, I'm sorry. I was busy coming down and didn't bring a cigarette." Su Yun touched her clothes and realized this.
   

          "I have it, I have it. I'm just afraid that you two won't be used to it." The man quickly said.
   

          "I'm fine. "
   

          A white box of cigarettes was taken out, and Su Yun's eyes lit up.
   

          "Lingzhi? Isn't this cigarette not produced anymore?"
   

          "I like this. There's a shop nearby that sells it." The middle-aged man saw that Su Yun had seen it before and did not mind, so he said happily,""I'm the only one who draws, and I'm familiar with that store. There's still one last box. If I draw next year, I probably won't have any. "
   

          Zheng Ren also knew about this cigarette. It was the cheapest kind, and it was especially pungent and strong.
   

          With Zheng Ren's smoking capacity, he would be able to withstand two puffs.
   

          "There was a retired professor who liked this. Do it in the changing room before the surgery, and no one will be able to stay in the room. " Su Yun smiled as she threw one to Zheng Ren and took the other one in her mouth.
   

          The middle-aged man lit the cigarette for them.
   

          As expected, the taste was still the same as it was many years ago. It had not changed at all. Zheng Ren coughed twice. This thing was too stimulating to his respiratory tract, and Zheng Ren could not take it after just one puff.
   

          There was another person in the smoking room. He was playing with his phone and smoking with his legs crossed.
   

          Su Yun blew a puff of smoke towards the person opposite her. The yellow and white smoke shrouded the person. The person was stunned for a moment, and then he coughed. He quickly put out the cigarette and left in a hurry.
   

          "Heh, there aren't many who can take it. Bro, you're working here?" Seeing that there was no one else, Su Yun began to chat and interrogate them.
   

          "The one who hit me just now was my wife," the middle-aged man said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment. She subconsciously took a puff of the cigarette and immediately started coughing violently.
   

          "Slow down, slow down." The middle-aged man said.
   

          "You're really ..." Su Yun's face turned red, and her voice was a little hoarse. She coughed twice after saying half a sentence.
   

          He recalled what President LAN had said earlier about urging old Wang to sleep at his house ... This relationship was really too complicated.
   

          "Doctor, you guys followed me to the surgery?" The middle-aged man asked.
   

          "Yes, we did. The surgery is over, and he should be coming down soon. " Su Yun said.
   

          As Su Yun spoke, Zheng Ren did not say a word. He narrowed his eyes to look at the man's expression.
   

          He seemed to be a little surprised, but then he was relieved. He smiled and leaned back on the simple hard plastic chair.
   

          He seemed to be relieved of a heavy burden.
   

          "The child is your son?" Zheng Ren probed.
   

          "Yes and no." The man said.
   

          "Tell me, what happened?" "Don't mind us for being nosy,"Su Yun said."There's something strange about your family." Brother, it's fate that we met, don't suffocate me by saying it. "
   

          The man smiled slightly. The scar on his face was distorted and looked slightly ferocious.
   

          Seeing that he was silent, Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and communicated with his eyes.""Even if you don't tell me, I can still guess a little."
   

          "Oh?" The middle-aged man just smiled.
   

          "When I first arrived, I thought that the man in the suit was the child's father." Su Yun blew on it, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "Plus, the one you're talking about is also not. I guess you guys got together later."
   

          "Yes and no." The man said the same thing.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind flashed like lightning as he tried to recall all the details, but he still had no clue.
   

          "Oh? It sounds like there's a story behind it. " Su Yun looked at the middle-aged man with a smile. She was not in a hurry and was just chatting.
   

          "There's no story. In this world, honest people are destined to be bullied." The middle-aged man said in a happy-go-lucky tone, as if he had seen through the world,""You're still young, you can't be too honest. "
   

          "Look at what you're saying. Do you think I look like an honest person?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes," The middle-aged man said with certainty.
   

          This was probably the first person to say that Su Yun was an honest person. Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "Let's not talk about this anymore. You're bullied every day, can you take it? This must be the legendary true love. " Su Yun could vaguely guess what was going on. In this aspect, he was countless times better than his boss.
   

          "Maybe it's true love, or maybe it's lust." The man sighed slightly and lowered his head as he smoked the Lingzhi.
   

          "Brother, I'm just saying what I'm thinking. Don't mind me if I'm wrong." Su Yun said seriously.
   

          "It's fine. I can talk if I can do it. " The middle-aged man replied indifferently.
   

          "The child is not yours, but he calls you dad." "Have you been taken over by someone?" Su Yun asked directly.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little worried, so he made careful preparations. His right foot was firmly on the ground. If the middle-aged man made any strange movements, Zheng Ren could burst out at any time and subdue him without hurting him.
   

          However, nothing that Zheng Ren had imagined happened. The middle-aged man was calmly smoking. However, the way he looked at Su Yun changed slightly. It was a little loose, with a hint of mockery or self-mockery.
   

          "Oh, a hero? That's not enough. The child is old Wang 's, I knew it long ago. " "I've been asking old Wang every day if he's coming to our house for dinner,"said the middle-aged man leisurely. If he comes, I'll make more. At night, he'll sleep on the bed and I'll sleep on the sofa. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. He suddenly felt that the wind had suddenly turned cold, which was supposed to be the season of fire in July. It was strange to hear such things being said in such plain and cold words.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2402: In the end, it's all about money

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "You ..."
   

          "Yes, you didn't hear wrong. I'm the most useless kind of man." "When we first met ..." The middle-aged man said indifferently,"sigh, why would I tell you this?"
   

          "Don't mind. As long as you don't mind, just tell me. First of all, we're strangers. To put it bluntly, we have almost no chance to deal with each other in this life. After you finish this cigarette, we'll go our separate ways. "
   

          Su Yun said softly. Her fingers moved a few times, and the smoke from the Lingzhi floated to the man's eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. Su Yun's improvement was really obvious.
   

          The man looked at the smoke in front of him and was slightly dazed. After a few seconds, he smiled and said,""It's just a story about an ordinary good-for-nothing man. There's nothing I can't tell you."
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything and just listened quietly.
   

          "I was still young at that time, and I pursued my lover for three whole years. Young, obsessed, thinking that this is the face I've been dreaming of, and that getting her means getting the whole world. "
   

          "The world is so big, how can it be covered by one person? But now, it's too late. "
   

          "One day, more than ten years ago, she suddenly agreed to eat. Our feelings for each other increased rapidly, and I thought that my sincerity had touched her. After that, I got married. A few months later, after the child was born, I realized that I had always been a cuckold. "
   

          "At that time, there was no such thing as" taking over. "Although I was unhappy, she had no choice but to tell me. I'm thinking of turning over a new leaf. Let's just live a good life, it's no big deal. "
   

          "As long as I treat the child well, I won't tell anyone. This is my child." The man said indifferently.
   

          These few words left Zheng Ren at a loss.
   

          It seemed to make some sense, but when he thought about it carefully, it didn't make sense.
   

          Before Zheng Ren could think about it, the middle-aged man continued,""But it's very difficult to live a good life. Soon, she brought old Wang home. She's strong and I'm humble. I don't dare to say anything as long as she glared at me. "
   

          "I drank too much that day. I drank too much. I knew what was going to happen, but I didn't have the courage to resist. By right, I've already gotten what I wanted, what else can I ask for?"
   

          "From that day on, every time before I made dinner, I would ask if old Wang would come to my house for dinner."
   

          "If they do, I'll make more. We'll have a couple of drinks tonight. I'll pretend to drink too much and lie on the sofa to listen to the movements in the house. "
   

          The wind at the end of July was getting colder.
   

          "I'm useless in this life, I can't succeed or become famous. 'They married a wife and even stole in front of me ... It's not really stealing, they just look down on me and don't take me seriously.' In their eyes, I'm just a handyman, or rather, a prop to deceive people. "
   

          "Bro, I have to give you a piece of advice." "What are you trying to achieve?" Su Yun flicked the ashes from her cigarette.
   

          "Hehe." The middle-aged man laughed dryly and sighed. "I'm not a Big Shot, and I don't have any ambitions. I just want to live a good life. "
   

          "I didn't even have the courage to resist. Sometimes, when I heard the movements in the house, I really wanted to take a knife and fight them to the death."
   

          "But I'm too afraid. I'll just make do with it. There's no point in risking my life. They truly love each other but can't be together, so what's wrong with me fulfilling their wishes?"
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun was defeated by the middle-aged man's logic. He was a little dazed as he looked at him in a daze.
   

          To a person like Su Yun, there were not many things or people that could make him speechless.
   

          He had encountered one today.
   

          "After that ..." The man took the last puff of his cigarette and stubbed it out. Then, he took out another one and pointed it at Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun shook her head, indicating that she could not take it anymore.
   

          The man lit another Lingzhi and looked at the smoke. He said coldly,""A month ago, she complained to me that old Wang had slept with her for more than ten years. She even gave birth to her child, but she didn't want to give her money."
   

          "In the end, true love is nothing but money."
   

          "From that day on, I felt like the whole world had changed. Thinking back, it should be because she was beautiful when she was young and had many men by her side, so she had an infinite number of choices. As for me, I'm just a spare tire, and I'm even the type with a big number on the back. "
   

          "She chose me mainly because I'm honest. Besides, my family is in the countryside. After leaving her, I'll have to go back to my hometown and farm. Not to mention her, I'm the same. I knelt down just like that. "
   

          "From that day onwards, I ..." The man paused. He glanced at Su Yun and Zheng Ren, his face still wearing a humble smile. He looked at the Lingzhi in his hand with reluctance and sighed. He carefully snuffed out the cigarette and put the half-smoked cigarette back into the box.
   

          "Two little brothers, let's stop here." The middle-aged man stood up."I'm going home to cook. I'll send it over to them later."
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned.
   

          "We still have to get by, don't we?" The middle-aged man walked out of the smoking room and waved his hand as a farewell.
   

          As she watched his departing figure, she bent her waist slightly, exuding an honest aura. However, Zheng Ren's heart was getting colder and colder.
   

          Su Yun did not say anything. Although the man did not finish his sentence, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had their own guesses.
   

          A few minutes later, Zheng Ren shook his head and said,""Change your clothes and go to eat with general manager Zhou."
   

          With that, he walked out.
   

          "Boss, do you think it's a trap?" Su Yun asked a random question.
   

          "I think it's very likely." Zheng Ren said,"but he didn't say anything. We can only guess. Even if they called the police, they wouldn't do anything. He didn't do anything, maybe ..."
   

          "Maybe one day, old Wang didn't go to his house, and he just suggested to buy a magnetic ball. After that, I used words or actions to hint to the child, and that's how he became like this. "
   

          "I don't even know how to speak. It might be some kind of physical hint, the kind that will definitely not leave any evidence."
   

          "No one has evidence. Even the person who bought the magnetic ball was her lover." The black hair on Su Yun's forehead fluttered even though there was no wind. She looked in the direction that the man had left.
   

          He could no longer be seen, but Su Yun did not move. Her eyes were fixed on that direction.
   

          "Don't even think about it. I think it's too difficult and meaningless to read this kind of person's mind."
   

          "Why do you think he's willing to start a family like this?" Su Yun was at a loss, not as quick-witted as before.
   

          "Maybe it's for love? Or maybe it was because he didn't want to go back to his hometown? Who knows?" Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Today's incident could be said to be the strangest of all. It was amazing that he could be like a middle-aged man who had just picked out Lingzhi.
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            Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to change their clothes and prepared to go for dinner.
   

          At this time, Wei Feng's interview had just begun. He was facing director Sun Chao. After the "normal" interview, he was finally getting closer to the question that he really wanted to ask.
   

          "Director sun, our interview has ended. Please accept the respect and admiration that I have for doctors as an ordinary person. " Wei Feng complimented Sun Chao without hiding anything. He tried his best to close the distance between the two of them to lay the foundation for the real visit that was about to begin.
   

          The "boring" topics before this were all part of Wei Feng's strategy. After the interview, the real interview was about to begin.
   

          "This is what I should do. As a doctor, it's my duty to treat and save people." Sun Chao smiled as he watched Wei Feng pack up his laptop. He was also preparing to go home.
   

          "Director sun, do you want to have a meal with us tonight?" Wei Feng asked.
   

          "No, I won 't." Sun Chao said,"dinner is ready at home. If you don't go and eat, you'll be nagged for three days and three nights."
   

          "You're really humorous. " Wei Feng smiled and said,"director sun, the interview is over. Can I ask you a few questions in private?"
   

          Sun Chao didn't think much of it, thinking that it was a consultation on a patient's condition. He nodded with a smile. Even if he got to know this reporter Wei in the future, he would probably have to trouble him. If he needed to do any publicity, he would have to trouble him.
   

          Social relationships were just like that.
   

          "It's like this," "The impression you gave me was that you were a humble and gentle doctor. From the interview just now, I could guess that you've saved countless lives in your career. As the old saying goes, he's a living Bodhisattva. "
   

          "Too much, too much. I don't dare to say that." Sun Chao waved his hands repeatedly."This is my job. I'm already very satisfied to be able to do my job well."
   

          "But you are such a generous elder, yet a young doctor dares to offend and insult you. This is simply too unreasonable."
   

          "What?" Sun Chao was stunned for a moment.
   

          Wei Feng's words reminded him of the time when he saw boss Zheng remove a 12-centimeter blood clot on Room 912. He leaned forward and the hemostatic forceps flew towards him ... Sun Chao would never forget this for the rest of his life.
   

          "I heard it from other doctors when I interviewed them. It was just a casual chat after the incident, and everyone inadvertently talked about this matter. " Wei Feng explained,"this is outrageous. The others are also fighting for you." It's such a bad Typhoon, and he's facing an honest elder like you. I don't know how that kind of person managed to get into our medical team. "
   

          Although Sun Chao felt that it was a little strange, he was touched by Wei Feng's sincere and emotional words.
   

          "Sigh, the young people nowadays are different from our time." Sun Chao sighed."We respected the old director from the bottom of our hearts."
   

          "You're right, skills need to be inherited. " Wei Feng said,"I've only just learned a few things and I'm already beating up an old senior like you. How can I be a doctor?" If it wasn't for the personal guidance of an old doctor like you, they ..."
   

          Wei Feng went on and on. He had thought of all this beforehand and felt that it was the thing that would resonate with director sun the most.
   

          However, Sun Chao's heart trembled when he heard these words. He felt as if a pair of hemostatic forceps had flown over and knocked on the radial styloid of his right hand.
   

          He couldn't help but shiver.
   

          "Director sun, you ..." Wei Feng asked carefully.
   

          "It's nothing," Sun Chao replied calmly,"it's all in the past. Let's not talk about this."
   

          Wei Feng was stunned.
   

          Don't say this? How could that be!
   

          "Director sun, are you worried that I'll write this in the news report and cause a conflict between the two hospitals? Don't worry, I really respect you, so I feel that it's unfair for you. " Wei Feng said with sincerity.
   

          Sun Chao sighed, feeling slightly strange.
   

          "My superiors arranged for me to interview Dr. Zheng, but I rejected them all." Wei Feng said.
   

          "Reject? Why?"
   

          "I heard that his Typhoon is particularly bad, and he used hemostatic forceps to hit people on the operating table more than once or twice. What's the point of interviewing such a person?" As Wei Feng spoke, he revealed his true feelings and loathed Zheng Ren from the bottom of his heart.
   

          "Cough, you can't say that." Sun Chao recalled the process of the operation. Boss Zheng was still very simple and honest, but the assistant beside him was simply too arrogant.
   

          "You're just being humble. In your eyes, the surgeries they perform are all minor surgeries that are not worth mentioning at all. "
   

          When sun Chao heard this, he recalled that boss Zheng had removed a 12-cm blood clot from the pulmonary artery as if he had removed a big worm. He thought to himself,"if this is a small surgery, I really don't know what surgery is considered big."
   

          If he were the one standing on the operating table, he might not be able to save the patient. Even if he could get off the stage alive, he would have to lie in the ICU for at least half a month. He would not be able to recover quickly.
   

          As a clinician with many years of experience and having performed thousands of surgeries, Sun Chao knew what he could and could not do.
   

          He would have accepted it if it was something else, but it was just bragging. Everyone had done that before. However, Sun Chao could not accept the fact that he could perform such a difficult surgery so easily. This boast was a little too big, so big that he subconsciously thought it was impossible.
   

          "Boss Zheng's surgery is really well done. Let's just talk about the facts." Sun Chao thought for a while and said in a deep voice.
   

          "You're really humble. He's just a young doctor from Haicheng. No matter how good he is at surgery, he can't be any better. "
   

          Sun Chao's heart trembled. He suddenly realized that the purpose of the person in front of him was not simple.
   

          Boss Zheng came from Sea city, which was known in the circle, but a hero didn't care about his background. Usually, when they communicated, they would only talk about what kind of surgery a certain someone would perform and what mistakes a certain someone made in his treatment. No one would care about where his hometown was.
   

          Wei Feng did not notice director sun's slight change. He continued excitedly,""Although I'm not a doctor, I know that surgery requires a lot of practice. He's just a young doctor, and his surgical volume is not enough. Even if he can do well, how good can he be?"
   

          "And he's too ostentatious. You should know about the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology, right?"
   

          Sun Chao nodded.
   

          "The list of recommended candidates is strictly confidential by the Nobel Prize judges. The only information available on the internet was from 50 years ago. But he's good. He made a recommendation and was afraid that people wouldn't know. He's going around saying that he's a Nobel Prize candidate. "
   

          Wei Feng laughed coldly,"if he wasn't a Nobel Prize nominee, would 912 have let him drop out of the blue?" How could he be so arrogant as to use the hemostatic forceps to hit people on the operating table?"
   

          "This is a conspiracy, a conspiracy! It's just a small trick that a small-time citizen and doctor would do anything to get promoted!"
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            "Er ..." Director Sun Chao was stunned by what Wei Feng said.
   

          Director sun really didn't know whether the list of Nobel Prizes was announced or not. They were all ordinary people who were too far away from the Nobel Prize. Who would study this for no reason?
   

          "Is there really such a thing?" Sun Chao asked carefully.
   

          "Of course." Wei Feng laughed coldly. The moment Zheng Ren was mentioned, his heart felt like it had been sliced by a knife and it hurt terribly. Everything that had happened before had already become a form of humiliation in his heart.
   

          He did not think that he had done anything wrong. All the fault lay with the chief resident of Haicheng's emergency department.
   

          "It was said that our country's literary master, Mr. She, won the Nobel Prize recommendation in 1968. Do you know about this?" Wei Feng asked.
   

          "I've heard of it. It's indeed a pity that he didn't win the Nobel Prize in Literature. Mr. She is a great talent. "
   

          "After 50 years, the official information was disclosed. It proved that Mr. She did not get any recommendations that year!" Wei Feng said.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "All the information is confidential." Wei Feng laughed sinisterly again. The corner of his mouth was as sharp as a knife."I don't mean to disrespect Mr. She, the master of literature. I'm just giving you an example. This matter was probably fabricated by the later generations after Mr. She passed away. It has nothing to do with Mr. She. "
   

          Sun Chao suddenly thought of something from Wei Feng's words and he was dumbfounded.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you've used all your tricks on this." Wei Feng continued,"he can say whatever he wants. Anyway, the Nobel Prize nominees are kept a secret. No one in the country can refute him."
   

          "It can't be ..."
   

          "Director sun, why wouldn't I?" Wei Feng said,"he doesn't even respect an old Department Director like you, who has a great reputation. What kind of despicable things can he not do?"
   

          Sun Chao felt that reporter Wei's words were getting sharper and sharper. He suddenly realized that he was not going to use him as a weapon.
   

          At the thought of this, Sun Chao became more cautious. Boss Zheng was not someone he could offend so easily!
   

          "Director sun, don't laugh at me. I'm just too angry." Wei Feng continued,"he's using a non-existent title as a Nobel Prize nominee. How many benefits has he received?" That's not all, and he's even stepping on a respected old director like you to get promoted. This is simply too despicable. "
   

          Sun Chao calmed down and sighed in his heart.
   

          Boss Zheng performed the surgery so well, so why would he need to step on her when he was promoted? Whether it was the improved TIPS or the interventional surgery for the fetus in the womb, any one of them could kill a group of people.
   

          "Reporter Wei, you can't say that." Director Sun Chao smiled."Boss Zheng's surgery was indeed well done. If it wasn 't, who would dare to open a live broadcast room?" If it was me, I wouldn't be able to do it. "
   

          Wei Feng was stunned for a moment. Was his tone too hasty?
   

          Why didn't director Sun show any feelings of sharing a common enemy? instead, he started to play Tai Chi with me?
   

          What was going on? He looked at director Sun Chao's eyes and his smile became a little uncomfortable.
   

          "It's a live surgery broadcast. In the beginning, I also thought that it would destroy the academic ecosystem and that it was too risky. " Sun Chao said calmly,"but he's very capable. He's done so many live-stream surgeries, and none of them have gone wrong."
   

          The thing Wei Feng hated the most was to hear praises for his nemesis Dr. Zheng.
   

          He was furious when he saw director Sun Chao admit defeat and an indifferent smile on his chubby face.
   

          "A live surgery. This is like eating a bun made of human blood while lying on a patient's body!" Wei Feng said coldly.
   

          "What?" Sun Chao was stunned.
   

          From a doctor's point of view, anyone who could livestream a surgery was a top-tier Big Shot. Ordinary young doctors wanted to do this to make a name for themselves, but no one dared to do so.
   

          Before boss Zheng, even if someone wanted to do a live broadcast of surgery, they would have to weigh the pros and cons. He was very picky, and only the patients who were in light condition and were easier to treat dared to go up the stage.
   

          Over the years, Sun Chao himself had seen no less than five live stream surgeries that he had seen fail during the first medical conference.
   

          Which of those doctors didn't end up with their reputations ruined?
   

          There were also people who invited Sun Chao to do a live broadcast demonstration surgery at the annual meeting of the Chinese vascular surgery department, but Sun Chao rejected all of them without hesitation.
   

          Sun Chao wanted to secure his academic status and retire. The live broadcast of the surgery didn't seem to have anything to do with human blood. It seemed that his intuition was right. Fortunately, he didn't say anything.
   

          Sun Chao just smiled and didn't say anything else.
   

          "The patient is already sick, can't you just treat her and save her? He had to take away all the patient's privacy and show off his skills. " Wei Feng said angrily.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          This time, Sun Chao was a little unwilling.
   

          "Reporter Wei, have you watched the live broadcast?"
   

          "I've seen it. Livestreaming is all over the streets now." Wei Feng said,"the more you reveal, the more you'll be on fire." This Dr. Zheng was indeed despicable. He said that he was recommended by the Nobel Prize, and that was it. "When the patient is sick, he uses his authority as a doctor and forces the patient to treat him. Think about it, the patient is naturally on the weaker side, and he still doesn't follow the doctor's words ..."
   

          "Wait a moment." Director sun stopped Wei Feng and asked,"Wei, how many patients have you interviewed?" I heard that a lot of patients from other places have come to boss Zheng for surgery. "
   

          "Stockholm Syndrome, huh? after being forced for a long time, you'll get used to it. This is very ..."
   

          "Go to hell!" Sun Chao picked up the pen on the table and threw it over.
   

          The atomic pen landed on Wei Feng's head and bounced off. It drew an arc in the air before landing on the ground with a crisp sound.
   

          "Have you ever seen a surgery? You're talking nonsense!" Sun Chao didn't care if the other party was an uncrowned King or not. Wei Feng's words had no common sense at all. He had equated a medical live stream to an entertainment live stream.
   

          Sun Chao looked around, and Wei Feng did not expect the old director, who had always been very gentle, to suddenly get angry.
   

          He sensed the danger and quickly stood up and retreated in a panic.
   

          Sun Chao grabbed a book and threw it over like a brick. After all, he was old and his speed was slow, allowing Wei Feng to Dodge.
   

          Although it didn't hit, it was still quite embarrassing.
   

          He grabbed his bag and ran out of the door, but another book flew over and hit him on the back.
   

          Are you all crazy? Wei Feng was stunned. Whatever he said had touched director sun's bottom line.
   

          "Director, director, you're ... Please calm down." The chief resident on duty heard the noise outside and quickly came out to take a look.
   

          He stopped director sun and tried to persuade him.
   

          "Who is that?" The chief resident asked. In fact, he could guess without even asking. It must be a manufacturer of equipment or medicine. However, this was strange. Even if business didn't work out, there was still benevolence and righteousness. The director chased people away with a beating and scolding. Such a thing had never happened before.
   

          "A reporter." Sun Chao said angrily.
   

          The reporter ... The chief resident was dumbfounded. What was the point of arguing with the reporters? they had the right to speak. By then, he would write an article about how an unscrupulous doctor had done such a shameful thing to a patient. Such an eye-catching article would definitely be popular.
   

          If it made it to the hot search, how could he still be human? Back then, Pengcheng knew that he was wrong when he sewed his anus. What happened in the end? The midwife still returned to her hometown and lived a miserable life. And the reporters? I didn't see him doing anything.
   

          'I'm done for,'the chief resident thought.
   

          "He ... What did he do to you?" The chief resident asked.
   

          "What do you mean you don't know sh * t? you said that a live surgery is like eating human blood, just like those live videos on mobile phones! What a bastard!" Sun Chao cursed.
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            Zhou Li Tao treated them to a meal. He did not drink much, but he still accompanied Su Yun to drink two bottles of beer. Seeing that he was unable to hold his liquor, Su Yun directly pushed him to the side.
   

          Su Yun was drinking with Chang Yue as she talked about the man she met after the surgery. Even though it was just a guess, everyone was still shocked.
   

          "Su Yun, did you see him carrying a knife?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          Su Yun shook her head with a dazed expression.
   

          "I didn't see it either. I just feel that this situation is similar to what Chang Yue encountered in Haicheng." "But I don't think that man's interest lies in this," Zheng Ren said."I hope that the child will be safe in the future."
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you think this is revenge on the society?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Boss, you actually used the word" fun. "Don't you think that's too much?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Everything was just a guess, and it was impossible to call the police just because of a guess. It was just that Zheng Ren and Su Yun were more inclined to believe that the man had done it on purpose, and everything was considered from the darkest angle.
   

          After a few words, they changed the topic and talked about something else. Only then did the atmosphere ease up a little.
   

          Although Zhou Litao had not been a chief resident for almost a month, he still had not walked out of the haze. After eighto' clock, he was restless.
   

          She knew that he had fallen ill and felt uneasy about not being in the emergency department for a long time. She could only sleep well when she heard the chaos outside. Recently, Zhou Litao had to sleep with the TV on, otherwise he wouldn't be able to sleep well.
   

          At the beginning, when Zheng Ren and Su Yun went on a mission, Zheng Ren was in the same situation as Zhou Litao.
   

          This was a kind of illness called chief resident syndrome. It would be cured after a period of time after leaving the busy phase of being a chief resident.
   

          Hei Zi was still at home by himself, and Zheng Ren left at nineo' clock.
   

          Su Yun was holding her phone and talking to someone along the way. Just as he reached the door, he stopped in his tracks.
   

          "What's wrong?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "We're having a parasite lesson today," Su Yun said something that made no sense.
   

          However, Zheng Ren understood. He was just curious as to why a student would still contact Su Yun at such a late hour.
   

          As a professor, Zheng Ren had no sense of responsibility. Su Yun, on the other hand, was more enthusiastic about this. When he first went to the University of Medicine's Affiliated Hospital to borrow a lecture hall to teach the children, he accepted the invitation and occasionally went to attend two classes.
   

          "Some students think they have parasites?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yeah, on the way to the emergency department."
   

          "What did he say?"
   

          "He said he found bugs and brought them there." Su Yun suddenly laughed."Do you think a guy has also eaten some capsule eggs?"
   

          "I shouldn 't." Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          As Su Yun spoke, she made a call.
   

          "Teacher li, are you asleep?"
   

          "Who asked you out for a drink? what time is it now? you still have surgery tomorrow. Our boss is very fierce, super fierce!"
   

          "I'm not talking nonsense. Let me ask you something. Have you been telling your students about roundworms recently?"
   

          "Hahaha, I knew it. Got it."
   

          "I'm hanging up, another day. "
   

          With that, Su Yun hung up the phone and said proudly,""I told you, I just finished my parasite class today."
   

          Xie Yiren and Chang Yue went home first. Zheng Ren was a little curious, so he followed Su Yun to the emergency department to take a look.
   

          Generally speaking, it was normal to feel uncomfortable wherever one learned during a lesson. However, it was similar to hysteria, an illness that came out of one's mind.
   

          Even if he didn't care, he would be fine soon. For example, the large-scale incident of students vomiting and diarrhea that they had encountered previously was an extremely rare situation. It might not even happen once in many years.
   

          There were many single incidents like the one he had just received, but hysteria was mainly due to discomfort in various organs. But for the parasite class, there would be parasites after just one lesson? This was too strange.
   

          Zheng Ren did not agree with the fact that hysteria had parasites in it. He felt that there must be something else.
   

          In addition, he had encountered a patient who had taken roundworm egg capsules yesterday. He was also very curious about what was going on with this student.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, two students were looking at him anxiously. One of them looked nervous while the other girl was constantly comforting him.
   

          "Teacher su! Teacher su! This noodle!" When the girl saw Su Yun, her excitement level increased by 18, and she left her little boyfriend behind.
   

          That was right. The situation in front of him was completely in line with Zheng Ren's expectations.
   

          It was either a girl who found a roundworm, or it was the one in front of him. In Su Yun's world of women's friends, there was no such thing as coming to the hospital in the middle of the night for a male student's roundworm.
   

          It wasn't a life-threatening emergency. If it was a boy, he could just bear with it and go to the clinic tomorrow.
   

          "What's going on?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "My male ... Friend. It's like a roundworm." The girl gestured with her fingers. It was about 6- 7 cm long.
   

          "Are you sure?"
   

          "Uh ... I think so. Zhang Kai, you do it!" The girl shouted.
   

          The boy was flustered. He held a roll of toilet paper in his hand and rushed to Su Yun. Even though he was flustered, he still politely bowed and greeted teacher su.
   

          "What's going on?" Su Yun asked directly.
   

          The boy was a little shy. He said uneasily,""I was pooping in the bathroom just now. I felt that it wasn't clean, and there was always something hanging ... Above. Then, I touched it through the toilet paper and found that it was a worm ..."
   

          "What's there to be afraid of?" "It's just an roundworm," Su Yun said in disdain."Look carefully and throw it away." Didn't your teacher teach you what an roundworm looks like? If there's nothing else, just take some anthelmintic. "
   

          "Teacher su, I'm worried that I'm seeing things. I ... I want to go to the hospital to have a look." The boy lowered his head shyly and whispered,""Didn't you tell us to come to the hospital if we're sick?"
   

          "That's true. You took out the bug later?"
   

          "Yes, there's a head at the back, so it doesn't look like a roundworm. I pulled it out. It's a little dirty. I'm sorry, I'm sorry. Can you take a look?" The boy apologized profusely.
   

          "It's nothing. When you guys start clinical work, there will be a lot of disgusting things. " "Open it and let me take a look," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I didn't even dare to look at it. I quickly wrapped it in tissue paper as soon as I pulled it out. I was worried that it would run away."
   

          As he spoke, the boy opened the toilet paper in his hand layer by layer.
   

          It was wrapped so tightly that before it was completely opened, a strong smell rushed into his nose.
   

          Su Yun didn't Dodge and looked at the toilet paper seriously. Just like he said, there were too many clinical terrors, and he could not be bothered to mention them.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little serious. What the hell was a bug that could touch the head? By right, the parasites in the human body should not have an obvious head. Most of them were creatures similar to earthworms.
   

          When he opened the last layer, Zheng Ren saw what was wrapped in the toilet paper. He was stunned for a moment before he burst out laughing.
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            "Can't you take a closer look?" Su Yun rebuked.
   

          "Uh ..." The boy held toilet paper in his hand, his face red to the root of his neck.
   

          "see you tomorrow. Did you eat the Golden mushrooms yesterday?" Su Yun's lips curved into a perfect smile.
   

          "Uh ... The day before yesterday." The boy said in embarrassment.
   

          "The day after tomorrow, tsk tsk, I told you to come to the hospital and you're very obedient. You're going to be a doctor in the future, and you think you're growing parasites after listening to a parasite class? Will you take a look?" Su Yun put on a posture of respecting the master.
   

          "Forget it," he said. Zheng Ren chuckled as he patted Su Yun's shoulder."The child is still too nervous."
   

          "Chew well when you eat, don't eat like a mule. Especially when you're in clinical medicine, you won't have time to eat. If you just swallow like that, you'll get fat very quickly. "
   

          Su Yun nagged.
   

          "Yes, yes, yes, teacher su." "Ms. Su, I'm just sick of eating the Golden mushrooms with her. I feel like throwing up when it's in my mouth," the boy said, nodding.
   

          "Why do you eat so many golden mushrooms?" Zheng Ren was a little surprised.
   

          "Don't listen to him," The girl said,"didn't the World Health Organization put red meat on the list of 2a cancers? I think it's better to be a vegetarian, so I pulled him to be a vegetarian with me."
   

          "You ..." Su Yun looked at the girl and sighed.
   

          "Teacher su, is this fake news?" When the girl saw Su Yun's expression, she was stunned for a moment, thinking that she had made a mistake.
   

          "October 26,2015, the International Cancer Research Agency affiliated with the World Health Organization officially announced: Processed meat products are classified as Class 1 cancer-causing food, mainly for rectal cancer. Red meat is also classified as a Class 2a cancer-causing food. " Zheng Ren explained in a gentle tone.
   

          "Boss, don't talk about this." "What else is on the list?" Su Yun said disdainfully."Have you seen it?"
   

          The two students shook their heads at the same time.
   

          "Let's not talk about the research articles that were recently published in the annual Journal of Internal Medicine. Let's just talk about the 2a carcinogens. " Su Yun counted with her fingers."The enemy is afraid of the enemy. This is one."
   

          "Pull out the names on the list. I want to ask him what he means by putting didiwei and red meat together."
   

          "You're quarreling. " Zheng Ren was speechless."Dying from fear of the enemy, not from cancer."
   

          "Tsk, you're the one who's arguing." Su Yun did not continue discussing this topic with Zheng Ren. Instead, she continued to count her fingers and said,""Ginkgo leaf extract. Do you know what it is?"
   

          "Yes, teacher su."
   

          "Tell me."
   

          "Ginkgo leaf extract is not only effective in antagonizing PAF receptors, but it can also prevent inflammation, resist allergies, expand blood vessels, protect cardiovascular and cerebrovascular vessels, and improve peripheral blood circulation." The girl replied.
   

          "Yes, you're good at memorizing. In the future, you need to grow some brains and have the spirit to think. " "Ginkgo leaf extract is a type 2A cancerous agent," Su Yun said."Do you know how many patients consume ginkgo leaves all year round?"
   

          The two of them shook their heads.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't even know about such data. He only knew that many elderly people took ginkgo leaves regularly.
   

          "Let me ask you, if a person has cancer, can they come to the hospital to Sue the doctor and give him oral ginkgo leaf extract, which is a cancer-causing substance?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly shivered.
   

          If someone specialized in this, they would definitely be able to Sue him. The key was that this kind of commonly used medicine was very mild. Other than serious allergic reactions, there was no instruction in the manual that it was forbidden for people to take it.
   

          He couldn't think too much about things. If he thought too much, Zheng Ren still felt that it was better to do basic research.
   

          "I'll give you another example. If ran ran's child has a fever, you ..." He pointed at the girl and asked,"what do you do?"
   

          "Infants are usually cooled down with clystinates, such as hydrochallic acid."
   

          "Yes, formaldehyde Aqua is also a Class 2a carcinogen." Su Yun said,"also, merazzle is a type 2A cancerous substance."
   

          The students stopped talking.
   

          "You have to look at it from a different perspective. The things announced by the World Health Organization might not necessarily be right. There's a recent article in the 'annual Journal of Internal Medicine' that refutes that red meat causes cancer." Su Yun said,"you have to look at the problem objectively. Don't believe everything that someone says." You're all doctors. How can you blindly believe in such things?"
   

          "Thank you, teacher su." The two of them didn't know if they understood, but they said in unison.
   

          "Let's hurry back," Su Yun waved her hand."Using the Golden mushroom as a parasite in the hospital, aren't you afraid of being laughed at by others?"
   

          "Hehe." The boy was a little embarrassed. He scratched his head.
   

          After the two students left, Zheng rencai asked,""You're so against the World Health Organization's list of carcinogens, is it because they put alcoholic drinks in the list of Class 1 cancers?"
   

          "That's right!" Su Yun did not feel embarrassed."Wine is a good friend of humans. How can we live without wine?" You can't even live anymore, so why are you saying so much useless things?"
   

          Cold wine hurts the liver, hot wine hurts the lungs, and not drinking makes one sad. Zheng Ren thought of this joke.
   

          "The current science is just like that. Yesterday or today, didn't they say that there was nuclear radiation in the atomic pen of Lighthouse? In the end, it's the same everywhere in the world. " Su Yun argued.
   

          "Stimulating the esophagus and stomach wall can easily cause cancer. This should be logical and shouldn't be wrong, right?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I already said that you'll be sad if you don't drink. A few years ago, there was an old joke that said that humans had struggled for countless years and finally climbed to the top of the food chain, but you want me to be a vegetarian? Do you still remember?"
   

          "I remember." Zheng Ren laughed, he did not want to argue with Su Yun. To Su Yun, it was impossible not to drink.
   

          Sometimes, he could not perform surgeries because of alcohol, including his favorite cardiothoracic surgery. However, she only saw regret, but she didn't see him saying that he had quit drinking.
   

          "I'm going back. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Boss United Kingdom there's a change in the odds list of ladblocks." Su Yun said.
   

          "Eh? The odds?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren had never bothered to look at things like the odds and spinach, thinking that they were all lies.
   

          Could an ordinary person be able to calculate better than those sealers from spinach's company?
   

          Winning was a small probability event, while losing was a high probability event. Not only that, Zheng Ren did not even look at the various lottery tickets. His obsessive-compulsive disorder was so severe that he was too lazy to even open the treasure chests given by the system space.
   

          "Boss, the odds list by ladblocks is the largest public platform to see who the winner of the Nobel Prize is every year. The nominees for the Nobel Prize are confidential, but ladblocks 'slogan is that all we have to do is to draw up the initial list of candidates, and then it'll all be up to the wagers. "
   

          "Is there any meaning to it?"
   

          "Hey! Can you guess what our odds are?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "What kind of expression is that?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's indifferent face and asked in disdain.
   

          "It's meaningless. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What do you mean by meaningless?" Su Yun did not agree with Zheng Ren's opinion."The literature Prize is the most typical. It's said that the literature Prize winners in the past ten years are all in the top 20 of the betting list."
   

          "That's because literary works are something that everyone can understand. Even if they can't understand the underlying meaning, they should be able to figure it out by looking at the sales volume. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Sales? You're increasing the sales of your Nobel Prize work?" "It's the same as the Oscars," Su Yun said disdainfully."Commercial films that sell well are naturally despised."
   

          "That's true. " Zheng Ren said without any principles. He didn't want to comment on such matters at all.
   

          "In the past, other than the literature Prize, no other Science Awards have odds. This year is a little special, maybe ladblocks wants to expand on projects other than the literature and peace Awards."
   

          "The plate isn't big, is it?"
   

          "It's not big, only a few hundred thousand euros in total. It's basically a free-range state. Don't worry, spinach company is now using actuary to compete in mathematics! Mathematics! Mathematics is the king. "
   

          "What's our betting odds ranking for the event?" Zheng Ren still didn't want to argue about the importance of mathematics, so he asked.
   

          "He's already in the rankings. Looks like someone's finally realized what's going on. Ladblocks has started to adjust the odds." Su Yun said.
   

          "Who would care about such a small amount of money among those who can get the information now?" Zheng Ren said in disdain.
   

          "Yo, boss, you're so generous." "This time last year," Su Yun said sarcastically,"you were still making 3000 Yuan a month in Haicheng."
   

          "Times are different now, people always have to look forward." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          As for the odds, Zheng Ren had no interest in them at all. Now that he had a good relationship with the Bruch family, Zheng Ren felt that he should not have to worry.
   

          Moreover, he believed that he didn't need anything else, just fairness was enough.
   

          After clinical skills had been suppressed for more than half a century, there should be some signs of a rebound.
   

          The only drawback of the new TIPS was that it had not been long since it was introduced into the clinical world, and the postoperative effect had yet to be evaluated.
   

          It was late at night, and the wind was a little warm on his face.
   

          "Boss, you'll be able to receive a call from the Nobel Prize winner when the wind cools down." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Is the wind cold?
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. In his impression, when the wind was cold, it was one of the peak periods of cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases.
   

          "Let's go back. I wonder if Yiren is taking Blackie for a walk downstairs."
   

          As he was thinking about Yiren and Blackie, Zheng Ren quickly walked back, but unfortunately, they had already gone back.
   

          The days passed by.
   

          The wind grew hot, then gradually became cold.
   

          The cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases that Zheng Ren had imagined had yet to break out, Chang Yue collapsed first.
   

          He had a bad cold and had to smoke with a packet of tissue paper every day to blow his nose.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have any good ideas about this. Although it wasn't very useful to take medicine or not, it was better to take some. At the very least, it would make him feel at ease. He just had to pay attention to the dosage and not have liver failure.
   

          However, Chang Yue's condition gradually worsened. When Zheng Ren saw the diagnosis of pneumonia on her system panel, he immediately sent her to the hospital for a lung CT scan.
   

          There was slight inflammation in his lower left lung, and the condition was not serious.
   

          Chang Yue did not mind. It was just a cold. If there was inflammation, she could just take medicine. It was not a drip.
   

          After taking the amoxicillin, Zheng Ren and Su Yun started arguing again about whether they should take anti-virus medicine.
   

          In the end, Chang Yue was annoyed and chased both of them away.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't mind. It was just a small problem, so he didn't have to be too nervous.
   

          The fourth stage of 'world-famous' had already entered the explosive period. Zheng Ren looked at the mission panel on the system interface every day, and his mood became more and more cheerful.
   

          The generous reward was about to be in his hands. Zheng Ren had been worried that he would need to activate the assistant system if he encountered any major surgery. He did not have any training time on hand, and that would be terrible.
   

          However, with his general surgery skills at the peak, there were very few surgeries that could stump Zheng Ren.
   

          This kind of thing was only a small probability event and did not happen.
   

          Another day passed. At night, Zheng Ren brought hei Zi back for a walk. He found Su Yun lazily lazing around on the sofa, having lost all interest.
   

          Ever since Chang Yue fell sick, she did not drink with him at night. It was indeed boring to drink alone, so Su Yun could only hope that Chang Yue would get better soon.
   

          "Where's Chang Yue?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "She said she was a little uncomfortable, so she went to lie down." Su Yun said without a care.
   

          "Do you need to disinfect the house? a clean environment is good for Chang Yue's recovery." Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "Boss, that's too much." Su Yun blew at him disdainfully, her black hair fluttering in the wind."It's just a cold, not a first class attack. What are you doing?"
   

          That's true, so be it. Zheng Ren recalled Chang Yue's system panel during dinner. The red color had gradually faded, and it looked like she was getting better.
   

          Although she had been working while she was sick, her idle chat with the patient came to an abrupt end. The patients 'immune systems were too weak. Chang Yue was not worried that she would infect Su Yun and Zheng Ren, who were as strong as Bulls, nor was she worried that she would infect Xie Yiren. However, she was worried that the patients would not be able to take it.
   

          His work had been seriously affected, and recently, two or three patients 'families had raised doubts about the surgery.
   

          Being meticulous in clinical work did not mean that everything would be fine just because the surgery was performed well. There were many doctors who had no problems with their surgeries, but they still did not get good results in the end. Some doctors failed in their surgeries, but the family members of the patients were grateful to them.
   

          This was her standard. This was the value of Chang Yue's daily work.
   

          "You don't know how to cherish what you have." Zheng Ren laughed awkwardly. So he was the same. To the leader of the medical team, the professor leading the team, and even the Department Director, Chang Yue was the best resident doctor. There was no other resident doctor that could compare to her.
   

          Other than not showing any disrespect to the leader of the medical team, what she did was flawless.
   

          "Chang Yue doesn't have a fever, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It seems like there isn 't." Su Yun replied,"I just felt a little stuffy in my chest."
   

          That's not right. When I went downstairs for a walk, I saw that there was nothing wrong with her system interface. Why did my chest start to feel stuffy after more than an hour?
   

          Zheng Ren was a little suspicious, but Su Yun was at home looking after him, so there shouldn't be any problems.
   

          A web drama was playing on the TV, and the funny plot didn't make many people laugh.
   

          Xie Yiren went back to her room to check on the situation and said that Chang Yue was asleep. Zheng Ren was still a little worried after the video call with Department Director pan.
   

          "Yiren, why don't you go and take a look?" Zheng Ren said,"wake her up and ask her if she's feeling unwell."
   

          "Boss, your OCD is acting up, right?" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          As they were talking, a "plop" sound came from inside the room. It sounded like someone had fallen to the floor.
   

          The living room fell into silence. 1.2 seconds later, Su Yun jumped over the coffee table like a hurdle and rushed in.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            After Zheng Ren rushed in, he saw Chang Yue lying on the ground with one hand stretched out as if she was trying to grab something.
   

          She was wearing pajamas, and the skin on her exposed hands and wrists was flushed, with red pimples visible. Because he was lying down, the roar was low and rapid.
   

          The system's panel was so red that it was about to drip blood. The diagnosis on it made Zheng Ren's heart sink to the bottom. He was in allergic shock!
   

          Even without the system's diagnosis, the three people present could tell at a glance that he was in allergic shock. Su Yun flipped Chang Yue's body over. Zheng Ren held his phone in his hand and called 120 for emergency treatment as he shouted,""Where's your training blade?"
   

          "The bedside table!" Su Yun's voice was hoarse. The veins in her neck were full, and the veins on her forehead were bulging. She used all her strength to say the words "bedside table."
   

          As he spoke, he opened Chang Yue's mouth and took a quick look to make sure that there were no foreign objects or large secretions.
   

          Then, he placed one hand on Chang Yue's forehead and pinched her nostrils with his thumb and index finger. He held her chin with his other hand and leaned back as much as he could to maintain the open airway. He then took a deep breath and opened his mouth to seal the area around Chang Yue's mouth.
   

          As Chang Yue's chest rose, 1.5 "later, Su Yun lifted her head and took a deep breath of oxygen before performing another mouth-to-mouth resuscitation.
   

          After the second breath, he raised his head and released his grip on Chang Yue's nose. He turned his face to the side and put his ear between Chang Yue's nose and mouth.
   

          The sharp sound of a whistle was heard.
   

          His throat was swollen, his respiratory tract spasmed, and his breathing was obstructed.
   

          Xie Yiren felt Chang Yue's pulse and immediately said,""His pulse is fine, and his blood pressure is estimated to be around 70."
   

          Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind as she glared at Chang Yue with bloodshot eyes. However, he didn't say anything. He took another deep breath and then did artificial respiration according to the previous steps.
   

          As fresh oxygen was pumped in, Chang Yue's Blue lips were slightly less swollen.
   

          After six rounds of mouth-to-mouth resuscitation, Zheng Ren ran in with a scalpel and a knife in his hand.
   

          He held a sterile blade in his hand and was ready to perform a tracheotomy at any time. Although there was no other equipment, this was the only thing they could do in an emergency. As long as the ambulance arrived, he would be fine.
   

          Fortunately, Su Yun usually trained at home. Although the equipment had bacteria, it was better than nothing.
   

          Zheng Ren knelt on the left side of Chang Yue, staring at her system panel.
   

          "Yiren, watch the elevator. The emergency department is coming up directly. Don't waste time." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          Xie Yiren didn't nod, and she didn't say anything. She just turned around and ran. She did not notice that one of her slippers had fallen off.
   

          Her fair little feet stepped on the floor, then she turned around and disappeared. She used her fastest speed to call for the elevator.
   

          Chang Yue's blood pressure continued to drop, and as time passed, she started to sweat profusely and her pulse became weak.
   

          When the red on the system panel reached its peak, it began to turn white.
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren used the index and middle fingers of his left hand to slide along the middle of the rib arch to the intersection of the two rib artistes on both sides to find the incision under the sternum.
   

          Then, he placed his index finger and middle finger horizontally above the substernum incision. The middle part of the sternum above the index finger was the compression area.
   

          He placed the palm of his other hand close to his index finger in the middle of Chang Yue's sternum, the lower one-third of the position. Then, he removed the hand locator and placed the palm on the back of his other hand, lifting his finger up to separate it from the chest wall.
   

          With his elbow joints straightened, Zheng Ren's shoulders were right in the middle above Chang Yue's sternum. He kept his hands on his shoulders vertically and pressed down with force. The depth of the pressure was 5 to 6 centimeters, and the frequency of the pressure was 100 to 120 times per minute.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel the toughness of Chang Yue's sternum, and he constantly adjusted his strength to prevent side injuries such as fractures of her sternum and ribs. Zheng Ren, who had mastered the feeling, was no longer pressing the chest violently. His resuscitation technique was different from before.
   

          Time passed by bit by bit, and every second felt as unbearable as a year.
   

          The color of Chang Yue's system panel did not continue to fade. With Zheng Ren and Su Yun's efforts, they were barely able to maintain the most basic blood oxygen supply.
   

          Zheng Ren was performing chest compressions while listening attentively.
   

          Other than Chang Yue's roaring and Su Yun's heavy and panicking breathing, he could hear the sound of the ambulance.
   

          It was so F * cking slow! Zheng Ren cursed fiercely in his heart. He should have run over by now!
   

          At this time, it was only 1 ' 12 "since he made the call.
   

          Zheng Ren's vision turned a little pale. He suddenly felt his arm go numb and heavy.
   

          He knew that with his physical fitness, this would not happen even if he were to perform chest compressions for half an hour to an hour. It was because he was too nervous, which caused his body to secrete too much adrenaline and glucose.
   

          It was like a new doctor going on stage, and his movements were stiff. He didn't expect that an experienced doctor like him would also have such a moment.
   

          Zheng Ren maintained a rate of at least 100 chest compressions per minute as he took a deep breath to calm himself down.
   

          He glanced at Su Yun. Su Yun's face was pale and her lips were trembling. She was also trying her best to suppress her emotions and not lose control.
   

          As the sound of an ambulance rang in the distance, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered something. The community Hospital was just downstairs. If he had gone there directly to get the medicine, he should have been able to get it one or two minutes earlier ...
   

          Before he could regret it, Xie Yiren had already run in. She was carrying a first aid kit in her hand and said loudly,"adrenaline?"
   

          "0.5mg of epinephrine via intravenous injection!" Seeing that Yiren's thoughts had gone ahead of him, Zheng Ren's heart instantly calmed down.
   

          Xie Yiren opened the first-aid kit, injected a bottle of medicine, and drew out the epinephrine. After disinfecting the wound, she injected the adrenaline into Chang Yue's vein.
   

          "Dexasone 10mg, intravenous injection."
   

          "Inject 0.5mg of epinephrine into the vein again."
   

          "Place the venous access device in place and inject epinephrine." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Dopamine, intravenous push."
   

          As the sound of footsteps came from the door, Zheng Ren shouted,""Did you bring any alsamin?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, over here!"
   

          Tang Haitao ran in with an emergency first aid box in one hand and a bottle of salamander spray in the other.
   

          "Isoxydraine, muscle injection,"
   

          "Dexasone, 10mg, intravenous injection."
   

          Zheng Ren observed Chang Yue's changes, mainly to decide on the next emergency procedure based on the color feedback on the system panel.
   

          As adrenaline and glucose entered her blood circulation, Chang Yue's respiratory tract spasms soon subsided.
   

          His heart regained its autonomous heartbeat, and Zheng Ren removed his hand from her sternum.
   

          The electrocardiogram was installed, and the data showed that Chang Yue's blood pressure was slightly low, 80/40 mmhcg, blood oxygen saturation level 90%, and heart rate 122 beats per minute.
   

          Her heart rate was in sinus rhythm.
   

          Fortunately ... He had sprayed salamander on Chang Yue. Seeing that her breathing difficulties had been reduced further, Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Stretcher."
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            He lifted Chang Yue onto the stretcher and brought the electrocardiogram downstairs.
   

          The elevator was narrow. After securing Chang Yue in place, the elevator was placed diagonally in the middle. It was only then that Zheng Ren felt his legs go soft.
   

          He looked at Su Yun. The black hair on her forehead was no longer as flirtatious as before, and it drooped listlessly in front of her. He held Chang Yue's hand as if he could save her by doing so.
   

          Su Yun's finger was placed on Chang Yue's radial artery. Her long and thin eyes were squinted as she stared at the various data on the ECG monitor. He held an oxygen bag with his other hand and pumped oxygen into Chang Yue's nose.
   

          After Chang Yue was carried into the ambulance, Zheng Ren and Su Yun squeezed in. Tang Haitao recalled what happened when he first went in and was shocked.
   

          Zheng Ren called the 912 emergency department directly, and Tang Haitao called the 120 Emergency Center.
   

          This was the most time-saving method, and it saved dozens of seconds for the emergency Center to dispatch.
   

          Tang Haitao still remembered that he ran as fast as an Antelope avoiding leopards on the African plains. The 120 ambulance drove all the way to boss Zheng's house with a sharp ringing sound.
   

          However, when he went in, he saw boss Zheng and Brother Yun doing CPR. They had injected a lot of epinephrine, dexamethasone, and dopamine, and they had already reached the stage of using salamander.
   

          In fact, Saleen was not important, but boss Zheng had not forgotten this detail. This was a mental strength that had been tempered after many major resuscitation attempts.
   

          Tang Haitao recalled that boss Zheng had a set of incision equipment with him.
   

          What a bunch of perverts. What were they trying to do by preparing things for emergency treatment at home? She even had the ability to cut open bags. He was really speechless.
   

          The ambulance drove back to 912 hospital quickly and steadily. There was limited space in the ambulance, so Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Xie Yi had to squeeze in, making the space narrow.
   

          Zheng Ren patted Su Yun's shoulder and consoled her softly,""I'm fine now. "
   

          Su Yun nodded. The black hair on her forehead moved weakly, as if she was responding to Zheng Ren.
   

          His mouth moved, but not a single word came out. Su Yun was so nervous that her nerves and muscles were spasming, and she lost her voice.
   

          Zheng Ren patted his shoulder hard and did not say anything else.
   

          Chang Yue was sent to the emergency room. Her vital signs had stabilized, her heart rate had dropped, and her blood pressure had risen.
   

          When she was carried onto the hospital bed, Chang Yue opened her eyes weakly and looked around.
   

          "I'm fine. Have a good rest. " Zheng Ren consoled.
   

          Su Yun held Chang Yue's hand with both hands, refusing to let go. Zheng Ren could vaguely feel the astonished and hostile gazes of the young nurses around him. Their gazes were as sharp as daggers, stabbing Chang Yue's body.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you think there's anything else we need to do?" Tang Haitao asked respectfully.
   

          "Not for the time being. The allergic shock has been relieved. It's just a symptom." Zheng Ren nodded and said softly,"Yiren, you do it."
   

          He called Xie Yiren out of the emergency room and asked,"What did Chang Yue eat?"
   

          Xie Yiren's forehead and sideburns were covered in sweat. Zheng Ren felt that his question was a little harsh. Out of respect for his life, he squeezed out a smile."Yiren, your reaction just now was very timely."
   

          "The community Hospital is closer." Xie Yiren hugged Zheng Ren's arm, and Zheng Ren could feel her heart beating extremely fast.
   

          "Sit down and talk. What has your sister Yue been eating recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Is sister Yue alright?" Xie Yiren asked after they sat down.
   

          "He should be fine. The most urgent allergic reaction has passed. As long as the right symptoms are present ... He just needs to observe for 24 hours." "The next step is to find the source of the allergy," Zheng Ren said gently."To prevent Chang Yue from having another allergic reaction."
   

          "I ... I'll have stir-fried meat with chili for the rice. I bought the chili and meat from a familiar stall. I don't see anything special." Xie Yiren said.
   

          She held onto Zheng Ren's arm like a koala bear and refused to let go.
   

          They were all scared out of their wits just now. The fact that Xie Yiren didn't follow Zheng Ren's instructions to guard the elevator at the critical moment and ran to the community Hospital downstairs to get a first aid kit proved that she had a strong heart.
   

          However, no matter how big the heart was, when they calmed down and thought about it, they would still feel fear. The slightest mistake could lead to Chang Yue's death.
   

          Zheng Ren patted Xie Yiren's head. He straightened his back like a mountain and let her lean on his shoulder.
   

          Zheng Ren did not rush Yiren and waited quietly. If Chang Yuexing didn't drink water for a few hours, he would have enough time to find the source of the allergy.
   

          "I bought her a piece of fruit cake this afternoon. I ate it too. It's nothing." Xie Yiren recalled."The two of us often go to that restaurant to eat. Lin Yuan also ate a piece."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and called Lin Yuan.
   

          There was nothing on the other side, but Lin Yuan felt that something was amiss. His boss called in the middle of the night just to ask about a piece of fruit cream cake?
   

          However, before she could ask anything else, Zheng Ren had already hung up.
   

          "Then, when we bought the ingredients, we had two beef skewers. They each ate a stone egg and drank a glass of mango juice. Well ... Each of them ate a piece of durian pastry ..."
   

          Zheng Ren then heard a long list of food.
   

          This was the first time he realized that Xie Yiren and Chang Yue had to eat so much when they went to the market.
   

          It was no wonder Chang Yue kept failing to lose weight. It would be strange if she did not gain weight by eating like this.
   

          However, according to Xie Yiren, they often visited these restaurants, and Chang Yue had eaten there before. The most recent time was last night when he went to the market. There shouldn't be any problems.
   

          "That's strange." Zheng Ren frowned and pondered.
   

          "What medicine is she taking?"
   

          "Cold medicine and amoxicillin." Xie Yiren said.
   

          Looking at Chang Yue's reaction, it was very similar to an allergic reaction to penicillin. However, it seemed like Chang Yue had been taking penicillin for a few days. When did he see the diagnosis of pneumonia on the system panel? It should have been three days ago.
   

          "Did the amoxicillin get a new batch?"
   

          "No, I just bought a box. I haven't finished it yet."
   

          It shouldn't be about the medicine, but what was the problem? Zheng Ren began to build up the process of the day from scratch.
   

          He would have breakfast in the morning, go to the community Hospital for ward rounds, check on patients, and perform surgeries. In the afternoon, Chang Yue would write medical records while he sat by the window and read.
   

          Everything was fine.
   

          Before they went home, Chang Yue and Xie Yiren went to buy some groceries to cook. It seemed like Yiren didn't ask her to go to the kitchen, so Chang Yue was watching TV on the sofa.
   

          The only time he was out of sight was the time when he and Yiren brought Blackie out for a walk. No, it seemed like ...
   

          "Zheng Ren, have you thought of something?" Xie Yiren asked in a low voice.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren muttered to himself. His train of thought had been interrupted by Xie Yi, but he immediately found that point again.
   

          "Su Yun!" Zheng Ren extended his head and called out to Su Yun, who was in the emergency resuscitation room.
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            Su Yun stood up and bent over to whisper something into Chang Yue's ear. Only then did she let go of her hand and stroke her head lovingly before walking out.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun said hoarsely.
   

          "Did you see Chang Yue taking her medicine at night?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Su Yun shook her head.
   

          "Did you use hot water?"
   

          "Hot water ..." Su Yun was stunned for a moment. The speed at which her brain worked had unknowingly slowed down by countless times, lowering her dimension to that of an ordinary person.
   

          "I'll go! An allergic reaction to hot water penicillin! I'll go and ask. " Su Yun turned around and left.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what's going on?" Xie Yiren hugged Zheng Ren's arm and whispered into his ear like a kitten.
   

          "The amoxicillin that Chang Yue takes orally is the most commonly used semi-synthetic penicillin broad-spectrum beta-dracellains." Zheng Ren said slowly, then realized that he might have been too long-winded. He paused and thought about it.
   

          "Simply put, the water temperature should be lower when you take the amoxicillin." Zheng Ren said,"otherwise, it's easy to have an allergic reaction. It's not necessarily true, and it's not easy either. The probability is low, but Chang Yue did. "
   

          "Why?"
   

          "Penicillin is essentially a type of β dracelams antibiotic. Under high temperatures, the polymerization between molecules can occur, forming a polymer, which causes allergic reactions in the human body."
   

          "Amoxicillin may produce some high-molecular impurities during its production, storage, and use. They are also allergies that cause clinical, rapid allergic reactions."
   

          "Generally speaking, 60 degrees Celsius can be its critical temperature, and 85 degrees Celsius can be its peak temperature.
   

          "Chang Yue didn't eat anything special today ..." Zheng Ren said, feeling guilty.
   

          After eating a bunch of random things, he actually said that he didn't eat anything special. He really didn't have a conscience when he said that.
   

          However, those shouldn't be the main cause of the allergic reaction, so it wasn't wrong to say that. Zheng Ren was still full of respect for his own life, so he didn't dare to criticize Xie Yiren in his heart.
   

          "And her reaction should be an allergic reaction to penicillin, so we should consider that her temperature was too high when she took the medicine, which caused side effects." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Oh ..." Xie Yiren replied, hugging Zheng Ren's arm even tighter.
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun came out dejectedly.
   

          "Take the medicine orally with hot water, and then lie down." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at him and knew that he must have been playing with his phone while telling Chang Yue to drink more hot water absent-mindedly.
   

          He didn't think at all when he spoke.
   

          But to kick him now? It didn't seem good, and Su Yun was already feeling very uncomfortable.
   

          "It's alright," Zheng Ren smiled."It's all in the past."
   

          Su Yun's head was lowered, and her black hair was floating in the air.
   

          "You accompany Chang Yue and keep an eye on her. If there's any special situation, tell me immediately and we'll discuss it together. " Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "Yes." After Su Yun finished speaking, she turned around and entered the emergency room.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't move either. Although the situation had stabilized and the possibility of another problem appearing wasn't high, he still wanted to stay here and wait a little longer.
   

          With her by his side, home was wherever he sat.
   

          The two of them sat in silence. Zheng Ren could feel Xie Yiren's heart rate gradually drop and return to normal.
   

          With the soft jade by his side, Zheng Ren tilted his head slightly, and his cheek touched the top of Xie Yiren's head, causing her hair to brush past her.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          [Main mission "become famous," stage four (enhanced) completed.]
   

          [Mission details: complete 20000 TIPS surgeries with a 100% completion rate.]
   

          The reward for completing the mission was 2400000 experience points, 60000 skill points, and 12 luck.
   

          Can draw 1 or 2 rare passive skills.
   

          [Mission duration:3 months. Remaining time: 11 days and 12 hours]
   

          The mission had been completed unknowingly? Zheng Ren was overjoyed.
   

          Before he could carefully check the mission reward, he heard another "ding dong" in his ear.
   

          [Main mission 'make a name for yourself', stage five, Nobel Prize! The Nobel Prize!
   

          Mission content: Yingying wins the Nobel Prize in Medicine.
   

          The quest reward was 100000000 experience points, 400000 skill points, the title of 'scholar', and a pinnacle skill book +1.
   

          [Mission duration:3 months]
   

          The first thing that Zheng Ren knew was that the big pig trotter was peeing.
   

          It was already September. If he could win the Nobel Prize, he would have at least two months left for surgery training.
   

          It was just that for a major award like the Nobel Prize, the rewards were a little too meager. From the looks of it, there was probably something wrong with the scholar title, or a pinnacle skill book and a large number of skill points were judged as a large reward.
   

          Zheng Ren put this task aside. He had already completed the basic work, so it was not up to him to decide whether he could complete it or not. If he had known that the big pig trotter would go easy on him in the fifth stage, that card would have been better used there.
   

          Zheng Ren did not think too much about the plans for benefits. It was not good to think too much about things that had already been done.
   

          After completing the fourth phase of the enhanced version of the mission, with a massive amount of experience points and skill points in hand, and with the +12 luck, Zheng Ren felt that he could go and save the universe.
   

          Next, he had to see what the first and second passive abilities were.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was calm. He rubbed his face against her hair, feeling full of energy.
   

          After entering the system space, the roulette had already begun to draw numbers.
   

          Unfortunately, he only got one passive ability. Zheng Ren then looked at big pig's trotter silently as he selected the value and began to choose the passive ability.
   

          "Congratulations, you've activated the ability to quantify your energy."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          Digitization, such a common thing, was actually judged as a passive ability by the system!
   

          Was there still justice in this world? Was there still law?
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not have high expectations for the big pork trotter. This fellow had always been very stingy. It was already a pleasant surprise that the main mission was released.
   

          The skill tree itself was a digital indicator of being activated, but it actually ... Forget it, I won't stoop to the level of big pig trotter.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the Fox across the pond. It seemed to be laughing at him.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders to show that he did not mind. Then, he saw a blue mark gradually condense in the air.
   

          According to the numbers on the mark, his energy value was 1221 points, and the maximum value was 1245 points.
   

          It seemed that he was now at the stage of being full of energy.
   

          What's the use of this? Zheng Ren sat by the small pond and pondered for a while, then he smiled. What's the rush? you'll know slowly.
   

          For example, the amount of energy consumed in a surgery and the amount of energy consumed by staying up all night would always be quantified.
   

          There was no rush.
   

          At this thought, Zheng Ren stood up, waved at the little white fox, and walked out of the system space.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2411: I actually find you pleasing to the eye without glasses.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun sat at the head of the bed in the emergency resuscitation room and held Chang Yue's hand. She felt a little remorseful.
   

          He was really to blame for this. How could he let her drink more hot water? That one sentence almost made him drink to death.
   

          It was impossible to kill someone by drinking a mouthful of hot water. Su Yun sighed. The temperature of Chang Yue's hand in her palm gradually rose, and she knew that she was probably fine.
   

          Sweating, pale, weak pulse, cold limbs, cyanosis of lips-all the symptoms of allergic shock were gradually disappearing. If there were no accidents, tomorrow ... The day after tomorrow, Chang Yue would be able to go home and rest.
   

          However, no matter what, Su Yun could not forgive her own negligence.
   

          "How did I end up sleeping here?" Chang Yue opened her eyes and asked softly.
   

          "There's a small situation. " Su Yun revealed a kind smile.
   

          Chang Yue was taken aback. She moved her hand and felt that her hand was in Su Yun's palm. She used all her strength to pull her hand away.
   

          "Don't move. Lie down properly. You're already at the hospital. Why are you still not obedient?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Where are my glasses?" Chang Yue used her other hand to feel around the pillow.
   

          "Why are you looking for glasses?" Su Yun chided him softly,"rest well. If you can't get used to sleeping, we'll take the electrocardiogram home after midnight when the situation is stable."
   

          "Glasses ..." Chang Yue said stubbornly.
   

          Su Yun was helpless. She frowned and said,"I'm at home. The 120 ambulance sent you here. I didn't notice where the glasses were."
   

          It was only then that Chang Yue realized that she was wearing her pajamas. There was an electrocardiogram film on her chest that was connected to a familiar circuit. It was just that it was a little strange that the circuit was connected to other people's bodies in the past, but this time it was from the patient's point of view.
   

          "What did I do?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Taking amoxicillin in hot water has caused acute allergic shock. Don't you feel that your throat is hoarse?"
   

          "Ahem." Chang Yue coughed twice. Her breathing was smooth, and she did not feel anything special.
   

          However, she did not doubt Su Yun's words. Her last memory was of her having difficulty breathing and her limbs turning cold. She used all her strength to climb to the bed, but she couldn't stand up no matter what. She had no memory of what happened in the end.
   

          Amoxicillin? Hot water?
   

          "He went into shock after drinking some warm water? I didn't think that I would drink more hot water than alcohol. " Chang Yue subconsciously tried to push her glasses up, but she did not push them up.
   

          "With your intelligence, you won't understand even if I explain it to you." Su Yun retorted out of habit.
   

          Then, he revealed a sinister smile and said,""Don't worry about that. Just lie down and sleep. "
   

          Chang Yue did not manage to touch her glasses. She sighed softly and closed her eyes.
   

          "Why are you looking for glasses?" Su Yun knew that she had said the wrong thing and tried to change the topic.
   

          "You're not wearing glasses, but I actually find you pleasing to the eye. " Chang Yue said coldly.
   

          "I'll go!" Su Yun lowered her voice. Her tone was full of surprise and astonishment, but her expression was pretentious and slightly exaggerated."When did I not look good?" I'm telling you, you have to wear two or three layers of masks during the surgery, or the patient's anesthetic will be doubled. "
   

          "Tsk." Chang Yue's eyelashes fluttered a few times, but she did not open her eyes.
   

          "Be good, have a good sleep."
   

          "Don't coax me like I'm a child. How old are you? don't you think you're childish?" Chang Yue frowned.
   

          "Oh, you're still not willing to be a little princess? Playing the Queen? Do you need me to buy you a whip?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I don't have the strength to argue with you." Chang Yue said softly,'it's best if you can be quiet. There are so many silence signs in the hospital, and you didn't see them?"
   

          "If you're willing to use your energy to communicate with the patient and the patient's family, would you have been kicked to the hospital administration Department back then?" Su Yun said,"can't we just talk nicely?"
   

          “……”
   

          Chang Yue was silent.
   

          "You don't usually get sick, but when you get sick, you almost get into the ICU. This was 912. If it was Haicheng, I wouldn't care. Since you're so disobedient, we'll give you a tranquilizer first and use a ventilator to assist you for a few days. "
   

          Chang Yue furrowed her brows.
   

          "I'll put all kinds of medicine on you. Give you 5000 ml of liquid a day."
   

          "Can't you be more serious?" Chang Yue opened her eyes and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Who's not serious? If you have the ability, get up and let's go have a drink!" Su Yun said.
   

          "When I'm better, don't hide."
   

          "Do you think I'm afraid of you ... Damn, what's Blackie doing?"
   

          "You didn't notice?"
   

          "No, I don't even know if the door was locked when I came out." Su Yun replied,"it's fine. The boss must have locked the door."
   

          "You left the wine outside?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          “……”
   

          A bad thought appeared in the minds of the two.
   

          "Wait a moment." Su Yun let go of Chang Yue's hand and wanted to stand up to tell Zheng Ren about hei Zi.
   

          But their hands were still tightly clasped together.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment. She then blew on it, causing her black hair to flutter.
   

          "Boss!" Su Yun called out in a low voice.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren stuck his head out from the door and asked.
   

          "Go home and see Blackie. I've left the wine outside. Don't drink too much and get caught by the police and sent to the Public Security Bureau. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. He immediately patted Xie Yiren's head and said,""Yiren, I'll take you home."
   

          "Oh, I'm just looking at sister Yue." Xie Yiren let go of Zheng Ren's arm and tiptoed into the emergency room.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly caught a whiff of alcohol, followed by a familiar sound of puking.
   

          He suddenly turned around and saw hei Zi sitting behind him in a charmingly naïve manner. He didn't know when it had come over.
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked.
   

          Not everyone liked dogs. If they scared an emergency patient in the hospital, and then an elderly patient with heart disease ...
   

          He couldn't think about this kind of thing. He quickly touched the dog's head and called out,""Blackie, come out with me."
   

          They left the emergency room through the back door. Zheng Ren was relieved to see hei Zi following behind him obediently.
   

          However, it reeked of alcohol. Zheng Ren felt helpless. It had secretly drunk a lot while there was no one at home.
   

          "You're also worried?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Blackie didn't use any actions to express his emotions. He just kept sticking out his tongue and huffing.
   

          The smell of alcohol filled the air, and Zheng Ren was almost drunk.
   

          "Did you secretly drink at home? Don't drink so much. It's not that I don't want you to drink, I just want you to drink less. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he walked to the spot outside the emergency room where people often smoked. He took out his phone as he sat on the steps and looked at Blackie.
   

          "Don't worry, I'll be fine. " Zheng Ren gave Yiren a call, hoping that she wouldn't be able to find him when the time came. He also consoled Blackie.
   

          Blackie leaned over and rubbed his head against Zheng Ren's body, as if he was trying to express something.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment and shook his head."You don't have to go in. There are other patients." Chang Yue can go home tomorrow, there's no rush. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2412: Empathizing

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Yiren, Blackie is with me." Zheng Ren picked up the phone and said to Xie Yiren,""I'm at the back door of the emergency department,"
   

          "Yes, no hurry."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Blackie with a smile and asked,""Did you cause any trouble on the way here?"
   

          Hei Zi didn't know if he understood Zheng Ren's words or not. He used his nose to lift Zheng Ren's hand and then placed his head under Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Zheng Ren touched hei Zi's head and recalled Chang Yue's condition. She should be fine, so he was relieved. He sat on the steps, took out a cigarette, and lit one.
   

          If there weren't any messy things, life seemed to be pretty good. It would be great if everyone was free from illnesses and disasters. However, the resuscitation this time was different from usual. Zheng Ren could clearly feel the tension when he was performing chest compressions.
   

          This was only external chest compressions. It was hard to imagine if he would be terrified if he had to perform direct chest compressions after an incision.
   

          "Blackie, how did you get out?" Zheng Ren smoked his cigarette and looked at a leaf falling from the sky. He cast aside the bloody Chang Yue that he had imagined to be disemboweled and drenched in blood and asked leisurely.
   

          He didn't expect Blackie's answer and was just casually saying it. If he didn't say anything, he would definitely feel a little scared. Zheng Ren couldn't imagine what it would be like if Chang Yue died at home. He didn't dare to think about it.
   

          The saying 'the one who is overwhelmed with sadness is only a farewell' made sense.
   

          "Don't be naughty. I know that sometimes you're lonely at home, but not everyone likes you."
   

          "If there's a chance, I'll take you to the grasslands, just like the last time I took you to the desert. Blackie, are you having fun in the desert?"
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to be talking to himself as he touched Blackie's head while smoking. Hei Zi's body leaned lightly against Zheng Ren's leg, rubbing against it lazily.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          His cell phone rang. Zheng Ren's heart was not beating as badly as before because he was in the hospital.
   

          It was Christian. Zheng Ren was a little confused. This guy seemed to have been in frequent contact with him recently.
   

          Normally, it was already considered a lot for a Big Shot like him to contact him once a year or two.
   

          Zheng Ren really did not want to deal with this group of students with the Parkinson's disease. He could still clearly remember the strange words written on everyone's system panel, including Christian's diagnosis.
   

          "Hello, Chris." Zheng Ren picked up the phone and said with a smile.
   

          "I don't think so."
   

          "There are so many plastic surgery experts. If you send her to me ..."
   

          Zheng Ren chatted with Christian in Dutch for a full five minutes. This time, Zheng Ren really knew what it meant to be experienced with age. Kerry's skin was really thick. In the face of Zheng Ren's clear rejection, he still smiled elegantly and "nagged".
   

          Zheng Ren was too embarrassed to refuse treatment.
   

          This was a common problem for all doctors in the country, and no one could avoid it.
   

          After calculating for a while, Zheng Ren realized that he had just completed a big mission. He did not panic when he counted his skill points.
   

          He would just take it slow. It was just a "small" fat transplant surgery anyway.
   

          After he put down the phone, Yiren had not come out yet. She was probably chatting with Chang Yue. Zheng Ren laughed in his heart as he thought about it.
   

          Unfortunately, Blackie had run over by himself. He had to watch over it.
   

          After 'chatting' with hei Zi for a while, Zheng Ren could vaguely hear the sound of children crying in the corridor.
   

          In the past, when he was on rotation in the Department of Urology, Zheng Ren was most afraid of encountering young boys who were wrapped in tubers.
   

          The heart-wrenching cries made Zheng Ren, who was as hard as a rock, feel a sense of fear. Usually, when he encountered such a small patient, Zheng Ren would look for other colleagues to help him deal with it.
   

          The cries grew louder and louder. Zheng Ren sighed. What was wrong with this child?
   

          "Zheng Ren, sister Yue said she's going home." Xie Yiren pushed the door open, and the moment the door opened, the sound of her crying reached its peak. Zheng Ren shivered.
   

          "Go home? I don't want it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll look after Blackie, you go talk to Sister Yue. " "I'm also worried about going home," Xie Yiren said."It's safer to observe him for 24 hours."
   

          Seeing Xie Yiren come out, Blackie immediately changed sides and ran to her side, happily running around.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and walked into the corridor.
   

          A little boy was crying loudly in the corridor. Zheng Ren walked closer to take a look. The system panel was medium red, and the diagnosis on it was clear that Qingqing had allergic skin.
   

          His right hand was heavy, his left hand was slightly light, and the rest of his body ... The corner of his mouth was a little, but it was gone.
   

          "It should be a toy," Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          The emergency doctor was explaining the child's condition to the child's mother. However, the child was crying very hard, and the process of explaining was intermittent. It seemed that he had removed the gauze on his right hand when he was looking at the wound under the gauze, which caused severe pain.
   

          "I think it's allergic skin. What have you been in contact with recently?"
   

          "No, he's just attending kindergarten and going home every day. He doesn't come into contact with anything." The child's mother replied.
   

          "Doctor, what happened to the child?" An old man asked anxiously.
   

          "I'm just asking. Think about it. What has the child been exposed to recently?"
   

          "Contact ... With all sorts of toys, watching TV, eating. I didn't come into contact with anything poisonous." The adults in the family were all dumbfounded. They tried to recall for a long time but couldn't find the problem.
   

          "Don't worry, think about it the same way. " The emergency doctor said.
   

          "I really don't have any. The toy I bought for him recently is a puzzle, but he doesn't like it."
   

          The consultation directly entered a stalemate.
   

          Another patient with appendicitis arrived, so the emergency surgeon called Haitao out and went to deal with the emergency.
   

          Tang Haitao walked out and looked at the child's hand.""You're playing slime?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren and the patient's family members were all dumbfounded.
   

          Zheng Ren was still trying to figure out the source of the disease when the system gave him the diagnosis. He did not expect Tang Haitao to tell him the truth. This guy was really good.
   

          The patient's family member nodded in a daze.
   

          "My son has been trying to buy this. I checked it and found that there is sand in it." Tang Haitao looked at the child's hand and said,""Look at this."
   

          "Doctor, What's that supposed to mean?"
   

          "Uh ..." Tang Haitao was stunned for a moment, then he glared at the patient's mother."Don't you look at the things you buy for your child?"
   

          The young patient's parents were all stunned.
   

          "Don't care what it is. Crystal Clay has traces of carbide and is sticky. The child's hands will be like this after playing with it. What if he eats it?" Tang Haitao looked at the young patient's hand and started to lecture the patient's family.
   

          Well ... It was a little too much, but Tang Haitao was already a parent, so he must have a different way of thinking.
   

          Zheng Ren could understand this as well.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2413: Additive agent

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "How can you add poison to a toy?" An old man from the patient's family mumbled to himself.
   

          "Sand can increase the ductility of the soft mud and maintain a good touch. Therefore, most companies would add sand to their soft mud toys. There's a standard for the number of drops, but more than half of the ones sold on the market have problems. Too much sand was added. " Tang Haitao said,"the emergency department doesn't dare to use any medicine for the child's allergic skin. Go to the dermatology department tomorrow."
   

          "Oh, oh." The patient's family member said in a hurry.
   

          "In the future, be careful when you buy things for your child. Check them carefully first." He continued,"before that, in order to increase the elasticity and make it more chewy to eat, one had to add sand to liangjue, sophora flower powder, Liangfen, and some other noodles."
   

          "Later on, it was discovered that it has a tendency to cause cancer, so it was not allowed to be added. I remember that when I was looking for information, I found that there were traces of barium in food. The highest sentence I can get is a sentence, but I didn't look into the details. "
   

          The patient's family turned pale after hearing what Tang Haitao said.
   

          After the child played with the toy, there must be something on his hands. Moreover, the child was still young, so it was inevitable for her to bite her nails.
   

          If there was such a strong reaction when it touched his hand, what would happen if he ate it?
   

          "How can you do this!"
   

          "It's allowed to add sand, and the crystal slime isn't something to eat. In the future, before you buy anything, check it carefully. You must be careful. " Tang Haitao blew on the child's palm and smiled."It won't hurt anymore, right?"
   

          His face was a little dark, and he was a big man. Although he tried to act gentle, he still scared the child.
   

          The child cried even harder.
   

          "Let's go back first. We'll get a Dermatology doctor to prescribe medicine for us tomorrow." Haitao said.
   

          The patient's family thanked him profusely and left. Haitao Tang turned around and saw boss Zheng standing behind him. He touched his head and smiled embarrassedly.
   

          "You're getting married quite early. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "She married a classmate right after she graduated from college and then had a child." "I want to avoid the chief resident, but I can 't," Tang Haitao said.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that it was not a good feeling to not see his child for a year.
   

          "I'll get through it very soon. " Zheng Ren patted Tang Haitao's shoulder and said with a smile.
   

          "Is doctor Chang alright, boss Zheng?" Tang Haitao asked,"I went to see him twice. I didn't stay long when I saw Yun-er."
   

          "It shouldn't be a big problem. The most critical moment has passed. His body will slowly recover." "It's past the acute stage," Zheng Ren said with a smile."It's just a small problem."
   

          Acute allergic shock was a small problem. Tang Haitao was speechless.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why do you still have steamed buns in your house?"
   

          "Su Yun uses it to practice her surgery." "If the allergic reaction was more serious today, it would probably be useful when we cut it open," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's best that you don't use it, it's best that you don't use it. " Haitao wanted to get closer to boss Zheng, but he didn't know how to speak, so he didn't want to flatter him. He just scratched his head and refused to leave.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at Chang Yue. I'll go back if there's nothing else. " Zheng Ren said,"I'll have to trouble you on this side. If there's any other situation where Su Yun is here, give me a call. I'll be there soon."
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and exchanged phone numbers with Tang Haitao.
   

          "Yes, yes. Don't worry, boss Zheng." Tang Haitao leaned closer and asked in a low voice,""Boss Zheng, is there any news about your project this year?"
   

          "Information?"
   

          "I heard that there are a lot of reporters waiting outside to interview you."
   

          "Oh, they're just doing news. It has a little to do with the Nobel Prize, but not much." Zheng Ren smiled."You're quite meticulous."
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "There's sulfuric acid in the crystal slime. You've already investigated that. " Zheng Ren said with a smile. He didn't want to talk about the Nobel Prize, so he went back to it.
   

          "Sigh, it's for children's use. You can't be too careful." "I've done a lot of research,"Tang Haitao laughed," and that's how it's known that sand is a highly toxic material. If you take in too much of it, it'll cause multiple organ poisoning. I still remember adding sand to the fried dough sticks a few years ago, so I've been paying attention to it. "
   

          "This is also a form of clinical experience. Amazing, amazing." Zheng Ren praised with a smile.
   

          "It's nothing. This kind of situation rarely happens. The younger the child is, the more tender the skin will be, and the higher the possibility of problems. " Tang Haitao said embarrassedly,"I didn't see him in the emergency department, but someone else in the group saw him."
   

          "I looked at the information they found. The European toy safety standard EN71 3 states that the amount of borine in Crystal Clay can not exceed 300 mg/kg, and the amount of borine in clay toys can not exceed 1200 mg/kg. I've been paying attention ever since the safety supervision Bureau did an investigation a while ago. "
   

          "The toy with the highest amount of traces of metal has reached 4100mg/kg."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. This time, he had gained some knowledge. The big pig trotter only gave a diagnosis, but he did not say what caused it. If Zheng Ren were to face this small patient alone, it would probably take a long time to check.
   

          Coincidentally, Zheng Ren walked slowly to the emergency room. Seeing that Chang Yue's system panel had mostly recovered, he whispered a few words to Su Yun before bidding Tang Haitao farewell. He then went home with Yiren and Blackie.
   

          The door of the house was closed and not as wide open as he had imagined.
   

          Zheng Ren had thought that hei Zixiao would not close the door when he came out, but he did not expect it to remember this.
   

          However, this was just a guess. Zheng Ren still carefully shielded Yiren behind him, afraid that there would be a thief in the house.
   

          He opened the door and looked up and down. There was no problem, so Zheng Ren was relieved.
   

          While Yiren was tidying up the coffee table, Su Yun had drunk half a bottle of whiskey, and hei Zi had finished the rest.
   

          The wine bottle was upside down, and there were some wine stains on the ground.
   

          Zheng Ren was also quite speechless about this. Who wouldn't have a headache if they had a little fellow who loved to drink and knew how to open and close the door by himself?
   

          It was inevitable that he had to have a good chat with Blackie in a "sincere and earnest" manner. Zheng Ren only stopped when hei Zi showed an annoyed expression and Zheng Ren also felt bored.
   

          "Zheng Ren, will sister Yue be back tomorrow?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "I should be able to. I went to take a look later. Her vital signs are stable and there are no serious complications. " Zheng Ren laughed."If it wasn't for your quick reaction and the shot of adrenaline a few minutes earlier, Chang Yue would probably have to undergo a tracheotomy."
   

          "Hehe, when you said that, it reminded me of the community Hospital below my house. I'll definitely be faster if I run than an ambulance." Xie Yiren pouted and said cutely.
   

          "If that's the case, it'll be troublesome." "The incision at home has not been disinfected," Zheng Ren said."Chang Yue will need to be hospitalized for at least a few days."
   

          After they were done cleaning up, Xie Yiren snuggled up to Zheng Ren and whispered to him. She was still worried about Chang Yue and kept asking.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2414: Exciting

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Chang Yue could not hold it in anymore after 18 hours of observation the next day.
   

          At the hospital, she had convinced the emergency doctor, Su Yun, and finally Zheng Ren. Finally, she had returned home as she had wished.
   

          It was a false alarm, but everyone felt like they had just survived a disaster. To be able to live well was indeed something worth celebrating.
   

          However, Zheng Ren still insisted that Chang Yue had to eat liquid food for two and a half days. After all, acute allergic shock caused the body to be in a state of stress, and if the situation was serious, it was possible for the patient to suffer from upper gastrointestinal bleeding.
   

          Although Chang Yue looked fine, Zheng Ren still allowed her to eat the porridge cautiously. In any case, he would just treat it as a rabbit for the next two days. He couldn't eat greasy food.
   

          "Zheng Ren, is sister Yue on a diet recently?" Xie Yiren was already ready to go and buy all kinds of delicious food for Chang Yue.
   

          Although it couldn't be eaten as usual, it could still be chopped and put into the porridge. In Xie Yiren's eyes, the days spent with plain porridge and pickled vegetables were torture.
   

          "Just don't make it too spicy or greasy." Zheng Ren felt that the word 'taboo' was very familiar.
   

          "Alright,"
   

          The two of them chatted as they changed their shoes and prepared to go downstairs. Blackie squatted on the ground, staring at the two of them. At this time, as long as there was a slight movement to signal that he wanted to go out together, Blackie would rush up like a Black Lightning with a leash in his mouth.
   

          "Be good. If you're going to buy groceries, then don't go." Zheng Ren said gently as he touched hei Zi's head.
   

          "Blackie, there!" Su Yun picked up a peanut and shook it at hei Zi.
   

          Hei Zi seemed to be in a dilemma, but in the end, he still ran happily towards Su Yun.
   

          "Zheng Ren, other than the ones that are too spicy and too oily, what about the others?" Xie Yiren asked,"when I was sick, my mom said that I can't eat any appetizers. Sister Yue, is this okay?"
   

          "Xingxing ..." Zheng Ren held Xie Yiren's hand and entered the elevator.
   

          He had explained this word to his patients countless times, so he was very familiar with it.
   

          Usually, after surgery, or even when the patient was successfully discharged from the hospital, he would first express his gratitude to the doctor and ask if there was anything he did not eat. Could seafood, beef, and mutton be eaten?
   

          In the past, Zheng Ren would always explain in detail, but that was no longer necessary now. Chang Yue was the only one responsible for the communication between the medical team and the patients.
   

          "I feel that Chinese medicine focuses on looking, listening, asking, and feeling. We can't use one or two concepts to solve all problems." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Xie Yiren didn't notice that Zheng Ren was using the tone and logic of someone talking to a patient's family. She happily pulled Zheng Ren into the elevator.
   

          "I want to make seafood porridge for sister Yue, but I heard that seafood is appetizing. What if you eat something bad? I'm so scared." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "I think that seafood is considered as an appetizer, and it might be from a few years ago ... Forget it, there's no theoretical basis. If you're worried, then don't let Chang Yue eat it."
   

          "Where's the beef and mutton? Is it also considered an exciting event?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "It's said to have the function of nourishing the middle and Qi, nourishing the spleen and stomach, strengthening the bones and muscles, dispelling phlegm and stopping the wind, and quenching thirst and saliva. It's suitable for people with sunken Qi, short breath, weak body, sore muscles, long-term anemia, yellow face, and dizziness. " Zheng Ren laughed."It's more like an instigative. There's also another saying. Mutton doesn't count, but beef does."
   

          "We can't eat beef and mutton either ..." Xie Yiren's mood was a little low.
   

          Since they couldn't eat beef and mutton, they could only eat some vegetables.
   

          "Where's Qing Cai?"
   

          "Tomato, eggplant, spinach, chilies, chives, shiitake mushrooms ..."
   

          "Wait a minute. Is shiitake mushroom a stimulating substance?!" Xie Yiren asked in surprise.
   

          "It should be said that almost all edible fungi are stimulating." Zheng Ren still used the tone of explaining the patient's condition to the patient's family. He used words like 'almost','should','almost','possibly', and so on.
   

          "Any food that can cause dry mouth, red eyes, swollen gums, and constipation are considered stimulating. However, this was mentioned in a recent Chinese medicine paper." Zheng Ren said,"in the Chinese medical books, it seems to be called 'moving the wind to create the Yang'. I don't have much research in this area."
   

          "You can't eat this nor that. Don't tell me you can only have some millet porridge to nourish your stomach."
   

          "Well, Xiaomi can do it. It's also known as millet, sweet in nature, slightly cold, and enters the lungs and large intestine. " Zheng Ren was showing off the little knowledge he had of Chinese medicine.
   

          When Xie Yiren thought about how Chang Yue was going to eat like a rabbit, she felt a little worried.
   

          The joy he had felt when he was buying groceries was all gone, leaving only distress and unwillingness.
   

          "Actually, there's been a research on the fusion of Chinese and Western medicine recently. I think it's quite reliable." Zheng Ren replied,"the term 'stimulating food' refers to food that might cause allergic reactions."
   

          "Allergic ..." Xie Yiren was a little "allergic" to that word.
   

          Chang Yue got into such a big accident just because she drank some warm water yesterday. If it were not for the two experienced emergency doctors at home, she might not have survived.
   

          Therefore, Xie Yiren would rather believe it than not. As she chatted with Zheng Ren, she walked past most of the stalls in the market with regret.
   

          If Chang Yue can't eat, then everyone should stop eating too. She couldn't let everyone eat and drink while she watched.
   

          That would be too inhumane, especially for Chang Yue, who claimed to be on a diet but had to eat a lot of food when she went to buy groceries with Xie Yiren every day. That could only be described as cruel.
   

          The market was bustling with noise and Zheng Ren was in charge of carrying the things. Every time she bought a dish, Xie Yiren would ask Chang Yue if she could eat it now.
   

          If it was someone else, Zheng Ren would have been annoyed.
   

          However, it was Yiren who had asked him that question, so he explained patiently as he watched Xie Yiren leave with a smile. There were even some who pretended to be in a daze and went to the system library to flip through the books.
   

          Although there were all sorts of 'inedible' things, Zheng Ren's hands were still filled with all sorts of ingredients.
   

          Faced with the dazzling array of ingredients, Zheng Ren did not know how to arrange them and make a delicious meal out of them.
   

          Cooking was also a difficult subject, but Zheng Ren had no interest in it.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren felt that whether it was seafood, beef, mutton, or any other "stimulating food," there was no problem at all.
   

          There was no incision on Chang Yue's body, so this should not have been involved. But since Yiren asked, he might as well eat less. It wouldn't do him any harm anyway. Zheng Ren felt that he would go crazy if he really got an allergic reaction after eating.
   

          If it was a patient who had just undergone surgery, Zheng Ren felt that it was necessary to supplement them with protein. Otherwise, if they did not have enough nutrition, it would affect the healing of the incision.
   

          After returning home to recuperate, there seemed to be a lot of things to take note of. Zheng Ren sighed. It wasn't easy being a doctor, and it didn't seem to be easy for the patient's family either.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2415: If the mountain doesn't come, I'll go.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Dr. Rafferson flew to the imperial capital.
   

          In the field of biomedical science, rafferson didn't have any particularly outstanding contributions. However, he was the Chairman of the Committee for the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine, so he couldn't be measured by the standards of ordinary scholars.
   

          Every year, professor rafson enjoyed the lobbying of many research institutes, top professors, and industry elites.
   

          Professor rafson was happy to be respected and to find his place in history. However, this year's Nobel Prize judges didn't make him happy.
   

          The people in clinical medicine, led by Dr. Mehal, suddenly burst out with infinite enthusiasm and were ready to fight for the Nobel Prize that had not been awarded to clinical medicine for more than half a century.
   

          However, Dr. Raffson wasn't worried about Dr. Mehal and the group of clinical people who agreed with his idea.
   

          In the end, they still had to vote to decide who the Nobel Prize would go to.
   

          Ever since the incident where Dr. Mehal went to the imperial capital for surgery, Dr. Raffson used all kinds of means to win him over, divide him, and tempt him. He firmly believed that he had the absolute advantage in votes. No matter how hard the other side tried, Dr. Raffson and his group would still lose in the final voting.
   

          How was the organ transplant?
   

          So what if it was test-tube baby?
   

          If they couldn't win the Nobel Prize, they couldn't win it. In the end, organ transplantation was still considered from a biological point of view, and it had nothing to do with Clinical Surgery.
   

          This was a tradition. The Nobel Prize was a top-tier award with a tradition.
   

          However, a month ago, professor rafson met an independent director of Lanke group at a cocktail party.
   

          Professor raffson knew who he represented.
   

          The hidden big families in Europe that had been around for hundreds of years had used a complicated method, through countless funds and charity organizations, to break up their huge family assets into pieces and hide under the water.
   

          It was a giant crocodile, a prehistoric giant crocodile.
   

          Dr. Raffson was a little surprised when he heard the news. It was said that from the incident after the end of World War II until now, they were the ones who set the rules more than half a century ago, and they were still the ones who wanted to break the rules.
   

          In the face of the Lanke group's independent director and the ancient and huge family behind him, professor rafson did not dare to resist.
   

          If Dr. Raffson had received the news a few months ago, he would have reviewed all the awards in a fair and just manner without hesitation.
   

          However, the counterattack from the reviewer who used to be a clinician had made him extremely unhappy. Even though he knew that there was nothing he could do to salvage the situation, he had still observed for a few months.
   

          What made him angry was that the young doctor from the capital was too arrogant! This was the original sin!
   

          He still had to go through the necessary procedures. He had come to visit him and politely expressed his respect for him. Was this too much?
   

          But,
   

          But!
   

          But!
   

          Other than professor Rudolf Wagner from the University of Neverwinter in Germany, doctor Zheng, the main founder of the new TIPS surgical method, showed no signs of coming.
   

          This put professor raffson in a difficult position.
   

          It wasn't that there weren't people who "accidentally" won the Nobel Prize without any prior communication, but those were all results of two or more major projects.
   

          Sometimes, two big projects that were well-matched in strength would compete with each other and end up with both sides suffering losses. The selection committee could only eliminate them all and choose the lucky one.
   

          But this time, it was different. This was a shattering and overthrowing of more than half a century's tradition. Professor raffson even believed that this would affect the future of Biology and Medicine. This was a big event!
   

          Dr. Raffson had been slandering the arrogant doctor Zheng every day.
   

          As time went by, professor raffson became restless.
   

          In the beginning, he still had a trace of hope, hoping that he had misunderstood this matter. However, more and more information showed that the ancient family was serious, including the many Foundation and Lanke company standing in front.
   

          The world had changed. Professor raffson sighed.
   

          After a few rounds of thinking, he finally made a difficult decision. Since Youyou didn't want to come over, he would go over himself.
   

          The last thing that made Dr. Raffson decide was that he vaguely smelled something wrong. It was said that the leader of the Bruch family had personally gone to the imperial capital a few months ago.
   

          If Sir old Roche could go, why couldn't he? Dr. Raffson found an excuse. He had received the news quite late, only vaguely knowing about it in September.
   

          TIPS surgery required a huge number of cases to be completed so that it would be in line with the rules. Doctor Zheng was very busy, but if he went to the capital to give a lecture, he could visit him "while he was there."
   

          Professor raffson felt that he had done enough to express his apology.
   

          He contacted a biological research Institute in the capital and held a Grand speech at the Imperial Medical University. These were all procedural matters. Dr. Raffson didn't give the other party a chance to play dumb.
   

          If he ran to the other party's house and didn't see them, it wouldn't make sense.
   

          However, the next moment ...
   

          Dr. Raffson was still disappointed.
   

          He had already run to the stream at the foot of the mountain, but the mountain remained unmoved. It was still silent and had no intention of paying him a visit.
   

          The time to leave the imperial capital was getting closer and closer, and Dr. Raffson was like an ant on a hot pan, anxious every day.
   

          On the last day, professor rafferson's heart was gloomy as he faced the enthusiastic principal of the Imperial Medical University and the researchers of the Institute of Biology.
   

          After a painful mental struggle, Dr. Raffson finally raised the white flag and surrendered.
   

          He had already come to the imperial capital and had already walked to the foot of the mountain. What was there to be reserved about?
   

          After a friendly conversation, professor rafferson explained his thoughts.
   

          Principal Zhang, the managing Vice Principal of the Imperial Medical University, was stunned. The world's top scholar in front of him was going to visit boss Zheng?
   

          Doctor Zheng was probably boss Zheng. Shouldn't boss Zheng be the one to attend the meeting? How could they let professor raffson go?
   

          This was not in line with principal Zhang's understanding of the world. Although he knew that 912's little boss Zheng had been in the limelight recently, no matter what kind of understanding or analysis, professor raffson should not have come personally.
   

          So principal Zhang immediately contacted 912's Deputy Dean Yuan, but the news he got was still that boss Zheng was busy and had no time.
   

          Although principal Zhang was shocked, when he said this and saw Dr. Raffson's expression, he felt a little happy.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2416: Equipment can't run new algorithms

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren was sitting in the community hospital's demonstration room. The curtains were drawn tightly, and not a single ray of sunlight could enter.
   

          Christian sat elegantly in a dark corner. Even if the curtains were pulled open, there would be no sunlight shining on him. Zheng Ren could understand the innate habit of the bruches.
   

          A life where he couldn't even eat garlic fish was really boring. Although Zheng Ren didn't think it was necessary to eat garlic-flavored fish, it didn't stop him from thinking about Chris.
   

          The witch Maris was wearing a black robe and sitting opposite Zheng Ren. Zheng Ren was holding the test report that she had done in a private medical Center in Europe and was reading it carefully.
   

          "Zheng, everything you need is done. Maris also likes her new body shape." Christian said with a smile.
   

          "Is it the huge document you sent yesterday?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Su, you didn't read such an important thing?"
   

          "I thought it was a picture of the world's beauty pageant." Su Yun made a small joke and shrugged.
   

          "There's nothing wrong with your understanding," Christian said,"in my memory, Maris was such a little girl."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other. The terrifying witch, whose lower body was a mountain of flesh and upper body was half a dried corpse, had turned into a little girl in Christian's mouth.
   

          Su Yun could not accept this description.
   

          However, before he could say anything, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          "Hello, President Yuan." Zheng Ren had a fake smile on his face.
   

          "Oh, I might not have time for the seminar. I have two guests here. Um ... I guess you can say that I'm a patient. "
   

          "Oh, I'm from Europe."
   

          "Okay. I'm sorry, President Yuan."
   

          After exchanging a few more polite words, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "What seminar? why do I need you to participate?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren shook his head. He had no interest in learning from other doctors or attending social events. He focused on performing surgeries and seeing patients every day. He was really like a young doctor Who had almost no contact with the outside world.
   

          Recently, Zheng Ren had turned down all the interviews and did not attend any academic conferences. Zheng Ren even felt that it was a waste of time to receive people like Christian.
   

          However, he couldn't say no to Christian's visit. He had always been kind to him, and part of the 3D printing system was controlled by Christian's help.
   

          Was this considered returning the favor? If he was a person suffering from Parkinson's disease, that would be the case.
   

          Su Yun only asked one question. Recently, he had been so busy that he had no time to care about other things. The two of them even rarely went to the emergency department.
   

          "Kerry, our hardware is from half a year ago. It's a bit slow to run such a large amount of data. Please wait a moment." As Su Yun spoke, she downloaded the information that Christian had given her and was about to play it.
   

          "Su, based on my observation, your equipment is already very advanced, better than most of the equipment in European laboratories." Christian naturally knew that Su Yun was not asking him to change the equipment, so he could chat with her and improve their relationship.
   

          "Oh, right, su." "The scientists at the Germany Institute of Tissue Engineering and Regenerative Medicine have successfully developed a new algorithm called DeepMACT," Christian said."It can see all cancer metastasis in the whole body, including a single cancer cell metastasis."
   

          "That's why I say we have to run the procedures faster. If it was in the past, it would take at least a few months to see it clearly. Now, the CT scan with the new algorithm was like an ordinary enhanced CT scan. Boss, isn't it time to change the machine?" Su Yun nagged.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          You just bought it and you want to change it? Although it was impossible for Lin Jiaojiao to invest a large sum of money to buy the world's most advanced equipment, the things here were the improved versions of what Su Yun had plundered from Chunu anser.
   

          If this was not enough, did he want to go to heaven?
   

          Clinical research didn't need the things he said to be good or bad. Even Zheng Ren felt that it was a waste to have too much equipment overflowing.
   

          As the data was exported, Maris's fat distribution appeared on the virtual screen. Christian had found a laboratory in Europe to perform the most reasonable operation, and this operation, which could be said to be a long one, would be completed by Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren crossed his arms and looked at the virtual image, thinking about the various possibilities.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery was really not high for him, but he had to perform at least thirty to forty surgeries in the first stage. It was like a foolish old man moving a mountain.
   

          However, it was not the Wangwu and Taixing that had to be moved, but the redundant fat tissue in Maris 'lower limbs. The skin had to be trimmed and reshaped to not leave any scars.
   

          To be honest, Zheng Ren was not very interested in plastic surgery.
   

          She didn't have time to eat abalone and sea cucumber when she was still hungry. There were a lot of patients who faced life and death without diagnosis or treatment, but they had to waste time doing plastic surgery.
   

          'I can't owe anyone favors in the future,' Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          It was so troublesome to fix Maris up to Christian's design, and Zheng Ren was a little annoyed.
   

          However, since he had already decided to do the surgery, he would do it well. Zheng Ren looked at the massive amount of data being transmitted while he simulated the surgery in his heart.
   

          "The algorithm is still wrong, an algorithm for medical care ... Kerry, you just mentioned the Germany research team, do you have any investment?" Su Yun was a little impatient as he asked casually.
   

          Christian smiled and did not say anything.
   

          Su Yun glanced at him and already had an idea. There must be a connection. Maybe it was something the Bruch family made to study the mutated form of the loli disease.
   

          In fact, in the history of science, or in the history of medicine, such situations were not rare.
   

          For example, the sidyloxol citronaine that was developed to treat heart diseases was not used to treat heart diseases now.
   

          Another example was when they first developed a certain Lorraine drug, it was used to suppress coughing in clinical medicine.
   

          At that time, the Bardi Empire's presidents had proudly said,""This ro Yin is really a good business." Most doctors praised it as a high-quality, safe medicine with magical effects that could relieve coughs, pain, and treat all other diseases.
   

          And the result? He could only laugh.
   

          As they were chatting, there was a knock on the door.
   

          "President Zheng, someone is looking for you." Fan Tianshui's voice came through the door. He knew that the guest today was the mysterious person who had carried out the last mission, so he did not open the door.
   

          "Oh? Who is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's getting harder and harder to see you." Principal Zhang's voice was heard. Although he was smiling, there was a hint of impatience in his tone.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2417: Role model for learning

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun's lips curled up as she went to open the door.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and made a hand gesture, indicating that he did not need to move. Instead, he walked directly to the door.
   

          He opened the door and saw fan Tianshui standing in front of the crowd, blocking their way. He had gradually integrated into the world of ordinary people, and his edges and corners were hidden. But in the midst of all this, he was proud.
   

          This wasn't a battlefield, and he couldn't just kill anyone who tried to break in.
   

          Christian's two bodyguards were standing to the side. Principal Zhang was a little worried, so he did not force his way in.
   

          Su Yun did not listen to Zheng Ren's arrangements. He followed beside him and saw principal Zhang from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University and an old foreigner.
   

          That foreign old man looked very familiar. Su Yun narrowed her eyes and immediately remembered that the rich boy had given her some information about him.
   

          He laughed.
   

          "Boss, it's the chairman of the Nobel Prize committee, Dr. Rafferson." Su Yun whispered to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was a little surprised. Why was the old scholar's system panel so red? But he didn't show any surprise and only nodded slightly.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren come out, fan Tianshui moved to the side, but he still looked at the visitors with hostility.
   

          "Boss Zheng," At this moment, principal Zhang felt the weight on his body lighten. He strode over and reached out his hand."You're a busy man now. It's so difficult to meet you."
   

          "Principal Zhang from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University." Su Yun said softly.
   

          "Principal Zhang, you're too polite." Zheng Ren said,"two guests have arrived. You are ..."
   

          "Dr. Rafferson said he came here to talk to you." Principal Zhang saw Zheng Ren's Mountain-like body blocking the door, but he did not invite everyone in to sit. His originally confused emotions became a little impatient.
   

          "I really can't get away." Zheng Ren put on his habitual fake smile."Why don't we go to the hospital to talk?"
   

          Principal Zhang was angry. He took Dr. Rafferson from 912 to the community Hospital. Although it wasn't far, this wasn't the way to treat a guest. Besides, who was professor raffson? He was the Chairman of the Committee for the Biology and Medicine awards!
   

          When he saw that professor rafferson was invited, his first thought was about boss Zheng. If she could create an opportunity for boss Zheng to communicate with her, he would probably be grateful to her.
   

          However, he did not expect that this young boy would be so insensible.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't move. After shaking hands with principal Zhang, he didn't have any intention of leaving.
   

          "Doctor Zheng!" Dr. Raffson said in the language of the gods,"nice to meet you."
   

          "Professor raffson, nice to meet you." Zheng Ren greeted him politely.
   

          Dr. Raffson stepped forward and reached out his hand.
   

          Someone was blocking the system panel, so Zheng Ren didn't see it clearly. As he stood in front of Zheng Ren, a diagnosis appeared in Zheng Ren's eyes. It was lung cancer in the right lower lung.
   

          "Uh ... She already has lung cancer. Why is she still running around?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Did he not notice? It shouldn't be possible. The elderly with respected academic status like them had regular physical examinations. If there was cancer, they would definitely discover it as soon as possible and perform surgery as soon as possible.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his hand and felt the change in his palm. He then confirmed his "correct" thinking.
   

          "It's not easy," Zheng Ren thought to himself. Perhaps it was the old man's persistence and persistence.
   

          He must have some unfulfilled wish, especially for an old scientist and scholar. When he thought of this, his heart was filled with respect. In order to spread the word of academia, he had to travel all over the world.
   

          In an instant, Dr. Raffson's image in Zheng Ren's mind grew.
   

          "Doctor, is your illness beyond surgery?" Zheng Ren asked,"do you have a scan? let me take a look."
   

          Su Yun was suddenly stunned. The boss was really cunning! He talked about the surgery the moment they met. It sounded like he was hinting that Dr. Raffson had diagnosed a malignant tumor, and it was the kind that couldn't be operated on.
   

          Tsk tsk, Dr. Rafferson was the biggest stumbling block to winning the Nobel Prize. If it was him, he would definitely not give him a good look. Su Yun found an excuse for Zheng Ren in her heart as she chuckled and watched the show.
   

          "What?" Dr. Raffson was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren's Swedish was so fluent that he had a strong stockholm accent. If Dr. Raffson closed his eyes, he would feel like he was back in Sweden, wandering on the streets of Christian stend.
   

          However, doctor Zheng talked about surgery as soon as they met. What did he mean?
   

          The translator said Zheng Ren's words softly, but his voice became softer and softer. In the end, it was almost like a mosquito buzzing.
   

          Did I hear wrong? The translator was a little confused.
   

          He had never heard of Dr. Rafferson coming to the imperial capital to attend an academic conference. He had been following Dr. Rafferson for the past few days, and he had not seen anything unusual with Dr. Rafferson.
   

          Was this the rhythm of a fight ...
   

          If an international dispute arose because of his mishearing, it would be a big deal! The interpreter started to sweat.
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren eagerly, hoping that this young expert in front of him would say it again. There must have been some uncommon vocabulary that he did not find during the simultaneous interpretation process.
   

          Principal Zhang and the others were also stunned. What was boss Zheng doing?
   

          "Dr. Raffson, thank you for your hard work." Zheng Ren said sincerely,"you came to the capital to give a lecture despite being sick. You've done your best to promote academic progress. A real scholar should be like you. You're my role model."
   

          He used a little force but didn't hurt professor raffson's hand. He looked at professor raffson with a warm and sincere gaze.
   

          Professor raffson finally understood.
   

          The long-suppressed anger in his heart finally burst out!
   

          Was this a curse on himself? This was simply too vicious! Dr. Raffson felt Zheng Ren's grip tighten. He wanted to shake Zheng Ren's hand off, but his hand was shaking in anger.
   

          The misunderstanding continued.
   

          "Do you have video data? There are some surgeries that others can't do, but I can give it a try. " Zheng Ren continued to speak sincerely.
   

          Dr. Raffson's vision turned black, and he almost fainted. The anger in his chest was like the sudden eruption of the volcano of vesuwei, drowning Pompeii city. It was filled with hot lava, and it was impossible to stop.
   

          "You're too much!" Dr. Raffson finally tore off his mask and roared,""Even if the Bruch family is speaking up for you, I will fight to the end, absolutely ..."
   

          Professor raffson suddenly saw an elegant tuxedo in front of him.
   

          His face and neck were pale, and there were two scars on his neck.
   

          "Dr. Rafson, are you saying that you want to become enemies with the great Bruch family?" Christian smiled and asked,"I really admire your courage. Other than Vatican, you are the only one who dares to directly declare that you are the enemy of the Bruch family."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2418: Those are all feudal superstitions.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Christian spoke in English. The crowd did not understand Swiss or Dutch, but they could more or less understand what he meant in English.
   

          Everyone was shocked. Professor rafson, who was standing in front of Zheng Ren, slowly froze. Then, more fear crept up his face, his pupils shrank to the size of needles, and his legs trembled.
   

          "Mr. Kerry ..." Dr. Raffson said in a quivering voice.
   

          "Chris, he's sick. Stop it." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "Zheng, he was very unhappy just now. Do you still want to treat him?" Christian looked at Dr. Raffson with a smile and asked in a rhythmic manner, as if he was reciting a poem.
   

          "Oh, I'm fine."
   

          "Why weren't you so good-tempered when you beat me up on the plane?!" Christian raised his hands high to express his shock and confusion.
   

          "You're fine. You'll recover soon. "He can't ..." Zheng Ren shook his head and looked at professor rafson with pity.
   

          "Everyone who dares to provoke the Bruch family will have their fate written in history books." Christian said with a smile and elegance.
   

          "You can go back first." Zheng Ren shook his head."I have a rough understanding of Maris 'condition. Let's have the surgery here."
   

          Maris ... This name is so familiar.
   

          Dr. Raffson's mind went blank when he heard Christian's name, but he was stunned when he heard Maris 'name.
   

          Then, a thought appeared in his mind.
   

          Could it be the legendary mysterious and cursed witch, Maris?
   

          Dr. Raffson stumbled, and Zheng Ren quickly helped him up,""Old fan, go and get a wheelchair!"
   

          "Zheng, people like him have to go through three to four full physical examinations every year. It's very difficult for them to have an illness that was not discovered." Christian said.
   

          "Oh, I guess he knows he can't make it, so he came to the capital to teach." Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "..." Dr. Raffson did not dare to look at Christian. He did not expect the "arrogant" Dr. Zheng to be so close to Mr. Kerry of the Bruch family.
   

          From what they were saying, it seemed that Dr. Zheng had even hit Lord Kerry on the plane.
   

          Professor raffson couldn't think about this. The more he thought about it, the more he felt like he was courting death.
   

          Fortunately, he had chosen to come to the capital.
   

          If the mountain doesn't come over, I'll go over. This was the best choice, and there was no mistake at all.
   

          Dr. Raffson felt the sharp and cold eyes of Mr. Kerry staring at him. He quickly grabbed Zheng Ren's hand."Zheng, what's wrong with me?"
   

          He absolutely did not believe that he was sick. This was all the evil and arrogant Dr. Zheng's curse.
   

          Even if he had a latent malignant tumor that had started to grow after the physical examination, Zheng had only taken a look at him. How could he have known?
   

          But now, Dr. Rafferson would rather talk to the vicious and arrogant Dr. Zheng than not say anything and silently accept Christian's gaze.
   

          Christian also thought it was interesting, and Dr. Raffson was thinking the same thing.
   

          Even professor raffson didn't know, so how could Zheng know at a glance?
   

          This didn't make sense!
   

          Christian was one of the Bruch family's people who believed in modern technology, so he looked at Zheng Ren with interest, waiting for the young man who had been kissed by God to explain.
   

          Fan Tianshui pushed the wheelchair over, and Zheng Ren asked Dr. Raffson to sit down.
   

          "Doctor, you really don't know that you're sick?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.
   

          "I ... Just had a physical examination 88 days ago." "I'm going back to China for a physical examination,"professor raffson said.
   

          "There was no problem with my last physical examination, including my coronary artery. Her blood cholesterol is a little high, and she's taking medicine to control it. "
   

          Professor raffson felt the cold gaze on him weaken. He let out a long breath, as if a huge rock had been removed from his body.
   

          As for how to apologize to master Kerry in the future and get his forgiveness, that would be a matter for the future.
   

          Who would have thought that master Kerry would be in the imperial capital, and with him was the legendary ancient and mysterious witch, Maris!
   

          As for diseases, Dr. Raffson didn't care. He thought it didn't exist at all and was just a vicious curse.
   

          "So that's how it is." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Zheng, tell me your reason. I'm really interested. When the heavens kissed your hands, could it be that they kissed your eyes as well, allowing you to see the truth through the chaos of time and space?"
   

          Christian smiled and said elegantly,"Maris said that she can occasionally see a fragment of the future, but no one can see the essence of things. Even Lord rochter can't do that."
   

          "I'm just making a rough guess. " Zheng Ren shook his head and said to Christian,"no one can see the essence of things. In our country, what you're talking about is called feudal superstition."
   

          "Feudal superstition?" Christian repeated the word, which was unfamiliar to him.
   

          Principal Zhang was dumbfounded.
   

          The chairman of the Nobel Committee for Biology and Medicine, Dr. Raffson, sat in a wheelchair with a terrified look on his face. He looked like a paralyzed old man.
   

          Meanwhile, boss Zheng was casually talking about feudal superstitions with the strange man behind him, who made Dr. Raffson terrified.
   

          All of this was too hard to understand.
   

          Principal Zhang was silent. He knew that this was because he was not at a high enough level. His relatives from his hometown had lived in a small city all their lives and had not seen enough. Every time they came to the capital, they would express surprise at many details.
   

          And now, he was that poor relative from the countryside. Boss Zheng's social circle could already look down on the chairman of the Nobel Prize committee ...
   

          Thinking of this, principal Zhang felt a wave of fear and helplessness. A lot of things that he didn't understand before appeared in his mind. No wonder boss Zheng was usually arrogant, no wonder boss Zheng rarely communicated with the medical circle in the capital, no wonder boss Zheng ...
   

          That's right, boss Zheng was already a tenured professor at the Massachusetts General Hospital, so there was nothing more to say.
   

          But how did he know that Dr. Raffson had terminal cancer at a glance? Principal Zhang didn't understand.
   

          Did he have superpowers? Thinking of this, principal Zhang was stunned.
   

          Everyone's eyes gradually gathered on Zheng Ren, waiting for him to give an explanation.
   

          Su Yun, who was standing beside Zheng Ren, was also a little confused. However, he could feel all kinds of suspicious or malicious gazes directed at his boss. He smiled in disdain.
   

          So what if he scolded Dr. Raffson in front of him?
   

          He took half a step forward and was about to say something when he felt a bump on his shoulder. Then, he heard his boss's voice.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2419: Came in a hurry and left in a hurry

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Oh, it's about the diagnosis," Zheng Ren said,"it's obvious that it's either lung or stomach cancer. Can't you tell?"
   

          Su Yun was speechless.
   

          "I don't blame you guys. People in the field of biomedical science and clinical medicine are in different fields." Zheng Ren seemed to have understood something and said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun did not understand. This was a bit of an AoE attack. The boss used his ultimate skill, the contempt of the king, and directly knocked down everyone in front of him.
   

          Was the boss playing hard to get or something else? Su Yun could not understand this.
   

          "Zheng ..." Dr. Raffson was a little embarrassed when he heard the simultaneous translator. This was an undisguised insult to those who did biological research. Arrogant, simply too arrogant!
   

          However, he only said a meaningless note and then went silent.
   

          In the face of Lord Christian from the Bruch family, he did not dare to question Zheng Ren's statement. Even if he was full of contempt, in front of Lord Kerry, it was just a gentle gaze, not important at all.
   

          "Here." Zheng Ren grabbed professor raffson's wrist and raised his hand.
   

          "Dr. Raffson's palm has begun to change like a cow's belly. This is a very obvious clinical symptom." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          He was speaking in Chinese, so the simultaneous translator subconsciously translated his words into English.
   

          Change like a cow's belly?
   

          This kind of physical change would not exist in the textbooks.
   

          Dr. Raffson looked at his fingers and palm. They were wrinkled.
   

          He had always thought that he was old, which was why this happened. People all grow old, don't they?
   

          When wrinkles crawled up the corners of a person's mouth, face, and even every part of their body, it meant that the youth of youth was far away, and the abundant energy was far away from themselves.
   

          This was a natural, objective law that no one could change.
   

          How is this a sign of illness?
   

          "Dr. Raffson's hands have a velvet-like appearance and wrinkles. I think he's not familiar with the changes in clinical symptoms, so he didn't pay enough attention to it. Doctor, clinical work is very important. "
   

          Zheng Ren said earnestly.
   

          I'll endure! Dr. Raffson thought. This statement was obviously criticizing the Nobel Prize for not paying attention to clinical medicine and giving everything to Bioengineering, which gave the future development trend.
   

          But what was wrong with that? Dr. Raffson was angry and ashamed.
   

          "But Dr. Raffson's performance is different from normal aging. Wrinkles have a clear boundary point, which is what is commonly known as a cow's belly change in clinical medicine."
   

          Su Yun pouted. He vaguely remembered reading about a cow's belly transformation in a top Journal, but it would be too much to say that this was common in clinical medicine.
   

          However, looking at professor raffson's gloomy expression, Su Yun was overjoyed.
   

          Previously, her boss was not interested in the Nobel Prize and left everything to him. Su Yun knew how much resistance the Nobel Prize project was facing.
   

          The resistance came from professor rafson.
   

          It was not until he returned from the mission and his boss turned the tables with the diagnosis of lead poisoning that everything went according to plan and developed in a good direction.
   

          "Generally speaking, when a cow's stomach-like change appears on the palm, it can be considered lung or stomach cancer. Due to the invasion of cancer cells, the appearance of the human body changes. These are the so-called signs. "
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone was speechless.
   

          Other than Su Yun, the rest of them were in the field of teaching and Bioengineering. They could understand Zheng Ren's words, but they did not.
   

          To determine cancer based on the changes on the surface of the body?
   

          This must be a joke.
   

          "Hurry up and get a lung CT scan, as well as a full abdominal CT scan. After you're done, send me the scan." After Zheng Ren finished his simple explanation, he made a light conclusion.
   

          His tone was very certain and unquestionable.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at principal Zhang. He was the only person in the group whose face was slightly less pixelated.
   

          "Oh, okay." Principal Zhang replied in a daze.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and patted professor raffson's shoulder,""It's only been 88 days since I last did a physical examination, so it shouldn't be a big problem. You should hurry up and do the check-up. If the surgery is difficult, you can come to me. "
   

          After that, he turned the wheelchair around and handed it to the people around Dr. Raffson.
   

          The group of people was a little confused. They had come in a hurry, but after hearing a "big" piece of news, they had to leave in a hurry. This was what it meant to come in a hurry and leave in a hurry.
   

          Under professor raffson's instructions, they left in a hurry.
   

          Principal Zhang immediately arranged for the examination and contacted the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University to drive there.
   

          Principal Zhang looked at professor raffson who didn't say a word and kept thinking about the possibility of what boss Zheng said.
   

          To be able to go against the chairman of the Nobel Prize committee, boss Zheng was indeed young and full of vigor. This wasn't the point. The point was that they could still win!
   

          Principal Zhang was very far away from the Nobel Prize, so he didn't know the details. However, as a Nobel Prize candidate, one had to either visit the Nobel Prize judges and explain the details of their project to obtain the judges 'approval; It was either the referrer lobbying everywhere.
   

          There were thousands of candidates for each award every year, and every project was extremely professional and high-end. It was impossible for the judges to read through everything and conduct in-depth research and comparison.
   

          And this was only natural science. If it was a Literature Award, which was more subjective, it would be even more difficult. As for the laughable Peace Prize ... There was no point in talking about it.
   

          But boss Zheng was really mighty!
   

          Instead of visiting the judges, it was the chairman of the judging committee who came personally. When all of this was reversed, principal Zhang felt as if everything was unreal.
   

          It seemed that his work had been in vain. Boss Zheng didn't need it at all.
   

          Previously, the medical circle in the imperial capital had said that boss Zheng had a bad temper and that someone had been hit by hemostatic forceps. Although principal Zhang only smiled at these words, he had unnaturally left a perception of boss Zheng's domineering and arrogant attitude in his heart.
   

          Looking at it now, he really had the ability to be domineering.
   

          The chairman of the review Committee, Dr. Rafflson, came to visit and was scolded by boss Zheng. It seemed that he should have died early and be reincarnated early?
   

          Principal Zhang had already twisted this matter to an unbelievable degree.
   

          They arrived at the Imperial Medical University's Affiliated Hospital and arranged a green channel. Dr. Rafferson was sent for an examination.
   

          The CT scan machine scanned the patient from the chest to the pelvic cavity. This was what boss Zheng said.
   

          A group of people squeezed into the operation room, each with their own thoughts. Almost no one believed that Dr. Raffson really had a tumor. They all thought that boss Zheng was pointing at his nose and scolding him.
   

          However, they did not have to wait for long. Soon, the CT image of his lungs appeared on the screen.
   

          The lesion in his lower right lung was obvious and eye-catching!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: original source of the case://www.nejm.org/doi/full/10.1056/NEJMicm1902529
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2420: The Little Flower that is about to wither

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When Dr. Raffson walked out of the CT room, he saw everyone's gloomy faces.
   

          He realized something and immediately asked,""What happened? Is there really a tumor?"
   

          "Doctor, in your CT scan, we can see ..." One of professor raffson's assistants explained slowly. He was organizing his words as he spoke.
   

          "X-ray, I want to see the X-ray! I want the most authoritative diagnosis and analysis!" Dr. Raffson said loudly as he could already see his future.
   

          Like a passerby walking in the dark, professor raffson panicked.
   

          But when the X-ray appeared in front of Dr. Raffson, who did not know anything about medicine, he immediately saw the 3-cm lesion in the right lower lung.
   

          A malignant tumor! A tumor that was not present 88 days ago! Zheng was actually right!
   

          Dr. Raffson felt a little dizzy. How did the "vicious" curse become a reality?
   

          Meanwhile, principal Zhang and the others had yet to recover from the negative emotions of surprise, shock, fear, and confusion.
   

          Dr. Raffson immediately asked to return to his country. He felt like he was cursed, not sick.
   

          He had lung cancer the moment he came to the capital. If he didn't hurry and leave, he might end up with late-stage lung cancer if he delayed it for another two days. There was no good way to cure it.
   

          At that time, it would be too late to regret.
   

          At this moment, Dr. Raffson was in extreme regret.
   

          She knew that doctor Zheng was someone who could be with Lord Kerry ... No, that was just one of them. He was the person who could cure the witch Maris, how could she dare to offend him!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren did not receive the video, so he was not in a hurry. Professor rafferson's illness should not be treated in the imperial capital.
   

          The sky was already dark by the time he finished talking to Christian.
   

          Taking advantage of the lack of sunlight, she sent Christian away. Maris stayed in the imperial capital and waited for Zheng Ren's treatment.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren felt that the entire 3D scan and image reconstruction could be considered perfect. Anyone could perform the surgery, but they would need to work slowly to produce fine work.
   

          However, both Christian and Maris rejected this. In Maris 'words, Zheng Ren had a pair of hands that had been kissed by God, and it was impossible for someone else to do it.
   

          So be it. Zheng Ren had no choice but to accept this 'big job'.
   

          A few days later, Zheng Ren performed Maris 'first operation. The injury was not serious, and 302 grams of fat was transplanted.
   

          This was the first step in a long surgery process that was like moving mountains and filling the sea.
   

          Through the postoperative observation, Zheng Ren adjusted and made minor adjustments to the surgical method as he explored and moved forward step by step.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't dare to be careless about Maris 'surgery. This had nothing to do with her being a legendary witch.
   

          This was because this surgery needed to be performed too many times. If the completion rate of each surgery was 95%, Zheng Ren was worried that the accumulation of time and time would reduce the overall completion rate to an outrageous level.
   

          However, her postoperative recovery was quite good, and there were no complications. Everything was progressing in a good direction.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The days were still the same. However, as he worked longer at 912 and the duration of the live stream of surgeries increased, Zheng Ren's surgery volume increased.
   

          Recently, Zheng Ren had almost no free time to go to the emergency department for a stroll.
   

          Not to mention the emergency department, even sitting leisurely in a seat near the window every afternoon, basking in the sun, and holding the fifth edition of the science of foreign surgery book to read in the system library was rare.
   

          The TIPS surgery in the morning and the live surgery stream in the afternoon were busy and boring, but Zheng Ren did not think much of it.
   

          The newly unlocked energy value had never dropped below 1000 points, and Zheng Ren was very satisfied with his constant energy.
   

          There was only one surgery in the afternoon. Zheng Ren sat in his usual spot after the surgery, feeling a little empty inside.
   

          'Maybe I've been performing too many surgeries recently, so I don't have the time to be artistic,' Zheng Ren thought. Once he switched from a busy state to an idle state, he was really a little uncomfortable.
   

          It seemed like he had not read a novel in a long time. Zheng Ren sat quietly in his seat under the sun and suddenly had such a thought.
   

          It had indeed been a long time. The last time he read a novel seemed to be when he was a chief resident in Haicheng.
   

          After that, he went on a mission to help the earthquake. Then, he came back and worked hard for the TIPS surgery and the Nobel Prize.
   

          A hobby, almost the only hobby, was abandoned just like that? (Note 1)
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and took out his phone to open the novel app.
   

          He still remembered reading more than a dozen books and raising them for a year. He didn't know how many of them were still alive.
   

          As expected, more than half of the dozen books had died from Zheng Ren's nurturing. This was quite a regretful thing.
   

          He opened a novel that he used to like, but ended with an angry chapter. He read it with regret.
   

          Zheng Ren could feel the author's anger between the lines. His heart was filled with many things, making him feel emotional.
   

          'What a pity,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          As he looked, his heart skipped a beat. How was the little boy?
   

          A long time ago, when she had just arrived at 912, she had met a little boy with a terminal tumor. He naughtily took advantage of the time when his mother and director Qi were conversing to play games. He even asked Zheng Ren to help him keep an eye on them.
   

          After that, there was a period of time when he mentioned in his QQ chat that his illness was getting better.
   

          Zheng Ren was in disbelief as he thought of a possibility.
   

          Although he had experienced many life and death situations in the hospital, he had gradually become calmer. However, in the face of a strange little boy, Zheng Ren could not bear to see him wither so early.
   

          Therefore, for some reason, Zheng Ren had stopped logging into QQ, and he had stopped reading little boy's comments.
   

          That afternoon, the sun was shining brightly. Zheng Ren, who had always been like a rock, felt a warm ray of sunlight on the soft part of his heart. His entire person also became gentler.
   

          He switched the interface to the QQ login position and muttered to himself for a long time.
   

          Although Zheng Ren had always been calm and indifferent during treatment, surgery, and emergency rescue, he was still cold and indifferent. However, that was only because of his professionalism and his professional needs.
   

          On such an afternoon, facing a small flower that was about to wither before it bloomed, he was at a loss.
   

          Finally, Zheng Ren pressed the login button.
   

          Perhaps it was fate, or perhaps it was fate, or perhaps it was the Ray of warm sunshine in the afternoon that made people's hearts change.
   

          When Zheng Ren logged in, he saw that little boy had just updated his friend status 12 minutes ago.
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: when creating a Q-Group, you feel the pressure suddenly increase.] I used to play a mobile game for two and a half years, but it was abandoned just like that. Occasionally, I would think of it, but it could only be treated as a memory. Beautiful memories existed in my past life.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2421: A grey and white life

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            [I'm discharged. Let's go home!]
   

          The exclamation mark was very eye-catching. When Zheng Ren saw it, he did not feel relieved. Instead, his heart skipped a beat, and an indescribable emotion lingered in his heart.
   

          According to his own judgment, the little boy should only have about three months to live.
   

          However, she kept saying that her condition was getting better and that she was looking forward to going back to school. This was what Zheng Ren felt was abnormal.
   

          He looked at the post from 12 minutes ago, and countless thoughts flashed through his mind.
   

          After a slight hesitation, Zheng Ren's hand started to tap on the phone screen a few times. He opened the chat interface and typed a line of words.
   

          [Are you okay?]
   

          It was a simple message without any punctuation. Zheng Ren's finger stopped on the send button and did not press it for a long time.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why didn't you read today?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and smiled at Lin Yuan."I'm chatting with a little kid."
   

          "A small patient? You must have met him in Sea city. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't explain in detail to Lin Yuan. He had his usual smile on his face, as if doing so would make the whole world a little more gentle and kind.
   

          There was nothing to hesitate about. Zheng Ren's gaze returned to his phone and he pressed the send button.
   

          Looking at the four words that he had sent, Zheng Ren waited quietly.
   

          As for what he was waiting for, Zheng Ren had no idea.
   

          Perhaps it was a message.
   

          It might be a reply.
   

          Perhaps there were many possibilities.
   

          But the most likely thing was that he wouldn't get any answer.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the judging for the Nobel Prize will be over in a few days, and the results will be announced. Are you nervous?" Lin Yuan chatted with Zheng Ren as he wrote the medical record.
   

          Gao Shaojie paused for a moment. He pricked up his ears and listened carefully to boss Zheng's answer.
   

          From the analysis of all the signs, Gao Shaojie felt that the 50 - 50 chance that Su Yun had mentioned was not an impossible task. However, as the day gradually approached, he began to feel a little nervous. Boss Zheng, on the other hand, was young and mature, and he didn't seem to have changed at all.
   

          He was as calm as a mountain. He only carried out normal medical treatment and live-streamed surgeries every day, and his emotions never seemed to fluctuate.
   

          Although he had some doubts in his heart, Gao Shaojie did not dare to ask. He quietly waited for Zheng Ren's answer, hoping to find some answers from his words.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not say anything. His phone vibrated, and his brows furrowed.
   

          [Who are you?]
   

          A reply appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          [I'm the Doctor from Room 912. We met at the entrance of the ultrasound room half a year ago. Do you still remember me?]
   

          [You ... Where are you? can I see you?]
   

          [Department of interventional services, doctor's office.]
   

          After Zheng Ren replied, the chat interface on the phone went silent. The little boy on the other end of the phone did not say anything more. In fact, Zheng Ren had a feeling that the person on the other end of the phone was not the little boy himself.
   

          The tone of his voice was different. It was completely different from the child in Zheng Ren's memory.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and walked to the door of the doctor's office as he thought of countless possibilities.
   

          He squinted at the door of the ward area. There were people coming and going there, and Zheng Ren hoped that he could see the little boy.
   

          Even if the system panel was blood-red or pale, it was fine as long as he was alive.
   

          As a doctor, he was used to seeing life and death, but he could not be torn apart by the great force between life and death. It was very difficult to achieve this. It was too difficult.
   

          Even Zheng Ren, who had the system, could not do it.
   

          Su Yun always mocked him for being an ostrich, but Zheng Ren felt that he was not an ostrich, but an injured wild wolf. In the dead of the night, he would be alone in the system space, licking the wounds on his heart. He did not want to affect his work the next day.
   

          Day after day, month after month, year after year.
   

          Some would run away, some would face it head on. No matter what the choice was, it was not bad.
   

          Just as he was letting his thoughts run wild, a hoarse voice asked,""Doctor, were you the one who spoke on QQ just now?"
   

          As expected ... Zheng Ren's heart sank.
   

          A middle-aged woman was standing beside him. She was not the 30-something-year-old woman in Zheng Ren's memory.
   

          The woman's hair was a mess. A few strands of hair were stuck to her cheek, with a little grayish-white color. The sun shone on the woman's face from behind Zheng Ren, and the speckles of gray and white could not be dispelled.
   

          It had only been half a year. How did it become like this? Zheng Ren already knew the answer, but he did not want to think about it.
   

          Nodding his head, Zheng Ren's lips moved slightly, but he did not make a sound.
   

          The woman looked at Zheng Ren and vaguely recognized him. Out of habit, she wanted to smile to express her respect for the doctor and her gratitude to the person who had been thinking about her child.
   

          However, a smile didn't appear at all. The corner of her mouth twitched twice, and her eyes revealed a dead gray color. There was no life in them.
   

          After looking at each other for a few seconds, the woman brushed her hair to her ear.
   

          Her hair and eyes were gray-white, and her entire body was gray-white, which was out of place with the afternoon sun.
   

          "Thank you," he said. The woman bowed deeply, her movements slow and stiff.
   

          "You're welcome. Please come in. " Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "No, I won 't." The woman said,"I still have to go through the discharge procedures."
   

          "My child ..." Zheng Ren asked softly.
   

          "No more treatment." The woman's tone was a little strange. Zheng Ren was 40% confused, 30% unwilling, 20% relieved, and 10% indifferent.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know if he was overreacting or what, but he could actually hear such complicated emotions in that instant.
   

          He didn't say a word and just quietly looked at the woman who had aged 20 years in half a year. Her life had already turned from colorful to gray. She could not empathize with what she had experienced in between.
   

          "The child is suffering too much." "He's very strong,"the woman said faintly." I know he just wants to keep me company. There's no need for that. We're going to use the rest of our time to look at the sun, the grass, and have a quiet chat. "
   

          Her words were scattered, like sand falling from a hourglass to the ground, and there was no way to pick them up.
   

          However, Zheng Ren understood what she meant. This was the last time they could be together, and she did not want to waste it on the endless painful treatment.
   

          When he was in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City, Zheng Ren had seen many patients who had given up on emergency treatment. Sometimes, he even had to persuade the patient's family members that this kind of diagnosis and treatment was a bottomless pit that couldn't be filled at all, and they had to act within their means.
   

          In the end, it was highly likely that they would lose both their wealth and life. If others did not keep them, their family would not be able to live on.
   

          However, looking at the woman in front of him, Zheng Ren could not say a word.
   

          "My tears have run dry, but there's really nothing I can do now." "I've come to see you," the woman said softly."I want to see everyone who has spoken to him. I want to keep every memory."
   

          The woman bowed deeply again."Thank you, doctor." Thank you for still thinking about him. Don't worry, he's not lonely. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2422: Are you alright?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, let's have dinner tonight." Su Yun wobbled in from outside and called out to Zheng Ren from afar.
   

          "Doctor, I don't know your name, but I still want to thank you." After the woman heard Su Yun's words, she said indifferently,""I won't disturb you anymore, I'm leaving."
   

          After she finished speaking, the corners of her mouth twitched slightly. It was unknown if she was trying to hold back the sadness in her heart or if she wanted to leave a smile for Zheng Ren. But in the end, he left with a blank expression.
   

          Su Yun walked over and came face to face with the woman.
   

          He was stunned for a moment, as if he had seen a ghost."You ... You ... Why are you ..."
   

          The woman turned her body slightly to let Su Yun pass and walked out slowly.
   

          Su Yun looked at the woman's back as she disappeared out of the door. He frowned and walked to Zheng Ren's side.""Why does he look like the person I met at the entrance of the ultrasound room half a year ago?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt that face blindness was a serious injury. Su Yun had completely suppressed him in this field.
   

          He nodded in silence.
   

          Su Yun had long noticed that the atmosphere was not right. He was a quick-witted person, and with his rich clinical experience, he could guess what had happened in an instant.
   

          "Boss, the child is still alive?"
   

          "I don't think it's going to work." Zheng Ren sighed."She said that she'll be discharged automatically today. She's going to take the child to see the sun and the grass."
   

          "You can't either?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the situation when he saw the little boy half a year ago. At that time, he was already in the final stage of cancer, and there was no cure. He did not know what kind of price the woman had to pay to extend the child's life by several months.
   

          He couldn't even do it back then. As for now ... It probably wouldn't be possible. It was estimated that the tumor tissue had already fully metastases, which could not be solved by surgery. He was improving, but the tumor was also spreading.
   

          He shook his head and remained silent.
   

          "Don't think about it anymore," Su Yun patted Zheng Ren's shoulder."There's a limit to human strength."
   

          "But I want to see him." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Eh? You're not scared anymore?" Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          "I've only seen him once. I wonder how he is now. " Zheng Ren said seriously,"I'm going to meet him and send him out of the hospital. I'll also say a few words to him."
   

          "You go by yourself, I'm not interested in this kind of thing." Su Yun staggered into the office.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment, then strode out. He turned around and left the ward area, heading straight to the place where the hospitalization fees were settled.
   

          In fact, he didn't have any thoughts about it. He didn't have any deep communication with the little boy in the past, and they didn't even speak more than five sentences.
   

          The related memories became blurry with the passage of time. Zheng Ren could not even remember if the little boy had called him uncle or brother.
   

          He seemed to be an uncle. At that time, he even criticized him in his heart.
   

          As he let his thoughts run wild, he arrived at the payment counter.
   

          There was a long line of people in front of more than a dozen Windows. It was not very troublesome for Zheng Ren to find someone. In a sense, it was easier to find a familiar face in a group of pixels than other people.
   

          The woman was waiting in line at window No. 3. She looked like a forty or fifty-year-old in the crowd. Her back was slightly bent, and she was breathless from the pressure of life and endless sadness.
   

          Parting, life and death, these were the most important things in the world.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed, but he did not hesitate. He walked to the woman and extended his hand.
   

          "I'm Zheng Ren. You can just call me Doctor Zheng." Zheng Ren introduced himself in a serious manner.
   

          "Er ..." The woman was dazed for a moment. She looked at Zheng Ren in confusion, not understanding why this young doctor had chased her all the way here.
   

          However, she was obviously well-educated. She reached out her hand out of habit and shook Zheng Ren's hand, saying softly,""I'm Wen xiaonuan, nice to meet you. "
   

          "Which Ward is the child in? can I go and visit him?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The woman looked into Zheng Ren's eyes. She was confused, but she still said,""Department of Oncology, bed 7-18,"
   

          "I'll go see the child. " Zheng Ren shook hands with the woman, and they could be considered to have gotten to know each other. He then turned around and left.
   

          Department 3 Oncology. Zheng Ren mumbled in his heart. He did not care what kind of gaze the woman would use to look at him.
   

          He strode to the elevator of the third inpatient department. He was not in a hurry to take the fire escape, but instead, he squeezed into the elevator to the 18th floor like the others.
   

          The elevator was bustling with people, and Zheng Ren waited for a long time before he got in.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't like crowded places. After all, the more people there were, the noisier it was. He was very annoyed. But today, he felt different.
   

          It was already good enough that they were still alive and could talk and laugh. Even if they didn't need all these, even if many people had a sad look on their faces, as long as they could survive, it was a very lucky thing.
   

          This place was bustling with activity, but it also had the smell of the mortal world.
   

          On the 18th floor, Zheng Ren got off the elevator and walked to the third Oncology Department.
   

          In Room 7, bed 18, the little boy was looking at the ceiling, deep in thought. She hadn't seen him for half a year and he had lost a lot of weight. There was a big bump on her neck, and her condition seemed to be very serious. His eyes were still lively, but he was bored.
   

          A blood-red system panel appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          All kinds of diagnosis for tumor metastasis were fatal.
   

          This was within Zheng Ren's expectations. It would be strange if they were all healed.
   

          He walked over slowly. The little boy sensed that someone was coming and shifted his eyes away from the ceiling to look at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Eh? Uncle, why are you here?" His voice was hoarse, and it was difficult for him to speak. But even so, he was still mischievous and happy, as if he had no idea what he was going to face.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and sat on the White stool beside the bed.""I'm here to see you,"
   

          "Are you alright?" The little boy asked.
   

          "I'm fine. How about you?"
   

          "I'm just average, but my mom said she'll take me to see the grass after I'm discharged." "It's the kind of grass in the wild,"said the little boy."It's a boundless grassland. It's autumn now, you won't be able to see it if you don't go. "
   

          Is it autumn? Zheng Ren was not very sensitive to the changes in the Four Seasons. If Yiren didn't help him change his clothes, Zheng Ren wouldn't even remember. He would probably spend a year changing one or two sets of clothes in the Department every day.
   

          Sitting in front of the bed, Zheng Ren didn't know what to say.
   

          The little boy, on the other hand, was very talkative. His voice was hoarse because the tumor had invaded his thyroid, cervical spine, and windpipe.
   

          He kept talking as if Zheng Ren was a big toy and a big friend.
   

          "You look pretty good." After a few minutes, the little boy's energy was almost depleted and he was speaking intermittently. Zheng Ren then took over and asked.
   

          "Yes, I will try my best to live on." "By the way, my name is Shi Jian. Shi as in stone, Jian as in strong. What about you, uncle?" the little boy said.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I'm Zheng Ren. "
   

          "Uncle Zheng, how are you?" Shi Jian reached out his hand.
   

          His hand was a little pale and thin. His veins were green under his skin, but they did not bulge under his thin skin. It was like moss trying to grow in the cracks of rocks, unable to grow into a towering tree no matter what.
   

          His muscles had shrunk, and he was so thin that his bones could be seen.
   

          "Call me big brother." Zheng Ren said to Shi Jian with a smile.
   

          "You're so old ..."
   

          "Call me big brother."
   

          "Brother Zheng, Hello."
   

          "That's right. " Zheng Ren was very happy and shook hands with Shi Jian seriously.
   

          When their hands touched, Zheng Ren could feel that his skin temperature was very low and his pulse was very fast.
   

          He was in a bad physical condition and had a terminal illness. He estimated that he had less than a month to live.
   

          "Shi Jian ..." He said.
   

          "Just call me little stone, that's what my mom calls me." Shi Jian's voice was a little hoarse. He looked at Zheng Ren and asked in a low voice,"Brother Zheng, can I borrow your phone for a while?"
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "I haven't played with my phone in a long time." Shi Jian said gloomily.
   

          "Where's your phone?" Zheng Ren smiled and did not reject the child's good intentions."But I don't have any games on my phone. I don't think I can download it in time."
   

          "It's fine, I'm just looking. " Shi Jian said,"any small game, just a few minutes."
   

          "I remember that half a year ago, you said you wanted to play in a ranking match or something." Zheng Ren asked in a low voice when he saw little stone holding the phone and his eyes shining with a crystal clear light.
   

          "My mom's phone is gone, so I gave mine to her." Little Rock's hands were thin and weak, but his hand speed was not slow. If not for his condition affecting his body, he would not have been slower than Su Yun.
   

          "Oh? You're not using QQ to chat anymore?"
   

          "Yes, I know I can't live for long. There's no need to leave a deep impression on my classmates and friends. Otherwise, they'll be very sad when I die. " Shi Jian said in a hoarse voice,"it's interesting to be alive. What a pity."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. He looked at the flashing light on the phone screen and the glow on little stone's face. He felt a little emotional when he heard what he said.
   

          "Brother, you don't even have a password to your phone?"
   

          "Yeah, it's too troublesome to set the password." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I can't believe there's someone as lazy as you." Little Rock asked,"aren't you afraid that others will look at your phone?"
   

          "I rarely use my phone." Zheng Ren thought about it. He was indeed different from many people now. Without using a power bank, the battery of a mobile phone could last for two to three days. Its biggest use was to chat with her, and other than that, it was to pass on videos.
   

          "Really, only older people are like this, okay? I can just call you uncle." Little stone was playing with the snake, and his happy smile was very sweet."What era are we in now? you rarely use a mobile phone. Uncle ... Brother, you're going to be abandoned by the times if you continue like this. "
   

          Tsk, this little fellow's words were just like Su Yun 's, slightly sharp. How could he speak to adults like that?
   

          Zheng Ren smiled as he watched little stone play with his phone. He didn't say anything, but the more he looked, the more he felt that it was a pity. Her heart felt empty, as if something was missing.
   

          "Little stone, why are you playing with uncle's phone?" The woman came back and gently 'reprimanded' him.
   

          "It's fine. He helped me adjust the resolution of the screen. I don't know how to do it. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Shi Jian was stunned, and he looked at Zheng Ren slyly.
   

          "Oh." The woman did not expose this simple lie."Dr. Zheng, we're going home."
   

          "Wait a moment. Do you have little stone's X-ray?"
   

          The woman nodded and pulled out the tidying box under the bed.""This is his X-ray and past medical records. I've marked the time."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the box that was filled to the brim and was even heavier than small stones. He was stunned.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, if you're interested, you can have them all." Wen xiaonuan said,"it's just nice that I'm bringing little stone back. This box of items is too heavy. I'll have to come back a few times to retrieve them."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that she did not want to continue with the treatment, so there was no use in keeping these documents and past information. And bringing these things home would only make him think of her, and they were useless.
   

          He didn't say anything but nodded. He went out to find a small cart for garbage and carried the sorting box up.
   

          After informing the nurses in the ward area that they would return the box, Zheng Ren came to little stone.
   

          "Brother, I'll return your phone to you." After playing with the snake for a while, little stone felt much more energetic, as if he had been charged for a few minutes.
   

          Zheng Ren took the phone and looked deeply at little stone.
   

          While Wen xiaonuan was packing her things, Shi Jian said in a low voice,"Thank you for coming to see me. Goodbye."
   

          "Okay, goodbye."
   

          "This time, I really have to say goodbye." Little Rock mumbled.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart clenched and he frowned.
   

          But Shi Jian was right. Ten days, dozens of days, the White foal would fly by. This meeting was really the last time they would meet.
   

          Would he? Zheng Ren looked at the unpacking boxes on the Gurney outside. His eyebrows were like daggers as he raised them.
   

          He didn't look back at Shi Jian, but raised his hand and left with the Gurney.
   

          Because there was a Gurney, it was not very convenient to get into the elevator. They had to wait for a long time before the elevator finally returned to the Department of interventional services.
   

          "Boss, did you go out to get some junk? It's different from the past years. " Su Yun asked casually when she saw the boxes.
   

          "That child's information." Zheng Ren replied,"my family gave up on it, so I brought it back to take a look."
   

          “……”
   

          This time, even Su Yun was speechless.
   

          His family had given up on him, and he was a late-stage cancer patient half a year ago. Was there any point in bringing back a mountain of information?
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren in confusion, his eyes full of questions.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what child?"
   

          "Half a year ago, I happened to meet a child with late cancer. Now, he's beyond cure. I'm afraid he won't live for more than a month." Zheng Ren said calmly as he took out the documents. Just as Wen xiaonuan had said, the documents were arranged in chronological order with labels in the middle. It was rather easy to find information from a certain date.
   

          Having been a doctor for many years, Zheng Ren had seen all kinds of family members. Basically, most of the people did not bring all the raw materials, and less than 10% of them could bring all the films.
   

          He had never seen someone like Wen xiaonuan.
   

          "Wow, the patient's family members are so attentive." Lin Yuan also saw the trick and praised.
   

          "Gurney, send me to the third inpatient department, 18th floor, Oncology Department 3." Zheng Ren threw the chores to Lin Yuan.
   

          Lin Yuan was just about to come over and see what was going on when he was thrown out by boss Zheng to work.
   

          With a bitter face, she helplessly pulled the Gurney out of the office.
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            "Boss, you're not thinking of operating on him, are you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Normally, it wouldn't happen." Zheng Ren answered very seriously, as if he was explaining the patient's condition to the patient's family. He said something that sounded like he was stating a matter, but it was actually meaningless.
   

          "Don't you dare!" Su Yun's voice became much sterner as she said,""There have been a lot of reporters interviewing us recently. You know about this, right?"
   

          "I know."
   

          Zheng Ren rejected all interviews, including Tang Xiu, the chief editor of Haicheng's Metropolitan daily, and even sun zeli, the reporter who had followed them to the front line during the earthquake relief.
   

          For Zheng Ren, it was better for him to perform a few more surgeries than to stand in front of the camera and talk into the microphone. That would be too difficult, at least for him.
   

          Most importantly, Zheng Ren felt that there was no need to.
   

          Publicity was secondary. The most important thing was to perform the surgery well.
   

          The media had a keen sense of smell. Zheng Ren rejected all interviews without hesitation, but the people around him were not so determined.
   

          Su Yun knew that Fang Lin had accepted more than a dozen interviews regarding his boss. Zhou Litao had also done so.
   

          This was to set up the boss's image from all sides. Su Yun was very cautious about the situation around her.
   

          He was worried that his boss's stubbornness would cause unexpected trouble.
   

          The right to speak had always been the most important. Sometimes, it did not matter whether the surgery was performed well or not.
   

          Su Yun was on high alert like a soldier on Night Watch, observing the situation around her. However, all the feedback was relatively positive for the time being. It did not mean that no one had opinions about the boss. It was said that director Sun Chao of the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University had a bad relationship with a reporter because of this.
   

          'Sun Chao seems to be not bad. Next time, I won't hit him with pincers,' Su Yun thought. However, the biggest implication of this incident was that someone was coveting the boss and the entire medical team from a dark corner.
   

          Now, until next year, they could not afford to make any mistakes.
   

          There were countless pairs of eyes on his boss. If nothing happened, everyone would say good things about him out of mu Qiang's mentality. Countless words of praise pushed the boss's academic status to a certain height.
   

          However, once something went wrong, it was possible that the boss and the entire medical team would be the pitiful drowning dogs.
   

          Other than comrade-in-arms reporters like sun ze li and family-member reporters like Tang Xiu, who was a patient's family, who wouldn't rush up to see what mistakes the Nobel Prize winner had made!
   

          Su Yun could even think of a darker headline. Was the standard of a Nobel Prize winner really that high? It was difficult to live up to a great reputation ...
   

          Coupled with the simple summary of medical malpractice, a sensational piece of news was born.
   

          The Golden words "Nobel Prize winner" attracted the attention of the audience, and they happily clicked on the news.
   

          If that was the case, he would definitely be the top trending search for at least a week.
   

          Spend money to remove the trending Searches? It did not exist at all!
   

          When Su Yun thought of this, she shuddered.
   

          "Boss, don't act. Be careful." Su Yun warned again.
   

          "Yes, don't worry." "The surgery probably can't be done," Zheng Ren said calmly."Little stone's mother said that it's too heavy to carry the documents back, and there's no point in doing so, so she gave it to me."
   

          Su Yun knew her boss's temper. Looking at him, he didn't seem to have any thoughts of making a decision. The next step would definitely be to carefully study the patient's condition. Then, he would use the intraoperative navigation system and 3D printing system to create a human simulation and start the surgery training.
   

          However, there was no point in doing so. Su Yun shook her head.
   

          Shi Jian's condition was extremely complicated. But to put it simply, it could be summarized in a few sentences.
   

          After the new year this year, the little boy said that his stomach was not feeling well, and he did not pay attention at that time. Later, he came to the hospital for a consultation due to long-term diarrhea and emaciated body. He was diagnosed with stomach cancer, liver cancer, colon cancer, and lymph node metastasis.
   

          No one knew where the primary tumor was. It was discovered that it was in the late stage, and his stomach was full of tumors.
   

          This was also the situation when he first met the little boy in director Qi's consultation room.
   

          After that, Wen xiaonuan took Shi Jian to all the major tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country. In some places, they tried to get treatment, while in other places, they directly asked them to go back.
   

          He had used targeted therapy and first and second-string chemotherapy. The effect ...... At least Shi Jian was still alive.
   

          However, despite the huge cost, Shi Jian had suffered great pain and torture, and he had no choice but to take the last step of his life.
   

          Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and shook her head after briefly looking through the patient's condition.
   

          Zheng Ren inserted the latest scan into the film reader.
   

          There were countless tumors in his chest and abdominal cavity. Gao Shaojie glanced at it and said with a frown,""Boss Zheng, there's no point in continuing to treat this patient, right?"
   

          Meaningless? 'It should be,' Zheng Ren thought. He crossed his arms and looked at the X-ray without saying a word.
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment. Su Yun repeatedly advised boss Zheng not to make any mistakes at this time. Why did it feel like boss Zheng wanted to perform surgery on this patient who was in the late stage of cancer?
   

          Can this be used for surgery? Gao Shaojie slowly stood up and looked at the X-ray carefully.
   

          In fact, there was no need to look at it carefully. With a glance, he knew that there was no point in treating it. The patient had come to the end of his life. Perhaps in a month, a week, a day, or an hour later, he would die of multiple organ failure.
   

          It was impossible for him to perform surgery, and even interventional chemotherapy was not necessary. The patient's heart might stop during the surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you think about this patient?" asked Gao Shaojie carefully.
   

          He was really afraid that Zheng Ren would tap his finger on the X-ray on the MRI scanner and say things like 'take in the patient and prepare for the upcoming surgery'. Boss Zheng might even be able to directly tell the truth and show the benefits of the surgery.
   

          Usually, the patient's family members could try to remove the tumor near the airway to relieve the pressure if they wanted to try. Or a tracheal stent. But no matter what, it was still a palliative surgery.
   

          And in the current situation, Su Yun was right. They had to calm down and wait for the results of the Nobel Prize. They couldn't stir up any trouble.
   

          "I can't do the surgery." Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          Perhaps this was the first time that Gao Shaojie didn't feel regretful when he faced a patient who couldn't be operated on. Instead, he was happy that boss Zheng didn't get carried away by the victories and make the wrong judgment.
   

          "Put it away if you can't do it." Without another word, Su Yun removed the film from the film reader and put it into the film bag without hesitation.
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            "When I was in provincial city, I had a consultation with a patient." Gao Shaojie saw Su Yun put away the film, pondered for a moment, and then said.
   

          "What kind of patient are you consulting?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He has a cardiac trauma and cardiac tamponade. When he was sent to the hospital, it had been 14 minutes or 16 minutes." Gao Shaojie said simply.
   

          As soon as the topic was out, everyone in the room, except Lin Yuan, knew what Gao Shaojie wanted to say.
   

          This was a medical paradox.
   

          The patient was resuscitated with all his might and could recover his basic vital signs. However, due to the prolonged lack of oxygen, he would definitely suffer from brain death and become a vegetable.
   

          There were many definitions of success. It had breathing, a heartbeat, the ability to eat, defecate, but no thought. Was this considered living?
   

          Was it necessary to save the patient that Gao Shaojie had mentioned? Every doctor had their own answer to this question.
   

          Many doctors would try their best to save the patient at all costs. In addition, many doctors would give a perfunctory rescue after knowing that the heart had stopped beating for so long. They would give the patient's family a psychological comfort and finally declare him a clinical death.
   

          Many patients 'family members would refuse to receive further treatment, and many more would take care of the patient carefully until the patient developed a serious lung infection and died.
   

          Whether to let go or not, how to judge and how to do it, could only be based on the mentality and judgment of the receiving doctor and the patient's family members at that time.
   

          "The patient was saved in the end, but he was brain dead. My family can't accept the fact that I'm in a vegetative state. My parents are old, and my brother is working in the South, who has already settled down there. " Gao Shaojie was very cautious and wanted to persuade boss Zheng indirectly. He didn't say the result, but explained the situation of the patient's family.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what Gao Shaojie was going to say.
   

          He shook his head, took the film bag from Su Yun, and arranged the films according to the order Wen xiaonuan had arranged them.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng's expression and actions, Gao Shaojie was relieved.
   

          In fact, this was a very basic judgment. He was afraid that boss Zheng would be so arrogant that he would disregard everything and want to complete such a difficult surgery.
   

          It was still the same sentence, if it was during normal times, it would be fine. But now was the judging period for the Nobel Prize, so at the very least, he had to spend this year as quietly as possible.
   

          In the future, there would be a lot of time waiting for boss Zheng to show off his skills. Was there really no way to do it? It was true for others, but not for boss Zheng. At least, that was what Gao Shaojie thought.
   

          "Teacher Gao, what happened after that?" Lin Yuan asked curiously.
   

          When it came to professional quality, Lin Yuan almost crushed in-service training doctors, such as Gu Xiaoran. However, when it came to clinical experience, Lin Yuan was extremely lacking.
   

          "Later on, the patient's parents could barely accept the fact that he was in a vegetative state. A few months later, he sued the doctor in charge. " "He said that the child was not treated in time and ended up like this," Gao Shaojie said.
   

          Lin Yuan had been back for a few months, and she knew that the situation at home was completely different from when she was at Harvard. This ending was also within reason, and there was nothing to doubt.
   

          "Let's not talk about this. Let's go out for dinner tonight. " Zheng Ren said as he patted the stack of documents that was dozens of centimeters thick after he had sorted out Little Rock's information.
   

          "It's rare for an old man like you to take the initiative to go out for a meal. " "What do you want to eat?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "As you wish." However, Zheng Ren did not get someone to throw the information away as Su Yun had expected. From the looks of it, he was trying to preserve the information.
   

          Knock, knock, knock. At this moment, someone knocked on the door.
   

          "Boss Zheng is here, help me take a look at the film." Feng Jianguo's voice came.
   

          "Brother Feng, what wind blew you here?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "Someone in my hometown asked me to see a doctor. I didn't understand it, so I came to see boss Zheng." Feng Jianguo said.
   

          As he spoke, he walked in and saw the documents on the desk that were tens of centimeters thick. He sighed and said,""The patient's family is so considerate. It must have taken them more than ten years to keep so much information."
   

          "A little more than half a year." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Feng Jianguo realized something and immediately stopped the topic.
   

          "Wait a moment, brother Feng. I ..." Zheng Ren looked at the information and was a little worried.
   

          The mountain of information could not be placed in the doctor's office. If anyone took it, glanced at it, and then did not put it back, the information would be gone.
   

          It was like how a doctor's atomic pen could be lost at any time. One day, there were four or five atomic pens in the pocket of his white uniform, but the next day, there was not a single one.
   

          "Boss, you don't even want it at home, so why are you still keeping it?" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren didn't comment. He didn't want to cause a dispute over this matter. After a few seconds, he took out his phone and made a call.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          "Cui Lao, how have you been?" he asked.
   

          "Don't say that. I'm still waiting for you to go to work and accompany you on your house calls. "
   

          "I have some information here, but I don't have a place to put it ..."
   

          "Okay, I'll contact Zhou Litao."
   

          After saying that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone, and there was a storm brewing between his brows.
   

          "How's Cui Lao?" Su Yun asked with concern.
   

          The two of them had visited cui Lao again recently. The old man was even weaker, but he was still holding on.
   

          In cui Lao's own words, he wanted to see Xiao Zheng give a speech on the stage for the Nobel Prize. This could be considered a long-cherished Wish of a Lifetime, but he didn't know if he would have the chance to fulfill it.
   

          "Listening to his words, his mind is still clear." Zheng Ren said,"I'll find some time to visit cui Lao."
   

          "That ... Lin Yuan, Xiao ran, find a cart and help me pile up the information." Zheng Ren arranged for his underling to do the chores, then asked Feng Jianguo,""Brother Feng, what patient?"
   

          "It's a 24-year-old male patient. I think ..." Feng Jianguo said with some hesitation.
   

          It was as if there was something that he couldn't say.
   

          "What's the matter? brother Feng, why are you hesitating?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Sigh, I might have seen it wrong. Boss Zheng, doctor su, please help me check."
   

          Feng Jianguo picked up the film bag, found the two films with the earliest and latest dates, and inserted them into the film reader. His expression was a little puzzled, as if he was suffering from constipation.
   

          Su Yun came over and stood beside Zheng Ren to take a look at the X-ray. She was stunned. "She's ... Pregnant?"
   

          "Yup!" After hearing Su Yun's words, Feng Jianguo clapped his hands and said excitedly,""I said it looked like she was pregnant, but because it was a man, the time difference between the two scans was more than eight years, so I didn't dare to continue thinking about it."
   

          A man ... Pregnant ... For eight years ...
   

          Lin Yuan, who was packing his things, happened to hear this sentence. She immediately came over and watched the film.
   

          In the abdominal cavity, near the lower edge of the liver and the right kidney, there was an image of a curled up baby.
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            Men, pregnant-this statement was similar to the various kinds of gossip news published in the gossip tabloids sold at the train station in the past.
   

          Lin Yuan had definitely never seen such meaningless gossip before. Even Zheng Ren and Su Yun, who were slightly older, had never seen it before. It was a product of the early stage of reform, even a few years older than the age of street literature.
   

          Gao Shaojie knew that, but he didn't think about it in that way. Instead, he focused on the video.
   

          On the earliest scan, the abdominal lump was 10 x 12 x 6 cm in size, and it showed the fat density area and soft tissue shadows.
   

          There were also other images. For example, Gao Shaojie thought there was a rib, and another he thought was a calf.
   

          The liver could still be vaguely seen, but the heart was not there.
   

          If Gao Shaojie were to make a diagnosis by only looking at one scan, he would think that it was an abnormal tumor. Although it was slightly different from the standard monstrous tumor, he did not think there was any other diagnosis.
   

          However, after comparing the two scans, the problem arose.
   

          The latest X-ray showed that the size of the tumor was 28 x 25 x 18 cm, and the range of the tumor was from the lower edge of the liver in the upper abdomen all the way to the pelvic cavity.
   

          The tumor showed the fat density area and soft tissue, as well as calcifying tissue of different sizes that looked like vertebrae, ribs, and long bones.
   

          Compared to the previous tissue, these tissues had been growing all the time instead of stopping. No wonder Su Yun and Feng Jianguo thought that she was ... Pregnant.
   

          As time passed, the swelling grew bigger and bigger, and it began to oppress the surrounding organs. Some of the patient's intestines were expanded, and intestinal peristalsis was hindered. In other words, the patient's most recent visit to the hospital was due to an incomplete intestinal obstruction.
   

          "Yes, there's nothing wrong with being pregnant." Zheng Ren crossed his arms and looked at the X-ray, saying in a deep voice,""It's a typical case of a parasite. Get ready for surgery. "
   

          "I knew it!" Feng Jianguo clenched his left hand into a fist and hit his right hand, making a muffled sound.
   

          "Brother Feng, don't tell me you've never seen him before." Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I've heard of it, but I've never seen it. This is the first time I've seen the video of a parasite. I've only read about it in books before. " Feng Jianguo was not embarrassed and admitted it directly.
   

          "I haven't seen it either. Boss, have you seen him before?"
   

          "No, it's not that easy to see a one in five hundred thousand chance. According to the probability and the condition of the patient, the Women's and Children's Hospital should be more common. " "It's usually after the child is born that they realize something is wrong,"Zheng Ren said. It's either constantly heating up, or ..."
   

          "I've seen a picture of a child with three legs. The final diagnosis was that it was a parasitical fetus, and he had surgery when he was five months old. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It's really not easy to live in symbiosis for twenty-four years. " "We can see that the parasite has abdominal organs, but it doesn't have a brain or a heart," Zheng Ren said."There's no point in keeping it."
   

          "Boss Zheng, should I take the patient in?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren glanced at Feng Jianguo.
   

          "I've never done it before, but I'll watch you do it once. " Feng Jianguo said with a smile.
   

          "I've never done it either ..." Zheng Ren said helplessly. However, he did not object to Feng Jianguo's suggestion. It would be a lie to say that he did not want to participate in the surgery when he encountered a case with a probability of one in a hundred thousand.
   

          All of this accumulated into a wealth of clinical experience.
   

          "The fetus is still growing. I guess there's a blood connection." "I don't dare to do it," Feng Jianguo said.
   

          "You just need to find the blood vessels and ligate them. Brother Feng, you're lying."
   

          "The key is ..." Feng Jianguo forced a smile and said,""I'm just a little scared of going on stage. I'm afraid that she'll faint if I bring Xiao Cao with me. "
   

          "Science, science!" Su Yun emphasized on science as she asked,""What's there to be afraid of?"
   

          "I know the patient's mother. She was my primary school classmate. When she was pregnant, I was still in school. I heard her say that she met a fortune-teller and that they were twins, a boy and a girl. "
   

          "I only had one in the end. I didn't expect it to come true here."
   

          "Ha, there's really such fortune-telling?" Su Yun chuckled."Don't believe in that stuff. The kind that asks for your birth characters the moment you come up. There's a high chance that there's something more to it." However, it's a bit of nonsense to say that you're pregnant with twins. "
   

          "Hey," Feng Jianguo laughed dryly. No one knew what he was afraid of.
   

          Perhaps the man was pregnant? Perhaps it was the parasite that had been growing in his body for 24 years?
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly thought of Master Song. Logically speaking, a parasite fetus was more like a demon fetus.
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren stopped the conversation."Brother Feng, please bring the patient in. You should prepare for the surgery and find time to finish the surgery."
   

          "Brother Feng, we have to do TIPS this morning. We can't delay this. How about we have lunch at noon and cook in the afternoon?" Su Yun immediately added.
   

          "No problem," he said.
   

          Zheng Ren carefully looked at the other imaging materials and the blood test data in the local hospital. After confirming that there was no mistake, he put the information away and handed it to Feng Jianguo.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll be leaving then." Feng Jianguo said.
   

          After he left, Lin Yuan sighed,""I saw abdominal organs. Could it be that the organs of the parasite are still functioning?"
   

          "What's the big deal?" "Generally speaking, parasitism is a rare disease caused by the abnormal development of twins with single Chrysalis and double amniotic sac," Su Yun said in disdain. Inside the capsule is an irregular swelling that looks like a fetus. If you examine it carefully, you can distinguish the head, body, and embryonic limbs. There are fingers at the ends of the limbs. "
   

          "Simply put, they're deformed twins." Zheng Ren said,"if I were to explain it in a more direct way, it would mean that one of the dominant individuals has absorbed most of the nutrients, and the other one is having difficulty growing."
   

          "Boss, your explanation isn't accurate." Su Yun said.
   

          "I'll just give you a simple explanation. Under the microscope, the parasite fetus is wrapped in the fiber capsule covered with either single or scaly epidermis, and we can see the various components of the mature growth. Bone, intestinal tissue, brain tissue, fatty tissue, respiratory tract epidermis. "
   

          "I saw the head of the one just now, but it was empty inside." As Lin Yuan thought about it, he seemed to be a little afraid.
   

          Especially since the dominant species had absorbed most of the nutrients in the mother's body, this explanation was even more bizarre and bizarre.
   

          "This patient's parasite has no brain tissue, but we can see the image of the developed uterus." Zheng Ren said,"if they were growing normally, they should be a pair of twins. It's a pity that my sister didn't develop a heart and a brain ..."
   

          "Boss, have you ever heard of the kind that can fully develop?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          He couldn't think about this matter in detail. The more he thought about it, the more sinister it became. What would it be like if both of them developed and one of the twins was in the other's abdominal cavity?
   

          Breaking out of the cocoon or ...
   

          Lin Yuan shivered. She looked out of the window. The sky was a little dark, so she was even more afraid.
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            "I've seen one. " "I was still an intern at the time, and I happened to be in the obstetrics department," Gao Shaojie said. When I went to work early in the morning, I saw that something was wrong with the teacher on duty. She and her classmate were nowhere to be seen, so I asked what was going on. "
   

          "Later, they said that a woman gave birth last night and gave birth to a two-faced child. It's said that the child at the front was crying, while the child at the back was smiling the whole time. "
   

          "..." Lin Yuan's heart turned cold. She subconsciously moved closer to boss Zheng. Even if there were any demons or ghosts, they would probably be afraid of boss Zheng's yang Qi.
   

          The witch, Maris, had been very obedient after seeing the boss.
   

          After getting close to boss Zheng, Lin Yuan felt that his body was much warmer, and she let out a long breath. He raised his right hand subconsciously and was about to bite his fingernail when he felt boss Zheng's gaze sweep over him.
   

          Lin Yuan jumped in shock. It was as if an invisible hemostatic forceps had hit his radial vertebra. There was a pained slap.
   

          "It's not uncommon to see cranial parasitism. " Su Yun replied,"who was that ... Let me think." By the way, in Harry Potter's Sorcerer's Stone, Voldemort's appearance was a two-faced character. "
   

          "That's a novel. Can you stop talking nonsense?" Chang Yue chided as she wrote the medical record.
   

          "There must be a real case." "There's a man named Mordrake," Su Yun said."He was born in a noble family in the 19th century. He was born with a silver spoon in his mouth."
   

          "Is it a man, the one with a girl's face on the back?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes. In the end, when he was in his twenties, Mordrake committed suicide and left a message for me. 'Please don't let her continue to whisper in my grave.'"
   

          “……”
   

          After hearing this, a faint gust of cold wind came from the office.
   

          Chang Yue's face was a little pale, and her typing on the keyboard was slow and jerky. Lin Yuan moved closer to boss Zheng's side carefully. She held her right wrist with her left hand and tried to stop herself from biting her fingernails.
   

          "This case is a bit fake. It was published in The Washington Post." "I think it's like a novel writer's story," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk, it's better to scare them." "I don't know if this is true or not," Su Yun said disdainfully."But it's true that there are multiple parasitized cranial twins."
   

          "There was a case report in 2016. There were only ten or less people with this disease in history, and according to the literature, only three of them successfully survived." "According to research, it's said that cranial parasitism only occurs in twins with identical genes," Zheng Ren said. So, it's not credible that a man has a girl's face behind him. "
   

          "Old Gao, what happened on your side after that?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I didn't see him." "It's said that after the baby was born, the family thought that she was a monster," Gao Shaojie said."They carried the baby and the mother and left."
   

          This was another tragedy. Zheng Ren could vaguely guess what would happen after he left the hospital.
   

          At the very least, there was no point in thinking about what had happened more than 20 years ago.
   

          "This patient's surgery isn't difficult. I think brother Feng is just a coward." "If not, why would he find a student like Xiao Cao?" Su Yun said disdainfully."I'm guessing it's because Xiao Cao is more cowardly. It's to show that he's not that timid."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed at the mention of Quan xiaocao.
   

          The child was a bit of a coward, but when it came to things like parasites, if he was usually interested in legends and novels about strange powers, he would probably be shaking on stage.
   

          He went to the system's operating room and bought the training time. Sure enough, he saw an experimental lying on the operating table.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. After confirming this, he canceled the surgery training and returned to reality.
   

          "That's it then. Let's prepare for dinner. " "Lin Yuan, why are you still here?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Ah?" Lin Yuan was stunned.
   

          Where's Gu Xiaoran?"
   

          "Uh ... He went to deliver some documents."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Lin Yuan and didn't say anything.
   

          Lin Yuan was a little apprehensive. Boss Zheng's prestige was growing by the day. Although he had a mild temper, the heavy aura he exuded was real, as if it was real.
   

          She subconsciously wanted to bite her fingernails, but Zheng Ren's glance caused her wrist to feel a sharp pain, and she retracted her hand in embarrassment.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have any intention of reprimanding Lin Yuan. He had only taken a casual glance at the information and only wanted to send it to cui Lao's office.
   

          Lin Yuan's inner thoughts were too complicated, and Zheng Ren did not GET it.
   

          Sitting in his seat, Zheng Ren took the fifth edition of the science of Foreign Studies and placed it on his lap.
   

          "Boss, are you looking for a surgery related to a parasite or are you looking for little stone's surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm just reading some books. Otherwise, I'll improve. " Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          As long as he did not think about the small patients with the most advanced stage of cancer, Su Yun did not have any objections. He started to play with his phone while Zheng Ren entered the operating room in the system and started to practice.
   

          Zheng Ren was calm and composed as he stood in front of the operating table in the operating theater.
   

          He threw the matter of little stone aside and stopped thinking about it. Patients like little stone were not rare. Even patients of his age could be seen.
   

          It was only because of a certain coincidence that the two of them had met. Furthermore, because they were talking about every trace that Wen xiaonuan had left behind, Zheng Ren felt that he was very familiar with little stone.
   

          Although he said that he did not want to, Zheng Ren's mind was filled with the indifferent expression on little stone's thin and weak face when he was training for surgery.
   

          He cut open the abdomen and separated the fetus layer by layer. After entering the abdominal cavity, Zheng Ren saw the parasite wrapped in a membrane.
   

          To the naked eye, it looked like a large tumor, squeezing the intestines and other abdominal organs.
   

          If it was not removed, the patient's symptoms would probably worsen. The parasite did not have a brain, a heart, or any consciousness. To Zheng Ren, it was like the patient's Appendix.
   

          He gradually moved away from the adhesion places around the parasite, the intestines, and the abdominal organs. His top-notch surgical skills made everything look extremely simple and clear. There was no difficulty at all.
   

          The parasite was not completely wrapped by the hymen, and a part of the tissue had already penetrated the hymen, but Zheng Ren did not care. It could grow into anything. This was called a physiological mutation.
   

          As he was drifting away from the dorsal side, a red light suddenly flickered in front of Zheng Ren's eyes, and it moved rapidly like an alarm.
   

          Uh ... What's going on?
   

          The last time he experienced this situation was when a patient was stuffed with eel and hydrogen peroxide. An eel appeared in the abdominal cavity and bit the patient's finger, leading to the system's death.
   

          What about this time?
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. Then, he saw a line of words appear on the system panel in front of him."The user's left middle finger is injured and has been infected with carnivorous fungus."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          He watched as the energy bar suddenly dropped by a large amount.
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            The surgery had to continue, and Zheng Ren had to figure out where the problem was.
   

          If it were Quan xiaocao or Feng Jianguo, they would definitely think that it was a strange power. However, Zheng Ren did not do so. He carried out the surgery calmly with a hint of coldness.
   

          However, at this moment, he had completely forgotten about little stone and was fully focused on maximizing his surgical skills.
   

          The parasite in front of him had already reached the level of Voldemort. It was eerie, strange, and terrifying.
   

          After Zheng Ren blocked the blood vessels and completely cut off the parasite, he finally discovered the problem.
   

          The membrane of the parasite was not complete. She had a skull, an oral cavity, and even teeth. The skull was outside the membrane, facing the spine.
   

          There were a few sharp teeth in its mouth.
   

          Zheng Ren's left hand was holding the parasite while his right hand was constantly separating. It had stimulated the parasite's simple neural network, causing a simple physiological reflex and the closing of the mouth.
   

          The sharp teeth pierced through the sterile gloves and even the surface of the skin, causing Zheng Ren, the Sorcerer, to be infected with carnivorous bacteria.
   

          Since he had found the problem, Zheng Ren immediately started the second surgery.
   

          After learning from his experience, Zheng Ren took good protective measures and successfully removed the parasite. There was no doubt that the surgery was 100% complete.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head helplessly as he did not expect such a risk.
   

          This was how surgery was. There were all kinds of risks. Although it was not like putting one's head on one's belt to perform surgery, the leading professors of 912 had to perform thousands of different kinds of surgeries in their lives. After walking for a long time, they would always get their shoes wet.
   

          It seemed that Feng Jianguo's caution was not without reason. Zheng Ren smiled and left the system operating theater.
   

          After coming out of the system space, Zheng Ren closed the fifth edition of the book and placed it on the table.
   

          "I'll go to the emergency department to take a look. "
   

          Su Yun was very unhappy when she heard Zheng Ren say that. However, he didn't try to persuade her. Instead, he put away his phone and said,"let's go together."
   

          There was nothing much to say. Zheng Ren just wanted to take it one step at a time with regards to little stone's situation.
   

          At the very least, the surgery could not be performed now. Zheng Ren was certain of this.
   

          He didn't even need to try to know. For example, little stone's thyroid tumor had now invaded his cervical spine and compressed his air passage. It was impossible to complete this kind of surgery with only the peak skills of the General Surgery Department.
   

          At the very least, one had to be at the peak of orthopedic surgery to try it.
   

          However, this was all built on the foundation of little stone's suffering, and Zheng Ren did not want to do this.
   

          However, if he didn't do anything, he would always feel empty in his heart.
   

          It was good to look at the medical records. Zheng Ren did not know the meaning of this, but he instinctively wanted to touch the medical records.
   

          It was as if he would feel more comfortable being closer to little stone in a certain space-time.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll go with you." Lin Yuan decided to atone for his mistake, so she took the initiative to speak.
   

          "Oh." "Okay," Zheng Ren replied nonchalantly and slowly walked to the emergency department.
   

          The talkative Su Yun did not nag. No matter what the boss wanted to do, Su Yun would stop him. Little Rock's surgery would not only affect the medical team, but Su Yun also felt that it was meaningless and would make the patient suffer more pain and torture.
   

          When she arrived at the emergency department, Zhou Litao was still working. He opened the door to cui Lao's office and saw that the documents were placed on the side.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what patient?" Zhou Litao didn't have time to look at it, so he casually asked.
   

          "Oh, a patient with late cancer." Zheng Ren walked into the office.
   

          Ai Wan ... Zhou Li Tao was stunned for a moment, he was a little surprised. What was boss Zheng trying to do? Could it be that late cancer also required surgery?
   

          That's impossible.
   

          Zheng Ren sat quietly in front of the documents. He took a medical record and flipped through it.
   

          "Boss, I think you're sick." "Chief Zhou, get a thermometer to measure the boss's temperature," Su Yun said.
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao felt that the atmosphere was a little off. There was clearly a conflict between boss Zheng and Brother Yun.
   

          He regretted following her.
   

          When the chief and the second-in-command of the medical team had a conflict, he, a small minion, was stuck in the middle. If he was not careful, he would be crushed.
   

          No matter what she did, she would not be able to gain his favor.
   

          "Don't mess around. Quickly think about what to eat for dinner. " "I won't do the surgery," Zheng Ren said indifferently."I'm just bored and came to look at some information."
   

          Zhou Litao embarrassedly said that he still had things to do, and Lin Yuan also felt the smell of gunfire. She also began to regret it.
   

          The situation didn't worsen. Su Yun sat at the side and played games while boss Zheng quietly read the information. Lin Yuan was like an invisible person, not knowing what to do.
   

          However, when it was time to get off work, Su Yun took them out for a meal. Boss Zheng did not refuse. The medical group dragged Zhou Litao out to eat and drink.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't dare to say anything else. Sometimes, she even envied the product manager. No matter what manager Feng did, boss Zheng and Brother Yun would always smile.
   

          Even Brother Yun, who had always been mean, had never said anything harsh to him.
   

          Lin Yuan was extremely envious of his boss Zheng, but he didn't want to talk back to manager Feng.
   

          After the meal, Lin Yuan drove his little POLO home. All she could think about was how big brother Yun would glare at boss Zheng in the afternoon as if he was about to fly into a rage.
   

          It was really scary. Recently, when the two of them were discussing the illness together, he had to stay away from them.
   

          Lin Yuan had the same thought as Zhou Litao.
   

          The big boss and the second boss fought, and in the end, the other party said that they would reconcile, but he was beaten up until he was gone ... Lin Yuan didn't want such a ridiculous thing to happen to him.
   

          Opening the door, Lin Yuan felt a little tired.
   

          It wasn't the kind of fatigue that came from performing surgery for the entire day, but the kind that mentally exhausted him. As long as there were people, there would be conflicts. Even in boss Zheng's Medical Group, there were all kinds of conflicts.
   

          "Little girl, you're back. Did you eat your fill tonight? Do you want to eat something?" Dean Lin's lover asked lovingly.
   

          "Mom, I'm full." Lin Yuan said with a smile.
   

          When she got home, she did not plan to do surgery training tonight. She had been frightened by the parasite in the afternoon, and she could feel the smell of gunfire from boss Zheng and Brother Yun. She decided to spend some time with her parents to relax.
   

          "Dad, you're still looking at drawing swords? it's been off-air for a long time." Lin Yuan meowed.
   

          "There's nothing to see. " "Did the surgery go well?" Dean Lin asked with a smile.
   

          "It'll definitely go well. My level is already higher than the professor in charge of the Department of interventional services in your hospital. " Lin Yuan hugged Dean Lin's arm and continued to meow.
   

          Dean Lin was very comforted.
   

          "Dad, I have something to ask you."
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I met a patient with late cancer this afternoon ..."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2429: Outgoing girls

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After listening to Lin Yuan's rough explanation of little stone's situation, Dean Lin frowned and said,""This kind of patient has already gone through chemotherapy. Even Shanghai's proton heavy ion bombardment radiotherapy has been tried. There is no cure for it. Why are you asking this?"
   

          "I think boss Zheng wants to have surgery." Lin Yuan tilted his head, his ponytail gently swinging to one side. He no longer had the nervous look he had when he was in the hospital and was ready to be rescued at any time. Instead, he had a lazy expression.
   

          "Surgery? Boss Zheng really thinks that way?" Dean Lin frowned.
   

          "Old Lin, why are you still bombarding? It sounds scary. " Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "Oh, it's not what you think. The proton heavy ion treatment for cancer is the most advanced and effective radiotherapy method recognized by the current generation. The so-called heavy ion is the particle that is heavier than the No. 2 element, helium, and has been ionized. "
   

          "It's radiotherapy. It's so mysterious. Those who don't know anything would think that cancer has been conquered." Dean Lin's lover said disdainfully while knitting a sweater.
   

          "Proton and heavy ion beams travel at a speed close to the speed of light and form rays. They only release a very small amount of energy at the front of the tumor to avoid causing damage to normal tissues as much as possible. When it reaches the tumor, it will release a large amount of energy, forming an energy peak, which will kill the tumor cells. " Dean Lin said,"it's the advancement of technology. The effect ..."
   

          "I'm not that godly. " Lin Yuan interrupted Dean Lin's words and stood firmly on his mother's side."It's just an upgraded version of radiotherapy. Although there are many such United States they were mainly first developed in Japan."
   

          Dean Lin's lover happily measured the half-knitted sweater on Lin Yuan's body, full of love. She was not interested in the proton and heavy ion beam at all. All her thoughts were on knitting a sweater for Lin Yuan.
   

          "A few years ago, after the proton heavy ion radiotherapy in Shanghai was completed, the northernmost province also wanted to build one. However, due to the lack of funds, we didn't build any in the end. " Dean Lin said,"the effect is not bad. Although it's not a cure, it's a great help in delaying the illness."
   

          "Dad, you're getting further and further away from the topic." "Do you think that little stone can't do the surgery?" Lin Yuan asked with a meow.
   

          "If I can 't, there's no meaning in chemotherapy." Dean Lin said with certainty,"according to your description, I can only suggest that Qianqian give up the treatment."
   

          "It's really strange. "
   

          "Did boss Zheng say he's going to do it?" Dean Lin also asked curiously.
   

          "No, he also clearly said that we can't do it. However, before he got off work in the afternoon, I saw him sitting in his office and looking at the patient's information. He looked at it for more than an hour. "
   

          If it was for entertainment, people would definitely do meaningless things. However, professionally, if boss Zheng still had the medical history of patients who knew that they could not undergo surgery, chemotherapy, or chemotherapy, there were many meanings to it.
   

          "Boss Zheng's path has been too smooth," Dean Lin thought for a while and said with a smile.
   

          "You're already saying that. " Lin Yuan leaned against his mother's side and had an expression that said,"I knew you would say that.""Boss Zheng, you're being steady."
   

          Dean Lin did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          Girls were really extroverted. His own girl was not married yet, but she was already standing against him in the medical group.
   

          He couldn't say what was wrong with little boss Zheng. As long as he did, the girl would fight back.
   

          However, for a patient with a late-stage tumor to look at the medical record, what else could he do other than think of a way to get surgery?
   

          Dean Lin had seen many young and successful people in his life.
   

          Most of them were extremely talented young talents, but not all of them could walk down this path steadily. Many risks in the medical industry did not lie in the disease itself, but in the human heart.
   

          However, it was unlikely. Little boss Zheng was the chief resident of the emergency department of Haicheng City first People's Hospital before he came to the capital. As a chief resident of the emergency department, he had seen all kinds of diseases. What kind of danger had he not experienced? how could he still have such a childish thought?
   

          Dean Lin couldn't figure it out either. He looked at the TV in confusion, but his mind was thinking about how he could forget it.
   

          But a few seconds later, he laughed. A method to cure late cancer patients had not appeared yet. If there was, it would have been widely promoted.
   

          "Dad, do you think boss Zheng really wants to have surgery?" Lin Yuan asked, a little worried.
   

          "I won 't, don't worry." Dean Lin said,"look at the time now. The Nobel Prize winners will probably call in a week." If he couldn't pick up the call, he would have to wait until next year. Now is a period of uncertainty, so you have to put down any difficult surgery. "
   

          As he said that, Dean Lin turned to Lin Yuan and asked,""Do you think boss Zheng is confident?"
   

          "There are!" Lin Yuan said with full confidence.
   

          "Then work hard for boss Zheng." "I've received all sorts of news," Dean Lin said."Anyway, don't worry about it. Just ..."
   

          "Dad, I think you're even more nervous than me." Lin Yuan meowed and said,"whether I win the Nobel Prize or not has nothing to do with me." As long as I learn how to perform surgeries properly, I'll be able to perform ectopic transplantation by myself. "
   

          Dean Lin did not say anything and only looked at Lin Yuan with a smile. She was still young, so she didn't know, or rather, didn't care, about the difficulty and significance of this matter.
   

          After chatting for a while, the family of three washed up and prepared to go to bed. Back in the room, Dean Lin's lover saw him putting on his reading glasses and starting to look for information. She asked,""Elder Lin, what are you looking for instead of sleeping?"
   

          "Look up any information on the Nobel Prize."
   

          "Haven't you been doing a lot of investigations recently? You still don't understand? Besides, it's not your hospital's business. "
   

          "What do you know? if boss Zheng wins the Nobel Prize, the girl's business card will be printed with the name of a Nobel Prize project team member."
   

          "You think that girl can do it?" "With that temper of hers, she's always waiting for people to say that you're doctor Lin's father," said Dean Lin's lover.
   

          "That's different. " Dean Lin lowered his head and looked for information."The Nobel Prize is a shortcut. The girl's future path will be much smoother. "
   

          "Didn't you say it was impossible a few days ago? why are you suddenly so concerned?" Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "Go to sleep first, I'll look for more information." Dean Lin didn't answer his lover's question, but urged her to hurry up and sleep so that she wouldn't bother him.
   

          Why did her attitude change? Recently, there had been a storm in the medical industry in the capital. The chairman of the Nobel Prize committee came to the capital to give a lecture, and it was said that he even visited boss Zheng in person. In the end, he even went to the Affiliated Hospital to see a doctor.
   

          Not to mention the illness, just the fact that the chairman of the review Committee had personally paid a visit to his house was worth pondering over.
   

          Dean Lin's heart burned with passion as he thought about the Nobel Prize.
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            Two days later, Zheng Ren and Su Yun arrived at the operating theater.
   

          The pre-operation check-up for the patient with the parasitized fetus was completed. There were no surgical taboos, so the surgery was scheduled to be carried out after Zheng Ren's TIPS surgery today.
   

          It was not a live broadcast of the surgery, but Zheng Ren had already informed Department Director Xu to get old he to administer anesthesia.
   

          The moment she entered the operating theater, the song of "good luck" could be heard.
   

          Su Yun frowned and said,"old he, you have to change the song. Even a single can't loop like you." I've heard it so many times, it's disgusting. "
   

          Old he just chuckled and said,""The anesthesia has been completed. The patient is in a stable condition."
   

          Su Yun did not wash her hands immediately. She took out a USB from the pocket of her Isolation Suit and shook it at old he.
   

          Old he was helpless too. Brother Yun didn't want to hear good luck, but boss Zheng had never said that he wanted to change songs. What else could he do?
   

          If he wanted to change, then let him. She was not changing anyway.
   

          "What should I listen to? Let's play it randomly. " Su Yun replaced the USB drive and clicked on the random play.
   

          As for what song it was, Su Yun did not care.
   

          Zheng Ren was even more unconcerned. His ears could not hear the sounds around him at all. His mind was filled with the images of his injury, repeatedly reminding himself that this surgery must be done slowly, slowly.
   

          Quan xiaocao was about to wash her hands to disinfect them when Zheng Ren said,""Xiao Cao, don't participate in this surgery."
   

          "Ah?" Quan xiaocao was stunned for a moment.
   

          "How dare you?"
   

          Quan xiaocao shook her head in confusion. Su Yun laughed."If you're bold, you won't be so cowardly. You must be very small."
   

          "Then, you can go back to work. Be careful in this surgery, and we'll do it slowly." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After hearing boss Zheng's words, the few people on the operating table were stunned.
   

          Feng Jianguo suddenly realized that boss Zheng's exclusive scrub nurse was not on the stage. Yesterday, he had asked director Xu for the only male nurse in the operating room to replace the table.
   

          Wasn't it just a parasite? Would it be very scary? Feng Jianguo was a little confused.
   

          Quan xiaocao was a little reluctant, but she did not have the courage to deny boss Zheng's words.
   

          "Xiao Cao, don't worry. The boss isn't trying to kick you out. He's just worried that the surgery for the parasite will look weird." Su Yun smiled as she consoled Quan xiaocao.
   

          "Oh." Quan xiaocao's voice was trembling.
   

          "If you want to watch it, then watch it. Just don't cry after you're done." Su Yun said,"brother Feng, I'm going to wash my hands."
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to wash their hands after they finished speaking."Unfamiliar" music reverberated in the operating theater.
   

          The background music was no longer good luck, and this made old he a little dazed.
   

          When Su Yun changed the music, old he did not pay much attention to it. However, when he was ready to start the channel, he looked at the numbers on the ventilator and monitor and heard unfamiliar music in his ears. He always felt that something was missing.
   

          She washed her hands, disinfected her wounds, and laid out the sheets. Everything went smoothly. However, old he felt uneasy as he looked at the operating table. He was afraid that something would go wrong. He kept feeling that something would happen today.
   

          It shouldn't be. Old he was a little puzzled.
   

          Boss Zheng's skills were there for all to see. Although a parasite was rare, there was nothing special about the surgery.
   

          'It must be some mysterious theory in the medical industry,' old he thought.
   

          For example, one could not say that they were free when they were on duty. Once someone said so, they would have to work until dawn.
   

          In the past, when he was still on duty, old he had a habit of not taking off his socks to sleep.
   

          This was a summary of his experience. If he took off his socks to sleep, he would definitely come to the emergency room at night! This was a lesson that he would remember in his heart for the rest of his life.
   

          Could it be that the song 'good luck comes' also had to become an objective rule?
   

          Old he looked at the equipment around him calmly and started to check if there was anything wrong with the equipment again as if he had obsessive-compulsive disorder.
   

          The main thing was the ventilator. All kinds of pipes and wires were stable. There was no water in the pipes, and the pressure in the airway was normal.
   

          Old he made clear what he was in charge of and then stopped talking.
   

          He couldn't tell boss Zheng just because of a guess in his heart. The witches who said inauspicious things in the legends had been burned to death.
   

          Er ... You can't think of it that way. Boss Zheng had already performed surgery on the witch.
   

          As old he's thoughts ran wild, the surgery began.
   

          However, boss Zheng's behavior was like a mouse before an earthquake. It must be a sign. Old he was nervous.
   

          The skin was split open, and the mouth was opened. Although it was not the mouth of the heaven and earth, it was almost there.
   

          In the history of surgery, the more delicate a surgery was, the smaller the trauma would be. Nowadays, it was rare to see surgeries in the heaven and earth's mouth. Old he found another piece of evidence.
   

          However, boss Zheng's surgery was really beautiful. He made an incision, separated the layers, opened the abdominal cavity, and exposed the location of the parasite.
   

          It looked like a tumor, with a translucent membrane on the outside. One could vaguely see an incomplete fetus-shaped object inside.
   

          Old he looked at the parasite and felt a little flustered.
   

          "Slow down, Su Yun, especially you." Zheng Ren said,"I'll do it when we part. Don't do anything."
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised, but she did not say anything and just nodded.
   

          Zheng Ren extended his hand. Two seconds later, the scrub nurse asked,""Boss Zheng, do you want a pair of large forceps or hemostatic forceps?"
   

          "Blunt scissors."
   

          With the pair of scissors in his hand, Zheng Ren began to perform blunt separation.
   

          At that moment, the background music suddenly changed.
   

          The previous song had ended, and this song ... Had a strange feeling to it.
   

          The noise and the distorted sound of the guitar came out, then paused for a moment, and then the cold and lonely music sounded like a ghost.
   

          Old he was stunned for a moment. He tightened his protective suit as he felt a little cold.
   

          "Big brother Yun, what music is this?" Old he asked in a low voice.
   

          "Red wedding dress, haven't you heard of it?" Su Yun looked down at Zheng Ren as he performed blunt separation. He casually answered old he's question while making sure that his hands did not appear in places where he could not see them.
   

          I don't know what the boss is thinking, but he can always foresee danger. Su Yun had thought of many possibilities, but none of them matched her guess.
   

          In any case, he just had to be obedient. There must be something wrong with this surgery.
   

          "Red wedding dress? Why is it this style?" "What's wrong?" old he asked when he saw Quan xiaocao's body trembling slightly behind boss Zheng.
   

          If he didn't say anything, even an experienced anesthetist like old he wouldn't be able to hold on.
   

          MD! No wonder boss Zheng wanted to kick Quan xiaocao out of the operating theater before the surgery started. Such a gloomy operation with such a gloomy background music was really asking for her life.
   

          "Music from the beginning of the century, teacher Wu Hongfei's work. I heard that this song has been banned. " "And according to the rumors, this song can scare people to death," Su Yun said casually.
   

          “……”
   

          Old he was dumbfounded. A song could scare people to death? Then what did it mean to put it in the operating room?
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            "You really scared people to death? Big brother Yun, you're really bold to play this kind of music. "
   

          Old he said in a trembling voice.
   

          "I like teacher Wu's music style. It's simple, clean, and unpretentious." Su Yun said,"scaring people to death is a Jianghu rumor. It's an appropriate exaggeration. Don't you know this kind of rhetoric? Did your PE teacher teach you Chinese in the past?"
   

          [Mom, look after my red wedding dress. Don't let me die too early.]
   

          As he said that, a song sounded.
   

          Some kind of revolutionary Experiment Melody, coupled with the lyrics, and the parasite under the semi-permeable membrane in front of him ...
   

          Old he felt that his legs were a little weak and he wanted to go to the toilet. His prostate started to hurt, but he tried to overcome his physiological needs and stood in front of the operating table without stage fright.
   

          What the f * ck was this?! If it was someone else, even if it was director Xu, old he would be angry with him.
   

          However, this was played randomly by Brother Yun, so old he didn't move even though he was afraid. Because he heard Su Yun humming softly, as if she was singing a combination.
   

          'Young, courageous, fierce, and unafraid of demons and ghosts,' old he thought.
   

          "Xiao Cao, are you alright?" "What's wrong?" old he asked cautiously when he saw that Quan xiaocao had stopped trembling.
   

          "He ... He ... Teacher, please help me." Quan xiaocao said in a low voice.
   

          Old he quickly looked at the various values and saw that everything was stable. He then walked over to Quan xiaocao's side.
   

          [Deep in the night, your hair falls; deep in the night, you close your eyes;[This is a secret promise. It belongs to me and you.]
   

          The song continued. The lyrics were not bad, but when paired with the strange style of the song, the entire operating theater was filled with a strange atmosphere.
   

          "Little grass, what's wrong?" Old he asked.
   

          "Teacher he, please help me. I need to sit for a while. My legs are a little weak." Quan xiaocao's body stiffened. After saying a few words, her upper and lower teeth began to clatter, making a gurgling sound.
   

          Old he sighed in his heart. Boss Zheng was right. If Xiao Cao were to stand on the operating table, would she be able to operate the retractor with her cowardly appearance? Help?
   

          Nonsense, it's not helping.
   

          As he held onto Quan xiaocao's arm, he could clearly feel a layer of goosebumps on the skin of her forearm. His hands and arms were cold, like ice.
   

          "Look at you, I'll help you out." Old he said.
   

          "No, I'll just sit for a while." Quan xiaocao had her own stubbornness. When it came to such a rare surgery, she still wanted to see it. This was the accumulation of clinical experience, and everyone had gone through it.
   

          Old he helplessly helped Quan xiaocao to a corner and sat on a small round stool. Old he was very considerate. He found a Surgical Gown for Quan xiaocao to wear.
   

          Although doing so could not comfort the fear in Quan xiaocao's heart, it could more or less protect her temperature.
   

          [The wedding dress is red; the poison is white]
   

          The song continued.
   

          "Big brother Yun, this song sounds scary." Old he said in a low voice.
   

          "Yes, there are countless ghost stories based on this song on the internet." Su Yun said,"you can tell what kind of stories they are from the lyrics. There's nothing new about it, and it's not scary. "
   

          Old he thought to himself,'isn't this F * cking ... Scary?'
   

          He did not return to the side of the patient's head. Instead, he stood behind boss Zheng and let his assistant watch the ventilator and monitor.
   

          Boss Zheng's side was still a little warmer, and the Yang Qi was really vigorous. Other than that, the entire operating theater seemed to be like an ice cave. It was so cold that it was impossible to speak.
   

          "Boss, you're taking too long to complete this surgery." "What are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked, a little confused.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything. Instead, he used his hand to knock on the aspirator in Su Yun's hand and signaled for the aspirator to follow.
   

          Feng Jianguo looked at the parasite in front of him and heard the words "red wedding dress" in his ears. He was even more afraid than Quan xiaocao.
   

          Happiness Street wasn't the earliest rock band, but it was the pillar that appeared when the rock industry in Imperial City was at its peak.
   

          Who wasn't a rock and roll youngster when they were young?
   

          Old he did not know this song, but Feng Jianguo did. This was a song that he had never dared to listen to again after listening to it once. However, he did not expect to encounter it during the operation of parasitism, and it even became background music.
   

          As if he had been reborn, Feng Jianguo watched boss Zheng's surgery in a daze, but his eyes kept looking at the parasite.
   

          Some people said that the song was a story between a heartless man and a woman, but Feng Jianguo's first thought after listening to the song was to have an abortion.
   

          Whether it was the lyrics or the tune, even the scene in front of him was extremely consistent.
   

          If Feng Jianguo had not already washed his hands and gone to the operating table, and the patient had not come to find him, he would have escaped.
   

          Feng Jianguo gritted his teeth and listened. It would end soon, he thought.
   

          [It's not my fault that we had a one night stand. It's not my fault.]
   

          The song ended with some strange words.
   

          Feng Jianguo heaved a long sigh of relief. It was finally over. He looked at Su Yun with a hint of resentment in his eyes. He was extremely dissatisfied.
   

          The slightly rustic 'good luck' sounded so good in retrospect. In fact, no matter what song it was, it was better than this red wedding dress.
   

          It wasn't that the song wasn't good, but that the song was simply too appropriate for the situation.
   

          Especially in the last few sentences, Feng Jianguo seemed to have heard the crying complaints of the parasite. He was even worried that the parasite would point at him and say that he had killed him.
   

          At that moment, Feng Jianguo really missed the song "good luck".
   

          [It's not my fault that we had a one night stand. It's not my fault.]
   

          As they repeated the last sentence, the Red Wedding dress song finally ended ...
   

          MD, who knew whose fault it was. He couldn't think too much about this. If he did, scenes of liaozhai's ghost stories would appear in his mind and he wouldn't be able to get rid of them.
   

          Feng Jianguo, the second assistant, was almost just a decoration. Boss Zheng was steadily performing the surgery on the operating table, and Su Yun was humming a red wedding dress to cooperate. Even the burly male scrub nurse was a little timid, and she looked around from time to time.
   

          'Let's end it quickly. Boss Zheng's surgery is so slow. Can't he be faster?'Feng Jianguo thought to himself.
   

          However, the music was melodious and the second song that was randomly played was red wedding dress.
   

          Two random combos ... How did such a low probability event happen together?
   

          Both old he and Feng Jianguo were stunned. Su Yun smiled and said,"it seems that I'm in luck with this song."
   

          Could this be considered good luck?
   

          Old he was speechless.
   

          Zheng Ren stretched out his hand and said,"hook the Big Bend and straighten it."
   

          "Straighten what?" The scrub nurse asked with a trembling voice. He was distracted just now and didn't hear the first half of boss Zheng's words.
   

          "Brother, what are you thinking about? Can you even straighten a gay?" "On the operating table," Su Yun said disdainfully,"what else can you straighten other than a large hook?"
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            The male scrub nurse did not talk back. He did not even have the time to be unhappy. At this time, it was fine as long as someone was talking. He did not care what they said.
   

          The few people present didn't notice that they had to turn off the background music, especially after the second song was randomly selected. All that appeared in everyone's mind were mysterious words like "fate is unpredictable."
   

          Zheng Ren took the large retractor. Based on his experience in the system's operating theater, he used the retractor for protection and stuffed a few pieces of gauze in. He then carefully began to separate the dorsal side of the parasite.
   

          He had already mastered the blunt scissors in his hands. He was almost always using the blunt side of the outer edge to constantly move away from the position where the parasite adhered.
   

          Along with the blunt scissors, the ultrasonic knife in Su Yun's hand also entered.
   

          He turned the angle bit by bit. Zheng Ren was very careful and did not do anything that would cause his hands to be out of his field of vision. At the same time, he did not allow Su Yun to do anything like that. Everything was under his control.
   

          Even though the speed of the surgery was slower this way, it was more stable.
   

          As time passed, even though the surgery was slow, the overall progress of the surgery was steadily progressing.
   

          What was surprising was that the song "red wedding dress" seemed to be on a single loop. It was played four times in random mode.
   

          Other than Zheng Ren and Su Yun, everyone else was on the verge of a mental breakdown.
   

          "Pa, pa, PA." The sound of the ultrasonic knife mixed with the song of the Red Wedding dress, as if some kind of remix was playing together. Not only did it not offset the strangeness of the Red Wedding dress, but it also added a kind of eeriness.
   

          "A basin." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Two seconds later, the scrub nurse did not move. He was hopelessly lost in thought. He was still calculating in his mind what the probability was that the same song would be played four times at random.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his eyebrows. He turned his head to look at the male scrub nurse and sighed in his heart. If Yiren was here, this wouldn't have happened.
   

          However, Zheng Ren wouldn't ask Yiren to go with him for this kind of surgery.
   

          After removing the parasite fetus, Zheng Ren was relieved that he was not "bitten", and the protection was not too meticulous, which affected the operation. It was already very good.
   

          At this time, he heard the ending of the Red Wedding dress,"it's not my fault for a night of fun. It's not my fault for a night of fun."
   

          "What song is this? why isn't it good luck?" Zheng Ren's voice was like a large bell that shattered the miserable and strange singing.
   

          "Do you have any taste?" "Hey, young man!" Su Yun said unhappily."The pathological basin!"
   

          "Oh, oh." "Oh," the male scrub nurse and old he replied at the same time. They handed the pathology basin over. Old he ran to the computer like a rabbit and pulled out Su Yun's USB without even clicking the exit button.
   

          At the last moment, he glanced at the songs in the USB drive. There were at least a hundred of them. What the hell, over a hundred songs can be randomly picked four times in a row, how low is the probability?
   

          [Good luck, I wish you good luck ...]
   

          Old he burst into tears when he heard the familiar song.
   

          Once upon a time, he felt a little disgusted when he heard that it was good luck. This song was too festive, and her head hurt after listening to it for too long.
   

          But there was no harm without comparison.
   

          Compared to the eerie red wedding dress, good luck really matched the atmosphere in the operating theater. Not to mention anything else, just the words 'good luck' were worth hearing for a lifetime, old he thought.
   

          "AI." After hearing the song 'good luck comes', Su Yun sighed. He looked around the operating theater and glanced at everyone in disdain, including his boss.
   

          This was a contempt for taste.
   

          Zheng Ren did not notice Su Yun's gaze. He placed the parasite into the pathological basin. He used a retractor to hold his intestines and internal organs. Seeing that there was no active bleeding, he felt very calm.
   

          "Rinse it."
   

          "Brother Feng, your Pinky Pinky should be higher."
   

          "Expose the position of the spleen pit and let me take a look."
   

          "I'm putting on a condom for the aspirator. "
   

          The orders were mixed with the song of good luck, and it broke through the previous haze in the operating theater. It was as if a ray of sunlight had shot through the thick clouds and shone into the operating room.
   

          "Don't touch the pathology. Just cover it with a large piece of gauze and show it to the patient's family. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," The male scrub nurse was also a little more active under the influence of the BGM 'good luck'. The temperature in the room rose rapidly as the song of 'good luck' and the main part of the surgery ended. He responded cheerfully.
   

          The pathology basin was placed aside and covered with a white gauze pad.
   

          "Brother Feng, you have to be careful when you bring the parasite to the patient's family." Zheng Ren instructed as he washed the fish,"don't use your hands. You must use oval forceps."
   

          "Yes, yes." Feng Jianguo's courage had long been broken, and he nodded repeatedly.
   

          He had performed this surgery because he wanted to take a good look at boss Zheng's craftsmanship, but he didn't expect to be scared out of his wits by the Red Wedding dress.
   

          "Boss, why don't you listen to another song? this song is too old-fashioned." Su Yun nagged.
   

          "I'm fine. I'm in the middle of a surgery, so I'm not in the mood to listen to music. It's not important to get a good prize. " Zheng Ren squinted his eyes to observe the operating area and repeatedly confirmed that there was no bleeding. He then said,"prepare for abdominal closure. Count the instruments."
   

          The circulating nurse and scrub nurse started to count the instruments, while Zheng Ren started to thread the needle and suture the peritoneum.
   

          "He really doesn't have any sense of aesthetics." Su Yun said,"the Red Wedding dress just now was so poignant. Didn't you hear it?"
   

          "The patient doesn't need poignant beauty, but good luck. Well, the doctor too. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders. The three masks she was wearing were slightly uneven. As he helped Zheng Ren with the suture, he said to Feng Jianguo,""Brother Feng, aren't you going to take the pathological sample to the patient's family to see?"
   

          It was supposed to be time for the surgeon to check on the patient's family members and collect specimens, but for some reason, Feng Jianguo did not move.
   

          "I ... I'll wait for boss Zheng to go together." Feng Jianguo said with a long face.
   

          "You're so timid!" "Brother Feng, don't tell me you've never interned in the Gynecology and Obstetrics Department before?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "That was so many years ago." "Little grass, come and help me wash your hands," Feng Jianguo said.
   

          Feng Jianguo was prepared to let Quan xiaocao and Su Yun suture the fetus while he dragged boss Zheng to the patient's family to see the parasite.
   

          In fact, if it wasn't for the Red Wedding dress just now, it wouldn't have ended up like this. However, once this state of mind was formed, the sinister and terrifying aura was bone-chilling, and he was still a little afraid.
   

          She called Quan xiaocao twice, but there was no response.
   

          Feng Jianguo turned his head and scanned the operating room, but he did not see Quan xiaocao.
   

          "Where's little grass?"
   

          The circulating nurse was counting the instruments while she mumbled the numbers. She said in an unpleasant tone,"He was so scared during the second cycle that he cried. I guess he's probably wiping his tears in the locker room now."
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            The day of the Nobel Prize announcement was getting closer and closer. Other than Wei Feng, sun zeli, and Tang Xiu, all the media personnel in the capital who were paying attention to this matter had prepared two sets of scripts.
   

          One set was for the Nobel Prize, and the other set was for the Nobel Prize-winning manuscripts.
   

          Sun ze li and Tang Xiu met each other in an interview. Because they had a good chat and their projects overlapped, the two of them prepared together.
   

          For them, if boss Zheng didn't win the Nobel Prize, there was no value in reporting this matter.
   

          For Wei Feng, it was the exact opposite. In his mind, there was no possibility of Zheng Ren winning the Nobel Prize.
   

          Didn't he expose the fact that he had received a recommendation early on to get some benefits? Now, the chief resident of Haicheng had become the leading professor of Imperial 912 hospital, and he was even an exception to the rule of being a full professor!
   

          Wei Feng felt that this was already a great benefit.
   

          What he wanted to do was to expose this lie and beat the little Chief resident of Haicheng back to his original state!
   

          He was not worthy!
   

          After seeing a bunch of roundworms the last time, Wei Feng became more obedient. He observed boss Zheng's movements, but unexpectedly, boss Zheng's work and rest were quite regular and boring.
   

          She went to work and got off work every day. She also came back very early from eating.
   

          He rarely smoked and never drank alcohol. Every day, other than work, there was only work. This ascetic-like Puritan life was something Wei Feng could not understand.
   

          Boss Zheng's private life was flawless, so Wei Feng had no choice but to turn his attention to 912 hospital.
   

          He contacted a few junior doctors through his relationship as a classmate and observed Zheng Ren's every move from different angles.
   

          Wei Feng had received news yesterday that Zheng Ren was going to the gastrointestinal surgery department for a surgery. And the patient's diagnosis sounded suspicious. The man had a child in his stomach.
   

          This wasn't a Street tabloid that attracted attention as much as it could. How could a man give birth?
   

          Wei Feng really couldn't understand why no one from 912 came forward to expose such a "stupid" thing!
   

          This was the real-life version of The Emperor's New Clothes.
   

          It's true that people's hearts are no longer what they used to be, and the ways of the world are getting worse. Wei Feng felt as if the entire world had fallen. When he heard the news, he did not ask in detail what had happened. He only asked about the time of the operation and waited outside the operating room early in the morning.
   

          He prepared the recording and video equipment, dressed himself up, and put on a baseball cap. He pretended to be the patient's family member and went outside the operating theater to patiently chat with the others.
   

          With his relentless efforts, he finally found his target, the family of the "pregnant" man.
   

          While chatting with the patient's family, Wei Feng turned on the tape recorder. He suppressed the excitement in his heart. If this were to be reported, it would be a huge scandal.
   

          In 912 of the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country, they could actually make such an absurd diagnosis for the patient.
   

          He did not notice the difference between having a parasite in the stomach and being pregnant. Of course, the patient's family did not explain it clearly.
   

          After listening to the patient's family, Wei Feng began to instill in him the idea that the doctors in Room 912 were unreliable.
   

          However, even though the patient's family members kept expressing that they did not understand, they did not question professor Feng's diagnosis. Wei Feng felt disdain in his heart. These people had been brainwashed.
   

          However, the recording could be edited and edited, so Wei Feng did not care what the patient's family said.
   

          What he needed to do was to make sure that a man was pregnant!
   

          It did not matter whether there were any problems with the surgery. If she didn't get pregnant after the surgery, even if the surgery was a success, Wei Feng felt that he would be able to create countless news articles.
   

          For example, the tertiary Grade A hospitals in Xuanji had diagnosed a man as pregnant after forcing the surgery and intimidating the patient.
   

          For example, Wanwan's "authoritative" diagnosis of a man's pregnancy.
   

          For example ...
   

          This kind of headline news wasn't difficult for Wei Feng. He felt that he didn't even need to wait until the Nobel Prize was over before he could start his journey of revenge.
   

          First, he exposed President Zheng, who was now boss Zheng's hypocritical and ugly face. In order to earn money from surgery, he actually threatened the patient to get pregnant.
   

          Was there still any F * cking justice in this world?! Was there still law?
   

          Then, on a certain day in October, the Nobel Prize winner didn't call him at all, which was expected. At that time, she had written thousands of words and exposed his ugly true face from the beginning.
   

          They used all means to step on the shoulders of others and climb up in the process of reverse elimination. They ate human blood buns, but not only were they not condemned, but they also obtained great benefits.
   

          The more Wei Feng thought about it, the angrier he got. He was already beyond angry as he looked coldly at the door of the operating room. He really wanted to give that pretentious boss Zheng a good beating, if he wasn't afraid that he couldn't beat him.
   

          Touching the pinhole camera that he had prepared and adjusting its angle, Wei Feng felt like he was a soldier who was ready to charge into the enemy lines, waiting for the horn to signal the charge.
   

          "Zhou Xiaohai's family!"
   

          Feng Jianguo was wearing a Surgical Gown and a pair of blood-stained gloves. He was holding a Brazier in one hand and an oval-shaped forceps in the other. He stood at the door of the operating room and shouted.
   

          "Brother Feng, brother Feng, we're here." The patient's family members ran over in a hurry.
   

          So they knew each other. This bunch of fools. They were scammed and still wanted to return the change. They didn't even know that they were killed. Wei Feng cursed in his heart as he lowered the brim of his baseball cap.
   

          He lowered his head and followed behind the patient's family members. He used one hand to adjust the angle of the pinhole camera in his clothes.
   

          Grab the hammer! Let's see what else he has to say this time. Wei Feng walked forward, feeling a little excited.
   

          "The parasite fetus has been removed. Zhou Xiaohai can only be sent out after he awakens from general anesthesia." Feng Jianguo said,"here are the samples. They need to be sent for pathological examination." From the looks of it, they should be twins. Why didn't you guys get treatment earlier?"
   

          The patient's family members smiled obsequiously, but their hearts were filled with confusion.
   

          Feng Jianguo took off the gauze covering the pathological basin and showed the parasite to the patient's family.
   

          "Here, this is it. It's been absorbing the patient's nutrition, but it hasn't grown too big." Feng Jianguo used hemostatic forceps to fiddle with the parasite fetus and said,""This is the head, but the brain is not developed. This is the mouth, and it even has a few teeth?"
   

          After he said that, he immediately understood why Boss Zheng was so cautious when he performed the surgery.
   

          Looking at the sharp teeth, Feng Jianguo could imagine how dangerous the surgery was.
   

          Wei Feng was stunned for a moment. What a deformed child ... What the ... He saw Feng Jianguo turn the parasite over, and there was a reverse flow in his chest and abdomen.
   

          Oh ...
   

          He turned around and left, afraid that he would have a nightmare if he looked at it again.
   

          This bunch of doctors were really inhumane! What the hell are you watching every day!
   

          Besides ... Wei Feng was confused. Did this bloody thing really come out of a man's stomach?
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            Wei Feng's vision was affected by the cap he was wearing. In addition, there were many people in the hospital, so he almost bumped into people a few times.
   

          Running back to his residence, Wei Feng's heart was still beating wildly.
   

          Could a man really get pregnant? This was something he refused to believe. But to see that "brother Feng" with his own eyes ...
   

          The thought of a parasite made Wei Feng's head spin and he felt even more disgusted.
   

          All the "perfect" plans he had come up with at the start had all failed, so Wei Feng had to come up with a new plan.
   

          A seemingly perfect point of entry had disappeared. Dr. Zheng from Sea city was as invulnerable as ever. Wei Feng was furious about this.
   

          "There must be a flaw somewhere. It's just that I haven't found it yet." Wei Feng calmed down but did not start working immediately. Instead, he allowed himself to calm down.
   

          After taking a shower and listening to the familiar piano music that he liked, Wei Feng gradually got rid of the fear.
   

          He started from the beginning and listened to the recording between him and the patient's family members. He also cut out the useful parts of the recording. In the end, Wei Feng was disappointed to find that everything he had witnessed had sealed all the loopholes.
   

          In the end, he forced himself to watch the video again. This time, he was not as scared as when he first saw it, but he did not feel good either.
   

          Wei Feng decided to contact his classmates and ask about the situation.
   

          The foreign students had no idea what they were doing. Wei Feng was very cautious in his work. He was afraid that he would be exposed to Zheng Ren. Once Zheng Ren became cautious, he would not be able to find any flaws.
   

          [Da le, are you off work?]
   

          [Soon. What's the matter, uncrowned King?]
   

          The two of them began to chat.
   

          [I just happened to come across a piece of news in my interview. It's said that a man is pregnant.]
   

          【!!!】
   

          The student called da le did not speak, but used three exclamation marks to express his shock and surprise.
   

          Look, even people in the medical field did not believe that men could give birth. Wei Feng thought that Zheng Ren must have done something that only the doctor would know.
   

          He was like a swindler, and what he had seen just now was just a smokescreen. He seemed to have seen the solution to the problem. No matter how strong the fortress was, it would still be attacked from the inside.
   

          [You also think it's impossible?]
   

          [That's impossible. Did you hear it wrong?]
   

          [I won 'T. I have a recording of the family interview and the video of the fetus being taken out.]
   

          【!!!】
   

          The other end replied with three more exclamation marks.
   

          After that, Wei Feng sent the recording over. After a long time, da le finished listening to the edited recording before replying to him.
   

          [The patient's family said that there's a parasite in her stomach. I'll check the information and see what the hell a parasite is.]
   

          Seeing da le's reply, Wei Feng was filled with disdain. "You still need to look for information? did you waste your five years of undergraduate studies?"
   

          [I still have a video recording. The surgeon took it out for the patient's family to see after the surgery.]
   

          After he finished speaking, he sent over the footage recorded by the pinhole camera.
   

          However, da le did not reply immediately this time. Instead, he remained silent for a long time.
   

          Wei Feng was not in a hurry. The longer da le took to find the information, the more advantageous it would be for him. Only unprofessional gossip magazines would write about men getting pregnant. Just to attract attention, he didn't even care if such a thing happened.
   

          After rebuilding his mental state countless times, Wei Feng's fighting spirit rose once more.
   

          After a full 20 minutes, the WeChat notification on his phone finally rang.
   

          He picked up his phone as quickly as he could.
   

          [Wei Feng, our director said that he saw a teacher from Shanghai talking about parasite surgery at a school. [It's what you call a man pregnant. In fact, it's not a pregnancy. They are twins. One of them is alive, and the other one is not well-developed enough to develop a brain or heart.]
   

          Da le said a lot of things and Wei Feng read them word by word.
   

          Did it really exist?
   

          It actually existed!
   

          "Parasitism is a rare congenital disease, also known as" fetal "in genetics. The incidence rate is one in five hundred thousand. It refers to the parasitism of one or several incomplete carcasses in a part of the complete carcass.
   

          Da le began to explain in a more professional manner, but Wei Feng was no longer interested in it.
   

          [It's generally discovered when the child is in the infant stage and is unwilling to eat or has too much abdominal pressure. [I think you're talking about an adult. That's very rare.]
   

          [By the way, reporter, our director is asking which hospital did the parasitism? [He wants to know more about it.]
   

          [The situation you're talking about is too rare. Wei Feng, hurry up and tell me where you saw it. I'll go and ask about it. By the way, are you familiar with that side? [If you're familiar with him, can you introduce him to our Department Director?]
   

          To think that there would still be people who wanted information on such a terrifying and strange thing ... Wei Feng felt that doctors were a bunch of perverts. It was just like the bug he saw at the door of the operating room last time. Just thinking about it made him feel disgusted.
   

          He didn't stay idle. He started to search for information according to the definition of a parasite. The phone screen flickered, and his expression flickered.
   

          As for da le and what he had said, Wei Feng completely ignored him.
   

          After a few minutes, da le called when Wei Feng did not reply. The notification on his phone interrupted Wei Feng's thoughts. He was a little angry and irritable.
   

          Wei Feng hung up the phone. Before he could organize his thoughts and continue to look for relevant information to see if there was anything he could do, da le called him again.
   

          It was really annoying. All doctors were especially annoying! Wei Feng thought angrily and blacklisted da le without hesitation.
   

          This time, the world was quiet. Wei Feng focused on searching for information. The occurrence rate was one in 500000, and the occurrence rate in China was lower than this number.
   

          This should be considered a rare illness, but he had encountered it. Wei Feng was a little dejected. Luckily, he had been careful and did not publish the report beforehand.
   

          If the news were to be reported, putting aside whether it was serious or not, wouldn't it be equivalent to advertising for doctor Zheng Ren for free?
   

          He was really a sinister and despicable villain. No matter what he did, he had to find a gimmick. Even in the rigorous medical field, he had to use the word "man pregnant" to describe it.
   

          Wei Feng thought to himself.
   

          He seemed to have completely forgotten that he was the one who came up with the shocking title of a man's pregnancy.
   

          In the process of going through this, Wei Feng's thoughts had started to deviate. He had forgotten everything that had nothing to do with him or changed it into something else.
   

          Despicable villain, I must fight him to the end! Wei Feng roared in his heart as he gripped his phone tightly, causing it to creak.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2435: Travel plan

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren only saw mosaic in a cap turn and run away, but he didn't care. It must be the patient's family who felt uncomfortable. He did not even notice that the mosaic was a little thin, and it looked familiar.
   

          When they returned, Zheng Ren waited for Su Yun to finish suturing the skin before he went down the stage to change his clothes.
   

          "Boss, are you going to see the red leaves of Xiangshan during the National Day holiday?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "There are too many people." Zheng Ren replied calmly.
   

          In fact, Su Yun thought so too, but if she didn't go out for a trip during the November holiday, she would feel that she had wasted a lot of time.
   

          "I'm going to the emergency department to look at the information. What about you?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I have a problem with you being so stubborn." Su Yun expressed her unhappiness directly.
   

          "I know." Zheng Ren nodded."I'm just looking at the information. I won't perform the surgery." For example, there were two ways to solve the problem of Qi path oppression. The first type was a lower airway Stent, which propped up the trachea. This type was relatively simple and conservative. Second, the entire thyroid gland needs to be removed, the common cervical artery is free, and the fourth cervical spine is removed ..."
   

          Su Yun was so angry that she laughed.
   

          He had clearly said that he would not perform the surgery, but he had still clearly described the entire process of the surgery he imagined for little stone.
   

          Neck mapping was not a big deal, but when the common carotid artery was affected, would they even need to interrupt the blood vessels and replace it with artificial blood vessels?
   

          Dealing with the common carotid artery was not a big deal, but what about the fourth cervical vertebra? The thought of biting off the fourth cervical vertebra and replacing it with other bones made Su Yun's head ache.
   

          Even if his boss activated the power of Chaos and performed this impossible operation, would it be of any help to little stone?
   

          Not at all!
   

          In fact, such a major operation would only cause harm to little stone and aggravate the failure of his internal organs.
   

          However, Su Yun didn't say this out loud. He didn't believe that his boss didn't think of this.
   

          "There are still more than ten days. Don't you want to relax?" Su Yun chuckled and asked,"I suggest that you do less surgery recently to avoid any problems."
   

          "I'm still in a good mood. " Zheng Ren laughed."Didn't Fugui 'er say that he felt that the judges' attitude towards him had changed greatly after he went back this time?"
   

          "I'll chat with Fugui later tonight. " "But the closer I get to my goal, the more I worry about it." The earth won't stop spinning without you. Boss, you have to be clear about this. "
   

          "I know," Zheng Ren smiled."Try not to do high-risk surgeries, especially live broadcasts. Hmm, do you have anything else to say?"
   

          Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          Just wait and see. No matter if he succeeded or failed, there would be results soon.
   

          After he left the changing room of the operating theater, Zheng Ren received a call from Department Director Kong.
   

          Zheng Ren felt very helpless. He felt that Department Director Kong was even more nervous than him. It was already the end of September, and the November holiday was coming. It was getting closer and closer to the phone call from the Nobel Prize winner, which was going to be held on October 15th. Director Kong was getting more and more anxious.
   

          It seemed like director Kong had asked him about it this morning when they were changing shifts. Zheng Ren answered the phone.
   

          As expected, Department Director Kong had nothing much to do. He just made a phone call and reminded him again.
   

          Department Director Kong and old Department Director pan took great care of him, but there was a huge difference between their behavior and the way they did things.
   

          Department Director pan was more like a free-range doctor. If there was a problem, they could look for him, and he would solve the problem as quickly as possible.
   

          Department Director Kong, on the other hand, was a little gentler. He kept nagging and reminding them to check for any gaps and fill in any gaps so that everything could be arranged as safely as possible.
   

          No matter which one it was, it made Zheng Ren feel warm.
   

          Zheng Ren did not go straight to the emergency department. Instead, he went back to the ward area, knocked on director Kong's office door, and chatted with him for a while.
   

          When they met and chatted, Zheng Ren could feel Department Director Kong's anxiety and uneasiness.
   

          It was just like ... Gao Shaojie's state before his child took the college entrance examination. Although he was anxious, he forced himself to endure it and spoke to himself in a soft voice to avoid passing on bad emotions and too much pressure to himself.
   

          When Zheng Ren came out of Department Director Kong's office, he smiled slightly. This kind of care was invisible, but it was warm and powerful.
   

          Zheng Ren first went to see the postoperative patients, then walked out of the ward area. When she passed by the doctor's office, she heard Lin Yuan shouting,""Boss Zheng, please wait a moment."
   

          "Eh? What's the matter?" Zheng Ren recalled that the patients in the ward were all very stable, so where did the incident happen?
   

          "Brother Yun said he had something to do and arranged for us to accompany you to the emergency department." Lin Yuan said as he chased after her, swinging his ponytail.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          Su Yun was worried that he had made up his mind to operate on little stone, so she had been looking for someone to keep an eye on him.
   

          However, it was not that easy to perform surgery, and he could not just perform surgery for the sake of it, right?
   

          The surgery itself was an innovative medical method. If there was no return after paying such a high price, there was no need to perform the surgery.
   

          Moreover, little stone's surgery ... It was better not to do it. Zheng Ren also agreed with this.
   

          In cui Lao's office, Zheng Ren was like an old monk in meditation as he read the medical record. He didn't find it boring or dry. A few hours passed by quickly and it was time to get off work.
   

          Zheng Ren put the documents down and kept them properly. He then told Zhou Litao to lock the door.
   

          When he got home, he watched Yiren cook, and after dinner, the two of them went for a walk. Life was as ordinary as ever.
   

          Although Zheng Ren had rejected the plan to go to Xiangshan to see the Maple leaves during the National Day holiday, Su Yun was particularly enthusiastic about it. Under his strong urging, they decided on a plan to go to the wrong peak. After the holiday ended on November, they would see when they had time to go to Xiangshan to see the Maple leaves.
   

          Zheng Ren was fine with it. He was afraid that after the long holiday on October 8th, there would be a lot of people on Xiangshan Hill. It would be so crowded that it would be difficult to even turn around.
   

          If he had the time, he might as well go to a more remote and less famous place to see the red leaves all over the mountains.
   

          For example, places like Huanren, which was near sea city, were good choices.
   

          'But I've been in the capital for almost a year and haven't been to any of the tourist attractions. I'll just take it as opening a map,' Zheng Ren consoled himself.
   

          During the National Day holiday, the medical team continued their work.
   

          However, after the TIPS surgery in the morning, he had free time in the afternoon.
   

          After spending two afternoons shopping with Yiren, Zheng Ren could see the energy bar in his energy bar decreasing at a visible rate the moment he entered the mall.
   

          In just two days, Zheng Ren was exhausted.
   

          Yiren could see the fatigue on Zheng Ren's face, so she dragged Chang Yue to go shopping while Zheng Ren went to the hospital to recover his health and mana.
   

          Zheng Ren really could not understand why the business world would cause him so much harm.
   

          However, after returning to the hospital and quietly reading the medical records and simulating the surgery, Zheng Ren's energy points recovered rapidly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2436: The strange 'old' patient

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            One day, Zheng Ren and Su Yun came to the emergency department together.
   

          Zhou Litao was no longer a chief resident, but there weren't enough people to work during the National Day holiday, so he still took over the shift during the day.
   

          After scanning the room, she did not see Zhou Litao. Su Yun asked a young nurse who was in a hurry,"where is director Zhou?"
   

          Haitao was president Tang, but Su Yun still called him President Zhou.
   

          "There's an old patient. Director Zhou is doing an examination. " The nurse said shyly.
   

          The emergency department was not associated with the words "old patients." This place was like a big car shop, and people came and left. No one would be like the Oncology Department, Neurology Department, and other Internal Medicine departments, where there would always be elderly patients who were repeatedly hospitalized, so much so that the patients would become friends with the doctors and nurses.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not take it to heart. He walked leisurely along the corridor, completely emptying his mind.
   

          It was really tiring to go shopping with Yiren. It was much more tiring than wearing lead clothes and performing surgery. Zheng Ren gritted his teeth and could still hold on for two more days. If it was someone else, Zheng Ren felt that he would reject them directly without any hesitation.
   

          "Chief Zhou, the key!" Su Yun knocked on the door of the treatment room.
   

          Zhou Litao opened the door and handed the key to Su Yun. Su Yun peeked inside and opened the door to cui Lao's office without paying much attention.
   

          Zhou Litao cleaned the place every day and kept it clean, as if he was waiting for cui Lao to come back to work.
   

          However, both Zheng Ren and Su Yun knew that the day would probably not come.
   

          "What patient?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "A child. He looks less than two years old." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. A child who was not even two years old? It was actually an old patient from the emergency department?
   

          In the past, he thought that Zhou Litao was good at the diagnosis and treatment of Internal Medicine emergency cases. He didn't expect that Zhou Litao could also do it in Pediatrics emergency cases, and they even had feelings for each other.
   

          Smiling, Zheng Ren sat on the chair.
   

          "What's the point of reading the medical records every day?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "Boss, it's the holiday period now. I'm looking for someone to accompany you every day because I'm afraid that you'll have the idea of operating on little stone when you're too emotional one day." Su Yun said honestly. He rarely spoke in such a sincere tone, and it seemed like he was a little anxious.
   

          "Yes, I'm just thinking about it." "What do you think we'll see if we send them to Germany to make the new algorithm, DeepMACT?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The screen is full of tumor cells." "In his condition, any treatment is meaningless," Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          "The cover of CELL looks really shocking." Zheng Ren held the medical record in his hand as he looked straight ahead and said indifferently.
   

          CELL had made a cover for the new algorithm, DeepMACT.
   

          This new algorithm and new examination could allow doctors to quickly find the transfer site of cancer cells that had transferred to all parts of the body, and the efficiency was increased by more than 300 times. In the past, humans would have needed several months to complete such a large workload.
   

          This was a leap in technology, and Zheng Ren was very interested in it.
   

          Not only that, but the technology platform could also show which transfer sites had been combined with the antibody drug and which had been missed.
   

          According to researchers, 23% of the transfer sites were missed by antibody drugs, which might be one of the reasons for cancer recurrence.
   

          Unfortunately, he had discovered it a little too late. This new algorithm, DeepMACT, was one of the best methods Zheng Ren could think of, but it did not seem to be applicable to Little Rock.
   

          "All you think about is these useless things." "If you can pick up the call before the 15th, you'll be considered successful," Su Yun said with disdain. Do you have any plans for the future?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. Plan? Even if he won the Nobel Prize, he would still have to undergo surgery in the hospital.
   

          His original plan was to promote TIPS so that more patients with late-stage liver cirrhosis and a large amount of ascites could be treated.
   

          However, after completing the mission in the Alps, under the strong push of the Bruch family, the purpose of promoting TIPS was almost achieved.
   

          The effect was even more significant than winning the Nobel Prize. Also, from the number of surgeries completed, Lanke company had also benefited greatly.
   

          This was a win-win cooperation.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was deep in thought, Su Yun raised her brows and was about to say something when the sound of a child crying came from outside the house.
   

          "Baby, be good. Don't cry, don't cry." The mother's warm and caring voice came in.
   

          'This should be the old patient that Zhou Litao saw,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          If a child of this age did not have any congenital diseases, they would not become "old" patients.
   

          Zheng Ren took a curious glance. The diagnosis was still clear: Xuxu's acute gastroenteritis.
   

          It might be due to the patient's family feeding the child incorrectly, or the child's immunity was relatively low. Zheng Ren didn't think much of it and said indifferently,""When will big Chu and little Chu arrive?"
   

          "Not yet. They're busy at home too. They don't have time." Su Yun said,"don't go back to Haicheng for the time being. If you do, you'll definitely be scolded by the director." When I said I was looking at the Maple leaves, they didn't have the mood to go to work. "
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled. He remembered that Department Director pan was still in good spirits when he had a video call with him two days ago. The treatment effect of Marni blue bacteria was not bad. However, Zheng Ren did not understand. Su Yun was the one who came up with the plan to look at Fengye. How did it become his fault?
   

          The child's crying outside the house suddenly changed its tone. Zhou Litao shouted anxiously,"turn your head, don't choke!"
   

          Then, he heard the sound of vomiting and the footsteps of the medical staff.
   

          Su Yun's nose twitched."Why is it so smelly?"
   

          Zheng Ren sniffed the air. There was indeed a faint stench. If he vomited, there would be no foul smell. Could it be that the child vomited and had diarrhea? If this was the case, it meant that the inflammation of acute gastroenteritis was very serious and needed to be hospitalized for treatment.
   

          Su Yun walked to the door curiously. She stood half inside and half outside, watching the emergency treatment.
   

          "Boss, something doesn't seem right." Su Yun said with a frown.
   

          "Eh? What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The child vomited not just the contents of his stomach, but also his feces."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. If he vomited feces, the first thing he had to consider was the serious intestinal obstruction.
   

          In general, abdominal pain would first appear when intestinal obstruction was encountered. If it really reached the level of vomiting feces, it would be very serious!
   

          Most importantly, when Zheng Ren took a look at the child's system panel, there was no diagnosis of intestinal obstruction at all!
   

          Zheng Ren was puzzled. He rarely questioned the big pig's trotter's diagnosis now, as it was all useless. Although he didn't completely believe it, he still had to do some tests to confirm whether the diagnosis of the big pig trotter was correct.
   

          However, the truth told Zheng Ren that the pig trotter was right every time.
   

          It was just acute gastroenteritis, but he vomited out the contents of his intestines, and it was even feces that was located lower?
   

          Zheng Ren stood up abruptly and strode out.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2437: What are you thinking about?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            There was vomit on the floor, and the nurse had not had time to clean it up. She was busy cleaning the young patient's mouth to prevent the patient from vomiting and inhaling by mistake, which could lead to secondary pneumonia.
   

          The doctors from the emergency department's pediatrics department also rushed to the emergency resuscitation room and started to treat the patient.
   

          Zheng Ren was not wearing his white clothes. He came to the side of the vomit like a crowd of onlookers and squatted down to take a closer look.
   

          The vomit indeed had the stench of feces, as well as a faint smell of sulfur dioxide and methane.
   

          "It's feces. Could it really be an intestinal obstruction? It's impossible. If it's an intestinal obstruction, director Zhou would have noticed it, right?" Su Yun also squatted at the side, carefully examining the vomit.
   

          "Cotton skewers." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun glared at him, stood up, and went to the treatment room that was not closed to get two sterile gloves and a bag of cotton swabs.
   

          If the head nurse of the emergency department were here, she would definitely scold him again.
   

          One or two cotton swabs were enough, but he actually wanted to take a packet. This was a waste, a typical waste. However, Su Yun never cared about wastage, and it was not his style to be calculative.
   

          Zheng Ren put on sterile gloves and first used a cotton swab to dip in some of the vomit for careful observation. It looked and smelled like feces, which was very strange.
   

          Su Yun simply put on a pair of sterile gloves and dipped her finger into the vomit. She placed it in front of Zheng Ren and said in a mischievous manner,""Boss, take a closer look."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren frowned."It's so disgusting. Stay away from me."
   

          "When I was in school, I joked with my dormitory's boss. I dipped my finger in salt and put it in my mouth."
   

          "You put your other finger?"
   

          "Definitely."
   

          "This little trick ... The patient's vomit doesn't look right. I'll go check on him." As Zheng Ren spoke, he stood up, took off his gloves, and threw them into the trash can in the treatment room. Then, he strode to the resuscitation room.
   

          A young and exquisite woman who was less than 30 years old was holding a child. Her eyes were red and she gently patted the child in her arms. It seemed like she was coaxing the child to sleep.
   

          "Doctor, is everything alright?" The child's mother asked.
   

          "There's a problem. I think it's intestinal obstruction. " Zhou Litao frowned and said,"take the child for an X-ray scan first."
   

          After that, he arranged for the emergency pediatrician to go with him for a checkup, for fear that a similar situation would happen again on the way. If it was not handled properly, it would be very F * cked up.
   

          Very soon, the neatology emergency department's doctor left in a hurry with the child and the child's mother while carrying the first aid kit.
   

          "General manager Zhou, what patient?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "When I first came to see a doctor half a year ago, I had a wound on my arm. They said that I accidentally cut the child. I just gave him two stitches and went back after the treatment. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "You were so careless?" Zheng Ren frowned and muttered to himself.
   

          "Who knows? the child's mother seems to be a careful person and cares a lot about her child. I just don't know why she always gets injured or sick." Zhou Litao sighed."I'm used to it."
   

          "How many times has it been?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown as he looked in the direction the child left.
   

          "There's only one external injury, and the rest are all diarrhea, vomiting, and so on. I asked her to bring the child to the pediatric ward for a thorough examination. However, he was hospitalized and the examination was done, but no problems were found. "
   

          "It's not that bad this time. Last ... One night three months ago, when I was still a chief resident, the child vomited so much that he almost suffocated. After emergency treatment, he was sent to the pediatrics ward for treatment."
   

          "What did you find?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, he got better the next day. I heard that he was discharged on the fourth day and went home." Zhou Litao said,"no one has a particularly good solution for congenital gastrointestinal disorder. I've already taken all the medicine I need to take and done all the necessary tests. "
   

          Zheng Ren's brows furrowed even more. He squinted his eyes in confusion.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked from behind.
   

          "Let's see the results. I don't know if there's any intestinal obstruction. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Su Yun seemed to have heard something strange. He asked in confusion,""Boss, you don't think there's an intestinal obstruction?"
   

          "Didn't you say you wanted to see the results of the examination? You didn't hear me?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk, from your tone, you don't sound like you're expecting the results. Do you have your own judgment?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Yes, I don't think it's likely to be intestinal obstruction." Zheng Ren said.
   

          As he spoke, his tone became erratic.
   

          Zhou Litao had some doubts. This time, the patient's condition was very serious. He judged that it was acute gastroenteritis with acute intestinal obstruction. He had already instructed the emergency pediatrician to send the patient directly to the pediatric department if there was any intestinal obstruction.
   

          The field of Pediatric Surgery in Department 912 was not very good, but it was not weak either. It was not a problem for them to deal with a child with intestinal obstruction who was more than twenty months old.
   

          But how did boss Zheng determine the condition? Why did he say that it didn't look like an intestinal obstruction?
   

          Zhou Litao was full of doubts.
   

          "General manager Zhou, come to the office and tell me about the patient's condition." Zheng Ren was also thinking about something, and his voice was a little erratic.
   

          The nurses were still cleaning up the battlefield, cleaning up the trash and the floor. If a place like the emergency department was not cleaned often, it would be filled with blood and vomit, and it would be impossible to look at it.
   

          Once it was summer and there were bloodstains in the corridor, swarms of flies would swarm in, unable to be driven away.
   

          "The child was 13 months old when he was first here. He had minor external injuries, and he was discharged after the suture. The second time he came, he was 13 and a half months old with the flu and pneumonia. The third time ..."
   

          Zhou Litao was indeed capable and experienced, or perhaps he had a rather deep impression of this patient. He did not need to look at the information to recite the young patient's medical records for the past six months.
   

          In the beginning, his illness was quite complicated, such as external injuries and flu. Later, the main illness was concentrated in the digestive system.
   

          Vomiting, diarrhea, and so on, mainly acute gastroenteritis.
   

          The last time he came to the emergency department was half a month ago. It was also acute gastroenteritis. His condition was relatively mild. After a few days of quiet injection, fluid replacement, and appropriate treatment, he was fully recovered and discharged from the hospital.
   

          After he finished, Zhou Litao sighed."The child's mother looks really pitiful. I think she's been through a lot in the past six months."
   

          "You have to bear the consequences of raising a child. You can't treat your own illness at home, right?" Su Yun replied,"this is still considered good. He knew that the child was sick and brought him to the hospital." I don't think she's annoyed at all, and she's quite good to the child. "
   

          Zheng Ren crossed his arms in deep thought and did not comment on Su Yun and Zhou Litao's words.
   

          Su Yun was slightly stunned when she saw Zheng Ren's heavy expression. She felt that something was amiss and started to ponder over the entire matter.
   

          The atmosphere in the consultation room instantly became strange.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun in confusion. It was an obvious condition, so there should be no possibility of a misdiagnosis. What were boss Zheng and big brother Yun thinking about?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2438: A mother who is willing to show off her child

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, are you two considering whether the young patient has a pylorus closure disorder or something else?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun shook their heads at the same time. Su Yun said,"director Zhou, you have to observe the situation carefully. You're so clumsy. You should be a chief resident for another year."
   

          Zhou Litao's face was bitter, and he didn't know what to say.
   

          Zhou Litao could even point at his nose and scold him as long as he did not curse his mother. He was not willing to be a chief resident for another year.
   

          "General manager Zhou, we observed him just now. The child vomited feces and a small amount of gastric juice. We didn't see any signs of bile reflux." Zheng Ren gave a simple explanation.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped there as if there was something he could not understand. Su Yun was the same. Zhou Litao saw their expressions and hesitated for a moment. He then whispered to Su Yun,""Big brother Yun, what are you and boss Zheng thinking about?"
   

          "I'm thinking about the feces that the child vomited just now. I guess the boss is also thinking about this. " Su Yun blew on it and said helplessly,""What's the matter? look at the time. If I continue to think about it, I won't even be able to eat dinner."
   

          Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment and immediately went out. Seeing that the nurse had diligently cleaned up the patient's vomit, he could only recall the shape of the vomit he had seen in the panic.
   

          That thing had a stench, what was there to see? Although fecal reflux was not common, it could also be considered that the child was still young and the pylorus was not completely closed. Coupled with the stimulation of acute gastrointestinal inflammation, it was reasonable to have reflux.
   

          In the end, they still had to check.
   

          Zhou Litao returned to his office and turned on his computer.
   

          Under boss Zheng's gaze, he turned on the image system and called the radiology department. He asked them to upload the image as soon as possible after the examination.
   

          No doctor would delay the emergency department's urgent need as long as they had the means.
   

          In the office, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were deep in thought. Su Yun, in particular, was usually a Chatterbox, but she was unusually quiet today. He wasn't playing with his phone, nor was he dissing this and that. Instead, he was looking at the yellow leaves outside the window with a focused gaze.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were fixed on the screen as Zhou Litao kept refreshing the video in a very awkward position. After nearly 10 minutes, the video was finally uploaded.
   

          The first thing he did was to watch the video. There was no sign of intestinal obstruction on the vertical abdominal X-ray film ...
   

          Zhou Litao was immediately confused.
   

          "There's nothing to see. It can't be intestinal obstruction. " Su Yun said,"I saw his mother pressing her hand on her stomach when she was carrying him. I don't think his stomach feels bloated."
   

          His eyes were fixed on the leaves outside the window, without even looking at the video.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, picked up the mouse and zoomed in and out of the video, watching it repeatedly for a few minutes.
   

          The consultation room remained silent. Zhou Litao held it in for a few minutes and finally couldn't help but ask,"Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, what are you two thinking about?"
   

          "Let's do a colonoscopy to check the stomach wall. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "It's meaningless. I think we should go to the patient's house and take a look. "
   

          "That's illegal. It's different from the last time I went to cui Heming's company." Zheng Ren shook his head."If we get caught, this will be the biggest scandal."
   

          "Tsk, you're so cold." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          The two of them were talking in a mess, and Zhou Litao still didn't understand a word.
   

          In fact, it wasn't that he didn't understand. He knew what every sentence meant, but when put together, he couldn't understand what boss Zheng and Brother Yun were trying to do.
   

          "Let's do a gastroscopy to see if there are any chronic changes to the mucous membrane, such as ulcers, hemorrhages, and erosions. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zhou Litao nodded and went out to explain the condition to the patient's mother.
   

          "Boss, do you think it's possible?"
   

          "There is." Zheng Ren said,"there's no other explanation."
   

          "I didn't expect to really run into one." "Could it be a rare illness?" Su Yun frowned.
   

          "Medical imaging doesn't support it. Come and take a look. You didn't even look at the X-ray, you're too careless. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm afraid I'll lose confidence in this world after watching the film. "
   

          "You're the one who said I'm like an ostrich. You're also the one who thinks I'll lose confidence in the world." Zheng Ren said,"this kind of thing will happen regardless of whether you know it or not. There was nothing new under the sun. There would be things in the past, there would be things in the present, and there would be things in the future. Even if a human evolved into a higher consciousness form, this would probably still happen. "
   

          "Boss, you're so long-winded." Su Yun blew out a breath of air. The black hair on her forehead fluttered, and she seemed to be more energetic.
   

          He went to the computer, took over the mouse from Zheng Ren's hand, and started to read the scans.
   

          After examining the situation in the abdominal cavity, Su Yun smiled and said,""Agent-type menjoson syndrome, what else is there to explain? What's important now is the evidence and the intervention of the law. "
   

          "If we call the police before we get to the bottom of this, it'll be very embarrassing if we make a mistake." Zheng Ren shook his head and said indifferently.
   

          "You're still considering the problem of the pylorus? We can't rule out the possibility that the child's pylorus isn't completely closed. "
   

          "Where's the bile?"
   

          "The bile has almost been used up during the vomiting. We can only see the stool with reflux." Zheng Ren said,"although I can't explain it completely, I still have to do the necessary examination."
   

          "Boss, I saw that you opened the door very quickly in Haicheng last time. Do you often use half a packet of instant noodles to unlock the door of a small community?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "I've never done it. " Zheng Ren said,"I don't recommend you to go to the patient's house. That's considered burglary and illegal."
   

          "This is the simplest."
   

          "That won't do either. When general manager Zhou comes back later, ask him and see if there are any clues. "
   

          The two fell silent again.
   

          Agent-type menjoson syndrome was a symptom of fabricating others, especially their children, juniors, siblings, and other people who needed to be taken care of.
   

          Strictly speaking, they were a kind of performance-type personality, but they were willing to act as people who took care of others.
   

          After the child vomited feces, Zheng Ren and Su Yun observed and pondered about the related diseases, but they could not diagnose the child according to diagnostic studies. In addition to Zhou Litao's medical history, they all thought of agent-type Meng qiaosen syndrome.
   

          After a few minutes, Zhou Litao returned.
   

          "General manager Zhou, do you know anything about the mother of the child?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment, then he said,""I know a little, but not much. Her husband was a crew member who worked overseas for a long time. He comes back twice a year and is usually not at home. "
   

          "I didn't ask you that. What are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked,"do you have her social account number?" WeChat moments, Weibo, and so on. "
   

          "Both." Zhou Litao said,"but ... I don't see anything different. She's just willing to show off her baby."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2439: Feeding with feces

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Open it and let me have a look." Su Yun said impatiently and unyieldingly.
   

          Zhou Litao hurriedly unlocked his phone. Although he didn't understand why Brother Yun wanted to see the child's mother's social circle, he didn't care.
   

          "WeChat or Weibo?"
   

          "Weibo." Su Yun said.
   

          There was still a difference between the two, and only those who played often could tell the difference.
   

          The most recent Weibo post was posted two days ago. In the photo, the child's mother was wearing casual home clothes and holding a child who was less than two years old.
   

          Her eyes were filled with love and warmth. All these could be seen from her eyes.
   

          The text was also positive and full of positive energy.
   

          We've been living together for 5 months, 17 days, and 21 hours.
   

          Without my true love, little Luo's father, by my side. This kind of life was not easy, and there was no happiness to speak of. The past period of time was the most difficult journey of my life. Autumn has come. I think it will be better next year, but we will still move forward bravely.
   

          She scrolled up and saw that it was the picture taken in the hospital when her child was sick.
   

          The child's mother's anxious and worried expression was overflowing, but she politely mentioned 912 hospital and praised the doctors and nurses here for their excellent medical skills and good attitude.
   

          Further up ... Was still the same chicken soup that the child had been hospitalized with and at home.
   

          "Here, boss." Su Yun waved the phone in her hand.
   

          "Don't move, I'm thinking. The vestige nerves have started to show abnormal electrical reflexes after you shook them. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Good for you!"
   

          "Brother Yun, what's wrong? I think the child's mother is quite reasonable. At the very least, there has never been a situation where he was not allowed to see a doctor. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Director Zhou, you can't forget your position just because she praises the hospital, the doctors, and the nurses." Su Yun looked at Zhou Litao and a sarcastic smile appeared on her face."Not like you. Our purpose is to treat and save people."
   

          "But ..."
   

          "Let's wait for the results of the colonoscopy. Does the child have to wait for a long time for the colonoscopy?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've called the chonoscopes Department, and they're treating it according to the emergency department. It should be done soon. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Then we'll wait." Zheng Ren shifted his gaze away, and Su Yun scrolled up a few more times before returning the phone to Zhou Litao.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, what's going on?" Zhou Litao asked doubtfully.
   

          "The boss and I suspect that the child is fine, but the child's mother has agent-type mengqiao syndrome." Su Yun said.
   

          Zhou Litao was stunned.
   

          He knew about the agent-type Meng qiaosen syndrome, but he had always thought of it from the perspective of gossip.
   

          At the very least, it was extremely difficult to encounter such a thing by one's side.
   

          "How did you determine that?"
   

          "Children often get sick ... Let's put it this way, although our 912 pediatrics department is not as professional as the Women's and Children's Hospital, our standards are definitely not bad. You can admit this." Su Yun asked.
   

          Zhou Litao nodded.
   

          "I've checked many times, but there's no problem. The child is still having repeated episodes. What do you think about this?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I think it's a problem with the child's immune system."
   

          "No." Su Yun said,"it's just like today's vomiting. There was feces in the vomit, but the child did not have intestinal obstruction, and no residual bile was found in the vomit." Unless there is some extremely rare congenital disease, but the anatomical structure of the abdominal X-ray film is very complete, and there is no problem. "
   

          "But ..."
   

          "I'll give you an example. " "In 2014, a five-year-old boy in the United States was admitted to the hospital due to acute kidney failure," Su Yun said.
   

          "Before that, this little boy had been admitted to the hospital 23 times and had undergone seven surgeries. He has suffered from ear infections, stroke, heart palpitations, digestive system diseases, bacterial Enteritidis, back spasms, and many other complicated diseases. "
   

          "..." Zhou Litao was speechless. How could a five-year-old boy be so sick?
   

          "After that, the child was admitted to new New York's Nyack Hospital. After two days of treatment, the child's condition worsened. Due to the emergency, the child was sent to the intensive care unit of Maria fanerui Children's Hospital by helicopter for emergency treatment. "
   

          "But the child's condition was too serious. Three days later, Maria fanerui Children's Hospital declared him to be a clinical death."
   

          Zhou Litao listened quietly. He already understood what boss Zheng and Brother Yun were thinking.
   

          "The forensic doctor found a lethal amount of salt in the child's body after a blood test. At the same time, the police found liquid food in the feeding bag at home. They also found salt content that exceeded the normal concentration. "
   

          "In the end, the forensic doctor concluded that the mother used a feeding bag and inserted a catheter directly into the child's esophagus, causing the child to ingest a lethal amount of salt."
   

          "Is it because she doesn't want to take care of the child? is it because she thinks it's too annoying? or is there some other reason?" Zhou Litao muttered.
   

          Even a vicious Tiger would not eat its Cubs, killing its own child ... This kind of thing was unbelievable no matter how he thought about it. Zhou Litao fell into a daze.
   

          "No." "No." Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"the evidence collected by the police and forensic doctors later determined that the mother had an abnormal desire to get attention from others. A long time ago, she posted a photo of herself encouraging the child after he fell on Facebook and it got a lot of attention. After that, the child began to fall sick. "
   

          "It sounds the same as the current situation." Su Yun said,"so there's no further explanation for the child vomiting feces."
   

          "Then ..." Zhou Litao felt a little cold and asked in a low voice.
   

          "Considering that the child's mother fed the child with feces, which caused the child to show symptoms of acute gastroenteritis." Zheng Ren said,"because I fed him too much, I vomited the feces I ate the last time I was fed. That's the symptom we saw just now."
   

          Zhou Litao felt his hands go stiff.
   

          "Large intake of fresh, live bacteria-like feces, among which E. Coli and its metabolites will cause diarrhea. This is the same as the full fermentation with E. Coli or other miscellaneous bacteria. " Su Yun said,"all the explanations are reasonable. The boss still needs to wait for the gastroscopy. Director Zhou, do you think he is sick?"
   

          "Yes, yes." Zhou Litao first nodded subconsciously, then he heard the second half of Su Yun's words.
   

          He quickly shook his head."It's only right to do more examinations. There's nothing wrong with being careful. Moreover, this kind of judgment ... It can't be done without sufficient evidence, right?"
   

          "Coward, you should fight head-on with this kind of person." Su Yun said.
   

          "Okay, when there's nothing else, I'll talk to the patient's family." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You've thought of what to say?"
   

          "Go and put away the sterile gloves and cotton swabs that we just used. Just say that we have enough evidence." Zheng Ren said,"I'll give Lin Ge a call."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2440: You still know how to be nervous?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Lin Ge had been doing well recently.
   

          They had taken one step after another in science and education, and every step was unprecedented since the establishment of 912.
   

          With the cooperation, communication, and all kinds of publicity with world-class top hospitals, director Yan would always praise Lin GE's effectiveness in his work whenever he held a meeting at the director's office.
   

          As time passed and the date of the Nobel Prize announcement drew closer, Lin Ge became more and more nervous.
   

          Whether he could improve or not would depend on little boss Zheng.
   

          The more they looked forward to it, the more they didn't dare to ask boss Zheng. On one hand, he believed that boss Zheng was omnipotent, but on the other hand, he rationally judged that the possibility of winning the Nobel Prize was not high.
   

          Recently, Lin Ge had been feeling conflicted and worried. He refreshed the official Nobel Prize website every day. Even though he knew that the results wouldn't be out so soon, he still couldn't help but refresh it eight to ten times a day.
   

          And as time went on, Lin Ge refreshed the website more and more.
   

          Lin Ge had been browsing through the boring web page for a long time, but he still enjoyed it.
   

          It was almost time to get off work. Lin Ge sat in his office and refreshed the web on his phone.
   

          The Science and Education Department was great. They didn't have to worry about mines that no one knew when they would explode in clinical medicine. They didn't have to worry about patients complaining about them. They had to smooth things out by themselves if they couldn't get off work.
   

          He didn't have to worry about anything and went to work on time. He was happy at work and had less pressure. Lin Ge felt that he had become younger.
   

          Just then, he received a call.
   

          Looking at the name 'boss Zheng' on the screen, Lin Ge was both excited and a little scared. Even though he knew that boss Zheng wouldn't report to him whether or not he could win the Nobel Prize, he was still anxious and looking forward to it.
   

          "Boss Zheng,"
   

          "Uh ... I know. Alright, please wait for me for a moment. I'll be right there. "
   

          Lin Ge hung up the phone after saying a few simple words.
   

          His head was throbbing with pain, and all he could see were stars.
   

          What was boss Zheng doing? a patient with acute gastroenteritis? he judged that the patient's family was abusing children.
   

          Child abuse. In the United States, even hitting a child was considered a crime. However, in China, it was really unknown how it was determined. Besides, was it related to the medical field? Wasn't this like a dog taking a mouse and being nosy?
   

          Forget it, whatever boss Zheng said. Lin Ge sighed. He was still the Deputy Director of the medical Affairs Department, and his full time was in charge of boss Zheng's live broadcast. He had to care about it, and he had to live a comfortable life hugging his own thigh.
   

          Lin Ge quickly went to the emergency department and asked about the situation. The more he heard, the more surprised and confused he became.
   

          Boss Zheng's judgment ...
   

          No, I can't let boss Zheng solve this by himself. Lin Ge made up his mind in an instant. Even if there was lightning, he would take it on himself.
   

          Even if something happened to him, as long as boss Zheng was fine, he would be able to stand out. Perhaps it was because of his misjudgment that he had suffered a little, but he would do better in the future.
   

          Looking at the little saleswoman who had been following boss Zheng, Lin Ge knew that with someone leading the way, he didn't need to think much.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I understand. Why don't I talk to the patient's family?" Said Lin Ge in a negotiating tone.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before he nodded.
   

          It wasn't hard to calculate the gains and losses. Lin Ge was trying to protect himself so that he wouldn't make any big mistakes.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng nod his head, Lin GE's heart was greatly relieved. He wasn't unhappy about being the scapegoat, so he chuckled and took the blame.
   

          Zhou Litao was a little stunned. Was this still the division Chief Lin He knew? When did he become so responsible?
   

          "Director Lin, I'll have to trouble you then." Zheng Ren said,"the child is going for a gastroscopy. It should be done by now."
   

          "Yes, he'll be admitted after he's done." Lin Ge said,"I'll contact the pediatrics department. You don't have to ..."
   

          "I'd like to listen. " Zheng Ren laughed."To be honest, Su Yun and I have the same judgment on this matter. However, we don't have any concrete evidence. I'm feeling very uneasy."
   

          Lin Ge thought,"does this old man know how to spell the word" perturbed "?" Basically, no one in the country dared to diagnose this kind of thing. Once the diagnosis was wrong, they would be bitten to death.
   

          However, he did not reveal any of his emotions. With a smile that was as warm as the spring breeze, he said,""Okay, but this is our Medical Affairs department's business. I'll report to director ye first."
   

          Lin Ge was the main director, but he hadn't removed his role as the Deputy Director. This should be a temporary solution. It was estimated that the Institute had also considered the huge risk of Zheng Ren's live broadcast room mode, and it was definitely impossible without someone to escort him.
   

          Hence, under such a strange situation, Lin Ge could not Pat his chest and say that he would take responsibility for it.
   

          He contacted ye Qingqiu and reported his work. Sure enough, no one was willing to touch this hot potato, not to mention the slippery director ye Qingqiu.
   

          Even though he had obtained the authorization, ye Qingqiu was still vague, and Lin Ge understood the meaning between the lines.
   

          You've picked the biggest fruit on boss Zheng's side, so if something happens, you'll definitely be the first to rush in.
   

          However, director ye told Lin Ge that if things got out of hand, he had to report it immediately. He came from home.
   

          These procedural matters were finally settled. Lin Ge sighed in his heart. Even someone like director ye had to protect boss Zheng in the end.
   

          With boss Zheng's status in the underworld, it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that he was like the sun in the sky.
   

          Was boss Zheng messing around? Lin Ge didn't think so. Boss Zheng analyzed the situation with reason and even gave an example. There was indeed a high possibility of this happening.
   

          This was also a hot-blooded passion that had not been worn down by the heavy clinical work.
   

          "I'm done," Zhou Litao received a call and came back to report,""Director Lin, the stomach wall doesn't show signs of reversed gastritis, and the pylorus isn't incomplete either."
   

          "Okay, take the patient into the hospital. Please be gentle and act like usual." Lin Ge warned.
   

          Zhou Litao nodded. He had to catch people off guard to suppress them. Once one was mentally prepared, this kind of rotten thing would be troublesome to the bone.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I won't trouble you." Lin Ge said,"there's a surveillance camera at the security Office. If you want to see it, let's see the surveillance camera, okay?"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Shouldn't more people be better for this kind of thing? It was a thunderous blow to make the patient's family admit or deny it.
   

          Once the patient's family lost control of their emotions, it would not be good if they hurt the patient.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren's expression, Lin Ge smiled bitterly and said,""I have more experience in dealing with patients" family members, so I can be considered to have rich clinical experience. I'm thinking that it's best if we can solve this at the hospital level. We'll report it after we figure it out. Or else ..."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the matter was extremely troublesome, but when he thought of the child who was not even 24 months old, he nodded his head seriously.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2441: Shrewd and ruthless

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Lin Ge greeted the security Department and called two capable security guards to the medical Affairs office. He then left Zheng Ren and Su Yun in the security department's monitoring room while he returned to the medical Affairs office's dispute office alone.
   

          The security guards here did not know Zheng Ren, but they knew fan Tianshui. The security guard respected brother fan's boss from the bottom of his heart. For someone like brother fan to worship him, he was definitely not an ordinary person. They had their own set of logic.
   

          Facing the not-so-standard salute, Zheng Ren expressed his gratitude seriously.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun sat in the security office's surveillance room and switched the screen to the dispute Department.
   

          He was a little embarrassed, but every time he thought about the child whose fate seemed to be decided, Zheng Ren hardened his heart and did it.
   

          Whatever he owed Lin Ge, he would return in double in the future.
   

          "Boss, look at director Lin's expression. Why do I feel like he's a little sinister today?" Su Yun held the cigarette in her mouth and said like a ruffian.
   

          "I don't think it's a good idea to say that. Director Lin has taken the blame today." Zheng Ren sighed and said.
   

          "Let's not talk about this. Do you know what's the best thing to do when you meet an unreasonable person?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren muttered to himself, then shook his head.
   

          "There's a group of eighth-grader syndrome teenagers in the United States who took the test and chose various actions. Taking off your pants is the most useful move. When you shout "COME ON," the opponent will most likely run away. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "When you're being beaten, the pants you take off might affect your footsteps. When you get beaten up, you'll have to pull your pants with your hands. It'll be as miserable as you can imagine. " Zheng Ren said expressionlessly. He did not find it funny at all.
   

          "Can't you be more interesting?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "What do you think director Lin will do?"
   

          "At most, it'll just be those few sets." Su Yun said,"if it were me, my first strategy would be to slam the table and tell her that the plot has been exposed. While she's panicking, I'll just get the truth out of her. "
   

          "Second, we can discuss it and empathize with her. Tell her that she can understand and not make a big deal out of it."
   

          In fact, this was the only way to solve the problem. Other than this, Lin Ge really didn't know what other tricks Lin Ge could come up with.
   

          It was a pot, a pitch-black pot. Zheng Ren looked at Lin Ge in the surveillance screen silently. He could vaguely see the pot that he had thrown to him on his head.
   

          In the surveillance footage, Lin Ge was not in a hurry. He first made a cup of green tea and then made a call. She held an enamel jar in her hands and sat there leisurely, blowing on the tea foam.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were a little confused when they saw Division Chief Linglin's expression.
   

          Soon, a doctor in his forties appeared on the screen. He was dressed in white.
   

          "Turn up the volume!" Su Yun quickly said.
   

          After turning up the volume, he heard Lin Ge slowly finish the second half of his sentence.
   

          "The emergency department has made a negative report. This patient is a hidden danger. Do you have any considerations?"
   

          Uh ... Was he planning to lie to the end, even to his own people, or was he playing some kind of trick? He didn't look like he was going to reprimand the child's mother, but to solve the problem.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows as he looked at the screen and pricked up his ears to listen.
   

          The second-string on-duty professor of pediatrics sat on the sofa beside Lin Ge. He started to count on his fingers as he explained the various complications that might occur.
   

          Lin Ge, on the other hand, was very impatient. He kept saying that he was no longer a part of the hospital administration Department. If it wasn't for director ye not being home, he wouldn't have taken on this job.
   

          Very quickly, the second-tier pediatrician started to panic. He had an impression of the young patient. After all, he had seen the patient who had been admitted three to five times in the past six months many times during the big ward rounds in the morning. Anyone would have an impression of him.
   

          "Director Lin, I think it might be a rare genetic disease." The second-string on-duty professor began to explain.
   

          What she meant was that it was quite troublesome to do a physical examination, and the patient's family might not agree to it.
   

          "So troublesome?" Lin Ge took a sip of tea and said leisurely,""This is a medical hazard. I've looked at the past medical records. He's been hospitalized five times in the past six months, and the diagnosis is very vague each time."
   

          As he spoke, his voice had already sunk.
   

          "He's still a child, and he's been hospitalized so many times. Aren't you afraid that something will happen to him?"
   

          Er ... If Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not have some understanding of Lin Ge, they would have been dumbfounded. This was clearly the rhythm of shifting the blame to Pediatrics, and it was determined to be a technical accident.
   

          Although it wasn't an accident, the pediatricians couldn't take it.
   

          Sure enough, the second-tier pediatrician began to talk about how difficult it was to perform such tests for rare genetic diseases.
   

          Lin Ge patiently listened to her and said,""I'm going to tell director ye to quickly finish up so I can go home. You, go out and wait for me. "
   

          With that, Lin Ge chased the second-tier pediatrician out.
   

          Su Yun seemed to have understood Lin GE's intentions. He slapped his thigh and said,""Division Chief Lin wants to draw blood!"
   

          "We'll see, I guess so. "
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not think of this, as such inspections required the cooperation of the city Bureau. They had been in the capital for less than a year, so they had not had much contact with the city Bureau. For first-string clinical doctors, this was a field where their minds were blank.
   

          In the video, Lin Ge didn't even make a phone call. He just drank water and called in the second-tier pediatrician on duty. They started discussing how to perform the differential diagnosis and check if there were any defects in the family members 'genetic types that could cause the child to have related problems.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he could not keep up with the relevant theories. He wanted to go to the system library to take a closer look at the information related to Pediatrics. Things like the RYR1 gene, the first 10 ilutons in between DNA exonons, and so on.
   

          "Then let's do it." Lin Ge sipped his tea and casually said,""Money is a small matter. Director ye also said that the hospital administration Department can call the inpatient management Department to virtual the amount of money."
   

          The second-string pediatricians were dumbfounded. Director Lin didn't want to care about anything after being transferred away and was going to use his most powerful move.
   

          However, since the higher-ups had made a decision, she had nothing more to say. She only hoped that the money would not go to the Department in the end and that it would not affect everyone's bonus. However, it seemed to be worth it if he could see the illness and there would be no more trouble.
   

          "Call the patient's mother over, I'll talk to her."
   

          After the second-string pediatrician left, Lin Ge started looking for a folder. He found a document and printed it out. He then quietly waited for the child's mother to arrive.
   

          Soon, the woman gently sat in front of Lin Ge.
   

          The second-tier pediatrician began to explain the patient's condition. It was considered to be some kind of recessive genetic disease, so the blood test of all the immediate family members was required.
   

          This included his father's line, his mother's line, and so on.
   

          The patient's mother was a little confused, but in the face of a bunch of professional terms and Lin GE's psychological attack, she only agreed to take her own blood. As for the other immediate family members, she said that they could not come to 912 for blood collection for the time being.
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            "That's fine, but here's the disclaimer. Take a look and sign it." In the end, Lin Ge was unable to convince the child's mother. He sighed and said with some regret,""We've tried our best. If the conditions really don't allow it, no one can do anything. "
   

          "It's all for the child. Please understand. "
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless as he watched Lin Ge blow on the tea foam in the old enamel jar.
   

          Was there anything wrong with this sentence? Not at all!
   

          It was all for the child, all for the child!
   

          There was nothing wrong with the woman's expression. She kept bowing and thanking him, and that was it.
   

          Lin Ge then started making phone calls and sat in the hospital administration Office, waiting for the results.
   

          He was extremely patient as he sat on the chair and drank tea from an enamel jar. The tea leaves had already lost their color after three rounds of soaking.
   

          Su Yun ordered takeaway and happily ate skewers with the security guards. Unfortunately, the security guards were all at work, and Su Yun was busy, so she could not drink.
   

          After waiting for a full three hours, Zheng Ren calmly looked at Lin Ge in the video surveillance, as if they were looking at each other through the air.
   

          Until a staff from the hospital administration Department ran in with a test report. Lin Ge put down the porcelain jar in his hand and looked at the test report several times.
   

          "Ask the patient's family members to come." Said Lin Ge softly.
   

          After the staff left, Lin Ge raised his head and looked at the surveillance camera. He finally smiled. He raised his arm and raised his thumb.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was telling him that he had decisive news.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, did you do a genetic comparison between the feces and blood?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "I think so. He should have contacted the technical department of the municipal Bureau's Criminal Police team. This is the most reasonable solution." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Lin Ge had been in the hospital administration Department for a long time, and he really didn't leave any evidence behind.
   

          He would rather go through countless times of trouble to ensure that there were no mistakes, and he absolutely couldn't be bitten to death.
   

          At this point, the truth had already come to light. Zheng Ren had never thought about Lin GE's way of doing things. He had never been in contact with the city Bureau. He only wanted to find out what was going on based on a hypothesis, a guess, and a moment of righteous anger.
   

          Su Yun's previous guess was not wrong. Coaxing and lying was a common method. But no matter what, he couldn't do it as openly as Lin Ge.
   

          This meant that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had guessed it right. If they had guessed it wrong, there would be plenty of opportunities to make up for it. At most, they could just do a genetic test. If they could really find any genetic defects, it would be a good thing for the young patient.
   

          It wasn't like Lin Ge was spending his own money.
   

          Lin Ge then made a few copies of the report. However, when he made copies, he covered up the words "City Bureau's technical department" and used the 912 Academy emblem as the head. Then, he locked the original list in the cabinet before he felt relieved.
   

          Even if it was lost, it wouldn't be a big problem. He could just go to the city Bureau to make up for it. But after all, it was a slip-up in doing things that didn't look good.
   

          Everything was done flawlessly. Lin Ge already had victory in his hands. This time, his sitting posture was much gentler. With his heart at his back, he steadily held the enamel jar and drank the tea that was already like plain water.
   

          When the woman came to the dispute office again, she looked a little confused.
   

          "Shen Jue's mother, right?" Lin GE's voice came from the monitor.
   

          "Yes." The woman felt that the atmosphere was different from before, and there were two more security guards beside her.
   

          She was a little confused.
   

          "There's a small problem with the genetic comparison we did just now. I'm here to verify it." Lin Ge straightened his back and patted his back. He smiled. "Let's make it short. I'm old, I definitely can't stay up all night. "
   

          "Thank you for your hard work. I can see that the child's condition is getting better. It's all thanks to the brilliant medical skills and strong sense of responsibility of the doctors in 912." The woman said courteously.
   

          "Yes, our 912 is the top tertiary Grade A hospital in the country. Our medical skills are definitely not a problem." Lin Ge smiled and said,"but when we did the genetic comparison, we found that the genes in the child's vomit are similar to yours."
   

          "What did you just say?"
   

          "I don't really understand such high-tech stuff. Here's the list, take a look." Lin Ge waved the printed receipt in his hand, but he had no intention of giving it to the woman. Instead, he said gently,"the genes in the feces of the vomit are the same as yours. This surprised me."
   

          The woman's face was a little pale.
   

          "There must be a mistake. I called you here to tell you that the results might be out a little later."
   

          The woman was silent. She seemed to be panicking.
   

          "The city Bureau's technology Department has the highest level of genetic testing technology in the capital. I'm going to send the sample for testing and comparison. Don't worry." Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          The woman was completely dumbfounded. She had to go to the technical department of the city Bureau ...
   

          "Our capital is the center of the country, and the technical strength in criminal investigation is quite strong. "It's a little troublesome to prepare a case there," said Lin Ge."Fortunately, we're in the capital. If we were in another place, it would take us eight to ten days to go back and forth." Don't worry, there will be results tomorrow. "
   

          No matter what Lin Ge said, the woman remained silent.
   

          "Do you want to go back first?" Lin Ge didn't seem to be surprised by this situation. He wasn't embarrassed and maintained a gentle attitude. The king Kong's angry gaze that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had expected did not happen.
   

          The woman stood up in a daze and staggered.
   

          "Right, let me give you a warning." Lin Ge said,"you guys go out for a while."
   

          He said to the two security guards.
   

          The security guard turned around and left. Lin Ge held the enamel jar in his hand and said softly,""The hospital doesn't have the right to Judge Child abuse, but the city Bureau can. If if if ... I mean if, you should hurry up. "
   

          "Ah?" The woman was stunned.
   

          "Based on my experience, what you've done is already considered illegal." "Filing means calling the police," Lin Ge said gently."I don't think you'll see the child for a while."
   

          "Here, you have a chance. Turn yourself in and fight for a lenient sentence. "
   

          "I didn't do anything!" The woman was still arguing.
   

          "It's no use. We're living in this era. No matter how clean your house is, there's still a genetic comparison. The court will still give a simple judgment."
   

          "I won't try to persuade you any further. The police are right outside this door." Lin Ge said,"if you want to say it now, I'll record it down so that the lawyer can talk to you in the future."
   

          "Don't get too excited. First of all, there was always surveillance here. Every word and action would be recorded. Also, if you want to use force ... When I was young, I was the runner-up in the martial arts competition of the 4th Division's Medical University. "
   

          Lin Ge held the handle of the enamel jar and raised it slightly, as if he was toasting with a goblet.
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            20 minutes later, Zheng Ren and Su Yun arrived at the medical Affairs dispute office.
   

          Lin Ge seemed to be a little tired. He held the enamel jar in a daze, not knowing what he was thinking.
   

          "Division Chief Lin, you're really good at bragging!" Su Yun immediately praised him.
   

          "Ah? Oh. " Lin Ge smiled."I'm not completely bragging. I was in good health when I was young. It's just that I'm old now, and the only thing I can compare with others is my blood sugar, blood, cholesterol, and blood pressure. "
   

          "Director Lin, thank you." Zheng Ren expressed his thanks very seriously.
   

          "A small matter, a small matter." Lin Ge said politely.
   

          "Boss, I told you that you can't go home every day after surgery." "If you don't communicate with others, how do you know what others can do?" Su Yun said in disdain. Look at Division Chief Lin, I think he already made up his mind to look for someone from the city Bureau's technology Department when we were talking. "
   

          "It's better to be safe. It's just that I'm a little embarrassed to make her work overtime at the office at this time." Lin Ge smiled and vaguely explained the difficulty of this.
   

          Zheng Ren had previously thought about this from the perspective of a clinician, and there was indeed not much he could do. Moreover, he didn't think too much in his hurry. If he really went through the normal process of calling the police, it was unknown whether the various samples would reach the technical department or how long it would take.
   

          And with Lin GE's help, he could solve the problem in a few hours.
   

          "Director Lin, I think you're too soft-hearted," Out of habit, Su Yun asked,"why did you still persuade her in the end?" People like her should be heavily sentenced. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, you haven't eaten yet, right? do you want to have a meal and chat?" Lin Ge asked with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren's forehead was covered in sweat.
   

          Lin Ge had indeed not eaten. He only drank water. However, he and Su Yun had already eaten their fill in the monitoring room with the security guards, especially Su Yun. The few skewers of roasted kidneys were probably in her throat.
   

          "Not yet. Chief Lin, what do you want to eat? Let's have a good drink tonight. " Su Yun said nonchalantly. Seeing Lin GE's expression turn awkward, Su Yun immediately said,""Do as you please, we're drinking on our own, no need to fight."
   

          "I'll just casually eat some skewers. " Lin Ge smiled and said,"it's already so late. I have to hurry home." You guys don't know, but I'm home late now. My wife is sniffing at every piece of clothing like a drug Hound. The skewers are good and have a strong smell. I'm not afraid of her suspicion. "
   

          "Yes, the barbecue smell is strong, and the woman's perfume smell is also a little strong. Leader Lin, you're so farsighted, I'm impressed. " Su Yun joked.
   

          After leaving 912, he found a barbecue shop at a nearby night market. Su Yun ordered a lot of beer along the way, but only ordered a few bottles of beer.
   

          The weather was getting colder, and this kind of night market stall probably wouldn't be open for long. Once the autumn was over, they would probably have to return to the shop. If he wanted to enjoy the joy of eating skewers on the street in the middle of the night, he could only wait for half a year.
   

          "I left her a small opening just now because I was thinking that I shouldn't push her too far." Said Lin Ge.
   

          After saying that, Lin Ge saw Su Yun's disdainful expression, but he did not get angry. He smiled and said,""I've never experienced it before. I heard it from an old comrade. "
   

          This was the gossip mode. Zheng Ren's heart was at ease as he picked up a skewer and ate it gently.
   

          "There was a patient who came from a very poor family. When he was treated, the director donated some money and tried to save it as much as possible. In the end, he recovered and was discharged from the hospital without spending much." Lin Ge said,"the patient expressed her gratitude, but then a problem occurred."
   

          "When I was paying the bill, I quarreled with the person in charge of the discharge. That person is very angry and complained about me. The person in charge of receiving complaints was very impatient. He said that our hospital has been so good to you, so what are you complaining about?"
   

          He definitely did not say that, but Zheng Ren understood the general meaning.
   

          He looked at Lin GE's slightly white sideburns and pondered about the future developments of this "Eight Trigrams".
   

          "In the end, that person was so anxious that he started to talk nonsense. Now that I think about it, he must have been angry from embarrassment and spoke without thinking. "
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "After that, we talked about the Department Director. The patient wanted to show that the hospital didn't treat him well so that his theory would be valid. He also complained about the Department Director."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless and shook his head.
   

          "After that, the Department Director was called to the medical Affairs department's dispute Department, and he pointed at his nose and said," how did I treat you? I'm donating money to treat your illness, and now you're complaining about me?"
   

          "That's true. "
   

          "The patient was also anxious. Coupled with her embarrassment and anger, her heart stopped beating immediately. Fortunately, we were in the hospital. If we were in another place ... The reason for this matter would have turned into nothing, and the Department Director would have been punished. " Lin Ge leisurely talked about the old and rotten matters.
   

          "So, let's ask clearly. According to the process, we can hand the matter over to whoever it should be." Lin Ge said,"let's take today's incident as an example. The surveillance camera is there, but if that woman knelt in front of me with the table in the way, my legs and her head would not be in the range of the surveillance camera. If I insist on forcing her to do something, I won't be able to explain this. "
   

          "Hahaha, chief Lin, you're being too careful." Su Yun laughed heartily as she held the beer bottle.
   

          "That's a small matter. If she's too scared and jumps out of the window, what do you think we should do? I told you that the dispute Department should be moved to the first floor to put an end to all hidden dangers, but I've mentioned it a few times, and it didn't pass. "
   

          "Give people a way out. We're doctors, not the police, not judges. There's no need to push people into a corner." Lin Ge slowly explained his reason.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly felt that Lin GE's words made sense.
   

          There was always some leeway in everything, but if they really fought to the death, no one knew what the final outcome would be.
   

          What Lin Ge said was impossible? It definitely existed!
   

          "I told you a long time ago that all our departments should install 360° surveillance cameras without any blind spots, but the hospital still can't afford to do so." Lin Ge continued to nag.
   

          The more Su Yun thought about the scene that Lin Ge had described, the more she found it interesting. She began to discuss with Lin Ge about the feasibility of the situation and the countermeasures for the crisis.
   

          Barbecued food was fast to eat. It would have turned cold if he had been a little slower.
   

          After Lin Ge finished eating, he asked with a smile,""Boss Zheng, doctor su, I have something to ask you."
   

          "It's a Nobel Prize, 50 - 50. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "That's good, that's good. " Lin Ge said,"it's already the November holiday. This matter will probably be over soon after I start working." Boss Zheng, if you get a call, please don't hang up as if it's a harassment call. "
   

          "Definitely not. I've been waiting for this for so long. Those who gossiped about the Nobel Prize winner treating the notice call as a harassment call and acting too pretentious didn't believe it! We'll definitely be listening to you early in the morning. Don't worry, chief Lin. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Let me know when the time comes. I'll be happy too."
   

          "Alright!" Su Yun happily agreed.
   

          "Boss Zheng? You're free tonight. " A woman's voice was heard from behind Zheng Ren.
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            Zheng Ren felt that the voice sounded familiar, so he turned around to look.
   

          However, Su Yun stood up at the first moment and stretched out her hand with a smile.""Beauty, I thought you were all otherworldly. Why did you also come to this night market to eat? Chief Lin, this is reporter sun zeli from the television station. She was in the same team as us during the earthquake relief. "
   

          After that, Su Yun introduced Lin Ge to sun zeli.
   

          Zheng Ren also stood up and greeted sun zeli. He had seen it during the earthquake relief, and he had vaguely seen it once two days ago. The mosaic on sun ze Li's face was not very thick, but it had almost completely disappeared at this time.
   

          Originally, Su Yun was going to pay the bill, but seeing that sun ze li was here, she couldn't just leave. They added a stool and started chatting again.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've been wanting to interview you, but you've been too busy. When will you be free? give me a chance?" Sun zeli said with a smile.
   

          "You can't speak into the microphone." Zheng Ren laughed bitterly.
   

          "I have a colleague in the station who has a friend in Sweden. He said that the judging will start in the next two days. Do you have any news about it?" Sun zeli asked.
   

          "Two days ago, I heard Fugui's son nag about it. He said it's almost done." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Just these two days? Lin GE's ears perked up. He knew that the review would be held before October 15th, and the date was unpredictable. As a result, many reporters couldn't do anything about it. Those who didn't have access to information could only wait in front of the doors of the families who might win the award.
   

          For example, Haruki Murakami would have a lot of reporters in front of his house at this time of the year. However, he had to accompany her every year, which made her very helpless.
   

          "I really didn't have to bother you these few days." Sun zeli covered her mouth and laughed.
   

          "Do you want to travel with the medical group?" Su Yun asked directly.
   

          Sun zeli was stunned for a moment. In the past, he didn't open up a single hole, but now, why did he directly open up the hole to the maximum?
   

          Her heart suddenly skipped a beat.
   

          "Don't say anything. " Su Yun and Zheng Ren said,"I'm telling you, there are plenty of reporters out there. You still need to have famous and authoritative programs by your side." This was the official statement, and the rest was fake news. Otherwise, if there's any sign of trouble, I'll smear your name. "
   

          "It's unlikely. " "Little sun, where do you live?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "It's right here. It's close to 912. If there's anything, I'll be there immediately." "Then it's a deal," sun zeli said with a smile."We'll be going to work after the National Day holiday."
   

          "We're still working as usual, and we haven't stopped performing surgeries. " "You can follow me tomorrow," Su Yun replied. However, if the day really came, it would probably not work. When the time comes, we'll all be humans, and if you're with us, it won't be easy for others to chase you away. I'm afraid director Yan will call in less than half an hour. "
   

          Lin Ge was also very curious. He had to browse the official website a few times every day, but boss Zheng didn't seem to care. He was as steady as a mountain. He was so young, but his mental strength was already so good.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we've done a small topic."
   

          "You guys?"
   

          "I'm with Tang Xiu from Sea city. She has some information about you two in Sea city. I've collected a lot of information in the capital, so we worked together on a special topic." "After the disaster relief, he wanted us comrades to get together," sun zeli said with a smile."Every time we contact Brother Yun, he says that you're busy with the Nobel Prize project."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun.
   

          "When we're done, let's have a gathering when we have time." Sun ze li invited him warmly.
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren was not particularly resistant to going out for meals and gatherings now. Even if she resisted, she still had to bite the bullet and agree.
   

          After all, Zheng Ren was a social creature, and he had a lot of feelings after Lin GE's vivid lesson today.
   

          It was not easy to catch boss Zheng. Sun zeli had a lot of questions that she had been thinking about for a long time, and she asked them all at once. After chatting for a while, the few of them dispersed.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          It was already late at night, and sun yuenan was aimlessly walking on the streets of the imperial capital. She was depressed, extremely depressed.
   

          Before he was even twenty years old, he was diagnosed with infectious endocarditis with aortic valve Mutter. He had to perform a heart surgery on his sternum and change his aortic valve.
   

          It was a major operation, and she had it done at the best tertiary Grade A hospital in her hometown. After the operation, the ICU had issued a critical condition notice several times, and she had to lie in bed for a full 27 days before she escaped death.
   

          However, after she recovered, sun yuenan faced a problem. In order to treat her, her family had almost gone bankrupt.
   

          Sun yuenan's studies were not good, and she didn't want to get into college, so she dropped out of school and went out to work. As long as they were willing to work, they would be able to support themselves.
   

          Besides, there was no point in staying at home. After a major operation, all the villagers knew about her condition. No one wanted to marry such a burden. Even if she wanted to get married, it would not be that simple. Everyone thought that she was quite compatible with the fool in the neighboring village.
   

          She didn't want to marry a fool from the neighboring village, so she came to the capital to work with the little money she had.
   

          However, she was lucky and found a job in the capital very quickly. She also met a few sisters in the shop where she worked, and a few people of her age took good care of sun yuenan.
   

          Although they didn't earn much here, sun yuenan didn't have much to spend every month. In addition to transferring money to her family on time to supplement the household expenses, she had gradually saved some spare money in her hands.
   

          Today, he was going to a sauna with a few girls, which had just opened and had a 9.9 Yuan ticket.
   

          She felt a little inferior, but she couldn't stand the persuasion of her other sisters and went in the end.
   

          However, when she took off her clothes and the 20-centimeter red scar on her chest was exposed, she could see that her friends 'gazes were a little strange. Usually, he would try his best to cover it up, but he couldn't do so when he took a shower.
   

          Perhaps he felt inferior, or maybe he was blaming them for their strange looks.
   

          That was why she had been depressed for the entire day. He didn't go for dinner that night. Instead, he walked quietly in the capital alone.
   

          She hated the scar on her chest.
   

          Sun yuenan strolled along the street aimlessly. She liked to hear people talking, but at the same time, she was a little afraid.
   

          This world was too unfair to her. Whenever she thought of the look in her friend's eyes when she saw the surgical scar on her chest, she had an impulse to not live.
   

          All girls loved to look beautiful, but this huge scar made her feel that she was so ugly that it made people dislike her. Perhaps, only the fools from the neighboring village would not despise him? Sun yuenan would occasionally have such a thought.
   

          Half a year ago, she had gone to a beauty salon near her house to get a tattoo because of a small scar on her foot.
   

          She couldn't even stand a small scar, let alone a 20cm long centipede on her chest ... Every time she looked in the mirror and saw a centipede wriggling on her chest, sun yuenan felt like she was disgusted with herself.
   

          Such a long scar couldn't be covered up even with a tattoo. Sometimes, sun yuenan really wished that the legends about it being painted on skin were true.
   

          No matter what, he wanted to change his skin to a perfect one, no matter how much he had to pay.
   

          It was very noisy at night in the capital, but sun yuenan liked this kind of noise. This was how life should be. It was a pity that he was afraid of coming into contact with other people.
   

          Autumn had come, and sun yuenan felt that autumn was much friendlier to her than summer. In the summer, she didn't dare to wear clothes that were too light, in case the big centipede on her chest was seen.
   

          After walking for a long time, she stopped and looked at a tattoo shop in a daze. She was a little hesitant.
   

          They wanted to give it a try, but could they wash off a 20-cm centipede? According to the previous store, they might have this technology, but they had to go to the big city. The bigger the city, the better the technology. It was like this in the hospital, and it was the same in the tattoo shop.
   

          Try it? Sun yuenan hesitated for a long time. She didn't even know how many hours she had stood in front of the tattoo shop.
   

          It was not until the shop was about to close that sun yuenan mustered up the courage to ask the middle-aged woman who looked like the owner.
   

          Sun yuenan was brought into the shop. The lady boss was not surprised to see the big centipede on her chest. Instead, she told her with a smile that there were many options to choose from.
   

          The selection of various patterns would depend on sun yuenan's own decision.
   

          Sun yuenan's heart was filled with hope after seeing many pictures of her tattoo done in this small tattoo shop.
   

          Super cool!
   

          Those tattoos were super cool!
   

          She only asked about the price and sighed. He wanted to get a tattoo, but he was short of money and couldn't come up with such a large sum of money "temporarily." This money might only be enough for a meal for the rich, but for sun yuenan, it would take at least half a year to save up, and she had to be thrifty.
   

          The lady boss didn't say much and sent her out with a smile. She could tell that this little girl had no money. This was just a potential customer, so there was no need to persuade her to get a tattoo.
   

          Hope was like a Prairie Fire. Once it was ignited on the dry grass in the heart, it could not be extinguished.
   

          Back in the rented house, sun yuenan started to borrow money.
   

          Fortunately, she was kind and hardworking. Her friends didn't have much money, so she borrowed 5000 Yuan from her boss to get a tattoo.
   

          Among the many patterns, sun yuenan chose a plum tree. The tattoo artist had said that her skin was fair and that the plum blossom tattoo would look better. The red plum blossoms fell on her white skin, giving her a different kind of beauty.
   

          The whole process was a little painful, but for the sake of her beauty, she could bear with it.
   

          The tattoo took a full five hours. The tattoo artist was very careful and serious. At least, in sun yuenan's eyes, he looked very professional.
   

          Sun yuenan's heart was filled with happiness when she saw the hideous centipede on her chest transform into a plum blossom.
   

          This was the result he wanted.
   

          She kept thanking the tattoo artist and the lady boss. On the way back, in the crowded subway, she felt countless covetous eyes on her.
   

          Sun yuenan felt so cool.
   

          The next day, she was full of energy at work. She had to work hard and earn money so that she could pay back the 5000 Yuan she borrowed from her boss as soon as possible.
   

          He had a new direction in his life and was full of motivation.
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            Unfortunately, this energy only lasted for three days before sun yuenan started to have a fever. In the beginning, she held it in, thinking that she was young and in good health, so she would be fine after a while.
   

          However, she soon had a fever and could not get out of bed. She had no choice but to get some antibiotics from a nearby clinic.
   

          She guessed that the tattoo was too large. The tattoo artist had also said that such a large tattoo would cause heat.
   

          Sun yuenan couldn't do anything about all the unlucky things that happened to her, so she could only obediently take the drip.
   

          Her condition was good and bad at times. It was almost a good day, but when she was a little more energetic, her body temperature started to rise again when she was ready to go to work.
   

          Lying on the bed, sun yuenan could hear her own heartbeat. Since the last time she changed the heart valve, the sound of the mechanical valve was like an alarm clock that made her feel annoyed again.
   

          She was half-awake and her ears were filled with clicking sounds. In her daze, sun yuenan felt cold and started to shiver. His body didn't seem to belong to him. He couldn't control it at all and couldn't help but shiver.
   

          These few days of silence had no effect at all, and his condition showed no signs of improvement.
   

          The staff in the clinic measured her body temperature. It was 40.5 degrees Celsius. They were frightened by the temperature.
   

          Such a high body temperature, wouldn't it burn people silly?
   

          She wanted to ask for the phone number of sun yuenan's family, but she was already in a semi-coma and had no idea what had happened. There was only the sound of his trembling body and the pumping of his heart, as well as the sound of his aortic valve, lingering in his ears.
   

          The ambulance took sun yuenan to the emergency department of No. 912.
   

          Zhou Litao was flipping through The New England Magazine. This issue had the case report he had written under Brother Yun's guidance.
   

          If a case like eating five pounds of nails could be published in the New England Journal, his case was even stranger and rarer, so it was only right that it would be published.
   

          'It's so good to have Brother Yun around,'Zhou Litao thought happily. He wondered how boss Zheng's Nobel Prize would turn out. He smelled the ink on the magazine and thought to himself.
   

          The results might be out in the next few days, but Zhou Litao did not dare to ask. Yesterday, when boss Zheng went to cui Lao's office to ask about the medical records, he met Su Yun's disdainful gaze.
   

          It was fine to be scolded by Brother Yun. He had a sharp mouth but a soft heart. However, Zhou Litao could clearly sense that Brother Yun was very concerned about the Nobel Prize. But then again, who wouldn't care?
   

          There was no need to be annoying. Brother Yun was just too nervous. Zhou Litao exonerated Su Yun in his heart. And with boss Zheng around, how could they not get the Nobel Prize? He already had blind trust in boss Zheng and the medical group.
   

          "President Zhou, there's a patient with a high fever. President Tang is busy and would like you to take a look." The emergency physician knocked on the door and said from outside.
   

          "Oh, okay." Zhou Litao stood up, the little freckles on his face dancing.
   

          Ever since Su Yun pointed out a clear path, Zhou Litao felt that his life was full of hope. As for the girlfriend that he had always been thinking about, it was meaningless.
   

          When the water flows, the channel will be formed. Everything will be there. He didn't need to be anxious.
   

          When they arrived at the emergency room, the internal medicine doctor began to report the patient's condition. Not to mention anything else, just his body temperature of 40.5 degrees Celsius was enough to make people pay attention to him.
   

          Zhou Litao began his physical examination and took out a stethoscope to listen to the breathing sounds of the patient's lungs.
   

          There were symptoms of pneumonia, but it wasn't serious. When he listened to the breathing sound of the patient's left lung, he heard a clicking sound.
   

          This was the standard sound of heart after a petal transplant. Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment. 'Did the patient have a medical history of petal transplant? He was so young. How could he be like this? Perhaps it was his first thought, but Zhou Litao instantly made a prediction.
   

          After removing sun Chaonan's coat, Zhou Litao saw a bright and juicy plum tree.
   

          Young people these days really knew how to play. Zhou Litao only took a glance and didn't pay much attention to it. Instead, he noticed the surgical scar hidden under the plum tree. He had a preliminary judgment that the patient should have had cardiac surgery before. Then, he began to do a physical examination on the patient.
   

          There was no bulge or depression in the anterior heart area, the heart realm was generally normal, the heart rate was 54 beats per minute, the rhythm was in sync, and wind-like murmurs of Level 3/6 dilapidation could be heard in the atrial septal defect.
   

          It sounded like a gust of wind. He had just undergone an aortic valve replacement surgery ... Zhou Litao's heart tightened. Could it be another heart valve problem?
   

          He would do the examination first. Zhou Litao gave the patient a routine blood test, as well as a cardiac ultrasound, lung CT scan, and other examination items.
   

          The inspection was carried out step by step, and Zhou Litao got the information very quickly.
   

          There was nothing else to say, but the problem lay in the ultrasound.
   

          [After the mechanical valve replacement, there will be an aneurysm at the base of the aorta around the mechanical valve. A foul will be formed at the base of the anterior meniscus of the left lobe. There will be a tumor at the base of the anterior meniscus. There will be a tumor at the artificial mechanical valve of the aorta. There will also be a moderate atrial septal defect.]
   

          "Let's go for the surgery. There's a high chance that a valve mutate is caused by an infection. This kind of tumor could induce infection and fever, but these were not the most terrible things. Once it fell off and was tied to an important blood vessel, it could cause a series of complications such as cerebral infarction.
   

          Zhou Litao made a judgment on the patient's condition, then called Chui Xiong for Zhao Yunlong to come down for a consultation. After taking a look at the patient, Zhao Yunlong looked at the ultrasound scan and other information before he took the patient in.
   

          The 912 emergency first aid was strict and accurate.
   

          But the problem was with Zhao Yunlong.
   

          If the entire hospital was a machine, Zhao Yunlong felt that he was just a spare part. It was very important, but it was insignificant.
   

          He asked about the patient's medical history and learned that the patient had undergone an aortic valve replacement surgery a few months ago, and this time, there was a tumor on the aortic valve.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          Zhao Yunlong knew very well how difficult it was to perform a second valve surgery.
   

          Ever since he had followed boss Zheng to perform a heart separation surgery for conjoined twins, Zhao Yunlong's improvement in surgery was amazing.
   

          It wasn't just the others, even he himself found it unbelievable when he turned around to look.
   

          However, this was not important. Zhao Yunlong took the patient in and made a new judgment on his condition. He felt that if he opened up his chest rashly, he might not be able to take it off.
   

          This was different from the previous patient who had undergone coronary artery bypass surgery, who had poor basic conditions and did not dare to put in a stent. The local anatomical structure of the patient who had undergone a second valve surgery changed quite a lot. No one was confident that the surgery would be successful ...
   

          No one? Zhao Yunlong suddenly thought of boss Zheng.
   

          He should be able to, should ... Probably ... Almost.
   

          However, Zhao Yunlong did not go directly to boss Zheng, but reported it to the higher ups one by one. This patient was not considered an emergency patient, and he had no right to perform the surgery directly. It was unlike the patient at ICU, which was an emergency, and there was no time to wait.
   

          Zhao Yunlong was very clear about the differences.
   

          Furthermore, the results of the Nobel Prize would be announced in the next two days. If there was a chance, Zhao Yunlong didn't want to disturb boss Zheng.
   

          The patient was admitted into the hospital, and the relevant examinations were completed, but a problem immediately came. His colleagues were only a few young girls around the age of 20. They had put together a wave of money, but they only had a pitiful three to five thousand Yuan.
   

          They didn't have any more. And this bit of money wasn't even enough to fill the gaps between his teeth. The ICU was charging 10000 Yuan a day. Even if the operation was successful, the girl would not be able to survive without the money.
   

          However, this wasn't a problem. If he encountered this kind of thing, he could just find the medical Affairs Department to take the blame.
   

          The patient is here, and we want to treat him. It's up to the hospital administration Department to decide whether they pay for the virtual service or not. Even though a part of the money would eventually go to the Department, the hospital would bear the majority of the cost.
   

          Small hospitals might care a lot about the annual expenses of hundreds of thousands, millions, or even millions, but hospitals of the size of 912 RMB did not care much about it.
   

          Treat him first, and we'll talk about the rest later. In fact, clinical doctors were most afraid of encountering this kind of problem. If the hospital administration department's face turned black and they directly threw the blame back at the surgeon, the one who would have the most headache would be the surgeon.
   

          He reported it to the hospital administration Department and the professor on duty. The professor's surname was Chen, and he was quite good. However, Zhao Yunlong felt that Chen fan's level was not as good as his. According to the procedure, he still called professor Chen to see the patient.
   

          Professor Chen looked at the patient and then looked at the ultrasound scan. He was also very worried.
   

          "Little Zhao, what do you think?" Professor Chen asked.
   

          "I can't do the surgery." Zhao Yunlong's finger, which was as thick as a small carrot, pointed at a point on the ultrasound scan."The tumor on the biological valve is not a big problem, but I think it's a abscess here. The erosion is very deep. There's at least a 70% chance that you'll be put in a difficult position during the surgery. "
   

          "Even if he can come down, the bleeding after the surgery will be troublesome." Zhao Yunlong added.
   

          Professor Chen was also worried about this. He knew Zhao Yunlong's standard, so he did not just treat him as a chief resident. Instead, he subconsciously discussed with him.
   

          "The left lobe of the patient's heart is affected, so I think we'll have to remove a part of it." Professor Chen said,"if you perform surgery under cardiopulmonary bypass, the resuscitation is likely to fail."
   

          The two of them had the same idea. The success rate of the surgery was not high.
   

          No money, no immediate family, and no serious illness. As long as there was a possibility, no one was willing to go to the operating table for surgery.
   

          If it was done, the entire Department would pay for it. It was still fine for him, but the income of the nurses was not high. Putting aside the hard work of working night shifts, if he did not earn money, his pay would be deducted, which was unbearable.
   

          However, if they did not do it well, there might be no family members now, but when the time came, all kinds of family members would come and make a ruckus every day. Just thinking about it made the doctor Who took over feel like he was on the verge of death.
   

          If the patient's fever was not so high, they would definitely not be admitted without even thinking. No one would be stupid enough to perform such a difficult surgery, so how could they perform a surgery that had a 50% chance of success and failure?
   

          However, the patient was already in a daze from the fever, so he could not turn it down. Emergency first aid, the first diagnosis system, and countless other rules and regulations had completely restricted the medical circle.
   

          However, even a man like Zhao Yunlong would have a head full of lawsuits when facing such a difficult patient.
   

          The two of them stared at each other as they looked at the film. The director was not at home, so the second-string professor Chen had to make the decision.
   

          "Professor Chen, let's have a hospital consultation tomorrow to prevent the infection. If it really doesn't work ... Let's go, we have to try. " Zhao Yunlong said through gritted teeth.
   

          "Zhao, why don't you try boss Zheng? he can operate on patients for free, right? Besides, boss Zheng's skill level is also high. At the very least, he has a higher chance of winning than the two of us. " Professor Chen didn't have any good ideas, so he said softly,"
   

          "The surgery is too difficult. I'm worried that boss Zheng ..." Zhao Yunlong did not finish his sentence.
   

          Professor Chen sighed, and boss Zheng also put his head on his belt as he performed the live surgery. If he pushed a patient of such difficulty over directly, it would be really unrighteous.
   

          There was almost no solution to this problem. After the patient was given the anti-inflammatory pain plug, he was sweating all over. However, his body temperature only dropped to 39 degrees Celsius before rising again.
   

          The abscess in the heart would corrode the heart muscle. Even if surgery was carried out, the left roof would have to be cut at the very least. It would be a miracle if this kind of inflammation could easily lower the body temperature.
   

          The next morning, professor Chen explained the patient's condition to everyone. After looking at the X-ray and examination report, everyone shook their heads.
   

          The patient's parents could not be contacted. It was said that they were working in another city, and there was no signal on their cell phones every day.
   

          He had no money, no family, and his illness was so serious that it made people gnash their teeth.
   

          As expected, the hospital held a full-body consultation, and surgery was the only option. However, this road was too steep, and no one dared to take it.
   

          Time passed by bit by bit. Zhao Yunlong and professor Chen looked at each other helplessly. In the end, it was Zhao Yunlong who sighed and said, "I'll send the video to Su Yun and let him see if it's okay. "
   

          Helpless, Zhao Yunlong sent a message to Su Yun to ask for help.
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun replied with a surprised emoji, followed by a series of exclamations. If not for Zhao Yunlong's understanding of the film, he would definitely think that there was a huge problem with Su Yun's phone.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2446: The rich kid who is kept in the dark

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Stockholm, Sweden.
   

          Professor Germany Wagner was dressed in a suit. At this moment, he was no longer the rich man from Haicheng or 912. He had returned to his original demeanor of an elite doctor at the Affiliated Hospital of the University of heideburg.
   

          It was just that he had been a little nervous during this period of time, and he was restless like an ant on a hot pan.
   

          All the work had been completed, and the standard materials that he had worked hard for the past year had been handed in.
   

          After leaving the imperial capital, the professor had been flying between stockholm and Europe and the United States, visiting every judge and Nobel Prize winner who was still alive to make his final effort.
   

          There was a slight change in the judges 'attitude, which the professor could clearly sense. The perfunctory, reproachful, and disdainful comments he had expected were few and far between. Almost everyone responded with warm words, and even the most conservative and stubborn judges looked very kind.
   

          Things were going very smoothly, so smoothly that it was like a beautiful dream.
   

          But because of this, the professor was a little scared. He was afraid that it was all fake, and when he woke up, he found himself still lying in his home in Hyde Castle.
   

          The closer it was to the Nobel Prize judging day, the more nervous the professor became, and the more he criticized his boss.
   

          This was such a big matter, yet the boss didn't come personally. This was really too much. The professor's complaints grew when he saw the nominees of the biology award visit the judges humbly.
   

          He knew that he had only seen a small portion of the people. Even if the recommended person didn't come, the relevant recommenders were constantly walking around to get the support of others.
   

          However, professor Rudolph Wagner only grumbled a little in his heart. His boss's position in his heart was unshakeable. It was not because of a Nobel Prize recommendation, but because of the admiration accumulated from every surgery he performed.
   

          The professor knew very well that this was his boss's project, and he was just an extremely lucky child who got on the train to win the Nobel Prize. The driver was the boss, and he would always be the boss.
   

          It wasn't until professor raffson went to the imperial capital to give a lecture a few days ago that professor Rudolph Wagner stopped complaining about his boss and gave his boss endless praise!
   

          Does the boss need to visit the judges? If it was half a year ago, he might still need it, but now, there was no need at all!
   

          The Chairman of the Board of the Biology and Medicine award personally went to the capital to give a lecture, so professor Rudolph Wagner could vaguely guess what he was thinking.
   

          Especially with all the "rumors" that had been spreading recently, the professor was confident that he would win the Nobel Prize this year.
   

          Professor Rudolph Wagner was prepared to visit professor rafson as soon as he returned from the imperial capital. He wanted to determine the possibility of winning the Nobel Prize from the Chairman's hints.
   

          However, what happened next once again exceeded the professor's expectations.
   

          Brother Yun told him that professor raffson had left the capital and returned to China, but when professor Rudolph Wagner came to visit, he was told that professor raffson was not there.
   

          It was as if professor raffson had disappeared into thin air. No matter who he asked, he couldn't get the details.
   

          At this point, the professor was going crazy. He didn't dare to contact his boss again, as he knew his boss's temper. The professor guessed that professor rafson must have had a bad deal with the boss.
   

          The professor could even imagine how Brother Yun had ridiculed Dr. Raffson in a sharp tone, and how the doctor had left the capital in a fit of anger and refused to see him after returning.
   

          They were already at the last step, how could they do this so easily? the professor was worried that his boss would come to Sweden and apologize to professor rafson. However, the professor knew that it was impossible.
   

          This year's judging process was a few days earlier than previous years. The literature Prize's judging committee began in early October.
   

          Judging behind closed doors, it was said that they argued every day until their faces and ears were red.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner listened to the news carefully, but he couldn't find Dr. Mehal. Everything was in a state of confidentiality.
   

          However, there was no news from the Board of awards for the Biology and Medicine awards. They didn't even know where the Chairman of the Board, Dr. Raffson, was.
   

          The professor spent the days in a daze, not knowing what had happened.
   

          Professor Rudolph Wagner didn't communicate with the people in the capital. He thought that his boss and Brother Yun wouldn't know what he didn't even know when he was in stockholm.
   

          Although Brother Yun kept telling him not to worry and that there was a high chance of winning the award this year, the professor was still anxious.
   

          No one knew what kind of raging waves were hidden under the calm water.
   

          On October 9th, other than the judges for the Medicine and Biology awards, the other awards were confirmed.
   

          The next thing to do was to call the Nobel Prize winner.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner still hadn't received any news. He was at a loss and helpless.
   

          Sometimes, the professor even had the illusion that everyone was lying to him. In fact, the review board had already held a secret meeting and decided on the winner of this year's Biology and Medicine award.
   

          It wasn't a project between her boss, herself, or Brother Yun. The final winner was someone else. All the good and evil concealment would cut him off from the news of the Nobel Prize.
   

          Because of this, the professor was extremely depressed. Didn't Brother Yun say that he had a high chance of winning? The more he thought about it, the more aggrieved and helpless he felt. Professor Rudolf Wagner even began to drown his sorrows with alcohol to numb himself.
   

          At night, professor Rudolf Wagner was drinking in a bar.
   

          He liked simple wines, especially the iodine-flavored Laffer. When he drank it, it tasted like surgery. Every time he drank LaVague, he would think of how he had been performing surgeries for the Nobel Prize project over the past year.
   

          "I've worked so hard for a year and left my hometown. I've paid too much." The professor sighed in his heart.
   

          The professor sat alone in the bar and tasted the Raffaele, recalling the experience of the past year. The noise and excitement around him seemed to have nothing to do with him. He just wanted to drink alone and quietly taste the taste of surgery.
   

          "Rudolf, are you drinking by yourself?" A hand was placed on professor Rudolf Wagner's shoulder.
   

          It was Raymond Pratt, a professor at the University of Berlin who studied chemistry. It was said that he had been nominated for ten consecutive years, but he missed the Nobel Prize every year.
   

          "Raymond, sit down and have a drink." The professor smacked the table, his voice a little out of control. Under the strong effect of alcohol, he seemed to have forgotten all his worries and worries.
   

          "Rudolph, I heard that your project this year has a high chance of winning the Nobel Prize. I'm so envious. May God bless you." Raymond sat down, his face a little gloomy."Unlike me, there's no hope at all. I don't plan to come next year. Those old fogeys don't know the value of my research results at all. "
   

          "I thought so at first, but ... Sigh. At the very least, you still know some news. I don't even know if the review meeting has been held. " Professor Rudolf Wagner sighed and complained while holding the bottle.
   

          Raymond was stunned for a moment. Professor Rudolph Wagner's words confirmed that the judges were extremely pessimistic about his project. None of the judges he was familiar with had secretly leaked any information to him.
   

          What a pitiful guy. Not only did he not win the Nobel Prize, but there was also no news of him. He could only sit here and drink by himself.
   

          "I heard that they'll be calling tomorrow morning to announce the winner of the Nobel Prize. The website will announce the final News at Noon." Raymond took a big gulp of wine and said,"those damn guys never understand how important my job is. I really don't want to see Lincoln's ugly face after winning the Nobel Prize!"
   

          The professor tried to keep his eyes open and asked with the last of his consciousness,""You're going to call tomorrow? So fast? What's the date today?"
   

          "Rudolph, I think you should go back and have a good sleep." Raymond looked at the professor's bloodshot eyes and said pitifully,""Take a good bath and relax. To hell with the Nobel Prize!"
   

          Professor Rudolph Wagner was in despair. He had to call tomorrow to inform the winner of the Nobel Prize, and he didn't even know if the review meeting was going to be held tonight. He fell into a Deep state of confusion and even felt a little guilty.
   

          He drank bottle after bottle of Laffer, until the professor was drunk and unconscious.
   

          He didn't notice that the reporters had been secretly looking at him. The professor was already immersed in sadness and unable to extricate himself. He was going to call the Nobel Prize winner tomorrow, and the review of the Biology and Medicine awards had already been completed, but he still hadn't received any news.
   

          Damn it, really damn it! How could it be like this! Even though he was drunk, the professor was still cursing in his heart.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Dr. Mehal stood by the window and looked at the lights in the night sky, as if he was thinking about something.
   

          "Doctor, it's been confirmed that we'll have a meeting tomorrow at 8 am." His assistant opened the latest email on his tablet and said,"
   

          "Oh? Has rafferson finally recovered?"
   

          "Yes, doctor." The female assistant's voice was as cold as ever, like the cold winter snow."There's news from the Royal browmpton hospital in the United Kingdom the pathological diagnosis is clear. It's adenocarcasma. Because it was discovered early, it is estimated that there is no need for chemotherapy after the surgery. "
   

          "I'm really lucky. " Dr. Mehal's voice was very flat, and it was hard to tell if he was feeling regretful or had other emotions.
   

          "Dr. Raffson removed the chest vial this morning and has already boarded the ship."
   

          "Why did you have to rush back? can't you just have a remote conference?" Dr. Mehal muttered, but his eyes were shining with joy and pleasure. The corners of his mouth were slightly raised, like a fluttering flag.
   

          "If there's nothing else, I hope you can rest early." The female assistant said.
   

          "I know." "It's been a long time," professor Mehal said with a smile."I can finally see the moment the ice breaks. I think we should drink some wine tonight."
   

          "Your heart can't withstand the stimulation of alcohol. If you insist, I'll inform Madam."
   

          Dr. Mehal waved his hand with a little regret.
   

          The female assistant left, and Dr. Mehal was still standing in front of the window, looking at the night sky of stockholm. That little guy far away in the imperial capital was really not bad. He had originally thought that he would have to pay an extremely high price to fight for a little chance for him, but he did not expect that he would do far beyond his imagination.
   

          Even that old stubborn rafferson had given up on his prejudice and flown directly to the imperial capital. As soon as he thought of this, professor Mehal's smile grew wider.
   

          He could even imagine the feelings of that old geezer when he went to the capital. Zheng was really an interesting person. He had persevered until the end. He put all the pressure on rafferson, forcing him to give up his dignity and go to the capital.
   

          However, rafferson's luck could be considered good, because during this trip to the imperial capital, Zheng had diagnosed him with lung cancer.
   

          Otherwise, it would take another month or so to win the Nobel Prize, and it would be hard to say if his lung cancer would transfer.
   

          Zheng was really a person who had been kissed by God. Dr. Mehal looked into the distance and raised his hand high, as if he was holding a goblet in his hand that was filled with rich wine.
   

          This toast was to victory.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2447: Quietly waiting

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            10th day, Imperial City.
   

          Zheng Ren worked as usual, as if it was just a normal day. It was just that the time for the Nobel Prize call was getting closer and closer, and the emotions of the other people in the medical group were becoming more and more unstable.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was not too bad. He was not part of the medical team, and his name was not on the list of events.
   

          Gao Shaojie had brought Lin Yuan to perform the surgery, but he had made a few operational mistakes in succession. It was obvious that he was not in his best condition today. Zheng Ren chased them out and went on stage to perform the few surgeries that day in a lead coat.
   

          Gao Shaojie was also a little afraid of this. He sat in the operation room embarrassedly and watched boss Zheng's extremely skilled operation, which was as smooth as floating clouds and flowing water. However, at this moment, she was anxious and nervous, so she couldn't appreciate this kind of beauty.
   

          "Old Gao, what's wrong with you today?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Doctor su, you know ... I've been feeling uneasy these days." Gao Shaojie laughed in embarrassment."Is there any news from that side?"
   

          "Don't be anxious. " Su Yun placed her hands behind her head and said lazily as she lay on the sofa.
   

          Gao Shaojie knew that Su Yun was also very nervous. He rarely appeared in the operating room, but he had been almost inseparable from boss Zheng these days. Especially when the phone rang, he was like a rabbit that heard a gunshot, jumping up.
   

          He even ... Didn't let boss Zheng bring his phone into the operating room. He had to put it in the operating room outside to prevent the bad signal from affecting the phone call.
   

          Everyone knew that the morning in the imperial capital was the night in stockholm, and it was impossible for a phone call to come in. However, Su Yun still insisted, which made Gao Shaojie even more emotional.
   

          Even Su Yun had not been using his phone for the past few days. He looked like a sleeping lion, but his eyes were fixed on boss Zheng's phone.
   

          "Alas, it seems that not only I, but even doctor su is a little anxious," Gao Shaojie thought to himself.
   

          Only boss Zheng, who was in the operating room, seemed to have never changed. He was always as calm as a mountain and performed the surgery beautifully. Gao Shaojie even vaguely felt that boss Zheng was still making progress.
   

          If he continued to improve like this, would his level reach the clouds, and he wouldn't even be able to see it?
   

          Not to mention the level, just this mentality alone was something he couldn't compare to. He was so calm that he didn't seem like a young man, but like an old man in his seventies or eighties. He had seen the vicissitudes of life and nothing could tug at his heartstrings.
   

          After saying a few words, everyone was absent-minded, and the operation room was silent. He picked up and sent patients, and he performed surgery after surgery. It was just past Teno' clock, and all the surgeries for the day were completed.
   

          Zheng Ren took off his lead coat and walked back to the operation room. He immediately felt the oppressive atmosphere in the operation room.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the Nobel Prize was the focus of everyone's attention for the past few days.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren was also looking forward to the Nobel Prize. The massive number of skill points could support him to upgrade his skill tree to pinnacle level, as well as a pinnacle level skill book.
   

          Out of the four pinnacle skills, Little Rock's healing seemed to be worth a try. Even so, Zheng Ren still felt that he was suffering too much, so he might as well let go. However, it was a good thing to have some hope. It was better to have a choice than not.
   

          However, the fifth stage of the [main mission] to be famous in the world, Nobel Prize! [Nobel Prize!] The progress bar for this mission had always been at around 99%, and the last bit refused to move.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know what the problem was, and he felt a little regretful. The big pig trotter didn't even give him any hints, and now he was in a mess.
   

          He had nothing to say to Su Yun and Gao Shaojie, and he couldn't possibly voice out his doubts to them.
   

          During this period of time, everyone's mood was not good, so Hong Ye's plan was delayed again and again.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          The phone rang and Zheng Ren reached out. However, before he could reach for the phone, Su Yun caught it in her hand like a shadow.
   

          "Tsk, why did Lin Ge call you for no reason?" Su Yun said disappointedly as she looked at the name on it.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and picked up the phone.
   

          "Director Lin."
   

          "Right, no news yet."
   

          "Wait a moment, there's no hurry."
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and stuffed it into his pocket.
   

          After he got off the stage and changed his clothes, Zheng Ren returned to his office and sat in his seat, reading the fifth edition of the book on external science.
   

          It would be a lie to say that he wasn't nervous. That was a pinnacle skill book and a huge amount of experience and skill points! It involved the success of many surgeries.
   

          However, Zheng Ren looked at the fifth stage of the main mission 'rising to fame', the Nobel Prize! The Nobel Prize! 99% of the progress bar was filled with confusion.
   

          He thought about the various possibilities, but Zheng Ren wasn't very clear about the judging process of the Nobel Prize, so he couldn't figure out what had happened.
   

          There was a mission issued by a big pork trotter, which proved that this thing was feasible. With old Luocheng's guarantee, although that guy was very slick and said that he would ensure the fairness of the review, this statement also gave him a chance.
   

          At the very least, Zheng Ren did not want to use the eyes of truth to look at the strange self-described disease diagnosis on old Roche's system panel at all. He would empty his energy points with just one look and turn himself into a mummy.
   

          If old Roche failed to fulfill his promise, Zheng Ren would not believe that he would dare to come to the imperial capital to kill him.
   

          If that was the case, the iron fist would have shattered him a long time ago, even if he was the patriarch of the ancient and mysterious Bruch family.
   

          "Boss, can I ask Maris to take a look at it with the crystal ball?" Su Yun had already suggested this for the umpteenth time.
   

          "What's there to see?" Zheng Ren frowned and said,"if I receive the call, I'll get the award. If I don 't, I won' t. It's such a simple matter. Besides, doesn't the Nobel Prize have an official website? once there's news, it'll be announced on the website. "
   

          After saying that, Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel. The mission progress was still at 99%, and he had not received it. What call? he didn't even need to wait.
   

          "Tsk!" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          [They said ...]
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone helplessly. His phone had been ringing non-stop for the past two days. Other than Department Director pan, many people called him almost once a day.
   

          "The old director is still the most reliable." Zheng Ren looked at the caller ID on the phone and sighed in his heart.
   

          "Old mu, this fellow, why did he call for no reason? Tell me, what does winning the Nobel Prize have to do with him?" Su Yun saw the name on the phone and grumbled. She sat back in her chair in disappointment.
   

          The black hair in front of his forehead fluttered listlessly. From a certain perspective, the longer the time was delayed, the lower the possibility of winning the Nobel Prize.
   

          Su Yun could not understand. He had made countless assumptions in his heart. No matter what he thought, he still couldn't explain why he hadn't received any news so far.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2448: Gathering of the clouds

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Forget it, if I can't win the Nobel Prize this year, then forget it! Su Yun had already prepared for the worst. The probability of winning an award after being recommended in the first year was very low, only 2.35%.
   

          "The probability is ridiculously low. If this year doesn't work, then next year. If next year doesn't work, then the year after." Su Yun consoled herself.
   

          He blew a breath, and the black hair on his forehead fluttered. Although he was prepared for the worst, he still felt very nervous.
   

          ……
   

          Tang Xiu and sun ze Li's interview team had been in a state of readiness.
   

          Sun zeli had learned through certain channels early in the morning that today was the day the Nobel Prize judging committee would call to inform the winners.
   

          They were a little excited. However, the Nobel Prize committee was in a state of confidentiality, and the winner would only be revealed at the last moment.
   

          In short, he still had to go to the hospital and wait there. Whether he won the award or not, he had to wait in the hospital until the truth was out.
   

          He sprinted while carrying a rifle, squatted in hospital 912 under the gaze of the patients who came and went, and did not dare to be careless for even a moment. It was just that today was a sensitive day, and there were many people in the same industry, so they did not follow the medical team to do the recording.
   

          There were quite a lot of people in the same industry today. Tang Xiu looked at her Chinese and foreign peers coming and going, who had also received the news. Everyone had the same thought in their hearts, waiting for the possible big news.
   

          As the director of the Science and Education Department, Lin Ge and director li of the publicity department were also busy the whole day.
   

          Lin Ge guarded boss Zheng's side and tried his best not to let the reporters interview boss Zheng. Director li of the publicity department had prepared a big conference room and a few hundred big red packets. This was the most basic etiquette.
   

          Facing the uncrowned king, 912's response was still very polite, friendly, and very organized.
   

          Lin Ge kept persuading the reporters to wait in the big conference room. The smile on his face had been maintained for the whole day, and now it was a little stiff.
   

          However, he was still trying. He knew boss Zheng's temper. She was usually unwilling to go out for a meal, as it was annoying when there were too many people. With so many unfamiliar reporters blocking the door, Lin Ge was afraid that boss Zheng would go berserk.
   

          If something really happened, it would be more difficult than the sky to appease so many news media.
   

          When the time came, he definitely wouldn't be able to do it himself. Director Yan would have to run around in front of him to be able to suppress it.
   

          Rather than that, it was better to just keep working and nothing would happen.
   

          Most of the reporters were persuaded to go to the conference room, but the two female reporters in front of him were really hard to persuade.
   

          One of them was boss Zheng's fellow townsman, who had done a special topic about boss Zheng early in the morning. The other was a reporter from the country's largest TV station. He had even recorded boss Zheng's figure during the earthquake relief.
   

          Lin Ge was well aware of boss Zheng's attitude toward his comrades. The small machinery and equipment dealer had now become the top salesperson, and the one from the border town had also been transferred to the capital and had a career establishment.
   

          Lin Ge didn't dare to offend such a person, who had a close relationship with boss Zheng.
   

          Lin GE's Silver tongue was about to shatter. To be fair and reason, the others have already gone, and you're still guarding here with your guns and cannons. It's not good.
   

          Tang Xiu and sun ze li stayed behind, while the other interviewers waited in the large conference room. This was the result of the final compromise.
   

          The media were all smart and had already thought of everything Lin Ge could think of. There were many people at the entrance of the Department of interventional services today. They were dressed in plain clothes and walking around. They would occasionally answer a phone call or whisper something into a Bluetooth Earphone.
   

          Lin Ge didn't have a choice. This was how hospitals were like. They couldn't just clear the place. As long as he didn't go to the doctor's office, he could just turn a blind eye.
   

          Time passed, and it was almost time to get off work.
   

          Normally, the time of the call should be around 5 pm in the imperial capital. Therefore, she was even more nervous at this time.
   

          Sun ze li and Tang Xiu were ready to go home with boss Zheng if the results were not out by the time they got off work.
   

          Today, even if he had to use up all the honor points he had accumulated, he had to enter the family.
   

          They had a good plan, and they did their work well. Recently, the two of them had become very close to Xie Yiren. Even if boss Zheng was unhappy, he could still wait for news at home.
   

          Tang Xiu was chatting with Xie Yiren, and she didn't dare to be careless.
   

          "Chief editor Tang, you're here too." A strange voice was heard.
   

          Although she didn't see who it was, Tang Xiu knew it was Wei Feng from his voice. Ever since the incident in Haicheng last year, he had been having a hard time. He had resigned and left Haicheng a few months ago, and no one knew where he had gone.
   

          He didn't expect to meet her here today.
   

          Behind Wei Feng was a highly capable team and a few foreigners. Their late arrival didn't mean that they weren't professional, but that they had a better way of getting information. He just had to come on time. There was no need to wait here so early in the morning.
   

          The person in the middle, Tang Xiu, looked familiar, but she couldn't recall who he was. The man was very arrogant. He looked forward with an impatient expression.
   

          Tang Xiu held her phone and chatted with Xie Yiren. While keeping the communication going, she carefully observed this group of people.
   

          Wei Feng was slightly thinner than before. He looked tired but also excited. But seeing the mocking smile on his face, Tang Xiu was slightly angry.
   

          However, she didn't show it. Instead, she smiled and said,""Wei Feng, where are you currently working?"
   

          "The Financial Times." After Wei Feng said this name, a sense of pride welled up in his heart. The Financial Times was one of the top five major newspapers in the world. Even though it was a little depressed due to the impact of the Internet, it was still much better than other newspapers and magazines.
   

          As for local tabloids like Haicheng Metropolitan daily, they couldn't be compared to major international newspapers.
   

          "Congratulations," Tang Xiu said without any emotion.
   

          "This time, our editor-in-chief, William, personally came to interview Dr. Zheng. I don't think it's necessary. Zheng Ren won't win the Nobel Prize." Wei Feng laughed coldly.
   

          Tang Xiu glared at Wei Feng, but she held it in and did not cause a conflict.
   

          "Chief editor Tang, are you here to interview Dr. Zheng Ren?" Wei Feng pretended not to notice Tang Xiu's gaze. He smiled and said,"what a coincidence, our old colleagues meet again." However, looking at you, I'm afraid you're going to be disappointed. "
   

          "I thought you didn't want to come? Why are you here?" Tang Xiu said coldly.
   

          "That's true, but even though I know he's just putting on a show, I really want to see what he'll say when the truth comes out. " Wei Feng laughed,"I think they'll definitely say something like "it's a pity that I didn't get a Nobel Prize this year, but I'll work harder next year" or something like that. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2449: Getting drunk late at night

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Tang Xiu looked at Wei Feng expressionlessly and suppressed the anger in her heart. She knew that this former subordinate in front of her had come with the mentality of watching a joke, or even with some kind of malicious intent.
   

          However, wasn't he afraid of being slapped in the face if he said it so blatantly? Tang Xiu had a bad feeling when she saw the arrogant editor-in-chief, William, behind him, especially when they were using the Financial Times 'name.
   

          As a well-known international news Group, they were well-informed, especially for a major event like the Nobel Prize, which attracted worldwide attention. Their channels of information were much better than many domestic media outlets.
   

          "Get out of the way." Sun zeli did not know Wei Feng, and she did not care about the Financial Times. No matter how big the news industry group was, could it make waves in the capital?
   

          Nonsense.
   

          Wei Feng's sneer was especially annoying. She felt disgusted and scolded him without hiding it.
   

          "Oh, oh." Wei Feng did not mind. He smiled and said,""We've received some news. Apparently, the Germany professor in Dr. Zheng's project team is in stockholm, so he went to a bar to get drunk late at night."
   

          “……”
   

          Sun zeli and Tang Xiu were stunned.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was drunk late at night? This was more concrete proof than any news that was flying around that boss Zheng's project had failed.
   

          If Wei Feng were to speak on his own, the credibility would not be high. However, the haughty editor-in-chief, William, was standing behind him. He also had the identity of the Financial Times. The credibility of this matter was worth considering.
   

          "It's the professor named Rudolph, getting drunk late at night ... Hey! Actually, I think he's overthinking it. " Wei Feng's tone was full of confidence."This is just one of Dr. Zheng's tricks. Did you know that the list of Nobel Prize nominees is kept a secret?"
   

          Seeing that sun ze li and Tang Xiu did not speak, Wei Feng was even more pleased. However, he kept his emotions in check and pretended to be calm as he spoke.
   

          The more it was like this, the calmer he had to be. This was the only way to show off. After all, he was a reporter from the Financial Times. He couldn't be compared to Tang Xiu, who was an editor from a fourth-tier city.
   

          His heart was filled with a sense of superiority. He gave a smile that he thought was elegant."Chief editor Tang, you've all been deceived."
   

          "Dr. Zheng's goal has been achieved. This is undeniable. He came to the capital from Sea city without a hitch, and he's doing so well in this place. "
   

          "Now that I think about it, even I can't help but praise him for his skillful and experienced means of getting all the benefits he should have. As for the poor Germany professor ... They gave him an insulting name,"rich". That rich kid is just a clown, he's not clear-headed. "
   

          Seeing that Tang Xiu and the other reporter, sun ze li, had stopped talking, Wei Feng was filled with pride.
   

          "The rich probably still doesn't know that Dr. Zheng didn't want to win the Nobel Prize from the very beginning," he said non-stop."He just wanted to use his reputation to cross from Haicheng to Beijing."
   

          "There's no need to be so well prepared. How pitiful. You're also victims of that hypocrite's lies."
   

          Wei Feng gave them a "you're all idiots "look and said proudly,""The Financial Times follows this project every year and has a lot of experience. As long as the potential candidates for each award receive a call, the news industry will be notified. "
   

          Then, he looked at the time and said,""I think it should be soon."
   

          At that moment, the editor-in-chief, William, who was standing behind Wei Feng, said a series of words in an extremely impatient manner. It was in American English and had a strong local accent. Sun zeli and Tang Xiu could only make out the general gist of it.
   

          He did not want Wei Feng to waste his time and wanted to rush to the ward area.
   

          The expression on Wei Feng's face changed, as though he was from a Sichuan Opera. He bent over and bowed repeatedly, sincerely expressing his apology and obedience.
   

          "Let's go up too. " Tang Xiu left a message for Xie Yiren and then said to sun zeli.
   

          She was worried that boss Zheng would speak casually and give these people, who were here to pick on her, something to use against her.
   

          Tang Xiu and sun zeli entered the elevator and saw Wei Feng and his team following them.
   

          Wei Feng used his hand to block the elevator. He bent down and was the last to enter the elevator after William. Tang Xiu frowned and asked,"didn't you think that boss Zheng won't get the Nobel Prize?" Why are you still following us?"
   

          "I want to see what he will say after his destined failure." Wei Feng still did not say a single vulgarity. He tried his best to maintain the grace and elegance of a Victor.
   

          As he spoke, William's phone beeped behind him. At that moment, the elevator door closed.
   

          William picked up his phone and glanced at it. He could not open the email. He only opened the email when he got down from the elevator.
   

          Pretending to let William leave first, Wei Feng took a look at the email. When he saw the email, his face was filled with anticipation and excitement.
   

          In a doctor's office in the Department of interventional services, a few doctors were gathered together and looking at their phones.
   

          Tang Xiu and sun zeli were overjoyed. The Nobel Prize committee had just finished their call and were gathered together ... No, they had to call to inform the winners before the official announcement would be made on the website.
   

          What were they doing?
   

          "Dong, Dong, Dong~" sun zeli knocked on the open office door and asked softly,"boss Zheng, are you busy?"
   

          "Yeah, I'm busy." Su Yun did not even raise her head as she said,"there's no way to perform the surgery. The second valve replacement. In my opinion, the base of the aortic valve has been penetrated by an abscess. A part of the aortic wall, the base of the anterior lobe of the Gemini valve, and the connected left roof must be cut off." It's his second surgery, and the adhered part of the bleeding can't be stopped. "
   

          "I'll think about it. " Zheng Ren was a little distracted, and his reaction was a little slow.
   

          However, they had seen this kind of situation many times, so no one said anything.
   

          "We'll do it under interventional cardiology's protection during the surgery. A part of the aorta wall needs to be removed, and I'll support it with a large scaffold. It'll be easy to handle if there are any problems. We have time to fix it with heart or hand. " Gao Shaojie said in a deep voice.
   

          "No, it needs to be done under external circulation. The aorta is blocked." Su Yun said,"we can install a filter to prevent the tumor from falling off."
   

          Tang Xiu and sun zeli were dejected when they heard this.
   

          Shouldn't they be talking about the Nobel Prize? why did they talk about the heart? It sounded like an emergency patient with a very serious condition.
   

          "Hey, he knows that he won't win the Nobel Prize, so he's pretending to discuss the medical record." Wei Feng said with a smile.
   

          It was only then that Wei Feng "understood" what kind of trick Zheng Ren, Dr. Zheng, was playing.
   

          They would find an emergency medical record for discussion and use the emergency patients to stop the news reporters from coming!
   

          This plan was simply perfect.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2450: Big trouble?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            A gentleman? A pure hypocrite, what a vile person! It wasn't enough to eat the bloody buns from live surgery broadcasts, and it wasn't enough to use the Nobel Prize as a ladder to advance. He actually combined the two into one and used it as a shield.
   

          Despicable and terrifying!
   

          He had probably hired Tang Xiu, and there would definitely be related reports in the future. During the Nobel Prize review process, Dr. Zheng was busy with his work and focused on saving people ... He used a description full of positive energy to wash away the regret of not winning the Nobel Prize.
   

          Wei Feng didn't even need to think about such news articles. A draft naturally appeared in his mind.
   

          This was all a little trick! Wei Feng thought to himself.
   

          When Lin Ge saw a group of foreigners entering the Department of interventional services with their equipment, he quickly went up to them and asked with a smile,"Everyone, everyone, the media interviewing you ..."
   

          However, he was interrupted before he could finish.
   

          William coldly spoke in accented American English,""The physics Prize winner, Mr. Saburo Oshima, has just received a call."
   

          "The literature Prize winner also received a call. My God, what am I doing here! It's a waste of time!" The more he spoke, the more irascible, angry, and disdainful he became.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head. His movements were a little slow. He glanced at the media outside and felt a little helpless.
   

          "This is a hospital. If you had any manners, you wouldn't be shouting and yelling here." Su Yun said coldly. She was also using American English, but she did not have a strong country accent like William.
   

          After being retorted by Su Yun, William was even more furious.
   

          Who was he? The uncrowned king! They were the ones who controlled the public's opinion, yet they dared to say that they had no manners!
   

          "Do you need me to teach you what real education is?" William laughed in anger.
   

          His tone had already calmed down, but his eyes were filled with endless battle intent.
   

          Lin Ge felt helpless. The conflict he was most worried about had still happened. He took advantage of the fact that the matter had just started to develop and quickly stood between William and Su Yun.
   

          With a head full of lawsuits, Lin Ge was frowning.
   

          Before he could say anything, Su Yun's fluent American English came from behind.
   

          "Get lost." "I don't have time for you," Su Yun said disdainfully."If you don't leave and continue to cause trouble, the security guards and the police will talk to you about what to do next."
   

          This sentence was threatening, but this level of threat had no effect on William. "I feel like I've been insulted and treated unfairly," he said coldly."Someone is interfering with the normal interview and trying to destroy the freedom of the press."
   

          Wei Feng immediately took note of William's words.
   

          "Don 't, don' t, let's talk this out." All of Lin GE's efforts had been in vain. No one was listening to him. He was like air, completely ignored by William and Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, they're so noisy." Su Yun blew on it, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered in the wind. He didn't seem to be worried about anything, and the corners of his mouth still carried an extremely dense sneer.
   

          "The surgery can be done. We'll remove the high aspirator at the old position, and then we'll separate the infected section. Just be careful. If you don't do it, I'm afraid the patient won't be able to make it to tomorrow. " It was as if Zheng Ren did not hear Su Yun and William's argument. His gaze and attention were focused on the patient's condition, and he made the final decision.
   

          Wei Feng looked at Zheng Ren, Su Yun and the rest with a smug expression. Interfering with the freedom of the press was a huge crime, and he was very satisfied with it.
   

          "You can really act." He laughed and said,"the Nobel Prize committee has already started calling to inform the Nobel Prize winners. Did you guys already know ..."
   

          Before Wei Feng could finish, Su Yun raised her head coldly and said,""Boss, if they can't win the Nobel Prize, I want to beat them up."
   

          "It's meaningless. " Zheng Ren said,"call Zhao and get ready for surgery." I'll tell Yiren to inform old he to hurry up. Once the superfluous part falls off, there will be even more troublesome things. "
   

          Su Yun suddenly stood up. The boss didn't pick up the call, and even Dr. Mehal had been silent.
   

          The most infuriating thing was that Fugui 'er didn't even pick up his phone! It looked like the chances of winning the Nobel Prize this year were really too small. Could it be that there were some changes?
   

          He was frustrated, but William and Wei Feng were still provoking him. Su Yun's heart was burning with anger. She cursed old lochhe in her heart as she rushed out like a rhinoceros running wildly on the African grasslands.
   

          After getting out of the way of Lin Ge, Su Yun's body slanted to the side and his left shoulder hit the left side of Wei Feng's chest.
   

          With a muffled bang, Wei Feng staggered from the impact. In an instant, Wei Feng was struck by a huge force, causing his respiratory tract to convulse. A suffocating feeling of near death enveloped Wei Feng.
   

          He continued to charge forward. Because Wei Feng had blocked him, Su Yun's speed was slightly slower and she only managed to hit William's shoulder.
   

          There was another bang, but Su Yun was fine. William's face was pale from the pain.
   

          "I'm sorry. It was an emergency and I accidentally bumped into you. " Su Yun sneered and walked forward without turning back.
   

          "Bastard!" "Just wait for my lawyer's letter," William said angrily,"I'll make you kneel in front of me and cry!" I'll definitely make you regret what you've done today!"
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. He could barely recognize Wei Feng, but he had no idea who William was. Although it wasn't impossible to deal with them, the two of them were really annoying.
   

          Lin Ge was also at a loss ... He had to protect Su Yun. However, when it came to major foreign newspapers like the Financial Times, it seemed that things were not going well.
   

          Su Yun was still too young and too impulsive. Lin GE's head was now twice as big. Not only did he not win the Nobel Prize, but he also got himself into such big trouble.
   

          What should he do? If they really wanted to deal with the Ministry, director Yan would have to come forward.
   

          "Brother Yun." A choppy voice came from the corridor. He was speaking Chinese and seemed to have just learned it not long ago. His pronunciation was not very standard.
   

          "I don't have time to talk to you. By the way, that William said he's going to Sue me. I'll have to kneel in front of him and admit my mistakes." Su Yun's voice gradually disappeared in the corridor.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. It was a chaotic day. The Nobel Prize was the most troublesome. The reporters swarmed in and seriously interfered with the emergency treatment.
   

          What made him even more helpless was that he heard a little northeastern accent in Maris 'choppy Chinese, even though he had repeatedly ordered that he was not allowed to teach Maris Northeastern Mandarin. The rich man's son spoke in the northeastern language every day. Although he was friendly, he was not serious.
   

          However, it seemed that the northeastern Chinese had a strange magic. It was difficult for Maris to learn Mandarin, but no one taught her the northeastern Chinese, so she could speak it fluently.
   

          William, who was standing at the door, turned into a statue. He looked at the corridor in a daze as if he had seen a devil crawling out of hell. It was as if the end of the world had come.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2451: Fleeing in defeat

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Tang Xiu felt that the situation was very troublesome. The editor-in-chief of the Financial Times had had physical contact with Yun GE 'er. If he were to deliberately find fault with Yun GE, it would leave behind a huge hidden danger.
   

          Although it was a bit of a pity that he didn't win the Nobel Prize, it was expected. Very few people successfully got their first nomination. Otherwise, there would not be countless reporters waiting in front of Haruki Murakami's house every year.
   

          However, if he messed with the editor-in-chief of the Financial Times, he would be in even bigger trouble ...
   

          Before she could worry, she saw that editor-in-chief William's face had turned even paler. He slightly bent his waist and said with a gentle and polite tone,""Ms. Maris, it's a pleasure to meet you here."
   

          "Leave this place, the further the better. Otherwise, you will regret ever coming here."
   

          Maris, who was wearing a black robe, slowly walked in. She was followed by a woman in plain clothes, who was holding an old wooden box in her hand.
   

          The voice came from behind the shadow, eerie and strange. She didn't pay any attention to William and walked to the door of the office.
   

          "Maris, what are you doing here?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, Brother Yun told me that he wanted to use my ability to see the future not far away." Maris's voice came from the black hole in the robe, making people shudder.
   

          "Nonsense, hurry back." Zheng Ren said,"we have an emergency operation here."
   

          'Su Yun is really something. Using a crystal ball to see the future in the hospital, should I wear a Daoist robe and use a mahogany sword to cast a spell?' Then, there would be a ceremony of cutting off a chicken's head or something.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, do you really not want to see it? It's not difficult for me. " The voice of the witch, Maris, became more seductive.
   

          However, boss Zheng was immune to mental attacks and could not sense anything.
   

          "I don't want to." Zheng Ren said helplessly. Su Yun ... Couldn't be bothered to scold him. Zheng Ren had always maintained a respectful and distant attitude towards these strange and chaotic things.
   

          The editor-in-chief, William, was dumbfounded. The woman in front of him seemed to be the witch, Maris. He had asked her for divination before.
   

          It was just that she was mysterious and her whereabouts were erratic, and the cost of each divination was sky-high. However, even if he didn't care how much money he spent, he might not be able to find her for divination.
   

          There were even rumors that she had a curse from hell.
   

          Usually, Maris 'divination was done through video, and no one knew where she was. However, he had never expected that the mysterious witch would actually be in the imperial capital ...
   

          Is it really the witch Maris?
   

          Editor-in-chief William was a little confused. If it was somewhere in Europe, he would have believed it. But this was the imperial capital. What was Maris doing here?
   

          "Master told you to leave, so why aren't you leaving?" The woman behind Maris asked.
   

          William was stunned.
   

          "William ... You're William Arthur Louise from the Financial Times? Did you divine last year's Pulitzer Prize?" The woman asked again,"did your lie not get exposed or did something happen that made you lose your respect for your master?"
   

          "It's me, my lady. " Editor-in-chief William broke out in a cold sweat. Not many people knew about this.
   

          Of course, the witch Maris also knew. Hearing the woman's words, he instantly confirmed that it was the real Maris.
   

          William quickly bowed deeply to pay his respects to Maris's back. He mumbled a few words in a low voice and left in a panic.
   

          Several members of the film crew were dumbfounded when they saw the chief editor "escape" in a panic. They looked at each other and asked each other questions, then immediately followed William and left.
   

          Wei Feng was dumbfounded. It was as if the entire script was playing out according to his plan just a second ago.
   

          The news that doctor Zheng Ren won the Nobel Prize was fake. He used emergency surgery to cover up his failure. And editor-in-chief William would definitely step forward to expose this fake hypocrite. If a conflict were to occur between the two parties, the fake gentleman would not be able to clean up the mess and his reputation would be ruined!
   

          He didn't have to do anything, he just had to watch the show.
   

          With the well-known international media exposing Zheng Ren's ugly face, he would be able to beat him up in the future.
   

          But the next second, the situation suddenly changed. Editor-in-chief William, who had always had his eyes on the top of his head, had fled in panic because of a woman in a black robe!
   

          This was simply too absurd. Wei Feng's three views were shattered on the ground and could no longer be picked up.
   

          Lin Ge was speechless. What kind of people did boss Zheng usually come into contact with? what was the background of this foreigner in a black robe? How could he scare away the editor-in-chief of the Financial Times in East Asia with just one sentence?
   

          However, this was also good. It would save him more trouble. It turned out that Su Yun was not young and impetuous. She had many trump cards in her hands. He had been wrong.
   

          Lin Ge repeatedly reflected on his mistakes. He still didn't know enough about boss Zheng.
   

          Tang Xiu looked at Maris with a little fear and subconsciously moved closer to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Don't be afraid, she's one of my patients. " Zheng Ren said,"Maris, we're busy here. You can go back first."
   

          "I told you there's no need." "Brother Yun is too nervous," Maris said with a smile. However, only young people would place so much importance on the world's interests. This is a gift from our ancestors to young people. "
   

          "Yes, I know. You should go back first. You still have surgery the day after tomorrow, so you need to rest. " Zheng Ren's tone was already slightly impatient, and he repeated his words of letting Maris go back first.
   

          Maris understood the meaning behind Zheng Ren's words. She placed her hands on her chest, bowed, and turned to leave.
   

          As he walked past Wei Feng, he felt a cold gaze on him from behind the black Hood. Once again, he felt a chill in his bones, as if there was a large block of ice wrapped in the black robe.
   

          He couldn't help but shiver and take a few steps back.
   

          "There's an emergency surgery, so I can't attend to you guys. " Zheng Ren looked at Tang Xiu and sun zeli and said apologetically.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please carry on, carry on with your work." Sun ze li quickly said.
   

          She didn't ask about the phone call. It seemed that boss Zheng hadn't picked up the call yet, so she didn't want to add salt to her wound.
   

          It was just that boss Zheng seemed to be a little better than he had imagined. He was also a little different from the young doctor in his memory who was slightly immature but had a determined face during the earthquake relief.
   

          In sun zeli's impression, boss Zheng was still the same person who went to the center of the earthquake with her during the earthquake relief. Whether it was to explore the path in the freezing rain or to walk by the dammed Lake to the center of the earthquake, the expression on his face never changed.
   

          But now ... The arrogant Financial Times editor-in-chief, William, had fled in front of a patient, but he could not see that boss Zheng had much respect for the patient. He spoke to the patient like he was talking to the most ordinary patient.
   

          The young and tender him had grown up inadvertently.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2452: Taking advantage of others

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Just as he was thinking, his phone rang. Sun zeli returned an apologetic smile and walked out of the office to answer the phone.
   

          It was a call from his colleague. In less than ten minutes, the Nobel Prize winners in Physics, Chemistry, literature, economics, and peace had all received phone calls.
   

          However, the media had not reported on the winner of the Biology and Medicine award yet.
   

          Sun zeli sighed. This meant that the winner of this year's Biology and Medicine award was a Dark Horse that the media had not noticed before. He had been in the office for the past few minutes and boss Zheng's phone had not rung at all. It was definitely not him.
   

          With a complicated mood, sun zeli put away her phone and quickly made up her mind to use a backup plan!
   

          She returned to her office and said softly,""Boss Zheng, we won't disturb you any longer."
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was thinking about something while nodding, sun ze li gave Tang Xiu a look, and the two of them turned around and left with the film crew.
   

          "Sister sun, what's wrong?"
   

          "Other than the medicine award, the winners of every award have already received phone calls. The news announcement has already been published on the official websites of various newspapers and magazines." Sun zeli sighed.
   

          Tang Xiu was startled and immediately asked in a low voice,""Who's the winner of the medicine award?"
   

          "I don't know yet. I guess he's a Dark Horse." Sun zeli said,"but I'm sure it's not boss Zheng. Usually, the phone call is from the organizing committee, and it won't take more than ten minutes."
   

          At this point, sun zeli was a little depressed, but when she turned around, she burst out with fighting spirit and said,""The chances of getting it in the first year aren't high, so there's nothing to be disappointed about. We'll use the second plan to report the summary of the information. "
   

          "Sister sun, do you want me to wait a little longer?" Tang Xiu was still unwilling to accept this.
   

          "AI." Sun zeli sighed. She didn't have the heart to shatter the last hope in Tang Xiu's heart."Then you should wait a little longer. Keep an eye on the official website." The film crew ... Will follow you. "
   

          "Yes." Tang Xiu nodded.
   

          "When the official website announces it, come and find me." "Boss Zheng might not be in a good mood," sun zeli continued."Don't conduct in-depth interviews."
   

          "I know." Tang Xiu nodded.
   

          After a simple exchange, sun zeli left. She had to go back and prepare a draft to post a strong public support for boss Zheng after her failure to win the Nobel Prize.
   

          The other media outlets also received the news one after another. There was no news from this side for a long time. It seemed that luck was really unreliable. 912's boss Zheng really had no luck.
   

          In the big conference room, the people gradually dispersed. Director li, who was at the publicity post, chatted with the media. He sent away those who wanted to leave and took care of the reporters who still had to wait for the official notice from the website.
   

          A sense of disappointment mixed with gloating filled the big conference room. Director li was also helpless. The winner was the king and the loser was the villain.
   

          Tang Xiu didn't go to the office to disturb boss Zheng. She sat on the chair in the hall outside the ward area and waited quietly.
   

          In fact, she didn't know what she was waiting for either. Perhaps she was just a little unwilling.
   

          "Why aren't you leaving?" Wei Feng's voice came.
   

          Tang Xiu was annoyed. She raised her head and asked in disdain,""How about you? Your chief editor has already run away, why are you still here?"
   

          "Hey!" "Ever since I was in school, my teacher has taught us not to succumb to all sorts of pressure and to report the truth," Wei Feng sneered.
   

          Seeing that Tang Xiu didn't say anything, he continued,""I admit that this doctor Zheng is indeed quite capable. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to gain a firm foothold even if he came to Beijing from Haicheng. But chief editor Tang, don't you think he's going a little too far?"
   

          "How did I pass?" Tang Xiu looked at Wei Feng coldly and asked.
   

          "It's a secret Nobel Prize shortlist, and he announced it himself. This is a means. He probably didn't think he would win the Nobel Prize from the beginning. Even the identity of this candidate could be fake. " Wei Feng laughed coldly and continued.
   

          Wei Feng was beyond furious. He was extremely disappointed that the editor-in-chief, William, had fled in a hurry.
   

          The project he was in charge of had been ruined from the start. He could imagine that editor-in-chief William would throw all the mistakes on his head. It would be harder than ascending to heaven to become an official reporter of the Financial Times from an intern.
   

          All his efforts were in vain. Wei Feng was so angry that he wanted to fight for his life! At this moment, he tore off his mask and revealed his true self, saying what he really wanted to say.
   

          "Also, he used the treatment as a threat and forced the patient to do a live broadcast. This was a mantou that ate human blood! Shameless! Despicable, shameless, despicable!" Wei Feng used all the adjectives he knew to describe it.
   

          At this moment, he felt that even if all the adjectives in the world were used to describe that hypocrite, they would not be able to express his feelings.
   

          Tang Xiu looked coldly at Wei Feng as he spoke like a madman. She no longer concealed her anger and confusion.
   

          "I'm going to follow and interview them. Without a camera, I'm going to use my own eyes and pen to record everything. No matter how thick the dark curtain is, no matter what kind of suppression we have to face, I will do my best to report the truth!"
   

          "The truth?" Tang Xiu looked at Wei Feng expressionlessly."In Haicheng, you took the money for the medical dispute and set your position in advance. Is this how you report the truth?"
   

          "That's slander! It's you who have submitted to power!" Wei Feng seemed to have completely forgotten that he had been bribed by big yellow-tooth to go for an interview and report in the middle of the night. He waved his arms and performed in a trance.
   

          Perhaps it was because of this psychological suggestion that Wei Feng felt that he was on the side of justice. He was full of confidence.
   

          As they were talking, Su Yun came back in a hurry with a film in her hand, followed by three young girls and a middle-aged woman in her forties.
   

          "The money problem is easy to solve. The patient has already signed the form, and a lawyer will contact you later." Su Yun said as she walked.
   

          "Oh, Dr. Su, is there really nothing else? Little sun is still a child. If there is a video circulating on the internet, I'm afraid that she will jump off a building even if the surgery is a success. " The middle-aged woman said worriedly.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. How can that be circulated on the internet? They've all been banned. " "Didn't I just show you the live stream of a former patient?"Su Yun said in disdain. You worry too much. I don't even remember which patient's live surgery it was, let alone you. I think only the boss will remember. "
   

          The middle-aged woman did not say anything after being interrupted. She silently followed Su Yun into the doctor's office in the Department of interventional services.
   

          "Another live broadcast?" Wei Feng laughed coldly and said,"all of this is just a gimmick. It's hard to imagine that someone could be so despicable." He's shameless and takes advantage of others when they're down!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2453: 99% progress bar

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Tang Xiu felt that he was as annoying as a fly. She waved her hand, wanting to drive him away.
   

          Wei Feng did not explain further. He stood calmly at the entrance of the ward and observed everything that had happened. He took out his phone from time to time to refresh the official Nobel Prize website.
   

          Once the website made the most authoritative announcement, he would definitely rush up immediately and ask that hypocrite what he was thinking!
   

          Wei Feng laughed coldly.
   

          A fake is a fake. No matter how realistic it is, it is still fake. It can not be real!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren frowned as he looked at the scan. He did not need to communicate with the patient's authorized personnel. He needed to complete an extremely difficult surgery.
   

          Cardiac surgery was difficult to begin with, and since it was a second surgery, there was no longer any normal physiological anatomical structure. The local adhesion formation was very serious, and everything had to be adapted to the situation.
   

          Moreover, the patient's valve had been infected for a long time. The abscess had already penetrated deep into the left roof and the walls of the heart, making it even more difficult.
   

          Even after training in the system's operating theater and performing dozens of surgeries, the success rate was only about 80%.
   

          No matter how meticulous it was, there would always be one problem or another in the end. This was especially true when separating the location where the abscess had invaded the aortic wall. If one was not careful, it could lead to an aortic rupture and bleeding.
   

          Because it was too close to the left room, the stent could not be completely blocked. Gao Shaojie's idea could only be used as a temporary first aid. If the area of the rupture was too large, even if it was sutured, the patient's heart would beat again and the bleeding would lead to death.
   

          "If only I could complete the Nobel Prize mission." Zheng Ren looked at the system mission helplessly. He looked at the mission reward and felt a little longing.
   

          As for the 99% progress bar, it was still as stable as a rock. The last bit of progress did not move at all, so why was it so difficult for it to move? Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          However, if the surgery was not performed, the superfluous tissues on the patient's aortic valve would soon fall off, and embolism would occur in the brain and other important organs 'vascular network.
   

          Zheng Ren had already confirmed this during his surgery training.
   

          Not only did the surgery have to be done, but it had to be done immediately. Once the overgrown part fell off, even if the girl survived, she would have to spend the rest of her life paralyzed.
   

          Fortunately, the fourth stage of the 'make a name for yourself' mission had given Zheng Ren a lot of surgery training time, so he did not have to worry about anything after training in the system's operating theater.
   

          However, his master level cardiothoracic surgery skills were still not enough. Zheng Ren realized that no matter how many times he performed it, there was a certain probability that there would be a problem when removing the aortic abscess.
   

          'I can only pin my hopes on my luck,' Zheng Ren thought helplessly.
   

          "Boss, the patient is on the stage." Su Yun put down her phone and said to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Let's go,"he said. Zheng Ren took the film from the film reader, put it into a film bag, and strode out with the film bag.
   

          When he passed by the lawyer from Xing Lin garden, he asked,""Have you all signed?"
   

          "The client still has his doubts. We're still explaining." The lawyer of Xing Lin garden was explaining to the middle-aged woman, and he said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."You've already signed the pre-surgery forms."
   

          "I've signed it. " Su Yun said.
   

          This middle-aged woman was the lady boss of the store where the patient was. She was quite responsible, and Zheng Ren was very impressed with her. When he was in Haicheng, he had experienced many cases where a group of relatives and friends sent patients to the hospital, but all of them disappeared when it came to signing the papers for the surgery.
   

          The conditions of those patients could not be compared to this patient who had been replaced twice, but the boss of the store where the patient worked did not hesitate to sign the papers. It could not be denied that people were different.
   

          It was reasonable for her to hesitate about the live broadcast of the surgery, but Zheng Ren did not mind.
   

          "Boss, did you get the call?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          Su Yun lowered his head and sighed softly. The black hair on his forehead swayed weakly. She couldn't understand why she hadn't picked up the call.
   

          Based on all the predictions she had made, Su Yun felt that the chances of winning this time were quite high. However, the truth was the truth. There was no news at all, so the chances were very low.
   

          However, even if he could not win the Nobel Prize, he still had to perform the surgery.
   

          There was no need to think about other things. Even if the operation failed, he still had the funds that he had always prepared in his hands. He could completely compensate the patient and resolve a major medical dispute without a trace.
   

          Thinking of this, Su Yun helplessly smiled.
   

          To perform surgery, especially this kind of surgery where life and death were uncertain, and the medical group had to prepare funds to deal with the consequences of the failure of the surgery was as absurd as it could be.
   

          However, if they did not try to perform surgery, the patient would die without a doubt.
   

          Forget it. Humans always had to bow their heads in front of life. He was powerless to change the world, so all he had to do was to complete the small tasks at hand.
   

          However, the Nobel Prize ... What a pity. The next time I meet Kree, I'll definitely give him a good scolding, Su Yun thought.
   

          As she ran to the operating room, Su Yun took out her phone. A few people had already left him messages, saying that the winners of some awards had been confirmed.
   

          The boss still hadn't received a call, so the possibility of winning the Nobel Prize was close to zero.
   

          The group arrived at the operating theater, changed their clothes at the fastest speed, and entered the hybrid operating theater.
   

          "How are the preparations?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          In the song of good luck, old he was checking the cardiopulmonary bypass machine. He turned around and nodded slightly.
   

          "Let's brush our hands and start the show!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The generous professor Chen looked at Zhao Yunlong. Zhao Yunlong said,""I'll go. "
   

          He quickly followed behind Zheng Ren and ran to wash his hands.
   

          Xie Yiren was already standing in front of the operating table, and she started to tap on the instruments with the circulating nurse. In order to save a life, everyone was busy but orderly.
   

          The phone in her hand rang, and Su Yun was stunned. It was his own phone. He hated the Nobel Prize for calling to inform him of this. He had been looking forward to phone calls these few days, so much so that he had some allergic symptoms.
   

          What era was this? couldn't he just send an email? He had to make a call! That group of old-fashioned people!
   

          Tradition, this was a bullsh * t tradition. They didn't know how to keep up with the times.
   

          Su Yun nagged in her heart as she answered the call.
   

          "The client agreed?"
   

          "If she wants to see it, she can. It's okay. The lawyer has an account number, right?"
   

          "Alright, get little Hu to hurry up and come up. The boss is preparing to open the channel."
   

          After saying that, Su Yun hung up the phone and placed it on the console. She then glanced at Lin Ge.
   

          Lin Ge nodded nervously, indicating that he understood. Su Yun heaved a long sigh of relief and turned around to wash her hands.
   

          The patient was placed in a reclining position. Zhao Yunlong began disinfecting and laid out the first layer of sterile sheets. Zheng Ren immediately put on his clothes and laid out the second layer of sterile sheets.
   

          The situation was urgent, so it was best to save as much time as possible.
   

          After laying out the sheet, Zheng Ren stood in the position of the Sorcerer, while Su Yun stood in the position of the first assistant. Zhao Yunlong acted as the second assistant, while Hu Yanhui put on the live broadcast glasses for Zheng Ren. After adjusting the glasses, she stuck out her thumb to cheer Zheng Ren on.
   

          The airtight lead door slowly closed, and the surgery began.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2454: Two doors

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            One hour ago, rafferson had just arrived at the Caroline medical school in stockholm.
   

          It would not have taken so long to return to Sweden from the United Kingdom Royal browmpton hospital in Chelsea. However, the storm last night had delayed his flight time, so he had rushed to the venue at the last minute.
   

          Other than him, the other 49 judges from the Sweden Medical University were starting to get anxious. Time was too tight. If there was really a storm in the last hour, even the announcement of the Nobel Prize winner on the website would be affected.
   

          For the eyes of the world and for the Nobel Prize winners, this was an unbearable weight.
   

          Out of respect for the chairman of the review Committee, Dr. Raffson, no one questioned it. However, the venue was filled with whispers.
   

          Dr. Mehal sat quietly in his seat. He felt a little amused when he saw raffson coming to preside over the review even though he was sick.
   

          Over the years, the review Committee had encountered many unexpected things.
   

          For example; a few projects that were on par with each other had each roped in a portion of the judges, but everyone was in a deadlock; For example, the previous Chairman of the evaluation committee ignored the fierce opposition and pulled some of the judges to deny the qualification of the organ transplant to win the Nobel Prize.
   

          These were all in the past, all in history. The knowledgeable committee members had never seen an award ceremony being held while breathing in oxygen, not to mention hosting a conference while breathing in oxygen like Dr. Rafson.
   

          Due to age and physical reasons, judges could apply for absence if they could not take it anymore, but rafferson used his actions to express his determination.
   

          Even when the organizing committee began to urge them and the other awards were calling to inform the winners, the conference under rafferson's lead was still going on.
   

          After the committee's preliminary selection, there weren't many projects that could enter the Nobel Prize list. In previous years, there would be 20 to 30 items. This year, only 12 items had entered the final review.
   

          In the past, the disputes at the Nobel Prize conferences were very intense, and it would take two or three days to balance the interests of all parties. However, this year's evaluation was surprisingly simple. They passed each project without much trouble.
   

          The door was closed, and no one knew what was happening inside. It was tradition to keep the process of each review confidential.
   

          Dr. Raffson's assistant and two doctors also stayed outside the meeting room. The assistant was a little worried, and he kept walking around. Every time he wanted to knock on the door, he would hesitate for a long time before finally giving up.
   

          Because of professor raffson's insistence, they arrived at the venue at the last minute. Time was of the essence and he could not afford to delay.
   

          Another familiar person patted him on the shoulder and began to communicate.
   

          "Alexander, you look like a wild cat in heat. What's wrong?"
   

          Dr. Raffson's assistant, Alexander Hamilton, was not in the mood to chat with the man. He said worriedly,""Fu er, the doctor just pulled out his chest tube yesterday, and the symptoms of chest tightness and shortness of breath are getting worse and worse. I'm worried that he won't be able to hold on. If he faints ..."
   

          "My God!" "Why didn't they do the video conference on the bed?" the man asked in surprise."Technology is so advanced now. There's no need for Dr. Raffson to come personally."
   

          Alexander Hamilton sighed. There were some things he couldn't say.
   

          Why did Dr. Rafferson personally come to preside over the meeting? He was always by the doctor's side, so he knew what happened.
   

          Who else could it be other than that young and arrogant doctor in the capital?
   

          This was the doctor's way of showing his respect, whether it was to the arrogant doctor far away in the capital or to the prehistoric crocodile-like big family hidden under the ice sea, he had to show respect.
   

          But ... Hamilton sighed. The doctor was risking his life to do this, wasn't it a bit too much?
   

          Dr. Raffson wasn't in good condition, and he was still breathing oxygen. Although he wasn't a doctor, Hamilton still knew the doctor's condition from the conversation between the two doctors.
   

          The doctor guessed that there was hydrillosis, which was pressing on the lungs, causing breathing difficulty. She needed to do an emergency ultrasound positioning, and then the effusion would be drawn out through puncture to alleviate the symptoms.
   

          But time was so tight, and a storm on the English Channel forced the doctor to rush to the venue.
   

          He looked nervously at the tightly shut door of the conference room. His heart was beating wildly. Hamilton had a feeling that something bad was about to happen.
   

          Hopefully, hopefully, the voting would end soon. Who cared who would win this year's Nobel Prize?
   

          "Alexander, relax. There won't be a problem." Faul comforted the anxious Alexander Hamilton.
   

          However, there was no use in comforting her. The power of words was so pale in the face of hydriasis and breathing difficulties.
   

          As time passed, the tightly shut door was like the airtight lead door of the operating room, not moving at all.
   

          Unlike the operating room, there was no lead glass to look inside, so no one knew what happened in the hall.
   

          Looking at the tightly shut door, Alexander Hamilton was as anxious as a patient's family. He kept walking around, but his eyes were fixed on the door.
   

          The two doctors behind Hamilton were already ready for first aid. They carried first aid kits and rushed in as soon as the door opened.
   

          After some time, the heavy door opened silently, and the Secretary who was in charge of the meeting minutes rushed out.
   

          Alexander Hamilton had been watching the door the whole time. He rushed in immediately.
   

          The two of them crashed into each other, and their noses bled.
   

          Without Secretary Guan's complaint, Hamilton covered his nose and rushed to Dr. Raffson.
   

          The doctor's breathing was rapid, his lips were slightly cyanosis, and oxygen seemed to be unable to enter the blood and oxygen exchange. No matter how much oxygen he inhaled, it was useless.
   

          Hamilton called two doctors and quickly pushed Dr. Raffson out, ready to extract the thoracic cavity.
   

          As he was about to leave, he vaguely saw Dr. Mehall, who was sitting in the front row, waving his hand as if he was blessing Dr. Raffson.
   

          The venue was very quiet. It wasn't like in previous years, where some people were happy and some people were angry.
   

          Everyone quietly sat in their seats as they watched professor raffson being pushed away and the Secretary rushing out to make a phone call.
   

          Everyone needs to digest everything that has happened recently, especially today's awards.
   

          The times had changed. This was the common thought that everyone had.
   

          One of the doors was opened, but the other was still tightly shut.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2455: Nobel Prize! Nobel Prize!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, I'll go down the filter first." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Gao Shaojie brushed his hands, disinfected them, and laid out a sterile sheet.
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren heard a clear and pleasant ding-dong sound.
   

          [Main mission 'make a name for yourself', stage five, Nobel Prize! The Nobel Prize! Completed.
   

          Mission content: Yingying wins the Nobel Prize in Medicine.
   

          The quest reward was 1000000 experience points, 400000 skill points, the "scholar" title, and a pinnacle skill book +1.
   

          [Mission duration:3 months. Remaining Time: 2 months, 18 days, 4 hours, and 12 minutes.]
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. The last 1% of the progress bar was finally completed. It must be news from Sweden.
   

          To him, this was not a surprise. However, to the patient in front of him, it was a huge matter.
   

          Countless lights flickered in front of his eyes, and the mechanical female voice that had not appeared for a long time rang in his ears. Zheng Ren did not know if he was too full of himself, but he could vaguely hear the slight joy in the mechanical female voice.
   

          "Congratulations on winning the Nobel Prize."
   

          A series of quest rewards flashed in the upper right corner of his vision, and a huge amount of experience and skill points were collected.
   

          "Boss, who do you think will win the Nobel Prize this year?" Su Yun asked in a lonely tone.
   

          But his question received no response.
   

          Zheng Ren stood in front of the operating table after he finished brushing his hands. The puncture kit had already touched the patient's skin, but he did not move, like a statue.
   

          Su Yun sighed.
   

          The boss, who was as immovable as a mountain, only looked like a mountain. When it came to the critical moment of whether he could win the Nobel Prize or not, this guy was still distracted.
   

          However, Su Yun did not know if he could really perform surgery in this state. He didn't receive a call to inform him about the Nobel Prize, so he was a little confused. It was as if he had stepped on thin air, and his entire person was not in a good state.
   

          Zheng Ren did not hear Su Yun's question. He was standing in the system space, examining the scholar title.
   

          [Specialization in medical research +2, surgery success rate +10%.]
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused when he saw the use of this title. He had a 100% completion rate for many of his surgeries. Even if he was not at 100%, he was at least 95% and above. Zheng Ren could not imagine a surgery with a completion rate of less than 90%.
   

          Could it be that the completion rate would exceed 100%? If that was the case, it would be interesting.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not waste too much time. He saw a skill book with a pale yellow cover appear by the side of the small pond. Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment but did not directly click on the skill book to upgrade his cardiothoracic surgery skill to the pinnacle level.
   

          He did not even have time to savor the joy of completing the Nobel Prize mission before he started to use all the skill points that he had just earned on the cardiothoracic skill tree.
   

          He still had skill points left, plus the [Nobel Prize! [Nobel Prize!] As a reward for the mission, Zheng Ren pushed the master level skill tree of cardiothoracic surgery to the peak level.
   

          Was this the feeling of spending money? It seemed to be, but it wasn 't. Zheng Ren saw the technology tree of cardiothoracic surgery break through the invisible shackles and rise to the sky.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stay in the system space to experience the peak level of cardiothoracic skills and went out directly.
   

          In the past, he had always avoided breaking through in front of Su Yun to prevent any flaws from being seen through.
   

          However, this time, the patient was in a critical condition, and there was no chance to get off the stage with the excuse of urgent internal affairs. As for any hidden dangers, it was better to leave it as it was.
   

          "Boss." Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren groaned and started to move his fingers.
   

          "Why do I feel like there's light? did the shadowless lamp short-circuit?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "I don't see any light, Brother Yun." Old he was also very confused. Boss Zheng had only been stunned for a few seconds. Although it was a little strange, he also saw that there was no light.
   

          "No, there must be." Su Yun said,"Bo ... Xiao Hu, check your livestream glasses." Xing Lin garden is rich now, so don't use fake products to fool people. If there's a problem with the live broadcast due to short circuits, everyone will laugh their teeth off. "
   

          "It might be the light from the shadowless lamp reflected at different angles." Zheng Ren said,"there's no need to check. Let's start the surgery."
   

          "Boss Zheng, my noodles are ready." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "No need for now. Old Gao, please wait a moment." Zheng Ren felt that the heart's anatomical structure had changed in front of his eyes. Now that he thought about it, he understood why there was a possibility of failure in the second stage of the heart transplant surgery.
   

          The gap between a peak Alchemist and a master alchemist was simply too great. There was no way to compare them.
   

          After saying a few words, Zheng Ren entered the system space again and clicked to purchase surgery training. He stood on the operating table and began to practice surgery.
   

          Was this considered a last-minute effort? Zheng Ren smiled. He only let out a long sigh of relief when he entered the operating room.
   

          Su Yun's eyes were so bright that he could even notice the slightest change. Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to perform the surgery. Instead, he looked at the system mission.
   

          At the Nobel Prize! [Nobel Prize!] After that, the system didn't continue to give him the main quest to become famous. Thinking about it, since he had already won the Nobel Prize, the award ceremony on December 10th would be the best stage for him to make his name known.
   

          With old Luocheng's promise, the last task was basically a free gift. The system had always been stingy, so it probably wouldn't give him a reward for free.
   

          As for why the results were revealed later than the other awards, Zheng Ren couldn't think of a reason. However, this was not important. Was there a need to study the physiological anatomy of a hen just to eat an egg?
   

          "It's good that it's successful." Zheng Ren took a glance at it, then stood in front of the operating table and began the surgery.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, why are you in a daze again?" "Shouldn't you start the surgery right away and get off the stage half an hour later?"Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I just recalled the 16-point division of the left chamber during ultrasound." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's the 17-point method now," Su Yun corrected.
   

          "Almost. The improved concept is just ..."
   

          "Why are you thinking so much? can you even separate the capillaries?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Old Gao, let's put down the filter first, then do the coronary angiography." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment and didn't react.
   

          In the beginning, he thought that he had followed boss Zheng here to get the next venous filter, but boss Zheng did not say anything and started the show with confidence.
   

          Gao Shaojie understood what it meant to put down a venular filter. He had even begun to think about what he should do to have a slight possibility of putting the scaffold in after the cardiopulmonary bypass was removed if the aorta was removed and it ruptured.
   

          With such a serious illness, he had to consider every situation. Gao Shaojie was usually meticulous and thought that he would not miss anything.
   

          But ...
   

          Boss Zheng actually wanted him to do coronary angiography!
   

          What was he trying to do?
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He ... Could it be that he was talking nonsense because he had airsickness?
   

          Although boss Zheng didn't seem to be in pain, he had been in a daze twice in a row. This had never happened before in the operation.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren and Gao Shaojie arrived at the filter.
   

          "Old Gao, change the radial artery of the left arm and prepare to do coronary angiography." Zheng Ren repeated, his tone even lower.
   

          "Alright!" Although Gao Shaojie didn't sense any impatience from boss Zheng's words, he still quivered and immediately responded.
   

          In the medical group, anyone who doubted boss Zheng's thoughts was irrational and dangerous. Especially on the operating table, boss Zheng's words carried enormous weight.
   

          He seemed to have a good temper, but if he was really serious, even Su Yun would be afraid of him, let alone Gao Shaojie.
   

          "Little Hu, the live broadcast is paused." Zheng Ren said,"we'll talk about it after we change our positions."
   

          Hu Yanhui didn't even think and immediately did as Zheng Ren said.
   

          He could imagine how big of a wave it would cause if the live broadcast of a surgery was paused in the middle. 'Plus, I didn't win the Nobel Prize, so I wonder how much trouble those oppositions will cause,' Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          However, he felt a little sullen in his heart. Everything he saw was boring. As he looked at the patient, his eyes peeked through the lead glass at Lin Ge, who was beside the operation table.
   

          Even now, Su Yun did not stop the call. The boss entered the operating room with his phone. He found it annoying to have to answer one call after another.
   

          According to the rules, if he really won the award, he had a chance to pick up the call. Su Yun's mind was a little distracted, and he only came back to his senses a few seconds later.
   

          "Boss, are you crazy? what's the point of doing coronary angiography?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't dare to ask this question, but Su Yun did.
   

          "Look at the blood capillaries in the heart." Zheng Ren said,"try to avoid bleeding during the surgery."
   

          "I ... F * ck ..." Su Yun felt as if something was stuck in her throat, and she almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          Coronary angiography mainly looked at the condition of the patient's coronary artery blockage. A while ago, there was a patient with cardiac syndrome X who underwent a coronary angiography. The diagnosis was that he had capillary lesions.
   

          But the boss was now ...
   

          "This is surgery, bro!" Su Yun said in surprise. Her voice was muffled by the three layers of masks.
   

          "Yes, the area of invasion of the abscess is a little large. If we strip it off, we should try to avoid rupturing the capillaries and bleeding."
   

          "There's an electric burner. "
   

          "I will. Burn the capillaries in certain areas and minimize the damage to the heart muscle." Zheng Ren said.
   

          His words made sense. Both Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong were speechless. Boss Zheng's words were the most basic principle, just like how one should be careful not to be hit by a car when crossing the road.
   

          Everyone knew that, but who would dare to Pat their chest and say that everything would be fine?
   

          Su Yun silently narrowed her eyes and looked at Zheng Ren, who was standing opposite her. She did not continue to object.
   

          However, his eyes were shimmering like a CPU operating at high speed, and the warning light was constantly flashing.
   

          What did the boss want to do? Su Yun only had one question on her mind.
   

          "Little su, your phone is ringing." Lin Ge said as he pressed the button on the walkie-talkie.
   

          "I'll go!" Su Yun was suddenly stunned. Then, she asked,""Boss, did you bring your phone into the operating room?"
   

          He made one final confirmation. Zheng Ren looked at the patient and nodded slightly.
   

          "No wonder there's no phone. The signal is blocked. They've even called the third author." Su Yun couldn't contain her excitement."Who did it?"
   

          He asked loudly as he looked at Lin Ge through the lead glass.
   

          "Er ... Express delivery ..." Lin Ge could feel Su Yun's urgency. Like a child who had made a mistake, he picked up his phone and showed it to Su Yun.
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun was so angry that she wanted to curse.
   

          At such a critical time, a call from a courier made him so excited that he looked like a fool. It was simply too ungentlemanly.
   

          "Chief Lin," he said helplessly,"please get someone to pick up the delivery for me. Sorry for the trouble."
   

          "Alright, Brother Yun." A young nurse beside him said excitedly.
   

          After hanging up, Su Yun's phone rang again.
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun was calmer this time as she asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Zhou chunyong of the imperial capital's liver and guts." Lin Ge read out a name.
   

          "Tell him that he's having surgery over here." Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          After hanging up, the nurse didn't even have time to pick up the delivery before another call came in.
   

          "Su Yun, turn off the phone." "Focus on the surgery," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Who?" Su Yun sighed.
   

          He had been looking forward to Lin Ge saying that it was Sweden calling, but the answer was still disappointing. The call was from Lin Jiaojiao, probably to ask about the Nobel Prize.
   

          "Please help me turn off my phone." Su Yun sighed.
   

          Department Director Kong sat silently on the sofa against the wall in the operation room. His face was gloomy, and he did not say a word.
   

          After a short delay, Su Yun turned around and saw that the coronary angiography guide had been placed. Zheng Ren was personally operating and delivering the catheter.
   

          "Brother Yun, don't be anxious." Feng Xuhui comforted her in a low voice.
   

          He didn't know what to say, so he only said one sentence and lowered his head helplessly.
   

          "I'm fine. Let's do the surgery first. " Su Yun patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder and turned to watch the surgery.
   

          It was only a angiography. It was not difficult for Zheng Ren at all. In addition, the patient was young and his coronary arteries were clear. The black contrast agent on the screen instantly became like a tree root, with countless branches covering the entire heart.
   

          "Su Yun, tell the technician that we still need to watch this video during the surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You don't really want to see the location of the vascular network, do you?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded, turned around, and left the stage. He left the follow-up work to Gao Shaojie while he and Su Yun went to brush up.
   

          On the operating table, Zhao Yunlong began to disinfect and place a sterile sheet.
   

          "Boss, what do you think the problem is? With old lochhe's promise, there shouldn't be any problem. " Su Yun asked as she brushed her hands.
   

          "I don't think it'll be a problem," "Perhaps we'll get the news after the surgery," Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "Sigh, it's impossible." Su Yun said,"when you went on stage, the other award winners received a phone call to inform you ... Did you find it annoying and brought your phone into the operating theater?"
   

          "I'll definitely be taking a lot of calls today. I've muted my phone. " Zheng Ren said,"let's finish this emergency surgery first. Focus."
   

          "I can't help but focus. I really don't want to leave the operating theater. There are so many reporters waiting outside." Su Yun said,"after you went out, the microphone was directly placed in front of you. Dr. Zheng, what do you think about not winning the Nobel Prize?" Tell me, how are you going to answer this bullsh * t question?"
   

          "I won't answer." Zheng Ren brushed his hands and raised them in front of his chest before he turned around and left.
   

          "Tsk, keep pretending. I saw that you were distracted just now." Su Yun followed behind him and kept talking to ease her disappointment."Boss, the surgery is very difficult. Don't get distracted again."
   

          "Don't worry. It might be difficult for you, but I should be able to complete it smoothly."
   

          "Get lost!"
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            After entering the operating room, Zheng Ren saw Xie Yiren tapping on the instruments with the circulating nurse. Even though Xie Yiren wasn't looking at him, he still smiled at her.
   

          He put on his clothes and gloves and went on stage. Hu Yanhui put on the live broadcast glasses for him again, and the operation officially began.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself,'I must have better luck.' Then, he reached out and the Willow leaf knife landed in his palm.
   

          Only the trunk of the plum tree was exposed in the operating field. Zheng Ren chose to open up the chest in the middle and slightly moved aside the position of the scar left by the previous operation. He then made the incision layer by layer.
   

          He unscrewed and pulled out the steel wire that was used to stabilize the sternum during a surgery.
   

          In the operating theater, there was only the sound of the song "good luck comes." No one spoke. The medical group was like a machine, and all communication relied on tacit understanding and eye contact.
   

          The electric saw hummed, and bone fragments and blood splattered on the sterile gauze in Su Yun's hand.
   

          While carefully protecting his chest, Su Yun suddenly asked,""Boss, is the continuous occurrence of valve problems caused by the tattoo?"
   

          "It's possible. " Zheng Ren examined the pericardium as he said,""Dr. D. K. Satchithananda from Papworth Hospital in Cambridge, United Kingdom reported in 2001 that a 28-year-old male patient with a congenital double-valve aortic valve had received a tattoo once a month for a total of five years."
   

          "There are a lot of reports about individual cases. Why did this child get such a big plum tree tattoo on his body?" Old he said.
   

          The cardiopulmonary bypass had not started yet, so he still had time to chat and relax his nervous nerves. Old he also felt a little regretful that boss Zheng didn't win the Nobel Prize. However, he was older and did not participate in the entire process, so he did not feel very defeated.
   

          "For the sake of beauty, a man like you can't think about it. If it were a girl, think about it. With such a big scar on her chest, it would be as ugly as it can be. She wouldn't even be able to wear a swimsuit." Su Yun said.
   

          Women's friend could look at this problem from a woman's point of view, so tattoos were quite necessary.
   

          Zheng Ren opened the pericardium and found that there was no adhesion in the pericardium. He took out a portion of the pericardium and handed it to Xie Yiren.
   

          "Valkyrie." Xie Yiren said in a soft voice.
   

          The scrub nurse poured valhallum into an empty basin on the sterile table and soaked Zheng Ren's cardiac slice that he had just cut.
   

          Zheng Ren lowered his head and looked at the "familiar" operating area. He was looking forward to it. He really hoped that his luck during the surgery would be better!
   

          "Prepare for cardiopulmonary bypass!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he did not let his assistant write the anesthesia record sheet. He did his best in all the operations related to boss Zheng.
   

          30 minutes before the operation, 75 mg of petepin and 0.3 mg of Racecourse were injected.
   

          After entering the chamber, an oxygen mask was put on. The electrocardiography and pulse blood oxygen saturation were done as usual. The radial artery was punctured and a tube was placed to monitor the arterial blood pressure. The chamber blood pressure was 143/74 mmHg. During anesthesia induction, he was given 3mg of mizodiazepine, 20mg of etomidate, 10mg of tracumin synthesic acid, and 150μg of shutendon.
   

          After intravenous injection, tracheal intubation was performed, and mechanical ventilation was performed. The tidal volume was set to 500 ml, and the breathing rate was 12 times per minute.
   

          Old he felt that there was nothing to be picky about when he looked at the record on the anesthesia record sheet.
   

          He only took a quick glance to eliminate any problems before his vision returned to the surgical field.
   

          Boss Zheng rarely went on stage these days, especially rarely calling him. However, every time someone called for him to go on stage, the surgery would be extremely difficult.
   

          This was his trust in himself. If he felt that it was not enough to go all out, how could old he dare to be distracted?
   

          "Prepare for heminification," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          As soon as he finished speaking, old he had already started to move. After the whole body was heminated, it was followed by the cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          They established the cardiopulmonary bypass through the ascending aorta and the superior and inferior vena cava, blocked the ascending aorta, and pumped the blood through the right upper pulmonary vein.
   

          After the cardiopulmonary bypass was established, the next step was the most important part of the surgery, which was to separate the aortic valve and strip off the pustule that had invaded the heart and the walls of the aorta.
   

          A diagonal incision was made at the root of the aorta, followed by the infusion of cardiac arrest fluid through the opening of the left and right Coronas, and the heart stopped in a satisfactory manner.
   

          Zheng Ren was fully focused. He reached out and slapped the hemostatic forceps in his palm.
   

          The patient's aorta had three valve pieces. A 15 x 10mm tumor could be seen in the left coronary valve. There was an abscess formed at the connection between the aortic valve and the atrial septal defect. There was no superfluous object on the valve.
   

          After 16 ′ 23 ", Zheng Ren asked the technician outside to bring up the dynamic image of the patient's coronary angiography.
   

          He raised his head to look at the image. It was the same as what was displayed in the system's operating theater. He recalled that he had just done dozens of hours of surgery training, so all the operations were in his body's memory.
   

          According to the normal surgical procedure, the infected heart valve should be removed first. Because it was the second surgery, there was abnormal tissue proliferation in the local tissue. In addition, there was a huge abscess, and the anatomical structure within a square inch was extremely complicated.
   

          Zheng Ren lowered his head, reached out, and the Willow leaf knife landed in his palm.
   

          The incision was made 0.62 cm away from the aortic valve. Xie Yiren then placed the scalpel on the patient's leg, while she placed the smallest pair of forceps in Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          Zheng Ren began to carefully dissect the heart starting from the root of the mechanical valve of the aorta. He skillfully dissected the heart tissue and 'picked' out the endings and the slightly thicker capillaries.
   

          It was only then that Su Yun understood why Zheng Ren wanted to do a coronary angiography.
   

          It was not as if this method did not exist in previous surgeries.
   

          When making a large specimen, they would pour anti-corrosion liquid into the artery and leave an opening in the vein to let the extra anti-corrosion liquid flow out.
   

          This way, the cadaver's blood vessels would harden. After that, a skilled dissection teacher dissected the artillum. The arteries and veins, and even the capillaries, were all very lifelike.
   

          Of course, it was not easy to make a large specimen in this way, mainly because it was not easy to find a skilled dissection teacher.
   

          He didn't expect his boss to show off his dissection and hand skills in front of him.
   

          Su Yun was speechless. How could a normal human's blood vessels be compared to a cadaver's blood vessels that were filled with anti-corrosion liquid?
   

          This level of dissection and surgical technique was extremely high! That was not all. Su Yun knew that the most difficult part was to find the capillaries in the actual anatomical position with the instantaneous contrast agent Image of the coronary angiography.
   

          "His level of reading scans is the same as his level of surgery. They're both F * cking non-human," Su Yun cursed in her heart.
   

          "Electric burner, don't be distracted." Zheng Ren lowered his head and used a pair of forceps to remove a capillary vessel under the microscope. He paused for a second and said in a deep voice when he saw that the electric burner had not come yet.
   

          Su Yun furrowed his brows. He was still a little startled.
   

          He had seen the image of the coronary angiography just now. The black contrast agent disappeared in a flash, especially in the capillaries at the end. There was only a trace of black that was extremely difficult to see at all, and then it disappeared.
   

          The boss knew at a glance? This was too unbelievable.
   

          However, Su Yun did not delay the operation. He threw away all the distracting thoughts and shock and gently touched the hemostatic forceps in Zheng Ren's hand with the electric burner.
   

          A soft popping sound was heard, and a blood vessel was frozen.
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            Su Yun used a microscope to observe carefully and learn every step of her boss's operation. It did not seem difficult, but Su Yun knew that this was the highest-end surgical method that combined interventional surgery and surgery.
   

          In the past, when he watched his boss perform general surgery, he had doubted whether the cardiothoracic Department was better than what it looked like. He didn't seem to have done a good job before because there was no need to.
   

          Once it was necessary, the boss would naturally improve his level and perform the surgery smoothly.
   

          Today, it was indeed the case.
   

          Su Yun's heart was weighed down by two heavy stones. One was that the call for the Nobel Prize had yet to arrive, which meant that she might not win it this year. The second stone was how his boss's surgical skills were so high.
   

          When the second stone appeared, the depression from the Nobel Prize was gone.
   

          It didn't matter if she didn't win a Nobel Prize in a year. In the future, Su Yun was confident that she would live until the day she won a Nobel Prize.
   

          But why was his boss's surgical level so high? he was so high that he could barely see his shadow.
   

          He suddenly thought of a saying: "the master follows step by step, the master follows suit, the master follows suit; The headmaster of the Academy ran away, leaving only dust in his wake!
   

          Why couldn't she F * cking catch up to him?
   

          Under Zheng Ren's extremely meticulous hand technique, the surgery slowly progressed. He cut off the diseased aorta and removed the abscess below the valve, which had invaded deep into the heart.
   

          Su Yun did not lament that the patient's heart valve infection was so serious. His heart was heavy, and his boss's figure was further away.
   

          Zheng Ren removed the affected part of the base of the anterior lobe of the atrial septal defect, part of the aortic wall, and the left roof. There was not much blood loss during the entire surgery. Zheng Ren had already prevented any major capillary bleeding in advance.
   

          Then, Zheng Ren used the autologous pericardium, which had been treated with Valkyrie, to repair the anterior lobe of the Gemini valve, the left atrium, and continued to repair the damaged aortic wall.
   

          2-0 Teflon was implanted with the 23#trmedric biological aortic valve with a simple interrupted suture and a piece of gauze. 4-0 The Prolene was used to carry out continuous suturing of the automatically ruptured pericardium and expand the incision made to repair the root of the aorta.
   

          The operation was done cleanly and efficiently. The gauze in Zhao Yunlong's hand only had a few spots of blood on it. The entire operation had only used a single piece of gauze.
   

          It's over? Both Zhao Yunlong and Su Yun were shocked.
   

          He rewarmed the heart, opened the aortic block, and electrocuted it once every 30 watts per second. To be careful, Zheng Ren also placed a temporary starting line on the right epineurium of the right ventricle. The starting cardiac rhythm was set at 90 beats per minute.
   

          Assist the circulation and slowly stop the external circulation after balancing the temperature and volume. He removed the heart's intubation and neutralized the heparin.
   

          "Chest closure, the surgery is over." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          The surgery was done perfectly!
   

          The surgery was 98% complete even before the chest was closed. Unlike his usual self, Zheng Ren did not turn around and leave the stage after doing this.
   

          He was very curious about what would happen if the 100% surgery completion rate was added to the 10% surgery completion rate that the title of "scholar" gave.
   

          He rinsed, closed the patient's chest, and twisted the wire.
   

          For the few people standing on the operating table, this was an extremely simple matter.
   

          Su Yun was silent. Zhao Yunlong was silent as well. Professor Chen, who was standing behind Zheng Ren, was even more silent.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was so good?
   

          It was hard to imagine that someone would perform a heart surgery, first perform a coronary angiography and complete such a difficult surgery while comparing the images.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Director Yan was sitting in his office. He didn't go home, nor did he go to the big conference room.
   

          He looked at the light in the operating room and the computer in front of him was playing the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          'Boss Zheng's attitude is really good,' director Yan thought. The loss of the Nobel Prize didn't seem to affect him.
   

          If there was a need for surgery, then do it. If there was a need for emergency treatment, then do it. From the process of the surgery, there were no mistakes at all, and it even exceeded director Yan's expectations.
   

          He recalled the pause at the beginning of the operation. He had thought that boss Zheng was in a bad mood and the operation was going to fail. However, he did not expect the scene to change very quickly. It was now a coronary angiography.
   

          This was a suspicious point. Director Yan immediately called the relevant doctors, but no one knew why a coronary angiography was needed before the second petal transplant operation.
   

          However, after watching the live broadcast of the surgery, director Yan could more or less understand the logic behind it.
   

          Boss Zheng wanted to find the capillaries of the coronated artery to avoid as much damage as possible, which was beneficial to the patient's recovery. The logic was easy to come up with and everyone understood it, but it was too difficult to achieve.
   

          It was really ... A pity.
   

          Director Yan saw that the petal replacement surgery was completed, and boss Zheng was rinsing the wound in the live broadcast. He sighed and looked out the window at the brightly lit operating room in the dark night.
   

          The distance was far, and the angle wasn't ideal. He could vaguely see the figures in the operating room, but he didn't know if it was boss Zheng's operating room.
   

          If the surgery was so well done and he won a Nobel Prize, boss Zheng's position in the domestic medical circle would be unshakeable for the next 20 years.
   

          Director Yan smiled. What was wrong with him? Wasn't it normal to not win? how many years did it take for teacher Tu Youyou to become a Nobel Prize winner?
   

          He was still too greedy.
   

          Director Yan still remembered that when director Kong had introduced Dr. Zheng Ren from Haicheng, his status as a Nobel Prize candidate was enough for him to be parachuted into 912. His choice at that time was really wise.
   

          He picked up his phone and his right thumb gently slid across the dark screen, as if he was thinking about something.
   

          After a few seconds, director Yan turned on his phone and called Department Director Kong.
   

          "Department Director Kong, are you in the operating theater?"
   

          "Any news?"
   

          "Yes, I know."
   

          After briefly understanding the situation, director Yan hung up the phone and sighed.
   

          More than two hours ago, other than the Biology and Medicine awards, all the other winners received phone calls.
   

          However, in these two hours, there was no news of anyone winning the Biology and Medicine awards. At first, director Yan still had a glimmer of hope, but Department Director Kong said that there was no news from his side.
   

          It seemed that Department Director Kong still wanted to say something, but director Yan was not in a good mood, so he did not bother to listen and hung up the phone.
   

          "Old Yuan, go to the meeting room to receive the media. I'm not feeling well." Since boss Zheng didn't win the Nobel Prize, director Yan didn't want to make an appearance. He called Deputy Director Yuan on the landline.
   

          At this time, the relevant hospital leaders had not returned home, just as director Yan had guessed. They were all waiting in their own offices.
   

          To director Yan, it was a disappointing night.
   

          He started to turn off the computer slowly. He was already twisting the wire, and there was nothing worth watching. The patient's vital signs were stable, and the operation was a success. The surgery was personally performed by boss Zheng, so wasn't it expected to be successful?
   

          He smiled and sighed. If the surgery was performed well, it would still be useless. The Nobel Prize had not been awarded to clinicians for more than half a century. Boss Zheng's amazing surgical technique and the improved TIPS surgery technique ... Forget it, he didn't even win the Nobel Prize for organ transplantation, so it was reasonable that boss Zheng's surgery didn't win.
   

          Director Yan turned off the interface of the live surgery and felt a sense of loss.
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            In the conference room, director li was chatting with the reporters.
   

          He was humorous and was familiar with all the media outlets. He especially had a good memory. Even if it was the first time they met, he could clearly remember the name, and with just a few words, he understood the other person's temper, nature, likes, dislikes, and likes.
   

          The conversation was just to his liking, and the atmosphere was quite harmonious. Although he had been waiting for a long time, the media's emotions were still stable. It could be said that he was very capable.
   

          Director li dodged a lot of tricky and weird questions and only said positive things. Actually, director li was quite disdainful of people who always focused on negative situations.
   

          What? You can win the Nobel Prize just by being nominated in your first year. Do you think the Nobel Prize is run by your family and you can win it as you please?
   

          What? Was it because the school didn't support him enough that he didn't win the Nobel Prize? Was that something that a tertiary Grade A hospital in the country could support? Not even the best tertiary Grade A hospitals.
   

          What? Boss Zheng's level was not good enough? If he's not good enough, then you are!
   

          Director li didn't know whether to laugh or cry at the many questions, but he still explained patiently in a gentle and friendly tone.
   

          "Director li, there's no news of Zheng Ren winning the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology yet. Can you say something?" "Who are you?" a reporter asked impatiently.
   

          Director li looked at him with a gentle and reserved smile on his face. Although he thought that a reporter from a small newspaper would not speak in such an arrogant tone, he still felt that it was a little strange.
   

          However, he did not show his displeasure and explained patiently.
   

          "It's normal that he didn't win the Nobel Prize. After all, there are so many scientists at the same level as him. Boss Zheng is not young."
   

          Then, he saw that the reporter was about to say something again, so he paused and continued,""As one of the greatest scientists in modern times, Stephen Hawking has never won a Nobel Prize in his life, which is a very regretful thing."
   

          "Dr. Hawking's theory can't be proved, so he can't win the Nobel Prize in Physics." The young reporter said.
   

          Director li saw that the topic had been led in the direction he needed, so he smiled and said,""The project Einstein won the Nobel Prize for was not the theory of relativity, but the photoelectric effect, which was the smallest thing to him. This has a profound meaning.
   

          From the experiences of these scientists, it can be seen that the Nobel Prize judges have their own set of logic. "
   

          The young reporter was confused by director Li's words, and he couldn't refute them.
   

          "Even though Dr. Hawking didn't win the Nobel Prize, it doesn't affect his status in physics. In this regard, the Urey Physics Prize set by Mr. Urey Milner held opposite arguments from the Nobel Prize in Physics. The Yuri Physics Prize is mainly awarded for various conjectures, and from a secular point of view, the prize money is 2.5 times the Nobel Prize, so Mr. Hawking has no regrets. "
   

          The door of the conference room was left open. The whole afternoon, reporters came in and out, and the place was a little chaotic.
   

          Director li was trying his best to deal with the media. Just as he was about to finish his sentence, he suddenly saw a few familiar figures walking in from the door.
   

          He stopped and did not express his opinion clearly. He turned his head and looked.
   

          It was Deputy Dean Yuan, ye Qingqiu, and director ye.
   

          Director li heaved a sigh of relief. His Savior had arrived, and he finally didn't have to stand here perfunctorily. He had used up too much energy in the past few hours, and he was even showing signs of hypoglycemia.
   

          He was careful, afraid that he would say something wrong and be caught red-handed. This kind of thing was rare, but definitely not rare.
   

          Director li didn't want to make a mistake in this matter.
   

          "President Yuan, you're here." Director li immediately greeted him and then greeted ye Qingqiu.
   

          He looked at Deputy Director Yuan for his opinion, then clapped and said,""Next, let's have President Yuan say a few words for everyone."
   

          Vice President Yuan didn't go to the stage to sit down. Instead, he went to his seat and smiled."Thank you, friends of the media, for your concern about Dr. Zheng's Nobel Prize project."
   

          "Director, what do you think about Dr. Zheng not winning the Nobel Prize?" A slightly sinister voice came from the back row.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan laughed,"did Dr. Zheng fail to be selected? I don't know about this yet. The website hasn't published the list of winners yet, so we'll know the specific conclusion later. "
   

          There were needles hidden in his words, and there was no compromise without principles. In the end, the official news wasn't announced, so strictly speaking, it couldn't be said that boss Zheng didn't get chosen. Deputy Director Yuan took advantage of a flaw in the other party's statement and retaliated mercilessly.
   

          "But ..." His voice was slightly louder, and the topic suddenly changed.
   

          " 912" s pursuit and efforts for the advancement of medical technology will never change. Their investment in technology and support for medical workers will never change. Regardless of whether Dr. Zheng can win the Nobel Prize or not, our hospital will always support him. If one year doesn't work, you can do it in two years. If two years doesn't work, you can do it in ten years. Dr. Zheng isn't even thirty years old yet, so you have a bright future. "
   

          Deputy hospital director Yuan specially emphasized Zheng Ren's age, which not only showed that he was young and immature, but also showed that he had a bright future.
   

          "Isn't it a little too much that Dr. Zheng doesn't even show up at this time?" The reporter mumbled softly.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan frowned, but it was just a slight movement that was quickly covered up.
   

          Associate Hospital director Yuan had encountered the media many times. If it weren't for her fixed prejudice, she would never have been questioned by the media.
   

          He looked at the reporter sitting next to the back door and asked with a smile,""You seem to be very regretful that Dr. Zheng didn't win the Nobel Prize. I think so too."
   

          "However, Dr. Zheng is performing an emergency surgery and can't communicate with the media in time. I hope everyone can understand."
   

          The unknown reporter did not continue speaking. He moved his body slightly and yawned impatiently.
   

          Deputy hospital director Yuan shook his head in an unpresentable manner. The reporters in China had never waited for the Nobel Prize phone call before. If the Japanese reporters were already familiar with the process, they would not have so many complaints.
   

          A loud thud interrupted Deputy Dean Yuan's train of thought and he looked over unhappily.
   

          A person ran in, but because he was too fast, he didn't stop in time. His shoulder hit the door, and he almost fell.
   

          Vice President Yuan saw that it was a staff member from the publicity department. He didn't seem to notice that he had almost fallen. Instead, he held his phone in a strange position and shouted,"he's out! It's out!"
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            Vice President Yuan wanted to chide him for being so immature in front of the media.
   

          However, when he heard those three words, he was stunned.
   

          Could it be ...
   

          "What's out?" Vice President Yuan asked softly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you won the award! It was announced on the official website! The official news that was just announced!" The staff member quickly ran to Vice President Yuan's side and handed the phone over.
   

          After a brief silence, the meeting room exploded.
   

          He won an award?
   

          He won an award!
   

          Vice President Yuan's hand that was holding the phone was a little stiff. He looked at the phone in doubt and wanted to confirm it.
   

          If something went wrong with this, it would be F * cked up.
   

          "Here, here," The staff member pointed at the screen excitedly, his voice trembling.
   

          He knew that most of the people in Associate Hospital director Yuan's group learned Russian, and only a few of them really learned English. Hence, he immediately explained,"I've been refreshing the official website as soon as possible!" Official news!"
   

          When Deputy hospital director Yuan saw Zheng Ren's name, he asked in a deep voice,"are you sure it's the official website for the Nobel Prize?"
   

          "I'm sure, I'm sure," The staff kept talking.
   

          However, Vice Principal Yuan didn't look at him. Instead, he was talking to ye Qingqiu. Ye Qingqiu immediately checked and nodded at the fastest speed.
   

          At this time, the reporters in the conference room had already taken out their mobile phones and opened the official website of the Nobel Prize to find the list of winners.
   

          Exclamations of shock rang out continuously, like the rising and falling of a tide. The exclamations were mixed with a few scattered claps. They were all holding their phones, so no one was in the mood to clap.
   

          Oh my God, I didn't pick up the call, how did I get the award! This was what everyone present was thinking.
   

          Some of them reacted quickly and immediately called their superiors or assistants to issue an announcement!
   

          In the age of the internet, one couldn't be half a step ahead of others for such a major event, but one couldn't be too late either.
   

          Some people thought to themselves as they made the call,'it's still better in the past.' For example, after the Battle of Waterloo, someone had occupied The Telegraph machine, causing the information to be monopolized. If he could enjoy such big news alone, his future would be bright.
   

          However, in the age of the internet, this kind of thing would never happen.
   

          Vice President Yuan's hand that was holding onto the phone was trembling. He wanted to appear calm, but his body was honestly reflecting the waves in his heart.
   

          "Not bad, boss Zheng." He said softly.
   

          "Is boss Zheng still in surgery?" Ye Qingqiu suddenly asked in a deep voice.
   

          "I think so ..." One of the men beside him answered hesitantly.
   

          "Confirm boss Zheng's position immediately and ask the security Department to send more people!" Ye Qingqiu said very calmly.
   

          Then, he looked at Deputy Dean Yuan and said,""Hospital director, let's go to the operating theater with our friends from the media."
   

          Vice President Yuan nodded. With his hands behind his back, he turned around to leave the meeting room. However, his legs didn't seem to listen to him. They didn't move with the rotation of his upper body, and they were nailed to the ground like nails.
   

          Deputy Dean Yuan's attention was caught off guard, and he staggered.
   

          "Director, be careful." Ye Qingqiu quickly supported Deputy Yuan and then glared at the Secretary who was reporting the good news."Be smart."
   

          The Secretary didn't expect Deputy Director Yuan to look so calm and steady. However, he couldn't even move his legs properly. When he walked, it looked like he had a brain block. He subconsciously held the director's arm and nodded.
   

          As he watched Deputy Director Yuan leave the meeting room, ye Qingqiu deliberately slowed down and took out her phone to call director Yan.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Director Yan had just finished packing his things. He picked up his briefcase that he had been carrying with him for more than ten years and was about to leave the office.
   

          Just as he reached the door, there was a hurried knock on the door. The sudden voice startled director Yan.
   

          Director Yan's heart was pounding. He was very unhappy. He took a deep breath, suppressed the shock in his heart, and said in a deep voice,"come in."
   

          At the same time, director Yan's phone rang.
   

          "Hello?" Director Yan answered the call.
   

          "What? Are you sure?"
   

          "Alright!"
   

          The director of the hospital director's office pushed the door open. When director Yan was done with the call, he said excitedly,""Director, the Nobel Prize winner's official website has announced the results. Boss Zheng ..."
   

          "He won an award." Director Yan nodded."Even Lin Ge was faster than you. You have to be more detailed in your work in the future."
   

          As he spoke, he opened the cabinet and put his briefcase in. He then hung his coat in the cabinet and changed into a brand new white suit.
   

          "Where's Zheng Ren?"
   

          "He should be in the operating theater."
   

          "Should be?" Director Yan strode out, his voice a little cold. As he walked, he took out his phone.
   

          "Lin Ge? Where's Zheng Ren?"
   

          "Alright, I'll be there immediately."
   

          The surgery was almost done. Lin Ge followed Zheng Ren all the way and reported the situation on the spot.
   

          Director Yan's phone rang again. This time, it was ye Qingqiu.
   

          Director Yan walked faster and faster, his white clothes fluttering in the night wind.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          A few minutes ago, Tang Xiu was silently sitting outside the operating room. She was a little disappointed, but she didn't leave.
   

          Boss Zheng must be very disappointed as well. At this time, he needed care and comfort. Even if she came out after the surgery and told him that she had worked hard, he would probably feel better.
   

          Moreover, Wei Feng, who was sitting opposite her, was so annoying. Tang Xiu felt that she had to protect boss Zheng at this time.
   

          "I just saw the company's group chat. Although I don't know who the biology Prize winner is, I'm sure it's not that hypocrite." Wei Feng saw that Tang Xiu was looking at him with hostility and sneered,"as a reporter, are you still using your pre-set position to defend that hypocrite?"
   

          He used 'hypocrite' to describe Zheng Ren twice in a row, feeling particularly relieved.
   

          When Zheng Ren came out later, Wei Feng had already thought of all the sharp and unavoidable questions he would ask him.
   

          He would expose this hypocrite's mask and reveal his ugly face to the public! Although the Financial Times would not report this, Wei Feng believed that there would be other news agencies that would be willing to take in such a "positive" article.
   

          It was very important to start a debate and attract attention.
   

          "You're still using your phone? You won't get any news even if you flood your phone with messages. " Wei Feng saw that Tang Xiu was constantly refreshing a page and said sarcastically.
   

          "You don't even know the proper procedures. How did you become the chief editor? It's a really bad memory to work under someone like you. "
   

          Suddenly, Wei Feng saw Tang Xiu's body freeze. He felt that his words had an effect. It would be best if Tang Xiu couldn't bear it and said something extreme.
   

          He touched the recording pen in his pocket and thought to himself that that would be too ideal. To be able to wipe out all of their old enemies in one go, and for them to be in cahoots and collude, this headline seemed even more shocking.
   

          However, Tang Xiu didn't pay attention to him. Instead, she picked up her phone and made a call.
   

          What was she doing?
   

          "Sister sun, boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize!" Tang Xiu's surprised voice was like a knife cutting into Wei Feng's ears."Take a look at the official website!" She said.
   

          Wei Feng was confused. Was he lying to him? How could that young doctor with the surname Zheng win the Nobel Prize?
   

          He suspiciously took out his phone and found the Nobel Prize's official website.
   

          The moment he saw Zheng Ren's name under the Biology and Medicine award, Wei Feng felt as if his eyes were dazzled by light.
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            Wei Feng felt that his eyes were a little blurry. The light outside the operating room seemed to be a little dim, and he could not read the words on the phone clearly.
   

          He rubbed his eyes and looked at the website again. It was indeed the official website of the Nobel Prize.
   

          Did I enter the wrong website? Wei Feng was confused. Perhaps his phone had been hacked and he could control it remotely just to trick him.
   

          Wei Feng looked at Tang Xiu cautiously. He saw that she did not have the time to talk to him and was busy making calls.
   

          Tang Xiu's tone was filled with excitement, and her voice was a little anxious and trembling. It didn't seem like she was pretending. If she could "act" so realistically, she could be considered a veteran actor with real skills.
   

          It was actually true? Wei Feng looked at the website on his phone again and searched carefully.
   

          The other public information was no different from what he knew. Only the winners of the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology had Zheng Ren's name on them, followed by Rudolf Wagner, and then Su Yun.
   

          The three researchers were led by Zheng Ren.
   

          Fake, it must be fake! Wei Feng tried his best to take in as much oxygen as he could to calm himself down.
   

          Wei Feng had been doing research on this matter for a few months. He had gone through all the evidence in his mind, but he still felt that the young doctor from Haicheng would not win the Nobel Prize.
   

          What kind of trick was Tang Xiu playing? Wei Feng was confused.
   

          However, even though he was thinking this, his heart couldn't help but beat faster. He had already thought of something subconsciously.
   

          Wei Feng looked at Tang Xiu, who was holding her phone with one hand and waving her other hand vigorously. He knew that this was Tang Xiu's habit, so he used hand gestures to strengthen her tone.
   

          That was what Tang Xiu had done in Haicheng's Metropolitan daily.
   

          It was really annoying. Wei Feng felt his chest tighten and his heart palpitate. However, he did not panic. It couldn't be a heart attack. He was still young, and he was just a little emotional.
   

          Excited? Why should I be excited? Wei Feng thought of this and looked at Tang Xiu in a daze. His fingers were a little numb, and his middle finger twitched involuntarily.
   

          He shook his hand helplessly. Tang Xiu didn't seem to be lying. The official website of the Nobel Prize had also announced the winner's list on his phone. The possibility of his phone being hacked just for a prank was too small.
   

          Let's wait and see, let the bullet fly a little longer! Wei Feng thought to himself.
   

          If it was fake, he didn't believe that Tang Xiu, this little girl, would be able to put on a full show. The reporters would definitely have to gather at the entrance of the operating theater for their interviews.
   

          No one had come yet ...
   

          As he was thinking, there was a rush of footsteps in the corridor.
   

          A group of security guards lined up and ran over in small steps. They were neat and solemn. There were not many of them, but they looked quite strong.
   

          What was going on? Wei Feng was stunned.
   

          The person in the lead was wearing a security Guard's uniform, and his every movement had the demeanor of a soldier. He lowered his head and said a few words into the walkie-talkie on his shoulder.
   

          The team of security guards then began to set up their defense. They were orderly, unlike the security guards hired by other hospitals.
   

          What are you doing? Wei Feng was stunned for a moment. Then, he thought of a possibility and his heart started to beat violently again.
   

          Taking a deep breath, the slightly cold air suppressed the frustration in his heart. Wei Feng did not move, but watched quietly.
   

          It was impossible for Tang Xiu of Haicheng Metropolitan daily to mobilize such a large force and create such a big commotion just to deceive him.
   

          Wei Feng had a rough idea of his own capabilities.
   

          It might be possible to find a hacker to hack his phone, but to mobilize the security personnel of 912 to put on a show? That would be nonsense.
   

          After waiting for a few minutes, the security guards scattered outside the operating room kept reporting the situation to their leader.
   

          The patient's family members, who were waiting for the surgery to end, were also stunned. Even Tang Xiu was 'politely' persuaded to sit down on the hard plastic chair.
   

          The door of the operating room was closed, and the light through the glass proved that the surgery was still going on. Everything was quiet, as if nothing had changed. It was just that there was a bit more tension and a bit more murderous.
   

          Wei Feng suppressed the anxiety in his heart and took in deep breaths, breathing in more fresh air. But the more it was like this, the faster his heart beat, and he vaguely realized that something was about to happen.
   

          His head was a little groggy and the numbness in his fingers seemed to be spreading. Wei Feng felt as if he was petrified. His fingers and toes were no longer reacting.
   

          However, he didn't care. He was too nervous. It was all that doctor Zheng's fault!
   

          Wei Feng's eyes were fixed on the elevator. The number changed. As long as they were not in the operating room, they would be fine. If he won the Nobel Prize, no matter how tight the security of 912 was, the reporters would come over and point their cameras at Zheng Ren.
   

          Wei Feng even believed that some doctors had obtained the official permission of 912 to change into the operating theater for an exclusive interview.
   

          The numbers on the elevator all reached the first floor, and then they continued to go up.
   

          As the numbers changed, Wei Feng's heart started to beat faster and faster. His breathing also became faster and deeper. He had been using deep breaths to suppress the restlessness in his heart, but the effect was very poor.
   

          An elevator stopped on the floor of the operating theater. The elevator door opened, and director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan came down.
   

          "Has little Zheng's surgery been completed?" Director Yan asked with a smile.
   

          "Division Chief Lin is inside. He said he just finished the live broadcast and boss Zheng stepped down."
   

          "Don't be in a hurry to change your clothes. Come out and meet your media friends. " Director Yan said,"we've been waiting for more than ten hours. It's not right to not see each other."
   

          Ye Qingqiu immediately made a call.
   

          One after another, the elevators stopped on the floor of the operating room. This time, the people who came down were all from the media. He was carrying a camera and a microphone. As they were in the hospital, no one was making a racket. However, the glint in their eyes made Wei Feng realize the truth.
   

          It was actually true?
   

          "Director, boss Zheng will be out soon." Ye Qingqiu said softly.
   

          His words were like the horn of a charge, and the many media outlets that were still in 9 - 12 immediately seized the favorable seats and picked up the microphones. There was some friction between them. However, under the coordination of the 912 security personnel, there was no Stampede.
   

          Ye Qingqiu was quite reliable in doing things. It seemed that he had already made several plans.
   

          Wei Feng took a deep breath and stood up to confirm. His mind was in a state of confusion, and countless questions swirled around.
   

          The door of the operating room opened and Lin Ge walked out first. He held the door and his face was filled with a happy smile.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked out after them, with Department Director Kong at the back. The flashes were like lightning, and the entrance of the operating theater was illuminated.
   

          "Doctor Zheng ..." He said.
   

          "Doctor Zheng ..." He said.
   

          In an instant, countless microphones were extended over, and countless people fought to be the first to ask questions.
   

          Wei Feng's vision blurred and his limbs went numb. With a plop, he fell onto the camera beside him.
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            Zheng Ren didn't expect so many lights to flash at the same time outside. He raised his arm to block his eyes.
   

          Behind him, Su Yun had an elegant and warm smile on her face. Although the black hair on her forehead was hidden under the sterile hat, it was still moving.
   

          More than a dozen microphones were extended over. Before Zheng Ren could react, the reporters began to ask all kinds of questions.
   

          However, before anyone could finish their questions, Zheng Ren heard a flustered voice.
   

          Then, with a plop, he used his hand to block the light from the flash. He narrowed his eyes and looked in the direction of the sound.
   

          One of them smashed the camera beside him, causing both the camera and the person to fall to the ground.
   

          The security guards immediately separated the crowd to prevent a more serious Stampede.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw a red system panel. He immediately separated the microphone in front of him and strode over.
   

          The body of the person lying on the camera kept twitching. His hands were stiff and tight, like chicken claws.
   

          "A Gurney!"
   

          "Oxygen!"
   

          "Electrocardiogram monitoring!"
   

          Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The medical staff of 912 were used to the sudden change because it was part of their daily work. He just didn't expect boss Zheng to "accidentally" win the Nobel Prize and encounter such an emergency situation when he walked out of the operating room.
   

          The surrounding reporters and cameras were all excited!
   

          This colleague of his was really good at coming up with things. The Nobel Prize winner, boss Zheng, walked out of the operating room. This was equivalent to a positional interview, and it was a very touching thing in itself.
   

          However, if they could record boss Zheng's actions while he was performing CPR, it would be equivalent to recording the scene of a soldier charging through a hail of bullets. The effect would definitely be different when played!
   

          All the cameras turned their lenses, and the flashes released lightning without a sound, causing the outside of the operating theater to be covered in white.
   

          After a brief moment of shock, Department Director Kong and the nurses in the operating theater immediately prepared what Zheng Ren had just said.
   

          The oxygen bag was quickly taken out and the person was laid flat on the marble floor.
   

          Su Yun whispered in Zheng Ren's ear,""Boss, he's Wei Feng from Haicheng Metropolitan daily,"
   

          "Eh? Is he the reporter who was hired by the yellow-teeth guy for the postpartum hemorrhage?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          Su Yun lightly nodded.
   

          The words "respiratory alkalosis" were written on Wei Feng's system panel. Zheng Ren was a little confused. However, he still followed the normal resuscitation procedure. He first checked Wei Feng's mouth to see if there were any foreign objects or secretions, then he took in oxygen through the nasal tube.
   

          The ECG monitor showed that he had sinus rhythm, but the other values were fine.
   

          " 20 ml of 10% Calcium glucose will be injected into the vein. Send him to the emergency department for observation." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Then, he stood up and rubbed his hands on the protective suit as if they were stained with something dirty.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, aren't you supposed to perform CPR?" One of the reporters asked in disappointment.
   

          Dr. Zheng, who had just won a Nobel Prize, didn't do anything. He just sent the reporter to the emergency room. It was so simple that there was no tension in the emergency treatment. To the reporters, this was a bit of a killjoy.
   

          "The heart hasn't stopped beating. What's the point of performing CPR?" Zheng Ren said,"respiratory alkalosis is accompanied by spasms. She'll be fine after taking in oxygen, a calcium needle, and some observation."
   

          Su Yun smiled and the sneer on his face became even more obvious. He waved his hand and signaled for the camera to follow him. Then, he squatted down beside Wei Feng and said,"
   

          "It's simple. It's respiratory alkalosis. To put it simply, you've heard of things like how a couple would usually get into a fight and draw the woman's breath before sending her to the hospital. "
   

          The reporters 'eyes lit up. This person was simply too good-looking and would definitely attract more attention on camera. The key was that he was willing to communicate with the media. Someone immediately replied,""I've heard of it. "
   

          "The symptoms of a woman's neurological disorders may be factors that induce mental tension, but there are no reasons for organ lesions. When they act up, there will be accelerated breathing movements, a decrease in arterial blood carbon dioxide pressure, respiratory alkaline poisoning, and the activation of the sympathetic nervous system. There are various clinical symptoms."
   

          "Generally speaking, men are extremely rare. This reporter comrade ... Oh, I can't call him comrade. He's an intern reporter from the Financial Times. " Su Yun smiled and picked up the badge on Wei Feng's chest."It must be his first interview mission. When he saw the boss, he was so excited that he kept taking deep breaths. In the end, it led to alkaline poisoning and he took the drugs."
   

          “……”
   

          The reporters didn't feel that it was clear. They only felt that it was very professional and that it seemed to be true.
   

          "To put it simply, he has no work experience and is too nervous." Su Yun's smile became even wider, and she concealed her sneer very well.
   

          Then, he took off his sterile cap, and his black hair fluttered in the wind. He looked extremely proud.
   

          The Gurney was pushed over quickly. Tang Haitao, who was in the emergency department, also received the news. He jogged over with the nurse, carrying the emergency first aid box.
   

          "The patient is diagnosed with respiratory alkalosis. We've already given him calcium glucose and an oxygen mask. You can push him back for further observation." Su Yun stood up and said.
   

          He then stood behind Zheng Ren.
   

          "Why did you say he's the Financial Times?"
   

          "You didn't see how arrogant he and editor-in-chief William were before. They were not pleasing to the eye." Su Yun said,"kick them when you have the chance. Anyway, Maris is here. They won't dare to talk back."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head lightly as he watched Wei Feng being carried to the car and sent off.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, you've won this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine. Let's have a brief conversation." A reporter asked with a microphone.
   

          Zheng Ren scratched his head, feeling a little troubled.
   

          Looking at Lin Li's microphone and the reporters 'gazes, Zheng Ren thought for a few seconds before saying,""I know that I've performed surgery well, and I also fully acknowledge the Nobel Prize committee's recognition of me."
   

          There was silence outside the operating room.
   

          Was this an acceptance speech? Is this a provocation? is Dr. Zheng ridiculing the Nobel Prize judges for not being transparent and fair enough?
   

          After a short silence, like a pot of water being boiled, an uproar broke out.
   

          This was probably the most controversial acceptance speech in history. This was big news! It was definitely big news!
   

          It turned out that this Dr. Zheng was actually so capable. He looked simple and honest, but in fact, he was full of bad temper.
   

          The reporters immediately used all kinds of equipment to record Zheng Ren's words, and the reporters continued to ask questions.
   

          Zheng Ren had already taken half a step back and pushed Su Yun to the front.
   

          In comparison, Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was more suitable to interact with the media than he was.
   

          That guy always liked crowded occasions. The more people there were, the more excited he would be and the better he would perform.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're awesome!" Lin Ge secretly extended his thumb and whispered in Zheng Ren's ear.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren smiled."I'm just telling the truth."
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            Sun zeli was sorting out the backup plan at the TV station. Although she felt regretful that boss Zheng didn't win the Nobel Prize, it was also within her expectations.
   

          She took out the news draft that she had prepared earlier and was prepared to release it as soon as the winner list was announced on the official Nobel Prize website.
   

          The words "regret,""defeat,""again" kept appearing in the draft, and they were the theme of the draft.
   

          The simple and honest face that clearly despised her during the earthquake disaster relief always appeared in front of sun zeli's eyes.
   

          After working for the past few months, he had come to understand doctor Zheng's daily work and other people's views on him from various perspectives. The more she learned, the more regretful sun zeli felt that Zheng Ren had missed out on the Nobel Prize.
   

          How good would it be if she could win an award?
   

          In order to let the public understand Zheng Ren, sun zeli had done a lot of work. One of the biggest projects was the idea of a documentary that Tang Xiu had previously recorded.
   

          Since Dr. Zheng did not accept interviews, he would interview his colleagues, the doctors he had been in contact with, and the patients he had treated.
   

          The documentary took tens of minutes to be recorded, and that was after the editing.
   

          Since the documentary did not receive an award, it could only be treated as data and stored away.
   

          It was really a pity. Sun zeli sighed softly. She held the coffee cup in her hand and was a little out of it.
   

          Her cell phone rang. Sun zeli's eyebrows furrowed slightly as she took a look.
   

          Tang Xiu?
   

          She took a sip of her coffee, picked up the phone, and turned on the speaker.
   

          "Sister sun! Boss Zheng won the award!" Tang Xiu didn't even try to hide her excitement.
   

          Although he was excited, he intentionally lowered his voice.
   

          Sun zeli was stunned, he won an award?
   

          "You ... Say that again ..."
   

          "Sister sun! The Nobel Prize's official website had just announced that boss Zheng had won the award! This year's Nobel Prize in Medicine!"
   

          Sun ze li was a little confused, but she was still very calm. She immediately said,""Don't hang up yet. "
   

          She immediately put down the coffee cup and quickly refreshed the official website of the Nobel Prize.
   

          As expected, the list of winners was announced, and Zheng Ren's name was on it.
   

          I'll ... Go!
   

          "Sister sun, I'm going to interview boss Zheng. You can start now." Tang Xiu said hurriedly, trying to suppress the endless excitement and excitement in her heart.
   

          "Okay, send me the first-hand information from your side. I'll contact the station head immediately."
   

          Sun zeli hung up the phone and carefully looked at the information on the official website. After confirming it, she immediately picked up the phone and dialed the number.
   

          "Director, the project I've been working on recently, Dr. Zheng from 912, has just won the Nobel Prize in Medicine." Sun zeli said.
   

          "I request for a last-minute change in the program."
   

          "You've already reviewed the documentary. It's the one you agreed upon after watching it. "
   

          "Okay, thank you, thank you."
   

          After hanging up the phone, sun zeli began to touch up her makeup as quickly as possible, trying her best to make herself look more professional on camera.
   

          The TV station's response was quite fast, and all the programs made way for this last-minute news.
   

          Five minutes later, sun zeli finished touching up her makeup and silently thought about her speech.
   

          She had memorized this script many times in her heart. However, as an experienced reporter and host, she was a little nervous when she was about to go on camera.
   

          With a light sigh of relief, sun zeli came to the studio.
   

          "Sister sun, you're amazing!" A staff member behind the scenes gave him a thumbs up.
   

          Sun zeli revealed a professional smile and gently nodded.
   

          The program in front was interrupted. Sun zeli sat in the studio and the countdown began in five, four, three, two, one.
   

          "I'm the host of China TV's news channel, sun zeli. I'll now broadcast the newsflash for you. It's reported that Dr. Zheng Ren, a professor from the Department of interventional services at 912 hospital, won the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology that was just announced. "
   

          "Now, let's take a look at the report from the reporter in front."
   

          The camera switched. The picture that had just been sent back was not refined, and it was slightly rough, but it had a sense of reality.
   

          The door of the operating room was closed, and the words "operating room" were written on the door. In front of the door, a young doctor wearing a sterile cap and a hazmat suit stood in front of many microphones.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, you've won this year's Nobel Prize in Medicine. Let's have a brief conversation." A reporter asked with a microphone.
   

          This was the most common question.
   

          The young doctor was very calm. He looked at the microphone and said,"I know that I did a good job in surgery. I also give full recognition to the Nobel Prize judges 'recognition of me."
   

          Sun zeli had also just seen the interview, but she wasn't surprised. This was the Zheng Ren that she knew as boss Zheng.
   

          If she thanked a large number of people and faced the reporters with a nervous mood, sun zeli would be puzzled instead.
   

          Then, the scene changed. Tang Xiu stood in front of the camera and said,"I'm tang Xiu, a frontline reporter from Haicheng Metropolitan daily. I'm reporting to you live at 912 hospital. Doctor Zheng won the Nobel Prize in Medicine. He didn't know that he won the award before he walked out of the operating room. "
   

          "Doctor Zheng just performed an extremely difficult surgery. As a clinician, this level of work is his daily routine."
   

          "I'll continue to follow them at the front line and report the latest situation to you."
   

          At the end of this speech, the scene cut back to the broadcasting Hall.
   

          "Thank you for the interview with the frontline reporter, Tang Xiu." Sun zeli said.
   

          For China TV, it was a bit funny that the frontline reporter was from Haicheng Metropolitan daily. But what Tang Xiu brought out was something that China Vision could not refuse. After a series of discussions, China Vision's President agreed to this.
   

          However, the viewers in front of the TV were all surprised by the words of the doctor Who had just been interviewed. Few people noticed the title of the reporter from Haicheng Metropolis Daily.
   

          Even if he noticed it, he would immediately forget about it.
   

          "We're very familiar with doctor Zheng. He's an old friend of China TV news channel." Sun ze li said with a soft smile, and the scene immediately changed.
   

          The lead-gray clouds seemed to pull everyone's memory back to the moment when the whole country was united.
   

          Sun ze li, who had just been bright and beautiful in front of the camera, was unkempt and wearing a camouflage uniform that had been drenched by the rain. She sat on a big rock and said,""Hello everyone, I'm sun zeli, a frontline reporter. I've been sitting here for a full twelve hours and have witnessed the changes here."
   

          "At 3:50 in the morning, when I separated from the razor sharp class because of my sprained ankle, it was still a flat area."
   

          The gravel flew over and left a scar on sun zeli's face.
   

          Fresh blood flowed down, and it was a ghastly sight.
   

          In the background, there were more than ten soldiers in camouflage uniforms walking on the dammed Lake. Gravel flew everywhere. One person suddenly fell down, but the other person grabbed his clothes and pulled him up.
   

          This familiar scene had touched the heartstrings of countless people. Now, the figure in military uniform had changed into a green Isolation Suit. Many people didn't know until now that the person who had ventured deep into the earthquake without fear of death had won a Nobel Prize. He stood in front of the flash and microphone.
   

          It was him!
   

          It was him!
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            The simple text message interrupted the order of the program, and the people watching the show in front of the TV were stunned.
   

          Nobel Prize?
   

          912 "s doctor?
   

          The radio waves were transmitted to thousands of households.
   

          The last scene brought back memories of the past for many of the audience members. An unfamiliar doctor immediately became friendly and familiar.
   

          "Old Liu, is that boss Zheng on the TV?" Liu xuzhi's wife suddenly asked as she watched the television.
   

          "Impossible. Boss Zheng never accepts interviews." Liu xuzhi said casually as he practiced surgery in a room.
   

          "No, no, old Liu, hurry up and take a look!" "I see Brother Yun!" Liu xuzhi's lover shouted.
   

          Liu xuzhi was stunned for a moment. He pulled out the guide wire in his hand and carefully placed it to the side. He then took off the gloves that he had worn countless times.
   

          The effect of surgery training without gloves was much worse. It was said that boss Zheng had understood the feeling of touching the guide wire with his bare hand. Boss Zheng could do it, but Liu xuzhi couldn 't.
   

          "Hurry up, hurry up!"
   

          "He's here, don't shout. " Liu xuzhi walked out of the converted study room and came to the TV.
   

          "It's really boss Zheng. I can't even recognize him in his Surgical Gown."
   

          Liu xuzhi looked at the last scene on the TV and was stunned.
   

          "Boss Zheng has won the Nobel Prize!" Liu xuzhi said softly.
   

          "You don't know?" His wife glared at him."You don't even know about such a big thing?"
   

          “……”
   

          Liu xuzhi's face was covered in sweat.
   

          "I asked him a few days ago, and Brother Yun said it was the 15th."
   

          After explaining in a low voice, Liu xuzhi hurriedly stood up.
   

          "Where are you going?"
   

          "I'm going to congratulate boss Zheng. " Liu xuzhi said,"at this time, boss Zheng's phone is probably exploding with calls. I'll just go directly. If not, I'll wait at the door and wait for them to come home. You go to sleep first, don't wait for me. We don't even know what time he'll be back tonight. "
   

          "I'll take a look. " Liu xuzhi's lover also stood up immediately and started rummaging through the refrigerator.
   

          "What are you looking for?"
   

          "I can't go empty-handed, er laizi brought a lamb leg for me a few days ago ..."
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't know whether to laugh or cry. He quickly said,"This isn't popular in the city, so don't bother. Besides, boss Zheng won a world-class award. What's the big deal with a lamb leg?"
   

          "You're just going empty-handed?" His wife glared at him and said.
   

          "I'll treat boss Zheng to a meal in a few days. Now that he's won the Nobel Prize, there'll probably be reporters all around him. Even the hospital leaders won't be able to go to the front." Liu xuzhi hurriedly put on his clothes."I'll go and take a look. I might not be able to say anything." I'll leave a message for Brother Yun if it doesn't work. I can't cause trouble for boss Zheng now. "
   

          With that, he put on his shoes and jogged away.
   

          "Old Liu! Be careful!"
   

          "I know, don't worry."
   

          The voice came from the door, followed by a series of sounds of people going downstairs.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was eating.
   

          Social interactions were indispensable to her. Ever since IMI started carrying out the inferior and left gastric artery embolism surgery, it could be said that she was making a lot of money every day. The capital chain that had always been tight became loose.
   

          If it were not for the fact that there were not many people who could perform the surgery, Lin Jiaojiao would have opened a branch immediately and copied the model of the main branch in Imperial.
   

          The more time passed, the more she felt that Su Yun's words were right. How many doctors could perform TIPS in the entire country?
   

          How could such a person come to Yimi and perform interventional surgeries every day?
   

          She recognized Liu xuzhi's value, but Lin Jiaojiao couldn't decide whether to give him the shares or not.
   

          Shares didn't seem like cash.
   

          As for cash, it was a one-time thing. As long as there was a return, it would be fine. However, once the shares became loose, not only would they continue to receive dividends, but it would also involve the possibility of future share disputes.
   

          "Xiao Lin, you can consider the cooperation again. I'm very sincere." A middle-aged man said.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao smiled and nodded. She was very polite, but she never agreed to this. When the capital chain was tight, Lin Jiaojiao had looked for investors everywhere, but she couldn't find a suitable investor.
   

          When Yimi started to make progress with boss Zheng's help, he set up the technical threshold, attracted the moat, and had a fixed cash flow. All kinds of investments came in one after another.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao didn't refuse, nor did she agree. She just skillfully played Tai Chi and dealt with the matter.
   

          "Xiao Lin, don't tell me you think that boss Zheng will be of any help to Yi Mei after winning the Nobel Prize." The man said bluntly.
   

          "Of course not. The higher boss Zheng goes, the less contact he will have with Yi Mei. I know that." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "The conditions are already very high. As the old saying goes," a man's heart is not content, and a snake swallows an elephant. " Little Lin, you can't do this. "
   

          "Brother Wang, I know." Lin Jiaojiao noticed that her phone was vibrating slightly, and a message popped up.
   

          She glanced at the person who had sent her the message out of the corner of her eye. She immediately picked up her phone and opened it, ignoring the fact that she was in the middle of a business discussion.
   

          The man was slightly displeased, but he concealed it well. He continued to persuade her,""Little Lin ..."
   

          "Brother Wang, please wait a moment."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao opened an APP on her phone, and the sound of a news draft came from it.
   

          The man was stunned.
   

          The news was very simple. Although it was said to be an unexpected emergency, the first piece of news was still a little boring.
   

          The matter would continue to ferment, but it was enough for Lin Jiaojiao to confirm this matter.
   

          She then put down her phone and smiled.""Brother Wang, you're not very sincere in investing in Yi Mei."
   

          "Xiao Lin, last year you wanted to inject 30 million into the company and give 15% of the company's shares. I've already raised it to 40 million for you. I feel that I'm very sincere if I don't increase the shares. "
   

          "Boss Zheng just won the Nobel Prize." Lin Jiaojiao placed her phone on the table and gently wiped her mouth with a napkin.
   

          "You just said that it has nothing to do with you,"
   

          "Brother Wang, do you know Lanke?"
   

          "I know. Why? You're still working with Lanke?" The man's tone carried a hint of ridicule.
   

          "Lanke placed his bet on boss Zheng a few months ago. The total bet was about 200 million euros." Lin Jiaojiao said playfully.
   

          "What?"
   

          "I placed my bet earlier than Lanke. The earliest bet was made 10 months ago." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Although it's not much, only a box of little radishes, I think it's time to harvest."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao stood up and smiled,""Brother Wang, I'm going to show up at boss Zheng's place. It's not a coincidence today. Let's talk some other day. What do you think?"
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was polite, but she turned around and left with determination. After taking two steps, she suddenly turned around and said,"by the way, brother Wang, doctor Liu, who specializes in surgery, just published a paper on weight loss surgery in the lancets. His progress is even faster than Johns Hopkins."
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            Big yellow was picking his teeth and lying on the sofa leisurely.
   

          "Why haven't you brought back any money recently?" The yellow-teeth man's wife asked,"you only know how to lie at home like a corpse every day. Are you F * cking just eating and waiting for death?"
   

          "You old woman, what do you know!" The yellow-teeth man said in disdain.
   

          Even though his wife's decorum could ruin the two of them, his tone of voice was still the same.
   

          "In the past, you could bring some money back home every now and then. But now, you only have that little bit of salary every month."
   

          "Why don't you take a look at what kind of world this is? long hair short wit."
   

          "A man can't be rich without external wealth, and a horse can't be fat without night grass. Tell me, how could this amount of dead money be enough to spend! Where did your cleverness go?"
   

          "The last time I went to the capital to see a doctor, boss Zheng said that if I don't know the depth of the matter, I'll die sooner or later."
   

          "You speak as if you can live to a hundred years old without doing anything." The woman raised her leg and kicked the yellow-teeth's leg."Get up!"
   

          "If you have the time to nag at me, why don't you go and clean up the table? You're such a sloppy old lady. You were the one who made me spit out those bugs last time!"
   

          "You still have the cheek to criticize me? you don't even use toilet paper after going to the toilet. What's the point of me cleaning up!"
   

          The yellow-teeth guy dodged the next kick and sat on the sofa.""It's good to know a little. If you don't give your disappointing brother more nourishment, you'll have everything. Your brother is a bottomless pit. I put my head on my belt to make some money, but he sucked it all into my crotch. "
   

          "I'll just say you're not capable. "
   

          "I'm not capable? In the past, in this part of the provincial capital, I brought my brothers to do chivalrous things! We'll give a thumbs up to whoever meets him. "
   

          "Get lost. You're good at swindling and cheating. How can you be chivalrous? you're f * cking righteous!"
   

          "It's not easy to earn money these days. Tell me, how many times have I been to the capital in the past six months? Which time didn't you scare me half to death? Boss Zheng said ..."
   

          "He's your F * cking father. You'll listen to whatever he says."
   

          "What do you know, you old woman! The south side almost worshipped boss Zheng. Earth master, do you know what it is? you won't understand even if I tell you. I'll put it this way, how much do you think it'll cost to get an earth master to tell your fortune?"
   

          "A thousand?"
   

          The yellow-teeth man showed a disdainful expression.
   

          "I'll read your fortune, 1000 is the maximum ..."
   

          "That's because your life is worthless. In the South, rich people can get a few hundred Feng Shui masters just by looking at them once."
   

          "Ten thousand?" The woman's eyes were as wide as eggs.
   

          "What do you think!" The yellow-teeth man was very satisfied with his wife's expression, then he said,""Boss Zheng was the one who cured the illnesses of the few earth Masters. He can even cure the wrath of heaven. As long as I don't want to die, I have to be obedient."
   

          "Why did boss Zheng tell you that?" The woman asked.
   

          The yellow-teeth man looked at the phone in a daze. His eyes were wide open.
   

          "I'm asking you a question. Are you 70 or 80 years old? can't you understand a word?" The woman scolded.
   

          "Don't f * cking blabber. Boss Zheng is on TV!" The yellow-toothed man looked at the image of Zheng Ren standing at the door of the operating room in a hazmat suit on the television. His eyes were as if they were on the television."What channel is this?"
   

          "The news channel? That's boss Zheng? He's quite handsome. "
   

          "What are you looking at? that's Brother Yun, boss Zheng's assistant." The yellow-teethed man sat up straight."You're already on China TV. I told you boss Zheng had to listen to me. Don't f * cking talk to me. If your brother spurts money on the widow's house again, don't say I'm not polite!"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Even little six was not in Haicheng or provincial city.
   

          Recently, the situation of cracking down on gangsters and evil was getting more and more serious because it involved violent collection of small loan loans. He had just heard a little bit of the news, and then he ran to a ravine at the border.
   

          However, it was the safest place here. Even little six felt like he had been here for a long time. Although it was just autumn, the temperature dropped, and the Siberian wind blew directly on his face like small knives.
   

          He wanted to go back and turn himself in. Anyway, no one died in his hands. Those things were just rumors. It was not certain whether they really existed.
   

          Moreover, there was no signal here. He was used to playing with his phone in the city every day, so he couldn't stand being in such a place.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu had always laughed at him for falling into such a state. Compared to the glory of a few years ago, where he drove his Land Rover around the streets, had countless followers, and was flattered everywhere, it really felt like a lifetime ago.
   

          Less than half a month after they had entered the ravine, Lian Xiaoliu decided to go out and see the situation outside.
   

          He held onto the hope that if nothing happened, he would have suffered in vain.
   

          It took them two days to walk out of the forest. On a dark and windy night, Lian Xiaoliu sneaked up to the forest watchman's cabin.
   

          When he saw the light, Lian Xiaoliu almost burst into tears.
   

          He would rather go back to prison than stay in the mountains. In the past, he thought that he was not afraid of anything, but he could not stand it even before the snow sealed the mountain.
   

          He politely called for the door to open.
   

          The forest watchman also knew what kind of person he was, but in this deep mountain ravine, what kind of people had he not seen? It was nothing much to come in to avoid the cold and to ask for a drink.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu entered the house with a kind face. He smiled when he saw the hunting rifle beside the forest watchman.
   

          "Brother, how far is there a town?"
   

          "A horse will die if it runs too far. You'll have to walk for three days." The forest watchman looked at Lian Xiaoliu and said with a smile.
   

          "Then what do you usually do here?"
   

          "Other than a few broken platforms, there's nothing much to see." The forest watchman said,"there's no signal again. Wait for me."
   

          With that, he walked out with his shotgun.
   

          Lian Xiaoliu's heart was beating wildly. Why was it better if there was no one? He said that he was from the underworld, but this forest watchman looked more like an underworld boss than he did.
   

          "Young man, can you see my shadow?" The forest watchman shouted from the roof of the wooden house.
   

          A few figures appeared on the snow-covered TV screen.
   

          "It's alright, move again!" Seeing that he was really going to use the big pot that received the signal, Lian Xiaoliu's heart settled down.
   

          It must have shaken a few more times outside. After changing directions, the signal gradually became clearer.
   

          It was just that the so-called clarity was much worse than the high-definition TV signal in the city.
   

          Lian little six looked at the TV screen greedily. To be able to see the TV signal ... He felt as if he had just experienced the end of the world.
   

          He had to go back. Even if nothing good would come out of it, it would be better than hiding here.
   

          As he thought of this, Lian little six watched the TV and gradually became stunned.
   

          There was no sound, but he could barely make out some images. The person on the screen looked familiar. It seemed to be ... Boss Zheng?
   

          He leaned closer to the screen and read the words carefully.
   

          [ 912 Dr. Zheng Ren has won the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine today.]
   

          When he saw this line of words, Lian Xiao Liu grabbed his greasy hair in shock and regret, making a hoarse sound from his throat.
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            Zhou chunyong was watching the television quietly.
   

          From the TV screen, the flash shone on Zheng Ren's face, reflecting a strange glow.
   

          "Chunyong, boss Zheng really won the Nobel Prize. This person is really capable. " Zhou chunyong's wife was chatting with him."Aren't you going to congratulate him?"
   

          "There's nothing to congratulate me for. " Zhou chunyong said,"boss Zheng's place must be bursting with people these few days."
   

          "Not doing anything doesn't seem to be a good idea."
   

          "Why aren't you doing anything?" Zhou chunyong said,"boss Zheng is an understanding person. He knows what I, old Zhou, have done. There's no sand in his eyes. He looks honest and simple, but he's actually very shrewd. "
   

          "What did you do?"
   

          "It's that easy to win the Nobel Prize? With Lanke's support, the whole world had spread their net and given him skilled doctors. But before anyone else could do it, I tried my best to get doctors for them. Even Department Director Kong from 912 was not as fast as me. "
   

          "It's such a big matter. I don't think this favor of yours is enough. Besides, I seem to owe boss Zheng a favor. "
   

          "I'm not afraid of owing a favor, but I'm afraid of not having any contact with you until death. I went there a few days ago. Boss Zheng likes quiet, so I'll go to him in a few days and see if we can ask him out for a meal or something. "
   

          "If you're here for a meal, I'll pick out a few of my best dishes."
   

          "Hey," Zhou chunyong shook his head. Come home for dinner? He couldn't do it himself, and even director Yan probably couldn 't. In the whole of Beijing, only Department Director Kong and Liu xuzhi from the opposite Ward could do it.
   

          Zhou chunyong was filled with unhappiness when he thought of Liu xuzhi.
   

          Boss Zheng, why did you throw Liu xuzhi to Zhu liangchen? It was great to come to his side. It was just a career establishment, what was the big deal?
   

          Zhu liangchen really had to thank Department Director Kong for this, and he had to find a way to get Liu xuzhi to join him.
   

          He quietly watched the television and thought about Liu xuzhi.
   

          "Chunyong, what are you thinking about?"
   

          "Boss Zheng is kind and righteous. During the earthquake relief, he met a doctor from Xilin town. The last time we had to insert a catheter for the child, they had just returned from Xilin town for surgery. "
   

          "And then?"
   

          "Isn't this Zhu liangchen, that son of a B * tch, who took advantage of his friendship with director Kong? when that young doctor came to the capital, Zhu liangchen got him a career editor and left him there. "
   

          "..." Zhou chunyong's lover was stunned. Since when did the establishment of the imperial capital become so worthless?
   

          It seemed that a junior doctor Who was in contact with boss Zheng wasn't even enough for a career editor.
   

          He couldn't think about this matter in detail. The more he thought about it, the more terrifying it was.
   

          "I'm just thinking about how to get this back. " "We can't let that son of a B * tch Zhu liangchen be smug for too long," Zhou chunyong said with hatred.
   

          "Didn't they all go to the ward area opposite?"
   

          Zhou chunyong didn't say anything. He watched as the short news broadcast ended and the television returned to the previous program. He was thinking about something.
   

          After killing that son of a B * tch, Zhu liangchen, I can't let him continue to be so smug!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In Shanghai, PEI Yingjie sat in a private room of a hotel and watched the television silently.
   

          Today, Lanke's factory was treating them to a meal, and PEI Yingjie had brought han Guangzhi along.
   

          However, halfway through the meal, the news of boss Zheng winning the Nobel Prize spread in various WeChat groups. When they turned on the TV and found the news channel, the ad hoc broadcast had already ended.
   

          Fortunately, they were all WebTV, so it was not difficult to find a piece of news.
   

          The manager of the factory immediately called the waiter to start looking. PEI Yingjie read this broadcast over and over for half an hour.
   

          "Teacher, you ..." Han Guangzhi asked in a low voice.
   

          "Xiao Zhi, I told you to go to boss Zheng's place before, but you have the same temper as Yaowu." PEI Yingjie sighed and said.
   

          Han Guangzhi lowered his head slightly and didn't say anything. However, he was still young, and his stubbornness was obvious.
   

          PEI Yingjie knew the temper of his proud students, so he didn't try to persuade them.
   

          "Sir, I think brother Wu's future in Hopkins is good." Han Guangzhi said in a low voice,"after I came back, I've matured in surgery and I've had my own world."
   

          He didn't finish his sentence, but PEI Yingjie knew that with his own world, he wouldn't need to rely on others.
   

          "Prospects ... I asked around today, and his paper was rejected by the lancets." PEI Yingjie said indifferently.
   

          "Ah?" Han Guangzhi raised his head in surprise.
   

          "Do you know why?" PEI Yingjie asked.
   

          "Is it because there are not enough surgery cases? Or is it that the effect after the surgery is still to be observed?" Han Guangzhi asked with a frown.
   

          "No." PEI Yingjie said,"there are people in the country who are doing similar projects. They are comparing. Yaowu ... I've read the latest lancets. Yaowu's articles are one level lower in all aspects."
   

          "..." Han Guangzhi was stunned. He couldn't believe what his teacher had said.
   

          PEI Yingjie didn't say anything either. He just watched the interview on the internet TV with a complicated look in his eyes.
   

          "Teacher, that's impossible." "I've never heard of anyone who's doing interventional surgeries in China,"han Guangzhi said stubbornly." Even if they're doing it, no one can do it better than brother Wu except for boss Zheng. And brother Wu is at Hopkins, where he's very skilled. "
   

          "He's indeed not from the mainstream medical circle. " "It was done by a doctor from a hospital," PEI Yingjie replied.
   

          “……”
   

          This time, han Guangzhi was even more stunned.
   

          Was the beauty Medical Hospital even considered a hospital? Perhaps there would be in the future, but more than 90% of the medical beauty in China was a lie.
   

          "I've asked around. It's the hospital where Department Director Kong from 912 has shares in. "
   

          "Department Director Kong did this?"
   

          "No, it's a radiology doctor that boss Zheng found in the border town of Westwood ..." PEI Yingjie couldn't help but sigh.
   

          What the hell is this!
   

          Boss Zheng was strong, and this was understandable. When she went to Haicheng last year, she could tell that he was a piece of unpolished jade.
   

          It was hard to say whether boss Zheng was strong or weak. He had recruited a doctor from the radiology department from a small hospital on the border, and he had already crushed his favorite student in the academic field.
   

          This gap was all-round.
   

          Han Guangzhi's lips moved slightly, but he did not say anything. She bit her lower lip with her white teeth, as if she was thinking about something.
   

          "Xiao Zhi, you look docile, but you're actually too stubborn inside. You're even more stubborn than Yaowu," "Let's put it this way. Last year, I gave boss Zheng a chance. Now, it seems that I can't suppress him without my words. This is more or less a favor. In the future, think carefully about how you want to go, and then come find me. "
   

          Han Guangzhi looked at boss Zheng's figure on the screen, who was wearing a hazmat suit and was illuminated by the flashes, and he was gradually dazed.
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            Zheng Ren was no longer as guarded and disgusted as he used to be when it came to socializing. But after all, when there were too many people, it would be a headache and pain.
   

          He barely managed to deal with it. When he left the hospital, Zheng Ren saw that his energy value had hit rock bottom.
   

          It was really more tiring than shopping with his lover. His energy was depleting too quickly, and Zheng Ren was really not good at this kind of thing.
   

          She dragged her exhausted body home and saw Liu xuzhi downstairs. She didn't know how long he had been waiting. Liu xuzhi could only chuckle foolishly when they met, and after saying a few congratulatory words, he didn't know what else to say.
   

          Zheng Ren liked this temper.
   

          "Old Liu, let's go upstairs and have a drink." Su Yun hugged Liu xuzhi's shoulder and said.
   

          Liu xuzhi was a little embarrassed, but he still wanted to get closer to boss Zheng and Brother Yun. He nodded and followed them upstairs.
   

          When he got home, he collapsed on the sofa and felt exhausted. It was even more tiring than doing a 24-hour operation.
   

          He glanced at his energy bar. He was left with only a little bit of energy. If he did not recover quickly, Zheng Ren was afraid that he would faint.
   

          He took out his phone and saw countless missed calls. 'It was the right decision to mute my phone today,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Lying on the sofa, Zheng Ren started to flip through the messages of the missed calls. Suddenly, a name appeared in his field of vision.
   

          Uncle ning, the person that Zheng Ren loved and hated at the same time.
   

          That's right, he didn't even report to his father-in-law that he had won the Nobel Prize. How could this be? Zheng Ren immediately reflected on himself in the depths of his heart.
   

          If he did this, he would not have any friends. It was fine if he did not have friends, but if he did not have a girlfriend ... Zheng Ren shook his head. He could not even think about not having a girlfriend.
   

          He picked up his phone and stood up weakly as if his whole body had fallen apart. He greeted Liu xuzhi, who was sitting on the sofa with an embarrassed look, and walked to the balcony.
   

          The press conference that had just been held was organized by director li of the 912 publicity department. Su Yun was basically at the front, and Zheng Ren did not do anything. But even so, his energy was almost empty.
   

          Zheng Ren moved around slightly and felt extremely tired.
   

          What a headache. If I wait until the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony, will I directly faint on the stage? Why not just let Su Yun go?
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts ran wild as he walked to the balcony.
   

          The autumn night was a little cold, but Zheng renhuo was so hot that he didn't feel it at all. He picked up his phone and dialed uncle ning's number.
   

          After a few beeps, the phone was picked up.
   

          "Dad, I won the Nobel Prize." Zheng Ren said subconsciously.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned after he finished speaking. Was this a mistake? She was always thinking about how she should address uncle ning after they got married, but she couldn't just call him 'dad' now.
   

          'I'm finished. '
   

          There was silence on the other end of the phone. Uncle ning must have been shocked by the way she addressed him.
   

          There was an inexplicable awkwardness in the air. Even the cool and relaxed autumn wind had become much bleaker.
   

          Zheng Ren could vaguely see a withered yellow leaf falling.
   

          Impossible. There were no leaves on the top floor. Zheng Ren shook his head and tried to overcome his psychological barrier."Uncle ning,"
   

          "You won the Nobel Prize?" Uncle ning's voice was a little hoarse on the other end of the phone, and Zheng Ren was a little flustered on the other end.
   

          "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren faced the air and nodded very politely and humbly. It was as if his future father-in-law, uncle ning, was standing right in front of him.
   

          As for what uncle ning had said over the phone, Zheng Ren could not remember it at all. It was as if he was sleepwalking, he only nodded his head along the way.
   

          Zheng Ren only shivered when he hung up the phone. It was really ... Talking to uncle ning was heart-chilling.
   

          Zheng Ren tightened his clothes and walked back to his room.
   

          "Boss, let's drink some today!" Su Yun had a heroic expression as she said loudly.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was about to reject her, he saw that Su Yun had already started to search the entire house for wine.
   

          "Drinking is ..."
   

          "What's a happy life? What did he mean by "Hu 'er will be served in exchange for fine wine"? Uh ... The last sentence doesn't count. " Su Yun was so happy that she spoke without thinking.
   

          Xie Yiren held Zheng Ren's hand, her eyes sparkling."From today onwards, you'll be the best surgeon."
   

          Zheng Ren thought,'can the best surgeon get uncle ning's approval?' Forget it, I'll think about this later.
   

          Yiren was right. No doctor had won a Nobel Prize in decades, so it was appropriate to say that. But it was not a project like organ transplantation, so if he said that, he would still feel a little bad.
   

          "Maybe."
   

          "That's right!"
   

          "Yiren's right. I'm the best surgeon. " Zheng Ren said as meek as a lamb.
   

          "Boss, you've won a Nobel Prize. Can't you be a little more unyielding?" Su Yun walked over with a bottle of Maotai.
   

          "I can't drink this." "The smell of alcohol is too strong," Zheng Ren said in distress."I feel dizzy just by smelling it."
   

          "I know. These are for the three of us." Su Yun smiled."Today, I'll make a cocktail for you two weak chickens."
   

          "A cocktail?"
   

          "I don't drink Bloody Mary." Xie Yiren said immediately.
   

          Liu xuzhi had only heard of Bloody Mary, but he didn't know why Xie Yiren had such a big reaction and rejected him.
   

          "Hey, Yiren, what's so bad about Bloody Mary?"
   

          "The taste is too ... Awful. I really can't drink it." Xie Yiren snuggled up to Zheng Ren like an obedient kitten.
   

          "As a bartender, shouldn't you make cocktails according to the customer's request?" After hearing Xie Yiren's words, Zheng Ren immediately accused Su Yun of her mistake.
   

          "Alright, I'll go out for a while." Su Yun was happy today and didn't want to be sullen. She wanted to let the boss have a drink and celebrate. Only then would she be worthy of the Nobel Prize.
   

          When he saw Su Yun pulling Chang Yue to buy some food and wine, Zheng Ren remembered that he had muted his phone again. She acted sneakily, as if she was afraid that uncle ning would call her again.
   

          "I should report this to Department Associate Director pan. I wonder if old Department Associate Director pan is still asleep at this time." Zheng Ren was hesitating when he saw an incoming call. It was from Department Director pan.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed as he had been busy and had not reported to the Department Director.
   

          However, it didn't matter if he said it out loud. If their relationship became a little more distant, he would definitely have to report it. But his relationship with old Department Director pan was that of master and disciple as well as father and son, so it was fine if he waited a little longer.
   

          "Director! I won the Nobel Prize!"
   

          A burst of hearty laughter came from the other end of the phone, and it seemed that old Department Director pan was very pleased.
   

          "I just finished. Today, I performed a double petal changing surgery and came down to deal with the reporters. I turned off my phone and just got home. "
   

          "Yeah, talking to reporters is much more tiring than performing surgery!"
   

          When Zheng Ren was talking to old Department Director pan, he was obviously more talkative. His words were simple and light, and he did not use his brain at all. He just said whatever came to his mind.
   

          However, most of the time, it was old Department Director pan who asked various questions and details, and Zheng Ren answered. Zheng Ren could hear the phone ringing continuously. After ten minutes, Department Director pan finally put down the phone, feeling as if she had not had enough.
   

          Then, another call came in.
   

          "Old mu, your call is timely. I just got home."
   

          "Well, didn't we agree on a 50 - 50 chance? It should be within my expectations to be able to obtain it. "
   

          One phone call after another took half an hour. Su Yun was also carrying her things and holding her phone in one hand. She kept talking and laughing with people in a roguish manner.
   

          When he got home, he started to mix the cocktails with a cigarette in his mouth under Chang Yue's constant nagging.
   

          Tonight, if she didn't turn off her phone or put it on silent mode, she wouldn't be able to sleep.
   

          Su Yun hung up the phone and brought two glasses of cocktails to the coffee table.""Boss, turn your phone to silent mode. Even if there's an emergency surgery today, we won't go."
   

          At the mention of emergency surgery, Zheng Ren's expression turned slightly serious.
   

          " 912, I won't stop spinning if I leave you." "Drink up, drink up!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Wait a moment, I haven't spoken to Fugui." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I heard from Tang Xiu that the rich kid got drunk late last night." Su Yun laughed heartily."Look at this guy's mental fortitude. He hasn't even done anything and he's already getting drunk late at night."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and wanted to take out his phone to video call professor Rudolph Wagner, but the calls kept coming in one after another. He didn't have time at all.
   

          "Chang Yue, use your phone." Su Yun said,"my boss's and my phones exploded."
   

          This was the reason why Zheng Ren turned off his phone. He took a last look at the screen and saw that it was Zhu liangchen.
   

          Chang Yue started sending video call invitations to the professor.
   

          The other side picked up almost instantly. Professor Rudolph Wagner's face was filled with the pain of a hangover mixed with infinite surprise. Finally, it turned into confusion and appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss! Did that thing really win the Nobel Prize? I'm not dreaming, right?" Professor Rudolf Wagner eagerly asked.
   

          "Fugui, you are indeed dreaming. Last night, you got drunk late at night, and after drinking, the blood clot in your brain fell off, leading to middle cerebral artery embolism ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren laughed. A minor thrombosis would not be able to plug a blood vessel like the middle cerebral artery. If it were to be blocked, it would at least ... Forget it, what was he thinking?
   

          "Fugui 'er, why did you drink so much? I performed an emergency surgery today and was in the hybrid operating room, so I didn't receive any calls. You didn't pick up either, what happened?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner immediately became serious and said with a guilty expression,""Boss, I'm completely wrong."
   

          "Fugui 'er, you're a Nobel Prize winner now, can't you be a little more unyielding?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I haven't been able to find Dr. Mehar recently. He said that the other awards have been reviewed, and there is no news about our award. "I think they're hiding something from me, so ..." Professor Rudolf Wagner scratched his head in embarrassment.
   

          "I don't think so now." Zheng Ren replied,"who knows? let's not care about that. The official website has already announced it. There's no mistake."
   

          "Boss, your old nose is awesome!" After Zheng Ren's affirmation, professor Rudolf Wagner became excited.
   

          His hand that was holding the phone trembled slightly, and Zheng Ren felt dizzy as if he was on a roller coaster.
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            "Of course, the boss is awesome." Su Yun said with a look of disdain.
   

          "Yes. Boss, you don't know how difficult it was to meet any of the judges when I first came. After waiting for three to five days and not seeing a single patient, I thought that I might as well spend the time performing surgeries at home to enjoy myself. "
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun had already opened the iron lid of the Maotai, and a strong smell of wine assailed Zheng Ren's nose. He was slightly tipsy.
   

          "I don't know when it started, well ... Until one day, Judge Brown suddenly called me and asked me to go to his house." Professor Rudolf Wagner said,"Oh my God, boss, you don't know how scared I was."
   

          "Good for you."
   

          "I guessed that you've done your job. Those bastards don't even give me face usually, so how could they call me to their house? I guess if I don't go, he'll come over. "
   

          "But I was so confused at that time that I went to Judge Brown's house to drink all night."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. It must have been after Christian received permission from old Lochte to represent the Bruch family.
   

          "Later, brown pretended to drink too much and asked me how I got to know Sir Kerry." Professor Rudolph Wagner said,"how could I know a Big Shot like Mr. Kerry?" But I don't know him, but my boss does. "
   

          "Fugui's son, it became more convenient after that. " Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes." "It wasn't until I heard that the chairman of the Raffaele Committee was going to give a lecture in the capital that I knew it was about time," the professor said. However, there was no news from him until last night. Boss, big brother Yun, you don't know how my heart feels. It's broken into eight pieces, and I can't put them back together even if they fall to the ground. "
   

          "It's okay, hurry up and sober up. " "You'll probably have to answer a lot of calls,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yeah, it's not that bad." "I was woken up by the phone before I woke up," said professor Rudolph Wagner. They said that the website has already announced the winner's list, and we're the only winner of the Biology and Medicine award. "
   

          "I thought I was dreaming. I was just about to sleep when the video came in."
   

          "Don't drink so much. " "I think there'll be a lot of media ..." Zheng Ren reminded her out of habit.
   

          "Boss, you're so long-winded, hurry up and drink." Su Yun pushed Zheng Ren away with her shoulder. She raised her glass and waved it at the professor in the video."To our noble son, to our Nobel Prize! Cheers!"
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was so happy that he couldn't find any wine. Finally, they took a bottle of pure water and made wine with it. Everyone took a sip from a distance.
   

          "When will you go back to Hyde Castle?" Su Yun asked after she finished her glass of wine.
   

          "I still don't understand. My head is buzzing and hurting. It's better for us to go back to the capital and drink together than to listen to their empty praises. " Professor Rudolf Wagner said.
   

          "Then come back. Let's go to Xiangshan to see Hongye." Su Yun said,"let's have a good drink. We won't leave until we're drunk."
   

          Zheng Ren really couldn't understand why they had to drink during a celebration, but it seemed to have been like this since ancient times. No matter how much he struggled, he should not be able to compare to the four words 'since ancient times'.
   

          Zheng Ren's head started to hurt at the thought of the countless drinking sessions he had to attend, even if he did not have to drink by himself. Just socializing alone was enough for him to worry and be distressed.
   

          "Yeah!" Professor Rudolf Wagner happily replied,""I'll go thank the review Committee and then go back. "
   

          "Then that's it. I'll turn it off." Su Yun said,"let's start drinking. We must get the boss drunk today." I don't usually drink, so it's not right if I don't drink today. "
   

          "Big brother Yun, you have to make the boss drunk!" "Then take a picture for me," the professor said happily."I want to see what the boss looks like when he's holding a spear!"
   

          The crowd burst into laughter, and Zheng Ren cut off the signal.
   

          Su Yun poured another cup of wine and said with a smile,""Boss, you were just transferred to the emergency department this time last year, right?"
   

          "It will be a few days later." Zheng Ren recalled what happened last year and felt like he was in a dream.
   

          "That's fast, he's going to win the Nobel Prize this year. " Su Yun said,"come on, let's have a drink first. Then, you can tell me what the secret of the fifth edition of the external science is, okay?"
   

          "Ha." Zheng Ren looked at the cocktail in front of him and felt a little distressed.
   

          It looked very beautiful, and Su Yun's skills in mixing wine were worthy of praise. The eight floors were of different colors and were shiny, looking like insect-repelling candy.
   

          "Is it caused by the difference in density?" Zheng Ren held the cocktail glass and asked an irrelevant question.
   

          "Yeah, the density of each liquid is different. You have to use a very delicate technique to mix them together and clearly separate the layers." "Slow down," Su Yun said proudly."This is the perfect vodka."
   

          Upon hearing the word 'vodka', Zheng Ren's head started to spin.
   

          No matter how little it was, this glass of vodka was equivalent to 50 grams of white wine. She didn't plan to do anything today, but she seemed to have an operation tomorrow.
   

          Zheng Ren's head hurt whenever he thought about drinking and socializing.
   

          "Boss, I've already gained some insight into the feeling of the hand. When I mixed cocktails before, I couldn't make a cocktail with such distinct layers." "Come on," Su Yun said with a smile."Don't just stand there. Let's have a drink."
   

          "Wait a moment." Chang Yue suddenly said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Blackie has already finished the wine I gave him." Chang Yue adjusted her glasses, then picked up a Maotai bottle and poured half a cup for hei Zi.
   

          Blackie's tail was wagging extremely hard, as if it was about to break.
   

          "For the Nobel Prize, for victory, cheers!" Su Yun raised her cup and said loudly.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little scared. He rarely went to drinking parties, or rather, he basically never went. At this time, he should have stood up and said something inspiring, but he couldn't say a word.
   

          Not only did he not say anything, but he also felt embarrassed when he heard Su Yun say it.
   

          Although he was a little scared, when he saw Su Yun's youthful and passionate face, Zheng Ren recalled his past. During his most difficult time, he went to visit each department ...
   

          The blood in his chest surged slightly, and he raised his glass.
   

          "Cheers!"
   

          Two beautiful cocktails and three white wine glasses with thick vintage wine in twos and threes knocked against each other.
   

          After all, Zheng Ren had the heart of a teenager. With the crisp sound of the collision, his chest was filled with enthusiasm, and he actually finished the cocktail in one gulp.
   

          The liquid of various colors entered his throat. Although the alcohol concentration was not high, he felt a burning hot sensation. It flowed through his throat and into his stomach.
   

          It was not good to repeatedly stimulate the walls of his eaters with alcohol. That was the only thought in Zheng Ren's mind.
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            Zheng Ren was drunk after a cocktail.
   

          In her daze, she could hear Su Yun saying something loudly, impassioned and high-spirited. He had a heroic bearing, a feather fan and a silk headdress, as if he was a powerful crossbow turning into ashes while talking and laughing.
   

          No one knew when Zheng Ren had been helped into the house and thrown onto the bed.
   

          Half-asleep and half-awake, Zheng Ren slept again and again. He did not sleep well, but he was always awake. Every time he woke up, he felt a little pain in his stomach, but it was not the kind of nauseating feeling that came from drinking too much.
   

          "God knows what weird stuff Su Yun added to the cocktail. I might as well drink white wine. It's just one glass anyway," Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know when, but he felt a sharp pain in his stomach. The Man of Iron was woken up by the pain and found himself curled up on the bed. He opened his eyes and looked out of the window. It was still dark, so it was probably around one or two in the morning.
   

          She struggled to get up and went to the bathroom.
   

          Diarrhea, severe diarrhea.
   

          Zheng Ren was really speechless this time. After his body had been tempered by the system, it was almost immune to all diseases.
   

          During the earthquake relief efforts, the freezing rain was bone-chilling; The surgery in Pengxi village took three days and three nights, and the lead clothes weighed thousands of Jun. None of this defeated him, but in the end, he poured it into a cocktail.
   

          It was really ...
   

          Zheng Ren thought helplessly.
   

          'My head hurts a little, and my whole body hurts. Could I be having a fever?' this thought suddenly flashed through Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          It was just that he could see other people's system panels but not his own. This was a little f * cked up.
   

          He didn't mind. After washing his hands in the bathroom, he went back to the bedroom while holding the wall.
   

          Zheng Ren had to support himself with the wall as he walked. He did not know whether to laugh or cry because of a cocktail.
   

          Go back to sleep, it's still early.
   

          However, it was not the stomach that was turning upside down. It was the colon and the colon. Zheng Ren lay on the bed and went to the bathroom every 20 minutes on average. Sometimes, he really wanted to just sit on the toilet and not get up.
   

          The more he tossed and turned, the weaker his legs became, and the more he tossed and turned, the more pain he felt.
   

          Is it acute gastroenteritis? Zheng Ren lay on the bed and started to diagnose himself.
   

          Acute gastroenteritis was an acute inflammation of the gastrointestinal mucous membrane. Its main clinical symptoms were nausea, vomiting, abdominal pain, diarrhea, fever, and so on. The disease was common in summer and autumn, mostly due to improper diet and overeating. Or eat raw, cold, rotten, and dirty food.
   

          Bacteria or chemicals were the most common symptoms of acute gastroenteritis. Su Yun and Chang Yue had bought a lot of food today, but Zheng Ren had not eaten anything at all. He had eaten a lot after drinking a glass of wine.
   

          Furthermore, Zheng Ren judged that she did not eat anything dirty. At the very least, he did not see any movement from Su Yun or the two girls downstairs.
   

          The problem must be with the cocktail.
   

          But thinking about it, it didn't seem like it. Su Yun mixed two cocktails in one go. If there was a problem, Yiren would definitely have acute gastroenteritis.
   

          Is she allergic to alcohol? Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat. He was worried that his throat would become swollen and that he would die in his bedroom on the second day of winning the Nobel Prize.
   

          I haven't lived enough in this lifetime.
   

          However, when he tried to breathe, he didn't feel suffocated. He just felt weak all over. He raised his arm, turned on the bedside lamp, and looked at the skin carefully.
   

          There were no pimples, nor were there any large areas of redness, so he should not be allergic to alcohol.
   

          That's weird, what's wrong with me? Could it be that he had been thinking about the Nobel Prize? He didn't usually care much about it, but he actually attached great importance to the Nobel Prize. After he got it, a stone fell on the ground and he collapsed on his own.
   

          This explanation ... Was reasonable. Such a situation would happen occasionally. But it didn't seem to have anything to do with diarrhea and fever.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed as he lay on the bed, his body sore and weak.
   

          It was really hard to be sick. In his memory, the last time he was sick was in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City. He had low blood sugar and fell into the arms of his lover.
   

          Well, it was very good.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and smiled. His intestines started to ache, and he had no choice but to get up and go to the bathroom.
   

          "It's the middle of the night, let's not wake the others up," Zheng Ren thought as he returned to his bedroom. It was just acute diarrhea caused by acute gastroenteritis, so there was no need to torture her.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the whole process again and started to think about the cause of the acute diarrhea.
   

          [Food poisoning: bacterial infection of the saint-like fungus, bacterial exotoxics of the golden-yellow fungus, mushroom poisoning, pufferfish poisoning, and heavy metal poisoning]
   

          It didn't seem like it. He didn't eat anything special today.
   

          Intestinal parasite infection? For example, acute aids and Rime flagella infection were also common causes of acute diarrhea.
   

          He couldn't rule out this possibility for the time being. He needed to go to 912 after dawn to do a routine check.
   

          Acute intestinal infectious disease? Plague, typhoid, bloodied dysentery, etc. Forget about plague and typhoid, it might be bloodied dysentery. There must be a bacteria in the bacteria. Everyone ate and drank the same thing. Why were others fine?
   

          When it came to physical fitness and resistance, Zheng Ren felt that he should be extremely strong. Not to mention Chang Yue's body, Yiren rarely got sick and she was not as good as him. Even Su Yun seemed to be lacking compared to him.
   

          Bacteria should be able to be eliminated.
   

          Eating and drinking? She didn't eat anything at all. After drinking a cocktail, she was completely dumbfounded.
   

          Could it be a chemical? Was it caused by poisonous beansprout, shinsidimin, Croton, white arsenic, and all kinds of laxatives?
   

          That couldn't be. Poisonous soybean and shinsium were very rare. He didn't use anything special other than the cocktail.
   

          Su Yun couldn't be so ignorant as to drug the wine.
   

          Although that fellow was usually carefree, he knew the severity of the situation. It's good enough that he's insulting people with his words, but he definitely won't poison them ...
   

          Besides, even Yiren was fine, he was the only one with a problem.
   

          Could it be that there was some kind of allergy in the food that caused him to have diarrhea? That's impossible, I just thought about it.
   

          Zheng Ren lay on the bed helplessly, thinking about his diarrhea situation over and over again.
   

          It was easy to treat others, but it was F * cking difficult to treat himself!
   

          He ran through everything that had happened today from the beginning to the end, but he still didn't find anything.
   

          Every time he thought about a problem, he would end up with chemicals, allergies, bacteria, and parasites.
   

          Zheng Ren had already eliminated all of these.
   

          As time passed, Zheng Ren felt his body getting colder and colder. He wrapped the blanket tightly around himself, hiding under it like a big dumpling.
   

          Even so, it still wasn't enough. Zheng Ren felt that he had a fever. His body temperature was at least 39 degrees Celsius.
   

          He had no choice but to call Su Yun.
   

          However, no one picked up even after it rang countless times.
   

          'That fellow is on silent mode ...' Zheng Ren thought helplessly.
   

          After enduring for a while, his body temperature continued to rise, and his body became colder and colder. He started to shiver.
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice but to call Xie Yiren.
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            "Zheng Ren, what's wrong?" Xie Yiren rushed up in her pajamas. She put her hand on her head, and she was startled.
   

          "Fever, diarrhea, and no strength." Zheng Ren said weakly.
   

          Xie Yiren hurriedly went to look for the thermometer and a cold towel, which she placed on Zheng Ren's forehead.
   

          A few minutes later, Xie Yiren took the thermometer off her head. It was 39.6 degrees Celsius!
   

          "To the hospital." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "No, I'll be fine after lying down for a while." Zheng Ren replied,"he's still having diarrhea. It'll be even more inconvenient to go to the hospital."
   

          Xie Yiren couldn't refuse this reason. With a worried expression, she asked,""Zheng Ren, what medicine do you need?"
   

          "I still don't know what kind of illness it is." Zheng Ren said,"drink some hot water first."
   

          Worried, Xie Yiren went to boil some water and made Zheng Ren a cup of sugar water.
   

          He blew on it with a spoon to warm it and sent it into Zheng Ren's mouth. It was so sweet. At this moment, Zheng Ren felt that being sick was not something unbearable.
   

          After drinking a glass of sugar water, he rested his head on Yiren's lap and fell asleep again.
   

          He had countless dreams, and each dream was very short. Zheng Ren felt as if he was walking through countless dimensions. But when he woke up, he couldn't remember what he had dreamed of.
   

          "What's wrong with President Zheng?" Chang Yue asked as she stood at the door and saw the towel on Zheng Ren's head.
   

          "Fever. I'm trying to lower my body temperature." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "I'll wake Su Yun up and send her to the hospital. " Chang Yue said.
   

          "He said he still has diarrhea, so it's not convenient for him to go to the hospital." Xie Yiren said worriedly. She caressed Zheng Ren's face with her fingers as if it would make him feel better.
   

          "What's so inconvenient about it? if we listen to the patient, we won't have to do anything. " Chang Yue firmly placed Zheng Ren in the patient list.
   

          "You just won the Nobel Prize and you're so happy that you're sick? He was cocky and arrogant. The boss, on the other hand, directly made himself sick. Praise!" Su Yun did not take it seriously at all. He's more promising than a rich man getting drunk late at night!"
   

          "Don't talk about such things. " "Hurry up and send him to the hospital," Chang Yue rebuked unhappily."You told him that President Zheng can't drink it, but you insisted on him drinking it."
   

          "A cocktail. At most, I'll just puke a few times. How could he not drink when it was such a big matter? Who knew that he would be so weak that he would be directly eliminated. " Although Su Yun said that, she quickly went to change her clothes.
   

          He asked Xie Yiren and Chang Yue to change their clothes while he looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, acute gastroenteritis?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It doesn't look like it." "I've looked through it, but I can't figure out what it is,"Zheng Ren said weakly. Let's go to the hospital for a check first ..."
   

          Zheng Ren was really in pain. He couldn't see his own system panel, so he panicked for no reason.
   

          "What are the symptoms?"
   

          "Fever, no severe diarrhea with blood, no vomiting, accompanied by abdominal pain and lower back pain." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Can you not report it like it's a medical history? it sounds weird." As Su Yun nagged, she pondered over Zheng Ren's situation.
   

          "I've thought about it. It doesn't look like acute diarrhea caused by acute gastroenteritis. " Zheng Ren closed his eyes and shared his analysis."Let's go to the hospital to draw blood. I'll take a look at the lab report. It might be an intestinal parasite, but the possibility is not high. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. The probability of intestinal parasites inducing acute diarrhea is quite low. Furthermore, it's mainly chronic diarrhea and acute episodes. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Then there's no other reason. I've thought through everything."
   

          Su Yun picked up Zheng Ren's hand and looked at it carefully. He didn't find any allergic symptoms. His boss was probably too excited, and his body secreted too much adrenaline and glucose. In the end, he broke down by himself.
   

          The strongest fortress was really broken from the inside. A man like the boss could wear lead clothes and do surgery for a few days and nights without any problem, but he fell ill after winning the Nobel Prize.
   

          "Good for you." As Su Yun thought of this, a mocking smile appeared on her face as she spoke softly.
   

          He would definitely be fine, that was what Su Yun thought.
   

          "I've thought about what to eat and what to drink. Yiren has already eaten, so there shouldn't be any problems. The cocktail should have some colorful seasoning like tomatoes. "
   

          "Well, it doesn't seem like it's about the cocktail." Su Yun replied,"Yiren drank it too. I didn't see any reaction from her." Do you have a special allergic Constitution?"
   

          Zheng Ren slowly shook his head, indicating that he did not.
   

          It was just that she was sick and felt very uncomfortable. Her entire body was sore and weak, and even her thinking seemed to have slowed down a lot.
   

          The sharp intuition he had when he was analyzing the patient's condition was gone. Zheng Ren was almost helpless when it came to his own illness.
   

          Soon, Xie Yiren and Chang Yue changed their clothes. Su Yun carried Zheng Ren on her back and ran to the hospital without calling for the ambulance.
   

          Zheng Ren entered the system space in a daze. The air here was fresh, and Zheng Ren seemed to be more awake.
   

          The little white fox on the other side of the pond sneered, as if she was mocking Zheng Ren for falling sick after winning the Nobel Prize.
   

          Zheng Ren tried to look at his reflection in the mirror-like pond.
   

          Without the system interface, he didn't know what illness he had. Really ... F * cking hell! Was there any justice in the world if he needed someone else to see him when he was sick? Is there still law?!
   

          No wonder so many seniors had to perform their own surgery when they were sick. They really didn't trust others.
   

          Zheng Ren scooped some water from the pool to wash his face, feeling much more awake.
   

          It was useless to think about anything else. Was he supposed to use the pinnacle skill book on diagnostics?
   

          As soon as this thought appeared, Zheng Ren rejected it.
   

          It was more practical to use it on the external energy tree. It was just a fever and diarrhea that felt like a stomach and intestines cold, so he didn't have to panic at all.
   

          He sat by the pond and occasionally heard the sounds outside. He was in a daze.
   

          What kind of virus had knocked down such a good body?
   

          Looking at the little white fox, Zheng Ren kept sighing. He could only wait for the result quietly.
   

          When patients went to the hospital for treatment, they should be in the same situation. They were helpless and had to put all their hopes on the doctor.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was in a mess. If he met an unreliable doctor, the anger in the heart of the patient and the patient's family would be as great as it could be.
   

          Let's understand each other. It's not a good feeling to be sick.
   

          "Boss, wake up!"
   

          After an unknown period of time, Su Yun's voice was heard. It was somewhat hurried and anxious.
   

          Zheng Ren exited the system space and opened his eyes.
   

          He was lying on his lover's legs. It was soft and bouncy, and the girl's fragrance assailed his nose.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Acute liver injury, acute kidney injury." Su Yun passed the test report to Zheng Ren and said hurriedly.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren's hand went numb, and his entire body froze.
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            Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Could it be that his liver and kidney were in disorder due to acute diarrhea?
   

          He then looked at the test sheet that Su Yun handed over with a puzzled look.
   

          His blood carbamide nitrogen level was 17 mg/dL, his gluten 2.6 mg/dL, his blazestrum amniola enzyme 52 U/L, his grass-grain amniola enzyme 248 U/L, and his blood levels were also slightly higher.
   

          White blood cells slightly higher, and neutracle cells slightly higher.
   

          Other than his rice-grass rotating Ambrosia, the rest of his stats were only slightly higher, so it shouldn't be a big problem. He had not peed yet. Zheng Ren thought that he had diarrhea and dehydration, which led to him peeing less. This could also be explained, but the diagnosis of acute liver and kidney function injury was certain.
   

          "It's not that serious," Zheng Ren could feel Xie Yiren's body trembling, so he tried his best to smile and comfort her.
   

          The key was how acute injuries came about. Zheng Ren had never understood. It was impossible for drinking a little alcohol to cause damage to the liver and kidney. Although he couldn't drink alcohol, it was a problem with alcohol metabolism.
   

          "Boss, he went for a routine examination. He hasn't come back yet." Su Yun said,"we're not considering acute gastroenteritis with acute diarrhea right now."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. His clothes were wet from his sweat. The temperature had dropped a little, but he felt even colder.
   

          "I'm going to check what we ate yesterday. " Su Yun frowned and said hurriedly.
   

          He wasn't worried about his boss's safety in 912. Even if the condition continued to deteriorate to the point where there was no cure, it would not be fatal without 24 to 48 hours.
   

          The main problem now was to find out where the problem was and to deal with it.
   

          "Okay, you can go." Zheng Ren said softly, still weak.
   

          Su Yun felt a little suffocated when she saw her boss's dazed look. He was no longer as calm as he usually was.
   

          "Get well quickly." Xie Yiren patted Zheng Ren's head and said gently.
   

          "Yes, don't worry." Zheng Ren enjoyed Xie Yiren's gentle caress. He tilted his head slightly, turned over, and changed his position on her lap.
   

          However, the way Yiren touched his head was very familiar. It seemed like she was the one who touched the Blackie ...
   

          "Do you have a diagnosis?"
   

          "Not yet, his condition is very strange." "I can't think of any problems," Zheng Ren said softly."I've been thinking about it, but I can't think of any problems."
   

          Xie Yiren didn't say anything, and Zheng Ren felt that her hand had gone from warm to warm.
   

          "Don't be nervous, my head is heavy. Su Yun will definitely be able to find out what the problem is." Zheng Ren said,"besides, there's still our 912 hospital. I'm not the only one in the hospital who knows how to treat patients. Don't worry. "
   

          "Yes." Xie Yiren sniffed.
   

          Zheng Ren reached out and held Xie Yiren's hand, placing it on his cheek."I'm going to sleep for a while."
   

          "Go to sleep. Everything will be fine when you wake up."
   

          Her warm fingertips brushed across his cheeks and drove away the cold in his body. Zheng Ren felt much warmer.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little worried that he had drunk the energy serum from the big pork trotter, which had caused problems with his liver and kidney.
   

          However, he drank a lot of energy serums mainly in Pengxi village, and it didn't seem like he could stop drinking at that time even if he wanted to.
   

          After that, he had been very cautious. However, in the face of unknown high-tech system, Zheng Ren knew that there was no way to explain it clearly with the current scientific knowledge. He could not take out the energy serum to test its composition, so he could only bear with it even if it was a side effect.
   

          If they were to face death, would they have any regrets? There must be. He hadn't even married Yiren yet. How could he die like this?
   

          There was some pain in his shoulder and back, which was "perfectly" explained by the test sheet. It was neurological pain caused by damage to the liver and kidney. It was not common, but it was enough to prove that there was a problem.
   

          Sigh ... What a pity. Zheng Ren's mind was filled with wild thoughts, but he only had one problem in the end.
   

          "Yiren,"
   

          "What?"
   

          "Are you willing to marry me?" Zheng Ren's head was heavy, and there was only one thought in his mind.
   

          He mumbled softly, completely not thinking that such a topic was actually not suitable to be said in this situation.
   

          However, there was only one thing on his mind right now, and it was the most important thing.
   

          "I'm willing to. " Xie Yiren's fingers tightened as she grabbed Zheng Ren's hand."I'll wait for you to get better. Don't think that you can easily get over the proposal just because you're sick. "
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren suddenly became alert.
   

          He had indeed gone a little too far. Was that considered a proposal? Definitely not. In Zheng Ren's mind, a proposal was usually done in formal clothes, with one knee on the ground and an engagement ring in hand.
   

          "Your family ... What do you need me to do with uncle ning? A betrothal gift for the marriage proposal?" Zheng Ren's thoughts started to run wild again.
   

          "You're considered to have married into their family. " Although Xie Yiren was troubled, she felt a little more spirited when the topic of marriage proposal was brought up. She smiled and brushed Zheng Ren's cheek with her finger."You're marrying into the family, so I don't think you need a betrothal gift."
   

          "I'll bring the Nobel Prize medal. The betrothal gift should be very heavy. " Zheng Ren said with his eyes closed.
   

          "Then we'll have to wait for another two months."
   

          "Are you in a hurry?"
   

          "Nonsense, I'm not in a hurry at all."
   

          "If we get married, we won't have to live with Su Yun and Chang Yue. Every night when I come home, I'll eat, watch TV, and take Blackie for a walk. Just thinking about it makes me feel very happy. " Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "Recuperate well and don't think about all those nonsense." Xie Yiren's face was a little red. She suddenly thought of something, and she reached under the blanket.
   

          Zheng Ren's back was full of sweat, and his clothes had long been drenched.
   

          "Sister Yue, can you please help me find some clean clothes and ask Su Yun to bring them over?" Xie Yiren gave Chang Yue a call.
   

          "Yes, Zheng Ren's body is drenched. I think his body temperature has dropped a little. They're taking his temperature now."
   

          "Then I'll have to trouble you,"
   

          "Are you cold?" she asked softly, putting down her phone.
   

          "With you here, I'm not cold." Zheng Ren was curled up in the blanket like a big shrimp.
   

          "I'll Pat you, you can sleep for a while. " Yiren's voice was very gentle as she tried her best to hide her panic and helplessness.
   

          The mountain that once stood before him had fallen, and he was now the one that he could rely on.
   

          "Yes, I'm so tired. Every bone in my body is tired. I'm going to have a good sleep. " Zheng Ren mumbled as he placed Xie Yiren's hand on his cheek. He felt so warm and at ease.
   

          Physical fatigue washed over Zheng Ren like a tidal wave. His entire body ached, and he closed his eyes. He fell asleep while holding Xie Yiren's hand.
   

          Xie Yiren felt a little sad when she saw his honest face, which looked like a child 's. Why did Zheng Ren, who was like a rock, collapse just like that?
   

          She really hoped that he would get better soon.
   

          As she thought about it, her nose felt a little sour. Xie Yiren tried her best to keep her eyes wide open and stop the tears from falling, so as not to wake him up.
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            Su Yun walked home in confusion. Chang Yue asked,""You still don't understand?"
   

          "It's not appendicitis. It's not that easy to figure it out. " "If it's that easy to see a doctor," Su Yun said impatiently,"why would we need a hospital?"
   

          "Tsk, I can just say that your level is poor. It's usually very simple for me to see President Zheng's treatment. Basically, I just need to look at the X-ray once. If it's really too heavy, we can just look at the patient. "
   

          "He's not a human, how can he be compared to him? You see, even this kind of person has fallen. "
   

          "It's so strange. I feel like I was too excited yesterday." Chang Yue said,"President Zheng doesn't seem to say anything, but he actually values the Nobel Prize very much."
   

          "You can tell?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Zhao Wenhua, that bastard. Anyone would have killed him. President Zheng didn't do it. Instead, he accepted his surrender. If it wasn't for the Nobel Prize, would he have done this?"
   

          "That's for people to see. If such a person is fine, he'll seem so magnanimous."
   

          "No one's watching, right?"
   

          "The boss is so arrogant and domineering outside, but after his surgery, the leaders of the hospital treated him to a meal and he refused to go even if he wanted to build a relationship with him." Su Yun replied,"who knows what kind of storm will arise?" He's obviously acting like a surgery dog who only does surgeries. He has a low EQ, so please don't take it to heart. "
   

          "He has a low EQ to begin with." Chang Yue said.
   

          "He's too lazy to think about such nonsense. It's good enough to do one or two things well in one's life. You want everything, but you get nothing in the end. "
   

          "It's so nice to hear. "
   

          "Didn't you notice that his luck is sky-high?" Su Yun said,"let's not talk about anything else. Let's talk about the Nobel Prize." I thought the possibility was almost zero. Those old geezers followed the so-called tradition and had evil forces behind them. I didn't think that boss would be able to pull the brooch family's power over just by going out on a mission and spouting nonsense about lead poisoning. " Su Yun recalled the memory fragments of the mission at the Alps. Even now, she still found it hard to believe.
   

          "With this kind of luck, even an idiot can win the Nobel Prize." He added.
   

          "Well, you can win a Nobel Prize by playing on your phone every day, even though it's third. I think you're quite lucky. You're quite silly. " Chang Yue said as she adjusted her glasses.
   

          "Can't we talk nicely? Tell me, how much work have I done for this stupid project?"
   

          "You're right. The main work was during the mission. President Zheng was talking nonsense and diagnosed lead poisoning." Chang Yue retorted sarcastically.
   

          "I don't understand what you're saying, so I'm curious. Do you usually communicate with the patient's family like this?"
   

          "It's easier to communicate with the patient's family than you. You just have to smile. Look at you, when have you ever spoken properly?"
   

          The two of them talked as they returned home.
   

          "Yiren called. She said that President Zheng is sweating and his body is drenched. She wants to bring some clothes." Chang Yue said.
   

          "There's no hurry. I'll calm down and think about it. " Su Yun stood at the door, her eyes looking at the table that had not been tidied up. Her hands were subconsciously playing with the black stones.
   

          They had drunk a lot last night and hadn't even cleaned up the dishes on the coffee table.
   

          "What did we buy yesterday? Let's match. " Su Yun frowned.
   

          "Hanging pot of peanuts, 30 small kidney skewers, 30 meat tendons, 30 beef skewers, 30 lamb skewers ..." Chang Yue started to mumble. The two of them had brought back a bunch of things yesterday, and it was really difficult to remember each and every one of them.
   

          At the end of her sentence, Chang Yue walked to the coffee table and matched each and every one of them.
   

          "There's nothing special. It's just what I usually eat. " Chang Yue said,"I didn't agree when you asked for hairy eggs yesterday."
   

          "Pack up the rest."
   

          "You want to take it for testing?"
   

          "Well, who knows if it's because of the ingredients. "Although the possibility is not high, but ..." Su Yun paused and looked at the coffee table in a daze.
   

          "What's wrong with you?"
   

          "Don't say anything. I was just thinking about something and you interrupted me. " Su Yun frowned.
   

          "Can't you be a little calculative? if you can't remember, then you can't remember. You just have to find someone to blame." Chang Yue said disdainfully,"your bad habit of scamming people is really bad."
   

          "I ..."
   

          "You what you!"
   

          As Chang Yue spoke, she began to clear the coffee table and arrange the things on it.
   

          Su Yun looked on in a daze. He seemed to have thought of something, but when he looked closely, he didn't think much of it. That illusory thought kept reverberating in his mind. He didn't dare to move, afraid that he would scare that thought away.
   

          However, it was useless to just stand there. He still couldn't remember.
   

          Su Yun watched as Chang Yue packed up the remaining skewers and even the skewers. There were also some food residue on the stick. If they sent it for a test, they would probably find out something.
   

          When Chang Yue started to clear the wine glasses, Su Yun suddenly had an epiphany.
   

          "I'll go!" Su Yun roared.
   

          "What hysteria!" Chang Yue turned around and glared at him unhappily.
   

          "I know what's going on!" Su Yun danced around excitedly."Leave the things you've packed first, I ..."
   

          As he spoke, he picked up his phone and called the emergency department.
   

          "Call me President Tang."
   

          "It's me, Su Yun,"
   

          "Hurry up. Don't talk about big brother Yun. Hurry up." Su Yun's temper wasn't very good, and she was so anxious that it was as if the room was on fire.
   

          Soon, a voice came from the other end of the phone.
   

          Su Yun interrupted Tang Haitao and said anxiously,""Can the hospital do an antibody test for quinine-dependent patients?"
   

          "It's fine, as long as it can be done. I'll contact Director Lin and get someone from the laboratory Department to do it. You'll wait for the notice. If there's a need to draw blood, we'll send it over directly. "
   

          After saying that, Su Yun hung up the phone and started to input her phone number to call Lin Ge.
   

          "What's going on?" Chang Yue asked in confusion.
   

          "It's the soup. The problem is with the mixed cocktail. " Su Yun heard her phone ring and said quickly,""Why aren't you picking up the phone?"
   

          "It's not even daybreak yet, and director Lin is old. " Chang Yue said casually, but she seemed to be thinking about something else.
   

          Tallishui? It was just a little fruit juice in the soda water. How could it cause liver and kidney failure?
   

          The phone rang once, but Lin Ge did not pick up. Su Yun was furious.
   

          "Be quiet. Just find the reason. What's the rush?" Chang Yue chided.
   

          "You don't even have any awareness of emergency treatment."
   

          "Isn't the soup just soda? what's in it?"he asked. Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Do you have any common sense? your Tony water is just soda water." Su Yun waved her hand impatiently.
   

          "Speak properly." Chang Yue said coldly.
   

          Su Yun glanced at her and called Lin Ge a second time. She explained,""In addition to soda water, sugar, and fruit extracts, there's also quinine in the soup."
   

          "The boss's face is like a bear 's, one look and I can tell that Quinn was poisoned."
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            Lin Ge was sleeping soundly when a rock finally fell to the ground. Boss Zheng had won the Nobel Prize, but he felt that his life was complete.
   

          As the director of the 912 Science and Education Department, he had produced a Nobel Prize project during his term. This was enough to feed him for the rest of his life.
   

          In the past six months, he had made the right decisions for every major decision in his life. When he had received Zhao Wenhua's call, he had wanted to make things difficult for boss Zheng. However, he had seen the documents that had been filed in the medical Affairs Department.
   

          He was so lucky. If it wasn't for that incident, he definitely wouldn't have rushed to find boss Zheng. Thinking about his journey, Lin Ge couldn't help but drink too much at night.
   

          He was sleeping soundly when he was awoken by his lover.
   

          "Old ghost, quickly get up and answer the phone." Lin GE's lover said unhappily.
   

          "Ah? A phone call? Why are you still calling me in the middle of the night?" Lin Ge was still in a daze. He turned over and picked up his phone.
   

          "Didn't you go to the science and education entrance? why is there an emergency call for you? You're still answering the phone in the middle of the night, can't you sleep?" His wife covered her head with the quilt to express her dissatisfaction.
   

          Lin Ge glanced at his phone and sat up. He was instantly wide awake.
   

          "Doctor su, what's the matter?"
   

          "What are you doing!" Lin GE's lover said unhappily.
   

          However, she immediately saw Lin GE's fawning smile, as if he was answering a video call or the person on the other end of the phone was standing in front of him.
   

          She immediately shut her mouth. Lin Ge was talking to the leader. But she was confused again. Didn't he say doctor su? 'Whatever, I'll just go back to sleep after he leaves.'
   

          "What's wrong with boss Zheng?"
   

          "Okay, okay, I'll go immediately."
   

          "Okay, okay, I'll call director Liu of the medical Laboratory Department right away."
   

          "Alright, alright, wait for my news."
   

          "Okay," Lin Ge agreed hurriedly. Then, he made two more phone calls and changed his clothes. Without saying a word, he opened the door and left.
   

          Boss Zheng had actually been poisoned by quinine ... This was something that Lin Ge had never expected.
   

          "How could he have collapsed just like that?" Lin Ge used an extremely stern tone to inform the medical Laboratory Director to rush to the hospital immediately. He sat in the car and pondered for a few seconds before calling director Yan.
   

          He still had to show his respect for the hospital leaders. Even if director Yan wasn't happy with the phone call, it was better than leaving an impression that he was disdainful of his superiors.
   

          After making a few calls, Lin Ge hurriedly drove to the hospital.
   

          As he drove, he thought to himself, please don't let anything happen to boss Zheng. He was clinging to boss Zheng's thigh. The good days had just begun. His son still hoped that boss Zheng would help him and not collapse just like that.
   

          When he arrived at the hospital, he called director Liu of the medical Laboratory Department and jogged into the emergency observation room.
   

          "How is it, boss Zheng?" He saw Tang Haitao standing in front of Zheng Ren's bed and saying something, so he asked immediately.
   

          "It's just a little acute liver and kidney function damage, it's no big deal. " Zheng Ren said with a smile as he leaned into Xie Yiren's arms.
   

          He could see boss Zheng's fatigue and exhaustion, and his face didn't look good. But hearing his deep voice, Lin GE's heart calmed down for no reason.
   

          If boss Zheng said it was fine, then it was fine.
   

          "Look at this mess, why did he eat quining?" Lin Ge said as he rubbed his hands.
   

          "I had a cocktail to celebrate tonight." Zheng Ren was a little dazed when he said this. What was going on?
   

          A cocktail had damaged his liver and kidney.
   

          Before this, Zheng Ren didn't know that he would have a reaction to the quinine. He still remembered meeting a patient who had been poisoned by quinine at the Westwood Hospital. At that time, he had been holding onto the medical records and talking to the doctor-in-charge.
   

          When it came to him, he actually didn't react in time. Zheng Ren felt that it was especially funny.
   

          But then again, he didn't usually drink, so he didn't know much about cocktails. Who knew that the cocktail had to be mixed with Quinn ...
   

          "Let's draw some blood. Department Director Liu from the laboratory Department is already here. " Lin Ge said.
   

          Tang Haitao asked the nurse to draw blood. He was about to take the sample to the lab, but Lin Ge stopped him.
   

          "I'll go. Boss Zheng, you lie down first. By the way, let's change to the special ward. There are many people here, and we can't rest well. "
   

          "No need. I'll take another liver and kidney three hours later. If there are no continuous changes in the indicators, I'll go home." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh ... Can we go home?"
   

          "Exposure to quinine has caused a toxic reaction. It's not too serious for me, and there are no changes to my nerves." Zheng Ren said calmly,"there's no respiratory paralysis or change in vision. There's only a gastrointestinal reaction. He'll feel much better after fluid transfusion, and there won't be any problems. "
   

          After the diagnosis was confirmed, Zheng Ren immediately found the problem. After careful analysis, he felt that he was fine, and his heart was much calmer.
   

          Lin Ge didn't have anything to say. He took the blood sample and ran to the laboratory.
   

          The test results were out as quickly as possible. As expected, the quinine-dependent antibody was positive.
   

          The diagnosis was clear, but Lin Ge was still quite worried.
   

          When he returned to the emergency department's observation room, he saw that hospital director Yan, Associate Hospital director Yuan, and director ye were all there.
   

          Director Yan stood by Zheng Ren's bed and consoled him softly.
   

          Boss Zheng's request to go home was directly rejected by director Yan. He didn't even need Lin Ge to pretend to be a bad person. Director Yan directly half-forced Zheng Ren to go to the special ward and observe him for at least three days.
   

          Zheng Ren could only express his helplessness. They had good intentions, and he understood that.
   

          His body had yet to fully recover, and the damage caused by the quinine had already passed some time ago. He probably didn't need any dialysis. As for the injection of nitrite ... Zheng Ren instinctively resisted.
   

          Even though he was a doctor, there were still some things he didn't dare to use. Zheng Ren judged that he only had an acute injury and did not need to take medicine for the time being. In truth, the most important thing about Quinn's poison was to induce vomiting, and try to absorb as little as possible.
   

          It would be too late to take the medicine after the symptoms had already appeared.
   

          Zheng Ren was also apprehensive, afraid that his body would not be able to withstand the pathological changes. However, the test results were still very reliable. At least, his liver and kidney functions did not continue to deteriorate.
   

          Su Yun was also quite helpful. He could still find problems when his mind was not clear. A hospital could not be operated by one person alone, and the same was true for the medical team.
   

          At the very least, no one would be able to understand his illness if he collapsed.
   

          After a day of observation, Zheng Ren was already annoyed by the daily blood test. Only now did he understand the patient's mood. Each time the blood was drawn out of his body, he felt that he had lost too much blood.
   

          It was no wonder that patients always asked if the hospital would draw blood from them to sell. He didn't think much of it usually, but when he lay on the bed and watched tubes of blood being drawn from his body, it felt different.
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            The next day, seeing that Zheng Ren was getting better, Xie Yiren's face started to smile.
   

          "Zheng Ren, sister Tang wanted to come and see you, but I stopped her." Xie Yiren was peeling fruit for Zheng Ren by the bed.
   

          "Yes, don't bring so many people. I'm tired just by looking at them." Zheng Ren said as he lay on his side on the bed.
   

          "There's still 10 minutes left. Sister Tang said that the Chinese TV news channel will air a documentary about you that they made. There are many episodes, and today is the first. "
   

          "A documentary?" Zheng Ren was a little confused. He did not accept any interviews, so where did the documentary come from?
   

          "You'll know when you see it. " Xie Yiren handed the Apple to Zheng Ren and said with a smile,""Eat slowly."
   

          Zheng Ren was happily eating an Apple when he saw Yiren take out a tablet and connect it to the hotspot to find the Chinese TV news channel.
   

          Very soon, the commercial break ended and the documentary began.
   

          Zheng Ren watched the image change curiously, trying to guess what kind of documentary it was.
   

          "Sister Tang said that she interviewed the people around you. She wanted to interview me but I rejected her." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Yeah, who did they go to?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "A lot of people. I heard that there are even patients who are livestreaming their surgeries." Xie Yiren helped Zheng Ren sit up and let him lean in her arms. She reached out and touched his forehead.
   

          "I don't have a fever anymore." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "We still have to be careful." Xie Yiren pulled over a coat and covered Zheng Ren, afraid that he would catch a cold.
   

          Zheng Ren felt like he was being taken care of like a child. Although it was a little strange, it was a good feeling.
   

          Snuggling in her arms, Zheng Ren changed into a more comfortable position. This was the only meaningful life. Sometimes, being sick was not always a bad thing.
   

          "Zheng Ren, you've been all over the news channel for the past two days. I've downloaded all of them." "Keep it well," Xie Yiren said.
   

          "There will be more in the future. You'll have to buy a very big hard drive." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, when we're old, we'll see how you look on TV like we're watching a black and white movie."
   

          Old ... This word made Zheng Ren a little confused.
   

          While he was still in a daze, the documentary had already started.
   

          A female voice slowly began to narrate.
   

          [Among the medical staff known as the "angels in white," there is a slightly special group of lead-clothed people.]
   

          The background of the opening was black and white, unlike the festive gongs and drums that Zheng Ren had imagined.
   

          This was made by sun ze li and Tang Xiu? Just this scene alone raised Zheng Ren's interest.
   

          [They are not only doctors from the interventional services Department. In the hospital, they are also distributed in the cardiology department, the vascular Department, the Neurology Department, and the orthopedics department.]
   

          "Due to the nature of their work, they have to wear lead coats that weigh dozens of kilograms every day and work in the vascular room where the X-rays of the vascular imaging machine are emitted.
   

          He held a guide wire and catheter in his hand and carefully removed the patient's disease, but he himself was eroded by the rays, so he was also known as the lead-clothed man. (Note 1)
   

          In the picture, a doctor's back gradually became clear. At the end of the operation, he tore off the sterile clothes on his body and threw them into the bucket of medical waste. He was wearing a blue lead coat, which was thick like armor.
   

          The doctor did not turn around. Instead, he walked to the other side of the operating theater.
   

          He took off his lead coat and hung it on the iron rack with a specially made coat.
   

          The simple iron frame made of steel bars as thick as a finger swayed slightly as the lead coat was hung on it. The scene gradually became blurry, and only the heavy lead coat and the lead skirt were still clear.
   

          [An Italy study published in the Circulation subjournal showed that there are more cases of skin damage, neck, back, knee, and other diseases, as well as cataracts. [Moreover, the longer you stay in the catheter room, the worse your health will be.]
   

          The background sound came again. The color of the lead clothes and skirt faded, and the picture turned black and white again.
   

          [Doctor Zheng Ren won a Nobel Prize for his project, the improved TIPS surgery. It's an interventional surgery. In the process of improving this surgical method that benefited millions of patients with late-stage cirrhosis, he had to wear lead clothes that weighed dozens of pounds and looked like armor every day to perform the surgery.
   

          The black-and-white picture was an abstract sketch of the lead clothes that weighed dozens of kilograms. It was so heavy that it pressed down on people's hearts.
   

          [They use their health to exchange for the health of other strangers. They have no complaints or regrets.]
   

          The image changed, and Zhou chunyong appeared on the screen. The color of the image returned to normal, and it was a sunny afternoon.
   

          "I'm Zhou chunyong, the director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and pancreatic interventional surgery in the capital. "
   

          "I first met boss Zheng. Let me think ... Oh, I watched the live stream of the surgery and saw the improved TIPS surgery. After that, I took the initiative to look for boss Zheng."
   

          "Is there a need to ask? You may think that a surgical method is nothing, but do you know how many patients have hepatitis B? There are 300 million people in the world and 120 million people in our country. She has hepatitis B, cirrhosis, portal hypertension, large amounts of abdominal water, and vomiting blood. The number of deaths every year is in the hundreds of thousands. "
   

          "Of course, there's no good way. There's hepatic portal vein rupture in the surgery department, and the surgery risk is very high."
   

          "What? You're asking about the use of TIPS? "Let's put it this way. In the past, I came into contact with the TIPS surgery a few months later than Mr. Xu Ke. I can be said to be one of the first people in the country to do it. Before I watch the livestream, I would need at least two hours to complete each TIPS surgery. "
   

          "Of course it's difficult. Otherwise, why are there so many doctors still thinking about how to improve the TIPS surgery? Maio had done some research and was able to control the number of times he could Pierce the body to less than five. However, boss Zheng's surgery almost never failed. I was dumbfounded when I first saw it. "
   

          Zhou chunyong's slightly arrogant and overbearing face suddenly became docile when he said the words 'boss Zheng'. His tone was also much gentler, filled with respect and even worship.
   

          "It's just an imagination to succeed in one puncture. I used to think that the probability was extremely low. I've performed more than one thousand TIPS surgeries before this, and no more than five of them were successful. "
   

          "It even needs to be pierced many times, and the liver will be pierced until it's rotten. It's not uncommon for surgeries to fail. What can we do if we really can't get it in?"
   

          "After I watched the live broadcast of the surgery, my first thought was whether this thing was real or fake. You know, academic fraud is very common. "
   

          "Don't broadcast this part. Didn't they say that no one has faked it in the domestic or international scene? An alkaline body makes it harder to get cancer, did you know that?"
   

          "Right? the final judgment of acidic and alkaline Constitution doesn't exist at all. Don't play the part just now, play it again. "
   

          "The academic world has its own rules. My first thought is that this is destroying the survival of the academic world. If the surgeon did not get any benefits from researching and improving a new surgical method, who would still research it? Just wait at home to eat the ready-made food. "
   

          "India, why are there generic drugs? They were willing to do human drug experiments, but it was still a mystery how many people died. No matter how much effort was put in, there should be corresponding benefits. At first, I contacted boss Zheng doubtfully to see what was going on. "
   

          "After that, I invited boss Zheng to perform two operations. The hemostatic forceps hurt a lot."
   

          "What? Typhoon? Nonsense, don't listen to those people's nonsense. Don't broadcast this part either. In private, that's just nonsense from people who can't eat grapes and say that they're sour. I've been knocked by boss Zheng before, look at what I said!"
   

          Zhou chunyong glared at him with a domineering look in his eyes.
   

          "That's teaching. How can you learn in the shortest time without knocking on the door? In the past, the teachers in the private school had a ruler to hit the hand board. If they couldn't learn it, they would hit it twice. It's more useful than anything else. "
   

          "Boss Zheng is so busy. It's a good thing to be able to get two surgeries. Not to mention others, I don't have many chances to be knocked down, but my skill level has been increasing. There's a 90% chance that the TIPS surgery can be completed in one shot. "
   

          "It's a completely different thing compared to the previous surgical methods. Boss Zheng's surgical skills are really high, so we can't help but be convinced. "
   

          "Eh? What do you mean by that? I heard that during the earthquake relief, boss Zheng performed an interventional embolism surgery in Pengxi village, and it only took 15 minutes for a pelvic fracture to be treated. "
   

          "Hey, reporter sun, cut out the few words you let slip just now and don't broadcast them."
   

          "It's only natural for boss Zheng to win the Nobel Prize,"said Zhou chunyong with a smile. Every year, at least hundreds of thousands of patients survive because of TIPS. If this type of surgery can't win the Nobel Prize, I really don't know who else can. "
   

          After saying that, his figure gradually became blurry, light and shadow changed, and then gradually became clear.
   

          A skinny man appeared in front of the camera.
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: Beijing friendship Intervention Center's publicity material]
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            "My name is Jiang Zhongqing, and I'm the director of the Department of interventional services in Pengxi Township hospital." The skinny figure in front of the screen said slowly.
   

          Director Jiang's rich Sichuan accent could be heard, and Zheng Ren felt his nose tingle.
   

          In the past six months, he hadn't had much contact with director Jiang. He had invited Zheng Ren to meet up several times, but Zheng Ren had declined on the grounds that he was too busy with the Nobel Prize project.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't imagine what would happen if he stepped onto that hot land again. He was worried that he would cry very badly.
   

          Yiren seemed to have sensed Zheng Ren's emotional fluctuation. She patted his hand with her fair hand to comfort him.
   

          Director Jiang had lost even more weight, but he still looked very energetic.
   

          "Speaking of boss Zheng ... Are you here to question him? I told them that boss Zheng had been performing surgery for three days and three nights in a lead coat, but many people didn't believe me. "
   

          "Oh, is that so? then let's start recording again. Cut out all the previous scenes."
   

          "My name is Jiang Zhongqing, and I'm the director of the Department of interventional services in Pengxi village hospital. The first time he saw boss Zheng was during the earthquake relief. Two young people in military uniforms came to Pengxi to report, saying they are here to support. "
   

          "When I saw them, I thought they were students from some Medical University. This was the first time they received the news and came in directly. I'm telling you, those who get the news later or come later are all blocked outside. "
   

          "In the beginning, I didn't think about what they could do. It would be fine as long as they could be assistants. But when boss Zheng went on stage to perform an operation, I was dumbfounded."
   

          "Do you think it's easy to perform an interventional embolism surgery for a pelvic fracture? When I first became a doctor, patients with severe pelvic fractures were treated with hemostatic agents and blood transfusions. The blood vessels would close by themselves due to the pressure of the large peritoneum. To put it bluntly, whether you live or die depends on fate. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Who would dare to perform this kind of surgery? Once it was opened, blood would spray out, and no one in the surgery department dared to open it. After that, there was intervention surgery, and we finally have an effective way to treat patients. "
   

          "I'm a doctor in charge of interventional Cardiovascular Surgery, and I don't usually perform this kind of surgery. At that time, I was the only one who could make the noodles, and I had no choice but to do it. "
   

          "For me, I need at least four to five hours to perform one surgery."
   

          "It's not that I'm bad. I'm quite good in this area. If you don't believe me, you can find someone to show off."
   

          "Let's not talk about this, let's not talk about this. "Before boss Zheng came, I was so anxious that my heart was broken. I can only treat five to six patients 24 hours a day. At that time, the front line had already been equipped with large equipment, and the seriously injured were sent down continuously. There were many patients outside. There's nothing we can do even if we're anxious. No one is a God, and no one can save all the patients. "
   

          "If it doesn't work, refer the patient to other hospitals. Ambulances from all over the country will send the patient to various hospitals in Chengdu. "I thought that our place was just an outpost. With my level, I'll do as many surgeries as I can, and I'll try my best to reduce the pressure later on. "Until boss Zheng came ..."
   

          At the mention of Zheng Ren, director Jiang's skinny face was filled with a smile. He scratched his head and sighed."It's not just those stupid people who didn't believe it. Even I didn't believe it when I first saw the surgery. Boss Zheng's surgery was done so quickly!"
   

          "I already said that it has nothing to do with my level. Why don't you believe me? I'm very good!"
   

          "Later on, Pengcheng's professor mu also came to support them. He's one of the top figures in the country. It took professor mu about two hours to perform a surgery. I only have two operating rooms here. Boss Zheng will have one, while professor mu and boss Zheng's assistant, Brother Yun, will share one. "
   

          "Brother Yun? He's younger than me by a dozen years. I'm willing to call him Brother Yun. Bite me!"
   

          "Cut out that part and don't broadcast it."
   

          "Accidents" occurred frequently in the documentary, but the post-editing did not cut out these scenes to make them look more real.
   

          "Three days and three nights. Boss Zheng stood in the operating room for three days and three nights in lead clothes. He didn't even drink much water, and when he ate ... His wife had finished cooking and sent it over. It was a shock, and he fell. Anyway, boss Zheng said he didn't have time to eat. After that, I almost knelt down to beg him, and only then did I manage to eat. "
   

          "Boss Zheng is made of iron, do you even need to say that? I'll let you try wearing lead clothes later. You'll be complaining if you can stand for two to three hours, let alone endure the radiation during the surgery. "
   

          "Let's not talk about you guys. My body looks pretty good, right? Ever since boss Zheng came, I've stopped performing surgeries. I'm in charge of picking up and sending patients. If I didn't do the surgery, I would have died after staying up for more than two days. "
   

          "My heart is stifled. You're really a child. There's a bump on your head."
   

          "I was about to send the patient away when boss Zheng suddenly told me not to move. I was still thinking that it was because of his low blood sugar level, but who knew that I was the one who did it. Lie down on the operating table and perform an electrocardiogram to draw the gravestone line!"
   

          "There's nothing to explain. Go back and check your books. I was lying on the operating table and almost cried. Tell me, I didn't do much work, and I only caused trouble. This man, he's old. "
   

          "After that, boss Zheng took out the coronary thrombosis for me, and I was sent to the ward to lie down."
   

          "What? This noodles? At that time, there were seven transportation bases near the earthquake-stricken area. Our Pengxi village was the one that sent the least number of patients with pelvic fractures to Chengdu, and basically all the surgeries were done on the spot. "
   

          "After that, the number of patients being transferred from the frontline decreased, and boss Zheng left. After working for three days and three nights, she only had some water and half a meal. When we were eating, I saw that boss Zheng was about to fall asleep, so I couldn't help feeling sorry for him. There were too many injured people outside. "
   

          "Later, I went to Chengdu for a meeting. I heard that boss Zheng went directly to the provincial Hospital for an amputation surgery. By the way, boss Zheng built a Foundation and bought many of the artificial limbs for the amputated patients. "
   

          "I don't know. I haven't seen boss Zheng since I went to the ward. I contacted him twice after the disaster relief, and he said he was busy with the Nobel Prize project. "
   

          Director Jiang's expression was a little regretful, but he quickly became happy."Our post-disaster reconstruction has been completed, and boss Zheng has won the Nobel Prize. We must get together. I've already discussed this with boss Zheng, we've already discussed it. "
   

          The voice gradually became so soft that it couldn't be heard. Director Jiang's face began to blur, but it wasn't like when the interview with Zhou chunyong was switched to director Jiang 's.
   

          A few black-and-white images appeared on the screen. It was a recording of sun zeli rushing to the front line of the earthquake relief.
   

          The mountains collapsed and the earth cracked, and the sky was filled with clouds.
   

          In the freezing rain and the dammed Lake, the group of people gradually became the scene of an operating table.
   

          [At that time, Zheng Ren, Dr. Zheng, was carrying the Nobel Prize project, but he rushed to the front line without hesitation.]
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            The image became clear again, and the person on the screen was Liu xuzhi.
   

          "I'm Liu xuzhi, a doctor from the Department of radioactive science in the border town of Westwood. He's currently working in the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital ..."
   

          Liu xuzhi was obviously not used to speaking in front of the camera. He only made an extremely simple self-introduction and scratched his head in embarrassment.
   

          He lowered his head, then raised it again at the reminder of the cameraman.
   

          "The first time I met boss Zheng was during the earthquake relief at the Pengxi village hospital. I used to watch live broadcasts of surgeries. At first, it wasn't boss Zheng who did it. Later, the surgeon who did the live broadcast disappeared, and Xing Lin garden started to contact Boss Zheng. "
   

          "Let's not talk about this, let's not talk about this. When I first met boss Zheng, I always felt that he didn't perform his surgery well. Actually, it's just preconceived notions. At that time, I really admired the doctors who livestreamed surgeries in Xing Lin garden. "
   

          "But I'm not good enough to set up a table for boss Zheng. I only need fifteen minutes for a surgery, and I can only stand there and watch. After that, I went to another operating room to arrange a table for professor mu and Brother Yun. "
   

          "Well, let's put it this way. Boss Zheng's surgical skills are very high, but to what extent? I don't even have the right to play on the stage. "
   

          Liu xuzhi said frankly and sincerely.
   

          However, he was always a little embarrassed in front of the camera. His head was slightly lowered, like a shy child.
   

          "Me? what do I have to say? I'm just an ordinary doctor. When I was in Xilin town, my greatest pleasure every day was to watch live surgery broadcasts. "
   

          "I was watching a live broadcast while learning how to perform surgery. One day, a patient with intestinal bleeding suddenly needed a hospital-wide consultation. I've seen this in live surgery broadcasts before. We'll cooperate with the doctors from the General Surgery Department and perform embolism surgery before resection, and the patient will be saved. "
   

          "I'm not good enough. Whether it's the Warlock in the previous live broadcast room or boss Zheng, they're far from me. "
   

          "I ... The most common surgical method I'm performing now is left gastric artery embolism. Boss Zheng and Brother Yun helped to improve this surgical method, and it was recently published in the lancets Journal. "
   

          As Liu xuzhi said this, a brief introduction of the lancets magazine appeared at the bottom of the screen, silently explaining.
   

          A large, world-class journal was like a small newspaper in Liu xuzhi's mouth. If it wasn't for the introduction, many people wouldn't have thought much of it.
   

          "I think there's a Medical Group from Johns Hopkins Hospital competing with us. Their skills are definitely better than mine, but not as good as boss Zheng and big brother Yun. I'm just the one in charge of the front line. If we're really comparing academic standards, boss Zheng and Brother Yun are definitely better. "
   

          "You're asking me about my impression of boss Zheng? I'll think about it. "
   

          "Impression? at first, I was young and in good health. In the two operating rooms in Pengxi village, professor mu, Brother Yun, and I took turns to rest. However, boss Zheng had to perform the surgery for three days and three nights in his own operating room. "
   

          "It's not easy, it's not easy. Director Jiang from Pengxi village was already worried just from picking up and sending patients. "
   

          "Later, I invited boss Zheng to my place ... Oh right, other than Pengxi village, the deepest impression I had was when I had a mental block and boss Zheng and Brother Yun used a video to treat me."
   

          "It was still a little cold at that time, so I wanted to resign and go to the capital. Perhaps it was because of the weather and her emotional fluctuations, her heart problem suddenly acted up. At that time, I thought that as long as I lay down, I would only be discovered tomorrow morning at the earliest. My hometown isn't like the capital where there are always people. It's quiet, deserted, and a little remote. "
   

          "I'm not afraid, I just feel regret. But I suddenly thought of boss Zheng when I was on the verge of death, so I gave him a call. "
   

          "I'm just thinking that if we do a live broadcast of emergency first aid, there might be supplementary help in the apricot forest garden. My family is poor. If I have some money, my wife's life will be better. The school fees for my eldest son ..."
   

          As he spoke, Liu xuzhi seemed to have returned to that cold night.
   

          His voice was a little stiff, as if he could still feel the breath of death in his memories.
   

          "At that time, boss Zheng told me not to worry. Hearing his voice, my mood eased a little. I walked to the operating theater with all my might, and then I went straight to the operating table. "
   

          "No, no. We need thread for interventional surgeries. We had an interventional physician in the beginning, but he later went to a private hospital in the city. The hospital in our town pays a lot of money, and it's not easy to support a family. "
   

          "Oh, I'm getting off topic. When I was lying on the operating table, I performed self-resuscitation according to boss Zheng's instructions, including carrying out a tube-inserted thrombosis surgery for myself. "
   

          "After that, the livestream became Brother Yun 'S. I was lying on the operating table in a daze, but I can still remember his singing voice."
   

          "I'm serious. Boss Zheng is here to perform the surgery for me, and Brother Yun wants to calm me down. I've said it before, my surgical skills are average, and there's nothing I can do about it. In the end, I still have to wait for boss Zheng to come. "
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng came later, and the surgery was done. You see, I'm wearing a lead coat and going through surgery every day. My body is fine. "
   

          As he spoke, Liu xuzhi laughed naively.
   

          "Boss Zheng will definitely win the Nobel Prize. There's no doubt about that, right?" Liu xuzhi answered sun zeli's question with confidence.
   

          The image gradually faded, and the figure became blurry. However, Liu xuzhi's honest smile seemed to remain in everyone's mind, unforgettable for a long time.
   

          [The medical industry is very tough, but the pressure on an interventional physician is higher than that of other doctors. Compared with colleagues from other departments, the incidence of skin damage among interventional physicians would increase by more than four times, the pain in the neck, back, and knees would increase by nearly six times, and the number of cataracts would increase by nearly five times.
   

          The typing sounds were clear and heavy, and every number was shocking.
   

          [We are looking at the numbers and records of the operations, and the doctors who complete the operations are using their lives to save the patients. The heavy lead clothes would damage the doctor's cervical and lumbar vertebrae over time.[The radiation is corroding the doctor's body.]
   

          [They are angels. They undertake heavy work while constantly working hard to improve.]
   

          [Zheng Ren, Dr. Zheng, is one of them. He's quietly performing heavy surgeries. [This kind of thing happens every day in every corner of our world.]
   

          [This is the first episode of China TV's news channel's documentary 'the story behind the Nobel Prizes.' Thank you for watching. [In the next episode, we will be interviewing even more people. We will be recounting Zheng Ren's legendary experiences from different perspectives.]
   

          The camera was aimed at a chair in the office of the 912 interventional services doctor. Zheng Ren was sitting on it. The afternoon sun shone in, and it was as if he was surrounded by a thick Halo.
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            The overall shot was not bad, and there was nothing exaggerated about it. It was basically the truth. However, Zheng Ren always felt that it was a little strange to see people talking about him on TV.
   

          "Old Liu is quite photogenic, but he stammered a little." Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "I'm nervous. He can't speak. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Are you hungry? Is there anything you want to eat?"
   

          "I'm not hungry. I just want to sleep for a while. Are you tired in this position? if not, I'm going to sleep. " Zheng Ren's voice became softer and softer, and he fell asleep on Yiren's lap like a child.
   

          Zheng Ren had a good night's sleep and dreamed that he was getting married to Yiren.
   

          The sun was warm and there were many people. Everyone was talking happily. Zheng Ren felt that there were simply too many people. In his opinion, as long as there were a few or a dozen people in the medical group and Department Director pan as a witness, it would be enough.
   

          The cheerful sound of suonas rang out. In a Chinese wedding, one had to bow to heaven and earth, and to the high Hall. "Kid, why are you such a coward?" Department Director pan suddenly asked.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Eh? He was a little timid, but he had been busy with the Nobel Prize projects since he came to the capital. He had to perform surgeries every day, and he lived in a dormitory-like home. But it didn't seem right to say it in front of uncle ning.
   

          When he saw Xie ning's cold expression and his sharp gaze on him, Zheng Ren was jolted awake.
   

          It was a dream. It was indeed a dream. Old Department Director pan was really good at judging people. He was actually scared awake by uncle ning in his dream. He was really a coward.
   

          Zheng Ren sneered. Even if he encountered demons and ghosts, he would not be so afraid. Even if he couldn't win, he would have already punched the other party's face. But when he faced uncle ning, he ...
   

          As he was thinking, he saw old Department Director pan standing in front of him.
   

          "Department Director?!" Zheng Ren was pleasantly surprised.
   

          "Are you feeling better?" Old Department Director pan looked down at Zheng Ren and asked in a gentle voice with his hands behind his back.
   

          "He's fine. His amino acids and gluten are dropping. Although the speed wasn't fast and it hadn't returned to normal, there were no symptoms of urine deficiency or urinary incontinence. I estimate that it will take one month for him to fully recover. " Zheng Ren said as if he was reporting a patient's medical history.
   

          "You, have you been too tired this year?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "It's alright. I basically don't participate in the later stages of the surgery. I just sit down and watch. " Zheng Ren sat on the bed and wanted to get off the bed, but old Department Director pan held him down.
   

          "Sit down and talk, what's the fuss."
   

          "President Zheng, we were all scared when sister Yue said that you had liver and kidney failure. Later on, everyone said that you were overjoyed, but you ended up in sorrow. " It was unclear whether it was young or young Chu who stood beside old Department Associate Director pan, but they spoke in a sweet voice.
   

          Liver and kidney failure ... Seeing was believing, so he basically couldn't listen to other people. Was this how Chang Yue, as a clinician, spoke? Zheng Ren felt a little helpless.
   

          "I'm fine. It's just that Quinn was poisoned. I didn't know about this before. " Zheng Ren scratched his head."Director, I was just about to go back and visit you after I won the Nobel Prize. Why are you here?"
   

          "You're already lying on the bed, how can I not come?" Old Department Director pan was also sitting on a stool by the bed. His back was straight, and his gray hair was neatly combed.
   

          "I'm really fine now. "
   

          "You'll have to rest for half a month even if you're free. Surgeries can be done anytime. Without you, the entire country's medical and health work will not stop. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and agreed. Gao Shaojie would definitely be able to do the TIPS surgery with Lin Yuan. As for the other patients, there was no harm in waiting.
   

          It was really torturous to just lie in bed. It had only been a day or two, but he was already beginning to show signs of being unable to lie down.
   

          "After you come to the capital, there are so many teachers and seniors that you have to pay a visit to. Don't wait for them to come and see you." Old Department Director pan said casually.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head vigorously.
   

          This was the first thing he said after he sat down. Old Department Director pan was reminding him that he should not give others the impression that he was arrogant.
   

          In the past, he was still unknown, but he had a Nobel Prize project as a shield, so it was easy to explain. But now that he was a Nobel Prize winner, there would be a small problem if he went back to the past.
   

          Although he wasn't afraid, it wasn't good. For example, cui Lao and Department Director Miao were the first people he wanted to visit.
   

          Zheng Ren did some mental calculations, but he had completely forgotten about director Yan.
   

          Da Chu and Xiao Chu were wearing identical jeans and T-shirts. Zheng Ren could not tell who was who without them speaking.
   

          A while ago, he said that he wanted to ask them to come to the capital to see the Maple leaves. He didn't expect them to come so soon.
   

          After chatting for a while, Zheng Ren asked about Sea city's situation, then said,""Director, I can go home now. There are no problems with the results of today's examination. Let's have a good gathering for dinner tonight. "
   

          "As long as you're sure you're fine, don't drink if you can 't." Department Director pan said,"they're not like my soldiers at all. If they can't even drink a bowl of wine, how are they going to go to the battlefield?"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed happily. He did not refute and just laughed.
   

          The old Department Director had his own way of thinking, and this was the mark of the era. He probably could not change it in his entire life, and there was no need to change it either.
   

          They had come to the hospital as soon as they got off the train and had not had time to rest. Zheng Ren was worried that Department Director pan would be tired, so he asked Su Yun to take them to the hotel to check in.
   

          Zheng Ren had also completed the discharge procedures. He didn't expect that his first hospitalization would be because of a toy like quining. Zheng Ren felt indignant.
   

          However, when he recalled how weak he was when he was sick and how his brain was in a mess, Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          She was really lucky to be able to live well every day.
   

          After settling the discharge procedures, Zheng Ren saw that his energy bar was full. This was like resurrecting on the spot with full health, blue, and status.
   

          After he left the hospital, he had dinner with old Department Director pan. Everyone talked and laughed. They made an appointment with Zheng Ren to go for a walk tomorrow and visit the teachers and elders.
   

          However, Fu Gui 'er had not returned yet. It turned out that he had been called back to the University of Neverwinter, and he was surrounded by countless reporters.
   

          When he got home, Zheng Ren thought about his fever and diarrhea that day. It was like a dream.
   

          After resting at home for three days, Zheng Ren's various indicators returned to normal.
   

          Unable to stay any longer, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to see cui Lao and director Miao. In the end, Su Yun dragged them to director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan's offices to sit for a while. They then went to the medical Affairs Department to have a chat with director ye Qingqiu.
   

          After walking one round, Zheng Ren realized that his energy bar was half empty again.
   

          It was really much more difficult than surgery, and Zheng Ren felt helpless. The next day, he brought old Department Associate Director pan to Xiangshan to see maple leaves.
   

          He called old he and Feng Xuhui, and the entire medical team gathered.
   

          He didn't expect there to be so many people. Under normal circumstances, there wasn't a need for so many people to perform surgery, unless they encountered another heart separation surgery for conjoined twins.
   

          The commercial development on the West Mountain was too heavy, and there were many people. The best place to see maple leaves was near Mutianyu, Dajue Temple, and Phoenix Ridge. Moreover, there were no maple leaves here, only yellow oriole.
   

          However, Zheng Ren felt that he was going to open a map. If he didn't go to Xishan, he would always feel that something was missing.
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            Old Department Director pan was full of interest as he kept talking about how there were not so many people when he first came and how things had changed now.
   

          However, the old director was old after all, and he could tell that he was tired after walking for more than an hour. Su Yun suggested that they take the cable car up the mountain. Zheng Ren looked at the tall cable car and immediately thought of a roller coaster.
   

          Zheng Ren still remembered the roller coaster ride with Yiren. It was really scary. Standing below, Zheng Ren could already imagine how terrified he would be if he were to take the cable car.
   

          His hands and feet were cold, and he was trembling as he held her hand. This didn't seem good. He didn't look like he was sick, so it was better to keep this cowardly look in the depths of his memory.
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren decided to stay behind alone under the mocking laughter of the crowd.
   

          It couldn't be helped. The invulnerable boss Zheng also had weaknesses, such as acrophobia, underdeveloped vestibule nerve, unwillingness to socialize, and ... Unwillingness to eat.
   

          Zheng Ren sat on a stone bench, bored. Looking at the crowd, he felt that this place was much worse than the desert in the northern frontier.
   

          The experience of watching the stars in the desert was unique in Zheng Ren's heart. After all, there were very few people. One of boss Zheng's criteria for evaluating a scenic spot was that there were very few people.
   

          And in the vast desert, lying side by side with his lover on the sand dune and looking at the stars, as if there were no other people or things in the universe, it felt really great.
   

          Zheng Ren watched everyone take the cable car up the mountain alone. Department Director pan seemed to be telling Su Yun, who was with him, about their mountain climbing experience in the past. Yiren wasn't afraid at all. Instead, she looked a little excited as she took selfies with the Chang and Chu sisters.
   

          Old he was a little scared, but he was still pulled up. Feng Xuhui and Liu Xiaojie sat on the same cable car. He took care of Liu Xiaojie carefully, and their relationship seemed to be progressing.
   

          Big Chu and little Chu sat together, and Zheng Ren smiled. He recalled that during the surgery, the two of them had straightened up at the same time, and their graceful curves had merged into one as they gave him a thumbs-up at the same time.
   

          It was really good to have them around.
   

          As the group of people gradually disappeared into the distance, Zheng Ren could not see them even with his eyesight. Suddenly, a pair of cold hands slowly covered his eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't Dodge. Which family's brat was joking with him?
   

          His fingers were dry, with red spots, chapped, and hardened ... Was this hand and foot syndrome caused by chemotherapy? Zheng Ren immediately said,"little stone, is that you?"
   

          "Ya, you can even guess that?" Shi Jian breathlessly jumped in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          "Why are you guys here?" Zheng Ren patted little stone's head with a smile.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you're here too." Wen xiaonuan walked over and said,"I was going to bring little stone to Xishan Park. There are fewer people there. However, I took the wrong path and ended up in this place. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Little Rock's system panel. The red color was gradually fading. It was a small miracle that he could persevere and come here.
   

          'This is probably the child's last dream,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          On little stone's thin shoulder, the left side of his neck was thick. There was a large tumor, the one that was pressing down on the airway.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately recalled the scans. The thyroid tumor had invaded the external cervical artery and the fourth cervical spine. Little stone should have felt his limbs go numb. The nerves in his cervical spine were probably invaded before his windpipe was completely blocked.
   

          This was an unsolvable problem. Zheng Ren tried his best to smile as he did not want to leave too heavy of an impression on the child.
   

          Little stone's illness was beyond cure, and he didn't have any good solution. It was already good enough that he could walk safely.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I only found out yesterday that you won the Nobel Prize." Wen xiaonuan had not expected that the young doctor Who had sent Xiao Shi's message on QQ would be such a Big Shot, so she replied somewhat uneasily.
   

          Wen xiaonuan felt even more uneasy when she thought about her encounter with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed dryly. He was still not used to people looking at him with such envious and admiring gazes. This was especially true for an ordinary person like Wen xiaonuan, who was not a clinician.
   

          "Uncle, you're amazing!" Little Rock said.
   

          "Call me big brother." Zheng Ren said seriously,"I remember you calling me big brother when we first met. Why are you calling me uncle now?"
   

          "Didn't I ask you to help me look after my mom for the first time? I want to play some games. " Little stone said,"I think it's more formal to call him uncle."
   

          "Still call me big brother." Zheng Ren insisted.
   

          Little Rock chuckled."Brother, you're amazing." I said I was going to win a Nobel Prize in the future, but I didn't expect you to get it first. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his bright and clear eyes, then at his disharmonious limbs, and felt extremely regretful.
   

          Just like what Su Yun had said, little stone's life was also a torture.
   

          "Unfortunately, I don't have time." Little Rock mumbled.
   

          Wen xiaonuan's eyes reddened instantly. Before her tears could fall, she turned around immediately and said with a trembling voice,"I'll go buy some water. What would you like to drink, Dr. Zheng?"
   

          "I'm not thirsty, thank you. " Zheng Ren said in a slightly despondent tone.
   

          "Brother, you know what illness I have, right?" Little stone sat beside Zheng Ren like an adult and asked softly.
   

          "Yes, I know." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Actually, I didn't want to treat it for a long time. It's too tiring and uncomfortable." Little stone raised his hand and pointed it at the sun."Look at my hand. Every time I finish chemotherapy, the skin will burst layer by layer. She felt uncomfortable and nauseated. She was hungry and felt disgusted at the sight of food. Every time I eat, it's like I'm taking medicine. I have to eat it with a smile, or my mom will cry. "
   

          "You've worked hard. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "It's not hard. I'm uncomfortable, but I want to live. You don't want to be cured, but you want to live. Is it a contradiction?"
   

          "Is it because of your mother?"
   

          "That's just one aspect. A long time ago, about half a year ago, my mother told me about it. She didn't want me to leave, but the doctor said there was no hope. She was being very vague, but I knew what she meant. "
   

          "She doesn't want me to leave, but the treatment is too painful, so she let me choose."
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't want to die. I still have so many paths to walk, so many people I haven't seen, so many games I haven't played, so many movies I haven't watched. If he left, he would not be able to do anything. But it's so hard to live, it's really hard. "
   

          Little stone didn't look like a ten-year-old child, but more like an adult. He didn't enjoy the carefreeness of his age. Instead, he was forced to mature prematurely.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2479: 50% once, we'll do it twice.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren was silent as he looked at the blue sky and white clouds. He recalled little stone's words and his heart was in turmoil.
   

          "It's a really complicated life, don't you think so, brother?" Little stone took a deep breath and looked in the same direction as Zheng Ren. He looked at the blue sky and white clouds and whispered.
   

          "It's alright, everyone would think so. A few days ago, there was a rich man in my hometown who was fine after the surgery. However, he was worried about his own illness and ended up with a split personality. "
   

          "Split personality? There really was such a thing! I thought they were all made up. " Little stone said in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren told Little Rock about bu ruotian. He really didn't know what to say. Maybe if they talked about something, little stone would feel better?
   

          Perhaps, who knew?
   

          Little stone's eyes widened and he said in surprise,""It can even be done like this."
   

          "Not everyone in the adult world is as strong as you." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What do you mean by" the world of adults "? on one hand, you want me to call you brother, while on the other hand, you're talking about the world of adults. Did you also split up?" Little Rock chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Little Rock would definitely be able to get along with Su Yun, and his words were sharp.
   

          The way they talked ... But little stone was right. There was a problem with his way of thinking.
   

          "How about you? how did you survive for the past half a year?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "If you can't do surgery, then you can do chemical therapy every day. After one course of treatment, there's another. I could only console myself that it was good as long as it could be treated. I'm so envious of my friends who can carry their school bags to school. I don't understand why they can't solve such a simple question. " Little stone looked up at the sky and said with some yearning.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded his head lightly.
   

          "I know that my parents are upset. They chose me over money, but they are worried that I will suffer too much. He was so conflicted! Brother, when you grow up, will there be more complicated things?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "Yes, no matter if you're strong or weak, rich or poor, smart or stupid, there will be a lot of things that will entangle you."
   

          "At that time, my mom was chatting with me and asked for my opinion." Little stone swung his legs and talked about other people's Affairs like an ordinary child without any worries.
   

          "What do you say?"
   

          "I'll discuss it with her. I'm a child, so I have to act like one. " Little Rock said,"I just feel that as long as they're happy, I don't care." Even if I don't want to leave, I have no other choice. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. This must be the so-called early wisdom.
   

          "It's a pity. I think my illness will be cured in a few years. But the younger you are, the faster the progress of the illness. " "It's such a pity,"Little Rock said with regret.
   

          "Didn't you just say it was very uncomfortable?"
   

          Zheng Ren was a little relaxed. He did not talk to little stone like he was talking to a patient. Instead, he talked to little stone like he was talking to a friend.
   

          "Even if it's uncomfortable, you have to endure it. It's the same for those people who got tuberculosis more than a hundred years ago. I read in a book that many people, including doctors, still try electrotherapy even though they know it's useless. It seems to be a kind of torture device, but I'm not sure about the details. "
   

          "Where's your mother?"
   

          "She has no other choice." Little stone finally sighed."In the past six months, we've spent almost all of our money and sold the house. My dad works overtime every day, doing two or three jobs. My mom is accompanying me all the time because she wants me to be happier. "
   

          "But I really don't have any good ideas."
   

          Zheng Ren could hear the regret in little stone's words.
   

          "What if there is?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Don't Treat Me Like A Child and lie to me. I can't play with my phone for half a year, so I've read a lot of books. " "Although the books in the library are all very old, there are always some basic theories that are universal," Little Rock said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that little stone was quite interesting. He spoke like an adult and thought about life like an adult. And from what he said, he actually took the time to go to the library to borrow medical books to read.
   

          "I'm already beyond cure. There's no medicine that can cure me. I've been like this since I was discovered half a year ago." "I'm sorry," he said in a low voice. It seemed that his breathing was a little tight. Little stone coughed twice and took a deep breath."Don't lie to me. Tell me something that will make both of us happy."
   

          "I don't know what can make you happy, but I just won a Nobel Prize." Zheng Ren said,"what I read in the books might not be true."
   

          Little stone suddenly fell silent. He looked at Zheng Ren seriously with a trace of doubt in his eyes. Zheng Ren looked him in the eye openly and did not avoid his gaze.
   

          Obviously, after a few seconds, the doubt disappeared and was replaced by a look of pleasant surprise. However, the pleasant surprise dissipated at an even faster speed, leaving only a faint sense of loss.
   

          "That's useless, I don't have money. " Little stone said,"treating illnesses is a huge bottomless pit, especially for illnesses like mine that can't be cured with current technology. Just like what you said, there's a way. It's probably going to be a sky-high price. "
   

          "What if I don't need to spend money?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You're a doctor too?" Little stone's tone was very similar to Su Yun 's."When I was hospitalized, many people came to give out flyers, saying that they were raising funds. My mom was moved, but I rejected her. "
   

          "Why?"
   

          "It's not targeted, it's a sweeping promotion. " "The bed next to mine is an old man," Little Rock said."He's quite rich. He also handed over the materials."
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          "There must be a problem. I haven't done any research on the specific problem." Little stone laughed,"if there's money, then treat it. There's no need to consume the kindness of others." How many people can still be kind now? there's no need. "
   

          As he spoke, he raised his hand and casually waved it.
   

          "Let's not talk about this. If there's really a way to not spend money and still earn some money, and you can get a Nobel Prize level doctor to be the chief surgeon for your surgery, what would you think?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Is there really such a thing as free lunch in this world? Brother, don't lie to me. You're the one who wants to spend your own money to treat me. There's a bonus for the Nobel Prize, and you don't look like you're short on money. " Little stone did not look at Zheng Ren. He had an impression of Zheng Ren since a long time ago.
   

          "Why do you have to do this? it's not easy for you to earn money. Even if you're the second generation of a rich family, it's still not easy for your parents to earn money by spending their money. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at him curiously and saw that his expression was calm and casual, as if he was not talking about his own life and death.
   

          "It's a pity that I don't have the time. Otherwise, I could have flipped through the Diamond Sutra twice and scared you into a daze."
   

          "It doesn't seem that easy to Bluff a Nobel Prize winner."
   

          "Forget it. My body is getting weaker by the day. My mother sold the house a few months ago and went to Shanghai for proton and heavy-ion chemotherapy. I know that money can't buy my life, but I didn't try to persuade you. Do you know why?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "It's so easy talking to you. " Little Rock smiled."Money can't buy happiness. That's because money is happiness itself. And I'm the source of their happiness. I'm more important than money."
   

          "To be honest, I'm doing a live broadcast of the surgery because your condition is special. I'm doing a live broadcast of the surgery so that more doctors can see it."
   

          Little stone's eyes suddenly became very focused.
   

          "They've seen it. Although they might not be able to learn it, they will know that there is one more way to solve the problem. Maybe there's someone as smart as you who can learn it after just one look. "
   

          "And then?"
   

          "Of course, I'm not doing a live broadcast for free. I want to earn money." Zheng Ren laughed."Three months after the surgery, your parents will also receive a sum of money for the livestream. It's about 30000 Yuan."
   

          "Free of charge? Three months ... You're afraid that there will be problems during the surgery and the patient's family will cause trouble, right?"
   

          "She's really an intelligent child." Zheng Ren smiled and nodded.
   

          Little stone pursed his lips and touched the bag on his neck. He asked softly,""Are you really confident?"
   

          "I don't have absolute confidence." Zheng Ren told her the truth."And you'll suffer the pain of the surgery."
   

          "If you want to live, pain is nothing. Can it extend one's life?" Little stone's eyes were shining with hope.
   

          "I can only try." Zheng Ren finally returned to his role as a doctor. His words were muffled and unclear.
   

          "Brother, you're such a boring person." Little stone said,"you can talk to my mom like that. There's no need to talk to me like that." If the operation fails, I'll definitely be dead. Is there any point in playing riddles with a dead person?"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. What an intelligent child.
   

          "Let's put it this way. In your current situation, you can only take one step at a time. " Zheng Ren said,"I've read your information. Your situation is not optimistic. You can even say that it's pessimistic."
   

          "I know. What are the chances of the surgery being successful?"
   

          “50%”
   

          "It's so high!" Little stone's eyes lit up again. He said with force,"" 50% once. If it doesn't work, we'll do it twice!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2480: Fist bump

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren touched the top of little stone's head, which had only a few strands of hair left. It looked like a coiled stone.
   

          Little Rock dodged, but he was not as strong as Zheng Ren, so he could not Dodge it.
   

          "Ya, something's wrong!" Little stone frowned and said,"you lied to me."
   

          "I'm not lying to you. "
   

          "Doctors nowadays are very professional. You can only do one part at most." Little stone said with a frown.
   

          "It's my pleasure to introduce you to me. I'm Dr. Zheng Ren from Room 912. I'm the best surgeon in the world and I'm proficient in all sub-disciplines." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Don't lie to children. "
   

          "I'm not lying. I'm giving you a little hope. In the end, you'll find out the truth very soon. Then, you'll be even more disappointed and meaningless. You're very smart and brave. I'm telling you the truth. "
   

          The little boy looked into Zheng Ren's eyes seriously and quickly made up his mind.
   

          "I'll talk to my mom. Even if the operation fails, she'll still have some money. Is that what you mean?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "Yes, but I hope that the surgery will be a success."
   

          " 50%, huh? it's useless even if you hope for it." After little stone finished speaking, he formally extended his hand."I'll have to trouble you then."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his hand, but he immediately saw little stone clench his fist, as if he was cheering himself on. He clenched his hand into a fist and placed it in front of little stone.
   

          Little Rock was a little surprised, but he immediately bumped his fist with Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren felt as if he had returned to that stormy night when he was out of ammunition and food. The whistling sound of the helicopter's propeller rang in his ears, but the target of the punch was different.
   

          "I thought you doctors were boring people. I didn't expect you to be so old and still know how to play the child's game." Little Rock said with a smile.
   

          "It's not that doctors are boring. They're just under a lot of pressure. They have to keep learning, advance in level, face life and death every day, and even take the blame." Zheng Ren said,"every doctor is Captain United States. They are born to take the blame."
   

          "If I can survive until a new product is released, will you let me be the first batch of experimenters?"
   

          "If he can enter the third stage of clinical medicine, he will definitely do so."
   

          "If I'm lucky enough to grow up, I definitely won't be a doctor." "I'm going to the hospital tomorrow?" little stone asked.
   

          "You should have discussed it with your mother first." Zheng Ren said,"although we don't have much time left, we can still wait for three to five days."
   

          "Alright, then it's a deal. My mom must have gone somewhere to cry, and she's not back yet. " Little stone said,"brother, you can go ahead and play. I'll go look for my mom."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and wanted to pat little stone's head again, but he dodged.
   

          "I'll be there as soon as possible!" Little Rock could not run, so he breathlessly called out to Zheng Ren, waved his thin little fist, and then disappeared into the crowd.
   

          Zheng Ren was worried that they would be separated, so he sat in the same place and waited for a long time. Even when old Department Director pan, Su Yun, and the others came down, he did not see little stone and Wen xiaonuan.
   

          'She probably left,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "Boss, are you bored here?" Su Yun asked, gloating.
   

          Zheng Ren was also happy when he saw the satisfied look on Department Director Pan's face after he gave his advice. He walked up and held Yiren's hand, saying,""I'm not bored. I just met a little stone."
   

          Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "Is it the little boy you guys were talking about a few days ago?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Yes, very sensible, and a little precocious." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, you're too full of yourself." Su Yun said in disdain. He did not need to go into detail to know what Zheng Ren wanted to do.
   

          However, now that the dust had settled, even if the surgery failed, it would not have a big impact. However, Su Yun still did not recommend it. Why bother?
   

          Everyone went back together, and Zheng Ren told them about the conversation he had with the little boy.
   

          "This child is mature enough." Su Yun was shocked.
   

          "It's premature intelligence. " Zheng Ren replied,"it's not very common, but there are definitely some."
   

          "Boss, are you really going to do it? Where should we do first?" Su Yun furrowed her brows and asked,"is it the abdominal cavity or the thoracic cavity? How are you going to deal with the Qi path?"
   

          Old Department Director pan was a little confused when he heard that. After he asked for more details, he also smiled bitterly.
   

          Even Zheng Ren wanted to treat such a patient through surgery? Was it because he was outdated or because he was a little arrogant?
   

          However, Department Director pan did not say much. If Zheng Ren wanted to do it, he would do it. He had his own thoughts. For a mature doctor, everyone knew about the risks, and there was no need to say anything more.
   

          He would go down the mountain, return to the city, put everything aside, and happily eat and drink. The next day, Zheng Ren only returned to the hospital after he sent Department Director pan, Da Chu, and little Chu on the train back to Haicheng.
   

          He didn't rest much at home, as he knew his body's condition.
   

          When Zheng Ren returned to the hospital, he was greeted with congratulatory voices and brimming smiles. 'It's really tiring to deal with these situations,'Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          However, it should be fine soon, but at least after the awards ceremony in December. Before that, everything was brewing. There was still a sense of ceremony. For such a Grand Award ceremony, if it was broadcast live, the ratings would not be low.
   

          During the few days when Zheng Ren was sick, Gao Shaojie and Lin Yuan had maintained the basic operations of the clinical team. There was no situation where no one had been able to perform the surgery.
   

          The days went on as usual, with ward rounds and patients. However, now, when he visited the patient, the patient's family members would ask him a few questions in a low voice, and there was a sense of awe in their emotions. This was the effect of the Nobel Prize Halo. China TV's news channel still had quite a wide coverage.
   

          The patients were all stable. In the afternoon, little stone contacted Zheng Ren to handle the admission procedures.
   

          After he was admitted into the hospital, Zheng Ren contacted the VIP Ward and got the lawyer from Xing Lin garden to sign the legal documents. After everything was done, Su Yun asked,""Boss, what are you going to do?"
   

          "An extensive cervical vertebrae clearing surgery, a replacement of the artificial blood vessel for the left external cervical artery, and the removal of the fourth cervical vertebrae." Zheng Ren said,"let's solve the most critical problem first, then solve the problems in the liver and abdominal cavity."
   

          "He's going to perform a combined pancreatic-duodenostomy after that? How can a person survive when the organs are cut in a mess?"
   

          "After some time, it should be sent to Germany to develop a new algorithm, DeepMACT. If possible, he would try to use targeted drugs and surgical treatment. I've never thought about anything more. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I can see that little stone has a strong desire to live. That's right. He's so young, but he still has the most basic understanding of the situation." Su Yun said.
   

          "Let's try. " Zheng Ren said,"go to the emergency department to take a look at the information."
   

          With that, he stood up and turned to leave.
   

          He contacted Zhou Litao and went to cui Lao's office.
   

          Zheng Ren was like an old monk in meditation. He held little stone's X-ray in his hand and looked at it for two to three hours.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2481: Blood letting therapy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            At some point, the sound of a Gurney being pushed down the corridor interrupted Zheng Ren's thoughts.
   

          "Security!" Tang Haitao shouted. Security!"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He quickly stood up and strode out.
   

          "Boss, why are you meddling in other people's business?" Su Yun followed behind and mocked.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not say anything. He frowned when he saw a person holding a knife with blood on it. He was carrying a person on his back. The person's face could not be seen, and the person's hands were covered in blood.
   

          Now that public security was getting better and better, the underworld had gradually become a legend. What was going on? Zheng Ren was stunned. He came to the hospital with a knife ...
   

          "Doctor, it wasn't me, it was her! It's her!" The man who was carrying the man on his back shouted loudly, indicating that there was no misunderstanding,"save her!!"
   

          He shouted very urgently. Zheng Ren's first thought was that this person did not realize that he was still holding a knife in his hand.
   

          There were not many people who came to the hospital with knives.
   

          Earlier, the two groups would fight, and after that, they would meet at the hospital to fight again. The medical staff were basically waiting for the two groups to finish fighting and clean up the mess. No one dared to rush up.
   

          "Put down the knife first!" Although Tang Haitao was timid, he still held a bench in his hand for self-defense.
   

          "Uh ..." The man was stunned and immediately threw the knife on the ground. He said anxiously while carrying the patient,""Save him!"
   

          Zheng Ren strode forward and pulled a Gurney over. He said in a deep voice,""Place it on the Gurney."
   

          He turned to the nurse."I'm taking your blood pressure."
   

          Zheng Ren thought that it was a patient who had committed suicide, but he did not expect the man to place the patient on the Gurney. The system panel was blood red, and it was clearly indicated that the patient was suffering from cerebral hemorrhage.
   

          This was a little strange, but cerebral hemorrhage was really no joke. Zheng Ren laid the patient flat and rolled her eyes. He saw that her left pupil was dilated and called Tang Haitao over.
   

          Without wasting any time, he took out a small flashlight from his pocket. Zheng Ren took a look at the reflection of light in his pupils.
   

          As expected, the big pig trotter once again proved its accuracy.
   

          "Uh ..." Tang Haitao was also shocked. Was this domestic violence? what kind of heavy object was used to hit the head, causing the brain injury?
   

          He tugged at Zheng Ren's white shirt, and Zheng Ren turned around.""A CT scan of the head. Send him to the neurosurgery department after he's done!"
   

          Haitao Tang didn't understand what boss Zheng meant, but he still went to make the order.
   

          The patient's blood pressure was 180/100 mmhcg. After giving a small amount of anti-pressure drugs through the vein to control the blood pressure, he was urgently sent to the CT room for examination.
   

          No matter how injured this patient was, it was absolutely impossible and impossible for him to be sent directly to the neurosurgery department.
   

          Without a CT scan of the head, the neurosurgery department could not even open the skull. The surgical field of the neurosurgery department was quite small, and a slight mistake would lead to a huge loss. No matter how urgent it was, a CT scan had to be done, or it would waste even more time.
   

          Sometimes, the patient's family members did not understand and thought that CT scans would delay the treatment. Fortunately, the man in front of her was already in a daze and did not have his own opinion.
   

          As the cart rumbled away, Tang Haitao carefully took a piece of gauze and put away the bloodied knife.
   

          "You called the police?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, this is the weapon. I have to keep it safe." Tang Haitao's voice was shaking, but he still insisted.
   

          "Why bother the police? the patient's initial consideration is self-harm." After Su Yun finished speaking, he saw that his boss was taken aback. He turned around and went back into the house. He did not explain in detail and followed him.
   

          Self-harm? Who would cut off their own fingers? The fingers were connected to the heart, but they were not fatal. If it wasn't for the cruel torture, how could this have happened?
   

          Tang Haitao pouted in disbelief, but he didn't argue.
   

          It was said that boss Zheng was the chief resident of the emergency department in Haicheng, and he had a deep relationship with the emergency department.
   

          After he came to 912, he often went to the emergency department. As a result, the previous chief resident, Zhou Litao, received great benefits. Not only did he have a top-notch SCI paper, but he also had a lot of national scientific research theories.
   

          It was said that boss Zheng was very popular. Haitao Tang's eyes were blue with envy. To offend boss Zheng? Tang Haitao wasn't stupid. He wouldn't do such a stupid thing.
   

          Brother Yun was just talking nonsense just now, so he could just pretend that he didn't hear it. There was no need to argue. Sometimes, people still had to pretend to be confused.
   

          Soon, the police arrived and took away the "weapon" before rushing to the neurosurgery department. Tang Haitao went with them to identify the murderer.
   

          With the police by his side, Tang Haitao was much more courageous, but his voice still sounded a little girly.
   

          But very quickly, he returned dejectedly like a defeated rooster. When he returned to the emergency department, he went straight into cui Lao's office.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun." He greeted her in a slightly girly voice.
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren looked at the medical record in his hand and seemed to be thinking about something. He didn't even raise his head and asked softly.
   

          Su Yun was tapping on her phone screen, as if she was chatting with someone.
   

          "The patient said ..."
   

          "Bleeding? haven't you seen it before?" Su Yun's disdainful words were heard, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered as if in agreement.
   

          Tang Haitao was really stunned this time.
   

          "It's normal. It's just like the time when a child had an allergic reaction to his hand. President Tang immediately saw that it was because he played with slime. You'll know after seeing it once. It's normal that you don't understand it before. " Zheng Ren smiled and helped Tang Haitao out.
   

          "How come I didn't know about slime?" Su Yun lowered her head and asked.
   

          "When Chang Yue went into allergic shock, you were in the emergency room to look after Chang Yue."
   

          Su Yun was speechless. That was a scar. If not for her boss, she would have gotten mad at whoever said that.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, how did you two know?" Tang Haitao asked humbly.
   

          "I don't see any external injuries on his head. There must be a reason for intracranial hemorrhage. Looking at the patient's condition, I highly suspect that he has high blood pressure and is feeling dizzy. Then, he's using some kind of blood transfusion therapy at home. "
   

          "Is it bleeding?" Wang Yao asked. Tang Haitao asked.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren said,"Chinese medicine still needs to differentiate the different types. It's different from Western Medicine's blood letting therapy. With the patient's condition, it's like ..."
   

          "It's a person who doesn't know anything. When he knows that there's bloodletting therapy, he says that it's very useful. In Traditional Chinese Medicine, there was no pulse, no sight, no hearing, no inquiry, and no feeling. How could there be someone who directly used a knife to cut his own finger?
   

          It's called Western medicine, but a few hundred years ago, Western medicine started with 800ml of blood. In the end, they gave up because too many people died. "
   

          Su Yun lowered her head. Her words didn't affect the conversation, and she was quite skilled in multitasking.
   

          "A few hundred milliliters of blood? Can that person still live?" Tang Haitao was stunned.
   

          The blood letting therapy sounded unreliable. Which doctor would be so free to study this thing? So when Tang Haitao heard that he had to draw 800ml of blood, and that was the starting amount, he was stunned.
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            "Whether or not you can survive depends on luck. Many people can't endure it." Su Yun said,"otherwise, why would the blood letting therapy be abolished?"
   

          Then, he sneered and said,"Boss, do you know who our ancestor is?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. If you say bianque or Hua Tuo, I'll accept it, but if you say you're a Barber, I won 't. " Zheng Ren looked at the medical record and said absent-mindedly.
   

          How did this have anything to do with the barber? Tang Haitao's thoughts were on the barbershop near his house. Every time he went to get a haircut, Tony would ask him to get a card.
   

          Moreover, haircuts were getting more and more expensive. She even personally did her son's hair. After all, he had been on rotation in the neurosurgery department. He couldn't cut it well, but he couldn't damage it either. It's just a skin preparation, what's so difficult about it?
   

          "President Tang, in the past, Western medicine paid particular attention to the blood letting therapy, and it was always the cultivators of the church who did this. It's a long story and there are many strange stories in it. I'll tell you when I have time. " "Later in the 12th century, Pope Alexander the third gave this glorious and sacred mission to the people," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          “……”
   

          Tang Haitao was stunned by what Su Yun said.
   

          "Do you have any impression of the spinning three-colored pillar in front of the barbershop?"
   

          "There is." Tang Haitao said.
   

          "Red means arterial blood. Blue referred to the blood in the veins. White is the base color, don't worry about it. " Su Yun said,"at that time, the shaving master was a part-time Doctor. You said that our doctors had a high status? I'm the first to express my dissatisfaction. If they say that we're in the service industry, we really can't compete with others. "
   

          Su Yun's tone was filled with endless ridicule. He had been criticizing the hospital for emphasizing on service.
   

          "Speak properly, don't be so weird." Zheng Ren flipped a page of the medical record and said in a deep voice,""But you're right. It's wrong to classify a high-end technology industry as a service industry."
   

          "Just because you say you're wrong, you're wrong? Tu Youyou, teacher tu isn't even an academician, what more can you do? What's so great about a Nobel Prize? If you have the ability, then take another one. " Su Yun clamored.
   

          Tang Haitao was speechless. If he had the ability, he could win another Nobel Prize. Also, teacher tu wasn't even an academician ... He didn't dare to answer either of these two topics.
   

          "I'm just a clinician, so I just need to treat and save people. The group's unconscious behavior will correct many of their mistakes a few years later. "
   

          "It's also possible that it's getting more and more off-track. " Su Yun argued.
   

          Tang Haitao was anxious when he heard the two of them arguing. He immediately laughed and said,""Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, what happened to the shaving master?"
   

          "Eh? You haven't forgotten. " Su Yun raised her head and looked at Tang Haitao.""Is it more important to shave your head or is it more important that you're sitting here and you might be killed one day?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Speak properly." Zheng Ren said,"President Tang, hairdressers have developed a whole set of operating procedures and tools for bleeding. The blade used to cut blood vessels is called the lancets. The United Kingdom Medical Journal, lancets, is a blade used for bleeding."
   

          "Boss, the lancets you're using are meant for people to shave their heads," For some reason, Su Yun's mood was not good as she spoke in a strange tone.
   

          "In 1462, Edward the fourth established the first hairdresser's Union and granted its members the right to cut their hair and perform surgery in London."
   

          Haitao didn't expect that the ancestor of surgeons was actually a Barber. No wonder boss Zheng said that.
   

          "But later on, there was a group of radical surgeons who went to the cemetery to dig up the dead and study the human anatomy. To put it more seriously, they were called dark Magi back then. " Zheng Ren replied,"they firmly look down on hairdressers and surgeons. The two groups are in a heated argument."
   

          Tang Haitao was speechless.
   

          "After 200 years of competition, many people died, and hairstylists stopped working in the field of surgery."
   

          "I didn't expect the foreigners to be so ignorant back then." Tang Haitao mumbled.
   

          "If it wasn't for the fact that the alchemists accidentally discovered the reflective furnace, which eventually triggered a series of reactions and led to the Industrial Revolution, they would be a group of barbarians." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Something like that. Western Medicine's blood letting therapy is different from Traditional Chinese Medicine's acupuncture. It's nonsense." "Blood transfusion therapy," Zheng Ren said."The Declaration of Independence. You know about it, right?"
   

          Tang Haitao didn't know why the word "bleeding" was related to the Declaration of Independence.
   

          "Benjamin Rush, the only doctor in the Declaration of Independence. He's known for blood transfusion therapy." Zheng Ren laughed."Washington was killed by blood transfusion therapy."
   

          "Actually, at that time, Chinese medicine was much more reliable than Western medicine." Su Yun said.
   

          "In ancient times, emperors generally didn't have long lifespans. Humans still need to improve." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The Emperor died for something else. After Jia Jing ascended the throne, he would rather refine pills and eat heavy metals than listen to the Imperial physicians. The Imperial physicians were killed by him three times. It had nothing to do with medical skills, it was all about the human heart. What you said doesn't make sense at all. I think Chinese medicine is more reliable than Western medicine, at least 18th century ago. "
   

          "Let's not talk about this. Let's bleed. Washington's throat hurts. He used leeches first, then the fly. In the end, the effect was not good, and he directly used 2300ml of blood. The one who did it was this man named BeRush. "
   

          "And the result?"
   

          "What are you asking? who wouldn't die after 2300ml of blood?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Later, there was a yellow fever. Benjamin Rush drew blood from the patient, and countless people died. Then there was a Scottish officer called Hamilton who studied blood loss therapy. He experimented on sick soldiers and found that it could only make soldiers die quickly. Other than that, it was useless. "
   

          "Actually, it's very rare to see blood letting in our country. In Traditional Chinese Medicine, blood letting is done by placing a few milliliters of blood in an acupuncture point. However, all kinds of pseudoscience had started to appear again recently, and it might have never disappeared. They've been around since the hand-shake therapy. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, the patient just now had shallow knife marks all over his fingers. And if it's domestic violence, as long as the violent party is rational, they won't bring the knife to the hospital to provoke us. " Zheng Ren said matter-of-factly.
   

          "He wanted to save people. He probably brought the knife because he thought there were germs on the knife and wanted the doctor to check it. In fact, the patient had high blood pressure with cerebral hemorrhage ... By the way, how much cerebral hemorrhage did the patient have?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "40ml. She's already on stage."
   

          "Mm, it's good that you're up." Zheng Ren said,"high blood pressure causes dizziness, pain stimulations cause blood pressure to increase further, and finally, cerebral hemorrhage. The logic is very simple."
   

          Tang Haitao was speechless. He had seen boss Zheng treat patients before, especially the group of patients who had accidentally eaten pig thyroid food poisoning. It was only after experiencing it himself that he realized that both boss Zheng and Brother Yun were demonic figures. No wonder they could win the Nobel Prize.
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            The patient was already on the operating table, and Zheng Ren did not continue to care about the patient.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he was capable of performing open-head surgery, but his completion rate was much lower than that of cardiothoracic surgery, general surgery, and interventional surgery.
   

          Even though Zheng Ren had already performed an intracranial surgery on an M4-Tier blood vessel, and in a sense, it would not be a problem for him to lead a group in the neurosurgery department, he was not interested in it at all.
   

          After looking at Little Rock's medical record, Zheng Ren entered the system space and clicked to purchase surgical training.
   

          The system's operating theater was set up, and it began to practice little stone's surgery. He had done it once or twice in the past, but the surgery was too difficult, and he had not tried again after failing.
   

          Moreover, it was dark in front of him, so he couldn't perform the surgery just for the sake of it. If there were not enough benefits, Zheng Ren felt that there was no need to let little stone suffer more pain from the surgery.
   

          However, after chatting with little stone, the child was filled with an optimistic and fearless spirit. He really wanted to continue living.
   

          Even if there was a 1% chance that Little Rock could live a little longer, it would not be a waste of time. Zheng Ren wanted to give it a try.
   

          The surgery training ended in failure once again, but Zheng Ren still found a slight improvement.
   

          With the bonus from the title [scholar], his peak-level surgical skill was pushed a big step forward.
   

          Even if it failed, the surgery seemed to have improved, and there was even some hope.
   

          The failure was in the removal of the fourth cervical spine.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether the system considered cervical spine surgery to be neurosurgery or orthopedic surgery. He knew that if he wanted to successfully complete the surgery for the fourth cervical spine, he would have to be promoted to the peak level.
   

          Now, he only had one pinnacle skill book.
   

          This skill book was given by the Nobel Prize quest, and it was the final reward of a large-scale continuous quest. It was impossible for big pig's trotter to give him a similar skill book in a short time.
   

          After thinking about it, Zheng Ren did not have any good ideas.
   

          In fact, he guessed that whether it was the neurosurgery department or the orthopedics department, as long as they were at the peak, they would have no problem taking this surgery.
   

          However, it was still safer to think about it carefully.
   

          "Boss, little stone, are you only preparing to get an Airway Stent or do you want to do a major surgery?" Su Yun saw Zheng Ren lift his head and asked.
   

          "I'll think about it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "A few clubs invited you to give a speech, but I turned them down." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. The letters in the mailbox were all from unfamiliar people. Over the past few days, some people had come to see him through the hospital and Department Director Kong, but they all refused with the excuse of being sick.
   

          'It seems that it's not a big deal to fall sick after winning an award. At least I have a legitimate reason to refuse to attend all kinds of boring meetings,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          It could even be considered a blessing in disguise.
   

          As Zheng Ren thought about little stone's surgery plan, he went through repeated design and deduction.
   

          Su Yun, have you printed the 3D model of Little Rock?"
   

          "What you want is one with blood circulation. The simulated blood will only arrive a little later today. I've contacted the technical staff, and they'll probably be able to perform surgery training tomorrow." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and knew that he still wanted to have a major operation.
   

          However, the success rate of the surgery ... Was really hard to say.
   

          However, Su Yun didn't stop him this time. He had already won the Nobel Prize. After seeing little stone and his mother, Su Yun also felt that the possibility of something going wrong wasn't high.
   

          Even if the operation failed and little stone died on the operating table, he would only die one or two weeks earlier. At most, he would die one or two months earlier. It would save him from suffering.
   

          The 3D printed mannequins that the students were training with had no blood flow. The price of real blood was extremely expensive, and Zheng Ren was the only one in the medical team who could enjoy such treatment.
   

          Moreover, this kind of thing had to be thrown away after being used once, and there was no possibility of reuse.
   

          He sat in cui Lao's room in the emergency department until it was time to get off work before he went home for dinner. Zheng Ren cast all his thoughts aside and enjoyed the fun of family life.
   

          It was said that home was a warm Harbor, and Zheng Ren was starting to understand this. Especially when he was sick, holding her hand would make his heart feel less empty and uncomfortable.
   

          Life was a habit, bit by bit, accumulated over time, until the end of time.
   

          The next day, the days repeated like a copy and paste, without any new ideas.
   

          Even though he had won the Nobel Prize, he still had to do the TIPS surgery. For the TIPS surgery, the Nobel Prize was not the end but the starting point.
   

          Looking at Lin Yuan, who was gradually growing up, and Gao Shaojie, who had broken through his previous bottlenecks, Zheng Ren was somewhat gratified.
   

          After the surgery, Su Yun went to supervise the production of the 3D model. Xie Yiren and Chang Yue had an appointment for a skin care session at noon, so Zheng Ren had to go to the cafeteria to eat alone.
   

          Eating was a very troublesome thing for Zheng Ren, and he couldn't enjoy it at all. However, if he did not want to have low blood sugar, he still had to eat.
   

          As he strolled past the patient's dining hall, Zheng Ren saw little stone sitting alone on a chair, trying his best to eat.
   

          He obviously didn't have much of an appetite either. Every mouthful of rice tasted like medicine with a bitter taste. It was unpalatable, but he had to eat it.
   

          Zheng Ren could understand this feeling too well. He pitied little stone and himself.
   

          He did not go to the doctor's restaurant to eat. Instead, he went to the other side to get a mouthful of rice and sat opposite little stone.
   

          "Brother." Seeing Zheng Ren sit down, little stone tried his best to smile.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and did not say anything.
   

          Little stone looked at the food in front of him. He was a little worried, but he still ate it. The food at the 912 cafeteria wasn't bad, it was just above average. The taste ... Was just so-so, it was edible.
   

          The two of them didn't communicate much. They were silent as they faced the food in front of them and tried hard to swallow it.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't ask why Wen xiaonuan didn't come, and little stone didn't ask about the surgery. In silence, the two of them were fighting with the food on their plates.
   

          The food was reduced little by little as the two of them worked hard.
   

          The swelling on little stone's neck made it difficult for him to lower his head, especially when he was swallowing. He had to use a lot of force. The swelling not only suppressed the Qi path, but even the esophagus was affected.
   

          Even eating required a lot of hard work. This kind of life was indeed very hard.
   

          Zheng Ren was so focused on eating that he did not seem to notice Little Rock's determined and persistent expression and his strong will to store some energy for his body.
   

          "I'm full!" Little stone put down his chopsticks and said in relief.
   

          "I'm also full. " Zheng Ren put the last grain of rice on the plate into his mouth and was about to put the plate back in the staff cafeteria.
   

          When he passed by little stone, he touched little stone's head, which did not have much hair.
   

          It was like touching a hard stone, only slightly warm.
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            The two of them did not interact much. Zheng Ren walked in while little stone stood up and slowly walked out of the dining room to return to the ward.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't walk quickly. Many people greeted him along the way, but he only smiled and nodded.
   

          As for who those people were, Zheng Ren didn't pay much attention to them. They were both mosaicked, the only difference was the extremely thin mosaic and the thick mosaic.
   

          On the way back to the ward area, Zheng Ren heard the sound of an argument from afar.
   

          Was this a quarrel between the patient's family members or something else? This kind of thing happened almost every day, and the hospital was a place where this kind of thing happened especially frequently. The patient was anxious, and the patient's family members were exhausted from accompanying him. They could also get angry easily.
   

          It was lunch time, and there were many people coming and going. Many people were gathered to watch the show. The security guards would be here in a while. Zheng Ren lowered his head slightly, not even in the mood to watch the commotion.
   

          A few people behind Zheng Ren also jogged over to see what was happening. They were all excited, as if they were afraid that they would miss out on a hundred million Yuan if they were slow.
   

          After turning the corner, Zheng Ren heard a man's crazy voice. She couldn't hear what he was saying at all. He was like an angry beast that was roaring meaningless words.
   

          Most of them were scolding, and very few actually fought. Even in the northeast, where people had always been fierce, fighting was rare. If they could use words, they would not use their hands. The slogan "calculate the cost for fighting" was really too intimidating. It simply explained the various consequences.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and saw a man pulling a woman's hair, his face ferocious as he roared something.
   

          There was a palm print on the woman's face, and half of her face was swollen.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was boiling with anger.
   

          He wasn't a woman's friend like Su Yun, but he also couldn't bear to see what was happening. In addition, he had been pondering about little stone's condition. Some of the surgery steps were still uncertain, so Zheng Ren was not in a good mood.
   

          Zheng Ren pushed his way through the crowd with his shoulder and strode toward the two people fighting.
   

          "Are you F * cking crazy?" A young man in his 20s who was watching the show with great interest shouted.
   

          "You're a F * cking dead man!" Zheng Ren cursed without even turning his head."Dozens of people watching a man beat a woman?!"
   

          His voice was louder, more rough, and more valiant.
   

          The young man was instantly terrified. He mumbled something in a low voice, but he did not dare to scold Zheng Ren. After all, Zheng Ren did not wear his white clothes to the canteen.
   

          "Let go." Zheng Ren strode forward and reached out to slap the man's left hand on the inside of the radial process.
   

          The man's blood vessels and nerves suffered a sudden violent blow. His wrist spasmed and he involuntarily let go of his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren grabbed the woman's arm and pulled her behind him.
   

          "Can't you just talk things out nicely? why did you have to fight?" Zheng Ren reprimanded in a deep voice.
   

          The man's eyes were red. He didn't notice Zheng Ren at all and charged at him like a madman.
   

          Zheng Ren kicked the man's outer thigh, causing him to stagger.
   

          "Speak properly!"
   

          The people who were watching the show were dumbfounded. Where did this young man come from?
   

          "Isn't that boss Zheng?" A few doctors came back from their meal and saw this scene from afar. They whispered.
   

          "What is he doing?"
   

          "What the ... Boss Zheng is so violent."
   

          "You only know now? boss Zheng's resuscitation is even more violent!" A female doctor's eyes glowed as she spoke.
   

          "Let's go and see what's going on. "
   

          The few of them spent a long time passing through the crowd and carefully helped the woman to the side.
   

          "Speak properly. What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked in a condescending manner.
   

          The man sat on the ground, his eyes red. Zheng Ren's movements were accurate. The feeling of the peak level was so strong that even the feeling of his feet had risen to a certain level. She didn't even cause any physical injuries, and only kicked the man away.
   

          The man calmed down a little, knowing that he would not be able to help even if he got up again.
   

          However, he continued to look at the woman with resentment. Zheng Ren's existence was not important to him.
   

          There was only that woman in the entire world.
   

          Looking at the man who was sitting on the ground and breathing heavily like an angry bull without saying a word, Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. Instead, he stood in front of him in silence.
   

          Zheng Ren waited until the security guard arrived and handed the place over to him. He then turned to the woman and asked,""What's going on?"
   

          The woman was about 30 years old. Her long hair was scattered over her shoulders. Half of his face was swollen, and a few fingerprints could be clearly seen on it.
   

          A doctor at the side quickly said,""Boss Zheng, boss Zheng, you're the best!"
   

          Zheng Ren saw him standing in the crowd and frowned.""Mighty my ass. Is she your patient or your patient's family?"
   

          "My patient's family member, I'm a pediatrician, my name is ..."
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren was not in the mood to listen to the doctor's name. He watched the man hit the woman but did not stop the fight. His impression of this doctor had already hit rock bottom.
   

          "The child is sick and needs surgery." "Something happened after the preoperative examination," said the doctor.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed. He was still trying to keep him in suspense at a time like this. This person was really bold.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng's sharp gaze, the young doctor shivered and immediately continued,""The child's blood type is B, she ..."
   

          As he spoke, the doctor pointed at the woman and lowered his voice,"Type A. He's the child's father. His blood type is O."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren finally knew what was going on.
   

          What the hell was going on? the child was hospitalized for surgery, only to find out that it was not his biological child. No wonder that man seemed to have gone crazy over such a dogshit matter. Zheng Ren was really speechless.
   

          The young pediatrician spoke in a very low voice, but the woman could still hear him.
   

          "It's your fault!"She roared in anger. I didn 't, I didn' t!"
   

          "I was afraid of making mistakes, so I double-checked it." The young doctor quickly explained.
   

          "How did that person know?" Zheng Ren asked unhappily.
   

          Usually, when such a thing happened, the doctor would only talk to one person to prevent the patient's family members from fighting in the hospital, and that person was usually the mother.
   

          As for how to resolve the internal conflicts in the family, it had nothing to do with the doctor.
   

          "When we signed the papers today, one of the child's test results was slightly abnormal. Something happened when I showed them the test results." "I don't know their blood type ..." The young doctor said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He felt that his emotions were not right. This young doctor was right. There was no way to prevent this before the incident.
   

          "Perhaps I don't like this young doctor." Zheng Ren shook his head slightly and looked at the woman.
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            "If there's anything, you can talk at home." Zheng Ren turned around to leave after he finished speaking.
   

          "I didn 't! You're the ones who have wronged me!" The woman shouted like a ghost, mumbling the same words as before. Her eyes were filled with confusion and helplessness.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. He did not want to be involved in such a messy matter.
   

          It was difficult for an honest official to resolve family affairs. Zheng Ren had been working in the clinical field for a long time, so he was more resistant to justice and justice.
   

          That was the job of a judge, not a doctor. She had just pulled the two apart and stopped the man from hitting her.
   

          If you can get over it, then get over it. If you can't get over it, then get a divorce. Why the hell did you hit him?
   

          "I've tested the child twice and called the blood transfusion department to confirm it again and again. There's no mistake. " "If it's wrong, it's probably you guys ..." The pediatrician said.
   

          When Zheng Ren turned to leave, he heard the pediatrician talking to the woman.
   

          "I didn 't!" The woman shrieked. From the beginning, she seemed to have only said this one sentence.
   

          "Actually, there's a probability for blood types, and there's a lot of errors. Why don't the two of you find time to do a DNA test? The surgery ... Is not urgent, I ..."
   

          Before the pediatrician could finish his words of advice, Zheng Ren heard a commotion behind him.
   

          The few of them tried to pull the woman away, but she was trying to open the window like a crazy person. It looked like he was going to jump off the building to prove his innocence.
   

          She was so determined that even the few people around her couldn't stop her.
   

          When Zheng Ren turned around and saw this scene, he was a little stunned at first, but then his heart moved. Looking at the woman's expression, she really didn't seem to be in any trouble. However, this wasn't important. He couldn't think of anything else yet, so he had to make sure that no one died first.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and grabbed the woman's arm to pull her down.
   

          "Don't get too excited, calm down. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "You're ... Accusing me ... I ... Didn't ..." The woman sobbed, her words stammering out of tune.
   

          "The blood type might not be accurate. Don't get so worked up." Zheng Ren said.
   

          However, this sentence was not convincing at all. Even with the addition of charm, the woman did not seem to hear it when she was excited.
   

          It was a mess here, and Zheng Ren had a headache.
   

          Seeing that the man and woman were not listening to him, Zheng Ren had no choice but to let the pediatrician and a few others control the woman. He then came to the man's side and asked,""You have o-type blood?"
   

          The man was a little lost in his anger. After he calmed down, everything he had built in the past disappeared, leaving only ruins.
   

          He was mumbling something, and Zheng Ren listened carefully. He was saying softly that it was fake ... It was fake ...
   

          "Her three views are shattered, and she's completely lost," Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Brother, calm down. We're not sure what's going on yet." Zheng Ren tried to pull the man up, but he was as heavy as a pile of mud.
   

          "Get up," he said. Zheng Ren dragged him away."Come with me for a smoke to calm down."
   

          After much effort, Zheng Ren and a few security guards finally dragged the man outside to the smoking room.
   

          Zheng Ren lit a cigarette and handed it to the man.
   

          His eyes were empty as he subconsciously took the cigarette and took a puff.
   

          With just one puff, the man started to cough violently. Although it was painful, the stimulation of the tobacco seemed to have awakened a little vitality.
   

          "If you don't know how to smoke, then don 't." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The man was stubborn and didn't say anything. He took another puff of his cigarette. The spiciness of the tobacco stimulated his respiratory tract, and he coughed violently again. He was a little more awake.
   

          "Don't panic. I'll take you to the emergency room for a checkup later. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The man was silent, as if he did not hear what Zheng Ren had said.
   

          "If you have o-type blood, there's a small chance that you'll have a pseudo-o-type." Zheng Ren kept the long story short, then asked,""You know your blood type. Did you get a blood transfusion or do you have a physical examination?"
   

          "Physical examination." The man said in a low voice.
   

          "You've never had a blood transfusion, have you?" Zheng Ren asked again to make sure.
   

          The man nodded and smoked in silence.
   

          "Your lover almost jumped off the building just now. Don't be so agitated. Calm down." Zheng Ren said.
   

          However, the man ignored him. He just kept smoking and coughing in silence.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was the kind of person who could stand up and talk without pain. Who could calm down when faced with such a situation?
   

          Let's wait and see. In the time it took to smoke a cigarette, Zheng Ren had already thought of a way to deal with the problem.
   

          "You know exun Chen, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The security guards around them were stunned.
   

          Why was boss Zheng saying that? at this time, they shouldn't be talking about Eaton Chen.
   

          "Exun Chen's blood type is o A his wife Xu haozhen's blood type is B, and exun Chen's child Chen kangdi's blood type is A. A Zheng Ren said,"although the probability is small, it is indeed possible."
   

          After hearing Zheng Ren's words, the man raised his head in confusion.
   

          Perhaps Zheng Ren's example was too direct, or perhaps exun Chen's fame was too great. Was he the same as a top singer?
   

          The man's eyes were a little more lively, but there was more confusion and ... Fear.
   

          "The probability is one in a hundred thousand. The Mumbai blood type is the so-called pseudo-o blood type." Zheng Ren saw that the man seemed to be listening to him, so he patted his shoulder."Don't think of the worst possible outcome. We'll check it out later."
   

          "You ..." The man looked at Zheng Ren and asked in confusion.
   

          "I'm the Doctor from 912. " Zheng Ren explained, knowing that he was not wearing white when he went to the canteen.
   

          "The blood type of ABO is not only controlled by the three genes i, IA, and iba, but also by the precursor H/H. When the gene level is H, regardless of whether it's i, IA, or IBO, the blood type is O-type. When the gene level is H, the blood type is determined by i, IA, and IBO. " Zheng Ren did not make it easy to understand.
   

          He didn't want the man to understand, but he wanted to use professional words to stabilize the man's heart.
   

          It was a very common method to feel impressed without knowing. In fact, the patient's family did not need to know much professional knowledge. After all, there were specializations in the field. They only needed to know that the doctor Who treated them or their relatives was very professional.
   

          "Doctor, may I know your name?" The man asked in a low voice.
   

          "My surname is Zheng." Zheng Ren said,"don't get too worked up. You're not the kind of person to hit your wife in public."
   

          The man lowered his head in embarrassment.
   

          "I'll take you to the emergency room for a checkup after you finish smoking. " Zheng Ren said,"if it's true, you can be considered to have profited from a disaster."
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "There's almost no spare blood at the blood station in Mumbai. In the future, if you need a blood transfusion ... Forget it, let's check it out first. " Zheng Ren did not explain in detail. After he finished smoking a cigarette, he brought the man to the emergency department.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Doctor Zheng, I know you're being kind." The man, who was following behind Zheng Ren, had more or less returned to normal. He said softly.
   

          "Hmm, hmm?" Zheng Ren hummed in acknowledgment. The man's words seemed to have some other meaning.
   

          "You don't have to comfort me. It would be troublesome if you faked the test results." The man said,"a friend of mine and I used to falsify a list for his old man and we went to several printing shops. That seal was the most difficult to get, and I had to find someone to engrave a seal on it to fool them. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Usually, in order to not make the old man with late cancer suspicious and know that he had an incurable disease, the patient's family members often did this.
   

          "It's not like you have late cancer, and I have nothing to do with you. I'm just providing you with an idea. If it's true, then you and your wife won't have to fight. "If I'm wrong, I can delay a little. My anger isn't that big. I can calm down and think about it. It won't cost my life."
   

          Zheng Ren explained in a gentle manner, completely different from the person who had scolded the onlookers earlier.
   

          As time passed, the man had completely calmed down. "Dr. Zheng, you're saying that eunuch Chen's incident is fake, right?" he asked with a bitter smile.
   

          "It's true. You can check it online. " Zheng Ren said,"if everyone is as restless as you, how are we going to live?"
   

          The man was still in disbelief as he searched for the incident that Zheng Ren had just mentioned on the internet.
   

          Because he was too focused on searching, he almost hit the wall. Fortunately, Zheng Ren had been paying attention to him and pulled him away a few times. In the end, Zheng Ren simply asked him to sit down and take a closer look.
   

          This person was also very meticulous. Zheng Ren saw that after he finished looking up eunuch Chen's information, he started to look up information related to the Mumbai blood type.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, there are only about 30 people in the country. This is even harder than winning the sports lottery." The man asked while looking at the information.
   

          "More than 30 people, that's confirmed. Many people don't need blood transfusions for their entire lives. Some people have reactions after blood transfusions, and the clinical treatment will treat it as an allergic reaction. " Zheng Ren said,"in some ethnic areas, the probability of finding the Mumbai blood type is about five in a thousand."
   

          “……”
   

          The man used his phone to search for information and calmed down completely. He thought about it repeatedly and gradually became dazed.
   

          As for what he was thinking, Zheng Ren was too lazy to guess.
   

          "Brother, don't think about it." Zheng Ren said,"we'll find out what's going on once we investigate. There's nothing we can do even if we sit here and think until our heads break."
   

          "Thank you, Dr. Zheng." The man said,"I don't want to investigate anymore."
   

          "Eh? You're not investigating?" Zheng Ren was not surprised and only asked back indifferently.
   

          "I'm not investigating anymore. It's meaningless. " The man said,"this morning, when Dr. Yuan was giving us instructions before the operation, I saw the blood test results and couldn't hold back. Now that I think about it, we should at least wait until the child is done with the operation. "
   

          "What's the child's illness?"
   

          "It's a temporarily herniated tumor, not serious. " The man said,"I'm going to calm down. Thank you, Dr. Zheng."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the man and smiled.
   

          Zheng Ren did not insist on taking him for an examination. He watched as he walked out of the hall and disappeared into the crowd.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's wrong with him? Didn't you say that you're going for an examination?" One of the security guards asked in a daze.
   

          "Who knows?" Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          "It's definitely not his biological child ..."
   

          "Don't say that. What I said just now was true. " Zheng Ren stopped the security guard and said slowly.
   

          "Then he ..."
   

          "Maybe she was worried that the investigation would find out that it really wasn't her child, so she had an emotional breakdown. Or perhaps he was worried about losing face. It was also possible that she would go to another hospital to do her own examination secretly. There are many possibilities, and I think he'll still look into it. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "The two of them fought so fiercely just now. What's the point of finding out?" The security guard said.
   

          "You can't say that. This blood type is very rare, and you can't use other people's blood. In the future, he will donate blood every year and save it for himself. If there's a need, he can donate his own blood. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          This was one of the meanings. As for how the couple would live in the future, he didn't have to worry about it.
   

          "I think it doesn't matter if they have the right blood type or not." "Two years ago, something happened in our obstetrics department," the security guard said with a smile. When the child was born, the test showed that the umbilical cord blood was Type B, and both of them had type o blood. The patient's family members were immediately angry. "
   

          "Oh? What happened after that?" Although Zheng Ren already knew the answer, he still asked.
   

          "At that time, the matter was very big, and the family didn't let it go. They said that they had carried the wrong child."
   

          "The family was about to take action, and then director Lin came forward to solve it. He didn't get excited and checked the blood type of the couple first. In the end, the Father was so muddled that he claimed to be O-type even though his blood type was B. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. This was one of the possibilities, which was why he dragged the man to the emergency department for a checkup.
   

          Moreover, the probability of this happening was far higher than the probability of having a blood type in Mumbai. At least half of the people knew little about their blood type. It seemed that other than mysterious things like blood types and constellations, they usually didn't use it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, can you guess what happened after that?" The security guard chuckled as he chatted with Zheng Ren. Initially, he had some respect and awe for Zheng Ren, but when he saw that Zheng Ren was very gentle, his emotions gradually relaxed.
   

          "After that?" "Father, do you feel embarrassed?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, not only did he not apologize, but he even made it worse." The security guard said,"look at this person. It's just a matter of face. What can he do if he says he's in the wrong?"
   

          "A lot of people are like that. If they raise it too high, they won't be able to wipe their faces in the end." Zheng Ren smiled."It's okay, you'll get used to it."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I heard them say that you kicked him just now?" The security guard said and gave her a thumbs up."None of us dare to."
   

          "He's beating people up like crazy. He won't be hurt even if I kick him a few times. The point is, I'm not wearing the White uniform, so he doesn't dare to fight back. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "A few days ago, in Chengdu, a doctor was locked in the ward by a patient's family for two hours. After they rescued him, the family took action and said that one of the security guards had his nose broken. "
   

          The security guard sighed."Tell me, what's going on?"
   

          Zheng Ren knew about this, but he had nothing to say. The patient's family asked for the patient to be discharged, but there would always be a day when they were helpless.
   

          It was like a small stone.
   

          If there was one more extreme family member among a thousand patients, the hospital would be tormented.
   

          There was a deviation between expectations and actual treatment, which led to many doctors to lower their psychological expectations from the beginning when communicating with the patient's family.
   

          It was not a joke that a doctor wanted to read a person's face.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone. Seeing that it was Su Yun, he picked up the call.
   

          "Boss, the simulation is done. Do you want to take a look?"
   

          "Alright, I'll go over now."
   

          Zheng Ren and the security guard waved their hands, ending the unhappy conversation.
   

          He pondered as he walked toward the community Hospital. Zheng Ren had already come up with a general model for little stone's surgery.
   

          The local fluorescent drug was injected through the interventional mode instead of the traditional way of injecting large amounts of fluorescent drug through the peripheral vein.
   

          This way, the damage to the body would be smaller, and the target would be more accurately located. Moreover, when removing the cervical vertebrae, embolism could be performed first to avoid massive bleeding caused by the abnormally growing blood vessels.
   

          What was left was the microsurgery under the fluorescence mirror, which was a test of his surgical level.
   

          Zheng Ren was not worried about the operation since he had plenty of surgery training time and a pinnacle-level skill book. At the very least, the symptoms of little stone's respiratory tract oppression would be relieved, and his life would be extended by about two months.
   

          But what happened next? This was the most important thing.
   

          When he arrived at the community Hospital, Zheng Ren immediately saw a person 'stuck' on the wall.
   

          Zheng Ren, who had always been face-blind, could not accurately identify people he had met once or twice. This seemed to be contrary to his super memory, but this was the sorrow of a face-blind person.
   

          Mosaic was an obstacle to human progress, Zheng Ren thought.
   

          There were so many pixels, but Zheng Ren had always remembered Shi huairu.
   

          It wasn't because he was good at computers and physics, but because he was lazy. If he could lie down, he wouldn't sit. If he could sit, he wouldn't stand.
   

          His entire body was soft and limp, as if he had no bones. The legendary paralyzed geyou could no longer be used to describe Shi huairu. He was one level higher than the paralyzed geyou.
   

          At this moment, Shi huairu was "lying" on a chair in the community hospital's demonstration room. His eyes were empty, and he did not even notice Zheng Ren's arrival.
   

          "Boss, I have a surprise for you." Su Yun seemed to be in a good mood. He pointed at Shi huairu and said,""Old Shi, do you still remember him?"
   

          "I remember." Zheng Ren sighed. He saw that Shi huairu looked like he was taking a nap or meditating. He felt helpless."3D simulation ..." He said.
   

          "That's just a minor detail. Did you tell me about the nanomachines the night before?"
   

          "I remember." Zheng Ren glanced at Shi huairu.
   

          "Don't look at old Shi. That's just how he is," Su Yun said."Chunu Ansai can get some of the slapping fault technology from the oak Ridge laboratory and the Agon laboratory. Christian said that his family has invested a large sum of money in the Iberian international nanotech laboratory. "
   

          "Eh? Wasn't the Iberian nanotech laboratory jointly established by Portugal and Spain?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "Do you think two countries can work together to research the most advanced technology? How rotten is the Galileo system?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You want Shi huairu to design the software?"
   

          The two of them conversed with each other. This was a brainstorming session two days ago. Zheng Ren remembered an article published in the top Robotics Journal,"Science Robotics."
   

          In the article, United States scientists announced a major technological breakthrough: With the help of the faceless touches imaging technology, the nanomachines could be controlled in real-time, allowing them to accurately arrive at a certain part of the human body, and then allow the nanomachines to deliver drugs or perform intelligent microsurgeries.
   

          In the past, it had always been a problem for the nanomachines to move on their own in the human body.
   

          As the nanomachines were too small, only one-tenth the size of a human's hair, it was difficult to locate them when they entered the human body. If it entered the blood vessels, it would be swept up and attacked by the blood, often losing control and disappearing without a trace.
   

          The psionic tomograph technology could solve this problem.
   

          The slap effect was first discovered by Bell in 1880. The slap imaging was a new non-invasive and non-ionic Biomedical Imaging method that had been developed in recent years.
   

          In the research field, the image of a slap had been widely used. Moreover, the slap technique was gradually moving from the microscopic laboratory stage to the macroscopic clinical practice stage.
   

          Controlling the nanomachines to enter the human body was only one of the practical applications of this field. His skills were close to a breakthrough point, but Zheng Ren felt a little regretful that he had not even entered Phase 1 of clinical medicine.
   

          Zheng Ren could understand Su Yun's actions.
   

          No matter if it was the Bruch family, Chunu Anse, the Qin family, the zou family, or others, they all had limited demands, and under his influence, they had become what he wanted.
   

          It was just that he had not entered the first phase of the clinical project, so Zheng Ren was just thinking about it casually. After all, Little Rock had not even finished his first operation, so he could not think about the subsequent treatment.
   

          He did not expect Su Yun to bring Shi huairu here.
   

          Whether it could be done or not was one thing. The key was that the nanomachines could still be used to clean up the scattered tumor cells. However, for example, the solid tumor on little stone's neck, the thyroid gland, was useless no matter what. Surgery was still needed to complete it.
   

          It was impossible to use a micro-intelligent robot to treat this kind of tumor. After all, it was so large that it could be seen clearly with the naked eye.
   

          Hence, Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was still a little impatient.
   

          The two of them chatted for a while, but Shi huairu still had the same expression, as if he was Dead or Alive.
   

          There was no mission this time, and Zheng Ren realized that he had really given him a lot of face the last time, and they could even exchange a few words. This time, he did not move at all. If not for the fact that the system interface was very clean, Zheng Ren would have thought that Su Yun had just casually placed a model on the chair.
   

          "What did you call him here for?" Zheng Ren asked Su Yun.
   

          "It's such a big matter, why Didn't I tell you?" "Boss, Christian wants to set up a laboratory," Su Yun said in surprise."He has already taken shape on his side of nano-technology. It's even better than the Brookhaven National Laboratory in the United States. It's the private property of the Bruch family."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren really couldn't believe that an ancient family that could be found in history books could actually keep up with the times.
   

          However, when he thought about the promise old Luocheng had made him, everything made sense.
   

          Surgery was a must for humans. But to the Bruch family, it was meaningless.
   

          Therefore, they focused on biology instead of Clinical surgery and treatment.
   

          After taking a look at the eye of truth, Zheng Ren felt that his less than 1500 points of energy was really not enough.
   

          He didn't know how to train or what tasks he had to complete to gain energy.
   

          The Bruch family had already shown their sincerity, and the benefits of such a person could not be taken for free.
   

          At the thought of using the eyes of truth, Zheng Ren felt like he was riding a roller coaster, and he felt a little uncomfortable.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "In fact, we don't need to find anyone else for the field of slapping imaging. The technology of professor Wang Lihong from the University of Science and Technology of China University of Science and Technology is enough. The 'Science Robotics' thesis on the slap-of-face imaging technology was a collaboration between teacher Wang and the California Institute of Technology. " Su Yun said,"Chunu Anse only helped a little."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Mr. Wang's research direction was brain imaging, but he didn't expect Mr. Wang to be deeply involved in the technology mentioned in the [Science Robotics] article.
   

          However, he did not want to study the technical details too deeply. All his love was still in Clinical Surgery.
   

          He would just leave it to Su Yun. Zheng Ren was the kind of person who would do things freely. As long as things could be done well, it did not matter who would complete it.
   

          "Are you guys done over there? if this is none of my business, I'm going home to sleep." A faint voice came.
   

          "Just lie down and stop talking so much nonsense. Aren't you tired of talking so much in one breath?" Su Yun looked at Shi huairu in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "I asked you to come here to design a soft body for targeted therapy." Su Yun said,"it has to be the kind that is 3D printed and directly inputted." Otherwise, there would be hundreds of thousands of nanomachines, and they wouldn't be as powerful as an input device, right?"
   

          "You really don't know anything. It's a waste of time to talk to you," Shi huairu said in the same tone as Su Yun. Then, he turned over, changed to a more comfortable position on the narrow chair, and fell asleep.
   

          He fell asleep within seconds.
   

          "I asked him to come because I think the nanomachines used in the past were just local drugs." Su Yun said,"we don't need to use medicine. Instead, we can perform a surgery similar to ... Light forceps. It's just an idea, we still need to discuss it. "
   

          Zheng Ren had no idea what the micro-intelligent surgery Su Yun was talking about was.
   

          In fact, this was a type of targeted therapy. Humans had started targeted therapy in the early days.
   

          Targeted therapy might sound very profound, but it was actually similar to superficial wounds. Whether it was a band-aid or local suture, they could all be regarded as a type of targeted therapy.
   

          Open abdominal and thoracotomy were also treatment methods within the concept of targeted therapy.
   

          There was a purpose, and any treatment that could directly act on the target organ or diseased tissue was considered targeted therapy. However, general therapy like chemotherapy, which was administered via the vein, did not belong to the scope of targeted therapy.
   

          It was just that the growth and spread of tumor cells belonged to the cellular level, and there was no way to carry out targeted treatment for the time being.
   

          There were related targeted therapy drugs, but the effect ... Was barely satisfactory, at least in Zheng Ren's opinion.
   

          "What kind of expression is that?" Su Yun said,"I tried the surgical forceps, and I can insert the needle, but I'm still a little inferior to you."
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun stretched out her hand and used her thumb and index finger to draw a gap of less than 1cm.
   

          "I know. I can operate it when needed." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You have to figure it out. You don't have to worry about this side of the noodles." Su Yun replied,"this time, we're just meeting to report to the leader."
   

          Zheng Ren facepalmed. When he heard Su Yun call him 'leader', he felt a chill down his spine. He kept having the illusion that something bad was about to happen.
   

          Su Yun had never been serious. He had probably arranged to have a drink with Shi huairu, and the two of them were about to leave after they finished talking.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren had expected, after chatting for another half an hour or so, Su Yun patted her butt and left. She went out for a drink with Shi huairu with her arms around his shoulder.
   

          Zheng Ren was rather impressed with people like Su Yun. She usually looked mean and unkind, but she had many good friends all over the country. No matter what field it was, he would be able to find a few people he knew.
   

          "Don't drink so much when you're operating on Maris tomorrow!" Zheng Ren only had time to say this one sentence before he saw Su Yun raise her hand and disappear outside the demonstration room with Shi huairu.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the 3D printed model, and his thoughts returned to little stone's surgery.
   

          What Su Yun had mentioned before was targeted therapy at the microscopic level. What he needed to do was target therapy on a "macro" level.
   

          This had to be done step by step. First, he had to solve the problem of breathing difficulties. Only by living could they wait for the day when technology could really treat cancer.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know if it would be useful or if he could make it to that day. If he didn't do it, there would be no hope.
   

          Zheng Ren only wanted a reason to use the simulation to train and complete the Nobel Prize! [Nobel Prize!] He was now rich because of his mission, and he definitely did not lack time for surgery training.
   

          On the operating table in the demonstration room, Zheng Ren began his surgical training outside the system space. This was the first time he had used 3D printing to simulate a surgery.
   

          The difference between the simulated human and the experimental body in the system space was quite big. Zheng Ren could sense the difference the moment he started.
   

          He had already felt it at the Women's and Children's Hospital. The equipment that su Yuntao had brought over this time was more advanced, but it was still far inferior to the system's experimental body.
   

          After all, it could be bought with money and could be mass-produced. The surgery training in the operating theater of the system was limited by whether the big pig trotter gave itself tasks, and it could not be squandered without restraint.
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren was particularly unhappy.
   

          Separating the tumor tissue, severing the external carotid artery, and using artificial blood vessel replacement were quite complicated. Even though he was a peak-level spellcaster, Zheng Ren had spent a lot of time to make it flawless.
   

          The most difficult part was the cervical spine. In the system's operating theater, it was up to fate to do this every time.
   

          As time passed by, Zheng Ren did it very carefully and seriously. He did not waste any of the 3D printed models just because there was an almost infinite supply.
   

          However, the surgery still failed. Zheng Ren looked at the model and sighed softly.
   

          He had already decided to use that book on the orthopedic surgery skill tree. Not only did it involve nerve tissue, but after removing the fourth cervical spine, a 3D printed vertebral body transplant was also required.
   

          All the operations were complicated and gentle to avoid causing too much damage.
   

          'This is it,' Zheng Ren made up his mind.
   

          The surgery was scheduled for the day after tomorrow. For little stone's surgery, Zheng Ren had pushed back all the other operations.
   

          In this surgery, Zheng Ren had to cooperate with the injection of fluorescence imaging so that only the tumor tissue could be removed to reduce damage. Su Yun said that she wanted to get another set of fluorescent equipment so that she would not need to wear glasses.
   

          This was very important to Zheng Ren. Otherwise, he was afraid that his vestige nerves would not be able to take it if he had to wear a microscope while wearing a fluorescent imaging eye.
   

          As for whether these preparations were good or not, it still depended on the results in the system's operating theater.
   

          After calculating everything, Zheng Ren packed up the virtual human. With Su Yun's experience as a lesson, Zheng Ren would prevent similar things from happening according to the rules.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            The next day, Zheng Ren sat at a familiar spot and pondered over little stone's condition after his surgery.
   

          Little stone's surgery was scheduled for the next morning. The entire Medical Group went on stage, and Zheng Ren was still perfecting the surgical technique.
   

          Compared to when he was chatting with little stone, the success rate of the surgery was much higher. However, Zheng Ren was still not satisfied. He tried his best to simulate the surgery and recall the details of the surgery in the operating theater system, trying to further improve it.
   

          The other members of the medical team were busy with their own things. Their work was intense but orderly, day after day.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" Department Director Kong's voice came from the door.
   

          "Chief." Zheng Ren immediately stood up and walked out with a smile.
   

          However, director Kong's expression was a little ugly. He said,"My wife is not feeling well. I'm going back to take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren immediately understood."I'll go with you to take a look. What's wrong with sister-in-law?" he said.
   

          Department Director Kong nodded slightly and strode out.
   

          Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren and asked curiously,""Department Director, how's your wife feeling?"
   

          "She caught a cold two days ago, so she was still lying down when I left this morning. I touched it and it didn't have a fever. However, when he called just now, he said that he felt so tired that it was hard to even make fruit juice. She walked to the bathroom and almost fainted. But I'll be fine once I lie down. I can hear you. "
   

          'He even knows How To Make Fruit Juice for me, so it shouldn't be a big deal,' Zheng Ren and Su Yun thought to themselves.
   

          "I heard that it's difficult to even walk now. My whole body is sore and in pain. It hurts even more when I move." Department Director Kong added.
   

          "Let's go take a look. " "Director, can you drive?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's fine, I'm not that flustered. " Department Director Kong said with a sullen face.
   

          Department Director Kong drove the car to the underground parking lot.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what do you think of Liu xuzhi, doctor Liu?" Department Director Kong suddenly asked.
   

          "Director, you must be joking." Su Yun chimed in,"don't you know if the surgery was well done?"
   

          "I'm not bad at his surgery, but that's not what I'm asking about. " "I mean, what about his character?" Department Director Kong asked. Do you have any management skills?"
   

          “……”
   

          Both Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned for a moment. Su Yun's reaction was faster in this aspect. He immediately lowered his voice and asked,""Chief, you have shares in Yimi? That's amazing, that's a job that earns you a lot of money every day!"
   

          It was very common for people who worked in a public hospital to have their own clinic outside. Otherwise, it would be difficult for him to support his family with the little money the hospital gave him.
   

          The imperial capital was still considered good. Zheng Ren earned more than three thousand Yuan a month in Haicheng. It was impossible for him to get married, not in this lifetime.
   

          Unless he met someone like Xie Yiren, who could marry into their family.
   

          Most of the people who owned clinics outside were doctors from 'small' departments, especially stomonomatogists. Who didn't do some private work outside? They didn't have much of a presence in the hospital, but they were the kind of people who made a lot of money in silence.
   

          It was not strange that Department Director Kong had shares in Yimi. One could tell from his attitude toward Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          "Yes, I won't hide it from you. I'm a major shareholder." Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little embarrassed, especially when Lin Jiaojiao paid for the renovation of the community Hospital. It turned out that a lot of the money came from Department Director Kong.
   

          "Chief, you're not in the plastic surgery business, why do you have to do this?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "That was more than ten years ago. Jiaojiao was beaten up by a patient's family member. It was quite a serious beating." Department Director Kong said in a deep voice,"she doesn't want to work anymore. She said she wanted to resign." I'm also feeling quite guilty. He's my patient after all, and I'm still the Department Director. "
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun listened quietly.
   

          "Later on, I thought that I could quit my job and work in the medical field, especially as a nurse. It was just to make a living." Department Director Kong said,"we work so hard to be young. When we're old and can't do it anymore, what will we do in the future? She wasn't an official employee back then. "
   

          It was indeed very hard for nurses to work night shifts. After the age of thirty-five, night shifts became a form of torture. Very few people could withstand the emergency rescue of clinical night shifts at this age.
   

          It didn't matter if it happened once or twice. The key was that day after day, year after year, there was nothing to look forward to in life.
   

          "I gave her some money as start-up funds. I also contacted old Gu from chief Kong's plastic surgery department to give her medical services."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, director, you're really far-sighted." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Not really, it is Jiao Jiao who has the ability. In just over ten years, he had managed to turn Yimi into the scale it was today. The annual dividends alone are at least five million and above. " "Before I won the Nobel Prize, I heard from Jiaojiao that you suggested giving doctor Liu more benefits," Department Director Kong said.
   

          Su Yun chuckled and did not continue speaking.
   

          "It's reasonable to raise the operating table fees with a little salary. However, I haven't decided on the shares yet. "
   

          "Have you decided now?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Director," Zheng Ren suddenly said,"old Liu used to be a junior doctor in the xillin town's Department of radiation. He doesn't have much management experience. He's not suitable to be the director."
   

          "Boss, you're so honest. You won't have any friends."
   

          "To be honest, if old Liu is really given the position of hospital director, it would be bad for everyone if he can't do it."
   

          Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          This time, Department Director Kong had called him and Su Yun out, and they were not even in his office. He was treating him as an equal. What he said was not to ask for advice, but to negotiate.
   

          "Yes." Department Director Kong nodded noncommittally.
   

          "Chief, tell me the truth. What do you think?" Su Yun asked,"old Liu is an honest man. When we went to Xilin town for freelance surgery, his wife chased us all the way to the hospital with a rolling pin for a few thousand dollars."
   

          "There's such a thing?"
   

          "That guy is so cowardly. You guys should go easy on him." Su Yun continued to nag.
   

          Department Director Kong did not know whether to laugh or cry. The originally serious matter had become a joke after Su Yun's interference.
   

          He laughed bitterly and then glared at Su Yun.
   

          "It's all because of you!"
   

          "It's none of my business, Dean. We have to be fair. " Su Yun felt aggrieved."Old Liu is like an unpolished jade. He's already thinking about TIPS surgeries while watching live surgery streams. Tell me, he's been delayed for so many years in Westwood. If it was a different working environment, they would have already flown up. "
   

          Su Yun knew that Department Director Kong was talking about the article in the lancets.
   

          This article was very valuable and directly defeated the research results of the John Hopkins research group.
   

          This article gave director Kong and Lin Jiaojiao a lot of pressure.
   

          There might be some interventional physicians who knew how to perform TIPS, but those who could publish articles in the lancets were among the top doctors.
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            "Tell me your thoughts." Department Director Kong asked while he drove.
   

          "Director, I don't have any thoughts on my side. It's just that old Liu is able to live a good life in the capital, so it's enough that he has a career to strive for." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss, you're giving the Department Director a lot of pressure by saying that." Su Yun said,"if you don't want anything, you want everything. You can't be too greedy."
   

          When Department Director Kong heard what Su Yun said, he sighed softly.
   

          The two of them had said everything he wanted to say. They sang the same tune and were at a disadvantage right from the start.
   

          This was a coincidence. Department Director Kong did not expect it to turn out like this in the beginning.
   

          In fact, the initial plan of the followers was to see if boss Zheng could go to Yimi for surgery. After all, he had nothing to do in the afternoon. The Nobel Prize was just a gimmick in Department Director Kong's eyes.
   

          He didn't expect boss Zheng to win the Nobel Prize within a year. Even the young doctor from Westwood had soared to the sky and almost had his own academic status.
   

          It wasn't just "almost," it already had an academic status. It was just that Liu xuzhi was too honest, and he didn't realize it. Zheng Ren and Su Yun were busy winning the Nobel Prize and didn't have time to give old Liu pointers.
   

          "Director, actually, old Liu means that he's already doing pretty well. He doesn't have many requests." Zheng Ren smiled."Your noodles ..."
   

          "Don't talk to the Department Director like you're talking to the patient's family. " Su Yun rebuked,"director, let's put it this way. Give me some shares and I'll be the director of the business department. What do you think?"
   

          Then, Su Yun began to talk to director Kong about Liu xuzhi. Seeing how confident he was, Zheng Ren suddenly had a thought."Did this guy already know that director Kong had shares in Yi Mei?"
   

          She had only heard him vaguely mention similar speculations and had talked to Lin Jiaojiao a few times. However, looking at the current situation, Su Yun had probably been waiting for Department Director Kong to come forward.
   

          Su Yun had asked for Liu xuzhi to give him 5% of the company's shares, 2000 RMB for each operating table, and the title of business department Director.
   

          However, Department Director Kong wanted Liu xuzhi to work in Yimi to increase Yimi's surgery volume.
   

          This kind of semi-commercial negotiation gave Zheng Ren a headache. Fortunately, Su Yun was there. Otherwise, he probably wouldn't know what to say.
   

          In fact, old Liu still had to make his own decisions in the end. However, that fellow didn't have any other thoughts. He was very satisfied with his current life. Compared to Westwood, this place valued talents a few times more, and their income was also higher.
   

          Su Yun and Department Director Kong nagged all the way until they arrived at Department Director Kong's house. Only then did they make a preliminary decision. However, Su Yun still had to ask Lao Liu, so she had yet to make a decision.
   

          "Department Director, I haven't been to your house in a while." Su Yun said emotionally after getting off the car.
   

          The last time he came to director Kong's house was for earthquake relief. When director Kong just returned, Zheng Ren and Su Yun came to his house for a meal.
   

          Now that he thought about it, he felt like he was in a dream.
   

          "Why don't you guys come over often? when you're not busy in the future, come over for a meal when you have time." Department Director Kong strode upstairs. He still seemed a little anxious.
   

          Zheng Ren followed behind and entered the house. He saw director Kong change his shoes and run straight to the bedroom.
   

          "Boss, do you think it's okay to fight for these things for old Liu?" Su Yun asked softly.
   

          "It's almost time. " Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          If he were to invest in the technology, 5% of the shares would be a lot, which would be more than a million a year. Including the money he earned from performing surgeries every day, old Liu estimated that he would be able to buy a house in Beijing in one or two years.
   

          This speed of making money could be said to be quite good, especially for Liu xuzhi, a radioactive doctor from a small border town.
   

          Public hospitals, even the public hospitals in the imperial capital, had to face the impact of medical reforms. To be able to go ashore early, practice more, and find a job that was enough for him to settle down, Liu xuzhi was already in an undefeatable position.
   

          However, Liu xuzhi had to make his own decisions. No matter if it was Zheng Ren or Su Yun, they could only give him some ideas.
   

          "Boss Zheng! You!" Department Director Kong suddenly shouted anxiously.
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He did not expect that Department Director Kong's lover would be in trouble. He had been thinking that Department Director Kong did not want to talk about Liu xuzhi in the office, which was why he had called him over.
   

          However, when he heard Department Director Kong's anxious voice, he was stunned for a moment before he immediately strode into the room.
   

          A red system panel appeared in front of him.
   

          A critical diagnosis of flexor tendon dissolution and acute kidney failure appeared before his eyes.
   

          Holy shit! Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          In general, strigosis referred to a series of hereditary or acquired diseases that affected the strigosis 'cell membrane, membrane channels, and energy supply, resulting in strigosis damage, changes in the completeness of the cell membrane, and leakage of cell contents.
   

          It was common for strigosis to be caused by strenuous exercise, and it was often accompanied by acute kidney failure and metabolic disorders.
   

          Wasn't it just a cold? how did it disintegrate?
   

          "Chief, sister-in-law's illness looks very serious." Zheng Ren said randomly. He saw Department Director Kong take out a thermometer and put it under his wife's armpit after he was done shaking it.
   

          "It doesn't look like a cold to me." Department Director Kong said doubtfully.
   

          His wife was lying on the bed in a daze. The movement of holding the thermometer under her armpit made her cry out in pain.
   

          The symptoms of pain in his limbs were obvious.
   

          "The muscles in your limbs are sore. Is it accumulated lactic acid from the fever?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Department Director Kong touched his wife's head and shook his head gently."It doesn't look like it."
   

          "What have you been up to recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Department Director Kong frowned."I didn't do much. I just bought some groceries and cooked. I didn't see anything special."
   

          "Chief, don't say anything. Let sister-in-law speak." Zheng Ren interrupted Department Director Kong's words.
   

          "They're asking about the patient's medical history, and I'm the patient's family ..."Department Director Kong realized helplessly.
   

          "Little Zheng, come, sit down and talk." Department Director Kong's wife said in a low voice.
   

          He was still awake, but his limbs were sore and he was unwilling to move.
   

          "Sister-in-law, did anything special happen to you these two days? Let's start from before I got sick. " Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "It's nothing. Old Kong just said it. I've already retired. I'll buy groceries, cook, and do housework every day. " Department Director Kong's wife said.
   

          Zheng Ren was in trouble.
   

          Based on what department Director Kong's wife said, she did not have any intense activities before she fell sick. It made sense when he thought about it. Patients with strigosis were usually young. Young, overbearing, excessive exercise led to the dissolution of the striped muscles.
   

          At her age, she could at most square dance, how could she be sick?
   

          "You haven't had any intense activities recently? For example, did you buy any autumn vegetables? Sweating and getting caught in the wind or something. " Zheng Ren continued to ask.
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            Buying autumn vegetables was the only vigorous exercise that Zheng Ren could think of that someone at the age of director Kong's wife could do.
   

          The fact that the older people were willing to store autumn vegetables seemed to be directly related to the lack of living supplies decades ago.
   

          If they didn't store enough autumn vegetables in the fall, the whole family wouldn't have anything to eat in winter. There weren't even any potatoes or cabbages, let alone the vegetables that could be eaten casually. It was as miserable as it could get.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Department Director Kong's lover with hope, but he received a disappointing answer.
   

          Department Director Kong's wife shook her head and tried her best to smile."Little Zheng, what era are we living in now? we don't store autumn vegetables anymore."
   

          "Yes, the supermarket is downstairs. You can buy whatever you want to eat." Department Director Kong said,"we still had some in stock a few years ago, but it's a waste to get too much. In the end, we might as well go to the supermarket and buy some."
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and pondered. If it was not a sudden large amount of activity that caused striped muscle dissolution, then what could have caused it?
   

          "Boss, what are you considering?" Su Yun asked Zheng Ren in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slowly, indicating that he had not made a diagnosis yet.
   

          The cause of the striped muscle was very complicated. There were more than 190 causes of this disease, and more than 40 hereditary-related causes. However, the most common case was excessive exercise. What should he do then?
   

          Department Director Kong's wife diagnosed that strigosis was accompanied by acute kidney failure. Treatment required a visit to the hospital to avoid triggering factors. Then, treatment for acute kidney failure was required.
   

          No matter what, it was better to go to the hospital for dialysis first. Finding the cause of the illness was not the most important thing. The right treatment was urgent.
   

          "Besides the soreness in your limbs, is there anything else that's wrong with you?" Zheng Ren asked after that. He was thinking about what reason he could use to SEND department Director Kong's wife to 912.
   

          "I'm coughing a little. I don't want to eat. " Department Director Kong's wife said in a low voice.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren obviously could not do anything about this statement. Why was it so difficult to guide Department Director Kong's lover in the direction he needed?
   

          Speaking of food, Zheng Ren began to suspect if it was an allergic reaction caused by some kind of food that led to strigosis dissolution.
   

          "Sister-in-law, have you been eating anything that you don't usually eat?"
   

          "The fruit. The grapefruit juice is right there." Su Yun said from behind.
   

          Youzi ... Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He then re-examined the system panel of Department Director Kong's wife, and he came to a sudden realization.
   

          "Sister-in-law, I have to say that you're really meticulous in your eating. You even squeezed the juice out of the grapefruit." Su Yun chuckled as she continued.
   

          "Sigh, don't mention it." Department Director Kong said,"I don't know who told me about the theory of the human body's acid-base balance. It said that acidic constitutions are easy to get cancer and fall sick. I've tried to persuade her many times, but she wouldn't listen. "
   

          "It's already proven by medical science." "Eating alkaline food is good for the body," Department Director Kong's wife argued.
   

          "I've already refuted the rumors. You wouldn't believe me even if I told you. It's been so long since I've had meat, and my eyes are blue from the craving. " Department Director Kong sighed and said.
   

          "Sister-in-law, you ..." Zheng Ren walked to the other side of the bed, picked up the cup, and put it under his nose to smell it.
   

          This action was a little strange. No matter what, they were in Department Director Kong's house and in the bedroom. It seemed inappropriate to touch things.
   

          "What do you want to ask?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Sister-in-law, do you have high blood fat?"
   

          "Yeah, those who are old and don't have high blood pressure or high cholesterol are too embarrassed to say hello to others when they go out." Said Department Director Kong.
   

          "What medicine should I take?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Lipputo." "Is there a problem?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "Uh ... I'm thinking that it's because of ripoto that caused the dissolution of striped muscle." "Department Director, call for ambulance. He'll be sent to the Department of Renal Medicine for dialysis," Zheng Ren said after letting out a long breath.
   

          Both Department Director Kong and his wife were stunned. Department Director Kong whispered,"Boss Zheng, lippu has been eating takeaway for many years."
   

          "Grapefruit. Do you eat it every year?" Zheng Ren asked while holding the cup.
   

          The two of them shook their heads.
   

          "Grapefruit contains some compound known as buffaloes. This active substance is an inhibitor of the human body's main drug-decomposing enzymes. It rapidly increases the concentration of Dante in the blood in a short period of time, causing the dosage to double when it enters the blood. It also suppresses the decomposition and metabolism of the drug in the body.
   

          "It used to be fine when I ate it, but now it's fine."
   

          When Zheng Ren saw that Department Director Kong was still in a daze, he put his cup aside and picked up his phone to make a call. He asked,"sister-in-law, have you urinated too much these days? Are your lower limbs swollen?"
   

          Department Director Kong immediately began to check his wife's feet.
   

          There was some swelling, but it wasn't very serious. If he pressed hard, he could see a depression.
   

          Did he really have kidney failure? Department Director Kong was stunned.
   

          "Boss, how did you think of that?" Su Yun asked in confusion when she saw that Department Director Kong's wife's feet were swollen.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed bitterly. Could he say that it was derived according to the system panel?
   

          " 120? "I'm ..."As he spoke, he glanced at Department Director Kong and handed the phone to him.
   

          "You're the one who reminded me," Zheng Ren passed the pan to Su Yun."Squeezing grapefruit juice will add to my muscle soreness. That's when I remembered the problem mentioned in Lipitor's instructions."
   

          "The part where diffused muscular pain, muscle tenderness, or weakness occurs during the treatment, especially when it's accompanied by general discomfort or fever?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, there's a problem with grapefruit and lipputo."
   

          "You just said that it's not a problem. How did you know?" Su Yun didn't really understand his boss 'train of thought, but he didn't have much to say as long as he could solve the problem.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw that Department Director Kong had made the 120 emergency call, he took the phone and said,"Sister-in-law, don't worry. It's just a small problem."
   

          "Little Zheng, what's wrong with me?" Department Director Kong's wife was a little dumbfounded when she heard that they had to call 120 for emergency.
   

          Zheng Ren explained patiently when he saw that there was still time and that Department Director Kong's wife was very worried.
   

          "Simply put, grapefruit contains a compound called mumble bean. It can inhibit an enzyme in the liver that metabolizes drugs, thus affecting the flutter drugs that are metabolized by this enzyme, causing drug metabolism to be hindered."
   

          "It's not rigorous. " Su Yun replied,"it's not that it affects the metabolism of all types of Dante, okay?"
   

          "Syvactiums, lorfaust, and attorvatine are metabolized through this enzyme. Other compounds such as flovatine, provattatin, pilvattatin, and rescrusta do not go through this enzyme metabolism, so they are not affected by grapefruit." Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun and added.
   

          "No, I have a friend who also eats grapefruit. He also eats lipputo like me." Department Director Kong's lover said.
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            "She was the one who recommended the supermarket I went to to buy pomelos."
   

          "It's not the same. You have to drink a large amount of juice every day, which is why there is such a reaction. It shouldn't be a problem if you don't eat too much at once. " Su Yun smiled and said,"don't worry, sister-in-law. This is a drug reaction. As long as you don't eat pomelos and get through the acute stage, you'll get better very soon."
   

          "Acute stage? Is he really suffering from kidney failure?" When Department Director Kong's wife mentioned kidney failure, her face almost turned green.
   

          "Don't be afraid, it'll be fine. " "Su Yun is right," Zheng Ren consoled."As long as you stop eating grapefruit for a while and stop eating lipputo for a few days, you'll get better soon."
   

          Department Director Kong looked at the empty cup, and the expression on his face changed a few times. He complained, "Don't listen to the health education in the neighborhood for no reason. If those people don't have any purpose, who would preach to you for no reason?"
   

          "All of you work so hard in the clinical department every day, and you don't earn much, but you still work in the hospital, don't you?" Department Director Kong's wife asked.
   

          “……”
   

          The Three Doctors from the Department of interventional services were speechless.
   

          This sentence was extremely sharp.
   

          On the surface, his income was definitely not high, but he had to worry about being pointed at and criticized all day long for making some gray income. However, the income under the sun was not proportional to the hard work.
   

          Department Director Kong wanted to refute, but he did not know where to start. No matter what he said, he would be wrong. He could only sigh and feel dejected.
   

          Zheng Ren still remembered seeing a Recruitment Notice on the internet from a private hospital in the South when he was in Haicheng.
   

          On the most eye-catching spot, it was written: "earn money with dignity and under the sun."
   

          This sentence hit the nail on the head, and it hit the nail on the head of many doctors.
   

          Could it be that in the future, like in foreign countries, public hospitals would become places for junior doctors to practice their skills, while skilled doctors would go to private hospitals?
   

          Zheng Ren had a headache thinking about this.
   

          "Sister-in-law, you can't say that." "Department Director Kong's income is quite high, but the key is that he has a high social status," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren could not be bothered to refute him, so Su Yun changed the concept. Was the Department Director of Room 912 an ordinary doctor? There was no representative at all. The so-called social status was also a high-end resource.
   

          "He's wearing a lead coat for surgery. He's got cataracts. " "I've checked, and almost all doctors who perform interventional surgeries have cataracts,"director Kong's wife said.
   

          "Let's not talk about this. Let's talk about the people who do Health science in the community. " Su Yun had a way with pestering. He felt that the topic just now was not beneficial to him, so he immediately changed the topic.
   

          "I just heard from the director that they are promoting the acid-base theory?"
   

          "Yup," Department Director Kong's wife lay on the bed listlessly and said,"I don't like grapefruit either, it's too sour. Doesn't that mean that although grapefruit is considered an alkaline food, it can regulate the pH balance in the body and make the internal environment alkaline, which can prevent and cure cancer?"
   

          Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Most of the lies were like this. At first glance, they seemed quite reasonable because they were filled with countless professional vocabulary, and ordinary people would not understand them.
   

          Acid-base equilibrium, internal environment-these words were easy to understand, but few people could clearly explain what they meant.
   

          "Sister-in-law, I know what you're talking about," Su Yun chuckled and said,"it's the United States master of acid and alkali theory, Robert O." It's a concept proposed by Young. "
   

          After he finished speaking, he smiled at Department Director Kong's wife and said, "That's the concept, right?"
   

          Department Director Kong's wife was stunned for a moment before she nodded in confusion. She remembered that the person promoting it said that it was said by an United States master, but no one could remember the specific name.
   

          "The founder of the acidic Constitution, Robert O. Mr. Young has just been sentenced to compensate a cancer patient with US $105 million. " "And he already admitted that this theory is fake," Su Yun said.
   

          "In our words, this is civil science. It wasn't that he looked down on civil science, but there were many hidden dragons and crouching Tigers in China. However, if there is a scientific theory and it is proven wrong in practice, it doesn't seem good to directly sell it for money. "
   

          Department Director Kong's wife was stunned. She subconsciously argued,"Those children are quite nice. They didn't say what they wanted to sell, but they were all very enthusiastic."
   

          "Who would sell things at the beginning? that would be a scam." When Su Yun said this, she immediately realized that Department Director Kong's wife had asked a very sharp question in return. He immediately changed his direction and continued," 2002, Robert O. Young had published a book called "the miracle of acids and bases: A balanced diet, restore health '. It introduced the theory of alkaline body constitution. After that, it published a series of books, and they're all out of stock worldwide. "
   

          When Zheng Ren saw that Department Director Kong's wife was still skeptical, he said in a deep voice,"Sister-in-law, it's like this. Very early in the morning, Robert O. Young was accused of practicing medicine illegally. He admitted himself that he was not a biologist, a hemorographist, a medical expert, nor had he received any scientific training. "
   

          “……”
   

          "Drinking alkaline water and eating alkaline vegetables are all popular science methods. Their ultimate goal is to make money, so of course, it's to sell health products. " Su Yun said,"teacher Gu from the friendship hospital published an article on the fruit shell website a long time ago. She said that acidic body constitution is a secret change in the concept of sourness."
   

          "A few days ago, when we were winning the Nobel Prize, there was a ... Person who was so angry that his hand turned into a chicken claw. It was alkaline poisoning caused by overventilation." Su Yun gestured the shape of a chicken foot to Department Director Kong's wife.
   

          "The description of the" maintaining the pH balance and stability of body fluid "in the introduction of the sturdily-built neuralyzer tablets is just a false concept." Su Yun continued to speak.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he had talked a little too much today. Could it be that Su Yun's mother not only bought financial management products, but also believed in acid-base balance?
   

          Perhaps it was possible. This poor child couldn't even enter his house when he returned to Haicheng. He would probably argue with his mother about this matter as soon as he got home. 'What's there to argue about this? as long as there's no problem with the food, anything is fine,'Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "The first company that went public on health products said that it could increase nutrition and improve the acidic body when they promoted spiral algae. Yes, they're all lies. " Su Yun continued, feeling a little angry.
   

          "The annual sales of these companies are in the billions. Scammers are everywhere. We can't be careless." Su Yun empathized and continued,""Sister-in-law, don't waste your time. Our human body has a particularly strong self-regulation mechanism. You can achieve an acid-base balance by sleeping, so why bother tormenting yourself?"
   

          "I just ate some fruit." Department Director Kong's wife said in a low voice.
   

          "It's fine to eat some grapefruit. The dosage that can induce the toxicity of Lipitor is at least 300ml. You drank too much grapefruit juice and ended up in the hospital. "
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            The ambulance sent Department Director Kong's wife to the hospital. Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not follow. Department Director Kong did not stand on ceremony. This was a small matter, and it was not worth it to make Department Director Kong's wife more nervous when she was busy.
   

          "Boss, how many shares do you think Department Director Kong has in Yimi?" Su Yun asked on the way back.
   

          "Who knows? why should we care about this kind of gossip?" "It's not illegal. How much you can earn depends on your ability, Department Director Kong,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "If you agree to go to Yimi for surgery, Department Director Kong will give you half of the shares." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I'm thinking about little stone's surgery. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, the great Nobel Prize winner has to work hard to overcome cancer after winning the award?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Let's solve the problem of respiratory tract resistance first. I was eating with little stone in the canteen yesterday, and I saw that he had difficulty swallowing. " Zheng Ren did not care about Su Yun's provocation as he replied indifferently.
   

          "The neck is only that big, and the tumor will get bigger and bigger. It will not only pressure the airway, but also the esophagus."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded but did not continue.
   

          "Boss, are you confident?" Su Yun asked cautiously.
   

          "It used to be a 50 - 50 chance, but it might be higher now, 20 - 80." Zheng Ren said as he recalled the yellow pinnacle skill book by the pond.
   

          "If it was someone else, they wouldn't be as desperate as you. You even do less live surgery broadcasts. You can never be too careful. " Su Yun sighed.
   

          He knew that his boss was stubborn and couldn't persuade him, so he could only try to persuade him.
   

          "No need." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Heh, you're the only one who thinks it's unnecessary." Su Yun said,"you just won the Nobel Prize, and then the live broadcast of your surgery failed. Do you know how many people are hoping that your surgery will fail?"
   

          "It's not that dark," Zheng Ren said,"we can't be tied down just because of the Nobel Prize. We can't just not do difficult surgeries, can we?" If that's the case, then what's the point of winning the Nobel Prize?"
   

          "Tsk, you can continue acting." Su Yun said,"did you see that reporter from the Financial Times? He's the one who was reported by Haicheng, the one who threatened to expose you. "
   

          "I saw it." Zheng Ren recalled the twitching chicken claw.
   

          "He's one of the people who want your surgery to fail. " Su Yun replied,"when the time comes, they might not say anything bad. I'm guessing they're already prepared. They're just waiting for that day. They've been waiting so long that their eyes are red."
   

          "Hey,"
   

          "If you dare to do it, they'll dare to say that you're doing human experiments. Do you believe it? You can even say that doctors are unscrupulous when they put gauze into the patient's body to stop the bleeding. Don't you think they're right?"
   

          "Don't think too much, it's meaningless. Director Gao will be in charge of the angiography and regional artery injection of developing agent. You should focus on cooperating with me during the surgery. "
   

          "You're the only one who would dare to do this. " Su Yun continued,"don't you think it's a little too extravagant to work with other departments and slowly inject the developing agent into the artery?" If it were someone else, I would have just given him the vein. "
   

          "Isn't this convenient? they're all from our Medical Group. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Old Gao is so lucky. He gave old Liu the position of a director and won a Nobel Prize." Su Yun changed the topic very quickly.
   

          "Is the 3D printed spine done?" Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's words and continued to ask.
   

          "I'm sure it's done. " Su Yun said helplessly,"this is what your boss Zheng wants. The surgery will start tomorrow. Are you going to do it well?"
   

          "Speak properly." Zheng Ren said,"rest well at night and don't drink anymore. Be more alert tomorrow. The surgery is quite difficult."
   

          "You're being unreasonable. So I can't even drink wine in order to become a doctor?"
   

          "I'm afraid that you'll drink too much and delay the surgery tomorrow. I don't feel at ease if someone else comes up with a table, so you'll have to come up with a microscope. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "Yes, you're right, but it's useless to flatter. If I don't drink tonight, I won't be in a good state tomorrow. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren had only casually mentioned it and did not expect Su Yun to really not touch a single drop of alcohol. Humans only lived for their dreams. If Su Yun didn't drink, he probably wouldn't even be able to perform surgery. His withdrawal symptoms were too severe.
   

          "Boss, how many more surgeries do Maris need?" Su Yun's thoughts changed very quickly, and no one could understand his logic.
   

          "It'll take a long time. It'll be quick if we can make progress in three to five months. "
   

          "I went to visit her yesterday and saw that she was learning Chinese."
   

          "Chinese?" "Don't teach her the northeastern Chinese!"Zheng Ren immediately said.
   

          "No, I didn 't. After chatting for a while, she said that it was very interesting to watch you perform surgery, and she wanted to observe you up close. " "Boss, you're pretty good at attracting bees and butterflies," Su Yun laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him. He really did not know how Su Yun had the face to say such words.
   

          However, it was strange. It was said that the witch Maris had a curse on her body, but Zheng Ren's postoperative surgery completion rate was a few percent higher than expected.
   

          Until now, Zheng Ren had not figured out what benefits there were after the surgery completion rate exceeded 100%.
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts jumped to another point.
   

          "How's the patient who had a second petal transplant?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He recovered very quickly. He was transferred out of ICU the next day and is about to be discharged. At that time, you were lying on the hospital bed. I felt that she was even more energetic than you. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          'Quick recovery ... Is this the bonus reward for a 100% surgery completion rate? Zheng Ren pondered for a few seconds and finally felt that he still needed a large sample of data to be evaluated.
   

          The system had always been very petty. It could have explained things in a single sentence, but it was cold and aloof. He had to sort out the big data sample and guess bit by bit.
   

          What a stupid system.
   

          "Boss, I'm telling you in advance, don't even think about pushing me to the front of the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony." Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          "Eh? You don't like it?"
   

          "I do, but I prefer that the project I'm the main researcher in won a Nobel Prize. I can enjoy all kinds of honors in peace."
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          However, when he thought about how he would go on stage to receive the award and say something, he was in a difficult position.
   

          Zheng Ren had a slight headache. He felt annoyed just thinking about that scene. Forget it, I'll just think about little stone's surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not go back to Room 912. Instead, they went straight to the community Hospital and used a 3D printed model to match the operation.
   

          The surgery did not go smoothly, mainly because of the problem that occurred during the removal of the fourth cervical spine. Zheng Ren already had a plan. He would use the pinnacle skill book when he got home at night and then do a few hundred hours of surgical training.
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            The next morning, after Zheng Ren finished his ward round at the community Hospital, he changed his clothes and went straight to the VIP Ward.
   

          Wen xiaonuan looked a little dull. She seemed to be a little worried about today's surgery and was a little resistant. Perhaps, this was little stone's last day. However, when she saw Zheng Ren, she still returned him with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren could understand the mentality of the patient's family. Wen xiaonuan had a persistent and strong side to her. The more this kind of person was, the more determined he would be to the end.
   

          However, when she decided to give up, it was not easy to turn things around. It was unknown how much determination Wen xiaonuan had put into her decision to give up on the treatment. She had tossed and turned in bed for many nights, and this was not something that could be changed easily.
   

          In addition to the emotions of life and death, she was probably in a mess right now.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything to comfort her. He just smiled at Wen xiaonuan and walked into the ward.
   

          Little stone was wearing a slightly larger patient's garb and was sitting on the hospital bed in a daze.
   

          "Shi TOU, I'm here." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You look like you have a lot on your mind." Little stone looked at Zheng Ren and said softly,""Isn't it too much?"
   

          Zheng Ren had gone through the longest surgery training since he had the system space last night. Although his energy bar was full, the feeling that he had been through a lot could not be wiped away.
   

          How could little stone see through this? Zheng Ren smiled and stood beside him.""You must have not eaten or drunk anything in the morning."
   

          "The doctors and nurses have warned us many times. It definitely won't happen." "Brother, is it tiring to be a doctor?" little stone asked.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned, not knowing why little stone would ask that.
   

          "Don't put too much effort into it. If the patient's condition doesn't look good after the surgery, you can give me some insulin so that I can get rid of all the pain as soon as possible. " Little stone said seriously.
   

          Due to the pressure of the tumor tissue on his airway, his voice was a little strange when he spoke.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and said seriously,""Shitou, it's not like this."
   

          "What?" Little stone looked at Zheng Ren, wanting to hear what he had to say.
   

          "After this surgery, I think you need to go to Germany for the latest CT scan. The scan will show the distribution of all the tumor cells in your body, and then we can customize a targeted drug for your pathological types. "
   

          "You ..." Little stone looked at Zheng Ren and said helplessly,""You can't fool a child with such perfunctory words. It doesn't feel real at all."
   

          "What I said is true." "You know, I just won this year's Nobel Prize," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "And then?"
   

          "That's a two-hit combo. The next step is definitely to Conquer Cancer." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"you have to have enough confidence in me."
   

          "I'd be a fool to believe you. " Little stone tried his best to smile as he spoke.
   

          "I'm going to change shifts," Zheng Ren patted his head and said,"a big sister is coming to pick you up."
   

          "Little Big sister."
   

          "Yes, little sister."
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. When he saw that little stone's mental state was still good, he turned around and left to hand over his shift and prepare for the operation.
   

          "Little stone, you talk a lot. You seem to be in good condition." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's alright, this child has matured a little early. " Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "You said a little? I'm very sorry for your description. I think little stone thinks the same. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not continue to chat with Su Yun. He felt a little nervous, even more nervous than when he saw the Nobel Prize mission progress was 99%.
   

          Although he had barely managed to complete 90% of the surgery after last night's surgery training, he was still very confident in himself. Even though he would have the luck value and aura bonus after he came out, and he would definitely be able to increase the completion rate of the surgery. Even though he had the [scholar] title to increase his surgery completion rate ...
   

          Even though there were so many 'though' s, Zheng Ren was still a little nervous.
   

          This was the lowest completion rate he had ever performed. Even though he had four peak skills, he still could not guarantee that the surgery would be 100% completed.
   

          On the way back, Su Yun took two deep breaths and noticed something strange. She smiled and said,""Boss, you don't have to go that far."
   

          "Yeah, I'm a little nervous." Zheng Ren didn't hide it and said softly,""I don't want to fail. I have to do something to feel better."
   

          "It's hard to imagine that a former chief resident of the emergency department would say this. " "In the hospital, in the emergency department's resuscitation room, haven't you seen a lot of dead people?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's different. " Zheng Ren did not argue with Su Yun. The topic of life and death was always so heavy, filled with a layer of lingering haze. He tried his best to smile, trying to make himself look brighter.
   

          When he returned to the ward area, Department Director Kong was not there.
   

          "Let's go and visit sister-in-law after the surgery. " Zheng Ren whispered to Su Yun.
   

          "See, you still say you're not nervous. You've even forgotten about such things." Su Yun said,"can you perform the surgery with a normal heart?"
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          After the shift change and ward rounds, Lin Yuan went to pick up little stone.
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Gao Shaojie went straight to the operating room to change their clothes. There were many people operating in the morning, and everyone was talking and laughing in the operating room.
   

          When director Wei saw Zheng Ren and his group enter, she greeted them,"boss Zheng, what surgery are you performing today?"
   

          "For a patient with late cancer, the swelling in his neck was removed and the external carotid artery was replaced ..."
   

          "Damn ... Why is it so complicated?"
   

          "Chief Wei, bighead hasn't said anything yet." Su Yun said,"we also need to remove the fourth cervical spine and replace the artificial vertebral body."
   

          The changing room was silent.
   

          Under normal circumstances, if there was a live stream of boss Zheng's surgery in Xing Lin garden, especially if it was difficult, they would have to make a rolling screen forecast in advance.
   

          Whether it was an ectopic pregnancy or a conjoined twin's separation surgery, it was always done in this way.
   

          But this time, the apricot garden was very calm.
   

          Was this a sign of something? Director Wei recalled the surgical method that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had just mentioned. He knew that even boss Zheng did not have the confidence to perform a surgery of this level.
   

          He was really young. Such a patient still wanted to receive surgical treatment. If it were him, he would have regretfully explained it to the patient's family, and he would not even go over to take a look.
   

          It wasn't that he was cold, but that such a thing was meaningless.
   

          The changing room, which had just been bustling with activity, remained silent. Zheng Ren was not in the mood to joke. He changed his clothes, put on a hat and a mask, and walked into the operating room.
   

          The nurse had just brought little stone in.
   

          "Shitou, can you go up by yourself?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I can." Although little stone was weak, he still climbed onto the operating table.
   

          He sat on the operating table, not knowing if he should lie down or sit.
   

          Zheng Ren looked into little stone's eyes, smiled, and extended his right hand.
   

          A small fist collided with Zheng Ren's fist.
   

          "Good luck!" The two of them said softly at the same time.
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            As the song 'good luck comes' was played, old he held a mask and covered little stone's mouth and nose.
   

          Within a breath, little stone fell into a deep sleep under the effects of the medicine.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this child is quite sensible." Old he said as he looked at the sleeping little stone.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."I'll administer anesthesia. Get ready to set the body position."
   

          Little Rock's surgical position had been rehearsed many times. Zheng Ren would be performing the removal of the neck tumor with the help of an intervention, which was different from ordinary surgery.
   

          Gao Shaojie and Lin Yuan started to get busy, and Zheng Ren didn't call anyone else. He prepared to complete the entire surgery by himself and Su Yun.
   

          To him, who was at the peak, the existence of an assistant was meaningful. However, he needed an assistant of Su Yun's level. Moreover, the ariography of the radial artery and the local imaging agent had to be done, and there were no more people on the operating table.
   

          Old he was busy intubating, adjusting the ventilator's value, and giving medicine.
   

          Xie Yiren was counting the number of devices with the circulating nurse. In the beginning, the scrub nurses and circulating nurses were very resistant to being disturbed. Once he forgot to count, he would have to start all over again.
   

          When they ran into a circulating nurse with a bad temper, they would go berserk and point at the other person's nose to scold them.
   

          Zheng Ren stood quietly in front of the film reader with his arms crossed as he looked at the film for the last time.
   

          After 12 ' 22 ", Su Yun's voice was heard."Boss, stop reading faces and go on stage."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and turned to wash his hands.
   

          Once the position was set, Zheng Ren went to put on his lead coat and wash his hands. When he came back, he stood firmly at the side and did not stand by the operating table immediately.
   

          The airtight lead door closed. Gao Shaojie had already completed the puncture. With the help of Lin Yuan's assistant, he began to step on the line and carried out the Super-selection.
   

          What he needed to do was to inject indocine green into the local blood vessels.
   

          In 2009, the Japanese scholar Ishizawa discovered that when a patient with liver tumor received an intravenous injection of indocyanine green before surgery, the tumor tissue could be detected with infrared imaging technology during the surgery to be fluorescent, which made real-time visualization of the tumor lesion during surgery possible.
   

          At first, indocine green was used for the diagnostic treatment of liver divisions and other liver diseases.
   

          As time passed, the surgeons discovered that they could use infrared imaging technology to detect the range of the tumor tissue.
   

          As a result, in the next few years, special surgical treatments for stomach cancer, esophagus cancer, and other cancers marked with indocine green under the lens were quickly launched in the clinical world.
   

          It was only because the molecular targeted fluorescence microscope technology had not been promoted by a competent person, and many clinicians felt that it was not necessary at all. In addition, there were also changes in surgical habits and the application of new instruments, so the progress of this technology was very slow.
   

          Indocine green was the only ever-approved neon light for clinical use, and it had already shown initial results in the application of liver cancer detection and sentinel lymph node detection. However, since the indocine green itself did not have a tumor-targeting property, targeted fluorescent molecular probes began to enter people's field of vision.
   

          Zheng Ren was using this technique this time to accurately locate the tumor.
   

          And he was going to go further than everyone else!
   

          The normal molecular targeted fluorescence microscope technique required the patient to administer the drug in the peripheral vein before the operation, and the drug would be distributed to the tumor tissue along with the blood circulation.
   

          With the help of the infrared fluorescent camera, the part with the tumor tissue would be displayed on the screen, so that the surgeon could have a deeper understanding of the patient's condition.
   

          However, little stone's condition was more serious, and his body was weaker. It was meaningless to give medicine to the entire body through the peripheral veins. No matter what, it would only increase the burden on the liver.
   

          Therefore, Zheng Ren decided to administer the medicine directly to the external cervical artery through intervention. The medicine would act directly on the tumor in the operating area and show it.
   

          By doing so, the dose of medicine given would be smaller. Moreover, for some of the less sensitive spots, they could be repeatedly administered drugs and examined by angiography. It was much more accurate and repeatable compared to intravenous injection.
   

          Only boss Zheng, who had an interventional treatment group with him, could do a surgery that involved three surgical departments and needed to be participated in by an intervention method.
   

          He didn't need to coordinate the communication between the departments. He only needed to say a word and pull Gao Shaojie to the stage.
   

          The interventional surgery began, and Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes as he looked at the screen.
   

          In front of the Sorcerer was a screen, and another infrared screen was hanging above little stone's leg.
   

          In this way, both Zheng Ren and Su Yun, who was the assistant, could clearly see the fluorescent light-based tumor tissue.
   

          The entire operating table was surrounded by all kinds of machines, including respirators, monitors, micro pumps, interventional imaging screens, and fluorescent infrared imaging screens.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun had a microscope on their heads.
   

          In front of Xie Yiren was the surgery box that Dr. Charles had given to Zheng Ren. Everything made the surgery look like it was made of metal.
   

          This was no longer operating theater 912. It looked like an operating room from the future.
   

          Zheng Ren watched silently as Gao Shaojie performed the angiography. He used a high-pressure syringe to give a small amount of developing agent.
   

          This 'simple' operation did not require Zheng Ren to do it personally.
   

          Zheng Ren walked to the operating table after Gao Shaojie finished the operation.
   

          He first adjusted the angle of the camera, which was covered with a layer of sterile plastic film, and the angle of the shadowless lamp. Then, he took a deep breath and reached out gently.
   

          The handle of the Willow-leaf saber landed in Zheng Ren's palm.
   

          A huge S-shaped incision appeared at the surgical area along with the winding of the lancets, and the curve was perfect. After cutting it open, Zheng Ren placed the Willow leaf knife on the side of little stone's leg. He reached out and placed the sterile gauze and hemostatic forceps in his palm.
   

          Su Yun was holding an electric burner and a pair of hemostatic forceps to help Zheng Ren stop the bleeding.
   

          After the skin was cut open, the image displayed on the screen by the infrared camera showed green tumor tissue and a slightly changed color of the lymph nodes.
   

          Old he looked at boss Zheng, who was surrounded by countless machines, and he was stunned.
   

          This scene was too much of a black technology, and it was not the usual scene of a surgeon performing surgery that old he was familiar with.
   

          It was a little strange, but there was a little familiarity in the strangeness.
   

          The bleeding after the skin was cut open, the hemostatic forceps and electric burner in Su Yun's hands, and the blunt scissors and gauze in boss Zheng's hands.
   

          All of these made the cold mechanical feeling slightly diluted, making it look more real.
   

          Old he took a deep breath and puffed up his cheeks so that he wouldn't be overwhelmed by the technology of the heavy metal tide.
   

          As long as he was responsible for his own part, it was enough. He absolutely could not make any mistakes!
   

          He pushed his assistant to the side and carefully looked around at his territory, which was full of respirators, monitors, and micro pumps.
   

          He was just a spare part of the medical team. It was enough as long as he maintained himself well and did not delay the operation of the entire machine. This was the position that old he had given himself.
   

          As for the central control equipment, it was boss Zheng. He only needed to cooperate with him as much as possible. As for how the surgery would be performed and what the postoperative effect would be, that was all boss Zheng had to consider.
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            Chief physician Wei was operating on a patient with colon cancer.
   

          The surgery was not difficult to begin with. All he needed to do was perform an laparotomy, cut off the swelling, and then perform intestinal anastomosis. However, today, director Wei was not in the right state at all. Her movements were slightly slower than usual, and she looked like she had a lot on her mind.
   

          "Director, you don't have to go that far with your standards. Did something happen at home?" The anesthetist teased.
   

          "AI." Director Wei sighed."I'm just thinking about boss Zheng's surgery. If I had known that boss Zheng was going to do a live broadcast, I wouldn't have arranged for any surgery in the morning."
   

          "Yeah, I just saw boss Zheng go to the hybrid operating room." The anesthetist said,"yesterday, when we were arranging the operating theater, old Chen from the orthopedics department also handed in the form. He wanted to use the largest hybrid operating theater in the operating theater as the first operating theater, but Associate Chief physician Xu directly gave the operating theater to boss Zheng."
   

          As he spoke, he lowered his voice and carefully looked around.
   

          "Director Wei, boss Zheng usually doesn't come to the surgery room at this time. What's wrong with him today?"
   

          "Can you speak louder? Such a small movement, so sneaky, I always think that it's because of a guilty conscience. " Chief Wei said.
   

          "Sigh, a few years ago, when we were talking about an operation in the on-call room, everyone was so happy that no one noticed when director Xu sneaked in. Just as he was saying that ... It was as if he was doing that thing at his girlfriend's house when he was young and was bumped by her parents. " The anesthetist said.
   

          "What?" "Let's not talk about boss Zheng and director Xu's relationship. Director Xu has seen the surgical method that boss Zheng proposed. The hybrid operating theater is also boss Zheng 's,"director Wei said disdainfully.
   

          "Surgical method?" The anesthetist was stunned.
   

          "Yes, I ran into boss Zheng when I was changing my clothes. He said that he was going to perform surgery on a late cancer patient today." Chief Wei said.
   

          "Late cancer ... Surgery ... What's the point of that?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, do I even need you to tell me if there's any meaning to it?" Chief Wei said,"I've asked around. It should be a neck clearance, external cervical artery replacement, and a vertebral body transplant."
   

          “……”
   

          The anesthetist was speechless. The surgery involved three major departments, including the gland surgery department, the blood vessel surgery department, and the orthopedics department.
   

          He knew that boss Zheng was awesome, but he didn't expect him to be this awesome.
   

          No wonder director Wei was so absent-minded. The anesthetist finally found the reason, because now he was also starting to feel anxious.
   

          He did not continue to speak. Instead, he whispered something to his assistant before he walked out of the operating theater.
   

          When he arrived at the innermost and largest hybrid operating room, he saw that the airtight lead door was closed. He did not go to the operating room but stood outside the airtight lead door and looked through the lead glass.
   

          The densely packed machines in the operating theater appeared in his field of vision.
   

          F * ck!
   

          Why are they using so many machines? The anesthetist was stunned.
   

          He had seen da Vinci robots 'operations before, but the number of machines used was not even as much as the machines in the hybrid operating theater.
   

          There were two bright screens. One was facing him, and on it was the image of the intervention. The other one was facing sideways, so the anesthetist could not see what was displayed on it. He only felt that it was very high-end!
   

          After all, boss Zheng was a Nobel Prize winner, and his excellent interventional and surgical skills were obvious to all.
   

          It was no wonder he dared to try surgery for late cancer. There was no need for anyone to explain. Just looking at the densely packed machines in the operating theater gave him a feeling that he would win without a doubt.
   

          The anesthetist looked at old he in a daze. When he saw that old he was staring at the various machines with full concentration, a strange feeling rose in his heart.
   

          He shook his head slightly and walked back to the spell room, deep in thought.
   

          "Director Wei, you don't say, but boss Zheng is really awesome!" The anesthetist sighed with emotion.
   

          "Eh? You went to take a look? Which stage of the surgery is it now?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          "I don't know," The anesthetist said in an embarrassed tone.
   

          Director Wei was so angry that she laughed. She didn't even know how far the surgery had progressed, and she already praised boss Zheng for being awesome. Even if she was a bootlicker, she didn't have to be so thorough, okay?
   

          But before Department Director Wei could speak, the circulating nurse who was sitting on the small round stool next to him said,"Brother Yu, you're too much. No matter how much you suck up to boss Zheng now, there's still old he on his side. You won't be able to get into his Medical Group. "
   

          "Kneel and lick my ass! I can't even lick it even if I wanted to. " "You go and take a look," said the anesthetist. "I knelt down immediately after seeing that formation." I'm not licking, I'm telling the truth!"
   

          The circulating nurse was curious. She stood up and glanced at the scrub nurse before she said, "I'm going to take a look. I'll be back in two or three minutes. If there's anything urgent, just shout in the corridor, I'll be back immediately. "
   

          "Go on, go on." The scrub nurse looked at chief physician Wei's slightly slow surgery speed on the operating table in dissatisfaction, but she did not voice her complaints.
   

          "Little Yu, what did you see?" Chief Wei asked.
   

          The anesthetist was absent-minded as he recalled the scene that he had just seen. He did not hear director Wei's question.
   

          This time, director Wei was about to get angry. What was the situation on the other side?
   

          He tried his best to calm himself down. The most important thing was to hurry up and complete the surgery quickly. It would not be good if they just wasted time on the operating table and missed the live broadcast.
   

          At the thought of this, director Wei began to concentrate and speed up.
   

          Just as he increased his speed, he heard the circulating nurse say from behind,"Yu, what does boss Zheng mean by setting up two screens?"
   

          "I don't understand ..." The anesthetist said with a little frustration.
   

          "Look at boss Zheng's operating room. That's what you call high-tech." The circulating nurse said,"when I first came into contact with laparoscope equipment, I thought that it was really amazing! The feeling of watching Boss Zheng's surgery now is the same as back then. "
   

          She said half a sentence, then paused and sighed,""No, it's even more shocking than that. Do you guys think that if our technology is more advanced in the future, the operating table will be filled with screens?"
   

          Director Wei's hand speed slowed down again, and he asked helplessly,"What did you see?"
   

          "A room full of machines, two screens, a camera under the shadowless lamp, and Brother Yun facing the airtight lead door with a microscope. He's so handsome!" The circulating nurse continued to talk about Su Yun.
   

          Director Wei took a deep breath. What the hell was this? it was not something she wanted to know.
   

          Although both the anesthetist and the circulating nurse were experienced on the battlefield and did not know how to perform surgery, they could still tell the general gist of it. But no matter what, it was not as practical as watching the surgery with his own eyes.
   

          The gland department's surgeries were originally under the General Surgery Department. However, in the past 20 years, the departments had become more and more detailed, and the breast, thyroid, and other operations were separated.
   

          Chief physician Wei's hands started to itch when she thought of the neck-clearing surgery that she had not performed for many years. He immediately focused again and did not listen to the conversation between the anesthetist and circulating nurse. He wanted to hurry up and finish the surgery.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2497: What is he doing?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Mao Chi sat in his office in a daze.
   

          After he fell sick, he was hospitalized for treatment. With a clear diagnosis and the right medication, he quickly recovered. However, the psychological trauma was difficult to recover in a short time.
   

          Every time he thought about how he would see blood coming out of his mouth, he would break out in a cold sweat.
   

          In the end, it would be difficult for her to escape that day. No one could avoid an objective law, but no one wanted this day to come so soon.
   

          It was different from the emergency treatment. Instructor Mao finally understood something. If he hadn't experienced it himself, he really wouldn't have been able to get into this mood.
   

          But understanding was understanding. After he recovered and was discharged from the hospital, he entered a semi-idle state.
   

          He rarely went for surgery, so he decided to focus on recovering first. Even though he knew that he was fine, he still had to recuperate for more than a month.
   

          Don't leave any "unsavory" words that I usually look down on, now it seems so reasonable. Mao Chi was now afraid that he would have some kind of illness that would cause him to suffer a few years later.
   

          His phone rang. Mao Chi picked it up and glanced at it. It was director Xu from the operating room.
   

          "Director Xu, what's the matter?" Mao Chi picked up the phone. As he spoke slowly, he quickly recalled how many vascular surgeries there were today, who did them, and what could have attracted the old man, Department Director Xu.
   

          "What?" When Mao Chi heard director Xu's words, he was stunned.
   

          "I'll go immediately!"
   

          Mao Chi hung up the phone and muttered to himself while holding it in his hand.
   

          Was boss Zheng doing a live surgery broadcast today? It was normal for him to do live broadcasts of his surgeries. He had live broadcasts of TIPS surgeries every day. However, from what director Xu said, he was doing a live broadcast in the large operating theater. Could it be an emergency surgery?
   

          What kind of emergency department could make director Xu so concerned? as the director of the Department of Anesthesiology, he was really trustworthy. Besides, why would he be called over to an emergency surgery?
   

          Mao Chi was not in a hurry. He had nothing to do anyway, so he went to take a look. It was also good to chat with director Xu. He could treat it as sunbathing, so that he wouldn't have to stay in the office and become moldy.
   

          He walked slowly to the operating theater, went into the changing room to change into Isolation Clothes, put on a hat, and came to the demonstration room with a mask in his hand.
   

          The condition of the operating theater was still not bad. It was said that there would be a renovation next year, and more new equipment would be introduced to make the operating theater more advanced so that it could reach the world's first class standard.
   

          When he came to the demonstration room, he looked inside and was stunned.
   

          Not only was Department Director Xu there, but a few other clinical directors were also there. Some of them were wearing hazmat suits, and some of them were even wearing dark green surgical gowns. They sat in the demonstration room and focused on the LED screen in front of them.
   

          What was going on? Seeing that no one greeted him, Mao Chi walked in and found a place to sit down.
   

          After taking a look at the screen, Mao Chi's eyes could not be pulled out.
   

          He had seen a double jungler surgery live broadcast before, but the screen in front of him was showing a triple jungler!
   

          Boss Zheng's surgical field was in the middle and the left side was the familiar and common surgical field. As for the right side ... Why was it green and glowing?
   

          Infrared imaging system? He said that he wanted to introduce a set, but he had to wait until the operating theater was renovated. Why did he use it now?
   

          After a glance at the LED screen, Mao Chi quickly guessed what boss Zheng was doing.
   

          "A surgery under interventional surgery requires the use of a scan agent to mark the tumor? just what kind of patient is this? why is the surgery so troublesome?"
   

          When he took a closer look at the operating field, he immediately became quiet.
   

          The huge tumor on the neck appeared in front of his eyes. Blunt scissors, hemostatic forceps, and an ultrasonic knife were moving in an orderly manner.
   

          What the ... Did the neck tumor invade the common carotid artery or did the Neutrum in the carotid sheath invade the thyroid?
   

          After looking at it again, Mao Chi felt that neither of them looked like it. The form of the tumor was far from what he had expected. Could it be a metastasis?
   

          Mao Chi was startled. He looked at the people around him and wanted to ask about the situation.
   

          Mao Chi stood up and walked to director Xu. Before he sat down, he heard the director of the gland surgery department say unhappily,"Instructor Mao, can you please leave quickly? you're blocking my view of the surgery!"
   

          "Such a wide field of vision, how can it be blocked?" Mao Chi replied. He sat beside director Xu and asked,""Director Xu, what kind of surgery is boss Zheng doing?"
   

          As soon as he asked this question, Mao Chi felt a little embarrassed. He took a few glances, but he could not tell what kind of technique the surgery was. For a Department Director of the 912 surgery department, this was a little too much.
   

          "A patient with metastasis," "Do you think it's easy to do this part of Mr. Neck?" chief Xu said in a deep voice.
   

          "Metastasis?" Mao Chi asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Yes, he's not that old." "But his condition is very serious," chief Xu said.
   

          Mao Chi looked carefully at boss Zheng's surgical field and the extremely skilled separation operation. A few minutes later, he said,"Boss Zheng can take it down."
   

          "I'm not asking you about this. I'm talking about the patient's ..." Associate Chief physician Xu said absent-mindedly while he looked at the surgical process on the LED screen.
   

          He stopped mid-sentence and did not continue.
   

          "Director Xu, what are you trying to say?" Mao Chi was a little confused.
   

          Director Xu looked at the screen. After a few seconds, he sighed and said,"Severing the left external cervical artery and replacing an artificial blood vessel is still considered easy."
   

          “……”
   

          Mao Chi almost flipped the table.
   

          Was he mocking the Department of Vascular Surgery? This kind of surgery was considered simple? He had also performed external cervical artery replacement surgery before, and he was always very careful. Each surgery would take about four hours.
   

          If this was simple, what was difficult!
   

          "The enlarged cervical spondylosis has been completed. After replacing the external carotid artery, boss Zheng still needs to remove the fourth cervical vertebra."
   

          "Uh ..." Mao Chi was startled."Is there a need to do it?"
   

          "Yeah, I think so too. Yesterday, the anesthetist went to get the patient's family to sign the form. I was curious, so I followed him. " Director Xu stared at the screen without blinking and said in a low voice,""The patient's family would like to receive surgery, but the tumor is already pressing down on the airway and esophagus. If we don't receive surgery, I'm afraid he won't be able to survive for one or two weeks."
   

          However, this was the standard case of a late stage cancer patient, and he was still so young ... The younger he was, the higher the degree of malignant tumor. And the surgery was so major.
   

          Mao Chi had 10000 Reasons to refuse the operation, but he didn't say a word. His eyes were attracted by boss Zheng's superb operation.
   

          The surgery was simply too beautifully done!
   

          "Boss Zheng actually found a professional to do interventional angiography for this surgery. He directly injected a test subject into the neck." Mao Chi had noticed the contradiction early on. He sighed and said,"other departments can't even do this."
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            "After all, he's a Doctor Who came from the General Surgery Department and is involved in interventional surgeries. If we make the connection, he has an innate advantage." Director Xu said.
   

          "I'll go to the operating room to take a look,"Mao Chi stood up and said curiously.
   

          "There's a broken track line inside. What are you looking at?" Chief Xu said,"besides, there are all kinds of equipment inside. It's better to just sit here and watch the surgical field."
   

          "There's no soul in watching the livestream. " After Mao Chi finished speaking, he put on the mask he had been holding in his hand and walked out.
   

          If he did not have the conditions, it was naturally better to stream his surgery. However, since he was performing surgery in the operating theater of 912, of course, it was better to communicate with the surgeon.
   

          When they arrived at the operating theater, they didn't even need to ask to know which operating room it was. It would definitely be the innermost and the most spacious hybrid operating theater.
   

          When he walked to the operation room, Mao Chi saw that the operating technician was watching the surgery process with full concentration. Looking through the lead glass, he saw many people inside.
   

          "Why are there so many people?" Mao Chi asked.
   

          "They don't want to get off the stage after the surgery. They can't even see the surgery from outside, so they put on lead clothes and go in to watch the surgery." The technician looked at Mao Chi and said helplessly.
   

          Now, there was another.
   

          Usually, when it came to thread-consuming interventional surgeries, as long as it was possible, no one would be willing to go in.
   

          However, everyone seemed to have forgotten about the threat of radiation as they fought to stand inside and watch boss Zheng's surgery. Mao Chi sighed. It seemed that he was still too late.
   

          He glanced at the screen and decided not to step on the line for the time being. He put on a set of lead clothes, opened the airtight lead door, and walked in.
   

          "Department Director Wei, why are you from the gastrointestinal surgery department here?" Mao Chi saw Department Director Wei standing on the patient's head, and old he, who was originally standing there, was pushed to the side.
   

          Mao Chi cursed in his heart. The old man really knew where to look for the best position for the surgery.
   

          "What? you don't need to learn surgery anymore after you leave the branch of the General Surgery Department? Thirty years ago, this was a surgery performed by the General Surgery Department. " Chief Wei said.
   

          "It's useless even if you look at it. It's as if you have someone who can do an arteriography and a color contrast agent. If you can't see clearly, you'll have to do it under the guise of a doctor. " Mao Chi was angry that director Wei had taken the best position, so he could only take a stool and stand behind Su Yun to watch.
   

          There were already a lot of people standing behind boss Zheng, especially those who had to watch the surgery in lead clothes. They took up quite a large space and could not move even if they tried to squeeze.
   

          "Instructor Mao, don't push me." Su Yun said,"the boss's temper is really bad now. If this surgery is not performed well, he will be so mean to me for three days." You can't see the feelings, so don't push me. "
   

          "Little Feng," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "President Zheng," Feng Xuhui had been standing in the corner of the operating theater. He was dressed in lead and held the medical consumables that might be needed in his hands. He waited for Zheng Ren's call without a sense of presence.
   

          "Give director Lin a call and ask him to come and keep an eye on the operating theater. No more people can enter." Zheng Ren said as he dissociated the tumor near the external carotid artery.
   

          "Alright," he said. Feng Xuhui responded, turned around, put the medical consumables in a car, and walked out.
   

          The lead clothes on his body were heavy, and the sound of his footsteps was even louder.
   

          Mao Chi was startled, and a strange emotion rose in his heart.
   

          Boss Zheng's temper was indeed bad. Although there were a lot of people watching the surgery, it was not to the extent that he could call Division Chief Lin over to watch the door with just a phone call, right?
   

          But thinking back, there didn't seem to be anything wrong with what they did.
   

          Lin Ge would probably be so happy to receive the call that he would rush over. Fortunately, he had come early. If he had come any later, he might not have been able to enter the operating room.
   

          Mao Chi carefully moved a few centimeters behind Su Yun, found a good angle, and looked around.
   

          On the right side of the patient's body was the monitor and ventilator, and on the left side was the screen for interventional angiography. Further to the left was another screen that was hung on the mechanical arm, and the image on it was green.
   

          This was the screen of an infrared camera, used to see the distribution of the tumor tissue.
   

          The shadowless lamp was connected to a camera, but it was actually not big. The location of the installation was very clever. It should be in the middle of the field of vision where the light of the shadowless lamp converged, which was the range of the artiste's vision.
   

          The entire space was very small. The professor from dibei province and the daughter of Dean Lin of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University of China were standing on boss Zheng's left. They were still waiting for boss Zheng's instructions. If necessary, they would press the button of the high-pressure syringe and inject the imaging agent into the patient's artery.
   

          Mao Chi sighed in his heart. He really treated bean buns as dry food.
   

          If the daughter of Dean Lin from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University were to work under him, it would be impossible for her to be squeezed into a corner of the operating table. Moreover, she would not be allowed to perform this kind of surgery in lead clothes. This was the rhythm of treating women like animals.
   

          Boss Zheng was fine. Dean Lin's daughter was on the stage, but she was wearing a lead coat and standing in the corner, without any sense of existence. He had become a livestock, but he was the kind that was unknown.
   

          How many hours would this operation take? "It'll take at least 7 or 8 hours,"Mao Chi estimated in his heart. Although boss Zheng's surgery was fast, orthopedic surgery didn't seem to be much better than a leading professor in the orthopedics department.
   

          It would take some time for him to remove his cervical spine and perform a spinal replacement surgery.
   

          Can you survive wearing lead clothes? Mao Chi had doubts in his heart.
   

          However, he soon stopped thinking about these messy things. The surgery continued. Watching Boss Zheng's surgery process, Mao Chi felt like he had walked into an Art Gallery to appreciate a famous painting. He gradually became immersed in it.
   

          Ten minutes later, Lin Ge walked in.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the matter?" Lin Ge was still tying the strap of his mask. He had rushed over without even taking a break.
   

          "Okay, director Lin, please help me keep an eye on the patient. The others who are still in the operation can go back and watch the live broadcast. The operating theater can't fit so many people." Zheng Ren said without raising his head.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          As he spoke, Lin GE's eyes swept across the many directors in the operating room.
   

          Both director Wei and director Mao felt a slight chill in their hearts. They quickly lowered their heads and focused on the surgery.
   

          Lin Ge and the others could just pretend that he didn't exist.
   

          If he stood there shamelessly, Lin Ge wouldn't be able to drag him out.
   

          As he spoke, Mao Chi saw that boss Zheng had started to block the external carotid artery and was ready to remove and replace the artificial blood vessel.
   

          The surgery was really done cleanly. It was just a neck area enlargement surgery and an external cervical artery replacement surgery, and it was almost done.
   

          "Boss Zheng, director Wei and the others ..." Lin Ge asked after a few seconds of silence.
   

          "In the operating room, I think. We'll be changing positions soon, so they'll be helping out." Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at director Wei and director Mao.""We'll be setting up the position for the posterior cervical operative approach later. Please help us. "
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            Lin Ge nodded and glanced at Feng Xuhui. He then walked out of the operation room and into the operation room.
   

          He looked around, but he did not look at the surgery. Instead, he picked up a chair, quietly walked out of the operating room, and sat down quietly.
   

          The technician was dumbfounded.
   

          Back when Lin Ge was in the hospital administration Department, he had always appeared to be a good person, but whenever there was a need to look for Lin Ge in the clinical department, it was always when he made a mistake. He was guilty and trembling, and no matter how good his temper was, it was useless. He didn't even dare to look Lin Ge in the eye.
   

          It was like how an ordinary official would face the embroidered uniform guards. This was a natural attribute.
   

          Not too long ago, he had seen Lin Ge move a small stool and sit outside to guard the door. "Boss Zheng is mighty," the technician thought.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Two hours ago.
   

          When the live broadcast of the surgery was about to start, Peng Jia was standing at the company's entrance in the headquarters of Xinglin garden, feeling uneasy. She was welcoming the experts who had come to watch the live broadcast of the surgery today.
   

          Although the control of the apricot garden that he had founded had been taken away, Peng Jia didn't have any resentment. He knew that this was something that he had to go through if he wanted to survive.
   

          The core technology was in the hands of the people, that was the absolute truth. The forum model was no longer suitable for the times and would be gradually eliminated.
   

          Uncle ya, who had once made the forum to its peak, was unable to go public because of the unclear profit model. He had already declined beyond recognition.
   

          Even in Peng Jia's hands, the apricot garden could not escape this shackle.
   

          He could see the business opportunity in a live broadcast of surgery, but he could not do it. This was the so-called "high standards, but low standards."
   

          Peng Jia agreed with that. Although she had less shares, she had more dividends. It was enough.
   

          Especially after boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, the paid views of the surgery live broadcast room continued to rise. If this trend continued, the survival of the apricot garden for one to two years would not be a problem.
   

          As for what happened after that, Peng Jia felt that she couldn't see it clearly, and she was too lazy to think about it.
   

          However, ever since she found out that boss Zheng was really going to treat the patient with late cancer yesterday, Peng Jia had been in a state of anxiety.
   

          It was normal for boss Zheng to want to perform an operation. However, when Peng Jia saw the medical records and scans that had been uploaded, she was stunned.
   

          He contacted uncle ning and told him his view on the matter in a serious tone.
   

          Peng Jia firmly disagreed with the live broadcast of the surgery for patients with late stage cancer.
   

          However, his request was rejected by uncle ning.
   

          Zheng Ren was a doctor. He knew what surgery should be done and what surgery should not be done. "Don't let an outsider interfere with an expert. Just do a good live broadcast and come up with a good plan for the aftermath of the failed surgery.
   

          These were uncle ning's exact words. After hearing this, Peng Jia's heart went cold.
   

          He didn't have the right to speak. He was like this because he didn't have the right to speak. Don't you know the difficulty of the surgery? boss Zheng can do whatever he wants. Without supervision and supervision, he could do whatever he wanted to?
   

          However, Peng Jia didn't have any good ideas. She still had to do her job. After all, Peng Jia didn't just see this job as a money-making job, but also a career.
   

          Otherwise, he wouldn't have been so excited when he saw the live broadcast of the surgery and asked boss Zheng to do the live broadcast after the earthquake relief.
   

          The difference in opinions was just a small problem, Peng Jia consoled herself.
   

          In order to expand their publicity and influence, Xing Lin garden would invite some relevant experts to attend every live broadcast of major surgeries.
   

          However, after boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, it became less and less difficult to hire people, and the level of experts he invited increased.
   

          This time, they had invited experts from the Department of gland surgery, blood vessel surgery, and Orthopedics Surgery.
   

          A single surgery involving three different fields, was this reliable? Peng Jia had been struggling.
   

          Uncle ning had said that outsiders should not interfere with the work of experts. If it was another surgery, Peng Jia would definitely think that he was right.
   

          However, Peng Jia had her reservations about this.
   

          The director of the Department of glands and the director of the Department of blood vessels arrived first. The Vice President behind Peng Jia sent the two directors to the meeting room.
   

          Peng Jia was anxiously waiting for director yang from a famous Orthopedic Hospital in Shanghai.
   

          Ten minutes before the live broadcast of the surgery began, a Mercedes-Benz stopped steadily at the door. Peng Jia immediately put on a smiling face. She understood that the company's overall image could not be affected by internal conflicts.
   

          He smiled as he prepared to open the car door.
   

          However, before he could reach the car, the front door opened and supervisor yang walked out.
   

          "Supervisor yang, you're here." Peng Jia greeted him with a smile.
   

          Supervisor yang nodded and ignored Peng Jia's outstretched hand. Instead, he opened the back door respectfully and placed his right hand on the door to prevent the person inside from hitting his head when he got out of the car.
   

          Peng Jia's heart skipped a beat. From the looks of it, there must be someone more important. However, director yang was already the leader of the orthopedic department in the country. Who could make him respect her so much? Could it be ...
   

          An old man walked out of the car. Supervisor yang held the old man's arm and said to Peng Jia,""I'm more interested in boss Zheng. I heard that there's a live broadcast of surgery at the Xing Lin garden today, so I came to watch it. "
   

          "A...Academicians Shen!" Peng Jia did not expect such a great God to come uninvited. He was a little stunned for a moment.
   

          It turned out that whenever there was an event in the apricot garden, the doctors from the relevant departments had to be invited to participate. This was also a way of publicity. It was just that the people he could invite were limited to the level of a director, and it was rare to be able to invite anyone higher.
   

          With boss Zheng's Nobel Prize, there was almost no resistance when it came to hiring people for this surgery. When they heard that they were going to broadcast such a difficult surgery, and that the surgeon was boss Zheng, who had just won a Nobel Prize, the invited people all happily agreed.
   

          However, Peng Jia really didn't expect to invite a Big Shot like academician Shen, and he came uninvited.
   

          He wasn't surprised. Instead, when he saw academician Shen, he was stunned.
   

          Peng Jia knew the difficulty of today's surgery. If he screwed up the surgery in front of academician Shen, how would he be able to get out of the situation?
   

          While he was still in a daze, academician Shen walked over and smiled as he reached out his hand."Chairman Peng, how are you?"
   

          The old man was very kind, like a spring breeze, unlike some of the Department directors who were arrogant.
   

          "Old Shen, old Shen, I didn't expect you to come. I was stunned for a moment. I'm sorry." Peng Jia quickly bowed and held academician Shen's hand with both hands.
   

          "I'm an uninvited guest, you don't have to be so polite," Academician Shen smiled kindly and said,"I've read the medical record. Boss Zheng is going to challenge his limits. Young man, you have courage. "
   

          At that moment, Peng Jia didn't even know what to say. He didn't expect academician Shen to be so kind. He looked like an elder in the family. He could only say a few polite words out of instinct, lowered his head, and welcomed old Shen into the company building.
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            As she led elder Shen upstairs, Peng Jia felt a chill run down her spine.
   

          It was true that boss Zheng had won the Nobel Prize. However, he had won the Nobel Prize for interventional surgeries, and his live surgery livestreaming was usually focused on general surgery and cardiothoracic surgery. In Peng Jia's memory, he had never performed any neurosurgery or orthopedic surgery.
   

          "This time, we've attracted a God. Let's see how this ends," Peng Jia complained in her heart.
   

          With elder Shen's academic status, a casual word from him could cause a moderate-sized earthquake. No matter how young and impetuous boss Zheng was, if the two of them fought in the air, the one who would be injured in the end would definitely be the Xinglin garden.
   

          Peng Jia kept complaining, but he managed to control his expression and didn't show any abnormal emotions.
   

          "Elder Shen, boss Zheng is a doctor in the General Surgery Department, but he later changed his profession to do interventional surgeries. He's really not good at orthopedic surgery. If there's anything you can't do well, you have to remind me. " Even though Peng Jia was complaining, he and old Shen had to be mentally prepared and help boss Zheng say some gentle words.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you not good at orthopedic surgery? Who did you hear that from?" Even though academician Shen's legs were a little weak, he was still full of energy and reacted very quickly. He immediately caught the 'flaw' in Peng Jia's words and asked directly.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "A few months ago, boss Zheng performed a secondary hip replacement surgery in Southeast Asia. Did you know that?" Supervisor yang asked.
   

          Peng Jia was stunned. A hip replacement surgery in Southeast Asia? He was just a manager. Why would boss Zheng report this to him?
   

          "Little Peng, you guys didn't do your job well. I have to criticize you." "Because this surgery was quite successful, professor keanta recommended Mr. Zheng to be a tenured professor at Johns Hopkins Hospital," said Mr. Shen with a smile."You should know that."
   

          Peng Jia was a little ashamed.
   

          He should know, but boss Zheng had to be willing to tell him, right?
   

          However, on second thought, Peng Jia's curiosity was piqued.
   

          "Old Shen, boss Zheng is busy with the Nobel Prize project, so I don't know much. Did he have a hip replacement surgery in Nanyang?"
   

          "Well, I don't know the specific reason, but Dr. Keenta from Johns Hopkins Hospital is very impressed with boss Zheng's orthopedic surgery skills and recommended him to be a tenured professor."
   

          As she spoke, the elevator Bell rang and they walked down.
   

          Peng Jia invited elder Shen into the meeting room.
   

          The few doctors who had arrived first were chatting while waiting for the live broadcast of the surgery to start. The moment old Shen walked in, a few directors stood up immediately.
   

          "Old Shen, why are you here?"
   

          "Old Shen, you're really in good health. Please sit down here."
   

          Although the old man was kind, his aura was still quite strong. What was this? This was the status of the pugilistic world.
   

          Elder Shen didn't know these directors. He smiled and gestured with his right hand."Sit down, sit down and talk. Don't stand on ceremony."
   

          Peng Jia felt that the directors were looking at her in a strange way when she stood next to Mr. Shen.
   

          Was this considered a dog taking advantage of its master's power? Peng Jia mocked herself in her heart.
   

          After he prepared water for the old man and the Department directors, the live broadcast of the surgery started quietly.
   

          Old Shen's eyes narrowed the moment he saw the screen full of three creeps.
   

          "Boss Zheng is really generous!" Old Shen smiled and said,"tumor surgery is carried out under the guidance of the outpost. It's to avoid side injuries as much as possible and to achieve precise treatment. This idea is correct."
   

          Seeing that elder Shen was full of praise for boss Zheng, Peng Jia's anxious heart eased a little. 'As long as she's not here to pick a bone,' he thought.
   

          As the surgery began, the meeting room fell silent. There was a sense of solemness in the silence. Peng Jia's attention was not on the live broadcast of the surgery. Instead, she was observing the changes in the expressions of the Department directors.
   

          This was a skill that Peng Jia had been training for a long time. He could tell whether the surgery was done well by observing the expression of the Department Director who was invited to watch the live broadcast.
   

          Boss Zheng's general surgery, including the operation of his thyroid gland, would definitely not be a problem. With professor Charles from Maio clinic's approval, Peng Jia wasn't worried about this at all.
   

          He was not worried about the surgeries in the Department of Vascular Surgery. He had done many live broadcasts of cardiac surgery, and boss Zheng's surgery was very stable. Until now, Peng Jia still remembered the legendary operation where boss Zheng had removed a 12-centimeter blood clot. Unfortunately, it was not a live broadcast of the operation.
   

          The most important thing that worried Peng Jia the most was orthopedic surgery. During the process of removing the fourth cervical spine, the patient could be paralyzed in a high position if they were not careful.
   

          Peng Jia sighed in her heart. Academician Shen had said that boss Zheng's orthopedic surgery was good, and he had even been recognized by Dr. Keenta from Johns Hopkins Hospital. However, Peng Jia was still very worried. After all, she had never seen boss Zheng's orthopedic surgery with her own eyes.
   

          Old Shen's words could not be doubted, but they could not be completely believed either.
   

          In one hour and forty-five minutes, the enlarged cervical vertebrae, the external carotid artery resection, and the artificial blood vessel replacement were completed. The live broadcast was suspended, and the doctors in the operating theater began to change their positions. At this moment, old Shen's waist slightly left the back of his seat. He sat up straight and no longer looked like an old man.
   

          Although the orthopedic surgery had not started yet, he was obviously starting to get nervous and excited.
   

          Peng Jia felt a little strange. 'Isn't it just watching the operating table? what's he doing?'
   

          He was a little cautious, and his body was slightly tilted to old Shen's side, about 5°. His main focus was on the live broadcast of the surgery, and he could also observe old Shen's expression at the same time.
   

          About ten minutes later, the live stream of the surgery appeared. Little Rock had already changed to a prone position, so Zheng Ren chose to enter from the back.
   

          Old Shen squinted his eyes and placed his hands on his legs, like a student in military training. Peng Jia was worried that he would be tired from maintaining this sitting position. What if he felt uncomfortable?
   

          Very soon, the surgery began.
   

          The interventional surgeon on the operating table was very skilled. He found the artery that supplied blood to the fourth cervical vertebrae and started to use a high-pressure syringe to focus on the scan agent.
   

          "We still haven't managed to train an interventional surgeon with good skills. You have to work hard on this." Old Shen looked at the live broadcast and said seriously.
   

          Peng Jia was a little confused. Just as she was about to subconsciously agree, she heard professor yang sigh and say,"Teacher, there are really very few interventional cardiology doctors. None of the successful interventional cardiology doctors would be willing to only perform angiography here. If we look for other departments to cooperate with us ... You also know that it will be very difficult. "
   

          "It's of great significance. If there's no one else, find a few PhDs and throw them into the Department of interventional services for a year. If you can really do it, I'll take the place to stay in the hospital. " Elder Shen said,"look at boss Zheng's surgery. Just by intervening to explore the surgical path, the blood loss will be reduced by about 2000 ml."
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            "Alright, I'll go back and think about it. Teacher, you're right. We have to cultivate our own people. " "But it's very difficult for talents in interventional surgeries to grow, and it's impossible for them to be as convenient as boss Zheng in the short term," chief yang said in a deep voice.
   

          "Judging from the area of the tumor's erosion, it's still fine. If you perform it, can you take it off?" Elder Shen didn't continue on this topic. Instead, he looked at the surgery process and asked,"
   

          "I've seen the X-ray before, and I can manage to do it. " "If there are no accidents during the surgery," chief yang said.
   

          Old Shen nodded and looked at the live broadcast on the screen with sharp eyes. He no longer had the gentle and elegant smile and expression he had before.
   

          It was as if he was standing on the operating table and personally performing the surgery. He entered the state in an instant. Old Shen had a strong presence. Peng Jia sat beside him like an intern, not daring to say a word for fear of disturbing the process of the "surgery".
   

          In the live stream of the surgery, boss Zheng had made a central incision on the back of the neck. Blunt scissors, hemostatic forceps, and electrocoagulation were all used silently. The smoke that rose from the incision made Peng Jia smell a burnt smell.
   

          After opening the skin and entering the tumor, the screen on the other side already showed the basic size of the tumor tissue. Under the infrared detection, the tumor tissue showed a strange green color, which was a little scary.
   

          "The regional scan shows that it's not bad. If you don't have an especially good interventional surgeon, you can just find one. It's very meaningful to just accurately display the area of the tumor tissue. " Old Shen was like a commander, giving out orders at any time.
   

          "This small patient's condition is not very good. I guess boss Zheng is trying his best to reduce the side effects. Usually, I just need to give you the medicine through the vein. " Supervisor yang said softly.
   

          The relationship between the two was extremely close, and they did not have the kind of situation where old Shen would say whatever he wanted. Supervisor yang still put forward her own opinion.
   

          "We can't be lazy, boss Zheng is already one step ahead." "In the future, there will be more and more doctors involved in this. If you don't make the first move, you'll be left behind in five years. It'll be difficult if you can't catch up with the others," said elder Shen in a very serious tone.
   

          "Alright," he said. Supervisor yang nodded.
   

          Was it that serious? Peng Jia had also seen boss Zheng perform an interventional surgery together with other surgeries. For example, on the day he won the Nobel Prize, boss Zheng didn't wait for the Nobel Prize call. Instead, he performed the second petal replacement surgery in the live surgery room.
   

          In this surgery, the blood supply situation was first determined by interventional angiography. The surgery would only begin after the approach was found.
   

          It did look high-end and classy. As an outsider, Peng Jia didn't think it was necessary. But after hearing what old Shen said today, his heart moved.
   

          Under boss Zheng's meticulous operation, he had already begun to reveal one or two healthy segments, including the spinal process, the Lamium, and the small joints, above and below the tumor segment. The regional dissection was clear, and the damage was extremely small. The sterile gauze in the assistant's hand had not even been changed.
   

          "Did you notice? when the doctors who were involved in the angiography just now, boss Zheng's vision stopped on the screen of the intervention Department for a long time." Old Shen asked.
   

          "I've noticed it," Supervisor yang answered,"boss Zheng is looking at the local blood flow and analyzing that the surgery should avoid the larger capillaries."
   

          "Yes, he has a thorough understanding of medical imaging and regional anatomy." Old Shen's eyes narrowed into a line."I have to say that as a doctor with a background in medical imaging, his understanding of medical imaging is very thorough."
   

          Supervisor yang did not say anything, but Peng Jia wanted to tell elder Shen that boss Zheng did not have a medical imaging background. He was a doctor in the General Surgery Department!
   

          However, Peng Jia was not stupid. He had no reason to dampen elder Shen's spirits at this time. Perhaps Zheng Ren had won the Nobel Prize because of the TIPS surgery, leaving a deep and indelible impression on everyone that he was an interventional services doctor?
   

          "Teacher, I watched boss Zheng perform a heart surgery the last time. There were some details that I didn't understand, but I still know the main points." Supervisor yang said,"I've consulted the cardiothoracic doctor. They said that it's definitely impossible."
   

          "This is a breakthrough in thinking. Before boss Zheng, I've never seen anyone do this. I think today's surgery will be very interesting. "
   

          Old Shen's voice became softer and softer. His eyes, which had been narrowed into a line, faintly shone with a bright light.
   

          In the operating field, Su Yun used gauze to protect the healthy tissues around the tumor. After that, the two of them carefully moved around the tumor and exposed all the tumor bones that could be exposed along the posterior path, including the involved barbed process, the laminum, small joints, and part of the lateral masses.
   

          There was still very little intraoperative bleeding, and the drifting process was not shown by the naked eye in the surgical field, but by a fine microscopic surgical field.
   

          It was an exquisite separation, and the surgical field had never changed. The technique of the surgeon and his assistant was extremely stable. It was an amazing sight to see.
   

          After a few minutes, director yang smiled bitterly."Teacher, I compared the infrared screen to the interventional scan screen, and I can barely understand boss Zheng's surgery. But he didn't even raise his head. He had just looked at it for a few minutes, and he remembered everything? You're still young, and your memory is really good. "
   

          "Yes, I think so." "There's a bad-tempered doctor ding in the CT room," said elder Shen."He's going to retire next year. Do you remember him?"
   

          "I remember." Supervisor yang said softly. He did not dare to speak loudly as if he was watching the surgery. He was afraid of disturbing the surgeon.
   

          "Doctor ding's temper is very bad, and he's always been complained about by patients. But every time the hospital administration Department wanted to punish him, he would be stopped by the director of the CT room because he could remember the scan after seeing it once. It's been so many years, and sometimes I can't remember my old movies, so I go to him. Some people have a good memory, it's inborn. "
   

          "Good memory, good technique." Supervisor yang sighed and shook his head slightly.
   

          "That's not the key. The main thing is the thought process of the surgery. " "Boss Zheng, why do you want to take such a big risk to do a live broadcast of the surgery? it's to provide an idea," elder Shen said.
   

          "Interventional therapy should minimize the amount of side effects during the surgery. This will be the general direction for future surgeries."
   

          "Yes, teacher."
   

          "It's nothing to have a good memory. Even if you can't remember it after seeing it once, you can just watch it again and again. The infrared screen and the intervention screen could be seen by looking up. The images were all on it. If boss Zheng can finish the surgery in an hour, you can at most finish it in four hours. "
   

          "But the patient's trauma is much smaller than before,"
   

          Peng Jia did not expect elder Shen's thought process to be like this. He was not here to find out boss Zheng's problem, but to observe the surgery.
   

          Even though she still found it hard to believe, Peng Jia was not as nervous as before.
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            In the live broadcast, the Sorcerer had already started to protect the nerve root tissue.
   

          Then, the main perspective changed to the perspective of an interventional surgery. Boss Zheng personally began to perform an embolism in the supporting blood vessel of the fourth cervical spine that was to be removed.
   

          Peng Jia didn't know if switching back and forth would be of much use. He had now placed his main attention on old Shen.
   

          Old Shen's body stiffened and his hands trembled, but he quickly calmed down.
   

          It was only when he saw the image of the interventional surgery show that the supporting blood vessel for the vertebral body was secured with a small spring ring that old Shen felt as if all his energy had been sucked out of his body. He leaned back in his chair.
   

          However, supervisor yang did not seem to notice the change in elder Shen. All of his attention was still on the live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          After a long time, the live broadcast returned to the surgical field. Supervisor yang sighed and said,"Teacher, other than boss Zheng, no one else can do this."
   

          "Yes." Old Shen's eyes were completely closed, as if he was resting his mind, but also as if he was thinking about something.
   

          "The microsurgery is enough. He still needs to supply the blood vessels with embolism to further reduce blood loss." "The bleeding during the operation is estimated to be less than 500ml," chief physician yang said.
   

          "It's impossible to even get 200ml. " Old Shen shook his head and said,"the patient is not in a good condition. If the bleeding exceeds 1000ml, I'm afraid he won't even be able to get out of the ICU after the operation." I was wondering what boss Zheng was thinking. From the looks of it now, he knows what he's doing. He's sure that the patient won't lose much blood during the surgery under his own hands, so he can give it a try. "
   

          "Teacher, even if we invite teacher PEI to perform the surgery, I'm afraid he can't do this." Supervisor yang said bitterly.
   

          "We have to give it a try. If we can't do 200ml, we'll try 1000ml first." "With the advancement of technology and the introduction of more advanced medical consumables into the clinical world, I believe that someone will definitely be able to achieve boss Zheng's level within ten years," elder Shen said.
   

          Peng Jia was a little confused. Was boss Zheng's surgery so good that he could only compete with more advanced equipment and consumables? Academician Shen's evaluation of him was extremely high.
   

          It wasn't that the level of technology was ten years ahead of others, but that others had to use the power of technology and more sophisticated materials to compete with boss Zheng.
   

          However ... It was not important that boss Zheng's surgery skills were good. Whether it was the equipment or the consumables, they were all the best in the world. Peng Jia knew that the micro-spring ring used for embolism just now was developed in Germany. Because of its high cost, it had not been put into clinical practice at all.
   

          Boss Zheng himself was enough to make people fear him, but he was armed to the teeth. Even if their skills improved, boss Zheng would probably be the first batch of doctors to benefit.
   

          "I still can't catch up," thought Peng Jia. She felt a little happy.
   

          15 ' 22 ", the affected fourth cervical spine was completely removed. The surgeon then began to replace the 3D printed vertebral body.
   

          He replaced the patient's position, fixed the patient's position with a nail stick system, and began to wash the surgical area.
   

          Old Shen glanced at the timer on the upper right corner of the live broadcast screen. The whole process of removing the cervical spine took one hour and twenty-two minutes.
   

          "Boss Zheng is really amazing, his reputation is well-deserved. By the way, when is the annual party this year?" Old Shen asked.
   

          "Mid-January." Supervisor yang replied.
   

          "When you get back, send an invitation to boss Zheng in my name and invite him to teach surgery in Shanghai." Old Shen said.
   

          Teaching ... Surgery ...
   

          These four words were like four bolts of lightning, striking Peng Jia into charcoal.
   

          In general, during academic exchanges, demonstration surgeries would not be used to determine the nature of the surgery. The word "teaching" would only be used occasionally when the world's top doctors were giving lectures.
   

          Even old Shen, academician Shen ... Peng Jia had been observing old Shen's expression. He was a little confused.
   

          The competition for academic status that he had heard and seen in the past was extremely cruel.
   

          Many of them would be published in articles to publicly denounce the Academy, not just in the academic circle, but also in the media to attract the attention of the entire country. This kind of thing was not common, but it was also not rare. Every time, the dagger would be red.
   

          Originally, Peng Jia thought that after boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, he would attract a lot of jealous and jealous eyes. After that, there would be a series of fierce battles to establish his academic status.
   

          But ...
   

          Even after crossing over, boss Zheng was still in the limelight. Even the academicians of the orthopedics department had acknowledged boss Zheng's surgical skills.
   

          He even asked him to do a demonstration surgery.
   

          Could it be that what uncle ning said was true? Peng Jia was a little embarrassed. Was her vision too low?
   

          "Teacher, can we teach an operation?"
   

          "Boss Zheng can perform the surgery well, so what's wrong with teaching the surgery?" Elder Shen frowned and said,"I have to learn and improve. After so many years, have you seen how many people have been forced to eat their old capital until they die?"
   

          "Laparoscopy has already eliminated a group of old doctors. The wave that boss Zheng has set off will definitely eliminate even more doctors." Old Shen said.
   

          "Intervene? it hasn't been launched in so many years." Supervisor yang was obviously dissatisfied, or rather, worried, about the interventional surgery.
   

          "The problem of eating instant noodles will be solved sooner or later. The da Vinci robot is already in use." Old Shen said,"within five to ten years, where will the surgeon go to take the thread when he is moved out of the operating theater and separated by lead plates?" Without any worries, there will definitely be more outstanding practitioners emerging. "
   

          "Yes, yes,"
   

          "Follow me closely. I probably won't be able to see that day, but I hope you won't be eliminated."
   

          After saying that, old Shen slowly stood up.
   

          "Old Shen, aren't you going to finish reading?" Peng Jia didn't expect Mr. Shen to leave before the surgery was even over. She quickly said,"it's already noon. Have a simple meal before going back."
   

          "No, I won 't." Elder Shen smiled and greeted Peng Jia kindly,""When I get back, I'll have to watch the recorded broadcast of boss Zheng's surgery a few more times. Little Peng."
   

          "Ah? Old Shen, do you have any instructions?" Peng Jia bent down and asked in fear.
   

          "Can you suggest to boss Zheng not to always do live broadcasts of interventional surgeries? he should also do orthopedic surgeries." "I've been waiting for this live broadcast for eight months,"old Shen said with a smile.
   

          Looking at elder Shen's satisfied face, Peng Jia bowed even more. He said,""I'll convey your message as soon as possible. "
   

          "It's a request, not an order. Little Peng, you have to be clear about this. " Elder Shen emphasized,"for the annual meeting ... I'll give boss Zheng a call. Or ... I can fly to the capital." Some things are better to talk about in person. "
   

          With that, elder Shen left leisurely. Peng Jia sent him to his car and watched him leave in a daze.
   

          When he returned to the meeting room, the surgery was still not completed.
   

          "What happened?" Peng Jia asked in surprise. His heart, which had just calmed down, was once again in his mouth. Please don't let anything happen. Peng Jia felt like she was possessed.
   

          "No, chief Peng." "The surgery is going smoothly. Boss Zheng is suturing the skin," one of his subordinates said.
   

          Suturing the skin ... Boss Zheng, who had just won a Nobel Prize, was suturing the skin. He was really cautious, not even letting go of the task of suturing the skin.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the operating theater, Lucky's singing was melodious.
   

          Several department directors who were watching at the live viewing platform were a little dumbfounded. 'How can surgery be done this way?!' Every time boss Zheng switched seamlessly between an interventional surgery and a surgery, it would make people feel lost and helpless.
   

          Even though none of the directors had performed thousands of surgeries before, they had never performed a surgery that was so closely coordinated with an interventional surgery.
   

          The surgery had already gone so far, but boss Zheng still insisted on suturing the skin. This was something that they could not understand.
   

          "Boss, you can open a cosmetic surgery hospital." Su Yun cut off the thread of her boss 'subcuticular continuous suture and said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the surgery completion rate on the system panel. It was 99%+10%. He was very satisfied with this.
   

          The 10% surgery completion rate brought by the title of [scholar] was extremely important.
   

          A surgery that could not be performed perfectly to begin with could now be close to perfect, and this was a huge leap. The originally perfect surgery had become impeccable, just like little stone's surgery. This was an even bigger leap.
   

          Normally, after experiencing such a major surgical trauma, the patient would have to lie in the ICU for at least three to seven days. However, the female patient who had undergone the second petal replacement had gotten off the bed to undergo functional recovery on the third day after the operation. Zheng Ren had already realized the benefits of a surgery that was more than 100% completed.
   

          Therefore, he insisted on suturing the skin himself and tried his best to complete the surgery so that little stone could recover faster after the surgery.
   

          "I'm talking to you. Why are you so arrogant and rude just because you performed a good surgery?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Don't speak with a translated accent. " Zheng Ren made a hand gesture, and Hu Yanhui immediately cut off the live broadcast signal and took off her live broadcast glasses.
   

          "Boss, since the surgery is already done, how many days will you be staying at the ICU?"
   

          "Let's play it safe and transfer him back to the special needs Ward in two to three days. " Zheng Ren said,"contact the people Germany and tell Fugui not to rush back."
   

          "I've told Fugui. "
   

          "Well, I don't think Fugui is in a hurry. Let him wait in Germany" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "He doesn't want to come back at all. He's simply too happy to think about home. It's said that there are banquets every day and lectures every day, so it's considered successful? By the way, Lanke has hired Fugui as an independent director. "
   

          "Didn't I invite you to go?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've read the company's Constitution. Although there are no restrictions on independent directors, they have to give a few lectures every year." "It's meaningless," Su Yun said."If we really clash with Feng's product, we'll be slapping ourselves in the face." Am I right, little Feng?"
   

          Feng Xuhui was wearing a lead suit and standing in the corner like a Tin Man. He chuckled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why don't you go?" director Wei shook her head.
   

          "It's really different,"thought director Wei. The difference between an independent director and a doctor was like the distance between heaven and earth, let alone an independent director of Lanke.
   

          In less than a year after boss Zheng came to 912, he had accomplished what others couldn't do in their entire lives. He was really envious.
   

          "I don't have time." "There's still surgery at home, and I'm using consumables from Eternal Wind, so there's a conflict with Lanke,"Zheng Ren said. They didn't mention it, but I know what I'm doing. "
   

          Chief Wei glanced at the Tin Man standing in the corner and sighed in her heart. This person was really powerful!
   

          Boss Zheng was really loyal to Lanke and didn't want to be an independent director.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and Zheng Ren tore off his Sterile Surgical Gown and removed his gloves."Su Yun, let's do it together ..."
   

          Halfway through his sentence, Zheng Ren saw a person with crossed legs at the door.
   

          "Lin Chu? Why are you sitting there?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Oh, the surgery is done, boss Zheng." Lin Ge immediately stood up and said with a smile.
   

          "What are you doing?"
   

          "Guard the door," "Many directors who wanted to come in to watch the surgery were sent to the demonstration room," Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was helpless. Her ability to execute things was too strong, and she was making a mess that he was not used to.
   

          Director Wei, Mao Chi, and the others followed him out. When they saw that Lin Ge was really guarding the door outside, their hearts were in turmoil.
   

          Boss Zheng's aura was really strong. He even had to get the directors of the medical Affairs Department and Science and Education Department to guard the door when he performed surgery. They didn't know much about independent directors, but Lin GE's act of guarding the door was a real blow. It was enough to shatter their world views.
   

          "Thanks." Zheng Ren said, embarrassed.
   

          "The surgery went well, right?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "It's going quite smoothly. I've simulated it many times, and the final completion rate is basically the best situation." Zheng Ren said 'cautiously'.
   

          "That's good, that's good. " Lin Ge brought the small stool back and placed it in the corner."Boss Zheng, are you going down now?"
   

          "Su Yun and I will send the patient to the ICU." Zheng Ren said,"be careful. The surgery was well done. Don't make any mistakes in other aspects."
   

          "Boss, let's go." Su Yun shouted from the operating room.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren turned his head and saw that Little Rock had already been lifted onto the Gurney. Old he was holding the rubber ball in his hand and staring at the monitor.
   

          "Lin Chu, we'll go to the ICU first." Zheng Ren smiled and walked out of the operation room.
   

          All the directors looked at the Gurney being pushed away and were stunned.
   

          "Director Lin, you really are guarding the door." Chief Wei, who was the oldest among them, asked with a smile.
   

          "What can I do if I don't guard the door? you don't know how many people I've stopped. Instead of watching the live broadcast, you just have to come to the operating theater to take thread. What the hell is this?" Said Lin Ge.
   

          "Isn't this to get closer to boss Zheng's aura?" Mao Chi said,"when you watch a live surgery, you can't see a room full of machines ... The kind ..."
   

          "The texture of metal." Chief Wei added.
   

          "Right, right! In the future, when the room was filled with robots, the Sorcerer could just hide outside. In the future, there probably won't even be a need for sorcerers, and you can directly use your AI. " Mao Chi said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, just learn how to operate from boss Zheng. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Lao he sent little stone to the icu and explained some things to take note of after the surgery. Zheng Ren was a little long-winded, and he spoke for a full five minutes.
   

          After observing for a while, little stone's vital signs were stable and he had woken up. The strange thing was that he had a high tolerance for ventilator intubation and did not continue to give tranquilizer.
   

          Seeing that everything was fine, Zheng Ren left the icu.
   

          "Boss, it's not good for you to be so detailed." Su Yun replied,"the standard of our 912's icu is very high."
   

          "I know. The surgery is still pretty good, but I'm afraid that there will be problems in any part of it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "When we were performing the simulation surgery, I didn't see that your level was this high. Why did you feel so different the moment you went up the stage?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren thought to himself,'last night, I did more than 400 hours of surgery training and even used a peak-level skill book. How can that be the same?' Besides, he still had the Halo and luck value on.
   

          However, he couldn't say this.
   

          The two of them walked out of the icu and saw Wen xiaonuan standing at the entrance of the operating room with an anxious look on her face.
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            Zheng Ren first told Wen xiaonuan that the surgery was a success, then he told her about the process of the surgery. Looking at her slightly nervous expression, Zheng Ren knew that words of comfort were not enough.
   

          Wen xiaonuan would only be at ease if Little Rock was safely transferred out of the icu.
   

          There were still patients in the ward who needed surgery today. Zheng Ren didn't talk to her much and hurried off to perform the surgery.
   

          The next day, Zheng Ren arrived at the hospital early in the morning. As soon as he saw little stone standing by the SICU bed, his phone rang.
   

          "Director Luo, why are you looking for me so early in the morning?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Little stone's catheter had not been unplugged yet. As he was undergoing Neck Surgery to prevent a capillary from rupturing and bleeding, causing a local blood clot to oppress the airway and eventually lead to death, he had to keep the ventilator for a while.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at little stone's monitoring values while he answered Department Director Luo's phone call. He was slightly happy when he saw that little stone's monitoring values were stable.
   

          "Oh, okay. I'm seeing a patient at the ICU. I'll be there in a bit. Please wait for me." Zheng Ren said quickly.
   

          "It's so early. What could happen on director Luo's side?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          "A patient who ate fish bones ... Fish bones with fish bones." Zheng Ren said,"the fish bone is facing upwards. It's stuck and can't be removed."
   

          "Such a big chunk can be eaten?" Su Yun was not surprised. There was nothing she could not see in the hospital. This was not a big deal.
   

          Zheng Ren placed his phone in the pocket of his white shirt and looked at every value on the ventilator, Monitor Monitor, and micro pump seriously.
   

          Zheng Ren's small hand moved in front of his eyes and he looked at little stone.
   

          Seeing that he had opened his eyes slightly, she clicked on it twice.
   

          "Lie down properly. In another two to three days, the catheter will be removed and you can speak." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          However, little stone shook his head slightly and squinted his eyes.
   

          Because there was a tube inserted into his respiratory tract, no matter how hard he tried to speak, he could only make meaningless sounds. Moreover, doing so would lead to an increase in airway resistance, and the ventilator would alert, so the medical staff would have to give the corresponding treatment.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused. He quickly recalled the various values. The operation Little Rock was very successful, and the 10% increase in surgery completion rate from his [scholar] ability played a crucial role.
   

          His recovery was even faster than patients who had a 100% surgery completion rate!
   

          Nothing can happen to him. What is little stone doing? Normally, most of the problems with postoperative patient mechanical ventilator-assisted breathing were caused by phlegm blocking the airway, resulting in breathing difficulties.
   

          He had just taken a look. The value of the ventilator was stable and normal. It did not seem like there was a large amount of phlegm in the airway.
   

          However, Zheng Ren still took out a pen from his pocket and waved it at little stone.
   

          Little Rock tried his best to smile, indicating that he meant exactly that. However, there was a tube in his mouth, and his expression was a little stiff.
   

          Zheng Ren handed the pen to him and took out a piece of A4 paper. He then found something to put under it.
   

          His thin and dry hand held a pen and began to write distorted words on the A4 paper.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen many people express their thoughts by writing after the surgery due to the lack of strength and the uncomfortable posture, but only half of them succeeded. And this kind of success mostly depended on guessing.
   

          The patient lying on the hospital bed was like a child who had just learned how to speak. It was as if he had a new life.
   

          [Don't stay calm]
   

          Little stone wrote these four words on A4 paper and put down his pen. These four simple words had already exhausted all his strength.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. 'The surgery was done well, but I look very calm?' Or ... No, could it be that he did not need to use sedatives?
   

          Tolerance was a big problem.
   

          If there was a foreign object in the respiratory tract, the patient would naturally fall into a state of near death when he woke up from general anesthesia. Of course, this state of near-death was only imagined in the hazy state before the anesthetic was completely metabolized.
   

          However, even if many patients were completely awake, they could not bear the fact that a tube was inserted into their respiratory tract.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately recalled that he had once met a rather dirty-looking anesthetist in the operating theater, and the latter's car had flown up.
   

          "Shi TOU, are you not going to give you sedatives?" Su Yun asked.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard Su Yun's words, he immediately threw all his distracting thoughts out of his mind.
   

          Little stone blinked his eyes, indicating that he was right.
   

          "You can take it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          This time, little stone did not make any movements. He just lay on the bed obediently. The muscles in his limbs began to relax. The values of the ventilator and monitor were normal. There were only the sounds of the machine operating but no sharp alarm.
   

          He was using his actions to show that there wouldn't be any problems.
   

          "Okay, then we won't use sedatives." Zheng Ren stood beside Little Rock's bed and said,""The surgery was very successful. I estimate that the catheter will be decanted in another forty-eight hours, and he will be transferred back to the general ward."
   

          Little stone opened his eyes and raised his left hand slightly. There was also a pair of forceps for the blood oxygen saturation level on his fingertips, which was connected to a wire.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't fist bump with him. Instead, he held his cold little hand and said,""Have a good rest. I'll come to see you again after the surgery in the morning."
   

          Zheng Ren moved his cold little hand. Zheng Ren then left the ICU after explaining some things to take note of to the chief resident on duty.
   

          "Shi TOU's not bad. Your surgery ... Boss, why do I feel like he's recovering faster than I thought?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's because you're good at dubbing. " Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          "Right? I think so too." Su Yun smiled and said,"in foreign countries, two people are enough to perform all major surgeries." You're very wise for this surgery. You didn't find anyone else. It's enough for the two of us to do it. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little surprised. Did he take it for real? Or was he just casually chatting?
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not really take Su Yun's thoughts seriously. He started to think about the patient that Department Director Luo mentioned.
   

          "The fish bone is stuck in the esophagus. The patient with Department Director Luo is very troublesome." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Of course, instructor Mao has to dry and grind the fish bones into powder before using them. This time, he ate it directly. What do you think happened?"
   

          "It might be a dry-fried fish. He just ate it and didn't chew carefully."
   

          "Oh, boss, you even know about dry-fried fish." Su Yun took off her sterile clothes and said,""I've always thought that you're an old man who doesn't care about worldly affairs, high above and looking down at the mortal world from a bird's eye view. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. According to director Luo, there's a spike. I've already caught the fish bone, but I can't pull it out of the esophagus. "
   

          "Are you sure? the walls of the esophagus are so thick. As long as one's brain is fine, they won't use violence. If you're not careful, the fish bones might not be the first to come out. " Su Yun blew on it, and her black hair fluttered in the wind."He spat out a mouthful of blood. He didn't even have a chance to be saved."
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            "I'm sorry to trouble you,"
   

          After a few seconds of silence, Zheng Ren and Su Yun said in unison.
   

          It looked simple, but the Fishbone was stuck in the esophagus. If it were an ordinary person, they would definitely take it out.
   

          However, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not think so. Director Luo, who had called his family and friends for help, did not think so either. If it was simple, director Luo would not have called.
   

          The fish bone was like a barbed arrow, embedded in the wall of the esophagus. If it was pulled out with brute force, it would be a tragedy.
   

          There was a 1% chance of success, but there was a 99% chance that it would lead to a major emergency rescue, and the patient would die in the end.
   

          On the way, Zheng Ren called Gao Shaojie and asked him to wait for a while before sending the patient to the operation. He had to see how it went.
   

          "Boss, your temper will tire me to death." Su Yun said without thinking.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was silently criticizing his attitude of doing everything personally.
   

          Other things were fine, but when it came to surgery, he definitely had to see it with his own eyes before he could be at ease.
   

          Even though Gao Shaojie's level had improved very quickly, he had almost reached the level of professor Rudolph Wagner.
   

          Even Lin Yuan could start to operate independently, and even Gu Xiaoran could try to be an assistant on stage.
   

          The other members of the medical team were growing, but Zheng Ren was still worried as if he had an obsessive-compulsive disorder. Su Yun looked down on his boss, and his words were full of disdain.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not refute Su Yun's words. He silently walked towards the endoscope room.
   

          When he arrived at the endoscope room, he changed his shoes and clothes before entering. There was already a doctor waiting at the door. "Boss Zheng, director Luo asked me to pick you up. Please come in." The patient ate fish last night and came to our hospital for treatment this morning for four days. When I examined the patient's stomach, I saw that there was a 5cm-long Fishbone 8cm away from the patient's esophagus. There were three Fishbone on each side, and they were stuck in the wall of the esophagus. "
   

          He didn't beat around the bush and began to report the patient's condition after a simple greeting.
   

          Er, the patient's condition was worse than he had imagined! Zheng Ren's expression was grave.
   

          "Director Luo tried, but when he pulled it out, the fish bones rushed up, causing the esophageal wall to rupture slightly. The Department Director didn't dare to move it, so please help me take a look. " The doctor continued.
   

          "Yes, I'm going to take a look at the situation." Zheng Ren strode in.
   

          When they arrived at Department Director Luo's endoscope room, Zheng Ren said,"Director Luo, I'm here."
   

          "Boss Zheng, please help me take a look. I can't take it out." Department Director Luo's sterile cap was drenched in sweat, and he looked a little tired.
   

          Anyone would be tired to be called from home in the early hours of the morning, especially when it was such a difficult and difficult patient. "You can't take it out?" Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "Hmm, if I force myself to, I'm afraid that the esophageal and pancreatic mucous membrane will be torn all the way to the top." He shook his head."Why don't we go down and go straight to the stomach?"
   

          "This is also a way, but the stomach can't expel it out." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The main component of fish bones was calcium carbonate. The gastric acid in gastric juice had a Ph of 0.9 - 1.5, so fish bones would only become soft in the stomach but would not be decomposed.
   

          There were many components that made up fish bones. The phosphate in it could be dissolved in acid, and the fish bones that had these minerals removed would naturally become soft. However, the fish bones also contained a large amount of collagen, which was wrapped in many other macromolecules such as protein and polymer sugar. These macromolecules needed to be further broken down before they could be digested.
   

          Although the pH of the stomach acid was very low, once it entered the small intestine, the pH would rise to about 7 to 8. Some enzymes that were effective for Fishbone protein, such as collagen and pancreatic enzymes, could only take effect under this alkaline condition, causing food to be further decomposed.
   

          All in all, everyone present knew that a fish bone with six fish bones would not be digested even if it was pushed into the stomach.
   

          If the Fishbone were to get stuck in the pylorus along with the stomach's wriggling, causing obstruction or tear, they would have to undergo even more major surgical treatment.
   

          Even gastrectomy and intestinal anastomosis were not a joke.
   

          Department Director Luo was also forced to say it. He was just saying it casually.
   

          Zheng Ren put on a pair of sterile gloves and took the gastroscopy equipment from Department Director Luo. He started to observe the position of the fish bone.
   

          Just as the young doctor had described, the fish bones were larger and harder. Whether it was freshwater fish or sea fish, Zheng Ren did not think about it. He didn't try to pull the fish bone out, but looked around.
   

          There was slight damage to the mucous membrane of the esophageal wall. It was caused by the Fishbone, and part of it was caused by the side injury caused by Department Director Luo's operation just now. It was obvious that director Luo was more careful and did not use brute force to pull the fish bone out.
   

          What should he do?
   

          Zheng Ren was also in a difficult position.
   

          He couldn't go up, couldn't go down, and he couldn't stay in this position.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          A crisp sound was heard, and the mission prompt sounded. Upon hearing the mission notification, Zheng Ren was not happy. Instead, he was a little distressed.
   

          This matter was very difficult to solve. Why did the big pig trotter come to fill in the mess at this time?
   

          [Emergency mission: difficult situation.
   

          [Mission details: remove the fish bones from the esophagus.]
   

          [Mission reward: 3000 skill points, 10000 experience points]
   

          [Mission time: 3 hours]
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the mission that appeared on the top right corner of his vision and felt a little helpless. Was the big pig trotter playing with him? It didn't issue a mission for a big operation like little stone, but this Fishbone did.
   

          Moreover, the quest rewards were not proportional to the difficulty.
   

          Looking at the mission panel, Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea. According to his understanding of the big pig trotter, it should be a very simple task to take out the fish bones. Otherwise, he would not have received such a small reward.
   

          What was the problem? There should be a blind spot in his thinking.
   

          Countless thoughts appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. He held the tube for the stomach in his hand and looked at the screen without moving. Then, he entered the system's operating room and began to try all kinds of methods to remove the fish bones.
   

          Department Director Luo waited for nearly ten seconds, and the uneasiness in his heart grew stronger. It wasn't the Fishbone that made him uneasy. The biggest uneasiness and apprehension was boss Zheng's motionless body.
   

          A bad thought surfaced in his mind. Could it be that he had injured something when he was pulling out the fish bone?
   

          After looking at the screen carefully, director Luo was sure that there was nothing wrong. He carefully recalled what he had done just now, but he still felt that it was nothing.
   

          "Boss Zheng ... You didn't get hurt, did you?" Department Director Luo did not think about it, but asked tentatively.
   

          "Your operation was very gentle, and it didn't cause too much side damage. I'm thinking about how to take out the fish bones." Zheng Ren smiled and comforted director Luo.
   

          "Boss, you're too focused on your thoughts. You've scared director Luo." "Do you understand now?" Su Yun smiled.
   

          "Hmm, there is a way that we can try." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Department Director Luo was overjoyed. It was good that there was a way, it was good that there was a way!
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            "Boss Zheng, what do you think?" Department Director Luo looked at Zheng Ren, wanting to know what he was thinking.
   

          Zheng Ren said,"I'll push the Fishbone down first, then wake the patient up."
   

          "..." Director Luo was speechless. This was boss Zheng's idea? What was the difference between this and what he had just said?
   

          Seeing that boss Zheng didn't explain and didn't have any intention of explaining, he rubbed his hands and wanted to say something, but he didn't know what to say.
   

          This wasn't the way to solve the problem at all. Just pushing the Fishbone into the stomach wasn't the way to solve the problem at all.
   

          "Boss, a few years ago, I heard a brother from the proctology department talk about something in the group." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "What?"
   

          "In the middle of the night, a patient went to see a doctor. He opened it and saw that half of the fish head was stuck in his anus." "I just remembered a joke," Su Yun said."The one who ate a fake eyeball."
   

          "Yeah, it's the middle of the night. Anyone would be shocked to see an eye in their anus looking at them." Director Luo said.
   

          "The probability of this happening is too small. I can't rule out the possibility that it's a fabrication." "I'll take the fish bone out of the stomach later. It won't go through the intestines to the anus,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You want to change the direction of the fish bone? It's quite dangerous, isn't it?" Su Yun said.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren did not keep him in suspense and said in a low voice,""Let the patient eat a pair of gloves. Wrap it in sterile gloves before taking it out."
   

          This train of thought was so weird. At first, he thought it was impossible. However, whether it was director Luo or Su Yun, the more they thought about it, the more they felt that it made sense.
   

          The medical Sterile gloves were resilient, and with the sharpness of the fish bone, it was unlikely that it would pierce through the sterile gloves if it was not intentional.
   

          "Boss, you've opened your aperture." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I'll try, but I'm not sure if it will work. " Zheng Ren said,"if it doesn't work, we'll have to think of other ways."
   

          Zheng Ren operated the gastroscopy equipment and 'sent' the fish bones to the stomach. When he pulled back the endoscope, he also carefully observed the wound left behind by the Fishbone on the walls of his esophagus.
   

          "It's not heavy." Zheng Ren slowly removed the gastroscopy and observed the patient's injury.
   

          There was a slightly bigger wound on his throat, and a small amount of blood was seeping out. Zheng Ren guessed that the hemorrhage the patient was referring to was caused by a small amount of blood oozing out of the throat mixed with oral secretions.
   

          As long as there was blood, it looked very scary. Even if it was just 1.2 milliliters of blood, it would give the patient the illusion that it was bleeding.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled how he looked when he was lying on the hospital bed and had his blood drawn. It was quite scary. Even if he knew the amount of blood drawn for testing, he still felt a headache after seeing it too much.
   

          The patient was anesthetized after the endoscope was removed. He coughed hard twice in a daze.
   

          This was similar to a state of drunkenness, slightly more serious than tipsy. It was possible to walk out, but there was a possibility of falling.
   

          The patient only recovered after lying down for three minutes.
   

          "Doctor, are you done? May I trouble you to ask if I can leave now?" The patient asked uneasily when he saw six or seven doctors standing around him with serious expressions.
   

          "Wait a moment." "Why did you eat such a big fish bone?" director Luo asked.
   

          "My throat is big, so I don't need water to take my medicine." The patient said,"I usually eat fried fish like this. Who would have thought that something would happen today?"
   

          He doesn't even need water to take medicine ... Zheng Ren smiled bitterly as he applied a lubricant to his sterile gloves.
   

          "Doctor, have you taken it out?" The patient asked cautiously. As he spoke, he tried to sit up.
   

          "Lie down and don't move," Lord Luo replied,"it's not that easy to remove. The fish bone almost tore your esophagus mucous membrane. Do you know that you just walked one round in front of the gates of hell?"
   

          The patient's face was a little pale. He lay down obediently and asked in a low voice,""Doctor, it's not that serious, right? I feel much better now."
   

          "That's because you came to the hospital early. If you had waited at home for two days, you wouldn't know what would have happened." Director Luo said with a sullen face.
   

          His words were not meant to scare the patient. If the hemorrhage did not happen, the patient would have definitely torn his esophageal mucous membrane if he forcefully swallowed a bun or mantou that he ate in the morning.
   

          At the very least, there would be bleeding, which would definitely be more serious than Mao Chi's situation. It was even hard to say if it would lead to a rupture of the aortic arch.
   

          "Alright, sit up and eat this." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The patient looked at Department Director Luo, who was the oldest among them, with a confused expression. He used his eyes to ask. From the patient's point of view, the older the doctor, the more experience he would have. This was understandable.
   

          "Sit up. Do as boss Zheng says." Director Luo said.
   

          The patient was a little puzzled, but he still sat up by himself.
   

          When he saw the sterile gloves that Zheng Ren handed over, he was stunned.
   

          Two seconds later, the patient said with a sad face,""Doctor, this is a pair of rubber gloves. Do you want me to eat it?"
   

          "Yes, eat it." "Your fish bone is too sharp," Zheng Ren said. "I can't remove it normally." We can only wrap it in gloves and see if we can take out the fish bones. "
   

          "..." The patient did not believe Zheng Ren's explanation at all. He looked at the gloves helplessly, and his eyes flickered.
   

          "What's wrong? Are you trying to run?" Su Yun laughed and said to the patient.
   

          The patient's expression was a little embarrassed that his thoughts had been hit.
   

          "What movie did you watch? why do you have delusions of being persecuted?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Doctor, it's not a delusion of persecution. How can you let people eat gloves?" The patient swallowed his saliva and said in a low voice,""I'm much better, I don't want to do it anymore. "
   

          "Don't worry," Department Director Luo put on a gentle face and said to the patient,"Think about it, what if you bleed too much when you take it out directly? Is it the doctor Who can treat the illness or you who can treat the illness! Hurry up and eat it. The surgery will be over in a few minutes. "
   

          The patient was still a little hesitant, but after he looked at Department Director Luo for a few seconds, he changed his mind.
   

          "You won't choke, right?" The patient asked in a low voice.
   

          "I won 't," Lord Luo said,"swallow half of it. If you can't get the rest in, use the endoscope to push it in."
   

          The patient was shocked when he heard director Luo's description.
   

          Department Director Luo did not have any good ideas. If he did not say that, he could only lie to the patient.
   

          However, the patient already had the thought of rejecting him. If he did ... The consequences would be very troublesome. Director Luo thought of a lot of things in an instant, but in the end, he told the patient the truth.
   

          Although the truth was unpleasant to hear, it was better than being entangled.
   

          "Hurry up and eat. Once you're done, hurry home." "If you leave just like that, we'll probably have to meet in the large operating theater for three days," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          The patient looked at the gloves with a long face. In the end, he reluctantly held the gloves in his hand and looked at them while sighing.
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            "Stop looking, I won't sprinkle cumin on you." Su Yun said.
   

          The patient sighed again.
   

          "You have to believe the doctor. Eat it." "This is Room 912. Even if you leave and go to another hospital, the standard can't be higher," Department Director Luo tried to persuade him.
   

          Hearing what director Luo said, the patient had no choice but to close her eyes and eat the sterile gloves that had been applied with lubricant.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you need anesthesia?" The anesthetist asked.
   

          "No need," Zheng Ren replied,"it'll be over soon. It won't be too exciting."
   

          The patient lay down and stared at the screen in the upper left corner. He was filled with anxiety.
   

          Zheng Ren explained while he was performing the surgery,""Look, this is where the fish bone was cut."
   

          "This is where I was stuck just now. The injury is more serious. But don't worry, you'll have to eat congee for two days when you get home. You'll recover soon. "
   

          The patient did not see the gloves. Zheng Ren had applied a lot of lubricant, and with his big throat, the gloves were swallowed without much effort.
   

          The endoscope entered the stomach, and the space inside was very large. Zheng Ren quickly shifted the lens and grabbed the glove with the clamp attached to the endoscope.
   

          "Boss, why don't you feel dizzy doing this? "By right, your vestibule nerve can not withstand the angle ..." Su Yun asked doubtfully,""You should be playing competitive games. 99% of people can't do this."
   

          "Don't say anything. I'm trying my best to suppress my disgust. " "Hurry up and finish it," Zheng Ren said with a frown."Otherwise, I'll probably puke on the stage."
   

          "It's fine. I'll get used to vomiting. "
   

          Department Director Luo did not say anything. He saw Zheng Ren grab one side of the sterile gloves with a small object holder. He then moved the endoscope and removed the gloves. It was so delicate that it looked like it was manually operated, which was not difficult for boss Zheng at all.
   

          The next step was to put the fish bones into the gloves. This step was the most difficult step in boss Zheng's plan. Director Luo felt that he had to try it a few times and try his luck in trial and error until he succeeded.
   

          He stared at the screen, not willing to miss a single frame.
   

          In the video, as the camera moved, the red mucous membrane of the stomach wall appeared and disappeared with a Swoosh. It was not only difficult to accurately locate the position of the fish bone, but it was also impossible to do so with such a fast operation.
   

          Boss Zheng's vestibule nerve was not developed? How did he still dare to do this! Director Luo was a little puzzled.
   

          According to normal logic, everything should be done slowly and carefully after it entered the stomach. He was so fast that even she, who had no problems with the vestibule nerve, felt a little dizzy ...
   

          "Boss, you can really participate in e-sports." Su Yun said,"are you operating it based on your feelings? Is this the legendary feeling?"
   

          "Create a 3D image and imagine it. I don't dare to look at it." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he began to Zoom in on the endoscope.
   

          The image only started to "fix" after the endoscope and the forceps passed through the esophagus.
   

          Department Director Luo saw that there was something in the gloves, so he obediently let the pliers grab it and pull it out.
   

          When did he do it, and how did the Fishbone obediently "drill" into the glove?
   

          This operation ... Director Luo was speechless.
   

          "I'll go! Boss Zheng, you're awesome!" The anesthetist said in surprise as he looked at the scene on the screen.
   

          He didn't have to be like director Luo, who had to care about his status and say whatever he thought.
   

          The patient also saw the situation, but he could not understand it at all. He only felt a little uncomfortable and wanted to vomit.
   

          Before he could vomit, something suddenly passed through his throat, and he couldn't help but retch.
   

          Then, he saw Zheng Ren, who had been performing the operation, grab a pair of sterile gloves and said,""I'm done,"
   

          "Boss Zheng, open it and let me see." Department Director Luo leaned over.
   

          Su Yun had already moved to the best spot, and her eyes were fixed on the sterile gloves. The anesthetist also came over, and the nurse also wanted to see if the fish bone had been taken out.
   

          The patient was all alone on the operating table. He felt helpless, and he did not know whether he should continue lying down or get up to say thank you.
   

          The surgery seemed to be over, but the doctor didn't say anything, so he didn't dare to get up.
   

          "Here." Zheng Ren put the lens of the stomach to the side, removed the sterile gloves, and took out a 5x3 cm fish bone.
   

          Zheng Ren then extended his right index finger, which was wearing a sterile glove, and gently touched the Fishbone on the fish bone.
   

          "It's very tough, but not very sharp. The patient's life isn't bad. If she didn't come to the hospital because of hemoptysis, I reckon that she would really be seen in the large operating theater right now. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"director Luo, who should I give this to?"
   

          He meant to show it to the patient's family. Department Director Luo took the fish bone without taking off his gloves just now.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thanks." Department Director Luo was still a little puzzled. He recalled the scene of the stomach churning in his stomach just now.
   

          How did boss Zheng cover the Fishbone with sterile gloves and take it out? Until now, he still didn't understand the specific operation process.
   

          "You're welcome, director Luo," Zheng Ren smiled."If there's nothing else, I'll take my leave first. I haven't received any surgeries from my family."
   

          "Aren't you going to tell the patient's family?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "No, you can go ahead." Zheng Ren took off his sterile gloves and threw them into the red Barrel of medical waste.
   

          "Don't gobble up everything you eat in the future. It's not good for your health. " "It's best to fast for two days and replenish intravenous fluid," Zheng Ren said."It's safer this way."
   

          Department Director Luo chuckled and nodded. He told the doctors under him to take care of the patient, then he took the Fishbone and walked out with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when do you have time to have a meal?" "I haven't had the time to congratulate you on winning the Nobel Prize," director Luo said."Let's have a meal together to celebrate. "
   

          "You're too kind, director Luo. You've been a great help to me in getting the award. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          He recalled that when he had no good solutions, he had visited each department one by one, and the first one he went to was the gastrointestinal department.
   

          If it were not for director Luo's support, it would have been difficult to open up the situation early.
   

          Zheng Ren was no longer being polite and spoke the truth. At that time, the conditions were tough, and he did not know director Luo at all. He was grateful for director Luo's help. Although he didn't say it out loud, Zheng Ren kept these things in mind.
   

          Director Luo recalled the time when he saw boss Zheng's bruised face. He thought he was a naughty kid from some family. Looking back on the past, he felt a lot of emotions in his heart.
   

          "Director Luo, let's eat, but it's my treat." "I have to thank you for your help all this while," Zheng Ren said seriously."Don't stand on ceremony. " When you have time, let's gather together. "
   

          After exchanging a few more words, Zheng Ren and Su Yun left. Department Director Luo looked at the two of them as they went to change, and a smile appeared on his face.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This case came from a video of director Ji from the digestive endoscopies Center of the First Affiliated Hospital of Zhejiang University. Teacher Ji is the best!] The surgery was well done. It's not a rainbow fart, but it's indeed well done, and the thought process is also good, praise!
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            "Boss, your EQ has improved after winning the Nobel Prize."
   

          Su Yun chuckled as the two of them changed their clothes and were on their way back to the ward area.
   

          "To be honest, Department Director Luo has been of great help to us." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Little stone is recovering very quickly. That child doesn't look like a stone. I think he's more like a cockroach." Su Yun changed the topic very quickly, her thoughts jumping like a deer.
   

          "I think there's still a little hope for it to be tough and resistant to construction. Have you contacted the rich and Noble?" "If he's fine," Zheng Ren said,"tell him to come back early. After little stone recovers from the operation, he can be brought to Germany for a checkup."
   

          "We'll have to wait for the pathological results. Chris has already finished explaining, but the customized targeted drug ... I don't think it's reliable. " "Shi huairu's side is more reasonable," Su Yun replied.
   

          "Take it one step at a time. No matter how capable Shi huairu is, this matter can't be completed in one or two months. Little stone was not a cockroach. He would not be able to hold on for that long. It's better to control it with targeted drugs first and then continue with the surgery treatment. "
   

          Zheng Ren already had a rough idea of little stone's surgery and treatment.
   

          This was the general idea, but whether it would work or not would depend on little stone's life.
   

          "What's the next step of the surgery?"
   

          "We'll go to Germany to take a look first. Then, we'll come back to perform tumor reduction surgery for lung metastasis. After that, we can do liver interventional surgery. " "I'm still hesitating about the abdominal surgery, as the scope is too wide,"Zheng Ren said. If the targeted drug works, I think I'll be more confident. "
   

          "You're speaking as if you're not confident in your previous surgeries. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          The two of them chatted as if they were constantly brainstorming. They captured every small thought in their minds and tried their best to piece together a reasonable treatment plan.
   

          Before he could celebrate the end of the surgery, Zheng Ren had already cast his gaze further into the future.
   

          The creation of targeted drugs was the most cutting-edge research field. Zheng Ren owed the Bruch family a little favor for little stone's illness. However, it didn't matter if he owed someone a favor or not.
   

          Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran brought the patient to the stage, and today's surgery began. Zheng Ren was sitting in the operating room, watching Gao Shaojie's surgery.
   

          In less than half a year, Gao Shaojie's surgery skills had improved a lot. In addition, he was focused, serious, and strived for perfection. Zheng Ren rarely found any problems.
   

          The surgery ended very early. Zheng Ren took a look at the patient after the surgery and then went to check on little stone.
   

          He did not use any sedatives. He was trying his best to adapt to the state of breathing assisted by the mechanical ventilator. Just like what Su Yun had said, Little Rock was like a cockroach that couldn't be killed. In order to continue living, he worked hard to cooperate with the treatment.
   

          His vital signs were stable, and there was not much drainage. Zheng Ren estimated that he would be transferred out of the icu and back to the VIP Ward in 36 hours.
   

          As Yiren and Chang Yue had to go for their skincare treatment, Zheng Ren had his lunch in the canteen during this period. After eating, he sat in the familiar seat and read a book, thinking about the next treatment plan for little stone.
   

          "Boss, general manager Zhou is in trouble again." Su Yun said gloatingly as she played with her phone.
   

          "Again?"
   

          "Yes, President Tang's child is sick, so he's on leave." Su Yun said.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren expressed sympathy for Zhou Litao's encounter. If it were not for the need to be promoted to a chief resident, most people would probably reject the job.
   

          He really did not know what the person who first established the position of chief resident was thinking. This was a hellish position.
   

          "To see director Zhou?" Zheng Ren raised his head and asked.
   

          "Should I bring him concern and care, or should I go watch the show and laugh at him?" Su Yun's lips curved into a perfect smile.
   

          "Up to you. I'm having a headache thinking about little stone's future treatment." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "We'll just take one step at a time. It's useless to think too much. " Su Yun stood up and said,"let's go and laugh at general manager Zhou."
   

          "You seem very happy to be sprinkling salt on his wound."
   

          "It's the most cool thing to do when you're down. " Su Yun said,"you have to pick the soft persimmons to pinch. Don't you know that?"
   

          "Green persimmons are more delicious." Lin Yuan suddenly said.
   

          "Tsk, your taste is so heavy."
   

          Lin Yuan didn't argue with Su Yun. She looked at Zheng Ren with eager eyes. Seeing boss Zheng and Su Yun leave, she followed them carefully.
   

          Gu Xiaoran wanted to follow him, but Gao Shaojie pressed her down on the chair.
   

          "Why are you following them?" Gao Shaojie said,"hurry up and work on the TIPS surgery. Your training period is coming to an end. Before you go back, please apply to boss Zheng to let you perform two surgeries."
   

          "Teacher Gao, it's really boring to write medical records every day." Gu Xiaoran said with a bitter face.
   

          "You've been following us in the medical group. This is a great opportunity. You'll have plenty of chances to play with us. " Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "Teacher Gao, I know that's the case." Gu Xiaoran saw that they had disappeared and sighed,""I'm just trying to get closer to boss Zheng. "
   

          "It's no use. Work hard and ask boss Zheng to fly you back. It'll be like helping you at the hospital." "The rest of them are useless," said Gao Shaojie with a smile.
   

          Gu Xiaoran thought so too, she couldn't compare to Lin Yuan. She chuckled and said,""Teacher Gao, are you leaving after your study period ends?"
   

          "Hey," Gao Shaojie didn't answer Gu Xiaoran's question and continued to work.
   

          Go back after the advanced Studies? What's the point? Gao Shaojie had already informed Lin Ge that he would continue with the surgery after his training period. Since Liu Zewei had the final say at home, it was convenient to greet Lin Ge here.
   

          If there was nothing else, Gao Shaojie was ready to be a non-staff member and stay in boss Zheng's Medical Group.
   

          However, he didn't need to tell Gu Xiaoran about this.
   

          ……
   

          "Why are you following us?" Su Yun turned back to look at Lin Yuan and asked.
   

          Lin Yuan swung his ponytail and followed behind the two of them. He looked like a little girl who had always wanted to go out with her brothers to play but was always ignored.
   

          She didn't say anything. Brother Yun was sharp, so it was best not to provoke him.
   

          "Did you find a girlfriend, President Zhou?" Zheng Ren asked, completely unaware that Lin Yuan was following beside him.
   

          "No, I think CEO Zhou is ready to give up."
   

          "He won't give up, he's only a few years old." Zheng Ren said,"take your time. There's no rush." There's always a suitable one, don't you think?"
   

          "He has high standards, but he's not fit enough. There's nothing we can do about it." Su Yun shrugged her shoulders.
   

          As they chatted, they arrived at the emergency department and saw Zhou Litao sitting in the external department, treating a patient.
   

          This was probably because the surgeon was too busy at noon and had not eaten anything during the journey, so he went to take a random bite.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Zhou Litao and glanced at the patient's system panel. He was slightly stunned.
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            The diagnosis of [skin hair migration] appeared before Zheng Ren's eyes. He tried hard to recall and finally remembered what this rare diagnosis meant.
   

          "General manager Zhou." Zheng Ren greeted.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment. I'll finish treating this patient." Zhou Litao took an X-ray and inserted it into the film reader. He turned around and smiled at Zheng Ren.
   

          With freckles dancing on his face, Zheng Ren did not think that there was anything to be unhappy about when Zhou Litao replaced him and returned to the chief resident's position.
   

          The X-ray showed the oblique position of the patient's left foot. The two x-rays on the MRI scanner silently told Zhou Litao whether there was a problem with the bone in the patient's foot.
   

          The X-ray scan could only identify the major problems, and it could not even identify the minor ones. The advantage was that the cost was low and the examination was faster. They couldn't just do a 3D CT scan for every patient, right? if that were the case, Zhou Litao would probably have been complained about early in the morning.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that there was no problem with the bone. He did not go in but entered the emergency department's consultation room and stood quietly by the wall at the door.
   

          "It's nothing. Are you really not injured recently? Do you walk a lot?"
   

          "I didn't notice my injuries, and I don't walk much." The patient scratched his head and said,"I was planning to lose weight and walk 10000 steps every night, but I'm just lazy." After holding on for two days, he couldn't hold on any longer. He didn't take his words seriously. "
   

          "I'm fine after looking at the X-ray. " Zhou Litao said,"now ..."
   

          Su Yun saw Zheng Ren enter the house and followed him in. She asked softly,""Boss, what's the matter?"
   

          Zheng Ren was just about to remind Zhou Litao, but after Su Yun's question, he immediately swallowed all the words he wanted to say.
   

          He was really vexed. He couldn't just watch general manager Zhou make a wrong diagnosis. However, Su Yun was following him, and his left foot was in a diagonal position without any abnormalities. What else was he going to say?
   

          "No matter what I say, it doesn't make sense. That Su Yun is really annoying." Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun with a disdainful gaze.
   

          "The initial consideration is that it's caused by sterile inflammation. Sit on the bed and take off your shoes for me to take a look." Zhou Litao said.
   

          Zheng Ren was instantly relieved when he heard that.
   

          General manager Zhou was still reliable, and he was not too busy at this time. He did not forget to do a physical examination or did not do it before. He would think about it after he finished watching the film.
   

          However, the patient was a little embarrassed. He said,""Doctor, there's no need to check. There's no broken skin and no fracture. It's probably just a problem with the muscles. Why don't you give me some medicine, and I'll take it when I go back?"
   

          "You're a man, what are you afraid of? besides, I asked you to take off your shoes, not your underwear. What's there to be embarrassed about?" "Hurry up," Zhou Litao said directly."I don't know when the patient will come to the emergency department. I won't have time to see him then."
   

          The patient felt that what Zhou Litao said was true. He then looked cautiously at Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Lin Yuan, who was sticking his head in to look inside. He asked in a low voice,""Doctor Zhou, are you here to teach?"
   

          "What do you mean teach them? that's boss Zheng and Brother Yun." As Zhou Litao spoke, he saw Zheng Ren's brows furrow slightly. He guessed that Zheng Ren probably didn't want him to waste too much time talking to the patient, so he stopped and said,"Hurry up. I'll prescribe you medicine after the physical examination so you can leave quickly."
   

          "Oh, oh." The patient did not know what was going on either. He thought that Zhou Litao was just a teaching teacher and that he was doing the physical examination to give a lecture to his students.
   

          Although it didn't involve his private parts, he still felt that it was a waste of time. However, Zhou Litao wanted to say something but stopped. The patient seemed to have thought of something, but forgot it in the blink of an eye.
   

          "Doctor Zhou, it's not that I don't want to take off my shoes. I'm just a little sweaty. Please don't mind me." The patient said in embarrassment.
   

          "I'm fine. "
   

          Zhou Litao was already on the verge of going berserk. The patient spoke more than he did, and it always made him a little unhappy.
   

          Boss Zheng had come for a walk. After the physical examination, he quickly grabbed boss Zheng and big brother Yun to talk. Who knew when the emergency patient would come?
   

          The patient sat on the bed and took off his shoes.
   

          The moment he took off his shoes, everyone in the room knew why he had been so shy. A sour and stinky smell rose to the sky. Zhou Litao originally wanted to take a closer look, but who knew that he would almost fall over from the smell.
   

          "D * MN, bro, this isn't a sweaty foot." Zhou Litao immediately stood up straight and complained.
   

          "Why don't we just forget about it? it's not a big deal anyway. Mine will be fine in winter. The smell is even stronger in summer. " The patient said apologetically.
   

          "It's okay, just hurry up. " As Zhou Litao spoke, he took a pair of disposable thin film gloves and put them on.
   

          If it were a normal patient, he would not want to wear gloves either. At most, he would wash his hands and disinfect them after the physical examination.
   

          However, the smell was too aggressive ... Although the smell had nothing to do with germs, he still subconsciously took precautions.
   

          The patient did not have any opinions about Zhou Litao's behavior. When he saw the doctor put on gloves, he let out a long breath, took off his socks, and stuffed them under his right leg.
   

          It was as if doing so could reduce the taste a little.
   

          Zheng Ren moved forward and changed his angle, just enough to see the position of the patient's foot.
   

          "Boss, do you think I can't smell it carefully from far away? Tell me, is it sour or sweet? Or is it the sour, sweet, and first love?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Let's take a look at the physical examination. " Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed.
   

          He was also very curious. It was rare to see skin and hair migration. As for boss Zheng, he had been a doctor for less than ten years, so he had never seen this disease before.
   

          Su Yun was a little curious. He leaned forward, but then turned around and stood behind Zheng Ren. There was no comment on the patient's foot odor, but his expression and movements could not have been more obvious.
   

          "It looks fine, does it hurt here?" Zhou Litao saw that the skin on the patient's sole was not red and swollen, nor was it damaged. He put his finger on the patient's sole and pressed it gently.
   

          "Awoo~~~" the patient's leg twitched and retracted as if he had been electrocuted.
   

          It was hard to imagine a man shouting so loudly.
   

          "It's that painful?" Zheng Ren mumbled to himself.
   

          "That's strange. I don't see anything wrong with it. Why does it hurt so badly?" Su Yun frowned as she spoke behind Zheng Ren.
   

          "Is it an Achilles tendon rupture?" Lin Yuan was even further away. Ever since the poisoning incident, she had developed a psychological shadow over all strange smells. She couldn't even soak in the hot springs.
   

          "It doesn't look like it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at the patient's condition and was a little uncertain. He glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          "You, put on your shoes and stand on the ground." Zheng Ren said to the patient.
   

          The patient looked at Zhou Litao warily, afraid that the doctor would press him down again. The pain he felt just now was so excruciating that he wanted to escape.
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            "I think there's a problem with taking two steps on the ground." Zheng Ren looked at the patient and said seriously.
   

          When did 912 become like this? the patient was a little confused. Wasn't it said that the doctors here were so busy seeing and treating more than a hundred patients every day that they didn't even have time to drink water?
   

          Then what did he encounter? was he a scammer? In an instant, many rumors began to appear in his mind. Things like a certain hospital or a certain clinic being reserved for others.
   

          To be honest, even the patient himself did not take foot pain seriously. He had come to the hospital to check if it was a fracture. As long as it wasn't a fracture, he could just slowly recuperate. What other good methods were there?
   

          Time was a good medicine. This saying was not wrong to a certain extent.
   

          But now, he was suddenly surrounded by four or five doctors on the consultation bed. The patient was a little confused and at a loss.
   

          "Boss, you think it's a problem with the tendon?" "I saw director Zhou's physical examination just now. He's fine," Su Yun said.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren shook his head and ignored Su Yun. He looked at the patient and said,""Let's walk with the tips of our feet first and see if it hurts. "
   

          The patient nodded. He pulled his shoes down from his painful feet. He tiptoed as Zheng Ren had instructed and took a few light steps.
   

          "Does it hurt?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It doesn't hurt." The patient shook his head, thinking that this young doctor wasn't good at treating patients. Her heel hurt, so how could it hurt when she walked on her toes? If he couldn't even understand a word, how could he be a doctor?
   

          "Try changing it to the heel." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "..." The patient's expression was difficult. He didn't want to try at all. He immediately said,""Doctor, I walk on my toes at home. Your heels can't touch the ground at all. Once you touch it, it hurts. "
   

          "Sit down, I'll take a look." Zheng Ren nodded and turned to look at Lin Yuan."Get a mask and gloves."
   

          "Hey!" "Yes," Lin Yuan replied. He turned around and went to the treatment room to retrieve a Disposable Mask and thin film gloves and handed them to Zheng Ren.
   

          The smell of the patient's feet was too strong, and Zheng Ren had some concerns about not wearing a mask to block it.
   

          The patient did not have any other thoughts about Zheng Ren's actions. He was already used to this. When Zheng Ren put on the mask, he felt that the pressure on his heart had lightened.
   

          "Doctor, just prescribe me some medicine. It's not red or swollen. As long as it's not a fracture, it'll be fine." The patient saw that Zheng Ren was wearing a mask and started to fall silent. He knew that Zheng Ren was holding his breath to look at his feet carefully. She felt apologetic and a little uneasy, afraid that she would be deceived, so she explained.
   

          "Thin film gloves won't do. Get me a pair of sterile gloves." Zheng Ren's hands made two soft clattering sounds as he spoke with slight dissatisfaction.
   

          "Oh ..." Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment, but whatever boss Zheng said was true. This was the iron law in the medical team, and it had already been deeply imprinted in Lin Yuan's heart.
   

          "Boss, that's such a waste." Su Yun nagged from behind,"if you do this, the head nurse of the emergency department won't dare to say anything to you, but I'm afraid general manager Zhou will be hung up and beaten."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. When Lin Yuan ran back, he quickly put on sterile gloves and started to look for the strand of hair under the patient's foot.
   

          It was originally a B-Rank mission, but with the addition of that sour and stinky love-like smell, it directly became an S-rank mission.
   

          Zheng Ren squinted his eyes. He could feel that he was already tearing up.
   

          "There's a problem here, do you see it?" Zheng Ren pointed at the bottom of the patient's foot as he spoke.
   

          "Where?" Su Yun took a look and did not see any red and swollen spots. She did not see any external injuries either and asked in surprise.
   

          "Where?" Zhou Litao also asked in unison.
   

          Zheng Ren sat up straight and leaned back slightly, trying to stay as far away from the sweaty feet as possible.
   

          If the patient had emotional problems, Zheng Ren would not have shown it so obviously. However, the patient himself obviously expected that his wife would not let him go to bed if he did not wash his feet at home. Therefore, Zheng Ren did not avoid it.
   

          "There's a strand of hair, about 2 cm. " "Look carefully," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Upon hearing what he said, not only Su Yun and Zhou Litao, but even the patient was curious and wanted to look at the soles of his feet.
   

          "Don't move. We won't be able to see you if you move. " Su Yun immediately stopped the patient's actions."Eh? There really was one? Are there hair sacs on the soles of your feet? It can't be!"
   

          "Doctor, what did you see?" The patient asked anxiously.
   

          "Why are you so easy to hear from?" Su Yun retorted,"it's just a strand of hair. What's there to look at?" Anyway, it's all growing on your body. Let's study it first and understand it. When we get home, you can hold your feet and look at them for as long as you want. "
   

          “……”
   

          The patient was speechless. He felt that what the doctor said made sense, but something was not right.
   

          "It shouldn't be caused by the hair follicles in the soles of the feet." "Most of a human's skin is exposed, which is unique among primates ..." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Just as he said that, Zheng Ren was interrupted by Su Yun.
   

          Boss, I think the book written by professor Nina from the University of Pennsylvania is too remote." Su Yun replied,"I think humans are foreign creatures. They are not source creatures from earth."
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao silently cursed in his heart. He reckoned that even Darwin's coffin wouldn't be able to hold him down.
   

          Looking at Zhou Litao's expression, Su Yun knew what he was thinking. She laughed in disdain and said,""In the 1920s, the Soviet Ilya biologist Ivanovich Ivanov began to try to create hybrid offspring between humans and chimpanzees."
   

          "Hybrid ... Human ..."
   

          Zhou Litao muttered.
   

          "You're saying he's anti-human, right? I can tell from your expression. " Su Yun replied,"this is scientific research."
   

          "Black technology ..."
   

          "Professor Ivanov conducted a series of experiments in an attempt to create a hybrid offspring between human and non-human apes."
   

          "This included using human sperm to inseminate female chimpanzees and ape sperm to inseminate human females. They even transplanted a woman's ovary into a female chimpanzee named NOLA and inseminated her with human sperm, but none of them achieved their goals."
   

          "This is illegal!" When Lin Yuan heard Su Yun saying this, he immediately rebuked.
   

          "Yeah, it's definitely illegal. It was also illegal for astronomers to invent telescopes to study the Earth's orbit around the Sun. " Su Yun coldly said.
   

          This bickering was simply too professional. He secretly changed the concept, hid the disadvantageous side of himself, and immediately retorted.
   

          Su Yun was a professional when it came to doing such things, and it was recognized by the country.
   

          Lin Yuan frowned. She felt that something was wrong. The CPU was running at high speed and immediately found the problem.
   

          However, just as she was about to retort, Zheng Ren said,""There are 64 chromosomes in a horse and 62 in a donkey. If both parents take out half of their chromosomes, a infertile mule with 63 chromosomes will be born."
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            "That's meaningless. " Su Yun said,"humans have 46 chromosomes and gorillas have 48. It's impossible for them to give birth to 47 chromosomes ... Eh? Why are we talking about this?"
   

          "It's you. " Zheng Ren fiddled with the patient's sole hair with sterile gloves and pondered about how to solve this problem.
   

          "It has nothing to do with reproductive isolation or genetic changes. I think it's more like hair migration." Zheng Ren picked up the hair on the sole of the foot and placed it on his finger."It's embedded in the outermost layer of the skin. As I walk deeper, it gradually stimulates the nerve endings of the thicker layer of skin on the foot."
   

          "Boss Zheng, please speak slowly." Zhou Litao didn't hear clearly, so he asked immediately.
   

          "Why can't I understand a single word?" Su Yun seemed to have forgotten the smell of the patient's sweaty feet. She moved closer to Zheng Ren's finger and looked at the extremely fine hair seriously. "You're right. I remember that article. It was published by a Brazil doctor. "
   

          "Brother Yun, what is it?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "There are similar case reports in the [emergency medical visual journal]. I think that the hair of white people is soft, and the possibility of hair migration is not high." Su Yun said,"normally, it's more likely to appear in Asian people with more hair quality and harder hair."
   

          "But this hair ... It's a little soft,"
   

          Su Yun moved closer and looked at the strand of hair that Zheng Ren was twirling in his fingers.
   

          Zheng Ren was very worried that Su Yun would faint from the smoke like Lin Yuan. He looked at her for a while, and his eyes were already filled with tears.
   

          It wasn't a deep love, but the sour smell was too strong.
   

          "Boss Zheng, just this?" Zhou Litao looked at a strand of hair on the sole of his foot in confusion. It was really difficult to associate the patient's severe pain with it.
   

          Zheng Ren then used his other hand to touch the root of the hair.
   

          "Ouch ..." The patient immediately cried out in pain.
   

          "Does it hurt that much?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It hurts ... It's not that painful, but I'm used to it," "As long as you put a little strength into it, it'll hurt when you touch it," the patient said, a little scared."I ... I'm not pretending."
   

          "I know. The hair penetrated the cutillum and extended to the depths of the foot, touching the peripheral nerves." "Looking at his state of pain," Zheng Ren said softly,"I'll consider that the hair went in deeper."
   

          "Use the tweezers, let me do it." Su Yun said.
   

          "Don 't." Zheng Ren said,"take it under the microscope."
   

          "Aren't you making a mountain out of a molehill?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "I've read the article in the 'visual Emergency Medicine'. Since the patient is a white man, his hair is softer, so we can just use a pair of forceps to remove it. I think he should be careful with this one. Once the hair is left in the deeper layer, it'll be very troublesome to take it out. Even if we cut it open, we can't find it. "
   

          Zheng Ren said what he was really thinking in all seriousness.
   

          The patient sat on the bed and listened in a daze. He was still thinking about the reproductive isolation between humans and gorillas that had just been mentioned.
   

          What was this about? her heel was hurting, so why did she have to go so far?
   

          "Alright, put on your shoes and follow me to the treatment room." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Doctor, what are we going to do?" The patient was stunned for a moment before he asked in a low voice.
   

          "Its hair fell off and was stepped on by you. It then penetrated the cutillum and entered the peripheral nerves." Zheng Ren said,"you need to' pull 'that hair out before you can recover."
   

          The patient still did not understand. He felt that the young doctor in front of him was a little young, but he had a strong aura, the kind that he could not question.
   

          He put on his shoes, tiptoed, and limped to the treatment room.
   

          "Lin Yuan, go to the operating room and get my microscope." "If there's another ... Forget it, you can contact Yiren. I still need to ... I'll do it myself," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren might have felt that it was too troublesome to explain things little by little, so he said a few more words to the patient before he turned around and left.
   

          Lin Yuan looked at Zheng Ren in surprise as he left. He went to find the surgical equipment himself and asked in a low voice,""Big brother Yun, what is boss Zheng doing?"
   

          "You're making a mountain out of a molehill. " Su Yun said,"just pull it out with a pair of tweezers. He insisted on cutting the cuticular layer under a microscope." Think about it, how thick is his hair?"
   

          " 60 90 microns." Lin Yuan said without even thinking.
   

          "That's right, it's less than 1/10mm. Your boss Zheng is so awesome, he's going to perform a surgery without bleeding. " No matter what Su Yun said, he would not speak properly. The mocking tone in his mouth was so thick that it could not be dissolved.
   

          "Brother Yun, you won't bleed?"
   

          "Cut open the cutillum. The cutillum at the bottom of the foot is slightly thicker, and it's estimated to be around 100 microns. Then, go to the hair-growing layer. The adhesion between the body tissue and the hair there is not as serious. Then, pull out the hair. "
   

          “……”
   

          Lin Yuan took a look at the patient. It was just a patient who came to the emergency department for treatment. No wonder big brother Yun said that boss Zheng was making a mountain out of a molehill.
   

          The patient sat quietly on the bed in the treatment room and waited. Soon, he saw the young doctor return with a metal surgery box.
   

          When he put on the surgical microscope, opened the surgical box, and took out a small microsurgical instrument, the patient's eyes were fixed on Zheng Ren, who was full of a sense of technology. There were countless questions in his heart.
   

          Before he could ask, he heard Zheng Ren say,""This is the black line in the skin. We need to distinguish it from the migration of parasites."
   

          "If it's a parasite on the surface, there won't be a fixed pain, and the itch will be very serious. With this experience, you'll know what to do next time you encounter a similar situation. "
   

          As he spoke, the patient saw Zheng Ren install a small blade on the handle of the knife. It was so small that it looked like a child's toy. However, the blade reflected the light and gave off a cold glint, which made him feel a little afraid.
   

          Although he was a little scared, he tried to comfort himself.
   

          It's fine, it's fine, we need anesthesia no matter what. He just didn't know how thin the needle needed to be to anesthetize with such a small surgical blade.
   

          It was wrong! Why didn't I see any anesthesia needles? There was more! He didn't see any anesthetics!
   

          The patient was stunned for a moment. Before he could understand what was going on, Zheng Ren had already placed the knife aside and picked up a pair of tweezers.
   

          "Doctor, do we not need anesthesia?" The patient asked nervously.
   

          "I'm done. I don't need anesthesia. " "It's fine," Zheng Ren said indifferently. Then, he looked at the strand of hair that he had just removed under the light.
   

          "This is ..."
   

          "You're the one who's walking barefoot at home, stepping on hair. This strand of hair will drill to the bottom of your feet and Pierce into your body like a needle. " Zheng Ren laughed and twisted the hair onto a piece of sterile gauze. He then handed the gauze to the patient.
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            Su Yun looked at the less than 3 cm strand of hair and the box that Zheng Ren had just brought over. She did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "Boss, don't you think you're making a mountain out of a molehill?"
   

          "It's necessary. " Zheng Ren insisted,"we have to cut open the cutillum to get the hair out intact."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren washed the equipment with clean water. Even though there was no bleeding and no contamination, he still had to perform the usual operation.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders, expressing her opposite opinion.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the office of the Department of interventional services, Gao Shaojie and Gu Xiaoran were still busy in an orderly manner.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was very focused and serious.
   

          There were still a few months before he had to go back. His cultivation period was only after the new year, but he had to bid farewell to this place before the new year. He would return to his hometown and not report to the hospital yet. He would spend the new year at home in peace.
   

          He cherished every minute and second he had in the capital and devoted himself to his work and study.
   

          Her phone rang, but Gu Xiaoran didn't notice it at first. She only realized it was her phone after ringing for three to five seconds.
   

          Gu Xiaoran smiled. He had to concentrate on writing a medical record. However, he had to focus. Sister Yue was very strict, even strict.
   

          Now, all the in-service training doctors could still smile and greet boss Zheng when they saw him, but when they saw sister Yue, they all lowered their heads obediently. They really did not dare to look at her, let alone look at her.
   

          "San Zi, what's the matter?"
   

          "Uh ... Is it heavy?"
   

          "Wait a moment, wait a moment, I'll make the call now."
   

          Gu Xiaoran was a little flustered. She hung up the phone and then dialed another number.
   

          "Don't panic, Xiao ran." Gao Shaojie saw Gu Xiaoran's hand trembling a little and knew that she was going to cry again without even looking, so he immediately persuaded her.
   

          "No, no," Gu Xiaoran said no, but she had already begun to panic.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "Teacher Gao, please wait a moment." When Gu Xiaoran heard the call go through, she immediately said,""Boss Zheng, one of my friend's children was accidentally scalded. After a few hours of simple treatment, his condition worsened and he's in a coma now. The hospital on the other side of the house said that the child is dying."
   

          Gao Shaojie's eyebrows furrowed.
   

          "It's not far. If there's no traffic jam, we can get there in three hours. "
   

          "I'll get them to send the person over. "
   

          Gu Xiaoran hung up the phone in a panic and began to contact his friends again.
   

          Gao Shaojie understood that the child didn't go to the hospital after being scalded. He shouldn't have been at home for long and was in a bad condition.
   

          He had contacted Gu Xiaoran to see if he could help, so Gu Xiaoran called boss Zheng directly.
   

          Sending the child to the capital was a solution. The standard of Pediatrics in local hospitals ... Not to mention the standard, just the qualified personnel alone were not enough. Of course, the veterinarians who lowered their standards and changed their profession did not count.
   

          In recent years, tens of thousands of pediatricians in the country had left their positions and given up on this thankless profession to work in other industries.
   

          In many places, the pediatrics department in tertiary Grade A hospitals could still manage to maintain its operations, but the work intensity of the medical staff had reached a certain level, and it could break down at any time because of a doctor's illness or a trivial matter.
   

          Some hospitals 'pediatric emergency departments had already been closed, which caused the number of patients to reach a certain level. In addition, the number of children who had been treated after the second child was opened had increased. The two forces, one positive and one negative, had dragged Pediatrics into an unpredictable abyss.
   

          912's pediatric strength was average, but that was only compared to women's and children's hospitals. It was the right thing to do to boss Zheng. Even if the child's illness was so serious that 912 couldn't handle it, boss Zheng could still find a Women's and Children's Hospital for consultation and treatment.
   

          Gao Shaojie sighed slightly when he saw Gu Xiaoran's hands shaking. This child was good no matter what, but he was too naive. He was already so old, yet he felt like crying when something happened.
   

          He didn't know when Gu Xiaoran would mature.
   

          After contacting her, Gu Xiaoran put away her phone, wiped her face with her hand, and then stood up to wash her face at the sink.
   

          "Xiao ran, calm down." "Your friend's child?" asked Gao Shaojie. How old are you?"
   

          "He's the child of my classmate's family. He should be less than three years old. " Gu Xiaoran said,'he's in a coma, and the family thinks he's asleep. We didn't wake him up for lunch at noon, but he was sleeping the entire afternoon. We felt that something was wrong and couldn't wake him up, so we panicked. "
   

          Gao Shaojie sighed. If this was the case, he didn't know how long the delay would be. She didn't know if the child could be saved, or if ...
   

          He didn't want to think too much about it. After all, he was a child who wasn't even three years old.
   

          "Mr. Gao, it's only a two-hour drive from my hometown to the capital. Do you think the child should be able to get there without a hitch?" Gu Xiaoran asked worriedly.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't say anything. Everyone knew the situation in the capital. Two hours later, it was the rush hour in the capital. If the traffic was bad, the ambulance wouldn't even be able to arrive in a few hours on the dense roads.
   

          Every minute that the unconscious child was stuck on the road to the capital meant that he was one step closer to death.
   

          Perhaps by the time they arrived at 912, the child would already be beyond saving.
   

          After a long sigh, Gao Shaojie didn't say anything that would make people worry and worry, but comforted Gu Xiaoran.
   

          "Xiao ran, you're all from the same city. It's better to treat it locally, right?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Sister Yue, don't mention it." "There are four slightly larger hospitals in our city," Gu Xiaoran said."Three of them don't even have enough people on duty in their pediatric wards."
   

          "Why is it so serious?" Chang Yue was stunned.
   

          "I'm just unlucky. " Gu Xiaoran's eyes were a little red, and he was panicking, but he still tried to hold back his panic and sadness.""A few years ago, something kept happening in the pediatrics department. There was a nurse in the hospital next door, but because she didn't get a needle in, she was kicked and injured by the child's grandfather."
   

          Gao Shaojie and Chang Yue both stopped their work and listened to Gu Xiaoran quietly.
   

          "They hit their heads on the wall and then started making a scene. The people behind the scenes did not give an explanation ... It's not that they did not give an explanation, but they thought that the nurse's lack of professional skills led to this medical dispute. They deducted three months of the victim's bonus and asked her to apologize to the child's family. "
   

          Gao Shaojie and Chang Yue were silent.
   

          The other teams in the office also listened quietly. This kind of peaceful method was very common, covering the lid. No matter if the matter was right or wrong, just covering the lid was enough.
   

          "The nurse was stubborn and went to court to Sue, but it didn't seem to come to any results." Gu Xiaoran said,"after that, she resigned. Four pediatricians in that hospital resigned, and the whole Ward was paralyzed."
   

          Gu Xiaoran wasn't being an alarmist. It would be strange if the ward wasn't paralyzed after five first-string nurses resigned.
   

          Pediatrics was not an ordinary Department. It was difficult for nurses from other departments to use it as a hand. They would need to train for a few weeks before they could do it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2513: Critical luck

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            It was said that no snowflake was innocent in an avalanche.
   

          The experienced ways of dealing with problems such as venting anger, covering up the cover, and diverting the conflict were useless. In the end, it led to the closure of many pediatricians in hospitals.
   

          "It's said that they're getting busier and busier over there. The nursing department is transferring people over, but the experienced nurses who used to work in Pediatrics are not willing to do so. As long as he had a conversation with her, he would take sick leave and would not return to the pediatrics department. Later on, a nurse was forced into a corner. She pointed at the director of the nursing department and scolded him, saying,"how much did you pay me to work so hard?" If you have the ability, then go!"
   

          This was something that would only happen when the conflict reached a certain level.
   

          The hospitals in Beijing, Shanghai, or the provincial capital were better. At least they had a high income, but he had to think twice before resigning.
   

          After all, they still had to support their families. Everyone had to live, right?
   

          However, the local hospitals did not offer much, especially for Pediatrics, which was even more difficult. The nurses had to work the night shift, and when they were busy, they had to run all night without touching the ground. They couldn't stand it when they were old. If the employer were to fire the employee before the end of the employment contract ...
   

          She was crying.
   

          This was especially so when local hospitals were not like the large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the capital. Without in-service training personnel, the medical power was not enough at all. If a few of them resigned, it could cause a chain reaction.
   

          "What happened after that? The nurse who pointed at the director of the nursing department and scolded her also resigned, right?"
   

          "Yes." Gu Xiaoran nodded,"I heard from my classmate in the hospital next door that the nurse not only resigned, but she also took nearly ten nurses to resign and went to the nearby private medical Hospital."
   

          "Private hospitals are so much better. They're not busy every day, and they earn a lot. Compared to public hospitals, one is in the sky, while the other is in the sewers." Gu Xiaoran continued.
   

          Gao Shaojie sighed.
   

          "After that, the pediatrics department of that hospital barely managed to support the operation for a few months. Because there was no one left, the person who stayed behind had to do the work of one and a half people, so they closed the Pediatrics emergency department."
   

          "Looking at the current situation, the pediatrics department is always full whenever the season changes. I think the inpatient department is about the same."
   

          "Teacher Gao, the hospital in the provincial capital should be better, right?" Gu Xiaoran asked.
   

          "It's slightly better, but not by much. " Gao Shaojie shook his head slightly."Last year, two hospitals in the capital of dibei province closed their pediatric emergency department. The rest ... I don't think they'll last long."
   

          "Even the provincial capital can't hold on?" Gu Xiaoran was a little surprised.
   

          "The income of dibei province is less, so even if you want to do a major, you have to compete. I know that three Associate Directors of Pediatrics resigned and went to Tian Nan Province last year. "
   

          The situation was the same all over the country. The South was slightly better. After all, their economic foundation was good. At most, they could wave their checkbooks and poach people from the North.
   

          But even so, news of the closing of the pediatrics department in a small general Hospital in the South could be heard from time to time. This was especially true during the change of seasons, where photos of the Pediatrics emergency department queuing up for more than 300 units could be seen.
   

          The problem was getting more and more serious. Gao Shaojie knew where the contradiction was, but he was not capable of solving it as an interventional services doctor in dibei province. He didn't even want to talk about solving it, he didn't even want to complain. Was that something he could solve? It was useless to say it.
   

          "Ran, do you have any pediatric serious illnesses?"
   

          "Yes." Gu Xiaoran nodded.
   

          If even a normal pediatric ward could not hold up, no one would be able to set up Intensive Care Medicine, let alone intensive care.
   

          So, in the case of Gu Xiaoran, he had to take the child to the provincial capital with all his might. In general, the provincial capital was slightly better and there would be a specialized Children's Hospital.
   

          This time, it was because Gu Xiaoran was in the capital, so things had changed a little, but in essence, they were still the same.
   

          "Where's Xiao ran?"
   

          As he was speaking, Su Yun strode back and asked the moment he entered.
   

          "Brother Yun, I'm here." Gu Xiaoran quickly stood up,"you're back."
   

          "What's the condition of the child you mentioned?" Su Yun asked directly.
   

          "I was in a hurry just now, so I didn't ask carefully. He said that he had been scalded during breakfast this morning, and after some simple treatment at home, the child went to sleep. He only found out that he had fainted in the afternoon, so he came to me. "
   

          Gu Xiaoran briefly explained what had happened.
   

          "See, I told you he didn't know either." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren who was behind her and said helplessly.
   

          "Yes, it was a burn. I treated it at home." Zheng Ren found two keywords and started to ponder.
   

          "We don't have any serious cases in the pediatrics department. We went to the pediatrics department in the largest hospital and they said that the hospital beds were full and there was no place to stay." Gu Xiaoran said helplessly.
   

          "Who's going to do child's play for no reason? that's really free." Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Yuan subconsciously wanted to bite his fingernails again, but he held back at the last critical moment.
   

          Boss Zheng knew how to beat people up, so it was better not to ask for it.
   

          He wanted to learn about interventional surgeries in the palace, and this was the result of his discussion with his father. Wasn't the country's Pediatrics good? Lin Yuan had some doubts.
   

          But she didn't ask.
   

          "Ran, call the ambulance and ask if it's an ambulance. Is the doctor in the ambulance an internal medicine doctor or a pediatrician?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice.
   

          Gu Xiaoran responded and turned to make a phone call.
   

          "Boss, you're asking the obvious." Su Yun said,"what kind of pediatrician would be so free to make an emergency call?" You must be joking. "
   

          "What if?"
   

          "There's no "what if." There's a shortage of 1600 pediatricians in the capital. There might not even be an emergency pediatrics department in ran's broken place. " "You should live in a big city in the future," Su Yun said disdainfully."Otherwise, you won't even be able to see your child when he's sick."
   

          "It's not that exaggerated,"
   

          "Don't talk to me about data, it's all nonsense. " Su Yun asked,"have you contacted PICU?"
   

          "Yes, I need a hospital bed first." Zheng Ren said,"we'll see what the situation is then."
   

          "Boss, you're really getting more and more influential by getting beds from primu." Su Yun said with a mocking expression.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. You said that you would faint after being scalded. What are you considering?"
   

          "Who knows? I once met a child who was more than two years old and had burns all over his body. It's not a serious injury, but my family used an ancestral secret recipe to spread it, causing bacteria to breed, which led to a subsequent serious infection. "
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. The wrong treatment for burns was a headache. However, there was no need to ask now. He would talk about it when the child arrived. As for what Su Yun had said, Zheng Ren felt that the possibility was not high. A serious infection would not happen so quickly.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..." Gu Xiaoran came back with her head down after the call.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "The internists came up with a 120 emergency treatment, but he doesn't know how to deal with it. We can't find anyone with experience in the city." Gu Xiaoran said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. This was within his imagination.
   

          Emergency transfer, full of danger Experienced pediatricians were still able to deal with this kind of critical illness in an emergency. People in the South had long offered high annual salaries, and very few could stay in the North to continue working.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2514: Chapter 2518 45° make way

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Two hours later, a 120 ambulance with a foreign license plate whizzed into the crowded road in the capital.
   

          In the car, a boy who was less than three years old was in his mother's arms. The oxygen in his nasal duct was making a hissing sound.
   

          Previously, when they were speeding on the highway and getting closer to the capital, it felt like they were getting closer to hope. Although the woman was anxious, she could still control her emotions.
   

          However, as soon as they entered the capital, the ambulance slowed down. It was as helpless as a leaf in the bustling River of cars.
   

          The ambulance's driver sounded the alarm as it slowed down to turtle speed.
   

          The accompanying doctor looked at the river of cars outside and sighed."With this traffic, I'm afraid it'll take longer to get from here to 912 than to get to the capital from my hometown."
   

          "I hope there won't be any traffic jams." The nurse was also very distressed."A year ago, I went to the capital Hospital with a patient who was being transferred. We were stuck at the third ring Road for at least four hours. He watched the patient's heart rate rise from 120 to 160. She was just lucky that she was still breathing when she arrived at the Imperial hospital. She should have been saved in the end. "
   

          Hearing the doctor and nurse's words, the woman's expression became more anxious. She looked out of the window of the ambulance in a daze. One car after another was moving slowly. In the river of cars, there were occasional delivery men riding electric bikes.
   

          At this time, no matter how good the performance of the car was, it would definitely not be able to outrun the motorcycle of the delivery man.
   

          As the motorcycle disappeared from her sight, the woman's emotions became more and more irritable, and her eyes began to turn bloodshot.
   

          At this moment, she wished she could carry her child and sit on the motorcycle. Nowadays, the speed of an ambulance may not be faster than walking, let alone the motorcycle of the delivery man.
   

          The alarm rang sharply. The doctor in the ambulance opened the small window in front of the driver's seat and asked,"Master Sun, can you walk?"
   

          "You see." The driver pointed helplessly at the densely packed cars in front of them."You can only walk like this?"
   

          The long, crowded line stretched as far as the eye could see, and it made people feel despair.
   

          The woman held the child and gently changed her angle to look out the window. When she saw the long line of cars in front of her, she couldn't help but cry.
   

          "Doctor, I'll get out of the car." The woman said.
   

          "Get out of the car ..." The doctor in the car sighed."If you walk to 912, won't you have to wait until tomorrow morning?"
   

          "That's still better than being blocked!" The woman's voice was sharp and suddenly went hoarse at the end of her last word.
   

          "I've sent patients to the capital twice before, and there weren't as many cars then as there are now. " The driver was also a little depressed. He sighed and continued,""It'll take three to four hours. I told you and your lover when I got in the car. You have to be mentally prepared, they won't arrive so quickly. "
   

          The woman held the child in her left hand and turned her face to the other side to prevent her tears from falling on the freshly bandaged wound.
   

          She had only been scalded by the hot porridge, but she did not know why she had fainted. Looking at the two streams of cars, her heart felt like it was being stabbed by a knife, and blood flowed like a river.
   

          A few seconds later, the woman suddenly said firmly,""I'll get off. "
   

          "It's no use. You can't walk even if you get off the car. " The doctor advised,"I'm really not joking with you. The traffic jam will only last for a few hours. You won't be able to get to 912."
   

          "I'll stop a motorcycle. I can't just wait here!" The woman had already started to move toward the back door.
   

          Back in her hometown, she had carried her child up here.
   

          The doctor was so anxious that he kept rubbing his hands. The woman had already gone crazy, and no matter how he tried to persuade her, it was useless.
   

          "Wait a moment!" The driver's voice suddenly rang out."Someone's making way!"
   

          Give way? A long river of cars appeared in the woman's mind, and there was no road for a car to travel on. Where could he go? They were consoling themselves.
   

          Her maternal instinct made her do her best to protect her child. She had already made up her mind to find a motorcycle to take her and her child to 912 at the fastest speed possible.
   

          She didn't even look at the road conditions. It was impossible for a road to appear with such dense traffic. The woman stood up and walked back stubbornly.
   

          However, at that moment, the ambulance suddenly moved. The inertia of her step made her sway and she almost fell.
   

          "Sit down and be careful!" The doctor shouted.
   

          The nurse had been watching her, but she didn't try to stop her because she didn't want to be scratched. At this moment, the patient's family could not be reasoned with at all. They were already in a state of madness.
   

          When she swayed backward due to inertia, the nurse immediately grabbed her body and helped to stabilize her.
   

          "Don't be in such a hurry!" "We can walk!" The doctor in the car said loudly. I can walk!"
   

          His tone was a little excited. Even though he often used 120 emergency treatment, he had never seen such a situation.
   

          The woman was stunned for a moment. She could see the shadow of the private car slowly moving backward from the two windows.
   

          Was he really advancing?
   

          He was really advancing!
   

          She was like a drowning person who had grabbed onto a life-saving hoop. She was extremely glad that she was saved, but she couldn't believe it.
   

          Could it be that everything he had seen before was fake?
   

          The woman turned around in a daze, sat down carefully, and slowly moved to the front.
   

          "Don't move, be careful not to fall. " The nurse tried to persuade him.
   

          "Doctor, what's the situation?" The woman asked in a hoarse voice.
   

          "Really ..." The doctor didn't know how to describe it. He sighed and said. It was just that his head was tightly blocked by the small window, so he couldn't see the situation in front at all.
   

          "Let the patient's family take a look. Don't really carry the child down. If we leave but she stays, who do you think will be responsible for it?" The nurse complained.
   

          "Oh, oh." The doctor responded, but he did not say anything.
   

          At this moment, the driver's voice came from the Big Horn."Can the car in front please make way at a 45° angle? there are unconscious children in the car!"
   

          The woman was afraid that what she saw was an illusion. She couldn't understand what had happened. There were so many cars, how could they just make way?
   

          She squeezed over and pushed the doctor away. However, the next second, the scene in front of her shocked her.
   

          As the driver's voice was mixed in with the 120 ambulance siren, all the vehicles in his field of vision turned their heads and moved a little in their respective directions.
   

          Because of the dense traffic, they tried their best to make way for a narrow path.
   

          The 120 ambulance turned around and slowly moved along the solid line between the two rows of ambulances.
   

          The ice River shattered, and every car was like a broken piece of solid ice. It made an invisible creaking sound, opening a passage to life.
   

          "I really didn't expect that there would really be a 45° change in direction. When I saw the advertisement earlier, it was all nonsense. " The accompanying doctor of the ambulance said with emotion.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: on the day I returned from the annual meeting, I happened to run into an ambulance when it sounded its alarm.] The three private cars in front gave way at an irregular 45° angle, and the ambulance drove away quickly.
   

          It was actually quite useful. When he saw it, he felt a little touched.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2515: Alcohol poisoning

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "It's rare and strange. One year ago, my moments were flooded. Didn't you see it?" The nurse said angrily.
   

          "I did, but who knew they would really make way. Even I would have to think about it if I heard something behind me, let alone them. What use was a car giving way? If you scratch another car, you'll only be looking for trouble. " The doctor said.
   

          "As long as one car makes way, the other cars will follow. The key is that one person has to take action." The stretcher worker beside the driver said.
   

          Their voices were very soft, but without exception, they were all filled with joy.
   

          The traffic in front of him loosened, opening up a path of life.
   

          The cars in the distance heard the sharp alarm and saw the movements of the cars behind them through the rearview mirror. They made way at a 45° angle in unison. The 120 ambulance slowly moved along the White and solid line in the middle, its speed getting faster and faster.
   

          The driver of the ambulance had stopped shouting. He kept honking his car horn to show his respect to the surrounding vehicles.
   

          After they rushed out of the road, the ambulance kept sounding the alarm and moved forward with great difficulty.
   

          "I thought it was a joke. I didn't expect it to really happen." The doctor let out a long breath and said.
   

          "I saw the news a few days ago. It said that a patient from Yibin was transferred to Huaxi, and it took him less than four minutes to walk on a crowded road of three kilometers." The nurse said.
   

          "In our small city, we don't even encounter a traffic jam once in a hundred years. This trip to the capital has really broadened my horizons."
   

          "There was a video a few days ago, did you watch it?" The nurse was also a little excited. She started to look for the video on the internet."A fire truck in Yidu encountered a red light and sounded the alarm. The three private cars in front made way for it like a textbook."
   

          With that, she handed the phone to the doctor.
   

          In the video, it was just as she had said. The three private cars made way for the fire truck like a textbook example of how to put out the fire.
   

          An inch of time is an inch of gold. This saying was so appropriate when it came to saving lives.
   

          The doctor looked at the child in the woman's arms and felt that the child was really lucky. He would definitely be able to get to 912 safely. There would definitely be no problems.
   

          Although he often went to see patients, his hometown was a small city. As he said, if there were no car accidents, road repairs, and snowy days, there would rarely be traffic jams.
   

          'The people of the capital are indeed cultured,' he thought to himself.
   

          However, they were also lucky. Out of the hundreds of cars in front of them, as long as one or two cars didn't give way, the efforts of the others would all be in vain. Fortunately, everyone was on the move, and not a single car was holding them back.
   

          "Sir, this kind of move is over the solid line. Will it deduct points?" The doctor suddenly thought of something and asked the driver in front.
   

          "It's said that there's no point deduction. There's a similar rule in the traffic law. Besides, the traffic police won't make things difficult for the owner of the ambulance. "
   

          'That's good, that's good,'the doctor thought.
   

          It took only one and a half hours to get there, which was originally expected to take three to four hours. When they arrived at the emergency room, the doctor jumped out of the car immediately and opened the door.
   

          A Gurney was already prepared, and the young patient was immediately brought down.
   

          Zheng Ren watched as Gu Xiaoran rushed up. When the woman saw Gu Xiaoran, her whole body went soft and she almost fell to the ground. Zheng Ren did not move. Instead, he took a closer look at the child's system panel.
   

          The system panel's diagnosis was very clear. In addition to the diagnosis of a 2-degree burn, there were two unexpected diagnoses of alcohol poisoning and brain edema.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but he soon understood the whole situation and smiled bitterly.
   

          "Send to ticu!" He said in a deep voice.
   

          Gu Xiaoran ran away with the Gurney. Boss Zheng had already arranged the procedure for this consultation, and Gu Xiaoran could handle the rest by herself.
   

          "Family members, please stay!" Zheng Ren suddenly shouted,"Gu Xiaoran, you stay too! Lin Yuan, go and send the patient to PICU. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Lin Yuan took on the role of doing all kinds of chores without any complaints.
   

          Moreover, she was tall and had long legs, so she ran forward at an extremely fast speed while pulling the Gurney.
   

          The ambulance could quickly reach 912 in the capital, but the ambulance of the patient's family who had been following behind was not so lucky. It was still stuck in a traffic jam on the way.
   

          Only the child's mother kept following him. Zheng Ren pulled the child's mother and asked as they walked,""How did the child get injured?"
   

          The woman froze for a moment. She was so anxious that she looked at Gu Xiaoran helplessly.
   

          "This is boss Zheng. He's the one who contacts you. Just answer whatever he asks you!" Gu Xiaoran said quickly.
   

          "Oh, oh." The woman replied,"I had breakfast early this morning. I went to work after I finished eating. I said that the child knocked over the rice bowl while eating."
   

          "The porridge scalded his left hand, left ... And arm. The child's grandfather took off his clothes and said that there were two cuts on his skin, so he disinfected it."
   

          The woman tried her best to recall everything she knew and told him.
   

          "What did you use to disinfect it?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          The woman was stunned. She did not know much about the specific situation. She was completely dumbfounded. It was already good enough that she could say so much.
   

          Gu Xiaoran quickly said,"call and ask if you don't know. Hurry up!"
   

          "Oh, oh." The woman quickly took out her phone and started to make a call.
   

          "Ran," she said a few minutes later,"the child's grandfather washed the wound with high alcohol content. He said it was very careful."
   

          "How much wine did you use?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          “……”
   

          The woman was stunned again. She didn't expect the doctor to ask in such detail.
   

          She was about to pick up her phone again to ask about the matter, but Zheng Ren said,""No need,"
   

          "The child must have been washed with high alcohol content. The damaged part absorbed a large amount of alcohol, causing him to be drunk and have alcohol poisoning." Zheng Ren explained.
   

          "Alcohol poisoning ..." The woman was stunned.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was also stunned. She didn't expect a child under the age of three to have alcohol poisoning.
   

          "Yes, help me with all the procedures. Leave your phone number so that I can find you when I sign the papers." Zheng Ren said,"I'll go to PICU to take a look."
   

          After saying that, he strode over.
   

          "Boss, what's the matter?" Su Yun followed behind Zheng Ren and said in disdain,""Can't you just go to the hospital? the entire treatment process for burns is wrong. "
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the child first. I'll ask them to check the blood alcohol concentration. After confirming, they'll probably need dialysis." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What estimate? it definitely needs analysis." Su Yun replied,"there's no need to ask. Just by smelling it, I can tell that the child's grandfather uses 62° niulan mountain's Erguotou. It's hard to buy this stuff nowadays."
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the faint smell of alcohol. Although he was not sure if what Su Yun said was true, he felt that Su Yun was right when he linked it to the diagnosis of the big pig trotter.
   

          Using wine to disinfect the wound was common decades ago, and it was also the case in TV shows now.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2516: Folk prescription for a serious illness

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Big brother Yun, Glasgow coma index is 5 points. Where did you find such a serious child? how did he get injured?" Asked the chief resident of PICU.
   

          "It's just a mess at home. After the child is scalded, they use high alcohol to disinfect it. If there's no serious illness in the pediatric department, I'll have to trouble you. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun's attitude had always been very good when he was asking for help, so he knew what he was doing.
   

          "Please check the blood alcohol concentration." Zheng Ren said,"if we're sure, we'll probably have to do a thorough analysis."
   

          "Okay, boss Zheng." The chief resident of ticu responded respectfully and courteously. He then looked at Su Yun and said,""Big brother Yun, ask the patient's family to go through the admission procedures."
   

          "Yes, I'll tell them." Su Yun replied.
   

          Zheng Ren had long been used to this kind of thing. He was already used to it when he was in Sea city. Beauty was justice. This saying was wrong, but it was not wrong. For a man who had to wear three layers of masks during surgery, this was expected.
   

          "Tell me, how did you end up like this?" The chief resident of ticu sighed and asked,"Boss Zheng, there's a problem with the light reflex of the pupils on both sides. I'm going to give you some lidocaine. What do you think?"
   

          "I can." Zheng Ren saw that the nurse had already started drawing blood. He knew that he had to wait for the test results to come back before doing anything. Previously, he could only give them some appropriate treatments as an emergency.
   

          "Sigh, the child has suffered because of the family's nonsense." The chief resident of ticu looked at the young patient with an indescribable heartache.
   

          "Sister Xin, you're back to work after your confinement. Why do I feel that your maternal instinct has spread to the whole world?" Su Yun told Gu Xiaoran to take the child's mother to go through the hospitalization procedures, while he chatted and laughed with the chief resident of PICU.
   

          "It was fine at first. I thought it was just a 2° burn, but the child was sent to PICU." Said the chief resident of PICU helplessly.
   

          "When I was at Peking Union Medical College Hospital, I saw a child whose arms were all black. Can you guess how he got it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Black?"
   

          "Forget it, I won't keep you in suspense." Su Yun replied,"it's also a burn. The traditional method at home uses large salt to disinfect it."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          The chief resident of ticu asked in surprise,""Isn't that cured meat?"
   

          "Who knows? anyway, the kid went straight to the icu after he was sent here." Su Yun replied,"after that, I went back to Haicheng. The last time I saw him, he didn't come out."
   

          "Su Yun, call the medical Laboratory Department first and check the blood alcohol concentration as soon as possible." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, you're really long-winded." As Su Yun said that, her hands 'conjured' a phone like magic.
   

          The phone was dancing between his fingers. Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was almost invincible in terms of acting cool.
   

          "I've seen a small patient who was covered in hair when he was sent here. " The chief resident of ticu said with a glint in his eyes as he watched Su Yun make the phone call.
   

          "What kind of folk prescription did you use?" Zheng Ren leaned against the control console and looked at the child's vital signs, chatting with him.
   

          "Sesame oil plus rats, the furred kind." "It's said to be a folk prescription. The child's father was cured by this when he was young,"the chief resident of ticu said.
   

          It was really difficult for the children to grow up well. 'Who knows how many difficulties and obstacles we'll encounter along the way,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Yours is just a little disgusting." After Su Yun finished communicating with the people in the laboratory Department, she said with a smile,""When I was young, I saw my deskmate holding a potato on her finger, so I came here."
   

          "That makes sense." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Nonsense." "It's such a Big Potato,"Su Yun said disdainfully," but there's only one finger left in the mouth. You didn't even peel it. " You're going to school like an acrobatic. "
   

          "Your deskmate is so honest. She's just holding it when she's asked to, but she doesn't know how to secretly take it off."
   

          "What if she's dishonest? her mother said that if she dares to take her down, she'll be beaten to death. "Think about it, a girl carrying a potato to school every day. She didn't even peel it, and it was the kind of potato that even had dirt falling off. It left a psychological shadow on my deskmate.
   

          Also, what sister Xin said was wrong. There's a folk prescription of sesame oil and mice, but it requires a newborn mouse. I think that family heard it wrong. "
   

          "The newborn is also disgusting," Zheng Ren looked at the child's vital signs and said casually,""Please prepare a dialysis machine. I think the alcohol concentration in the blood will be very high. Wait ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, everything is ready. The doctor on duty is checking the equipment pipes." Said the chief resident of PICU.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. It was good that she knew what she was doing.
   

          "Boss, didn't you see that sister Xin asked the doctor on duty to go back to work after you said that? Your observation skills are too poor. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not reply.
   

          "These aren't considered disgusting. I've seen a child's fingers get infected, and he had to amputate his toes in the end." "My family said that we had to use a child's urine," Su Yun said."In the end, the child's urine that he pees every day will be useful."
   

          "What happened after that?" Asked the chief resident of PICU.
   

          "After that, I was almost poisoned and went into shock." Su Yun said,"but in the end, my little finger was not saved. Fortunately, it was a little finger, so it's fine even if it was amputated."
   

          Zheng Ren did not agree with Su Yun's way of expressing himself.
   

          "If we're talking about folk prescriptions, I met a child who was scalded in Haicheng." Zheng Ren pulled the topic away from the Virgin boy's urine. It was disgusting to hear about it. "After the child was seen, the old man took him back. He said that his family had a special prescription."
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "After half a month, the child came for a check-up. I think he's almost grown up."
   

          "This child is really lucky."
   

          "They say that earthworms dug out from the ground are put in sugar water or salt water. The liquid that melts will have a strong healing ability."
   

          "Nonsense." Su Yun pouted."One earthworm turning into two, that's not how it works."
   

          "According to Traditional Chinese Medicine, earthworms are called earth dragons. They have the effect of clearing heat and calming wind, clearing meridians, reducing swelling, and relieving pain. I think this folk prescription can be studied. It might not be fake. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Nonsense, I'm telling you, virgin boy's urine ..."
   

          Su Yun started to talk about virgin boy urine and the treatment of cough caused by yin deficiency and rising fire. After three minutes, the chief resident of PICU, who kept refreshing the test results, suddenly said,""Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, the results are out!"
   

          "How much?"
   

          “4.82mg/ml.”
   

          This number was close to the adult drunk driving index. There was nothing more to say. He had to hurry up and analyze it. If he had been a little later, he was afraid that a child who was not even three years old would not have been able to survive the metabolism and absorption of so much alcohol.
   

          He already had brain edema, but his liver function had not returned. He estimated that there would be problems with his liver function.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2517: Slim hope

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Coming out of PICU, Zheng Ren saw Lin Yuan standing outside, while Gu Xiaoran was comforting the mother of the child.
   

          The rest of the family had not arrived yet. The traffic jam in the imperial capital was no joke. In extreme situations, it was normal to be stuck for more than ten hours.
   

          "I'm done. The blood alcohol level is over the limit. The initial diagnosis is alcohol poisoning." "He also has complications such as cerebral edema," Zheng Ren said."Dialysis has begun, and the specific effect will only be evaluated in a few hours."
   

          After hearing Zheng Ren's words, the child's mother burst into tears. Hearing her cry, Gu Xiaoran also wiped her tears.
   

          Zheng Ren really wanted to glare at Gu Xiaoran. You don't cry often as a man, what's going on?
   

          After waiting for a full five minutes, the woman felt slightly better. She sobbed worriedly and asked,""Doctor, is the child alright?"
   

          "Her condition is very serious. I think the doctor from PICU will need you to sign a notice of critical condition."
   

          Upon hearing this, tears welled up in the woman's eyes again.
   

          "If you have such thoughts, you should be more careful." Su Yun estimated that the child should be fine, so he tried to change the topic as much as possible.
   

          “……”
   

          "How can you take off your clothes when it's a burn? The skin fell off piece by piece, and what could have been saved could no longer be saved. This is only the forearm. If it were the upper body, I'm afraid it would be heavier. " Su Yun said.
   

          "My clothes are so hot, can I not take them off ..."
   

          "Use cold water to wash it first. Don't feel bad. If you're not afraid of the cold, then soak in the cold water for a while. " Su Yun said,"take off your clothes after you're done." Then, cover the wound and go to the hospital immediately. "
   

          The child's mother was embarrassed and did not say anything. She subconsciously tried to remember what Su Yun said, but she did not know what the use of remembering was.
   

          However, if she didn't do anything in this situation, the negative emotions in her heart would probably explode.
   

          "He's already on dialysis. He's able to filter out the alcohol that the child absorbed from his blood. " Zheng Ren said,"the only thing left is to treat the right symptoms."
   

          After that, Zheng Ren looked at Gu Xiaoran and said,""Xiao ran, don't cry with me."
   

          Gu Xiaoran quickly wiped her tears and nodded hard.
   

          "Take good care of him. Let me know via WeChat if there's any reaction after the child is on dialysis."
   

          "Okay, okay, boss Zheng." Gu Xiaoran nodded repeatedly.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and left after he finished speaking.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is the child alright?" Lin Yuan followed behind and asked softly.
   

          She sent the child to PICU. Looking at the unconscious child, Lin Yuan felt a little uncomfortable.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren left the patient's family and started to speak with certainty."He was sent here early, so the cerebral edema is probably not serious. The alcohol has been filtered out, and his liver should recover quickly. "
   

          "Oh, that's good, that's good." Lin Yuan let out a long breath.
   

          "Let's go eat, let's go eat. " "I'm hungry," Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at little stone. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "He's good. The nurses in the icu are very fond of him," "If Little Rock can survive until he grows up, he'll definitely be more popular than you," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He did not find the analogy repulsive. Little stone was well-behaved and cute. He would definitely be more liked by the girls than her.
   

          However, could he really endure it until he grew up? Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, little stone's surgery ... Do you think his illness can be cured?" Lin Yuan clearly knew that it was impossible, but he still couldn't help but ask.
   

          "I can 't," Zheng Ren said with certainty that Lin Yuan already knew about it, but he refused to accept it.
   

          "If his cancer can be cured, the next Nobel Prize will definitely go to boss." Su Yun said,"change to a more nutritious question."
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Yuan was stunned.
   

          "Do you want to ask why you have to suffer and treat the disease if it can't be cured?" Su Yun was like a roundworm, clearly knowing what Lin Yuan was thinking.
   

          Lin Yuan nodded.
   

          "If you're like this, there's no need to open all the hospitals." Su Yun asked,"is there anyone who can live? The purpose of medical treatment was to prolong human life, not to create the legend of immortality. It's not only sickness that makes one feel distressed. "
   

          These words ... Seemed to make sense, but Lin Yuan felt that Su Yun was being unreasonable. Something was wrong.
   

          "Don't listen to Su Yun. " Zheng Ren said,"little stone's illness is very serious. The chances of him being cured ... Are slim."
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned. What was boss Zheng talking about? The chances were slim, but not impossible!
   

          "Boss Zheng, I didn't hear wrong, right?" Lin Yuan asked subconsciously.
   

          "No, I didn 't," "Humans 'research on diseases has advanced with the Advancement of Science and Technology," Zheng Ren said seriously. "Many diseases that used to be terminal have been overcome step by step. Little stone is a good doctor. I'm going to start a research project. Are you interested?"
   

          "Research topic?" Lin Yuan was stunned.
   

          "Boss, did you see that? he's the kind of person who's become silly from reading too much." "You can ask her about the types of cancer and the pathological causes," Su Yun said."She can explain everything clearly."
   

          Lin Yuan's mind was still thinking about what boss Zheng had said about the slim chance of success. He did not notice the deeper meaning behind Su Yun 's' mocking 'words. His mind was filled with exclamations.
   

          "Wang Lin, you should go back. We're going home for dinner." Seeing that Lin Yuan was deep in thought, Su Yun knew that her brain had not come to her senses for a while. She raised her hand and waved it twice.
   

          Even though they had to return to the Department to change, Su Yun and Zheng Ren strode away.
   

          Although Lin Yuan was tall and had long legs, it was usually a little troublesome to chase boss Zheng and Brother Yun, so he had to run. This time, she had something on her mind. When she saw Su Yun wave, she subconsciously raised her hand.
   

          Boss Zheng actually said that the chances were slim. Lin Yuan carefully recalled little stone's X-ray and condition, but she couldn't find a single reason to convince herself that his condition would get better.
   

          Everything was palliative care, no matter how much effort boss Zheng put in.
   

          Lin Yuan thought hard, and his fingers inadvertently reached to his mouth again, wanting to bite his fingernails.
   

          However, the moment she put her finger to her mouth, she woke up and quickly put her hand down.
   

          'It's getting late. I should hurry home,'Lin Yuan thought. As for little stone's illness ... Boss Zheng could cure him if he wanted to. He was the big boss and he was just a temporary member.
   

          Lin Yuan still couldn't figure out what had just happened.
   

          She returned to the ward area to change her clothes and drove her little POLO home. On the way home, she kept thinking about what boss Zheng had said about the slim chance of success.
   

          If it was someone else who said this, even if it was her tutor at Harvard, Lin Yuan wouldn't care and wouldn't take it seriously.
   

          But the one who said that was boss Zheng!
   

          Unknowingly, Zheng Ren had already left a deep impression in Lin Yuan's heart.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2518: 2522 missed a hundred million

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Lin Yuan drove his little POLO home, still thinking about what boss Zheng had just said. She vaguely realized that she had missed out on a hundred million Yuan, but she couldn't tell where that hundred million Yuan was buried.
   

          After opening the door, Lin Yuan kicked off his shoes and said loudly,""Dad, mom, I'm back!"
   

          "Both of you are so wild. What time is it already, and neither of you are home." Dean Lin's lover walked out of the kitchen while nagging."I'll bring the food out for you."
   

          "Mom, did dad go out to socialize again?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "He said that there's an old academician from the Academy of Science who has a problem with his pacemaker. He's busy trying to save him." Dean Lin's lover said,"hurry up and wash your hands. We'll eat after you're done."
   

          "Mom, let's see what delicious food you'll make for me."
   

          "The cured meat mailed from my hometown. It's made into cured meat, mushroom pot rice, and vegetable soup." Dean Lin's wife started to serve Lin Yuan rice.
   

          "It's been a long time since I've eaten the cured meat from my hometown. I missed it so much when I was in the United States. " Lin Yuan meowed.
   

          Hearing Lin Yuan's obedient words, the anger in Dean Lin's lover's heart dissipated a lot. She sighed and said,""Both of you, father and son, can't stop worrying. It's already so late, and none of you are home. "
   

          "I'm such a good girl. I don't go out to bars or nightclubs." Lin Yuan chuckled as he finished washing his hands.
   

          As she spoke, she sat down at the table, picked up her bowl, and began to eat.
   

          "It smells so good!"
   

          "Eat slowly and drink some vegetable soup. Don't choke." Dean Lin's lover said kindly.
   

          It was only at times like this that home felt like home.
   

          "Mom, when did the emergency treatment start on dad's side?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "It started at noon. He called me after work and said he was busy and wouldn't be back for dinner." "The old one doesn't come back," Dean Lin's lover complained."The young one doesn't come back either."
   

          "Mom, I'm back." Lin Yuan meowed and said,"my dad's the one who's not serious. He even needs to save a cardiac pacemaker ... Eh?" No, why did he save her? Isn't it just a cardiac pace device? it'll be over once it's inserted. "
   

          "How would I know why? I think academician Chang is getting old, so he's starting to worry about things." Dean Lin's lover said.
   

          "No, it's just a pacemaker. There must be something else." As Lin Yuan spoke, he started to ponder about the complications of the pacemaker.
   

          "Hurry up and eat." "You're back so late, why aren't you eating?"Dean Lin's lover scolded. After dinner, I'll watch TV for a while, then I'll go rest. You're not even like a child anymore. "
   

          "Oh, I know, mom." Lin Yuan smiled and thought that if boss Zheng was here, he would probably know what had happened immediately.
   

          When she thought of boss Zheng, she suddenly had an idea. Boss Zheng had wanted to ask her if she was interested ...
   

          Treating cancer, are you interested? how can you not be interested?
   

          Boss Zheng had a close relationship with Europe. From what he said to Brother Yun, little stone should be sent to Europe for a checkup soon.
   

          What the f * ck ... How is this a hundred million? I've simply lost my entire future.
   

          When Lin Yuan thought of what Su Yun had said when she reminded him, he felt dejected for no reason.
   

          "Girl, what are you thinking about?" When Dean Lin's lover saw Lin Yuan's sudden mourning, she was a little worried and wondered if she had said too much.
   

          "Mom, I have something to discuss with dad." Lin Yuan said,"emmm, I want to go and find him immediately."
   

          "What can't you wait until tomorrow?"
   

          "Sigh, you won't understand even if I tell you." Lin Yuan saw his mother holding a rice spatula in her hand and knew that if he left without finishing his meal, he would definitely be beaten. She quickly grabbed her food and tried to eat faster.
   

          "Slow down, slow down, don't choke. You're already so old, yet you don't even chew when you eat. " Dean Lin's lover nagged.
   

          "Mom, I'm done!" Lin Yuan finished the bacon, mushrooms pot rice as if he had completed a mission. He then drank the bowl of vegetable soup in front of him, leaving not a single drop behind. He immediately stood up and said.
   

          "I'm going to find my father. If he doesn't come back, I'll drag him back. Don't worry, mother." Lin Yuan mumbled as he put on his shoes and opened the door to leave.
   

          "Drive slowly."
   

          "I know, I know!" Lin Yuan was in a hurry to go to Beijing tumor hospital to discuss the related issues with his old man.
   

          However, she still could not understand why her grandfather, who was the director of the cancer hospital, would be resuscitated because of a cardiac pacemaker.
   

          However, what kind of strange things had not happened in the hospital before? for example, the child who had alcohol poisoning after being scalded today. Normally, who would think that it was alcohol poisoning?
   

          Lin Yuan drove his little POLO to Beijing tumor city quickly. After parking the car, he called his old man.
   

          "Dad, are you busy?"
   

          "I know you're busy, but I have something important to ask your opinion on."
   

          "Don 't, don' t, it's serious business! I'm going to get mad at you if you hang up!" Lin Yuan said fiercely.
   

          "If you don't understand, you can ask boss Zheng. Don't drag it out too long and something bad will happen. Wait a moment, I'll go find you. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the operating theater, director Lin hung up the phone.
   

          His nervous mind was slightly soothed. He leaned against the wall of the corridor and felt a little cold.
   

          The cancer hospital was a Specialist Hospital. By right, they would not take in patients with heart diseases. However, a few months ago, there was a good opportunity. Director Liang, who was from the Department of Cardiovascular Medicine, one of the top cardiovascular specialist hospitals in the country, retired, so Dean Lin hired him back to Beijing.
   

          First, he wanted to improve the medical standard and check on the patients. Second, although director Liang had many rehires from hospitals after his retirement, he didn't want to go to a private hospital, nor did he want to leave Beijing.
   

          All in all, Imperial tumor's status in the pugilistic world was high enough, and he would have to retire in the future.
   

          Dean Lin was very thoughtful. This was also an unwritten rule.
   

          But because of director Liang's arrival, it became busy today.
   

          Department Director Liang had implanted a pacemaker in academician Chang three years ago, and elder Chang had recovered very well. He had not found any problems with it even after his annual regular review.
   

          However, academician Chang had been having heart palpitations, dizziness, and fatigue for two weeks, so he came to see Department Director Liang today. Academician Chang had a cardiac arrest right after the examination.
   

          He couldn't leave, so he had to be rescued on the spot.
   

          The examination began after her heart rate recovered. The X-ray chest showed that the patient's left atrial lead was partially worn out under the collarbone.
   

          Therefore, Dean Lin took charge of the rescue and began to seek out specialists in the Department of Cardiovascular Medicine in the entire capital for consultation to discuss a solution.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2519: 2523 better prepare to open up the chest

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The expert consultation suggested that academician Chang should take out the old cardiac pace wire and implant a new pace wire.
   

          Because academician Chang's condition was unstable, and also because of the problem with his old pacing lead, it was better to put a new pacemaker in first to stabilize the heart's pulse.
   

          One hour and twenty-two minutes ago, under the guidance of axillus venologythesia, the axillus vein was successfully impaled. A temporary starting wire was inserted through the right femoral vein for temporary protection, and a ventricular electrode medtrion IC5076 was fixed on the low flow line.
   

          Routine tests, fixing the pacing lead, connecting and implanting the pacemaker. The pacemaker was replaced with MedtronicADDRL01, and he could pace normally after the surgery.
   

          The urgent issue of cardiac arrest had been resolved, and the only thing left was how to take out the abandoned pace wire in the inferior clavicles vein.
   

          The group of experts had just tried it once.
   

          This was because the outer layer of academician Chang's pacing wire was completely peeled off under the pressure of the clavicles. The stripping point was embedded between the clavicles and the first rib. If the locking steel wire was used, it might lead to a more serious stripping of the heart Core and the outer layer.
   

          Moreover, the electric head was stuck to the right ear, so the spiral head couldn't move it at all. Director pang gave up after a light test.
   

          Dean Lin had just seen director pang get off the stage in the operation room. As for how to choose the treatment, it would probably require the opinion of the specialist team.
   

          Dean Lin's phone rang again. It was his girl.
   

          Just by looking at the caller ID on the phone, he could vaguely sense the girl meowing beside him. She felt warm and sweet in her heart, and the fatigue from the previous rescue mission disappeared without a trace.
   

          "What is it?" Dean Lin walked to the changing room, opened the door, and asked.
   

          "Dad, I told you a few days ago that boss Zheng was operating on a child with late cancer. Do you remember?" Lin Yuan said with a meow.
   

          "I remember."
   

          "Today, boss Zheng said that the chances of him recovering are slim."
   

          "Yes."
   

          "What?"
   

          Dean Lin made two different sounds through his nose. He got into the zone in an instant, and the hair on his back stood up.
   

          He was more experienced than Lin Yuan. In less than a second, Dean Lin had grasped the main point of the matter. There was little hope, but there was hope!
   

          If it was someone else, Dean Lin would definitely scoff at this. Patients with late cancer should just go home and wait. What was this nonsense?
   

          However, boss Zheng was an expert who had won a Nobel Prize. He was a god-like Doctor Who had broken the dimension wall in the medical world.
   

          If he said it was possible, then it was really possible, even if the possibility was as vague as the evening breeze.
   

          Dean Lin subconsciously stood up straight and changed from his role as a kind father to that of the managing Vice Dean. He asked seriously,""And then? What did boss Zheng say?"
   

          "I didn't react in time," Lin Yuan meowed softly."Boss Zheng asked me if I'm interested in this project."
   

          If he wasn't his biological son, Dean Lin would have slapped him. All these years of studying have gone to a dog's stomach? Boss Zheng is asking if you're interested ... He's inviting you to join the research team!
   

          Shouldn't they be clinging to his thigh and following him no matter what?
   

          Sigh, he was his own son. This silly look was really similar to his younger self.
   

          "What do you say?" Dean Lin sighed in his heart and asked in a low voice.
   

          "I didn't say anything. I was just thinking that boss Zheng said there was hope ..." Lin Yuan lowered his head and meowed.
   

          "Sigh, silly child, this is a good opportunity." "Boss Zheng definitely has to ... Wait ... Let me think about it," Dean Lin said.
   

          In an instant, countless things appeared in Dean Lin's mind. Academician Chang was still lying on the operating table in the operating room. He would solve the urgent problem first, and then he would have time to think about it.
   

          "Go and change your clothes. There's a problem to be solved inside." Dean Lin said softly.
   

          "Yes." Lin Yuan nodded his head vigorously.
   

          She knew that her grandfather definitely wanted to use this opportunity to show her face in front of the top professors in the medical circle in the capital. At the very least, she wanted to make her face familiar.
   

          The daughter inherited her father's wealth. Although it was not in the mood to take over the position now, it was always possible to get familiar with the old man and make the future brighter.
   

          Initially, Lin Yuan was very resistant to this. She did not want others to say that she was Dean Lin's daughter when they mentioned her. However, there were a lot of things to do today, and Lin Yuan was a little confused, so he nodded in agreement.
   

          Dean Lin asked the head nurse to bring Lin Yuan to change his clothes before quickly walking back to the operation room.
   

          Boss Zheng was really young and full of vigor. He had just won the Nobel Prize and had not yet enjoyed enough flowers and applause, but he had to set off again to challenge the unknown difficulty of the mission,"cancer".
   

          However, after winning the Nobel Prize in a year, Dean Lin didn't have the mood to question boss Zheng's decision.
   

          However, there seemed to be an overlap in this business. As Lin Yuan's father, should he give Lin Yuan more convenience?
   

          The Nobel Prize winner, boss Zheng, had set up a workstation in the cancer hospital? This idea seemed to be a good one!
   

          As soon as this thought appeared, it was like a mountain Fire burning the Prairie, making Dean Lin's chest burn.
   

          The workstation ... Was a genius's decision.
   

          Usually, the setting up of a workstation was a gimmick that their own hospital or lower-ranking hospitals wanted to make use of the fame of certain academicians.
   

          In fact, it was another form of consultation and freelance surgery. However, for boss Zheng's Department, if he wanted to set up a workstation in a Cancer Hospital that was not inferior to 912, his family would definitely have to spend a lot of money ...
   

          More thoughts appeared in Dean Lin's mind. It was extremely difficult to build a workstation.
   

          "Transfer her to another hospital. She needs to open her chest and get the electric head." A voice came from the operation room. It was Department Director pang of the circular Therapy Center, who said with certainty,"At least ... At least, we'll have to wait until there's a surgeon around before we dare to try to remove the old starting line again."
   

          Dean Lin immediately calmed down and sent academician Chang away. He would think about boss Zheng's workstation after that.
   

          "Director pang, shall we go to your hospital?" Dean Lin asked.
   

          "Hmm ... Let's go to the hospital of the medical University." Director pang said,"the clavicle artery is related to the field of vascular studies. I'll contact Director Sun Chao." The heart on the other side is stronger and more stable. "
   

          Academician Chang's problem was more troublesome, and it was not something that a Specialist Hospital could solve.
   

          The cancer hospital also had a Department of Vascular Surgery, but the Department of Vascular Surgery here was relatively weak. It was far inferior to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, 912, and a few other top tertiary Grade A hospitals.
   

          Director pang's words made sense, and Dean Lin nodded in agreement.
   

          Very quickly, the head nurse of the operating room brought Lin Yuan in. Even in front of a group of male doctors, Lin Yuan was still eye-catching. With her tall and slender figure, she looked like a crane standing among chickens wherever she went.
   

          "Director Liang, director pang, this is my girl." Dean Lin introduced.
   

          "Wang Lin has returned from Harvard? Where are you now?" Chief physician Liang wanted to smile to show his kindness, but academician Chang was still lying in the operating theater, so he could not smile at all.
   

          " 912, boss Zheng's treatment group."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2520: Medical team, assemble.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After Dean Lin's introduction, Lin Yuan looked at the eyes of the two top experts in the country's circulational medicine and finally understood the reason why his father wanted him to win the Nobel Prize.
   

          If it were in the past, the two directors would definitely greet each other with a smile from the perspective of uncles and Exchange their contact information. Then, like teasing children, they would say that they would meet again when they had the time to go to a certain hospital.
   

          Regardless of whether they would take care of him in the future, they would definitely not look at him as if he was a doctor with a promising future.
   

          However, the moment they mentioned that he was in boss Zheng's treatment group, the two of them looked at him with a complicated feeling that seeped into their bones.
   

          "Boss Zheng's medical team ..."
   

          "Dean Lin, you're so early."
   

          The two of them said softly.
   

          Dean Lin nodded with a smile and said,""I'll contact the 120 ambulance and ask elder Chang to be transferred to another hospital?"
   

          Director Liang didn't think much of it, but director pang frowned and said,""Dean Lin, this is where you are wrong."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Although boss Zheng is usually ... A little ... But there's definitely no problem with surgery. Since your girl is in boss Zheng's Medical Group, transfer her to 912. " Director pang said,"I've heard of boss Zheng's removal of bullet embolism surgery under the intervention of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, but I've never seen it before. I'm still regretful to this day."
   

          Dean Lin suddenly felt enlightened.
   

          Why didn't I think of asking boss Zheng to do it?
   

          The surgery department had their own merits, and the interventional surgery department had their own merits. They could totally go up to the operating table and directly take down the surgery.
   

          "Girl, why don't you ask boss Zheng? If it's possible, how about you transfer to 912?" Even though Dean Lin spoke in a negotiating tone, his words were unquestionable.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "The child is awake." Zheng Ren said softly as he held his phone at home.
   

          "He'll definitely wake up after dialysis. It's not a big deal. If the alcohol is filtered out, the cerebral edema will also get better soon. " Su Yun was lying lazily on the sofa, playing with her phone.
   

          "I was worried that the brain edema was too serious, but it should not be a big problem now." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss, I don't think you should care about this." Su Yun changed her position."Look at your Yiren. The two of them went out to do yoga. It's already so late and they're still not back to cook." If you're hungry, you'll have low blood sugar if you don't eat. "
   

          Su Yun purposely did not look at Zheng Ren, ignoring his gaze that was as sharp as a knife.
   

          "It's natural to have some exercise. I heard that there's a yoga teacher teaching today." Seeing Su Yun acting like a Rascal, Zheng Ren explained softly as he held his phone in one hand and a black stone in the other.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          "Lin Yuan, what's the matter?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Don't torture the patient! The place where the pacemaker is broken is easy to form a thrombosis. Do the right treatment at the cancer hospital. I'll be there immediately!"
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun raised her head and asked.
   

          "There's a patient whose pacemaker's lead is broken. " Zheng Ren said,"she's in the cancer hospital's operating room. She can't get out of this situation."
   

          "I'll go! Now, even cancer hospitals are involved in interventional Cardiovascular Surgery. Are specialist hospitals going to develop all their subjects as well?" Su Yun's focus had always been different from others.
   

          "There might be something else." Zheng Ren had already stood up."Call a cab and give old he a call."
   

          As he said that, Zheng Ren was already changing his shoes while calling Yiren and Feng Xuhui.
   

          No matter what, saving the station was a big deal. Su Yun did not waste any time. She called a taxi first, then called old he. She even created a group so that it would be easier to inform him if there was anything.
   

          They took the elevator down. Su Yun thought for a while and finally pulled Lin Ge in and called him.
   

          "Why did you call chief Lin?" Zheng rencai asked after he put down his phone.
   

          "It's better to have someone from the courtyard to save the stage. Even though division Lin was a little troublesome, he still had to report to the Department through him. Otherwise, if director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan find out about this in the future, they might be a little unhappy. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not think about the details of the ways of the world that Su Yun had mentioned. It was a big deal that the lead of the cardiac pacemaker was broken and had not been taken out. He did not have the time to think about whether others were happy or not.
   

          The first thing Lin Yuan did was to enter academician Chang's basic information in the group.
   

          "What's the probability of the pacemaker breaking three years ago? The boss. " Su Yun looked at the message and asked.
   

          Lin Yuan entered the previous information in the group, implanted the Taros D pacemaker, and cardiac electrode pads, and asked.
   

          "0.068%. This figure is from Europe and the United States. In our country, due to the postoperative survival period and the problem of data collection, it might be lower than this." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The electrocardiography showed high levels of AVB, MDT pacing, and no ventricular rhythm.
   

          The long R/R period was nine seconds, and the pacemaker program control showed that the ventricular threshold was increased by 4.0V/0.4ms, 2.5v/1.0ms, and the resistance was reduced to 233 ω. The X-ray chest showed that the patient's left ventricular conducting wire was partially worn and broken under the clavicle.
   

          After the simple information was sent over, Zheng Ren looked at the chest x-ray and fell into deep thought.
   

          "Don't be too anxious. A new pacemaker has been placed on the other side. It'll be fine for a while. " Su Yun said.
   

          "The adhesion is very serious. I guess they tried to remove the broken pace wire from the patient's subclavical vein before, but they failed."
   

          "It looks like the pacing wire is completely peeled off under the pressure of the clavicles. The stripping point is embedded between the clavicles and the first rib. If the locking steel wire is put on, it may lead to a more serious stripping of the heart Core and the outer layer." "Can we try to remove the starting guide line from other positions?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's still very difficult, but I can try. "Other ways ... Other ways ..." Zheng Ren carefully looked at the only chest piece and fell into a long contemplation.
   

          As there was too much data in the surgery, it was quite difficult to transmit it over the phone, so he had to wait until he went to the tumor hospital.
   

          Zheng Ren entered the system space and clicked to purchase surgery training time. As the system's operating theater rose up, he went in and saw that it was a training surgery.
   

          "I don't think I can." "The electric head is stuck to the right atrium," Su Yun said with certainty."It's better to prepare for surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren paused and hesitated for a few seconds before he came out of his 'petrified' state. He said softly,""We can try an interventional surgery. It's fine as long as the surgery department is prepared. He called old he over and performed general anesthesia on him. Once the interventional surgery fails, you'll have to transfer to the surgical department immediately. "
   

          "Boss, sometimes I really don't know where your inexplicable confidence comes from." Su Yun said,"the subcollarbone crush syndrome causes the wire to be worn and broken. The position is too high. If the light is taken out from the front, it will be side damage, and you won't be able to take it."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: author of "I'm the best Actor, I've laid my cards on the table", Feng Qing on the clouds.]
   

          "I wanted to get along with you as an ordinary person, but all I got in return was estrangement and ridicule ..."
   

          "I'm not pretending anymore. I'm the best Actor. I'm laying my cards on the table!"
   

          This was the story of a movie King reincarnating in a parallel world.
   

          A friend's new book, a push, an advertisement, a bow ...
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            "I didn't say it's 100% possible. Just give it a try. Don't you know what I mean?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're too superstitious about interventional surgeries. " Su Yun said in disdain,"cardiac surgery is great. It opens the chest right in the middle. It's not difficult. The whole process ..."
   

          "We can try to intervene, but we need a dual-sorcerer." Zheng Ren said,"old Gao ... Forget it. I won't torment old Gao."
   

          "What?" Su Yun immediately stopped talking when she heard the word 'dual-sorcerer'.
   

          "Lin Yuan will give you a channel, I'll do it myself. A guide wire, a catheter, a noose, and a catcher were placed at the location of the femoral vein. If we can't do it from above, let's try from below. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun thought for a moment, but after a few minutes, she still shook her head slightly. She felt that what Zheng Ren said would not be feasible.
   

          "Did you tell Yiren to bring the surgery kit?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I told him. We'll go up after the surgery box is disinfected. You have to be prepared for the surgery. If you can 't, you can only ..."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head as he spoke.
   

          If it was a surgery, it would be a major heart surgery. Even though cardiopulmonary bypass was not required, the patient might not be able to withstand such a major injury.
   

          In the system operating theater, Zheng Ren had already successfully removed the pace wire through interventional surgery, but he was still cautious and had to prepare everything for the surgery.
   

          No one could guarantee a 100% success rate of the surgery. Once there was an unexpected deviation, the only choice was to open up the chest. For Zheng Ren, a combined surgery of cardiothoracic surgery and vascular surgery was not particularly difficult, but the patient's age might not be able to handle it.
   

          It was better to reduce the trauma as much as possible so that the patient could recover quickly after the operation.
   

          "The conventional method of implanting a pacemaker through the collarbone should have been eliminated a long time ago. It's an old method from so many years ago, and there are too many problems." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, the patient had the surgery ten years ago." Zheng Ren said,"at that time, I think the pacemaker was placed through the subclavical passage."
   

          "The hepatic vein or the abomination vein is better, and the surgical method is constantly improving. By the way, boss, do you have any ideas on how to take out the electric head from the heart muscle? If you're not careful, your heart muscle might be torn. "
   

          "If you have an idea, we can ..."
   

          Zheng Ren told Su Yun about the successful surgery he had tried in the system operating room.
   

          Then, the car fell silent.
   

          Su Yun began to ponder over what Zheng Ren had said, and Zheng Ren began to review the surgery process from the beginning and perfect every detail. Once he had an idea, he would go back to the system's operating theater and try new surgical methods.
   

          After all, in Zheng Ren's opinion, a 90% completion rate was far from enough, and there were still risks after the surgery.
   

          The patient should not be young. Once there were complications such as cardiac rupture, cardiac tamponade, and other such complications that led to a second thoracotomy, he might not be able to survive it in his condition.
   

          Even though Zheng Ren had the luck bonus and the 10% surgery completion rate given by the [scholar] title in reality, Zheng Ren was still not satisfied with the 90% completion rate.
   

          The driver was so engrossed that he couldn't even get a word in.
   

          As he drove, he carefully sized up Zheng Ren.
   

          He looked familiar. Who was he? Could it be some celebrity? That couldn't be. He didn't watch dramas ... Could it be that he was a celebrity that his girl had posted on her phone?
   

          The driver tried his best to recall who the two young men were. When they arrived at the Imperial tumor hospital and Zheng Ren and Su Yun got out of the car, he looked at their backs and suddenly remembered!
   

          Wasn't this the Nobel Prize winner that had been on TV a few days ago? What was it called again?
   

          He had no time to pay attention to all sorts of news. He was a little proud when he saw a Chinese person win a Nobel Prize by chance, but he didn't remember the winner's name.
   

          There was a foreigner's name in the middle. Where was that foreigner?
   

          The driver wanted to chase after her and ask for her signature, but he had forgotten her name. How could he do that? He picked up his phone and started searching the internet. When he found the name on the news and looked up again, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had already disappeared from the hospital.
   

          He was a little remorseful. This was such a good opportunity. He was afraid that he would never have such close contact again in this life.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun arrived at the operating room. Lin Yuan had been waiting outside since early in the morning.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun!" Lin Yuan waved his hand from afar.
   

          "Why don't you put on a sterile coat? it's autumn and it's cold outside." Su Yun said.
   

          Lin Yuan was slightly touched.
   

          "Don't think that you can stop working just because you have a cold. My boss and I may have to go to Germany in the next few days. As long as you're still breathing, you'll definitely have to perform the surgery here."
   

          Su Yun's next sentence pulled Lin Yuan back to reality.
   

          "What's the situation?" Zheng Ren asked casually before entering the changing room.
   

          Lin Yuan looked at the changing room and smiled helplessly. Should he go in and report the patient's condition to boss Zheng, or wait outside?
   

          Boss Zheng didn't seem to be very reliable now.
   

          As a girl, she was always embarrassed to enter the men's changing room. Lin Yuan had no choice but to wait at the door of the changing room and inform his old man that boss Zheng had arrived.
   

          "Can you do what you said?"
   

          When Dean Lin and the others reached the changing room, Su Yun's voice came from inside.
   

          "I should be able to give it a try. If it doesn't work, I'll have to open up his chest in an emergency. " Zheng Ren said,"with you and me around, it's not that difficult to perform an emergency thoracotomy."
   

          Dean Lin and the others looked at each other. Boss Zheng was really full of confidence! If the removal of the electric head failed, there was a high probability that it would lead to cardiac rupture or cardiac tamponade.
   

          Cardiac tamponade caused by cardiac laceration was not a difficult surgery?
   

          If he opened up the chest directly, the difficulty might be controllable. But if it was an emergency, who could say for sure?
   

          Just as he was thinking about this, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had already changed their clothes and put on sterile caps. They were also wearing sterile masks as they walked out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's an honor to meet you." Dean Lin walked up with a smile and extended his hand enthusiastically.
   

          "I'm the managing Vice Director of the cancer hospital and Lin Yuan's father, Lin Zhaoming." Dean Lin continued his self-introduction.
   

          "Dean Lin, you're too polite." Zheng Ren shook hands with Dean Lin and said with a smile.
   

          "I'm really sorry to have caused you trouble. " After Dean Lin finished speaking, he introduced director Liang and director pang to Zheng Ren.
   

          They shook hands one by one. Zheng Ren was now used to simple greetings. However, while he was still shaking director pang's hand, he asked,""How's the patient's condition?"
   

          "A new pacemaker has been placed, but the broken pacing lead can't be taken out. The end of the pacemaker is stuck too tightly." Director pang said.
   

          "Let's go take a look. " Zheng Ren immediately walked in.
   

          Su Yun looked at her boss's energetic posture and smiled bitterly under the three layers of masks. When would this fellow be able to have even a little more social interaction?
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            "Boss Zheng, I've arranged for an anesthetist for you. You'll be using your girlfriend as a scrub nurse, right?" Dean Lin asked in a low voice.
   

          When he mentioned his girlfriend, he felt an inexplicable feeling in his heart.
   

          It was a pity that boss Zheng had a girlfriend. It seemed that his girl and boss Zheng were a match of equal social status. He was so young, how could he not focus on scientific research and put all his attention on getting a girlfriend?
   

          "I won't trouble your anesthetist." Zheng Ren said,"my anesthetist is already on the way. He will be here soon. Lin Yuan, go and pick up old he, Xiao Feng, and Yiren. Oh right, there's also the forest Division. "
   

          "Alright," he said. Lin Yuan turned around and left, clean and Swift.
   

          Director pang gritted his teeth as he watched.
   

          In front of Dean Lin, boss Zheng really treated the precious daughter in his palm as a young doctor. Boss Zheng was awesome! Mighty!
   

          If it were him, he would show more care than order him around. At the very least, he would show this respect in front of Dean Lin. This wasn't a matter of medical treatment, it was a matter of attitude!
   

          "Boss Zheng, you'll definitely bring your own chest-opening device. Do you want to prepare cardiopulmonary bypass?" Dean Lin walked beside Zheng Ren and asked as if he did not hear him.
   

          "No need," "And the chances of opening up the chest are not high," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, after the surgery, our icu ..." Dean Lin had wanted to continue with Zheng Ren's words, but he immediately realized that he had misunderstood what he meant.
   

          "The possibility of opening up the chest is not high?" Director pang asked in surprise.
   

          "Hmm, we can try to take it out through intervention."
   

          Director pang was wearing a sterile mask, but the thin layer of sterile mask could not hide the surprise and puzzlement that gushed out of his face.
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren suddenly understood why Su Yun had to wear three layers of face masks every time she went for surgery.
   

          There were some things that a sterile mask couldn't hide, such as talent, looks, and Xuxu's surprise.
   

          "It's not a sure thing, I'm just going to give it a try. " Zheng Ren smiled as he spoke to director pang, who was filled with surprise.
   

          "I tried to pull it out at the vein above the collarbone, but I couldn 't. The adhesion inside is too strong," Department Director pang said.
   

          "You didn't use much strength, did you?"
   

          "No, I'm afraid that my heart muscle will tear."
   

          "That's good. I'll go take a look at the video. " Zheng Ren had already walked into the operation room after he finished speaking.
   

          Through the lead glass, Zheng Ren saw the circulating nurse chatting with the patient. In fact, chatting was secondary. The main purpose was to ease the patient's tension and control his blood pressure. Moreover, it was necessary to prevent the patient from turning over and falling off the operating table.
   

          'The work at the cancer hospital is quite meticulous,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at the information. " Zheng Ren turned to look at Dean Lin and the two directors and said softly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're busy." Dean Lin said politely.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Dean Lin from the corner of her eyes. She had a faint smile on her face, but her eyes were bright.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony. He sat in front of the operating table and began to look for information on Department Director pang's recent surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if I can't pull it out from my side, then suture the fascia and only expose the damaged conducting wire to prevent the risk of infection if the surgical wound is exposed for too long." Director pang said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded slightly and looked at the image attentively and seriously. At that moment, Department Director pang was like a junior doctor Who was reporting on a patient's condition. He stood uneasily beside Zheng Ren with his back slightly hunched, and he looked a little awkward.
   

          Dean Lin looked at Zheng Ren, who was gently rolling the mouse wheel and checking the operation process frame by frame. He was so focused that he didn't care about himself or director pang and other people around him. He smiled bitterly in his heart and said quickly,"director pang, director Liang, please sit and wait for boss Zheng to see the film."
   

          With that, he prepared to get a chair.
   

          The technician knew what to do. Seeing that his Dean was about to make a move, he quickly went ahead. However, as soon as he turned around, he saw the handsome Doctor Who had come with boss Zheng carrying two chairs to the two directors.
   

          "Department Director Liang, Department Director pang, please sit down and watch. My boss is slow at watching scans, and he still has to wait for the other members of the medical group to come. It might not take long." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Director Liang, I've seen you once when I was still a master's student,"
   

          Su Yun did not look at the X-ray and continued to get close to him.
   

          "Oh? You must be doctor Su Yun, where have we met before?" Director Liang asked with a smile after he sat down.
   

          "There was a time when you gave a lesson at the Academy. I went with my teacher, so you definitely won't recognize me. Us juniors can't even see your face clearly from below. " Su Yun said,"I'm finally able to see you. I have a book about interventional cardiac surgery that you wrote. Can you give me your autograph tomorrow?"
   

          "It's just a few dozen medical cases. What's there to sign?" Director Liang said with a smile.
   

          He had heard this kind of flattery a lot, but when it came from a Nobel Prize winner, the meaning changed.
   

          "Please don't say that. Back then, after receiving your teachings, we ..."
   

          Su Yun talked non-stop. She didn't seem to be friendly with him, but rather, she seemed to have become good friends with director Liang.
   

          Dean Lin looked at boss Zheng, who was standing in front of the operating table like a mountain, only moving his right index finger intermittently. Then, he looked at Su Yun, who was talking and laughing with director Liang, and felt emotional.
   

          He always had a vague understanding of boss Zheng's Medical Group when he heard his little girl Talk about it. Now that they had met, he had his own reasons for his success.
   

          Whether it was in terms of skill level or interpersonal communication ... That Su Yun was simply too talkative. Looking at director Liang's deep wrinkles at the corners of his eyes, like two chrysanthemums blooming on his face, Dean Lin gently heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Su Yun didn't ignore director Liang. Then, he used another topic to directly talk about director Liang.
   

          He was talking about the emergency rescue and his academic achievements that chief physician Liang was very proud of.
   

          Dean Lin was surprised. Director Liang was indeed very powerful, and he had to admit that. However, this doctor su even remembered some small gossip. Every time she scratched the itch, she would not leave many traces.
   

          Coupled with the aura of a Nobel Prize winner, some very straightforward flattery also became unfathomable.
   

          Seriously, just because Lin Yuan was in the medical group and she was considered her parental family, he didn't say a few words to her? Dean Lin looked at Su Yun, who was talking and laughing, and suddenly felt a little unhappy.
   

          "Yes, the medical team is busy. The boss has to do live-stream surgeries every day. Luckily, I went to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University and picked up director Lin's daughter." Su Yun smiled and said,"if we're talking about genetic factors, it's really important. I can see how capable and hardworking Dean Lin was when he was young from Lin Yuan." Before he won the Nobel Prize, Lin Yuan came home early at 11 every day. "
   

          Just as he was feeling unhappy, Su Yun began to drag Dean Lin into the conversation. She gave him a round of flattery and was very comfortable.
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            "Boss Zheng, I'm here." Old he appeared at the door of the operation room. He was wearing a hazmat suit and was ready to go.
   

          "Okay. Go and take over with the anesthetist over here. See what kind of medicine is needed and if you can get used to the instruments here." Zheng Ren said without raising his head.
   

          "Alright," Although he didn't know the few people present, he could tell that they were important people when he saw Brother Yun standing and the others sitting and chatting.
   

          Old he bowed slightly and smiled. He nodded to everyone and greeted them before he went straight to the operating room.
   

          "President Zheng, Brother Yun." Feng Xuhui greeted him in a soft voice.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and smiled at Feng Xuhui, then turned back to continue watching the video.
   

          "Little Feng, sit and wait." Su Yun brought over a folding chair and placed it in the corner for Feng Xuhui to sit down."We still have to wait for Yiren to disinfect it. It'll take at least half an hour to open the channel."
   

          "Yes, yes." Feng Xuhui responded softly and cautiously. He was guarding the large suitcase in front of him with a focused expression.
   

          "This is ..." Director pang's eyes were fixed on the big suitcase in Feng Xuhui's hand as he asked in a deep voice.
   

          "The logistics personnel of the medical team." Su Yun replied with a smile.
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little nervous when he heard director pang's question.
   

          Su Yun, on the other hand, did not seem to care. He patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder to comfort him, then continued to chat with Dean Lin and the two directors.
   

          Logistics personnel, what a nice way to put it. The few people present knew very well that he was a medical consumables seller.
   

          Consumables dealers were not allowed to enter the operating theater. This rule had been passed down for some time. Director pang did not expect boss Zheng to not only ignore this rule at 912, but also bring a material seller with him when he went out to save the situation.
   

          It was always a good thing to have a material trader taking care of his daily needs when he was young. Director pang did not deny this.
   

          But ... Boss Zheng's actions were too much.
   

          This boss Zheng looked kind, but he was actually as arrogant and domineering as the rumors said. Originally, director pang wanted to go to the operating table to see boss Zheng's operation, but after seeing Feng Xuhui, he gave up on this idea.
   

          What the hell is this!
   

          Director pang sighed, but he only showed a faint dissatisfaction. If Dean Lin didn't say anything about the material supplier, he wouldn't say anything.
   

          Soon after, Xie Yiren also rushed over with her equipment box. She had to go to the hospital to get some equipment, so she didn't finish her trip.
   

          After the equipment box was sent for disinfection, Xie Yiren and the circulating nurse started to get busy.
   

          Lin Ge was the last to arrive, and he was still a little tired. Recently, after boss Zheng had won the Nobel Prize, the Science and Education Department had gained a lot of benefits, but there had also been a lot more work.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I hope I'm not late." Lin Ge looked at Dean Lin, bowed slightly, and nodded his head, greeting Zheng Ren.
   

          Then, he turned around and used his facial expression to greet a few department directors who he knew or did not know.
   

          "Chief Lin, I'm sorry for the trouble," Zheng Ren said simply.
   

          "It's no trouble at all. It's only natural for the hospital administration Department to provide logistical support for your surgery. " Lin Ge said with a smile, his eyes squinting into a line.
   

          "How is it, boss?"
   

          "I can try." Zheng Ren looked at the video twice, then turned around and said,"wait for Yiren to be ready ... Lin Yuan, this surgery requires a dual surgeon. You cooperate with Su Yun."
   

          "Oh, okay."
   

          A dual-user?
   

          Boss Zheng either didn't say anything, or when he did, he would say such shocking words. Director Liang and director pang both looked at boss Zheng in a daze.
   

          "We'll go through the femoral vein. The blood vessels are thicker. " "The blood vessels under the collarbone are thin, so we need two tubes, and ... Young Feng!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Hey, President Zheng, what do you need?" Feng Xuhui stood up and walked to Zheng Ren's side.
   

          "What models are there for the meltdown catheter?"
   

          "Both."
   

          "I want a 6f."
   

          "Alright!"
   

          "Do you have any lassoes? Which manufacturer is it from?"
   

          "It's a condom from Shanghai shape memory alloy material Co., Ltd. "
   

          "Alright, what models are there?"
   

          “……”
   

          The two of them had a simple exchange. Boss Zheng mentioned a series of names of high-value consumables, and Feng Xuhui answered like the most professional doctor.
   

          Department Director pang, who originally had some complaints about the medical consumables seller entering the operating theater, suddenly fell silent.
   

          Did he have to be so professional?
   

          Did he have to take an exam in advance to become boss Zheng's material consumer? Some of these medical consumables were commonly used, while some were very rare.
   

          This was not a big deal. The key was ... The key was ... The manufacturers were almost different!
   

          Generally speaking, why would a medical consumables Seller be ordered around like a small handyman when he was selling medical consumables? It was all to sell more medical consumables and earn more money.
   

          It was bustling with activity, all for profit.
   

          However, the small consumer who boss Zheng brought with him listed the consumables from four to five manufacturers in one breath.
   

          Department Director pang was a doctor with many years of experience. He had performed more than seven thousand cardiovascular surgeries and had changed three manufacturers, but he had never seen a person like Feng Xuhui.
   

          But what he didn't expect was that something even more shocking had yet to happen.
   

          After he finished talking to boss Zheng, Feng Xuhui limped to the big suitcase and opened it carefully.
   

          A large number of medical consumables appeared before everyone's eyes. There were different manufacturers, different models, and different specifications.
   

          Director pang could even vaguely see an ultrasonic knife and ... A sternum saw!
   

          What's the point of preparing this!
   

          No wonder he had to carry the largest luggage case. It couldn't fit any smaller. Director pang felt goosebumps on his back.
   

          Not to mention boss Zheng's Nobel Prize, or whether he could intervene and take out a cardiac pacemaker, just this small equipment manufacturer was enough to make people look at him in surprise.
   

          "Zheng Ren, the disinfection is done." Xie Yiren carried the equipment box that had just been disinfected with high pressure to the operating room.
   

          "Old he, prepare the anesthesia." As Zheng Ren spoke, he suddenly slapped his forehead."Dean Lin, did you instruct us to open up the chest before the surgery?"
   

          "It's done, it's done. " Dean Lin quickly said,"I've done it this morning. Do you need anything else?"
   

          Director Lin said with a smile. He did not put on the airs of the managing Deputy Director of the top tertiary Grade A hospital in the country. Instead, he chatted with boss Zheng warmly.
   

          "Not now, I'll try." "Get ready for the opening," Zheng Ren said as he stood up.
   

          Su Yun smiled."Guys, I'm going to perform surgery. Let's talk when I come down."
   

          As he said that, he followed Zheng Ren to wash his hands and put on his clothes.
   

          "You're talking a lot today. " Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.
   

          "Boss, that's the old man of the Kobayashi family. If he doesn't care about anyone else, he'll have to give face to the Kobayashi family." Su Yun glanced at Lin Yuan and said.
   

          "Uh ... No need." When Lin Yuan heard Su Yun say this, she felt a little embarrassed.
   

          "What do you mean by no need? we're doing well now. If I really hit you with the hemostatic forceps later, I'm afraid your old man will kill me." Su Yun smiled."You should be more alert. Don't embarrass your old man."
   

          Lin Yuan was speechless. He guessed that the worst part was coming. Sister Yue was right. This fellow just didn't know how to speak nicely.
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            After counting the medical consumables, Zheng Ren led all the members of the medical group into the operating theater and prepared to wash their hands and go to the stage.
   

          "Director Lin, is your girl going to participate in the interventional surgery?" Director pang asked in a low voice when he saw Zheng Ren leading the medical group in to wash their hands.
   

          Although his voice was soft, he emphasized the word "intervene."
   

          Dean Lin's gaze was a little complicated, and he nodded slightly.
   

          If they could avoid getting involved, they should. This was the common thought of countless people. If it wasn't for the sake of making money or finding a job, no one would want to use their lives as the price to treat someone else's illness.
   

          Director pang was a little dejected. He couldn't understand why it was so important to work for boss Zheng.
   

          Director Lin's daughter had a doctorate degree at Harvard, and she had director Lin's back. There was no need for her to find boss Zheng as her backer, right? To put it bluntly, even if Lin Yuan didn't do any work, just ate and waited for death, either of these two cards would be enough for her to eat for a lifetime.
   

          "I heard that boss Zheng's Medical Group is very busy." Director Liang asked.
   

          "Yes, when I first went there, I would only come home around 11 O' clock every day. Sometimes, you don't even have a mouthful of food to eat, and you work on an empty stomach. " Dean Lin had wanted to highlight Lin Yuan's hardships, but as he spoke, he began to feel a trace of helplessness and bitterness in his heart.
   

          His own girl could endure hardships. This was a path that she had fought for. Dean Lin was supposed to be happy, but he was still a little unhappy, or rather, he felt heartache.
   

          Soon, they saw a group of people walking into the operating room in lead clothes after washing their hands. The heavy lead suit was like a mountain pressing on Dean Lin's heart, making him feel a little breathless.
   

          In the operating room, Xie Yiren had put on lead clothing early in the morning. After washing her hands, she changed into sterile clothes. She stood beside the equipment table and counted the number of surgical instruments with the circulating nurse.
   

          Although they might not necessarily need it, it would be too late if they sent their hands up to the stage when they needed it. Hence, to avoid any accidents, she had come up earlier than Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, if you really want a dual-skill user, don't drag me down." Su Yun said as she wiped her hands with iodophor.
   

          "Don't worry, I won 't. " Zheng Ren didn't refute Su Yun's words. He just looked at Xie Yiren, who was attentively counting the gauze, and replied casually.
   

          "I say, is it really good for you to value your lover over your friends?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's normal, right? it'd be wrong if I kept looking at you. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the anesthesia's done." Old he said from the side.
   

          "Yes, prepare Emergency Medicine. If it breaks when we take out the lead wire, we'll need to rescue it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "We're all ready," "Don't worry, I'm watching over you,"old he said.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look and saw that old he was not afraid of wasting any medicine. He had placed a row of 5ML syringes in front of him that were filled with first-aid medicine.
   

          It was indeed a waste to do so. After all, the completion rate of the surgery in the system operating theater was relatively high, and Zheng Ren was confident that the interventional surgery would be successful.
   

          However, there was nothing wrong with what old he did, and it was very necessary.
   

          Different medicines had different effects. Some drugs were easy to degrade or undergo other physical or chemical changes, so they had to be injected quickly when they were used. Some drugs were more stable and could be retained for at least 24 hours without dust and other pollution.
   

          At least, he did not have to worry about the problem of medicine during the surgery. Once something happened, old he would have the emergency Medicine and three tubes at hand.
   

          Zheng Ren was sure that the medicine he needed for emergency treatment would be injected into the patient's veins within three seconds and enter the blood circulation. The patient can absorb it at the fastest speed to improve their physical condition.
   

          He nodded and said,"I'll stand on the left. Su Yun, you stand on the right. Lin Yuan, you'll be Su Yun's partner."
   

          Lin Yuan finished disinfecting and laid out a sterile sheet. The airtight lead door slowly closed, and the operation officially began.
   

          Feng Xuhui was wearing a lead suit and holding a pile of consumables carefully. He stood in a corner like a Tin Man.
   

          Su Yun first performed the femoral vein puncture, followed by Zheng Ren. He performed puncture on the right femoral vein twice and placed a double 6F vascular sheath. It was standard and tight.
   

          The two piercing positions didn't affect the operation between the two sorcerers. They were very close to each other, and they could Dodge, turn, and move as they pleased.
   

          Zheng Ren operated the guide wire to enter, stepped on the line, and sent the guide wire to the position along the inferior vena cava.
   

          "6f large-head catheter resection," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Feng Xuhui had already placed the meltdown catheter in front of Xie Yiren. Following Zheng Ren's words, the meltdown catheter was placed in his hand.
   

          The 6F large-head meltdown catheter was placed in place, and the front hook was used to hook the discarded conducting wire.
   

          "The lassoing device." Su Yun stretched out her hand, and the lassoed device she needed was placed beside her.
   

          He inserted the ring made of memory alloy and wrapped it around the far end of the large-headed catheter. At the same time, he pulled the end of the large-headed catheter and the ring slightly.
   

          "The adhesion is tight." Su Yun frowned and said,"the last surgery took too long. If it was a surgery from one or two years ago, we would have finished it by now."
   

          Zheng Ren squinted at the screen in front of him. As the heart pumped blood, the abandoned wires and the pacemaker electrode in front of him were displayed on the screen.
   

          J-type wave fixed conducting wire."
   

          "Steel wire,"
   

          Zheng Ren finally began the most difficult operation.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Outside the operating theater, the two directors of the cardiology department looked at Zheng Ren's entire medical team's operation and were a little confused.
   

          Previously, when director pang's surgery had failed, the needle had been inserted into the vein below the collarbone. The inferior clavicles vein was much narrower than the femoral vein. Even if he wanted to perform dual surgery, he could not do this.
   

          "Department Director Liang, what do you think of the surgery?" Director pang asked softly.
   

          "I've never performed dual surgery before, but I've tried surgery with two puncture sheaths at the same time. It's too difficult. " Director Liang said in a deep voice.
   

          "I didn't know that you could do this. Boss Zheng's technique when he hooked the 6f large-head meltdown catheter onto the discarded conducting wire was very skillful."
   

          "Did you notice that the memory circlet has been bent at an angle by the Sorcerer?"
   

          The two of them looked at the screen in the operating room, where the abandoned electric head had been fixed in place. They held their breaths at the same time.
   

          You have to take it out!
   

          The people who were watching the surgery in the operation room quietly clenched their hands. If this step was successful, they could wake up under anesthesia. Academician Chang could even walk back to the ward, and there was no problem at all.
   

          At this time, both director pang and director Liang had forgotten that they thought that boss Zheng's intervention would not be able to get the patient out. They did not expect the surgery to be done this way.
   

          But the next second, they were disappointed.
   

          The tip of the electric rod was firmly placed in the position of his right heart's ear, not moving at all.
   

          On the screen, the enculometrist and the meltdown catheter moved slightly again, and the two department directors felt as if they were on a roller coaster.
   

          If he used too much force and caused bleeding, he would probably have to open up his chest and perform emergency treatment. If that was the case, it was better to just cut open the sternum, open the heart, and take out the discarded wires and electrode heads.
   

          Slow down, don't let anything happen, boss Zheng. 'No, I should open up his chest.'
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          I'm looking for a comparison heart, I'm looking for monthly votes. The surgery had a lot of scenes, and it might not even take twenty-four hours. Don't worry, don't worry, it will definitely be done in forty-eight hours.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2525: He ... Cheated!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Boss Zheng, who was in the operating room, seemed to have heard the cry in director pang's heart. He simply tested the degree of adhesion between the electric head and the heart and stopped.
   

          He stopped stepping on the line, and the image on the screen was fixed to the image of the last failed extraction.
   

          "Directors, what do you think? Can boss Zheng take it out?" Dean Lin asked.
   

          "I don't think it's possible." Department Director Liang expressed his opinion without even thinking,"it has been three years since the surgery, and the wrapped-up mechosis is very powerful. If we take it out by force, I'm afraid that the endocardium several centimeters around the heart will be torn, and it's hard to say whether the heart muscle will be torn."
   

          "Yes, I think you're right, director Liang," Director pang said cautiously.
   

          "Boss Zheng, be gentle." Director Liang pressed the walkie-talkie and spoke to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yeah, I won't use too much strength." Zheng Ren was focused on fiddling with the J-shaped fixed wire. A steel wire was inserted into it, and the J-shape bend became straight.
   

          Director Liang froze for a moment. What was he trying to do? He scratched his head and turned off the walkie-talkie. He did not even know how to perform the surgery, so he had to be careful.
   

          He didn't know if boss Zheng was trying something he wasn't confident in, or if the gap between him and a Nobel Prize winner was so big!
   

          Then, Su Yun also began to insert a steel wire into the J-shaped fixed conducting wire. Then, the two of them put the conducting wire into the right hepatic vein along the 6f vascular sheath.
   

          What was he doing?
   

          Department Director Liang was one of the first group of old experts in China who engaged in interventional cardiac surgery, and he had extremely rich clinical experience. This was especially true at the beginning of interventional surgeries. Medical consumables were scarce, and all sorts of creative ideas were used.
   

          However, he still could not understand what boss Zheng was doing in the operating room.
   

          Department Director pang was one of the top experts in interventional cardiac surgery in the country, and he had completed more than 7000 cases of interventional cardiac surgery. Even though it was not entirely true, and one-third of the work was done by the medical group, his level could not be underestimated.
   

          However, he still could not understand what boss Zheng was doing in the operating room.
   

          Even the top doctors of interventional Cardiovascular Surgery could not understand it, let alone Dean Lin. Not only did he not understand the surgery, but he also could not understand the surgeon's expression.
   

          Boss Zheng was like a mountain. There was no change in his emotions at all. There was a trace of calmness in his calmness. One could even say that he was cold and unfeeling!
   

          Su Yun's expression was still a little teasing, and the layers of masks seemed a little cumbersome. Dean Lin had been wondering why this handsome young man liked to wear so many layers of masks during surgery.
   

          But Dean Lin could read his little girl's expression.
   

          Through the lead glass, he could only see a small part of Lin Yuan's face. He couldn't even see his eyes. However, he could feel the glow on his girl's face. She ... Understood what boss Zheng was going to do!
   

          The screen in the control room immediately moved, and everyone quickly focused their vision on the screen.
   

          The two J-shaped fixed wires passed through the femoral vein one after the other and entered the inferior vena cava before reaching the right atrium.
   

          When they saw this, many people who were watching the surgery had question marks and black lines on their heads.
   

          In the midst of confusion, the J-shaped fixed wire was pierced through. The steel wires of the two wires were almost synchronized, like two spring knives suddenly flashing.
   

          Director pang's heart trembled. He could vaguely see the side injury that was about to happen.
   

          Director Liang was a little anxious. He had just pressed the button on the walkie-talkie to tell boss Zheng to operate slowly, but then he saw that the two J-shaped steel wires at the front end of the fixed wire began to carefully separate the adhesion proliferation part around the tip of the electric head like a pair of tweezers.
   

          In an instant, the two directors, who had been on the battlefield for a long time and performed countless pacemaker implantation surgeries, were both stunned.
   

          This was blunt separation, this was separation, this was ... This was the F * cking way of surgery!
   

          Cheating! Whether it was director Liang or director pang, the same thought flashed through their minds. In an interventional surgery, he would find an opportunity to complete the most difficult part with surgical techniques. If this was not cheating, what else could it be?
   

          "Director Liang, what is boss Zheng doing?" Dean Lin didn't understand and asked with a frown.
   

          "It's ... Blunt separation ... I guess. " Director Liang said hesitantly.
   

          Blunt separation?
   

          Blunt separation!
   

          Dean Lin was also stunned. He looked at the two black shadows as thin as hair moving slightly next to the shadow representing the tip of the electric head on the screen. It was hard for him to believe that the head steel wire of the J-shaped fixed wire was doing a separation action.
   

          It was already good enough that he could find the blood vessel with the soft and weak conducting wires and steel wires entering from the right femoral vein, but he still had to perform separation, which required force?
   

          That was impossible. Director Liang must have seen it wrong.
   

          Dean Lin immediately denied director Liang's statement in his heart and turned his gaze to director pang.
   

          The moment he looked at director pang, he saw that director pang's face was full of doubt. She was standing up, bending over on the console, trying to get closer to the screen to see it more clearly.
   

          "Wang Lin."
   

          Director Liang had forgotten to release the walkie-talkie he had pressed, and a voice came out from it.
   

          Dean Lin subconsciously responded,"Hey!"
   

          "Brother Yun, what should we do?" Lin Yuan's voice was heard at the same time. Director Lin immediately "woke" up. It was Su Yun, Dr. Su, who was calling his girl ... As a director, he actually responded to the term "little Lin." He was so embarrassed.
   

          He looked left and right, and it seemed that no one had noticed what he had just said."Good, good ..." Dean Lin felt his face heat up.
   

          "Hold the steel wire steadily and pay attention to the angle of the steel Wire's movement." Su Yun's voice was completely emotionless. It did not sound like the voice that was filled with all kinds of emotions when he spoke under the operating table. He was fully focused on the surgery.
   

          "Yes, don't worry, Brother Yun. I'll be watching." Lin Yuan replied softly.
   

          "Lassoman, back hand high, 15 degrees, use less force." Zheng Ren's voice was heard.
   

          "No, the angle is a little off."
   

          "No, use less force. You've tilted the head of the patient's big head during the radio frequency resection."
   

          "Yes. Pay attention to the big head of the patient undergoing the MRI scan. We will push it up and down to expose the gap at the adhesion position as much as possible."
   

          "Yes, this is a good move."
   

          Zheng Ren kept talking. There was no subject in his words, but everyone who heard him knew that he was talking to Dean Lin's daughter, Lin Yuan.
   

          It turned out that Lin Yuan didn't just have to hold the wire and be invisible on stage. He also had to do very delicate and crucial operations.
   

          Dean Lin's heart was in his mouth.
   

          Can the girl do it? At this time, he no longer cared about the pain of his daughter performing surgery under the radiation. Instead, he thought back to what boss Zheng and Dr. Su had just said.
   

          They ... Were really performing blunt separation. They were performing blunt separation in an interventional surgery! Boss Zheng cheated openly!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2526: More legendary than a legend

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the most intensive command in the beginning, the operation seemed to be on track. The sounds became fewer and fewer. Only boss Zheng occasionally reminded Lin Yuan about the strength, angle, and how to cooperate with the surgery of the retractor in his back hand.
   

          Dean Lin's eyes were all on his little girl. His hands were clenched into fists, and his palms were full of sweat.
   

          "My little girl has already grown to this stage?" Dean Lin's worry was mixed with infinite pride and pride.
   

          Department Director Liang and Department Director pang's perspective was different from Dean Lin 's. They were more focused on the blunt separation performed by the steel wire in the J-type conducting wire.
   

          After watching for a few minutes, the two of them had already recovered from the shock of being able to do this. They began to think about practical questions like how they would do it on the operating table.
   

          However, when they replaced themselves in the position of sorcerers, they didn't have any sudden enlightenment, but instead, they were more confused and confused.
   

          How did boss Zheng and his assistant do it?
   

          The two department directors knew very well how soft the J-type fixed wire was. The fact that he was able to send the J-type fixed conducting wire along the femoral vein to the right atrium without a single mistake was already a pleasant surprise for two top interventional cardiovascular doctors.
   

          It wasn't that they couldn't do it, but they couldn't do it every time.
   

          If the surgery went so smoothly, he would be in a good mood for at least the whole day. More often than not, it took two to three attempts before the J-shaped fixed wire could successfully reach the position.
   

          However ...
   

          However, boss Zheng and his assistant didn't hesitate or make any mistakes. The J-shaped fixed wire calmly, indifferently, and coldly went directly to the heart's ear of the right atrium and began the operation.
   

          It was not difficult to fix the soft J-shaped wire in place at all. Even the steel wire inside was difficult to send to the position in one go.
   

          It looked like a blunt separation in a surgery, but it felt completely different when it was performed. How could the feeling of operating with a pair of forceps or hemostatic forceps in hand be the same as operating with a J-type conducting wire?
   

          And they soon saw boss Zheng's ... Even more awesome aspect.
   

          Boss Zheng operated the J-shaped fixed conducting wire with his right hand, and used his left hand to press the end of the electrode with the big head of the rheutectomy device. His assistant could only concentrate on operating the J-shaped fixed wire, and the operation of the gloved was handed over to another assistant.
   

          Was this the legendary God-level operation of using both hands?
   

          Half a year ago, the incident where director Miao jumped off a building on 912 caused a huge uproar in the medical circle in the capital.
   

          The toughest place in the depths of all the doctors 'hearts was violently shaken, and it produced endless confusion and puzzlement. There were even a few doctors who resigned and stayed away from this industry.
   

          After a long time, during gatherings, annual meetings, and social gatherings, the 912 Doctor Who was present to resuscitate the patient said that boss Zheng's operation was godly. He held both hands!
   

          At the critical moment, he used both hands to operate two guide wires. One of them entered the stent below the aorta, and the other entered the hepatic artery for embolism treatment.
   

          When they first heard this, neither director Liang nor director pang believed it. Holding both hands, was that something a human could do? The 912 doctor must have had some subjective thoughts during the resuscitation.
   

          Such subjective assumptions were not rare. A sentence would change beyond recognition after being passed on to several people. Everyone would change the sentence into what they thought based on their own experience and understanding of the world.
   

          However, when they saw boss Zheng holding both hands and operating smoothly without being affected at all, the two directors fell silent.
   

          It turned out that the legends were true. Not only were they true, but those godlike legends had not fully explained boss Zheng's style.
   

          It was even more legendary than a legend.
   

          No wonder he won the Nobel Prize, and no wonder he said in front of the cameras and flashes that the Nobel Prize committee would recognize his recognition.
   

          Boss Zheng, you have the right to say that!
   

          Every single one of his maneuvers was at the peak of the world of interventional surgeries. The position he was in was a field that no one had ever set foot in before.
   

          Not to mention boss Zheng, even his assistant, the handsome, humorous, and friendly doctor su, had performed the operation perfectly.
   

          It was just that he was unable to do two things at the same time and hold both hands.
   

          How could they be so strong? director Liang felt extremely confused.
   

          But as he looked, a black shadow blocked his view.
   

          "Little pang, stay away." "You're blocking the screen, so how are the others going to watch the surgery?"chief physician Liang said unhappily.
   

          Department Director Liang's tone was slightly serious, and he did not have the respect that a retired old Department Director had for a Department Director who was still a frontline clinical doctor.
   

          The surgery was at a critical moment, but director pang leaned his head so close as if he was licking a screen. Was this a joke? Director Liang said impatiently.
   

          "Oh, oh." Director pang did not get angry. He absent-mindedly replied with two "Oh" and stepped back about 10 cm. His eyes seemed to be attached to the screen and could not be pulled out.
   

          The operation room was silent, and only boss Zheng's voice occasionally came from the walkie-talkie, which eased the atmosphere a little.
   

          There was no bleeding from the surgery, only the subtle movements of the internal organs under the skin, muscles, and bones under the invisible radiation.
   

          As time passed by, the head of the MRI scanner and the enchant device pressed against each other. With the removal of the two J-shaped steel wires that were inserted with fixed wires, the tip of the electric pole, which had been fixed in the right heart ear for a long time, finally loosened a little.
   

          The surgery was done very slowly. It was not as fast as the legendary boss Zheng, who could complete the embolism of pelvic fracture bleeding in 15 minutes.
   

          All the operations were extremely delicate and could even be described as slow.
   

          Little by little, he removed the adhered tissue on the end of the electric head like a cocoon.
   

          The part of the electric head left in the right ear was not deep to begin with, only about 3mm. However, boss Zheng had used nearly three hours to separate the 3mm.
   

          Dean Lin was a little tired from standing. He went to the sofa at the back and sat down. He rubbed his sore and swollen legs and looked at Lin Yuan through the lead glass.
   

          Would the girl be very tired wearing lead clothes that weighed dozens of pounds during surgery? She had to take a lot of drugs during the surgery. Would her white blood cells drop a lot because of this?
   

          Dean Lin's mind was running wild.
   

          Two hours, 46 minutes, and 22 seconds later, Department Director Liang and Department Director pang, who were watching the surgery, suddenly straightened their bodies. The frozen air in the operating room suddenly became loose.
   

          Dean Lin's heart skipped a beat. He looked at the black shadow on the screen, which meant that it was the end of the pacemaker. He knew that the operation was over.
   

          "Aiya ..."
   

          One of them cried out in pain and fell down.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2527: You are not allowed to cross the line.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xue Chunyan stood outside the operating room. She clenched her fists tightly as well, revealing an irrepressible anger and unwillingness.
   

          She was a salesperson at Geman company and had been working there for almost ten years since she graduated from University. He had witnessed the rise and development of interventional surgeries in the country.
   

          The work was getting harder and harder, and Xue Chunyan was in a difficult position. This was especially so when the medical consumables seller did not allow them to enter the operating theater. They did not have the most powerful way of communication. This caused a slight crack to appear in the iron plate that she thought was unbreakable.
   

          However, Xue Chunyan didn't think much of it since she couldn't enter, and neither could anyone else.
   

          Xue Chunyan's work scope was not in the cancer hospital, but in the circulatory Specialist Hospital. Department Director pang was her biggest support. There were thousands of operations every year, and the number of medical consumables used by the entire hospital for thousands of operations was astonishing.
   

          Her job was to be around director pang every day as a Secretary without a salary. She had to make sure that director pang appreciated her and would not give up on the consumables she sold for a little profit.
   

          Xue Chunyan had come to Beijing for surgery with a tumor, and she had also come with her suitcase.
   

          However, she definitely couldn't enter the operating room. If she needed anything, a nurse would come out and tell her. This had become a habit recently, so she didn't feel that it was difficult.
   

          However, two hours later, more and more people came in. Xue Chunyan recognized the new person as boss Zheng from Qin Zhuan 912.
   

          This was the person she had been thinking about day and night, not because of love, but because of fear.
   

          Boss Zheng was like a wild horse that galloped unhindered. He led Changfeng minimally invasive surgery to beat the other consumables dealers of 912 into a pulp. Xue Chunyan used to think that boss Zheng's refusal to perform interventional cardiac surgery did not overlap much with her business.
   

          However, the interventional surgery in the palace half a year ago told her the truth. Boss Zheng didn't have the time to do it. He didn't have the time to do it, but he didn't know how to do it. If he could even perform interventional cardiac surgery for a fetus in the womb, would it be difficult for him to perform interventional surgery for adults?
   

          Now that she saw boss Zheng coming to the tumor hospital, Xue Chunyan's heart was suddenly in her mouth. She had already guessed the truth. The surgery that director pang couldn't handle had to be done by boss Zheng, who was in his Prime.
   

          Ten minutes later, Xue Chunyan saw that her biggest competitor had also arrived.
   

          It was the young Sales Manager of Changfeng, who was limping and walking with heavy footsteps.
   

          Manager Feng's experience was a legend in the industry. He had just graduated from University and entered a domestic medical consumables company. In a very short period of time, he had started to make three consecutive leaps, and the performance of his company was like a rocket.
   

          Even Changfeng's former Ace manager had become his subordinate. It was said that he was doing well, and there was no conflict between the two.
   

          When Xue Chunyan saw Feng Xuhui's hand carrying a huge suitcase into the changing room, she was filled with mixed feelings.
   

          What the f * ck is this?! There were rules, and everyone had to abide by them. That was what competition was. Other people could not enter the operating theater, and only manager Feng could enter. Naturally, he would have more advantages than others.
   

          This was cheating, and it was a public cheating!
   

          At the thought that boss Zheng had come to save the situation and that only the limping little manager of Changfeng was there to say something to director pang ... Xue Chunyan's heart was swollen with anxiety.
   

          After winning the Nobel Prize and sweeping away all the consumables used in interventional cardiac surgery, the mastermind was finally going to enter the field of consumables used in interventional cardiac surgery?
   

          If it was someone else, Xue Chunyan wouldn't have cared so much. However, when facing boss Zheng, she felt that she could never be too careful.
   

          How about Lanke, a world-class behemoth? At 912, he was easily defeated by boss Zheng in Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. In the end, he even had to rush to give boss Zheng money. Hence, all the interventional physicians from all over the world rushed to Beijing for training.
   

          The most ridiculous thing was that they still had to train in Chinese!
   

          All the foreign doctors spoke in a bad northeastern accent, and this had long become a joke in the medical circle of the capital.
   

          However, these "funny" things indirectly confirmed one thing. Boss Zheng was really strong, so strong that it made one's hair stand on end.
   

          The more she thought about it, the more uneasy Xue Chunyan felt. She took out her phone and started to contact a few of her friends from other companies in the industry.
   

          After confirming certain things, Xue Chunyan put down her phone in frustration.
   

          There were not many interventional surgeries in women's and children's hospitals, but 80% of the consumables had been used by Changfeng minimally invasive surgery.
   

          Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was a large household of interventional cardiology consumables, and it was said that all the consumables used by Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery had been used.
   

          Changfeng minimally invasive surgery also occupied half of the hospital affiliated to the medical University.
   

          In front of them was Hua Yingying, who had long sleeves and was good at dancing. Xue Chunyan knew who the most important person was. The two women were manager Feng, who was walking with heavy footsteps and carrying a suitcase that was half the height of a man, and boss Zheng, who was behind the scenes.
   

          'I can't let boss Zheng extend his evil hands into my territory,' Xue Chunyan thought to herself.
   

          What should I do when I encounter such a thing?
   

          She thought about it repeatedly, and finally, her fear of boss Zheng prevailed. The patient with liver cancer and gallbladder cancer in Beijing was right in front of him. As long as boss Zheng wanted to, his business would be taken away by the limping manager Feng.
   

          They were not following the rules by bringing a medical consumables seller into the operating theater in public!
   

          After hesitating for a long time, she contacted her superior. Her explanation was simple. She told her superior about the current situation and didn't mention boss Zheng. Instead, she said that the sales manager of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery had entered the operating room.
   

          However, her superiors told her not to be nosy and to just watch quietly. It was said that it was the headquarters 'opinion.
   

          Xue Chunyan's heart was filled with anger, but she didn't know what to do. The notice from her superior left her at a loss. After thinking for a long time, she decided not to do anything. However, she still informed her colleague from Beijing Cancer Center, Lei Hua, and told him everything that had happened here.
   

          Very soon, Lei Hua, who was in charge of the tumor hospital, arrived. He had been pursuing Xue Chunyan, but to no avail. He was overjoyed to receive a phone call from manager Xue.
   

          However, when he heard that boss Zheng had brought Chang Feng's sales assistant into the operating room, Lei Hua was also dumbfounded. He was even more anxious than Xue Chunyan, because this meant that his territory was being coveted.
   

          Lei Hua rushed over in a hurry. After asking about the situation, he immediately contacted one of his childhood friends who worked in Beijing. Then, he arranged for an unimportant person to report that the sales manager of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery had entered the operating theater in violation of the rules.
   

          He did not think that what he had done was too much. He had only entered the operating theater once, and he already wanted to fight to the death.
   

          This was a pool of lightning, and no one was allowed to step into it.
   

          He had no choice but to fight. If he didn't fight this time, it would be too late in the future.
   

          Lei Hua was from the capital, so he usually had a lot of social connections and a wide range of people. Soon, the phone call for the real name report was made to his childhood friend. He still had to go through the necessary procedures and do things according to the rules.
   

          Lei Hua didn't want to lose the market for tumors in the capital, but he also wanted to show Xue Chunyan his strength. So what if you're a Nobel Prize winner? I'll still deal with you! Let's see what else you have to say this time.
   

          After receiving a reply from his childhood friend, Lei Hua looked at Xue Chunyan proudly and said,""Don't worry. This time, we'll make sure that Changfeng will have to bear the consequences. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Lei bro, will you be alright?" Xue Chunyan asked in a low voice, still a little nervous.
   

          "I won 't, don't worry," "I've always been afraid that Chang Feng will seize the market of Cancer Hospital,"said Lei Hua. At first, people said that the eastern tumor hospital had reserved a Ward for boss Zheng. I thought he was going to the eastern tumor hospital. "
   

          Because tumor interventional therapy was not within Xue Chunyan's field of expertise, she did not know much about these gossips.
   

          "I heard about it too, but there was no news from the eastern Cancer Center after that. I guess it's just a rumor."
   

          "It's not a rumor, it's true. " Lei Hua shook his head."At that time, Xiao Fan from the eastern tumor company was frightened. If boss Zheng went, his business volume would drop, and he would be kicked out very soon. Just look at Lanke's workload in the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital and you'll know. It's really scary. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "I didn't expect 912 to be even more ruthless. They directly gave boss Zheng a Community Hospital that they were cooperating with." "A Community Hospital with 100 beds, and you can add any number you want!" Lei Hua said with emotion. Boss Zheng's medical treatment group could not be used up, so he was not in the mood to go to the tumor hospital. I heard from Xiao Fan that the eastern Cancer Center held a few meetings at the director's office because of this. In the end, they probably bumped into director Yan from 912 but gave up in the end. "
   

          "AI." Xue Chunyan sighed softly. This kind of gossip from the top of the medical circle was beyond her knowledge.
   

          She was already quite satisfied if she could make Department Director pang happy and occupy a part of the market for heart related consumables.
   

          "Xiao Fan doesn't have to worry this time. It's my turn to worry." "I haven't been able to sleep well for the past few months," Lei Hua shook his head.
   

          "Why, brother Lei?"
   

          "Director Lin's daughter from Beijing tumor hospital graduated with a Ph.D. At Harvard and came back to China. She said she was going to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, but for some reason, she went to 912 and is now working in boss Zheng's medical team."
   

          As Lei Hua spoke, he was somewhat distressed. It was obvious that the pressure on his shoulders was quite great. He had been preparing for this day for the past few months.
   

          "..." Xue Chunyan realized that the situation was more serious than she had thought. At the same time, she also understood why Lei Hua's reaction was so intense.
   

          "This is an academic status. You may not have to care about the small hospitals below, but as long as a director wants to make a name for himself in the academic field, who doesn't want to have a good relationship with boss Zheng? One sentence from him is a hundred times better than us acting like grandsons. " Lei Hua said.
   

          "I saw Dean Lin in the operating room. Can you make a real-name report?"
   

          "Yes, I've been thinking about this for a long time." Lei Hua said,"now, as long as they report with their real names, we have to hurry up and investigate it thoroughly. A similar incident happened in Xishan city this year. Even the director of the sales manager who was in the operating room was fired."
   

          "I know about this, but ..." Xue Chunyan still felt that it was not possible.
   

          "Boss Zheng will definitely be fine. I know that too. But we have to let him know that we're not to be trifled with. Once he's forced, no one will have an easy time. " Lei Hua showed a determined expression."I've sent a message to Secretary Yun. They'll be here soon. I hope the surgery won't end so soon."
   

          Xue Chunyan was a little apprehensive. She had never thought that it would cause such a big incident. If this matter was not handled well, it would cause a big earthquake in the National Medical community. After all, it involved the Nobel Prize winner, boss Zheng.
   

          Some people had been waiting for boss Zheng to make a mistake, and the mistake this time was a crime against the wind. Under the whirlpool, Lei Hua would not be able to gain any benefits if he was not careful. In the end, he would also end up with a broken body.
   

          "Lei bro, why do I feel a little scared?" "Please don't cause any big trouble," Xue Chunyan whispered.
   

          "I'm just afraid that boss Zheng can easily suppress the matter if it doesn't blow up. As long as he publicized it, he would have to restrain himself. Even though I've offended him, it won't be easy for him to find out that I did it. " "The person who reported us in real name has nothing to do with our company," Lei Hua said cautiously."I prepared it in advance, just waiting for boss Zheng to come and snatch my territory."
   

          As he spoke, he looked up at the lights in the operating room and sighed slightly. His eyes were complicated.
   

          "Lei bro, what are you thinking?"
   

          "I'm just envious. I'm envious of that little manager. " "Say, how can a fresh graduate be doing so well?" Lei Hua asked. I heard that long wind's overseas sales have also opened up, and half of all the sales results belong to this rookie. "
   

          "We can't get many medical consumables from overseas." Xue Chunyan said.
   

          "That's for now. Changfeng has acquired bosheng international. When they've absorbed most of the technology, it's time for them to go overseas. It's only the planning stage now. They're so lucky to be able to acquire Bai Sheng international and get someone like boss Zheng to join them. " Lei Hua's envious tone grew heavier and heavier, thicker and thicker, so thick that it could not be dispersed.
   

          "I can't help it. I heard that boss Zheng was still a chief resident in Haicheng when manager Feng met him."
   

          "This person is really lucky." Lei Hua said,"we've been working hard for so many years. It's not easy for us to have some connections, but we still have to be in fear, afraid that one day our things will be taken away by others." This manager Feng only needs to follow boss Zheng. I think his annual income is at least a thousand. "
   

          "That many?"
   

          " 912. How many high-value medical consumables does the hepatobiliary Department in the capital take every year? The profit is not as good as your circular involvement, but the quantity is large. Think about it, the consumption of over ten thousand operations a year is an astronomical figure!"
   

          Xue Chunyan also started to feel envious.
   

          "Just wait, I've been preparing for this for a long time." Lei Hua said.
   

          "What if you can 't? What if Secretary Yun doesn't come?"
   

          "It's not like you don't know how serious the reports about real names are. Boss Zheng is too young to know how to avoid these things. If it were an old and experienced director, he wouldn't be able to get any evidence against him. " Lei Hua laughed."Don't worry. We won't show ourselves. We'll just watch the show."
   

          "Even if we don't come, we won't lose anything." Lei Hua continued after a pause.
   

          After half an hour, the two men, who were sitting on chairs in the distance, saw a man in his 50s with a head full of silver hair enter the locker room with a subordinate.
   

          "That's Secretary Yun, and the one beside him is my childhood friend. " "The surgery isn't over yet," Lei Hua said in a low voice."I'm relieved. "
   

          "This time, Changfeng will be in trouble." Xue Chunyan forced a smile and went along with Lei Hua's words."They've been caught as an example. I'm afraid their Big Boss will be in a hurry to scold people."
   

          "Who asked them to be so arrogant?" "You don't know how arrogant boss Zheng is," Lei Hua said. Director Zhou from Beijing didn't even get a chair for him. He only got a chair for the sales manager of Changfeng. "
   

          “……”
   

          "Let's see what he can do now that we've caught them all in one fell swoop!" Lei Hua said with hatred.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2529: Consumables supplier? never before

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He loosened the ring, removed the large end catheter, and tightened the scabbard around the far end of the conducting wire. He cut off the exposed section of the proximal paced wire of the right ventricle and disinfected it with iodophor. He then washed the severed end with saline water, pulled the looped wire down into the vascular sheath, and successfully pulled it out of the femoral vein along with the vascular sheath.
   

          "It's done," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The patient will wake up in two minutes," Old he said with a smile.
   

          He began to pack up the row of needles in front of him. These preparations were basically useless, but they had to be done.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and got off the stage."Send him to the ICU for two days of observation after the surgery."
   

          "Boss, do you have to be so cautious? I was afraid that the patient would get impatient in the ICU. If he's in a hurry, he can go home tonight. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It's better to be more cautious, even though there won't be any complications. " Zheng Ren looked at the surgery completion rate on the system panel, which was 110%, but he still insisted on it.
   

          "See, the boss has OCD. Do you know any good psychologists in the United States? Introduce him to one. " Su Yun turned around and said to Lin Yuan.
   

          Lin Yuan knew his place and didn't reply. Brother Yun could talk back to boss Zheng, but he couldn 't. Even if they were in Beijing, even if their old master was standing outside.
   

          "It's good to observe for a while. " Zheng Ren picked up the broken end of the wire and looked at it. He then looked at Yiren and asked,""Yiren, you've been standing for three hours. Are you tired?"
   

          "I'm not tired. " "Have you had dinner?" Xie Yiren asked, her eyes squinting. What do you want to eat? I'll make it at home. "
   

          "Let's just go out and have a bite. " "Don't do it at home, it's too troublesome,"Zheng Ren said. It's already so late. If I'm done, I'll disturb your sleep. "
   

          "ERM, I want to think of something to eat." Xie Yiren smiled sweetly, and Zheng Ren could vaguely feel his energy bar skyrocketing. The fatigue from the surgery was swept away.
   

          "Then I'll get back to work." After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren walked out of the operating theater with the remaining end of the conducting wire.
   

          To Zheng Ren's surprise, the operation room was in a mess. Director pang was lying on his side on the ground in front of the operation table, his hazmat suit was completely wet.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange. Why was he not this tired when he was performing the surgery himself, but he was already in a state of near death while watching the surgery from below?
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "I was bending over and looking at the screen for too long, so I missed it." Dean Lin said helplessly.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren looked at director pang speechlessly. He really did not know what to say. However, looking at his system panel, he did not seem to have any life-threatening problems. Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.
   

          "This is the electric head and wire left in the heart. Dean Lin, take a look and explain to the patient's family." Zheng Ren took the sterile gauze pad that was left in the heart and handed it to Dean Lin.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is elder Chang alright?" Dean Lin asked.
   

          "I'm fine. The surgery went smoothly. I can go home after two days of observation at the ICU. " Zheng Ren said,"however, we must observe him for 48 hours to prevent small clots blocking the cardiovascular and cerebrovascular vessels."
   

          "Yes, yes." Dean Lin nodded his head repeatedly and was in a good mood.
   

          "Dean Lin, are you busy?" A voice came from the door.
   

          Dean Lin's hand holding the electric head paused for a moment, and he looked back.
   

          A burly figure appeared at the door of the operation room. It was him. Dean Lin was stunned for a moment. He began to wonder what had happened and why Secretary Yun was here.
   

          Dean Lin's smile didn't falter. He immediately walked over and said with a smile,""Secretary Yun, you're here to see elder Chang too?"
   

          "Elder Chang? Elder Chang from the science Academy? What's wrong with him?" Secretary Yun was stunned for a moment and immediately asked.
   

          "Um ... The lead of the pacemaker is broken, so I asked Department Director Liang and Department Director pang to come here. In the end ... We even asked boss Zheng to come over, and that's how the problem was solved. " Dean Lin explained.
   

          As he spoke, Dean Lin raised the electric head in his hand, a little proud. Even if he didn't perform the surgery, and even if boss Zheng didn't work in their hospital, it was still difficult to contain his smug mood.
   

          "The pacemaker was installed by Department Director Liang three years ago. It was too long ago, and the quality of the device was average at that time. It was broken in the heart." Dean Lin said with a smile, trying to ease the pressure brought by Secretary Yun's strong and fierce aura.
   

          Secretary Yun's expression changed when he saw the blood-stained electric head. Then, his expression gradually eased.
   

          Although they did not know the size of the surgery, the fact that the two big shots from the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery in the capital were not able to take it down was enough to explain the problem.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've worked hard." Secretary Yun looked around the operation room and immediately saw Zheng Ren, who was wearing a Surgical Gown and had not even taken off the lead coat inside. He stretched out his hand and said in a deep voice.
   

          There was not much passion in his words, but it was not cold either.
   

          "Hello, Secretary Yun," Zheng Ren took off his sterile gloves, wiped the sweat off his sterile coat, and shook hands with Secretary Yun.
   

          "I received a call from the real name, saying that the equipment dealer followed them into the operating room." Secretary Yun's voice turned cold and he said seriously,""Boss Zheng, you're being a little careless."
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and glanced at Feng Xuhui, who was packing the medical consumables in the big suitcase.
   

          "A medical consumables supplier?"
   

          Secretary Yun looked at Feng Xuhui unhappily, feeling a little awkward. With the person here, did boss Zheng still want to deny it?
   

          "I think you're mistaken." Zheng Ren took off the sterile glove on his other hand and his mask. He put on an honest smile and said,"he's a member of my Medical Group, not a material-wasting merchant."
   

          "It's not?" Secretary Yun was really angry this time. This little boss Zheng was really stubborn!
   

          "It's like this, Secretary Yun," Zheng Ren had nothing to worry about. He had already expected the situation in front of him. It was a hidden danger for Xiao Feng to follow him into the operating room. Su Yun had mentioned it a long time ago.
   

          Zheng Ren had thought that it would be used to make a fuss before winning the Nobel Prize, but everything was calm and peaceful, and then something happened.
   

          However, he was prepared, so he wasn't worried.
   

          "I'm just choosing some consumables that I'm comfortable with so that I won't delay the treatment of the patient when I perform emergency resuscitation or some complicated surgery because I don't have the appropriate consumables. "
   

          Zheng Ren explained in a low voice, conveniently putting a big hat on Secretary Yun's head. Secretary Yun's eyebrows were tightly furrowed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Secretary Yun, please sit down and talk. It's just a misunderstanding." Dean Lin stood up to smooth things over.
   

          "Director Lin, let's hear boss Zheng's explanation." Secretary Yun said,"now, we are reporting the person's real name. We need a reply as soon as possible."
   

          "The so-called material merchants are profit-driven." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"but this box contains dozens of consumables from more than ten manufacturers. I'm used to using them. I'm afraid that it will delay the resuscitation."
   

          "For example, today, the 6f large-head meltdown tube is from Bai Sheng international, the Lasher is from Shanghai shape memory alloy materials Co., Ltd ... As for the J-tube ... Xiao Feng, which company is it from?"
   

          "President Zheng, you're used to using Lanke for the J-type, it's elastic at the front." Feng Xuhui replied.
   

          "Yes, that's it."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2530: Forcing Alliance master Xi to rest in peace 2)

    Chapter 2530: Forcing Alliance master Xi to rest in peace 2)

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Secretary Yun was stunned.
   

          Dean Lin looked at the honest smile on Zheng Ren's face and sighed in his heart.
   

          Boss Zheng looked simple and honest, but this was another trap. As for who was going to be buried in the pit, it was obvious from Secretary Yun's expression.
   

          "Secretary Yun, do you think this explanation works?" Zheng Ren said,"these are all consumables that I'm used to. It's also for the sake of the surgery and the patient."
   

          "He's the sales manager of Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery. Do you think we don't know? The real name report was very clear. " The young man beside Secretary Yun said coldly.
   

          "Manager Feng, you're using your love to generate electricity. Can't you come over to offer your love after work at night and help out voluntarily?" Su Yun stood beside the airtight lead door and said,""There's no commercial purpose, and we only want the surgery to be smooth. Can't we do this?"
   

          "Just for the surgery? Who are you trying to fool?" The young man said in a gloomy and cold voice.
   

          "Hehe, it turns out that the cancer hospital doesn't have a rule about treating patients and saving lives." Su Yun was not afraid of making a big deal out of it. She simply took off the mask she used to make director Liang and director pang happy and answered even more coldly,"Then I'm sorry, we don't agree with each other. Secretary Yun, Dean Lin, may I ask if what you just said is the official statement of your Cancer Hospital?"
   

          “……”
   

          Dean Lin was stunned, but he didn't say anything.
   

          Secretary Yun turned to look at the young man beside him and said in a low voice,""Stop talking."
   

          "Secretary, do you really believe that he doesn't care about fame or profit, and that he's going to use all the consumables from all the manufacturers just for the surgery?" The young man's voice was a little soft, but he felt that he couldn't get out of the situation, so he insisted.
   

          "Who asked you to say that?" "One look and I can tell that he's someone who has never worked in clinical medicine," Su Yun said disdainfully. We were having hot pot and singing at home. We were having a good time when we received a call saying that there was an emergency. You rushed over without even having your meal. According to you, we should be charging for the emergency treatment fee, right?"
   

          Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered. He reached out and took off one layer of the mask. There was another layer inside.
   

          Secretary Yun was stunned. Why were they wearing two layers of masks on the operating table?
   

          "Doctor su, let me talk to Secretary Yun and Dean Lin." Lin Ge smiled and took a step forward, standing between Su Yun and Secretary Yun.
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything and only smiled. Zheng Ren looked at the young man standing behind Secretary Yun and tried to make the mosaic thinner.
   

          "I'm Lin Ge, the director of 912's Science and Education Department and the Deputy Director of the medical Affairs Department. Nice to meet you, Secretary Yun." Lin Ge introduced himself in a gentle manner.
   

          Secretary Yun was stunned. Boss Zheng had come to save the situation. Why did he bring a person with real power?
   

          He immediately smelled danger.
   

          "Secretary Yun, Dean Lin, your hospital's undisciplined and self-centered thinking is really unacceptable." Lin Ge saw that the man's face was getting darker and darker, and he became happier. He spoke faster as well."Although the hospital has been pushed into the market and we have to earn our income with our own hands, what's the difference between this hospital and the Eurasian Andrology hospital if we need money for everything?"
   

          "We can't force the doctors to their deaths. We can't use the excuse of saving lives to suppress all the doctors, but we can't always think about money, right?" Lin Ge didn't give Secretary Yun or the young man behind him a chance to think and said with a smile,"
   

          "In emergency treatment, saving lives is the most important thing. "Just the 912 hospital alone has to pay tens of millions of RMB for patients every year, and most of them can't be recovered. Let's not talk about who should pay for it, but in the end, it will be paid for by the medical staff bonus. "
   

          "I believe the tumor in Beijing is in a similar situation. It's not easy for anyone to say these words behind closed doors. We can't let our comrades who are fighting on the front line shed blood and sweat, but stand here and shamelessly shoot from behind!"
   

          The smile on Lin GE's face disappeared as he spoke. His expression was serious as he looked into Secretary Yun's eyes. In the end, he even used the word "sneak attack" to describe it. He even used the word "shameless."
   

          “……”
   

          Secretary Yun's heart tightened.
   

          Was director Lin wrong? Right!
   

          The large tertiary Grade A hospitals that were launched into the market would need to pay tens of millions of Yuan in advance for their annual hospitalization fees, and that was all pure profit. It was like a restaurant that had to welcome and not reject anyone who came in for a meal.
   

          If it was a restaurant or other business, it would have been closed a long time ago.
   

          Pushing it to the market had to carry out a non-market function at the same time. Secretary Yun and Dean Lin both knew that this was not normal, but no one could do anything about it. One day at a time, this was not something they could control.
   

          However, Lin GE's shameless words had accurately hit Secretary Yun's heart.
   

          "Wang Lin, stop the massage. Let's put the electric head back and tell the family that the tenured professor from Hopkins Hospital has brought his entire team to save the patient. Let them pay first. If you don't pay, who's going to perform the surgery?"
   

          As he spoke, Su Yun took a step forward and stared into the young man's eyes. He said coldly,""You, this is what you mean, right?"
   

          "You ... You're slandering me!" The young man was a little flustered. Lin Ge and Su Yun were very skilled at making false accusations, and he did not know how to explain himself.
   

          He was completely speechless when he heard that he would be shot in the dark and that he wouldn't get the surgery if he didn't pay.
   

          "Secretary Yun, that's what your men said just now. We've been so busy performing surgery with a lead coat that weighs dozens of pounds, and now that the surgery is successful, we have to be investigated after we come out? If there's really a mistake, we'll admit it. With this kind of black gun, heh!" As Su Yun spoke, she took off another mask, revealing another one ...
   

          "What the f * ck are you all thinking! You've F * cking eaten the four words "treating illnesses and saving people"!" Su Yun raised her voice and roared.
   

          "Doctor su, calm down, calm down." Dean Lin quickly stopped Su Yun.
   

          He knew that boss Zheng and his assistant's fighting skills were not ordinary. It was fine to quarrel, but did they really have to fight?
   

          If they really fought, he was afraid that even he, the managing Deputy, would have to eat the rice dumplings.
   

          "Secretary Yun, your subordinate's words aren't very pleasant to hear." Lin Ge confirmed the matter."Although our medical department has been pushed to the market, we still need to have the heart to save people. I won't do it if there's no benefit, and I'll only do it if there's benefit. This kind of thinking is really unacceptable. "
   

          As he spoke, Lin GE's expression became gentler.
   

          "How many doctors go to private hospitals now? in private hospitals like Eurasian Andrology, they would throw patients on the operating table and ask for money after the operation. This will happen often in the future." Lin Ge said,"give the doctors a way out. If they continue, they'll all go to Eurasian Andrology."
   

          "..." Secretary Yun almost spat out blood.
   

          Usually, he was the one who would say this to others. Today, Division Chief Lin from 912 was standing in front of him and speaking righteously. Boss Zheng's assistant changed the topic to something that was extremely disadvantageous to him.
   

          "This ..." Secretary Yun looked at Feng Xuhui and said two words in a deep voice, but he was interrupted by Su Yun.
   

          "The boss has just explained that if we cooperate with your investigation, we will agree." Su Yun repeated what Secretary Yun had said."But if you don't give us a satisfactory explanation for the investigation results, I'll give you an explanation. I'll definitely give you a satisfactory explanation."
   

          The two of them intertwined in their words, and there was an icy coldness in their words.
   

          "Oh?" Secretary Yun was also furious. Why couldn't this young man speak properly? Would he F * cking die if he gave himself a way out?
   

          He had already thought of retreating, but that side didn't give him a way out. Forget about the young doctor, director Lin, who was a wily old fox in an organization, was also so cold that Secretary Yun's teeth were knocked out.
   

          "Yes, I can't represent 912, but I represent myself. If the results of the investigation are not to our satisfaction, we will have to cover up the Beijing tumor removal surgery. If boss Zheng's medical team suffers a loss for no reason, it will be my dereliction of duty. Even if I have to resign, I have to make this clear. "
   

          " 912 boss Zheng led all the medical team members to resuscitate the patient. The operation was successful, but the medical team's logistics personnel were taken away for investigation. Secretary Yun, Dean Lin, do you two think they're suitable?"
   

          As Su Yun spoke, she removed another layer of her mask. Her handsome face was covered in frost. She took a step forward and looked at the young man beside Secretary Yun. She smiled and said,""It's because the cancer hospital doesn't believe that doctors are fully focused on treating patients and saving lives!"
   

          "We'll bring this matter to the Supreme Court. I want an explanation!" Lin Ge raised his voice and continued.
   

          The Supreme Court ... Was there a need to ... Dean Lin and Secretary Yun were in a dilemma.
   

          What the hell is this! Boss Zheng's Medical Group really couldn't afford to suffer a loss. It was no big deal, and they didn't even give Secretary Yun a way out.
   

          Alas, it seemed that the legend in the medical world of Beijing was right. Boss Zheng was arrogant and domineering, but now it seemed that he was even more domineering than domineering.
   

          Dean Lin sighed. The surgery was even better than the rumors said, and his temper was even worse than the rumors.
   

          "En, Su Yun and chief Lin are right." Zheng Ren said lightly,"there should be more interviews from China TV, but I've been rejecting them. I think the cancer hospital ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng!" Director Lin suddenly raised his voice and interrupted Zheng Ren,"stop it, stop it."
   

          Dean Lin's heart was filled with hatred. He glared at the young man next to Secretary Yun and thought, even if China TV didn't dare to broadcast it, can you guarantee that boss Zheng won't say anything at the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony?
   

          Although it's a little reckless, and boss Zheng probably won't say that, you can't keep forcing boss Zheng.
   

          "Secretary Yun, let's just leave this matter at that." Dean Lin said,"it's all a misunderstanding, a misunderstanding. The consumables used by boss Zheng just now were indeed from four to five manufacturers. The surgery is very difficult, so you can only pick what you're used to. I can prove this. "
   

          Secretary Yun nodded and suppressed the anger in his heart. He smiled and said,""Boss Zheng, it's all a misunderstanding. I'm just here to take a look. It's good that the resuscitation was successful. I'll take my leave first. "
   

          With that, he turned around and left.
   

          He walked quickly to the locker room with a sullen face, and the young man beside him said fiercely,""Secretary, they're being unreasonable. They're clearly ..."
   

          Secretary Yun slapped the young man in the face and said angrily,""Don't you think you've embarrassed yourself enough?"
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            Lei Hua sat at the door of the operating room, waiting with anticipation.
   

          Ten minutes later, he saw the door of the changing room open and the silver-haired Secretary Yun walk out angrily.
   

          "See, Secretary Yun is angry." Lei Hua sneered."Such a big thing happened right under our noses. Who wouldn't be angry?"
   

          Xue Chunyan looked at Secretary Yun, who was in a state of rage, and felt a little puzzled. She asked in a low voice,"There shouldn't be any other matters, right?"
   

          "What can happen?" Lei Hua laughed."My brother is still inside. I think even Dean Lin will be in trouble this time."
   

          He looked at Xue Chunyan proudly and smiled,""We're brothers who grew up playing in the mud together, so we'll definitely stand on my side. I didn't say it in the past because I kept a low profile. If there are rules, everyone will follow them. But look at how domineering they are. Boss Zheng is too young, and he's such a bully!"
   

          "There's going to be a good show to watch this time. " Lei Hua then added.
   

          As soon as he finished speaking, another figure ran out in a hurry. After he came out, he looked left and right, as if he was looking for something.
   

          "Brother li, brother li!" Lei Huaxing jumped up and jogged over to ask: "You're done?"
   

          However, all he received was a cold and indifferent look. Li Liang did not even look at him, as if the person standing in front of him was air.
   

          Lei Hua was stunned. He seemed to realize that things were going in a different direction from what he had imagined. However, how could such a perfectly reasonable thing be turned around by someone?
   

          And looking at brother Li's expression, he seemed to especially ... Hate her!
   

          What was going on?
   

          Li Liang couldn't find the direction in which Secretary Yun had left, so he hurriedly chased after the elevator.
   

          "Brother li ..." Lei Hua mustered up his courage and grabbed Li Liang's clothes, smiling apologetically."Brother, what's wrong? tell me, if ..."
   

          "Don't f * cking call me brother, I'm your uncle!" Li Liang cursed in a low voice. Then, he flicked his sleeves and turned to leave.
   

          Lei Hua looked at Li Liang leave in a daze, at a loss.
   

          "Brother Lei, brother Lei." Xue Chunyan pulled Lei Hua away and comforted him in a low voice. But when she saw Lei Hua's expression change from one of pride to one of dejection, she could guess what had happened.
   

          Xue Chunyan's heart trembled. Was boss Zheng that strong? This kind of violation of the rules would at least be difficult for a while, but he was unscathed. On the contrary, he embarrassed Lei Hua's mysterious aid, what a great ability!
   

          Soon, the door of the operating room was pushed open. The anesthetist and nurse followed by the side and shouted the name of the patient's family.
   

          Xue Chunyan did not move. She waited quietly for director pang to come out.
   

          Generally speaking, when the patient came out, Department Director pang would have to show up and say a few words to the family members. However, she only saw boss Zheng's gentle face as he spoke a few words to the patient's family members and the patient himself before the Gurney pushed the patient away.
   

          There was no doubt that boss Zheng was the one who performed the surgery. Then, another Gurney was pushed out.
   

          "Department Director pang, I'll be fine after I get a Traditional Chinese Medicine doctor to massage me for a few days." Zheng renwen said gently.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry." Director pang forced himself to lie on the Gurney. He did not even change his clothes and was a little embarrassed.
   

          "You're being too polite. You should recuperate first. Let's meet up when you have time." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"exercise more on a regular basis. We're wearing lead clothes during surgery, so my lumbar spine is too damaged. Sometimes, my back can't even support me."
   

          Xue Chunyan was stunned.
   

          'What's going on? why is director pang being pushed out when the surgery was going well?'
   

          Could it be that boss Zheng had also killed director pang ...
   

          She rushed forward. She didn't need to look carefully to recognize that it was director pang.
   

          "Director, director, what's wrong with you?" Xue Chunyan asked anxiously.
   

          "I'm fine. I was watching Boss Zheng's surgery, and I sprained my waist when I wasn't paying attention. " Director pang said, not knowing whether to laugh or cry.
   

          “……”
   

          Xue Chunyan was speechless.
   

          She didn't know what to say. It was best not to say anything at this time. It was such an awkward situation, and she didn't know what had happened. If she spoke rashly and said something wrong, it wouldn't be good if she made director pang unhappy.
   

          "Let's take a rest first. " Director Lin smiled and said,"director pang, this is considered a work injury."
   

          "Dean Lin, please don't laugh at me. I'm really getting on in years. You guys go ahead, I'll rest for a while and go home. " Director pang said.
   

          Xue Chunyan tactfully pushed Department Director pang away with a young doctor.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for your hard work." Dean Lin said with a smile.
   

          "You're welcome, Dean Lin,"
   

          "Let's have a meal together. We'll be busy until midnight. " When director Lin saw that Zheng Ren was about to speak without thinking, he knew that he was going to reject him, so he immediately continued,""I heard from Lin Yuan that you don't usually eat out. We're not going to any high-class place, just two bowls of noodles opposite the hospital. How about that?"
   

          Zheng Ren scratched his head when he heard Dean Lin's words.""It's too late. I still have surgery tomorrow. Another day, another day."
   

          Dean Lin carefully observed boss Zheng's expression, not knowing if he was really angry or not.
   

          There was some unhappiness just now, so he probably didn't take it to heart. Boss Zheng's Medical Group was really not to be trifled with. There were traps everywhere. This time, Secretary Yun did not have any bad intentions. If they came to question him, who knew what would happen?
   

          However, it was also good. Dean Lin's original worry that boss Zheng was young and honest and would suffer some losses in the future had long disappeared from his heart.
   

          It was already good enough that this kind of behavior didn't need to be described as sinister. It really had nothing to do with being simple and honest.
   

          "Dean Lin, I'm going to change my clothes." Zheng Ren smiled."Go do your work. You've been busy the whole day. Go back and rest early."
   

          Dean Lin responded. He didn't even consider whether boss Zheng was angry or not. He put on a white suit and went to the icu to see elder Chang.
   

          "Boss, it's quite boring today." Su Yun was holding her phone as she walked in.
   

          "It's all because of you. I told you to just let Xiao Feng wait outside, but you had to see who would jump out. " "A wave is rising from the flat ground," Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "If there are no waves, there will always be someone who will create waves." "This is equivalent to negative pressure drainage," Su Yun said disdainfully."It's to get rid of the covetous person in advance. "
   

          "It's not that dark. " Zheng Ren said,"remember to add young Feng's name to the medical group's name list later."
   

          "I added it when I submitted the data. Didn't you see it?" Su Yun pretended to look at Zheng Ren in surprise.
   

          "I didn 't." Zheng Ren changed his clothes as he asked,"where are we going for dinner tonight?"
   

          "It's already so late, it'll be after midnight by the time we get home. We can just find a skewers shop and eat some skewers. " Su Yun said,"boss, you didn't even eat when director Lin was treating you to a meal. That's a little too much."
   

          "I'm not going. If I go, I'm afraid I'll have more dinner parties in the future. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
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            Dean Lin took a look at elder Chang, who had recovered quite quickly after the operation.
   

          If it wasn't for boss Zheng's request to go to the icu, Dean Lin felt that he could already be transferred to a general ward and could go home after one or two days of observation.
   

          After chatting with elder Chang for a while, Dean Lin repeatedly told him about boss Zheng's three-hour surgery and then left.
   

          He changed his clothes and went home. A big event had just happened. If it wasn't for the delay caused by the equipment business, it would have been a perfect day.
   

          Dean Lin pondered in his heart. It seemed that he would have to ask Li Liang about what was going on one day. They invited boss Zheng to perform surgery on their own territory, and they almost got into an argument in the end. What was going on?
   

          Was boss Zheng someone who lacked money? Lanke had been robbed of a few mountains, but he still had to give money to boss Zheng with a smile.
   

          Dean Lin was getting angrier and angrier at the thought that he would become a future giant in the academic world because of this small matter. If he didn't look for Li Liang, he would have to talk to Secretary Yun tomorrow morning.
   

          However, he put the matter in front of him aside for the time being and began to ponder about what his girl had said.
   

          Are you interested ... Are you interested ...
   

          Boss Zheng was going to launch an attack on cancer treatment, and it would be a lie to say that he was not interested. The moment director Lin heard the news, he even wanted to build a workstation for boss Zheng in the cancer hospital. However, after thinking about it carefully, this was not practical.
   

          Since the last century, countless pharmaceutical companies had invested a lot of money into the tumor treatment project, but they had not seen any definite results. When it came to spending money, it was a lot. Throwing in a few hundred million or a few billion wouldn't even cause a splash.
   

          The local hospitals were responsible for their own profits and losses. The cancer hospital could be considered to be relatively well-off, but they were definitely not so well-off as to take out several hundred million Yuan to start such a big project. Moreover, even if he gritted his teeth and took out a few hundred million, it would be useless.
   

          "Boss Zheng ... He's really young and full of vigor," Dean Lin thought of this word again.
   

          Just rush up like this? Dean Lin felt that this matter was really unreliable.
   

          After much thought, he still felt that ectopic pregnancy surgery was the most suitable for his little girl.
   

          Not to mention that the operation under the guidance of B-mode ultrasound did not take the thread, and this alone was enough to make Dean Lin change his mind.
   

          So what if it was a high-end project? it took him three hours to get an electric head from his heart. This was on top of boss Zheng's god-like operation and the cooperation of the entire team.
   

          If it was someone else, it might not have taken long. He returned home as he thought about it.
   

          "I'm back," After entering, Dean Lin saw that the lights were on and greeted him in a low voice.
   

          "Where's the girl?" Dean Lin's lover, who was sitting on the sofa, said,"didn't he say he was going to find you?"
   

          When Dean Lin heard that he was unhappy about going out to love, he chuckled and said,""After the surgery, I offered to treat boss Zheng to a meal, but I was rejected. He guessed that the medical team had gone to eat and would be back soon. It's fine, the security in the capital is good now, unlike a few years ago. "
   

          "I can't even see the shadow of you two father and son." Dean Lin's lover complained,"one of you came back and the other left. Are you playing with me?"
   

          "I just made it in time for the emergency treatment." Dean Lin smiled."Your little girl is really impressive. With just a phone call, boss Zheng came with the entire medical team."
   

          "How was the surgery?" Dean Lin's lover asked.
   

          "Department Director pang's waist is dazzled from watching the surgery." Dean Lin started to change the topic.
   

          After telling his lover about director pang's embarrassment, Dean Lin felt that the atmosphere at home was much better.
   

          "Boss Zheng is so powerful? Old Lin, no wonder he won the Nobel Prize. " Dean Lin's lover said.
   

          "Well, I used to think that there were some differences in the legends. But now, it seems that boss Zheng is really capable." Dean Lin sat on the sofa and rubbed his stomach.""I'm also hungry. "
   

          "You haven't eaten either?"
   

          "Boss Zheng wouldn't go no matter what. Director pang sprained his back, and director Liang is old. I saw that he was dozing off while talking, so I found a car to send him home." "The young went out for a gathering and left me, an old man, aside," Dean Lin said with a bitter smile.
   

          "There's nothing to eat at home. Boil some water and make yourself some instant noodles. " Director Lin's lover said as she knitted a sweater.
   

          Dean Lin sighed, stood up, and went to boil some instant noodles. What a bitter life. After a whole night of suffering, he didn't even have a mouthful of rice to eat and had to boil water for himself to make a bowl of noodles.
   

          "You saw boss Zheng? How's the girl doing in the medical team?" Dean Lin's lover's focus had always been on Lin Yuan.
   

          "The girl is on the operating table today. She did a good job in the surgery and can be considered an assistant." "I think I'll be able to finish my apprenticeship and perform surgery myself after a few years of practice," Dean Lin said.
   

          "I used to hear you say that doctors who returned from abroad can lead their own group if they have the opportunity. Why can't our girl do it?"
   

          "It's not that she can 't. She's still young, so she'll learn from boss Zheng's group first. When he learned the skills, he would have a bright future. Now that he's barely leading a group, his future achievements will be limited. " Dean Lin looked at the kettle and said absent-mindedly.
   

          "I'm just listening to you say nice things and you tell me the truth. Will the girl stop eating noodles in the future?"
   

          "Yes." Hearing his wife's words, Dean Lin was even more determined. No matter what, he could not take thread and wear lead clothes for surgery. When he was young, he did not feel anything, but after he was over forty, he found all kinds of problems.
   

          Department Director pang was not old. He was not even fifty years old. He had to rest after bending over in front of the operating table and watching the surgery for two hours.
   

          Did he think it was so easy to wear lead clothes that weighed dozens of pounds? Just like today, he had been standing for three hours. Just thinking about it made him feel tired.
   

          At the thought of this, Dean Lin felt the soreness and pain in his legs grow even more. "Today, the girl asked me if she would go to boss Zheng's place for a project," he said while tapping his leg.
   

          "Oh? What project?"
   

          "I think she needs to take some noodles to treat cancer, so I don't want her to go. You just need to learn how to do it, and in the future, you'll be able to perform ectopic transplantation. " Dean Lin said.
   

          "En!" Upon hearing the word 'thread', Dean Lin's wife immediately nodded."You can't eat thread. There are so many jobs in the world. Why do you have to let the girl do the job of eating thread? Our unit has a physical examination every year. Even if we do a CT scan, there's always someone who feels uncomfortable all over. "
   

          Director Lin didn't know whether to laugh or cry."That's just a psychological problem. The radiation from a CT scan is definitely fine."
   

          After making a bowl of instant noodles, Dean Lin carried the bowl to the coffee table. As he ate, he discussed his daughter's future with his wife.
   

          The two of them were surprisingly in agreement. As long as there was a ray, they must not touch it. Even if the future was bright, it was not worth it if they lost their people and everything.
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            Two days later, Zheng Ren went to the icu to pick up little stone.
   

          The benefits of having a surgery completion rate of more than 100% were vividly reflected. Little stone recovered very quickly after the surgery, so quickly that it even exceeded Zheng Ren's expectations.
   

          "Brother, I'm much better at talking." Although little stone had been put on a ventilator for a few days, his vocal cords were fine after the catheter was removed. He spoke very simply and did not have the hoarseness he had before.
   

          There was no pressure from the tumor, so the symptoms seemed to be better.
   

          "Of course. I'm the best surgeon in the world. You have to be confident." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Okay, I'll rest well. What's my next step?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "We'll talk about it after you've recovered. Don't think so much about it yet. You're a patient, so you have to do your best to recover and cooperate with my treatment. As for me, I'll work hard on the plan, and we'll do our own things. Let's work hard together and fight for the best ending. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He didn't tell little stone what he was going to do, in case the child's thoughts ran wild.
   

          Wen xiaonuan held little stone's hand the entire time, sobbing slightly. However, her face was filled with a joyful smile.
   

          Being able to come out of the icu alive meant that the operation was a success, and Little Rock could live for at least two to three months.
   

          What else was there to be dissatisfied about?
   

          Back in the ward, Zheng Ren and little stone had a short conversation when his phone rang.
   

          He took out his phone and suddenly frowned.
   

          "I'll go back first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Brother, come and visit me when you have time." Little stone lay on the bed, feeling a little tired.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and walked out with his phone.
   

          Su Yun saw that her boss's expression was a little strange, so she also curiously looked at the caller ID.
   

          "Hello, master Yan." Zheng Ren walked out of the ward and picked up the phone.
   

          "Uh ... Can you repeat that?"
   

          Zheng Ren fell into a long silence.
   

          There was a faint voice on the other end of the phone. Su Yun's ears pricked up like a rabbit, but she couldn't hear clearly what master Yan was talking to her boss.
   

          "No," Zheng Ren paused for more than ten seconds before he said firmly,""I'm just a doctor. What you said is beyond my understanding. I'm sorry. "
   

          "I still have something to do here, let's talk another day."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone without hesitation.
   

          "Boss, what's the matter? you rejected me so directly." Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          Zheng Ren did not say a word. He frowned and strode out of the VIP Ward with his head slightly lowered.
   

          "Master Yan's son is going to get us some new technology. If we can be less offensive, we'll do it. Otherwise, our wallets will be in trouble." Su Yun continued.
   

          "It's different. " "Master Yan said ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and laughed.""You've even learned to keep us in suspense. What exactly did master Yan say?"
   

          "Master Yan said that one of his junior brothers ... Wants me to be his protector."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Protector, he said he's going to undergo a tribulation."
   

          "What the hell! Boss, you're awesome!"
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Master Yan was sitting in front of an eight-seater table. On the table was a piece of yellow paper with flamboyant calligraphy.
   

          There were several pages on the paper, and the page in front of him wrote: "those who look down on heaven and earth and can live for a long time can live forever because they don't generate themselves." The sage was behind the sage, and the sage was outside the sage, and the sage was outside the sage.
   

          The handwriting was simple and elegant, but it was a little messy.
   

          This was a sentence in the Tao Te Ching. Master Yan looked at it in a daze, and his mind was wandering.
   

          "Master, What are you looking at?" The teenager next to master Yan saw that he had hung up the phone and refused to speak for a long time, so he asked.
   

          "What?"
   

          "What are you thinking about?" The young man's words changed slightly, but he still meant the same thing.
   

          "Your little martial uncle said he's going to undergo his tribulation. I'm thinking if I should switch it on now. He's probably met his inner demons. I'll try to figure out this secret technique again. " Master Yan's eyes flickered with a seven-colored radiance as he spoke softly.
   

          "It really is a tribulation transcendence! I thought you were just joking with boss Zheng. " The teenager suddenly became excited.
   

          "I don't think it's possible. Even with my aptitude, I can't even touch the threshold of the Tribulation. Your little martial uncle ... Won 't, he won' t." Master Yan shook his head.
   

          "Why wouldn't I?"
   

          "He was just an ordinary person. His father and your Grandmaster were fellow disciples, and one time.....In any case, he passed away. Your Grandmaster will take him into the sect to fulfill the friendship between martial brothers. "
   

          "He didn't have much talent when he entered the sect. No matter how I look at him, he's just an ordinary person. He can't even learn the most basic punches and kicks." Master Yan sighed."He didn't seem to think so. He worked harder than everyone else, but in the end, he still couldn't do it. Let's put it this way, when he was cultivating in seclusion, his realm was even lower than yours. "
   

          "I originally wanted him to follow your senior's path. He's talented, but after graduating from Cambridge, he wanted to go back to the mountain to cultivate. Sigh, this is all fate. "
   

          The young man was speechless.
   

          "What cultivation technique does martial uncle cultivate?"
   

          "Here." Master Yan's gaze fell on the paper in front of him and said,""The Sage's Dao is followed by the body, and the body exists outside."
   

          “……”
   

          "Simply put, it's the Dao of refinement." Master Yan said,"your youngest uncle-master has no talent, but he is very fast in the Dao of refinement. But to say that he is talented ... Sigh, I don't understand. "
   

          As he spoke, master Yan shook his head. He looked at the letter and was about to daydream again.
   

          "Master, How do I refine it? Refine what?"
   

          "Uh ... When he was young, he practiced martial arts. It was too hard for him to temper his body, which led to his bones breaking. Nineteen ... Twenty ... That was twenty-one years ago. He's just an ordinary person, and he doesn't have a Foundation. The medicines of the Tigers and wolves in the mountains can't be used on him, so I carried him to the hospital. "
   

          "The hospital? master, you're going to the hospital too?"
   

          "You can't be biased. You don't even understand this?"
   

          "Yes, master, please continue." The teenager was curious.
   

          "The doctor operated on your youngest uncle. After the operation, your youngest uncle seemed to have understood something. He began to flip through ancient books and learn the art of refining."
   

          "Five years later, he said that he had a small success in refining and had reached the realm of external body. I did some divinations and didn't see anything unusual on him. "
   

          "At that time, your little martial uncle took me to the hospital for a check-up. That was the last time he went to the hospital. The X-ray showed that the nail was still there, but the steel needle that connected the bone was gone. "
   

          "No more?" The young man was surprised.
   

          "Yes, it's indeed gone. The doctor was also very surprised. The internal fixation was supposed to be taken out, but the steel needles were gone, so the surgery was not done. At that time, your youngest uncle-master told me that he had refined the steel needles. "
   

          “……”
   

          The young man was speechless.
   

          "Later, I went back to ask the doctor, and he told me that he didn't know where the steel needles went. I've come back to read some ancient books, and I've found a technique that can refine external objects from the inside out. " Master Yan said softly,"but your youngest uncle's talent ... This is impossible."
   

          "Master, why don't we ask Master Song for a divination?" The young man's eyes flickered, and he was extremely angry. If he could refine everything in the world from the inside out, would he refine himself into nothingness first?
   

          "Teacher song, teacher song." Master Yan was a little hesitant.
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            "Master, try it." The young man continued to persuade him.
   

          "We'll see. " Master Yan did not seem to be interested in his proposal, but his eyes were flickering.
   

          "Master, what does little uncle-master look like? why does he think that he's going to cross the Tribulation?" The young man asked helplessly.
   

          "He didn't have any talent for cultivation when he was young. He had a headache whenever he practiced Qi. Sometimes, he would hit his head against the wall." Master Yan's expression eased as he recalled the trifles of the past.
   

          He gently touched the yellowed paper in front of him with his fingers, just like how it was in the past.
   

          The teenager did not interrupt his thoughts and listened quietly with his hands down.
   

          "Later on, he began to cultivate the path of refinement. When he reached the realm of external body, I could vaguely see the glow in his eyes."
   

          "Sunglow?"
   

          "Yes, the sunset, the clouds are on fire. It doesn't happen every time. I think it's caused by his unstable realm. "
   

          "Oh, oh, and now?"
   

          "Your little uncle-master said that he has reached the state of forgetting all emotions, and the true Qi in his body has condensed into a substance. However, the substance was slightly chaotic and the governor Meridian could not circulate the true essence, especially the changqiang acupoint. I'll calm my mind down and go see him later. " Master Yan calculated the situation in his heart and said softly.
   

          The young man looked at master Yan, dumbfounded. He didn't know what turning the void into reality was, nor did he know what it meant to forget all emotions.
   

          To him, these were all too mysterious.
   

          "Your little martial uncle said that he's probably going to undergo his tribulation soon and asked me to go and protect him. I've never seen a tribulation transcendence before, so I'm panicking. That's why I asked boss Zheng to help me take a look. " Master Yan said.
   

          "Boss Zheng is just an ordinary person. He ..."
   

          "What nonsense are you saying? Boss Zheng has great luck, how can he be as simple as an ordinary person?" Master Yan said sternly,"I forgot to say that. You can't say it in front of boss Zheng!"
   

          "Oh." The young man stuck out his tongue and obediently responded.
   

          "What you said makes sense. I'll ask Song Shi. She's been talking about boss Zheng a lot recently, so I think she should be interested. "
   

          The young man smiled, his face showing an eager expression.
   

          "Master, what is turning the void into reality? please tell me."
   

          "Everything in the world can be transformed."
   

          " 72 transformations?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Generally speaking, in the path of Qi cultivation, Qi travels through a hundred acupoints to strengthen the body, and when practiced to the extreme, it has endless wonderful uses. This technique has existed since ancient times. More than a hundred years ago, you had a Grandmaster who comprehended the Dao of turning the void into reality, but unfortunately, it attracted the heavenly Tribulation and he died. " Master Yan said.
   

          The young man stopped talking. He finally knew why his master called boss Zheng for help.
   

          Heavenly Tribulation, death and Dao dissipation, this was the most important thing. As long as he was alive, everything was fine. How scary was it to attract heavenly tribulations at the drop of a hat?
   

          He suddenly recalled the continuous lightning on the sea that night.
   

          "Alright, that's it." "If boss Zheng doesn't come, it means that he's destined to face this calamity," master Yan sighed softly. Let's try it. Oh right, ask if your senior brother has been in contact with boss Zheng recently and if you can start from there. Ask boss Zheng to come. "
   

          "Alright," he said. "Yes!" The young man replied quickly and ran out to make a call.
   

          Master Yan looked at the yellowed paper in front of him and continued to daydream. But this time, his fingers tapped on the paper lightly. The sound was low and deep, as if he was beating a war drum.
   

          "Master, senior brother said that boss Zheng has been thinking of a way to treat late-stage cancer. He has a piece of nanotech in his lab and many things that boss Zheng needs." The young man said.
   

          In such an old house, the teenager didn't feel out of place when he was talking about the heavenly Tribulation, turning illusion into reality, and nanotech on a piece of yellowed paper.
   

          "As long as there's something you want." Master Yan smiled and said,"your senior brother is also an ordinary person, just like your youngest uncle." The two of them walked completely different paths. This is all fate. "
   

          "Master, do you think senior brother is right or youngest uncle is right?" The young man asked.
   

          "Who knows?" Master Shifu Yan said,"first, accompany me to open the switch and take a look at your youngest uncle. Then, we'll go find Master Song together."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren had a bitter smile on his face, but Su Yun was excited.
   

          "Boss, you're crossing the Tribulation! In the eyes of the earth master, you're already ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Science, science, and you're even a graduate student. Don't you have any scientific spirit?" Zheng Ren frowned and said seriously.
   

          "Then let's talk about science." Su Yun blew at him, and her black hair fluttered in the wind."Master Yan's eldest son. He's in charge of a venture capital company with an registered capital of 20 billion."
   

          "Eh? That many?"
   

          "Don't interrupt. His direction is clear, the future of technology. I think he has a master to guide him, so he bet on a lot of things. This group of people is a little interesting, using mysterious things to occasionally look forward and then earn extra profits. "
   

          "What?"
   

          "Sun Zhengyi, I heard that he's very fond of an earth master, and there's a lot of gossip about him ..."
   

          "Let's talk about something related to science," Zheng Ren was not interested in gossip. He was more interested in little stone's illness.
   

          "There's something wrong with your brain. A venture capital of 20 billion is mainly aimed at future technology. As long as you bet on one of them ... It's like the little Superman with Penguin's shares in 2000. If he doesn't sell it, he'll go to Tokyo to deal with real estate. He's richer than his father now. "
   

          "Yes, continue."
   

          Zheng Ren did not want Su Yun to gossip about the Tribulation that master Yan had mentioned. He was just an ordinary person, and his pig trotters could not even cure an allergy to Tongli water, leaving him to suffer from acute damage to his liver and kidney. Therefore, Zheng Ren subconsciously avoided contact with strange and confusing things. Wasn't it good to be alive?
   

          "There are a few technologies. They have the first round of venture capital in their hands. I only found out about it when I was involved in the acquisition." Su Yun counted on her fingers and said,"even if you're not interested in nano-technology, I want it." Shi huairu has already started to take action. I think we'll get back to him in a few months. "
   

          "I'm interested, but little stone has to wait until Shi huairu succeeds first." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "By the way, Yan changsen's venture capital ... There's a child with bedun's disease who raised 21 million Yuan to custom-make a drug to treat genetic disorder. He invested in a laboratory that started making it." Su Yun said,"their research on cancer-targeting drugs is also leading in the world."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to have already seen his future. To protect master Yan's junior Brother during his tribulation? Wasn't this F * cking nonsense? What era was this? it was the 21st century, and science was flourishing. Why was he still transcending tribulations?
   

          Shouldn't they be taking a spaceship to the star sea? That was the way out for mankind.
   

          "I know what you're talking about. The doctor tested Mira's genes and only found a known mutation of bedun's disease on one of her chromosomes. The family members went through full genetic sequencing and finally found another 'missing' viral mutation on the chromosomes. "
   

          "There is no ready-made medicine or treatment in the world that can cure Mira's illness. She has contracted a rare and terminal illness." Su Yun replied,"just like a small stone."
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            "A few years ago-a drug to treat spinal atrophy was approved in the country-it's called arosinasone, and the principle of its treatment is similar to this. It's just that Milla's medicine needs to be specially developed to correct the mistakes in gene editing. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Gene editing can be developed independently. Can Little Rock's be developed?"
   

          "There are already 203 mature targeted drugs. With the means of genetic editing, I think this is a way out." Su Yun said.
   

          "Master Yan's son made the right choice when it comes to the personalized treatment that he dreams of." Zheng Ren knew the significance of this matter.
   

          Everyone's condition was more or less different. To be able to be precise to a single individual, even to a single organ, a single cell ... This was a dream of the medical world, and it was still a beautiful dream.
   

          "Yes, I do." Su Yun smiled.
   

          "In addition to the advancement of technology, you also need an extremely strong luck. If we make a wrong move, we'll have to start all over again. It'll take too much time, and I'm afraid little stone won't be able to endure it. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "There's no harm in trying. Look at little stone's tough skin. I don't think he'll die so easily. " Su Yun said,"how is it? are you tempted?"
   

          "Yeah, a little. However, when I think of master Yan and the others "messy explanations, I feel a little conflicted."
   

          "Boss, think about Daoist Wang." Su Yun was counseling her boss.""Daoist Wang has saved countless lives in his life. The incense on Mount laogan is still burning. It's a form of repayment."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded lightly.
   

          "Success in the secular sense is called entering the society to them."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. "
   

          "Cell therapy, anti-sense therapy, and gene therapy. Based on the principles alone, they all have the opportunity to produce specific interfering cells, herself, and the corresponding sequence of the disease. I think you should go and take a look at the Tribulation. There's a high chance that little stone can last a few more months. "
   

          "Are you satisfied with what I'm saying?"
   

          Zheng Ren glared at Su Yun.
   

          "What's with that expression? boss, let me tell you ..." Su Yun started to ramble on about the pros and cons with her fingers.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he just wanted to see what tribulation transcendence was, but what he said made sense. The most important thing was that master Yan's venture capital fund had enough technical reserves.
   

          This was what Zheng Ren wanted.
   

          "I'll think about it. Help me keep an eye on other skills. "
   

          "Their technology is the most advanced. Although no one knows whether it's right or wrong, from the perspective of cell therapy, anti-sense therapy, and gene therapy, Yan changsen has shares in several technologies that are recognized as the forefront of technology." Su Yun said without any hesitation.
   

          As they spoke, the two of them slowly walked back to the Department of interventional services.
   

          As soon as he entered the Department, he saw Zhao Wenhua talking to a patient in the corridor. It was quite noisy around him. It seemed like the patient's family was packing up.
   

          Was he going to be discharged automatically? Such a thought appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          "The surgery hasn't been done yet ... Look at the situation, it's quite appropriate, and there's no taboo. Why don't you do the surgery before leaving?" Zhao Wenhua was trying to persuade him.
   

          "Professor Zhao, we're not doing it anymore." The patient, on the other hand, was in high spirits. He could see that the black gas on his face had dissipated a little. From his words, one could feel a kind of joy from the bottom of his heart.
   

          He spoke with great confidence, as if the patient had found a way to recover. Zheng Ren could even see a hint of disdain and contempt in his eyes.
   

          "It's not a major surgery, so it won't affect your other treatments. " Zhao Wenhua tried to persuade him. It was obvious that he wanted to try.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Zhao Wenhua's shortcomings were jealousy, cowardice, shirking responsibility, fighting for profit, and so on.
   

          However, in essence, he did a good job in surgery. If the patient really had something to do, he could stay in the ward for the whole night as the Professor-in-Charge. This was what a doctor should do. Hence, Zheng Ren acknowledged Zhao Wenhua's abilities from a certain perspective.
   

          912 was not short of patients, and the countless inns outside were full of people. If a patient who was diagnosed slowly wanted to be admitted to the hospital, he would have to queue for at least a month.
   

          Zhao Wenhua would not be affected if he was discharged. The reason why he was willing to put down his pride and stand in front of the patient to persuade her was because he believed that if the patient did not undergo surgery, her condition would soon be out of control.
   

          At the end of the day, Zhao Wenhua still had a trace of kindness in his heart.
   

          "Professor Zhao, thank you." The patient also left some leeway for Zhao Wenhua. He said very politely,"I was lucky to have met master Xiao this afternoon. I heard from him that I can still treat him ... Please don't try to persuade me." If it wasn't for my children's insistence, I would have attended master Xiao's class very early. "
   

          Zhao Wenhua's face was so twisted that it looked like he had just eaten a bitter gourd. He wanted to say something, but he didn't know how to start.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're back." Zheng Ren had just taken a few glances when Song Ying walked over and said with a smile.
   

          "Brother song, why are you here?" Zheng Ren smiled and greeted.
   

          "I seem to have caused you trouble." Song Ying shook his head and smiled bitterly.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren did not understand and looked at Song Ying in confusion.
   

          When Zhao Wenhua heard Song Ying mention boss Zheng, he immediately turned around and saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun walking in. He stopped talking to the patient and strode towards Zheng Ren, complaining,"Boss Zheng, look at what's going on."
   

          "What's going on?" Su Yun knew that there must be a story behind it, so she asked.
   

          "It's all my fault ..."Song Ying said apologetically. "Isn't this ..."
   

          "Let's go to the office and talk. " Zheng Ren interrupted Song Ying's words and glanced at the family members of the patient who were packing their things. He could vaguely guess that the so-called master Xiao was related to the patient who was about to be discharged.
   

          When they arrived at the office, Zheng Ren smiled and said,""Sit down and talk, there's no hurry."
   

          After that, he sat in the seat he was familiar with and placed the fifth edition of surgery on his lap.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I have a business partner overseas. He loves health and got to know a master Xiao. You won the Nobel Prize, right? that master wants to pay you a visit. " Song Ying's expression was also very ugly. He had been too impetuous in this matter.
   

          "I don't know. He's not a Traditional Chinese Medicine doctor. He's just a liar." Song Ying admitted to it without any hesitation."He came to see you just now, so I accompanied him."
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "What does he do?"
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun asked at the same time.
   

          "He's said to be the pioneer of Meridian beating therapy and has held many classes at home and abroad. It's said that it can cure all kinds of diseases, and the recovery rate is very high. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and looked at Song Ying. He was already starting to feel unhappy.
   

          What bullsh * t Meridian beating therapy? he was a liar. Song Ying's actions were indeed a little abrupt. Why would he bring such a scammer to the hospital?
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            "Brother song, based on your identity and status, I don't think you'll believe me." Su Yun said directly. The unhappiness in her words was like the tip of a knife, shining with a cold light. She did not hide it at all as she directly faced Song Ying.
   

          "It happened so suddenly, so I won't explain." Song Ying sat on the chair and bowed slightly to express his apology.
   

          "Beating the meridians? what's the principle he's talking about?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll look for it. Do you know the address, brother song?" Su Yun saw Song Ying's reaction and did not say much, so he asked.
   

          "I know." Song Ying started to look for master Xiao's website for Su Yun. Zhao Wenhua said to Zheng Ren,"Boss Zheng, my patient immediately recognized him when he saw him. She said that she wanted to attend his class before, but because the children at home strongly opposed it, she didn't go. "
   

          "Yes."
   

          "When I saw him this time, the patient said that this was fate and that he should not die! That's why no matter who says it, he has to be discharged. " Zhao Wenhua said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything and only sighed.
   

          Not fated to die? This should be a difficult life! Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "I've sent you the website. Take a look for yourself. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and opened the link that Su Yun had sent.
   

          This was a long Weibo post, describing master Xiao's case on Treasure Island where he treated patients with insomnia and hemorrhoids by patting their meridians. There was a serial number behind the case, and the number was more than 500000.
   

          To a certain extent, this serial number played a silent inducing role, telling those who were looking at Weibo that he had already handled hundreds of thousands of "patients."
   

          Further down were all kinds of classic trickery that were extremely intoxicating.
   

          "Pretending to be an expert or professor, the more powerful the person is, the better it is ... Boss, if you want to be a scammer now, you'll have a pretty powerful background." Su Yun said as she looked at the web page.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren rebuked.
   

          "I guess this Grandmaster Xiao wants to take a group photo with you, but I'm not sure what he'll say in the future. The Nobel Prize winner, Dr. Zheng, acknowledged you, and even said that you admired and idolized him when he was a little thick-skinned. The two became good friends, and that's how you're good friends. " The corner of Su Yun's lips curled up, and her mocking intent was like a tide.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded in agreement with Su Yun's words.
   

          "The successor of a family of Traditional Chinese Medicine Practitioners. Tsk tsk, Traditional Chinese Medicine is all wasted by this group of people." Su Yun looked at the web page and said emotionally.
   

          "What's the matter with the first cure? Master Yan was treating diabetes, but he still had to pick herbs and make herbal soups. How did a master appear out of nowhere who can cure so many diseases?"
   

          Su Yun nagged as she watched, feeling unhappy if she didn't say something.
   

          "There's no choice, some people just believe it. " Zheng Ren had already stopped looking. He could tell with one glance that it was a scammer, so there was no point in looking at it any longer.
   

          He wasn't like Su Yun. Su Yun had been quarreling with people on the internet for too long, so he always had to find more flaws with reason, benefit, and integrity. Otherwise, he wouldn't be able to sleep at night.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry, but I won't say much. What do you think we should do about this?" Song Ying asked. He was a responsible man.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment.
   

          A person like master Xiao was like a large snot, stuck to the hand and hard to get rid of, extremely disgusting. If he really took a photo and left some video material behind, he would be so embarrassed if it was publicized.
   

          Was he really going to file a lawsuit against him?
   

          Zheng Ren's head hurt at the thought of such a person. There didn't seem to be any precedent in the country to arrest such a liar. It was really annoying.
   

          "I'll meet him. If it really doesn't work, I'll beat him up. " Su Yun said,"there's no need to be afraid of a lawsuit. It's best to make the matter bigger." The bigger the better, before you go to Sweden to receive the award. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a while and nodded.
   

          He was now in the limelight, and even if he were to file a lawsuit, he would still put the other party on the opposite side. Moreover, with the aura of a Nobel Prize winner, no one would want to stand on the opposite side.
   

          Although Su Yun's words were simple, crude, and direct, it was a good idea. Even if it was a scam, where could it go?
   

          If it was a flesh wound, he would be detained for fifteen days at most. Besides, if he were to be detained, director Yan would probably slam the table, and this matter would be left unsettled in the end.
   

          Even master Xiao wouldn't have thought that the Nobel Prize winner wasn't the kind of gentle and refined person he had imagined.
   

          "Alright!" Zheng Ren had calculated all of this. He clenched his right fist and punched his left hand."Brother song, ask him out for dinner tonight."
   

          "Boss Zheng, our porcelain is very expensive, don't let others ..."
   

          "It's fine. When it comes to fighting, boss might be a little weaker than old fan, but they're almost the same. By the way, we'll call old fan and the class monitor for dinner tonight. We definitely won't lose out. " Su Yun was not acting on impulse. He wanted to stand on an undefeatable ground and look down on all his opponents.
   

          "Alright, then it's decided." Zheng Ren made the final decision.
   

          "How's it going?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's not good to be too heavy. If it's criminal responsibility, I'm afraid the matter will be blown up. In terms of control, I think a slap is good enough. It can leave finger marks without causing any substantial damage. " Zheng Ren said,"then ... We'll look for the media. If he doesn't blow up the matter, we'll blow it up."
   

          "I'm looking for sun zeli. " Su Yun said.
   

          Then, the two of them began to ponder over the details of the matter. Song Ying looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun, not knowing whether to laugh or cry. Were they the Nobel Prize winners? This was a Street ruffian causing trouble.
   

          How many years had it been since he had seen them do such a thing? how did they appear in front of him alive?
   

          Even if he offended his business partners, he could not offend boss Zheng. Song Ying was quick to make a decision and he started to discuss it.
   

          Zhao Wenhua stood at the side, speechless for a long time.
   

          Was boss Zheng that violent? He still remembered the patient with hythroplasty, when boss Zheng pointed at his nose and threatened him. At that time, he thought it was just a verbal fight, but now that he thought about it, what he said was actually true!
   

          He was the leading professor of 912. It wasn't good for him to be beaten black and blue in the Department. How was he going to face others in the future!
   

          During the annual meeting, people who don't get along with you sit at the side and point at you, introducing you to Yingluo. Do you know who she is? It was Zhao Wenhua, who had been beaten up by boss Zheng.
   

          Zhao Wenhua shuddered at the thought of this.
   

          It was simple and crude, without much technical content. But once he used his identity as a Nobel Prize winner, it would be very scary.
   

          'This master Xiao is really unlucky. Why didn't he find out what kind of person boss Zheng is?' Zhao Wenhua thought.
   

          The medical circle in the imperial capital said that boss Zheng was arrogant and domineering, but it was really wrong. He would start a fight whenever there was a disagreement. The key was that no one had been able to defeat Yingying yet.
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            Song Ying left after he finished speaking. He went to contact the media that he was familiar with during the dinner.
   

          He had his ways and was very familiar with some media outlets. In short, it was necessary for him to sit in boss Zheng's direction while reporting objectively.
   

          Su Yun couldn't sit still anymore. He walked around eagerly, the black hair on his forehead fluttering even though there was no wind. Right now, he really wanted to go up and give that master Xiao a good beating.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, was quietly looking at the fifth edition of the science of Foreign Studies on his lap, like an old monk in meditation. This matter didn't seem to be worth mentioning to him, and he had forgotten about it after saying it.
   

          "President Zheng, Brother Yun!" Fan Tianshui's voice came from the door.
   

          "Old fan, come in and sit." Su Yun waved her hand and said with a smile,""We're going to fight tonight. "
   

          Fan Tianshui was stunned. He had only seen President Zheng hit someone once in the country. That was in Haicheng, when a man came to see an "illness" with a dead child in his arms. President Zheng had given him a hard kick.
   

          The rest of the people he had beaten up were those he had beaten up when he was on a mission abroad.
   

          However, President Zheng's punches and kicks were average, but he had great strength and high agility. Ordinary people were not his match, even three to five of them would not be a problem. Did someone from abroad come to seek revenge on him this time?
   

          Fan Tianshui thought too much in an instant, and he subconsciously moved his neck.
   

          Seeing his cautious expression, Su Yun laughed and said,""Old fan, don't be nervous. It's just a scam."
   

          "Scammer?"
   

          "Yes, there's no way to Sue him. It's useless even if we do so. We'll just beat him up until his face is swollen and then expose him to the media." Su Yun said,"the boss isn't afraid of being disgusted."
   

          "Yes, I know what I'm doing," Fan Tianshui asked,"Brother Yun, how do you want to fight?"
   

          Su Yun chuckled and patted fan Tianshui's shoulder.""No, you and the class monitor can just watch from the side. I'm sending you there to avoid any accidents. Do it, let me do it. "
   

          "I'll do it. " Zheng Ren said,"you didn't know how to control your strength. It would be more troublesome if you really broke it."
   

          "Are you looking down on me?" "I've learned from elder fan, unlike you, who only relies on brute force,"Su Yun said in disdain. Don't you agree, old fan?"
   

          Fan Tianshui stood at attention solemnly and did not speak.
   

          "That's fine, you do it. " Zheng Ren said,"have a seat, elder fan. We'll leave after work." Class monitor, don't be so reserved. Come in and sit. "
   

          Su Yun chatted happily with fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu, and it was inevitable that he would ask them some questions about fighting.
   

          Soon, it was time to get off work. Song Ying arranged a car to pick them up downstairs.
   

          Zhao Wenhua changed his clothes and was about to leave. When he passed by the doctor's office, he could almost feel the murderous aura coming from inside.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, let's just forget about it." Zhao Wenhua thought about it for a long time before he entered the house and said to Zheng Ren,""It's not worth it. You're a Nobel Prize winner now. It's not worth it to compete with a liar. "
   

          "I'm fine, old Zhao. " Zheng Ren laughed."I've lied to you all the way to my doorstep. If I don't do something now, I might not get into any trouble in the future. If he really gets into a scandal, he'll definitely regret not beating him up right now. "
   

          "..." Zhao Wenhua still didn't agree. However, he knew that it would be useless to persuade boss Zheng after seeing his expression.
   

          "That's it. You should hurry home. We're leaving too." Zheng Ren stood up and said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you want me to follow you?" Zhao Wenhua said in a low voice.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Please be gentler, I'm just worried." Zhao Wenhua smiled apologetically.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Zhao Wenhua had his own thoughts. Zhao Wenhua had contributed a lot to win the Nobel Prize, but his name was not on the medical team's name list. Zheng Ren did not see him say anything.
   

          This person was still tactful, knowing that those were past debts and did not count. He was looking for an opportunity to pull in a little relationship. It was like the pavilion closest to the water enjoyed the moonlight first.
   

          "Old Zhao, why do you trust me so much?" Su Yun asked,"aren't you afraid that I'll make you bleed?"
   

          "I'm afraid, so I want to follow. You're still young. If you're hot-blooded, someone has to stop you, right?" Zhao Wenhua said with a bitter smile.
   

          "Then let's go together." Zheng Ren finally decided.
   

          Before he left, Zheng Ren went to the VIP Ward to take a look at little stone. This was already the norm. If he didn't take a look, he wouldn't feel at ease.
   

          Little stone recovered very quickly, and the tumor did not grow explosively because of the surgical strike. Zheng Ren was very satisfied with this.
   

          Then, they got ready and went to the Tang and song dining hall.
   

          The top floor of Song Ying's restaurant was considered half of Zheng Ren's home ground. He did not doubt that Song Ying would betray him at the last minute, as it would not benefit him at all.
   

          "Boss, I haven't fought in a long time," Su Yun said after she sat down.
   

          "Me too,"
   

          "You're a fart! The most recent time was when I hit Kerry on the plane, and the last time was in Southeast Asia!" Su Yun remembered it clearly.
   

          "That can't be considered a fight." Zheng Ren said,"I beat up Chris to make him more obedient. I'm afraid he might transform or something."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, what nice words." "I can't even beat those, so leave master Xiao to me." Su Yun said in disdain. The last time we fought was when we were in University. We fought over a basketball court. "
   

          "Hey,"
   

          "I can take on five of them without a problem!"
   

          "With old fan and class monitor here today, you won't be able to take on five people by yourself." "Why isn't reporter sun here yet?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, they've been here for a long time. I didn't say hello for now, so I pretended to see them when I passed by." Song Ying laughed and said,"be careful. It won't be good if someone finds out that we have a plan."
   

          "She's really cautious," Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've spent the past few hours looking for master Xiao's information. He treated a 72-year-old female patient in the United Kingdom. She should have diabetes. She stopped using insulin and beat her meridians for treatment. In the end, she died of progesterone acidity. "
   

          As he spoke, Song Ying took the documents from the assistant behind him and handed them to Zheng Ren.
   

          "I've calculated that his income for the past few years is around 80 million. It can be said that he's making a huge profit with a small capital." Song Ying replied,"he was sentenced in the United Kingdom he is now in Southeast Asia and in our country to teach Meridian beating therapy. The lowest price for a class was 880 Yuan, and most of the classes cost 30 to 40 thousand Yuan. If it's a rich person, the price would be even higher. "
   

          Zheng Ren flipped through the information and nodded.
   

          Song Ying was more meticulous in his work. This time, to make up for his negligence, the information was very detailed.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just the exposure of this information would be a fatal blow to master Xiao.
   

          "What did reporter sun say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've contacted the Deputy station head of China TV. If this gets out of hand, China TV's news channel can expose this." Song Ying said directly, passing sun zeli by.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled slightly. It was almost as he had imagined. Normally, he didn't do anything, but if he really wanted to do it, he would definitely use the force of a Thunderbolt to directly beat this master Xiao into an endless abyss.
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            Zheng Ren knew what master Xiao was thinking. People like them were like toads, and they were afraid of dirtying their hands. Moreover, there was no evidence left in the country, or it was possible that the degree of superstition in the country was higher.
   

          He was fearless. This was his mentality.
   

          As he flipped through the information, the words on it were shocking. Not only did this master Xiao seek wealth, but more importantly, he also took lives! Zheng Ren thought to himself that this time, he would definitely let him know what it felt like to hit the south wall.
   

          Song Ying's phone rang. He hummed twice before hanging up."Boss Zheng, the scammer is here."
   

          "Yes, Grandmaster Xiao." Zheng Ren corrected him.
   

          Song Ying understood Zheng Ren's meaning and nodded with a smile.""Grandmaster Xiao is here."
   

          Zheng Ren put away the documents in his hands and sat on the main seat, looking at the door.
   

          A waiter pushed the door open, bowed, and made a gesture of invitation. Then, a middle-aged man who was about 1.75 meters tall walked in. His face was a little dark and he had a beard. His beard was neatly trimmed, and he looked clean and neat. He was dressed in casual Chinese clothing and looked a little otherworldly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's an honor to meet you." After master Xiao walked in, he greeted Zheng Ren cheerfully.
   

          Su Yun suddenly stood up. Fan Tianshui and the old squad leader only glanced at master Xiao once and then no longer looked at him. Instead, they observed the people behind him.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the light red system panel and was stunned.
   

          The diagnosis of coronary heart disease appeared in front of him. Because it was not the attack period, the system panel was not completely red.
   

          "Su Yun!" Zheng Ren shouted in a deep voice.
   

          Su Yun turned around and looked at his boss in confusion. He didn't believe that his boss would back down, but why did he stop him?
   

          "Grandmaster Xiao, I've long heard of your great name, it reverberates like thunder in my ears." Zheng Ren stood up and said with a smile.
   

          Boss Zheng had changed his mind, and everyone present realized this. Zhao Wenhua felt a weight lifted off his chest. Boss Zheng still knew his limits. Why did he have to compete with this kind of person? if they were willing to pay the intelligent business tax, then let them. As for the old man and the old lady being muddle-headed ... Sigh, there was nothing they could do about it. How many people are eyeing that little bit of retirement money now?
   

          This wasn't something a doctor should be concerned about, so he just had to do his best.
   

          Master Xiao was also stunned. He didn't expect the Nobel Prize winner, boss Zheng, to be so kind. Did he also believe in his channel beating therapy?
   

          The business mutual praise mode was simply too good. Master Xiao immediately felt ecstatic in his heart. Things were much smoother than he had imagined.
   

          He seemed to see a tide of money drowning countless people who came to seek medical treatment and rushing to him. And those people were just mosaicked, just background without faces. They were not important at all.
   

          "You're too kind. It's just to pass on our Chinese culture and benefit the world. It's not worth mentioning, not worth mentioning!" Master Xiao walked to Zheng Ren's side with a smile and extended his hand.
   

          "Grandmaster Xiao." Zheng Ren also reached out and held his right hand. Then, he looked at the people behind master Xiao and smiled.""Don't take any photos. "
   

          Su Yun snatched the phone from the attendant behind master Xiao, and master Xiao's expression froze slightly.
   

          "Master Xiao, how did you escape when you were convicted by the court in United Kingdom? Or was he not in United Kingdom at the time?" Zheng Ren asked directly.
   

          This sentence immediately extinguished all of master Xiao's fantasies. He looked at Zheng Ren in a daze, and his ability to adapt was slightly poor.
   

          "Did you come back to China to cheat this time? Isn't it easier to earn money in the country?" Zheng Ren's kind face was brimming with smiles, but his words were like sharp knives, not showing any mercy at all.
   

          Master Xiao wanted to pull his hand back. He tried hard to determine boss Zheng's true intentions. However, Zheng Ren's hand was like a pair of pincers that held onto his hand tightly. He tried to pull his hand back but could not pull it back at all.
   

          "Maybe it's because there aren't any relevant laws in the country, so you're not afraid?" Zheng Ren continued to ask.
   

          The private room was silent. Everyone's eyes were focused on Zheng Ren and master Xiao, not knowing what boss Zheng was doing.
   

          Zheng Ren's grip loosened a little, and his tongue cracked like thunder."In your dreams!"
   

          At the same time, when he wasn't paying attention and was slightly relaxed, his hand tightly held master Xiao's right hand.
   

          Master Xiao's expression changed as he focused on the two attacks. Zheng Ren was delighted to see that his system panel had turned a little red. The color of the diagnosis for coronary heart disease was darker, which should be a symptom of the onset.
   

          "Are you afraid? Do you think you can do whatever you want in the country? In the end, how many people's hard-earned money did you take with you, and how many hundreds of lives did you lose?" The smile on Zheng Ren's face disappeared as he said coldly.
   

          "You ... You're making false accusations! I'm going to Sue you!" Grandmaster Xiao barely managed to calm his mind and pretended to be angry as he rebuked.
   

          "Alright, welcome." "Are you studying Meridian beating?" Zheng Ren asked coldly.
   

          His voice was slightly low, as if he was asking, but also a little confused.
   

          However, without waiting for master Xiao's reaction, Zheng Ren suddenly raised his voice and roared,""Do you know that your death is near?"
   

          Master Xiao's face was pale. His body swayed for a moment, but he barely managed to stabilize himself.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not give him the chance. He sneered,""Get lost!"
   

          The last sound was like a rumbling Thunder, striking fear into people's hearts.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was also scared out of his wits. He curled up in his chair, his body trembling. It was said that boss Zheng had fought in Nanyang and killed in all directions. It turned out that it was true.
   

          This was not a temperament that a Doctor Who was labeled as a weak scholar should have.
   

          Fortunately, he did not offend boss Zheng. Fortunately ... He had turned around and saved himself.
   

          Luckily, luckily.
   

          Zhao Wenhua thought to himself.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he let go of master Xiao's hand. His gaze was calm and peaceful, but it carried a kind of majestic and solemn pressure as if the heavens had opened its eyes, crushing master Xiao's last bit of persistence.
   

          "Send the guests off." Zheng Ren then sat down firmly without even looking at master Xiao.
   

          Master Xiao was so embarrassed that he didn't know what to say. His face was pale and there was sweat on his forehead. He looked at Zheng Ren and wanted to say something. However, he swallowed the words that were about to come out of his mouth. He didn't want to offend boss Zheng.
   

          With a stomp of his feet, master Xiao turned around and left. He was as panicked as a stray dog and as anxious as a fish that had escaped the net.
   

          Seeing master Xiao leave, Su Yun said unhappily,""Boss, why don't you shout a few times? he didn't faint like that scammer from before. What are you doing? do you think you're acting?"
   

          "It's 120," Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "What?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in confusion.
   

          "It's 120," Zheng Ren repeated.
   

          Although Song Ying had his doubts, he still picked up his phone and called the emergency number 120. At the same time, he stood up and watched master Xiao leave.
   

          A few seconds later, the gentle voice of a female operator came from the other end of the phone.
   

          However, Song Ying did not notice it at all. He could only watch as master Xiao collapsed to the ground as if his bones had been removed. It was unknown if he was still alive.
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            What was this? Song Ying was stunned. Master Xiao came in perfectly fine, why did he leave lying down!
   

          "Brother song, call 120. I don't want to save him." Zheng Ren said coldly.
   

          The room was silent. Even Su Yun, who was always willing to talk back to her boss, did not say anything. Song Ying was the first to react. He quickly told the 120 operator about the situation.
   

          When he put down the phone, it was already a mess outside.
   

          "I've called 120 for emergency treatment. Take him down." Song Ying said in a deep voice. Then, he closed the door and asked,"Boss Zheng, you have a lawyer you're familiar with, right?"
   

          "It's fine, I won't die. Tell sun ze li to go to the hospital for an interview. " Zheng Ren said,"the master of Meridian Massage Therapy claimed that all Western medicine is poison and that his massage is the root of the disease. I wonder what he's going to do when he's in the hospital. Should we use medicine to treat it, or should we try to endure it and see if we can get through the acute attack of the heart disease?"
   

          Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was sitting steadily at the head of the table, not in a hurry at all, Song Ying smiled and nodded. He began to contact sun zeli and his media friends.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt as if all of this had shattered his three views. Boss Zheng had only spoken a few words to master Xiao, and the person who had left the house had already lost his ability?
   

          What kind of logic was this?
   

          "Boss, what's going on?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He has coronary heart disease. It's just a relapse. He's fine." Zheng Ren replied,"it's not very serious. After the shock, he walked out quickly and moved a little too quickly, which was why it acted up."
   

          “……”
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked at Zheng Ren in disbelief.
   

          "There's a diagnosis of coronary heart disease in the information brother song gave me? Why do I remember saying that he's not sick and is very healthy?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "You didn't remember wrongly. I only saw it after we met." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Damn, I'll tell you that you're hiding something from me!" Su Yun said angrily,"hurry up and confess. What's going on?!"
   

          "You don't read much and are uncultured, and you're blaming me for hiding it from you?" Zheng Ren looked up at Su Yun and retorted without any hesitation.
   

          This was a good opportunity. He had to leave a deep impression on Su Yun that he would never forget in this life, so that he wouldn't always feel that he was so ...
   

          Su Yun frowned and looked at Zheng Ren, not knowing what her boss was thinking.
   

          "You saw that scammer. What's the problem?" Zheng Ren smiled and said,"consider it the medical team's assessment. You better not fail."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, hurry up and tell me. " Su Yun frowned.
   

          In just a moment, he had already recalled master Xiao's appearance, but he didn't have any clues. His eyes, nose, lips, neck, collarbone, and hands were all fine.
   

          He carefully thought about it again and suddenly remembered something. He asked doubtfully,""Diagonal pyrhenias of the earlobe?"
   

          "Is that so? didn't you see it too? I found out that there's a problem with my earlobe. As a doctor with a narrow heart background, you should be more careful. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt a bitter taste in his mouth. He thought to himself,"I didn't study much, but boss Zheng, don't lie to me."
   

          Zhao Wenhua had no impression of this diagonal fold of the earlobe at all, let alone using such physical characteristics to diagnose and treat it.
   

          "How can you be so sure?"
   

          "Let's try it. I think it's more powerful to send him to the hospital. The previous plan was a bit simple and crude, and it couldn't completely expose a Liar's true colors. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I mean, how can you be so sure that he has coronary heart disease?"
   

          "Didn't I already say that it's obvious from the diagonal fold of the earlobe? I just wanted to give it a try. If he doesn't have a relapse, it might be a pseudo-surface appearance phenomenon. I can still beat him up after I get out of here. "
   

          "..." Su Yun repeatedly recalled her boss's statement. There seemed to be no flaws, but there also seemed to be something wrong.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's that?" Zhao Wenhua quickly asked.
   

          "The slanted fold on the earlobe is a sign of coronary heart disease." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Uh ... Can you be more specific?" Zhao Wenhua's hands had already touched his earlobes as he spoke.
   

          He was really worried that his ears would also have this kind of wrinkle, but he didn't know it. This thing was too scary. He had just walked out of the room and now he was lying down ... Zhao Wenhua valued his life so much. He had been the one who had received the most shock.
   

          "In 1973, the Austria scholar, professor Frank, reported this phenomenon in the New England Journal of Medicine. The oblique fold of the earlobe is a sign of coronary heart disease. Therefore, in medical terms, the crease of the earlobe is known as Frank's sign. It's a diagonal line that starts from the earlobe and ends at a 45-degree angle at the back of the auricle. " Su Yun furrowed her brows and pondered as she spoke.
   

          There really was one? Zhao Wenhua carefully thought about what Su Yun had just said and asked in confusion,""Then why haven't I heard of it before?"
   

          "After professor Frank's research results were released, many people followed up with research. Some researchers believe that the correlation between the earlobe wrinkle sign and cardiovascular disease is an illusion caused by the combination of age and other cardiovascular risk factors. " As Su Yun spoke, she did not even look at Zhao Wenhua. Instead, she turned her gaze to her boss.
   

          "The wrinkle sign of the earlobe is an acquired sign, which is rare in infants and children. As you grow older, this sign becomes more and more obvious. We have yet to come to a clear conclusion as to what kind of mechanism it is that links it to cardiovascular disease. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Then you're sure?" This was what Su Yun was struggling with.
   

          "Why do you always change the subject? didn't I say to try? If it doesn't work, you can just go and beat him up again. " Zheng Ren frowned."It's a matter of probability. If he really has coronary heart disease, he'll probably have a relapse after being scared a little."
   

          Then, he thought for a moment and added,""A study showed that only 21% of healthy people have a diagonal line wrinkle on their earlobes, but 62% of patients with angina pectoris and 80% of patients with myocardial infarctions have this condition. The probability is very high. It's worth a try. "
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything this time. He frowned and pondered.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was dumbfounded. He secretly took out his phone and sent a message to Department Director Zhang Lin, asking about the condition of diagonal pyruples.
   

          Department Director Zhang Lin's answer was also very straightforward. Not only was the diagonal fold of the earlobe meaningful for the diagnosis, but she also mentioned the relatively rare cases of early coronary heart disease, such as the depression near the thenar eminence and the blue tongue.
   

          Similar to the diagonal fold of the earlobe, these physical characteristics could only be used as a reference, but they could not be written into the case as a clinical diagnosis.
   

          In boss Zheng's words, these were all rich clinical experience!
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            "In 2014, the results of the Copenhagen Heart Research, which had 20000 people followed for 35 years, showed that 60% of patients with Frank's positive results had coronary heart disease." Zheng Ren replied,"but it's just a possible sign. Not all patients with Frank's positive have coronary heart disease."
   

          "Then you ..." Su Yun was still very confused. He felt that the boss's actions today did not have enough evidence.
   

          But he stopped after saying two words and sighed. Because his boss had already mentioned this twice, there was no point in asking further.
   

          "In clinical work, there's not much significance for Frank to have a positive result. If we just find a patient with a positive result and tell him to do a 64-slice CT scan, I'm afraid he'll be sued." Zheng Ren said,"but we still have to know."
   

          Su Yun was a little dejected.
   

          Unlike Zhao Wenhua, Su Yun used to be known as the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital. Coronary heart disease was one of the pillar surgeries for the cardiothoracic Department. Su Yun felt very uncomfortable that she didn't immediately notice that master Xiao had Frank's positive diagnosis.
   

          It was fine if she didn't see it, but the boss did. Su Yun knew the difference.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, this is quite meaningful." Zhao Wenhua thought for a moment and said.
   

          "Of course it's big. If you pay attention to your health, you can avoid a lot of distance. A few years ago, an artiste suddenly had a heart attack while joining a variety show. Then, a tragedy happened. A doctor saw his old photo and found that Frank was positive. " Zheng Ren replied,"I'll say the same thing again. Frank's positive results can't confirm that he has coronary heart disease, but we still have to check it out."
   

          "Yes, but the resolution needs to be enlarged to see it clearly. Usually, when we watch television dramas and variety shows, no one would stare at our ears, right?" Su Yun didn't drink and said casually while playing with the wine glass in her hand.
   

          "I think it's still meaningful." "For example, today," Zheng Ren laughed."That master Xiao was shocked, frightened, and angry. Then, he quickly left and fell ill."
   

          "Boss, aren't you afraid that he's really dead?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "We're in the city center, and there's an emergency ambulance. How can we die? Moreover, he had never had an attack before, so he could at least endure for half an hour. The ambulance is coming. Just swallow nitroglycerin under the tongue and it'll be enough. " Zheng Ren said,"I just want to know how embarrassed he is. I want to see how a master of Meridian patting will face coronary heart disease."
   

          "You still have to take the poison he mentioned." Su Yun laughed."A few years ago, there was a Health Master who said that rice was a poison in the modern Chinese's diet and was the key to producing various modern diseases. He died at the age of 51."
   

          "Nonsense, the key is to make it sound like it's true." Zheng Ren said,"if someone believes it, there will naturally be people who will send money. It's also a skill to be able to deceive people with your mouth. "
   

          "That person said that to get rid of the toxins, the core of it is to not eat any solid food and only drink eight cups of fruit and vegetable juice squeezed from celery, carrots, and cucumbers a day. He also said that drinking it for five or seven days will cure some chronic diseases, and it will not be easy to get sick again in this life. "
   

          "From the perspective of making money, it's not as feasible as beating the meridians." Zheng Ren said,"if I ... Uh ..."
   

          "You, what are you going to do?" Su Yun raised her head and asked.
   

          "I'll expose him. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Tsk, keep pretending." Su Yun asked,"brother song, have you sent him away?"
   

          "We just received news that the scammer has been carried into the ambulance and swallowed nitroglycerin under the tongue." Song Ying laughed and said,"sun zeli is following and interviewing them. She's just passing by. I've already spoken to the station, and the news will be out soon. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."Thanks."
   

          "Hey, isn't this what I should do?" "Let's not talk about anything else. If you lie to me, others will think that I'm easy to bully if I don't do something,"said camp song. We don't bully others, but we can't let others bully us. "
   

          "That's true. " Su Yun said,"but why don't we just beat him up to vent our anger?" I spent the whole night thinking about how to slap him, but the boss had stage fright. "
   

          "You're a Nobel Prize winner, can't you respect your status?" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"beating him up won't change the fact that he's trying to cheat us. He might even be tricked. Perhaps more people will fall for it."
   

          "Boss, if you don't go and play some tricks, you'll be blind." Su Yun said,"with your honest face, thick eyebrows, and big eyes, if you were older and had white hair, people would definitely believe whatever you say."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren said in disdain.
   

          "Do you think he refused to go to the hospital after he woke up?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Hey, the health-maintenance master you were talking about refused to go to the hospital. He vomited on his own and died a few days later." Zheng Ren said,"they put themselves on the opposite side of the hospital, afraid that the publicity before they entered the hospital ... The character image they created would collapse."
   

          "This time, master Xiao is the same. Do you think he's in so much pain that he wants to die, or what?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. He was not willing to care about the rest. They advocated not to go to the hospital if one was sick, and that one should not trust the hospital unless one was sick with infectious or acute diseases. There were very few people who could come out of the hospital alive, and he didn't know if they would use their lives to prove what they had said.
   

          In short, this matter had become a rather embarrassing matter, and Zheng Ren felt a little happy.
   

          "Boss Zheng, he's been sent to the hospital of the medical University." Song Ying laughed."There are already media outlets that are preparing to release the news tomorrow morning. Have you taken a look at the press release?"
   

          "No, I won 't." Zheng Ren shook his head. He had a feeling that there was a mastermind behind this.
   

          "Well, it's good to avoid suspicion. After all, I've shaken hands with you." Song Ying chuckled and brushed the matter aside. No matter what information he received, he would not "report" to Zheng Ren. He just had to deal with the matter himself. There was no need to bother boss Zheng anymore.
   

          Zheng Ren was rather impressed by this person's tactfulness.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my wife recently participated in a seminar on insatiable food. It's a similar class." Song Ying helplessly changed the topic.
   

          "It's fake. " "In the 1990s, the most famous grain abstinence advocate, Alan Gulliver, claimed that he could abstain from eating for a week when he participated in a live TV show," Zheng Ren said with certainty. However, after 48 hours, his blood pressure rose and he was dehydrated. On the fourth day, his pupils dilated. In the end, he had no choice but to stop the experiment. "
   

          "If we really do as they say, Alan Gulliver is a typical example. But it was definitely impossible. No normal person could do it. "Then, guilt will take over your heart and you won't think that it's a mistake in the fasting therapy. All the fault is on yourself and that your willpower isn't strong enough." Su Yun added.
   

          "Yes, Su Yun is right. Moreover, these people clearly didn't get the desired effect, but some of them would defend this theory with their lives, out of guilt. Humans are all very strange. "
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            "But you can't say this so casually. Inedia is popular now, and too many people have benefited from it." Zheng Ren said,"I actually believe in inedia, but I believe that master Yan can inedia. As for the others ... Heh!"
   

          "Boss, there's still a time when you trust others?" Su Yun asked, pretending to be surprised.
   

          "A satisfyingly satisfied person doesn't think of food, this is probably the logic." Zheng Ren said,"I've read about it in my Tao Te Ching, but do you believe that I'm using it to make a profit?"
   

          Su Yun knew that there was a pit in front of them, so she went around it and said,""Brother song, don't talk nonsense when you go back, especially not when the boss said it. If word gets out, who do you think will be responsible for a couple's fight?"
   

          "Yes, I know."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're worried ..."
   

          "Too many people will pounce on you like crazy if you're driven by profit. Those who spend money to suffer will have to prove that they are right and will also act as accomplices. " Su Yun replied,"the logic is simple. The boss isn't Superman, is there a need to provoke such a big interest?"
   

          "Yup, the most recent incident was publicly acknowledged by the FDA officials." Zheng Ren said,"before 1980, scientists had a heated debate on what food was healthier for people and did not cause heart disease. The Sugar Association used 50000 US dollars to bribe Dr. Hegsted. He published an article in a top Journal, attacking all claims that sugar is unhealthy and blaming it on fat and cholesterol. "
   

          "Cambridge scientist John Yudkin mentioned that sugar is a health killer and was attacked by academics. His book was described as a science fiction novel and his reputation was destroyed. Of course, his career was also destroyed."
   

          “……”
   

          This time, even song Ying was stunned.
   

          The top foreign medical journals had such a thing? This was a battle of interest between top scholars. Song Ying would definitely not be able to get involved in a battle of this level, so he felt very unfamiliar.
   

          But!
   

          The current boss Zheng definitely had the qualifications to do so. This was the importance of academic status.
   

          Had a young doctor in Haicheng grown to such a level without realizing it? Song Ying looked at Zheng Ren as if he was deep in thought.
   

          "The most famous one is the seven countries 'research. The final conclusion is that the high concentration of fat in food, especially animal fat, can lead to heart disease."
   

          "Why?"
   

          "There are various reasons. In 1992, a formal and detailed food pyramid was announced. At the bottom of the pyramid are various high-calorie carbohydrates, such as bread Italy, rice, and grains." Zheng Ren said,"I think so ..."
   

          "You're wrong. Meat and fat are all cheap and flirtatious. Only charcoal water is true love." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          He dared to mock her without Chang Yue around? Zheng Ren smiled and ignored him.
   

          "Those who want to abstain from eating are all people with money and leisure. If these people have any opinions, the power they can mobilize is quite huge." "I'm just saying it casually," Zheng Ren said."Don't take it seriously."
   

          Su Yun didn't drink much today. He seemed to have something on his mind. Song Ying did not try to persuade him. This was how drinking sessions with boss Zheng were like. If boss Zheng, who was sitting at the main seat, did not drink, the entire table would definitely not be happy.
   

          They couldn't just keep shouting and making noise while boss Zheng was left alone.
   

          The matter regarding master Xiao had also ended. Su Yun was a little absent-minded, and boss Zheng also seemed to be deep in thought. Everyone only ate their fill before leaving.
   

          On the way back, Zhao Wenhua felt uneasy. He didn't ask the driver sent by Song Ying to take him back to the hospital to get his car, but went straight home.
   

          Along the way, Zhao Wenhua was thinking about the simple conversation between boss Zheng and master Xiao. He didn't think much of it at the time, but when he thought back to the situation at that time, he realized that boss Zheng's every word and every action had a deeper meaning.
   

          Master Xiao's heartache came from being scared!
   

          The most important thing was that even master Xiao himself probably didn't know that he had a problem. After being scared by a few simple words, he would be angry when he walked out, and he would die.
   

          Boss Zheng did not even have the intention to kill him. He had asked Song Ying to call for emergency treatment. If they were in a secret chamber, they would probably die without even knowing how.
   

          The more Zhao Wenhua thought about it, the more afraid he became. The more he thought about it, the darker his heart became. He did not go home after he got out of the car. He just stared at the starry night sky in a daze and recalled all the things that had happened in the past year.
   

          Back then, he had caused trouble for boss Zheng. Now that he looked back, he was really courting death.
   

          In the dead of the night, Zhao Wenhua's back was covered in sweat as he looked up at the starry sky. It could be considered as a narrow escape from death. What else could he ask for?
   

          Zhao Wenhua felt lucky, but he immediately thought of Mao Mao.
   

          Even though he had not gone to see chief Mao, Zhao Wenhua had been secretly paying attention to her. They were afraid that chief Mao would say anything more and end up with a foul smell.
   

          Every time Zhao Wenhua thought of the Mao Mao of the past and the current Chief Mao, he would have mixed feelings. To be honest, Zhao Wenhua was the cause of this incident.
   

          However, the development of the situation had far exceeded Zhao Wenhua's expectations.
   

          He pulled back at the edge of the cliff, but chief Mao fell ill immediately. In addition to what had happened today, Zhao Wenhua had a vague guess that the cause of Momo's illness was boss Zheng.
   

          Zhao Wenhua's body turned cold as if he had fallen into an ice cave.
   

          In his mind, the images of master Xiao and Division Chief Mao kept changing like a revolving lantern. Today, master Xiao probably didn't even know what he was up to. He shook hands with boss Zheng and was reprimanded. Then, he had a heart attack and almost lost his life.
   

          Where's the fur?
   

          Zhao Wenhua was extremely shocked. He did not dare to think about it anymore. She suddenly felt a little cold and tightened her clothes. She looked back and was stunned.
   

          Young age, academic status ... If the incident with the Sugar Association were to happen again in the future, the person who would be bribed would definitely be boss Zheng.
   

          As for those who went against him, they would definitely be "sick," just like master Xiao today.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was glad that he had turned back.
   

          After boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, it was said that his name wasn't on the medical group's name list, and Zhao Wenhua had some complaints.
   

          Now that he thought about it, what was there to complain about? he had offended boss Zheng so badly that it was already good enough that he was not 'sick'. As he thought about this, Zhao Wenhua raised his hand and touched his earlobe.
   

          Without that crease, there shouldn't be a heart block.
   

          However, Maomao did not suffer from a heart attack. It was merely caused by ectopic transplantation, drifter syndrome, and depression ... Zhao Wenhua thought for a long time before he made up his mind.
   

          In the future, he definitely could not provoke boss Zheng. As long as boss Zheng gave the order, he would do his best to work. As for how much they would be given, it would naturally depend on the reward.
   

          Who could stand getting sick so easily? Zhao Wenhua felt that the autumn night was very cold. He quickly sighed and turned around to go home.
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            The next morning, Zheng Ren woke up and was about to wash up when he saw Su Yun sitting cross-legged on the bed. She was staring blankly at the yellow leaves that had already fallen outside the window.
   

          "What are you thinking? Or are you meditating?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Do you think we should ask Daoist Wang first?" Su Yun's voice was a little low, not as light as usual.
   

          "You're really thinking about that, it's obviously nonsense. Don't think about it anymore. Hurry up and wash up. Go to the Department for ward rounds. " Zheng Ren said without a care.
   

          "The other side has already given me conditions that I can't refuse." Su Yun picked up her phone and waved it at Zheng Ren.""I really can't reject you. Just take a look. It's up to you to decide if you want to go or not."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren turned on his phone and logged into his work email. He saw an email from America.
   

          There was not much nonsense in the email. It started with small talk and then went straight to the point, stating the cost of Zheng Ren 's' protection '.
   

          Zheng Ren had never heard of at least one-third of the techniques in the journal, nor had he ever seen them in top journals.
   

          "Quite a lot of private goods." Zheng Ren was a little surprised, but he didn't show it. He only nodded and said softly.
   

          "It can increase the probability by 10%." Su Yun said without thinking.
   

          " 12% to 15%, it should be about right." "Do you think master Yan is reliable?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It should be fine if it's in China." Su Yun said,"it's just this matter that I can't figure out." I thought I was just going to watch the show, but who knew they were really going to pay a huge price. "
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little confused.
   

          Looking at the various benefits marked in the email ... What Zheng Ren needed was not money, but various related technologies.
   

          Master Yan's son, Yan changsen, was surprisingly generous this time. The various benefits were ten times more than he had expected. When he saw those alluring words, Zheng Ren's first thought was to definitely not go.
   

          As the saying goes, a gentleman does not stand under a collapsing wall. Before the price could be negotiated, the other side had already offered such a price. Master Yan and his son were both extremely shrewd people. They probably knew that he didn't want to go, so they directly used their trump cards.
   

          According to the idea of business negotiations, it was not impossible to use these cards one by one. However, time was long, and there was not much time left on the other side.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren actually believed in the so-called transformation and tribulation transcendence.
   

          "You make your own decision." Su Yun said softly,"I wanted to go and watch the show yesterday, but I thought it was all nonsense." It doesn't look like it now. You can tell me whether you want to go or not. It has nothing to do with me. "
   

          Su Yun emphasized twice and continued to ponder. Zheng Ren put his phone aside and started to wash his face and brush his teeth.
   

          He brushed his teeth very carefully this morning. For a full 10 minutes, he could even hear the brushing sound coming from the sink.
   

          Su Yun did not rush him. She changed her clothes in silence and waited for Zheng Ren's decision.
   

          Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren rinsed his mouth and walked out feeling refreshed.
   

          "You've decided?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Su Yun squinted her eyes. Her gaze pierced through the black hair in front of her forehead and landed on Zheng Ren's face like a nail.
   

          "Wash up, eat, and get ready for work." Zheng Ren turned around and walked downstairs, leaving behind a sentence.
   

          Su Yun heaved a long sigh of relief, but also felt a little regretful.
   

          "Then I'll go back to master Yan." Su Yun said.
   

          "No, we'll go."
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned."Why?"
   

          "I'm a materialist. I don't believe in these things. If you don't go, doesn't that mean you believe it?" "Let's get the technology first," said Zheng Ren in a deep voice."We can exchange and cooperate with each other or anything else. I hope we can make some progress when we take little stone to Europe later." Little Rock, we can't wait much longer. "
   

          Su Yun didn't talk as much as she usually did and started to wash up in silence.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what are you guys talking about?" Wearing an apron, Xie Yiren was frying eggs in the open kitchen with a smile.
   

          "These two days, master Yan asked me to go see him." "I'll be back soon," Zheng Ren said with a smile."I won't be bringing you guys along."
   

          "Oh, master Yan ... The one with the problem with his eyes?" "Did his diabetes get worse?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "No, it's one of his relatives. I'm going to take a look."
   

          "Come back early," Xie Yiren didn't feel anything strange, and she focused on frying the egg.
   

          "Why didn't the patient come to you?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "His condition is quite serious, so he can't come. I went to take a look. The possibility of surgery is not high, so I diagnosed and prescribed medicine before I went back. " Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.
   

          "President Zheng, why do you find it strange to say so much in the morning?" Chang Yue pushed her glasses frame with her right index finger and asked in confusion.
   

          "Talk too much? He should be fine. " Zheng Ren smiled and didn't continue talking to Chang Yue. Instead, he looked at Xie Yiren, who was concentrating on cooking. He just couldn't get enough of her.
   

          If there was a day when he retired, he would move a small bench to look at his lover every day, from morning to night, and he would remember every frown and smile in his heart.
   

          "Boss, come up!" Su Yun shouted from upstairs.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "The video of Daoist Wang!" Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, I'm going to take a video call. I'll come down for dinner later." Zheng Ren said to Xie Yiren with a smile.
   

          "Yes, come back early." Xie Yiren touched the egg yolk with the spatula. It was soft and smooth."Your favorite medium well. It won't taste good if it's cold."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and went upstairs. After taking three steps, he turned back but said nothing. He went straight to the second floor of the duplex.
   

          "You've contacted Daoist Wang So quickly?"
   

          "Since you're ready to go, then try to understand the situation as much as possible so that you won't be as confused as master Yan." Su Yun looked at Daoist Wang on the tablet and smiled.""The boss is here, he has something to ask you."
   

          "Hello, boss Zheng. Brother Su, please speak." Daoist Wang had obviously just woken up as well. His hair, which was usually combed meticulously, was a little messy. He sat on the bed and said with a smile.
   

          "Yesterday, master Yan called the boss. He said that his Junior Brother was going to cross a tribulation and asked the boss to protect him."
   

          Su Yun said directly.
   

          "..." Daoist Wang's image paused. It seemed like the network signal was not good. His hand was still tidying up the hair on his temples, but he stayed there.
   

          "Eh? Is the signal at Mount Lao Ji that bad?" Su Yun patted the tablet in puzzlement.
   

          Although he knew that it wasn't the tablet's problem, it seemed like it would be fine after a few slaps.
   

          The image on the screen shook a few times. Priest Wang smiled bitterly."Brother Su, don't move. I'm going to faint just looking at it."
   

          "It's not a network delay?"
   

          "I'm using fiber optics," Daoshi Wang quickly explained.
   

          "F * ck, you're using optical fiber in a broken Taoist temple?"
   

          "It's not a place where birds don't shit. During the new year and festivals, thousands of people come to my Taoist temple to burn incense, and the car drove all the way to the provincial road below laogan mountain. There are so many people and the signal is bad. If I don't provide WIFI, I'm afraid something will happen. If you step on it, it won't be good, right?"
   

          Daoist Wang had already recovered from the brief shock and explained with a stiff expression.
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            "Boss, did you see that? keep up with the times! This is keeping up with the times!" Su Yun turned around and told Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little helpless. After talking for a long time, Su Yun and Daoist Wang had intentionally or unintentionally avoided the official topic and talked about random things.
   

          "Not really. It's mainly because there was one time when my son wanted to run away after staying for a day. I asked him what he was going to do. He said that there's no signal on the mountain and he still has to fight in the ranking competition. " Daoshi Wang smiled dryly and said,""You two, tell me, what is this! If you don't look at me when you get home, the ranking competition is the most important thing in the world. "
   

          "That's because you're old. In the hearts of the young, the ranking competition is indeed more important than you. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Let's talk about something serious. We still have to make ward rounds later. " Zheng Ren said calmly, his mind still on Yiren's fried eggs.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders."Brother, you saw it. There's only one boss, and he only knows how to do ward rounds and perform surgeries every day. Do you think it's interesting?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, is master Yan looking for you?" Daoist Wang asked in a low voice, his smile gone.
   

          "Yes, it's said to be a tribulation transcendence and a Guardian. I don't know much about this. Su Yun said that she would like to consult you, so I'll have to trouble you. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's no trouble, no trouble at all. Actually, I don't understand it either. " "I'm just a medical graduate, not a doctor,"Daoist Wang said in distress. I've been listening to my old man's chit-chat since I was a child, and I do know a little about strange powers and spirits, but I'm not sure if it's true. "
   

          "Please speak." Zheng Ren pulled a chair over and sat in front of the tablet, listening attentively.
   

          "Everyone knows that it's ascending in broad daylight, but ... According to the current saying, it's spiritual energy ..."
   

          "Hey, old Wang, don't talk about the revival of spiritual energy. It's broad daylight here, and the world is clear. What you're talking about is just feudal superstition." Su Yun immediately said.
   

          "Hey, no, no." Daoist Wang waved his hand repeatedly."The last record of ascendance was in the Ming Dynasty, which happened to be related to our ancestors. In the end ... It was said that 800 earth Immortals were born from the Tribulation, but no one was seen ascending until the end."
   

          "You were talking about Ascension, but master Yan was talking to me about tribulation." "Is it the same?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "Almost. I don't have any impression of tribulation transcendence. I only remember my old man saying that my ancestors were also famous big shots in the past ten thousand years." Daoist Wang's face lit up when he mentioned his ancestors.
   

          "Old Wang, don't keep us in suspense. Who is your ancestor?" Su Yun asked curiously.
   

          "The first assistant, Wang xijue." Daoist Wang hid his proud expression, but the pride that was overflowing from his bones was natural and could not be concealed.
   

          "We should learn from your spirit of social climbing. Continue." Su Yun retorted without a care.
   

          "Brother Su, I'm telling the truth. There's a family tree in the house."
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. The two of them were getting further and further away from the topic. Although he could vaguely guess what Daoist Wang was going to say, he still wanted to hear it.
   

          "Don't gossip. I know that Wang xijue and his son are ranked second in the ranking. And then?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Back then, our ancestor Wang xijue had a daughter, Wang Gui."
   

          "What an uncouth name." Su Yun nagged.
   

          "It's not old-fashioned. When she was born, Wang xijue happened to be in the second place of the ranking. He was considered to have won the honor of the Moon Palace, so he had this name." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're a genius!" Daoist Wang gave him a thumbs up.
   

          "I can't read the official and unofficial History of the Ming Dynasty. Four out of ten sentences are fake. Uh, I'm getting off topic again. Please continue. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Our ancestors betrothed Wang Gui to Xu jinshao, but unfortunately, Xu jinshao died before his marriage. Wang Gui then took an oath to cultivate and called himself xingyangzi at the age of 17." "It's said to be the incarnation of the Kongtong Bodhisattva, but many people believed in it back then,"said Daoist Wang.
   

          "Tsk, tsk. Old Wang, I almost believed you. You have to work harder." Su Yun laughed coldly.
   

          Su Yun also did not believe in these strange powers and chaotic spirits.
   

          "I'm not joking, it's true. Tu Long, Wang Shizhen, Feng Menglong, Xu wenzhang, and the other great scholars were all under her. Even her father, Wang xijue, and her uncle, Wang dingjue, were under her. " Zheng Ren said,"back then, there was a Dragon sand Gu. It was said that a flood Dragon descended to the world and wreaked havoc. 800 earth level deities descended and ascended in the day. However, the Dragon sand Gu was not accurate, and none of these people ascended. "
   

          Zheng Ren said,"however, Wang Gui passed away. He failed the first time and passed away in front of a hundred thousand people the second time. It's not impossible to say that he's ascending in the day."
   

          "Boss, you just said that you don't believe it and that it's just a feudal superstition." Su Yun retorted.
   

          "I'm talking about a legend that's recorded in the history books. You know Wang Shizhen, right? he was one of the leaders of the scholars during the Jiajing and Longqing years. He wrote "the biography of Master Chu Yang,""the seal of hands on Master Chu Yang's teaching seal,""Chunjie ancestral records," and other works. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, isn't this nonsense?"
   

          "I can't say for sure. Maybe there's really such a thing. Who knows? Daoist Wang, please continue. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Daoist Wang was stunned. He thought,"you've already said what I wanted to say. What else do you want to say?"
   

          He organized his thoughts and continued,""Ancestor Wang Gui passed away in meditation and ascended in the day. This matter is recorded in the history books."
   

          "Yes, and then?"
   

          "In the Ming Dynasty's Journey to the West, many chapters were also innuendos. True Lord Xu is ..."
   

          "Daoist Wang, you're talking too much." Zheng Ren interrupted him and continued to ask,""Does your family have any records of Wang GUI's Ascension?"
   

          "No..." Daoist Wang shook his head."My ancestor didn't leave anything behind. I just kept some cultivation techniques and incantations in a secret place. I've sent a copy to master Yan, and he probably gained some insight after reading it. "
   

          Daoshi Wang seemed to be a little envious.
   

          "I knew it!" "And then?" Su Yun asked loudly.
   

          "I don't have the talent for this, so I can't understand a lot of things. I'm just a doctor in a Daoist robe. I've been lucky to have such a large number of incense offerings all these years. "
   

          "Boss, brother Wang said he doesn't know." Su Yun turned to look at Zheng Ren with some regret.
   

          "Then, do you understand how to turn the void into reality?"
   

          "I don 't." Daoist Wang shook his head."But boss Zheng, there's something I don't know how to say ..."
   

          "Hurry up and say it. Usually, if you don't say it, you'll have to say it's okay. Wasn't it tiring? I woke up early in the morning to video call you, and I haven't even eaten. " Su Yun said.
   

          "We're materialists. The incense here is just a business. To be more serious, it's a psychological consultation. " "What tribulation transcendence, Ascension, turning illusory into reality?" Daoist Wang said seriously."I don't want to touch it if I can."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Daoist Wang, if you don't come into contact with him, doesn't that mean that you believe him?" Su Yun retorted with the words that Zheng Rengang had just said. She realized that the logic behind this was really clear.
   

          Daoist Wang was speechless.
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            After talking for a long time, he did not get any nutritious gains. The biggest gain was the Ascension of Dragon sand worm and Wang Gui in the past ten thousand years.
   

          After exchanging a few words, Zheng Ren bid farewell to Daoist Wang. Su Yun turned off the video and asked,""Boss, is that true?"
   

          "Yes, I do." "There are also legends of 800 earth level deities ascending," Zheng Ren said."But it's different from master Yan's junior Brother 's."
   

          "It's the same as not saying anything. " Su Yun replied,"Daoist Wang doesn't have any ideas. Let's just take it one step at a time."
   

          "Material. Think about it. If one could really ascend in the day, then they would be considered an extraterrestrial life form." Zheng Ren said,"it's ridiculous for an alien to ask an ordinary Earthling like me to protect him. That's why it's impossible. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment after he finished speaking. He immediately entered the system space, but he did not see any changes. Only the skill tree was swaying gently, and the leaves were rustling.
   

          'Strange,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Forget it. The big pig trotter's technology was only more advanced, and it had nothing to do with the cultivation civilization. Zheng Ren had his own judgment. The 3D printing equipment in the demonstration room of the community Hospital could simulate some of the functions of the system space.
   

          Even though it was only a portion, the system space was not that amazing. As for the panel, skills, and diagnosis, Zheng Ren could also explain them somewhat.
   

          He just didn't know what master Yan meant.
   

          He exited the system space and heard Su Yun say,""Boss, is your mouth saying no, but your body is being honest?"
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "You were in a daze just now."
   

          "Yes, I'm just thinking about what master Yan's purpose is. If it's abroad, he might be able to cause some trouble, but in China ... I'll report to the organization before I leave. "
   

          Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          Su Yun thought about these familiar words together, but she felt they were foreign.
   

          What the hell is this! He sighed helplessly, and the black hair on his forehead moved weakly.
   

          "Even if it's not an alien creature, it could be considered a high-dimensional existence. We are just a low-level creature in the four-dimensional world. Don't even think about solving it."
   

          "He went to work. Contact Master Yan later. Is he in Yang Cheng?"
   

          "The mountains near Yang Cheng. It should be around heaven's peak. Who knows?" Su Yun said,"if you agree, I'll negotiate with them again. This is not enough." You're no longer a Nobel Prize nominee, but a Nobel Prize winner. "
   

          "It's not related, is it?" Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "I just want more money. Any reason. For example, Blackie doesn't want you to leave." Su Yun said casually.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In a remote mountain in Tian Nan Province, the winding mountain road was not wide, but it was flat.
   

          An ancient courtyard was situated in the middle of the mountains, giving off a faint otherworldly feeling.
   

          Surrounded by mountains on three sides, the small stream in front of the gate murmured, and there was no trace of mortal dust in the quiet.
   

          The fleet of black off-road vehicles drove up the mountain, reflecting the sunlight from the forest. From a distance, they looked like black pearls.
   

          The fleet of carriages stopped in front of the old mansion, and Song Shi, who was still a little frail, walked down from the carriage like a willow in the wind.
   

          "Teacher song, long time no see." Master Yan came out and greeted him with cupped fists.
   

          "You're too kind, master Yan. " "I can 't, so I want to see for myself," song mochen said.
   

          "Please come in."
   

          The few of them came to the front hall. After taking their seats, song mozhen did not make any small talk and asked directly,""Junior Brother Tan's fortune is worthy of celebration."
   

          "It's an opportunity, but it's also a disaster. " Master Yan said,"I went to the secret realm and asked. It's very difficult to ascend. I don't know if the formation left by the heavenly Tribulation Grandmaster can withstand it."
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "There's a problem with the changqiang acupoint of the du Meridian. The true Qi in my body has manifested, but I'm still unable to pass through the changqiang acupoint." Master Yan sighed."It's like a long spear and a great spear. It's like a monstrous flood. If you can't pass the changqiang acupoint, everything will be like an illusion in the end."
   

          "There's boss Zheng. "
   

          "But in the divination, it's more likely to be a disaster."
   

          "My divination this year also said that the odds were against me, but after meeting boss Zheng, I still managed to turn the misfortune into a blessing." Song mozhen smiled as he picked up the tea bowl and took a sip.""Boss Zheng is very lucky. Don't worry, master Yan."
   

          Master Yan nodded slightly and didn't say much.
   

          "Did boss Zheng agree to it?" Song mozhen asked.
   

          "My son has already contacted boss Zheng. He'll arrive today and should be landing soon."
   

          "That's good. " "I haven't heard of anyone ascending in the day for hundreds of years. Junior Brother tan is really a genius. I'm so envious of you." Song mozhen said.
   

          "Alas, I've never seen the manifestation of true Qi before. The day before yesterday, when I went to visit Junior Brother tan, the true Qi at his changqiang acupoint was almost solid, and the scattered true essence was moving in his limbs and bones. He was on the verge of Qi deviation." "I've barely managed to suppress the aura in his body," master Yan said."It's just that I don't know how to resolve the manifestation of true Qi."
   

          "Boss Zheng's free magic." Song mo was really like a little fangirl. As long as she said the words "boss Zheng," her beautiful eyes would move and her blue waves would ripple.
   

          "Master, senior brother has already received boss Zheng when he got off the plane." The young man received the message and whispered in master Yan's ear.
   

          "Did your senior brother receive it?"
   

          "Yes, I've received it. He'll probably be here in four hours."
   

          "Alright," he said. Master Yan's spirits lifted a little. He looked at song mozhen and said,""Master Song, our two sects have a deep relationship. If junior tan is in trouble, I hope you can help him."
   

          "Don't worry, master Yan. I'll do my best." Song mozhen nodded.
   

          As she said that, the tea in front of song mozhen rippled slightly. She frowned as she looked at the faint ripples in the tea bowl.
   

          "Master, the secret realm's door is open." A man hurriedly came in, bowed and said.
   

          Master Yan suddenly stood up."Junior Brother tan, I'm afraid you can't bear the pain anymore."
   

          Song mozhen put down his teacup and looked up at master Yan.
   

          "Please help me."
   

          Hearing master Yan's words, song mo really nodded. She couldn't show any coveting thoughts when it came to the secret realm.
   

          The young man led the way, and the two of them quickly walked to the backyard.
   

          There was a main room in the backyard. The wooden door of the left side room was half-closed, and a yellow paper sealing the door fluttered in the breeze. The words on it could not be seen clearly.
   

          Master Yan's face turned darker and darker as he strode in.
   

          There was a faint glow and song mozhen followed him in.
   

          A middle-aged man in his forties was lying on the ground with his fists clenched tightly. He seemed to be in unbearable pain. The veins on his forehead were bulging and his upper body was naked.
   

          His changqiang acupoint was hidden under his clothes. Although it was not exposed, one could see the hard object formed by true Qi on it, which even moved slightly with the trembling of the middle-aged man's muscles.
   

          Song mozhen took in a breath of cold air. It really was true Qi manifestation! Junior Brother tan didn't have much talent, so how could he manifest his true Qi? it was so terrifying!
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            Zheng Ren sat in the car and looked ahead quietly. There were fewer and fewer cars, and it gradually became remote and desolate.
   

          Su Yun and master Yan's eldest son, Yan changsen, were chatting. They had already reached an agreement and drafted the contract for the technology transfer. Su Yun didn't go too far. After all, this side also urgently needed those skills. Master Yan's junior Brother couldn't hold on for long, and neither could little stone.
   

          The earlier he got his hands on the technology that he didn't know if it would be useful, the brighter the Firefly-like light would be in the darkness. No one knew if they could light up the road ahead.
   

          Along the way, Zheng Ren had heard Su Yun beating around the bush from various angles, but Yan changsen did not seem to know the specific situation of his youngest uncle. He was basically in a state of complete ignorance.
   

          However, Su Yun was still very persistent in gathering information. No matter how useless it sounded, he would still ask.
   

          Yan changsen had paid such a huge price. It would be strange if there was no risk or no importance in this matter. This bunch of old men were all very bad.
   

          His phone rang. Yan changsen took it from his assistant and glanced at it. He picked up the call with a serious expression.
   

          "He's already on the way,"
   

          "Alright, I'll do it as soon as possible."
   

          The conversation was very simple, but both Zheng Ren and Su Yun could hear a little impatience in Yan changsen's tone.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Yan changsen.
   

          "Boss Zheng, they said that little uncle-master has gone mad and can't control it anymore." Yan zhangsen told his assistant before turning to Zheng Ren.
   

          The speed of the car was already fast, but after the assistant spoke to the driver, it suddenly sped up. Walking on the winding mountain road, Zheng Ren was worried that the car would suddenly fall off the cliff at a sharp turn.
   

          "Brother Yan, let's not talk about Qi deviation or anything. Translate it and say it in a language that ordinary people like us can understand." Su Yun didn't look nervous at all as she casually chatted with Yan changsen.
   

          Yan changsen's eyebrows were very thick, and they were slightly raised like two knives.
   

          He thought for a moment and nodded slightly."Actually, I don't understand either. I've told you before. I'm also the kind of person who has no talent."
   

          "Pick what you know, or we'll have to ask you from the beginning. The boss isn't the kind of person who can calculate and calculate, so we're saving some time. " Su Yun continued to beat around the bush.
   

          "Uh ... I used to hear the old master say that youngest uncle was also an ordinary person, but he had a strange temper and was stubborn." "We're about the same age,"Yan changsen said."He's a few years younger than me. The old man's original plan was for us to do research together after graduating from Cambridge, but he's always been obsessed with cultivation. "
   

          "Tsk, a top student from Cambridge?"
   

          "Yes, his grades were better than mine when he was in school. He's a genius in mathematics." Yan changsen's expression was a little gloomy. He sighed."There are many books at home that I can't read. I can just study by myself. I can't understand the logic behind it at all."
   

          "Hey, brother Yan, why does it sound so weird when you put cultivation and logic together?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's strange to begin with. " "I know that he studied mathematics to use formulas to derive his family's spells," Yan changsen said."Then he'll find a way for him to practice it." However, there are many things passed down in the family that even my old man doesn't know how to cultivate. They have long been lost. Look, he just blindly did it and caused trouble. "
   

          "What a genius, I'm impressed! Respect! But I think physics is more reliable. " Su Yun said in a serious tone.
   

          "Thank you, boss Zheng and doctor su." As Yan changsen spoke, his eyes were fixed on Zheng Ren's eyes, trying to find some clues. Whether he would succeed or fail, whether he had the confidence or not, he had to show it in his eyes.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's expression was calm, and his gaze was firm. There was no change at all.
   

          "You paid for it. It's a deal, not a favor." Su Yun said,"if we were just here to help, we definitely wouldn't have come."
   

          "I heard from my family's old man that little martial uncle comprehended Dao at forty years old and condensed his true Yuan into a solid state overnight. However, there was a slip-up, and his true essence was about to break out of his body. Once it breaks ... The consequences will be unimaginable. "
   

          "It means there's something in my body. Is it a bone spur?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It shouldn't be bone hyperplasia. Boss Zheng, Dr. Su, I'd like a photo, and you two can help me take a look?"
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren replied in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren was very curious about Yan changsen's description. It was strange and he couldn't imagine it.
   

          Soon, Yan changsen handed the phone to Zheng Ren, and a picture appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          The bare-chested man was lying on the bed, his hands gripping the mattress tightly. Just looking at the photo was enough to feel a bone-deep pain.
   

          The man in the photo was very strong, his muscles bulging and twisted. The skin below the fifth lumbar spine on his back was slightly bulged, and the vertical bulge could be vaguely seen, all the way to the vertebrae.
   

          There was really something substantial? Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          The bulge at his waist was less than 5mm wide, but it was very long. It was just as Yan changsen had described. The true Qi in his body had condensed into a substance and was about to break out of his body.
   

          "The changqiang acupoint, the position of the du Meridian. My old man estimated that the true Qi would eventually come out from there."
   

          "Changqiang acupoint." Zheng Ren softly muttered this unfamiliar word.
   

          He had learned Chinese medicine in school, but the Chinese medicine course in Western medicine was not so detailed. Even if Zheng Ren had a photographic memory, he had to recall it for a few seconds.
   

          His gaze was focused on the bulge that came down from the spine, and he found it strange. It did not go down to the changqiang acupoint according to the shape of the du Meridian, but slightly deviated.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't believe in true Qi manifestation or condensing into a physical form. Do you still have the most basic scientific outlook?
   

          First of all, could there be gas in the body? Even if it was some kind of energy substance, if it condensed into a physical form, how dense would it be? How could he control it into a long strip? If he had the ability, Yan changsen would have locked up so many research institutions and trained people who had ascended in the day.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think about many of his questions at all. He immediately started to analyze the situation. He took out the weapon he was best at and looked at Yan changsen's junior uncle's situation from another angle.
   

          "Boss, do you look like you have vertebral hyperplasia?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It doesn't look like it." Zheng Ren said,"I've read an article before. There's congenital coccyx hyperplasia, under the skin ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, little uncle-master didn't have this on him when he was young." Yan changsen immediately stopped Zheng Ren from guessing.
   

          Even though he did not like what Zheng Ren said, his expression did not change and he was still very polite.
   

          "Then it's not a congenital disease." Zheng Ren didn't insist on a position and continued to argue.
   

          "Retroperitoneum edema?"
   

          "Did you guys calcify the muscle?"
   

          "Subcutaneous abnormal hyperplasia?"
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun made many assumptions, but every time they came up with one, they would deny it. The image of the bulge that was about to burst out of the body in the photo looked quite strange.
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            "Brother Yan, does your youngest uncle usually have any illness?" Su Yun looked at the picture and asked softly.
   

          "We had a physical examination when we were in Cambridge, and there was no congenital disease." "After that ..." Yan changsen said,"he's been cultivating in the secret realm. He shouldn't have been able to."
   

          "Do you usually take medicine? I want the most accurate information. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Yan changsen was unsure and immediately contacted him.
   

          After a few minutes, he said,"boss Zheng, youngest uncle only has a few bowls of porridge every day. He doesn't take any medicine."
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows in deep thought. Not taking medicine ... Could be understood as there was nothing abnormal about his body. If that was the case, how could the long bulge be explained?
   

          It didn't look like a tumor, nor did it look like subcutaneous hyperplasia, because it looked too neat. If there had to be an explanation, then the true energy that master Yan and his son were talking about ... Forget it, it was too fantasizing. Zheng Ren only thought about it for a moment and felt a slight headache.
   

          If that was the case, it would be troublesome. Impossible, impossible. Zheng Ren threw away all the random thoughts in his mind and seriously pondered what other possibilities there were. Zheng Ren was still prepared to hold on to his three views.
   

          However, when he and Su Yun held the photo, they could only see the long bulge and the cold sweat on little uncle-master's back.
   

          This was too strange. What was this? Could it be a parasite? Zheng Ren suddenly thought of this.
   

          "Brother Yan, this ... True Qi manifestation, can it move?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It can move." "It first appeared on the right back, chest, and abdomen," Yan changsen said."It's gradually moving to the changqiang acupoint."
   

          "You suspect it's a parasite? I don't think so. " Su Yun looked at the photo and said,"if the parasite is under the skin, it's rare to have one this big. It's mostly small parasites." This one is too big ... If it's a parasite, how much food would it have to eat to grow to this size?"
   

          "Er ... Brother Yan, your family and Nanyang ..." Zheng Ren asked hesitantly. He was worried that he might have touched on some taboo.
   

          "There is no connection, Gu refinement is an evil path, it is despised by us righteous people." Yan changsen said righteously.
   

          Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

          They were all profound things, yet they were still fighting against each other, evil ... In his opinion, master Yan's side was also evil.
   

          Science, where did the scientific spirit go? Yan changsen had a Ph.D. In Cambridge, and he had studied for so many years, yet he still believed in the nonsense of true Qi manifestation.
   

          Zheng Ren only grumbled in his heart and immediately focused on the picture again. Although it could not be considered an image, this was the only thing he had.
   

          Countless pieces of information flew through his mind, and Zheng Ren finally realized that he still couldn't explain what the bulge on youngest uncle's back was.
   

          'I'm definitely not going to transcend the Tribulation,'Zheng Ren encouraged himself.
   

          Parasite! This was the most likely possibility that he could think of.
   

          What kind of parasite could grow to such a large size and cause severe pain along with the surface of the body? Zheng Ren kept thinking about the information he had on hand.
   

          "Su Yun, contact Chunu Anse." Zheng Ren said in a low voice. After he finished speaking, he seemed to have realized something. He looked at Yan changsen and asked,"Can I ask my friends in Nanyang?"
   

          “……”
   

          Yan changsen's expression was very cold. He didn't agree to Zheng Ren's request like he did for other matters. Instead, he kept silent.
   

          "Boss, are you stupid? All those web novels were read in vain!"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren vaguely understood what was going on. He was helpless.
   

          "You didn't take the Tribulation seriously. Master Yan was so nervous. On the small side, it's a human life, on the big side, it's a big deal that no one has crossed the Tribulation since the Ming Dynasty for four to five hundred years. " After Su Yun said that, she felt that it was very strange and almost laughed out loud.
   

          It was quite interesting to talk nonsense in a serious manner.
   

          "Doctor su, this is the truth." "Too many inheritances have been lost," Yan changsen said calmly."No one knows what's going on, so we can only figure it out. I don't think this is funny, don't you think?"
   

          "Let's not talk about this, then we won't look for Chunu ang. " Zheng Ren asked,"who on the other side has all the detailed information about your youngest uncle?"
   

          "My family's old man." Yan changsen said.
   

          "How much longer before we arrive?"
   

          Yan changsen glanced at the Secretary, who immediately replied,""I'll be there between 1 hour 20 to 25 minutes. "
   

          "Is there a signal? I want to video call Master Yan." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There's a satellite communication device. "
   

          As he spoke, Yan zhangsen's Secretary had already opened a laptop and connected to master Yan.
   

          "What kind of expression is that?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren."Don't tell me that you've been thinking about the same thing since ancient times. Do you still need to send a messenger pigeon?"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Su Yun was especially talkative today, so he was probably a little nervous. At first, he had made arrangements to come here to watch the show. However, after seeing the list, Su Yun fell silent and realized that there would be danger.
   

          If not for the fact that the technical projects on the list were too tempting, and if not for Zheng Ren's firm agreement, Su Yun would probably not have come. This guy was even more cunning than a monkey, so how could he take risks so easily?
   

          "Let's video call first. I'll ask about the situation. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Asking about the patient's medical history? if you want to do a video call, why don't you let Chang Yue do it in the capital?" Su Yun said softly.
   

          Zheng Ren did not continue talking to Su Yun about this. He connected the video and saw master Yan appear in front of him with a serious expression.
   

          "Hello, master Yan." Zheng Ren called out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll have to trouble you this time." Master Yan said,"my Junior Brother ..."
   

          "What's your current condition?"
   

          "Uh, in your words, it's so painful that I don't dare to move. In my words, the body's genuine Qi turned from illusory to real, and the sword pointed at the Chang Qiang acupoint, causing the Qi in the du Meridian to stagnate, and he was on the verge of Qi deviation. " Master Yan said.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he really had no way of communicating with master Yan.
   

          However, he had clearly explained the two situations, so there was nothing to pick on.
   

          "Master Yan, the situation is a little special. We can only use this method to communicate remotely. I won't follow the normal procedures." Zheng Ren said,"I'll ask you directly if you have any questions. Don't mind me."
   

          "Please speak."
   

          "Does your Junior Brother have any family hereditary diseases?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Master Shifu Yan said,"his father, my uncle-master, passed away in an accident. He was very healthy when he was alive. Although he hasn't been to the hospital or done any tests, he looks fine. "
   

          "Have you been in contact with anything unusual recently?" Zheng Ren continued to ask after asking about the family history.
   

          "He has two bowls of porridge and water every day. I also ..."
   

          "Wait, only porridge?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2547: Let's take a film first.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, this is not the symptom of ion disorder caused by an imbalance in diet." Su Yun was also listening attentively as he raised his doubts.
   

          Zheng Ren did not comment on Su Yun's words. Instead, he looked at master Yan in the video.
   

          "Yes, he's in closed-door cultivation. Sometimes, he doesn't even drink porridge." Master Yan replied,"it's been five years. I don't think it has much to do with this."
   

          "Five years ..." Zheng Ren sighed in his heart."Is this another way of living off the wind and dew?"
   

          "What kind of external injuries did your Junior Brother have? Have you had surgery before? Have you had any blood transfusion?" Zheng Ren subconsciously followed the procedure and asked for his medical history. In his mind, he was still wondering if someone could really do that.
   

          "Twenty-one years ago, he suffered a trauma and fractured his right humerus. He had the surgery in Yang Cheng. The postoperative recovery was good, and there was nothing else. Although I can't say that I'm immune to poison, but ... In your words, I've basically never caught a cold or a fever. " Master Yan said.
   

          "How did you get injured?"
   

          "When he was training his body, he was too persistent and ended up being injured due to exhaustion. After that, I stopped him from cultivating his body. It's useless. "
   

          "What about high blood pressure, coronary heart disease, and diabetes?"
   

          Zheng Ren asked all the way, but in the end, he didn't get any valuable information.
   

          His face sank. Could it be that he had really encountered something that was beyond his three views? This thought appeared like a spark, but Zheng Ren immediately snuffed it out.
   

          That was impossible! Master Song and master Yan whom he had met before were the same. The strangest thing was that the Bruch family's system panel had a word "diagnosis" that he didn't understand.
   

          Everything could be explained by logic, and the strange power and God-confusing set of words was meaningless.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had fallen into silence, master Yan sighed, and his expression was a little gloomy.
   

          After cutting off the video call, Zheng Ren sat in his seat like a statue, deep in thought.
   

          Su Yun stopped chatting with Yan changsen. He frowned as he looked at the bulge at the patient's sacrum. The black hair on his forehead fluttered without any wind. No one knew what he was thinking.
   

          Yan changsen looked at boss Zheng and Su Yun silently and sighed in his heart. He had originally disapproved of inviting boss Zheng and Su Yun to protect little uncle-master.
   

          Come to think of it, an ancient sect that was incompatible with the present world would not look for related people when they encountered a major event that happened once every few hundred years, but would look for a doctor from the secular world ...
   

          Yan changsen couldn't agree with his old man on this point.
   

          However, when his own old man glared at him, his heart trembled. He would do whatever he wanted to avoid being punished by the Family Law.
   

          Although boss Zheng's asking price was a little shrewd, it was still very reasonable. There would always be benefits after more relatives and days.
   

          However, little uncle-master ... Please don't delay your tribulation. Thinking of this, Yan changsen's heart felt uneasy. Especially when he thought about the manifestation of true Qi at the back of the lumberbear, which was about to break out of his body, Yan changsen couldn't help but feel anxious.
   

          Although he was called the youngest uncle, he was actually not much different from his younger brother. This was a life and death situation, but he could not help.
   

          As Yan changsen sat restlessly, the one-hour mountain road was completed without any danger.
   

          His assistant had already contacted his family. When the car was parked at the entrance, master Yan and song mo were already waiting outside.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Master Yan cupped his hands and said in a clear voice.
   

          "Master Yan." Zheng Ren returned the exact same greeting.
   

          "Boss Zheng, long time no see. You're still as elegant as ever." Song mozhen said softly.
   

          "Teacher song is too polite." Zheng Ren took it as the small talk and immediately said,""I'm going to take a look at the patient. "
   

          The word 'patient' was unfamiliar to master Yan, Yan changsen, and song mozhen. However, it didn't matter what boss Zheng called him. So what if he treated him as a patient? As long as the problem could be solved, he could call her whatever he wanted.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this way please." The teenager who had been following master Yan said in a clear voice. He bowed slightly and led the way.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll leave my Junior Brother to you." Master Yan's face was serious as he walked side by side with Zheng Ren in the garden."In the past hour or so, I could feel the changes in his body. His true Qi was scattered, and he was unable to channel his Qi through his meridians. I don't know when, but I'm afraid ..."
   

          Master Yan's voice was low, and in the end, he was silent, leaving only a faint sigh that echoed in Zheng Ren's ears.
   

          When they arrived at the wooden door in the backyard, master Yan asked Zheng Ren to wait for a while as he walked in first.
   

          Zheng Ren looked on curiously. The wooden door was half-closed, and there were faint flashes of light inside. Turning on the lights in broad daylight? What was going on? Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Boss Zheng, teacher song, this way please." The young man bowed and invited Zheng Ren in with a solemn expression.
   

          To Zheng Ren, the path ahead was like a dragon's pool or a Tiger's Den.
   

          However, he had already thought through everything before he came. After being polite to song mo, he walked in without hesitation.
   

          A naked man was lying on the bed. Although he was in great pain, he didn't make a sound. The muscles in his body tensed up, and a fierce and chaotic aura burst out in all directions like blades and swords.
   

          The system panel was not very red. On it, there was a strange diagnosis of a foreign body in the spine and the Saberthorn muscle. There was also a rare diagnosis, koliang Harata disease.
   

          He put aside koliang Haruta's illness for now. This was not important. Zheng Ren's focus was on the first diagnosis.
   

          Foreign object? Zheng Ren squinted his eyes and carefully examined the diagnosis given by the system panel. Was it a foreign object that entered his body due to external injuries, or was it as master Yan had said, true Qi taking form and the system had diagnosed it as a foreign object?
   

          Zheng Ren didn't believe in true energy manifestation, but it was said that the patient in front of him had not suffered any external injuries recently. If that was the case, it would be a big problem where the "foreign object" that was judged by the big pork trotter and had a local bulge would come from.
   

          It was really baffling!
   

          "Boss Zheng," Master Yan said softly.
   

          Zheng Ren was silent, as if he did not hear what master Yan was saying. Countless related situations appeared in his mind.
   

          It was most likely a parasitic disease.
   

          However, when he observed it up close, he found that the "foreign object" in the patient's Saberthorn muscle was long and thin. It did not move at all, and there were no signs of it climbing or walking.
   

          It was rare for Zheng Ren to doubt the diagnosis that he had thought was possible after careful analysis.
   

          If it was a parasite, it would not exist in the scope of textbooks or what humans knew.
   

          "Gloves," Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          A few seconds after he finished speaking, only the heavy breathing of the patient who was holding his breath and enduring the pain could be heard in the room, but no one handed over sterile gloves.
   

          This was not a hospital. Zheng Ren realized the reality.
   

          He glanced at master Yan helplessly, as if he had a thousand words to say. His gaze was rather complicated.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if there's anything you need, just tell me." Master Yan said firmly.
   

          Song mozhen was also looking at Zheng Ren. She was filled with gratitude towards this young doctor Who had made sure that both her and her child were safe.
   

          Furthermore, Song Shi was also curious as to how an ordinary person was going to be able to stand guard over a tribulation.
   

          "Let's send it for an X-ray first. " Zheng Ren sighed.
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            “……”
   

          Other than Su Yun, everyone else in the room was stunned. The sudden change in style made people feel at a loss. On one side, he was worried that his zhenqi would break out of his body, but on the other side, he had to take a photo. This was a devilish style that no one could accept immediately.
   

          "Zheng ..." Master Yan only managed to say one word before his voice went completely hoarse. At this moment, even master Yan had doubts about his decision to get boss Zheng to "protect" him.
   

          True Qi manifestation, he said he wanted to film a movie!
   

          "Where's the nearest hospital? We need at least an X-ray scan. " Zheng Ren said,"there is insufficient clinical data, so we can't give a definite diagnosis. I suggest that we also check on the blood routine test and the parasites in the feces ... And ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, why don't you go and rest for a while?" Yan changsen said helplessly.
   

          He was driving her away, but he was being very polite.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Yan changsen, then focused his gaze on the patient's body. Whether the long, hard thing in the sacrathorn muscle was a parasite or a manifestation of true Qi, it could only be determined with clinical assistance.
   

          At this moment, a thought that had nothing to do with her illness suddenly appeared in his mind. Huang Yueli wouldn't be able to see a doctor without an examination.
   

          What the f * ck? I have the system to cheat. I don't even know what it is without doing a check. How can an ordinary doctor know it with one look? A witch doctor! Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          Song mozhen broke the silence and said softly,""Boss Zheng, it's said that the heavenly Tribulation can be big or small. If it's big, it'll be covered in snow in June. The small ones are also born with strange phenomena, and so on. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Although he was being vague, he instantly understood what song Shi meant. Wuwu, there was no way to send him to the hospital.
   

          Even the smallest town-level hospital had thousands of families around it. If it really looked like a nuclear bomb ... No, it definitely wouldn 't. However, if the 'patient's family' insisted on not going to the hospital, what would he do?
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly thought of this question.
   

          It was really a big pit, from the very beginning. If it wasn't for the items on the list that he had been dreaming of, he wouldn't have come here.
   

          "Once things change and you leave the old estate, it'll be too late for regret. Boss Zheng, please be careful. " Song mo explained the situation simply.
   

          "Wang Guiyu turned into an immortal, this is recorded in the history books. A hundred thousand people were watching, but nothing happened. " Su Yun looked at song mozhen and said. After all, this was Song Shi. Su Yun's tone was still rather gentle.
   

          "Don't disturb the secular world. " The patient on the bed said softly.
   

          His voice was hoarse. It was only six words, but it seemed to have exhausted all his strength. Sweat flowed down in locks.
   

          It could be seen that he was using great willpower to endure the intense pain.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. He could ignore master Yan's words and song mozhen's words, but he still had to respect the patient's wishes.
   

          Having studied medical ethics for so many years, it had long been deeply embedded in Zheng Ren's consciousness and behavior.
   

          "Then ..." Zheng Ren muttered,"master Yan, the X-ray machine still needs to be developed. I'm afraid it won't be done in a short time." I'm looking for a hospital to borrow an ultrasound machine, is this okay?"
   

          Master Yan finally felt that he was wrong. He had been wrong from the beginning.
   

          The manifestation of true Qi had to gush out from the Dumai changqiang acupoint like a Great River, but boss Zheng still insisted on doing an examination.
   

          If it wasn't for boss Zheng standing in front of him, master Yan would have been angry.
   

          "Master Yan, should I contact him?" Song mozhen broke the awkward atmosphere and said softly,""According to what boss Zheng said,"
   

          She persuaded him gently.
   

          "Alright," he said. Master Yan didn't hesitate much. It was the last resort. He immediately said,""Zhangsen, can I borrow an ultrasound machine? the sooner, the better."
   

          "There's also an anesthetist who needs to perform epidural anesthesia. Bring the relevant medicine along. Also, disinfect the room. We might need to perform surgery later. " Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          As soon as he said this, the atmosphere in the room became stagnant and sticky, unable to be stirred. It was a heavy weight on everyone's hearts, and everyone had countless thoughts.
   

          Boss Zheng was going for surgery!
   

          Su Yun's first thought was that Lao Ai was sick and not some mysterious manifestation of true Qi.
   

          Master Yan was a little confused. Boss Zheng was so powerful. Was he prepared to help his Junior Brother cross the Tribulation through surgery?
   

          Song mochen frowned slightly. She didn't doubt it, but she was moved that boss Zheng could solve the demon fetus and make her and her mother safe. Now, he had to use surgical methods to solve the problem of true Qi manifestation and assist in transcending the Tribulation ... This could simply be said to be a divine skill!
   

          Yan changsen sighed and turned to leave.
   

          They just had to follow boss Zheng's instructions. No one had any good ideas now.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you should rest for a while." Master Yan said in a deep voice.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and sat beside the patient. "I'll keep an eye. "
   

          Song mozhen shot master Yan a look, and master Yan understood his intentions. He asked the young man to stay and left with Song Shi.
   

          "Master Yan, you're wrong." It was afternoon when he left the house. The sun was shining brightly, and it felt warm when it fell on his body. Song mo didn't stand on ceremony and said directly.
   

          Master Yan sighed and shook his head slightly.""Teacher song is right. I shouldn't have invited boss Zheng."
   

          "No, you've misunderstood what I meant," "I'm saying that you shouldn't doubt boss Zheng," song mochen said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "The heavenly Tribulation is always vague. We can only find clues from the piles of old paper." "All rivers return to the sea, and all Arts return to their roots. How do you know that boss Zheng is lying?" song mochen said.
   

          "But ..."
   

          "I was pregnant that day. Is the rumor about the devil fetus true? Boss Zheng helped me to come back from the dead. Isn't that enough?" Song mozhen said firmly,"from the divination, there is still a chance of survival in the midst of falsehood. I believe in boss Zheng."
   

          Master Yan's expression changed again and again. He raised his head and looked directly at the noon sun.
   

          Three breaths later, master Yan's expression turned serious as he bowed deeply to the ground."Thank you for your guidance, teacher song."
   

          "You're welcome. We're from the same branch. I've only experienced it myself, so I'm touched." Song mozhen smiled."Master Yan, please set up the various arrays as soon as possible."
   

          "Yes." Master Yan nodded."Please help me, Master Song."
   

          After he finished speaking, he strode away and explained some things to the people waiting outside the courtyard.
   

          In the room, Zheng Ren was sitting on a wooden chair by the bed, looking at the patient who was drenched in sweat with a serious expression.
   

          "Boss, are you really going to perform the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." "You and I are both wrong," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Wrong?"
   

          "Yes!" "Let me ask you," Zheng Ren said firmly."What would you do if you met such a patient in the emergency department?"
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment, then she smiled bitterly. Only his boss would be so stubborn as to treat the person in front of him as a patient and think about everything from the perspective of a doctor.
   

          "An examination, what else can we do?"
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            "Yes, we'll do an examination and then remove the foreign object through surgery." Zheng Ren said,"we've been misled. Although the patient has no history of positive results, the surgery still has to be done."
   

          "There's no preoperative examination. " Su Yun emphasized.
   

          "The patient and the patient's family members have agreed. There will be no medical disputes." Zheng Ren said,"what I'm curious about now is what the foreign object in the saberspine is."
   

          "It doesn't look like a parasite." Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. It was definitely not a parasite.
   

          If that was the case, the big pig trotter would have to give a diagnosis. However, when he looked at the system panel for the umpteenth time, the diagnosis on it was clear that there was a foreign body in the spine and spine.
   

          The red on the system's panel wasn't that bad. He probably had severe symptoms, but his actual condition was very light.
   

          It was similar to ... The pain caused by a protruding lumbar disc that pressed on the nerve root. Some patients didn't need surgery, but the pain would be excruciating.
   

          Zheng Ren had experienced a patient's helplessness and helplessness during the incident of the tallise-water. He did not think that the patient was acting out a forced personality. Instead, he looked at the patient who was struggling with pain with concern.
   

          "Boss, are the sterile conditions here suitable for surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Subcutaneous surgery can also be done in the treatment room of the emergency department, but it's a little longer." Zheng Ren said,"it'll be fine as long as you get anti-inflammatory treatment after the surgery."
   

          After the two of them whispered a few words, they fell silent at the same time, each with their own thoughts.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Yan changsen got into the car. He didn't let his Secretary make the call. Instead, he found a number and dialed it.
   

          He called the director of the Department of Anesthesiology of the First Affiliated Hospital of Tiannan Medical University.
   

          "Hello, director Qiu. I'm Yan changsen."
   

          "You're welcome. I have something to trouble you with. "
   

          "I have a relative who wants to have surgery ..."
   

          "No, I'm not going to the hospital. I'll do it at home. Please help me find a set of equipment. Hmm, also, get an experienced anesthetist. "
   

          "No, you don't have to worry about the rest of the things."
   

          "We've invited boss Zheng for the surgery. "
   

          The other end of the phone was silent. After a few seconds, director Qiu's voice was heard.
   

          "Yes, it's boss Zheng, who just won the Nobel Prize."
   

          "I'll drive there now. Let's arrange a place to meet when you're ready. I'll bring you home."
   

          "By the way, I don't know much about the instruments and equipment required for the surgery. Please help me think of everything. Boss Zheng said that continuous epidural anesthesia is needed. Let's think of the worst case scenario. "
   

          "Alright, alright, sorry for the trouble."
   

          With that, Yan changsen hung up the phone.
   

          He closed his eyes and rested his body on the seat, but his eyelids kept twitching.
   

          There was no point in thinking about it now. Since he had decided to do it, he had to make sure there were no mistakes on his side.
   

          He went through everything in his mind again and finally confirmed that he had not overlooked anything. But even so, he did not feel at ease. His closed eyelids kept quivering rapidly, and he was troubled.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Yan changsen made a call to director Qiu, who was attending a friend's banquet.
   

          He was the director of the Department of Anesthesiology in the First Affiliated Hospital of the medical University of Tiannan province. He had known this friend for a long time. He was the first to know this friend when he performed anesthesia for his friend's mother. They had a good relationship all the way.
   

          A few months ago, director Qiu's friend had looked for a Fengshui master to decorate the restaurant. His business had been booming, and the market value had risen sharply. Today's banquet was to thank the Fengshui master.
   

          As a guest, director Qiu was seated below. A middle-aged man with a thin face was sitting at the head of the table. His eyebrows were light and almost invisible if one did not look carefully. Her face was also as plain as ever, but beneath that indifference, it was hard to hide the arrogance in her eyes.
   

          Nowadays, people didn't call them Feng Shui masters on the surface. The title of folk culture expert made director Qiu feel a little amused. It sounded like an old professor from some hospital or Research Institute. Or there was a small advertisement posted on an electric pole 20 to 30 years ago, which said that he was an old military doctor, and then an old expert.
   

          However, this person was really capable. Previously, director Qiu's friend had been at a loss due to a cash flow problem. Not only had his business fallen into a financial crisis, but he was also not far from bankruptcy.
   

          With the guidance of this expert in front of him, his career, which had already fallen into a difficult situation, quickly became smooth. It was said that the person in front of him was an outer sect disciple of the famous master Yan of the South Heaven, and he had received a true inheritance.
   

          "His methods are good, but he's too arrogant," director Qiu thought.
   

          The master's face was indifferent. No matter who he looked at, it was the same. It was as if he had given them great face by coming in person.
   

          It should have been a lively scene, but in front of that person, it just couldn't be lively.
   

          He didn't even bother to accept the flattery and looked at everyone in the room as if they were idiots. His eyes were filled with disdain and contempt. It was as if he was telling everyone, including director Qiu, that everyone was trash.
   

          Although director Qiu was unhappy, he didn't show it. He came here to support his friend, not to cause trouble.
   

          The exquisite dishes were served one after another, and the master took the chopsticks to have a taste. Looking at his face that was as cold as an Ice Mountain, no one knew if he was happy or not.
   

          Even so, in the face of the arrogant Feng Shui Master and the folklore expert, director Qiu was not the only one who did not show any displeasure. The other people who came with him also carefully complimented him.
   

          Everyone wanted to know this kind of people. Their profession could be said to be superstitious, but it could also be said to be a folk custom. Regardless of whether it was a black cat or a white cat, as long as it could catch a mouse, it was a good cat. Even if it was just a psychological comfort, as long as it was useful, it was fine.
   

          Even if they were arrogant and looked down on him, he couldn't offend them.
   

          Master Yan's illustrious reputation back then was still being praised by people during the banquet. Who knew when someone would run into trouble and request to help a folklore expert?
   

          While they were chatting, director Qiu's phone rang.
   

          He took out his phone apologetically and looked at the caller ID. It was a call from a Big Boss of venture capital.
   

          It was said that Mr. Yan was in charge of a huge amount of funds and had invested in medical research. Director Qiu had once been in contact with one of his managers. He had met Mr. Yan once during a meal and had the honor of leaving his phone number.
   

          He smiled apologetically again. Seeing that the "folklore expert" glanced at him unhappily, director Qiu quickly turned around and walked out to answer the call.
   

          "Mr. Yan, Hello, long time no see." Director Qiu felt that Yan changsen's straightforward self-introduction was very kind. This was a big Boss with a net worth of tens of billions. Looking at his attitude and then looking at that "folklore expert," people were really different.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: in "dungeon player", the blue and white characters were on again. Uh, why did you say again?] The new book "I've transcended 999 heavenly tribulations" went online with great popularity~a story about 99 opportunities, full experience points, and having transcended 999 heavenly tribulations but never breaking through. It was really in line with the current plot. Look for boss Zheng. One surgery and I'm sure you'll have a breakthrough.
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            "Please say it, please say it."
   

          "You need surgery? are you injured or sick? I'll contact you right away, which Department do you need to stay in?"
   

          “……”
   

          Director Qiu stopped in his tracks when he heard Mr. Yan changsen say that he was going to perform the surgery at home.
   

          Perform the surgery at home? The legendary appendicitis?
   

          Director Qiu had learned about appendectomy using a brick bed when he was still studying in Beijing. It was a last resort and a contingency measure for an extremely scarce medical resource at that time.
   

          However, that was many years ago. Who would still have appendicitis at home now?
   

          Even ordinary people had to go to the hospital to get their appendixes removed, let alone a rich man like Yan changsen. It was wrong! All of a sudden, director Qiu realized why Mr. Yan had called him personally. Shouldn't he be contacting me through his assistant?
   

          He was a person that she could not even meet normally. Even if other business partners wanted to meet, they had to make an appointment in advance. For small matters, it would take three to five days, or even a week, to meet.
   

          Her schedule was full, and she was busier than the doctors who stood on the operating table every day.
   

          Well, there was no comparison.
   

          Something must have happened at home for him to call personally! Director Qiu's heart was burning with passion.
   

          "Mr. Yan, I'll definitely do as you say. What kind of illness does your relative have? I'll find the best doctor in Tian Nan to perform the surgery?" Director Qiu asked in a low voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..."
   

          At this moment, director Qiu's heart was in turmoil! "Is it boss Zheng who just won the Nobel Prize?" he asked.
   

          Although Mr. Yan's actions were a little strange, he was indeed generous! Little boss Zheng was a big Shot. It was said that he was close friends with master Yan and Master Song.
   

          Moreover, he had just won a Nobel Prize and was in the limelight.
   

          A home-based surgery had actually managed to invite boss Zheng over! They all said that boss Zheng had a bad temper and was very arrogant. Mr. Yan was the most powerful and amazing! Amazing!
   

          "Alright, I'll go and contact the equipment. I know the boss of a private hospital. The equipment is new and is more advanced than our hospital. Don't worry, I'll go to your house at the fastest speed. "
   

          "Continuous harder than normal ... The worst angle, okay! I'll definitely prepare all the emergency Medicine and a ventilator. "
   

          "It's no trouble, no trouble at all. I'll think about it immediately. I definitely won't delay your business."
   

          After hanging up the phone, director Qiu had already made his decision. If it was just a rich man looking for him, he wouldn't be in such a hurry. However, since boss Zheng was invited, the matter became subtle.
   

          When he returned, he was shocked to see that the Fengshui master and folklore expert's ice-cold face had melted. He was also answering the phone with a humble and obedient expression. He didn't even go out. He just stood on the main seat and responded in a low voice.
   

          What was going on? Director Qiu was confused.
   

          "Something happened to my sect, I'll be leaving first." The folklore expert said casually and left in a hurry, not caring about the feelings of the people present.
   

          Director Qiu heaved a sigh of relief. At least he didn't have to say that he had something to do and had to leave first. He was still afraid of that frosty-looking folk custom expert. He was really afraid that it would cause a misunderstanding and bring him endless trouble.
   

          The host hurriedly sent the folklore expert over. Director Qiu whispered that there was an emergency surgery in the hospital, but his friend did not care. Director Qiu left just like that. As he walked, he picked up his phone and contacted the boss of the private hospital to prepare all kinds of equipment and medicine.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Soon, director Qiu called. All kinds of equipment, medicine, and incision bags were ready. They were pulled by a truck and arranged a meeting place with Yan changsen.
   

          Time was tight, and Yan changsen was very careful. They arranged to meet at a place where they could arrive at the same time.
   

          2 hours and 12 minutes later, Yan changsen arrived at the location and saw a truck parked there. He immediately tried to contact Director Qiu, but he saw director Qiu get out of a private car behind him. There were two nurses with him.
   

          "Director Qiu, why are you here?" Although Yan changsen was anxious, he still got out of the car to exchange a few words.
   

          "You've already invited boss Zheng, how can I not come?" Director Qiu said,"I'm just curious. I want to see what the legendary boss Zheng looks like."
   

          "These two are ..."
   

          "They're all experienced nurses. "
   

          "This time, it involves ..." Yan changsen said, his eyes fixed on the few of them."It involves some family matters."
   

          Director Qiu was stunned. He looked at Mr. Yan in confusion, knowing that he was going to explain the taboo.
   

          "My father ... Is the master Yan that you all have been talking about." Yan changsen said.
   

          Director Qiu was stunned. Master Yan! The man in front of him was actually master Yan's son. In the blink of an eye, he had understood everything. It was no wonder that he had a family fortune of tens of billions at such a young age, yet his name was not on the list of rich people.
   

          So that was how it was!
   

          "Don't worry, I won't go out and talk nonsense. " "Is it about master Yan?" director Qiu asked cautiously.
   

          Yan changsen nodded.
   

          Department Director Qiu turned around and gave some instructions. The two nurses who accompanied him nodded cautiously and agreed.
   

          The three of them followed Yan changsen into the black car, which led them to the mountains.
   

          "Mr. Yan, how did you manage to invite boss Zheng? I heard that this boss Zheng is quite young, but he has a bad temper. " Director Qiu asked in the car.
   

          "It was my old man who invited me." Yan changsen said.
   

          "It's my good luck to have met master Yan. " Director Qiu said with emotion. Many of the ancient rituals such as Tiannan Xin's were still being performed.
   

          There were not many people who knew master Yan's name, but there were also quite a few. Most of the people who were qualified to know about it were disdainful and had only heard about it.
   

          Unfortunately, Yan changsen was a man of few words. Even though he had asked director Qiu for help, he still put on a troubled look in the car.
   

          After a few more questions, director Qiu felt bored and stopped.
   

          The truck could not go fast, especially on the mountain road. When they returned to the old house in the mountains, it was almost evening. The afterglow of the sun scattered a golden light on the mountains, which was very beautiful.
   

          Along the way up the mountain, there were people wearing ancient Chinese clothes scattered around the mountain. Director Qiu thought it was strange at first, but when he saw someone he knew, he was shocked to the extreme and was speechless.
   

          A thin face and extremely light eyebrows. Wasn't this the folk custom expert that he had met earlier during the banquet?
   

          However, at the foot of the mountain, his cold expression from before was gone. When they saw Mr. Yan Chang and Mr. Yan's car, he and the people around him bowed respectfully and humbly.
   

          The big shots who went in and out of the high-ranking and luxurious houses could only stand at the foot of the mountain outside, not knowing what they were going to do. Director Qiu was shocked when he saw this.
   

          He glanced at the accompanying nurses. After this, he had to repeatedly remind them not to talk too much. Today's matter must have involved some secret matters. If he spoke too much and let it slip, he would bring trouble to himself for no reason.
   

          Mr. Yan had made it clear in advance that he must not speak out of turn. He must not speak out of turn! Department Director Qiu repeatedly prepared himself mentally.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I'm sorry. I originally planned to add two more chapters today and end it directly.] However, when she was reviewing the manuscript, she realized that her hand had slipped. After all, he was a fantasy writer, so when he encountered this kind of tribulation-transcending joke, his entire body was boiling. I'm making a big change. I'm a materialist, and I'm reciting it a hundred times. He stopped at the corner of the wall and reflected, then hit her lightly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2551: 2555 Kirschner needle started a small train

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The mountain road was rugged. When they arrived at the old house in the mountains, director Qiu found an opportunity to tell the accompanying nurse in a low voice what to pay attention to, and then got out of the car.
   

          The air here seemed to be different from that in the city. As soon as director Qiu got out of the car, he felt the fragrance of flowers and trees fill his nose. His heart calmed down, and his whole body felt comfortable. He was in high spirits.
   

          No wonder the well-known folk custom experts in Yang Cheng could only wait at the foot of the mountain. Master Yan really lived up to his reputation. There must be a reason for choosing a house, especially an old house like this.
   

          A few middle-aged men surrounded them and began to carry down respirators, monitors, and various drugs and equipment. They looked refined, but there was a kind of elegance in their movements.
   

          No one spoke, and everything was proceeding in an orderly manner.
   

          The more director Qiu looked, the more shocked he became. He vaguely recognized one of the people unloading the goods, but he couldn't remember where he had seen him before. It was probably because he was sitting on the main seat or the stage, while he was just a passerby below.
   

          "Director Qiu, this way please." Yan changsen was very polite as he led director Qiu and the others into the house.
   

          "Father, this is director Qiu, an anesthetist. These two are experienced nurses, and they've also brought the equipment that boss Zheng needs. " Yan changsen also saw the people guarding the mountain along the way. He was surprised, but he didn't show it. He only spoke in a lower voice.
   

          "Yes." Master Yan nodded and turned to the door.""Boss Zheng, the equipment is here. Shall we start the disinfection now?"
   

          "Hold on tight." Zheng Ren's voice was heard.
   

          Director Qiu was stunned. He noticed that the voice coming from inside was very young, so it should be the legendary boss Zheng.
   

          It was just that the tone of his speech was too simple, and there was not even any special respect for master Yan. It was just like a normal conversation between colleagues in the hospital.
   

          It was plain and ordinary.
   

          Director Qiu recalled that the arrogant Feng Shui Master was standing guard at the foot of the mountain, but boss Zheng was communicating with master Yan in an equal way, and even seemed to be giving instructions.
   

          This boss Zheng was really not an ordinary person. Director Qiu was very touched.
   

          "Push the ultrasound machine in first and disinfect the operating theater quickly." Zheng Ren's voice was heard again.
   

          Soon, the moving ultrasound machine was pushed in, and director Qiu was sent to direct the disinfection. However, he was absent-minded and kept peeking at master Yan and a woman standing next to him in the courtyard.
   

          Who could stand side by side with master Yan? Director Qiu was confused.
   

          Very quickly, he thought of a person. Could it be her?
   

          This trip was not in vain. What he had seen and known were all ordinary people. He just didn't know how little boss Zheng had befriended them.
   

          He disinfected the wound as quickly as he could. Soon, director Qiu saw a handsome young man walk out. He said to master Yan with a relaxed expression,""Master Yan, the Kirschner needle in the patient's body."
   

          "Kirschner needles?" Master Yan was surprised.
   

          "Well, I think it's because the Kirschner needle that was inserted during the internal fixation of the humerus fracture twenty-one years ago wandered to the sacrum and pressed on the vertebral nerves, causing pain." "Get ready for the surgery," said the handsome young man."You'll be fine after the surgery. You'll be able to recover with your magical hands."
   

          Director Qiu was stunned.
   

          Was that young man boss Zheng? He was really good-looking, just like a young man with his own girl as the background for his mobile phone. But it seemed to be different from the promotion for the Nobel Prize. By the way, he was boss Zheng's assistant, Dr. Su Yun!
   

          If this kind of person didn't go to the entertainment industry, how could he have won the Nobel Prize? No, what was he thinking? Kirschner needles, internal fixation, and the thread moved to the sacrum ...
   

          This was F * cking nonsense! Director Qiu immediately denied what the handsome young man said.
   

          It was true that Kirschner needles could drift. Department Director Qiu had seen at least dozens of such cases in his life. "But with a fracture of the right humerus, the Kirschner needle has drifted to the sacrum. Do you think you're going to an amusement park or driving a small train through a tunnel?
   

          However, Department Director Qiu was very tactful. A doctor his age had seen more unexpected situations than a junior doctor Who had just started his internship had. In clinical medicine, anything could happen.
   

          Even though director Qiu still didn't believe it was possible, he swallowed his doubts because of the one in ten thousand possibility.
   

          Master Yan was dumbfounded. He was stunned for a full ten seconds, and then he felt a little depressed.
   

          "Master Yan, it's good that you're fine. As long as you're alive, there's hope." Song mozhen advised.
   

          "Well, it's good that he's alive, that's good." Master Yan perked up and said softly,""Then I'll have to trouble the two of you."
   

          "It's indeed very troublesome. The Kirschner needle has been dissociating for too long, and the adhesion is very serious. " Su Yun said,"Yiren, old he, and the others didn't come with us. The equipment isn't good either. If you had done the examination earlier, you would have suffered less. "
   

          Master Yan was speechless.
   

          As director Qiu watched the young man 'reprimand' master Yan, the White hair on his back started to sweat.
   

          What the f * ck, you can even do this? He didn't want his life anymore.
   

          When he saw master Yan's silent nod, the waves in his heart couldn't calm down for a long time. Forget it, that's not something I can understand. I'd better watch the disinfection.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren sat by the bed and whispered to the patient,""It's the Kirschner needle that was inserted when you did the internal fixation surgery for the humerus fracture 21 years ago. It ran away later. "
   

          "I'll perform a minor operation on you later, and you'll recover very quickly. "
   

          "Kirschner needles?" The patient lay on the bed and said in confusion,""The probability of it running to the sacrum tail is definitely not more than 0.0023%."
   

          "This is just a probability. There are indeed related reports, but I haven't seen it with my own eyes."
   

          "Related news?"
   

          "Zhejiang Journal of traumatic surgery, February 2017, Volume 22, Issue 1, page 31." Zheng Ren reported a series of numbers."A case report on teacher Zhou Xiaozhou." It's just that the probability is small, but when you encounter it, the probability of it happening is 100%."
   

          The patient stopped talking and continued to endure the pain.
   

          "It might be a little painful when we move the patient later, but it'll be fine after we use continuous epidural anesthesia." Zheng Ren continued to comfort him."The operation will not be quick. It has been too long. The adhesion between the Kirschner needle and the sacrathorn muscle is more serious."
   

          "I'm fine. " The patient gritted his teeth and said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know if he was relaxed or disappointed. However, that was not important. Although the B-scan could not show it as clearly as an X-ray film, after the data was reconstructed, Zheng Ren connected it with the patient's past history and found the real reason for the succubus bulge.
   

          Kirschner needles were free.
   

          "I encountered a case when I was in Haicheng. The patient had a collarbone fracture, and the Kirschner needle drifted to the chest, causing cardiac tamponade." Zheng Ren and the patient chatted idly."It almost killed me. Yours is a small matter. There are no important organs, it's just walking between the subcutaneous muscle tissues. You can just take it out."
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            The patient was sent to a simply disinfected room. Zheng Ren was a little confused. If he followed the old way of thinking, performing surgery was considered to have seen blood. Master Yan was a folk custom master. Did he not have any taboos?
   

          However, since master Yan did not mention it, Zheng Ren pretended not to know.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm Qiu Zhongyun, the director of the Department of Anesthesiology in the First Affiliated Hospital of Tiannan Medical University." Yan changsen introduced them to Zheng Ren.
   

          Director Qiu finally saw boss Zheng. He greeted him politely and bowed slightly to show his respect.
   

          "Director Qiu, you're welcome." Zheng Ren said,"actually, local anesthesia can also be done, but it's best that you do it. Then, hurry up and prepare for the epidural anesthesia."
   

          Although Zheng Ren spoke politely, he had no intention of chatting with director Qiu. After he put on his hat and mask, he asked master Yan to prepare warm water to wash his hands and disinfect them. He then put on the sterile clothes that director Qiu had brought.
   

          As the dark green sterile clothes were put on, the old house that had been around for many years turned into an operating room, filled with the smell of modern technology.
   

          "The lights are a little dim." "I really miss the shadowless lamp," Su Yun said.
   

          "You've never worked in the emergency department before?"
   

          "Boss, the emergency department also has a light, okay? We can't possibly carry a flashlight and light up this surgery, right? I'm sure there's a shadow, but it looks like we'll have to overcome it ourselves. "
   

          After Department Director Qiu was done with the anesthesia, he and Su Yun, who was wearing three layers of face masks, positioned the patient. He didn't understand why Boss Zheng's assistant had to wear three layers of masks. Could it be that this was the standard for the Nobel Prize?
   

          He couldn 't! Boss Zheng, like any other doctor, only wore a mask.
   

          Director Qiu was very tactful. He only greeted them and did not say anything else after that. When he looked at the bulge at the patient's sacrum, it looked a little like a Kirschner needle. Who knows? it'll be clear once I open it.
   

          The door was tightly shut, and Zheng Ren stood at the practitioner's position. He didn't wait for her to place the Willow leaf knife in his hand, but instead, he said,""Knife, gauze."
   

          "Bipolar electroburner, adjust the power." Su Yun pressed the electric button, and a beeping sound rang out.
   

          Zheng Ren waited for the power to be adjusted before he raised his hand and lowered the scalpel. He made a 15-cm incision on the patient's sacrum.
   

          Fresh blood flowed out and was wiped with sterile gauze. Su Yun then began to use electrocoagulation to stop the bleeding.
   

          He made an incision layer by layer, and the Kirschner needle was soon revealed.
   

          "Uh ... It really is a Kirschner needle!" Department Director Qiu was subconsciously surprised when he saw the Kirschner needle. How did he "swim" over from such a far place?
   

          "Definitely. What else?" Su Yun said casually as she helped Zheng Ren with his journey.
   

          Director Qiu was still not used to Su Yun's way of speaking, and he was a little unhappy. If this was the First Affiliated Hospital, he would have kicked a young doctor to some unknown corner for talking to him like this.
   

          However, director Qiu Zhongyun immediately thought of the Feng Shui Master at the foot of the mountain, who was standing guard in the wind. He knew that he should not cause any conflict.
   

          "You must be doctor su. You and boss Zheng are so young." Department Director Qiu tried to put in a good word."When I was your age, I was still performing anesthesia in the operating theater without seeing the sun every day. If you make a mistake, you'll be lectured by the director. "
   

          "What?" Su Yun glanced at director Qiu from the corner of her eyes and smiled.""Director Qiu, you're too kind. It's just a minor surgery, don't worry. "
   

          "By the way, aren't you and boss Zheng also interventional physicians?" Director Qiu vaguely remembered that boss Zheng had a live surgery broadcast, but he was not sure if he would do it face to face. If he said something wrong, he would offend the person, so it was better to pretend that he did not know anything.
   

          "There's no such thing as a pure interventional surgeon. They all changed their careers halfway through their career, okay?" Su Yun replied,"I'm from the cardiothoracic Department. The boss is from the General Surgery Department."
   

          "Then How long have you been involved in this?"
   

          "It hasn't even been a year."
   

          "..." Director Qiu was stunned. One year, Nobel Prize? This was simply like a fantasy.
   

          "The two of you are truly young and promising." Director Qiu sighed with emotion.
   

          Just as Su Yun was about to speak, the hemostatic forceps in her hand vibrated. Then, she heard a "pa" sound.
   

          "Focus on the surgery." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he looked straight ahead.
   

          "Boss, you're being too serious." Su Yun did not mind and said with a smile,"director Qiu, don't you watch the live broadcast of Xing Lin garden's surgery?" The boss had performed many chest and abdomen surgeries. The surgery fee for this surgery is more than the surgery fee for teaching for a year. "
   

          Su Yun's thoughts were rather erratic, and her words were somewhat incoherent.
   

          "The adhesion is very serious. Focus, and the bleeding can't exceed the amount of a piece of gauze." Zheng Ren continued to perform blunt separation.
   

          "I know, I definitely won 't. If there's too much bleeding when you take out a Kirschner needle, it'll be so embarrassing. " As Su Yun said that, her hands did not slow down. The crackling sound of the electric burner continued to ring out, like a background music.
   

          Director Qiu was entranced.
   

          Old anesthetists had their own standards when it came to making judgments and evaluations of surgeries. They were even more objective and fair than many surgeons.
   

          This was the first time he had seen boss Zheng perform an operation with his own eyes. The operation was ... How to put it? it could be said to be simplified.
   

          What was the most terrifying thing about surgery? It wasn't afraid of being too big or too complicated, but it was afraid of adhesion. The adhesion was a mess, and there was not even a surgical field, so there was no way to perform the surgery. Who knew if there was a blood vessel in an adhered connective tissue? once the bleeding occurred, the forceps in the hand would be loose, and there would be no place to look for it.
   

          Director Qiu had seen many surgeries with severe adhesion. There was no way to perform such a surgery, such as the intestines being stuck together, the lungs being stuck to the thoracic cavity so tightly that there would be a hole if they were torn.
   

          It was the same for the surgery in front of him. The edges of the Kirschner needle had been wrapped in connective tissue, and the adhesion mechanical was serious.
   

          However, boss Zheng held a pair of hemostatic forceps in one hand and a pair of blunt scissors in the other. His movements were not fanciful, and could even be said to be overly simple. No matter how difficult the place was, it was just a blur, and the difficulty could not be seen at all.
   

          Su Yun held the electric burner and hemostat in her hands to stop the bleeding. The two of them cooperated perfectly.
   

          Separation, loosening, and stopping the bleeding were done in one go. One-third of the surgery was done, and there was only a little blood on the sterile gauze beside Zheng Ren's hand. Like plum blossoms in the snow, they were scattered on the ground.
   

          It would be a lie to say that there was no bleeding, but every capillary would be burned and frozen at the first moment, so there was no large area of bleeding at all.
   

          'The surgery was really well done,' director Qiu thought to himself. In the past, he would occasionally hear others talk about how boss Zheng performed his surgery very well in the surgery livestream room of Xinglin garden, but he didn't think much of it at that time.
   

          However, only by watching the surgery in person could one truly understand how amazing boss Zheng's surgery was.
   

          Director Qiu was actually influenced by external factors. From the moment he went up the mountain, he subconsciously lowered himself.
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            "Boss Zheng, I've changed my clothes. Can I come in and have a look?" An old voice said in the hall.
   

          "Master Yan, please come in." Zheng Ren said softly as he carried out the surgery without raising his head.
   

          Master Yan, what a familiar name. Ever since director Qiu came in and saw master Yan, he felt that his hands and feet were a little stiff.
   

          In the heavenly South, master Yan was a legend. The folk custom master who was as cold as an Ice Mountain today was just an outer disciple who couldn't even enter the mountain Gate. He was just like a short-term doctor in master Yan's eyes. That person had no status at all in master Yan's eyes.
   

          Many in-service training doctors said that they had learned from someone, but those Almighties would not remember a particular in-service training doctor at all. If they cherished talents, they would do everything they could to keep a truly talented person by their side and nurture them.
   

          The Fengshui master and folklore expert who had been arrogant earlier today suddenly looked humble and submissive after he answered the phone. One small matter was enough to tell master Yan's identity and status.
   

          Director Qiu's heart trembled a little. 'Please don't make any mistakes in front of master Yan.' He kept repeating this in his heart, afraid that there would be a problem.
   

          Director Qiu had his own guess about why he was sent to the deep mountains instead of the hospital for the operation. At the very least, it was a matter of great importance, and there were some secrets. He kept muttering in his heart that he couldn't make any mistakes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, little su, what did you see during the surgery?" Master Yan came in wearing a hazmat suit, a sterile cap, and a mask. It was obvious that he was not used to this outfit and felt a little uneasy.
   

          "Master Yan, it's the same as the preoperative judgment. The bulge is a roaming Kirschner needle," Su Yun said as she used the hemostatic forceps to point at the Kirschner needle that had already separated.
   

          Master Yan stood behind Su Yun and was stunned when he saw a steel needle appear in front of him.
   

          Turning illusory into reality? No, that was not true Qi manifestation at all, but a roaming Kirschner needle.
   

          This Black Dragon had really caused too much trouble. Master Yan didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          However, when he calmed down and carefully observed the position of the Kirschner needle, he realized that the tip of the needle was near the changqiang acupoint of the Dumai.
   

          His previous judgment was not wrong. The changqiang acupoint of the du Meridian was indeed pressed, causing the du Meridian to be blocked.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..."
   

          "What?"
   

          "I'm fine. " Master Yan wanted to say something but stopped. The great disappointment in his heart made him lose his composure.
   

          "Master Yan, as a junior, I have to say a few words to you." While performing the surgery, Su Yun said to master Yan,""It's fine as long as you're alive. What the hell is this ascension? are you really prepared to let your chickens and dogs ascend to heaven? The higher-ups might not be as good as us. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. It's science, science." The blunt scissors in Zheng Ren's hand separated the adhered tissue. The entire dissection was clean, but the Kirschner needle was not touched at all. It did not move at all.
   

          "Boss, I was just talking to master Yan. Yan changsen understood science. "To talk about science with master Yan ..." Su Yun argued.
   

          "I also understand." Master Yan said bitterly.
   

          "If you understand, why did you say that it's turning the void into reality? you didn't see how ugly boss" face was when he talked about protecting and transcending tribulations. " Su Yun smiled and said,"it's fine. Just take out the Kirschner needle." In the past, when he did fixation surgeries, the ends of the Kirschner needles were not knocked at a 90° angle. Now, he did not use Kirschner needles if he could. Even if you use it, you have to be on guard against the situation of it drifting away. "
   

          “……”
   

          Master Yan was silent. He watched as a metal needle gradually became clear and appeared in his field of vision. He sighed in his heart. Everything was like an illusion.
   

          The patient lay silently on the 'operating table' and did not say a word. Zheng Ren did not know what he was thinking.
   

          After more than ten minutes, the entire Kirschner needle was almost free. Zheng Ren softly asked for an appendectomy hook. He gently lifted the Kirschner needle that was attached to the tip of the sacrum and began to perform the final bottom free movement.
   

          The moment the needle was lifted, Zheng Ren vaguely felt the patient move.
   

          He paused for a moment in confusion and did not continue the surgery. Instead, he observed the patient's condition. It was possible that the concentration of the anesthetic was not high enough, and the patient had ... That was impossible! Could it be that he had seen wrongly?
   

          Zheng Ren took a closer look, but he did not see the patient continue to move.
   

          "Senior brother, your du Meridian is open!" The patient said hoarsely while lying on the 'operating table'.
   

          "Has the changqiang acupoint been opened? Boss Zheng has just removed the Kirschner needle. " Master Yan said.
   

          "Yes! Zhenqi can flow through the changqiang acupoint, it's opened! It's connected!"
   

          Zheng Ren could not see the patient's expression, but he could feel the joy that came from the bottom of his heart from his voice. Or was he ecstatic?
   

          The patient was conscious of continuous epidural anesthesia, and it was really troublesome. Zheng Ren suddenly felt that general anesthesia was better. He did not like to chat during surgery, let alone chat with the patient during surgery.
   

          After making a hand gesture, Zheng Ren passed the end of the appendix's retractor to Su Yun. He then started to use blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps to perform separation.
   

          However, when the blunt scissors fell, they did not land where they were supposed to be. It was as if there was some kind of force in the space of a square inch that "pushed" the blunt scissors away. An abnormally proliferated connective tissue trembled continuously, which caused trouble for the operation.
   

          "What?" Su Yun felt that something was amiss. He asked in surprise,""Boss, is the lighting bad?"
   

          "No, there's an electroshock response in one of the proliferated tissues." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          He didn't continue to speak, but felt and resisted that power. Perhaps Su Yun had said that the lighting was not good, so her eyes were a little blurry. Or was he too nervous and made a mistake in the operation?
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the energy bar on the system panel. It was almost full, so it was probably not an illusion caused by his lack of energy.
   

          Su Yun was surprised. He used the bipolar electromagnetics to probe the location of Zheng rendun's scissors.
   

          Then, he also felt a power that shouldn't have existed appear. It was very weak, but he could feel it.
   

          Before Su Yun could move, Zheng Ren's slightly closed eyes opened, and the blunt scissors and hemostatic forceps in his hands began to move again.
   

          As if nothing had happened, the surgery was back on track after a short pause. Zheng Ren's hands were steady, and every move was flawless. The previous situation of landing in the wrong place did not happen again.
   

          The problem caused by the trembling of the proliferated connective tissue due to the physiological reflex of the abnormal point was immediately overcome. He focused on moving the Kirschner needle all the way up from the tailbone.
   

          Su Yun silently watched her boss's operation. She changed her habit of talking a lot while driving the operating theater. She became silent and focused on Zheng Ren's operation.
   

          He took out the Kirschner needle and performed a layer-by-layer suture. The gauze in Zheng Ren's hand was not wet, and the blood stains seemed to show others how perfect the operation was!
   

          After a series of sutures, the last needle was inserted. Zheng Ren cut the thread with a blunt scissor in his palm, and the operation was officially over.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2554: Silver Snakes dancing in the mountains

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Master Yan, I'm done." Zheng Ren let out a long breath and said.
   

          He turned his head and saw master Yan pressing his hand on the patient's head with a serious expression.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun with a questioning gaze. Su Yun was currently covering the patient's wound with sterile surgical materials. He silently returned a look, and his eyes turned slightly to look at the door.
   

          After bandaging the surgical incision, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not say much to master Yan. They turned around and left the simple and crude 'operating room'.
   

          When he came outside, Zheng Ren saw song mozhen standing in the courtyard outside the door, looking up at the sky. She put her hands behind her back and moved her fingers slightly. Her right thumb was touching the other four fingers, like a Dragonfly touching the water.
   

          "Master Song." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for your help." Song mozhen turned around and smiled.
   

          "I didn't do anything, just a minor surgery. If you go to the hospital, it'll be easy to solve. " Zheng Ren replied,"master Yan is inside. I don't know what he's doing."
   

          Song mozhen glanced at Yan changsen, who understood and strode to the door. He gently pushed the door open and walked in without a sound.
   

          In less than a minute, Yan changsen walked out. His expression was grave as he bowed deeply to the ground and said,""Boss Zheng, I can't thank you enough for your great kindness."
   

          "You're welcome,"
   

          Zheng Ren was also a little dazed. How good would it be if the relationship between doctors and patients was so harmonious? Usually, the patient's family members would express their gratitude when he finished the surgery, but they had never been so serious and solemn before.
   

          "My father said to send you down the mountain first. You must stay in Yang Cheng for two days. When this matter is over, my father will personally express his gratitude." Yan changsen didn't get up, but continued to bow.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren did not feel that he had done anything. He wanted to reject her but suddenly felt a force behind him knock against his shoulder. Then, Su Yun's voice was heard."Alright, let's wait down the mountain."
   

          Zheng Ren turned to look at Su Yun and saw her shaking her head slightly.
   

          "We still have to stay for a few more days." Zheng Ren had just come out and was already starting to miss this time when he and Yiren took Blackie out for a walk in the neighborhood. That was home. Zheng Ren was really unwilling to go out now.
   

          At this moment, the sky suddenly "darkened."
   

          On a night with a bright moon and few stars, the courtyard seemed to be covered in a layer of frost. At this time, the moonlight was completely blocked, and dark clouds gathered in the sky. It was a dark and scary sight.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head with a frown and saw that the sky had been covered with dark clouds. The clouds were rolling at an extremely low altitude. The black clouds were scattered in a picturesque manner, looking slightly ferocious. Silver Snakes began to slither through the clouds, as if they were breeding lightning.
   

          It's going to rain?
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's go down the mountain." Yan changsen said in a low voice,"Master Song, I'll have to trouble you to protect me again."
   

          "It's fine. You can just bring boss Zheng down the mountain. " Song mochen said with a smile. She placed her hands behind her back and her shoulders could be seen moving slightly. It seemed like her fingers were calculating faster.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this way please." Yan changsen was a little anxious. He gestured for Zheng Ren, Su Yun, director Qiu, and the others to get into the car.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't ask. When he got into the car, he took another look at the sky. At this time, the darkness had disappeared, and silver Snakes were dancing in the mountains. It was really like the saying,"Silver Snakes dance on the Misty Mountains."
   

          It was as if the shadows of the mountains were like Giants, waving whips in their hands. Every time they did so, there would be a muffled sound, the rumbling of the whip hitting the ground repeatedly.
   

          After getting into the car, even Su Yun realized that something was amiss. The black hair on his forehead was pressed down by the sterile cap, making him look listless as he looked at Zheng Ren quietly.
   

          Their eyes met, and Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "It's going to rain. " Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          Director Qiu looked at the strange phenomenon in the mountains. He was nervous, and his palms were sweating. Boss Zheng was really awesome. Master Yan, who was like a god on earth, was really his peer.
   

          Yan changsen, who was in charge of the huge amount of venture capital, bowed at the end like a junior. He was so respectful that he couldn't be described with words.
   

          "Boss Zheng is going to stay in Guangzhou for a few days. I must seize the opportunity to get closer to him," director Qiu thought. Master Yan, Yan changsen, and the others would probably not be able to get into his good books in their next lives. After all, they were not the same kind of people. However, he should be able to contact Boss Zheng.
   

          But how was he going to contact Boss Zheng?
   

          Director Qiu started to think about it. He recalled all the information he knew about boss Zheng.
   

          He was in a difficult position.
   

          It was said that boss Zheng had a bad temper and was willing to use hemostatic forceps to hit people during surgery. His assistant, the handsome young man, had also done the same. He had even used hemostatic forceps to hit instructor Mao from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          These were just rumors. When he had just performed the surgery, director Qiu did not see any bad temper. They talked and laughed along the way, and they were quite affable.
   

          Since they were all in the same industry, should he invite boss Zheng to take a look at the operating room? Director Qiu thought of a feasible plan.
   

          In any case, Mr. Yan had asked boss Zheng to stay in Yang Cheng for a few days. When the time came, Mr. Yan would express his gratitude in person.
   

          It was already late today, and he would definitely have to check in when he returned to the city. It was the weekend tomorrow, and most of the surgeries were emergency surgeries. There was a slow consultation one, but it was too big ... He would invite boss Zheng to take a look at it, and what if he received a spinal surgery?
   

          Director Qiu thought quickly and felt that this idea was feasible. After he denied those doubts, he felt a little more at ease.
   

          He had to make friends with boss Zheng. Even Mr. Yan, master Yan, and teacher song were so polite to boss Zheng, so he had to lower his attitude.
   

          As he was thinking about this, a sudden clap of thunder sounded in the mountains. The rumbling echo was loud and soul-stirring. This Thunder was different from the previous ones. It was at least an order of magnitude louder.
   

          The first Thunder didn't stop, but the second one came.
   

          Countless layers of Thunder and echoes resounded in his ears, but there was light in the dark night.
   

          It was as if someone had shot a flare in the sky, and the rugged mountain road could be seen clearly.
   

          Yan changsen's expression was a little ugly. There seemed to be a hint of anticipation in his worry. However, he didn't say a word. His hands were tightly clenched together, his fingers crossed, and his nails were pale.
   

          The nurse who came with director Qiu was so frightened that she screamed twice. The two of them snuggled up together, and she no longer had the mood to look at Su Yun anymore.
   

          Amidst the crowd's mixed emotions, the car drove steadily. Although it was an extended car, it drove down the rugged mountain road steadily and arrived at the foot of the mountain without any danger.
   

          At this moment, the lightning and thunder were completely extinguished. A bright light appeared indistinctly. The dark clouds dispersed, and the bright moon shone on the mountain. It was as if nothing had happened.
   

          Director Qiu looked through the car window and was stunned to see the person with the ice-cold eyebrows kneeling on the ground, facing the bright moon with an ecstatic expression.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2555: It's over!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Director Qiu didn't dare to ask what had happened. The less he knew about the things here, the better. He was just an ordinary person. He knew what he was doing.
   

          Director Qiu had to remind the two nurses not to talk about it when he got back. He wanted to keep this in mind.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's over." Yan changsen said without thinking, but his expression was no longer nervous. Instead, he was happy from the bottom of his heart. His voice even trembled slightly. It was a simple sentence, but it was like he was singing an opera.
   

          "Change the dressing every three days, remove the stitches once a week, and take some antibiotics." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Yan changsen was stunned for a moment before he nodded."I know. Don't worry, boss Zheng."
   

          "I'm preparing to fly back tomorrow. " Zheng Ren said,"it's a little busy at home ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you don't know my old man's temper." "If you leave, I'll probably go back to the capital very soon to find you for surgery," Yan changsen said with a bitter smile. My old man can break my legs, really!"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "One day. You can rest for a day tomorrow. When my old man comes down the mountain, we'll have a meal together and meet." "I definitely won't find a lot of people," Yan changsen said."I won't take up too much of your time either. Can you take a good look?"
   

          What else could Zheng Ren say? Looking at Yan changsen's expression, if he insisted on refusing, he would kneel down and talk about it.
   

          What was the point of this?
   

          Director Qiu saw an opportunity and immediately smiled. He said,"Boss Zheng, if you're bored, why don't you come and visit our operating theater tomorrow morning?"
   

          "Oh? To visit the operating theater?" Zheng Ren's interest was piqued.
   

          Yan changsen looked at director Qiu gratefully.
   

          "You have a lot of major surgeries over the weekend, director Qiu." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I looked at the surgery list this morning. Tomorrow morning, there will be a patient with atrial septal defect with incomplete closure and large left atrium who needs to be operated on." Director Qiu said,"you and Dr. Su perform cardiothoracic surgery well. It's inevitable that you'll come to Guangzhou to guide the surgery."
   

          "I don't dare to say that I'll be giving him guidance, but I'll just go up and take a look." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          If the one who invited him was a cardiothoracic doctor, he might have to go on stage. However, since the director of the Department of Anesthesiology had invited him, it was not easy for him to perform the surgery. However, since he had nothing to do, it was good to take a look.
   

          This kind of surgery was quite difficult. Zheng Ren felt that he might not be able to succeed in one surgery with a 100% completion rate. If he were to pursue perfection, he would have to spend a lot of surgery training time in the system's operating theater.
   

          At the mention of the surgery, Zheng Ren was delighted, and the atmosphere in the car became much more relaxed.
   

          When they arrived at a hotel by the Pearl River, Yan changsen sent Zheng Ren and Su Yun up and repeatedly expressed his gratitude. He only turned around and left after making an appointment to contact them the next day.
   

          "Boss, what's your opinion on this?" Su Yun did not leave. She stayed in Zheng Ren's room and asked as she looked at the night view of the Pearl River.
   

          "I don't know,"
   

          "Don't tell me he transformed after opening his changqiang acupoint?"
   

          "Transform?"
   

          "Uh ... The most ancient 2d joke. You're really boring." Su Yun took out a cigarette and shook it. "Wan na smoke?"
   

          "Have a cigarette, I'm a little nervous too." "I've never seen a Kirschner needle travel this far before,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You still think it's a Kirschner needle?"
   

          "Based on my logical analysis, that's the only way." Zheng Ren lit a cigarette and looked at the waning lights outside the window. There were neon-lit ships floating on the Pearl River. It was a beautiful scene.
   

          "It's confirmed this time. I was worried that Yan changsen would go back on his word. Those skills were quite valuable. If Kerry is still a little stingy and only gives money, and hides the technology. " Su Yun was lying on a chair in front of the window, also looking at the dim lights.
   

          It was just that the same scenery, in the eyes of the two people, might not have the same feelings.
   

          Zheng Ren gently smoked his cigarette. He did not try to draw a different pattern out of the green smoke. Such cool actions were meaningless to him.
   

          Smoking was smoking, and looking at the scenery was looking at the scenery. It was fine as long as he focused.
   

          "I guess I'm a duck listening to Thunder today." "I'm worried that if a lightning bolt smashes the carriage, we'll all be turned into charcoal,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "It won't happen. Brother Yan is already prepared." Zheng Ren said,"but I thought you would only leave the mountain after lightning and thunder are done. You've run so far, you must come to watch the fun."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Curiosity killed the cat, okay?" "According to what master Yan said, we are all the kind of people who have no talent for cultivation," Su Yun said. Boss, what do you mean by cultivation?"
   

          "How would I know?" Zheng Ren said,"when I was an intern in University, I bought tender tofu, put gauze on top, and used a pair of tweezers to pick it up bit by bit. I think this is what cultivation is. "
   

          "That's too low-level. I've only operated on mice."
   

          "It's alright," Zheng Ren did not care about what Su Yun said. He stood in front of the window and was very relaxed.
   

          "Why are you in such a hurry to go back?" "I did him a big favor," Su Yun suddenly said."Just look at brother Yan's appearance after that. You know that there are benefits for him to stay."
   

          "Haven't I already given you the benefits?"
   

          "It's different. It's like playing an online game. If you don't pick up the monster after killing it, you're really too lazy to even bend your back. " Su Yun sighed.
   

          "I've never played an online game before. "
   

          "Can life not be so boring?"
   

          "I think it's okay. Who knows if the world we're seeing now is a virtual world. What's the point of playing an online game?"
   

          Su Yun realized that the boss was really nervous today. He was especially talkative. In the past, he would have laughed it off and would never have said so much useless nonsense to her.
   

          That's right, the deafening sound of thunder was still echoing in his ears. The bright lightning almost blinded the khorium ore dog's eyes. It was really dangerous.
   

          However, it was all in the past.
   

          If the owner did not want to talk about it, then so be it. Su Yun lay lazily on the sofa, letting the smoke pass through the black hair in front of her forehead and drift about.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the old house on the mountain peak, master Yan stood with his hands behind his back. His old face seemed to have become twenty years younger, and there was a hint of vitality in the blush.
   

          "Congratulations, master Yan." Song mo Zhen said softly.
   

          "Little Junior Brother has done well and left his name in history. It's been hundreds of years, hundreds of years!" Master Yan clenched his hands behind his back, barely holding back his surging excitement.
   

          "Tomorrow will be very busy, I won't disturb you." "Farewell, I'll see you another day," song mo said with a smile.
   

          "Thank you, Master Song."
   

          "You're being polite. If you want to thank someone, you should thank boss Zheng. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2556: I'll get a touch of boss Zheng's good luck.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The next morning, Zheng Ren woke up on his usual biological clock. After washing up, he received a call from Yan changsen.
   

          Yan changsen was very polite, but he didn't say much. She told Zheng Ren about the situation at home and saw that he was very interested in the surgery. She made an appointment to pick him up at the operating room and hung up the phone.
   

          But then Zheng Ren received a call from Christian, which surprised him.
   

          After a few perfunctory words, Zheng Ren went downstairs to eat. He was still more interested in today's surgery.
   

          "Su Yun, go and ask Chris why he is looking for me." Zheng Renhe said to Su Yun, who was returning with a buffet tray.
   

          "Eh? That guy came to you?" Su Yun was a little surprised."What did he say?"
   

          "He didn't say much, he just asked where I was and what time I'm leaving." Zheng Ren felt a little helpless."Tonight, if there's still no news from master Yan's side and he leaves, there's still surgery tomorrow."
   

          "What's the hurry?" "Why didn't you go on stage when you went back?" Su Yun said in disdain."You just sat down and watched old Gao perform surgery. Aren't you tired of it?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Old Gao's level had improved very quickly, and he rarely said what old Gao should do now. He was about to let Lin Yuan take over the surgery or let Gu Xiaoran give it a try.
   

          It was indeed very worry-free with old Gao around. Zheng Ren was very happy to see his growth and harvest.
   

          "Could Chris have anything to do with yesterday's incident?" Su Yun muttered to herself as she ate her breakfast.
   

          "I don't think so." Zheng Ren asked,"have you contacted Chris recently?"
   

          "Are you sure? you're going to bring little stone to Europe. With little stone's body, you'll have to contact everyone you can contact, so you don't have to run back and forth in the future." "Chris provided us with a piece of technology," Su Yun said."Boss, do you have any idea about old Roche?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "I sent brother Yan a few WeChat messages. He seems to be busy." Su Yun raised her head and looked at the person Yan changsen had sent over.""Don't worry, come out for a while ... If you keep doing this, you'll have to bring Yiren with you the next time you go on a business trip."
   

          "It's not that serious," Zheng Ren smiled."I just feel a little bored here. I don't know what to do."
   

          "The service is supposed to open at 8:30 in the morning. It's almost time. We have to leave after eating." Su Yun replied,"it's a cardiothoracic surgery. Tiannan Medical University has a strong cardiothoracic strength. I'm watching other people's surgeries."
   

          Zheng Ren knew what Su Yun meant.
   

          If it was a cardiothoracic surgery, it would be quite interesting even if he did not stand on the stage and watch from below. At the very least ... It had to be more interesting than the surgery he performed yesterday.
   

          After finishing his breakfast in a hurry, he saw director Qiu already waiting in the hotel lobby.
   

          "Director Qiu, why are you here so early?" Su Yun walked up to him and asked politely.
   

          "Teacher su, I'm here to pick you and boss Zheng up." "How was your rest yesterday?" director Qiu asked with a smile.
   

          "Director Qiu, you're too polite. I don't dare to call you teacher in front of you. You can just call me little su." Su Yun courteously replied.
   

          "I should, I should. How was your sleep? Are you used to it?"
   

          "It's alright. " "Yang Cheng is a lot wetter than the capital," Su Yun said."You'll have to wake up in the middle of the night with three humidifier's on." The noodles are good and the air humidity is high. "
   

          "That's good, that's good. "
   

          "Director Qiu, you're too kind. We thought we'd contact you after we got into brother Yan's car and went to the hospital."
   

          "How can we do that!" Director Qiu did not even dare to glare at him jokingly. He politely lowered his posture and said,"The two of you are now Giants in the medical world. At your age, you'll definitely rule the academic world for at least thirty to fifty years. Since we're fated to meet in Yang Cheng, I don't dare to put on airs like an older brother. "
   

          "You're too polite. Let's go. " "Su Yun, let's take director Qiu's car," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun understood. She spoke a few words to Yan changsen's people before leaving the hotel with Zheng Ren and getting into director Qiu's car.
   

          Director Qiu felt that his car could not be washed for months, but boss Zheng had sat in it, which was equivalent to blessing it. Should he seal it up and go home to touch it every day for good luck? It was said that boss Zheng had a lot of good luck, but he didn't know if the legend was true.
   

          "Director Qiu, how's the preparation for this surgery going?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Surgery?" Director Qiu was stunned for a moment. He thought that boss Zheng was really devoted to his work. He did not even chat with him when he got into the car, but directly asked about the surgery.
   

          "The patient's condition is more serious. The whole hospital consulted many times about the cardiothoracic Department, and finally communicated with the patient's family to make preparations for the embarrassing situation. They came to a consensus before they dared to go to the cardiothoracic Department." Director Qiu said,"I'm afraid that I'll be delayed by other things, so I'm rushing to do it during the weekend." If there's a problem, everyone will have time, and there will be enough people to resuscitate him. "
   

          Zheng Ren had performed an interventional surgery on a large left chest with left fortifications. However, this patient had an incomplete atrial septal defect and a large left atrium. After what director Qiu said yesterday, Zheng Ren was eager to see how the doctors from Tian Nan would perform such a difficult surgery.
   

          "Do you still remember the ultrasound?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The left atrium of the patient in the surgery will be 88 mm in diameter, and the left and right diameters, upper and lower diameters, are 126 mm and 171 mm." Director Qiu said as he started the car.
   

          The largest anterior and posterior diameter of a normal adult's left atrium was 23 to 38 mm, and the largest vertical and vertical diameter was 31 to 68 mm. The data mentioned by director Qiu was really rare.
   

          "I've never made such a Big left heart before. " Su Yun said,"director Qiu, your statistics come out as soon as you open your mouth. Does that mean that you've had at least ten consultations in the hospital?"
   

          "Isn't it?" Director Qiu said as he drove,""The hospital administration Department requested that I go to the hospital for a consultation and personally perform the surgery. The surgery is difficult, and the anesthesia for the patient is also difficult."
   

          "Yes, it's very important for patients with cardiac dysfunction to receive anesthesia." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, when I was having dinner with my friends a while ago, I heard that your medical team has a full-time anesthetist. He must be very skilled." Director Qiu asked.
   

          "Yes, old he's very good. He was the one who administered anesthesia for some of the surgeries, such as the second heart valve replacement and the recent cardiac pacemaker with its broken tip in the right heart and ear. With old he around ..."
   

          "Boss, these two operations are not serious. The time when old he took big Chu and small Chu to perform the conjoined twins separation surgery only showed his standard, okay?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Conjoined twins?"
   

          "Yes, the hearts are connected. The anesthetist needs to reduce the different heart rates to one level. Su Yun and I will separate the hearts." "Old he's very skilled, he's leading from the middle," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Director Qiu listened with yearning.
   

          Boss Zheng could actually make a heart-connected infant! He knew what he was doing, so when he mentioned the heart Siamese, his head immediately swelled.
   

          There was actually such an amazing anesthetist in boss Zheng's Medical Group!
   

          "In patients with large left atrium, left atrial thrombosis is easy to form due to slow blood flow. Anesthesia should follow the principles of perfect painkilling, minimal interference on circulation, no increase in oxygen consumption of the heart, and no influence on the work of the heart. It's not easy to do it. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2557: Anesthesia Assistant

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Department Director Qiu, you're the Department Director of the Department of Anesthesiology. They're taking this too seriously." Su Yun teased.
   

          "I used to be an anesthetist who worked with old Bao for cardiothoracic surgeries. After old Bao passed away, he would come to me for difficult cardiothoracic surgeries. The old rules have been set for so many years, and it won't change in a short time. " Director Qiu's tone was a little pretentious, and there was a hint of pride in his complaints.
   

          After all, this was his territory, and he had performed the most difficult cardiothoracic surgeries in the country. It was only natural that the anesthetist who worked with him should be proud.
   

          Along the way, Zheng Ren kept asking about the patient's condition, and director Qiu answered in detail.
   

          Soon, Zheng Ren had a specific idea of how the patient should be operated on, but he had no intention of going up the stage. This was not 912, and Zheng Ren would not do such an unreasonable thing as snatching other people's surgery.
   

          When they arrived at the hospital, director Qiu brought Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the changing room.
   

          With the director of the Department of Anesthesiology guiding them, the most troublesome part for doctors was almost non-existent.
   

          For some reason, no matter which hospital it was, the middle-aged aunty who guarded the changing room was an extremely difficult character to talk to. It was sharp, fierce, and intimidating.
   

          It was like this in Room 912. Due to Fang Lin's incident, Zheng Ren was viewed in a different light. Zheng Ren took a quick glance at the gatekeeper as soon as he entered the room. He reckoned that the gatekeeper was also a difficult person to talk to.
   

          However, they had to do this. Otherwise, the operating theater would be filled with in-service training personnel, and it would be as chaotic as a wet market.
   

          "Director Qiu, it's a good thing you're the director. I was still studying for my master's degree at that time, and I followed him to perform surgery every day. Sometimes, when I'm not on the surgery list, I have to lower my voice and whisper to others when I want to participate in the surgery. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. The guard might not be friendly to others, but she would definitely not be friendly to Su Yun.
   

          This guy was just spouting nonsense, so he couldn't take it seriously.
   

          "These surgical directors bring medical interns here when they have nothing to do. Sometimes, they even bring three to five people to the operating theater. Do they even have any concept of sterilization in the operating theater?" As director Qiu spoke, he showed some of the authority of the director of the Department of Anesthesiology.
   

          "Yeah, this is outrageous." Su Yun smiled as she replied.
   

          Department Director Qiu took off his shoes as he made a call to pick up the patient. The time was just right, 8:30.
   

          After changing their clothes, Zheng Ren and director Qiu entered the operating theater. As they walked, director Qiu introduced the hospital's advanced operating theater equipment and the history of the hospital's development.
   

          Just like 912 and even Haicheng, hospitals only developed rapidly after the 21st century. The operating theater was just a microcosm, and it belonged to the frontlines.
   

          "The surgical personnel will enter the operating theater according to the list on the operation notice. Those who are not involved in the operation, including in-service training and interns, must indicate their names on the operation notice if they want to observe the operation. They can only enter after getting the consent of the Department Director and Head nurse." "We're very strict when it comes to visitation in laminar flow operating theater,"director Qiu said.
   

          "Director Qiu, why do I feel so flustered after hearing what you said? I feel like I'm going to be kicked out in the next second. There was this one time when elder sun from Peking Union Medical College Hospital wanted me to go up to the operating table. In the end, the head nurse saw me and gave me a good scolding. In the end, I was kicked out of the operating table. " Su Yun was wearing three layers of face masks, and her voice was muffled. (Note 1)
   

          "How can that be?" Director Qiu smiled and said,"but as a Department Director, we can't take the lead in breaking the rules. I'll stop the assistant's surgery. I'll have to trouble the two of you to do me a favor in name."
   

          Oh, no wonder director Qiu kept talking about nosocomial infections. So this was the reason.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that he had previously performed an operation and had Division Chief Lin sit at the door to guard the door.
   

          It was a good thing to have strict management. Rules were the rules, and there were fewer favors to be done. The hospitals in the South did a better job at this. The large hospitals were very strict, and Haicheng, for example, did not have good control and management.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, please don't mind me." "I can do it myself. You don't need to do it," director Qiu explained.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled."It's a good thing to follow the rules. It's already very troublesome for you to come in and take a look at the operating theater."
   

          Director Qiu felt a weight lifted off his chest. Boss Zheng said that he was hard to talk to and was a little unreasonable, but now it seemed like he was doing well.
   

          When he arrived at the operating theater, the Gurney pushing the patient had just entered. Zheng Ren habitually inserted the scan into the scan reader, checked it twice, and then looked at the scan with his chin in his hand.
   

          After the patient entered the operating room, he was given an oxygen mask, and his electrocardiography and pulse blood oxygen saturation were routinely monitored. The radial artery was punctured and a tube was placed to monitor the arterial blood pressure. The blood pressure was 145/72 mmHg.
   

          "Department Director Qiu, I've done anesthesia for a few days before. I'll be your assistant." Su Yun chuckled and said to director Qiu when she saw her boss looking at the film as if he was about to go on stage for surgery.
   

          It was fine for him to do the work alone for such a major surgery, but after all, it was best to have someone to help him. Director Qiu said a few polite words and then agreed.
   

          'Even if surgeons know anesthesia, they probably only know a little about it, but they can't possibly order them to do anything. They can just run some errands,' director Qiu thought.
   

          "Misamiddin 3mg, etomidate 20mg, tracumin vesinolus 10mg, and 150 μ g of Sylphine will be given for anesthesia induction. Do you think this dosage is okay?" Su Yun asked as she operated nimbly.
   

          Director Qiu was stunned for a moment before he nodded.
   

          He saw that Su Yun's technique was very neat and was not any worse than a professional anesthetist. He felt a little strange."Teacher su, you've done this for more than a day or two."
   

          "Oh, when I do scientific research, I always anesthetize the mice myself." Su Yun said,"I can't find a good anesthetist to do research with me. I'm just pushing a duck onto the shelf."
   

          "..." Director Qiu was speechless. White mice were considered consumables in scientific research. If they were anesthetized ... Would they still need to take care of them after the operation?
   

          "What kind of research do you do?"
   

          "3d print the heart of a white mouse and perform the transplant."
   

          What the ... Are all the assistants of boss Zheng so awesome? Director Qiu started to get serious.
   

          "Did the experiment succeed?"
   

          "I don't know," Su Yun said as she guided the patient.
   

          "What?" "Why don't you know?" director Qiu asked, puzzled.
   

          "I'll take care of the mice for a few days after the operation. After the mice recover, I'll put them in a cage to see the long-term effects. At that time, something happened at the hospital and I didn't go there for a few days. They were so hungry that they broke the cage and ran away. "
   

          “……”
   

          "Without an assessment of the long-term effects, he can't enter the first stage of clinical medicine. Something happened again, so I went back to Haicheng. " Su Yun said with a little regret,"after that, I went to 912 with the boss and was busy with the Nobel Prize project. I wanted to pick it up after the Nobel Prize, but I'm getting busier and busier, I really don't have time. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: it's true. The head nurse asked her to come down. A classmate told her about it and gritted her teeth.]
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            Director Qiu was dumbfounded.
   

          MD! Why didn't I meet such an amazing young man? If he could meet this kind of person, he would definitely be a disciple who would inherit his legacy and be pampered in his hands, waiting to take over.
   

          "The patient's respiratory tract is probably deformed. Be careful." Department Director Qiu immediately instructed when he saw Su Yun holding a windpipe set and preparing to lower the tube.
   

          "Huh? Department Director Qiu, you're quite experienced in clinical medicine." "There's a high possibility that a patient with a lower jaw deformity will have a respiratory tract deformity," Su Yun said in surprise."You know this as well."
   

          Department Director Qiu did not know whether to laugh or cry. Was he being praised for having rich clinical experience by a young doctor?
   

          However, he immediately remembered that Dr. Su actually knew about this! Over the years, he had encountered several mistakes in inserting tubes into the esophagus, and he had come to this conclusion after constantly summarizing them. He did not expect doctor su to know about it.
   

          "Tidal volume 500ml, breathing rate 12 times per minute."
   

          Just as director Qiu was in a daze, he heard Su Yun's voice. It's done? This speed was quite fast, not slower than his own.
   

          Director Qiu immediately started to adjust the value of the ventilator. As soon as he started, he felt comfortable all over.
   

          It was still very comfortable to play with an expert, and the things he was worried about did not happen at all. Last night, director Qiu had been thinking about inviting boss Zheng to go on stage today, but a while ago, the hospital director had personally set the rule after slamming the table and scolding all the surgical directors during an on-site office.
   

          It wasn't even the new year yet, and he was already breaking the rules.
   

          It would be fine if it was a normal surgery, but a large left atrium was accompanied by a surgery where the atrial septal defect was not fully closed, and the valve had to be replaced. Many people in the hospital were watching this.
   

          This was a slap to his own face!
   

          He wanted to curry favor with boss Zheng, but he didn't want to go too far and cause public anger in the yard, so he could only do everything himself. Department Director Qiu was worried that something would happen, so he arranged for a very skilled anesthetist to be his assistant. The anesthetist would stand outside the operating theater, and as long as he shouted, the anesthetist would rush in to help.
   

          If he really encountered an accident, the people from the surgery department would not have the time to trouble him.
   

          Everything was well planned, but the truth surprised director Qiu and made him very happy. It was really a pleasure to pair up with doctor su. He did all the work deftly and was comparable to the best anesthetist.
   

          As expected of a skill that was trained using a white mouse. However, if he were to anesthetize the white mouse, what about the ventilator? Was he going to use his hands to pinch the ball?
   

          Director Qiu entered the sage moment after his moment of satisfaction and immediately began to daydream.
   

          "Boss, give me a hand. Don't stand there like a statue." Su Yun used the ultrasound probe to look for blood vessels and said,""Why don't we pour some concrete into a sculpture after we go back and put it in the operating theater to hold the fort? Speaking of which, I don't have the luck to sing that lousy song during surgery. Why do I feel so empty?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and turned around to help.
   

          Director Qiu subconsciously wanted to grab the camera, but his angle was blocked by Su Yun, and there was a ventilator beside him.
   

          "Department Director Qiu, you can just adjust the mechanical ventilator." Zheng Ren said,"my ultrasonic skills are not bad."
   

          Under the guidance of ultrasound, a three-cavity central venous catheter was placed through the right internal carotid vein to monitor the CPR. The first CPR was 10 mmhcg.
   

          The operation itself wasn't difficult, and boss Zheng did it cleanly without any sloppiness. While director Qiu was still in a daze, he had already finished the first MVP.
   

          "Measure PETCO2, BIS, nasal temperature, and rectal temperature. Circulating, warm up the carpet. " Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Lay it down." The circulating nurse was a little busy. The Department Director brought two unfamiliar faces to the operating theater today, so she thought they were interns. There was a young man who was quite handsome, and the circulating nurse was prepared to carefully look at him when she had some free time later.
   

          He didn't expect these two people to be so skilled. They were well-informed and spoke in a simple and straightforward manner. One look and he could tell that they were skilled anesthetists.
   

          Look, he even asked me about the blanket.
   

          "Inhale 1% to 1.5% of suffocation with morphine and suffintani to maintain anesthesia," Zheng Ren took off his gloves and said casually.
   

          "Eh." Director Qiu immediately agreed.
   

          Before the surgery even started, director Qiu had already become an assistant. Zheng Ren naturally took over the right to be the chief surgeon of the anesthesia, and he did not feel that anything was wrong.
   

          Zheng Ren had never been good at this. When he first arrived at 912 and encountered a patient with malignant high fever, he immediately ordered director Xu of the Department of Anesthesiology to squat down and check the urine output. In the emergency room, even God couldn't save her, let alone who she was.
   

          He hadn't opened the stage yet, but he subconsciously felt that he was the king of this room, and everything had to be under his control.
   

          He was like a lion inspecting his territory, not allowing others to interfere.
   

          Director Qiu didn't even think about boss Zheng's behavior. Everything was expected. Whether it was the Nobel Prize or what happened yesterday, it all silently proved this point.
   

          "Director Qiu, I'm sorry to trouble you today."
   

          Soon, two middle-aged doctors entered the operating theater and greeted Department Director Qiu.
   

          "It's no trouble at all. If you can perform the surgery steadily and quickly, you'll be doing me a great favor. " "I still have something to do in the afternoon. Can I finish it in five to six hours?" director Qiu asked.
   

          "Director Qiu, of course we want to finish the battle in an hour, but the situation doesn't allow it." The younger assistant was a little mischievous. He joked with director Qiu and said,"we're not boss Zheng. Speaking of which, I saw boss Zheng perform the second valve replacement surgery a few days ago. He did a really good job."
   

          "What boss Zheng? don't talk nonsense." "Focus on the surgery. Don't always think about going to Room 912 for in-service training," the older surgeon said.
   

          "Eh."
   

          Director Qiu glanced at Zheng Ren out of the corner of his eye. He was curious when he saw that boss Zheng did not seem to have heard the invisible flattery just now. Besides, boss Zheng didn't show any emotion. It was hard to tell if he liked it or not, so he didn't continue to mention that boss Zheng was in this operating room.
   

          These two doctors usually watched the live broadcast of Xing Lin garden's surgery, so they wouldn't say anything to make boss Zheng unhappy. Director Qiu was sure of this.
   

          The more invisible rainbow farts there were, the better. Who didn't like to hear something nice? Director Qiu decided not to reveal boss Zheng's identity.
   

          "Oh, the assistant has been changed? Are the two of you here for Advanced Studies? Or a doctor from director Qiu?" The assistant and the young doctor Who had come up to send the patient earlier began to position the patient and chatted casually.
   

          It seemed like this patient also had a habit of chatting during surgery to ease his tension.
   

          "Er ..." Director Qiu did not know what boss Zheng meant. He looked at Zheng Ren as if he was asking for his opinion.
   

          "We're visiting from a foreign hospital. Director Qiu brought us to watch the surgery and gain some experience. " Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed as he expressed his goodwill.
   

          "A tour? then you've come at a good time. There aren't many people in the country who can perform such a major surgery. " The assistant smiled and said,"only our Department Director would dare to try."
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            "Little Qin, don't talk so much. Aren't you a little nervous about such a big operation? why are you so talkative?" Director Qiu said.
   

          "Director Qiu, you must be nervous. You might not have to stand for long for this surgery. I had a stomach ache today and didn't dare to eat early in the morning. Give me 500 ml of 10 ml of sugar at around 10 O' clock. I hope my stomach doesn't cause trouble. " Doctor Qin nagged.
   

          "Can you hold on?"
   

          "Even if you can't hold on, you still have to hold on, don't do anything." The assistant, Dr. Qin, said.
   

          The surgeon did not say anything. Just like Zheng Ren, he stood in front of the film reader and checked the film first before he began the final film reading.
   

          Preoperative examination and reading of scans were both important and unimportant, but they had to be serious and careful in every detail related to the surgery.
   

          For example, there were many cases where the scan of the previous surgery was not taken away and was still hanging on the scan reader, but the doctor of the next surgery treated it as his patient's scan and looked at it. In the end, he made the wrong position.
   

          Everyone made mistakes, but the price of making mistakes in the medical profession was too high, and they couldn't afford it. Therefore, most doctors had mild or severe ocd.
   

          Zheng Ren noticed the arcane practitioner's detailed actions, and his favorable impression of him increased by one.
   

          "Department Director Qiu, during the operation, anesthesia was maintained by inhaling 1% to 1.5% of hallucinogenic compounds, as well as an injection of morphine and shuffentani. Catapults were administered intermittently to maintain skelation. The heart rate during the operation is maintained at the preoperative compensation level, about 60 to 70 beats per minute. Is that okay?"
   

          Su Yun finished adjusting the equipment and asked respectfully.
   

          "Sure, sure." Director Qiu nodded repeatedly.
   

          "Young comrade, your attitude is right. Department Director Qiu's level of anesthesia in his heart is top-notch. If you learn well, you will definitely be able to use it when you go back." The assistant, Dr. Qin, said as he went to wash his hands after positioning the patient.
   

          Director Qiu carefully looked at boss Zheng and saw that he didn't have any emotional changes. He then looked at Su Yun. Three layers of face masks ... Why was he wearing so many face masks? This question appeared in director Qiu's mind again.
   

          However, director Qiu didn't dare to ask.
   

          "Chief, I've disinfected it." His assistant, Dr. Qin, said to director Xu after he came back from washing his hands.
   

          Director Xu only nodded and didn't say much after he entered the room. She didn't know if it was because he was too nervous that he didn't speak much, or if it was because he didn't want to talk.
   

          After disinfecting and laying out a sterile sheet, he prepared to connect the electric burner, ultrasonic knife, and other instruments. Dr. Qin sutured the sterile sheet, made a surgical knot with two 7s, and smoothened the messy threads.
   

          Department Director Xu brushed his hands, disinfected them, and put on a sterile coat. He then stood at the position of the surgeon. An extremely difficult surgery was performed by three people.
   

          They looked at the number of people, and they were just average. Some smaller hospitals were willing to find four people to fill up the operating tables. However, this was one of the top ten hospitals in the country, after all, so there was no need for him to do anything to make himself look good.
   

          The sternum saw split open the sternum, and the buzzing sound was a little familiar to Zheng Ren. It was just that he did not hold the sternum saw and stood in the position of the surgeon to perform the surgery. This feeling was quite special.
   

          Zheng Ren stood behind the surgeon and watched the surgery. He adjusted the focus of the shadowless lamp from time to time. It was quite comfortable for a top-tier sorcerer to be an assistant. He stood at the reception desk below. It was a high-end configuration, and all the details made director Xu's surgery a little smoother.
   

          Department Director Xu performed the surgery according to the rules. He did not have too many problems with the skin incision, sternum incision, and upper external circulation. Even if Zheng Ren was standing on the operating table with a pair of hemostatic forceps in his hand, it would be useless. He could not hit Department Director Xu's radial ligament.
   

          "The heart rate has slowed down. Inject 1mg of thiamine and observe for a few minutes. If it doesn't work, continue to give 2 μ g of epinephrine." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he watched the surgery.
   

          Su Yun sat in old he's assistant's seat. She was already used to the comfort of the small round stool. She looked around and even skillfully wrote down the anesthesia record.
   

          He was like a standard anesthetist. Director Qiu thought he would be very busy with a surgery, but he had so much free time that he went to supervise the cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          "Boss, you're too long-winded," Su Yun said as she patted the row of syringes in front of her.
   

          "You're too wasteful. " Dr. Qin nagged,"the head nurse didn't come today. If she came and saw you open so many emergency drugs, she would definitely hang you up and give you a beating."
   

          "It's fine. I'll cover it with a sheet of paper. She can't see it. " Su Yun smiled, and the temperature in the operating theater seemed to have risen by one degree Celsius. It was as warm as spring.
   

          "By the way, anesthetist, what are you doing with so much medicine for emergency treatment?" Doctor Qin asked.
   

          "I'm used to it. In my place, there's a strict boss. Every time he tells us what medicine to use in an emergency rescue, the anaesthetist would be hit on the head with a hemostatic forceps before the anaesthetist is even pushed into the Santong after three seconds. " Su Yun said with a smile. Then, she gestured with her hands."Such a big bag."
   

          "I'll go! Department Director, look at the status of a chief surgeon!" Doctor Qin exclaimed.
   

          "Perform the surgery well." Director Xu finally said his first sentence on stage.
   

          Zheng Ren felt very helpless. Was it really good for this fellow to talk back to him for no reason? Besides, Su Yun was the only one who had used hemostatic forceps to hit someone twice. He had never done it before.
   

          "Boss, the bag's compression is below 100 now. Should I add some more liquid?" Su Yun saw that director Qiu was not by her side, so she asked Zheng Ren for instructions.
   

          "We'll see if it's below 90. " Zheng Ren said,"the left atrium is huge, and there is heavy congestion in the lungs. The amount of liquid must be controlled."
   

          "How much did you pee?" Su Yun asked.
   

          “450ml。”
   

          Zheng Ren said without even looking.
   

          Su Yun began to record and observe the patient's vital signs. Department Director Qiu was patrolling the area. He had heard the conversation between boss Zheng and Su Yun and had a certain understanding of their level of anesthesia.
   

          The strong would always be strong, it was really like that.
   

          He could not find any mistakes in this level of anesthesia anyway. If he couldn't do it himself, there shouldn't be anyone stronger in the country. He actually said that his professional anesthetist's level was higher than his level of anesthesia! Who was it? No matter how much director Qiu racked his brain, he could not think of any anesthetist he did not know in 912.
   

          Twenty minutes later, when the blood pressure dropped below 90 mm, fluid replacement was carried out for the right treatment. However, Zheng Ren observed for ten minutes and the blood pressure was still slowly dropping.
   

          "Ephedra, 5mg by vein."
   

          As soon as he finished speaking, the syringe was connected three times.
   

          "Little brother, your hand speed is fast enough!" Dr. Qin was the kind of person who was observant. When he saw Su Yun's operation, he praised.
   

          "I'm a professional e-sports player. I used to be an anesthetist, and I only became one after I retired. I'm getting older, and my hand speed can't be compared to when I was young. " Su Yun said without thinking.
   

          Obviously, this topic interested Dr. Qin even more. Although Su Yun was spouting nonsense, he had solid knowledge of the relevant stuff. After chatting for a few minutes and talking about the operation of the top lane, Dr. Qin, who was a bronze in status, was stunned.
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            Before cardiopulmonary bypass, he was administered with both lactic acid linger's solution and colloid, and the PvP was maintained at 10 - 12 mmhcg. The surgery went very smoothly, and the anesthesia provided protection. There were no flaws.
   

          An hour passed.
   

          Two hours passed.
   

          Three hours passed.
   

          Six hours ...
   

          The atrial septal defect replacement surgery, tristepuplectomy, and left atrium folding surgery were completed one after another. Zheng Ren kept wiping the sweat off the patient's forehead, and director Qiu was terrified.
   

          It was rumored that boss Zheng was young and impetuous. Last night, he had been wondering if boss Zheng was going to say that old Xu was wrong here and there during the operation, and that his nonsense would cause frequent accidents during the operation.
   

          However, boss Zheng knew that there was not enough manpower after he went on stage, so he took over the anesthesia directly and stood behind the surgeon to watch the surgery without saying a word.
   

          'I really can't accept these rumors,' director Qiu thought. Boss Zheng's temper was extremely good, so how could he be so arrogant and domineering? The next time someone said that, he would stand out and turn hostile.
   

          He had such a good temper, yet he said that the other party was rude and unreasonable. This was bullying the other party for being honest. Director Qiu had seen many cases of people stepping on others in the medical circle. The pressure was especially great for some rising stars.
   

          This was also boss Zheng, who used his own strength to kill his way out and stand at the end of the food chain, looking down on everyone.
   

          "Stop the external circulation." Director Xu said in a deep voice, which sounded a little tired.
   

          He stood there with full concentration for six hours, and the tense and delicate surgery made the operating theater fill with the smell of dopamine and adrenaline.
   

          After opening the ascending aorta, electrocute and remove the tremor in the chest, 20 Joules of energy, once, heart beats again.
   

          10 minutes after the resuscitation, 0.02μ g of epinephrine and 0.5 μ g of nitroglycerine were pumped into the patient's body.
   

          Su Yun made sure to maintain the PETCO2 between 30 - 40 mmhcg and the blood K+ concentration at around 4.5 ml/L.
   

          The surgeon did a good job in the surgery, and the anesthesia was almost perfect. After six hours of hard work, it was finally over.
   

          Director Qiu let out a long sigh of relief.
   

          In the past, when he was setting up a channel for old Bao, he would always be so busy that he would hit the back of his head. However, boss Zheng and doctor SU's cooperation in administering anesthesia made it seem as if it was nothing. This clearly explained the problem.
   

          The layman watched the show, while the expert watched the tricks. Boss Zheng and Dr. Su had avoided and eliminated many problems that might affect the operation in advance, so the operation was very smooth.
   

          The Sorcerer, director Xu, might not know that he was not in the mood to care about so many things, but he had to be clear in his heart. Director Qiu kept thinking about how to flatter boss Zheng after the surgery.
   

          He wanted boss Zheng to feel comfortable, but he couldn't be too explicit, so director Qiu was a little distressed. Ever since he became the director, he had never sucked up to anyone. He was indeed not good at this.
   

          "Intraoperative bleeding of about 800ml, infusion of fresh frozen blood plasma of 800ml, cold precipitation of 10 units, end of operation bb: 95g/L, Red blood cell pressure HCG: The patient peed throughout the surgery, and the total amount of urine is 2500 ml. " Su Yun nagged softly as she wrote down the anesthesia record sheet.
   

          His voice pierced through three layers of face masks, making him sound a little muffled.
   

          After rinsing and closing the chest, he began to tighten the steel wire to close the sternum on the operating table. Director Qiu felt reassured. He walked to Zheng Ren's side and said in a low voice,""Boss Zheng, your level of anesthesia is also very high."
   

          "I know a little, but I'm not as good as my anesthetist." Zheng Ren's eyes were fixed on the monitor, not moving away for even a second.
   

          Director Qiu was worried that something might happen. He took a look at the electrocardiogram, and all the values were ideal. "It's not a problem, but boss Zheng's cautious nature," director Qiu thought.
   

          "Your anesthetist ... Is the legendary old he?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren's answer was simple.
   

          "What's his full name? I'll go back and ask him. At the next annual meeting of the anesthetists, I must find this old he and have a meal with him to get close to him. " Director Qiu said with a smile.
   

          However, boss Zheng didn't reply to him. Director Qiu felt a chill in his heart.
   

          He had already put himself at the level of a full-time anesthetist in boss Zheng's Medical Group, so why did boss Zheng not respond? This was a little awkward.
   

          "Sorcerer, close your chest and wait for a moment." Zheng Ren suddenly said in a deep voice.
   

          Su Yun also seemed to be looking at the screen. He didn't argue with his boss, but squinted his eyes and observed.
   

          Department Director Qiu was stunned. He looked at the various values of the ECG monitor and ventilator. There was no problem at all ...
   

          On the operating table, Dr. Qin was chatting and laughing with the scrub nurse. The car was not driving fast, but it was used to relieve the nervous mental pressure. Perhaps it could speed up the vein drainage of the swollen lower limbs.
   

          "Don't close the chest. " Su Yun stood up and said,"open it."
   

          "What?"
   

          "What?"
   

          Both doctor Qin and director Qiu were stunned.
   

          Director Xu, who was twisting the wire, looked up. There was a white sterile gauze tied on the sterile hat, and the gauze had been drenched in sweat.
   

          He looked at the ECG monitor in confusion, then at Zheng Ren and Su Yun. He then lowered his head and continued to tighten the wire.
   

          "I told you not to close your chest. Didn't you hear me?" Su Yun chided. The situation was a little urgent, and his words were already starting to get dirty.
   

          Director Xu raised his head and did not look at Su Yun. Instead, he looked coldly at director Qiu and said,""Associate Chief physician Qiu, take care of the visiting doctors. They're all cursing and swearing in the operating theater. What kind of behavior is that?"
   

          "Director, open it again and take another look." Zheng Ren said,"the electrocardiography of the heart and the pressure curve of the radial artery did not match. I've considered that there might be some problems."
   

          He spoke very slowly, without any emphasis, but there was an unquestionable tone between the lines. It was as if ... The operating theater was owned by his family, and he would kick out anyone who was disobedient.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Department Director Qiu was stunned. The electrocardiography of the electrocardiography was not consistent with the pressure curve of the radial artery? What did it not match?
   

          The electrocardiography showed that it was a sinus rhythm, so there was no problem. The pressure curve of the radial artery also seemed fine ...
   

          Once again, director Xu confirmed that the various values were stable. He glared at Su Yun and chided,""Are you the Sorcerer or am I the Sorcerer?"
   

          "Why are you so capable? The boss is awesome, but he still needs a professional anesthetist. " "Hurry up and open it," Su Yun said disdainfully."It'll be more troublesome if you open it again after you're done suturing the skin."
   

          "This ..." Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "Director Xu, director Xu." Director Qiu broke out in a cold sweat. He didn't understand why Boss Zheng, who had been as gentle as the spring breeze just a moment ago and the entire operating theater was quiet and peaceful, would suddenly become so violent.
   

          Was he trying to show his presence? Boss Zheng had countless means and techniques to make his presence known. He would not joke about the patient in the operating theater.
   

          Although it wasn't fatal, it delayed the surgery.
   

          "Director Xu, considering that the artificial valve might be stuck, let's open it and take a look. It'll be too late if we delay any longer." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Who are you?" "I did the surgery, so I know what I'm doing," director Xu said unhappily."You're just an anesthetist who's here for a visit, and you're here talking ..."
   

          "Director Xu, this is boss Zheng!" Director Qiu didn't care about anything else. He immediately interrupted director Xu and said,"
   

          "Boss Zheng? Which one?"
   

          "Who's on 912 ..." Director Qiu was confused, but he still took the time to comfort the people present.
   

          Director Xu was stunned.
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            "Is it little boss Zheng from 912?" Director Xu asked in confusion.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Why are you here?" Director Xu was pleasantly surprised, and the unpleasantness he had felt when he opened it again to take a look disappeared.
   

          Seeing that director Xu was about to leave the stage, Zheng Ren quickly said,""Director Xu, the surgery isn't over yet! Let's open it first. "
   

          "Oh, oh."
   

          This time, director Xu did not insist at all. His principles and stance had flown to the ninth heaven with his previous anger.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's an honor to meet you." Director Xu suppressed his excitement and said,""What did you do to Department Director Qiu? he's in the anesthesia industry."
   

          "What are you saying?" Director Qiu said unhappily.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw Department Director Xu starting to twist the wire in the opposite direction, he took a look at the wave form of the ECG monitor and the radial artery pressure curve. He felt that there was still enough time.
   

          "You're too polite. " "Don't stop the cardiopulmonary bypass yet, get ready to build it again!"He said calmly.
   

          The cardiopulmonary bypass (cardiopulmonary bypass) specialist was dumbfounded. It had been a full six hours, but he couldn't see any difference.
   

          No, he didn't allow her to close her chest. This was a big deal. Director Xu and director Qiu didn't notice anything unusual on the stage. What exactly was going on when he didn't let them close the chest at the last moment? Holding back and slapping his face at the last moment?
   

          'No, no, no.' The cardiopulmonary bypass specialist immediately threw away all the messy thoughts in his mind. Boss Zheng said that there was a problem. If he opened it and saw nothing, it would become a slap in his own face.
   

          Su Yun saw the admiration on director Xu's face, and her hand that was twisting the wire trembled slightly. She found it funny and said,""Director Xu, steady your hands. Hurry up."
   

          "Oh, oh, don't worry." Director Xu was so docile that he seemed to have changed into a different person. He was no longer as cold as an iceberg, but responded like an intern.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's going on?" Director Qiu whispered into Zheng Ren's ear.
   

          "The electrocardiography of the heart is not consistent with the curve of the radial artery pressure. Consider the atrial septal defect ..."
   

          Zheng Ren had just finished half of his sentence when the alarm of the ECG monitor suddenly rang. Then, the ventilator also began to use a sharp alarm to remind the people in the operating room that there was an abnormal situation.
   

          "Hold tight! Get ready for cardiopulmonary bypass. " Zheng Ren had already switched to sorcerer mode. In this room, he was the one and only King!
   

          Although they still didn't know what was going on, the people in the operating room started to move. Director Xu did not have time to express his admiration to boss Zheng and Su Yun. He seized the time to twist the steel wire.
   

          At this time, the blood pressure plummeted, and the peak of the pulse wave decreased and gradually became a straight line.
   

          "Dopamine, speed up."
   

          "Epinephrine, 1mg into the vein."
   

          "Give me another shot of epinephrine!"
   

          "Hurry up with the cardiopulmonary bypass and prepare to rebuild it."
   

          "Open the chest faster! Open your mouth according to the petal change. "
   

          As the orders were given, the peaceful atmosphere in the operating theater disappeared.
   

          Department Director Qiu and the circulating nurse seized the time to get busy. Their feet barely touched the ground, and they looked as if they were flying.
   

          He was most afraid of this kind of situation. Fortunately, boss Zheng had reminded him, otherwise, it would have taken him 10 minutes to twist the steel wire. During this period of time, the patient had to rely on medicine to maintain his vital signs. Looking at the blood pressure, the medicine was still effective at the beginning, but it soon became useless.
   

          The booster drugs could not maintain the patient's blood pressure. The average blood pressure was 20 - 30 mmhkg, and the heart rate rose to 120 - 130 beats per minute. That was not all. The wave of the patient's left SnO2 was the same as the pressure wave of the right radial artery, and they were also in a straight line.
   

          Everyone present knew what a straight line meant.
   

          What the hell happened?
   

          After 20 seconds, the waveform recovered slightly. However, before everyone could relax, it appeared in a straight line again.
   

          This situation occurred repeatedly, and the interval between each time was getting shorter and shorter. The heart rate also rose to 120 to 150 beats per minute. When he withdrew the pressure measurement tube from the radial artery, the smooth blood flow meant that the pressure measurement from the radial artery was normal. It was not a problem with the machine, but something really happened!
   

          Department Director Xu opened his chest as fast as he could and began to establish the external circulation system. Due to Zheng Ren and Su Yun's previous reminders, this period of time had been shortened to a certain extent.
   

          "Pressure measurement of the aortic root!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Department Director Xu immediately began to measure the pressure at the patient's aortic root. It was the same as the radial artery ... He immediately started sweating again.
   

          Boss Zheng wasn't shooting aimlessly, but he saw an abnormality. What the hell went wrong? Director Xu felt his hands turn cold, and the movements in front of him became extremely slow. It was as if he had entered another world.
   

          Not only was the pressure on the aortic root the same as the pressure on the radial artery, but the aortic root had also become soft, and the sound of the biological valve had disappeared. All of this meant one thing ... Something had really happened at the position where the valve had just been changed!
   

          He urgently established the external circulation system to turn the situation around for the second time.
   

          Because of the prior warning, the preparation time of the cardiopulmonary bypass machine did not delay the surgery. When the heart was opened, the tendon rope of the reverse valve broke at the matillus, causing the tendon rope to be embedded in the artificial valve and become stuck.
   

          It was really F * cking broken! Director Qiu and director Xu helplessly looked at the scene in front of them and were stunned.
   

          The free tendon was removed, and the original biological valve was still used for continuous suturing. It was not difficult to deal with, at least for director Xu. The final difficulty lay in the cooperation between the surgeon and the anesthetist.
   

          The key to reminding the surgeon in time was whether the anesthetist had a clear idea of what was going on after he or she noticed any abnormalities. Not all anesthetists could stick to their own judgment under the pressure of the powerful aura of the artiste and open up his chest for the second time as soon as possible to detect any abnormalities.
   

          A ruptured flexor tendon could cause a stuck valve, which was a rare complication in a valve replacement surgery.
   

          The appearance this time might be related to the patient's heart failure. Director Xu felt somewhat innocent. After the valve replacement, he carefully observed for a few minutes. When he saw that there was no problem with the flexor tendon, he continued with the next step.
   

          Who would have thought that something would happen after the chest was closed?
   

          Really F * cking hell! Doctors were not supposed to do this job. There were big pits everywhere, and who knew which one he would be buried in?
   

          After emergency cutting of the flexor tendon cord, the biological valve began to work again, and the instrument's alarm disappeared.
   

          The rest of the procedure was routine. Director Xu looked up at boss Zheng and whispered,""Boss Zheng, thanks."
   

          "You're too polite. " Zheng Ren also heaved a sigh of relief. In the beginning, he saw that there were some problems with the electrocardiography of the electrocardiography and the curve of the radial artery. It was only after he entered the operating theater that he was sure that something had happened.
   

          But why was Su Yun so determined?
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun in confusion.
   

          "Why are you looking at me?" Su Yun was taking down the anesthesia sheet. She looked up at Zheng Ren as if she sensed something.
   

          "How did you determine that?"
   

          "There's a problem, but I'm not sure. Seeing how sure you are, I'm sure too. It's such a simple matter. " Su Yun said,"it's a big deal that we opened the wrong chest again and delayed the operation for half an hour. We'll just go back with our tails between our legs."
   

          Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2562: Anyone else would doubt their life

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, you're amazing!" Director Qiu wasn't flattering him this time. He was telling the truth.
   

          The free Kirschner needle was removed yesterday, but the case was a little strange, and no one could tell if the surgery was done well. Er ... The Kirschner needle used for free adhesion was indeed a good technique, but it was only good.
   

          But today, boss Zheng had stopped him from closing his chest, and they had almost gotten into an argument. Now that director Qiu had calmed down and thought back to everything that had just happened, the more he thought about it, the more he admired him.
   

          No one would deny the fact that electrocardiography was related to the wave of radial artery pressure. However, there were not many people who could tell. Even those who knew a little about it could be considered pretty good anesthetists.
   

          All of this was not important. What was important was that boss Zheng had seen it a few minutes in advance, and he was still full of confidence and unswervingly stopped the surgery from continuing.
   

          If he didn't know, he would have asked the surgeon to reopen the sternum that had been twisted with steel wires.
   

          Once the patient's chest was fine after the chest cavity was opened, this kind of news would spread like wildfire and affect boss Zheng's academic status.
   

          "He must be confident," director Qiu thought."This is the difference in realm." Boss Zheng was able to win the Nobel Prize at such a young age, so there was indeed a reason for his reputation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did kapan's situation happen?" Director Xu asked doubtfully,"I've noticed everything that I should have noticed. I didn't expect it to crack."
   

          "It's fine. There will definitely be all kinds of abnormalities during the surgery. I also saw that you paid attention to some key points when you performed surgery. For example, you're worried that the suture might be stuck. You've looked at it twice and observed the 3 ′ 12 "again. You're really being very cautious."
   

          Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Director Xu was grateful, but a sense of awe rose in the depths of his heart.
   

          Did boss Zheng even notice that he had observed 3 ′ 12 "? He only remembered that he had been observing for two to three minutes, but if director Xu were to say how long he had been observing, he would not know.
   

          "The biological valve itself or the tissues or foreign objects that affect the activity of the biological valve can also cause it to become stuck. I see that you've noticed it too, so we'll exclude that as well. "
   

          "As for the case of thrombosis after cardiopulmonary bypass, I've paid attention to the dosage of the medicine. There's no problem." Zheng Ren said casually as he looked at the values of each machine.
   

          "Then ..." Director Xu asked in confusion.
   

          "It's a problem with the patient's physiology and anatomical structure. It can't be avoided. If not for the high risk in our job, it might not have been avoided even if everyone noticed. When I was in the 912 operating theater, the Department of Urology performed an electroscope for the prostate. Our director was very careful, but an explosion still occurred during the operation, which caused the bladder to rupture. "
   

          At this point, everyone was extremely emotional.
   

          No matter how careful they were, they could only reduce the possibility of side injuries. They could not avoid it 100%. Humans did not even have a thorough understanding of their own bodies, so it would be a fool's dream to avoid all complications.
   

          Boss Zheng discovered the problem and avoided it, but he was not arrogant. He simply pointed out various points and even mentioned many details about director Xu. This person was really not simple.
   

          "Boss Zheng, doctor su, how did you find out?" Director Qiu expressed his interest after lamenting that boss Zheng was not simple.
   

          "Department Director Qiu, if you were on the operating table, how would you make the judgment?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The sudden or continuous waves of electrocardiography are separated from the pressure curve of the arteries. There is only one pressure curve wave after several electrocardiogram cycles, and the pressure wave is gradually flat. It is a reliable basis for the diagnosis of acute mechanical valve dysfunction." Director Qiu said.
   

          "Yes, the initial fluctuation was not obvious, but if you look closely, there was 0.8 wave separation in one minute. Maybe it's due to machine interference or measurement errors, but we still need to observe more. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Each time, it took less than a minute. Director Qiu sighed. He couldn't have noticed this situation. Even if they found out about it, it was impossible for them to be firm in asking the director of the surgery department to redo the work.
   

          At the end of the day, boss Zheng was still the awesome one!
   

          "In the beginning, it's definitely impossible to determine that the ruptured valve is caused by the rupture of the flexor tendon. At this time, the anesthetist must make a judgment quickly." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Rule out factors such as whether the pressure of the radial artery is unobstructed, whether the patient has serious left heart dysfunction, whether the volume is insufficient, whether the amount of vasodilizer used is appropriate, whether the anesthesia is too deep, and factors such as fish essence allergy."
   

          "I took a look just now, and they're all fine. We can only wait or open up the chest again to see the situation." "Because I'm in the field of surgery, so I'm more radical," Zheng Ren said. Instead of chit-chatting on the operating table, it was better to open the operating table and look at the heart directly. This is the most powerful evidence. If there's a problem, then it's confirmed. "
   

          "What if there's no problem?" Director Qiu asked.
   

          "Close her chest. Do we have to leave it open like we're watching a movie?" Su Yun said.
   

          “……”
   

          Director Qiu was speechless. Indeed, after opening up his chest for the second time, depending on the situation, he would definitely have to close his chest if he was fine. However, at this time, the anesthetist had to face the anger of the surgeon!
   

          He was furious!
   

          If he interfered with the surgery but could not give a reason, he would not be able to keep his face in the future.
   

          Seeing director Qiu's expression, Zheng Ren knew what he was thinking. He said gently,""Department Director Qiu, as a medical practitioner, we can't take risks just because of our pride, right?"
   

          Director Qiu took a deep breath. Boss Zheng's words ...
   

          "Boss, you're the only one who dares to say that. It wasn't about face, it was about credibility. What would the surgeon think if he made a wrong judgment this time? What if something happens again next time? The wolf is here, the wolf is here, who will believe you if you shout too many times. " Su Yun directly retorted.
   

          Director Qiu was deeply touched by this.
   

          He could not make such a mistake when he assigned a surgery table to old Bao in the past. Even now, he could not make a mistake when he assigned a surgery table to a director of the Department of Surgery with the same qualifications. Once he lost his credibility, no one would listen to him in the future.
   

          "Don't mind him, director Qiu," Su Yun continued,"he saved the entire universe in his past life, and his judgment was right every time. What's the big deal about having a good life? this can't be replicated. It would be great if we could copy and paste it directly. Everyone's so lucky. "
   

          "This is a result of his rich clinical experience." Zheng Ren thought about the system operating theater and emphasized.
   

          "Clinical experience my ass. I saw the inconsistent wave patterns just now. I'll be the first to express my dissatisfaction if you say that you can eliminate the machine power interference directly." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. This guy was skilled enough to dare to question himself. No matter how many times he was hit, his persistence could not be extinguished.
   

          If it was someone with a slightly lower standard, they would have started to doubt their life, just like director Qiu.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2563: Who is old he?(1)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, how did you train your anesthesia level? Not many people in the surgery department know about anesthesia. " This was what director Qiu wanted to know the most.
   

          He recalled the situation just now, and the more he thought about it, the more he recalled it, and the more his heart surged.
   

          He also wanted to do such a thing. He wanted to stand by the patient's side and be the first to discover the problem when others did not. He wanted to turn the tide.
   

          However ... Just as Su Yun had said, for 0.8 abnormal waves to appear in one minute, whether or not he could observe it was another matter. Even if he did observe it, he was not sure if there was a problem. He would still have to make a careful judgment.
   

          Although he could also tell that it was a case of Capone when the machine started to sound and the patient's blood pressure dropped suddenly, he was not as handsome as boss Zheng.
   

          "I'm practicing. I learned it from watching my anesthetist perform anesthesia. " Zheng Ren smiled and said casually.
   

          Su Yun glanced at her boss. This guy was getting more and more talkative. He was always spouting lies to deceive people. He was learning from her? Before he performed the heart separation surgery for conjoined twins, he had lectured old he for a few days and nights, and his face had turned green.
   

          He could tell from director Qiu's expression that he was wearing a face mask. Otherwise, he would have been seen rubbing his teeth under the mask.
   

          Old he's standard was not bad, and he could be considered one of the top in the country. However, if old he were to really stand there, it would probably be in vain.
   

          Su Yun knew what was going on, but director Qiu didn't know. He didn't expect that boss Zheng, who had thick eyebrows and big eyes, would not be able to hear anything.
   

          "Teacher su, what's the name of the professional anesthetist in the medical group, old he?" Director Qiu saw that the operation was really coming to an end this time. Although there were some disturbances, boss Zheng had already taken precautions in advance. It was a scare but no danger, so he began to gossip.
   

          "Old he, his full name is he Junjin, and he is the anesthetist from Room 912. I'm telling you, director Qiu, this guy used to be very unlucky. " Su Yun started to gossip with a smile.
   

          When they heard the gossip, especially the gossip from boss Zheng's medical team, even director Xu, who was as cold as an iceberg, raised his head and glanced at Su Yun.
   

          Eh? He seemed to be wearing many layers of masks. Did he catch a cold? Director Xu found it strange.
   

          "Old he's good enough, but every time he's promoted, there will be this and that. He's already in his forties, but he's still working small shifts as a first-line clinical doctor. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk." Director Qiu sighed with emotion.
   

          When it came to life encounters, it was really like that. It was the same logic as how a naive girl who couldn't sing or dance could be the center of the girl group. Life was just so unreasonable.
   

          It wasn't certain that one would be promoted just because they were capable. They wouldn't be placed in a corresponding position that would allow them to play their greatest role. This was the so-called Feng, Tang, Yi, and Li Guang were difficult to seal.
   

          For a large-scale tertiary Grade A hospital like 912, burying talents and even geniuses was like playing around. No one would know if they were not in the same situation. Half buried in the ground, without the heart, it was too late to think things through.
   

          "Teacher ... Su," As Dr. Qin set up the channel, he started to cooperate with the gossip. Su Yun liked this person's personality.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Give me a specific example." Doctor Qin asked.
   

          "Recently, before he joined the medical group, he encountered the director of the Science and Education Department having appendicitis while he was on duty." Su Yun said,"he was just undergoing epidural anesthesia, and something happened." Here's the question, what did you guys guess?"
   

          "Epidural anesthesia? Suddenly having low blood pressure? I've encountered this before. " Doctor Qin said.
   

          "You're not? Is it because of severe urinary oclectomy, which led to a ruptured bladder?"
   

          "Still not? Headaches, nausea, and vomiting are all common. It can't be considered bad luck. Let me think. "
   

          Dr. Qin was very cooperative with Su Yun. In an instant, Su Yun wanted to get this talkative doctor to the medical team to compete with her.
   

          "Low-molecule drocanium expansion drug, sudden allergic shock?" Director Xu asked.
   

          Su Yun continued to shake her head.
   

          "When I performed another epidural block for waist 3 to 4, a very rare situation occurred. The flat surface blocked the neck, and the muscle strength of both upper limbs was affected. His breathing was still fine, and he was conscious. However, since I used lidocaine, the flat surface receded quite quickly. It fell to below chest 10 in more than an hour." After all, Department Director Qiu specialized in anesthesia, and his words were the most reliable.
   

          "If I were to hold my breath, I think I would have collapsed on the spot." Director Qiu added.
   

          Su Yun laughed and said,"the director of our Department of Science and education at that time was a woman. Her uterus was in an ectopic position in the vertebral body." The stimulation of the surgery caused her period to come earlier. She happened to be under old he's anesthesia, and her lower limbs were paralyzed after the surgery. "
   

          “……”
   

          "I'll go ..."
   

          "This is too unlucky!"
   

          Everyone began to lament about the life experience of the anesthetist in boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          How could he encounter such an extremely rare thing? It was such a coincidence, was there still justice? Is there still the law?
   

          However, director Qiu immediately realized that it was a great skill to be able to live to 40 years old without being struck to death by medical malpractice!
   

          It was not hard to imagine how cautious he Junjin had to be to survive all this time.
   

          Some people really worked hard, but it was only for the sake of living. The person next to boss Zheng was not easy!
   

          He Junjin was probably the one who came up with the rare situation where the electrocardiography of the patient did not match with the radial artery pressure curve. There must be something that boss Zheng didn't say ...
   

          At that moment, director Qiu began to overthink again.
   

          "What happened after that?" Doctor Qin asked.
   

          "Later on, everyone said that he made a mistake in the puncture, which led to the bleeding. The boss said no and insisted on performing the surgery himself. The post-surgery pathology proved that it was ectopic transplantation. " Su Yun said.
   

          The operating theater was silent for a few seconds. Everyone was thinking about all sorts of things. The surgeon was thinking about boss Zheng's diagnosis. If they had encountered such a situation, they would definitely not dare to say that it was ectopic transplantation.
   

          Besides, opening the spine ... No, boss Zheng did orthopedic surgery?
   

          Director Qiu thought to himself that he would never wash his car again in his life! When he got back, he would buy a parking space in the underground parking lot of his home and pay tribute to that car. Every day, he would go up and sit for a few minutes before going to work to get a taste of boss Zheng's scent.
   

          If he encountered this kind of situation, without boss Zheng's help to turn the tide ... This was really turning the tide! If boss Zheng wasn't here, they would be finished. His professional career was destroyed in a day. If he encountered a particularly bad thing, it was possible that he would be suffocated to death.
   

          Everyone knew the director of the hospital's Science and Education Department. They were all familiar with him, but he had directly paralyzed the patient. Just this mental pressure alone was enough to make him leave early.
   

          This old he's luck had finally turned. In addition to the skills that he had honed over the years and the careful study of all kinds of possible complications, he had given birth to an amazing anesthetist.
   

          As he thought about this, director Qiu secretly took out his phone.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            [ 912, anesthetist, he Junjin, find his contact information.]
   

          Department Director Qiu sent a message to one of his subordinates.
   

          Very quickly, that person replied, saying that he would look for it immediately.
   

          While director Qiu was chatting with boss Zheng and Su Yun, the other space was bustling with activity.
   

          [Does anyone know the anesthetist from 912?]
   

          A group chat for anesthesia was flooded with messages. Another group chat for anesthetists was also flooded with messages.
   

          This kind of thing was rare. It happened occasionally, but it involved personal privacy. Those who didn't know didn't speak, and those who knew privately messaged.
   

          In an instant, a few anesthetists sent the name cards of the 912 doctors they knew to this person. Then, he told him to wait for a moment while he went to contact the other party and say hello.
   

          Otherwise, someone would hate it if he added her as a friend.
   

          Ten minutes later, the doctors under director Qiu were added to a special group.
   

          [This is doctor Luo from the 912 Department of Anesthesiology. You guys can chat.]
   

          [Hello, Mr. Luo. Is there a doctor named he Junjin in 912?]
   

          The anesthetist working under Department Director Qiu quickly expressed his respect and briefly explained his purpose.
   

          Everyone was very busy, and it was the weekend. There was no need to make small talk. That would be even more annoying.
   

          [Old he? He Junjin? Are you looking for him?]
   

          The doctor from Room 912 asked cautiously.
   

          [Our director suddenly said that he wants to see teacher he. I guess he's running into some problems with his research.]
   

          The anesthetist under director Qiu began to make up a story. In short, he had to pick the best things to say. He just didn't want people to misunderstand that he was looking for trouble with old he.
   

          【……】
   

          [Oh, I haven't introduced myself. I'm from Tiannan province ...]
   

          He had forgotten the most important thing in his hurry. After briefly introducing himself, the anesthetist of 912 said to contact old he first.
   

          Old he was reading a book at home. He calculated the time. It was 3:30 in the afternoon, and he still had to pick up the girl who was going to make up lessons.
   

          Boss Zheng was going to operate on little stone. From the looks of it, one operation was nothing, and there would definitely be more. This kind of surgery would become more difficult the more it was performed.
   

          Old he was doing his homework in advance. He was searching for relevant literature reports on young children and their condition.
   

          As long as boss Zheng had the need, old he felt that he had to do enough preparation work to avoid any situation that he could not handle during the surgery.
   

          Old he was not worried that the patient would be embarrassed. With boss Zheng around, all these were just floating clouds. However, once boss Zheng directly took command from the center, his role would be reduced to an outrageous level.
   

          He couldn't be a sound engineer for his whole life, could he? just storing the equipment wouldn't guarantee his position in the medical team.
   

          Besides, anyone could be a sound engineer, and there would be a day when they would run out of sound. Although the Chu sisters were honest and well-behaved, they still called him teacher he after they met and performed an extremely difficult surgery.
   

          However, old he was still afraid that he would be laid off.
   

          He had to seize all the time to follow boss Zheng's footsteps. He absolutely couldn't be a burden.
   

          Old he was engrossed in studying the case reports of anesthesia on young children with carnivores. There were not many of these kinds of things. It seemed that he had to go to the group to ask who had similar experience.
   

          For such an experience, without going through the big data filter, one could only explore it by themselves.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was about to break through the sky, and he had to give it his all to barely keep up.
   

          Or should he find time to ask boss Zheng? Or, Brother Yun would do. Although he had not personally seen boss Zheng perform anesthesia from the beginning to the end, he was sure that boss Zheng's standard was higher than his.
   

          Where did boss Zheng go? He seemed to be going out for a consultation. This time, he was only bringing Brother Yun. When would he be able to be inseparable from boss Zheng?
   

          Old he sighed. However, before he could finish sighing, his phone rang and he was shocked.
   

          "Hello? Little radish, what's the matter?"
   

          "Uh ... Tian Nan? The director of the Department of Anesthesiology at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University? I remember his surname is Qiu. "
   

          "You want me to do research? It's the weekend, I'm watching TV at home. "
   

          Dr. Luo repeatedly told him that it was true. He said that an anesthetist from the First Affiliated Hospital of Tiannan Medical University had spread his net in many anesthetists 'groups to find old he.
   

          Old he was not overwhelmed by the favor. He was already in his forties, and the first half of his life had been wandering. It wasn't to the extent of being indifferent now, but he wouldn't feel like he was doing anything because of such a small matter.
   

          There must be something wrong with anything abnormal! Old he thought to himself.
   

          He cautiously agreed to the request. After adding the doctor from Tian Nan on WeChat, he was greeted with a lot of compliments.
   

          [You are ...]
   

          [Teacher he, our director specifically asked me to find you. I finally managed to contact you! [Please wait a moment. I'll bring our director in so you can have a detailed chat with him.]
   

          After that, the other side didn't immediately create a group, but remained silent for a few seconds.
   

          [Do you think it's okay?]
   

          He did not forget to greet him politely. Old he smiled. This child was quite cautious.
   

          [No problem. We're on the same side. You're welcome.]
   

          Old he had been trying very hard to figure out what had happened that would cause a Department Director to look for him in the anesthetist group.
   

          Tian Nan ... Er, didn't boss Zheng go to Tian Nan? Did he run into some trouble?
   

          That's impossible. If they were in trouble, they wouldn't come to me. Even if they were looking for him, it was Brother Yun who called.
   

          He was puzzled until a stranger added him on WeChat.
   

          The remark below was Qiu from the Department of Anesthesiology.
   

          Director Qiu, it was really director Qiu!
   

          Old he quickly clicked 'accept' and his heart was in his mouth. We'll find out what exactly happened soon.
   

          [Teacher he, it's an honor to meet you.]
   

          Old he was stunned when he saw director Qiu's message. He had completely forgotten all the business and flattery.
   

          'What the hell are you admiring me for? you're a Department Director, and you're admiring me, a mere doctor?'
   

          [Teacher he, boss Zheng is still with me. Let's not talk for now. [Let's exchange contact information. I'll go to the capital for a meeting in a few days and pay a visit.]
   

          It really was like this! Old he was stunned for a moment before he came to a realization.
   

          [Director Qiu, don't be such a busybody. Just let me know when you're coming to the capital. I'll pick you up at the airport.]
   

          [You're welcome. We'll talk about it in detail when I'm free.]
   

          Putting down his phone, old he really didn't understand.
   

          He hadn't even left the house, and his status in the pugilistic world had soared just like that?
   

          In China ... Even if he could not count the number of anesthetists, even the Department directors of the Department of Anesthesiology in the top twenty large-scale tertiary Grade A hospitals had to politely call him teacher he?
   

          Old he was very pleased to be called teacher he. He was polite to director Qiu, but he couldn't help but smile.
   

          What did boss Zheng do this time? even his status had risen. However, old he was not in a hurry to ask. He would ask Brother Yun himself when they came back.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Ding Ling was an ordinary fresh graduate.
   

          After she graduated and entered society, she experienced many things that she didn't understand before. She had just arrived at a company, but before she could familiarize herself with the business, she was scared away by the constant harassment of her greasy boss.
   

          After several failed attempts at finding a job, she finally became a clerk at a folk custom company and was responsible for some paperwork.
   

          She cherished this job opportunity very much, and her boss almost didn't show up every day. There was only one female colleague next to her, sister Gu. She had a good temper and the so-called office culture was not related to her.
   

          He only wrote promotional posters every day, trying to package the supernatural stuff as much as possible. After all, those were feudal superstitions, and they would be 404 if they were exposed.
   

          However, this business was really profitable. The boss only needed to play golf, go to see the Feng Shui, and do some folk activities, and he would receive a few hundred thousand Yuan.
   

          This was all pure profit, and there were no expenses at all. He earned 4500 Yuan a month. In the eyes of his boss, the insurance and housing Fund were just loose change that he could squeeze out through the gaps of his fingers.
   

          Ding Ling's eyes reddened when she heard from sister Gu that she would get a bonus of tens of thousands of Yuan every year. Buying a house and a car was not a dream, even in a first-tier city like Guangzhou.
   

          However, he couldn't talk too much. His former employee was fired by his boss because he said a few more words and didn't know if he offended anyone.
   

          Today, Ding Ling came to work happily, wearing light makeup and a professional manager's suit. She looked like a City Beauty. Other than herself, no one else knew that she worked at a cultural company.
   

          After getting off the train, Ding Ling tidied up her clothes that had been messed up by the squeezing when her phone rang.
   

          Taking it out to have a look, Ding Ling immediately steadied herself, a professional smile on her face. It was her boss, the one who was not at home all day and not in the company.
   

          "Boss."
   

          "I'll be at the company immediately. "
   

          "Uh ... Okay, no problem! Do I need to prepare anything?"
   

          "Good, good."
   

          Ding Ling put down the phone, feeling a little worried.
   

          The boss wanted to take him out to do something. Could it be that the lecherous hand finally couldn't help but reach out to him?
   

          She was a little nervous, but no matter what she thought, it was impossible to reject him directly. It would be such a waste to lose such a simple and easy job. Money was so hard to earn nowadays, and this job ... If possible, Ding Ling wanted to work for the rest of her life.
   

          Opening the bag and seeing that the pepper spray was still there, Ding Ling's heart settled.
   

          But should he use it on the boss? As soon as he reached out to her ... Even though she had just stepped into society, a simple touch was enough to cause her bone-deep pain.
   

          'We'll talk about it when the time comes,'Ding Ling consoled herself.
   

          She didn't go up to the office building but waited for her boss's car downstairs.
   

          A gray-black Bentley stopped in front of them. The window rolled down, and a young man looked at it with a straight face. His eyes were a little deep, and he said softly,""Ding Ling, get in the car."
   

          “……”
   

          Ding Ling was startled. Was her boss that young? Sister Gu didn't say anything, and Ding Ling didn't find any information on her boss. He had thought that he was a greasy uncle who was over fifty years old. He did not expect him to be a gentlemanly 'uncle' in his thirties.
   

          Uncles were different from each other. There was no need to say anything more about the man in front of her. Just the Bentley alone was enough to dispel all of Ding Ling's doubts.
   

          He wasn't very good-looking, just ordinary, but there were only a few young people who could sit in a Bentley.
   

          Ding Ling carefully tucked her hair behind her ears, revealed her most beautiful smile, and slightly bowed.""Boss."
   

          "Hurry up and get in the car."
   

          'Uh, he's a little too hot-tempered,' Ding Ling thought.
   

          After getting in the car, Ding Ling was a little nervous. She sat helplessly in a corner, like an innocent little rabbit.
   

          However, the young and promising boss didn't say a word to her. He just kept calling her.
   

          Ding Ling roughly knew what she was going to do today.
   

          She was just a flower vase, a decoration by the boss's side, and she had to go to a rich family as a guest. As a guest, it was nothing more than a funeral and marriage. Looking at the Tang suit on the boss, it should not be a funeral but a happy event.
   

          "My surname is Liu, Liu muchun." After they were done, the boss said,"I've been busy recently, so I haven't been back to the company much. I've read the articles you've written, and they're pretty good."
   

          "Thank you, boss. I'll work harder."
   

          "You'll be my female companion today. Don't talk too much. No matter what you hear or see, it's best not to say a word. " Liu muchun instructed.
   

          "Okay, boss."
   

          "Your clothes are too poor. We'll go to the primordial world later. I'll give you twenty minutes to change into a new set of clothes." Liu muchun obviously wasn't interested in chatting with Ding Ling. He sized her up and then made some arrangements.
   

          On this day, Ding Ling seemed to have become a Princess from a fairy tale. She had bought a set of fitting, low-key luxury items and was standing next to the boss as a vase.
   

          The lecherous pig's hand that she had been worried about did not exist. The boss did not seem to be interested in her at all. Ding Ling was a little disgruntled about this. If the pervert were to make a move, he would be unhappy. It seemed that not making a move made her even more unhappy.
   

          She felt that it was strange that the car did not seem to have a destination and was driving in circles in the city. Liu muchun kept calling to ask, but there was no answer.
   

          In Ding Ling's eyes, boss Liu was already a promising young man. According to his observation, this car was not rented for show, but the boss's private car.
   

          He was probably rushing to see someone, but he was always rejected by a cold face. Not only that, the boss didn't give up. He kept smiling and kept asking people.
   

          As time passed, Ding Ling found that her boss's temper seemed to be getting worse and worse, and her brows furrowed more and more tightly. She tactfully remained silent. A boss who could casually spend hundreds of thousands just to package a flower vase like her ... How could she be easily offended?
   

          The money she had spent on the tour of Supreme ancient had all come from her boss's card. Ding Ling was looking forward to a smooth day for her boss. Otherwise, she wouldn't even know what had happened to this money.
   

          Liu muchun was holding the phone in his hand. His left thumb was constantly moving on the other four fingers, like a dancing fairy.
   

          Having been in the industry for a while, Ding Ling knew that this was the so-called ability to calculate and predict. It turned out that her boss had real ability. But what was it that made him so worried?
   

          After an unknown amount of time, the phone in Ding Ling's right hand started vibrating. He opened his eyes and immediately picked up the phone.
   

          "The First Affiliated Hospital of Tiannan Medical University. I got it. Thank you, senior." "Thank you," Liu muchun said softly. Then, he hung up the phone with a happy face.
   

          "Go to the operating room of the First Affiliated Hospital of Tiannan Medical University." Liu muchun said to the driver.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          "Do we have any acquaintances over there?"
   

          "Yes, I'll contact them now." The driver replied immediately.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            'It depends on which Big Shot,' Ding Ling guessed.
   

          Very quickly, the car arrived at the hospital. She accompanied Liu muchun for a walk and walked into the building that had a faint smell of disinfectant.
   

          After all, Ding Ling was still young and had little contact with hospitals. The faint smell of disinfectant gave her a strange sense of ritual and holiness.
   

          "Senior Brother Sun, you're here too." When Liu muchun entered the door, he saw the person standing by the elevator and cupped his hands in greeting.
   

          "Muchun, why are you here?" The man was a little surprised, but he still returned the greeting.
   

          "The matters of the older generation are already in the past. Besides, yesterday's incident was such a big deal. As long as it's not revenge for killing one's father and snatching one's wife, they have to come and congratulate him." "By the way, senior Brother Sun, the year before last, you ..." Liu muchun said with a smile.
   

          Halfway through his sentence, he returned the sentence he had said earlier.
   

          "Just like you, muchun, this is a huge matter. Speaking of which, your fortune telling is something that's been passed down from your ancestors. Did you manage to predict it on a whim yesterday?" The middle-aged man asked.
   

          Liu muchun shook his head.
   

          "Let's go upstairs. " The man sighed.
   

          The elevator arrived, and the door opened with a ding. The middle-aged man shook his head.
   

          Liu muchun maintained his smile as he got on the elevator with Ding Ling.
   

          "Senior Brother Sun, I heard that many old people went up the mountain last night, but the Yan clan is declining guests. Is that true?"
   

          "There is." The middle-aged man said with a serious expression,""Not even in a few hundred years ..."
   

          As he spoke, he glanced at Ding Ling, who was standing beside Liu muchun. Ding Ling felt as if she had been seen through in an instant.
   

          "Nothing of the sort happened. It's really strange. How did such a huge commotion happen overnight?"
   

          "Master Yan was already old, and there weren't any decent people in his family, so he had already started to switch to secular industries. However, this master tan ... Sigh. " Liu muchun wanted to say something but stopped.
   

          "Don't say so much, be careful with your words and actions. " The middle-aged man said,"in the legends, there shouldn't be any cases of chickens and dogs rising to the heavens. However, the Yan clan must be very powerful after this incident. I don't know why they sealed the mountain."
   

          Then, he smiled awkwardly and said,""Even senior brother Yan didn't have the time. He said he would only have some time when he came to pick up people from the hospital. I just saw people going up one after another. I hope we're not too late. "
   

          What they were talking about made Ding Ling's head water. She could understand every word, but she didn't know what they meant when put together.
   

          "It's said that boss Zheng is the one who protected Song Shi earlier this year." "This boss Zheng is really eloquent. I was too careless in the past and only felt that the matter regarding teacher song ..." Liu muchun said.
   

          Just as they were talking, the elevator reached the 8th floor. Liu muchun stopped talking and walked out in silence.
   

          The moment Ding Ling stepped out of the elevator, she was completely stunned.
   

          Outside the operating theater, all kinds of people stood with their hands clasped together. She didn't know what had happened, but she felt that these people's temperament was very similar to boss Liu 's.
   

          Boss Liu, on the other hand, could only stand in a corner. Ding Ling secretly observed his expression, but she didn't see the slightest hint of unhappiness.
   

          "Why did the MA family send people here?" Liu muchun said in a low voice,"two years ago, Pengcheng's largest Class A office building broke ground. At first, it was reserved for his old man to look at Fengshui. Later, it was changed to master Yan. He said that the two families had a bad relationship."
   

          "The situation is stronger than the person." Senior Brother Sun sighed."I was wondering whether it was true or not when I came. It seems like it's true."
   

          "The Yan clan is too pretentious ..." Liu muchun was a little unhappy, but his expression didn't change at all. He stood in the corner, and you couldn't even see any change in his lips as he muttered a sentence.
   

          "Junior Brother Liu, I shouldn't have said this. You've gone too far." The middle-aged man looked at Liu muchun seriously and said,""Those old gentlemen didn't even enter the mountain Gate. They said that master Yan said that he would see the guest in three days. What status did they have? they were still waiting at the mountain Gate obediently. I'm just taking the opportunity of the Yan family coming to see boss Zheng to say a few words and give some gifts to express my congratulations. I don't ask for a relationship with them, just don't hate them. "
   

          "You're right, senior brother, I'll remember that,"Liu muchun said immediately.
   

          "You don't have to be so polite. We call each other senior brother and Junior Brother, but we're not from the same sect. I'm just a few years older, but my heart has long been worn out. "
   

          "By the way, senior brother, I heard that you had a little conflict with the Yan clan a few years ago. What happened in the end?"
   

          "I lost, what else can I do? The Yan family really has a deep foundation. Just a random person comes and my business is taken away. "People like us who enter the world don't have much talent. If we know a little bit of martial arts, it's fine to guide ordinary people. If the Yan clan were to make a move ..."
   

          He shook his head again. His head was big to begin with, so it was a little ridiculous when he shook it like a rattle-drum.
   

          Were they all ordinary people with no talent? Ding Ling listened attentively, and her heart froze. Then what would the so-called strong be like?
   

          She began to feel curious.
   

          "Senior brother, do you think the Yan clan would really dare to let those old people guard the foot of the mountain? This is too much. "
   

          "You also saw the battle last night. I was doing divination at that time, and as a result, the ancestral Tian Ji pattern was directly shattered. It's an old object, what a pity. " The middle-aged man said indifferently.
   

          "I was sleeping yesterday and actually had a dream. I dreamed that I was unable to escape from the sea of lightning. I only woke up after that incident. It's funny to say that I had to lie down for a whole night before I got a little better. "
   

          "Just watch obediently." The middle-aged man asked,"what have you prepared?"
   

          "I don't have any money on me, but I've prepared some. I guess the Yan family doesn't care about a small fish like me and is just here to join in the fun. I think it doesn't matter who came or what gifts they gave. What matters is whether they came or not. " Liu muchun said.
   

          "Money? Why did you give me that?" "You ... Sigh ..." The middle-aged man said.
   

          "I only have a little money left. You know what happened to my father back then. My abilities are only so-so, and it's already good enough that our lineage hasn't ended in my hands." Liu muchun said,"I've been saving up money for more than ten years ..."
   

          "Don't take it out and make people unhappy. I have one more ... Forget it, we're fated. I'll give it to you." The middle-aged man paused for a moment. He seemed to be in pain as he took out an old cloth bag from his pocket and handed it to Liu muchun.
   

          "Senior brother, how can we accept this?"
   

          "It's most important if they come or not. We're unspecialized, so no matter how expensive the gift is, will it catch master Yan's eyes? It's fine, you can take it. "
   

          The elevator door opened with a "ding" and Yan changsen came out.
   

          He saw a crowd of people standing at the door of the operating room. Their faces were dark and expressionless.
   

          "Brother Yan, congratulations!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            At the end of the surgery, director Qiu felt as if a heavy burden had been lifted off his shoulders. He pulled Zheng Ren aside with a smile to discuss what had happened earlier.
   

          Zheng Ren did a simple analysis for them. The situation of the split was not man-made, and he had no good way to avoid it. To be specific, this was all due to his rich clinical experience.
   

          "Director Qiu, we will follow you to deliver the patient's ICU." Zheng Ren finally said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I wouldn't dare. Please rest, rest." Director Qiu said,"you're just here for a visit. I don't want to trouble you. I'll handle this small task."
   

          "You're welcome. Su Yun and I can be considered your anesthetists for this surgery." Zheng Ren laughed."It's only right to send the patient back after the surgery."
   

          "I'll also take the opportunity to check on the situation in the icu. By the way, director Qiu, does the icu only have one room for each patient?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Just finish the upgrade two years ago. I heard that 912 is going to be upgraded next year too?" Director Qiu asked.
   

          "It's said that there are too many people in the capital and too little land. It's very difficult to renovate it unless we move to a new site. Just look at the Temple of Heaven, they directly built a group of aircraft carrier-like buildings, looking high-end, magnificent, and high-end. Boss, when do you think our 912 will be so high-end?" Su Yun asked with some envy.
   

          "Who knows?" Zheng Ren did not have high requirements for hardware.
   

          However, the iku single room was necessary. After all, it involved the possibility of nosocomial infection after the surgery. The control of sterilization was very important, and Zheng Ren was very concerned about this. If each patient had a single room, the average icu stay would be shortened by about 2.3 days. This was a well-known fact.
   

          However, he wasn't interested in the specifics of how the hospital would become better. No matter how prestigious the hospital was, there were only a few surgeries that needed to be done.
   

          He lifted the patient onto the Gurney and pushed the Gurney out. Someone had already called for the elevator.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was stunned the moment he stepped out of the operating room.
   

          It was full of people outside. Yan changsen was wearing a Chinese tunic. He didn't look like the head of an international venture capital, but more like an old man who strolled in Chaoyang Park every day.
   

          He placed his hands in front of him. When he saw Zheng Ren walk out, he bowed deeply."Boss Zheng."
   

          As Yan changsen bent down, dozens or even hundreds of people around him also bowed.
   

          Their movements weren't very uniform, but when they suddenly met the person in front of them, they bent their backs like they were harvesting wheat. Zheng Ren was a little dumbfounded.
   

          "I'll go!" Su Yun said in surprise from behind Zheng Ren. However, there was only a little surprise in his tone, and more of it was a teasing one."Brother Yan, you're blocking the way. We have to send the patient to the ICU."
   

          "Boss, you stay here and talk to brother Yan. I'll send the patient over. Hey, you, don't block the elevator!" Su Yun said.
   

          "I'll send the patient over. You stay here with brother Yan. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren was not very concerned about such matters. Although he was a little surprised, he understood what was going on after thinking about it.
   

          The Yan family's status was very high, and it looked like last night's incident might not be what he had imagined. However, it had nothing to do with him. Zheng Ren smiled, pinched the ball, and walked past Yan changsen.
   

          Director Qiu was dumbfounded.
   

          There was at least 200 square meters of space outside the operating room. He never dreamed that there would be hundreds of people standing here.
   

          The moment he bent over, his heart was struck and shattered into hundreds of pieces.
   

          Boss Zheng was really awesome! In Tian Nan, in Yang Cheng, he could go on stage for any surgery, but when he came down, there were so many people waiting at the door of the operating room. It seemed that he just wanted to take a look at boss Zheng and bow to express his respect.
   

          If they were in the imperial capital ...
   

          Sigh, people really can't be compared. Director Qiu kept this scene in mind as he pushed the Gurney. Although it wasn't a bow to him, he wouldn't be tired of it even if he retired and couldn't get up from bed!
   

          Zheng Ren pulled the cart into the elevator. Su Yun removed one layer of her mask, revealing another layer. He took off another mask, and it was still a mask inside.
   

          Yan changsen was confused. Why was doctor su wearing so many face masks?
   

          "Brother Yan, what are you doing with so many people?" Su Yun took off her mask to get some air as she asked.
   

          "I didn't find him." Yan changsen looked around."They're all here to congratulate you. Please don't mind them, Dr. Su."
   

          "How can that be?" "I'm not as pretentious as the boss,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          At this point, he took off the last layer of his mask and took a deep breath. After taking off three layers of the mask, Su Yun revealed her handsome face and smiled.
   

          "Brother Yan, you said that if you wait here, it's easy to go out of sight."
   

          "What?"
   

          "If the boss goes on stage today, we'll just change and leave from downstairs." Su Yun smiled."Didn't you wait for nothing?"
   

          Yan changsen had overlooked this detail, but since the person had already arrived, he didn't mind. He just smiled and said,""Doctor su, boss Zheng can leave now that he's back, right?"
   

          "Yes, we can. The boss is already very anxious. If you didn't come, I'm afraid I wouldn't be able to hold him and he would have to fly away at night. "
   

          "I'm too busy at home, please forgive me, please forgive me. "
   

          "Brother Yan, tell me secretly what happened after we left last night." Su Yun asked Yan changsen in a low voice.
   

          Yan changsen whispered a few words into his ear, then said with a sigh,""It's all thanks to boss Zheng and doctor su. "
   

          "I'll go!" This time, Su Yun's thoughts were confirmed, and she revealed a truly surprised expression."I say, brother Yan, we're not joking."
   

          "It's true. " Yan changsen smiled."My father is hosting a banquet. I would like to invite the two of you."
   

          "I'm fine with it, but the key is the boss. I'm telling you, I can't persuade him. When it comes to eating, it's like taking medicine. It's so life-threatening. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "With sincerity, metal and stone can be broken." Yan changsen said.
   

          "Sure, you can tell the boss later." Su Yun said,"but it's true. It sounds weird."
   

          "I haven't seen it for hundreds of years, and there are no records of it in the ancient books of the sect. I also find it hard to believe this time. " Yan changsen laughed.
   

          "How can you be so sure?" Su Yun looked into Yan changsen's eyes and asked.
   

          "If you believe it, it exists. If you don't believe it, it doesn't exist."
   

          "Brother Yan, don't talk to me about this. I'm allergic to it. My whole body is itchy." Su Yun asked,"what are we drinking tonight?"
   

          "I know that you drink Maotai with an iron lid," "My father's happy," Yan changsen said with a smile,"he'll have a few drinks today. "
   

          "Tsk, you make it sound like it's so difficult for master Yan to drink wine. Your dad and I drank it when we were in the capital. " "It was the time when Daoist Wang's son was sick," Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "The old master really looks at the two of you in a new light, you really have a unique eye!" Yan changsen said.
   

          "Is there anyone who praises their own father like you?" Su Yun said in disdain,"can't you be more low-key and polite?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Director Qiu and Zheng Ren sent the patient to the icu. After they came back and changed their clothes, director Qiu sent boss Zheng and doctor su off.
   

          "Director Qiu, boss Zheng is really well-known." Director Xu said emotionally,"I've worked in Yang Cheng for almost 30 years, but I've never encountered such a situation before."
   

          Director Qiu thought of what happened last night. He knew he couldn't say it, but he felt terrible keeping it to himself. He shook his head and forced himself to hold back,""Boss Zheng, is that an ordinary person? If it were me today, we would have to go to the palace for the second time for this surgery. "
   

          At the mention of entering the palace for the second time, director Xu was stunned for a moment, and he was also afraid. The most terrifying thing during surgery was to enter the palace again. Doctors and patients 'family members were afraid. Other than the patients who were still in a calm state, there was no one who was not afraid.
   

          "I'm in luck today," director Xu thought to himself."Boss Zheng is here." At the same time, he suddenly recalled his second experience in the palace. If boss Zheng was there, could it be avoided?
   

          However, it was really hard to say for this kind of thing. Whether or not something major would happen to the patient depended on fate.
   

          "You guys, look!" The circulating nurse passed by the window. She looked down and shouted.
   

          "Don't make a fuss, what's the matter?" Director Qiu rebuked in a deep voice, putting on the dignified air of a director.
   

          "It's the convoy to pick up boss Zheng. "
   

          When director Qiu heard the name 'boss Zheng', he also looked down curiously. Director Qiu heaved a sigh of relief at the sight of the black motorcade and countless luxury cars.
   

          He was going to the capital tomorrow for a school meeting, so he had to be thick-skinned and go to boss Zheng to catch up. Speaking of which, today's matter could be considered old, right?
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          It was noon, and the sun was shining brightly. In a hotel in the imperial capital, Grandmaster Xiao Kai was sitting in his room. The curtains were tightly drawn and the lights were on. He was silently looking at a bottle of medicine on the table.
   

          Nitroglycerin was a legendary life-saving medicine for heart aches.
   

          That night, when he saw boss Zheng, he was shocked, frightened, and angry. His heart ached and he was sent to the hospital for treatment.
   

          When he woke up, he was lying on a bed in the emergency department. There was a tall Doctor Who spoke in a muffled voice explaining things to his assistant.
   

          After seeing the white coat, master Xiao immediately became alert.
   

          He had always been very cautious and was still young. Before this, he had not encountered any problems and had never gone to the hospital. Furthermore, there were a few points in his slogan: If you don't go to the hospital often, it'll be hard to get out.
   

          If someone saw him and recognized him, how could he live in the future! Xiao Kai took a deep breath. However, he didn't get up immediately. Instead, he felt the beating of the heart in the left side of his chest.
   

          He didn't feel anything. The excruciating pain in his chest had also disappeared.
   

          It's fine, he can judge the condition by himself. Since he was fine, he could just go and buy a bottle of nitroglycerine.
   

          He ignored the doctor's obstruction and rushed out of the emergency observation room without even putting on his shoes.
   

          The doctor and the nurse were confused. The nurse even joked that the patient was really energetic when he ran out because he was cured!
   

          When Xiao Kai returned to the hotel, he asked his assistant to buy some emergency nitroglycerin and placed it in front of him. There was another big matter he had to deal with next! When he was taken to the hospital by the 120 ambulance, he happened to meet a few reporters eating together. It was said that they even helped.
   

          The most important thing was that he had been recognized!
   

          I can't leave immediately, I have to do public relations! He had to suppress this matter. Otherwise, once the media reported on it, their income would definitely drop.
   

          This kind of crisis public relations was nothing. Xiao Kai felt that he had experienced countless storms in his life, and he would definitely not fail in a ditch like the capital.
   

          However, the development of the matter was beyond his expectations. The next day, when he had just started his public relations, the incident from last night had already been reported.
   

          The sales of paper newspapers were not high. Only new artistes like the new imperial capital newspaper still had a portion of sales.
   

          He looked at the report in the new imperial capital newspaper and his heart broke. He did not expect the media to be so fast this time.
   

          After a peaceful night, his heart condition had improved. He was prepared to go to Southeast Asia, change his name, and find a hospital to take a look at his angina. However, he did not expect that after being delayed by the crisis public relations, his illness would act up again.
   

          He immediately took three tablets of nitroglycerin, and his condition improved a little.
   

          However, bad news came one after another. Before the new Beijing News was done, the assistant told him that the Chinese TV news channel was going to conduct an in-depth interview on this matter.
   

          After Xiao Kai heard this news, he immediately lost his usual calm and otherworldly energy.
   

          He didn't know why everything had gone wrong since he came to the capital. He had become sick, and the media had become invulnerable. It didn't even matter if he threatened, bribed, compromised, or begged for mercy. He was determined to follow up on his hospitalization in depth.
   

          Right now, the reporter from China Television was downstairs. It was said that the early report would be on TV in a while.
   

          "What the f * ck!" Xiao Kai cursed in his heart. He really didn't understand which God he had offended.
   

          He turned on the TV and saw that the host was reporting the news. He was particularly annoyed.
   

          Soon, he saw the news about himself.
   

          With a picture of herself lying in an ambulance as the background, the host was saying something.
   

          Xiao Kai felt the intense pain in his chest again, his vision turning black and his ears buzzing.
   

          Ignoring the host's announcement, he immediately opened the medicine bottle, poured a pill of nitroglycerin into his hand, put the medicine in his mouth as fast as he could, and took a sip of warm water.
   

          However, it was completely useless. The noise in his ears was getting louder and louder, and black shadows kept flashing in front of him. He had no strength left and his heart was in extreme pain, as if there were steel needles poking into his body.
   

          He then ate three more tablets of nitroglycerin in one go. When he put them down with warm water, Xiao Kai recalled that ... It seemed that nitroglycerin had to be taken under the tongue.
   

          He didn't know the difference between swallowing it under the tongue and taking it orally.
   

          This group of Western doctors was really troublesome. Wasn't it just taking medicine? there was even a difference between oral and oral consumption. Xiao Kai had been used to dissing hospitals and medicine for so many years, but he didn't forget to curse in his life.
   

          He remembered that when he bought the medicine, he had hurriedly read the instruction manual. It said that one pill was to be taken under the tongue at a time, and the maximum amount could not exceed three pills.
   

          Xiao Kai felt all the strength in his body being sucked out. The more he wanted to exert force, the more he felt the pain in his heart. He poured out a few drops of nitroglycerin with all his might, poured it into his mouth, and kept it under his tongue.
   

          It should be fine this time, it should be fine now, he comforted himself in his heart.
   

          He sat on the chair and slowly closed his eyes, feeling the effects of the medicine.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2569: When death knocks on the door

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Soon, Xiao Kai could feel his heart beating loudly.
   

          The originally quiet room still had the sound of the television, but in Xiao Kai's ears, there was only the rustling sound of the background and the sound of his heartbeat. He ignored what was being broadcasted on the television.
   

          After what seemed like a few seconds, he felt the blood vessels in his head throbbing along with his heart. Every beat was like a sharp knife invisibly piercing through his skull, and the knife also stirred twice in his brain.
   

          It hurts ...
   

          Xiao Kai wanted to cover his head with his hands. His past experience told him that doing so would make things a little better.
   

          However, his hands seemed to weigh thousands of pounds, and he could not lift them at all. No matter how hard he tried, the simple action of raising his hand was like an impossible task.
   

          His mind was empty and Xiao Kai felt regret. If the medicine was poisonous, then he must have been poisoned! He felt that time passed very slowly, very slowly. The things that happened in the past countless years spread out in his mind, flashing in front of his eyes like a revolving lantern.
   

          Was this the rhythm of his death? Xiao Kai no longer had the ability to think. He could only passively feel the pain in his head, which was even more painful than the pain in his heart. He felt his limbs go limp and powerless, and he felt the arrival of death.
   

          A swelling, aching, and numbing feeling came from his limbs and bones. It felt heavy, as if countless pieces of lead had fallen on them. It was also like his blood vessels and muscles were filled with blood. The bright red blood continued to flow through his body until it stopped.
   

          It was simply ... Too terrifying. Was this the feeling of death? Xiao Kai thought.
   

          There was great Terror between life and death, something that he would not normally experience when he was healthy, but at this moment, Xiao Kai finally understood something.
   

          The desire to live in his heart was so strong that he used all his strength to open his eyes.
   

          It was usually a very simple action, but now it was more difficult than ascending to heaven. Even such a simple action seemed to have burned too much energy, causing problems in the blood supply to the heart. The pain in the anterior heart region continued to intensify as he opened his eyes.
   

          I can't be like this anymore. I have to beg for help, I have to beg for help!
   

          Xiao Kai overcame the fear in his heart and suppressed the pain in his chest. He tried his best to open his eyes.
   

          However, the first thing that came into view was his hands. Both hands were bright red, as if they had just been taken out of a blood pool, and would drip blood in the next breath.
   

          This was all an illusion, and Xiao Kai could not care about it. He used all his strength to move his right hand, to reach for the phone in front of him, and to call his assistant to come in and take him to the hospital.
   

          Between life and death, he couldn't care so much.
   

          No matter how much money you earn, you have to be alive to spend it. What kind of media reports were there? What being despised by the world, all of this was a story for the future, it would only happen on the basis that he could still live.
   

          If he died, everything would be gone.
   

          Although moving his fingers forward felt like a pair of invisible hands were grabbing his heart and trying to rip it apart, Xiao Kai couldn't care about that. He did his best to keep his mind clear and not let himself faint. At the same time, he tried to reach out and get closer to the phone.
   

          1cm, 1cm closer to the phone, as if he was trying to grab his last hope.
   

          However, the rustling sound in his ears had gradually become louder. It was like he was at a construction site, and all he could hear was noise.
   

          At the same time, the sound of his heart beating became softer until it could not be heard.
   

          A white light appeared in front of him, as if the entire building had disappeared in an instant, but also as if a ray of light had shone in from another dimension, landing on Xiao Kai's body. (Note 1)
   

          The white light was so dense that it was perhaps more appropriate to describe it as milky white.
   

          All of his previous worries and dejections were gone. Bathed in this white light, Xiao Kai was somewhat dazed. He could no longer think, but he could only rely on his instincts to feel that this was not bad.
   

          It was as if his entire body was soaked in warm water, warm and comfortable. All the fatigue from before was swept away, and all his worries and worries were gone. He had forgotten to take his phone and ask for help. He had to go to the hospital for emergency treatment.
   

          Xiao Kai felt as if he was flying in the air, wandering in the carefree air. The air in the white light was so fresh, so refreshing.
   

          In reality, Xiao Kai, who was sitting in front of the table, reached out to grab his phone. His hands were red, and the peripheral capillaries had expanded to an extremely serious extent. He maintained a strange posture, like a statue.
   

          In just a few seconds, it was as if all the bones in his body had been removed. He turned into a pool of mud and collapsed on the ground.
   

          The carpet was soft and absorbed most of the impact, so much so that it didn't even make a sound.
   

          He fell down just like that, the expression on his face very calm, without a trace of pain.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Xiao Kai's assistant was in the room next door. He was watching the news report on Xiao Kai on TV and felt extremely uneasy. This was a major event that shook the foundation of the entire Meridian beating therapy! He needed to deal with it as soon as possible.
   

          How should she do crisis public relations? He did not know.
   

          He had encountered similar things in the past, but it was completely different this time. Ever since he came to the imperial capital and met little boss Zheng, everything that had happened went against his previous world views and became unfamiliar.
   

          It was as if a pair of invisible hands were controlling everything, making all the public relations that had always been successful in the past useless.
   

          It was only when he heard the reporter say that he wanted to carry out an in-depth report that the assistant hesitantly picked up his phone, wanting to ask master Xiao's thoughts and see what he wanted to do.
   

          However, the assistant didn't make the call immediately. Master Xiao's temper wasn't very good. In front of the students, he was very gentle. After all, they were all wallets. Only harmony could bring about wealth. This was the principle that master Xiao had always adhered to.
   

          After thinking for a full minute, the assistant finally made the call.
   

          No one picked up the phone. The assistant could already imagine Xiao Kai smashing things in a rage. The last time in the United Kingdom court ... No, master Xiao couldn't have fallen sick, right!
   

          The assistant made another call as he went to get the service staff to open the door.
   

          A few minutes later, when the assistant opened the door, he saw Grandmaster Xiao Kai sprawled on the ground, not moving at all, as if he was dead.
   

          The assistant was dumbfounded when he was splashed with cold water. It was the service staff who came forward to take a look. He was still breathing, so he called 120 for emergency help and waited for help.
   

          While waiting for him, she picked up the bottle of nitroglycerine on the table.
   

          The assistant couldn't let the reporters see this. He felt that he was really a clever boy for still remembering this kind of thing.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: the narrative of a patient who was successfully rescued after receiving a stent.] It's not very appropriate to use it here. Ingesting large amounts of nitroglycerine is another manifestation, but it's still used.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2570: All medicine is 30% poisonous.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren sat in the car, and the countless luxury cars behind him had already been 'persuaded' to leave.
   

          Yan changsen left his assistant to deal with those people while he accompanied boss Zheng back to the old residence.
   

          As the car drove through Yang Cheng's downtown area, it was a little congested. However, Zheng Ren had long been used to this kind of traffic congestion in the big cities.
   

          For example, running from home to 912 would be faster than driving. He had always wanted to buy an electric car, but there was no need for that.
   

          He asked Yan changsen how the patient was doing, and Yan changsen just smiled without saying anything.
   

          Zheng Ren was worried that he would have to change the dressing and remove the stitches after the surgery. However, the patient was not around, so he could just tell the patient's family. Zheng Ren felt that this matter would be settled after he had explained it to her. It had nothing to do with him.
   

          Su Yun felt very bored. Yan changsen didn't talk about the most gossipy things, so it was especially boring. He picked up his phone and suddenly frowned.""Boss, that master Xiao has been hospitalized."
   

          "Yeah, he's been staying in the hospital, right?" Zheng Ren did not take it seriously.
   

          "No, no, no, you've misunderstood." "Brain hypoxia and kidney failure," Su Yun said doubtfully."If the resuscitation is successful, there is a high probability that he will become a vegetable."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned. What kind of logic was this?
   

          He tried his best to recall master Xiao Kai's system page. Coronary heart disease was not that serious. He would be fine after going to the hospital for a few days or taking the medicine for a period of time. How could he have brain hypoxia and kidney failure?
   

          Could it be that there was something he had not noticed? Zheng Ren carefully recalled the system interface at that time. There was no problem ... How strange.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not ask. He looked at Su Yun as she fiddled with her phone. Her hands left afterimages as she continuously typed. This speed was faster than talking. It would be a pity if he didn't become a professional esports player.
   

          But at his age, even if he were to become a professional player, he would probably be no different from the 40-year-old mutumbu.
   

          After a few minutes, Su Yun did not know whether to laugh or cry. She looked at Zheng Ren helplessly and said,""Boss, that guy left the hospital on his own after he woke up in the emergency department of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University that night. He didn't even sign anything."
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "He was just sent to the hospital by the emergency department on 120. He's still being checked. The initial consideration is that the excessive dosage of oral nitroglycerin caused the expansion of the peripheral veins and a decrease in the returning heart blood volume. In addition, the delay caused cerebral and kidney anemic."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren really did not know what to say.
   

          "You ate too much nitroglycerin? Who's there?" Yan changsen asked.
   

          Su Yun had told him about master Xiao, but he didn't expect Yan changsen to know this person.
   

          "That liar, I know." "He's the one who said he'll die if he goes to the hospital,"Yan changsen said. A few years ago, there was a diabetic in the United Kingdom who listened to him and stopped injecting insulin under the skin. Instead, he began to massage his meridians to treat his illness. In the end, he was soon diagnosed with gout, and he couldn't be saved. "
   

          Yan changsen then asked curiously,"what's going on this time? He went to the capital?"
   

          "When people who don't take medicine take it, it's like eating rice. It's filling." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I think it's because we ate nitroglycerin the wrong way." Zheng Ren muttered to himself for a few seconds before saying,""The correct way to take the nitroglychee tablets is to take them under the tongue. There are more capillaries under the tongue, so they can enter the blood circulation faster and play the role of the medicine."
   

          "One minute. Some say that it takes two to three minutes to take effect, and the maximum blood concentration is reached in five minutes." Su Yun said,"I'm guessing that he first used water to take a certain amount of nitroglycerin, but he realized that it didn't work. The pain in his chest area was very severe, so he panicked and remembered that it should be taken under the tongue."
   

          "Yes, I guess so. When he was in a panic ... When his illness acted up, he had a fear of near death. He was afraid that he was afraid of death and directly took a super dose of nitroglycerin. Or if you take too much of the drug at once, with the passage of time, the liver will metabolize the other part of the drug and slowly let it enter the blood circulation ..."
   

          "No, the liver metabolism has a first effect, and the drug utilization rate is only about 8%." Su Yun caught Zheng Ren's carelessness and scolded him.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. Did he have to pay attention to every detail in a casual chat like a debate? Isn't it tiring to live like this?
   

          However, Su Yun would definitely not feel tired. He would never get tired of it.
   

          "Besides, the nitroglycerin you ate was wrong. It must be a poison. There was nothing wrong with this saying. It's just that master Xiao caught the word "poison" and kept expanding it, releasing his fear. " As Su Yun spoke, a cold smile appeared at the corner of her mouth."When it was his turn, he completely forgot about the saying that all medicine is 30% poisonous."
   

          "How can it be kidney failure? Becoming a vegetable, this ... Is it caused by not having enough blood to return to the heart?" Yan changsen asked.
   

          "Nitroglycerin releases nitrogen monoxide, activates Guanyin, and increases the amount of Guanyin in smooth muscle and other tissues, causing the light chain of mycoprotein to deactivating. It adjusts the state of smooth muscle contraction, and causes vascular expansion." Zheng Ren said,"especially the peripheral blood vessels, which caused the blood pressure to drop."
   

          "This kind of blood pressure reduction is meaningful. While expanding the coronary artery, it also reduces the peripheral burden, allowing the heart muscle to get a certain amount of rest."
   

          At this point, Yan changsen understood.
   

          It must have been a drug overdose, which caused the blood pressure to remain low. It could even be said to be shock blood pressure. The prolonged lack of blood in the brain tissue and kidney would lead to kidney failure and brain hypoxia.
   

          "It's too rare. I didn't expect to meet this person. " Zheng Ren shook his head and said softly.
   

          "You're such a hypocrite," Su Yun said disdainfully,"he doesn't take medicine usually. He says that the medicine is poisonous." When it's time to take the medicine, you secretly take it, and the dosage is too large at one time. Who do you think is to blame for this in the end?" "Just send him to the hospital and get him treated," Su Yun said in disdain. He had to leave the temple on his own. The people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University said that the medical records are still in the medical Affairs Department, and they're afraid that something might happen. "
   

          "How's the emergency treatment going?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't know. It's enough to keep the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University busy. I reminded them that this man is an internationally renowned liar, so they must leave enough evidence. If they were to bite back, I think the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University would be severely injured even if they didn't die. " Su Yun said.
   

          "We must keep the surveillance video of him leaving the hospital on his own accord during his first visit." Zheng Ren said,"no, I was asking about the results of the emergency treatment. I didn't mention the lawsuit in the future."
   

          "It's a routine in the emergency department to think of filing a lawsuit before performing any emergency treatment. You're even the emergency department's chief resident. Aren't you embarrassed?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and blew a breath of air, causing her black hair to flutter.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders and looked out of the window indifferently. No one knew what he was thinking.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2571: 2575 912, Zheng Ren

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            At the foot of the mountain, master Yan stood with his hands behind his back and looked at the few old men with a smile.
   

          "Everyone, I've already told you everything." Master Yan said,"there have been great changes in the mountains. I can't entertain you. You can go back for now." Let's meet again another day, this Yan will apologize. "
   

          "Master Yan, we're already here ..." A very strong old man with a red face said awkwardly,""What a great occasion ..."
   

          He stammered as if he wanted to say something but stopped.
   

          Master Yan faced them with a smile."I'm here to welcome boss Zheng for a small gathering on the mountain. By the way, I'd like to tell you that this is a family matter and it's not convenient for me to disclose it. Please go back."
   

          "Master Yan, I've traveled thousands of miles. You should at least let us take a look, right?" An old man with a Haggard face sat on the ground. His expression was extremely ugly, and he began to cough after saying only one sentence.
   

          His lips were blue and purple, and he looked very scary.
   

          "You Shixiong, are you talking to me?" The smile on master Yan's face didn't change at all, but his tone became a little more serious.
   

          The old man's facial muscles twitched a few times, but he didn't say anything.
   

          "You want to take advantage of the chaos and think that the formation at the mountain Gate has been destroyed, so you want to exterminate our line, right?"
   

          "If you have the guts, come. If you don 't, then go."
   

          Master Yan looked around, and his old body seemed to contain endless power. He was fearless in the face of the elders and the people around them.
   

          A few carriages drove over from the mountains in the distance. Master Yan smiled and said,""The main guest has arrived, please forgive this Yan for not being able to host you well."
   

          With that, master Yan walked forward slowly with his hands behind his back.
   

          The old man sitting on the ground revealed a ruthless expression, but he forcefully suppressed it in a few breaths.
   

          They all knew what had happened yesterday, but no one could be sure if that person was still in the mountains and would not make a move.
   

          Something that had not happened for hundreds of years, they had only come to watch the fun at first, but the Yan clan had closed their doors and refused to leave, which gave rise to some thoughts.
   

          In the end, the wizened old man suppressed the impatience in his heart and decided to take a look.
   

          Master Yan didn't care about the fear or greed in the eyes of the people around him. He stood on the side of the road and bowed slightly.
   

          He maintained a respectful posture as he waited for the black car to arrive.
   

          Everyone at the foot of the mountain had a strange look on their faces. Master Yan's attitude was too humble. It was said that boss Zheng was just an ordinary person. Why would master Yan do this?
   

          This was no longer an ordinary respect. There was an unparalleled respect in his humbleness. It was probably the same as when he faced his master in the past.
   

          The black car drove over slowly and stopped in front of master Yan.
   

          "Master Yan, what are you doing?" Zheng Ren got out of the car and said, a little embarrassed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm really sorry about last night's work. Today's small gathering, you must have a drink. " Master Yan laughed out loud.
   

          At the mention of drinking, Zheng Ren's expression changed.
   

          The incident with the soup was like a huge dark cloud hanging over Zheng Ren's head, with lightning striking down from time to time.
   

          Acute liver and kidney function damage. Although it was not a failure, Zheng Ren did not want this to happen again. Drinking? He was afraid that even old Department Director pan would not be able to persuade him to drink a glass.
   

          However, master Yan was being too polite. An old man was bowing and waiting for him just to have a drink ...
   

          Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed. He suddenly had an idea and looked around. He seemed to have seen two red system panels just now.
   

          If he let the matter pass, perhaps master Yan would forget about this matter. He definitely couldn't agree to it first. He had to explain the situation to master Yan in private when he went up the mountain. He really couldn't drink it.
   

          Zheng Ren was very cautious when he thought about drinking.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed awkwardly. Su Yun, who was behind him, said,""Master Yan, my boss can't drink. How about I accompany you?"
   

          "This is great news ..." Before master Yan could finish his sentence, he saw Zheng Ren turn his head and look at the old man sitting on the ground.
   

          The old man's face was sinister, as if he was still in a battle. His eyes were looking at Zheng Ren. The whites of his eyes were all over the place, and the pupil in the middle was floating alone. Triple-white eyes were rare, and quadruple-white eyes were even rarer.
   

          "This old gentleman." Zheng Ren looked at the old man and walked over with a smile.
   

          "Zheng ..." Master Yan wanted to pull Zheng Ren back, but he stopped after saying one word. He seemed to have some thoughts as he followed behind Zheng Ren, his white hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "Eh? Who is this little brother?" The elder asked despite already knowing the answer.
   

          " 912, Zheng Ren." "You usually live in the mountains, right?" Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          The sinister-looking old man was puzzled. He nodded slightly and thought,"what is this person trying to do?"
   

          He was asking the obvious. Master Yan was so polite to the person in front of him, so he should be the one who helped master tan to ascend.
   

          Was he looking for trouble? The sinister-looking old man raised his head and looked at Zheng Ren cautiously, on guard.
   

          "That's it. " Zheng Ren nodded."You should go to the hospital for a check-up. There might be a way." And he ..."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the brawny man behind the old man.
   

          "You have to go immediately. You can still be saved."
   

          "What did you just say?" The brawny man was a little angry, and he stared at Zheng Ren with eyes as big as copper bells.
   

          "You're sick. You must go to the hospital. " "Since he's from the mountains," Zheng Ren said calmly,"I think my guess should be correct."
   

          Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and looked at the two people in front of her. Her gaze passed through the black hair on her forehead and sized them up. But Su Yun did not understand and was a little confused.
   

          "Do you feel pain in your muscles and joints recently? Just a few days?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You're just pretending. " The burly man rebuked.
   

          "Your spirit isn't as good as before, and you always feel tired?" Zheng Ren smiled and continued,"I'm not playing tricks. You just got sick and it's still in the incubation period. You'll be fine after going to the hospital and taking medicine for a few days. As for this old man ... He's been sick for too long. The medicine can only control it, but not cure it. "
   

          Master Yan frowned. He did not question Zheng Ren's statement, but instead, he introduced in a low voice,""Boss Zheng, they are from the you family of Nanyang."
   

          "It's easier to have problems in the tropical zone. " Zheng Ren ignored the you family, a family that even master Yan had to face. Instead, he said softly,"the lymph nodes on your neck are swollen, and there are red spots on your hands. Let me ask you, do the red spots move?"
   

          The strong man was stunned.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and said,"it seems like I'm right. The red spots are moving, the lymph nodes are swollen, and there's fatigue." The other symptoms are not important. Considering that it's a latent slime disease, we should hurry to the hospital and cure it with one to two weeks of penicillin. "
   

          "And you ..." Zheng Ren looked at the old man who was sitting on the ground with a gloomy face."Let's go together. Although it can't cure the root of the problem, an operation can relieve the pain in the joints."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2572: Chapter 2572: Justin and Ariel

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The brawny man behind the old man was a little hesitant, and there was even some fear in his heart.
   

          How could this young man, whom he had never met before, speak so confidently? it was as if he had peeked into his life. How terrifying! He didn't even notice that he was lacking in energy. He only vaguely felt that it was so after Zheng Ren mentioned it.
   

          Master Yan observed his expression and laughed,""Mr. Yoo, let's go to the hospital first. We can't ignore boss Zheng's words."
   

          The sinister-looking old man narrowed his eyes and looked at Zheng Ren in silence for a long time.
   

          "Do you have a pen washi?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Yan changsen's assistant immediately took out a Golden Pen from the bag beside him and a note book, which he handed to Zheng Ren respectfully.
   

          "Boss, you want to write a diagnosis? You're sure about the slime's disease?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, it's not easy to check in the hospital, and it takes a lot of time. It might be better if you give a diagnosis first and then have a clear goal in mind when you arrive at the hospital. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          After he finished speaking, he picked up the Golden Pen and weighed it in his hand. It was very heavy.
   

          He was used to writing with an atomic pen, but he was still not used to picking up this old-fashioned gold pen.
   

          "Lime disease? Boss Zheng, what's the illness?" Master Yan asked leisurely. Although his expression was calm, he gave off a feeling of gloating.
   

          "A type of Helix-transmitted infectious disease that uses a tick as a medium. It is a natural-transmitted disease caused by the B.C. Zheng Ren wrote down the diagnosis and treatment plan on a piece of paper as he answered master Yan's question.
   

          "You're making it sound too complicated. " Su Yun replied,"it's a disease caused by a small bug that bit me. I was infected with a virus."
   

          As he spoke, he saw the elder's expression change drastically. He then laughed, "It's not a Gu poison, just a very ordinary little bug. In China, the first case of slime's disease was discovered in the forest area of the northernmost province in 1985. It was usually common in grasslands and forests. As for illnesses ... There aren't many. "
   

          He loathed the gaze of the malicious-looking old man and looked at him with pity, "You're really unlucky. You've been tormented by the slime disease for so many years that you can't even stand up. But he's in luck. He'll be fine in a few days if he goes to the hospital to get some medicine. "
   

          "A bug that can be seen everywhere? "No..." The elder asked doubtfully.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren tore off two pages of paper and handed one to the sinister-looking elder and the other to the brawny man behind him.""Especially you. Hurry up and get some penicillin."
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the time and said to master Yan,"master Yan, let's go."
   

          Everyone got into the car, and they watched the black car drive past.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng, was it really bitten by an ordinary bug?" Master Yan asked very seriously after getting on the car.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Research has shown that with the change in climate, the ability of tick transmission has become stronger. Especially in the past 30 years, the rate of slime's disease had increased a lot. Field workers have to be careful ... You should also be more careful on your side. After all, you're living in a barren mountain. "
   

          "..." Master Yan was stunned.
   

          "Boss, how did you know?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          "Justin Bieber had slime's disease. Some researchers compared his photos before and after the disease and found that the changes were quite typical."
   

          "I know that Justin wrote a post saying that his change wasn't caused by taking hallucinogens, and Avril later wrote a long article in support. Avril was also said to have slime's disease, and her symptoms were the same as Justin Bieber. This illness is very torturous, so much so that even their work has been affected. "
   

          Master Yan didn't know who Justin Bieber and Avril were, but Yan changsen did.
   

          He was stunned for a few seconds, then sighed.""So he's sick. I saw that Justin Bieber was aging very quickly, so I thought it was something else."
   

          "Aging?" Master Yan asked, grasping a key word that he understood.
   

          "Yes, Justin Bieber has appeared in front of the media twice. The duration of his appearance was not long, but he looked like he had aged by twenty years." Yan changsen said.
   

          Master Yan was suddenly enlightened."So that's how it is. I was wondering why that old man looked so old when he usually cherished his stinky skin." So it's caused by an illness. That makes sense. "
   

          "This illness is very torturous. The young man beside him is fine. It's considered an incubation period. He will be fine after injecting penicillin for a period of time." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's that simple?"
   

          "Yes, the tick-transmitted infection of the slivery is similar to that of syphilis. The viral slivery of this category is very sensitive to penicillin. However, after the third or fourth stage, it won't be so easy to cure. " Su Yun continued.
   

          When it came to syphilis, master Yan also knew about it. "That old man can't stand up, so ..." He asked with a frown.
   

          "Slime's disease," Yan changsen reminded.
   

          "Hmm, is it also caused by slime's disease?" Master Yan asked.
   

          "Yes. The early stages of REM disease are characterized by chronic wandering red spots on the skin. Later, there will be nerve, heart, or joint lesions, which usually occur in summer and early autumn, and can occur at any age, with slightly more men than women. " Zheng Ren said,"it's already very lucky that the old man didn't have any complications of mental illness."
   

          "Boss Zheng, what would you do if you encounter similar patients?" Yan changsen asked.
   

          "We can try Joint Surgery, but the complications of the nervous system can't be treated. Moreover, it's very difficult to get treatment for stage three or four of slime's disease." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          However, master Yan did not feel any regret. He smiled and told Zheng Ren about the purpose of their visit. Zheng Ren wasn't interested in these things. He just wanted to hurry up and finish his social activities so that he could go home.
   

          The days outside were really boring. There was nothing to look forward to in life. It wasn't like in 912, where he performed surgeries and worked every day, looking forward to taking Blackie out for a walk with Yiren after work.
   

          It was only when he heard Su Yun, master Yan, and Yan changsen talk about the laboratory and technology that Zheng Ren felt a little more energetic.
   

          He even wanted to use his eyes of truth to look at little stone's future.
   

          However, Zheng Ren had not lived long enough. He had already been in a coma for a few days after the treatment of renal-type hypertension by radio frequency meltdown. Now, he wanted to rest assured after seeing the treatment for late-stage cancer? He didn't think the time was right.
   

          They didn't stay on the mountain for long, and the banquet was quite sumptuous, but Zheng Ren wasn't interested.
   

          Master Yan repeatedly expressed his gratitude, and Yan changsen also said that he would fully support boss Zheng's research on personalized treatment. Zheng Ren had received the capital support he wanted the most and left in satisfaction.
   

          Zheng Ren had obtained what he wanted from his trip to the South. Although he did not return with a full load, there was nothing to be dissatisfied about. After all, he had only performed one surgery to remove the free Kirschner needle.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When Zheng Ren went down the mountain, he received a "unexpected" call from Christian.
   

          He had been waiting in Yang Cheng for a few hours and almost failed to find the 'missing' Zheng Ren through the Foreign Affairs Department.
   

          When he met Christian at the airport, Zheng Ren did not understand why Chris had come all the way to Guangzhou. Was there an emergency?
   

          However, every time Zheng Ren faced Chris, especially when he saw the two finger marks on his neck, he would feel a sense of guilt.
   

          The moment he saw Zheng Ren, Christian immediately returned to normal from his berserk state. He smiled elegantly and opened his arms, as if he had changed into a different person.
   

          "Zheng, su, I finally get to see you!" Christian walked over. Master Yan, who had sent Zheng Ren to the airport, looked livid. His right hand hung by his side, his thumb clenched and pressed on his middle finger.
   

          When he saw boss Zheng hugging the pale-faced foreigner with countless scars on his body, his nervousness was slightly relieved.
   

          "It should be the Bruch family." Yan changsen whispered into master Yan's ear,""It's said that boss Zheng has a good relationship with them. It seems like it's true."
   

          Master Yan nodded slightly. He knew why the people from the Bruch family had come all the way here.
   

          "Zheng, I just found out that you're looking for a large drug laboratory to do individual treatment." "It just so happens that our family has a laboratory in France," Christian said with a smile."We've made some breakthroughs in personalized targeted therapy."
   

          Zheng Ren looked into Christian's eyes. He was a little happy, but also a little wary.
   

          "Zheng, why are you looking at me with such a wary gaze? shouldn't you be happy?" Christian shrugged his shoulders and glanced at master Yan and Yan changsen, who were sending Zheng Ren to the airport. He asked,""Are they your friends?"
   

          "Yes, I am." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Zheng, I have the relevant information on the plane. I can't wait to see your expression when you see the information." Christian said excitedly. He did not care much about master Yan and Yan changsen.
   

          "Chris, the last time I met Mr. Old lochhe, I seemed to have missed out on a promise. "This time ..." Zheng Ren looked at Christian seriously.
   

          "My ancestors!" Christian made an exaggerated gesture and said,"we are friends, good friends! This isn't my clan's property, but my personal investment! You must have misunderstood my meaning. "
   

          Zheng Ren finally smiled. It seemed like he had gained a lot from this trip to Yang Cheng.
   

          "Kerry, the boss doesn't care about that. Tell me what kind of breakthrough you have on your side." Su Yun put her hand on Christian's shoulder and asked with a smile.
   

          Both Yan changsen and master Yan were surprised to see that boss Zheng and the Bruch family were so familiar with each other.
   

          Could it be that he had to increase the importance of boss Zheng again? Master Yan fell into deep thought.
   

          Soon, Su Yun smiled apologetically and told the Yan father and son that she would take Kerry's plane back to the capital.
   

          After watching Boss Zheng's figure disappear into the VIP passageway, master Yan called Yan changsen back to the car.
   

          "How much do you know about the technology that boss Zheng needs?" Master Yan asked very seriously.
   

          "It's a new way to customize anti-cancer drugs for different people." "Many research organizations are involved," Yan changsen said."But the investment amount is too large and there are too many technical difficulties. So far, there has been no clear progress."
   

          "Isn't that the treatment based on the differences in treatment in Chinese medicine?" Master Yan said,"in the end, we still have to argue." I've already said that both Chinese and Western medicine have problems. It's just a matter of how big the problem is. "
   

          Yan changsen laughed bitterly. His grandfather was right. However, it felt strange to only use the words 'treatment based on difference in treatment' in the world of life medicine.
   

          To Yan changsen, the environment he grew up in and the modern technology he came into contact with often clashed. These were two completely incompatible worlds, and all kinds of ideological conflicts often fought in their minds.
   

          After so many years, he had long gotten used to it.
   

          "You can say that, but the actual situation is more complicated." Out of respect for life, Yan changsen finally suppressed the countless complaints in his heart and expressed his approval vaguely.
   

          "It's all thanks to boss Zheng's help this time," "After all, we're on different paths," master Yan said softly."I can only return the favor from you."
   

          Seeing Yan changsen's lips move slightly, master Yan knew what he was going to say. He said in a deep voice,"it's all thanks to Master song's reminder that we didn't make a big mistake."
   

          Yan changsen listened quietly.
   

          "As long as boss Zheng needs it, we must satisfy him at all costs." In the end, master Yan said in an unquestionable tone,""Money in the secular world is meaningless to us, so don't be stingy. You've walked the world of mortals and have more or less been tainted by the karma of the mortal world. You shouldn't be immersed in it. "
   

          "Yes, father," Yan changsen said in a low voice.
   

          "I can't say that I'm going to give you a severe warning, but you have to remember that your youngest uncle has already taken a step ahead. This step has attracted the covetous eyes of countless people. " Master Shifu Yan said,"but with your youngest uncle around, no one can touch boss Zheng. However, if we want him to help us again, we need to get closer. "
   

          Yan changsen wasn't interested in the family's Affairs. Hearing his old man's words, he didn't dare to refute and nodded repeatedly.
   

          As for what he was thinking, only he knew.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun boarded Christian's plane. Zheng Ren still remembered that seat. It was there that he had beaten up Chris to wake him up.
   

          There were a few people of different ages sitting and waiting on the plane. Christian did not want to keep them in suspense. He introduced them to Zheng Ren and Su Yun as soon as he got on the plane. They were all the technical and management staff of the laboratory.
   

          It was obvious that they had known something beforehand. They looked at Zheng Ren with fear in their eyes and spoke politely, explaining in detail. When Zheng Ren had something he did not understand, they would stop and explain it again.
   

          Referring to the journals published in the system library, Zheng Ren found that the iceberg hidden under the sea level was quite huge.
   

          When he learned about the new breakthrough in the pharmaceutical laboratory, Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. Chris was really an honest man. Of course, Zheng Ren knew very well what he needed.
   

          After nearly three hours of understanding, coupled with the technical cobblings he had recently collected, Zheng Ren had more expectations for the next trip to Europe.
   

          The originally slim hope was now a little more hopeful.
   

          Although Zheng Ren was still unable to determine the final outcome, he had taken another step forward, a huge step!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Back in the capital, the days were as usual, peaceful but warm and sweet.
   

          Little stone recovered very quickly after his surgery. Zheng Ren visited him twice a day, one morning and one night, just like a normal ward round.
   

          As Little Rock gradually recovered, the trip to Europe was put on the agenda.
   

          Zheng Ren quietly waited for Little Rock's body to be able to support a long-range flight. As his body had been so weak before, a change in air pressure during take-off and landing could have led to his death.
   

          ……
   

          One day, Zheng Ren was sitting in front of the operating table and watching Lin Yuan perform surgery when his phone suddenly rang.
   

          It was a WeChat notification. Zheng Ren subconsciously glanced at Yiren. Yiren was focused on waiting for the lead door to open and watching the surgery through the lead glass.
   

          'As long as it's not a message from Yiren and I'm still in the operating room, there's nothing important,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          After a few minutes, Su Yun called.
   

          "I'm watching a surgery. "
   

          "Lin Yuan's standard is average, I need to say a few more words."
   

          "Eh? President Tang resigned?"
   

          Zheng Ren said in surprise.
   

          "You'll have to wait until the surgery is over. "
   

          After hanging up the phone, Zheng Ren watched the surgery and quietly thought about the resignation of Tang Haitao from the emergency department.
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun changed her clothes and walked into the operating room.
   

          "Boss, director Zhou is in trouble. He's been demoted back to being a chief resident." Su Yun said gloatingly.
   

          "Why are you so happy?"
   

          "I'm not happy. I just can't help but wonder if this guy will be a chief resident for the rest of his life. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Why did President Tang resign?"
   

          "Boss, you've been a chief resident before, so how could you not know?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's back and said,"President Tang is already married and has a child. He can't go home for a year. Do you think his wife and child will be willing? When I heard that President Tang's son was hospitalized, he cried out of heartache and said that he didn't take good care of the child. "
   

          "He resigned as soon as he came back?"
   

          "Yes, very determined and straightforward. They didn't even find a good one. He said that he's still at home looking after the child. He said that he'll find a private hospital after the child recovers. " Su Yun replied,"it doesn't matter where you work. President Tang's standard is not bad. Even working at a Pet Hospital is better than being a chief resident."
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand why Su Yun would have such a deep grudge against the chief resident.
   

          However, what he said was true. If it were not for the sake of promotion, the job of chief resident would really be a torturous one.
   

          It was fine if he was single, but once he had a family and children, being hospitalized was really fatal.
   

          "General manager Zhou went back to being a chief resident. Is he in a good mood?"
   

          "Yes, he's the only qualified person who's single. Who else can I look for?" "I don't even have a girlfriend," Su Yun laughed."Tell me, what kind of life are you leading?"
   

          "Let's find some time to visit general manager Zhou. " Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao had been in contact for a long time, so they were familiar and close.
   

          "Is that so? why else would you be so cold-blooded?" Su Yun laughed."General manager Zhou is also very troubled. I heard from the emergency department that he has a long face. I don't see him smiling at all."
   

          "Wait a while, there's no hurry." Zheng Ren said,"take a look at little stone after the surgery. We'll go over after that."
   

          Surgery after surgery was performed. With Gao Shaojie's assistance, Lin Yuan's surgery speed was considered average. Although he couldn't be compared to Gao Shaojie, Zheng Ren was already very satisfied.
   

          The fifth operation had just started when the circulating nurse received a call. She hurriedly said something to Xie Yiren and rushed out. He walked so fast that he almost bumped into Department Director Kong, who was walking in.
   

          The circulating nurse did not even have the time to apologize. She jogged out anxiously.
   

          "What's going on?" Department Director Kong looked at the circulating nurse's back and said unhappily,"Why are you so silly?"
   

          "Sister Gao said that her husband is sick and she's going to the emergency department to have a look." Xie Yiren replied.
   

          "Eh? Are you sick?"
   

          "They said he's vomiting and having diarrhea. The unit called and said that he's already forgotten to send it to the emergency department." Xie Yiren said.
   

          Department Director Kong did not mind. He patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and asked him to sit down. He smiled and said,"Boss Zheng, did the freelance surgery go smoothly?"
   

          Throwing knives? Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, but he immediately realized that she was talking about his trip to Guangzhou this weekend.
   

          'This is considered a throwing knife,' Zheng Ren thought as he scratched his head. "It's still considered smooth. "
   

          "I heard from the director of the south side that you've done an anesthesia course in the Affiliated Hospital of Tiannan Medical University?" Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren and asked with a smile.
   

          "A friend wouldn't let me go, so I had nothing to do, so I watched an operation. I'm not helping, I'm just learning. " Zheng Ren quickly explained.
   

          "It's good," Department Director Kong did not remind Zheng Ren to be careful. Instead, he said calmly,"
   

          Zheng Ren did not know what department Director Kong meant. He was a little confused.
   

          "Department Director, have you finished your surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, there were only two cases of liver cancer today, and they were all done." Director Kong said,"go do your work, boss Zheng."
   

          "Chief, if there's anything you want to say, just say it. Otherwise, I'll be worried." Zheng Ren took a look at the surgical image. The puncture was still going on inside, so he did not need to look at it for the time being. He quickly asked.
   

          "Oh, it's nothing big. The Women's and Children's Hospital asked me to ask if the two girls from last time are going to stay in Haicheng. I still have other plans. " Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "Eh? What does the Women's and Children's Hospital want to do?" Zheng Ren felt a little strange.
   

          "Dual anesthetists are ... Very rare in surgery. You've only used it once. Conjoined twins "heart separation surgery is one of the world's leading operations. I guess they want to get the two girls to specialize in this area of anesthesia." Department Director Kong said slowly.
   

          "Oh, no problem. I'll ask later." Zheng Ren did not mind.
   

          "What do you think, chief?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Me?" Department Director Kong smiled and said,"what opinion can I have? I've seen those two children in Haicheng. They're pretty good."
   

          Zheng Ren was a little puzzled when he saw that Department Director Kong did not say anything and seemed to want to say something.
   

          At this moment, Lin Yuan had already started the selection process. Zheng Ren informed Department Director Kong and then focused on watching the surgery.
   

          Department Director Kong was not in a hurry. He chatted leisurely with Su Yun.
   

          The TIPS surgery was already on the right track. Lin Yuan had practiced it countless times at home, and he was very familiar with it. In less than thirty minutes, the surgery was completed.
   

          The airtight lead door slowly opened, and Xie Yiren walked in immediately. She was ready to help with the dressing and move the patient.
   

          "Boss Zheng, change your clothes. I have something to discuss with you." Department Director Kong stood up and said.
   

          Zheng Ren had already guessed that something might have happened. Department Director Kong rarely talked to him about things during surgery. The reason why he didn't leave today was probably because there was some progress in old Liu's matter.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren stood up and was about to leave when the telephone on the console rang.
   

          "Hello?" Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          "Eh? Sister Gao, don't be anxious. Speak slowly. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Yes, yes. I'm done with the surgery. I'll be right there. Take your wife for a CT scan first." Zheng Ren hung up after he finished speaking.
   

          "Seriously ill?" Su Yun looked at her boss and asked.
   

          "He vomited and had diarrhea. He said that he looked like he was in shock." Zheng Ren said,"sister Gao is also a little flustered. She's afraid that something might happen, so she asked us to go and take a look."
   

          "Oh, it's a small matter," "Director, let's go and change. We can talk as we walk," Su Yun said in a deep voice.
   

          "There's nothing much to say," Department Director Kong stood up and walked in front with his hands behind his back. He said faintly, "I've discussed it with a few of the shareholders. We're going to let Liu xuzhi be the Vice Director of the business department. We'll each take out a portion of the shares, so it'll be 6.3%."
   

          "Director, you're mighty!" Su Yun's rainbow farts did not seem to care at all.
   

          "I'm just saying this in advance. The director of the business department is also a shareholder, and he's responsible for training the doctors. " Department Director Kong walked very slowly. He put his hands behind his back and tapped the back of his right index finger constantly, just like a spy communicating with Morse code.
   

          He walked very slowly, looking like he had a lot on his mind.
   

          Su Yun found it funny and asked,"director, this thing is much more difficult." You're the investors, so you can't bully our old Liu. "
   

          "Who are you to say this! He's our family's doctor now. " Department Director Kong turned around and glared at Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled. What department Director Kong said seemed to make sense.
   

          "I'll simply state a few possibilities, and you can see if this is the case. " As Su Yun walked, she started counting the possibilities with her fingers."First of all, you guys have the final say on the number of new martial artists that are assessed and nurtured each year. If you say that you're not qualified, then you're not qualified. Where can old Liu go to reason with you?"
   

          "Besides, to be honest, there are not many people who can perform interventional surgeries and are as resistant as old Liu. Even if you throw Zhao Wenhua to Yimi now, I'm afraid that the completion rate and the amount of work will not be much. "
   

          Su Yun counted the possibilities with her fingers and fought for some benefits for Liu xuzhi, making Department Director Kong not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "With you and boss Zheng standing behind us, none of these little schemes will work," he said, frowning and shaking his head.
   

          Department Director Kong paused for a moment before he said,"Did doctor Liu, Liu xuzhi, contact you?"
   

          "Contact?"
   

          "Director, we went to Guangzhou this weekend. We were so busy that old Liu didn't come to us." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Zhu liangchen is here to see me." Department Director Kong said,"he said that Zhou chunyong talked to Liu xuzhi for a long time after an operation. I don't know the details. When Zhu Laowu found out about this, he didn't even make a phone call and directly came to my house. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. He did not really like this kind of competition between departments. However, as long as there were people, there would be similar things. This was something he could not control.
   

          Because of the big pig trotter, his level had risen extremely quickly. He had only used his skills to crush them, so he didn't feel much. Zhao Wenhua and Division Chief Mao were also there to stop him.
   

          This Zhou chunyong was also the same. He was tit for tat and refused to be at a disadvantage at all.
   

          "If you're worried, I'll ..." As he spoke, Department Director Kong touched his nose and smiled bitterly."I'm not talking nonsense. When you two have time, you can teach old Liu about training personnel. If the company wanted to expand, they needed technical personnel. Getting involved in weight loss surgery was the threshold, and it was different from other informal cosmetic surgery hospitals. We can't just do it in the main branch. In the future, we can open as many branches as we have other doctors. "
   

          This was Department Director Kong's main purpose. Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I got it, director. Don't worry."
   

          "That's right, director. If you have something to say, just say it. We don't beat around the bush. " Su Yun said,"I thought you were going to take advantage of our old Liu."
   

          "I'll apply for a no-pay leave for Zhu liangchen. You and Liu xuzhi can handle the work. I can guarantee that if there are any problems ..."
   

          "Wait, director!" Su Yun could tell that something was wrong. She immediately stopped Department Director Kong and asked,""What's going on? Please explain in detail, there seems to be a problem. "
   

          "Zhou chunyong has freed up the position of an Associate Chief physician. He just persuaded a fifty-six year old Associate Chief physician who is only a second-string Associate Chief physician next year to work in the outpatient department." Department Director Kong said.
   

          This time, even Su Yun was stunned.
   

          When he asked Zhu liangchen to help him with the establishment of the liver and gallbladder business in the capital, he thought that he owed him a big favor. However, he did not expect Zhou chunyong to be even more ruthless. He had even prepared the position of Associate Chief physician for him. Speaking of which, Zheng Ren and Su Yun had yet to become Deputy Directors. Old Liu's official luck was really good!
   

          Most importantly, Zhou chunyong's attacks were really F * cking ruthless! Although he knew that the possibility of Liu xuzhi directly going to his side was very small, almost zero. There were too many things involved, but this was done for boss Zheng to see.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and said to Su Yun,""How many times has director Zhou asked us out?"
   

          "Three times. You said you didn't have time and went home to walk the dog." Su Yun said.
   

          "Have a meal with director Zhou before you go to Europe. He told him to stop tormenting himself and focus on the surgery and seeing the patient. Even if old Liu became the Deputy Director, would the public be convinced? Isn't this just forcing me?" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "That's what you think," Su Yun said disdainfully,"is there any one of these directors who's easy to deal with?" I'm not talking about you, director. "
   

          "If your wrist is a little soft, you'll have to be ridden by the leading professor."
   

          "Don't make it sound so disgusting,"
   

          "Do you think the Department Director of the best tertiary Grade A hospital in the country is as easy as finding cabbage? So many people were watching. For people like you, you'll be tortured down in less than half a year. "
   

          "These department directors have too many things on their minds. Er ... I'm not talking about you, chief. One of my junior brothers is working in a tertiary Grade A hospital in Longxi. If their director performs surgery and there are any problems after the surgery ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, hurry up and change your clothes. " Zheng Ren said. He then glanced at Department Director Kong and smiled."Director, it's decided then. I'll find some time ... If you like someone, you can send them to my medical team. I'll train them regularly."
   

          Department Director Kong smiled slightly. Boss Zheng was really understanding."I think it's Gu Xiaoran. His in-service training time is coming to an end. I've watched two surgeries. My level is not as good as Liu xuzhi, but I'm better than the average person."
   

          "Director!" Su Yun made an exaggerated hand gesture."You're poaching people to our medical team!"
   

          Have you told Xiao ran?" Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun and asked Department Director Kong.
   

          "Xiao ran's family's financial situation is good, but that's only in the local area. He also wanted to come out, but he couldn't find the place. I've talked to one of my men before. " Said Department Director Kong.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed as he looked at Department Director Kong's astute expression.
   

          Su Yun was right. None of these headmasters were easy to deal with.
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            The conversation did not delay them from changing their clothes. Soon, the three of them left the changing room and chatted as they walked to the CT room.
   

          "In the future, other than Beijing, Shanghai, Guangzhou, Pengcheng, and the provincial capital, there will be fewer and fewer skilled doctors in the large-scale tertiary Grade A hospitals. All of them will go to private hospitals." Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun listened quietly.
   

          "Gu Xiaoran will have to take this step sooner or later. I think it's a good thing for him."
   

          "Director, how many years do you think it'll take to get to where you said it is?"
   

          "I used to think that it would be twenty years later. But now, it was getting faster and faster. Many public hospitals don't have medical insurance quotas ... This kind of thing is hard to say, but it's very common in other places. You should know that. "
   

          "Haicheng ... It's still fine," Zheng Ren also sighed.
   

          "That's because you're in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City. Boss Zheng, you don't usually like to chat with people. The other hospitals in Haicheng were also facing this problem. A doctor only had to work and support the family. What if they didn't have work to do? Go to a private hospital. There's no restriction on the business insurance there. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Department Director Kong was telling the truth. He was just a doctor, and there was nothing he could do. Doctors like Gu Xiaoran, who lived in third-or fourth-tier cities, would have to leave their homes and go to public or private hospitals in big cities sooner or later.
   

          Whether he liked it or not, an individual was quite small in the face of such a general trend. It was not an exaggeration to describe it as a Mantis trying to stop a chariot.
   

          "Someone came to see Zhao Wenhua a few days ago." Department Director Kong continued.
   

          "What?"
   

          "It's a newly established private hospital. Some people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University were also poached away. They're all professors who lead their treatment groups because they're not doing well. There aren't many doctors like Zhao Wenhua. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zheng Ren understood the logic behind this and nodded slightly. Zhao Wenhua had probably talked to Department Director Kong to show his loyalty after he found out about this.
   

          It was a general trend to go to private hospitals in the future, and this could not be changed by manpower. Zheng Ren, who had been working in a public hospital since he started working, found it hard to accept, but the truth would not change whether he accepted it or not.
   

          The three of them followed Department Director Kong to the CT scan room. As soon as she entered, she saw sister Gao draped in a white coat with a hazmat suit inside. She had not even changed her clothes.
   

          She and a doctor from the emergency department pushed the Gurney back. Zheng Ren glanced at the system panel, which clearly stated that Xuxu had acute liver injury, acute kidney injury, and acute kidney failure.
   

          Didn't he just vomit and have diarrhea?
   

          Zheng Ren did not have time to think and immediately went forward to help.
   

          "Sister Gao, how did brother-in-law get this?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He was still fine yesterday." "I started having diarrhea in the middle of the night," sister Gao said with a long face,"I took two tablets of bichalcum and it got worse this morning." He insisted on going to work, and his colleagues said he almost fainted in the bathroom. "
   

          'His liver and kidney are failing, but he almost fainted in the bathroom,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          However, how could there be liver and kidney failure in a normal life? Zheng Ren glanced at sister Gao. Her system panel was slightly red, but there was no diagnosis. This meant that he was in a sub-healthy state and not sick.
   

          It probably wasn't for food. If they were to eat, the couple would have been eating together.
   

          Seeing that the relationship between sister Gao and her lover seemed normal, Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. The only thing left was that the drug had caused abnormal liver and kidney function."Brother-in-law, what medicine have you been taking recently?"
   

          "I've been taking blood pressure and blood sugar pills for many years, but nothing has happened." Sister Gao replied.
   

          "What medicine did you take for your diarrhea yesterday?"
   

          "Bichuyan. I only ate two. I watched as I ate."
   

          Bipixorios ine was a quinolone antibiotic. It interfered with the synthesis of bacterial DNA by acting on a bacterial DNA whirling enzyme, resulting in the death of bacteria. It was effective against the bacteria and was a medicine that was often taken when one had diarrhea.
   

          This drug was mainly excreted through the kidney in its original form. After taking the drug, 58% to 68% of the drug would be excreted in urine for 24 hours, and about 20% would be excreted in the feces. A small amount of the drug would be metabolized in the body.
   

          Zheng Ren did not believe that two pills of bipheric acid could cause damage to liver and kidney function.
   

          "Have you eaten it before?" Although he did not believe it, Zheng Ren still asked cautiously, afraid that he might have a rare allergic reaction. Even if the system interface didn't indicate that he was allergic, he couldn't rule out some biochemical reactions.
   

          "Yes, I have. I eat it every time I have diarrhea. It's quite effective." Sister Gao replied.
   

          Zheng Ren then asked about the other conditions. After returning to the emergency observation room, he went directly to Zhou Litao.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you here?" Zhou Litao said happily.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that the freckles on his face were about to fly away, but he was still in a good mental state and was not depressed because he had become a chief resident again.
   

          "Sister Gao's lover is sick, so I'm here to take a look." Zheng Ren asked,"are you back from the emergency medical examination?"
   

          "I just came back. It's acute liver and kidney function injury. His amino enzymes are already above 600, and his gluten is also at 500. " Zhou Litao brought Zheng Ren to the computer to look at the test results.
   

          Just like the diagnosis of the big pork trotter, it was a very serious acute injury.
   

          He took another look at the abdominal CT scan and did not see any abnormal lesions. It was not a solid change, and he thought it was still related to diet.
   

          "Boss, could it be that sister Gao was too anxious and didn't tell you anything?" Su Yun said,"with such serious liver and kidney function damage, I think it's related to eating." For example, I've seen a similar case where you drink a strong tea after drinking a lot of alcohol. "
   

          "Yes, I'll ask sister Gao again." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he held his chin and looked at the X-ray to make sure that he had not missed anything.
   

          What Su Yun said was indeed a possibility. Overeating and drinking a lot of alcohol would affect his liver function.
   

          Drinking strong tea after drinking, the tea in the tea leaves could quickly affect the kidney and play the role of dysitis. At this time, the alcohol was discharged from the kidney before it had time to decompose, causing the kidney to be stimulated by a large amount of alcohol, thus damaging kidney function.
   

          When they arrived at the entrance of the emergency observation room, Su Yun called sister Gao out and asked,""Sister Gao, did brother-in-law go out to drink these days?"
   

          "No, he can't drink. One bottle of beer is enough for him." Sister Gao was a little scared and replied with a pale face.
   

          "What about Western and Eastern medicine? Is there anything I didn't say just now? For example, when he had gout, he took a large amount of nonsteroid anti-inflammatory painkillers. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, he's still fine ..." Sister Gao was stunned for a moment, then she said,""I usually don't let him eat those messy things. Well, I'll go and ask. Now that you've mentioned it, I'm a little uncertain. "
   

          With that, sister Gao turned around and returned to the ward.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not follow him in. They stood at the entrance and waited.
   

          "He must have taken some medicine. Otherwise, there's no other explanation." Su Yun said.
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            Soon, sister Gao came out with a strange expression on her face.
   

          "Sister Gao, what's going on?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He said that his colleague went to Guang 'an gate to see a doctor, and the old Chinese doctor prescribed him some medicine. He was better after using it, and he took it according to the massage. I'm very strict at home, so he ate it secretly. "
   

          "Huh?!" Zheng Ren looked at sister Gao in confusion.
   

          "What medicine?"
   

          "It's for the eyes, and it's said to be fish guts. No wonder you bought two fish yesterday and even cooked sweet and sour fish. " Sister Gao complained.
   

          "Sister Gao, get ready to take him in. Let's do a full analysis first." Zhou Litao said,"both carbamide nitrogen and gluten are high. I've asked. The cause of diarrhea is one thing, but he hasn't peed for more than ten hours."
   

          "Yes," sister Gao replied. Su Yun followed her in to ask about the situation and quickly came out with a phone number.
   

          Zheng Ren had been deep in thought. Chinese medicine talked about looking, listening, asking, and feeling. The symptoms were different, and the appearance and reasoning were different. How could he take medicine casually?
   

          Seeing Su Yun walk out with a helpless expression, Zheng Ren asked,"what's going on?"
   

          "Sister Gao's husband is a little silly." Su Yun said directly,"the medicinal soup that they prescribed at Guang 'an gate is not as effective after you finish it." When I was chatting with him yesterday, I told him that fish galls are good for eyesight, so he bought two carps home, cut the galls, and swallowed them. "
   

          “……”
   

          'She's so bold to eat anything,'Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "I'll make a call and ask about the situation over there. General manager Zhou, is the duty room still yours?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, I've moved back. There's no one in the Department, so I'll probably have to work for a few more months. " Zhou Litao also said helplessly.
   

          Arriving at Zhou Litao's duty room, Su Yun made a phone call first and politely asked for the Chinese medicine prescription from Guang 'an gate.
   

          "It's all wrong!" Su Yun replied,"he diagnosed a Gale and gave us a Chinese perch gallbladder powder. You'll be fine after eating it." I don't know how it got passed on, but in the ears of sister Gao's lover, it became 'fish guts and eyes see'."
   

          Zheng Ren had no choice but to spread the word like this.
   

          "Pomfret gall powder?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Use half a tael of Chinese perch gall, half a tael of white alum, half a tael of green alum, half a tael of greasy powder, half a tael of Mercury, and half a tael of Musk." Su Yun said,"he can't eat it either. How did he listen?"
   

          "It's probably because the legends say that fish galls can brighten one's vision. Maybe it's because he's getting old and his eyes are starting to blur, so he's thinking of getting some fish galls to eat." "It seems like a lot of people know that fish have guts and are able to see clearly," Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          "I guess so." Su Yun said,"how can a Chinese perch's gallbladder be the same as a carp's gallbladder? even if it's half-obedient, it'll take at least half a month for it to return."
   

          "Brother Yun, is he alright?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "It should be fine. Use some liver protection drugs to lower the levels of enzymes. I'll be fine after my gluten is back for another half a month. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Didn't they say that the fish guts were poisonous? why did they eat it just like that?" Zhou Litao sighed and said.
   

          "Not all fish galls are poisonous. I used to know an Aquatic Research researcher. He checked the galls of 21 kinds of freshwater fish, and 12 of them were poisonous." Su Yun said.
   

          "Well, what we usually eat is poisonous, especially crucian carps, black carp, silver carp, grass carp, and Chinese perch. The bile of the fish is particularly toxic. As for the Stingray gall, I don't have any impression of it. "
   

          "The Chinese perch's gallbladder is fine now, but boss, it's strange. It's said that fish guts are an organ for fish to detoxify, and eating it will kill people. However, it's fine to eat the beluga guts. In the river and sea, it's fine for the big fish to eat the small fish. "
   

          "There's no further research. Maybe the fish that were poisoned to death by eating small fish have gone extinct." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I don't agree with what you said. By the way, director Zhou, quit being a chief resident and do basic research instead." Su Yun laughed and said,"I'll study why bears are fine after eating the whole fish. Why can't humans?" What if there's a new breakthrough? you'll become famous and have a family. You'll be very beautiful then. "
   

          "Don't listen to him," Zheng Ren said,"saying that you're poisoned after leaving the dosage is just being a hooligan."
   

          Zhou Litao nodded repeatedly in his heart, but his face didn't show an expression of agreement. Was big brother Yun someone to be offended? Don't join in the fun.
   

          "The fish bile contains bile toxins, bile salt, and Hydron, which will hinder the cell energy metabolism, causing cell necrosis, leading to organ metabolism changes, causing the whole body's flaming response syndrome, and aggravate tissue and organ damage. The main toxicity is hydrogen cyanide. I guess that non-poisonous fish galls contain less hydrogen cyanide. "
   

          Zheng Ren guessed.
   

          "It's rumored that fish galls have the effect of clearing heat, detoxifying, and improving eyesight. In the end, it might have turned into a simple fish gut. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I remember there was an old professor in school. He was almost 80 years old, but his eyes were still fine. It's said to be a family secret recipe, which is to eat fish galls to improve one's eyesight. " "The old man looked really tough, I was so envious back then," Zhou Litao said.
   

          "That's still not the fish on the market now. Besides, people eat fish galls, and the sovereign and officials assist. Eating a fish gut with an empty mouth, wasn't this nonsense? It's just like non-steroid anti-inflammatory painkillers and cold medicine. A few months ago, a student took too much and had liver failure. He needed a liver transplant. "
   

          "Isn't this the same as eating pufferfish? you can die at any time. If you're even a little dirty, you'll have a problem." Zhou Litao was a little scared.
   

          "It's not that serious. Usually, when the fish guts are broken, the whole fish will be bitter. One bite and you won't be able to move, your intake is extremely low, you'll be fine. " Su Yun said,"it's the kind that swallows fish galls. He must have swallowed two more. He's really courting death." How much would that take? I guess my liver hasn't reached its peak yet, so two fish galls would probably reach 2000. "
   

          "Big brother Yun, what's the principle? Is it a side effect from the digestive system?" Zhou Litao asked to get to the bottom of it.
   

          "The toxin first acts on the gastrointestinal epidermis. Because the gastrointestinal epidermis is stimulated, the patient will immediately have symptoms such as nausea, vomiting, diarrhea, or abdominal bloating. Boss, that should be the case. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, that's pretty much the principle. In my memory, the illness acted up very quickly, so this was considered a delay. Some of the faster ones arrived at the hospital in an hour. However, there's no good way to treat it. Dialysis is the only way to solve the problem of kidney failure. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's actually not very accurate to say that it's hydrogen cyanide. Its scientific name has been changed to sodium carp alcohol sulfureate." Zheng Ren then said,"I saw a research on sodium carp sulfucius in a forensic document."
   

          "If there's nothing, why do you read medical books? You want to change your career?" Su Yun seemed to have forgotten about the fish guts as she asked,"forensic doctor."
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            "I'm just bored, so I'm just looking around. There were many theories about how the carp alcohol sulfuric acid was soluble in water. This belongs to the field of medical pathology and pharmaceutical research. Some forensic doctors have done experiments on white mice, and the situation is similar to what we encountered. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss, I think you're very sinister." Su Yun asked,"did Liu Tianxing want to make things difficult for you, so you ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. You're already talking about this just by reading books. Why are you so dark?" Zheng Ren said,"in 1991, Japanese scholars took the lead in analyzing the fish galls and believed that the toxic component was sodium carp alcohol sulfucius."
   

          "I remember now. There was also research in China. It's not forensic science, but the pharmacy department." Su Yun said,"in 1992, the pharmacy department of Tongji University selected the gallbladder of grass carp and separated it with an organic solvent for purification. Animal experiments have proven that the main toxic component of the grass carp's gallbladder is carpinel sultrine, and its solvent is carpinel alcohol. The carps 'alcohol sulfumate is thermal-stable and will not be destroyed by ethanol, which explains the diversity of fish gall poisoning. "
   

          "Yes, that's basically it. Currently, there were two different views on the research results of fish gall poisoning. One was that it was sodium carp alcohol sulfureate, and the other was that it was hydrioic acid. But it's all the same, it's over if you don't eat. "
   

          Zhou Litao silently noted it down. There were even differences in the research of poisoning. It seemed that there were still relatively few people who did this research.
   

          "I don't think it has anything to do with hydrogen cyanide, but there was a year when the official media said it was hydrogen cyanide, so everyone thought so." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Forget about the academic research. This is not under the clinical management. Aren't you going to tell sister Gao?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I told Yiren." "Let Yiren tell sister Gao," Zheng Ren said as he waved his phone.
   

          "You're so lazy. " Su Yun said,"CEO Zhou, let me interview you. What are your thoughts on returning to your important and busy job?" Don't you feel especially honored?"
   

          Zhou Litao's face immediately darkened, and his freckles stopped flying. There seemed to be a large rain cloud above his head, as if it was going to rain at any time. There were countless black lines on his forehead, and he was completely depressed.
   

          "Big brother Yun, boss Zheng, the Head of Department told me to cover for a month. I can't take it any longer. " "I really can't take it anymore," Zhou Litao said with a bitter face."If there's really no one after a month, I'll resign and leave."
   

          "Don't mind me, you can't always think of things as bad. " Su Yun saw Zhou Litao's expression and tone and knew that he was serious. She immediately restrained her provocative expression and said very seriously,""Chief Zhou, think about it carefully."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that something was not right. Su Yun should be a terrifying existence in this state.
   

          Perhaps in the next second, Zhou Litao would go berserk.
   

          "Brother Yun, I can't take it anymore. If it wasn't to find a girlfriend, he would have to stay in the hospital every day, as if he was in prison. Every afternoon, I would stand at the back door and bask in the sun. That was the greatest enjoyment. He's more of a criminal than a criminal. I'm too lazy to even ridicule him. "
   

          "Think about it," Su Yun patted Zhou Litao's shoulder and said,""Why is no one willing to come to the emergency department?"
   

          "I'm busy and tired. "
   

          "Yeah, what do you think is the purpose of building a private hospital?"
   

          "To earn money."
   

          "That's right. How many people in society would want to work in a Department that's busy, tired, doesn't earn money, and has many disputes? Do you think this is charity? With a lousy major like Emergency Medicine, you can only make a living in public hospitals. Don't even think about going to private hospitals to make a fortune. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou Litao almost cried.
   

          "It's not just that. Think about it, a private hospital is either a Specialized Hospital or a private hospital. In the past, oral cavity, colorectal surgery, and beauty treatments were the main focus. But now, I'm a little ..."
   

          "Su Yun, don't say anymore." Zheng Ren stopped Su Yun. He was afraid that Zhou Litao would be completely depressed if Su Yun continued.
   

          Why did cui Lao go on a nationwide lecture tour even though he was sick? It was because there were fewer and fewer emergency doctors. If there were more people, cui Lao would have retired at home at his age.
   

          "Boss, if you don't say it, do we just pretend it doesn't exist? We have to let general manager Zhou understand the reality. " "Our 912" s income isn't bad, so be content,"Su Yun said with disdain. General manager Zhou, why don't you hurry up and level up ... Eh? Why don't you join our group and learn how to perform interventional surgeries?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao were both shocked by Su Yun's leap in thinking. What was going on?
   

          Zhou Litao's face was even more sullen. What was the difference between going from the emergency department to the Department of interventional services and shifting feces and urine? In the medical system, there were three major industries that could not be done: emergency treatment, interventional services, and Pediatrics. What was the point of repeatedly jumping between these industries?
   

          Persuading people to study medicine was like being struck by lightning. However, if Brother Yun persuaded him like this, would he be dragged out and struck by lightning for three days and three nights?
   

          This was also what Brother Yun had said. With boss Zheng's halo effect, if it was someone else, Zhou Litao's friendship would have ended immediately.
   

          "Let's do it first, don't rush. " Zheng Ren really couldn't think of how to comfort Zhou Litao, so he could only sigh and say the most meaningless words. As for letting Zhou Litao join his own Medical Group, Zheng Ren did not mind.
   

          But!
   

          But!
   

          No matter who he poached from the hospital, the hospital would probably not have any objections. However, the emergency department and pediatrics department did not have enough manpower, and this could even cause an avalanche in the 912 emergency department.
   

          He had just resigned and left a chief resident, and the next chief resident was poached by him.
   

          It was impossible.
   

          "Yes, I'm just grumbling. I feel much better after saying it." "Someone has to do it," Zhou Litao sighed.
   

          That was what he said, but Zhou Litao's expression explained everything. He was still very depressed, so depressed that he couldn't express it in words.
   

          "In the future, as long as there's no surgery in the afternoon, we'll come and chat with you." "Be good, don't make such a sad face," Su Yun said. You're not good-looking to begin with, and if you continue like this, you'll look like a supervillain. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun would not say anything good.
   

          However, Zhou Litao's mood improved a little when he heard that boss Zheng and Brother Yun would come and talk to him.
   

          Su Yun then began to tell Zhou Litao about the "patient" they met over the weekend. It was about the Kirschner needle that had traveled to the sacrum 21 years ago for a humerus fracture.
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded. What was going on? Can Kirschner needles go that far? When he heard that it was a strange and special case, he did not seem so depressed anymore.
   

          Medical professionals were all the same. They said no, but their bodies were very honest.
   

          Seeing that Zhou Litao's mood had improved, Zheng Ren was relieved. After talking for a while, he left the emergency department with Su Yun.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: Meng Xinke, Deng Yuelin.] The research progress of fish bile poisoning? China's Critical Care Medicine.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2579: Doctor Zheng, can you give me your signature?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhou Litao sent boss Zheng and Brother Yun off. In the corridor, a man happened to walk in and greeted Zhou Litao with a hoarse voice.
   

          "Chief Zhou, I'm here again." The man was dressed normally, but his collar was raised, making him look a little sneaky.
   

          "Old Qin, why are you here again?" Zhou Litao said habitually, as if he didn't see the man's sneaky behavior. Or perhaps he was already used to it.
   

          Both Zheng Ren and Su Yun were very impressed that there were so many familiar patients in the emergency department.
   

          "It's acting up again. It's not very serious yet. I'm taking the time to come and see it." The man said,"director Zhou, if you have something to do, go ahead. I'm not in a hurry."
   

          "He really treats his patients like family." "The hospital should set you as a model," Su Yun said to Zhou Litao with a smile.
   

          "Brother Yun, don't joke around. He's an old patient, and there's always a problem with his thyroid. It's always a big deal when she's sick, it's making me scared. " Zhou Litao said,"half a year ago, he had a Gorefiend that pressed against his respiratory tract. He almost choked at home."
   

          "It's so heavy. What did the gnadians say?"
   

          "He said that he had armor reduction, but he got better and was discharged after treatment. Two months ago, his thyroid was in danger, and I was just about to become a chief resident, so when he was sent here ..."
   

          "Armor reduction? Goitra swelling?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "Yes, it's not very common." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "What did he do? A few months ago, the boss gave a remote consultation to John Hopkins Hospital and solved a patient with a thyroid condition with abdominal pain. "
   

          "It's almost the same. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Not bad, chief Zhou. Your diagnosis is very good." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I didn 'T. I knew his medical history, so I diagnosed him immediately. Otherwise, I think there's a high probability of misdiagnosis. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the patient's system panel. The diagnosis of thyroid dysfunction and thyroid swelling was very clear.
   

          This kind of patient should not have any special treatment. They just had to take a blood test and take medicine regularly.
   

          As for the induction of the thyroid crisis, there were many factors, and Zheng Ren did not think it would be a big deal. However, after comparing Zhou Litao's statement with the patient's performance, a thought seemed to flash through Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          Thyroid diseases were very complicated.
   

          The human body was an extremely precise machine, and the various appearances and internal logic of the endocrine system were extremely complicated. Zheng Ren's head ached at the thought of detailed dialectical analysis.
   

          But from the conversation between Zhou Litao and the patient, it seemed like the patient had long been used to this and would recover after a period of hospitalization.
   

          Zheng Ren thought of this and turned to look at the patient.
   

          The system panel was very red, and the diagnosis of thyroid dysfunction was clearly displayed. Other than some basic diseases, there were no other fatal diagnoses.
   

          "Doctor Zheng? You're doctor Zheng!" Unexpectedly, Zheng Ren turned around and the patient recognized him. The patient exclaimed in joy.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, you must be the Nobel Prize winner, Dr. Zheng. I've seen you on TV before!" The patient strode over and extended his hands. He was very enthusiastic.
   

          "Hello," he said. Zheng Ren had no choice but to shake the patient's hand. It would be too embarrassing if they didn't talk when they were face to face.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, you were so cool on TV. I've watched that video many times!" "I've heard about you from director Zhou,"said the patient excitedly,"I've been thinking that it'd be great if I could see you in the hospital one day." What a coincidence, this can be considered as getting what you wish for. "
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows slightly. Was this considered getting what he wanted? It was not a good thing to come to the hospital.
   

          Moreover, the patient's condition showed that his goitle was already very serious, and he could not even speak. Zheng Ren was a little dazed that she was still thinking about seeing him at this time. If it was a celebrity like Wu Xiaomei ... How was she doing now? I'll find time to ask Yiren when I get home.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind wandered for a moment.
   

          "Dr. Zheng? Dr. Zheng?" The patient saw that Zheng Ren was stunned, so he called out twice.
   

          "Oh, oh." Zheng Ren came back to his senses. After winning the Nobel Prize, shouldn't he get used to being recognized on the streets? Although he wasn't like a popular celebrity, there would still be people who would recognize him.
   

          "Are you busy? can I have your signature?" The patient asked cautiously.
   

          "Uh ... With your current condition, you need to be hospitalized. The goitle is already pressing on the airway, and you have to be careful of the occurrence of a thyroid crisis. You don't have to rush to get his signature. You can ask for it from director Zhou in the future. Go and treat your illness first. " Zheng Ren had never encountered such a situation before, so he could only try his best to deal with it.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, it's just a minor illness. I'll be fine after two days of treatment every time I come to 912. It's not a big deal." The patient said,"are you busy? I hope I'm not disturbing you."
   

          "What's with your illness?" Zheng Ren was too embarrassed to just walk away, but he didn't want to treat himself as a celebrity either, so he decided to talk about what he was interested in.
   

          "I'm fine. It's just an old habit. It's just that there were two times when the condition was more serious, and general manager Zhou has told you about it. " The patient said,"I usually take medicine, but I still feel that there's a problem with the dosage. I can't adjust it properly."
   

          "Why can't you adjust properly?"
   

          "He's fine when he's in the hospital. It's good to stay in the hospital for a few days and go home, but it's not good if he's at home for too long. I'm more experienced now. If I feel something's wrong, I'll come to the hospital immediately. " The patient said with a smile.
   

          “？？？”Zheng Ren's head was filled with question marks.
   

          Putting the patient's words together with Zhou Litao's statement, there seemed to be some problems.
   

          "Tell me about my illness. I have cervical spondylosis and it's from thyroid issues. I also have cervical spondylosis, but it's still a case of armadillomia." The patient looked at Zheng Ren and said,"I've been taking left thyroid sodium tablets on time, and I also know that I have to take them for life." My wife said that I wanted to come to the hospital to see the hospital and compare family ties. "
   

          Zheng Ren had rarely met such a talkative patient. For a moment, he did not know what to say.
   

          "Nail loss can also cause a Gorefiend, it's not a big deal." "Didn't you investigate it in detail?"Su Yun asked.
   

          "I did. The doctor also said that it's strange for me to have frequent episodes. He always says that I need to do more tests. I always feel that it's not good to do tests." The patient said,"it's not that we're short of money. We can get reimbursement. We don't need that little bit." I'm just worried about the radiation. Tests for radioactive iodine intake sound so bad. "
   

          "I still have to do what I have to do." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Since he could not leave, Zheng Ren and the patient went to the chairs in the emergency department's treatment Hall and sat down.
   

          "What do you eat?" Su Yun suddenly frowned and asked,"how do you usually eat?"
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            "Food? It's normal. " The patient said,"I tried to lose weight a while ago, but didn't I stay in the hospital twice? I feel that it's fate no matter how long a person can live. There's no need to be too harsh on myself, so I resumed my normal diet."
   

          Su Yun seemed to have thought of something, but the patient's description did not match. His brows furrowed even more.
   

          "You mean the crucifles contain suliosides, and large amounts of oral consumption leads to insufficient iodine intake, resulting in golems?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "That's the only explanation. " Su Yun looked at the patient in confusion.
   

          "Generally speaking, it won 't. A study on five subjects with normal thyroid function showed that after drinking 430 grams of Indigo juice twice a day for seven consecutive days, the subjects' average thyroid radioactive iodine intake for six hours was reduced by 2.52% from the baseline level, but there was no abnormality in their serum thyroid function test." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "That's for normal people. It might not be the case for abnormal armoria patients. " Su Yun insisted.
   

          "Doctor, Doctor, I like to eat meat, I really like it. I almost died from the pain when I was trying to lose weight. There was no energy in doing anything, and life had lost its direction and meaning. Humans have struggled for millions of years and finally climbed to the top of the food chain. Why do they have to be vegetarians?"
   

          The patient was very familiar with others. He had just met Zheng Ren and Su Yun, and he was already very casual when he spoke.
   

          Zheng Ren also felt that what Su Yun said made sense. He thought about it carefully, then said,""You're talking about a survey done by the 'tharoid' in 2015, right?"
   

          Su Yun nodded. He felt that something was not quite right, so he did not sit with the patient to chat. If it were any other patient, with Su Yun's temper, they would have already sat down and started chatting.
   

          No matter how he looked at this "old" patient today, he felt that there was something strange about him.
   

          "I've seen an extreme case reported in the 2010 New England Magazine. An 88-year-old woman ate 1.0 1.5kg of raw cabbage every day for several months in order to control her blood sugar. In the end, she developed into a mucous edema and fainted. " "I wouldn't have believed it if it wasn't a very serious New England report," Zheng Ren said. "The amount of cabbages they're eating is too much."
   

          "Three catties of cabbages a day, isn't that just feeding a rabbit?" Although the patient could not quite understand what the two of them were talking about, he could still understand the simple and basic things, such as three catties of Chinese cabbage a day.
   

          "It's quite extreme. Do you eat normally?" "Did you control your diet because of diabetes?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I told you I like to eat meat. The vegetable leaves were all nonsense. It was not a big deal to eat them. He would be hungry in a while. I don't have gout or diabetes. I have high blood pressure, but it's not serious. Eat while you still can, don't wait until you're old and can't eat. "
   

          As the patient spoke, he swallowed hard and said,"I'm like this now. I'm sick on and off. I probably won't be able to eat before I'm old."
   

          "It won 't. It's just a case of thyroid problem with a Lou Gea ..." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. The two diseases could be linked together, but it had nothing to do with the thyroid crisis and the sudden Gorefiend that caused breathing difficulties.
   

          Goitra swelling was caused by different reasons. Gorefies could be divided into two categories: pure gorefies and gorefies. The former could be further divided into halosudiated thyroid gland and gnomous thyroid gland.
   

          The patient's diagnosis was dementization. The diagnosis of pork trotter and 912 was the same, so it could only be assumed to be pure thyroid swelling.
   

          The more Zheng Ren thought about it, the more he felt that something was wrong.
   

          "What did the doctor say when you were hospitalized the last few times?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He said that my illness was very strange and asked me to check it carefully. It's very complicated. I'm not a medical student, so I can't say so many professional terms. " The patient said,"but I didn't want to do a needle biopsy or some tests like iodine radioactivity. It was fatal. In the end, I just left the hospital and went home."
   

          There was a certain degree of difference in medical obedience, and the patient had his own opinions, which could even be slightly extreme. Zheng Ren had his own judgment of the patient. He continued to ponder over the information he had just heard.
   

          Long-term large intake of cruciferous vegetables may lower the production of thyroid hormone, but the patient clearly said that he did not have such a condition.
   

          Furthermore, it was really difficult to achieve long-term and large numbers.
   

          In particular, 3 catties of cabbage a day. To persist for a long time was not something that ordinary people could do. It was already similar to the behavior of ascetics. Zheng Ren's brows furrowed at the thought of having to eat 3 catties of cabbage every day.
   

          "What do you usually eat?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Meat! Other than meat, it's only meat!" When the patient mentioned the word 'meat', his eyes lit up."They all say that true love is only true love when you add charcoal to water. I don't think so. No matter how delicious the northeast rice is, it's not as satisfying as a big piece of fat meat. "
   

          Is there any relationship between eating meat and fat meat? Zheng Ren carefully searched for a lot of information, but in the end, he was still at a loss.
   

          "I still think it has something to do with the crucibles." "Only long term consumption of crucibles can cause such an extreme situation," Su Yun insisted. Carrots, do you eat all kinds of carrots?"
   

          "I'm not eating it. That thing will be filled with water. It's not as delicious as meat."
   

          "Why do you eat meat? Preserved vegetables and shredded meat?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "No, it's just a big piece of cooked meat. Eating meat and drinking wine with mashed garlic is the greatest enjoyment of life. " The patient was a little depressed when he said this."I'll have to be hospitalized this time. I don't know how many days I won't be able to eat meat."
   

          "Just order any meal, there's meat. The hospital's noodles are very convenient. It's not good, but it's edible. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's not the same. It's best to cook it yourself. Speaking of which, the price of pork has increased this year, and I'm spending a lot more money every day ..."
   

          The patient changed the topic again as he spoke.
   

          Zheng Ren was also quite helpless. This was the most typical master kan. If he didn't stop him, he would probably talk until tomorrow morning.
   

          "Wait a minute, do you usually ... Eat any health products?" Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something and asked.
   

          "I'm not eating ... No. " The patient stole a glance at Zheng Ren and said softly,""Doctor Zheng, I would like to recommend something to you."
   

          Zheng Ren instantly became alert.
   

          "I'm not asking you to buy it. I'm not a businessman or a WeChat merchant. You don't have to be so wary of me." The patient could see Zheng Ren's wariness and immediately explained,""Speaking of health care products, I've been soaking goji berries in water since I was 40, but that stuff takes a long time to take effect. Can you guess what I'm going to eat?"
   

          "How can I guess?" Zheng Ren had no intention of answering.
   

          "I'll go! You're eating Maca?" Su Yun suddenly came to a realization."I knew it!"
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            "Lower your voice, lower your voice." The patient was a little embarrassed, and his face was flushed red.
   

          His face was already a little red because of his goitre, and now, with his anxiousness and shyness, his face was already purple.
   

          "It's nothing, nothing. " Su Yun's mood was obviously much better after knowing the problem. He lowered his voice and said,""Brother, is that thing useful or not? I have friends around me who eat it, and the feedback is polarized. Some say it's especially useful, some say it's useless. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. That was probably the case. Su Yun had already started to chat with the patient. This was a sign that he was certain about the condition of the patient.
   

          "It's useful. I think it's useful. " The patient said in a low voice,"he's old, so he's definitely not as good as when he was young." I've only started eating this year, and I'm full of energy after I'm done. I'm not any different from when I was young. "
   

          "We're starting to eat this year?"
   

          "We're starting to eat this year?"
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun asked at the same time. Their focus had always been on this, and the situation was becoming clearer and clearer.
   

          There was one more thing he had to confirm.
   

          "Yeah, I've been eating it since this year." The patient suppressed his embarrassment and pride and said in a low voice,""Brothers, you ... You want to eat too? I'm telling you, you should take care of your health while you're still young. Don't think that you're strong now, you'll have ..."
   

          "Hehe, I don't need it." "How much do you eat every day?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "I use maca powder, 3 to 5 spoonfuls at a time, and drink it with water. I'm telling you, bro, I don't sell anything. Don't worry, this thing is really useful. I'm just recommending it for free, don't think too much. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren calculated the dosage. It seemed to be a little too much. Even if it was useful, it shouldn't be used this way.
   

          "In addition to maca powder, do you take tablets?" Su yunxin calculated the dosage and immediately asked.
   

          "Uh ... How did you know?" The patient chuckled."I thought it was effective, so I added a little more."
   

          A point, such a large amount was actually a point! Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. He looked at the patient and really did not know how to tell him.
   

          "Then the problem is clear. You're Maca, you eat too much." "Let's not talk about whether this thing is useful or not," Su Yun said with a smile."With the way you're eating it, you're not far from being poisoned."
   

          "Poisoned? How could this be! A natural hormone engine, a fighter among engines. Personally experiencing it, it's definitely a fighter!" The patient's face turned red as he lowered his voice and argued with Su Yun.
   

          "That's true. " Su Yun didn't refute him, instead, she said earnestly,""In 1994, the Italy scientist Dini A systematically obtained the chemical composition of makagan for the first time: The protein content is more than 10%."
   

          " 59% of carbohydrates and 8.5% of fiber. Rich in minerals such as zinc, calcium, iron, titanium, Rubik, Kalik, sodium, copper, manganese, magnesium, strontium, phosphorus, and iodine, as well as vitamin C, B1, B2, B6, A, E, B12, B5."
   

          The patient had thought that Su Yun was going to attack his beloved Maca, but he was stunned when he heard such a standard number.
   

          "This is a small matter. We don't lack those vitamins and minerals. In 1999, United States scientists discovered that Maca contained two new types of plant active ingredients, macaassassin and macaxi. They confirmed that these two substances had a significant effect on balancing the secretion of human hormones. That's what you meant by the fighter jet engine. "
   

          "Yes, yes, yes." The patient nodded repeatedly with a smile on his face.
   

          "Bro, it's not that I want to criticize you." Su Yun sighed and considerately said,""Let's not talk about the good or bad, but you can't eat too much of the best things. There are many stories where people eat ginseng until they bleed from their seven orifices. Do you remember?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "This is called 'nourishing too much'. Let's not talk about things like 'weak or not being nourished'. Even if it's good stuff, you can't eat too much." "Your current situation is similar to this," Su Yun said."Maca belongs to the crucifelism family. In terms of botanology, it belongs to the same family as cabbage and carrot."
   

          The patient was dumbfounded. Just as he was about to retort, Su Yun chuckled and said,""Humans belong to the animalistic world, the sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum, mammalum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of sanctum of
   

          A series of words that he did not fully understand made the patient swallow back the words he was about to say.
   

          He thought back to the words he was about to say. It was so unprofessional. Fortunately, he didn't say it. It would be so embarrassing if he did.
   

          "There are too many crucifles, they can't be compared. But there's one thing that's the same. Bro, you're doing better than eating 3 pounds of cabbage every day. " Su Yun clicked her tongue and continued,""Do you know why the boss and I thought you were eating carrots and cabbages?"
   

          "These two things are different. Are they both crucibles?" The patient's brain circuit was also very complicated. He put aside the serious matter and directly started to interrupt.
   

          However, the one he encountered was of the ETC attribute. In addition to his experience in the internet, how could he let others change the topic so easily?
   

          "Maca contains a compound of Sulo glucose. If you are suffering from thyroid issues or Arnaia, Maca is not recommended. Maca can regulate hormone secretion, and it may worsen the condition. "
   

          "Chinese cabbages and carrots also contain suliosides ... But bro, the way you eat, it's really tough for your body to have an incident every few months." Su Yun said emotionally.
   

          "Is this really the case?" The patient still did not understand.
   

          "Generally, this will happen to patients with thyroid issues. Patients with armor reduction like you ... Still need to be studied. However, I also said that you recovered after being hospitalized for a few days, and you committed the same mistake again after a few days. Is that right?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "You can't have brought Maca with you when you're hospitalized. It's not good to be so angry in the ward." Su Yun chuckled and said,"after I stopped eating, I took some medicine. The swelling went down very quickly." By the way, the dinocrystals, isotencrystals, and fiazostandrons are known as goletites, and they are related to glucose flavosuritids. "
   

          Su Yun started to use technical terms to gain an absolute advantage.
   

          No matter how talkative master kan was, he couldn't come up with so many professional words. The key was that the patient was quite reasonable. He listened to Su Yun talk about goitrenexing, crucifles, and the differences in Maca's health care products in less than ten minutes. He was dizzy from all the talking.
   

          When he came back with the test results and was sent to the hospital by Zhou Litao, he still had a confused look on his face.
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            As he watched the patient go to the ward, Zheng Ren felt that everything was fine and relaxed.
   

          "Boss, I've already contacted director Zhou. He can't wait." "We've arranged to meet tomorrow night,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Oh, sure," Zheng Ren didn't mind. Zhou chunyong had asked him out for a long time, and he had done his best during the Nobel Prize promotion. It would be too unreasonable if he didn't even have a meal with him.
   

          "All members of the medical group, let's have a gathering." Su Yun replied,"old Zhou said that he wanted to bring Liu xuzhi along, but I rejected him. They were fighting over old Liu, and it was as ugly as it could get. The key is that it would be awkward if old Liu went. It's better to find time to invite old Liu over for a drink. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          A day later, Zhou chunyong had booked a private room in a restaurant early in the morning. He chose a Doctor Who was sensible, good at talking, and most importantly, good at drinking to accompany him. Tonight, he finally caught boss Zheng alive.
   

          Zhou chunyong could understand that boss Zheng was busy.
   

          Not to mention the Nobel Prize, even small awards or academic conferences could take you days to see each other.
   

          This was probably boss Zheng's first time meeting someone from the outer court after winning the Nobel Prize. Zhou chunyong was very happy to know everything.
   

          Zhou chunyong was using his tablet to watch the documentary that had been recorded by China TV after the Nobel Prize. This was one of the topics of the night, so he felt that it was necessary to watch it twice. There were some points that he should remember and show off in front of boss Zheng without leaving a trace.
   

          Before the documentary was broadcast, sun zeli had shown it to Zhou chunyong.
   

          Many of the clips that had been cut out from the broadcast had also been approved by Zhou chunyong before they were broadcasted. These few clips looked really good, full of life and full of rainbow farts.
   

          "Draw a dragon with your left hand and a rainbow with your right hand with me~" Zhou chunyong hummed a song and was in a good mood.
   

          It was said that this was what a Department Director of the Department of interventional services said sourly after watching the documentary. Zhou chunyong did not feel angry when he looked back at the others 'jealousy. Instead, he felt even happier.
   

          I can flatter you, but can you?
   

          He was different from Zhu liangchen. Zhu liangchen had a good life and relied on Department Director Kong. He had good taste, but it was obvious which one was more worth showing off.
   

          Zhou chunyong was in a good mood after repeatedly watching his video.
   

          In fact, with his identity and status, he could live a good life without relying on boss Zheng. However, with Zhu liangchen's coveting gaze, Zhou chunyong had to be very cautious.
   

          While he was enjoying himself, his phone rang.
   

          She picked it up and saw that it was her lover.
   

          "I'm not going home for dinner tonight. " Zhou chunyong picked up his phone and said.
   

          "Eh? When did that happen?"
   

          "The University of Medicine's Affiliated Hospital?"
   

          "I'm treating boss Zheng to dinner tonight. This is a big deal. "
   

          "Uh ... Let me think, don't say I'll agree first."
   

          Zhou chunyong put down his phone and looked at the interview on his tablet, deep in thought.
   

          The child of a colleague in his wife's unit had accidentally eaten a stapler nail in the morning and was sent to the hospital affiliated to the medical University.
   

          It was said that the stapler nail did not go into a tube, but an air passage. There seemed to be more than one in the right main bronchi and right lung. The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University tried to remove the foreign body through a tracheostomy tube, but it caused tension pneumothorax.
   

          The emergency department had arranged for closed thoracic drainage, and the patient was receiving consultation in the entire hospital.
   

          The family was worried sick, and the child's treatment was getting more and more serious. Who wouldn't be worried? Before the hospital-wide consultation, the doctor from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University had suggested thoracotomy.
   

          Zhou chunyong knew that thoracotomy was extremely difficult, and he had no idea how many stapler there were.
   

          The key was that it was not fixed. As the position changed and the airflow in the Qi passageways attacked, it would still move down.
   

          Surgery was not reliable, and the tracheostomy tube had caused tension pneumothorax. This guy was in trouble!
   

          Zhou chunyong subconsciously made a judgment based on the situation. In addition, the patient was not in the capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery hospital, and he was only in a Specialized Hospital. His first reaction was to refuse.
   

          However, his lover's choking sobs made his heart soften, and the thought that boss Zheng might be able to solve this problem immediately appeared in his mind!
   

          If there was anyone in the imperial capital who was confident of such a difficult operation, it would be boss Zheng. His surgery had been approved by Dr. Charles, and the equipment in the surgical equipment box was something that even an interventional surgeon like him would be envious of.
   

          The key was that boss Zheng liked to perform surgeries, and he liked extremely difficult surgeries. This was the true meaning of flattering others.
   

          It was the best of both worlds. Zhou chunyong immediately made up his mind to do this!
   

          However, the problem was not whether boss Zheng could do it or not, but what the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University thought.
   

          Everyone had the same thought in their hearts. According to the rules and regulations, if the other party didn't go to boss Zheng, could boss Zheng still be so thick-skinned and carry the surgery box to perform the surgery? No one would do such a thing.
   

          Zhou chunyong thought about it for a few seconds before he picked up his phone and made a call.
   

          He made a call to director Geng from the Department of Interventional Radiology of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. They were of equal status and had a good relationship. He would ask about the situation first and see what he had to say.
   

          The phone rang twice before it was rejected.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not get angry, nor did he lose his temper. This was probably a hospital-wide consultation. The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University must be very anxious, and even the Department of interventional services had been called to the whole hospital for a consultation.
   

          He just had to wait. There was nothing he could do even if he was anxious. Director Geng would call him back when he was free.
   

          Sure enough, just as Zhou chunyong had guessed, the phone rang a few minutes later. The name on the phone was director Geng from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          "Old Geng, what about the consultation?"
   

          "Yes, this patient is the child of my wife's colleague."
   

          When Zhou chunyong said this, he was extremely annoyed. This kind of thing was strenuous and unrewarding, and it was very likely that he would be in the wrong.
   

          If the patient was cured, there would be no benefits for him. At most, he would just thank her. Once there was a problem and the patient's family was dissatisfied and wanted to complain, the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University would definitely come to him to make peace.
   

          After experiencing so much, Zhou chunyong subconsciously wanted to avoid this kind of thing from happening.
   

          "Oh, what's your order?"
   

          "Are you preparing to try interventional surgery first? You'll do it? Are you confident?"
   

          "Alright, I'll be there immediately."
   

          After a brief understanding of the situation, the other side prepared two sets of plans to carry out an interventional surgery to try to take out the staple. If it did not work, they would have to open up the chest.
   

          Zhou chunyong took a look at the time. It was 2:26 in the afternoon. If he seized the time, he should still be able to make it.
   

          Director Geng wasn't confident either, so his voice trembled a little when he spoke. It was a grenade, and no one knew when it would explode.
   

          Moreover, it would still be possible if the foreign body was removed during an interventional surgery, and it was a major surgery. How could a stapler be taken out during an interventional surgery? What a joke.
   

          Zhou chunyong still felt that he knew how to perform surgery, but he had to go immediately after receiving department Director Geng's invitation. The people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University would probably not refuse if he made a suggestion in person.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2583: There's no other way.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhou chunyong got up, opened the closet, and changed his clothes. As he walked out, he pondered how he should tell boss Zheng about this.
   

          He called the young doctor Liao, who could drink and chat, to accompany him downstairs. They were silent the whole way.
   

          "Chief, are you feeling unwell today?" Doctor Liao asked carefully.
   

          "No, I'm thinking about something. You'll be driving today."
   

          "Oh, okay! Isn't it too early for us to go to a restaurant at this time?" Doctor Liao didn't understand. Even if he wanted to treat boss Zheng to a meal, he didn't have to go two or three hours in advance.
   

          "Not the restaurant, go to the hospital of the medical University." Only then did Zhou chunyong realize that he had not told doctor Liao about this. Fortunately, he had asked, otherwise, he would have taken the wrong path again.
   

          Seeing director Zhou's serious expression, as if there was something important, doctor Liao did not dare to ask. He followed director Zhou to the underground parking lot and got into his car.
   

          "Teacher su ..." Zhou chunyong finally decided to talk to Su Yun.
   

          Boss Zheng would definitely agree to the surgery. The second boss of the medical team was fickle in his emotions, and he was the kind of person who could blow up or not.
   

          Zhou chunyong didn't want to make anyone unhappy. His cooperation with boss Zheng and his medical team was long-term, at least a relationship of 20 to 30 years. Even if he were to retire, this relationship would still play a pivotal role.
   

          "It's different now. In terms of skill, you're a teacher. You don't have to be polite. Well, I have something to do. "
   

          "Uh ... I'm really sorry. A kid I know accidentally sucked on a stapler."
   

          "Yes, yes, in the right main bronchi."
   

          "The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, I'll rush over now."
   

          "Alright, keep in touch."
   

          Zhou chunyong heaved a long sigh of relief and put down his phone. He guessed that Su Yun, who was born with a small heart, would be interested in foreign objects in the respiratory tract, and it was indeed so.
   

          "Department Director, is the staple stuck in your windpipe?" "Then what are we going to do there?" asked doctor Liao in surprise.
   

          "Let's see if we can remove the means of intervention. " Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Surgery is still better." Dr. Liao was considered Zhou chunyong's confidant, so he didn't treat him as an outsider.
   

          "Who can perform cardiothoracic surgery under X-ray? Only boss Zheng can do this kind of thing that differs from the actual situation. " "Have you ever seen them take out lead bullets?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          Doctor Liao shook his head.
   

          Zhou chunyong knew that these kinds of external injuries had almost disappeared without a trace. It had been more than ten or twenty years ago.
   

          The management of self-made firearms was not strict, and many people went up the mountain to hunt with homemade shotguns. Sometimes, lead bullets would hit people. After entering the human body, the lead bullet would move instead of a straight line due to the resistance.
   

          At this time, the relevant departments would need to look for lead bullets under the X-ray.
   

          There was still a difference between what was shown on the image and what was shown in reality. The position of the lead bullet was clearly found, but it could not be seen after the incision was made. It was a headache every time he cooperated with the surgeon in this kind of surgery.
   

          A stapler nail was a deeper foreign object in the Qi passage. Zhou chunyong believed that boss Zheng was the only person in the entire Imperial City who could cut an X-ray and find a stapler nail.
   

          First of all, boss Zheng was very skilled. Most importantly, he was a big Shot in both the interventional surgery department and the surgical department. This was of great importance.
   

          However, there was no need to explain to doctor Liao, who was beside him. Zhou chunyong was calculating all kinds of possible situations in his heart and making all kinds of plans in case of an accident.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the cardiothoracic department's demonstration room at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, Department Director Tian sat in a very obvious position with a troubled look on his face. He did not say a word.
   

          As long as there was a slight possibility, he didn't want to make it so obvious.
   

          However, the cardiothoracic Department was obviously the main department that solved the problem in this hospital-wide consultation, so they could not avoid it even if they wanted to.
   

          In addition, he was thin and tall. Even when he sat on the chair, he was still half a head taller than the others, so he looked quite conspicuous.
   

          Chief MA of the medical Affairs Department was the one who presided over the meeting. He listened to the reports from various departments and the various wonderful ideas to solve problems, and he felt very worried.
   

          "In summary, I don't think there are many good ways to solve this problem." "If there's really no other way, I think it's better for the cardiothoracic Department to perform the chest incision," said the director of the respiratory Medicine.
   

          "A stapler, and it's not fixed in place. It's not fixed, so surgery can't take it out." Mr. Tian didn't care about his face and said directly.
   

          "I've already tried a tracheostomy tube, but it didn't work. "
   

          "I don't think it'll work even if I intervene. Things like catchers can't catch something as small as a nail." Department Director Geng said,"I'll tell you about my situation first. The possibility of the surgery being successful is not high. It can even be said to be very low. Hurry up and prepare for the surgery." As for Department Director Tian's concerns regarding the X-ray image, I can ..."
   

          As he spoke, his phone rang. Director Geng glanced at it and hung up. He continued,""I can help Mr. Tian to solve this."
   

          Director MA already knew what was going on. He tapped the table with his fingers and said, "There's no other way. The mood of the patient's family is a little unstable. The side injury caused by the removal of foreign objects through tracheostomy is already the family's limit. We must ensure the success of the joint Surgery later!"
   

          Mr. Tian sneered in his heart. What's the point of being high-profile now? Finally, he opened the trachea and lungs, but he couldn't find the nail at all. Whoever opened it would be shocked. If you have the ability, then go!
   

          Mr. Tian's head started to hurt at the thought of his rotten lungs.
   

          It was very likely that the nail would be found in the end, but the lobular part of the lung had to be removed. How could he explain this to the patient's family?
   

          "If surgery is really necessary, I'll say a few more words." Mr. Tian knew that this was his last chance. He said in a deep voice,"Chest surgery may lead to serious side injuries. I hope that the hospital administration Department can communicate with the patient's family and try to understand this."
   

          "Secondly, there's still a possibility that it can't be taken out, and the chances are not small. Why don't we contact Peking Union Medical College Hospital or Beijing Medical University? if it really doesn't work ..."
   

          He didn't finish his words, but everyone knew what he meant at the end.
   

          It was very common to find the most powerful person in the capital to save the situation. Everyone had a pit that they couldn't get over, so they either braced themselves or brainstormed.
   

          The good thing about finding someone else was that they had brainstormed or someone else had done it by chance, so they might have mature ideas.
   

          We've really tried our best. All the top doctors in the capital came for a consultation, so there's nothing we can do even if we can't complete the surgery.
   

          Of course, the disadvantage of doing so was also very obvious. It did not feel good to lower one's head and admit defeat.
   

          At this point, Mr. Tian's tall and thin body trembled slightly. For some reason, he recalled the bullet embolism surgery that occurred half a year ago, and the bullet was removed through intervention.
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            "Alright," he said. Division Chief MA nodded. This was within his expectations. If it didn't work, he would find someone to calm the emotions of the patient's family.
   

          Medical treatment was difficult. The child had eaten a nail, and in the end, all the contradictions were concentrated on the doctor. What was going on?
   

          Are the parents okay? Is there no problem with the school? The child itself ... Forget it, there was no point in thinking so much. The child was in the ward, and there were already signs of bleeding from the impact of the staple. No one knew if this situation would be worse or worse.
   

          Chief MA learned the news after the failure of removing the stapler nail, which led to tension pneumothorax. He rushed over and saw the angry, confused, and sad family members of the patient.
   

          This family was still reasonable, but he couldn't be provoked any further. Right now, the family members 'emotions were on the verge of erupting. As long as there was a small wave, this volcano was likely to erupt completely.
   

          As he thought about it, he shifted his butt, as if he was sitting on the top of a volcano, and below him was the hot magma.
   

          "Director Tian, which hospital are you familiar with?"
   

          "Peking Union Medical College Hospital, I'll contact professor han." Mr. Tian said. He was familiar with professor Han Zhijun and had a good relationship with him. It was not embarrassing to ask Han Zhijun to complete the surgery.
   

          As for the vague idea in his heart, Mr. Tian had 'forgotten' it long ago. If the department of interventional services was willing to hire them, they could, but he could not say that.
   

          "Director Geng ..."
   

          As director MA spoke, he noticed that director Geng wasn't in his seat. He said unhappily, "Where's Department Director Geng?"
   

          At this moment, the door was pushed open, and director Geng walked back with his phone."It's a call from director Zhou of the hepatobiliary and pancreatic Department in the capital. He knows the patient."
   

          "Oh?" Director MA suddenly became interested.
   

          "I've asked director Zhou, and he'll be here soon. We'll discuss it together. " Director Geng's mood wasn't as low as before.
   

          It was like walking at night. Although the situation was still the same, it was better for two people to discuss it than to do it alone.
   

          This was especially true for patients whose family members 'emotions were on the verge of exploding. The family members' emotions would affect the doctor's surgery. Anxiety and anxiety would short-circuit one's brain. If someone were to discuss it on the side, the result would definitely not be as simple as 1+1=2.
   

          Chief MA also felt a little more relaxed. Since Zhou chunyong was willing to be the middleman and even rushed over to prepare for the surgery, then at least 30% of the responsibility was on him.
   

          That's good, that's good. The staff in the hospital administration Department had a lot of things to consider, and their main energy was still on the failure of the surgery. Success? What was there to think about! Only by making enough plans for failure would he not have to panic.
   

          Many medical disputes were caused by improper handling, which led to the matter becoming bigger in a panic.
   

          The surgery was ready, and everyone dispersed. Director Geng looked at the patient's X-ray film and sighed in his heart.
   

          The eight staple nails were scattered in the right main air passage, from the main air passage to the bronchi, and everywhere.
   

          This was also the reason why he couldn't be conservative.
   

          Foreign matter in the Qi path could be divided into several stages according to their size. A foreign object as small as a stapler nail would not have much of a reaction.
   

          The stapler was not very stimulating, but when it entered the trachea, the symptoms of coughing and suffocation would be very light for a period of time, or even disappear. The appearance of a long or short no-symptom period was different.
   

          Perhaps it would be a better time to take it out after the flesh tissue wrapped around it and fixed the nail in place.
   

          Department Director Geng still preferred to use this semi-conservative method to carry out the treatment. However, there was a small amount of bleeding before this, and the side injury caused by the removal of a foreign object using a tracheostomy tube had caused the patient's family members ... Sigh, the patient's family members 'emotions determine the treatment plan. Damn it!
   

          Just like how the emotions of the first party affected the final outcome of a project, Department Director Geng had never met the first party in his entire life as a medical doctor. It was said that the client's father was hard to please, just like the situation he was facing now.
   

          On all the forms, the patient's family members would be signing on the spot where Party B was supposed to be, but in reality? The doctor was the second best, okay?
   

          'How good would it be if I could be more conservative?' director Geng thought helplessly as he looked at the film.
   

          However, he adjusted his emotions. This was how things were. He had to think about how to solve it. What type of trap should he use to catch the stapler?
   

          He was operating the capture device to retrieve a foreign object, and he could not even do single-chamber ventilation. Once the trachea was deflated, the few book-binding nails at the bottom could not be taken out.
   

          It was really frustrating. Director Geng had thought of a few scenarios, but he was not 100% sure ... He had no confidence at all.
   

          Forget it, I'll wait for Zhou chunyong to arrive first.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The clinical work was intense, but it was carried out in an orderly manner.
   

          Chief MA personally led a few chief physicians to communicate with the patient's family members and sign the surgery form before the surgery. The patient was sent to the operating room, and the surgery was completed in the hybrid operating room under general anesthesia.
   

          All kinds of required instruments and consumables were placed neatly, and the circulating nurse could send them to the operating table if she needed them.
   

          Zhou chunyong arrived 47 minutes later.
   

          The moment he saw the X-ray film, director Geng saw that Zhou chunyong's face was as black as the bottom of a pot.
   

          "Old Geng, you didn't handle this properly." "You didn't tell me that it was eight nails," Zhou chunyong said in a deep voice.
   

          "I thought you knew." Director Geng laughed it off. He had already made up his mind to drag Zhou chunyong onto the stage.
   

          Zhou chunyong's bad temper was well-known in the imperial capital's academic community. However, director Geng couldn't care less about that. He couldn't do anything even if Zhou chunyong scolded him.
   

          He couldn't think of a complete way to solve the problem, so he could only go up the stage with Zhou chunyong and give it a try.
   

          "If I knew this was going to happen, I wouldn't have come." Zhou chunyong said with hatred.
   

          "Old Zhou, don't be like this." "Let's discuss it," director Geng consoled."I think there's still hope." Besides, if it doesn't work, I still have a heart. "
   

          "Cardiothoracic surgery. The doctors in your hospital will cut out a small nodules in the cardiothoracic surgery." Zhou chunyong immediately dissed her.
   

          "The strength of our hearts is still very strong."
   

          "Then let them open it directly. Tell me how to get it if they intervene!" Zhou chunyong's fingers tapped on the film reader as he spoke.
   

          The film reader made a "Dong Dong" sound, like the heartbeat of a patient with ventricular fibrillation.
   

          "Old Zhou, Xinxin has already contacted professor han from Peking Union Medical College Hospital. If it doesn't work, professor han will come over directly." Department Director Geng tried to console Zhou chunyong.
   

          "Old Geng, it's not that I don't want to give you face, but I'll be honest with you. We can't do this surgery." Zhou chunyong asked,"it's chief MA who's handling this?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Then tell chief MA that you're looking for boss Zheng!" "Only boss Zheng can handle this kind of surgery!" Zhou chunyong said without hesitation.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: there will be an additional update at four in the afternoon. This surgery will be over.] This kind of surgery reflected the way of thinking, and if the way of thinking was right, it would be very easy to finish. Besides, the medical team had to have a meal together during the reunion during the new year.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2585: Lowering psychological expectations

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I and ..." Director Geng subconsciously said two words and then stopped. He realized that he was not close to boss Zheng, but Zhou chunyong was!
   

          It was rumored that the two directors of the Department of interventional services in Beijing had fought with each other many times because of the TIPS technique.
   

          There were even more terrible rumors, but they gave director Geng a glimmer of hope that Zhou chunyong would be able to hire boss Zheng.
   

          "We're looking for boss Zheng. Do we do interventional surgeries or open up the chest?" Director Geng probed.
   

          "Old Geng, this is what you should be asking." "You don't really think that interventional surgery can solve the problem, do you?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          “……”
   

          "Thoracotomy, of course," Zhou chunyong continued,"thoracotomy under the use of a CFA machine. Boss Zheng has performed this hybrid surgical method the most. He has already started a new attempt."
   

          "A few days ago, on the day boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, there was a live broadcast of a double petal transplant surgery. Did you watch it?"
   

          Department Director Geng shook his head in confusion.
   

          "Interventional angiography? check the capillaries and reduce bleeding? you're not even watching such a major surgery." Zhou chunyong patted director Geng's shoulder and said,"watch more live broadcasts of the surgery. We're all old now. What boss Zheng is doing is the real hybrid surgery!"
   

          Hearing Zhou chunyong's words, a flame of hope rose in director Geng's heart.
   

          As long as it could solve the problem, it didn't matter if it was boss Zheng who solved it or someone else.
   

          The keyword that Zhou chunyong had mentioned was hybrid surgery. Director Geng knew this, but he did not have the time to think about it carefully. The fire was burning his eyebrows, but he had to look at the present.
   

          "I'll go and tell chief MA. You can ask boss Zheng to come here, and then go through the hospital. " Director Geng said very sensibly.
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded and suppressed the joy in his heart.
   

          "Old Zhou, do you think we should still try to get the foreign object out by means of intervention?" Director Geng asked.
   

          "Let's give it a try. If it works, the child won't have to suffer. " Zhou chunyong said,"it will take at least an hour for boss Zheng to come here. I just asked, and he's still in surgery. "
   

          "You ..."
   

          "What about me!" Zhou chunyong didn't panic at all. He said,""Let's hurry up and give it a try. "
   

          Department Director Geng didn't have time to waste on this. It was good that the problem could be solved. No matter what Zhou chunyong was thinking, he knew that boss Zheng was standing behind him. It was a form of silent support in itself.
   

          He contacted chief MA, and he went to the operating table with Zhou chunyong. After Zhou chunyong changed his clothes, he walked out of the operating room and explained the current situation to the patient's parents. He emphasized that he had invited boss Zheng, who had just won the Nobel Prize on 912.
   

          Almost all doctors have to do the same thing in this area. I've tried my best.
   

          There was always a limit to a person's strength. After all, doctors and patients "family members had the same goal. However, one was to work hard, while the other was to wait at the bottom. Different perspectives and different psychological expectations would naturally produce different results.
   

          Both chief MA and Zhou chunyong only did one thing, which was to lower the psychological expectations of the patient's family members.
   

          No one could guarantee that the operation would be successful. If it failed, the family had a psychological expectation that they would not break down and do anything out of line. As for what to do after that, it would depend on how he dealt with it.
   

          He had already done his best anyway, so he had a clear conscience.
   

          Zhou chunyong was already used to spending half of his energy outside of medical treatment, so he did not even complain. This kind of operation had become a normal process and had to be strict.
   

          After explaining the child's condition, Zhou chunyong gave his wife a few more words of advice while the patient's family members were still teary-eyed before he went to the operating theater to prepare for the surgery.
   

          The operation room was filled with people. Although there were only a few nails in the air passage, who knew what would happen?
   

          The people from the related departments stood guard in the operating room, waiting for emergency treatment to be performed at any time.
   

          After the general anesthesia was over, Zhou chunyong put on a lead coat and went to wash his hands. Two directors of a large tertiary Grade A hospital in the capital came to the stage at the same time, and it could be said that they attached great importance to this matter.
   

          In terms of technical level, it was also the highest level of intervention that could be brought out in the country.
   

          If it wasn't for little boss Zheng's trump card, Zhou chunyong could have patted his chest and said that he couldn't do it, and no one else could do it!
   

          He washed his hands, laid out the sheet of paper, and prepared for the surgery.
   

          The airtight lead door closed slowly. Zhou chunyong acted as the assistant and let Department Director Geng perform the surgery.
   

          The position of the surgeon and his assistant was a little strange, and it was different from when he usually performed femoral artery puncture, so he could only try his best to get used to it.
   

          Chief MA was a little nervous. This kind of nervousness was the kind that came after there was a certain hope. It was not like the previous hospital-wide consultation where he was already a dead pig that was not afraid of boiling water.
   

          Previously, he had judged that the success rate of the operation was only 20%, and all that was left was to go to the medical investigation Committee endlessly to solve the mess left behind by this matter.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong's appearance and boss Zheng's invitation had finally raised chief Ma's evaluation of this surgery to an acceptable level.
   

          Although the image of the eight stapler nails on his chest kept reverberating in his mind, it was not something that could be taken out by human hands. However, every time he thought of this, he would be shattered by a bullet.
   

          The interventional removal surgery of cardiac bullet embolism was still fresh in chief Ma's memory.
   

          This surgery could be considered boss Zheng's first surgery in the medical circle in the imperial capital. Before this, he was only a little famous in the 912 hospital. The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University also became a backdrop for this surgery.
   

          However, boss Zheng's surgery was so good that he could not even give a diagnosis. Boss Zheng only took a look at the scan and took it out after intervention.
   

          The patient was discharged three days later. Even he himself was dumbfounded. He did not feel anything before and after, so how did he take out a bullet like magic?
   

          What he was doing now was just an attempt, an attempt that was almost certain to fail. After that, boss Zheng would come and perform surgery under the help of the CFA machine. That would be the real show!
   

          He looked at the screen silently. The tracheostomy tube had been inserted, and the mini fishing device had also been inserted.
   

          However, with the mechanical ventilation of the ventilator, the miniature fishing device seemed to be trying its luck as it caught the nails in the airway.
   

          Every time director MA vaguely saw the miniature fishing device and the stapler, his heart would be in his mouth.
   

          If it could be solved with minimally invasive means, that would be the best method!
   

          However, the outcome disappointed him every time. The miniature fishing device couldn't catch the tiny nails at all. With each ventilation of the ventilator, the position of the nails would more or less change.
   

          Zhou chunyong tried his luck and managed to catch the stapler, but when he heard the sound, he bumped into the surrounding organization and the stapler fell back in.
   

          As time passed, the practitioner changed from Department Director Geng to Zhou chunyong, and from Zhou chunyong to Department Director Geng. But the same thing was that no one succeeded.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2586: Generate electricity with love?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, do you think that something like the stapler nails can be taken out by surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren had just taken off his sterile clothes and his live-stream glasses before he came down from the operating table.
   

          "Did you accidentally inhale the air into the Qi path? You want the film?" Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun's question and instead asked her a question.
   

          "Zhou chunyong sent the X-ray over. I took a look. If I were the chief surgeon, I'm afraid it would be very difficult to complete the surgery." As she spoke, Su Yun waved her phone.
   

          "Let me take a look."
   

          "It's in the group, take a look yourself. " Su Yun said,"we created a group with Zhou chunyong. You must have forgotten about it."
   

          Zheng Ren tried hard to recall. It seemed to be the time when Daoist Wang's son was sick. Who knows? let's take a look at the film first.
   

          He downloaded and opened it, and the images of eight shiny stapler nails appeared in the patient's right lung. From the main Qi path to the bronchi, they were scattered all over.
   

          "Boss, why are you in a daze again?" Su Yun asked curiously when she saw her boss staring at the film without moving. Even his eyes seemed to have lost their light.
   

          After a few seconds, Zheng Ren nodded and said,""There might not be a need for surgery."
   

          "Eh? You're preparing to take it out through an interventional surgery?"
   

          "Yes, if it's an intervention, the patient's injury can be smaller." Zheng Ren asked,"the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?"
   

          "At the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. Division Chief Lin said that he's going with us."
   

          "He's called little Feng. " Zheng Ren said,"let's go for dinner after we're done."
   

          "I'll go! The sun has risen from the West and you're still thinking about eating!" "Boss, you're mighty!" Su Yun said in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun and smiled. He turned to Xie Yiren and said,"Yiren, how much longer do you need?"
   

          "Half an hour," Xie Yiren looked at Zheng Ren with curved eyes and said,""I'll clean the equipment before I can leave. Why don't you leave first? don't you want to try an interventional surgery first?"
   

          "Okay, drive slowly then. I don't think you need to go. Oh right, bring Chang Yue along. " "Let's have dinner together tonight,"Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes." Xie Yiren nodded with a smile.
   

          "Let's go first. Old he, we'll wait for you. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Okay, I'll change my clothes when the patient is sent to the ICU." When old he saw that the patient had woken up from general anesthesia, he went to remove the USB flash drive and began to prepare to send the patient out of the operating theater.
   

          No matter how busy he was, the patient in front of him was the most important. He had to deal with one thing before doing the next. Otherwise, he would not be able to do anything well if he made a mistake in the middle of his work.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to the changing room to change their clothes. Su Yun suddenly said,""Boss, can you guess how this child accidentally sucked on the stapler?"
   

          "How would I know?" Zheng Ren didn't care how he got it. He was more concerned about how he could take out the nail.
   

          "My classmates used to play Bunshinsaba when I was in school. Have you played it before?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren shook his head."It's all very scary. I've seen my roommate play and heard a few of them. They're all about scaring themselves."
   

          "Hey, there's a problem with what you said."
   

          "No, what's the relationship between the nail and the pen spirit?"
   

          "I've also heard that the players are afraid and some will use a qu Bie or something as a substitute. In order to better communicate with the Bunshinsaba, they would put the paper pins in their mouths. When I saw the nail enter my respiratory tract, my first thought was to play with the pen spirit. " Su Yun said,"tell me, isn't this courting death?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "The spirits are similar to the spirits. Do you know what's taboo?"
   

          "Asking where they died means that we should try not to touch the most taboo thing in their hearts." Zheng Ren didn't know whether to laugh or cry."I think it's all just tricks. Once, my roommate played dish God with his high school classmate during the holidays. He came back and said he was scared. The dishes were spinning really fast."
   

          "And then?"
   

          "I don't think it's possible. You said that the plate could move out of thin air. Why didn't the country do some research on it? it's a perpetual motion machine." Zheng Ren said,"the new energy in the future is generated by the dish God? It doesn't sound very reliable. "
   

          "It's not like you don't know that I use love to generate electricity. "
   

          "They're all unreliable. How do you think I can play the pen Spirit Game with the stapler?"
   

          "Who knows? I'm being dragged into the operating theater by you every day, and I'm out of touch with society. By the way, I'm going to Stockholm to receive my award, so I'm taking a day off. "
   

          "Leave?"
   

          "There's a comic convention, and I'm going to meet a few friends. They used to be good friends, but they haven't been in contact for a long time. They just wanted to meet and breathe in some fresh air. There's no fun in life if you spend every day in the operating theater. " Su Yun blew out a breath of air, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          He had been busy with the Nobel Prize. After that, he encountered the matter of little stone and did not have the time to go out and play. To Su Yun, this was simply too torturous.
   

          "Is Fu Gui 'er ready? Little Rock will be able to walk in a few days. " Zheng Ren did not seem to hear that Su Yun wanted to take leave and changed the topic without hesitation.
   

          "It's almost time. There's nothing to prepare. On the other hand, there's some interesting technology in the laboratory introduced by Yan changsen and Kerry. They're researching new targeted drugs based on little stone's pathological results. "
   

          "I saw in the email that the side effects and other factors will have to be taken into account for targeted drugs. Time is of the essence, and this is the greatest difficulty. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "We'll see. We have to try. " Su Yun asked,"are you planning to try it in Germany or return to China?"
   

          "Little Rock will stay in Germany and cooperate with the laboratory for experimental work." Zheng Ren said,"little stone ... I hope he can hold on."
   

          "Don't worry, even if you die, he can live a better life. " "Little stone's recovery speed is really fast," Su Yun said with a chuckle."It's far beyond my expectations."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was the effect of the surgery being over 100% completed, but he could not tell Su Yun about it. Zheng Ren felt that he had to study the topic of energy, surgery completion rate, and the title of "scholar" when he had the time.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm back." Old he came back with a smile and asked,""There's a surgery going on at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?"
   

          "Yes, a child accidentally sucked on a stapler, and the X-ray shows that there are eight of them in his right lung."
   

          "What do we do?" Old he asked.
   

          "Try intervention. If it doesn't work, we'll have to open up the chest." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he immediately began to change his clothes while thinking about the details of the single and double-chamber ventilation.
   

          These details were mainly about how to cooperate with boss Zheng's surgery. In old he's mind, the scene of the surgery had already begun to appear, but it was still very blurry.
   

          Old he had never experienced the use of an interventional surgery to get a stapler. It didn't sound reliable.
   

          If it was someone else, old he would have slapped him in the face.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Lin Ge was in a meeting, a General Conference on science and education. He was sitting on the podium and giving a speech.
   

          Boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, and his status rose with it. At the National science and education Conference, 912 was the star. He was the spokesperson, exchanging advanced experiences with science and education peers across the country.
   

          Looking at the dense crowd below, Lin Ge enjoyed the feeling. It was as if he could already see the position of Deputy Director waving at him. He could try his best after the three-year red line was over.
   

          All of this was accumulated. Lin Ge clearly knew the path he had to take and how to be closer to boss Zheng's Medical Group. Even the organizer of the science and education Conference wanted boss Zheng to speak on stage, but he rejected him without hesitation.
   

          What a joke. Even if he agreed, boss Zheng would definitely not come. If that was the case, wouldn't he be in trouble? There was no benefit to him or anyone else, so why should he be ignored?
   

          Most importantly, it was not worth it to offend boss Zheng for this.
   

          Most of the speeches given at this kind of meeting were just conventional words with no practical significance. Lin Ge couldn't possibly say how he supported boss Zheng in front of the director of the National science and education Division.
   

          Some operations could only be understood and absolutely not described.
   

          However, Lin Ge was good at this kind of speech. If there was no time limit, he could talk for three days and three nights. He did not learn this from the Science and Education Department, but from the medical Affairs Department when he dealt with the family members of patients who complained.
   

          She held the enamel jar and talked for a long time. There was definitely no repetition. She could dumbfounded the hundreds of people from science and education from all over the country.
   

          After talking for less than half an hour, the speech came to an end. The applause from the audience was a little confused and awkward. They didn't know why director Lin's speech was so short.
   

          After confirming that Lin Ge had finished speaking, thunderous applause sounded. It woke up some people who were already drowsy, and the applause became even more intense.
   

          It's just sleeping? it's very normal. Many celebrities will sleep at parties, and that's during parties where people sing and dance. Lin Ge had expected that someone would sleep after he spoke.
   

          The speech was supposed to last for at least an hour, but the phone in Lin GE's pocket kept vibrating.
   

          If it was only once or twice, Lin Ge would definitely ignore it. But if it kept shaking, it meant something big had happened.
   

          Right now, the most important thing in the Science and Education Department was the conference in front of them. The other important matters were definitely the work of boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          Lin Ge knew what was important and what wasn 't. The scenery in front of him was like an illusory bubble, the kind that would burst with a light touch. The most important thing was to hold onto boss Zheng's thigh!
   

          When the applause stopped, Lin Ge pretended to lower his head and secretly took out his phone to take a look.
   

          It was a call from ye Qingqiu!
   

          Lin Ge didn't care about the fact that he was sitting on the podium and immediately called back.
   

          "Director ye, I'm in a meeting."
   

          "The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University? Good! I'll go immediately!"
   

          After saying these two simple words, Lin Ge hung up the phone and stood up.
   

          The host of the meeting was stunned for a moment before standing up and exchanging a few words with Lin Ge. Then, he saw Lin Ge turn around and leave without any hesitation, and he felt a little embarrassed.
   

          However, they were all experienced people who had been in the pugilistic world for many years. They had long become intelligent, and they still had this bit of quick-witted wisdom. He could tell something from Lin GE's simple conversation.
   

          It was said that director Lin's only job in 912 was to serve boss Zheng. It was indeed true!
   

          As Lin Ge stepped out of the door, he tested the mic and said,""Doctor Zheng was saving the patient at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and director Lin went to escort him. What is the most important thing in science and education? It was the greatest support for every talent! Just like Division Chief Lin, no matter when and where, he'll be there, clean the stage, and let The Doctors Show off their skills!"
   

          The meeting became heated again. Lin Ge did not know what was happening on the other side, so he drove as fast as he could to the hospital.
   

          On the way, he contacted chief MA of the medical Affairs Department, afraid that he would be late and delay boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          When he saw director MA, he was relieved to know that boss Zheng hadn't arrived yet.
   

          Boss Zheng had a live broadcast of a gausheke's disease surgery in the afternoon, so there should be some delay. But this is good, Lin Ge thought.
   

          After changing his clothes, Lin Ge had already understood the basic situation of the operation. The patient had accidentally sucked in eight stapler nails, and when the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University took the nails, it caused tension pneumothorax. These basic conditions didn't make Lin Ge think that boss Zheng couldn't take them off for surgery.
   

          To boss Zheng, it was normal to complete the task smoothly. If he really could not do it, then the patient should just accept his fate.
   

          When he arrived at the operation room outside the operating room, Lin Ge saw that there were more than a dozen people inside, either standing or sitting, watching the operation. He frowned.
   

          "Chief MA," he said in a deep voice.
   

          Director MA was about to walk in when he suddenly heard Lin Ge stop and call him. He stopped in confusion.
   

          "There are too many people." Said Lin Ge.
   

          "What?" Chief MA didn't understand. Too many people? Wasn't this the operating room? This was not an operating theater, so what was there to be afraid of when there were more people?
   

          Seeing that chief MA didn't understand, Lin Ge pulled him aside with a smile."A few days ago, boss Zheng performed surgery on a young boy with late cancer. Did you watch the live broadcast?"
   

          Chief MA quivered for a moment. Late cancer, surgery ... These two words were like sharp needles that were stuck in his brain.
   

          He's so bold, letting boss Zheng do whatever he wants? What was the point of performing late cancer surgery?
   

          "The patient's tumor is oppressing the airway, so boss Zheng performed a enlarged cervical contour scan, a complete removal of the fourth vertebral body, and an Artificial 3d vertebral replacement surgery. It's an interventional surgery and a surgical operation. " Lin Ge said in a deep voice.
   

          Chief MA was a little stunned. Why did Lin Ge say this? Was he trying to express how awesome boss Zheng was? It didn't seem necessary. A Nobel Prize was enough to shut everyone's mouth.
   

          He looked at Lin Ge in confusion.
   

          "At that time, many of our department directors wanted to go and watch the surgery. Do you know what I was doing?"
   

          “……”
   

          "I moved a chair and sat at the door of the operation room. Here, this is the place. Act as the door God. " Lin Ge squinted his eyes to express his smile."Boss Zheng is a good person no matter what, but he's a little antisocial and annoying when there are too many people."
   

          Holy shit! Even this works!
   

          Chief MA immediately put himself in the other person's shoes and moved a chair to sit outside the operation room, not letting anyone in ...
   

          This attitude was really F * cking big! Boss Zheng is being spoiled too much!
   

          "Don't be unhappy. Director Yan heard that boss Zheng is performing a highly difficult surgery, so he wanted to come and take a look. Before he even arrived, I took over the position of director of the hospital director's office. " Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          Chief MA looked at Lin Ge speechlessly. He felt like 10000 wild horses were galloping in his heart.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Chief MA, do you find this difficult?" The smile on Lin GE's face had never changed. Every wrinkle on his face was as firm as a statue.
   

          Director MA hesitated for a moment, but in the end, he nodded.
   

          "Can the surgery be completed?" Lin Ge asked a pointless question.
   

          "I've seen director Geng and director Zhou try using the miniature fishing device a few times, but it still didn't work. "
   

          "Let's go to the conference room. There's a projection screen. I'll contact the people at the apricot garden." Lin Ge said,"an internal surgery ... Live broadcast."
   

          He had wanted to say that he was teaching, but this was the University of Medicine's Affiliated Hospital. It was not good to say that he was teaching. It was a live broadcast. Everyone could watch it in the demonstration room, and it would be clearer.
   

          In Lin GE's eyes, this was the best of both worlds.
   

          Director MA thought for a while and felt that it was a good idea. He nodded and said,""Good, director Lin, you're really experienced."
   

          "It can't be lacking. Boss Zheng is the kind of person who has the ability but no temper. But think about it, even if you don't have a temper, you have to have a little character. Boss Zheng gets annoyed when there are too many people. This matter is really difficult to handle. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          "Alright, I'll get someone to tidy up the demonstration room." Director MA entered the operation room and began to clear the area.
   

          The surgery inside lasted for nearly half an hour. Both Department Director Geng and Zhou chunyong were helpless when it came to the 1.2-cm wide and 0.6-cm tall stapler.
   

          Even if it was the smallest miniature capturing device, as long as it was touched, the nail would shift, and it would slip out of his hand.
   

          When everyone saw that the operation was not going to succeed, they were all a little depressed.
   

          At this moment, chief MA came in and said,""Let's all go to the demonstration room. We'll watch the live broadcast in the demonstration room. "
   

          "Chief MA, what do you mean?" Mr. Tian asked after being stunned for a moment.
   

          "There are too many people. Do you still have the concept of sterilization in the operating theater? Also, boss Zheng will be bringing the medical team over later. There won't be enough space for anyone here. " Director MA wasn't so polite to the chief physician of the hospital. He said in a serious tone,"
   

          "Boss Zheng is here, I'll go pick him up." Lin Ge had been holding his phone the whole time, afraid that he would miss a message or a call. He picked it up almost instantly. Knowing that boss Zheng had already arrived downstairs, he said directly,"
   

          "Let's go together. " Director MA said,"those who aren't going on stage, go to the demonstration room. You can see more clearly there. You can't see anything here."
   

          Chief MA finally understood Lin GE's difficulties.
   

          He had only said a few words, but the various directors and group professors of the main family were already looking at him strangely. To ask him to move a chair to the door and even block the director of the dean's office ... Director MA didn't think he could do it.
   

          "This old man Lin Ge is really ruthless." Chief MA felt a little embarrassed. He left behind these words as if he was escaping and followed Lin Ge out of the operation room.
   

          The two of them put on white clothes and didn't go far. They stood at the door of the locker room to welcome boss Zheng.
   

          Very quickly, a few people walked over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we meet again." Director MA reached out his hand and said enthusiastically.
   

          "Chief MA, from the medical Affairs Department." Su Yun reminded Zheng Ren softly from behind.
   

          "Hello, chief MA," Zheng Ren smiled and shook chief Ma's hand. "It's not a coincidence today. I have a live broadcast of a surgery with Taige Xie's disease. I'm late. I'm late."
   

          "You're too polite. Please come in. " After exchanging a few pleasantries, chief MA immediately let Zheng Ren, Su Yun, old he, Feng Xuhui, and the others into the changing room.
   

          Lin Yuan, change your clothes and wait for Yiren." Zheng Ren went in to change his clothes after making the arrangements.
   

          "Chief MA, has the patient been anesthetized yet?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Director Zhou from the capital's Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery and our Department Director Geng tried to get the stapler, but they failed." "We've been waiting for you,"chief MA said," so we can prepare to open up the chest. We've prepared all kinds of equipment, including cardiopulmonary bypass. "
   

          "Oh, old Zhou, you're here. There's no need to open up the chest. I'll try interventional cardiac surgery first. We'll talk again if it doesn't work. " Zheng Ren laughed."I'll try. I'm not confident either."
   

          Director MA was a little confused, but he didn't jump out and ask for a beating. Boss Zheng was really confident. He had already said that the directors of two hospitals had failed, but he still wanted to give it a try.
   

          Even though boss Zheng said he was just giving it a try, director MA could hear the certainty in his eyes and tone. It was as if ... He would be able to perform the surgery once he went on the operating table. He was full of confidence.
   

          "Boss, are you sure you can do it?" Su Yun was not so apprehensive. Along the way, he had been thinking about how to take out such a light nail.
   

          This thing was different from bullets and blood clots. Moreover, it was not in the blood vessels, but in the trachea. The operation method was definitely different from the usual interventional surgery. In addition, single-chamber ventilation could not be used, and there was also the interference of the ventilator's airflow. The difficulty of taking it out was not generally high.
   

          Su Yun simulated it many times in her mind, but in the end, she could not find a way to successfully remove the stapler by using an interventional surgery.
   

          All he could think about was to remove the foreign body through surgery under the scan of the scan done by the scan done by the CFA machine.
   

          "Let's give it a try first. If it doesn't work, we'll open up the chest. " Zheng Ren smiled."Of course I won't turn it on if I can. Old he, you'll have to adjust the tidal volume of your ventilator."
   

          "Alright, don't worry." Old he said immediately.
   

          "Feng, let's go to the operation room and see how many mini-traps you brought." Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "It's from six different manufacturers. I have all the micro-detectors you can find on the market." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "Alright, we'll see when the time comes." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he began to focus on changing his clothes.
   

          Chief MA was full of doubts as he waited for boss Zheng's medical team to change their clothes before he led them in. As for the supplier of materials ... The tumor incident in Beijing had been vaguely spread in the related circles.
   

          Boss Zheng's protection almost put the Beijing Cancer Hospital in an awkward position. As the medical director, he should not add to the mess. If boss Zheng wanted to bring them along, he would turn a blind eye to it. Anyway, he had invited someone to save the stage.
   

          When chief MA heard about what happened at the cancer hospital, he was a little disdainful. He wasn't criticizing boss Zheng, but the hospital with abdominal cancer.
   

          If the surgery could not be completed, what was the point of causing trouble for such a small matter? In the end, boss Zheng was also unyielding. If it were not for his relationship with director Lin, he really did not know how things would have ended at the cancer hospital.
   

          He didn't say much and politely let boss Zheng and the others into the operation room.
   

          There were a few fewer people in the operation room, but most of them were still there. Zheng Ren acted as if he did not see it. He only looked around as a form of greeting, then checked the medical consumables with Feng Xuhui.
   

          "Lanke's NYD213 mini-capture device, ronfey's HGF55 mini-capture device, Chang Feng's JWQ12 mini-capture device ..."
   

          When Feng Xuhui took out the mini-capture devices from the half-human tall suitcase, director MA was a little confused. Is this the mouth bag of the Doraemon? How could it contain so many things!
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            Many of the directors and professors from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University were stunned when they saw the young material consumer taking out one material after another from the big Trolley Case.
   

          He was a material merchant, this was true. However, no one had ever seen a medical consumables seller bringing mini-traps of different specifications and models from six different manufacturers.
   

          The rumors were true!
   

          The person beside boss Zheng was not just a consumer in the simple sense, he was a walking warehouse! As long as boss Zheng needed it, he could get a large pile of consumables for boss Zheng to choose from at any time and place.
   

          Look at boss Zheng's appearance! Many department directors could not help but feel envious.
   

          Although the young man was limping and stomping on the ground, he could get the relevant consumables for boss Zheng as long as he needed them. What was the most awesome medical consumables supplier? It wasn't ordering food, sucking up to others, cleaning the house, or cooking. The gray area gave him a super high price.
   

          But this kind!
   

          They had countless ways to solve a need!
   

          The young medical consumables seller dragged his disabled leg and pulled a large trolley Case that was half the height of a person. He had already exceeded the scope of his job and became boss Zheng's mobile warehouse.
   

          Where did boss Zheng find such a dedicated equipment dealer? Many of the directors who stayed here were very curious, and they were even a little envious.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't notice the envious and jealous gazes of the others. When boss Zheng took away one of the mini-capture devices, he didn't put the other mini-capture devices back. Instead, he took out a sterile bag from the compartment of the trolley Case, opened it, and put the other mini-capture devices in.
   

          This was in preparation for boss Zheng. If there was any difference in the selected consumables, he could immediately take out another capture device model to replace it so that it would not delay the surgery.
   

          The others were well aware of this. In Case Boss Zheng didn't think of anything, he didn't want to run out to get the consumables and delay the operation time.
   

          This young man was so meticulous! Moreover, he carefully packed the medical consumables in sterile packaging and put them aside. It did not make people feel disgusted at all.
   

          "President Zheng, what type of guide wire do you want? Do you have any special needs?" Feng Xuhui continued to ask.
   

          "Do you have the bronchi duct?" Zheng Ren didn't answer Feng Xuhui's question, but continued to ask.
   

          "I've brought it!" Feng Xuhui immediately took out a 7.5mm tracheostomy tube and handed it to Zheng Ren."President Zheng, what do you think about a 7.5mm one? Or do you want a thicker one?"
   

          "For a sixteen-year-old child, a 7.5mm tracheostomy tube will do." Zheng Ren nodded."I want a 6 Fr JR 4 guide catheter, and a 0.035-inch guide wire. The brand doesn't matter." Zheng Ren stood up and walked to the control panel without even asking Feng Xuhui if he had heard him clearly.
   

          The empty space in the middle and the space between the operating table were filled with people. Zheng Ren's expression was a little stiff between his mask and hat, and it was obvious that he was unhappy.
   

          "Excuse me." Zheng Ren said coldly.
   

          Chief Ma's surprise was instantly pulled back to reality. There were indeed too many people. No wonder Lin Ge said to "clear the area."
   

          "Go to the demonstration room and turn on your phones. If you need anything, call and come immediately." Chief Ma's voice was hurried and forceful.
   

          Zheng Ren did not care much. He walked to the operating table and pressed the intercom."Director Zhou, I'm here. Let's stop the surgery."
   

          Through the lead glass, director MA saw Zhou chunyong pull out the wire without hesitation and turn to leave the stage. It was as if boss Zheng's arrival had completely freed him.
   

          Zhou chunyong took off his gloves as he strode out and said,""Boss Zheng, you've finally come!"
   

          Uh ... The directors and professors who were about to leave were all stunned.
   

          Zhou chunyong's words ...
   

          "Do you plan to carry out an interventional surgery or a surgical one?" Zhou chunyong did not care about the gazes of the others and asked loudly.
   

          "Intervene."
   

          "Alright! Teacher su, please have a seat. I'll arrange a table for boss Zheng. " Zhou chunyong said to Su Yun politely. He glanced at Gao Shaojie, who was standing behind him, but didn't say anything to him.
   

          Seeing Su Yun raise her brows, he didn't wait for Su Yun to reject and immediately bowed,""Give me a chance, give me a chance."
   

          Crash~crash~the glasses shattered on the ground.
   

          Zhou chunyong had always been known for his fiery temper in the medical circle of the imperial capital.
   

          When he was young, he dared to take off his white clothes and fight with the patient's family members without a word. After he became a Department Director, he suppressed everyone so much that they could not breathe. Zhu liangchen had put in a lot of effort to make a small opening while Zhou chunyong was abroad, but Zhou chunyong had suppressed him after he returned.
   

          This kind of person actually asked a young doctor to give him a chance in front of so many people ... What the f * ck!
   

          "Director Zhou, I'm just worried that you'll have low blood sugar. If your body can take it, I won't go." Su Yun could feel the strange emotions around her. She bent even more deeply than Zhou chunyong. With three layers of masks, even people shorter than him could see her clearly.
   

          "Teacher su, I won't stand on ceremony then." Zhou chunyong chuckled."Boss Zheng, I'm going to brush my hands again."
   

          After he finished speaking, he hurriedly took off his sterile clothes. He didn't care if he had touched any other areas with bacteria. He directly went to wash his hands and put on his clothes again.
   

          "Chief Lin, I'll be going for the surgery," Zheng Ren said as he glanced at Lin Ge.
   

          "Boss Zheng, please wait a moment." Lin Ge asked,"did you bring the live broadcast equipment? There are too many people here, and everyone wants to see your surgery ..."
   

          "Little Hu." Zheng Ren shouted, and Hu Yanhui immediately appeared from the door with the live broadcast equipment.
   

          Zheng Ren strode over to wash his hands. Feng Xuhui carried a sterile bag and followed behind.
   

          When everyone saw that Feng Xuhui did not wash his hands, but put on lead clothes and walked into the operating theater to hand over the consumables to the circulating nurse, and then stood in the corner with the spare consumables, many directors of the hospital affiliated to the medical University sighed in their hearts.
   

          This young man was amazing. No wonder he was favored by boss Zheng!
   

          Under chief Ma's sharp gaze, those who did not need to perform surgery went to the demonstration room, and the operation room became quiet.
   

          Hu Yanhui put on the glasses for Zheng Ren and adjusted the signal. Then, she ran to the demonstration room to adjust the signal reception.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care about these chores. He washed his hands, put on his clothes, and walked to the operating table to watch the video with full concentration.
   

          As the surgery progressed, the stapler pushed the nail down a little more.
   

          "Old he, reduce the tidal volume to 400," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Old he quickly took over the work with the anesthetist from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University and began the operation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the forceps can't hold the blood vessel properly. The nail is too thin." Zhou chunyong stood beside Zheng Ren and complained. He conveniently pushed director Geng to the side, not caring if this old friend of his would be unhappy.
   

          Zhou chunyong knew very well how precious the opportunity to pair up with boss Zheng was.
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            As the airtight lead door closed, the surgery officially began.
   

          Zheng Ren used a 7.5mm tracheostomy tube to explore the bronchi. He then used a 6 Fr JR 4 guidance tube to enter the bronchi, and a 0.035-inch guide wire followed the bronchi tube in.
   

          There was no problem with these steps. Although boss Zheng was more skilled, Zhou chunyong could also do it. Although his movements were much slower than boss Zheng 's, it was not fatal even if he was a dozen or so seconds late.
   

          After that, the guidance catheter extended out from the side hole of the bronchic catheter to reach the foreign object, and Zheng Ren sent in the micro capture device that he had just selected.
   

          Zhou chunyong started to hold his breath. The next step was the most crucial one! He had performed the operation 16 times before. Once, he successfully used a 3-Fr vascular clamp to remove the foreign object and sent it to the level of the vocal cord.
   

          However, due to the problem with the bayonet of the hemostatic forceps, the stapler fell back when it reached the vocal cord position, and it was in vain.
   

          What was boss Zheng going to do?
   

          Zhou chunyong watched intently and even held his breath, afraid that he would miss a single frame.
   

          The next second, boss Zheng used the hemostatic forceps to grab the stapler with extreme precision. Zhou chunyong sighed in his heart. He couldn't even do this. Boss Zheng was indeed boss Zheng. His hands were steady, his eyes were accurate, and his entire person was like a stone that was unmoved by external things.
   

          Although Zhou chunyong was emotional, his heart was in his throat. The next step was to try 16 times. The only step that was close to success but failed at the last moment.
   

          How was boss Zheng going to nail his vocal cords with a book between his legs?
   

          However, Zhou chunyong was soon disappointed. Boss Zheng did not take out the stapler, but put the mini capture device in.
   

          What was he trying to do? Zhou chunyong was a little confused.
   

          Director Geng didn't understand either. They looked at the screen in a daze and didn't understand boss Zheng's intention at all.
   

          "I'll go! Boss, your way of thinking is awesome!" Su Yun's voice came from the walkie-talkie, giving Zhou chunyong and director Geng a shock.
   

          Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun's question, and Su Yun only expressed her feelings. She did not expect her boss to answer her, so she turned off the walkie-talkie.
   

          Amazing thinking? Zhou chunyong was shocked, but he immediately realized that Su Yun had said that her train of thought was impressive. How awesome was this? this was ... After Su Yun 's' reminder ', Zhou chunyong immediately thought of the problem.
   

          He had gone into the wrong place and tried to pull out the stapler instead of using the hemostatic forceps. Boss Zheng had no intention of using the hemostatic forceps to pull the blood vessel out. The hemostatic forceps were only used for capturing!
   

          Sure enough, boss Zheng put the mini capture device in and fixed the hemostatic forceps. Then he took out the tracheostomy tube, the guide duct, the fishing device, and the stapler.
   

          With the confirmation of the tracheostomy tube and the hemostatic forceps holding the stapler steadily, the operation was completed without any surprise or joy.
   

          “……”
   

          Zhou chunyong and Department Director Geng were dumbfounded.
   

          Although this operation was very "stupid," it was very clever. Zhou chunyong wrung his hands and sighed. If he had known that he could do this, even if he couldn't catch the stapler right away, he would have been able to complete the surgery sooner or later.
   

          Boss Zheng used a few minutes to complete an operation, so it didn't matter if he used a few hours. The key was still in one line of thought. He had been too stubborn before and had gone into a dead end.
   

          Zhou chunyong heaved a long sigh of relief as he held the nail in his hand. Not to mention eight, even eighty would not be a problem.
   

          As long as he had the idea, everything would go according to plan. Even if he was in the surgeon's position, he could still perform the surgery.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Hu Yanhui was adjusting the equipment and running around on both sides. Her dark face was blushing, making her look even darker.
   

          It took her 12 minutes to finally connect to the signal, and the image of boss Zheng performing the surgery in the operating room appeared on the big screen.
   

          There was no sound. A hand wearing sterile gloves was taking off a stapler nail and handing it to the person beside him.
   

          "What the ..." One of them exclaimed.
   

          This was also what the others were thinking. Look at boss Zheng, he performed the surgery so F * cking fast!
   

          It hadn't been long, and he had already taken out a nail. More than ten minutes? Eight pills. Even if there was a delay, the surgery could be completed in two hours.
   

          Boss Zheng's surgery was done really quickly! Everyone thought to themselves. Everyone heaved a sigh of relief, especially when they saw the nail. The surgery would definitely be successful. Now, all they had to do was to see boss Zheng's surgical skills.
   

          No wonder he dared to do a live broadcast of the surgery. This surgery was really well done!
   

          "Chief Lin, boss Zheng is awesome!" Director MA praised.
   

          Lin Ge smiled but didn't say anything. His eyes were fixed on the screen, unblinking.
   

          After that, the hand performed a surgery, seemingly indicating how the anesthesia was.
   

          What was he doing?
   

          Soon, the last scene appeared in front of everyone. The patient's lungs were clean, and there was no trace of the nail.
   

          Chief Ma's words seemed to still echo in his ears, and the voice of the man who said "I'll go "just now did not completely disappear. Painted man, who was watching the live surgery, looked around before he turned around and got off the stage.
   

          This ... Is done?
   

          It was done!
   

          Holy shit! How long had it been? Ten minutes? Could it be that the flow of time in the operating theater was different from that in the demonstration room? Could it be that he had entered Einstein's relative space?
   

          Chief Ma's thumb was frozen in mid-air as he stared at the screen in a daze.
   

          "Chief MA, the surgery is over. What we saw just now should be the last nail. I didn't expect boss Zheng to make it so fast. " Lin Ge stood up and patted director Ma's shoulder.
   

          He turned around and looked at the expressions of the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, feeling extremely happy. It was even better than boss Zheng's heart separation surgery at the Women's and Children's Hospital!
   

          That time, everyone had seen it, but they couldn't do it. This time, they had been pestering Gu for a whole day, but in the end, they could not find boss Zheng to save them. However, in the end, the operation was over before he could even see the process of the operation.
   

          Lin Ge felt that if he were to talk about refreshing things, following boss Zheng would be more refreshing.
   

          He was speaking on the podium, but the applause from the audience was more perfunctory. Looking at the indescribable expressions of the directors of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University and the unconscious sounds coming from their throats, Lin Ge smiled and turned to leave.
   

          'Well, if I walk like this now, I'll be very cool,' Lin Ge thought.
   

          No wonder boss Zheng didn't usually eat with the hospital leaders of other hospitals. It was so cool to turn around and leave at this time!
   

          It wasn't that boss Zheng didn't understand the ways of the world, but he really could F * cking act cool. This kind of faint posturing ... Made Lin Ge feel extremely good!
   

          This time, he did something more. If he had just smiled, told chief MA that the surgery was over, and then turned around to leave, that would have been perfect!
   

          'I still have to learn from boss Zheng,' Lin Ge thought. Boss Zheng had a deeper meaning even in such details.
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            "Director Lin, wait!" Director MA came back to his senses and quickly called Lin Ge back, walking out with him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you do it so quickly? look at the mess you've caused." Chief MA did not feel that it was a pity that he did not get to watch the surgery. He was so happy that he could not even close his mouth.
   

          An extremely troublesome "medical mishap" that might require the head of the hospital or even the head of the hospital to come forward and solve was thus concluded.
   

          Anyone would be happy, except for people like ye Qingqiu who didn't show their emotions.
   

          "Boss Zheng's surgery ... Will definitely solve the problem." "Not every time," Lin Ge said with a smile."There was an incident at the Beijing Cancer Center a few days ago. You know about it, right?"
   

          "I know, I know," Chief MA nodded. The incident was suppressed after the incident, but the fact that boss Zheng brought the mobile warehouse into the operating room had become a tacit agreement.
   

          However, the young man was indeed awesome. He had just shown that there were six different manufacturers and models of micro-capture devices.
   

          He was really meticulous!
   

          "Boss Zheng performed that surgery for a few hours. He didn't even eat after work and went on stage in a lead coat." Lin Ge said,"it looks like 3mm, but the surgery took a long time. Maybe it's because the surgery this time is relatively simple, so it's done in about ten minutes. "
   

          The surgery ... Was relatively simple ...
   

          The first thought that came to director Ma's mind was,"Wanwan, who the hell are you scolding?" But on second thought, boss Zheng had indeed taken the nail out of the Qi path in just over ten minutes, so he really had nothing to say.
   

          Even if Lin Ge wanted to mock him, he could only let him. What could he say? Director MA smiled bitterly.
   

          "Director Lin, you're following us every day?" Director MA immediately changed the topic.
   

          "Boss Zheng often goes to other hospitals to save patients, so I'm going to coordinate the relationship between my brother units. Boss Zheng seems capable but has no temper, but he's very stubborn. Sometimes, he's afraid that his brother's unit won't understand. " Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "Oh? What's wrong?"
   

          "For example, he left after saving the stage without even eating." Lin Ge laughed.
   

          Director MA sighed in his heart. That was indeed the case. The last time they removed the embolism, Department Director Tian seemed to be very unhappy. Are you not going to eat again this time?
   

          "Chief Lin, this time, you should tell boss Zheng that he has been busy all the way and solved a huge problem for us. No matter what, he should have a meal before leaving. If we delay boss Zheng's rest time and the surgery is successful, how will our colleagues in the capital look at us if we don't even have a meal?" Chief MA was already bending over.
   

          "Chief MA, I'll be honest with you. Do you think I'm the leader of the medical team?" Director Lin smiled and said,"although I'm the director of the Science and Education Department, I'm actually just an errand boy. If boss Zheng needs anything, I'll think of it in advance and solve it. If there's any conflict with my brother's unit, I'll help to ease it. "
   

          Director MA pursed his lips in his heart. Lin GE's words were a little fake.
   

          Back at Beijing tumor hospital, someone had threatened director Lin that he would stand up for boss Zheng even if he had to go to the Supreme Court.
   

          Many people knew about this by now. Director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan of the 912 hospital didn't express their opinions and acquiesced to it.
   

          He's already used to it, and he still wants to ease it?
   

          "Boss Zheng, you have the final say. Don't make things difficult for me, an errand boy." Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "Look at what you're saying. I'll be honest with you. Last time, boss Zheng came to help remove the bullet's embolism, and I owe him a big favor." "My first thought was to invite boss Zheng, but I'm sorry," director MA said.
   

          "It's fine. Boss Zheng doesn't usually go out to eat. She was exhausted from performing surgeries and wanted to go home after work. And that's secondary. The main thing is that boss Zheng is still young and is in a relationship. " Said Lin Ge with a smile.
   

          The two of them went to the operation room.
   

          Zheng Ren was already sitting on the chair in front of the operating table, concentrating on cutting the film. Su Yun said from behind him,""Boss, How did you come up with this tactic of not being afraid of trouble and pretending to be stupid?"
   

          "He has rich clinical experience."
   

          "Yes," Zheng Ren replied softly, accompanied by the clicking of the mouse.
   

          "Don't be ridiculous ... Lin Chu, you're back?" Su Yun stood up and smiled.""The surgery was done a little too quickly, so you didn't see anything?"
   

          Lin Ge was secretly pleased as he recalled the situation and nodded with a smile.
   

          "It's fine. We can watch the recording later. " Su Yun said,"it's a surgery, and finding a train of thought is a small problem." "I'll take a look at it once. It won't be a problem for you if you encounter a similar patient next time. Also, the recorded broadcast of this surgery ..."
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun pondered for a moment, as if she was organizing her words.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Tell the patient's family that director Zhou knows him. I think it's more suitable to perform this surgery in the apricot garden. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said as he cut the pieces,""Su Yun is right, it's just a matter of thinking. With this train of thought, you can avoid some chest-opening surgeries in the future. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll talk to the patient's family." Zhou chunyong's voice could be heard from the operating room."Leave this to me! The patient has woken up. I'll send her back. "
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at Zhou chunyong, who was still wearing a lead coat and standing to the right of the patient.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you need to use the ICU?"
   

          "No need," "He can be discharged when the tensenoplasty chest is cured," Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          How confident ... Director MA sighed in his heart.
   

          He then walked to the right side of Zheng Ren, bowed slightly, and whispered in boss Zheng's ear,""Boss Zheng, shall we have dinner together tonight? You said you were busy last time, so you must give me a chance this time. "
   

          "Dinner ... Forget it." Zheng Ren rejected it instinctively. However, Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed that chief MA had put it this way.
   

          "That ... I really can't do it today. I've promised director Zhou to have a meal together. Let's do it another day, another day. " Zheng Ren explained with difficulty.
   

          Director MA knew from Lin Ge that boss Zheng would definitely reject him, so he was just expressing his attitude.
   

          He sighed and said,"boss Zheng, you didn't even give me a chance to express my gratitude after saving the station. I'm really embarrassed to look for you again."
   

          "Next time, you must give me a chance." Director MA said sincerely.
   

          "Yes, I will." Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          "Chief MA, leave me your WeChat." Su Yun smiled and said,"let's keep in touch if there's anything in the future. I'm really going out today."
   

          Then, Su Yun took out her phone and asked chief MA,""Am I sweeping you, or are you sweeping me?"
   

          "Anything is fine, anything is fine." Director MA said.
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            If there was no tension pneumothorax, Zheng Ren thought that the patient could go home after resting for 12 to 24 hours after waking up from general anesthesia, which was considered a complete recovery.
   

          After all, interventional airway removal was not a wounded operation, and the patient recovered quite quickly.
   

          For patients like Little Rock, Zheng Ren would follow him all the way to the ICU. As for the patient in front of him, Zheng Ren did not have any intention of sending her back.
   

          Just as they were cutting the film and changing clothes, Xie Yiren arrived at the hospital with a surgical box.
   

          The surgery was done too quickly. Zheng Ren sighed and hoped that Yiren would not be unhappy about this.
   

          He still remembered that a long time ago, Yiren had told him seriously that he had to let her know if there was an appendectomy.
   

          He had been notified today.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little guilty, so he went over to take the surgery box and reported the surgery situation to Yiren first. A complicated yet simple surgery was described as simple by Zheng Ren. Yiren smiled and found it interesting to see Zheng Ren's nervous expression.
   

          "Boss, you can't be a bootlicker like this." Su Yun coldly mocked.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't pay any attention to this guy until he saw that Yiren was smiling and didn't seem to mind. Only then did he feel relieved. However, if there was a next time, the surgery would still be done the same way. He could not delay the surgery just because he would not be criticized.
   

          However, Yiren didn't take it seriously. Zheng Ren felt that he was overthinking it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, everything has been arranged. The patient's family is crying non-stop. They managed to keep their lives." Zhou chunyong walked back in a hurry and said in high spirits,""You've done a really good job with the surgery today!"
   

          Zhou chunyong gave him a thumbs up.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Zhou chunyong was just saying that he managed to save his life, so he did not take it seriously.
   

          "Director Zhou, let's hurry up." "I'm hungry," Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, oh, right away." Zhou chunyong went to change his clothes while Lin Ge chatted with the doctors and the hospital administration Director in Zheng Ren's place.
   

          Soon, Zhou chunyong changed his clothes and left with Zheng Ren and the rest, chatting and laughing.
   

          Director Geng went up to chief MA and asked,""Chief MA, why don't you treat boss Zheng to a meal? Is this suitable?"
   

          "Boss Zheng is not going." "Zhou chunyong's luck is really good ..." Chief MA sighed.
   

          As he said that, he let out an unnoticeable sigh.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Director Zhou, is the patient's condition stable?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "I'm fine. I'm a little restless after the anesthesia. " Zhou chunyong said,"everything else is fine. I've also explained the situation to the patient's family."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded, got into Xie Yiren's Volvo, and followed Zhou chunyong's car to the restaurant for dinner.
   

          Zheng Ren was relieved to see Yiren chatting and laughing along the way. She was not angry about not seeing the operation.
   

          When they arrived at the restaurant, Zhou chunyong was in high spirits. It was a big deal for him to be able to invite boss Zheng.
   

          Doctor Liao, who was brought by Zhou chunyong, was very diligent. He had a smile on his face, but he was not flattering, which made people happy.
   

          "Manager Feng, I'll help you carry it." As soon as he got out of the car, doctor Liao went to Feng Xuhui's side and said respectfully,"
   

          "You're too kind, Dr. Liao. It's just a habit of mine. I have a little obsessive-compulsive disorder. Sorry." Feng Xuhui had to carry that big suitcase wherever he went, and it had become a habit over the past year. Just like the gun in a soldier's hand, as long as he was not around, he would feel restless.
   

          "I'll do it, I'll do it," "It's definitely not out of your field of vision, so don't worry,"said doctor Liao eagerly. It's called OCD, but who in the medical field doesn't order it? I didn't even dare to drink water when I was on duty. As long as I drank water, there would be problems with the patients. This is strange! It's really tiring to have a year's time. "
   

          Even though there was a slight deviation in his words, his likable smile clearly explained why Zhou chunyong had brought him to the banquet.
   

          In particular, he didn't show any special actions to boss Zheng and Su Yun. Instead, he took extra care of Feng Xuhui and even pulled out a chair for Feng Xuhui, which made little Feng quite uncomfortable.
   

          Zheng Ren found it interesting. He didn't know if it was Zhou chunyong's special instructions or if Dr. Liao had seen that Feng Xuhui's legs were inconvenient. No matter which one it was, Zhou chunyong's evaluation of him would have to go up another level.
   

          Zhou chunyong laughed and said a few more words about the boring surgery to make boss Zheng happy.
   

          But for some reason, boss Zheng changed the topic as soon as the surgery was mentioned, which made Zhou chunyong a little panicked and helpless.
   

          Did boss Zheng change his personality? Or did something happen that he didn't notice?
   

          They all sat down. Seeing that everything was arranged properly, doctor Liao subconsciously picked up his phone to take a look. However, he immediately realized that he was at a drinking party, so he put his phone to his left and observed who had any needs.
   

          "Doctor Liao, don't be so ill at ease. We're all family. You'll make the boss very uncomfortable if you're so polite." "You should just ignore him," Su Yun said with a smile."He'd rather be invisible than be the center of attention."
   

          He glanced at Zheng Ren as he spoke.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded slightly.
   

          Doctor Liao felt that it was a little strange. Being the center of attention was a kind of honor and represented a lot of things. Had this boss Zheng been in the spotlight for too long? How could she be the focus of attention?
   

          He suddenly remembered the old joke of "I'm not coughing anymore" and smiled, not commenting on Su Yun's words.
   

          "Take your phone if you want to. I can't leave my phone now." Su Yun smiled."Director Zhou, I still have some matters to discuss with you. Please continue chatting. Don't mind me."
   

          "Teacher su, what are you busy with?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          "I'm bringing a patient to Germany for a check-up in a few days. The CT scan of the new algorithm can show the three-dimensional distribution of tumor cells. " "Fu Gui 'er is almost done contacting him," Su Yun said."I'll check again."
   

          "I heard that you and boss Zheng have already performed an operation on a child." Zhou chunyong laughed."Are the two of you preparing to win two consecutive Nobel Prizes?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.
   

          "Director Zhou, don't talk nonsense. Who are you trying to put on the fire? The Nobel Prize is really useful ... Hahaha, why not a six-hit combo? Like the previous Liuyuan?" Su Yun suddenly raised her head and asked.
   

          Zhou chunyong laughed out loud. The Nobel Prize was not owned by boss Zheng's family. It was nonsense to win it six times in a row.
   

          Su Yun glanced at doctor Liao. It was obvious that the way doctor Liao took care of Feng Xuhui had left a good impression on everyone.
   

          Doctor Liao was holding his phone and typing quickly. Then, he smiled and looked around the table to see where he was needed. He was as alert as a snow fox, constantly on guard.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2593: Online clinic

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Doctor Liao, your smile just now was very strange. It didn't seem like you were chatting with your girlfriend." Su Yun was fiddling with her phone and chatting with the people on the other side of the signal as she spoke to doctor Liao.
   

          "Hey, I'm just taking a casual look." Doctor Liao said vaguely.
   

          "I'm just guessing. I'll just take it as a game. " Su Yun's gaze passed through the black hair on her forehead and looked at doctor Liao.
   

          "He's fiddling with that online doctor software again. " "I've told him so many times, but he just won't listen,"Zhou chunyong said disdainfully.
   

          Zhou chunyong shook his head. The arrogant and domineering him obviously doted on doctor Liao a little, just like how a master would treat his youngest and most beloved disciple. Although he was disdainful, he couldn't bear to say such harsh words.
   

          "Eh? Online doctor? You still dare to get involved in this kind of thing?" Su Yun looked at doctor Liao in surprise.
   

          "I'm fine. I'm just answering a few questions about liver cancer. " "I'm a professional, so it's easy to answer,"said doctor Liao with a smile. It's not important how much money we earn every time. The main thing is that many patients don't understand interventional surgeries. I'll say a few words, and they might have A New Hope. "
   

          "New Hope sells pig feed," Su Yun said. This topic had flown directly to the other side of the sky. Doctor Liao was stunned for a moment. He did not know why Su Yun, who seemed to be friendly just a moment ago, had suddenly turned hostile.
   

          "Just an answer? Is there a fee?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked, then he shook his head.""I can't do it without a fee, it's too risky."
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren was interested, Zhou chunyong brought the topic up to the table."Boss Zheng, what do you mean by risk?"
   

          "Do you know that a while ago, a doctor had to pay 20000 Yuan for an online consultation?" Su Yun's hands were tapping on the phone screen, but her head was slightly raised as she spoke.
   

          "..." Doctor Liao was stunned.
   

          "Why do you have to do this?" Su Yun smiled and blew on it, her black hair fluttering in the wind."Dr. Liao, you must have a lot of income. What are you trying to achieve by publishing an online clinic?"
   

          "Er ... Brother Yun, can I call you that?" Doctor Liao asked carefully.
   

          "Hey, boss, look at how understanding doctor Liao is. When can you call me Brother Yun?" Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          "Let's talk business. " Zheng Ren interrupted Su Yun's words.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, it's just that not many people know about our liver cancer interventional therapy." Doctor Liao sighed and said,"I've accompanied the director out for consultation. I saw that many patients were in the late stage when they arrived. They didn't even have the chance to perform surgery. At most, they could only float some iodophor and chemotherapy drugs into the hepatic artery."
   

          "This can only be considered a method that has no other choice. It's only effective to give the patient some psychological comfort."
   

          "I saw that boss Zheng is doing a live broadcast of liver cancer interventional surgery because he wants more doctors to know the benefits of interventional therapy. If all the doctors in the lower cities and counties know that there are also interventional services for liver cancer, I think many patients won't have to be delayed. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          He and doctor Liao did things differently. One was to spread it in the medical circle, while the other was to spread it to the patients directly.
   

          "The Department Director always says that interventional therapy for liver cancer is not popularized well because we have not done enough. I'm just thinking of using the power of the internet to make money ... A consultation costs a few Yuan, it's not even enough to waste my time. " Doctor Liao said.
   

          "Moreover, it's impossible for the large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the capital to see a patient without going through four to five days of consultation. Even for the people of the capital ... It would take at least one or two days. Many people will be late if they drag it out. It may be more convenient to ask for treatment online. "
   

          "A while ago, there was an incident with an online pediatrician." "There's a child whose eyes aren't feeling well, so he consulted a pediatrician online. " I suggested eye drops, but his condition got worse a few days later. In the end, he went to a nearby pediatric hospital and was diagnosed with beehives. It took a lot of money to get it cured. "
   

          "After that, my family was not satisfied, so they sued the pediatrician. In the end, he paid 20000 Yuan to settle the matter. It's a pity for the pediatrician, but in my opinion, this isn't reliable in the first place. " Su Yun didn't laugh, but said in a rare serious tone.
   

          The matter was very simple. To put it bluntly, he saw the patient online and gave a simple suggestion. Then, the illness became more and more serious, and in the end, the patient's family was not satisfied.
   

          The child's eyes had been cured, and it was only a matter of money. If she wasn't cured, she might not be able to do anything in the future.
   

          "Oh? What do you think, teacher su?" Zhou chunyong asked politely.
   

          "A long time ago, the boss saw two patients with diarrhea in our department's director, Dr. Luo," Su Yun said,"one of them will be done after taking some medicine, but the other needs to undergo surgery." Whether it's Chinese Medicine's look, listen, question, and touch, or Western Medicine's sight, touch, and listen, they're all the same. They pay attention to treatment based on syndrome. "
   

          "Yes, Su Yun is right. Perhaps doctor Liao's method will be more convenient for 999 people, but I've already exaggerated the probability of one in a thousand. If you delay one person, you might end up ruining your career. " Zheng Ren replied,"I thought about this when I was in Haicheng, but I never did it. It's too unreliable." Usually, face-to-face consultations, examinations, physical examinations, and ward rounds every day after treatment may cause problems, let alone this kind of thing. "
   

          "In essence, it's because we don't have enough doctors."
   

          "It's too risky to do this. Doctor Liao, you're even more daring!" "Cancer patients might feel a little better," Su Yun said with a smile. "After all, they have their own expectations." But have you considered a few possibilities?"
   

          "Big brother Yun, what's the situation?" doctor Liao asked subconsciously.
   

          "First of all, the patient himself doesn't know about this and is asking you about it on the internet. Tell me, are you going to tell the truth or hide it?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Let's be honest. If the patient doesn't know and finds out right away, he will have an emotional breakdown. Even if there were no flaws in the diagnosis, the patient's family members would still be dissatisfied. If you encounter someone extreme, you have to be careful. " Su Yun said.
   

          Dr. Liao was silent. There were many extreme family members of patients, and the recent medical incidents were shocking.
   

          "If you hide it from me, it will be even more serious in the future. This was only one of the situations. The second situation was that the patient asked all sorts of questions. Some said that they wanted surgery, and some said that they wanted interventional therapy. They could not make up their minds, and in the end, they lost the best time. Do you think this sh * t will fall on your head?"
   

          “……”
   

          "And secondly ..."
   

          Su Yun chatted with Fu Gui 'er while explaining the shortcomings of online consultation to doctor Liao, causing him to break out in a cold sweat.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2594: A fuzzy area defined by law

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Doctor Liao, you're too naive." Su Yun said bluntly.
   

          "Yes, I have a similar incident on my side." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "Teacher Gao, please speak." Doctor Liao asked humbly.
   

          "The doctor didn't say that. A friend of my friend said that at a drinking session." Gao Shaojie said,"we had two meals. One time, he said that he had a stomachache. He asked for medical advice online and looked up some relevant information. He bought medicine and got better after that."
   

          "The first time, I drank a little too," Gao Shaojie said with a gentle smile."He looked at me and said,'brother Gao, you told me to queue up for the hospital's outpatient consultation. Let's not talk about the time, the doctor prescribed me a lot of medicine, some of which were even prohibited by the country.' Wasn't this a scam? I might as well buy some medicine for myself. "
   

          "This is in front of me, so it's more polite to speak. If I wasn't there, I don't know what to say. "
   

          "Yes, you're right, old Gao," Su Yun smiled."This conflict is inevitable when medical care is pushed to the market. If it was a different profession, a high-end one ... Like a lawyer, how much would it cost for an hour with an appointment system? Boss, do you know how much lawyer GE's consultation fee is for an hour?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          “5000。”
   

          "That's a mid-level lawyer. Even the best Lawyers in the capital would start at 10000 Yuan." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Yeah," Su Yun said,"if the boss is going out for consultation, a registration ticket ..."
   

          "There's no point in saying this. No one has a solution. We can only blindly move forward with the times. If they were lucky, they would be able to survive until the day they emerged. Uh, when I say stand up, I mean the entire industry's regulations. All the employed people stand up. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Old Gao, please continue." "You can't just listen to the boss," Su Yun said unhappily."He's standing in the middle. He's two-timing."
   

          "Have I ever been in a hospital bed? do you remember a patient in Haicheng asking me if you're going to sell so much blood? I didn't understand it at the time, but I understood it later. I was hospitalized because of an allergy to tonglisen, and I drew blood twice a day. I felt that the tube was really full of blood. "
   

          "You're too stubborn, it's just a psychological effect. It's not like you don't know how big our needle tube is. Who can you blame if you insist on thinking in a bad way?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled and continued,""I didn't say anything at that time. This kind of conflict can't be solved by a junior doctor like me."
   

          "After that, a long time passed, about three to five months. The second time I met him during a meal, he lost a lot of weight. When I asked him if he was sick, he stayed at home for seven days and didn't recover. He only recovered after he was admitted to the hospital and was seriously ill. "
   

          "Didn't you say that you were good at treating patients this time?" Su Yun asked despite knowing the answer.
   

          "..." Gao Shaojie sighed. He looked at Su Yun and then at Zheng Ren. The ending of the matter was very simple, but what boss Zheng had just said was really heart-wrenching.
   

          With just one sentence, Gao Shaojie didn't have the mood to continue.
   

          "I'm fine. " "It'll get better,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss, your chicken soup is too greasy and has no nutrition."
   

          "I'm alright. " Zheng Ren said,"after entering the market, there are unspoken rules in the beginning, but the rules are in the later stages. Now that the hidden rules had been broken and the rules were being rebuilt, it might be more difficult to endure. Doctor Liao, try not to do these dangerous things. It's not easy to be an online doctor. "
   

          Doctor Liao nodded.
   

          "Medicine is a very complicated subject. The same cause may not have the same symptoms, and the same symptoms may not necessarily be the same disease. Just by simply typing out the patient's symptoms and directly confirming that they're being a hooligan," Su Yun said,"when something really happens, you won't even be able to cry."
   

          Doctor Liao was speechless.
   

          "If something happens to you in the hospital, director Zhou Can still take care of you and suppress the matter. After all, if you walk by the river often, your shoes will get wet ... Well, except for the boss, who has a good life. "
   

          "Don't blame me. I'm usually very cautious. " Zheng Ren said,"I've thought about it carefully, and I feel that the risks are uncontrollable. Moreover, it's irresponsible to the patient."
   

          "See? you're so lucky, yet you don't even dare to do it. Do you really think you know anything?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Besides, you don't even know whether the person you're talking to is the patient's family or the patient himself. Chang Yue usually has to chat with the patient for hours to get to the bottom of the taboo, but you prescribed the medicine and cured the disease in just a few minutes online? If you have any allergic reactions, you can only wait for death. "
   

          Doctor Liao continued to remain silent.
   

          "The ones on the internet pay a few Yuan ... The more expensive ones pay a few dozen Yuan. Do you think this is a consultation or a consultation? The legal boundary is too vague. Once something happens, the company will definitely push the blame away and protect you like director Zhou. "
   

          "Save it. If you have the time, you should learn more skills. I watched director Zhou's surgery today, and he did quite well. "
   

          "Teacher su, look at what you're saying." Zhou chunyong waved his hands. Su Yun's words made him feel uncomfortable. 'He's praising me for doing a pretty good surgery in front of boss Zheng?' Zhou chunyong knew what to do.
   

          "To be honest, it's a problem with the idea that I didn't complete it in the end. "When I came here, I felt that the possibility of removing the stapler is low, so surgery is definitely needed. The boss always said that he wanted to try, and the result was successful. We can't compare ourselves to him. He's sick, and it might be scholar syndrome. "
   

          "When you mention scholar's syndrome, I think of the male lead who's a good doctor."
   

          "I X-rated that film ten minutes later, but Douban gave it a very high score. Everyone enjoyed it." Su Yun said.
   

          "Well, that's what I guessed. Did you see that the chest bottle was X-Out when it was about 60 cm above the chest cavity after the closed thoracic drainage was performed on the patient who suffered from pneumothorax caused by the glass fragments in the beginning of the rescue?"
   

          "There's negative pressure in the thoracotomy, but there's no problem with the production, and the temporary thoracotomy is also pretty good. But are you really afraid that the liquid in the bottle will be sucked back into your chest and cause a secondary infection?"
   

          "That's why the public's taste and appreciation level have to be vague. You can't be too professional, and you can't be unprofessional either. The point in the middle ... I think Chang Yue has the best grasp. " Zheng Ren shot a glance at Chang Yue and saw that she and Xie Yiren were looking at their phones with their heads lowered.
   

          "You two, can't you be more honest?" Su Yun held her phone in her hand and said without any self-awareness.
   

          "It's none of your business. You guys go on. Yiren and I are watching a mystery movie and we're at the climax."
   

          "Eh? Do you people have the intelligence to understand a suspense film?" "Let me see," Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "The one who unsheathed a sharp blade and told me how the nurse killed someone?" Su Yun could tell what they were watching with one glance.
   

          "Nurse, murder?" Zhou chunyong was stunned.
   

          "Well, it's just a suspense film. It's just like that. It's a little hard, but it's the kind that can be seen. " Su Yun laughed.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2595: Hailong has the Alliance master of regret, instant noodles, and a plane

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhou chunyong's arrangements were excellent. He had put in a lot of effort for this meal.
   

          The atmosphere at the dinner was also good, but Gao Shaojie still couldn't be happy. Boss Zheng's heart-wrenching words had really pierced his heart.
   

          It was better not to face some things and wait for time to solve them. As a normal doctor, even if he was a professor leading a team, he would not have the slightest chance to change things.
   

          The few hours of talking and laughing had nothing to do with Gao Shaojie. As a forty-year-old doctor, it was really easy for him to be touched when facing such an unsolvable problem.
   

          Boss Zheng was right. It was useless to think too much. Gao Shaojie had always been mentally building himself up, but he couldn't get into the dinner today.
   

          He was different from Liu Zewei. Gao Shaojie was more refined and closer to boss Zheng, but not as extreme as boss Zheng. He would occasionally be artistic, but he couldn't stop thinking about these things like a stone.
   

          After the meal, Feng Xuhui wanted to drive Gao Shaojie back, but Zhou chunyong stopped him.
   

          Doctor Liao called for a designated driver, but he took a car home for himself, which was more convenient.
   

          After getting into the car, Zhou chunyong reeked of alcohol and asked with a smile,""Old Gao, you don't look very happy today."
   

          "Director Zhou, I'm not unhappy. I'm just feeling a little down after hearing what boss Zheng said." Gao Shaojie sighed.
   

          "We don't need to think about it. Boss Zheng has his own path. Xiao Liao will definitely go to a private hospital to make a lot of money in the future." "Don't think too much about it. It's meaningless. We'll just live our lives well,"Zhou chunyong laughed. A clear conscience ... Heh, it's really hard to do that. "
   

          "Yeah, it's really hard to have a clear conscience. How good would it be to be like boss Zheng?" Gao Shaojie sighed and said.
   

          "Boss Zheng? People like us can forget about it for the rest of our lives. " Zhou chunyong said,"old Gao, I'm not supposed to ask this. I heard that you gave up the chance to compete for the position of chief physician to come to boss Zheng's medical team for in-service training. What are your plans for the future?"
   

          Gao Shaojie shook his head. He was still in low spirits.
   

          "You can stay in boss Zheng's medical team. If you don't have a place, or you're too embarrassed to say it, you can come to my place when you have time." "I won't be able to wait until little Liao and the others mature at my age," Zhou chunyong laughed. If you're interested, you can come to me. You might have a chance to be the Deputy Director. "
   

          "..." Gao Shaojie was stunned.
   

          "I'm not joking, I'm serious. " Zhou chunyong said,"I've seen your live surgery. You're better than me. It's just that I'm afraid it won't show in boss Zheng's Medical Group. "
   

          "If your level is high, what will you do when you go back? I've met old Liu before, he's not bad. But I'll say something from the bottom of my heart. How can the director not think about a stronger subordinate leading a group professor? No matter how good your relationship is. "
   

          "Don't worry about my side. Boss Zheng is so close to you. With him around, no one can do anything to you. I also want to be as close to boss Zheng as possible. When I retire in seven or eight years, my academic status will still be raised by boss Zheng. Besides, let's take a step back and say that if I have a good relationship with boss Zheng, my average survival time will ..."
   

          Zhou chunyong burst into laughter.
   

          His words were a little roundabout, a little like writing an academic paper. But in the end, Zhou chunyong's meaning was very clear. The core was boss Zheng.
   

          "At least ten more years. It's only right that I do something." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled and didn't comment.
   

          "Old Gao, I'm not in a hurry to make a decision after saying this. You'll see when the time comes. With boss Zheng around, you definitely won't be lacking in roads. However, my side is definitely a choice. It depends on your opinion. "
   

          "Thank you," he said. Gao Shaojie gently nodded.
   

          The two of them chatted for a while, talking about the situation in dibei province. Zhou chunyong talked about his younger days in dibei province. Soon, they arrived at Gao Shaojie's rental house.
   

          "Goodbye, old Gao!" Zhou chunyong saw him off the car, shook hands with Gao Shaojie and said,""You should consider my suggestion."
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded.
   

          Gao Shaojie understood Zhou chunyong's thoughts, and it was not just because of boss Zheng.
   

          Zhou chunyong had always been high-profile and had a strong personality. When he was on stage, he didn't feel anything, but once he retired, if he didn't handle it well, it could become a situation where ten thousand people beat a broken drum.
   

          He was leaving himself a way out.
   

          Ten years ago, they had been on guard against the leading professors. Although everyone appeared to be very honest and low-key under strong suppression, their relationship was just like that. Who knew what he was thinking behind the mask? Who knew if there would be any resentment.
   

          Gao Shaojie knew that his age was appropriate. Going to the capital at this time to work in the liver and gallbladder Department ... This choice was really tempting, Gao Shaojie thought.
   

          With boss Zheng here and a powerful mystical helper behind him, no one could touch him. In a year or two, he would be able to stand firm and be promoted to Associate Chief physician. He would then be able to take over Zhou chunyong's position.
   

          He was an outsider, so it was impossible for him to have any dispute with Zhou chunyong. His Foundation was not stable yet, so what was the point of fighting?
   

          If he really became a director in a few years, he would owe Zhou chunyong a big favor.
   

          A hasty retreat? Gao Shaojie laughed. Zhou chunyong's plan was really smart. The key was that this step killed many birds with one stone. He was firmly standing in an undefeatable position and could even DISS Zhu liangchen.
   

          What kind of treatment did Liu xuzhi get? if he went, he would be a professor leading a group and would be promoted to Deputy Director in the future. What kind of treatment was this?
   

          Sigh, the waters in the capital are really deep. Should I go? Gao Shaojie still preferred to work in boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          He was a little idealistic. Even though he had been living for many years, Gao Shaojie's original intention had not changed.
   

          If it wasn't for the fact that his child was taking the college entrance examination, Liu Zewei probably wouldn't even be involved.
   

          He pondered in his heart and gradually had his own thoughts. It was impossible to follow Zhou chunyong's instructions completely. He had to have his own thoughts. It wasn't impossible to have the best of both worlds, but to put it bluntly, it still depended on boss Zheng's thoughts.
   

          Taking the elevator up, Gao Shaojie's heart beat faster and faster as he thought about it.
   

          When he first heard Zhou chunyong's words, he didn't think much of it, but he was a little wary. After thinking about it slowly, this road couldn't be any better!
   

          The director of the Department of interventional services in the provincial capital and the director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital ... Old Liu would probably be jealous.
   

          "Ding~~~" the elevator door opened.
   

          Just as Gao Shaojie was about to leave, he saw a pale and trembling hand with blue veins sticking out from behind the door. He could vaguely hear a "si si" sound.
   

          Standing in the elevator, Gao Shaojie was originally in a daze, but when he saw this scene, his heart directly jumped to his throat.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Ten minutes ago, Zhong siyang was watching TV in his rented house.
   

          After she graduated from University, she became a drifter in Beijing and worked alone in the capital. She had just broken up with her boyfriend, so she was in a bad mood.
   

          She lay on the sofa and looked at the projection on the tablet. She was distracted.
   

          This was how relationships were. No one could tell when they would come and when they would leave. For a girl like her who had to work very hard to survive in the capital, love was really a luxury.
   

          A house, a car, and children. These were all things that had to be considered. The support of the elderly on both sides and the instability of their jobs all determined whether their love could continue from a certain angle.
   

          When both parties were tired, it was time to let go. She understood the logic, but no matter what she said, she couldn't help the little sadness in her heart.
   

          The world of adults was very realistic. It was not like high school or university, where one could throw themselves into a vigorous love and leave behind an unforgettable memory.
   

          He took a look at the time and saw that it was almost 11 O' clock. Sleep. Tomorrow will be another busy day. It was good to have the opportunity to be busy. What he was afraid of was that if he didn't have the opportunity, he would have to pack up and go back to his hometown.
   

          "Health is the most important thing." Zhong siyang lazily got up from the sofa, turned off the TV, and began to take his medicine and wash up.
   

          In order to correct her sub-healthy state, she had to take some medicine every day. She also knew that those vitamins might just be psychological hints, and they didn't really have much effect.
   

          But he was already used to it, so there was no good way.
   

          He was still considered to be doing well. The uncle next door was already in his forties, but he was still renting a house in the capital to make a living. However, that uncle was really elegant and not greasy at all. Zhong siyang thought of Gao Shaojie, who was next door, and smiled.
   

          The uncle was more steady and much better than the young children. However, he was also quite miserable. He had to leave his hometown at such an old age, and it didn't seem like he could make a living.
   

          He looked gentle and spoke gently, just like a typical uncle.
   

          Everyone loved beauty, and when a girl was infatuated, men really had nothing to do with it.
   

          However, Zhong siyang didn't think of anything else. She just thought that Gao Shaojie was elegant and good-looking. Usually, when they met, they would just greet each other. That old man wouldn't be able to hit on her.
   

          Zhong siyang picked up a vitamin C bubbling pill and realized that she hadn't let the warm water dry in advance. She thought about it and looked at the bubbling pill in a daze.
   

          'It's said that putting a piece of bubble gum into your mouth like eating popping candy when you were young should be very interesting,'she thought.
   

          As for what danger it was, Zhong siyang didn't even think about it. They were just popping candy, what danger could there be?
   

          Give it a try?
   

          Then let's give it a try.
   

          She felt that it was time to find some new fun in her life. When she was in a bad mood, she would find an opportunity to have fun. Zhong siyang didn't hesitate and put the vitamin C frothing pill into his mouth.
   

          It was sweet and sour, just like the taste of love.
   

          She thought that it would take a few seconds for the pill to react, but just as she felt the sweetness and sourness, a hissing sound came from her mouth.
   

          "This is really interesting. It's much more fun than the popping candy I used to have when I was young." Zhong siyang's lips moved slightly, then he clenched them tightly.
   

          The familiar sound reverberated through her oral and cranial cavities, causing her eardrums to vibrate from the inside out. It was as if her entire body had melted. Zhong siyang experienced the novelty of this world, as if she had opened a new door.
   

          The hissing sound was accompanied by endless white foam that quickly occupied every corner of his mouth and went straight to his throat.
   

          Would he secrete so much saliva? Zhong siyang felt a little strange. It might have been caused by the effects of the vitamin C bubbling pills. She was using her common sense to explain this phenomenon.
   

          However, after about two seconds, the secretions and the dissolved medicine in the bubbled tablets were about to overflow.
   

          Zhong siyang realized that his cheeks had started to swell up. It was an interesting experience to look like a child in the mirror.
   

          Should I spit it out? No way! This was all bought with money, earned with his own hard work! Zhong siyang wanted to swallow the steaming slice in his mouth without thinking.
   

          However, she was wrong again.
   

          He didn't know where the gas came from, but it was circulating in his mouth and nasal cavity. The pressure increased, but there was no place to go. As Zhong siyang swallowed, the hissing sound reached his throat.
   

          The pills didn't melt that quickly, and it would take at least ten seconds for them to not bubble in the warm water.
   

          Just as Zhong siyang was about to swallow, his throat was stimulated and he almost coughed out.
   

          His mouth was full of white foam ... How dirty would it be if he coughed it out? that was the only thought in Zhong siyang's mind.
   

          She used all her strength, trying to swallow the secretion and the pill by force.
   

          However, things did not go as he wished. The pill was stuck in his throat, and he could not move it up or down. The hissing sounds kept stimulating his epiglottis. He subconsciously took deep breaths, but he inhaled even more of the gas released by the bubble sheets.
   

          Zhong siyang couldn't care less about saving money now. She opened her mouth with great effort, and white foam flowed out from the corner of her mouth ...
   

          The hissing sound was like the call of death, and Zhong siyang panicked instantly.
   

          Without oxygen, her hands and feet began to tremble uncontrollably. It was as if all the strength in her body had been sucked away. Her vision turned black and she was about to faint.
   

          In the end, Zhong siyang remembered that the uncle next door to Yingying was a doctor.
   

          She opened the door as fast as she could. Her limbs were twitching, and countless stars appeared in front of her eyes, which then began to turn black.
   

          He knocked on Gao Shaojie's door with all his strength, but it was quiet inside.
   

          Zhong siyang didn't have any good ideas, so he tried his best to take the elevator down.
   

          She didn't expect that the more she moved, the more oxygen she would consume and the closer she was to death.
   

          It was just a bubble slice. She never thought that it would put her in a life-and-death situation.
   

          Zhong siyang had no more strength left. She sat on the ground weakly and tried her best to crawl toward the elevator.
   

          Even if she didn't have the strength to press the elevator button, as long as she went up, the people coming and going would definitely send her to the hospital!
   

          Even if he were to die, he couldn't die at home. No one cared until the body rotted ... At the thought of himself rotting away and no longer being young and beautiful, Zhong siyang felt as if he had been injected with adrenaline. He had a little bit of strength in his body and tried to climb to the elevator.
   

          She didn't even hear the 'ding' sound. Zhong siyang tried to lift his hand up, trying to press the elevator button.
   

          The hissing sound had almost disappeared, but she felt that her mouth, nose, and even her body were full of bubbles, cutting off her contact with oxygen. The usual simple movements became as difficult as ascending the sky. His hand tried hard to move up, but he couldn't touch the elevator button at all.
   

          She tried hard to breathe, but there were countless bubbles in her mouth and nose. Other than the hissing sound, Zhong siyang couldn't get any fresh air.
   

          Death was already hanging over her head.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Gao Shaojie was startled, and his heart started to beat wildly.
   

          It was haunted! This was his first thought, but then he immediately realized that someone was in need of first aid.
   

          With just a glance, Gao Shaojie had some impression of it. Was the bruise on her nail caused by external pressure or breathing difficulties?
   

          The thought flashed through his mind as he walked out. However, her legs gave way and she almost fell at the elevator. She had been frightened just now, and her legs had gone soft without her knowing.
   

          "I'm really old," Gao Shaojie sighed in his heart. He was with boss Zheng and Su Yun every day, and he didn't feel that it was impossible.
   

          She didn't dare to waste any more time. When he came out, she looked down his arm.
   

          It was the girl next door, but at this moment, her delicate and beautiful appearance could no longer be seen. Her lips were blue, and white bubbles were coming out of the corners of her mouth and nostrils. There were also traces of blood.
   

          There weren't many blood vessels, and the bubbles that kept popping out were the key to causing breathing difficulties.
   

          He needed tracheotomy! Gao Shaojie immediately realized this.
   

          But!
   

          Even though he knew what he needed to do, he had never actually performed a tracheotomy before in his life.
   

          Nowadays, the division of work in clinical work was too delicate. Gao Shaojie had spent his entire life on MRI scans and interventional surgeries. If he had not come to Beijing and used TIPS on boss Zheng and Su Yun's dissection, he might not have seen what a real liver dissection looked like. He had been doing it his whole life.
   

          The only impression he had was when he was in school, but that was decades ago, and it couldn't be counted.
   

          What should he do?
   

          Gao Shaojie had been a little confused before, and he had talked about countless possibilities during the meal. But when the time came, he didn't think so much. There was only one thought in his mind, and he was wondering what he should do.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't know how long the unknown neighbor could hold on. He took out his phone immediately and dialed boss Zheng's number without thinking.
   

          In principle, there should be no problem calling 120 for emergency treatment.
   

          However, principles were just principles. Even if the unknown neighbor in front of him could survive until the doctor arrived, there was a high chance that she would suffer from brain fatigue. A young girl would have to be in a vegetative state for the rest of her life.
   

          No one could find any fault with the risk-free rescue process, but Gao Shaojie himself felt bad. At this moment, all the hesitation from before disappeared. He only thought of the best plan instinctively and did not think about the risks at all.
   

          The call was quickly connected. Boss Zheng had just said one word when he was interrupted by Gao Shaojie.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I have a neighbor with white foam in his mouth ... A lot of white foam. His respiratory tract is blocked. "
   

          "..." The person on the other end of the phone paused for a moment."Video! Open the door first, do you have any sharp weapons in the house?"
   

          "A knife, a vegetable knife." After saying that, Gao Shaojie took a deep breath to calm himself down.
   

          To be honest, he was very nervous. It was a human life in front of him, not the simulated human he had faced in a skill competition.
   

          Now, he could only rely on his own operations and boss Zheng's family and friends 'phone calls.
   

          The call was still ongoing. Gao Shaojie opened the door and the WeChat video call ringtone rang.
   

          He hung up the phone and picked up the video call. Su Yun appeared on the screen.
   

          "Where is he?"
   

          "In the corridor. I'll go into the house to get a knife." Gao Shaojie said in a deep voice. He thought he was calm enough, but his trembling voice made Su Yun feel despair.
   

          "Don't worry, old Gao. Let's take a look at the patient first!" Zheng Ren said.
   

          As soon as Gao Shaojie opened the door, the hand holding the key made a clattering sound.
   

          With the phone turned back, Gao Shaojie took a few steps forward and transmitted Zhong siyang's situation to boss Zheng.
   

          "Sharp knife ... No matter what knife it is, use whatever you find. Do you have a straw at home?"
   

          "Yes, it's from the drinks delivered by the delivery."
   

          Gao Shaojie strode into the house with his slightly weak legs. He took a knife, a straw, and ran back as fast as he could.
   

          However, he was in a difficult position.
   

          There was no place to put the phone, and it was impossible to receive real-time guidance from boss Zheng. It would be too late if he ran back to find a support at this time.
   

          "Turn up the volume! Su Yun, call 120 for emergency treatment. Ask Zhou Litao to follow the car and bring the tracheal intubation kit!"
   

          Zheng Ren's voice was steady, and there was no trace of impatience. Gao Shaojie felt a little more at ease. He turned the volume to the maximum, then put down his mobile phone and knelt beside his unknown female neighbor.
   

          "Take off your clothes and place them behind the patient's neck," Zheng Ren's voice was heard. Gao Shaojie quickly took off his coat and put it behind the girl's neck.
   

          Although he was not sure about the steps of the operation, he could still understand the most basic operation. He was not like an ordinary person who did not understand what Zheng Ren meant at all.
   

          With his neck exposed, Gao Shaojie felt that the girl in front of him seemed to have stopped breathing.
   

          If he didn't make a move, it had nothing to do with him. If he were to make a move ... He might be in trouble. It wasn't just a possibility, it was a very high possibility.
   

          A thought flashed through Gao Shaojie's mind.
   

          But in the next second, boss Zheng's voice completely shattered the distracting thoughts.
   

          "Is the patient still breathing?!"
   

          "No, she was still able to move before I called." Gao Shaojie explained the situation briefly.
   

          "Encrusting cartilage, do you know about it?"
   

          "I know, Adam's apple."
   

          "Make a straight incision from the lower edge of the artillum to the upper sternum," Boss Zheng's voice was steady.
   

          His voice was steady, and he sounded like he was going to win. Gao Shaojie felt that he wasn't so nervous anymore. He took a deep breath and started to cut downward with the knife in his hand.
   

          "Damn, why are old Gao's hands shaking so much? You can see it from this angle, steady!" Su Yun's voice was heard clearly by Gao Shaojie, and he felt ashamed.
   

          "Old Gao is a doctor from the Department of radiation, and he has never worked in the emergency department before. I guess this is his first time doing this." Boss Zheng's voice reached his ears."Old Gao, don't worry, don't be afraid. There might be a lot of bleeding. Don't worry, that little bit of blood won't kill you."
   

          "There aren't any large blood vessels between the artillum and the upper sternum. The cut doesn't need to be too big, have you cut it open?"
   

          This time, Gao Shaojie finally knew what it meant to see others carry the burden easily, but to bear it himself.
   

          He still remembered that when he first met boss Zheng and Su Yun, he had gone to the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City to see these two young people.
   

          There was an emergency in the intraoperative emergency department, and Su Yun went to rescue her. When he followed her, he saw Su Yun's hand reaching into the patient's chest and performing chest compressions. The roof of the resuscitation room was covered in blood.
   

          At that time, he thought that it should be done, but now, he was holding a knife, but he couldn't cut it open ...
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't have time to consult with boss Zheng. He took another deep breath and touched the lower edge of the girl's artilapragnatium with his left hand. He didn't care about the side injury, but exerted force with his right hand and cut it down.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The sharp knife fell, and blood gushed out.
   

          Gao Shaojie felt that his vision was a little blurry. He narrowed his eyes and tried to steady his hand. After all, it was not a scalpel, but an ordinary knife at home. The sharpness of the knife itself was a problem, and if his hand trembled, he could not operate it.
   

          Gao Shaojie felt that the tip of the knife had pierced through the air. Although he had never actually done it before, he still understood the feeling.
   

          This meant that the tip of the blade had already entered the Qi path!
   

          "If blood enters the respiratory tract, it will probably cause the patient to suffocate to death," Gao Shaojie thought.
   

          However, he did not hesitate at all. Even if he had never performed tracheotomy before, he was extremely familiar with deep vein puncture and arterial puncture, so he would not faint at the sight of blood.
   

          "It's been cut open!"
   

          Gao Shaojie immediately shouted when he saw the White foam mixed with blood gushing out.
   

          His voice was a little hoarse, but his hands were no longer shaking.
   

          "Put a straw in and suck out the secretion and blood." Boss Zheng said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't use a negotiating tone with Gao Shaojie. His voice was serious and low. With the shadow of death shrouding the desperate situation as the background, he gave the order to rescue without any hesitation.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't hesitate. He put the knife aside and inserted the straw into the cut.
   

          The bloody white foam was sucked out, one mouthful, two mouthfuls ...
   

          Soon, Gao Shaojie felt a resistance in the girl's air passage. She was breathing! Gao Shaojie estimated the time she had not breathed and felt that there should be no problem!
   

          As long as he could ensure smooth breathing, he should not suffer from brain hypoxia.
   

          Blood flowed down from Zhong siyang's fair neck, and gradually, she began to convulse. Especially when he breathed, his whole body twitched violently and urgently, as if every breath of oxygen was so precious.
   

          The resuscitation was successful! Feeling the twitching of the girl next door, Gao Shaojie was a little happy. However, Zhong siyang's unconscious twitching and struggling to survive had brought a lot of trouble to Gao Shaojie.
   

          The straw was just the kind that came with the drinks that were given to him when he ordered takeaway. It was thin and fragile. As Zhong siyang moved restlessly, the straw began to twist, and the movement of his respiratory secretion being sucked out was not smooth.
   

          Gao Shaojie had no choice but to grab Zhong siyang's right arm with his left hand, put his right knee on her left elbow joint, and hold a straw in his right hand. He sucked and spat, barely maintaining the fragile breathing of the girl-next-door.
   

          Under such simple conditions, neither Gao Shaojie nor boss Zheng on the other end of the video could do anything.
   

          The fire was burning his eyebrows, but he had to look at the present.
   

          Infection and tetanus were no longer a concern. Those complications were only for the living. The dead would not be infected.
   

          At this time, a man was carefully watching through the peephole behind Gao Shaojie.
   

          "Honey, did you make the call?" His legs trembled uncontrollably, and his voice was extremely low.
   

          The woman waved her phone behind him, indicating that she was on the phone. Then, she returned to her room and explained the situation to 110.
   

          The man was dumbfounded. This was a murder and dismembering, and it seemed like he was eating people ...
   

          He didn't have the courage to rush out and save that "poor" girl. Even calling the police took him a lot of courage.
   

          Ordinary people would only see bloody scenes on TV. How could they witness all this with their own eyes?
   

          The homicidal maniac outside was getting more and more outrageous. He even grabbed the girl's hand and pounced on her to bite her.
   

          The man's heart had even sketched out a scene of a werewolf transforming on the night of a full moon, biting and tearing at the living people around him without restraint.
   

          Could it be that the legendary zombie virus had finally broken out? The more the man thought about it, the more scared and desperate he became. He didn't even go to the kitchen to get a knife to protect himself.
   

          The man's heart would clench as he looked at the back of the homicidal maniac who kept lowering his head. Every time he turned his head to the side and faintly spat out a mouthful of blood.
   

          "I'm done with the phone call!" The woman tiptoed out of the house and whispered,""Are you alright?"
   

          "It's a big matter, lower your voice. " The man said in a low voice.
   

          "Let me have a look." The woman pushed the man to the side, curious to see what was happening. Before, she had only glanced at it because she had heard people talking in the corridor. He only saw the killer demon holding a knife in his hand and didn't dare to look at the rest.
   

          "What are you squeezing for!" The man said softly,"don't be so gullible. You might have a nightmare after you finish reading it."
   

          The woman didn't believe him and put her eyes through the peephole.
   

          With just one look, the woman was stunned and screamed.
   

          The man immediately covered her mouth, his hands trembling. 'I'm finished,'he thought. If he made a sound, he and his wife would definitely be killed.
   

          He did not blame the woman. His mind was blank. He could only hope that the police would arrive soon. He didn't need to catch the murderer, but he just needed to scare him away.
   

          As for the future ... It was also possible to go back to the hospital's relatives 'house to hide. As long as it wasn't an outbreak of the zombie virus or the end of the world, it would be fine.
   

          It was too F * cking scary. The man covered the woman's mouth tightly, afraid that she would make another sound and attract the attention of that scary guy.
   

          An anti-theft door might not be able to stop a zombie. This thing could only guard against a gentleman, not a villain. If it was really the kind with a strong body ...
   

          He was still in shock when he suddenly heard a few more urgent sounds in the corridor.
   

          He gathered his courage and looked through the peephole again. He was really afraid that he would see an eye looking in ...
   

          The horrifying scene that they had imagined did not happen. Two medical staff in white appeared in the corridor, followed by two stretcher workers.
   

          However, the man didn't think that this was an emergency treatment. Instead, he subconsciously followed his previous thoughts and thought that this was an organized and premeditated murder.
   

          That poor little girl was going to be sent to some laboratory ...
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Teacher Gao, I'm here!" Zhou Litao rushed out of the elevator in a hurry and saw Gao Shaojie spitting out a mouthful of blood.
   

          He looked at the patient carefully. The underneath of the artillum had been cut open, and a needle had been inserted. Gao Shaojie was pressing the patient down and trying to suck out the blood foam that had caused suffocation with his mouth.
   

          "I'll do it. " Zhou Litao immediately said, then knelt on the ground and opened the first aid kit.
   

          There were all sorts of equipment inside. When Brother Yun called, he explained the patient's condition and what treatment he needed.
   

          The nurse swiftly set up the venous access and pushed in the glucose hormone.
   

          "Help!" Zhou Litao saw that the patient was constantly struggling and was afraid of hurting her, so he had to call for a stretcher worker to help.
   

          He stopped the patient's restlessness while shouting,""Don't move, I'm a doctor. Don't move, it's okay!"
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            Zhou Litao disinfected the patient's wound and injected the anesthetic before he began to perform a tracheotomy.
   

          From the lower edge of the artillum to the upper sternum, the skin and subcutaneous tissue were cut along the median line of the neck. He used a hemostatic forceps to separate the pectoral hyoid muscle and sterebragus muscle along the median line, exposing the thyroid Gorge.
   

          The patient's thyroid Gorge was too wide and blocked his vision. Zhou Litao separated the lower part slightly and used a small hook to pull the gorge upwards.
   

          After confirming the trachea, he used a sharp blade to cut open the front wall of the ring of the windpipe in an arc from the bottom to the top at the third ring of the windpipe to form an anterior wall petal of the windpipe.
   

          Zhou Litao extended the incision made by Gao Shaojie and inserted the tracheal tube. There was no way to bring a phlegm suction device in the emergency room. After Zhou Litao fixed the intubation, he asked the stretcher worker to quickly send the patient down.
   

          "Teacher Gao, are you going?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Let's go take a look. " Gao Shaojie's mouth was filled with the taste of blood, and he didn't know if he had any infectious diseases. He didn't have time to care about that during the emergency treatment. Now that he thought about it, Gao Shaojie was a little scared.
   

          He followed her into the elevator and saw that the girl was breathing hard. There was a small amount of blood foam coming out of the tracheal tube, and she let out a long breath.
   

          "Boss Zheng, get into the ambulance immediately." Gao Shaojie and Zheng Ren reported.
   

          However, when they got into the elevator, the signal was rather bad, and the image froze.
   

          The signal only became better when they got into the ambulance.
   

          "Old Gao, you've worked hard." Zheng Ren's screen was moving up and down. He should be rushing to the hospital. Gao Shaojie felt warm in his heart.
   

          "Old Gao, not bad. Take a look at the patient's vital signs." Su Yun came over and said.
   

          Gao Shaojie showed the picture to the ECG monitor, and the nurse next to him was using the car-mounted negative pressure suction to suck all the foreign objects in the respiratory tract.
   

          "Vital signs are stable. How's the patient's nerve reflex?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Director Zhou is testing." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "Old Gao, hurry up and rinse your mouth. You look so embarrassed. Do you know how many girls in the Department like you? you can't let them see you in such a sorry state. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Gao Shaojie knew that Su Yun was teasing him. A nurse in the Department? Which one of them wasn't big brother Yun? big brother Yun's voice was so sweet. If she had diabetes, she would get gout after hearing it for two days.
   

          Gao Shaojie asked for a bottle of saline. After opening it, he began to gargle.
   

          He didn't feel anything during the emergency treatment and had been forcing himself not to shake. He had to find a good position and not hurt his thyroid. He was completely unaware of what was being sucked into his mouth through the straw.
   

          Now that he thought about it, Gao Shaojie felt uncomfortable in his mouth. He had rinsed his mouth with sugar water and salt water several times, but he still felt like there was a foreign object in his mouth.
   

          "Teacher Gao, you saved him in time. He should be fine." Zhou Litao said after checking the patient's vital signs and nerve reflex.
   

          "I don't know how to resuscitate. When I got off the elevator, I found her calling for help at the elevator. I was so stunned that I called boss Zheng. " "Boss Zheng's video guidance," Gao Shaojie forced a smile and said.
   

          "There's nothing at all. Just cut it open and suck it out with a straw. Boss Zheng's reaction is so fast." Zhou Litao praised,"there's so much secretion. I think you've vomited at least a few dozen milliliters."
   

          As soon as he heard the word "spit," Gao Shaojie felt that his stomach was churning.
   

          It would be a lie to say that it wasn't unbearable, but if he had the chance to do it again, Gao Shaojie would still do it.
   

          No matter how much he usually complained, was confused, confused, and was unwilling, the memories that had long been branded into his bones would drive him to start doing the right thing when he encountered something.
   

          "Blood oxygen level is 100%. She should be fine now." Gao Shaojie changed the topic and tried to distract himself.
   

          At the thought of secretions, Gao Shaojie, who was a little mysophobic, couldn't help but want to vomit again.
   

          "Well, there's only so much secretion. You'll be fine after you suck it clean. It was really strange. Where did so much secretion come from? "It looks like a white foam-like substance, just like a patient with acute right heart failure ..." Zhou Litao seemed to be chatting with Gao Shaojie, but he also seemed to be talking to himself.
   

          He didn't think much of it, but Gao Shaojie felt that the strength in his chest was getting stronger and stronger, and he couldn't hold back the feeling of vomiting.
   

          The rental house was very close to the hospital. When they arrived at the emergency channel, the Gurney was already waiting at the door. The patient was sent to the Gurney, and Gao Shaojie got off the Gurney.
   

          "Old Gao, you've worked hard." Zheng Ren patted Gao Shaojie's shoulder and said.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng running over in the middle of the night, Gao Shaojie felt a little embarrassed and said,""Boss Zheng, I'm sorry. I've never performed tracheotomy before. This time ... I was too forced. "
   

          "It's fine. You've already done very well. It's a perfect performance to be able to resuscitate him in that situation. " Zheng Ren said with a smile. He was extremely generous and steady.
   

          "I really don't feel anything when I watch you do it, but I'm too nervous when I do it myself." Gao Shaojie sighed and said.
   

          "Old Gao, you're quite smart. You know how to make a phone call." Su Yun smiled as she handed over a bottle of clean water. The cap had already been unscrewed.
   

          Gao Shaojie replied with a smile. He rinsed his mouth a few times and then washed his face.
   

          "I was frightened." Gao Shaojie said frankly,"I was really frightened. My legs were soft."
   

          The three of them walked into the corridor of the emergency department. Zheng Ren had just taken a look at the patient's system panel and confirmed that she was fine. He was also very puzzled as to why the patient would suddenly suffocate.
   

          However, that wasn't important. Zheng Ren called Zhou Litao over and asked him to check on the patient's infectious disease.
   

          A series of infectious disease tests such as aids, syphilis, hepatitis C, and so on.
   

          "Old Gao, it's good that you didn't back off when you saw the patient." Su Yun comforted Gao Shaojie.
   

          "I almost slipped away." Gao Shaojie whispered,"at that time, I rushed forward without thinking, but when I was about to perform a tracheotomy, I started to think blindly. If I had cut it, this matter would have been related to me." At that time, I thought about a lot of things, but I had no choice. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Gao Shaojie was telling the truth, especially during the meal. He noticed that Gao Shaojie's expression was a little off. He knew that this was a battle between the old doctor and himself.
   

          When it came to these things, people who could stick to their original intentions were worthy of respect.
   

          "Now that I think about it, I still feel uncomfortable and want to vomit ..." Gao Shaojie said with some embarrassment.
   

          "Old Gao, why is director Zhou looking for you?" Zheng Ren smiled and changed the topic.
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned. He wondered if Zhou chunyong had already discussed this with boss Zheng.
   

          But on second thought, the possibility of this was not high. But how did boss Zheng know?
   

          "Old Gao, what's with that expression?" "Did Zhou chunyong ask you to join his department?" Su Yun asked with a smile."First, you'll be a lead professor. Then, if the opportunity arises, you'll be promoted to Associate Chief physician?"
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            He made it sound like the leading professor and the Deputy Director in the capital were worthless. Gao Shaojie smiled bitterly and nodded.
   

          "Boss, you see, I guessed right." Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "Yes, Zhou chunyong has reserved a seat for old Liu. However, if Lao Liu was promoted, Zhu liangchen would not look good. He would just be putting on a show. Old Gao would be more suitable. What do you think of this olive branch?" Zheng Ren didn't really mind and asked casually.
   

          "I ..." Gao Shaojie hesitated.
   

          "If there's anything you want to say, say it, old Gao. Do you want to go?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It doesn't matter if you go or not." Gao Shaojie said awkwardly.
   

          "Tsk."
   

          Then, he looked at Su Yun and smiled.""To be honest, I want to improve my skills more. If you can find me a place in 912, that would be the best. "
   

          "Old Gao, you'll have to wait for another two years for this request." Su Yun chuckled."Boss, it's not a good time to say anything now. After all, we haven't been in 912 for long. We just won the Nobel Prize. We have to be more restrained in some things, or we'll be criticized."
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded. He knew that this was a wise decision. Su Yun usually looked like a carefree person, but she was actually very smart. It was impossible to build a long-term Foundation overnight.
   

          After winning the Nobel Prize, boss Zheng and Dr. Su didn't show off. For young people ... Gao Shaojie couldn't help but laugh.
   

          What kind of award was the Nobel Prize? how could he use his own experience to evaluate them? he wasn't qualified to evaluate them.
   

          "Boss, should I get in touch with Zhou chunyong first?" "This is getting interesting," Su Yun said seriously.
   

          "Well, ask him what scientific research project he has. Let's come up with a project together." Zheng Ren nodded, and it was considered approved."Director Gao went there in name, but he's still working in the medical group. They're working on a project together."
   

          "No, old Gao, are you still in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?" Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something and asked.
   

          "Yes." Gao Shaojie nodded.
   

          However, this was a small matter. As long as one was not muddleheaded, one could tell which was better between the hospital of Medical University in dibei province and the hospital of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital.
   

          "What's your family's opinion?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "My child is in college. I can talk to my wife." Gao Shaojie knew that this was a rare opportunity. Boss Zheng was arranging his future for him, so he must not miss it.
   

          Although Gao Shaojie was refined and honest, he was not stupid. After winning the Nobel Prize, boss Zheng didn't say anything, so he pretended not to know. But with boss Zheng's temper, there would always be a time when he would give out a "bonus."
   

          Well, it's here now.
   

          "If that's not a problem, I'll have a chat with Zhou chunyong tomorrow." Su Yun chuckled."He must have a lot of projects on his side. Zhou chunyong is a director. It would be a joke if he didn't assign a national-level scientific research project."
   

          Zheng Ren stopped talking. He had already decided on what to do, so there was no need to say anything more.
   

          The three of them sat at the door. Zhou Litao was busy inside for a while and came out, smiling."Boss Zheng, it's fine now."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren smiled."Did you ask what happened?"
   

          "I blocked the opening of the tracheal tube and asked once, but I couldn't hear it clearly." Zhou Litao smiled."He said he took a bubble wrap. I don't know what kind of bubble wrap it is."
   

          "Oh, I see. I've tried it once, and it's quite fun to eat. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "What's the point of eating it orally? you're just acting." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Are you curious? You Don't Know How It Feels like to be a person without a childhood." Su Yun said,"it's just like the popping candy when I was young. It's very interesting." However, after eating for a few seconds, my mouth was full of gas, and my mouth was bulging. Then I vomited. "
   

          "How old are you? why are you still playing this?" Zheng Ren said,"in the past, the most common fulushi Fondo was a common medicine in the cardiothoracic Department. Aren't you tired of seeing patients take it? That thing releases a large amount of gas. How can it be the same as popping candy?"
   

          Zheng Ren's tone was rather serious. He rarely spoke to Su Yun in such a tone.
   

          "Experienced doctors have different thoughts from you." "But I definitely won't swallow it down," Su Yun said in disdain. This girl's throat is probably too thin, so after a part of the bubble dissolved, she was in a hurry to swallow it down. She didn't dare to drink any water, so it got stuck. "
   

          "What do you mean by" experienced. "" "Don't even try something dangerous,"Zheng Ren said with a frown.
   

          "How are you going to tell the patient about your feelings if you don't try?"
   

          "Now that you've said that, the patient wants to try it even more. Everyone is curious and wants to try the taste of popping candy. "
   

          "At least I can tell them that they vomited when something was wrong. I can avoid this situation."
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't often hear Zheng Ren and Su Yun argue, so he wasn't used to it yet. But he knew that it was better for him not to interrupt at this time. And this was a small matter. The patient could already say what medicine he took orally to prove that he did not have brain fatigue.
   

          There were bigger things to do. Gao Shaojie was thinking about going home to handle his resignation.
   

          What would Liu Zewei think? He must be envious of her. At that critical moment, I made a choice that seems to be the right one. Gao Shaojie smiled and thought to himself.
   

          After waiting for more than half an hour, the results of the emergency investigation came back one after another.
   

          The girl's various infectious disease tests were negative, and the various infectious diseases that needed to be checked in clinical trials did not exist. Gao Shaojie finally felt relieved when he saw the tests. He didn't think about it during the emergency treatment, but if he saw the positive test result now, he would be annoyed.
   

          Soon, Zhou Litao returned and said, not knowing whether to laugh or cry,""Someone called the police, saying that teacher Gao ate people ..."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Who's so bored?" Su Yun said.
   

          "I explained it to the police, and they stopped messing around in the middle of the night." Zhou Litao said,"the neighbors probably saw teacher Gao use a straw to suck the liquid out. They only saw a rough picture and were all frightened."
   

          "Seeing may not be true." Su Yun said,"forget it. Old Gao, you're quite lucky. The patient is fine. It's not serious for the police to contact the emergency department and ask about the situation." If I have to bring you to the police station for a night, you'll be in for a lot of trouble. "
   

          "I won 't." Gao Shaojie returned to his previous elegant appearance and said with a smile,""It's just a misunderstanding. Just explain it. "
   

          "Old Gao, if there's nothing else, you can go back." Zheng Ren stood up and said to Gao Shaojie when he saw that everything was fine.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll take my leave first." "It's so uncomfortable sitting here, I'm going back to brush my teeth,"said Gao Shaojie. It's my first time being rescued, so I'm not used to it. "
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            Three days later, Zheng Ren was sitting in little stone's ward after the surgery. The afternoon sun shone in from behind him, making him feel warm.
   

          "Brother, I'm much better now. When can I be discharged?" Little stone asked as he sat on the bed. Zheng renxin's phone was beside him.
   

          "I'll take you to Germany in two or three days." "A company that orders targeted therapy drugs has received the pathological and genetic test results," Zheng Ren said with a smile."They're making the relevant drugs. You'll probably be staying in Germany for a while, and they need to adjust the drug's targeted positioning point at any time. "
   

          "Will you be with me in Germany?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "I'll send you there, but I don't think you can stay there for too long. I don't understand the specific drug research, so you can just listen to them. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I know." Little stone sat cross-legged on the bed and looked at Zheng Ren seriously.
   

          The postoperative recovery was quite fast. Little stone's voice was not as hoarse as before. The tumors that suppressed the windpipe and esophagus were removed and examined. However, it was only local. There were still a large number of primary and metastases in the lungs and abdomen.
   

          Fortunately, little stone's brain had not shifted.
   

          Zheng Ren sat on the chair and looked at little stone silently. He did not say anything. Little stone seemed to be a little tired. He looked at Zheng Ren with his hand on his cheek and suddenly asked,""Brother, do you think this series of treatments will cost a lot of money?"
   

          "It has nothing to do with money," Zheng Ren said,"you agree. Your mother agrees. This can be considered an experiment."
   

          "Hey, I'm your lab rat. I heard from big brother Yun that his white mouse bit through the cage and ran away. Brother, you have to work hard. When can I bite through the cage and run out?" Little stone said indifferently.
   

          "Let's wait and see. You don't have to worry about the money. " Zheng Ren smiled."I've been contacting the top laboratories recently. The latest technology can't be bought with money." I don't like the mouse analogy, how should I put it ..."
   

          Little stone looked at Zheng Ren with his sparkling eyes. He was also curious about what he would say.
   

          Using a white mouse as an example was indeed sad, but little stone could not find a better way to describe it.
   

          "Let's put it this way, who is the greatest enemy of mankind?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          “emmm……”
   

          "It's not a geological disaster, not an earthquake, not a volcanic eruption, not a landslide or tsunami. Maybe one day, an asteroid will hit earth. However, after so many years, even thousands of years, the greatest enemy of mankind has always been disease. "
   

          "I know. It's the plague from the Middle Ages."
   

          "Yes, that's only a part of it. Tens of thousands of people died just like that, and there will be new ones after that, such as tuberculosis, aids, and cancer. " Zheng Ren said,"doctors are soldiers. They fight against diseases and protect ordinary people."
   

          "I've talked to your Brother Yun before. A long time ago, they used the blood transfusion therapy, and it was always the barber who treated them. At that time, the average lifespan was only about 40 years old. Here, the population has been reduced to 70 years old. "
   

          "Right now, the average life expectancy of men in our country is 73.64 years, and women are 79.43 years old. Their average life expectancy has already exceeded that of the former emperors, generals, and ministers ..."
   

          "The average lifespan of an Emperor is not high. It's a high-risk profession." Little Rock said.
   

          Zheng Ren realized that he was a little like Su Yun, who was liked by girls and liked to argue. If he were to study medicine in the future, would he need to wear three layers of face masks when performing surgery?
   

          However, Little Rock had clearly expressed his thoughts of not studying medicine. He probably would not have the chance to confirm this guess.
   

          "That's what I meant. As for doctors, they had won again and again in the battle against diseases. Even though we'll definitely fail in the end, the extension of our lives has a positive meaning. "
   

          "I know!" "Let's take you as an example,"said little stone happily," if you can live to 80 years old normally, you still have 50 years left. The first thirty years were more about the accumulation of knowledge, and the later period was the eruption. ERM, except for geniuses. You don't look like a genius. Geniuses are all born with knowledge. Don't even think about retorting me with this. "
   

          "Hehe, it's almost the same. Even geniuses have to survive, like you. " Zheng Ren laughed."If you focus on living, who knows what you'll be able to do when you're 20 or 30 years old."
   

          "I understand what you mean. In the general sense, extending lifespan, technological progress, and overcoming more problems are positive feedback." Little stone laughed.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren smiled and nodded. Talking to little stone really made her worry less.
   

          "However, the technological boom doesn't seem to depend on this. Or war, where all human, material, and financial resources were invested in a certain scientific research without fear of waste, and a breakthrough could be achieved very quickly. Or, geniuses will suddenly appear like flowers blooming all over the mountain. "
   

          Little Rock's last sentence made Zheng Ren feel like the sun had dimmed.
   

          She was really good at bickering, why did she look so much like Su Yun?
   

          "We still have to do what needs to be done." "Come to think of it, the battle has always been going on," Zheng Ren said indifferently. "Although the ending is destined, I sometimes think that it's the current ending. Optimism is still necessary. I'll leave it to you to turn humans into spiritual bodies and never be born or destroyed. "
   

          Zheng Ren had wanted to say more, but he had to be on high alert when talking to people like Su Yun and Little Rock. Otherwise, the entire afternoon would have passed just by bickering.
   

          This was also one of the reasons why Zheng Ren had been too lazy to talk to Su Yun after he met her. That fellow was just too talkative.
   

          "Brother, you have a high EQ." Little stone said to Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          Very few people praised Zheng Ren for his high EQ, and he did not think that little stone was saying anything good either.
   

          "Your analogy changed me from a lab rat to a comrade-in-arms standing in the trenches fighting against diseases. I immediately feel much better." Little Rock said.
   

          "That's what I meant, and it has never changed since ancient times. " Zheng Ren said,"that's why we're fighting side by side. I'll work hard. You have to work hard too."
   

          "Don't worry, I'll definitely work harder than you can imagine. " Little Rock said,"look at how fast I've recovered from this operation! Under normal circumstances, it's hard to say if I can even leave the icu after my surgery. "
   

          As he spoke, little stone raised his right arm, straightened his shoulders, and flexed his biceps.
   

          "Me, three days!"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and looked at little stone."Yes, you're very hardworking and cooperative. The postoperative tolerance level is very high, so you have to work hard in the future. "
   

          "Don't worry, he's definitely more outstanding than you think!" "You're pretty good too," Little Rock said with a smile."The Nobel Prize isn't bought."
   

          Zheng Ren's hand touched little stone's head, and he messed up his little hair affectionately.
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            His conversation with Little Rock was interrupted by Su Yun's call.
   

          "Boss, Department of Urology, come quickly!" Su Yun said anxiously.
   

          "Eh? I'm at Little Rock's place. What's the matter?"
   

          "It's a patient with a foreign body in the urethra. Vice President Yu can't be sure, so you can help to give him some advice. " Su Yun said,"don't waste time. Hurry up!"
   

          After that, he hung up the phone. He seemed to be very busy.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't take it seriously. Human beings had an infinite amount of curiosity for a urinary foreign body, just like a rectal foreign body. This was all old Mister Yuan's fault. In other words, he had nothing better to do.
   

          "Brother Yun is looking for you?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "Yes, he said that there's a patient who wants me to take a look." "You're a doctor," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Looking at strange cases is a way for you to grow."
   

          "You go ahead, you don't have to stay here with me." "Give me the hospital's wireless password, I'll play it myself," Little Rock said with a smile.
   

          As he spoke, he patted the cell phone box beside him.
   

          Zheng Ren was about to say something when his phone rang. He took it out and saw that Su Yun had sent him a picture.
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded after taking a look.
   

          The X-ray film showed that there were six nails in the urethra at first glance. But upon closer inspection, there were three nails and two nails side by side, and the images overlapped.
   

          A total of nine iron nails appeared in the urethra, but none of them fell into the bladder. They blocked the urinary tract tightly.
   

          This ... Zheng Ren's body acted on its own. After seeing the picture, he immediately stood up and strode out of the ward."Ask the nurse for the password."
   

          With that, he opened the door and left.
   

          When he arrived at the Department of Urology, director Yu was looking at an X-ray. Su Yun was standing by his side, sighing as she looked at it.
   

          "Boss, you're pretty fast." Su Yun saw her boss flying over, which was more in line with her expectations, so she said with a smile.
   

          "Where's the patient?" Zheng Ren frowned and asked,"is the nail stuck? Why didn't it fall into the bladder?"
   

          "I guess it's stuck." President Yu said,"the patient now has difficulty in urinating. He has frequent, urgent, and painful urination, but it's almost impossible to discharge it. It's said that he hasn't drunk much water for three days."
   

          “……”
   

          He hadn't had any water for three days, how bad must he be? Zheng Ren frowned as he looked at the scan."Where's the patient?" he asked.
   

          "He's handling the admission procedures. " President Yu said.
   

          "Don't you have a companion?"
   

          "No, I said I'd help him, but he seemed a little worried." President Yu said,"boss Zheng, it's fine. He'll be back very soon." Walking was fine, but it was a little inconvenient. From the looks of it, it doesn't seem like drinking too little water has led to ion disorder. It shouldn't be a problem to go through the admission procedures. "
   

          "Boss, why are you so nervous?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "This is the first time I've seen this." Zheng Ren said,"I'm afraid that there will be other complications. Nine Nails ..."
   

          "It's rare to see so many strange things. " Su Yun said in disdain,"President Yu, show the boss your surgical skills later."
   

          "Brother Yun, you can't curse like that." President Yu said,"I don't even know how to perform this surgery. I think we'll have to ask the Department Director."
   

          "Can't you be a little more promising? It can be taken out with a urethoscope or urethrolaparoscope. It's not a big deal. " Su Yun said,"the point is that this guy is too ruthless. I've seen one or two nails before, but Nine Nails. Isn't he afraid of trouble?"
   

          "Brother Yun, don't say that. This thing has been in there for God knows how long. " President Yu waved his hands."Look at these three nails. They're all side by side. I think they're stuck pretty badly."
   

          "Do you need a bladder fistrosion?" "I can see that there's a lot of urine in the bladder," Zheng Ren said."The patient probably doesn't dare to urinate because of the severe pain."
   

          "I told you to perform bladder fistulation first and draw out the urine. But the patient refused, he ..."Vice President Yu sighed." I was worried that something might happen, so I asked Brother Yun to come and take a look."
   

          "You saw the patient?" Zheng Ren asked Su Yun.
   

          "I don't see him ... Speaking of which, it's been half an hour since he went to the hospital. Why isn't he back yet?"
   

          "Let's go take a look. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's go,"he said. President Yu knew that boss Zheng and Brother Yun had never seen the patient in person, so he followed them downstairs to look for the patient.
   

          A foreign body in the urethra was not like a heart or brain infarction. No one knew how long the foreign body had been in the urethra, so an hour or so would not make a difference. However, boss Zheng was a little nervous, and Vice President Yu didn't raise any objections. He would go and look for him to save himself some trouble.
   

          "Boss, have you really not seen urethre nails before?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Ha, even you haven't seen it before!" Su Yun started to tell Zheng Ren happily,""I've seen three cases, but none of them were as many as the one this guy sent in. All of them were nails that were a few centimeters long. He'll be fine after taking them out and placing them into the ureter. "
   

          "I've seen a few cases of rectal foreign bodies in Haicheng, but there weren't any special cases," Zheng Ren said,"I heard from one of my classmates that an old man had treated someone who had put a garlic sprout in the urethra. It looked very green ... In his words, it was called full of vitality."
   

          "I remember that many years ago, the Yang Cheng Evening News reported about a child. It said that a perverted demon broke into his house in the middle of the night and inserted an iron nail into his urinary tract. After that, my family called the police and the newspaper interviewed me. They even used a big cover page to talk about this matter. " President Yu said.
   

          "It's impossible. " Su Yun waved her hand."That incident happened in 2013. Yang Cheng's public security is no longer a problem, okay?" Besides, he went to her house in the middle of the night just for a foreign body in the urethra? There were no signs of the child being tied up, and he could not be inserted even after a slight struggle. I guess the child was curious and something happened, so he made up a lie to fool the family. "
   

          Zheng Ren felt that what Vice President Yu said was hard to understand. Su Yun was right, maybe the child was just curious. However, this child was not bad. Even though he lied to cover up, it did not delay his illness.
   

          It was good as long as there was no delay. If the nail was stuck for too long, who knew what would happen? Bloody urine and empyesis were minor things.
   

          "It's better to take it out as soon as possible. In the early stage, it can be manifested as pain and urinary obstruction. The foreign object in the bladder can stimulate the bladder mucous membrane. When combined with infection, there will be frequent urination, urgent urination, pain in the urine, and other bladder stimulating symptoms. In serious cases, it can be combined with urethroidosis or urethrotical abscess, and there will be local and whole body infection symptoms. "
   

          "If the foreign body is located in the neck of the bladder or the urethra, when the stone is formed with the foreign body as the core, it can cause urinary difficulties or even urine retention. When the stone is huge, it will even cause urine disorders and water accumulation in the upper urine. "
   

          "Yes, this patient is already showing symptoms of urine retention." Zheng Ren said,"hurry up and handle all the procedures. Let's finish the surgery first."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the previous X-ray scan was taken. I don't know why there were Nine Nails either. I don't understand.] The later part of the surgery was a real case.
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            There weren't many people at the hospital. After all, it was past the peak period. It was difficult for Zheng Ren to find one person among dozens of people, but it was not a big deal for normal people.
   

          "Xue Chu!" President Yu didn't go to the line, but walked straight to a row of chairs after looking around.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at it carefully and tried to make the mosaic thinner.
   

          A handsome young man was sitting on a chair. He looked to be in his twenties. His looks ... Were slightly worse than Su Yun 's, but not by much. However, the way he sat on the chair was a little strange. Zheng Ren guessed that it was caused by urinary retention and a foreign object in the urethra. His expression was somewhat indifferent, and it was unknown what he was thinking.
   

          The young man called Xue Chu had bruises on his face, which might have been caused by a blunt weapon.
   

          What was going on? Zheng Ren took a look at his system panel. It was no different from the known condition.
   

          [Urinary foreign matter, urinary octopusis, facial trauma.] As for the color of his system panel, it was even paler than the family members of many patients who were going through the admission procedures. It was good to be young.
   

          "Hey, Xue Chu! Are you done with the admission procedures?" Chief Yu strode forward and asked.
   

          "Ah?" The young man raised his head. There was no light in his eyes as he looked at President Yu in a daze.
   

          "Uh ..." Vice President Yu was also a little confused. What was going on? it was just a foreign body in the urethra. It was not a malignant disease such as prostate cancer or bladder cancer. There was no need to be so depressed.
   

          "Bro, it's not a big deal." Su Yun revealed a friendly and affable smile and said softly,""Smoke? Let's go for a smoke?"
   

          "The patient might be resisting it psychologically and feeling a little ashamed," Zheng Ren guessed. However ... It was not a good idea for him to drag things out like this. There were Nine Nails in the urethra. If one of them pierced the urethra and caused secondary damage, he would be in trouble.
   

          Xue Chu raised his head in a daze. Su Yun pulled him up and smiled. "It's fine. This kind of thing happens a lot in the hospital. Don't take it to heart. If you take it out, you'll be discharged in three days. No one will know. "
   

          His voice was very low, and Zheng Ren could hear that it was a little troublesome.
   

          However, the young man did not show any emotion and just followed Su Yun out.
   

          Zheng Ren took off his white clothes after he left the house. After all, it wasn't good to wear white to the outdoor smoking room. It was a little inconvenient with so many people coming and going.
   

          However, Su Yun did not bring Xue Chu to the smoking room. Instead, they walked for a few more minutes before arriving at a remote corner.
   

          He took out a cigarette from his pocket, and with a flick of his wrist, a cigarette jumped out of the cigarette box like a fairy.
   

          "Have a cigarette and relax. There's no one here." Su Yun smiled."There are no obstacles in life that can't be overcome. Your attitude is wrong."
   

          The young man stared at the cigarette in a daze for a full five seconds.
   

          In a short five seconds, the air was filled with embarrassment.
   

          Zheng Ren only heaved a sigh of relief when he reached out and took out the cigarette. Human nature was complicated, or it could be said that some people were thin-skinned and unwilling to face it. It was not a big deal ... No, once this patient's urethra was pierced by a nail, it would be a big deal, and he had to hurry to the operating theater.
   

          Don't take things too hard, it would be meaningless if something happened to you. At such a young age, it could not be considered as going astray.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was in a mess as Su Yun distributed the cigarette with a smile. He lit it up and blew out a round ring of smoke. He was very satisfied with his control and said with a smile,""Your heart is made of glass. Why is it so fragile?"
   

          The young man was still in a daze, as if he did not hear Su Yun's sharp words.
   

          "It's not like I'm going astray. It's just a small surgery, why can't I get over it?" Su Yun asked,"are you afraid that your parents will find out?"
   

          Silence. What awaited Su Yun was still silence.
   

          "Hey, bro, this is where you're wrong." Su Yun wasn't as sharp and unkind as he used to be. He spoke to the patient gently,""If you have a problem, just face it directly. It's not a big deal. You made it look like the end of the world. Do you have to?"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun silently. He saw her take a deep puff of her cigarette and blow it out gently. However, she was not blowing at the black hair on her forehead. Instead, she was blowing it at the man called Xue Chu.
   

          'I'll fall out with this guy if he ever starts smoking at me,'Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Should he learn some hypnosis? He had never paid attention to the skill tree of psychotherapy. At most, he would spend a bunch of skill points on it, or wait for the next pinnacle skill book to reach the pinnacle level in one go. Then, he would not have to worry about Su Yun hypnotizing him.
   

          Zheng Ren's thoughts ran wild.
   

          "It's boring to be alive. " The man's eyes were a little blurry, but the dead gray in them gradually faded, and two drops of tears fell.
   

          "Tell me. We're all doctors, so we're just asking about his medical history." Su Yun laughed and said,"it's easy to suffocate people if you keep it in your heart." It's not a big deal, so don't mind me telling you. I've met a patient who had an eel stuffed into his rectum in the past, and his intestines were bitten out. "
   

          As he spoke, the young man's expression changed slightly, as if he had thought of something.
   

          Su Yun immediately stopped and carefully observed the man's expression.
   

          "I chose the iron nail between the fish and the iron nail." The man took a puff of his cigarette. He was no longer like a block of wood, but had a little life in him.
   

          "Uh ... You're pretty cruel to yourself." Su Yun said.
   

          "I had no choice, the company fired me." The young man blankly said something that had nothing to do with the foreign object in the urethra.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and President Yu were all stunned. This was considered fun, but what did it have to do with the company? Su Yun's brain was more active, so she was probably a young master or something.
   

          The young man's heart opened up, and he felt much better after that. He continued,""I told you there was a bug, but the F * cking dog didn't listen. In the end, it caused the project to fail, and I'm the one to blame."
   

          "Social animals?"
   

          "More or less, but now I can't even be a social animal. I was fired by the company ... Sigh." The young man let out a long sigh.
   

          This was a person with a story. Zheng Ren listened carefully as he was on guard.
   

          "I thought I was omnipotent, but I didn't expect that the most vicious thing is the human heart." The young man said while smoking. It was obvious that he did not smoke often. His movements were stiff, but he inhaled deeply with every puff and resisted the spiciness.
   

          Her voice was stammering, and there was a hint of stubbornness in it.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "The last project was successful and I got a bonus. I paid the down payment and bought a house. I'm going to marry my girlfriend. Although the house isn't big, it's still a home, isn't it?" The young man said softly.
   

          Eh? "This person is not bad," Zheng Ren judged based on his own standards. He thought that such a good-looking person would be like Su Yun, passing through a Hundred Flowers without a single leaf touching her.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2604: A woman in her thirties sends the country away

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Without a job, I can't even pay off the house loan." The young man said softly.
   

          "Don't tell me you're a third-year female and got a gold brick. " Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          The man was silent, his head lowered as he smoked.
   

          "What do you mean by" a woman three years older than me, hugging a golden brick "?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.
   

          "A woman in her third year of age holds a golden brick. A woman in her third year of age offers her country." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain and said,""You're really out of touch with society. If it weren't for the fact that you performed the surgery well, you would have been thrown into the garbage dump of history and become moldy. "
   

          President Yu was a little scared when he heard that. Would there really be no problem with Brother Yun's way of insulting boss Zheng?
   

          Throwing this year's Nobel medical Award winner into the garbage dump of history to mold? only Brother Yun would say something like that.
   

          "It's fine. It's just for the sake of living. " After Su Yun was done disdaining Zheng Ren, she immediately consoled the young man with a pleasant expression."We've all been F * cking turned into dogs by life. No one needs to laugh at anyone."
   

          "You're doctors, you can live no matter what. " The man sighed.
   

          "Live? I'll go! You don't know. Do you know how much it costs to train a chief physician? it's no cheaper than training a pilot. Sigh, I'll cry if I say too much. Don't take it to heart, I was just complaining. " Su Yun said,"he works day and night. The chief resident of our emergency department just resigned a few days ago. He's at home taking care of the child."
   

          Su Yun let out a long sigh and continued,""It wasn't easy for either of them. In the past, I ... Forget it, let's not talk about me. Let's talk about you."
   

          "You also ..." The patient said as he looked at Su Yun with a strange expression.
   

          "I didn 't." Su Yun could not care less about comforting the patient's emotions and immediately denied it. ""But it's all the same. In the face of life, everyone has to kneel. To be able to earn money while kneeling is already impressive. "
   

          "Yeah, everyone has to F * cking kneel." The young man sighed. He seemed to have found a common topic with Su Yun, and the coldness in his tone eased a little.
   

          "You haven't told me about your choice." Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          Zheng Ren realized that there was something special about Su Yun. No matter how far off the topic was, he would always remember the main problem.
   

          "I wanted to earn some money, but I didn't expect to meet a pervert who told me to choose between an eel and a nail." The young man didn't resent her, but said indifferently,""One nail is 10000, the second 20000, the third 40000, and the fourth 80000."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren had already guessed why there were Nine Nails.
   

          "More than five million! Bro, you're amazing!" Su Yun was also dumbfounded. She said in surprise,""You have a lot of money, but you don't have to work so hard."
   

          "..." The young man silently smoked his cigarette. He finished it very quickly. Then, he reached out and asked for another one from Su Yun.
   

          "Houses are like tortoises. Without that shell, you'll die." The young man heaved a long sigh and said,"who knew that person would lie to me? he didn't give me a single cent and was even beaten up."
   

          "Call the police!"
   

          The man glanced at Su Yun, his eyes filled with resentment.
   

          Zheng Ren's right foot moved back slightly, and the tip of his foot exerted force to prevent the young man from losing control of his emotions and causing an accident.
   

          "I did, but my girlfriend found out about it. She went to the police station to ask about the situation and then went back to her hometown. " "He's rich," the young man said."I can't afford to delay it just by hiring a lawyer."
   

          Su Yun took a deep breath and patted the man's shoulder.""Don't be too upset. It's fine, it's fine. "
   

          "I didn't have the money to treat my illness. It was only then that I realized what it meant to be a hero who can't be stopped by a penny." The young man sighed and said,"I was thinking just now that I might as well die. This person's life is really boring!"
   

          "Don't think that way, it's not a big deal. Speaking of which, don't you find it embarrassing to be so embarrassed over such a small matter?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "What?" The patient looked at Su Yun with a frown.
   

          "Is it because you don't have enough money for the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          The patient hesitated for a moment before he nodded.
   

          "Let's do a live broadcast of the surgery. Don't do anything yet. I'll fight eight of you at the same time. " Su Yun smiled."It's all done by the doctor. It's private and confidential. All medical expenses are waived. There will still be tens of thousands of dollars after three months."
   

          Su Yun saw the man's eyes move slightly and immediately said,""Don't f * cking think about it. You can't use the live broadcast of a surgery as an ATM. Just this once, in case you can't continue. "
   

          "In what form? Not those live broadcasts, right? You guys are the same as those female streamers, I'm just a gimmick. " "What's the matter?" although Su Yun had dispelled the man's idea of using the Xinglin garden as an ATM, he was still interested in the free medical expenses.
   

          "It's just performing surgery on a special case. Let other doctors take a look, so that they'll have experience when they encounter similar situations in the future. " Su Yun replied,"it's a platform for doctors to communicate with each other. Your name and actual situation will not appear. If you're still worried, you can ask the company to make a note below that all videos and materials are prohibited from being reposted. "
   

          "What if someone violates the rules?"
   

          "Don't worry, doctors are all cowards. According to the rules, very few people will break them. Besides, a studious doctor is the most cowardly. Xing Lin garden's court case can drag him to death. " Su Yun said from the patient's point of view.
   

          Zheng Ren did not comment on Su Yun's evaluation.
   

          This fellow had been grumbling a lot recently, and he didn't know why.
   

          "You're considered lucky. It can be solved with a minor surgery. " Su Yun saw that the man was moved, so she patted his shoulder with a smile and said,""Steel balls, cacti, screwdrivers, and electric fans are all weak. Magic attacks have been popular recently."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "The one called happy fire, you'll know you can't do this after you see it." Su Yun replied,"what do you mean by giving you the country? you have to be able to find something that can give you the country." Niue who was born in 1977, married 54-year-old Brigitte at the age of 30. It's really a gift, and you're not ... Forget it, I'm getting off topic. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Hurry up and go through the admission procedures. " Zheng Ren reminded him,"the nail is still in the urethra. If it's not solved immediately, there might be other complications."
   

          "You guys must be joking." Xue Chu asked, puzzled.
   

          "No, if you agree, a lawyer will come to talk to you immediately. If you have any questions, you can ask the lawyer. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          He thought for a while and looked at a few more tags, but Xue Chu still didn't believe him. He said softly,"I still have some savings. It's enough for the hospital fees."
   

          "Then let's hurry." Zheng Ren said,"problems have to be solved. It's not like the nail will go missing."
   

          What she said was true. Xue Chu nodded. His stomach was bloated and uncomfortable. He simply said what was in his heart and his mood seemed to be a little better.
   

          "President Yu, hurry up and complete the hospitalization procedures with him. Call me when it's time for the surgery." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: everyone is fine. The veins on both lungs are out of shape and distributed normally. No substantial lesions can be seen in the lungs, and no glass density shadows can be seen.] The lung gate was not large, the lymph nodes in the diaphragm were not enlarged, the heart shadow was not large, and the diaphragm surface was smooth and the corners were sharp. The urine test was normal, the hemoglobin test was normal, and the hemoglobin test was negative.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2605: Too familiar, too embarrassed to do it.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            He couldn't tell anyone about this when he returned to the Department. Zheng Ren sat in his familiar seat and placed the fifth edition of the "external science" book on his lap. After some thought, he took out his phone and left a message for Yiren.
   

          [There's a surgery in the Department of Urology. I'll go and take a look later.]
   

          [Are you going home for dinner?]
   

          [Yes, it's a minor surgery, but it's relatively rare. He'll probably be done in half an hour. [I'm just going to take a look. I'm not doing it.]
   

          Zheng Ren sent the message while smiling.
   

          Going home. Even when she typed the word on her phone, she felt so happy. Eating, taking a walk with Yiren and Blackie, he didn't think about anything, he didn't need to think about anything.
   

          He was really happy.
   

          "Boss, why are you smiling so sneakily?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm chatting with Yiren. I have to report this. I'll be back a little later tonight." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I can tell just by looking at you." Su Yun stared at the fifth edition of external science on Zheng Ren's leg and asked,""Boss, I've flipped through this book twice, but I can't see anything different about it. Tell me, why do you keep looking at it? Is it hiding the head or the tail?"
   

          "I'm just taking a look. Whenever I see a medical case, I'll compare it with the ones in the journals. I can't just read the fifth edition of the book and Mr. Wu Zaide will tell me that it's not the case. " Zheng Ren smiled and continued to chat with her.
   

          "Do you think what that guy said today is credible?" Su Yun asked. This guy was unwilling to be left out, and his mouth was never idle.
   

          "Credibility has nothing to do with medical care. I don't care where it came from, as long as I know how it disappeared." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "How boring. Don't you think this is life experience?"
   

          "I don't think so." Zheng Ren said,"to me, watching a surgery is my life experience."
   

          "Alright, what a boring life. If you didn't save the universe in your past life, you'd probably be worse off than general manager Zhou. "
   

          "Don't drag chief Zhou into this all the time. He's already very miserable." "And it's the kind where you can't see any light," Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "Who asked him to choose Emergency Medicine? it's better for him not to take the postgraduate entrance examination." Su Yun said.
   

          "CEO Zhou has a dream, unlike you." Zheng Ren lowered his head, seriously chatting with Yiren while casually giving Su Yun a perfunctory reply.
   

          "You make it sound like I don't have any dreams." Su Yun said,"my dream is to get a veterinarian certificate and look at cats and dogs every day. If I didn't see you, I would have bought all the MRI machines in the doghouse. "
   

          "Big brother Yun, what's the matter?" Gu Xiaoran asked.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Gu Xiaoran and chuckled,""I'll bring you to the surgery later. "
   

          "What about the old lady at the entrance?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's a difficult problem for you guys, but it's a problem for me? I'll just let the Auntie know. " Su Yun said arrogantly.
   

          "What kind of surgery would you need to do behind my back?" Lin Yuan asked, puzzled.
   

          "It has nothing to do with you. Have you finished your work today?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Soon. Boss Zheng, you're operating on Maris tomorrow afternoon, can I come and watch?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "What's the point of watching cosmetic surgery? it's a waste of time. " Zheng Ren was still biased against cosmetic surgery. If it wasn't for the fact that Maris was sent by Chris, he probably wouldn't even want to do it.
   

          In particular, Maris 'surgery was like a marathon. Zheng Ren estimated that the number of surgeries she performed alone was almost equivalent to 100 other operations.
   

          "I'm thinking that if I'm over 30 and my metabolism slows down, I'll probably get fat if I have to go through surgery every day and have an irregular diet. " Lin Yuan turned around and looked at Zheng Ren."I'll take a look first. I might have to trouble boss Zheng to help me with the surgery."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren really didn't expect a cosmetic surgery to be so attractive to girls. However, he rejected her without any hesitation and said,""I won't do it."
   

          "Ah?" Lin Yuan was stunned for a moment.
   

          "I'm too familiar with him, so I'm embarrassed to do it. " Zheng Ren and Yiren were chatting about something with a smile that came from the bottom of their hearts on their lips. They didn't even realize that they had rejected Lin Yuan's huge request.
   

          Lin Yuan felt a little aggrieved and raised his right hand subconsciously.
   

          "Are you looking for a beating?" Su Yun rebuked.
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Yuan was stunned by boss Zheng's words that he was too familiar with her and was embarrassed to protect her. Until now, he still hadn't recovered.
   

          "A few days ago, there was a nursing school in Korea. Did you know about it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Lin Yuan shook his head in confusion.
   

          "There's a professor who asked the students to draw lots. One person from each group will be the patient, and the others will give her an intestine. " Su Yun said.
   

          "..." Lin Yuan couldn't help but shiver at the thought of the sausages.
   

          "If you refuse, you'll get zero points." Su Yun smiled.
   

          "When I was sick, I hadn't found out the truth, so I wanted to do a colonoscopy myself." Zheng Ren said with his head lowered.
   

          "That's not the same!" Su Yun's exaggerated hand gestures expressed her thoughts."An old hooligan forced a female student to give her an intestine stuffed in front of him. Tell me!" How can there be no guidance in class?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was best for him not to express his opinion on such matters.
   

          Su Yun was considered a friend of women. He definitely had a clear point of view, and it was the kind that could not be doubted.
   

          In fact, from the perspective of empathy, there was no harm in trying it out before performing the enteroanastomosis on the patient. Zheng Ren thought to himself that it was only when his blood was drawn that he realized that the patient's intention to sell his blood was actually just a small misjudgment in his mind.
   

          It was sometimes important to experience it personally.
   

          However, what Su Yun had said was not certain.
   

          "What's going on?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "Facebook revealed that in a nursing department of a certain University in Korea, a professor asked the students to group up and draw lots to choose the candidates for the filling. The students who were drawn must undergo the filling in front of the professor and the group members. If you don't comply, the entire group will get 0 points. " Su Yun said,"that bunch of old hoodlums want to apply the entertainment industry's methods to the school."
   

          "A few days ago, there was a thesis praising master's wife, something green and so on ..."
   

          "It has nothing to do with that. Boss, if we see this professor, do you think we should beat him up?" Su Yun said angrily.
   

          "Well, he's an old man in his 50s. You just have to be a little more accurate." "I'll help you hold the line,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "How did the school explain this?" Lin Yuan asked.
   

          "The professor of the nursing department who exposed the scandal thought that this approach was reasonable. The main reason was that through such training, the nursing students could provide better medical services when the patient is in pain in the future." Su Yun said.
   

          "That's quite reasonable," Lin Yuan said softly.
   

          "Reasonable?" Su Yun suddenly revealed a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the atmosphere wasn't right. He put aside the fifth edition of external science and made a phone call. He then stood up and said,""Let's go to the operating room. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2606: I keep feeling that something is wrong.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun glared at Lin Yuan. Lin Yuan was a little confused. Did I make a mistake?
   

          "Boss, why did you pull me away?" Su Yun and Zheng Ren walked out and said unhappily.
   

          "It's not a big deal. Why does it sound like I stepped on my tail?" Zheng Ren said without a care.
   

          "The school has 3D human models, but that old hooligan insisted on using them for experiments. He's just being a F * cking hooligan!"
   

          "You've called two hooligans in a row. Why are you so angry?" Zheng Ren asked without turning his head.
   

          "He must be furious, especially after seeing so many people saying that the professor did the right thing." "If that's the case, doctors who don't have appendicitis and don't perform the surgery themselves can't go on stage, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren sighed. This Su Yun was really a friend of women. However, what he said seemed to make sense. Medical experience did not necessarily mean that one had to empathize with others.
   

          "Brother Yun, calm down. Your anger ..." Gu Xiaoran couldn't help but laugh.
   

          "What are you laughing at?" "I'm telling you," Su Yun said disdainfully."This group of old geniuses in the academic world is the most abominable. What do they mean by not allowing Ph.D. Students to graduate? they're working like cows and horses. How many people have been forced to die?"
   

          "You'll eventually become the kind of person you hate the most. That day doesn't seem far away. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "If I'm taking in graduate students ... Boss, when can I take in graduate students?" Su Yun's mood changed extremely quickly, from anger to peace in less than a second.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren said,"it's tiring to teach students. I think I'm fine now."
   

          Su Yun pouted.
   

          Both graduate students and Ph.D. Students had to work like cows and horses. Graduate students were better, but Ph.D. Students were the worst. The mentor had the graduation qualifications in his hands, and it was a life-and-death decision.
   

          Some honest children thought that they could graduate by studying and working hard, but recently, there were more and more cases of suicide because they were unable to graduate from their PhDs.
   

          Just like what happened in Korea, professors and mentors held the power of "life and death." Zheng Ren thought for a full five seconds before he recalled why he had brought up this topic at the beginning.
   

          Did Lin Yuan want to do cosmetic surgery? why did he go so far?
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, you can take in graduate students and Ph.D. Students. Can I apply?" Gu Xiaoran asked in a low voice.
   

          There was something wrong with big brother Yun today. He didn't know if he had said something that would provoke him. Therefore, his voice was very soft and filled with anxiety.
   

          "Take the test, I'll accept it after I pass." Su Yun said,"but I don't know if it'll be our 912 or the hospital affiliated to the medical University."
   

          "If there's any news, you must tell me." Gu Xiaoran said,"I've been revising and I passed the test twice, but I failed at the last step, the interview."
   

          "Don't be afraid, it'll probably be soon. " Su Yun's mood was obviously better when he mentioned this. He smiled and said,""You can even perform surgeries well now. When you come over, make the best use of your time and do everything you can."
   

          Gu Xiaoran knew that Brother Yun was just joking with her, but he didn't take it seriously. It was said that boss Zheng had worked in Pengxi village for three days and three nights in lead during the earthquake relief. He probably didn't even notice the pain he was going through now.
   

          It would be better to go for Brother Yun's postgraduate degree. Perhaps it would be easier to graduate.
   

          They went to the changing room and changed their clothes. Zheng Ren suddenly asked,""What class is old he in today?"
   

          "Old he has been secretly asking us what we did in Yang Cheng." Su Yun said,"boss, you've finally established old he's name."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren had long forgotten what he had said when he was brushing off director Qiu.
   

          "Didn't you say that old he taught you how to administer anesthesia? even director Qiu was shocked. At that time, he asked his subordinate doctors to ask who old he was!" Su Yun chuckled as he spoke. It seemed like he approved of his boss's actions.
   

          "Uh ... Alright." Zheng Ren recalled, smiled, and said,""Old he's not bad either. He won't show his fear when he meets you."
   

          "But it's definitely not as good as you say."
   

          After changing into Isolation Clothes, she walked into the operating room and saw old he walking over. He was holding a phone in his hand and sending messages.
   

          "Old he, stop posting. Even if we're face-to-face, we should still use our phones to chat." Su Yun said.
   

          "Hehe, Brother Yun, you're up. Boss Zheng, which surgery is this?" Old he asked with a smile.
   

          "I'm here to watch a surgery from the Department of Urology. " Su Yun said,"you should be off work soon, right?"
   

          "There's no hurry. His wife won't care if he's in the operating theater. " Old he asked,"is it a surgery from the Department of Urology? They were the only ones who requested for emergency treatment just now. "
   

          "Yes, a patient with a foreign body in the urethra. Can you guess what he is?"
   

          "A straighter pin." Old he said with experience.
   

          "No," Su Yun chuckled."It's nails. Nine stars in a row!"
   

          "..." Old he was stunned for a moment, then he frowned and asked,"how long does this guy's urinary tract last?"
   

          Su Yun did not think of this at first. He was stunned for a moment, then laughed out loud. He put his arm around old he's shoulder and whispered to him as they walked.
   

          "Su Yun, how many moves?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Six hands!" Su Yun obviously felt that her boss was interrupting their chat, so her answer was a little rough.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a while and felt that something was amiss.
   

          This was a very primitive intuition, but it was this kind of intuition that always reminded him that there were mistakes when considering the patient's condition. This feeling had appeared from the moment he first saw the patient, but it was very faint. The closer he got to the operating theater, the stronger the feeling became.
   

          What did he forget? Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          The foreign body in the urethra could be removed with a mirror, and it was not a particularly difficult surgery. Even if it was stuck in the urethra and expanded under anesthesia ... If it didn't work, it could be stuffed into the bladder and then taken out with a endoscope.
   

          These methods weren't particularly difficult, and Vice President Yu had probably thought of them.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and walked in. However, in an instant, the uneasiness in her heart grew stronger.
   

          He paused for a moment, entered the system space, and simply clicked to buy surgery training.
   

          He wanted to see what was going on!
   

          The system operating room rose from the ground, and Zheng Ren heard Gu Xiaoran talking to him the moment he stepped in, but he ignored what she said.
   

          The experimental body lay in the system space, and Zheng Ren began to try the surgery with a bladder and urinary endoscope.
   

          Zheng Ren's level in the Department of Urology was not bad. When he first came to Department 912 and cooperated with Department Director Miao to perform a kidney transplant, he had already raised his Urology skills to master level.
   

          The principle of a bladder or urinary catheter was not difficult. The condition of the experimental should be spinal anesthesia. Zheng Ren took out the nail while thinking about what he had missed.
   

          One ...
   

          Two ...
   

          The surgery was not difficult. When he took out five nails, the system's monitoring system in the operating theater suddenly sounded!
   

          The patient's heart rate dropped like a cliff, and it instantly fell below 30 beats per minute.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2607: The sudden cardiac arrest

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            However, it was only for a moment before the heart rate of the experimental fell to zero, not giving Zheng Ren a chance to react at all.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately put down the equipment in his hands and started to perform chest compressions. He then bought an anesthetist assistant to help in the emergency treatment.
   

          He performed cardiac compressions and instructed the anesthetist to inject lidocaine, epinephrine, and atropine into the patient's vein.
   

          However, it was completely useless. No matter how much medicine was given and no matter how hard external chest compressions were performed, the heart rate of the experimental body would not come back.
   

          In the end, Zheng Ren made an incision and performed external chest compressions, but the patient's heart still did not work. It was as if the patient's heart had long lost its vitality, and there was no autonomous contraction at all.
   

          After a full 20 minutes of resuscitation, Zheng Ren simply gave up. He stood silently beside the experimental and wondered what had happened to cause a healthy young man to lose his heartbeat.
   

          After a while, he had some ideas, so he walked out of the system's operating theater and prepared to purchase surgery training time.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're tired?" Gu Xiaoran's voice rang in his ear.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed helplessly.
   

          The patient hadn't come up yet, and nothing had happened. There were still people around him, so he didn't have the chance to focus on his thoughts. Unless he stayed in the system's operating theater forever, but there was no need to see it now.
   

          Even if it was just a second before the patient's heart stopped, he could still go to the system operating theater no matter how confused he was.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren left the system space and said softly.
   

          "I saw that you suddenly stopped walking and thought that you were not feeling well." Gu Xiaoran stood beside Zheng Ren and said with concern. His hand was placed beside Zheng Ren's arm. As long as Zheng Ren's body swayed, he would be able to support him immediately.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Gu Xiaoran's hand and smiled at his careful look."Thank you, ran. I just feel like there's something on my mind. I'm thinking about something."
   

          "Boss, don't tell me you're suffering from low blood sugar." Su Yun was talking to old he in front of them, and she did not forget to listen to the conversation between the boss and Gu Xiaoran.
   

          "No, Su Yun, don't talk nonsense with old he. Come here, I have something to ask you." Zheng Ren and Su Yun said.
   

          "What?" Su Yun was confused. Her boss rarely spoke to her in such a tone.
   

          Was he asking for his opinion? What happened?
   

          "Ever since I saw the patient, I've felt that something was wrong." "I keep feeling like I've missed something," Zheng Ren said frankly."But I can't figure out what the problem is even after thinking about it a few times."
   

          "Are you alright?" Su Yun looked at her boss in confusion. Even the three layers of face masks could not hide the look of disdain on his face.
   

          "I'm serious, I'm not joking. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Even if the urethra is torn, the ureter will be fine after a while. Look at the patient's mental state. He doesn't seem to have any signs of urethroplasty infection. " Su Yun saw Zheng Ren's serious expression and started to analyze the situation.
   

          Old he did not even know what the patient looked like. He was dumbfounded and could not say a word. But on second thought, six hands. While boss Zheng and Su Yun were talking, he quickly went to the sixth hand.
   

          "Young Zhou, when will the patient be served?" Old he asked hurriedly after entering the house.
   

          "Old he, what's the matter?" The emergency anesthetist said to old he with a smile.
   

          "What kind of patient is it?" Old he said in a heavy tone.
   

          "Um ... It's a patient with a foreign object in his urethra. I took a look at the scan, and there were Nine Nails in his urethra." When the anesthetist saw that old he was a little anxious, he immediately told old he what he knew even though he did not know what had happened.
   

          "The patient's vital signs are stable. There's no empyesis, but there's a bit of hemorrhaging. It's said that it's very painful when he urinates, so he's holding it in."
   

          "Is there anything else?"
   

          "No, the tour guide has already gone to pick them up. They should be coming up now." The anesthetist said,"the patient can still walk, but he has to walk on his legs. It doesn't look like there's any problem. You know him?"
   

          "I don 't." Old he recalled what the anesthetist, little Zhou, had said. There was no pus, only a little blood. He could still walk, and his vital signs were stable. It did not seem like there was a problem.
   

          Could it be that boss Zheng was too nervous and misjudged the situation? This thought appeared in old he's mind and was immediately extinguished.
   

          No, could boss Zheng be wrong? It was also possible. He had also said that there might be a problem, but he didn't know what it was.
   

          Was this the weird intuition of a clinician? Old he was very serious as he prepared to take a look at the patient first.
   

          "This is the operating room. You can go to the operating table first." The circulating nurse had already returned with the patient. She pointed to the operating table and said,"can you go up by yourself? If you don't like it, I'll get you a footstool. "
   

          "No need," The patient said a little shyly. Then, he placed his hands on the operating table in a slightly strange posture and sat directly on it. His body was very strong and seemed to be tougher than himself. Through observation, old he had the most basic judgment of the patient.
   

          He took the surgery form from the circulating nurse and glanced at it. The patient belonged to the emergency department, and his medical record had probably not been written yet. This was all the information they had.
   

          There was no problem with the patient's vital signs. In addition, he had just "jumped" onto the operating table, so old he did not think that there would be any problems.
   

          "Boss Zheng must be a little crazy," old he thought.
   

          He chuckled as he walked out of the operating room. He saw boss Zheng and Su Yun standing at a position slightly further in the room, whispering something to each other.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I've taken a look at the patient ... He's fine now." Old he said with a smile.
   

          "Yeah, I think so too. The boss just had to brainstorm." Su Yun helplessly shrugged and spread her hands.
   

          "It's a feeling in my heart, I can't put it into words. It's my intuition, I just feel that something is wrong. " Zheng Ren shook his head slightly and sighed.
   

          He had discussed some possible scenarios with Su Yun, but they did not come up with any constructive ideas. Until now, Zheng Ren still did not know why the patient had a cardiac arrest during surgery.
   

          He had walked in perfectly fine, but he stopped just like that? No one would be willing to accept it.
   

          'Damn it,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          He had no choice but to go to the operating theater and watch the anesthetist perform spinal anesthesia on the patient. The ECG monitor was connected, and all vital signs were in good condition. Everything was normal.
   

          "President Yu, is the patient's hexue a lot?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Not much. There's a small amount of ooze, but no pus. I took a look and there's only a little blood. " "Boss Zheng, you?" President Yu whispered.
   

          "No, I won 't." Zheng Ren turned around and sat on the round stool in the corner where the circulating nurse sat after she was done with her work. He squinted his eyes and observed the patient.
   

          He couldn't tell Su Yun the details just now, so he could only keep it to himself. Zheng Ren felt terrible. If he could have said it earlier, old he might have been able to give some suggestions for reference.
   

          There must be some "small" problems that he had not noticed.
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            The anesthetist was administering anesthesia, the circulating nurse was setting up a venous access for the patient, and the scrub nurse was sorting out the sterile bag and waiting to count.
   

          The spinal anesthesia was carried out very smoothly. The patient had his back to him. Zheng Ren looked at the system panel and the electrocardiogram. The two of them were mutually referenced, and it was still the same.
   

          Fortunately, Su Yun and Gu Xiaoran were chatting, and old he was inserting the USB flash drive. It looked like he was ready to send it over. Since no one was paying attention to him, he would carefully think about this matter when he had the time.
   

          Zheng Ren entered the system space again and purchased the surgery.
   

          However, this time, he did not perform the surgery to stimulate the experimentals. Instead, he just watched quietly.
   

          Even without any stimulation, the experimentals still had cardiac arrest after 12 minutes.
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless. He did not try to save the experimentals. Instead, he squinted his eyes as he stood in the system operating theater, thinking about the possible situations that might happen.
   

          It wasn't a hemorrhagic shock. It wouldn't happen so quickly. Could it be an aortic dissection? From the electrocardiography, it was possible for blood pressure and heart rate to drop like a cliff.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not think that the possibility was very high. He only noted it down secretly and would dissect it later.
   

          Other than that, Zheng Ren did not have any other definite thoughts. Or perhaps it was the disease that the system did not diagnose?
   

          Or did the patient have some sort of congenital disease?
   

          An anesthetist's anesthetic misusing?
   

          An allergy to fluid from an intravenous infusion?
   

          Zheng Ren thought of countless possibilities, but he denied them one by one in the system operating theater.
   

          He checked the anesthetic and fluid replacement liquids before he began to dissect the experimental body to determine where the problem might have occurred.
   

          It was not a congenital heart disease, nor was it an aortic dissection, nor was it an allergic reaction to fluid transfusions, nor was it ...
   

          Zheng Ren was checking them one by one.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          As time passed by, President Yu smiled as he disinfected and laid out the sterile sheet,""Old he, isn't your good luck enough?"
   

          "Just to get a good taste." Old he smiled."A while ago, I had a gastrointestinal operation. Brother Yun put a red wedding dress in it. It was an infinite loop. Quan xiaocao was so scared that she cried."
   

          "Red wedding dress, what is that?"
   

          "A young child like you must have never heard of it. If you're curious, I suggest you go home and listen to it in your bed at night." Su Yun smiled and said,"I'm sure it won't disappoint you. It's a really good song."
   

          After President Yu was done with the disinfection, the surgery began.
   

          "President Yu, is adhesion very powerful?" "What's wrong?" Su Yun asked as she looked at her boss, who was resting in the corner.
   

          Today, the boss was as restless as a mouse before an earthquake. Now, he was well-behaved, but Su Yun's heart began to feel uneasy.
   

          Normally, the boss wouldn't go that far. Every time he had a question, he would prove that he was right. Su Yun attributed this to a "woman's intuition". This was a kind of metaphysics that could not be explained by science.
   

          And didn't he go on stage just to see the nails in the urethra? Why are you closing your eyes and resting? If that was the case, it would be better to just sit down.
   

          No, something must be wrong!
   

          "The first one is easy to get." Under director Yu's operation, the nail closest to the opening of the urinal was quickly removed.
   

          On the equipment table, the scrub nurse took a piece of gauze and placed it next to director Yu's hand. The black nail looked a little ferocious.
   

          It was about 4 cm in length. It was not particularly sharp, but it was still very scary in the urethra.
   

          Su Yun sized up dingzi and carefully watched director Yu's operation.
   

          The surgery went quite smoothly. Chief Yu was a little cautious, but the nails were still taken out one by one.
   

          "President Yu, you're being too careful." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "It's good to be careful, it's good to be careful. " President Yu said,"the difficulty is at the end. The nails inside have probably sealed the opening of the urinary tract. He didn't even pee after anesthesia." Yun-er, do you know what I'm worried about?"
   

          "What?"
   

          "I'm going to try to see if I can take it out. If I can 't, I'll push the nail into the bladder and take it out with a bladder mirror. " President Yu said,"I'm just worried that once there's a gap in the urethra, someone might accidentally spray urine all over my face."
   

          "..." When Su Yun heard this, she immediately remembered the stent surgery for colon cancer that she and her boss did.
   

          The moment it opened, the air current was fierce. If the boss had not used the sterile sheet to block it for him, he would not have been able to take four or five baths.
   

          "Then you'd better be careful." Su Yun was not joking. Instead, she warned Vice President Yu seriously,"the boss and I have treated a patient with a colon tumor. After the stent was placed, who knows how long he would have to poop ..."
   

          As he said that, he saw the boss suddenly stand up from the corner of his eye.
   

          "A syringe!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          His voice was very loud and low, with a sense of urgency.
   

          At the same time, the monitor's alarm sounded. The sound was so sharp that it seemed to want to tear the lucky song into pieces.
   

          President Yu raised his head and was surprised to see the heart rate on the electrocardiogram drop like a cliff and immediately return to zero. The electrocardiogram was drawn into a straight line.
   

          The speed of the change was so fast that no one had the chance to react.
   

          "Su Yun, chest compressions!" He ordered. Zheng Ren shouted,"old he, inject 1mg of epinephrine into the vein!"
   

          While Zheng Ren was speaking, Su Yun had already moved to the left side of the patient. The height of the operating table was not very suitable, so he directly pushed the patient to the opposite side. Then, he knelt on the operating table and began to perform chest compressions.
   

          Old he was not surprised to see the patient's heart stop. Instead, the moment there were abnormal fluctuations in the electrocardiogram, old he did not feel as nervous as before.
   

          As expected, boss Zheng was right!
   

          As for why, old he did not think about it. The moment the electrocardiograph drew a straight line, he rushed to the anesthetist's side as if his butt was on fire.
   

          At that moment, the anesthetist, young Zhou, was completely dumbfounded. He looked at the electrocardiogram in disbelief, and he was just about to adjust the conducting wire.
   

          In his opinion, it should be a problem with the wire connection. Otherwise, how could the patient's heart stop just a second ago when he was fine?
   

          This didn't make sense!
   

          Old he pried open a syringe of adrenaline with one hand and used the other to draw out the medicine. At this moment, boss Zheng's voice was heard. He was already preparing for the adrenaline.
   

          He drew out the medicine, opened the triple tube, and injected an adrenaline syringe in the shortest time possible.
   

          The operating theater that was still laughing and laughing just now instantly became solemn.
   

          "Atropine, 0.5mg!"
   

          Old he's ears quivered slightly as he saw boss Zheng tear open a 50ml syringe.
   

          However, old he did not have time to see what boss Zheng was doing. He immediately broke open another syringe of atropine and gave it an intravenous injection.
   

          "Lidocaine ..."
   

          "Atropine ..."
   

          "Adrenaline ..."
   

          Boss Zheng's voice kept coming. Even in the sharp alarm of the monitor, he was still as calm as a rock by the sea. No matter how fierce the waves were, he still stood there.
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            Zheng Ren held a 50 ml syringe in his hand. After a simple disinfection, he inserted the needle 0.5 cm above the pubis.
   

          The bladder, which was full of urine, was against the abdominal wall, so it was not difficult to insert the needle. Zheng Ren then began to extract the urine that had accumulated in his bladder.
   

          A 50 ml syringe was filled with a needle, which was about 60 ml. After six aspiration, Zheng Ren turned his head to look at the ECG monitor.
   

          As Su Yun's chest pumped and the accumulated urine in her bladder decreased, the electrocardiogram showed an heart rate with an atrial septal defect.
   

          "Continue chest compressions, Gu Xiaoran! Get ready to use electricity!"
   

          "Intravenous injection of epinephrine and lidocaine."
   

          Gu Xiaoran took the head that was electrocuted from the circulating nurse and asked,""How much energy?"
   

          “200J。”
   

          "Teacher he, I'm no longer trembling." Gu Xiaoran still greeted old he very carefully, but when she saw that old he was holding a syringe in his hand and waiting for her to defibriate, she felt a little panicked.
   

          It was like a machine that was originally running well suddenly stopped because of him.
   

          "Xiao ran, hold on tight." Su Yun knelt on the operating table in a very awkward position as he performed chest compressions. He said anxiously,"
   

          "Oh, oh." Gu Xiaoran immediately handed the defibrillator to Su Yun.
   

          "Bang~"
   

          Under the effect of 200 Joules of energy, the patient's ventricular fibrillation showed a certain improvement.
   

          "Continue." Zheng Ren directed the resuscitation.
   

          As his heart rate rose, he no longer spoke as quickly as he did in the beginning.
   

          Zheng Ren took out the needle of the syringe after extracting 600ml of urine.
   

          "President Yu, do a bladder fistincision." Zheng Ren looked at President Yu and said.
   

          "Oh, okay." Chief Yu stood in the operating area and watched as the heart rate and electrocardiogram displayed on the patient's electrocardiogram went from normal to disappearing, and then from disappearing to normal again. The process had nothing to do with him, and he felt like he was observing an extremely standard teaching of an emergency rescue.
   

          It was just that ... He seemed to be the Sorcerer, and he should be the one standing in the middle and directing the rescue. Looking at boss Zheng giving orders from the center, Vice President Yu was a little envious.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at the patient's electrocardiogram. It had stabilized, and he finally let out a long breath.
   

          "It's fine now. President Yu, you can perform fistulation first, and then remove the nail. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Although the electrocardiogram still sounded occasionally, after three times of electrical shock removal and the effects of epinephrine, lidocaine, and atropine, the patient's condition gradually returned to normal.
   

          The most important thing was that Zheng Ren had already extracted the urine from Youyou's bladder.
   

          After a few more minutes of observation, President Yu laid out the sterile sheet on the abdomen and began to perform bladder fistwork. The patient's vital signs had returned to normal.
   

          "Boss, you're really like a mouse or an ant." Su Yun's anti-bacterial cap was a little sweaty, not because she was nervous, but because she was too awkward when she was half-kneeling on the operating table and performing emergency chest compressions.
   

          In fact, it was enough to stand under the operating table with a stool, but at that time, his heart rate suddenly fell like a cliff, and the electrocardiogram was pulled to a straight line. Who had the time to think about so many things?
   

          It would definitely come as fast as possible.
   

          "Urinary retention in the bladder. It's because of the stimulation of the vacuous nerve." Zheng Ren had no intention of going on stage to help Vice President Yu. It was just a bladder fistulation surgery, and he could also check if the 50ml syringe needle had damaged any other organs. Zheng Ren would not go on stage for this kind of operation that was almost not considered a surgery but a disposal.
   

          "Another rich clinical experience?" Su Yun subconsciously blew out a breath of air. A stream of hot air was unable to pass through the three layers of masks and seeped out through the gap above the bridge of her nose.
   

          "Yes, definitely." Zheng Ren said frankly. He took off his sterile gloves and returned to his original stool.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, what's going on?" Vice President Yu asked with lingering fear.
   

          Just now, when the patient's heart rate fell like a cliff, and his electrocardiogram was pulled straight, he was stunned and did not know fear. But now that everything was over, thinking back, Vice President Yu felt fear in his heart.
   

          This was a ghost! How could a patient who had walked in on her own suddenly die after a few minutes of surgery?
   

          "I just told you about the stimulation of the vyssal nerve." Zheng Ren said indifferently. He leaned against the wall and felt a slight chill from the wall. He felt a little lucky.
   

          Fortunately, he couldn't find the answer in the end. When he came out of the system operating room, he heard Su Yun and Vice President Yu chatting about the high pressure in the bladder and the possibility of urine spewing out the moment the last nail was removed.
   

          With this thought in mind, Zheng Ren turned around and returned to the system operating theater. He performed a bladder fistrepair before the surgery, and the experimental subject did not suffer from cardiac arrest.
   

          He had found the problem, but it was a pity that the patient's heart had stopped before Zheng Ren could say anything.
   

          'However, it's good that she can be saved,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Seeing that boss Zheng was not willing to talk, Vice President Yu looked at Brother Yun with a questioning look as he looked for the pubis and prepared to make an incision on the thigh to perform a bladder fistwork.
   

          "The Paladins are widely distributed in all the tissues and organs of the body, and they complete various physiological activities with the central nervous system in the form of reflex arcs." "Have you done any Ophthalmology surgeries?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Vice President Yu shook his head.
   

          "Where did you graduate from? didn't you go to the Ophthalmology Department during your internship?"
   

          "I've been there, but the professor definitely won't let me do it. It's already considered good if you can stand at the side and take a look at the operating theater. If you encounter a F * cking professor, you can't even go up to the operating theater and can only write medical records below. " President Yu said.
   

          "Don't say 'F * cked up' yet. I guess you'll soon become the kind of F * cked up professor you're talking about." Su Yun chuckled."The boss said that in the end, you will become the kind of person you hated the most."
   

          "..." President Yu was stunned for a moment, then he smiled and said,""Thank you for your kind words, Brother Yun."
   

          However, his smile was so stiff that he had not recovered from the sudden change.
   

          Accidents in the operating theater could happen at any time, and only God knew what problems there would be. It was just that this problem appeared quickly and was solved even faster. Before President Yu could react, the resuscitation had already ended.
   

          But ... What did it have to do with Ophthalmology?
   

          "Brother Yun, what's wrong with the Ophthalmology Department? continue." President Yu asked as he cut open the skin and separated it layer by layer.
   

          "There's a very rare situation in Ophthalmology called octological reflex. "When eye muscles are pulled, it will produce a response to the vacuous nerve, causing the vacuous nerve to be overly excited, leading to arrhythmia and a slow pulse. This is called the eye-heart reflex."
   

          "Uh, no wonder the students who aren't doing their internships are going on stage."
   

          "The reflex arc is the reaction of the eye branch of the Trident nerve to the bridge nucleus of the Trident nerve, then to the back nucleus of the vacuous nerve, and finally the heart muscle. In serious cases, it can lead to cardiac arrest. It's the same logic for this patient. Her heart stopped because of the vacuous nerve reflex, right, boss?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
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            "You might not know about Ophthalmology, but you've always had cholecystectomy, right?" Su Yun's eyes were fixed on the ECG monitor. She moved a stool to the left of the patient and chatted with Vice President Yu.
   

          "Uh, is it the gallantry reflection?" President Yu asked.
   

          "Yeah, what's the worst thing about cholecystectomy? Severing the common bile duct was very serious, but it was not as serious as the gallheart reflex. Just like the Oculus-cardiac reflex, the heart rate will slow down and the blood pressure will drop when the gallbladder is involved in biliary tract surgery or when the biliary tract is explored. In serious cases, it can lead to myocardial infarction, arrhythmia, and even cardiac arrest due to reflex coronary artery spasm. "
   

          "This is especially true for patients with hemorrhagic shock. The probability of success will increase exponentially."
   

          President Yu was still fine. After all, he was the chief resident of Room 912. But Gu Xiaoran's heart was beating fast as she listened.
   

          He had already started the relevant surgery at the hospital in his hometown.
   

          The hospital on the other side of her home was smaller, and the Department was not so detailed. The director and Zhou chunyong were in contact, so Gu Xiaoran took the opportunity when no one was willing to come to the capital.
   

          Coming to the imperial capital to study this time had really made a huge change in Gu Xiaoran's life. Every day, he had a new change. For example ... Today.
   

          He remembered that he usually told the patient's family members before he performed cholecystectomy that there was no choledochocartic reflex at all, and he did not know what it was at all.
   

          Not to mention Gu Xiaoran, even their director probably didn't know. The probability of this happening was extremely low. It might not even happen once in 1000 surgeries, let alone a rookie like Gu Xiaoran.
   

          "Brother Yun, what do we do after they appear?" Gu Xiaoran asked softly.
   

          "Emergency treatment. Can you just watch the patient die?" "If you can't figure it out, call your hospital's big name over and call whoever's the best," Su Yun said in disdain. Of course, as long as you don't cry on the operating table, you can do whatever you want. If we pollute the surgical area, we'll cause more trouble. "
   

          Su Yun even laughed at Gu Xiaoran at the end.
   

          "Hehe." Gu Xiaoran smiled, but his smile was stiffer than President Yu 's.
   

          "Xiao ran, right?" President Yu said,"the gallbladder-heart reflex is really rare. It's even rarer to see urinary octopuses in the bladder that pull the vacuous nerve. Otherwise, why would boss Zheng always feel that something was wrong before the surgery, but he can't remember what it was?"
   

          Gu Xiaoran glanced at boss Zheng and saw that he was sitting in the corner of the operating room, staring at the electrocardiogram like Brother Yun.
   

          Boss Zheng was still worried about the patient, and Gu Xiaoran felt a little strange. He always heard boss Zheng talk about his rich clinical experience ... What was rich clinical experience? This was it.
   

          Although boss Zheng didn't discover it at the beginning, he stepped forward at the first moment and presided over the successful rescue. The patient should be fine.
   

          At the thought of this, Gu Xiaoran took another look at the patient.
   

          He opened his eyes in a daze, as if he had just fallen asleep and did not know what had happened.
   

          "The probability is different. In Ophthalmology, there's a 90% chance of cardiac reflex happening, but the probability of bladder triggering a cardiac reflex is too low." Su Yun said.
   

          "Um ... I remember now. There was once when I saw the patient's Appendix after laparotomy during an operation." President Yu had already finished fistulation, and he also told the circulating nurse to discharge the urine in the bladder in two to three times."When I operated the retractor, as long as I exerted force, the patient's heart rate would change. I thought it was fun."
   

          "It's caused by reflex. Vacuous reflex in the gastrointestinal tract is also very rare, and no one knows what happens after it happens." Su Yun said as she stood on the footstool, which was a little taller, and looked down at the electrocardiogram from a bird's eye view.
   

          "More or less. I didn't have any experience back then. Big brother Yun, it should be fine now, right?"
   

          "He should be fine now." Su Yun glanced at her boss and saw him sitting steadily on the stool. Although he didn't say a word, he gave people a sense of security even just sitting there.
   

          As long as this fellow was around, he would definitely be fine. Su Yun's heart gradually accepted this reality.
   

          Did he really have rich clinical experience? Or did this guy have a naturally sharp sense of smell, just like Blackie?
   

          Su Yun glanced at her boss and pondered.
   

          He didn't seem to know what would happen in this accident. However, the moment her heart stopped, he started to take charge of the rescue. Sigh, why is the boss so willing to steal the limelight? Su Yun sighed deeply in her heart.
   

          "It's not uncommon to have a full bladder that leads to cardiac arrest. " Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "But generally speaking, they wouldn't think that it's caused by a full bladder." Zheng Ren continued,"I had to hold my pee in the morning. Suddenly, my bladder was emptied. I fell into the bathroom." Such cases are common, but they're usually sent to the cardiology department for treatment. "
   

          "..." President Yu was stunned.
   

          "When the empty organs are stimulated by expansion, they can be transmitted to the center through the abdominal nerve cluster or the vacuous nerve. The excitement can be transmitted to the low-level motonel sub-sympathetic Center and the vacuous nerve nucleus. The release of the impulse can then reach the heart through the left vacuous nerve sub-sympathetic fiber." Zheng Ren said,"a very clear reflex arc."
   

          "Uh ..." Gu Xiaoran suddenly made a startled sound and then said,""Boss Zheng, our old Department Director had a sudden heart attack while he was performing surgery! Now that I think about it, it's probably because he's holding his pee. "
   

          "Eh? What happened after that?"
   

          "My heart is hurting."
   

          "Have you been saved?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Oh, oh. He was in the operating theater after all. He was saved." Gu Xiaoran said,"contact the City Hospital to get the stent sent over by the 120 ambulance while you carry out thrombosis."
   

          "You can't even set up a stent there?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Gu Xiaoran nodded."I went with him. The doctor in the city said that it was almost there. Fortunately, it happened in the operating room. At that time, I thought I was lucky, but now I think it might be because I was holding my pee. "
   

          "Boss, do you think this is a work injury?"
   

          "You've heard of work-related injuries in the hospital?" Zheng Ren asked in a rare tone.
   

          Seeing that she hadn't finished, Gu Xiaoran changed the topic and asked quickly,""Boss Zheng, the vascal nerve is excited, and then?"
   

          "The result of the vacuous nerve stimulation is a seizure of the Xuanji coronary artery, a decrease in the excitability of the sinus node, a decrease in the transmission speed of the specific guidance system, a decrease in cardiac contraction force, a decrease in cardiac output, a decrease in blood pressure, and even a cardiac arrest. Zheng Ren said.
   

          "He's so powerful. " Gu Xiaoran whispered.
   

          "Not at all. I've never thought of it before." Zheng Ren sighed and said,"it'll be better in the future with the experience this time." Su Yun, you're right. "
   

          "What do you mean by I'm right?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and asked.
   

          "Clinical experience is accumulated bit by bit. That Korea professor is just a hooligan." Zheng Ren said seriously.
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            President Yu didn't know what kind of hooligan things he was doing, but when he came back from washing his hands, he heard boss Zheng talk about gossip.
   

          Boss Zheng was usually a serious person, but he actually talked about this kind of gossip. He asked with great interest.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was not interested in gossip for the time being. She was thinking about some of the medical cases she had encountered. Seeing Brother Yun angrily talking about the professor who had ordered the nurse-student to do an intestine in front of him, he knew that he couldn't disturb him, or he might be struck by lightning.
   

          He looked around and saw that old he was sitting next to the anesthetist. There were three opened syringes filled with Emergency Medicine in front of him. Gu Xiaoran went over.
   

          "Teacher he."
   

          Gu Xiaoran walked behind old he and greeted him with respect. What entered his ears was old he humming a song. If one listened carefully, he was actually humming the 'good luck'.
   

          Xiao ran, what's wrong?" Old he asked with a smile.
   

          "What would you do if you encountered such a situation while you were under anesthesia?" Gu Xiaoran humbly asked for advice.
   

          "If the blood pressure drops, immediately set up a venous access, and quickly inject balanced salt, blood plasma substitute, low molecular leggioxus, and other things into the vein to expand blood volume and maintain an effective blood circulation." Old he glanced at the ECG monitor and began to chat with Gu Xiaoran.
   

          "What if there's a problem with the heart rate?" Gu Xiaoran asked.
   

          "If the blood pressure is normal and the heart rate is slow, we can give the patient 0.5 to 1mg of atropine through the vein. If the patient's blood pressure decreases, increase the coronary pressure< to 80 mmhcg. Give the patient an intravenous injection of 5 - 20 mg of dopamine. If the patient doesn't feel any relief, you can repeat the injection. "
   

          "Oh, oh." Gu Xiaoran silently wrote down what old he said.
   

          "Xiao ran, you're a good student. Not bad, not bad. Young people should learn more. " Old he said with a smile.
   

          "Our place is small, and there's usually no one to learn. I still want to come out and see the world." Gu Xiaoran smiled."I'm most afraid of meeting a serious old professor when I come out."
   

          "Yes, I'll test you on all kinds of basic knowledge every day. I can scold you until you cry 80 times." "You're lucky to have met boss Zheng,"old he said. He passes on his skills and rarely curses people. "
   

          Gu Xiaoran deeply agreed with old he's words.
   

          The reason why no one from their hospital came for in-service training was that the last person who went for in-service training had met a teacher with a bad temper. Every morning, as long as he did not know how to ask a question, he would be scolded when he returned to the office.
   

          It was said that a strict teacher would produce an outstanding disciple, but being too strict was always not good. So Gu Xiaoran was a little worried when she came out, but she only found out that she was really lucky when she came to the capital.
   

          After surviving sister Yue's "demonic" experience of checking the medical records, he was considered to have made it to the 912 headquarters.
   

          "Immediately inject epinephrine into those with a sudden cardiac arrest, perform chest compressions, and stop the heart from palpitating with electricity. At the same time, eliminate the other triggers that cause the vyssal reflex as soon as possible. " Old he continued,"the effect of epinephrine is still quite good for patients with cardiac arrest." There was once when I went to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University for surgery with boss Zheng. I was given a row of adrenaline, and now that I think about it, it's still very exciting. "
   

          "What if it's an overdose?" Gu Xiaoran asked.
   

          "There's no heartbeat, how can there be an overdose? Normally, the intravenous injection of epinephrine needs a five-minute interval. " Old he said,"but this thing is really useful. Now, as long as I go on stage with boss Zheng, I won't feel confident if I don't have a row of adrenaline."
   

          "Old he, what are you secretly saying?"
   

          "Brother Yun, isn't it because boss Zheng's surgeries are all difficult?" Old he smiled and said,"there are many surgeries that other people don't dare to take over. By the way, when is little stone's next operation?"
   

          "It's still too early. It'll be around three weeks later. " Su Yun replied,"I'll be in Europe in a few days."
   

          "Europe?" Vice President Yu asked in surprise.
   

          Although 912 was one of the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country, it was not possible for the patients to be sent to Europe so easily.
   

          "We're doing a CT scan with a new algorithm. You might not have heard of it before. It's called DeepMACT. It's said that it can see the distribution of tumor cells in the whole body. I saw that the information is quite reliable. The boss also contacted a large private laboratory and ordered targeted drugs for him. " Su Yun said.
   

          "..." President Yu was stunned. Was treatment already so extravagant?!
   

          However, he understood that it should be some kind of scientific research, the kind that did not care about the cost.
   

          "Brother Yun, does it mean that we don't need the surgery after we use targeted therapy?" Old he asked.
   

          "I won 't." Su Yun said,"there are so many solid tumors that need to be removed. The stage is too late. I hope little stone can make it to that day and survive the shock of the surgery."
   

          Old he recalled little stone's body and heaved a sigh.
   

          Targeted drug therapy was already an unbearable blow to little stone, let alone the other surgeries that would follow.
   

          If he still needed to receive surgery, it would definitely be a major surgery, such as a combined pancreatic-duodenostomy. With little stone's body? It might be enough. However, old he didn't say this out loud. There was no need to be annoying.
   

          President Yu began to remove the nails from the urethra again. This time, the patient did not have any sudden situations, and the surgery went smoothly. In the end, the nails blocking the urethra were not pushed in, but taken out directly.
   

          In general, other than that accident, the operation was considered smooth, and there was no danger.
   

          President Yu sent the patient back, and Zheng Ren also went to change his clothes. Not only did he gain gossip by watching the surgery this time, but he also gained more clinical experience.
   

          If there was a next time, he would not have to constantly feel that something was wrong before the operation but still be unable to find out what the problem was.
   

          "Boss, I've finished preparing the Fugui 'er side." "You can go to Europe at any time," Su Yun said while changing her clothes.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Is the laboratory big? Is there any medical equipment?"
   

          "It's backed by a top-notch private hospital. It's the kind of private hospital where rich people are rarely invited to perform surgery. However, that was in the past, and the level of the rich was not high enough. As for now, the connection is very close. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Tell Kerry to apply for a flight route. Arrange his family's work for old Gao ..."
   

          "Boss, do you have to be so annoying?" Su Yun said,"there's Chang Yue, old Gao, and ran at home. There won't be any problems." The earth won't stop spinning without you. Why do you think so much?"
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren did not get angry. Instead, he smiled and nodded.
   

          Everything in the medical team was on the right track. Gao Shaojie's level had reached the level of professor Rudolph Wagner, so there was no need to worry at all.
   

          "Let's get ready then." Zheng Ren thought about Little Rock and felt that his body should be able to withstand the pressure of long-distance flight in two to three days. However, just in case, Zheng Ren went through a lot of trouble to get Christian's plane to pick up little stone.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: she starts work in the second year of junior high.] He would try to read as much as possible every day. At the very least, he would be short of one or two chapters to finish a story.
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            When he got home, he was greeted with the aroma of food and a black figure.
   

          Blackie pounced on him, asking for a caress with an expectant look.
   

          "You guys are back!" Xie Yiren stood up from the sofa and said with a smile,"Then I'll start cooking."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren did not ask what they wanted to eat and nodded with a smile.
   

          After comforting hei Zi, Zheng Ren changed his shoes and entered the house. He didn't go to the sofa to sit. Seeing hei Zi squatting by the open kitchen with his tongue out and watching her cook, he also squatted down with hei Zi.
   

          "Damn ... Boss! Don't you have any sense of shame?" Su Yun asked as she laid on the sofa.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't pay attention to that guy. Instead, he and Blackie watched Yiren cook.
   

          "Don't make a fuss. Get up, get up. Go and rest for a while. The food will be ready in a while. " Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "It's fine. I like to look at you like this. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Xie Yiren's smile became even brighter, and her eyes were as bright as the stars. She glanced at Zheng Ren, who was squatting on the ground with Blackie, and continued to cook with a smile.
   

          "Boss, you don't have to be like this as a bootlicker! Is this the highest level?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren still ignored him. Instead, he looked at the curves of her waist in the apron, feeling peaceful and happy in his heart.
   

          A few dishes were quickly prepared, and the four of them sat down to eat.
   

          "Boss, Fugui 'er said that he has prepared a few patients and wants you to go there for public surgery." Su Yun said.
   

          It seemed like he had just contacted Fugui.
   

          "Oh, TIPS?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, both. The patients there are all rich people. I heard that the surgery fee is very high. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Compared to a year ago, Zheng Ren no longer cared about the surgery fees. He still remembered the first time he was a freelance surgeon, and he had gone to an infectious diseases hospital for TIPS. The hospital director had even embarrassedly talked about the surgery fee.
   

          At that time, Zheng Ren had even hidden the money for the knife-throwing in the cabinet, as careful as a squirrel preparing for winter.
   

          Time flew by, and in less than a year, there were huge changes. At that time, he had thought of giving his salary card to Yiren after coming to 912, but he had been delayed by the earthquake relief, so he didn't think about it after he returned.
   

          Usually, he was so introverted that he didn't even have the chance to spend money. He could be considered to have reached the highest realm of introversion.
   

          "Sure, get Fu Gui 'er to send me the film and related information. I'll take a look." Zheng Ren asked,"when will Chris's plane arrive?"
   

          "Two days later." Su Yun said.
   

          "You guys are going to Europe?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "Let's go together, if you don't feel tired. Alright?" "Christian's private plane is with us this time," Zheng Ren said with a smile."The trip might not be very tiring."
   

          "Alright!" Xie Yiren immediately became happy.
   

          "Chang Yue ... Let's go together." Zheng Ren said,"I'll have to trouble old Gao over here. If you can't handle it, you can do a few fewer surgeries."
   

          "I'm fine. " Chang Yue said,"there's someone in the community Hospital."
   

          "Hmm, you can choose who's better at writing the medical records. You still have to be careful ..."
   

          "Boss, you've been so careful every day. Do you have OCD?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "How can that be?" Zheng Ren said,"the medical industry must be cautious. Just like the surgery this afternoon. The patient came up safely, but he almost fell down. "
   

          "That's why I said, what kind of bullsh * t service industry is this? which service industry have you ever seen that needs to be so cautious?" Su Yun said.
   

          It would take more than a year to talk about this topic.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to say all this to Su Yun. He looked at her and ate a mouthful of rice. The legend of a beauty being a feast for the eyes was true.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Lin Jiaojiao and Department Director Kong were also eating. They were discussing Liu xuzhi's matter as they ate.
   

          "Director, it's good that boss Zheng has agreed. As for the training in the future ... You tell him, Lanke just had to offer such a high price." "We can't afford it," Lin Jiaojiao complained.
   

          "There's no need to. I'll keep an eye on those who come to study. If they're suitable, I'll talk to them." "Jiaojiao, you need to get used to boss Zheng's change," said Department Director Kong with a smile.
   

          "Change?"
   

          "In the future, boss Zheng will be the top student in the entire industry, or rather, a giant. Perhaps in another ten years, the textbooks would be written by boss Zheng. All the doctors in the world are students. Who would care about the small amount of silver you're giving them?"
   

          When Lin Jiaojiao thought of this, she was very excited. Those who could write textbooks were all big names, but now that he thought about it, boss Zheng seemed to have the qualifications soon.
   

          He didn't expect that the young doctor, who he had knocked out a year ago with a box of radishes, would now be able to start writing textbooks.
   

          Fortunately, he had listened to Department Director Kong's professional opinion and did not make any rash decisions.
   

          "Director, I'll listen to you." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Gu Xiaoran has already become skilled. She can go to the operating table independently after Liu xuzhi takes her to perform a few operations." Director Kong said,"after boss Zheng receives the award and Gu Xiaoran's in-service training is over, we can start working on this."
   

          "Yes." "The National market is really big these days," Lin Jiaojiao said. "Money is everywhere." I'll be anxious if I can't get it. "
   

          "You only know how to earn money and only look at eating meat. Didn't you get beaten up?" Department Director Kong said,"you still have to slow down. You won't be able to earn enough money. It's important to be careful and not have any medical mishaps. "
   

          "I know, director." "No matter what, we're all from the medical field, so it's a must to ensure our safety." Lin Jiaojiao laughed. I'm just informing you that there are countless people who have come to me to discuss cooperation, but I've rejected them all. "
   

          "Yes, sole proprietor. If you can't handle it, I'll find someone else to handle it." Department Director Kong waved his hand and said,"this is all money!" We have a huge moat, no one can enter. It would take a few years before a Doctor Who could perform interventional surgeries could enter the medical beauty market. By the way, you should carefully think about Gu Xiaoran's contract again. You can't train an experienced doctor and turn around to go to the opponent's side. "
   

          Department Director Kong paused for a moment."I'm afraid that there will be a lot of hospitals coming to our side to poach our people."
   

          "Don't worry, director. This is what I'm most afraid of. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was about to talk about the contract when her phone rang.
   

          She made an apologetic gesture and answered the call without leaving.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Say that again!"
   

          "A tail? How is that possible?" Lin Jiaojiao was a little flustered, but her tone was filled with disbelief.
   

          Department Director Kong furrowed his eyebrows a little. 'What tail? it's not following me.'
   

          "I ..." Lin Jiaojiao hesitated for a moment, but she still firmly said,""I'll go over to take a look. You just stay in school and don't go anywhere. "
   

          She hung up the phone and said apologetically,""I'm sorry, chief. "
   

          "What's going on?" Department Director Kong asked.
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            Department Director Kong did not hear him clearly. Puzzled, he asked again,"did you grow a tail?"
   

          "Xiao Ya said so." Lin Jiaojiao's emotions had already stabilized.
   

          After he calmed down, he thought about it carefully. Was it impossible to have a long tail? It wasn't magic, magic, or liaozhai. Even if it was proliferation, mutation, or mutation, it didn't make sense for a tail to appear overnight.
   

          Perhaps it was something he did in school with a tail, or something new that he didn't know about.
   

          "Kids these days are getting more and more excited," Lin Jiaojiao thought to herself. However, she was immediately a little stunned. Did this mean that she was already old and could no longer come into contact with the new things of the young?
   

          "Let's go and take a look together," Department Director Kong said.
   

          "Director, I won't trouble you." Lin Jiaojiao immediately said in embarrassment,"I have something to do today. Don't worry about Gu Xiaoran's contract, I'll draft one as soon as possible."
   

          "Okay, you have to pay attention to boss Zheng's protective nature." Department Director Kong said as he walked out,"I can't be too stingy."
   

          "Don't worry, they're all scientific and technological talents. They're our moat." Lin Jiaojiao didn't laugh. She had something on her mind, so she said seriously,""It definitely won't happen like our ... The person that boss Zheng trained was poached by other beauty doctors."
   

          The two of them talked about the details as they paid the bill and walked out of the restaurant.
   

          Department Director Kong got in the car and left first. Lin Jiaojiao then drove straight to her daughter's University.
   

          "Long tail?" it was impossible. The more Lin Jiaojiao thought about it, the more certain she was. There must be something wrong with the narrative, or Xiao Ya had not told her anything.
   

          When she arrived at the school, Lin Jiaojiao did not drive in. Instead, she called her daughter and asked her to come out.
   

          After waiting for about twenty minutes, Lin Jiaojiao saw her daughter's figure appear at the entrance of the courtyard.
   

          Seriously, in the blink of an eye, the girl had grown so big, and he was old too. Lin Jiaojiao was originally a little unhappy because of the trouble caused by Xiao Ya's nonsense. In addition, she was interrupted when she was talking about serious business with Department Director Kong, so she was a little annoyed. But the moment he saw the girl, his heart softened.
   

          "Mom," she said. Lin Jiaojiao's daughter got into the car and said timidly.
   

          "What's going on?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          "When I was taking a shower, I realized that I had a tail ..." Lin Jiaojiao's daughter was on the verge of tears.
   

          "It's not the fake tail that you guys use to cosplay?"
   

          "No, I didn't see it either. It felt like hair, not very long, and not very dense. But ... But ... There are. "
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Jiaojiao was stunned for a moment, but she quickly calmed herself down and said,""I'll go home and take a look. "
   

          "Mom ..." Lin Jiaojiao's daughter seemed to have something on her mind. She lowered her head and didn't dare to look at Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          "What?" Lin Jiaojiao started the car and prepared to go home. Her mind was filled with the inexplicable thought of how a normal person could suddenly grow a tail.
   

          "..." Then, Lin Jiaojiao's daughter wanted to say something, but she stopped and remained silent.
   

          "What's wrong? What do you want?" Lin Jiaojiao felt strange and asked.
   

          After a few seconds of silence, Lin Jiaojiao was a little curious, but she was more worried. She did not shift gears or step on the accelerator. Instead, she turned to look at Xiao Ya and asked,""What's going on?"
   

          When she asked this question, Lin Jiaojiao's heart was filled with countless conjectures and all kinds of bad thoughts.
   

          "Mom, you have a tail too?" Lin Jiaojiao's daughter asked in a low voice,"are we all vixens?"
   

          Lin Jiaojiao didn't know whether to laugh or cry."What nonsense are you talking about? there aren't that many vixens." Do you think you're watching TV and acting like a liaozhai?"
   

          "Then what's with my tail?"
   

          "What have you been up to recently?" Lin Jiaojiao was even more confused and wanted to take a look immediately. But now, at the entrance of the University town, there were many people coming and going, so it was not convenient at all.
   

          "I'm in class every day, in the classroom, in the cafeteria, in the study room, and I don't go anywhere else. " Lin Jiaojiao's daughter said.
   

          This was strange. Lin Jiaojiao knew that it was useless to ask any more questions, so she drove home. Seeing was believing, and perhaps it was a false alarm.
   

          When Lin Jiaojiao returned home, she saw a lock of black "tail" that looked like hair in front of her. She was in a bad mood.
   

          There really was one?
   

          There really was!
   

          She tried it on and found that it was growing inside her body. It was not the kind of cosplay product. However, it did not have a hard tailbone, only hair.
   

          [Strange, What is this?] Lin Jiaojiao looked at it for a full minute, but the more she looked, the more confused she became.
   

          There was hair on a spot that shouldn't have hair. What else could it be if not a tail ...
   

          "Xiao Ya, didn't you notice this before?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Lin Jiaojiao's daughter said,"I didn't notice it before, but when I went to shower today, my roommate's best friend saw it and told me."
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Jiaojiao muttered to herself and asked,""Try and see if you can move."
   

          "Mom ..."
   

          "I can't move. That shouldn't be the tail." Lin Jiaojiao could only make such a judgment. But she couldn't explain the rest.
   

          It definitely wasn't a Vixen or something, nor was it a false tail caused by a congenital tailbone deformity.
   

          What was that tail? Subconsciously, Lin Jiaojiao had already begun to think that it was the tail.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao asked the lady to put on her pants and asked for more details.
   

          However, according to Lin Jiaojiao's daughter's reply, she had not been to any other place recently and there was nothing unusual. If he had to say that there was, it might be because he had accidentally sat on the ground a few months ago when he was playing around, and his butt had hurt for a long time.
   

          However, the young man didn't care much about this kind of external injury. He was fine after taking anti-inflammatory painkillers for a few days, so he didn't care at all.
   

          If it wasn't for Lin Jiaojiao's repeated questions, Xiao Ya wouldn't have even remembered that such a thing had happened.
   

          There really wasn't any valuable discovery. In the end, Lin Jiaojiao had to take out her phone and find boss Zheng's number to call him.
   

          Every time he encountered a problem, he would have to trouble boss Zheng. This had already become a habit.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren and Yiren had just returned home with hei Zi. The moment they entered the house, they could smell the rich aroma of Maotai.
   

          "Don't drink it so late. "
   

          "Gargle." Su Yun smiled and waved at hei Zi. Hei Zi was drooling, but he did not run straight to Su Yun. Instead, he obediently went to the bathroom and waited for his wife to wipe his feet.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang, but he didn't pick it up. Instead, he changed his shoes and took a look. It was Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          "Sister Lin," Zheng Ren called out.
   

          "Eh? A tail? Was it hard? How long is it?"
   

          "Uh ..."
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            "Then take your daughter to the hospital. I'll see you in the emergency department." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and said helplessly,""Something happened to sister Lin's child. I'm going to take a look."
   

          "What tail?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "They said it's a tail. Sister Lin took a look. There's no tailbone. It's about 5 cm of hair." Zheng Ren said simply. He then looked at Xie Yiren with regret and said,"Yiren, I'm going out for a bit."
   

          "Go on, go on." Xie Yiren wiped Blackie's feet and said without looking back.
   

          "Boss, I'll go with you. Let's see what long tail thing it is." Su Yun said.
   

          "Why are you so trustworthy?" Chang Yue glanced at him and said.
   

          "He's accumulating rich clinical experience. What do you know?" Su Yun walked to the door to change her shoes and left with Zheng Ren.
   

          "Boss, what did sister Lin say?" Su Yun asked anxiously.
   

          "Sister Lin didn't go into detail about what she said just now. From what I heard over the phone, she seemed to be a little confused." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I think sister Lin is wrong." Su Yun laughed."How can there be such a thing as a tail? Do you still remember that little girl from a while ago?"
   

          "I remember." Zheng Ren nodded."But sister Lin said that she didn't feel anything hard. It doesn't seem to be caused by the growth of her tailbone."
   

          "We'll know once we go and take a look. " Su Yun said,"if not, we'll take an X-ray. What if it's soft bones?"
   

          "I don't know. I'll only see it clearly after I see it." Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. Lin Jiaojiao's house was still a distance away from Room 912. Even if he drove, it would not be as fast as walking with Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, guess what it is." Su Yun asked in a bored manner.
   

          Zheng Ren looked up at the sky. There was no need to guess this. They would only know after looking at it. Just listening to sister Lin was like listening to the patient's family member's own description of the situation. He did not know how far it was from the actual situation.
   

          Even though Lin Jiaojiao used to be a nurse with a medical background, the situation she saw was still a few light years away from the actual situation.
   

          When they passed by the community Hospital, Su Yun suddenly smiled.""Director sun was discharged from the hospital and wanted to find you for dinner. He said he wanted to express his gratitude. He's finally back on his feet now. He's even picking up the TV interviews that I rejected. "
   

          "Oh, I'm not going." Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          "I knew you would say that. I've already rejected you." "I've had a lot of dinner parties recently, and I only agreed to Zhou chunyong's one. "Su Yun smiled. Song Ying has been making arrangements. How about I come back to pick him up? I'll have a meal as a way to return the favor. "
   

          "It doesn't matter. I hope everything goes well Germany " Zheng Ren suddenly said slowly.
   

          Su Yun knew that her boss's mind was not on interpersonal relationships. He was focused on little stone's treatment. Did he really think that there was a chance of survival?
   

          The more she thought about it, the more likely it was. Su Yun felt that it was extremely strange. Where did the boss 'inexplicable confidence come from?
   

          If this project was really possible ... Su Yun gradually fell silent. He stepped on the dim lights of the community Hospital and arrived at Room 912 not far away.
   

          The emergency department was not very busy. There were only a few patients waiting for the test report in the corridor. Zheng Ren took a look. Their system panels were only slightly red, and there was no complicated diagnosis.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao and her daughter were not there yet, so Zheng Ren went straight to the door of Zhou Litao's on-call room and knocked on it.
   

          "Chief Zhou?"
   

          "Boss Zheng?" Zhou Litao said in surprise from inside, then there was a burst of small steps, the sound of slippers dragging.
   

          Zhou Litao opened the door for Zheng Ren in his Isolation Suit.
   

          "Why are you here?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "A friend's child is in trouble, so I'm here to take a look," Zheng Ren laughed."You're lying down so early?"
   

          "No, I haven 't." Zhou Litao said,"I'm not thinking about scientific research. There's still a while before I go to sleep." Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, please come in. "
   

          "You're too clean. Why do I feel like you're a woman?" Su Yun walked into the duty room and saw that Zhou Li Tao had changed a clean set of bed sheets and quilt covers. The quilt was laid neatly on the bed, and she said with a smile.
   

          "I'm in the hospital every day, and I feel uncomfortable if I don't change into a clean luggage. It's also pretentious to feel itchy when you sleep. " Zhou Litao chuckled and said.
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that Zhou Litao might be a Virgo, and the bed was so clean that people would always sit on his bed during the day.
   

          Now that the other party had already settled it, he was afraid that it would be disgusting if he sat on it. Everyone had their own living habits. It was fine as long as they didn't disturb others.
   

          He stood in front of the table and looked at Zhou Litao tidying up the medical records. He flipped through them and his phone rang.
   

          "Sister Lin, we've arrived."
   

          "Alright, see you in the corridor."
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone, greeted Zhou Litao, and went to the corridor.
   

          Zhou Litao, who was dressed in white, followed beside Zheng Ren and Su Yun. He saw Lin Jiaojiao and her daughter walking over in a hurry.
   

          Zheng Ren seemed to have seen this lady before, but that was last year. Lin Jiaojiao's eye artery had been blocked by hyaluronic acid, and Zheng Ren had cleared it during the surgery.
   

          They had only met once back then, and now that they were meeting again, neither Zheng Ren nor Lin Jiaojiao's daughter could remember.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Lin Jiaojiao's daughter's system panel and smiled,""Sister Lin, here's the noodles."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry to disturb you so late at night." Lin Jiaojiao didn't smile. She still looked worried."Brother Yun, you're here too."
   

          "Sister Lin is in big trouble. How can I not follow and take a look?" Su Yun smiled and said,"let's take a look at the treatment room. Chief Zhou, prepare a medicine changing kit."
   

          Zhou Litao quickly prepared sterile gloves and a medicine changing bag. He then took a look at Lin Jiaojiao's expression and left.
   

          Although it was ridiculous for a girl to have a 'tail', it would be embarrassing for him to stay here and watch. Zhou Litao had a rather accurate judgment of himself. If boss Zheng wanted to see a doctor and Brother Yun could stay, then he could forget about it.
   

          If he didn't have the looks, he couldn't even watch the show. There was really no way to reason with him. Zhou Litao had long been used to this world looking at one's face, so he backed out of it with a clear mind.
   

          Zheng Ren asked Lin Jiaojiao's daughter to lie down and reveal her hairy body. A strand of black hair appeared in front of him. There were not many, about 10 strands, and it was a little glaring.
   

          "Eh? It really is a tail. " Su Yun helped Zheng Ren match the lights in the emergency department.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren said,"it should be the Tibetan hairy # 1."
   

          "What bean?" Lin Jiaojiao asked in surprise.
   

          "Hidden hair vessel is a type of chronic cyst in the soft tissue of the lumbus fissure. Hair is a characteristic of this type of organ." Under the light, Zheng Ren wore sterile gloves and held a tweezer in each hand. He began to explore the position of the sacrum and tailbone.
   

          However, the tweezers were too big and couldn't go in. He could only open it a little to see the situation inside.
   

          "There's no abscess. It's not bad. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2615: Butt split in two

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "A sacrum and tailbone fracture?" Lin Jiaojiao asked in surprise.
   

          "Yes." "Lady, if it hurts, just say something," Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao's daughter was a little embarrassed, but she still replied softly.
   

          Zheng Ren used the forceps to probe inside along the sacrum, the opening was about 5mm, but the forceps still couldn't go in completely after using force.
   

          "Boss, do you need any equipment for the Ophthalmology Department?"
   

          "Yes, find some fine equipment." Zheng Ren said,"small hook forceps or something will do."
   

          Very quickly, Su Yun found something that she could use and ran back. Zheng Ren checked and found that the depth of the fissure between the Sabbatic and Sabbatic end was about 4 cm. After taking a look, Zheng Ren confirmed the diagnosis of the big pig trotter in his heart.
   

          "Sister Lin, I'm sure it's a hairy #1." Zheng Ren said,"no pustules were found. We can choose to remove it with surgery."
   

          "Surgery? I'm not doing it!" Lin Jiaojiao's daughter said immediately, as if she had been electrocuted.
   

          "Haha, it's just a minor surgery. Don't worry." Zheng Ren turned his head and placed the forceps back into the instrument tray. He took off his gloves and said to Lin Jiaojiao,""There's basically no risk in the surgery. It's just that I'll have to lie down for a few days after the surgery, and it might be a little uncomfortable. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, is that what you mean by" hairy # 1 "? what's that?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          "There are two theories, but there are no detailed research results." Zheng Ren said,"one said that it's a congenital disease. It's an inclusion of the skin due to the residue of the marrow vessel or the deformity of the sacrum and tailbone. However, it's very rare to find the precursor lesion of the hidden hair disease in the mid-line posterior anal cavity of the baby. I don't think the possibility is high. "
   

          "The other type is caused by acquired factors, such as injuries, surgery, foreign object stimulation, and chronic infection. It was confirmed that the hair from the outside world was the main cause of the disease.
   

          The cleft between the buttocks had a negative attraction effect, which could make the shed hair penetrate under the skin. The hair inside the crack is too long, and the top of the hair has the effect of filtration and soaking the skin. The hair penetrates the skin and forms a short path. "
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Jiaojiao hesitated.
   

          "Boss, you're making it too complicated. This disease is called UAZ disease in the United States." Su Yun laughed."It's just that I've been traveling too much in the Jeep, so my butt is jolted in two. With this explanation, you'll understand if you think about what the boss said. "
   

          "Yes, Su Yun is right." Zheng Ren smiled."Drivers who drive long-distance buses fall ill easily. Men are more common, but girls are still very rare. It might have something to do with the external injuries you mentioned last time, but don't worry. "
   

          "UAZ disease ..." Lin Jiaojiao felt that this name was much easier to remember than the hidden hairy pit.
   

          "Yes, most of the medical records are from the United States Army." Zheng Ren said,"among the existing treatments, there is more information on the United States Army's operations."
   

          "Boss Zheng, What should I do if I want to have surgery?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          Zheng Ren then explained the process of the operation to her in detail. Lin Jiaojiao was relieved to see that the matter was not serious.
   

          If it was a surgery, it would only be a superficial injury. It might be slightly bigger than a adipose tumor, but it was not much bigger. It was just that it was a little glaring to the eyes, or rather, it was an eyesore. It was quite scary.
   

          After Lin Jiaojiao's daughter was dressed, Zheng Ren opened the door and said,""By the way, if someone suggests hardening therapy, I ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at what you're saying." Lin Jiaojiao laughed."If I wanted to do it, I would definitely have to trouble you. There's no reason for me to look for someone else to perform the surgery when I have such a big hand like yours. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. That sentence was a habit he had formed in Sea city. It had only been a year. Was there no need to say this now?
   

          In the past, in Haicheng, many patients would go to the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city for treatment and then go to the provincial city for treatment. Now, things were still the same, but people had changed. Even he himself had not fully adapted to it.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Sister Lin, ignore the boss. He doesn't find it troublesome." "He's still the chief resident of Haicheng,"Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Sea city Base can't hold boss Zheng anymore." Lin Jiaojiao laughed, but she was also a little shocked. When she recalled Department Director Kong's advice just now, she felt that the old Department Director was right. He had very sharp eyes.
   

          "That's it then. I suggest we do it during the winter break before the Spring Festival. " Zheng Ren said,"he's recuperating after the surgery. It won't affect his schooling. He's recovering quickly too, so don't worry. "
   

          "Good, good." "Sorry to trouble you, boss Zheng," said Lin Jiaojiao repeatedly.
   

          "It's fine, sister Lin. We're all family, you're being too polite. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          After sending Lin Jiaojiao and her daughter off, Zhou Litao came over and asked,""Boss Zheng, what's wrong with that little girl? Why did you change the small hooked forceps used in the Ophthalmology Department?"
   

          "Hairy #3." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Ya, that's quite rare." Zhou Litao said,"I've seen two cases, both foreigners. This disease is still mainly caused by Caucasians, and their hair is denser. "
   

          "Oh, chief Zhou, you've seen a lot." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "No, no, no." Zhou Litao said,"I was just thinking about writing a research report. The UAZ disease is a pretty good case, and I still have two cases on hand."
   

          "Director Zhou, you're really hardworking." Su Yun smiled."Continue to work hard. I have high hopes for you!"
   

          The small freckles on Zhou Litao's face moved slightly, then dimmed.
   

          "AI." He sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren patted Zhou Litao's shoulder and said,""It's alright, it'll get better. "
   

          Zhou Litao knew that boss Zheng was trying to comfort him. He forced a smile and asked,""Boss Zheng, have you been busy recently?"
   

          "I'm busy. " Zheng Ren said,"I still have to fly to Germany these few days. I'm afraid I won't be able to come and chat with you for a while."
   

          "Are you going to give a lecture?" Zhou Litao's eyes lit up.
   

          Boss Zheng had "grown up" step by step in front of him!
   

          At first, he saw boss Zheng's diagnosis on a piece of paper, then he got to know boss Zheng, and then he came to the emergency room more and more often. Time flew by. Now, boss Zheng was going to Germany to give a lecture, and he was still a chief resident.
   

          People really couldn't be compared.
   

          "Chief Zhou, don't be depressed." Su Yun saw that Zhou Litao was really depressed, so he smiled and said,""Let's go for a smoke. "
   

          Zhou Litao didn't stand on ceremony. He wore fewer clothes, but he didn't return to the on-call room. Instead, he went outside. After walking through the emergency channel, Zhou Litao took a deep breath and felt a little more energetic.
   

          "Chief Zhou, we can't compare ourselves to our boss." Su Yun smiled and took out a cigarette.""Was I awesome in the past? How was it now? Speaking of this person, he definitely has to be compared to his previous self. "
   

          Su Yun's insincere words were quite decent. Zhou Litao smiled, knowing that his emotions were a little off.
   

          He took the cigarettes, snatched the lighter from Su Yun's hand, and lit the cigarettes for boss Zheng and Su Yun.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2616: Busybodies

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Brother Yun, I know what you're talking about." Zhou Litao took a puff of his cigarette and said softly,"It has nothing to do with that. I've been in the hospital recently, so I'm not in a good mood."
   

          "It's indeed very depressing to be a chief resident in the emergency department, but don't think too much about it," Zheng Ren knew that his words had no power, but he did not know what to say to Zhou Litao, who had been pushed back to the position of chief resident.
   

          "Let's not talk about this, let's not talk about this. " Zhou Litao glanced at Su Yun and smiled.""I met a strange patient today,"
   

          "Eh? What patient?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "A student. Itchy in his lower body." Zhou Litao said,"at that time, I thought it was a gynecologist's illness, so I let him go for a gynecologist consultation."
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "The gynecologist did a thorough check and said that it was an allergy. They wrote a medical record and asked the patient to come back. I thought it was strange, so I asked for more details. I've learned from you and boss Zheng, and I'm very detailed with my questions. "
   

          At this point, Zhou Litao's eyes brightened and he looked a little proud. The dejection from earlier was swept away, and what followed was an emotion called high-spirited.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was the mentality that doctors often had to show off. However, he was also curious about what Zhou Litao would do in this situation.
   

          "I thought that something was wrong. According to the gynecologist's description, the allergic reaction was in the lower part of the girl's body. If he's allergic to food or medicine, he won't be limited to this area. "
   

          "That makes sense. And then?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "After that, I thought about it for a long time and didn't let the girl leave." Zhou Litao said,"I really want to take a look."
   

          "Chief Zhou, you sound like a hooligan when you talk like that. You're really lucky that you're not beaten to death. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Yeah, I wanted to call you back then." Zhou Litao smiled."If I don't take a look or check my body, I'll always feel that something's wrong. Even though the gynecology department has made a diagnosis, I still feel that something is wrong. "
   

          Zhou Litao said "no" a few times in a row, expressing his conflicted and complicated feelings at the time.
   

          Zheng Ren also felt that it was very tricky. At that time, the gynecologist had already seen the patient. If Zhou Litao insisted on seeing her again, it was likely that people would understand that he was taking advantage of the girl. Even if he was beaten up, it would be normal.
   

          Looking at Zhou Litao's smug face, he must have found a more ingenious way to solve this problem.
   

          "Later on, I wondered if it was contact allergy. According to the gynecologist, I'm thinking that there might be something on her underwear. "
   

          "You went to look for a nurse?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Zhou Litao was a little embarrassed."Brother Yun, you didn't see the nurse's expression at that time. She looked at me as if I was an underwear thief."
   

          "I think so too. Your mouth and face are really wretched now." Su Yun joked.
   

          "After much persuasion, I finally got my underwear. I got a nurse to keep me company and take a closer look. Can you guess what you discovered after that?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Discovered?" Su Yun frowned."An allergic reaction ... A chemical. If it were me, I would definitely use a flavorless one ... Uh, just tell me what you want."
   

          "It's peach!" Zhou Litao said,"it's so thin and dense that you wouldn't have been able to tell if you didn't look carefully. It turns out that the girl is allergic to peach hair."
   

          "Someone deliberately put it up? This is rare. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's strange that you don't see it. There are a lot of things happening in the female dormitory, especially when someone snatched another person's boyfriend. There are also people who are particularly jealous and don't like the sight of others. What can we do?" Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. This was human nature. It was just that Zhou Litao was able to get to the bottom of things on the basis of a gynecological diagnosis. First, it proved that he was not busy at the time ... Second, he already had a certain consciousness in his mind.
   

          "Director Zhou, you're amazing!" Zheng Ren gave him a thumbs up.
   

          Zhou Litao suddenly panicked. Was boss Zheng complimenting him?
   

          "What are you panicking for? you've done a good job in this matter." Su Yun blew a breath of smoke, and the smoke lifted the black hair on her forehead. It floated in the air, as if she was praising Zhou Litao.
   

          "I'm telling you, even the boss can't do this. " Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          Zhou Litao glanced at Zheng Ren, who smiled without saying a word.
   

          "What are you laughing at? if you were in such a situation, you'd definitely ask me to do a consultation and physical examination. You wouldn't say anything." Su Yun said with a look of disdain.
   

          "It's easier for you to communicate with the ladies," Zheng Ren laughed naively."For you to do this, I guess you're thinking too much. It's indeed very good."
   

          "I don't dare, I don't dare." Zhou Litao said repeatedly.
   

          "That's the truth. There's no point in you being too polite. " Su Yun said,"usually, when the doctors in the emergency department encounter this situation, they will prescribe anti-allergy medicine and let the lady go back. The problem can be said to have been solved, but it can also be said to have not been solved. "
   

          Then, Su Yun laughed and said,""General manager Zhou, you must have been infected by the boss."
   

          "Infectious?" Zhou Litao subconsciously froze.
   

          "You're just a busybody. You can't move when you see a patient, especially a patient you think is weird and worth investigating."
   

          Zhou Litao thought about it, it was indeed so.
   

          "You're being too serious. I don't remember you being like this in the past." Su Yun said.
   

          "Brother Yun, do you remember the time when someone ate the pig's thyroid by mistake?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "I remember. The boss is so cowardly. If it were me, I'd definitely grab director Cheng and give him a good scolding. This is the minimum. " Su Yun sighed.
   

          "I was really touched when I saw boss Zheng bow to director Cheng to give the patient more time so that he wouldn't leave the temple. That's what a doctor should be like. I wanted to do the same. "
   

          "Why don't you learn it?" Su Yun said in disdain,"however, I should give you a like for today's matter. Cui Lao's legacy will be passed on to you from now on."
   

          Zhou Litao sighed at the mention of cui Lao.
   

          "We went to visit cui Lao a few days ago. He seemed to be in good spirits. Why are you sighing?"
   

          "I really hope that cui Lao can come back and sit in his clinic. If there's anything I don't understand, I can just knock on the door and ask the old man. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "You'll have to grow up eventually, won't you? you've learned to follow the diagnosis of the gynecology department and start to find the real reason." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's nothing. I've seen you and boss Zheng treat patients a lot, so I have some experience," said Wang Yao.
   

          When Zhou Litao said this, his mood was obviously much better. His thoughts had already moved away from the position of chief resident and he was telling Zheng Ren and Su Yun about some strange medical cases that they had encountered recently.
   

          After chatting for half an hour, when Zheng Ren and Su Yun left, Zhou Litao was still a little unsatisfied.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2617: Don't grow up if you think too much

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren and Su Yun stepped on the Starlight and returned home. The Starlight in the capital was not as bright as the desert, and the brilliant Galaxy in the desert was a great enjoyment in life.
   

          Zheng Ren had nothing to say about Zhou Litao's matter.
   

          "Boss, I have a bad feeling about this." Su Yun's voice was very low, as if she was wearing three layers of masks.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren did not understand why Su Yun, who was alive and kicking in front of Zhou Litao, would suddenly be in a bad mood.
   

          And a bad premonition? Did something happen to CEO Zhou because he couldn't take it? Zheng Ren felt a little strange.
   

          "If this continues, director Zhou will have to resign sooner or later." Su Yun said in a deep voice.
   

          Resignation was a heavy topic. For an individual, most hospitals could not even compare to 912. The social status and income of this hospital were both good, higher than many hospitals in the country.
   

          It was difficult to find a better one in another place, but being a chief resident for a long time was really easy to die. Even if he was made of iron, he probably wouldn't be able to withstand it. Between life and death, it was clear at a glance what Zhou Litao would do.
   

          "That can't be helped." Zheng Ren also sighed.
   

          "I'm not talking about an individual, I'm talking about a whole. " Su Yun said,"say, if we go to private hospitals in the future, who will rush to the front when we encounter a public health incident?"
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun's words were like a gust of cold wind in the late autumn night, blowing through Zheng Ren's heart.
   

          Ever since the medical field entered the market, the old order had been slowly collapsing because of the huge volume.
   

          Public health incidents ... In the past, doctors from public hospitals would always take the lead and provide support from the entire country, but they were never in any danger.
   

          However, as more and more cases of injured doctors occurred, and an invisible force that was stronger and stronger forced doctors to go to private hospitals, the domino effect had been pushed down.
   

          Zheng Ren could not say for sure what the future would be like, but the public health incident that Su Yun mentioned and the earthquake relief were a good example.
   

          If the medical treatment and service were equal, children who would enter the medical circle in the future would definitely think that this was a business deal, just like the rich children who had just come to China.
   

          At the beginning, professor Rudolf Wagner had to get off work on time every day, and the rest of his time was his personal time, which was sacred and not allowed to be violated.
   

          These words were right, and the rich were also not wrong. No one was wrong.
   

          For the sake of the Nobel Prize, professor Rudolph Wagner was willing to work hard and become an important part of the medical group. However, once he won the Nobel Prize, he didn't want to come back at all.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner always said that he would come to the imperial capital, but he had never been here before. The meaning behind this was worth pondering.
   

          Zheng Ren was silent as he walked among the lights of the imperial capital. He looked up at the sky, but he could not see many stars. It was filled with the fireworks of the mortal world, full of prosperity.
   

          "What do you think we should do next time? What do we do in the future?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Don't think too much. " Zheng Ren said after a long pause.
   

          "What?"
   

          "You're overthinking. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          "We're just individuals. No one has the ability to reverse the general trend. Let's take it one step at a time, no one has it easy. " After Zheng Ren said a few words that did not match his sentence, he immediately fell into an endless silence.
   

          Su Yun also knew that there was no conclusion to this matter.
   

          After decades of accumulation and change, it had gradually formed a qualitative change. Shaking the big and destroying the strong, he slowly attacked from the small. Now, it was already riddled with holes, and it really wasn't something that could be salvaged with the strength of one person.
   

          He blew on it, and the black hair on his forehead fluttered.
   

          When they passed by the community Hospital, Su Yun smiled."Boss, will this place be part of the private hospital in the future?"
   

          "Don't think about this. Think more about little stone. " Zheng Ren said,"do what we can. Society as a whole is unconscious. It's already good enough if everyone can do the things at hand well."
   

          "Tsk, I've said it a million times, you're just a F * cking ostrich. As long as something happens, I'll try to fool it. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You're thinking too much. There are many things that don't need to be analyzed. You just need to bury your head and rush. This is because the current environment will change in a few years, or even a few months, or even a few days. The general environment will be different, so it's useless for you to say all this. "
   

          The two of them had different opinions on this matter, but they both knew the source of their differences.
   

          He walked home in silence. Yiren and Chang Yue were still awake, and a drama was playing on the TV. Zheng Ren felt that the fireworks of the human world seemed pretty good as well, as it exuded a sense of happiness and health.
   

          Su Yun thought too much. This wasn't good. Thinking too much wouldn't make her grow taller.
   

          "Yiren, we're back." Zheng Ren said with a smile after entering the house.
   

          Xie Yiren was sitting on the sofa with a teddy bear in her arms. She turned around and narrowed her eyes into crescent moons.
   

          Blackie stuck his head out from between the coffee table and the sofa. He reeked of alcohol from afar.
   

          'Sigh, there are two drunkards at home, and they've led hei Zi astray,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. Ever since he had an allergic reaction to the soup, Zheng Ren's face had changed when he was drinking.
   

          "Zheng Ren, have you set a date for your trip to Germany? I talked to the head nurse, and she said it was a business trip, not a leave of absence. Just let me know when the date is set. She has to arrange her shift one day in advance. " Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun.
   

          "Kerry is contacting the route. We'll have news tomorrow after a night's sleep." Su Yun's emotions had yet to recover. He was still immersed in the future that he had "constructed" himself.
   

          Zheng Ren patted his shoulder to comfort him. However, no amount of comfort was of any practical use. Under the big waves, even a big pig's hoof was like an unremarkable little wave, unable to go against the tide at all.
   

          It was better to focus on little stone. Zheng Ren had thought about similar things many times and had also thought about it alone.
   

          Zheng Ren was like a rock. He would not think about things that he could not understand or change things that he could not change. He would only do what he could. Her life now seemed to be fine.
   

          One day at a time, let's just live on.
   

          Zheng Ren sat beside her and turned slightly towards her. Xie Yiren put the teddy bear aside and hugged Zheng Ren's shoulder as if he was a big toy.
   

          His hair was light, and Zheng Ren felt like a child.
   

          However, this feeling wasn't bad. He was the king in the operating theater and the consultation room. He looked mighty and domineering, but only Zheng Ren knew how much pressure he had to bear.
   

          Every decision was crucial, and no one could go wrong.
   

          He rested his head on Xie Yiren's shoulder and slowly closed his eyes. A few seconds later, he felt uncomfortable somewhere, and his head moved slightly. This action was exactly the same as Blackie 's.
   

          Su Yun hung up the clothes and was dumbfounded when she returned.
   

          "I'll go! Can you not show off your affection in public?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Two days later, on Christian's plane, Zheng Ren sat quietly in his seat, quietly looking for information in the system library.
   

          Chris and Su Yun drank very happily. Christian was elegant and interesting, and there was a lot of gossip. Su Yun drank as she chatted, and the trip was not lonely.
   

          Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were watching a TV series. Little Yiren had specifically asked them to watch so that they wouldn't have to face Christian on the way, and they wouldn't have nightmares at night.
   

          In Yiren's words, they were far from being as handsome as in the movies.
   

          Feng Xuhui carried his suitcase and sat quietly. This time, Zheng Ren had specially asked him to come along. The professor said that there might be a demonstration surgery, which should be related to the overseas market of Changfeng minimally invasive surgery.
   

          Little Rock had been resting in the bedroom, and Wen xiaonuan was taking care of him. The luxury of the Boeing 747 modified private jet did not attract her attention. When she saw the bed, Wen xiaonuan smiled happily.
   

          Little stone was in a good state of mind when he arrived Germany.
   

          After they got off the plane, Zheng Ren held little stone's hand and walked out of the airport.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was waiting for Zheng Ren outside the airport early in the morning. When he saw the group of people walking out, he opened his arms happily and looked excited.
   

          "Boss!" The professor shouted happily.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and held little stone in his left hand. He opened his right arm and hugged professor Rudolf Wagner.
   

          "Stone, this is professor Rudolf Wagner. We call him Fugui." Zheng Ren introduced,"Fugui, this is little stone. He's the patient who's here for treatment."
   

          "We're all ready, we're just waiting for him!" Professor Rudolf Wagner said. After that, he hugged Su Yun and greeted the others before carefully examining Little Rock.
   

          "Boss, a gust of wind can blow him away. You performed such a major operation on him just a while ago?" Professor Rudolf Wagner was a bit worried.
   

          What he meant was that little stone's body was in an ordinary state and it would be difficult for him to withstand it.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand that was holding little stone's tightened slightly. He smiled.""He's fine. His body's recovery speed is quite fast. "
   

          "Right, stone?" As he spoke, Zheng Ren turned to ask little stone.
   

          "Is he from the northeast? Mixed-blood?" Little Rock's attention was also on something strange. He was attracted by professor Rudolph Wagner's heavy northeastern accent.
   

          "Your Brother Yun and sister Yue taught me." "It's alright," Zheng Ren said helplessly."You'll get used to it."
   

          "Yes." Little stone looked at the professor and chuckled."It really doesn't matter if you're human or not. As long as you speak northeastern Chinese, you're one of us."
   

          "It sounds kind."
   

          "Yes, his pronunciation is really good,"
   

          "Fugui, I can only stay here for a few days. I'll leave the rest to you." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, don't worry, boss!" Professor Rudolf Wagner said,""Look at how crooked he is. I'll definitely take it seriously. I definitely won't use a five-horse spear."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. It took him a while to understand what the professor was saying. This northeastern Chinese was even harder to understand than medical terms.
   

          This was really vexing. Why didn't he say German? The language proficiency that big pig's trotter gave him did not include the northeastern language ...
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner seemed to be a little afraid of Christian. He hid beside Zheng Ren, and after expressing his respect to Kerry, he no longer spoke.
   

          Zheng Ren did not mind. Christian sent Zheng Ren and his group to their destination and left immediately.
   

          It was said that there was an urgent matter on his side that needed to be dealt with. Zheng Ren knew that Chris must have had something urgent to attend to. Otherwise, he would not have gone all the way to the capital to pick him up, and would not have left after coming here.
   

          "Where's little Oliver?" Zheng Ren asked after he got into the car.
   

          "Xi Bao' er, he's preparing for the exchange meeting." Professor Rudolf Wagner said,"boss, everyone is waiting for you to perform the surgery. You can see for yourself the level of a Nobel Prize winner that hasn't been awarded to a clinician for more than half a century."
   

          "There's a live broadcast of the surgery every day. You can watch it if you want to. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Some people don't believe it." Professor Rudolf Wagner said.
   

          "Haha!" Su Yun laughed."Mr. Rich, are you trying to give the boss some fun?"
   

          The professor's face darkened.
   

          "Let's postpone the exchange for now. I'm not interested. "Zheng Ren smiled. If it's difficult for you, you can do two TIPS surgeries before you leave. You should go to the Botha lab that Chris mentioned first. "
   

          "The Bota lab has always been very mysterious. I don't know much about it, but I heard that it seems to be cooperating with many large pharmaceutical factories." Professor Rudolf Wagner said,""Boss, how did you get in touch with him?"
   

          As soon as the question was asked, the professor chuckled and said,"I know, I know, but I'm just curious. By right, that group of ..."
   

          Then, he looked around and said in a low voice,""The Bruch family is very stingy. Boss, be careful."
   

          "Yes, I know. Where is the beta Lab?"
   

          "There's a top private hospital in the woods of the Elz mountains. They take in volunteers." The professor said,"I was only invited to that place once. At that time, the surgery was just average, so they rarely invited me."
   

          "Hey, are you going to go there more often in the future?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Check in first. Is it far from the buta laboratory in the Elz mountains?" Zheng Ren was not interested in these things. He was anxious to take a look at the laboratory.
   

          "Boss, you don't have to always worry about these things." Su Yun replied,"Chris has already made the arrangements. Originally, he wanted us to stay in Hyde Castle for a day before going." I figured you were in a hurry, so I arranged for you to go directly to the Bota lab in the Elz mountains. I'll come back after I'm done with my business. "
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun's arrangement was not bad. This was exactly what he wanted.
   

          Since Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were staying in Hyde Castle, there was no need for them to go with him. For girls, it was good to go shopping, see the historical sites of Hyde Castle, and take a walk along the small path.
   

          Zheng Ren insisted on arranging for Yiren to stay in the hotel. After hugging and saying goodbye, he got into the car and headed to the burta laboratory.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner said that it would take at least two hours to get there. It wasn't too remote, but the scenery was as beautiful as a painting. The overall conditions and facilities were almost perfect.
   

          In his words, the hardware here was one and a half grades better than the 912, and it was the best in the world.
   

          They arrived at the Elz mountains without a word along the way. After walking a Short Mountain path and making a turn, they saw a long stretch of buildings on the mountain.
   

          Each Ward was like a top-class hotel, with its own room and a view of the mountains and rivers. Zheng Ren was dumbfounded by the sunroom and its unique architectural style. How much money would that cost?
   

          This place was too high-end. Rather than calling it a top-notch private hospital, it was more like a Holy land for tourism and vacation.
   

          It was quiet enough, with plenty of sunlight, and it was deserted but had convenient transportation.
   

          Zheng Ren even saw a helicopter landing in the distance, but he didn't know if it was transporting the patient to the Botha lab or picking up the patient.
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            "Fugui, this place is luxurious enough." Su Yun also sighed.
   

          "Yes, there are six tarmac alone. Four of them are built by private donors and are used independently." "The building in the mountains behind us is the Berta lab," the professor said."The one in front is Berta private hospital."
   

          "How many patients can it accommodate?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "20th place." The professor said,"but the people in the ward are basically volunteers. Occasionally, someone will come here for a full-body examination." It's more like a place for recuperation and postoperative rehabilitation. "
   

          "Over there, the five rooms are independent. They've always been prepared for the rich who come here." The professor pointed at the houses in the sun and said,""They enter and exit alone, and they are not connected to other wards. It's good that it's private, but they can't see each other. However, the rich people who came here were not particularly rich. After all, there's a laboratory here, and living here is always worrying about a biochemical crisis. "
   

          "Oh? We should be able to see it from our position. " Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          "This is known as the miracle of architecture. It's a design with angles and lighting."
   

          Just by looking at the exterior, it was obvious that this place was quite high-end. Zheng Ren smiled and said,""Fugui, are you not aware of the research progress here?"
   

          "Yes." The professor said,"I'm just a clinician. All the research that involves this place has to be kept confidential. Er ... Boss, Brother Yun, don't tell me you guys didn't sign it. "
   

          "Chris didn't say, so we don't know." Su Yun said,"this really looks like a holiday resort. It definitely doesn't look like a hospital or a Research Center."
   

          Zheng Ren thought so too.
   

          As they entered the main gate, a few people whom they had met before were waiting at the entrance to welcome Zheng Ren and his group.
   

          The leader was Johannes Mandy, the manager of the burta Research Institute, whom Kerry had met on the plane.
   

          However, it didn't matter to Zheng Ren who it was. In his eyes, everything was a mosaic. Zheng Ren would definitely not pay attention to what Mosaic's name was.
   

          He was more concerned about whether the medicine developed from little stone's pathological results was effective.
   

          He walked into the hospital and arranged for little stone to stay in a Ward. Zheng Ren looked around the room. It was about 300 square meters. The room was equipped with a ventilator, monitor, IABP, ECMO, and the corresponding common and emergency drugs.
   

          However, this place didn't give people the feeling of a busy hospital. It really was like a hotel for a vacation. When he opened the curtains, he could see the Eagles occasionally flying between the distant mountains and the forest.
   

          The air was very fresh, the facilities were high-end, and everything was like a paradise.
   

          Wen xiaonuan was a little cautious. She was clearly not used to this place. She couldn't be blamed, as any normal person wouldn't be used to the hospital.
   

          Zheng Ren asked around and found out that the relevant medical staff was just next door. They would be there within ten seconds if they pressed the bell.
   

          "Boss, this Ward is really good." Su Yun sighed and said,"it's making me want to work here." You don't have to do too much work every day, so you can live for another twenty years. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought so too. In terms of hardware, this place was several levels better than the 912. Even newly built hospitals like Peking University international could not be compared to this place. One was in the sky, while the other was on the ground.
   

          The professor was being conservative.
   

          "Boss, this is the situation." Professor Rudolf Wagner said,""I wanted to stay here the first time I came. You don't even know how high the salary here is, it's like burning money!"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and asked Johannes Mandy,""Shall we go to the laboratory?"
   

          "Doctor Zheng, this way please." Johannes Mandy was very polite to Zheng Ren, even more so than when they were on Kerry's plane.
   

          He had a faint fear of Zheng Ren, but he did not know where this feeling came from.
   

          In the electric car, Johannes Mandy led Zheng Ren and the others from little stone's ward to the laboratory at the back.
   

          Although it was called a laboratory, it was actually a Research Center that covered an area of at least tens of thousands of square meters. Zheng Ren glanced at the elevator. There should be an underground building.
   

          The Bruch family was really calm and low-key. Such a laboratory and research Center might be a top-notch existence, but it was just an insignificant point in their family. It might not even be the property of the Bruch family, but a small toy of Chris.
   

          Sitting in the electric car, Zheng Ren suddenly remembered what he had felt before.
   

          Each Ward was like Iron Man's home. There was not only one building but an entire cluster of buildings.
   

          'How luxurious,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          When they arrived at the laboratory, Zheng Ren listened to Johannes Mandy explain the progress of the personalized research.
   

          Perhaps due to Christian's urging and orders, the research on little stone's pathological cells progressed very quickly, many times faster than Zheng Ren had expected. The Berta lab could already try to control the reverse circulation pathway of the tumor cells in his body and use it to treat the tumor.
   

          This was very important. The DeepMACT related to the new algorithm was scheduled to be done tomorrow. The comparison of CT results after taking targeted drugs would also be carried out in the near future.
   

          After that, he still had to improve the medicine. Johannes Mandy assured Zheng Ren that the burta lab would do its best to improve the drug as soon as possible.
   

          Zheng Ren still felt a little regretful. He even started to wonder if he should use the eyes of truth to see.
   

          However, when he saw that he had more than 1000 points of energy, Zheng Ren gave up on this plan. Don't let Little Rock Live a solid life while you exhaust your energy to become a dried man.
   

          All in all, the burta lab had produced relevant research results, which were completed in just half a month. If Little Rock could withstand it, Zheng Ren felt that it was hard to say if it could be cured with the speed of research progress, but it was quite possible to control it.
   

          Johannes Mandy explained for a full hour. The top scholars of the Botha laboratory had also made corresponding plans for the research and improvements to the new algorithm, DeepMACT.
   

          The progress was far faster than Zheng Ren had imagined. Much, much faster. Not only the preliminary work, but the middle and late-stage work was also more complete.
   

          Zheng Ren was quite satisfied.
   

          "Boss, I suddenly know why you said I have a little bit of confidence." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, he is indeed confident." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"but I'm confident in our domestic research. Haven't you already started researching the nanomachines? How's the progress with Shi huairu?"
   

          "That guy is working overtime every day and is complaining." Su Yun said,"to be honest, I didn't think that targeted drugs would be useful, but after listening to Johannes Mandy's introduction, I feel that there is a lot more hope."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2620: Pig-like teammate

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the explanation, Zheng Ren expressed his satisfaction and gratitude.
   

          However, theory was only theory. No one could say for sure what the actual situation was. After all, there weren't many similar research projects currently. They were all still in the process of testing, and no one was 100% confident.
   

          Obviously, Johannes Mandy had done his homework. There was nothing more important than Christian or the Bruch family's VIP requirements.
   

          "Let's finish the latest blood test first. We'll do a DeepMACT tomorrow and leave behind the first data. "As he spoke, a young man walked in and said something in Johannes Mandy's ear.
   

          "I'm working. The rest should be handled by a professional doctor." Johannes Mandy coldly refused, then smiled and said,""Dr. Zheng, we'll be doing a DeepMACT every three days to track the effects of the anti-transcription drug and make adjustments. According to the data, the success rate is at least 2.38%!"
   

          Zheng Ren was a little disappointed when he heard the data.
   

          Only 2.38%? However, compared to 0, it was still a huge breakthrough. If the first time didn't work, then he would do it a few more times. What Zheng Ren was most worried about now was not the development of the medicine, but little stone's body.
   

          He had recovered very quickly after the last surgery, which had a 100% success rate. However, no matter how fast it was, it was still a huge blow.
   

          This kind of opportunity was probably getting less and less.
   

          He did not speak, but quietly listened to Johannes Mandy's introduction. To analyze the genes of the tumor cells cut out by little stone and start developing a drug in more than ten days was not considered slow.
   

          Christian had done him a favor, and Zheng Ren acknowledged it.
   

          As for the slim chance, it was still the old saying that it was better than nothing.
   

          "Mr. Johannes Mandy, do you have any new suggestions for drugs that enhance the body's immunity?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "For the immune system, I suggest using Italy's saisheng pharmaceuticals" King. " Johannes Mandy said,"this company ... Should be your company now. It was acquired by the Chinese company a few years ago."
   

          "Are there any other research results?" Su Yun was not very satisfied."You know, tai Faxin can indeed ..."
   

          Zheng Ren silently recalled what Johannes Mandy had said before. There had been a breakthrough. If the medicine was effective, little stone could continue to receive the next surgical treatment.
   

          It was unrealistic to expect the medicine to eliminate all the large tumors.
   

          It was already good enough that the targeted drug could control the transfer. This was what Su Yun meant as well. In the words of Traditional Chinese Medicine, it was called strengthening one's Foundation and strengthening one's body so that one could withstand major operations again and again.
   

          Su Yun and Johannes Mandy talked for a long time about the medicine that could strengthen the immune system.
   

          The Bota Research Institute's technology was very powerful, and they had some further research. For example, pdolympi1 and CLA 4 suppressants.
   

          PD ' 1 suppressants were currently used to treat cancer such as hei MA, non-small cell lung cancer, kidney cancer, bladder cancer, head and neck cancer, and Hawking lymph cancer. The CTLA-4 suppressant was used to treat hei MEMA and some other types of cancer.
   

          Although it was different from Su Yun's original intention, Su Yun still chatted with Johannes Mandy with great interest.
   

          Zheng Ren was thinking about another problem. He would find Su Yun to brainstorm with her when he had the time.
   

          As they were chatting, Johannes Mandy's assistant came back and bent down to say something in his ear.
   

          Johannes Mandy's expression was serious. He looked at Su Yun and said politely,""Doctor su, I've had a good time chatting with you. But unfortunately, I have to leave for a while. The damn illness, the damn doctors, there's no unified opinion. "
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun furrowed their brows at the mention of the damned doctor. Was he pointing at the monk and calling him a bald donkey?
   

          Johannes Mandy immediately realized this. He touched his nose and smiled bitterly.""Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, I'm sorry for what I said."
   

          "What's happening? Can I tell you?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "An old friend of mine, Frye, went up the mountain to hunt, but he was mistaken for a bear by his companion and was shot." Johannes Mandy said.
   

          Then, he spread his hands, as if expressing regret for the behavior of this pig teammate.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other. Gunshot wounds were not common in China. Whether it was in the emergency department of Haicheng City first hospital or the emergency department of 912, gunshot wounds were almost non-existent.
   

          "Mr. Johannes Mandy, are you looking for a better doctor or surgeon?" Su Yun asked,"if that's the case, then the best surgeon is sitting right next to you. Why don't you ask him?"
   

          Zheng Ren could not get used to Su Yun's tone. Now that he thought about it, professor Rudolph Wagner's heavy northeastern accent was more acceptable.
   

          Johannes Mandy was stunned for a moment. He then slapped his head and said very politely,""Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, it would be great if you could take a look at old Frye's condition!"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He was also very interested in gunshot wounds. However, with the power of modern firearms, it should be a penetrating injury. It was very likely that the patient had a serious infection and other conditions after the penetration.
   

          They could not make up their minds, or it could be because the surgery was too difficult, so some people suggested conservative treatment.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren nod and smile, Johannes Mandy knew that he had agreed. He immediately stood up and made a gesture of invitation.
   

          "Mr. Johannes Mandy, can I trouble you to briefly explain the situation?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Old Frye was shot by a grapeshot." "There are two shrapnel pieces left in poor old Frye's body, but unexpectedly, he didn't bleed!" My God, he must have been blessed!"
   

          There was no blood, and according to Johannes Mandy, the injured person should be fine.
   

          This was simply too magical.
   

          "It's a rare situation, but it's not like it's never happened before. " Zheng Ren indifferently interrupted Johannes Mandy's nonsense and continued to ask,""Where are the two pieces of shrapnel?"
   

          Zheng Ren's first thought was to treat it in the subcutaneous adipose layer. However, if that was the case, there should not be any differences in treatment.
   

          "Damn the shrapnel. One of them is a few millimeters away from old Frye's aorta. I can guarantee that old Frye would've been dead if his luck was just a little bad!"
   

          "The other one went into the heart, between the pericardium and the cardiac muscle!" Johannes Mandy said loudly, using his body language to express his surprise.
   

          What the ... Did it shoot into the diaphragm? He's still fine?
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. This injured person seemed to have quite a good luck.
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          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned for a long time.
   

          Grapeshot gun. His entire body was turned into honeycomb coal, but he didn't bleed! Another two shrapnel had entered the chest cavity. One was a few millimeters away from the aorta, and the other had penetrated the pericardium, but it did not affect the heart muscle.
   

          He was really lucky. What Johannes Mandy said was right. Old Frye's luck must have been blessed.
   

          "The boss met a patient some time ago. The bullet entered the heart through the subclavical vein, and he took it out with an interventional surgery." When Su Yun said this, she was still filled with hatred.
   

          That day, he went to teach the children at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University and missed this surgery that could be said to be a lifetime. Now that he thought about it, he didn't have enough confidence. After all, he didn't go on stage.
   

          "Heavens! An intervention surgery to remove the bullet from the heart? It's so magical!" Johannes Mandy said in surprise.
   

          "Are old Frye's vital signs stable?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's completely fine. He's as strong as a bear. When he came to us, the small wounds on his body had already stopped bleeding. " Johannes Mandy said,"it is because of this that the doctors had different opinions when they judged the patient's condition. Some people said that he had to open up the chest to remove the shrapnel, while others said that conservative treatment was better. "
   

          "We're lacking the most authoritative conclusion."
   

          Zheng Ren followed Johannes Mandy into the electric car and carefully considered the condition of the lucky man's injuries.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very dissatisfied with the hospital. There were also disadvantages to being too big. They had to take an electric car wherever they went, which was simply too exaggerated.
   

          However, if someone else thought about it, they would definitely think that it was quite amazing. Not everyone could run all the way up like Zheng Ren.
   

          When they arrived at a conference room, Johannes Mandy got out of the car and brought Zheng Ren to the room next door.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, old Frye's son is discussing the specific treatment with Dr. Bromberg from Charit hospital. Take a look at the film first."
   

          Then, he walked into the room.
   

          The room was spacious and bright. When Zheng Ren walked in, he suddenly thought of cui Lao's consultation room.
   

          This room was as big as eight to ten rooms in cui Lao's consultation room.
   

          Spacious, bright, tidy, and quiet. Zheng Ren didn't know why he had such a thought, but he decided to visit cui Lao again when he got back.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, this is old Frye's X-ray." After Johannes Mandy retrieved the film data, Zheng Ren and Su Yun unceremoniously surrounded him. The professor stood behind them and watched the film.
   

          If boss Zheng hadn't come, the professor would definitely have given the main consultation opinion. However, his boss was here, and the professor tactfully didn't say a word.
   

          He brought up the 3D image and took a look at it. Zheng Ren immediately began to lament about old Frye's good luck.
   

          Two pieces of shrapnel shot into the diaphragm, one stopped a few millimeters away from the aortic arch, and the other penetrated the pericardium and got stuck between the pericardium and the outer layer of the left ventricle wall.
   

          The CT scan also showed that there was no contrast agent leaking out of the aorta or the pericardium.
   

          In other words, the two shrapnel were very "obedient", and although they were in his body, they did not cause any irreversible damage to old Frye. In fact ... It couldn't even be considered a damage.
   

          As long as there was a slight deviation in either of the two shrapnel, Zheng Ren would not be able to see the video. There was no need to examine a dead person, even at Bota private hospital.
   

          "Boss, the surgery isn't difficult." Su Yun said after looking at the film.
   

          "Yes, the surgery is indeed not difficult." Zheng Ren said,"based on the patient's current condition, there are no side injuries. The only thing he didn't know was the trajectory of the bullet and whether the infection was serious. We'll take a look at the patient later. We can't make a conclusion yet. "
   

          "You can't draw any conclusions?" Su Yun frowned.
   

          "I don't think there's a need for surgery. By the way, Mr. Johannes Mandy, what's the material of the grapeshot? Is it metallic lead or steel?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's made of steel. "
   

          "Then there's no need to take it out." Zheng Ren looked at the image and said,"this is my first thought. We'll decide on the exact conclusion after seeing the patient."
   

          "Will it get infected? The bullet in the heart ... Do you still remember the hip replacement surgery we did in Nanyang?"
   

          "The edges of the shrapnel are well-defined. The heart will not be damaged by the beating of the heart." Zheng Ren pointed at the X-ray and said,"it'll be safer to wrap it with your own connective tissue." Other than not being able to do MRI scans in the future, there shouldn't be any other effects. "
   

          "You're thinking too far ahead. You were almost beaten into a sieve." Su Yun said.
   

          "Boss, you really don't need to take anything? I think the bullet is right next to the artery and heart. If I'm not careful, the whole wave will be over. " Professor Rudolf Wagner said.
   

          "From an imaging perspective, it's not necessary. Grapeshot is not made of metal lead, so the impact will be smaller. It would take about a week to complete the initial wrapping and armor transformation. From the X-ray, the bullet's trajectory didn't cause any muscle or fat tearing. " Zheng Ren then sighed."Even his ribs and sternum are fine. This person really saved the universe in his past life."
   

          "Eh? You're learning so fast?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. He was just expressing his feelings. The patient was really lucky. Human ribs were mainly used to protect important organs such as the heart and lungs. The two bullet fragments went through his ribs and sternum, but there was not even a fracture ...
   

          However, thinking about how he was treated like a bear by his pig-like teammate, it was really hard to say whether old Frye was lucky or unlucky.
   

          Then, Zheng Ren took a look at the various tests. They were all normal and nothing worth paying attention to.
   

          "Mr. Johannes Mandy, take a look at old Frye." Zheng Ren said after he finished reading all the test reports.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su." Johannes Mandy stood up and took Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the professor to the ward in the electric car.
   

          This kind of private hospital was simply too big, and there was no one there. It was quiet, but Zheng Ren felt that this was definitely a good place to film a horror film.
   

          If it was in the middle of the night, with the LED lights flashing, and a figure in a white suit holding a Willow-leaf saber, it would be enough to scare many people and make them scream.
   

          Zheng Ren did not feel scared at all. Instead, he felt that it was quite a picture.
   

          The electric car started moving on the smooth marble floor. It was very quiet and quiet. Zheng Ren suddenly felt that it would be great if everyone could enjoy such medical treatment.
   

          However, this was just a fantasy. The ratio of medical staff to patients here should be 20: It was between 50:1. No matter what society it was, it was impossible to achieve such a ratio.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the case is introduced from Alberto Clarich, Auguste Pellegrini, Fabrizio Sansone, and others.] A lucky escape in a hunting story, lancets magazine, December 22,2018. Thank you for your translation~bow~
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            As he walked, Zheng Ren saw a middle-aged man dressed in plain clothes, or rather, a little disheveled and disheveled, standing outside a Ward with a blank face. His eyes were slightly red, and he seemed to be crying.
   

          His clothes and aura did not match the ones in the hospital.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his clothes and knew that he was the volunteer's family member. An experiment must have failed, and his family member was facing death. Perhaps he was already dead, or perhaps he would die soon, but that was not important.
   

          Sighing lightly, he heard Su Yun ask,""Mr. Johannes Mandy, are the relatives of the patient's family volunteers?"
   

          "Yes, doctor su. He's a patient with late-stage lung cancer. We're looking for a patient with late-stage lung cancer to test a new drug, but it's a pity that he's too late. " Johannes Mandy said.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed. Johannes Mandy had not explained the progress of their project, but there was a lot of meaning in that simple sentence.
   

          If he were to test it on patients in the later stages, did that mean that the patients in the earlier stages already had a better treatment method?
   

          It was possible!
   

          In fact, the moment Zheng Ren knew about DeepMACT's appearance, he knew that things that were impossible in the past were starting to become possible.
   

          DeepMACT played a vital role in targeting the effects of drugs on tumor tissue or cells. It was almost real-time observation, and if the effect was not good, he could adjust the concentration or effect of the medicine.
   

          He didn't expect the Bota Lab's drug research to have a breakthrough, and now they were even starting to treat patients with late-stage cancer.
   

          "Mr. Johannes Mandy, is the patient in a bad state and unable to bear the side effects of the medicine?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, doctor Zheng." Johannes Mandy said,"as far as I know, the patient's chest CT scan and reconstruction showed that all the internal organs were in reverse positions. There was a lump in the middle trachea, about 3 cm long. The tube was obviously narrow, and breathing was obviously obstructed." We need patients with this condition. The patients themselves still have some hope for this experiment. "
   

          "On the second day of admission, the patient's breathing difficulties at night were further aggravated, and he could not lie down. He was given 8 L oxygen mask per minute to maintain a SnO2 oxygen level of 80% to 85%. That poor guy seems to be a little late. I've seen the relevant tests ..."
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren did not want to hear anything else from Johannes Mandy. His eyes were focused on the patient.
   

          "Later, the patient was changed to a semi-reclining position, took in oxygen through the oxygen storage mask, and was given an intravenous injection of pachyline. After the treatment, his breathing difficulties were alleviated, and his Sa02 rate was maintained at about 93%."
   

          "On the third day of admission, he tried to use a tracheostomy tube under 2% lidocaine in a half-lying position. When the tracheostomy tube was about to enter the vocal cords, the patient had difficulty breathing and could not bear it." Johannes Mandy sighed,""Then there's no other way. If we can't even get an Airway Stent in ..."
   

          As he said that, he shrugged and made a helpless expression.
   

          "At the very least, you have to ensure that you're breathing before you can proceed to the next test. Poor guy, he couldn't even do the first step. Damn recruitment officer, I want patients with late-stage cancer, not people who will die when they come to Bota! The new drug couldn't be used on the dead, so all the previous work had been in vain! That bunch of idiots!" Johannes Mandy said angrily.
   

          Zheng Ren recalled what Johannes Mandy had said earlier, and a few seconds later, he said in a deep voice,""Is the genetic test done? What's the evaluation of the related drugs?"
   

          When Johannes Mandy heard Zheng Ren's question, he hesitated.
   

          "The boss is only interested in the patient's condition, not coveting your skills." "I believe Christian has already told you this," Su Yun said coldly.
   

          At the mention of Christian, Zheng Ren felt that the aura on Johannes Mandy had changed.
   

          "It's like this, Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su. " Johannes Mandy quickly said,"gene sequencing and the corresponding work will take 24 hours to complete. This is already the fastest speed. However, the patient will definitely not be able to last for twenty-four hours, even if ..."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the so-called medicine would not be the kind that would heal immediately after taking it, but it was still a hope.
   

          As long as there was a thought, there was a faint glimmer of hope. Even if it was so weak that there was almost no light, if there was enough, it could still light up the fire and illuminate the sky.
   

          "Mr. Johannes Mandy, I would like to see the patient's relevant information." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"perhaps I can solve the patient's breathing difficulties."
   

          "Oh, no! That's impossible!" Johannes Mandy subconsciously said,""They can't even perform tracheal intubation, the patient's condition is too serious. It was a mistake for him to appear in Bota. What we need to do now is to correct this mistake. "
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and glanced at Johannes Mandy. Mandy felt that she had said too much and immediately smiled, trying to ease the awkward atmosphere.
   

          "What do you want to do, boss?" Su Yun asked in Mandarin.
   

          "In recent years, the tracheal mirror insertion technique has been used more and more to relieve respiratory tract narrowing. Due to its high safety, ease of operation, fast effect, and few postoperative complications, it has become one of the primary treatment methods for the reduction of airway strictness. " Zheng Ren said to Su Yun as he pondered.
   

          Su Yun knew that her boss was trying to organize his thoughts by saying something that seemed meaningless.
   

          Something that Bota private hospital couldn't do was definitely extremely difficult. Even if the boss had an idea, it wouldn't be perfect.
   

          "However, the choice of anesthesia and ventilation during tracheostomy treatment limited the treatment of some patients with serious airway tens. For patients with severe respiratory tract obstruction, there is a certain risk during the operation, and it may even cause the patient's heart to stop beating and breathing. " Zheng Ren continued in a deep voice.
   

          The speed at which he spoke did not seem to have changed, neither fast nor slow.
   

          "There's a lump in the middle of the patient's trachea that blocks the tube, and breathing difficulties can't be solved through tracheotomy or intubation. It looks like he can give up treatment. If I were to encounter a similar patient in Room 912, I would rather die from illness than to suffocate to death. "
   

          "Boss, you have a way?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Oxygen deficiency is the most difficult part of the interventional therapy for airway blockage." Zheng Ren asked,"what's the solution to solve the problem of oxygen deficiency and increase the oxygen supply to the heart?"
   

          “EMCO？”Professor Rudolf Wagner suddenly said,"Oh my God, boss, can this work?!"
   

          "ECMO is the expansion and extension of the field of cardiopulmonary bypass. ECMO can effectively provide respiratory and circulatory support for patients in critical condition who need external assistance due to respiratory and circulatory dysfunction." Zheng Ren said,"don't focus on the tumor of the patient in front of you. You'll find a solution very easily."
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            “EMCO？”Su Yun frowned as well, but then she came to a realization! I know what you mean!"
   

          "What's this?" The professor said,"isn't EMCO used in ..."
   

          "No, Fugui, your thinking is limited." Zheng Ren said very, very seriously,""When performing an interventional Airway Stent procedure, oxygen deficiency is caused by the presence of a tumor in the middle trachea, which is exactly the same as the indications for EMCO."
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner thought for a long time and suddenly slapped his thigh.
   

          "Be quiet, this is a hospital." Zheng Ren said,"Mr. Johannes Mandy, I think that the patient just now can still be saved. We can give it a try."
   

          In the second half of the sentence, Zheng Ren had already started to communicate with Johannes Mandy in German.
   

          "Zheng ..." Johannes Mandy did not know what to say.
   

          "I'm going to visit old Frye. If necessary, I can give the patient the corresponding treatment." Zheng Ren said as he looked into Johannes Mandy's eyes.
   

          "Doctor Zheng ... Alright." Johannes Mandy didn't dare to provoke this young doctor, not because of the Nobel Prize, but mainly because he didn't dare to provoke the Bruch family.
   

          He was the financial backer and the source of everything. Even Christian could decide his own fate.
   

          Lord Kerry had said that he would do everything possible to satisfy all of Dr. Zheng's needs. It was just that Johannes Mandy did not expect that Dr. Zheng was not only interested in his patient, but also in a patient that the burta hospital had determined to have no therapeutic value.
   

          What was doctor Zheng's motive? Johannes Mandy immediately made a judgment. After a moment of hesitation, he made a decision. Johannes Mandy nodded and said,""Doctor Zheng, we'll arrange for your consultation as soon as possible."
   

          Zheng Ren's expression relaxed.
   

          "Your consultation and surgery fees ..." Johannes Mandy looked at Zheng Ren with an inquiring gaze.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Having gotten used to being in 912, Zheng Ren really couldn't get used to the situation in the Botha hospital in a short time. Did it cost money to look at patients and perform surgery? It seemed that no one had told him about this during the 912 incident.
   

          "Boss, Johannes Mandy asked how much you want." Su Yun's sneer deepened. After he finished speaking, he blew a breath of air, and the black hair on his forehead fluttered.
   

          "I just wanted to give it a try. As for the money ..." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          The habits formed in China could not be corrected. However, Zheng Ren immediately thought that there was no need to correct it.
   

          I'll go back in a few days. If I correct him back and forth, I don't want to get a split personality.
   

          "It's free, just hurry up and see the patient. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "How can we do that!" Johannes Mandy raised his hand in an exaggerated manner and said,""You're a Nobel Prize winner. You're the only doctor in decades who broke a clinical procedure and can't win a Nobel Prize. Let's not talk about this. Every work must be rewarded, otherwise who will come to our Botha hospital for consultation in the future!"
   

          Zheng Ren was a little helpless. He glanced at Johannes Mandy and sighed."Whatever."
   

          No matter how big Botha hospital was, it was still just a hospital. No matter how slow the electric car was, it would still arrive eventually.
   

          Arriving at the door of old Frye's ward, Johannes Mandy asked the staff to stop the electric car. He jumped out and said,""Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, this is old Frye's ward. He doesn't have a good temper, so please be gentle with him. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "He has a bad temper. He couldn't have been shot because he had an argument with someone, right?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "No, no, it's just a misunderstanding." Johannes Mandy said with a bitter smile.
   

          He rang the doorbell and a rough voice came from inside."Bastard, who is it? Whoever F * cking asks me to do surgery again, I'll let them taste the anger of a shotgun!"
   

          'As expected, she has a bad temper,' Zheng Ren thought. 'But the patient seems to have already told me which hospital she's from.'
   

          If he had nothing else to do, could she go and see the late cancer patient with breathing difficulties? If it was possible, Zheng Ren would still treat him. The skills of Botha private hospital could be more mature, and the hope of little stone being saved would be higher.
   

          The door opened, and a woman smiled awkwardly to express her courtesy.
   

          In the hall, a 1.8-meter tall, strong old man was pacing back and forth irritatedly. He looked like an injured brown bear.
   

          Zheng Ren took a look at old Frye's system panel. It was a light red color, and the diagnosis of a longitudinal foreign body was very clear. There was no infection, no bleeding, and no organ damage.
   

          This red color was only a little darker than the system panel of the medical staff in the hospital, so there should not be any problem.
   

          Zheng Ren and Johannes Mandy said,""It looks like he's fine."
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun, professor Rudolf Wagner, and Johannes Mandy were all stunned.
   

          "Let's go, I'm sorry to disturb you. " Zheng Ren and the woman smiled and turned around.
   

          "Boss, you're not being serious." Su Yun caught up and said to Zheng Ren.
   

          "The patient's physical condition is already clear. It's just a foreign body in the diaphragm, and it's made of steel. There won't be any problems." Zheng Ren said,"and the patient's words just now clearly showed his attitude that Wanwan doesn't need surgery."
   

          "Even so, you should still take a look."
   

          "Yes, I saw it when I opened the door." Zheng Ren laughed."Between a patient with breathing difficulties and a patient with a foreign body in the diaphragm who is fine, which one do you choose to treat first?"
   

          Su Yun felt that her boss was being unreasonable, but she did not want to argue with him.
   

          "Boss, you're really ..." Before he could finish his sentence, the professor swallowed it back.
   

          The professor didn't dare to say anything when the boss was still there.
   

          Even if there was a problem with the process, he could do whatever he wanted. This was the rule of the medical team.
   

          Johannes Mandy was confused."Dr. Zheng, don't we need to see it?"
   

          "Yes, the diagnosis is clear. There's no problem with the patient's condition." "Let's go take a look at the patient with breathing difficulties,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Johannes Mandy then said,""Every consultation and inquiry in the hospital must have a clear process, so it's easier to charge. You know that old Frye doesn't care about this, but ..."
   

          Su Yun knew her boss's temper. This guy was earning 3000 Yuan a month in Haicheng, but he still enjoyed working in the emergency department. He was the kind of person whose brain had gone haywire.
   

          He was only interested in surgery and medical treatment. This was also because he had saved the Galaxy in his previous life. Otherwise, Zhou Litao would be his present and future.
   

          "Mr. Johannes Mandy, it really has nothing to do with money. You can tell old Frye my diagnosis. I don't recommend surgery. Conservative treatment is fine. Hospitalized ... I saw that his white blood cells are a little high. He just needs to be injected with antibiotics for a week to resist the infection. "
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he turned to look at Johannes Mandy and smiled.
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            Doctor Nicole was sorting out the patient's information. She now judged that the patient's condition was much more serious than expected, and there was no need to treat him at all.
   

          The progress of the research seemed to have been delayed a little, and doctor Nicole was a little annoyed.
   

          Previously, when he looked at the patient's X-ray image, he felt that he could use an interventional surgery to set up a branch stent, but the patient's condition was progressing too fast, and his airway was blocked in just a few days.
   

          Don't worry, there are many similar patients. What he lacked was not related patients. There were tens of millions or even hundreds of millions of cancer patients all over the world, and Nicole did not think that she would not be able to find patients who were suitable for the experiment. However, it was not just the world that was delayed, money was also delayed!
   

          Just as she was sorting out the information, the door was pushed open.
   

          Nicole was very unhappy. Without turning her head, she said coldly,""Get out. This is where doctors work."
   

          However, in an instant, she saw the members of the medical team standing up at the same time from the corner of her eye.
   

          "Doctor Nicole." Johannes Mandy said.
   

          Dr. Nicole was stunned for a moment. How could it be Johannes Mandy? What was he doing here?
   

          She immediately stood up, turned around, and smiled."Mr. Mandy, how are you?"
   

          "This is Dr. Zheng, who just won the Nobel Prize in Medicine, and his medical team. Dr. Zheng said that your patient still has medical value." Johannes Mandy said.
   

          "There's still healing value?!" Nicole was surprised."The patient's airway is almost blocked, and he can't accept interventional surgery at all." Not only the surgery, but I can't even bear the stimulation from the tracheostomy tube!"
   

          Her tone was full of surprise and confusion.
   

          He had just tried an interventional surgery, and the patient could not take it anymore when the tracheostomy tube was passed through the door, and he started to move restlessly.
   

          There was no way to intubate this kind of patient, so doctor Nicole judged from her own experience that there was no value in treatment.
   

          This matter had been reported to Johannes Mandy through an email, and he had also agreed to give up the treatment. This was an accident. After all, the volunteers would receive a considerable amount of compensation no matter what.
   

          No, Dr. Zheng, who just won the Nobel Prize for the TIPS surgery, said that he could still be treated?
   

          In an instant, countless thoughts appeared in doctor Nicole's mind.
   

          "I'll take a look at the information. " Zheng Ren walked in and said,"sorry for the trouble."
   

          Doctor Nicole observed the young doctor standing in front of her. Indeed, he looked like the man in the photo. It should be him.
   

          As expected, he was so young and full of energy. Looking at him, it was really unbelievable that he was a Nobel Prize winner. 'If my PhD student is still alive,' Dr. Nicole thought.
   

          "Please, I'd like to take a look at the patient's information." The smile on Zheng Ren's face disappeared when he saw that the doctor in front of him did not move. He said seriously.
   

          She did not raise her voice on purpose, but Dr. Nicole suddenly 'woke up'. She felt that the atmosphere was not right.
   

          Did this young doctor really think that he was omnipotent?
   

          Nicole did not think that he would be able to successfully operate on the patient. He had just tried it himself, and the patient could not even be inserted with a tracheostomy tube. The patient could not even stand the stimulation of the vocal cords. After he tried it, he did an X-ray examination, and he found that the middle part of the patient's respiratory tract was basically blocked.
   

          The patient only had about three to five days to live, and he would eventually die of suffocation. It was like a drowning person, but the process was hundreds of times longer, and the pain was also hundreds of times greater.
   

          However, that was an illness, and he had no choice. As for this Nobel Prize winner ... He couldn't do anything.
   

          Although Dr. Nicole thought so, she did not say anything. She just took a few steps back and moved away from the computer.
   

          Zheng Ren could sense doctor Nicole's resistance. Although she did not say anything, her silent refusal to cooperate showed her true thoughts.
   

          However, this did not matter. Zheng Ren sat down on the chair and clicked on the patient's information with his right mouse.
   

          The last CT scan showed that the patient's condition was quite serious. Even if the patient could withstand the surgery, the guide wire might not be able to go in.
   

          If it was an esophageal tumor, he would definitely need to perform an angiography for the upper digestive tract to see if there was any gap.
   

          However, it was a airway tumor, so there was no way to do the corresponding examination. As long as the patient was still alive, it meant that the respiratory tract was not blocked, and there was still a chance.
   

          "Mr. Johannes Mandy, can I perform surgical treatment for the patient?" Zheng Ren asked as he looked at the latest test reports and images.
   

          "If you think it's necessary, Dr. Zheng, everything will be as you wish." Johannes Mandy replied softly.
   

          As he spoke, he glanced at Dr. Nicole and her medical team.
   

          Doctor Nicole's expression clearly told him that based on her judgment, there was no possibility of surgery for Yingying.
   

          "Rudolf, do you think there's a chance for surgery?" he asked. Nicole looked at the professor and asked in disdain.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner frowned as he looked at the image. If it were him, he definitely wouldn't think there was a possibility of treatment. However, the person sitting in front of the computer and looking at the images was his boss. If he said it was possible, then it should be possible.
   

          Moreover, the boss had just explained the process of preparing for the surgery, and the professor had agreed with it.
   

          He stared into doctor Nicole's eyes and said,""Nicole, I think the boss will do it."
   

          Dr. Nicole did not continue speaking. She just sat down on another chair coldly and watched everything in silence.
   

          Can this kind of patient undergo surgery? It was a joke of the century!
   

          Doctor Nicole, who personally operated on the tracheostomy tube, still remembered the patient's suffocation at that time. In addition, the medical imaging data that was reviewed later showed that the patient was no longer worthy of continuing treatment.
   

          He could not do it, not Rudolph, not even doctor Zheng, who had just won the Nobel Prize in Medicine for interventional surgeries!
   

          Medicine was a natural science that followed the laws of nature. It was not something that could be done just by thinking about it.
   

          She silently looked at the young face, and a faint luster could be seen spreading out.
   

          "Su Yun, call little Feng over." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun looked at Johannes Mandy and said,""The people from the medical team are in our patient's ward. Please send someone to bring him to the operating room."
   

          "Doctor su, we have everything you need." Johannes Mandy emphasized.
   

          "No, you don't know the boss's habits. You know, every outstanding person will have some small hobbies of their own. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          Was this the legendary sense of ceremony? Johannes Mandy did not understand, but he remembered what master Kerry had said. He immediately sent someone to Little Rock's ward to pick up the person Su Yun had mentioned.
   

          "I'll take a look at the patient. Get ready for the surgery. " Zheng Ren stood up and said after looking at the film.
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            Zheng Ren went to take a look at the patient. His condition was very bad, and the color of the system panel was countless times darker than old Frye 's. Moreover, the red color had begun to fade, which meant that the patient was on the verge of death.
   

          "There's equipment for ECMO in the operating theater, right? it's an interventional surgery room. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I can prepare it immediately." "Dr. Zheng, do you have any special needs?" Johannes Mandy asked.
   

          "No, the normal equipment is enough." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'll go check the equipment. " Su Yun immediately said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. This was not 912. Who knew what kind of advanced and strange equipment Johannes Mandy would bring out? For a practitioner, it was not always better to be more advanced. No matter how advanced the equipment was, one had to know how to use it.
   

          "What mode are you going to use?" Su Yun asked.
   

          “V-A。”Zheng Ren said.
   

          - V "referred to the operation mode of the machine in the femoral vein, spinal artery-and so on. Su Yun nodded but did not rush Mandy to the or.
   

          Although Johannes Mandy could vaguely guess doctor Nicole's thoughts from her gaze, it did not matter whether it would work or not. To him, it was only a matter of money, so he had no pressure.
   

          Christian's words were still ringing in Mandy's ears. She had no intention of stopping Dr. Zheng. Everything will be as you wish. It's not a polite word.
   

          "Get ready. I'll leave the signing of the medical documents to you, Mr. Johannes Mandy." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Don't worry," Johannes Mandy tried to ease his tone.
   

          Dr. Zheng seemed to be even more radical than he was. Johannes Mandy could no longer remember how many people laughed at him when he established the burta Research Center. But now that the research had made some progress, the investments of many foundations had gradually turned a simple idea into reality.
   

          However, even the most 'radical' person like him did not think that he could pull back someone who already had one foot in heaven. Johannes Mandy only thought to himself and then arranged for Dr. Nicole to handle the documents.
   

          "Boss, I'm going to check the machine." Su Yun said to Zheng Ren when she saw Feng Xuhui come in with his luggage.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded silently. He was still looking at the film on his computer.
   

          Doctor Nicole looked at Zheng Ren with a strange gaze.
   

          The technical level of the Affiliated Hospital of heideburg University was ranked in the top three in Germany, and it was not low in the world either. Dr. Nicole and her Medical Group had completely crushed professor Rudolph Wagner in the past, so she thought that Dr. Zheng had other purposes for forcing the operation.
   

          However, doctor Nicole could not figure out how exactly he was going to do it, and there was no way he could perform the surgery. He had just operated the tracheostomy tube and entered the patient's mouth, and the patient could not stand it anymore. An interventional surgery would at least require a guide wire and a stent.
   

          Intense stimulation and prolonged oxygen deficiency would cause the patient to struggle. This was a fact that could not be changed.
   

          He had given up on the operation because of this, but what were they trying to do? Was this Rudolf's opinion? Nicole was a little confused.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, are you really confident?" Dr. Nicole was a little puzzled. She walked to Zheng Ren's side and asked.
   

          Zheng Ren spoke in perfect and fluent German,""Doctor Nicole, there should be no problem with the operation. The X-ray shows that there is still a gap in the patient's airway. If even the guide wire could not be inserted, the patient should have died of suffocation. So, please don't worry. "
   

          Dr. Nicole was stunned for a moment. What she said and what Dr. Zheng said were two different things.
   

          Why did it seem like he was going to perform an ordinary esophageal stent? It should be known that an esophageal stent and an Airway Stent were almost the same in terms of operation, but in essence, as long as there was a slight gap in the esophagus, the surgery could be performed. However, Qi passageways that were narrow were not that simple.
   

          This level of skill can win a Nobel Prize? He didn't even know the most basic medical knowledge! As soon as the thought appeared in doctor Nicole's mind, she immediately rejected it.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner had participated in many live-stream operations in the imperial capital, and Dr. Nicole had also watched those operations.
   

          Ever since he went to the capital, Rudolph's surgical skills had improved very quickly. The reason must be because of the young-looking doctor Zheng in front of him!
   

          If the doctor in front of him, who could not even understand the most basic medical knowledge, could win a Nobel Prize and break the dimensional wall where clinical surgeries could not win a medical award, doctor Nicole would not believe it.
   

          It was an objective fact that Rudolph's surgical skills had improved.
   

          She tried hard to recall the whole process and the patient's condition, but she still couldn't understand what had happened.
   

          "Boss, the 28F femoral vein intubation and the 20f femoral artery intubation are made United States Edwards lifesciens. The Bio-engine Console 560 centrifugal pump and the Effinity NT541 integrated CPR-membrane oxygen clutch are from Medtronic in the United States states. " After Su Yun returned, she glanced at Dr. Nicole, who was standing beside Zheng Ren, and said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. It was the same model as the machine provided by the system operating room, so he was relieved.
   

          "I can do it. I don't think it's a big problem." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Doctor Nicole did not understand Chinese. She listened to Su Yun and Zheng Ren's conversation in a daze, but she did not know what they were going to do.
   

          No matter what he did, he would understand in a while. However, looking at their confident faces, it did not take long for Dr. Nicole, who did not believe it at first, to start reflecting on what she had thought wrong.
   

          She didn't believe that the Nobel Prize winner was an idiot. It was a simple logical problem.
   

          Therefore, doctor Nicole did not question Zheng Ren's decision. Instead, she was confused about what she had missed. But no matter how he thought about it, he still couldn't find an answer.
   

          "Get ready for the surgery. The earlier it is, the more benefits the patient will receive." Zheng Ren said,"little Feng, you have an airway device, right?"
   

          "Yes, Changfeng 's, Lanke' s, both." Feng Xuhui said with certainty.
   

          "18mm x 40mm nickel-iron tracheal stent, Chang Feng's will do." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "En!" Feng Xuhui replied briefly.
   

          Johannes Mandy began to prepare for the surgery. The overall efficiency of the burta hospital was extremely high. The key was that there were few patients, and all the medical power was on standby.
   

          Twenty minutes later, Zheng Ren was already standing in front of the operating table.
   

          When Dr. Nicole saw the ECMO through the lead glass in the operating room, she understood what Dr. Zheng meant.
   

          The patient could not breathe, so he needed to use ECMO to carry out oxygen therapy outside the body to maintain the patient's vital signs!
   

          To be honest, this idea wasn't very difficult. It was just that no one had done it before. Doctor Nicole had not thought of this, so she had been lost.
   

          How to perform the surgery was a very simple matter, at least for a doctor at doctor Nicole's level.
   

          'Luckily, I didn't question doctor Zheng too much,' Nicole thought. This was a rare use for ECMO, and he should be able to succeed.
   

          Before the surgery even started, doctor Nicole had already made a similar judgment.
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            "Boss, did old he feel like he missed something when he wasn't here?" Su Yun stood in the operating room and asked with a smile as she prepared the equipment.
   

          "Yes, I'm used to it." Zheng Ren nodded and said.
   

          However, he couldn't bring the entire medical team with him every time he went out, right? that didn't make sense.
   

          "You bragged about old he in Guangzhou. I heard from him that there's going to be an anesthesia academic conference this weekend. Director Qiu from Guangzhou will definitely come and meet old he." Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm not bragging. Old he's definitely very good. " Zheng Ren said,"otherwise, we wouldn't have been able to perform the heart-conjoined twins separation surgery."
   

          "I was scolded by you."
   

          "When did I ever scold old he?"
   

          "It's an artistic exaggeration. Don't be so mean, okay?" Su Yun adjusted the operating table and asked,"the angle of the semi-reclining position can only be this. Do you think it's okay?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."As long as the patient can accept it."
   

          Generally speaking, a patient should lie flat during surgery. However, the patient in front of him had a blocked respiratory tract and inhaled little oxygen, so he could not lie flat because of cardiac function problems.
   

          This was also a common feature of many patients with late-stage lung cancer. It was also called sitting cross-legged breathing.
   

          It was impossible to lie down for the surgery, so the surgeon could only try his best to deal with it. He changed the position of the surgery and chose a semi-reclining position.
   

          Soon, the patient was sent in and was carried to the operating table. He was placed in a half-lying position and had an oxygen mask on. The oxygen level was 10 liters per minute.
   

          Seeing that the patient's blood oxygen saturation level was good, Zheng Ren performed an operation and brushed his hands together with Su Yun to prepare for the operation.
   

          A 28F vein catheter was impaled through perceptual puncture on the right femoral vein for drainage, and a 20F artery vein catheter was impaled through perceptual puncture on the left femoral artery for infusion.
   

          After that, he waited quietly for 30 minutes to activate the VA ECMO.
   

          After the ECMO was activated, Zheng Ren made a hand gesture.
   

          However, he immediately realized that they were not in China. Old he was not with him.
   

          Su Yun noticed it and laughed,""Boss, you've already forgotten about it."
   

          "Yeah, I'm really used to it." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he began to communicate with the anesthetist of burta.
   

          He administered basic anesthesia and sedatives on the patient's vein, then changed the patient's position to a prone position. The patient, who was originally unable to lie down, did not show any abnormal reaction when he entered the lying state under the influence of ECMO.
   

          The blood oxygen saturation level was good, and her vital signs were stable. Everything was going smoothly.
   

          Only then did Su Yun heave a sigh of relief. Doctor Nicole, who was standing in the operating room, felt a sense of loss.
   

          This idea was very simple. Why didn't he think of it? The same thought appeared in both of their minds at the same time.
   

          "Su Yun, you keep an eye on ECMO. I'll do the surgery with Fugui 'er." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, boss." Professor Rudolf Wagner replied cheerfully.
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything and just stared at the machine. The circulatory system was prepped with 100 ml of fresh blood, 400 ml of ringers 'solution, 2 mg/kg of heparin, and MAP and SaO2 were monitored during transfusion. The blood flow speed was 2.5 L/min, and the OO2 was maintained above 90%.
   

          Everything was perfect. He made a hand gesture, indicating that Zheng Ren could start.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very satisfied with the data displayed on the electrocardiogram. The patient inserted a firbowentrist tracheostomy tube through the nose.
   

          Through the screen, Zheng Ren saw that the middle trachea was narrowed due to external pressure, and there was a new creature in the trachea. The trachea was basically blocked. He started to choose a guide wire and slowly inserted it into the patient's windpipe.
   

          As predicted, the airway was different from the esophagus. As long as the patient was still alive, it was impossible for the main airway to be completely blocked.
   

          Even though the airway was distorted, Zheng Ren easily inserted the guide wire.
   

          "Boss, do you want to step on the line or use a tracheostomy tube?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Step on the line." Zheng Ren still chose the most secure method.
   

          Looking at the patient's condition, it was also possible to observe the stent through a tracheostomy tube, but it would not be as intuitive as the one seen by the medical associate Chief physician, Machine Man.
   

          The 18mm x 40mm nickel-iron tracheal stent was placed in place, followed by the release of the stent and the pulling out of the stent implant. Zheng Ren began to draw blood secretions and adjusted the position of the stent with a biopsy clamp. Under the NSA machine, he could see that the tracheal stent was open, and the airway was back to normal.
   

          "You can stop the rolling of ECMO now." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun then began to communicate with the anesthetist on the other side. She used the fish essence and protein to neutralize the drug and stopped the circulation of the ECMO.
   

          The actual operating time of the ECMO was only 12 ' 26 seconds, and the surgery was completed in a simple manner.
   

          A surgery that was deemed impossible by burta was completed without any surprises.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to send the patient back. He observed the patient in the operating room for a full 30 minutes, which was even longer than the actual operation.
   

          Su Yun was very impressed by how cautious he was.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, your way of thinking is really amazing." Doctor Nicole walked into the operating room and spoke to Zheng Ren. Doctor Zheng's surgical skills could not be seen in this surgery. It was mainly because of the alternative use of ECMO, which opened up Nicole's mind.
   

          "Hmm, the surgery process is still a little slow, and there are some problems with their cooperation." Zheng Ren's eyes kept moving back and forth between the electrocardiogram and the patient.
   

          "Their cooperation is already very good!" Dr. Nicole said in surprise. Was Dr. Zheng for real? He spent the longest time in the entire surgery observing the patient after the surgery.
   

          "If my anesthetist were to come, the turning point for ECMO can be controlled within about six minutes." Zheng Ren did not even look at doctor Nicole and was just casually chatting.
   

          Six minutes ...
   

          The number surprised doctor Nicole.
   

          Only a well-trained medical team could control the activation time of the ECMO within 15 minutes. For example, the activation time before doctor Zheng's surgery was 30 minutes.
   

          It wasn't a long time, and it was just normal.
   

          But six minutes, was that really okay?
   

          "Oh my God ..." Dr. Nicole was surprised by Dr. Zheng's surgery and thinking, but she did not expect him to be talking to her about the launch time of ECMO.
   

          Could it be that Dr. Zheng was telling him that his medical team was better than his and Botha Private Hospital's in all aspects?
   

          Su Yun glanced at her boss and smiled.""Boss, won't old he get proud if you keep praising him like this?"
   

          "I'm telling you the truth," Zheng Ren said,"he's recovering well. Get ready to send him back to the ward."
   

          In the operating theater with the system, the assistant who cooperated with the surgery should be based on old he. Indeed, only six minutes were used for the warm-up stage of the ECMO. Zheng Ren was just telling the truth without any exaggeration.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, is there anything I should take note of after the surgery?" Asked Dr. Nicole.
   

          "Review the CT scan one day later to see if the windpipe is unobstructed, and how the stent position is. Two days later, I'll check the tracheostomy tube again to see if the middle tracheostomy tube has been completely restored. " Zheng Ren said,"there's nothing else. The patient's breathing difficulties have been resolved. All that's left is to rest for a few days. Once his body has recovered, we can proceed with the next treatment."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren left the operating table, turned around, took off his sterile gloves, and threw them into the bucket of medical waste.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2627: Sunbathing

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Dr. Zheng, I really can't describe how I'm feeling right now." Johannes Mandy said to Zheng Ren, who was walking out of the operating room.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren glanced at Mandy and smiled.
   

          "You are indeed at the Nobel Prize level. No wonder you are John Hopkins's tenured professor and the youngest tenured Professor in History." Johannes Mandy praised.
   

          Zheng Ren was not very interested in this compliment.
   

          There was no nutrition and no substance.
   

          "Boss, Bang Bang!" Professor Rudolf Wagner came out of the operating room and praised his boss with a thumbs up.
   

          It was simple, straightforward, and the atmosphere seemed to have assimilated with that of Botha private hospital. Zheng Ren felt like he had returned to Haicheng City first hospital.
   

          "Fugui, go back to Room 912 for your surgery." Su Yun joked with the professor.
   

          The professor was stunned for a moment, and his expression was a little strange. He wanted to say something, but he didn't know what to say. In the end, he just chuckled and had a tacit understanding.
   

          "It's okay, I'm just joking with you. " Su Yun patted professor Rudolf Wagner's shoulder and said,""The most important thing is to enjoy your life."
   

          The professor heaved a sigh of relief when he heard Su Yun's words.
   

          Johannes Mandy looked at the time and asked,""Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, the noodles are fine now. Do you want me to send you back to Hyde Castle?"
   

          "Time ..." Zheng Ren noticed that Johannes Mandy was looking at the time. He seemed to be in a hurry, so he did not want to disturb him. He smiled and said,""If you're busy, just go and arrange a car. I'm going to take a look at my patient. You don't have to follow me all the time. "
   

          Johannes Mandy's expression was the same as professor Rudolf Wagner 'S. He seemed to have something to say. However, he quickly smiled and said,""It's sunbathing time today. I'm going back to my office to bask in the sun. Do you want to bask in the sun together?"
   

          The beach, the waves, and the sun-this was how Zheng Ren imagined sunbathing to be. Can you bathe in the sun in the mountains?
   

          Looking at Johannes Mandy's system panel, he did not have any calcium deficiency. It was probably a way for Europeans to maintain their health.
   

          He could sunbathe with his lover, but not with an old man like Johannes Mandy.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and rejected without hesitation.
   

          Su Yun suddenly laughed. He went to Johannes Mandy's side and asked in German, which was not very fluent and had a Heisenberg accent,""Basking in the sun in the office, is it a Sunday morning ****?"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He seemed to have seen it before, but his heart was filled with disdain at that time. Now that he thought about it, he only had a vague impression of it, as light as the clouds in the sky.
   

          How could Johannes Mandy believe this?
   

          "Su! I didn't expect you to be willing to do this sport!" Johannes Mandy was excited, and his voice was raised by 10 decibels.
   

          "No, Mr. Mandy, I think you're mistaken." Su Yun hurriedly explained,"I just happened to know about this. It doesn't mean that I'm interested in the anus solar bath."
   

          Johannes Mandy was obviously disappointed. He shrugged and spread his hands to express his regret.
   

          "Mr. Johannes Mandy, you should get back to your work. We won't disturb your daily life." When Zheng Ren mentioned the word 'daily', he found it funny.
   

          He had to sunbathe every day, and he didn't know what benefits it would bring.
   

          After sending away Johannes Mandy, Su Yun smiled and said,""Boss, this Mr. Mandy is probably too free."
   

          "Sunbathing? I remember the one that said you'll be sunbathing for 30 seconds and sunbathing outdoors for an entire day with clothes on?" Zheng Ren was a little uncertain and asked.
   

          "Yes, boss, you've also studied this?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren waved his hand.
   

          "Meagan, do you know?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Speaking of metaphysics, the combination of Western and Eastern metaphysics really makes a weird thing." Su Yun said,"it's like twelve Knights of the Round Table waving their mahogany swords and chanting a spell ..."
   

          "Don't bullsh * t, what's with this "Meagan"?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's a blogger on INS. He's the kind of person who can't do anything well." Su Yun said with slight disdain.
   

          "Don't be so sharp,"
   

          "It was originally like that. It's like forging iron, and it's like maintaining health. Later, I don't know who tricked him, but he got his anus to take a lustrous bath. He became popular immediately." Su Yun smiled happily."There's no scientific basis for this. Actually, the West is the same as us. Everyone wants to live longer." That's how the current technology is, so we can only believe in metaphysics. "
   

          Zheng Ren scratched his head. The objective view given by medicine was really unpleasant. No one could talk nonsense like Meagan. 30 seconds of anal exposure to the sun was equivalent to a day's worth of ultraviolet rays. It was especially unreliable.
   

          He really dared to say that. More importantly, there were still people who believed in this.
   

          For example, the director of this private laboratory full of future black technology believed it.
   

          Looking at him, it seemed like he had to do it every day.
   

          "Don't look down on him. Mandy and master Yan's little Junior are walking the same path." Su Yun suddenly blurted out, giving Zheng Ren a shock.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "It's a Daoist saying that absorbs the essence of the sun and moon, walking through the Ren and du meridians, and opening up the dimension wall between man and nature. Tsk, tsk, I didn't say it in its original form, but that's what I meant. " Su Yun said happily,"when do you think there's such an improper saying in Daoism?"
   

          "You're being pretty serious. " Zheng Ren sighed helplessly at Su Yun's description.
   

          "Tsk! I can tell what you're thinking just by looking at your face. " Su Yun said,"I'm just like the people who sell health care products. They say that after drying their chrysanthemums, they're full of energy, their sleep quality has improved, and they're more energetic. They're much happier."
   

          "What?"
   

          Su Yun revealed a smile that all men understood.
   

          "This is really ..." Zheng Ren sighed. From ancient times to the present, from the middle to the outside, it was really similar.
   

          As long as there were people, it was the same. This was determined by human nature. He wanted it but couldn't get it, so he could only start to do this mysterious thing.
   

          The anus absorbs sunlight well and promotes calcium in the body ... How is this possible?! Zheng Ren was just about to analyze this matter from a scientific perspective when he suddenly came to a realization and laughed.
   

          Wasn't this all nonsense? the manager of the burta laboratory actually believed in metaphysics. It was really a waste of the atmosphere of black technology here.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2628: Thorough

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "In their words, the solar bath in the anus can absorb the energy between heaven and earth to prevent leakage." Su Yun continued to gossip.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren looked up at the sky. When he heard Su Yun's words, the air here did not seem to be as fresh as before.
   

          "She's always been showing off. I've seen her on ins and she often does activities like chatting with big tree." Su Yun replied,"he's so mysterious. I think he's comparable to the yellow-teeth." However, the yellow-teeth has never been in contact with the internet. It's a good thing that he doesn't go online. "
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren found it hard to accept Su Yun's sudden change in thinking.
   

          "I'm telling you, this is all on her own. It's all good as long as one idea succeeds. It's like a blind cat trying to get lucky." Su Yun said,"the yellow-teeth guy is the kind with experience in the underworld. The shady business of a little ghost knocking on the door is written in ancient books."
   

          "Once he combines ancient trickery with the internet, I really don't know what will happen." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "By the way, if you receive ultraviolet rays around your anus, you might get sunburns, right?" Zheng Ren did not follow Su Yun's train of thought and think about yellow teeth and ancient trickery. Instead, he immediately associated it with complications from one of her actions.
   

          "Sunburns are common, especially in this kind of sunbathing. I'm guessing it'll only be popular for a while. She definitely won't be able to find the theoretical basis, even if she makes up some nonsense and links it to Taoist customs. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Speaking of Taoist customs, do you mean that the goddess of grains can't die and is called Xuanzang? The Xuan pin gate is the root of heaven and earth, it's continuous and can not be used often. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't know which Chinese person she knows gave her this idea. First, it was a random lie, then she went around looking for evidence." Su Yun said.
   

          "What do I do after getting sunburns?"
   

          "Lie down and recuperate. It's not like a rectal cancer surgery, where the patient's anus is protected."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it made sense. However, he had never encountered a patient with anal sunburns.
   

          Zheng Ren was too lazy to think about this kind of thing. It was just another specious concept of health maintenance that transcended national boundaries to find the theoretical basis.
   

          Moreover, Zheng Ren only felt that something was wrong intuitively, but if he wanted to get enough scientific theoretical support, he would need a large range of data samples.
   

          At the thought of hundreds and thousands of people sunbathing ... That scene was too beautiful, and Zheng Ren immediately dispelled that thought.
   

          He had already come to Bota's private laboratory, so he shouldn't waste time on this.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"let's not think about this. If Johannes Mandy wants to show off, just do so. There's no point in thinking too much."
   

          "Boss, Johannes Mandy just invited us." Su Yun smiled and said,"why don't you go and take a look? this is also one of the rich clinical experiences." If you encounter a similar patient in the future, you can tell general manager Zhou that I met one in Germany "
   

          "I'm not interested," "I'm going to take a look at Little Rock,"Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          "Little stone is preparing for the ranking competition, right? little Feng, what was he doing when you came out?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Little stone is looking at the scenery. He said that he wants to buy a big house like this in the future." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          "Look at other people's dreams, then look at yourself, boss!" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          Zheng Ren really did not know what kind of relationship it had with him.
   

          "Let's go and take a look at little stone. "
   

          The few of them returned to little stone's ward in the battery-powered car.
   

          In front of the wide and bright window, Little Rock sat on the ground, looking at the distant mountains and the leaves that had already changed color, immersed in the beauty of nature.
   

          "Brother, you're back." Hearing the doorbell ring, little stone turned his head and asked when he saw Zheng Ren and the others walking in. The blade on his neck was slightly twisted.
   

          "Hmm, this place is not bad." Zheng Ren didn't use a questioning tone, but said with certainty.
   

          "It's pretty good. I never thought there would be such a good house." Little stone sighed and said,"I was just thinking that it would be good if I could die Here."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren said,"the research on targeted therapy here is quite in-depth. If you like it, you can work hard to earn money after you recover. You can stay in this room for eight to ten years."
   

          "Yes, I'm so otaku that I feel like vomiting when I see mountains, rivers, flowers, and trees. My mind is filled with the image of sitting at the intersection of the National trade in the imperial capital and watching people pass by." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Hey," Little Rock smiled."What do you guys think of the technology here?"
   

          "Not bad, there's hope." Zheng Ren said,"we'll draw blood tomorrow and do a DeepMACT. After that, we'll start taking drugs for targeted therapy."
   

          "When are you guys going back?"
   

          "I'm curious too. I'm going to take a look at DeepMACT's effects." Zheng Ren replied,"I saw them all in academic papers. There are a few pictures but no panoramic pictures. This time, I'll take a look and I'll know what to do. "
   

          "ERM, do I have to stay here for a while?" he asked. Little stone asked, resting his chin on his hand.
   

          "Yes, at least one month." Zheng Ren said,"the longer you stay in the hospital, the higher the possibility of recovery."
   

          Hearing the word "fully recovered," Wen xiaonuan felt a little nervous. She didn't even dare to believe it, afraid that she would receive even more disappointment.
   

          "I can't rule out the possibility that you've already arranged with the manager of this side to arrange for me to stay here until I have multiple organ failures." Said Little Rock.
   

          "Where did this child see this? how did he know all this?" Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          Little stone seemed to have guessed what Zheng Ren was thinking. He smiled and said,""I've been in the oncology ward before. Many of the patients 'family members are hiding their conditions. He had met an old man who thought he was just a benign tumor even when he was dying. I guess he has his own guess, but who doesn't want to hear good things?"
   

          Then, little stone said seriously,""Brother, you have to tell me the truth about my illness. I can take it, just don't lie to me. If you don't understand when you're alive, if you don't even understand when you die, how aggrieved would that be?"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "The point is that you can't fool me. It's meaningless to lose trust between people." Like an old man who had experienced the vicissitudes of life, little stone looked at the distant mountains outside the window and said with a slightly hoarse and childish voice.
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless.
   

          "You're thinking too much," "Rest well," Su Yun said disdainfully."This is one of the best private hospitals and research labs in the world. I hope ... It has risen from 0% to about 5%."
   

          "Yes." Little stone laughed,"you guys should hurry up and go shopping with your two big Sisters. If you all waste time here after coming all the way here, I'm afraid you won't have a good time when you go back."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren sighed softly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2629: Dangerous item!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren and little stone looked at the scenery in the distant mountains together. He missed his lover. At this moment, he was already regretting not bringing Yiren here. The scenery here was indeed not bad.
   

          The trees all over the mountain had already withered a little, and under the sunlight, they had a different kind of beauty.
   

          However, no matter how beautiful the scenery was, without her, it seemed to be lacking some charm.
   

          Just as he was looking, a car marked with a huge dangerous item symbol appeared in the distant mountains. Zheng Ren squinted his eyes to take a closer look. He didn't quite understand why such a vehicle would appear near the burta private research lab.
   

          It was not just one car. Three different cars drove in one after another. The one in the middle seemed to be transporting dangerous goods, and soldiers in chemical protective suits were in front and behind it.
   

          In the beautiful afterglow of the setting sun, the symbol of dangerous goods was so striking that Zheng Ren instantly felt that something was wrong.
   

          However, they did not go to the gate of the hospital. Instead, they walked through the mountains and came to a forest hut in front of the mountain.
   

          The well-trained people in chemical protective suits and holding strange weapons jumped out of the car and began to be on high alert.
   

          A few sealed objects from the cargo truck were sent into the cabin in the forest.
   

          The place returned to silence after that, but Zheng Ren felt a hint of gloominess and mystery.
   

          "Brother, the car over there looks strange. Is it a tool for the forest watchman?" Little stone asked with some doubt.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he couldn't see clearly, and he was already considered to have excellent vision to be able to vaguely see a car coming in.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and patted little stone's head. He said softly,""Yes, I am. Rest well here, if you need anything, don't hesitate to ask. "
   

          "I don't think I'll need anything. I'll go to bed early." "You and Brother Yun should go and accompany the big Sisters. Women need time to spend with them," little stone said briskly.
   

          "Nonsense. Your brother only needs to undergo surgery." Su Yun seemed to have seen the convoy as well, but he did not pay much attention to it. He blew on it, and the black hair on his forehead fluttered.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was filled with the car that was marked as a dangerous item. He was a little curious, but also a little afraid. The unknown was always mysterious. It wasn't that boss Zheng wasn't afraid, but sometimes he couldn't just turn around and run away when he encountered something.
   

          "Boss, Chris told us to wait." After leaving Little Rock's room, Su Yun received a call and told Zheng Ren.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was a little confused. Christian had just left, and it seemed like there was an urgent matter. But to make a call at this time ... Was he among the group of people in protective suits?
   

          'According to the timeline, there should be,' Zheng Ren muttered.
   

          "What are you thinking?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The people in the convoy just now were either soldiers or mercenaries in chemical protective suits. The truck in the middle was marked with the symbol of dangerous goods." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned for a moment. The boss had good eyesight. Could he perform microsurgeries with the naked eye? PEI, PEI, that's not the problem now. What did the symbols of mercenaries and dangerous items mean?
   

          "Dangerous goods?"
   

          "Yes, let's wait for Chris to come."
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun arrived downstairs in the battery-powered car. They stood at the entrance of the hospital. Su Yun took out a cigarette but was rejected by Zheng Ren.
   

          "What if I light a cigarette when I'm smoking in the mountains?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders. She felt that her boss was being too careful, but what he said made sense. She could not refute this.
   

          Maybe it was the time difference, or maybe it was because of the dangerous goods symbol on the car, but Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not say a word. Instead, they waited quietly for Kerry's arrival with their own thoughts.
   

          After waiting for a full 20 minutes, Su Yun received a call and Christian appeared at the door.
   

          "Zheng, su, do you like the sun like Johannes?" Christian's face was full of enthusiasm as he greeted them in the room. He did not look like he had any intention of leaving the hospital.
   

          "Chris, you're back." Zheng Ren and Christian greeted each other, then turned around and walked back. He asked casually,""I just saw you transporting dangerous goods in a chemical protective suit. What is it that you have to personally transport?"
   

          "It's a bat for research ..." Christian said unconsciously, but he realized Zheng Ren's true intention halfway through his sentence.
   

          "Zheng! We're friends!" "You can't do this to me!" Christian shouted.
   

          "Chris, don't be angry." Su Yun smiled and said to Christian,""I think you've misunderstood something. The boss has good eyesight. Sometimes, he doesn't even wear a microscope when he does microsurgeries."
   

          "No..." Christian was starting to get angry.
   

          "Don't judge the boss with your understanding of this world. " Su Yun chuckled and said,"I think he really saw you. Is there a secret?" Tell me what you can. "
   

          "Uh ..." Christian looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun with a complicated expression.
   

          "Did you transport the bats to the burta Research Institute to study why these nocturnal animals are not afraid of light? Or do you want to see what ultraviolet rays do to them?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Su, your understanding of bats is unbelievable." Christian made a strange gesture.
   

          "It's to study the genetic mutation of bats, right? although they don't stand at the top of the food chain, their genetic mutation is indeed very powerful. In fact, it might even be the most powerful in some aspects. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Christian shrugged. He did not stop Zheng Ren from saying anything, but he did not say anything either.
   

          "As for the dangerous label, it's just a bat." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I should have marked it." "Bats are immune to many viruses," Zheng Ren said."I remember there was a research article in Nature about bats 'immunity to many viruses and how they carry them. But I don't know why there was no follow-up report."
   

          Christian mumbled,"it's not my fault!"
   

          "Oh, I accidentally saw it." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I think the research is still very effective." Do you have the results of the subsequent research here, Chris?"
   

          Christian firmly shut his mouth this time.
   

          "Let's go, Chris. " Su Yun felt that the atmosphere was not right. He did not know why his boss was asking Christian about this.
   

          "Kerry, are you guys researching a way to repair cell damage without causing it to go out of control? have you made great progress in the treatment of cancer?" Zheng Ren asked directly without backing down.
   

          "That unique chromosomes mechanism is useless to the Bruch family!" Christian said angrily.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2630: The most awesome mammal

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su yunpin studied his boss's words. He seemed to understand why his boss wouldn't let go of this matter.
   

          There were many theories on the mechanism of tumor development. One of them was that when damaged cells were repaired, the chromosome mechanism would change, leading to abnormal proliferation.
   

          It seemed that the boss thought that the direction of the burta private research Institute was in this area.
   

          "Chris, we are friends." Zheng Ren showed a rare honest and simple smile. He patted Christian's shoulder and said,""I'm very interested in Cancer Research. I'm not coveting the Bruch family's research."
   

          Su Yun felt that her boss's rare smile contained some unfathomable thoughts.
   

          "The direction of our research is to find out why the bats suddenly died." Christian said,"as for diseases like tumors, they don't exist for us. The result you want is just an accident, a by-product. That's all."
   

          Have you found a way to deal with fungal infection?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Christian made an exaggerated expression and widened his eyes. For a moment, Su Yun felt like Chris's fangs had grown a few millimeters longer.
   

          The boss was courting death! Su Yun could not understand why his boss would repeatedly provoke Christian over this matter. Can't you just live well? Why did he have to provoke this group of people, who even fan Tianshui thought he would die for sure?
   

          "Don't get too excited. After receiving Mr. Roche's request, I began my research in this area." Zheng Ren started to spout nonsense. Su Yun felt that her boss's face was perfect for lying.
   

          He had thick eyebrows and big eyes, and one look was enough to make people trust him. When he spoke, he was 90% true and 10% false, so it was very difficult for people to notice what he said wrong.
   

          She had to be careful of him in the future. Little stone was right!
   

          "I think there's still a problem with the fungal infection. You also know that research in this area will take at least 30 years. Half of my life's energy might be spent on this, so I'm just a little curious and want to know the results of your research. "
   

          Zheng Ren tried to "persuade" Christian.
   

          However, his persuasion had little effect. Christian did not want to talk about bats or fungi at all.
   

          "Zheng, su, I'll send you back." Christian said, barely maintaining a gentle mood.
   

          "Alright, I don't know why you're so resistant. However, I'm already very grateful to you for coming to Botha's laboratory this time. As long as you can use the reverse recording method to make medicine and save my little friend, I'll be very grateful. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Christian's car was parked in the lobby of the private hospital ...
   

          It was black, silent, and looked like a giant bat. It made Zheng Ren's hair stand on end. It was indeed the business of the Bruch family, and it was indeed Christian's business. Driving a car into the hospital's outpatient Hall was something that Zheng Ren would never dream of even in his dreams.
   

          The atmosphere in the car was a little strange. Christian, who was usually cheerful, was silent. He seemed to be in a bad mood.
   

          No matter how much Su Yun tried to talk about it, Christian did not want to answer.
   

          Su Yun only heaved a sigh of relief after she got out of the car and waved goodbye to Christian. The black antique car disappeared into the night of Hyde Castle.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking?" Su Yun grumbled.
   

          "I want to confirm something, and I have an answer now." "Christian's research on genetic modification has made a breakthrough," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Eh? You can tell from the bats?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Bats are the most awesome mammals, there's no other." Zheng Ren said,"the so-called standing at the top of the food chain is just a joke."
   

          "Tsk, I heard some people say that they eat bat sashimi some time ago."
   

          "It has nothing to do with the food chain." Zheng Ren said,"wild animals eat people, but that doesn't prove that they are more advanced than humans. Bats are powerful because they are almost completely isolated from viruses. They carry more than 300 types of viruses on their bodies, but they are fine. "
   

          "Humans can carry thousands of types of bacteria, some of which are even beneficial." Su Yun raised the bar.
   

          "Hmm, you're right." Zheng Ren did not refute. Instead, he looked in the direction where Christian had disappeared and gradually fell into a daze.
   

          "What did you mean by that?" Su Yun asked,"what is Christian researching?"
   

          "Let's put it this way. Scientific research has found that the faster the heart rate of mammals, the shorter their lifespan." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Yes, the heart muscle is like a machine. If it's used too much, it will naturally break down." Su Yun said.
   

          "An elephant's heartbeat is only 26 times per minute, and its average life span is 60 years. A blue whale's heartbeat can be as low as two beats per minute, and its average lifespan is 80 years. "
   

          "You're talking nonsense. The average heart rate of a human is 70 beats 80 beats per minute, and the average life expectancy is almost 80 years old."
   

          "That's because there are doctors. Animals like elephants, blue whales, and rats don't have doctors." Zheng Ren said,"bats are a very strange existence. Their average lifespan can reach 10 to 40 years."
   

          "The difference is that big?" Su Yun frowned.
   

          He wasn't a biologist and didn't know much about bats, so he was being very cautious. This was the good thing about being a true troll. They always knew how to respect things that they had not studied.
   

          "Yes, it's because of a disease called White Nose Syndrome." Zheng Ren said,"bats are not afraid of viruses, but they have their enemies. Christian is looking for a corresponding solution to save the bat. "
   

          "White Nose Syndrome ..." Su Yun did not know much about Animology. He looked at Zheng Ren in surprise and asked,""Boss, why do you want to learn about Animal Science?"
   

          "I started researching it after I came back from a mission ..."
   

          "Dogshit!" Su Yun started to curse."Was this thing written in the fifth edition of the external Science Journal?"
   

          "The time you use to sleep, I use it to work; The time you use to play games, I use it to work; I'll use the time you use to chat and the time I use to work. " Zheng Ren calmly pushed the blame to Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun felt that this sentence was full of flaws, but she could not refute it.
   

          "When I was looking for bats, I found out that in 2009, the bat population in the United States was exterminated on a large scale because of a fungal infection caused by White Nose Syndrome." Zheng Ren said,"I've studied it carefully and realized that the sporadic reports mentioned that bats have the ability to self-repair genes."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "I'm not interested in the White Nose Syndrome, but bats have such powerful self-healing abilities. It's indeed a new way to treat tumors." Zheng Ren said,"Christian came to us later and told us about the existence of the burta laboratory. I guess that's what happened."
   

          "You managed to trick me out?"
   

          "It's a reasonable and logical judgment. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2631: Obtain my friendship

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "When flying, the bat's heart rate can go up to more than 1000 beats per minute." Zheng Ren replied,"it's usually around 100 to 200 times per minute. By right, bats "lifespans are even shorter than mice 's. It could even be said that these creatures should have gone extinct a long time ago." Zheng Ren suddenly said in a serious tone.
   

          "You're too cruel. If the bats go extinct, I think Christian will go crazy." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "But the lifespan of bats is far beyond my imagination. After studying it carefully, there is not much relevant literature. I found that if it were not for the existence of a fungal infection such as White Nose Syndrome, bats would have ruled the world." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "How can it be so easy to rule the world? We humans don't have a natural enemy, but bats have their own natural enemy. They don't even exist, just like humans, who will play themselves to death sooner or later. "
   

          "Yes, you're right. Bats are very resistant to viruses, but their antibacterial properties are very weak, especially fungi. " Zheng Ren said,"it's a pity that we don't have a laboratory. We can't find out what's going on."
   

          "You're afraid ..."
   

          "I'm just afraid that Christian has improved the living conditions of the bats and created super bats that are immune to viruses and bacteria ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. If that were the case, Christian wouldn't have been able to go to heaven!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I'm just casually saying, don't argue. " "That's how it is," Zheng Ren smiled."I've found the answer to what I'm most concerned about, at least for now."
   

          "Was it what Christian just said? Are you sure it's not what the Bruch family wants?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "Yes, the current research results are only beneficial to mankind. From the process of the bat Gene's restoration and change, we can find a way to stop the genetic reversal recording and thus open the door to treating tumors. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Boss, do you have any proof?"
   

          "There's no proof, just a guess. However, Christian's expression just now told me that my guess might be correct. "
   

          Before Su Yun could say anything, Zheng Ren continued,"the division of human cells is about 50 to 100 times. Every time the chromosomes were duplicated, a small part of the telomeres would be lost. Under normal circumstances, the expression of the genes that produce telomeres is suppressed. "
   

          "But tumor cells don't have this limitation."
   

          "What do you want to say?" Su Yun couldn't keep up with her boss's train of thought. After all, he had never done any homework before.
   

          "Many tens of thousands of years ago, bats had a genetic mutation, causing their chromosomes to replicate far more than other mammals. In other words, they have a strong ability to repair their bodies, but there are no unlimited cases like tumors." Zheng Ren said,"among mammals, this is a very BUG-like existence. It's also of great significance to mankind. "
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned, but she immediately reacted and said,""You mean to find out where the change is through the study of bat genetic mutation, and then reverse-think, repair the genes of the tumor cells, and turn them back into normal cells?!"
   

          "Yes, but it seems that the research results of the burta lab are not that far away. They are still in the stage of repairing the reversal record." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm sorry for your choice of words. You actually said that burta's Black technology is useless." Su Yun said in disdain. It was just that this matter was too shocking, so his disdainful tone was much lighter.
   

          "I didn't say it's useless. You're just trying to confuse the topic. This habit of yours is particularly bad. You have to argue at any time and place." "If we can perfectly replicate or understand the genetic mutation of bats," Zheng Ren said seriously,"the lifespan of a human could be more than 500 years."
   

          "Boss, that's Pandora's Box. It's better not to open it." Su Yun said,"there are more and more people. It will only cause war."
   

          "The sea of stars? there are so many regions waiting for us to explore." Zheng Ren said,"after extending one's life, there are many things to do. One doesn't have to destroy themselves."
   

          "If humans have tumor cells ..."
   

          "I especially don't like this analogy. Are you going to talk about the entropy of the entire universe? Don't think too much about it. The most important thing is to think about how to cure little stone's illness. " Zheng Ren said,"I'm more confident in the research results of the Botha lab now."
   

          "The problem is whether Christian will invest a lot of money in this." Su Yun said.
   

          "Did you see old Frye? This was a high-end private hospital and the most cutting-edge research Center. I even suspect that they've dug who knows how many kilometers underground for dangerous research work. "
   

          "And then?"
   

          "I told Christian that I knew their research direction, and I also expressed my opinion. As long as he had a shred of rationality left, he would continue his research. If you can make a breakthrough, you'll have more financial support and you'll also gain my friendship. " Zheng Ren was seriously telling a 'joke'.
   

          "I'm very sorry for the last sentence of your last speech." Su Yun said,"I can tell you for sure that you're already full of yourself."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled but did not say anything.
   

          After a brief chat with Christian, he was really full of confidence. Many of his previous conjectures had been confirmed. The Bruch family might not be researching the part of the bat gene that was immune to ultraviolet rays, but how to treat White Nose Syndrome.
   

          And by chance, they found the genetic mutation of the bat that happened tens of thousands of years ago, which could be used to treat cancer. All of this seemed to be a coincidence, but Zheng Ren was sure that it was inevitable.
   

          Su Yun took out her phone and started searching for White Nose Syndrome. After looking at a related article and photo, she said in surprise,""Boss! This isn't a F * cking fungal infection, it's an ice spell!"
   

          "Don't play the game too much, or don't bring the settings of the game into reality. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Su Yun didn't seem to notice the words that his boss said that made him uncomfortable. Looking at the bat with White Nose Syndrome, Su Yun was speechless.
   

          No wonder bats had extremely powerful genes, yet they were unable to extend their lifespans. The White Nose Syndrome had been around for many years and had been limiting the number of bats that mutated. It could even lead to the death of entire bat communities.
   

          Looking at the White spread on the bodies of the dead bats, it was as if they were covered in frost. It really was an ice spell.
   

          Su Yun's brain started to become active, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered even though there was no wind. Zheng Ren, on the other hand, pondered Christian's expression and micro-expression to determine what the Botha laboratory could do.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2632: A path for the future

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When Su Yun was looking for relevant information, she suddenly saw a picture. She frowned and immediately flipped to it.
   

          "Boss, every time I see people eating bats, I feel that this kind of death-seeking behavior can't be described with words." Su Yun frowned and said with some disgust.
   

          "Yes, have you watched Man vs. Wild before?"
   

          "I've seen it. " Su Yun said,"you're talking about Bell gryles, right? I was about to talk about him." Grandpa bei really dared to eat anything. He survived in the wilderness and ate many things directly. However, that was the experience accumulated by the United Kingdom Special Forces after countless years of research. The meat of a Dead Zebra, the juice of an elephant's feces ... It's disgusting to look at. "
   

          "Yeah, I watched the episode where he ate the bats. It took him five hours to grill them, and his hands were shaking when he ate them." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Bat sashimi ... And soup ... Sigh." Su Yun sighed."This thing looks cold and evil." Speaking of which, old Mister Yuan has already stopped us from going hungry, so why do we still have to eat these things?"
   

          "The bats themselves carry a large amount of virus. They don't react to the virus, so it may be a weapon for their self-defense. If it weren't for the virus, bats would have gone extinct long ago. There would be no need to wait for White Nose Syndrome. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Some people have been studying the bat's immunity to the virus and are trying to find a new way to treat it. Then, I found out that ... The bat's body doesn't react to the virus at all. " Zheng Ren sighed."That's why bats are very powerful. From a certain point of view, they're the most powerful mammals, so you have to be respectful."
   

          "By the way, what do you mean by longevity?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Bats are the only mammals that are not restricted by terrain ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You could have just said that it can fly. You don't have to say everything like it's a report." Su Yun interrupted her boss's words with disdain.
   

          "I'm afraid you'll argue. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Let's talk about serious matters. " Su Yun changed the topic.
   

          "As I said earlier, the genes related to DNA damage repair in bats are very unusual. It can be said that their ability to repair DNA damage is very high.
   

          In other words, the increased metabolism rate caused by flying is more likely to cause DNA damage in the long term Evolution. Bats resist it by improving their DNA damage repair ability. "
   

          "The bat cells have a very high level of heat shock protein, and the genes related to the type I antidote pathway will also provide new ideas for future clinical medicine Research."
   

          "There are also studies that say that bats lack the genes of the Python family, so they rarely have inflammation. Therefore, tumors that are related to inflammation and abnormal hyperplasia cells rarely appear."
   

          Zheng Ren spoke of some fragments intermittently. As he spoke, he summarized and reflected on himself, so as to further perfect his words.
   

          "In other words, the White Nose Syndrome and the fungus infection of the bats are side effects of their ability to resist tumors?!" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's possible. This is also the purpose of Christian's research." Zheng Ren said,"but to save the bats, the prerequisite result is to treat cancer first. This is really a very unexpected gain. As for Kerry's research ... If he can overcome tumors through the research of bat genes, it will have a very far-reaching significance. "
   

          "Boss, mind your words." Su Yun said,"to us humans, being able to treat cancer is a great thing."
   

          "Who knows? there might be a series of side effects after opening the Pandora's Box." Zheng Ren said,"who knows what will happen in the end."
   

          "Bats choose to fly, so their metabolism rate will increase, and the level of oxygen stress will also increase. In order to fight against these results of flying, bats have evolved to adapt to a high level of DNA damage repair."
   

          "It's not that the bats chose to fly. It's just that the bats are the only flying mammals left in the end." Zheng Ren said,"sometimes, the choice that you think is natural is full of the strangeness of fate. The creatures that could have ruled the earth died out because of fungi. "
   

          "I've never thought that bats could rule the earth, only you would think so. However, when he was young, his family said that bats were flying rats, and they were the two largest types of mammals. Boss, do you think there will be a large number of them if they look like that?" Su Yun's questions were always very strange.
   

          "Don't bullsh * t. We're talking about bats not being able to resist fungus." Zheng Ren said,"if Christian's research results are out, I'm afraid the bats will have no natural enemies for the time being."
   

          "Why don't you save the world and save mankind?"
   

          "It's just like what we're doing. Christian is trying to save bat, and we're trying to save little stone and treat cancer. After crossing this Ridge, there will definitely be another high mountain. " Zheng Ren said,"so, a perfect body doesn't exist ..."
   

          "Stinky skin, what's there to be afraid of?" Su Yun said in disdain,"the final direction of evolution must be the spiritual body."
   

          "There will also be many problems with the spiritual body."
   

          "You're digressing further and further!" Su Yun immediately stopped Zheng Ren."Boss, you said that bats have a stronger background level of an innate immune response system, so they rarely or never get sick when they carry the virus. Can we use this to develop some medicine to treat the virus?"
   

          "I don't have money." Zheng Ren said,"this research is not something we can do. A large scale laboratory would have to spend a lot of money in ten to twenty years, and there might not be any results. "
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders.
   

          "If we can solve the problem of human immunity once and for all, who knows what will happen in the future?"
   

          "You're too pessimistic. We'll take one step at a time and look at the present while our eyebrows are on fire. I remember you saying that. Why did it split on its own?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "So, let's study the little stone first." Zheng Ren said,"bats are the second largest species of mammals, second only to rodents. They account for 20% of the world's mammals, and there are more than 1300 species. They were widely distributed, and bats existed in all parts of the world outside the north and south poles. And bats have a long history that can be traced back to almost 50 million years ago. "
   

          "Christian's research is very careful and cautious. We don't have the conditions to do so, and I'm not very interested in this research. In fact, sometimes, I suddenly feel that there was nothing wrong with choosing basic research at that time. It was just that I was more interested in surgery. "
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he let out a long sigh. No one knew what he was thinking.
   

          "Let's go. Let's go find Chang Yue and Yiren for dinner." Su Yun said,"you've made Christian unhappy. He won't even have dinner tonight."
   

          "He's not unhappy. He's just a little flustered and scared after being seen through." Zheng Ren said,"he'll be here with a smile and sincerity tomorrow. Don't worry."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2633: The saliva on his face dried.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Nanshan mental hospital was holding a weekly hospital meeting.
   

          "That's all I have to say. In short, the diagnosis of every case of mental illness must be extremely careful. " Director Wu had been mentioning this in every meeting for the past few months, and everyone's ears were getting calluses from hearing it.
   

          "If you have any difficulties, you can contact the medical Affairs Department, or you can contact me. We can have a joint consultation with the hospitals in the city," Director Wu said,"we can't let that internet-addicted and restless child incident happen again!"
   

          The directors of the Neurology Department, neurosurgery department, Psychology Department, and psychiatry department were all listless. Their minds were no longer focused on director Wu's words. They were starting to think that if they spoke for another half an hour, they might be late for work.
   

          Director Wu didn't want to end the meeting. He had been emphasizing this point, especially after the Nobel Prize announcement.
   

          Every time director Wu thought about how he had drawn boss Zheng's lot and how he had been scolded from top to bottom in Nanshan city, he couldn't help but break out in a cold sweat. It was really F * cking scary. If boss Zheng went back and said something, how was he going to survive in this circle?
   

          To be honest, such an incident had not happened once in many years. Boss Zheng helped to solve the problem and stopped the dissatisfaction of the patient's family members from continuing to ferment. The child was also treated. It could be said to be perfect.
   

          After an objective analysis, bronchia absorption disorder could be misdiagnosed even in a large tertiary Grade A hospital, let alone a mental hospital. Director Wu would feel very wronged if he was rejected because of this.
   

          Director Wu had been following this matter. At first, he was afraid that something would go wrong. However, when he saw the child being discharged, his heart changed a little.
   

          Of course, this change was not enough to change anything. The change only happened after boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, and director Wu finally started to prepare for something.
   

          Even though director Wu knew that it was impossible to get close to boss Zheng because of this, he didn't want something like this to happen again.
   

          Boss Zheng and his assistant were smashing medical records in the First People's Hospital of wuxia city. They were really not giving him any face at all. They were serious and serious, and the only thing they were not lively about was that they were not.
   

          Being scolded by a Nobel Prize winner, and if he were to be on the news in the future ... Director Wu shuddered at the thought.
   

          It was better to guard against du Jian first.
   

          "Director Jiang, the incident happened in your Department last time. Tell me about the rectification measures you have taken." Director Wu asked.
   

          Director Jiang, who was sitting in the psychiatric department, was unhappy.
   

          Generally speaking, a Clinical Director would not be so obviously opposed to the hospital director's orders. It would be fine as long as he did not do anything. The hospital director was so busy. Who had the time to manage clinical matters every day?
   

          Director Jiang was going to retire soon, so director Wu couldn't do anything about it. This was all secondary. What director Jiang hated was that it was meaningless to repeat the same thing!
   

          It was a rare disease. No matter how many people's hospitals in the city treated it, they still couldn't diagnose it. This wasn't something that could be done in general. He felt that director Wu was targeting him and that he was going to retire soon.
   

          After a few months of preparation, director Jiang was ready to bite director Wu's head off before he retired.
   

          "Director Wu, we have a new patient. She's been diagnosed with persecutory delusion." "It was sent here by my parents," said director Jiang coldly. "They said that they're afraid that my parents would drug the food every day." He was worried that someone would hit him when he was out on the road. The situation is getting more and more serious. I think there's something wrong with the patient's diagnosis. We need to ask for a consultation. "
   

          “……”
   

          Director Wu really wanted to smash his glass and curse.
   

          He had only hinted at the clinical risks, but director Jiang had refuted him with an extremely clear term-persecution complex.
   

          It was really F * cking infuriating!
   

          But director Wu also knew that director Jiang was going to retire in two or three months. What could he do to him?
   

          "Okay, send this medical record to me. I'll get someone to take a look." Director Wu suddenly lost his interest. He sighed and looked at the awkward expressions of the other department directors. He said helplessly,"then, the meeting is over."
   

          Looking at the fleeing crowd, Dean Wu felt aggrieved. The work at the mental hospital was easy, and the main sources of profit were the psychological and sleep clinics.
   

          This side could be strengthened a little. The social pressure was getting greater and greater, and there were more and more people who were emotionally unstable and had insomnia.
   

          As for director Jiang's psychiatry department ... Why don't we just leave him to his own devices? MD! The last time something happened on his side, she had to run around and get scolded before the matter was settled.
   

          But now, he jumped out and didn't give him any face.
   

          Director Wu felt wronged and troubled.
   

          He packed his things and prepared to leave work. However, when he was about to leave the office, a junior doctor came to the door with a stack of medical records.
   

          "Director Wu, director Jiang asked me to deliver your medical record." The young doctor said in a humble manner.
   

          He didn't know what had happened, but he was caught in the middle of such a tense situation. If he wasn't careful, he would become a punching bag.
   

          "How could I be involved in a fight between gods?" the young doctor lowered his head and handed the medical record that he had just printed to director Wu.
   

          Director Wu didn't know whether to laugh or cry. He didn't make things difficult for the young doctor. He took the medical record and said softly,""Alright, you can go back now."
   

          The young doctor bowed deeply as if he had been granted Amnesty. He turned around and left, disappearing like a wisp of smoke.
   

          Director Wu weighed the medical record in his hand and recalled Department Director Jiang's provocation. He felt a little helpless.
   

          He put the medical record into his briefcase and prepared to go home for dinner. Then, he would think about it. He probably wouldn't be able to figure anything out even if he thought about it. If there was a problem with the diagnosis, would director Jiang dare to provoke him like this?
   

          Director Wu knew that it was impossible.
   

          Director Wu returned home leisurely. After dinner, he had nothing to do. He sat at his desk, which was almost covered in dust, and flipped through the medical record that director Jiang thought had no flaws.
   

          The patient's condition was indeed tricky. Because of a strong delusion of persecution, the patient committed suicide before being sent to the hospital by her family.
   

          As for the reason for her suicide, the patient believed that everyone in the world wanted to harm her Yingluo. It wasn't just her family. Her teachers, classmates, and even the delivery boy would spit in the lunch box, drug it, and so on.
   

          The patient's mental state was extremely unstable, and the only thing they could do now was to prevent him from dying in the hospital.
   

          Director Wu roughly looked through the medical record and knew that director Jiang was going against him.
   

          The patient had the most typical anxiety disorder and delusions of being harmed. Now that the patient was about to commit suicide, director Jiang was disrespecting himself by seeing him so often.
   

          But what could he do?
   

          The saliva on his face dried up, what else could he do? Director Wu sighed. Other people thought that he was very impressive as a director, but it wasn't that simple to have connections.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2634: Delusion of persecution

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Director Wu looked at the complicated medical record in silence for a long time. He had a strange dream last night, but he couldn't remember what it was after he woke up. She could only vaguely remember that it seemed to be related to her illness, but she couldn't remember any more details.
   

          Director Wu felt like he had a Fishbone stuck in his throat, and it made him very uncomfortable.
   

          Two days later, he picked up the medical record again and flipped through it.
   

          The patient's condition was more complicated than he had imagined. He had scorpionus cancer, and the surgery was done in the capital. However, it was only a thyroid nodules, and in the end, he had to undergo a total thyroid resection.
   

          This was too much. Director Wu looked at the medical record and felt that the patient really had a mental illness.
   

          Although the final pathological result was that it was thyroid gland cancer, it was not to the extent of removing both thyroid glands.
   

          Director Wu saw that the hospital he was in was 912. He thought about it for a long time, but he still couldn't get over it. He started to contact the doctor Who had operated on the patient.
   

          The imperial capital was so busy that there was a high possibility that the patient could not be remembered at all. However, after director Wu tried to contact a doctor that 912 knew and professor Wei, the leader of the thyroid Department, he found that professor Wei still remembered the patient even after a long time.
   

          According to professor Wei's introduction, the patient was diagnosed with "delusion-type schizophrenia" in the capital. The result was that he had severe iron-deficient anemia and severe vitamin D deficiency.
   

          During the examination, he discovered that there were nodules in the thyroid gland. Professor Wei saw the patient in the outpatient department and thought that it would be fine to just go home for observation. However, the patient strongly requested for surgical treatment, even at the risk of death.
   

          The patient's parents chatted with professor Wei for a long time before they finally decided to perform the surgery according to the patient's own opinion.
   

          The reason why he had a deep impression of director Wu was because professor Wei was worried that there would be a problem, so when director Wu called him, he was very nervous.
   

          Professor Wei was relieved when he found out that director Wu was just asking for advice and that there was nothing wrong with the patient. He told director Wu that at that time, he felt that the patient's condition was not right. He had been a doctor for more than 20 years, but he had never seen anyone take the initiative to ask for a full thyroid removal.
   

          Most patients were afraid of surgery. The doctor said to go home for observation, and almost no one would take the initiative to ask for surgery. However, this patient was different. Not only did he need surgery, but he also needed to undergo a bilateral thyroid resection.
   

          The patient did not have a history of head trauma, epilepsy, or social withdrawal. Therefore, professor Wei wasn't sure if the patient really had a mental illness, but his behavior was a little strange. That was his judgment.
   

          However, professor Wei's main basis for thinking was that generally speaking, mental illnesses would have signs in adolescence, but this patient was said to have been normal in the past, studying until he graduated with a doctorate.
   

          There was no family history, and the patient's parents were normal.
   

          At that time, he was worried that there would be problems and wanted to do some related tests, but the patient refused.
   

          The patient was followed up after the operation. She took left thyroid sodium tablets orally. The strange thing was that if she took this medicine to supplement her thyroid hormone, her ts should be reduced, but there was no change.
   

          Professor Wei explained everything he knew clearly, and the patient's symptoms became more and more serious. He even said on the phone that if he had not insisted at that time, the goitre cancer would have been delayed.
   

          This sentence was full of distrust and hostility. No matter how good-tempered professor Wei was, he would still be angry.
   

          Although the patient's parents apologized sincerely after learning about the incident, professor Wei didn't want to have any more contact with the patient.
   

          Director Wu put down the phone and fell into deep thought.
   

          According to professor Wei's description, this was a typical case of a patient with persecutory delusion, but professor Wei's opinion ... Seemed to be worth considering.
   

          Was there any problem that director Jiang had not considered? Director Wu's interest was piqued.
   

          He then sent all the patient's test results to professor Wei for him to take a look.
   

          The most recent blood test results showed that the TS value was 9.4 PA.o.mo/L, which was slightly lower than the normal value. Other than that, he couldn't see anything else worth paying attention to.
   

          The professor in Beijing couldn't see anything wrong with it, so director Wu had to put it aside for the time being. He pondered in his heart that the biggest possibility was that the patient's mental state had problems.
   

          Director Wu wanted to give up, but director Jiang kept asking for a consultation with the whole hospital. He said that the patient was in poor health and had been losing weight for the past year.
   

          No malignant tumor was found in the examination, and the patient did not have any gastrointestinal symptoms such as nausea, vomiting, and diarrhea.
   

          Director Wu knew that many people with persecutory delusions didn't eat well because they were worried that their families or restaurants would put poison in their food. Therefore, he deliberately reduced his food intake to avoid being harmed by others.
   

          Director Wu felt helpless. He knew what director Jiang was thinking. He was using his own words to slap himself in the face.
   

          Was he wrong? Du Jian, who was trying to defend himself, had his weakness caught by him and was being criticized. Just because he was experienced and was about to retire, he was unforgiving.
   

          Director Wu had been suffering these days. He even felt like he had depression. Or should I ask boss Zheng for help? He definitely couldn't invite him, so he just wanted to help out and talk about his troubles. It could also be considered as venting his troubles and getting to know boss Zheng.
   

          Director Wu shamelessly opened his WeChat and sent a message to boss Zheng.
   

          [Boss Zheng, are you there?]
   

          Director Wu didn't reply for a long time. He sighed and smiled. He wasn't familiar with her to begin with, and she was now a Nobel Prize winner, so he couldn't even contact her.
   

          Forget it, don't ask for trouble for no reason.
   

          Two days later, director Wu suddenly received a WeChat message.
   

          [Nanshan city's director Wu? Hello. [I've been overseas for the past few days and just rushed back.]
   

          Director Wu was overjoyed when he saw boss Zheng's reply. It turned out that boss Zheng had gone abroad instead of being so arrogant that he had forgotten about him.
   

          [I'm sorry to disturb you, but I have a case that the clinical Director suspects has a problem. We can't make a diagnosis.]
   

          [Oh, please wait a moment. I'm going back to the capital.]
   

          [Alright, sorry to trouble you.]
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          As Zheng Ren was sending a message on his phone, Xie Yiren asked,""Zheng Ren, what's up in the Department?"
   

          "There's something, but it's not from Keli. " "Director Wu of Nanshan mental hospital," Zheng Ren said with a smile."He probably wants to have a consultation with me."
   

          "Mental hospital?" Xie Yiren didn't understand.
   

          "Didn't I draw lots a while ago and go to Nanshan city for a medical evaluation? I went with Su Yun, but in the end, the patient made a wrong diagnosis. " Zheng Ren said,"that's why I have director Wu's contact number."
   

          "Oh, what patient?"
   

          "It's been a few days. I don't think it's a big deal." Zheng Ren said,"we'll talk about it when we get home. My vestige nerves can't take it if I look at my phone in the car for too long."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2635: Is this a provocation?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Nanshan mental hospital?" Su Yun sat up straight and turned to look at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes, what's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise when he saw that he was acting as if he was facing a great enemy.
   

          "During the consultation at Nanshan city People's Hospital, I scolded them for not doing a physical examination." Su Yun laughed coldly."You're here to provoke us so quickly?"
   

          Even though the People's Hospital and the mental hospital were two different hospitals, Su Yun managed to connect them together.
   

          "You're delusional, aren't you? it's not that serious." Zheng Ren laughed."He's sick because he can't understand it, so he came to us to take a look."
   

          "A mental hospital. We didn't have much contact before. Your brain is filled with flour. " Su Yun said disdainfully,"let's hurry up and take a look. I want to see what kind of challenge they are sending."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun's eager face and was truly helpless.
   

          "Doctor su, who would be so stupid as to offend you now?" Song Ying said with a smile.
   

          This time, Song Ying had come to pick him up by plane. This was something that had been booked long ago.
   

          She kept saying that she wanted to get together, but she couldn't find the right time. Hence, he took the opportunity to visit the winery that he had been to before.
   

          "There are many people who don't have eyes." "It's not like you don't know," Su Yun pouted."There are a lot of dumbasses."
   

          "It was like this back then. I didn't understand the rules of the academic world, but I don't think there would be many people who would jump out at this time. In your words, this is a small probability event. " Song Ying said with a smile.
   

          "Little su, did everything go smoothly?" he asked.
   

          "It's going smoothly," Su Yun raised her eyebrows."I can see abnormal tumor cells in the CT scan. This is an eye-opener." Technology is advancing so fast. I say, brother song, you're more or less a rich man, are you interested in investing?"
   

          Song Ying was just about to refuse and say that this amount of money was nothing. However, he swallowed the words back down before he could say them. His expression turned slightly solemn as he coughed twice and asked,""Any suitable projects?"
   

          As he spoke, Song Ying seemed to have realized something. His voice trembled slightly.
   

          "No, I'm just asking." Su Yun laughed."Brother song, I'm not joking with you. It's just that on the day I went to Bota private hospital, I saw that the hospital in the mountains is connected to the Research Center. There are several isolated areas and the area is large. I thought you could set up one when you have the time."
   

          "I really don't have such a condition," Song Ying shook his head.
   

          His words were rather vague, and there wasn't much content that pointed to this condition.
   

          "I know, that's why I'm just saying. After the CT scan was done, he was observed for two days. He adjusted the medicine accordingly to curb the process of reverse transcription of the tumor cells. " Su Yun said,"the tumor cells in the blood should be able to be effectively controlled, but tumors in solid organs still need to be solved through surgery."
   

          "What?" Song Ying was a little confused.
   

          "This is too big a problem. There are many implications. If we wait for the medicine to take effect little by little, it definitely won't work. This time, we're just testing out a targeted drug, and then little stone can bring the drug back. " Su Yun said,"as for the surgeries after that ... Boss, you should know what to do, right?"
   

          "It's alright. The liver can be solved by intervention and radio frequency resection. As for the other positions, we'll talk about it after we're done. " Zheng Ren said,"little stone's body seems to be able to take it. Take it one step at a time. There must be a way."
   

          Song Ying's heart was burning.
   

          The Nobel Prize was an award that was far away. To be honest, it had nothing to do with ordinary people.
   

          However, what boss Zheng was doing this time was related to everyone around him.
   

          Why do they have to go for a physical examination every year? Other than high blood pressure, coronary heart disease, and diabetes, there was also the worry of malignant tumors.
   

          Song Ying had some understanding of that child. He knew the specific situation. Simply put, it was a patient who was already beyond cure.
   

          Just like that, after listening to boss Zheng and Su Yun's situation, there was actually hope for treatment!
   

          Was modern technology that powerful?
   

          No wonder Su Yun asked him if he was interested. But with his own value, even if he smashed the bones and threw them in, he would not be able to find out anything.
   

          It was possible that boss Zheng had already come into contact with a certain level.
   

          Song Ying pondered for a few seconds and then asked,"Boss Zheng, doctor su, I'm really excited after hearing what you said. If we're going to invest, should we start from scratch or do three or four rounds of venture capital?"
   

          "Don't listen to Su Yun's nonsense. " Zheng Ren smiled."It's a private project of a few large European consortiums. They owe me a favor and have some resources that I can use."
   

          "He owes you a favor? Don't you know what you're doing?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"you're the one who owes him a favor. You haven't returned it yet, right?" You're the model example of not worrying about debts when there are too many lice. "
   

          "It's also a skill to not return a favor. " Song Ying heaved a sigh of relief, but was soon disappointed.
   

          But this matter meant that boss Zheng's status in the hidden level had risen by an unknown amount.
   

          It can cure cancer? Even if it was just a glimmer of hope, it was worth it to go bankrupt. What was the point of earning so much money? Who didn't want to live for another five hundred years?
   

          However, Song Ying did not bring up this matter and started to chat. He had seen many things, especially Europe. He had also seen some of the holiday resorts under the name of some large financial groups. He was very happy to chat with Su Yun.
   

          When they arrived at the winery, Su Yun grabbed Zheng Ren and contacted director Wu.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless against Su Yun's attitude. Tit for tat? Or can't you get any sand in your eyes?
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren had a feeling when he received director Wu's message. However, Zheng Ren did not want to think too much about this. He would rather go to the system library and read some books if he had the time.
   

          However, when he saw how eager Su Yun was, Zheng Ren could only let out a sigh of relief and contact Director Wu.
   

          "Hello, director Wu."
   

          "Oh, I'm not home yet. I'm just worried, so I'm taking the time to ask. "
   

          "Yes, yes, go ahead."
   

          Then, Zheng Ren placed his phone on the table and turned on the speaker to save Su Yun's curiosity.
   

          Director Wu explained the situation to him, and Zheng Ren told him to send him a copy of the medical record before hanging up.
   

          "A thyroid disease? Is he losing weight or something?" Su Yun seemed to be talking to Zheng Ren, but she also seemed to be talking to herself.
   

          "Generally speaking, the absorption rate of levitate thyroid pills is 100%. It was taken according to the dosage, and it seems that professor Wei even increased the dosage once, but the thyroid stimulating hormone still couldn't be reduced. This should be the main point. "
   

          "Coupled with the fact that he's getting emaciated, can you consider that it's a gastrointestinal problem?" Su Yun followed her train of thought.
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            "Is it an endocrine disorder caused by staying up late or being too stressed? His blood sugar level was fine, but he did not check on his glucose levels. Besides, we can't rule out the possibility that it's a pancreas problem for now. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's possible, but not very likely. " Zheng Ren said,"there's still very little information."
   

          "What can a mental hospital investigate? Let's ask director Wu. "
   

          "Let's discuss this first. It's quite annoying to talk about something every now and then. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's possible that she's suffering from anorexia ... No, if she's suffering from anorexia, she won't become emaciated. The diagnosis is very simple. The patient was sent to the hospital because he wanted to commit suicide. Could it be that he really suffered from a mental illness caused by stress?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          "Not necessarily, let's see." Zheng Ren sat on the sofa, looked at Song Ying, and smiled.""Brother song, I'm so sorry."
   

          "It's fine. You guys do what you need to do. I'll go check on the food. Do you want me to wait for you or just serve it when it's ready?"
   

          "Just go, don't worry about him," Su Yun said.
   

          "There's no diarrhea, no nausea, no vomiting, and acute gastroenteritis can not be considered. No, I still feel that there is more information that I don't know. I can't make a judgment now. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Well, the initial consideration is that it is a problem with chronic gastrointestinal function, but ..."
   

          "But what?"
   

          "Emaciated, wanting to commit suicide, can you link them together? If there's no contact, are we going in the wrong direction?"
   

          Song Ying sat at the side and smiled in his heart when he saw boss Zheng's eyes light up as he discussed the medical records. It was completely different from the resentful and unwilling look he had in the car.
   

          This person, it seemed that he really had such a temperament.
   

          Song Ying knew that it was easy to get along with people like boss Zheng. He did not need to pay attention to him normally. He just needed to maintain contact with Su Yun.
   

          However, once he recalled Su Yun's words that there was still hope for little stone, Song Ying's heart burned with passion. Of course, he didn't believe that the big corporations had already cured cancer, but as long as there was hope, it was better than having no light at all.
   

          Fortunately, he was still considered lucky back then. As Song Ying walked to the back kitchen, he thought about the scene of boss Zheng and Su Yun squatting by the roadside eating skewers with bruised faces after the earthquake relief.
   

          That time was really a coincidence. At that time, he had only thought that she was a rising star, and after understanding his illness, he had the intention to make friends with her.
   

          Later on, through contact, he felt that boss Zheng was not a simple person. However, no matter how he thought about it, he would not have thought that he would end up like this.
   

          Whether it was the cancer treatment or the treatment of the cancer treatment group, it was all the same to Song Ying. This was a channel, the kind that could save one's life, the kind that only one could use.
   

          In other words, this was equivalent to a life-extending immortal pill, and one had to get it even if they had to break their heads.
   

          Song Ying knew very well how much face he needed to gain by using similar channels.
   

          He would just wait and see. No matter whether it would work out or not, he had to maintain a good relationship with boss Zheng's Medical Group. This kind of relationship was better the closer it was. This meant that he was not a medical student, or Song Ying would want to join the medical group.
   

          He glanced at the kitchen and didn't say a word. He organized his thoughts and walked back after he calmed down.
   

          Xie Yiren and Chang Yue were holding their phones and chatting. They were smiling and talking, probably in the group chat with the others.
   

          The small medical consumables seller, who had been walking around, did not carry a suitcase. He sat quietly in a corner. He really doesn't look like someone who does sales, Song Ying thought to himself.
   

          This young man could be considered to be lucky. However, Song Ying was slightly envious of this young man. Song Ying was a little envious of those who could rise up to the top with boss Zheng.
   

          By the time boss Zheng and Su Yun finished talking, Su Yun's eyebrows were already flying up, and she was brimming with a fierce aura. Boss Zheng, on the other hand, was holding his phone and making a call very gently.
   

          So fast? The whole process only took ten minutes. Seeing that boss Zheng was about to make a call, Song Ying did not say anything and just stood at the side to listen.
   

          "Director Wu, I have a new idea."
   

          "Yes, the hospital didn't do some of the examinations very carefully."
   

          "Can your hospital do a fecal fat measurement and fat absorption test?"
   

          "If we can't do it ... Then, can we do the absorption test of IOD131 Glycerin and IOD131 doleic acid?"
   

          "Uh ... This is very troublesome to explain. If we can't do it, can we do the test for the concentration of carrots in the blood serum?"
   

          "In that case, you can still perform small intestinal endoscopies, right?"
   

          "What kind of tests can you guys do ..." Zheng Ren sighed deeply."If you can't do it, you can do a jiede angiography for your digestive tract, right?"
   

          "It's for patients to take an oral contrast agent. What do you have to drink? They only needed to rely on the use of barium meal, estimate the time, and do an X-ray. When you pass by the problematic areas ... Don't order any videos, I want to watch the entire process. "
   

          "Okay, it's settled then. Send it to my email after the examination. There's still a small problem with the phone's resolution, so I'll have to look at some details on the computer. "
   

          "Alright, I'm hanging up."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          "You don't have to ask." Su Yun said,"it'd be a miracle if a mental hospital can do the tests you mentioned. You can't even do it in Haicheng City's first hospital, how smart are you?"
   

          "He might not be able to test for the blood carrot concentration level, but he can't even perform a small intestinal endoscope examination. I didn't think of that." Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

          "Boss, routine check, routine check, do you know what a routine check is?" "The standard value of the test for the concentration of the blood serum," Su Yun said disdainfully."It'll be good enough if ten people in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City can tell me the exact value."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren said helplessly. He had no intention of arguing with Su Yun.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you have a lead already?" Song Ying asked with a smile.
   

          He had also heard about the patient's condition just now. It was a patient who was under great pressure, committed suicide, and had delusions of being persecuted. Boss Zheng had called for these strange examinations. Song Ying was also a little curious.
   

          In fact, he wouldn't understand what boss Zheng was saying, but as long as boss Zheng liked it, it was fine.
   

          "I have a guess." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What is it?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly, but Su Yun said,""Let's take a look at the supplementary examination first. If there's a problem with the gastrointestinal tract, it's highly suspected that it's a gutless gastrointestinal disease. "
   

          "..." Song Ying was stunned.
   

          He had never heard of this term before.
   

          "Wheat glue is what you usually call gluten." Su Yun said,"this is the only one. A few years ago, I went to Zhang xueyou's concert with a few seniors. A young lady was in a hurry to eat at the concert, so she bought a burger and went straight to the concert. Not long after, she fainted at the concert."
   

          Then, Su Yun smiled."This lady is so lucky. We're in the back seat." If the doctor wasn't there, I'm afraid he would be dead. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2637: Allergic to wheat

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Flour allergy ..." This was the first time Song Ying had heard of this term.
   

          Was it the flour that was usually mentioned? If he was allergic to flour, Song Ying could not think of anything to eat.
   

          Of course, there were still many other things that could be eaten, but there would be no more noodles like dumplings for the new year.
   

          "It's not accurate to say that you're allergic to flour. " Zheng Ren replied,"its scientific name is gluten allergy. Gluten is a type of protein found in wheat, barley, and rye. Generally speaking, after a protein enters the stomach, it will be digested into a single amino acid, which is then absorbed by the small intestine and becomes a nutrient. "
   

          "Gluten can't be completely broken down into a single amino acid. It will retain some small fragments containing a few amino acids, and such fragments are called proteins. These proteins can trigger an immune response in the human body, which is why some proteins still have some biological activity after being taken orally. "
   

          "Bar spirit!" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          If these words had come from someone else's mouth, Zheng Ren would have endured it. However, to hear an ETC monster say that he was a troll, was there any justice in this world?
   

          "Er ... Boss Zheng, little su, can't you make it simpler? You're being too professional. I'm just a layman and I don't understand. " Song Ying did not stand on ceremony. If he did not understand, then he did not understand, so he asked directly.
   

          "Gluten allergy is also a very general concept. In fact, a more detailed classification can be divided into three categories, such as autumnal, wheat sensitivity, and wheat allergy." Su Yun said,"the last diagnosis of the girl I was talking about was that she was allergic to wheat. She would have breathing difficulties if she ate just a little gluten, which could be life-threatening."
   

          "Wheat ..." Song Ying sighed."But she often eats wheat. Didn't she know that?"
   

          "Many people only realize that they have an allergic reaction to certain food when they are 20 or 30 years old. It's not strange. Perhaps it's a change in the body's immune system or a problem with diet. " Zheng Ren said,"the symptoms of allergies vary. The patient in front of us highly suspects that it's varmint related to gluten allergy."
   

          Song Ying did not ask why and just looked at boss Zheng and Su Yun quietly. The two of them were also waiting. Although they looked calm, they were actually a little distracted.
   

          Eating was really not important to them. The most important thing was to judge whether the illness was correct or not. Song Ying laughed bitterly in his heart. He really had to go crazy.
   

          Even when it was time to eat, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were still distracted.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what are you thinking about?" Xie Yiren asked as she held Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          "It's a case. I think it might be flour allergy. " "I'm not thinking about this," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Let's eat."
   

          It was only then that there was a glimmer of life at the dining table.
   

          Song Ying thanked Xie Yiren from the bottom of his heart. It seemed like the old saying was right, the strongest fortress was broken from the inside. If he wanted to please boss Zheng, he had to please Xie Yiren first.
   

          Boss Zheng was like a rock. He seemed to have no interest in anything other than medical problems. Su Yun might have more hobbies, but this person was too cunning, and it was hard to raise her impression of him without making a sound.
   

          It was definitely not enough to just use iron cover Maotai, especially after Song Ying found out about some superficial things about his trip to Europe today. His mind was active.
   

          It seemed like she would have to take the madam route in the future and find her lover to interact more with Xie Yiren and Chang Yue. When women were together, they should be able to go shopping and get along with each other.
   

          It was just a very rough idea. Song Ying offered the wine and chatted. He briefly asked about the situation at the hospital and the laboratory. After listening to Su Yun's description, he had a general idea of what was going on.
   

          This kind of laboratory was definitely not something that could be built with one's own financial resources. Only the world's top financial groups had the ability to do this.
   

          Song Ying sighed in his heart. Boss Zheng was playing too high-end now. If he wasn't paying attention, he wouldn't even be able to use the money he wanted to invest.
   

          An hour later, Zheng Ren received a call. He immediately looked for Su Yun to open her email and look at the video.
   

          Song Ying looked at the light from the screen shining on their faces and had a strange feeling.
   

          "The middle section and the distal end of the colon show expansion of the intestinal cavity, effusion, and deposition of barium." Su Yun said.
   

          "Hmm, the serpents are distributed in snowflakes; The mucous membrane folds were thicker, or the intestinal walls were smooth, forming the "laboid" sign. The use of barium will delay the time, and we can basically indicate the patient's condition from the X-ray scan. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "There's also an explanation for the abnormality in the TSH value. It's caused by poor absorption in the gastrointestinal tract. "
   

          "I suggest you go to the city for a related examination. Many examinations can't be done in a mental hospital." Su Yun said,"boss, you don't have enough clinical experience this time."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and nodded. He had no intention of winning.
   

          "Can't you just act a little more depressed? Or perhaps ... You're making me lose the feeling of victory. Can you be more attentive? I'm asking you!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "What's the matter?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "There's a patient in Nanshan mental hospital with persecution complex and progressive emaciated state. The boss didn't know what the problem was after looking at the medical record. It just so happens that I've met a patient who was allergic to wheat before, and I've done some research on this. "
   

          Su Yun said proudly.
   

          To him, this was a major victory. The boss, who looked like an undefeatable rock, was actually a paper tiger!
   

          Chang Yue frowned and asked,"mental problems and weight loss. Isn't this caused by poor food intake? how is this related to allergies?"
   

          "What do you know?" Su Yun said, but just as Chang Yue was about to push up her glasses, she smiled and said,""It's an autologous-immune disease that can affect multiple organs, mainly the gastrointestinal tract, which causes diarrhea, abdominal pain, anorexia, vomiting, abdominal bloating, and other digestive symptoms. Other than affecting the digestive system, it can also affect the nerve cells, skin, bones, liver, and other parts. "
   

          "It sounds like diarrhea. It's not as serious as an allergy to wheat, but it's really scary when there are mental symptoms." Su Yun gestured as she explained to Chang Yue,"who would have thought that the delusion of persecution is caused by flour?"
   

          "That can't be. If there's a problem, we'll have to eat flour every day." Chang Yue asked doubtfully,"I don't think it's very strict."
   

          "When did you learn to argue?" Su Yun scoffed."In the past, I remember you saying that you were allergic to blood pressure pills after taking them for your entire life. Are you a medical student?"
   

          Chang Yue pushed up her glasses and did not argue. Instead, she picked up a bottle of Maotai with an iron lid.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: an article published in NEJM magazine in 2016]
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            The main cause of this disease was the immune response after the patient ingested combat protein.
   

          This protein was found in most grains, such as wheat and barley. In serology, Omega and IgG could be detected for anti-gelation protein antibodies, anti-macelation gelation protein proteins, anti-endocartium antibodies, and so on.
   

          Zheng Ren left a message for director Wu, asking him to contact a hospital in Nanshan city to find a place to check the patient's
   

          When he started to arrange these things, Su Yun was already unconvinced and started drinking with Chang Yue.
   

          When he finished his meal, Su Yun could not even speak clearly.
   

          When they returned home, Su Yun was already unconscious. Zheng Ren was the one who carried her upstairs.
   

          Why did she have to drink so much? Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. He had asked Gu Xiaoran to help look after the house these days mainly to walk hei Zi.
   

          After opening the door, Gu Xiaoran was shocked to see boss Zheng coming back with Brother Yun on his back.
   

          What was happening? How did Brother Yun leave the country standing and come back lying down?
   

          But the smell of alcohol told Gu Xiaoran the truth. He didn't know whether to laugh or cry as he took Su Yun over. Boss Zheng could already smell a lot of wine.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Nanshan city, director Wu looked at the task boss Zheng gave him and was dumbfounded.
   

          What the f * ck was this?!
   

          Director Wu felt helpless. Did a patient with mental illness need to do a gastrointestinal test? Why did boss Zheng look so unreliable?
   

          However, this matter had come to his own door, so he had to pinch his nose.
   

          He could imagine the expression on director Jiang's face when he took the patient to the city for a run and found nothing wrong.
   

          "Endoscopies ... Require the patient's cooperation. Let's forget about that for now." Director Wu began to think about it. As for the IGA.T.G examination, he didn't know which hospital in the city could do it.
   

          Although his heart was full of disgust, director Wu still toughed it out and contacted him to do the IgA's RTG test.
   

          Looking at the English letters IgA tTG on the paper-director Wu didn't even know what they meant. And that was what he had shamelessly asked boss Zheng what the letters were. Director Wu's face was a little hot when he asked. It was probably red.
   

          The director of the city's tertiary Grade A hospital who picked up the phone was not sure either, but he wrote it down and said that he would ask the medical Laboratory Department.
   

          Sigh, it was so embarrassing. Director Wu was very regretful. He was blinded by lard. Why did he look for boss Zheng for no reason? The things that he came into contact with were so high-end that he didn't even know what a checkup was about.
   

          There's such an inspection in the city? Probably not. If he went to the imperial capital to do this and nothing happened later, boss Zheng would be fine, but he would become a laughing stock.
   

          In the future, he wouldn't even dare to speak during the weekly meetings or the director's office meetings. He had no dignity at all.
   

          However, even if the end result was like this, he couldn't offend boss Zheng for no reason. Director Wu was afraid that he would be blamed for this.
   

          What the f * ck was wrong with him emphasizing that the diagnosis was clear?
   

          This was an unexpected disaster, really an unexpected disaster!
   

          Just as he was deep in thought, his phone rang, giving him a shock. He immediately picked up the phone, and the person on the other end immediately said,"
   

          "Old Wu, are you going to do a human Omega anti-tissue saminyse antibody test? What's wrong?"
   

          "Sigh, it's just that there's a patient who's suffering from persecutory delusion who's going through a process of slimming down. The examination didn't find cancer, so I wanted to investigate more." Director Wu said in low spirits. He didn't want to expose the conflict in the hospital.
   

          "I've asked around. There's no such reagent in the city. Only the province has the relevant reagent boxes." "This is a special examination for chysalis," the man said."I don't usually know about it. I heard it from our Laboratory Director."
   

          "Can you help me contact them?"
   

          "Just let the patient's family members buy it themselves." That person said,"but the work at your mental hospital is already so in-depth? Old Wu, I'm really impressed with you. "
   

          "AI." Director Wu let out a long sigh. He suppressed his anger and said,""I'm just asking boss Zheng for advice when I don't understand something. Boss Zheng suggested that we do this kind of examination."
   

          "Boss Zheng? Which boss Zheng?"
   

          "That boss Zheng."
   

          "That one?"
   

          "That one!"
   

          The two of them exchanged a few words as if they were exchanging a secret code. "
   

          "Then I'll contact the IgA tTG reagent box." The man said,"I'll send it to you after I buy it."
   

          "It's too troublesome, too troublesome," Director Wu said politely. He was a little conflicted. He wanted to examine the patient, but he was also a little afraid. What if they did a thorough check and nothing happened in the end? how could they get off the stage? He didn't even have a way out.
   

          "I told you earlier that it was boss Zheng's medical order. I've already contacted him. He'll probably arrive tomorrow morning." That person said,"I say, old Wu, you're not bad. You can even ask boss Zheng for a consultation if you have a case."
   

          Director Wu smiled bitterly.
   

          "I'll ask someone. Send me the medical record. "
   

          After hanging up the phone, director Wu had some doubts in his heart. He took advantage of his memory to jot down the diagnosis of stroke. He called the office Director to send the patient's medical record over, and then he started to think about the diagnosis of stroke.
   

          It still didn't sound reliable, so he went online to check. The ordinary popular science didn't seem to have anything to do with the patients in the mental hospital. It took nearly an hour to register an account on the professional website.
   

          However, director Wu felt sleepy after a few glances.
   

          The technical terms were like a heavenly book. His brain was mush when he looked at it, and his upper and lower eyelids were fighting. Director Wu wasn't the director of the business department yet, so he couldn't understand what was going on.
   

          He turned off his computer and went to sleep. Who cares! If the sky collapsed, at most, he would be despised by others. He would just obediently admit defeat to ensure his safety and not get angry with others.
   

          They all thought that the Dean was powerful! As a non-professional director, he couldn't talk back when he was bullied. Moreover, director Jiang was about to retire, and he didn't care if he was happy or not.
   

          Director Wu slowly fell asleep.
   

          He was woken up by a phone call early the next morning.
   

          It turned out that the reagent boxes were sent over from the provincial city. They were specially delivered by the factory. To director Wu, this was unbelievable. However, to the executive Vice Director of the largest tertiary Grade A hospital in the city, it was just a phone call.
   

          Director Wu got up in a daze and washed his face with cold water to wake up.
   

          Go, a pair of invisible big hands pushed things to this point, I have to show my face even if I don't want to.
   

          "Let's go and see what's going on. Hopefully, we can give the patient a definite diagnosis,"director Wu thought.
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            Director Wu was waiting for a call when he arrived at the hospital.
   

          Chief Wang of the People's Hospital rushed over before it was time for work.
   

          "Director Wu, we meet again." Chief Wang greeted him politely.
   

          "What are you doing here? Where's Deputy MA?" Director Wu asked in surprise.
   

          "Something came up in the hospital, so I'll be delayed." "But I can't delay what boss Zheng has arranged," director Wang said with a smile."The director asked me to bring the reagent boxes here first."
   

          Director Wu scratched his head. He didn't sleep well last night, so he didn't want to brush her off. He felt a little strange when he saw chief Wang's excited expression. He remembered that boss Zheng's assistant had almost smashed the medical record on chief Wang's face last time.
   

          If it was someone else, this would be a life-and-death feud, the kind that would never end.
   

          But director Wu didn't see any resentment on director Wang's face, so he was a little confused. He looked at the "test kit" behind director Wang.
   

          "This is a salesperson from a biological preparation factory." Chief Wang said.
   

          Director Wu nodded slightly, but didn't say anything.
   

          Chief Wang understood and asked the "reagent box" to wait outside. "Director Wang, I haven't thanked you for what you did last time. I'm really sorry," director Wu said after the door was closed.
   

          "It's fine, it's fine, it's what I should do. You're too polite, I didn't come from a high place, so I'm considered an unkind guest. " Director Wang said politely.
   

          "This is all your old Ma's fault. I said I'd treat all the practitioners to a meal, but he insisted on attending. I've been busy recently, so I don't have much time. " Director Wu cleared his name, and without waiting for director Wang to be polite, he went straight to the point."Director Wang, why are you here this time?"
   

          "Isn't it boss Zheng's opinion? Moreover, the Department of General Surgery has something to do with her condition, so I followed along to take a look. It's also a professional counterpart, and this was arranged by Associate Hospital director MA. " Chief Wang said.
   

          Director Wu was a little embarrassed that he didn't understand what he meant. He couldn't say it out loud. He couldn't just ask Yingluo why she wasn't angry when professor SU's medical record slapped her in the face last time.
   

          Seeing director Wu's expression, director Wang could guess what was going on. He did not feel embarrassed. Instead, he smiled and said,"Director Wu, you want to ask me about what happened last time?"
   

          "Yes." Director Wu nodded.
   

          "Boss Zheng and professor su did nothing wrong," Chief Wang said,"in the end, the matter was settled. The patient was discharged successfully. His family sent a silk banner to the hospital, and boss Zheng's name was on the top."
   

          Uh ... Director Wu paused.
   

          "Here, after boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, we took a photo." Chief Wang took out his phone happily and showed director Wu a picture.
   

          On one of the pennants, the words "expert of the apricot forest, magical hands, return spring" were written in the middle. At the bottom right corner, professor Zheng Ren, professor Su Yun, director Wang Lei, and some words of thanks were written.
   

          Director Wu was a little envious, but he understood director Wang's thoughts in an instant.
   

          Not to mention anything else, this photo was hung at the door of the Department, and boss Zheng's name was clearly on it! It meant that the Department had cooperated with the Nobel Prize winner, boss Zheng.
   

          Just a silk banner and a photo were enough to explain many things.
   

          Was this a Fox borrowing the Tiger's might or pulling the Tiger's skin to pull a big flag? It didn't seem to be any of them. He had really worked with boss Zheng before, but at that time, boss Zheng's assistant, professor su, had smeared his face with a medical record.
   

          In the end, professor su even sternly reprimanded chief Wang for not doing a physical examination.
   

          Director Wu was speechless that this was something he could show off. If they didn't say it, no one would know. From a certain perspective, there was nothing wrong with showing off.
   

          "Director Wu, I have to thank you for this." Chief Wang smiled and said,"I've been checking on the quality of medical treatment recently. The physical examination that professor su mentioned has been strictly implemented. Didn't you say that there was a patient suspected to be suffering from stroke in front of you today? that's why I rushed over. "
   

          "Boss Zheng's diagnosis shouldn't be wrong. I've also read the medical record, but I don't have any clues. I'll definitely find an opportunity to ask boss Zheng and professor su for advice in the future. "
   

          Director Wu knew that this was someone who wanted to get close to boss Zheng. Did he count? It seemed to be one.
   

          "Chief physician Wang, is there any relationship between stroke and mental illness?" he asked.
   

          "The earliest symptoms of nervous system exhaustion in patients with stroke can be traced back to the beginning of the last century. In 1908, the symptoms of peripheral neurolosis were first discovered in two patients with small intestine absorption disorders. In 1925, we found Freemasonry and numbness in the lower limbs in another patient. " Director Wang had obviously done his homework. He explained to director Wu with two dark circles under his eyes.
   

          "In 1966, Cooke and the others reported 16 patients, 9 of which were autopsied. Ten of the patients had severe peripheral neurologists. Since then, there have been a large number of reports that have been confirmed by biopsy to be associated with gastrointestinal tract damage and nerve damage. "
   

          "Uh ..." Director Wu was stunned. There was really a connection?
   

          "Freemasonry is the most common symptom of nervous system involvement in patients with stroke. It is mostly seen in patients with a lack of gastrointestinal symptoms and malabsorption symptoms. The rate of disorder is between 12% to 15%."
   

          "But capital disorder ..."
   

          "Director Wu, Freemasonry is the most common symptom. Other mental symptoms can also be present." Chief Wang laughed and said,"in the 18 patients with Freemasonry and tapeworm, the MRI scan showed obvious cerebellum atrophy. The range of this was from simple cerebellum earthworm atrophy to cerebellum earthworm atrophy and bilateral cerebellum atrophy. The autopsy results showed that there was cerebellum atrophy, colloid cell proliferation, loss of pucenye cells, and post spinal cord degeneration. "
   

          "That's why I think boss Zheng's judgment is correct. I'm here to ask about the patient's medical history in person to see what changes have occurred among the patients that caused the mental symptoms to worsen." Director Wang said.
   

          The work was so meticulous that director Wu was envious.
   

          But ... He immediately lowered his voice. Even if there were only the two of them in the office, he still lowered his voice and asked,""Director Wang, have you ever thought about boss Zheng's misdiagnosis?"
   

          "Director Wu, to tell you the truth, I didn't believe it at first." Chief Wang smiled and said,"the specialists in Beijing have big mouths. The patient can listen if he wants to. It's none of my business." However, I've contacted a teacher in Beijing and asked about some things. He thinks that boss Zheng's judgment is more than 80% accurate. "
   

          Director Wu's eyes were wide open. He couldn't believe what director Wang said.
   

          "He said that he once encountered a similar patient. At that time, he did a test, but he didn't expect it to be this disease. I only remembered it after I saw a similar report in a foreign Journal. "
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            As long as he was confident, it was fine. Director Wu called the head of the Laboratory Department and asked "test kit" to send the test kit to the lab.
   

          When she arrived at the psychiatry department with director Wang, she saw director Jiang, who had a head of white hair, sitting in the office. He seemed to be saying something, but when he looked up and saw director Wu, his expression immediately froze. He didn't even want to look at director Wu, and his face turned slightly to the side.
   

          "Director Wu, did you find the source of the patient's illness?" Director Jiang sat on the chair and asked without moving his butt.
   

          "It's a preliminary diagnosis. It's not the source of the disease. It's not an infectious disease." Chief Wang explained.
   

          This sentence was a little stiff, and chief Wang immediately stopped. He saw that director Jiang didn't even stand up and felt that something was wrong. However, this was an internal conflict of other hospitals, and it had nothing to do with him.
   

          Chief Wang smiled slightly to express his goodwill.
   

          However, his kindness didn't receive any response. Director Jiang sat in his chair and asked without even lifting his eyes,""How did you diagnose it?"
   

          This was a bit of taking advantage of his seniority.
   

          Director Wang glanced at director Wu, but he didn't say anything. Director Wu said,""It might be stroke."
   

          "What's this? Does it mean that you're suffering from stroke?" Director Jiang looked up at director Wu and said to the wall next to him,""In the afternoon, we'll respond to the call of the hospital to learn about stroke."
   

          Then, he turned to the doctor beside him and said,""What is it? I've only heard of chylosus leakage. "
   

          "Director, I don't know." The young doctor replied awkwardly.
   

          In front of the director and the hospital director, who had a conflict, he felt very uncomfortable being stuck in the middle. After saying that, he lowered his head and almost stuffed it under the table.
   

          "Director Wu, are you here for a consultation with the director of the People's Hospital?" Director Jiang glanced at director Wang and said,""Welcome, welcome. Tell us about how chyme causes mental problems."
   

          After he finished speaking, he smiled."Did you eat too much good food?"
   

          "I'll go and ask about her medical history. " Chief Wang really did not want to come into contact with this kind of tit-for-tat in the hospital. To him, he only needed to verify that boss Zheng was right."Director Wu, get someone to draw blood and send it for the examination."
   

          After that, chief Wang asked for the patient's ward and politely borrowed a white coat before leaving the doctor's office.
   

          "Director Wu, what kind of examination do you need?" Director Jiang asked.
   

          “IgA-tTG。”Director Wu said awkwardly.
   

          Director Jiang looked down on director Wu. What else could he do when he said the wrong name for the examination? I've never heard of some stupid IgA tTG test, this thing can lead to mental illness?
   

          Nonsense.
   

          However, director Jiang didn't stop him at all. It didn't make sense for him to say that. When the results of the examination came back, it would still be too late to smash their feet with the bricks that they had lifted themselves.
   

          Director Jiang sat quietly on the fishing platform, humming a little tune. He was very confident. He was the one who found the medical case, and this was a huge home-court advantage. It would be strange if he lost.
   

          This was a slap to director Wu's face. He was not a first-tier clinical doctor, and he did not know how difficult it was for doctors and nurses to deal with mental illness patients. He only knew how to sit there and talk nonsense!
   

          He dealt with mental patients every day, and none of them could understand what he was saying. He was already very angry. To think that he would encounter a hospital director who did not know anything about clinical medicine and just stood by the side and talked nonsense. As the saying goes, it's easier said than done.
   

          I don't need you to teach me anything about clinical diagnosis! Director Jiang thought indignantly.
   

          The atmosphere in the office was a little tense, but director Jiang felt that victory was in his hands. Today, director Wu had presented himself to be slapped, and it was really as God wished. He was going to retire anyway, so what was there to be afraid of?
   

          A few months later, they would no longer see each other, and usually, they would be annoyed by these high and mighty hospital leaders who gave orders. He wanted to take this opportunity to leave a deep impression on them. He was sure that they would not forget him even after ten years.
   

          Ten minutes passed, and the office was completely silent. The air seemed to have solidified, and even breathing was a luxury.
   

          The office door was pushed open and the awkward silence was broken. Chief Wang walked in.
   

          "This one, did you get anything?" Director Jiang asked with a sneer. He didn't even want to ask who director Wang was or which hospital he was from. In his opinion, he was just a Lackey of director Wu.
   

          "I did. The patient's condition should be more clear." Director Wang looked at director Wu and said with a smile. Then, he spoke to director Jiang very formally.
   

          Director Wu saw director Wang's expression and felt a little relieved. He immediately asked,"What medical history?"
   

          "Just as we speculated, the patient eats fish." Chief Wang said.
   

          Yu Su was worried about various diseases such as bacteria, avian flu, obesity, allergies, and other health concerns, so they gave up red and white meat and replaced it with fish as a general term for a diet.
   

          "Yu Su?" Director Jiang was also a little confused. He looked at director Wang and asked.
   

          "Well, they started to have a fish vegetarian diet a year ago. They mainly eat Wheaten food. I just asked." Chief Wang was very happy. He then picked up his phone and called the factory to ask about the test kit's results.
   

          The test with the reagent box was relatively fast, but it wasn't as fast as this. After asking, they said that the test had already begun and the results would be out in a few minutes.
   

          Seeing him put down his phone, director Jiang said with disdain,""You're crazy just because you're a vegetarian?"
   

          Looking at his disdainful expression, director Jiang didn't know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          "Director Jiang, right?" "I'm Wang Lei, the director of the General Surgery Department of People's Hospital,"chief Wang said politely.
   

          "Hello, chief Wang," Director Jiang stood up and extended his hand. After all, he was the director of surgery at the People's Hospital, which was different from the director of a mental hospital.
   

          The two of them shook hands, and director Wang said,""Director Jiang, physical examination is very important, but consultation is also very important."
   

          "What?" Director Jiang was stunned.
   

          Chief Wang felt a little happy. At this moment, he seemed to understand professor SU's feelings when he dropped the medical record.
   

          It was indeed quite satisfying.
   

          He was looking down at the other party from the technical vantage point, especially when he saw director Jiang's dumbfounded face. It was like he was looking at an idiot. Chief Wang shook his head. He was probably the same at that time.
   

          "Chief Wang, what do you mean?" Director Jiang immediately pulled a long face.
   

          "It's important to get a consultation. The patient has had mental symptoms since she started eating vegetarian fish. Um ... Not exactly typical, but I think you should be able to make a clear judgment with your experience. " Chief Wang said,"after being vegetarian, the patient went through a continuous emaciated process, had delusions of being persecuted, had a thyroid operation and underwent a total thyroid resection, including the recent suicide. All of these prove that the diagnosis of the tuberculosis patient for this disease is correct."
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            "Impossible! This is absolutely impossible!" Director Jiang said firmly.
   

          Chief Wang knew that he would not be able to convince the patient in front of him just by looking at his expression.
   

          His many years of clinical experience had allowed him to form a mindset. Was he suffering from paranoia due to allergies or gastrointestinal dysfunction? Such a diagnosis did not exist in director Jiang's mind.
   

          As for the stroke, director Jiang had no interest in it at all. To him, a few decades of work experience was enough.
   

          "Chief Wang," Director Wu said.
   

          "Director Wu, please speak."
   

          "Let's wait for the test results." Director Wu was still very cautious. He had seen many patients with mental diseases, and to be honest, he couldn't believe that it was a paranoia caused by an allergy to wheat.
   

          In director Wu's mind, the two were worlds apart.
   

          It was better to wait for the results. Director Wu was cautious, but at the same time, he was looking forward to it. They did not expect that there would really be a problem with a medical case that director Jiang had brought out for "discussion". What a mess!
   

          At that moment, countless thoughts flashed through director Wu's mind. Especially the photo of director Wang under the pennant, it broke the dimensional wall of thinking. This was definitely a good idea!
   

          A few minutes later, director Wang and director Wu received a call from the factory and the head of the Laboratory Department at the same time.
   

          IgA RTG tested positive!
   

          Director Wu Hung up the phone with a smile. Although he didn't know what IgA RTG was, he knew that this time, director Jiang, who was taking advantage of his seniority, would lose completely.
   

          Slapping his face in the office?
   

          How low was that level? if he really did that, all his years of working in the mechanisms would have been in vain. He didn't use a knife to kill, so there was naturally no blood. Pointing at people's noses and scolding them was rough work.
   

          "Chief Wang," Director Wu ignored director Jiang. He stood up and reached out his hand with a smile."Thank you, thank you for your hard work."
   

          "Director Wu, you're welcome."
   

          "Boss Zheng also said that we need to do a small intestine endoscopies. Is it convenient for you?"
   

          "It's convenient. There's all the relevant information. Deputy Director MA specifically told us that if it's possible, we must do this examination." Chief Wang said.
   

          "Then I'll arrange for a car to send it to your hospital for a complete examination. I'll have to trouble you to help contact them." "As for the treatment ..." Director Wu continued.
   

          "As long as you don't eat any noodles, you'll gradually get better after a period of time." "There's no other special treatment,"said chief Wang. The more troublesome thing was that she might suspect that the doctor or her family members wanted to harm her if she didn't let the patient eat vegetarian fish at the beginning. We're not professional in this, so you guys should do it. "
   

          Was it that simple? Director Wu was even more relieved, and the smile on his face became warmer.
   

          "We're professionals in this kind of thing. " "There's one more thing I need to trouble you with,"director Wu said with a smile.
   

          As he spoke, he had already subconsciously changed "you" to "you" and his tone was a little more serious.
   

          "You're too kind, director Wu. We're all in the same profession, so there's no trouble at all. " Chief Wang said a little cautiously.
   

          "This is boss Zheng's consultation opinion. If it's convenient for you ... I'm not afraid of you laughing at me, but the mental symptoms caused by creeverybody's diarrhea are like dew on my head. I don't even know what it is." Director Wu said.
   

          As he spoke, he smiled slightly. His voice was neither loud nor soft, warm and warm like the spring breeze. He didn't even look at director Jiang who was standing on the side. That old man should be sitting on pins and needles now, no! He should be in a daze, not knowing what had happened.
   

          "Uh ..." Director Wang looked at director Wu cautiously.
   

          He did not want to get involved in the conflict between the directors and deans of other hospitals.
   

          "Can you basically make a diagnosis with small intestine endoscope?" Director Wu asked.
   

          "The diagnosis was already confirmed by the IgA tTG test." Chief Wang said,"endoscopies are done to assess the patient's condition by stages and determine the condition of intestinal malabsorption so that it can be used as a reference for future treatment."
   

          "I'll have to trouble you to come here and give us a lecture about this illness. " Director Wu said,"ever since that incident, I've been emphasizing on the importance of differential diagnosis."
   

          As he spoke, he patted his face with his hand. He said gently, as if he was joking,"at the health Bureau, professor su pointed at my nose and asked if you didn't want to do a differential diagnosis. I'm so embarrassed."
   

          The office was silent.
   

          Only the sound of director Wu's fake slaps on his own face echoed in his heart.
   

          "I've been organizing learning activities recently. It's not easy for us to be in the medical field, and the responsibilities are great. A single misdiagnosis can delay the patient's entire life. " Director Wu said.
   

          Director Wu felt like he was slapping director Jiang's face, so he didn't care about director Jiang's expression. Do I need to care? As long as he still had some sense of shame in his heart, he would probably find a hole to hide in at this time.
   

          It was the time to beat up a drowning dog. He didn't need to care about how miserable a drowning dog was!
   

          When he was at the health Bureau, professor su pointed at him and scolded him. Why didn't he go? Damn it, he only knew how to make things difficult for himself. He had sent the medical cases to him, but he had broken his own leg. How could he be a Department Director with such standards?
   

          Chief Wang was in a difficult position. He was thinking about how to not get involved in this matter.
   

          But before he could think of an excuse to refuse, director Wu smiled and continued,""I shamelessly begged boss Zheng for this. I don't think he has the time, but we have to give him an explanation, right?"
   

          When director Wang heard what director Wu said, he couldn't help but be moved.
   

          "If you agree, I'll let Deputy MA know and let you use it for a day, or you can send someone over." Director Wu understood what to do in an instant, and everything went smoothly without any flaws.
   

          "We have to send the video of the lecture to boss Zheng. Our hospital will also keep this information. This is an experience, but it's also a lesson!" Director Wu raised his voice.
   

          Especially the word 'teach', he said it perfectly.
   

          "I'm not trying to suck up to you. It's just a coincidence that I got boss Zheng and professor SU's advice, so I need to remember it, right?" The more director Wu spoke, the more certain she was that she would do a great job this time.
   

          Director Wang's eyes lit up when he heard that he could be related to boss Zheng.
   

          "If it's possible, I'll invite boss Zheng to come once. That's unlikely, but we still have to go and thank him in the future. "
   

          Director Wu's face turned serious, and his tone became more serious.
   

          "Boss Zheng said that the diagnosis of any mental illness should be very careful. We haven't done enough clinical work in recent years. It's not enough. It's really painful to think about it now. "
   

          These few words were the beginning of dissing director Jiang, but director Jiang didn't know what had happened. He was full of doubts, so he didn't dare to say anything more.
   

          "Anyway, I'll contact Boss Zheng and see if he has the time to come over on the weekend." Director Wu said,"I'll have to trouble you with the lecture. What do you think?"
   

          "Alright!"
   

          Chief Wang agreed without any hesitation.
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            In operation room 912, Su Yun was lying on the sofa with her phone.
   

          "Boss, Nanshan city said they want to invite us to go there." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren watched the surgery with full concentration and asked,""Is there something?"
   

          "The diagnosis of the patient with creeper has been confirmed. Director Wu wants you to talk to him about what kind of illness should be sent to the People's Hospital and what kind of illness should be stayed in the mental hospital."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was silent, his shoulders shrugging slightly.
   

          "This topic is too big. I'll reply directly then." Su Yun said.
   

          "Uh ... Don 't." Zheng Ren said,"let me think. What day are we meeting?"
   

          "Eh? I rarely see you so interested. What are you thinking?" Su Yun asked curiously.
   

          "This is a big topic, but it's also important." Zheng Ren said,"just like yesterday's patient. He'll be fine as long as he doesn't eat any noodles. If he's sent to the mental hospital, won't he be useless?"
   

          "I'll summarize the related conditions. You can agree to it first." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, the boss is mighty." Su Yun said absent-mindedly.
   

          "Lin Yuan, lower your hand a little. I've already told you this three times." Zheng Ren didn't bother with Su Yun. Instead, he pressed the walkie-talkie and spoke to Lin Yuan, who was in the middle of an operation.
   

          "Your requirements are too strict. Lin Yuan still hasn't come into contact with much. He'll probably need to perform another 200 operations before he can make a breakthrough." Su Yun commented from behind.
   

          "Yes, with her level of comprehension, it should be around this number." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "You've seen the results from Little Rock's side. "
   

          "I've seen it. " Zheng Ren said,"I'm still not too satisfied with the results of the first episode."
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment."Boss, the tumor cells in the blood have been found and partially controlled. Are you still not satisfied?" Want to go to heaven? This is only the initial effect. I think it will be better after a few days of corresponding improvements. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"I should be able to do better. However, Little Rock gave me a little surprise. He has not had any side effects so far. "
   

          "That child is resistant to manufacturing." Su Yun said,"just look at his illness. If it were anyone else, they would have died long ago. He's still carrying it."
   

          "We'll talk about Little Rock later. I've organized my thoughts on the way back. I'll contact Bota again." Zheng Ren said,"the effect of this medicine can be stronger if taken orally."
   

          Su Yun looked at her boss's back. Sometimes, she really didn't know what he was thinking.
   

          He controlled the reverse replication process of the tumor cells and curbed mitosis. The number of scattered tumor cells did not increase significantly. The rich man said that the Bota lab had already prepared a party to celebrate, but the boss was still not satisfied.
   

          Was this guy really preparing to go to heaven?
   

          Su Yun shook her head and suddenly said,"Oh right, boss, little stone asked me for an external account today."
   

          "Account? What outer net?"
   

          "The China biomedical literature database. I gave it to him before I left." Su Yun replied,"he said it wasn't enough, so I gave him the experpt Medica Database's account number and also the Medline's account number."
   

          "What is he doing on these professional websites?" Zheng Ren suddenly turned his head and asked Su Yun.
   

          "I'll learn. " Su Yun said,"he might feel that he has been spending too much time with me. He wants to learn it himself and then treat himself." I'm guessing that this child is the same as you, disdainful of others. This is pride that comes from the heart, or arrogance. "
   

          "He's still too young to understand a lot of things. " Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Who was the one who said that he was born with knowledge?" Su Yun caught a flaw and retorted with a smile,"I saw his browsing history in the China biomedical literature database. It's all related to the research direction of the Botha laboratory."
   

          "Yes, we'll see." Zheng Ren did not mind. If little stone wanted to see it, he could. It was just some public information. She had thought that he would use the cell phone she had given him to play in the ranking competition and kill time. However, Zheng Ren did not expect him to start bio-engineering Research, so he did not have much hope.
   

          Although there were some peerless geniuses, such as Einstein, who didn't need any laboratories to come up with conjectures, they would at least provide scientific research with an idea when it was proven to be correct.
   

          However, Zheng Ren didn't think that Little Rock would be able to do that. A genius like Einstein wasn't someone that could be easily caught.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Ning Qiao was preparing to take an afternoon nap.
   

          He was different from the others. He had no desire for an afternoon nap, but he had a certain fear.
   

          Ever since he had been diagnosed with depression, ning Qiao had felt that his entire person was unwell.
   

          The pressure from work was too great, and there was nothing in life that attracted him. The sky had become gray, and he didn't know how long it had been since he had seen the sun.
   

          Other people's naps were to rest, but ning Qiao's naps would cause her to fall into endless nightmares that were difficult to extricate herself from.
   

          However, he didn't rest well at night. If he didn't sleep for a while at noon, he was afraid that he wouldn't have much energy in the afternoon and would be scolded by the boss.
   

          In fact, it wasn't like he would enter an endless nightmare every time he fell asleep. Sleeping every day was like hitting the jackpot, and ning Qiao didn't have much to say about that.
   

          He secretly took out the amphetamine he was going to take for lunch and ate it. Ning Qiao didn't tell anyone about his depression, for he was always afraid that others would look at him strangely.
   

          In ning Qiao's eyes, depression was mental illness, and he didn't want others to say that he was mental behind his back.
   

          He didn't want to sleep from the bottom of his heart, but he couldn't take it anymore, and his mind was on the verge of collapse.
   

          He found a sofa and lay down. He covered himself with his coat, greeted his colleagues, and closed his eyes.
   

          'I hope nothing will happen, I hope nothing will happen,' ning Qiao prayed in his heart.
   

          Closing her eyes, ning Qiao didn't feel sleepy at all. Her head felt like it was filled with paste, and she was a little dazed, her temples throbbing in pain.
   

          "What a torture, when will this end?" ning Qiao thought dejectedly. Death might be the end. In his daze, he thought of death.
   

          It seemed that he could only sleep in peace when his life was over. Ning Qiao sighed, his mind even more confused.
   

          Thinking of all kinds of messy things, ning Qiao felt like he had "fallen asleep" again and again. It was just that the quality of sleep was rather poor, and sleeping was more tiring than not sleeping.
   

          "Little Qiao, get up and get to work." His colleague shouted from the side.
   

          "Oh." All the bones and joints in ning Qiao's body ached, and he didn't know what he had done in the afternoon.
   

          His boss would probably scold him. Life was really boring.
   

          Ning Qiao got up, all he could think about was what he would do if he was fired.
   

          But the next second, he was stunned.
   

          The office was empty. There was not a single person in sight.
   

          A gust of cold wind blew past, and the papers on the table moved slightly. The rustling sound revealed a hint of gloominess.
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            Where is he?
   

          Ning Qiao was stunned for a moment, and he looked out of the house. It should have been noon, and even if it was cloudy, it shouldn't be so dark.
   

          However, the sun had already dispersed, and dark clouds were gathering in front of the window. Not far away, the sound of thunder could be heard from afar, and it made them panic.
   

          It was wrong!
   

          Ning Qiao immediately realized that this wasn't the real world, and that he was dreaming!
   

          MD! It's always like this, ning Qiao cursed in his heart.
   

          He closed his eyes and tried not to listen to the rustling sound of the wind flipping the paper. Instead, he focused on "waking" up.
   

          He had experienced this situation many times.
   

          A nightmare, huh? nothing special. It was different every time. If one started to run and run because of fear in the nightmare, one would collapse when they woke up. It was even more tiring than running in reality.
   

          This was all fake, all fake! Ning Qiao roared in his heart. He closed his eyes and tried to "wake" up.
   

          However, the light in front of her eyes flickered, and the LED lights flickered for some reason. She could also vaguely hear the shrill cries of wild cats.
   

          In between the meowing of the wild cat, there seemed to be the crying of a child.
   

          What the f * ck! Ning Qiao cursed viciously in his heart. Why was the dream this afternoon so scary?
   

          He didn't dare to open his eyes to look. If he did, he would definitely be tortured in the nightmare for a long time.
   

          After a while, it finally quieted down, and ning Qiao heard the sound of her colleagues typing on the keyboard. There was also the sound of a kettle boiling water. This was Brother Sun preparing to make coffee.
   

          Soon, he heard the sound of water boiling in the kettle, and soon he could smell the strong smell of coffee, the warmth making ning Qiao feel at ease.
   

          The meowing of the cat and the crying of the child from an unknown corner in the distance had also disappeared without a trace.
   

          Ning Qiao opened her eyes and saw the sun shining in from outside, shining on her body. It was really warm, and she didn't feel so tired after lying down for a while.
   

          "Brother Sun, I'm up." Ning Qiao said, and then sat up on the sofa.
   

          "Oh, there's a document you need to handle." The person with his back to ning Qiao said indifferently. His hair was long, and his voice was very gentle.
   

          Ning Qiao didn't realize it was a woman who spoke, and he seemed to have forgotten that he was talking to Brother Sun.
   

          Time seemed to have passed by a year, back to the time when Fei Lili, who had just graduated, was still sitting beside him.
   

          "Brother ning, the boss is rushing us for that document. He said that once you're done, you should hurry up and send it to him." Fei Lili turned her head and gave ning Qiao a warm smile.
   

          "I know."
   

          Ning Qiao began to work, and today's work was smooth, quite smooth. He printed the document and turned to leave.
   

          A row of little yellow cars had been placed in the corridor at some point, and ning Qiao didn't notice anything wrong. He rode a small yellow bike and sped through the CBD. He felt just like when he had just graduated. He was filled with motivation and energy. He felt that he was a one-in-a-million genius and that he would definitely be able to achieve something.
   

          There was no one in the corridor that used to be full of people, and ning Qiao didn't ride his little yellow bike to the boss's office next door, but instead tried to wander around the 19th floor's CBD.
   

          The more he spun, the more excited he became. He forgot what he was going to do.
   

          After turning a corner, the LED lights suddenly flashed. Da da. In between the light and shadow, a figure had appeared on the other side.
   

          The child was about seven or eight years old. He was wearing a red dress and had his hair tied up in a ponytail. There was blood at the corner of his mouth, but he was still smiling.
   

          Ning Qiao was a little anxious, and shouted loudly,""Dodge! Dodge!"
   

          But the little girl didn't move. As the bicycle got closer and closer, the innocent smile on the little girl's face became more and more strange, and the smile at the corner of her mouth became more sinister.
   

          It was as if ning Qiao's hands had lost control, and he couldn't move no matter what. He tried his best to twist his body, but he couldn't change the direction of the bicycle at all. In the end, he hit the girl's body without any suspense.
   

          In that instant, ning Qiao had knocked down the little girl, and he had also been sent flying, landing on the little girl's body.
   

          Her red dress seemed to be drenched in blood, and ning Qiao felt like she was covered in blood. Especially the smell of blood that filled his nose and mouth, making it hard to breathe.
   

          He still had a bit of consciousness and wanted to avoid it so that he wouldn't crush the little girl. However, he didn't know where the blood came from. He only felt that he had knocked into her.
   

          Using all his strength to support himself on the ground, ning Qiao managed to stabilize his body in the last second. But before he could take a deep breath, the little girl's mouth opened wider and wider, a mouth that had changed the physiological structure of humans. Then her entire face disappeared, leaving only a mouth, and she rushed to swallow ning Qiao.
   

          Without dodging, ning Qiao was already dumbfounded.
   

          'This must be a dream. It must be a nightmare,' he thought.
   

          After that, he 'entered' the bloody mouth, and the hideous and sharp fangs beside him could be seen clearly.
   

          Ning Qiao closed his eyes. Although he was very afraid, in his last moments, he understood that this was all a dream.
   

          It must be. If it was true, then he would just die. It was better than being tortured by endless nightmares.
   

          When he opened his eyes again, ning Qiao found that he was still lying on the sofa. The little girl covered in blood had disappeared, leaving only the faint smell of coffee in the air.
   

          This time, the nightmare was finally over. It was really F * cking scary and endless.
   

          Ning Qiao smiled wryly, his limbs extremely sore and swollen. This sleep had truly been very, very tiring.
   

          He sat up and rubbed his temples. His mind seemed to be even more confused.
   

          "Brother Sun, I'm up." Ning Qiao said.
   

          "Little Qiao, the umbrella corporation's virus has been leaked. We have nowhere to run." Brother Sun, who had always considered himself a generous elder, turned around and handed ning Qiao a dagger.
   

          "There are zombies downstairs. We can only protect ourselves."
   

          "Uh ..." Ning Qiao's mind went blank again, and he stood up from the sofa in a daze, as if he had forgotten the dream he had just had, but did not take the dagger.
   

          After all, as an ordinary person, he was extremely unfamiliar with weapons like daggers.
   

          He walked to the window and saw that there were zombies downstairs like in Resident Evil. The sky was covered with dark clouds, and lightning bolts were pouring down like anger.
   

          "What's going on?" Ning Qiao was very scared. He had spent two years to finish watching 'The Walking Dead', and he didn't expect to see it in real life.
   

          "We've been surrounded, and I was bitten when I was protecting you." The voice behind him had changed, and when ning Qiao turned around, Brother Sun had already pounced on him with a ferocious expression, biting ning Qiao's neck.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            At 3 p.m., Zheng Ren was sitting in the largest conference room in Nanshan city People's Hospital. He was silent as he watched Su Yun's high-spirited lecture on stage.
   

          The patient who was "consulted" before this had already confirmed that the small intestine's fluff had serious atrophy after an endoscope examination. It was indeed chyllamia and persecutory delusion. It was caused by gluey enteropathy, a type of gluten allergy.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun summarized the 29 diseases and complications that could cause mental illness. Su Yun did a PowerPoint presentation and explained each disease in simple terms.
   

          In the beginning, there were definitely many people who were disdainful and not paying attention to the class. Some people even dozed off while listening.
   

          However, as more and more nurses squeezed in, chief Wang and the hospital director in charge said a few words to no avail. They had no choice but to change to another demonstration room.
   

          The new demonstration room was also filled to the brim in half an hour. Finally, they arrived at the largest demonstration room in the People's Hospital.
   

          After going back and forth two times, most of the people who were dozing off were awake. They were very curious as to why so many nurses had been attracted here.
   

          The head of the hospital ordered again and again, and got the head of the nursing department to guard the door.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dazed as he watched. He even had the director of the nursing department guard the door when he went out to give a lecture. Su Yun was a huge problem.
   

          As more and more people arrived, the last few doctors who were dozing off became more awake. They couldn't just sleep in front of the nurse, could they?
   

          After listening to it for a few minutes ... It was so fragrant!
   

          The lecturer on the stage explained the complicated medical cases in simple terms. He did not have any profound theories, but he explained them clearly. This was a skill and also a skill.
   

          He did not expect that the doctor, who was like a popular celebrity, would have such solid basic skills!
   

          No wonder he dared to throw the medical record in chief Wang's face last time ... Well, in the legend of the People's Hospital, this professor su threw the medical record directly in chief Wang's face, and even broke his glasses.
   

          There were even rumors that chief Wang was blind in one eye.
   

          Director Jiang was the most upset. Every word he heard was like a slap to his face. It was as if he had encountered every single case before and had made a wrong diagnosis.
   

          MD! If he had known that this day would come, why did he do that?
   

          Especially when he saw Su Yun's young and handsome face and how high-spirited she looked under the lights, director Jiang felt even more upset.
   

          He was an old director who was about to retire, but he had to be taught by a young aunt. There was really no way to reason with him.
   

          The criticism and disdain in the beginning were quickly shattered by the paragraphs explaining how serious his illness was. Director Jiang was gradually entranced. The originally cumbersome and tongue-twisting technical terms could even be understood by the young nurse, and he also "drilled" into them.
   

          "So that's how it is ... So that's how it is ..." This thought kept appearing in director Jiang's mind. Really, the professors in the capital were different! He looks young, but he has seen more patients than I do, director Jiang thought.
   

          As time passed by, even the nurse who had been paying attention to Su Yun's good looks at the beginning became serious.
   

          Professor su was even more handsome!
   

          The director of the nursing department was the most miserable. She stood outside the door and was responsible for maintaining order. Otherwise, the largest conference room in the People's Hospital would have been filled to the brim.
   

          "Department Director Kang, let us in. We came all the way from home just to take a look."
   

          "Department Director Kang, it's Xiao Ye. I'll go back to work after I take a look. I really can't make it."
   

          "Department Director Kang ..."
   

          "Department Director Kang ..."
   

          More than a dozen young nurses were stopped outside by director Kang of the nursing department. They seemed to have forgotten the frosty expression on director Kang's face and the fear they had when they saw him during every examination. They gritted their teeth and wanted to go in to see the legendary professor su.
   

          "No, there's no more space inside." Department Director Kang said with a cold face,"go back to work. Did I inform you? just come and listen to the class. It's a lesson for the doctors, what does it have to do with you?"
   

          "Department Director Kang ..."
   

          Countless meowing could be heard. This time, Department Director Kang really had no choice. He could not drive them away, nor could he enter. He had spent so much time and effort, but he still had to continue.
   

          Seriously, even if that professor su is very energetic and handsome ... When Department Director Kang thought of Su Yun's appearance, he suddenly became a little distracted.
   

          He's really handsome. Should I organize a study in 912?
   

          It was a benefit. If he went to the 912 Department of interventional services, he would be able to see professor su every day! With the quota in his hands, wasn't he afraid that this bunch of
   

          A thought had already appeared in Department Director Kang's mind. She already had her own preliminary idea.
   

          However, to be able to go to 912 hospital for in-service training and land in the Department of interventional services was not just difficult.
   

          As he was thinking, a doctor suddenly walked out. He was obviously very unhappy as he mumbled and left in a hurry.
   

          "This means that there's an emergency, and the doctor on duty in the Department has to run back to pick up the patient," Department Director Kang thought.
   

          Only one person ran away, so it should not be a serious illness. Department Director Kang had his own judgment.
   

          After a while, director Jiang and director Wang walked out side by side with white hair.
   

          "Director Jiang, you came at the right time. Let's bring the patient back together." Chief Wang said with a smile.
   

          Director Jiang felt a little regretful. He looked back at the meeting room and sighed slightly.
   

          "What patient?"
   

          "He said he had a mental disorder and wanted to commit suicide. He's in the emergency department now." Chief Wang said,"I heard from the director of the emergency department that the three police officers almost couldn't hold him back. He almost got under the wheels of a large truck."
   

          "How did you determine that he had a mental disorder?"
   

          "It's nothing much. He tried to commit suicide in the hospital and scared the doctors in the emergency department."
   

          "How about ..." Director Jiang hesitated and whispered.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Let's go and have a look. How about professor Su talks about it in person?" Director Jiang said.
   

          Chief Wang furrowed his eyebrows. This suggestion was a little harsh.
   

          Not all mental illnesses were complications of common illnesses, and chief Wang knew this very well.
   

          "Boss Zheng came all the way here just to see a patient who's about to commit suicide. What a joke," chief Wang thought.
   

          This wasn't the way to show off. He still wanted to Hug Boss Zheng's thigh and think about how he would look for someone to save him if he couldn't perform the surgery in the future.
   

          If he didn't let boss Zheng step down, he would also be unable to step down sooner or later.
   

          Although he didn't say anything, he had already developed a sense of disgust for director Jiang. This person was either bad or stupid. In short, it was right to stay away from him, or else he would be struck by lightning sooner or later.
   

          As they walked to the emergency department, chief Wang's tone was no longer as enthusiastic as before, and he just casually dealt with the matter.
   

          The corridor of the emergency department was very quiet, but there was a police officer standing outside, making the atmosphere a little heavy.
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            Chief Wang rushed to the emergency resuscitation room. He stood at the door and looked inside.
   

          A middle-aged man was struggling and shouting,""This is a dream, I know! You can't lie to me!"
   

          Director Wang glanced at director Jiang and stepped aside to let him in.
   

          Ever since director Jiang had said that, director Wang had clearly used his body language to express his various dissatisfaction.
   

          He should avoid contact with this kind of person so that he wouldn't be affected when he was struck by lightning.
   

          Regardless of whether he was bad or stupid, chief Wang was too lazy to think about it. He just needed to have less contact with him. Chief Wang could feel the helplessness and panic in the patient's voice as he looked at the patient who was screaming hysterically on the bed.
   

          "Officer, what's going on?" Chief Wang stood at the door and gossiped out of boredom.
   

          The police glanced at him and saw that he was wearing a white shirt and was older. He should be a doctor from the People's Hospital. He sighed and said,"I just received a police report saying that someone was trying to scam me on the road."
   

          "A scam?"
   

          "Yeah, first he crashed into a bicycle, then he crashed into a pedestrian. He's like a madman." The police officer said,"later on, one of our colleagues went over and wanted to arrest him and bring him back to the police station. But he ran straight into the road. If it wasn't for our colleague's alertness, he would have carried him and rolled away at the most critical moment. I'm afraid the two of them would have died. "
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Chief Wang could imagine that scene. It was like some melodramatic plot in a TV series. You're still trying to scam me? Even the car plate would be deformed.
   

          It seemed that nothing was easy, and the police officer almost died in the line of duty. Meanwhile, the patient in the emergency resuscitation room was either really seeking death or had a mental illness.
   

          The possibility of mental illness was quite high.
   

          If they wanted to die, there were countless ways to die. As long as they were in good spirits, they would not dare to provoke the police. Chief Wang only needed to use simple logic to come up with his own judgment.
   

          "You're so young, why do you want to die? Let's see if he ..."
   

          "It doesn't seem like he wants to die, but he's sick." "Later, that colleague asked for help," said the policeman,"we rushed over since we were close. From what he said, I think he thinks he's been dreaming. "
   

          "Dreaming?!" Chief Wang asked in confusion.
   

          "Yes, it means that we usually sleep so deeply that we can't wake up no matter what." The police officer continued,"he's probably mentally ill. We'll send him to the hospital. You should contact the mental hospital as soon as possible."
   

          "The one who just went in is the director of the psychiatric department." Chief Wang said.
   

          "Eh? Isn't this the People's Hospital?"
   

          "We have an academic activity."
   

          The police didn't ask much. Different professions were worlds apart. He just had to send the person to the hospital. As for the others, it didn't matter to him whether he went to the People's Hospital or the mental hospital. Besides, didn't the People's Hospital also have a mental ... Neurology Department?
   

          He couldn't tell the difference between the two subjects.
   

          "Police officer, where are the patient's family members?" Chief Wang asked.
   

          "We found his colleague based on his id." "The patient isn't a local. She's a migrant worker," the police officer said.
   

          'This is so troublesome,' chief Wang thought. He also had to contact family members from other places. It would probably be a few days later when they arrived. However, such a troublesome patient must be sent to a mental hospital, which had nothing to do with the People's Hospital.
   

          It was a typical mental symptom. When he was sleeping, he ran to the road and "sleepwalked". It would be strange if this was not a mental illness.
   

          Director Jiang was really up to no good. Boss Zheng and professor su were here to give a lecture on the differential diagnosis between common diseases and mental diseases, but he insisted that boss Zheng talk about this case in person to embarrass boss Zheng.
   

          F * ck! This person's character was really bad, and chief Wang started to criticize him in his heart.
   

          "Doctor, brother Qiao ... Where's ning Qiao?" A few people rushed over.
   

          "You're ning Qiao's colleagues?" The police officer asked sternly.
   

          After seeing the police, these people's spirits dropped a little. The oldest man said,""Officer, I'm the person in charge of ning Qiao's company. What's wrong with him? Did you kill someone or set a fire?"
   

          "What are you saying?" The police officer gave him a sidelong glance."Didn't you find out that he was mentally ill when you recruited him?"
   

          "No, ning Qiao has been working for our company for more than three years, and he's usually very kind and capable." The old man said in a low voice. However, when he saw the stern face of the police officer, he immediately bowed and smiled apologetically."Did we misspeak? let me take a look at the person first."
   

          "Wait a minute, let's take a statement." "He almost caused a police officer to die in the line of duty," the policeman said."You said he was kind?"
   

          Upon hearing this, their faces turned extremely ugly.
   

          Ning Qiao was usually quite kind, and wouldn't quarrel under normal circumstances, much less fight. Why would he fight with the police? Not only did they fight, but they also almost caused the police to die in the line of duty.
   

          This was a big deal.
   

          The old man's eyes started to wander. He started to look around, trying to find an excuse to leave.
   

          But in the face of experienced police officers, his little tricks were useless. He was quickly called to the side to leave his contact information.
   

          Chief Wang was bored. He sighed. 'What a coincidence.' If this hadn't happened, he would have treated boss Zheng and professor su to a meal and had a good chat after the class.
   

          However, this wave didn't seem to be a big deal. Director Jiang definitely couldn't stay. The more she looked at him, the more annoyed she was. He was stupid and bad. It was really not easy for him to live until now.
   

          Is boss Zheng someone you, a psychiatrist in Nanshan city, can offend? People don't even want to talk to you. Chief Wang cursed in his heart as he saw the mess inside.
   

          This kind of patient had the worst headache. His limbs were constantly dancing wildly, and he needed four or five strong men to hold them down.
   

          Otherwise, who knew what would happen?
   

          Chief Wang suddenly remembered that he had once encountered a swimming coach who suddenly had an epileptic seizure and drowned.
   

          Everyone thought that the swimming coach was trying to show off his ability to hold his breath. Seeing him continuously blow bubbles in the water, they all applauded. He didn't expect her to really drown. When she was sent here ... It wasn't too late, but her epilepsy didn't go away, and her limbs were twitching badly.
   

          The swimming coach was simply too strong! Especially when he was unconscious. During the emergency treatment, in order for the nurse to successfully insert the needle, seven or eight people had to hold the swimming coach down.
   

          His gluteus maximus were tense. It was said that the needle of the syringe was bent a few times. In the end, he had to give the medicine to the vein. Only then did he become more obedient.
   

          Did the mental hospital deal with such patients all year round? Chief Wang's mind recalled some gossip about the medical staff in the mental hospital, and he was distracted for a while.
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            After a few minutes, the Restless patient calmed down a little. Chief Wang guessed that it was because the patient was exhausted.
   

          The few male stretchers in the emergency department were all panting from exhaustion, and director Jiang's clothes were also wet.
   

          Chief Wang did not intend to extend his hand to help. He did not know how to treat the patient at all, so it would be a waste of time even if he went. Besides, he didn't want to get close to director Jiang after hearing what he said. Being struck by lightning was not a joke. Chief Wang really didn't understand how chief Jiang could safely retire.
   

          After the police left the contact information of the patient's colleagues, they told them to come to the branch office tomorrow to record their statements and then left.
   

          Chief Wang looked at the confused old man and went over to ask,""What's your name?"
   

          "Ah?" The old man hadn't reacted yet. He didn't expect that there would be a day when he would have to deal with the police. Most people were afraid of the police. Just leaving their contact information was enough to scare them.
   

          "I'm the director of the General Surgery Department of People's Hospital. I heard that you're the patient's colleagues?" When chief Wang saw that he was in a daze, he introduced himself and asked,"
   

          This time, the old man was much better. He reached out his hand with a bitter face."Director, hello, hello. My surname is Zhou."
   

          "Manager Zhou, do you know what's going on? has he had a relapse before?" Chief Wang asked.
   

          "No, he looks normal normally." Manager Zhou looked at the situation inside and knew that something must have happened. His face became more and more bitter.
   

          "Think carefully, is there really nothing else?" With chief Wang's many years of clinical experience, it was easy for him to ask about the patient's history.
   

          Although it had nothing to do with the General Surgery Department, he had just finished listening to professor SU's lecture, and he subconsciously wanted to ask more questions.
   

          "It's nothing usually, really nothing. " "What's wrong with him today?" manager Zhou explained.
   

          "I heard from the police that he thought he was dreaming and wanted to wake up from the nightmare. He almost rolled down the car wheel while pulling the police." Chief Wang briefly explained what he knew and then continued to ask,"You really don't usually do anything?"
   

          "I didn 't." "Could it be that I've been too busy working overtime recently, so I'm under too much pressure?" manager Zhou asked.
   

          "You don't have to be like this even if you're busy working overtime. Did he have any other problems? Do you want to take medicine?"
   

          "He's only thirty-three years old ..."
   

          "There are many people in their twenties who have cerebral or heart blockages. Thirty-three years old is not young." Director Wang interrupted manager Zhou.
   

          "I ..." A girl whispered,""I saw brother Qiao take his medicine, and he even carried someone around."
   

          "What medicine did you take?"
   

          "I don't know. I asked him and he said it's vitamins. But I don't think so. It looks more like a white pill. " The girl said timidly.
   

          "The medicine is at the unit? Go back and look for it. " Director Wang said.
   

          "Hey!" The girl immediately ran away obediently.
   

          Manager Zhou wanted to leave as well. He was not feeling well today. What the hell was this? why did an honest employee of his want to drag the police to his death? The thought of this made his hair stand on end.
   

          It was really strange.
   

          He was a little envious of the female employee. Now, manager Zhou really wanted to leave the hospital. It was just that it was not easy to leave. If he, as the boss, didn't show up when his employees were in trouble, he was afraid that the others would be disappointed.
   

          It's so difficult, it's so difficult for me! The manager was wailing in his heart.
   

          "Think again, what else is there?" Chief Wang asked.
   

          "Uh ... Brother Qiao usually takes an afternoon nap, and he doesn't look good when he wakes up. I've asked once, and they said they're here to have a nightmare. " "He said that he wasn't feeling well today, so he took a day off," a male employee said."Who would have thought that he would become like this?"
   

          His words were a little messy, but chief Wang understood the basic meaning.
   

          He continued to ask about the patient's condition. After all, she was his colleague, not his relative or his girlfriend. He did not know much about the patient's basic condition.
   

          After more than ten minutes, chief Wang only knew that the patient inside was usually very down-to-earth and capable, working without complaint. She didn't seem to be sleeping well. She had been in a bad mood for the past few months because of her busy work.
   

          Also, he was not sure what medicine she had taken. This group of people couldn't explain more clearly.
   

          It was a blank piece of paper in his medical history. Chief Wang felt a little helpless. Most of the time, the hospital would take in some nameless patients who had no medical history, which was the most troublesome.
   

          The current one was slightly better, but not by much.
   

          Soon, he received a call from a female employee, saying that she couldn't find the medicine in the office.
   

          Chief Wang sighed. By the looks of it, he could only do the most basic examination to see if there was any intracranial hemorrhage. If they were fine, they would be sent to the mental hospital for treatment.
   

          As for the future, chief Wang did not know how to deal with it.
   

          He saw that the patient in the room had become a little quieter. His heart rate was 130 beats per minute, and his breathing rate was high. He knew that this was because of the torment.
   

          When he walked in, he saw that the patient's hair was in a mess, and her eyes were looking at the ceiling with a strong sense of fear. His hands clutched the bed frame tightly, and his muscles were tensed. He was ready to have another major attack at any time.
   

          He had already taken off half of his outer clothing, which was caused by his struggle.
   

          He was wearing a suit and tie. In order to prevent the patient from suffocating, he loosened his tie immediately and hung it around his neck. He was in a mess and did not look like a white-collar worker working in the CBD.
   

          The patient's muscles were tense, and his shirt was soaked in sweat. Chief Wang could vaguely see something in the chest pocket of his shirt.
   

          "It could be the hidden medicine, or it could be this person ..." Chief Wang didn't think much about it and went forward to take the thing out of the man's pocket.
   

          It was a transparent plastic bag with seven or eight pills sealed inside.
   

          "This might be the medicine he took. Director Jiang, what do you think it is?" Chief Wang handed the medicine to chief Jiang, who was also exhausted and almost unable to hold on.
   

          "Bupriodopone." Director Jiang was still very professional. He knew what medicine it was with just a glance. However, he had no intention of continuing to look at the patient. Instead, he stared at the patient while panting.
   

          It was like a half-horse race. Would there be a possibility of striped dissolution in director Jiang's old arms and legs? Chief Wang thought to himself.
   

          "Director Jiang, the patient's past history ..."
   

          "Oh, I just saw his ID card. I called the hospital." Chief Jiang said,"I'm transferring the information on his case."
   

          "..." Chief Wang felt that he must be stupid. If a patient had a mental illness, they would definitely go to a mental hospital to see a doctor.
   

          Amphetamine was a controlled drug that could not be bought in ordinary pharmacies.
   

          Although director Jiang was stupid and bad, he did nothing wrong.
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            "What do we do next?"
   

          "Get a CT scan. If there's no cerebral hemorrhage or cerebral infarction, send him to our place." Director Jiang said,"he took proxone. He's probably depressed."
   

          As he said that, his phone rang.
   

          Director Jiang didn't go out to answer the phone. He was too tired to walk. In the resuscitation room, he walked to the side and answered the call.
   

          "The mental hospital has confirmed that she has depression. Her condition is considered average." After hanging up the phone, director Jiang said,"I think her condition has worsened, or something else has happened."
   

          Chief Wang nodded. This kind of patient with a clear diagnosis could be sent directly to the mental hospital. Whatever treatment they would receive next would be up to director Jiang and the others. It had nothing to do with the People's Hospital.
   

          "Director Jiang, shouldn't you be squatting in a corner when you're depressed?" Chief Wang pondered over the diagnosis and asked in puzzlement,"Why would she commit suicide while carrying a police officer?"
   

          "Ah?" Director Jiang was a little surprised. He asked about the situation and smiled bitterly."Depression isn't just about being depressed. There's also a type of depression called manic depression."
   

          "Manic depression is also known as bipolar disorder. Patients often feel extremely helpless, lose interest in family and work, and turn a blind eye to them. But sometimes, his mood would suddenly rise, making people feel uncomfortable. The cause of his illness is mostly due to the heavy pressure of life and the abuse of drugs. "
   

          "The patient probably took more medicine to improve his condition. The side effects of Buffon are very obvious, and when prescribing medicine in the outpatient department, the patient will be repeatedly told to pay attention to the drug dosage. " Director Jiang didn't realize that director Wang's attitude towards him had changed, so he explained casually.
   

          "Sure, you must be tired. Are you thirsty?" Chief Wang asked.
   

          Although director Jiang gave him the impression that he was stupid and bad, director Wang still felt bad to see an old man who was about to retire so tired that he was out of breath and his white clothes were soaked.
   

          "I gave the patient a shot of tranquilizer. The medicine will probably be on soon, so I didn't rest." Department Director Jiang said,"hurry up and send him for a CT scan. After the bleeding and cerebral infarction are eliminated, send him to our hospital for hospitalization."
   

          As he spoke, he glanced at the emergency doctor and asked,""Is the list ready?"
   

          "It's done. We're just waiting for him to get better before sending him for an examination."
   

          Director Jiang sighed when he saw that the patient on the bed had started to calm down.
   

          "They say that the patient often has nightmares and can't wake up. He's doing this because he wants to end his nightmare. " Director Wang said.
   

          "Director, I heard about it from brother Qiao once." A male staff member said.
   

          "Eh? What did it say?" Director Jiang took a look at the patient. He was not completely quiet, and in his current state, he could not be sent to the CT room for examination, so he asked.
   

          "It's said that every time he dreams, it's a chain of dreams, one dream over another. " The male employee swallowed his saliva and tried to recall."At first, I thought he was just joking. I didn't understand what he was saying."
   

          "What did he say?"
   

          "Uh ... One afternoon, we went downstairs for a smoke. I saw that he wasn't in a good state of mind and suggested that he rest well. He said that he had been napping for more than ten minutes and had been dreaming. I dreamed of a World War, and a helicopter with a gun was shooting in the city. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "Later, he said that he was shot in the head, and when he opened his eyes, he had returned to 20 years ago. Then, he lived there for a few years and went to Mauritius "
   

          What kind of nonsense was this? chief Wang frowned. However, when he saw that director Jiang was listening very seriously, he thought to himself that there was indeed something wrong with this person.
   

          "He's been to Mauritius?" Director Jiang asked.
   

          "No, but I've always heard brother Qiao talk about going to Mauritius for a honeymoon after getting married. He's been saving money all this time, but the money we earn isn't enough for us to get married. " The male employee said.
   

          "I was smoking two cigarettes when I heard about brother Qiao's ten-minute nap."
   

          "At that time, I thought that life was really colorful. Ten minutes is equivalent to a few lifetimes for others. Sigh, who would have thought that his illness would be so serious. "
   

          "Can't the patient wake up from this kind of dream?" Chief Wang asked.
   

          Nightmares were common, and almost everyone had similar experiences. However, most people would wake up in their dreams. Very few people would have a dream with another dream. This experience sounded like the dream stealing space.
   

          "Brother Qiao said that it depends on your luck whether you can wake up or not. Sometimes, you can wake up after one or two dreams. Sometimes, she would have a dozen dreams and still not wake up. Sleeping is more tiring than fighting, but if you don't sleep and fall asleep on the table, it's hard to wake up from your dreams. It's better to lie down and have a good sleep. "
   

          The man sighed,"I did see brother Qiao sleeping on the table once. His body kept twitching, and I thought it was a cramp, so I woke him up."
   

          "You look terrible. How could you dream of so many things? did you hit something dirty?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, what dirty thing. " Chief Wang rebuked,"let's not talk about the distant places. Let's talk about Nanshan city. Let me ask you, which place has the most deaths?"
   

          "Ah?" The male employee was stunned.
   

          "This is the room." "There are at least a hundred or so patients who die Here every year," chief Wang said disdainfully. Science, you must believe in science. If there were any dirty things, this room would have the most of them. Do you think this is a horror movie?"
   

          The male employee was embarrassed and didn't say anything, but his expression wasn't good. The thought of hundreds of people dying in this room every year made him feel terrible.
   

          "Director Jiang, is this a common situation?" Chief Wang asked.
   

          "Not often. His condition is very serious." "It's much worse than I expected," director Jiang said with a frown."I guess it's because of the stress."
   

          "It's probably a ghost. " The male employee asked timidly.
   

          "No." Director Jiang said,"ghost pressure means that he's awake, but he can only lie down and can't move his limbs. This is considered a nightmare. The rapid eye movement period is continuous, and the brain waves are chaotic. "
   

          As he spoke, he saw that the patient had already fallen asleep and was even starting to snore. He did not explain much and said,"You should seize this time to get a checkup. Otherwise, you might not even be able to get a checkup when you wake up later."
   

          Chief Wang knew that if they did not check for complications such as cerebral hemorrhage and cerebral infarction, the mental hospital would not dare to accept patients.
   

          Although the various physical examinations did not support cerebral hemorrhage or cerebral infarction, there were always accidents. If they had a physical examination, there would be objective evidence, and it would be easy to explain to the patient's family members in case something happened in the future.
   

          He pushed the Gurney all the way to the electric ladder.
   

          The elevator door opened and it was filled with people. Director Wu politely bowed."Boss Zheng, professor su, please."
   

          Zheng Ren walked out of the elevator and glanced at the patient. His eyes narrowed.
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            "Boss Zheng?" Director Wu said in a low voice.
   

          "Director Jiang, is this the patient we just received from the emergency call?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, the patient is having a nightmare. He thinks that he can't get out of it." Director Jiang said,"she went to our mental hospital for treatment three times. The diagnosis was clear. It was depression. He almost died under the wheels of the car this time. Fortunately, the police managed to pull him back. "
   

          As he was speaking, the patient suddenly opened his eyes and let out a terrible scream. Then, he began to struggle with all his strength.
   

          As he struggled, he mumbled something. No one could hear the specific words clearly.
   

          The examination could not be done in the chaos, so the patient had to be sent back to the emergency department. It wasn't easy for this kind of manic patient to get an injection, and the nurse was frowning. However, they had long forgotten about their bitter faces. They stole a glance at Su Yun and felt that their shift was worth it. Their hard work was not in vain.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's go eat." Director Wu said,"thank you for your hard work."
   

          "We're not eating. We'll leave immediately. " "Let's take a look at the patient first," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun's lips curled into a smile. All the directors in the imperial capital knew about their boss's temper. Now, would the hospitals in Nanshan city also know about it?
   

          Director Wu was in a difficult position. He didn't know if it was because of his poor hospitality or some other reason, but why Boss Zheng didn't even eat.
   

          "Director Wu, my boss's temper is like that." Su Yun chuckled as she explained,"when I was in the capital, every time I went to my brother's Hospital to save the patient, I didn't eat after the surgery."
   

          "This ... How can I accept this?"
   

          Director Wu still wanted to extend a warm invitation, but Zheng Ren had already strode toward the emergency department.
   

          "Boss, do you think there's a problem?"
   

          "Let's take a look first. This patient said it was a nightmare. Um ... If it's such a bad nightmare, director Jiang, what medicine has he been taking recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Chief Jiang immediately became serious. He was not as perfunctory as when he was talking to chief Wang. Instead, he was like a junior clinician. He followed half a step behind boss Zheng, bent his back slightly, and reported,"Three months ago, the patient was diagnosed with depression and was given esciphelplaone."
   

          "Later, because the effect of oral esciphelplaone was not good, he came to see a doctor one and a half months ago and changed to amphetamine."
   

          " 12 days ago, the patient admitted that her symptoms had worsened and her nightmares were severe. She came to our hospital's outpatient clinic again." "Our hospital's outpatient doctor suggests that you stay in the hospital for treatment or go to a high-class hospital for treatment," said director Jiang very seriously. The patient has decided to go to Beijing, but we don't know if he'll go or not. "
   

          "At first, it was esciphelan, but then it changed to buprods? What kind of dosage is it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Director Jiang suddenly felt a little embarrassed.
   

          Isn't amphetamine enough to be taken orally? And what kind of dosage? If it had been ten days ago, director Jiang would have thought that boss Zheng was deliberately making things difficult for him.
   

          However, after a medical record analysis and a public lecture, he could no longer have such a thought. If he didn't know the dosage, it meant that he didn't do his job well.
   

          Unconsciously, director Jiang had already lowered his head in front of boss Zheng and had really become a junior doctor.
   

          "I ..." Director Jiang was about to ask, but he suddenly remembered the sealed Oral Medicine. He immediately went to the patient's pocket to take out the medicine.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we found this on the patient." Director Jiang said.
   

          Director Wu followed behind him and saw director Jiang, who was usually arrogant, running around like a doctor under boss Zheng.
   

          Boss Zheng was really a great man. He had convinced director Jiang in such a short time. Director Wu followed behind him silently. He just couldn't understand why a depressed patient in front of him was more important than him, the director!
   

          Although he didn't think he was that important, they had met twice. This time, he could even invite boss Zheng from the capital to sacrifice his rest time to teach everyone. It was only human nature to have a meal.
   

          Compared to an unfamiliar patient ... There was really no comparison, so director Wu didn't know what was going on.
   

          Could it be that he had offended boss Zheng in some way? He pondered with some apprehension.
   

          "It's a normal dosage, not a slow-release one. " Zheng Ren said softly, then pondered for a few seconds.
   

          A few male nurses held the patient down to prevent him from falling off the Gurney. Other than the patient's continuous screams and exclamations, no one spoke.
   

          Everyone's eyes fell on boss Zheng.
   

          What was he trying to do?
   

          "What drugs do the emergency department have for the sake of adrenaline-powered α 2 receptor agiler?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          “……”
   

          “……”
   

          A pile of ...
   

          It was a professional term used by the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery. Clinical medicine was rarely used in this way. Even if one could recall it, they would have to think about it in a roundabout way.
   

          "Uh ... Do you still have the old drug Cola?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice.
   

          Cola? He didn't know about the other drugs, but director Wu and director Jiang knew about Cola.
   

          It was an old blood pressure medicine that was rarely used now. It was not usually available in ordinary pharmacies, and people with special needs also needed a doctor's prescription to get this medicine from the hospital. It was mainly used to treat moderate to severe high blood pressure.
   

          Because coke can suppress the central nervous system and lower blood pressure, large amounts can lead to shock, slow heart rate, and death from respiratory circulation failure, it is rarely used in clinical practice. There were safer drugs available now, so there was no need to take risks.
   

          Is the patient's blood pressure high? This was the first thought that came to director Jiang's mind. He tried hard to recall. The last time he saw the patient, his blood pressure was on a 152/87mm mercury column.
   

          The patient's blood pressure was slightly high, but it was probably related to the patient's restlessness. It shouldn't be diagnosed as malignant hypertension, and it should be treated with a drug like Coke.
   

          "Chief physician Wang, can you ask the emergency department if they have Coke?" Su Yun called out.
   

          "Oh, oh." Chief Wang immediately jogged to the emergency department's resuscitation room and asked the doctors and nurses if they had this old medicine.
   

          The emergency department didn't have any. He didn't go back to tell boss Zheng, but called the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery.
   

          Fortunately, there was some medicine in the general stock of the cardiology department. Chief Wang immediately told boss Zheng and Su Yun about this.
   

          "Is it the kind that takes 0.1mg of a pill? I'll borrow 0.2mg first. " Zheng Ren came to the emergency department's resuscitation room, stood beside the patient, and began to preside over the treatment.
   

          One was the operating theater, and the other was the emergency department's resuscitation room. As long as Zheng Ren stood inside, he would not even realize that he had already changed.
   

          His usually gentle tone had become firm and resolute, not allowing any room for doubt.
   

          Even Su Yun, who was always willing to talk back to her boss, would not raise any doubts at this time.
   

          This was the accumulation of successful rescue after rescue.
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            "Prepare the gastric tube. It's only temporary. Later, get some Coke and give it to the gastric tube." Zheng Ren arranged.
   

          "Oh."
   

          Chief Wang was a little confused, but he did not ask. Instead, he started to get busy.
   

          This was the most basic respect for boss Zheng, and it was not a controversial medicine. It was just Coke. Could 0.2mg of Cola kill him? He definitely wouldn 't.
   

          That wasn't exactly accurate, but there was a high chance that there wouldn't be a problem. After all, a drug like cola had certain side effects, and clinical medicine was already on the verge of being eliminated.
   

          No matter what boss Zheng was thinking, he had to get Cola in first. There was no time to explain during the emergency first aid, and chief Wang knew this very well.
   

          Very quickly, a doctor from the cardiology department ran over and brought over 0.2 milligram of Coke. He inserted the gastric tube into the patient's stomach and gave the patient the medicine through the gastric tube.
   

          "Let's observe him and wait for 20 minutes. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Boss, what's the point of giving away Coke?" Su Yun could not help but ask.
   

          "According to director Jiang and director Wang's medical history, the patient's bipolar disorder is caused by a series of nightmares." Zheng Ren looked at the color of the patient's system panel."Nightmares usually occur during the rapid eye movement sleep stage and can be induced by a variety of factors, including stress, anxiety, trauma, sleep deprivation, drugs, and so on."
   

          "Amphetamine belongs to the NE and DA Re-absorption inhibitor, which can affect sleep structure by increasing REM sleep and density." Zheng Ren continued,"there are studies that say that long-term consumption of amphetamine can cause nightmares."
   

          "Does Buffon cause nightmares?" Director Jiang was stunned for a moment. He had been in the psychiatry department for decades, so how could he not know about this?
   

          "There's a related study in Prim Care Companion CNS dessert. It's not very common, and it's usually seen in patients who take Buffon sustained relief tablets orally. " Zheng Ren looked at the patient's system panel, which was starting to fade, and said with confidence,""Anti-depressants, such as Buffon, can prolong the sleep and incubation period of rapid eye movement and increase the activity and density of rapid eye movement."
   

          "This is the basic principle of the drug's effect." Zheng Ren said,"Coke is an adrenaline α 2 receptor excitant. It can be used to treat attention deficiency, hypermobility, and high blood pressure. Its mechanism is to reduce the transmission of the sympathetic nerve from the central nervous system."
   

          This was a public lecture without any rehearsals.
   

          There was no light, no microphone, and no one had the looks of Su Yun, who was a popular celebrity. There was only Zheng Ren and his calm and confident bearing.
   

          Zheng Ren stood beside the patient. He did not even look at the people around him. Instead, he was staring at the patient's system panel and monitor.
   

          The color of the system panel became lighter and lighter as the medicine took effect. He unconsciously revealed a happy smile.
   

          "The mechanism of action of Cola can inhibit or reduce sleep during rapid eye movement. It may, to a certain extent, counteract the effect of Buffon on sleep during rapid eye movement, and thus improve nightmares."
   

          “……”
   

          Director Jiang was dumbfounded.
   

          If other clinical diseases were misdiagnosed as mental diseases, he could still argue that the treatment specialization was different. His misdiagnosis was excusable.
   

          But now-they were talking about the diagnosis and treatment of mental diseases. Boss Zheng did not use any new medicine that he had never heard of-instead, he only used an old blood pressure drug that was already outdated in clinical practice, clonding.
   

          Would it really work? Director Jiang was a little confused.
   

          "Cola is a dangerous drug in itself. Patients who engage in dangerous activities such as operating machines or driving should pay attention to the possible sedative effects of Cola. This sedative can be enhanced by the use of alcohol, babitoate, or other sedatives at the same time. "
   

          "That's why Cola can't be bought in general pharmacies because it has a calming effect. When you stop taking it, you need a professional doctor's guidance."
   

          Seeing that the patient's restlessness had gradually subsided, Zheng Ren smiled and said,""It seems to be working."
   

          "Boss, what are you doing with this Coke?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "I've encountered a similar patient in Haicheng," Zheng Ren said perfunctorily.
   

          Su Yun pouted. Her boss was always willing to use this excuse. He went to the emergency department for a few days, and then he went there himself. How could this guy have the nerve to say that every time! His skin was as thick as it could get.
   

          After waiting for another ten minutes, the patient's manic state was completely relieved. He began to fall into a deep sleep and snored loudly.
   

          "Let's do a CT scan and take a look. " "Director Jiang," Zheng Ren said, smiling.
   

          "Hey!" Director Jiang immediately replied and bowed even deeper.
   

          "The dosage of the medicine this time is a little too high. In the future, to reduce the recurring nightmares, give the patient 0.1mg of Cola every night." Zheng Ren said,"the Nightmare's condition will be alleviated in about three days. Normally, it will completely disappear in about ten days. After the nightmare is completely gone, you can change the oral dosage of Cola to every other day. You will stop taking it after a month. "
   

          "Hey, hey." Director Jiang nodded in agreement and tried his best to remember boss Zheng's doctor's advice. Fortunately, this set of medical advice was not complicated, and director Jiang was not worried that he would forget it.
   

          "Nightmares may be a side effect of Buffon treatment. Cola might be able to help improve this situation. But if you're going to prescribe Coke to the patient in the future, you have to pay more attention to the patient's blood pressure. " Zheng Ren said,"okay, if there's nothing else, I'll take my leave."
   

          Zheng Ren looked around and said to director Wu with a smile,""Director Wu, director Wang, I won't be able to eat with you. It's still early, I promised my girlfriend that I'd eat with you at home."
   

          Director Wu had nothing to say when he mentioned his girlfriend.
   

          At boss Zheng's age, he was at the age to be in a relationship with his girlfriend. No wonder he didn't usually go out to eat. It turned out that he was also a sentimental person.
   

          "Boss Zheng, look at the mess this has caused." Chief Wang was still a little embarrassed. He kept apologizing,""I'm so embarrassed that you didn't even have a warm meal with professor su while you were teaching. "
   

          "It's fine. If there's anything in the future, contact me on WeChat. " Zheng Ren smiled and strode out of the People's Hospital with Su Yun.
   

          Feng Xuhui had been waiting at the door for a long time. Zheng Ren opened the car door, turned around, and waved before getting into the car.
   

          Director Wang sighed as he watched the off-road vehicle disappear into the night.
   

          Boss Zheng was really impressive, especially when he was explaining the diagnosis and treatment of the illness by the Gurney. The patient's restlessness was gradually weakening in the background. His words did not sound like anything at the time. Now that he thought about it, it was like a series of thunderclaps.
   

          "He seems to be good at general surgery. I must find an opportunity to invite him to perform a few surgeries in the future and observe him live," chief Wang thought to himself.
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            Beijing, 912. Professor yang had been in high spirits recently.
   

          Recently, his clinical thinking had begun to change. Under boss Zheng's silent guidance, he was paying more and more attention to minimally invasive surgery. His attention and energy had also gradually shifted from the traditional sense of surgery to this.
   

          Liver cancer surgery was only so-so, and professor yang felt that it would be very difficult for him to make any progress with his level.
   

          One time, when he went to the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery for a consultation, he saw Quan xiaocao holding a 3D printed simulation of a human body for training on minimally invasive gastrointestinal surgery. This incident touched him greatly.
   

          Professor yang knew that Quan xiaocao and boss Zheng's medical team were very close. There was even a legend in 912 that Quan xiaocao was considered the eldest Princess of boss Zheng's medical team ...
   

          Professor yang didn't approve of this. If there was an eldest Princess, it should be Lin Yuan. How could it be Quan xiaocao?
   

          However, this was not important. The most important point was that the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery had already begun to silently touch on endoscopic treatment!
   

          They let go of their old arrogance and stubbornness and came into contact with new equipment and technology. Instead of focusing on traditional surgery, they gave up on the pinnacle of their original skills and began to look at the future.
   

          Director Wei is amazing! Professor yang had his own judgment. The old director was indeed a little timid. It was said that boss Zheng wanted to perform an interventional surgery for him to treat ruptured great hidden venuria, and he was so scared that he ran away without even putting on his pants.
   

          But this vision was really amazing.
   

          Therefore, while professor yang did normal clinical work, he also learned how to perform minimally invasive surgery in the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery under ultrasound.
   

          A while ago, he had even gone to Japan for a short-term study to learn the world's most advanced endoscopies.
   

          After he returned, he applied with director li, and the related surgeries were slowly carried out.
   

          Among the surgeries that professor yang had learned, the biggest indication was the minimally invasive treatment of pancreatic pseudo cysts. The new technology even caused less trauma and faster recovery than laparoscopy.
   

          Professor yang knew that this was the general direction of the future, the commanding height of the future!
   

          There were many patients in the capital, so screening patients would be too easy. Although 50% of the patients with pseudo-cysts in the pancreas did not need surgery, there were still many patients who were too large, had a risk of rupturing, or had a fever. This was because there was pus in the cysts.
   

          Because he had just started, professor yang only chose to do the simple ones. After performing twenty surgeries in three months, professor yang felt that he had matured.
   

          Boss Zheng could be considered as a guide, and his future direction was minimally invasive surgery! Minimally invasive surgery! Minimally invasive surgery!
   

          He had occupied this high ground. He could perform normal surgeries and minimally invasive surgeries, which others could not do.
   

          After chief physician li retires, I can already foresee myself taking over the position of Department Director.
   

          That was why he had been very happy recently.
   

          Moreover, professor yang had another idea. So far, he had never seen boss Zheng undergo minimally invasive surgery for pancreatic pseudo-cysts. When his skills were higher and he was more skilled in surgery, would he be able to show off in front of boss Zheng?
   

          He didn't have any ill intentions. He was like a child who wanted to be recognized by an adult. Professor yang had such a "small" thought in his heart.
   

          Boss Zheng was so busy that he didn't even have time to celebrate after winning the Nobel Prize. When he comes back, I'll invite him on stage to take a look and scare him!
   

          Every time professor yang thought of this, he would always feel happy.
   

          He had the standard, the skills, the support of the old director, and the support from the Olympic Games. Finally, with boss Zheng's weight, the position of director should be inevitable.
   

          Today, he had an ultrasound endoscopies-guided pancreatic pseudo cysts.
   

          There were liver cancer and gallbladder surgeries in the morning, so he had specially arranged this surgery to be carried out in the afternoon.
   

          He had nothing to do in the afternoon, so he could sit quietly in the operating theater and operate slowly and steadily. Every step of the surgery had to be deeply engraved in his mind, and he had to summarize his experience of success and failure when he returned home.
   

          Growth, continuous growth. "It's really tiring to be a doctor. I'm already so old, but I still have to come into contact with new skills,"professor yang thought to himself as he changed his clothes.
   

          It would be great if he could be like boss Zheng, who had already reached that kind of height at such a young age. Even his body, energy, physical strength, and experience had not reached their peak. Professor yang did not dare to guess what heights he could reach in the future.
   

          He just had to be himself. If he could get a compliment from boss Zheng, it would be a big thing that he could brag about to his children when he was old.
   

          The patient got into position, and professor yang went up to the stage.
   

          The anesthesia used was the one used by painless gastroenterologist. The patient would wake up after the surgery. The patient took a reclining position on the left, leaned his head slightly forward, and bent his legs.
   

          Professor yang first put the dental pad on the body of the mirror, used the index finger of his left hand to test the patient's throat, and put the end of the mirror into the oral cavity with his right hand. He paid attention to the precision of his movements and did not insist on pursuing speed. He carefully bent the mirror's head so that it was parallel to the base of the tongue to avoid any side damage.
   

          These were all experiences accumulated from previous surgeries and reflected after the incident.
   

          He stuck the mirror between the index and middle fingers of his left hand to his throat. When he encountered resistance, he would slowly adjust the direction of the scope and never force his way through.
   

          Some of them were taught by Japanese teachers, and professor yang added his own understanding. Some of them were figured out by him. He was even more careful in all the details so that the surgery would suit his operating habits.
   

          "Professor yang, isn't your operating table a little too detailed?" The anesthetist said as he sat on the side and watched professor Yang's operation.
   

          Professor yang knew that although this sentence sounded like a compliment, it actually contained a little complaint.
   

          Everyone wanted the surgery to be completed as soon as possible, but the development of new skills was not something that could be done quickly just because they wanted to.
   

          There were not many cases of using endoscopies to perform pancreatic pseudocide drainage guided by endoscopies around the world, and there were almost no related reports. He had to figure out the complications and what to pay attention to during the operation by himself.
   

          Fortunately, due to his caution, all the surgeries in the past three months were successful.
   

          He did not argue with the anesthetist. Instead, he smiled and said, "It's better to be careful, you can sail a ship for ten thousand years. "
   

          "The patient today has quite a large pancreatic pseudo-cyst. What do you plan to do?" The anesthetist said casually before he asked,"
   

          The size of the pancreatic pseudo-cyst in the patient today's surgery was about 8cm x 12cm, and it could be considered a giant cyst.
   

          "I've consulted a teacher from Japan, and he suggested that we remove a stent. Complete drainage, and do B-scan every two to three days. When the cyst is completely shriveled, remove the stent. "
   

          "Professor yang, you're already in your forties, but you're still so diligent. You're also able to master a new technique so quickly. Amazing!" The anesthetist praised.
   

          Powerful? Professor yang thought for a moment. However, this sentence ... Was very useful.
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            He inserted the endoscope to display the location of the cyst. He chose an appropriate puncture point, and used a colored blood flow map to display the neighboring blood vessel structure.
   

          The shape was ideal. The position and the image performance were exactly as professor yang had imagined. There was almost no deviation.
   

          He knew that his skill level was constantly increasing. Every time he came into contact with and learned a new surgical method, there would be a process that made him extremely excited. This was also what professor yang liked the most.
   

          Growth, joy, it was really intoxicating.
   

          He retracted the puncture needle into the outer sheath and inserted it into the ultrasonic endoscopies. Then, professor yang sent the puncture needle into the stomach. He carefully extended the needle tip so that it would not end up poking a hole in the stomach wall before the surgery was performed.
   

          Although the hole was a bit sensational and the stomach wall recovered very easily, professor yang still paid attention to every step of the operation.
   

          He then identified the position of the needle tip on the ultrasound image and pierced the needle into the cyst cavity under the guidance of the ultrasound image.
   

          When there was an obvious feeling of emptiness, it indicated that the needle had entered the cyst. Professor yang calmed down. The wall of the capsule didn't cause him any trouble. If the puncture was difficult, the puncture needle would be connected to high-frequency electroincision with pure electroincision current. If that was the case, it would be troublesome.
   

          He was quite lucky today. During the preoperative assessment, professor yang already had the thought that the cystic wall penetration did not go smoothly.
   

          Everything was going so well that he almost hummed a light-hearted song.
   

          The 19 g needle successfully pierced the capsule wall and inserted a 0.035 inch guide wire. After using a 4mm and 6mm dianers to expand the puncture holes, a 24mm double-chamber metal stent was successfully inserted through the guidance of a guide wire.
   

          The surgery was basically over. Professor yang carefully observed the pancreatic pseudo-cysts with the ultrasound probe. He found that it had begun to shrink, which meant that the liquid accumulated in the cysts had been led to the stomach and then into the intestines.
   

          It was very smooth! The corners of professor Yang's mouth curled up slightly under his mask.
   

          The patient in this surgery was almost the largest pancreatic pseudo cyst he had ever seen and had. If it was a laparoscopic surgery, it was difficult to guarantee that there would be no complications.
   

          However, there would not be many complications when using endoscopies to perform ducking. It was only an internal drainage, so what complications could there be? Professor yang believed that the biggest risk was in the puncture step. Who knew if there would be bleeding when there were no blood vessels in the B-scan?
   

          If that was the case, then he would be screwed.
   

          People in the medical field were very cautious, and professor yang was considered a moderate person.
   

          If it was when he had just started working, pseudo pancreatic cysts were a serious disease. The surgical levels were very high, and the risk after the surgery was extremely high. After laparoscopy was introduced, the surgical procedure and postoperative complications of this kind of surgery were reduced accordingly.
   

          However, now, surgery was like "playing." Professor yang was a doctor Who had personally experienced these stages, so he had a deep impression of it.
   

          "Professor yang, the surgery is over." The anesthetist asked with a smile.
   

          "Yes, it's almost time." Professor yang was not in a hurry. He observed for a few more minutes to make sure that the pseudo cyst of the pancreas had become smaller. He chuckled and said, "I'm done. "
   

          "Professor yang, can we do this for pseudo cysts in the future?" The anesthetist asked.
   

          "How could it be!" Professor yang was in high spirits after the surgery. He said casually,"The pseudo-cysts are close to the walls of the gastorian Dao, and there are no large blood vessels blocking them. It would be more ideal if the cysts in the digestive tract were compressed and bulged, and the mucous membranes had obvious color changes. This was a necessary condition now. Boss Zheng had to be at his level to use minimally invasive surgery in any situation. Me? I don't even want to in my next life. "
   

          "You're too humble. " The anesthetist said with a smile.
   

          "It's important to have self-awareness. " "I'm not being humble,"professor yang said seriously,"it's the truth." I don't want to think about how awesome boss Zheng is. "
   

          "Hey," No one knew what the anesthetist was thinking, but he chuckled.
   

          "Don't doubt me. Let's talk about this surgery. Whether the stent was blocked or not after the surgery would depend on interventional angiography. I'm just lucky that I'm good at screening patients. If we were to do it in large quantities, I'd have to trouble boss Zheng sooner or later. " Professor yang said.
   

          Professor yang had done a detailed analysis of the indications for using endoscopies to perform pseudo-cyst drainage and how to treat it after an accident. When they were in Japan, they had also consulted their mentors.
   

          There was a reason why the surgery was so smooth and looked simple.
   

          Professor yang firmly believed that no success came out of nowhere. When he saw that the cyst had shrunk, he began to pull out the guide wire.
   

          While pulling the wire, he said kindly,""Don't tell anyone about what you just said, boss Zheng ..."
   

          Professor yang paused for a moment.
   

          The guide wire ... Could not be pulled! Normally, at this moment, the patient should be holding a guide wire in his hand, and the needle should be smoothly removed.
   

          He couldn't pull it, what the hell was this!
   

          Where was it stuck? The guide wire was thin and slippery. How could it be stuck?
   

          What kind of complications were these? What kind of unexpected situation was this? Professor yang was dumbfounded.
   

          He had made sufficient preparations, but he did not expect that an accident would occur when the surgery had "ended."
   

          Professor yang panicked.
   

          He immediately used an ultrasound to take a look, but B-scans had their own advantages and disadvantages. It was useless at this time.
   

          "Professor yang, what are you planning to do?" The anesthetist asked curiously.
   

          "..." Professor yang felt like crying.
   

          He really couldn't f * cking show off at all. He had just shown off a little, and now something happened.
   

          The most important thing was that he didn't even show off. The anesthetist only praised him a little, and he even spoke to him earnestly.
   

          The anesthetist realized that something was wrong. He stopped what he was doing and did not push the medicine for the patient. If the patient woke up and something went wrong during the surgery, it would be hard to explain.
   

          He looked into professor Yang's eyes, waiting for him to explain the situation.
   

          "I ... I think the wires are stuck."
   

          The anesthetist laughed.
   

          "Professor yang, please don't joke with me." The anesthetist said,"a guide wire is nothing else. I might believe you if you say that the stent is stuck. The wires were stuck? How is that possible?"
   

          Professor yang cursed in his heart. F ** K, I don't believe it either.
   

          He tried again, but he still could not pull the guide wire.
   

          "It's really stuck, I'm not joking. " Professor yang calmed himself down and immediately said,""Is there anyone in the mongrel operating theater?"
   

          "There's an orthopedic surgery, and the other operating table is empty. Please wait a moment, I'll go take a look. " After the anesthetist finished speaking, he quickly ran out.
   

          Professor yang stood on the operating table and wanted to cry but had no tears.
   

          What exactly had happened? he was also dumbfounded. Was he not careful enough? Was there a mistake? It was ...
   

          None of them!
   

          He had no idea what was going on.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: cited from the United Kingdom society of gastronomic science, gastrointestinal endoscope, September 27,2015.]
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            After moving the patient to the hybrid operating theater and seeing the X-ray image, professor Yang's previous thought that he was lucky today was gone.
   

          In the image, the guide wire was somehow entangled with the stent. He even tied a straight knot. F * cking ...
   

          They had really seen a ghost! Professor yang looked at the image on the screen in a daze. He lowered his head slowly and hit the table with a "bang."
   

          The guide wire was like a conductive line, and it drew away all of professor Yang's energy.
   

          It was not as simple as wrapping the guide wire around the stent. Professor yang had only gently pulled the guide wire two or three times, and the stent had already been deformed.
   

          If he were to take it out forcefully now, it was very likely ... At the thought of those serious complications, professor Yang's head hurt like hell.
   

          In his opinion, the only way out was to cut open and remove the stent. There was no possibility of any further operation here.
   

          "Professor yang?" The anesthetist saw that professor Yang's condition was extremely strange, and he called out to him softly.
   

          "Please call boss Zheng." Professor yang was not completely dumbfounded. Whether it was a surgery or an interventional surgery, there were only advantages and no disadvantages to calling boss Zheng over.
   

          He had just been joking with the anesthetist, saying that if he encountered an uncontrollable situation, he would need boss Zheng to come to the rescue.
   

          However, he had never expected that this day would come so quickly.
   

          He had no choice but to use his last move, summoning boss Zheng.
   

          "Oh, oh!" The anesthetist quickly responded. He picked up his phone and asked,"A phone call from boss Zheng ..."
   

          " 138 ..." Professor yang reported an extremely familiar phone number. The anesthetist was very impressed. He couldn't even remember his wife's phone number, but professor yang could casually give boss Zheng's phone number.
   

          How familiar and attentive he had to be! No wonder he directly activated Musou without even thinking about it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm the anesthetist, little Fang," "Professor yang, there's a problem here. Please come up and take a look," the anesthetist said.
   

          "Yes, yes. It's a large surgical operating theater, and it's the mixed breed room at the innermost part of the operating theater."
   

          "I'll have to trouble you. "
   

          The anesthetist hung up the phone and made another call. He comforted professor yang,"Professor yang, boss Zheng is at home. He said he'll be here soon. Don't worry, don't worry. "
   

          After countless resuscitation and rescue efforts, boss Zheng seemed to have become a symbol of victory. As long as he appeared, he had never disappointed anyone.
   

          Professor yang perked up a little and asked,"Who are you calling?"
   

          "Old he," The anesthetist said,"boss Zheng specifically instructed me to do so."
   

          "Old he, it's a hybrid operating room. Boss Zheng asked me to call you." He had said it very simply, even a little too simply.
   

          But after he finished speaking, the call had already ended.
   

          "It's alright, it's alright, professor yang. " The anesthetist comforted him and said,"I'll go in and take a look at the patient. Boss Zheng will be here soon."
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and the anesthetist rushed in. Professor yang was simply too miserable. He had just been high-spirited and ready to end the operation, but a sudden change occurred, and he instantly fell from the clouds to the abyss.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          "Professor yang, what's wrong with you?" Old he rushed over and asked as he took out a USB from the pocket of his Isolation Suit.
   

          "We're performing an endoscopies-guided pancreatic pseudo-cyst drainage, but the guide wire and stent are all tangled up in hemp. " Professor yang said helplessly.
   

          Old he took a look at the image and patted professor Yang's shoulder. Then, he inserted the USB flash drive and selected a song.
   

          The background music of good luck started to reverberate in the operating theater.
   

          The song was a little old-fashioned, but it was very festive. This kind of jubilant atmosphere interweaved with the entanglement in professor Yang's heart, and he was a little dazed.
   

          Was it really good to play this song when there was a mistake in the surgery? It didn't seem to be a bad thing. He just lacked that little bit of good luck. If his luck was really good, he wouldn't have used Musou directly.
   

          "Brother yang, are you practicing the iron head technique?" Su Yun's voice came from behind. Her voice was muffled through three layers of face masks.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "D * MN, that's awesome!" Su Yun glanced at the image and said in surprise,""How did the guide wire get entangled with the stent? And it's so sturdy, I can't even do it on purpose!"
   

          "Brother yang, is this the endoscological pseudo-cyst drainage that you just performed under the guidance of an endoscope?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Yes." Professor yang stood up and didn't know what to say.
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren crossed his arms and rested his chin on his hands. He looked at the video and said, "It's rare to see a guide wire entwined with a stent, but it's not unprecedented. Maio has a team sponsored by Lanke who wants to find out the relationship between them, but so far, there has been no relevant report. "
   

          "..." Professor yang was stunned for a moment. There were still people who studied this thing?
   

          "Boss, what should we do?" After Su Yun's joke, professor Yang's mood strangely improved after the blow. He became serious and asked,""Do you want to take it out through intervention or do you want to perform a laparoscopy?"
   

          "Hmm, let's try to take it out first." Zheng Ren paused for a few seconds, as if he was thinking about a problem. Then, he said calmly,"it'll be done after I put on a stent."
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, can you take it out?"
   

          "No problem," he said. Zheng Ren smiled and patted professor Yang's shoulder.""You didn't pull the wire hard. You were very careful. You're great."
   

          Uh ... Was he complimenting himself? Professor yang was confused.
   

          He was not only defeated during the surgery, but he was also praised because he did not cause any bigger trouble? Sigh, boss Zheng is really kind.
   

          "Are you going?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Just go up, old Gao." Su Yun turned around and asked Gao Shaojie.
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled and didn't say anything. Boss Zheng would decide who would participate in the surgery, so there was no need for him to say anything.
   

          "I'll go. " Zheng Ren said,"don't worry, brother yang. It's just a few minutes."
   

          After that, Zheng Ren went to wash his hands.
   

          Professor yang was stunned for a moment. When he heard boss Zheng confidently say that the problem would be solved in a few minutes, as well as the good luck song that could stimulate his eardrums at any time, he was in a daze.
   

          "Brother yang, don't worry." Su Yun smiled and said,"you're not involved. You might be flustered if you see it." Don't worry, the boss is on stage. It's just a few minutes "work."
   

          "Little su, you're not joking, are you?" Professor yang asked in a low voice. He tried to make his voice calm and not tremble.
   

          "You're joking about such a small matter. It's just a deformed stent that got stuck in the capsule wall. It's fine. " Su Yun smiled and asked,"Xiao Feng, brother yang is using a 24mm double-chamber metal stand. It seems to be from Lanke. Do you have it?"
   

          "There is." Feng Xuhui opened the trolley Case and took out a stent with ease.
   

          He was extremely familiar with this action, as if he had done it countless times.
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            Professor yang saw that Feng Xuhui's action was straightforward. The stent he took out was the 24mm double-chamber metal stent that he used this time, and it was Lanke 's.
   

          He knew that the small medical consumables seller beside boss Zheng was from Changfeng company. As someone from Changfeng, you took out Lanke's stent so easily. Are you clearly betraying us?
   

          "Besides ... Boss Zheng has never performed an endoscopies-guided pancreatic pseudocide drainage, right? then why does his Chamber of Commerce carry this kind of stent with them?"
   

          "Manager Feng, am I right?" Professor yang asked carefully.
   

          This was boss Zheng's Achilles 'heel. It was said that someone in the tumor hospital wanted to find trouble with manager Feng. Lin Ge went to the rescue without any involvement, and the matter was blown up.
   

          He didn't think much of it when he heard others talk about it, and manager Feng usually had no sense of existence. But today ... Things were different. Professor yang tried his best to slow down his tone, for fear of making this person unhappy.
   

          He had activated Musou once, and it would take some time for him to recover his mana and accumulate honor points. He had to be more careful even when he was facing the equipment merchants in boss Zheng's medical team.
   

          A leading professor trying to curry favor with an equipment business sounded quite ridiculous.
   

          But that would depend on who was standing behind him.
   

          "Professor yang, do you have any orders?" Feng Xuhui took out the stent, bowed slightly, and asked.
   

          "How did you get this kind of stent?" Professor yang asked.
   

          "I've read all kinds of interventional surgeries in the book, and I've prepared a copy of everything that I can store according to my needs. " Feng Xuhui said,"who knows when we'll need it?"
   

          "Can this box fit?"
   

          "I have an assistant. She has two big boxes with her." "It's more likely to be used here,"Feng Xuhui said with a smile. If we encounter special patients and boss Zheng has other requests, my assistant can send the consumables over in five minutes. "
   

          "Uh ... Where's your assistant?"
   

          "It's because the medical consumables merchants don't allow us to enter the operating theater. There are too many people around, so we should try not to cause trouble for boss Zheng. " Feng Xuhui said.
   

          Holy sh * t ... That sounds low-key. But you're carrying a Trolley Case that's half the height of a person into the operating theater. Isn't that high-profile enough? Professor yang sighed in his heart and said, "I'm sorry to trouble you,"
   

          "It's no trouble at all. This is what I should do. " "Teacher yang, is there anything else you need?" Feng Xuhui asked politely.
   

          "No, no more."
   

          Feng Xuhui bowed slightly and then stomped into the operating theater.
   

          Other than a few medical consumables, he also took a few more things and packed them in sterile bags. He then put on lead clothes and stood in the corner of the operating theater.
   

          "Brother yang, how did you do it? you twisted this cannabis flower quite skillfully." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Sigh ..." Professor yang wanted to say something but stopped. Then, he asked,"little su, what is boss Zheng going to do?"
   

          "How many steps are there in total to lock an elephant in the refrigerator?" Su Yun smiled cheekily and tried to ease professor Yang's anxiety.
   

          "..." Professor yang was completely indifferent to Su Yun's joke.
   

          "Three steps, open it, put it in, and close the door. If I go on stage, I'll use the balloon to open it. " Su Yun said,"then, take out the stent, insert a guide wire, and put down the stent. The surgery is over."
   

          Professor yang really didn't know what to say.
   

          If it was as simple as what Su Yun said, that would be great.
   

          The stomach wall was indeed elastic, but the elasticity of the pseudo pancreatic cysts was not that great. If the sacs were opened, it was very likely that the sacs wall would tear. In serious cases, blood vessels might tear, and emergency surgery was required.
   

          "Brother yang, by the way, you're really diligent. It's only been a few months, but you're already so skilled in using endoscopies to perform pseudocystrophy drainage." Su Yun sat on the sofa and said with a smile.
   

          "Sigh, if I was skilled, this wouldn't have happened." Professor yang said dejectedly.
   

          "How can you say that? whether or not something goes wrong during the surgery depends on the skill level, and the probability of it happening is another thing." Su Yun said,"there's an old saying. On the first day I entered the operating room, I heard from the school teacher that nothing happened to ran ran because you didn't do enough." After doing it many times, everyone is the same. "
   

          Professor yang knew that what he said made sense, but who wouldn't be worried when things came to a head?
   

          Why was the development of new technology slow in China? In the past, not having the money to buy a new machine was one of the reasons. On the other hand, doctors being conservative was another aspect.
   

          I'm doing a good job with laparotomy, but who knows what complications there might be from laparoscopy? "I'm doing a good job with the laparoscope. Who knows what complications there might be from minimally invasive surgery?
   

          To put it bluntly, all mature surgical methods were fed experience accumulated from accidents one after another.
   

          Even then, all kinds of accidents still happened, and one could fall into the water if they were not careful.
   

          "Brother yang, have you encountered complications such as stent displacement, stent blockage, infection, and Dou Dao formation?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Professor yang shook his head in confusion.
   

          "These are the most common complications." Su Yun said,"it's rare to see a guide wire inexplicably tied into a knot on a stent. Listen to me, buy a lottery ticket when you pass by a lottery station on your way home. "
   

          “……”
   

          Professor yang didn't approve of Su Yun's casual way of chatting, but he couldn't deny that he felt a little more relaxed when he chatted like this.
   

          "I'm not joking. There have been reports of guide wire knots during digestive endoscopies. They have only been reported in Urology and vascular endoscopies. " Su Yun said,"if you're interested, you can write a case report after the surgery. It'll be a top-tier SCI. It can be considered a blessing in disguise."
   

          "Little su, how do you think this situation came about?" Professor yang asked with a bitter face. He couldn't figure it out no matter how much he thought.
   

          "The capsule of the stent is large, and it can accommodate more guide wires. The guide wire that was inserted too long was bent back and inserted into the end of the stent, resulting in a knot. However, this tie is of a high standard. I give it full marks. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Then how do we prevent it in the future?" Other than whether the patient could be saved from the surgery, professor yang was more concerned about prevention.
   

          Since boss Zheng was going to perform the surgery, and he could not do anything, he just chatted casually.
   

          "In my opinion, if the insertion of the guide wire is controlled to the extent that it can guide and support the length of the stent, this complication can be avoided. Brother yang, the most amazing thing about you is that you didn't panic after you discovered the problem. You clearly realized that pulling too much won't solve the problem and will only cause damage to the stomach wall. " Su Yun praised.
   

          Was this considered an advantage?
   

          "Look at your expression. I'm telling you, in this situation, if you use a little force, you'll make a big cut. At that time, he would have to perform an incision ... His boss should be able to use an endoscope to suture the wound, but it would be troublesome, after all. It's great now. It's done in a few minutes, and the patient can be discharged and go home tomorrow. "
   

          "Let's hope so," professor yang prayed silently as he watched the lead door slowly close.
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            Zheng Ren kept the guide wire and used it to retract the endoscope. He followed the guide wire into the endoscope again, and inserted a second guide wire into the cystic cavity.
   

          Then, he prepared to use a 10mm cylindrical airbag to expand and puncture the hole.
   

          Zheng Ren was very careful in this step. He did not relax just because he had succeeded many times in the system's operating theater.
   

          He opened the airbag bit by bit, but he did not directly open the puncture holes. Instead, he tested a few spots.
   

          The elasticity and toughness of every part of the body varied in size. Zheng Ren was looking for the most elastic and toughest part of the body.
   

          The flexibility and toughness were similar, and it could even be said that no one other than him could distinguish such a slight pressure during surgery. However, the difference was there.
   

          This was a perfect detail in the surgery, and Zheng Ren tried his best to do it perfectly.
   

          Soon, the airbag opened up enough to allow the deformed stent to retreat. Zheng Ren pulled the deformed stent to the end of the airbag and finally took out the airbag and the stent together. His movements were very gentle. When the stent was withdrawn, the second guide wire was still in its original position.
   

          All of this was done under the help of the scan. Professor yang had seen the entire process clearly from the operating room.
   

          Seeing the smooth operation process, professor yang was impressed. No wonder boss Zheng was so confident and no wonder doctor su wasn't worried at all.
   

          No wonder ...
   

          He would unconsciously use peerless.
   

          The deformed stent and the wrapped guide wire had been taken out, and the accident that had occurred during the surgery had been corrected.
   

          Professor yang felt a little relieved, but he was more confused and lost.
   

          He still remembered what he was thinking when he saw a stent wrapped in a guide wire under the scan machine, and the front end of the stent was deformed and stuck between the stomach wall and the wall of the pancreatic pseudocide.
   

          At that time, he had no idea how to remove the stent completely.
   

          Every step of a minimally invasive surgery had to be extremely delicate. While the damage to the patient was small, the fault tolerance rate was quite small.
   

          If boss Zheng wasn't here or he wasn't at home, he could only try twice. In the future, there was a high chance that he would take out this deformed stent under a lens.
   

          However, boss Zheng had completed the operation with ease. Professor yang knew that he could not guess boss Zheng's level in interventional surgeries and minimally invasive surgeries.
   

          I was wrong back then!
   

          Professor yang watched as boss Zheng gave him another 24mm double-chamber metal stent from Lanke, but another idea that had nothing to do with the surgery came to his mind.
   

          If he were to go to Japan for a short-term in-service training, the effect would be better if he stayed in 912 and looked for boss Zheng to give him some advice when he had patients.
   

          That was really stupid! Professor yang patted his head hard.
   

          "Brother yang, what do you mean by this?" "Do you think it's easy to operate and you can do it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Professor yang made a conclusion.
   

          "The owner's operation looks simple, but I'm not sure if I can find the toughest part of the wall when the capsule opens." Su Yun said.
   

          Professor yang had some emotional issues and did not hear the harsh "I'm not confident" in Su Yun's words. He shook his head and said,""I went to Tokyo National Hospital for a short-term study a while ago."
   

          "It's pretty good. The standard of minimally invasive surgery on that side is really good. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I was just thinking, with boss Zheng around, why would I need to run so far!" Professor yang saw that the stent was open, the drainage was smooth, and boss Zheng had begun to remove the guide wire. The surgery was officially over.
   

          The entire process ... Seemed to have taken less than three minutes.
   

          Just this level of skill was truly insane and infuriating! Professor yang didn't know how to describe it. Only these two words that weren't very appropriate appeared in his mind.
   

          "Brother yang." Boss Zheng took off his sterile gloves and walked out of the operating room. He squinted his eyes and said,""I still have to praise your caution. It's simply too awesome."
   

          Professor yang was silent. He was already terrified back then, but he still had to keep praising him.
   

          "The stomach wall is not torn, and the cyst wall is not torn." Zheng Ren said,"don't be anxious if there's a problem. You can stay calm and objective. Not bad, not bad at all!"
   

          As he spoke, he patted professor Yang's shoulder hard to show his encouragement.
   

          Professor yang felt that he was really like an intern who had just performed an extremely simple operation and was praised by the Department Director.
   

          After receiving the praise of the young boss Zheng, he felt a strange joy in his heart.
   

          Sigh, how many years had it been since he had felt the joy of being recognized? There's going to be days ahead.
   

          Moreover, it was because he had encountered an uncontrollable accident during the surgery, and he had only won boss Zheng's approval because he had directly slipped away and used an unparalleled skill.
   

          It was really a saying that surrendering to a coward would ensure one's safety. This sentence made a lot of sense.
   

          "Boss, the surgery was well done." Su Yun gave a rare compliment.
   

          "Yes, it is indeed perfect." Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was right.
   

          He turned around to take off his lead coat. Old he had already given the patient medicine, and the patient had woken up from anesthesia.
   

          "You're awake. " Su Yun said,"brother yang, you can send the patient back."
   

          "Oh, I'll go to the ICU now." Professor yang said subconsciously.
   

          "Uh ... Brother yang, the boss just said that he can be discharged tomorrow and go home. You can decide when you want to perform the second stage of the stent removal surgery. What do you mean by sending it to the icu now?"
   

          Professor yang scratched his head and said in a low voice,""I'm not confident. I'll feel at ease if something happens and I stay in the icu for a night."
   

          Su Yun did not know whether to laugh or cry."It's alright. The icu is already very busy. Don't add to their troubles."
   

          "Alright," he said. Professor yang thought that if he didn't send it to the icu, he could just read it for one night. As for being discharged from the hospital tomorrow and going home, that didn't even exist! No matter what, he had to observe for three to five days. The more stable, the better.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren walk out of his lead coat, he greeted him with a smile,""Boss Zheng, thanks."
   

          "Brother yang, you're too polite." Zheng Ren said,"this is what I should do."
   

          "When do you have time to get together?" Professor yang asked immediately. The word "good luck" sounded very pleasant at this moment.
   

          "Alright, we'll talk about it another day. Let's see if the patient can be discharged safely first." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Sure, then I'll send the patient down." Professor yang happily moved the patient to the Gurney and led the operating theater out with the circulating nurse.
   

          "Boss, I've scared brother yang." Su Yun said,"he'll probably have a nightmare even in his dreams tonight."
   

          "It's unlikely. " Zheng Ren said,"let's go and take a look at Xiao Cao. I saw her bringing a patient up to the stage when I was coming up just now."
   

          "Eh? You're face-blind and you can see the grass?" Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. He was only face blind, not stupid. He was already very familiar with Xiao Cao, so why was it still a pile of mosaics?
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            "Boss, Xiao Cao learns the technique of endoscopies very quickly." "I've seen two cases," Su Yun said."I think that this child's skill point is really on endoscopies. It's much better than her surgical skills."
   

          "Yes, Xiao Cao. The surgery was bloody. I guess half of her mind was spent on fear." Zheng Ren laughed."Did xiaocao have a psychological shadow when you let out the Red Wedding dress last time?"
   

          "It's alright. As far as I know, she only hasn't slept well for three to five days. She didn't say anything else." Su Yun said indifferently.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng." Old he caught up from behind and chuckled."What are you doing?"
   

          "I took a look at a gastrointestinal surgery while I was at it, and then I went offline." Su Yun said.
   

          "Big brother Yun, you and boss Zheng really don't want to waste any time." Old he said with a smile.
   

          "Conveniently, conveniently."
   

          "The stomach and intestines seem to be in six hands. Just now, the anesthetist was checking on the patient. When he came back, I heard him say that it was a streamer who ate too much, which caused gastric torsion." Old he said.
   

          "I'll go!" "Boss," Su Yun said,"do you remember what I told you about eating livestreaming?"
   

          "I remember." Zheng Ren said,"this should be a professional ... Or an athlete, I guess. In any case, ordinary people can't do it. If you eat too much, your physiological structure will change. "
   

          "From a certain perspective, eating a lot is considered a form of exercise." Su Yun said,"you can either train for a long period of time to change the structure of the organs in the abdominal cavity; It's not something ordinary people can try. "
   

          "How much did the patient eat?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I don't know the exact situation." Old he said,"the patient said that he felt chest discomfort and went to the outpatient department. Later, I checked his chest x-ray, and it just so happened that general manager Zhou brought a patient with tension pneumothorax for an examination. "
   

          "What?" Su Yun acknowledged and looked at Zheng Ren.""I told you that general manager Zhou has been led astray by you."
   

          "It's normal medical behavior. I can't say that he has led her astray. " Zheng Ren asked curiously,"and then?"
   

          "General manager Zhou saw that the patient's position was strange, so he asked a few more questions. Then, he asked the nurse to send the patient with tension pneumothorax to general manager Fang. He asked the doctor from the radiology department to do an extra dialysis."
   

          "There's a small problem with the abdominal X-ray scan. General manager Zhou suspects that the spleen is wandering around, the stomach is expanding, and there's Qi-liquid level. " Old he said,"after that, they suggested sending him for a gastrointestinal consultation. Little Wang didn't tell me the rest, but that's all I know. "
   

          "General manager Zhou, you're very meticulous." Zheng Ren gave Zhou Litao a pertinent evaluation.
   

          "I learned this from you." Su Yun said,"when you see a patient's condition, ask a few more questions." You can. No one dares to provoke you now. General manager Zhou, how much do you think his small shoulders can withstand?"
   

          "Well, that's true." Zheng Ren didn't refute and nodded instead.
   

          Perhaps the doctors from other departments had already made their own judgments. It might not be a good thing for Zhou Litao to get caught in the middle and cause trouble.
   

          Some of the misdiagnosed patients would be taken seriously, but it was also possible to attract hostility from other people.
   

          However, Zheng Ren wasn't very willing to think about this kind of thing. He would solve whatever he encountered and just take whatever step he went.
   

          Soon, he saw six patients and saw Quan xiaocao disinfecting them.
   

          "Little grass, it hasn't started yet?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Er ... Brother Yun, you're done?" Quan xiaocao asked in surprise.
   

          "It's a small surgery. The boss will go on stage and finish the battle in three minutes. " Su Yun smiled and said,"you're going on stage with the chief resident?"
   

          "The boss is sick, so teacher Feng and I will go." After Quan xiaocao said this, she hesitated for a moment before saying,"teacher Feng doesn't seem to be feeling well either."
   

          "What's wrong with your stomach and intestines?"
   

          "I don't know, maybe it's just a coincidence." Quan xiaocao said.
   

          The patient was a young female patient. She was lying flat on the operating table, and her abdomen was bulging. It wasn't the same as pregnancy where the bulge was at the lower abdomen, but the upper abdomen was bulging.
   

          "How much did you eat?" Su Yun sighed.
   

          At this time, Zheng Ren was already standing in front of the film reader with his arms crossed and his chin propped on his hands as he began to read the film.
   

          "What's wrong with brother Feng?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Teacher Feng said that it was disgusting, but I didn't vomit when I went on stage." Quan xiaocao said,"I think it's acute gastroenteritis. Recently, director Dong and teacher Feng in the Department have been having this kind of reaction."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, look at Lin Daiyu's body." "You're a man," Su Yun said disdainfully."Even your body can't compare to yours."
   

          Quan xiaocao had already finished disinfecting and was starting to place a sterile sheet.
   

          "Teacher Feng said it's acute gastroenteritis, but it doesn't look like it to me." "Two days ago, the president also felt dizzy and nauseous when he fell ill," Quan xiaocao said."He came to the emergency room at night. I asked him to take a look after I finished seeing him." He barely managed to finish reading and said that his eyes were red ..."
   

          "Red?"
   

          "Yeah, he was in the operating room when he was having appendicitis. I finished it by myself." Quan xiaocao said.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, boss, look at what I said." "Xiao Cao can do appendicitis on her own," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren shot a glance at Su Yun and did not say anything.
   

          Wasn't it normal for a person to have appendicitis? Su Yun was only showing off because she was pampering Quan xiaocao.
   

          This man was a natural friend of women.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun did not have any ulterior motives. She just had an instinctive desire to protect a woman. With the exception of Lin Yuan, she came to the medical team with the Halo of Dean Lin and was considered to be the stronger kind.
   

          "Xiaocao, how many treatments are there for this patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          This was the exam. Quan xiaocao was stunned for a moment and then became a little nervous.
   

          "Open the abdomen and remove the contents of the patient's stomach. Then, reset the stomach and the free spleen."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."And then?"
   

          "It's a perceptual gastrectomy, and an endoscopic position replacement,"
   

          "Is there any more?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Boss, don't scare the grass." Su Yun replied,"what else could it be?"
   

          "Basically, these are the only two. The others are all flashy and useless. The effect is not as great as the side effect." Zheng Ren said,"you're preparing to cut it open directly, right?"
   

          "Yes, yes, yes." Quan xiaocao nodded her head.
   

          "Clean the contents of the stomach under direct vision, perform stomach repair, and stomach and spleen repositions." Zheng Ren said,"this is the right choice."
   

          He turned around and smiled."If there's nothing else, we'll be going down."
   

          "Take care, boss Zheng." Quan xiaocao said in a low voice.
   

          "Aren't you going to see what she ate?"
   

          "What's there to see?" Zheng Ren said,"judging from the density of the food on the X-ray, it doesn't look like noodles. I think he must have eaten a lot of animal organs."
   

          "I'll go! You can even tell this much from medical imaging?"
   

          "I was just talking nonsense." "We're leaving,"Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren then turned around and walked out of the operating room. Su Yunshui asked from behind,""Boss, how did you know?"
   

          Before Zheng Ren could say anything, he saw Feng Jianguo leaning against the wall with his hand on his chest, looking like he was in pain.
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            "Brother Feng!" Zheng Ren saw that Feng Jianguo's system interface was very red, and he immediately strode forward to support him.
   

          On the system panel, the diagnosis was that he had a third degree atrial septal block.
   

          This was a heart attack. Zheng Ren was a little confused. Why did he hear from Xiao Cao that she was dizzy, nauseated, and had not vomited?
   

          The early symptoms of this disease were related to the speed of the heart chamber rate and accompanying diseases. They could feel fatigue, weakness, dizziness, fainting, angina, and so on.
   

          When the situation was serious, heart failure would cause chest tightness, shortness of breath, and limited movement. "Because of the sudden deceleration of the ventricular rate, it will lead to cerebral hemorrhage. The patient may experience loss of consciousness, convulsions, and in serious cases, sudden death.
   

          But where did the disgust come from? Could it have gastrointestinal symptoms?
   

          In a flash, Zheng Ren knew that he shouldn't be bothered by this. He supported Feng Jianguo and shouted,""Old he!"
   

          "Boss Zheng,"
   

          "Get an ECG monitor."
   

          "Hey!"
   

          Old he ran away. Although it was already afternoon, there were almost no empty operating rooms in 912's large external operating theater. There were two special types of operating rooms. One was reserved for emergency surgeries, and the other was a hybrid operating room.
   

          "Brother Feng, don't worry. Relax." Zheng Ren said softly, then let Feng Jianguo lie flat on the ground.
   

          Su Yun found a Surgical Gown to cover her body and lifted Feng Jianguo's clothes.
   

          He was tall and thin, and his ribs were lined up neatly. Zheng Ren even doubted that the membrane could be attached to it.
   

          Old he quickly ran over with a spare ECG monitor and quickly connected the wires.
   

          Su Yun looked at the electrocardiogram on the ECG monitor and asked in confusion,""Third degree atrial septal defect? He still had to go for surgery in this state? Brother Feng, you're pretty tough. "
   

          "I'm just a little dizzy and nauseated. " Feng Jianguo asked,"is there a problem with your heart?"
   

          As he spoke, he struggled to look at the electrocardiogram, but Su Yun pressed him back down.
   

          "That's a good news. If you continue to show off, we'll leave. You can do it yourself."
   

          Feng Jianguo became obedient.
   

          "Boss, it would be great if you could talk like this normally." Su Yun sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored his random thoughts and squinted at the electrocardiogram screen."I don't see any signs of myocardial infarction for now. It's still a good thing. However, it's a little strange that the QS waveform is narrow. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, I feel better after lying down for a while." Feng Jianguo really felt better. Besides, there was still surgery to be done on the other side, and he couldn't just let the patient lie on the operating table.
   

          Otherwise, he could only find someone else to come up, but he was fine. He could just go home and rest after the operation. This was Feng Jianguo's idea.
   

          However, this was not what boss Zheng thought.
   

          "Third-degree atrial septal block may worsen at any time. Once it worsens, we need to put a pacemaker." Zheng Ren said calmly,"brother Feng, give me your wife's phone number."
   

          "Ah?" Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          "What 'ah'? is your brain too tired?" Su Yun's voice was still sharp through the three layers of masks."Once the operation is about to be carried out, the patient's family members have to sign. Don't think that you don't need to sign just because you're one of us. There are too many cases of your own people becoming big pits. Hurry up and hand over your phone number. "
   

          Feng Jianguo looked at boss Zheng and Su Yun with a bitter face. Old he saw that the wave on the electrocardiogram seemed to be fine, so he smiled and watched the show.
   

          "I still have a surgery to do." Feng Jianguo explained in a low voice.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, it's not in the mood to play the game of "don't get out of the line of fire with minor injuries" now. Our 912 is so big, do we need you? Let me tell you, even if you sacrifice yourself today, the patient will be able to step down from the stage and live a good life, as long as he doesn't court death. " Su Yun said smoothly.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it sounded familiar. This was what he usually said to himself.
   

          "Then ..."
   

          "Then what then, I'll go find someone." Su Yun said.
   

          "No need. I'll bring little grass for the surgery. Su Yun, make arrangements for brother Feng to rest in the on-call room if he doesn't want to be hospitalized. " Zheng Ren replied,"ask her about her medical history and see what's going on."
   

          "Alright," he said. Su Yun said.
   

          "I think brother Feng's situation isn't right. It's different from what xiaocao said." Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "Brother Feng, I heard that your boss also fell? I don't see you guys wearing lead clothes on stage. Why do you all look so weak?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You go back to your work first. Xiao Cao has been disinfected. I'll be performing the surgery with her." Zheng Ren said,"pay attention to brother Feng's electrocardiogram. Once ..."
   

          "Boss, are you talking to me?" Su Yun shot him a glance.
   

          "Alright, I'll go on stage now. Keep in touch." Zheng Ren patted Feng Jianguo's shoulder, stood up, and turned around to walk back.
   

          Old he thought about it and decided to help Su Yun send Feng Jianguo back first. Boss Zheng's surgery was just a "minor" surgery, so he did not have to rush to get it transported. There were always light and heavy things to do, and going too far was just as bad as not enough.
   

          When Zheng Ren returned to the operating room, he saw that Quan xiaocao had already laid out the last layer of sheet and was standing in the position of the first assistant.
   

          "There's something wrong with brother Feng. I'll help with this operation. " Zheng Ren said,"Xiao Cao, you go to the position of the Sorcerer."
   

          "Ah?" Quan xiaocao was stunned for a moment. She had a lot of things on her mind, but she didn't know what to say.
   

          "It's fine. It's just a small surgery. I'm watching. " Zheng Ren turned around to wash his hands.
   

          When he returned, Quan xiaocao was already standing at the position of the surgeon. She looked timid. Without even listening to her speak, one could see her uneasiness and ... Helplessness from her eyes.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren could not understand why Quan xiaocao was so cowardly.
   

          He put on a sterile coat, and the circulating nurse tied the belt. She put on sterile gloves and stood at the position of the first assistant.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's wrong with teacher Feng?" Quan xiaocao asked.
   

          "He has a third degree atrial septal block. Su Yun took him for observation. If you don't feel better after taking the medicine, I'll have to put a pacemaker in, but you'll be fine. " Zheng Ren said,"the electrocardiogram shows no signs of myocardial infarction. Don't worry."
   

          After he finished speaking, Zheng Ren recalled the electrocardiography. The QS waveform became narrower, and it was strange when combined with three degrees atrial septal defect.
   

          "Oh." Quan xiaocao lowered her head and let out a soft "Oh".
   

          "Saber." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The scalpel was handed over, but Zheng Ren didn't reach out. Quan xiaocao glanced at him and carefully took the knife. She held a pen, but her hands were trembling.
   

          "Don't be nervous. " Zheng Ren took a pair of hemostatic forceps and tapped it on the scalpel. This wouldn't do. This slash would be like a saw, and the cut would be unsightly.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little helpless. He did not expect Quan xiaocao's hands to be shaking like this.
   

          "Oh, oh." Quan xiaocao immediately closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Her face mask shriveled a little as she breathed, making her look like a cartoon character.
   

          A few seconds later, she opened her eyes. Without even looking at Zheng Ren, her hand steadily brought the knife down.
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            Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Why did Quan xiaocao seem like a completely different person?
   

          Initially, he wanted to give some pointers to Quan xiaocao on the incision she should make and things to take note of. However, he did not even need to say anything as the surgery had already started.
   

          Her hands were not shaking anymore, but wasn't it a little too fast?
   

          Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes to look at the incision. Quan xiaocao's strength was just right. She cut open the epidermis, dermis, and connective tissue under the skin, but did not hurt the fat layer or the capillaries within.
   

          Xiao Cao's attack was enough to show her skill.
   

          Zheng Ren hid the doubts in his heart, took the electric knife, and started to help Quan xiaocao stop the bleeding.
   

          Using the world's top surgical skills as an assistant was not a waste of talent. In fact, the first assistant was quite particular about one's Foundation. The most perfect surgery could only be done by the surgeon and the first assistant, who were basically at the same level.
   

          The bleeding was stopped. He watched as Quan xiaocao separated the peritoneum with brutal force. The peritoneum was protected, and the abdominal cavity was entered. The process was rather smooth. Without Zheng Ren's reminder, Quan xiaocao had already made a decision on several important points.
   

          For example, if the stomach was severely swollen, the peritoneum needed to be lifted when it was cut open to prevent touching the stomach wall.
   

          Even if there was an accessory injury, it would only be a small wound, and a small needle and thin thread would be enough to suture it. However, it would still be an accessory injury during surgery, and it was best to avoid it if possible.
   

          Quan xiaocao didn't need Zheng Ren's reminder at all. While the surgery was going smoothly, she had also taken precautions at some key points in advance. This meant that she knew what to do.
   

          Peritoneum protection and laparotomy were carried out. Zheng Ren silently observed Quan xiaocao's choice.
   

          She didn't even raise her head and focused on the surgery, completely different from the little guy from before.
   

          The peritoneum was well protected to prevent the contents from spilling out when the appetizer was cut, which would lead to abdominal contamination.
   

          Although Zheng Ren felt that there was still room for improvement in his technique, it would be too much if he interrupted Quan xiaocao's surgery just because of this. Zheng Ren basically did not nitpick.
   

          After the patient was properly protected, Zheng Ren used one hand to hold a hemostatic forceps to help Quan xiaocao clamp down on the stomach wall and open up an opening. He used his other hand to hold the sheathed aspirator and immediately stuffed it in.
   

          "Warm salt water." Quan xiaocao lowered her head and said softly.
   

          While the nurse was making preparations, Zheng Ren found it interesting to watch. It was just a deep breath, but she seemed to have changed into a different person. She really wanted to know what had happened in that instant.
   

          After opening up the stomach wall, Zheng Ren still did not say anything. He was prepared to do his job as an assistant and watch Xiao Cao's surgery if she did not make that stupid choice.
   

          Quan xiaocao did not hesitate. The aspirator sucked out all the gastric juice and residue that could be sucked out of the stomach. Soon, the aspirator was blocked. She flushed it open with warm saline three times in a row. When she could not suck anything out from the stomach, she expanded the incision.
   

          "The incision was about 5 cm, which was a little too big. They were probably worried that the undigested food in the stomach could not be taken out," Zheng Ren evaluated.
   

          There was basically no difference between 4cm and 5cm. Zheng Ren was only doing his job as the first assistant.
   

          Pieces of leaves, tripe, and aorta that had not been chewed were taken out of the stomach and placed in the pathological basin in the contaminated area that the nurse had prepared.
   

          After taking out four pots of food, Quan xiaocao reached her hand into the pot but did not find anything else. She then turned around and changed her gloves.
   

          "Damn, how many animal organs did he eat?" Old he had just returned and said in surprise when he saw the tripe, hundred leaves, and so on in the infected area's pathological basin.
   

          But no one paid him any attention.
   

          Old he was even more surprised than when he saw the tripe. He looked at the operating table and saw that Quan xiaocao was the chief surgeon and boss Zheng was the first assistant. He seemed to have guessed something.
   

          He also fell silent, took out the USB drive, and clicked play.
   

          As the "good luck" song started playing, Quan xiaocao felt as if she had been injected with adrenaline. Her hands became more stable and she confidently began to reset the patient's reversed stomach and spleen. She also fixed the ligaments.
   

          This surgery was really beyond Zheng Ren's expectations.
   

          He had thought that he would need to constantly remind Xiao Cao of the things she needed to pay attention to and correct her mistakes during the surgery. Zheng Ren was even prepared to be the chief surgeon if Xiao Cao could not perform the surgery. He would then come down and teach Xiao Cao how to perform the surgery.
   

          However, none of this happened.
   

          As he listened to the song of good luck, the surgery continued, step by step. Although it was not fast, it did not stop at all.
   

          Even when fixing the abnormal connection between the peritoneum ligament and the reversed stomach, which could lead to spleen torsion and spleen infarction, Quan xiaocao did it according to the standard.
   

          "It's really not bad." The corners of Zheng Ren's mouth curled up slightly under his sterile mask.
   

          She was not only talented in endoscopic surgery, but she was also very good at surgery.
   

          After the spleen was reset, Quan xiaocao stopped for the first time.
   

          Zheng Ren knew why. He looked at Quan xiaocao's hand on the patient's spleen with great interest, waiting for her to make a judgment.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the matter?" The anesthetist asked when he saw that the operation had suddenly stopped and that there was still no movement after more than ten seconds.
   

          However, before Zheng Ren could say anything, Quan xiaocao suddenly took over the phone and said,""Spleen infarction, it's more obvious,"
   

          Quan xiaocao's tone was calm and steady. She did not look like she was panicking normally. Instead, she seemed to have made her own decision.
   

          "Rinse and perform abdominal closure." Quan xiaocao continued.
   

          Not bad! Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief. With Xiao Cao's standard, she could already be a chief resident. After two more years of training, he would definitely be able to lead a team.
   

          The surgery that broke the public persona ended with the song 'good luck comes.'
   

          However, after she finished suturing the peritoneum, Quan xiaocao's shoulder moved slightly as if she wanted to turn around and get off the stage. However, she didn't do it. She immediately raised her head and glanced at Zheng Ren. The imposing manner she had just now was completely gone.
   

          "It's pretty good. Continue with the grass. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uh ... Yes." Quan xiaocao's words no longer had the decisiveness and decisiveness from before. The familiar Quan xiaocao returned to the operating table.
   

          However, the surgery had already been completed, so it didn't matter if he had to go back a little.
   

          Zheng Ren noticed that Quan xiaocao's hands were trembling again. He chuckled and asked,""Xiao Cao, I saw you take a deep breath and close your eyes at the start. After that, you did a good job in the surgery."
   

          “emm……”
   

          "What were you thinking at that time?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I ... I ..." Quan xiaocao stammered.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't in a hurry. The surgery was already done, so what else was there to be anxious about?
   

          He saw that Quan xiaocao was a little slow in her suturing, so he asked the scrub nurse for a needle holder, a round needle, and a thin thread to begin the suturing.
   

          "Xiao Cao, stop stammering. What were you thinking at that time?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I was thinking, if you were in this position, what would you do ..." Quan xiaocao gathered her courage and said,""I'm working hard to become you. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This move is quite effective.] Every time I had a large amount of time, I would want to have third young master's hand speed. Well, in the end, his typing speed was much faster.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2658: Strange illness

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Uh ..." Quan xiaocao lowered her head and whispered,""Boss Zheng, I used to practice below, and I thought I did well."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head. This time, he had a more direct judgment of Quan xiaocao.
   

          "But I'm always scared every time I go on stage." Little grass said timidly.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "I asked Brother Yun once, and he told me that you should just give yourself a psychological suggestion and think that you are boss Zheng." Quan xiaocao said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know whether to laugh or cry. This kind of psychological suggestion had to be built on a solid foundation. Quan xiaocao's basic skills were solid, and she was usually very attentive. It seemed that she had done a good job in hypnotizing others.
   

          "I tried ..."
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren looked at Quan xiaocao and smiled happily,""But you don't have to be so good at imitating the turning and stepping off the peritoneum."
   

          "Uh ... I learned it subconsciously." Quan xiaocao's voice was already as soft as a mosquito 's.
   

          "Not bad, not bad." Zheng Ren said,"it's okay to think this way for future surgeries that we're confident in. Let me ask you something."
   

          "Ah? What?" Quan xiaocao started to panic again.
   

          "What were you thinking when you were looking at the spleen?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The obstruction of the internal splenic artery branch caused local tissue of the spleen to lack blood and oxygen, resulting in necrosis. He was diagnosed with spleen infarction, and there is no doubt about it. "
   

          "Continue." Zheng Ren saw Quan xiaocao's pause and immediately replied.
   

          This child had to smoke before she could leave. Zheng now had a certain understanding of her. He didn't realize that he had affected so many people.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Xiao Cao, put yourself in the shoes of others. I want to hear your judgment at that time." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Old he found it interesting and whispered in Quan xiaocao's ear,"boss Zheng, can you turn up the volume of the music?"
   

          Quan xiaocao knew that old he was joking. After she was done suturing the wound, she did not disinfect it or cover the incision with surgical materials. Instead, she closed her eyes again.
   

          Zheng Ren found Quan xiaocao's focused look interesting. He suddenly thought of Su Yun's smoking face.
   

          Do you want to learn psychology?
   

          However, this thought only flashed through his mind for a moment. There had been a lot of things to do recently, so it was better to wait for little stone's condition to improve before thinking about it.
   

          "About half of the patients with splenic infarction have no symptoms." When Quan xiaocao opened her eyes again, her voice had become calm and steady. Her previous panic was nowhere to be seen.
   

          "A small number of small-scale spleen blockages can have symptoms such as low fever and increased white blood cells without pain; A large area of acute spleen infarction can cause sudden pain in the left upper abdomen, or full abdominal pain radiating to the left shoulder and back, which will be aggravated when bending over or taking deep breaths, accompanied by nausea, vomiting, breathing difficulties, high fever, and other symptoms. The symptoms can last for a week. "
   

          "Based on the patient's performance when she was admitted into the hospital, the symptoms are not serious. When you look at it directly, you can see that the area of spleen infarction is not large, which further confirms this point of view. "
   

          "That's why I think the patient's spleen can be preserved. There's no need for splenectomy. " Quan xiaocao said with certainty.
   

          "What if the embolism gets worse after the surgery?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Interventional angiography, and bronolthan via tube were performed," Quan xiaocao answered without hesitation,"the area of damage is not large, during the surgery, you can ..."
   

          "So, she even knows about this." Zheng Ren was slightly lost in thought as he listened to Quan xiaocao's explanation of the extremely rare treatment process.
   

          This little fellow had actually grown so quickly.
   

          As he thought about this, Zheng Ren pressed a sterile gauze on the incision to disinfect the surrounding area before covering the incision.
   

          "Little grass, not bad!" Zheng Ren praised.
   

          Quan xiaocao's eyes flashed when she heard boss Zheng's praise.
   

          "Alright, send the patient back." "Spleen blockage shouldn't be a big problem," Zheng Ren said."If there's an accident, come to me immediately to deal with it."
   

          "Yes." Quan xiaocao nodded her head vigorously.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Xiao Cao and felt that Su Yun was not just fooling around. Xiaocao was the kind of Doctor Who had a solid theoretical foundation and good hands-on ability. Her weakness was her psychological construction.
   

          To put it bluntly, it was stage fright.
   

          It was quite effective for her to assume that it was her.
   

          "Old he, how's brother Feng's side?" Zheng Ren turned around and got off the stage. He tore off his sterile coat and threw it into the red sterile waste bucket as he asked casually.
   

          "There are no abnormalities in the laboratory tests such as the whole blood cell count and myocardial enzymes, as well as the medical imaging examinations, including the head CT scan and thchest ultrasound." Old he said straightforwardly.
   

          "What's the point of checking a CT scan of the head?"
   

          "Big brother Yun said that there are symptoms of nausea. We can't rule out the possibility of head complications." Old he said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and walked out of the operating room.
   

          "Blood pressure: 81/52 mmHg, heart rate: 41 beats per minute. Brother Yun has already given him targeted treatment. He gave him epinephrine through the veins and a syringe of atropine."
   

          "When I left, I looked at the ECG monitor. The severity of atrial septal block has increased from 3 to 2 degrees."
   

          "Is there any change in the heart rate?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's no obvious increase in height. "
   

          Zheng Ren muttered to himself. Atrial septal block was most common in patients with myocardial infarction in adults. Unlike children, who often had atrial septal block for various reasons. However, Feng Jianguo's electrocardiogram did not show any signs of myocardial infarction, but the QS wave was narrow. Zheng Ren had never understood what this meant.
   

          He changed his clothes in silence. Old he looked at boss Zheng's troubled expression and followed him carefully.
   

          There was a problem. It was an abstruse atrial septal block. Zheng Ren clearly remembered that Feng Jianguo's previous system panel was very healthy, and the symptoms of atrial septal block this time were not typical. The dizziness could be said to be due to insufficient blood supply.
   

          That disgusting? Quan xiaocao said that Feng Jianguo's self-diagnosis was caused by acute gastrointestinal disorder. A doctor's self-diagnosis, especially those from the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery, definitely had a basis.
   

          Something like shooting aimlessly ... Zheng Ren didn't really believe it.
   

          What kind of disease would be mainly gastrointestinal dysfunction and sudden atrial septal block?
   

          Zheng Ren thought of two obscure diagnoses, but he was immediately dumbfounded. The system panel had already confirmed that there were no problems with the gastrointestinal tract, but he had misunderstood.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless when he encountered such a situation again. Big pig trotter's words were unclear and unclear, so he had to guess the rest.
   

          He changed his clothes and slowly walked out of the changing room in the operating room. Old he was silent. He put on a white coat and slippers and followed boss Zheng.
   

          Boss Zheng was deep in thought. Old he couldn't understand. Feng Jianguo had a typical atrial septal defect. Was there a need to think about it? What was boss Zheng thinking about?
   

          However, he still didn't say anything and just followed obediently.
   

          "Old he,"
   

          "Eh."
   

          "Help me ask the boss of the gastrointestinal department whether he's staying in the hospital or resting at home."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2659: Have you been poisoned?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The surname of the new chief resident of the gastrointestinal surgery department was Dong, and he was a foreigner. She didn't go home after she fell sick and stayed in his on-call room for an intravenous drip.
   

          Old he told boss Zheng about the situation after he understood the situation.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have much of an impression of this new chief resident. He was an iron-clad chief resident with a 912-Yuan cash flow. On the other hand, there were not many people as miserable as Zhou Litao. If he really became an iron-clad chief resident, Zhou Litao would probably cry himself to death.
   

          Even if he didn't cry to death, he would be exhausted to death sooner or later.
   

          Zheng Ren did not look at Feng Jianguo as he felt that there was something fishy about this matter. From Quan xiaocao's words, Zheng Ren could feel that Mr. Dong was sick, and then Feng Jianguo was sick.
   

          Without the system panel, Zheng Ren would have suspected that it was a new, contagious disease.
   

          However, it was only an atrial septal block, and it did not mean anything at all. The key was that there was no way to transmit this disease between people, and heart disease was not an infectious disease.
   

          When he arrived at the gastrointestinal surgery department, Zheng Ren went straight to the chief resident's on-call room. He knocked on the door and entered the room. Zheng Ren saw the drip stand and a half-empty bottle of liquid.
   

          A man in his 30s was half-sitting on the bed, reading a thick reference book.
   

          "President Dong, why are you still reading when you're sick?" Zheng Ren smiled as he greeted.
   

          "Uh ... Zheng ... Boss Zheng? Why are you here?" President Dong almost jumped out of his bed. He was so excited that he almost dropped the needle on the back of his hand.
   

          "Lie down, lie down, don't move." Zheng Ren quickly said,"you don't have to be so polite."
   

          "Boss Zheng ..." President Dong seemed very reserved. He started to do it excitedly, wanting to do something. After all, it wasn't right for him to be lying in bed all the time when boss Zheng came to visit him.
   

          At the very least, it was impolite to do so.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that the book he was holding was neither external surgery of the Huang family nor gastrointestinal surgery. Instead, it was Internal Medicine Diagnosis.
   

          "President Dong, how do you read the books on Internal Medicine?" Zheng Ren smiled and sat down at the side. They chatted about their daily life to make the atmosphere less awkward.
   

          "I can't move either. I feel uncomfortable when I move." President Dong sighed."It's really boring. Let's take a look at the diagnosis report."
   

          "I feel uncomfortable when I move around. Why do you say that?" Zheng Ren saw that President Dong had hit the nail on the head, so he stopped being polite and asked directly.
   

          "I've had some diarrhea recently. Maybe I'm dehydrated from the diarrhea. I feel uncomfortable and dizzy when I get up and move around. There were two times when my eyes were completely red, and it gave me a fright. " President Dong scratched his head and said a little embarrassedly,""I just became a chief resident and I fell sick. I really didn't do it on purpose."
   

          "It's okay, everyone gets sick. " "Director Dong, have you been feeling unwell recently?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          "Nausea, vomiting, dizziness, and sweating every time you fall ill. It's like you just finished a sauna." President Dong said in embarrassment,"I don't usually feel weak, but after just a few shifts, I'm already like this ..."
   

          He seemed to have a grudge against getting sick right after he became a chief resident, and he kept emphasizing that he did not do it on purpose.
   

          "Brother Feng also said that he was not feeling well before the surgery. He had an electrocardiogram that showed that he had a third degree atrial septal block." Zheng Ren looked at President Dong."Have you checked the electrocardiography yet?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," President Dong said.
   

          "Let's look into it. I heard that your situation is similar to brother Feng 's." Zheng Ren said,"don't worry after you're done. You don't have to keep thinking about it."
   

          "Uh ... Boss Zheng, there's no need for that." President Dong smiled."I'm so young and I don't have a history of heart disease. It's unlikely that I have a problem."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly."Not necessarily."
   

          Seeing boss Zheng's insistence, President Dong couldn't say anything. He called the nurse in the Department to push the bedside electrocardiography machine to do an electrocardiography for him.
   

          Zheng Ren took the paper that was spat out from the machine and read it bit by bit.
   

          Second degree atrial septal defect, the same as Feng Jianguo! Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed. The abnormal signal on the electrocardiogram kept echoing in his mind.
   

          There was something wrong with the QR wave group, and it also seemed to be narrowing.
   

          What was going on?
   

          "Old he," Zheng Ren thought as he spoke.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Old he immediately appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          "Can you help me ask brother Feng about his side?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he took out his phone and started to make a call. He quickly said,""Boss Zheng, Brother Yun said that there's still a problem with old Feng's atrial septal defect, but it's estimated that it'll be reduced to one degree in about an hour."
   

          As he looked at director Dong's ECG and listened to old he talk about Su Yun's situation, Zheng Ren suddenly thought of something.
   

          "Are you feeling uncomfortable right now, President Dong?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm alright. I feel a little dizzy when I stand up. Everything else is fine." President Dong said.
   

          "Please give President Dong a shot of atropine." Zheng Ren said to the nurse.
   

          The nurse was stunned for a moment. President Dong also didn't understand what had happened. He looked at boss Zheng in a daze.
   

          "I suspect that you've been poisoned." Zheng Ren said,"the examination is a little troublesome. Let's do a diagnostic treatment first."
   

          It was just a shot of atropine, and it was not life-threatening. He had no reason to offend boss Zheng because of this. "Boss Zheng, what do you suspect is the problem?" director Dong nodded and smiled.
   

          "Has anyone else in the Department been suffering from the same condition recently?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Director Dong shook his head and felt that it was strange."I had a relapse first and didn't know that professor Feng was also feeling unwell. The others ..."
   

          At first, he answered casually, but then he thought it was not serious enough. After a few seconds, he said with certainty,""Everyone else is fine, boss Zheng."
   

          Then it was not a group problem, and the problem of the environment was ruled out.
   

          The answer was clear to Zheng Ren.
   

          "President Dong, Have you ever had the same food as professor Feng? Only the ones that you two eat. " Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          When director Dong heard Zheng Ren's words, he had a strange expression. He scratched his head and did not reply.
   

          Zheng Ren did not ask further. He would wait until he was done pushing the atropine.
   

          While the nurse went to get some medicine, Zheng Ren sent a video call request to Su Yun.
   

          "Eh? That's weird, why would a block of wood like you request a video call?" Su Yun answered the video call and asked directly.
   

          "How's brother Feng's side?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Director Zhang Lin has seen it and said it's nothing. However, director Zhang also found it a little strange. It's rare to see an atrial septal block that can be reversed so quickly, and he's looking for an answer. "
   

          Before Zheng Ren could continue, Su Yun said,"you work in the gastrointestinal surgery department? He went to see President Dong? Boss, you have an idea!"
   

          "Yes, I just thought of it. I'll give President Dong a shot of atropine and see how things go. "
   

          "Uh ... What are you suspecting?"
   

          "Muli was poisoned."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2660: Crazy honey disease

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Reed poison? Azaleas, sweet osmanthus, and so on?" Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind in front of the face in the video. She suddenly turned around and asked,""Brother Feng, have you been eating any healthy plants recently? Even powder counts. "
   

          "No, I don't eat those things." Feng Jianguo only heard his voice but didn't see him.
   

          "Do you have a dripping Guanyin at home?" Su Yun tilted her head and asked.
   

          "No, I don't have the time to serve these things." Feng Jianguo said,"when I was young, I grew flowers and plants called them taoye sentiment." But I don't have sentiments at all. A few years ago, I raised a turtle, and then ..."
   

          "That's enough, brother Feng. We'll talk nonsense later. " Su Yun frowned."What else has the Vermilion weed poison?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the Vermillion weed toxin?" asked President Dong hesitantly.
   

          "Uh, sodium channel inhibitor, no myocardial infarction, and the reversing atrial septal block is highly suspected to be caused by the Vinewood toxin." Zheng Ren asked,"CEO Dong, have you eaten anything else besides ordering food from the cafeteria?"
   

          "No... The honey that a patient sent me, does that count?" President Dong said, scratching his head.
   

          "Boss, boss!" Su Yun shouted.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Brother Feng said that a patient sent him honey. You can ask President Dong." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't understand. He frowned and thought about it, but he didn't say anything.
   

          "Hey! What are you thinking!" Su Yun was a talkative person, and he couldn't stand the lack of response when he wasn't talking. Even if it was just bickering, it would be good.
   

          "President Dong also ate honey." Zheng Ren said,"that shouldn't be the case. If it's honey, the spread area would be very large."
   

          "Honey fever? haven't you heard of it?" Su Yun asked happily.
   

          "It usually appears near the Mediterranean in Turkey. It's rare to see it after we noticed it." Zheng Ren said,"but the current situation ... Su Yun, please wait a moment."
   

          "Boss, don't tell me you're suspicious and poisoned her?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It won't happen. The chances of poisoning the honey that was sent from far away are too small." As Zheng Ren spoke, he turned to President Dong and asked,""President Dong, the one who sent the honey is a patient from the capital?"
   

          "No, it's a patient who just had an intestinal tumor surgery. He had a check-up after returning home. He had recovered well, and all his indicators had returned to normal. I'm just happy, so I got a bucket of honey. "
   

          President Dong was a little embarrassed and said,""I didn't want to accept it, but the patient sent it from a long distance. The gift is light, but the intention is heavy. I'm afraid it will hurt his heart if I return it."
   

          "It's fine. It's the patient's kind intentions. It's fine if you accept it. " Zheng Ren asked,"where's the honey? let me take a look."
   

          "It's in my cabinet ..." As he spoke, President Dong took out the key and passed it to Zheng Ren."Boss Zheng, are you saying that I've been poisoned by honey? What did you mean by the Mediterranean Turkey you were talking about with Brother Yun?"
   

          "Turkey is close to the Mediterranean, where azaleas are planted. The honey collected by the bees there will cause a series of symptoms after eating it. At that time, it was also called the crazy honey disease." Zheng Ren said,"it's similar to your current situation. However, as long as you pay attention, this situation will not happen. "
   

          "Er ... Boss Zheng, when the patient called me, she said that this is a rare wild honey." President Dong felt that his tongue was a little bitter. He said bitterly,"it's said that it has high nutritional value. Wild honey is very rare, and the process of collecting it is very difficult. I'm wondering if wild honey is the same as little stupid chicken and organic vegetables. "
   

          Zheng Ren made his own judgment after hearing what CEO Dong said.
   

          The nurse pushed the trolley in and disinfected director Dong before she glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          "I'll go and get an ECG monitor. Give me the medicine later. " Zheng Ren said. After he finished speaking, he turned around and asked the head nurse for an ECG monitor to massage President Dong.
   

          Five minutes after the injection, the atrial septal block improved. An hour later, President Dong's symptoms of nausea and dizziness were basically gone.
   

          "Don't eat the honey anymore. I highly suspect that it has vineweed toxins." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do you still need any other treatment?" President Dong asked.
   

          "No need for now." As they were talking, Su Yun and Feng Jianguo returned. Feng Jianguo asked anxiously,""Boss Zheng, I heard from xiaosu that you guys suspect that I'm poisoned by Lilu poison?"
   

          "Well, I guess there's pollen from azaleas and other similar family plants in the wild honey." Zheng Ren said,"after taking the medicine, both your and President Dong's atrial septal block were relieved. From a therapeutic diagnosis point of view, that should be the case."
   

          "Next ..."
   

          "Please wait a moment, boss Zheng." Feng Jianguo immediately asked,"what's going on? I don't understand. "
   

          "Lucius toxin II is mainly used for the atrial septal defect, and Lucius toxin I has an affinity for both the atrial septal defect and the atrial septal defect. Lucirius toxin can also combine with joshimatine receptors, which may be a manifestation of Xi's anterior guidance abnormality. " Zheng Ren said,"so, your electrocardiograms will show complete heart conduction block and narrow QR waves."
   

          "Brother Feng, Didn't I tell you? your medical history, physical signs, and examination all match. Stop thinking about it." Su Yun smiled."It's not a big deal. Don't worry. As long as you don't eat wild honey, you'll be fine." If it's caused by other problems, we'll have to investigate further, and we'll have to draw more than ten tubes of blood. "
   

          "..." Feng Jianguo looked at President Dong innocently and asked,""Did the patient also send you honey?"
   

          "Uh ... Yes." President Dong said helplessly.
   

          "I didn't expect the patient to be so considerate." Professor Feng said,"I almost forgot about it in the beginning. I was a little constipated the night before yesterday, and I only just remembered."
   

          "I've been eating it for more than a week ..." President Dong wanted to cry but had no tears.
   

          The patient had good intentions. Wild honey was different from the house bees raised by beehives. It was difficult to collect some honey. They probably wanted to find something rare, or they wouldn't be able to take out ordinary things.
   

          However, he didn't expect the rare wild honey to contain vineweed poison.
   

          "Come, come, come, tell me what's going on." Feng Jianguo knew that he was fine, but he couldn't hold back his curiosity and asked.
   

          "Plants such as the Laurel and azaleas contain Vermillion weed toxins, but it's rare to have problems with honey. Brother Feng, CEO Dong, you guys are really lucky. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Can I change my luck to a better way? for example, I can win the lottery." Feng Jianguo said helplessly.
   

          "You must be blind! Hit the jackpot? See you in the next life. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's not too bad. The main symptoms of wood Vermilion root poisoning are similar plants at home. When they are trimmed, they are stained with the juice, causing the poisoning." Zheng Ren said,"the real crazy honey disease is very rare."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2661: Knowing that it's poisonous, he still ate it.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "A bite of China. Did you watch it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Feng Jianguo shook his head. Although he had never watched it, he knew about this famous show. He just didn't know what the poisoning had to do with that show.
   

          "A bite of China 2 describes the delicious taste of wild honey, but in June the year after the broadcast, a villager in a village Fujian collected his own wild honey and shared it with his neighbors. As a result, 19 people were poisoned and 3 died. The oldest of the poisoned ones was 83 years old, and the youngest was only one year old. "
   

          “……”
   

          With three deaths, Feng Jianguo suddenly felt that he was in a bad mood.
   

          Breathing was difficult, his heart rate was accelerating, and the function of his alveoli to exchange oxygen was restricted to a certain extent.
   

          However, he was a little suspicious of what Su Yun said. The two words 'family' and 'wild' were somewhat contradictory.
   

          "The wild bees have been building their nest in this villager's house for some years. This family often eats honey, but they're fine." Su Yun said in a mystifying manner.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Hurry up and tell me, don't keep me in suspense." Zheng Ren was also curious, so he urged her with slight disdain.
   

          "In the end, we found that it was thunder god vine's pot." Su Yun said,"the wild bees here collect Thunder God pollen to make honey, but it's a little bitter, so the family rarely eats it." After watching the show, they said that it was delicious, so everyone thought that it was a problem with their taste, so they overdosed on it at once. "
   

          This kind of thing was really gossip. Zheng Ren shook his head. It was very common for normal people to do certain things after receiving psychological hints.
   

          "After testing, we found that the poisonous honey contains pollen from Thunder vine and Boluo Hui, and the concentration is very high." Su Yun replied,"this is just gossip. It has nothing to do with brother Feng and CEO Dong."
   

          "..." Feng Jianguo felt helpless. Why did he say so much when he didn't have anything to do with it? wasn't he just trying to scare him?
   

          "As I said before, the honey maniac disease, this comedic disease, comes from Turkey, and it is rare in our country. Turkey planted a large number of azaleas near the Mediterranean, and the honey collected by the wild bees there contains a high concentration of Vermillion weed toxin. " Su Yun said,"I don't have any reaction after eating it. I'll die soon."
   

          "After some research, we understood. This kind of thing rarely happened."
   

          "Uh ... Little su, what's that? I've never heard of it. " Feng Jianguo's face was much thicker than CEO Dong 'S. He was also familiar with boss Zheng and Su Yun, so he asked directly.
   

          "The toxins of the reed are combined with the sodium channel to play a toxic role, preventing its loss of activity and putting the cells in a state of de-extreme activation. The combination of the Vermilion weed toxin and the sodium channel causes nerve and heart symptoms, including burning mouth, saliva, vomiting, diarrhea, and abnormal sensations. In addition, there is also headache, muscle weakness, and blurred vision. "
   

          "Both of your symptoms are basically the same. In addition, there are no ST-tier changes, reversing atrial septal block, and the sleep-coarsening [ 1][ 2][ 3] hence, it's not difficult to make a guess." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, the boss is right." Su Yun said,"President Dong used atropine. Wait and see." The symptoms will completely disappear after 24 hours, which proves this diagnosis. "
   

          "What about the honey?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "Take the honey for testing? Brother Feng, you have quite a few acquaintances. " "I'm not eating it anyway," Su Yun said with a smile."As long as it's fine, that's fine."
   

          Feng Jianguo thought,"everyone knows who's sick. I can't be at ease without a test."
   

          "I've seen the latest reports. It seems that the number of people poisoned by Lilu has increased again." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Eh? Is Turkey selling this kind of honey again?" Su Yun said doubtfully,"I've eaten it once, and I only dropped a drop in the wine. One cup and you'll feel dizzy, and you'll directly enter a tipsy state. "
   

          "Why are you so curious? can this thing be eaten?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I didn't know at the time. I only heard from my friend that it's a good thing Turkey, and one drop can make you tipsy. They say that many Russians can't wake up after eating a spoonful at a time. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless at this.
   

          "Brother Feng, don't doubt me. I've studied it after eating it once. "In ancient Greek times, when the Roman army invaded the Black Sea region, the locals used this crazy honey to lure the invading enemy. After the soldiers ate it, they were poisoned, fainted, and died, causing their combat effectiveness to be greatly reduced." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, there is such a thing. In our country, we are more in contact with wild honey from Nepal. It's not azaleas, but the principle of its function is similar. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Feng Jianguo sighed when he heard boss Zheng and Su Yun clearly explain the matter.
   

          How much gossip did these two people usually have to know to know so many useless things?
   

          If it was related to medicine, it was indeed related. However, no specialist would research on wild honey or crazy honey disease. It was not serious.
   

          "President Dong, please observe him for 24 hours. Don't eat the honey." "I'm fine," Zheng Ren said as he stood up."I think I'll get better soon without eating honey."
   

          "Yes." President Dong nodded his head.
   

          "Slow down, stop the drip." "Brother Feng is fine," Su Yun said."The last atrial septal block has disappeared."
   

          "Then we'll be leaving." Zheng Ren said,"by the way, brother Feng, Xiao Cao's surgery was well done."
   

          "Oh?" Feng Jianguo knew that it was probably boss Zheng who had performed the surgery with little grass, but he was also a little happy to receive such a praise from boss Zheng.
   

          "Xiao Cao performed the surgery herself today. It went very smoothly, and the surgery was completed very well." Zheng Ren used a word that Feng Jianguo was unfamiliar with to describe the surgery.
   

          However, this word was not difficult to understand. Feng Jianguo laughed and said,""I was still thinking of finding time for you to guide little grass in her endoscopies."
   

          "Sure, if there are related patients, I'll just do it twice with xiaocao." As Zheng Ren spoke, he had already reached the door. He turned back and continued to remind her,"honey, don't ..."
   

          He had just said four words when Su Yun pushed him away."Why are you so long-winded? I already said that it's poisonous. If you eat it again, won't your brain get flooded?"
   

          "Didn't you still eat it even if it was poisonous?" Zheng Ren smiled and left the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          "Boss, I just received an email from Marta when I came back with brother Feng." Su Yun said,"I didn't have time to look at it carefully, so I just took a glance. After little stone took the medicine, the tumor cells in his blood decreased, but his breathing difficulties have worsened."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren dragged out the last syllable, then quickened his pace and walked towards the ward area.
   

          "I think it's a side effect of normal drugs. The reduction of tumor cells in the blood is already good news."
   

          "Little stone's condition is more complicated. I'm worried about other problems."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2662: Anxiety before surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Back in the office, Zheng Ren turned on his computer and went to check the email that Bota had sent.
   

          Little Rock's situation was indeed optimistic. After taking the medicine, a DeepMACT test showed that the number of tumor cells in his blood had significantly reduced. The tumor tissues in his lungs and abdomen had also begun to change.
   

          It was just that he was having more phlegm, not having difficulty breathing like Su Yun had said. Su Yun must have read the email and misunderstood it.
   

          "Too much phlegm, how did this happen?" "It sounds strange," Su Yun muttered to herself.
   

          "It's not yellow phlegm. There's no infection," Zheng Ren read the email and leaned back in his chair. He closed his eyes and said softly,""Let's observe for the time being. It could be that the medicine stimulated the trachea and produced a large amount of secretion."
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not have any definite judgment on this. Now, the treatment for little stone was a strange exploration. Every step was a new step, and there was no experience from the predecessors to explore.
   

          Thinking of Little Rock's condition, Zheng Ren and Su Yun stopped talking and pondered silently.
   

          "Wang Lin, do you know how to weave a rope?" Chang Yue walked in from outside and asked Lin Yuan.
   

          "What rope?" Lin Yuan raised his head from behind the computer and asked.
   

          "The red string that you wear on your hand."
   

          "No, I've never seen him before." Lin Yuan said.
   

          "Sister Yue, I will." Gu Xiaoran said,"you wore it before the Dragon Boat Festival and took it off when it rained after the Dragon Boat Festival?"
   

          "Yes." Chang Yue was not very sure, but she still nodded.
   

          "I'll do it, I'll do it," Gu Xiaoran volunteered.
   

          Zheng Ren could not figure out the changes in little stone's condition, so he could only observe him again. After hearing Chang Yue's words, he opened his eyes and asked,""What's the matter, Chang Yue?"
   

          "There's a patient who's worried that the surgery will fail, and he wants you to help him with something. " Chang Yue coldly glanced at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Why is that?" Zheng Ren was very confused.
   

          "She's a little nervous. I think she's scared by the surgery. " Chang Yue said,"the surgery is tomorrow. His heart rate is already above 100 today."
   

          It was not uncommon for patients to be anxious before surgery, but it had nothing to do with weaving the red rope. Zheng Ren silently watched Gu Xiaoran weave the red rope skillfully and thought that this child was good except for being willing to cry.
   

          He saw that Gu Xiaoran's movements were light and skilled, and her hands were quite skillful.
   

          "Sister Yue, my mom makes this for me every year during the Dragon Boat Festival. I've been making red strings for my mom since the year before last. She's very happy when I tie it for her. " Gu Xiaoran's hands were nimble, and Zheng Ren felt like he was fiddling with two guide wires.
   

          Could it be that a guide wire could be used this way? Zheng Ren's fingers had already started to move slightly.
   

          'It seems to work,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          A few minutes later, a red string was completed, and Chang Yue's usually cold face broke into a smile.
   

          "President Zheng, I'll lend it to you for a while." Chang Yue said.
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren responded in surprise.
   

          Let me borrow your head! I've seen this in a book before. What does it mean to lend it to me?
   

          "I'm going to the ward. You don't have to say anything. Just stand there like a mascot. " Chang Yue said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and stood up.
   

          Ever since Chang Yue joined the treatment group, Zheng Ren had been communicating less and less with the patients from Haicheng to 912. In the past, he would always have to spend half of his time chatting with the patient to pull them into a relationship so that the patient's anxiety and anxiety could be relieved.
   

          Chang Yue was the one doing all the work. Other than making ward rounds twice in the morning and night, Zheng Ren had not chatted with the patients and their family members for a long time.
   

          'It's good to take a look at Chang Yue's communication,'Zheng Ren thought.
   

          Su Yun was not interested in this at all. He sat on the chair, his butt seemed to be glued together. He held his phone in his hand, and his thumbs slid across the screen at lightning speed.
   

          Zheng Ren followed behind Chang Yue and found it funny when he saw her light and quick steps.
   

          Zheng Ren knew who the patient for tomorrow's surgery was when he made his ward rounds early in the morning. He had already made a guess, especially when Chang Yue said that she was older.
   

          As expected, Chang Yue walked to the elderly patient's side and said with a smile,""Old man, this is the red string that President Zheng has made for you."
   

          As she spoke, Chang Yue held the red string in her hand and waved it in front of the elderly patient's eyes.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he should take two steps forward. Perhaps he could deepen the patient's impression of him. He stood behind Chang Yue and looked at the patient with a smile.
   

          "Uh, professor Zheng, I'm really sorry to trouble you." The old lady had a large amount of ascites, and her stomach was as large as a small mountain. She was lying on the bed in a half-sleeping position. When she saw Zheng Ren enter, she tried hard to sit up.
   

          However, he was old and had plenty of ascites. As the position changed, his diaphragm would move, affecting his breathing.
   

          Her two sons smiled apologetically and immediately wanted to help the old lady up.
   

          "Don 't, don' t, please lie down." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"old man, is this a custom in your hometown?"
   

          "Old rules, it's said that people always have a few obstacles in their life, and it's quite difficult to cross them. I've just encountered a hurdle and wanted to seek comfort. " The old patient said.
   

          Zheng Ren could tell that she was speaking in a rather organized manner and did not seem like she had Alzheimer's disease. He smiled and said,"don't worry, she will recover very quickly after the operation."
   

          "Professor Zheng, I'm not afraid of you laughing at me, but the older you get, the more afraid you are of death." The old patient tried his best to reach out his hand. Zheng Ren understood and quickly reached out his hand.
   

          The old patient held Zheng Ren's hand as if he was talking to his grandson, but he was very polite.
   

          "Professor Zheng, you're young and have a good temper. This is considered feudal superstition, and you even personally made me a red rope. When I was young, many people died many years ago in my hometown, and there were unmarked common graves there. Every time I passed by that side, my grandmother would tie a red string on me, saying that it could ward off evil spirits. "
   

          "Yes, yes, I should." Zheng Ren didn't know what to say, so he just agreed randomly.
   

          "I was just saying it casually, but little Chang took it seriously." The old patient said,"look at this ... It's really too much trouble for you."
   

          "It's fine, it's fine. It's no trouble at all. " Zheng Ren said, feeling a little embarrassed.
   

          "There are many rules in my hometown. It is said that the three knots on the red rope can ward off ghosts and evil spirits; Five Jie is ..."
   

          Zheng Ren then patiently listened to the explanation of folk customs for about ten minutes.
   

          "Professor Zheng, I'll have to trouble you." In the end, the old patient struggled to sit up and held Zheng Ren's hands with both hands."In the words of my hometown, you're a Buddha who saves people from suffering. I'll leave the red string you made for my grandson."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren scratched his head.
   

          It was fine if Gu Xiaoran had made a red rope to fool him, but Zheng Ren was embarrassed when the old man said so.
   

          "Old man, I didn't know that there were such rules in your hometown." Zheng Ren smiled."How many knots do you think there should be? I'll make one up for you in person, okay?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Chang Yue was stunned.
   

          She looked at President Zheng, who had a warm and honest smile on his face, and felt a little strange.
   

          "Professor Zheng, how ... How can I accept this?" The old patient quickly grabbed the red string in Chang Yue's hand and explained in embarrassment,""No, no, it's fine. People like you ... Scientists are all very busy. I'm just superstitious, feudal superstition ..."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed when he heard her ramble."Do you still have any red strings?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, I still have some left." Gu Xiaoran handed over the red string that she had just left.
   

          "Old man, it's fine." Zheng Ren sat down by the bed and said gently,""This isn't feudal superstition. It's now called a traditional custom. As long as you think it's useful, then it's useful. We often use psychological therapy to treat our patients, so it's normal. "
   

          The room fell silent as Zheng Ren skillfully weaved the red rope with his fingers. The patients and their family members on the bed next to them looked at him with envy. Professor Zheng's hands were really skillful.
   

          The five strings were woven exquisitely and beautifully. Zheng Ren's hands were like magic, and in just a few minutes, a red string was woven.
   

          "Old man, do you guys usually tie it to your left foot?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes." The old lady nodded slightly. She was a little confused. She knew very well how long it took to weave this kind of red string. Every year, she had to make it for the children, regardless of whether they wore it or not.
   

          Especially for the children who went to work and school, she would formally put a red string on their ankles when they left home.
   

          In the old man's heart, this meant that he would be safe and sound. But now, someone had put a red string on her. This was something that had happened many years ago. The old memory gradually became clear in the old woman's mind. She hesitated, not knowing how to express her gratitude.
   

          "I've put it on for you," Zheng Ren tied the red string and looked at it carefully. He was very satisfied.
   

          His standard was much higher than when he came to the capital last year. Should he change Yiren's heart that was made of thread?
   

          Zheng Ren smiled as he pondered.
   

          "Thank you, thank you." The old lady tried her best to touch the red string with her hand, but her large amount of ascites made her movements clumsy and stiff. She could not usually perform a simple action.
   

          "Old man, you'll run into him after the surgery. There's no hurry." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"that's it, then. I'll see you during the surgery tomorrow."
   

          "Yes, yes." The old lady was a little excited. She looked at the beautiful red string from afar and returned to her half-bed position with the help of her son.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and left. Chang Yue reminded him from behind,"President Zheng, it doesn't seem right to only give one patient the red string."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren thought for a moment and asked,"then you can go and ask them. If they want it, I'll make it up."
   

          Chang Yue nodded and turned to return to the ward.
   

          Zheng Ren did not feel that there was anything wrong with it. To him, it was normal to appease the mood of an old man who was about to undergo surgery.
   

          However, after dinner, when Chang Yue took out a pile of red strings, Zheng Ren felt that something was wrong.
   

          Would this become a routine task in the future? the patients in the ward were all put in a mix between postoperative and preoperative. It was originally a demonstration for postoperative patients to make the patients who had just entered the hospital feel at ease.
   

          However, in this way, weaving red ropes became a feature of the medical team. Zheng Ren was a little vexed and slightly dazed.
   

          "Make it up," Chang Yue said,"the other patients found out about you weaving the red rope in the afternoon. They're all clamoring for it."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the red string and sighed.
   

          Su Yun gloated as she fed hei Zi wine and peanuts. She smiled and said,""You've worked hard, boss. "
   

          Zheng Ren also knew this mentality, but ... He seemed to have lived a little too long.
   

          He sat on the sofa and asked her,""Yiren, I felt like I've improved again when I was weaving the red string this afternoon. Can I make another one for you?"
   

          "I don't want to." Xie Yiren clutched her chest. She had been wearing the heart-shaped heart that Zheng Ren had weaved with a guidewire as a pendant.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't force her. Instead, he picked up the red thread and chatted while weaving the red string.
   

          "How's the Department director's side? Let's video call them. " Zheng Ren was bored and asked.
   

          "Department Director, you're getting better and better," Chang Yue said,"a few days ago, I saw the director when I was chatting with big Chu and little Chu."
   

          Su Yun took out a tablet and connected the video call with Department Director pan.
   

          Old Department Director Pan's deep and slightly aged voice came from the tablet.
   

          "Have you guys finished eating?"
   

          "Director, you just finished eating, right? I see that there's still a grain of rice at the corner of your mouth." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I had noodles for dinner. " Even though old Department Director pan said that, he could not help but wipe the corner of his mouth with his hand.
   

          Su Yun laughed out loud.
   

          "Chief, guess what President Zheng is doing." Chang Yue went over and greeted old Department Associate Director pan.
   

          "Scientific research? I heard that you guys went to Europe to treat a child with late cancer. How is it now?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "Wrong!" Su Yun said,"the boss feels that the patients in the surgery don't have a sense of ceremony. He's weaving a red string to replace the bracelet so that it'll be easier to distinguish them in the future."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. It was obvious that Su Yun's mind had spun a few rounds when she said this, and what she said before and after was inconsistent.
   

          However, it was a little troublesome to make up five knots. In the future, it would be one knot.
   

          As Su Yun spoke, she turned the screen to face Zheng Ren.
   

          Old Department Director pan was a little fatter than he was in the video a few days ago. He was no longer troubled by the blue bacteria, and his body was slowly recovering.
   

          "Chief." Zheng Ren waved the red string in his hand and said,"I met an old patient this afternoon. He said it was a habit from his hometown and asked me to make a red string for him."
   

          "Uh ..." Old Department Director pan looked at the red string on the table. He was stunned at first, but then he laughed out loud."I thought only Yue Lao would hold a red string. Kid, you play with this too?"
   

          They were all old doctors, and it was self-evident what kind of psychological impact this kind of thing would have on the patient. Hence, Department Director pan was only joking and making fun of Zheng Ren.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren smiled honestly, then said,""Director, you look much better."
   

          "That's true. It's not a big deal. You're the only one who takes it seriously. " Old Department Director pan said.
   

          "Don't eat those random things, got it?" Zheng Ren's tone was not like he was talking to the Department Director, but more like he was talking to his parents. He nagged,"stop showing off your survival skills when you were young. Look at the situation now, I don't need your little food."
   

          Old Department Director pan glared at him. However, Zheng Ren had his head lowered as he continued to weave the red rope. He did not notice old Department Director Pan's gaze at all.
   

          "Take care of your body. The blue fungus is under control, but you were so scary back then. Remember, I'll be really angry the next time I see you eating bamboo rats. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2664: Business competition

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu Hui sat in her office looking at last month's reports with a slightly troubled expression.
   

          The financial statements were bright and beautiful. Whether it was the income or the profits, they were enviable, but she was still not satisfied.
   

          There were many kinds of medical beauty. Ever since Lin Jiaojiao's Yimi beauty hospital launched an interventional weight-loss surgery, Liu Hui's eyes had turned green.
   

          She knew what kind of market it was and what it meant.
   

          However, Lin Jiaojiao made full use of her advantages. With the help of the 912 Department of interventional services and boss Zheng's abilities, she soared to the sky.
   

          In the past few months, Lin Jiaojiao's Yimi had gradually become successful. Liu huiguang estimated the number of operations and the cost of the weight loss surgery. When he looked at the "scattered" silver that his family had earned, his heart swelled.
   

          She didn't believe it at first. Logically speaking, any surgery would have side effects. She was waiting for Lin Jiaojiao to court her own death.
   

          However, after boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, Liu Hui started to panic. The surgical method that had been improved by boss Zheng had a very high safety factor, so high that it made her feel afraid.
   

          She even found one of her employees to go to Lin Jiaojiao's Hospital for surgery. After the surgery, the employee's appetite did decrease a lot. With the help of a series of exercises and rehabilitation, the weight loss effect was especially good. Even Liu Hui was tempted.
   

          Recently, the question of how she could defeat Lin Jiaojiao had become a hurdle in her heart.
   

          There were at least two major areas in medical beauty, cosmetic surgery and plastic surgery. Liu Hui had seen boss Zheng undergo cosmetic surgery before, and she was not sure if she could find a doctor with a low error rate, so she had not expanded the field of related surgery.
   

          Her hospital was still doing simple cosmetic surgery every day, such as double eyelid surgery, nose bridge padding, and chin trimming.
   

          Liu Hui knew that this was definitely not enough.
   

          In the face of Lin Jiaojiao's aggressive attitude, especially when they were choosing a site in Imperial to build another Yi Mei hospital branch, Liu Hui could no longer sit still.
   

          If he didn't move now, he would be waiting for death. He had to find a better way.
   

          Because she had a family and a career, Liu Hui did not dare to take on surgeries that were too risky. It wasn't like a small clinic, where it didn't matter if they closed it and opened it in another place. Risk assessment was very important. Liu Hui studied for a month and still could not find a solution.
   

          It was no wonder. The threshold of skills meant risks, and the doctor's level was an important means to fill this gap. Therefore, Liu Hui could not do what Lin Jiaojiao had done, no matter what.
   

          She could only focus on the original business. Liu Hui looked at the financial statement in her hands and sighed deeply.
   

          Beauty products, selling products, although this path was simple, it also meant that there was no threshold. Any small beauty salon could access it and copy it.
   

          Just as he was thinking, there was a knock on the door.
   

          "Enter." Liu Hui said calmly.
   

          Although Lin Jiaojiao's side posed a threat, she couldn't handle such a huge domestic market by herself. He was just envious of her for making money, and his family's business was not affected much.
   

          "Director, teacher Tang has already gotten off the plane."
   

          "Alright," he said. Liu Hui nodded."Everything is going well, right?"
   

          "Many of the interested VIP customers have already arrived. After all, teacher Tang's reputation is well known." Liu Hui's assistant smiled and said,"everyone was so happy when they heard that teacher Tang was coming to teach."
   

          "Okay, pay attention to the schedule and tell me in advance."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Professor Tang was an internationally renowned beauty expert. In the past seven or eight years, he had been promoting glothage and had been on a global lecture tour.
   

          Liu Hui knew that this teacher Tang was probably hired by a world-famous pharmaceutical factory to promote his products in another way.
   

          However, with the title of a Pharmacology professor in one of the top medical schools in Asia, his credibility was even higher.
   

          This was the legendary status in the pugilistic world. Unfortunately, he could not compete with boss Zheng in this aspect.
   

          Not only did boss Zheng perform the surgery well, but he also won a Nobel Prize. Otherwise, Liu Hui would have a million ways to mess up Lin Jiaojiao's weight loss operation. She would pull the carpet out from under her feet and add fuel to the fire. All of these methods were well-learned.
   

          However, boss Zheng was standing behind Lin Jiaojiao. Liu Hui knew that it was best not to offend her.
   

          There were thousands of ways to make money, but offending boss Zheng might block all his ways.
   

          At most, Lin Jiaojiao could have all the weight loss surgeries. Beauty care was also a big part of it, especially in recent years, when people were promoting the role of glotaceous in removing free radical antioxidant activity. This was a big trend.
   

          After inviting professor Tang to promote her business, they started with VIP customers and slowly spread the news. Liu Hui already had a very complete business operation idea in her heart.
   

          She kept calculating and time passed by quickly. More than an hour later, the assistant knocked on the door again and said that Mrs. Tang would be here in ten minutes.
   

          She welcomed the legendary teacher Tang. After meeting her, Liu Hui realized that she was really young. The muscles on his face were not stiff, and his smile was warm and genial. It didn't look like he had taken an injection. Moreover, his overall temperament was excellent, and his every movement exuded a scholarly air.
   

          After exchanging a few polite words, they welcomed Mrs. Tang into the hall.
   

          The first class was dedicated to the preaching of VIP customers, and the small meeting room in the cosmetic surgery hospital was enough.
   

          Mrs. Tang didn't care about the long journey. She professionally asked her assistant to set up the equipment and started the lecture.
   

          Liu Hui sat below and listened intently. Her confidence was greatly boosted. This Mrs. Tang gave off a sense of trust and had a good image and temperament.
   

          "Hello everyone, I'm tang Liu. I'm sure everyone knows the details, so I won't say much." Mrs. Tang stood on the stage and said with a smile,""Today, I'm going to talk to you about the removal of free antioxidant."
   

          A few claps could be heard, but Tang Liu didn't care. She maintained her smile and continued,"As early as 1921, before the discovery of penicillin, the Nobel Prize winner, Frederick Gowland Hopkins, discovered glothage."
   

          The series of English names and the aura of a Nobel Prize winner increased his credibility.
   

          "First, let me briefly introduce Mr. Frederick Gowland Hopkins. Mr. Hopkins has dedicated his life to biochemistry research. With the financial support of Sir William Dunn, the University of Cambridge has established a School of Biochemistry and a laboratory. "
   

          "Hopkins was knighted by the Queen of United Kingdom in 1925, and was elected as the President of the Royal Society of England in 1930. He died in 1947. The United Kingdom Biochemistry Society established the Hopkins medal in 1958 after him to commemorate his outstanding contribution to the field of Biochemistry. "
   

          An image of an old man appeared in the PowerPoint. Professor Tang's opening speech was very professional, but Liu Hui understood that this was a necessary method to gain the trust of others.
   

          Liu Hui paid attention to the expressions of the others. She didn't know why, but she felt as if the word 'sharp' was engraved on her face. She was very satisfied with this.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "We're going to talk about glotathons today, and it was discovered by Mr. Hopkins. What else did he discover? That's right, it's the commonly known vitamins!" Mrs. Tang continued.
   

          "We all know about vitamins now, but for some reason, people have neglected the effects of glotaceous. This was a heartache, and as the inheritors continued to discover the important effects of glothage, this medicine was slowly remembered by people. "
   

          "Like me, I'm 60 years old this year, and I've been taking glothastbesides orally to remove free base, anti-oxidation, and aging. Everyone should be able to see that my actual age is at least ten years younger than what I look like. "
   

          A wave of suppressed exclamations rang out from below.
   

          Liu Hui felt that this Mrs. Tang was not a professor of pharmacology but a professor of psychology. The two sentences matched each other perfectly. In addition, her tone and emphasis deepened everyone's memory of the glotathons.
   

          'That's great. As expected of a Pharmacology expert on a world tour. '
   

          "Glotathons are made up of glucose, insulin, and glucose. They contain three sparse-based proteins, known as GSH for short. It's the combination of glotathione and sulglio-sh." Teacher Tang continued.
   

          She explained with fervour. In clinical medicine, glothage was an antidote. In addition to using its sulphurous-group to clench heavy metals, grounded metal, mustard gas, and other toxins, it was also used for hepatitis, hemolytic diseases, riddles, cataracts, and retinal diseases as a treatment or auxiliary drug.
   

          It was a chemical discovered by a Nobel Prize winner. Even now, it was generally given a positive evaluation in clinical medicine. As for how to detoxify the sulfur, Liu Hui did not understand.
   

          However, after listening for less than 10 minutes, she felt that she had to start consuming the glotaceous foods from now on.
   

          Was there a better medicine than this? There were no serious side effects, and it was also antioxidant. It would be an exaggeration to say that it could 'rejuvenate' a person, but it could indeed delay aging. At least, that was the impression Liu Hui had after listening to teacher Tang's lecture.
   

          "The human body itself has some substances that can remove free group and antioxidant substances. They include some enzymes such as hyperactive everybody else's body, as well as other vitamins such as vitamin C, vitamin E, reduced glotacein, beta-shreds, and selenium."
   

          Mrs. Tang continued. Her confident and charming hand gestures made people feel that she had an elegant aura.
   

          "Everyone might be unfamiliar with what I'm going to say. I'll give you an example. The simplified name for superactive enzymes is" SOD. " Now that I've mentioned it, everyone should be familiar with each other, right?"
   

          The so-called 'Sod honey' was something that everyone had heard of even if they had never used it before. There were very few people who had never heard of it, almost non-existent.
   

          This was a national-level skin care product. It had been popular in the country for decades and was still in use even now.
   

          "sod is an antioxidant, but it's not as effective as glothage. I'm using the term 'glothage' here, so please don't pick on me. " Mrs. Tang said with a smile.
   

          As he flipped through the PowerPoint slides, Mr. Tang continued to talk about the benefits of glothage.
   

          "It's an important antioxidant in the body that protects the sulphrels in many proteins and enzymes. In addition, the structure of the glothastbesides contains a lively sulglio-glio-SH. It is prone to oxidation and dehydrogen. This special structure makes it the main free-base exterminator in the body. "
   

          “……”
   

          "We've described the antioxidant reaction of glothage. Simply put, it's used to resist the gravity of the earth and delay aging. Next, we'll talk about the beauty effects of glothacete-
   

          Mrs. Tang's voice became the only sound in the small conference room. Everyone else was listening quietly. Liu Hui was sure that if it wasn't out of courtesy and respect, these VIP-level customers would definitely be clamoring to buy it immediately and consume it.
   

          Her own medical beauty was considered a direct seller, and it was all from the manufacturers. With teacher Tang's publicity, Liu Hui could already see money surging in like a tide.
   

          Let the storm come more violently! Liu Hui thought to herself.
   

          "...The transformation of GUI tu min into doba under the effect of GUI si min is the first decisive step in meteoric synthesis."
   

          Mrs. Tang explained the effects of the glotathons on whitening skin in a calm and logical manner. Every point of view was based on classic literature, making it seem like it was true.
   

          In fact, it was real in itself. It was a chemical reaction process that had been proven by existing technology.
   

          First, it can directly inhibit the activity of GUI menghe's activity."
   

          "Second, free bases can activate and inhibit the activation of GUI si."
   

          "The third ..."
   

          Liu Hui really admired this Mrs. Tang. She had been in the beauty industry for so many years, so she should be very clear about what kind of skills she had. If even he himself was tempted, the others would surely believe him without a doubt.
   

          Her professionalism was not only reflected in her teaching skills and professionalism. After getting off the plane, Mrs. Tang rushed straight to the venue and began her lecture without drinking a mouthful of water or eating a mouthful of food.
   

          This was professionalism! Liu Hui's heart was filled with respect for this teacher Tang Liu. She was indeed very professional. As expected of someone who came back from the United States.
   

          Professor Tang's sideburns were already starting to sweat. It was actually quite a tough job to lecture like this. After the class with the VIP client, he had to treat Mrs. Tang to a good meal and make her feel at home.
   

          Liu Hui also had other thoughts. She was looking forward to Mrs. Tang's lectures. 'Her teaching skills are simply too high. The effect will definitely be very good,' Liu Hui thought.
   

          "The two large points above are the main effects of the glotathosone." Mrs. Tang finally finished her story. She looked a little weak. A strand of hair was stuck to her cheek, and she seemed to be sweating a little too much.
   

          Was it because of the temperature in the meeting room? Liu Hui was a little puzzled. The temperature was supposed to be alright, neither too hot nor too cold. Why did Mrs. Tang look like she had just done some physical work?
   

          That was strange.
   

          "Actually, there are other uses for it. For example, it can be used for nervous system diseases such as Alzheimer's disease, Parkinson's disease, and hendington's disease. It can also be used for lung diseases such as asthma and acute respiratory distress syndrome. It can also be used for aids and other immune diseases such as high blood pressure, heart attack, and cholesterol oxidation ..."
   

          Mrs. Tang paused for a moment. She took a deep breath and looked a little uncomfortable.
   

          Liu Hui was stunned. What was wrong with teacher Tang?
   

          "And it has a certain effect on the above diseases such as cataracts and glaucoma. As for the specific content, I'll explain it to everyone when I have time. " Mrs. Tang forced a smile and said.
   

          "Then, my friends, next time we ..."
   

          Before she could finish her sentence, Mrs. Tang's face suddenly turned pale and she fell to the ground.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            Liu Hui was stunned for a moment, but she immediately ran over.
   

          She didn't know what had happened, but Liu Hui had made the correct choice to use the emergency ambulance.
   

          In the ambulance, Tang Liu's assistant immediately told the doctor that she had low blood sugar. She didn't eat much of the in-flight meal today, thinking that it might be caused by low blood sugar.
   

          In the car, he measured the blood sugar on his fingertips, 1.22 ml/L!
   

          The emergency doctor immediately injected 50ml of high sugar into the vein. After the high sugar was pushed in, Tang Liu's symptoms quickly eased. It was a false alarm.
   

          When he came to the emergency department of # 912 for a follow-up examination, the result was 13.94 ml/L of blood sugar. The high blood sugar level was related to the high sugar level of the injection, but Zhou Litao didn't care.
   

          After the physical examination, he gave Tang Liu a list of CT scans. He suggested that she do a CT scan to check if she had any diseases such as intracranial hemorrhage.
   

          Liu Hui followed suit and busied herself. Zhou Litao was also very busy. He didn't know this "famous" Pharmacology expert, Tang Liu.
   

          In his opinion, this was just a "patient" who had fainted due to low blood sugar and was relieved by an intravenous injection of high blood sugar. According to the description of the emergency department's doctor in Room 120, this should not be the first time such a thing had happened.
   

          Zhou Litao wanted to take the patient into the hospital. Frequent hypoglycemia was a deadly disease. Once this happened in the dead of the night when there was no one around, the only thing that awaited the patient was death.
   

          However, Tang Liu firmly refused to be admitted to the hospital. Zhou Li Tao spent a lot of effort to convince her to do a CT scan of her head.
   

          The patient went for a checkup, and Zhou Litao got busy again.
   

          After dealing with two patients, he walked out of the emergency room and saw boss Zheng and Su Yun standing at the door.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, are you free today?" Zhou Litao asked with a chuckle.
   

          "We're going to visit cui Lao after work. What about you?" Su Yun said.
   

          "I don't have the time." Zhou Litao was a little dejected. He said dejectedly,"We don't have enough manpower these two days, so I can't take leave."
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and smiled.""Go for a smoke."
   

          "Oh." Zhou Litao was still listless. He followed boss Zheng and Brother Yun outside and lit up their cigarettes, taking a deep puff.
   

          "Big brother Yun, cui Lao's health isn't very good. I went to visit him the day before yesterday." Zhou Litao said.
   

          It was expected that his physical condition would be a little worse. Cui Lao was old, and his various organs were aging. He was not sick, but it was more difficult to deal with than being sick.
   

          "Yes, let's go and take a look." Su Yun said,"we went to visit director Miao in the afternoon."
   

          "How's Department Director Miao?"
   

          "It's alright, I can go downstairs for a walk now. " Su Yun chuckled."He still has to square dance for a while at night. He doesn't look any different from the usual old men and women."
   

          "Hehe, director Miao is going to square dance?" Zhou Litao found it hard to imagine that scene. In his impression, director Miao had always been an old director who did not smile and had an air of authority.
   

          However, as long as he was alive, dancing was also an entertainment. No one wanted to recall the past. No matter what, Department Director Miao had recovered.
   

          The last time Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to visit him, Zheng Ren was the one who carried him down the stairs. After more than two months, he could now dance in the public square. It was a huge improvement.
   

          However, none of the three people, cui Lao or Department Director Miao, wanted to say more. Zhou Litao immediately changed the topic and said,""Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, we met a patient with high blood sugar level this afternoon. He's very strange."
   

          "Oh? How strange is it?"
   

          "The patient is forty-three years old this year and is an executive in a company. He is usually healthy, but his blood sugar level is not well controlled. It can't be said that he didn't control it well, he didn't control it at all. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          This was more common. There were many people who had high blood sugar, high blood pressure, and coronary heart disease.
   

          Even now, more and more cases showed that cerebral hemorrhage caused by high blood pressure and sudden death caused by coronary heart disease were getting younger and younger. These situations were related to the popularization of physical examinations and the patients 'lack of attention.
   

          "They were going to see chief MA from the Endocrinology Department, but chief MA was just about to leave the clinic, so they came here to take a blood sugar test." Zhou Litao said,"guess what's your blood sugar level?"
   

          “30mmol/L.”
   

          “28mmol/L.”
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun both gave a number that they found hard to accept. The two numbers were relatively close.
   

          “33.02mmol/L。”Zhou Litao said,"I found it strange when I saw the value. By right, he had someone who introduced him to director MA, so his blood sugar control shouldn't be so bad."
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I asked about the process, but I didn't go into the specific details. This person ..." Zhou Litao sighed and said,""I don't know who's smart and who's not. Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, you said that the executives of well-known companies should all be people with high IQ, right?"
   

          "More or less, but we can't lump them together." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun pouted and said in disdain,""Can't you just stop talking nonsense?"
   

          "I'm telling you the truth. "
   

          "What's the difference between that and not saying anything? If you ask me, as long as you're a human, there will always be times when water gets into your brain. " Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          "Ahem ..." Zhou Litao was obviously used to the situation in front of him. He coughed twice and continued,""At that time, I asked, did you not use insulin to control blood sugar? Don't you usually monitor your blood sugar level at home?"
   

          "There's definitely one, but I'm just too lazy to make it. " Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          "He said that he did test it, but he couldn't get a value. Insulin is also useful, but it's hard to control. " Zhou Litao said,"I didn't think too much about it at that time. I just felt that the method might be wrong. I just had to ask Department Director MA to change the dosage. However, he might need to be hospitalized for treatment. After all, the price is too high. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "I said I wanted to test his urine to see if there was any body. There was a test sheet on this side, and he casually asked about the amount of insulin used. "
   

          "He scratched his head and said that he didn't understand what the doctor was talking about."
   

          "That's what I guessed. The dosage of insulin injected under the skin must have been wrong. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Big brother Yun, it really isn't him." Zhou Litao shook his head.
   

          "What?"
   

          "He ate a cake before lunch and said it's like this every day. I injected insulin into the cake before the meal and took it orally. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          “……”
   

          No matter how smart Su Yun was, she would not have thought that someone would inject insulin into the cake.
   

          "Cake? Insulin?" Zheng Ren frowned and asked,"how does he usually measure his blood sugar?"
   

          "He said he put a test paper into the cake and took it out to take a look. It didn't work. Finally, inject insulin and eat the cake. " Zhou Litao said helplessly.
   

          Su Yun's Black hair fluttered in the wind, as if she did not believe Zhou Litao's words.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2667: Taking back a city

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "D * MN, this bro is too talented!" Su Yun said in shock.
   

          Even experienced senior doctors would not expect that a patient would use an insulin and blood sugar test like that, and that the patient was a highly-experienced doctor, but he did such a thing.
   

          "Didn't he read the manual?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "I don't understand it either. Even if the doctor didn't say it right, he would at least say 'subcutaneous injection'. Did he think that a belly was milk skin? The blood sugar test clearly said that it was blood sugar. Why did he put it in the burger?" Zhou Litao also shook his head and continued.
   

          "Awesome! Boss, this guy is more awesome than you!" Su Yun exclaimed in admiration,"do you still remember the chicken soup essay when we were young? Something about Einstein or Newton being too focused on scientific research, causing them to throw the watch into the pot as if it was an egg. "
   

          "Yes, it's all fake. It's the same if you change your name. It's just like what's being posted on WeChat moments now, someone's talking about it. " Zheng Ren said,"I've overused these jokes."
   

          "Boss, do you think people will post in the format that the 912 Nobel Prize winner, Dr. Zheng Ren, suggested?"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. This kind of thing seemed to be possible after he won the Nobel Prize. He smiled bitterly and asked,""General manager Zhou, what happened to the patient after that?"
   

          "I reported his situation to director MA and asked him to wait for director MA to get off work." Zhou Litao said,"Department Director MA did not know whether to laugh or cry. He had never seen this patient before. From what I heard from director MA, I can't wait to see who's the one who's so fierce. "
   

          "Hmm, the description of 'Tiger' is quite similar. "It's indeed too ..." Su Yun said.
   

          "Chief Zhou! The patient is looking for you!" The nurse called out to Zhou Litao at the door.
   

          Zhou Litao quickly put out his cigarette, threw the cigarette butt into the trash can, and walked back quickly.
   

          "Doctor Zhou, the CT scan is out. He's fine." Tang Liu's assistant passed the CT scan to Zhou Li Tao.
   

          When Liu Hui saw Zheng Ren, she was stunned for a moment. She had not expected to meet boss Zheng here. Boss Zheng didn't recognize her, but the handsome assistant looked at her.
   

          Zhou Litao walked towards the office to take a look at the scan. Su Yun followed him and asked,"what patient?"
   

          "It's a patient who fainted due to hypoglycemia. Fortunately, there was someone beside him and he called 120 for emergency treatment. I gave her 50ml of high sugar in the car, and she's fine now. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't follow. He looked at Tang Liu's system panel and muttered to himself.
   

          The color of the system panel wasn't very rich, but the diagnosis was a little strange. It was a weird "insulin shot syndrome."
   

          The disease was not common. The patient had insulin antibodies and abnormal hypoglycemia in his blood, and he had never used insulin.
   

          Hypoglycemia occurred three to four hours after the meal, and it was related to the dissociation of the insulin-antibody immune complex and the release of excessive free insulin.
   

          About half of the patients who were diagnosed with insulin-immune syndrome had a trigger. After careful questioning of their medical history, it was often found that the patients had used a lot of drugs that contained sulphinous substances, and hypoglycemia often occurred one to two months after the medication.
   

          The sulfur-based medicine was the main trigger, so Zheng Ren followed after it with some doubts.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not disturb Zhou Litao while he read the CT scan. There was nothing wrong with the CT scan of his head. There was no sign of cerebral hemorrhage or any other changes. It was a very normal scan.
   

          "I suggest that we still do some examinations to check." "After all, there's always low blood sugar. If there's no one around, it'll be fatal," Zhou Litao insisted.
   

          "There's no need for that, doctor Zhou. " "Thank you for your help," Tang Liu replied gently,"I had low blood sugar because I went straight to the lecture after I got off the plane and didn't have time to eat." As long as you have a regular diet, this situation won't happen. "
   

          "But when your hypoglycemia broke out, we've already taken a blood sample to check the condition of insulin secretion at that time. It's very important to determine whether your hypoglycemia is insulin-dependent or not." Zhou Litao was still persevering.
   

          "Doctor," Liu Hui was a little impatient. Mrs. Tang Liu was speaking so nicely, but this doctor didn't seem to understand and repeatedly asked to continue the examination.
   

          It's just a matter of having a meal, is it worth it!
   

          "Uh," Zhou Litao saw that a middle-aged woman beside the patient was a little unhappy, and he knew that his persuasion might not be effective. It was most likely that it would cause the patient's family members to be dissatisfied, and they might even file a complaint against him.
   

          "Professor Tang is a medical professor, so she knows her own condition. I'm sorry, I used illness to describe it, but it's actually not an illness at all. " Liu Hui's tone changed twice in a single sentence. It was as cold as winter and as warm as spring.
   

          "Speaking of which, it's my fault. I'm sorry, professor Tang started the class as soon as he got off the plane." As she spoke, Liu Hui bowed slightly towards Tang Liu.
   

          Liu Hui didn't curse, but every word she said was mocking Zhou Litao. Her tone was slightly impatient. Su Yun raised her eyebrows and glanced at Liu Hui.
   

          Zhou Litao sighed. He still wanted to persist, so he said in a negotiating tone,""It's still meaningful. May I know who you are ..."
   

          "There's no need to trouble yourself. " Tang Liu's voice turned cold. She had been shocked by the sudden low blood sugar level and needed to rest. However, this doctor kept asking him to stay in for checkups. How much time would that take up?
   

          All of his time was packed, so how could he waste it in the hospital?
   

          Tang Liu didn't stand on ceremony any longer as she turned around and left.
   

          "I'm really sorry, teacher Tang. I didn't expect the quality of the doctors in the capital to be so bad. I really don't know what they're thinking. " Liu Hui walked beside Tang Liu and said softly,"have a meal and then have a good rest. Tomorrow's class ..."
   

          When she said that the doctors in the capital were not up to standard, Liu Hui felt very good. It was like pointing at boss Zheng's nose and scolding him. He was so happy.
   

          The recent troubles were all caused by him, and now he could be considered to have gotten back at her? Although she was a little childish and there were no real benefits, Liu Hui still felt happy.
   

          But she definitely didn't dare to say this directly to boss Zheng. Who knew what kind of trouble it would cause?
   

          When Zheng Ren heard Liu Hui's words, his brows furrowed even more. He did not recognize mosaic, who he had met once in Yimi, but her words were a little unpleasant, which made Zheng Ren very uncomfortable.
   

          However, he couldn't just scold back when he felt uncomfortable.
   

          "I won't delay your class tomorrow. Have you received the gattadown you wanted? The effect of today's preaching was not bad, right?" Tang Liu asked in a low voice,"there's a small situation here ..."
   

          Zheng Ren's heart suddenly brightened when he heard the word 'gattadown'.
   

          "Patient, please wait a moment!" Zheng Ren shouted from behind.
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            Tang Liu's brows furrowed slightly.
   

          How impolite. Why are all the doctors in the capital like this? She was a little tired and was in a hurry to eat something and go back to rest, so she was in a particularly bad mood and extremely irritable.
   

          It was an old illness. As long as she paid attention, she would be fine. Why did she keep pestering him to stay in the hospital for treatment?
   

          She couldn't be bothered with the doctors in Room 912. She couldn't just stand there and say something to them angrily, could she? If that was the case and people knew about it, he would lose all face.
   

          Tang Liu's footsteps paused for a moment, but she continued walking forward as usual. She didn't stop at all.
   

          "Instructor Tang, I'm sorry to have embarrassed myself." Liu Hui said softly.
   

          "It's fine. Compared to the doctors in the United States, their professionalism is indeed not as good. " Tang Liu said softly.
   

          "Yes, you're right." Liu Hui felt a little happy in her heart."You have to go through all kinds of examinations. That's the quality." Do you know that person just now?"
   

          Tang Liu didn't even think about it and shook her head. How would he know the clinicians in the capital? if he knew them, they would be the ones who knew him.
   

          He rarely interacted with clinicians. If it were the director of the pharmacy department or the team leader of the clinical pharmacy team, he might have already come up and called him teacher.
   

          "That was the Nobel Prize winner, Dr. Zheng." Liu Hui said,"I've been in contact with him a few times. He's usually arrogant and domineering ..."
   

          Tang Liu suddenly stopped in her tracks.
   

          The high heels slid a few centimeters on the marble floor due to the sudden change in movement, making a faint ear-piercing sound.
   

          "Doctor Zheng? Zheng Ren?"
   

          "It's him. " Liu Hui said,"everyone has the right to choose. This is the most basic respect for people. Look at his arrogance ..."
   

          He still didn't finish his sentence. It was a different matter whether Tang Liu heard him or not. After she was sure that the person she was talking to was Zheng Ren, she turned around.
   

          Zheng Ren stood at the door with a strange expression on his face. He seemed to be regretful or helpless, but there was no greed or anger.
   

          "Doctor Zheng?" Tang Liu said softly.
   

          "Yes." Seeing that Tang Liu had stopped, Zheng Ren strode over. He didn't wait for Tang Liu to make any small talk or introduce herself before he immediately said,"I heard you guys talking just now. Do you usually take anyway."
   

          Tang Liu was stunned. This opening wasn't what she had expected.
   

          Tang Liu nodded subconsciously as he carefully examined the young doctor in front of him.
   

          Just like the person in the photo, he was wearing a white shirt. He didn't expect to meet a Nobel Prize winner in a place like the emergency department, so he didn't recognize him at first.
   

          He's really young, but shouldn't he be working in the laboratory? No, he won the Nobel Prize with a clinical skill. Shouldn't he be in the operating room? why would he be in the emergency department?
   

          "It's fine if you don't want to be checked or hospitalized, but I still have to give you some advice." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          Was this a warning from a Nobel Prize winner? Tang Liu was in a daze. Although she was a Pharmacology professor, she could not muster up any thoughts of confrontation under the Halo of the Nobel Prize.
   

          "Drug-containing non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic non-metallic Zheng Ren said,"as for glothage, it's a commonly used liver protection and detoxification drug in the clinical field. At the same time, it's also a drug that contains a sulphurous group."
   

          "If you want to go back for a checkup, I suggest that you do a checkup for insulin shot."
   

          "In addition, the glothage is not suitable for long-term consumption. If there is a need, please take it orally under the advice of a professional doctor." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Professional doctor? This is a professor of pharmacology from North Carolina University's Chapel Hill branch!" Liu Hui didn't have Tang Liu's reverence. When she heard boss Zheng say that the gatsu was bad, she jumped up like a cat whose tail had been stepped on and screamed.
   

          "Oh? A professor of pharmacology? That's simple. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I suggest you check your adrenal cortex function, thyroid function, gonads function, full abdominal CT, glucose tolerance test, and insulin release test. If we rule out the insulin tumor, we can basically confirm whether it's a disease of the immune system. "
   

          After knowing that they were of the same profession, Zheng Ren's words became simpler and he finished saying what he had to say in a few sentences.
   

          "Hello, Dr. Zheng. I'm tang Liu from North Carolina University." Tang Liu reached out her hand, trying her best to be friendly to the Nobel Prize winner.
   

          Zheng Ren shook her hand and said,""Stop taking the glotacein. This drug is not suitable for you."
   

          This was the second time he had brought up the topic of glothage. Tang Liu was a little unhappy, and her tone turned cold."Dr. Zheng, I think you're biased against glothage, right?"
   

          "I'm not being biased. I just think that the instructions for the glothage are wrong." Zheng Ren was ready to leave after he finished speaking. He turned around and said seriously when he heard Tang Liu's words.
   

          Tang Liu's expression turned ugly.
   

          "At present, it is believed that drugs that contain sulphords can reduce the double-suplide-bond of insulin and cause it to crack, causing the structure of the intrinsic insulin to change, resulting in the exposure of some of its own proteins, which will be recognized by the specific main tissue compatibility compound molecules and trigger the specific T cell cloning and proliferation, resulting in the production of insulin antibodies.
   

          "And according to the instruction manual, there's no such thing as a forbidden condition for insulin shot. This is wrong." Zheng Ren smiled and left.
   

          This time, Tang Liu was really angry. This doctor Zheng was really too arrogant!
   

          She walked out of 912 with a cold face and returned to the car. The more she thought about it, the angrier she became. He had already expressed his goodwill, but that arrogant Nobel Prize winner had been attacking the drug, glothage.
   

          He had to let him know that the academic world wasn't that simple! Tang Liu thought to herself.
   

          "Teacher Tang, don't be angry. The quality of the doctors in the capital is bad to begin with." Liu Hui advised softly.
   

          Tang Liu didn't say anything. She was thinking about how she should teach this young Nobel Prize winner a lesson.
   

          It was impossible to shake the foundation of a Nobel Prize winner. At least, Tang Liu didn't have the ability. Even the capable people were not willing to do it. After all, it meant that they had to pay a great price.
   

          But what could he do? Tang Liu was deep in thought. A few minutes later, she decided to tell the Board of Directors of huano pharmaceutical factory about the situation.
   

          Capitalists were all the same.
   

          With a 10% profit, it would be used everywhere.
   

          With a 20% profit, it would become lively.
   

          If there was a 50% profit, it would lead to active risks.
   

          With a 100% profit, people would ignore all laws.
   

          With a 300% profit, one would not be afraid of crime, or even the danger of being executed.
   

          Right now, glotathons were an important source of profit for huano pharmaceutical factory. He would let the capitalists teach this arrogant young man a lesson.
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            Tang Liu was well aware of the amount of profit that could be made from the glothair.
   

          Although the patent protection period had passed, the glothair drug still provided a huge amount of profit to a giant in the pharmaceutical field like huano pharmaceutical.
   

          Where else would he get his million-dollar annual salary from?
   

          Tang Liu knew that there were at least a dozen other pharmacological experts like her who were doing sales around the world.
   

          To slander glotathan for no reason, that Dr. Zheng must have been bribed by other pharmaceutical manufacturers.
   

          Other than that, there was no other reason to explain why the new Nobel Prize winner had been saying that the drug was bad and even said that he wanted to change the instructions. Modifying a Medicine's instruction manual was quite fatal. The more legitimate the medicine was, the more side effects it would have.
   

          A clinical medicine that had already taken shape could be changed just because he wanted to? This was the purest form of attack, without any concealment!
   

          As she searched for the phone, Tang Liu estimated the time.
   

          The timing was a little awkward, but it was just enough to show that the situation was urgent.
   

          The Nobel Prize winner mainly questioned a drug with an extremely high profit rate in the academic field. This was something that needed to be taken seriously!
   

          "Mr. Johnson, I'm sorry to disturb you at this time." Tang Liu said in fluent English.
   

          "I was doing preaching work in the capital when I met this year's Nobel Prize winner, Dr. Zheng Ren. He seems to have a problem with the medicine, and even said that the instructions for the medicine need to be changed. "
   

          Tang Liu's simple report covered up what she wanted to cover up, but highlighted the things she wanted to highlight. It was a very skillful report.
   

          "Yes, it's indeed Dr. Zheng."
   

          "Alright, I think we need to take this matter seriously. After all ... I'm sure you know better. I suspect that a pharmaceutical factory in Europe bribed doctor Zheng. "
   

          "Okay, I'll send you an email."
   

          Tang Liu hung up the phone.
   

          "What do you want to eat, teacher Tang?" Liu Hui asked softly.
   

          "Is there still soy sauce at this hour?" Tang Liu laughed,"speaking of food, I still prefer the capital's braised pork."
   

          "Then let's go to the small intestine's Chen family." Liu Hui said,"I didn't expect you to like this."
   

          "I went to college in the capital. I liked everything here. Sometimes, I would even dream about it."
   

          After eating something, she went back to sleep. As for how the huano pharmaceutical factory would deal with the young doctor, Tang Liu didn't care.
   

          Let him know the strength of capital. The battle between a Nobel Prize winner and a well-funded pharmaceutical factory would be clear at a glance.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, you're too gentle." Su Yun said in dissatisfaction.
   

          "She's a patient, after all. " Zheng Ren said,"I've said what I needed to say. It's good that I have a clear conscience."
   

          "Tsk."
   

          Zhou Litao didn't think much of it. He had encountered similar situations three to five times in the emergency department, so he was already used to it. If he got angry because of this, he would probably die of anger before he died of exhaustion.
   

          "But this is the second case of low blood sugar this year." Zheng Ren said,"I don't know why the patient would eat so many health care products for no reason."
   

          "The glotathons are indeed not bad." Su Yun smiled."I've heard from a junior in the laboratory that he did a comparison experiment. Mice that took the glothastge had their lifespans extended to a certain extent."
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou Litao seemed to be a little moved by Yun GE 'er's words.
   

          "There's no conclusion yet. " Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "What do you mean there's no conclusion?" Su Yun said in disdain,"now that many technical methods have been developed, can't you have a little more pioneering spirit?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not intend to argue with Su Yun. It was too tiring, especially when he had to deal with a troll.
   

          "Big brother Yun, big brother Yun ... Boss Zheng, don't be in such a hurry to leave." Zhou Litao was obviously also interested in this matter.
   

          Humans had an obsession with immortality, rejuvenation, and immortality.
   

          From ancient times to the present, from alchemy to immortal cultivation to the various methods and medicines, it seemed that they had never changed.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Tell me more about the matter with the gattathons." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "You're a chief resident, and a chief resident of the emergency department at that. What's the point of living for so long?" Su Yun stabbed a knife into Zhou Li Tao's heart."This is not heaven at all, it's purgatory, okay?"
   

          Zhou Litao was speechless.
   

          "It's like this, chief Zhou. " Zheng Ren smiled as he walked towards Zhou Litao's office. As he walked, he explained,""There are a lot of topics about eternal youth, and many of them have begun to be used carelessly."
   

          "For example, xenogeneic symbiosis, blood transfusion, palpitations, enzymes, stem cells, dieting, and so on. You must have heard of a few of them."
   

          At the guardroom, Zhou Litao opened the cabinet and took out cigarettes, giving them to boss Zheng and Brother Yun.
   

          "I've heard of oxides, stem cells, and dieting. " Zhou Litao said,"I've heard of the type of wine that is consumed with the use of <anno data-annotation-id =" D13d08f2 - 4d14 - 4d12 - 9d13-D1d13d0033d "> judges </anno>."
   

          "Yes, I've told you before that Zheng shaoqiu drinks wine every day. In order not to take in too much alcohol, he had to boil the wine and drink it after most of the alcohol had evaporated, just to get the sake of taking in the heroin. " Su Yun said,"the process sounds troublesome. There's no alcohol, and I'm living like a chief resident."
   

          “……”
   

          "Director Zhou, have you watched 'Silicon Valley'?" Zheng Ren asked. He immediately changed the topic as he did not want to keep talking about chief residents with Zhou Litao.
   

          "I've watched all the dramas before I became a chief resident. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't expect Zhou Litao to pull it back himself, so he was really helpless.
   

          "There's a plot in Silicon Valley where people change their blood, and it's about dissing this. In order to maintain his health, the billionaire Gavin Bellson raised a young boy and regularly drew blood from him before transfusing it into his own body. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Useful? If I remember correctly, it's still in the research stage. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "It's said to be useful. " Zheng Ren said,"the famous investor in Silicon Valley, the author of the best-selling book 'from 0 to 1', and the co-founder of YouTube, Peter tiel, regularly changes his blood." Zheng Ren said,"as for the proper theoretical basis, let me think about it."
   

          "You don't need to think! A brain science expert from Stanford University gave a speech at TED. He believes that the change in certain factors in the blood is the main cause of aging. In other words, blood transfusion can slow down aging. " Su Yun said disdainfully. It was obvious that he was more interested in such matters than his boss.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Yes, the related mouse experiments were published in the magazine Nature." Zheng Ren smiled."I've taken a look. It's not perfect yet. Some details are still open to discussion."
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            "Is it really useful?" Zhou Litao had previously only heard all sorts of rumors about an old man in a certain place doing experiments and regularly changing blood in order to earn money. Later, he found out that he rarely got sick, and he looked younger than people of the same age.
   

          The rumor was that after the experiment was over, the old man was still chasing after the young man's blood to maintain the condition.
   

          At that time, when Zhou Litao heard it, he just laughed it off and thought that it was basically a folk legend, a story.
   

          However, boss Zheng said that the relevant experimental results were published in a top Journal like nature, which was interesting.
   

          "Tony Wes blood battle collected the blood of a young white mouse and transfused it to an older white mouse. Five weeks later, these old white mice that had been transfused had obvious changes in their brains. My learning ability, ability to adapt to the environment, and memory have all improved. Even my physical strength has improved. "
   

          "Later on, he did human experiments, which caused a lot of controversy. I don't know if he gave up or did it in secret." Zheng Ren said,"however, in the end, Tony weas gray Kray believed that there was a certain component in the blood that was related to the aging of the body. In the future, we might be able to extract these substances from the blood and develop anti-aging drugs to extend the lifespan of humans. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, this matter ... Can be done!" Zhou Litao's expression changed.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly."I can only say that I won't recommend it for the time being before it's fully verified. At present, other than blood transfusion, there is also the so-called blood cleansing. It is not recommended either because the project is not yet mature and the risk is higher. "
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "Limited type, huh? whatever period, whatever dynasty, whatever person, there will be a certain limited type." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Why don't you just tell him that many emperors have died in alchemy, why do you have to go through so much trouble?" Su Yun said.
   

          "That's about it," Zheng Ren replied,"without long-term and large amounts of experimental samples, we can't be sure if it's effective. Besides, we don't even know if there are any side effects from the blood transfusion and if the personality will change. "
   

          "Personality change?" Zhou Litao was shocked.
   

          "Don't listen to his nonsense. There have been similar cases of bone marrow transplants, which prove that there are changes in the DNA. I've never heard of a blood transfusion that can cause a change in personality. " Su Yun said.
   

          "That's because there isn't enough research, or it's a secret. Just like the burta lab, not all results have to be published in top journals first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It has nothing to do with what you said. General manager Zhou, don't listen to the boss's nonsense. At the very least, there are no side effects from the limited samples we have now." Su Yun argued.
   

          Zhou Litao swallowed a mouthful of saliva. If this was feasible, would human life expectancy be greatly extended in the future?
   

          "As for the theoretical basis, we have to talk about a very ancient experiment that is almost 200 years old." Zheng Ren said,"hybrid symbiosis. Have you heard of it?"
   

          Zhou Litao shook his head.
   

          Su Yun replied,"I wanted to give it a try when I was performing a heart transplant on a white mouse, but I didn't have the time to do it before I returned to Haicheng."
   

          "Mutant? Co-existence?" Zhou Litao was a little puzzled. Was there no rejection reaction?
   

          "Xenogeneic symbiosis is to connect two animals with different characteristics and in different states together. They share the same blood flow to study what substance in the blood will affect health."
   

          "This matter has been going on for almost 200 years, and there's no conclusion yet. It was first developed in 1864 by the France zoologist, Paul Bert, for a model of a shared circulatory system: We cut open the sides of the two mice and stitched the skin and muscle walls together to study the interaction between different animals through blood circulation. "
   

          Cut it open, and different rats would share blood ... Zhou Litao suddenly felt that this was something that Frankenstein would do.
   

          Black technology, ruling the world, these melodramatic scenes from movies and TV series filled Zhou Litao's mind.
   

          "Hybrid symbiosis once provided a theoretical basis for finding out about the search for the Zheng Ren said,"of the two mice that were connected together, the fat one quickly became thin. That's how the chemical substance known as lefin was discovered. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, didn't the lab rat become thin from hunger?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Hahaha, director Zhou, that's a really sharp question." Su Yun laughed.
   

          Zhou Litao immediately reacted. Boss Zheng had said that this experiment provided a theoretical basis for finding the human body's thinner, so he was definitely not hungry.
   

          "The discovery of the human body's thinner won both man and Friedman the 2010 Lusk prize." Zheng Ren said,"but it can't be used on humans. Nowadays, many people are saying that thinner can help lose weight, but there is no theoretical basis. "
   

          Su Yun raised her eyebrows. Her boss had gone on for a long time and finally returned to the same topic: the results of animal research could not be realized on human beings, and that was why she had to explain why she was so excited.
   

          'This person is so petty,' Su Yun thought as she looked at her boss in disdain.
   

          "Using the separation method of basic experiments, scientists mainly identified four kinds of protein molecules with different functions: They were NCL11, GDF11, TIM2, and VCAM1. However, there are still many disputes regarding their use. "
   

          "Some substances not only can't bring benefits to people, but will also bring greater disadvantages."
   

          "Boss, if I'm as conservative as you, I wouldn't even have penicillin left. Go back to the cave and hunt every day, alright?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I'm just saying that the blood transfusion isn't confirmed yet. It doesn't involve what you've said." Zheng Ren said,"come to think of it, glothage is a rather interesting drug. There have been many drug tests that have proven that it is indeed effective in delaying aging. "
   

          "Really?" Zhou Litao's eyes lit up.
   

          "Who knows?" Zheng Ren started to be irresponsible and said casually,""It's just a guess no matter what. The related pharmacological experiments are still in deep research. Teacher tu has been researching for many years before he could extract wormwood's medicine. "
   

          "I think there's a limit to the effects of the glothage. If we really want to maintain our youth, we should start researching from the blood of young people." "The experiment on the white mice has already achieved some results," Su Yun said."Next, we'll do human experiments."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense," Zheng Ren put out his cigarette and chuckled.""I'm going to visit cui Lao and go home for dinner. "
   

          Su Yun seemed to have a lot to say, but it was just a guess. The ancient emperors had the most high-end resources at that time, but they didn't expect that the immortal pills would become deadly poison.
   

          Heavy metal poisoning was something that everyone wanted to avoid, but now, the emperors and generals were fighting to take it. Thinking about it, it was a little suicidal.
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            Zheng Ren and Su Yun shut up at the same time when they were talking about the telomerocide with Zhou Litao.
   

          The hammerhead and everything after that were part of Botha's research project. He had made a breakthrough in the treatment of tumors through the mutation of bat genes, so he could not simply talk about it.
   

          When they didn't know the truth, they could just treat this topic as gossip. Everyone could just casually chat about it, and it didn't matter. However, once one was involved in it, one would always have a feeling of extreme caution.
   

          "Let's not chat anymore. Let's go visit cui Lao. " Su Yun did not hesitate to end the conversation.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked out of 912 and stood at the entrance, waiting for a car to arrive.
   

          "Boss, to be honest, I keep having a bad feeling." Su Yun said.
   

          "What do you feel?"
   

          "I'm a legend. Have you seen it?"
   

          "I've seen it. They said that the virus that created the zombies was developed by humans when they were researching the medicine to treat cancer. In the end, it almost destroyed humanity. " Zheng Ren said,"I think you're overthinking it."
   

          "I hope so." It was rare for Su Yun to not argue and instead mumbled.
   

          "It's useful to think more. Although there may be unknown changes if we modify the mitochondria according to the genetic mutation of the bats, we still have to move forward, don't we?" Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and looked at the sky.
   

          "Human life is too short. I'm really curious about what's outside."
   

          "You must be blind." Su Yun said,"we won't be able to see it in our lifetime."
   

          "It's almost the same. " Zheng Ren laughed. He did not explain what he meant by "pretty much". Then, he asked,"when will the car arrive?"
   

          "I chatted with general manager Zhou for too long. It's the peak time." "Do you remember that I am the butterfly in the legend?" Su Yun sighed.
   

          "What's wrong with you today?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "After returning from Bota, I would occasionally wonder if we would become the sinners of humanity." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, then he laughed and said,""You're thinking too much. If you want to become a sinner of humanity, you have to have the ability. I might be able to, but you might not be able to. "
   

          "You can't just say nice things!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I'm telling you the truth," Zheng Ren smiled and said,"fallen angel Sella, do you have a power that even Satan is afraid of? this is the fear and thinking of genetic engineering at that time." It's fine. What do you think we should do if the world ends?"
   

          "A knife and a dog." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "The West is waiting for Noah's Ark. If the sky leaks, we'll mend it. If we encounter anything, we'll just do it. Why are you thinking so much?" Zheng Ren patted Su Yun's shoulder.
   

          "Reckless to the end, this doesn't seem like your character."
   

          "I don't have a character, so I have to do something. Don't think too much about it. Isn't it bad that we don't take anything with us every time we visit cui Lao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          However, Su Yun had no intention of stopping the topic. He ignored Zheng Ren's words and asked,""Boss, what do you think will happen if little stone mutates after his cancer is cured?"
   

          "Humans will eventually turn into spiritual beings. It's too difficult for our brains to understand these things." Zheng Ren said,"don't think about it. You'll only grow if you think too much." What do you mean by little stone's breathing difficulties and phlegm?"
   

          "I don't understand." Su Yun sighed."Today's record says that little stone has been spitting about 100ml of phlegm every day. It's all clear water-like phlegm. We've tested it twice, but we didn't manage to cultivate any bacteria."
   

          "I don't get it either." Zheng Ren said,"I can only guess that the medicine stimulated the tumor tissue, causing some uncertain situations to happen. Or, it just so happened that the symptoms appeared at the time of taking the medicine. "
   

          "Bota's email said that they are currently improving the medicine, and it will take a few days. "
   

          "Let's take it slow. I hope it's fine. " Zheng Ren looked at the burning clouds in the sky and said softly.
   

          The clouds today were a little beautiful. They were bright red, layered, and a little dazzling, but one could look straight at them.
   

          After a while, Su Yun finally got into the car, and the two of them rushed to cui Lao's house.
   

          He rang the doorbell and went upstairs. The nanny saw that she knew the two of them after opening the door, so she greeted them and went to work. A man in his fifties was cooking in an apron. Zheng Ren guessed that he was cui Lao's son, so he greeted him politely.
   

          "Hello, we're the doctors from Room 912. We're here to see cui Lao." Zheng Ren explained his identity and purpose.
   

          Before the man could say anything, cui Lao's weak voice came from the back room."Lil 'Zheng, you guys are here. Come in."
   

          His voice was weak, even weaker than the last time he came to visit cui Lao.
   

          After changing his shoes and entering the house, Zheng Ren glanced at the kitchen and greeted the people inside with a smile. He then entered cui Lao's room.
   

          The system interface was already turning white, but cui Lao still seemed to be in good spirits. He didn't look like an old man who was about to die.
   

          "Little Zheng, little su, have a seat." Cui Lao tried his best to sit up.
   

          However, he didn't have much strength, and such a simple action was difficult to do. Zheng Ren wanted to help, but cui Lao pushed him away.
   

          "It's fine. It's always right to do some proper exercise." Cui Lao said with a smile.
   

          His left arm was on the side of the bed, and he kept exerting force. The skin on his dry and thin arms was loose. Every time he exerted force, the muscles under his skin seemed to be trying to burst out a little strength. But every time he missed by a little bit, he could not sit up.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked on quietly. They saw a stubborn old man trying his best to sit up.
   

          In the end, cui Lao gave up.
   

          Cui Lao's expression was a little dejected when he decided to give up, but he immediately became calm and composed. He had silently accepted all these changes.
   

          He laid on the bed and looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun. He smiled when he saw how energetic they were.""I'm really getting old. Three days ago, I could still sit up by myself. If one were to say that he was old, it was really not something that people could resist. When I was young like you, I also felt that I would always be so energetic. It was great back then, like a wild donkey. "
   

          "Cui Lao, what are you saying?" Su Yun smiled."I'm telling you, there's less than a month left. We're going to Stockholm to receive the award when it's snowing, and the boss is going to give a speech. Don't you want to see it with your own eyes? do you want to go with us?"
   

          "I can't walk." Cui Lao's voice was weak and feeble. He wanted to shake his head, but his movements were barely visible."You guys did well, very well. You've far exceeded my expectations."
   

          "It's not enough. " Su Yun saw that her boss didn't know what to say, so she continued,""Cui Lao, can you guess what we've been busy with recently?"
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            "I heard from little Zhou that you're thinking about how to treat a child who has late cancer." "He's so energetic,"cui Lao said."I've been hesitating for years, but I didn't dare to do it. This project is too big, and I don't have much time left. It'll definitely be a waste. "
   

          "We also met." Zheng Ren said softly,"once, I went to the ultrasound room for an examination and happened to meet that child. I guess it's fate. I didn't want to solve it immediately. It's good to let little stone live a little longer. "
   

          "Just do your best and act within your means." Cui Lao said.
   

          "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren and Su Yun nodded their heads.
   

          "Tell me what else you guys have been doing recently." Cui Lao said softly.
   

          "Cui Lao, something interesting happened to director Zhou today."
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren began to shut up. Su Yun told cui Lao about the various clinical situations. The first thing was the patient Zhou Litao met in the afternoon who gave burger an insulin shot.
   

          One by one, regardless of whether they had been solved or not, Su Yun spoke of everything.
   

          These things were like the rumbling of artillery fire in times of war. When the old man who had fought against diseases for his entire life entered his twilight years, he seemed to have long gotten used to artillery fire and smoke. As he listened, a smile appeared on his face.
   

          Gradually, cui Lao's eyes closed and he fell asleep.
   

          Su Yun did not stop immediately. His voice became softer and softer. He had always been willing to argue, but now, he was so gentle. He looked at cui Lao as if he was a child.
   

          Seeing that cui Lao had fallen asleep, Zheng Ren covered him with the blanket and made a hand gesture.
   

          The two of them sneaked out of the house. When they saw cui Lao's son calling out to them, Zheng Ren immediately made a 'shush' gesture.
   

          "You're welcome. Cui Lao is already asleep. Let's go. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The two of them left cui Lao's house.
   

          The old man's life force was gradually fading. Although it was expected, Zheng Ren still felt an indescribable sadness in his heart.
   

          Everyone would leave, and life and death had been an eternal proposition since ancient times. Zheng Ren knew that he would not be able to get over this matter no matter how much he thought about it. He wanted to stop thinking about it, but he heard Su Yun reply with an "mm".
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I received an unfamiliar email." Su Yun said,"look at your phone."
   

          When he went to check on cui Lao, the two of them had muted their phones. Zheng Ren didn't have the problem of dying without his phone. To him, the phone's greatest use was to chat with his lover.
   

          When he unlocked his phone, Zheng Ren saw a row of missed calls.
   

          "Strange, who is this?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "It's the people from huano, that's what the email said. " Su Yun asked,"what did you say to the pharmacy professor in sales this afternoon?"
   

          Nothing much ... Oh, I said that there might be a problem with the drug Manual. It's best to add the words "take note of the insulin levels for patients with autologous immune syndrome." Zheng Ren tried hard to recall what he had said to mosaic.
   

          "Your reaction is really fast." Su Yun laughed."Look at their efficiency!"
   

          "Why did you call me?"
   

          "Boss, can't you have some self-awareness!" Su Yun pretended to be surprised as she raised her hand and said loudly,""You're a Nobel Prize winner. You're a future top student or ruffian student. Every word you say will have a huge impact on ordinary people! A company like HUANUO pharmaceuticals will definitely respect your opinion. This is an olive branch!"
   

          "Can you not use the words" top student "and" ruffian student "to describe me?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Even if you don't want to, you'll still become such a person in the end." Su Yun replied,"this is an objective law. It will not change according to your will. You don't need it, but the people around you do. Helping director Zhou and Quan xiaocao publish their papers is already the beginning. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't want to argue with Su Yun about such matters. After all, the one who helped President Zhou and Quan xiaocao publish the paper wasn't him, but Su Yun. He frowned and asked,"why are Hua nuo's people looking for us?"
   

          "Didn't I tell you? you suggested that they change the instruction manual. If your casual words were to be written into a paper and published in top journals, the sales of the entire drug would decrease by many times. Why were so many people envious of academic status? it was because they had money to follow. Isn't that Pharmacology professor also earning this money with a title?" Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren had not gotten used to this kind of life. He used to be an undergraduate student and had not been involved in the academic field. Su Yun knew a little about it and could guess what the pharmaceutical factory was trying to do.
   

          "I'm just making a casual remark. There aren't many cases of people suffering from this insulin shot syndrome. We've only seen two cases in the past year. One of them is the patient today, and the other one is the scammer. " Zheng Ren said,"I wonder how that scammer is doing."
   

          "Can't you worry about the things that you should be worried about?" Su Yun said,"you accidentally said something. Right now, the people from huano pharmaceutical factory are probably in a state of emergency public relations."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          However, Su Yun's words made sense. His academic status would rise bit by bit. If the pharmaceutical factory didn't respond to his "kind" suggestion, he might not take it seriously. He might even think that the pharmaceutical factory was looking down on him.
   

          In the end, it might develop into an academic storm.
   

          However, vanno's reaction was a little too extreme. Zheng Ren sighed and hesitated for three seconds, but he did not return the call.
   

          "Let's go home for dinner. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You're really good at keeping your cool. " Su Yun laughed."You're not in a hurry to verify your academic status?"
   

          "Academic status? I'm not interested in that. When the standard was there, what was meant to come would naturally come. If you're not good enough, you can't get it. "
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and started to look for a car to go home.
   

          He was a little vexed, but driving shouldn't delay his drinking. Even if there was a price to pay, he would still worry about this and that.
   

          Forget it, it's more convenient to drop the car now.
   

          They didn't speak along the way, but they were very slow. At this time, the cars in the imperial capital were moving like snails. Zheng Ren even wanted to get out of the car and run back.
   

          However, he could only think about it for now. He was a celebrity, after all. If he didn't see Nobel Prize winner Dr. Zheng Ren running around the capital tomorrow morning, would it be a distortion of human nature or a loss of morality?
   

          When they got off the car at the entrance of the residential area, Su Yun suddenly bumped Zheng Ren with her shoulder."Boss, they're home."
   

          "You're home?" Zheng Ren frowned unhappily.
   

          "Yes, Yiren is cooking. Chang Yue didn't let them go up."
   

          Only then did Zheng Ren's expression turn slightly better. After walking around a building, he saw seven or eight people standing at the entrance of the unit from afar. They stood respectfully, like doormen.
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            Two hours ago.
   

          "Teacher Tang, I just heard Dr. Zheng say that glothage isn't good." Liu Hui asked carefully as she watched Tang Liu eat.
   

          She had a good impression of this pharmaceutical expert in front of her. He was kind and didn't put on airs. He didn't even go to high-end places to eat and only came here to have a small talk.
   

          Although it was difficult to book a seat here, a meal here was not expensive. She wasn't in a hurry even though she didn't manage to book a table. Instead, she waited patiently. She was especially well-mannered and cultured. While she was waiting in line, she made the best use of her time to finish her work and sent an email on her phone.
   

          Tang Liu smiled."Any medicine has side effects. Let me ask you. What side effects did the manual for the glothage say?"
   

          "..." Liu Hui was stunned for a moment. She had never read the drug Manual before.
   

          "It's a rare allergic reaction. It's mainly an itchy skin," Tang Liu laughed,"for many drugs, the side effects of glothage are the least. Dr. Zheng ... He won the Nobel Prize in the name of Clinical Surgery, not in the direction of biomedical science. "
   

          "Yes, I know what you mean. Dr. Zheng, you're just a layman." Liu Hui welcomed him.
   

          "You can't say that. Clinical medicine ... Forget it, let's not talk about this." Tang Liu elegantly ate her bowl of stew and smiled,"I liked to eat here when I was in school. After so many years, it's still the same."
   

          "I'm glad you like it. " Liu Hui smiled and said,"professor Tang, I'm still a little worried. Do you think Dr. Zheng's words will affect the sales of the medicine?"
   

          "There shouldn't be any impact." Tang Liu replied,"it's just a suggestion from Dr. Zheng. I've also reported this matter to the company."
   

          "You don't know, but in the medical world of the capital ..."
   

          Liu Hui paused and pretended to be worried.""He has always been known for his overbearing and domineering attitude."
   

          "Domineering?" Tang Liu thought back to the gentle-looking doctor Zheng. She couldn't relate him to the word 'domineering'.
   

          "It's just a rumor. I'm not in the medical field, so I don't quite understand what they're saying. I just heard that he used his good skills to beat up the doctors at the operating table with equipment. "
   

          "..." It was Tang Liu's turn to be speechless.
   

          A fight? The possibility of this was not high. Even though she wasn't a clinical doctor, Tang Liu still knew about some things on the operating table.
   

          It was possible that the Sorcerer had a bad temper and would even beat and scold him, but he really couldn't say that he was beaten. Do you even have the concept of sterilization? After putting on the sterile clothes, all movements would be restricted to the sterile area. This was the basic quality of a surgeon.
   

          It was hard to say how credible the words of a successor were.
   

          She smiled and didn't mind. She wasn't interested in whether Liu Hui was telling the truth or not and continued eating.
   

          "Professor Tang, what if doctor Zheng is serious?"
   

          "It should be fine." Tang Liu laughed,"I've already reported this matter to the headquarters. If the headquarters feels that there's a certain risk, they'll probably make a move within 3 days."
   

          "Action?"
   

          "Well, for people like Dr. Zheng, they might visit him with a check." Tang Liu was actually quite curious. If doctor Zheng saw an astronomical check, what kind of expression would he have on his honest face?
   

          "Give him the money!" Liu Hui said in disbelief.
   

          "He's a Nobel Prize winner, after all. Anything that can be solved with money isn't a problem. If that was the case, doctor Zheng would probably do some preaching work in the future. I think it'll be very effective to preach as a Nobel Prize winner. " Tang Liu laughed.
   

          Liu Hui looked at Tang Liu speechlessly. She had wanted to vent her anger or give Dr. Zheng some trouble. All the bad news during this period of time was related to him. He really couldn't stand his arrogant and domineering appearance.
   

          But ... Wasn't this just giving him money!
   

          "What if he doesn't take it?" Liu Hui asked nervously.
   

          "It's not like we're promoting fake medicine. Why shouldn't we take it?" "Hua nuo is also one of the world's top pharmaceutical companies. Their products are guaranteed and the quality is up to standard." Tang Liu asked with a puzzled expression. Besides, it's only a publicity job for the effects of the medicine. This is also the rule of the industry. "
   

          "I still remember that many years ago, when I was still taking the TOEFL exam in China, there was a very prestigious expert who was on a national tour to promote the effectiveness of the dihuang pill." Tang Liu replied naturally,"this is a normal amount of money. It's supposed to be taxed. It doesn't matter if Dr. Zheng or Hwa nuo pays ... In short, it's an income under the sun. I can't think of any reason for Dr. Zheng to reject it."
   

          "Oh." Liu Hui was a little disappointed. Her unintentional action had actually helped Dr. Zheng earn a sum of money. It was really F * cking ... F * cked up!
   

          Tang Liu was eating deliciously. At this moment, she seemed to be immersed in the fireworks of the mortal world, like an ordinary woman.
   

          "Teacher Tang, how much do you think our factory will pay Dr. Zheng?" Liu Hui asked naturally.
   

          Tang Liu didn't mind. He wasn't asking about his income, so there was no need to hide it.
   

          "I previously hired the Nobel Prize in biology winner, gutt brober, to announce a new drug. It should be worth two million US dollars."
   

          Liu Hui was stunned. How was this possible?
   

          He had been busy all this time, but by chance, Dr. Zheng had earned such a high income as if he had won the lottery?
   

          "But that was in the early 20th century. Now, it's about 3 million."
   

          "A year?" Liu Hui asked, unwilling to give up.
   

          "Once," Tang Liu finished the stew and barbecue, her face full of satisfaction."A Nobel Prize winner is promoting a new medicine. How could he be paid according to the annual salary?" Three million each time, but that's only if you show up and give a speech at the press conference. "
   

          "What if he doesn't agree and insists that the medicine has side effects?"
   

          Tang Liu took out a tissue from her bag and wiped her mouth. She smiled but didn't explain what happened next. There were researchers who didn't accept it and insisted on it, but they all ended up in a miserable state.
   

          This kind of person would be attacked by the academic community, and all the papers would be considered to be written under the outbreak of mental illness.
   

          Similar things had never been lacking in the past, and would often happen in the future. As long as Dr. Zheng wasn't stupid, he would definitely accept the job offer from huano.
   

          It was great to win the Nobel Prize. He could get a few million dollars just by attending a press conference. To be honest, even Tang Liu was a little envious.
   

          He probably wouldn't mention anything about modifying the instruction manual by then. It was already good enough to earn money on one's knees. No matter how strong one's body was, it would become soft in the face of that light check.
   

          As he was thinking, his phone rang.
   

          Tang Liu politely apologized and answered the call.
   

          Immediately, her expression turned ugly.
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            "Teacher Tang!" Liu Hui saw Tang Liu pick up her bag and turn to leave. She immediately threw two hundred Yuan in cash to the waiter and chased after her.
   

          "Alright, I'll be there immediately." Tang Liu no longer had any hesitation as she spoke with determination.
   

          It was only after she hung up that Liu Hui went up to her and asked,""Where do you want to go? I'll send you."
   

          "No need. There's an emergency at the company. I have to go there quickly." Tang Liu said to Liu Hui,"Madam Liu, you can go back first."
   

          Even though she spoke courteously, Tang Liu's words were filled with a sense of being unapproachable. The gentleness and friendliness from earlier had disappeared, leaving only an invisible wall separating the two of them.
   

          "Oh, oh." Liu Hui knew the difference in status. She bowed and left, but she didn't go far. Instead, she hid in the car and watched over Tang Liu who was 100 meters away. She was very curious. Her woman's intuition told her that this matter must be related to the incident with Dr. Zheng!
   

          Tang Liu quietly waited for the company's car to pick her up.
   

          She couldn't understand. The company's headquarters was indeed in the capital, but the whole matter couldn't have been reported so quickly.
   

          Johnson's Secretary's polite tone didn't provide Tang Liu with any more information, so she was confused. According to the usual rules, a large company like vanno would be like a prehistoric dinosaur with an extremely long reflective arc.
   

          Normal pain wouldn't cause it to have a quick reaction. The reports were passed up layer by layer. No one was willing to take responsibility. Everyone was just playing a supporting role and letting the bullets fly a little longer. This was the normal situation.
   

          However, his unparalleled reaction speed today was a little strange.
   

          A behemoth like Hua nuo had surprisingly quick reactions. He had just finished his bowl of stew, and the noodles had already begun to move.
   

          Could it be that the company was going to do something to Dr. Zheng? That's impossible. He had written it very clearly in the email, but he did not mention his low blood sugar level. He emphasized that doctor Zheng suggested to increase the side effects in the instruction manual.
   

          Whether it was a new or old medicine, it was extremely fatal. Of course, Tang Liu had done this on purpose.
   

          She frowned and thought hard for nearly 30 minutes when a car stopped in front of her.
   

          "Professor Tang, please." The assistant in the front passenger seat got down and opened the door for Tang Liu.
   

          "Mr. Johnson, I didn't expect to see you again so soon." After Tang Liu got into the car, she greeted Johnson, the director of the East Asia region of huano pharmaceutical.
   

          The last time they met was three months ago at a cocktail party at the head office. They had a good chat.
   

          However, Johnson wasn't as friendly as he remembered. His face was pale, and he asked in a serious tone,""Dunn, please repeat the contents of the email you sent in detail."
   

          He didn't even grumble or complain, but explained his purpose in the most concise words.
   

          Tang Liu realized that something wasn't right. The pressure on Johnson should be from the higher-ups of huano pharmaceutical.
   

          She told him everything that had happened, including the fact that she was sick and went to 912 for emergency treatment.
   

          This was how the underworld worked. Relying on the little money from the University of North Carolina was not enough for financial freedom.
   

          Therefore, a giant like Hua nuo medicine was Tang Liu's financial backer, and one that she couldn't afford to offend. This was because there were only a handful of generous investors in the world, and their HR departments all communicated with each other.
   

          His unruliness might be exchanged for a difficult life in the future. When it came to life, one had to lower one's head when it was time to do so. Tang Liu was very clear about this.
   

          If it was something else, Tang Liu could see Johnson's seriousness and endless pressure from his eyes.
   

          After hearing Tang Liu's explanation, Johnson immediately continued to report the entire process.
   

          Tang Liu realized that he couldn't even make a decision. It was just a suggestion from a Nobel Prize winner. Wasn't huano pharmaceutical making a mountain out of a molehill? Although Tang Liu had some complaints in her heart, she didn't say it out loud.
   

          "Dr. Zheng isn't picking up. I think it's time for us to show our sincerity." Johnson said helplessly.
   

          "Sincere?"
   

          "Dunn, I can see your doubts." Johnson sighed."No matter what, the headquarters have prepared the information as soon as possible and submitted it to the European medicians agency."
   

          The European Medicines Agency was the European Drug Administration, which was in charge of the release of new drugs and the modification of drug instructions. Tang Liu was stunned when she heard the name.
   

          Even though Dr. Zheng was a Nobel Prize winner, huano pharmaceutical company's reaction was a little too extreme!
   

          Modifying the drug Manual was a big deal for a pharmaceutical company. They should not have made a decision so quickly.
   

          However, Hua nuo medical company did not hesitate at all. They did not even wait for 24 hours. They had already prepared the ingredients in the time he had just eaten a bowl of stew?
   

          That was impossible!
   

          "Tang, we've gotten into big trouble." "Please don't cause me any trouble later," Johnson said,"you can 't!"
   

          "Mr. Johnson, can I know what happened?" Tang Liu felt as if the world was ending.
   

          A company like huano pharmaceutical, which was like a prehistoric giant, was as light as a butterfly! If they could complete everything with such efficiency, then Pfizer would have long become the number one in the pharmaceutical market.
   

          "Don, anything involving Dr. Zheng can't be ignored." Johnson said.
   

          His words were simple, but Tang Liu was stunned. She was sure that this matter had nothing to do with the Nobel Prize. How could any random word from a Nobel Prize winner become something that couldn't be ignored?
   

          "The instruction manual ..."
   

          "I've already submitted an application to the European Medicines Agency. The headquarters will probably be busy with the specific documents for a long time." Johnson sighed."D * MN it! Why did you appear on 912?!"
   

          His irascible temper was already hard to contain, and he was on the verge of an emotional breakdown. A small butterfly flapped its wings and finally attracted a huge storm.
   

          Tang Liu wasn't angry, but she didn't understand what was going on. Could it be because of that email?
   

          After a few minutes of anger, Johnson entered the sage moment. He sighed and said with his head down,""Tang, have you seen doctor Zheng before?"
   

          Tang Liu shook her head.
   

          "I've seen it once. " Johnson said,"far away, almost a hundred meters away."
   

          "Is it the day the Nobel Prize announcement was made?" Tang Liu asked in surprise, but it didn't seem possible. Johnson wasn't a reporter, so why would he be there for Dr. Zheng?
   

          "No! It's the time Mr. Roche came to the imperial capital. " Johnson sighed."You don't need to know who Mr. Roche is. The last time he left the castle was because Cuba missile incident."
   

          “……”
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            Even Tang Liu only knew about the Cuba missile incident from books. Any younger person who had no interest in history would not even know about it.
   

          This matter could be considered a 'historical' event.
   

          However, who was Mr. Lochte?
   

          Tang Liu saw Johnson's expression and shut her mouth. She didn't ask further. She vaguely knew that this was a character that did not belong to her own world.
   

          "When Dr. Zheng received the Nobel Prize, I received the news very late, so I had to step in. In fact, no matter who came, the final result would be the same. Mr. Roche won't even appear in our field of vision. We'll only be able to watch him get out of the car from afar. "
   

          Tang Liu listened quietly.
   

          "Then, I saw Dr. Zheng and his two assistants go up. I saw it with my own eyes. There are a lot of related speculations in our circle, and I've made my own conclusions. " Johnson said. He looked up at Tang Liu and covered his face with his hands. "Don't anger Dr. Zheng later, if you don't want to cause yourself big trouble."
   

          Tang Liu thought to herself that she wasn't stupid. She had made such a big scene, how could she not know what had happened? However, it was really strange. What exactly did Dr. Zheng want?
   

          Johnson didn't say anything else. He became silent. The only time they talked was when the assistant in the front row turned back to report.
   

          In Tang Liu's mind, the car should have reached 912 hospital.
   

          However, they did not enter 912 and finally stopped at a residential area not far from the hospital.
   

          "Hello, is this Dr. Zheng's home?" After Johnson rang the doorbell, he spoke in perfect Mandarin.
   

          Uh ... It's been so long and I didn't know he could speak Mandarin! Tang Liu was surprised. Could it be that he had forced this person to a dead end this time?
   

          "President Zheng isn't at home. Please contact him." An unfriendly voice came from the other side of the communication device. It was a little cold. She didn't even ask who the person was, as if it had nothing to do with her.
   

          "Then I'm sorry to disturb you." Johnson politely hung up the phone and bowed slightly to the access control device.
   

          Tang Liu only stood at the back and watched silently. This executive who usually had a bad temper was actually bowing to the guards, expressing the respect in his heart.
   

          All of this pointed to one thing. Tang Liu couldn't even describe her thoughts.
   

          Johnson seemed a little annoyed by the silence. However, he did not return to the car. Instead, he stood straight and waited at the entrance of the unit.
   

          He was waiting for Dr. Zheng to return home and "report" the follow-up matters regarding the instruction manual.
   

          Tang Liu stood silently at the back. Her high heels made her feet numb and swollen. Her toes were already starting to bubble.
   

          High heels were a burden to an old person like her. A strange thought that had nothing to do with the current situation rose in Tang Liu's heart.
   

          Although it was uncomfortable, she couldn't wait to open her suitcase and change into flat shoes. However, Tang Liu didn't move. Things had already exceeded her expectations, let alone control.
   

          After an unknown amount of time, Tang Liu felt her feet start to go numb. Suddenly, Johnson moved. He was no longer serious. Instead, he was smiling.
   

          "Doctor Zheng!" Johnson immediately went up to him like an old friend.
   

          "And you are?" Although Zheng Ren reached out his hand, he was a little surprised.
   

          "I'm the CEO of huano pharmaceutical in East Asia. My Chinese name is da le. You can call me Johnson or da le. " Johnson said.
   

          'Great joy ...' Zheng Ren felt that the emotional intelligence of the person in front of him was too F * cking high.
   

          He was initially a little unhappy about this presumptuous visit. However, all of his emotions were swept away by the name da le. He was simply comparable to a rich child.
   

          However, Zheng Ren only smiled and shook hands with her politely. Then, he asked,""Mr. Johnson, what's the matter?"
   

          "From professor Tang's email, I know that you've given valuable advice on a certain drug in Sino nation. According to your rich clinical experience, there should be other side effects. We firmly believe that this is a mistake in our work. In this regard, the company has contacted the European Drug Administration and is ready to add the warning information of the side effects. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. This was making a mountain out of a molehill. He had only asked Tang Liu to do a checkup and had made a random analogy. However, HUANUO medical company had gone through so much trouble to directly add the side effects in the drug Manual!
   

          This matter was simply a little ridiculous.
   

          "Mr. Johnson." Su Yun raised her eyebrows.
   

          "This must be Dr. Zheng's assistant, Dr. Su. You're indeed ... Even more handsome than in the photos. It's a pity that my daughter is already married. Otherwise, I would like to introduce her to you. " Johnson didn't greet the two of them because Zheng Ren didn't give them the time to do so. He directly asked why they were there.
   

          Johnson knew that he couldn't afford to offend this guy.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment, then she smiled helplessly. She shook hands with Johnson and said,""Withdraw the application."
   

          Johnson was stunned.
   

          "Here's the thing, the boss was just saying. The real purpose is that Ms. Tang has some kind of insulin-related immune disease, which causes hypoglycemia after taking a sulfur-containing drug." Su Yun replied,"we don't have any other intentions."
   

          Then, he glanced at Zheng Ren and asked,"is that right, boss?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Johnson reacted quickly. He immediately took out a notepad and wrote down what Su Yun said.
   

          "Alright, I'll hurry up and get this done." Johnson said,"get professor Tang to be admitted to the hospital as soon as possible for a check-up and corresponding treatment."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and glanced at the door.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I won't take up too much of your time." "One last thing," Johnson said immediately."According to the Board of Directors 'decision, huano pharmaceutical wants to hire you as our independent director."
   

          Johnson's assistant took out a document from his briefcase, and Johnson handed it to Zheng Ren with both hands.
   

          "This is only the first draft. If you're not satisfied with anything, we can contact you at any time."
   

          Zheng Ren took the document, smiled, and said,"Independent director, I don't have the time."
   

          "The corresponding obligations you have to bear have already been marked. It won't cause you any more trouble." Johnson quickly said,"then we won't disturb you anymore. This is a precious break. Please forgive us for being in a hurry and delaying your dinner time with your family."
   

          With that, he bowed and left, clean and Swift.
   

          Tang Liu heard it clearly ... Everything she had imagined didn't exist. She didn't think that doctor Zheng would be able to earn money while standing. HUANUO medical company was directly nominated as an independent director!
   

          Tang Liu knew what this meant.
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            "Boss, the annual salary in this letter of appointment is empty." Su Yun casually flipped through the document and chuckled.
   

          "Oh, so you want me to fill it out?"
   

          "Look at how Hua nuo handles things. He's so forthright!" Su Yun praised.
   

          "I wonder what we're going to eat at home tonight." Zheng Ren muttered to himself as he stood in the elevator and watched the numbers change.
   

          "With your strength, What's the Difference?" Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. It was as if the document did not exist and did not attract his attention at all.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The weather was getting colder, and it was about to snow.
   

          In Zheng Ren's memory, the last snowy day was when he celebrated Yiren's birthday in Haicheng. And this time, he seemed to be going to Stockholm.
   

          What he didn't know was that the waves he had inadvertently stirred up were rippling, expanding, and changing the world. Old he's feelings were more obvious. The salted fish finally had a chance to turn over a new leaf.
   

          The annual meeting of the Department of Anesthesiology in Beijing was held in mid-November.
   

          Old he received more attention, and many of the directors at the meeting went around asking about who old he was.
   

          Old he had been so busy for the past few days that he suddenly had over a hundred new friends in his WeChat. They were all the chief physicians who had attended the annual Beijing anesthetist conference who had tried to hit on him.
   

          For a moment, old he even understood the distress of being hit on.
   

          In the past, he was just an invisible person and no one paid attention to him. Although he would occasionally complain, his life was still normal.
   

          However, now that he had received attention, it seemed to make him even more distressed. During the two days of the annual meeting, old he was so tired that his back and legs hurt.
   

          He would not attend this year's National annual party. Old he felt a headache when he thought about how many people were looking for him.
   

          He knew all these things in his heart, not because of his level of anesthesia, but because everyone was curious about boss Zheng, who broke the dimension wall with a Clinical Surgery. As boss Zheng's anesthetist, he naturally had to extend his love to his dog.
   

          Today, director Xu talked to old he and said that he would be promoted to the position of Deputy Director after the new year.
   

          If it had been a year earlier, old he would have been so excited that he would not be able to control himself. It would be enough for him to be the Associate Chief physician of the Department of Anesthesiology in 912.
   

          However, old he's heart was as calm as an ancient well. These things were really not as simple as being a full-time anesthetist by boss Zheng's side.
   

          In recent years, news reports of sudden deaths of doctors had been repeatedly reported, and the Department with the most deaths was the Department of Anesthesiology. The pressure was huge, and he had to go around the clock. These were all problems.
   

          But when he was with boss Zheng, these worries no longer existed.
   

          There was a lot of work, but the pressure had suddenly decreased. There was a sorcerer with a higher level than him standing behind him, so what was there to be afraid of?
   

          Although boss Zheng had not shown his level of anesthesia many times, old he firmly believed in this. Therefore, no matter what kind of anesthesia it was, old he could handle it easily and perform it at an extraordinary level.
   

          In front of director Xu, old he still expressed his gratitude to director Xu through his superb acting skills without any real objects. Although the two of them knew what was going on, it was also a skill to see through it but not say it.
   

          Even though it was time to get off work, old he did not leave. He was waiting for Su Yun's call.
   

          Professor yang of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was treating them to dinner tonight. On the surface, it was to express his gratitude for saving the patient's life during the pancreatic pseudocystus surgery a few days ago, but old he knew that professor yang was looking for an opportunity to get close to boss Zheng.
   

          'I'm really lucky,'old he thought with a smile.
   

          When boss Zheng came to 912, he had only found out about this person very late. However, he was thick-skinned and his eyes were bright.
   

          Why did his ears feel a little hot? who was talking about him behind his back? Old he smiled and touched his ear.
   

          It was indeed a little hot. Not only was it hot, but it was also a little hot.
   

          At Langshan County Hospital, which was 156 kilometers away, there were people talking about old he.
   

          It was an emergency surgery for acute appendicitis, and the director of the Department of Anesthesiology at the county hospital personally administered anesthesia. The patient was his grandfather, who was already 76 years old.
   

          Department Director Xiang ping from the Department of Anesthesiology did not have the problem of not being able to do it because he was his own doctor. He immediately went into the field to perform epidural anesthesia.
   

          "Director, is the meeting in the capital boring?" The assistant was chatting at the side.
   

          "It's indeed boring, but I added he Junjin's WeChat and left his phone number. " Department Director Xiang sat on the chair, opened the puncture kit, and prepared to disinfect it.
   

          "He Junjin, who is that?"
   

          "Recently, there have been people in the WeChat group asking who old he is. Don't you know?" Director Xiang said in disdain.
   

          In all the groups of anesthetists, it had become a meme for director Qiu from Yang Cheng to look for old he.
   

          Who was old he? the more he thought about this, the funnier he found it.
   

          "It's him! He's boss Zheng's exclusive anesthetist! Director, isn't he very arrogant?" The assistant asked.
   

          "No, he's the kind who's capable but doesn't have a temper." Director Xiang said,"he's very kind, and he's quiet when he talks. He's not like you guys. If you have some skills, you'll be able to raise your tails to the sky."
   

          "Hehe, what are you saying, director? how could that be?"
   

          "Why wouldn't I?" Department Director Xiang said,"look at old he ..."
   

          "Department Director, old he ..."
   

          "Is old he something you can call old he? You have to call him teacher he!" Department Director Xiang corrected him,"he's very skilled. I heard that boss Zheng's anesthesia skills were taught by old he."
   

          "Boss Zheng, aren't you an interventional physician? why are you still under anesthesia?"
   

          "You know nothing! The top professors knew everything. It was said that the experts in Beijing had big mouths and would directly make a reservation. A few years ago, the patient who had his common bile duct cut off during a cholecystectomy went to Chaoyang hospital and had his butt cleaned by someone there. "
   

          As he spoke, director Xiang had already brought the topic to the most practical one, which was to clean up his mess.
   

          Lang mountain was not far from the imperial capital, but the patients had been sucked in too much by the imperial capital, so the medical standard here had not been developed.
   

          It was better to be safe than sorry. Director Xiang actually admired his own shamelessness. At that time, so many people wanted to add old he's WeChat, but he had to kill his way out.
   

          "Dad, I'll give you an injection. It doesn't hurt!" After director Xiang finished disinfecting, he raised his voice and said to his old man.
   

          His grandfather's knee was bent on the right, a very ordinary position. The puncture points that Department Director Xiang chose were chest 11 - 12, so there was nothing much to say. Although he was his old man and he looked a little nervous, his limbs were a little stiff and trembling, director Xiang did not show any mercy.
   

          After regular disinfection and draping, bypass puncture was performed, and a tube was inserted into the upper Echino of the patient's body.
   

          It was just an epidural anesthesia, how simple could it be!
   

          Department Director Xiang then removed the puncture needle and adjusted the external harder duoluozhong tube. He had just adjusted the angle when he suddenly felt that something was wrong. The force coming from the catheter was not right!
   

          What was going on? Director Xiang's heart suddenly hung in the air, and a bad thought appeared in his mind.
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            Xiang Pingping carefully pulled out the catheter, but was dumbfounded to find that the Xuanji catheter was broken.
   

          Holy shit! MLGBD!!
   

          On the green grassland in director Xiang's heart, countless alpacas galloped past, trampling a few pieces of green grass.
   

          She had done thousands of cases of epidural anesthesia in her life, so why did an accident happen right here in her grandfather's place?
   

          That's impossible!
   

          Department Director Xiang held the catheter and carefully observed the severed end. He wanted to deny his previous thought.
   

          However, reality proved that he was not seeing things. It was broken, and it was broken. No matter what, Xiang Heping was an old anesthetist with twenty to thirty years of experience. He could not be wrong about such a small matter.
   

          The assistant was also stunned. What was going on? Could it be that director Xiang had learned a new skill from the capital? But it did not look like it from the Department director's condition.
   

          Just now, he subconsciously wanted to flatter rainbow, but he tactfully swallowed his words.
   

          Because he saw director Xiang's hands shaking. They were shaking badly.
   

          "I'm looking for director Zhang!" Director Xiang said immediately.
   

          "Oh, okay." The assistant immediately picked up his phone and called Department Director Zhang of the orthopedics department.
   

          The hospital was not big, but the orthopedics department was one of the largest departments. Since external injuries and car accidents involved simple bone fracture fixation surgeries, orthopedic surgery was one of the most frequent surgeries.
   

          There were a few director Zhang, but at this time, the only director Zhang He could ask for was the one from the orthopedics department.
   

          Because it was already time to get off work, it took director Zhang nearly half an hour to drive home and back.
   

          After understanding the situation, he and Department Director li from the General Surgery Department changed their positions and administered local anesthesia before they cut open the incision to see what was going on.
   

          He made an incision of 3 cm of skin along Xiang Ping's puncture point, and the tissue Forceps blunt separated the subcutaneous tissue in turn to look for the remnant of the epidural catheter.
   

          However, the result was disappointing. Even though he was very careful not to touch the end, there was no remnant of the supposed painstakingly duodulleductum in the skin and subcutaneous tissue.
   

          Originally, Xiang Pingping was still hoping for a bit of luck. If there was a bit of skin on the ruptured end of the painless duct, he might be able to get it out with a pair of forceps.
   

          However, the truth told him that it was all a dream. All the catheter had fallen into the painstakingly removed patient's head.
   

          Xiang Heping's face was pale, and he sat in the chair behind him in a daze. It wasn't that he didn't want to stand, but his legs were a little weak.
   

          "Director Xiang." Director Zhang from the orthopedics department stood up and shook his head slightly.
   

          The other people in the operating theater did not dare to speak at this time. Everyone tacitly remained silent.
   

          "Peace." A familiar voice with a thick local accent shouted.
   

          "Ah, dad, what's wrong?"
   

          "Why aren't you doing the surgery yet? I'm tired of lying down. " The old man asked.
   

          "There's a small matter. You should lie down for a while."
   

          Hearing what the old man said, the head nurse immediately went forward and comforted him. She had already found a sterile sheet and covered the old man with it to prevent the temperature from dropping too quickly.
   

          The head nurse really didn't know what to do at this time, so she added another sterile list for the old man.
   

          "Director Xiang." Director Zhang from the orthopedics department gave a look, signaling for them to go out and talk.
   

          Even though the patient was Xiang Heping's father, some words were not appropriate to be said in the operating theater. Once the patient was nervous, and his heart attack acted up at such an old age, it would be like adding frost on the snow.
   

          Xiang ping nodded and tried his best to control his emotions. He strode out of the operating theater with his sore and weak legs. At this moment, he felt that there seemed to be a foreign object pressing on his harder spinal cord, which caused him to have difficulty walking.
   

          When they arrived at the corridor, Department Director Zhang of the orthopedics department asked,"Old Xiang, are you sure the catheter fell in?"
   

          "Yes." Director Xiang nodded.
   

          "How much did you lose?"
   

          "More than six centimeters, about this ..." Director Xiang almost cried.
   

          "Let's do this. " Chief physician Zhang said,"you know better than me that the epidural doesn't lead to the brain. We can always pass the sterile operation. He was not afraid of foreign objects, but the possibility of compression of nerves and secondary infection was not high. Normally, there's no need for surgery. We'll just observe him conservatively. "
   

          Conservative method ... Xiang Pingping was a little dumbfounded. 'How can we just leave a 6-cm long catheter in the painstakingly dumbfounded patient?'
   

          Although he would have made the same choice if he was clear-headed, how could he remain calm now? The thought of foreign objects made him feel uncomfortable all over.
   

          "Old Xiang," "I asked around, and a student has encountered this situation before," director ou from the General Surgery Department said.
   

          "What happened after that?" Xiang Heping quickly asked.
   

          "Because the patient doesn't have any symptoms, we're just going to fool him. In the end ... She was unlucky. She explained the situation to her family, but they wouldn't let it go. It was removed through surgery, and there were some problems during the surgery ..."
   

          This was a typical case of adding hail to snow. But from another perspective, who would want to have a medical residue in their spine?
   

          Saying this would only increase psychological panic, and Department Director ou of the General Surgery Department found it particularly boring, so he immediately stopped talking.
   

          In fact, he felt a little lucky that he shouldn't have. This was the old man of Xiang Ping's family. What if he met other patients he didn't know? Although the surgery had not been performed yet, and it did not have anything to do with him directly, there was always an indirect connection.
   

          It was inevitable to smell like shit.
   

          "AI." Director ou sighed and stopped talking. He was from the General Surgery Department, and he had never seen an epidural catheter left in the body, let alone know what complications would occur.
   

          It was better not to say anything. The more he said, the more wrong he would be. He didn't know how to deal with it anyway.
   

          "Old Zhang, do you think my dad will be paralyzed?" Xiang Heping asked with a long face.
   

          "In theory, it won 't." Director Zhang of the orthopedics department began to analyze."From the position, it's possible that there's a slight loss of perception below the anterior superior ilial spine on both sides. It's just that my senses are fading. I should be fine. "
   

          Xiang Heping's mind had already stopped working.
   

          "This is the most optimistic analysis. In a serious case, there may be movement damage to the spinal nerve or the connective tissue of the duct, which may compress the corresponding section of the nerve and aggravate the previous underlying diseases, leading to ..." Said director Zhang.
   

          He rambled on and on, and Xiang Ping's mind was almost completely blank. It was useless to have more clinical experience. Whether there was a problem or not was just a matter of the probability.
   

          What the f * ck, why did it have to fall on his head! Director Xiang kept repeating this in his heart.
   

          Director Zhang realized that Xiang Heping was not listening to him, so he tactfully said a few simple words and then closed his mouth. In this kind of matter, it still depended on the choice of the patient's family. And the patient in front of him was not only the patient's family but also the first person responsible. How should he choose?
   

          "Director Zhang, director ou, please give me a suggestion." After a long silence, director Xiang pleaded.
   

          "I suggest ..." The two of them looked at each other and smiled bitterly.
   

          What suggestions could he have?
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            "Director Zhang, you know what happened. Just tell me what you're thinking." In the end, Xiang Heping took a moment to calm down before helplessly saying,"You don't have to say nice things to your own old man. There's nothing to be afraid of."
   

          "Old Xiang ..."
   

          "Director Zhang, to be honest, I'll think of a way. Just tell me whether I should choose to perform conservative treatment or surgery. I want the truth. " Xiang ping bit the bullet and said.
   

          "I think there's a high probability that there won't be any problems. At least, there won't be any complications such as paralysis." Director Zhang from the orthopedics department said,"we'll do a follow-up scan of the chest two weeks after the surgery. I'm thinking that there might be complications such as swelling of the soft tissue at the posterior edge of the 12th level of the chest. However, it won't affect the patient's function."
   

          "If it's a surgery, what are you going to do?" Xiang Heping asked.
   

          Speaking of surgery, director Zhang from the orthopedics department coughed twice. He thought about it for a while, and the entire surgery process appeared in his mind.
   

          After all, it was only a very minor surgery, not a major surgery as difficult as a complete cervical spine replacement.
   

          "If it's a surgery, you can make an incision and separate the laminas layer by layer to reveal the laminas of waist 1. Then, drill and punch holes, and bite off the laminas of the right side of waist 1. "There should be clear cerebral fluid flowing out, and then we can see the catheter. The postoperative time is relatively short, so theoretically, there won't be any situations such as adhesion, mechanization, and the like. "
   

          "After that, we'll repair the harder tissue, repair the bone window, stop the bleeding around it, and then close the door layer by layer."
   

          Xiang Pingping's brain buzzed at the thought of biting off the right half of the laminum of waist 1.
   

          He had seen orthopedic surgeries on vertebral bodies. The blood vessels on that side were very rich in blood circulation, and after the surgery, a single mistake could cause blood swelling to remain, resulting in both lower limbs ...
   

          When he thought of this, Xiang Heping no longer dared to think about it.
   

          His legs grew weaker and weaker. Xiang ping leaned against the wall of the operating room and slowly squatted down.
   

          This was different from normal medical malpractice. If it was medical malpractice, the patient would have to force himself to explain it to the patient's family. Even if the patient had to bear the cost of the surgery, invite a professor from the capital to perform the orthopedic surgery, the postoperative nutrition cost, mental damage cost, and compensation ...
   

          As long as it was a problem that could be solved with money, it would be fine. But this time, it was his own old man. Xiang Ping's mind was dizzy and he couldn't think at all.
   

          When director Zhang of the orthopedics department saw Xiang Heping's expression, he also sighed.
   

          He looked at director ou and asked,""Director ou, do you have any good suggestions?"
   

          "Uh ..." Director ou pondered for a bit and asked,""To be honest, this is the first time I've encountered such a situation."
   

          "I don't know what to do either. Director Xiang is an experienced anesthetist ..."
   

          Director ou didn't say the rest of the sentence, and he was a little sly.
   

          "If I encounter a situation that I can't solve during the surgery, director Xiang, you know that I even brought you here from home." Director ou continued.
   

          It was a surgery two years ago. The patient had an extremely serious intestinal obstruction. When the patient opened it up during the surgery, they were dumbfounded, and it was impossible to perform it. At this time, they could either perform abdominal closure and transfer to a high-class hospital. However, when director ou stepped down and explained to the patient's family, they did not agree with him. He had no choice but to ask a professor in Beijing to help save the patient.
   

          After nine hours, the surgery was finally completed.
   

          At that time, because he was worried about problems with the anesthesia, he called Xiang Heping from home in the middle of the night to watch the surgery.
   

          A small county had its own advantages. Everyone would see each other often, and it was easy to talk to people.
   

          "You mean ..." Xiang ping asked in a rough voice.
   

          "It's useless for us to guess blindly here. After all, different professions are worlds apart. Old Xiang, do you know any of the professors in the capital? ask them and see if they have any good ideas. " Director ou suggested.
   

          "Good idea ... What good idea can there be?" Xiang ping squatted on the ground dejectedly and said bitterly and gloomily.
   

          "You can't think of it that way. The standards of the big shots in the capital are still very high. Besides, they had a lot of surgeries, and there were a lot of accidents. Old Xiang, can't you just ask? what if you have a way?" Director ou said.
   

          It was fine to ask, but who should he ask? Xiang Heping also thought director ou's suggestion was right. He took out his phone and hesitated.
   

          Anesthesia was different from surgery.
   

          The surgeon Department hired a skilled freelance surgeon, and the doctors had close contact with each other. In addition to the fees for the freelance surgery, the relationship between the doctors was quite good. However, he had heard of freelance surgeons, but anesthetists rarely hired someone to do such a thing.
   

          Their relationship ... They did know each other, but that was only if they knew each other. The other party might not know them.
   

          Xiang Pingping hesitated for a moment, typed a WeChat message, and sent it to all the directors of the Department of Anesthesiology in the capital that he knew.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'd like to ask you to give me some advice on minimally invasive surgery when you have time." Professor yang raised his glass and said happily.
   

          Just as boss Zheng had predicted, the patient woke up after the operation and went to the bathroom in the middle of the night. Professor yang was very worried that there would be any postoperative side effects, so he accompanied her for the entire night.
   

          Later, he found out that he was too nervous, but there was no good way. If something happened during the operation, how could the Sorcerer not be nervous?
   

          On the second day, the patient had been under pressure for one day. On the third day, he had a CT scan and found that the pseudo cyst of the pancreas had been completely drained. He only had to wait for the patient to recover and find time to take the stent out.
   

          This matter had come to an end, but the impact it had on professor yang would not be over for a while.
   

          Learn well from boss Zheng. This was the final sentence of a thousand words.
   

          "Brother yang, you're too polite." Zheng Ren smiled as he raised the glass of water in his hand.
   

          "I'm not being polite, it's the truth. You don't know how scared I was back then. I'm really a coward. " Professor yang said.
   

          "Brother yang, let's go." Su Yun and professor yang clinked their glasses and finished the wine. She smiled and asked,""By the way, did you buy a lottery ticket when you went home the other day?"
   

          "..." Professor yang shook his head.
   

          Go home? That day, he sat in the hospital for the entire night, not even daring to close his eyes. Go home? what a big heart.
   

          "I went back and studied the flat knot of the guide wire on the stent. It's really an exquisite piece of art." Su Yun said,"I studied it with old he for a long time, and then I sent my ideas to Maio."
   

          "..." Professor yang was speechless. It wasn't good to establish a connection with Maio in this way.
   

          "It's a pity you didn't buy a lottery ticket. Old he, what do you think ... Eh, did your little lover send you a message?" Su Yun glanced at Mr. He and saw that he was holding his phone as if he was thinking about something.
   

          "Big brother Yun, there's something. Langshan County Hospital is performing an appendectomy, and during anesthesia, the ectanular duct was broken." Old he sighed.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2679: Different methods and different rewards

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "What did you just say?" Chang Yue asked in surprise.
   

          "Uh ..." Old he scratched his head. He knew that Chang Yue did not participate in the surgery and was only responsible for writing medical records."During the appendectomy, the temporary ectanothere was interrupted when we were performing continuous epidural anesthesia. I heard that the temporary ectanothere was around six centimeters in there."
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was about to speak, a "ding dong~" sound was heard.
   

          It had been a long time since he had heard this voice. Ever since he had won the Nobel Prize, big pig trotter had not given him any more missions. Zheng Ren could only rely on the [the best surgeon] mission to obtain insignificant skill points and experience points.
   

          [Urgent mission: one in a million.
   

          [Mission details: take out 1 abruptly ruptured abdurava duct]
   

          [Mission reward: according to the system's calculations, different methods of retrieving the item will yield different rewards.]
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours]
   

          Zheng Ren was really a little disdainful. The mission reward was still being calculated, and the mission was already issued? Wasn't this a little too careless?
   

          And the main point was the six words 'different ways to take it out'.
   

          Initially, Zheng Ren's first thought was to remove the ruptured painstakingly Durava duct through surgery, but he hesitated when he saw the number six. Since the giant pork trotter had given him a hint, it was not impossible to try an interventional surgery method.
   

          Zheng Ren entered the system's operating room without hesitation and clicked to purchase surgery training. The system's operating theater rose from the ground, and he strode in. To be honest, Zheng Ren was also a little interested in the anesthesia accident. After experiencing this kind of thing, he would not be paralyzed if he encountered it.
   

          "A catheter for anesthesia? It could even be broken like this? It's made of paper. " Chang Yue was extremely surprised.
   

          It was not just for ordinary people, even for an internists, it was unimaginable that a catheter used for painstakingly administering anesthetics would break.
   

          What was this thing? why was it so fragile? It was simply too magical.
   

          "Young Chang, it's not very rare for this catheter to be ruptured ..." Old he hesitated for a moment, but he still told the truth in the end,""According to domestic statistics, the occurrence rate is 0.06% to 0.2%, and 0.0017% to 0.04% in foreign countries."
   

          "Why is there such a big difference?" Chang Yue asked in surprise.
   

          "Look at your ignorant face." Su Yun said disdainfully, as if she had forgotten that she had drunk memory fragments not long ago and was carried home."The material is different, and the anesthesia is different in avoiding certain parts of the body. All of these will cause similar things."
   

          "Yes, I recently encountered a case where I heard it from someone else. The in-service training student pulled out the catheter, but he didn't use the right force, and the catheter broke inside. " "There are many possibilities if we look closely," old he said with a serious expression.
   

          As he spoke, he put down his phone and started counting his fingers.
   

          "The cause of ecdysis during anesthesia is complicated. It's mostly related to the operation of the anesthetist, pathological or physiological changes of the puncture area, and factors related to the catheter."
   

          "For example, the main reason for the rupture of a catheter is that the catheter is inserted too deep. Generally speaking, if the catheter is more than 5 cm, there is a possibility of rupture."
   

          As he spoke, he pressed down the thumb of his left hand with his right hand, indicating that this was the first possibility.
   

          "Another thing is that when the catheter is inserted, there is resistance. The anesthetist is a little flustered, and he uses too much force to withdraw the catheter and adjust it. However, when he is performing the operation, he did not move the Tuohy needle in coordination with the operation, causing the angle to be distorted, and the catheter was ruptured."
   

          As he said that, he pressed down with his second finger.
   

          "Brother yang," Su Yun suddenly said,"now you know why the boss and I keep praising you."
   

          Professor Yang's face was full of black lines. He really could link everything to himself. Speaking of which, it seemed like he had made the right choice to activate Musou the other day ... He hoped that he could use Musou anytime and anywhere in the future.
   

          "Yes, what professor yang did that day was right. Whether it was surgery or anesthesia, it was really not appropriate to use violence." Old he said,"another thing is that the Tuohy needle was not placed in the proper position in the epidural space, and the catheter was located between the needle tip and the bone surface, or stuck in the lumbar joint or bone seam. This requires a lot of experience in anesthesia, and it's also easier to make mistakes. "
   

          The third finger pressed down.
   

          "The reason for the rupture of the catheter during tracheostomy is related to excessive force when the catheter was pulled out and the repeated attempts to pull out the catheter that had been knotted or entangled with the surrounding tissue."
   

          "In addition, the patient's own spinal column narrow, bone hyperplasia, pregnancy, connective tissue hyperplasia in the painstakingly gap, body position changes, and other pathological and physiological factors are also important reasons for the rupture of the painstakingly channeled duct during the insertion or removal process."
   

          "The medical consumables are also related." Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "Are you sure? the probability of this happening in China is much higher than in other countries. One of the reasons is the quality of the consumables used." Su Yun said.
   

          "The material and model of the epidural catheter ... I remember there was a research article that reported that nylon or polyethylene ducts are tougher than terfloron or polyethylene ducts, and 19G ducts have the tendency to break at a fixed position near the tip." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he wiped his mouth and looked at old he.
   

          Old he immediately became serious.
   

          Boss Zheng's meaning was very clear, but old he felt that he couldn't guess. It was better to listen to boss Zheng's opinion.
   

          "Old he, what do you mean by that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I saw the message on WeChat. The person who got into an accident was the director of the Department of Anesthesiology in a city or county under my command. The content should be sent in a group." Old he said,"they didn't raise their heads to greet us, and they didn't end their thanks either. I'm guessing that they're already in a daze and don't know what to do."
   

          With just one sentence and one question, old he could see many things.
   

          "What does he mean by that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss Zheng, take a look at your WeChat." Holding his phone, old he bent over and jogged to Zheng Ren's side.
   

          [May I ask if you've ever encountered an epidural nerve rupture? [Other than being conservative, is there any other solution?]
   

          It was a very simple message, but the sender was so stunned that he didn't even thank her.
   

          It looked a little vulgar, but many people were dumbfounded when they encountered an unexpected situation. It was just like the first time he went to the province and met Wang Hai who was performing a cerebrovascular angiography and pushing a catheter in.
   

          At that time, Dr. Wang seemed to be completely dumbfounded. Liu Zewei and Gao Shaojie took turns to take out the wire, but he didn't say anything after they failed. He took out the guide wire, and he held his hand. He did not know what to say.
   

          Therefore, Zheng Ren understood and could guess the meaning of the message.
   

          "Old he, ask him if he needs a hand." Zheng Ren said,"right, make sure where he is."
   

          "Alright," Old he agreed without any hesitation.
   

          Although it was a job to clean up his mess, old he did not complain at all and quickly contacted the other party.
   

          "Boss, you really do all kinds of work." Su Yun had long guessed that his boss would be tempted, but when he said those words, he couldn't help but criticize in his heart and even directly spat.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2680: Don't tell me he is a liar

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xiang ping was watching his subordinate doctor perform general anesthesia on his old man.
   

          The old man had diagnosed it as acute appendicitis. If the surgery was not performed, there would be complications such as a perforated Appendix. Continuous epidural anesthesia was not the only anesthesia method, general anesthesia was also a type of anesthesia.
   

          However, his hands were already shaking so much that he could not operate normally. He could only make a series of calls to get the best anesthetist in his team to perform general anesthesia.
   

          The surgery went smoothly. It was just an appendectomy. It seemed like all the bad luck was gone. When director ou opened the right lower abdomen, the appendix "jumped" out obediently.
   

          The entire operation was even shorter than the anesthesia time. Director ou took 15 minutes from the opening of the skin to the final suture. He took off his sterile coat and looked at Xiang Heping with pity.
   

          He should be very upset that such a big surgery ended up like this.
   

          Director ou sighed and patted Xiang Pingping's shoulder to comfort him. However, he didn't say anything. It was up to this special "patient's family" to decide whether the orthopedics department would perform a bigger surgery or send him back to the ward.
   

          Xiang Heping stood in the operating room like a puppet and watched the surgery end.
   

          "Chief, what should we do next?"
   

          "Wake up," Xiang ping held his phone tightly in his hand. No one had replied to him yet.
   

          Xiang Heping didn't have the right to say things like the fickleness of human nature and the state of the world. He was the kind of person who could call the wind and summon the rain in the county hospital. However, in the entire medical world, he was an extremely small and invisible person.
   

          It was already his limit to be able to meet people from the Department of Anesthesiology in top tertiary Grade A hospitals during the new year Meeting.
   

          It was still the same sentence, if you know others, others must also know you.
   

          The message had been sent, but whether the other party replied or not depended on their mood. He used to know who he was, and now he knew even better.
   

          The idea of waiting now prevailed in Xiang Heping's mind. What if nothing happened? Even if there was something wrong, he could still have the second stage of surgery after half a month.
   

          He thought back and understood what director Zhang of the orthopedics department was trying to say. Most people would have no problem with it!
   

          "Then I'll send him back." Xiang Heping sighed deeply.
   

          His old man had woken up, completely woken up. After he was sent to the Gurney, Xiang Heping put his mobile phone in his pocket and pulled the Gurney all the way to the ward area.
   

          When he heard his family members ask about the surgery, Xiang ping felt a wave of irritation for no reason. He didn't dare to say anything. All kinds of emotions were mixed together, and his heart was in a mess.
   

          When he was carrying her to the hospital bed, his phone's voice call started ringing wildly.
   

          Xiang Heping was a little disgusted. Who the F * ck are these people? they're making trouble at this time. His son wasn't at lang mountain, could it be him? How annoying, to disturb him at this time!
   

          After gently placing the old man on the hospital bed, Xiang ping couldn't hide the anger in his heart. He picked up his phone and wanted to scold his little brat.
   

          However, the moment he picked up his phone and saw the name on his WeChat, Xiang ping was stunned.
   

          The words " 912 old he" appeared in front of him.
   

          Xiang ping didn't expect that old he, who hadn't even said a word, would reply to him. He even couldn't wait to call him directly.
   

          He hurriedly rushed out of the ward with his head lowered. As he walked, he picked up the voice call.
   

          "Teacher he, teacher he, Hello."
   

          Xiang ping hurriedly expressed his gratitude.
   

          "Oh, please wait a moment."
   

          Faced with old he's question, Xiang Heping quickly walked to a secluded corner of the fire escape. He stood in the dark and looked at the busy medical staff through the transparent glass. He felt lost.
   

          However, his confusion was instantly swept away. He quickly picked up his phone and said,""Teacher he, when I was administering anesthesia today ..."
   

          He described the surgery process in detail and even reported the type of medical consumables used, afraid that he would miss out on something. It was so detailed that it was a little long-winded, but he didn't feel it.
   

          "I'm from Langshan County Hospital. Yes, yes, it's the county next to the capital!" The doctor said.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Oh, okay, I ..."
   

          After exchanging a few words, Xiang Heping hung up the phone and glanced at it. There were a few messages that he had not seen. It was probably because teacher he had sent him a reply when he was sending the old man back to the ward. He didn't answer, so teacher he had called anxiously to ask about the situation.
   

          What did the legendary old he just say? Boss Zheng wanted to rush over to perform an interventional surgery to see if he could take out the ruptured catheter on the harder menurium.
   

          Didn't an intervention require the surgeon to enter the blood vessel? 'How can he even enter the harder duodules?' These words were a little unreliable.
   

          Did I hear wrong?
   

          Or did this account remember wrongly and what had just happened was just a prank?
   

          His request to pick up boss Zheng and the legendary old he was rejected. Xiang ping blankly sent his location over and stared at his phone in a daze.
   

          After a full 10 minutes, Xiang Heping was still standing in the fire escape, thinking with a belly full of suspicion.
   

          At this time, he had gradually recovered a little of his consciousness and was not as flustered as before.
   

          Could he have met a scammer?
   

          Wasn't boss Zheng, who had won a Nobel Prize, a little too enthusiastic? Xiang ping was puzzled. He stood in the fire escape, and it was dark around him, but he could see that the people in the corridor were either busy or whispering to each other.
   

          "It's really possible that he's a swindler,"Xiang ping thought to himself.
   

          When he put himself in old he's shoes and saw him at the annual Beijing anesthetist party, he was already surrounded by a group of people. Old he was only boss Zheng's anesthetist. If it were boss Zheng, wouldn't he be busier?
   

          He came over without an invitation? It would be more logical if he couldn't invite them no matter how hard he tried.
   

          It was wrong! It was definitely fake. The other side even asked if the other side's NSA machine had a CT scan function. He said that he needed to do a CT scan first before taking out the ruptured painstakingly built catheter.
   

          The more detailed he was, the more he looked like a liar.
   

          Xiang ping picked up his phone in confusion. After pondering for a long time, he called a student who was involved in the cycle of life and death.
   

          "It's me, peace. "
   

          "Let me ask you something. If there's a foreign object in the vertebral body's harder, can we use interventional surgery to remove it?"
   

          "Don't ask so many questions. I'm just asking if you have any similar surgical methods. "
   

          "I knew it. I just read a paper on the internet. I don't think it makes sense at all."
   

          "Alright, I'm hanging up."
   

          After briefly understanding the situation, Xiang Heping hung up the phone.
   

          It should be nonsense, definitely nonsense, absolutely nonsense! Xiang Heping thought that it was impossible.
   

          At this moment, his phone vibrated. He picked it up and saw that it was a reply from a director of the Department of Anesthesiology in the capital.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2681: Venting his anger

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Then, he contacted a Doctor Who knew how to perform interventional surgeries in the county hospital and asked him to ask if there was a new surgical method.
   

          When he learned that the answer was no, Xiang ping knew that he had probably encountered a swindler.
   

          But what would a liar lie to him about?
   

          He didn't want to think about this. At his age, it was nonsense to lie about sex. Even if he wanted to be sex, he had to be able to be.
   

          Money? This was possible. When they arrived later, what was he going to say about the money for the freelance surgery? Xiang Heping pondered in his heart.
   

          Let's not talk about saving the stage, just about the throwing knife.
   

          This was because saving a station was an emergency situation. People would not take the risk to come. They were not looking at money but friendship. However, freelance surgery was another matter. The surgeon would know the patient's condition in advance, negotiate the price, and perform the surgery.
   

          Saving a patient generally didn't cost money. If they talked about this problem after meeting, then they were undoubtedly liars!
   

          Xiang ping and Ping Xiang knew what had happened, and they could even imagine the scene at that time."Boss Zheng" would definitely not talk about money with them. Someone standing behind him must have secretly pulled them to a corner and whispered about it.
   

          MD! He actually lied to me! Xiang Heping's heart was burning with rage. Wasn't this taking advantage of the situation?
   

          He was furious.
   

          He was already in a bad mood after the anesthesia surgery today, and now he had to meet a scammer! Xiang Ping's heart was filled with so many things that he wanted to give this group of liars a good beating.
   

          You're really bullying me because I'm a soft persimmon that's easy to pinch? Xiang Heping thought viciously in his heart.
   

          The shame of not being able to do anything after the anesthesia and the humiliation of no one replying to his message came like a tide.
   

          Xiang Heping picked up his phone and called the county Public Security Bureau first.
   

          Langshan County wasn't big, and he was familiar with the director. Furthermore, the task of cracking down on the underworld and evil was very important. Catching the scammer was also a quota, right? Only when the other side came over cheerfully did Xiang Heping's heart calm down a little.
   

          He had to put on a show to see how good the scammers were at lying. Xiang Pingping then contacted the director of the operating theater and informed the doctor on duty to open up another operating room to prepare for surgery.
   

          When everything was ready, he stood silently in the darkness of the fire escape, his heart filled with mixed feelings.
   

          In fact, it was only secondary whether they caught the scammer or not. To a large extent, there was no point in venting their anger. 'I still have to pray for my father's good luck. The catheter left in the painstakingly Durava must not ... Must not be pressing on the nerves.'
   

          Even though there was still a harder Dullum between the nerve root and the nerve root, he was still worried about local tissue congestion and edema. Xiang Heping silently prayed for good luck to come. He was very depressed and wanted to curse and even beat people up.
   

          "After a lifetime of anesthesia, I've finally done something for my old man. This ... Sigh." Xiang ping heaved a long sigh.
   

          This breath was like the darkness of a fire escape, boundless. Not only did he not feel relaxed, but he also felt even worse.
   

          After an unknown amount of time, Xiang Heping received a call from his younger sister. She had just finished her surgery, and there were many things that he had to be busy with. After all, he was a doctor and a Department Director. He was the backbone of the hospital.
   

          He had to contact the police in the branch office and take care of the old man at the same time. Xiang Ping's old arms and legs really couldn't bear it. However, it was good to be busy, and her guilt and guilt were much lighter.
   

          After being busy for a long time, Xiang Heping's WeChat voice call rang again. It was impossible not to hear the ringing and vibration.
   

          Xiang Heping took out his mobile phone and took a look. The number 912, old he, was marked on it, and it was particularly glaring.
   

          Damn liar! Xiang Heping cursed in his heart.
   

          The old man was still in a daze. He picked up his phone and walked out.
   

          "Teacher he." Although Xiang Heping still called the person on the other side of the phone as teacher he, his tone was no longer respectful or even awed at the beginning. It was replaced with indifference and calmness.
   

          "Oh, the General Surgery Department on the fifth floor."
   

          "I'm taking care of the old master, so I won't be going down to pick you up. "
   

          Xiang Heping hung up the voice communication and sneered. To be honest, he was already a little tired of it. It didn't matter whether he was a liar or not. What was most important was what the old man would do in the future and how he would explain it to his family.
   

          Even now, he still kept it from his siblings. They didn't know what had happened.
   

          If it was really boss Zheng or the legendary old he, he would have been driven away by his cold attitude. Only scammers would be persistent. After all, they had not succeeded yet.
   

          I've already given you a chance. If you still don't open your eyes, don't blame me for being impolite!
   

          Xiang Heping thought hatefully in his heart.
   

          These few scammers were like flies, constantly buzzing.
   

          Standing at the door of the ward and taking a few deep breaths, Xiang ping was very annoyed. The catheter connected to the harder duodules was like a fish bone stuck in his throat, and it made him feel extremely uncomfortable.
   

          The question of how to deal with it in the future made Xiang ping feel particularly uneasy. His heart was pounding, and he was already beginning to show signs of sinus rhythm.
   

          After a few minutes, a group of strangers walked in from the entrance. Xiang ping glanced at it, and a ruthless feeling rose in his heart.
   

          There was also a cripple pulling a suitcase. He was acting quite well, but this extra was simply too bad. They had to find a normal person no matter what. Since he was feeling frustrated, he decided to catch this group of scammers first.
   

          That was what Xiang ping thought, but he had to find some real evidence. He put on a smile and went up to her.
   

          He could still vaguely remember the legendary old he whom he had seen at the annual anesthetist conference. It seemed to be this person.
   

          Xiang Heping reached out his hand and pretended to be guilty, saying, "I'm sorry, I'm really sorry. I don't have many people at home, so I didn't go to pick you up. "
   

          Old he looked a little unhappy, but he didn't say anything. He introduced boss Zheng and Su Yun to Xiang Heping. As for Feng Xuhui, who was at the back, he didn't say much because of his sensitive identity.
   

          This "fake" boss Zheng looked similar to the one on TV, and Xiang Heping was a little confused. However, he already knew who he was through the cold reply on WeChat.
   

          Even if he could invite a professor in Beijing, he would never be able to find the Nobel Prize winner, boss Zheng. Even if he could invite boss Zheng, he would definitely not be on call. Even if he could be called upon ... How was that possible! In your dreams!
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you for your hard work." Xiang Heping was not a good actor, and the expression on his face was very stiff.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not mind. The family members of patients could be in all sorts of States, and he had seen it many times. Although director Xiang's emotional intelligence was extremely low and he refused to even connect the dots, Zheng Ren's focus was not on this.
   

          After the surgery, he should go home quickly. It should not affect his sleep at night.
   

          "Which room is the patient in?" Zheng Ren asked.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Director Xiang, do you have any free service?" Zheng Ren said gently.
   

          "Uh ..." Xiang Heping did not expect this group of swindlers to ask for so much. He was stunned for a moment.
   

          Shouldn't someone be looking for him to talk about money? why was he the one who had to give up? "This group of scammers is quite professional," Xiang Heping thought to himself.
   

          "Director Xiang." Seeing Xiang Heping's confused face, old he unhappily raised his voice and said,"Do you have white clothes? Please help boss Zheng find a clean one. "
   

          "Oh, oh." Xiang Heping's entire being was in a mess. Were all liars so unreasonable now? He jogged a few steps and went to borrow a few white coats from the doctor on duty in the General Surgery Department.
   

          "Just one is enough." Zheng Ren took off his coat and passed it to Feng Xuhui. He put on his white clothes and walked into the ward.
   

          "Old he, who is this?" Su Yun did not enter the ward. After all, they had been drinking. He was only there to watch the show.
   

          Even Su Yun was a little curious when her boss confidently wanted to use an interventional surgery to remove the ruptured catheter used for painstakingly anesthesia. However, his boss often performed mysteriously, so Su Yun did not directly refute him.
   

          However, after arriving at Langshan County, Su Yun felt very uncomfortable. Does this look like he's inviting someone for surgery? This was simply nonsense. This Department Director Xiang ping was still so carefree even after he had performed the surgery. The boss came to save the situation, and he actually threw a tantrum.
   

          This kind of person really deserved to be struck by lightning.
   

          "Brother Yun, I actually don't know this person either." When old he saw Xiang Heping follow boss Zheng into the ward, he complained,"he just added me on WeChat at the annual meeting. I didn't even have a contact name, and my WeChat name was 'good man forever'."
   

          "Tsk, tsk, tell me how unreliable the boss is." Su Yun said disdainfully,"you're in a hurry to save the situation. You don't have any dignity at all. Other people don't even care about you." This is called a warm face sticking to a cold butt, what the hell is this?"
   

          "AI." Old he sighed bitterly. It was just as Brother Yun had said. But there were some things that he couldn't say, so he just listened.
   

          "At this time, let's eat and drink our fill, go home, watch TV, and sleep. We'll be as free as we want." Su Yun asked,"why did you have to come to lang mountain?"
   

          "Hey,"
   

          "There's no abnormality in the nerve examination. The catheter is probably located in the scapulas, and there's no substantial damage to the body. If the family members agree, then sign the form and prepare for the surgery. " Zheng Ren walked out and said,""By the way, director Xiang, you're the family member, right?"
   

          Xiang ping was completely dumbfounded, and he subconsciously nodded.
   

          "Prepare for the CT scan and take a look. Then, use the capture device to capture the severed catheter under the scan. We might need to inject some gas into the harder Dums to make the catheter float as much as possible. The risk isn't high, but there's still a chance of accidents. " Zheng Ren said,"let's go to the office. I'll tell you the process of the surgery. We'll discuss whether you agree to the surgery or not."
   

          Seeing that the boss was still the same, putting in all his effort, Su Yun pouted. If it was him, he would have turned around and left. What was there to stay here for?
   

          Xiang Pingping followed boss Zheng into the doctor's office in a daze. So, in the next ten minutes, he listened to the twenty-two possible complications of the interventional surgery like a patient's family member.
   

          Zheng Ren briefly explained some of the complications, while he explained in detail the reasons for their appearance and the remedial measures to be taken after they appeared.
   

          Xiang Pingping, the director of the Department of Anesthesiology, had never come into contact with many of the accidents that Zheng Ren had mentioned.
   

          When director ou of the General Surgery Department of the county hospital heard that boss Zheng might come, he and director Zhang did not leave. They were sitting in the office waiting. Now that they heard such a detailed pre-operation instruction, they did not know what it was about, but they felt that it was too amazing.
   

          This was especially true for chief physician Zhang. He had come across the operation of removing abruptly ruptured abruptly duodules during his meetings, studies, and in-service training.
   

          The surgery was not difficult, but the difficult part was facing the human heart.
   

          Usually, this kind of thing would involve medical disputes, and the patient's family members would be dissatisfied and full of resentment. If the surgery was performed well and there were no complications, it would be fine. However, if there was any postoperative bleeding, they would have to bear the blame together.
   

          As for Xiang Ping's grandfather, he had already thought about inviting a certain professor from the capital to perform the surgery. Even if director Xiang was one of his own, director Zhang would definitely not take the blame.
   

          However, things took a turn. He didn't expect Xiang Heping to be so capable that he called boss Zheng over in the middle of the night.
   

          Boss Zheng's performance was also extremely professional. They had not seen him perform the surgery yet, but just the preoperative instructions were enough to make people admire him. Not only that, but he was also extremely professional and had a good attitude. Look at him. He had the ability but no temper. That was an amazing person.
   

          Hence, they were filled with curiosity about the surgery that was about to be performed.
   

          Zheng Ren clicked to print it out, had Xiang ping sign it, and handed the document for preoperative instructions to the doctor on duty from the General Surgery Department.
   

          "Send the patient over."
   

          "B-boss Zheng, what do you want?" Xiang ping stammered.
   

          Zheng Ren's brows furrowed slightly, then he said,""Don't tell me you didn't prepare anything. "
   

          "Ready, ready, start the machine." Xiang ping immediately explained.
   

          At this moment, he was in a trance. Subconsciously, he felt that there were two small people fighting. One felt that the young man opposite him was a liar, and the other felt that he was not. The two little people were locked in a fierce fight, and Xiang Ping's mind was in chaos.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have many requirements for the primary hospitals. For example, Gu Xiaoran and the others couldn't even perform a heart stent operation, so it was impossible for them to perform the operation on their own and go home as soon as they got off the operating table like they did in the 912 operating theater.
   

          He took a piece of paper and wrote down the names of some medicine.
   

          Local anesthesia, painkillers, emergency medication ... Old he stood behind boss Zheng and glared at Xiang Heping.
   

          No wonder the conduit would break. With this level of skill, it would only be a matter of time before something bad happened. He really should keep a low profile and add these random people on WeChat to cause trouble for boss Zheng.
   

          "Get ready, hurry up." Zheng Ren did not get angry. After he finished writing, he handed the list to Xiang Heping.
   

          Xiang ping glanced at the medicine on the list. It was nothing special, but it was very professional. Not a single detail was left out. This was not something a scammer could do.
   

          The strong prediction from before had begun to waver. He immediately prepared the medicine and sent the old man to the interventional surgery room with a skeptical look.
   

          Of course, Xiang Heping was also prepared to immediately turn hostile at the mention of money. As for the surgery, he would definitely have to follow them in.
   

          "Boss, with this level of emergency first aid, you're telling me that the surgery is easy?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "You've been drinking. Stay away from me. The smell of alcohol is too strong. " Zheng Ren turned his head and smiled."It's fine. Director Gao is with us, and there's also director he. The surgery should be fine."
   

          Su Yun glanced at the doctor from Langshan County Hospital and shook her head.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2683: Crazy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xiang ping went out. A cold wind blew, and he became more energetic. He thought 'rationally' for a while and called his friends at the branch office. He was prepared to set up an ambush and arrest them if anything went wrong.
   

          When director Zhang of the orthopedics department saw Xiang Heping looking for all kinds of things, he also went out after taking a look.
   

          However, after he left the doctor's office, Xiang Heping did not go to the treatment room to look for medicine. Instead, he made a phone call. Director Zhang's hair stood on end when he heard that.
   

          Had Xiang Heping gone crazy? Could it be that he was prepared to give up on himself because of the failure of anesthesia?
   

          He wanted to F * cking die, and he wanted to drag the entire County Hospital down with him! This bastard. Director Zhang looked at Xiang Heping as if he was watching a horror movie. When he saw him hang up, he quickly pulled him back.
   

          "Old Xiang," Director Zhang said in a hurry.
   

          "Director Zhang, what's wrong?" Xiang ping turned around and asked.
   

          "Why do I feel like something's wrong with you today?" Director Zhang asked,"the emergency department asked boss Zheng to come, but you're not enthusiastic at all. Are you a little confused?" It's not good for you to be like this. No matter what, you have to be more friendly to boss Zheng. After all, he ... Is here to help you. "
   

          "Ah? Director Zhang, I think they're scammers. " Xiang ping said.
   

          "Scammer?" This was what director Zhang didn't understand. He didn't know how Xiang Heping's strange brain circuit had triggered an electrophic reaction, which made him think that boss Zheng was a liar.
   

          Didn't you watch the television interview? This was boss Zheng. He was definitely right. The preoperative briefing just now also showed this. It was possible to inject a gas into the painstakingly anastomosed area. Other than boss Zheng, who would dare to perform such a rare operation?
   

          To be honest, even as the director of the orthopedics department, director Zhang had never seen or even heard of a doctor taking the initiative to inject gas into the epidural.
   

          However, boss Zheng mentioned that there was a test for ventricular angiography before because ... As soon as he thought of this, director Zhang's thoughts were interrupted.
   

          "Chief physician Zhang, I'm not afraid of you laughing at me, but I really don't have any deep connections with the Department directors of the Department of Anesthesiology in the capital." While preparing, Xiang Heping said, "I've sent messages to more than ten directors who have WeChat in Beijing, but only old he from 912 and another director replied to me. "
   

          "Isn't that good?" Director Zhang asked in confusion.
   

          "Think about it, I was just asking for advice, and the other side couldn't wait to call me. Is this reasonable? Before I could say anything, boss Zheng came with his men. " Xiang ping said.
   

          "Old Zhang, do you think it's reasonable? Only scammers would be so proactive ... Let me ask you, if you can't come out of the surgery and want to ask a professor in the capital for help, do you have to beg your grandfather and grandmother?"
   

          Director Zhang felt a bitter taste in his mouth.
   

          To be honest, there were not many people who were so warm-hearted these days. Why? There was no punishment even if the video surveillance proved that it was extortion and blackmail. The cost of breaking the law was so low that many people had evil intentions.
   

          Medical treatment was a special case. To put it nicely, saving a patient was like putting out a fire, but the patient also had to bear a certain risk.
   

          After all, the situation where he was embarrassed was definitely the kind where the condition was particularly complicated, and no one was sure that they could solve it.
   

          If they were familiar with each other, it would be fine. If he wasn't familiar with it, he would be afraid ... No, what was he thinking?
   

          Director Zhang sighed in his heart, secretly lamenting that people's hearts were not what they used to be. Then, he said seriously,""Old Xiang, I think you're overthinking it."
   

          "What's wrong?" Xiang Heping asked.
   

          "A scammer wouldn't be able to say such words." Chief physician Zhang said earnestly,"painstakingly painstakingly painstakingly, this is not something that ordinary people can understand. As an orthopedist, I only found out about such a test when I attended the annual meeting a few years ago and listened to a professor from Peking Union Medical College Hospital talking about a case of spinal tumor surgery. "
   

          "..." When Xiang ping heard director Zhang's words, he was slightly stunned.
   

          "Just now, boss Zheng said that we might need to pump the anastomose into the patient's head. Do you remember that?"
   

          At that time, Xiang ping was so focused on catching the swindler that he didn't hear the details.
   

          "I was dumbfounded. Encouraging? What if there's a problem?" Director Zhang then picked up his phone and showed it to Xiang Heping.
   

          A chat history between him and an orthopedic professor from Beijing appeared on the phone.
   

          [Teacher Gu, have you done something like injecting a gas into the patient's body through the epidural space before?]
   

          [Cheering? Wasn't that bullshit! [Who did you hear that from?]
   

          [Boss Zheng has come to our hospital to save the patient. There's a case of an ruptured catheter used for epidural anesthesia. He wants to use an interventional surgery to remove the ruptured catheter.]
   

          There was a long silence on the other end. Looking at the time on the chat record, it should have been three minutes before teacher Gu replied.
   

          [Boss Zheng, just do what he says. [I've never done a similar operation, but there was a test for venoclectomy a long time ago. In theory, it's fine to inject a mendiculeus into the patient's body after we do it. We just need to pay attention to the amount.]
   

          There were a bunch of messages from teacher Gu, asking if the county hospital could record the surgery process. When he learned that he couldn 't, teacher Gu even expressed his regret and told director Zhang to read it from the beginning and then contact him on the phone.
   

          "Old Xiang, it's not that I want to criticize you," Director Zhang saw Xiang Ping's dumbfounded expression and sighed,"Are you looking for the branch office to catch a scammer?"
   

          "Yes." Xiang Heping answered, a little confused.
   

          "Think about it. If it was really boss Zheng, what would you do? What about our Langshan County Hospital?"
   

          "What do we do?" Xiang Heping's mind worked much slower than usual.
   

          "Boss Zheng came to save the situation in such a hurry that it's hard to tell if they've eaten or not. You don't even have a smile on your face. Not to mention that, you even have to take him to the police station. " Director Zhang's entire body turned cold as he spoke. His teeth clattered together as if a bucket of cold water had been poured over his head.
   

          It was really F * cking scary. This Xiang Heping had really gone crazy.
   

          "If you're wrong, this will definitely be the biggest scandal of the year! Don't even think about staying in the medical field in the future. " Director Zhang's tone was a little heavy as he said,"not just you, but anyone who has anything to do with Langshan County Hospital can forget about working here."
   

          “……”
   

          "Tell me, What is this? Boss Zheng came to save the situation, but you sent him to the police station. Old Xiang, did you go crazy because of the anesthesia?" At the end of his sentence, director Zhang recalled teacher Gu's WeChat message, and the admiration she had for boss Zheng in between the lines. He was even more afraid, and his tone became stern.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: one year, a family member of a patient firmly believed that a certain professor was a liar and even called the police.] This was true. There were all sorts of wonders in the world.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2684: You can just call me Xiao ou.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Director Zhang ..." Xiang Heping scratched his head. He also began to hesitate. Director Zhang's image pulled him out of his own world. He felt a little dazed about what he had firmly believed in before.
   

          "Old Xiang, I'll give you a suggestion." Director Zhang said unhappily,""If you don't believe me, you can ask him to leave politely. Even if he's a scammer, you can't touch him with boss Zheng's name."
   

          "If you believe me, then hurry up and prepare for the surgery."
   

          Director Zhang's expression was very serious, very serious, as serious as ice.
   

          Xiang ping began to hesitate. Director Zhang saw that his eyes were a little wandering, and he knew that this guy must have been dumbfounded, so he couldn't help but sigh.
   

          "Director Zhang, please give me a suggestion."
   

          Director Zhang glared at him, feeling a little annoyed.
   

          "Old Zhang, old Zhang, to be honest, I'm already numb." Xiang Heping said,"we've been friends for so many years. Even if something happens, I definitely won't trouble you. Besides, I was the judge for the surgery. Give me a suggestion on what I should do. "
   

          As he spoke, Xiang ping tightly grabbed director Zhang's arm and begged,"I'm really out of my mind right now."
   

          Director Zhang's heart softened. He patted him on the shoulder and said,"Hurry up and prepare for the surgery."
   

          "What if there's a problem with the surgery?" Xiang Heping began to feel conflicted again.
   

          "What kind of skill is boss Zheng at? if he's a referee, this is fate." Director Zhang said earnestly.
   

          Xiang Pingping was silent. After thinking for a few seconds, he lowered his head to prepare the various medicines that boss Zheng had written by hand.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, I don't like this place." Su Yun said directly.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not say anything. Director ou stood in place and didn't know what to do. Su Yun's words made director ou swallow back his words. He was furious.
   

          Xiang Heping, this dog, usually looked quivering, but was his dementia acting up today or something? when he saw boss Zheng come to help solve the problem, he didn't even smile.
   

          Director ou couldn't blame professor su for being unhappy about this. If it were him ... He would definitely slam the door and leave!
   

          This was not only disrespectful to humans, but also disrespectful to the future Overlord of the medical academic community. Xiang Heping, this son of a B * tch, just now when he found out that he could invite boss Zheng over, he still thought that this guy was pretty awesome. However, in the blink of an eye, it had become like this. It was really ... F * cking!
   

          However, the atmosphere in the office was very awkward. Director ou felt like there was a big stone on his chest, and he had difficulty breathing. Director Zhang was the most cunning one. He ran away immediately.
   

          If I leave now, will boss Zheng be angry? Professor su didn't seem to have a good temper, and he seemed to have been drinking.
   

          Director ou immediately remembered the rumors. What if he beat him up to vent his anger? Judging from the legends, he definitely couldn't beat them.
   

          After a few seconds, he braced himself and asked with a smile,""Boss Zheng, professor su, what did you two mean by pumping anastomosed air into the painstakingly duodules just now?"
   

          "Which year did you start working?" Su Yun coldly asked.
   

          "You are ..." Zheng Ren smiled and extended his hand in front of Su Yun.
   

          Director ou quickly bowed and shook hands with boss Zheng. He introduced himself,""I'm from the General Surgery Department, you can just call me Xiao ou. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know whether to laugh or cry when he saw an old doctor who was almost 50 years old asking him to call him Xiao ou.
   

          "Director ou, please sit, sit." "Su Yun asked you when you started working just now. She didn't mean anything by it. It makes sense," Zheng Ren said gently. "Ventricular geography, also known as Qi encephalotomy, was a more commonly used clinical examination method in the 1980s."
   

          Director ou was stunned. He carefully looked at boss Zheng. As an old doctor, he had no impression of the Qi-brain imaging technique from the 1980s. It was probably some kind of examination method from the early 1980s or even before the 1970s.
   

          Boss Zheng probably wasn't even born at that time. How could he be so knowledgeable?
   

          "Back then, the country was poor. Most places didn't have CT scans, and some patients could only have Qi-brain scans."
   

          "When you perform angiography, you inject gas into the skull. It's usually air. The image of the ventricular system obtained is a negative image. Qi encephalography is suitable for cases with low intracranial pressure or suspected cerebral degeneration. It has certain diagnostic significance. "
   

          "After the CT scan on the head was pushed open in a large area, this kind of examination was rarely done. What I mean is to inject a small amount of gas into the epidural to assist in the surgery. There shouldn't be a problem. We don't need to do a centrum aerograde. "
   

          "Oh, oh." Director ou nodded and pretended to understand.
   

          At this moment, he was like a layman. He didn't understand a single word that had just been said, but he felt that boss Zheng's image in his heart had grown a little higher.
   

          As boss Zheng's image grew, he viciously scolded Xiang ping.
   

          "Department Director ou, you performed the appendectomy? Can you briefly explain the situation at that time?" Zheng Ren asked in a friendly manner.
   

          Director ou knew that boss Zheng wanted to ask about his medical history and was also afraid that he would be embarrassed, so he gave him a way out. He was capable and didn't have a temper. This person was really good. Director ou was a little grateful.
   

          He immediately told him the whole process from the beginning. The continuous epidural anesthesia went smoothly. Suddenly, he saw Department Director Xiang in a daze while holding the broken echragical outer dumbstruck duct. After that, he performed the surgery under general anesthesia, and his surgery only took about ten minutes. He was definitely fine.
   

          Zheng Ren was more interested in the process of Xiang Heping's anesthesia, and he asked in detail about a few key points at that time.
   

          But director ou couldn't answer.
   

          Seeing that he was sweating, Zheng Ren smiled and said,""It's fine, director ou. This is a minor surgery. If everything goes smoothly, it can be taken out in half an hour. "
   

          Su Yun really didn't know why her boss had such a good temper. Just based on today's incident, anyone would be angry. He couldn't blame old he, it was the boss who wanted to "walk into the trap."
   

          But to say that he had a good temper? He didn't seem to have a good temper when he confronted Chris on the plane.
   

          This guy had a split personality. Su Yun made the final diagnosis.
   

          "Boss Zheng, everything is ready." After more than ten minutes, Xiang ping returned. This time, he seemed to have thought it through, and a stiff smile hung on his face.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to think about the lingering taste in his smile. He stood up and strode out with him.
   

          Gao Shaojie followed behind, eager to try.
   

          He had heard about two or three ruptured abruptly-appearing abruptly-appearing abruptly-abruptly-appearing abruptly, but the Department of Anesthesiology had suppressed most of the cases.
   

          After all, it was not a good thing.
   

          After learning from boss Zheng today, he would definitely be able to solve similar problems in the future.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2685: Wear some lead clothes

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the interventional operating theater, the patient was in a prone position. The appendectomy would definitely be affected to a certain extent, but it would not be a big problem.
   

          However, the patient did not understand what was going on and kept asking.
   

          Zheng Ren first did a simple CT scan on the scan machine. The level of skill here was average, but the scan machine was new and came with a CT scan function.
   

          CT scan of the vertebral body showed that a slightly high-density tube-shaped shadow could be seen on the right side of the spinal column at Level 7 - 12 of the chest. The abnormal dense shadow seemed to extend out of the body on level 12 of the chest. The soft tissue at the posterior edge of the spur of chest 12 was swollen.
   

          "Boss, do you think the catheter that fell in is only about six centimeters? It's at least 10 cm!" Su Yun looked at the video and said in disdain.
   

          "It shouldn't be. It looks like it's at least 13 cm." Zheng Ren said as he pointed at the CT image.
   

          Su Yun didn't say anything else. Instead, he sent the operator away and sat in front of the control panel.
   

          "You can't go on duty after drinking." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I don't want to move. You can do it alone inside and pretend that no one is outside. I'm just curious about how you're going to take out the broken catheter. " Su Yun laughed and said as if there was no one else around.
   

          "Just treat it as a slightly thicker blood vessel." Zheng Ren smiled and brought Gao Shaojie to wash his hands and go on stage.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how do we perform the surgery?" Gao Shaojie asked as he brushed his hands.
   

          "Let's do the painstakingly painstakingly angiography first. Then, we'll make a puncture at the original puncture point, put in a catcher, and grab the broken catheter. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Gao Shaojie didn't quite understand. Although the whole process was roughly like that, he had never heard of such a similar operation.
   

          Get your spirits up! Gao Shaojie encouraged himself to take a closer look.
   

          He sped up and placed the sterile sheet after he was done.
   

          Because Ling ran needed to perform angiography, Gao Shaojie had left two different operating areas. One was at the sacrum, and the other was at the position where the duodulas were continuously punctured.
   

          Xiang ping looked on in silence. He could not understand anything here. There were two operating areas, but why did it feel like the trauma was even greater than the surgery?
   

          "Old Gao, have you done any harder Mr before?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, boss Zheng." Gao Shaojie answered honestly.
   

          "Then I'll do it." Zheng Ren was wearing a sterile coat and gloves as he stood on the operating table.
   

          He glanced at the various machines and then stared at Xiang Heping. 1.25 seconds later, Zheng Ren's gaze became stern.
   

          Boss Zheng's gaze made Xiang ping feel uncomfortable. Until now, no one had talked to him about money. In addition, after chief physician Zhang's persuasion, he also saw extremely professional judgment and operation, and all the technicians were sent away.
   

          Even now, Xiang ping didn't believe that they were liars.
   

          Why was boss Zheng looking at him like that? Could it be that he was going to start cursing? It wasn't like there hadn't been professors who changed into a different person on the operating table.
   

          In an instant, there were countless psychological scenes in Xiang Heping's mind, and he even outlined many scenes of himself being bullied in the operating theater.
   

          "Director Xiang, are you going to watch the surgery in the operating room?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Xiang ping blankly nodded.
   

          Couldn't he watch his own grandfather's surgery? That shouldn't be the case.
   

          "Go and put on some lead clothes." Zheng Ren sighed. It was understandable that the village hospital's skill level was not high enough, but how could they not know about wearing lead when entering an interventional surgery room?
   

          Just this level ... It's really hard to explain in a few words.
   

          Director Zhang from the orthopedist Department, who was also in the operating theater and ready to watch the entire process, almost stuffed his head into his pants.
   

          How embarrassing. In boss Zheng's heart, he thought that Langshan County Hospital was not doing their proper work.
   

          This Old Xiang was really embarrassing to the extreme.
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he saw Xiang ping hurriedly put on the lead coat. He ignored him and began to perform the puncture.
   

          After regional anesthesia, a No. 16 epidural needle was used to Pierce the sacrotailus ligament at a 45-degree angle with the torso. Zheng Ren then changed the angle of his hand to a 25-degree angle and slowly penetrated the sacrotailus tube.
   

          "Old Gao, you have to pay attention to this part." Zheng Ren said,"since the arachnoid space ends at the second sacracle, the puncture needle should not exceed the second sacracle to ensure that it does not penetrate the arachnoid space."
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded and remembered this point.
   

          Zheng Ren then pulled out the needle and observed if there was any cerebral fluid oozing out. He inserted the painstakingly anesthetized catheter into the lumbar vertebra's painstakingly placed Durava and then withdrew the needle.
   

          "Anesthetic." Zheng Ren said.
   

          After the anesthetic was injected, Zheng Ren observed the patient for five to ten minutes to make sure that spinal anesthesia did not appear on the patient and that scapular perforation injury was ruled out. He then proceeded to the next step.
   

          The airtight lead door closed slowly, and Zheng Ren began to perform angiography.
   

          This was because the painstakingly built catheter for abduoduo anesthesia was almost invisible under X-rays. Even if there was a contrast agent angiography, it was still quite difficult to find a catheter with a thickness of a few millimeters.
   

          "Old Gao, combined with the CT scan just now, you can find that there are abnormal images at the 7th and 12th parts of the chest." Zheng Ren explained to Gao Shaojie in a low voice,"the position of the catheter is not close to the wall, so there should be no need to inject gas into it."
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng, I can roughly find the location." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "I won't let you do it this time." Zheng Ren walked to the chest and waist surgical area and began to perform puncture.
   

          Gao Shaojie knew that this was the first time boss Zheng had encountered such a patient. He had enough understanding of boss Zheng. No matter what, this young boss was still young, and clinical practice was still his shortcoming.
   

          With the combination of deep enough theoretical knowledge and virtual operation, he often had ideas like flying Immortals, such as the surgery in front of him.
   

          However, for the first surgery, he would definitely have to use the knife himself to avoid any accidents.
   

          With boss Zheng's guidance, Gao Shaojie had a general idea of the operation process. As for whether he could do it or not, it would depend on the technique.
   

          Gao Shaojie was confident that he could at least gain more experience after seeing boss Zheng do it once.
   

          The guide wire was inserted, and the catcher was also inserted into the epidural space. Gao Shaojie was focused. He held the end of the guide wire and stared at the screen.
   

          "I should adjust my direction and then open the trap," Gao Shaojie judged in his heart. This was the most difficult step. If he were in her place, he might have to perform it more than ten times before he could successfully capture the ruptured catheter.
   

          It was easier said than done to firmly grasp a three-mm diameter catheter.
   

          As soon as the capture device was put in, the walkie-talkie rang.
   

          "Director Xiang, someone is looking for you." The operating theater nurse's voice came from the intercom.
   

          Gao Shaojie was a little bitter. Just now, his spirit, energy, and spirit were full, and his condition was almost bursting. He firmly believed that if boss Zheng successfully captured it in one try, he would definitely be able to see more details.
   

          The most annoying thing about performing surgery was being disturbed, and even the elegant Gao Shaojie was full of disgust.
   

          He looked at the 'patient's family', Xiang Heping, with dissatisfaction, and he was speechless.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2686: Reward: Yingying's energy!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xiang Heping felt that tonight was a terrible night!
   

          He felt that everything in front of his eyes was white and his brain was in a mess. He didn't even know what he was doing.
   

          This was especially so when he saw the painstakingly painstakingly painstakingly painstakingly painstakingly studied. The puncture technique displayed by boss Zheng was purely an anesthetic technique, and it was so perfect that he could not find any mistakes. He was certain that this patient was the real deal.
   

          While he was in a state of emotional turmoil, he heard that someone was looking for him. Xiang ping was also a little displeased.
   

          "Who is it?" Xiang ping asked with a frown.
   

          "He said he's from the branch." The circulating nurse said.
   

          Xiang ping shivered. What the f * ck, he found people to catch "scammers" himself.
   

          He quickly smiled apologetically and saw boss Zheng stop stepping on the line, open the airtight lead door, and escape to deal with the people from the branch.
   

          Director Zhang of the orthopedics department was right. He was blinded by lard. How could he doubt whether boss Zheng was real or not?
   

          He was really unlucky today. Not only did he perform the anesthesia, but he also made mistakes one after another. He had come to help in the middle of the night, but he suspected that he was a liar. This matter could not be explained no matter where he went.
   

          Xiang ping knew that one of his feet was already on the edge of the cliff. If he took another half step, he would fall into the bottomless abyss and be crushed to pieces.
   

          The more he thought about it, the more anxious he became, and even his nerve reflexes had problems. When Xiang Heping was about to rush out, he hit his head on the door. With a bang, he almost fainted.
   

          "Director Xiang, what are you ..." Bureau chief Geng of the branch directly led a team to the county hospital. He saw Xiang Ping's panicked face and asked seriously.
   

          Director Geng, director Geng, I'm sorry." Xiang ping rubbed his head twice and hurriedly explained, not caring about the pain.
   

          "There's nothing to be embarrassed about. I have a mission on my side, so I'm a little late. Where's the liar? You didn't run, did you?" Bureau chief Geng said in a deep voice.
   

          Xiang Heping was suddenly put in a difficult position. He repeatedly rubbed his hands and said, "I'm sorry, I'm sorry. There's no scammer."
   

          "What?" Bureau chief Geng's face turned cold."Old Xiang, we've known each other for more than ten years. It's okay to joke around normally. You can just drink three glasses as punishment." You're telling me it's a joke when it comes to work?"
   

          Xiang Heping was sweating. In addition, he was wearing lead clothes, which were heavy, heavy, and stuffy, so he bent over repeatedly. However, the lead coat was like heavy armor. It was hard and could not bend even if he wanted to.
   

          Just like that, he stood in front of bureau chief Geng in a comical posture. Xiang Heping said repeatedly,""I was wrong. It's my fault. I'm sorry, director Geng."
   

          Bureau chief Geng looked at Xiang Heping unhappily."Director Xiang, this is not how you play." If it was someone else, they would at least arrest you for obstruction of justice and ask you what happened. "
   

          "..." Xiang ping knew that bureau chief Geng was just trying to scare him and ask for a favor.
   

          However, he really had to accept this favor. Who asked him to be so obsessed and doubt boss Zheng's authenticity? He was really F * cking possessed. No one else would be able to do such a thing.
   

          The situation was urgent. He didn't care if boss Zheng was happy or not. He had to send bureau chief Geng away first. If boss Zheng saw that he had called the people from the branch over, he was afraid ...
   

          Xiang Heping didn't even dare to imagine the consequences.
   

          After saying a lot of good things, bureau chief Geng finally became a little happier. As he watched him leave, Xiang Heping wiped his sweat.
   

          He turned around and went back to the operating theater. He saw that the airtight lead door of the operating theater was open, and the circulating nurse was pushing a Gurney inside.
   

          "Little Luo, what's going on?" Xiang Heping quickly asked.
   

          "Department Director Xiang, the surgery is done." The circulating nurse answered.
   

          “……”
   

          Xiang Heping was really dumbfounded this time.
   

          'Is the Kungfu surgery done when I came out to say a few words?' Did I hear wrong?
   

          "Are you done with the surgery? Has the catheter been removed?"
   

          "Yes, it's going very smoothly," The circulating nurse happily pushed the Gurney into the operating theater.
   

          The earlier the surgery ended, the earlier she could go home. She might even be able to coax the child to sleep.
   

          Xiang ping felt the relaxed and happy atmosphere in the operating theater. He was a little dazed, and he quickly walked into the operating theater.
   

          The scrub nurse was packing up, and a half-familiar catheter was placed on the sterile table.
   

          The surgery was really done.
   

          Director Zhang from the orthopedics department stood in front of the operating table like a block of wood. He frowned and pondered.
   

          Xiang ping saw that boss Zheng had taken off his lead coat and was about to walk into the operation room. He quickly smiled and asked,"Boss Zheng, boss Zheng, how did you take it out?"
   

          "Didn't the pre-operation instructions say that we should use a capturing device? as long as we're not too unlucky, we can take it out once we catch it." Zheng Ren didn't know how to explain it, so he gave a simple explanation. He wanted to say more but he couldn 't.
   

          The process was simple, at least to boss Zheng.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you, thank you." At this time, Xiang Heping remembered that he had previously suspected that boss Zheng was a fake, and he felt particularly embarrassed.
   

          "You're welcome," Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and smiled as he walked into the operating room.
   

          "Su Yun, let's go." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The surgery was well done, especially the part where the CT scan and angiography were combined." Su Yun sat on the chair and looked at the screen with a rare look of concentration."Boss, why do I feel like your skills have improved again?"
   

          "I'm only 30, isn't it normal for my skill level to improve? It will probably stop at 50. " Zheng Ren said nonchalantly. He had just completed the system's mission, so he did not have the time to look at it carefully.
   

          "Do you still want to take a look?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Then I'll go take a shower." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun raised her head and looked at her boss in confusion. He probably did not even sweat after a surgery that lasted more than ten minutes, so why would he take a shower?
   

          Xiang ping hurriedly led boss Zheng to the changing room. Zheng Ren adjusted the water temperature and stood under the shower, carefully pondering over the mission reward given by the system.
   

          The message that the mission had been completed appeared clearly on the system interface. Zheng Ren read it carefully again.
   

          [Urgent mission: one in a million completed.
   

          [Mission details: take out 1 abruptly ruptured abdurava duct; 1 completed.]
   

          [Mission reward: as the host has used an interventional surgery to remove the ruptured vessel, the surgery is 109% completed. You will be rewarded with 40000 experience points, 5000 skill points, 100 energy points, and two energy serums.]
   

          [Mission time: 24 hours. Time spent: 5 hours and 22 minutes. Remaining time: 18 hours and 38 minutes.]
   

          The reward was reasonable. Although the surgery was not big, it was almost a unique method. Zheng Ren had spent a lot of training in the system operating theater to learn it.
   

          This was not the main point. The main point was that this was the first time the big pig trotter was willing to reward him with energy points!
   

          Looking back, Zheng Ren realized that the most heaven-defying skill other than the luck value was the eye of truth. Luck was a passive skill, and even now, he did not know what it was used for. However, the eye of truth was very useful, and the key was that he didn't have enough energy.
   

          Who could stand being dried up after one use?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2687: Are you stupid?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After receiving the reward, Zheng Ren saw his energy bar increase at a visible rate.
   

          It used to be 1245 points, but now it had become 1345 points.
   

          Energy was the key to the use of the eye of truth. Zheng Ren was very clear about this, but he did not dare to try it when his energy was only slightly over 1000.
   

          He had only used it twice so far. The first time was when he used it on the treatment of renal-type hypertension without thinking. He almost turned into a mummified corpse that time.
   

          The other time was relatively simple. He looked at the research on the treatment of obesity with interventional embolism. Perhaps it was because this type of surgery was relatively simple, so Zheng Ren did not think much of it.
   

          Under the shower, Zheng Ren looked at his 1345 points of energy in a daze, thinking about how to increase it.
   

          Lochter's request from the Bruch family was still there and had not been touched, and Zheng Ren did not even want to use his true eye to see lochter's problem.
   

          That was a huge trap, so Zheng Ren cautiously told Roche that it would take him 20 to 30 years to achieve this.
   

          As for Little Rock ... All the methods to treat cancer, even if it was just a general direction, was a big pit.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that cancer and tumors would not be cured so easily. If he were to take a look at his future research direction now, he would probably die instantly.
   

          Was 1345 points of energy enough?
   

          It was not enough!
   

          "I hope big pork trotter will do the same in the future after being rewarded with energy points." Zheng Ren took a deep breath and slowly exhaled. Along with the breath, he exhaled the uneasiness and frustration in his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped thinking about his energy points and felt the temperature of the hot water from the shower. As it passed through his skin, his entire body felt comfortable.
   

          It was only then that he remembered that he was not in Room 912's interventional surgery room, and he did not have a ... Towel.
   

          She had no choice but to wipe herself messily with the top of the isolation Suit, then put on her pants and walked out.
   

          Xiang Heping was still standing in the changing room. Su Yun had already changed her clothes and was chatting with Gao Shaojie, Feng Xuhui, and old he.
   

          "Boss, what's wrong with you today?" Su Yun asked when she saw Zheng Ren come out. You're already tired after just one surgery?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren smiled."I suddenly thought of something and wanted to find a quiet place to think about it."
   

          Su Yun pouted, not believing Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't do anything about this. He didn't believe the truth and didn't believe the lies. This person was really hard to serve.
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, teacher Gao, teacher he ..." Xiang Heping slightly bent his back, with a humble expression on his face."You're all tired, right? let's have a meal together."
   

          "No, I won 't." Zheng Ren rejected her outright."I still have surgery tomorrow. Let's meet another day."
   

          It was still the same old way of saying things, even the tone did not change much, so perfunctory that even a fool could hear it.
   

          Xiang ping was startled. He was in a difficult position.
   

          However, boss Zheng turned around and left determinedly, as if he had forgotten about the existence of a 'patient's family member'.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" Xiang ping subconsciously shouted.
   

          Zheng Ren stood still, turned his body, and turned his head. His serious gaze made Xiang ping feel like a child who had made a mistake.
   

          "Um ... Boss Zheng, is there anything to take note of after my father's surgery?" Xiang Heping didn't dare to bring up the matter of eating again, and he embarrassedly found an excuse.
   

          "You can just treat him according to how he did after an appendectomy," Zheng Ren said,"he'll be fine once the catheter for the tonight's abiducade is taken out. Don't worry about it."
   

          With that, he pushed the door open and left.
   

          Xiang ping stood at the door in embarrassment. He did not dare to chase after her, nor did he mention the money. His head was spinning. Until now, he still couldn't believe that he was the one who had thought of boss Zheng as a movie.
   

          "Teacher Gu, that's all for the overall operation." Director Zhang's voice was heard. He was on the phone as he walked into the changing room.
   

          At this time, Xiang Heping sobered up a little. He sighed and returned to the locker room with mixed feelings.
   

          "Yes, I saw boss Zheng grab the catheter with a capture device. It looked very simple. I just tried it, but I can't even hold it properly. The catheter is too thin. I think it's only 2 3mm. " Director Zhang said.
   

          "Okay, okay. I'll hang up now, teacher Gu." Director Zhang hung up the phone and saw Xiang Heping appear in front of him in a daze. He asked in surprise,""Old Xiang, where's boss Zheng?"
   

          "Let's go,"
   

          "He left?" Director Zhang looked at Xiang Heping as if he was an idiot."You're letting boss Zheng go without even eating? Are you an idiot?"
   

          In the end, director Zhang couldn't help but curse.
   

          "I tried to keep him, but boss Zheng rejected me very directly." "Director Zhang, do you think boss Zheng knows that I've called the police?" Xiang ping said in distress.
   

          "..." Director Zhang looked at Xiang Heping speechlessly for a few seconds. Finally, he sighed and said,""Old Xiang, you should take this time to go back and rest. I think you're not in the right state today."
   

          "Ah? What's wrong?"
   

          "Sigh, needless to say." Director Zhang said,"you're lucky this time. You managed to get boss Zheng to clean up your mess. I can't even be bothered to mock you. "
   

          Xiang ping was indeed not in a good mood. He sighed.
   

          "Old Xiang, the final catheter is 13.1cm long, not around 6cm as you said. You can even make mistakes in math. At that time ... You weren't there, so both boss Zheng and professor su were very unhappy. "
   

          "Go back and have a good rest. You were probably frightened." Director Zhang did not know what else to say. After all, they were under the same roof, and if he said something too unpleasant, they might not even see each other in the future. No matter what, Xiang Heping was the director of the Department of Anesthesiology.
   

          The two of them changed in silence. When they were about to leave, director Zhang said seriously,""Old Xiang, I'll give you a suggestion."
   

          "Yes, go ahead." Xiang ping said dejectedly with his head down.
   

          "When your old man is discharged from the hospital, you can buy some things and go to the capital to see boss Zheng." Director Zhang said,"it doesn't have to be too expensive. It's just a kind thought." Boss Zheng doesn't care about the things that I can take out. It's mainly a thought. You've taken advantage of me this time, but it's a pity ..."
   

          Director Zhang sighed and turned to leave. Before he left, he reminded him again seriously,"Old Xiang, don't forget." What you did today was too F * cked up. Fortunately, I asked. If boss Zheng is sent to the police station ... What do you think you're doing?"
   

          As he watched director Zhang leave, Xiang Heping felt an unbearable emptiness in his heart. He did not feel the happiness of escaping death after his anesthesia mistake was resolved at all.
   

          Do things on your own? But who knew that there would still be such a warm-hearted person like boss Zheng? When Xiang ping thought of that young and honest face, he could not help but sigh again.
   

          Life was really full of ups and downs.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, don't do such thankless things in the future. Look at the young director's face, it's as if we owe him eight million Yuan. " Su Yun said unhappily after getting into the car.
   

          He, old he, and Gao Shaojie were in the back row, which was a little crowded. They didn't seem to be in a good mood.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."I'll treat you to a meal when we get back. How about that?"
   

          "Eh? The sun has risen from the West?" Su Yun asked in confusion,"what do you think?"
   

          "I didn't think much of it. I just thought that everyone had worked hard. Let's have some supper at the night market next to our house." Zheng Ren's energy bar was full, so he was naturally in a good mood. This time, he had come to save the situation and stood at a great advantage. Everyone had worked hard, so it was normal to have supper together.
   

          Su Yun was a little surprised, so he didn't continue.
   

          Old he said,"boss Zheng, the anesthetist, director Xiang, is indeed not a good person. I should stay away from such people in the future."
   

          "It's nothing. He's probably just scared silly by something." "Today's surgery is more interesting," Zheng Ren said nonchalantly."The surgical method is very traumatic, and the patient's family members will be very dissatisfied. It will cause a lot of medical disputes. If the broken catheter is removed through interventional surgery, the disputes will be under control. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, I attended an Annual Meeting before. When I was chatting with a doctor in private, he said that he had encountered this situation before ..."
   

          Old he paused for a moment and did not finish his sentence.
   

          Su Yun glanced at old he and asked,""Like an ostrich, not getting any punishment?"
   

          "Yes." Old he sighed and said,"especially for the elderly, I suggest that we don't do anything to them." Everyone's opinion was that the patient might have already died before the catheter could cause any related symptoms. "
   

          "When it comes to surgical methods, the lamies of the elderly are still too loose." Zheng Ren said,"surgery will indeed cause a lot of side injuries."
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it difficult for you to do this?" Old he asked.
   

          "It might be a little difficult at the beginning, but it won't be a big problem after I get familiar with it." Zheng Ren said,"actually, it's a high-energy surgery, but it's my first time doing it, so I'm still a little more cautious."
   

          Gao Shaojie told old he with his smile that he could do this kind of surgery.
   

          Old he looked at the night sky outside the window and thought about his experiences over the years. Risks could be seen everywhere. Just like driving a car, no one could guarantee that they wouldn't encounter a car accident in their entire life. It just depended on the degree of the accident.
   

          There were many risks in the medical industry, both man-made and non-man-made.
   

          Sometimes, it was an accident caused by the surgeon's own carelessness. For example, he took the wrong scan, the scan from the previous surgery was still hanging, and he was still a patient in the current surgery. These were all risks that could be avoided as long as he was careful enough.
   

          However, many risks could not be avoided, such as opening it to see the abnormal tissue structure, such as today's situation.
   

          Old he had never encountered such a case before, but he had heard of no less than five cases where the patient had an epidural space ruptured. Most of the time, it was caused by the patient's own pathological and physiological reasons such as spinal column narrow, bone hyperplasia, pregnancy, scapular space connective tissue hyperplasia, and body position changes.
   

          This was because it was not realistic for patients with appendectomy to do a spinal MRI scan before the operation, so this was an inevitable situation.
   

          Fortunately, the number of cases was not high, only about one in 100000. Many people would not encounter one case in their entire lives. Other than being extremely careful, he also had to pray for good luck.
   

          Old he felt a little annoyed as he thought about it. It was just like a hair disease. Who knew that she would have an ectopic uterus in her spine?
   

          It was the same appendicitis, but a different accident. It was unavoidable. If it wasn't for boss Zheng, her life would have been over.
   

          Just as old he's emotions were falling into the abyss, he felt a Pat on his shoulder.
   

          "Old he, what are you thinking about? Why do I feel like you're so sad?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "It's all because of medical malpractice. " "It's hard to say,"old he sighed," I can only say that I'm unlucky. You said that we materialists think about luck every day, I think it's a little ridiculous. But luck just doesn't allow me to encounter a small probability event ... Sigh. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. You're already so old, yet you're still so artistic. " "It's normal for me to be more cultured at my age," Su Yun said disdainfully."You're buried in the earth up to your 11th thoracic vertebra, right? why are you still ..."
   

          Speaking of the thoracic spine, Su Yun laughed out loud.
   

          Old he also smiled, and the unhappiness in his heart lessened.
   

          "The boss has already produced a sample. It's a pity that today's surgery can't be recorded or broadcasted, so it can't be shown in Xing Lin garden." Su Yun said,"let me ask you this. If it can be removed through interventional surgery, how much of a reaction will the patient's family have?"
   

          "I'm not sure ..."
   

          "My ass." Su Yun said disdainfully,"at most, they'll perform an operation for nothing. They'll use some medical consumables for nothing. The medical Affairs Department will criticize them and compensate them with 30000 to 50000 Yuan." The things had already been taken out, what else could there be? As long as we don't accept red packets before the surgery, it won't be a big deal even if we talk about it. "
   

          Old he scratched his head. He seemed to have thought too much.
   

          "Boss, why did you come to lang mountain in the middle of the night? It's not because you keep thinking about medical malpractice, but because you want to create a new surgical method!" Su Yun said,"I'm not afraid of trouble. I'm just afraid of doing something stupid after trouble."
   

          Then, he patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and asked,"right, boss?"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Did he have such an intention? He didn't even know. However, he didn't say anything and just nodded.
   

          "The level of antibiotics has been upgraded, and the infection rate of incisions caused by appendectomies, which used to be more than 10%, has been reduced to less than 1%. Don't argue with me, I didn't check the specific number. If you want to argue, just wait and see. " Su Yun said,"let's talk about this. The surgery that boss performed today is actually not very difficult. There are at least a few hundred interventional physicians in the country who can do it." The most difficult part is the part where the capture device captures the wandering catheter. If it doesn't work once, we'll try a few more times. It's not a big deal. "
   

          Old he nodded.
   

          "It's not called medical malpractice if it can be solved. I believe that this kind of surgery will soon appear in clinical practice. That's why you guys can do whatever you want as an anesthetist, but if something happens, there's still an interventional surgeon to deal with it, right?"
   

          "Boss, I forgot something!"
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I forgot to ask the Department to upload the medical imaging information. I need some information so that I can write my research paper." Su Yun said,"the other papers are all nonsense. I'm too lazy to even write an SCI paper. This article is different. It helps the anesthetist ... In fact, it's just a F * cking * sshole. Old Gao, do you think I'll be hated if I write it?"
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled but didn't say anything.
   

          With Su Yun around, the atmosphere in the car quickly eased up. Old he wasn't as depressed as before. Everyone chatted as they returned to the imperial capital.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Everyone went to the night market downstairs. It was already winter, and the place was much more deserted. It was late at night and not very lively, but most shops were still open, waiting for people to come out in the middle of the night to look for food.
   

          When he arrived at the restaurant, Zheng Ren saw Yiren staring at the grilled fish in a daze.
   

          "What's the matter?" Zheng Ren chuckled as he sat beside Xie Yiren, holding her hand naturally.
   

          Every time he held her hand, Zheng Ren would feel invincible.
   

          "This fish has a strange smell." Xie Yiren said, frowning.
   

          Zheng Ren sniffed the air. There was indeed a faint smell of diesel.
   

          "He looks normal." Chang Yue said as she pushed her glasses up.
   

          She was confused by Xie Yiren's confusion, so she had no idea what she was talking about.
   

          This was the difference between a foodie who could cook and a foodie who could not. They were born with shortcomings that could not be made up for.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren and the others had returned, Xie Yiren started to serve the boss skewers. Xie Yiren and the others often visited this shop, so they were very familiar with the boss. Xie Yiren didn't tell the owner about the faint smell on the grilled fish, and she only told everyone not to eat it.
   

          Su Yun refused to believe it and took a bite after it was done.
   

          Sure enough, there was a strange smell of diesel in the air. Su Yun frowned and spat the grilled fish onto a piece of paper.
   

          "It's a fish with diesel in it. " Su Yun wanted to call the boss to reason with her, but she was stopped by Xie Yiren.
   

          "I'm very familiar with this shop. The owner probably didn't do it on purpose. " Xie Yiren said,"I've talked to the lady boss. They'll be more careful when they buy fish next time."
   

          "The smell of diesel?" Chang Yue looked at the fish and felt a little strange.
   

          "What's so strange about that? didn't you notice when you were buying the ingredients?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yiren's the one buying it, I'm only responsible for carrying it. " Chang Yue glanced at Su Yun and said, her gaze was a little cold.
   

          Su Yun's tone immediately softened and she changed the topic.
   

          "I know a friend whose family is fishing. She was talking about the cabin of a small fishing boat. After a small fishing boat docked, there would be more or less diesel residue on the maintenance deck. More than that, it's the smell of oil from the net-lifting machine. " Su Yun explained patiently.
   

          "It can't be removed?"
   

          "Yes, it can't be removed. If the taste is too strong, they won't be able to sell it, let alone eat it. " Su Yun said,"I'm just afraid of this kind. Once it's contaminated, it can't be smelled on the surface, but when it's cooked, it'll taste like firewood."
   

          "Brother Yun, I heard from a restaurant owner that someone deliberately put diesel or kerosene in the fish tank so that the fish would be alive and kicking." Old he said.
   

          "Uh ... Is he that wicked? I've seen similar reports before. It's said that diesel can form a layer of oil on the surface of the water. The fish can't breathe oxygen in the water and can only jump up to breathe with vitality. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I don't know. It's just a legend." Old he did not argue with Su Yun and casually said,""The cost is one thing, but it may also be caused by water pollution."
   

          Chang Yue tried a bite, but she could only spit it out in the end. This kind of fish was inedible, and it was filled with the taste of diesel.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand Su Yun and Chang Yue 's' adventurous 'spirit, or rather, their curious spirit. She already said that there was a taste in the fish, so why was she still so curious about it?
   

          "I remember when I was young, all the fish my mom bought had a muddy smell. I didn't know about diesel fish." Chang Yue said.
   

          "The smell of earth is different from this." "I know what you mean," Su Yun said."It's normal for fish to have a fishy smell, but usually, as long as it's handled properly, it can be easily eliminated with some scallions, ginger, and garlic." However, the smell of soil is different. It's not only fishy, but it also tastes like mud. "
   

          "This has to do with the environment. As long as the bottom of the water is thick with mud and there is a lot of humus, the fish may have the smell of soil if they live for a long time."
   

          "Yes, Su Yun is almost there. The earthy smell of freshwater fish mainly comes from a group of single cell plankton algae in the water, which will produce semi-volatile earthy substances in the metabolic process. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Some waters with a lot of humus are very suitable for microbial reproduction. Bacteria with an earthy smell will be absorbed by freshwater fish after attaching to plankton, such as blue-green algae and blue-green algae, and then enter the muscle, blood, and tissue cells. After a long time or a large amount, the fish meat will naturally have a earthy smell. "
   

          "President Zheng, you're so disgusting. Why are you talking about plankton, muscles, and blood when you're eating? why are you so evil?" Chang Yue said with a frown.
   

          Zheng Ren shut his mouth obediently. He was about to start eating skewers, so talking about muscles, blood, tissues, and so on would indeed spoil the mood.
   

          Before going to Langshan County, professor yang had treated Zheng Ren to a meal, but he had not eaten his fill before he encountered a problem. Now was a good time to eat, and he would pack some back for hei Zi.
   

          "Old he, find some time to contact Director Xiang." Su Yun said,"ask him to send you the surgery process."
   

          Su Yun had been thinking about this matter the entire time as he told old he.
   

          Old he smiled. Brother Yun was going to write a thesis. This paper was not for credits or for the undeserved reputation of the SCI, but to solve a clinical problem.
   

          This was a serious matter. Although old he had already said in his heart 100 times that he didn't want to deal with director Xiang anymore, Su Yun had already made it very clear in the car that they wanted to be friends with each other for the video data.
   

          "I've already sent him a message. Normally, the images of a surgery wouldn't be deleted so quickly. " Old he said,"normally, you should send the video to my email tomorrow."
   

          "Old he, are you interested in this?" Su Yun casually asked.
   

          Old he was almost 50 years old, and he had already completed his promotion. He did not have a high desire for SCI. Unlike Zhou Litao, Quan xiaocao, and the others. There were even many jokes that the dowry of a female doctor was N SCI articles, and the first author could change her husband's name.
   

          Su Yun didn't insist. She guessed that Gao Shaojie wasn't interested either. He was wondering who he should invite.
   

          "Call her Xiao ran." Zheng Ren said,"he's still young. With a few SCI papers in his hands, his future will be easier."
   

          "Boss, you make it sound so simple?" Su Yun said in disdain,"how many?!"
   

          "It's normal. I didn't see you having any difficulties in SCI before you won the Nobel Prize. Now that they've seen your name, the judges will probably pass no matter what. Isn't that normal? what's there to be surprised about?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He was thinking about the independent director of Novartis medical company. How could he simply write his annual salary on a blank check? He didn't seem to be very interested.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren did not feel that he had become a top student.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After having supper, everyone went home.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun had a small chat about whether dogs could eat food with salt. However, when Zheng Ren reached home and saw the pile of red strings on the coffee table, he instantly lost his mood.
   

          "President Zheng, we've basically used up the red string we made last time." Chang Yue adjusted her glasses and smiled, which was a rare sight,""After my assessment, I think that the red rope that you personally woven will be a strong psychological comfort to your preoperative anxiety. I strongly recommend that you continue."
   

          "Oh." At the thought of weaving red ropes every day, Zheng Ren could only respond listlessly.
   

          Xie Yiren raised her arm and patted Zheng Ren's head to comfort him.
   

          It was getting late, so Zheng Ren put up some red strings and prepared to weave red ropes in the Department after the surgery tomorrow afternoon.
   

          A dignified Nobel Prize winner actually had to do handicraft work. Who could he go to for justice?
   

          Although he was a little unhappy, Zheng Ren had no intention of rejecting him. It was very important to comfort the patient before the operation and reduce the patient's tension.
   

          For example, in tonight's patient, the rupture of the painstakingly anesthetized catheter might also be caused by the patient's preoperative tension, which led to the tightening of the muscles and fascias.
   

          After washing up and lying down in his room, Zheng Ren began to carefully study his energy points. The fire of eagerness was extinguished by his rationality. In the end, he carefully slept in the system space for the night.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, I'm not going to the hospital today." Su Yun said as she fiddled with her phone in the morning.
   

          Chang Yue glanced at him.
   

          Su Yun did not look up, but she seemed to have noticed something. She explained,"there's something wrong with Shi huairu. I'll go and take a look."
   

          "Go, you're just here to waste time."
   

          "Can't you talk nicely?!" Su Yun raised her head and asked unhappily.
   

          Zheng Ren realized that Su Yun's learning ability was really strong. This sentence seemed to have been directed at him at the beginning, but now he had learned to use it to fight back at any time. I'm just stating a fact, why aren't you talking properly?
   

          After the meal, Su Yun left in a hurry.
   

          He didn't go to a Research Institute, but to a small community in the suburbs. He didn't even ring the doorbell. Instead, he took out his key and swaggered in.
   

          When he opened the door, the room was a mess, as if no one had lived in it before. The most unbearable thing was that the takeaway that had been left on the table for days was still there. Just the smell alone was unbearable.
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows and thought for a few seconds. In the end, she walked in without changing her shoes. In his opinion, this place wasn't as clean as the soles of his shoes.
   

          A mural-like man's spine was twisted into an extremely strange shape, as if he had overcome the restraints of the spine on his body. He was lying on the computer desk like a snake.
   

          His entire person was lifeless, and only his right hand, which was holding the mouse, was moving.
   

          "Hey!" "Can't you sit properly? I feel uncomfortable every time I see you sitting like this. " If you continue to sit like this, your lumbar disc will protrude sooner or later. "
   

          Shi huairu ignored Su Yun and switched the interface. He did not care whether Su Yun could understand it or not as he slumped into his chair.
   

          "Say something," Su Yun narrowed her eyes as she looked at the computer screen. Her black hair fluttered in the wind.
   

          "I've encountered some problems, you can solve them. " Shi huairu said weakly.
   

          "Is it difficult to embed the light forceps into a nanometer?"
   

          "It's definitely going to be difficult. You have so many things to do, and you won't agree to anything I do. "
   

          "How can I agree?" "This is the most important battle for me!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Shi huairu didn't even want to waste the energy to shrug his shoulders. His eyelids twitched slightly, and he looked like he would fall asleep again at any moment.
   

          "Eh? The program has been written? I'll ask uncle ning if there's anything else besides this technology. "
   

          "Why are you in such a hurry? I feel tired just looking at you." Shi huairu said in a low voice, as if he was sleep talking.
   

          "Your place is so dirty. Didn't I give you the part-time helper's phone number?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I feel very tired watching them clean the house."
   

          "..." Su Yun blew on it, her black hair floating in the wind."Are you tired from eating?"
   

          "I'm tired," "I have to get up to pick up the delivery and sit down to eat," Shi huairu said with his eyes closed."I feel bad after going through all the procedures. I sleep to recuperate, and when I wake up, I have to eat again. This is the same cycle every day. "
   

          Su Yun glanced at the dining table. There was only one meal a day, and she could tell what they were eating.
   

          "Aren't you afraid of the smell of your hair?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          "It's alright. It's cold now. We can just call for an hourly worker once every three days." Shi huairu yawned, looking like he was about to fall asleep.
   

          "Be more alert." Su Yun said,"it's all up to you!"
   

          "Why do you always look so energetic?" Shi huairu could not be bothered with Su Yun."If you have the time, can you take a nap?"
   

          "You know nothing." Su Yun said,"the boss thinks that the possibility of burta's genetic modification is higher. I think nanomachines and light forceps are more feasible."
   

          "Materials Science is your weakness. I can't help you." Shi huairu said,"humans are as tired as they can be. That's right, only an ordinary person like you would think that way. "
   

          "Can you die if you don't brag?" Su Yun said,"you haven't met someone like boss. He looks silly, but no matter how much I improve, I can't catch up to him."
   

          "Just take a break. It's not like you don't know that some gaps can't be achieved through hard work." Shi huairu's voice was getting softer and softer. He was about to fall asleep.
   

          "Impossible!" Su Yun said,"I am the strongest. I will prove this to everyone."
   

          "The animal arena suits you very well."
   

          "Get up, get up. If there's any problem, we'll solve it." Su Yun said.
   

          "Do I need you to solve this?" "Have you finished writing the gene editing software? that's your profession," Shi huairu said.
   

          "I finished it overnight. It's not a problem for me." Su Yun kicked Shi huairu's chair and watched as he turned two rounds with the chair, but still sat on it without moving. She felt a little helpless.
   

          "The problem of the three gene fragments has been solved. The sequence of fragment P1 is highly homologous to the Ando 34 gene, so I did some fuzzy processing. There's also a solution to the problem of the high degree of similarity between the sequence of fragment P2 and the ARHA gene. Get up and take a look. " Su Yun said.
   

          However, Shi huairu was sitting in the chair, seemingly asleep.
   

          Su Yun looked at Shi huairu helplessly. She could not come up with any good ideas. She could only call the part-time helper to clean up the house first.
   

          After studying Little Rock's case, Su Yun put all her energy into the direction she thought was right. She focused on the nanomachine and light forceps technology to solve the tumor problem.
   

          In his opinion, the way he changed his genes was too dangerous. It was a Pandora's Box.
   

          For this, Su Yun had been working hard.
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            Su Yun had never been convinced, nor did she want to admit defeat. One day, he would give his boss a shock. This was what he wanted to do the most.
   

          The Nobel Prize this time was her boss's project, so even the rich kids had gotten an award. Su Yun didn't even bother to mention it.
   

          He was very willing to stand under the spotlight and give a speech to the world, to make everyone's eyes focus on him. However, this year's project had to be his. He definitely couldn't use other people's projects to show off, even if it was his own boss's project.
   

          The treatment of cancer would be decided on this battlefield!
   

          Looking at the trash in the room and the faint smell of leftovers, Su Yun was screaming in her heart.
   

          "I've already contacted the Chinese Academy of Sciences. Hello! Be more spirited!" "Dawn computer," Su Yun said."The day after tomorrow, we can use it for 12 hours."
   

          "It's only been 12 hours," "It's too much," Shi huairu said listlessly."The simulation data is too large. Even if you have access to the supercomputer, it will take at least a month of calculation."
   

          "Can't you have a spirit that isn't afraid of hardship and death?" "Think about it, the two of us are standing on the stage to receive the Nobel Prize ..." Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "Stand? Can I go lying down? Forget it, I have a headache just thinking about going to Sweden. Isn't it tiring to fly so far?" "It's really boring," Shi huairu said."The technology is stuck here anyway."
   

          I used to calculate the nuclear fusion data with an Abacus." Su Yun was still trying to persuade Shi huairu.
   

          "It's just some peripheral data, the real ..." Shi huairu did not even bother to argue with Su Yun. He fell asleep halfway through his sentence.
   

          "As for the Yumin model, I have a great idea. Let's try the Suyun model, young man." All of Su Yun's flirtatious looks were sold to the air, and Shi huairu had no interest in them at all.
   

          Su Yun was troubled by this as well. If only Shi huairu was a woman.
   

          After waiting for a while, the helper came to clean up the house. Su Yun found a clean spot and set up her notebook, repeatedly warning Shi huairu not to dirty his seat.
   

          He was working hard, and winning the Nobel Prize might seem like it was over to others. However, to Su Yun, it was the beginning of another journey.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the afternoon, Zheng Ren was weaving a red string in his office.
   

          His hands that had been kissed by God were very nimble, but his mind was filled with thoughts of little stone's illness. In the brief briefing given to him twice a day by the Botha hospital, Zheng Ren knew that the tumor cells in little stone's body were decreasing, but he still had a lot of phlegm.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't understand this either. He could only search for related case reports in the system library to figure out what was wrong with little stone.
   

          Knock, knock, knock. Someone knocked on the door. Lin Ge stood at the door and said with a smile,"what are you making up, boss Zheng?"
   

          "Director Lin, sit, sit." Zheng Ren's mind was in a mess, so he pulled Lin Ge to sit down with a smile.
   

          "A few days ago, there was a patient who was anxious before the operation, so he asked me to make a red rope for him. In the end, the other patients also wanted it." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Lin Ge was stunned for a moment. Boss Zheng's time ... He didn't even have time to have a meal with the directors of the major hospitals in the capital after saving the operating table, but he was here quietly weaving red ropes for the patients.
   

          Lin Ge knew what this meant, but he was just a little emotional.
   

          Looking at boss Zheng's dexterous hands moving within a square inch, Lin Ge sighed and said,""It would be great if everyone could be like you, boss Zheng."
   

          "Most doctors are like me, there's nothing special about them." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Said Lin Ge, shaking his head.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I went to attend a medical malpractice appraisal this morning." Said Lin Ge.
   

          "Oh? Which hospital are you from?"
   

          "A small hospital." Lin Ge said,"my mind is still in a daze."
   

          "You're still working at the hospital administration?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Well, in addition to your work, some of the external work is under me, and the other is occasional consultation. I've already handed over the dispute in the hospital. " Lin Ge said happily.
   

          The most troublesome thing was to deal with all kinds of disputes in the yard. Lin Ge finally handed these tasks over. He was already very satisfied with his current life.
   

          "Not bad." Zheng Ren said while weaving the red rope,""Congratulations, director Lin."
   

          "Boss Zheng, the medical malpractice appraisal I participated in today is an external hemorrhoider surgery." Said Lin Ge.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Lin Ge was here to chat with him and improve their relationship. He laughed, thought for a while, and asked,"was the knot not tied properly during the ligation, resulting in postoperative bleeding?" Or is it a hemorrhagic shock caused by the lack of postoperative observation?"
   

          These were the two most common complications in the proctology Department. For a small department like the proctology Department, it was very difficult for there to be any other complications. Thrombosis was a rare disease, so Zheng Ren did not consider it for the time being.
   

          "It's just a joke. " Lin Ge laughed."Patient ... Just call him that ..."
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little strange. What else should he call her if not a patient?
   

          "The prosecutor is actually not the patient, but the victim? Anyway, it's fine as long as you can understand it, boss Zheng. " Lin GE's words were a little confusing, but he didn't keep them in suspense. He said,""A 32-year-old man's wife was hospitalized and had a cesarean section. He was waiting outside the operating room, but he was called in for an external hemorrhoider operation. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren finally knew why Lin GE's words were so incoherent.
   

          "Director Lin, what did you say?" Chang Yue turned around and asked as she adjusted her glasses, which she rarely did.
   

          "I didn't believe it at first either. They didn't do any checks before the surgery, and the surgery was done by just one person." Lin Ge forced a smile."To be honest, I've been working in the hospital administration Department for so many years and have seen many stupid things, but this is the first time I've seen something like this."
   

          "Division Chief Lin, what's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The patient's lover is giving birth. He's sitting outside the operating theater and waiting." Lin Ge still used the term "patient" to describe this matter. After all, this was more familiar.
   

          "He said that a nurse would be waving at him in ten minutes. He thought that he needed to sign something, so he went over. Then, the nurse took him into the operating room and asked him to take off his pants. "
   

          "You're taking it off just because I told you to?" Chang Yue asked curiously.
   

          "Yes, I saw the patient. He's a very honest and introverted person. He took off his pants and went to the operating table. " Lin Ge smiled bitterly."He didn't describe what happened after that. The patient said that he thought he needed his help. After all, the hospital wasn't big."
   

          "This shouldn't be the case." Zheng Ren frowned and said,"didn't the patient wear a wristband before the operation? Shouldn't she be checking thoroughly before the operation? Even if it's a day outpatient surgery, shouldn't the patient be led in by a doctor?"
   

          "No one's looking." Said Lin Ge with a sigh.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          - Note: the new book is-friendly recommendation for-King of the experiencers--what's the experience of being an actor?]
   

          Xiang Yang, the God of Hengdian who was also a part-time Asian young man, had been reborn.
   

          This time, he wanted to experience it.
   

          Starting from 'drawing swords', every character, no matter how complicated or simple, was a part of their life. They all had their ups and downs.
   

          A veteran author with ten years of experience,
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            Zheng Ren felt that it was quite unbelievable that such a mistake could happen in the hospital.
   

          He had even heard of cases where an appendectomy was made on the left side when a part of the surgery was wrong. However, to simply grab a person outside the operating room and perform the surgery ... This kind of thing was like Lin Ge telling a story.
   

          Even the most absurd story couldn't be fabricated like this. It was completely illogical and inappropriate.
   

          Lin Ge was dumbfounded when he came in. So it was because of this.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "The patient said that he didn't know why he had to take off his pants and put himself on the operating table. But since the nurse said so, he didn't object. He thought that this was some kind of procedure, like measuring anal temperature or something. "
   

          "After the surgery, he got off the bed and started walking ..."
   

          "Wait, Division Chief Lin!" Zheng Ren realized that there was something he did not understand. He immediately stopped Lin Ge and asked,""Hemorrhoid surgery isn't spinal anesthesia, so they used local anesthesia?"
   

          "Yes." Lin Ge nodded."He did it under local anesthesia. After the surgery, the more the patient thought about it, the more he felt that something was wrong. He only knew that he had been operated on when he started to feel pain a few minutes later."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          This matter ... Was really F * cking messed up.
   

          He didn't even bother to ask which hospital it was. It didn't matter whether it was public or private. There were many ways to avoid this kind of F * cking thing.
   

          Didn't the patient need to wear a hospital gown before the operation? Shouldn't the doctor or the circulating nurse in the operating theater lead the preoperative patient to the operating theater? Shouldn't they double-check the surgery before they brought the patient to the operating theater and ask the patient for confirmation?
   

          He had nothing, just waved his hand outside the operating theater, and randomly pulled in a person in ordinary clothes to perform the surgery?
   

          How improper was this!
   

          Even the barefooted doctors in the village would not do this.
   

          Besides, colorectal surgeries were considered sterile surgeries. How could they be performed together in a large operating theater? The questions came one after another, and Zheng Ren was too lazy to think about them.
   

          Wasn't this hospital's proctology surgery and cesarean section surgery being performed in the same large operating room afraid of contamination?
   

          All of these were questions that Zheng Ren could not understand.
   

          As for the fact that the surgeon did not check again before the operation, this was not a big deal.
   

          "What happened after that, Division Chief Lin?" Lin Yuan also looked at Lin Ge and asked curiously.
   

          "After that, the patient saw that his family was not around and called his wife to find out that she had already given birth. He then went back to the ward." Lin Ge said,"I was lying on the bed to look at the child. He was in more and more pain. After confirming that he had been operated on, he was angry."
   

          "Anyone would be angry." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Then we'll start the lawsuit." Lin Ge said,"I'm on the patient's side in this matter. It's too unreliable. It was lucky that nothing happened before, or ... Sigh. To be honest, I still don't understand why this happened. "
   

          "When I first started working, I also encountered a similar situation." Gao Shaojie said,"a friend of a surgeon and a patient is on stage."
   

          "How did you bring it?" Zheng Ren asked curiously.
   

          "He said that the two of them were familiar with each other. This friend was busy with the admission procedures, so he was the only one who kept in touch with the surgeon."
   

          "The surgeon didn't think too much about it. He kept thinking that his friend was the patient. He didn't do a physical examination before the surgery, and he just went up to the operating table to perform the surgery." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren shook his head. He really didn't know how to say these things.
   

          "Professor Gao, how did you handle the matter on your side?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "I didn't settle it. We're all friends. I made a mistake and only had to compensate with a drink." Gao Shaojie said,"I had just started working at that time. Many of my habits were different from now. The rules were not as strict as now. Director Lin, how did you handle the matter this morning?"
   

          "The hospital admitted that Mr. Wang's hemorrhoid surgery was indeed performed wrongly. "However, the hospital stated that both parties were responsible for this mistake. The hospital explained that it was both parties" fault because Mr. Wang was also an adult. He could have explained the situation when the doctor performed the operation on him. "
   

          "This explanation is a little too much." Zheng Ren said with a frown.
   

          "The hospital wants to provide consultation for the surgery. The patient is an adult, so they should say something." Lin Ge was so angry that he laughed.
   

          "How was it resolved in the end?"
   

          "Article 37 of the medical practice law states very clearly that revoking a practitioner's license is a relatively severe punishment. At that time, I suggested that they should pay the hospital money, but that hospital would rather revoke their doctor's practice Certificate than pay more money. The upper limit was five thousand Yuan. "
   

          Zheng Ren was weaving the red string silently. He had no thoughts about it.
   

          If they were in 912, they would definitely have lost money. For such an accident, he would be suspended for at least six to twelve months. Zheng Ren had not seen the specific rules and regulations, but he could make a rough guess.
   

          However, the hospital did not want to pay more money, so Zheng Ren was too lazy to guess what was going on. This was more like a private hospital, not a public hospital that was willing to keep a peace of mind.
   

          "Didn't the doctor do his own work?" Gao Shaojie asked.
   

          "Who knew? I rejected my opinion on such a terrible thing and then came back." Lin Ge said,"he came back to see boss Zheng weave a red string ... Speaking of this person, he's really different."
   

          This time, Zheng Ren did not say anything. What else could he say in the face of such a bizarre thing? He turned around and looked around, but he still couldn't figure out what the problem was.
   

          The absurd and impossible thing had happened by accident.
   

          Life was more bizarre than drama. This saying was true, at least from the current situation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, where's doctor su?" Lin Ge asked when he did not see Su Yun.
   

          "He's busy. He probably has a research project." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "She's already won a Nobel Prize, but she's so busy every day that I can't even see her shadow. " "Boss Zheng, there's an interview with a few news agencies. What do you think ..." Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly.
   

          "Alright, then I'll reject it for you. I've told the leader of the newspaper that if you don't like interviews, don't come to the ward area directly and make people hate you. " "If there's nothing else, I'll take my leave," Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "Alright, contact me by phone if you need anything." Zheng Ren stood up and said.
   

          "There aren't many people in the hospital administration Department, so I still have to attend a consultation." Lin Ge said,"it's another one from a lower-class hospital who has a problem after their surgery and came to us."
   

          "Oh? What patient?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There was a leak at the anastomosed area. I just came back, and I don't have a medical record yet. I don't know the specific situation either. We'll talk about it when I get there." Lin Ge said,"when I bring out a capable doctor, I can completely hand over the job of the medical office."
   

          Lin Ge had high expectations for this.
   

          The hospital administration Department was like an active volcano that was ready to erupt at any moment.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: it is said that colorectal surgery is true.]
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            "Oh." Zheng Ren responded, but he did not seem to be interested. However, there was no need to go up and take a look at the anastomosed fistules. If 912 hospital could not even solve such a problem, it would not be the top tertiary Grade A hospital in the country.
   

          Lin Ge said,"I'll go up then, boss Zheng."
   

          With that, he turned around and left.
   

          As he walked, Lin GE's mind was filled with the image of boss Zheng weaving the red rope. This person was really interesting. Every time she went for a surgery, she seemed to be able to see him looking at the scans again and again with his arms crossed.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just his seriousness was admirable.
   

          Moreover, he won a Nobel Prize, and it seemed like he wasn't ready to take a break. He was full of energy and was ready to work in clinical medicine for the rest of his life.
   

          She really couldn't understand him, but this was good too, it was beneficial to her. He had already reached the Science and Education Department, and the position of Deputy Director was waving at him in a few years.
   

          Thinking of this, Lin Ge was happy. The confusion in her heart caused by the inexplicable wrong surgery gradually faded away, and she walked briskly to the Thoracic Surgery Department.
   

          Lin Ge didn't think there was anything special about this thoracic surgery consultation. It was like how lower-level hospitals would transfer their patients to Room 912 for further treatment almost every day. He didn't know what the Thoracic Surgery Department was thinking. They actually wanted the hospital administration Department to come and participate in the consultation.
   

          However, he didn't want to spend too much time thinking about this. He wanted to think more about boss Zheng's needs and how he could benefit from it.
   

          The consultation was scheduled for 3 pm. It was Lin GE's habit to be a few minutes early. He had left the medical investigation Committee for a while for this consultation.
   

          When he entered the doctor's office, Lin Ge saw that Feng Jianguo and Department Director Luo were both there.
   

          Eh? How could there be so many people? Lin Ge was a little surprised. The staff at the hospital saw Lin Ge enter and immediately gave him a seat.
   

          "Director Luo, why are you here?" Lin Ge asked in surprise.
   

          "Hehe." "I'm not here for a consultation. I'm just here to watch the fun,"Department Director Luo said with a smile.
   

          Lin Ge sat up straight. He felt that something was not right. The Department of Thoracic Surgery and the Department of digestive medicine seemed to only intersect in the esophagus and the cardiac region. Feng Jianguo was also there, and a female doctor with her head lowered was sitting next to him.
   

          It was Quan xiaocao. Lin Ge smiled and asked in a low voice,"there's no one in the Department. Director ye went to deal with a medical dispute and everyone is busy. I heard the news and rushed back from the medical investigation Committee, so I don't know the situation yet."
   

          "There's a patient with lower esophageal spine, stomach bottom, and stomach body cancer. After neo-supplementary chemotherapy for stomach cancer, he underwent radical total gastrectomy + Raux en Y anastomosis of esophagus-sterojejunostomy. After the surgery, the patient has been running a fever. I thought that there might be an anastomosed fistulation, so I'm here now. " Director Luo said.
   

          If it was a little forced, it would have had something to do with digesting Internal Medicine, but this was too much.
   

          Lin Ge still didn't understand the problem, but he didn't ask. He continued to listen.
   

          "The thoracic Department has been doing chest flushing and drainage, and they are thinking about the second stage of surgery. Later on, old Feng's student said that he could perform endoscopies. Young Fang asked me, so I came to take a look out of curiosity. "
   

          Endoscopies? Department Director Wei's gastrointestinal surgery department had recently applied for some research projects, and one of them was about endoscopies. Now that Lin Ge was in charge of science and education, he knew about this.
   

          However, a research project was just a project. It would take some time for it to be implemented, and Lin Ge did not believe that it could be used in clinical practice in the blink of an eye.
   

          "What do you think, director Luo?"
   

          "Director Lin, I just took a look at the patient's condition. It's not good." Department Director Luo said,"the CT showed that there was effusion and empyesis on the left side. Under the guidance of the CT, left pleura puncture and drainage + left underdiaphragm puncture and drainage technique, about 10ml of light blue phlegm-like liquid was extracted from the left pleulas empyesis, and about 20ml of yellow-green liquid was extracted from the left underdiaphragm."
   

          "Light blue? Yellow-green?" Lin GE's eyebrows furrowed.
   

          This infection was too severe.
   

          The color meant that there was a bacterial infection. Yellow and green were more common, and light blue was rare. What bacteria were light blue in color? After thinking for a long time, Lin Ge still couldn't understand.
   

          "I did a colonoscopy this morning ..." Director Luo said,"at first, I thought it was too risky, so I rejected it. After that, old man Gu came to find me, and I had no choice but to do it. "
   

          "The gastroscopy showed that there was a esophageal and jejunostomy 38 cm away from the incisor. There was a fistburst on the left front wall of the anastomosis, and a nail was on the edge. The diameter was about 0.8 cm."
   

          "What should we do in this situation?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "If it were in the past, we could only strengthen the nutrition, try to avoid infection, and let the patient's esophagus foul heal as soon as possible. As for whether it would grow or not, it would still depend on one's luck. As you know, the biggest problem in the surgery for gastrointestinal cancer is the fistules. "
   

          Lin Ge nodded.
   

          "We can put down a stent now to avoid gastric reflux. It's just that the length of the stent placed under light is also a problem. Professor Feng's student said that endoscopic treatment can be used. " Department Director Luo mentioned Quan xiaocao again.
   

          'This is getting interesting. The gastrointestinal surgery department is trying to take over some of the business scope that the gastrointestinal surgery department has taken away,' Lin Ge thought.
   

          No wonder director Luo took the initiative to come and see the situation.
   

          Lin Ge knew exactly what these Chiefs were thinking. As long as the treatment was not delayed, he would not care who was in charge of the specific business.
   

          It had nothing to do with him. Anyway, it was all meat in the big pot of 912. He could do whatever he wanted, as long as he didn't cause trouble for his father.
   

          However, this time, Quan xiaocao was involved. Lin Ge knew that Quan xiaocao had published a few SCI articles in the past six months, all of which had Su Yun's credit. However, Su Yun did not leave her name.
   

          He smiled slightly and decided to only watch and talk less.
   

          Fang Lin entered the room drenched in sweat. When he saw that Lin Ge had already arrived, he moved closer to Lin Ge and greeted him in a solemn manner. He couldn't be cheeky with the people from the hospital administration Department, especially when there was serious business.
   

          The patient was professor Lu 'S. Fang Lin was only a strong man who was summoned to do some work. He hid in a corner after being called out to and waited for the consultation to begin.
   

          Professor Lu's doctor began to explain the patient's condition. It was no different from what director Luo said, but more detailed.
   

          "That's the patient's condition. " Professor Lu said,"after ten days of chest drainage and rinsing with a closed catheter, the esophageal fistulation did not improve at all. I think the next stent is better for the treatment, and the rest can slowly heal after the patient goes home. "
   

          "It's very difficult to get the stent in place, right? why didn't the people from the Department of interventional services come?" Lin Ge asked.
   

          "They invited Department Director Kong for a consultation. They said that there's an emergency surgery over there. Department Director Kong is on the stage now." Professor Lu said,"I've discussed it with old Gu. The best way is to take a certain risk and perform a stent." In fact, there's a high possibility that there will be problems during the stent surgery less than a month after the surgery. "
   

          He made a helpless expression as he spoke.
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            The most common complications after surgery for esophageal cancer were anastomosed fistules.
   

          Since the elasticity of the esophagus was not good, there might be problems with blood circulation after anastomosis, which would lead to a series of complications.
   

          The higher the position of esophageal cancer, the harder it was to treat. This was because the higher the pulling force of the stomach, the greater the tension. The greater the tension, the harder it was for blood to flow at the anastomosed area.
   

          Lin Ge knew all of this. He saw that professor Lu was a little embarrassed when he said this.
   

          The anastomosed area had fistules, local tissues were congested, and there was edema. The healing was not good. If the stent was poked at the part of the anastomosed area that had not completely healed, it might cause a bigger tear.
   

          Otherwise, Department Director Luo would not have refused to do a colonoscopy at the beginning because he was worried that it would happen and develop further.
   

          The patient's current condition had nothing to do with 912. Once there were any secondary operations, especially those that were traumatic during the surgery, 912 would be the one to blame.
   

          "When can Department Director Kong step down?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "He said he'll be there soon." Professor Lu said,"I'm sorry to ask you for help every time."
   

          "Sure, the patient's condition is clear now. Are the other parts of the body okay?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "Uh ... Division Chief Lin, the other positions are really fine now. Don't scare me." "It's been a month since the surgery," professor Lu said."It hasn't grown yet. It's really possible that one sneeze will cause the patient to die."
   

          This was an old joke from 912.
   

          A few years ago, a similar patient had just suffered from common gastrointestinal cancer and had not undergone total gastrectomy. But the entire course of the disease was similar, and there would also be anastomosed fistules after the surgery.
   

          At that time, Lin Ge was also the one who hosted the hospital-wide consultation. Since Department Director Kong was not at home and studying abroad, Zhao Wenhua came. He was not confident in placing a stent on the patient after the surgery, so he used conservative treatment.
   

          The patient's chest was flushed every day and the drainage was smooth. Just when everyone saw hope, the aorta next to the esophagus burst due to a sneeze because it had been corroded by dirt for a long time.
   

          That was why Lin Ge asked.
   

          Professor Lu also knew about this patient. He remembered that the patient had died after spitting out blood. The room was filled with blood and it was a terrifying sight.
   

          Later, because of this, several exchange activities were organized between the departments, which were personally hosted by director ye Qingqiu. After communicating with each other, the hospital administration Department made a promise, and Department Director Kong took over the job.
   

          However, Department Director Kong's level was still high. He was the bold and careful type. In the past few years, he had handled the stent surgery for the anastomosis of esophageal cancer and had never had any problems.
   

          However, Lin Ge was not in a hurry. He was only looking at Quan xiaocao, who was beside professor Feng, curiously. He wondered when she would speak and tell him about the endoscopies she wanted to perform.
   

          This was how medical technology worked. A few years ago, people died from sneezing. For a patient like this who had suffered from esophageal anastomosis, the only way was to constantly rinse it, keep it clean, and strengthen its nutrition so that the anastomosed area would grow.
   

          This time, it all depended on luck.
   

          With the help of interventional surgeries, the survival rate of patients who could remove the stent would be much higher. Did this Quan xiaocao master some new technique? Even director Luo was curious. Could it be that boss Zheng had secretly imparted some ultimate skill to him?
   

          Lin GE's mind began to work.
   

          But it didn't seem like it. Boss Zheng had no interest in this case at all. He sat there and made the red rope. If he had taught this to Quan xiaocao, she would have definitely come to take a look on her first surgery.
   

          Lin Ge waited for director Kong to arrive while chatting with her, but Quan xiaocao did not say anything. Not only did she not say anything, but she also kept her head down, as if she did not even dare to raise her head.
   

          'This child is really a coward,' Lin Ge thought.
   

          However, it made sense. There were a whole room of directors and professors leading the team. If she, a student, stood up and spoke with confidence at this time, she would not be Quan xiaocao, but Zheng Ren, boss Zheng.
   

          Knock, knock, knock. Someone knocked on the door.
   

          Fang Lin opened the door at once, but it was not director Kong who came in. It was boss Zheng.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you here?" Fang Lin asked in a low voice.
   

          "Department Director Kong ran into some problems during his surgery, so he asked the nurse to call me over to join the consultation." Zheng Ren smiled."What's the situation?"
   

          After the in-service student led by professor Lu explained the patient's condition again, Zheng Ren looked at the film for a full three minutes and said,""The probability of recovery is still a little low with just the next stent."
   

          "I can't help it. I'm already content with being able to put the stent in steadily." Professor Lu sighed.
   

          "There's no problem with the stent. I suggest we do an endoscope operation. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Endoscopies!
   

          Boss Zheng suggested that they perform an endoscopies, but the level of strength was completely different from what Quan xiaocao had said.
   

          Department Director Luo asked with interest,"boss Zheng, previously, professor Feng's student also said that he can perform endoscopies. What kind of treatment is this?"
   

          "Oh? Xiao Cao has already started to get involved in this?" Zheng Ren turned to look at Quan xiaocao and smiled,""Little grass?"
   

          Quan xiaocao responded like a mosquito, but she still did not raise her head.
   

          Zheng Ren knew this fellow's temper and was a little helpless. The surgery had clearly been performed well, and according to Su Yun, he had already reached a higher level in terms of endoscopic treatment. Why did he not even dare to say a word?
   

          "In the past few years, there has been an endoscopies technique. Its full name is over the scope clip. To put it simply, the main methods to treat anastomosed fistles included conservative treatment, conventional endoscopic clamping of the fistles, and surgical secondary surgery. However, due to the small strength and limited Clamping range of conventional endoscope, in addition to the hardening of the tissue around the anastomosed fistlet or the formation of scars, the success rate of closing the fistlet was low. " Zheng Ren stood in front of the film reader, as straight as a steel gun.
   

          "Secondary surgery and interventional surgery to remove the stent are still the main methods to solve the problem of anastomosed fistules, but they often have high risks such as a high recurrence rate and high mortality rate."
   

          "However, I think this kind of" scope over the show "will become the mainstream in the future. Now, he was faced with the problem of not having enough surgical samples and not having enough big data to observe. Due to the lack of large-scale forward-looking clinical research, the effectiveness of OTSC anastomosed clips in the treatment of fistules still needs further research to prove. "
   

          Professor Lu's ears perked up.
   

          Although he had previously disdained what professor Feng's student had said, the meaning behind boss Zheng's words had changed.
   

          For the cardiothoracic Department, if there was a way to solve the problem of the endoctotic fistules after the surgery of esophageal cancer, it would mean that the risk of the surgery would be further reduced.
   

          This was a great thing.
   

          Although boss Zheng had also said that there was still a lack of large-scale forward-looking clinical research, the effectiveness of OTSC anastomosed clips in the treatment of anastomosed fistules still needed further research to prove. However, the fact that he could stand there and confidently suggest that they perform endoscopic surgery meant that he already knew what was going on.
   

          Zheng Ren said, but his eyes were fixed on Quan xiaocao.
   

          "Little grass, come over and share your thoughts." Zheng Ren said gently.
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            Feng Jianguo was quite unhappy. Quan xiaocao had already come up with a solution to the problem, but she did not dare to say it.
   

          Forget about what happened just now. She was just a student, so it was only right for her to be a little quieter in front of so many professors, directors, and the hospital administration Director. But now, boss Zheng was obviously backing her up, so she really didn't know what she had to be afraid of.
   

          Although it was said that honest children had little trouble, Quan xiaocao was a little too honest. Feng Jianguo was a little distressed.
   

          Quan xiaocao was obviously scared. She stood up with her head lowered and walked to Zheng Ren's side.
   

          "Do you still remember the surgery?" "You'd better prepare yourself mentally," Zheng Ren said with a smile."Just treat it as if I'm here."
   

          Quan xiaocao lifted her head and looked at Zheng Ren in confusion."Boss Zheng, you've said everything you needed to say ..."
   

          "Have you practiced surgery before?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          "I've practiced it before ... What I practiced was the treatment of an anal fistulas with the metal clamp system of a rectal endoscope. It's different from this. " "I just remembered that they're all fistules," Quan xiaocao said timidly."I think we can also use OTSC to do it."
   

          Lin Ge and the others were stunned when they heard Quan xiaocao's words, especially director Luo, who furrowed his eyebrows.
   

          Quan xiaocao had already started researching colorectal surgery? A huge sense of danger rose in his heart.
   

          Director Wei from the gastrointestinal surgery department and the other group professors did not give him that feeling, but now, he clearly felt it from a student.
   

          She was very pure and did not have the arrogance of a surgeon at the top of the food chain. She was most afraid of newcomers like this. With director Wei's support, who knew what kind of trouble they would cause.
   

          Zheng Ren patted Quan xiaocao's shoulder and said,""Wait for me."
   

          After he finished speaking, he tapped on the film on the film reader and said,"The surgery I'm thinking about will be divided into two steps."
   

          "First, when I saw the gastroscopy report--saw that the enterojejunostomy anastomosed between 37 and 39 centimeters away from the front teeth-there was no strictness, and the endoscope could be passed smoothly. There's a portal in the left wall of the anastomosed area. There's a residual anastomosed nail at the edge, and it's about 0.8 cm in diameter. "
   

          "Clamp the mucous membrane at both ends of the fistburst with both arm forceps and suck it in at the same time. Pull the tissue around the fistburst into a transparent cap, then turn the handle to release the OTSC anastomosed clip."
   

          "Since it's a esophageal and jejunostomy, the elasticity of the colon's mucous membrane is still very large, and we can grab as much tissue as possible. After the OTSC anastomosed clip is clamped, it's equivalent to having new tissue blocking the fistburst. There's a high possibility that the fistburst will recover. "
   

          "Second, perform an esophageal stent insertion after the surgery. When the balloon is being expanded, the stent must go along with the pressure so that the tissue clamped by the local OTSC anastomosis clip will not be anemic. "
   

          Zheng Ren explained the surgery process as he looked at Quan xiaocao from the corner of his eye.
   

          She was very excited at first. Zheng Ren felt that what he said was exactly what she was thinking. However, when she reached the second step, Quan xiaocao started to feel lost.
   

          "The purpose of setting up a stent is to avoid the corrosion of digestive fluid. It's still not certain if we should do this step or not." "I still suggest doing it. It can shorten the patient's recovery period," Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "Yes, I'm done." Zheng Ren stood in front of the film reader and looked around at the people in the office.
   

          "Boss Zheng, have you done it before?" Director Luo asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren smiled."I've seen it in the news report. The theory is very simple, and it's supported by preliminary data."
   

          "According to the report, doctors such as Arezo treated 14 patients with postcolon anastomosed fistules with OTSC anastomosed clips. Among them, eight were acute ones, and seven were successfully closed under endoscope. Out of the six cases of slow-acting colon fistules, five were closed successfully. "
   

          "Doctors like Galizia performed OTSC clamping on three patients with sutured rifts after Roux en Y's surgery, and all the surgeries were successful."
   

          "The current data sample is a little small, so I can only say that I'm giving it a try. This is a new and emerging type of endoscopic treatment. I think it's very suitable for the current patients. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, is it okay if I use the anastomosis fistules for stomach and esophagus anastomosis?" Professor Lu asked.
   

          "Theoretically, it's possible. The elasticity of the stomach wall is greater, so the relative difficulty level will be reduced a lot." Zheng Ren took a glance at Fang Lin after he was done speaking. He then continued,""Whether it can be done or not, we still need more data to support it."
   

          Fang Lin's heart stirred when he saw boss Zheng's gaze.
   

          He knew very well what kind of person Quan xiaocao was. He was just a student, but he was in contact with endoscopies. Under boss Zheng's inspiration, he began to research minimally invasive treatment.
   

          Although he wasn't a member of 912 yet, after all the things that had happened, it was inevitable that he would stay in 912.
   

          How could professor Feng let such a person go? Besides, even if the Department of Gastrointestinal Surgery did not treasure it, Department Director Luo was probably going to poach Quan xiaocao.
   

          If a student could get to where he was today, what about him? Fang Lin began to ponder. He also knew that the trend of the surgery was for the trauma to become smaller and the surgery to become more detailed.
   

          Initially, cardiothoracic surgeries had ranged from laparoscopy to thoracotomy, but right now, laparoscopy had basically reached the peak of perfection. Chutzling and other similar surgeries, which were difficult to perform even by opening up the chest, were now all treated with a chonoscope.
   

          Could it be that he was going to develop it into an endoscopic surgery in the future?
   

          Fang Lin felt a little lost. It seemed like he would have to have a good chat with Brother Yun about this matter in the future.
   

          "Professor Lu, how is the patient? I suggest that we prepare for the emergency treatment. " Zheng Ren said,"the epineurium of the patient's aorta has been affected to a certain extent. It might ..."
   

          "Alright!" Professor Lu didn't wait for boss Zheng to finish and immediately agreed.
   

          A sneeze could kill a patient. This kind of thing had to be avoided. Besides, if the surgery was to be performed today, it looked like boss Zheng would have to follow.
   

          With boss Zheng around, the problem would be solved directly. He had no reason to refuse.
   

          "Alright, then let's get ready."
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have OTSC anastomosed clips?" Professor Lu asked carefully.
   

          "I have it here. Xiao Cao is also practicing. She should have it too." Zheng Ren looked at Quan xiaocao.
   

          Quan xiaocao nodded her head vigorously.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng take his phone to make a call, director Luo sat firmly in his chair and thought a lot.
   

          Most of the time, endoscopies were just a change in thought.
   

          Director Luo had personally experienced this step of building something from nothing, so he knew how difficult it was. But to sit on the difficulties of the past and not make any progress? Director Luo did not think so.
   

          "OTSC surgery? let's see if boss Zheng's surgery is suitable for me. Can I start developing it?"
   

          Director Luo shook his head slightly. The main purpose of OTSC surgery was to treat various anastomosed fistules, which was a remedial measure for surgical complications.
   

          He definitely didn't have any patients, so he didn't need to think about it. On the other hand, that primary school student would probably have a good chance to soar to the sky.
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            As it was a chest surgery, Zheng Ren called Su Yun first and told him that he needed to perform a related surgery. He then contacted Feng Xuhui and asked him to bring the OTSC anastomosis clip over.
   

          OTSC anastomosed clips were not commonly used. Zheng Ren had seen them in Liu Xiaojie's suitcase. However, he was not in a hurry. The patient would need at least an hour to prepare for the emergency surgery, the preoperative preparation, and the surgery signature.
   

          "Xiao Cao, come with me for a moment." Zheng Ren instructed Fang Lin to give him a call once he was ready. Then, he called Quan xiaocao downstairs.
   

          Department Director Luo took a look and followed him.
   

          "Director Luo, do you want to go and listen?" Lin Ge chuckled as he followed director Luo and asked.
   

          "Technology is improving really quickly these days. I've just mastered one skill, and the others have emerged. It's not like in the past, where you can learn anything until you're old. " "Sometimes, I really feel that I'm getting old, and I can't keep up with the pace at all," director Luo said a little sadly. Look at boss Zheng, he has never done this kind of surgery before, and he has already prepared the medical consumables. "
   

          "How could it be!" Lin Ge laughed."You're not getting old with this mentality."
   

          Department Director Luo smiled and shook his head.
   

          "If it were any other hospital, it would be very difficult for them to develop new skills with a highly respected Department Director like you around." Said Lin Ge softly.
   

          There were many meanings in his words, and director Luo understood.
   

          In an era when surgeons still needed to operate on patients,"old" department directors in general hospitals would treat their skills as their own ultimate skill after they learned it, and they would see their departments as a pack of wolves. The Department Director was like a Wolf, suppressing all those who dared to covet his throne.
   

          As long as the doctor was a threat to him, he would not let him participate in the surgery. This was the Department director's natural weapon.
   

          Talented doctors would always be suppressed. No matter if they were rebellious or fawning, as long as the Department Director remained "sober," they would not have a good time. As for the old Department Director, he would not hand over the right to perform major surgeries even when he was about to retire.
   

          By doing so, he could ensure that he could occupy the high ground with his skills before he retired.
   

          Even after retirement, it was only natural that he would be rehired. After all, no one knew how to perform such a difficult surgery, and what could they do if a patient needed it?
   

          With the construction of domestic infrastructure and the promotion of laparoscopy technology, all of this had changed fundamentally in the last two decades. What Lin Ge said was only understood by people of director Luo's age. He understood it to the bone.
   

          The popularization of high-speed rail and aviation had made freelance surgery a reality. Crushing with technique? How could a small director of a local hospital defeat a professor in the capital? What a joke.
   

          With the rise of the domestic economy, the development of laparoscopy had also broken through the technical bottleneck, so the changes in the medical world in the past two decades had been tremendous. In addition, with the increase in staff movement, the old department directors in the local departments could no longer control the young doctors.
   

          However, this rule did not apply to director Luo.
   

          He was the director of one of the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country, and he was one of the first people in the country to engage in endoscopic skills. Whether it was in terms of technology or foresight, it was one of the best. It couldn't be too easy to suppress someone.
   

          Director Luo understood the logic behind this, but he didn't know why Lin Ge was telling him this.
   

          The hospital administration department's people were so evil. Every word they said sounded like they were just chit-chatting, but in fact, there was a deeper meaning to it.
   

          Director Luo thought about it carefully for a few seconds and said with a smile,""Director Lin, I don't even know how to respond to that."
   

          Lin Ge smiled and didn't reply.
   

          "I'm really getting old. Even if I wanted to, I don't have the strength. " Lord Luo said,"like the OTSC technology that boss Zheng just mentioned, it's still in its initial stage, but it can be used. I can't do this no matter what."
   

          Lin Ge was relieved to see that director Luo understood what he meant.
   

          Some words were enough to save Director Luo from being possessed and having an unpleasant relationship with boss Zheng. It would be difficult for him to be caught in the middle.
   

          "You're not old, you're not old at all. I heard boss Zheng say it was very simple. I think you'll know how to do it once you start." Said Lin Ge.
   

          Department Director Luo shook his head slightly."That's not the case. A lot of new technologies aren't that difficult, at least for me. However, I can't keep up with the thinking, and I don't have that much time to understand what the world's cutting-edge technology is doing. "
   

          "I'm just curious. Boss Zheng is so busy every day. How did he know about all these advanced technologies?"
   

          "Director Luo, boss Zheng said he has never done it before. Do you think the possibility of success is high?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "OTSC surgery is just an extension of endoscopic techniques. There is no theoretical change in the surgery itself." Lord Luo said,"to boss Zheng, it's like understanding one thing and understanding a hundred things. There will definitely be no problems."
   

          Lin Ge was relieved.
   

          He was even a little jealous of his successor in the hospital administration.
   

          How did so many medical disputes come about in the past? Most of them were caused by the failure of the surgery due to various reasons. For example, there would usually be a few similar complaints and disputes every year regarding the surgery of anastomosed fistules for a esophageal cancer surgery.
   

          If only boss Zheng was here in the past, he could make up for it with new technology. This was of great importance.
   

          Why would the patient's family make a fuss when the patient was fine? Even if they encountered unreasonable people, things could be solved easily.
   

          However, he definitely wouldn't go back to the hospital administration Department to continue his work.
   

          Lin Ge chatted with Department Director Luo and followed boss Zheng all the way back to the Department of interventional services. He sat in a corner and watched boss Zheng draw pictures for Quan xiaocao to explain the process of the OTCs surgery.
   

          Director Luo sat on the side while Lin Yuan stood behind boss Zheng and listened carefully.
   

          Lin Ge didn't say anything. He didn't understand what boss Zheng was saying. He just silently observed the few people present.
   

          The purpose of the hospital administration Department was to interact with people, which was very different from that of a clinician. Lin Ge liked to observe people, especially when he saw some interesting emotional fluctuations. He would change the label in his heart.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't want to think about it. She was the daughter of the tumor hospital's director Lin. It wasn't his place to speak. But Quan xiaocao was a little interesting. She was young, graduated with a Ph.D., And was close to boss Zheng and Su Yun. Her future was limitless.
   

          "Boss, are you in a meeting?" Su Yun's voice was heard. He had rushed back in a hurry to watch the surgery, but he did not expect to see such a scene.
   

          His boss was talking about something as if he was a good teacher. Director Luo was sitting at the side with Quan xiaocao and Lin Yuan standing behind him.
   

          "I'm back. " Zheng Ren said without raising his head.
   

          "What surgical method should I use to open up the chest? How do you want to deal with the tissue with regional edema?" Su Yun asked a few questions in a row. It seemed like he had his own thoughts on the way.
   

          "OTSC surgery. Use an endoscope." Zheng Ren said,"then, we'll remove the shelf."
   

          “……”
   

          "The problem now is that it's not easy to control the strength of the frame, and I'm afraid that it will affect the blood supply to the tissues."
   

          "Boss, do you want to go to heaven?" Su Yun retorted out of habit, but his words were a little choppy.
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            Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun and continued to explain the process of the surgery to Quan xiaocao. Su Yun also went over and looked at her boss's sketch of the surgery process. The black hair on her forehead fluttered even though there was no wind.
   

          Su Yun had some understanding of minimally invasive surgery, but he was not as focused as Zheng Ren. The key was that Yingying didn't have a system library. It was extremely difficult to browse through all the new technologies.
   

          Su Yun knew what her boss wanted to do with just one look at Zheng Ren's sketch.
   

          This kind of OTSC surgery was indeed interesting. At least, it was logically feasible.
   

          Su Yun quietly listened to the boss's explanation of the local tissue structure. Her mind had already begun to outline how to use the OTSC catcher to bring as much tissue as possible without causing the tissue to collapse too tightly, resulting in a lack of blood and necrosis, which would further lead to a vicious cycle.
   

          As for the details of the surgery, Su Yun did not need to listen to them, but they were very important to Quan xiaocao.
   

          As time passed, Zheng Ren continued to talk about the key points of various techniques until he received Fang Lin's call.
   

          He said a few more words and ended the conversation.
   

          "That's basically it. Do you understand, Xiao Cao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Ermm ..." Quan xiaocao only responded to some meaningless voices in a soft voice. She didn't say it clearly, nor did she not say it clearly.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that she was not Su Yun. No one could learn it after watching it once like Su Yun. Therefore, he wasn't in a hurry, nor did he urge Quan xiaocao. Instead, he stood up and said gently,""To the operating room."
   

          "Boss, when did you learn how to perform OTSC surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          After working hard for the whole day, Su Yun felt that she was a few centimeters closer to victory. However, after she came back, that illusion disappeared, and Su Yun was in a bad mood.
   

          "In Haicheng ..." He said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Did Haicheng have OTSC equipment when you were a chief resident?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I've prepared it in Xiao Feng's waste material box. If I don't know how to do it, Xiao Feng will be very disappointed," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and asked Feng Xuhui,""When did you buy the OTSC equipment?"
   

          "Two months ago, I heard from a colleague that there was such a technology, so I bought one." Feng Xuhui said honestly,"I didn't think it would be useful."
   

          "They're well prepared. I didn't even know that there was such a skill in the field of mind control." Su Yun said.
   

          "Hehe." Feng Xuhui didn't think that Su Yun would be angry, so he just chuckled.
   

          When he arrived at the operating room, the patient was already lying on the operating table. The breastbottle was placed below, and there was a strange-colored guiding liquid inside.
   

          "Xiao Cao, put on your lead clothes and go on stage." Zheng Ren said,"you do it. I'll watch."
   

          "..." Quan xiaocao looked at boss Zheng timidly, then quickly lowered her head.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's my first time doing this, so you'll be the chief surgeon." Professor Lu quickly said.
   

          The key to this kind of surgery was still his own patient. How could he be at ease and let a student perform it?
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren smiled."Someone has to learn it. Otherwise, what if I encounter this situation when I'm not home?"
   

          “……”
   

          Although professor Lu had a lot of complaints, he didn't say a word. He felt a lump in his chest, and it was really uncomfortable.
   

          "Are you going to follow?" Zheng Ren turned around and asked Su Yun.
   

          "No," she said. Su Yun asked,"why?" To be Xiao Cao's second assistant?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and didn't say anything. He went to put on his lead coat and wash his hands. Although Quan xiaocao was timid, at times like this, she still ran over to wash her hands and place a sterile sheet.
   

          "Fang Lin," Su Yun called out.
   

          "Brother Yun, what did you do just now?" Asked Fang Lin with a chuckle.
   

          "Make a software." Su Yun said in disdain,"have you seen the OTSC surgery before?"
   

          Su Yun's expression was serious, and her voice sounded a little muffled through the three layers of face masks, but it still had a hint of sharpness. Fang Lin was stunned for a moment before he shook his head.
   

          "It'll be good. " Su Yun was a little depressed."I think the surgery suggested by the boss will greatly reduce the possibility of a second surgery and increase the patient's survival rate."
   

          "Brother Yun, it was Xiao Cao who suggested it first." Fang Lin said softly,"I didn't believe it at the time. I only found out about this surgical method after boss Zheng told me about it. I went online to look for the complications of the surgery so that I can explain it to them before the surgery, but I couldn't find it after a long time. "
   

          "Good for you!" Su Yun's tone was even lower."Look at Xiao Cao, and then look at you." Can't you be more motivated and learn new skills?"
   

          "Don't mind me, Brother Yun. Don't be so mean to me. " Fang Lin chuckled as he spoke. He was already familiar with Su Yun's way of speaking.
   

          "No!" Su Yun shook her head and said,"are you really prepared to hold on to thoracoscopy until you're old?"
   

          Fang Lin recalled boss Zheng's glance at him in the office earlier. He was slightly stunned for he did not expect Brother Yun to be serious.
   

          "Endoscopies can provide a lot of ideas. For example, the OTCA surgery we performed today. If you learn it, you won't have to be so afraid of anastomosed fistles when you treat patients with esophageal cancer in the future. " As Su Yun spoke, she shook her head. She was not in a good mood.
   

          Not only did the boss's surgical claws extend to the thoracic cavity, but even his endoscopic skills were invading the thoracic cavity's territory. This made Su Yun feel uncomfortable from the bottom of her heart.
   

          But what could he do if he felt uncomfortable? If he couldn't learn it, he would have to be like those old directors who only knew how to use big knives and withdraw from the stage of history.
   

          Fang Lin understood the significance of the surgery. He pondered for a moment before he whispered into Su Yun's ear,"Brother Yun, do you know how to perform an OTSC surgery?"
   

          "I can understand such a simple surgery with just one look."
   

          "Then, can you give me a 3D printed simulated human later so I can practice? It didn't sound difficult. If there's anything I don't know, please teach me more. "
   

          "What were you doing earlier?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          He was talking about himself and Fang Lin, but professor Lu, who was standing by the side, thought he was mocking himself.
   

          What were you doing earlier ...
   

          Professor Lu felt a little wronged, but he had seen boss Zheng and Su Yun's surgery. In front of people who were better than him, he had to swallow any grievances. Especially this Su Yun, don't be like the big-hearted professor Zhang and make a mess of things.
   

          "Later, I'll make you a 3D model of an anastomosed fist...It's actually not that difficult. I'm busy on my side and can't take care of it. You have to pay more attention in the future. " Su Yun retorted out of habit.
   

          However, from his words this time, she could hear that he had some emotional problems. Fang Lin did not dare to retort either. He only chuckled.
   

          Since it was an endoscopic surgery, the surgery had to be carried out from the oral cavity. There were no other steps required to lay out the sheet. After Quan xiaocao had prepared the equipment, Su Yun and Fang Lin walked in.
   

          Although professor Lu felt uncomfortable, he still followed them. Even though he did not think that he could learn how to operate on patients in such a short period of time, there was nothing wrong with watching.
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            "Little grass, just do as Brother Yun has taught you." Zheng Ren stood in front of the patient and said softly,"the surgery will begin in ten seconds."
   

          Quan xiaocao nodded her head. She knew what boss Zheng was talking about. She took a deep breath and closed her eyes.
   

          Her eyelashes were very long, and when she closed her eyes, they moved up and down slightly with her eyelids. No one knew what she was thinking.
   

          Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. Instead, he checked the relevant equipment that Feng Xuhui had prepared.
   

          After performing a few surgeries in the system operating theater, Zheng Ren was very confident in this "simple" surgery method, which only required him to change his mindset.
   

          A few seconds later, Quan xiaocao opened her eyes. The fear in her eyes disappeared like smoke, leaving only calmness. It could even be said that he was cold and emotionless.
   

          The gastroscopy went along the patient's mouth and throat. Quan xiaocao's hand was very steady and did not tremble. Her eyes were fixed on the screen in front of her, unblinking.
   

          Just as Zheng Ren had said, the esophageal-jejunologist anastomosis was visible 38 cm away from the incisor.
   

          The anastomosed area did not have any scar-like narrow, which was the luckiest thing. Just like the scar tissue on the epidermis, if there was a narrow scar with a high bulge, the difficulty of the surgery would at least double.
   

          Quan xiaocao steadily controlled the endoscope and successfully passed through the anastomosed area. She could clearly see a fisthole on the left wall of the anastomosed area. There were residual anastomosed nails at the edge of the wall, and the diameter was about 0.8 cm.
   

          Zheng Ren reached out to take the endoscope to expose Quan xiaocao's operating field, just like what a first assistant would do in a normal surgery.
   

          Quan xiaocao skillfully operated the pair of forceps to clamp down on the mucous membranes at both ends of the fistule. The moment she lifted the forceps, Zheng Ren's arthroscope was already in place.
   

          As an assistant, boss Zheng's cooperation was exquisite and without any flaws.
   

          With the strength of the forceps and the suction force of the aspirator, Quan xiaocao pulled the tissue around the fistopening into the transparent cap and turned the handle to release the OTSC anastomosed clip.
   

          Her movements were very slow, and every time she turned the handle, she was very serious. Zheng Ren could tell from Quan xiaocao's movements that she seemed to be feeling the strong power from the handle.
   

          This was the entry-level experience of hand sensitivity. Had she already started? The corner of Zheng Ren's mouth curved up under the surgical mask, but no one could see it.
   

          The OTSC anastomosed clip clamped the tissue and completely covered the 0.8-centimeter fistburst. The entire surgery process was a little slow, but there were no flaws. Zheng Ren knew that Quan xiaocao understood what he had just said and immediately used it in the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren had no idea what she had done during this period of time.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was clear that Quan xiaocao's ability to understand it so thoroughly in such a short period of time did not mean that she had the same talent as Su Yun. She must have been studying hard day and night. As time passed, he would find time to give her some advice and break through the bottleneck. The breakthrough in technology would be logical.
   

          Quan xiaocao was still expressionless, and she did not have the habit of talking during surgery. Everything was very similar to Zheng Ren. She then changed to the use of the electrostatic transparent cap and entered the endoscope again. She saw that the OTSC anastomosed clip was closing well.
   

          The main steps of the surgery had been announced to be over.
   

          "That's right!"Zheng Ren waved his hand and laughed.
   

          "Fang Lin, look at Xiao Cao, and then look at yourself!" "Can't you have something serious to do?"Su Yun said disdainfully.
   

          "Hey," Fang Lin had witnessed the entire process of sealing the esophageal fistule with the OTSC anastomosis clip. He did not pay attention to Su Yun's words. Instead, he was slightly at a loss.
   

          He had a very deep understanding of anastomosis fistules for esophageal cancer since he was a master's student.
   

          He was not the only one. Every doctor in the cardiothoracic Department had done research on anastomosed fistules, and they were all afraid of them.
   

          Once the patient suffered from internal bleeding after the surgery, there was only less than a 50% chance of survival. The remaining 50% was that the patient would have to spend a month or even longer in pain.
   

          Sometimes, the ward area and the corridor were filled with the stench of decay. As soon as they smelled the stench, they would know that there was a patient with esophageal anastomosis in the ward. They even had to keep their voices down to avoid offending the unlucky doctor.
   

          Even if the patient were constantly rinsed to ensure that the position of the anastomosis was clean and the second stage of the surgery was carried out, the success rate of the surgery would still be extremely low.
   

          Due to the low success rate, almost all doctors were unwilling to perform a second stage surgery. Most of them would choose to perform conservative observation and let the fistburst repair itself.
   

          However, this problem that had plagued the cardiothoracic Department for decades was solved just like that?
   

          Fang Lin was in slight disbelief.
   

          "Let's go," Su Yun said as she patted Fang Lin's shoulder.
   

          "Big brother Yun ..." Fang Lin felt that his voice was a little hoarse. He tried his best to reveal a faint smile."I'll wear lead clothes and take a look inside."
   

          "It's time for angiography. You can see it more clearly from the outside. " Su Yun pulled Fang Lin along as they walked out of the operating theater.
   

          The others followed him out. Only Feng Xuhui, who was wearing a lead coat and holding some consumables that might be needed, stood in a corner of the operating theater. He seemed to be one with the operating theater.
   

          The airtight lead door closed. Su Yun pushed the technician to the side and skillfully operated in front of the console.
   

          "Xiao Cao, what do you think the chances of success are?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Quan xiaocao had already been replaced by Lin Yuan, and boss Zheng would personally operate on her in the operating room. The next stent would be placed in the operating room, achieving double insurance.
   

          After leaving the operating room, Quan xiaocao's self-hypnosis disappeared and she became the timid young doctor again.
   

          "Yun...Brother Yun, I think ..."
   

          "Young grass, just say what's on your mind. You performed such an amazing surgery, so what can you not say?" Su Yun said,"with your current level, you can directly open a clinic and take in patients with anastomosed fistules after surgery for gastrointestinal cancer in the country."
   

          “……”
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, Quan xiaocao was even more speechless.
   

          Professor Lu was slightly startled when he heard Su Yun's words. She had the same feeling as Fang Lin.
   

          'Taking in all the patients who have escaped from me for my gastrointestinal cancer ...'
   

          Earning money was one thing, saving lives was another. If he had to clean up the mess of all cardiologists, who would not call him teacher when they met?
   

          Famous, powerful, and had a status in the pugilistic world!
   

          This was simply a pie falling from the sky! Professor Lu knew that he would never be able to reach this level even if he worked in 912 for his entire life.
   

          And Quan xiaocao, who hadn't even graduated from her Ph.D., Was a coward. How could she be like this?
   

          Professor Lu did not have any doubts. He knew that if the angiography showed that there was no contrast agent running from the esophagus to the diaphragm, it meant that the entire operation that Quan xiaocao had just performed was a success.
   

          Even Su Yun's words were a little conservative. This was the rhythm of becoming the top expert in the country in one step.
   

          Professor Lu was a little confused. He had been working hard for so many years, but he still couldn't reach this stage. He knew that medical treatment was being divided into more and more detailed categories. Quan xiaocao had grasped a sub-category and had the initiative.
   

          I can do it too! Professor Lu was furious.
   

          The screen on the operating table began to move. Professor Lu abandoned all distracting thoughts and began to watch boss Zheng's angiography seriously.
   

          Whether it was a success or not, he still needed to confirm it with his angiography.
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Chapter 2699: Brother Yun, you are too handsome. I can not imitate you.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The contrast agent, iodophor, flowed down the patient's esophagus smoothly, just like the water in a River.
   

          Because the patient was under anesthesia, only the esophagus was injected, and the angle of the operating table was changed to let the contrast agent flow down, so the speed was not very fast.
   

          Professor Lu didn't even blink. He didn't dare to blink, afraid that he would miss even a fraction of a second.
   

          There was no contrast agent in the diaphragm. No... No...
   

          When a tube of contrast agent flowed down the patient's esophagus, the X-ray data confirmed that the fistburst was sealed tightly. Professor Lu was stunned.
   

          He did not expect that such a simple "small" operation would be able to solve the huge shadow that had always been in the hearts of cardiologists.
   

          It's over?
   

          It was done!
   

          "Little grass, you've done well." "You must have practiced a lot," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, I've already used 22 3D simulation Dummies for 344 hours of practice." Quan xiaocao said softly.
   

          "Tsk, so thrifty?" Su Yun tilted her head and glanced at Quan xiaocao from the corner of her eyes."I told you, you can just go to the community Hospital to get your money. Why are you being so mean to yourself?" Your boss Zheng ... Is very rich!"
   

          "Uh ... A 3d human is very expensive." Quan xiaocao said timidly.
   

          "Any problem that can be solved with money is not a problem." "But I didn't expect you to use it on this," Su Yun said.
   

          "In the beginning, I only used it to solve the problem of rectal fistules." "Big brother Yun," Quan xiaocao asked,"could it be that the contrast agent has been used too quickly and the patient's blood is still oozing out?"
   

          She was obviously not confident. Even though she saw the video, she was still not sure.
   

          "This is definitely not enough." Su Yun said,"just a little less haughty is enough."
   

          Quan xiaocao clenched her fists as if to encourage herself.
   

          "The moves I taught you are good, right?" Su Yun turned her head and looked at her boss as he inserted the esophagus stent.
   

          "Yes." Quan xiaocao nodded."Every time I tell myself that I'm boss Zheng ..."
   

          "Didn't I tell you to simulate me?"
   

          "Er ... Brother Yun, you're too handsome. I don't think I can imitate you."
   

          "Ha, haha, little grass, you really know your own limits." Su Yun laughed out loud as she saw the image of the support frame appear on the screen. It was slowly opening up, so she pressed the intercom.
   

          "Boss, is it easy to judge the strength?"
   

          "The feel of it is different for everyone." Zheng Ren replied,"it's very simple. The fault tolerance is very high. You can definitely complete it." Zheng Ren's voice was heard.
   

          After hearing her boss's words, Su Yun turned off the walkie-talkie and said to director Luo, who was beside her,"director Luo, the surgery is basically done. It looks like it's going well."
   

          Department Director Luo looked at the image on the screen in silence. He felt helpless.
   

          He had long known that boss Zheng was very strong, but he had not expected him to be this strong. Stronger than him, this was something he could imagine, but that Quan xiaocao had also caught up? Boss Zheng could just casually take in an apprentice. He could not even be considered an apprentice. He was the kind that was raised freely, and he could solve the problem that had plagued the chest department for countless years.
   

          And what Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran, who had been taught by boss Zheng, were like!
   

          With a group of geniuses chasing after him, director Luo could not run with his old arms and legs. He shook his head and smiled bitterly.
   

          How good would it have been if she had known boss Zheng a few years earlier?
   

          It was a pity.
   

          After the esophageal stent was placed, Zheng Ren performed angiography again.
   

          The X-ray showed that the contrast agent passed through the colon smoothly without any leakage.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren placed a super-smooth guide wire under the endoscope, injected a contrast agent, and determined the output of the end. He placed the guide wire at the far end, and inserted the Dumble along the guide wire. Under X-ray x-ray vision, he placed the anacrava Dumble into the intestine. The guide wire was removed, and the front position of the Dumble was seen to be in good condition.
   

          "If you ask me, you can drink water after three days of fasting, and you can eat after five days. It's unnecessary to keep a colon nutrition tube." "What do you think, director Luo?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Department Director Luo sighed and shook his head.
   

          He felt that the most he did today was shake his head.
   

          "It's good to be careful, it's good to be careful. " Director Luo said.
   

          "If we're going to lower the colon nutrition tube, we don't need to leave a stent." Su Yun said,"Xiao Cao, the boss is showing you the entire operation. You must remember it."
   

          Quan xiaocao's fists were still clenched on both sides of her body. She did not seem to hear Su Yun's words as she was completely immersed in boss Zheng's god-like operation.
   

          Next time, if there was a next time, she would do the same thing when she became boss Zheng. Quan xiaocao was already mentally preparing herself.
   

          The airtight lead door opened slowly. Zheng Ren took off his sterile coat and dragged the lead coat out.
   

          "After the surgery, you'll be fed with nutrition for the colon. You can drink water after three days." Zheng Ren said to Fang Lin,"we'll do the rest according to the situation."
   

          "Oh, oh." Fang Lin nodded his head almost without a doubt.
   

          "Then you guys can send the patient down. I'm leaving." Zheng Ren smiled and patted Su Yun's shoulder, beckoning him to change his clothes.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, when do we pull out the chest bottle? The fisthole can grow, right?" Fang Lin asked immediately when he noticed that boss Zheng was about to leave.
   

          "The surgery has already been done to this extent, it would be strange if it still doesn't grow." "Go back and observe it yourself. You should carefully study the surgery," Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Fang Lin nodded in silence. There was no smile on his face, only a gush of indescribable determination.
   

          "Feng, let's go." Su Yun called out.
   

          "Eh." Feng Xuhui left with his suitcase. Professor Lu suddenly realized something, so he asked Feng Xuhui,""Manager Feng, what's the fee?"
   

          "May I know your name?" Feng Xuhui asked softly.
   

          "My surname is Lu."
   

          "Professor Lu, I bought this myself." Feng Xuhui said,"I will send the certificate of conformity and medical license related to the product to the Department as soon as possible. Director Lin will help with the purchase procedures. It's not mainly because of the money, but because the medical records have to be filled with information. "
   

          After that, Feng Xuhui bowed and said seriously,""I'll do it as soon as possible. I won't delay the patient's discharge. Please don't worry."
   

          After that, Feng Xuhui picked up his suitcase and slowly turned around to leave.
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, you called me back just to see this? I thought I'd have to open up his chest. " Su Yun said in the changing room.
   

          "What era are we in now? don't always think about opening up his chest." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"once that thing of yours succeeds, I think all surgeries will disappear in the future."
   

          "Not that fast." Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and said,"it will take at least another twenty years or so for surgery to be removed from the stage of history."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't expect Su Yun to be so confident. He chuckled and picked up his phone to send Xie Yiren a message.
   

          "Ask Yiren what she wants to eat for dinner." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yiren said we're going to buy something together." Zheng Ren said,"I'm almost done with the seasonings at home. I'll buy some while I'm at it. You can tell Yiren what you want to eat when you meet her, or you can go to the supermarket and choose what you want. "
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Chapter 2700: Robbing money

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            They were going to buy some heavy things today, and since Zheng Ren was having a chat after his surgery, Yiren asked him to come along.
   

          It was almost time to get off work. Zheng Ren changed his clothes and went back to the Department to pack up and look for Xie Yiren.
   

          Zheng Ren did not have to worry about the food and daily needs at home. He would just take the occasional trip to the supermarket as a way to relax. Actually, Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed. All the household chores were left to Yiren, and he was really a hands-off boss.
   

          Therefore, even though he had to face the crowded supermarket today, he agreed without hesitation.
   

          Even though he was prepared to face death, Zheng Ren's head buzzed the moment he entered the supermarket and he almost fainted.
   

          There were simply too many people. It was so noisy and annoying.
   

          If he wasn't holding Yiren's hand, Zheng Ren would have turned around and left without any hesitation. As for what he wanted to buy, he had long forgotten.
   

          "The soy sauce, vinegar, and salt are almost all gone. We'll carry them back while you have time." Xie Yiren said as she leaned on Zheng Ren's arm.
   

          "Yes, I'm in charge of pushing the cart."
   

          "Boss, don't you need to pay the bill?" Su Yun said from behind.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          There were many people in the supermarket after work. Although there were rows of elderly people lining up, it was not like there were discounted items or free eggs during festivals. This was the limit of what Zheng Ren could afford.
   

          If he were to see a bunch of elderly people queuing up ... Zheng Ren's eyes were filled with the RED system panel, and he felt dizzy just looking at it.
   

          Even so, he had to use Xie Yiren's Halo to barely hold on.
   

          Looking at the dazzling array of goods, Zheng Ren's eyes were a little dazed and listless. He took a look at the system bar and saw that his energy was decreasing at a speed visible to the naked eye.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. He did not fall so quickly even when he was wearing lead clothes during surgery. This shortcoming of his was quite obvious.
   

          He didn't know if his 1345 points of energy would be enough to last until the end of the shopping. What if his energy points were depleted? Zheng Ren's mind was filled with random thoughts.
   

          Yiren and Chang Yue kept putting things in the cart while Su Yun was causing trouble at the side. Only Zheng Ren was quietly pushing the cart and following behind, using all his energy to resist the will of the great universe.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's thoughts were a little unnecessary. Before his energy was emptied, Yiren ended her shopping. He looked at the cart full of things and was a little surprised. Why did they usually use so much at home?
   

          He didn't even come out to buy anything, so he really didn't know.
   

          'However, it seems that daily life is like this. I have to learn to adapt to it,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Yiren ran to the self-service machine to pay the bill. There were relatively fewer people here, so Zheng Ren felt much better. As long as there weren't that many people, his energy wouldn't decrease too quickly.
   

          Judging from the situation, he should be able to hold on until they reached home, Zheng Ren made a judgment in his heart.
   

          "It'll be enough for a while. Sister Yue and I will buy the food every day after work." Yiren seemed to have sensed Zheng Ren's fatigue and said as she scanned the QR code.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that his energy value had stabilized and he had a few hundred points left. He knew that the day had passed without any mishaps. He was in a good mood, and the buzzing in his head was not so annoying anymore.
   

          Zheng Ren's face was full of smiles as he pushed the cart out after paying the bill. The more pessimistic he was when they were shopping at the supermarket, the more bright his smile was now.
   

          Looking at the flow of people in the supermarket, Zheng Ren felt like he had just escaped death.
   

          She walked out happily, and the slightly dirty air seemed to be fresher.
   

          In the distance, a father was taking out a few coins from his pocket and handing them to a child who looked to be three or four years old. Zheng Ren felt very heartwarming. This was probably to train the child's ability to take care of himself.
   

          If he had a boy with Yiren in the future, that would be fine, but what if he had a girl? Wouldn't he spoil the child too much? Zheng Ren's mind was filled with wild thoughts.
   

          Zheng Ren watched as the child clumsily walked to a coin-inserted shopping machine and raised his hand, barely able to put a coin into the coin slot. Zheng Ren felt that the child was really cute.
   

          "Let's not think about how to dote on my daughter for now. The most important thing is to settle my father-in-law," Zheng Ren thought to himself. Uncle ning ... What was he doing? Although she was scared, she still had to find time to call uncle ning and ask about the situation to improve their relationship.
   

          The child stood on his tiptoes and tried hard to put the coin in. But in the end, he still couldn't settle this matter. The one-dollar coin fell to the ground with a clang and rolled a few steps away.
   

          Zheng Ren pushed his cart past, but he had no intention of helping the child pick up the coins. The child's father was watching from ten meters away with a smile, so he didn't want to be nosy.
   

          He had to learn to be a dog's head from an early age, or he would grow up ... Zheng Ren's thoughts ran wild, and he suddenly thought of Gu Xiaoran.
   

          That little mommy's boy seemed to be a good person, except for the fact that he was willing to cry.
   

          Suddenly, a foot stepped on the coin. It was a white-haired old lady.
   

          "Is she worried about the child?" Zheng Ren frowned as he sized her up. The system panel was red, and there was a strange diagnosis written on it.
   

          Uh ...
   

          Before Zheng Ren could recall this strange diagnosis, the old lady's actions were faster than her thoughts. She walked towards the child with a big smile on her face. "Thank you for helping Grandma pick up the coins," he said as he walked.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          She wasn't helping the child pick up the coins, but was taking advantage of him? What the ... She's even taking advantage of a coin, does she have any shame?!
   

          However, Zheng Ren soon realized that he was wrong. The old lady walked to the child's side and snatched the remaining two coins from his hands. "Child, thank you for helping Grandma pick up the coins," she said as she snatched the coins. I'm old, it's hard for me to even bend over. "
   

          She was old ... Bending her back ... Just now, she seemed to be bending her back quite happily and did not seem to have any difficulty.
   

          Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          The child was stunned for a moment and did not react to what had happened. He looked at the old lady in a daze and then at the coins she was putting into her pocket. He was confused.
   

          "Why did you Rob me?" The child's father walked over with a frown. Although he was very unhappy, it was only three Yuan after all, so he still maintained a calm attitude.
   

          However, he couldn't just stand behind when his own child was being bullied.
   

          "This is my money. How did your child become yours just by touching it?" The old lady shrieked,"are you bullying me because I'm old? I'm telling you, if you want to steal my money, you'll have to kill me!"
   

          "..." The child's father was also stunned. He probably didn't usually come into contact with such unreasonable people, so he was at a loss for what to do.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the old lady's bright red system panel. He grabbed Su Yun, who was about to step forward to meddle in other people's business, and walked over to pull the child's father back.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Let's go, let's go. " Zheng Ren pulled the child's father and said in a simple yet strict manner.
   

          "You ..." The child's father trembled in anger. This young man with thick eyebrows and big eyes had clearly witnessed everything just now. Why did he point the finger at him? Was there no truth in this world?
   

          "Let's talk outside!" Zheng Ren said in a low voice,"Yiren, take the child!"
   

          "Oh, okay." Xie Yiren immediately ran over and squatted in front of the child, separating him from the old lady. She asked with a smile,"what do you want to buy? I'll buy it for you, okay?"
   

          "I ... I ..." The child finally reacted. His little mouth pouted, and he looked like he was about to cry.
   

          "You ..." The child's father said angrily.
   

          "Don't get yourself into trouble. Let's talk outside. Calm down." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Come on! I don't believe that you can bully me in broad daylight!" The old lady screamed. The color of her lips was a little dark, and there was a hint of strangeness in her shrill voice. It was as if her mouth and nose were covered, and she was struggling to breathe and ask for help.
   

          Many people around them looked over. As more and more people gathered, the old lady became more and more proud and fearless.
   

          Su Yun blew on it, her black hair fluttering in the wind. She was about to say something when Zheng Ren's voice was heard."Su Yun, shut up!"
   

          Zheng Ren rarely spoke in such a stern tone, and Su Yun was taken aback.
   

          What was the boss thinking about? Could it be that he was a scammer? Don't be afraid. There are surveillance cameras in the mall. I don't believe there's no place to reason.
   

          However, under Zheng Ren's constant urging, the group of people left the underground supermarket in a panic. It was as if ... As if they had just robbed someone.
   

          Su Yun sighed. She had not been in such a sorry state even when she was in Southeast Asia. The boss was too careful and afraid of trouble.
   

          After they left the mall, Zheng Ren let go of the child's father and patted his wrinkled clothes.
   

          "I'm sorry. " Zheng Ren smiled."Don't be angry. It's not worth it."
   

          The child's father knew that Zheng Ren had good intentions, but he could not calm the anger in his heart. No matter what, it was his child who was bullied.
   

          "How could she be like this, snatching money from the child! Are you so poor that you've gone crazy?" The child's father said angrily.
   

          "Don't be angry, let's go home. " Zheng Ren tried his best to smile."She's already so old. Aren't you afraid that you'll get a heart attack if you argue with her?"
   

          "..." The child's father's heart trembled, but his mouth was still tough."What's there to be afraid of? I don't believe that there's no way to reason with you." I ... I won't touch her, so you can't blame me. "
   

          "Don't make a fuss. You still have a child. If the old lady really fell ill, do you think you should bring the child to the hospital or leave him here?"
   

          The man fell silent after hearing Zheng Ren's words.
   

          Zheng Ren's words made sense, but ... It was really difficult to swallow this anger that was stuck in her chest.
   

          I'm so angry.
   

          "To put it bluntly, you're lacking a mother by doing this." Su Yun chuckled and patted the child's father on the shoulder.""If there's nothing else, then go back. It's bad luck to meet such a person. Didn't you hear what she said? she's just an old woman, so her child might have died of illness or a violent death. "
   

          Su Yun was unable to calm down after being called out by Zheng Ren. She had to say something unpleasant before she could feel better.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not think that Su Yun's words were unpleasant. He thought about the system interface and felt that there was such a possibility.
   

          The child's father sighed and took the child from Xie Yiren's hands. He said listlessly,""Sigh, thank you."
   

          "You're welcome. We can't stand by and watch. " Zheng Ren said,"but what can we do? There were surveillance cameras in the mall, but even if they called the police, could they detain the old lady? I'm afraid that the old lady will suddenly have a heart attack. Aren't the police afraid?"
   

          "But ... We have to be reasonable!"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the child's father and smiled helplessly. Be reasonable? There were so many reasonable things to do, and this was the rhythm of life. If someone had been trapped for a long time, they wouldn't have said such reasonable words.
   

          When the edges and corners were completely ground away, it would be fine. But if that was the case, would it really be good?
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know. Combined with the system panel, Zheng Ren was highly certain that this old lady couldn't be provoked. Otherwise, he would most likely be looking for trouble for himself.
   

          "Bro, don't be angry." Su Yun also consoled the child's father."If a dog bites you, can you bite back?"
   

          "Blackie doesn't bite." Chang Yue frowned and corrected him. It was fine to say other things, but you couldn't use Blackie as an example.
   

          "..." Su Yun glanced at her and turned around. "That's what happened. If she really lay on the ground, what would you do? They grabbed your clothes and wouldn't let you go. If you bump it and go to the hospital for a check, it'll cost a few thousand. What can you do?"
   

          “……”
   

          The child's father's heart turned cold at the thought of that. He didn't think so back then, but now that he thought about it, it was really F * cking scary.
   

          "If she's hospitalized, you'll have to send her food every day. What if she insists on dying at your doorstep?"
   

          “……”
   

          "We're doctors, we've seen this kind of thing a lot. " Su Yun started to spout nonsense."When we were living in a small place, there was a taxi that took four old ladies. In the end, they were hit by a three-wheeled motorcycle, but the four old ladies were completely fine. They even went to the hospital for a thorough examination. "
   

          The child's father was speechless.
   

          "Just tell me. If she says she's not feeling well, would the doctor dare to not check? It's just that the test results show that there's nothing wrong. Who wouldn't be worried about a delayed reaction?" Su Yun continued to persuade him,"don't provoke such people. We can't afford to offend them."
   

          "AI." The child's father knew that Su Yun's words made sense, but he just couldn't let out a sigh of relief. He was really depressed.
   

          "Don't sigh. Let me tell you something that you won by reasoning. " Su Yun smiled and said,"I've only heard about it. He's also at the same age. He lost in an argument." At the police station, the police officers took a long time to adjust. In the end, he was indignant in the middle of the night, so he killed himself in front of the branch office. "
   

          “……”
   

          The child's father had never seen human blood before. When he heard that he had killed himself, he shivered.
   

          "She killed herself in the police station. If she had killed herself in front of your door, your house would be a haunted house." Su Yun started to spout nonsense."If you wear red underwear again, I'll ask you if you're scared." From now on, having dreams every night will be a nightmare. Why do you have to do this? The housing prices in the capital are so expensive now. If you know that someone has died, you can't even sell a house at a high price. "
   

          “……”
   

          The child's father was about to cry.
   

          "The bad guys are getting old. It'll be fine when they're all dead. Don't worry, she won't live for long with that pretentious look. " He continued to comfort her.
   

          "Thank you," he said. The child's father finally heaved a long sigh of relief and bowed to Zheng Ren and Su Yun innocently."We'll be going back then."
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            "I'm so angry. " Xie Yiren said unhappily.
   

          After the Father and the child left, Zheng Ren smiled and patted Xie Yiren's head.""Yes, yes, I'm also very angry."
   

          "Boss, what are you going to do if Yiren gets bullied?" Su Yun asked with ill intentions.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. How could Yiren be bullied?" Zheng Ren changed the topic. A person who could ask such a question really deserved a beating."Let me ask you ..."
   

          "Tsk."
   

          "They have a family history. It depends on their luck when they act up. It's possible that the children are unlucky and have already died. What do you think the illness is?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Er ... It's not a structural heart disease." Su Yun said with a frown.
   

          "What's that?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "Zou Jiahua, cardiac ion channel disease is a non-structural heart disease," Zheng Ren said,"however, if that old lady is sick, she must be younger than Zou Jiahua 's. Otherwise, she wouldn't have lived to such an old age."
   

          "Eh? President Zheng, are you saying that she's sick?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "It's possible. I'm just analyzing it because I'm bored," Zheng Ren carried the bag and walked out. The feeling of leaving the mall was really refreshing. He could even see his energy bar slowly rising.
   

          "His hands and feet are flexible, and he doesn't have any osteoarthritis. This is the initial judgment." "After snatching the child's money, he would say thank you for helping Grandma pick up the money, but when faced with suspicion, he would immediately turn hostile. There are logical steps. From the perspective of blackmail, there's no mistake in his response, so I don't think he has dementia," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's useless to say so much. You're the coward. You hit your wife and scolded your child behind their backs to vent your anger." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

          This fellow was not in a good mood. He knew that the old lady was a big trouble, and whoever got close to her would be unlucky.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was the one who had the tendency to vent her anger, but he did not point it out. He smiled and said,"moreover, from the way she spoke, I can tell that she's probably the one who's going to send off the young. That's why I feel that Su Yun is right."
   

          "Speaking of this, I suddenly thought of an illness." Su Yun's expression changed faster than the flip of a book. In an instant, she started to follow Zheng Ren's topic."Zou Jiahua's cardiac ion channel disease belongs to the type where the genetic code has not been detected yet. The Brugada syndrome has a genetic code, and the condition is not very serious. It's possible that he might live for 70 or 80 years with the ST-tier change."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. The bugada syndrome that Su Yun was talking about happened to be the diagnosis given by the system panel.
   

          This time, Su Yun's guess was very accurate.
   

          "You also saw that she had some breathing difficulties when she spoke?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Well, I don't think the last sentence is due to nervousness or emotional agitation. I think it's due to sudden breathing difficulties. He didn't think much of it at first, thinking that it was a mild asthma attack. If it's as you said, then she'll be diagnosed with bugada syndrome. "
   

          "Diagnosis?" Chang Yue asked in confusion.
   

          "Brugada syndrome is a syndrome caused by the mutation of the genes that code the cardiac ion channel, causing the abnormal function of the ion channel."
   

          "In clinical terms, this syndrome is characterized by elevated ST segments in leads v1 to 3, erratic ST segments in leads v1 to 3, no obvious abnormalities in the heart structure, polymorphus or ventricular fibrillation, repeated attackings and fainting, and sudden death from the heart.
   

          "Emotional agitation, sudden breathing difficulties, and a slight change in the color of her lips have already proved that she has a basic heart disease. But at the beginning, she was very agile. She probably didn't like to get sick or her illness acted up very lightly, so once it acted up, she would be used as a weapon. "
   

          Zheng Ren started to analyze.
   

          "Boss, you're so evil!" Su Yun was carrying a plastic bag, so she couldn't use her hand gestures to strengthen her tone, but she didn't hesitate to say it.
   

          "President Zheng, are you saying that her symptoms are very mild every time she acts up, so she often uses this to blackmail me?" Chang Yue was surprised.
   

          "Yes, if my analysis is correct, that might be the case." Zheng Ren said,"it's something like emotional agitation. The symptoms will be relieved very soon. "By the way, when I was in the emergency department, I met a patient with Eddie's pupil who pretended to have cerebral hemorrhage to scam me. General manager Zhou didn't notice it at that time. It was a gang scam and they almost succeeded. "
   

          "It's possible that it's Eddie's pupils, but this ..." Su Yun pondered.
   

          "It's possible, so I pulled you guys away. She said it herself, old lady Gu. Judging from this sentence, it should be that her children are dead ..."
   

          "No, she's just making an analogy!" Su Yun corrected.
   

          "If I stop you and the child's father, will she do anything else?"
   

          "So what?"
   

          "Who's the best person not to offend? It was this kind of unreasonable old people and children who came up to scam him. She had snatched the money from the child's hands so that the child's father could reason with her and successfully scam her. He had touched a child and there was a surveillance video of the mall. There was no way he could get any money. Three Yuan is enough to do something. "
   

          "What you said seems to make sense." Su Yun muttered.
   

          "It's not just a little reasonable. I think it's already very close to the truth." Naturally, Zheng Ren was full of confidence when he told the truth that he had seen through his cheat.
   

          "You think this is a detective drama?"
   

          "It's reported in New England. " Zheng Ren replied,"it's an chromosome dominant disease, a hereditary ST-segment depression syndrome."
   

          "Five families from Denmark, Netherlands, and United Kingdom have been collected. The electrocardiography showed continuous, stable, and significant non-irascible ST-segment depression, slow onset of atrial fibrillation and ventricular arrhythmia, accompanied by mild left heart dysfunction. It's hereditary. "
   

          "Almost all the conditions match. I can't be sure that's the case, but it's best not to provoke such people. They're all troublesome." Zheng Ren laughed."Don't tell me you're going to send her lunch tomorrow."
   

          Su Yun sighed, feeling a little down. What his boss had said was true. He felt that his boss had mentioned an illness to comfort him. However, he really did make it sound like he was doing it. It was really hard on him.
   

          "Zheng Ren, is the illness serious?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "There are almost no abnormal symptoms in the early stages of this disease, but it's fatal. As they age, almost all of them will develop into atrial septal defect arrhythmia, which is represented by atrial fibrillation. Some of them will even have sudden ventricular Velociraptor arrhythmia and die. " Zheng Ren said,"as for the details, it will depend on fate."
   

          "Can it be cured?"
   

          "Yiren, you can't be a Saint." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Same as Zou Jiahua, just put a pacemaker in." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"but we won't tell her."
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            Zhu liangchen sat in front of his office desk in distress, thinking about something absent-mindedly.
   

          In the face of Zhou chunyong's aggressive attitude, he was exhausted from running for his life. Even if he managed to contact Boss Zheng through boss Kong's connections, he would always be suppressed until he couldn't breathe.
   

          He had thought that he had done boss Zheng a favor by transferring his comrades over. In Zhu liangchen's eyes, the business of the liver and guts in the imperial capital was a big favor.
   

          As for the relationship with boss Zheng, Zhu liangchen was ready to suck up to him, but he couldn't bring himself to suck up to boss Zheng for the time being. After all, he was still too young.
   

          However, everything that happened was different from what he had expected.
   

          Liu xuzhi had left without pay to go to boss Kong's Hospital to be the Vice Director of Business. This was something Zhu liangchen couldn't keep.
   

          He wouldn't go as far as to fall out with boss Kong over Liu xuzhi.
   

          Moreover, Zhu liangchen knew that with Liu xuzhi's temper, what could he do? it was boss Zheng or Su Yun who had come up with the idea.
   

          Zhu liangchen knew that he couldn't criticize boss Zheng in his heart. He thought about it and started to think about Zhou chunyong. This son of a B * tch was trying to compete with him! There was no reason to give a doctor from a small town in the border a position of Deputy Director so easily!
   

          This was an unreasonable checkmate, but Zhu liangchen had no choice.
   

          Even if he was extremely unwilling, he could only accept the reality. Zhu liangchen had thought about it many times. He had contacted boss Zheng after the earthquake relief, but Zhou chunyong had slowly pulled him back to reality.
   

          Zhu liangchen was not an idiot. He was a smart man, and he knew exactly what went wrong.
   

          He was not as thick-skinned as Zhou chunyong. Zhu liangchen felt helpless when he thought about this.
   

          What's the use of keeping your face? Even though he had prepared himself mentally, Zhu liangchen could not bring himself to do it at the most critical moment.
   

          After Liu xuzhi left, Zhu liangchen finally realized how important this simple, honest, and quiet man was.
   

          He never said that he was tired, and he stood for the entire morning during the surgery. He did not even need Zhu liangchen to go on stage. He could just sit down and watch. However, after Liu xuzhi left, Zhu liangchen had no choice but to bring the other doctors to the stage.
   

          Zhu liangchen understood that the young man was not as good as Liu Xu. Interventional surgeries were the same as other surgeries, or perhaps even more difficult. After all, it required a lot of money, and not many people could succeed.
   

          Liu xuzhi was the one who picked up the treasure, but he was ... Every time Zhu liangchen thought about it, he even felt a trace of resentment towards boss Kong.
   

          Just as he was thinking, the phone rang.
   

          Zhu liangchen picked up the phone absent-mindedly, and his face changed after he heard a few words.
   

          "Okay, I'll go over now."
   

          "I can't remember the exact situation. I'll go over and take a look at the film first."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Zhu liangchen's head felt like it was going to explode.
   

          The call was from the hospital administration Department, saying that a patient had filed a complaint against him. As for the patient's name and condition that the hospital administration had mentioned, Zhu liangchen was so confused that he couldn't remember anything.
   

          He didn't know where this sudden disaster came from.
   

          'What the hell? why is everything so bad recently?' Zhu liangchen thought dejectedly. He had just been stirred up by Zhou chunyong, and now he had encountered a medical dispute. He hoped that it was not a big deal.
   

          He slowly stood up and recalled the simple illness described by the staff of the medical Affairs Department. It was said that the patient had dilated bile duct and had been having a fever. CT scan reported that he had used high value biliary consumables.
   

          The biliary stent was already in place, what was the point of complaining about him! Zhu liangchen thought angrily.
   

          He wasn't in a hurry. Instead, he walked slowly to the dispute office of the medical office with his hands behind his back. Zhu liangchen had learned the habit of walking with his hands behind his back from elder Kong. He didn't know when Zhu liangchen had gotten used to walking with his hands behind his back, especially when he encountered some major events.
   

          Being complained about was a big deal for doctors. After all, they could forget about it with a smile, or it could get worse.
   

          It was better now. Five to ten years ago, many hospitals could not even maintain the normal medical procedures of patients 'families holding banners, setting up coffins in clinics, and burning paper.
   

          Zhu liangchen reminded himself that he needed to calm down whenever something major happened. He couldn't be at a loss because of the many things that had been bothering him recently.
   

          When he arrived at the hospital administration Office, the door to the dispute office was open, and he could hear the staff and the patient's family chatting.
   

          "There were no screams or wails. It shouldn't be a big deal," Zhu liangchen thought to himself.
   

          Zhu liangchen walked to the door and saw a woman in her fifties sitting on a chair. She was talking about something with snot and tears in her eyes.
   

          The staff from the dispute Department was chatting with her. They should first use a sympathetic attitude to reach a basic consensus, and then see how things would develop.
   

          "What's wrong, Liu?" Zhu liangchen asked with a frown.
   

          The staff member called Liu Dexiang immediately stood up and said with a smile,""Director Zhu, this is the family member of a patient you had surgery on fourteen years ago."
   

          14 years ... It's been so long, why would he come to me? Zhu liangchen was already annoyed, and when he heard Liu Dexiang's introduction, he was instantly enraged.
   

          "Yes, tell me about the situation." Zhu liangchen sat on the chair and said to Liu Dexiang without looking at the patient's family.
   

          "It's like this, director Zhu. I've talked to the patient's family, but she doesn't understand the procedure. " Liu Dexiang chuckled and said,"he's registered at another hospital. He said that he has a biliary problem and asked to go to the hospital with the first surgery." After that, he went to 912 and said that you were transferred to Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. "
   

          Zhu liangchen was getting impatient.
   

          "She couldn't get your number. I don't know who gave her the idea, but she came to the medical office to complain." Liu Dexiang did not know whether to laugh or cry as he explained the situation.
   

          Zhu liangchen concluded that he must have learned about this situation during his time here.
   

          However, to complain about him for no reason and to seek treatment from him, wasn't this a mental problem? Zhu liangchen was even more frustrated. He was in a bad mood.
   

          "What kind of surgery did the patient undergo before?"
   

          "Director Zhu, my Old Sun is called sun Xiwang. Do you still remember him?" "I'm sorry, I'm sorry," the woman said timidly when she saw Zhu liangchen's stern face.
   

          "I don't remember." Zhu liangchen waved his hand coldly."I operated on him 14 years ago. I've seen tens of thousands of patients in the past 14 years. How can I possibly name every single one of them?"
   

          "Well, the hospital in Lianhua village diagnosed my Old Sun with gallbladder stones. Later, he went to the county for surgery, and there was a problem with the surgery ..." The woman continued to talk about what had happened in the past.
   

          As soon as he mentioned that there was a problem with the surgery in the hospital below, Zhu liangchen's scope of thought narrowed a lot. He immediately remembered what the problem was.
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            Zhu liangchen still remembered that it was a medical accident where he had to clean up someone's mess. At that time, the village hospital cut off the cystic duct when they were performing a cholecystectomy.
   

          He was the one who went to the operating table and removed the biliary duct's cystic duct. Later, the patient successfully recovered and was discharged from the hospital.
   

          He said that the patient would come to the hospital to get a gallbladder stent removed after six months, but the patient did not come, so Zhu liangchen did not care about it.
   

          In his words, he took in so many patients every day that no one could remember a patient all the time.
   

          It might be possible if it was in a small city-level hospital, but it was impossible for such a situation to happen in the capital. There were tens of thousands of patients in more than ten years. If he could tell the outcome of the disease, he would not need to do other work.
   

          Moreover, this patient had been operated on by him when he went to the nearby small hospital to save the patient, so he would not remember the patient's name and disease.
   

          "Let's take a look at the X-ray first. " Zhu liangchen said in a deep voice.
   

          "Director Zhu, the patient's family said that they can't get you an appointment, so they came to me. Why don't you take a look and bring her back to your Ward area?" Liu Dexiang asked.
   

          Zhu liangchen didn't answer. Instead, he asked,"Where is the patient now? Why are you uncomfortable?"
   

          "I'm in a hotel outside. I have a fever and can't get out of bed. I've been at home for more than 20 days, but it still doesn't work. " When the woman mentioned the patient sun Xiwang, she was filled with sorrow. She wiped her tears and said.
   

          It had been more than 20 days since the disease was cured, and he had a fever. This was pungent biliary inflammation. Zhu liangchen picked up the X-ray film on the table and looked at it under the light.
   

          The patient had cirrhosis, and it was considered to be a follow-up of chronic biliary deposition. How long had this illness been there? Zhu liangchen felt that it was a tricky situation after only one glance at the film.
   

          The bile duct was blocked, and he could even see the pus accumulated on the image.
   

          "The surgery can be done," Zhu liangchen made a judgment."Just take out the choledochoscope." As for whether another stent should be placed, that would depend on the situation during the operation.
   

          Conservative treatment was ineffective, so surgery was the only option. Other than that, he could not just wait for death.
   

          "Why did you only think of it now?" Zhu liangchen had already made up his mind to perform the surgery, but he still said it coldly.
   

          "We don't have much money at home ..." The woman wiped her tears and said,""Old Sun has been suffering. His stomach has been hurting for three to five years, and it's getting worse."
   

          "Old Zhu!" The hospital administration department's Deputy Director stood at the door and waved.
   

          Zhu liangchen took a look at it and walked out.
   

          They went to the room next door, and the hospital administration Deputy Director said in a low voice,""If the surgery can be done, just do it. Hurry up and send him away."
   

          "Chief Xiao, does that mean we can register at the medical Affairs Department in the future?" Zhu liangchen said with a serious face.
   

          "Sigh, I know you're not happy. I heard everything just now. The patient is in a small hotel outside. If he really dies, wouldn't we be causing trouble?" Director Xiao advised.
   

          "Even so, you can't just come to the hospital administration Office to complain and treat it as a registration, right?" Zhu liangchen said unhappily.
   

          "Calm down. Are you confident in the surgery?"
   

          "No one has 100% confidence in a surgery." Zhu liangchen said.
   

          "Don't talk like you're talking to the patient's family. Just tell us if the surgery can be done or not. " Director Xiao was also a little annoyed. This Zhu liangchen was holding onto her hand and not moving forward. What the hell was this!
   

          "I can." Zhu liangchen said in a low voice.
   

          "Old Zhu, take him back and hurry up with the surgery." "It's the end of the year," director Xiao said."There are all kinds of examinations, and we may not run into anyone. Don't make things difficult for us at this time."
   

          Zhu liangchen felt that he had been having a lot of trouble lately. However, he did not dare to go against chief Xiao and refuse to admit patients to the hospital.
   

          After all, the patient was operated on by him 14 years ago. If the patient died because of biliary obstruction, it would be hard to explain. If the patient's family made a fuss again, even if it was not a professional medical complaint, he would not be able to give birth in peace for at least a month.
   

          The most important thing was that he couldn't just say that he couldn't perform the surgery and watch the patient die.
   

          Zhu liangchen pinched his nose and accepted the patient.
   

          It was already 7:30 p. M. By the time everything was in order. After the surgery, he would have to go home by Teno' clock. Who did he offend?
   

          Zhu liangchen waved his hands helplessly and went up the stage.
   

          Although he had always felt indignant, there was nothing he could do as a doctor when he encountered this kind of thing. After the surgery, the patient could be discharged. He really could not be angry with them. Zhu liangchen was extremely reluctant, but he still had to go for the surgery.
   

          "Department Director, what's the plan for today's surgery?" The assistant asked.
   

          After Liu xuzhi left, he found a diligent young doctor to help him perform the surgery. Although he was diligent and spoke well, his level was still inferior to Liu xuzhi 's.
   

          However, there were only a few doctors who could perform surgeries. Although he was a Department Director, it was fine as long as he could find someone to do the work, so he could not find too many problems with it.
   

          "Choledochoscope. Look at the position of the cystic duct and then take it out. I hope the adhesion isn't too severe. Let's just do it and see. " Zhu liangchen said.
   

          He made it sound simple, but he knew that the surgery was still a little difficult. "After all, the choledochodurium of the biliary tract has been around for fourteen years ..." Zhu liangchen could not help but feel a headache when he thought of this number.
   

          'I don't know what's going on inside,' he thought. Although there was a high probability of it being removed and contained within, there was still a small probability of an emergency.
   

          Moreover, it had been so long ago that Zhu liangchen could not even remember the brand and model of the underwear that he had put down.
   

          Sigh, it's said that one can't be a good person. Back then, I had to clean up the mess of the village hospital, but in the end, it fell on me.
   

          Zhu liangchen walked into the operating room with a long face.
   

          He brushed his hands and went on stage to start choledochogenostomy.
   

          Zhu liangchen was dumbfounded when he saw the image of choledochoscope. The stent was buried in a 5cm-long lollipop-shaped stone, which was very solid.
   

          Zhu liangchen's mouth tasted bitter when he saw the long stone.
   

          MD! He cursed in his heart.
   

          However, he was already on stage, so what else could he do? Zhu liangchen looked at the stone that looked like a lollipop and recalled many things.
   

          Fourteen years ago, ERP had not yet been formed, and few people knew how to do it. Biliary stent was generally puncture through the skin and the stent was placed under X-ray. Moreover, the patient's family had said that they had no money at that time. Out of kindness, they had not removed the stent but had inserted a plastic inner tube for him.
   

          Internal biliary drainage was performed by an expert, and the bile duct was removed half a year after it had grown.
   

          The patient recovered after the surgery. Zhu liangchen clearly remembered that he had told the patient and the patient's family to find him in six months. After all, it was made of plastic and could not be kept in the body forever. A cheap product and an expensive rare metal bracket were two different things.
   

          He did not expect that a patient who could use a stent for half a year to a year would actually last for 14 years.
   

          Zhu liangchen sighed and focused on the surgery.
   

          The grabbing forceps entered the biliary tract in reverse, but because the stent took a long time and there were stones, it was firmly in the biliary tract, so it was useless no matter how much it was pulled out.
   

          After trying a few times, Zhu liangchen was getting a little annoyed.
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            However, the inner tube was too tightly wrapped, and Zhu liangchen used a little too much force. However, with this little strength, he was shocked to see that his inner tubes were broken under the X-ray ...
   

          Md! Zhu liangchen did not dare to move.
   

          The internal catheter should have been removed in three to six months, but the patient survived for fourteen years. The plastic had long aged, and the reason it had been able to maintain its existence was because of the mud-like stones attached to it.
   

          In the end, he used a little too much force, and the catheter ended up breaking in the bile duct.
   

          Zhu liangchen was stunned for a moment, and then he felt that his hand was a little numb. He looked at the image of the tube for a few seconds, then stopped the operation.
   

          If there was an unexpected situation, and it was the kind that he couldn't handle, he definitely couldn't force it. At this time, he had to call his family and friends to ask if others had similar experiences.
   

          Zhu liangchen was an experienced doctor, but he had never encountered such an illness before.
   

          "Give me a moment." Zhu liangchen did not explain to his assistant. He took off his sterile gloves, tore off his sterile clothes, and left in a hurry.
   

          Zhu liangchen came to a storage room in the operating room. He took out his phone and found boss Zheng's number. The moment the call went through, he hesitated.
   

          The catheter had been placed in the patient's biliary tract for 14 years. This era was too old. At that time, boss Zheng was probably still in high school or university.
   

          He definitely wouldn't know, so he'd better ask boss Kong.
   

          He moved his finger away from boss Zheng's phone number and pressed the "return" button to look for Department Director Kong's phone number.
   

          The phone rang twice, and Department Director Kong picked up.
   

          "Boss, I've come across something. I need to consult you." Zhu liangchen said in a serious tone.
   

          "Yes, there was a patient who received an emergency surgery from me 14 years ago. He had a biliary stone that wrapped around the cystic duct and blocked the biliary tract." Zhu liangchen explained the situation simply."I'm in the middle of a surgery. I grabbed the inner vessel, and it broke when I moved it. Boss, have you ever encountered such a situation?"
   

          "Uh ... I was just thinking about it." Zhu liangchen was a little discouraged when he heard from Department Director Kong that he had never encountered such a situation before. He sighed and said,"If it doesn't work, I'll tell the patient's family about the situation. Let's just perform an laparotomy."
   

          "Alright then, I'll be off, boss."
   

          After that, Zhu liangchen hung up the phone.
   

          He had never encountered such a situation before, and neither had big Kong.
   

          Medicine was an empirical science. No one could predict what kind of changes would happen if they had not encountered a situation before.
   

          If they were not careful, a slow consultation surgery would become an emergency one. Biliary rupture with pus, infection, shock, and death ...
   

          Zhu liangchen was confused.
   

          He put down his phone. Boss Kong had never encountered such a situation before, so he could only rely on himself.
   

          Zhu liangchen quickly sorted out the patient's condition and began to think of a solution. It was necessary to get the surgery department to come to the stage for consultation. This was definitely not the time to be concerned about their reputation.
   

          As for the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital, the surgical department was very powerful. This was where Zhu liangchen's confidence came from.
   

          The key was what the patient had to say. Zhu liangchen was a little depressed. He held the phone in his right hand tightly. In the quiet storage room, he could hear the creaking sound of the phone.
   

          The patient did not have any money, so he did not come to the hospital to get his inner sanctum. How much did it cost to take it out? it was such a big surgery, and in the end, it ended up like this.
   

          Zhu liangchen was depressed as he thought about the recent events. The patients did not have any money, and they had to go to the icu after the surgery, which cost more than 10000 Yuan a day ... Zhu liangchen's head ached when he thought about this.
   

          Zhu liangchen was shocked when his phone vibrated all of a sudden.
   

          However, this also pulled him back from his depressed mood. Was his lover asking him to come home for dinner? It shouldn't be. He said that he had something to do in the Department. Who could it be?
   

          Zhu liangchen picked up the phone and saw that it was boss Kong.
   

          "Boss,"
   

          "Uh ... Okay, I'll tell the patient's family later."
   

          "Do you need a consultation from the surgery department?"
   

          "Sure, I'll wait for you."
   

          Hanging up the phone, knowing that boss Kong was coming, he felt warm inside.
   

          Having someone to help and discuss it together would definitely be much better than being in the dark. Zhu liangchen sighed. He could still rely on his boss at critical times.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After Zheng Ren finished his meal, he went out with Yiren and Blackie for a walk. When they came back, they sat in front of the coffee table and started weaving red ropes.
   

          He was already numb to this, and even found that it was not bad to chat with her while weaving the red rope, so that his hands would not always feel uncomfortable.
   

          "President Zheng, the patient in bed 6 wants to be discharged automatically." Chang Yue said to Zheng Ren after she received the chief resident's call.
   

          "Eh? Why?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "They talked to me in the afternoon. I told them to think about it. If they want to do it, they'll do it. We can't stop them." Chang Yue's attitude was a little cold, and she seemed very unhappy.
   

          "What's wrong? Did you have a conflict with the nurse?" Zheng Ren asked as he weaved the red string.
   

          "No, it's just that he thinks our attitude is too solicitous. He feels that our skills are not good enough and that we are unreliable." Chang Yue said.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned."Solicitous?" Can't be relied on?"
   

          "Yes, everything was fine and I was ready for the surgery. The patient's son must have asked many people, and all of them said that the TIPS surgery is very difficult. " Chang Yue said.
   

          "It's definitely big. It's only natural for the patient to have doubts. "
   

          "That's not the problem. I delivered the red string to the patient in the afternoon and said that it was personally woven by professor Zheng. Usually, the patient and his family members would be very happy, but today, the patient's family members even laughed and chatted for a while, but half an hour later, they came to me and said that they wanted to be discharged. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't interrupt and just listened quietly. He could meet anyone in the hospital, and he was not surprised by anything that happened. Zheng Ren was not surprised.
   

          "I asked around, but the patient's family didn't say anything at first. They just said that there was an urgent family matter and they had to go back immediately."
   

          "Later, I asked him and told him the truth. It was said that he had been going to the hospital every day for the past few years and had summed up a set of experiences. A hospital is considered a good hospital if the rooms are run-down, the number of patients, and the attitude of the doctors and nurses is not good. "
   

          Su Yun was lying lazily on the sofa, one hand holding hei Zi's head as she said,""You're right. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Perhaps the patient's family felt that they were being a little too attentive because they had given him the red string.
   

          "So, when the patient's family said that they were leaving, I asked him if he knew about this year's Nobel Prize. Can you guess what the patient's family said?"
   

          "It's fake. Everyone in the academic world knows about this." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Chang Yue did not say anything. It seemed like Su Yun was right.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't take it to heart. He couldn't just hold onto the patient and not let him go. The patient's family had their own judgment, and no one could say for sure about this kind of thing.
   

          [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
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            At the same time, Zheng Ren heard a 'ding-dong' sound.
   

          He took a look at the mission and picked up his phone.
   

          [Emergency mission: dust of time
   

          [Mission details: remove the biliary endosuper vessel that was ruptured due to prolonged exposure to blood.]
   

          [Mission reward: 12000 experience points, 3000 skill points]
   

          [Mission time: 48 hours]
   

          'What a strange little mission,' Zheng Ren thought. He picked up his phone and saw that it was Department Director Kong who was calling. He already had a plan in mind. It was estimated that the choledochoscope was ruptured, and he had to save the patient himself.
   

          "But the reward for this mission is too low," Zheng Ren sighed. At first, he thought that the big pig trotter would give him some energy points so that he could resist the energy consumption of the eye of truth.
   

          Who knew that the last mission was just an accident? big pig trotter didn't give all missions an energy reward.
   

          "Chief."
   

          Zheng Ren answered the call and said calmly.
   

          " 14 years? Such a long time. If it has been in the biliary tract for fourteen years, wouldn't the cystic duct be digested soon?"
   

          "I haven't heard of such a situation. Let me ask ..."
   

          "I'm fine, please wait a moment. "
   

          "Oh, okay, then I'll see you in the capital."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone.
   

          He didn't even need to look to know that Su Yun's eyes were on him. However, this guy had been drinking at night, so it didn't make sense to bring him along.
   

          "There's something on Zhu liangchen's side. " Zheng Ren said,"they said that 14 years ago, they placed a restriction on inner content, but they haven't taken it out. Now, there are gallstones inside and outside the inner and outer tubes, which is causing the patient to have complications such as cirrhosis. "
   

          " 14 years? why is it so long?" Su Yun said with a frown.
   

          "Yeah, the cystic duct should be plastic. It has been in the biliary tract for fourteen years. This is a little too much." Zheng Ren stood up and said,"you can rest at home. You won't be of any help even if you go."
   

          "Boss Zheng," Su Yun shot him a glance and said,"you can just watch the fun, right?"
   

          Man, this guy was not happy. "Then let's go together," Zheng Ren spread his hands and said.
   

          "You're going for surgery? Professor Zheng, do you need an equipment nurse? I'm very good at it. " Xie Yiren joked.
   

          Zheng Ren was taken aback. He didn't know the details of the situation. If he couldn't get it out by any means, he would need Xie Yiren's help.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little troubled at the thought of surgery. If this was a major surgery, there would be many postoperative complications. If they could complete it with an interventional surgery, they would definitely not choose a surgical method.
   

          "I'll go take a look first. If I need to, I'll call you. How about it?" Zheng Ren said to her gently.
   

          "Alright," he said. Xie Yiren picked up the doll from the sofa and buried her head between her knees.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at her, feeling safe and happy.
   

          "Let's go. We'll be late for the operation if we continue to show off our affection. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and greeted Yiren. He then turned around to change his shoes and left.
   

          "Boss, what do you think will happen to the cystic duct fourteen years ago?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren shook his head."Let's take a look at the X-ray first."
   

          In fact, if Su Yun had not interrupted him, Zheng Ren felt that he could have already gone to the system operating theater.
   

          "You're so cautious. " Su Yun replied,"I'm just saying. What are you afraid of? you're worried that I'll be seduced by you?"
   

          "I'm guessing that the plastic is still in shape since it's wrapped in mud-like stones. It won't be easily digested into plastic particles." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It would be great if I could decompose it." Su Yun said,"in any case, I think the plastic material used should be polyethylene. The surgery will be easy."
   

          It was past eighto' clock, and the speed of the taxi in the capital was much faster than peak hours.
   

          After they got into the car, Su Yun asked,"boss, I think the possibility of pulling it out completely is not high."
   

          "That's not necessarily true. Although the inner vessel is made of plastic, it can still be formed with mud-like stones. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Plastic? Are you two in the chemical industry?" The driver asked out of curiosity.
   

          Nowadays, the taxi drivers rarely chatted with their customers, but this person in front of him was obviously a Chatterbox, the kind that could be suffocated if he didn't talk. Zheng Ren smiled but didn't comment.
   

          "Plastic is everywhere now. Do you think the plastic bag was poisonous when the food was delivered? You'll get cancer if you eat that. "Now, you don't even dare to eat takeaway," the driver threw out a sharp question.
   

          "It's indeed considered pollution, but I don't think there's been any relevant research on cancer. " Zheng Ren scratched his head.
   

          "A few years ago, it was said that the deep-sea products brought back by Dragon, which was used to catch turtles, contained plastic. Why do you think that stuff is everywhere?" The driver gossiped without any mood.
   

          "Eh? How do you know about this?" Su Yun looked at the side of the driver's face and asked.
   

          "I'm willing to chat with you. I heard it from a passenger. He said that no matter what we eat now, we must eat plastic. Why did you bring plastic out of nowhere? now, eating is like suicide. No wonder my wife has to abstain from eating. "
   

          "Ha ha ha!" Su Yun laughed. This driver was really interesting. From plastic to fasting, he did not seem out of place at all.
   

          "What's in the deep sea is not plastic in our sense. It's called microplastic." "This concept was first proposed in 2004 by Thompson and the others from the University of pout, United Kingdom, in a paper on plastic shards in the sea and sediment in the magazine science," Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Microplastic?"
   

          "Yes, it refers to the plastic fragments and particles with a diameter of less than 5 mm. In fact, the particle size range of microplastic is from a few microns to a few millimeters. It's a heterogeneous mixture of plastic particles of various shapes and is often difficult to distinguish with the naked eye. It's also known as the PM2.5 in the sea. "
   

          "Uh...There's also PM2.5 in the sea!" The driver said,"take our capital for example. There's a traffic jam every day. With so many cars spewing exhaust gas, how can the PM 2.5 not be high?" I didn't expect that there would be such a thing in the sea. It seems that I can't hide from it. "
   

          "There's no choice, I can't hide. "
   

          "Can't we not use plastic? I don't believe that we can't live without plastic bags. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't tell the driver that there were more plastic bags than plastic bags around him. He thought that if he had the chance to go to the system's operating room, he should at least take a look at the X-ray first.
   

          "Master, it's not like that." Su Yun smiled and said,"some scientists have found more microplastics on the coast of densely populated areas and have identified an important source of wastewater from washing machines.
   

          They pointed out that for every piece of clothing they washed, more than 1900 fibers would be washed off, and these fibers look exactly the same as the micro-plastic fragments found along the coast. "
   

          "..." The driver was stunned."You mean we can't even wear clothes?"
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            Zheng Ren laughed. Su Yun, the Chatterbox, seemed to be fine with chatting with the driver. He quickly went to the system space.
   

          He took another look at the mission and confirmed that there was no reward of energy. Zheng Ren was a little disappointed.
   

          Zheng Ren went to the operating theater in the system after purchasing the surgery training.
   

          The experimental lay quietly on the operating table. Zheng Ren was not in a hurry to perform the surgery. Instead, he first took a look at the CT scan and choledochoscope.
   

          The image showed that the bile duct was blocked, and there was only a very narrow passage left behind by the fine quicksand-like stones.
   

          Zheng Ren started to worry when he saw the video.
   

          Normally, internal catheter drainage was mainly used for patients with late-stage cancer and myocardial infarction. Most of the postoperative care for bile duct exploration was external drainage, which could be removed relatively easily.
   

          This kind of internal drainage required a relatively long observation time. Many patients with late cancer had the main purpose of inserting internal drainage tubes to prolong their life.
   

          However, this extension was too much. 14 years ...
   

          "I really don't know what to do." Zheng Ren crossed his arms and looked at the X-ray carefully. After he had a certain understanding of the patient's X-ray image, he began to try to perform interventional surgery, but Zheng Ren could not pull the endoctosis.
   

          Unlike a stent, internal catheter insertion rarely happened, and Zheng Ren was a little depressed.
   

          He tried other methods and started to study them in the system operating theater.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "You have to eat even if you don't want to, there's no other way. In 2017, researchers in Malaysia discovered that plastic waste entered the ocean and eventually broke down into small pieces and returned to the salt we use every day. "
   

          When Zheng Ren came out of the operating room, Su Yun was still arguing with the driver about the plastic.
   

          "Uh ..." This time, the driver was stunned. If there was salt in the food, did that mean that he had to eat plastic every day? It was fine to not use the plastic bags, but he had to eat the salt.
   

          The thought of the plastic in the salt made him feel disgusted.
   

          "In the ocean environment, through solar radiation, chemical degradation, the impact of waves, and the consumption of marine life, large pieces of plastic gradually become smaller and split into countless tiny pieces of plastic. Its extremely small size makes it difficult for us to notice its existence, but it does exist. " "Don't be so meticulous," Zheng Ren said with a smile."It's not very meaningful."
   

          "Boss, you're giving up on yourself! This is not right. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's not really self-destructive. A while ago, an United States scholar studied 150 water samples from 14 cities around the world and found that as much as 83% of the samples contained plastic particles." Zheng Ren said,"you can't avoid it."
   

          "Sir, I have a water purifier at home." The driver explained in a low voice.
   

          "A normal water purifier is meaningless to microplastic." Zheng Ren said,"on October 22,2018, at the European Conference of Gastroenterology held in Vienna, researchers announced that they had detected microplastic components in every feces sample of a small number of subjects around the world. The microplastic can pass through the filter of the water purifier. Don't listen to the sales staff. "
   

          “……”
   

          The driver, who had always been talkative, was dumbfounded by Zheng Ren's words. If he couldn't even eat or drink, how was he going to live?
   

          And what did the young man's words mean? Plastic was made by humans to be used as a container, but in the end, humans became the container of plastic.
   

          Research had confirmed people's long-standing speculation that Pi Xiu, which was plastic, would eventually enter the human intestine. In other words, the human body was a container.
   

          It was really ... F * cking.
   

          "I'm fine, don't worry. " Su Yun saw that the driver had already entered a philosophical thinking mode and was driving unsteadily. She immediately advised,""Plastic is harmless. At least, there's no solid evidence for now."
   

          "You can't say that. Microplastic can stay in the gastrointestinal tract for a long time, causing mechanical damage, blocking food passages, and causing a sense of satiety. It will cause the actual nutrient intake to be reduced, causing the body weight to be reduced and the growth to be delayed. "
   

          "..." The driver suddenly felt that he was not feeling well.
   

          "Boss, you're doing this on purpose. You just said not to mind it too much." Su Yun said unhappily,"you usually don't talk much. Why are you so talkative when you start talking?"
   

          "You ... You're lying to me, right?" The driver forced a smile and said,""I knew it was a joke, didn't I?"
   

          "Yeah, I was just joking." Su Yun patted his shoulder and tried to comfort him.
   

          "I knew it. It's definitely fake." The driver consoled himself,"plastic. How could such a light thing appear 4500 meters below the sea?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and wanted to say something, but when he saw the driver's expression in the rearview mirror, he could only shut up.
   

          He should go to Beijing for his liver and gallbladder surgery. Otherwise, if he continued to talk, this old driver might not be able to wait until he got plastic poisoning.
   

          It was not easy for them to reach the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital. Su Yun consoled the old driver for a while before telling Zheng Ren,""Boss, he's frightened."
   

          "There's no other way. Plastic is everywhere now. It's not like you can avoid contact with it whenever you want. The average lifespan of humans is still gradually increasing, and it's much better than when there was no plastic. There's no need to scare yourself. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Hey," Su Yun laughed."I have a friend who made a model himself to restore the sea snow pattern. Even the smallest thing can be swept to the bottom of the sea, not necessarily floating on the surface. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          Su Yun was talking about a kind of motion feature in ocean dynamics. Using a container to store seawater and rotating it day and night, floccules would appear after a few days. This was the simplest Model Restoration.
   

          This floccules called sea snow had a strong wrapping ability. Even 1mm particles could exist in it and eventually fall to the bottom of the sea.
   

          This was the reason why a portion of crude oil would fall to the bottom of the sea in many oil leakage incidents.
   

          However, since it had nothing to do with today's surgery, Zheng Ren did not pay much attention to the use of plastic or the reduction in the use. Everyone had their own duties, and it was enough to do their own things well.
   

          For example, today's surgery. He had left 14 years of internal catheter in his body, and he really wanted to try it out.
   

          "Has the Department Director arrived?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The director's house is quite far away, so I don't think he has yet." Zheng Ren gave Department Director Kong a call. As expected, he was still on the way.
   

          "Boss, I didn't hear your call with the Department Director just now. Do you think you need surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't think so." Zheng Ren said,"a 14-year-old catheter and gallstones are very troublesome to deal with. I think we should try using an intervention method first. If it works, the patient won't have to suffer, right?"
   

          "In your dreams. How can there be so many possibilities?" Su Yun said,"it's very solid inside. It's very difficult to perform an interventional surgery."
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            "Er ..." Su Yun was suddenly stunned while she was waiting for Department Director Kong.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I forgot to tell that old driver that if he wants to use less plastic in the future, he can use Italy for drinks." Su Yun said without thinking.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun helplessly.
   

          "Why are you looking at me? I used it a long time ago." Su Yun said with a smile. She was waiting for Department Director Kong to come anyway, so she had nothing to do.
   

          "Used? Will it work?" Zheng Ren only knew the word "pasta" and had never seen the so-called pasta in Italy life.
   

          "Well, I can drink cold drinks for 20 minutes, but I can't use hot drinks. Boss, why don't we go up and watch the movie first?" Su Yun was a little anxious.
   

          "Let's wait for Department Director Kong. Don't worry. " Zheng Ren knew what to do.
   

          He looked at Su Yun's anxious expression and laughed. He knew that if he did not have the operating room system, he would be even more anxious.
   

          However, Department Director Kong did not make them wait for long. His car soon appeared in their field of vision.
   

          Department Director Kong got out of the car, and Zheng Ren went up to him."Department Director, we'll do it. It's too much for you to do it at night."
   

          "I'm always worried. Besides, I'd like to see the inner management of 14 years." Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "Director, you're really loyal." Su Yun chuckled and walked into the inpatient department. As she walked, she said,""When we were in school, did you protect the brothers under you?"
   

          "I'm used to it. At that time, I was older than all of them, and I had to stand up for whoever was bullied. It's been like this for so many years, everyone comes to me for help. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          "You can just rest at home. Don't you have me and the boss to take care of it now?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          Department Director Kong paused for a moment. The little ones in his family had become so strong without him even realizing it!
   

          In less than a year, Department Director Kong had witnessed boss Zheng's Medical Group working day and night for the Nobel Prize. Department Director Kong had witnessed him saving patients from other hospitals time and time again ...
   

          As he thought about it, he began to feel a little dazed.
   

          "What are you thinking about, director? is director Zhu in the operating theater or the ward?" Su Yun immediately asked when she saw Department Director Kong suddenly stop.
   

          "He's in the operating room. " Department Director Kong said,"let's go and take a look. If there's no good solution, boss Zheng, you can help this Department with the surgery. Little su, you don't have to come if you want to drink. "
   

          "I'm just here to watch the fun. I'm also curious about the inner culture of 14 years." Su Yun said.
   

          When he arrived at the operating room, he saw that Zhu liangchen had been standing at the door for a long time. A middle-aged woman was silently wiping her tears with her sleeve beside him.
   

          "Boss, boss Zheng, professor ... Su." Zhu liangchen greeted him warmly.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the middle-aged woman who was crying. She was probably the patient's family. He nodded at Zhu liangchen, then looked at the patient's family and asked silently.
   

          Zhu liangchen did not say anything. He just nodded slightly to show that he understood. Then, he opened the door of the changing room and let director Kong in.
   

          "That's the patient's family. I briefly explained the situation and she started crying ..." Zhu liangchen sighed deeply.
   

          "What's the situation?" Su Yun asked.
   

          This question was not directed at the patient's family members outside, but at the patient who was lying on the operating table inside.
   

          Zhu liangchen briefly explained the course of the patient's disease. Zheng Ren frowned, and Su Yun was obviously a little disdainful. However, they did not say anything in front of Department Director Kong.
   

          After they entered the operation room, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to look at the X-ray. Director Kong said to Zhu liangchen in a low voice,"Fifth brother, you can't handle the surgery?"
   

          "Boss, it's a plastic inner pipe inside. It's probably broken after so many years. I used a little strength and the inner pipe broke. " Zhu liangchen wasn't in a good mood either, even when he saw boss Zheng."I think it still needs surgery, but the patient's family doesn't have much money." He will definitely be sent to the icu after the surgery, but it's hard to say how long he will take to come out. "
   

          The word "money" was like a curse that bound the doctor's head. It was supposed to be a normal thing, but after being magnified by "money," it became something else.
   

          Department Director Kong stood behind Zheng Ren and Su Yun and took a look at the X-ray. He then shook his head slightly."Boss Zheng, do you need an open surgery?"
   

          "Director ... Director Zhu, I'm thinking of breaking the stone first to see what's going on." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I tried to break the stone because there was a plastic inner pipe inside ... There shouldn't be a problem, right?" Zhu liangchen was about to retort, but in the end, he swallowed his words. He lowered his state of mind and emotions and asked softly.
   

          "We can't do it. We'll use the urology department's electromancy technique, and then remove the stone bit by bit with an ERCP microscope." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhu liangchen's scalp went numb.
   

          Originally, he had made a judgment on the patient's recovery and the possibility of interventional surgery was not high. Generally speaking, surgery was needed for treatment. As for the money, boss Zheng had a live broadcast of the surgery.
   

          Even though it was a little unrighteous to think this way, it was the best way to solve the problem.
   

          Zhu liangchen had already thought of many things when he knew that boss Kong had brought boss Zheng here. However, he did not expect that boss Zheng did not want to undergo surgery at all. Instead, he wanted to solve the problem with electro-optical shock and remove the stone with ERP.
   

          Zhu liangchen had only heard of the electro-optical stone technique. It was a type of equipment in the Department of Urology and was used on patients who had no use for ultrasonic stones. What were the advantages and disadvantages? he was dumbfounded.
   

          As for whether it could be used or whether it was suitable for the patient in front of him, Zhu liangchen was not sure. It was said that the electro-liquid stone crushing equipment for gallstones had already been introduced into the clinical field, but he had never seen or learned about it.
   

          "What the hell is this?" Zhu liangchen was a little distressed. The problem was not that he did not understand, but that the hospital of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital was a Specialist Hospital, and there was no machine for hydraulic stone shattering.
   

          Department Director Kong was also stunned. Electro-liquid stone? Boss Zheng was really daring.
   

          "Director Zhu, let me take a look at the patient's examination report and see if he has any taboo. Director, can I borrow an electro-liquid stone crusher?" Zheng Ren looked at the scan on the scanner and said calmly,"by the way, there should be an ERP for liver and gallbladder cases in the capital, right?"
   

          Zhu liangchen did not know how to answer for a moment. He could only look at director Kong.
   

          "I'll lend you the machine, but I'm not sure how long it'll take," Department Director Kong sighed.
   

          "Boss, will it work?" Su Yun asked,"it's also very difficult to shatter stones with liquid electricity, right?"
   

          "I'll try. " Zheng Ren said,"if it doesn't work, we'll do surgery."
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, why don't we just do the surgery?" Zhu liangchen asked after weighing the pros and cons.
   

          Su Yun looked at Zhu liangchen and sneered."Director Zhu, do you have a different opinion on the treatment that the boss mentioned just now?"
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            Even though Su Yun did not think that her boss's plan of using electro-liquid smash would succeed, she still put on a protective stance when faced with doubts. She stood firmly on Zheng Ren's side and attacked those who dared to question her.
   

          Zhu liangchen was speechless. His eyes and the skin at the corner of his eyes were twisted between the mask and the sterile cap. He seemed to be suppressing his anger.
   

          Boss Zheng, Laowu and I will think of a way to borrow the electro-liquid stone crusher as soon as possible." Department Director Kong walked over, and his shoulder bumped into Zhu liangchen's shoulder, intentionally or unintentionally.
   

          "Sorry to trouble you, director." Zheng Ren was still looking at the X-ray, as if he was not aware of the waves under the sea at all.
   

          Department Director Kong pulled Zhu liangchen away. When they arrived at the corridor of the operating theater, Department Director Kong whispered,"is there a quiet place?"
   

          "There's a storage room and an office inside. "
   

          "Let's talk in the office. " Department Director Kong said.
   

          The two of them arrived at the office. Department Director Kong closed the door and immediately said in a serious tone,"Laowu, I think it's better to follow boss Zheng's diagnosis and treatment advice."
   

          Even though Department Director Kong's words were very gentle, his tone was quite tough, and there was a hint of unhappiness in his voice.
   

          When they were in school, no one dared to disobey boss Kong's words. However, ever since he graduated, he had rarely spoken to his roommates in such a commanding tone.
   

          "Boss, let's not talk about whether this method will work or not. We don't have any hydraulic stone crushing machine here ... And it's already so late, and we still have to go to the endoscope room. This ..."
   

          Zhu liangchen was a little more direct in front of his boss. However, his attitude had obviously changed, as if he had returned to the time when he was a young man.
   

          "If you really have difficulties with this, you can just get discharged. I'll take it." Department Director Kong said,"this should be fine, right? it'll save us the trouble."
   

          Zhu liangchen was speechless.
   

          He knew that his boss wasn't trying to embarrass him, but rather, he was trying to shoulder all the trouble.
   

          After a few seconds, Zhu liangchen sighed and said,"Boss, thanks. I'll give the director of the endoscopies a call. "
   

          "Fifth brother, I'm not trying to criticize you, but look at Zhou chunyong." Department Director Kong's tone was a little cold."A few days ago, Zhou chunyong had a child who knew someone else and mistakenly sucked on a stapler. He and Dean Geng of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University worked for an hour, but they didn't manage to remove a single nail. "
   

          Zhu liangchen could not say a word. He knew something about this. After all, it was a rare Qi path foreign object. This kind of gossip quickly spread in the medical circle of the imperial capital.
   

          "Boss Zheng said that there was no need for surgery. Did Zhou chunyong question that?" Department Director Kong said,"no! Whatever boss Zheng said was true. What happened after that? The surgery has already been completed before the live broadcast of the surgery even started. "
   

          Zhu liangchen lowered his head and did not say a word.
   

          "You're always so prideful. " "Let me tell you something else," Department Director Kong sighed.
   

          "Yes." Zhu liangchen used his silence to express his resistance.
   

          "A few days ago, there was a patient who needed to deal with a anastomosis for esophageal cancer, and he asked me to go to the hospital for a consultation. If I don't go, who would dare to do the surgery for no reason?" Department Director Kong said,"it's just a job to clean up the mess. If you do it well, you won't get any credit. If you don 't, you'll have to take the blame."
   

          Zhu liangchen was an old doctor, so he knew what boss Kong was thinking.
   

          "If it was in the past, I would have gone even if I had to pinch my nose. Sitting in the director's chair, there were some things that he had to rush up to. But it's different now. With boss Zheng here, do you still need me?" There was no self-deprecation in Department Director Kong's tone. Instead, he sounded very relaxed.
   

          Zhu liangchen knew that a stent was required for the anastomosis of fistules after the surgery of esophageal cancer. The strength and angle of the stent needed to be adjusted, and he had done many cases himself. This kind of surgery was indeed very difficult, but it was just so-so.
   

          Boss didn't want to go but asked boss Zheng to go instead. He didn't have any evil intentions, but he simply felt that boss Zheng would definitely be able to take down this surgery.
   

          Zhu liangchen even felt that boss Kong was already on his knees in terms of technical skills.
   

          "Later, boss Zheng brought a student with a stomach disease onto the stage." Director Kong knew what kind of person Zhu liangchen was. He straightened his neck and looked at Zhu liangchen in the same way he was scolded by his teacher twenty or thirty years ago.
   

          Although he was a little angry, he suppressed it and whispered to Zhu liangchen.
   

          "A student? Or is it gastrointestinal?"
   

          "Yes." Department Director Kong nodded."The student from the gastrointestinal department went on stage and used endoscope to solve the problem of the esophageal cancer anastomosis fistulas. Boss Zheng also placed a stent in it. It's double insurance."
   

          “……”
   

          This time, Zhu liangchen was really dumbfounded.
   

          'Using an endoscope to solve the anastomosis fistules of esophageal cancer?' You must be joking. The most important thing was that boss Zheng didn't do anything, but a gastrointestinal surgery ... Student did it.
   

          Since when did the anastomosis of fistules become such a simple and "small" surgical method that even a student could perform?
   

          "I've been following him after the surgery. The patient's chest tube has been removed and he's ready to be discharged today. " Department Director Kong's last sentence shattered all the other thoughts in Zhu liangchen's mind.
   

          Removing the thoracic tube meant that there would be no problem in sealing the fisthole, and the patient could probably already eat liquid food.
   

          Zhu liangchen's anger had really died down this time.
   

          Director Kong said two things, then paused and sighed."Laowu, that's boss Zheng!"
   

          "You still think he's my junior doctor? Or some other professor?" Director Kong took off his mask and took a deep breath."That's boss Zheng! Look at Zhou chunyong, and then look at yourself! To tell you the truth, if it wasn't for my relationship with Zhou chunyong, he wouldn't have been able to make things difficult for you. Otherwise, you would have been roasted long ago. "
   

          Zhu liangchen had really given in this time.
   

          "Do you think it's enough to transfer Liu xuzhi to the capital's liver and gallbladder Department and make him a career?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "You know Zhou chunyong's conditions, right? I'm forcing Liu xuzhi to leave, what's the point of staying? To watch you get slapped in the face?" Department Director Kong asked,"do you know Gao Shaojie? He's the leading professor of the Affiliated Hospital of dibei province Medical University. "
   

          "I know." Zhu liangchen did not understand why his boss would mention this person.
   

          "Gao Shaojie will be going back to dibei province in the next few days." Department Director Kong said,"I'll go back and handle the resignation procedures."
   

          “……”
   

          "Go to Zhou chunyong's place and be a team professor. Stay in boss Zheng's Medical Group and do research. I don't think Gao Shaojie will be the Associate Chief physician of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing after the research is completed, and he'll be waiting to take over Zhou chunyong's position. "
   

          Zhu liangchen was speechless.
   

          Holy shit! Zhou chunyong was that ruthless? When Zhu liangchen found out that he had given up the position of Deputy Director, he thought that he was trying to embarrass him.
   

          He didn't expect this idiot to be so ruthless as to directly make someone who worked in boss Zheng's medical team his successor!
   

          Zhu liangchen had really given in this time. It was as if all his energy had been sucked away.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Fifth brother, I called boss Zheng here today for two reasons. One is to solve your problem; The second reason is to get you closer. You're good, you're starting to doubt boss Zheng's words. " Department Director Kong sighed."If you can't get over this, I'll bring the patient back. I'll help you with this. But, fifth brother, let me ask you something. Is it really that important to save face?"
   

          The small room was silent. Zhu liangchen lowered his head. The muscles at the back of his neck were not as hard as before. His head drooped down like a defeated rooster.
   

          Department Director Kong knew what was going on. He took out his phone from his pocket, but he did not make a call. Instead, he spun it in his hand and pondered.
   

          "Boss, I ... Was wrong." Zhu liangchen said softly.
   

          Department Director Kong smiled. He knew how prideful Zhu Laowu was. For him to say such a thing, the internal battle in his heart must have been so intense that it was a bloody mess.
   

          "Director Liu." He had already made a call to Department Director Kong, and he called Department Director Liu of the Department of Urology directly.
   

          "I'm old Kong. I'm in the imperial capital trying to save the patient. Boss Zheng needs an electro-liquid stone crusher. Is it convenient for you?"
   

          "Okay, I'll get someone to do it right away ... I'll go to your side and get it myself." Department Director Kong said with a smile and hung up the phone.
   

          "I've found the machine. Contact the endoscopies and have them send the patient over. I'm going to retrieve the liquid from the electric stone crusher. When I come back, I'll open it up. " Department Director Kong arranged.
   

          "Boss, I'll send someone to go with you." Zhu liangchen said.
   

          Department Director Kong did not refuse. After all, he was getting on in years, and he would leave the work of moving machines to the young people.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, Zhu liangchen is so annoying." Su Yun said to Zheng Ren. He did not lower his voice on purpose.
   

          The nurses and technicians at the side looked terrible when they heard this.
   

          This was a F * cking slap in the face. Although he didn't directly challenge Zhu liangchen, it was because director Zhu was dragged away by director Kong.
   

          "Oh, director Zhu did not consider this matter properly." Zheng Ren said,"if it's removed by the catheter, how can we not urge the patient to take it out?"
   

          "If the work is too rough, the patients sometimes don't realize how great the risks are. We still have to say more." He paused for a moment before adding.
   

          Zheng renqing's calm words were the same as su yunman's disdainful words. These two sentences were like invisible hands, and the people in the imperial capital could vaguely hear the sound of slaps.
   

          "Who asked you to say that? you've already told the patient, and you still insisted on him coming for the surgery?" Su Yun retorted out of habit.
   

          "It's not like that. " Zheng Ren said,"forget it. Let's not talk about this kind of thing. I'll go back and tell Chang Yue, something similar ..."
   

          "You're really a hands-off shopkeeper. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Is it Chang Yue's job to communicate with the patient?" Zheng Ren said,"ran is going to Yimi. Is there anyone else? find two people to help Chang Yue."
   

          Su Yun's thoughts seemed to jump again. She did not answer Zheng Ren's question. Instead, she looked at the X-ray and asked,""The liquid electric stone crushing technique is mainly used when ultrasonic stone crushing is ineffective. Are you sure there's no problem?"
   

          "I'll try. " Zheng Ren said,"the interrupted crushed stone technique was a little rough. It was eliminated before it was accepted and improved by everyone. I've been thinking about a similar situation recently, and I just happened to encounter it. "
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren in disdain.
   

          This guy only knew how to say that! He had either encountered them in Sea city Base or just happened to have thought about them. Couldn't he put it in a different way?
   

          However, seeing her boss's expression and tone, Su Yun knew that the success rate of the surgery was very high. He began to think about how to do the electro-optical crushing. However, he was very unfamiliar with this crushing technique and did not have any idea at the moment.
   

          Even if he was Su Yun.
   

          "I heard brother yang and Department Director Luo talk about it. They said that it's a hydraulic electric stone crusher that needs to be used to remove the liver stones. I think it hasn't been used yet." Su Yun said.
   

          "You can use the machine from the Department of Urology. The principle is similar, so you just have to be careful during the operation. Ultrasonic gravel is already outdated. I don't know what kind of high-end technology will emerge when we master the hydraulic electric gravel. " Zheng Ren still maintained his old posture and looked at the patient's angiography scan.
   

          "That's true." Su Yun looked at the X-ray and was still not sure if the liquid electric gravel would break the plastic inner tube.
   

          However, it seemed to be fine to treat it as a part of the stone.
   

          Su Yun thought about the process of the surgery and pondered according to the boss's train of thought. It seemed to be a good idea.
   

          After a few minutes, Zhu liangchen returned quickly and stood behind Zheng Ren to' report 'the situation.
   

          The patient was then transferred to the endoscope room and prepared to receive stone crushing treatment under the ERP.
   

          An hour later, the electro-liquid stone crushing machine was pulled back. Zhu liangchen's assistant was exhausted. Although there were wheels on the stone crusher and he did not have to carry it all the time, it was still quite difficult to get in and out of the car.
   

          Zheng Ren brushed his hands while Zhu liangchen followed beside him. He said softly,""Boss Zheng, I'll give you a station."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "I haven't come into contact with it. If there's anything I haven't done enough, just tell me." Zhu liangchen said.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, washed his hands, and put on his clothes. Zhu liangchen seized the time to prepare the operating area, and he did his job as a junior doctor.
   

          After scanning the objects around the patient, Zheng Ren emphasized that all metal objects should be isolated from the patient.
   

          After all, it was liquid electric stone breaking, and it had to be connected to electricity. If they were not careful, the patient might become a conductor, and that would be terrible.
   

          After checking three times and making sure that there were no metal objects around the patient and that she was isolated from the metal of the operating table, they prepared for the surgery.
   

          Zhu liangchen thought that he was being a little too cautious, but then he remembered what boss Kong had said.
   

          The patient was under general anesthesia, and Zheng Ren began to insert the ERCP tube.
   

          Zhu liangchen was a little surprised to see boss Zheng operating ERCP so skillfully. Zhu liangchen was still a little confused about what boss Kong had just said about using an endoscope to treat the anastomous fistulas after a esophageal cancer surgery.
   

          But now, looking at boss Zheng's operation, he seemed to understand.
   

          Interventional surgeries could be said to be minimally invasive surgeries, and they could do things that many other surgeries could not. However, the operation was completely different from that of an endoscope.
   

          Boss Zheng went from surgery to interventional surgeries, and he also learned how to perform endoscopic surgeries. This series of actions might seem casual, but it actually meant that the surgical trauma was getting smaller and smaller.
   

          In order to treat diseases, people began to study Medicine and Surgery. In order to better recover, the surgery went from the initial rough and blood-splattered state to the current calm state.
   

          Zhu liangchen felt like he was going to be outdated as he watched boss Zheng play the ERP.
   

          While he was still in a daze, Zheng Ren had already completed the operation.
   

          This part of the operation was not difficult for Zheng Ren, but the gravel that followed was.
   

          "Su Yun, give the 5f electrode a lower power, 70v." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright!"
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the power was connected, under the gaze of the endoscope, the stone in the biliary tract shattered, and several small stone fragments were separated.
   

          The 7F grappling hook was as nimble as boss Zheng's fingers, and it began to grab the fragments and take them out one by one.
   

          “50V。”
   

          “45V。”
   

          Zheng Ren continued to give orders.
   

          The frequency of using the liquid electric stone was extremely low. In many cases, one charge wouldn't even be able to break a stone. It would take three to five times to complete a seemingly simple operation.
   

          He was being a little too cautious, Zhu liangchen couldn't help but think.
   

          Zheng Ren was like a child playing with building blocks. He carefully used the energy field formed by electric currents to "peel" the gravel around the inner vessel.
   

          Zhu liangchen was the assistant, but there was nothing he could do. He did not need to do anything other than hold the guide wire of the 7F forceps.
   

          Zheng Ren stood in front of the patient like a mountain, his eyes fixed on the screen without blinking. His figure made Zhu liangchen feel a little depressed, and his heart was anxious.
   

          Under Zheng Ren's extremely careful and meticulous operation, the lollipop in the bile duct began to break and turn into gravel, which was then taken out by grasping forceps.
   

          Ten minutes ...
   

          30 minutes ...
   

          One hour ...
   

          Three hours ...
   

          Zheng Ren performed the surgery steadily, and he was not in a hurry at all.
   

          Zhu liangchen, on the other hand, was tired. He didn't have to do anything, but just standing in front of the operating table was tiring.
   

          Her legs felt like they were filled with lead, swollen and uncomfortable. In particular, boss Zheng's back was like a mountain pressing down on his heart, making it difficult for Zhu liangchen to even breathe.
   

          "This surgery ... Was done too carefully," Zhu liangchen sighed. He only criticized her a little, and he didn't dare to do anything more.
   

          Boss Zheng was focused and serious, and so was Su Yun. Zhu liangchen felt like he was invisible, and no one cared about his feelings.
   

          If it was in the past, Zhu liangchen would have felt insulted. After all, he was the director of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in the capital.
   

          But today, Department Director Kong's words made him see the light.
   

          Zhou chunyong had already done his best, but he didn't even have the strength to stand up? Zhu liangchen heaved a sigh of relief and turned his attention back to the screen of ERP.
   

          Boss Zheng performed the surgery for three hours. The electric current was not high or low, but the purpose was clear. The electric current was like an invisible hand, hitting the stones attached to the bile duct and then clamping them out.
   

          The invisible electric field and the visible 7F grabbing forceps were like a pair of dexterous hands, peeling the stone off the inner catheter bit by bit. Every step was done carefully, for fear of making any mistakes.
   

          Zhu liangchen was a little dazed. He felt that boss Zheng was like the most awesome master craftsman, who was currently carving a rare and precious porcelain. Every operation was done with extreme care, patience, and concentration.
   

          As time passed, the rough shape of the endoctosis appeared in the endoscope.
   

          Zhu liangchen knew that boss Zheng treated the technique of using endoscopies as if it was a surgery.
   

          Zhu liangchen had learned about blunt separation and the feeling when they were chatting, but he still felt amazed when boss Zheng used electro-liquid and grappling forceps to present all of these in front of him.
   

          If he still had some doubts about what boss Kong had said before, then Zhu liangchen was completely on his knees.
   

          Especially when he saw the ruptured part of the ducillum, boss Zheng carefully lowered the voltage of the electro-liquid to 30V. He only managed to "knock" the stone out after several electric shocks.
   

          Zhu liangchen knelt down even more.
   

          What was ability? Doing what others couldn't do was a skill. Not only was boss Zheng's technique exquisite, but his patience was also surprisingly good. He seemed to be tireless as he "knocked" the gallstones bit by bit. He did not seem to be in a rush at all.
   

          Zhu liangchen could feel the calmness, indifference, and even callousness coming from boss Zheng.
   

          In his eyes, other than the stones in the bile duct, there was nothing else.
   

          After another hour, Zhu liangchen felt that his eyes were getting blurry. Zheng Ren suddenly said,"it's almost done. Give me 30V five times in a row. I'll try."
   

          "Yes." Su Yun's voice wasn't as flirtatious as before, but much calmer. He didn't know if he was tired or shocked by his boss's patience.
   

          "Give me the electricity."
   

          Zheng Ren said in a deep voice as he got into position.
   

          The crackling sound echoed in Zhu liangchen's ears. It was as if he could hear the sound of the electric field in the bile duct.
   

          The grappling forceps were firmly held in the inner catheter. As Zheng Ren moved slightly, the inner catheter moved a little!
   

          Success! Zhu liangchen did not relax or feel happy. On the contrary, he was very nervous.
   

          From the bile duct to the large R t in the duodenum, it had to be pulled out through the intestines, stomach, and esophagus. Could the endocystus, which had been around for fourteen years, withstand such a long "journey"?
   

          Once it was broken, what would happen next? Zhu liangchen had no idea. All he could do was watch silently.
   

          Zheng Ren's invisible hands "repaired" the "endoctosis" that was no longer visible. It was a little thicker than Zhu liangchen thought, but it was very smooth. At least there were no hard protrusions that cut the biliary tract.
   

          With the help of the forceps, the inner catheter was slowly pulled out.
   

          Zhu liangchen held his breath as he looked at the inner vessel that was surrounded by the bile. It was like a floating piece of wood as it slowly moved forward.
   

          Sometimes, the vision of the ERCP camera was not very clear. In order to find the line of sight, the camera would move up and down slightly.
   

          Zhu liangchen felt a little disgusted every time the ERSP's camera moved.
   

          As he watched, he didn't even know where boss Zheng had walked to with the grappling forceps holding the inner pipe.
   

          Her hand speed and vision were completely beyond Zhu liangchen's understanding and acceptance, but he was still trying his best to look at her. He prayed in his heart that nothing would happen again.
   

          However, Zhu liangchen felt uncomfortable because he had taken a closer look, especially when he saw the ERCP shots. His stomach was churning, like ... Car sickness.
   

          Boss Zheng was looking for an angle to see the inner pipe's path, and Zhu liangchen knew that. But what he did not know was how boss Zheng had managed to operate the ERP device to offset the impact of intestinal peristalsis ... Well, had it already passed the duodenostomy?
   

          Zhu liangchen was shocked to discover this.
   

          His field of vision suddenly became clear. He had already passed the pylorus and reached his stomach.
   

          How did he do it?
   

          Even Zhu liangchen, who was standing behind boss Zheng and taking the best viewing stand, could not understand boss Zheng's operation.
   

          The esophagus, esophagus, and the entire ERP tube were taken out. A strange-colored object was pulled out.
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            Zheng Ren gently placed the inner hose on the sterile list.
   

          He had really taken it out completely. The inner pipe that he had inserted 14 years ago had really been taken out!
   

          Zhu liangchen looked at the inner vessel that looked like a fossil in disbelief. His mind went blank.
   

          In his opinion, even if boss Zheng could do this, he would definitely not be able to take it out so completely without even a minor bleeding during the operation.
   

          Everything was unknowingly completed in a few hours of "careful work," and the surgery had ended perfectly.
   

          Zhu liangchen looked at the catheter that was removed. He could not understand how this thing was taken out from the bile duct bit by bit. He had even followed the surgery from the beginning to the end. Now that he thought about it, he still had no clue at all.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your surgery ..." Zhu liangchen said bitterly.
   

          Zheng Ren did not communicate with Zhu liangchen. Instead, he looked at the anesthetist and said,"wake up."
   

          "Oh, oh." The anesthetist finally reacted and immediately started to apply the medicine to the patient.
   

          Zhu liangchen took out a pair of pliers and was ready to look at the inner pipe that was covered in mud-like stones. Zhu liangchen seemed to have realized something as he recalled every single detail of boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          It turned out that an unremarkable little operation at that time contained so much meaning. He used the energy released by the liquid electricity to turn it into an invisible carving knife and slowly ground the stone.
   

          Zhu liangchen was amazed by the technique alone. However, even if he wanted to, he definitely couldn't do it.
   

          Zhu liangchen held a pair of hemostatic forceps in his hand. He wanted to clamp up the inner catheter to take a closer look at the details of boss Zheng's operation.
   

          However, before Zhu liangchen could even exert any force, a silent crack appeared on the blade. The blade that he was holding was "broken" off.
   

          'Uh ... I didn't use much strength,' Zhu liangchen thought. 'Can't even the force of a clamp using hemostatic forceps work?' Then how did boss Zheng take it out just now?
   

          "Don't move. Let the patient's family take a look. " Zheng Ren said indifferently, then turned around and tore off the sterile clothing.
   

          Originally, one did not need to wash their hands when performing ERCP. They could wear sterile clothing. However, Zheng Ren still wore it. Zhu liangchen had also noticed this detail, but he did not have the time to think about why.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng." "Is there any special treatment for the patient?" Zhu liangchen asked.
   

          "Liver protection, huanhuang reduction, anti-inflammatory. Nothing else is needed for the time being. Just targeting the symptoms will do." As Zheng Ren walked out, he said,""Director Zhu, if there's nothing else, I'll take my leave."
   

          Zhu liangchen was stunned for a moment, then he quickly put the hemostatic forceps in his hand on the operating table and followed boss Zheng out of the operating room.
   

          He had come to save the situation in the middle of the night, so he had to at least be polite and respectful. Moreover, boss Kong had already told him not to let boss Zheng leave just like that.
   

          Zhu liangchen followed the mountain-like figure out of the operating room. He saw boss Zheng taking off his mask and talking to director Kong.
   

          "Director, I didn't drive the machine. Please come and get it tomorrow."
   

          Zhu liangchen didn't hear what was said in front of him. He only heard the end.
   

          "You don't have to worry about it." "Well done, boss Zheng's skills have improved," Department Director Kong said with a smile.
   

          "Department Director, don't joke around. It's just a basic operation, and there's no difficulty. It's just that the inner tube is too brittle, so I didn't dare to make it too fast. Thank you for your hard work. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"then I'll go back with Su Yun first. If it's not on the way, then we won't hitch a ride."
   

          "Sure, it's already past midnight. Go back and rest early." Department Director Kong had no intention of asking him to stay. He chuckled and said,"there's still a surgery tomorrow. Go back quickly."
   

          As he spoke, he patted Zheng Ren and Su Yun's shoulders and said gently.
   

          Zhu liangchen cursed in his heart,"boss Kong is really not polite at all."
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had left without even saying goodbye to him, he could not care less about his unhappiness and wanted to chase after them.
   

          However, his body froze, and he was caught by Department Director Kong.
   

          "Don't go,"
   

          "Boss ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng doesn't usually like to go out to socialize. It's late now, so I'll take care of it another day." Department Director Kong said faintly.
   

          Zhu liangchen was stunned for a moment before he nodded his head.
   

          After sending the patient back, Zhu liangchen held boss Kong back in his office and didn't let him leave. Boss Zheng didn't dare to stop him, but his boss wasn't so polite.
   

          After half an hour, the patient regained consciousness and everything was stable. Zhu liangchen then returned with a peace of mind.
   

          "Boss, leave the car here and let's go out for a meal." Zhu liangchen said,"I'm already hungry at this point in the surgery."
   

          "I'm not eating anymore. My body can't take it anymore. " Department Director Kong smiled."If you want to eat, you can come to my house to eat when you're free. It's not like you don't know where to go."
   

          "Sure, tomorrow ... Tonight, I'll go get some wine. Let's have a good chat." Zhu liangchen remembered that it was already late at night.
   

          Department Director Kong gave Zhu liangchen a meaningful look and said slowly,"Laowu."
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Last year, when I went to the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City to inspect boss Zheng and was about to transfer him to 912, his surgery was not as good as it is now." Department Director Kong said.
   

          Zhu liangchen nodded his head. He could see that boss Zheng was advancing in the field of technology at a rapid speed. This was a miracle beyond the power of gravity. It was simply unimaginable.
   

          Even Zhu liangchen felt that he could no longer see boss Zheng's back. In front of him, there was only the fossil-like inner vessel on the blue sterile sheet and the fragment that would fall off if he touched it with the hemostatic forceps.
   

          How the F * ck did he do it?!
   

          "None of his past experiences can be used on boss Zheng. Zhou chunyong's eyes are sharp and he has lowered his status." Department Director Kong said,"old fifth, you should learn more from director Zhou."
   

          "Yes." Zhu liangchen nodded seriously. He had let go of the things that he couldn't let go of in the past."Boss, you're the one who has sharp eyes."
   

          Department Director Kong smiled slightly, and there was an indescribable pride and arrogance in his smile.
   

          At that time, he had stood his ground against all objections and even shamelessly went to director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan to transfer boss Zheng over from that godforsaken place in Haicheng. For this, he even found a few chief residents to exchange for it.
   

          At that time, there were many people who had objections, although no one said anything in front of him.
   

          But now, no one dared to say anything. Boss Zheng had used his strength to crush a path to the sky!
   

          "Alright, I'm not going to talk nonsense with you anymore." Department Director Kong yawned and said,"I'm going home to sleep. I can't stay up any longer. I almost couldn't fall asleep when I watched boss Zheng's surgery just now. "
   

          "Boss, I'll send you back?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. I still have to pick up the car tomorrow. Why are you being so polite with me?" After Department Director Kong finished speaking, he left the hospital while yawning.
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            "Boss, your rejection today was too direct. But I like it this way."
   

          Su Yun asked with a chuckle as they walked out of the Imperial City.
   

          "I don't really like director Zhu." Zheng Ren looked at the night sky and said softly,""The patient's condition shouldn't have been this serious, even though I know it has little to do with him."
   

          "I don't like him either, but it's not the reason you're talking about." Su Yun laughed."Zhu liangchen was not bad at first, but he was countless light-years away from Zhou chunyong."
   

          "It's different. "
   

          "You can't be too strict. I've met such patients before. Are they poor? they didn't even have the second stage of surgery. It's up to fate when they act up in the future." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, I know that too. I just feel a little uncomfortable."
   

          "Boss, don't you feel like your attitude has changed after winning the Nobel Prize?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't,"
   

          "I have a feeling." Su Yun said,"in the past, you wouldn't easily express your dissatisfaction. Instead, you would look at things from other people's perspective and then do your own thing. That's all. Are you saying that with great power comes great responsibility? Or is it that there are already signs of a top student?"
   

          Su Yun's words were very vague, and he did not directly face the essence of the problem. However, he clearly pointed out a change in Zheng Ren's emotions and psychological state that even he himself did not notice.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned and stopped in his tracks.
   

          "It's better to be an ostrich and just do your own thing. Did I always call you an ostrich? do you think you need to change?" Su Yun's lips curved into a beautiful smile.
   

          Zheng Ren's head tilted slightly as he looked into Su Yun's eyes.
   

          "What are you looking at me for?" Su Yun furrowed her brows and gently blew on it, causing the black hair on her forehead to flutter.
   

          "It's fine. Do you have a cigarette?"
   

          "I called a cab."
   

          "I'll leave after I smoke. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun nodded. She took out her phone and returned the cab. Then, she took out a cigarette and flicked it out.
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the cigarette and pursed his lips lightly.
   

          The fire lit up, and light and darkness danced on Zheng Ren's face like an elf.
   

          As the smoke slowly rose, the imperial capital fell into silence in the latter half of the night, no matter how noisy it was.
   

          The two of them didn't say anything, just smoking in silence.
   

          He concentrated on smoking, putting out the cigarette butt, throwing it into the trash can, and walking out.
   

          Su Yun hailed a car and the two of them returned home in silence.
   

          The lights were on in the house, and hei Zi was waiting for Zheng Ren and Su Yun to return with sleepy eyes. Until now, Zheng Ren felt that home was the best no matter where he was.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Little stone's condition was stable. According to the report that Botha had sent over the past few days, the wandering tumor cells in his blood had further reduced. However, his coughing didn't seem to be getting better. His phlegm didn't decrease, but instead increased slightly.
   

          The phlegm was as clear as water. Zheng Ren was a little confused. From little stone's condition before the surgery, this should not have happened.
   

          Zheng Ren even asked for a video from Bota's side. The content was to check the phlegm that Little Rock coughed out.
   

          The bacterial culture was negative, and all the tests were negative. It was like clear water phlegm, and the amount was not small. In response to Little Rock's situation, after communicating with Zheng Ren, Botha conducted an invasive operation. They took a pathological tissue biopsy to find the cancer cells and developed a new drug.
   

          Zheng Ren was not sure what it was. Little stone, who had been prepared to return in the next few days, was left in POTA.
   

          Zheng Ren was still worried that his body would not be able to withstand flying for a long time. Furthermore, Zheng Ren could no longer sit still. He even wanted to fly to Germany again.
   

          If Gao Shaojie had not returned to the provincial capital to handle the resignation procedures, Zheng Ren would have left.
   

          Gao Shaojie and professor Rudolph Wagner were not around, but Zheng Ren still carefully took Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran for the operation.
   

          Even though both of their skills were already remarkable and were at the level of leading professors in a prefecture-level city or even a Provincial Hospital, Zheng Ren was still not at ease.
   

          The surgery in the morning did not take long. Everything in the Department was back on track, and everyone was performing their duties.
   

          In the afternoon, Zheng Ren sat in his seat with a pile of red strings next to him. He looked at the fifth edition of the book of external science on his lap while he weaved the red strings.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's a video here that you can help take a look at." Zhao Wenhua walked in with an X-ray in his hand.
   

          "What?" "Yes," Zheng Ren replied. His fingers that were weaving the red string moved quickly."What patient?"
   

          "An old classmate from my hometown. He's been working as a farmer at home and has been coughing for a few years." Zhao Wenhua said respectfully,"he has inflammation from his chest scan. He's not willing to do any more expensive check-ups. Some anti-inflammatory medicine was effective at first, but after so many years, the effect has been getting worse and worse. "
   

          Zhao Wenhua sighed as he spoke. He glanced behind him. This expression and movement meant that ... The patient had a tumor.
   

          He couldn't say it clearly, so he could only use his eyes to express it.
   

          Zheng Ren understood and glanced at the door. There was a young man standing at the door. He was a little nervous and did not know if he should enter or not.
   

          His system interface was very clean, but it was a little red, probably due to the fatigue from the long journey to the capital.
   

          This person was not the patient himself, but the patient's family, Zheng Ren judged.
   

          Putting the red string aside, Zheng Ren stood up and took the X-ray from Zhao Wenhua's hands, inserting it into the film reader.
   

          There was a large area of inflammation in his right lung on the X-ray, so it would definitely be able to diagnose pneumonia. However, it was only a chest plain film, and there was no CT scan.
   

          "Professor Zhao, is this the only film?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, this is what the child urged his father to take. "The conditions back home can't be compared to ours ..." Zhao Wenhua shook his head as he spoke.
   

          "Give me some antibiotics. What happened after that?"
   

          "A few days ago, he had a hemorrhage and said that it was wrong. I think it's only a few milliliters." Zhao Wenhua replied,"she only got sick twice. My family was shocked, so I took my classmate to the hospital for a checkup."
   

          "In the past, when he coughed, was he only injected with antibiotics?" Zheng Ren looked at the young man who was a little timid at the door and asked.
   

          The young man tiptoed in and nodded."Yes, you'll be better after a few days of anti-inflammatory medicine at home." It's been cold for the past two days, and my dad seems to have caught a cold. He's coughing badly again. "
   

          Zheng Ren crossed his arms and looked at the X-ray, not interrupting his statement.
   

          "I thought it was still an old illness, maybe it was windpipe inflammation, so I got a doctor to administer the IV at home. But the next day, I started bleeding, which scared me so much that I went to the village for this examination. "
   

          There was only one plain film, and the patient had not arrived yet. Zheng Ren sighed slightly.
   

          There was indeed a problem with the film. Zheng Ren took out a pen from his shirt pocket and pointed at the film.
   

          "Professor Zhao, I think something is wrong here." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2714: Stones in the lungs

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "It's a little blurry here, like a real image. " "Boss Zheng, you think it's a tumor, right?" Zhao Wenhua asked.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was stunned for a moment. It was a typical medical imaging material. He had only asked boss Zheng to take a look because of some small ideas. Why did it sound like that was not the case?
   

          A large tumor-like solid change in the lobular lung, related to the collapse of the lobular lung, and swollen lymph nodes under the left lung gate and tracheal protrusion. Zhao Wenhua took a closer look at the film and confirmed that he had missed out on something. He nodded after he confirmed it again.
   

          Hearing the word "tumor," the young man's legs went soft and he panicked.
   

          "It's not a tumor," Zheng Ren said,"look carefully ... Unfortunately, there's only one X-ray scan. The image density here is different from that of the tumor. It's higher. Don't you think it's similar to bone?"
   

          Zhao Wenhua looked at the White image and tried to find the difference in density.
   

          But he couldn't do it.
   

          Under normal circumstances, when he encountered a similar patient in the outpatient department, Zhao Wenhua would let the patient do a flat CT scan of the lungs. Then, if he found a problem, he would do a 64-row CT three-dimensional reconstruction.
   

          The problem would be discovered after the intensity of the examination was increased.
   

          Boss Zheng's ability to read films was many times better than Zhao Wenhua 's, especially his ability to rebuild films. Zheng Ren could see the problem from the White video, but Zhao Wenhua could not.
   

          "Doctor ..."
   

          "Professor Zheng." Zhao Wenhua said sternly.
   

          "Oh, oh, professor Zheng, what did you say? My dad doesn't have lung cancer, does he?" The patient's son asked.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"it doesn't look like lung cancer. Combined with the medical history you mentioned, I think it's a stone in the airway."
   

          "Gallstones? Isn't there a stone in your kidney?" The patient's son asked in a daze.
   

          He only knew about kidney stones, but if he tried to recall, he could also remember gallstones. However, he was too unfamiliar with respiratory tract stones to understand what Zheng Ren was saying.
   

          "ERM, it's like this." Zheng Ren used the pen in his hand to point at the film reader."To be precise, it's called bronchilostallion, and it happens on the right side. But your old man's is a bit special, it's on the left. "Bronchilosis is also known as stroke. It refers to the appearance of calcified or bony components in the bronchilosis or the walls of the trachea. It's a relatively rare clinical disease."
   

          "Falling stone? Coughing out rocks?" The patient's son found it hard to imagine such a scene.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."A lot of people don't pay attention when they cough out stones. They don't think about the stones that grow in their trachea either. So, this disease is generally discovered through clinical tests."
   

          "Uh ... There's a rock in my lungs. Can you understand it that way, big ... Professor Zheng?" The patient's son asked.
   

          "You can say that." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "How did that come about? It's already this long?" The patient's son still refused to believe it. He used his own logic to judge that this was impossible. If it wasn't for the fact that Zhao Wenhua was right next to him, showing his respect and trust for this young professor Zheng, he would've been on fire.
   

          "There are a few sources. First, the attraction of foreign objects in the airway or the infection of secretions form the core of the stone. The periphery is gradually formed by the deposit of calcium salt. To put it simply, it's caused by a foreign object entering the respiratory tract. A more typical example is the small bug that was inhaled into the respiratory tract. "
   

          "The second is the calcification of the hepatic lymph nodes or the calcification in the lungs that erodes the bronchi and enters the bronchi cavity. It's the most common in clinical practice. But from the video, it shouldn't have come from that. "
   

          "The third and more common possibility is that the cricoid cartilage in the trachea has fallen off ..."
   

          "Professor Zheng, are you saying that the bone fell off?" The patient's son used his own understanding to think about it, and it was extremely terrifying when he thought about it.
   

          "You can say that, but it's not what you think." Zheng Ren pointed at a small spot on his left upper lung and said,"from this, your father should have had tuberculosis before."
   

          The patient's son looked confused.
   

          Tuberculosis was no longer the same as it was a hundred years ago. Many people would not even notice it when they got it, and then it would heal itself.
   

          The patient did not even know that he was a tuberculosis patient.
   

          This was common in clinical medicine, so Zheng Ren did not think much of it.
   

          He briefly explained to the patient's family how the tuberculosis bacteria acted on the mechanism of action on the tracheal cartilage, causing the cartilage to fall off and cause pulmonary gallstones.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren was mainly saying it for Zhao Wenhua to hear.
   

          "I won't go into the details." Zheng Ren said,"go home and bring your father to the nearest hospital that's a little bigger."
   

          After hesitating for a while, Zheng Ren continued,""At least a city-level tertiary Grade A hospital. Let's go to the provincial capital. This disease is rare even in a city-level tertiary Grade A hospital."
   

          The patient's son wanted to ask something else, but Zhao Wenhua bumped into him, and he swallowed the rest of his words.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll make the arrangements. What kind of examination do you want to do? Tracheostomy to remove gallstones?" Zhao Wenhua asked.
   

          "Yes, find an experienced doctor to get it. If you don't operate the patient properly, there will be severe complications. " Zheng Ren said,"don't worry, I'm thinking it's not lung cancer."
   

          Zheng Ren's last sentence made the patient's son feel at ease. He happily took the scan and thanked Zhao Wenhua before he turned around and left.
   

          Zhao Wenhua wanted to stop him, but boss Zheng, who was watching the film, didn't even say thank you. How could he be so rude?
   

          However, his reaction was a little slow, and the patient's son had already left happily.
   

          "Professor Zhao, you thought it was lung cancer at first, didn't you?" Zheng Ren asked with a smile.
   

          Zhao Wenhua was already discouraged when he faced boss Zheng. He did not have any competitive spirit at all. He told the truth,"yes, I saw a high-density shadow in the inflamed shadow of the left lower lung. The edges are irregular and there are bristles. I think it's lung cancer."
   

          "Then why did you ask me to take a look?" Zheng Ren returned to his seat and picked up the red string to start weaving a red rope.
   

          "Because of the previous giggle and blood clots, blood clots may cause blockage of the bronchi, forming a high-density shadow, covering the stone shadow of the bronchi. It is very easy to be misdiagnosed as lung cancer. I'm not sure, and I wanted my classmate to do a CT scan, but I saw you here. " Zhao Wenhua laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren was weaving the red rope and didn't think too much about it. Zhao Wenhua always spoke in between. Did he see me? That shouldn't be the case. Normally, he came back from the clinic with the X-ray film for her.
   

          Maybe he was not sure what was going on, so he asked her to take a look. However, these careful thoughts were tiring. Zheng Ren did not want to think too much about it and continued to weave the red rope.
   

          "Oh, that's right," Zheng Ren recalled something and said to Zhao Wenhua,""Because it took a long time, there is granulation tissue hyperplasia, and it is easy to be misdiagnosed as a new organism by a tracheostomy tube. At that time, we'll need to do a biopsy to remove the tumor before we can remove the gallstones. "
   

          "Didn't you make a definite diagnosis?" Zhao Wenhua asked in confusion.
   

          "I just took a look and had some thoughts, but I can't be sure. Only pathology can make a definite diagnosis. We can only guess when we look at the scans. " Zheng Ren said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2715: After becoming a chief resident, I have seen through the world.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren and Zhao Wenhua waved their hands and took out their phones.
   

          It was Su Yun. She had an appointment with director Miao this afternoon. He had a follow-up examination today. He did not go to 912, but at another hospital in the capital.
   

          Su Yun chased away President Yu from the Department of Urology and went to get the test sheet and film herself. President Yu was busy. He had performed eight laparoscopic kidney cancer resection surgeries that day, and he had to get off work in the afternoon.
   

          "How's the re-examination scan?" The first thing Zheng Ren did after picking up the phone was to ask about the situation.
   

          Although he had visited director Miao a few times and saw that she was fine through the system panel, Zheng Ren still took this matter seriously out of habit.
   

          "It's good that you're fine. Where are you?"
   

          "Sure, I'll drive there by taxi."
   

          "It'll definitely work. I just didn't download the software. I'll learn it after taking a look. "
   

          Hearing that boss Zheng had something to do, Zhao Wenhua waited for him to hang up the phone and immediately asked,""Boss Zheng, you're going out?"
   

          "Yes, I'm going to see Department Director Miao."
   

          "I'm free, I'll send you there. " Zhao Wenhua said sincerely.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not stand on ceremony.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          President Yu was busy.
   

          Surgery after surgery was performed, and he felt like he was about to die.
   

          After a year of being a chief resident, he was now in the same team as Department Director Liu. Even though there were many surgeries, he was still quite happy when he thought about being able to get off work and go home after all eight surgeries today.
   

          Humans only had dreams, and when he was a chief resident, he really did not have any dreams. After a day, she would still have to stay in the hospital without seeing the light of day. This was the most despairing thing.
   

          The patient was sent up for the eighth surgery, and director Yu began to make preoperative preparations.
   

          They checked the patient's identity closely, asked for his name again, and compared his name with the name on the medical scan. They then waited for the anesthetist to administer anesthesia.
   

          After the patient was sent into the operating theater, he was connected to the electrocardiogram. Chief Yu looked at the values of the regular electrocardiograph, the index pulse oxygen saturation level, carbon dioxide, wounded central vein blood pressure, and the blood pressure of the radial artery.
   

          He had done a lot of things without thinking, and it had become a kind of memory rooted in his bones.
   

          He could roughly understand the patient's current situation with just a glance, and he was used to weakening the normal values. There was nothing to see.
   

          There were eight operations a day, with the most important ones at the beginning and the least minor ones at the end. The patient's vital signs were stable, and he was fine.
   

          He sat on a small round stool in the corner of the operating theater and watched the anesthetist and nurses busy themselves.
   

          "President Yu, you're looking for a girlfriend now, right? let me introduce you to one." The circulating nurse said in a half-serious manner.
   

          President Yu laughed."I don't have a house or a car. I'm the standard Phoenix man. Don't mind me."
   

          "You're a doctor from 912. You're not afraid that you won't be able to find a good girlfriend. "
   

          "It has nothing to do with the conditions. The main difference lies in personality." President Yu had thought about this matter clearly, and it was a good time to chat casually and kill some lonely time.
   

          During the interval between surgeries, the Department Director could go to the on-call room of the Department of Anesthesiology and lie down to rest, or go down to his own on-call room and rest for twenty minutes. However, President Yu didn't have such good treatment. However, he was still young, so he didn't care about this bit of fatigue.
   

          "It's not a problem with the account or cash flow. It's a conflict between the personality of a competitive type and a adaptable type. " President Yu said,"this is a problem for almost all men like me, so don't think about the beautiful thing of a thirty-year-old woman giving her power to others."
   

          The nine-section whip surgery he had performed with boss Zheng last time had deeply etched in President Yu's mind the phrase 'a woman in her thirties gifts her country'.
   

          "Oh, President Yu, you're still thinking so much." The anesthetist smiled and said,"why are you so mature at such a young age? you still think about your character. When I was your age, as long as everything went smoothly, I would be fine with it. We can adapt to each other's personalities. "
   

          "Hey," President Yu laughed and said,"what's the use of being bright and smooth? I've already let go of everything after being a chief resident for a year."
   

          "Other chief residents look pretty even when they see old sows. You're good, have you seen through the world?" The anesthetist asked.
   

          "If there's nothing to do, then ponder over it. I've gone on blind dates before, and the girl and I felt that we were quite fated, but the other party's parents didn't agree. It's actually quite reasonable for them to be of equal social status. "
   

          The anesthetist chatted with Vice President Yu and his assistant at the same time.
   

          After general anesthesia was used to induce tracheal intubation, the patient was mechanically controlled to breathe in the tidal volume control mode, and the depth of anesthesia was maintained with complex static-respiration.
   

          "Brush your hands and get into position." The anesthetist said,"hurry up. Finish up and go home after work." Old Liu's standard is much lower than Department Director Miao 's. If Department Director Miao was here, the surgery would have been completed a long time ago. "
   

          President Yu didn't say anything. He couldn't say anything about this kind of thing. He said that director Liu's standard was not good? Wouldn't that be asking for trouble? Say that he's good? That would be a little against his conscience. To be honest, Department Director Liu's standard was not bad, but he was still not as good as Department Director Miao.
   

          This was especially true when it came to kidney transplantation. A few days ago, an autologous kidney transplant surgery was performed, and Department Director Liu was obviously inexperienced. He only came down after seven and a half hours.
   

          However, he was recovering well after the operation. It was good that he could perform the surgery. He would probably experience the same thing when he was able to perform a kidney transplant in the future.
   

          This was because Department Director Miao was usually more relaxed. When he did the kidney transplant, he did not leave all the opportunities to himself. He would still bring other group professors along. If Department Director Miao was a little more strict and did not give other people a chance, Department Director Liu would not have done it even now.
   

          With his mind in a mess, President Yu went to wash his hands and make a list.
   

          "Big brother Xiu, call the director up," President Yu said after he had laid out the list.
   

          It would take at least ten minutes to start preparing for the surgery at this time. Director Liu happened to be on the stage to brush his hands, and everything was done perfectly.
   

          The patient was lying on the left side, and he needed to receive surgery for right kidney cancer. President Yu did a final check and checked with the anesthetist again. He then laid out the sheet and quietly waited for Department Director Liu to come to the table after he was done brushing his hands.
   

          "Little Yu, insert the PEI needle." Director Liu said.
   

          "Alright,"
   

          The patient was in a reclining position on the left side. A pneumoperitoneum needle was inserted into the ilial Ridge along the medial line of the right armpit. A 10mm quroca was inserted to create a carbon dioxide pneumoperitoneum with a pressure of 15mm hng.
   

          After that, two other canulae were inserted under the front rib of the armpit and the posterior rib under laparoscopy.
   

          After he was done, Department Director Liu went up the stage, and the two of them started the surgery.
   

          Department Director Liu's level was not low, and the anesthetist had only grumbled a little just now. Eight operations a day, and they were done in a row. They could not give him two operating tables. It would be good enough if he could finish this and that.
   

          Department Director Liu opened the perkidney fascia and perineal fatty sac to separate the kidney from the body. His operation was delicate, and the separation was smooth. The patient was young and did not have complications such as high blood pressure or coronary heart disease. The original lesion was relatively simple, so he was an easy patient to treat.
   

          He separated the portal of the kidney and exposed the arteral kidney and the kidney kidney.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2716: Inexplicable sudden drop in blood pressure

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The surgery was easy, and the process went smoothly. Everyone was more relaxed.
   

          "Little Yu, I'll introduce you to a girlfriend." Department Director Liu asked as he performed the freelance surgery.
   

          "..." President Yu was really speechless. Ever since he became a chief resident, the number of people introducing girlfriends to him had increased dramatically, but he really didn't have any thoughts about it for the time being.
   

          This was all fate, and Vice President Yu didn't think it was reliable to introduce him.
   

          "Department Director, President Yu just said that he wants a clean and tidy one." The anesthetist said with a smile.
   

          President Yu didn't explain. This was a kind joke, and everyone was just joking. As for the introduction of a partner mentioned by director Liu, it was probably a model example of "we'll talk about it after we have the date. "
   

          General manager Yu gave a perfunctory reply while he focused on holding the light source with one hand to light up the surgical area. The work of a laparoscopy assistant was the same as a normal surgery. When the surgical field was exposed, the surgeon could do whatever he wanted to during the surgery.
   

          President Yu did what he said he would do. He had followed them to perform hundreds of laparoscopic surgeries, and he could be considered to have passed the role of an assistant.
   

          After exposing the arrivers and the kidney Pele, Department Director Liu methodically dissociated the structures within the tissues and figured out the normal physiological anatomy.
   

          This was very important. There could not be any side injuries during the surgery, and it was not good to perform the surgery without seeing anything.
   

          "Department Director Liu, did your freelance surgery last weekend go smoothly?" The circulating nurse had some free time at this time, so she sat by the side and chatted.
   

          "It's alright. They're well prepared. " "I don't dare to perform surgeries casually these days," Department Director Liu said. Didn't someone just get a complaint a few days ago that the money for freelance surgeries was considered a red packet? I rejected all the surgeries this week. "
   

          "Rejected? It's worth tens of thousands. "
   

          "There's no other way. We can't just go up against the wind, can we?" Director Liu said,"however, we still have to maintain the relationship over there. I've reserved a bed for the patient. Let the patient come over and stay in the hospital. Arrange for a surgery."
   

          "What's with this?" The circulating nurse said,"when they come from another place, they don't even need to pay for their hospitalization fees. A patient has at least two to three chaperones. These people don't need to spend much money in their hometown. However, if you come to the capital, you'll have to stay and eat. Even if you take the subway every day, you'll have to stay in the hospital for at least five days. The cost has doubled. "
   

          "Then what should we do? don't be the first bird to stand out." Manager Liu said,"sooner or later, we will encounter such a thing. It's already too late now. I don't think they've dealt with it much. They'll probably be able to run away again after a while. "
   

          "Department Director Liu, how's your body? are you tired from all the freelance surgeries?"
   

          "It's tiring, but it's not earning money," Director Liu chuckled and said,"I'm not at the point where I can't leave the capital. How's boss Zheng doing? he's been running around for freelance surgery, isn't he?"
   

          "Boss Zheng's money for freelance surgery isn't even enough to fill the gaps between his teeth. The community Hospital has a hundred beds, and now it's completely open." The circulating nurse said,"I passed by the community Hospital after work. It seemed very popular."
   

          "That's true, but how can an ordinary doctor like me be compared to boss Zheng?" Director Liu said,"the in-service training doctor working for boss Zheng, professor Gao, is going to the capital for liver and gallbladder surgery."
   

          As he spoke, Department Director Liu lowered his posture very much. To be able to make the Department Director of Room 912 say that he was a normal doctor ... President Yu was speechless in his heart.
   

          "Ah? Didn't professor Gao say that he was a doctor from boss Zheng's hometown, the provincial city?"
   

          "Going to boss Zheng's place is like gilding his own business. Half a year is enough, and he'll have to go everywhere to ask for it."
   

          As he said that, an abnormally large blood vessel burst, and blood filled the screen.
   

          Director Yu and director Liu did not panic. This kind of thing was very common. There was no reason for a surgery to not bleed, and no one could avoid such a small thing.
   

          The lens was turned back to reveal the bleeding point. Chief Yu pressed on the small capillary vessel, and Department Director Liu quickly stopped the bleeding. The aspirator sucked out the remaining blood in the abdominal cavity and continued the surgery.
   

          Department Director Liu quickly used the hemlock to clamp the kidney artery. He checked it and found that it was fine.
   

          "Department Director Liu, since all of you can't go out for freelance surgeries, does that mean that there will be more surgeries on our side?" The circulating nurse asked.
   

          "I won 't." Director Liu said,"tertiary Grade A hospitals don't allow extra beds. There are only so many beds, and no one can do anything about it. Let's slowly wait in line."
   

          "After sister Guo retired, she opened a small hotel opposite the hospital. She has nothing to do every day, and her income is higher than her work. I chatted with sister Guo a few days ago and I was so envious of her. I want to own a restaurant too. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, it's not enough to worry about. He only watched them eat meat, not watch them get beaten up. There are all kinds of people in the inn. With your temper, you'll get a heart attack in less than a week. "
   

          "That's true. Sister Guo said that the work is indeed not easy ..."
   

          It was 3:30 pm, and they were halfway through the surgery. It was estimated that it would not take long for them to get off work, so everyone was in a good mood.
   

          Under the cheerful atmosphere, the surgery seemed to have become a little simpler.
   

          However, the anesthetist stopped talking as they chatted.
   

          The patient's blood pressure dropped rapidly within 20 seconds, and the monitor began to alert. Not only was there blood pressure, but his pulse had also dropped from 99% to 81%.
   

          He quickly started to check if there was a problem with the connecting conducting wire. The surgery was successful, and there was no other side damage except for the small blood vessel. He did not consider that it was a surgical blow.
   

          Blood pressure would not fluctuate so violently unless the renal artery or the inferior vena cava were severed.
   

          The first thought that came to the anesthetist's mind was that there was something wrong with the monitor.
   

          After a simple check, he was fine!
   

          The end-breath carbon dioxide displayed on the ventilator had dropped from 38 mmHg to 14 mmHg.
   

          Her electrocardiograph showed that she had ventricular fibrillation, 122 times per minute.
   

          When Department Director Liu heard the beeping of the alarm, he first took a look at the operating area. It was clean. He then looked at the anesthetist.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "Director Liu, please wait a moment." The anesthetist immediately stood up and began to administer the medicine while quickly figuring out what the problem was.
   

          Department Director Liu and Vice Director Yu did not stay idle on the operating table. Vice Director Yu moved the mirror in his hand and checked it once. He did not see any location where there was continuous bleeding. The abdominal cavity was clean. Department Director Liu's surgery was still at a first-class standard.
   

          What was going on?
   

          Not discovering a problem was scarier than discovering a problem!
   

          President Yu was stunned. Cold sweat instantly broke out, wetting his sterile cap. Even his Isolation Suit was penetrated and stuck to his body, but President Yu did not notice it at all.
   

          He tried his best to think about what had happened. How could a patient who was fine before the surgery suddenly be unable to make it?
   

          There's no problem with the wires, it's not interference." The anesthetist's assistant quickly checked the conducting wire again, and when he found nothing wrong, he reported.
   

          The anesthetist was also stunned. He watched as his heart rate rose further, and the sharp alarm sounded as if it was going to Pierce his eardrums.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2717: If we return to the past

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Time was no longer counted in days or hours, but in seconds.
   

          As the seconds passed, the blood pressure in the patient's wounded artery steadily dropped. The heart rate stopped changing drastically after it reached 150 beats per minute.
   

          However, this kind of heartbeat was already very scary. He didn't know when it would fall like a cliff, which could declare the patient's death.
   

          The blood oxygen saturation level had dropped to about 66%. Due to the lack of oxygen, the anesthetist had begun to change to a 100% pure oxygen ventilator.
   

          Under the effect of pure oxygen, the blood oxygen saturation level rose for a short time and then fell steadily.
   

          "Department Director Liu, there's a gas embolism, right?" The anesthetist was a little flustered. All the possibilities he could think of had been eliminated, leaving only this diagnosis with a high mortality rate.
   

          "It would be terrible if there was a gas embolism," the anesthetist said with a trembling voice.
   

          Department Director Liu took a look. The hemlock was placed at the junction of the kidney vein, and it completely clamped the kidney vein. There was no possibility of a large amount of carbon dioxide traveling along the vein and entering the blood circulation through the pressure difference during the establishment of a pneumoperitoneum.
   

          He denied the anesthetist's statement, but he still cautiously stopped inflating the abdominal cavity with carbon dioxide and pulled out the traroka to relieve the abdominal cavity.
   

          However, the patient's condition did not change at all. The emergency medication had been given once, but the vital signs displayed on the monitor Monitor were still declining.
   

          "Call Department Director Miao," Director Liu said in a deep voice.
   

          The circulating nurse was stunned for a moment. She felt as if she had gone back in time to half a year ago. No matter what happened, she could solve it by calling director Miao.
   

          However, she did not hesitate. She did not care that director Miao had already retired. Instead, she immediately called director Miao.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Department Director Miao was sitting at home, chatting with Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          They talked about all sorts of things, but not about medical treatment. After working for a lifetime, he had already retired and returned to the fields. He should just let all of that leave him.
   

          "Director Miao, my mom also does square dancing at home. I just don't understand what's so good about it. Please tell me, what are the benefits?" Su Yun said,"what do you mean by 'wind and rain will not stop'? the old man and old lady are so proud of this thing."
   

          "Everyone's just here to join in the fun. " Department Director Miao said with a smile. His voice was full of vigor. He had basically recovered completely. Other than the bone fracture causing a little problem when he walked, he was fine.
   

          "I don't have much to do at home, so I'm just bored."
   

          "I have a dog at home, why don't you help me walk it? I'll take it. Blackie's legs were broken during the earthquake relief, so he can't run fast. Don't worry, it's as good as your legs. " Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          Department Director Miao was just about to jokingly scold him when his phone rang.
   

          He leaned back on the sofa and picked up his phone leisurely. He took a look and saw that it was a call from the operating theater. He sat up straight abruptly, and the smile on his face disappeared, leaving only a dignified and solemn look.
   

          "What's wrong, Department Director Miao?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Department Director Miao waved his hand and did not answer Su Yun's question. Instead, he picked up the phone.
   

          "What's the matter?" Department Director Miao asked in a deep voice.
   

          The sound of wailing came from the other end of the phone. It was very urgent and loud. Zheng Ren and Su Yun heard some parts of it.
   

          "Uh ... The patient's condition during the surgery is not good?"
   

          The two of them looked at each other. If they were in Room 912, they would have rushed to the operating room by now.
   

          But now, she was at director Miao's house. By the time a car arrived and she rushed to the hospital, the cucumber would have turned cold.
   

          'Department of Urology, there's a laparoscopic Kidney Resection Surgery in the afternoon. Did they touch a blood vessel that they shouldn't touch?'
   

          "Video call. I'll take a look at the patient's condition." After listening to the simple introduction, director Miao said in a serious voice,"
   

          After hanging up the phone, director Miao saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun staring at her, so she explained,""He was carrying out a laparoscopic kidney resection, but his blood pressure and heart rate suddenly became unstable, and his blood oxygen saturation level dropped rapidly."
   

          It really was like this!
   

          "You touched a blood vessel?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "That shouldn't be the case. It would be over if he touched a blood vessel and stopped the bleeding." Zheng Ren said,"it's probably something that happened out of nowhere. Is it caused by a vyssal nerve reflex?"
   

          Department Director Miao shook his head slightly."Cardiac arrest caused by the vacuous nerve during a hepatectomy is rarely seen. It's better to take medicine."
   

          Just as he said this, the sound of a video call from WeChat rang, and director Miao accepted the video call request.
   

          "Director, the patient ..." Director Liu's voice came from the video. He was holding his phone, and the screen was facing the television screen of the laparoscope."There's no bleeding. The patient's heart rate, blood pressure ..."
   

          "His heart has stopped! It's CPR!" The anesthetist shouted.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun quickly went to director Miao's side and looked at the screen.
   

          Their heart rate dropped like a cliff, and their blood oxygen saturation level reached 52%. The alarms on the ventilators and monitors kept ringing. Even if they were at home, the three people's bodies would naturally secrete a large amount of dopamine, adrenaline, and glucose.
   

          "Anesthetist, please adjust the operating table. Keep your head low and your feet high." Director Miao said.
   

          However, the scene on the other side was a mess. The anesthetist was pushing medicine, and Vice President Yu was doing chest compressions. As they had not found the problem, everyone was panicking.
   

          "Anesthetist! Little Liu, adjust the beds, lower head and higher feet!" Department Director Miao raised his voice and said in an unquestionable tone.
   

          Soon, the bed was adjusted to another angle, and the position was changed according to director Miao's instructions.
   

          Epinephrine, epinephrine, and epinephrine were administered one after another. Department Director Miao gave out instructions for intravenous injections while he carried out the medical advice on the other side of the video call.
   

          It was as if an invisible hand had turned back time and returned to the past. At this time, Department Director Miao was standing in the operating theater and presiding over the rescue.
   

          "Department Director Miao, what do you think ..."
   

          "Establishing the pneumoperitoneum resulted in gas embolism." Department Director Miao said with certainty.
   

          If Zheng Ren was present, he could use the system panel to make a judgment. Without director Miao, Zheng Ren would probably have to think about it for a while before he could be sure.
   

          After all, gas embolism caused by a erect pneumoperitoneum was very rare. At the very least, Zheng Ren had never encountered such a situation when he performed laparoscopy in the General Surgery Department.
   

          Laparoscopic kidney resection ... Zheng Ren quickly searched for similar information in his mind.
   

          For patients with kidney disease, laparoscopy was a minimally invasive, safe, and effective surgical treatment method. However, because it required the establishment of an erect pneumoperitoneum, the risk of Qi embolus was inevitable.
   

          The occurrence rate of gas embolism was very low, about 0.002% to 0.02%. Once it occurred, the death rate could be as high as 50%.
   

          Looking back on the literature, there were only five reports of gas embolism in laparoscopic kidney surgery.
   

          The older the ginger, the spicier it was. Perhaps director Miao had encountered a similar situation before and knew what had happened at a glance.
   

          After all, Department Director Miao was one of the first surgeons in the country to use laparoscopes for surgery. He had encountered all kinds of situations before.
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            "Find someone to do a transesophageal ultrasound!" Director Miao continued.
   

          Su Yun had already picked up her phone and was calling old he. Old he was already preparing to get off work. He was humming a tune and smoking in the on-call room.
   

          When he received Su Yun's call, old he did not ask what had happened. He only knew that it was a surgery from the Department of Urology, and they needed to immediately do a transesophageal ultrasound.
   

          Old he's B-ultrasound level was quite high, and he was one of the few doctors who could use ultrasound to judge pneumothorax. This was one of the few skills that boss Zheng could boast about. He didn't expect that he would be remembered when he was saving the situation.
   

          Pushing the ultrasound machine at the head of the bed, old he jogged into the operating room.
   

          The operating room was in a mess, but the strange thing was that old he didn't see boss Zheng and Brother Yun. Meanwhile, Department Director Liu of the Department of Urology was holding a mobile phone in his hand. He kept changing the angle of the phone, and Department Director Miao's voice as he directed the emergency treatment could be heard from the phone.
   

          "What the ..." Old he was stunned for a moment. Then, he immediately realized what had happened.
   

          Director Liu was dumbfounded!
   

          It was a habit that he had formed over the years. When he encountered a problem that he could not solve by himself, he would immediately look for the Department Director.
   

          At this moment of life and death, Department Director Liu forgot that Department Director Miao had already retired. He had gone from a first-line clinical department director to an old man who did square dancing every day and enjoyed his retirement.
   

          Department Director Miao's voice was still calm and steady. It was full of dominance and an unquestionable aura.
   

          What about boss Zheng and Brother Yun? Old he pushed the ultrasound machine to the patient's head and took the opportunity to look around.
   

          Nobody!
   

          Forget it. Brother Yun said to do a transesophageal ultrasound.
   

          Old he quickly sent the esophageal ultrasound probe into the patient's mouth. He avoided tracheal intubation, overcame the interference of always performing chest compressions, and sent the probe into the esophagus.
   

          "President Yu, stop for 20 seconds!" Old he shouted loudly.
   

          "It's smaller than that. Stop the surgery for twenty seconds. The anesthetist will do an ultrasound. " Department Director Miao's voice was heard. The memory contained in chief Yu's body made him stop the action of chest compressions immediately.
   

          "Gas found in the right heart! Gas has also been detected on the left heart!" Old he took a quick glance and saw the gas in the heart. He reported it to director Miao in the video on his mobile phone, took an image, and then took the craning head out.
   

          "Put a small sponge pad on the right side!" Department Director Miao's voice was heard,"continue to compress and interrupt CPR. A central venous catheter ..."
   

          "Department Director Miao, I'll do this part." Boss Zheng's voice came from the video.
   

          Old he knew what was going on, but he didn't think too much about why Boss Zheng was at director Miao's house. Instead, he quickly pushed the bedside ultrasound machine to the side, found the central venopurium puncture kit in the cabinet, and quickly came to the patient's side.
   

          The patient's head was already crowded with a lot of people. Old he did not explain anything and forcefully created a space for himself. At this moment, his phone rang. He took out his phone before the puncture, turned on the speaker, and put it aside.
   

          "Old he, do a central venous puncture." Boss Zheng's deep and steady voice was heard.
   

          Old he calmed down and said as he prepared to perform the puncture,""Immediately, 22 seconds!"
   

          He used the improved method of subclavical central vein puncture. He found the best puncture point at the intersection of the perpendicular line in the center of the right clavicles and the horizontal line of the sterocaljoint. The tip of the needle was pointed at the lower edge of the artillum to perform the puncture.
   

          After the needle was inserted, the central venous catheter extended downward all the way to the right heart. Old he was quite confident in his skills. 22 seconds, not a single second off.
   

          "There's a Qi lock effect. When you inhale it, you can feel the pressure. " Boss Zheng's voice came from the phone.
   

          Although old he knew everything, he felt more at ease for no reason.
   

          "He has entered the right heart cavity." Old he said,"he's drawing air."
   

          He kept testing, but due to the airlock effect, the syringe did not move smoothly.
   

          The airlock effect was also known as the airlock phenomenon. It was a blockage phenomenon caused by different pressure in the flowing liquid. This phenomenon usually occurred at the high points between the pipes, which was why the general centrifugal pump could not pump liquid.
   

          Old he tested it bit by bit. Suddenly, the syringe in his hand moved slightly. It moved a small distance, about 5ml.
   

          "Boss Zheng, draw out 5ml of gas." Old he quickly drew out the blood and gas while reporting to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Continue. I just watched the ultrasound, and there's still air in the ventricular cavity."
   

          Zheng Ren said as he held his phone.
   

          "Boss, it's normal for there to be gas in the atrium. I've never figured out why there's gas in the ventricle." Su Yun asked from the side.
   

          Although he was not in the operating room, he could still feel the breath full of adrenaline and dopamine.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"there are too few cases, so I'm not too sure. The current cases show that most of them have dual-chamber Qi accumulation, and there are no congenital diseases like right-to-left bypass. "
   

          Abnormal air embolism meant that the air absorbed into the venous system would eventually enter the arterial system.
   

          It usually occurred in patients with heart bypass from right to left. The gas accumulated in the right atrium or right cerebral artery entered the left heart system through the channel from right to left, causing coronary artery or cerebral artery embolism.
   

          This was a question. Now that they were in the emergency room, the two of them had a tacit understanding not to continue talking about this question.
   

          Old he's operation was passable, and he even overdid it. Soon, the gas in the left heart was also pumped out, and the problem of cardiac arrest was solved.
   

          After about twenty minutes of continuous chest compressions and intermittent tremor relief, the patient's lifeblood and respiratory function stabilized.
   

          Department Director Miao heaved a sigh of relief. He put his phone aside and leaned against the back of the sofa. Zheng Ren looked at his expression. There was no fatigue on his face, only the relief and joy of a nervous and excited emergency rescue.
   

          "Department Director Miao, are you tired?"
   

          "I'm not tired. " Department Director Miao smiled and said,"this is the first time an old man like me has ever seen someone directing the rescue through a phone."
   

          "A treasured saber never ages!" Su Yun gave him a thumbs up and praised.
   

          "I've encountered gas embolism caused by laparoscopy once before. I was dumbfounded at that time, and I pondered about it while I rescued him. However, I made a mistake that time. I easily thought of the carbon dioxide entering the blood vessels. The patient had no complications after the surgery and was discharged after a few days. "
   

          "How many years ago?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's the end of the last century. " Department Director Miao said.
   

          "At that time, laparoscopy was just launched, and you already encountered gas embolism? Why didn't you write a report on the case?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          "The case report ... Has been written." Department Director Miao said,"I think this case should be very rare. He didn't even submit it to a Journal with a Chinese prefix. He went straight to the lancets. Unfortunately, my English is average and I'm not very clear about the format, so there's no point in it. "
   

          "I see," Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "Chief, how are you feeling?" Department Director Liu's voice came from the phone.
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            "I'm fine,"she said. Department Director Miao said.
   

          "Director, can you help me take a look?" Director Liu said in a low voice,"the patient's condition has stabilized, but I'm still worried ..."
   

          "Alright," he said. Department Director Miao agreed without any hesitation, as if he was still the director of the urology department of # 912.
   

          After hearing director Miao's agreement, director Liu felt more confident.
   

          After hanging up the video call, Department Director Liu looked at the patient who was lying on the operating table in a stable state and let out a long breath.
   

          Those few minutes were really scary.
   

          Subconsciously, director Liu asked director Miao to call him. This was just an impression, an idea, and a consciousness left in his heart over the years.
   

          If there was a situation that he could not judge accurately, he would need to look for Department Director Miao. Although this thought had gradually faded with Department Director Miao's retirement, at the critical moment, Department Director Liu still seemed to have caught the last ...
   

          Was it straw or blades? Department Director Liu was stunned for a moment.
   

          After the emergency treatment was successful, reality returned. What if Department Director Miao took the opportunity to make a comeback? This question appeared in director Liu's mind, and once he thought about it, he could not erase it.
   

          At that time, Department Director Miao had left the Department he was familiar with because of the incident of jumping off the building. It was an accident, an accident that no one expected.
   

          When there was no leader, director Liu seized the opportunity. He didn't fall into endless pain, but immediately took the position of Acting Director through various channels.
   

          At first, he had regarded director Miao as his biggest rival. Director Liu was only the Acting Director at that time. He knew that as long as director Miao recovered and returned, his dream of becoming a director would be broken.
   

          However, as the heavens wished, Department Director Miao was so disheartened that he unexpectedly chose to retire.
   

          However, Department Director Liu's position was not stable. He was a little timid just now, and the patient suddenly showed a state that he did not understand and was on the verge of death. Department Director Liu subconsciously grabbed the last razor blade.
   

          Now that he thought about it, the patient should be fine, but what about him?
   

          Department Director Liu was a little confused.
   

          By right, director Miao had already retired. However, once he was rehired, would the few leading professors who were initially suppressed by him and were eager to make a move surround director Miao and go against him?
   

          All these scheming thoughts flashed through director Liu's mind.
   

          However, he could not think too much about it. Department Director Liu sat on a stool in the corner of the operating theater in a daze. For a moment, he could not think of anything else in the emergency first aid, but in the next moment, he was back to the reality of mutual deception. Department Director Liu felt that his mind was a little muddled.
   

          Even though the patient's condition was stable, Department Director Liu only had some understanding of gas embolism, and he was not sure what other complications would come after that.
   

          'Forget it. I'll just wait for Department Director Miao to come back.'
   

          Director Liu was a little annoyed. Actually, being a professor was not bad. At least, there was no pressure. It was better for him to perform freelance surgeries and eat to earn some money on the weekends than to be in such a state of fear in the Department.
   

          "Department Director Liu, what should we do next?" Old he looked at the patient on the operating table and then at Department Director Liu.
   

          "Let's wait for Department Director Miao to come. " Director Liu said.
   

          Old he smiled. Some people were suitable to be a Department Director, and some were not. Director Liu was one of the not-so-suitable ones. He was not thick-skinned enough, not black-hearted enough, and was the kind of good person in the traditional sense.
   

          Forget it, this matter has nothing to do with me. Anyway, boss Zheng had remembered him at the critical moment, and Brother Yun had called him. This had once again proved his position in the medical team.
   

          "It's good to be able to stay by boss Zheng's side and be a professional anesthetist." Old he took out a USB drive from his pocket and inserted it into the USB port.
   

          He was also one of those people who were not born to be a leader. It was better to study the business and follow boss Zheng.
   

          Old he understood that since director Xu had given him the position of Associate Chief physician, he would take it. However, he could only do nothing. It was enough for him to just be an Associate Chief physician.
   

          Old he gradually became happy as Lucky's song sounded.
   

          In the beginning, he was also a little resistant to the song "good luck." He only had to listen to it once or twice, and he would soon get tired of it if he had to listen to it for every surgery.
   

          However, after the incident with the Red Wedding dress, no matter how old he listened to' good luck ', he felt that it was very good. It was simply the background music for surgery, and there was no music more suitable than it.
   

          Until now, if one did not listen to this song, they would not feel that it was a surgery. Even if he wasn't on the same channel as boss Zheng, old he was used to playing 'good luck' on loop.
   

          Old he sat in front of the operating table and looked at the anesthetist. He then looked at the patient's electrocardiogram monitor and ventilator before he said,"Little Xiu, turn off the pure oxygen supply and decrease the oxygen concentration."
   

          "Oh!" The anesthetist immediately followed old he's instructions.
   

          "Old he, don't you think he's suffering from brain fatigue?" The anesthetist asked.
   

          "I don't think so. Aren't you always trying to save people when there's a problem? I took a look at the medication used during the emergency treatment and I don't think there will be any problems. " Old he said with a smile.
   

          "There's a gas embolism in the left ventricle. Will it cause cerebral infarction?" The anesthetist timidly asked another sharp question.
   

          This question was like a hammer that smashed into director Liu's heart.
   

          "I don't think so. I just took a quick look at the patient's reflex. The embolism hasn't reached the brain yet. We'll know when director Miao and boss Zheng come. " Old he said his thoughts but was determined not to be involved.
   

          "You scared me to death." The anesthetist sat on a stool beside the operating table and panted heavily as he said,"fortunately, Department Director Liu made a quick decision and called Department Director Miao as soon as possible."
   

          Old he looked at the anesthetist and knew that he was also a little dumbfounded. 'How can he say such things in front of Department Director Liu?'
   

          She glanced at director Liu again and saw that he was sitting in the corner of the room absent-mindedly. She didn't know what he was thinking, so she smiled and changed the topic.
   

          "Do you know why I'm willing to listen to this" good luck "song?"
   

          "Ah?" The anesthetist was stunned for a moment. Old he had changed the topic so abruptly that he could not understand what was going on.
   

          "Boss Zheng uses background music when he performs surgery. Although I don't think boss Zheng listens to music at all, he never makes a mistake during his surgery. Listening to this song, it really wardens all evil!" Old he smiled and said,"I recommend you!"
   

          "Er ..." The anesthetist was stunned for a moment. He carefully listened to the cheerful music of good luck. It was indeed like this. When it came to surgery, no matter if it was the patient, the patient's family, the doctor, or the nurse, all of them would ask for a good lip service.
   

          Just based on the good taste, if they were lucky, they would be directly chosen.
   

          "I'll play it next time too. Old he, I'll copy your USB later. " The anesthetist said.
   

          "Go download it yourself. Mine is exclusively for boss Zheng." Old he said.
   

          After they chatted for a while, the atmosphere in the operating theater gradually became more relaxed.
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          Department Director Miao slowly changed his clothes. He was very familiar with everything here, but he seemed to have forgotten about it a long time ago. He was a little clumsy when he changed his clothes, like an intern who had just entered the operating theater. He was careful and cautious.
   

          "Department Director Miao, do you find 912 familiar? The sound of his local accent is so loud that it can make you cry. " Su Yun asked in the changing room.
   

          Department Director Miao quietly changed his clothes and did not answer Su Yun's question.
   

          "Department Director Miao, you can't be so artistic." Su Yun chuckled and said,"things are over. You've come back to take care of your disciple." Is it not enough for me and my boss to be your followers? Don't worry, wait another ten years. At that time, we'll be the children of ruffians. "
   

          "Don't always call me a ruffian. " Zheng Ren was very dissatisfied with this word.
   

          "You guys won't be able to become ruffians." Director Miao knew what Su Yun meant. He slowly put on his hazmat suit and said,"
   

          "Department Director Miao, you've gained a lot of weight in the past six months. I can tell when you take off your clothes." Su Yun continued.
   

          Director Miao didn't answer Su Yun's question. Instead, he said,""Only those who have no ability and only know how to copy papers are called ruffians because they have no confidence. "As for you guys, you can just take out established surgical methods, so why would you be afraid of other people's challenges? In the end, we still have to rely on our true abilities and hand work when we're in the clinical field. "
   

          "How did you know?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "During the video call just now, you went to make a call. Boss Zheng took the phone and directly talked to he Junjin. Are you both suspecting that there's a gas embolism?" Department Director Miao asked in a soft voice.
   

          "Didn't you say it first? how could I forget it when I was nervous?" Su Yun said casually,"don't pout. If you say no, we'll have to install a surveillance camera in your house. We'll have evidence. We'll back you up later."
   

          Director Miao smiled, took the mask and hat from Zheng Ren, and put them on. He subconsciously wanted to open a familiar wardrobe and look in the mirror to see if the hat was properly worn, but the wardrobe was locked.
   

          "As for doctors, some are good at surgery, some are good at writing research papers, and some famous professors make a mess of their surgeries." Department Director Miao said,"boss Zheng, little su, if you can Conquer Cancer ..."
   

          "Don't mind me!" Su Yun quickly interrupted director Miao."Director Miao, you're flattering me. You can't do that." Conquering cancer, is that something that can be done by humans? So many big corporations are desperately throwing money into it, but there's not even a drop in the water. "
   

          "Are you still working hard? you're so young. It's good as long as you have a goal." Department Director Miao tidied up his hat and mask. He felt a little uncomfortable because he did not look in the mirror.
   

          "I'm going to take a look. Can you guess why director Liu asked you to come?"
   

          "Xiao Liu is usually cautious, but the good thing is that he'll figure out this matter after experiencing it once." Department Director Miao said,"he must not be sure what complications the patient will have after experiencing air embolism once."
   

          "Department Director Miao, you've been thinking a lot about the leading professor." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Do you think it's that easy to be a Department Director?" "Everyone has their own plans," Department Director Miao reproached. "I don't care about them as long as they don't delay treatment. They just need to work hard." But even if I don't ponder over them, they still have to ponder over me. "
   

          As he spoke, Department Director Miao smiled."Now, it's all nonsense."
   

          "Yes! Square dancing is much more worry-free. "
   

          "Worry-free, my ass!" Director Miao cursed."In the future, you should carefully observe the people who do square dancing. There are people with high standards who can't stand in the front. Some of them went to another group of square dancers and came back with them. Some people Just Dance like that, standing aloof from the world. "
   

          "Even a Plaza Dance is full of infighting. It'll be even more troublesome if I become the director." Department Director Miao said,"it's better for me to retire. I'm not a professional square dancer, and I'm just like an intern. I don't care if people criticize me or not. I just want to be happy."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Director Miao had experienced that once, so she could be considered to have lived a more thorough life. Many things that he couldn't let go of in the past were now let go. When he looked back, the scenery was naturally different.
   

          "Why do you think I didn't return to Room 912 even after a follow-up?" Department Director Miao asked.
   

          "I'm just like a boss. " Su Yun said,"don't be unhappy. Do you think that everything you see when you come back will bring back bad memories?"
   

          Zheng Ren gave Su Yun a kick from behind, telling her not to mention this.
   

          "That's one of the reasons, but more importantly ... Forget it, let's not think about those stupid things in the Department." Department Director Miao said,"I came back to take a look. I think I'll be fine after that."
   

          Then, they walked into the operating room.
   

          "Department Director Miao, you're here." Director Liu immediately stood up and said respectfully, just like half a year ago.
   

          "Yes." Department Director Miao did not look at Department Director Liu. Instead, he walked straight to the anesthetist, picked up the anesthesia record, and started to read it.
   

          The anesthetist could feel the strong aura from director Miao. He stood awkwardly beside director Miao and thought to himself that it was fortunate that he had recorded the time clearly and neatly.
   

          Otherwise, if Department Director Miao lectured him, he might even throw the half-written anesthesia form in his face. That would be so embarrassing.
   

          "A stethoscope." Department Director Miao extended his hand.
   

          The first thing Su Yun did was to hand a stethoscope over to Department Director Miao. It was as if he had already anticipated that director Miao would do this, and he was already prepared for it.
   

          "The sound of phlegm in your lungs is very heavy. Suck your phlegm." Department Director Miao said.
   

          The anesthetist immediately put on a pair of gloves and began to inhale phlegm. This time, under Department Director Miao's instructions, he sucked the phlegm very deeply. The patient's irritating cough brought out a lot of pink foamy phlegm.
   

          "Blood analysis."
   

          The anesthetist quickly drew blood and used the machine in the operating theater to do a blood analysis. He then handed the test sheet to director Miao.
   

          "It's normal to have pulmonary edema. It's fine. "
   

          "The patient's condition is still okay. Have you explained to the patient's family?" Department Director Miao said calmly as he gently placed the anesthesia record sheet on the Gurney in front of the anesthetist.
   

          "Open stomach?"
   

          "What else?" Department Director Miao said coldly,"something has happened to the patient's abdomen. We can't do laparoscopy anymore. Go and communicate with the patient's family first. Then, come back and perform laparotomy."
   

          "Okay, Department Director. I briefly explained the situation before the surgery, and I'll go now." Department Director Liu stood up straight and subconsciously agreed.
   

          After he finished speaking, Department Director Liu turned around and left. He wanted to personally explain to the patient's family.
   

          Everything was the same as before. Everyone was familiar with the style, and no one questioned it.
   

          Director Miao had his hands behind his back, like an old lion King patrolling his territory.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything. If he could, he really wanted director Miao to continue with the inspection.
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            After a while, Department Director Liu came back after he was done with the preoperative briefing.
   

          He asked Department Director Miao for instructions, then washed his hands again and started to change the surgical method to finish the unfinished surgery.
   

          The surgery was very simple. It was just a destructive kidney resection. Department Director Liu's technique was delicate. Even with the old Department Director standing behind him watching, he did not show any signs of nervousness. The entire process of the surgery was completed in less than an hour.
   

          As the skin was sutured, the song of "good luck" echoed in the operating theater. Department Director Liu seemed to have relaxed a little. He asked,"Department Director, how do you think they got here?"
   

          "There was no damage to the major blood vessels during the operation. The kidney vein, lumbar vein, right diaphragm vein, and inferior vena cava are all in good condition. We don't need to consider the rapid air absorption and circulation caused by damage. I think the carbon dioxide will pass through the abnormal blood vessels of the kidney tumor and enter the circulation system during the rapid inflation of the air pump to build the belly. "
   

          "The patient's blood pressure isn't dropping too quickly. I've looked at the anesthesia record sheet. You guys have around 11 points for resuscitation." Director Miao put his hands behind his back and said clearly,"do you still remember that I scolded you once?"
   

          "I remember." Department Director Liu did not avoid this question. He said very frankly,"in the first surgery I performed, the hemlock was placed at the junction of the kidney vein, so I couldn't completely clamp off the kidney vein."
   

          "Yes. If that's the case, a large amount of carbon dioxide will enter the blood circulation with the pressure difference." Department Director Miao continued,"I guess that's how the 50% mortality rate came about. The carbon dioxide from the pneumoperitoneum enters the large blood vessels, leading to an incurable death. However, in your case, if a small amount of gas enters the malformed blood vessels, you can still be saved. "
   

          "The carbon dioxide flows along the pressure gradient through the open vein and enters the right atrium, right ventricle, and pulmonary artery through the inferior vena cava, forming an airlock clamp at the pulmonary artery, causing mechanical obstruction and preventing blood flow into the left chamber, resulting in circulatory failure."
   

          "You didn't insert a lot of gas, which is also due to the precision of your surgery. There were some complications that could not be prevented, but it would be fine as long as he remembered how to save them. The preoperative instructions must be more detailed. It's fine to say a few more words. "
   

          Department Director Miao was still nagging like a Department Director.
   

          "Department Director, you'll need to blow the mechanical ventilator for a few days after the surgery." Director Liu asked.
   

          "One or two days will do." Department Director Miao said with confidence,"when you go back, do a bedside ultrasound and find a skilled person to do it." If there's no residual gas in the heart, the catheter can be decaned in two days at most. "
   

          After that, director Miao paused for a moment and continued,"Remember to tell the nurses at icu to be more alert at night and to inhale phlegm once an hour. If there is a large amount of phlegm in the lungs due to pulmonary edema, I'm afraid that the lungs will not expand."
   

          "Director, I'll stay at the icu to see the patients tonight." "Don't worry," director Liu said naturally.
   

          "Yes." Department Director Miao nodded. Everything seemed to be expected.
   

          "Director, thanks to your experience, I was stunned." Director Liu said very frankly. He didn't hide his lack of experience and spoke frankly.
   

          "It's fine after experiencing it once. " Department Director Miao said,"there is an inevitable risk of a gas block when we build a stillstomach. The occurrence rate of gas embolism is very low, about 0.002% to 0.02%. Once it happens, the death rate can be as high as 50%."
   

          "Over the years, there have been three cases in our Department, including your case."
   

          Department Director Liu felt a little emotional. The Department of Urology on the 912 emergency room was very powerful. Otherwise, it was impossible for all the leading professors to feel that they could fight for the position of Department Director.
   

          Indeed, whether it was in terms of surgical skills or other aspects, everyone was qualified to do so. However, that was under normal circumstances. When it came to today's incident, director Liu deeply felt that having an old man at home was like having a treasure.
   

          There were thousands of cases of laparoscopy every year, but only three of them had happened over the years. Based on department Director Miao's words and Department Director Liu's understanding, two of the cases had happened before he arrived.
   

          "That's why I have to remind all of you to pay attention to the patient's condition when you perform laparoscopy. A quick diagnosis and timely and effective treatment are the necessary conditions for success, because air embolism doesn't give too much time for resuscitation. "
   

          "The goal of the management of air clots is to prevent the air from entering the circulation further and to maintain the stability of the lifeblood. This is very important."
   

          "Once an abnormal situation occurs, you should immediately stop inflating and lower the abdominal pressure. Place the patient in a left prone position with his head low and his feet high so that the bubble that enters the right ventrum will gather at the tip of the heart to prevent it from entering the pulmonary artery. "
   

          "When cardiac arrest occurs, CPR and electrocuting must be performed in time to maintain the circulation while also letting air out of the pulmonary artery."
   

          "He Junjin did a good job. He used a central venous catheter to suck out the gas in the shortest time possible."
   

          "I looked at the anesthesia record. He Junjin increased the fluid transfusion when he arrived. I'm asking you why he did that?" Director Miao's voice suddenly became cold, like a strict teacher asking a naughty student a question.
   

          "It's because a large amount of liquid was administered to increase the vein pressure, which prevents carbon dioxide from entering the vein system. " Department Director Liu's basic knowledge was also quite solid, so he answered directly without thinking.
   

          "Yes, it's like this."
   

          When Department Director Miao saw that the last suture was done, he turned around and was about to leave with his hands behind his back.
   

          "Director, please wait a moment!" Department Director Liu's hand speed increased, and the last needle was inserted. He held the needle holder and the forceps in his hand and patted the patient's leg. He then turned around and caught up with Department Director Miao.
   

          "What?" Department Director Miao hummed in agreement.
   

          "Director, I went to visit you a few days ago. Please consider the matter I told you." Director Liu said very seriously,"we're just rehired. There's not much work to do. You just have to take us to check on the rooms one day a week. The point is ... The point is that you're not here, so I'm not confident. "
   

          "Good for you." Department Director Miao snorted coldly and said,"you'll have to leave sooner or later. Don't be so scared that you don't dare to do anything just because of one or two accidents. I'll go back and flip through the books and ask he Junjin. I remember that three years ago, there was a gas embolism when I performed a laparoscopic surgery on the stomach and intestines. He Junjin was the one who administered anesthesia for that surgery. "
   

          When old he saw that boss Zheng was about to leave, he unplugged the USB. He was busy talking when he heard director Miao mention him and chuckled.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at old he. It was not easy for this guy to live to this age.
   

          "Chief ..."
   

          "You guys do your best. My retirement is my retirement. I won't rehire you." Department Director Miao said firmly.
   

          With that, he slowly left the operating room with his hands behind his back.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at director Liu, then followed director Miao. He knew what department Director Miao meant by his last sentence. Department Director Miao was still too kind.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the case was taken from [Chinese emergency medical Journal], September 2014, Volume 23, Issue 9.]
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Director Miao, you're really a man of noble character and integrity." Su Yun chuckled at the side."You turned around and left right after giving me pointers. You sure have some style!"
   

          Director Miao sighed."I still remember a song that Fei Xiang sang when I was young. I used to be full of heroic spirits, but I returned empty-handed."
   

          "Department Director Miao, why are you so artistic today? Didn't I say it was a revisit to an old place?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I'm just a little emotional. " Department Director Miao took off his Isolation Suit and was topless. There were a few shocking scars on his body. The huge cuts confirmed everything that he had been through and had engraved those things on his body, so that he would never forget them.
   

          "It's all in the past, Department Director Miao. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "It's different. " Director Miao waved his hand and gently touched the isolation Suit. He said softly,""When I first started performing surgeries, the sterile environment was not even as good as it is now. At that time, the country had a lot of things to do, and they were so poor that even the conditions of the operating theater were terrible. "
   

          "The surgical Gown reeks of disinfectant. I was so annoyed when I smelled it."
   

          "Now that I occasionally dream of that time, I really do miss it. The conditions are better now, and I heard that our operating theaters will be renovated next year?" Department Director Miao changed the topic and turned to ask.
   

          "Hmm, set up a small operating theater next to the icu and open the door. The large operating room was still there. It was mainly for the sake of the heart. They often had accidents after surgery. Also, the icu will need to be modified so that each person can have one room to prevent cross-infection. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I can't see it." Director Miao's fingers gently touched the isolation Suit and said,""I don't have any more lofty sentiments in my heart now. I can only go home and spend time with my wife and children. I owe them too much for all these years. "
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not say anything. They just listened to director Miao quietly.
   

          "My child also advised me to go back to the hospital when I have the time. Even if I don't come to 912, I'll go to another hospital." Department Director Miao said softly,"it's not really recycling. It's just that all my years of experience are still there, and they're more or less useful."
   

          "But I don't think so."
   

          "I've signed up for a class and I'm going to learn photography. It's been so many years, and I've always had this thought in my heart. If I don't learn now, I'll really run out of time. "
   

          Department Director Miao's fingers brushed across the hazmat suit. He then placed it on the seat beside him and continued to change his clothes at a moderate pace.
   

          "Department Director Miao, it's good to do whatever you like." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "Alright, I'll go back now." Director Miao said,"you don't have to send me. I can call a taxi myself."
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked Department Director Miao to the elevator. They watched as Department Director Miao stood in the elevator and waved gently. His shoulder was a little tilted, which was a residual problem after the surgery.
   

          The light in the elevator fell from above, falling on his white and slightly sparse hair, and on his wrinkled face.
   

          As the elevator door slowly closed, director Miao's figure disappeared. Zheng Ren felt a sense of loss in his heart and waved at the door.
   

          "Look, Department Director Miao is so old, but he still knows how to drive by himself." Su Yun said in disdain,"look at you again!"
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was also an ostrich, and he did not want to be immersed in such an atmosphere.
   

          "Just install a software. The most important thing is to make money. If you have money, why are you afraid that you can't spend it?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "You still remember the matter of making money? Are you interested in becoming an independent director of HUANUO pharmaceuticals?"
   

          "No, when you perform surgeries as well as I do, you'll realize that you can make money by doing anything."
   

          "Are you trying to provoke me?" Su Yun used her fist to hit Zheng Ren's back.
   

          "Stop it, let's go home." Zheng Ren turned around and walked toward the fire escape.
   

          If they went down now, they would have to meet Department Director Miao. Neither of them wanted to encounter such a thing. The main reason why Department Director Miao came to the hospital today was to save the patient. He wanted to tell Department Director Liu all his years of experience without reservation.
   

          Secondly, it was also to make a simple understanding of the past. Zheng Ren didn't want to break the old man's mood.
   

          The two of them quietly went downstairs along the fire escape. Zheng Ren thought of director Miao's photoshoot and smiled.
   

          Every day in the hospital, he was exposed to life, old age, illness, and death. Department Director Miao seemed to be an artistic old man. So many years of cold life did not crush the last trace of his artistic aura.
   

          No matter what, as long as he was happy.
   

          "Department Director Miao is really something. She said she wouldn't come back, and she just won 't." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "We'll have more trouble when we come back. It's not as good as filming by ourselves." Zheng Ren said,"some people just like to fight, like you and Zhou chunyong."
   

          "What do you mean by love to fight! You're talking like you're fighting roosters. " "If I were you, I would have chased Zhao Wenhua away," Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's meaningless. Just work hard when the time comes." Zheng Ren asked,"is there any news from old Gao?"
   

          "I didn't ask. He should be drinking with old Liu and the others at this time." Su Yun laughed."Old Liu's intestines are probably turning green from regret."
   

          "I can 't," Zheng Ren said,"becoming the director of the Department of interventional services at the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University is something I never dared to think about before."
   

          "This person might be the director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and pancreatic interventional services in Beijing."
   

          "I wouldn't be so regretful that my intestines turned green."
   

          The two of them chatted as they slowly walked home.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In the provincial capital, Gao Shaojie was having dinner with Liu Zewei. At Liu Zewei's house, old Liu made two side dishes.
   

          Although there weren't many people and there wasn't a lively atmosphere, neither Gao Shaojie nor Liu Zewei needed it. The two of them had a good relationship, so they didn't care about this.
   

          Sitting together, eating a few side dishes and drinking two glasses of wine, that would be enough for this lifetime.
   

          Of course, Liu Zewei had some regrets. On the night boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize, he sat alone for the whole night.
   

          Liu Zewei thought that he was wrong. At that time, they were faced with a large piece of cake within reach and a blank check. Everyone would have different ways of making a choice.
   

          He heard from Gao Shaojie about the medical team's recent situation. This was Liu Zewei's dish to go with wine. With each and every surgery, Gao Shaojie's skills improved little by little. Liu Zewei was happy for Gao Shaojie, but at the same time, he also felt a little relaxed.
   

          When he heard that Gao Shaojie was trying to save his neighbor, Liu Zewei became even more interested. He had seen that girl before. She was quite pretty, but he had never greeted her.
   

          Director Gao successfully performed the emergency first aid through a video. Liu Zewei shook his head slightly and took a sip of wine. He was also a little emotional.
   

          At that time, he had decided to come back and become the director because he had the idea that he would rather be the head of a chicken than the tail of a Phoenix. However, the days went by, and every day was like a copy and paste, so boring.
   

          It was still the time when he performed surgery with boss Zheng in the capital, and he felt more carefree listening to the nonsense of the two top students.
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            "Old Gao, I'm a little envious of you." Liu Zewei said with a sigh.
   

          "You're good too. Boss Zheng was hesitating whether to go back to Haicheng with us and come to the provincial capital along the way." Gao Shaojie said,"it's a pity that he had recently performed surgery on a child who had late cancer. Later on, he went to a private research Center in Germany for genetic treatment. There might be some minor problems, so he was delayed."
   

          Liu Zewei knew about this. After all, he didn't keep in contact with Gao Shaojie often, but it wasn't to the extent that he didn't ask about it.
   

          "Old Gao, is there any hope for that child?" Liu Zewei asked casually.
   

          "I think boss Zheng and professor su have both put in a lot of effort. There's still hope, but it's too slim."
   

          "There's hope ... Boss Zheng is really amazing!" Liu Zewei sighed."No matter where the patient goes, the patient will be asked to go home and eat whatever they like. I didn't expect that he'd actually create a possibility. "
   

          "By the way, I went to save the station with boss Zheng a few days ago." Gao Shaojie said,"Langshan County Hospital is operating on a patient with appendicitis. The catheter broke when they were under continuous epidural anesthesia."
   

          "Oh? Boss Zheng ... Must have taken it out. " Liu Zewei's interest was immediately piqued.
   

          This kind of situation would occasionally happen in clinical medicine, but he would only hear about it from other people's idle chats for several years after the event. Liu Zewei had never experienced it in person.
   

          "Yes, boss Zheng took it out himself. It's not difficult." Gao Shaojie said,"maybe the one I saw was 'fresh'. It doesn't matter if it's not difficult."
   

          "Old Gao, tell me how you took it out." Liu Zewei touched his shiny bald head and asked.
   

          Gao Shaojie briefly explained the situation that day. He made it sound simple, but he did not hide any technical details.
   

          The relationship between him and Liu Zewei was a little special. It was definitely not true that they were life-and-death friends. Last year, when boss Zheng came to perform the TIPS surgery, Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei had maintained a delicate balance.
   

          There was cooperation between the group professors, but there was also competition between them. There was no such thing as simplicity in society.
   

          However, there was boss Zheng in the middle, and so many things had happened. He had gone to further his studies one after another. Now that Gao Shaojie was also staying in the capital, he wouldn't pose any threat to Liu Zewei's status.
   

          Moreover, Liu Zewei also needed a new ribbon to communicate more smoothly with boss Zheng's medical team, so that he wouldn't leave.
   

          There was no longer any interest between the two of them, and their relationship went one step further. At this moment, he was sitting at home, drinking wine and chatting happily.
   

          "Pumping air into the spine? What did boss Zheng say? Do you have any requirements? Can you draw it out after the surgery?" After Liu Zewei heard this, he was not interested in the painstakingly painstakingly painstakingly angiography and the capture of the broken catheter with the capture device. Instead, he expressed his doubts about some of the treatments that did not happen during the rescue operation.
   

          He asked a few questions in a row, but Gao Shaojie shook his head gently.
   

          "Old Liu, there's no rush in this situation. If you encounter it, you can ask boss Zheng to come." Gao Shaojie smiled elegantly."I heard from professor su that it's a pity that there's no live broadcast of the surgery."
   

          “……”
   

          Liu Zewei was silent for a moment. He was grateful to Gao Shaojie from the bottom of his heart. Director Gao had always been an honest person. Otherwise, he wouldn't have had such a close relationship with him among the many leading professors in the provincial capital.
   

          The last sentence was clearly a hint that he could gossip about this matter to the director of the Department of Anesthesiology in drinking sessions in the future.
   

          It was just gossip. There was no preaching, so there was no such thing as who was stronger or weaker. The speaker had the intention, and the listener had the intention. In the future, if he really encountered a similar situation, he knew who to look for.
   

          Although he would not appear 100%, he could still use this as an opportunity to ask boss Zheng to do a live surgery or leave some video material ... This was an opportunity to make a good impression on himself.
   

          "Old Gao, let's do it." Liu Zewei also didn't stand on ceremony because of Gao Shaojie's reminder. He raised his glass and clinked it with Gao Shaojie 's.
   

          "Is there a lot of pressure here?" Gao Shaojie asked after drinking.
   

          "I was older before. After all, director Jin is still around, and it's quite difficult for me." When Liu Zewei spoke of the difficulties, he didn't have a sad expression. Instead, there was a faint trace of high-spirited energy.
   

          Gao Shaojie looked at him with a smile, and the hair on the top of his head seemed to have become more barren. Old Liu must have combed his hair a lot during this time.
   

          "It's been different since boss Zheng went on TV. " Liu Zewei said,"boss Zheng and Brother Yun are very loyal. They added my name to the research group. I also went to the Dean to take advantage of his authority. "
   

          "I'm not bad in the first place, and with the Halo of a Nobel Prize, who can beat me?" Liu Zewei smiled and said,"but you, old Gao. I've met Zhou chunyong twice, and he's not an easy person to deal with. "
   

          "Zhou chunyong? He's doing a lot of digging now. " Gao Shaojie told the truth in front of Liu Zewei, without deliberately making it ugly or deliberately hiding it.
   

          "It was the same in the past, that person was too shrewd. The most important thing is that he can put down his pride, but not his classmate from Department Director Kong's ward next door. "
   

          "Yes, I'm not afraid of intelligence, but I'm afraid I can't see the situation clearly." Gao Shaojie laughed."Liu xuzhi, do you have any impression of him?"
   

          "Yes, he's a young doctor in the radiology department in Westwood. I worked with boss Zheng during the earthquake relief and even went to Xilin town to do a demonstration surgery. "
   

          "Yes, he's transferred over with a career."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're quite loyal." Liu Zewei knew about this and replied indifferently.
   

          "Liu xuzhi is no longer in the capital's liver and gallbladder." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "..." Liu Zewei was stunned. From his point of view, Liu xuzhi staying in the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital was already considered a meteoric rise. Why was he not in the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital? Did he go to 912?
   

          "Zhou chunyong will give us an Associate Chief physician position. We'll be waiting for you." "It's related to my transfer,"said Gao Shaojie with a smile.
   

          What the ... Liu Zewei was secretly shocked. The Deputy Director of the first Ward of the liver and gallbladder in the capital. This position should have nothing to do with the dejected doctor in Xilin town ... Who was chased to the hospital by his wife with a rolling pin for a few thousand Yuan of private money.
   

          Speaking of which, Zhou chunyong was really awesome. He was the real culprit behind this chess game! Overbearing, this should be the right word.
   

          Liu Zewei understood the difficulty of this, and he also understood how difficult it was for Zhou chunyong's opponent, Zhu liangchen. In any case, if he were in Zhu liangchen's position, he would not know what to do next.
   

          Even though they were all in the same category of hepatobiliary and pancreatic diseases in the capital, the wards were not as united as one another. The transfer of personnel in the hospital was relatively simple. With Zhou chunyong's connections, it would not be difficult to poach someone from Zhu liangchen's ward.
   

          It was just that this kind of thing couldn't be done often, or else it would break the rules.
   

          This time, Zhou chunyong's movements were so exquisite that it was almost as if he had executed it. Zhu liangchen was probably the only one who knew what he was feeling.
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            Even without Gao Shaojie's words, Liu Zewei could already guess what happened next.
   

          "Later, boss Zheng went to save the operating table and took out a nail that was accidentally sucked into the trachea. After the operation, Zhou chunyong sent me home and told me about it." Gao Shaojie explained the ins and outs of the matter clearly.
   

          Liu Zewei sighed. It was a coincidence that Gao Shaojie had left even faster than him. Was this the principle of 'the body outside exists, the body behind, the body ahead'? Old Gao's luck was still better.
   

          As the saying goes, a drink and a Polish, is it pre-determined? There must be a reason for the lanyin fruit. From Gao Shaojie's point of view, this was indeed the case.
   

          "Later, I asked professor su, and he said that we should still go. "If Zhou chunyong finds a research project that boss Zheng's Medical Group and the Beijing Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery team will work together, I can stay in Room 912 and continue working ..."
   

          "Brother Yun is a great person!" Liu Zewei put his hands together and praised,"in this way, you'll have accumulated the working hours of the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital. You can show up from time to time. In addition to the research projects, it won't be a problem for you to be promoted to the Deputy Director position in about two years."
   

          "That's probably what professor su meant. " Gao Shaojie said with a smile.
   

          "Where's boss Zheng?"
   

          "Boss Zheng doesn't care about these things. All he does every day is weave red ropes and read books."
   

          "Red rope?"
   

          Gao Shaojie explained to Liu Zewei the origin of the red rope in the medical group. Liu Zewei felt that the change in the medical group was really big after he had not been in the medical group for a while.
   

          "Boss Zheng is very confident and makes the best use of his people." Liu Zewei said,"but other than boss Zheng, who else has the ability to suppress Brother Yun?"
   

          "I think the internal department of the medical group is quite harmonious." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          Liu Zewei knew that this harmony was built on the foundation of boss Zheng's continuous improvement. For dimension reduction attacks, other than Su Yun, the others only needed to quietly hug the big boss's leg.
   

          As for Su Yun ... Liu Zewei smiled as he thought about the playful Yun GE 'er.
   

          "By the way, old Gao, what has big brother Yun been busy with recently? I heard from him that after he wins the Nobel Prize, he'll pick up the 3d printed heart transplant project again. " Liu Zewei asked.
   

          "He hasn't been in the hospital recently. He came back in a hurry and left. I didn't ask, but I heard some things. He should be preparing the treatment for cancer in another direction. "
   

          “……”
   

          Liu Zewei was really speechless this time.
   

          The treatment of cancer was the ultimate proposition of the modern medical community, but boss Zheng's Medical Group had to be divided into two directions?
   

          The huge consumption of money, resources, and manpower was unbearable no matter where he went. Brother Yun was actually going to go solo and walk his own path.
   

          "AI, awesome." Liu Zewei sighed. Thinking about how he was preparing to tackle the malignant tumor with a flushed face, his heart felt a little empty and uncomfortable.
   

          However, if he was given the chance to do it again, he would probably choose to return to the provincial capital and become a Department Director. After all, this road looked the smoothest, and there would be no accidents.
   

          One's personality decided one's fate. Everyone was like this.
   

          The problem in front of him was how he could suck up to him.
   

          Liu Zewei had already thought about this matter countless times. After hearing some things from Gao Shaojie today, he had his own plans.
   

          "Old Gao, if boss Zheng starts a new project, you must let me know as soon as possible." Liu Zewei unceremoniously raised his cup and said.
   

          Gao Shaojie nodded his head. He knew what Liu Zewei was thinking. He would be able to return to his hometown in glory and retain his connections in the provincial capital. There was no reason not to agree to something that would benefit everyone.
   

          From the time director Jin fell sick and had surgery, Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei had already embarked on two different paths. These two paths would only intersect in the current situation, but there would not be any fundamental disputes of interest.
   

          After drinking a glass of wine, the two of them chatted for a while. Gao Shaojie suddenly thought of something and asked,""Old Liu, it's a small matter to invite boss Zheng for freelance surgery. How are Changfeng's medical consumables?"
   

          "If he's always in the Department, he'll take up half of the workload." Liu Zewei said.
   

          "Uh ... Old Liu, you can slow down on other things, but this matter has to be taken seriously." Gao Shaojie said seriously.
   

          "I know that manager Feng has a different place in boss Zheng's and Brother Yun's hearts," Liu Zewei was very clear.
   

          "It might be more important than you think. A few days ago, she went to Lin Yuan's father's Hospital to save the patient and had the operation to remove the cardiac pacemaker. " Gao Shaojie knew that Liu Zewei didn't understand what he meant, so he said,""Manager Feng followed him into the operating room."
   

          Liu Zewei was stunned for a moment. He looked into Gao Shaojie's eyes and unconsciously reached his left hand to the top of his head and started to coil it.
   

          "Someone reported in person. The medical consumables seller entered the operating theater and someone came to investigate, but boss Zheng retorted." Gao Shaojie said,"the incident was suppressed by the Beijing tumor, but it caused a big scene in the operating theater." Chief Lin patted his chest and said that even if he were to resign, even if he were to file a lawsuit to the Supreme prosecutor, he would still want justice and an explanation. "
   

          "Didn't you see? the faces of the people from Beijing Cancer Center were so ugly."
   

          Lin Ge? Headmaster Lin? Brother Yun? Boss Zheng?
   

          A series of people appeared in Liu Zewei's mind, and he could already vaguely sense that it was Brother Yun's doing. They had dug a hole early in the morning and were waiting to bury someone.
   

          However, boss Zheng and big brother Yun were really taking care of manager Feng, who was walking with heavy footsteps.
   

          If it were any other hospital, the sales manager would definitely be "sacrificed" when something happened, and no one would stand up for them.
   

          "Recently, manager Hua came to look for me. My side ..." Liu Zewei still felt that it was a little difficult.
   

          "Take it slow, there's no rush." Gao Shaojie knew that Liu Zewei had just become a director, and the side effects would be too great if he were to use extreme methods. He didn't have Zhou chunyong's courage and responsibility.
   

          The key was that Liu Zewei did not have as deep a root as Zhou chunyong. If he really touched on something big, Liu Zewei would not be able to withstand the counterattack of others.
   

          "That's probably what happened. Let's do it step by step." Gao Shaojie said,"boss Zheng usually doesn't talk, but he knows what he's doing. If it wasn't for Zhou chunyong, boss Zheng would probably have arranged another route for me before I finished my Advanced Studies. "
   

          Liu Zewei glanced at Gao Shaojie. Did this guy already know about this long ago?
   

          "By the way, have you seen boss Zheng's twin anesthetists in Haicheng?"
   

          Liu Zewei nodded his head.
   

          "I think I'll have to go to the capital women's and children Hospital after the housemanship, or I can go earlier. A Houseman procedure won't be a problem for the women and children of the capital. " Gao Shaojie said,"boss Zheng understands. He won't mistreat anyone."
   

          Manager Feng? Liu Zewei thought to himself that it seemed like this matter had to be brought up on the agenda.
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            The next day, Gao Shaojie went to handle the resignation procedures.
   

          Liu Zewei accompanied Gao Shaojie the whole time and finished the work at the fastest speed. Then, he took Gao Shaojie back to the ward area for a walk.
   

          On the other hand, Gao Shaojie knew that Liu Zewei also needed his own strength to stand firm. Although he was already very stable, the more strength he had in this area, the better. No one would mind having more.
   

          While walking, Liu Zewei introduced,""Old Gao, the patients who received TIPS surgery have been going very well. A few of them have had some minor problems, but they're not serious."
   

          There was some joy and pride in his words. Gao Shaojie smiled. He understood Liu Zewei's mentality all too well.
   

          She was familiar with him and had no conflict of interest with him, so she would only express such impetuous emotions. If it was someone else, he would definitely be very shrewd.
   

          As they chatted casually, they got down the elevator and suddenly saw dozens of people surrounding the ward area. It was a scary sight.
   

          Something must have happened.
   

          Liu Zewei was stunned for a moment. Two hours ago, there was nothing going on when the shift was handed over. Why did they cause a ruckus after going around the trap with old Gao? what was going on? Could it be that one of the surgeries in the morning had a referee, and the patient's family members were making a scene here?
   

          He quickly recalled today's surgery in his mind.
   

          From Liu Zewei's point of view, it should be fine. Puzzled, he strode over and saw that there were security guards maintaining order in the crowd.
   

          Liu Zewei couldn't explain the security guards at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          The security Captain seemed to be a professional Doctor Who had been running around in the northern provinces. They were not evil people, but they were not good people either. They occupied the security positions of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and it seemed that they had also started to do private work like renting cars.
   

          Really, what kind of people were they?
   

          Liu Zewei was a little unhappy in his heart. Perhaps this matter was caused by this group of dogs.
   

          He had seen the security Captain twice in the capital. She always went to boss Zheng when she was sick, but it was not a serious illness every time. It was just disgusting. Boss Zheng didn't seem to like this guy too much, but he was a doctor with a kind heart ... Liu Zewei still had some complaints about this in his heart.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy should just die. Treating him would only bring more harm to people.
   

          Now that the crackdown on evil had reached the stage where there was no black sheep left to fight, even the Big Brother-level figures who had retired more than a decade ago had been dug out. Couldn't this yellow-teeth know how to restrain himself?
   

          After the crowd was separated, Liu Zewei saw two security guards swaggering around with fake batons. They were pointing and gesturing for the onlookers to behave themselves and not rush into the ward area.
   

          Seeing Liu Zewei walk in, the two security guards "dog faces changed. They grinned from the corner of their mouths to their ears, and their saliva almost flowed out from the corners of their mouths.
   

          "Director Liu, you're back." One of the security guards said with a humble smile,""Please come in, please come in."
   

          "What's going on?" Liu Zewei put on the air of a Department Director and asked in a deep voice.
   

          "Director Liu, isn't there someone causing trouble here?" The security guard said,"our Captain heard about it and immediately brought people over. Don't worry, in order to ensure medical order, we brothers are willing to risk our lives. "
   

          Liu Zewei couldn't be bothered to listen to the security guard's confusing words and strode in.
   

          There was a Brazier at the door of a Ward, and an old lady in her 60s was sitting on the ground. Her hands and feet were constantly twitching, and she was whimpering.
   

          Liu Zewei's heart turned cold when he saw this scene.
   

          He had seen several scenes of professional doctors making trouble, setting up braziers and burning yellow paper, and even stopping dead bodies in wards and refusing to take them away.
   

          There was once a hospital that treated a patient with late cancer, but they all signed a consent form to refuse treatment. However, after the patient passed away, his family found a professional doctor to cause trouble.
   

          The hospital and doctors felt that there was no mistake in the treatment, so they were determined not to lower their heads.
   

          Under the guidance of the professional doctors, the corpse was left in the ward for a week, and in the end, it started to stink.
   

          It was useless to call the police, as the people surrounding the ward were all in their 70s and 80s. The police didn't even dare to touch her. They could only try to persuade her to leave, but in the end, they couldn 't.
   

          In the end, the police could only persuade the hospital to compensate them.
   

          Liu Zewei still had a fresh memory of this matter. As soon as he saw the person who burned the yellow paper, he immediately thought of pulling up a banner ... Although pulling up a banner was part of the act of being blacklisted, it did not affect the other party's non-violent non-cooperation.
   

          "Director Liu," A leading professor came up to him with an aggrieved expression.
   

          His surname was Qin, and Gao Shaojie greeted him with familiarity.
   

          Professor Qin and director Jin were very close. After director Jin fell ill, Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei joined forces to beat him up. If it was in a normal order, director Qin would be the first in line to inherit the position.
   

          Gao Shaojie thought that the pressure Liu Zewei was talking about might have come from director Qin.
   

          "What's going on?" Although he knew that he had to take the blame, as the director, Liu Zewei had no other choice. He had to go up even if he had to. His bald head brightened up a little.
   

          "It's a patient who's going to be operated on tomorrow. I don't know where the patient's family found a country bumpkin ... Sigh, they're making a scene. " Professor Qin said helplessly.
   

          Liu Zewei had also seen this kind of folk custom in the early years, but he had not seen it for many years, so it looked a little unfamiliar at this time. Hearing what professor Qin said, Liu Zewei immediately remembered.
   

          "..." Liu Zewei said expressionlessly,""You're just going to let them cause such a ruckus?!"
   

          "Director Liu, I have no other choice." Professor Qin spread his hands."What do you think I should do?"
   

          Looking at the messy people, looking at the woman sitting on the ground with a pair of chicken claw-like hands twitching unconsciously, Liu Zewei sighed.
   

          He had not seen such a thing for twenty to thirty years.
   

          The last time he had seen this kind of "folk custom" was when he had gone to a village hospital to support the hospital. However, it was too much for them to make a scene at the provincial Hospital.
   

          Liu Zewei didn't act rashly. Professor Qin was right. There was nothing a doctor could do in this situation. This was also a difficult problem that professor Qin had thrown at him. If he were to take the risk and end up with a dirty face, he would be treated as a joke by professor Qin in the future.
   

          Although it did not affect the overall situation, it also proved that he did not have the responsibility and ability of a director. If one wanted to become a Department Director, it was not enough to just have skills.
   

          It was also very important to see if things could be resolved.
   

          He silently looked at the old woman in front of the brazier, who was in a daze. He was annoyed, and his mind was spinning desperately, trying to find a good way to solve the problem.
   

          But Liu Zewei didn't have any good ideas.
   

          The woman looked like she was sick. She was mumbling something, which was terrifying.
   

          "Director Liu, please think of a solution. We can't go on like this." Professor Qin said.
   

          Liu Zewei suddenly heard the word "general" in his heart.
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            "Old Liu, call the police." Gao Shaojie didn't have any good ideas, so he whispered in Liu Zewei's ear.
   

          Call the police ... It seemed that this was the only way. It probably wouldn't have much of an effect, and he didn't know how things would develop in the future.
   

          Liu Zewei sighed in his heart and didn't look at professor Qin. He silently wrote down this person's name and this incident in The Little Black Book in his heart.
   

          He took out his phone and was about to make a call when a commotion came from the door.
   

          What the hell is this? it's so noisy all day long. Don't you know that you have to maintain silence in the hospital? have you lost your manners? Liu Zewei cursed in his heart and wanted to continue making calls.
   

          Suddenly, he felt Gao Shaojie touch him.
   

          "What?"
   

          "Old Liu, look." Gao Shaojie said in a low voice.
   

          Liu Zewei turned his head and saw the yellow-toothed man leading the way. He was wearing a well-ironed Security Guard Uniform. It was just that this set of clothes was nondescript on his body. Not only did it not have any solemnity, it instead gave people the feeling of a monkey wearing a crown.
   

          There were four or five strong security guards behind the yellow-toothed man. They were holding police batons in their hands, and it seemed like the case.
   

          Liu Zewei knew that the hospital hired security guards through the labor services company. These guys were also just making a living. When there was a medical dispute, they would never risk their lives.
   

          It wasn't easy for everyone, so no one complained about it. Especially the security guard with the yellow-teeth, he was extremely skilled in all kinds of tricks, but he did not do anything serious. They were here to get rid of this group of troublemakers? In his dreams.
   

          Liu Zewei even knew that this guy had the private registered tickets of some high-level directors and professors, the kind that was shown to them after work.
   

          Liu Zewei didn't have any hope for the yellow-teeth to come over.
   

          However, the yellow-toothed man did not look at the old woman who was burning paper, twitching, and struggling. Instead, he walked straight toward him.
   

          "Director Liu, long time no see." The yellow-teeth man walked to Liu Zewei's side, stood at attention politely, and saluted him.
   

          Liu Zewei knew that the yellow-teeth man was being polite to him because of boss Zheng. He smiled bitterly, nodded, and wanted to continue the call.
   

          "Professor Gao!" When the yellow-teeth saw Gao Shaojie, he became even more enthusiastic! This made Liu Zewei a little uncomfortable.
   

          "What?" Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment.
   

          "Weren't you following boss Zheng? why did you come back? Are you returning to your hometown to visit your relatives?" The yellow-teeth man asked with a smile.
   

          He said as he reached out his hand.
   

          However, Gao Shaojie pretended not to see it. He smiled elegantly and didn't reach out his hand.
   

          The yellow-teeth didn't know the word "embarrassed" at all. He took a step forward and tried to hold Gao Shaojie's hand. He shook it a couple of times, which was considered as a shake.
   

          "Professor Gao, is boss Zheng doing well? is he busy?" The yellow-teeth guy asked enthusiastically.
   

          Professor Qin pursed his lips, but he didn't want to offend the security guards. "Are you here to deal with this matter?" asked Gao Shaojie with a frown.
   

          The yellow-teeth man patted his head."Look, I was too busy reminiscing."
   

          As he said that, the yellow-teeth laughed. It would have been fine if he didn't smile, but when he did, his yellow teeth were all exposed, and there were a few decayed teeth in them. Just by looking at them, one could almost see the tangible bad breath.
   

          "It's already amazing that you can do this,"Gao Shaojie thought. If Zhu liangchen's skin was half as thick as the yellow-toothed man 's, Zhou chunyong would have already been thrown to the ground and rubbed his face against Zhou chunyong' s.
   

          "I heard that director Liu had something to do here, so I rushed over. We're all old acquaintances, and with boss Zheng's friendship, I'll definitely take action to solve this matter. " The yellow-teeth ignored boss Zheng's every word and did a good job of doing him a favor.
   

          Liu Zewei's fingers stopped on the phone when he heard the yellow-teeth.
   

          He was a little surprised. The first thought that came to his mind was that Qianqian was saying that this group of people were hired by big yellow-tooth to cause trouble for him, and then he came forward to solve it and gain boss Zheng's favor through Gao Shaojie.
   

          Although it was a little dark to think this way, it was not impossible.
   

          Seeing Liu Zewei and Gao Shaojie's disbelieving faces, the yellow-toothed man laughed, turned around, and scolded,"who the hell found these dogs! This is a hospital. If you don't know, why are you wailing?"
   

          The woman in her 60s turned a deaf ear, as if she didn't hear what the yellow-teeth said.
   

          "Shut up! Didn't you hear me?!" The yellow-teeth man stepped forward and kicked the woman's back. He didn't use much strength and only left a gray footprint.
   

          Gao Shaojie was speechless. Was this a fight between hooligans? He really wanted to cover his eyes with his hands and pretend that he had not seen anything.
   

          "F * ck off, all of you. When I was playing tricks on you, you were still wearing open-crotch pants and peeing in the mud." The yellow-teeth man stared at the two brawny men walking towards him without fear. The people behind him stepped forward, holding a Baton in their right hand and weighing it in their left hand.
   

          The two men didn't know why the hospital security guards, who were usually very timid, were so tough. They were stunned and stopped in their tracks.
   

          "Drowsy in sleep." The yellow-teeth man asked as if he was speaking in a bird language.
   

          The two men looked at the yellow-toothed man in confusion, not knowing what he was doing.
   

          "F * ck, you don't even know how to say a proper word and you're out to lie? F * ck off, don't give me trouble. " "You're almost done with your F * cking mourning," the yellow-teeth man said in disdain."If you keep pretending, you'll be exposed!"
   

          As he spoke, his eyes were already on the woman in her sixties.
   

          Gao Shaojie was speechless. The yellow-teeth cursed as if he couldn't speak if he didn't say "F * ck". Just now, he was even talking about Jianghu jargon like a secret signal. What was this?
   

          He looked at Liu Zewei helplessly and saw that Liu Zewei was also at a loss. Then, he turned to look at professor Qin.
   

          Seeing the disdainful look on professor Qin's face, Gao Shaojie knew that old Liu would encounter more resistance in the future. If the department Director did not show a strong and powerful method to solve the problem in a thunderous manner, the leading group professor would think that this was cowardice.
   

          And this kind of timidity would give people a signal that this person was a soft persimmon. At the very least, he would have more confidence in the future when there were conflicts.
   

          "You kicked me?" The old woman turned around and glared at the yellow-teeth. The yellow eyes were dirty and chaotic, without a trace of life, comparable to the teeth of the yellow teeth.
   

          "I just kicked you, you old fart, and you're going to bite me? His voice is normal now, so why are you still acting all mysterious here! If I didn't kick you, do you really think that the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University is easy to bully?" The yellow-teeth said something that Gao Shaojie couldn't understand, his mouth full of contempt.
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            The old woman was a little confused. Her momentum had been taken away, and she sat on the ground, her eyes flickering.
   

          A woman beside her took out a bottle of clean water from a thermos bottle and handed it to her after a moment of hesitation.
   

          "Third aunt, have some water."
   

          The old woman hesitated for a moment. Just as she was about to take the bottle, the yellow-teeth suddenly made a gesture, and the security guard standing next to him waved his Baton and spilled the bottle of water.
   

          "What are you guys doing!" The woman screamed, her hands and feet twitching unconsciously.
   

          "You don't want face and don't want to leave? Then I'll F * cking expose your cover, don't say that you don't follow the morals of the pugilistic world. " "This is my territory," the yellow-teeth man said disdainfully."You've crossed the line."
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment. Wasn't this a common custom in the northeast? but the old woman's trembling and twitching voice was a little deliberate, as if she was really possessed.
   

          It was rare to see such a professional nowadays. To be honest, it was rare in the past. Gao Shaojie had only heard of it and had never seen it with his own eyes.
   

          "Do your arms and legs always hurt when you're raised by that old bastard?" The yellow-toothed man's tone was filled with endless mockery. As he spoke, he bent down to pick up the water bottle on the ground.
   

          "I took it out of the refrigerator. You're holding a thermos, aren't you?" The yellow-teeth man looked at the middle-aged woman and said something completely unrelated.
   

          The two women's expressions changed, while the two men looked confused, not knowing what the yellow-teeth was talking about.
   

          "Your voice changed when you drank cold water. It's like a ghost. I'm asking you, is it?" The yellow-teeth guy said,"I've been too lazy to play with such a dirty trick since I was eighteen. I just want to trick people who don't know sh * t."
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned. Drinking cold water to change his voice? Could it be that the cold water caused his vocal cords to spasm? It didn't look like it. There were also body spasms. Gao Shaojie felt a little guilty when he saw the old woman acting like she was having an epileptic seizure.
   

          More importantly, how did the yellow-teeth know?
   

          "You think this is a family heirloom, you idiot?" The yellow-teeth continued to spew shit,""In the doctor's words, you have a family history of genetic inheritance. You don't know how dangerous it is, yet you still came to the hospital to play tricks. You'll die Here sooner or later. "
   

          “……”
   

          The few people standing in front of the yellow-teeth were stunned by his off-track words. They looked at each other, not knowing what to do.
   

          "It's better to sleep when your shoulders, thighs, calves, and arms tremble unconsciously. Your voice will change when you drink cold water, and you'll shake even more violently, but you won't be able to hold on for long. You told people that you're old and can't keep that Almighty for long, right?"
   

          The yellow-teeth guy said proudly. He already knew what was going on when he saw the expressions of these people.
   

          This time, the few of them were completely shocked. They knew that they had encountered an expert, and their hands and feet were not listening to them.
   

          However, was there a master who had the virtue of growing yellow teeth? They were also suspicious of this. In a normal person's imagination, weren't Masters all Immortals dressed in snow-white clothes, coming and going like the wind?
   

          This was a society that looked at appearances. Yellow teeth didn't look good, and he knew this very well.
   

          Because he knew that, the yellow-teeth was even angrier. He put his hands behind his back and made a few gestures with his fingers. The person behind him saw this and turned to leave.
   

          Gao Shaojie was also stunned. In his impression, this yellow-teeth guy was just an ignorant and incompetent swindler. How could he say such professional words? This didn't make sense!
   

          "A bunch of idiots!" The yellow-teeth guy continued to curse,"that old B * stard, you're already starting to sweat. You're about to be buried, yet you're still acting like a ghost. Aren't you afraid that no one will bury you when you die?"
   

          "This is neurotoxion, the academic name is Isaacs syndrome!"
   

          The yellow-teeth's words were earth-shattering, and not only were the people in front of him stunned, but more importantly, Gao Shaojie, Liu Zewei, professor Qin, and the other medical staff were also dumbfounded.
   

          "There's a saying in the pugilistic world that she's a natural fortune-teller who can ... F * ck, these are all feudal superstitions now. What kind of illness did I tell you? hurry up and go see him. Don't f * cking mess around in my territory. "
   

          The yellow-toothed man knew that he had the upper hand and was firmly suppressing everyone. He imitated boss Zheng and looked at the old woman with his arms crossed and his chin resting on his hands."There's still hope now. Don't delay and get lost." Don't go to the Affiliated Hospital for consultation, it's disgusting to see you. "
   

          "You're like a group of maggots. You have hands and legs, but you don't know how to do something serious? Why did he have to lie when he couldn't support himself? Look at the white shop in front of the hospital. That's what they call earning money. People like you who only want to get some food and drink are already out of date!"
   

          Gao Shaojie was confused. This matter was extremely shocking.
   

          It would have been normal if boss Zheng or Brother Yun had said such professional words, but it was strange for someone with yellow teeth to say it in such a casual way.
   

          "Oh my God!" The old woman was still not convinced. She sat on the ground, crying, making a scene, and hanging herself. She crossed her legs and began to wail.
   

          "I'm giving you face, but you don't want it!" The yellow-toothed man spat and turned to look at the door."Why aren't they here yet? you've already given birth, haven't you?"
   

          "Captain, don't worry, don't worry, we're almost there."
   

          One of the security guards bowed and said.
   

          "I'll count to three. If you don't leave, don't say I'm impolite. " The yellow-teeth man said coldly.
   

          He stretched out his hand, and three fingers were in the air.
   

          "Three,"
   

          "Two,"
   

          "One,"
   

          "Video recording!" After the yellow-teeth finished counting to three, he took half a step back and stared at the two men as he spoke in a deep voice.
   

          Recording would be useful? Gao Shaojie didn't know what the yellow-teeth was up to. The scene in front of him had completely exceeded his judgment, and his next step was simply a head of dew.
   

          It wasn't just him, Liu Zewei and professor Qin were the same. They didn't know what this ruffian security guard Captain was up to.
   

          A thin and gentle security guard stood at the back. He took out a camera from his bag and started recording.
   

          "F * ck, where's that old fox!" The entrance became even more chaotic as seven or eight women rushed in.
   

          Some of them were holding rolling pins, some were holding spatulas, and one was even holding a steel ball used to wash dishes.
   

          Gao Shaojie's face was covered by this scene.
   

          Where did all this come from ...
   

          "Over here!"
   

          "You're such a perverted old man. You're already so old and you're still seducing my man!" The woman in the lead was big and had a big waist, enough to destroy two or three yellow teeth. She carried a rolling pin and rushed over with a fierce look.
   

          However, she didn't make a move, only intimidating the two middle-aged men.
   

          Then, the women behind her rushed forward.
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            It was a chaotic scene.
   

          Just now, Gao Shaojie didn't understand what they were doing with the steel wire balls, but when the women started scratching with their nails, he understood.
   

          The steel wire ball was specially made and wasn't very sharp, but it was hard to control the strength of the nails when they scratched the face. With a brush of the steel wire ball in his palm, a row of red marks appeared on his face. It was neither light nor heavy, there was no physical damage, but it was disgusting.
   

          Gao Shaojie was frightened.
   

          The group of women was cursing and swearing, as if their husband had cheated on them and their wife had caught the mistress and was beating and scolding her. However, if one looked carefully, they would find that they had a clear plan of advance and retreat. They were only shouting loudly, but they didn't use any heavy blows.
   

          Moreover, the mistresses were a middle-aged woman in her forties and an old lady in her sixties. No one would believe it even if he told them. However, the more it was so, the more curious the onlookers became, and the more onlookers there were.
   

          The realistic fantasy style was extremely realistic in the hands of the yellow-teeth, and everyone was dumbfounded.
   

          Just this matter ... Even if the police came, they wouldn't know what to do.
   

          A group fight? A few old ladies were fighting over a mistress, could it be considered a mass fight?
   

          Not to mention anything else, if the police dared to arrest them, Gao Shaojie was sure that this group of old women would dare to take off their clothes and rape them, making it difficult for the police.
   

          When the video was spread on the internet ...
   

          Cough, cough. This kind of thing might not be life-threatening, but it was disgusting. He didn't have to be so heavy-handed over such a trivial matter.
   

          Since then, Gao Shaojie had a whole new level of respect for the yellow-teeth.
   

          This guy was very meticulous in his work. He didn't do anything himself, but only made moves behind the scenes. He was sinister and cunning.
   

          The ward area only quieted down after half an hour of chaos.
   

          Those guys who were in a daze were "driven" away by big yellow in a way that ordinary people couldn't even imagine. They had unkempt hair and Dirty Faces, and their faces were covered in blood.
   

          Was this considered using violence to incite violence? Gao Shaojie didn't think so. However, he didn't know how to describe it. From the beginning to the end, what the yellow-teeth had done was beyond Gao Shaojie's three views.
   

          This was the way of doing things in the other world. They didn't even touch the bottom line of the law. They just used disgusting, shameless, dirty, and ridiculous ways to solve problems.
   

          There were strong security guards at the back, and the ghostly tricks were seen through by the yellow-teeth. In the end, with a group of noisy old ladies, the whole situation had become like this.
   

          Gao Shaojie shook his head.
   

          After clearing the area, the big yellow-teeth inspected the crowd with great satisfaction, as if he had won a great battle. Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei looked at each other and sighed in unison.
   

          To solve a bullsh * t problem with such a bullsh * t method, this yellow-teeth didn't seem to be completely useless.
   

          Professor Qin was also dumbfounded as he watched the health worker clean up the garbage on the ground, including the copper Basin used for ignition.
   

          The yellow-teeth walked around arrogantly and returned to Liu Zewei. However, Liu Zewei slightly tilted his body to look after Gao Shaojie.
   

          "Report, director Liu. The mission has been successfully completed!" The yellow-teeth saluted again in an irregular manner.
   

          "Thank you," he said. Liu Zewei felt a bitter taste in his mouth. Although he was unwilling, he still thanked her for this.
   

          "Isn't this what I should do?" The yellow-teeth man immediately regained his Jianghu temperament and bowed slightly. His previous arrogance was completely gone."Both of you have worked for boss Zheng before. Professor Gao is still in the capital now. It's only right that I do something for you."
   

          Speaking of boss Zheng, both Gao Shaojie and Liu Zewei's expressions became serious.
   

          "Those F * cking ... Scammers are just small tricks. They definitely won't see you two. It's too much of a waste of time for you two to solve this problem." The yellow-teeth man said courteously.
   

          "Captain Huang, let's talk in my office." Liu Zewei said with a smile.
   

          He turned around and saw professor Qin, who was not far away, still staring at the cleaner. He walked over coldly and said indifferently,""What kind of patients are you taking in? is this how you manage your Ward?"
   

          After he finished speaking, Liu Zewei didn't wait for professor Qin's reply. He went to his office and opened the door.
   

          Gao Shaojie took a look at professor Qin and felt that it was right for him to not be the director. Old Liu could pull a long face, but he couldn 't.
   

          What about the future of the imperial capital? Zhou chunyong wanted to train him as a successor ... Gao Shaojie had a headache. However, that would be many years in the future. If he couldn't do it, he would ask professor su.
   

          He smiled and followed Liu Zewei into his office.
   

          This office used to belong to director Jin, and Gao Shaojie had a deep impression of it. When he first came to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, he was often scolded in this office.
   

          Now that it had become Liu Zewei's office, the feeling was really different.
   

          After entering the office, Gao Shaojie sat on Liu Zewei's bed, leaving the chair for the yellow-teeth. He looked at the disheveled look on big yellow's face. If he were to sit on Liu Zewei's bed, old Liu would probably feel nauseous for a month.
   

          "Captain Huang, please take a seat." Liu Zewei chuckled and said,"do you want some water?"
   

          "Director Liu, you're welcome." The yellow-teeth man sat down on the chair opposite Liu Zewei. There was no sign of respect.
   

          Liu Zewei also knew that if this guy in front of him were to talk about respect for him, including bowing and being polite, it was all because of boss Zheng.
   

          As a Department Director of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, he was not as influential as boss Zheng, who was far away in the capital, to Captain Huang. It was really a little depressing to talk about.
   

          However, Liu Zewei didn't struggle. That was boss Zheng. He just couldn't beat him.
   

          "Captain Huang, you've studied medicine as well?" Liu Zewei asked with a smile.
   

          "Well, I fell sick a few times this year," Wang Yao said."I went to the capital to see boss Zheng." The yellow-teeth grinned and said,"the last time, when I played the little ghost and knocked on the door, boss Zheng said that I would be dead if I continued like this."
   

          Gao Shaojie listened quietly. He had never experienced this part of the story, so he didn't know what it meant to be knocked on the door by a little ghost. However, he could hear the deep fear in the yellow-teeth's tone. His reverence for boss Zheng was beyond words.
   

          Even though boss Zheng was not in front of him, when he said the words 'boss Zheng', the yellow-teeth subconsciously sat up straight and no longer acted casually.
   

          "It's not easy for a doctor to have such a reputation,"Gao Shaojie thought to himself.
   

          "I haven't done anything in the underworld since I came back, especially after boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize." The yellow-teeth man said seriously,"he's not an ordinary person. I think I'll be dead if I continue to do this."
   

          "Hehe." Liu Zewei laughed dryly.
   

          "Please don't laugh." The yellow-teeth guy said,"I've been bored recently, so I searched for the source of some Jianghu tricks."
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            "Director Liu, I'm not joking." The yellow-teeth grinned and said,"just now, our line of words is called ... Forget it, it's all feudal, superstitious, and deceptive words. I won't make a fool of myself. In fact, those so-called ancestral patriarchs are all nonsense. In boss Zheng's words, he has a family history of genetic illness. "
   

          Liu Zewei was suddenly interested. He crossed his fingers and placed them on his chin. He smiled and asked,""What kind of genetic disease?"
   

          "These guys with strange powers and chaotic gods basically have inheritances. They are rare, but not few. When I was young, I had been to all the villages in the three eastern provinces. Let's put it this way, it's already good enough that there's one in every village. "
   

          "Is this real or fake?"
   

          "It's true. " The yellow-teeth guy said,"that's why I said so much. If it's fake, then it's not nonsense. "
   

          "..." Liu Zewei looked at the yellow-teeth seriously this time.
   

          "I did some research and went to the Neurology Department to consult their director." "It's a rare disease," the yellow-teeth man said."It's called neurotosis, or Isaacs syndrome." I felt that English was more intimidating. It took me three days to memorize this word. It's so F * cking hard to remember. Tell me, how did you guys understand the information written in the bird language?"
   

          "How did you think of that?" Gao Shaojie suddenly interrupted and asked. As for the English that the yellow-teeth was speaking, he didn't even bother to reply.
   

          "In the countryside, they drink cold water to stimulate their illnesses. They start doing that." The yellow-teeth brushed off the feudal superstition. He had been very cautious in the recent crackdown on crime and evil.
   

          "A mouthful of cold water and you've changed." The yellow-teeth guy said,"a few months ago, I did the same thing, but it was much more advanced than them. That's something that can really be put on the table, and this group of little devils will only be this kind of trash for their entire lives. "
   

          Gao Shaojie saw the disdain in the yellow-teeth's eyes, and he felt it was a little funny.
   

          They were all lowlifes, so why should they compete to see who was better? However, the way the yellow-toothed man handled the problem today was quite good. Gao Shaojie only criticized him in his heart before sighing and thinking that if it were him and Liu Zewei, they would definitely not be able to handle this matter well.
   

          In the end, it was very likely that he would be embarrassed and leave a hidden danger for Liu Zewei in the future.
   

          Gao Shaojie had also seen the one that the yellow-teeth was talking about. It was really scary. This guy was not just an ordinary talent when it came to acting.
   

          "But those of mine are also low-level." The yellow-teeth guy immediately said,"boss Zheng saw through it at a glance. To be honest, I don't understand how boss Zheng knew about it. Perhaps it's a family heirloom. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Boss Zheng doesn't have time to learn those things. " Liu Zewei chided,"tell me about that person just now. What happened after that?"
   

          "Director Hui from the Neurology Department told me that the disease is getting worse. The clinical characteristics are the continuous involuntary trembling of the shoulder, thigh, and calf muscles. In light cases, it can be reduced or disappeared after sleep, but in serious cases, it can still appear in sleep." The yellow-teeth guy said,"I understand now. I've seen a few people like this, and they all have the same symptoms."
   

          The yellow-teeth felt that it was strange to use symptoms to describe the trickery of the pugilistic world. At this moment, he felt a little funny. Was he a doctor? It seemed like being a doctor wasn't difficult at all.
   

          He was definitely not a doctor, and he would never become one. However, he was sitting here and "lecturing" two professors.
   

          This absurd scene made the yellow-teeth feel good about himself. He chuckled and said,""Department Director Hui said that acquired neuroletism is related to the production of Anti-vgkbb antibodies that target the nerve-muscle joints of the body, which also affects the normal function of the potassium channel."
   

          "You guys say such awkward-sounding words every day, but not many people understand." The man with the yellow teeth was used to looking down on all doctors, and his words naturally carried this kind of tone.
   

          Liu Zewei and Gao Shaojie shook their heads.
   

          How ridiculous, he was actually being lectured by a professional doctor. What was he saying?
   

          "That person was too inexperienced. I wasn't sure at first, but I managed to lure him out with a simple trick. Scammers, after explaining their reasoning clearly, their courage would weaken. There aren't many people like me, so it's not that easy to trick me. " "I know everything about this!" The yellow-teeth man said proudly.
   

          "Where did those women come from?" Liu Zewei asked.
   

          Big lie was proud, but he didn't lose his mind. He smiled slightly and pretended to be profound.
   

          "Captain Huang, let's not regard you as an outsider. If there's anything, just say it. You've helped me this time, do you have any requests?" Liu Zewei was very Philistine and directly mentioned the benefits.
   

          "Director Liu, you're right!" The yellow-teeth man praised.
   

          Liu Zewei looked at the yellow-teeth seriously and didn't say anything.
   

          "In the future, can you give me two specialist numbers a day, the ones outside of normal hospitals?" The yellow-teeth man said.
   

          The scalpers in the provincial capital only sold expert cards for 200 to 500 yuan, which was incomparable to the imperial capital. However, there was one every day, which was a considerable income.
   

          "There's no need to go through so much trouble. " Liu Zewei said,"I only do specialist consultation once a week. If you have any patients, just bring them to me. As long as I have time, I won't refuse."
   

          "Ha, I knew you're a loyal friend, director Liu!" The yellow-toothed man was so happy that he jumped up and stretched out his hand.
   

          "But it can only be related to my profession." Liu Zewei still didn't have any intention of shaking the yellow-teeth's hand. He said indifferently.
   

          "Definitely. Don't worry." The yellow-teeth guy laughed and said,"the parking lot, the clinic, some of them can't get a number. My brothers can find eight to ten patients with cirrhosis and ascites every day as if they were playing around. "
   

          '...' Liu Zewei was stunned. He felt that he had said something wrong.
   

          "Director Liu, professor Gao, I'll have to trouble you two to put in a good word for me on boss Zheng's side." The yellow-teeth man had already stood up and bowed deeply."Thank you, thank you. If there's anything else, you can just look for me. If you say no, I'm not a motherf * cking child. "
   

          Gao Shaojie saw the yellow-teeth close the door and laughed,""Old Liu, you've really found yourself a big job."
   

          "AI, I can't beat him with these lousy tricks." Liu Zewei sighed and said,"if it wasn't for him being concerned about boss Zheng, I wouldn't be able to live in peace every day." Old Gao, be honest, can't you tell?"
   

          "Oh? What's wrong?"
   

          "He already knew about the situation here. He arranged for security to guard the door. When I come back, he will immediately appear. They even thought of a solution to the problem before that. Those women arrived early and rushed in as soon as they were notified. "
   

          "..." Gao Shaojie couldn't understand. Was old Liu overthinking?
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            "I'm not overthinking it. " Liu Zewei said,"otherwise, things wouldn't be so coincidental. Perhaps he was the one who found this group of people."
   

          "This can't be."
   

          "Well, the possibility is not high, but we can't rule out that possibility." Liu Zewei said,"actually, the registered ticket is not a big deal. He just wants you to say a few good words in front of boss Zheng. This is the main point."
   

          "Is boss Zheng that important to him?" Gao Shaojie asked in confusion.
   

          There was actually someone like yellow-teeth who was afraid of?
   

          "Maybe. I heard that he was pranked by boss Zheng once when he was in Haicheng. He stood at the door of the clinic for three days and three nights with a thank-you letter." Liu Zewei sighed with emotion."Boss Zheng is awesome."
   

          Gao Shaojie also admitted this.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed awesome to be able to make a hoodlum like big yellow-tooth, who was a pain in the ass, submit to him.
   

          "Teaching is in silence. Is big yellow teeth turning over a new leaf?" I'm afraid not. However, with boss Zheng around, he probably wouldn't dare to do anything.
   

          With such a person standing there steadily, even if he didn't do anything, it would still make people feel at ease.
   

          "Old Gao, if boss Zheng intends to return to Haicheng, please let me know in advance." Liu Zewei said very seriously.
   

          "Yes, he will." Gao Shaojie said,"but it's unlikely to happen recently. The child who was operated on by boss Zheng is in an average condition at the hospital. They say that he has a lot of phlegm, and the amount is increasing every day." After this, he'll definitely have to make a trip back to Haicheng. "
   

          "I didn't expect boss Zheng to be involved in this." Liu Zewei said,"but that's good too. This time, little Qin can be quiet for a while."
   

          "Old Liu, can you arrange for a few patients to invite boss Zheng to perform a demonstration surgery?" Gao Shaojie said,"it's the end of the year now. After receiving the Nobel Prize, boss Zheng will attend the Annual Meeting of interventional services held in dibei province, as well as a surgical demonstration."
   

          Liu Zewei nodded his head. Gao Shaojie's words were feasible, so he began to plan. It seemed that it was time to make a move on the dibei province's involvement in the organizing committee. The reputation of the academic community was actually useless, but it was just a small matter.
   

          There were only pros and no cons to this matter. It could be considered that he was leeching off boss Zheng's popularity, and then he would go back to his hometown.
   

          Thinking of this, Liu Zewei felt like he was a Fox standing in front of a Tiger. It was quite a picture, but he didn't know if the Fox would go bald. As he thought about it, he touched his head and carefully considered this matter.
   

          "Old Liu, if there's nothing else, I'll go home and pack up." Gao Shaojie saw that Liu Zewei was deep in thought, so he didn't disturb him and got up to leave.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The yellow-teethed man walked out of Liu Zewei's office. He was very happy as he grinned.
   

          "Captain, Captain, no matter what our brothers say, those two old ladies don't believe it." A security guard immediately reported the situation.
   

          "Let's go and take a look. " The yellow-teeth said.
   

          "Captain, can't you just drive them away? why do you still give them money and bring them to the doctor?" The security guard beside the yellow-teeth said in a low voice,""The brothers all have their opinions."
   

          "Opinion, my ass! Your eyes can only hold so little money!" The yellow-teeth man cursed.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Let's call the brothers for a meeting. "
   

          "Where are the two old ladies?"
   

          "Send him to the police station. Tell them that they found the evil forces in the hospital!" The yellow-teeth said.
   

          "Then what if they fall ill at the branch?"
   

          "What should I do? What do you think? It's not like he'll die, so let him fall sick. It had been so many years, and they had rarely fallen ill. Pig brain, don't you know how to think about things? Besides, even if he's dead, it's none of your business. " The yellow-teeth man said.
   

          The security guard behind him nodded and bowed, obviously in awe of the yellow-teeth.
   

          The two men from before ran away, but the security guards didn't care about them. They ran if they wanted to, and their eyes were all focused on the two women.
   

          Following the yellow-teeth's instructions, the two women were sent to the police station, and a group of security guards began a meeting.
   

          The yellow-teeth man stood in front of the crowd and asked,""I know that everyone is feeling uncomfortable. After all, our income has been low recently. Isn't that right~~~"
   

          The ending of the note was extremely long and a little eerie.
   

          The security guards below the stage looked at each other. Seeing that no one was speaking, they didn't speak either.
   

          "You're still thinking about those two F * cking B * stards at a time like this! Are you tired of living?" The yellow-teeth man suddenly raised his voice and kicked a chair to the side, making a loud thud.
   

          "Sixth master has already been sentenced. The more glorious he was in the past, the more miserable he is now. How many times do I have to repeat this bullsh * t logic to you!"
   

          "Captain, there's nothing wrong with us living like this. Why did you give the two old ladies a settling-in allowance?" A security guard asked. He lowered his voice, but it still buzzed.
   

          "Not for you guys, I'm willing to!" The yellow-toothed man was speechless at his subordinates. At this moment, he felt like he was above them.
   

          This group of people were the kind of people who had well-developed limbs but Simple Minds. If it was 30 years ago, he might have been able to make a name for himself with his courage, even if he would have died without a burial place in the end.
   

          But now, if he wanted to live, moving bricks at construction sites was the right way. He still wanted to be a young model at the club? In his dreams.
   

          The yellow-teeth didn't beat around the bush and continued to explain,"working as a security guard in the hospital gives me income, but it's not much. We've already developed everything else that we can, such as parking spaces and registration. However, the provincial city is a provincial city after all, and the pool is small. We can only eat salted vegetables and porridge, and we can't even eat meat if we want to. "
   

          "Now, we have a chance! A great opportunity!" The yellow-teeth waved his hands in the air. This was the first time he said what he had been planning.
   

          Seeing their Captain acting like he was having an epileptic fit, the security guards below were all dumbfounded, but no one dared to interrupt the yellow-teeth.
   

          Who didn't want to eat big mouthfuls of meat and drink big bowls of wine? As for winning and becoming a young model in the club, they had never come into contact with it before, so they naturally didn't think of it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, he was still President Zheng from Haicheng City first People's Hospital this time last year. Do you remember him, Daniu?"
   

          "I remember. We held the red paper for three days in Haicheng." The simple-looking man called da Niu said.
   

          "He's already won the world's most prestigious award and will be the top doctor in the future!" Speaking of this, the yellow-teeth began to get excited. It was as if he was the one who had won the award, just like the ad hoc broadcast on TV that night.
   

          "What's with your expressions? don't be disrespectful to doctors. Besides, no matter what he did, as long as he could reach the top, he would be an impressive figure. Haven't you heard of the saying "don't admit that an expert is guilty "?"
   

          "Captain, what does this have to do with us?" The other newcomer didn't know what was going on and whispered,"we have a grudge against him. I heard from da Niu that I've wanted to beat him up for a long time, but I'm afraid I can't beat him."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2731: The way to make money (2)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Daniu, how many times have I told you to call me boss Zheng, boss Zheng!" The yellow-teeth man said as he looked at the man angrily.
   

          "I've been holding up my thank-you letters for the whole day. I'm so F * cking tired." The man mumbled, still unconvinced. It seemed that the experience that day had really hurt him a lot, and he had never forgotten it.
   

          "I'll put it this way. To put it simply, your dog brains won't be able to understand anything else. " The yellow-teeth guy said,"some of my brothers started following me a long time ago. Some of them came later. How much do you think a Sea city registered ticket can be resold for?"
   

          "Hahaha!" A few of them laughed out loud.
   

          In a fifth-tier or sixth-tier city like Haicheng, even the most powerful first People's Hospital couldn't sell an expert's number for money. No one would buy it if it cost more than 50 yuan, so the noodles were worthless.
   

          "Right? even you stupid people know that Sea city Base can't do it. Transportation is more convenient now. The country has been working on infrastructure for so many years, whether it's railways, roads, or aviation ..."
   

          As he spoke, the yellow-teeth stopped. He looked helplessly at his drowsy brothers who had already started to "nod" continuously.
   

          To be more serious, this bunch of bastards wanted to sleep, so he had to change his way of speaking. The yellow-teeth was already starting to think that he was being condescending, which was really depressing.
   

          " 30 years ago, when I was still in the martial arts world, I had to change buses once between the provincial capital and Haicheng. I set off at eight in the morning and only arrived at four in the afternoon. It's not easy to earn some hard-earned money as master Dao. " The yellow-teeth guy said,"what about now? 45 minutes!" He arrived in a whoosh. "
   

          "Captain, what do you want to say? I don't understand. " The simple-looking man said,""Are we going to sell goods?"
   

          "What are you selling? nowadays, young girls sell their goods on video websites. That's called carrying goods. It's none of your business." The yellow-teeth man said in disdain,"I'm talking about this. Why couldn't Sea city's registered tickets be more expensive? The population is limited, and you can only see a few young people in Sea city. The capable ones have all gone to the first-tier cities. "
   

          Everyone nodded.
   

          "So, the provincial capital is our next stop. It was just a consultation, so it was nothing to go through all the trouble. Many people took the X-ray to the provincial capital and the capital for treatment. Why? It's to show filial piety and to put one's heart at ease. "
   

          "So, in the provincial city where we are now, registered tickets can be sold for 200 to 500 yuan. Basically, 200 is already good enough. 500 is a matter of luck. "
   

          "Do you know how much it costs to get a registered ticket in the capital?"
   

          "I can't afford three to five hundred." Someone said.
   

          The yellow-teeth man looked at him in disdain and spat. Then, he said,""At least 2000, and that's not even the well-known experts you can find above that. Well-known experts and private registered tickets, starting from 5000 Yuan! Think about it, how much can you earn?"
   

          This flatbread shocked the people sitting in the audience.
   

          There were three to five registration tickets for each department a day. How many departments in the hospital would that cost? This was a huge profit!
   

          The yellow-teeth could hear the sound of swallowing from below the stage, and he was very satisfied with it.
   

          "Anyone with a brain would definitely think, what does that kind of gold-making place have to do with us?" "I'll tell you right now, so what?"the yellow-teeth man said proudly.
   

          "Whose registration ticket is the most expensive in the capital?"
   

          "Peking Union Medical College Hospital."
   

          "Beijing Medical University."
   

          “912。”
   

          A few reasonable people said one after another.
   

          "These hospitals are quite expensive. After all, I've just said that transportation is convenient. Those who can come to the provincial capital are either old farmers or people who have no ability or money. "
   

          "We won't be able to get much even if we squeeze their bones. In the capital, the most expensive hospital is not the one you mentioned, but boss Zheng, who never offers consultations!"
   

          The yellow-teeth shouted with all his might,""Boss Zheng just won the Nobel Prize. If any of you don't know about the Nobel Prize, you'd f * cking jump down from a building right now."
   

          "Boss Zheng hasn't come out of the clinic yet. What do you think about boss Zheng?"
   

          The people below listened in silence.
   

          "Go to the door. Boss Zheng is very kind. As long as you go, he will let you take a look. I've been there twice, I'll just take a look. His skill level is so good!" The yellow-teeth said.
   

          "This is a relationship. There's an old saying that goes,'out of blows, friendship grows'." The yellow-teeth guy said,"although we offended boss Zheng in the past, that's all in the past. We have to look forward."
   

          "Why are you looking forward?"
   

          "I'll take the two old ladies to the doctor."
   

          "Captain, you're still taking them to see a doctor? Don't you want a favor?" Someone asked in confusion.
   

          "What is a favor? It was a favor to walk and move. If you stay in the provincial capital all day long, where will you get any favors?"
   

          "But we can't treat a minor illness like that when we're looking for boss Zheng. You're going to trouble others just because you've caught a cold and fever? That would be courting death. " The yellow-teeth guy had been planning this for a long time. He said proudly,""It has to be a rare disease. Only then will boss Zheng feel satisfied."
   

          “……”
   

          All the security guards below, including the few clever ones, could not keep up with the yellow-teeth's thoughts.
   

          "Those two old women are the typical examples. I took them to see a doctor. Do you think it's just to see the illness? It's to get closer to boss Zheng. " The yellow-teeth guy continued,"now that we're closer, we'll have people to contact in the future. That's the capital's signature. If you look for boss Zheng for treatment, you'll get 20000 Yuan each time!"
   

          This price made everyone speechless.
   

          20,000 Yuan was equivalent to everyone's monthly salary. He didn't have to do anything else for a year. All he had to do was take 12 people to see a doctor.
   

          The yellow-teeth continued to explain his thoughts to the security guards, what to do, and how to gain benefits. Having been in the martial arts world for decades, if he couldn't even think of such a small thing, his yellow teeth would have been buried in the dirt long ago.
   

          Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to roam around freely when little six was captured.
   

          At the end of his sentence, the simple-looking man suddenly asked,"Captain, do we take money from the two old ladies?"
   

          "I'll stay in the security team in the future. " The yellow-teeth guy said,"the young one, stay behind and help out." If she's good at cooking, she can stay and cook for us. "
   

          "Ah? Why?"
   

          "Are you an idiot? if this gust of wind passes, they'll be treasures!" The yellow-teeth man said angrily. It was really impossible to communicate with this group of pig-headed people. They had already said so much, but they were still so stubborn.
   

          The thought of having all kinds of "capable people" in his hands, and if there was a chance in the future to show off and swindle as much as he wanted, the yellow-teeth couldn't help but feel happy.
   

          That kind of life was still the most suitable for him. Although he could get by now, he still felt unhappy.
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            Gao Shaojie had been delayed in the provincial capital for three days.
   

          In fact, this period of time was not long. He had done all the things he needed to do, but he was not able to move for the time being. A lot of things had to be done bit by bit. If he wanted to settle them all at once, Gao Shaojie's income could not support him buying a house and moving in the capital.
   

          He could be considered as a middle-class person with a little bit of money, but it was beyond his ability to buy a house near 912. Living in the imperial capital was not easy. This saying was true.
   

          As for the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital, it was closer to the city center than 912, so it was not realistic to buy a house.
   

          After finishing his work, Liu Zewei sent him to the plane. Thinking that he had finally left this city full of life's memories, Gao Shaojie felt a little emotional.
   

          Stepping onto a new journey meant opening a new chapter in one's life. If one was young, one would be filled with ambition. However, Gao Shaojie didn't have such thoughts. He just felt that it was enough to learn some new skills from boss Zheng and experience the joy of growing up.
   

          Life was all about experience.
   

          He had walked by, seen, and experienced it. What else could he ask for?
   

          He didn't tell boss Zheng and Su Yun that he was back. After getting off the plane, he put his luggage in the rental house and rushed to 912. Although it was getting late, Gao Shaojie still felt that he should go and write the medical record.
   

          There was a lot of work in the medical group, but there were not many people. He had been gone for three days, so Lin Yuan, Gu Xiaoran, and the others would probably be under a lot of pressure.
   

          Passing by the room next door, Gao Shaojie thought of the young neighbor who lived here. However, his impression of her was not of youth or beauty, but of her sucking her hemorrhagic secretion with a straw.
   

          Although Gao Shaojie wasn't a clean freak, he couldn't accept this. It had been a long time, and there was still a faint taste of blood in his mouth when he thought about it.
   

          He went downstairs and came to 912. He took a look and saw that boss Zheng's seat was empty. There was a red string on the table next to it. Boss Zheng must have been weaving the red string when he stood up and left.
   

          And Gu Xiaoran and Lin Yuan weren't there either. Was there an emergency? Gao Shaojie thought to himself.
   

          Passing by the treatment room, boss Zheng's low voice came from the unlocked door.
   

          "The diagnosis of Isaacs syndrome is correct. Give the camasiping 0.1g and take it orally three times a day. 4-7 After the Empress, the symptoms of muscle trembling should be better, and there would be a more obvious improvement in sleep. Reduce the amount of camasiping to 0.1 g after 8 days, twice a day. "
   

          Eh? Isaacs syndrome? Wasn't this the same illness that the woman who burned yellow paper in the provincial capital had?
   

          Gao Shaojie was stunned for a moment.
   

          What was going on? Usually, this kind of illness was rare even in decades. Why was it that when he saw a patient in the provincial capital, boss Zheng was also seeing a similar patient in the capital?
   

          He stopped in his tracks when he heard a familiar but uncomfortable voice coming from inside.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you, thank you."
   

          "You're welcome,"
   

          "Then we'll take our leave first. I've memorized the name of the medicine you mentioned. I'll go to the Neurology Department and look for director Hui after I'm done with the card. " The yellow-teeth's voice was full of flattery, even through the door. He didn't need to look to know that his back was bent like a bow, and his head was probably going to hit the ground.
   

          Gao Shaojie was speechless.
   

          I'm actually not as fast as this big yellow-teeth guy. Did he bring those two women with strange strength to the capital to see boss Zheng? What the hell was this?
   

          The elegant Gao Shaojie certainly didn't have the same brain circuit as the yellow-teeth, so he was stunned for a moment.
   

          "Yes, you can just get the Neurology Department to do an assessment of his condition." Boss Zheng said,"looking at the electrocardiography now, there are several spontaneous and continuous high-frequency twin and triple Peak exercise units discharging. By then, it should get better. The increase or decrease of the dosage depends on the situation. Just let the doctor on your side decide. "
   

          "Thank you, boss Zheng."
   

          Gao Shaojie shook his head slightly when he heard the strong sense of flattery in her simple words.
   

          The door opened, and two women walked out of the treatment room with confused faces. The one who came out after them was big yellow's butt, which was sticking out.
   

          Gao Shaojie was especially speechless. Thinking of the way this guy acted in Liu Zewei's office, and comparing it to his current respectful and cautious attitude, Gao Shaojie could only say that this guy really had a dog's face.
   

          Yellow-teeth's butt moved back bit by bit. He bowed almost 90 degrees and moved back bit by bit, his mouth constantly saying mushy and grateful words.
   

          "Old Gao, you're back." Zheng Ren was annoyed by the yellow-toothed man. He immediately greeted Gao Shaojie when he saw him standing at the door.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've finished my business. I'll report to director Zhou tomorrow morning. I might be delayed for the whole morning." Gao Shaojie said with a smile and glanced at the yellow-teeth.
   

          This guy's expression was even more unbearable than he had imagined. Gao Shaojie couldn't understand how this person could change his face faster than turning the page of a book.
   

          "It's fine. Go do your work. We'll talk after you're done." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The yellow-teeth didn't expect to meet Gao Shaojie. He was thinking that Gao Shaojie would be staying in the provincial capital for about a week.
   

          The two of them looked at each other, and the yellow-teeth's eyes flickered.
   

          "Then let's do this." Zheng Ren's attitude towards the yellow-teeth was still a little cold.
   

          "Good, good." The yellow-teeth didn't care at all, and the smile on his face was almost overflowing.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless when he saw him turning back and bowing from time to time with a cautious look on his face.
   

          He recalled that when autumn had just arrived last year, this fellow had brought people to Haicheng City's first hospital to cause a medical dispute. This was a thorn in Zheng Ren's heart that he could never remove. The pregnant woman covered in blood, the crying chief resident of the Obstetrics and Gynecology Department, the clamoring medical disturbance, and the reporter named Wei Feng.
   

          "Boss Zheng, he's actually faster than me." Gao Shaojie was also quite speechless. He sighed and said.
   

          "You met each other in the provincial capital?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yeah, we met in the provincial capital." Gao Shaojie then told Zheng Ren about what had happened in the provincial capital, and Zheng Ren sighed with emotion.
   

          When it came to committing crimes and exploiting loopholes, the yellow-teeth could be said to be a genius. This was especially so since his "clinical" experience had reached a certain level. He could actually deduce the condition of the disease based on ancient books and practice.
   

          'He's considered a very impressive person,'Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          However, the yellow-teeth guy was just a clown, so he didn't care about it. Then he said to Gao Shaojie with a smile,""Old Gao, what do you think of old Liu?"
   

          "It's alright. I'm still under a bit of pressure since I just became a director. However, I think it will be fine in a year and a half. Old Liu is stronger than me. I can 't, but old Liu can. " Gao Shaojie said with a smile.
   

          "Sure," Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "By the way, boss Zheng, old Liu said that at this year's Annual Meeting, if you have the time, he would like to invite you back to perform a surgical demonstration."
   

          "No problem. I'll go back as long as I have time." Zheng Ren didn't even use his brain. This kind of thing was nothing to him.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2733: Covered in bugs

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren returned to his office and continued to subconsciously weave the red rope while reading.
   

          "Boss, you're still weaving red ropes? Your hobby is quite special. Oh right, Chris is coming tomorrow. " Su Yun said after returning.
   

          "Oh, is there something he's here for?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm short of something, so he sent it over. "
   

          "Oh, come on." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          Su Yun chuckled as she looked at Zheng Ren. He seemed to be in a good mood today.
   

          "By the way, why do I see big yellow teeth?"
   

          "He brought two patients to see him. They were diagnosed with Isaacs syndrome."
   

          "He won't want to buy a registered ticket from you to earn money in the future, right?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Who knows?" Zheng Ren replied,"I can't be bothered to guess what he's thinking. If there's a patient, I'll just take a look. It's not troublesome anyway, and he doesn't need to be hospitalized here."
   

          "By the way, why are you back so early today?" Zheng Ren suddenly recalled that Su Yun had been going out early and returning late recently. She rarely even came to the hospital, so he asked.
   

          "Someone is looking for me to treat his illness," Su Yun replied,"he's a patient I met at Peking Union Medical College Hospital. He's from the capital. They said that he was covered in bugs."
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "I think it's nonsense, but the patient is getting along well. He would usually greet him during the new year and other festivals." Su Yun smiled."When I returned to Haicheng, his family insisted on sending me off. You know I'm back, so you keep saying you'll come and see me. "
   

          "A female patient?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          As soon as he spoke, he felt as if a sharp gaze fell on him like a knife. Chang Yue turned to look at Zheng Ren, forcing him to swallow his words.
   

          "Your attitude isn't right," Su Yun said disdainfully,"at that time, the patient had right lung cancer surgery. He had many basic diseases such as edema and heart disease. After the surgery, I stayed in the critical condition for three days and three nights. My family is very grateful to me. "
   

          "The patient said that she was covered in bugs. What do you think happened?" Zheng Ren quickly changed the topic.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders, indicating that she did not know the exact situation.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he had to see the patient first, so he was not in a hurry and continued reading in the system library. Like a thief, he did not even dare to look at Chang Yue.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, are we still in-service training?" Gu Xiaoran suddenly asked.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Yes, but I want someone who can work." "Is he your friend?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was a little embarrassed. She scratched her head and said,""Yes, he's my college classmate. After graduation, he didn't achieve much. We chatted for a while yesterday and he asked me to help him ask. "
   

          "Did you tell him what he's going to do?" Su Yun said,"don't just think about the benefits and not work."
   

          "Definitely!" Gu Xiaoran quickly said,"I told him to send him a medical record written by sister Yue today." At that time, he was dumbfounded and asked me if the medical record had to be written in such detail. "
   

          "Hey," Su Yun blew out a breath of air, her black hair floating in the air.
   

          "Dong Dong Dong~"
   

          There was a knock on the door.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and saw a middle-aged man knocking on the door with a smile on his face. Behind him stood an old man in his 70s or 80s, with scratches on his face. Not only were there scratch marks, but there were also quite a number of them, some fresh and some old.
   

          It was probably the patient that Su Yun gang mentioned. If one didn't know, they would definitely think that it was caused by domestic violence.
   

          "Old han, come in, come in." Su Yun stood up and chuckled."What's wrong with old master? Have you disinfected your face? don't get an infection. "
   

          The middle-aged man bowed slightly and said with a bitter face,""Doctor su, don't mention it. My dad feels like his body is full of worms. I'm so worried."
   

          "Come in and talk." The smile on Su Yun's face was sincere and warm, completely different from her usual bitter and unkind appearance.
   

          The two of them entered, and Zheng Ren sized up the elderly man behind them. His system panel was slightly red. There was a diagnosis for right lung cancer surgery, two diagnoses for coronary heart disease, high blood pressure, and so on. The last diagnosis was that he had a very strange parasite delusion.
   

          "This is a rare illness," Zheng Ren pondered as he looked at the old man attentively.
   

          "Doctor su, I've caused you trouble again."
   

          "I'm fine. How did you get your face?" Su Yun looked at the old man and asked with a smile.
   

          "My dad hasn't been resting well recently. He's not in good spirits. Can I say that?" The man said.
   

          "Sure,"
   

          "The management of the community is strict. We used to raise a few chickens at home, but now we can't raise them in the yard." The middle-aged man said,"my dad can't do anything about it either. He's not willing to kill a hen that's almost ready to lay eggs. He keeps it on the balcony at home, and my dad cleans up the chicken poop every day."
   

          The elderly were all like this. There were activities in the supermarket and free eggs. The elderly who usually looked weak could queue up for two miles. Sometimes, when Zheng Ren saw such a scene, he would be particularly worried. What if two of them collapsed from overexertion?
   

          It was probably because of the hard times they had when they were young that they could never forget it. Therefore, this thrifty personality had continued until now, and it had almost become a cultural custom.
   

          "About two weeks ago, when my dad was cleaning up the chicken poop, he saw bugs in it. Ever since then, she had felt uncomfortable all over, as if her body was filled with bugs. I took him to take a bath and a back scrub, but I didn't see anything. "
   

          The middle-aged man helplessly explained what had happened.
   

          The matter was simple. Su Yun frowned and asked,"did you scratch your own face?"
   

          "Yes, I asked him. He said that he felt an itch on his face when he was sleeping. There were bugs crawling around in his body. That's why he scratched himself like this."
   

          After a pause, the middle-aged man sighed and said,"his injuries are even more serious now. Yesterday, I saw him digging his eyes with his hands. It really scared me. He wouldn't listen no matter what I said, so I thought that he would listen to you the most, so I came to trouble you. "
   

          "Have you done the examination?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes, he did. Other than brain cerebral arteriosis and brain atrophy, everything else is fine." The middle-aged man said.
   

          "Long time no see, old man." Su Yun raised her voice and almost roared.
   

          "Little su, I've been watching you for a long time and I can tell that you're getting more and more energetic." "I'm getting old,"the old man said with a trembling voice,"I've been seeing things for the past few years."
   

          "You're not old, you're not old at all. I can see that your body is very strong. " Su Yun smiled."I heard from Brother Han that you think there are bugs in your body?"
   

          "They're everywhere,"
   

          The old man was a little flustered at the mention of this. He raised his right hand unconsciously and scratched his face.
   

          Su Yun quickly grabbed the old man's hand and said gently,""How long has it been?"
   

          "Sigh, how would I know?" The old man said,"little su, can you prescribe me some effective deworming medicine? quickly get rid of all the bugs. Otherwise, I'm worried that my body will be eaten by the bugs."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2734: I'm just here to see you for the last time.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren had been observing the old man's behavior. His expression was a little indifferent, and his hearing had deteriorated. However, seeing how Su Yun raised her voice when she spoke, he guessed that she had suffered from the problem of having a hard of hearing during her lung cancer surgery.
   

          In the few minutes that they had met, the old man had been subconsciously scratching his body with his hands. He was using a lot of strength, and Zheng Ren could even see the blood on his nails.
   

          Parasite delusions was a rare mental illness where patients stubbornly believed that they had been infected with parasites. It was a mental illness, and patients often went to the dermatology department for treatment.
   

          This time, it just so happened that the patient was Su Yun's old patient, so he came directly to the door.
   

          A diagnosis of parasite delusions could usually be made based on the medical history. For example, Zheng Ren could directly make a diagnosis for the old man in front of him based on the medical history described by his family members.
   

          However, a detailed Dermatology examination was necessary to rule out real parasitic infections or other skin diseases.
   

          To determine if the patient had parasite delusion, the important thing was to make sure that the patient had no other mental obstacles except for mistakenly thinking that he had been infected by the parasite and that the delusion was not a secondary cause of other physical and mental illnesses.
   

          The treatment of this disease could be said to be difficult, but it could also be said to be simple. The most difficult part of treating parasitic delusions was to convince the patient to take the medicine. This was the first step to a successful treatment.
   

          This was because the patients themselves had persecutory delusions, so it was quite difficult to convince them to take the medicine.
   

          "Old han, you're so lucky." Su Yun smiled and said,"we haven't seen each other for a long time. Do you know what I've been doing?"
   

          Su Yun sat beside the old man and chatted with him. However, Zheng Ren knew that he was starting to give the patient a psychological placebo. It was an old trick, so it was not strange.
   

          This kind of work required the patient's extreme trust. It was just like how he treated the patient in Sea city Base, and the effect was limited. However, when it came to old Department Director pan, he only needed to scold him with a sullen face and push a tube of glucose into his arm.
   

          Old Department Director Pan's imposing manner gave off the aura of an old doctor who had magical hands. Even Zheng Ren rarely doubted his diagnosis when he first arrived, let alone the patients.
   

          This was called aura, an ability that was accumulated over many years.
   

          In this aspect, Su Yun and I ... No, Su Yun has always been successful when talking to female patients. However, it seemed that she could not say it casually, as Chang Yue was very concerned about such things.
   

          That's right, who asked Su Yun to pass by a Hundred Flowers, one look and you can tell she's an expert at attracting bees and butterflies.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was filled with all sorts of thoughts. Seeing that the old man's eyes were a little cloudy and he was looking at Su Yun with a dim gaze, he grabbed his hand and said in distress,""Su, I'm afraid I won't win this time. I'm not here to see you this time. I'm here to see you. It's really rare for us to meet each other."
   

          "How could that be? don't talk nonsense. Your body is even stronger than mine, and we've been together for a long time. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I can feel the bugs crawling around in my body. I've thought about it and looked up information on the internet. If my body is full of bugs ... Little su, how do you think I can live?" The old man said with a long face.
   

          He was very serious and depressed. Whether others believed it or not, at least he completely believed that his body was full of bugs.
   

          "Old han, we haven't seen each other for a few years. It's like fate." Su Yun did not continue explaining the fact that there were no insects in the patient's body. Instead, she gently patted the back of the old man's hand to comfort him. She said gently,""I've done something big in the past two years. "
   

          "I've already said that you're someone who's going to do great things!" This time, the old man seemed to be more energetic. He smiled and asked,"tell me, what did you do?"
   

          "The Nobel Prize. I won it a while ago ... With my boss." Su Yun felt a little strange. Why did the old man not know about such a big matter?
   

          However, this kind of thing was neither eating nor drinking. Compared to having a bug in his body, which was more important was self-evident.
   

          "Ah!" The old man subconsciously held Su Yun's hand tightly."Little su, you're amazing, amazing!"
   

          The old man's voice was filled with surprise. It was obvious that he was really happy for Su Yun.
   

          "Our research topic is to treat the problem of insects in the body, and we also have special medicine." Su Yun laughed."That's why they say we're fated."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun with a smile. He was using the Nobel Prize as an authoritative source of psychological suggestion. To ordinary people, this was undoubtedly very useful.
   

          "That's good, that's good. " The light in the old man's eyes quickly faded, leaving only a turbid and anxious look.
   

          "There's medicine in the Department. I'll push one for you. " Su Yun smiled."Then, you just have to go home and take two weeks 'worth of Oral Medicine."
   

          "Little su, you're not lying to me, right?" The old man was unmoved. He sighed and said,""You're smart, the smartest child I've ever seen in my life. I'm not so old that I'm muddle-headed. Are you just trying to give me some random medicine as a placebo?"
   

          “……”
   

          This old man was really knowledgeable! Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          Many patients would understand countless situations and information related to the disease after they fell ill. Some of them were useful, but most of them were useless. However, the saying 'prolonged illness makes a good doctor' was right. The old man probably already knew the relevant information.
   

          However, her lung cancer had already been cured. She didn't expect him to use those methods on her parasitical delusion.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. They were in trouble this time. This was a trick, and there was nothing fun about it if it was exposed.
   

          The task of convincing the patient to take the medicine had been upgraded from an A to an S.
   

          Su Yun had already brought up the Nobel Prize winner as her trump card, but she didn't expect the old man to deny it.
   

          "Look at what you're saying ..."
   

          "Little su, you're in the clinical field, not in the field of pharmacological research," The old man had his own way of thinking."I'm really happy for you for winning the Nobel Prize and bringing glory to our country. But the fact that you won the Nobel Prize is definitely not because of a parasitic disease. You didn't see it, but I don't even dare to eat the chickens I raise, not even the eggs, for fear that my condition will worsen. "
   

          Su Yun, who was as cunning as a Fox, did not know what to say.
   

          "I don't think my old bones can make it. This time, the child asked you to see him, so I thought about coming to see you." As the old lady spoke, two streams of turbid tears flowed out of her eyes."Fate has brought us together. You've worked hard when I was in icu a few years ago. You're basically the one who gave me the extra years to live. "
   

          The atmosphere in the office was a little tense.
   

          "I'm leaving. I heard that you came back from your hometown, so I came to see you. It's the last time." The old man repeated.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2735: Lies come out of your mouth.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            At the beginning, the old man's expression was indifferent, but as he spoke, he began to have strong and heavy emotions, which was a typical mental symptom.
   

          Zheng Ren turned the cpu to the maximum and pondered how to gain the old man's trust. If Su Yun wasn't useful, he probably wouldn't be either. Su Yun must have lied to the old man a lot when she was seeing the doctor back then. She even managed to get the antibodies out of him.
   

          "Dad, don't say anymore." The patient's son was also a little emotional. He wiped his tears with his hand and said,"doctor su said so ..."
   

          "Don't try to persuade me. I know you've already discussed it. " The old man sighed and said,"little su, I'm happy just by looking at you. It's good enough that I know you're doing well. I just came to see you. Don't worry, don't worry. "
   

          As he spoke, he wanted to stand up.
   

          "Old man, please wait a moment." Zheng Ren suddenly stood up and said in a deep voice.
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "Old han, this is my boss. His project won the Nobel Prize this year." Su Yun introduced. However, he sounded a little depressed. He did not know what to do in the face of this eccentric and stubborn old patient.
   

          "Nice to meet you." Zheng Ren extended his hand and said with a formal smile.
   

          The old man looked at Zheng Ren with some doubt. He was a little confused, not knowing what the meaning of this handshake was.
   

          However, due to his natural politeness and manners, he extended his hand and shook Zheng Ren 's.
   

          "You're overthinking. " Zheng Ren didn't beat around the bush and went straight to the point.""Modern technology is advancing very quickly. I started to think about how to treat parasites from hydatid disease in the liver."
   

          Boss Zheng lied without even blinking his eyes. He had a smile on his face and maximized his charm to win the trust and understanding of the old man.
   

          Er ... The old man was stunned for a moment, but he still didn't believe it.
   

          It was just that he was very familiar with Su Yun, so he said whatever he wanted to. He wasn't familiar with the person in front of him, so there were some things he couldn't say. This was the most basic upbringing.
   

          To be honest, the words of the person in front of him did not seem to be as trustworthy as what Su Yun had said.
   

          "The medicine is at the Research Institute, which is sterile. We can't go there." Zheng Ren said,"I'll get them to send the medicine over. What do you think? It was just one shot, and it didn't hurt. If you don't feel better, just pretend I didn't say anything. "
   

          “……”
   

          The old man looked at Zheng Ren in disbelief.
   

          In fact, it wasn't that he was half-convinced, but that he didn't believe it at all. He was wondering what the person in front of him wanted to do to him.
   

          Su Yun's eyes darted around and she immediately knew what the boss wanted to do.
   

          "Boss, are you going to become an independent director of HUANUO?" Su Yun leaned over and whispered.
   

          "Just agree. You can decide how much money you want every year. Don't do too much work, just try your best. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Okay, I'll call them to send the medicine over." Su Yun stood up and pressed hard on the old man's shoulder. She said in a firm tone,"old han, sit down. Just wait for the medicine to arrive obediently. One shot and it won't break. Don't you trust me? You can leave after I'm done, I won't say another word. "
   

          The old man had no choice but to sigh and sit on the chair.
   

          "Boss Zheng, HUANUO pharmaceuticals wants you to be an independent director?" Gao Shaojie asked with envy.
   

          "Yes, I told you a few days ago, but I never said if it's okay or not." Zheng Ren said,"I need to do surgery and research on this side. I'm afraid that I'll have too much work on the other side and delay things. Besides, there are also some legal matters, so I'm always afraid of getting into trouble. "
   

          "It's fine, it's fine," Gao Shaojie said,"HUANUO pharmaceuticals is a century-old factory. There will definitely be no problem."
   

          Academic status, this was academic status! Gao Shaojie sighed with emotion.
   

          However, boss Zheng was different from the others. He had such a high academic status even if he wasn't a Nobel Prize winner. Even a large multinational corporation like huano pharmaceutical would beg boss Zheng to be its independent director.
   

          From big yellow teeth to HUANUO pharmaceuticals, they all seemed to look at boss Zheng in a different light, but he didn't have to do anything. He just had to perform the surgery well.
   

          Gao Shaojie was quite satisfied with his current position. As for the position of Deputy Director that Zhou chunyong had promised him, it seemed that it was not a big deal.
   

          She had to hold onto boss Zheng's thigh tightly and never let go. Old Liu had let go of his hand for the sake of a Department Director. His life was set in stone, and his bright future had nothing to do with him.
   

          Gao Shaojie wasn't good at these things. He was more inclined to academia and work.
   

          But it didn't mean that he didn't understand these things, and it didn't mean that he was stupid. In an instant, he had understood the pros and cons of this matter. He smiled slightly, and his heart was clear.
   

          "Old man, do you have high blood pressure?" Gao Shaojie suddenly asked.
   

          When Gao Shaojie came forward, he had a gentle and elegant aura. His hair was slightly white, and his every move was more persuasive. His appearance was quite good.
   

          The old man nodded.
   

          "What medicine did you take?" Gao Shaojie asked casually.
   

          "Anlalodix benzhinolinate."
   

          "It's said that the pills were originally produced by huano pharmaceutical company, and they have an exclusive patent. It was only after the patent period passed and loopholes were exploited that other drugs such as levlobunized loxadinine was produced. "
   

          Gao Shaojie said casually,"boss Zheng is going to become an independent director of HUANUO pharmaceuticals. Do you know what an independent director is?"
   

          "Ah?" The old man was stunned.
   

          "In most companies, an independent director is a director who is independent of the company's shareholders and doesn't hold a position within the company. He doesn't have important business or professional connections with the company or the company's management, and he makes independent decisions on the company's Affairs." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          He didn't even look at the patient. Instead, he sat down and continued to work, just casually chatting.
   

          "Independent director is a position set up to prevent major shareholders from harming the interests of other shareholders, but boss Zheng's position is different. He mainly tests the research projects, just like the blood pressure medicine you took. If they want to do more in-depth research, they have to come and ask boss Zheng if it's good or not. "
   

          "Boss Zheng's Pharmacology is quite profound."
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Gao Shaojie was good at lying.
   

          From the looks of it, he had been a clinical doctor for a long time, and his expression did not change even when he was fooling patients. What's more, the patient became even more confused after hearing Gao Shaojie's confusing words.
   

          Fortunately, he did not have an office. If the external environment was more professional, the patient would have believed him.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, returned to his seat, and began to weave the red rope.
   

          Zheng Ren was not worried about Su Yun's arrangements. It would be strange if such a small matter could stump Su Yun.
   

          As for Hua nuo pharmaceuticals, there shouldn't be any changes. Even a blank check was given to him, so why would he need such a small thing?
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, I'm done with Hua nuo pharmaceuticals. They'll be here soon. The contract will be settled slowly, and the medicine will be here soon. " After Su Yun returned, she first talked to Zheng Ren about serious matters.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was not very concerned and only nodded lightly.
   

          Su Yun went to chat with the patient and the patient's family while the doctors in the office continued with their work. The workload at 912 was quite heavy. If he didn't want to delay his return from work, it would be quite hard to go to work.
   

          After nearly an hour, Su Yun and the old man were chatting with great interest. Zheng Ren really did not understand why Su Yun had so much to say.
   

          If it were him, he would probably not know what to say after a few sentences. The word awkward chat was like a dark cloud that shrouded Zheng Ren's heart. Of course, if it was a job, Zheng Ren would still bite the bullet and take over.
   

          His many years as a clinician would definitely not be for nothing.
   

          "Hello, doctor Zheng." A man in a suit appeared at the door and bowed politely before speaking.
   

          "Mr. Johnson, please come in." Although Zheng Ren only saw a piece of mosaic, he had come into contact with it before and had some expectations. He could tell from the voice that it was the executive officer of huano pharmaceutical company, so he stood up and said politely.
   

          "I'm honored that you've accepted our company's proposal." Johnson walked in and extended his hands to Zheng Ren to express his emotions.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and raised his voice."Did you bring the medicine to treat the parasites?"
   

          Johnson was also a playful person. He turned around and said something in English. Immediately, three young men in Black suits and sunglasses walked in.
   

          Although it was strange to wear sunglasses in the house, the man in the middle had a metal ring on his hand and a black, square suitcase on the other end.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just this look alone was quite professional.
   

          Zheng Ren was very impressed with Su Yun's way of doing things, and he also had a better impression of Johnson.
   

          To put it bluntly, this was just acting. He could see through it but not say it. He could even concentrate on acting well and show the side of professional black technology.
   

          Although a hospital like the one in Botha didn't look professional at all, it was more like a holiday resort. However, it was not important if he felt that it was true. What was important was if the patient felt that it was true.
   

          Johnson entered his fingerprint and voiceprint, but the box still didn't open. A device popped out, and he entered his Iris information before the box opened.
   

          The patient was dumbfounded, and his originally dull eyes lit up.
   

          He was already very old and probably had not seen any movies. However, the scene in front of him completely crushed all the doubts in his heart, and his heart beat a little faster in an instant.
   

          Johnson opened the box. Inside were soft shock-proof layers and embedded ...
   

          An injection gun came into view, and a bottle of colorless medicine was inside.
   

          "There's only one bottle of medicine left. " "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, I've brought the professionals," Johnson said.
   

          "Then you can come." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          He was also quite satisfied. He felt like his request was too much, but he didn't expect Johnson to raise his request to the next level.
   

          How was this fooling a patient with parasitic delusion? this was simply acting in Hollywood.
   

          "Professional, he's really professional." Su Yun was elated.
   

          A middle-aged woman walked in and took off her coat. She was wearing a standard nurse's uniform. S-shaped figure, alluring and charming. She put on her hat and, like a cosplayer, followed Su Yun's directions to the patient.
   

          "Old han, be good." Su Yun warned.
   

          The patient was already dumbfounded. What else could he say when he saw this scene?
   

          The nurse spoke in English. After she finished speaking, the interpreter by her side translated her words into the language of the imperial capital in unison.
   

          The general meaning was to give an injection and not be nervous. Although it was simple, simultaneous interpretation showed a certain professional atmosphere, which further changed the patient's perception.
   

          The injection gun extracted the medicine and disinfected the deltoids on the left shoulder. The nurse took the injection gun and silently shot the patient.
   

          It didn't hurt, and he didn't seem to feel anything.
   

          The injection time was extended to 30 seconds. After the injection, the nurse dealt with the sharp weapon professionally and put away the injection gun.
   

          Johnson knew that the show was over. He didn't know who this ordinary-looking old man was or why he was being injected with glucose, but he knew that it was Dr. Zheng and Dr. SU's request.
   

          He didn't need to know why, he just needed to perfectly fulfill their requirements.
   

          Johnson knew that he had completed his mission perfectly.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, if there's nothing else, I won't disturb you any further." Johnson bowed and said,"I will continue to contact Dr. Su about the independent director." If you have any needs, please don't hesitate to ask. "
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the dumbfounded patient out of the corner of his eye, then he sent Johnson out of the ward.
   

          It was really difficult to fool these old patients who had been sick for a long time! Zheng Ren sighed in his heart.
   

          Fortunately, he didn't reply to Hua nuo pharmaceuticals in advance. This time, he called Johnson to complete a psychological treatment.
   

          He walked Johnson to the elevator and waved goodbye. Johnson was also very happy. This time, Dr. Zheng's attitude was much more enthusiastic than last time.
   

          After Johnson left, Zheng Ren smiled and said,""What did you tell him?"
   

          "I only gave him a rough idea, but I didn't expect him to be so formal. That box alone is probably worth two to three hundred thousand dollars. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "This time, your old patient will believe you, right?"
   

          "He already believed it, but he still didn't believe it even after putting on such a show. Is there still justice?!" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "What medicine are you going to give me after this?"
   

          "How about long-lasting pimochite?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Alright, let's take it orally for a while and see. But the dosage of this medicine must be controlled well, so you have to pay more attention and ask. " Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "Hey, this is my old patient. You're worrying too much." Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "I was just casually saying."
   

          The two of them returned to the office as they talked.
   

          The patient had already put on his clothes and was about to leave. When he saw the two of them enter, the old man extended his hand and shook Zheng Ren and Su Yun's hands with great force.
   

          "Old han, this medicine is very effective and has no side effects. Today, the bug died and was digested by the digestive system. It was then excreted through the bowels. Because it can be digested, you won't be able to see the worms being expelled. " Su Yun said.
   

          "It doesn't itch anymore." The old man said excitedly.
   

          "That's good. You have to take some medicine when you go back. You have to be obedient and don't always think about things like you're going to die. " Su Yun kept reminding him.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2737: A small gift

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the Alps, in the castle that stood between the mountains, Christian sat quietly on the sofa in a dark room, holding a glass of red liquid. He looked at the ripples in the cup as if he was waiting for something.
   

          "Mr. Kerry, the data is out." A Clansman in a tuxedo came in and reported.
   

          More than a dozen pages were handed to Christian.
   

          After all, Lord Roche was getting on in years. It was difficult for him to accept reading information on a phone or tablet. To him, reading paper information was true reading. Although this was a little old-fashioned, it could also be said to be retro romance.
   

          Christian put down his cup and flipped through the paper filled with strange symbols with a solemn expression. He stood up and tidied his clothes, then went to Roche's room.
   

          It was already winter. Roche was sitting in his wheelchair, his knees covered with a small cashmere blanket, warming himself in front of the fireplace.
   

          The scene would not be perfect without a black cat, but Christian knew that Lord Roche did not like cats, especially black cats.
   

          "My Lord, the data is out." Christian walked to the back of the wheelchair and said softly.
   

          "Oh." "Yes," Roche replied. He extended his hand to warm himself in front of the fire in the fireplace.
   

          The room was not cold, and could even be said to be at a suitable temperature. However, this was a habit of Sir Roche 's, and he had not changed it for many years. He was conservative and refused to change. This was indeed a very disapproving point.
   

          However, Christian knew that Sir Roche did not reject new things. At the very least, he had placed a bet in all aspects.
   

          The world's top laboratories all over Eurasia and America were under the orders of Sir Roche.
   

          "The energy data from the satellite shows that someone has broken through the barrier, just as you have sensed." Christian said softly.
   

          "Zheng, you were there too, weren't you?" Old luoche's voice was ethereal and omnipresent.
   

          "Yes," Christian said. I immediately contacted Zheng and found out that he was not in the imperial capital, but in Yang Cheng. I didn't ask, but I did meet a magical person. I don't think he's the one who triggered the energy fluctuations, but I can sense danger from him. "
   

          "That's it. " Roche was rubbing his hands in front of the fireplace. It was as if the cold wind outside was howling, mixed with heavy snow that was hitting the roof.
   

          Christian did not say anything else. He did not even hand over the paper in his hand.
   

          He could feel some kind of strange energy fluctuation. This kind of fluctuation even affected his thinking. The blood in his body seemed to freeze, unable to flow.
   

          He really couldn't understand why someone would dare to poison the powerful Lord Roche.
   

          Lead poisoning was like a joke. However, it was this joke that had truly hurt Sir Roche. This was the only injury he had suffered in so many years.
   

          After nearly an hour, Roche's hand moved slightly.
   

          Christian had been paying attention to his movements. He had already made a decision. He immediately handed the paper in his hand over.
   

          Old Luocheng began to flip through the pages. He read each piece of paper very carefully and threw the paper into the fireplace after he finished reading.
   

          Those strange symbols were like dancing flame spirits, dancing to their heart's content in the fireplace.
   

          Christian lowered his head, as if looking at it would cause him irreparable harm.
   

          "Chris, prepare the plane." Master Roche said as he finished reading the last page and threw it into the fireplace.
   

          "Alright, I'll rush over immediately. Do you have anything to explain?" Christian asked.
   

          "No," she said. Roche's old voice echoed in the entire room. In an instant, it was as if the entire castle was singing along with him. It trembled slightly, and Christian even felt that the space was showing signs of shattering.
   

          Sweat flowed out, and the back of his shirt was wet and stuck to his body, which made Christian quite uncomfortable.
   

          "I'll go personally. " Roche's words made Christian feel an almost infinite sense of uneasiness.
   

          "My Lord,"
   

          "It's about the clan. I have to go personally. " Roche said softly. He seemed to be talking to Christian, but he also seemed to be talking to himself.
   

          "This isn't a coincidence. It's already been a few hundred years, and that energy fluctuation has appeared again. I can sense it because I've encountered it a few hundred years ago. " Roche's voice reverberated in the room. Christian could even see the space around him begin to fluctuate.
   

          "My previous intuition told me that this might be true and that it's worth my bet. However, it's only a possibility. "
   

          "Now, the energy fluctuations show that it's not just a possibility, but a fact! I have a strong premonition that it won't be long, ten or twenty years, before I go to the ancestral territory, we should be able to see everything we've dreamed of become a reality. "
   

          Old Luocheng was like a young dancer, using his body language to emphasize his words. As his arms flailed, Chris felt that his life was in danger at any moment.
   

          "My Lord, there's danger."
   

          "I have no hostility." Luo che said,"I will bring them whatever they need. ASML's photolithograph machine. They seem to care a lot about this. "
   

          "Yes, but if ..."
   

          "I don't care," "I don't know," Roche said in a low voice. His emotions did not waver at all."For the sake of my family, I'm willing to make the entire world my enemy ... Except him."
   

          "Alright, I'll contact them now." Christian only made half a suggestion, and when he saw old Roche's firm attitude, he immediately replied.
   

          "Have you prepared the small gift for Zheng?"
   

          "I've already prepared it. I really don't understand why Zheng is so focused on the surgery. " Christian shrugged."Compared to the lithography machine, which can change the balance of power in the entire world, Zheng's needs are not worth mentioning."
   

          "As long as he's happy. He has to have a strange hobby."
   

          "As you wish, I'll arrange it as soon as possible. I'll tell the Americans about your wishes so that they won't cause more trouble."
   

          "Yes, tell them that I'm willing to fight." Old luoche said with certainty,"it really sounds like a joke. Unfortunately, the energy fluctuations are so clear. I feel like I've returned to my younger days."
   

          Christian did not say anything else. He knew he could not have entered the room before. The reason why his status within the family had risen was because of Zheng, who was far away in the imperial capital.
   

          She hoped that he could really solve this problem.
   

          Thinking of this, Christian suddenly realized something. He bowed and said,"my Lord, last time Zheng said it might take decades."
   

          "I have patience." "I've waited for hundreds of years," old Luo said."What's a few decades to go? And I believe that he will be able to solve this problem before he dies. My embrace is still there, if he doesn't mind. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2738: Cautious

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Two days later, Zheng Ren sat in the operating room and watched Gao Shaojie and Lin Yuan perform the surgery.
   

          Now, he rarely said what Gao Shaojie should do, and he gave Lin Yuan more advice. This girl was improving very quickly. Zheng Ren felt that she would be able to reach Gao Shaojie's level in a year and a half.
   

          "Boss, Chris said he's coming." Su Yun suddenly barged in.
   

          He had his own things to do, and he would never appear on 9:12 during normal working hours. Instead, he was busy with his own project.
   

          This time, he didn't even make a phone call. Zheng Ren was a little surprised that she wanted to come back and talk to him face to face.
   

          "Chris? What's he doing here?" Zheng Ren saw that the surgery was nearing its end, and Lin Yuan had done a pretty good job. He turned his head and asked Su Yun.
   

          "Luoche is coming too." Su Yun did not laugh. Instead, she told Zheng Ren in a serious tone,"from Chris's tone, he's very serious."
   

          "Serious ... Why?" Zheng Ren felt a little guilty.
   

          "The officials said that it's in the name of a technological exchange. It's said that they brought the technology of the lithography machine to the capital." Su Yun said.
   

          'Lithograph machine?' Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          In the past, it was difficult to buy one. If they used the technology, it would not take long. After three years, it would be as cheap as cabbage.
   

          This was an old hen that could lay golden eggs. Christian ... No, it should be old Roche had brought out all the projects on the lithography machine. Zheng Ren could clearly feel the meaning behind it.
   

          "Boss, we have a big problem." Su Yun furrowed her brows and said,"Chris said that he has prepared a small gift for us."
   

          The more sincere Christian was, the more worried Su Yun was.
   

          "What gift?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "A nerve conduction device, a single operator pod, and a da Vinci robot. Move the surgeon out of the operating room." Su Yun sighed.
   

          He did not feel the slightest bit of joy, even if this was a revolutionary technique for all interventional surgeries. However, the more important it was, the more nervous Su Yun became. She even felt a little down.
   

          Zheng Ren fell silent as well.
   

          Although it was too difficult for a single person to operate it, if it was easy to use, the two-person device would only be as simple as 1x2. The difficult part was how to go from zero to one.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, Lin Yuan sent the patient back, and Gu Xiaoran brought the next patient up. Gao Shaojie walked out of the operating room. He wanted to say something, but he felt that the atmosphere was not right.
   

          He was stunned for a moment, then tactfully shut up and hid to the side.
   

          "You've told Christian," Zheng Ren asked a question that did not make sense.
   

          "Those damned vampires, that damn request, that bullsh * t mission!" Su Yun cursed.
   

          "You've told Christian," Zheng Ren repeated.
   

          "He did." Su Yun said,"Chris said that as long as you agree, he will immediately bring the technology of the lithography machine to the capital. He also said that the entire Bruch family has been waiting for thousands of years, and they don't care about a few decades. "
   

          "Oh, that's good. Agree to it." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Agree? Boss, are you confident?" Su Yun asked in a serious tone.
   

          "I don't know. We'll talk about it when the time comes." Zheng Ren said casually,"I don't even understand what their mission is. However, that's a matter for a few decades later. I can't say what will happen then. "
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          How could Su Yun not know her boss's temperament? If he wasn't confident, he wouldn't have agreed so easily.
   

          It was just that there were a lot of people in the operation room now, so there were a lot of things that couldn't be said.
   

          He coldly looked at the masseuse and nurse until they were driven away by his whip-like gaze. Then he looked at Gao Shaojie coldly.
   

          Gao Shaojie only heard a few words, but he knew what had happened when he saw Su Yun's gaze.
   

          Gao Shaojie turned around and went into the operating room. He didn't want to know about this kind of thing. Curiosity killed the cat. Gao Shaojie knew it very well.
   

          After entering the operating room, although he didn't step on the suture, Gao Shaojie still closed the airtight lead door.
   

          Su Yun closed the door of the operation room and whispered,"I think it's because of the incident with master Yan's junior Brother."
   

          "Hmm, you don't say, it's possible. The last time Chris came to see the situation, he really made his decision. "
   

          "Then why are you so calm?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in surprise and asked,"master Yan's junior Brother has a Kirschner needle that dissociates to his tailbone. Do you think old Roche will have a similar illness?" The entire Bruch family will have the same accident?"
   

          "Definitely not." Zheng Ren smiled."Don't be nervous. It'll be 30 years later. I'll have already retired by then."
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows as she looked at Zheng Ren. She could not see through her boss. The closer he got, the more he couldn't see through him. He didn't know what this guy was thinking at all.
   

          "I won't joke around with my life." Zheng Ren smiled."Tell Chris to come over. I'm very curious about the little gift he gave me."
   

          “……”
   

          "Don't worry, it'll be fine. Even the Bruch family did not dare to enter the imperial capital at any time, especially old Roche. Otherwise, why would they bring the technology of the lithography machine? Didn't master Yan say that you don't have to worry about my safety?"
   

          "You're really big-hearted, I feel uncomfortable all over when dealing with them. "
   

          "If you really can't do it, we can go to Yang Cheng. It's good to have tea with master Yan every day." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          However, Su Yun still looked at him with a serious expression.
   

          "I don't think so when I see you and Christian with your arms around each other's shoulders." Zheng Ren smiled."You really don't have to worry. You didn't expect to win the Nobel Prize two years ago. The fire is burning your eyebrows, but look at the present. "
   

          "The key is that it's none of your business."
   

          "The photolithography machine is none of my business, but I am still very interested in that small gift. Uncle ning's side didn't break through, but Christian is here. " Zheng Ren asked,"did Kerry say what he's here for?"
   

          "I'm guessing that old lochhe wants to treat you as an equal and talk about what happened last time again. I'm serious, the kind that can't be vague. "
   

          "Hey!"
   

          Su Yun sighed and said,"boss, be careful. Don't play with fire."
   

          "I know, it's fine." Zheng Ren replied,"as long as they approve of the 30 years deadline."
   

          Zheng Ren tried his best to extend the time. According to the frequency of the missions given by the big pig trotter and the intermittent reward of energy points, he estimated that his energy points would be able to withstand the use of the eye of truth once in 30 years.
   

          If he couldn't ... That would be 30 years later. 'Who knows which skill tree will open up a whole new world after a breakthrough,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          It seemed that there was no problem with saying that it would be safer to live in his own life instead of 30 years.
   

          With regards to Su Yun's cautiousness, Zheng Ren extended the time.
   

          In any case, with master Yan's junior Brother as a living example, old Luocheng had to use a lithography machine as a brick to knock on the door when he came to the capital. Zheng Ren felt that there was nothing to worry about.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2739: Sudden change in condition

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Seeing her boss's confident look, Su Yun was helpless. She went out to call Christian.
   

          Soon, he came back and said,"boss, they're in a hurry. They'll be here in about six hours. The official news Tonight is that it's a rest day, so old Lochte should be very eager to see you. "
   

          "No problem," he said. Zheng Ren watched Gu Xiaoran perform the surgery and said with a smile,""Xiao ran has been worried about eating noodles. He and Lin Yuan were both single and hadn't gotten married or had children. It wasn't good to eat too much thread. It's fine this time. You can move the surgeon out of the operating theater. "
   

          "I really can't understand how your brain works. You're still thinking about surgery at a time like this." Su Yun shrugged and looked up at the sky.
   

          "What else can doctors think about if they don't think about surgeries or treating illnesses? Are you confident in the rest?" Zheng Ren retorted.
   

          Su Yun was a little emotional. Her boss's luck was really invincible. A rarely seen Kirschner needle could actually bring about such a great benefit.
   

          Any doctor could do that surgery!
   

          "He's really lucky," Su Yun lamented. He hoped that his luck would continue to be good.
   

          "Ran's surgery is getting better. " Su Yun looked at the screen on the console and said,"this child is quite diligent."
   

          "Yes. Ran has been hesitating whether she should go to Yimi for surgery." Zheng Ren said,"I'll think about how to use Chris's thing, then we'll talk."
   

          Can you stop eating noodles? If that was the case, it would probably set off a monstrous wave in the medical world at home and abroad.
   

          No, Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery would definitely benefit the most ... Su Yun had an idea and took out her phone.
   

          "Boss, don't worry about it. I'll contact uncle ning."
   

          "Making money?" Zheng Ren looked at the light and shadow on the screen and said indifferently,""If we can cooperate with Changfeng, we should. Not all the money can be taken by ourselves."
   

          "I'll go! Did you already have an idea?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Find Lanke and uncle ning. I don't have any ideas on how to talk about it, so I'll take this opportunity to ask Kerry to make some requests. Since we've already taken out the lithography machine, there's no reason for us to reject a small project from a medical consumables company. "
   

          Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun raised her eyebrows. In an instant, countless thoughts appeared in her mind. She picked up her phone and stopped chatting with Zheng Ren. Instead, she started to talk to uncle ning about related matters.
   

          After the surgery, Zheng Ren returned to the office to make the red rope.
   

          Su Yun's hands were like cheats as she chatted with seven or eight people at the same time. At this time, his mobile phone was no longer enough, so he simply set up his laptop, took up an entire table, and quickly contacted the relevant matters.
   

          Old Roche and Christian were already on their way. Su Yun's side was making rapid progress. Uncle ning also displayed his unique professionalism. He had long smelled the business opportunity on his cheapskate son-in-law. Many of his vague ideas existed, but they became clearer after clashing with Su Yun.
   

          Everyone was busy. Only Zheng Ren sat steadily in his chair, leisurely waiting to pick up Christian and old Luocheng.
   

          Although he was a seller, it was still a must to pick him up.
   

          "Boss, Kerry said we don't need to pick up." Su Yun suddenly turned around and said,"someone's picking up. It's the Academy of Science."
   

          "Oh, that's fine too," Zheng Ren did not mind. Christian still understood him, and Zheng Ren was very pleased.
   

          "Chris said that they would have dinner together tonight. They brought the chef along."
   

          "It doesn't matter. Just let him bring the equipment's manual." Zheng Ren said as he weaved the red rope.
   

          It was a pity that he couldn't bring Yiren to eat with old Luocheng. He had brought his own chef here, so this dinner should be the low-key and luxurious kind. However, no matter what, Zheng Ren did not want Yiren to meet this group of vampires.
   

          Forget it, it's meaningless. I can't let Yiren take any risk for a meal, definitely not.
   

          Zheng Ren was still very determined about this.
   

          "Boss, I'm almost done with uncle ning. He'll be coming up with a business plan soon. Please take a look." Su Yun put down her phone and stretched.
   

          "As long as you guys think it's appropriate." Zheng Ren didn't want to worry about it at all. With Su Yun around, he was very assured about such things.
   

          "You're really comfortable being a hands-off shopkeeper, aren't you afraid that I'll sell you?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "The core of the matter is old lochhe's request. If you sell me, I'll go to old lochhe again. It doesn't matter. I don't think you're that stupid, so there's no need to. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          “……”
   

          This was a matter of skill, and Su Yun felt a little helpless. Just as he was about to retort, there was a soft beep from the computer.
   

          There was an email from Bota.
   

          Su Yun opened it and scanned through it, and her expression changed.
   

          He quickly said in a very serious tone,"boss, there's a problem with little stone."
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He stood up immediately with a nervous look on his face.
   

          This morning's email also said that although Little Rock had phlegm, it was maintained at about 150ml for 24 hours and was still under observation. It would be fine as long as the amount did not increase, even though Zheng Ren had no idea where the water-like phlegm came from.
   

          Initially, Zheng Ren had thought that if everything went well on Roche's side, he would take his plane to Europe to visit Little Rock and see what the system panel said.
   

          However, he did not expect his condition to change so quickly.
   

          "A few hours ago, little stone suddenly had difficulty breathing. He's on a ventilator now." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren threw the red string in his hand aside and quickly walked to the computer.
   

          Su Yun immediately moved aside, but Zheng Ren did not sit down. He bent over, narrowed his eyes, and quickly read the email.
   

          The email said that he was in Botha hospital. Three hours ago, little stone suddenly had difficulty breathing. By the time the email was sent, he had already sucked out 300 ml of water-like phlegm.
   

          The phlegm was sent for examination, and the report of a test sheet was attached to Botha's side. There seemed to be no major problems.
   

          100ml of phlegm per hour, and it was water-like. That was 2400ml in a day. Not to mention anything else, just the loss of this liquid was a big problem.
   

          The loss of large amounts of body fluid would lead to ion disorder, shock, and a series of other reactions.
   

          Not only that, but the test report also mentioned that when the bio-2 ventilator was at 100%, the arterial blood gas analysis showed 66 mmhng of Paolo, 44 mmhng of Paco, and a pH of 7.34. It indicated that the patient already had hypoxia and hypercapnia.
   

          The computer's light and shadow flashed across Zheng Ren's face, and it was uncertain.
   

          I can't wait any longer! Zheng Ren suddenly said in a deep voice,"book the tickets and fly to Hyde Castle. Call Bota and tell him to send a helicopter to pick me up at the airport. "
   

          "Boss ... Roche will be here in a few hours ..." Su Yun reminded him softly.
   

          "Ask Roche to wait for me in the imperial capital." Zheng Ren said without hesitation.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2740: A condition that can not be referenced

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun had seen many people who were afraid of Loche from the Bruch family.
   

          Although not everyone knew how terrifying he was, out of respect for money and the prehistoric crocodile-like family hidden behind countless multinational companies, no one who was qualified to know of his existence was willing to offend him.
   

          No one wanted to offend either elder Roche or Christian.
   

          But this time, Luo cheifei came to talk to the boss with great sincerity, but the boss wanted to leave ...
   

          Su Yun hesitated for a moment. She thought of Little Rock and her boss, so she quickly checked if there were any flights.
   

          "If not, then we'll wait for Roche to come and take his private plane back. We'll talk on the plane." Su Yun reacted quickly and immediately said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't say anything, but his expression was ugly. Where did little stone's disappointment come from? Why so suddenly?
   

          Countless questions swirled in his mind. Originally, he was getting better day by day, and there was only water-like phlegm, but suddenly this thing happened!
   

          "There's only one ticket left, so there's still 2 hours and 45 minutes left. " Su Yun found the flight from the imperial capital to Berlin and told Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes, I'll go over now."
   

          He had already picked up his phone and called Feng Xuhui.
   

          "You want me to stay at home?"
   

          "Yes, you entertain old Roche and Chris." As Zheng Ren spoke, he took off his white clothes and threw them to Gu Xiaoran before striding out.
   

          Su Yun felt extremely helpless as she watched Zheng Ren walk out in a hurry.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          After getting into Feng Xuhui's car, Zheng Ren silently looked at the email that Bota had sent.
   

          What's wrong with little stone? This question had been circling in his mind.
   

          2400ml of water-like phlegm a day was not normal. If he maintained this state, it would be amazing if little stone could only last three to five days with his body.
   

          If a large amount of body fluid was lost, breathing would be difficult, and breathing was assisted by a ventilator, or even if an ECMO was applied ...
   

          It was wrong! Zheng Ren threw all kinds of plans for the worst to the back of his mind and did not think about those unpleasant things.
   

          Use the eyes of truth to take a look? This time, Zheng Ren was really tempted.
   

          Although he had wanted to use this skill many times in the past, Zheng Ren knew that he could not see the future of cancer treatment with his energy points.
   

          However, could he only look at a branch that couldn't be any "small" and not hope to see the general direction of cancer treatment? Zheng Ren pondered this question in his heart.
   

          Using the eye of truth was just a thought. Zheng Ren hesitated again and again, but he could not decide whether to use it or not. He held his phone in his hand and kept scrolling up and down, trying to find something he had not noticed in the medical record.
   

          However, there was nothing.
   

          Zheng Ren continued to read. During this period of time, Bota had sent two emails a day, recording little stone's medical experience.
   

          Today's chest CT showed a blurred shadow of the upper right lung, and a large area of solid change in the lower left lung. Before taking the medicine, the chest CT showed a small amount of infiltration in the upper and lower left lung.
   

          There were changes in little stone's lungs, but Zheng Ren did not know what the changes were. He could not tell from the CT scan.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't say a word and drove steadily at the speed limit. There should be just enough time to catch the plane, and he kept praying in his heart that there would be no traffic jams.
   

          President Zheng's expression was extremely unsightly. The last time he looked so unsightly was when Department Director pan checked for a space-occupying lesion in his lungs. This time ... It was slightly better.
   

          It was just that Feng Xuhui had been driving the red Volvo behind him, so he didn't feel what it was like to be sitting next to President Zheng with a serious expression.
   

          Feng Xuhui felt like there was a huge stone pressing on his chest, and he couldn't breathe. 'President Zheng is usually such a kind person, but once he's serious, he's really scary,' Feng Xuhui thought to himself.
   

          He didn't ask what exactly had happened. After all, he was in sales. Feng Xuhui didn't get carried away by President Zheng's care for Brother Yun and wanted to interfere in President Zheng's Affairs.
   

          Fortunately, it wasn't the most crowded time yet. Feng Xuhui honked his horn to remind the other cars to be in a hurry and rushed to the Imperial International Airport.
   

          Zheng Ren got out of the car and made a hand gesture to Feng Xuhui with a sullen face. He then turned around and walked into the airport.
   

          Perhaps it was just as director Kong had said, Zheng Ren's identity card was that of a special personnel. When he went through the registration process, it was very smooth, and he did not waste any time on it.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not notice this. He was only thinking about little stone's condition. He had not found any similar reports in the system library, which was also within Zheng Ren's consideration.
   

          Bota's medicine had not yet entered the clinical stage, and little stone was like a white mouse in a cage, an experimental treatment.
   

          He didn't have much time, so he could only use this method.
   

          There was very little research on this drug in the world, and it was even more impossible to publish it in a Journal.
   

          Hence, Zheng Ren could only figure it out on his own.
   

          It was not strange for any complications to occur. Zheng Ren was having a headache trying to figure out why little stone's condition had suddenly become like this. Water-like phlegm was not one of the complications of any kind of tumor. In most cases, the tumor pressed on the airway, causing the lungs to not expand and then pneumonia.
   

          After boarding the plane, Zheng Ren sat in his seat.
   

          The economy Class was incomparable to the first class, and it was even more incomparable to Zou Jiahua and Christian's private planes. However, Zheng Ren could not think of that at the moment. He frowned as he kept thinking about little stone's situation.
   

          Before the plane took off, Bota sent another email. The tests they had just done were negative for phlegm Microbiology and respiratory virus tests. The heart test was normal.
   

          It wasn't caused by a heart failure or a virus.
   

          It blocked the two paths that Zheng Ren had thought of. Although they had received new reports, the experts in Berta did not give any valuable opinions or suggestions. They just kept trying and making mistakes, wanting to know what had happened to stone.
   

          After changing to flight mode, the plane took off. Zheng Ren was still browsing through all of Little Rock's emails.
   

          The flight time was 10 hours, but Zheng Ren had no clue after five hours of research.
   

          In the end, he put down his phone helplessly and prepared to take a good rest to recover his energy to the limit of 1345 points.
   

          'Sh * t,' Zheng Ren cursed in his heart. 'The pig trotter doesn't even give other missions to increase my energy points.'
   

          After a few hours of research, Zheng Ren already had his own idea. He had to go to Bota to take a look at Little Rock's system panel. If it didn't work, he would have to take a gamble with his "eye of truth."
   

          'I'm only looking at one branch. It should be fine,'Zheng Ren thought.
   

          When he arrived in the system space, he silently looked at the little fox on the other side of the pond, allowing its mocking expression to appear in front of him.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2741: Using the eye of truth again

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In the system space, Zheng Ren's mental power recovered very quickly. He had not used up much of his mental power at first. In less than half an hour, his mental power was fully replenished.
   

          The upper limit was so high that Zheng Ren did not have any good ideas.
   

          He looked at the remaining spiritual force potion and recalled the process of using the eye of truth. He secretly wondered if drinking a bottle of it would be useful when his spiritual force was depleting.
   

          It should be useful!
   

          Zheng Ren sat quietly by the pond and looked at the little white Fox's sour face with a bitter expression. It was really vexing. Ever since he had the big pig trotter, he rarely felt so helpless.
   

          A few hours passed in the blink of an eye. Zheng Ren received a call when he got off the plane.
   

          Su Yun did not grumble. She only told Zheng Ren that he had already picked up Roche and Christian, and that he did not need to worry. Johannes Mandy had personally come to pick up Zheng Ren from Botha hospital, so he should be able to reach Botha soon.
   

          He got off the plane and went straight to his private helicopter.
   

          In the loud explosion, Zheng Ren and Johannes Mandy discussed little stone's condition with the two experts beside them.
   

          In these 10 hours, little stone's condition did not continue to worsen. However, even after ten hours of using a phlegm-absorbing device to suck out at least 1100 ml of water-based liquid, the situation did not improve at all.
   

          The diagnostic expert invited by Botha hospital performed a tracheostomy tube examination, which showed that little stone's remote airway was filled with clear water-like secretions. The count, cultivation, and cellular examination of the tracheostomy secretion were all negative.
   

          Even though he was given antibiotics, fluid replacement, and prone position, the oxygen saturation level did not improve.
   

          It did not worsen, but there were no signs of improvement. Most importantly, this state was a critical state in itself. Zheng Ren was sure that little stone would not be able to last long.
   

          Even if he was really a rock, he would soon be crushed into fine powder.
   

          After Zheng Ren found out about the latest development of the disease, he did not try to discuss it with Johannes Mandy. At this time, he had placed all his hopes on big pig trotter.
   

          The system interface, which had never made any mistakes, would not make a mistake at such a critical moment.
   

          The heaven and earth were not benevolent and treated all living things as stray dogs, and Zheng Ren could not do it.
   

          To Zheng Ren, Little Rock was a patient, a friend, and a comrade who stood in the same trench and fought side by side.
   

          However, to the big pig trotter, whether it was little stone or Zheng Ren, they were both considered dogs.
   

          Zheng Ren was well aware of this, so he sometimes criticized the little white fox in his heart.
   

          After arriving at the hospital, Zheng Ren took the electric bike to the familiar room and pushed the door open. The familiar sound of a ventilator came. Little stone was in a calm state. He seemed to have lost weight again after not seeing him for half a month.
   

          Wen xiaonuan sat by the bed, holding onto little stone's hand. She seemed to know that little stone couldn't hold on any longer, and her gaze was a little dull and blank.
   

          Her final hope and miracle still did not appear. Wen xiaonuan had suffered blow after blow, and it seemed like she could no longer take it. Even if someone came in, she didn't have the thought of looking up.
   

          Meanwhile, Little Rock's system panel was crimson red, as if it was about to bleed. There were spots of white in the middle, and the blood had already been drained.
   

          Seeing the red color, Zheng Ren was relieved. Even if there were specks of white in the red, it was a hundred times better than the system's diagnosis.
   

          On the other hand, the diagnosis on little stone's system panel was quite strange. It was a case of lung lung cancer and bronchilogues mucus overflow.
   

          Mucus? What the hell was this!
   

          Zheng Ren looked at little stone in a daze, his mind searching for relevant medical information.
   

          Little Rock had characteristics such as coughing a large amount of thin, slurry phlegm, shortness of breath, and difficulty breathing. Before that, Zheng Ren temporarily considered the possibility of it being finer bronchilobular cancer.
   

          Brontriolobusty pulmonary bugle cancer was a rare primary malignant tumor of the lung. Its occurrence rate was about 2% to 21% of lung cancer. Because the clinical manifestation was not typical, the cause was unclear, and because it was similar to pneumonia, it was easy to be misdiagnosed. The literature reported that the error rate of fine bronchophobia cancer was> 60%, and the average misdiagnosis time was 5.8 months.
   

          The diagnosis of mucus overflow meant that under the stimulation of Botha's medicine, the surrounding blood and other tumors had been contained. However, the lung tumor, which had not been a particularly serious problem, suddenly changed, causing the trachea to overflow with mucus.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          He did not know anything about the treatment for pulmonary lung cancer, and there were no relevant reports about it.
   

          Looking at little stone, Zheng Ren silently held his cold little hand, then entered the system space without hesitation.
   

          Without looking at the little white Fox's face, Zheng Ren took the energy serum and started to choose the eye of truth.
   

          Although it was only a case of pulmonary lung cancer, Zheng Ren felt dizzy the moment he clicked on it. Countless images flashed before his eyes.
   

          The research on slime overflow had found countless treatments.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't put all his attention on the eye of truth, because from the rate at which his energy points decreased at the beginning, he knew that 1345 points of energy was definitely not enough to last until the eye of truth was done.
   

          He split his attention and looked at the energy bar.
   

          When his energy value was still 500 points away, Zheng Ren no longer cared about the medicinal ingredients of the energy serum. He drank half a bottle of it without hesitation.
   

          The recovery speed of his energy points was about the same as the consumption speed. Zheng Ren finally received some good news.
   

          The eye of truth allowed him to see far more things than left and bottom of the stomach, and even more information than the treatment of renal hypertension by radio frequency meltdown.
   

          Zheng Ren chugged down bottle after bottle of energy serums and laughed at himself.
   

          He didn't dare to drink it normally for fear of side effects. During the earthquake relief, he had to stand for several days and nights during the surgery, but he only took a sip when he couldn't take it anymore. But now, he was pouring it in without a care.
   

          Once things started, there was no need to be reserved. Now, Zheng Ren was only worried that he did not have enough energy serums ...
   

          The bronchi associated with lung lung cancer oozed with mucus, and the possibility and branches that were as dense as a spider web flashed before Zheng Ren's eyes.
   

          After Zheng Ren drank the last bottle of energy serum, he had no time to think about other things. He only focused on studying the possibilities of each treatment.
   

          As his energy continued to deplete, Zheng Ren finally fell into an awkward state. She was so dizzy that she could barely see the scene in front of her.
   

          As his energy dropped below 100 points, a sharp alarm rang throughout the entire system space.
   

          The first time he used the eye of truth, Zheng Ren did not remember any alarm. Could it be that the feeling of dizziness was not the end?
   

          Zheng Ren's entire body was weak, and he directly lay on the ground beside the pond. He tried his best to remember the treatment for bronchilosis related to lung lung lung cancer, and his previous hesitation and helplessness disappeared like smoke.
   

          Until he completely passed out.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2742: The illegitimate son of Dr. Zheng

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren opened his eyes again and saw Johannes Mandy shouting into the phone. However, Mandy's figure was a little blurry, and it was still a double.
   

          After a few seconds, the two figures slowly merged together, and it was slightly better.
   

          "I'm awake, I'm fine. " Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          As soon as he spoke, it was as if there was a small knife randomly stirring in his head. It was a ball of paste, and it was extremely uncomfortable.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly realized that he was still alive!
   

          He's actually alive ... At the last moment before he lost consciousness, he vaguely saw the formation of the treatment method for lung lung lung lung cancer-related bronchitis mucus overflow. The huge amount of data seemed to have burst his brain, and then he fainted directly.
   

          "It's good that you're alive." Zheng Ren was just about to recall the treatment for lung lung lung lung cancer-related pulmonary taximen when he saw countless stars before his eyes. He was hit by an invisible hammer again and almost fainted again.
   

          "Zheng! Are you alright?" "I told master Kerry about you," Mandy said, yelling.
   

          "I'm fine,"she said. Zheng Ren was in a daze and did not even dare to speak loudly.
   

          "Oh my God, seeing your transformation ... Zheng, I think you need to rest." Mandy said.
   

          "Of course I need to rest." Zheng Ren touched his body and realized that he was lying on the ground. It probably happened when he fell.
   

          He could not rest yet. Zheng Ren was worried that he would sleep for 24 to 48 hours in a row after he went to sleep to replenish his energy.
   

          It didn't matter to him. As long as he wasn't sucked dry, his energy could slowly recover. As for the aftereffects, that was not something that could be thought of now.
   

          However, Little Rock could not.
   

          "Don't move yet. " Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          Mandy was stunned, but she did not dare to disobey a doctor's "medical advice."
   

          Zheng Ren tried his best to recall everything he had seen with the eye of truth after he overcame his dizziness, the endless mush in his mind, and the discomfort he felt after his psyche was exhausted.
   

          After more than ten minutes, Zheng rencai regretfully realized that he had only come into contact with the right treatment for lung lung lung cancer-related tracheostomy. As for the rest of the treatment ... He had no impression at all.
   

          His energy points were exhausted, and he fainted. He didn't see that part of the truth. Things were extremely F * cked up. He paid a huge price but didn't get the corresponding benefits. But at this time, he didn't even have the strength to curse. He whispered,""Mr. Mandy."
   

          Johannes Mandy immediately came over and asked with concern,"Zheng."
   

          "Oltrite, 25 μ g/h, administered via a micro pump." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          Mandy looked at Zheng Ren in confusion. This seemed to be some kind of medicine used in the digestive Department. Why was he using it on a lung cancer patient?
   

          "Zheng, I think what you need now is rest." Johannes Mandy said anxiously,""Your patient's condition is better than yours. We'll talk about it after you recover."
   

          "No, I'm fine now. Olquette, give him the medicine, immediately!" Zheng Ren used all his strength to say this, then his head felt like it was being cut by a knife, and he almost fainted again.
   

          "..." Johannes Mandy was speechless.
   

          It is an artificially synthesized octapid derivative of natural grostatin. Its pharmacological effects are similar to grostatin, but the effect lasts longer.
   

          The drug had a variety of physiological activities, such as inhibiting growth hormones and thyroid-promoting hormones; It has an inhibiting effect on the secretion of stomach acid, pancreatic enzymes, pancreatic hemoglobin, and insulin.
   

          In addition, it could also reduce stomach movement and gallbladder emptying, inhibit the secretion of cystic and pancreatic secretion, reduce pancreas secretion, and directly protect the substantive cell membrane of the pancreas.
   

          It was suitable for preventing post-pancreatic surgery complications and relieving symptoms and physical signs related to gastrointestinal endocrine tumors.
   

          Its most important use was in the treatment of acute pancreatitis. However, there were already drugs for 16-matters now, and oquint was not the first choice.
   

          Because of Zheng Ren's insistence, the people from the Bota hospital and Johannes Mandy could not refuse, whether it was out of respect for the doctors or for their own lives.
   

          Mandy asked someone to send Zheng Ren to rest. Zheng Ren repeated what he had said before and fell into a deep sleep.
   

          The treatment of 25 μ g/h was too simple for him.
   

          "Dr. Zheng is trying to prevent the patient from losing a large amount of body fluid, which will cause a digestive system disorder," Johannes Mandy guessed.
   

          "Mr. Mandy, this doctor's order is simply nonsense." An invited diagonist said.
   

          Dr. Carl, the patient is Zheng 'S. He has the right to do whatever he wants." Johannes Mandy did not care if the doctor's order was correct. He only cared about Zheng Ren's and Christian's satisfaction.
   

          The only thing that Johannes Mandy had to do was to be responsible for his financial backer, whether it was for drug research or other things.
   

          It went without saying how important Dr. Zheng was to the financial backer.
   

          Old Roche, who had not left the castle for decades, had gone to the imperial capital twice in a year. This time, he was even left behind by Zheng in the imperial capital. He had come directly to see the patient.
   

          For a moment, Johannes Mandy even began to suspect that the young patient was Dr. Zheng's illegitimate child.
   

          If it were not for his son, who would have left old Luocheng aside, flew for thousands of miles, and even fainted in the ward?
   

          Johannes Mandy knew that he seemed to have guessed the truth. He silently prayed that nothing would happen to Dr. Zheng and the young patient!
   

          If Dr. Zheng's illegitimate son died, he might take his anger out on the burta hospital. No, he had to read all the medical documents again and read them in more detail!
   

          From Mandy's point of view, Dr. Zheng's illegitimate child would not live for long.
   

          Regardless of whether Dr. Zheng would get angry in the end, he still had to be prepared. At the thought of this, Johannes Mandy said,"Dr. Carl, take care of this small patient."
   

          "I suggest ..."
   

          "No, I don't need your advice now. All the treatments will be carried out according to Dr. Zheng's medical advice." Johannes Mandy said with certainty.
   

          Then, he left in a hurry to take a look at Dr. Zheng. After that, he brought some people with him to sort out little stone's medical records.
   

          Dr. Carl shrugged his shoulders. What Johannes Mandy had just said was the simplest way for him.
   

          "Poor little fellow." Dr. Carl said in a low voice in German.
   

          Little stone, who was connected to countless pipes and maintained his vital signs with machines such as respirators, was almost crushed into powder by the disease.
   

          Carl believed that the patient's death was only a matter of time, and there was no value in treating him. Furthermore, Dr. Zheng was not a professional when it came to using medicine. Was it only olcousin? This was simply too much of a joke.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2743: A heart of pity

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Although Dr. Carl didn't approve of this treatment, he still sat on the bed and focused on taking care of little stone with his team.
   

          "Botha private hospital offered a high enough price. After this little patient passes away, I can rest for a year," Karl thought. Enjoying the wind of the Mediterranean Sea and eating the red shrimp of Sicili Island, life was perfect.
   

          He was a diagnostic expert at the University of ber service hospital, one of the top doctors in the industry in Europe. Bota had invited him over at an astronomical price.
   

          The patient's condition was very serious, and Dr. Carl didn't have any good solutions. There were several preliminary diagnoses, but he still couldn't determine which was correct.
   

          In Carl's eyes, the poor child was about to die. This was especially so when doctor Zheng, who had won a Nobel Prize in Clinical Surgery, actually fainted after he came. He even only "carelessly" treated the patients with ostrone.
   

          In Carl's eyes, it was an irresponsible and unreasonable way of doing things.
   

          However, he did not raise any doubts. The sugar daddy could do whatever he wanted and it had nothing to do with him. Work and earn money were the most important things.
   

          The night gradually deepened, and the forest was pitch black. Occasionally, birds would be awoken for some reason, leaving behind faint cries.
   

          Carl didn't like the dark. He preferred the sun, especially when he was enjoying the Mediterranean Sea breeze and basking in the sun on the beach.
   

          Compared to the holidays, this was like hell. However, without purgatory, one's holiday mood wouldn't be very good.
   

          It would be better for this child to leave as soon as possible. He was already in the final stage of cancer, and the drug treatment had triggered greater side effects. It was a luxury for him to live. Carl looked at little stone, who was breathing with the help of the mechanical ventilator, and thought to himself.
   

          The medical records provided by Bota were not complete. Even after signing a confidentiality agreement, the core drugs were still not shown. Carl knew that this meant that the medicine Qingqing was using to treat this young patient's tumor was the latest.
   

          This was indeed the case based on various indicators. After the injection, the tumor markers continued to decline, and the DeepMACT showed that the free tumor cells were also decreasing geometrically.
   

          It was almost dawn, but he did not expect a strange change to happen at this time.
   

          The human body was really complicated, and this research needed to be further in-depth. It would be fine if the changes in the lungs were caused by the patient's condition itself, but if the previous injection caused the tumor cells to mutate, it would prove that the entire research had failed.
   

          Looking at the poor child and his mother, Carl's eyes fell on the micro pump that was accurately pumping in the microgram.
   

          This was a psychological placebo effect, not to comfort the patient, but to give the doctor psychological treatment.
   

          Dr. Zheng was really young. He looked much younger than in the photos published by the Nobel Prize committee. However, he seemed to have placed too much importance on this child, and in the end ...
   

          "Sigh ..." Dr. Carl sighed. He hoped that Dr. Zheng would feel better after the useless treatment.
   

          This was something that had to be endured. In the face of every disease that had plagued humanity for countless years, in the face of every attempt, one had to have a heart as hard as stone, even if the price was the patient's life.
   

          In fact, cancer seemed terrible now, and countless people had died because of it. However, it was nothing compared to tuberculosis.
   

          Tuberculosis patients were previously known as the Captain of All These Men of Death, or the captain of death for humans. Carl looked at the child's monitoring value expressionlessly, his mind running wild.
   

          For the disease known as tuberculosis, humans had almost exhausted all methods of treatment.
   

          In medieval United Kingdom and France, tuberculosis was also known as King's devil, which was the evil of the king. As for why he was the king, there was a deeper reason.
   

          With this name, the treatment method was born, and the king's touch was seen. The people believed that as long as the king touched his own lymph nodes, he would be cured. This treatment continued in United Kingdom until the 18th century, and in France until the 19th century.
   

          As the era of steam engine began, human civilization began to advance by leaps and bounds. The research and treatment of tuberculosis also accelerated.
   

          Sanatorium, chest arthroscopic surgeries, and even electroconvulsive therapy ... Countless patients had died in all of these attempts.
   

          Dr. Zheng was really not suited to be a scientist. Regardless of whether he had solid theories and hands that had been kissed by God, this "fragile" mentality had eliminated him. Without a cold heart, how could one achieve results in Disease Research?
   

          Carl thought to himself that as a clinician, one needed to bemoan the state of the universe and pity the people. As a researcher who had tried to find the most correct way to overcome diseases through countless paths, it was absolutely impossible for him to not have a cold heart.
   

          "Carl, four hours after the injection, the water-like phlegm started to decrease." Carl's assistant, who was also his friend, said after looking at the record.
   

          "It's only sexual. " Dr. Carl said firmly,"the fluctuation of the patient's condition, the change of the liquid in the blood plasma, these small fluctuations can happen at any time. Believe me, this definitely has nothing to do with the orchodan. "
   

          His assistant shrugged and didn't argue with Carl.
   

          "It's not like we're suffering from pancreatitis. The only effect of using this eight-bean paste drug is to prove that we're still in the treatment. As for why you don't use sixteen-bean paste medicine, I think it's because you're still very nostalgic. " Carl said in a slightly sarcastic tone.
   

          However, the truth was different from what Carl had expected.
   

          The secretion that was more than 100 ml per hour quickly dropped to about 80 ml per hour after the injection of orchodera.
   

          As the drug's concentration reached its peak, the amount of water-like phlegm secreted was further reduced.
   

          It dropped by about 5-10ml per hour. If the number was listed as a curve, the curve was enough to slide down smoothly.
   

          At the tenth hour, the water-like phlegm had dropped to about 10 ml per hour.
   

          Although there was still phlegm, Carl realized that the mucus overflow had been contained under the effect of the orchutsu.
   

          With the reduction of the watery phlegm, little stone's vital signs gradually recovered. The oxygen provided by the ventilator had been reduced from 100% pure oxygen to 75% oxygen concentration.
   

          His blood oxygen saturation level also began to increase slowly, reaching about 95%.
   

          All of this proved that the treatment plan given by Dr. Zheng was correct.
   

          Looking at the values on the various instruments in front of him and the monitoring indicators written on the record sheet that appeared once every 15 minutes, Carl fell into deep thought.
   

          Not only could the oquint treat finger meaty and pancreas secretion, but it could also treat this strange condition?
   

          Oh my God! What the hell is going on!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: the article was quoted from Nicole L.] Roeder，et al. A Woman in Her 60s With Lung Adenocarcinoma Presents With Copious Watery Sputum and Respiratory Failure.2017.152(6):e143–e146
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2744: White hair overnight

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren had many dreams.
   

          It was as if he was using the "eye of truth" to see the future of a certain disease, or as if he had broken the barrier of the system space and walked into the void outside.
   

          It was only when he saw a figure in the distance, which seemed to be uncle ning, that Zheng Ren suddenly shivered and woke up in shock.
   

          When he woke up, he found himself lying on the bed in the lounge. He glanced at the system panel and saw that his energy had recovered to 1000 points.
   

          However, his energy bar seemed to have increased. 1000 points of energy only took up slightly more than half of the space.
   

          Was what he saw not the truth? There was a deviation in the judgment of details?
   

          He took a closer look at his energy bar. The upper limit had not changed. It was still 1345 points. He must have seen it wrong.
   

          He was a little disappointed. Zheng Ren thought that his energy would break through its original shackles and increase by leaps and bounds after he had almost died from exhaustion. Perhaps he was hoping for his maximum energy to be expanded too much, but this amount of energy was really not enough.
   

          How could it be that easy? the big pig trotter didn't give him a mission either. Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          His head wasn't as dizzy as before. He turned his head and immediately heard Johannes Mandy's voice."Zheng, you're awake!"
   

          He had been watching her? Zheng Ren smiled and sat up on the bed.
   

          His body was a little tired, but he was still fine. She felt a little dizzy, as if she had just taken a roller coaster ride, but she could still bear with it.
   

          "You've slept for 12 hours!" Johannes Mandy made an exaggerated hand gesture and said,"I thought ..."
   

          "How's little stone?"
   

          "What?"
   

          "How's the patient's condition? After you administer the olkotide through the vein. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Oh my God, I think your body's condition is the most worthy of concern right now. Dr. Zheng, isn't that the case?" Johannes Mandy complained.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at him with a determined gaze.
   

          "According to Carl's report, the patient's water-like phlegm is gradually decreasing." Johannes Mandy had no choice but to talk about Little Rock's situation first."According to his judgment, it will drop to 50ml per day within 24-48 hours."
   

          That's good. Fortunately, he had seen the treatment plan before he fainted. Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          Although it was a pity that he couldn't find a final cure, it was good to delay it for a while.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at little stone. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Zheng, your body ..." Johannes Mandy stopped talking.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and said,"no problem. He's as strong as a bull!"
   

          Knowing that Little Rock's mucus overflow was under control, Zheng Ren's mood improved. He even tried to make a joke. However, this joke was too stiff. Not only did Mandy not laugh, but her expression also became more serious.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren looked at Mandy and asked.
   

          "Zheng ..." Johannes Mandy hesitated and pointed to the mirror in the changing room.
   

          Zheng Ren got down from the bed in confusion. He moved his body around and felt that everything was fine.
   

          His body was a little sore, numb, and swollen, but this should be the after-effect of exhausting his energy. As for the rest ... He didn't feel dizzy anymore. He didn't have any symptoms of nausea or vomiting. It seemed like he was recovering quickly.
   

          There was nothing wrong. What did Johannes Mandy's expression mean?
   

          He went to the changing room in confusion. When he saw himself in the mirror, Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          A small part of his dark hair had turned white, mixed in with his black hair, and he looked like he had aged five to ten years.
   

          Was this a side effect of exhausting one's energy points? Zheng Ren shivered. He looked at himself in the mirror in a daze and recalled the situation.
   

          Since ancient times, there have been many stories of people turning white overnight. In ancient times, there was Wu Zixu, and in modern times, there was Qiao Jianfeng. Although Zheng Ren didn't believe this, he felt an inexplicable fear in his heart when it happened to him.
   

          It seemed that the eye of truth was a demon's temptation, and it should not be used unless it was absolutely necessary. Old Luo could go to hell. If his energy value was less than 100000 points, he could not use the eye of truth to fulfill his wish.
   

          "Zheng, you've aged a lot." Johannes Mandy said with a sigh.
   

          "It should be said that it has matured a lot." Zheng Ren forced a smile and quickly accepted his change. He tidied his clothes in front of the mirror and turned to walk out of the changing room.
   

          "Mandy, let's go and see the patient." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I think you should take a rest."
   

          Initially, Johannes Mandy wanted to insist, but he quickly changed his mind under Zheng Ren's gaze.
   

          "You scared me when you fell." Sitting in the electric car, Johannes Mandy described the situation at the time."I thought you would be injured, but fortunately, you didn 't. Do you know, Zheng, when your head hit the ground, I thought you would break the floor. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled as he listened to Mandy's words. He carefully felt the changes in his body, but he did not find anything unusual.
   

          It was likely that part of his hair had turned white, and it was really just a side effect of his mental energy being exhausted. He was just thinking that as long as he didn't die, he could keep trying. Looking at it now, he was still too naive.
   

          This kind of risky move should not be used unless it was the last resort. His intuition was right.
   

          When he arrived at little stone's room, the sound of the ventilator was still so familiar. When Wen xiaonuan looked up and saw Zheng Ren, she was also stunned.
   

          She looked at it carefully for a few seconds, and her tears fell on the back of little stone's thin hand.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and gestured to little stone not to worry. He then walked to little stone's side.
   

          The value of the ventilator was ideal. The pressure of the airway was not high, and the oxygen concentration given was now 45%. The blood oxygen saturation level had risen to 98%.
   

          Then, Zheng Ren turned around and said,"let me take a look at the monitoring records for this period of time."
   

          Johannes Mandy immediately asked Dr. Carl to bring the values that Zheng Ren needed and handed them to him.
   

          As he flipped through the pages, Zheng Ren felt a little emotional.
   

          The effect of the oquint on little stone was surprisingly good. It seemed like the arcane tide was a special medicine for mucus overflow.
   

          'It's really not bad. If there are no special changes, I should be able to stop the ventilator and remove the catheter after 24 to 48 hours. '
   

          However, it was a pity that Zheng Ren had not found a way to completely resolve this change. His energy points were still too little, and Zheng Ren was a little conflicted about this.
   

          Moreover, he had used the eye of truth once during this adventure and used up all the energy serums he had saved up. He would probably not be able to use the eye of truth again for a while.
   

          Not to mention a period of time, as long as the big pig trotter didn't reward him with a mission that gave him energy points, Zheng Ren felt that he probably wouldn't need to use the eye of truth again.
   

          "You guys should rest, you've worked hard." "Thank you," Zheng Ren said to Dr. Carl gratefully.
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            "There shouldn't be any problems for now." Zheng Ren and Wen xiaonuan said.
   

          Wen xiaonuan held little stone's hand and lifted her head slightly to look at Zheng Ren. There were tears in her eyes, but she didn't say anything.
   

          "If there's no change in the situation, three days later ... We'll just observe first." Zheng Ren pursed his lips and patted little stone's hand.
   

          Perhaps it was an illusion, but Zheng Ren felt little stone's hand move at that moment.
   

          It was as if the timeline had been pulled back to the day when the two of them had a long conversation. Zheng Ren felt that little stone was about to bump fists with him.
   

          Upon closer inspection, he was lying quietly on the bed. Only the sound of the ventilator operating could be heard, making the ward even colder.
   

          The after-effects of using the eye of truth were getting worse. Zheng Ren sighed. If she kept hallucinating, what would she do when she had to perform surgery in the future?
   

          "I'll go and study the recent situation. " Zheng Ren said softly to Wen xiaonuan, then turned around and left.
   

          Just as he walked out of the house, Wen xiaonuan's voice came from behind.
   

          "Doctor Zheng!"
   

          Her voice wasn't loud, as if she was afraid of disturbing little stone's sleep. Even her footsteps were light.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren turned around.
   

          Wen xiaonuan quickly walked out of the ward. She had so many things she wanted to say, but she didn't know what to say or how to say them.
   

          Looking at Wen xiaonuan's expression, Zheng Ren smiled."I will try my best."
   

          Wen xiaonuan used her hand to push back the loose strands of hair on her face and by her ears, and gave a deep bow.
   

          Many patients and their family members had expressed their gratitude, and Zheng Ren had seen it many times. However, at this moment, his heart was struck by Wen xiaonuan's actions, and he was stunned.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you've worked hard." Wen xiaonuan said softly.
   

          "You're welcome," Zheng Ren said,"the next step of the treatment ... To be honest, I haven't counted it yet."
   

          "Can little stone wake up?" Wen xiaonuan tried her best to speak in a calm tone, as if she didn't want to put too much pressure on Zheng Ren.
   

          "There shouldn't be a problem."
   

          Wen xiaonuan nodded and forced a smile, saying,""Then I'll go back. I'm worried that he'll be scared when I'm not around."
   

          "Go on, talk to him more." Zheng Ren said,"I'm going to organize the documents. Let's take turns to accompany him."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren turned around and left.
   

          He felt that he was too weak. It might be another side effect of using the eye of truth. His mental state was average. At this time, he should keep calm and think about his future path from the most objective point of view.
   

          With Dr. Carl's help, Zheng Ren sorted out all the information about Little Rock and prepared to do the analysis.
   

          He sent a few messages to Yiren to inform her that he was safe and asked about the situation at Su Yun's house. This attempt had left a deep impression on Zheng Ren.
   

          Little Rock was just a branch of the disease of mucus overflow, and his energy points were already insufficient. What if it was the disease described in the strange handwriting on old Roche and Christian's system panels?
   

          Even 10,000 points of energy would not be enough.
   

          The deadline of 30 years was still a little short. The details would still depend on the big pig trotters.
   

          Yiren didn't know what Zheng Ren had encountered on this side. She told Zheng Ren to eat well and not have low blood sugar.
   

          Su Yun said that she had already appeased old Lochte and Christian, and they were waiting for Zheng Ren to return. She also asked him when he would return.
   

          When it came to the time, Zheng Ren couldn't decide. He also told everyone in the group chat that he might be away for a few days and that the surgery had to be done steadily. If there were any special situations, he would ask Su Yun to solve it.
   

          After he quieted down, Zheng Ren touched his 'young white hair' and smiled helplessly. He had always laughed at Liu Zewei. He didn't expect that he would be troubled by his hair so soon.
   

          It seemed that only his hair had changed, but his body did not feel anything. It was also not like the first time he used the eye of truth, where he had fainted for a long time. This time, he woke up full of energy, as if nothing had happened.
   

          Only when she looked into the mirror in the changing room and saw that half of her hair had turned white did she know that there were still changes.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed softly as he flipped through Little Rock's medical records.
   

          To be honest, he had almost memorized this case by heart. He knew what happened every day and every hour, as well as the changes in the data.
   

          "What should I study?" Zheng Ren suddenly felt a little lost.
   

          As a clinician, little stone did not need any treatment at this point. Through surgery and medication, his life was extended by a few months, but that was all.
   

          He sat in front of the table and read the introduction of the illness, recalling the subsequent treatment plan. However, he couldn't recall anything when he saw the follow-up healers with his eyes of truth.
   

          The system library had already lost its function. Now, every step he took would be a top-tier sci article as long as he wrote it, which could be used as a reference for others.
   

          There was no road ahead, but with more people walking, there was a road. Zheng Ren was used to walking the path that others had walked before, but this time, he was really lost.
   

          Technology was secondary. Gradually, Zheng Ren knew what he was hesitating about.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw little stone, he felt an indescribable pain in his heart when he saw that he had lost even more weight.
   

          Although he had had a long talk with Little Rock once, there was a 50% chance of it happening. He would do it twice! These words still echoed in his ears from time to time.
   

          But did he really have to continue? It was time to let go and suffer less. It should be a good choice.
   

          All sorts of thoughts were tangled and colliding in his mind. Zheng Ren did not know what to do.
   

          Time passed by slowly, and the night grew darker. Zheng Ren could not figure it out, so he simply picked up all the documents and went to the ward.
   

          After replacing Wen xiaonuan and letting her rest, Zheng Ren sat in front of little stone's bed.
   

          The child had lost a lot of weight. Lying on the bed, his chest rose and fell with the rhythm of the ventilator. His blood pressure, heart rate, and pulse were still stable.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at it quietly for a few minutes, then said softly,""Little stone, do you think we should continue with the treatment?"
   

          His voice was very calm when he spoke, as if little stone could hear him. The two of them sat opposite each other and communicated calmly.
   

          "I think you're suffering too much now. You shouldn't have to bear all this. Is it tiring to live?"
   

          "In fact, death is sometimes a form of release. People are all after profit. If the benefits aren't big enough, there's no need to do anything. "
   

          "You're working so hard to live, it's very uncomfortable. I know that you took a lot of breath before you got on the ventilator, but you just couldn't breathe in oxygen. At that time, you must have felt very desperate. "
   

          "Should we continue? To be honest, even if you were not breathing and your lungs had stopped working, you could still live for at least a month with ECMO. However, I'm not sure if you want to live. "
   

          "Su Yun is right, I'm still a coward. I'll leave this question to you, okay? when you wake up, tell me the answer. "
   

          Zheng Ren's voice became softer and softer, as if he was singing a basketball song to coax little stone to sleep.
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            Zheng Ren and Wen xiaonuan took turns taking care of Little Rock. Bota's medical power was very strong, so they did not need to rely on Zheng Ren for everything like they did at the Westwood Hospital.
   

          As he watched Little Rock getting better, the watery phlegm gradually decreased, and the mucus overflow started to get better, Zheng Ren's heart gradually calmed down.
   

          Work at the bedside at home was running well, and there was no chaos just because Zheng Ren was not at home. As Su Yun had always said, a giant beast of 912's size did not lack boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that he was just adding flowers to a brocade, sending charcoal in the snow ... It would not be easy for him to send it. No matter how strong the blizzard was, 912 would be able to withstand it.
   

          In the days he spent in Bota, Yiren would send many messages every day, telling Zheng Ren what she had done. The change in distance didn't seem to exist. Zheng Ren felt that Yiren was always by his side, never even a little far away.
   

          The amount of mucus overflowing from the Little Rock gradually decreased, and the corresponding amount of oltrite pumped in also gradually decreased.
   

          Prior to this, Botha had already done a tracheostomy examination and removed the pathological tissue to develop a drug for mutant adenocarcasma at the fastest speed.
   

          Zheng Ren was quite surprised by this. It had only been ten days since Little Rock started having water-like phlegm, and he had actually developed a new drug. Bota's technical strength was really strong.
   

          The two-pronged approach maintained his vital signs and treated the tumor at the same time. The tranquilizer had stopped, and after a day of recovery, little stone was able to communicate with Wen xiaonuan and Zheng Ren by writing.
   

          He obviously had a lot to say. After all, he was still a child. It was normal for him to be more lively. Zheng Ren did not want him to work too hard, so he repeatedly told little stone to lie down obediently for two more days. It was still not too late to talk about it after the tracheal intubation was pulled out.
   

          Another day passed. Zheng Ren was present, and Dr. Carl personally removed little stone's tracheal tube.
   

          In this regard, Dr. Carl said that it was a miracle.
   

          Previously, Little Rock's condition was so terrible. No one expected him to survive again.
   

          "Mom," she said. "Little Rock!" Little Rock called out softly after pulling out the tracheal tube.
   

          Wen xiaonuan held onto little stone's hand with one hand and gently caressed his face with the other. Her tears could not stop flowing.
   

          "Sister Wen, you're too emotional. Do you want to go wash your face?" Zheng Ren suggested.
   

          Little Rock's catheter had just been removed. If Wen xiaonuan's emotional outburst caused Little Rock's emotions to change and he developed a condition such as bronchiasis, then there would be no need for him to be hooked up to a ventilator.
   

          Wen xiaonuan also knew that what the child needed now was a smile and not a cry. She nodded her head, her hair in a mess and her face looking Haggard.
   

          She held little stone's hand tightly, stood up, and turned to leave.
   

          "Sleep for a while. You need to rest well." Zheng Ren said as he stood beside Little Rock.
   

          "I've slept for many days and had many dreams. I don't want to sleep anymore. " Little stone said in a hoarse voice.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and agreed. He smiled and sat by little stone's bed."Can you dream when you're calm? Or did you do it after you woke up?"
   

          "Brother, you're actually not suited to be a doctor." Little stone suddenly said something that was irrelevant. His voice was a little hoarse, and he sounded tired.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Your hair has turned white." Little stone reached out his hand as if he wanted to touch Zheng Ren's hair, but his thin hand was immediately pressed down on the bed by Zheng Ren.
   

          "Did you have a few white hairs in the past or are you in a hurry to see me?" Little stone asked softly.
   

          "Neither. I'm just putting too much effort into studying a medical case." Zheng Ren said softly,"how do you feel now?"
   

          "I'm still breathing," As he spoke, little stone moved his head slightly. He looked at the electrocardiogram screen from the corner of his eye and said,"blood oxygen saturation level is 95%. It should be okay. I felt the same, much stronger than when I was on the ventilator. At that time, I couldn't even breathe. "
   

          "It's pretty decent. Doctor Carl from Munich said that it was a miracle that you could decanbriate the catheter. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "How can there be so many miracles?" Little Rock turned around and looked at Zheng Ren, trying to squeeze out a smile, but the muscles on his face seemed to have not moved for many days and were a little stiff.
   

          "Brother, help me rub my face."
   

          "Why?"
   

          "Expression management. Have you been pulling a long face all this time?"
   

          "Yeah, I don't show it on my face. I'm thinking about it in my heart." Although Zheng Ren said that, he reached out his hand and rubbed little stone's face.
   

          At this moment, he felt like he was playing a black stone.
   

          However, Little Rock's life force was far less vigorous than Blackie 's, and it was already close to withering. When his palm touched his cheek, he could feel the dryness and exhaustion, and Zheng Ren's heart ached.
   

          Zheng Ren's palm was warm and heavy. Little stone's spasming muscles seemed to have gotten better, and he tried his best to smile.
   

          "Don't laugh if it's so hard on you. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The harder it is, the more I have to smile." Little stone said,"I don't live to cry."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was silent.
   

          "Brother, are you tired?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "I'm fine. "
   

          "I'm fine too. When I was calm, I thought I heard you say a lot of things to me, but I can't remember them now. " Little stone closed his eyes slightly, but he refused to stop talking.
   

          "Then don't think about it. It's tiring."
   

          "Brother, what did you say to me?" Little Rock's voice was a little hoarse, just like how it was before Zheng Ren performed the surgery on him.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that if tracheal intubation was used for a long time, the tube would affect the throat tissue, causing the voice to be hoarse. It would recover after a period of recovery.
   

          In fact, little stone should be resting quietly now. However, for a child like him, what he wanted to do most was to be able to communicate with others and to appear in the world with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't stop Little Rock. Instead, he spoiled the mood by forcing Little Rock to rest. If he wanted to say something, he could say it. After being on the mechanical ventilator for such a long time, little stone must have really wanted to communicate with someone.
   

          He didn't allow him to use pen to communicate with paper before, but now that he could speak, he would.
   

          After some thought, Zheng Ren said softly,"I'm not lying to you. I just want to know your true thoughts."
   

          "You didn't lie to me, and I won't lie to you."
   

          Zheng Ren said,"I didn't expect the previous situation. For example, when you started to cough, you had watery phlegm. I can't even guarantee what will happen to you tomorrow, nor can I guarantee how long this situation will continue. "
   

          "I didn't ask you to promise me anything. There's still a problem with your way of thinking." Little stone suddenly opened his eyes and looked at Zheng Ren seriously.
   

          Even though he was very weak and did this simple action with all his might, his seriousness and determination were expressed quite clearly.
   

          "You're thinking too much, brother,"
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            Was he thinking too much?
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He did not think so. However, from Little Rock's expression, it seemed like he was trying very hard to survive.
   

          Even if he had experienced endless chemotherapy, even if he had experienced a surgery that even Zheng Ren only had a 50% chance of success, even if his lungs had secreted 2500 ml of watery phlegm and slime overflow in a day ...
   

          The road ahead was difficult, but he was still working hard, and it seemed like he had never thought of giving up.
   

          "We had an agreement before." Little stone replied,"living has always been tiring. You've never seen my dad, have you?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. His heart was as still as water, without sorrow or sadness, and without the annoyance and joy of coaxing a child. He was already ready to play the role of a listener.
   

          "My dad is also very tired. Even when I mention him, I feel that I should not live." Little stone closed his eyes and said in a hoarse voice that only he and Zheng Ren could hear,"he's working outside to earn money. He's worked two to three jobs and I can feel that he's lost weight every once in a while when I watch the video."
   

          "They also have your doubts, so they threw this difficult problem to me. Why are all adults like you? Don't you think it's too cruel to throw such a difficult question to a child?"
   

          Zheng Ren pouted helplessly. This fellow's sharp and unkind words were no less than Su Yun 's.
   

          "Hey," Little stone opened his eyes. There was no sadness or indecisiveness in his eyes, but more of a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at him in silence and seriousness.
   

          "I've already made my decision, but you guys still have to ask me over and over again. It's really annoying. " Little stone said,"I thought that it would be fine because of the money. But since you've already covered this part of the cost, what else do I have to worry about?"
   

          "Brother, I see that you're quite depressed. It's not because of financial reasons, right? You beat around the bush and told me that you actually don't have enough money. It's not cheap to live here. " Little Rock asked.
   

          "No." Zheng Ren's heart was a little hazy, and he could not get rid of it. He said very sincerely,""Money is not a problem, at least to me. Last year, I was making 3000 Yuan a month in Haicheng. "
   

          "How did you survive?"
   

          "I basically don't spend any money. At that time, I didn't think about getting married. I have a rental apartment. I'm sharing it with a live streamer, little Zhao. " Zheng Ren said with a smile. It was quite interesting to recall what happened last year.
   

          "To me, I didn't even dare to think about the future. Would there be a future? They all say not to let the child lose at the starting line, but I've already lost everything. " Zheng Ren said without any emotion.
   

          "The same as me?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "Pretty much. In essence, he's the same as you. At that time, I felt wronged and couldn't say anything even if I was angry. I could only remain silent. " Zheng Ren rarely spoke his heart, but today, little stone touched a soft spot in his heart that he had never shown to anyone.
   

          The words that she would never say in her life were all said now. Perhaps ... This was also the aftereffect of using the eye of truth.
   

          "But there's no other way. It's very difficult for humans to survive. So I understand what you're saying. I understand your parents and you. "
   

          "Tell me about your time." Little stone tried his best to smile again.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart felt warm. He could understand how difficult it was for little stone to smile. He was already in this state, but he still wanted to use a smile to comfort her. This child was very sensible.
   

          "Well, Sea city is a small place, so everyone knows each other. Most of the doctors in the Department and their parents are in contact with each other, so the Department Director ... It's not that he's bullying me, but I'm the only one who doesn't have any contact with him. That's why I'm the one doing all the dirty work. "
   

          "Working is nothing. What's important is that I'm not allowed to participate in the surgery." Zheng Ren said calmly as if he was telling someone else's story."The people who came with me can already perform cholecystectomy, but I can only keep visualizing it in my mind and performing virtual surgery."
   

          "So miserable." Said Little Rock.
   

          "Yeah, it's so miserable." Zheng Ren laughed."I've been thinking every day that when I rise up with the wind one day, I'll definitely teach them a lesson!"
   

          Little stone was much more energetic now as he listened to Zheng Ren's story seriously.
   

          "However, those four to five years have trained my ability to simulate surgery in my mind. "Sometimes, I would sleep and dream. I'd do surgeries for an entire night, and I'd be extremely tired. I'm usually busy in the unit, and the extra beds are full. Anyway, I'm just so tired. "
   

          "Maybe fate feels too unfair to me. One day, my luck will change."
   

          "Wow!" Little stone exclaimed in admiration.
   

          "I performed a very difficult surgery. Although Department Director Liu still looked down on me, I was appreciated by Department Director pan, and I was transferred to the emergency department to set up an emergency ward. Since then, I've been involved in interventional surgeries and all kinds of surgeries. "
   

          "Now that I think about it, those four to five years were very painful. It was dark in front of my eyes, and I felt that I would never be able to get out of it in my life. However, I didn't give up and continued to persevere. "
   

          "I'm not saying how noble and brave I am, but what can I do if I don't persist? Are we just going to walk down the mountain like this?"
   

          "Brother, don't complain to me. I don't want to listen to chicken soup. How did you get your revenge after you got rich?" Little stone asked with great interest, even his voice was a little louder.
   

          "In the beginning, I was also a little arrogant. Now that I think about it, I feel embarrassed. "Later on, director Liu, who used to suppress me, fell sick with liver cancer. I'm very good at treating this, and it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that I'm the best in the country. "
   

          "There was one time when I went to the provincial capital for surgery. When I came out of the operating theater, I happened to see Department Director Liu being pushed out on a Gurney. I've also imagined this scene. I should have walked forward and asked calmly,"director Liu, what's wrong with you?" Then, say something that will make him fly into a rage, and then turn around and leave. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "At that moment, I suddenly felt that it was meaningless. It was meaningless to do so." Zheng Ren said,"there's a bowl of chicken soup that says that anything that can't kill you will make you stronger."
   

          "It's quite annoying, and it doesn't make sense. " Little Rock said.
   

          "Yes, but it was more in line with my state of mind at the time. On the way back, I was still thinking that I seemed to be more interested in treating people than taking revenge on director Liu. "
   

          "Shouldn't you be more interested in making money?"
   

          "Sigh, for so many years, medical care has been elevated too high. Treating and saving people, there's still a doctor's kindness and whatnot. Ever since he was in school, his teachers had been saying that the doctors, nurses, and the public around him would all say the same thing when he entered society. Making money is just one aspect ... Let's put it this way, the progress in technology makes me happier. "
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            "Tsk, then your life must be so boring." Said Little Rock.
   

          "I have no choice, I'm used to it. I want to have some fun, get a girlfriend, get off work on time every day, and go to the movies. However, the circumstances didn't allow me to do so. I couldn't do it at that time. "
   

          "You can always do it if you want to." Little stone insisted on his point of view.
   

          "Do it?" It was rare for Zheng Ren to express his true emotions. His expression was a little angry as he said,"leave the most serious and difficult patients to me. Most of the time, I can't leave the ward for 24 hours. If there's an emergency surgery, no matter what time it is, you must call me from home. "
   

          At this point, Zheng Ren realized that something was wrong with his emotions. He tried to cover his face with his hands and rubbed it a few times as if he was rubbing little stone's face.
   

          Then, a face full of smiles appeared in front of him. It was still simple and honest, as if it was a mask.
   

          "You might be thinking that it's a good thing to go for surgery, so why am I not happy? Let's put it this way. When I was called to the hospital in the middle of the night, I was only the second assistant. They didn't even let me suture the skin, and I could only cut the thread. " Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "The most profound memory I have of it was on the eve of the new year. There were not many patients in the ward. I'll go to a barbeque restaurant by myself ... It's called Daheng kebab. I'll Take You There if you have time. I went to have a barbeque and I even ordered a shabu tripe. "
   

          "After I finished eating, I bought some fireworks and set them off in an empty corner of the community. The fireworks were so beautiful, especially the rare stars in Skysea city. I was so happy to see the fireworks under the starlight. "
   

          "At that time, I was thinking that I was as lonely as fireworks. But the fireworks aren't lonely. They're very lively and ... Very beautiful. "
   

          Zheng Ren's mouth was rather clumsy, and it was already the best to describe it as 'good looking', even though he knew countless beautiful words.
   

          But no matter what, nothing could compare to the word 'pretty', and no word could replace the word 'happy'.
   

          "Will you be lonely on New Year's Eve alone?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "Don't you feel lonely? I'm already used to it. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I was woken up by a phone call at 12:16 am that night. I was already used to it at that time. I was just a little angry that my only quiet joy was disturbed. "
   

          "I was called to the hospital because of a car accident. I was called to the stage, but I was still the second assistant, I was still given the retractor, and I was still not allowed to do anything." Zheng Ren said calmly,"I know what director Liu and the chief resident were thinking, but it's too dark, so I won't tell you."
   

          "Hehe, I know even if you don't tell me."
   

          "That's why I developed the habit of reading novels. " Zheng Ren said,"it's just an online novel. The pace is fast and it's very fun. The main character can always do things that ordinary people can 't. Even if there's a problem with logic, the truth often doesn't make sense at all. No matter how you look at it, online novels are more reliable. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "After that, it was the surgery that I mentioned. Then, he went to the emergency department. With the support of Department Director pan, he built an emergency ward and defeated Department Director Liu in a head-on fight." Zheng Ren said,"at that time, Department Director Kong from 912 asked me to go to the capital. I didn't agree at first. Do you know why?"
   

          "That's because you didn't make your original Department look terrible. " Said Little Rock.
   

          'This child is really smart,' Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"earning money is not the meaning of life at all. I just want to grab director Liu and President cen by the collar and ask them why they won't even let me suture the skin. Why do you have to ask me for a surgery that two people can do? Why is it that someone lives closer than me, but never finds anyone else? every time, I'll be dragged out of bed. "
   

          "You've succeeded. "
   

          "You can say that, but when I succeeded, I didn't feel any joy in settling The Grudge. You know, if you're cured, you won't be very happy either. That's a long process. If you put all your effort into every day and every detail, you definitely won't be like competitive sports, where results come out quickly. "
   

          "So, you won't feel very happy when there's an ending. When the water flows, the channel will be formed. That's what I mean."
   

          "This is also one of the reasons why everyone likes competitive sports." Little Rock said.
   

          "Yeah, the harder it is to get in your daily life, the happier you are." Zheng Ren smiled."Later, I went to 912 and started another Nobel Prize project. Then, by chance, I won the Nobel Prize and got to know some so-called big shots. "
   

          "This is my story. It's boring, isn't it? When I first saw you, I felt that it was very difficult for you, just like how it was for me in the past. "
   

          "There's no such thing as an easy life in this world. "
   

          Little stone blinked his eyes and whispered,""That's right. That's why it's really difficult for me. But no matter how difficult it is, I won't give up, as long as the conditions allow it."
   

          "No problem with the conditions."
   

          "I believe you. Don't force yourself." Little Rock closed his eyes again. Listening to Zheng Ren 's' story 'earlier had exhausted most of his energy, and he was a little tired now.
   

          But even though he was tired, he still preferred to communicate.
   

          It was too lonely to be alone.
   

          "I know that this kind of diagnosis and treatment costs a lot of money every day." Little stone said softly.
   

          "It's fine. Your current treatment doesn't cost money. It's just a favor."
   

          "Well, I won't ask so much." Little Rock said,"I vaguely remember that you asked me a lot of questions when I was using a mechanical ventilator to help me breathe."
   

          "You can hear me?"
   

          "At that time, I felt like I was floating in the boundless universe. I could hear it occasionally. Maybe it was when the concentration of the drug dropped." Little Rock said,"I've been thinking about the meaning of life you mentioned."
   

          "Don't think too much. You'll only grow if you think too much. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and touched little stone's head.
   

          Little stone wanted to Dodge, but he had no strength at all. His eyes were still closed, and there was no way to Dodge.
   

          "Don't be so resistant. I've touched it countless times when you used the mechanical ventilator to assist your breathing. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Tsk." Little stone said in disdain,"I've thought about it for a long time. In the end, I have a thought. Don't ask what the meaning of living is. Living itself is a meaning."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Is this the case?
   

          "Brother, I'm really tired this time. I want to sleep for a while." "You're welcome," little stone muttered.
   

          "Go to sleep."
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and was about to leave when he saw that little stone did not fall asleep immediately. Instead, he opened his eyes and raised his hand with great effort. Her small, withered hand clenched into a fist, slightly higher than her body, and trembled slightly.
   

          His right hand clenched into a fist, and Zheng Ren's fist collided with his own.
   

          "Good luck!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Under the effect of little stone's new medicine, he recovered quickly. However, while the new drug treated the disease, it also had a certain side effect, which caused lung tissue to start showing signs of fiber.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that Bota had tried his best.
   

          Without any drug experiments on white mice, the drug that could curb little stone's lung adenocarcrama was created based on the original data analysis and his experience in Pharmacology and genetics.
   

          It would be strange if there were no side effects. Normally speaking, it was already very impressive for this kind of medicine to enter the clinical stage after about three years, not to mention that it was the kind that was custom-made.
   

          After another three days, Zheng Ren left the hospital with little stone. He hoped that the lung tissue fiber would stop abruptly, and he could only re-examine it bit by bit.
   

          Old Luocheng had already been 'left out' in the capital by Zheng Ren for more than a week. If not for Su Yun's reminder, Zheng Ren would have almost forgotten about this matter.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          When they returned to the imperial capital, Xie Yiren was stunned when she saw Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren held little stone's hand like a warrior returning in triumph. However, this war seemed to be endless. It was only a victory in one battle. No one could be happy when they faced more battles in the future.
   

          However, this was not the main point. Zheng Ren's hair was white, and even Su Yun was stunned.
   

          Pushing away little stone's hand, Zheng Ren opened his arms and walked toward Xie Yiren. Xie Yiren didn't return the hug. Instead, she tried her best to pull her hand out and gently stroke Zheng Ren's hair.
   

          "What's wrong with you?" Xie Yiren's voice was trembling.
   

          "I'm fine. I'm just a little tired recently. " Zheng Ren said gently.
   

          Xie Yiren's small, fair hand gently caressed her half-white hair. She didn't say anything else, but she silently raised her head and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Don't worry," Zheng Ren kissed Xie Yiren on the lips, patted her back, and consoled her.
   

          "Boss, are you out of energy? Are you okay? it's just a consultation. " Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he did not mean it. It was just like what he said in the operating theater while driving. It was all instinctive. However, this sentence was infinitely close to the truth. For a moment, he didn't know how to answer.
   

          "It's just young white hair. What's there to worry about?" Su Yun said to Xie Yiren,"let's go!"
   

          Yiren still didn't move. The shy her didn't have any reaction to Zheng Ren's kiss either. She just looked at his white hair in a daze.
   

          "Uh ... Would you believe me if I told you that I used to have white hair and always had it done?" Zheng Ren made a rare joke.
   

          Xie Yiren still didn't say anything. She silently grabbed Zheng Ren's hand, afraid that it would slip away from her if she let go.
   

          Zheng Ren held Xie Yiren's hand. Her hand was a little cold, and it was obvious that she wasn't as calm as she appeared to be.
   

          "Don't show off your affection. " Su Yun said,"Yiren, look at the boss's pupils. They are almost the same size and are sensitive to light." There's nothing wrong with her nerve reflexes, and her conversation is normal. I know she's fine. "
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun's description was very strange.
   

          "I'll borrow your Zheng Ren for two hours. " Su Yun and Xie Yiren discussed.
   

          "What's wrong?" Xie Yiren lowered her head slightly and held Zheng Ren's hand tightly.
   

          "Old Luocheng has waited for a week!" Su Yun said,"I'll definitely bring it back for you, alright?"
   

          Zheng Ren saw that there were a few strangers with mosaicked faces waiting behind Su Yun. He knew that the technology that old Roche had brought was enough to move everyone. These people should have been sent by the relevant departments to pick him up.
   

          "Yiren, I'll be back soon," he said with a sigh.
   

          "What do you want to eat tonight?" Xie Yiren asked gently as she placed Zheng Ren's hand on her cheek.
   

          "ERM, scrambled eggs with tender scallions. I'm sick of burta's Western food, it's better to have some Xiangshui rice. " Zheng Ren, who usually didn't like to eat, was drooling when he said this after eating steak, butter, and bread for a week.
   

          "Come back quickly." Xie Yiren let out an almost inaudible sigh and hugged Zheng Ren.
   

          After they left the airport, Zheng Ren and Su Yun got into the car. Su Yun then asked,"boss, isn't little stone's condition not bad?"
   

          "Yes, it seems so now. It was very dangerous when the sticky liquid overflowed."
   

          "You've only thought of one treatment method for orthyote, and your hair turned white from thinking too much about it?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "I'm tired. " Zheng Ren replied perfunctorily.
   

          "In Pengxi village, in the provincial Hospital, you didn't sleep much for a week, but you didn't say you were tired." Su Yun naturally did not believe him.
   

          "I have no choice." Zheng Ren scratched his head."Do you think hair baking will lead to lead poisoning?"
   

          "There are so many girls with colorful hair on the street. How many of them have been poisoned?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"it's fine. White is good. He looks like an old doctor."
   

          "How's the mood on Roche's side?"
   

          "You still have the nerve to ask? Kerry expressed his disbelief. He said that no one in this world would give up on a visit from Roche for the sake of an insignificant child, except for you. "
   

          "Oh, the fact that they're staying here to wait for me proves something. It's fine." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Christian brought The Da Vinci mechanical arm over. I didn't install it in our hospital." Su Yun said,"they took up a space in the operating theater. The impact is quite big."
   

          "Installed in Yimi?"
   

          "Yes. Liu is the only one doing the surgery on sister Lin's side. Let's do the experiment on her side." Su Yun said,"the 3D printed mannequins have already filled up the warehouse. Use them as soon as possible. Otherwise, if you're discovered, don't make a joke out of the 912 Nobel Prize winner killing people like flies."
   

          "It should be soon," Zheng Ren laughed. He was especially curious. If it was according to his plan, he would definitely go home for dinner, wait for Yiren to fall asleep, and then spend the night researching how to use the mechanical arm.
   

          The thought of meeting old Luocheng and his request gave Zheng Ren a headache. Just the mucus alone was enough to make half of his hair turn white. If it were Roche's request, he would probably not be able to complete it even if he died. It wasn't fun to turn into a mummy directly.
   

          Since he was already here, he should try to delay as much as possible. There was no good way.
   

          "Brother yang has a gallbladder cancer patient. His family is poor, so he wants you to do a live broadcast surgery."
   

          "No problem. Have you seen the patient's condition?"
   

          "She'll be admitted in the afternoon. You can go and see her tomorrow." "Boss ..." Su Yun said.
   

          "What?"
   

          "If Roche's request is very forced, don't agree to it." Su Yun said,"the more vague it is, the better. It's like explaining the patient's condition to the patient. Ten thousand words, think carefully as if you didn't say anything at all. "
   

          There was no subject-verb-object in his words, but Zheng Ren understood that he was talking about old Luocheng's request. It was probably because the gifts that old lochhe and Kree had brought this time had even dumbfounded Su Yun. He felt that something was wrong.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

             As the night grew darker, the circulatory system Department of Nanshan city People's Hospital was still busy.
   

          Associate Chief physician lang, who was in charge of the emergency department, had been busy for a whole twelve hours, seeing an endless stream of patients. He did not see any signs of rest yet.
   

          The weather was getting colder, and the temperature in the North had plummeted. Cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases were reported. Today alone, Nanshan city People's Hospital had received 12 patients with acute myocardial infarction.
   

          Associate Chief physician lang arranged the order of the surgery according to the severity of the patient's condition. During the intervals between the surgeries, he would take a look at the other patients 'conditions and their medication.
   

          He was extremely busy.
   

          Director lang was already used to it, which was why he would cause such a disturbance every year when the temperature fluctuated greatly.
   

          The difficult part was that there were very few people who were willing to perform interventional surgeries, not the patients, but the doctors.
   

          In the past, when there was a problem with the patient's coronary artery, they had to undergo bypass surgery to build the sternum. The sternum saw would buzz, and it was scary just thinking about it. But now, all they had to do was to puncture the wrist or neck and insert a tube. Every patient knew which one to choose.
   

          However, when there were more patients, there would definitely be a lack of doctors.
   

          In the past, when the income was high, there were still people who had to undergo interventional cardiac surgery. However, with the introduction of a series of measures such as the two-vote system, income became more and more transparent, and the disadvantage of the overall low salary level in the North was exposed.
   

          If it had been last year, there would have been three groups of people on stage. Now, there was only him. Department Director lang put his hand on his waist, took off his lead coat, and started to transfer to another Ward.
   

          He had been in contact with interventional surgeries for quite a long time. At first, he studied in Fuzhou hospital, and then he went to 912 hospital for further study. He was very familiar with the leading professors and department directors of both hospitals.
   

          Although he was old, he could still teach others once he learned the skills.
   

          Department Director lang had already made a plan. After he taught his disciple, he just had to sit down and watch. However, things didn't go according to his wishes, and one of them left after he finished learning. Department Director lang was also very helpless.
   

          In ancient times, heavy armored soldiers were paid more, but this did not exist in Nanshan People's Hospital. The radiation allowance was only that much, and it was said that the rules were set in 2004.
   

          At the thought of this, director lang was furious. How could the prices of goods in 2004 be compared to the current ones? How much did a house cost back then? how much did it cost now?
   

          Was he going to the South too? Recently, Department Director lang would occasionally think of this question.
   

          However, that was only something he would think about when he had nothing to do. There were so many patients with heart problems in the ward in front of him, who had the time to think about this?
   

          Department Director lang was only able to catch his breath after he took off his lead coat and went to see the patient. He was already more than fifty years old, and he really could not stand being dressed in lead while performing surgery.
   

          Moreover, they worked more or less, and their income was almost the same. They could only rely on their "noble medical ethics" to survive.
   

          When he saw that there were two more emergency patients, Department Director Lang's face turned bitter. 'When will this end?'
   

          However, he had no choice but to do it.
   

          He chose a critically ill patient, and the preoperative instructions and surgical preparations began at the same time. Director lang was quite satisfied with his team, but he didn't know how long they could last.
   

          Department Director lang took some time to smoke a cigarette and took another look at the patient's electrocardiogram. It was a typical case of myocardial infarction. Department Director lang put on the lead coat again and entered the operating theater.
   

          The patient complained about chest pain for six hours, and the electrocardiogram showed that he had extensive anterior myocardial infarction. Other tests also supported this diagnosis.
   

          The electrocardiogram showed that the patient's condition was extremely serious, and there was no obvious relief after taking the medicine. At the very least, he needed to do an angiography.
   

          The surgery went smoothly. The scan showed that the left front descending branch was completely blocked from the first pair of horn branches at the near end. The opening of the first pair of horn branches was narrow for more than 85%, and the near section of the left spiral branch was narrow for more than 90%. The blood flow in the front was TIMI2, and the right coronary artery was extensively diffused and had a lesion.
   

          'Fortunately, I did it,' Department Director lang thought. If this dragged on for a night, there was a possibility that he would be gone.
   

          If the patient's coronary artery was blocked, there was no other way. He could only get a stent.
   

          After the left front hatch was opened, two 2.5mm x 18.0mm, and 2.5mm x 29.0mm Firbird brackets were placed in succession.
   

          After the two metal brackets were inserted, director lang heaved a sigh of relief. There shouldn't be any problems this time.
   

          "Are you feeling better?" Department Director lang did not perform angiography. Instead, he asked out of habit.
   

          "Chief, I'm not done yet." The patient's voice was a little low, as if he was trying very hard to force himself to say this.
   

          The old man was a very kind person, and he tried his best not to cause any trouble for director lang and the nurses during the surgery.
   

          "Eh? Not done? How do you feel now?" Department Director lang asked in surprise.
   

          "My chest and back ... They're so, so tight." The patient said,"it's even more stuffy than before the surgery."
   

          Department Director lang frowned as he stared at the blood pressure value on the ECG monitor. The blood pressure was falling from the normal and slightly high blood pressure before the surgery. Although it wasn't fast, it was a smooth and steady descent.
   

          It was still 90/60 mmhugo earlier, but it had dropped to 80/57 mmhugo in such a short time.
   

          Strange, what was going on?
   

          Could it be a cardiac tamponade caused by a ruptured coronary artery? Department Director lang woke up with a start. He was secreting a large amount of adrenaline and glucose, and the fatigue and sleepiness he felt earlier were all gone.
   

          MB! Coronary artery rupture was one of the most serious surgical complications of interventional Cardiovascular Surgery, and one could even remove the word "
   

          His hands trembled a little, but he immediately calmed down and began to perform the angiography.
   

          However, Department Director lang was very puzzled by the results of the angiography. There was no obvious leakage of the contrast agent in the coronary artery! However, he couldn't rule out the possibility of slight damage.
   

          Director lang looked at the patient's blood pressure, which continued to drop, and immediately said,"Epinephrine, 0.45 μ g per kilogram of enzymes per minute."
   

          The patient's blood pressure was initially stabilized after the use of epinephrine. However, after a brief rise under the effect of the drug, the blood pressure began to fall again in less than five minutes, which allowed Department Director lang to catch his breath.
   

          Although the angiography showed no leakage of the contrast agent, Department Director lang still suspected that it was cardiac tamponade. Otherwise, there was no way to explain these problems.
   

          She called for an ultrasound, and there was a moderate amount of pericardium effusion.
   

          "There should be a problem with the heart muscle. The bleeding entered the muscle gap due to the increased pressure, causing a blood clot to press on the small arteries. There's not much blood," Department Director lang analyzed.
   

          However, a ruptured coronary artery ... Department Director lang was extremely depressed.
   

          The occurrence rate was about 1%. The basic cause of occurrence was mainly related to the closed pericardium after the occurrence of a coronary artery perforation, which led to cardiac relaxing dysfunction.
   

          Department Director lang was considered to be quite lucky. He had encountered two similar patients over the years. He had not encountered many medical cases, but he had seen them before and had some experience.
   

          Immediately prepare for cardiac puncture.
   

          Department Director lang tried local anesthesia with lidocaine on the patient's lower left fifth intercostal space. He implanted a single-spear drainage soft tube using the sliding method. After about ten minutes of open drainage, only 150 ml of blood was drawn out.
   

          Department Director lang was a little confused as he observed the patient's condition.
   

          The blood loss was so small, and the patient's blood pressure was still dropping ... What the f * ck!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Chief, I'm in pain ..." The patient was lying on the bed, his face pale. The reason why it was white was because of the blood loss, and also because of fear.
   

          On the operating table, the Department director's face was dark, and he did not say a word. The nurses who were talking and laughing earlier also fell silent. More and more instruments were being pushed over, and he was even being treated with some treatment methods that he did not know about.
   

          It was scary just thinking about it.
   

          "Which part of your body hurts?" Department Director lang asked. His face did not look any better than the patient 's, it was also deathly pale.
   

          "My chest. The spot where you gave me the needle earlier hurts." The patient said after taking a deep breath.
   

          "The puncture is a little painful. It should be fine. It should be ..." Department Director lang prayed silently in his heart. Pericardium puncture might have the word 'technique' in it, but in many statistics, it was not considered a surgery. It was just a form of operation.
   

          It was just like closed thoracic drainage. The most outrageous thing was the one-time urinary catheter. Some hospitals could still consider it a surgical method to increase the total number of surgeries in the hospital.
   

          However, even though it was also a surgery, the difficulty of a cardiac puncture was much higher. Department Director lang was worried that there would be side injuries, but after hearing the patient's description, he was a little relieved. It should only be skin pain.
   

          What should he do? He looked at the patient's blood pressure that continued to drop, and once again gave an order to increase the amount of epinephrine to stabilize the patient's blood pressure.
   

          If it didn't work, then he would use IAB. Through physical effects, it would increase the internal vasolasty pressure in the aorta, increase the blood supply to the coronary artery, and improve cardiac function.
   

          Department Director lang made up his mind and asked someone to prepare the IAB equipment.
   

          He carefully took care of the patient and did not even leave the operating theater. He was ready to perform emergency treatment at any time.
   

          He inserted IAPP through the left femoral artery through 1: After the reverse gambling, the patient's circulatory system did not improve, and the blood pressure continued to show a downward trend.
   

          This was F * cking terrible. Director lang was at a loss.
   

          It was already midnight. What should he do now? The Department Director had never performed any interventional surgeries. He was just a simple internier. Right now, he was the best performing interventional Cardiovascular Surgery in the entire hospital, and he did not even have anyone to ask about it.
   

          Department Director lang hesitated for a moment, but he still decided to observe and see. However, the patient's blood pressure still showed no signs of improvement after the blood transfusion, and breathing difficulties and chest pain were gradually getting worse.
   

          He had no choice but to pick up his phone and dial the family and friends hotline.
   

          Department Director Lang's skills in Nanshan city were the best. Not to mention performing interventional surgeries, he could perform IAB whenever he wanted, which was not something ordinary people could do.
   

          If he wanted to ask for help, he could only go to the doctors in the capital. After hesitating for a moment, he chose director Zhang Lin from 912.
   

          Director Zhang's temper was even better. He rushed to call her in the middle of the night, hoping that she would not be angry. "Please don't go through menopause ..." Department Director lang muttered in his heart. He was afraid that the emergency department would not accept this patient who had an accident if he was scolded.
   

          It turned out that he had thought too much. When director Zhang Lin answered the phone, her voice was almost sleepy, but when she heard that the surgery had caused cardiac tamponade, she immediately woke up.
   

          Director Zhang Lin was also very enthusiastic. She knew that director lang couldn't handle this matter, so she agreed directly.
   

          After they agreed to send the patient to Room 912 for treatment, Department Director lang finally felt better. It was just that with so many instruments, the journey was bumpy. He still called the Department Director from home to look after the house and got into the ambulance to escort the patient to a high-class hospital.
   

          In order to save time, director lang uploaded the patient's information to director Zhang Lin on the way, including the color ultrasound scan done at the end.
   

          Director Zhang Lin was no longer sleepy. It was not the first time she had been woken up in the middle of the night. Although she could not get used to it in her life, this was what a doctor from the cardiology department had to do.
   

          When he was young and on duty, as long as the nurse called out that someone had a problem, she would run to the ward without even putting on her shoes.
   

          There were at least four hours left to watch the X-ray, if the ambulance did not make it in time for the morning rush hour in the capital.
   

          Because there was a lot of X-ray imaging information about the angiography, they could not transmit it through the mobile phone. Nanshan city called to say that they had sent an email.
   

          She tiptoed out of the bedroom and turned on the computer.
   

          The angiography looked fine. According to Department Director lang, a pericardium puncture was performed, and the amount of liquid that was drawn out could only be said to be medium.
   

          Her blood pressure did not rise, but continued to drop, even if it had gone up to IAPP. Director Zhang Lin had her own judgment.
   

          When she finished reading the information about the angiography and checked her ultrasound results, she was stunned for a moment.
   

          The ultrasound ... Seemed to be wrong.
   

          However, she only knew about ultrasound, but she had never studied it in depth. After all, tertiary Grade A hospitals were getting more and more specialized, and it was already good enough for her to have a simple understanding of it.
   

          If there was a problem with the ultrasound, who would he look for? Director Zhang Lin's first thought was boss Zheng.
   

          Yes, he was not looking for a professor in the ultrasound room, nor was he looking for director Qi, but boss Zheng.
   

          The patient's condition was quite clear. The patient's coronary artery was bleeding. It was estimated that a small branch of the bleeding had closed on its own as the pressure increased. However, the patient's condition was extremely bad, and he could die at any moment.
   

          Opening up the chest for exploration was the most likely subsequent operation.
   

          Department Director Zhang Lin had a good relationship with the cardiothoracic Department. After all, the two related departments had their own interests.
   

          The cardiothoracic Department still wanted to retain a portion of their coronary artery bypass surgery, and the stent was not omnipotent, so they needed the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery to send patients. In this regard, the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery was an upper-tier Department, and they had an advantage.
   

          However, once such a situation occurred, the cardiothoracic Department would have to deal with the aftermath.
   

          However, none of the cardiologists were as skilled as boss Zheng. Even Su Yun's skills were quite high, let alone boss Zheng 's.
   

          As she thought about it, director Zhang Lin still looked at the time.
   

          After midnight, it would take three to four hours for the patient to get to Room 912 after he was sent out of Nanshan city. He should not be able to make it in time for the morning rush hour, so the road would be smooth.
   

          It would not be too late for him to look for boss Zheng after he had seen the patient.
   

          Director Zhang Lin didn't think it would be a big problem for her to trouble boss Zheng. She felt that she knew this young doctor very well. When he encountered a patient in need of emergency treatment, he was willing to shed all pretenses of cordiality for the sake of treatment. Professor Zhang had been scolded before, and there seemed to have been physical contact.
   

          After making up her mind, director Zhang Lin changed her clothes and went straight to the hospital's office to sleep. She was woken up when the patient was sent in.
   

          At this time, the sky was already starting to light up. The patient's face looked as if it had been covered with white paper, and it was frighteningly white. Director lang, who was pushing the Gurney in, was also pale. Zhang Lin even suspected that there was something wrong with him.
   

          The patient's blood pressure was 62/45 mmhcg, and there was also four units of red blood cell suspension. Department Director lang bowed repeatedly as he spoke of the patient's condition and words of gratitude. Director Zhang Lin called boss Zheng without hesitation and asked him to come and take a look at the situation.
   

          This was also because they were in 912. No other place would have such convenient conditions.
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            Director Zhang Lin didn't want to disturb boss Zheng's rest. She felt that it was extremely rude and also a form of respect.
   

          What she did not know was that Zheng Ren was not asleep at the moment. He was familiarizing himself with The da Vinci surgical robot that Christian had brought with him in the operating room of the IMI hospital.
   

          Although it was a da Vinci mechanical device, it was completely different from the ones sold in the market. The exterior was produced by The Da Vinci factory, and the core technology, the bi 'an bioelectric induction device, did not belong to the Massachusetts Institute of Technology.
   

          Like the original da Vinci robot, the equipment Christian brought this time was also composed of a surgeon's control cabin, a bedside mechanical arm system, and an imaging system.
   

          However, with the addition of the bioelectric induction device, the operation of the guide wire, which was previously difficult to operate, became feasible.
   

          Zheng Ren's hands were itchy, so he met up with Roche, went home for dinner, and chatted with Yiren on the balcony about his recent experiences. After he had coaxed Yiren to sleep, he dragged Su Yun here.
   

          Obviously, Su Yun had already tried it. He was very familiar with this kind of equipment and introduced some of his own experiences on the way.
   

          The moment Zheng Ren saw the machine, a "ding dong" sound was heard in his mind.
   

          System mission? Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          [Main mission: distance makes beauty.
   

          [Mission details: this mission is a chain mission. Move the surgeon of the interventional surgery out of the room full of radiation.] Every new technology that appeared in the world would face all kinds of slander and resistance.
   

          Overcome them, defeat them.
   

          [Mission reward: the host has successfully left the operating theater. The reward is 200000 experience points, 30000 skill points, luck points +2, energy points +500] When a new doctor learned this technique and left the operating theater, he would accumulate five mission completion points. For every 100 mission completion points, he would be rewarded with 10000 experience points, 1000 skill points, and 20 energy points.
   

          [Mission time: unlimited time]
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the mission appear on the system panel.
   

          This was a mission with an energy reward. Could it be that the big pig trotter was also worried about his white hair? To have such missions, and one after another at that. It was as if a meat pie had fallen from the sky and landed right on Zheng Ren's head.
   

          Moving the doctors involved in interventional surgeries out of the operating theaters meant that the number of existing doctors would increase significantly, and this kind of surgery would be carried out in large numbers in a short period of time.
   

          The types of interventional surgeries carried out were uneven. The best was circulatory intervention, while brain, blood vessel, and organ intervention were only average.
   

          This was especially true for organ interventional surgeries, where the popularity of the surgery was almost unbearable to watch.
   

          There were many reasons for this, and the main reason was that the consumables used for organ intervention were the cheapest. It would not be an exaggeration to say that performing the surgery was like going up a mountain of daggers and going down a sea of fire. Who would be willing to do it if they didn't earn money?
   

          Hence, there was the legend of an intervention surgery for liver cancer every fifteen minutes.
   

          This was no longer a case of not washing the mud after having too many radishes. In Zheng Ren's opinion, this was a sign of lack of medical ethics. However, he couldn't say anything. It wasn't because they were helping each other, but because the spellcaster had to do this in order to eat less thread. (Note 1)
   

          There were many patients and few doctors ... The more he said, the more tears he would shed.
   

          According to the mission given by big pig's trotter, not only was it a reward of 500 points of energy, but it also had a continuous cycle of missions. According to the current calculations, for every doctor Who learned this surgical method, he would get two energy points.
   

          The volcano that had been suppressed in Zheng Ren's heart for a long time suddenly erupted.
   

          There were more than a hundred thousand doctors in the world who could perform interventional surgeries! After doing some calculations, there were at least 200000 points of energy waiting for him.
   

          If he had that much energy, his hair would not turn white overnight.
   

          Seeing her boss staring at the new mechanical arm in a daze, Su Yun chuckled and asked,"are you so happy that you're silly? You're as strong as a calf, why are you so worried about wearing lead clothes?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and suppressed the joy in his heart. He first picked up the manual and carefully read through the mechanical arm's explanation from the beginning.
   

          In addition, Su Yun had already tested it countless times. With his practical operation, he fixed some details that even the manufacturer did not notice, so Zheng Ren accepted it very quickly.
   

          After all, this was the first machine that could control consumables that were as thin as guide wires. People who could perform interventional surgeries like Zheng Ren and Su Yun were definitely the only ones. Therefore, the conclusion drawn in the demonstration room was the closest to the truth.
   

          It took Zheng Ren a full two hours to read through the manual. During the process, he did many simulations and gained some experience in operating this 'big toy'.
   

          The most important thing was Su Yun's experience. This fellow did not just learn it after reading it once. If he were to study it on his own, his ability would also be quite strong.
   

          When Zheng Ren sat in the control cabin, he turned on the screen and faced the 3D dummy. He placed his hand on the bio-electric sensor device.
   

          This set of equipment was like a pair of gloves. According to Su Yun, it was recommended to have it custom-made in the future.
   

          The current device was obviously built by Christian according to Zheng Ren's model, and Su Yun was not very comfortable with it.
   

          As for the technology and intellectual property, Zheng Ren did not care about them. In front of the rewards of energy and luck, they were all dust.
   

          Regardless of whether Christian was interested in money or not, the business had to be carried out. There were huge benefits for both himself and others.
   

          Sitting in the control cabin, Zheng Ren suddenly had a strange feeling. He felt like he was operating a legendary mech.
   

          Like the ones in the 9th region, every thought and thought would be faithfully transmitted and expressed.
   

          Although there was no violence or hot-blooded operation in the confined space of steel, Zheng Ren was still very happy.
   

          After Su Yun impaled the dummy, the airtight lead door closed, and the machine in the operating room began to lay out the wires.
   

          There was still a certain difference between a 3D printed simulated human and a real person, but Zheng Ren ignored this difference. The current conditions were already perfect. If this was explored on real people, it would take many years for this technology to be implemented in clinical practice.
   

          He put his hands into the bio-electric induction device, and the fine metal components were tightly attached to his hands. Other than the cold, there was no tingling feeling of the impact of a weak current.
   

          This was completely different from what Zheng Ren had imagined.
   

          He tried to move his fingers, and the corresponding fingers of the mechanical arm in the operating theater on the screen moved as well!
   

          Zheng Ren was not as excited as a child. Instead, he estimated the range of movement of the mechanical arm's fingers and worked hard to figure out the range of movement.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: there are three surgeons in our Department, and two of them have suffered from skin diseases.] It was said that radiation was scattered, so there was no problem wearing lead clothes. But theory was theory after all ...
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            Su Yun stood at the side and watched. The first "operation" failed without any surprise.
   

          However, from the process of failure, the boss's ability to accept new things was extremely strong, even stronger than himself.
   

          'This is the reason why I'm standing on the shoulders of a giant,' Su Yun thought to herself.
   

          After accepting his own experience and lessons, if he still didn't grow quickly, then he should just die.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun used a 'wasteful' method to consume the 3d printed simulated human. After watching ten small surgeries, Su Yun also fell silent.
   

          The speed at which their boss mastered new technology was outrageous. Even if he was standing on their shoulders ... It was too fast. This was especially true when he was performing a simulation surgery. The boss did not have to worry about the success rate. His hand speed was at its maximum, and he completed a surgery in almost a few minutes.
   

          'The time I spent performing the puncture was one-third of the total time I spent. If I count the time I spent moving the virtual human ...'
   

          Even though his boss's surgery was done quickly, it was not sloppy.
   

          The surgery completion rate was gradually increasing. In Su Yun's opinion, just the training of ten surgeries was enough for her boss to give it a try in clinical practice.
   

          What a F * cking monster! Su Yun said in her heart.
   

          Controlling the mechanical arm through the bioelectric transmission device had a delay and a change in strength. However, all these obstacles, difficulties, and dangers did not seem to exist in Zheng Ren's consciousness.
   

          Was this the state that a top-class Doctor Who performed interventional surgeries should be in?
   

          Su Yun's hands were itchy, so she forced Zheng Ren to leave after the surgery and began to try it out herself. He was quite interested in learning it after watching it once and understanding it himself.
   

          The sky gradually brightened up as the two of them worked together.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          At that moment, Zheng Ren was practicing his surgery, but he acted as if he did not hear anything. Su Yun picked up her phone and took a look."It's not Yiren, it's director Zhang Lin."
   

          Zheng Ren was no longer interested when he heard that it was not her, and he put all his attention into his surgical training.
   

          Since it was only a few minutes, Su Yun thought about it and answered the call for Zheng Ren.
   

          "Director Zhang,"
   

          "Oh, boss is contacting a new surgical method. You'll definitely be very interested." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Uh ... Cardiac tamponade caused by coronary intervention? Alright, we'll head over immediately. "
   

          "He's not at home. He's in another private hospital. I might have to wait for a while."
   

          "Alright, we'll go straight to the operating theater. Please send the medical imaging materials to my email. I also want all the relevant information. That's it, we'll talk about it after we meet!"
   

          Su Yun turned off her phone and patted Zheng Ren's shoulder. She said loudly,""Boss, let's go!"
   

          Due to the external force, Zheng Ren's right shoulder sank slightly. He did not use the right force, and the guide wire slipped in the 3D printed blood vessel of the simulated human and touched the wall of the blood vessel.
   

          When other doctors performed surgery, it was impossible for the guide wire to not touch the blood vessel wall. However, to Zheng Ren, this was already a failure.
   

          He sighed, stopped the operation, and turned to look at Su Yun.
   

          "There's an emergency. Department Director Zhang Lin has a patient who just had a coronary intervention. He had cardiac tamponade performed drainage and had an IAB drop, but his blood pressure did not rise. " Su Yun gave a simple introduction.
   

          "Oh, alright, let's go take a look." Zheng Ren walked out of the operator cabin and looked at the machine longingly.
   

          Su Yun quickly turned off all the machines and looked at the time. She gave Liu xuzhi a call and told him to come and clean up the room early in the morning. Then, she left Yi Mei's operating room with Zheng Ren.
   

          "What did sister Lin say?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "What else can sister Lin say? you're a straight-A student now. As long as she wants to earn money, she has to suffer like a little wife." Su Yun chuckled as she changed her clothes.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren said,"this is the Department director's business."
   

          "Don't blame director Kong. Back then, the director couldn't survive on his own after sister Lin resigned and divorced her husband. That was why he used tens of thousands of Yuan to help Sister Lin start her own business." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't interested in any of this. Instead of listening to gossip, it was more practical to practice on the computer.
   

          He was like a child who had just found an interesting toy and was reluctant to leave. If it were not for the emergency treatment, Su Yun felt that her boss's next step would be to make him hurry up and make more 3D printed simulations of humans.
   

          He would stay in the operating theater for a few days and nights until he completely mastered it. He was just like a young doctor Who had just entered the hospital, and he was full of interest when it came to suturing skin.
   

          Very soon, Su Yun received an email from director Zhang Lin. He took out his laptop and opened it while waiting for the bus.
   

          By the time they arrived at 912, the two of them had already read through the patient's diagnosis and treatment process, and had the most basic understanding of the patient's condition.
   

          "There's a problem with the treatment. " Zheng Ren shook his head and said.
   

          "Boss, do you have any idea?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"who doesn't know that there's a problem with the treatment? he wouldn't have come to the capital from Nanshan city if he had nothing better to do."
   

          "I'm still doubtful about the fact that the bleeding is from one of the arteries. "
   

          "Eh? I think that the pressure increased during the cardiac tamponade process, and the blood vessels closed on their own. That's why there wasn't a leak in the contrast agent's examination later on. It makes sense. " Su Yun said,"this sorcerer is really unlucky. Did he encounter a ghost while walking at night?"
   

          Any surgery had risks, and before a patient's family member had to be informed of the risk of a coronary artery rupture in detail.
   

          In fact, the main risk was not in the unknown rupture of the small arteries in the surgery, but when the surgeon opened the stent with a sackball, the force of the stent would cause the coronary artery to rupture directly because of the poor elasticity of the coronary artery and the serious amount of porridge.
   

          If that was the case, the drainage would not have only been 150ml of blood-like liquid, and the patient would have died long ago. However, the current situation was a little strange. The two of them got out of the car and Su Yun said,""Let's open up the chest and see. There might not be a problem. "
   

          "Okay, I'll call Yiren." Zheng Ren did not forget the most important thing because of the joy of trying out the capsule.
   

          After calling Yiren and asking her to come to the surgical room, Zheng Ren cautiously called old he.
   

          He did not know if cardiopulmonary bypass was needed. He had to call old he over first. Zheng Ren would never forget the tragic experience in Westwood.
   

          Even though she felt bad for tormenting old he early in the morning, it was necessary.
   

          He contacted director Zhang Lin and found out that the patient had been sent to the operating room. However, there was a loud noise on the phone.
   

          Department Director Zhang Lin's tone was also a little strange. Zheng Ren knew that perhaps the patient's family members did not accept this outcome and had some objections.
   

          This was something that could not be helped. The patient in front of him was in the womb for the second time, which meant that the situation was more serious. It was normal for the patient's family to have emotional fluctuations. Zheng Ren sighed. Half of his energy had to be spent on useless things. Just the thought of it made him tired.
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            "What's going on, boss? It sounded so noisy to me. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "I guess the patient's family is not satisfied with the treatment." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The two of them looked at each other, and they did not go directly to the changing room of the operating theater. Instead, they went to the floor below where the patients were sent.
   

          When they got out of the elevator, they heard a lot of noise. It was so chaotic that it made their hearts beat faster.
   

          A young man in his 20s was agitated as he pointed at the people at the entrance of the operating room and scolded them.
   

          From afar, Zheng Ren saw director Zhang Lin and a few other doctors pushing patients into the hospital. They were silent and did not say a word.
   

          The young man was held back by the others and did not have any physical contact with the doctor from Room 912. 'As long as I don't do anything, everything else is just a small matter,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Seeing that boss Zheng and Su Yun had arrived, Zhao Yunlong greeted them. He had already changed and entered the operating room.
   

          Director Zhang Lin came up to him and said apologetically,""Boss Zheng, I'm really sorry to have called you here so early in the morning."
   

          "It's fine. You're too polite. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I didn't sleep all night, so I didn't want to disturb you."
   

          "You are ..."
   

          "I'll try using the da Vinci robot to perform the surgery. " Su Yun said.
   

          "..." Director Zhang Lin was stunned for a moment. She knew that the da Vinci robot could be said to be a toy without the current 5G technology. It had no practical significance.
   

          There was a point in moving the surgeon out of the operating theater. It could avoid infectious diseases such as syphilis and aids. However, there was only so much meaning to it. The price-performance ratio was extremely poor, and it was just a gimmick.
   

          The surgeries that really required robots or robotic arms were interventional surgeries!
   

          Due to technical limitations, there had been no progress in this area. Director Zhang Lin estimated that it would take at least ten years for the relevant technology to appear, but she did not expect to hear such "sensational" news so early in the morning.
   

          "What's wrong with the patient's family?" Zheng Ren asked. The few of them turned around and went up the fire escape.
   

          "At first, my family was quite cooperative, but a young man suddenly came and directly beat and scolded me." Director Zhang Lin also said helplessly.
   

          "By the way, this is Department Director lang from the circulatory Department of Nanshan People's Hospital." She introduced,"this is Mr. Zheng, who just won a Nobel Prize. This is professor su, who won a Nobel Prize together with him."
   

          Zheng Ren saw a short man following him, and his dejected expression could not hide his exhaustion.
   

          He smiled and said,"Hello, director lang."
   

          "Zheng ..." Director lang hesitated. This person was so young. Wouldn't it be too flattering to call him teacher Zheng?
   

          "Call him boss Zheng, we all call him that." Director Zhang Lin said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, nice to meet you. I'm sorry for the trouble," Department Director lang said hoarsely.
   

          "It's no trouble at all. We don't know the situation yet, so we'll talk about it after we get on stage. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          When they arrived at the changing room, Zheng Ren saw that Department Director Lang's movements were a little mechanical as he changed his clothes. He did not comfort him, but took the time to change his clothes. He took the opportunity to go to the system operating theater to take a look at the patient's condition during the break.
   

          "Old man, how many years have you been performing interventional surgeries?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "Sixteen years." Department Director lang said hoarsely.
   

          "Oh? They're practically the oldest group of warlocks. " Su Yun asked,"how many interventional surgeries have you performed?"
   

          "We've done 3562 surgeries in the past 15 years. We're not done yet this year. We've already done 823 surgeries. The total number ..." Director lang seemed to be dumbfounded. He could not figure out the sum of the two numbers.
   

          This person was very meticulous. Perhaps it was because he was professional, or perhaps it was because he was utilitarian, so he could clearly remember how many surgeries he had performed.
   

          Su Yun had a preliminary understanding of Department Director Lang's temper and nature.
   

          "Don't worry. I've taken a look at the patient's condition. It shouldn't be a big problem. " Zheng Ren consoled her with a pleasant expression.
   

          "I hope so. In any case, I'll have to trouble the two of you." Department Director lang kept expressing his gratitude.
   

          "The patient's family members don't approve of it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "On the way here, the patient's lover kept expressing his gratitude." Director lang said,"I've never seen that young man before. He's so noisy. If it wasn't for director Zhao, I would have hit him."
   

          Su Yun saw director Lang's dejected look and knew that he was feeling terrible and helpless. It was not difficult to understand why all doctors were like this when accidents happened during surgery.
   

          "Department Director lang, you can be considered an experienced doctor after performing so many operations. Have you ever encountered any disputes?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "I've met him. " Director lang raised his head and forced himself to be alert."Especially at the beginning, I didn't have much experience and made a lot of mistakes. After that, he had studied in Fuzhou and 912 twice, and he was much better. If we're not unlucky, it'll be a miracle if we encounter one or two problems a year. "
   

          "Yeah, no one can guarantee that there won't be any problems, right?" Su Yun said,"smile. Don't suffocate yourself."
   

          Department Director lang wanted to laugh, but he only managed to force a smile. His forced smile turned into a helpless one, and in the end, he let out a long sigh.
   

          Su Yun didn't continue to persuade him and quickly changed her clothes. He had already seen that his boss was about to enter the operating theater, but he still had to wear three more layers of masks, so he could not be much slower than him.
   

          Zheng Ren strode into the operating room and saw the anesthetist administering anesthesia to the patient. He first glanced at the number on the monitor and compared it with the number in the operating theater system. When he saw that there were no special changes, he said in a deep voice,"Prepare the floating catheter."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here." The anesthetist raised his head and greeted the patient.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"prepare the floating catheter."
   

          "Alright," The circulating nurses were the busiest people at this time, but all kinds of things still had to be done in order. There was no doubt that boss Zheng's medical advice would be the highest priority.
   

          The floating catheter was used as a source of information to determine the cardiovascular function of critically ill patients. It was mainly achieved through the use of airbag floating catheter for blood dynamic monitoring.
   

          In 1970, Swan and Ganz were the first to successfully use an Airsac floating catheter to perform right heart intubation to measure the pulmonary artery embedding pressure, and thus made a breakthrough in the judgment of left heart function.
   

          In the operating theater, only the anesthetist who provided a cardiothoracic surgery table was proficient in the use of a floating catheter. In an emergency surgery, the anesthetist on duty in the emergency department might not be proficient in professional cardiothoracic equipment.
   

          Zhao Yunlong mumbled. He had not thought that he would have to go down the catheter.
   

          Before the surgery, he took a look at the patient. The pericardium puncture tube was blocked, and it was considered to be caused by pericardium effusion. Although there was nothing serious about an ultrasound in patient 912 and only a small amount of effusion, that could not explain the patient's current condition.
   

          Based on Zhao Yunlong's point of view, he could just open up the chest and see what was going on. However, since boss Zheng said so, he did not refuse. He adjusted the patient's position while waiting for boss Zheng to lower the floating catheter.
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            The operation of the internal floating catheter was very simple. Zheng Ren put on sterile gloves and completed the operation within one minute.
   

          A floating catheter was implanted into the right internal carotid vein, and the measured heart rate was 6.1L/min, and the SnO2 was 51%.
   

          The anesthetist picked up a pen washi and was about to start calculating when Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"there's no need to calculate. The cardiopulmonary circulation resistance is 760/CM5."
   

          "..." The anesthetist and Zhao Yunlong were both stunned. Not only them, even Su Yun was stunned.
   

          To measure the displacement of the heart with a floating duct, one had to calculate the internal circulation resistance through a more complicated formula, but boss Zheng could calculate it mentally?
   

          He must be cheating. Su Yun calculated the same number five or six seconds later. He cursed in his heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you so narrow-minded?" Zhao Yunlong asked.
   

          "Prepare to open up the chest," Zheng Ren said,"it's probably a problem with her heart."
   

          Cardiac muscle ... This judgment was far from cardiac tamponade. Zhao Yunlong could also understand the reasoning behind this, but it was a rare situation.
   

          "Boss Zheng, did the blood from the cardiac tamponade seep into the heart muscle?" Director Zhang Lin asked.
   

          "I'm thinking about it. We'll know once we open it. " "Is Yiren here?" Zheng Ren asked after taking a glance.
   

          "Boss Zheng, young Xie has gone to get your surgical equipment. He'll be here soon." The circulating nurse said,"she just contacted me."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He crossed his arms and started to look at the patient's last ultrasound scan.
   

          Su Yun and Zhao Yunlong adjusted the patient's position and began to disinfect his hands. Xie Yiren also rushed over with a sterile package and a box of equipment.
   

          "Old Zhao." Zheng Ren suddenly said in a deep voice.
   

          "Eh? Boss Zheng. " Zhao Yunlong indicated that he had heard.
   

          "Call the icu and tell them to prepare the quarantine room." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Quarantine room? Zhao Yunlong was stunned for a moment, but he did not ask why. He had already finished washing his hands and asked the anesthetist's assistant to make a call. He stretched his head over to contact the icu about the quarantine room.
   

          "Do you want to perform delayed chest closure?" Su Yun frowned and asked,"it's that serious?"
   

          "It's very likely that this is caused by the increased damage to the heart muscle after injecting IABP. " Zheng Ren turned around to wash his hands and expressed his opinion on the patient.
   

          Director lang was stunned when he heard boss Zheng's words. After injecting IAB, the heart muscle was damaged more severely ... Was he referring to his own mistake?
   

          He was a little angry and confused.
   

          If someone said this in Nanshan city, they would definitely be shirking responsibility. However, this was 912, so it shouldn't be. Director Zhang Lin was very enthusiastic. She had rushed from home in the middle of the night and was waiting for him in the office.
   

          Even that wasn't enough. Director Zhang Lin even contacted the Nobel Prize winner, boss Zheng, to perform a thoracotomy.
   

          He was a Nobel Prize winner, was there a need to push the blame to him? There was no need for that, alright? In his opinion, it was a serious case, but in his opinion, it should be an ordinary case.
   

          However, IAB had great clinical benefits for patients with myocardial infarction. Department Director lang had developed this technology ten years ago, and it could be said that there were countless living people.
   

          Inflation of the laparoscope during the dilaplosis period, increasing the aortic vasculaton pressure and coronary artery pressure, and increasing the blood supply and oxygen supply to the heart muscle; Before the heart contracted, the airbag would discharge, the aortic pressure would decrease, the aftereffect of the heart would decrease, the heart's ejection resistance would decrease, and the amount of oxygen consumed by the heart would decrease.
   

          IAPP could effectively increase the blood supply to the heart and reduce oxygen consumption, which would benefit patients with coronary heart disease the most.
   

          Why did boss Zheng say that it was the IABP's fault? And what was he trying to do? Delayed chest closure? Was the patient supposed to go back to the ward with her chest open while she was covered in blood?
   

          Wasn't little boss Zheng afraid that the patient would be infected after the surgery? To be honest, he didn't know what delayed chest closure professor su was talking about, but it didn't sound reliable.
   

          Department Director Lang's thoughts were intertwined and collided with each other as he mulled over it in a daze. Meanwhile, the surgery had already begun.
   

          The metallic surgical equipment box was so eye-catching, and the scrub nurse and the surgeon cooperated so well that they did not even need to communicate with each other.
   

          Under the shadowless light, no one spoke, only tacit cooperation.
   

          There was not even any eye contact between the surgeon, assistants, and scrub nurses. It was as if they had to perform eight to ten such surgeries every day, and no one was interested in communicating at all.
   

          Department Director lang moved behind boss Zheng and saw that the sternum saw had opened the sternum and the pericardium was exposed.
   

          "It's not cardiac tamponade. " Su Yun said,"there's no problem with the ultrasound."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren only spoke his first sentence at this moment. It was only one word.
   

          The moment he lifted the pericardium wall and cut open the pericardium, he inserted the aspirator into it. Department Director lang observed the catheter of the aspirator carefully, and only a small amount of blood was drawn out.
   

          It was not cardiac tamponade, but why was the patient's cardiac pulsation so weak? why was the blood pressure still unable to rise even under the effects of epinephrine and dopamine? Department Director lang was puzzled.
   

          The pericardium was cut open with an exquisite pair of scissors, and a swollen heart appeared in the operating field. The heart was expanding and swelling, and the left chamber was less active.
   

          "Swish!" Su Yun was surprised."It's swollen to this extent?"
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and continued to search. Soon, they found that the single-spear drainage soft tube used for cardiac puncture had pierced into the surface of the left lobe of the heart and was partially ruptured. New bleeding could still be seen on the surface of the heart wound.
   

          "As expected, it's my fault. There's a side injury after the pericardium was punctured ..." Department Director Lang's hands and feet were numb and cold when he saw this.
   

          Could it be that he had performed a cardiac puncture, which caused the left ventricle to be damaged, resulting in similar symptoms?
   

          'I can' t,'he thought to himself. This was a human's self-defense instinctive reaction. It was just to seek advantages and avoid disadvantages, and it was the same for everyone.
   

          Why did he need to perform a cardiac puncture? It was because the symptoms of chest tightness and chest pain did not alleviate at all after the stent was placed.
   

          Department Director lang defended himself weakly in his heart. Under the shadowless lamp, Zheng Ren had already cut off the pericardium with scissors. He used a 3x3 cm autologous pericardium patch to suture continuously along the periphery of the wound, and locally repaired the damaged puncture point on the surface of the heart to stop the bleeding.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm late." Old he walked in while tying his mask.
   

          "Oh, you're not late." "The surgery is almost done," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Old he was stunned. It's not too late? Boss Zheng usually didn't talk like that. She told herself that it wasn't too late, and at the same time, she told herself that the surgery was almost done ...
   

          "Prepare for transesophageal ultrasound." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Old he didn't have time to think and immediately got busy.
   

          "Boss ... Boss Zheng, what are you preparing to do?" Department Director lang stammered and asked in a low voice.
   

          "There's no way to close the chest. Let's do an ultrasound. " As Zheng Ren spoke, his hands gently closed his chest.
   

          His chest was not completely closed, but as Zheng Ren exerted more force, his sternum tried to close up, and the monitor's alarm rang wildly.
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            When the sternum was closed, the blood pressure fluctuated abnormally, and rapid ventricular arrhythmia occurred repeatedly with a heart rate of 170 Xun 180 beats per minute.
   

          This was the value that appeared when the sternum was not completely closed. If the sternum was really closed by force, the patient might not even be able to get off the operating table.
   

          "Boss Zheng, was there any judgment before the surgery?" Zhao Yunlong knew that Zheng Ren had made the right choice, so he asked softly.
   

          "The ultrasound showed that the patient's heart was swollen, but that's not the main reason. The judgment to delay the closure of the chest was based on past treatments." Zheng Ren started to make preparations for the delayed chest closure as he explained.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are we going to do the ultrasound now?" Old he asked as he pushed the machine in.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Old he did not mind that he was brought to the operating room by boss Zheng from home early in the morning just to do a transesophageal ultrasound examination. He did whatever boss Zheng asked him to do and had no complaints.
   

          In a state of general anesthesia, it was also a skill to successfully complete a transesophageal ultrasound examination when there was a ventilator and intubation. Not everyone could do it.
   

          "Please wait a moment." Old he ran to the computer, plugged in the USB drive, and the lucky song started to play.
   

          "Nowadays, if you don't listen to this song, you won't be able to perform surgery." Old he explained with a smile.
   

          Although the surgery was at the last step, old he still insisted on playing "good luck."
   

          Stepping on the beat of good luck, old he felt that his body had become lighter, as if he had become an immortal.
   

          The difficult operation became very smooth in his hands. A few minutes later, old he said in a soft voice,""Boss Zheng, SAM's characteristics are obvious."
   

          SAM sign was a sign in the diagnosis of M-mode ultrasound.
   

          The main point was the forward movement of the anterior lobe of the meniscus during the contraction period. In the C stage of the contraction period of patients with obstructed coronary heart disease, there was not a slow ascending platform. Instead, there was an abnormal wave that protruded upward, which was in the direction of the intercostal space. This phenomenon was called the forward movement during the contraction period, or the SAM sign for short.
   

          "Give him a small amount of beta-Broner and quickly replenish his blood plasma." Zheng Ren gave his medical order and started delaying the procedure of chest closure.
   

          "Adjust the dosage of leoximendan to 0.5 μ g/kg/1/min." As Zheng Ren spoke, Xie Yiren had already handed him a child-sized chest piece.
   

          Zheng Ren changed the adult's sternum spreader to a smaller child's one. Then, he observed the blood pressure, central venous pressure, heart rate, cardiac rhythm, cardiac contraction strength, and pulse oxygen saturation level at the same time.
   

          His hand slowly changed the distance of the sternum, looking for the most conducive position for stable blood pressure, no increase or decrease in heart rate, no ventricular arrhythmia, a decrease in MVP, strong cardiac contraction, no heart expansion, and no increase in oxygen saturation.
   

          "Boss, you're too meticulous." Su Yun said,"it's not necessary to perform surgery in millimeters. Cardiothoracic surgery is all about being rough!"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Su Yun's rough words were probably different from what the others understood.
   

          "The more accurate the position, the faster the postoperative recovery. If there are no accidents, the edema will gradually subside in two to three days, and old Zhao will be able to close his chest in about five days. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhao Yunlong lowered his head, his eyes fixed on the way boss Zheng moved the child-sized chest extension device.
   

          There was a way to explain every angle, every distance, and every action, but Zhao Yunlong knew that this was an instinct formed by his rich surgical experience. He was afraid that even boss Zheng himself would not be able to explain it.
   

          "I'll look at it carefully and think about it when I get back. If there's a next opportunity, I'll try it," Zhao Yunlong thought.
   

          They placed the cardiac and medicinum drainage tubes, sealed the incision with a transparent, sterile surgical film, and used a retractor.
   

          "Send it to the ICU." Zheng Ren turned around and got off the stage. He immediately turned around and asked,"old Zhao, do you guys often delay chest closure surgeries?"
   

          "I do it occasionally, very rarely. But the doctors and nurses of the icu are experienced, so don't worry, boss Zheng. " Zhao Yunlong knew what Zheng Ren meant by his question and immediately replied.
   

          "Alright, that's it then."
   

          Even though the chest closure was delayed, the surgery was completed at 101%, and Zheng Ren was very satisfied with this.
   

          The patient should be fine.
   

          "Boss Zheng, thank you." Director lang said softly as he took a deep bow.
   

          "You're welcome," Zheng Ren said,"I shouldn't have used IAB. I'm more experienced now, and I won't make such a mistake next time."
   

          "Next time ..." Director lang muttered.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren could tell that director lang had a hidden meaning in his words and looked at him in confusion.
   

          However, director lang did not continue. Instead, he asked,"boss Zheng, isn't the IABP a good match? Every time I encounter a similar situation, I use IABP to solve it. "
   

          "We can't be too dogmatic." Zheng Ren said,"after the clinical judgment determines that there are many early symptoms of cardiac tamponade, emergency measures such as cardiac puncture drainage should be carried out immediately to alleviate the symptoms. At this point, there's no problem with your treatment. You've done well. "
   

          Seeing that director lang was not in a good mood, Zheng Ren did not over-stimulate him. Instead, he praised him, which was a rare sight.
   

          "During our intraoperative exploration, we did not see the common situation of cardiac tamponade caused by blood accumulation caused by a coronary perforation. By right, even if it was pericardium puncture drainage, it would still be more or less a case. This situation is too rare."
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's caused by the rupture of a small branch, right?" Director Zhang Lin asked.
   

          "It should be. We can also consider that it's a small rupture. As the pressure in the pericardium increases, the rupture point has already healed." Zheng Ren said,"his luck is indeed a little bad. Actually, it might have been better if this patient did not do anything."
   

          “……”
   

          Director lang was speechless. Boss Zheng's words made him feel ridiculous.
   

          The style of an absurd black comedy and nonsensical words were not suitable for the operating theater, and Department Director lang could not accept it.
   

          "But I think it's more likely because the patient is older. The main cause of cardiac tamponade is the highly congested swelling of the cardiac muscle, not blood accumulation in the pericardium." Zheng Ren explained,"according to my analysis, it should be because of the extensive myocardial infarction that caused your heart to swell during the process of your coronary artery removal."
   

          "In the early stage of myocardial infarction, there was severe myocardial edema, and the advantage of the left crown meant that the scope of myocardial infarction was larger, which led to this special change."
   

          "In other words, the cardiac tamponade was not caused by a coronary artery rupture or bleeding, but by acute necrosis and tamponade."
   

          "Under such a rare situation, all the operations that you did after that were wrong, Department Director lang." In the end, Zheng Ren still told the truth.
   

          "Although the IAB measure reduced the afterload of the patient's heart, it did not reduce the pressure on the patient's pericardium in time. Hence, the symptoms became more and more serious."
   

          “……”
   

          Director lang listened to boss Zheng's explanation of the patient's condition, and his judgment of the patient's condition was not the small coronary artery branch rupture and bleeding as director Zhang Lin had said before, but another kind of complication.
   

          At that moment, Department Director lang was in a daze.
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            "Before that, you had a pericardium puncture. All the signs are very similar to the common cardiac tamponade. I think you performed the puncture based on the judgment of the patient's condition. "
   

          "It's not very important that the change in pressure will cause minor left ventricular damage. " Zheng Ren said,"I'm just too unlucky to have encountered such a rare situation. Department Director lang, don't be too depressed. "
   

          Zheng Ren comforted him repeatedly.
   

          Department Director lang was in low spirits. There was no need to look at him anymore. He seemed to be surrounded by a black aura, and his forehead was full of black lines.
   

          "All of your follow-up treatments are based on experience. In my opinion, they are correct." Zheng Ren said,"if they were to encounter such a situation during surgery, I believe that most people would choose to perform cardiac puncture and perform IAP."
   

          "Yes." Director lang nodded. He didn't care much about boss Zheng's words, and his mind was a little erratic.
   

          "Boss Zheng, to what extent will the patient's heart function recover after the surgery?" Director Zhang Lin asked.
   

          "It's a wide-spread heart blockage. Let's take a look at it slowly. We need long-term observation." Zheng Ren said vaguely.
   

          "Boss, director Zhang asked if he can close the patient's chest in five days, and if he can be discharged in a week." Su Yun took off her sterile gloves and walked over.
   

          "There shouldn't be a problem." Zheng Ren said,"once the edema in the heart subsides, the chest can be closed. As long as there are no complications of chest tightness, it's not a problem to be discharged."
   

          "Department Director lang, don't worry."
   

          "I'm not worried, boss Zheng, director Zhang. " Department Director lang bowed slightly and politely."Thank you for the trouble."
   

          Next, it was time for a long conversation, but Zheng Ren was too lazy to say it. It was already time for work. He was going to change his clothes and go back to change shifts, make ward rounds, and perform surgery. The most important thing was to continue with the simulation!
   

          Not to mention anything else, after he learned how to operate it, the mission would reward him with 500 points of experience, which was almost 40% of his current energy level. This was a huge improvement.
   

          "That's it then, I'll go change my clothes first. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Okay, boss Zheng." Department Director lang said,"I'll go and take a look at the patient's family."
   

          "Department Director lang, the family members of the new patient are a little agitated. Should I call the security Department first?" Director Zhang Lin said.
   

          Department Director lang shook his head and sighed."I'm fine."
   

          "Just now, the patient's family almost attacked you. Don't be careless." Seeing that director lang was not in a good state, director Zhang Lin consoled him,"Director lang, boss Zheng has told us about the patient's condition. Don't be depressed, she'll get better,"
   

          "Yes." Director Lang's expression was dazed. He forced himself to be alert and smiled at director Zhang Lin.
   

          Zheng Ren was just about to go upstairs to change his clothes through the passage in the operating theater when he heard director Lang's words. He suddenly had an idea and stopped in his tracks.
   

          If the patient were to get out of the hospital safely, the anger of the patient's family members might be reduced a little. As long as he was still alive, nothing could not be solved with less money.
   

          However, the patient had chosen to delay the closure of the chest, and that was a big problem. Although the patient's family members could not see the large incision that was caused by the delayed chest closure, and they could not look directly at the heart. This scene was absolutely unacceptable to ordinary people.
   

          Even so, if the patient was directly sent to the icu with a tube inserted after the surgery, the patient's mood would probably fluctuate greatly.
   

          Moreover, he had seen that the patient's family members were showing signs of an emotional outburst. Director Lang's small body was better off not getting hurt.
   

          "Director lang, why are you so depressed?" Su Yun asked,"some people at home don't understand. This isn't the first time, and it definitely won't be the last time. You look like an old doctor, why can't you get through a fart-sized storm?"
   

          Although Su Yun's words were a little harsh, they were the truth.
   

          Medical staff, especially doctors, had greater responsibilities as their clinical work time grew longer and longer. It was impossible for them not to get into trouble.
   

          Even if one's mind was as thin as a needle and took precautions against all known risks, the unknown would definitely be more than the known.
   

          The older a chief physician was, the more he had a way of resolving disputes. Otherwise, he would have resigned early and would not have made it to his 50s or 60s.
   

          Some people moved people with their emotions, and ever since the patient was admitted to the hospital, they got along with each other like family. Even if something happened, or even if there was a mistake in the treatment, the patient and the patient's family would think that he had tried his best.
   

          This was the most amazing doctor Who could prevent the disease before it happened. However, the disadvantage was that the technical level of these people was only average. After all, communication took a lot of time.
   

          In addition ... There were all sorts of ways to solve problems. If it really didn't work, he would just admit defeat and let the hospital administration Department solve the dispute. Even if he was scolded badly in the end, things would always pass.
   

          Department Director lang looked like he was in his fifties. He should be an experienced senior doctor. Why was his mental state so bad?
   

          Zheng Ren stood still and looked at director Lang's slightly red system panel. He sighed softly and said,"director lang, you're planning to quit, right?"
   

          "..." Su Yun and director Zhang Lin were stunned.
   

          Quit? Wasn't the matter already resolved? Even if the closure of the chest was delayed, as long as the patient was fine and discharged, there would be room for maneuver.
   

          Director lang nodded in confusion. He didn't know how little boss Zheng knew what he was thinking.
   

          "I took a glance when I was changing in the changing room. Your skin disease is very serious." Zheng Ren said,"our 912 dermatology department is pretty good. It can be cured with both Chinese and Western medicine. Although we don't know if he will recover, we still have to give it a try."
   

          "Radioactive skin rash?" Su Yun asked,"but you don't have to quit, do you?"
   

          Zheng Ren patted director Lang's shoulder and smiled."I'm fine."
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, director Zhang, I won't lie to you." Director lang said,"I'm planning to resign after this. There's a hospital in the South that wants me to perform outpatient services."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Should he try to persuade her? It didn't seem necessary.
   

          Everyone had a scale in their hearts when it came to choosing between providing outpatient consultation and performing surgeries. If the income was about the same, it would definitely be much better to provide consultation than wearing lead clothes and taking thread to perform surgery.
   

          By the looks of it, Department Director lang must have been struggling with this matter for a long time. The patient with cardiac tamponade and the patient's family members who were making a ruckus became the last straw that weighed on him, and it directly crushed his mentality.
   

          "I really can't do it anymore." Department Director lang smiled bitterly and said,"back at home, I was among the first batch of doctors who could perform interventional surgeries. I originally thought that I would be able to sit in the operating room and watch the surgery when I was fifty years old, but I didn't expect that one of them would be poached away from the South after another. I'm already fifty-two years old, and I've performed more than ten operations today. "
   

          "I really can't stand standing here in lead clothes." Director Lang's voice was a little desolate, as cold as the snowflakes in the chilly wind outside the window.
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            Zheng Ren silently took half a step back as he looked at director lang, who suddenly had an emotional breakdown. She didn't know how to comfort him.
   

          He was probably exhausted to the extreme and just happened to encounter such an incident. From the moment he discovered the patient's cardiac tamponade, the patient's heart had been in a dilemma.
   

          The rescue was in vain.
   

          Pericardium drainage, ineffective.
   

          IABP, ineffective.
   

          No matter what he did, it was useless. The huge pressure and guilt would undoubtedly crush a person. Even if he traveled a long distance to escort the patient to Room 912, he would still encounter the patient's family members who could not understand him.
   

          All the negative emotions accumulated. In the end, after he gave a relatively positive answer, the rationality that had been suppressed instantly relaxed, and these negative emotions burst out in an instant.
   

          "I had a skin disease five years ago. I knew it was radioactive skin, but it didn't work no matter how I tried to treat it. The only way is to leave this environment. I know this in my heart. But ... Sigh, I always thought that I had a lot of clinical experience, and that's why I'm always behind many patients ..."
   

          Department Director lang spoke intermittently before he finally let out a long sigh. He said that he wanted to leave. After working for so many years, how could he bear to leave just like that?
   

          He couldn't cut it off, and his reasoning was still in chaos. That entanglement could only be understood and understood when he was in it.
   

          Su Yun wanted to scold him, but when she saw Department Director Lang's sorrowful face, she held back.
   

          Director Zhang Lin was well aware of the situation he was facing. Director Zhang was still fine, as there was no such thing as no one performing 912 surgery. However, director Zhang was facing the problem of too many rising stars, and he was unable to balance out the problems.
   

          Everyone had their own troubles, and director Zhang Lin didn't know how to comfort director lang.
   

          The corridor was silent, and there was a little sadness in the silence.
   

          A surgeon who had performed thousands of heart stent surgeries, and as the old saying went, there were countless living people, should not have left in such a miserable way.
   

          But that was how things were. There was no such thing as 'should' or 'shouldn' t '. Zheng Ren thought for a while and walked to director Lang's side.
   

          "Ermm, I'll go with you." Zheng Ren said,"I did the surgery. I should explain it to the patient's family after the surgery."
   

          Director lang hesitated for a moment. He knew that boss Zheng was being kind. However, because he had good intentions, he was also worried that boss Zheng would be entangled in medical disputes.
   

          "If our insurance companies are unreliable, it would be great if foreign insurance companies could come in in a few years." Su Yun said,"medical malpractice insurance. There's no such risk at all. It's unbelievable."
   

          The topic just now was too heavy, so Su Yun changed the topic to another topic.
   

          "So What if I do? Just like the old lady who snatched the child's coin a few days ago. What do you dare to do?" Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "At least you don't have to worry so much. If something happens, you can find an insurance company and hand it over to a professional lawyer." "Everyone makes mistakes," Su Yun said."Most of the mistakes aren't even mistakes. The current medical technology can't even cure a cold, what can the doctors do?"
   

          "I have no choice but to endure it." Zheng Ren did not ask Department Director lang to go out with him. He strode out, turned around, and asked,"the patient's name is li gangfeng, right?"
   

          "Yes, li gangfeng," Director lang said with certainty.
   

          Zheng Ren opened the door to the operating room and shouted,"li gangfeng's family!"
   

          'If only I knew that I would come out to communicate with the patient's family, I would have worn sterile clothing,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. Ordinary people would always be in awe of the bloodstained sterile clothes.
   

          As he called out the patient's name, Zheng Ren kept his guard up.
   

          Zheng Ren was not afraid of being broken, but he was worried that he would subconsciously fight back if someone rushed out from the side.
   

          These days, it was not considered news to kill a doctor. At most, the screen of the apricot forest garden would go black for two days to express their condolences. If it made it to the hot search, there would be people who would spend money to take it down. However, if a doctor really killed or injured a patient's family member, it would probably become big news.
   

          It was quiet outside, and no one charged over to argue or even fight as Zheng Ren had expected.
   

          An old lady walked over with the help of two middle-aged men.
   

          "Doctor, I'm Li gangfeng's wife. How should I address you?" The old lady asked.
   

          Her voice was a little old and trembling, but there was an air of authority and determination in it.
   

          "It seems like this is the head of the family," Zheng Ren concluded.
   

          "My surname is Zheng, and I'm a doctor from 912." "I was the one who did the surgery," Zheng Ren said with a pleasant expression."The old man's current condition ..."
   

          "Doctor, I know it's impolite to disturb you." The old lady interrupted Zheng Ren and said,""I don't have a problem with that. I don't understand what you're saying. When we were at Nanshan Hill, I couldn't understand what department Director lang said during the preoperative briefing. "
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows. He looked at the white-haired old man, who had a pleasant expression, and felt puzzled. This script seemed to be different from what he had imagined.
   

          "Just tell me if my old man is Dead or Alive." Old Mrs. Han said very calmly,"I'm not afraid that you won't believe me, but we've already let go of the matter of life and death between us. How can humans not die?" At this age, this day will come sooner or later. "
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment and said,"the patient needs to be sent to the icu. It's estimated that he will be transferred out successfully in three to five days. He'll be able to recover in about two weeks. "
   

          "Thank you," The old lady insisted on bowing to Zheng Ren. Then, she looked at director lang, who was beside Zheng Ren, and said,"director lang, you've been busy the whole night and even took the 120 bus to escort my wife to the capital. Thank you for your hard work."
   

          Zheng Ren carefully sized up the old lady. Seeing that the way she spoke and handled things was far from what he had expected, he kept his doubts in his heart and was polite to her.
   

          The old lady extended her hand and shook Zheng Ren 's. Her hands were thin but warm.
   

          It was just that she was having trouble walking, so she staggered a little after shaking hands with Zheng Ren and expressing her gratitude. The two family members tried to persuade her in a low voice, but they were rejected.
   

          She walked to director lang and stretched out her hands.
   

          Department Director lang was stunned.
   

          When boss Zheng was performing the surgery, he was most worried about the patient's life and death. The second was how to face the patient's family after coming out.
   

          He had already tried his best. At the very least, he had a clear conscience. He had thought of countless possibilities, but he had never thought of this scene.
   

          He subconsciously reached out his hand, and the old man held director Lang's hand enthusiastically. He said in a trembling voice,"Director lang, thank you, thank you."
   

          "Please don't mind what happened just now. That little brat is a relative's child. He only knows how to cause trouble. I just beat him up. " Old Mrs. Han smiled and said,"you've tried your best. It's all up to fate. I know." Don't worry, I'm in charge of this family, so I won't make things difficult for you. "
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            "Definitely. Anyone who can make a name for themselves in the imperial capital isn't stupid."
   

          "Liu could tell that boss Zheng was a loyal friend." Lin Yuan asked,"let me ask you. After director Kong spoke to you, what did boss Zheng and Brother Yun say?"
   

          "He didn't say anything." Gu Xiaoran tried hard to recall.
   

          "Can Department Director Kong directly come to the medical group to poach people? I don't think it's possible. They must have talked to each other. This was what boss Zheng had agreed to. As for whether you go or not, it's up to you. And whether you can or can not go, it's up to you. " Lin Yuan's analysis of things was logical, and he had a deeper understanding of the problem than Gu Xiaoran.
   

          His family had a long history, and he had been in contact with her more often, so he was definitely better than Gu Xiaoran.
   

          "I see, but my mother ..."
   

          "You have a bright future ahead of you. Your mother is so happy. She was already so old, yet she was still calling her mother. When you've earned enough money, bring your mom to the capital. " Lin Yuan laughed.
   

          "Sigh ..." Gu Xiaoran sighed,"sister Lin, I don't know who my mother heard from, but she said that I would get cancer even if I did interventional surgeries. She told me early in the morning that she wanted me to go back."
   

          There was no other way. It wasn't easy for Gu Xiaoran either. A mother's baby could withstand the pressure and stay in the medical team to work. She was afraid that she had lied to her family.
   

          Lin Yuan didn't say much. It was inappropriate to say anything more when it involved Gu Xiaoran's family.
   

          When he arrived at Yimi, Lin Jiaojiao stood at the door to welcome boss Zheng with a smile. Liu xuzhi had a silly smile on his face as he stood behind Lin Jiaojiao.
   

          Lin Yuan parked the car and saw a stranger in his 50s. From Yun GE 'er's introduction, he should be the director of the circulatory Department of Nanshan city People's Hospital.
   

          Why was there someone else? was boss Zheng going to do a teaching surgery in Yimi? Lin Yuan guessed in his heart, but he did not feel any excitement.
   

          Being lectured by boss Zheng countless times every day, Lin Yuan was not like other doctors who couldn't help but feel excited after receiving guidance from a Nobel Prize winner. Distance makes beauty. This saying was true.
   

          He went to the operating room, changed his clothes, and went in. When he entered the operation room, Lin Yuan was stunned.
   

          An operating pod appeared in front of him.
   

          "Old man, this is the operating capsule that liberates the surgeon from the operating theater." Su Yun started to introduce.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned. Boss Zheng was actually talking about such a big project!
   

          This was of great significance to doctors who performed interventional surgeries! Boss Zheng and big brother Yun had secretly made such a huge thing. It was unbelievable.
   

          Su Yun began to introduce the machine. She only briefly mentioned the principles of the machine, and the main introduction was on the surgery itself.
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned after hearing a few words.
   

          She had been in the medical team for a long time, so she had a deep understanding of boss Zheng and Brother Yun. Since he showed it to an unfamiliar foreign director, boss Zheng probably already knew that there should be no problem with the surgery.
   

          It was actually so fast!
   

          Su Yun explained very quickly. After all, it was just an extension of the chief surgeon's arms, so there was no point in saying more. The main focus was on the surgery itself.
   

          Soon, boss Zheng sat in the operation pod and began to perform a simulated surgery.
   

          The 3D printed simulation was made with a patient with liver cancer as the template. After all, a guide wire and a catheter could be used repeatedly. If they were really using a high-frequency needle and a stent, the cost of the simulation surgery would be too high.
   

          Lin Yuan silently grabbed a good spot to watch boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          She could vaguely see Brother Yun's smile, but it didn't matter if he laughed at her or not. The important thing was to see how boss Zheng performed the surgery.
   

          The medical pod had two screens. One was for direct vision, similar to looking at the patient with the naked eye. On the screen, Brother Yun was performing a femoral artery puncture. It seemed that it was better to do this surgery personally, and there was no need to increase the difficulty of the surgery.
   

          Lin Yuan judged in his heart.
   

          Soon, the puncture was completed, and the wire was inserted. It was placed on the finger of the mechanical arm, and Su Yun retreated.
   

          The airtight lead door was closed, and there was no blind operation stage. He immediately began to illuminate the patient with a guide wire.
   

          Lin Yuan noticed that director lang was dumbfounded when he came in and saw the 3d dummy. She felt a little proud for some reason. Not to mention the director of Nanshan city, even the Harvard Medical School would not be so "extravagant" to use a human simulation for surgery training.
   

          Department Director lang was like Granny Liu who had entered the Grand View Garden. Everything he saw was strange.
   

          As boss Zheng started to operate, Lin Yuan's attention was completely focused on boss Zheng, observing how he did it.
   

          His hands were in the device, so his fingers couldn't be seen. However, from the screen, he could see the mechanical arm's fingers moving gently. Although it wasn't as smooth as a manual operation and there was even a slight lag, all of this was beyond Lin Yuan's imagination.
   

          Had technology advanced to such an extent? Was it possible that the computer software would be able to perform the surgery on its own after he entered some kind of program in the future?
   

          This was the dark technology of the future.
   

          The other screen was very familiar. It was the image screen that could be seen when one looked up during surgery. On the screen, the guide wire moved smoothly through the blood vessel and advanced.
   

          It went from the femoral artery to the abdominal artery, and then through the hepatic artery to the liver.
   

          The next step was to choose the Super-selection, but this seemed to be no doubt to boss Zheng at all. Even if he used the mechanical arm to operate, the first round of superselection for the Level 4 blood vessels in the liver was successful. A tube was inserted with a forging agent, and after confirmation, embolism began.
   

          The surgery was done cleanly and neatly.
   

          If one did not know, they would definitely think that it was personally performed by a skilled surgeon who was second to none in the country.
   

          However, when he saw boss Zheng wearing a hazmat suit and sitting in the operation pod, completing the operation with a futuristic look, Lin Yuan was also a little dazed.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng," Director lang said bitterly,"I've learned something new this time."
   

          Zheng Ren left the operating cabin and said with a smile,"change to a 3D simulation. Department Director lang, try to do coronary angiography."
   

          Coronary angiography was just a angiography. It could be said that the difficulty was quite low. At first, Department Director lang sat in the operating capsule full of confidence and began the surgery. However, he could see the problem as soon as he did it.
   

          The guide wire that had been obedient in boss Zheng's hands became naughty. It kept slipping and could not enter the blood vessel it wanted to enter.
   

          In the face of such a situation, Department Director lang was not convinced and tried for two hours. In the end, he managed to complete a coronary artery scan. Like a child who had just learned how to walk, Department Director lang felt that he had no place to put his hands.
   

          It was very difficult, and the operating habits were different from the past. However, it was undeniable that this was a milestone.
   

          When director lang left the operator cabin, Lin Yuan wanted to sit in it, but he almost bumped into Gao Shaojie.
   

          The few of them had the same thought.
   

          Anyone who encountered such a new thing would want to try it.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            By the time everyone took turns to try out the new machine and experienced the difficulty and bizarreness of sitting outside the operating theater, it was already night.
   

          Just as Lin Yuan had expected, boss Zheng didn't keep any food and went back to their own homes.
   

          'They'll definitely come back to continue training after dinner,'Lin Yuan guessed. There was a little jealousy in his heart. Of course, the longer the training time, the better. However, Lin Yuan also knew that his basic skills were not up to standard.
   

          Even though he could barely complete the TIPS surgery successfully, there were still many small flaws. If he was a piece of unpolished jade, he had already completed the basic outline after being carefully sculpted by boss Zheng.
   

          As for the rest, it would depend on his own efforts and boss Zheng's subsequent polishing. He still had to fight for the opportunity. Unfortunately, boss Zheng didn't fall for the meowing. What should he do?
   

          As he thought about it, Lin Yuan drove Gu Xiaoran back to her rental house in his little POLO. She then wandered around the traffic in the imperial capital and only got home at almost Seveno' clock.
   

          "Dad, mom, I'm back." When he got home, he kicked off his shoes and changed into slippers before walking into the house.
   

          "Let's eat, let's eat, I'm hungry!" Dean Lin stood up and said in high spirits.
   

          "You guys didn't eat?" Lin Yuan asked in surprise.
   

          "Your mother said that you don't have any surgery today. She insisted on waiting for you to come back." Dean Lin complained,"if you didn't come back, I would have starved to death. Cold and hunger are common. Even people in the new society can starve to death. You didn't expect this, did you?"
   

          "Eat, eat, eat, all you know is to eat." Dean Lin's wife was wearing an apron. She served the dishes and rice in the pot."The child hasn't eaten yet. Can you still eat?"
   

          "If I don't eat now, I'll have low blood sugar. The girl will have to save me when she comes back." Dean Lin picked up his bowl and started eating. As he ate, he asked,"don't you have no surgery today? why are you back so late?"
   

          "Dad, guess what we're doing."
   

          "Team building? Boss Zheng, don't you hate this the most?" Dean Lin asked.
   

          "It's definitely not a team building. In boss Zheng's words, sometimes it's better to perform surgery. Performing surgery together is the best team building. " Lin Yuan said with a smile. She didn't have any appetite at all. Her mind was filled with the futuristic operating pod.
   

          "It's not a team building, nor is it a surgery. We haven't eaten yet, so it's definitely not a Department dinner. " Dean Lin eliminated them one by one."He must have given you a lecture."
   

          "It's almost done. Boss Zheng showed us the new machine today."
   

          "A machine?" Dean Lin did not take it seriously. With the advancement of technology, every department would need new machines and new technology. As the Vice Dean in charge of clinical medicine, he had to go through screening before he could attend the meeting. It was so annoying every day, and he was annoyed at the mention of a new machine.
   

          "Da Vinci robot."
   

          "That's useless. It's just a gimmick. It's been more than a decade since mit created this thing, and the cardiothoracic Department has mentioned it to me a few times, but I didn't approve it. " Dean Lin said,"it's just taking off your pants and farting. We spent so much money to buy the equipment. We didn't need them to use professional terms to promote it."
   

          "Hey!" Lin Yuan smiled."Dad, you definitely won't be able to guess what boss Zheng did."
   

          "Orthopedic surgery? He's already involved in this field? That's right, boss Zheng had been involved in earthquake relief work. I heard that his amputations are quite good, so I'm not surprised by what he does. "
   

          "No, I'm using the da Vinci robot for an interventional surgery." Lin Yuan said with a smile.
   

          Dean Lin's lover did not understand what the father and son were talking about. She stared at what the servant girl was willing to eat and kept putting food into Lin Yuan's bowl.
   

          "Interventional surgery? That's impossible. " Dean Lin said with certainty.
   

          "With the latest equipment, boss Zheng has already performed interventional embolism surgery for liver cancer on the 3D virtual human." Lin Yuan said,"I've been watching it for the entire afternoon and tried it out. The technique is still different from normal. It's equivalent to learning from the beginning."
   

          Dean Lin put down his chopsticks and looked at Lin Yuan with a frown. The girl looked at him with a smile. Based on Dean Lin's understanding of her, she was not just saying things to make him happy.
   

          "Really?" Dean Lin still refused to believe it.
   

          "Of course it's true," Lin Yuan said,"I might have to come back a little late these days. I'll go to Yimi after work ..."
   

          "The machine is in Yimi? If there really is such a thing, I'm afraid you can't even afford one even if you sell the entire Izmi. "
   

          "It has nothing to do with the value. You know how many surgeries there are in Room 912. It's impossible to open up a separate operating room for boss Zheng to practice his surgery." Lin Yuan said.
   

          "You can ask boss Zheng to come to my place and build a separate operating room for him. He can even play badminton in there. It's his own, the kind that he ordered. " Dean Lin seemed to be joking, but he also seemed to be serious.
   

          "That's impossible. Don't even think about poaching him. " Lin Yuan laughed, knowing what his father was thinking."Boss Zheng can go to Miami's Beach to play volleyball at any time, but he's not interested. If you can even get a robot for interventional surgeries, you'll still need an operating theater. "
   

          Dean Lin was also very speechless about this. With such conditions, who wouldn't come over obediently? But boss Zheng ... Really couldn't poach all of them.
   

          It was already too late for him to do it. The eastern tumor hospital had given him a Ward area. At that time, boss Zheng was just a Small Doctor Who had just come to the capital.
   

          However, the incident of tumor East digging people out had disappeared without a trace, as if it had never existed. Fight? Ever since 912 sent four chief resident doctors to the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City to replace boss Zheng in the name of providing support, there had never been any competition.
   

          Forget about him, what about John Hopkins? a tenured professor who had never even attended a class before was still a tenured professor.
   

          "Girl, what's the machine like? Do you really think it'll work?" Dean Lin didn't have the idea of poaching boss Zheng, so he began to ask about the technical details.
   

          The more he asked, the more interested he became. Dean Lin was in a high position and knew more. When he heard that a director of the recycling department in Nanshan city had visited the machine, he had vaguely guessed boss Zheng's thoughts.
   

          Using a mechanical arm to perform interventional surgeries was definitely the general direction of his future, and all the shackles would be removed.
   

          "Girl, contact Boss Zheng tomorrow and ask if I'm allowed to visit." Dean Lin finally said,"if I can buy this machine, I will apply to the hospital."
   

          "Machine ... What are you buying it for? It doesn't seem to be fully formed yet. " Lin Yuan said,"from what I heard from Brother Yun, it seems that only he and boss Zheng can perform at 80% of their usual standards. The others 'standards will be halved."
   

          Dean Lin smiled."Silly girl, you can just ask. If there's a tour, I'll bring the director of the tumor Prevention Department and the director of the orthopedics department along. "
   

          "If you buy it, can I use the night time to practice?" Lin Yuan finally revealed his true intentions.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren practiced day and night in the control cabin.
   

          He didn't stop even after he completed the part of the [distance produces beauty] mission. The 500 energy points provided durability. To Zheng Ren, this was only a starting point, not the end.
   

          And less than three hours after he completed the mission, the completion rate of the consecutive missions had become 5/100.
   

          Su Yun's talent was really unquestionable, and Zheng Ren was also very convinced of it.
   

          He was a cheat, and Su Yun ... If his talent was considered a cheat, he should also have a huge cheat.
   

          With a genius chasing after him, Zheng Ren felt that his running speed seemed to have increased by a little.
   

          Every day, he would perform surgeries, train in surgeries, and chat with little stone. His days were very stable.
   

          Little stone's condition was stable. He took his medicine on time every day. Zheng Ren visited him three times a day. His body was gradually recovering.
   

          Although his blood oxygen saturation level was not perfect, Zheng Ren felt that after the occurrence of an abnormal condition and the targeted treatment, Bota's reaction could be said to be the best in the world. There was no reason for him to ask for more.
   

          Two days later, the preparation for gallbladder cancer surgery in the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was completed. This was a live-stream surgery, and Zheng Ren had specially only practiced until eighto' clock on the first night before dragging Su Yun home.
   

          Laparoscopic gallbladder cancer surgery was neither difficult nor easy. Zheng Ren wanted to maintain his energy and physical strength to face it.
   

          Unlike the 3D printed simulation, he was facing a living person in the live surgery, and he could not be careless.
   

          The surgery was scheduled to start at 1:30 P. M. As usual.
   

          The surgery went very smoothly. Zheng Ren disinfected the wound, placed a sterile sheet, established the pneumoperitoneum, and removed the tumor tissue bit by bit with a laparoscope forceps. He did it in an orderly manner. Su Yun's ability to hold the mirror could be said to be at the peak. The two of them did not communicate during the silent surgery, and only the sound of good luck floated in the operating theater.
   

          "Old he!"
   

          Halfway through the surgery, the door of the operating theater opened, and an anesthetist shouted in a hurry.
   

          "What?" Old he was a little unhappy. This was a live broadcast of the surgery, and boss Zheng was called out so loudly. What if he was shocked and made a mistake in the surgery?
   

          However, after taking a look, boss Zheng was still like a stone. Even if the sky collapsed, he would not be moved and would concentrate on the surgery.
   

          "Amateur. There's a problem with the intubation, and Department Director Xu asked you to take a look." The anesthetist said in a hurry.
   

          Isn't director Xu here? why do I have to go by myself ... Old he had no choice but to stand up and rush over.
   

          He had an assistant to take care of him during the surgery, so he should be fine. However, it didn't seem good to be away for too long, so old he jogged to the second place.
   

          A group of people were busy talking inside, and the operating room was filled with a murderous atmosphere.
   

          Something must have happened. Old he immediately took a glance. The laryngeal mirror was placed aside. Obviously, the laryngoscope had been used, but the tube still could not go in.
   

          Old he's heart tightened and he was a little nervous.
   

          Oxygen was given to the patient through the mask, and director Xu stood by the side with a grim expression.
   

          "Light stick equipment!" Old he didn't need anyone to tell him what director Xu wanted him to do.
   

          His level of tracheal intubation guided by the light stick was the highest in the entire Department of Anesthesiology, and this was because ... He was really too unlucky. In order to avoid accidents that could lead to anesthesia accidents and cause the patient to die on the operating table, old he had specifically learned this technique and practiced it for a long time.
   

          Although the technique of using a light stick to guide intubation was not very difficult, he had to work hard on the fine details. Even chief Xu could not compare to him.
   

          Old he stood at the side of the patient's head, and an anesthetist handed him a light stick guidance device.
   

          The patient's neck had long been padded with a small pad, causing the head to lean back slightly, which made it easier for the patient to open his mouth and ease the intubation.
   

          The patient's breathing was getting weaker and weaker after the anesthesia was administered. Old he was starting to panic.
   

          He gently lifted the patient's jaw upward to increase the distance between the upper and lower incisors. When he was about to use the light stick to guide the way, he suddenly said in a deep voice,""Get boss Zheng here! Six hands!"
   

          When such an "accident" occurred, they would definitely find the most awesome person to hold the line. Department Director Xu tried using a laryngoscope, but it turned out to be useless. That was why old he was asked to perform tracheal intubation with the guidance of a light stick.
   

          Without boss Zheng by his side, old he felt uncertain.
   

          It did not matter even if there was a live broadcast of the surgery over there. In the face of an unexpected situation, it was a small matter.
   

          After old he finished shouting, he immediately held the handle of the light stick with a pen and inserted the light stick with an tracheal tube attached to it into the deep part of the throat along the natural arc of the throat.
   

          At the same time, he rotated the light stick 15 ' 20 degrees clockwise so that the bright spot at the tip of the light stick would appear in the horizontal position deeper than the thyroid cartilage, in the gap between the trachea and muscles.
   

          Then, old he gently rotated the light stick counterclockwise and withdrew it.
   

          This series of actions was done quite skillfully, and it took less than five seconds. If it were someone else, they would probably still be hesitating about trying to insert the light stick into the patient's throat.
   

          Old he was fully focused on the operation because this was the most critical step.
   

          When the resistance of the counterclockwise rotation disappeared, the light could usually illuminate the trachea in an instant. At this time, he kept the tip of the light stick and rotated it back and forth slightly in the counterclockwise and counterclockwise directions to find the best position to illuminate the trachea.
   

          Old he had performed more than ten similar cases in the emergency department. Every time he was at the step in front of him, he would see a beam of light that illuminated the trachea.
   

          However, 0.2 seconds later, old he was disappointed.
   

          He didn't even dare to blink, for fear of missing the best spot. But even so, he still couldn't see the illuminated windpipe.
   

          Since the trachea could not be seen, there was naturally no need to gently insert the light stick 2- 3 cm forward over the vocal cord, fix the position of the light stick with the right hand, release the jaw with the left hand, hold the catheter, and insert it into the trachea along the light stick.
   

          The tracheal intubation guided by the light stick had also failed.
   

          "Director Xu, I can't see anything. I can't see anything at all." Old he said hurriedly as he raised his head.
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          Old he wanted to try again, but he saw boss Zheng walk in.
   

          "What's the situation?"
   

          "Tracheal intubation failed after anesthesia induction. We tried Laryngeal Mirrors and light stick guidance, but it didn't work." Director Xu said in a hurry.
   

          Zheng Ren was still wearing the device for the live surgery, but he did not realize this.
   

          Combining director Xu's description and the system panel, Zheng Ren understood the basic situation in the shortest time possible.
   

          The patient's respiratory tract resistance had increased sharply, the peak respiratory pressure was 38 - 45 MMH, and the SpO2 had dropped to about 70%. HR112 times per minute, BP 150/76 MMH. General anesthesia was considered to induce tracheostomy with bronchiasis.
   

          "Mask, built breathing bag, two-person pressurized auxiliary ventilation!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"prepare the tracheotomy pack."
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            The key to the operation of the balloon mask ventilation technology was to close and open the airway.
   

          If the ventilation was not satisfactory for a single person, pressure-based ventilation with two people should be considered, and the technique should be used to open the airway, oropedia, or nasophobia at the same time. This technique was mainly used when the patient was at risk of inhaling by mistake or countercurrent. At the same time, it would also apply pressure on the cricoid cartilage.
   

          Even Laryngeal Mirrors and light stick guidance techniques were used, and the basic operation of a single-person Ball Mask had been ruled out by Zheng Ren and was not even considered.
   

          However, when the double bag mask provided low tidal volume and high-pressure oxygen supply, he found that the patient's chest did not undulate very obviously.
   

          "Laryngeal mask mask!" Zheng Ren roared in a deep voice.
   

          At the same time, he had already put on sterile gloves. His eyes moved back and forth between the electrocardiogram monitor and the patient, but he did not perform tracheotomy immediately.
   

          In the patient's current condition, tracheotomy was considered a high-risk tracheotomy, and Zheng Ren had tried it in the system operating theater. Even if he had the luck aura, even if he had the surgery completion level +10 bonus, even if this was just a small operation, the final surgery completion level was only 65%.
   

          This meant that the patient's breathing with the help of a ventilator was likely to be unable to be offline, or even unable to get off the operating table at all.
   

          Zheng Ren had tried many times, but a 65% success rate was already the highest.
   

          In fact, it was not uncommon to see patients with high-risk tracheostomy.
   

          They mainly had a short neck, obesity, sitting position, head leaning back, restlessness, large thyroid Gorge or space-occupying position, high meditative position, crooked trachea, tongue drooping, serious breathing difficulty, unable to insert tracheal tubes through the mouth or oral intubation but unable to breathe on their own, poor blood coagulation function, sudden suffocation before surgery, and unclear marks of the nape, chest, and cartilage bones were all classified as high-risk tracheotomy.
   

          Under normal circumstances, it could be made up for by hand, but the patient in front of him was special. Zheng Ren was helpless. He had encountered a particularly tricky problem this time.
   

          Fortunately, the oxygen supply from the mask was quite effective. He had already tested it in the system operating theater.
   

          An anesthetist quickly opened the laryngeal mask and handed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren used his left hand to guide the patient's jaw. Just as he was about to insert the laryngeal mask, he was surprised to see that it was a second-generation laryngeal mask!
   

          That's strange. The third generation laryngeal mask mask was clearly used in the operating theater of the system. What's going on?
   

          There was a huge difference between the laryngeal mask mask of a second-generation and third-generation Explorer. Even the final completion rate of the third-generation laryngeal mask was only 98%, so Zheng Ren did not dare to be careless.
   

          "Third generation Explorer!" Zheng Ren said immediately.
   

          Director Xu was stunned for a moment. The third generation Explorer ... A throat mask?
   

          The patient's blood oxygen saturation level had dropped to 70%. Why was boss Zheng still so picky about the second and third generation laryngeal masks ...
   

          Just as he was about to explain, Feng Xuhui stood outside the operating room and immediately said loudly,"President Zheng, please wait!"
   

          He held his phone in his left hand and dialed a number. The call was picked up almost instantly. Feng Xuhui said,""Emergency first aid kit!"
   

          As he spoke, Feng Xuhui quickly walked to the door of the operating room.
   

          He opened the door to the operating room, and Liu Xiaojie, who was more than ten meters away, pushed the box over. The heavy suitcase slid across the marble floor and arrived in front of Feng Xuhui almost as soon as he opened the door.
   

          He took the box and closed the door. The whole process took 3.2 seconds.
   

          Department Director Xu had been following Feng Xuhui. He kept calm. After all, he was the Department Director of the Department of Anesthesiology, and he had seen too many similar situations.
   

          It was just that the patient's condition today was a little special. If it were a normal laryngoscope, it would have been done.
   

          Boss Zheng had not been performing tracheotomy for a long time, and chief Xu knew that this was a high-risk patient. Once tracheotomy was performed, there might be more trouble. This kind of trouble did not only come from the patient's family members, but also the patient himself.
   

          It was not uncommon for the patient's condition to worsen after high-risk tracheal incision, so he was also inclined to use the laryngeal mask.
   

          However, the laryngeal mask of the 912 model was not bad. That model had been used for many years, but boss Zheng wanted a third generation Explorer. This type of laryngeal mask had only been heard of in academic conferences. The Department of Anesthesiology in project 912 had not evolved to this stage.
   

          The small medical consumables manufacturer who had been following boss Zheng seemed to be ... The manager of the medical consumables manufacturer. What did he just shout? A first aid kit?
   

          When director Xu saw a medium-sized Trolley Case "fly" in, the small consumables seller immediately squatted down and opened the box.
   

          The trolley Case was filled with a dazzling array of emergency medical consumables.
   

          He did not even look at it. He reached his hand in, and it was as if he knew where dozens of consumables were.
   

          Feng Xuhui immediately grabbed a sterile bag. When he saw director Xu standing not far away and looking at him, Feng Xuhui threw the bag in his hand over.
   

          "Director Xu!"
   

          There was no need to be polite during the emergency treatment, and there was no time to be polite. Every minute and every second was extremely precious.
   

          Department Director Xu caught the sterile package, and he was surprised to see a third generation laryngeal mask mask for explorers.
   

          “……”
   

          "F * ck!" Director Xu felt his face burning.
   

          But he didn't have time to think about it. He turned and ran, tearing off the outer packaging of the laryngeal mask as he ran.
   

          Zheng Ren took over the laryngeal mask mask mask and placed it in using the conventional blind exploration method.
   

          He used his left hand to guide the lower jaw to widen the oral gap while his right hand held the laryngeal mask. The mask faced the patient's jaw and was inserted along the median line of the tongue along the posterior walls of the swallow until it could not be pushed any further.
   

          After the laryngeal mask mask was inserted, positive pressure ventilation was applied. Zheng Ren observed the degree of chest rise and fall to return to normal. He grabbed a stethoscope and listened to the symmetrical and clear breathing sounds on both sides. There was no sound of air leakage in the anterior neck area.
   

          Even though he had performed more than ten operations in the system operating theater, and even though he was enveloped by the lucky Halo after coming out, Zheng Ren was still very careful to check if there were any mistakes in the operation.
   

          After the laryngeal mask was removed, Zheng Ren placed the gastric tube under the guidance of the laryngeal mask to solve the problem of the diaphragm muscles rising and lung capacity decreasing due to the expansion of the stomach due to a large amount of gas.
   

          "40mg of morphine!"
   

          "Midazolam, 2mg!"
   

          "Dexxamethasone 10mg!"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient's ECG monitor and continuously gave instructions to administer the medicine.
   

          "An intravenous infusion of 0.25 g of amintea and 250 ml of 5% glucose!"
   

          The patient's blood pressure fluctuated between 184 - 110mm HCG/98 - 55mm HKG, and his heart rate fluctuated between 60 - 98 beats per minute.
   

          "Nitroglycerin 0.05mg, uradil 15mg." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The air in the operating theater eased a little when he saw the blood pressure and heart rate blood oxygen saturation level rising continuously.
   

          Boss Zheng's medical advice was carried out perfectly without any doubt, even by director Xu.
   

          If he wasn't there, the next step for director Xu would be to remove the laryngeal mask. But with boss Zheng standing there, director Xu felt at ease for no reason. He didn't feel that his authority was being challenged when his position in the emergency rescue Department was taken away.
   

          At this time, with technology in mind and the laryngeal mask of the otherworldly third-generation Explorer, director Xu no longer had any thoughts about it.
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            The PO2 was maintained at 90%-98%, and the end-breath carbon dioxide pressure fluctuated between 38 - 48 mmHg.
   

          Zheng Ren did not move at all. He looked at the situation in front of him quietly, taking in every detail.
   

          After a full forty minutes, the patient's respiratory tract pressure gradually dropped to about 20 mmhcg, and his circulatory condition stabilized.
   

          "Let's take a blood sugar test. "
   

          The patient's vital signs were stable, and Zheng Ren's voice was not as anxious as before. Everyone's emotions were also much more stable.
   

          The first thing old he did was to bring out a blood sugar measuring device and measure the patient's blood sugar level on his fingertips.
   

          "Fingertip blood sugar level, 21.4 ml/L." Old he reported.
   

          "Inject 4U of insulin."
   

          Zheng Ren then did a physical examination of the Neurology Department and said,"fucixus 10mg, narnax 0.4mg, and an intravenous infusion of 20% lidocaine 125ml."
   

          After applying all sorts of medicine, Zheng Ren shifted his vision to the patient's urine bag.
   

          He squatted next to the urine bag and emptied the urine in the pipe. Then, he bent the pipe and carefully observed the accumulation of urine.
   

          Zheng Ren estimated the time and looked at the small amount of urine in the pipe. He had an idea.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Director Xu didn't ask any questions, and everything was clear without words.
   

          "Let's stop the surgery. " Zheng Ren said,"observe the condition closely and support the treatment accordingly. I think he'll wake up in two to three hours. "
   

          "Okay ... Boss Zheng, will the patient have any sequelae?"
   

          "I won 't,"
   

          "Phew ..." Director Xu heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Being able to live was the most basic requirement. The lack of aftereffects was secondary. As for the next surgery, they would have to go through repeated preoperative discussions before they could make a decision.
   

          "Then, I'll go back for the surgery." Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed. Director Xu knew that he was smiling at him to express his goodwill.
   

          "I'm sorry to trouble you," At this time, director Xu came back to his senses and noticed that boss Zheng was still wearing the equipment for the live surgery.
   

          Holy shit! Director Xu immediately dodged and almost covered his face and left.
   

          Damn it, the situation was so urgent just now. How could I forget that boss Zheng was doing a live surgery broadcast? Great, the live broadcast of bile duct cancer during the surgery had turned into a live broadcast of emergency first aid for those with difficulty in tracheal intubation.
   

          He had made up a live broadcast technique, and he had actually appeared in the live broadcast. Director Xu was a little confused.
   

          "Let's go back and take a look. The surgery is done. " Su Yun, who was wearing a hazmat suit, said slowly at the door.
   

          "Oh, you made this?" Zheng Ren was not surprised at all.
   

          "Yes, brother yang and I did it." Su Yun said,"little Feng, you're not bad. You've taught your little assistant well."
   

          Feng Xuhui was stunned for a moment. Why did he bring it up to train?
   

          "You go and take a look. It can be considered to have a beginning and end, and the apricot garden needs it." Su Yun said,"we have to turn on the microphone and explain the process of the surgery."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Director Xu, we'll go back now." Su Yun said with a smile. Even though there were three layers of masks, her voice was still handsome.
   

          Director Xu spread his hands. This matter was really troublesome. Although he was a little dissatisfied and regretful, boss Zheng had helped to solve a big problem, so he had nothing to be picky about.
   

          After boss Zheng left, director Xu looked at the patient again. His chest was normal, his vital signs were normal, his urine volume was normal, everything was normal!
   

          He had to overcome a difficult obstacle.
   

          In an instant, director Xu felt a little tired.
   

          The professor from the Department of gland studies sighed."I'll go and explain to the patient's family."
   

          "Let's go together. " Director Xu said.
   

          After the two of them left, the atmosphere in the operating theater became completely relaxed.
   

          "Who's that beside boss Zheng?"
   

          "Little Feng, Changfeng's material merchant."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, I know little Feng. Why would he prepare the emergency medical equipment for no reason?" The anesthetist who asked the question held the sterile package and looked at the label on it. "The laryngeal mask of Lanley's third-generation Explorer. Isn't he from Chang Feng?"
   

          "Who knows?"
   

          At this moment, old he had already returned, so no one could answer this question. A Sales Manager of Changfeng actually had a Lanley's 3rd generation Explorer laryngeal mask!
   

          The key was that it was sent in so quickly that those who didn't know would definitely think that this was a drill and that everything had been arranged.
   

          "It seems like the fall out with that man in Beijing's tumor forest is true." Some people began to gossip.
   

          Some people knew about this, and some people didn 't. After the gossip, the operating theater was full of surprise.
   

          Because that limping little material seller had fallen out with Beijing's tumor. How awesome. Even those who knew about the tumor incident in Beijing felt that it was unreal when they saw everything that was happening in front of them.
   

          The 912 Department of Anesthesiology only had a second-generation laryngeal mask mask mask. The key was that this thing ... Was not often used. In emergency first aid, it was only useful in special circumstances.
   

          Many of the anesthetists sighed in their hearts when they saw how different the material suppliers that followed him around were.
   

          The medical consumables seller took care of the patient like a nanny, ordered food, and ran errands for the patient. They were already used to this, so no one would be surprised.
   

          The more thorough the care, the higher the level of the spellcaster. This was because a higher standard meant more surgeries, and more surgeries meant more consumables. The more medical consumables were used, the higher the sales would naturally be. This was one of the countless links in a chain.
   

          This was all within the range of logic.
   

          However, boss Zheng's medical consumables supplier was different. Like Doraemon, they had one or several trolley cases, and they could get whatever they wanted by just saying the word.
   

          Damn it, when had he ever seen such a professor!
   

          He carried A Doraemon with him?
   

          "Speaking of which, the laryngeal mask for a third-generation Explorer is not cheap." An anesthetist said,"is this thing a last minute harvest? Little Feng doesn't seem to be a part of Langli, so he's taking advantage of Langli. "
   

          "I've asked old he, and it seems like it's free. " One of them said,"manager Feng doesn't care about the money. He just needs to make sure that boss Zheng has the best things to use."
   

          "How is that possible? he's not a medical consumables seller for money?" The circulating nurse was so tired that she sat on the ground, panting heavily. She leaned against the wall of the operating theater and did not forget to gossip.
   

          Without the gossip at this moment, he would not be able to relax for the whole night.
   

          "Other people earn money differently from others. Boss Zheng has opened the overseas market. As long as manager Feng makes boss Zheng happy, you can earn back all the money you want. " Another anesthetist said,"a laryngeal mask mask surgery only costs a few dollars. I followed a patient who underwent radio frequency meltdown before and saw that there were 18 models of radio frequency meltdown needles from four manufacturers in his suitcase. A needle costs tens of thousands, and it's just sitting there. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk."
   

          Everyone sighed with emotion. Boss Zheng's uniqueness was really all-round. Everyone was already used to the personal scrub nurse, and they had seen steampunk-like surgery boxes before. Now, it had evolved to the point where it could carry A Doraemon with it ...
   

          As they were chatting, chief physician Xu walked in with a gloomy face and said,"anesthetist, get ready for a full-staff meeting."
   

          “……”
   

          The anesthetists and nurses in the operating theater were stunned. A meeting? Now?
   

          "When will the patient wake up? we'll open the door immediately after we send him down. Inform the doctors at home to hurry over. " Director Xu said in a deep voice.
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            Two hours later, the patient woke up from general anesthesia. The total amount of urine was about 1950 ml, the color was clear, and the spontaneous breathing was stable. He could open his eyes when he called out, clean the respiratory tract, and remove the laryngeal mask.
   

          He stayed for 10 minutes and didn't see any obvious abnormalities.
   

          The patient's blood pressure was 130 - 108 mmHg/76 - 55 mmHg, heart rate was 74 - 89 beats per minute, and blood oxygen saturation was 97 - 100%.
   

          After the auscultation, the breathing sounds of both lungs were clear and symmetrical, and they could respond to each call. The muscle strength recovery was satisfactory, and they could move their limbs and raise their heads according to instructions. They were then sent back to the ward to strengthen the monitoring.
   

          The patient was fine, but he was sent down without even undergoing the operation. It was impossible for his family to ask for things unstably. Department Director Xu did not have to face the patient's family members. All the trouble would be on the surgeon, and it had nothing to do with him.
   

          He had other matters to attend to.
   

          The demonstration room of the Department of Anesthesiology was very large because there were a few onstage consultations every year.
   

          However, no matter how big the demonstration room was, it could not fit all the anesthetists in Room 912.
   

          Director Xu's face was sullen. The projection was playing the scene in the live broadcast room of Xing Lin garden's operation. Boss Zheng was like a mountain as he directed the rescue.
   

          The anesthetists were very tactful. None of them dared to speak when Associate Chief physician Xu was in a bad mood. They tiptoed around and looked for a place to sit. Those who came late stood in the corner. As more and more people came, those who came late could only stand closer to the front.
   

          Those who arrived late were also helpless. The closer they stood, the easier it was for them to be scolded. However, their homes were far away, so they came late.
   

          When it was time, director Xu said in a deep voice,"roll call!"
   

          “……”
   

          Many of the anesthetists were glad that they did not take any chances. This time, Department Director Xu was serious. When they walked in and saw that the background was a live broadcast of an emergency rescue, some of the smarter people guessed this.
   

          Director Xu would definitely not act up on the spot if he did not name the person, but he would have all kinds of trouble in the future.
   

          What was going on? They didn't even dare to ask, and no one dared to whisper to each other when director Xu was in a bad mood.
   

          After the roll call, director Xu held the name list in his hand. Through the light, he could vaguely see a few circles on the list,"viciously" marking the people who did not come.
   

          "Long friend you, tell me what happened today." Director Xu sat on the stage and said coldly.
   

          As soon as this sentence was said, everyone suddenly felt that a huge stone was pressing down on their hearts.
   

          You Changyou was a veteran leading professor in the Department of Anesthesiology. Usually, Department Director Xu would also give him full respect and would not deliberately suppress him. Director Xu still had the bearing of an old Department Director, but today ... He directly addressed professor you by name. It was easy to imagine what director Xu was going to do.
   

          "Department Director Xu ..." You Changyou's voice was hoarse. He thought about it repeatedly. Although he was responsible for the anesthesia for the surgery, there was nothing he could do when such a problem occurred. This was an accident, an accident!
   

          "Tell me, what do you think of this matter?" Director Xu suppressed his anger and said coldly.
   

          Old he sat by the window and watched quietly.
   

          He was not worried that he would be implicated. Old you was out of luck this time. When he had sent boss Zheng's gallbladder cancer patient to the TICU, he had seen director Xu asking the patient's family members something. Boss Zheng and Brother Yun had also stood by the side.
   

          Although old he did not know what was going on, he understood director Xu's character.
   

          He was the kind of director who would stay still if he didn't move, but once he wanted to move, he would make people speechless. Director Xu basically didn't talk about trivial matters, as it was the head nurse's job scope.
   

          Old he was curious. When he saw you Changyou stammering about the patient's condition, he secretly took out his phone that was on silent mode and sent a message to Su Yun.
   

          [Brother Yun, what's going on with old you's patient?]
   

          In less than three seconds, Su Yun's reply came.
   

          [The patient caught a cold 12 hours before the operation, but the anesthetist didn't manage to find out.]
   

          “……”
   

          Old he immediately understood what had happened. This kind of thing was not very common. Old you was afraid that he had found a student to treat the patient. This time, he was caught red-handed by director Xu. He was in big trouble.
   

          As soon as he asked about the matter, the medical record in director Xu's hand was thrown at you Changyou's head, and the white paper fell to the ground with a "PA."
   

          You Changyou was stunned for a moment. Was director Xu slapping his face in front of everyone?
   

          "Did you know that the patient had a cold before the operation?" Director Xu didn't give him any time to think and shouted in a deep voice.
   

          “……”
   

          You Changyou was stunned.
   

          "You still have the face to talk about visiting the patient before the surgery? who did it? Do you have any sense of responsibility? Why did they go to see the patient before the operation? What do you need to pay attention to?" Director Xu asked in one breath.
   

          Looking at the dazed you Changyou, old he put away his phone. He didn't have time to marvel at the speed of Brother Yun's reply. He only felt sad for him.
   

          It was an unwritten rule that the anesthetist would let his assistant visit the patient. Even though chief physician Xu had mentioned many times in the meetings that he would lead the group's anesthetist to see the patient, there was basically nothing much to do since they were running up and down the hospital. As time passed, everyone started to slack off.
   

          If it were not for the fact that he often anesthetized boss Zheng's patients and old he dared not be the slightest bit negligent, he would not have personally gone down to see the patients every time.
   

          "Even if no difficult airway is found in the pre-anesthesia assessment, we can't rule out the possibility of difficult airway, and an unexpected difficult airway is more dangerous after general anesthesia is induced!" Director Xu said,"do you know about this?!"
   

          "I know ..." You Changyou lowered his head and said in a low voice.
   

          "You know nothing!" Director Xu vented all his anger on him. Fortunately, he did not have much in his hands, or he would have thrown another medical record at him.
   

          "The medical history collection was insufficient, and we did not understand the medical history of upper respiratory tract infection twelve hours before you were admitted to the hospital. Did you mention it in your anesthesia preoperative knowledge book? Did you say that during the emergency treatment?"
   

          You Changyou silently lowered his head, putting on an expression of not retaliating even if he was hit or scolded.
   

          It was normal to be scolded badly when something happened. If he retorted now, he would definitely be scolded even more. The most important thing was that he had ignored her. If one didn't defend themselves, that would be considered as pestering endlessly, and in the end, they would still lose face.
   

          The more he said, the more he lost. Moreover, it would only add fuel to the fire, and if he angered director Xu, he would not be able to live a good life in the future.
   

          "It's because you didn't collect enough medical history, insufficient nitrogen oxygen during anesthesia, insufficient anesthesia, unexpected difficulties in the airway after normal tracheal intubation after induction, several attempts at tracheal intubation induced bronchiasis, leading to respiratory tract management crisis after anesthesia, and unexpected difficulties in the airway and bronchiasis caused a delay in awakening after induction. "
   

          Department Director Xu roared like a machine gun. His voice echoed in the demonstration room, and every Doctor's Heart was thumping.
   

          "Is it a child's play to see a patient before surgery?!"
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            "Live surgery! It was a live surgery broadcast! They're all being broadcast live!" Director Xu stood up angrily and shouted at the projection.
   

          "What do you want to say? I'm going to look for boss Zheng and scold him for not helping during the live broadcast of the surgery! You still have the face to think that way!"
   

          "Which is the latest version of the guidebook?"
   

          Director Xu was no longer asking questions. Every word he said was as sharp as a nail, being nailed into everyone's hearts with a "Dong Dong Dong."
   

          No one spoke. This question wasn't tricky, but under the pressure of director Xu's anger, no one wanted to perform well at this time. If he stood out, he might have directly flattered the horse.
   

          "Old he!" Director Xu asked.
   

          "Director Xu," Old he stood up and said respectfully,""The latest one is the 2017 edition of the guide for the management of difficult respiratory tract."
   

          "Long friend you, did you carry it?" Director Xu looked at you Changyou, who had his head lowered, and asked coldly.
   

          "A sufficient preoperative assessment of the airway is an important means to discover difficult airway in time and reduce the occurrence of unexpected difficult airway problems. Not only do we need to pay attention to physical examination, but we also need to pay attention to the medical history and auxiliary examinations. Have you done all of this?"
   

          "Even if it's an ASA level patient who received general anesthesia, we can't ignore the comprehensive assessment of the airway before surgery. I've said this many times, but I've always treated it as a dog's fart!"
   

          Old he sat down quietly and listened to director Xu's scolding.
   

          When was the last time director Xu was this angry? It seemed like eight years ago, there was an allergic reaction during an operation to replenish fluid, and there was an oversight in the resuscitation process. Director Xu grabbed the doctor on the operating table at the time and scolded him fiercely for two hours.
   

          Old he lowered his head and rejoiced in his heart. Fortunately, he was now double insurance. He was afraid of making mistakes before the operation and took care of all the details. Even if there was a problem, he could handle it during the operation.
   

          Even if he couldn't handle it, there was still boss Zheng.
   

          'I'm afraid that director Xu will never be able to scold me again,'old he thought happily. She felt at ease following boss Zheng. She didn't have to worry about anything. If she couldn't solve it, he would be behind her.
   

          Director Xu cursed for half an hour, and the air in the demonstration room almost froze.
   

          He wasn't cursing like a Shrew. Instead, he was explaining a theory, pointing at her nose and cursing in a professional way.
   

          This kind of reprimand made people unable to even talk back. There were principles, benefits, and integrity. As long as director Xu still had a bit of face, he would have to lower his head and listen to him scold people.
   

          "Where's the head nurse?" Director Xu suddenly asked after scolding professor you.
   

          There was a dead silence below. Everyone raised their heads. What did this have to do with the head nurse?
   

          An anesthetist who was standing at the door and felt as if there were thorns on his back immediately said,"I'll go and call him."
   

          Although it was time to get off work, and the head nurse might have left, it was good to be able to run out for some fresh air. Director Xu's aura was too strong, and he really didn't want to face it.
   

          Director Xu's eagle-like eyes were fixed on the crowd.
   

          A few minutes later, the head nurse came in hurriedly. She was the person who knew director Xu the best. There was only one voice in the Department of Anesthesiology that spoke, and it was definitely not the head nurse.
   

          She could put her hands on her hips and point at the clinical director's nose to scold him, but when she was facing director Xu, she could only lower her head obediently.
   

          "Head nurse song, you saw what happened today, right?" Director Xu's voice became a little gentler.
   

          The head nurse lowered her head and sniffed. The head nurse's voice was neither loud nor soft, and it was trembling a little. It was obvious that she was prepared to be scolded.
   

          "Even a material merchant can produce the laryngeal mask of a third-generation Explorer. You still have the face to stand here!" Director Xu suddenly raised his voice. He did not care whether he was scolding women or not. In his eyes, there were only junior doctors and nurses.
   

          “……”
   

          "How long have I been on the third generation Explorer's laryngeal mask mask Project?!" Director Xu's voice became cold and stern again."He still can't come in. When he needs to use it, it's actually boss Zheng's consumables manufacturer who has stock!"
   

          "We're 912, it's a F * cking 912! It was not even as good as boss Zheng's consumables shop! Do you still want your face?"
   

          The head nurse felt wronged, but she didn't dare to talk back. If he said things like "no entry to the equipment management Department,""no signature from the hospital director," and so on, it would only add fuel to the fire and make director Xu even angrier.
   

          "Embarrassing!"
   

          "Show your eyes!"
   

          Director Xu said fiercely,"prepare the materials. We'll go together tomorrow morning." If you don't approve it, I'll F * cking smash the director's office!"
   

          All the anesthetists were stunned.
   

          Was he provoked by boss Zheng? Director Xu actually announced that he was going to smash the director's office ...
   

          Although it was just a harsh sentence, if he wanted to bring the head nurse along, he would definitely cause a ruckus in the machine building. If he were to sneak along, he would definitely go by himself.
   

          This matter was really troublesome.
   

          Old he sat by the window and sighed softly. Little Feng? This wouldn't make people jealous, right?
   

          "Probably not," old he immediately understood the key point.
   

          With boss Zheng behind them, who would dare to do anything? Boss Zheng was a rising star who had risen from the horizon with his technical abilities. There were countless hospitals out there waiting to poach him.
   

          Moreover, boss Zheng never made mistakes. Even if they wanted to find something to use against him, they couldn't find anything. It could be said that he was watertight.
   

          Even if they had such thoughts, they could only keep it to themselves with jealousy and hatred. They would never dare to say it out loud.
   

          Thinking of this, old he revealed a smile. He could imagine the situation where director Xu would smash the director of material management with the 3rd generation laryngeal mask in his hand tomorrow.
   

          Even if this matter were to be brought up to director Yan, director Xu would be the one on the side of reason.
   

          He didn't expect that boss Zheng's help would cause such a huge commotion in the courtyard. Even the mechanisms and logistics were shaken.
   

          "Seriously ..." Old he raised his head and watched the live stream of the surgery.
   

          It was a video that was played on loop from boss Zheng's perspective, and he could occasionally see himself. "I looked pretty cool during the emergency treatment," old he thought with a smile.
   

          "Go back and memorize all the treatment guidelines!" In the end, director Xu said,"whoever F * cking gets into trouble again, under the repeated orders, should go to Tibet to help."
   

          The disheveled crowd began to slowly leave the demonstration room.
   

          There were so many people in the small room, and the carbon dioxide content was highly excessive. There were already preliminary symptoms of respiratory alkaline poisoning.
   

          When they left the demonstration room, they took in big breaths of fresh air and left in a hurry. No one dared to stay. It would be terrible if he turned around and saw director Xu behind him.
   

          Old he also lowered his head and jogged away to change his clothes.
   

          Although this matter had nothing to do with him, he could not change the habit of being cautious for many years.
   

          After changing his clothes and going downstairs, old he took out his phone and replied to Su Yun's message.
   

          [Big brother Yun, director Xu has been scolding for two hours. He's almost done for.]
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            "Boss, director Xu doesn't seem to have a good temper." Su Yun chuckled as she held her phone.
   

          Zheng Ren was currently practicing surgery in the operating capsule. When he heard Su Yun's words, he only nodded perfunctorily.
   

          "Young Feng, I guess the director of the Department of Anesthesiology has been provoked by the third-generation Explorer you brought out." Su Yun knew that her boss had no interest in chit-chatting, and he was naturally bored, so she turned her head and said to Feng Xuhui.
   

          "Is there anything wrong?" Feng Xuhui asked worriedly.
   

          "I'm fine. " "Speaking of which, you've taught Liu Xiaojie well," Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Feng Xuhui was a little shy.
   

          The word "discipline" was too ambiguous. Xiao Feng found it hard to accept it.
   

          "At first, I thought you two haven't been together for long." Su Yun said,"that lady doesn't have much social experience. Her head is filled with romantic fantasies."
   

          "Uh ... Xiaojie is still okay." Feng Xuhui thought for a moment."It's mainly because you came to work with me after leaving school. You might think that work is easy."
   

          "What happened after that? I haven't seen her for a while. " Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          This was her private life. Su Yun didn't care about the work flow on Chang Feng's side. Asking too many questions would make him look like a busybody, but Su Yun still had a sense of propriety.
   

          "To be honest, I never thought that you two would end up together." Su Yun said.
   

          "Uh ... She kept saying that it was boring to follow boss Zheng, so I sent her to explore new markets." Feng Xuhui smiled and said,"I've been gone for three months, and I've been able to accept a lot of things when I came back. It's much better than before."
   

          "You're quite ruthless, aren't you afraid of running away?"
   

          "I think a normal undergraduate student's EQ might not be that high, but their IQ will be at a normal level." "It's good for her to suffer a little,"Feng Xuhui said with a smile.
   

          "Suffering is like the wind, rain, and lightning in the heavenly Dao. We can't avoid it, so we can only face it bravely. While facing it, we can also be tempered and sublimated? Where did you learn this chicken soup from? how can you apply it?" Su Yun asked with a look of disdain.
   

          Because it was only surgery training, he didn't wear three layers of face masks, and his words were full of sarcasm.
   

          "I was thinking that it wouldn't be good for her life to be too smooth, so I sent her out while there was an exchange with human resources."
   

          "You're really cunning. " Su Yun chuckled and said,"you have the third generation laryngeal mask in your box. Did you cut open the bag?"
   

          "There is. They were worried that President Zheng would encounter patients on the high-speed rail, so they prepared a portion for each of them. He can even perform basic emergency treatment, and he can hold on for at least 30 to 60 minutes. " Feng Xuhui said with a smile.
   

          "It's good," As Su Yun spoke, her phone rang.
   

          He picked it up and saw that it was professor Liang from the CT room.
   

          "Xiao liangzi, what's the matter?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ... You're going home? Have you decided?"
   

          "Have you decided on your graduation?"
   

          "Alright, I'll ask the boss and find time to send you off. What are you doing?"
   

          "You're still in the hospital so late at night. Do you have to suffer so much?"
   

          "Sure, I'll contact you later."
   

          Su Yun hung up the phone and saw Zheng Ren coming out of the operator cabin. She said,""Doctor Liang from the CT room is going back to his hometown."
   

          "Oh? I remember director Yan saying that he can stay. Why is he leaving so soon?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Professor Liang had been in contact with Zheng Ren since the first time he came to the capital. He was the kind of acquaintance whose face was clean without any mosaic.
   

          Wasn't it good to stay in 912? why did she have to go back to her hometown? Zheng Ren only thought of these few questions, and then his mind was filled with the success and failure of surgical training.
   

          "The last time his old lady had some mental disorder, she ate a proton pump inhibitor. Do you remember? It's Chang Yue's medical history. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "I remember." Zheng Ren said,"it's a pity. By the way, I know a little about how to use my strength just now ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. With little accumulation, there's still a long way to go before you break through. Boss, I think you're able to operate on it. Why don't you perform a few cases of left gastric artery thrombosis at sister Lin's place?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, I can." Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "Let's have a meal with Xiao liangzi when we have time. " Su Yun replied,"it's a farewell." He's been helping us a lot since last year's selection. "
   

          "Mm ..."
   

          "What are you hesitating for? let's do it tonight at the restaurant where Yiren and Chang Yue often eat skewers."
   

          "I don't think it's too formal."
   

          "It's good enough that I managed to invite you. Your presence is considered very formal. You don't have to say anything, just sit there quietly and be a good luck charm. " Su Yun pouted and said.
   

          "It's so late, professor Liang must have eaten ..."
   

          "He's reading the CT scan in the CT scan room. " Su Yun cut Zheng Ren off."You're such a forgetful person. Let's go eat!"
   

          Zheng Ren spread out his hands, but he did not refuse. After a few days of training, his level had reached about 85% of the normal level, and it was basically enough for him to perform surgery.
   

          In that case, let's try it out according to Su Yun's suggestion. There was still a certain difference between a 3D printed simulated human and a real human. At least the feeling was different, and there was no way it could be the same.
   

          After packing up, the two of them left Yimei hospital with Feng Xuhui.
   

          Liu xuzhi had gone back early in the morning, but he was pushed away by Zheng Ren and Su Yun. He wanted to stay here to accompany her, but the fierce look of his wife holding a rolling pin was still hard for Zheng Ren to forget.
   

          Even though old Liu was now the director of the business department in Yimi, his income was rising steadily, and he even had shares in the company, he was probably still a coward at home. A habit formed over so many years was not something that could be changed easily.
   

          After leaving Yimi and getting into Feng Xuhui's car, Su Yun asked,""Where's Liu Xiaojie? Ask her out for dinner?"
   

          "She's eating with her classmates," Feng Xuhui laughed.
   

          "Little Feng, you don't have to train with me anymore, it's too tiring. Spend more time with your girlfriend, you still need to cultivate feelings. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zheng Ren's words had a strange feeling to them. Feng Xuhui was stunned for a moment before he said,"I'm not tired, I'm not tired."
   

          "I told you not to accompany me, so don 't. There's nothing for a man like you to sit here. It's so eye-catching." Su Yun replied,"I don't know." Besides, women need to be accompanied. "
   

          Feng Xuhui's lips moved, but he swallowed his words. But didn't he see boss Zheng and Brother Yun spending time with their girlfriends, living a different life?
   

          "You've already done very well. The third generation laryngeal mask in the afternoon was good. Remember to add some more. Even though I might not be able to use it once in my life, it'll be of great use if I can. " Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "President Zheng, I've prepared two first-aid trolley cases. There's some stock inside. As long as it's not a group accident, it should be enough. " Feng Xuhui chuckled and said,"don't worry, it won't be delayed."
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            "What is professor Liang doing?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He's writing a report," Su Yun said,"by right, he should have gotten off work early."
   

          "How's his mother?"
   

          "Ask him yourself when you meet him. Why are you so busy?"
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone to contact Yiren. Although she had already eaten with Chang Yue, she didn't have any objections to eating skewers. After eating a meal, they could eat another one. This was not a problem.
   

          He arrived at 912 and headed straight for CT.
   

          The light in the reading room was on, and professor Liang was sitting in front of the MRI scanner, concentrating on a chest CT scan.
   

          "Xiao Liang, What are you looking at?" Su Yun called out from afar.
   

          "There are a few questionable films today. I'll take a look." When professor Liang saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun walk in, he immediately stood up and said with a smile,""The Department Director will be reviewing the scans tomorrow. I have to filter out the films that are suspicious."
   

          "You're still so dedicated even when you're leaving. If you have any questions, let me take a look. " "It's food Dao cancer, this ..."Su Yun took a glance and smiled.
   

          Su Yun only said half a sentence before she stopped. With the boss by his side, he didn't dare to talk nonsense. If there was something wrong, no matter how sharp his boss's eyes were, he wouldn't show any mercy, but he would slap his face.
   

          "I don't think it's cancer."
   

          As expected, Zheng Ren's words followed.
   

          Su Yun pursed her lips and laughed."I'm just saying. I'll take a look."
   

          As he spoke, he bent over and leaned on the table to look at the film.
   

          The narrowing of the upper part of the esophagus was more obvious, and the patient should have symptoms of progressive swallowing difficulty. A soft tissue density shadow appeared in the narrow part. Normally, this should be the location of the tumor Mass.
   

          The X-ray looked so typical that Su Yun thought it was cancer after a casual glance.
   

          But upon closer inspection, there was something unusual.
   

          "The patient's medical record." Su Yun pushed professor Liang away from his chair and sat on his seat.
   

          Dr. Liang opened The Work Number, and Su Yun began to look for the patient's medical records with ease.
   

          The patient was a female, 45 years old, and had difficulty swallowing solid food within a year. Denied a history of reflux, chest pain, heartburn, vomiting, or allergies. No weight loss. Denied any other medical history.
   

          The routine blood test results in the outpatient department were normal. Her heart rate was normal, and her X-ray was normal.
   

          "He should have had an upper gastrointestinal X-ray examination or a colonoscopy." Su Yun said,"maybe it's because he hasn't returned the favor?"
   

          "It's possible. " Zheng Ren said,"but the X-ray does look a little strange."
   

          As he said that, he used his finger to point at the X-ray on the film reader. Just as he was about to say something, Su Yun slapped the back of his hand.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Wait a moment." "Xiao Liang, what do you think of this patient?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't think it's a malignant tumor. The longitudinal lymph nodes aren't swollen. By right, the lymph nodes should have some reaction to such a large tumor. " Professor Liang said.
   

          It was obvious that he had studied it for a long time and was certain of what he had just said.
   

          "I didn't ask you that. What question are you considering?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "Uh ..." Professor Liang was stunned. Although he had a guess in his heart, he did not dare to say anything. No one dared to talk nonsense in front of boss Zheng.
   

          "I'm just casually saying. Aren't we leaving? I want to see how good you are. " Su Yun said without hesitation,"don't come home and get bullied just because you're not good enough. I'm just worried that you'll embarrass 912."
   

          "Er ... Big brother Yun, I don't think it looks like something growing in the esophagus. It looks more like a soft tissue shadow on the outside." Dr. Liang paused for a moment and finally told her his guess.
   

          "That's the way. We can't embarrass 912." Su Yun said,"it doesn't look like it. Right, boss?"
   

          "Yes, no." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"from the density of the image, the esophageal membrane should be very complete. Look for the results of the upper digestive tract's colonoscopy or gastroscopy, if there is any. "
   

          "I didn't ask you about that. What do you think the soft tissue image outside is?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Based on the density ..." Zheng Ren hesitated, which was a rare sight.
   

          From the images and scans, Su Yun knew how strong her boss was. He turned around in surprise and looked into Zheng Ren's eyes.
   

          "Why do I feel like they're blood vessels?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "..." Su Yun shrugged."Boss, you're too imaginative."
   

          There were no large blood vessels here, which was a normal anatomical relationship. "No wonder the boss hesitated," Su Yun said. She immediately started looking for the information.
   

          However, there were no other results from the other examinations. It was probably a colonoscopy by the outpatient doctor. Before the operation, they had to abstain from water and so on. It was not as simple as a chest CT scan.
   

          "The density here is not right." Zheng Ren pointed at a spot on the X-ray and said,"it's definitely not a tumor. It's not right to call it fat either. The density of fat is more even. After thinking about it, I feel that it's more likely to be a blood vessel. We need to do an enhanced CT scan for this patient to be able to tell. "
   

          Zheng Ren was almost mumbling to himself when he came to a realization, and his voice became much more determined.
   

          "There's no need to check on the patient's stomach for a colonoscopy, just strengthen it directly. "
   

          "Blood vessels? You suspect that it's an abnormality in the aortic arch, and that it's swallowing difficulty caused by the proliferation of blood vessels that exert pressure on the esophagus?" Su Yun asked as she looked at the film.
   

          "It's possible. " Zheng Ren said vaguely.
   

          Professor Liang laughed and jotted down what Zheng Ren said. He then put it in a folder.
   

          "You're afraid of forgetting?"
   

          "That's right, big brother Yun. He's getting on in years. " Professor Liang said with a smile.
   

          "How old are you?" "How's your PhD thesis going?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "There's an SCI thesis. It doesn't matter if the impact factor is low. It's enough for graduation." Professor Liang said in a relaxed manner.
   

          "Has the matter of returning to your hometown been decided?"
   

          "Yes." Professor Liang nodded and said,""I feel sorry for you, director Yan."
   

          "You're the one who should be sorry. " Su Yun said.
   

          "..." Professor Liang sighed but did not speak.
   

          "There's nothing to be sorry about. It's good to go back. It's not as busy back home as it is in the capital." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, I went back to my hometown, to a second-class A hospital. The old Department Director is already fifty-five years old." Professor Liang said with a smile.
   

          "You're preparing to go back and take over?"
   

          "It doesn't make any sense to take over." Professor Liang knew that Brother Yun was joking, so he explained,"although my parents are not very old, their health is average. I'm an only child, so it's easier to take care of them when I go back."
   

          "By the way, how's your mother's condition? I'll see you when I get back. " Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm already fine. " Professor Liang put away the scan and said politely,""Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, I'll let you know if this patient has any follow-up examinations."
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            "I think it's probably caused by esophageal suppression and swallowing difficulty. The cause is abnormal vascular hyperplasia." Zheng Ren looked at it for a few more minutes and said with certainty.
   

          "Boss, don't you think you're getting more and more confident?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Although we don't have a contrast agent to compare them, it should be more clear from the X-ray image." Zheng Ren laughed."We'll talk about it when there's a result."
   

          Professor Liang had already packed up and turned off the lights to go for supper.
   

          Feng Xuhui drove to the barbeque restaurant downstairs. Xie Yiren and Chang Yue had ordered dozens of meat skewers along the way.
   

          "Xiao Liang, don't stand on ceremony. The boss will pay for today." Su Yun smiled and said,"aren't you a little flattered? I'm telling you, the boss is very stingy. It's so hard to get him to treat you to a meal!"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "I'll treat, I'll treat. " Professor Liang was embarrassed by Su Yun's words and said repeatedly.
   

          "Sit down properly. This isn't much money. It won't look good if you fight over it." Su Yun asked,"has the matter of returning to our hometown really been settled?"
   

          This was the second time Su Yun had asked, and professor Liang was stunned.
   

          "I just feel that it's a pity." After Su Yun finished speaking, she shouted loudly,"boss, a garlic!"
   

          "There's a taste in my mouth after eating. " Chang Yue frowned.
   

          "It's the middle of the night, I'll be home in a while. " Su Yun didn't seem to mind."You'll lose half your nutrition if you eat meat and not garlic."
   

          "Where did you hear that from?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "When I was young, I wrote it randomly in a Health Magazine. Back then ... It wasn't the same. The point is that it's all randomly written now. It's easy to say, and if you don't eat garlic when you eat meat, you'll really feel very greasy. "
   

          "That makes sense." Zheng Ren muttered to himself.
   

          "Garlic contains alliin and allimin. When garlic was crushed, the two substances would come into contact with each other and form garlic extract. Garlic could combine with the vitamin B1 in meat. This not only increases the absorption rate of vitamin B1, but it also changes its soluble nature from water to fat, thus extending its stay in the human body. " Su Yun said,"but changing the nutrition to vitamin B1 doesn't seem cool. Instead, it feels like a pretentious act."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at this fellow. It was rare to hear such a clear self-awareness from his mouth.
   

          "Uh ... I don't eat much back in my hometown." Professor Liang said.
   

          "It's a special eating habit in the North. When I just arrived in Chengdu, I went to eat with my roommate. I said I wanted garlic, and the boss thought about it for a long time. " Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"after that, three pieces of garlic with water were served. I guess they were already peeled and I washed them in case they could tell that they were dirty."
   

          "Today's meat skewers are not bad. " Su Yun was also a little hungry. He could not be like Zheng Ren, who could stay alert even without eating. Sometimes, Su Yun would feel that it was strange. Why did his boss not have low blood sugar even though he ate so little?
   

          This guy seemed to have had hypoglycemia once. He didn't encounter it himself, but he heard it from someone in the emergency department. However, ever since he arrived at the emergency department, Zheng Ren had been in high spirits. If it wasn't for the poisoning incident, he really wouldn't have caught a cold.
   

          "Shen, when are you leaving?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've already told director Yan that I've already graduated with my Ph.D. I'm staying here because I'm thinking of staying. " Professor Liang was also a little depressed."It's too difficult for us to keep someone in 912. Director Hao only said that there's a progress, but I think it'll only be after the new year. I'm not waiting anymore. I've been panicking ever since my mom fell sick last time. "
   

          "It's a blessing for your parents to be in good health. I've been thinking about it over and over again during this period of time, but I've decided to forget it. It's not easy to live in the capital. The house is so expensive, it's not realistic to bring the old man here. "
   

          "I'm bringing my family along, but my parents have a pension. However, with that bit of money, you can live comfortably in your hometown, but it might not be the same in the capital. "
   

          "It's fine. It's good to go home. " Su Yun picked up the skewers and said,"look at me. I'll go back to my hometown whenever I need to. Gold will shine wherever it is."
   

          Professor Liang was at a loss for words. He really didn't expect someone to say this and use it to describe himself.
   

          "I can't even shut your mouth with skewers." Chang Yue couldn't bear to listen any longer. She furrowed her brows and asked,"how's your surgical practice going?"
   

          "It's almost done. Find a patient in IMI and try this method." Su Yun said.
   

          "I'll take the first one. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          Su Yun was a little angry, but she had no choice. Although she could look down on professor Rudolph Wagner, Gao Shaojie, and the others when it came to interventional surgeries, she was always embarrassed to say that she did better than them in front of the boss.
   

          "Wear lead clothing for the surgery. Once there's a problem, immediately change the surgical method." Zheng Ren had already thought it through thoroughly. He said calmly,"no matter what, nothing can go wrong. For the first operation, I suggest that you wear lead clothes and chat with the patient."
   

          "..." Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren helplessly as a wild horse galloped through her heart.
   

          The horse's hooves sounded, and Su Yun felt that she was starting to feel short of breath.
   

          "I'm afraid that the patient will be nervous. " Zheng Ren also knew that what he did was a little inappropriate, so he immediately explained,"you can comfort the patient ..."
   

          As he said that, Xie Yiren stepped on Zheng Ren's foot.
   

          He didn't understand and continued,"in that case ..."
   

          Xie Yiren stomped on Zheng Ren's foot. She stuffed a lamb skewer into his hand and said,"I'll help you peel the garlic."
   

          "Boss, it's a high-quality girl with peeled garlic." Su Yun's smile was a little dry. It was obvious that he had long realized what was wrong.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. It was only then that he realized that something was not right. Chang Yue's face had already darkened. She lowered her head and bit on her skewers, and she could vaguely hear the crunching sound.
   

          Uh ... Can't I? Zheng Ren's mind worked hard to find a topic to break the awkwardness.
   

          Professor Liang couldn't tell either. He asked with a smile,"boss Zheng, what surgery is it? why does Brother Yun have to go in?"
   

          These words ... Zheng Ren felt that it was right for him not to stay.
   

          At this moment, there was a sudden noise from the kitchen. A man in a chef's uniform hurriedly walked out with a phone in his hand. He shouted into the phone,""What's the use of calling me! Hurry up and call 120, we'll meet in the emergency department!"
   

          Zheng Ren was taken aback. Xie Yiren let out a long breath and said softly,"he's the boss. The lady boss was the one who took the garlic."
   

          "Oh, this is a couple's shop." Zheng Ren only knew the general situation now.
   

          "What's wrong, boss?" Zheng Ren did not want to face Chang Yue's Black face. It was really awkward. He asked loudly, like a warm-hearted crowd.
   

          The boss strode out of the door as if he hadn't heard her.
   

          "Lady boss, we're the doctors from 912. What's going on?" Xie Yiren asked.
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            "My mother-in-law suddenly started smoking." The lady boss said anxiously. She stood at the door anxiously and looked around.
   

          Zheng Ren sized up the boss's age. He was in his forties and looked to be in his fifties. The old man in the family should be in his 60s or 70s, and the twitching was likely due to cerebral infarction.
   

          He peeked at Chang Yue from the corner of his eyes and saw her raise her fist to punch Su Yun's shoulder.
   

          Although Zheng Ren did not think that it had anything to do with him, he had made a mistake just now by taking work matters back "home".
   

          "I'll go take a look?" Zheng Ren and Yiren asked. The situation was a little awkward, and he didn't want to stay.
   

          Yiren nodded."Yeah, I'm taking Blackie out for a walk downstairs after dinner. If you can come back, you can come with me."
   

          Zheng Ren touched her head and ran away as if he was escaping.
   

          "Boss, you've done too much today." Su Yun had caught up to him and was complaining from behind.
   

          "I'm sorry ..."
   

          This was probably the first time Zheng Ren had apologized to Su Yun.
   

          "You made the same mistake a few days ago."
   

          "When did this happen?"
   

          "Before we go to Bota to pick up Little Rock."
   

          'I really forgot about it,' Zheng Ren thought helplessly. 'Or did I not seriously remember it?'
   

          "You're really ready to turn over a new leaf?" Zheng Ren had already arrived at the community Hospital, so he slowed down his pace. She ran out this time because she did not want to face Chang Yue's gaze. It was indeed quite scary when she thought about it.
   

          "What are you saying? I've never been a wastrel, where can i turn back? Besides, turning back is not the shore, but an even larger Black Sea. " "My mom is rushing me. I want a grandson," Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and did not mind Su Yun's half-truth.
   

          When they came to the imperial capital from Haicheng, Su Yun was the one who suggested bringing Chang Yue along. Zheng Ren was fine with it. As for the medical records, his writing was not as good as Chang Yue 's, but he could still write them.
   

          With Chang Yue around, it was extremely important to look back. From the medical treatment group's perspective, their importance was even slightly higher than Su Yun's existence. However, Zheng Ren did not know enough about Chang Yue back then, and the results could not hide Su Yun's motives.
   

          Su Yun usually had so many girls around her, so why did he like Chang Yue? Despite his curiosity, Zheng Ren did not have the intention to pursue the matter.
   

          He kept telling himself in his heart that he must not make such a mistake again.
   

          "Are you really going to try to operate on a patient with a mechanical arm?" Su Yun asked. He didn't want to talk about this topic, so he quickly changed it.
   

          "Hmm, I think it's most suitable for gastrointestinal and left gastric artery thrombosis." Zheng Ren said,"first of all, the surgery is simple. Secondly, there's no need to be too careful with the embolism. If you grind it with this surgical method, it will probably take about a month for it to take shape. "
   

          "Around the same time. I'm guessing it'll be around this time."
   

          "How's uncle ning's side?"
   

          "Boss!" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a strange expression and said loudly,"that's your father-in-law. Can you not put on a business-like attitude?!"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. It was fine to work with uncle ning, but he felt uncomfortable when it came to personal matters. Su Yun's words made sense.
   

          "Kerry has brought the technical staff and is talking to long wind." Su Yun replied,"I told you in the email. I'm so busy every day that I don't even have time to eat!"
   

          "Alright, I'll find time to lock you up at home for a month. You won't be allowed to go downstairs. You'll sleep after you're full and eat after you wake up every day."
   

          As 5G had not been fully implemented yet, remote surgery was only an idea. However, Su Yun had already contacted the matter of laying a 5G network for Yi Mei and was prepared to treat the patients in operating theater 1 in operating theater 2.
   

          It was just that this was different from true remote surgery, but he could make do with it.
   

          The distance between them was only a few meters, but it was an extremely major leap for the surgery itself, and it would not be an exaggeration to say that it had a revolutionary significance.
   

          When they arrived at 912, the resuscitation room was in a mess, and the nurses were cleaning up.
   

          Seeing Su Yun enter, a few sweet and endearing yuns flew out from every corner.
   

          'It's really troublesome to find such a person to bring home,'Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun." The freckles on Zhou Litao's face glowed, and his entire person fell into an abnormal state of excitement.
   

          This was a residual effect of the emergency treatment, and Zheng Ren knew that it was the same when he was in the emergency treatment.
   

          "Which patient did you resuscitate?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "An old lady who has been bedridden at home for a long time." Zhou Litao said,"my family said that his lips suddenly turned purple and his body was twitching. 120 picked him up."
   

          It's her.
   

          "What kind of illness do you think it is? Where is he?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The possibility of chronic pneumonia is higher, but it can't explain why he suddenly twitched." Zhou Litao said,"the doctor on duty sent him for a chest scan. We'll see how it goes."
   

          "I just saved him and sucked his phlegm. I sucked out about 10ML of light yellow sticky phlegm, a large amount. His blood oxygen saturation level rose from 70% to 92%."
   

          'I'll wait for a while,'Zheng Ren thought. After looking at the X-ray, he guessed that it was probably a sudden difficulty in breathing caused by the thick phlegm blocking the respiratory tract.
   

          "Director Zhou, you're quite energetic as a chief resident." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "It's already been decided. The new chief resident will take up the position after the new year. " Zhou Litao said,"it's already late November. I'll regain my freedom in two and a half months at most."
   

          Looking at Zhou Litao's expression, she could feel a joy that came from the depths of her heart.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and asked,"have you been busy recently?"
   

          "It's alright. There are a lot of patients with cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases. " Zhou Litao said,"yesterday, the emergency department took in 22 patients with myocardial infarction for the circulatory system. I heard that they performed a lot of surgeries. One of the in-service training doctors almost cried out of exhaustion. "
   

          "He's new, I guess. " Su Yun said with some disdain.
   

          The doctors in Room 912 were used to this kind of work intensity. When it came to crying from exhaustion, it was probably a doctor from a small place. From not being busy to being so busy that they couldn't even eat, the gap between was huge, and it was difficult for ordinary people to adapt directly.
   

          "Say yes," Zhou Litao chuckled, and his face was full of pride."Their chief resident called to ask me when I can stop being a chief resident."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          This sentence was a bit awkward to say, but the basic meaning could not be understood literally.
   

          Some people in the hospital were particularly "unlucky." As long as they were on duty, the whole hospital would be in chaos. There were many major resuscitation attempts, and no one could sleep well.
   

          It seemed that in the eyes of others, general manager Zhou was also such an unlucky fellow.
   

          "In the future, put up a sign at the door of each Ward area, and Zhou Litao is not allowed to enter." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "It's not that bad, it's not that bad. " Zhou Litao waved his hand.
   

          "Not enough? If I were in the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery, I would have hated you to death. Do you need me to give you two examples?"
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            "Don't be like that, Brother Yun. Don't scare me. " Zhou Litao was also a little guilty.
   

          "Chief Zhou, I'll introduce you to a girlfriend." Su Yun suddenly threw out a huge topic.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. The role of a matchmaker really did not match Su Yun 's.
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou Litao was also stunned.
   

          "Why are you looking at me? I was just asking." Su Yun replied,"a friend from a long time ago. He's coming to Beijing to be a Wanderer. He's a pretty good person. What do you think?"
   

          "I ... I don't want to look for it for now." Zhou Litao sighed and said,"I think that if I don't want to be a chief resident, my first thought is to take a good rest. It's too tiring when I was a chief resident. I have no private life at all, and I can't even feel at ease when I watch a drama. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you've grown up." Su Yun saw Zhou Litao's objection and didn't say much. She just patted his shoulder hard.
   

          Zhou Litao's phone rang. He took it out and said,""We're done with the filming. "
   

          The three of them went to Zhou Litao's duty room, opened the workstation, and pulled up the image data that had just been uploaded.
   

          The chest x-ray of the patient showed that the markings of both lungs were chaotic and thick, and the markings of both lung fields were blurred. Zhou Litao's judgment was reasonable. This diagnosis was essential.
   

          However, chronic pneumonia was not the only diagnosis. This was because the disease accumulated over a long period of time. Even if there was difficulty in breathing, it would not appear suddenly.
   

          Zheng Ren's judgment was that he had accidentally inhaled it. However, Zhou Litao's description had already ruled out this point. After all, when he sucked the phlegm, he did not suck out any food residue, and the X-ray scan did not see any metal foreign object.
   

          "Where's the patient?"
   

          "He's directly sent to the ICU. " Zhou Litao said,"the blood oxygen level is average. I think we might need a ventilator to help with breathing. If there was no improvement, he would probably need tracheotomy. It's a serious illness for an old man at this age, and there's no good way to cure it. "
   

          "Then let's go to the icu to take a look." Zheng Ren felt that it was better to finish this matter. At the very least, he would have an explanation for his little Yiren when he got home.
   

          Yiren was very concerned about people she was familiar with. Last time, when she ate the firewood-flavored grilled fish at that restaurant, she didn't even let her talk to the owner.
   

          Zheng Ren was afraid that Yiren would be worried if he went home with just this little information.
   

          "He's a very ordinary patient. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Ordinary?" Su Yun chuckled."What are you thinking about when he suddenly convulses?"
   

          "Oxygen deficiency. I've checked the Neurology Department and there's no other problem. After the phlegm is sucked out, the patient's twitching symptoms also improved. " Zhou Litao said.
   

          Su Yun smiled without saying a word. Zhou Litao only found the final result, but not the previous cause. Why did it suddenly happen? This was the most important thing.
   

          "Let's go take a look. " Zheng Ren said,"chief Zhou, we're leaving."
   

          Zhou Litao was a little reluctant. Boss Zheng and Brother Yun hadn't come to the emergency department in a while. Zhou Litao knew that they were busy. However, they didn't come over often, and he always felt that something was amiss.
   

          His life had become boring ... Even more boring.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun left the emergency room and headed to the icu to check on the patient's condition. Su Yun had been contacting the chief resident of the icu with her phone.
   

          "Boss, they said that the patient has a lot of phlegm, and they're already performing tracheal intubation." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, it's caused by lying in bed for a long time."
   

          Chronic pneumonia was one of the complications of staying in bed for a long time, and it was also a very difficult complication. Other than taking care of it more carefully, there was nothing to be done about it.
   

          If he were to put on a ventilator, the cost would be secondary. Judging from Zheng Ren's experience, there was a high probability that he would not be able to go offline.
   

          In the end, when the patient's family members accepted the facts, the catheter would be decanted and the patient would die, or the patient would just be used like this. The patient would only reach the end point of multiple organ failure when that happened.
   

          Although he had seen this situation countless times, every time he thought about it, he still felt a little uncomfortable.
   

          After entering the ICU, Zheng Ren changed his clothes and slippers before walking through the corridor to the patient's bed.
   

          The patient was easy to identify. The doctors and nurses were all gathered around the bed, performing emergency treatment.
   

          The patient's system panel turned red. Other than some elderly diseases and cerebral infarction that caused him to stay in bed for a long time, Zheng Ren also saw a foreign object that was diagnosed as a mayfly's respiratory tract.
   

          What was this? Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          As expected, it was just as he had predicted. Was there something in his Qi path?
   

          If there was a foreign object, he should be able to suck it out with phlegm. If the foreign object was too big and blocked the airway, the problem could be discovered when they inhaled phlegm.
   

          Zheng Ren stood silently behind the doctor and nurse, carefully observing the nurse's actions.
   

          He went down the tracheal tube to the phlegm tube, and there was no resistance shown by the huge foreign object on the left and right.
   

          That was strange.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, you're here." The icu's chief resident turned around and saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun. He greeted them and went to the computer to check the report.
   

          "How's the patient's condition?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "His blood oxygen is fine, but he has too much phlegm in his windpipe." The chief resident of icu said,"arterial blood analysis report: pH:7.104， PCO2: 89.4mmHg ，PO2: 47mmHg， BE:-2mmol/L， HCO3: 28.0 mmol/L。”
   

          "The patient is sweating profusely, and his ability to cough is relatively poor. I estimate that he will need to use a ventilator for a while."
   

          "And then?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "What?" The chief resident of icu was stunned for a moment. Was boss Zheng testing his healing skills? She thought for a moment and immediately said,"the results will be back in a few minutes. We'll see how it goes. The phlegm has been sent for testing and for bacterial cultivation. Anti-inflammatory treatment, mainly phlegm absorption. "
   

          "The effect of pulmonary bubble irrigation might be better," Zheng Ren said.
   

          The bronchiasis that Zheng Ren was talking about was also known as bronchibular pulmonary irrigation. It was a new technique developed on the basis of fibrocholedochoscope.
   

          Using a tracheostomy tube to inject human saline into the bronchi alveoli and suck it out immediately to collect the effective liquid on the surface of the alveoli and check its cell composition and soluble substances.
   

          "You suspect that there's a foreign object in the Qi path?" Su Yun immediately guessed her boss's true intentions.
   

          "Well, patients who stay in bed for a long time may breathe in by mistake." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The possibility isn't high. No food residue was sucked out." The chief resident of icu had the same thought as Zheng Ren before he saw the system panel.
   

          However, boss Zheng ... Was cheating after all. He shook his head and didn't say anything.
   

          "Let's try. Anyway, let him do it himself. You can do your own thing." Su Yun conversed with the chief resident of the icu.
   

          The chief resident of the icu was also helpless. She could not refuse Su Yun's excuse or boss Zheng's request.
   

          It was not because of boss Zheng's high academic status, but because it was within the scope of normal treatment for him to take a look with a tracheostomy tube and perform pulmonary pulmonary hysteria.
   

          "Then I'll go prepare the things." After the chief resident of icu finished speaking, he began to nag.
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            "Boss, look at how much trouble you've caused them." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "I keep feeling like there's something wrong with the patient." Zheng Ren couldn't tell her about the system's diagnosis of the big pig trotter, so he could only beat around the bush.
   

          "It's too far-fetched. " Su Yun said,"the patient's symptoms are excessive phlegm that blocks the windpipe, causing oxygen deficiency. Tell me, what are the considerations for suspecting a foreign object?"
   

          "You saw the behavior of the patient's family members when we were eating skewers." "It was obviously an accident," Zheng Ren said."I think the old man was still fine when the stall was set up, but a few hours later, he started twitching and his blood oxygen saturation level dropped. The family members were caught off guard."
   

          "Um ... That's true, but don't you think that it's the patient's family who has a problem?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in confusion and said,""You seem to have guessed something."
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders and shook his head."I think there's a problem. Based on a doctor's intuition, I'll just go in and take a look. It's not troublesome, and I can also try to suck out all the accumulated phlegm as much as possible."
   

          Su Yun accepted Zheng Ren's explanation. Although it was a little strange for her to suddenly go to the icu to get a tracheoscope and bronchibular pulmonary irrigation while eating supper and singing, it was still a little strange.
   

          Soon, the chief resident of the icu prepared the tracheostomy tube. Zheng Ren came to the patient, found a suitable angle, and started to lower the tube.
   

          When the patient was under anesthesia, if a normal tracheoscope was used on him, he would feel as if he was suffocating, and that feeling was quite terrible.
   

          Zheng Ren held the lens of the tracheostomy tube in his left hand. He observed it carefully while he used his right hand to slowly send the fiber tube into the patient's airway.
   

          There was indeed a lot of phlegm, but Zheng Ren did not pay much attention to the phlegm in the upper respiratory tract. This was the part that could be sucked out.
   

          He placed the tube into his right main bronchi and slowly sucked out the phlegm as he walked. Zheng Ren carefully observed his Qi path and patiently inhaled.
   

          From the looks of it, it shouldn't be a problem on this side. After checking the right airway, Zheng Ren moved the pipe to the left side.
   

          Just as he entered the left main trachea by about 5 cm, Zheng Ren saw two skeletal structures stuck on the walls of the trachea.
   

          "Forceps." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "What did you see?" At this moment, Su Yun hated the tracheostomy tube because it did not have a screen, and only the caster could see the situation inside.
   

          If the boss wanted a pair of forceps, it meant that he had seen a foreign object in the trachea. However, there was a foreign object ... This did not make sense. The patient's performance did not seem to be blocked.
   

          Just as he was thinking about it, Zheng Ren moved away from the camera."Take a look."
   

          Su Yun immediately went over.
   

          Two medicinal skeletons appeared before his eyes.
   

          "I'm going ... To pay my respects to Xintong's medicinal skeleton!" Su Yun immediately said in surprise.
   

          "Eh? How do you know it's Bai Xintong? Do you still have any research on this?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Last time at the hospital administration Department, I saw Division Chief Lin explaining this to a patient's family member who had an opinion about it. I went back and bought a box, and studied it carefully. It's the skeletal structure of the imported medicine. So it's because of the medicine!"
   

          The Icu chief resident installed the grappling forceps and other instruments and handed them to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren slowly sent it in and firmly grabbed a medicinal skeleton before taking it out. There was no difficulty in this operation, at least not to Zheng Ren.
   

          The second bone structure was also taken out, but Zheng Ren did not end his examination. Since he had already started to inhale phlegm under direct observation, he should inhale more to shorten the patient's recovery period.
   

          Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren took out the fiber tube and said with a smile,"it's fine now. The phlegm that I sucked out is about 80ml. It's not a small amount."
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you know there was a foreign object?" The chief resident of the icu still hadn't recovered from the shock and asked in confusion.
   

          "It's because of the patient's symptoms," Zheng Ren started to spout nonsense. Anyway, he just had to solve the problem. Why did he need to tell her the truth about how he judged?
   

          "The patient started with spasms, convulsions, and acute oxygen deficiency. He recovered later, but he had a lot of phlegm, which couldn't explain the sudden symptoms. I think it might be because there was an obstruction in the beginning, but it gradually recovered. However, due to the existence of obstruction and stimulation, only the bone structure delaying agent can perfectly explain it. "
   

          "It's completely blocked. The medicine is then absorbed by the body, but it's still stimulating. The stimulation led to an increase in phlegm, which is also a secondary reason. " Zheng Ren added, wanting to make it clearer.
   

          After knowing the answer, it became much easier to deduce the answer. Zheng Ren told the chief resident of the icu what he thought, and the chief resident was stunned.
   

          Even Su Yun felt that her boss's words made sense.
   

          "Brother Yun, What is this? A toy that patients play with?" A young nurse asked as she took out Bai Xintong's medicine skeleton.
   

          "No, it's the bone shell of nidopine control-release tablets."
   

          The nurse was stunned.
   

          "Baixin Tongyu film sheet and a layer of Water Gel layer ... This gel layer contains polyethylene oxide and sulphalyl-3-more-cellulose. After the latter is eroded, it can release nifelines at an almost constant speed for 24 hours through the principle of the push-and-pull aspirator that is controlled by the membrane, so that the drug can be released at a speed of zero. "
   

          "Look, there's still some medicine on it that hasn't been released. This one's a little less. The boss probably took some down when he was operating."
   

          "This is the appearance of a new classmate?!"
   

          "Right? many people don't know. Some time ago, someone had complained that the medicine prescribed by the doctor was fake. I think he wanted the hospital to compensate him with a hundred thousand Yuan, but he ran away after director Lin explained. " Su Yun and the nurse started to chat in a familiar manner.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun helplessly. How was he going to live his days in the future? Did he have to see Chang Yue's Black face every day?
   

          Hurry up and get married, leave these two guys. Seeing Chang Yue's unhappy face every day, Zheng Ren felt that he was not feeling well.
   

          "Did the patient take any other medicine?" Su Yun suddenly asked the chief resident of the icu.
   

          "And dawain and rode."
   

          "I can absorb both of them, so I can't see them." Su Yun followed the vein and said,"the patient has a history of cerebral infarction and is bedridden all year round. She also has a certain degree of swallowing dysfunction. It's mainly because she's been lying in bed for a long time. If she doesn't take good care of herself, it's easy to inhale by mistake. "
   

          "Try to go offline after three hours." Zheng Ren laughed."If everything goes well, I'll probably be transferred out of the icu tomorrow."
   

          "Good, good." The chief resident of the icu said,"boss Zheng, do you want to explain to the patient's family or do you want me to explain it to them?"
   

          Boss Zheng and Brother Yun came after the patient was sent over. They probably knew each other. The chief resident of the icu asked this as he was also thinking about not overstepping his boundaries.
   

          "You go ahead, we're going home." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright," he said. The chief resident of icu found a disposable container for cultivating phlegm. He put on a pair of gloves and placed Bai Xintong's medicine skeleton into the container, ready to show it to the patient's family.
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            "Boss, don't tell me you've also encountered patients with foreign objects in their respiratory tract in Haicheng?" When they walked out, Su Yun said the words that Zheng Ren would usually say.
   

          "Uh ... It doesn't matter where I saw it. It's fine as long as the problem is solved. He has a wealth of clinical experience, you know that. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          He changed his clothes and walked out of the icu. The owner of the barbeque restaurant was standing outside. He clenched his fists tightly and pressed his forehead against the glass. As he breathed, the White mist spread on the glass, making his shadow a lot more mottled.
   

          "Xu Shuzhen's family." The chief resident of icu shouted.
   

          "Doctor!" When the owner of the barbeque shop heard someone calling the old lady's name, he immediately walked over with a nervous expression.
   

          "The patient's condition looks better now. The diagnosis is that it's a foreign object in the airway. Here, this is the medicine in the Qi path. " The icu chief resident placed a small box in front of the barbeque shop owner.
   

          "Uh ..." He was stunned.
   

          "The patient took the baixintong orally, and it went into his windpipe. The other drugs were probably in there as well, but they dissolved in the phlegm. "
   

          "What about this?"
   

          "This is a skeletal type of drug. What's left behind is the skeleton, which blocks part of the airway, causing the pressure in the airway to increase." The chief resident of icu explained.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun changed their clothes and walked out. The owner of the barbeque shop was a little confused. He didn't know what a bone-type medicine was, but he knew that the doctor told him that there was a foreign object in his Qi passage.
   

          "The situation seems to be stable for now. If everything goes well, I can transfer her out tomorrow or the day after." The chief resident of icu said,"in the future, be careful when you feed medicine to the patients."
   

          "Mm! Yes!" The owner of the barbeque restaurant nodded repeatedly.
   

          "I'm going back. I can find him with the phone number left at home, right? If there's anything, I'll call you. Keep in touch. " The icu chief resident said his goodbyes to Zheng Ren and Su Yun before he turned around and left.
   

          The owner of the barbecue restaurant had not completely reacted to the situation. He watched the chief resident of the icu leave in a daze and forgot to express his gratitude. This was good news for him. It was good that he was fine.
   

          "Did you send Yiren a message?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "They're done eating, Yiren's taking Blackie for a walk. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The public security is much better. If this was twenty years ago, in the middle of the night ... No, I have Blackie with me. There's nothing to be afraid of." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "You two ... Did you just eat in my restaurant?" The owner of the barbeque restaurant looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun in surprise.
   

          Since the old lady was fine, he had other thoughts and noticed Zheng Ren and Su Yun's presence.
   

          "Yes, you didn't hear me when I called you in the shop." Su Yun replied,"the old lady is fine. She was just too careless when she was feeding her medicine."
   

          The owner of the barbeque restaurant was stunned for a moment. He was a little angry. He clenched his fists and said,"damn it, how many times have I told the nanny to be careful, be careful!"
   

          "Don't be angry," Su Yun felt that something was wrong and quickly pulled the owner of the barbeque shop over.""If you stay in bed for a long time, your swallowing function will be limited. It's not necessarily the nanny's fault. Calm down and don't get yourself into trouble. "
   

          "But ..." The owner of the barbecue shop was still unconvinced and wanted to say something, but Su Yun walked over and hit his right arm with her right shoulder."Take a break, don't worry." Do you want to smoke?"
   

          "I'll smoke. " The owner of the barbecue shop said in a daze,"it's smoked and burned all day long. It's much more poisonous than tobacco. Don't be afraid."
   

          "Heh, you're quite concerned about your health." Su Yun patted the boss's shoulder and said,""Go down and have a smoke. The foreign object in the old lady's trachea has been removed, and she looks fine for now. You don't have to stay here. Keep the phone open, I'll call you first if there's anything. "
   

          "Oh."
   

          The three of them went downstairs. Su Yun asked,"how many years has the old lady been in bed?"
   

          "Five years." The owner of the barbeque restaurant sighed.
   

          After that bout of energy, he was more depressed and helpless, and he didn't have the momentum to get even with someone.
   

          "It's not easy," Su Yun consoled her gently,"I've met a few patients, but very few of them could stay at home for more than three years."
   

          "I have no choice." The owner of the barbeque shop sighed."I've been working in the capital for almost ten years. I wasn't around when my old man passed away. Later, the old lady fell sick, and the family had to maintain her ..."
   

          The barbeque shop owner's tone became a little dejected when he talked about these family affairs, birth, old age, illness, and death. Everyone was involved in daily life, including birth, aging, sickness, and death, regardless of whether they had money or not.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not say a word. Comforting him at this time was more like standing up and talking without pain. It was completely meaningless.
   

          When they reached the smoking room downstairs, Su Yun took out a cigarette and handed one to the owner of the barbecue shop.
   

          "And then you brought the old lady here from your hometown? You must be under a lot of pressure. "
   

          "Yes." The owner of the barbeque shop took a puff of his cigarette and nodded."The expenses in the capital are high, but the earnings are high. Even though there won't be much left after paying taxes for rent, storefronts, and employees, it's still better than going home and farming. "
   

          "Besides, my hometown is too poor. I can't accept the outside world."
   

          "That's true. " Su Yun laughed."You must have earned quite a bit in the imperial capital, right? why does it sound like you're short on money?"
   

          "I do earn quite a bit, but I have to spend a lot." The owner of the barbecue shop sighed."Especially since I have to take care of the old lady. It costs tens of Yuan to take medicine every day. We still have to set up a stall, so we can only hire people. You have to flip over, kowtow, cough, and so on every day. It's hard to find a nanny willing to do it even for 6000 a month. "
   

          "That's true, there are still children. "
   

          "The little brat is not bad. He got a scholarship." The owner of the barbeque shop finally showed a relieved smile."Otherwise, our family would have collapsed a long time ago."
   

          But the smile disappeared in a flash, and the dark clouds of worry shrouded him again.
   

          "Don't be like this, we still have to get by, don't we?" Su Yun said.
   

          "Sigh, don't mention it." The owner of the barbecue restaurant said,"the price of pork has increased recently. I don't think our restaurant will be open for long."
   

          "You're also raising the price. You're all old customers. I can understand."
   

          "Raise the price ... I'll die if I raise the price, and I'll die if I don't raise the price. I'm so worried every day that my hair is turning white."
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren. His hair was half white, and he looked like an old doctor.
   

          However, both he and Zheng Ren were the kind of people who didn't know how expensive food was. They had only seen the price increase in pork on the news, and they had no idea what it meant.
   

          "There's more room for negotiation in a big shop, but in a small shop like ours ... Do you think everyone can raise the price of a pork kebab to two Yuan?" The owner of the barbecue shop said,"if we don't raise the price, we can only tamper with the meat quality, size, and quantity. I've been in this business for almost ten years, and I've accumulated a lot of old customers. I really can't do this. "
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            "I thought the shop was doing well and that the business was good. I didn't expect so many things to happen." Su Yun said,"it's really hard to do anything. Nothing is easy."
   

          "Yes, the stall is closed after midnight. I can't sleep yet. I have to grab the goods in the morning." The owner of the barbeque shop complained,"we have to go to the wholesale market at two or three in the morning to grab today's meat. We have to be alert. We can't buy anything with water, and we have to pick the ones without beans."
   

          "There's still pork with beans now?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.
   

          "Basically no, but I've encountered one once. If you don't pay attention to buying them, your business for the day will be ruined. " The boss of the barbecue shop said,"you can sleep for a while after you come back. Five or six hours. Get up and serve the old lady, then put on the string. "
   

          "Hire someone," Su Yun said.
   

          "Labor is so expensive these days, and the cost of hiring a person is skyrocketing. It's better to eat and earn a little money by yourself. He opened the stall in the afternoon and went on until the middle of the night. I've been living like this every day, never thinking about tomorrow. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Yiren was right. The owner of the barbeque restaurant might have not noticed that there was a problem with the fish he bought that day. If he didn't want to say it, then he didn 't. It didn't make any sense.
   

          As long as he didn't deliberately sell this fish every day, it would be fine.
   

          Looking at the owner of the barbecue shop, he probably wouldn't do that.
   

          "What about the old lady's noodles?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "We'll take care of the morning and find a nanny in the afternoon and evening. Although it wasn't for the entire day, it was still quite expensive for the second half of the night. You two, please be the judge. We've spent so much money in a month, but we still got a foreign object in the old lady's trachea!"
   

          He was only complaining, but he didn't have the anger he had before.
   

          After complaining and nagging, he calmed down and was too lazy to torment himself. Although the essence of life was to be tormented, there was an even greater distress shrouding him. He could hear the creaking sound of his shoulders, which made the barbeque shop owner lose all his energy.
   

          "Take it slow, you'll get through it eventually." Su Yun did not know what to say.
   

          With his age and experience, coupled with his own powerful attributes, he had not been completely dominated by life, so these things were still very unfamiliar to him.
   

          "The old man's condition is still alright, but he's already showing signs of chronic pneumonia." Zheng Ren didn't want to talk about these things that would break his spine. He said softly,"after you are discharged, you have to turn around and cough more often."
   

          The owner of the barbeque shop realized that the two people in front of him were the doctors from 912. He quickly asked,"how many times do you think we should do it a day?"
   

          "Once every two to four hours." Zheng Ren said,"I've checked. He doesn't have bedsores. You've been taking care of him very carefully."
   

          "Sigh ..."
   

          The owner of the barbeque restaurant was not happy at all. Instead, he sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen many similar patients and their family members in Haicheng. A paralyzed patient on the bed was like a huge rock that would crush the entire family into pieces.
   

          Some people chose to let go, while some chose not to. Zheng Ren could understand all of this. He was just a doctor, and all he could do was to remove the foreign object and get the patient out of the ICU as soon as possible.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and finished his cigarette in silence. He stubbed out the cigarette and patted the barbeque shop owner on the shoulder."Find a place to sleep. Don't worry. The 912's critical condition is still very strong."
   

          The owner of the barbeque restaurant was a little confused. He sat on the chair like a statue and ignored Zheng Ren's words.
   

          After nearly 20 seconds, he muttered,"I still have to go buy ingredients ..."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He knew that he had forgotten something. He had just said that he had to buy ingredients at two or threeo' clock in the morning every day, otherwise the store would not be able to open.
   

          Without cash flow, not only would they not be able to keep the old man, but they would also have to go back to their hometown to farm.
   

          Sometimes, life was very helpless. Even if he was filial in front of the bed, he still had to think about tomorrow's life.
   

          "Take care." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "I'm fine. " The owner of the barbecue shop grinned."After so many years, how could I miss this hurdle?" The price of pork rises once every few years. I'm prepared. It's just that it's a little hard now, but it'll be fine when the price of pork falls. "
   

          Although his smile was forced, Zheng Ren felt that he was right.
   

          "Then we're going home."
   

          The owner of the barbeque restaurant nodded and bowed very seriously."Thank you, both of you."
   

          Su Yun raised her hand and waved, indicating that she would take her leave.
   

          The wind was a little cold on the way home.
   

          It was already the end of November, and the sky was covered with dark clouds. It was going to snow in the next few days.
   

          Su Yun tightened her clothes."Boss, do you think it's easy for this person to live?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled but did not say anything. He remembered what he had said to little stone. Su Yun's family should be quite well-off, and his hardware seemed to be cheating, so it should be difficult for him to empathize with her.
   

          If he didn't have the big pork trotters, he probably wouldn't be any better off than the owner of the barbecue shop. As for Zhou Litao, who looked miserable now, he was a target that he couldn't look up to at that time.
   

          "Let's go home. " Zheng Ren said softly,"when are you and Chang Yue getting married?"
   

          "Don't mention this. I'm afraid of marriage. " Su Yun said,"you're as scared as you are of your father-in-law. Tell me something happy. For example, when are you going to Stockholm?"
   

          "Getting an award? Let's see the changes in little stone's condition. " Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "Don't make a melodramatic story like you have to take care of little stone and don't have time to go to Sweden to receive the award. " Su Yun said.
   

          "That won't happen. In your words, 912's intensive care unit is very powerful." Zheng Ren replied,"even without me, they will take good care of little stone. There's no way, there's no way. It doesn't matter if I'm here or not. "
   

          "What do you think of little stone's condition?"
   

          "He looks fine on the whole, but his lung tissue has become more serious after he took the medicine this time." Zheng Ren said,"I hope it doesn't get worse."
   

          "I saw the report you brought back saying that it's a sticky overflow. Do you have any good solutions?"
   

          "Did you have a breakthrough on your side?"
   

          The two of them asked at the same time.
   

          Then, the two of them fell silent. They both knew what the other was doing. The path was different, and it was not easy to find a suitable rugged path. How could it be so easy to succeed?
   

          On the way back to the neighborhood, Zheng Ren contacted Yiren. Knowing that she was still taking Blackie for a walk, he stopped thinking about those heavy and unhappy things.
   

          It was getting late, so it was good to walk around downstairs and have a quiet conversation with Yiren.
   

          Upon entering the neighborhood, Zheng Ren saw Yiren at first glance. She was squatting on the ground and seemed to be talking to hei Zi. His hand gently touched hei Zi's head. Zheng Ren felt that it was no wonder that he had seen hei Zi's head a little bald recently. Was it all because of her?
   

          It seemed that Blackie was not having an easy time either.
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            "Yiren!" Zheng Ren waved his hand at her excitedly.
   

          Blackie wanted to run to Zheng Ren happily, but Xie Yiren was holding onto it, so it didn't use too much strength.
   

          "Yiren, what are you talking about with Blackie?" Zheng Ren threw all his unhappiness to the back of his head, and there was only his woman's smile in front of him.
   

          "The couple on the first floor was arguing. Blackie started screaming after hearing it. I was telling her not to meddle in other people's business." Xie Yiren said as she led Blackie to Zheng Ren's side.
   

          "Isn't quarreling a normal thing?" Su Yun and hei Zi said,"what's there to see? look at your ignorant face."
   

          Hei Zi whimpered twice, as if he knew, but also as if he was trying to distinguish.
   

          "It seems like two people who are living together are making a fuss about breaking up." Xie Yiren handed the leash to Zheng Ren and held his hand.
   

          Zheng Ren had occasionally seen the two young men living on the first floor. The young man sometimes smoked outside, and he rarely greeted Blackie when he took Blackie out for a walk.
   

          Therefore, the young man was not heavily pixelated in Zheng Ren's eyes. However, Zheng Ren had never seen the girl before, or even if he had seen her before, he had no impression of her.
   

          The temperature outside had already dropped to around zero degrees. Yiren's hand was a little cold, so Zheng Ren brought her hand to his mouth and let out two breaths.
   

          "I'm not cold," Yiren felt ticklish, so she smiled and put her hand into Zheng Ren's coat pocket."How about the barbeque shop owner's mother?"
   

          "The diagnosis was that it was a foreign object in the trachea, and he ate the baixintong into the trachea." Zheng Ren's voice became gentle and soft."The medicinal skeleton has been taken out with a tracheal tube. Don't worry." I estimate that I can be transferred out of the icu after a day or two of observation. "
   

          "Of course you won't worry. There's nothing you can't handle." Xie Yiren leaned on Zheng Ren's arm.
   

          "Hey, Yiren's right!" Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          "Boss, do you have to be so obsequious?" Su Yun took hei Zi's leash and patted her head."Come, let's go home for a drink."
   

          Hei Zi understood Su Yun's words and suddenly stood up. He placed his hand on Su Yun's shoulder and tried his best to rub against Su Yun's face.
   

          "Hahaha." Su Yun was especially happy. She whistled and swaggered home.
   

          The sound of two people quarreling on the first floor could be heard from the whistle. There was also the sharp sound of something breaking in the middle.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows. The quarrel was so fierce this time.
   

          "Many people like to quarrel. It's normal." Yiren snuggled up to Zheng Ren and walked slowly, ignoring the cold wind. She also did not notice that Su Yun had already entered the unit. She said gently,""I'll tell you a secret. "
   

          "Yes, yes." Zheng Ren nodded repeatedly.
   

          "Do you think sister Yue is angry?" Xie Yiren made a face.
   

          "He must be angry." Zheng Ren recalled Chang Yue's expression and said worriedly.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Xie Yiren said,"sister Yue said that she was a little angry at first. But she got used to it later, but she still felt that she had to show her anger. A sense of ceremony is very important, just like announcing that this is her territory. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren didn't know what kind of feeling it was, but he vaguely felt a sense of empathy.
   

          It was as if this feeling was the greatest difference between him and uncle ning. They both wanted to declare that the other party was their own little cabbage.
   

          When he was in Southeast Asia, once he was threatened by someone in Chunu-Ansai's sect, Zheng Ren had torn off all his masks and revealed his most ferocious side. However, he could never reveal this side of him in front of uncle ning. That was his father-in-law!
   

          Xie Yiren didn't know that Zheng Ren's thoughts had already drifted to Xie ning. She smiled and said,""Don't worry, many people like to quarrel. It's a way to communicate with each other. Otherwise, life would be so boring. "
   

          "Uh ... Is that so?" Zheng Ren did not agree with this point of view, but he did not dare to refute it.
   

          "Right? I don't know." Xie Yiren laughed."We can try. Many years later, you'll be an expert with a reputation all over the world. You'll even have a few PhD students. A teacher-student relationship is very powerful ..."
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly felt that the cold wind on the winter night was much colder.
   

          He subconsciously scratched his head and chuckled."Don't mess around. I'd rather do two surgeries if I had that time."
   

          "I think it's good that we've seen each other before. When the time comes, we'll open a difficult-to-treat clinic. I'll do consultations every day, and you'll help me write medical records. We can go up to the operating table when there's a need for surgery. Isn't that pretty good?"
   

          Xie Yiren tilted her head and looked at Zheng Ren seriously.
   

          "As long as we have a common language, it's fine. Many people come together because of a game, and some people come together because of a book. The content covered by these is limited, and our common interest is complex medicine. There are still many unsolved fields, so there won't be such a moment. "
   

          Zheng Ren was desperately trying to find an excuse in his mind. What was wrong with Yiren today? He must have been led astray by Chang Yue.
   

          It was impossible for quarrels to improve feelings. Zheng Ren was too lazy to think about the speculations. Couldn't they just live a good life?
   

          However, when he thought of this sentence, it seemed that Su Yun was indeed such a person. She did not even speak nicely, and her sharp and unkind tone was hard to accept.
   

          'As long as they like it,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "How's little stone?" Xie Yiren reached out to stroke Zheng Ren's white hair, her brows furrowed.
   

          "It's alright," Zheng Ren said,"the follow-up examination over the past two days showed that the tumor markers are constantly decreasing. There are no new lesions for the time being, and the original lesion has stabilized. I gained 162 grams in three days. "
   

          "I knew you could do it!" Xie Yiren said with a smile.
   

          "It's still early. The problem now was that the drug that was urgently developed by burta had not been tested on animals, not to mention Stage 1,2, and 3 clinical trials. There was no double-blind test either. At first glance, the effect was not bad, but there was lung fiber. I hope that the rate of pulmonary cirrhosis is not too fast. It will stop at a certain stage. "
   

          "What else ..."
   

          Zheng Ren became talkative at the mention of Little Rock's condition. He spoke softly about the judgment of the disease and future treatment that was still in the outline stage in his mind.
   

          Many of his ideas had gradually become specific and clear.
   

          Xie Yiren listened quietly. No matter what Zheng Ren said, it made her feel a little happy.
   

          The sky was clear today. Star alpha canine, three southern rivers, and four constellations were emitting a faint light. Some were watching TV at home, some were returning in the starry night, travel-worn; Some people were sitting by the window and playing games, while others were arguing at home.
   

          Occasionally, there were the sounds of dogs and cats barking. The night in the imperial capital was a little quiet, and Zheng Ren's heart felt warm.
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            The notice from the Nobel Prize committee had already been sent to his email, and he had to go there a few days in advance. Zheng Ren didn't take it seriously at first. He would go as long as he had the time. He didn't think that giving up on the Nobel Prize was a big deal.
   

          It was Yiren's birthday on the 10th. Last year, she had celebrated it in Haicheng. The professor had played the violin in the snow with the help of two family members.
   

          How was he going to spend this year? What kind of gift should he give Yiren ... The moment he thought about giving Yiren a gift, Zheng Ren's head felt like it was about to explode.
   

          He really wasn't suited to think about such things. He didn't even know what Yiren usually used.
   

          However, he could only think about this matter by himself. He could not let Su Yun, Lin Yuan, and the others come up with ideas.
   

          It was all about the heart, a sincere heart would make it work, a sincere heart would make it work! Zheng Ren kept giving himself various psychological suggestions, but the effect was minimal. A man with an empty mind and no interest in life was just so boring.
   

          Time passed day by day. After a heavy snow, the imperial capital was covered in silver. The snow in the capital came later than in Haicheng, and it was warmer this year. Zheng Ren was sick of the sight of snow. As soon as she saw snow, the first thought that flashed through her mind was not all kinds of romance, white, flawless, or peaceful, but the car accident.
   

          A few days later, Zheng Ren had changed his clothes after his surgery. He wanted to take a look at little stone and then prepare to go to Yimi for the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren had made a lot of preparations for this operation.
   

          All the members of the medical group went into action. This was the first time they were performing such an epoch-making surgery, so they had to make sure that nothing went wrong.
   

          The assistant's surgical chamber had been delivered, and Zheng Ren planned to complete the surgery in the regular mode, which was a mode that others could copy.
   

          He was the surgeon, and Gao Shaojie was the assistant. Su Yun, who was the most capable person other than Zheng Ren, was in the operating room to avoid any accidents. Liu xuzhi was also with him.
   

          Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran acted as handymen, running errands to avoid a situation where there was a lack of manpower.
   

          Su Yun even contacted sun ze li and a media company. If there was no media coverage of such an amazing surgery, it would be like a night walk.
   

          The entire surgery was live-streamed from three different perspectives. Boss Zheng's main perspective, Su Yun's secondary perspective, and Lin Yuan's secondary perspective.
   

          The publicity for this surgery could have been done two days ago, but Zheng Ren still waited for the publicity to be done.
   

          In other people's eyes, it was better to keep a low profile for the first surgery. What if there was a mistake?
   

          However, boss Zheng had already done a disgusting job in the system space and thought that there would be no problems. All the flaws had been resolved, and this was a near-perfect surgery. Therefore, he had left the first time for the apricot garden as a sensational gimmick.
   

          After all, there was a reward of energy points, which Zheng Ren was drooling with desire.
   

          After changing his clothes and leaving the operating room, Lin Ge rushed over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there's a meeting at the hospital. I'm late." Lin Ge said apologetically.
   

          "You're not late. I just finished a surgery. " Zheng Ren said,"have a meal and then go to Yimi."
   

          Lin Ge nodded repeatedly.
   

          In fact, Lin Ge still had some complaints about this. This kind of epoch-making surgery should be done in Room 912. What would it look like if he went to Yi Mei, a cosmetic hospital, to perform an epoch-making surgery?
   

          He had tried to persuade boss Zheng, but 912 had limited conditions. It was impossible for them to give boss Zheng two separate operating rooms for his surgery.
   

          Lin Ge had already reported this to the Council. 912 was like a giant monster with a super long reflex arc, so it was definitely not as convenient as Yimi. The hospital had agreed in principle, but boss Zheng couldn't wait that long.
   

          Lin Ge definitely had to follow along for such a big event. He had long smelled the alluring scent inside.
   

          This was his achievement after he became the director of the Science and Education Department. It was a step toward becoming the Deputy Director.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is there anything else you need to prepare?" Lin Ge knew that this was already very comprehensive, but he still asked.
   

          "It should be fine. It's just that I'll have to trouble director Lin with the media." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I found a few pens and wrote the script five times. Now, I can memorize it without missing a word." "Boss Zheng, I think this kind of scientific research ..." Lin Ge said with a smile.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren glanced at Lin Ge.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. " Lin Ge immediately stopped. He chuckled and pretended that nothing had happened.
   

          This research project was under the banner of cooperation with the liver and gallbladder Department in Imperial, and Zhou chunyong was given a share of it. This was what made Lin Ge the most unhappy. However, he had no choice. The other party was quick to act, and this Zhou chunyong had a pair of sharp eyes.
   

          However, it was up to boss Zheng to decide how much he wanted.
   

          The last attempt ended without a hitch, and Lin Ge also gave up on this idea. The cake was too big, so it was no big deal to share it with the capital.
   

          "Chief Lin, you still have to take care of old Gao's emotions." It was rare for Zheng Ren to give an explanation."After all, he's now the leading professor of the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital. He's working here in the name of scientific research. I'm afraid it's not appropriate if he doesn't have anything good to show."
   

          Lin Ge nodded and said,"I've contacted my friends at the Department of Hepatobiliary and pancreatic education in the imperial capital. They'll send someone over too."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          This was something that he had arranged long ago. It was from Yimi, the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital, and then spread out from these two points.
   

          At that time, his energy points would continue to rise, and the only restrictions were the number of machines and the desire to buy them from major hospitals.
   

          This was a major event that could only be carried out within ten years, so Zheng Ren was not in a hurry. He just had to do it step by step and not give up any opportunity.
   

          As he spoke, Lin GE's phone rang.
   

          He made a hand gesture and ran to answer the phone with a smile.
   

          "Boss, it looks like chief Lin is still not satisfied." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "It's normal to be unwilling to accept this, but our hospital doesn't have the means to do so, right?" Zheng Ren pushed the blame to 912."Expand next year and try to get a separate workstation."
   

          "You're so big-hearted,"
   

          Isn't it normal for a Nobel Prize winner to have a workstation?"
   

          Just as Su Yun was about to retort, she saw Lin Ge walk back with his phone in hand.
   

          Eh? What was going on? Could there be a mistake?
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's such a bad coincidence that we can't leave." Lin Ge didn't beat around the bush and directly said,""There's a mass poisoning incident at No. 2 middle school."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          A collective poisoning, and it was in a middle school at that. This was a big deal.
   

          "Second high?" Su Yun furrowed her brows."How many children?"
   

          "42."
   

          !!!
   

          "How is it now?"
   

          "The ambulance is on its way. Director Yan and Deputy Director Yuan are in charge of the emergency. They've ordered you to go there personally." Lin Ge forced a smile.
   

          When the two matters came together, it was really as unfortunate as it could be.
   

          "Su Yun, tell sister Lin that the surgery will be a little later today." Zheng Ren said,"inform the apricot forest garden as well."
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            It was definitely a big deal that they were all poisoned, and they were all middle school students.
   

          Zheng Ren had an impression of the incident where 251 students in Yulin City were poisoned by milk.
   

          The final outcome of that incident could be considered as a blessing in disguise. The children were fine. This time ... It would be fine as long as there were no problems.
   

          As he thought about it, he did not care about the live broadcast of the surgery anymore. At this time, the most elite force would definitely go up to prevent a big disaster.
   

          Zheng Ren strode toward the emergency department without hesitation.
   

          There was no information at the moment, so it would be nonsense to say anything else. It was better to wait until he went to the emergency department and contacted the emergency doctor.
   

          "How far is second middle school from here? in the forest?" Zheng Ren asked as he walked.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun took huge strides. Although they had not started running, they were so anxious that they did not care about Lin GE's feelings. Division Chief Lin jogged after him. When he heard boss Zheng's question, he immediately said breathlessly,"" 120 emergency treatment should take 15 minutes to come back and forth,"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded and went to the emergency department through the fire escape.
   

          After getting off the elevator, the lobby of the emergency department was still relatively quiet. At this time, the children from the emergency room had not arrived yet.
   

          "General manager Zhou, how is it? Is there any new information?" Su Yun asked loudly.
   

          "The ambulance isn't here yet. I'm preparing something." Zhou Litao was busy tapping the stomach tube gently, checking the gastric pumping machine, and the related Emergency Medicine.
   

          He didn't know how many people would be sent to 912 for treatment, so he couldn't have too much medicine.
   

          As he spoke, Zhou Litao wrote an IOU and asked the nurse to go to the pharmacy to borrow some Emergency Medicine.
   

          "Still not here? What's the situation there?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It should be soon. The ambulances from several hospitals will go together." "The city's 120 emergency command center said that the children were experiencing severe nausea and vomiting," Zhou Litao said in a hurry.
   

          'It's lunch time now, so it should be food poisoning,'Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          Severe gastrointestinal reactions, severe nausea and vomiting, tracking down the source, and treating the right symptoms ... If all these things were done, today's surgery would not be able to be completed.
   

          Zheng Ren had no regrets. The most important thing was to solve the problem with this batch of children first.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're calling!" Zhou Litao received the call and immediately waved at Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun followed Zhou Litao in big strides to a slightly quieter corner. Zhou Litao didn't convey his intention, but directly turned on the speaker.
   

          "How is it?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Two cars brought back eight children, and they were vomiting quite badly." The emergency 120 doctor on the other end of the phone said anxiously. At the same time, the sound of vomiting could be heard.
   

          "Turn sideways, turn sideways, be careful not to suck it by mistake!" The doctor in emergency room 120 commanded.
   

          "Establish a venous access device, and drive more steadily!"
   

          The sound of anxiety and violent vomiting mixed together, making people's adrenaline soar.
   

          "Do the patients have any other symptoms?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't see it now." The doctor in emergency room 120 said,"little sun, leave a sample of the vomit and mark it. Be careful not to mix it up!"
   

          The doctor from the emergency department 120 said at the same time, and he was extremely busy. However, everyone had experienced this situation before, so it was easy for them to understand which sentence was said to them and which sentence was given medical advice.
   

          Zhou Litao looked at Zheng Ren and then at Su Yun.
   

          "Let's hang up. We'll talk when we get here. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes." Zhou Litao immediately hung up the phone.
   

          "I'm sure it's acute gastroenteritis. It's nothing serious. " Su Yun said,"prepare to replenish fluid. Tell the laboratory Department to produce the bacterial culture as soon as possible."
   

          "The director will be here soon, I'll report." Zhou Litao said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. There was nothing much to say about this. Fluid replacement therapy would prevent complications such as ion disorder. Then, they would wait for the bacterial culture or microscopic identification to come back and anti-inflammatory the results.
   

          "I'll report to chief ye. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          As they were talking, a group of people rushed over, led by director Yan.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little absent-minded. He still remembered the time when the students of the affiliated Academy had a mass hysteria. Director Yan had been so anxious that he had a heart attack.
   

          Will he add to the trouble ... Zheng Ren wondered.
   

          Seeing director Yan leading the team to the emergency department, Lin Ge had an idea. He used his shoulder to hit Zheng Ren's back."Boss Zheng!"
   

          Lin Ge said in a low voice.
   

          "Go and pick him up. Are you still waiting for director Yan to pick you up?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned as he looked at director Yan's reddened system panel. He strode over.
   

          "Director Yan." Zheng Ren called out from afar.
   

          "Has the patient been sent here?" Director Yan asked seriously.
   

          "Not yet," Zheng Ren said,"director, please take care of your health."
   

          After he finished speaking, he turned his body to the side and gave the center position to Zhou Litao.
   

          Director Yan was stunned for a moment. He also recalled what had happened before. He smiled bitterly and said,""How long until the patient arrives?"
   

          "I'll probably be back in five minutes. I just contacted the doctor of emergency department 120. The other side said that the patient who got on the bus had severe nausea and vomiting, but there were no other symptoms. " Zhou Litao said,"the initial consideration is acute gastroenteritis. The treatment for stomach pumping and fluid replacement has already been prepared."
   

          "Yes." Director Yan nodded.
   

          "Also, I suggest you contact the medical Laboratory Department to get the results of the bacterial cultivation or microscopic identification as soon as possible."
   

          Deputy Director Yuan said from behind director Yan,""I've already contacted them. "
   

          As the sound of the ambulance came from afar, the entire emergency department was immersed in a somber atmosphere.
   

          Zhou Litao and the medical staff pushed the Gurney at the entrance of the emergency channel and waited for the emergency 120 to save every second.
   

          Soon, two emergency 120 vehicles appeared in his field of vision, and police sirens were blaring.
   

          The doctors and nurses cooperated very well, and it was obvious that they had gone through countless drills. Eight children were sent down from two cars and pushed into the emergency rescue room that had been prepared.
   

          In the heat of the moment, Zheng Ren saw that the children's System panel had diagnosed the expected acute gastroenteritis. However, this was not the main diagnosis. It was only a symptom. There was also the diagnosis of red mist copper poisoning.
   

          Copper poisoning? Zheng Ren stood outside the emergency room and muttered to himself. This diagnosis was rare.
   

          Acute copper poisoning was mainly caused by the inhalation of copper oxide or copper carbonate fine powder or smoke, which caused the heat of the metal dust. Other rare cases were accidental inhalation or poisoning through the digestive tract or skin.
   

          However, a place like No. 2 middle school would definitely not have heavy industry. Every inch of land was worth its weight in gold. Whoever opened a smeltery there would have to pay for their pants.
   

          Zheng Ren's first judgment was that the children had probably eaten food that contained copper.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about? Go in and help. " Su Yun reminded Zheng Ren in a low voice.
   

          "There's a problem with one of the children. " Zheng Ren strode over to the heaviest girl, who was around 14 or 15 years old, and called out,"help me hold her down. Don't move."
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            The girl was vomiting violently, probably because she had vomited most of her food. Now, she could only vomit out some bile. However, the vomiting reaction was still present. The violent dry retching caused his body to Twitch and he curled up on the bed.
   

          She was retching so much that tears were flowing out of her eyes, and she looked very pitiful.
   

          "A little yellow?" Su Yun held the girl down and asked Zheng Ren.
   

          "Yes, let me take a look." Zheng Ren carefully pried open his eyelids and looked at his cornea. He said,"we suspect that it's hemolysis ... Director Zhou!"
   

          "Hey!" Zhou Litao was busy, but he still heard Zheng Ren's voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if there's anything you need, just say it. I'll remember." Lin Ge followed him like a shadow and took out a notebook.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry. They were all in the same room, and Lin GE's current state made him feel very uncomfortable. The hospital director and the directors of the relevant departments were also there. Was he being too domineering?
   

          "No need, chief Lin." Zheng Ren said hurriedly, then strode over to Zhou Litao's side."Check the total amount of blood red in patient No. 2's blood. We suspect that he has hemolysis."
   

          "Hemolysis ..." Zhou Litao was stunned for a moment, but he quickly instructed the doctor beside him.
   

          The entire emergency resuscitation room was in a mess. Stomach pumping, fluid replacement, and blood drawing.
   

          There were too many patients all of a sudden, and every one of them needed emergency treatment.
   

          Even the well-trained emergency department of 912 could not easily deal with it.
   

          No matter how well-prepared Zhou Litao was, he couldn't easily deal with it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you suspecting?" Ye Qingqiu came to Zheng Ren's side and asked.
   

          "Acute copper poisoning." Zheng Ren said,"there are symptoms of acute gastroenteritis and a patient has also shown signs of hemolysis. That's the initial judgment."
   

          "Chief Zhou!" Zheng Ren roared,"give it to him with clear water and nauseating sulphur. If it can't be taken orally, go down the gastric tube first and pour it in through nasal feeding. "
   

          "Alright!" Zhou Litao didn't have time to argue and immediately responded.
   

          Although he was busy, there were only eight patients, and in just a few minutes, he had inserted all the gastric tubes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we don't have any more of the naudimate sulfur, but how about 1% of potassium ferocyanide solution?"
   

          "Alright, 20ml!" Zheng Ren stood next to director Yan, but he did not discuss it with director Yan at all. He looked around the entire emergency resuscitation room and said in a deep voice,"prepare 1 g of sodium meteoric sodium, add 10 ml of saline, and wait for the test results to come back before injecting it into the vein."
   

          "Do you have sodium sulfate?"
   

          "There's no one in the emergency department. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm going to the pharmacy to get the medicine." Lin Ge took the initiative to say this. After seeing Zheng Ren nod, he turned around and glanced at ye Qingqiu before leaving in a hurry.
   

          "General manager Zhou, please give me hepatoprotective drugs for serious cases first." "Director Luo, what do you think?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Director Luo was standing next to the patient in bed 2 for a physical examination. When he heard Zheng Ren's question, he finished the physical examination."Boss Zheng's diagnosis is correct. This patient's condition is more serious. I'll bring her back to the ward and treat her in the intensive care unit."
   

          "Alright!" Zheng Ren did not have any objections. It was a mess here, but with Department Director Luo taking care of it, there should not be any problems.
   

          It was only acute hemolysis, not caused by an immune system disease. He should be able to get better immediately after a series of treatment.
   

          "Department Director Luo, don't forget to give me sodium thiopental when you come back." Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "Are you sure it's copper poisoning?" Department Director Luo asked with a frown.
   

          "Check for blood serums, cerubilin, and uretone. Contact the laboratory Department. Once the results are out, use the medicine directly." Zheng Ren did not insist. The necessary examinations still needed to be done.
   

          After the series of examinations and medication were done, Zheng Ren stood at the side without saying a word and watched the emergency department's medical staff busy themselves.
   

          Lin Ge brought the medicine back. Everyone was waiting for the results of the examination. Ye Qingqiu had called, and the laboratory Department was probably very busy.
   

          "Director Yan." A group of people walked in from the entrance of the emergency resuscitation room. The person in the lead was in his fifties. He was dressed in a suit and looked very refined.
   

          "Principal he," Director Yan smiled and turned around. The two of them shook hands and director Yan said,""The initial diagnosis is copper poisoning."
   

          "Copper poisoning ..." Principal he was stunned for a moment."Did someone poison it?" It shouldn't be. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was also speechless. Poison? this person's imagination was not bad. However, even if he wanted to poison someone, he would not use copper to do so.
   

          In Northern hot pot, especially in Beijing, copper pots were very common. In the eyes of ordinary people, copper was non-toxic. Even if they were to use poison, it would probably be something like Strong Poison rats and definitely not copper.
   

          "Has the school been investigated?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "The cafeteria is being inspected. We're doing a self-examination." Principal he leaned closer and whispered,"director Yan, can I have a word with you?"
   

          Director Yan understood. This was an incident that involved a group of people being poisoned, and it could be a serious or light matter.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. Shouldn't this be the time for a thorough inspection to see what was wrong with the school? He muttered softly, what was this?
   

          He perked up his ears and listened carefully. Zheng Ren felt that his hearing seemed to have become sharper, and he could vaguely hear the conversation between director Yan and principal he.
   

          "Director Yan, can you help me delay this matter?" Principal he's voice was very low. Zheng Ren moved closer to the door and could barely hear him clearly."I'll check on my side first and find out what the problem is."
   

          "Principal he, we're friends. We should help when we need to." Director Yan's voice was sincere."But we have already reported this to the health Bureau and the city Center for Disease Control and Prevention."
   

          "Old Yan, how did you act so quickly!" Principal he's voice had already started to tremble as he complained.
   

          "Principal he, it's a group incident with more than three people. If you encounter one, report it immediately. The people below reported it directly. It's a process problem. " Director Yan said in a low voice,"I know it's hard for you. I've detained boss Zheng, who won a Nobel Prize, to look after the patients." As long as the students are fine, you will be fine too. "
   

          Then, principal he fell silent.
   

          2.3 seconds later, director Yan continued to say in a serious tone,""Can you get someone from the Center for Disease Control and Prevention to report on the school's active investigation?"
   

          "Sigh, I guess that's the only way." Principal he said, clearly in low spirits.
   

          The two of them returned. Director Yan's expression was calm, and principal he was whispering to the people beside him.
   

          'This bunch of old foxes,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. He had just received emergency treatment, and director Yan definitely had not had time to report it. Why did he suggest that principal he call the CDC himself?
   

          Wasn't this little trick supposed to break with a single poke? how could there be such a stupid person? Or was he already flustered?
   

          Then, ye Qingqiu also walked in from outside. There was no expression on his face, but Zheng Ren followed director Yan's gaze and noticed director ye's drooping fingers.
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            Ye Qingqiu's fingers gently tapped on the side of his leg. Zheng Ren was stunned. What the hell is this? a secret agent meeting? Why was he using Morse code?
   

          However, Zheng Ren immediately understood the trick behind it.
   

          Director Yan already knew what principal he was going to say when he asked him to go out and talk.
   

          Director ye and director Yan had a tacit understanding. When he walked out silently, Zheng Ren didn't even notice that this person had disappeared without a trace.
   

          The 912 hospital administration Department was indeed full of hidden talents. No wonder Lin Ge did not complain at all when he was ordered around like a grandson. He only wanted to retire in peace.
   

          Just the things director ye did today proved that he wasn't simple.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's our next step?" Director Yan asked.
   

          "When the test results come back, if it is confirmed to be copper poisoning, then we will treat the illness. I don't really support the treatment method of activated carbon." The United States side uses more, while our side uses less. " Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          Director Yan nodded.
   

          "Copper poisoning? It's not a factory, how can we have that much copper!" A person standing beside principal he said,"that's simply nonsense."
   

          Director Yan glanced at him unhappily. Zheng Ren also looked over. The person who spoke was wearing a white coat with the words "second middle school" printed on it. He looked like the legendary school doctor.
   

          "May I know your name?" Zheng Ren did not get angry. This was a diagnosis of a pig's feet. He was not confident that he could confirm it with jaundice alone. It was no wonder that someone would stand up and question him.
   

          "It doesn't matter what my surname is. The diagnosis you gave is too outrageous." The man glanced at Zheng Ren and did not recognize him at all. He said casually,"I think it's the most common gastric flu, not food poisoning."
   

          Zheng Ren frowned, but he did not say anything. The blood samples had already been sent for testing, and the results would be back soon. With objective evidence, when the truth came to light, there was no need to argue with him here.
   

          "Teacher, may I know your name?" Su Yun smiled and took off the disposable mask she had put on during the emergency treatment.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. That person was going to be in trouble.
   

          The gentler Su Yun's smile was, the more angry she was when she was angry. This fellow was doing it on purpose.
   

          However, Zheng Ren didn't stop him. In his opinion, this was unnecessary.
   

          "I'm surnamed ni," The man said,"abdominal pain, diarrhea, and vomiting should be caused by the cold weather that aggravated the stimulation of the gastrointestinal tract. I thought you would diagnose it with acute gastritis. How did you get copper poisoning?"
   

          "Teacher ni, can I call you that?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "You're too polite. " The school doctor saw that Su Yun was being polite and smiled to show her courtesy.
   

          "Do you have any diagnosis for the gastrointestinal cold you mentioned?"
   

          "Stomach flu happens more often when the weather changes. This is because the cold air stimulates the stomach, coupled with abnormal living habits and bad diet."
   

          "Cossach viral Enteritidis is different from gastroenteritis. The main difference is that patients with acute gastroenteritis often have a history of unclean food. Their nausea and vomiting are more severe, and their vomit often has a pungent smell, but they usually don't have any fever symptoms." The school doctor went on and on,"the students 'conditions are similar. They just vomit. How can the school canteen not be clean?"
   

          Zheng Ren felt that everything in the world was ridiculous when he heard what he said.
   

          When principal he whispered to him just now, he must have wanted him to come forward and say something. It was hard to say whether this person had a doctor's certificate or not. Who gave him the courage to say such things in the 912 emergency department?
   

          "Teacher NI's diagnosis is clear, and your identification diagnosis is thorough. I'm impressed." Su Yun chuckled. He looked straight ahead, and director Yan's expression became uglier and uglier. Su Yun pretended not to see it.
   

          "Doctor ni, we have our medical standards. The children's blood samples have been sent for testing. We'll wait ..." Ye Qingqiu stood up and said.
   

          "Over-treatment, over-treatment!" The school doctor said bitterly,"the atmosphere in the medical field is bad now. It's all because of you doctors! It's just a cold, yet you guys did so many tests. "
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. This person was too stupid. Director ye had clearly stepped out to be the peacemaker and told him that the blood sample had been sent for testing. If he really felt that there was something wrong, it was still too late to wait for the blood test report.
   

          He stood up anxiously and immediately diagnosed the patient with a gastrointestinal cold. Was this really good?
   

          Director ye's expression didn't change. He took half a step back with a smile and didn't try to persuade him not to seek death.
   

          "You're making a mountain out of a molehill by reporting a gastrointestinal cold!" The school doctor said angrily. He raised his arm and stood in front of the bed, gesturing.
   

          "Teacher ni, I think you're right." Su Yun chuckled and said,"then I'll have to trouble you. The children are vomiting collectively. The time difference between the start and the end is not long. What's going on?"
   

          "Didn't I already tell you about the weather?" The school doctor was also starting to be unhappy with Su Yun, who had the audacity to continue "provoking" him. He really couldn't tell the difference between this young doctor and himself. He pursed his lips and said,"didn't you hear what I just said?"
   

          "I heard it. His diagnosis makes perfect sense." Su Yun was being sarcastic, and the smile on her face grew wider.
   

          "Our diagnosis has been reported to the Center for Disease Control and Prevention. It's just a gastritis, not copper poisoning. Isn't this nonsense!" The school doctor sighed again.
   

          Principal he asked in a low voice,"director Yan, do you think this diagnosis is reliable? Why don't we report this together? It's just a preliminary diagnosis, a preliminary diagnosis. "
   

          Director Yan didn't say anything. He pretended to be deaf and mute with a serious expression.
   

          Zheng Ren heard it clearly, even though principal he's voice was soft.
   

          He sighed, knowing that this was their true goal. Delay, delay, cover! Cover the lid!
   

          Mb! Zheng Ren was a little angry.
   

          Ye Qingqiu's phone vibrated, but he still didn't make a sound. He walked out quietly like a beast hunting.
   

          Very quickly, he came back from the phone and had a silent conversation with director Yan. He said,""Chief Zhou, print out the test results."
   

          "I'll go, chief ye. " Su Yun smiled and rushed to say.
   

          He didn't wait for ye Qingqiu to say anything. He strode to the computer in the resuscitation room and began to look for the test sheet.
   

          The test results had already been uploaded and Su Yun had printed it out. As he listened to the buzzing sound of the printer, Zheng Ren's mind was wondering where the copper poisoning had come from.
   

          It was strange. Copper was supposed to be very stable. Unless a large amount of copper sulfate was used to induce vomiting, there would be no poisoning. Another type was the copper hotpot from the North, which was not washed clean. There was still bronze on it, which could also cause copper poisoning.
   

          However, these two situations did not match the situation of the children in front of him.
   

          "Teacher ni, you're right." Su Yun took the test report and ran to the school doctor like a doctor.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2779: Young and impetuous

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The school doctor was already prepared to be slapped in the face. It was all principal he's idea, so he had no choice. He had to stand in front of the 912 professors and talk nonsense. He was ready to be scolded.
   

          He would bite the stomach flu to death, and he would never admit that it was another disease. He would drag it out as long as he could. It might seem stupid, but this was the most basic behavior of covering up.
   

          One had to be thick-skinned enough to refer a deer as a horse, the school doctor was well-versed in this. Anyway, the doctors in 912 couldn't control her. As long as principal he was happy, she could do anything.
   

          But ...
   

          He met Su Yun, a reasonable but unreasonable Su Yun.
   

          Hearing Su Yun's words, the school doctor was stunned for a moment, then overjoyed. He didn't expect that he would be right after making up some nonsense.
   

          "Teacher ni, please take a look at this list." Su Yun chuckled as she ran over to him with the test results.
   

          After the school doctor's joy, she was a little confused. Did she say that she was right? This probability was too low. He knew in his heart that his luck should not be so good.
   

          "Teacher ni, you're right." Su Yun kept addressing him as 'teacher ni', and it was especially sweet. Zheng Ren's heart grew colder and colder.
   

          "You see, I already said that it's just a common gastrointestinal cold. The differential diagnosis ..." The school doctor took the test sheet, glanced at it in a hurry and said in a deep voice.
   

          However, he was interrupted by Su Yun.
   

          "You say it, you say it, you say everything." Su Yun's expression changed as she said it. She didn't hesitate at all, even in front of director Yan."Do you know how to look at the test report?" If you don't understand, can you read the arrow behind the normal value?"
   

          "..." The school doctor was stunned. He didn't react for a moment.
   

          "You don't even know how to look at the test results. Who gave you the confidence to stand here and make such irresponsible remarks?" Su Yun took the test sheet from the school doctor's hand, pinched the sheet, and smacked it on the school doctor's face.
   

          This action was an insult. Not only the school doctor, but the people from No. 2 middle school and the doctors from 912 were stunned.
   

          "You ..."
   

          "What about me? I called you teacher ni twice, and you took it seriously? What do you know to be my teacher?" Su Yun said in disdain,"copper poisoning. It's a collective poisoning in school. You don't even think about how to find the problem, but you're pretty good at covering the lid."
   

          "You're talking nonsense with your eyes wide open. Aren't you afraid that the lid won't be able to cover you properly and you'll blow yourself up?"
   

          Principal he's expression changed. He glanced at director Yan and saw that his eyelids were drooped. It was as if he hadn't seen the doctor from Room 912 hit him.
   

          "Little comrade, how can you be like this!" A person beside principal he stepped forward and glared at Su Yun.
   

          "How am I? Is it like this?" Su Yun pinched the test sheet and slapped it on the school doctor's face three times."Is this wrong?"
   

          "You're a doctor, you should save the dying and heal the injured!"
   

          "So you guys still know!" Su Yun asked,"do you have a medical license? That professional? What kind of job title? Who gave you the guts to go against your superior and come to Room 912 for a ward round?"
   

          “……”
   

          The room was silent.
   

          Zheng Ren waved his hand, and Zhou Litao was dumbfounded. He was stunned for a few seconds before he tiptoed to boss Zheng's side.
   

          "It's copper poisoning. Give the patient the medicine. Don't forget to take a look at the test results." Zheng Ren said in a low voice,"by the way, give director Luo a call and tell him that the test results are out."
   

          Zhou Litao immediately got busy. He couldn't understand what Brother Yun was up to. Although Yun GE 'er was usually sharp-tongued, he wasn't a bad person. He was much better than those who acted one way in front of others and another way behind others.
   

          But he was ...
   

          "What are you saying, little comrade?"
   

          "Don't f * cking call me comrade. I don't have any comrades like you!" Su Yun said coldly,"it's already like this, and you're still thinking of covering it up? Can you cure your illness by covering the lid?"
   

          "Who are you? How can you hit me!" The person standing next to principal he said sternly.
   

          "Su Yun is right." Zheng Ren took a step forward and pulled Su Yun away. He took the test report from her hand and took a look.
   

          However, he ignored principal he and the people he brought. As for the famous doctor, he was like air that didn't exist at all.
   

          "Director, I'll call the municipal Health Bureau and the Center for Disease Control and Prevention." Zheng Ren said,"things are a little strange. I'll go and take a look. We have to find the source. Otherwise, there will be more children poisoned."
   

          "Alright," he said. Director Yan nodded slightly."Is the diagnosis clear?"
   

          "Yes, he should be better after taking the medicine," Wang Yao said. Zheng Ren said,"after the medicine was fed through the nose, the severe nauseated condition has improved significantly."
   

          "That's fine," Director Yan said in a deep voice.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun left, leaving behind a room full of people. The hearts of the people from No. 2 middle school had sunk so deep that they felt like they would jump out of their bodies if they were to jump.
   

          "Old Yan, is this how you manage your doctors?" "This is outrageous!" Principal he said sternly.
   

          "Principal he, I'm sorry to have embarrassed myself." Director Yan sighed and said,"you didn't see who that was?"
   

          "You can't hit anyone! He even called the City Health Department and the Center for Disease Control and Prevention? he knows them, but do they know him?"
   

          "Principal he, please calm down. You're making me so angry. You see, it's really hard to lead a team now. You're disrespecting your old comrades just because you have some results. " Director Yan said,"let them be."
   

          "Let them do as they please?"
   

          "Those are the Nobel Prize winners, boss Zheng and professor Su Yun. Don't you recognize them? I thought you knew. " Director Yan sighed and spread his hands."Let's leave it at that. The children's diagnosis is clear and they've been given the right medicine. They'll probably be discharged in two days."
   

          Director Yan clutched his chest as he spoke."I'm so angry too. My heart is pounding so hard." Xiao Ye ..."
   

          "Director, your medicine." Ye Qingqiu was holding a bottle of medicine labeled with nitroglycerin in his hand and poured a few pills for director Yan.
   

          "Director, take your medicine and take a rest. You just had surgery a few months ago."
   

          "Sigh, I'm getting old, my body can't take it anymore. President Yuan, I'll leave the noodles to you. " After director Yan finished speaking, he reluctantly said a few more words to principal he and left with ye Qingqiu.
   

          Deputy Director Yuan knew what director Yan was doing. He knew that director Yan was escaping from illness. It wasn't like he was leaving the mess to himself. Anyway, the diagnosis was clear, and all that was left was to treat him step by step.
   

          As for boss Zheng ... He was a little curious as to why Boss Zheng wanted to go to second middle school. The source of copper poisoning was not that easy to find.
   

          In general, when a group was poisoned, the Public Security Bureau and health Bureau would have to come out and seal the scene to find the source of the virus. However, the hospital only sent people from the Department of Infection control, and boss Zheng was considered to be highly assigned.
   

          At the thought of high configuration, ye Qingqiu's mouth showed a trace of a smile. The few slaps from Su Yun just now had really vented his anger. He was young and full of vigor, young and vigorous!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2780: Do not underestimate their bottom line.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Ye Qingqiu sent director Yan back to his office.
   

          When he entered the office, director Yan also straightened his back. He sat at the table with a heavy expression. On the table was the box of nitroglycerin.
   

          "Director, if there's nothing else, I'll be leaving." Ye Qingqiu said without any waves, as if he was wearing a smiling mask.
   

          "Can you keep an eye on doctor Zheng's side? did Lin Ge follow him?"
   

          "Yes."
   

          "Lin Ge doesn't have many dealings with the city Bureau. I don't want boss Zheng to make any mistakes in a moment of righteous anger." Director Yan said softly.
   

          "Don't worry, I'll make the arrangements. " Ye Qingqiu said in a deep voice.
   

          "Tell the public that I'm hospitalized because my heart disease is acting up." Director Yan said.
   

          "Yes, I'll ask Zhang Lin to get an electrocardiogram." Ye Qingqiu knew that he had to put on a full show, so he said,""You can rest in the office. I'll report to you if there's any news."
   

          "Let boss Zheng do what he wants." Director Yan said,"as long as you don't suffer any losses."
   

          "That won't happen. We're doing things according to the rules, and we pay great attention to the collective poisoning incident in second middle school. Take the initiative to send the 912 elite forces to investigate the scene and try to find the cause of the collective poisoning. " Ye Qingqiu didn't even bat an eyelid when he told lies and tried to worm information out of her.
   

          "This old he is really out of his mind." Director Yan looked at the bottle of nitroglycerine on the table and said softly,"Qingqiu, go and do your work. Protect boss Zheng well. We're going to Sweden soon, so don't cause any trouble now." Once that side is covered up ... Don't hurt anyone, there's no way to clean up the mess. "
   

          "I know." Ye Qingqiu nodded and turned to leave director Yan's office.
   

          Director Yan silently looked at the nitroglycerin on the table and seemed to be in a daze. After about ten minutes, he picked up the bottle, poured out two "pills" from it, and twisted them in his hand.
   

          "I haven't eaten it for a long time. It's still the same."
   

          Director Yan smiled like a child and threw the jelly Bean into her mouth.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "It's wrong to hit people. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          When he went out, he saw that the red color on the system panel of the young patients who had been fed medicine through nasal feeding had begun to fade. Zheng Ren did not feel any sense of urgency, and he was in a good mood.
   

          Even though today's live surgery broadcast was interrupted, and he did not know how many people on the other side of the world had stayed up late For Nothing, there was nothing he could do.
   

          As for Su Yun, boss Zheng would definitely support him in front of others, but he only needed to say a few words behind his back.
   

          "I wanted to kick him. Look at how he's asking for a beating. The only thing missing is the word 'beat me' carved on his face." Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "Hehe, I also want to beat him up, but I mainly want to beat up that principal he."
   

          "If director Yan wasn't here ... Forget it. I'm guessing the canteen must be a mess." Su Yun said,"I hate this kind the most. I encountered it once when I was in school, but the school didn't report it." At that time, the management was lax, the children were in good health, and the food in the canteen was just as bad. "
   

          So it was empathy, no wonder. Zheng Ren laughed."I don't think director Yan will say anything even if you kick him. Just don't hurt him."
   

          "What?" Su Yun frowned and looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "When will the Lin Department be done contacting you?" Zheng Ren did not answer Su Yun's question. Instead, he looked at Lin Ge in the distance.
   

          "Contact the City Health Department. Why don't you go through the procedures?" Su Yun replied,"probably soon. It'll be a big deal as long as it's reported." Boss, how come I didn't see when it was reported?"
   

          "I don't think it was reported yet when principal he mentioned it. It's a tacit understanding between director Yan and director ye." Zheng Ren smiled. When he thought of those two sly old foxes, he felt happy for no reason. Even his voice was a little higher."When the principal of No. 2 high school mentioned delaying the report, it actually hasn't been reported yet."
   

          "I figured it out. By slapping the school doctor's face, it's equivalent to shifting the attention to me. Director Yan won't say anything. At most, they'll put the blame on me, but it's not necessarily true that they'll make things difficult for me. " Su Yun replied,"between taking the blame and having fun, I think having fun is more important."
   

          "Director ye used Morse code to report to director Yan. I don't understand Morse code, so I couldn't tell what she was saying." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What the ..." Su Yun said in surprise."Is it that awesome?" Why does it feel like a spy war?"
   

          "I don't know. Maybe the two of them have a tacit understanding." Zheng Ren said,"we have to hurry. Otherwise, I'm afraid we won't be able to find anything."
   

          "Yes, they're capable of anything," Su Yun said,"sometimes, I feel really helpless when I think about it. There are clear rules, but I still want to cover it up. What do you think is going on?"
   

          "Don't bother about what it is. It's more important to hurry up and solve the problem. " Zheng Ren said,"if we can't find the problem, I'm afraid there will be more patients with copper poisoning."
   

          "I'm old fan. "
   

          "Why are you looking for old fan?" Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "You're really prepared to fight? what if they don't let us see that side?"
   

          "I don't think so, there's a branch office." Zheng Ren said,"and once it's reported, it'll be a major safety incident that must be investigated."
   

          "Do you believe me? I don't believe it. My childhood experience told me that in order to cover up the truth, this bunch of dogs would dare to do anything. "
   

          Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm done. Let's go over now." Lin Ge waved his phone in the distance and walked over.
   

          "I'm sorry to trouble you,"
   

          "It's no trouble at all. This is what I should do. " Lin Ge laughed and said,"everyone has food poisoning. If this happened in the school canteen, I'm afraid a group of people would be in trouble."
   

          "It must be about the cafeteria, I'm sure of it!" Su Yun said firmly,"canteens are usually outsourced. They earn money however they want." It's not just the canteen. It's also the same case with more than 200 children who were poisoned and had diarrhea from drinking milk. "
   

          "Well, it seems that the brand of milk hasn't changed, but the origin has been moved from the original place to the province." Zheng Ren replied,"it won't work after we change it. Who knows what's going on?"
   

          "Let's go and take a look first. Professor ... Su, you're too hot-tempered." Said Lin Ge with a smile.
   

          "It's fine. He can't beat me. " Su Yun said casually,"if I can't beat him, I can only stand there and endure it. If we really fight, Lin Chu, you better stay away, don't get yourself covered in blood. "
   

          Lin Ge knew that Su Yun was just making a casual remark. Back in China, he was a dignified 912 professor and a Nobel Prize winner. His future was bleak. Why would he get into trouble because of a beating?
   

          Everyone knew that he was threatening them, but they just didn't expose him.
   

          "Director Yan probably doesn't want to be the scapegoat. He's already ... Getting sick." Lin Ge laughed."Many of our hospital's employees have children from No. 2 middle school. We have to be careful not to be bullied."
   

          "He would dare!"
   

          "Sigh, when it comes to reasoning, there's nothing wrong with it. Don't underestimate their lower limit."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2781: Various canteens

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "It's fine. I'll take the lead for this kind of thing. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Yeah, we don't have children. It'll be more than ten years before we get our revenge. We don't even know who will be the principal then. Besides, if it's still principal he, we'll just go to the primary school affiliated to the normal University. " Su Yun also laughed.
   

          "Let's talk on the way. The people from the branch and the health Bureau are probably already there." Lin Ge said as he blinked his eyes.
   

          "Chief Lin, we're all on the same side, don't play riddles."
   

          "Let's hurry up and go. Maybe we can find something. I'm afraid we won't be able to find anything after we go. " Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "Yes, let's hurry up." Zheng Ren asked,"by the way, Su Yun, what have you been through in the past? why do you seem so off today?"
   

          "When I was in school, I had supplementary lessons in Haicheng's high school. Isn't it ridiculous to ask me to go for supplementary lessons? But my mom was worried and said a lot that if I didn't go, she would break off our mother-son relationship. " Su Yun said in distress.
   

          "Go ahead. You're just going to change places to sleep anyway." Zheng Ren laughed."Do you still have to lie down and sleep at home?"
   

          "Only your life is so boring." Su Yun pouted."It's not a cram school. It's an elite class organized by the school to get into qingbei." I saw a nail in the lunch box when I went to have lunch. "
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren and Lin Ge both smiled in return, not surprised at all.
   

          What was there on her nails? it was said that someone had seen condoms before.
   

          "I don't care, who knows where this thing came from." Su Yun said,"but you have to be reasonable. I took the lunch box and wanted to ask the Auntie to change it. Guess what I heard?"
   

          Su Yun was just saying this out of habit, but she didn't mean to keep him in suspense. He said,"I heard the two aunties at the food and vegetable sales Windows say that they shouldn't sell it since it's already rotten. If you insist that they can't taste it, the result will be even more troublesome. "
   

          "It's alright. At least you didn't tell it was rancid. " Zheng Ren comforted her,"it's my first time eating in the cafeteria of Chengdu ..."
   

          "D * MN, I heard that the cafeteria in Huaxi is pretty good."
   

          "It's not bad, listen to me. The first time I went to the canteen to eat, there were two windows. One had the words "ordinary rice," and the other had the words "good rice.""
   

          "And then?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm thinking that I'm not well-off either. Although I'm short of 10 cents, an ordinary one will do. It was a senior from the Alumni Association who took me to eat that time. He went to get some vegetables and told me to buy good rice. "
   

          "I think it's a waste. How can this person be so pampered?" Zheng Ren recalled his school days. It felt like a lifetime ago, and it was quite interesting to talk about. They were waiting for fan Tianshui, so it was good to gossip.
   

          "Don't tell me you didn't find it troublesome and ordered two different types of rice?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Of course. I got myself a normal rice bowl and a big rice bowl for senior. After one bite, I know what the idiom "like chewing wax" means. " Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you grew up eating northeastern rice. Even the ordinary northeastern rice is much more delicious than the southern indomitable rice." Lin Ge was experienced and introduced.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."After that, some students from the northeast would carry dozens of catties of rice to school every time school started. Together with the sausages brought by the students from Sichuan, they would make a sausage rice. The taste was simply amazing!"
   

          "It can float out for two li." Su Yun swallowed her saliva. She had not eaten sausage rice in a long time. She had to find time to tell director Jiang from Rong city that delivering homemade sausages was a serious matter.
   

          "A few years ago, there was a 985 newspaper in the imperial capital. Do you two know about it?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "Why?"
   

          "It's not because the cafeteria is bad, but because it's so good that all the residents nearby go there to eat. At first, it wasn't open to the public, but it couldn't withstand the people in their seventies and eighties surrounding the cafeteria. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren immediately thought of the old lady who had snatched the child's coin.
   

          Really, how could he be reasonable in this kind of thing? Who was the one who said that the heavenly Dao is good at reincarnation?
   

          "After that, the cafeteria was opened to the public. Everyone just spent money to eat. It was nothing." "But a few days later," said Lin Ge, not knowing whether to laugh or cry,"someone brought their pet dog here and took the plate as dog food."
   

          "That photo was directly published in the newspaper."
   

          "There are so many people who don't know what's going on. I can't help it." Su Yun said,"a friend of mine from the South found a blade when he was eating a bun! Do you guys believe it?"
   

          "It can't be a medical school, right?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          If this was a medical school, the blade would have been stained with something.
   

          "No, but that's still scary enough." Su Yun said,"after that, my friend didn't let it go. He kept the evidence and kept suing him."
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren was also a little interested.
   

          "After that, the Academic Affairs Office promised not to fail any of the courses, and this matter was considered over." Su Yun shrugged.
   

          "Why didn't you ask for a postgraduate recommendation?" Zheng Ren asked in return.
   

          "I did, but the school didn't agree to it."
   

          "I received a complaint before. That person was quite reasonable. We had a good chat and knew some inside information." Lin Ge laughed."You won't earn money if you do honest business."
   

          "At first, that person contracted a window to sell stir-fried vegetables and braised meat. He thought about making money to support his family."
   

          "The meat can be roughly divided into three types. The first is the fresh meat from the slaughterhouse on the market that day, the second is the frozen fresh meat from a normal factory with a shelf life, and the third is the three-no-none, zombie meat from who knows how long it has been stored and where it was produced. "
   

          "Of course, the cheapest is pork with beans, but that person is honest and kind, so he didn't dare to buy it."
   

          "Yes, there will be problems if you eat pork and beans. It's best to destroy them." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "At the beginning, he was very kind and only used fresh meat. The meat itself was fresh and tasted good. I guess he also had the idea of making a brand."
   

          "Not only meat, but also vegetables. Vegetables, potatoes, pick fresh ones. However, the cost of doing it this way is too high. In a month, we didn't earn anything, and we'll have to spend a few hundred Yuan on water and electricity. "
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren and Su Yun were speechless. Bad money driving out good money was a very helpless thing.
   

          "We'll start using frozen meat on the second month. Because it's well-made, there's a lot of meat, and a lot of take-out ... To put it simply, we made more than 2000 Yuan, just enough to cover the cost. "
   

          "So you have to sell zombie meat, right?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "Yeah, he's timid and doesn't dare to sell it. He's afraid of eating it and causing trouble." Lin Ge laughed."I think that's the situation at No. 2 middle school."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head."It's not a bacterial infection. It's bronze poisoning. It's a different concept from this."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "President Zheng! Yun 'er!" Fan Tianshui jogged to 912, his muscles exuding a high-spirited energy.
   

          Zheng Ren was rather envious. If elder fan could be digitized, his energy value would probably have reached more than 2000.
   

          Zheng Ren was not thinking about anything else. The most important thing he was struggling with was his energy. As long as he could solve the problem with his energy points, he would definitely win ten consecutive Nobel Prizes. The eye of truth was too powerful.
   

          Fortunately, the big pig trotter gave him a way out, so he could accumulate it bit by bit.
   

          "Let's go,"he said. Zheng Ren said.
   

          "We are ..." Fan Tianshui knew that something must have happened, so he asked immediately.
   

          "There's a group food poisoning incident. We need to cooperate with the health Bureau and Public Security Bureau to investigate." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Fan Tianshui didn't know what he was supposed to do for the investigation, but obedience was ingrained in his bones. He didn't say anything and just followed behind in silence.
   

          "With old fan around, I'll be at the bottom of my heart." Su Yun smiled and said,"I'm not doing anything. Just standing there makes me feel like a fox exploiting a Tiger's might. If old fan makes a move, the other party will be scared witless with just a glare. They have no combat power at all, and are purely bullying noobs!"
   

          Lin Ge was a little scared. Boss Zheng and Su Yun had called fan Tianshui over. Were they going to fight? In addition to what happened in the emergency resuscitation room, he felt that something big was going to happen.
   

          "Professor su, let's not fight. You two are about to go to Sweden, so don't cause any trouble. " Lin Ge said worriedly.
   

          "If you let me investigate, I won't fight. If you don 't, then it's hard to say. " Su Yun's voice was a little cold."No one cares about them when they earn money. I know what you meant just now. At the beginning, no one deliberately wanted to earn black-hearted money, but things are not as good as people think."
   

          Lin Ge did not speak. He remained silent. It was good that Su Yun understood. It was a must to be in the same world as the light. As long as it wasn't too much, it would be fine. Even if it was a new group of people, they would still do the same.
   

          Want to be clean? In his dreams, it was already good enough that he wasn't too black-hearted.
   

          "But I think there must be a big problem with principal he. I don't know what the cafeteria is like. Maybe we can find some of Cheng Kun's hair, sanitary pads, and other things in the food. " "You even got the school doctor to come to 912 to give instructions. Would you have believed it if I told you this in the past?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Don't make it sound so disgusting. How can there be sanitary pads?" Zheng Ren said unhappily.
   

          "It's not like there's no such thing as a used sanitary pad being thrown into a water bottle in a hotel, but it's hard to say. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Hehe, society doesn't operate according to logic. We thought it was impossible, but it happened. Who knows?" Lin Ge mixed the mud in a muffled manner.
   

          "As long as it's not too much, it's fine. Lin Chu, it's not that I don't want to give you face." "Yes," Su Yun said with certainty. Then, she got into the hospital's bus.
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a while and let fan Tianshui sit in the front passenger seat.
   

          With his figure, if he were to squeeze behind Su Yun and the rest, Zheng Ren was worried that Lin GE's old arms and legs would have problems even if Su Yun was fine.
   

          After getting in the car, Lin Ge took the briefcase from the driver and checked the documents inside.
   

          It was mainly because of the certificate issued by the 912 hospital, and the formalities had to be completed. This time, it was probably not a small matter.
   

          Lin Ge was a little worried. Boss Zheng and Su Yun were both too young and had not been smoothed out. They knew the words "in the same world as the light," but they definitely couldn't do the deeper details.
   

          When one was as stable as an old dog, one would be almost there, like himself. But looking at them, especially Su Yun's eager expression, he knew that his mission today was to prevent them from fighting.
   

          Lin GE's heart turned cold when he recalled how Su Yun slapped the school doctor's face with the test results. This was in front of director Yan. If the director wasn't around, even the principal of No. 2 middle school would be beaten up.
   

          She was about to go to Sweden to attend an award ceremony, but she was still acting like a fresh graduate. She was so excited that she wanted to fight.
   

          Lin Ge was quite disgruntled about this.
   

          It was just that ... He didn't say it.
   

          The few of them chatted for a while, and Lin Ge talked about the things to pay attention to again. He didn't get tired of it before they arrived at No. 2 middle school.
   

          It was supposed to be the head of the logistics department of No. 2 middle school who was in charge of receiving them, but he was nowhere to be seen.
   

          This was expected. After waiting for three minutes, Lin Ge made two calls to no avail. Zheng Ren smiled and said,"the branch is busy and the city Health Department is far away. Why don't we go and take a look first?"
   

          Even though it was a question, the meaning was clear.
   

          Boss Zheng wanted to take action to solve the problem, taking advantage of the time before he did anything. He turned around and left after he finished speaking. Lin Ge could only follow behind him, frowning and thinking about the joint operation. What trouble would there be if his family was so active?
   

          If they were to fight, this thing would not be easy to deal with.
   

          Su Yun found a female student and asked for the location of the canteen. The four of them quickly headed there.
   

          Lin Ge could only think about how to deal with the aftermath along the way. Fortunately, he had been doing the dirty and tiring work of cleaning up the doctors 'messes for so many years in the hospital administration Department, so he was used to it. Although boss Zheng was a little 'fierce', Lin Ge could still accept it.
   

          They went all the way to the back kitchen of the canteen. There were two strong-looking men guarding the door.
   

          "What are you guys doing?" One of them asked sternly.
   

          The pressure fan Tianshui gave him was too strong, and the aura he exuded made him hold his breath.
   

          Zheng Ren ignored them and strode in.
   

          "What else is made of copper!" A lean man said loudly,"we all grew up eating pig feed. Can't you remember something like this?"
   

          There were so many points to this sentence that Su Yun almost couldn't help but scold him.
   

          "Manager, I really don't have any more." A waitress said anxiously. Her back was already drenched in sweat.
   

          "Impossible, everything we found was fine."
   

          "Stop looking, all of you stop." Su Yun took a step forward and said in a clear voice.
   

          When a female staff member saw him, her hands paused for a moment. She subconsciously tidied her hair and clothes.
   

          This kind of action was like a contagious disease. At first, the women stopped, and then the men were stunned.
   

          'Su Yun is still the best,' Zheng Ren thought to himself.
   

          "Who are you? this is the back kitchen. Unrelated people are forbidden from entering. You can't read." The lean man roared.
   

          It was just that his voice was a little weak, and he should already have a guess in his heart.
   

          "We are from the joint investigation Team." Lin Ge took out the documents from his briefcase. The red hospital seal was a little glaring.
   

          "They've started the investigation so quickly?" Su Yun said in disdain,"you're pretty fast. Let me see what you've found."
   

          As he spoke, he ran towards the cardboard box beside the lean man.
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            The skinny man's expression changed when he saw Su Yun walking over. He was about to use his body to protect the cardboard box when he felt a sense of emptiness.
   

          "Don't move," Fan Tianshui picked him up by the collar without any effort.
   

          The collar strangled his neck, and before the lean man could react, his body had already moved horizontally for more than a meter. He was then put down steadily by fan Tianshui.
   

          The lean man's face was very ugly. Who was this person in the security uniform? he was so fierce! When he lifted her up just now, his arms seemed to be flat, and he didn't even bend them.
   

          "Brothers, we ..." The lean man wanted to explain, but in the blink of an eye, he saw that the box had been opened, and the brass plates were taken out by a young man who looked simple and honest.
   

          "It doesn't feel like it has just been washed." Zheng Ren's fingers slid across the brass plate as he spoke.
   

          "Impossible. Why would they give students such a thing?" Su Yun said,"the students usually use stainless steel. This is for the leaders."
   

          Upon hearing this, the lean man burst into tears. This person looked unreasonable, but he was actually an understanding person.
   

          "It's not about the cutlery, where's the tap?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Sir, our faucets are made of high-quality 304 stainless steel ..." The lean man immediately replied.
   

          "It shouldn't be." Su Yun looked around and said,"all pure copper dragon heads have plating on the outermost layer. The purpose of the plating is to prevent the brass inside from corroding and rusting. There's a lot of oil and smoke in the kitchen, plus the grease and detergent on my hands when I wash the dishes, so I often need to clean the faucet. "
   

          "Yes, yes. If you don't clean it properly, it's very likely that the plated layer of the Dragon head will be damaged, causing the Dragon head to be corroded and rust." The lean man didn't care if anyone was paying attention to him and immediately said,""Only those cheap and pretentious decorations would use copper dragon heads. We all use stainless steel."
   

          "Steel faucets don't need to be plated, and they don't rust easily. Their hardness and toughness are more than two times that of copper products, so it's very convenient to clean. I saw that the kitchen used this kind of thing, there's no exposed bronze. "
   

          After Su Yun finished speaking, she walked to the rice storage.
   

          "It's alright. The rice is close to its expiration date, but it hasn 't. " As Su Yun spoke, she found the label."It's not a fake production date either."
   

          Zheng Ren took out the brass plates from the cardboard box and examined them carefully. His eyes narrowed as if he was thinking about something.
   

          "The vegetables are a little wilted, but they're not moldy." Su Yun said,"let's wait for the people from the Center for Disease Control and Prevention to come and take a sample."
   

          "It has nothing to do with that. What kind of vegetables absorb more copper?" Zheng Ren muttered.
   

          "There's a lot, but if it weren't for the fact that the vegetables grow on the copper vein, that little amount of content wouldn't have led to acute poisoning." Su Yun said,"boss, you're overestimating the school's canteen. How can they only use fresh food for every meal here? they must have imported a batch of food for a week." Look at the dishes, it's not the first day I've eaten them. "
   

          "No, we'll use two days!" The lean man argued.
   

          Su Yun didn't even look at him. She went to the cold cabinet and opened it to take a look at the meat inside.
   

          "It's frozen. It's not fresh, but it's not bad. "
   

          "Our meat is from the big Manor ..." The lean man argued.
   

          However, no matter what he said, no one paid any attention. Zheng Ren and Su Yun searched everywhere. Fan Tianshui suppressed the entire scene, and no one dared to move.
   

          Lin Ge saw boss Zheng and Su Yun wearing sterile gloves as they searched for him. He smiled bitterly in his heart. Why bother?
   

          To put it nicely, this was called a pure heart, but to put it bluntly, this was called a cat taking a mouse and being a busybody. He was only capable. If he was just a little bit less capable, he would have been killed long ago.
   

          Ten minutes later, the people from the branch and the health Bureau arrived one after another. Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not find anything.
   

          The people from the Center for Disease Control and Prevention took a sample and went back for examination. Su Yun looked at the skinny man in confusion and asked,"I don't see anything serious. Why are you so nervous?"
   

          The skinny man was stunned for a moment, then said with a sad face,"how can there be a kitchen that can't be found fault? let's not talk about the school's kitchen, it's not normal for our own kitchen to see a cockroach."
   

          "And then?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Young man, don't use me as an excuse. I'll be honest with you. We don't earn money from the students 'food expenses." The lean man said,"the school has subsidies. We mainly earn the money from the subsidies. It's so hard to make money these days. There are so many eyes watching us if we contract the cafeteria. If we're not careful, we'll directly report it to the police. My brother-in-law ..."
   

          As he said that, he realized that he had said something he shouldn 't.
   

          "Hehe, it's fine." "Aren't you going to give your brother-in-law more trouble?"Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "It's only right to earn less. After all, there are subsidies. I still have a few hundred hectares of land outside, which is also contracted. Usually, food doesn't earn us money, and we mainly earn from state subsidies. " The lean man said.
   

          "Brother, you don't lack money, big landlord! Why did you contract the cafeteria?"
   

          The lean man shut his mouth.
   

          "It's easy to earn this money. I know it even if you don't tell me. Besides, the school gives a lot of subsidies." Su Yun mumbled to herself as she looked around.
   

          There were no copper utensils in the kitchen, and he couldn't find any clues.
   

          Su Yun could not be bothered to chat with the skinny man. She and her boss looked around and saw that the people from the CDC were taking samples and preparing to go back for testing. He bumped Zheng Ren with his shoulder."Boss, do you want to go out for a smoke?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded with a frown.
   

          "Chief Lin, I'll leave this to you." Su Yun said lazily.
   

          Lin Ge sighed. He really couldn't afford to offend these two masters. According to normal procedures ... Forget it, let's not talk about normal procedures, as long as they're happy.
   

          Director Lin was satisfied that fan Tianshui knew his limits and did not hit anyone.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very puzzled. The students were definitely suffering from bronze poisoning. The system panel of the big pig trotter and the laboratory test of 912 had proved this.
   

          When he left, the system interface of the students had already started to change slightly. The reason why there was not much change was that the medicine was injected through the gastric tube, which only had a soothing effect. The real treatment still needed to be done through intravenous injection of sodium 2sulfidmin.
   

          As he walked out slowly, Zheng Ren pondered what the problem was.
   

          It was really strange. The copper poisoning incident that happened in the canteen had a clear target. Zheng Ren thought that he could find the problem immediately and solve it as soon as he came here.
   

          Moreover, the principal's behavior was too obvious. All of this pointed to a big problem in the school cafeteria.
   

          But ... There was nothing wrong with the cafeteria. It couldn't be said to be good, but it definitely wasn't bad either. If it was bad, then the standards were too strict, or even harsh.
   

          What was the problem?
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            "I didn't expect the cafeteria to be so clean. It's different from what I imagined." Walking out of the door, Su Yun found a quiet place and took out a cigarette.
   

          Fan Tianshui did not smoke, but Zheng Ren took one, and Su Yun lit it.
   

          "Yeah, I didn't expect that either."
   

          "I thought it would be like that school in Shanghai, charging 24 Yuan for a meal and giving the children pig feed." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's the capital Center. The school probably wouldn't dare to." Zheng Ren said,"didn't that person say that it's mainly to earn the money from the subsidy?"
   

          "There's no such thing as the date of production being delayed. It's really strange. "
   

          "Don't think too much about it. If it's food poisoning as you said, it's bacterial. Right now, the students are thinking that it's copper poisoning. The most important thing is to find the source. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Cable?" Su Yun pondered.
   

          "It doesn't look like it. If there was an electrical leakage and the water source was contaminated, it wouldn't have been just a few children who were in trouble."
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. He smoked his cigarette silently and went through what happened after he entered the cafeteria from the beginning.
   

          He tried to recall every scene in detail, but he still couldn't figure it out.
   

          "President Zheng, why don't you ask the children?" Fan Tianshui said in a silly voice.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned for a moment, then they both patted their heads in unison.
   

          What the f * ck, he even forgot to ask for a medical history and was still acting like Sherlock Holmes.
   

          This was the first impression that had affected principal he's thinking. He looked guilty and even ordered a school doctor to make a big fuss in 912.
   

          Seriously, did you have to be so nervous if you didn't do anything wrong?
   

          He couldn't understand some of the silly-looking people. Usually, he looked extremely calm, with the authority of an official and bearing. However, once something happened, he always thought of using a lie to make up for his mistake. In the end, he made more mistakes, lied more, and made more and more mistakes.
   

          It might even become a great disaster in the end.
   

          Su Yun took out his phone immediately. His fingers were moving quickly on the screen, but he hesitated when he dialed the number.
   

          Then, he changed his number and dialed it.
   

          "Chang Yue, there's something."
   

          "He definitely didn't have the surgery. We're at No. 2 middle school."
   

          "Don't ask nonsense. Go to the emergency observation room and see how the children are doing. "
   

          "Are you stupid? I'm looking for director Zhou, the children from No. 2 middle school with food poisoning."
   

          "Ask them what they've been eating. We don't have any clue on how to diagnose copper poisoning."
   

          "Alright, I'm hanging up. Hold on, we can still go home for dinner."
   

          With that, Su Yun hung up the phone.
   

          "Yes, leave this kind of thing to Chang Yue." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"director Zhou is too busy. I'm afraid I won't be able to ask in detail."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zhou Litao was so busy that he was almost confused.
   

          The students from No. 2 middle school had been poisoned by food, but they were in a much better condition after being given sodium metrylidine through the veins, which made him feel a little more comfortable.
   

          Because of the snow a few days ago, the weather had warmed up, melted, and frozen again. The road was a little slippery, and car accidents kept happening.
   

          He was extremely busy the entire afternoon.
   

          Being busy was one thing, but there were also countless parents who rushed over, but some of them ended up in the wrong place. The eyes of the parent who had found the wrong person were bloodshot, as if he had already lost his mind.
   

          It was no wonder that the child was directly admitted to the hospital. Who could stand it?
   

          However, the children were not sent to the same hospital. 912 received the most children, and the other hospitals nearby also received two or three children.
   

          He really couldn't argue with this kind of parent. If he wasn't happy, he would start fighting. Zhou Litao still had this bit of experience, so he could only deal with it carefully.
   

          It wasn't easy to persuade them to leave. Just as she was about to catch her breath, the 120 ambulance went out again. It was said that it was a big car accident, and the car was scrapped. She was afraid that the people would be in trouble.
   

          Zhou Litao was already so busy that he entered an unusually excited state. He only took a short break from his busy schedule to take a look at the children from No. 2 middle school.
   

          The children's situation was getting better and better, but Zhou Litao didn't really care.
   

          The sound of a 120 ambulance could be heard from afar. It was the ambulance that was transporting the patient. Zhou Litao was just about to get busy when he saw a familiar figure walking over from the end of the corridor.
   

          Er ... It was doctor Chang.
   

          A young doctor with a ponytail and a male doctor followed behind her. Although Chang Yue was still young, she already had the air of a senior doctor.
   

          Zhou Litao knew Chang Yue and immediately went up to her when he saw her in the emergency room. Offending Brother Yun would be over with a smile. If he offended doctor Chang, Brother Yun would probably fall out with him. Zhou Litao still had this bit of awkwardness, he was just ugly and not very likable.
   

          "Hello, doctor Chang." Zhou Litao greeted him, then felt that it wasn't Grand enough, so he bowed slightly.
   

          Chang Yue was stunned for a moment. She asked,"general manager Zhou, how are the children from second middle school?"
   

          "Ah?" Zhou Litao did not expect Chang Yue to come because of the children from No. 2 middle school.
   

          "President Zheng and Su Yun are having some trouble. They asked me to ask about her medical history." Chang Yue smiled and said,"don't mention it, chief Zhou. You can just bring me there."
   

          "Oh, it's here." Zhou Litao felt a sense of loss. Was Brother Yun worried that he would ask about his illness, or was there something else?
   

          He thought about it and brought Chang Yue to the observation room.
   

          "General manager Zhou, you can go back to work. I'll talk to the children." Chang Yue said.
   

          Zhou Litao was interested in seeing Chang Yue ask about her medical history. There were some rumors about doctor Chang in the hospital. These rumors were spread by the nurses and female doctors, and they regarded Chang Yue as a Public Enemy.
   

          Zhou Litao only heard about her from the nurses at the dining table during his shift. Although there were obviously all kinds of jealousy and all kinds of woman's bitterness, there was one sentence that Zhou Litao remembered very clearly that ran ran was only good at writing medical records. What else could she do?
   

          The medical record was well written and explained a lot of problems. Zhou Litao was especially clear about this. If one were to think deeper, boss Zheng's Medical Group had never had any problems. First of all, it was definitely because boss Zheng performed his surgery well and had a clear diagnosis.
   

          However, the credit of the medical record could not be denied. Senior doctors could not take care of everything like asking about the patient's medical history and checking for any missing parts.
   

          Especially when boss Zheng performed surgery in the morning and often strolled around the emergency department in the afternoon when he had nothing to do. From a different perspective, this could only mean one thing-the backyard of Xuanji was safe and sound. The "head butler", Chang Yue, had handled the Family Matters almost perfectly.
   

          Zhou Litao really wanted to see Doctor Chang's work flow and learn from him, but he didn't have the time. It was a pity.
   

          The emergency patient had already been sent in by the Gurney, and the smell of blood hit him in the face. He wanted to see the patient and decide which Department he should be assigned to or which department's chief resident would come down to receive the patient.
   

          He looked at Chang Yue entering the emergency observation room with some regret, and Zhou Li Tao started to get busy again.
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            A bloodied patient was sent to the emergency rescue room. The nurse connected the electrocardiogram to measure the patient's vital signs. Zhou Litao immediately placed the stethoscope on the patient's chest.
   

          The breathing sound on the patient's left side was weak, so traumatic pneumothorax was considered to be a possibility.
   

          "Call PU-breasted and tell them to hurry down!" Zhou Litao immediately shouted.
   

          Her voice drowned out the cries of the patient's family. A nurse immediately rushed to make a call.
   

          Zhou Litao continued to listen. His heart sound ... Damn ... How could it be so weak! Zhou Litao was stunned. Normally speaking, patients with pneumothorax had oxygen deficiency in their thoracic cavity because of the gas, so their sound of heart should be strengthened in a short period of time.
   

          The patient's breathing sounds were weak, but he was still breathing spontaneously. He only had multiple rib fractures on the left side of his chest and left traumatic pneumothorax. How could his heart sound be so weak?
   

          At this moment, a large amount of adrenaline and dopamine was released, and all of Zhou Litao's fatigue was swept away. He began to search for his weak heart sound.
   

          In the end, Zhou Litao discovered that the patient was actually in the right heart ... It was a false alarm.
   

          "Blood pressure, 80/40mm HCG; Heart rate, 115 beats per minute, oxygen saturation level, 92% under oxygen mask. " The nurse reported quickly.
   

          "Is the ultrasound scan at the bedside here?" Zhou Litao asked.
   

          "Coming, coming!" The doctor in charge of the emergency department's B-scan had already pushed the machine to the door.
   

          Multiple rib fractures on the left side, a high probability of accompanied by a splenic rupture. The patient's low blood pressure was estimated to have a large amount of bleeding. A splenic rupture was definitely a diagnosis.
   

          Just as Zhou Litao had predicted, the patient's spleen was ruptured. In comparison, the more serious condition was the patient's traumatic pneumothorax, so it was normal to receive patients from ordinary chest cavity.
   

          A few minutes later, Fang Lin jogged down the operating table in his Isolation Suit. It seemed like he had been called down from the operating table.
   

          "What's the situation?" Fang Lin asked in a hurry as soon as he ran in.
   

          "The auscultation showed that there was traumatic pneumothorax on the left side, and the B-scan showed that there was a splenic rupture. Oh, and there was also a right heart." Zhou Litao finished his sentence quickly. He picked up the ECG monitor and placed it on the Gurney before he pushed it to Fang Lin.
   

          Fang Lin did not hesitate either. He pulled the patient and ran. No matter what, he would return to perform closed thoracic drainage to solve the patient's breathing problem first. A spleen rupture would not kill anyone for the time being. He just needed to hurry up and perform the surgery.
   

          After sending the patient away cleanly, Zhou Litao heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          The nurses started to clean up the battlefield, and Zhou Litao pondered how doctor Chang would ask about the medical history.
   

          Previously, there was a girl with abdominal epilepsy who wanted to jump off a building. That time, he didn't ask for details about her medical history. He had always remembered what boss Zheng and Brother Yun had said. He would always ask about the family history that he had not paid much attention to before.
   

          Although the questions were all about the same, Zhou Litao wasn't old-fashioned, he knew what he should do.
   

          Looking at doctor Chang's work flow and seeing if he could learn something, Zhou Litao had something on his mind. He walked quickly and rushed to the entrance of the observation room, but he saw Chang Yue walking out with her phone.
   

          "Yes, that's it."
   

          "Can you guys do it or not? you didn't even ask for a medical history before you went to find the source? Can't you be more reliable! Are you a doctor?"
   

          Chang Yue said bluntly. The hair on Zhou Litao's back stood on end. He should be talking to big brother Yun, but he actually said that big brother Yun was unreliable ...
   

          Tsk tsk.
   

          "Doctor Chang." Zhou Litao said very respectfully.
   

          "Director Zhou, I'll be back as soon as I'm done here. Please." Chang Yue said courteously, as if she had turned into a completely different person.
   

          "What did you find out? How could he be so fast?" Zhou Litao asked in a low voice.
   

          If doctor Chang was not willing to say, then so be it. He warned himself not to ask too much. Seeing doctor Chang scolding Brother Yun for being unreliable with a straight face, Zhou Litao felt that if he angered doctor Chang, he would probably be lectured to the point of sh * t.
   

          "Oh, 10 minutes is enough. The three of us asked together." Chang Yue took out a piece of paper and on it were many names of food.
   

          "Are you asking what the children ate? I've asked before, and everyone has a different lunch. There doesn't seem to be anything in common. " Zhou Litao said doubtfully,"there are even three types of staple foods: steamed buns, steamed buns, and rice."
   

          "Oh, the common point isn't the food." Chang Yue said casually,"they all drank from the same vending machine after dinner. I think it has something to do with this."
   

          "A drink?" Zhou Litao was stunned.
   

          "Orange juice beverage machine. The machine that juices oranges directly. Have you never seen it before?" Chang Yue looked at Zhou Litao and asked in surprise,"you can insert coins or scan codes. It's very convenient."
   

          Zhou Litao shook his head in confusion.
   

          "Put the washed oranges into the machine, put in the coin, and fresh juice will come out." Chang Yue explained.
   

          'The chief resident is so pitiful,' Chang Yue thought to herself. 'He has never even seen a juicer like this before. How long has he been isolated from the world?'
   

          No matter what, he would not let Su Yun be the chief resident. 'Er, that guy is a professor now.' Countless thoughts ran through Chang Yue's mind.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Fruit juice?" After hearing Su Yun's words, Zheng Ren asked doubtfully,"isn't it Chengzi? It contains a lot of copper?"
   

          "I don't care, open it and take a look."
   

          The three of them followed Chang Yue's instructions and found the juicer. Looking at the large juicer that was as tall as a person, Su Yun patted fan Tianshui's shoulder."Old fan, it's your turn."
   

          Fan Tianshui grinned. He found the opening to hold the orange, put his hand on it, and pulled it open without any force.
   

          "Old fan, you're doing magic." Su Yun praised.
   

          "Hidden force." Fan Tianshui said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun smiled. He had learned from fan Tianshui, and he had used fan Tianshui's technique to perform heart compressions on the diaphragm during liver transplantation. However, he had only practiced it for a short period of time, so he naturally could not compare to old fan's Virgin technique.
   

          There were more than a dozen oranges in the raw material box of the juicer. Zheng Ren picked one up and looked at it carefully, but he did not see any difference.
   

          "Boss, you're looking at the orange in the light. Are you looking for a counterfeit?" Su Yun's strange words came in an instant.
   

          "Let's give the Center for Disease Control and Prevention a test. " Zheng Ren also knew that he couldn't tell what was going on. After all, Cheng didn't have the system panel.
   

          The three of them each packed a few oranges and prepared to bring them back for inspection. The door of a nearby classroom opened, and a few boys rushed out. However, when they saw Zheng Ren and the other two holding oranges, they were all stunned.
   

          The boys pushed each other. After a few seconds, one of them coughed and walked forward with a solemn expression.
   

          "Uncle, it's wrong to steal." The little boy said in a clear voice.
   

          Although he had mustered up his courage, the trembling in his voice betrayed the fear in his heart.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed, and Su Yun felt a little embarrassed.
   

          "Uncle, please put the orange back. If you want to drink it, I'll treat you."
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            “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. He did not know how to answer this brave child.
   

          "Self-study class?" Su Yun glanced at the boy and asked,"what grade?"
   

          "The second day of the new year."
   

          "You've learned the origin of peachflower, right? ancestor Ziyun avoided the chaos of the Qin Dynasty and led his wife, Yi Ren, to this desperate situation. Asking what era it is today, I don't know if there is han, Wei, or Jin. "
   

          "..." The eighth-grade boy looked at Su Yun in shock, as if he had seen a demon. Was he a teacher? Furthermore, she was a Chinese teacher who had just arrived. Otherwise, it would be impossible for her to be so familiar with the class text.
   

          "What's the next sentence?" Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          The eighth-grade boy grinned and almost stopped crying. He turned around and ran. This time, he had really met a teacher. What was the next sentence? this was the teacher's standard question. He had to hurry back and memorize the text.
   

          "Why are you making things so difficult for the child?" Zheng Ren asked with a sigh.
   

          "Look at his cocky face. Have you memorized it before?"
   

          "It's not difficult to memorize it. " Zheng Ren shook his head and said.
   

          "Teacher ... I know the next sentence." A little girl blinked her bright eyes and walked over timidly. Her little face was red, and it seemed like she had mustered up all her courage to' hit on 'him for the first time.
   

          "Dinosaurs are everywhere, can you carry them?" Su Yun didn't ask about "the origin of peach blossoms," but said something strange.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned."Dinosaurs are everywhere" was Asimov's short essay. Su Yun was going a little overboard by using Asimov to test for middle school students.
   

          "..." The female student looked at Su Yun in a daze, then lowered her head.
   

          "I thought you knew and wanted you to tell me about the Asimov Milky Way Empire's background. Go out and play after the self-study class, don't join in the fun here. What if we really are bad people?" Su Yun's voice and tone when she spoke to the girl were clearly much gentler than the boy earlier.
   

          "Uncle, are you a teacher? Which grade will you be teaching in the future?" The girl mustered her last bit of courage and asked.
   

          "I'm a doctor from 912, not a teacher. " Su Yun replied.
   

          The girl tried her best to remember 912. She stole a glance at Su Yun, turned around, and ran away.
   

          "You're going a little too far. You have the nerve to ask a junior high school student such a difficult question." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The Chinese language textbooks have been changed, and the omnipresent dinosaurs have been included in the Chinese class. You don't know, right? this is basic knowledge. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Uh ... How did you know?"
   

          "You don't know how much I've paid! When you were weaving the red rope, I was doing scientific research; While You Were Sleeping, I was doing ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, what's going on?" Zheng Ren interrupted Su Yun's words. He knew that this fellow was going back to what he had said to him before.
   

          "Shi huairu is a divorcee. He has a son who will be taking the high school entrance examination next year." Su Yun shrugged."I have to do research and take care of someone's child at the same time. You don't know how difficult it is. In order to do scientific research, I'm starting to become a Tuition Teacher. I'm an expert in mathematics, physics, and chemistry. If I turn back now ... It's meaningless. I won't be able to pass qingbei even if I get in. "
   

          "Shi huairu? He's so lazy and doesn't move, and there are still women willing to marry him?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "So you regret it now? that guy is a big trap." Su Yun asked,"what's our next step?"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the group of girls in the distance who were whispering to each other. He could vaguely see the glint of a little beast in her eyes. He knew that Su Yun was a scourge and wanted to leave immediately after taking the orange.
   

          "Take the orange to the laboratory for testing."
   

          The three of them went back to find Lin Ge and handed orange over to the people from the Center for Disease Control and Prevention.
   

          "The children in 912 only have one thing in common, Yingluo drank fresh orange juice. We suspect that there's something wrong with Cheng. Let's do a test first. " Zheng Ren explained to them.
   

          Lin Ge was also quite convinced. This kind of joint law enforcement was usually just a formality. No one could take the lead, and no one would be particularly serious. This was a job that would offend people, and it was not easy to do.
   

          If you do well, others will say that you're snatching credit and blinded by greed. If he didn't do it well, he would take all the blame.
   

          Boss Zheng acted as if he didn't know about this at all. His goal was simple, and he didn't care about the other thoughts of the people around him.
   

          Treating illnesses and saving lives, that was all.
   

          It looked like he had to say something for boss Zheng to prevent him from making too many enemies. If something happened to him in the future, he would be screwed.
   

          "Cheng?" The leader of the Center for Disease Control and Prevention didn't know whether to laugh or cry as he held a dozen oranges.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. He took out his phone and took a glance to see that it was Fang Lin.
   

          "I'm sorry, it's from the hospital. " Zheng Ren smiled apologetically and went to answer the phone.
   

          Lin Ge smiled and said,"check it out. I'll go with you. If there's anything, we can coordinate it."
   

          There must be something wrong with Cheng." Su Yun said with certainty,"from the perspective of statistics ..."
   

          In the face of the CDC's questioning expression, Su Yun began to explain the statistical formulas.
   

          "Chief Lin, let's go back for a while." Zheng Ren ended the call and interrupted Su Yun's nagging."The cardiothoracic Department has encountered a strange patient."
   

          "Well, boss Zheng, you can go back first. I'll go with you to the Center for Disease Control and Prevention. I'll report to you as soon as I get the results. " Lin Ge said naturally.
   

          The people from the Center for Disease Control and Prevention knew that Lin Ge was a division-level cadre and a veteran director of a large tertiary Grade A hospital like 912. He did not understand the word "report."
   

          The Nobel Prize had such a huge Halo that even a director with real power had to report to him? That shouldn't be the case. Even if he was an academician, director Lin would be polite, but he definitely wouldn't use the word "report."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and left in a hurry.
   

          "What's wrong, boss?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Fang Lin said that he took in a patient from a car accident. He has traumatic pneumothorax on the left side, a ruptured spleen, and a right heart.
   

          "It's just the right heart, what are you panicking for?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's not just the normal right heart. The pulmonary artery and aorta are displaced to the right, two atriums are displaced, and two vetrals are displaced. " Zheng Ren said,"it's suspected that the trauma caused the heart to twist."
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned."The form of heart rotation not only affects the normal contraction of the heart, but it also promotes filling of the heart during the early stages of dilapidation. The abnormal form of torsion indicates that the structure and function of the heart muscle have changed. "
   

          "It's rare. Let's go back and take a look. " Zheng Ren said,"Zhao Yunlong is hesitating about whether he should open up the chest and perform reduction."
   

          "How are the patient's vital signs?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          Zheng Ren told Su Yun everything he knew, but it was useless. A phone call could not explain everything. Moreover, Fang Lin's side was also extremely busy. It was said that the patient was on the operating table now, and the anesthetist was giving a consultation on the operating table.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2787: No surgery is needed.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After parking a car, Su Yun suddenly remembered something. He said to fan Tianshui,""Old fan, go and keep an eye on that machine."
   

          "Alright," he said. Fan Tianshui never asked why. Zheng Ren felt that this habit was particularly good, but Su Yun felt very awkward. He had to explain a few words, otherwise, his bold and imaginative ideas would be seen by a blind man.
   

          "Boss, do you know what I'm worried about?" Su Yun asked after getting into the car.
   

          "Speak," he said. Zheng Ren was about to go to the system's operating theater to take a look, but he was called back by Su Yun. He was very unhappy, and his tone was a little hard.
   

          "Never underestimate their shamelessness. If no one is watching, they would dare to take the juicer away."
   

          "I don 't." Zheng Ren said,"Cheng has been sent for examination. It's clear if there's anything wrong with him."
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and did not agree with Zheng Ren's words.
   

          After he quieted down, Zheng Ren entered the system space and clicked to purchase the surgery training time. The system operating theater rose from the ground, and he went in directly.
   

          The experimental was lying on the operating table, and closed thoracic drainage had been performed. A laparoscope was placed beside it.
   

          According to Fang Lin's phone call, the patient would be sent for a CT scan after the chest bottle was removed. Then, he would be sent to the emergency room for a spleen rupture. At this time, the CT image came back, and they found that the heart and large blood vessels were reversed. The heart was still completely reversed.
   

          He reckoned that Fang Lin's side had initially thought that it was a right metriolet, but after the consultation on the stage, they concluded that it was caused by external injuries.
   

          Zheng Ren first looked at the related examination report, then repeatedly confirmed that he was in the system space. He did not try to perform a splenectomy. This level of "minor" surgery was not a big deal for Zheng Ren.
   

          Dissecting an experimental body to determine the location and condition of the torsion was the most important task.
   

          There were many papers related to cardiac torsion, and most of them were about lung cancer of the left or right lung, which had caused a certain amount of damage to the physiological structure of the heart when it was removed through the pericardium.
   

          The process was 6 to 12 hours after the operation. When there was insufficient gas exchange, the patient would go into shock, and the doctor would only find out after checking on the ultrasound.
   

          At this time, if a chest x-ray was done at the head of the bed, it would show that the heart had herniated into the chest cavity and was accompanied by pulmonary edema. If he opened up the chest again, it would be confirmed that the apex of the heart had punctured the chest.
   

          It was difficult to detect post-operative cardiac torsion in time, so most patients with such complications would die soon from respiratory and circulatory failure.
   

          After dissecting the experimental body, Zheng Ren discovered that the heart had shifted to the right chest cavity after a 90-degree rotation.
   

          This situation was simply too rare. There had been some reports of a surgery that caused the right heart, but it was extremely rare to see an external injury.
   

          Zheng Ren had never seen such a case before. The amazing thing about it was that the patient's heart had deviated so far, but the patient was still alive and conscious.
   

          Reduction surgery was not difficult. Zheng Ren completed the surgery very quickly, and the surgery was 110% complete.
   

          According to the dissections, Zheng Ren began to speculate that the victim's body had been twisted violently in the car accident, which caused his heart to spin and deviate.
   

          This speculation seemed logical and reasonable, but Zheng Ren soon began to doubt it.
   

          He thought of another possibility-the strange change did not happen at the scene of the car accident, but might have happened a few minutes or even an hour later-the positive pressure formed by the air filling his chest cavity might be the cause of the heart displacement.
   

          The left traumatic pneumothorax formed positive pressure in the thoracic cavity and "pushed" the heart to the right, forming a cardiac torsion during the pushing process.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that this judgment was possible because the position of the heart on the CT image was different from the position and angle he saw.
   

          The time difference between the two was relatively short. The difference in such a short time was due to the gas from the left side of the chest cavity being drawn out, resulting in a change in pressure.
   

          A bold idea appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. What would happen if Wanwan didn't care about it? Zheng Ren started to feel that this idea was a little bizarre and weird, but the more he thought about it, the more it made sense.
   

          Zheng Ren bought surgery training time again. This time, he felt a little pained, but he was rich now, so he didn't seem to mind the consumption of this little time.
   

          He first performed tracheal intubation for the patient and performed general anesthesia.
   

          Due to the displacement of the heart, Zheng Ren was very careful with every step. He was afraid that any step would cause complications such as cardiac arrest in the test subject.
   

          However, he was obviously overthinking things. The experimentals were doing well, and the general anesthesia was going smoothly.
   

          He first used a laparoscope to perform a splenectomy and explored the abdominal cavity. Zheng Ren ended the abdominal surgery when he saw that there was no active bleeding.
   

          However, he did not choose to leave the system operating theater after the surgery. Instead, he "wasted" a lot of surgery training time in the system operating theater to observe the patient's condition with an ultrasound.
   

          After waking up from general anesthesia, Zheng Ren did not use a mechanical ventilator to assist him in breathing. He was monitored for an ultrasound every 0.5 hours.
   

          Sure enough, just as he had expected, the patient's heart slowly returned to its normal physiological anatomical position without any external intervention. The vital signs of the experimentals were stable throughout the whole process, and the ECG monitor did not even show any alarm.
   

          After a full 28.2 hours of monitoring, Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief when his heart was successfully placed back in place.
   

          He was lucky that he had more money now, so he could "waste" a certain amount of surgical training time to do this kind of experimental observation.
   

          Weighing the pros and cons of the two, each had their own thoughts. Zheng Ren was now at the peak, so he naturally wanted to try some new treatment methods. If he could avoid surgery, he would. After all, no matter how small a surgery was, it would be a blow to the patient.
   

          Zheng Ren was also no longer the rookie who had been using one to two hours of surgery training time when he first had big pork trotters a year ago.
   

          After exiting the operating theater, Zheng Ren glanced at his energy bar. It was full! As long as he was in the system space, his energy points would recover very quickly.
   

          However, it was a pity that it still couldn't withstand the consumption of the eye of truth.
   

          What Zheng Ren could not forget was the eye of truth. At first, he did not expect that this skill would become the thing that he was most entangled with, the thing that he loved and hated at the same time.
   

          The car cruised through the traffic in the capital. When they returned to Room 912, the two of them took the fire escape and rushed to the operating theater.
   

          After changing his clothes, he entered the operating theater. He saw the solemn expressions of the people walking around, and even the sound of their footsteps was much softer.
   

          Zheng Ren guessed that director Xu was having a consultation. Otherwise, the medical staff would not be so quiet. Silence meant depression, and working for a long time in such a depressing atmosphere could drive people crazy.
   

          After asking about the operating room, Zheng Ren and Su Yun strode in.
   

          There were more than a dozen people standing inside. Some were watching x-ray films, while others were whispering in low voices. The patient was lying on the operating table. His face was pale, and his blood pressure was 80/50 mmhcg. He saw that more and more people were in the operating room, and he was obviously a little scared. His eyes were full of fear and helplessness.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2788: Let's just watch from here.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, you're here." Director Xu said with a sullen face.
   

          "Department Director Xu, have you done an ultrasound? I'll take a look. " "Let's go!" Zheng Ren greeted him simply and went straight to the point.
   

          Old he immediately handed the ultrasound report to boss Zheng.
   

          As expected, the patient's condition was similar to what he saw in the operating theater of the system. Zheng Ren was even more certain.
   

          "Let's do another ultrasound. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?" Department Director Xu did not quite understand. One similar examination was enough, so what was the point of doing it twice?
   

          He didn't ask any questions and just looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Director Xu, it's like this." Zheng Ren took the ultrasound scan report to the MRI scanner, pointed at the image on the MRI scanner, and said,""There was a difference of nearly 20 minutes between the beginning and the end. From the CT scan, we can see that the heart is on the right side of the chest, and the furthest distance from the sternum handle is about 6.7 cm."
   

          Director Xu and a group of anesthetists gathered around. The chief resident from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery was squeezed out, and only director li from the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery stood beside boss Zheng and watched the surgery.
   

          "From the ultrasound scan, we can see that the heart has moved about 0.3 cm to the left."
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone was speechless.
   

          0.3cm, you can even tell that? With such a small difference, the test error caused by one heart beat was enough.
   

          "I thought about it on the way back. The patient's heart is likely to be reversed due to a large amount of gas being squeezed in the left chest cavity. As long as lower chest closed drainage removes the gas, the negative pressure in the left chest cavity will be restored, and the heart should be able to return to its original position." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Boss Zheng, traumatic pneumothorax is very common, but cardiac torsion is rare." Director Xu said in a deep voice.
   

          If it were a junior doctor, chief resident, or even a professor leading a group, director Xu, he would have started scolding Ling ran.
   

          What kind of bullsh * t opinions are you giving? do nothing and wait for your heart to return to its place? This was a joke. If I don't need to do anything, why would I need you here? The cardiothoracic professor also had the same doubts as director Xu. However, they knew that boss Zheng had a bad temper, so they stood at the back and didn't question him.
   

          It was the same saying, but when it came to boss Zheng, everything became a different concept.
   

          Boss Zheng was not the kind of person who would not dare to perform surgery just because the surgery was not done well. He was very good at cardiothoracic surgery, and there were many other surgeries such as a second valve replacement, chest opening, and removing 12-centimeter large blood clots.
   

          For a reversed heart, all he needed to do was to reset it. The process was a little risky, but Department Director Xu did not think that the risk was high.
   

          But boss Zheng wanted conservative treatment ...
   

          "It's like this. Under normal circumstances, when a lung cancer surgery is performed with a cumbersome pericardium resection, there's a very small possibility of heart torsion. However, there's a common point in the relevant reports. Patients with tuberculosis will have symptoms of respiratory and circulatory failure. "
   

          The operating room was quiet. Everyone was listening to boss Zheng's statement. Zheng Ren's voice was not loud, so it was hard for the people behind him to hear him.
   

          After all, the patient had not been anesthetized yet. If he were to hear things like death or failure, there might be complications.
   

          "When I came in, I saw the patient look at me, indicating that he was conscious. The values on the ECG monitor are relatively stable, and there are no complications of breathing and circulatory failure. So, I think that if we don't care about it, the possibility of the heart resetting itself is very high. "
   

          "This way, the damage to the patient will be minimal. We can give it a try. If it doesn't work, I can be responsible for opening the chest to save him." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          The atmosphere in the operating room eased up a lot when boss Zheng said that he could be responsible for opening up the chest and resuscitating the patient.
   

          "Is there any problem with the anesthesia?" Director Xu asked.
   

          "Administer anesthesia. We'll stay here and watch. If there's any problem, we'll perform emergency rescue." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun sighed in his heart. He did not feel the change in his boss's attitude, but the way he spoke and handled things had changed a lot.
   

          Look, we're both here watching! Subconsciously, he had already placed himself on the same platform as director Xu.
   

          Normally, a Nobel Prize winner had the right to do this, but even Su Yun wasn't used to this kind of way of speaking and doing things.
   

          After winning the Nobel Prize, he repeatedly told himself that he had to tuck his tail between his legs and at least not get carried away. However, his boss had already ... Tsk, he couldn't be bothered to scold him.
   

          Old he pushed the ultrasound machine in, and Zheng Ren was ready to do an ultrasound.
   

          "What's your name?"
   

          "Zhu Hong," The patient said softly,"doctor, I just have chest pain. It's much better to breathe. Are you okay?"
   

          "I'm fine. " Zheng Ren squeezed a coupling agent on the patient's chest wall and began to do an ultrasound.
   

          "It's a small problem, don't worry. It's just a minor operation. If everything goes well, you can go home and rest on your own in five days. " Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "Uh ... Then what are you all discussing about? I heard that the doctors in the operating room are talking and laughing, and it's fine. If an old doctor comes in one moment and another one comes in the next, then there's a problem. " The patient asked in confusion.
   

          "To discuss whether you can go home in 5 days. If you don 't, you'll have to lie in the icu for 10 days." Zheng Ren said with a smile. He then pointed at the ultrasound screen and said to director Xu and director li,"Here, you can see that there's a bigger difference compared to the CT image. The reduction distance is almost 1 cm."
   

          One needed to have a very deep professional Foundation to understand what was going on in an ultrasound scan. Neither Department Director Xu nor Department Director li from the liver and gallbladder Department could understand it. Only Zhao Yunlong and Su Yun stood behind Zheng Ren and watched silently.
   

          Although they could see the difference, boss Zheng's choice was too risky.
   

          According to Zhao Yunlong's thoughts, rather than being conservative, it would be better to make a bold and decisive cut through the sternum for surgery.
   

          "If you don't have any objections, shall we start the anesthesia?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Old he, anesthesia." Director Xu directly arranged for old he to go on stage.
   

          Although old he was not in boss Zheng's Medical Group in name, he was boss Zheng's exclusive anesthetist. This was not only known by 912 but also by almost all the top chief physicians in the country's anesthesia department.
   

          A while ago, the question of who old he was swept through the anesthesia department like a gust of wind. Old he seemed to have turned from a nobody to a popular anesthesia star in just one night.
   

          Old he glanced at boss Zheng. He didn't answer director Xu's question directly.
   

          His boss and boss Zheng were standing there at the same time. It was hard to choose who to listen to, but old he knew what to do.
   

          Even if he had to offend director Xu, he could not offend boss Zheng.
   

          "Do it, I'll watch from behind." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Alright," Old he immediately took out a USB flash drive from his pocket, ran to the computer, and started playing 'good luck'.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2789: Chapter 2792: return to the peak, turn of the road

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, are you confident?" Zhao Yunlong asked in a low voice.
   

          "Let's try it. I think it shouldn't be a problem. "
   

          With the song 'good luck comes', old he began to administer medicine and perform intubation.
   

          Everything was going smoothly without any unexpected complications. Seeing that the patient's vital signs were stable, director Xu was relieved. As long as he could get through the anesthesia, it had nothing to do with him. As for the rest, it was up to the magnanimous people to worry about.
   

          And in the case that he was just explaining, director Xu felt that it was best if he did not need to perform surgery. Since it did not concern him, he was too lazy to think about it.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what have you been busy with recently?" Department Director Xu smiled. The patient was already under anesthesia, so his voice was a little louder.
   

          "This isn't a collective poisoning of the students of No. 2 middle school at noon. I'm going to participate in the sampling and find the cause of the illness." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Second middle school ... I heard that the food in the student canteen is not bad."
   

          "Yes, I went to take a look. They're all fine." Zheng Ren said,"we suspect that there's something wrong with the fresh fruit juice, which caused the students to have acute copper poisoning."
   

          "..." Director Xu was stunned and looked at boss Zheng speechlessly. Acute copper poisoning was also a rare sight. Boss Zheng was really busy these days. He didn't know how long he could follow this patient.
   

          "By the way, boss Zheng, didn't you say that you have a live surgery broadcast in the afternoon?" Director Xu asked.
   

          "I didn't do anything, I was busy with food poisoning." Zheng Ren sighed. He hoped that the CDC would do the test soon and solve the problem. It was a good thing that the live surgery broadcast started earlier. He was mainly thinking about the rewards given by the system.
   

          "Copper poisoning is quite rare. The patient today is also rare." Director Xu chuckled and said,"boss Zheng, when I saw the X-ray, I felt that a thoracotomy was needed. However, the risk of opening up the chest is quite high. That's why I'm disturbing your work. "
   

          "You're welcome, director Xu. I've already finished my work on my end when you asked Fang Lin to make the call. Take the oranges from the fresh fruit juice Machine to the Center for Disease Control and Prevention for testing. The results will probably be out in two hours, so there's no delay. "
   

          Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Would there be a lot of copper in an orange? How did he get in? Does it look better to keep it fresh or to look good?" Director Xu was a little confused.
   

          "I don't understand either. I've never heard of copper being of any help to Cheng."
   

          "Normally, orange sellers wax the surface of the orange to make it look more lustrous, but they don't sell it in large quantities." Su Yun said,"but the copper element doesn't help with appearance. I don't understand it either."
   

          Director Xu wanted to say something, but his mouth moved slightly. In the end, he didn't make a sound.
   

          Zheng Ren understood and smiled."I don't think there's anything wrong with the medical history that doctor Chang asked about. The medical history shows that the students who suffered from food poisoning shared a common experience of drinking freshly squeezed orange juice. "
   

          "Let's wait and see. I'm not sure about the details. " Su Yun held her phone in her hand as she looked at the television screen of Department Director li of the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery who was performing a laparoscope. No one knew what she was thinking.
   

          The surgery went smoothly and ended in less than an hour.
   

          Before waking up from general anesthesia, Zheng Ren gave the patient an ultrasound and found that the heart had moved a few centimeters to the left again. The patient's vital signs were stable and there were no abnormalities.
   

          If it were not for the fact that a CT scan had been performed before the operation and the basic clinical skills of the 912 medical staff were not strong enough to directly see the heart's torsion, the patient would have been ignored.
   

          Many doctors would even treat it as a congenital right heart.
   

          "Boss Zheng, where should we send the next patient?" Director Xu asked.
   

          "You can go to the icu or the general ward. The most dangerous time is when you perform intubation. After this period, the patient will slowly recover." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Department Director li of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery thought for a while and still sent the patient to the icu. What a joke. For a patient with cardiac torsion, what if the vygus nerve was accidentally stimulated during the reduction and the patient's heart stopped?
   

          If he were to return to the general ward, would he need to arrange special care for him?
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care about these things. When he saw that the patient had woken up, he smiled and said,"if there's nothing else, we'll take our leave first."
   

          "Alright, let's keep in touch if there's anything."
   

          "Boss, Are you sure?" Su Yun asked as they arrived at the changing room.
   

          "Almost. If a heart herniated, there would have been symptoms a long time ago. It wouldn't have acted up when the heart was slowly resetting." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          "Who gave you the confidence?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "I'm speaking in a mumble, so you told me not to talk to you in the tone of a patient. What I said definitely won't work. What do you want?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun spread out her hands and looked at the sky.
   

          [They said ...]
   

          Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          "Nothing? That can't be. "
   

          "Alright, director Lin, I understand."
   

          After a brief exchange, Zheng Ren hung up the phone. His eyebrows were knitted together as he pondered seriously.
   

          Su Yun already knew what had happened from the phone call. He was also very confused. By right, Chang Yue's medical history should not have any problems. Could it be that she had missed out on something?
   

          It was really strange. Su Yun was also seriously thinking about it, which was rare.
   

          However, he really couldn't think of anything. Zheng Ren went through the matter again. Just now, Division Chief Lin said that there were only some minor problems with the various samples collected in the cafeteria and had already ordered for them to be rectified. However, small problems referred to things like mold and bacteria, which had nothing to do with copper.
   

          What's going on ... Should I go and see the students from second high? Zheng Ren had such an idea.
   

          Before Zheng Ren could make a decision, his phone rang again.
   

          This time, it was fan Tianshui.
   

          "President Zheng, someone is trying to move the machine." Fan Tianshui's voice was low, and he sounded a little anxious.
   

          "Eh? Move the machines?" "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked doubtfully. He had no idea at first, but after hearing fan Tianshui's words, he suddenly remembered that there could be a problem with the machine.
   

          "Wait, I'll be there immediately." Zheng Ren asked,"are they from the school?"
   

          "Apparently, they said that they would call the police if they didn't move."
   

          "I'll contact chief Lin. You ... Try to delay. Right, don't hang up yet. Don't hurt anyone, old fan!" Zheng Ren hung up the phone in a hurry after he finished speaking.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed as he thought about how torturous it was every day.
   

          "There must be a ghost to move the machine at this time!" Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          "I think so too. It's possible that there's a problem with the juicer." Zheng Ren quickly changed his clothes and organized his thoughts."What's the PH value of orange juice?"
   

          "It's usually 3 to 4. The lower the PH value, the more acidic it is. When it's freshly pressed, it might be concentrated, causing the ph value to drop further." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's possible! I remember there were two cases of copper poisoning. The copper parts of the coke machine were exposed and were soaked in Coke with a ph of about 2. " Zheng Ren said,"hurry up. Call a taxi and we'll rush over immediately."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: source of the literature on conservative treatment for cardiac torsion: N Engl J Med 2014; 370:e30
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2790: A hooligan in white

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Fan Tianshui stood in front of the machine, guarding it alone.
   

          A few staff members in uniform were holding tools in their hands, but when they saw fan Tianshui standing there, glaring at them like a tiger, no one dared to step forward.
   

          As long as one was not too slow-witted, they would be able to sense a strong and intense sense of oppression from fan Tianshui. Once this kind of human-shaped beast-like fellow went crazy, the consequences would be unimaginable.
   

          The few people present knew what would happen. The burly man looked scary, and no one wanted to suffer physical pain. Even if the company manager shouted something behind them, none of them dared to step forward.
   

          "Don't move. President Zheng said he wanted to check this machine." Fan Tianshui looked around and said lightly,"after you're done checking, you can take away the machine if there's nothing else. I don't want this thing."
   

          "What you're doing is illegal! This is our company's property!" A 40-odd bald man in a suit pointed and said.
   

          Fan Tian Shui looked at him expressionlessly. He didn't notice the pointing at him at all. To him, the man in the suit was acting like an unreasonable child. He just had to ignore him.
   

          "You guys go up, I'll see what he can do to you! In broad daylight, how could they still snatch things? We are a society ruled by law, ruled by law!" Seeing that fan Tianshui was ignoring him, the man in the suit was very angry, but he was more afraid.
   

          He didn't dare to go forward and kept shouting at the back. He desperately urged his employees to go up, but he didn't allow them to give him any benefits.
   

          Under the constant urging of the man in the suit, one of the men swallowed his saliva and said with an apologetic smile,"bro, stop fooling around. Let's go. We'll pull the machine back for maintenance. You're delaying us from getting off work ..."
   

          Fan Tianshui shook his head and said nothing.
   

          The man mustered his courage and took a few steps forward, but before he could reach the machine, he was frightened by fan Tianshui's glance and turned around to run.
   

          The man in the suit saw that there was no good way, so he could only give fan Tianshui a fierce glare and turn around to make a phone call.
   

          Not long after, principal he rushed over with an angry face. Because he was in a hurry, he was out of breath.
   

          He was happy that the test results from the Center for Disease Control and Prevention were fine. He said that it was just an accidental incident and insisted on taking the 912 incident seriously. That Nobel Prize winner Dr. Zheng and Dr. Su really didn't know the ways of the world. They just had to find a problem.
   

          Even principal he felt that it was director Yan of 912 who had incited and incited them from behind. That was why they were so stupid.
   

          And that was not all. The CDC had the food in the cafeteria, even the oranges in the juicer. All the test results were fine. They still had to control the juicer.
   

          This was simply too outrageous! Principal he rushed over in anger. He was full of confidence. The test results from the Center for Disease Control and Prevention showed that nothing had happened at all. They were being unreasonable!
   

          No matter what a Nobel Prize winner did, he couldn't just make a scene with a random reason.
   

          However, when he saw fan Tianshui, he was also stunned. He was wearing the uniform of the 912 security guard ...
   

          Could it be that director Yan had secretly incited all this? This thought became more and more intense.
   

          It was possible, very possible!
   

          However, the reason was a problem. He had a good relationship with director Yan. After all, medical care and education were both necessary for people, and they were each other's resources.
   

          It didn't make sense. He didn't want to care about two professions, so why would director Yan bother him for no reason? Who was secretly instigating this? This question troubled principal he.
   

          As he thought about it, he picked up his phone and started to make a call, but director Yan's call was picked up by a woman.
   

          "Hello, principal he." The woman answered the call gently and politely.
   

          "Um ... Is this director Yan's number?" Principal he highly suspected that he had called the wrong number.
   

          "Old Yan had a heart attack. He's asleep after the injection." The woman said,"I'm his wife. Principal he, what's the matter?"
   

          "No..." Principal he said helplessly,"how is director Yan's condition now?"
   

          "The hospital said that there's nothing wrong. Pay attention to rest and don't have any emotional fluctuations. You'll be fine after a few days of rest."
   

          "Sorry for the disturbance."
   

          He still didn't give up and called ye Qingqiu's phone.
   

          "Director ye." At this moment, principal he's voice turned a little colder.
   

          "Hello, principal he." Ye Qingqiu's voice was always so calm, polite and calm.
   

          "Why are your people controlling our school's things? this is unreasonable!" Principal he roared.
   

          "Oh? That shouldn't be the case. " Ye Qingqiu said calmly without a trace of anger,"the hospital sent Dr. Zheng and Dr. Su to assist in the investigation. Now they are participating in an intraoperative consultation in the hospital's operating theater."
   

          "What?" Principal he was stunned.
   

          "It's a patient with cardiac torsion," Ye Qingqiu said lightly,"principal he, how about this, I'll check again to see where the problem is. Please wait a moment, I'll call you in 10 minutes."
   

          Principal he had no choice but to hang up the phone.
   

          The man in front of her looked fierce. She had a delicate body and she couldn't lower herself to his level. It wouldn't be worth it if he really hurt her.
   

          While he was hesitating, principal he saw the two of them running down the stairs.
   

          The person in the lead ... Principal he knew him even after he had turned into ashes. He had seen him on TV many times, especially in the middle of October. He was almost everywhere.
   

          There wasn't any conflict of interest between him and principal he, so why did he have to target second high? thinking of this, principal he felt a little wronged.
   

          "Old fan, you didn't get into a fight, did you?" Su Yun asked from afar.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Fan Tianshui grinned.
   

          The two of them walked to the machine. Su Yun grumbled,"we were wrong. Why did we take the orange? we could have just bought a glass of fruit juice and tested it."
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. That was indeed the case.
   

          However, he could not solve the problem in front of him. He could open a lock, but he did not know anything about machinery.
   

          Su Yun did not understand either. He asked,"elder fan, can you disassemble this machine?"
   

          "Yes, I can." Fan Tianshui said with certainty.
   

          "Wait a moment."
   

          Principal he was furious, but before he could say anything, he saw Su Yun take out her phone, scan the code, order a glass of orange juice for herself, and then say,""Let's do it now,"
   

          "You ..." Principal he was so angry that he was trembling.
   

          But in the face of the fierce fan Tianshui, even the office Director, who usually sucked up to him shamelessly, shrank to the side and did not dare to speak.
   

          Even that handsome young man dared to hit him, let alone the one in front of him. Everyone was estimating their own body size, afraid that they wouldn't be able to withstand a single finger from the other party.
   

          The key was that Su Yun had used a test report on the school doctor's face in the emergency room of 912. This had let the people of No. 2 middle school know that they were hooligans in white, and they would be even more hooligans if they took off their white clothes.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The students who were studying at night hid at the side and watched. The girls were chattering non-stop, and Su Yun attracted the most attention.
   

          They didn't care about fan Tianshui's threat. After all, they were still young and didn't know what kind of existence he was. However, with the principal around, they could more or less tell who was better and didn't dare to provoke the principal at this time.
   

          Fan Tianshou did not have any tools in his hands. He looked around and broke off a section of the alloy inlaid on the machine. He pinched it with his fingers and slightly exerted force. With a soft snap, the metal broke as easily as paper.
   

          Principal he's eyes twitched. Fortunately, he didn't provoke this guy. Otherwise, he would ...
   

          It was so F * cking scary. This wasn't a human, but a robot.
   

          The metal pieces became sharp weapons in fan Tianshou's hand. In a few minutes, he had dismantled the baffle of the juicer, which was as high as a man.
   

          "Old fan, you've done your work quite well." Su Yun praised.
   

          "Yes, wilderness survival is one kind, urban survival is another kind, both require training." Fan Tianshui said as he dismantled the machine skillfully.
   

          "You're pretty good at it, but why were you so tired that you couldn't even get your appendectomy done?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Fan Tianshui chuckled, but didn't answer.
   

          Su Yun was bored and uncomfortable, so she had no intention of prying into fan Tianshui's privacy. After asking, she would leave it at that. It was normal to not have an answer.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't pay attention to fan Tianshui's skill. He was more concerned about whether there was copper exposed inside.
   

          Sure enough, when fan Tianshui turned on the machine, he found that the copper rings surrounded the gateway, without any cover. The position of the copper rings allowed the liquid inside to constantly come into contact with the copper. He repeated the process that led to this incident and once again obtained high concentration copper from the beverage solution. (Note 1)
   

          "Boss, it's really like this. No wonder Cheng was fine. It was the machine's problem. Fortunately, we found out, or else more students would have been poisoned. " Su Yun heaved a sigh of relief when she saw the metal ring. She had finally found what was wrong.
   

          "Yes, that's true." As Zheng Ren spoke, he glanced at principal he and asked,"who has the final say here?"
   

          Principal he felt embarrassed and angry.
   

          This was a face-smacking, an undisguised face-smacking!
   

          She had clearly seen him at noon, but he was pretending not to know her. Even a Nobel Prize winner couldn't be so arrogant.
   

          "Boss, that's the principal of No. 2 middle school. His surname is he. I've seen him this afternoon." Su Yun sighed and said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren's eyes were filled with mosaicks. No one knew who he was.
   

          "Principal he, please come and take a look. We'll leave after you've confirmed it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun kept taking pictures with her phone. Principal he's face was solemn as he asked,"young comrade, you're taking pictures for ..."
   

          "I'm not suing you. Look at how scared you are. Can't you be a little responsible? you don't have to be afraid if you do your work well. " Su Yun said in disdain,"this is an excellent material for a paper. It is enough for one person to advance."
   

          "..." Principal he was speechless.
   

          However, he gathered his courage and looked closer. As expected, he saw a section of a copper ring appear in front of him.
   

          "What's going on?" Principal he asked in confusion.
   

          "I guess it's a problem with the machine. It's not tightly sealed." Su Yun said,"the orange juice that is squeezed out is an acidic substance. There is copper in the orange juice. The children will naturally have copper poisoning after drinking the orange juice with a high concentration."
   

          "Uh ... Acidic substance ... No way. It's just a little sour in the mouth. How can it be an acidic substance?" Principal he asked in confusion.
   

          "Yeah, that's right. The ph value of orange juice is about 2x3, so the pH is enough."
   

          "Impossible! The ph value of hydrochloric acid is 2!" Principal he didn't believe this at all.
   

          "You ... Forget it, I'm too lazy to explain it to you. Go ask your chemistry teacher and then your biology teacher." Su Yun said in disdain,"the sourness of Coke is usually 2.2. Did you know that Coke is used to clear the sewer?" In the hospital, some patients even use Coke for intestinal obstruction. "
   

          When it came to professional knowledge, principal he was dumbfounded. He looked at Su Yun blankly. His handsome face was filled with a mocking expression. He could not hide it, and he did not want to hide it at all.
   

          "Big brother Yun, do we need to take it down for inspection?" Fan Tianshui asked.
   

          "Eh? Can it be removed?"
   

          "It's welded shut, just pull it off. " "I will," fan Tianshui said."If you need me, I will."
   

          "Sure, I'll take a photo and send it to the city."
   

          "That's mine ..." The man in a suit was on the verge of tears. This machine was his, and he broke it just like that?! He had seen what fan Tianshui had done just now, and he had no doubt that the big man was shaking him.
   

          However, before he could finish his sentence, he was stopped by an employee.
   

          "Manager, manager, please don't talk nonsense." The employee was also anxious and did not hold back."If they say that we poisoned you, I think you'll be thrown into the police station."
   

          The man in a suit was dumbfounded. Poisoning someone ... It was such a serious crime. It shouldn't be that serious, right?
   

          In the midst of his struggle, a complete machine had been dismantled by fan Tianshui. He finally broke off the copper ring and handed it to Su Yun.
   

          "Principal he, we're leaving." Su Yun chuckled and said,"find some time to explain this to the students 'parents, the Center for Disease Control and Prevention ... Oh, and the Public Security Bureau."
   

          As she said that, Su Yun picked up her phone and dialed Lin GE's number.
   

          "That little brother is so handsome." One of the girls said, smitten.
   

          "What are you looking at? that big guy is the real deal. He broke the steel bars with a snap of his fingers." Boys looked at the world from different angles.
   

          "They're from 912?"
   

          "I think so. That young man is really handsome. I wonder what his name is."
   

          "I'll go ask. "
   

          "You dare to chase after them?"
   

          "I know the cafeteria lady. She said they went to the cafeteria this afternoon."
   

          "Tell me when you find out."
   

          "No way! He's my little brother. "
   

          The girls 'noise quickly drowned out the little boys' feelings of fan Tianshui's bravery. Principal he should have shown his dignity as a teacher, but he felt particularly embarrassed after being rebuked by Su Yun just now, so he had to leave in a hurry.
   

          There were still a lot of things to be done after that. Which F * cking bastard had imported this machine? the exposed copper was harmful!
   

          However, no matter who entered, they had to sign their own names. In second high, principal he had all the rights and financial power. Without his signature, no one could enter.
   

          He might look impressive normally, but at this time, his responsibility became a huge stone. If he was not careful, he could crush people into pieces.
   

          [Note 1: there's a case in the United States where you're not familiar with the internal structure of the machine, so there's no need to blindly describe it.]
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After principal he left, the students were completely excited.
   

          However, under the pressure of the teachers, these emotions came and went quickly, leaving only a few ripples in the blink of an eye.
   

          After the evening self-study session ended, the girls returned to the dormitory together.
   

          "Xiao Yun, why didn't you go and take a look? there's a little brother who's so handsome!" A girl couldn't forget Su Yun's unparalleled beauty, and she shared everything with her best friend with eyes full of stars.
   

          "I've seen it. It's pretty good. " The girl called Xiao Yun said softly.
   

          "Don't keep studying, you're turning into a nerd. "
   

          "No, I just wanted to find him when I can quietly watch him for a few minutes." Xiao Yun said seriously,"I don't want to watch it with you guys."
   

          "So you're the most infatuated!"
   

          The girls laughed all the way back to the dormitory.
   

          After washing up and turning off the lights, Yun buried her head in the blanket to block the light from her phone so that she wouldn't be discovered by the teacher who was checking on her.
   

          The picture downloaded from the information of the handsome doctor from Room 912 was saved in her phone. Xiao Yun opened it and looked at it lovingly.
   

          She was looking at a photo that Su Yun had submitted when she came to Haicheng. It was an ordinary identification photo with a blue background.
   

          However, no matter how ordinary it was, it was enough as long as the person above was handsome enough. It was as if the light under the blanket was not coming from the phone screen, but from the person in the ID photo.
   

          If he was a doctor, then he should apply for a medical school when he took the college entrance examination. However, 912 seemed to be a military doctor, and it was said that doctors had to go to an affiliated school during their internship.
   

          With this in mind, Xiao Yun began to look up which school she should apply to get into 912 for her clinical practice.
   

          Or ... He seemed to be a professor already. Such a young professor, he was really amazing. However, he was already a professor, so he should be able to take on graduate students.
   

          After searching for two hours, Yun's eyes were filled with stars, but she still did not feel tired.
   

          He was really a handsome young man, especially that naughty smile. It made people's hearts beat faster and faster.
   

          Just like that, the phone fell on her chest. It was very hot. Perhaps it was her skin that was red from embarrassment or the heat from staring at the phone for too Long, Yun fell asleep without realizing it.
   

          These few days, his longing had turned into motivation, as if it wasn't an easy thing to get into an Army Medical University. Little Yun was filled with unparalleled enthusiasm as she immersed herself in her studies.
   

          However, the heavens were like a joke. Yun, who was passionate about life and had planned out the path she would take in ten years, was soon exposed to some kind of malicious intent.
   

          While she was taking a bath, she accidentally touched a hard knot on the right side of her abdominal wall.
   

          There wasn't much fat on Xiao Yun's abdominal wall, so the knots were even more distinct. It didn't hurt, but it was very hard ...
   

          Standing under the shower, Yun was dumbfounded. Is this a tumor? She was already a high school student, three or four years older than the second-year middle school students who had food poisoning. Usually, she would more or less listen to her parents 'conversations and browse the internet. She would also come into contact with some fragment knowledge about tumors.
   

          A young girl in her Prime ... Tumor ... Chemotherapy ... Her hair being shaved ...
   

          This series of words appeared in Yun's mind. It was a plot that often appeared in ancient Korean dramas. She was in a daze as she thought about it.
   

          He had just formulated a ten-year work plan. How could it end at the very beginning?
   

          She couldn't explain it. According to Yun's plan, she should be in her third year of high school, her bachelor's degree in five years, and she would become professor SU's graduate student in six and a half years.
   

          When that time came, they would spend every day together and see each other for as long as they wanted.
   

          However, she had a tumor ... This news struck Yun like a bolt out of the blue, causing her to cry under the shower.
   

          When she was tired from crying, she wiped her tears away.
   

          The younger he was, the more malignant the tumor would be. He was afraid that he would not make it. Xiao Yun knew this very well. She would have to face endless surgeries, chemotherapy, and chemotherapy. By then, how would she face the handsome professor su when she was ugly?
   

          I'm going now! She had to show him her most sunny, gentle, and lovely side! Even if it was just one last time.
   

          This thought rose from the bottom of his heart, and he could no longer suppress it.
   

          Yun tried her best to calm herself down. The school did not allow her to put on makeup, so she could only come into contact with makeup during the holidays. However, this was not important. Natural decorations were the advantage of a girl brimming with youth.
   

          "Big Lei, I want to take a leave of absence to go to the hospital." Xiao Yun said calmly after taking a shower.
   

          "It seems like I have to be led by my parents." Da Lei asked in confusion,"what's wrong with you?"
   

          "I have a tumor. Feel it."
   

          “……”
   

          "Don't tell my parents or the teacher yet. I'll climb over the wall and leave. Just help me tell the teacher. "
   

          "The teacher won't give you a fake one ..."
   

          "I'm going to die soon, don't be afraid. " Xiao Yun forced a smile and said firmly.
   

          Her classmates had tried to persuade her for a long time, but nothing could stop her from going to 912 to see that handsome young man.
   

          Life was really full of regrets. Even if he was young and frivolous, he still had to gather his courage. He already had many regrets, and he absolutely couldn't leave any more behind.
   

          She sneaked out of the school and took the bus to 912.
   

          According to the picture description of the doctor on the 912 official website, the doctor's surname was su, so he should be from the Department of interventional services. Ke Xiaoyun did not know what interventional services was. She had read the introduction to the Nobel Prize, but she had no idea what TIPS was.
   

          She hid her sorrow in the bottom of her heart and revealed a smile as bright as a flower that had just bloomed.
   

          She must leave the best side of her little brother in his heart. She must not cry!
   

          When she arrived at Room 912, she saw a sea of patients and their family members. However, she had a firm belief in her heart. She asked questions along the way with a sweet mouth, and finally, half an hour later, she found the Department of interventional services in the magnificent 912 inpatient department.
   

          It was already past three in the afternoon. The family members of the patients were walking around in the corridor of the Department. The doctors in white were walking around, and so were the nurses. Is this where little brother works?
   

          If he wasn't sick, would he have to be as busy as this in a few years 'time?
   

          At the thought of being sick, Xiao Yun's heart was filled with sorrow. Tears welled up in her eyes, and they dripped down her face.
   

          She didn't want to cry. She just wanted to be strong and find that little brother, then tell him that she was sick and could not be his student in the future ...
   

          However, she couldn't hold back the sadness and tears flowed out.
   

          Yun unconsciously knelt on the ground and buried her head in her legs in silent sorrow.
   

          "Whose family are you? Why are you crying outside?" A simple and honest voice was heard.
   

          "Boss, you're too nosy." Following which, another familiar voice sounded in his ears.
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            Xiao Yun was stunned for a moment. She did not expect to meet her little brother before she could even prepare herself mentally.
   

          In his mind, he should have walked in, mustered his courage, knocked on the door, and asked if professor Su Yun was there.
   

          Why did she meet him when she was crying outside? now, she was in an extremely sorry state ... What should she do?
   

          She said that she would show her most youthful and cute side in front of her little brother, but why did it become like this in reality!
   

          Xiao Yun immediately panicked. She did not even dare to raise her head as her heart was beating wildly. At this moment, the tumor did not seem to be scary anymore. Her mind was filled with the smirk on the face and the gently fluttering hair.
   

          That strand of black hair seemed to have a life of its own as it gently tugged at her heartstrings.
   

          "Little girl, don't cry. Whose family are you?" Zheng Ren asked softly. The little girl's system panel was clean, so she was definitely not the patient.
   

          She squatted down and cried, thinking that her parents were probably sick.
   

          The patients in his treatment group who had been hospitalized recently were all older, and they had never seen this girl before. Generally, other than the locals of the capital, the patient would be accompanied by an adult's family. It was rare to have an underage grandson or granddaughter.
   

          They should be the family members of the patients who were taken in by other professors. Zheng Ren already had a "logical" inference.
   

          Zheng Ren asked, but the little girl didn't look up. Her constantly twitching shoulders quieted down, and she hugged her legs tightly, trying to bury her face deeper.
   

          "If you have any difficulties, just tell us. If not, we'll leave." Su Yun smiled."It might be easier if I tell you."
   

          However, as Su Yun spoke, the little girl started to tremble again. Su Yun felt helpless.
   

          Did I scare him? It can't be.
   

          "Boss, let's go." Su Yun said,"it looks like he's here to see the patient. He cried as soon as he came out. He'll be fine later."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He had seen this kind of situation more often in the hospital. He could not just continue the awkward conversation when the other party did not say anything after asking a few questions.
   

          "Xing Lin garden's data shows that the number of people watching this live broadcast has reached a record high. Uncle ning has used all the servers he bought. Fortunately, he was prepared." Su Yun turned around and walked into the ward area. She told Zheng Ren,"someone has already started contacting me and asking me where I bought the surgical robot."
   

          "Is there any news from uncle ning?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, what's your father-in-law doing? why do you always ask me?" Su Yun protested,"why don't you communicate more with uncle ning? we'll have to live together in the future. You should talk more now. Right ..."
   

          "Professor su!"
   

          Just as he said this, a young voice came from behind him.
   

          "Er ..." Su Yun paused. Not many people called her professor su.
   

          He turned around and saw the girl who had been squatting and crying earlier looking up. Her face was covered in tears. Because she didn't have any makeup on, the scene of a car accident didn't happen. She suddenly blinked her eyes and looked at him, the tears still swirling in her eyes.
   

          "You are ..." Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          That shouldn't be the case. Even if it was the patient's family, they should be looking for the boss. He was not in the hospital every day, so how could the patient's family know about him? Su Yun had only appeared in the hospital today because there was a live broadcast of the robotic arm's surgery.
   

          "Professor su, please wait for me." Xiao Yun mustered her courage and did not run away. She tried to stand up, but her body staggered.
   

          She had squatted for too long, and her legs were a little numb.
   

          Zheng Ren did not think much of it. It was not strange for people to seek treatment from Su Yun, especially girls.
   

          However, this girl was a little too young.
   

          "I'm cao kunyun from second high. " Xiao Yun's face was red as she said softly.
   

          "Oh, what's up?"
   

          "I ... I'm sick, so I wanted to come and see you." Little Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun had misunderstood. They thought that the child had said it in a hurry and was out of tune. He should have said that he wanted to see you instead of just looking at you, but the basic meaning was still understandable.
   

          "See a doctor? Follow me." Where are the adults in your family?" Su Yun asked,"where do you feel uncomfortable?"
   

          This was much smoother than the countless situations she had previously pondered and rehearsed. Xiao Yun was stunned. But ... She didn't come to see the little brother to see him. She just came to see him. Did he understand her wrong?
   

          However, it seemed to be fine. It was just that he was in a somewhat sorry state now.
   

          With that thought in mind, Yun immediately wiped her tears away and tidied her hair. The school didn't allow her to have long hair, so she had a cut student's hair, which looked clean and refreshing.
   

          "Where do you feel uncomfortable?" Su Yun's voice was much gentler as she asked gently.
   

          "I have a tumor in my stomach." Little Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. A tumor? It shouldn't be. The big pig trotter's system panel didn't have any notifications. This child was very healthy.
   

          "I'm here to change the pharmacy. " Su Yun said,"wait for us. We'll go after we change."
   

          As he spoke, he used his fingerprint to unlock the door of the changing room and asked Xiao Yun to wait inside.
   

          "Boss, give me a moment. We'll go and see Little Rock together." The two of them went into the on-call room to change. Su Yun asked,"have you taken the X-ray?"
   

          "We'll do it later. The last time I saw him, he still made some progress in lung fiber. " "I hope this will go well," Zheng Ren said worriedly.
   

          However, the hope he spoke of was only a hope. Little stone had been showing symptoms of shortness of breath and chest recently, which gave Zheng Ren a headache. The daily physical examination showed that his breathing sounds were gradually weakening, especially the changes in his lower lungs.
   

          The red and white on the system panel had slowly increased again after a short period of white.
   

          He would have to do it bit by bit. He was groping around for everything, and even Zheng Ren did not know when it would end.
   

          Fortunately, little stone was able to accept it. The child's optimistic and positive attitude made Zheng Ren feel like a ray of sunlight was shining on him every time they met.
   

          After changing into white clothes, the two of them went to the changing room and saw Xiao Yun standing timidly in a corner by the window, looking very scared.
   

          "Have you had any bloating or diarrhea recently?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Little Yun shook her head.
   

          "Does your stomach hurt?"
   

          Little Yun shook her head.
   

          "Have you noticed the shape of the feces?"
   

          Little Yun shook her head.
   

          "Where are your parents?"
   

          Little Yun shook her head.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun felt helpless as they looked at Xiao Yun who was extremely nervous. This child was a little too nervous. He was the kind of person who couldn't even get a clear medical history.
   

          'Forget it, I'll check my body first,' Su Yun thought.
   

          "Lie down, face the door, and show your belly ... Yes, stretch your legs. It's not like that, just bend a little, don't be nervous. " Su Yun helped Xiao Yun to position herself. She placed her hands by her mouth and exhaled before rubbing them together.
   

          "I just came in from outside, so my hands might be a little cold. If you're not feeling well, just tell me."
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            There was indeed a lump on Xiao Yun's lower left abdomen. Su Yun observed Xiao Yun's expression as she repeatedly pressed on it. Then, she chuckled and said,"get up, it's fine."
   

          "..." Xiao Yun was still immersed in the feeling of the hand on her stomach, and she was stunned when she heard the word 'nothing'.
   

          "If you're worried, you can do a CT scan. But it's not a problem after initial consideration." Su Yun went to wash her hands, and the sound of the tap was used as background music.
   

          "Brother ... Professor su, there's really something." "It doesn't hurt when I touch it," Xiao Yun replied anxiously."I did some research online. Didn't they say that tumors don't hurt in the early stages?"
   

          "Don't search on the internet for no reason, just know the general idea. If you're sick, come to the hospital. If I can treat illnesses just by going online, then I've been studying for more than ten years for nothing. " "Get up," Su Yun said.
   

          It was only then that Yun realized that she was still lying on the bed. She quickly stood up, tidied her clothes, and asked,"professor su, what's going on?"
   

          After she finished speaking, she seemed to realize something and smiled sadly."Are you worried that I can't take it, so you lied to me and told my parents the truth?"
   

          "Where do you learn this at such a young age?" Su Yun chided,"it's fine. If you're worried, you can do a CT scan first. I'll prescribe you some medicine and then go back."
   

          "..." Xiao Yun was truly stunned this time.
   

          After a few seconds, she asked timidly,"professor su, what is my illness?"
   

          "It's not an illness. " Su Yun smiled and said,"it's a hard piece of feces. You should eat more vegetables. Forget about the honey. Children should drink less honey." How many days have you not pooped?"
   

          "Two ... Three days."
   

          "Well, it feels fine to touch. Go do a CT scan first, and I'll prescribe you some enema when I come back. It's a very common situation. "
   

          Yun was even more surprised than when she touched the 'tumor'. She was more embarrassed, shy, and distressed.
   

          "Follow me. I'll give you a consultation form." As Su Yun spoke, she thought of something and sighed."It's not Haicheng. We can't do an outpatient examination if we're hospitalized. Boss, when can we get an outpatient number?"
   

          "I'm too busy and don't have time to go out to the clinic. " Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          He was not worried about Xiao Yun's condition at all. There was nothing wrong with Su Yun's diagnosis. This child's intestines just had formed feces that had not been discharged. In addition, the fat layer in her abdomen was thin, so it felt like a hard lump to the touch.
   

          Some patients would also have this condition when they had bloating, but the bloating would be a little softer, and it would be very obvious when they put their hands on it during the physical examination. This was a very common situation. In fact, Zheng Ren felt that Xiao Yun did not even need to do a CT scan.
   

          "Director Zhou, I have a small patient here. I'll ask her to look for you in a while. Please perform a CT scan of the middle and lower abdomen."
   

          Su Yun hung up the phone and said to Xiao Yun,"go to the emergency department and look for director Zhou. Tell him that I asked you to go."
   

          Yun lowered her head to hide her embarrassment and said in a very low voice,"professor su, I didn't bring any money ..."
   

          "Oh, I'm fine." When Su Yun heard this, she smiled."I've written the report. Let my parents know when I get home. After the examination, if I'm not around, you can look for Dr. Zheng."
   

          "I ... Can I borrow some money from you ..." Xiao Yun believed Su Yun's words when she saw how certain she was. A huge rock was moved away. She was still young and did not realize how terrifying a tumor was. In the blink of an eye, her other ambitions were ignited like a Prairie Fire.
   

          If he could get a WeChat ID, he would be able to peek at professor SU's daily life through the screen even if he did not chat.
   

          Borrowing money was a perfect excuse, and Yun felt proud of herself, thinking that she was a smart little girl.
   

          "Money ... How much does a CT scan cost?" Su Yun asked.
   

          “220。”
   

          Su Yun touched her pocket and only had a few tens of Yuan in change.
   

          "Boss, do you have any money?"
   

          "Yes, I'll go get it for you." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Send it to me via WeChat. That way, I can return it ..." Yun said anxiously.
   

          "You don't have to return it. Just focus on your studies and don't keep thinking about going to the hospital." Su Yun said,"also, don't always think about getting sick. Focus on your college entrance examination. If we have the chance to meet in the future, you can still pay me back."
   

          Xiao Yun looked at Su Yun and her eyes almost popped out. She was really beautiful, much better looking than those popular celebrities. Most importantly, he didn't put on any airs and was standing right in front of him.
   

          It was just that she couldn't add him on WeChat, which was very frustrating. There must be a lot of green tea leaves who wanted to add this little brother's WeChat. That's why he was so cautious.
   

          In an instant, Xiao Yun had even thought of a reason for Su Yun. However, if he didn't want to add her on WeChat, then so be it. At most, she could just take his postgraduate exams.
   

          "Professor su, are you looking for graduate students?" "Who are you?" Xiao Yun asked. She felt that she had become more familiar with this person, as if they had been old friends for many years.
   

          "Not yet. I think I'll be able to recruit them in the year after tomorrow." Su Yun said casually.
   

          "You must be very busy every day. A few days ago, I saw you go to our school for an inspection. You were very serious." Yun's face was a little red. This was the first time she had tried to strike up a conversation with him.
   

          "Check? Oh, about the copper poisoning. " Su Yun smiled."I've been really busy. I haven't been to the hospital much recently."
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren walked in with the money.
   

          Yun felt that this simple-minded doctor was so detestable! If it was possible, she really wanted to keep talking to little brother like this.
   

          Su Yun took the two red notes from Zheng Ren's hands and took out a fifty-Yuan note to pass to Xiao Yun."Go and do a checkup. When you come back, go straight to director Zhou from the emergency department. I will understand the situation from him."
   

          "Uh ..." Xiao Yun was stunned for a moment."Shouldn't I be back to show the film to professor su?"
   

          Even though she was a little disappointed, Xiao Yun felt that she had gained a lot today. She thanked him again and again and took the money to the emergency department to find Zhou Litao.
   

          "Why don't you look at the X-ray yourself?" Zheng Ren asked after Xiao Yun left.
   

          "The little girl wanted to ask for my WeChat. Why did she cause trouble for no reason?" Su Yunmen replied,"it's nothing much. I've seen all kinds of people hitting on me."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun's expression and smiled. This was good too, there was no need.
   

          The main point was that a few days after this fellow went to No. 2 middle school, there were students who came to see him for treatment. If this continued, Chang Yue's life would probably not be easy in the future.
   

          The two of them tacitly stopped talking about such things after they entered the doctor's office. Zheng Ren was a little afraid of Chang Yue's gloomy expression.
   

          Like a thief, he stole a glance at Chang Yue and saw that she was in a daze while holding her phone.
   

          "What are you doing!" Su Yun kicked the leg of Chang Yue's chair.
   

          "There's a patient in the community that I think is problematic. " Chang Yue was not angry, but she said thoughtfully.
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            "Is there a problem? What's wrong? Do you want to go to the Olympics after the surgery or do you want to have a lot of things to do at home?" Su Yun asked in disdain.
   

          "Can't you speak properly?" Chang Yue pushed up her glasses and looked at Su Yun unhappily.
   

          "What's the problem?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I can't explain it clearly, it's just a vague feeling." Chang Yue said,"patient No. 13, bed 1. She's a 45-year-old female patient. Her condition isn't serious. Her lover ..."
   

          Chang Yue mumbled as she spoke.
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I can't explain it. I just feel that her husband's smile is too gentle, especially in front of the patient. It feels like an act." Chang Yue said,"maybe it's my illusion."
   

          "It must be your illusion!" Su Yun said disdainfully,"you can't stand it when your family members are not good to the patient. They are too good to the patient, but you can't stand it. Why are you so hard to please?"
   

          "ERM ..." Chang Yue hesitated for a moment and fell into deep thought. It was rare for her not to retort.
   

          From the looks of it, this incident had indeed caused Chang Yue a lot of trouble, to the point that she was no longer in the mood to diss Su Yun.
   

          However, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not take it seriously. It could be that Chang Yue did not have a good eye for people. It was hard to say whether one's affinity with the eyes was good, but there was a reason for the so-called 'wonderful'.
   

          Zheng Ren found a computer and woke up Gu Xiaoran, who was busy writing medical records. He opened the medical imaging workstation to look for little stone's scans.
   

          The lungs of the spicy slice that was taken out of the oven had turned white ...
   

          The X-ray was white. Although the fibrous tissue did not cover the entire lung, it still gave Zheng Ren a headache.
   

          This was a symptom of lung tissue fiber, which was a real headache. The anti-cancer medicine that Bota had given him was quite effective, but the side effects were also very strong. Initially, there were countless procedures for a new medicine to enter the clinical stage. Zheng Ren had no choice but to take the risk.
   

          Zheng Ren fell into deep thought as he looked at little stone's X-ray.
   

          "Boss, Peng Jia Peng keeps asking if you have time." Su Yun held her phone and said,"today's livestream was so popular. I think President Peng wants to celebrate."
   

          "I don't have time." Zheng Ren rejected him directly.
   

          "I guessed it. Let's reply to him." Su Yun replied to Peng Jia.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In Shanghai, Peng Jia received a reply that Su Yun had expected. She could only smile helplessly.
   

          Peng Jia was naturally happy that her business was growing.
   

          Ever since Xie ning had forcefully taken over Xinglin garden, the entire company's operations had already been on the fast track. With the confirmation of the profit model, the matter of going public was also in the planning stages.
   

          It should be on Wall Street now. Uncle ning was already in contact with international investment banks. Every time she thought about how the market value would exceed 100 billion after it went public, Peng Jia felt like she was about to have a heart attack.
   

          In the past, Peng Jia had also planned to go public, but because there was no cash flow, apricot garden could not sustain itself and could only rely on a little bit of advertising revenue. As for training doctors and the like, the benefits were not much.
   

          At that time, he wanted to go public so that he could struggle on whilst at death's door. When the time came, he would cash out and leave. In the end, Peng Jia decided to choose the more realistic option.
   

          However, brokemen weren't fools. Without a profit model, they couldn't even pass the Securities regulatory Commission. In addition, Peng Jia was unwilling to falsify the accounts, so going public was only a dream.
   

          Uncle Ben, the biggest BBS in the country, had failed to go public and was still living his life in a mess. Peng Jia knew that the forum model she was running had no profit model at all. Going public was just a dream!
   

          Half a year later, Peng Jia wasn't thinking about going public to cash out. Instead, she was thinking every day that the market value would definitely be over 100 billion after going public. She only needed to sell a little of the remaining shares in her hands and she would have financial freedom.
   

          It was really good.
   

          Xie ning's control over everything and the company's development were not the only things that mattered. The key was that boss Zheng was simply too good at causing trouble.
   

          It was not even enough to earn the money of doctors all over the world through a live surgery broadcast, and now there was a business opportunity! It was as if he had already considered a sustainable profit model.
   

          In the past few days, the company had been in contact with mit and Lanke to set up a new medical equipment Company that would focus on robotic and remote surgery.
   

          This was the general direction of the future. A market value of 100 billion was not even the peak, and it seemed possible to exchange Yuan for US dollars.
   

          Even a pig could fly when standing in the wind! In the past, Peng Jia had lamented countless times about why she couldn't be that pig. However, when he was inexplicably brought to the wind Gap, he could not feel any fluctuations at all.
   

          There was no joy or sorrow, and everything was normal. After the real-time smart mechanical arm intervened in the live broadcast of the surgery, there was not even a celebration.
   

          Peng Jia felt that she was getting less and less familiar with boss Zheng. He seemed to not care about anything, but in the operation of the apricot garden, she always felt that he could find the right direction for the future. He was everywhere.
   

          Finding the right direction was only one aspect, the key was that he also had a strong ability to execute! Everyone knew that the intelligent mechanical arm completing an interventional surgery and moving the surgeon out of the operating theater was a gold transaction. However, was there anyone who could really do it? Other than boss Zheng, who else could do it?
   

          Forget it. The more capable a person was, the weirder his temper would be. Anyway, he had contacted the staff to celebrate. Even if boss Zheng didn't come, he had to get his employees to celebrate with him.
   

          This was a team-building job to increase cohesion.
   

          He contacted the hotel and only left a small number of staff on duty after work. The rest went for dinner. Peng Jia was in high spirits and said a lot of heartfelt words.
   

          However, he had drunk a lot of wine and was sent home drunk.
   

          Peng Jia had always restrained herself, but in the face of this epoch-making change, she could no longer contain the joy in her heart. He didn't even know how he got home. His memory was fragmented. The only thing he remembered was that he kept going to the bathroom to vomit. In the end, he simply held the toilet bowl and vomited until he felt sore.
   

          The next morning, Peng Jia's head ached, and the back of her neck was stiff. The dizzy hangover was really uncomfortable.
   

          She struggled to get up from the bed and was about to find a glass of water to drink. Her eyes were not fully open.
   

          His lover had left a glass of warm water at the head of the bed before he went to work. Peng Jia saw it through her sleepy eyes. He was already used to this kind of consideration. He picked up the water and took a sip. He felt much more energetic.
   

          However, his head still hurt so much. After he focused, he felt that his head was about to split.
   

          Peng Jia rubbed her eyes and prepared to go to work. She had to drink less alcohol. She was too happy yesterday and had drunk too much.
   

          If one wanted to drink a thousand cups without getting drunk, one had to have the ability to do so.
   

          However, when Peng Jia stood up, she realized that something was wrong. Her eyes ... There was only a slit in front of her right eye. She could not even open her eyelids!
   

          Brain block, half-paralyzed!
   

          As the thought appeared in her mind, Peng Jia's grip on the cup loosened. The cup fell to the ground and shattered into pieces.
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            In the operating room, Zheng Ren was still sitting as steady as a mountain as he watched the surgery inside.
   

          This surgery was done by Gu Xiaoran. This child had the style of a general, and her level was extremely stable. She could show her highest level in almost every surgery.
   

          When he first saw this mommy's boy, Zheng Ren did not expect him to have such a hidden character. Zheng Ren gradually regretted letting Gu Xiaoran go to Yi Mei.
   

          However, Department Director Kong had already talked to Gu Xiaoran, so he had to admit it even if he had to pinch his nose. Zheng Ren watched Gu Xiaoran perform the surgery while pondering about the department's Affairs.
   

          "Boss." Su Yun walked into the operations room.
   

          "Eh? Why did you come back?" Zheng Ren asked,"you don't have to work on that matter anymore?"
   

          "Don't mention it. Peng Jia drank too much during the dinner at Xinglin garden yesterday. She said she had a stroke this morning." Su Yun shrugged and said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          Drinking, braindead, what the f * ck.
   

          "What's the situation?" Zheng Ren asked with a sigh.
   

          "His right eyelid is weak, but the corner of his mouth is fine. He went for a CT scan, but I think he's fine." Su Yun took out her notebook and showed Zheng Ren the video that Peng Jia had sent.
   

          "What did the physical examination say?"
   

          "The examination of the nervous system shows that part of the eyelid is drooping, and there are no obvious abnormalities in the remaining cranial nerves. Large pupils, quick reflexes, unrestricted eye movement, and no pain; No headache or visual impediment, vital signs normal. "
   

          "He indeed looks fine." Zheng Ren looked at the CT scan of Peng Jia's head and muttered,"what are you doing now?"
   

          "He's doing MRI scans, and I don't know how long he'll have to queue up for. "
   

          "It's true that drooping eyelids alone can't prove anything. He looked at the CT scan and found no signs of any chest cavity. What is Peng Jia doing? her right eyelid can't even hold on anymore. " Zheng Ren took a deep breath and said.
   

          "Who knows? it's said that the left eye brings fortune and the right eye brings disaster. He can't even lift his right eyelid. What a big deal!"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. That's just feudal superstition."
   

          "Tradition. This is called tradition. It's like you've never muttered something like the God of night shift when you're on duty." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "The cause of shroopia includes damage to the levator muscle or its dominant nerve, as well as damage to the neighboring palpetium muscle or its sympathetic nerve branches or nerve-muscle joints." Zheng Ren ignored Su Yun's rebuttal and started to analyze the patient's condition.
   

          "There's still a possibility of Muller's muscle injury. Maybe he hit himself somewhere after drinking too much. "
   

          The Muller muscle that Su Yun was talking about was the superior palpus. It was just a different way of saying it.
   

          "It's unlikely that there's a problem with the neural-muscle connection due to unilateral shroopy and acute symptoms. The probability is too small, so it's not considered for the time being." Zheng Ren asked,"what if there's an intracranial problem?"
   

          "Heminosis? Didn't you see it in the CT scan?"
   

          "Angiomas of the eye artery or nerves can also cause this situation."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense," Su Yun replied,"what does it have to do with drinking?"
   

          "After drinking, you will vomit violently, causing intracranial pressure to rise. It's normal for hemorrhages to rupture." Although Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun did not like to talk about the various complications caused by drinking, he had to tell the truth when it came to medical diagnosis.
   

          "It can't be an aneurysm. Don't even think about it." Su Yun said,"if the artery is ruptured, the symptoms will be very serious. It won't just be the problem of not being able to lift your eyes."
   

          "It's an acute shroopia. We need to consider the fact that it's caused by the pressure on the near segment of the Oculus nerve caused by the posterior communicating aneurysm. Although the ocularian nerve paralysis is an obvious sign, pupil enlargement and palpidophobia usually appear first. "
   

          "I already said that the pupils are fine."
   

          "We can rule it out for now. I think what you said makes sense." Zheng Ren watched Gu Xiaoran perform the surgery and said absent-mindedly,"but speaking of pupils, there are no abnormalities in about 20% of patients, so we can't rule out the potential danger of acute shopopophobia just based on clinical observation."
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun said,"say what you want to say the most. Don't go on for so long and still not get to the point."
   

          "I'll consider if it's caused by a ruptured vein or if it's a single symptom of violent vomiting after drinking alcohol, causing ruptured veins, bleeding, and blood clots to oppress the nerves. It's a small matter, I'll be fine after resting for two days. " Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "That's what I'm thinking about as well. Isolated eponyx Sagus doesn't involve any related pupil or external movement, so it's more likely to consider mechanical eye pressure caused by local muscles or nerves due to blood clot."
   

          "It's in research papers, and this is the most likely possibility. We'll talk about it when the MRI scan is back. It's useless no matter how lively we talk about it. " Zheng Ren said,"it's a good thing that we didn't agree to the celebration. What if you get sick from drinking too much?"
   

          "That's true. When it comes to drinking, Peng Jia's alcohol tolerance is so low that I can drink ten of his. I guess this guy is happy too. Do you know how much debate was caused by yesterday's live broadcast of the surgery?"
   

          "I don't know,"
   

          "Uncle ning said he's been urged to have a meeting early in the morning. Caltech is especially interested. Lanke is still the same." Su Yun said,"Changfeng doesn't have much money. He's just freeloading." The investment banks that were hesitating before have also become a lot more active ..."
   

          "When can it be put into production?" Zheng Ren didn't have any thoughts about investment banking or going public. He was focused on machines.
   

          "It'll take at least half a year. "
   

          "The sooner the better. If it doesn't work, get a prototype first ... Oh right, I'll contact old mu later and put a prototype beside him. If there's any surgery, I can do it remotely through 5g."
   

          "Old MU's skill level is very high, okay? you'll be hated by him easily if you do this." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's not that complicated. Besides, he's only there because old MU's level is high. At the beginning of remote surgery, there might not be many problems that we can't foresee. I'll contact old mu when I get home and sort things out. Look at ran's surgery, she's improved a lot. "
   

          "I don't understand him. He clearly has a big heart. Why is he so willing to cry?" Su Yun pouted and said,"there's no relationship between the two, right? during the surgery, one is fully focused and not distracted at all, so one can use all the technical means. I don't want many people to always worry about surgery mistakes."
   

          "If that's the case, I think it has something to do with you sitting outside." Su Yun laughed."It'll be a different story if he can perform the surgery himself after he gets home."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that it made sense.
   

          "Peng Jia's getting an MRI scan. This guy is really afraid of death. He's afraid that he will have cerebral infarction. I reckon that after this incident, he will never drink again. "
   

          "His life has just come to an upslope and he's suddenly stuck. I guess he'll start to doubt his life." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"why so fast? Even in our hospital, it takes three to five days to get an MRI scan done. "
   

          "I went to a private hospital in Shanghai that is mainly open to Americans. A few retired big shots in Shanghai were hired to hold the fort."
   

          "Oh, a private hospital is pretty good."
   

          "Boss, how much do you think they'll earn from that side?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "It's said that a night shift on Chinese New Year's Eve is 50000 Yuan. "
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded! With the strength of a private hospital, what kind of people could they not poach?
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            Soon, Peng Jia's video data was sent to the email. Su Yun opened her laptop and started reading the film.
   

          Private hospitals had few patients and excellent service. The scan results could be packaged and sent out once they came out. This could only be done in public hospitals by relying on connections. Private hospitals were indeed very good at spending money to get things done.
   

          "The MRI and MRI scans show that the space outside the muscle cone of the upper right eye is abnormal. It's considered to be a local blood clot." Su Yun flipped through the MRI scan once and said with certainty.
   

          "T1 has a low signal and T2 has a high signal, so there is indeed a blood clot. The amount isn't much, but what I thought before was the most likely. "
   

          "She vomited after drinking too much, and the increased pressure caused a local vein rupture and bleeding. Peng Jia is really something." Su Yun sighed."This doesn't even happen to people who drink every day. Peng Jia doesn't drink often either, so how can there be so many problems?"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "It's because I drank too little!" Su Yun concluded,"if I meet Peng Jia in the future, I'll definitely have a good drink with him."
   

          "Don't mess around. He can even cause his veins to rupture from drinking alone. Don't make him vomit blood. "
   

          "Tsk, How do I reply to Peng Jia?" Su Yun asked.
   

          He was able to reply to the message. His illness was very simple and there was no doubt about it. Although Peng Jia was being polite, she meant that she was looking for her boss to watch the film. Su Yun definitely had to ask for his opinion.
   

          "Tell Peng Jia to consider that it's caused by small blood clot." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The source of the blood clot is probably due to the increase in venous pressure caused by severe vomiting. There are also minor vein ruptures and bleeding. Peng Jia's palpebra can be explained by the location of the blood clot. "
   

          "The possible mechanism is that the levator muscle is compressed; The other mechanism is that the upper branch of the Oculus nerve is suppressed, but Peng Jia lacks signs of paralysis of the eriox, so the possibility is not high. "
   

          "Alright, then I'll reply like that." Su Yun said,"tell him that simply put, he has nothing better to do."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt sorry for Su Yun's description. However, his stomach was bloated because he was full ... Forget it, let's not think about this.
   

          After the surgery was completed, the patient was sent back. After looking at the postoperative patients, Chang Yue appeared in front of Zheng Ren with a serious expression.
   

          "President Zheng, I think we should go to the community Hospital to take a look." Chang Yue said.
   

          "Didn't I go there this morning?"
   

          "I've moved the patient to bed 18, bed 2. My family strongly requested for it. They said that the patient in Room 13 is too noisy. " Chang Yue said,"I've been thinking about it all morning. I keep feeling that something's wrong, but I can't figure out what the problem is."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He still had to respect Chang Yue, who was like a head butler, when he needed to.
   

          Besides, this could be considered a woman's intuition. After talking to the patient and the patient's family for a long time, she would subconsciously notice the problem if there was an abnormality, but she could not explain it clearly.
   

          This was the same as when Zheng Ren saw patients himself. When he encountered difficult and complicated diseases, he would always subconsciously have some ideas, but he couldn't grasp them. In the end, most of the time, these ideas were proven to be correct.
   

          Without eating, Zheng Ren called Gao Shaojie, Lin Yuan, and Gu Xiaoran to go to the community Hospital together.
   

          He could not give the patient the idea of visiting them specifically. He could only treat this as a normal ward round. Moreover, if everyone looked together, there would be too many eyes, and no one could tell what the problem was.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't in a hurry. He could use this incident to sort out all the patients in the community. It was never too much of a ward round. It was only right to do the investigation of hidden dangers at any time.
   

          When they arrived at the community Hospital, they looked at the patients one by one. Each patient was wearing a red rope made by Zheng Ren. "This thing looks good." Zheng Ren chuckled as he conversed with the patient.
   

          Chang Yue knew the specific conditions of all the patients. The in-service training doctors working in the community Hospital looked at Chang Yue with a little fear in their eyes. They did not know how many times they had been lectured by Chang Yue, so they instinctively felt fear.
   

          They looked at each room one by one and dawdled for an hour before they arrived at Room 18.
   

          There were two female patients in the ward. One was an old lady in her 70s, and the other was the female patient that Chang Yue said had a problem.
   

          Zheng Ren followed the order. He first understood patient 1's condition, then went to see patient 2.
   

          According to the medical record, Chang Yue said that the patient with the problem should be around forty-five years old, but he looked like he was in his thirties, which was very young. The powder on her face was very thick, covering her dark aura. She even put on lipstick, and she looked very energetic.
   

          There weren't many people in the hospital who put on makeup, so this should be considered a little? Zheng Ren was not sure. After all, everyone loved beauty.
   

          "Professor Zheng." When the patient saw a group of doctors surrounding Zheng Ren and coming to the bed, she politely greeted them.
   

          On the chair at the head of the bed, the man stood up and bowed slightly. He was holding a half-peeled apple in his hand. On the table was a temperature-regulating kettle. The water in the kettle was boiling, and the tea leaves could be seen floating up and down.
   

          Life was not bad, there were apples and tea to drink.
   

          "Patient yang Lihong, female, 45 years old, from Shanbei province. Discovered ..." Chang Yue started to report her medical history. Zheng Ren looked at the patient's X-ray while listening to Chang Yue's report.
   

          He only had cirrhosis, portal hypertension, and portal hypertension. The patient was one day after the operation. The operation was done by Gu Xiaoran yesterday, and he could go home after the second stage of the operation in a few days.
   

          Zheng Ren did not question her further just because she was the patient mentioned by Chang Yue. Just like the old man in bed 1, he asked about her postoperative feelings, looked at the puncture site, and did a physical examination.
   

          After leaving the room, Zheng Ren did not say anything. He finished looking at all the patients step by step and then called out to everyone,""Let's go back to the office for a meeting. "
   

          "The community?" Gu Xiaoran asked.
   

          "Are you stupid? the further away from the patient, the better." Su Yun said,"we're making a lot of noise. What if we alert the enemy?"
   

          Zheng Ren expressed his regret at Su Yun's description. He did not think that the patient had any problems. The color of the system panel was much lighter than what he remembered. It could be said that her condition was slowly getting better.
   

          There was no problem with the surgery, and there was no reference value in looking at the expressions of the patient and the patient's family members. Zheng Ren was a little puzzled as to where Chang Yue's intuition came from.
   

          In a year, he treated thousands of patients. This was the only objection that Chang Yue raised, and Zheng Ren had no choice but to pay attention to it.
   

          It was lunch break when they returned to 912, and there was no one in the office.
   

          Everyone sat down, and Gu Xiaoran closed the door. Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"patient No. 18, patient 2, please share your thoughts."
   

          This was the first collective meeting of the medical group. Usually, any questions about the patient's condition would be solved after Zheng Ren and Su Yun discussed it. In the face of this problem, not only Gu Xiaoran and Lin Yuan, but even the experienced Gao Shaojie was a little confused.
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            The atmosphere in the office was a little off. Su Yun coughed and said,"I'll go first."
   

          "The patient's condition is not serious. I just watched the live broadcast of the operation yesterday. There were some minor flaws, but it was done quite well for ran."
   

          "After the operation, the patient recovered very well. When the boss checked his body, I felt that his ascites had begun to decrease, and there was nothing abnormal about his condition. On the whole, he's just a very ordinary patient. Chang Yue, what are your concerns? you can tell us first. "
   

          Chang Yue hesitated for a moment before saying,""It's just a feeling. I think the relationship between the patient and his family is a little subtle ..."
   

          She paused for a moment, as if she was trying to find a way to describe the relationship between the patient and her family.
   

          "I think the couple's relationship is pretty good. When I went to see them just now, I felt that they were quite heartwarming." Su Yun said.
   

          "It looks good. The man is a few years younger than the woman, but he takes good care of her." Chang Yue did not deny this, but she still insisted,"it's not that I'm thinking about it just because they're close. I just feel that something's not right."
   

          "Are there any clues?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "For example ... During the preoperative briefing, the man listened very seriously and carefully. He asked about many details and kept praising President Zheng. They said that this is a Nobel Prize project, and if you can win the Nobel Prize, the surgery will definitely not be a problem. "
   

          "This is not a problem." Su Yun was not as active as before. He frowned and pondered."Let's be honest. TIPS is different from before."
   

          "I'm not talking about that. It's ... The man's performance was very professional. I have a feeling that he's not a doctor. He only has a deep understanding of TIPS. "
   

          Zheng Ren still felt that Chang Yue's words were not a valid reason.
   

          "Let's put it this way. Usually, patients will ask some very nonsensical questions, but this patient's family will always ask the right questions. If Su Yun had not told me in detail about the difference between the new TIPS surgery and the old TIPS surgery, I would have embarrassed myself during the preoperative briefing and be questioned by the patient's family. "
   

          Chang Yue would definitely not have a bad impression of the man just because she asked for details. Zheng Ren was certain of this. After all, this was the professional quality of a doctor, and Chang Yue did not lack it.
   

          "What are you saying? it's so messy." Su Yun said in disdain,"is it because the patient's family members are too professional and must have done a long and detailed research before this, So You Think there's a problem?"
   

          "Yes." Chang Yue said as she pushed up her glasses.
   

          "Sister Yue, the patient's family is concerned about the patient's condition and knows more about it. There shouldn't be any problems, right?" Gu Xiaoran said in a low voice.
   

          "No, it's a big problem." Gao Shaojie said,"the patient's family members don't understand the situation the same way doctors do. They will only believe what they want to believe. When we were studying in medical school, we still had to be in contact with clinical practice for countless years. During this period, the most important thing was to be objective. "
   

          Chang Yue suddenly raised her head, as if Gao Shaojie's words had enlightened her. However, the dot disappeared in a flash, and he still didn't find anything.
   

          "I remember now. I have a vague impression of it when doctor Chang explained the situation to the patient's family members before the operation. He's indeed professional, but it's not appropriate to call him professional. He should be calm and objective. "
   

          Su Yun had no impression of him at all. He was not in the hospital every day. However, he immediately summarized the conversation between Gao Shaojie and Chang Yue and pondered over it.
   

          "If it was in the past, he would definitely have caused a medical dispute for him to be so calm." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, this is the feeling!" Chang Yue said,"however, I didn't see any problems with the patient after the surgery. The patient's family members kept expressing their gratitude. I met him three times in the corridor, and he bowed politely every time."
   

          Zheng Ren tried his best to recall what had happened during the ward round, but he did not find anything suspicious about the patient's family. He was peeling an Apple, looking very gentle and polite. His words and actions didn't seem like he was going to cause trouble.
   

          Besides, during the crackdown period, even professional medical disputes like big yellow teeth had disappeared without a trace. This person shouldn't be a professional medical disputes.
   

          "I heard from my dad that there are almost no more medical disputes recently." Lin Yuan said,"I think ..."
   

          Then, she smiled embarrassedly."That's impossible."
   

          "What is impossible? be clear." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Uh ... If you're calm, objective, and professional, these adjectives remind me of the assassin profession." Lin Yuan smiled and said,"that's impossible. How can there be assassins in our country?"
   

          "There are some, but they're basically stupid thieves. A while ago, someone hired a professional killer to kill one of his competitors. In the end, that guy was not professional at all. After one, two, three, four, five, six bags, they ended up in the hands of two thieves. " Su Yun started to gossip.
   

          "The original price for killing them was two million, but in the end, the two thieves only had five thousand left. The two of them thought that it was not worth it to pay five thousand Yuan to kill someone, so they simply found the target and told the person who was going to be killed about this, asking him to cooperate. "
   

          The world was full of twists and turns. Was there such a strange thing in the assassin industry? Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, and he asked subconsciously,"what happened after that?"
   

          "Later, the person cooperated with the killer to create a fake scene and later sued the two stupid thieves. The police followed the clues and arrested everyone in front of them. Just tell me, this matter is as unreliable as it can get. "
   

          "Yes, it can't be compared to movies. Movies have artistic embellishments. "It's just like how we doctors can't be compared to medical dramas. Handsome men and beautiful women can't even see the embarrassment that they have when they are chief residents. You're already so tired, how can you have the energy to fall in love?"
   

          "Yeah, being hospitalized is always physical work."
   

          She did not know when the topic had shifted to the chief resident.
   

          "Ahem ..." Chang Yue coughed unhappily, and the room fell silent as boss Zheng and Brother Yun fell silent.
   

          "Wang Lin's words were too fleeting. He shouldn't be a killer. We can rule out that." Chang Yue brought the topic back."What other possibilities are there?"
   

          "What about the medical complaint? I think it's still a medical dispute. " Gu Xiaoran said.
   

          "I don't think so, but I'll write it down. Later ..." Chang Yue glanced at Su Yun."Later on, you and chief Lin will prepare a case and explain the situation. Don't let any medical disputes happen."
   

          "Sure, no problem." Su Yun smiled."Should we call Lin Ge over? he's a cunning old fox. He should be able to give some targeted suggestions and suggestions."
   

          Chang Yue hesitated for a moment and rejected Su Yun's suggestion in the end.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2799: Fine

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "There's no real evidence. It's not good to find chief Lin." Chang Yue said.
   

          This was a doctor's true view of the hospital administration Department. No one would be like their boss and Su Yun, who would casually get people from the hospital administration Department to do things for them. Su Yun was rather disdainful of Chang Yue's thoughts, but he did not say anything.
   

          "When we were making ward rounds just now, I saw a man peeling a fruit. His movements were very skilled. I guess he often peeled fruits for women. It's rare to see such men nowadays." "How's their marriage going?" asked Gao Shaojie.
   

          "It's a man's second marriage and a woman's second marriage. They've been married for three years." Chang Yue said.
   

          "Why do men get divorced?"
   

          “……”
   

          Even Chang Yue could not answer this question.
   

          No matter how happy, congenial, and familiar she was with the patient's family members, this S-level privacy issue would never be involved.
   

          Becoming best friends only referred to the period of time in the hospital. It was more related to medical treatment, illness, treatment, distress, confusion, and a series of other negative emotions in the capital.
   

          "Uh ... I'm asking too much. Let's put it this way, since little Chang said that there's a problem, we should think of the worst case scenario. " Gao Shaojie began to analyze. After all, he was old and experienced. He found a thread in a pile of messy hemp and started to flip through it.
   

          "If there's a problem with a man, from the hospitalization to the surgery, to the daily ward rounds, and finally to the ward rounds just now, you can talk about what problems you have found. I'll share my opinion first."
   

          Gao Shaojie leaned back on the chair, smiled, and said gently and elegantly.
   

          "The hospitalization form is written by professor Zhao. This is the norm. I've observed the 122 patients that professor Zhao has taken in for our group. There's basically no difference between them and the patients he takes in himself. You can see it as a matter of probability. "
   

          Zheng Ren found it interesting that director Gao had actually started to analyze this matter from Zhao Wenhua's point of view.
   

          This was how society worked. Everyone would think about each other. It was just more or less the same. Even a seemingly harmless guy like old Gao was the same. As long as one entered society, this big dye vat would more or less leave some kind of mark on one's body.
   

          "Besides, the patient's hometown is different from professor Zhao 'S. I've been paying attention and asked around. He probably doesn't know professor Zhao." Gao Shaojie continued,"after she was admitted to the hospital, doctor Qi was the one who wrote the medical report. I reviewed it while doctor Chang reviewed it. There was no problem."
   

          "We came to the main department to prepare for the surgery. Doctor Chang and I went to see the patient. The family members were very enthusiastic. After that, we'll do the preoperative instructions and sign a pile of documents. "
   

          "I watched Xiao ran perform the surgery, and she can be said to be first-class. During the surgery, boss Zheng said three important words. After the surgery, he mentioned seventeen areas that could be modified. When I sent the patient back, the patient's family members were very proactive and came up to ask. "
   

          As Gao Shaojie spoke, he tried to recall and organize his thoughts. As a meticulous person, Zheng Ren didn't know that Gao Shaojie had done so much work in private.
   

          In particular, he had always been on guard against Zhao Wenhua. This made Zheng Ren feel both amused and jealous.
   

          "Um ... At that time, I said that the surgery went smoothly and that I would be able to be discharged after the second stage of the surgery in five to seven days. The mood of the patient's family seemed to have changed a little." As Gao Shaojie spoke, he suddenly thought of something that was vaguely wrong.
   

          "What change?"
   

          "I tried to pull the Gurney back to the ward area, but the Gurney veered off course." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          Normally, a Gurney needed someone in front to guide it and someone behind to push it. Generally, the patient's family members were not familiar with the internal structure of the hospital. The doctor was the one who grasped the direction, and the patient's family members could just push the cart behind them.
   

          The fact that the cart was off course meant that the patient's family members were not pushing the Gurney from behind.
   

          "I took a look, and the patient's family was a little dazed. I don't know what they were thinking."
   

          "Are you sure you didn't call?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Gao Shaojie thought about it carefully and finally nodded."No, he's just in a daze. In fact, it didn't take much time, about three seconds. When I noticed that something was wrong, I asked him to push the cart, and the patient's family members would help push the cart back to the ward area with a smile. "
   

          Regarding this detail, Gao Shaojie couldn't say what was more wrong.
   

          If Chang Yue was present, she might have been able to see something, but Gao Shaojie couldn't do something that differed from person to person.
   

          Moreover, in normal work and life, there were times when everyone's brain got damaged. To the patient's family, it was only a temporary short-circuit. No one would consider the possibility of any problems, and they would not observe carefully. This was the norm. Gao Shaojie was already very meticulous to be able to remember so many things.
   

          After Gao Shaojie finished speaking, Lin Yuan began to add on. This girl had a straightforward personality, and she didn't pay as much attention to all the details except for the surgery as Gao Shaojie, so she couldn't add anything.
   

          Gu Xiaoran hesitated for a long time before saying,"Apple, I think there's a problem. When I visited the patient after the surgery, the patient's family members were peeling the fruit. I told him that I had just had surgery and that I had to fast for 24 hours. He told me that I had to eat an apple a day and that the disease was far away from me. "
   

          "That's an advertisement slogan that Apple's businessman came up with during the United States financial crisis. Why are you using it as medical terms?" Su Yun said.
   

          "That's the general meaning. Later on, I visited the patients I had operated on in the evening and saw them eating apples together and laughing very happily. That's right! The patient's drip is getting bigger, so the patient's family treated him. The nurse only arrived after he was done. "
   

          Gu Xiaoran saw that boss Zheng's expression was a little strange after she said this and immediately explained,"it's not that the nurse was late, it's because the patient's family is too familiar with the relationship. I even asked him if he used to be a nurse, and he said that he became a doctor after being sick for three years. He was married for three years and took care of patients for three years, and he was more professional than many new nurses. "
   

          This was also the truth. After a long period of illness, there was nothing to say.
   

          "There's nothing else," Gu Xiaoran stopped immediately after she said what she knew.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that they were still behaving like a normal loving couple. As for the reason for their divorce and why they wanted to marry a man with late-stage liver cirrhosis, even Chang Yue did not know about it, let alone the others.
   

          "Chang Yue, is there anything else?" Zheng Ren asked when he saw Chang Yue in deep thought.
   

          "I was just thinking of something and you interrupted me." Chang Yue said unhappily.
   

          Zheng Ren felt helpless as well. It was as if he had always said this to others.
   

          "It's just a feeling. Maybe I'm wrong." Chang Yue said,"let's go. We haven't had lunch yet. I'll think about it myself."
   

          Perhaps Chang Yue was too focused that she did not notice that she was only a member of the medical treatment group and not the group leader, boss Zheng. She overstepped her boundaries and ended the meeting on boss Zheng's behalf.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and did not mind at all.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2800: Remote surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren was not interested in eating. Even if it was just a "small meeting" in the afternoon, as the leader of the medical team, he should treat everyone to a meal. However, the medical group had never had this rule, and everyone had long been aware of it.
   

          Su Yun brought the others to eat, while Zheng Ren sat alone on his chair and pondered over what Chang Yue had said as he weaved the red string.
   

          There was basically no logic in what she said. It was a woman's intuition, but Zheng Ren attached great importance to it. This was a judgment made by a front-line clinical worker based on his years of clinical experience. It was definitely not a baseless claim.
   

          Should I tell old fan when I pass by the community Hospital after work? Zheng Ren pondered in his heart. He could ask fan Tianshui to help take care of it, but he had to make sure nothing happened.
   

          Zheng Ren felt very tired about this. In addition, little stone's lung fiber had caused him to be in low spirits.
   

          After a busy afternoon, he went home with Yiren. When they passed by the community Hospital, Zheng Ren called fan Tianshui.
   

          "Old fan, please pay special attention to patient No. 18, bed 2." Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "Alright, is there anything I need to pay attention to? President Zheng. " Fan Tianshui asked.
   

          "I don't know what's wrong either. It's Chang Yue who thinks that there might be a problem. We're just taking preventive measures."
   

          "I know, President Zheng." Fan Tianshui stood at attention. Although he didn't salute, he was determined to complete the task.
   

          "Just be careful. Be careful not to cause any trouble for the patient or the patient's family."
   

          "Don't beat the grass and alert the snake. " Fan Tianshui's conclusion was simple. He directly stated Zheng Ren's intention.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Fan Tianshui had a point.
   

          Chang Yue, on the other hand, told the in-service training doctor on duty that no matter what happened in bed 2 on Room 18, all the details that were noticed had to be reported through WeChat, and all medical treatments had to be reported by phone, no matter how late it was.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand Chang Yue's mentality. A little too extreme? Maybe, Zheng Ren couldn't tell.
   

          However, Su Yun did not display his usual sharp and unkind attitude. He was in deep thought, trying to find out what Chang Yue said was wrong. However, there was very little basic information, and the doctor could not interrogate him in detail like the police.
   

          No matter how smart a person was, they would not be able to find any clues from these little clues.
   

          When they got home, Yiren and Chang Yue went to wash the vegetables and cook while Zheng Ren continued to weave the red string.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't find this task very annoying. Soon, he would go to Sweden to receive the Nobel Prize. Once he left, it would be almost a week. During this time, the red ropes needed for the patients he received had to be prepared in advance.
   

          Otherwise, he couldn't make a red rope on the spot of the award ceremony, right? to Zheng Ren, that wasn't awesome but stupid.
   

          "Boss, Kerry has produced two more machines for experimental purposes." Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          Zheng Ren finally heard some good news.
   

          "Our hospital will definitely have one. The 5g network will be laid out in the next few days."
   

          "When did you contact him?" Zheng Ren did not know about this at all.
   

          Su Yun's lips curled into a disdainful smile. She wasn't wearing a triple-layered mask, so her tone was like that of a substance.
   

          "If we're all like you, doing nothing, will we still be effective in doing things? I've discussed it with uncle ning, and we already have the operation pod. The next step will definitely be remote surgery, so how can we not install a 5g network?"
   

          Since uncle ning was involved, Zheng Ren did not even have the thought of retorting.
   

          The scenes from Pengxi village appeared in front of him. He had been extremely busy at the time, but with uncle ning there, all the steps had been organized neatly. This person was indeed a great talent.
   

          "What do you plan to do with the other machine?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Put it on mu Tao's side." Zheng Ren already had a plan in mind.
   

          "Sure, I'll contact old mu." Su Yun said with a smile,"remote surgery, live broadcast at Xing Lin garden. I think if I were Peng Jia, I would be angry." This kind of eye-catching surgery must be separated as a way to attract more people. "
   

          "You don't have to think so much. From the perspective of making money, selling machines and consumables is a profitable business. From the perspective of technological progress, the faster the better. He'll understand how much a member of Xing Lin garden can earn. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed as he spoke."Do you think Peng Jia would drink too much and vomit again after the live broadcast of the first remote surgery ended? that would lead to other venous bleeding, right?"
   

          "That coward." Su Yun gave Peng Jia A definition.
   

          He started to contact mu Tao, and as expected, mu Tao was also quite interested in this. However, it was too late now. They would have to wait until tomorrow to make the final decision.
   

          The live surgery stream that he was focused on had unknowingly progressed to the stage of remote live surgery stream, and Zheng Ren felt a little happy.
   

          "Ding dong~"
   

          The familiar sound of a mission was heard, and Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat.
   

          Zheng Ren now had a certain understanding of the pork trotter. Something as significant as remote surgery should definitely be given a mission with a generous reward.
   

          [Main mission: the first phase of the epoch-making leap
   

          [Mission details: complete a remote surgery live stream.]
   

          [Mission reward: 100000 experience points, 10000 skill points, Luck +1, super energy Potion +1]
   

          [Mission time: 1 month]
   

          The reward was average, but Zheng Ren could see the four words of the first stage clearly.
   

          It was the same as the continuous main quest of the famous world, the rewards would be more generous as the game progressed. If he didn't have the reward of the world-famous task, he would definitely not be able to learn it with both hands, and Department Director Miao would have passed away a long time ago.
   

          The task was not too bad. He was given a month's time. As long as the machine was installed on mu Tao's side, he could perform an interventional liver cancer surgery himself. This surgery was not difficult for Zheng Ren at all, even if it was a remote surgery and there was a lag in the transmission.
   

          Simple mission! Zheng Ren was overjoyed.
   

          "Zheng Ren, wash your hands and eat!" Yiren shouted from the kitchen.
   

          "Oh, okay."
   

          It was definitely not the six-step washing technique to wash his hands at home, so Zheng Ren simply brushed it off and went to the dining table.
   

          Home-cooked food, yet Xie Yiren was always able to make a unique taste out of it.
   

          Zheng Ren had almost two meals a day, and he had to rely on her feeding him to survive. It seemed like ... She was living quite well.
   

          Halfway through the meal, Chang Yue's phone rang.
   

          "Sister Yue, patient No. 18, bed 2, has low blood sugar. He said he needs some glucose." The doctor on duty reported.
   

          "Eh? What's your blood sugar level?"
   

          “3.4.”
   

          Chang Yue was stunned for a moment. Zheng Ren knew what she was thinking. The patient did not have a history of diabetes. Was her low blood sugar due to poor diet?
   

          "The patient didn't eat dinner?"
   

          "His wife went to get food and isn't around. The patient's family member in the next bed said so. "
   

          "Alright, add glucose. Pay attention to the blood sugar test, don't let anything happen. " Chang Yue fell silent.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2801: Murderous intent

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "President Zheng, how do you think the patient's hypoglycemia comes about?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "I guess it's because he didn't eat after the surgery. He's fine. There's nothing special about him from the previous examination. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Neither the objective examination nor the system panel indicated that there was a pancreatic tumor or a rare islet disease, which meant that there was no strange disease that caused inexplicable hypoglycemia.
   

          Zheng Ren's initial guess was that the patient ate too little after the operation.
   

          As he said this, he suddenly remembered the situation he saw when he went for a ward round in the afternoon. Something seemed to be wrong.
   

          "Did you guys notice that I went for a ward round in the afternoon?" Zheng Ren asked in a low voice.
   

          "Notice what? Don't speak halfway. " Su Yun used her chopsticks to tap on the dishes, making clanging sounds.
   

          "The patient's family members are peeling fruits. I saw a water heater on the bedside table, the kind that makes tea. It's called a thermos or something?"
   

          "Um ... There's tea inside. I remember now. It looks like PU 'er tea." Su Yun said,"what are you thinking about? you didn't eat much after the surgery, and you even drank PU 'er tea. It's no wonder that you have low blood sugar."
   

          Chang Yue's brows furrowed even more.
   

          She absent-mindedly put the food in her bowl into her mouth and said apologetically,"Yiren, you can clean up. I'm going to the community."
   

          "You're spurting out your rice when you're talking, what are you so anxious about?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Chang Yue was not in the mood to bicker with him. She changed her clothes, put on her shoes, and left with a heavy heart.
   

          "Boss, what's the matter?" Su Yun asked after Chang Yue left.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw that Su Yun's expression was very serious. Her gaze was slightly deep, as if she was pondering over something.
   

          "It shouldn't be anything. Maybe it's just that Chang Yue's mood hasn't been too good recently, and it's caused by emotional problems." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "What's the matter? sister Yue doesn't look too good." Yiren asked.
   

          Zheng Ren briefly explained what had happened to her. No matter how she looked at it, Chang Yue had indeed overthought things.
   

          At the very least, Zheng Ren had yet to recall what kind of abnormal situation would occur.
   

          Su Yun was also a little absent-minded. She completely ignored hei Zi, who was squatting down and waiting for a drink. After eating her meal, she left in a hurry.
   

          Zheng Ren was about to clear the table when he was pushed away by Yiren.
   

          "Zheng Ren, why don't you go and take a look? it's sister Yue's first time acting like this." As Yiren tidied up the table, she said,"I keep feeling like something's wrong."
   

          "A woman's intuition?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Yiren was wearing an apron and rubber gloves, probably afraid of hurting her skin. She skillfully picked up the utensils and began to do the cleaning work step by step. Zheng Ren's mind was filled with the word "graceful". She looked so good even when she was washing the dishes.
   

          Should I buy a dishwasher? This was the first time Zheng Ren was concerned about his family's matters.
   

          "Yeah, a woman's intuition can be very accurate sometimes."
   

          "Just like a small animal before an earthquake, right?" Zheng Ren touched Blackie's head and asked.
   

          "No, I'm not." Xie Yiren nudged Zheng Ren with her shoulder."Go and take a look."
   

          "There's no one at home ..." Zheng Ren finally managed to grab hold of the time when Su Yun and Chang Yue were not around. He was prepared to cuddle with them, but he did not expect Yiren to chase him out.
   

          Xie Yiren's face turned red when she heard Zheng Ren's words.
   

          "Go and take a look, or I'll always be worried." As she spoke, she opened her arms and hugged Zheng Ren gently. She stood on her tiptoes and kissed him."Go, go. Come back quickly when you're done."
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren smiled and patted Xie Yiren's head. He then greeted Blackie, changed his shoes, and left.
   

          A woman's intuition, this was too mysterious.
   

          Zheng Ren thought about the patient's family, mu Tao, and Xie Yiren's kiss. Finally, he emptied his mind and strolled to the community Hospital.
   

          There was nothing to be anxious about. This was Chang Yue's woman's intuition. He would just let her be willful this once.
   

          Fan Tianshui was sitting in the Guardsman's room on the first floor, looking at his cell phone with great concentration. He saw Zheng Ren from the corner of his eye and immediately stood up."President Zheng."
   

          "Where's Su Yun and Chang Yue? What are you looking at?" Zheng Ren asked casually.
   

          "I'm looking at the surveillance footage of corridor 18 on the second floor," Fan Tianshui said in a deep voice,"Brother Yun and doctor Chang are monitoring the situation in the meeting room on the second floor. They haven't found anything unusual for the time being."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren smiled, indicating that he understood.
   

          It was only right that nothing unusual had happened. If anything had happened, Zheng Ren's three views would have more or less changed. This woman's intuition ... It sounded like a joke.
   

          The intuition of a top clinician might be somewhat credible.
   

          Zheng Ren walked into the guardroom and took a look at the surveillance video that fan Tianshui was watching. People kept appearing in the corridor, washing up, and chatting.
   

          Fan Tianshui was a professional in such matters, and Zheng Ren didn't want to comment. If he said there was no problem, then there was no problem.
   

          "President Zheng, we can only monitor the situation in the corridor. They have already turned off the lights and gone to sleep." Fan Tianshui said,"in the past hour, the family member of the patient in bed 2, Room 18, has taken a toilet to pour his urine once. That's all."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he could not monitor the ward as it was too sensitive.
   

          "Why did you turn off the lights so early?"
   

          "The patient in the next bed is too old, so he goes to bed early and wakes up early. The patient and his family members in bed 2 are quite reasonable." Fan Tianshui said,"now it seems ..."
   

          Fan Tian Shui paused for a moment, then looked at Zheng Ren seriously and said,""President Zheng, I have an intuition."
   

          Intuition? Intuition again!
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I have to go around the ward every night at 7 o' clock to see if there are any hidden dangers. I'm afraid that there might be a fire and if the patient's family members are cooking in the ward." Fan Tianshui said,"when I went to Ward 18, the lights were already out. The bedside lamp of the patient in bed 2 is very dark, and the patient's family said that they need to watch over the drip. "
   

          Zheng Ren's heart was already in his mouth. If Chang Yue's intuition was not very reliable, then with the intuition of fan Tianshui, who had once been on the edge of a knife, it would definitely mean something.
   

          "I don't see anything unusual, but his eyes ... I feel a murderous intent."
   

          "Killing intent?!" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Yes, excitement, fear, ruthlessness, just like a new recruit who has just entered the battlefield." Fan Tianshui replied calmly,"especially when I asked him a question. His answer was a little shaky, but he quickly controlled himself."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "It's just my intuition. If he was in the Western corpse, I'm sure he was a smuggler. Maybe he'll go up with one shot. Let's make a move first. " Fan Tianshui said calmly.
   

          This was the first time Zheng Ren had heard fan Tianshui talk about the past, and the bloody smell of murder filled the air.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I'll go up and take a look. " Zheng Ren chose to believe in fan Tianshui.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he had to believe in professional judgment, be it fan Tianshui or Chang Yue. He instantly started to worry and wanted to go see Su Yun and Chang Yue.
   

          "I'll go with you, President Zheng. " Fan Tianshui said.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't refuse. The two of them went up the stairs to the second floor. Seeing that the lights in the classroom were on, Zheng Ren knocked on the door and pushed it open.
   

          Su Yun and Chang Yue were watching the surveillance video on their phones. Su Yun was lying on the chair with her legs crossed and placed on the table. Chang Yue, on the other hand, sat in front of the table in a solemn manner, fully focused on the surveillance footage on her phone.
   

          "What did you find?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Su Yun blew on it and laughed."What else could I have found?"
   

          "You've already used the glucose?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I've already used it." Chang Yue said,"the blood sugar level has also recovered very obviously. There's no problem."
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange. Could it be that Chang Yue and fan Tianshui were both wrong?
   

          All of a sudden, Chang Yue's straight body tensed up. Zheng Ren could clearly feel the tension in her tight sitting posture.
   

          On the surveillance screen, a man's back appeared. He was holding a toilet in his right hand and was on his way to the bathroom.
   

          "This is the patient's family." Chang Yue pointed at Zheng Ren's back when she saw him approaching.
   

          "Hmm, he looks ... Normal." Zheng Ren saw the man in the surveillance video holding a toilet bowl and even greeting someone on the road. He seemed very normal.
   

          Chang Yue took a look at her phone and said,""The last time I went to the toilet to pour a toilet bowl was forty-six minutes ago."
   

          Was the interval so short? Zheng Ren's head tilted slightly.
   

          "Let doctor Jiang take a look." Su Yun chuckled and said,"if you're worried, you can just check again."
   

          "Did the patient use rapid urinating after the surgery?" Zheng Ren tried to recall the doctor's orders, but he could not remember anything, so he asked directly.
   

          In general, patients with ascites would use rapid peeing. The retroperitoneum would automatically absorb the abdominal effusion to quickly reduce the volume of abdominal water.
   

          "No. The patient's portal portal pressure will be reduced after the new TIPS surgery. If he doesn't use enuring, his ascites will be reduced to about 3 cm in about three days. There's no need to monitor the ions when using rapid urinating. I stopped it three months ago. " Chang Yue said.
   

          He peed twice in 40 minutes without rapid peeing. Could he have an acute urinary infection? Zheng Ren recalled the system panel during his ward rounds in the afternoon, but he still did not have any thoughts.
   

          There was no hint of a urinary system infection on the system panel, which made Zheng Ren a little distressed and confused.
   

          "Doctor Jiang, are you there?" Chang Yue picked up her phone and called the doctor on duty.
   

          "Go and take the fingertip blood sugar level of patient No. 18, bed 2. We'll see how it goes."
   

          With that, Chang Yue hung up the phone.
   

          Soon, on the surveillance screen, a doctor took the equipment to measure blood sugar on the fingertips and went to Room 18.
   

          Three minutes later, the patient's family member returned with a toilet. The toilet was clean, and it was clear that he was a very neat and organized person.
   

          After another two minutes, the patient's family brought doctor Jiang out. From the surveillance footage, the two of them stood at the door and chatted for a while, both smiling.
   

          In the end, the patient's family members even bowed slightly and politely sent doctor Jiang, who was on duty, away.
   

          The patient's family members only looked around leisurely after they watched him return to the on-call room. They then returned to the room and closed the door.
   

          At the same time, Chang Yue's phone rang.
   

          "Sister Yue, patient No. 18, bed 2, has a blood sugar level of 6.2 MML." Dr. Jiang smiled and said,"the drip is almost done. The patient in bed 2 has fallen asleep. He was a little unhappy when I woke him up."
   

          "Clear-headed?" Chang Yue asked.
   

          "It's nothing. I've taken her pulse. Her heart rate is 92 beats per minute. It's very stable."
   

          Chang Yue hung up the phone, but Zheng Ren's brows furrowed.
   

          There was nothing wrong with what Dr. Jiang said just now, but he felt that something was wrong.
   

          A flash of doubt troubled Zheng Ren. It was not that Chang Yue and fan Tianshui said something was wrong, but that he had seen some details just now but had not caught the problem at that moment.
   

          This time, even Zheng Ren himself could sense that something was wrong.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun, who was looking at the ceiling. He did not know what she was thinking about, but she seemed to be either confident or absent-minded. He then looked at Chang Yue and it seemed like Chang Yue had also realized that something was amiss. She crossed her fingers and her thumbs were constantly intertwined with each other.
   

          "Chang Yue, what do you think is the problem?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Chang Yue said,"at first, doctor Jiang wanted to push for high sugar, but the patient's family refused. The patient's family said that they didn't need the candy, so they gave him a big candy that was 5. "
   

          This was the most troublesome thing about "professional" patients "family members. They had to discuss with each other before they could even give medical orders. It was very troublesome. However, prolonged illness made a doctor. Sometimes, what they said made sense.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. Whether it was 50% high sugar or 10% sugar, or even the 5% glucose given now, it did not make any sense.
   

          The patient's blood sugar level was recovering well, and that was the result. If there were any abnormalities, her blood sugar level would not be so stable ...
   

          It was wrong!
   

          Chang Yue was referring to the 500 ml bottle of glucose when she said 'Big Sugar'.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly realized something. At the same time, Chang Yue said,""Something's wrong! I gave you 500ml of sugar. You shouldn't have finished ordering it so quickly. "
   

          "He peed twice. If he drank PU 'er tea to induce urine, he shouldn't have peed now." Su Yun said,"I suspect ..."
   

          "Did the patient's family take out the glucose?" Chang Yue asked in confusion.
   

          "It's possible. If 500ml of liquid was poured into the vein in a short time, the afterheart burden would be increased. There should be acute left heart failure, right? the patient's heart condition is not very good. " Su Yun was still in the same position."It's very likely that the patient's family members extracted the glucose solution." Besides, if Dr. Jiang was not blind, he would always pay attention to the speed of the drip when he went to the ward to check on the drip. This was a basic quality of a doctor. The reason why I didn't say it was because this is what I should do. There's no need to say it. I guess he doesn't care. He just needs to take a look and see if there's any problem. "
   

          "Why?"
   

          "Who knows?" Su Yun said,"we'll go and take a look in five minutes."
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused. Why did he have to wait for five minutes? After saying this, Su Yun took out her phone and started to press the timer. It seemed like he was bored and said five minutes, so it was five minutes. Everything in front of him was like a game, and he needed to be accurate to the second.
   

          Zheng Ren felt a little helpless, but he had a feeling that Su Yun seemed to have thought of something.
   

          "Su Yun, what are you thinking about?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's nothing. We'll go and take a look in five minutes. "
   

          He could not see Su Yun's expression, but his voice was a little off. It was cold, unlike his usual voice, which was full of ridicule and disdain.
   

          In the surveillance footage, everything was peaceful and quiet. The family members of the patients chatting in the corridor and the recovered patients made the whole world seem full of vitality.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's brows furrowed even more.
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            Time passed by slowly. Su Yun looked at the timer on her phone. When her finger fell, it was exactly 5 minutes and 00 seconds.
   

          It was as if a spring had been installed under his butt, and he directly "bounced" up.
   

          At this moment, Su Yun was a little cold and stern. She did not have the usual playful feeling. Zheng Ren was a little confused. He did not know what triggered Su Yun. Could it be that she had a fight with Chang Yue before he arrived?
   

          When two quarrels got together, quarrels were a daily occurrence. It was probably a coincidence that they didn't quarrel.
   

          Zheng Ren followed behind Su Yun, and fan Tianshui also walked out silently.
   

          "Calm down!" Chang Yue said in a low voice as she jogged behind.
   

          "I'm fine. " Su Yun strode to Room 18 and turned on the light as soon as she entered. She did not hesitate at all and did not care about the feelings of the patient in bed 1 or the patient's family.
   

          The family member of the patient in bed 2 was sitting by the bed. He held the patient's right hand with both hands and placed it on his cheek. There was no hint of hostility on his face, only love.
   

          Other than Su Yun, no one had expected to see such a loving scene.
   

          "Old fan, seal the area. No one is allowed to enter or leave." Su Yun said coldly,"all of you, stay aside and look after the patient."
   

          The family member of bed 1 was still in a daze. He did not know what had happened. He opened his eyes in confusion and looked at the person who had barged in. He thought that something had happened to the bed next to him and the doctor had come in to rescue him.
   

          After hearing Su Yun's words, the family member of the patient in bed 1 nodded in a daze, and he subconsciously leaned against the wall.
   

          Su Yun strode over to the side of the female patient in bed 2. She first took out a pair of sterile gloves from her pocket and put them on before turning off the drip.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that things had gone beyond his imagination. Su Yun actually carried sterile gloves with her everywhere she went ... Surgeons were indeed very familiar with sterile gloves, but Zheng Ren had never found anyone who had the habit of carrying them around and being ready to put them on at any time.
   

          "What are you doing!" The patient's family member asked calmly.
   

          "I'm still lacking something, so I won't order. " Su Yun said coldly,"why? do you have an opinion?"
   

          Zheng Ren could vaguely guess what was going on, but he was not sure why Su Yun would be so unyielding and act as if she did not care about the matter at all.
   

          Or rather ... Su Yun's words had a hint of hostility! Usually, no matter how harsh Su Yun's words were, she would always give off a gentle feeling, like a joke between old friends. But today was different. He was like an injured beast, ready to attack at any time.
   

          "We bought it with our money." The patient's family member held the patient's hand and said calmly,"if you continue to cause trouble, I'll file a complaint against you."
   

          "Welcome, my name is Su Yun." Su Yun started to pull out the needle from the vein on the back of the patient's hand.
   

          The man didn't expect Su Yun to be so unyielding. His calm expression disappeared, and he started to panic.
   

          He wanted to reach out to stop Su Yun's actions, but he didn't expect that the moment he reached out, Su Yun would slap his hand back.
   

          "If you keep touching me, don't say I'm impolite." Su Yun frowned.
   

          Fan Tianshui had quietly come to the position close to the patient's family. Standing there casually, Zheng Ren suddenly felt at ease.
   

          Would they feel the same way when he stood there during the surgery? A strange thought suddenly appeared in Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          "You're breaking the law! It's a personal injury!" The man saw that Su Yun had already begun to remove the needles. He didn't care about fan Tianshui standing to the side or anything else. He pounced on Su Yun to stop her.
   

          However, he felt that he was getting further and further away from the pair of hands, not closer and closer. In the blink of an eye, the entire world was 'turned' over.
   

          Fan Tianshui grabbed his belt with one hand and lifted him up. Like a child's doll, he casually put him to the other side.
   

          "You ..." The man rushed forward like a mad man, but he was held back by fan Tianshui's hand.
   

          "Chang Yue, monitor the entire process!" Su Yun did not remove the drip immediately. Seeing that there was about 30ml of liquid left in the bottle, she sneered."Start recording now."
   

          This was to record the entire process in case there were any unclear parts in the future. Zheng Ren rushed to Chang Yue's side, afraid that someone else would come in and hurt Chang Yue.
   

          Chang Yue did not hesitate, nor did she question Su Yun's words. She took out her phone and started recording.
   

          The patient woke up. She looked at Su Yun in confusion and asked,""Doctor su, what happened?"
   

          "I'm fine. I can't light this little medicine. " Su Yun said with a smile. The speed at which her expression changed was terrifying, completely different from the cold and stern look she had earlier.
   

          "I'll help you remove the needles. Don't move. "
   

          "You can't do this! In broad daylight ... You're a robber!" The man shouted with all his might.
   

          The patient was stunned for a moment. She immediately forgot what Su Yun had said and barely supported herself to sit up.
   

          Su Yun's hands and eyes were sharp. She used the strength that she had for interventional surgeries and moved with the patient's hand without being disturbed. She immediately pulled out the needle.
   

          "Press it well, don't bleed." Su Yun instructed, then looked at the man and said,"stay away from him."
   

          Seeing that her husband was forced into a corner, the patient wanted to say something, but his body suddenly became weak, and he fell down limply before he could even scream.
   

          Zheng Ren clearly saw a diagnosis appear on the system panel. This was the first time he had personally witnessed such a situation.
   

          Hypoglycemia! The patient had hypoglycemia when he was injected with glucose!
   

          After cross-referencing the previous incident, Zheng Ren already understood what had happened.
   

          The patient's face was pale, and beads of sweat could be seen oozing out of his body. There was the sound of phlegm in his throat, and he was snoring.
   

          He took out his phone and called the police. He then called Dr. Jiang, who was on duty, to deal with the patient's condition. After that, he called Lin Ge. Then, he asked,"where's the class monitor?"
   

          "I'm resting at home," Fan Tianshui blocked the man in a corner."Should I call the old class monitor over?"
   

          "No need,"
   

          Su Yun held a bottle of glucose in her hand and exposed it in front of her. She was very careful not to block the view of Chang Yue's camera.
   

          "Old fan, keep an eye on him. The police will be here soon."
   

          Fan Tianshui was silent. Facing the man who was like a trapped beast, he dealt with him casually. In the face of a tall and powerful killing machine, the man had no way to deal with it. No matter what he did, he was eventually blocked by fan Tianshui.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that fan Tianshui had the situation under control. Su Yun walked out with the IV drip bottle and asked the family of the patient in bed 1 to push the patient out.
   

          It was better to be more cautious, as it was inevitable that they would bump into each other and cause other problems.
   

          After settling everything, Zheng Ren went to see Su Yun.
   

          The bottle of glucose solution was placed firmly in front of the camera. Su Yun wore sterile gloves and looked at the bottle coldly.
   

          He did not act cool like he usually did, but Zheng Ren felt that the quiet and cold Su Yun was more pleasing to the eye.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
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            "How did you know?" Zheng Ren asked softly.
   

          "I still don't know. I'm just guessing. However, looking at his appearance, it's probably an old idea. He hasn't made much progress in so many years. " Su Yun said softly. There was no disdain or mockery in her tone, but more of it was ... Reminiscence?
   

          Have you seen it? Zheng Ren subconsciously wanted to ask this question, but just as he was about to say it, he suddenly remembered something. He instantly remembered what Su Yun had said like a ghost when she was on the night shift.
   

          So it was like this.
   

          Zheng Ren fell silent. He silently looked at Su Yun's back and silently listened to the security guards, Chang Yue, and the patient's family members comforting the patient in the corridor.
   

          Reasons and motives were no longer important, and it didn't seem to be as simple as solving a hidden danger or problem.
   

          After a few minutes, the police arrived at the community Hospital.
   

          "What's going on? Who called the police?"
   

          Two police officers, one old and one young, appeared. The young police officer asked first.
   

          "It's me, officer. " Zheng Ren said calmly,"my name is Zheng Ren, I'm a doctor from 912."
   

          "You ... You're the Nobel Prize winner this year, doctor Zheng!"
   

          Upon hearing that it was Zheng Ren, the police's attitude became much more enthusiastic.
   

          "It's me. I suspect that a family member of the patient wanted to kill the patient, but we found out and stopped him. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Murder ... This word was also very unfamiliar to the community Police.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, how did you determine that?" The old policeman asked cautiously.
   

          "We suspect that the patient's family members have added a large amount of insulin to the glucose solution that was injected into the patient's body." Zheng Ren shared his guess."We have video recordings of the entire process. We will hand them over to you."
   

          "Mm, where's the evidence? "In a while ..." The young policeman was interrupted by the old policeman behind him.
   

          "Then we might have to trouble you to come back with us to the station to record your statement. It won't take up too much of your time," The old policeman said cautiously.
   

          An attempted murder was a big deal, especially when it involved a scientist. In the eyes of ordinary people, Zheng Ren, who had won a Nobel Prize, was already a scientist.
   

          "No problem," he said. Zheng Ren said in a low voice,"the patient's family is inside. Our security guards are watching over them."
   

          "There are no casualties, right?"
   

          "No, we're very professional." Zheng Ren smiled."As for the patient ... She might have just developed hypoglycemia after injecting a small amount of high concentration of insulin. We've done the appropriate treatment, so she doesn't have to go with us."
   

          "I just took a look." The old policeman immediately called his superior to report this matter.
   

          The higher-ups knew about this and said that everything would be done according to the rules. The 912 hospital had already communicated with them.
   

          Soon, Lin Ge rushed over, panting.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what happened?" Lin Ge climbed up three steps at a time. For a person of his age, this kind of exercise was considered too much.
   

          However, when he saw Zheng Ren standing in the corridor, he was relieved. It was good that boss Zheng was fine. Even someone like Lin Ge was worried the whole way when he heard that there was an attempted murder.
   

          Zheng Ren briefly explained the entire process, and Lin Ge started to get busy again.
   

          Insulin would lose its effectiveness after being added to glucose solution for six ounces and 24 hours. To be safe, Lin Ge immediately applied pressure to get results as soon as possible.
   

          Lin Ge knew that it was not boss Zheng who could cause trouble this time. He had really run into trouble.
   

          It was boss Zheng's medical team that had discovered this matter. It had been many years since they had noticed this, but many similar things had happened.
   

          As the Deputy Director of the medical Affairs Department and the director of the medical disputes office, he was very clear about this.
   

          Although there were some doubts, this was not a criminal investigation drama. It was not so easy to collect evidence and overturn the original conclusion. In the end, it all became a mess, and no one really pursued the matter. Besides, as the saying went, the people did not rise, and the officials did not care. This had nothing to do with the doctors and the hospital.
   

          'It's his bad luck to have met boss Zheng,'Lin Ge thought.
   

          This time, there were no more problems. After the technical staff supported the evidence and witnesses, they were all brought back to the police station.
   

          The police found the syringe and insulin that had not been destroyed in the ward, which was solid evidence.
   

          It took three hours for the confession to be recorded, and the examination results were out. The remaining dozens of milliliters of glucose solution contained a large amount of insulin. The preliminary estimate was that the patient's family had injected about 300 u of insulin.
   

          The video of the nurse adding the medicine and the corridor's surveillance cameras were all there, so there was no doubt about it.
   

          When he came out of the police station, the lights in the distance flashed twice. It was as if he had a soul in the dark night, and he suddenly blinked.
   

          Zheng Ren squinted his eyes and saw the familiar little red and Xie Yiren getting down from the wall with Blackie.
   

          "What are you doing here?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise.
   

          "I was worried about you guys, so I called you guys but you didn't pick up. I only found out that you guys were here after I called chief Lin." Xie Yiren was as light as a little squirrel jumping in the forest, and she ran over with Blackie.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, and the haze in his heart dissipated a lot.
   

          Perhaps this was the only thing that could make him happy after a night of torment. The world was still very beautiful.
   

          He opened his arms and held Xie Yiren in his arms. Zheng Ren felt invincible again. His heart was steady, warm, and filled with strength and faith.
   

          He wanted to touch hei Zi's head, but Zheng Ren's arm did not touch him. That fellow seemed to only hesitate for a moment before running towards Su Yun.
   

          "How long have you been waiting?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          "Not long, how are you guys? Are you alright?" Xie Yiren asked with concern.
   

          "It's fine. Everyone's fine. " Zheng Ren replied.
   

          "What's going on?"
   

          "In the end, the technical analysis found that there was indeed a large amount of insulin in the solution. We also found normal insulin bottles and syringes in the ward. Su Yun was wearing gloves when she took the grape bottle. The fingerprint analysis was still in progress, but there was a video of the whole process. The chain of evidence is complete, so it's fine. "
   

          "That's good, that's good. "
   

          Xie Yiren buried her head in Zheng Ren's chest, and her hair fluttered in the breeze.
   

          Hei Zi ran to Su Yun's side and placed his head under Su Yun's hand, constantly moving.
   

          Su Yun's emotions were a little off. He raised his head and looked at the sky, his hands behind his head. However, hei Zi was not willing to give up. He directly stood up and used his head to rub against Su Yun.
   

          This time, Su Yun had no other choice. She sighed softly and touched hei Zi's head."It's fine, it's fine. Go home and sleep early. Let's drink together tomorrow."
   

          Hei Zi's hot breath brought with it a cloud of white mist. Seeing Su Yun start to rub his head, he sat down and looked up to see Su Yun's expression.
   

          Lin Ge was the last to come out, and a leader of the city Bureau came out with him.
   

          "Chief Dong, please go back. I'll have to trouble you tonight."
   

          "It's all work. Please send my regards to director Yan when you get back."
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            "Alright, don't worry." Lin Ge smiled and extended his hand to shake the leader's hand. They whispered a few words and then waved goodbye.
   

          "Chief Lin, it's been hard on you this late at night." Zheng Ren let go of Yiren, held her hand, and thanked her sincerely.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you saying? There's no need to be so polite to us. " Lin Ge laughed and said,"but you're really awesome. Your eyes are really sharp."
   

          "It has nothing to do with me. Dr. Chang noticed that something was wrong, so we organized a discussion this afternoon. However, we didn't know what the criminal would do, so we strengthened the security." Zheng Ren said calmly,"the noodles are fine. You can go back first. We'll go home and rest too."
   

          Lin Ge was a little surprised. Su Yun, who was usually talkative, had remained silent throughout the entire incident. Boss Zheng didn't seem to be in the mood for supper. He just expressed his gratitude and turned around to ask him to leave.
   

          Having been in the Department for almost 20 years, Lin Ge could still tell the difference between them. This was something on everyone's mind, and it was not convenient for him to disturb them now.
   

          He smiled and said,"boss Zheng, you can go ahead with your work. I'll go and write a report."
   

          "Report?"
   

          "It's such a big matter. I definitely have to report it to director Yan." Lin Ge said,"actually, it's my fault too. I started panicking when I heard you say that there were attempted murders in the community. I haven't encountered such a thing in so many years. For such a big matter, you must ask director Yan first. He's familiar with the leaders of the city Bureau. "
   

          "I'm sorry to trouble you,"
   

          "It's no trouble at all. If there's nothing else, I'll be leaving. " Lin Ge didn't stand on ceremony and turned to leave.
   

          Lin Ge was not joking about writing a report. After causing such a huge incident, he would definitely have to put it on record.
   

          "Lin Chu!" Zheng Ren seemed to have recalled something. He glanced over and saw that Chang Yue was whispering something to Su Yun, so he had no choice but to call out to Lin Ge.
   

          "What?" Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          "It's like this. Two more robotic arms will be coming in these few days, and they're planning to place one in our hospital ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, didn't you say there was only one? Doctor su told me. "
   

          "The situation might have changed," Zheng Ren said calmly. He suddenly felt that he might have said something wrong.
   

          It was still because he didn't communicate much with Su Yun.
   

          However, this was not a big deal. If he said something wrong, then he said it wrong. Lin Ge would not eat him anyway.
   

          "We're going to put the other one in People's Hospital of Pengcheng Development Zone. I think it should be a publicity point for science and education work. See if you can get anything out of it." Zheng Ren said seriously,"if the machine is transported over, we should be able to launch 5g remote surgery very soon."
   

          Lin Ge shivered.
   

          However ... Pengcheng was too far away! Besides, People's Hospital of the development Zone sounded like a second-class hospital. At most, it had just been promoted to third-class.
   

          However, these were all minor details. The main focus was on the development of long-distance teaching!
   

          Lin Ge knew very well that boss Zheng was throwing him a big piece of cake. What should he do? all sorts of thoughts ran through his mind, and in the blink of an eye, he had a plan.
   

          Interesting, very interesting! The wild fire in Lin GE's heart instantly burned. From the perspective of science and education, this project could be said to be the world's leading one!
   

          "Boss Zheng, let me think, when can the machines be brought in?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "Very soon." Zheng Ren said,"it'll probably happen in the next few days. I'll go to Sweden and test the machines here. We can start it immediately after I come back."
   

          Lin Ge paused for a moment. There was something in his heart that he did not say.
   

          A Nobel Prize was enough to last him for a while. However, boss Zheng was like a self-spraying well. The pressure below him was infinite, and the highest quality crude oil was gushing out, not caring if he could catch it or not.
   

          It was a big deal to carry out remote surgery teaching under the 5g network transmission. However, compared to the Nobel Prize, it was insignificant.
   

          Lin Ge was a little vexed. He had wanted to persuade boss Zheng that the 5g remote surgery could be delayed a little. But after such a long time, Lin Ge knew boss Zheng's temper.
   

          If he didn't accept this piece of cake, boss Zheng would definitely not consider his own feelings, let alone think about maximizing his benefits. To him, performing surgery was his greatest benefit, and there was no other.
   

          "Sure, I'll contact my friends in the Ministry of Industry and Information Technology. Let's see how well The Publicity Works." Lin Ge was already thinking of the Ministry of Industry and Information Technology.
   

          This matter was of great importance, and Lin Ge knew very well that he had to use all his resources to get it done.
   

          Zheng Ren was not interested in these things. He smiled to show that he understood.
   

          "I'll be leaving then, boss Zheng. " Lin Ge smiled and waved his hand. This time, he really left.
   

          The weather was a little cold, and the police station was not far from 912. Lin Ge walked away to calm down and carefully recollected the entire process of today's incident.
   

          Let's not talk about the 5g remote surgery. Just the accident today was enough to explain many problems.
   

          Lin Ge was also a little confused at first, but now that he had calmed down, he was more and more shocked. He had thought that boss Zheng's medical team was awesome, but he did not expect it to be this awesome.
   

          No wonder nothing happened to him. He could even prevent the patient's family members from premeditated murder and bail fraud in advance ... He had never even heard of it, let alone seen it. He couldn't even imagine it, let alone listen.
   

          In the beginning, a doctor had noticed that something was wrong, and boss Zheng had even organized a Research Society to find the problem in his busy schedule. Then, he had strengthened the security forces, and finally, Su Yun had stepped in to solve the problem. The entire process was very intricate.
   

          What appeared in Lin GE's mind at this moment was the document that proved that he was a freelance surgeon that was registered at the hospital administration Office at the beginning of this year.
   

          At that time, Zhao Wenhua had asked him to trick boss Zheng, and he had accidentally seen the document. The choice he had made back then seemed too wise. Lin Ge took a deep breath of the cold air and felt that he was really lucky.
   

          He had been in the medical industry and related industries for more than 30 years, but he had never met such a doctor or such an amazing Medical Group.
   

          As for the murder and insurance fraud ... That was the insurance company's business. It had nothing to do with the hospital or the hospital administration. To be honest, even with Lin GE's work experience, he had never "encountered" one.
   

          In the past, Lin Ge had thought that the higher the level of a professor, the more arrogant they would be. The few who were not like this had all become the directors of well-known tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country.
   

          It was just that some people were suitable to be an official, while others were not.
   

          912 ... I'm afraid boss Zheng won't be able to become the director. But what if he became the director of another hospital?
   

          At midnight, a horrifying thought appeared in Lin GE's mind.
   

          Lin Ge didn't know what to do.
   

          Follow? He didn't even want the foundation that he had built for decades? By then, he would probably be about to retire, so what was the point of going through so much trouble?
   

          But if I don't leave...Lin GE's heart began to struggle, on this cold night.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2806: Smoke of the past (1)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Let's go home. "
   

          Zheng Ren whispered to Yiren after seeing Lin Ge leave.
   

          "Su Yun doesn't seem too happy." Xie Yiren whispered into Zheng Ren's ear,"why don't you go and talk to Su Yun? I don't want them to quarrel."
   

          "It's normal for them to quarrel. It's not right if they don't quarrel." Zheng Ren felt his ears itch. The fragrance in his mouth and nose lifted his mood instantly, and he joked.
   

          "Let's go and take a look. You should try to persuade Su Yun."
   

          He still had to fulfill her request, even if it was a mountain of daggers and a sea of flames ahead.
   

          Zheng Ren turned his head to look at Su Yun and Chang Yue. The two of them were standing face to face and seemed to be quarreling.
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows. She was no longer as arrogant as she used to be. Meanwhile, Chang Yue seemed to have used up the last of her patience as she pushed her glasses up with her right index finger.
   

          That biting cold feeling gave Zheng Ren a slight headache.
   

          "They'll be fine after a drink," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "I feel that Su Yun's emotions are not right. Go and take a look. Go and take a look."
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. He recalled what Su Yun had said to him when she first arrived at the emergency department of Haicheng City's first People's Hospital last year, and his heart skipped a beat.
   

          Chang Yue probably did not know about this, and it seemed like Su Yun was determined not to tell her.
   

          He sighed and walked to Su Yun and Chang Yue. He smiled and said,"Su Yun, what did you tell chief Lin about the mechanical arm? I think I accidentally let it slip just now. "
   

          "It's definitely one. Who's going to give the other one if there's no benefit?" Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          "I have to take it out and use it. Why else would I hide it?" Zheng Ren saw that he had successfully changed the topic, so he turned to Chang Yue and said,""Chang Yue, you and Yiren take hei Zi back first. I'll look for Su Yun to talk about what happened in two days."
   

          Chang Yue was a little suspicious, but when she thought about the argument she had with Su Yun, she felt a little awkward, so she left with Xie Yiren.
   

          "Go home early!" Xie Yiren said to Zheng Ren before she got into the car.
   

          Zheng Ren waved his hand, indicating that he understood.
   

          "Smoke." Zheng Ren reached out his hand.
   

          "Boss, don't you think I'm becoming more and more like a Secretary?" Su Yun said unhappily,"don't you think it's a waste to use someone like me as your Secretary? You're the only one who would dare use it. "
   

          "I'm not treating you like a Secretary. " Zheng Ren replied,"I'm too lazy to keep them. The main reason is that your cigarettes are better than mine. It was still her old habit to feel the pain of buying expensive cigarettes. Let me tell you, I couldn't even bear to buy a purple cloud in the past. "
   

          "You can't even bear to part with a 10-Yuan cigarette, I'm not wrong to say you're stingy." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Of course I wouldn 't. How much did I earn a month back then? I was willing to take the painting gardens, but it's not producing now. " Seeing Su Yun take out the 95, Zheng Ren took out a stick.
   

          The two of them lit their cigarettes and slowly walked in the direction of their home.
   

          "Why are you quarreling again?" Zheng Ren did not mention anything about Lin Ge at all. That was just an excuse, a way out. If he were to use this matter to speak up now, he would be bullying Su Yun for being a fool and would be easily scolded to death.
   

          "Sigh, there are some things I don't want to talk about." Su Yun sighed.
   

          "Are you talking about the things you told me last year? If you can tell me, why can't you tell Chang Yue? The two of them still need to communicate more. " Zheng Ren said earnestly.
   

          "Do you know why I ran from icu to the emergency department?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "I don't know. I think you're just lucky. Something must have gone wrong with your brain at that time." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "At that time, my teacher decided to return to his hometown due to his illness." Su Yun replied,"we had a phone call before he left. He said that he can't do the cardiothoracic surgery anymore and that he doesn't want to stay in the capital. He can go back to his hometown and work as a outpatient doctor at the county hospital."
   

          Zheng Ren felt lonely and desolate when he thought about the vast difference between Beijing Union Medical College and his hometown.
   

          "The teacher said that there will definitely be minor injuries in the cardiothoracic region in the future, and laparoscopy will be marginalized sooner or later. If I'm interested, I can try to perform interventional surgery."
   

          "I happened to see you perform embolism for the patient who was in labor. At that time, your surgery was really bad. It took you a few hours to do it!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Hearing Su Yun's familiar tone, Zheng Ren was relieved.
   

          "I just got into contact with it at that time. It was my first interventional surgery." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "He's so bold, that's what I thought at the time. Haicheng hasn't even performed any interventional surgery yet, and you dare to do a uterine artery embolism?" Su Yun said,"I'm also very curious about what kind of person you are when I see your standard in combined pancreatic duodenostomy."
   

          "Ordinary people."
   

          "Yes, it's quite ordinary. If you were half as good as me, you wouldn't have been bullied by Liu Tianxing for so many years. " Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun's Black hair was a little haughty, but this was good. It was better than arguing with Chang Yue with a straight face.
   

          "I didn't expect you to improve so quickly in interventional surgeries ... I was just going to watch the fun and resign from the emergency department at the same time. However, I'll keep teacher's phone number and your progress. "
   

          "Otherwise, I would have already returned to Beijing with the pet Hospital and dominated the National Pet Hospital market! The dog house chain was spread all over the country! Do you know how much you've delayed?"
   

          "It's alright, it's alright. "
   

          "What do you think this little bit of money is?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"MRI scans, pet MRI scans, 5000 RMB each. You even have a professional like me to look at the scans." I'm telling you, there aren't many people who watch PET films. "
   

          "How did you learn it?"
   

          "I'm in Haicheng's dog house. I can dissect cats and dogs that have died of illness. I want to familiarize myself with their anatomical structure. At that time, I was just like a dark wizard, a Necromancer. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. It seemed like he had not read a novel in a long time.
   

          "If it wasn't for you and my teacher calling me, I would have opened a main shop in the Second Ring Road and sat there all day looking at scans. If I need surgery, I'll fly it to the capital by air. It's 50000 Yuan for one surgery. It's up to me if I want to do it."
   

          "What a black-hearted person."
   

          "That's because you don't know the value of technology. The value of the medical market has been distorted to the extreme. People who learn skills are really simple and honest. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's fine now. When the mechanical arm is rolled out and the company is listed, you will have financial freedom."
   

          "That's true,"
   

          Seeing that Su Yun's mood had improved, Zheng Ren chuckled and asked,"you've experienced what happened today? I'm telling you, you can't beat me, so don't fall out with me!"
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment before sighing."People with some medical knowledge will do this. Back then, my teacher also encountered a F * cking incident of adding insulin to glucose solution. However, he is unlucky ..."
   

          Zheng Ren recalled what Su Yun had said in that cold winter last year and was slightly stunned.
   

          "So?"
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            "A Pet Hospital is so much easier than a medical treatment. What do you think this is?"
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          "They're all F * cking idiots. Just because they killed people and scammed their insurance, they think that the insurance companies are all idiots?!" Su Yun immediately started to curse,"what is an insurance company? it's capital! It's a big crocodile that makes money! He had an actuary and a professional lawyer who specialized in dealing with all kinds of insurance fraud. What did these idiots know? Did you learn how to kill people from watching TV shows?"
   

          "You're talking about foreign insurance. It doesn't seem to have evolved to this stage in China."
   

          "That's true. The domestic insurance industry has just developed, and the economy has begun to soar. Social Security is good, and there are few people who have crooked ideas." Su Yun replied,"we'll open the market immediately. The foreign insurance companies ..."
   

          "Let's not talk about this. The situation can't be the same for both times, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "How is that possible? the exact same situation definitely exists, but the probability is too small. I didn't think of it at first. After all, I don't really follow up with surgeries nowadays. " Su Yun repeated the video seriously."Ever since you mentioned PU 'er tea, I roughly understood what happened."
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "Are you stupid? how many people in the hospital can be so generous to make tea right after their surgery?" Su Yun said,"the patient has a large amount of ascites to begin with, and his appetite is not good. We did not give him a lot of medicine after the surgery. The energy intake will only help to balance the situation. There's definitely a problem with the tea that took so much effort to brew. "
   

          "The next question is what PU 'er tea can cause. Have you ever drunk PU' er tea? A large amount of them. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "I've forgotten. " Zheng Ren answered honestly.
   

          "I'm sure you haven 't. " "Boss," Su Yun said in disdain,"traditional culture will enhance your image. Think about it, in the future, if foreign professors come to study in China, they are not allowed to drink coffee or anything like that. If they don't learn Chinese or the Way of Tea, they will be fired. This is the most basic threshold. "
   

          "Don't mess around. I think I know what you're talking about. "
   

          "If you go down along this line, the patient's family member poured the urine out twice without using any diuretics. There's a high chance that it's not urine, but glucose that he extracted in the dark." Su Yun said.
   

          "Why did you draw it out? Isn't it good to wait until it's almost done?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The whole night will pass after ordering a bottle of sugar. He's worried that the concentration isn't enough. Speaking of which, this person was quite meticulous. He couldn't inject himself, so he created a chance for hypoglycemia and let the doctor give him a bottle of sugar. He finished the call before 9 am and then fell asleep. The next morning, the patient was already cold, and there was no chance to save him. "
   

          "It was also one of his plans to request for a change of Ward. I reckon that he has already treated the patients who went to bed early and is waiting for an opportunity to move."
   

          "After that, they started to make trouble. I'm guessing that he probably saw that you're going to win a Nobel Prize, so he's definitely being generous. "
   

          "I don't understand why he covered commercial insurance. The insurance doesn't cover the medical expenses of a dead person. " Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "He's an idiot. He thought that the insurance company would be as willing to keep the matter under wraps as the hospital. He has a large number of lawyers, just the lawsuit alone will drag him to death. " Su Yun said,"and this kind of medical 'accident' insurance company should not be regarded as an accidental death."
   

          "Just researching how to kill people silently ..." As soon as he said this, Zheng Ren felt a cold wind whistling around him.
   

          The human heart is unfathomable, to think that it would be this! Although she was clear about it before, Su Yun's chill only got worse after she read through it.
   

          "It's almost the same. There are many idiots who kill people and cheat people. Can't you just work hard and earn money? Look at the yellow-teeth guy. He's even using science to explain deception. That's ... And he's not a good guy. " Su Yun spat.
   

          "There used to be a program on China TV that talked about a murder case." With nothing else to do, Su Yun began to gossip."There's a family with two daughters who are married. One time, she got into a car accident on a trip and her elder daughter died. Not long after, there was another car accident, and the second son-in-law was paralyzed. "
   

          "The younger daughter had been taking care of her husband all this time. One day, when she was taking a nap, she rolled down from the bed and hit her head on a nail on the candle stand under the bed. She became a vegetable!"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          If it was just a casual chat, it could only be said that this family was too unlucky. However, when combined with what Su Yun had said before, all of this had become a premeditated murder and bail fraud.
   

          "The second son-in-law said that there was no reason for his mother-in-law to take care of him. It was also inconvenient, so he returned to his hometown. Then, an insurance company came to investigate her family's situation, and her mother-in-law found out that her eldest daughter had bought personal accident insurance before she died! It was her second son-in-law who bought it! More importantly, he bought one for his younger daughter!"
   

          "It's because of murder and bail fraud. This idiot only wanted to kill his sister-in-law at the beginning. But it was only then that I realized that as my brother-in-law, I'm not qualified to be the beneficiary. Did you say that the insurance company was reliable? why didn't you say so when you bought the insurance!"
   

          As Su Yun spoke, the topic changed to the insurance company.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, let's talk about serious matters. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "If you can't get the money, you can only kill your own wife." Su Yun said,"in the end, my wife had a tough life ... I can't say for sure. Maybe she was unlucky. Anyway, she didn't die. She just became a vegetable."
   

          "Later, the police got involved and went to his hometown to investigate. They immediately found out that this guy was not paralyzed at all." Su Yun said,"there's no need to talk about what happened after that."
   

          "Why didn't the insurance company call the police in the first place?"
   

          "Because he's paralyzed. I'm guessing that either the salesperson refused to pay a sum of money, or he's suspected of fraud in the beginning, such as cheating insurance policies and performance records. He didn't report it, and in the end, the younger daughter of that family became a vegetable."
   

          "Then why did you call the police?"
   

          "The insurance company definitely doesn't want to pay for it, especially for such a large amount of accident insurance. Even a normal death can be exposed, let alone a murderer like him." Su Yun said in disdain,"we met the same kind of idiot today."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was not in a good mood today, so he kept calling her an idiot to vent his anger.
   

          "It's good that you can loosen your grip a little." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"alright, you've done a good job today."
   

          "I really want to kill them." Su Yun sighed."Killing a husband and scamming a wife's bail is normal. Killing a child and scamming a bail is the worst!"
   

          Zheng Ren was silent. It was hard to say for sure.
   

          However, it was also a wonder that he could do this to his own flesh and blood.
   

          "If I wanted to scam insurance, I would definitely work in an insurance company for two years. Have you heard of the saying that the problem is within the organization?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt a little cold and immediately stopped Su Yun's words."Don't talk so much. Focus on your research on your nanomachines."
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            "There's also a Chinese TV channel that's showing the bizarre death of a teenager and the police's intervention. It's not difficult to solve the case. He's not a professional criminal and has never studied the police's investigation methods. "
   

          "I'm telling you, don't study those nonsense." Zheng Ren warned again.
   

          "Tsk." Su Yun said in disdain,"do you know how stupid that person is? I can't believe it. It doesn't make any sense at all!"
   

          Su Yun made an exaggerated gesture and deepened the tone of her voice.
   

          "The axe is still at home, and the blood hasn't been wiped. He thought that the insurance company would pay for his son's death. He didn't even think that he was a murderer. "
   

          This was a little too much. Zheng Ren was helpless about this. Sometimes, reality was even more illogical than novels.
   

          "He's a single father. His children are honest and obedient, and they have good grades. However, he found a partner and needed betrothal gifts before he could get married. I don't know where he heard it from, but he started killing people and scamming people. In the end, he lost his entire family. "
   

          "Betrothal gift ... If I get married ..." Zheng Ren stuttered at the thought of uncle ning.
   

          "What are you thinking about? once the company is listed, you'll be on the list of the richest people in the country." Su Yun said,"if you're a little more black-hearted, you can find a private company and a brocer to work together to manage the market value. Then, you can introduce some gimmicks, such as cancer treatment ..."
   

          As she said that, Su Yun was stunned for a moment. She had not thought of this before.
   

          "I'll go!"
   

          "A market value of over a trillion?" Zheng Ren laughed and did not care at all.
   

          "Definitely! We're not splitting it up. One hundred thousand per share. It's up to you whether you want to buy it or not. If you have the goods, why do you need to do market value Management?" Su Yun said,"we've already made some progress with the nanomachines. There's no hurry. We'll set up a company to do it first. Anyway, we'll only submit the application after the first, second, and third stages of the clinical trial. If we're not in a hurry, it won't be approved even after ten years."
   

          "We still have to hurry." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I'm talking about making money!" Su Yun said,"let's start with the mechanical arm project and spread it all over the world. Along the way, we can perform 5g remote surgery. Just with this, the market value will be hundreds of billions, and it's in US dollars."
   

          "Then, wait for a while. When the time is right, acquire the company I own and inject the nanomachines into it."
   

          "Don't think too much about it. Financial freedom is enough. Next, it's time to realize your life dream. What's the point of making so much money? you don't want to hoard land and then go far away to England. Besides, your project isn't settled yet, okay?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Daydreaming, don't you usually do that? I'm happy just thinking about it. " Su Yun laughed out loud."Speaking of the mechanical arm ... I was arguing with Chang Yue just now, so I didn't hear what you said to chief Lin."
   

          "I said that I brought in two mechanical arms, and one is for ..."
   

          "I'm not giving it away, I'm selling it. " Su Yun said firmly,"we have to be strict from the start. Why should I give it away?"
   

          "But ..." Zheng Ren was thinking about the problem of his mentality. The money from selling the mechanical arm was not in his consideration.
   

          "It's a free gift. It's very likely that the local people don't value it. After one or two times, they'll throw it into the warehouse. Who will you cry to then?" Su Yun said,"the current production capacity is limited, mainly in the sensing device. Kerry said that this problem can't be solved in a short time."
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and felt that Su Yun's words made sense. However, this thing would cost at least tens of millions each. If he really wanted to buy it, Pengcheng would have to be rich.
   

          "Don't worry, there are other ways. " Su Yun replied,"I'll think about it. There's no hurry."
   

          "Old mu will reply tomorrow." Zheng Ren reminded.
   

          "Yes, I know." Su Yun said,"just think about the surgery. Don't mess up the livestream."
   

          "Impossible, I'm very stable." Zheng Ren said confidently.
   

          "As long as the livestream goes smoothly, with Chu Lin's help, our future path will be much easier." Su Yun did not refute her boss's confident statement. Instead, she said calmly,"anyway, we'll take one step at a time. Speaking of which, why do I feel like you're a little anxious?"
   

          "It's alright, isn't this all these years ..."
   

          "You've only been in contact with interventional surgeries for a year!" Su Yun corrected him mercilessly.
   

          "Let's not talk about this. Let's do this step by step. How's it going with you and Chang Yue?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun was confused. He looked at the night sky and was silent for a long time. He put out his cigarette and said,"I don't know either."
   

          "By the way, how did you fall for Chang Yue?"
   

          "In the beginning, I couldn't outdrink her ... I really can't live in Sea city. You're in surgery, and she's in drinking. These are the two fields that I'm most proud of, but I'm actually crushed in all aspects. "
   

          Su Yun became more and more irascible as she spoke.
   

          "That's normal. And then?"
   

          "Later, I realized that she couldn't appreciate my snow-white clothes and my youthful spirit."
   

          "Don't make it sound so nice. I can still accept it if you say it's a pretty boy."
   

          "Madam, no matter what, I'm still old fan's personal disciple. My hidden strength has already reached the next level."
   

          "So fast?"
   

          "I'm telling you, this is a civilized society. If it was a chaotic world, I would have ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. It's about you and Chang Yue. "
   

          "That woman ... I think she's really good at chatting with the patient's family members. She told Zheng Yunxia to jump off the building in the time it took to smoke a cigarette. But she's usually so stupid. She's the stupidest person I've ever met. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "What if you meet an idiot?"
   

          "I'm pretending not to see it. "
   

          "Get lost!" Su Yun said disdainfully,"how could I pretend that I didn't see it? that's what a commoner like you would think." I'll definitely let her know how outstanding I am and then disappear from her life, becoming a legend that she'll never be able to touch in her entire life. "
   

          "Scumbag."
   

          "It has nothing to do with that. You can see it as a relationship between colleagues." Su Yun explained helplessly,"but after interacting with him for a long time, especially after he started drinking, I feel that this person is really stupid. It's a little interesting."
   

          "Losing weight? That's because they didn't have enough sugar, and they became stupid. "
   

          "Hahaha, look at you." Su Yun did not get angry. Instead, she laughed out loud. It seemed like he had failed to lose weight on a regular basis by eating too much progesterone. It even led to him having low sugar content and a bad brain to mock Chang Yue.
   

          "When do you plan to meet your parents?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "During the new year."
   

          "That's good. " Zheng Ren was a little envious.
   

          "Boss, don't always look like you're so capable! Let me tell you, the money your father-in-law worked his entire life to make ... It's already considered impressive that Beijing has a CBD, right? If you were to use money to measure it, you would completely crush him. A company with a market value of 100 billion US dollars, he can't reach it in his lifetime. "
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "And this is what you don't care about. From a professional point of view, you can directly kill that scum. I just don't understand why you're always afraid of uncle ning. He should be the one afraid of you. "
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            On the Volvo XC60, Blackie was crouching in the back seat. Xie Yiren lowered the window, and Blackie stuck his head out to enjoy the breeze.
   

          "Sister Yue, why did you quarrel with Su Yun again?" Xie Yiren asked carefully.
   

          "That guy just doesn't know how to talk nicely." Chang Yue was a little depressed as well. She grumbled,"I praised him a little, but I didn't expect him to be so angry that he turned around and said something bad about me."
   

          "He's just like a child. Don't be angry. " Xie Yiren comforted Chang Yue with a smile.
   

          "Do you think he's like that? he did solve the problem today well, but I was complimenting him and he still ..." Chang Yue sat in the passenger seat angrily.
   

          Xie Yiren wasn't in a hurry. She sped up in her little red car and laughed."I remember Zheng Ren saying that Su Yun's a donkey. She has to go along with the flow."
   

          "I know. You've been telling me all these days when we go grocery shopping. I didn't choke on his words, so I can't even praise him?" Chang Yue was depressed as well. She was angry and her face had darkened.
   

          "Sister Yue, tell me what happened." Xie Yiren was the only one who didn't know what was going on. She hadn't asked Zheng Ren about it before, but now she couldn't help but feel curious.
   

          Chang Yue started telling the story from the beginning and only finished when they reached home.
   

          "Sister Yue, don't you think it's strange?" "Why do you think Su Yun is wearing sterile gloves?" Xie Yiren asked as she changed into her pajamas.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "I would believe it if you told me that he was wearing a mask. Hahaha!" Xie Yiren started laughing."He always wears three layers of masks during surgery!"
   

          "Why?" Chang Yue had never seen Su Yun's smug face in the operating room before, so she was rather surprised.
   

          "He said that a mask can't hide his unparalleled beauty." Xie Yiren rolled around on the bed, laughing innocently.
   

          "Tsk."
   

          "Really, really. I was watching the surgery for you. He didn't talk much to anyone." Xie Yiren changed the topic."But he seems to have predicted this. Don't you think it's strange?"
   

          "That's true, it's a little strange. We sat down, watched the video, and started to analyze it. He went out for a while, probably to look for gloves. " Chang Yue started to recall the scene in detail."If we were to analyze it from a clinical perspective, he has clinical experience. He has seen similar 'cases' before."
   

          "I think so too. This kind of thing can't be learned from books. No book will teach you how to guard against a patient's family members from attacking the patient. If he was prepared and asked you to record, he probably knew the situation beforehand. "
   

          "How did he know?" Chang Yue muttered to herself in confusion.
   

          "In the past, what I couldn't understand the most was why a rising star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital would return to Haicheng. However, I wasn't very interested and didn't ask him directly. However, there was one time when I was chatting with Zheng Ren and heard him talk about it."
   

          "What is it?" Chang Yue felt a sour feeling in her heart. What right did he have to tell Zheng ren but not her?
   

          It didn't feel good. Now that even Xie Yiren knew about it, it felt like he was the only one in the world who didn't know.
   

          It was as if Yiren did not notice the change in Chang Yue's emotions as she began to tell her the bits and pieces she knew.
   

          "I knew it. There was one time when he drank too much. It was after the liver transplant surgery. He said that if it were now, those things would definitely not happen." Chang Yue connected the pieces of information she knew and tried her best to piece together the truth.
   

          "Su Yun is too emotional and sensitive. He's like a big child. You have to give in to him." "How nice," Xie Yiren said in a gentle voice.
   

          "What's so good about it? it's as infuriating as it can be. " Chang Yue said in an unpleasant tone.
   

          "You don't know how infuriating Zheng Ren is." Xie Yiren said,"during the earthquake relief, he lied through his teeth. He looked honest, but he had a very strong mind. Lying with his eyes open! Is there anything more excessive than this?"
   

          "Hehe." Chang Yue recalled the situation at that time. At that time, Xie Yiren was so flustered that she didn't know what to do, and President Zheng was a little like that.
   

          "I even wanted to drive to Rong city and give him a slap when I see him. You've actually learned to lie!" Xie Yiren said in a fierce tone.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "Sigh, I saw that he hadn't slept for a few days and was so tired that he almost lost his human form. My heart softened for a moment." Xie Yiren sighed and said,"men are all big pigs. Don't care about them." If you keep everything to yourself, you'll be angered to death sooner or later. "
   

          "Yes, they're all big pig trotters!" Chang Yue said with certainty.
   

          "Sister Yue, I'll take you out for some good food after work tomorrow." Xie Yiren's eyes began to sparkle."Today, in the operating room, I heard from a sister that a newly opened restaurant makes the best boiled fish! You can smell it the moment you enter, it's pure to the bones. "
   

          Chang Yue's stomach was already growling at the mention of delicious food in the middle of the night. Su Yun didn't seem to be important anymore. The most important thing was to go eat spicy boiled fish with Yiren tomorrow.
   

          She couldn't think about this kind of thing, and the more she thought about it, the hungrier she became. The more Yue 'e thought about it, the more her stomach began to growl.
   

          "We'll have to wait until tomorrow ..." Chang Yue said with some regret.
   

          "Why don't we leave now?" Xie Yiren didn't care if she had just changed into her pajamas, and she immediately asked.
   

          She still had time to remove her makeup. If she really wanted to remove her makeup and go to bed, it would be troublesome to go out again.
   

          "They won't be worried when they come back, right?" Chang Yue asked worriedly.
   

          "I won 't, I won' t." Xie Yiren touched the black chess piece and said in a low voice,"you can't keep it a secret."
   

          Blackie wagged its tail perfunctorily. Because it knew that it wouldn't bring itself along, it had little interest in it.
   

          "Should we ask them to come along?"
   

          "Let those two big pigs go smoke and chat. Zheng Ren will definitely go to the community Hospital to check on his condition. Who knows when he'll be back?" Xie Yiren started to change her clothes.
   

          Even when she went out for supper at midnight, she would find a new set of clothes to wear and look at herself in the mirror until she was satisfied.
   

          "Sister Yue, when do you plan to bring Su Yun home?" Xie Yiren asked.
   

          "He said that it's the new year this year. I said that I wanted to go to my house first, but he said that we would go to his house first. We've quarreled twice over this small matter. " Chang Yue said.
   

          Xie Yiren sighed. No matter what happened, the two of them would always quarrel. In Xie Yi's world, it didn't matter who she went to first.
   

          "How about you? This year, President Zheng is going to spend the new year with your parents. I see that he's scared to death every time he sees your dad. He's really a coward. "
   

          "Yeah, I don't understand either."
   

          "The deeper you love, the more afraid you are of losing it."
   

          Xie Yiren shuddered. These words were too much for her to handle.
   

          "Let's go, let's go. Let's go for supper. We won't bring those two big pig trotters!" Xie Yiren said as she clenched her little fist.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2810: Opportunity is still a big pit

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Three days later, Zheng Ren was watching the surgery in the morning.
   

          This was a daily routine, even though it was easy for people to feel exhausted and bored if they performed the same surgery every day. However, this was something that had to be done, and there was no room for discussion.
   

          The vast majority of people's lives were the same, day after day, year after year.
   

          "Lin Yuan, your back-up move should be higher." Zheng Ren pressed the walkie-talkie.
   

          Gao Shaojie and Lin Yuan were on the same stage. With Gao Shaojie's assistance, Lin Yuan's surgery was already quite decent.
   

          Zheng Ren was sure that she would have no problem taking on the main role now.
   

          However, that was in other hospitals. In the medical team, Lin Yuan wasn't ranked in terms of qualifications or skills.
   

          After the surgery, the airtight lead door opened. Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"Lin Yuan, let ran send the patient. Come out for a moment."
   

          Lin Yuan was a little apprehensive. Boss Zheng's beating was really painful ... But the key was that meowing was not very useful.
   

          "You're wrong here. How many times have I told you?" Zheng Ren's right hand was using the mouse to look for fragments of the surgery process as he talked about the various mistakes Lin Yuan had made during the surgery.
   

          There was no emotion in his words. He was just stating the facts objectively.
   

          "Also, you should be able to feel the force when you insert the guide wire. If you have a higher backup plan, you'll ..."
   

          As Zheng Ren continued to' nag ', Su Yun entered the room excitedly.
   

          "Boss! The machine is here. " Su Yun smiled and said,"the Department Director is arranging for the machines to be placed in this operating room. We can't perform any surgeries in the afternoon."
   

          "Oh, is there any news from old mu?" As Zheng Ren spoke casually, he found Lin Yuan's next mistake."You're wrong here. According to your method, the possibility of failure after inserting it ..."
   

          "Old mu is still in contact. He needs a large sum of money. Even Pengcheng will have a hard time getting it out."
   

          Lin Yuan was stunned. A machine! Could it be an operation pod and a mechanical arm?
   

          There was a surplus, especially the type 912. He also wanted to install it and sell it to the People's Hospital of Pengcheng Development Zone for professor MU's use.
   

          No, he had to tell his grandfather about this. The machine in Yimi was occupied by boss Zheng every day, and he couldn't get it at all. Lin Yuan was quite disgruntled about this. The surgery was already done so well, so why was he still holding onto a big toy like a child and refusing to let go?
   

          Pa~the atomic pen smacked Lin Yuan's left hand's raindrop.
   

          "Focus, what are you thinking about?" Zheng Ren said unhappily.
   

          "Oh, oh." "Yes," Lin Yuan replied immediately. As she listened to boss Zheng talk about the areas that she could improve on during the surgery, she also perked up her ears to listen to the conversation between Su Yun and boss Zheng, not willing to miss a single word.
   

          What Su Yun and Zheng Ren had discussed was actually very simple. There was still an extra machine. Boss Zheng's original intention was to let Pengcheng's professor mu use it first and start the 5g remote surgery.
   

          However, the cost of the machines was quite high. Even if Pengcheng's Hospital was as fast as Pengcheng 's, this large sum of money was still a big deal for public hospitals.
   

          Therefore, when Department Director Kong heard the news, he suggested that the machine should be sold to the liver and gallbladder Department in Beijing and put in front of Zhu liangchen.
   

          They had to respect Department Director Kong's opinion, but it seemed like Zhu liangchen also felt that the liver and gallbladder Department in the capital could not come up with a large sum of money in a short time.
   

          Lin Yuan's heart palpitated with excitement.
   

          She had been taken care of since she was young because of her grandfather, but she was proud and did not like being called Dean Lin's daughter.
   

          That was why he went to United States to study his Ph.D. In Harvard.
   

          As for taking care of him ... Wasn't this a heaven-sent opportunity? If his grandfather could take down the machine, would he really be able to stay in Beijing every day and train in tumor surgery?
   

          In the past, Lin Yuan had jokingly told the old master about this matter, but he had never taken it seriously.
   

          However, such an opportunity had fallen from the sky, and now it seemed that there was hope.
   

          He endured boss Zheng 's' nagging 'until the patient was brought in and the surgery began. Lin Yuan then ran out in a hurry.
   

          After finding a quiet place, Lin Yuan made a call.
   

          After the call was hung up, Lin Yuan looked at the time. His old man should be in a meeting at this time. 'What meeting? what serious business can they have in a meeting?' Lin Yuan thought.
   

          One call after another, she did not even have the intention to send a WeChat message or text message. Lin Yuan, who was suffering from princess syndrome, had a bad temper. Especially when she thought about how she could occupy a machine to do training all by herself, her heart flew up.
   

          The 18th call was finally picked up.
   

          "Little girl, you're making a scene!" Dean Lin said angrily.
   

          "Dad, I'm here for you." Lin Yuan immediately said,"boss Zheng, there are two machines here."
   

          "A machine?"
   

          "Mechanical arm, control cabin! It's the machine that I told you about before, the one that can move the surgeon out of the interventional surgery room. " Lin Yuan lowered his voice and said,"I was originally planning to launch 5g long-range surgery for boss Zheng in Pengcheng, but it's only a second-grade hospital. I still have to report to the district and ask for money ..."
   

          "Simply put, I'm in a meeting." Dean Lin realized what his girl was about to say and interrupted her.
   

          "Pengcheng might not be able to catch up. Department Director Kong means that we should stay in the liver and gallbladder of the capital. I think it's best to have Beijing Cancer Center. How many patients do you have?" Lin Yuan said.
   

          "A piece of equipment worth tens of millions of Yuan will take a few months to be approved layer by layer. Moreover, the possibility of it not being approved is the highest. " Dean Lin frowned and said.
   

          "Dad! This was 5g remote surgery, the pinnacle of the future! Boss Zheng still has some time now, but in a year or two, I'm afraid no one will be able to teach you step by step. "
   

          Lin Yuan stated his thoughts straightforwardly.
   

          She didn't meow or beg, but instead learned to reason with him and tempt him with benefits like an adult.
   

          "Alright, I'll think about it." Dean Lin said.
   

          "Dad!"
   

          "It's not like we're the ones buying things. This is the hospital's business. I don't have the final say. I can only give a suggestion. " Dean Lin said,"alright, go do your work. I'll think about it and give you the news as soon as possible."
   

          After hanging up the phone, Dean Lin fell into deep thought.
   

          What did he need? For private enterprises, it was their performance, but for public hospitals, it was their achievement. Beijing Cancer Hospital had a kpi assessment, but as the Vice Director of the business department, he did not have such an assessment.
   

          It was just a vague standard. As long as the surgery and revenue did not differ too much, it would definitely not be a problem.
   

          However, if he wanted to go to the next level, he was still short of that one breath.
   

          The Dean would be 58 next year. He might be a second-string doctor, or he might be working for another two years. Over the years, there had been quite a number of old principals who had worked until they were in their sixties, so it was hard to say when the principal would retire.
   

          He was short of breath, and what his girl said could be an opportunity, or it could be a big pit.
   

          What should he do? Dean Lin sighed. Although his expression didn't change, his heart was already thumping.
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            Dean Lin repeatedly weighed the pros and cons of this matter, but he did not make a decision immediately. He had to wait.
   

          It was absolutely impossible for Lin Yuan to buy such a big fellow for the Beijing Cancer Center just because of one sentence from him. That was unrealistic. The procedures for purchasing large equipment were as cumbersome as it could get. The girl was too naive.
   

          Even if he bought it back, it would be a headache. If this didn't work, it would be criticized in the end. Dean Lin was very cautious about this because it was likely to become a force that could crush him at the most critical moment.
   

          After the meeting, Dean Lin pondered for a long time and finally decided to see it with his own eyes before coming back to report to the Dean. It would be up to the director to decide if they could be removed.
   

          He suppressed his "unnecessary" thoughts, and the word "stable" appeared in his mind again.
   

          Stability, he still had to be stable. A good life and career couldn't be ruined by a machine worth tens of millions.
   

          Remote surgery was nothing to Dean Lin. Did Beijing Cancer Center need it? There was no need for that at all! Even for remote surgeries, their own professors and department directors were the ones who performed the freelance surgeries.
   

          As for the problem of taking thread for interventional surgeries, it could always be solved. After all, he did not do it himself.
   

          It wasn't a pity that he couldn't eat the soup. The important thing was that he could keep up with the others.
   

          After making up his mind, Dean Lin gave Lin Yuan a call. It was very noisy on the other end of the phone, and from the faint sound, it seemed like he was installing a machine.
   

          "Little girl, what are you doing?"
   

          "Install the mechanical arm. 912 has it too." Lin Yuan's voice was a little excited."Dad, in at most a month, I will be able to perform surgery without wearing lead clothes!"
   

          "That's good. " Dean Lin's emotions were quite complicated. He couldn't tell what he was feeling. She should have been happy for Lin Yuan, but the idea that she had just made seemed a little ridiculous and ridiculous.
   

          "Is there anything, dad? if not, I'll go and do my work."
   

          "Get busy, I'll take some people to take a look."
   

          "What are you looking at?"
   

          "Do you think this is a game? can't the relevant personnel take a look at such a large machine, submit applications, and go through the process?" Dean Lin chided softly.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Dean Lin called the director of the Department of interventional services and the Deputy Director to the Department.
   

          When they heard that there was already a mechanical arm for interventional surgery in Room 912, the directors and associate directors of the Department of interventional services were all stunned. They didn't believe that there was any relevant equipment that could free the surgeon from the operating theater, so they looked at director li in a strange way.
   

          Although there was a live surgery broadcast in the surgery livestream room a few days ago, they felt that the possibility of it being a show was higher. Was Dean Lin stupid? he even believed such words. He wondered which civil science researcher was here to cheat him of his money.
   

          However, they didn't say much in front of the Dean. They just quietly followed Dean Lin to the car and went to 912.
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren watched as the engineers installed the mechanical arm busily. Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran walked excitedly in front of the mechanical arm, as if they would be much happier if they were closer to this big guy.
   

          "Director, there's still no news from director Zhu, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "This kind of thing needs to go through the process." Department Director Kong said,"it won't be that easy. Don't worry, don't worry."
   

          "Hehe."
   

          Department Director Kong looked at the mechanical arm with great desire. He knew that boss Zheng had gotten the mechanical arm and the operation chamber, so he went to Yimi to try it out. After all, he was already old, and the speed at which he accepted new technology was outrageously slow.
   

          However, when he learned that he had two new mechanical arms, he did not hesitate to apply to the hospital and try them out at 912.
   

          He also told Zhu liangchen the news.
   

          Boss Zheng gave him face and didn't refute. It seemed like he had also given up on the idea of putting the mechanical arm in Pengcheng first.
   

          However, Zhu Laowu was not very helpful. Department Director Kong knew that he could only help to this extent. He could not control anything more.
   

          "Director, you're really biased. Did Zhu liangchen help you in a fight when you were young?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "When I was young ... I was always the one who stood up for them." Department Director Kong laughed and said,"that bunch of brats caused trouble outside. When people came to the door, I brought my men and beat them up."
   

          "You've been taking care of him since he was young. You're really loyal!" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "I'll help him if I can. I can't do anything if he's really disappointing, can I?" Department Director Kong did not care if Su Yun's words had any other meaning. He said calmly,"Speaking of which, can a 5g system really allow remote surgery?"
   

          "It should be fine. The boss and I will try it first." Su Yun replied,"one is in our hospital and the other is in Yimi. However, we have to wait until the 5g is fully laid out. It's a little urgent."
   

          "Anxious?" Department Director Kong shook his head slightly. He felt that Su Yun was too anxious.
   

          Lin Ge had been running around a lot these few days. When he heard that there was a new breakthrough in the 5g application at the Ministry of Industry and Information Technology, especially in the medical system, which had always been lagging behind, he was immediately interested.
   

          He had just received a notice that someone would come to install the 5g system in the evening, and the Yi Mei hospital would also install it at the same time.
   

          If this was done well, it was absolutely possible to be on the Chinese TV news for half an hour. As for the weight of the 5g, Department Director Kong knew in his heart.
   

          Department Director Kong felt very emotional as he watched this group of young people go through so much trouble.
   

          Winning the Nobel Prize was the peak of her career in the eyes of others. But boss Zheng really didn't think so. He was going to go from one victory to another.
   

          They had just moved the surgeon from the operating room and had not even had time to celebrate, but they were already going to perform a 5g remote surgery.
   

          It was hard to say to what extent Department Director Kong would be able to perform freelance surgeries, but if the price dropped in the future, it would be more convenient for him to perform freelance surgeries.
   

          This was a revolutionary technological innovation in the medical system, and boss Zheng stood on the crest of the wave again. He recalled watching Boss Zheng's surgery in Haicheng last year. At that time, he felt that he could only catch up with boss Zheng for the rest of his life.
   

          Now that he thought about it, he was really optimistic.
   

          Not to mention catching up, he couldn't even understand what boss Zheng was saying now. He didn't know what kind of trouble he would cause in the future. It was better to be famous early. When he was young, his energy and physical strength were at their peak, so it was really easy to produce results.
   

          "Boss ... Zhou chunyong is coming." Su Yun held her phone and said with a stiff expression.
   

          "Zhou chunyong? What's he doing here?" Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment and felt a slight headache.
   

          "Old Gao!" Su Yun shouted and called out Gao Shaojie, who was watching the show from inside.
   

          "Doctor su, what's wrong?" Gao Shaojie was a little excited, but he still asked calmly.
   

          "You told Zhou chunyong about the mechanical arm?"
   

          "No, I haven't had any special interactions with director Zhou." Gao Shaojie said,"I'm going to wait for a while. There's no need to get too close now."
   

          Zheng Ren didn't think that Gao Shaojie was lying, and Su Yun didn't have any intention of questioning him. Both of them were very confused. Was Zhou chunyong born in the Year of the Dog? why was his nose so sharp?
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            Zheng Ren and Su Yun stood up at the same time. They did not expect the other party to make such a move, and they looked at each other.
   

          From the looks of it, both of them were extremely interested in Zhou chunyong. Even Zheng Ren, who was always calm, wanted to see what this fellow had smelled that had made him rush over.
   

          "Director, please have a seat. We'll go and pick up director Zhou." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          Department Director Kong nodded slightly. When Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Gao Shaojie left the office, he sighed softly.
   

          No matter what he said, Zhu liangchen was no match for Zhou chunyong. No wonder he had been suppressed by Zhou chunyong for so many years. If Zhou chunyong hadn't gone to Germany to study for half a year, Zhu Laowu wouldn't even have had such a chance.
   

          It could not be said that mud can not hold up a wall. Department Director Kong knew that Zhu liangchen did not do too much, and there was not much to criticize.
   

          If there was, it could only be said that Zhou chunyong was too domineering and his eyes were too sharp, so he could put down his pride. Zhou chunyong was a ruthless person. In troubled times, as long as he had a little life, Zhou chunyong would be a hero of his generation.
   

          He did not know if Zhou chunyong was only here to take a look or if he really had other thoughts.
   

          When he thought about this, the corners of Department Director Kong's mouth curled up into a smile. He had no intention of telling Zhu liangchen.
   

          ……
   

          "Boss, this Zhou chunyong looks really awesome." Su Yun sighed as the three of them went to change.
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren only laughed and did not comment on Zhou chunyong.
   

          Gao Shaojie's position was a little awkward. On the surface, he was Zhou chunyong's subordinate. Gao Shaojie felt that it was very rude to talk about his leader behind his back, so he could only remain silent.
   

          The three of them put on white clothes, shoe covers, and walked out of the operating room.
   

          "I'm already downstairs. " Su Yun said,"wait a moment." Boss, do you think old Zhou will be scared silly when he sees you take it out?"
   

          "I won 't,"
   

          However, when the three of them didn't see Zhou chunyong, they saw a familiar figure walking over with a group of people.
   

          "D * MN ..." Su Yun lowered her voice and said,"Dean Lin, Lin Yuan is so timid."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren saw Dean Lin walking over with a group of people. He was stunned for a moment, but then he calmly reached out to welcome him.
   

          "Dean Lin,"
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, you knew I was coming?" Dean Lin was also stunned. He was just about to tell his girl when he saw boss Zheng, Su Yun, and the professor from dibei province already standing at the door. However, he was reserved and did not show any surprise. He shook hands with Zheng Ren.
   

          "I'm a bad guest. I came without warning. Please don't mind me, boss Zheng." Dean Lin said with a smile. Then, he shook hands with Su Yun and Gao Shaojie.
   

          Many directors and Associate Chief physicians of the Beijing Oncology Department shook hands with Zheng Ren one by one. This made Zheng Ren a little confused. Why was there such a big crowd?
   

          "Boss Zheng, I heard from my little girl that you've already moved all the surgeons from the interventional surgery department out of the operating theater, so I brought the Department directors here to take a look. If everyone is interested, I'll make an application at the next hospital administration meeting." Dean Lin said directly.
   

          "I'm just testing it. I don't know when it'll run." Zheng Ren smiled. He had no intention of bringing Dean Lin in.
   

          Su Yun also didn't move, so Gao Shaojie naturally didn't move. The crowd stood at the entrance of the operating room, feeling a little awkward.
   

          "Boss Zheng!" Zhou chunyong's rough voice came from the corner.
   

          When director Lin saw Zhou chunyong, he realized that boss Zheng wasn't here to pick him up. No wonder he had such an expression.
   

          Zhou chunyong lowered his posture and walked over quickly with his hands outstretched. He shook hands with Zheng Ren and introduced him,"boss Zheng, this is our director Bao."
   

          "Hospital director ..." Zheng Ren was stunned when he heard Zhou chunyong's introduction. No wonder he came so quickly. Zhu liangchen had applied, but the Dean had brought Zhou chunyong along. The taste was very strong, and Zheng Ren savored it for a long time. He felt that Zhou chunyong was an interesting person.
   

          "Bao longtao." Director Bao and Zheng Ren shook hands. He had already seen director Lin from Beijing Cancer Center standing at the door. He held back his twitching eyes and greeted director Lin warmly.
   

          "Old Zhou, how did you know about this?"
   

          Su Yun asked as she entered the room to change.
   

          "We're preparing for a preliminary discussion during the hospital administration meeting. Hospital director Bao asked for my opinion in advance. " Zhou chunyong said.
   

          Su Yun also felt emotional. There was a reason why Zhu Laowu's tumor was so tightly suppressed in the capital. The Dean was Zhou chunyong's backer, so Zhu liangchen's information was directly discussed with Zhou chunyong ...
   

          No wonder, no wonder.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why didn't you tell me that you had such a good thing in your hands?" Zhou chunyong grumbled familiarly,"a few days ago, when you were livestreaming your surgery, I even called Brother Yun to ask if he had any extra devices."
   

          "What a coincidence." Zheng Ren said calmly,"we didn't know beforehand that two machines could be put in."
   

          "How much is one?" Zhou chunyong did not stand on ceremony and asked directly. He was drooling.
   

          "Old Zhou, it's not about the money." Su Yun chuckled as she glanced at the others. Zhou chunyong immediately understood.
   

          He had thought that Zhu liangchen was his only competitor. He didn't expect Dean Lin to come along with his chief. As the saying goes, the pavilion closest to the water enjoys the moonlight first. He had placed his girl in boss Zheng's Medical Group, so the news was indeed faster than his.
   

          However, he also had someone, this old Gao!
   

          Zhou chunyong didn't put on a straight face. Instead, he raised his eyebrows and said to Gao Shaojie,"Old Gao, this is where you're wrong."
   

          Su Yun's eyes narrowed.
   

          "If there are any cooperation projects, we should communicate more. I think this project is quite suitable. Mechanical arm, operating pod, remote surgery ... This is a big project. " Zhou chunyong's tone did not have any hint of blame.
   

          "Boss Zheng is still testing the machine." Gao Shaojie argued.
   

          Zhou chunyong was just making a casual remark. With boss Zheng and Su Yun around, he didn't dare to make things difficult for the person in front of him.
   

          "Director Bao, let me introduce you. This is Gao Shaojie, the Deputy Director of our Department." Zhou chunyong said,"you weren't at home when we reported for work. After that, you've been focusing on the cooperation project between boss Zheng's medical team and US."
   

          "Director Gao." Dean Bao looked at Gao Shaojie and nodded.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the room full of people and felt a slight headache.
   

          It was chaotic with too many people. He had expected it. The installation of the machine this afternoon should be busy and chaotic. The consumption of energy points was also a big problem. However, there were more people than he had imagined. There were even the hospital directors, supervisors, and Deputy hospital directors of two large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the capital who had brought various directors.
   

          Sigh, it was really a headache.
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            Su Yun knew her boss's character. She could not count on him now. He was afraid that he would keep a long face and accidentally offend everyone present.
   

          Although he wasn't afraid of offending them, there was no need for him to.
   

          Next, Su Yun brought everyone to see the installation of the mechanical arm and briefly explained the process of using it.
   

          Because of the live broadcast of the surgery, it was quite convenient to explain. She knew everything clearly. In addition, Su Yun was eloquent and talked like she was in multi-level marketing. Dean Lin, who was originally uninterested, was now interested. This thing was really good.
   

          In fact, the most important part of the machine was how the sensing device transmitted the subtle muscle changes and electrical physiological signals of the hand. This involved the core technology, so Su Yun simply explained it to him. And what he talked about was other gimmicks, which stunned everyone.
   

          After the installation and testing, boss Zheng personally entered the operating capsule and showed everyone a 3d simulation of liver cancer interventional surgery.
   

          There was nothing to criticize about the Super-selected surgery, and it was not worse than the chief physicians 'performance in the operating theater when they wore lead clothes. He said it wasn't bad, but it sounded like a joke. It should be a level higher.
   

          When the dust settled, everyone was drooling.
   

          He had solved the most difficult problem of interventional surgeries, and he would no longer need to eat thread for interventional surgeries in the future! When he thought about his own operating theater, no matter how well parallel surgery was done or how good the control of sterilization was, it could not compare to this machine.
   

          "Boss Zheng, why are you performing the surgery alone?" A Department Director from Beijing Cancer Center asked.
   

          "Normally, we need an assistant. This machine just came in, and the assistants are not used to it yet." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "The boss is used to performing surgery by himself back in Haicheng. Look, he's operating with his left and right hands crossed. He can't be forced to do this." Su Yun said, the black hair on her forehead fluttering in the wind. It was as if she was saying,"you're not good enough to ask such a question."
   

          "Boss Zheng, can we talk in private?" Zhou chunyong whispered to Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Zhou chunyong helplessly. Su Yun smiled and said,"director Zhou, there's a situation today. Why don't we go to the demonstration room and discuss it?"
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded and reached into his pocket.
   

          The office in the interventional surgery room was too small, so Department Director Kong had to borrow a demonstration room. After he entered, he found a remote seat and sat down. He looked at everyone present coldly.
   

          Just like the annual meeting of the Department of interventional services in Beijing, at least 20% of the people who were supposed to be there were present, and there were two hospital directors leading the team. Department Director Kong sighed softly. They were like sharks that had smelled blood when they just tested the machine.
   

          Now, the fiercest one was not Dean Lin, but Zhou chunyong.
   

          He wanted to have a chat with Laowu tonight, but at his age, he was afraid that it was difficult to change a man's nature. Zhu Laowu would not be able to do it. To be able to survive under Zhou chunyong's despotic power and not be trampled to death was already a blessing in disguise.
   

          For some reason, Department Director Kong felt that Zhou chunyong was determined to get his hands on this machine!
   

          Dean Bao? No, it had nothing to do with Dean Bao. Since they were all tertiary Grade A public hospitals, Department Director Kong still knew the procedure for purchasing equipment. No matter how rich the capital was, no matter how much Bao longtao supported Zhou chunyong, it was impossible for him to come up with such a huge purchase plan in just a few days.
   

          Zhou chunyong had disappeared for at least twenty minutes when he first arrived at the demonstration room. He must have made some phone calls.
   

          After he returned, Department Director Kong felt that his entire aura had changed.
   

          Strange, what gave him such confidence? Department Director Kong watched curiously.
   

          "Everyone, I won't be polite." Su Yun sat down on the stage with the manual of the mechanical arm in her hand. She smiled and said,"we're not really auctioning. We're all public figures. An auction ... I'm afraid you'll be reported by your real name when you go back."
   

          An inappropriate but harmless joke had clearly explained the knot in everyone's heart.
   

          He wanted both, but he couldn't get the money in a short time.
   

          "Let's get to the point. Let's not talk about the meaning of technology and the significance of guidance for our future work. They're all experienced doctors who have been performing interventional surgeries for decades. They're all first-rate surgeons no matter where they are. "
   

          "We have brought the machine. Originally, he had wanted to install it in Pengcheng, then carry out 5g remote surgery, debugging, and straightening out the entire process. Why did I choose Peng city? my initial consideration was that it was fast and rich. And professor mu Tao's level is also high enough to not make any mistakes at the beginning. "
   

          "But everyone here can be considered my teachers, and I have two deans here to guide me."
   

          As Su Yun spoke, she blew out a breath of air, causing her black hair to flutter.
   

          "Let's be honest. The machine costs 30 million Yuan. It's a little expensive. That's for sure." Su Yun pouted as she looked at a Beijing tumor director. She smiled and said,"before the test results are clear and we carry out five hundred surgeries, there shouldn't be any new machines coming in. I just said that the technology is not mature yet, and the technical staff are working overtime. "
   

          "It'll take at least a year for the technology to mature, and the company's equity still needs to be straightened out. To put it simply, this is the only chance we have recently. "
   

          "It's not hunger marketing. Teachers, please don't think of me as such a dark person." Su Yun smiled and said innocently,"no matter what you say, it's all just a test. "We have to consider the cost and so on. I don't have any good ideas either. We're all familiar teachers ..."
   

          As he spoke, he glanced at director Kong and Dean Lin. He smiled and said,"and the elders of the family. Everyone, please sit down and discuss what to do."
   

          Su Yun sat on the fishing platform and looked at which fish was willing to take the bait. In fact, he didn't care about these things. He and his boss could also complete the surgical test, one in 912 and the other in Yimi.
   

          He just didn't want to give away the machine for free. It wasn't a business to be in a hurry, not to mention a big project like 5g remote surgery.
   

          In the past, when they performed radio frequency meltdown, the manufacturer could provide the machine, but they mainly sold radio frequency needles. This could reduce the cost of the hospital, and it was a win-win situation.
   

          However, it was not the same for the mechanical arm. This thing needed to be installed and a large number of staff members to adjust it. It was also not the same as selling consumables. It could only sell machines.
   

          Su Yun looked at the crowd. Only Department Director Kong maintained his smile. Department Director Kong's work had already been completed when he poached Zheng Ren and Su Yun last year. No matter what happened, he would always have a share.
   

          The others were different. Zhou chunyong had been fidgeting with his phone in his hand, as if he was waiting for a reply.
   

          He and director Bao lowered their heads as they discussed. Director Lin was asking for the opinions of the directors of the Department of interventional services. The low voices in the demonstration room buzzed.
   

          Very soon, Zhou chunyong's phone rang. He greeted Zheng Ren and Su Yun apologetically and went out to answer the call.
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            "Boss Zheng, professor su, we are interested in the machine." Dean Lin then said,"help us stay here for a few days. When we go back, I will propose a special hospital affairs meeting and follow the procedures as soon as possible."
   

          Dean Lin had not planned to get involved in this matter before, but after seeing the mechanical arm with his own eyes and Su Yun's exaggerated description, he had no choice but to give up. Later on, when they saw boss Zheng wearing a hazmat suit and sitting outside the operating room, gently completing the operation, the eyes of several directors and associate directors of Beijing cancer surgery turned red.
   

          'What the hell is this?
   

          This was the ultimate dream of an interventional surgeon!
   

          At first, they thought boss Zheng was just making a gimmick, and no one thought that the technology was mature. It would take at least three to five years for it to be developed in the clinical field. By then, all the chief physicians present would have retired, and no one would be of use.
   

          But after seeing boss Zheng's operation with their own eyes, everyone was shocked and thought that if Yingying had such a machine at home, she wouldn't need to eat noodles anymore!
   

          Not taking any thread was a major issue, and it was a knot in the heart of doctors who engaged in interventional surgeries.
   

          If a doctor was still not tempted after boss Zheng solved this problem, he was definitely not a doctor in the field of interventional services.
   

          Even Dean Lin could imagine that when he applied for a hospital administration meeting, the Dean would have to weigh the pros and cons in the face of the angry Department Director of the interventional services Department.
   

          When it came to equipment, it did not matter what they bought, and it was normal for them to replace their equipment. The hospital director would probably agree to it if they could satisfy their department directors and make a fuss about it.
   

          However, after he finished speaking, he only saw Su Yun smiling and not replying.
   

          "Professor su, you mean ..." Dean Lin asked.
   

          "Dean Lin, it's like this." Su Yun smiled."Xiao Feng, do you still remember?" He's the one who saved Beijing's tumor patient and was reported by his real name. "
   

          "..." Dean Lin cursed silently in his heart. Su Yun was really vengeful. He would talk about it from time to time. What was the point? However, now that he mentioned the misunderstanding from last time, was he hinting at something?
   

          "It's all in the past. " Dean Lin deliberately relaxed his tone.
   

          "No, no, it has nothing to do with the last time. "What I want to say is that Xiao Feng will be in charge of the robotic arm business in the future. If director Lin wants ..." Su Yun smiled and said,"since we're all acquaintances, I won't stand on ceremony. If the Beijing tumor Corporation approves the money, you can contact Xiao Feng directly."
   

          "Alright, I'll try my best." Dean Lin understood what Su Yun meant.
   

          He attributed this matter to a business deal, to let the limping dealer make money, and to let him take the blame. No matter who he offended, it was Xiao Feng who offended him, but what could he do to him?
   

          He clearly knew that the other party was just a puppet, a white glove. Su Yun's little trick was not well played, and Dean Lin was a little dissatisfied.
   

          "Dean Lin, please don't scold me in your heart." Su Yun was like a roundworm in Dean Lin's stomach. She smiled and said,"I'm afraid you still don't understand the significance of this matter."
   

          "Meaning?" Dean Lin was stunned.
   

          "Let's not talk about medical treatment. Let's just talk about remote surgery. This is the country's first attempt to promote our own technology to the world. The words 'independent technology'... Speaking of which, it's not the first time we've been bullied by people. Now that we have our own commanding point, shouldn't the medical world try to cooperate?" Su Yun started to raise her voice.
   

          But this high-profile ... Struck Dean Lin like a bolt of lightning.
   

          The significance of the 5g project was unquestionable. Perhaps some people were criticizing this in their hearts, some were still observing, and more were going with the flow.
   

          From Su Yun's perspective, the meaning of this matter was completely different.
   

          Dean Lin's mind worked quickly. He reexamined the situation from a non-medical perspective and quickly realized the importance of this matter!
   

          He had been wrong from the beginning. He was still immersed in moving the surgeon out of the operating room and did not think about the unfamiliar remote surgery at all.
   

          Dean Lin's heart skipped a beat. This was a great opportunity!
   

          Although there were countless variables, it was not a matter of money, but a matter of sensitivity!
   

          Dean Lin became serious. He pondered for a few seconds and changed his mind. Then he said," 24 hours, 24 hours at most. I'll definitely give you an answer."
   

          Su Yun was still smiling as she looked at President Bao longtao."President Bao, what do you think?"
   

          Dean Lin almost cried.
   

          He was only the managing Deputy, and his words were not as powerful as the Dean 's. He wanted to go back and discuss it, but Bao longtao could directly make the decision and go back to implement it.
   

          Zhou chunyong, that dog! Dean Lin cursed in his heart. Everyone said that he was overbearing in handling things, but this time, he really felt it.
   

          "Little su, our two families have been working together a lot." Bao longtao said in an official tone.
   

          Su Yun was not in a hurry. She glanced at the boss, then at Department Director Kong, who was sitting in the corner, and then at Bao longtao with a smile.
   

          "I agree in principle. This matter is small ..." Bao longtao started to repeat the same words. Once this kind of person started to use an official tone, it was really effortless for him to talk for a few hours.
   

          Su Yun didn't interrupt him, as he knew what Bao longtao was waiting for.
   

          Bao longtao did not even need to draft a draft. He talked about the significance of not taking any thread during interventional surgeries, the knowledge of remote surgery for future work, and the opinions of the hospital of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. Just as he was about to get to the climax of his speech, the door of the demonstration room was pushed open.
   

          Zhou chunyong strode into the room with an aggressive glint in his eyes.
   

          "Director Zhou," Bao longtao let out a long breath.
   

          "Done!" Zhou chunyong's deep voice reverberated in the demonstration room like thunder.
   

          "Then let director Zhou continue." Bao longtao revealed a faint smile.
   

          Boss Zheng, professor su, I just urgently applied for the National Natural Science Foundation." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "..." Dean Lin and the others were stunned.
   

          This ... Seemed to be more difficult than the approval from the hospital.
   

          Zhou chunyong was like a lion that had just been successfully hunted. He looked at Dean Lin and the Beijing Cancer Center disdainfully, but he didn't look at director Kong. He said in a deep voice,"it's a 20 million Yuan National Natural Science Foundation project. I've been thinking about professor Gao's position in the medical group recently, and it just so happens to match this project."
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Zhou chunyong with interest. He had known Zhou chunyong for quite some time now, so he knew what kind of person Zhou chunyong was. This level of execution was really strong!
   

          At that moment, the scales in Zheng Ren's heart had already tipped in favor of Zhou chunyong.
   

          He was swift and decisive, capable of doing things, and didn't look back when he had thought about it. He didn't look like someone who was overcautious.
   

          "Professor Gao is from the Beijing hepatobiliary and pancreatic Department. He's participating in the research in boss Zheng's Medical Group, so we have to give him some dowry. We can't let our people be too shabby, right, boss Zheng?" Zhou chunyong laughed heartily.
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            "Little su," Zhou chunyong chuckled and said,"no matter what kind of large equipment it is, there has never been a precedent of a one-time payment. I'll sign the contract first. I'm the boss, so I can make the decision. As for the remaining money, the hospital can support a part of it. I'll immediately think of a way to get the rest. "
   

          "The hospital will definitely support it. Thirty million is too much, but a few million won't be a problem." Dean Bao began to express his stance.
   

          "..." Su Yun sighed when she saw the anxious Zhou chunyong. They all said that Pengcheng was fast, but look at old Zhou, this was Pengcheng's speed.
   

          " 20 million from the National Natural Science Foundation will be directly transferred to your account."
   

          "Our hospital will try our best to settle the remaining money. We can't not support such a big project at all." Dean Bao chuckled and pushed things forward a little.
   

          Dean Lin and many directors of Beijing tumor hospital were dumbfounded. When he said that he would give a reply within 24 hours, Dean Lin had already gritted his teeth before saying this.
   

          With such a cumbersome system, it would not be as easy as playing house to approve a large piece of equipment. There used to be a joke about a large multinational company in the United States all the middle and upper management had disappeared, but it did not affect the entire company's operation.
   

          It would be the same if it was a tumor in the capital. What did the hospital do? To put it bluntly, he would just be a bystander every day, and it would not affect the progress of clinical work.
   

          Dean Lin knew that if he were to disappear, it would not affect the operation of the tumors in the capital. Perhaps it would work more smoothly ... He couldn't think of it that way, it would hurt his heart.
   

          There was no way to compete. Zhou chunyong was extremely resolute. It could be said that he had put all his life's resources into this. It wasn't time for him to apply for the National Natural Science Foundation yet, so he had to do a lot of work before he could get it.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and saw him nod slightly. She then turned to look at Department Director Kong.
   

          Department Director Kong smiled helplessly. He had a gentle expression on his face, and he did not show any signs of abnormality, but he sighed in his heart.
   

          Zhu Laowu had been working hard all these years. This was the first time he felt the pressure from Zhou chunyong in close combat.
   

          If he were to engage in close combat with such an opponent, it would probably be extremely difficult. But who would do the hard work?
   

          As he thought about this, Department Director Kong's mood became very good. No matter how powerful Zhou chunyong was, he could only do scientific research with his children. As for himself, he could retire quietly and not take any credit.
   

          He had made the decision last year when he visited Sea city Base twice.
   

          From the chilly autumn to the snowy winter, he had already done everything he could. Now, he only needed to wait for the harvest.
   

          As he thought about this, director Kong nodded slightly, indicating to Su Yun that he was fine.
   

          Director Zhou, you can't just apply for the National Natural Science Foundation anytime you want." However, Su Yun did not agree immediately. Instead, she started to nitpick."I didn't study much. Don't lie to me."
   

          Zhou chunyong did not say anything. He just looked at Dean Bao.
   

          "Ahem." President Bao coughed and smiled."Professor su, you might not know this, but elder Peng is my boss. He's an academician from the two Chinese academies and the final judge of the National Natural Science Foundation."
   

          “……”
   

          Su Yun really did not know about this relationship. Not only him, but even director Kong did not know. Dean Lin had heard about it, but he did not expect the liver and gallbladder Department in the imperial capital to act so quickly and directly use their most personal connections.
   

          Everyone knew how to use the money from the National Natural Science Foundation. If he could get a 20 million Yuan fund, who would do this?
   

          "When I got the news yesterday, director Zhou and I went to the boss's house and explained the significance of this matter." Bao longtao said with a smile,"this is a major event for the country and the people. There are still procedures in the hospital, but the project must not be delayed. Director Zhou has already done all the preliminary work, so our hospital definitely can't hold you back, right?"
   

          "The boss was a little hesitant at first, but after asking, he agreed when he learned that 912 had already contacted the Ministry of Industry and Information Technology. It's just that something came up on his end, so he was delayed for the entire morning. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, you can sign the agreement at any time. We don't lack money, nor sincerity, but technology ..."
   

          "It's only passable, but it's definitely not a burden!" Zhou chunyong said in a clear voice.
   

          "Yes, that's it."
   

          After he finished speaking, Bao longtao looked at Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          "Then let's do this." Zheng Ren finally decided."Director Zhou, what's professor Gao's position in this project?"
   

          "I'm the person in charge with professor Gao's assistance. After the project is in progress, professor Gao will be promoted to Deputy Director. I'll kill whoever talks nonsense! What do you think?" When it came to fighting for benefits, Zhou chunyong would not be soft-hearted.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at director Kong. Seeing that he did not object, he chuckled and said,"sure, it's decided then."
   

          "A machine ..."
   

          "I'll ask young Feng to bring the technical team to Beijing for liver and gallbladder installation as soon as possible. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"very soon, before I go to Sweden, I'll probably be able to perform a surgery."
   

          After Zhou chunyong received boss Zheng's confirmation, his body went soft and he almost fell to the ground.
   

          Ever since he received the news yesterday, Zhou chunyong had not closed his eyes. He had been thinking about this matter.
   

          However, it was not over yet. Zhou chunyong felt that it would be inappropriate if he did not come up with something for such a big cooperation project.
   

          He didn't want to play tricks with 912 hospital, but he wanted to get boss Zheng's approval and further improve his relationship with boss Zheng.
   

          "Boss Zheng, shall we discuss the research tonight?" Zhou chunyong knew boss Zheng too well. He didn't ask him to have dinner with him that night, but instead, he mentioned his research.
   

          Zhou chunyong even suspected that boss Zheng had a split personality. Most geniuses had this or that kind of problem, especially mental diseases. Those were the aftereffects of the brain being developed to more than 30%.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong did not dare to say this.
   

          "Uh ... Sure." Zheng Ren agreed and turned to look at director Kong."Director Kong, let's go together."
   

          "Director, you have to be our backbone. Otherwise, director Zhou will be too fierce, and we'll be scared." Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Alright, I'll ask for leave from my family." Department Director Kong pretended to be in a difficult position and nodded.
   

          Dean Lin was a little disappointed. He didn't even dare to look at his little girl's eyes. He had thought that he had taken it seriously, but he didn't expect Zhou chunyong to upgrade a machine into a project with thunderous momentum. He even used almost the most powerful resources to apply for the National Natural Science Foundation and won it directly.
   

          He sighed, stood up, and said goodbye to the others.
   

          Zhou chunyong had made it clear that this was a research project, not a dinner party. He had directly blocked Dean Lin and the others at the door.
   

          Dean Lin had no interest in and no need to go up to him.
   

          Dean Lin was a little disappointed. He had come in high spirits but left in disappointment.
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            "Director Zhou, you really have eyes and ears everywhere."
   

          On the way to the restaurant, Su Yun chuckled as she chatted with Zhou chunyong. Zhou chunyong did not sit in the same car as Dean Bao. Instead, he squeezed into boss Zheng's car.
   

          "Sigh, I've been forced into a corner." Although Zhou chunyong sighed, he could not hide the pride in his heart.
   

          He had done this very beautifully. From a small point of view, after the surgeon mastered the machine, he would be able to leave the operating theater and no longer have to worry about the problem of taking thread. From the big picture, he could be considered to be standing at the top of the tide and being a trendsetter.
   

          The country had promoted 5g, and boss Zheng's remote surgery had added this project into it, so it could be considered to be standing in the limelight. This was a serious scientific research, unlike other people who cheated for research funding.
   

          Even from the perspective of the people in the hospital who were scheming against each other, he had dealt a critical blow to Zhu liangchen by taking drastic measures. Recently, Zhu liangchen had been in a bad state after being hit by him repeatedly. He would probably vomit three liters of blood this time.
   

          No matter how he looked at it, he would invest more than he would produce. As for the surprise ... Zhou chunyong did not think too much about it.
   

          "Old Zhou, let me ask you something that you shouldn't ask. What's your relationship with Dean Bao? why is he helping you like this?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's been running the business for many years. It's hard to be a director. He was not like boss Zheng, who had dragged director Yan from the front line to the operating table. Director Yan didn't say it, but he knows what he's doing. " Zhou chunyong said emotionally,"Dean Bao is still young, but he still has the heart to move up. I'll draw a big picture first. Anyway, I'm working with boss Zheng and professor su, so the picture won't be small. "
   

          "They moved so quickly!" Su Yun praised,"I thought old mu would take it down."
   

          "I have to be quick. No one is a fool. By the time everyone has tasted it, I won't even have a mouthful of soup left." Zhou chunyong spoke the truth.
   

          When it came to his relationship with boss Zheng, Zhou chunyong was the weakest.
   

          He wasn't like mu Tao and Liu xuzhi, who had fought alongside boss Zheng in Pengxi village. He also did not have an older brother like Department Director Kong who always protected him. He didn't even have a girl like Lin Yuan to help boss Zheng.
   

          No matter how one looked at it, he was a marginalized person.
   

          However, it was a marginal person like him who had the courage to take down another piece of equipment. Zheng Ren and Su Yun could not help but feel emotional.
   

          "Old Zhou, what if this project doesn't work out ..." Su Yun asked with a hint of interest.
   

          "I can't do it, I can 'T. I'm also the Department Director of Beijing's Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. At most, I've shown my face in front of Dean Bao. In the future, I'll just lower my head and walk away when I see him. " Zhou chunyong laughed."But I've never thought of anything that can't be done!"
   

          "Oh? Why did he say that? You're even more confident than I am. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I watched the livestream of the mechanical arm's surgery, and I watched it again for the whole night when I got home." Zhou chunyong said seriously,"there's no problem with boss Zheng's technique. I think it's slightly worse than standing inside to perform the surgery, but it's not that far off. Boss Zheng only got the machine a few days ago and he already dares to broadcast. If he doesn't have confidence, who would dare to do this?"
   

          "So, this is a great opportunity worth a try."
   

          Zhou chunyong sighed and said,"boss Zheng, professor su, old Gao is too conservative. He didn't even tell me about such a big thing. It's not that I'm complaining, but no matter what, I'm someone from the imperial capital's liver and guts. I can't even say a word when I encounter such a good thing. "
   

          There was a hint of resentment in his words, but Zhou chunyong had said it so openly. He was not afraid that boss Zheng and Su Yun would be unhappy.
   

          If there was anything to say, it was better to say it directly than hide it. Zhou chunyong felt boss Zheng's pulse accurately. The more straightforward and simple he was, the more he would gain boss Zheng's trust.
   

          "Hehe, you can't blame old Gao for this." Zheng Ren said softly as he sat in the front row.
   

          "Speaking of face, this time it's really big." "Dean Bao took me to old Peng's house. It just so happened that old Peng's wife was sick and hospitalized, so we went to the Marshal's house," Zhou chunyong sighed.
   

          "Ha, they all went to the Marshal's mansion?"
   

          "Yes, that's right," Zhou chunyong said,"the old man is dying, and elder Peng is in a bad mood. However, I'm in a hurry, and the arrow is already on the bow. I can only force myself to disturb elder Peng, and I'm still feeling uncomfortable. "
   

          "Boss, you've never been to the Marshal's mansion."
   

          "No, I didn 't." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There will be a time to go in sooner or later." Su Yun smiled."When I was at Peking Union Medical College Hospital, I always heard that the professor was used as a junior doctor in the Marshal's residence."
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, when are we going to start remote surgery?" Zhou chunyong obviously did not want to talk about this. He was more interested in remote surgery.
   

          "Put the machine in place and use it. It'll probably be quick." Su Yun said.
   

          "What's wrong with elder Peng's lover? Is it multiple organ failure due to old age?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, it's said to be a huge gulping down esophagus. I can't eat anymore, and my condition isn't good. "
   

          Old age, coupled with the fact that he couldn't eat, ion disorder, and so on were all combined. There was a high probability that this kind of surgery would be embarrassing for the higher-ups, and it usually depended on the family members 'thoughts and whether they wanted to take risks.
   

          He was hospitalized in the general's residence and was on the verge of death. Elder Peng was probably one of the conservative family members of a patient, and he didn't want his wife to suffer too much.
   

          However, Su Yun's interest was piqued at the mention of esophageal cancer.
   

          He didn't ask Zhou chunyong about it. Instead, he picked up his phone and started to make contact.
   

          "Professor su, you are ..."
   

          "I'll ask my classmate about elder Peng's lover. Why are we going to the Marshal's mansion? come to 912, the boss and I will settle this matter. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren said sternly.
   

          "We're all on the bus, so tell me the truth. " Su Yun laughed."A huge gulp esophagus. I guess it's located in the cervical esophagus. This disease is very tricky."
   

          When Zhou chunyong saw Su Yun start to ask for information, he suddenly had an idea. Then, he asked softly,"boss Zheng, are you confident?"
   

          "I haven't seen the information yet, so how can I be confident?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've seen your cardiothoracic surgery before. It's really good ..." Zhou chunyong wanted to say something, but he felt that he was being too flattering, so he stopped and sighed."I didn't feel good when I went home yesterday."
   

          "Oh? What's wrong?"
   

          "When I spoke to elder Peng, he was wiping away his tears as he spoke. It's a sin to disturb the old man at this time. " Zhou chunyong said.
   

          Zheng Ren could imagine that scene. He was probably too old and his body could not take the impact of the surgery. He could forget about a large thoracotomy, and the bottom line that the old man could accept was a thoracoscopies.
   

          "Boss, it's the Zenker lounge." Su Yun sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head when he heard that. Zhou chunyong knew that this would not work and sighed.
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            Very quickly, Su Yun sent the video data she had received to Zheng Ren.
   

          It was just a few X-rays and test sheets, but it could be seen that the old man's physical condition was really bad, and his condition was quite tricky.
   

          When he was admitted into the hospital, his ion disorder had been quite serious, but now, it had basically returned to normal. However, based on the X-ray image, the surgery could not be performed at will.
   

          The Zenker's resting place was a type of gulp-down esophageal resting place. It was different from ordinary gulp-down esophageal resting places. In 1874, the Germany pathologist Zenker made a correct analysis and observation of gulp-down esophageal resting places, so it was named the Zenker's resting place.
   

          The esophagus reclusive chamber accounted for 60% of the total contents, and it was common for patients between the age of fifty to eighty.
   

          This type of esophagus resting place, which happened at the junction of the esophagus, was known as the Zenker resting place. Its occurrence was related to the disorder of the swallow-esophagus muscle, the slow loss of the circular swallow muscle caused an increase in pressure in the esophageal tube, and the weakness of the local muscle anatomical structure.
   

          There was no doubt about the diagnosis. The gastroscopy had already proved that this old patient did not need to be diagnosed and differentiated. The difficulty lay in the treatment.
   

          "Boss, I see that all the indicators are maintained well, and there is a possibility of surgery. However, it was only a possibility. The possibility of being embarrassed was even greater. With this body, it'll be hard to withstand the impact of surgery and anesthesia. " Su Yun said after looking at the test report.
   

          "I'm just thinking about it. " Zheng Ren put down his phone and looked at the flashing neon lights in the distance, thinking about the patient's condition.
   

          The old man was already 84 years old. Six years ago, he was found to have difficulty swallowing and was diagnosed with Zenker lounge. At that time, the patient's family had decided to refuse the surgery after some discussion because he was older.
   

          That was six years ago. If he had rejected her then, it would be impossible to do so now.
   

          The old man could only eat half a diet before he was admitted to the hospital, accompanied by intermittent vomiting.
   

          After he was admitted into the hospital, his superior gastrointestinal angiography showed that there was a large resting lounge from the neck to the right wall of the upper thoracic esophagus. The lower end of the resting lounge was at the level of a bulge, about 10 cm x 6 cm in size. The bottom of the resting lounge was about 7 cm wide, and the length between the resting lounge and the thoracic esophagus was about 3 cm.
   

          The chest CT scan showed that the esophagus dugus in the chest narrowed the windpipe and esophagus.
   

          An electronic gastroscopy showed that the right wall of the esophagus was a large resting area 16 - 23 cm away from the incisor. The mucous membrane of the resting area was obviously congested, and the esophageal tube was compressed into a interrupted open hole, so the gastroscopy could not pass.
   

          "Since the base of the lounge is located in the cervical esophagus and the upper thoracic esophagus, the base of the lounge can not be completely exposed whether the incision is made through the neck or the chest, so it is impossible to completely remove the lounge." Zheng Ren recalled and told Su Yun.
   

          "Yes." Su Yun frowned."The living room is too big. It's not suitable for hanging." He's so old, so he definitely can't perform a surgery where a neck and chest incision is made. "
   

          "Well, it definitely won't work. If we make a combined incision, I'm afraid we won't be able to get out of icu even if we can get off the stage. The general's residence probably also thinks this way, so it's reasonable for the patient's family to refuse treatment. " Zheng Ren muttered.
   

          The car fell silent after that. Zhou chunyong felt rather awkward. Boss Zheng and Su Yun were both deep in thought, and he did not want to, nor did he dare to disturb their thoughts.
   

          They arrived at the restaurant in silence. Zheng Ren got off the car and walked into the private room with Zhou chunyong. He asked the waiter,"do you have a pen washi?"
   

          "Uh ... Yes, please wait a moment, Sir." The waiter very politely went to get a pen and paper.
   

          "Boss, do you have any ideas?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's a little vague, but I'm not sure. I'll draw it out for you to see." Zheng Ren did not sit at the table. Instead, he sat on the sofa at the side and placed his elbows on his knees. He narrowed his eyes and looked at the coffee table in front of him.
   

          "What are they doing?" Dean Bao asked Zhou chunyong in a low voice.
   

          "I told boss Zheng about old Peng's wife. It was just a casual chat, but I didn't expect boss Zheng to take it seriously." Zhou chunyong said helplessly.
   

          "Is there a way?" Dean Bao asked in disbelief.
   

          "I don't know, let's see." Even though Zhou chunyong had seen boss Zheng perform countless difficult surgeries, he still couldn't believe it.
   

          The old man lived in the general's residence. Peking Union Medical College was known as the last stop in the country's medical field, and the general's residence was the place with the best technical power. Even there was no solution there, so boss Zheng should not be able to solve the problem like a god.
   

          Could it be that he had to intervene again? Zhou chunyong suddenly thought of this possibility. The bullet was embolism, and boss Zheng had removed the bullet with intervention. This thought was like a fairy from beyond the heavens, and he still felt amazed when he thought about it.
   

          It was also possible that Zhou chunyong had knelt down in front of boss Zheng a long time ago. He couldn't judge boss Zheng with his own standards.
   

          The waiter brought up a pen washi, and Zheng Ren immediately started to draw a sketch. Zhou chunyong looked down from above and saw a diagram of the neck and chest of the human body. Although it was just a sketch, it was very realistic, and the 3D structure was very clear in the shadows.
   

          Boss Zheng and Su Yun started to talk about the concept of the surgery, and director Bao felt very helpless.
   

          By right, he should have been fully respected for sitting here, regardless of whether it was out of courtesy or seniority. After chatting and laughing for a meal, everyone would have a deeper understanding of each other. It would be more convenient for them to do things in the future.
   

          This was the most basic thought, and it seemed that anyone with a little emotional intelligence would do this.
   

          However, boss Zheng and Su Yun didn't even look at him. They were chatting and quarreling with each other. It was very intense.
   

          "President Bao, that's boss Zheng's temper." Zhou chunyong sighed and said,"why don't we order first?"
   

          "Let's wait. " Although Bao longtao was a little angry, he couldn't point out what was wrong with him. He was thinking of a treatment plan for his master's wife. Even if he felt that his family had already given up on treatment and there was no need to think about these things, it was not appropriate to interrupt.
   

          In fact, it didn't matter whether he wanted to or not. Even if he interrupted boss Zheng, he had to respond to him. It was said that boss Zheng was very strong in combat. During the emergency treatment, he really dared to hit people with a glare.
   

          "Not worth it, not worth it." Bao longtao shook his head,"let's wait for a while."
   

          He found a place to sit down, took out his phone, and opened a small group chat. When he saw the messages in the group chat, his expression darkened.
   

          "The two elders have discussed it and have been discharged." "I'm fine." Bao longtao said,"I'm preparing to go back to my hometown."
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou chunyong looked at boss Zheng and Su Yun, who were having a heated discussion, and he had mixed feelings.
   

          What was the point of their discussion? It was completely meaningless.
   

          The Chinese people paid particular attention to returning to their roots. Many people would return to their hometown when they passed away, especially the older people.
   

          "Dean Bao, where is your hometown?"
   

          "It'll take some time to get there by Fenhe River. " Bao longtao said softly,"I'm still preparing the car. I'll probably leave tomorrow morning and arrive at night." Let's go see him off tomorrow and then see him again. "
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            Bao longtao was elder Peng's student back then. The country was still very poor at that time, and it was even more so for everyone and every family.
   

          He couldn't even fill his stomach with food, let alone meat. At that time, when he saw a bowl of red braised meat, his eyes were blue, like a hungry wolf in the wilderness.
   

          Bao longtao and his classmates, who were only twenty years old, had no good food in their stomachs. Every month, after they collected their meat buns, elder Peng would call them home to have some meat and fish.
   

          This was a special memory that belonged to that era.
   

          Now that Bao longtao was sick of everything he ate, most of the time he would eat plain congee and side dishes to get rid of the greasiness.
   

          However, no matter if it was plain porridge or side dishes, or exotic delicacies, they were always far inferior to the meat dishes that master's wife had made.
   

          The moment he thought of the old man reaching the end of his life, and the taste of meat and fish that he had missed for so many years could only become a memory, Bao longtao felt extremely uncomfortable. Memories from many years ago came back to him. He was overwhelmed with emotions, and his eyes were a little wet.
   

          "Director, boss Zheng is still thinking about it."
   

          After a long time, Zhou chunyong advised softly.
   

          "Boss Zheng...Sigh." Bao longtao sighed and shook his head slightly, not saying anything unpleasant.
   

          He was getting old, and the Zenker lounge was just one of the reasons. If it was twenty years ago, this wouldn't even be considered an illness. He would just need to be hospitalized for surgery and be discharged after a week. There would be no impact on his body.
   

          But for an 84-year-old man, to put it bluntly, he would fall apart if he didn't move. Once there was any sign of trouble, even "small" problems like the last fracture in one's life could be fatal.
   

          Once the inherent balance point was broken by the surgical strike, the whole body would slide down with acceleration until death.
   

          Boss Zheng ... He had good intentions. Ever since he came in, he had been arguing with professor su. Sometimes the two of them spoke softly, and sometimes one of them insisted on his own opinion and put on a quarreling posture.
   

          Most of the time, the two of them were thinking quietly, so focused that they looked like statues of thinkers.
   

          The pen given by the waiter drew on the paper gently. The sketch was indeed good, and boss Zheng's Art Foundation was very good. But other than that, Bao longtao didn't think he could solve the problem of an 84-year-old man in the Zenker lounge.
   

          After waiting for half an hour, Bao longtao wasn't in a hurry. Instead, he was discussing with his old classmates about gathering tomorrow and reminiscing about the past.
   

          Old people were willing to recall and summarize, and Bao longtao was no exception.
   

          Many details of his youth had been found in dusty corners, but he still exuded the taste of youth.
   

          Bao longtao thought about what he had to do tomorrow and felt a little frustrated. The weather wasn't very good. It was cloudy outside, and it was about to snow. The old man must make it home.
   

          "It's done!" Su Yun suddenly roared, causing Bao longtao to shiver in fear.
   

          "..." Bao longtao didn't know how to describe it. His reverie was interrupted, and he was almost scared to death. Didn't the young people nowadays know how to respect their elders?
   

          "Hospital director Bao, old Zhou, the surgery plan is out." Su Yun took the last sketch and walked to the table with a smile. She slapped the plain noodles in front of Bao longtao with a "pa" sound.
   

          Bao longtao looked at the detailed sketch. It didn't look realistic, but more like a freehand sketch. He even felt that it was a formula for solving problems in three-dimensional geometry.
   

          "Professor ... Professor su, the teacher and his wife have decided to be discharged from the hospital. They should be back at home in the capital by now." Bao longtao sighed."The old man wants to return to his roots. He's been recuperating well in the general's mansion recently. It's an eight to nine-hour drive back to his hometown. They're worried that if this drags on, they won't be able to go back."
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment, then she smiled."It's just Zenker's Appendix. I'll go back anytime after it's cured." If you want to return to your roots, that leaf can probably hang on the treetops for another three to five years without a problem. "
   

          "..." Bao longtao looked at Su Yun with a dumbfounded expression. He didn't know who gave this young man such confidence.
   

          In the general's mansion, almost all of the top cardiothoracic experts and geriatrics experts in the country had read through the information of the old man. There was no good way other than to take the risk of performing a combined neck and chest incision.
   

          "Professor su, do we need to do it with an intervention?" Zhou chunyong was full of anticipation. He was looking forward to boss Zheng and Su Yun's ability to fly beyond the heavens and solve this problem with a stroke of genius.
   

          "Old Zhou, what are you thinking about!" Su Yun said in disdain,"if it was a few years ago, Zenker's dining room could be solved with titanium clips and transparent caps. Unfortunately, this technology was not yet mature at that time."
   

          "It's not that it's not mature, it's just that it hasn't been introduced yet. " Zheng Ren corrected.
   

          "That's roughly what I meant. The Zenker chamber is too big right now, and we can't use an endoscope or dunelaparoscope. " Su Yun said,"the trauma caused by a combined neck and chest incision is too great. The boss and I have designed a surgical method that can be solved with thoracoscopy."
   

          He designed a surgical method ...
   

          Bao longtao and Zhou chunyong were both stunned.
   

          What the f * ck is this? To design and solve specific diseases according to each patient's own condition?
   

          In fact, every surgery would more or less have a similar situation, and it was called adapting to the situation. No one could step into the same river twice, and no one could perform the same surgery twice.
   

          However, re-planning a brand new surgical method from the root was called original creation! It was just like the new tips surgery, which was called the Zheng Shao Rudolf technique.
   

          However, that was a Nobel Prize-winning surgical method, and how long had it been? An hour? A tactic was created just like that?
   

          Based on his decades of clinical experience, Bao longtao believed that this was impossible.
   

          "Dean Bao, this is all we can do. "Originally, I thought that the teachers in the Marshal's residence would understand after seeing this picture. The surgery should be able to be done, and boss should not show off. But now that the old man has been discharged, he can go to 912. I'll go on stage with the boss!" Su Yun was a little excited.
   

          Since he was from Peking Union Medical College Hospital, he rarely went back. After all, he had to call anyone he saw a teacher. It was not as refreshing as going to the hospital affiliated to the University of Medicine and smashing people with medical records.
   

          Su Yun was even more interested when she heard that the old man had been discharged from the hospital. She looked at Bao longtao and said,"how about this? President Bao, hurry up and send the blueprint to the professionals. To put it bluntly, it's not that I'm too lazy to talk about it, but it's because different professions are worlds apart. You're also an old doctor with decades of experience, so it's impossible that you don't understand this truth. "
   

          Bao longtao was speechless. To be honest, he didn't really understand the Zenker lounge. As for the new surgical method that boss Zheng and professor su had developed, he probably did not understand it, let alone the subtle differences.
   

          For the sake of boss Zheng and professor su, Bao longtao nodded, took a picture of the sketch, and sent it to several people.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Friendly recommendations: the broken song, strong man, Great Tang, rich song, Bao Yuan, gang Ming, slave Qing.]
   

          The later generations all acknowledged that the great song was rich!
   

          However, who would have known that great song was a country that had been destroyed by the Emperor and the Civil officials themselves?
   

          Let's see how the protagonist will play the game of great song and ruin it!
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            "Elder Peng, please take care of your health."
   

          In front of the 120 ambulance, a person consoled softly.
   

          "It's fine, I've already expected this. " Elder Peng said indifferently, without much sorrow or a smile.
   

          "His body is still in good condition now. When we return to our hometown, he will need to use a nutrient solution for a period of time. Be careful of the needle on the road. Xiao Ling is our most skilled nurse, so it won't be a problem for her to follow us. "
   

          "That's very thoughtful of you. " Elder Peng said,"let's go back. It's pretty cold outside. Don't catch a cold."
   

          The specialist was director Shang Jia, the director of geriatology at the imperial capital Hospital. He had come to the Marshal's residence for a consultation this time but could not come up with any good opinions.
   

          He knew that elder Peng was worried that his wife would catch a cold, so he sent the old man to the 120 transfer car and watched as he left.
   

          "AI." Director Shang sighed softly. He placed his hands in front of him and exhaled. Then, he rubbed them a few times. Even his face was warm. He raised his head and looked at the sky. Dark clouds were gathering, and the northern wind was a little strong, like a knife.
   

          It's going to snow. Shang Jia's heart felt like it was being weighed down by layers of clouds.
   

          "Chief Shang, have a meal before you go back."
   

          "No, no," Shang Jia forced out a polite smile."I'll go back and take a sip, and rest early."
   

          The person who spoke to him was director Chai, a big name in the cardiothoracic field.
   

          Director Chai still wanted director Shang to stay. No matter what, they had to have a meal before leaving. They had to make a meal at home. He just ate a simple meal and didn't drink, so it wouldn't take long.
   

          Before he could say anything, his phone rang.
   

          He picked up his phone, glanced at it, and said with a smile,"it's Dean Bao from Beijing's liver and gallbladder Department."
   

          "Oh, he's elder Peng's student. He should be asking about the situation now." Director Shang said softly.
   

          The phone call was very short. The two of them only spoke a few words before director Chai hung up. His expression was a little strange.
   

          "Chief Shang, please wait a moment."
   

          Director Shang found it strange and frowned slightly. Although it wasn't the ninth yet, the weather in the imperial capital was already very cold. Director Chai didn't move. He was fiddling with his phone.
   

          Isn't it cold ...? Director Shang was a little curious and went over.
   

          A rough sketch appeared in front of him. It was not an image, but a rough sketch that looked like an architectural drawing.
   

          It seemed to be a chest dissection, and there were some approaches drawn on it, as well as many words.
   

          "Director Chai, What is this?" Director Shang was not wearing his glasses and could not see clearly, so he asked curiously.
   

          "Hospital director Bao was with boss Zheng this afternoon. They were talking about the old man. This is the schematic diagram of the new surgical method that boss Zheng made."
   

          "New surgical method ... Schematic diagram ...
   

          Chief Shang was stunned for a moment, then he sighed.
   

          "Director Chai, that's impossible. I estimate that the old man's body can only withstand one to one and a half hours of surgical shock. It was impossible to cut it down in such a big living room. One and a half hours is already an overestimation. I think one hour is the maximum. "
   

          "It's done with a lens. " Director Chai replied absent-mindedly. It was obvious that he was more interested in the blueprint.
   

          A lens? That was impossible! Director Shang immediately rejected this idea. In a large nape lounge, it was possible to use a large knife, but it was impossible to use a lens.
   

          After standing in the cold wind for nearly five minutes, director Chai slowly turned off his phone with a serious expression.
   

          "Director Chai, can you do it?" Chief Shang's heart skipped a beat and he asked.
   

          "Using a full thoracoscopy to perform a laryngeal esophageal life-form and a thoracoabdominal esophageal lateral anastomosis is an imaginative idea. I don't care about the patient's condition, but from a surgical perspective, I think it's possible. Department Director Shang, how long do you think the old man's body can last if we use a endoscope?"
   

          "As I said, it's almost the same. The damage caused by the laparoscope is small, but anesthesia is a major threshold." Chief Shang said,"one hour. This is the time I gave you. If you exceed the time limit, the damage will be too great."
   

          "An hour ..." Chief physician Chai was obviously a little disappointed."The surgery is a little complicated, and it's a laparoscopy surgery. There are some delicate operations in the lounge. If I were to do it, I would need at least two hours."
   

          "Boss Zheng, is that Zheng Ren from 912?"
   

          "Yes." Director Chai replied absent-mindedly. He replied to the other party's message as he spoke.
   

          "What did you just say?"
   

          "I told hospital director Bao that it would be best if the surgery could be done within an hour. I don't think it can be done, but the surgery design is really awesome!" Director Chai sighed."It's a bold and imaginative idea. I didn't think that I could do this before."
   

          After he finished speaking, he felt that there was a little awkwardness in his words, so he corrected,"it's not that I didn't think of it. I just had a small idea, but it was too difficult and I didn't think deeply about it. This is a new surgical method, and it will take at least dozens of surgeries to develop. "
   

          Boss Zheng? Director Shang thought of the Nobel Prize winner who had been in the limelight in Imperial recently.
   

          He had designed a new surgical method out of thin air, and he had even performed a laparoscopic surgery in a large Zenker lounge. He was really amazing.
   

          "I've already informed Dean Bao. He'll reply to me when he has news. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The dishes were served, but Dean Bao did not have any appetite at all.
   

          Within half an hour, several big names in the cardiothoracic Department replied to his messages one after another.
   

          They all understood the design and thought it was a feasible idea.
   

          A few people who did not know the situation even teased hospital director Bao about the surgery project of the capital's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery to increase the cardiothoracic area. However, those who knew the situation persuaded him that the old man was already old, and he might not be able to withstand the shock of the surgery even if it was a laparoscopy.
   

          Only Department Director Chai's reply mentioned that the surgery was scheduled within an hour, so it was still possible to perform the surgery.
   

          From this information, Bao longtao knew that the blueprint of the new surgical method drawn by boss Zheng and professor su was feasible. At least, without considering the patient, the surgery could definitely be performed.
   

          But after all, he was facing an 84-year-old man, and there was still a long way to go before he could complete the surgery.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how long do you think it will take for you to perform the surgery?" Bao longtao asked carefully.
   

          At this moment, he had already begun to have a certain hope in his heart.
   

          "Surgery ..." Zheng Ren muttered to himself.
   

          As a whole, the surgery was only discussed with Su Yun in the system operating theater while they tried to find a solution. If they really wanted to do it, Zheng Ren would not know.
   

          "Two hours!" Su Yun chuckled and said,"if it were me, I would definitely be able to get it." The boss is also on stage. It should be over in an hour and a half. "
   

          "AI." Bao longtao sighed,"the capital hospital's director Shang gave us a preoperative assessment. If the surgery takes more than an hour, he suggested that we don't do the surgery."
   

          Su Yun frowned. He knew that the one hour he was talking about did not only refer to the time for the surgery. It also included the time for the preoperative anesthesia, postoperative recovery, and a series of other things.
   

          In that case, the time left for the Sorcerer was estimated to be only 50 minutes.
   

          "It won't take that long. I can finish it in forty to forty-five minutes." Zheng Ren said seriously.
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            His words struck Bao longtao's heart like thunder. In an instant, Silver Snakes danced chaotically, crispy on the outside and tender on the inside.
   

          "Boss, it'll be done in 40 minutes?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren, her black hair floating in the wind.
   

          "Yes, there should be no problem." Zheng Ren had just done a simulation surgery in the system operating room, so he answered with confidence.
   

          "..." Su Yun was a little surprised. When she was discussing the surgery process with her boss, she thought that she could at least compete with him in the field of cardiothoracic surgery. However, this guy had immediately shortened the surgery time by half.
   

          "Boss Zheng ..." Bao longtao wanted to ask about the situation calmly, but it was a matter of great importance, so his voice trembled slightly.
   

          "Director Bao, I don't think there will be any major problems with the surgery, but there are still risks. After all, it's a surgery, and there's no perfect possibility, don't you think?" Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          All the doctors present were experienced, and they knew that there was a world of difference between a preoperative discussion and an intraoperative execution of the surgery. Besides, forget Thoracic Surgery, even an Eighty-four-year-old patient's appendectomy would be very risky.
   

          Bao longtao's mind was in a mess. He tried hard to think, but he still couldn't make up his mind.
   

          After thinking for nearly a minute, Bao longtao said politely,"boss Zheng, do you have some time?"
   

          "Are you going home to explain the situation to elder Peng?" Zheng Ren's heart was clear, and he had already guessed Bao longtao's thoughts.
   

          Dean Bao nodded with anticipation in his eyes.
   

          "Let's go,"he said. Zheng Ren said without hesitation.
   

          Zhou chunyong looked at the barely touched food on the table and thought about boss Zheng's fiery temper. He didn't want to waste even a single meal.
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, you should keep your voice down when you go to your teacher's house. The old couple likes peace and quiet, so I'm afraid it's not good to be noisy. " Bao longtao stood up to take his clothes and reminded him in a low voice.
   

          "I know, you're overthinking it," Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Bao longtao didn't put on his own clothes first. Instead, he walked quickly to the wardrobe, took out boss Zheng's clothes, and handed them over. Then, he took out Su Yun's clothes.
   

          Zhou chunyong's heart trembled with fear.
   

          His domineering behavior in the hospital was largely due to President Bao longtao.
   

          Back then, it was Bao longtao who discovered and acknowledged the effectiveness of the interventional therapy for liver cancer. He had magnanimously recruited Zhou chunyong to Beijing's hepatobiliary Department and set up a Ward area.
   

          Due to certain reasons, Bao longtao couldn't make the entire imperial capital a place of his own, so Zhu liangchen took the opportunity to come out.
   

          From then on, Bao longtao didn't choose the art of equilibrium. Instead, he continued to focus on Zhou chunyong. Zhou chunyong was well aware of all of the hidden intentions, but he was even more aware of how proud the Dean was!
   

          At the very least, he had never seen him do such a thing to anyone other than elder Peng. Even though it was just a small detail, Zhou chunyong realized that the situation was changing.
   

          They didn't speak along the way and arrived at a small district in the Second Ring Road. Bao longtao rang the doorbell, and the nanny opened the door.
   

          "Is teacher here?" Bao longtao asked in a low voice.
   

          It seemed like he was a frequent visitor. The nanny recognized Bao longtao."Shh ... The old couple is playing chess."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. At this time, shouldn't he be lying on the bed and reminiscing about the past, waiting for the leaves to fall back to their roots and leave sadly?
   

          Go? what the hell is that?
   

          "I'll go take a look. " Bao longtao said with an apologetic smile. In his teacher's house, even if he was facing a nanny, he still maintained a great deal of respect and courtesy.
   

          "Xiao Bao, you're here?" An old man's voice came from the inner room."Change your shoes and find a place to sit. We'll finish this game."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Zheng Ren changed his shoes and turned his head to look at her from a different angle.
   

          The chess room wasn't big, and an old man with little white hair was sitting at one side of the chess table. He was twirling a white piece in his hand and was deep in thought.
   

          On the other side sat an old lady with a red system panel. She was leaning on a cushion, an IV stand beside her, and a nurse watching the IV drip.
   

          She seemed to be in good spirits, but her hands were trembling as she held the black pieces. Sometimes, it was elder Peng who helped her place the black pieces on the board.
   

          The faint scent of sandalwood wafted out. Zheng Ren did not feel like he was in a patient's home, which was gloomy and gloomy. Instead, it felt like he had come to the source of peaches, full of a leisurely and elegant taste.
   

          The old couple inside really transcended life and death, like Immortals.
   

          "Teacher and teacher's wife usually like to play chess." Bao longtao explained,"boss Zheng, don't be anxious. Wait a moment."
   

          Zheng Ren knew nothing about chess and was not prepared to learn it. He had no time to learn these things. However, Zheng Ren did not feel repulsed. When he smelled the faint scent of sandalwood, his heart calmed down.
   

          An hour later, elder Peng walked out.
   

          He didn't have any mournful expression as he looked at Bao longtao indifferently, then at Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "Doctor Zheng?" Elder Peng was surprised, but he still spoke calmly.
   

          Zheng Ren had already stood up. He bowed slightly and said,"elder Peng, it's me."
   

          "Why are you here? sit, sit." Elder Peng said,"what a rare guest. I thought we'd only see each other when you're being evaluated as an academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering."
   

          "Teacher, boss Zheng and professor su have studied a surgical method. Teacher's wife's surgery can be done with a lens." Bao longtao said hurriedly.
   

          Elder Peng seemed to be a little tired, and even the news didn't lift his spirits. He nodded slightly and said,"you've worked hard."
   

          "Elder Peng, have you and your wife decided to give up?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Today's appearance is as old as yesterday. From ancient times until now, everyone knows about the wise and the foolish, the poor and the rich. " Elder Peng didn't answer Su Yun's question.
   

          "Yuan qü is too rough, so don't think that the Sangyu is late, and the sky is still full of dusk. I think this line is quite good, festive. " Although Su Yun's tone was very respectful, the vigor in her words had never changed.
   

          "Little su, I guess. A few years ago, you were the Star of Hope for the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital. I was just thinking about you. I heard that you went back to your hometown."
   

          "Elder Peng, I'm just a little brat. You don't have to worry about me. I'll do it myself." Su Yun smiled and said,"your wife's condition ..."
   

          "She doesn't want to have surgery. People have to admit that they're old. Intubation, breathing, with a machine. Do you think that's considered living?" Elder Peng said indifferently.
   

          "Elder Peng," Zheng Ren sat up straight and said seriously,"what if he can be discharged two weeks after the surgery?"
   

          "What?" Elder Peng's slightly swollen eyes opened slightly and he looked at Zheng Ren like a hawk.
   

          "I've seen the old man's test sheet and medical imaging data at the Marshal's residence, and I think there's a 90% chance that he'll recover quickly. "
   

          "Hmm...Hmm...Huh?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2821: Do the surgery time you usually mention not include anesthesia?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng ..." Elder Peng was silent for a moment, then asked,"why do you say that?"
   

          Why would so many people ask this question every day for so many things?
   

          Zheng Ren could not answer immediately and could only smile.
   

          "I've seen many of your live surgical streams, and your standard is indeed very high. It's not an exaggeration to say that you've amazed the world with a single brilliant feat. Kong Deming's eyes are so sharp that he managed to dig you out. " Elder Peng said,"the Natural Science Foundation will naturally give the green light to any projects with Nobel Prize winners. This is a national policy, so you don't have to owe me a favor."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren knew that elder Peng was wrong.
   

          To be honest, Zheng Ren did not really care about what Zhou chunyong would do. It didn't matter who was on the bus. What was important was the project itself.
   

          "The more force you use, the easier it is to make mistakes." Elder Peng smiled."When my wife was young, she always said that she wanted to grow old elegantly. Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, have you considered this?"
   

          "Elder Peng ..."
   

          "Elder Peng, there's something I'm not sure if I should say." Su Yun interrupted Zheng Ren's words and asked softly.
   

          "As long as you say that, it will definitely be followed by some unpleasant words. Speak." "Respect is mutual," elder Peng said."When faced with the objective truth, it's best to remain rational and objective."
   

          "You're right, elder Peng. " Su Yun smiled."Actually, we didn't apply for the Natural Science Foundation. To put it bluntly, that amount of money is too little and not enough to spend. "
   

          Bao longtao's expression changed as he glared at Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun acted as if she didn't know anything and said with a smile,"we have contact with some capitalists. Scientific research is a place that burns money. Our country can't burn money on medical treatment for the time being. It's just like those pharmaceutical factories and equipment factories. They mainly use imitation drugs and consumables."
   

          Elder Peng didn't think much of it and nodded in agreement.
   

          "So, our visit today has nothing to do with the Natural Science Foundation. It's just that after hearing about this ... Sigh, you don't know my boss's temper, he's really F * cked up. " Su Yun grumbled.
   

          He didn't show any sign of respect for elder Peng. Instead, he spoke like a favorite grandson, speaking whatever was on his mind.
   

          However, elder Peng seemed to fall for it. He listened quietly.
   

          "He will take care of all the patients. Look, half of his hair has turned white. That's because he was worried about a small patient in a Research Institute abroad a few days ago. "
   

          Elder Peng studied Zheng Ren's hair again and smiled.
   

          "I'm saying this to refute what you just said. In boss's eyes, your wife is just a patient. We came to visit just to make it clear that there is a way to solve the problem at hand. It was just approved by you ... That matter really has nothing to do with us. It's a favor from hospital director Bao and Department Director Zhou. "
   

          "Hahaha, little su, you're really straightforward." Elder Peng laughed."We've already gotten over the matter of life and death. My wife just doesn't want to suffer. It's really meaningless to see how many people have been living on respirators for so many years. "
   

          "I won 't." Zheng Ren was no longer as vague as he usually was when he explained the patient's condition to the patient's family. He said with certainty,"I can control the operation within about 40 minutes. According to director Bao's report, the teachers at the Imperial hospital judged that it is possible for your wife to bear the risk of an hour of surgery and anesthesia."
   

          Elder Peng was a little surprised. He had done a very detailed understanding of the surgery, but he had only given up after careful consideration. However, this doctor Zheng had come to say that he could complete the surgery in forty minutes. If it was true, this matter could be solved.
   

          Zheng Ren paused for a moment before he continued,"I met an old patient in Haicheng, but her husband refused to let me save her."
   

          Elder Peng didn't say anything, only looking at the young man seriously.
   

          "I went to check on her at night and heard her reading the chapter of the history of Xiangyu's family." Zheng Ren said,"indeed, there will be a day when flowers bloom, and people will no longer be young. However, your wife's condition is different. All her internal organs are functioning well, and her mind is clear. It's just a Zenker lounge. With the appropriate treatment, you should be able to eat again and your body will recover soon. "
   

          "Uh ..." Elder Peng had always been determined. He wasn't the kind of person who would lose his mind in a few words.
   

          However, when he saw Zheng Ren's calm and confident expression, he hesitated.
   

          "Director Bao has sent the surgery plan to the experts. Although Su Yun and I came up with it at the last minute, I think it's reasonable. Looking at your wife's condition, it would be a pity if we don't try. "
   

          "What will happen after the surgery? There's a high chance that they're all on the same side, so don't play dumb with me. " Elder Peng asked.
   

          "The esophageal obstruction caused by the dullroom's pressure has been removed. You can eat after a while. The surgery is not to completely remove the sitting lounge, but to shrink it and improve the quality of life of your wife. "
   

          "To be honest, there's no need for a complete surgery. The goal of the surgery is only to correct the pressure on the esophagus, not to completely solve the problem of the sitting room. So, after discussing with Su Yun, we decided to reduce the size of the surgery."
   

          "I estimate that the after-surgical examination of the stomach's bagellography and electronic gastroscopy will prove that the esophageal resting chamber is obviously smaller and the esophagus tube is unobstructed. It's fine as long as we can eat. Like I said earlier, it's just a sitting room, and there's no need to completely remove it, right?"
   

          Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "There's no need for a complete resection,"elder Peng was moved by his words.
   

          This plan was radical yet conservative, and within the conservative was a bit radical. Elder Peng had already resigned himself to his fate and didn't want to receive too much treatment to avoid suffering.
   

          He silently looked at Zheng Ren, the young man who had become famous in Beijing in less than a year.
   

          He was honest, steady, and looked young, but he was not impetuous. He gave people a very steady feeling.
   

          "I'll consider it and discuss it with my wife. " Elder Peng said softly.
   

          "Elder Peng, do you need me to explain the surgery plan I designed?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No need," Elder Peng waved his hand with a smile."Professional matters should be handled by professionals. I'm in the field of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. I don't understand what you're saying."
   

          Elder Peng's words were a little polite, but it also showed that he didn't doubt the person he used.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He placed his hands on his lap and sat up straight as he watched elder Peng enter the house.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm not doubting you, but can you really finish it in 40 minutes?" Bao longtao asked.
   

          "It's almost the same. " Zheng Ren said,"it's all done by my Medical Group. It's possible if we have good cooperation. 45 minutes, no problem. "
   

          "What if we include the anesthesia?"
   

          "Eh? Forty-five minutes is considered anesthesia time. " Zheng Ren asked,"do the surgery time you usually mention not count as anesthesia?"
   

          “……”
   

          Both Bao longtao and Zhou chunyong were stunned. The surgery lasted forty-five minutes, and it actually included the time for anesthesia ...
   

          It wasn't just them, even Su Yun looked at her boss in shock.
   

          He really couldn't understand what his boss had to do to achieve 45 minutes.
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            It was already very late when they left the Peng family's house.
   

          In fact, elder Peng and his wife had agreed to go to 912 for treatment without much discussion. Zheng Ren thought that it was probably because of his reputation as a Nobel Prize winner, and had nothing to do with the charm that big pig trotter had mentioned.
   

          Elder Peng's mood seemed to have improved for the rest of the time. He pulled Zheng Ren along to understand the relevant 5g remote surgery projects.
   

          As it was getting late, under Bao longtao's numerous eye signals, Zheng Ren bade farewell and left.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll look for you tomorrow to handle the hospitalization procedures." Bao longtao said before they parted.
   

          "Yes, all the information is complete. I suggest emergency surgery." Zheng Ren said,"the old man is recuperating well at the Marshal's residence. In terms of geriatrics, with the technical support of the Imperial hospital and the Marshal's residence, it's better to have the surgery done as soon as possible."
   

          Even though Bao longtao agreed with what Zheng Ren said, he was still a little worried. It was just that this kind of worry and fretfulness could not be expressed. In the end, Bao longtao could only use both his hands to hold Zheng Ren's hands, full of trust.
   

          After getting into the car and going home, Su Yun started to miss him. He asked in confusion,"boss, how did you estimate your 45 minutes?"
   

          "In fact, the best treatment method is to use a dullender, but the position of the obstruction is not suitable for the elderly." Zheng Ren said,"we just need to reduce the expected amount. The plan you designed earlier was still comprehensive."
   

          Su Yun frowned.
   

          "An 84-year-old man's self-recovery ability is very slow. As long as the obstruction was solved, the tissue structure of the lounge could not be long even if it was there. I estimate that even if it grows again, it will take about five to eight years. When that time comes ... If it really comes to that, it'll be a good thing. "
   

          Zheng Ren's logic was very simple. They would only do conservative treatment, and it was even more conservative than what Su Yun had said.
   

          For laparoscopy, the surgeon did not need to remove the tumor after the incision, as long as he could touch the obstruction.
   

          Under normal circumstances, the common surgical method for Zenker's Lounge was a ringswallowing incision plus a resting area resection or a simple ringswallowing incision.
   

          If he did not perform treatment for these major injuries and only touched the obstruction ... It seemed possible.
   

          Su Yun knew that her boss might have thought of this after the incident and did not have time to communicate with her. He frowned and asked,"what happened after that? What if there's a problem?"
   

          "As long as the esophageal obstruction is opened and you get regular follow-up visits, you can do a dullendecosis before the patient has a recurrence. There's less damage, so there's no need to worry. "
   

          "You've done it?"
   

          "I've read about it in a book. It's not difficult. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"insert the dueling mirror through the oral cavity. Put the long head into the esophagus tube, and the short head into the dueling mirror. Use the straight-line endoscope cutting stapler to cut open the ridge between the dueling mirror and the esophagus. Form a V-shaped opening between the dueling mirror and the esophagus so that both of them form a common cavity to remove the obstruction caused by the dueling mirror on the esophagus."
   

          "Do you think you've already learned how to read?" Su Yun's tone was slightly mocking.
   

          "What era are we in now? don't always think about getting bigger breasts for surgery." Zheng Ren said,"all kinds of surgical methods in the past will slowly be eliminated, such as the lounge. If your research is successful, I think that surgery will gradually withdraw from the stage of history in the future. "
   

          "I've thought about it. That's a matter for thirty to fifty years later." Su Yun blew out a breath of air and was slightly pleased with herself. However, a cold wind came and pressed the black hair in front of his forehead to the top of his head.
   

          "I've been thinking about it. The more conservative the surgery is, the better. He doesn't need to think about it for too long. " Zheng Ren said,"it's just like the surgery I performed with Xiao Cao a while ago. It won't be a big problem for you guys to anastomose fistules for patients with esophageal cancer in the future."
   

          "Tsk, tsk. I really don't know where you get your confidence from."
   

          "As long as you don't seek death, it's easy to make technological progress."
   

          "It's easier said than done. Just look at little stone's genetic treatment. I think his lung thinning is getting worse. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Have you developed the technology for self cloning and 3D printing of the heart?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Eh? You're going to give him a lung transplant?" Su Yun immediately realized what Zheng Ren was trying to do.
   

          "If there's no way to stop lung fiber, we'll have to do a lung transplant." Zheng Ren said,"although the surgery is big and the damage is big, that's the last resort."
   

          "Be careful, be careful." Su Yun, who had always been playful, said calmly,"let me tell you a secret."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Do you know why I stopped doing it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Isn't it your teacher's business?"
   

          "That's the reason why I left the capital. I gave up on the stem cell cloning and 3D printing projects because I discovered that I could change the genetic sequence. "I've done a similar surgery, and the genetic sequencing ... I won't go into it. Anyway, the mice that had their hearts transplanted gained in overall weight, and their ferocity also increased. Especially his teeth, they're extremely sharp. "
   

          "Mutated?"
   

          "I didn't study it carefully and sealed all the files."
   

          When they arrived at the entrance of the unit, Su Yun stood still. She did not open the door and enter. Instead, she took out a cigarette and handed one to Zheng Ren.
   

          "Pandora's Box. We don't know what's inside."
   

          "I'll only know after I take a look. "
   

          "No, the cages I use to keep my mice are all specially made. Do you know why?"
   

          "Oh? This thing can be specially made?"
   

          "Yes, there's a hidden camera, but it's not for the lab rat. I want to see who's trying to ruin my research." Su Yun lit the cigarette and chuckled.
   

          "You're too delusional. "
   

          "You can't say that. The cages are made of alloy, and their strength ... Forget it, there's no point in saying that. All you need to know is that the white mouse broke the cage and ran away. After the genetic sequence is changed, it's ferocious. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly thought of the genetic Warriors mentioned many years ago.
   

          "The technology is relatively mature, and there might not be any reaction after blindly doing it. However, there were too many things to do at the time, and I didn't have the time to think about it carefully, so it ended there. "
   

          "I can't just randomly use a small stone. If it's a lung transplant, I can give it a try. But before you test it, you have to think it through. "
   

          "Why do I feel like I'm a Frankenstein?"
   

          "Look at the sci-fi movies from the 1960s. Many of their ideas have become reality. It's said that Steve Jobs was inspired by the movie and created Apple. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, that's not the main point. " Zheng Ren said,"let me think about it. I hope that little stone's condition will not progress to this stage." Hold on tight to your side as well ..."
   

          "Do you think it's like steaming mantou, you can grab it just because you want to! They're nanomachines, so Materials Science is a big deal. "
   

          In the cold night, the two Starlights flickered.
   

          The night was a little quiet.
   

          All of a sudden, there was a commotion on the first floor, and Zheng Ren's thoughts were interrupted. It seemed like the couple had started fighting again.
   

          He sighed softly. He should go back quickly after smoking. He felt a little annoyed when he heard them quarreling.
   

          But this time, it was very fierce and didn't stop for a long time. It was also mixed with shrill screams. Could it be domestic violence? Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          But thinking back, the scream seemed to have come from a man.
   

          A man ... Being abused ... Zheng Ren recalled the scene of Liu xuzhi's wife chasing him to the hospital with a rolling pin in her hand.
   

          Then, the sound of the door being slammed was heard. The unit door opened and a man walked out with strange steps.
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            The man walked out in a strange posture and saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun smoking at the door. He was stunned for a moment and a little scared, but upon closer inspection, he realized that they were neighbors.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun had met this person before when they were walking hei Zi, and Su Yun greeted him out of habit.
   

          He forced out a smile, and the way he walked like a puppet was extremely strange. Moreover, he was wearing loose pajamas with his calves and ankles exposed. It was strange to stand in the cold wind.
   

          What Su Yun saw was a strange posture, but what Zheng Ren saw was ... A bright red system panel. Especially in the dark night, it was like a neon light.
   

          On the system panel, there were several diagnoses of rectal foreign body and colon rupture.
   

          Was this domestic violence? This thought flashed through Zheng Ren's mind, and he pulled the man back.
   

          "Brother, don't go!"
   

          "Aiya ..."
   

          She only stopped him for a moment, and the man let out a scream. The voice was familiar, and a woman's scolding came from the room.
   

          Su Yun was a little confused. The boss shouldn't be familiar with this person, so why did he pull him over? He did not know that in Zheng Ren's eyes, this neighbor was just a piece of mosaic.
   

          "You're bleeding. " Zheng Ren sighed, took out his phone and said,"stand here and wait, I'll call 120 for emergency."
   

          "Ah?" Su Yun immediately sized up the man and saw blood on his foot.
   

          It was already cold, but he ran out in long pajamas. This guy was so pitiful. Especially since there was blood on his feet, and his walking posture was strange, he should be injured. Su Yun made a simple judgment.
   

          No wonder the boss wanted to stop him. So this was the reason. It was so dark that even the blood on his feet could be seen. Was the boss born in the Year of the Rat? Or was it a genetically modified mouse?
   

          " 120? this is ..." Zheng Ren held the man's hand with one hand and made a phone call with the other, quickly reporting the situation on his side.
   

          "I ..." The man could only say one word and could not continue. His voice was weak and he could not even stand.
   

          "You can't sit. Stand." Zheng Ren frowned and said,"we're the doctors from 912. You look like you're in a hemorrhagic shock. Are you injured?!"
   

          The man was silent. After taking a few breaths of cold air, the cold wind blew and the heat dissipated. He began to shiver.
   

          Zheng Ren helped him up while Su Yun took off her coat and put it on him. Although it was not to the extent of hemorrhagic shock, it was still very important to keep the bleeding patient warm. It was better to wait for the ambulance to resuscitate the patient than to carry him to the hospital.
   

          In fact, when she saw his footsteps, Su Yun could guess where he was injured.
   

          "Did you get stabbed in the butt or injured in the leg when you quarreled with your girlfriend?" Su Yun laughed and said,"you're really ruthless. Look at you two, always quarreling. What's there to quarrel about?" This is even more excessive, he actually attacked. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren really did not know how Su Yun had the face to say such things.
   

          "It's not a knife wound, there's not that much blood. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What?" Su Yun was stunned for a moment and looked at him in disbelief. Then, she took a look at him under the weak light of the sensor light and said in surprise,"brother, don't tell me you're having too much fun with your girlfriend?"
   

          "H what H!"
   

          Speaking of this, the man showed a strange expression. He wanted to get angry, but his expression was strange. Then, he held the unit door with his hand and looked very depressed.
   

          Su Yun sniffed and smelled the stench of blood.
   

          "What happened, brother?" Su Yun asked,"your condition is not looking good. I'm not gossiping. I'm asking about your medical history." Time was of the essence. Go to the hospital and save some time. With the amount of blood you have, you'll still have work to do if you go directly to the operating table. "
   

          Seeing that the man still did not say a word, Su Yun started to scare him.
   

          "Do you feel a little hot?"
   

          "Uh ... Yes." The man nodded. In fact, standing in the cold wind, he was already freezing, so how could he feel cold or hot? When Su Yun said that, his consciousness was guided to believe that it was really a little hot.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and took over to support the man. Zheng Ren also took off his clothes and wrapped them around the man's waist.
   

          "People who freeze to death will feel hot in advance. It's okay, don't be afraid! The ambulance will be here soon. " Su Yun consoled him and continued to ask,"how did you get injured? You'll have to ask even if you go to the hospital. "
   

          "I stuffed the rolling pin in." The man said weakly,"maybe it's bleeding."
   

          "Er ..." Su Yun was stunned. He had never expected such a thing to happen.
   

          "What did you do?"
   

          "I quarreled with her, wanted to break up with her, and in a fit of anger ..."
   

          "No matter how angry you are, you don't have to be like this, right?" Su Yun sighed."Boss, give Xiao Cao a call and ask her chief resident to go to the emergency department."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and started to make a call.
   

          Blood Reserve and chief resident went to the emergency department to wait and try their best to shorten the time before the surgery.
   

          "I thought you guys were having too much fun." Su Yun revealed a strange smile."Brother, it's enough to argue with your girlfriend. Why are you being serious?"
   

          "I'm just angry. " The man said weakly.
   

          "He's not that angry. He has to go for surgery. What should we do in the end?" Su Yun sighed.
   

          "She said that I play games every day after work, so she started to make a fuss. Didn't you say that you wanted to break up with me today? you insisted that I did that thing to you for so long and wanted me to do it myself. "
   

          “……”
   

          The man didn't explain in detail, but Su Yun understood what he meant. He stared at the man with wide eyes and asked in surprise,"you agreed?"
   

          "My head heated up ..." The man became weaker and weaker, and he said weakly.
   

          Su Yun shook her head and sighed."Let's go to the hospital for surgery. If we're lucky, we might be fine, but if we're unlucky, we'll have to get fistules. Say, if there's a next time, remember not to let your head heat up. "
   

          It was too late to say anything now. The sound of an ambulance came from afar. Zheng Ren stood by the side of the road and called for the ambulance to show them the way.
   

          While the patient was lying on the emergency stretcher, Su Yun quickly explained the patient's condition and told him to replenish his fluid.
   

          Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren had no intention of going up the stage, so she did not follow the ambulance.
   

          "Boss, why are you so quiet today?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'll go back and think about the operation tomorrow. He probably has a rectum or colon rupture. It's a small problem. As long as he gets on the ambulance, he won't die even if he wants to. There's nothing to see. "
   

          "You're really becoming more and more like a senior doctor. " Su Yun smiled and said,"in the past, when you encountered such things, didn't you follow them and push them directly to the operating table?"
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          From Zheng Ren's point of view, this was just a small emergency surgery, and the condition was not complicated.
   

          However, when the patient arrived at the hospital, the whole treatment process was completely different from what he had expected. If Zheng Ren had a premonition, he would probably have followed them all the way.
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            Zheng Ren went home to wash up and sleep. He lay on the bed and entered the system's operating room to start his surgery training.
   

          About thirty minutes later, Feng Jianguo arrived at the resuscitation room of the gastrointestinal surgery department in Room 912. He did not know whether to laugh or cry when he saw the foreign body in the rectum.
   

          According to his understanding, the rolling pin was about 30cm long, and about 5cm of it was exposed outside, stained red by blood. There was a certain amount of bleeding, but the bleeding was stopped by the pressure of the rolling pin and the blood pressure dropped. The hemorrhagic shock was not the main problem.
   

          There was definitely a intestinal rupture, but the problem was where the rupture point was.
   

          Rolling pin ... Feng Jianguo felt a splitting headache after hearing that. This thing didn't even use wax oil. This young man was really brave.
   

          However, it would be useless to say anything now. He had to hurry up and treat his illness. Because it was a rectal surgery, the chief resident called the third-tier professor over because he was afraid that he could not handle it.
   

          "Young man, where's your family?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "I'm working in the capital. My family is in my hometown. " The patient said.
   

          "Phone. We need to inform your family immediately."
   

          “……”
   

          What awaited Feng Jianguo was silence.
   

          "We won't tell your family about what happened before. We'll only say that it's an external injury that caused an intestinal rupture and requires emergency surgery." Feng Jianguo knew the patient's concerns. If his parents knew that the pig they raised had not only been eaten by cabbage, but also had water in its brain and had a rolling pin, they would probably have a heart attack.
   

          "Doctor, How do I treat it?" The patient asked in a low voice.
   

          "It's surgery. Open up the intestine to see where it's ruptured, and then suture it. There's also a small chance, and what I'm most worried about, that your rectum might rupture. That would be troublesome. It's very likely that it won't last long, so we'll need to change our route. "
   

          "What do you mean by diversion?" The patient asked worriedly.
   

          "It means that the anus will be left empty for a period of time. After the inflammation in the abdominal cavity is absorbed by the feces, a second-stage anastomosis will be performed." Feng Jianguo explained the most difficult problem to the patient.
   

          The possibility was low, but it was the most unacceptable treatment plan for the patient.
   

          "Uh ... What's vacant?"
   

          "I'll make a hole in your stomach and hang your intestines out from the hole. Then, you won't need to defecate through your anus. " Feng Jianguo said.
   

          The patient's face turned green when he heard Feng Jianguo's words.
   

          F ** K, how am I supposed to face others in the future!
   

          It was hard for ordinary people who had never seen a diversion to imagine that they would have to change their feces bags manually every day, and that they would have a bad smell because of the tight feces bag.
   

          Although he didn't know, it didn't affect his imagination. Moreover, the situation in his mind was even more bizarre than the real situation. It could even be said to be bizarre.
   

          Looking at the patient's twitching face, Feng Jianguo sighed and said,"This is the rarest situation. I'll try not to do this during the surgery."
   

          "That won't do either!" The patient firmly denied.
   

          "What should we do?" Feng Jianguo was called to the hospital in the middle of the night, and he was still in a bad mood when he woke up. He said coldly,"bleeding to death? Or was it a stomach full of feces, infected with fever? Everyone will suffer. "
   

          "No, no, I don't want to do surgery." The patient said firmly. This guy was already scared out of his wits.
   

          Feng Jianguo really didn't know what to say to this crazy patient in front of him. He had stuffed a rolling pin into his mouth at home, causing his anus to be torn, and he had refused to have surgery when he came to the hospital.
   

          That's right, if he was a timid person, he wouldn't have such a problem now. How much strength did he use to stuff the rolling pin into the bag without wax oil and other lubricant?
   

          There was no way to investigate this point, but with Feng Jianguo's many years of rich clinical experience, he could judge ... Judge my ass, he definitely could not do this.
   

          "The hospital administration." Feng Jianguo said to Quan xiaocao,"let them handle it."
   

          "Doctor ... I won't die, right?"
   

          "If you don't have the surgery, you're still prepared to live?" Feng Jianguo said coldly,"you have to listen to the doctor when you're in the hospital. Don't you know that? If you don't want to do it, sign it! Xiao Cao, write down the informed consent form in more detail. Just say that you've already explained the operation to the patient, but the patient firmly refuses to undergo the operation. You'll have to bear the consequences yourself.
   

          By the way, when the people from the hospital administration arrive, we'll have to record it. When other people die, their family members can't explain it clearly, so they need evidence. "
   

          Feng Jianguo was scaring the patient out of habit, and he wanted to solve the problem as soon as possible. If he were to push her for surgery now, he might be able to take a few more hours of nap after midnight. Although she couldn't go home, she would sleep a little longer.
   

          No matter where he slept, it would be better than lying here.
   

          "I ..."
   

          "You what? this is 912, and you're going to bring a rolling pin to Peking Union Medical College? I'm telling you, it's cold outside. " Feng Jianguo said,"you're bleeding and have an acute infection. You fainted outside ... It won't happen if you're robbed and thrown into the garbage dump, but the media is such a good thing!"
   

          Speaking of this, Feng Jianguo's thoughts suddenly became clear.
   

          "Think about it, the new capital newspaper will be on the front page tomorrow, asking a foreign worker to be homeless in the middle of the night with a rolling pin in his body. Is this a distortion of human nature or a loss of morality?"
   

          The patient's expression became even more interesting.
   

          "At first, I didn't say it, and you didn't say it. No one knew about it, but in the end, it became known to everyone." Feng Jianguo chuckled and said,"tell me, this is a series of works that you've made one after another!"
   

          “……”
   

          The patient's facial muscles began to contort.
   

          "It's just a small matter. I can be discharged after staying in the hospital for more than ten days. Even if there is fistulation, you can find a quiet place to recuperate for a period of time. It would be better if you come to the hospital and I can perform the second stage of surgery for you. "
   

          "If you don't want to do it, then you can apply for an automatic discharge."
   

          Feng Jianguo's statement was impressive, and his threatening words were extremely vivid. Not only the patient, but even Quan xiaocao was stunned.
   

          It was too terrifying.
   

          "Doctor, do you have any other methods?" The patient asked,"I'll do it. I'll do it, okay?" But there's a big hole in your stomach ..."
   

          Feng Jianguo laughed. That was right.
   

          "Xiao Cao, can you try endoscope?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          Ever since boss Zheng started a storm of minimally invasive surgery, director Wei's application to buy a gastrointestinal endoscope machine had been left in the operating theater. Xiao Cao was a reserve force for training. No matter how difficult it was to keep 912, director Wei had already reserved the next spot for her.
   

          This was a new force to compete with the gastrointestinal department, and it was a bet for the future of the gastrointestinal surgery department.
   

          The cost wasn't high, and Quan xiaocao's training day and night had already begun to show results.
   

          Feng Jianguo asked casually. Quan xiaocao immediately replied,"we can use an endoscope to see the position. It's possible."
   

          "Yes, I'll take a look first, but I think the possibility of surgery is very high. But now, it's different from the past. We just need to make two holes on the belly, and one is on the belly button, so it's hard to tell. "
   

          "If there are no extreme circumstances, he can be discharged in ten days. You're a man, and you don't want to live anymore because you're afraid of pain? It's embarrassing. "
   

          Feng Jianguo used both hard and soft tactics and finally convinced the patient to sign and agree to the operation.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2825: Xiao Cao opens Wushuang (sect leader's silent hands)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Because there were no family members of the patient, the staff of the medical Affairs Department rushed over in the middle of the night with equipment and left audio and visual evidence as legal evidence.
   

          As he sent the patient to the operating table, Feng Jianguo felt that what he had just said was a little sinister.
   

          However, he had no choice. If he did not scare him like this, how would he be willing to perform the surgery? If he did not perform the surgery, it would be a small matter whether he could sleep or not. What if the patient really died in Room 912? Although it was his own doing, it was still a life.
   

          Seriously, he had seen all kinds of rectal foreign bodies in his life. He had also seen a rolling pin twice, but both times, he had used a lubricant. Some people were even afraid of dirtying the rolling pin and had even put a cover on it.
   

          'This guy, he doesn't know how to behave after quarreling with his girlfriend ...' Feng Jianguo thought it was funny as he changed his clothes. Quarreling with his girlfriend and wife ... He was really getting old. It seemed that he had lost the interest to quarrel for several years.
   

          Feng Jianguo immediately threw the thought away and continued to ponder about the patient.
   

          It was not true that he was bold. At the mention of surgery, he was so scared that he trembled all over. In the end, he reluctantly agreed to use a endoscope to see if it could be done, then use a laparoscope. If it did not work, then they would start the surgery.
   

          To say that he was a coward was still not the case. 'If she's a coward, she can't just stuff a rolling pin into it. She's still young,' Feng Jianguo thought emotionally. When he reached his age, he would know that living was more important than anything else. Wasn't it good to be alive? Was the game not fun or the hotpot not delicious?
   

          After changing his clothes, he looked at the time. Feng Jianguo estimated that the operation should end in about two hours.
   

          'I can still sleep a little longer, I can still sleep a little longer,' he consoled himself.
   

          When he entered the operating room, he saw Quan xiaocao preparing the endoscope. The anesthetist was administering anesthesia to the patient. Feng Jianguo smiled and said to the patient,"look, that's the endoscope. Use this device to take a look first. If it can solve the problem, there won't even be a wound."
   

          He knew that he was comforting the patient and wishing him a good dream under anesthesia.
   

          In fact, Feng Jianguo didn't know if this was the right thing to do. Who knew? he didn't want to think about all these unnecessary things.
   

          Solve it with endoscope? That was just a "placebo" to fool the patient. However, since he had already said it, there would definitely be a note of colonoscopy in the surgery record. If he saw xxx, he could not xxx, and finally chose a laparoscopy surgery.
   

          "Xiao Cao, are you ready?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "Teacher Feng, I'm done."
   

          "Boss, go wash your hands. I'll pull out the rolling pin." Feng Jianguo made the arrangements.
   

          After the president was done preparing the laparoscope, he checked it and went to wash his hands. Feng Jianguo put on a pair of sterile gloves and looked at the rolling pin that was sticking out. He sighed and said,"why is this thing so deep? Speaking of which, this young man is really ruthless."
   

          "Yes, I know now." The circulating nurse was about to tell the scrub nurse to control the instruments. She seized the time and said,"I'll tell my husband later not to F * cking fool around outside. I'm an example if he pishes me off."
   

          The anesthetist laughed out loud."You won't be able to stuff it in even if I ask you to do it."
   

          "Nonsense, the intestines I've filled are more ..."
   

          "Stop pulling, it's disgusting." The anesthetist knew that he could not win against the fierce circulating nurse, so he quickly changed the topic. "Professor Feng, when will you be done? There are still two C-sections waiting to be connected. "
   

          "Two points!" Feng Jianguo smiled and asked,"is the anesthesia over?"
   

          "It's over. Your anal sphincter is loose. Even if you don't pull it out, it'll probably come out by itself later. " The anesthetist said with a smile.
   

          Feng Jianguo didn't use much strength and a bloodstained rolling pin was taken out. He put it aside and saw a small amount of active bleeding. He said,"Xiao Cao, hurry up and see if you can find the bleeding point."
   

          This was his only hope for Quan xiaocao. It would be good to find the bleeding point and stop the bleeding first. Although the patient did not have any substantial organ damage, the possibility of massive bleeding was not high.
   

          The patient's blood pressure was stable, and it did not look like a piercing wound caused by a sharp weapon. It was unknown how many internal organs were damaged. If that was the case, he would not dare to pull it out casually.
   

          This time, it was just a rolling pin with a blunt head. It was only 20 cm in his body, so it would not be a problem to pull it out.
   

          "I'll go wash my hands. " Feng Jianguo said.
   

          He glanced at Quan xiaocao and saw that she had already given him a psychological suggestion. This time, she had gone even further. She even put on two layers of sterile masks!
   

          Boss Zheng was not enough for him to learn. He even imitated Su Yun's habit of wearing a mask. Feng Jianguo could not do anything about this.
   

          However, for a coward like him, it was already good enough that he could perform the surgery well.
   

          It seemed that she had already entered the state and had directly activated her own unparalleled mode.
   

          Feng Jianguo found it funny, but he was still worried that the patient's small blood vessel would rupture and bleed, so he quickly went to wash his hands.
   

          Quan xiaocao did not answer Feng Jianguo. It was not because she was disrespectful to professor Feng, but because she had already activated her 'peerless' mode and entered the mode of boss Zheng and Brother Yun.
   

          He inserted the endoscope into the anus and ignored the bleeding point of the torn anus. He could clean up the bleeding after it came out.
   

          Quan xiaocao had been practicing for three months regarding rectal laparoscopy. She had taken more than 40 simulation human bodies from the community Hospital and used them until they were overused.
   

          Even so, Quan xiaocao still had to save and live frugally. The human simulation was a huge cost, but Brother Yun refused to accept the money ... This made Quan xiaocao feel a little guilty.
   

          "In Brother Yun's words, I'll repay you if you can be the chief surgeon for an endoscopic surgery one day. Quan xiaocao didn't think that this was true, but she didn't know how to repay them. Boss Zheng and Brother Yun didn't seem to lack anything.
   

          After practicing day after day, Quan xiaocao was now able to instantly activate her powers. She successfully entered the mode of boss Zheng and big brother Yun and prepared for the surgery.
   

          Quan xiaocao focused all her attention on inserting the endoscope into the rectum. As per boss Zheng's habit, she squinted her eyes and carefully looked at the scene inside the endoscope.
   

          His rectum was fine, just a little congested and swollen, but it was fine.
   

          The endoscope continued to move forward. During the examination, the patient's colon was obviously twisted. After entering the endoscope, they found an intestinal perforation about 1.0 cm in diameter 20 cm away from the anus.
   

          She did not immediately repair the intestinal perforation but continued to explore further.
   

          After making sure that everything was fine, he returned to the endoscope and began to prepare to repair the intestinal tear.
   

          Quan xiaocao had done similar treatments countless times. In addition to the experience of dealing with esophageal fistules with boss Zheng's help last time, she did not think about what Feng Jianguo meant. Instead, she began to treat it one-sidedly.
   

          After withdrawing the endoscope, Quan xiaocao placed the Olympus MH463 transparent mucous membrane suction cover, which was the transparent cap, on the laparoscope of the colon. Then, Quan xiaocao took a deep breath. Her hands were steady, and her eyes were firm. She did not look like the coward she was before the surgery at all.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This case originated from the Chinese Journal of digestive endoscopies, 2013,30 (06): 348-348. DOI: 10.3760/cma.j.issn.1007-5232.2013.06.018
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Quan xiaocao did not think about how boss Zheng had done it the last time. All the operations had been repeatedly practiced during this period of time, and she was familiar with them to the bone.
   

          If he still thought about other things during surgery, that would be too LOW.
   

          She opened the titanium clip after passing the two metal clamps through the clamp tunnel and put it in the transparent cap. She then entered the endoscope again and successfully sent the titanium clips to the colon perforation. With the help of the transparent cap, the titanium clips clamped shut the perforation.
   

          The entire process was extremely smooth and did not seem difficult at all.
   

          The scrub nurse and circulating nurse were counting the points. At this time, not only did no one dare to disturb them, but even they did not dare to be distracted. The counting seemed simple, but once interrupted, he had to try again. This process was maddening.
   

          The anesthetist was adjusting the medication according to the patient's vital signs while the assistant was making the anesthesia record sheet.
   

          The General Manager of the gastrointestinal surgery department brushed his hands and entered the operating theater to begin disinfecting the wound. No one even looked at Quan xiaocao. The little girl was invisible in their eyes, and they could only remember her "cowardly" attribute.
   

          They would seize the time to perform the surgery and then do their own things. They would sleep when they needed to sleep and perform C-sections when they needed to. This was what everyone wanted to do.
   

          Quan xiaocao did not pay attention to what the others were doing. Her mind was completely empty. With the help of the transparent cap, a titanium clip was inserted and he successfully forced his way in.
   

          He repeated the previous operation. A total of six titanium clips were used to completely clamp down on the intestinal perforation.
   

          Quan xiaocao checked again to make sure that she did not miss anything. There were no large pieces of feces in the colon and rectum. She then let out a sigh of relief.
   

          The surgery was done?
   

          The surgery was done!
   

          After checking that there were no rupture points left out, Quan xiaocao came out of her unparalleled state and returned to her old self, the young doctor.
   

          Teacher Feng's surgery, which was supposed to take two hours, was actually finished just like that ... Could it be that he had missed something, and the patient actually still had a problem?
   

          Quan xiaocao was a little confused.
   

          No matter how many times she had trained before, this was the first time she used it independently in surgery, and it made her feel that it was unreal.
   

          The entire process was very smooth, but it was this smooth process that made Quan xiaocao even more afraid.
   

          Did I forget something? She held the endoscope in her hand and did not withdraw it. Instead, she stared at the screen in a daze. The more he thought about it, the more panicked he became. By right, a surgery should not be so small.
   

          At this time, Feng Jianguo had already laid out the last layer of sheet, put on the sterile suit, and stood at the position of the surgeon.
   

          "Little grass, what are you daydreaming about?" Feng Jianguo did not pay attention to what Quan xiaocao was doing before. He only took a look at the screen and was relieved to see that there was no massive bleeding in his intestines.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Apply pressure to the torn part of the patient's anus. After the surgery, the president will suture it. Wash your hands, go on stage, and hold the mirror!" Feng Jianguo started to prepare the electric burner.
   

          "Teacher ... Feng, I think the surgery is done." Quan xiaocao tried to recall what had happened. She did not miss out on anything during the surgery. The patient's condition was also very simple, so the surgery should have been completed. When she said this, not only was she not happy, but she also felt a lump in her throat and almost cried.
   

          It wasn't grievance, it wasn't happiness, it was ... Fear, a fear that came from the bottom of his heart, and an almost infinite fear. In Quan xiaocao's heart, she did not think that she had completed the surgery. Instead, she thought that she had made a mistake.
   

          It couldn't be that simple, he must have made a mistake. He had just activated peerless, was he too excited when he was doing it?
   

          Quan xiaocao knew that boss Zheng would definitely not be the one to open the door. It was just a way to comfort her.
   

          "You're done? You must be joking. " Feng Jianguo chided.
   

          “……”
   

          When Quan xiaocao heard teacher Feng's words, she was even more speechless.
   

          "Xiao Cao, don't be afraid. What's the situation inside?" Feng Jianguo sighed when he saw Quan xiaocao's cowardice. He was already holding a scalpel in his hand, but he didn't cut it open. Instead, he patted it aside and asked patiently.
   

          This student of his was good at everything, but he was too cowardly.
   

          If he were to ask her sternly now, she would probably be so frightened that she wouldn't be able to speak. Hence, Feng Jianguo asked in a low voice with a kind attitude.
   

          "Uh ... There's a rupture point about 1cm away from the anus 20 cm away. There's no lump of feces. I checked further up, but I didn't see any rupture points. Then, I took the mirror back and used titanium clips to clamp up the ruptured part with the help of the transparent cap. "
   

          "..." Feng Jianguo didn't know how to do colonoscopy, or rather, he didn't know how to do it completely.
   

          However, what Quan xiaocao said was logical. If that was the case, the surgery would be over. As for the feces that entered the abdominal cavity, he could just use a large amount of antibiotics after the surgery.
   

          He had just finished brushing his hands and stood at the surgeon's position. The skin had not even been cut, and the surgery for a patient with intestinal rupture was completed?
   

          Was that even possible?
   

          Feng Jianguo was a little confused. Then, he turned around and got off the stage. He walked to Quan xiaocao's side and said in a deep voice,"xiaocao, do it again for me to see."
   

          "Oh." Quan xiaocao replied timidly. She then began to repeat the operation from the anus.
   

          He found the intestinal rupture point that had been clamped by six titanium clips. Then, he carefully operated the camera to look up until he reached the colon section. There was no other damage. He then slowly exited the camera.
   

          There were even a few spots where feces were found. Quan xiaocao also operated the endoscope to check from various angles.
   

          Feng Jianguo was dizzy, but he did not see any problems.
   

          It's over?
   

          Feng Jianguo was overwhelmed by an unparalleled sense of absurdity. He looked at everything in a daze and was stunned.
   

          After a full three minutes, the president kept winking at the anesthetist, and the anesthetist finally asked,"old Feng, are we still going to do the surgery?"
   

          The first time he asked, Feng Jianguo acted as if he didn't hear it. He looked at the screen in a daze and didn't say anything.
   

          "Old Feng, what are you thinking about?" The anesthetist raised his voice and asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Feng Jianguo came back to his senses. He looked at the screen in confusion, took off his sterile gloves, and said,"I'll go make a call."
   

          When he saw Feng Jianguo turn around and leave, the anesthetist laughed and said,"is he preparing to activate Musou and summon boss Zheng? It's such a small surgery, I don't think it's necessary. "
   

          "Maybe ..." The General Manager of the gastrointestinal surgery department looked at Quan xiaocao with a complicated expression. There were countless emotions in his eyes.
   

          A naturally cowardly person completed an intestinal rupture surgery without any surgery? He wasn't confident in this surgery because he was worried about rectum problems. It would be fine if it was just a colon, which was why he called Feng Jianguo over from home.
   

          But ... I've washed my hands, disinfected them, and laid out the sheet, and you're showing me this?
   

          The president looked at Quan xiaocao in a daze. He looked at this "little" brat that he looked down on from the bottom of his heart. His mind was in a mess, and he didn't know what he was thinking.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Feng Jianguo did not do it himself. He was not confident. In addition, he did not understand endoscopic surgery, so he would not do it so rashly. If it was easy to go down, it would be difficult to come up again.
   

          Feng Jianguo's true thoughts were that the surgery was sloppy.
   

          With his more than twenty years of clinical experience and his experience in thousands of surgeries, the patient in front of him needed about two hours of surgery.
   

          The time it took to construct the pneumoperitoneum, find the rupture point, use titanium clips to clamp it down, rinse it, and so on was almost the same.
   

          However, Quan xiaocao had already completed the surgery by the time she was washing her hands and preparing for the surgery. It didn't matter that the surgery was done quickly. What made Feng Jianguo feel the most incredible was that the "surgery" had no trauma.
   

          This had completely subverted Feng Jianguo's understanding of surgery.
   

          He was panicking, not only because of the patient in front of him, but also because his student had used a few months to surpass his lifetime's worth of surgical skills and experience!
   

          If he was a little more black-hearted and Quan xiaocao did not have boss Zheng and Su Yun standing behind her, Feng Jianguo could totally berate her and give her a good scolding. After that, the surgery would be carried out safely and Quan xiaocao would be prohibited from performing similar surgeries from now on.
   

          As for Quan xiaocao's future, it was easy to imagine. It was impossible for her to stay in 912, not even for a lifetime.
   

          It was a destructive blow to everyone who challenged their surgical skills before they could grow up.
   

          In the past, many old department directors had done the same thing when they dealt with the newly emerging laparoscopic surgery.
   

          However, Quan xiaocao's situation was different. Even if he could harden his heart, as long as he dared to do so, Feng Jianguo would definitely appear in boss Zheng's Medical Group very soon and slap him again and again.
   

          Boss Zheng was easy to talk to. He still couldn't forget the patient with the intestinal stent whom he first came into contact with.
   

          However, boss Zheng was not in a good position to talk to. From the perspective of new technology, he was making rapid progress. He heard that he was recently engaged in a project to treat cancer.
   

          Young people were hot-headed. If it were him, he would be bedridden for the rest of his life after winning the Nobel Prize. Who would think about cancer treatment for no reason? that was not something that humans could think about.
   

          Speaking of which, boss Zheng and Su Yun's support for Quan xiaocao's new technology was obvious to the naked eye.
   

          One by one, he printed out the 3D-printed simulated human and taught her step by step. During the previous patient with esophageal anastomosis, boss Zheng had helped Quan xiaocao with all his heart ...
   

          Therefore, Feng Jianguo had no way to suppress Quan xiaocao, who was such a slimy little girl. However, he was not at ease if this went on. He could only use his ultimate move to summon boss Zheng.
   

          No matter how late he called boss Zheng, he would not turn hostile. Feng Jianguo knew this.
   

          Sure enough, after picking up the phone, boss Zheng didn't sound like he was in a bad mood at all. As soon as he heard that he had encountered a special situation, he immediately became spirited.
   

          After briefly explaining the situation, Feng Jianguo softly begged,"boss Zheng, why don't you help me take a look?"
   

          "Sure, do you want me to go over or do you want to take a video call?" Zheng Ren's voice came from the receiver.
   

          "Just take a look at the video. You know that I don't know much about endoscopic surgery." Feng Jianguo said,"I'll be very anxious if I don't see the patient just now."
   

          "It's fine. Turn on the video call. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Doctors, especially surgeons, would more or less have some degree of obsessive-compulsive disorder.
   

          Feng Jianguo hung up the phone, opened the video call on WeChat, and walked into the operating room. As he walked, he said,"boss Zheng, I'm done with the list. Due to various reasons, Xiao Cao was the first to take a look. She watched and watched and then ... Finished the surgery. "
   

          As he spoke, he once again stood beside Quan xiaocao. He found an angle and let boss Zheng look at the position of the endoscope and the area where the anal fissure was. Then, he turned the camera angle to the screen of the endoscope.
   

          Quan xiaocao repeated her actions for the third time.
   

          Ten minutes later, Zheng Ren's voice came out of the phone.
   

          "Xiao Cao, you did well. Now, we should consider the patient's abdominal infection. "I don't see much feces in the intestines, so it shouldn't be a big problem. Give her some good antibiotics to lower the pressure. I'll explain the situation to the patient, and you might need to perform a second laparotomy. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't scare me." Feng Jianguo said with a sad face.
   

          "Brother Feng, there's a small probability that the patient will recover after another laparotomy. I estimate that the patient will basically recover after five days without any water. A colonoscopy after one month would show that there were only local scars. By the way, don't forget to give the antibiotics as well. There's nothing else to pay attention to. "
   

          "Don't drink water for five days, give him high nutrition through the vein, and give him fourth generation Cephalon and cirpline ... Why don't I give him a higher grade of quinogen?" Feng Jianguo was still not confident.
   

          "No, the grade of fourth generation gatefloxxing and mosisha is too high. Don't get a mold infection after a week. It's good enough to have enough ranks. " Zheng Ren laughed."The grass is doing well. It's maturing quite quickly."
   

          At this time, Quan xiaocao had already taken out the endoscope and the president began to suture the anal fissure.
   

          "Intestinal perforation usually occurs in obviously distorted intestinal segments, and the titanium clips are difficult to open in these segments. Even if they were opened, they would not be able to move forward smoothly." Zheng Ren commented,"did Xiao Cao use a transparent hat?"
   

          "Yes, I used a transparent cap to open the clip." Quan xiaocao lowered her head and replied like a mosquito.
   

          "The opening of the titanium clips can be done in the rectum or outside the body. The key is to put the titanium clips into the transparent cap and use the protection of the wall of the transparent cap on the titanium clips to send the titanium clips to the intestinal perforation and complete the operation of clamping the enteroperforation."
   

          "During the clamping treatment of intestinal perforation, you can make full use of the squeezing and suction effects of the transparent cap to assist in the clamping treatment of titanium clips. Xiao Cao has done a good job of using the transparent cap to perform endoscopies of titanium clips for intestinal perforation. "
   

          "Alright, the patient should be fine. If there's nothing else, I'm hanging up."
   

          "Oh, okay, boss Zheng," Feng Jianguo quickly said,"I'm sorry to disturb you in the middle of the night."
   

          "Have you kept my clothes?"
   

          "What clothes? I didn't see him. " Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          "The patient is my neighbor. I called 120. At that time, he ran out in his underpants. I was worried that he would freeze, so I gave him the clothes. It's fine, I think general manager Zhou kept it for me. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed and said,"I'm used to having surgery. If I had known that Xiao Cao would use the transparent cap and titanium clips, I would have come to take a look."
   

          Feng Jianguo was stunned.
   

          "That's good. Little grass, continue to work hard!" Zheng Ren smiled and waved his hand in the video call before hanging up.
   

          The operating theater was silent.
   

          Other than Quan xiaocao, who had her head lowered, everyone else was staring at Feng Jianguo.
   

          "What are you looking at me for? get off the stage and wrap up!" Feng Jianguo said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            When the patient was sent back to the ward, he was also a little confused. He thought that he would be cut into a mess, and that he would have to defecate from his stomach in the future ...
   

          It was hell on earth. Although he regretted being so impulsive a thousand times, there was no medicine for regret in this world. Even if he wanted to do it all over again, he could not.
   

          However, after waking up, the patient was in a daze for a while before he was completely awake. When he saw Feng Jianguo standing by the bed, he was a little scared.
   

          "Doctor, how is it?" she asked softly.
   

          "What else can I do? you can't eat or drink these few days, remember?" Feng Jianguo looked at the ECG monitor and said unhappily.
   

          He wasn't thinking about the patient's condition, but more about what Yingying would do in the future.
   

          Ever since he got boss Zheng's confirmation, Feng Jianguo was a little scared and a little lost. His mind was in a mess, and he couldn't understand anything.
   

          He had worked hard all his life to learn skills. When he was young, he had learned how to use laparoscopy from the old director and mastered the technique of minimally invasive surgery. It had not been easy for him to come this far. How could he be eliminated before he could even retire?
   

          Every time Feng Jianguo thought of the word "eliminated," he felt extremely bitter in his heart.
   

          He had been eliminated before he was even old ... So much so that he did not care about the patient's words of gratitude when she saw that there was not even a single wound on her body. He also ignored Quan xiaocao and drove straight home.
   

          At night, the imperial capital was full of red and green lights, but Feng Jianguo's heart was filled with mixed feelings.
   

          Boss Zheng was like a fierce and brutal wild boar, running into his own vegetable field and wriggling around. But to face this wild boar? Feng Jianguo immediately rejected the idea.
   

          Whether it was in terms of technology or academic status, boss Zheng was no longer the kind of person that he could look up to. If one wanted to face it in an academic manner, the biggest possibility was to be crushed into powder.
   

          He had a good relationship with boss Zheng, so he couldn't do anything wrong because of his jealousy. But where was his future? Feng Jianguo did not know.
   

          He was at a loss.
   

          Tonight's surgery was like a huge hammer pounding on his heart.
   

          After he washed his hands, put on his clothes, and laid out the sheet of paper, everything was ready, but the surgery was completed without him realizing it!
   

          This type of surgery did not exist in Feng Jianguo's worldview. It was because of this that the blow was so huge that he was still very confused when he returned home.
   

          After a sleepless night, Feng Jianguo kept his eyes open from dark to dawn. He didn't have any artistic ideas about the changes in nature, so he didn't have the feeling that the dead were like their husbands. But in the end, he figured out one thing and decided to ask boss Zheng.
   

          A teacher was a teacher who imparted knowledge and dispelled doubts.
   

          Boss Zheng could be considered a teacher, at least in minimally invasive surgery and endoscopies ... MD! At the thought of this, Feng Jianguo scolded himself fiercely.
   

          He said it as if he was better at surgery than boss Zheng.
   

          He wanted to ask boss Zheng what he would do in the future. If he judged that surgery would decline in the future, then he would also learn to perform endoscopic surgery.
   

          Compared to a newbie like Quan xiaocao, Feng Jianguo was confident that he would not do worse than her.
   

          The next morning, Feng Jianguo rushed to the hospital with two dark circles under his eyes.
   

          He went straight to the Department of interventional services and wanted to wait for boss Zheng to come.
   

          It was still early. Feng Jianguo wanted to wait for boss Zheng to come so that he could show his sincerity. Moreover, everyone's time was very tight in the morning. They had to change their clothes, see the patients, change shifts, and go to the surgery. If they were late, they would have to wait until the afternoon.
   

          Feng Jianguo didn't want to wait any longer.
   

          However, when he arrived at the office of the doctors from the Department of interventional services, he saw boss Zheng and Su Yun talking about something. Both of them looked very focused and serious.
   

          Feng Jianguo was stunned. Did I see the wrong time in my daze? He felt like he was hallucinating. He took out his phone and looked at the time again.
   

          7:10 am was definitely very early.
   

          "Brother Feng, you're early." Su Yun saw Feng Jianguo standing at the door with a confused expression and asked with a smile.
   

          "Uh ... You two are even earlier, what are you doing?" Feng Jianguo asked.
   

          "Elder Peng's wife will be admitted to the hospital in a while for emergency surgery." Su Yun said,"I'm discussing the surgical method with the boss. It's just that it takes a long time. Otherwise, there's no need for thoracoscopy at all. We can just do it with a dumbioscope. "
   

          Su Yun was a little excited and said more.
   

          This again! Even thoracoscopies were reduced in dimension? Feng Jianguo was a little confused after hearing Su Yun's words.
   

          Thoracoscopy should be replaced by laparoscopy, and laparoscopy should also be replaced by colonoscopy ... He was outdated.
   

          "Brother Feng, come in and sit. Is there anything?" Zheng Ren saw Feng Jianguo's confused face and stood up to say with a smile.
   

          "Boss ... Zheng, about the operation last night, do you think ..." Feng Jianguo suddenly stopped. He didn't know what to say.
   

          The words that he had been thinking about the entire night were dispelled by Su Yun gang's words.
   

          "Oh? Xiao Cao's surgery last night was pretty good. " Zheng Ren asked in confusion,"what's wrong?"
   

          "What is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren briefly explained how Xiao Cao had perfectly solved the problem of an intestinal rupture surgery with a endoscope, a transparent cap, and titanium clips.
   

          "Brother Feng, you look so conflicted. Are you here to acknowledge me as your master?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          Feng Jianguo felt a bitter taste in his mouth.
   

          "Do you really want us to know what you're thinking if you don't tell us?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"brother Feng, if you were a pretty ..."
   

          Su Yun also stopped and looked around before letting out a long breath.
   

          "I just think that laparoscopy is outdated." Feng Jianguo didn't notice Su Yun's small movements. He sighed and said,"I would never have thought that the patient yesterday would do what xiaocao did."
   

          "I don't blame you. I didn't expect this either." Zheng Ren said with a smile,"but endoscopies can't solve all problems. Don't worry."
   

          "What?"
   

          "Look at the Department of Cardiovascular Surgery. They're doing very well with interventional surgeries, but their hearts are still there, aren't they?" Zheng Ren said,"this was especially true when it was just launched. Many patients with ruptured coronary arteries and tamponade had their cardiothoracic cavity save them. Brother Feng, since you have mastered surgical skills, you should be starting to carry out endoscopic surgery. "
   

          Feng Jianguo listened quietly.
   

          "Xiao Cao doesn't dare to do it. Why? Wasn't it because she didn't have the confidence that once something happened, she would have to pack up and leave? Aren't you afraid of this one?" Su Yun continued,"if there's a problem, open up the abdomen. Just let the patient's family know in advance."
   

          "Even Department Director Luo has his concerns when it's done by a young man, so what are you afraid of?" Su Yun said with a little disdain,"people in the surgical department have a unique advantage, but they are too arrogant. They think that I am the best in the world. If you really want to, go to the community Hospital and get a human simulation. You'll be able to train for a month. "
   

          “……”
   

          Feng Jianguo had never expected boss Zheng and Su Yun to give such a suggestion.
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            "This ..." Feng Jianguo asked hesitantly.
   

          "Something like that." When Zheng Ren saw that Feng Jianguo did not sit down, he stood up and said,"with my experience in learning endoscopies, I'm probably not afraid of any accidents. Why? because I can solve it myself if something happens. "
   

          Zheng Ren was not lying, so he did not lie. The system's operating theater ... It could be considered that problems could be solved, but there was no need to solve them at all. They just had to sum up their experiences and lessons and make a comeback.
   

          However, from Feng Jianguo's point of view, Zheng Ren had thought about this matter more thoroughly. What Su Yun said was not wrong.
   

          What's there to be afraid of? The biggest obstacle wasn't not being able to learn it, but the high risk. To put it simply, the difference between a person who already had a mouthful of food to eat and a person who wore shoes and was barefoot was the difference.
   

          Even though it was a new technology, the core was still rooted in the most basic anatomical structure and pathological knowledge.
   

          The reason why they moved slowly was that they were afraid of accidents. When the interventional Cardiovascular Surgery was first launched, there were many patients with cardiac tamponade. Some of them could not be rescued, and some were dealt with by the cardiothoracic Department.
   

          However, Feng Jianguo did not have this problem. If he could not do it well, he would just perform the surgery himself. He knew everything in his heart, and he had more advantages than Department Director Luo.
   

          "Brother Feng, don't worry. These so-called new technologies are nothing to you." Zheng Ren chuckled and said,"for example, we're going to perform a full thoracoscopy of a large gulp-esophageal dumbfoundation and thoracoscopies on the side of the thoracic esophagus. If the patient is younger, the problem can be solved by using the dumbsculpter."
   

          "If there's a problem with the mirror, we'll just operate on it. It's not like I don't know how to do it, and it's not like I can't do it." Su Yun smiled and said,"it's fine. Why do you have so many concerns?"
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun's repeated teachings had woken Feng Jianguo up.
   

          The reason was simple. Feng Jianguo was just stunned by the student he had taught last night.
   

          In addition, he was also old and always had conservative thoughts. His strength and thoughts to strive for success were not as good as those of the young, so he did not think of it for a while.
   

          "Boss Zheng, recently you ..." Feng Jianguo asked hesitantly.
   

          "I don't have much time recently. Actually, there's no need to teach. You'll be familiar with it after watching it twice. The operation is actually very simple." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"it's mainly a matter of thinking. It's much easier than when you first came into contact with laparoscopy."
   

          "Alright, I'll go back and try." Feng Jianguo nodded and took a deep breath.
   

          The logic was there no matter how many times he said it, but it still depended on himself! With that kind of spirit, there was nothing he couldn't do.
   

          Should he put down his pride and ask Quan xiaocao to teach him? Feng Jianguo left the ward of the Department of interventional services, thinking as he walked.
   

          However, Quan xiaocao was his disciple, his student. He couldn't bring himself to do this for a while. He couldn't lose his dignity as a teacher.
   

          Or ... Feng Jianguo pondered as he walked, and he almost bumped into someone when he turned the corner.
   

          There was a Gurney next to him, and it seemed like the patient's family members were here.
   

          Feng Jianguo was shocked. He turned his body to the side and wanted to avoid it, but when he took a closer look, he realized that the person he had almost hit was actually ... Director Yan.
   

          "Director." Feng Jianguo was stunned for a moment, but he greeted her in a low voice.
   

          However, director Yan ignored him. He was talking to an old man beside him.
   

          It seemed to be elder Peng ... Feng Jianguo only remembered that boss Zheng had mentioned that he was going to perform surgery on someone.
   

          Elder Peng's family? He took a closer look and saw an old lady lying on the Gurney. Her mind was still clear, and she was looking around curiously.
   

          "Boss Zheng said that he would use thoracoscopies for surgery. So, it turns out that he's doing it for elder Peng's wife. She seems to be in her eighties," Feng Jianguo thought to himself as he watched the group enter the ICU.
   

          He should have been sent to the special ward, Feng Jianguo sighed and thought to himself.
   

          Whoever came to perform the surgery would indirectly prove the ability of the surgeon. Elder Peng was an academician of two Chinese medical academies, and he was a big Shot in the medical world. Instead of going to the general's office to 912, he was directly pushed to the Department of interventional services. Boss Zheng was mighty!
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "Elder Peng, let boss Zheng take a look first. The special ward has been arranged." Director Yan and elder Peng were explaining their arrangements.
   

          "Sorry for the trouble, Xiaoyan." Elder Peng held his lover's hand and smiled.
   

          "Qinqiu."
   

          "Director."
   

          "You can handle the procedures."
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Ye Qingqiu had now directly become an intern doing menial work. He had just contacted boss Zheng, and he had already arrived at the hospital. Ye Qingqiu jogged all the way to the doctor's office in the Department of interventional services.
   

          The admission procedure and the preoperative signature were all routine procedures. Chang Yue was in the medical team, and the person in charge of the paperwork was the medical Division Head of 912. The journey was smooth, and they went straight to the operation after the shift was over.
   

          The emergency department opened, and everything was ready.
   

          Zheng Ren weighed his options. He did not stop his own surgery while Su Yun laughed at him. He would wait until the stage was over.
   

          Whether it was Gao Shaojie, Lin Yuan, or Gu Xiaoran, they were all capable of taking care of things on their own. They were all skilled doctors, and Zheng Ren always subconsciously felt that their surgeries were all problematic.
   

          He glanced at elder Peng's lover. Under director Yan's fierce gaze, Zheng Ren had no choice but to do countless unnecessary physical examinations to prove that he had done his best.
   

          Some superficial work still had to be done. Otherwise, even Zheng Ren felt that it was too sloppy and not enough attention was paid to it.
   

          Su Yun watched from the side with a smile. Her boss's acting skills were getting better and better. Although this was not a performance without a real object, the entire process looked perfect, and the doctor's professionalism was fully expressed.
   

          When one was wandering in the martial world, one would always have to do many unnecessary things. This was a matter of attitude.
   

          After the physical examination, they first sent the old man to an empty Ward to wait for the operating room. Director Yan took the opportunity to pull Zheng Ren to the side.
   

          "Young Zheng, are you confident in the surgery?" Director Yan frowned and asked nervously.
   

          "It's quite big," Zheng Ren said,"if there are no accidents, he should be discharged soon after the operation."
   

          Director Yan sighed softly. He really didn't know what to say about his uncontrollable boss Zheng.
   

          The Marshal's residence had already given a clear diagnosis, and elder Peng had also been discharged automatically. He was not afraid of trouble at all, and it was said that he had even gone to the Peng family's residence to persuade them last night.
   

          If this kind of thing was done well, it could indeed create endless good karma, but what if it was not done well? In addition to the Marshal's residence's diagnosis, treatment, and elder Peng's opinion, director Yan looked at Zheng Ren's kind and honest face and felt endless distress.
   

          He couldn't be too capable either. Why did he have to take on such a difficult surgery?
   

          However, since he was already here, it was better to perform the surgery. As for the results ... There was nothing he could do other than trust boss Zheng.
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            Old he was preparing the equipment and medicine required for the surgery in the interventional surgery room. He had received a notice from Su Yun last night that he would be performing a thoracoscopies today.
   

          At that time, he did not pay much attention to it. Thoracoscopies were just a very basic surgical technique. It was not like twenty years ago. Basically, doctors at the level of chief residents in Room 912 were already overused with thoracoscopies.
   

          For an anesthetist, single-lung ventilation was a prerequisite skill to ensure a smooth thoracoscopy operation. Unlike laparoscopy, in which air had to be pumped into the abdominal cavity to create space for the surgery, thoracoscopy required the lung tissue to shrink so that there was a surgical field.
   

          Old he didn't think there would be any problems with himself. After all, whether it was his own surgical level or boss Zheng holding the line behind the scenes, the possibility of problems occurring was almost zero, so he didn't consider it for the time being.
   

          After the shift was over, old he went to the interventional surgery room.
   

          "Little Hua, there's no emergency medical report, right?" Old he asked.
   

          "The Department Director said that we'll leave an emergency operating room for boss Zheng to perform thoracoscopies." The anesthetist on duty said.
   

          Old he smiled and went to an emergency interventional surgery room. He inserted the USB flash drive first.
   

          In the background music of 'good luck comes', old he felt that he was 20 years younger, and his steps were a little lighter. The patient monitor ... Ventilator ... Double-chamber tubes ... Emergency treatment ...
   

          Old he checked every single item carefully. Although emergency surgery # 912 had its own set of procedures that had already been formed, he was still worried, so he checked them for the last time. Moreover, this was an interventional operating theater, and general anesthesia was relatively rare. Old he had to ensure that nothing went wrong.
   

          If there was really something missing after the channel was opened, then it would be F * cked up.
   

          "He Junjin!" An unfamiliar voice that made old he's hair stand on end came. Old he was slightly stunned. The relaxed and happy expression on his face froze. Then, he changed his expression and turned around with a smile like a blooming chrysanthemum.
   

          "Chief ye, why have you come?"
   

          "Department Director Xu, go down and see the patient. You're checking the equipment?" Ye Qingqiu asked.
   

          "Yeah, let me take a look first. The surgery form has not been mentioned yet. I'll go down to see the patient when I receive the notice of the surgery. " As old he spoke, he suddenly realized that the person who was performing the surgery today should be a Big Shot.
   

          Otherwise, ye Qingqiu wouldn't have come up, and director Xu wouldn't have gone down.
   

          "Are you done preparing? There aren't any flaws, right?" Ye Qingqiu asked.
   

          "Yes, it's all done. The patient can be anesthetized as soon as he comes up."
   

          Ye Qingqiu nodded slightly, his eyes swept across the operating room, and then asked,"is this the 'good luck comes' that boss Zheng heard when he was performing surgery?"
   

          "Yes, director ye." Old he didn't know what was going on, so he was very cautious when he answered director ye's questions and didn't dare to say anything more.
   

          All clinicians would show a certain degree of respect to the hospital administration department's boss as long as they still had some basic knowledge of the situation.
   

          Ye Qingqiu didn't comment and only nodded slightly. Seeing Xie Yiren walk in with the surgical equipment, the wrinkles at the corners of her eyes deepened, and she must be smiling.
   

          But the two didn't talk. Ye Qingqiu turned and left.
   

          "Yiren, who's the surgery for today?" Old he asked after letting out a long breath.
   

          "I heard early on that it was an 84-year-old patient. I was already prepared to give up and return to my hometown, but Zheng Ren happened to see him yesterday, so he made an appointment with us for emergency surgery."
   

          Xie Yiren handed the sterilized equipment box to the circulating nurse. She was about to disinfect the equipment when she told old he some information.
   

          Since it wasn't a large thoracotomy, Dr. Charles's equipment box was useless. However, Xie Yiren still carefully prepared a surgical box so that she wouldn't be in a hurry when she needed to use it.
   

          Old he started to think about it. An 84-year-old patient should be an elderly patient, and there was a possibility of failure in intubation.
   

          He took a firbotic tracheostomy tube and placed it in a place that was not in the way. A second-generation Explorer's laryngeal mask ... Forget about this. Even if he wanted to use boss Zheng 's, there was a third-generation one.
   

          What other equipment might be needed but not commonly used?
   

          As he was pondering, old he heard a familiar voice coming from the corridor.
   

          "Elder Peng, we've prepared a lounge for you. Would you like to rest for a while?"
   

          It was director Yan! Old he was slightly shocked. It seemed that the patient's background was bigger than he had imagined. Even director Yan had followed him.
   

          "No, I can 't. As the patient's family member, will I put pressure on the surgeon if I watch the surgery?" Elder Peng didn't seem nervous at all. He chuckled.
   

          "No, boss Zheng's surgery was very stable. He has a big heart." Director Yan smiled."I'm not worried. I'm just afraid that you'll be tired."
   

          "It's only an hour in total. It's not tiring at all. "
   

          Old he pretended to be busy, showing off his hard work, carefulness, sincerity, and earnestness.
   

          Work had to be done, and fake performances had to be done well. Old he knew all of this. If it wasn't for her bad luck in the first half of her life, she would have mentioned it long ago. "There's a saying that heaven and earth will be at the same time. Now, my luck must have changed," old he thought with a smile.
   

          "Oh? Doctor Zheng is used to hearing this when he's performing surgery ..."
   

          Outside the operating room, elder Peng heard the song of good luck coming from inside and said casually," But how should he describe it? At that time, elder Peng and the others did not have such good conditions to perform surgery, but it did not stop him from knowing that surgeons nowadays had their own music to listen to.
   

          They had heard countless songs in the operating theater, but they had never heard of good luck.
   

          To be honest, this song was a little noisy and the rhythm was a little fast. If it was square dance ... It seemed that even square dance would dislike this song. Elder Peng smiled."It's rare to see such a retro song."
   

          "Boss Zheng might be doing this for a lipstick." Ye Qingqiu said in a low voice.
   

          Elder Peng nodded.
   

          "This is he Junjin, the Associate Chief physician of the Department of Anesthesiology." Ye Qingqiu introduced.
   

          Old he had never been so close to elder Peng, but he had heard his name before. In addition, when ye Qingqiu introduced him, he directly said that he was the Deputy Director, so old he was happy. There should be some progress, or else director ye wouldn't have lied through his teeth just to make elder Peng think that 912 was taking this seriously.
   

          It turned out to be the surgery of this old man's lover. No wonder.
   

          Old he turned around and greeted elder Peng, but he opened the door to a crowd of people. As if there was a president's office, all the hospital-level leaders followed behind.
   

          "Elder Peng," Old he didn't avoid the friendly greeting, nor did he try to flatter him. Instead, he greeted him calmly, bowed slightly, and began his non-existent performance.
   

          He didn't want to gain merits, but he wanted to not make any mistakes. All the merits belonged to boss Zheng. It was already good enough that he could get a share of the profits. Old he understood this in his heart.
   

          "Elder Peng, please take a break." Hospital director Yan brought over a small round stool and placed it in the corner of the operating room. She 'pressed' elder Peng onto the stool without any hesitation.
   

          "Don't let too many people in the operating theater. Hospital director Yuan, stay behind. Everyone else, please leave. " Director Yan glanced at the people behind him and started to drive them away in a deep voice.
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            Hospital director Yan chatted with elder Peng. A few minutes later, elder Gu from the thoracic Department rushed over.
   

          Old he was busy with the non-physical performance while listening to what they were saying. At this time, the conversation was between the big shots. It would be too uninteresting for an anesthetist like him to try to persuade them.
   

          However, he was curious as to why Boss Zheng had taken on such a big job. Usually, other doctors would be more cautious when it came to the surgery of important people. From what Yiren had said just now, it seemed like boss Zheng had persuaded them to come.
   

          From the conversation, old he could hear that old Gu actually did not agree with the surgery. He wanted to say something but stopped every time. He should have gone to the general's mansion for a consultation the day before yesterday and participated in the diagnosis.
   

          However, old Gu's opinion was not important. Old he had nothing to worry about. He now had almost blind admiration for boss Zheng's level.
   

          Boss Zheng's skill level was high, but the key was stability! No matter what kind of rare surgery it was, boss Zheng could handle it with ease. Old he had an "illusion" that boss Zheng had done this kind of surgery countless times.
   

          'Maybe it's an illusion,' old he thought. He was just a little curious. After the expert consultation, the Peng couple had given up on the operation and were ready to return to their hometown. How much confidence did boss Zheng have to make them stay?
   

          Very soon, the Gurney was opened, and the patient was sent in.
   

          Old he helped the patient to the operating table and asked softly,"boss Zheng, do you have any special needs?"
   

          "Left side, lean forward 30°, right side, chest." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice. As he spoke, he inserted the patient's X-ray into the scan reader and habitually looked at the scan with his arms crossed. He did not have the slightest intention to talk to elder Peng.
   

          "Alright," Old he replied in a low voice.
   

          "Administer anesthesia. I'll go wash my hands immediately." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Why was he in such a hurry? Old he was in a daze for a moment.
   

          "The surgery has to be completed within forty-five minutes, starting from anesthesia. Try to minimize the impact of the surgery. I'm old, so I'll be as fast as I can. " Zheng Ren explained with a smile.
   

          Old he finally understood why old Gu felt that the surgery was unnecessary. It was because of the patient's physical condition.
   

          Including the 45 minutes of anesthesia, it would be too fast even if it was a laparoscopy surgery. Boss Zheng was really daring.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng go to wash his hands, old he looked at Su Yun. Seeing that Su Yun had already installed the handheld stand and other auxiliary equipment, he asked softly,"big brother Yun, shall I start?"
   

          "Let's start. After you insert the tube, I'll start the body position." Su Yun's voice passed through three layers of face masks and reached old he's ears. It was a little muffled. Old he knew that Brother Yun might be a little nervous today. After all, even though director Yan had driven away a group of people, there were still many Big Boss-level tasks left to prepare for the viewing platform.
   

          Intubation, anesthesia, body positioning. After 4 ' 22 seconds, Zheng Ren had finished brushing his hands, placed a sterile sheet, and stood in front of the operating table.
   

          Old he stared at boss Zheng's movements closely and started left single lung ventilation at the most appropriate time.
   

          Zheng Ren placed a thoracoscopy at the 7th rib on the right posterior armpit line. The two holes on the mid-armpit line, 3rd rib, and 8th rib on the scapula line were operation holes. After the camera zoomed in, old he heaved a sigh of relief. Single lung ventilation was perfect, and it did not affect boss Zheng's surgery time.
   

          However, boss Zheng did not start with the diaphragm directly. Instead, he began to deftly separate the diaphragm with the long-headed forceps. Soon, the adioxus vein bow appeared in the surgical field.
   

          A straight line cutting and suturing device was placed in Zheng Ren's hand. After cutting off the Artillus bow, the device began to move around the diaphragm, and soon, a large resting room appeared on the screen.
   

          At the level of the protrusion, it left the esophagus and was lifted by a band. Zheng Ren moved upward along the esophagus, exposing the lower end of the lounge.
   

          The only sound in the operating theater was the song of good luck. The others stood behind Zheng Ren and looked at the operation that he was so familiar with. No one spoke, and they only occasionally looked up at the electronic clock hanging on the door.
   

          12 ' 22 ", the living room was completely exposed.
   

          This was already a period of time that would make all the surgeons speechless when it came to esophageal laparoscopy.
   

          Normally, the only things that could be done in such a short period of time were the anesthesia and the body position. The medical team, who were slightly slower, might not even have laid out the surgery form. But boss Zheng could already see the esophagus.
   

          It was fast, but not enough.
   

          Old Gu took a look at the time, and his black and white eyebrows under his sterile hat furrowed.
   

          The real surgery had only started now. Could boss Zheng finish it?
   

          It wasn't that he didn't agree with boss Zheng's surgery plan, but he had some doubts about whether the surgery could be completed within an hour. Even though the oldest patient he had been the chief surgeon for was 104 years old, that was only when the patient's physical condition met the requirements.
   

          Doctor Zheng's surgery this time seemed a little rash.
   

          Time was not a problem for Zheng Ren. After exposing the living room, he used an electric knife to make a small hole in the lower part of the living room and entered the living room. He then performed two stitches and pulled the needle open. The limitations of the laparoscope did not seem to affect Zheng Ren's technique. The suture was clean and neat, and the cooperation between him, the assistant, and the scrub nurse was perfect.
   

          After the suture was done, Su Yun used a pair of forceps to hold the thread in place for pulling.
   

          He made another small hole in the right wall of the esophagus at the level of the bottom of the resting room, and he also made two stitches before pulling the needle open.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren used an endoscope cutting and suturing tool to enter the esophageal cavity and the resting chamber through the opening in the esophagus and the resting chamber, respectively. He then cut and sutured the resting chamber and the side wall of the esophagus.
   

          The cutting and sewing tool let out a squeaking sound. Although it was clean and efficient, it still made everyone's heart tremble.
   

          Boss Zheng did not even make a comparison. After cutting and sewing, he immediately took action. He was way too confident.
   

          The operation time was 23 ' 54 ", and the lounge was completely opened.
   

          After cutting open the resting room and the esophagus, the resting room and the upper thoracic esophagus formed a common cavity.
   

          This method of relieving the pressure on the esophagus was rare, but looking at the anatomical structure, one could clearly see that the compressed esophagus had begun to return to the shape of a tube. Simply put, if the surgery was successful, the patient should be able to eat.
   

          The biggest problem with this was the fistiness.
   

          After that, interrupted sutures were performed on the dullroom and esophageal incision that had been made after the incision and suture.
   

          Old Gu's brows furrowed even more. This was the most important part of the surgery.
   

          No matter how fast or how meticulous the surgery was, once an esophageal fistbites appeared after the surgery, it would be an unbearable blow to an Eighty-four-year-old man who was in a very bad state.
   

          And the anatomical structure of the esophagus itself and the blood circulation had hinted countless times that the probability of an esophageal fistulation occurring for surgeons and surgeons was very high.
   

          'Can I just perform an appositional suturing technique?
   

          If that was the case, even if he received colon nutrition after the surgery, it would be difficult to guarantee the recovery of the esophagus.
   

          Boss Zheng's suturing was very delicate, and it took a lot of time. When old Gu looked at the electronic clock again, thirty-three minutes had passed since the surgery.
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            Zheng Ren had never raised his head to look at the time. Everything was under his control. After performing the interrupted suture, the forceps were inserted, and the wall of the dullroom was lifted up to cover the incision made by the interrupted suture. Then, the overdressing suture was performed.
   

          Er ... At this time, the people standing in the operating theater were all big shots. They were all shocked by boss Zheng's operation.
   

          When they encountered a patient who was highly suspected of suffering from a fistburst, they would remove the omentum to cover the patient's body. This would provide an additional layer of protection and allow the position where the esophagus was sutured to grow as long as possible.
   

          However, he had never seen someone use the wall of the living room to cover the entire living room. Under normal circumstances, the sleeping area would be removed, and no one would have thought of this blind spot.
   

          So there was such a method. Then, the possibility of an esophageal fist...Old Gu still felt that the possibility was not small.
   

          The surgery was done quite quickly. 38 ' 02 ". Boss Zheng had already reinforced the cut of the esophageal ducillum with a interrupted suture while threading the needle.
   

          It seemed that the postoperative recovery still depended on fate.
   

          "Everyone, let's go first," Zheng Ren said softly before he was done suturing. At the same time, Gao Shaojie had already walked back with his hands placed flat on his chest.
   

          Seeing that Gao Shaojie was wearing lead clothes, just like boss Zheng and Su Yun, the crowd was stunned.
   

          "We'll need to remove the colon nutrient vessel, and we can use x-ray vision to observe it with a mirror to avoid any problems. " Su Yun explained.
   

          Elder Peng didn't ask why, but obediently turned around and led everyone to the operation room.
   

          The airtight lead door closed. Only then did they know why Boss Zheng's medical team was wearing lead clothes during the surgery.
   

          There was such an operation!
   

          Originally, everyone was already puzzled that a thoracoscopies could be completed within an hour, but now boss Zheng wanted to add a small surgical method.
   

          Whether it was a laparoscopy surgery or a god-like surgery to treat a resting room, the next jejunus nutrient tube was just a small operation that was not worth mentioning. However, for a surgery with a limited surgery time, would this be the last straw that broke the camel's back?
   

          It shouldn't ...
   

          There were many people in boss Zheng's medical team, not only for surgery, but also for interventional surgeries.
   

          Through the lead glass, old Gu saw two groups of people performing surgery at the same time. One group was using the wall of the duciferum to reinforce the interrupted suture, and the other group was using the nutrient tube of the lower end of the intestine. He sighed.
   

          "Old Peng, what I said before doesn't count anymore." Old Gu said.
   

          "There's no problem with the surgery, right?" Elder Peng looked relaxed, a hint of joy in his eyes.
   

          "Well, I didn't expect boss Zheng to put down the colon nutrition tube in the end. This little fellow didn't even write this point in. " Old man Gu grumbled with a smile.
   

          "Maybe boss Zheng thinks that Joint Surgery is a common operation." Elder Peng laughed.
   

          With the colon nutrition tube, the problem of postoperative food could be solved, and the strengthening of nutrition could promote the healing of the internal and external incisions. It was undoubtedly an insurance for rapid postoperative recovery.
   

          Everyone watched quietly as the people from boss Zheng's Medical Group were busy in the operating theater. After the colon nutrient tube was inserted, they did not open the airtight lead door. No one was particularly curious and went in to ask questions.
   

          At 44 ' 21 "after the surgery began, the airtight lead door was opened, and old he had decanted the tube at the same time as boss Zheng had scheduled.
   

          Zheng Ren tore off his Surgical Gown and took off his lead coat. He walked out and said with a smile,"I was worried that the walls of the esophagus were a little thin, so I did a little 'redundant' treatment. After the surgery, you will be able to eat normally after eating with the colon nutrition tube for three days. "
   

          "Er ..." Doctor Gu looked at Zheng Ren doubtfully and asked,"boss Zheng, if the patient was a little younger, would he be able to eat directly after the surgery?"
   

          "Almost, but there's no need for an old man to take this risk. It's better to be safe. It's best to remove the colon nutrition tube. You'll have to starve for two more days. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Everyone was speechless. He had undergone surgery at such an old age and in such a bad state. Was this not considered a risk?
   

          Ye Qingqiu and Lin Ge walked into the operation room, wanting to help carry the patient.
   

          "Chief ye, chief Lin, please wait a moment." Zheng Ren shouted from outside,"the old man will be woken up with anesthesia first. After that, we'll do an upper digestive tract scan."
   

          “……”
   

          This time, everyone was stunned.
   

          Couldn't he have completed the surgery in less than an hour? it was already quite amazing. What was boss Zheng up to?
   

          "You can eat when you're fully awake after anesthesia. Do a colonoscopy to check the condition of your esophagus, or else you'll have to go through a lot of trouble after the surgery." Zheng Ren explained.
   

          No one could say no to a Spellmaster's request.
   

          A surgery that was impossible to complete had been performed so smoothly. No matter how outrageous boss Zheng's idea was, everyone could only hold back their disagreement.
   

          "Little Zheng, you've worked hard." Elder Peng said with a smile.
   

          "The surgery is simple. You'll be fine." Zheng Ren laughed and said,"the lower jejunus nutrition tube is just a precaution. There's no problem with the surgery."
   

          Zheng Ren emphasized.
   

          Elder Peng shook his head slightly and said,"the surgery was very stable. Your skill in laparoscopy is really high."
   

          "It's alright. "
   

          "I'm fine with the surgery. You're even more careful than I am. " Elder Peng continued to tease.
   

          "I can't be 100% sure. It's better to have a check. Even if there's no problem with the patient after the surgery, you have to keep an eye on him, elder Peng, and feed him with a colon nutrition tube for three days. " Zheng Ren worriedly warned.
   

          Director Yan stood at the side, and his anxious heart finally settled down.
   

          Boss Zheng was indeed very stable. Not only was the surgery well done, but the surgery also ended in 45 minutes, including the anesthesia time. This was already enough to explain the problem.
   

          The key was that he did not place all his hopes on the surgery. Even if there was a small flaw, he would have means to remedy it. This was too reassuring. If something happened, it could be remedied, instead of telling the patient's family that nothing would happen.
   

          The difference between the two ... Although it was more reassuring to tell the patient's family that the surgery was a success and that nothing would happen, who could guarantee that there was nothing that the surgery could not take care of?
   

          However, boss Zheng's cautious attitude made director Yan feel more at ease. He had no doubt that if there was a problem, boss Zheng would remove the stent or use some new technology that he didn't know about to solve a problem that others seemed to be helpless against.
   

          It was just that this one hour was really hard to bear.
   

          The old man woke up from anesthesia. Elder Peng walked into the operating room and held his lover's hand. His vital signs were stable, and after ten minutes, he could already do some simple questions and answers. The operation could be said to be a great success.
   

          One hour later, an oral contrast agent was used to perform an upper gastrointestinal angiography. The pharyngeal esophagus dugus was significantly smaller than before the surgery, and the ridge between the dugus and the esophageal dueling area disappeared. The contrast agent flowed down smoothly, and there was no esophageal strangeness.
   

          "Let's go. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"he's probably recovering very quickly."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This is what was written in the research paper. A colonoscopy was performed one hour after the surgery.] I'm thinking that it might be a translation error? Or perhaps it was some new technology. Although he didn't understand, he still wrote it. If there are any mistakes, please forgive me.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhou chunyong did not enter the operating room.
   

          He did not pay much attention to it. It was obvious that those who could stay in the operating theater were at the level of the hospital director, and this was the minimum restriction. Even if it were hospital director Bao, he would probably only be able to stand by the side. Why did he go in? was he being ordered around?
   

          Zhou chunyong kept an eye on the time as he sat outside the operating room. Boss Zheng said that the surgery would be completed within an hour, so there should not be any problems.
   

          He had full trust in boss Zheng. Otherwise, Zhou chunyong wouldn't have used one of his biggest cards to fight for the research cooperation project.
   

          Zhou chunyong held his phone in his hand as he looked back and forth between the operating theater door and the time on his phone. Time passed by slowly, but the door of the operating room was still tightly closed. There was no movement at all.
   

          No one's surgery could be completed so quickly in the morning, so there was no situation where the operating room door was opened only to find that it was someone else's surgery that had been completed. An hour passed by quickly, and Zhou chunyong could no longer sit still.
   

          Was there a mistake in the surgery? Even if the time taken for the patient to wake up from general anesthesia and the rest time in the recovery room after the surgery were taken into account, it was not impossible for there to be no one coming out.
   

          If the surgery was successful, at least some of the miscellaneous people should have left. There would not be no one left.
   

          It was as if there was a piece of charcoal under his butt, and Zhou chunyong felt uneasy.
   

          He sent a message to Gao Shaojie, but there was no reply. Gao Shaojie should still be in surgery, because he didn't bring his phone.
   

          Sigh, could it be that boss Zheng's surgery had failed? Zhou chunyong had been thinking about this since an hour after the old man was pushed into the operating room.
   

          The thoughts became more and more intense, to the point that it was difficult to contain them. As he waited uneasily, the shadow in Zhou chunyong's heart grew larger and larger, gradually becoming the size of a three-bedroom apartment.
   

          He told boss Zheng not to do the surgery, but boss Zheng refused to listen. Zhou chunyong nagged in his heart. People were all the same. If they succeeded, they were the ones who were wise and brilliant. If they failed, it was all the fault of others.
   

          Even with Zhou chunyong's almost unreserved trust in boss Zheng, it was difficult for him to get through this mental barrier.
   

          Suddenly, his phone rang. Zhou chunyong clenched his hand tightly, and the violent vibration startled him.
   

          It was director Gao's reply. This was Zhou chunyong's first thought. The surgery was done! He was overjoyed.
   

          But when he saw the name on the phone, he sighed. It was his old lady.
   

          Zhou chunyong was disappointed for less than a second before he felt his heart tighten. The surgery was in the morning, and the old lady usually did not call him.
   

          "Mom, what's the matter?" Zhou chunyong was really worried that the voice that appeared was someone else 'S. He told himself that the old lady had fainted on the road and that a kind person had called 120 for emergency.
   

          "Chunyong, your Auntie Liu has been sent to the hospital!" Zhou chunyong's mother asked anxiously,"do you know anyone from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?"
   

          "What's the illness?" Zhou chunyong heaved a sigh of relief when he heard that his grandmother was not sick.
   

          Auntie Liu was the Auntie who lived above his mother. She was in her 70s and would walk and buy things with his mother every day. The two of them had a very good relationship.
   

          "Uh ... I don't know why, but she ate rat poison. Fortunately, I found out early. I saw something wrong with her last night, so I kept her company. I came home late, and in the morning ..."
   

          Zhou chunyong helplessly listened to his old lady's somewhat confused account of what had happened. However, he had no choice. It was already quite good for her to be able to explain things clearly at her age. It was normal for her to be a little long-winded.
   

          Zhou chunyong stared at the door of the operating room while he listened to his grandmother's nagging absent-mindedly. If he ate rat poison, he could only pump his stomach. There was no use looking for him.
   

          He patiently listened to the old lady's story and comforted her."I'll contact my friends at the affiliated college. I'll go and take a look personally when I'm done here."
   

          "Your Auntie Liu is very pitiful. Her son is overseas. You don't understand how it feels to be old and have no one to rely on." Zhou chunyong's mother continued to nag.
   

          Zhou chunyong had no other choice but to listen quietly. He had long passed his rebellious phase. Although he had a fiery temper and was very unwilling to listen to his old lady's endless nagging, he still had to treat her better.
   

          She wanted a good listener. Zhou chunyong knew that old people were the same.
   

          "Auntie Liu was still fine a few days ago. Why did she commit suicide?"
   

          "It's all because you doctors have no skills!" Zhou chunyong's mother chided,"your Auntie Liu has been coughing for more than a year. It's fine no matter where you go. It's fine. In the past few months, she peed in her pants whenever she coughed, and she had to wear wet pants when we went out to the streets. I bumped into a young man in the mall yesterday ..."
   

          Zhou chunyong listened in silence for nearly five minutes before he organized his thoughts. On one hand, boss Zheng was not willing to come out, so the possibility of the operation failing was high. On the other hand, he was being very filial to his old lady's nagging.
   

          The matter was very simple. Aunt Liu had been coughing for more than a year. She had performed several CT scans on her chest, but there were no changes. She could only be barely diagnosed with bronchitis.
   

          Recently, he had also suffered from urinary incontinence whenever he coughed. Yesterday, when he went to the street, he was said to smell like urine. The old man couldn't take it and committed suicide at night.
   

          Zhou chunyong did not want to know how the empty nest elder lived, as it had nothing to do with him.
   

          He was more concerned about why Boss Zheng had not come out yet.
   

          It was really worrying!
   

          "Mom, do you want me to contact someone to take a look or tell me a story?" In the end, Zhou chunyong could only use this to interrupt his old lady's nagging."I'm hanging up now. I'll contact someone to take a look."
   

          "Sure, wait for my news."
   

          Zhou chunyong hung up the phone and contacted his friend from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University to go to the emergency department to check on the situation.
   

          He didn't dare to fool her. Although his old lady was a bit long-winded, she was still smart and didn't have dementia. As long as he could fool her, he would be scolded the next time he went home.
   

          After making the necessary arrangements, Zhou chunyong looked at the door of the operating room in a daze. Boss Zheng still hadn't come out, and the surgery wasn't over yet ... He had really offended a lot of people this time. Elder Peng had been discharged from the general's mansion and was ready to go back to his hometown.
   

          Boss Zheng was such a busybody. Why did he have to talk to elder Peng when he had nothing to do? if there were no such things, he could have performed remote surgery when the 5g network was laid out.
   

          Sigh ... Zhou chunyong sighed in his heart. It wasn't just boss Zheng, he was also blaming himself this time.
   

          Time seemed to pass very slowly. After looking at his phone countless times, the door of the operating room finally opened. Zhou chunyong saw boss Zheng calmly pulling a Gurney out. Old he was following beside him. The patient was completely awake.
   

          Was the operation a success or a failure?
   

          Zhou chunyong was puzzled.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zhou chunyong saw that elder Peng was wearing a hazmat suit and following beside the Gurney. He was smiling from ear to ear, and it seemed like the surgery was a success. It's done? 'It seems like I'm a little late,' Zhou chunyong thought to himself.
   

          He had said that the injury to the patient would be acceptable if the surgery was completed within an hour, but it had already been more than two hours. Why was elder Peng still smiling?
   

          Elder Peng was like a child. He was half-bent, holding his lover's hand with one hand and stroking his white hair with the other. He was saying something, probably to comfort his lover.
   

          Zhou chunyong was puzzled, but he did not dare to go up directly. He took a look and saw that Gao Shaojie went back after taking him to the door of the operating room. He didn't hesitate and directly called him.
   

          "Old Gao, how was the surgery?"
   

          "Uh ... Good? How long did you take to finish it?"
   

          "Then why did you come out so late?"
   

          After listening to Gao Shaojie's explanation, Zhou chunyong let out a long sigh of relief. Perhaps the illness was ever-changing, but boss Zheng was boss Zheng, and he would never disappoint.
   

          The surgery was completed within forty-five minutes, and an hour after the surgery, he went against "common sense" and performed an upper gastrointestinal angiography.
   

          Zhou chunyong was also amazed by this.
   

          As long as the surgery was successful, it was all good. He thought about it and went to the door of the changing room upstairs to wait.
   

          After more than ten minutes, many big shots walked out with smiles on their faces. This time, Zhou chunyong was even more at ease. He saw boss Zheng among the crowd, his simple and honest face brimming with a calm and gentle smile, just like before.
   

          Zhou chunyong understood that he could not read anything from boss Zheng's face. Boss Zheng had always maintained a gentle and polite appearance, but in reality, he had a smile that kept people at arm's length.
   

          After the surgery, he could just say goodbye and leave.
   

          However, even though he was the director of the Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing, Zhou chunyong found that he could not get close to boss Zheng.
   

          He was a little distressed and followed behind like a little follower. He only greeted boss Zheng from a distance when boss Zheng came out of the VIP Ward after seeing the patient.
   

          "Old Zhou, when did you arrive?" Zheng Ren bade farewell to director Yan and the others, then walked directly to Zhou chunyong's side and asked.
   

          "I came early in the morning. I can't be there for this kind of thing." Zhou chunyong laughed.
   

          "If I had known that you would come, I would have asked old Gao to perform the surgery." Zheng Ren smiled."I was delayed for a while. Oh right, are you interested?"
   

          Zhou chunyong was stunned. Boss Zheng was asking him if he was interested? What was the meaning of this? Is he inviting me to watch the surgery? It should be.
   

          "Alright!" Zhou chunyong immediately replied.
   

          "Director Zhou, you don't have any surgeries in your family?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          "There's a team of professors performing the surgery later. Isn't elder Peng's wife performing the surgery today? I had to come no matter what. " Zhou chunyong laughed."Even if we can't squeeze in, we'll still have to go to the ward to take a look."
   

          This was human nature. Zheng Ren didn't like it, but he had to agree with this rule. He thought that if he were Zhou chunyong, he would have just received a favor from elder Peng ... This matter was too complicated, and Zheng Ren did not like to think about it, so he dismissed the thought.
   

          "Director Zhou, we'll install the machines in the afternoon. Is everything ready on your side?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Everything's ready at home, but I'm still worried. I'll go back in the afternoon to take a look." Zhou chunyong was finally happy to hear that."Professor su, can I bring the 3D printed human simulator with me when I leave later?"
   

          "Please don 't." Su Yun said,"you have two mannequins in your broken car. If you get sued, the police will come to your door. It'll be a big scene."
   

          Zhou chunyong knew that Su Yun had made a fool of herself once. He thought about how he would be in an awkward situation if he were to meet the people of Chaoyang City while driving the 3D-printed virtual human back.
   

          "Feng found a truck and will send it over with the machine in the afternoon." Su Yun was very thoughtful. She had already made all the arrangements for this side."Just prepare the warehouse for your side. Remember to destroy it when you're done."
   

          "Yes, yes. Don't worry." Zhou chunyong nodded his head. Just as he was about to ask about the 5g network, his phone suddenly rang.
   

          "Oh, okay."
   

          "Sorry to trouble you. I'm busy with my noodles. I'll find you for dinner another day."
   

          Zhou chunyong hung up the phone after saying a few simple words. Before he could say anything, Zheng Ren asked,"patient?"
   

          "Uh ..." Zhou chunyong was stunned for a moment, then he told the truth,"an old friend of my mother 'S. He ate rat poison and was sent to the hospital of the medical University for gastric lavage. My mom wants me to ask about the situation. She just got a message. "
   

          "Well, it's fine as long as your old lady didn't go." Su Yun said,"you're old. Don't be anxious."
   

          Zhou chunyong laughed bitterly."My mother went with them early in the morning. She called me when she was doing the gastric lavage. She's worried that the doctor won't tell her what happened, so she came to ask me about it. "
   

          "Then hurry up and get to work." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice, but he did not stop walking toward the operating theater.
   

          "There's nothing to be busy about. It'll be even messier if I go. " Zhou chunyong laughed bitterly."The patient ... Aunt Liu's children are all overseas. It's already good enough for them to come back once or twice a year. They're considered empty nesters, and the kind that's especially empty."
   

          "Why didn't you bring her out too?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I've already taken care of it. It seemed to have been a few years ago. But after half a year, aunt Liu couldn't stand it and came back. She wasn't used to living there. " Zhou chunyong explained,"in her words, the house is big, but it's too lifeless. She can't understand what the people around her are saying, and she can only find a Chinese supermarket far away when she goes out to buy groceries. "
   

          "Yes, that's indeed a problem. The children are all at work, and it's boring to be at home." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, my grandson is a Banana Man. He doesn't have the same values. When he's in a hurry, he speaks in English. There's no way to communicate at all, so he came back after staying for half a year." Zhou chunyong said,"nowadays, I practice Tai Chi with my mom in the morning, go grocery shopping in the morning, and go to school with my mom to see my grandson in the afternoon."
   

          "Uh ... Your mom's going to school?"
   

          "Looking through the fence to satisfy my craving." Zhou chunyong felt helpless too."I don't dare to leave my child with the elderly for too long. He tried to kill himself at the beginning of this year because my mother spoiled him."
   

          "Director Zhou, this is where you're wrong. You're the one who can't manage the child properly because you lack time to communicate. How can you put the blame on the child?" Su Yun said with a rarely seen serious expression,"Speaking of which, the boss helped you scare him once last time. What happened after that?"
   

          Zhou chunyong laughed and said,"after that time, the child became more obedient. I sent him to the school dormitory so that he wouldn't be with grandma. Don't meet with Grandpa and Grandma so that you won't be spoiled. "
   

          "Tsk tsk, aren't you worried about school violence and bullying?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Hahaha!" Zhou chunyong laughed out loud."Professor su, you're underestimating my son."
   

          Speaking of this, Zhou chunyong was in high spirits."My son is my son. He's fierce when he fights!"
   

          Zheng Ren really did not know what was there to brag about, so he changed the topic."By right, it's not bad to play with your mother. Why did the patient commit suicide?"
   

          "Sigh, I've been coughing for more than a year. Recently, my health has been getting worse and worse due to my old age. I even have urinary incontinence when I cough. Yesterday, I was scolded by a young man in the mall. He said that I had the smell of urine on me, so I can't take it anymore. "
   

          "Isn't it normal to be noisy? is there a need to commit suicide?"
   

          "Cough? Urine incontinence? Is it because of urinary sphincter muscular deficiency?"
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun's focus had always been different.
   

          "Boss, can't you think of something useful? When you're old, you can't be the same as the young. " Su Yun said,"look at elder Peng's lover today. If he was ten years younger, he could have just gone to any hospital and done the surgery. We wouldn't have to study the surgical methods for so long."
   

          "Uh ... I feel like there's a problem. What's with the cough?" Zheng Ren was more interested in the illness, so he asked.
   

          "Sometimes, when I go to my mom's house for dinner, Auntie Liu is always there. It sounded like a dry cough, without any phlegm. The diagnosis from several hospitals was also bronchitis and so on, nothing special. The treatment ... There doesn't seem to be any treatment plan, and the diagnosis is unclear. " Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Where's the X-ray? do you have it?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It should be ... Possible ... I'll ask." Zhou chunyong was a little dumbfounded. Boss Zheng was too gullible. It was just a normal cough, what was so good about it?
   

          Besides, Auntie Liu had gone to several hospitals for a check-up, and he had even contacted the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. There should not be a situation where she had a tumor but was misdiagnosed.
   

          When he came to the operating room to change his clothes, Zheng Ren felt that he had been changing in every operating room every day. It would be great if he had a remote control system in the future. If possible, he could install a machine at home and perform remote surgery at will.
   

          Zheng Ren had never thought of this before. Now that he thought about it, a smile appeared on his face.
   

          "Boss, what are you laughing at?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm just thinking that if remote surgery works in the future, I can install a machine at home, and I won't have to go through so much trouble to change my clothes and wash my hands. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Come on, I can find you anytime, anywhere. What's the difference between me and a chief resident?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren thought that it was indeed the case, so he smiled and forgot about this thought.
   

          Zhou chunyong followed him in. He was still thinking about asking boss Zheng about the surgery, but when he called his old lady and asked about Auntie Liu's X-ray, he was scolded.
   

          Seeing Zhou chunyong hang up the phone gloomily, Su Yun smiled and said,"you can't reason with your own mother. I'm always getting scolded too."
   

          "Sigh, my mom said that the medical standard is not good enough." Zhou chunyong said gloomily. Then, he called another person and continued,"my mother is unhappy because Auntie Liu has been coughing and she can't find the problem."
   

          "Isn't it normal to cough due to bronchitis?" Su Yun said,"the weather is cold now. The North is not suitable for human habitation. The weather is dry. Once the cold wind from Siberia blows in the winter, all kinds of cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases and respiratory system diseases will be caught up."
   

          "Yes, there are also a lot of patients with kidney stones around four in the morning." Zheng Ren added as he watched the surgery.
   

          Zhou chunyong smiled bitterly. Boss Zheng wanted to see the X-ray, but his old lady didn't know how to do it, so he could only ask the director of the Department of interventional services of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University to help.
   

          As long as boss Zheng needed it, no matter how small it looked, it was a big deal. Today's surgery had once again deepened Zhou chunyong's thoughts.
   

          He waited for a long time before the video was sent over.
   

          Zhou chunyong took a glance at the CT scan. It was normal, and there was nothing strange about it. He then sent the scan to the group.
   

          This was a small group that Zhou chunyong, boss Zheng, and Su Yun had created in the past. Zhou chunyong had always remembered it.
   

          To him, this was also a symbol, a symbol that indicated his relationship with boss Zheng.
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, the film is in the group. Please take a look. I don't see any problems." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          Zheng Ren watched the surgery and was not in a hurry to look at the X-ray. He only picked up his phone after the surgery was over.
   

          "He doesn't even support the diagnosis of bronchitis. His lungs are clean. He's fine." Su Yun stated her judgment.
   

          Zheng Ren opened the X-ray film and zoomed in on it with his finger. He looked at it for a full minute before he asked,"director Zhou, is the patient's cough serious? Have you seen it before?"
   

          "I saw it twice when I was eating at my mom's house. He coughed badly." Zhou chunyong replied,"I didn't even dare to eat too much. As I ate, my coughing got worse. It's said that there was once when he ate a meal and almost choked. "
   

          "It's fine to look at his lungs. " Zheng Ren said,"that's strange. How long has the patient been coughing?"
   

          "It's been more than a year. That's what my mother said. "
   

          "Have you coughed before? What medicine did she take in between? When did he get urinary incontinence recently? Do you have any history of high blood pressure, coronary heart disease, or diabetes?"
   

          Zheng Ren asked a lot of questions in one breath. Zhou chunyong shook his head helplessly, indicating that he did not know anything.
   

          "Boss, director Zhou isn't the patient's son. You're asking so many questions, but even his own son can't answer them." Su Yun said,"old man Kong Chao, don't you know what that means?"
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren paused for a moment.
   

          "I've done some research on it. About a year ago, I talked to my mom once." Su Yun replied,"my mom said that it's fine as long as I don't go home and bother her." It's difficult for children and the elderly to communicate with each other. You're asking so much, so you must not know. "
   

          "Can't you just talk to your mother nicely?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What do you know?" Su Yun pouted."These days, I don't care what kind of health products you buy. Those salespeople are much more filial than me. They keep calling you 'Mama Fu' and 'mother Fu' so intimately." It's worth it to spend some money, I admit. But my mom is buying financial management products. If we don't do anything about it, we'll be cheated of all our pension. "
   

          "So what if you lied? you're not lacking that little bit."
   

          "It's easy to say, but once the P2P goes off and all the money is thrown in, how can the old lady not be angry? Speaking of this person, he hadn't changed much over the years. It's a Ponzi scam that has been going on since I was a kid, and it's been going on since then. "
   

          After a pause, Su Yun said,"from deposits to trust to P2p, they only change the clothes, not the core. They never discuss when lying."
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            Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun. This fellow's mother refused to see him even when he returned to Haicheng. The mother-son relationship could be seen. When they met, it was his mother who urged him to hold a grandson, and he said that his mother bought wealth management products. Each had their own reasons, and no one could convince the other.
   

          Family relationships were complicated, and it seemed to be more difficult than seeing a doctor. Just like uncle ning ... Zheng Ren's head started to hurt at the thought of this.
   

          "That's true. My mom is considered a more rational person." Zhou chunyong sighed and said,"my family isn't short of money, but a few days ago, I was tricked into attending some lecture by someone who gave me free eggs."
   

          At this point, the surgery was over. The airtight lead door opened and Gao Shaojie walked out.
   

          He first looked at boss Zheng and Su Yun, then smiled at Zhou chunyong and stood quietly behind Zheng Ren.
   

          "There's a small problem, but it's not a big one. " As Zheng Ren spoke, he explained to Gao Shaojie a few minor things that had happened in the surgery just now.
   

          Su Yun smiled and said,"old Gao, what will happen to your parents if you come to the capital?"
   

          "I have six children. My brother and sister will take care of them." Gao Shaojie didn't know why Su Yun asked this question, but he still answered it normally.
   

          "See, it's good to have more children." Zhou chunyong laughed.
   

          "It's not uncommon for the children to fight over that little inheritance. " Su Yun directly retorted, not holding back at all.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the topic was a little off, so he said to Zhou chunyong,"director Zhou, after the surgery, shall we go and take a look at the eye together?"
   

          "What are you looking at? A mechanical arm? It'd be great if you could watch it with us. " Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          Zheng Ren spread his hands.
   

          "Look at the Auntie who has urinary incontinence when she coughed." Su Yun said,"director Zhou, your memory isn't that good. You've forgotten what you just said."
   

          Zhou chunyong laughed bitterly. He didn't expect that the busy boss Zheng would want to see a patient that he had casually mentioned.
   

          "He's coughing non-stop, but he's fine on the CT scan. It's really strange. " Su Yun mimicked Zheng Ren's voice and said,"go and take a look. Ask for the medical history and see what illness it is."
   

          "Yes, I don't understand. There are many possibilities, but we can't ask about his medical history now. I'm going to take a look, or else I'll feel something in my heart. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Zhou chunyong further deepened the impression that boss Zheng did not like to be lively, but he maintained a strong curiosity towards all kinds of patients.
   

          'Actually, it's not that difficult to ask boss Zheng out,' Zhou chunyong thought to himself. 'I can just find two patients and ask him out.'
   

          After more than an hour, the surgery was completed. Zheng Ren changed his clothes and went down to watch the circlet. The patient took off his white clothes, put on his coat, and left with Zhou chunyong.
   

          He drove to the hospital of Medical University and walked into the emergency observation room. Zheng Ren saw an inexplicable diagnosis of Xuanji reflux esophageal inflammation and slippery esophageal hernias.
   

          After comparing the medical history that he knew, Zheng Ren immediately understood why the patient had symptoms of repeated coughing.
   

          The patient's esophageal hernias should be an acquired type.
   

          The acquired nature was mainly induced by factors such as the relaxation of the diaphragm, esophageal fascia, and the ligament around the esophagus, as well as the increase in abdominal pressure. Generally, the main cause of the disease was more inclined to post-natal factors. Aside from a few congenital young patients, most cases of esophageal hernias were found in middle-aged and elderly patients.
   

          To put it simply, as one grew older, their muscles would begin to relax, and the diaphragm around the esophagus would begin to crack, forming an esophageal herniated.
   

          Empty organs such as the stomach and intestines could sometimes enter the chest cavity, squeezing the lungs and causing coughing.
   

          However, the patient was fine every time he went for a checkup because he had to abstain from water when he came to the hospital for a checkup. After waiting in line for a few hours, it was not like he could go home just for a CT scan. He still had to do some other tests, such as a blood test.
   

          Since they were not sure what they needed to check, they decided to skip breakfast.
   

          If he did not eat or drink, the pressure in the abdominal cavity would be reduced, and the pressure on the esophageal hernias would not be that great, so there would not be any changes on the X-ray image.
   

          However, as long as they didn't come to the hospital, they would start to have symptoms of lung irritation, especially when they ate.
   

          As the patient grew older, her muscle strength would decline, and her condition would definitely get worse.
   

          The constant coughing would cause the pressure in the abdominal cavity to increase, exceeding the critical value of the urinary sphincter, and eventually lead to coughing with urinary incontinence.
   

          The logic was clear, and Zheng Ren felt that there was no problem.
   

          "Mom, I'm here to see Auntie Liu." Zhou chunyong stepped forward and asked,"have you pumped your stomach?"
   

          "Yes, I did. Your Auntie Liu has such a hard life." Zhou chunyong's mother said as she wiped her tears.
   

          "Why are you crying? let me introduce you. Do you know these two?" Zhou chunyong then pointed at Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          "She looks familiar. Your disciple?" Zhou chunyong's mother asked.
   

          "I don't dare to say that. It's boss Zheng and professor su, who just won the Nobel Prize. The last time I went home, they said ..."
   

          "The two people who scared my grandson?" Zhou chunyong's mother's expression immediately turned cold as she glared at him.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren didn't expect that Zhou chunyong's mother would be so concerned about that matter that she had never forgotten about it. Not only did he not forget, but he also seemed to be brooding over it.
   

          "That's for the child's good. " Zhou chunyong quickly said,"you've spoiled her. If she really eats rat poison one day, it'll be too late to regret it."
   

          Zhou chunyong knew he was wrong the moment he said this.
   

          Saying this in front of Auntie Liu, who had committed suicide by eating rat poison, was equivalent to slapping her in the face. He scratched his head in embarrassment and immediately changed the topic."I'm looking for boss Zheng to treat aunt Liu."
   

          "None of you doctors are reliable. I'm going to take your aunt Liu to see an old Chinese doctor." Zhou chunyong's mother said.
   

          "Let's take a look first. If boss Zheng also can't understand it, I'll pull you guys along. I don't mind if you want to go to Guang 'an gate or if we're on friendly terms with China and Japan. Just say the word. " Zhou chunyong said.
   

          In front of his mother, Zhou chunyong was not arrogant at all. Zheng Ren found it interesting.
   

          The patient's condition had already begun to take shape, and a thorough examination of the patient's stomach was all that was needed.
   

          "Auntie Liu, I'm here to see you!" Zhou chunyong raised his voice and said to the patient lying on the bed,"this is boss Zheng, Dr. Zheng, who was on TV a few days ago. His diagnosis skills are very good, and he's here to see you!"
   

          As soon as he finished speaking, Zheng Ren immediately felt countless eyes on him, making him feel extremely uncomfortable.
   

          It seemed that the patient had a problem with the back of his ears, and he had to speak very loudly. Zheng Ren sighed. He knew what he should ask, but he still had to go through the process.
   

          Also, before doing a colonoscopy, there were some blood tests and other tests, such as tests for syphilis, aids, hepatitis B, and other infectious diseases. He didn't know if the patient had any.
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            "Chun Yong, why did you call them here?" Zhou chunyong's mother did not stop Zheng Ren from asking about his medical history. However, she still felt uneasy, so she pulled Zhou chunyong aside and asked.
   

          "Mom, you don't know how busy boss Zheng is." Zhou chunyong didn't know whether to laugh or cry."Didn't you say that you couldn't find the cause? I had to do a lot of face to get boss Zheng to come. Don't worry, he's very good at treating patients. "
   

          "None of them are reliable." Zhou chunyong's mother nagged,"you scared my eldest grandson last time, and now you put him in a full-time school where I can only see him on the weekends ..."
   

          Zhou chunyong knew that his mother was going to start nagging again, so he quickly stopped her. This was not the time to be talking about the child's mistakes. Boss Zheng was asking about the patient's medical history, so he had to coordinate what kind of examination he was going to do later.
   

          After all, it was not 912 or the liver and guts of the imperial capital. He was stepping on boss Zheng's favor, so he could not let him be treated coldly.
   

          "Mom, let's not talk about this first. Let's wait for boss Zheng to treat aunty Liu first." Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "Are you taking advantage of mom's old age and fooling her?" Zhou chunyong's mother said,"look at how young he is, and his hair is half-dyed white. No, no, no..."
   

          Zhou chunyong immediately pulled his mother outside. This was getting more and more outrageous. Boss Zheng was still fine, but if Su Yun heard this, he would be in deep trouble.
   

          Outside the door, Zhou chunyong grumbled,"mom, do you think anyone can get boss Zheng to come? He was going to Sweden to receive an award and I dragged him down from the plane. "
   

          "Sigh ..." Zhou chunyong's mother sighed. There was an indescribable worry between her brows.
   

          "Where are Auntie Liu's children?"
   

          "I wanted to make a phone call in the morning, but your Auntie Liu refused to do anything. He said that it's night time there and the children are already asleep, so we'll talk during the day. "
   

          "What time is it? hurry up and make the call. Are you really waiting to come back and collect the corpse?" Zhou chunyong said in disdain.
   

          "You child, can't you speak properly? how old are you, yet you're still so young? What do you mean by collecting corpses, your aunt Liu is very strong. " Zhou chunyong's mother chided.
   

          Zhou chunyong and his mother talked for a few minutes before Su Yun called out from inside,"director Zhou!"
   

          "Coming, coming." Zhou chunyong immediately walked in.
   

          "Let's do a colonoscopy. I've asked before, and there were all the test results before the test. He just had a stomach wash and didn't eat. Can you help contact him?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          It was noon, and the check-up at this time was not packed or in line. Instead, other doctors would have to take a lunch break, and Zhou chunyong would need to show his face.
   

          Zhou chunyong didn't ask why a coughing patient needed to undergo a gastroscopy. He just followed boss Zheng's instructions and immediately contacted him.
   

          "Auntie, it's nothing." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"after a checkup, there's a high chance that we'll find a problem. The treatment is simple, don't worry. "
   

          After he finished speaking, he stood up and left the bed.
   

          "Boss, you suspect it's esophageal hernias?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "Yes, it's possible." Zheng Ren said vaguely,"it's completely logical."
   

          Su Yun had also heard the patient's medical history and had his own judgment. He frowned and was speechless. He had also considered this diagnosis, so he decided to do a physical examination first.
   

          Zhou chunyong kept going back and forth. Half an hour later, he finished contacting the stomach and came to tell Zheng Ren about this.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's already so late, but the endoscopies in the Affiliated Hospital are still busy. I've found a professor who's on break to do it." Zhou chunyong laughed and said,"I was thinking that you could just go up and do it directly. I just want a station, but I feel that it's better not to do this. Can we wait for you outside?"
   

          "No problem," he said. Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I'll contact the patient's family members after the gastroscopy. I guess I'll need to do a minor surgery and will be fine after the surgery."
   

          "What illness are you considering?" Zhou chunyong asked.
   

          "Esophageal herniated."
   

          Zhou chunyong heaved a long sigh of relief. Cough, esophageal hernias, urinary incontinence ... Only boss Zheng could link all these problems together so quickly and give a clear answer.
   

          After that, Zhou chunyong made a few more phone calls. After making the necessary arrangements, he wrote a list and paid the money. He then jogged all the way to send the patient for a checkup.
   

          When they arrived at the door of the endoscopies room, a doctor in his forties stood outside and looked around. When he saw Zhou chunyong walking over, he immediately went up to him and said with a smile,"director Zhou, long time no see."
   

          "Little Wu, I'll introduce you." Zhou chunyong greeted them, then introduced them to professor Wu, Zheng Ren, and Su Yun.
   

          Professor Wu was very polite and humble. He didn't seem to care about Zheng Ren's "arrogance" in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you'll do it? I'll follow and learn?" Professor Wu asked with a smile after the small talk.
   

          "No, no," Zheng Ren said,"we'll just wait outside. It's just a stomach examination. We won't join in the fun." We suspect that there's an esophageal hernias. Please be more careful. "
   

          Professor Wu was being polite. It was the other party's endoscopies. He only invited them out of courtesy so that everyone could get along with him. If Zheng Ren had to personally do such a small check, it would seem like he did not trust her.
   

          "Then I won't be polite." As expected, professor Wu said,"director Zhou, you should go in with the patient's family."
   

          "Sure," Zhou chunyong nodded and arranged for Zheng Ren to sit down. He then sent the patient to the endoscope.
   

          "Boss, you really have nothing better to do." Su Yun said after sitting down.
   

          "I can't say that I'm bored. This is my clinical experience." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"if you don't ask about the medical history, who would think that coughing and urinary incontinence were caused by esophageal hernias?"
   

          "You're so sure?"
   

          "More or less. It's reasonable. You've heard about his medical history, so you don't have many questions."
   

          Then, Su Yun went silent and fiddled with her phone.
   

          "I'll go back and see little stone later. " Zheng Ren said,"during the recent examination, I saw that the lung tissue fiber has gotten worse."
   

          "The drug is too potent. It's been so long, but the fiber still doesn't seem to be reversed." Su Yun said,"boss, I asked around. The lung tissue can be printed, but it's still in the experimental stage. Why don't we find the source of the lungs and see when we can do it?"
   

          "I'll think about it. " "I hope ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Your mentality is the same as the patient's family, always hoping for a miracle."
   

          "It's already a miracle that Little Rock is still alive. "
   

          "How's the liver?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "We'll have to make two more interventions. We'll be taking action in the next few days. "I'll do the liver surgery first. There won't be much damage from an interventional surgery anyway, but it might hurt a little more. Otherwise, I'm worried that the tumor will grow explosively once the vaccine is used. "
   

          Su Yun nodded. He knew that Zheng Ren had always wanted to use the 3D printing technology of autologous cell cloning.
   

          In that case, there was no need to take medicine, except for the trauma from the surgery. Now, his immune system was very important to little stone. If he took the medicine directly, it would be meaningless even if he had to undergo surgery.
   

          This child ... Really gave him a headache.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2838: Unlucky

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          Su Yun was playing with her phone while Zheng Ren was reading in the system library. At this moment, his phone rang.
   

          "Hello?" Zheng Ren picked up the phone.
   

          "Uh ... I'm still outside."
   

          "Alright!"
   

          After saying that, Zheng Ren suddenly stood up.
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun was a little confused.
   

          "There's a table inside that's doing ERP and EST, but the guide wire is broken. They've been studying it in the operating theater for two hours, but they can't find a solution, so they want us to go in and take a look. " Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          He spoke in a very low voice. There were many people outside and no one knew that the patient's family was at home. It was the most basic thing to not cause trouble for others.
   

          "ERCP stone extraction?" Su Yun hesitated for a moment, then said in disdain,"he must be too rash."
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged. Then, the door opened, and professor Wu stuck his head out and waved at him.
   

          The two of them walked in, and professor Wu said with an embarrassed expression,"boss Zheng, the stomach examination is done."
   

          He did not mention the broken wire and talked about the gastroscopy first. Zheng Ren knew what it meant.
   

          "The results show that he has esophageal hernias, chronic gastritis, and erosions. The results of the esophageal resistance monitor showed that most of the Countercurrents occurred in vertical positions, and the Countercurrents were mainly gas. The result of the esophageal pressure measurement shows that the pressure of the lower index sphincter is reduced. " Professor Wu said in a low voice,"boss Zheng, your diagnosis skills are really amazing!"
   

          "You're too polite. " Zheng Ren waited for him to continue. He had seen what he had just said on the system panel. What was with the rupture of a guide wire?
   

          Zhou chunyong was busy sending the patient off the stage with the help of an in-service training doctor.
   

          Professor Wu led Zheng Ren and Su Yun into the changing room. He looked around and whispered when he saw that no one was around,"one of our doctors was doing an ERP, but the guide wire was broken inside. We're on good terms, can you help me out, boss Zheng?"
   

          "It's fine. I'll go take a look. I might not be able to take it out. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          When professor Wu heard what Zheng Ren said, he bent down and his expression became even more humble. He said politely,"boss Zheng, I really have to trouble you with this matter. My friend has been ... Very unlucky recently. He's been in trouble one after another. "
   

          "What's wrong?" Su Yun pouted and asked.
   

          "Who knows? he doesn't even dare to do a colonoscopy now, because a few days ago, he just happened to have a colonoscopy and happened to have a patient with acute duodenostomy. The probability of this happening ... I don't even know what to say." Professor Wu sighed.
   

          Acute duodenon perforation? Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. Generally speaking, this disease was an absolute taboo for gastroscopy.
   

          "Is it abdominal pain? is it an emergency checkup?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, no. If the patient was slow, they would not consider the possibility of perforation at first. The patient might have been too nervous after we got on the operating table. Before the endoscope was inserted, he suddenly said that he was suffering from severe abdominal pain. " Professor Wu said,"after that, I didn't do a colonoscopy and didn't move at all. That's why I had a medical dispute."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. If that was the case, the doctor was really unlucky.
   

          "I told him to stop. He's been unlucky recently, so he's just taking a break." Professor Wu said,"I've already bought the plane tickets. I'm preparing to go out and have some fun to relax. But today, someone he knew came to him and asked him to perform an ERP lithotomy. "
   

          Professor Wu's words were a little messy, but Zheng Ren and Su Yun understood what he meant. The unlucky professor had already taken a leave of absence and was ready to rest for a while. He had even bought his plane ticket and was about to go out to play when an acquaintance asked him to do an ERP stone removal surgery.
   

          This kind of surgery was considered advanced in the First People's Hospital of Haicheng City. However, in the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University, it was like appendicitis. It was not a problem at all.
   

          He probably thought so too. So be it, it's no big deal.
   

          However, he did not expect that the guide wire would break during an ERCP stone removal surgery, and he was in a difficult position.
   

          He was really unlucky.
   

          "What's the patient's condition?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "The patient is a female, 55 years old. He was admitted to the hospital for half a year due to intermittent upper abdominal pain. Abdominal ultrasound showed that the patient had just undergone cholecystectomy. Common bile duct stones and widening. According to the MRI scan, there is a stone at the lower end of the common bile duct, 1.0cm x 0.9cm. "
   

          The medical history was briefly explained. Then, professor Wu said,"I don't know how the surgery was done. Boss Zheng, please help me take a look. I just happened to see it after I finished my gastroscopy. Otherwise, they would have cut open the R t muscle and let the broken guide wire be discharged by itself. "
   

          "That's fine too," Su Yun said,"incision is the most common method."
   

          "Isn't it just in time for the two of you to be here?" Professor Wu continued to smile and said,"it's best if there are no injuries. It doesn't matter if the patient knows it or not, it'll be easier to explain after the surgery if the damage is minor. "
   

          As he said this, he bent over in a very sincere manner.
   

          "Professor Wu, you don't have to be so polite. Let's go and take a look." Zheng Ren changed his clothes and put on a cap and a mask.
   

          Su Yun was still wearing three layers of face masks. Professor Wu was a little confused. He did not know why she was wearing so many face masks.
   

          However, this was a small matter. As long as it could solve the problem, it didn't matter if they wore 100 masks.
   

          He bumped into Zhou chunyong, who was pulling a Gurney out. He was puzzled when he saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun change their clothes and go in. He knew that something must have happened, so he used his eyes to ask.
   

          "Director Zhou, let's take a look. We'll meet in the emergency observation room later." Su Yun casually waved his hand and said.
   

          "Oh, okay. I'll send Auntie Liu out. " Zhou chunyong knew what to do. When he saw boss Zheng and Su Yun busy, he pulled the patient out.
   

          Professor Wu led the way, and the three of them came to an operation room. As expected, the atmosphere was heavy. Zheng Ren walked in and heard a sobbing sound. A tall and thin young man was standing in the corner, wiping his tears.
   

          Uh ... Why are you still crying? Zheng Ren's first thought was of Gu Xiaoran.
   

          It was just that Gu Xiaoran would not cry in the operating room. He looked like a mommy's boy, but his heart was big. These two opposite temperaments highlighted Gu Xiaoran's strangeness.
   

          "Liu, this is boss Zheng." Professor Wu introduced.
   

          Professor Liu was wearing sterile gloves, so he didn't stretch out his hand. He bowed politely and said,"boss Zheng, please help me with the palm."
   

          "How is ERP stone removal surgery done?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "We used olymphis JF 260V endoscope. After entering the duodenum, we used a guide wire to guide the tube. - Professor Liu began to explain the process of the surgery. As he spoke, he glared at the young doctor Who was standing in the corner and wiping his tears.
   

          "The guide wire used is a disposable plastic-sealed insulated guide wire from Boston. The guide wire is 450 cm in length and 0.91 mm in diameter. Under the X-ray vision, you can see that the guide wire is inserted into the main pancreas, and a small alpha spiral is formed at the tip. "
   

          "The assistant used too much force when removing the wire, causing the alpha helix to break inside." Professor Liu glared at the young doctor Who was standing in the corner.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows, while Su Yun looked at professor Liu unhappily.
   

          If something went wrong during the surgery, he would push the blame to the assistant? This person really didn't have much responsibility.
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            However, Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not say anything.
   

          Usually, the assistants brought up by the lecturers were either students or had a relationship similar to that of a master and disciple. It was just that professor Liu's character was a little ... Forget it, it had nothing to do with him anyway. Zheng Ren sighed and began to look at the operation process on the screen.
   

          The alpha helix's Guide wire was broken inside. It seemed like professor Liu had tried all sorts of methods but was still unable to take it out.
   

          Under normal circumstances, a RT musclectomy should be performed at eleven to twelveo' clock. However, no matter how careful the incision was, such an operation would only result in side injuries, and it was inevitable that it would bring about other complications.
   

          Zheng Ren put on his gloves and smiled."Teacher Liu, would you like to take a break?"
   

          Professor Liu was stunned. He didn't expect that the legendary rude and domineering boss Zheng would be so polite. Not only did he come to save the situation, but he also called him teacher.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng, you're too kind." Professor Liu said helplessly.
   

          "Take a break, I'll try." After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he looked at the young doctor standing in the corner and asked,"what's your name?"
   

          “……”
   

          There was silence in the endoscopic operating theater. No one thought that boss Zheng would actually talk to the young doctor Who had made a mistake.
   

          Su Yun smiled and walked to the young doctor's side. She patted his shoulder and said,"what are you crying for? who hasn't made mistakes when they were young?"
   

          The young doctor was stunned for a moment. He barely stopped crying and said while sobbing,"my ... Surname is Gong. My name is Miyamoto." (Note)
   

          “……”
   

          This shocking name was really ... Awesome! Zheng Ren's lamentation of the young doctor's parents 'desire to save trouble was clear.
   

          "Miyamoto, hahaha~" Su Yun laughed."Go up and film the show. Don't cry here. It's not right."
   

          Supporting station? Find him?
   

          Professor Liu was also stunned for a moment, but he tried his best to satisfy boss Zheng's request. After all, he was here to clean up his mess and solve all kinds of bad things.
   

          "Miyamoto, hurry up." Professor Liu said in a serious tone.
   

          The young doctor seemed to be extremely afraid of professor Liu. He shivered and immediately jogged to Zheng Ren's side.
   

          The operating theater itself was not big, so Zheng Ren did not need to run at all to know that this was just for show.
   

          This guy was too timid and very flustered. It was no wonder that the guide wire had been pulled out during the surgery, causing the alpha spiral guide wire to break. Although Quan xiaocao was a Jiao, she was the kind of person who was as meticulous as a hair. She was on a different level from Miyamoto.
   

          "Take it slow, it'll be faster." Zheng Ren smiled and handed the other end of the guide wire to Miyamoto. He then asked,"do you know what you did wrong just now?"
   

          "I ... I was too anxious."
   

          "Why is it that if we rush things, things will go wrong?" Zheng Ren asked as he played with the wire.
   

          Miyamoto almost burst into tears.
   

          He had originally thought that boss Zheng was a good person, but he didn't expect him to be the same as the legends. This was a slap in his face.
   

          You're a Nobel Prize winner, and you're causing trouble for your student ... Do you really have to?
   

          Zheng Ren explained to him as he operated,"the reason why the guide wire breaks during ERP operations may be related to the small alpha helix at the tip of the guide wire. The spiral joint causes uneven force at the front end of the guide wire, and it is easy to break when the guide wire is withdrawn too quickly. That's why when you're not familiar with the surgery, it's best to do it slowly. It's not that the faster the better. "
   

          "..." The young doctor was a little dumbfounded. He didn't understand what boss Zheng meant.
   

          "You have to understand the most basic anatomical structure and the means to deal with the problem. For example, when the ERP guide wire breaks, do you guys want to try using the nasopacraepoid tube drainage and aspiration injector to discharge the guide wire?"
   

          A young doctor like Miyamoto was immediately dumbfounded when he encountered something like this. He was somewhat at a loss.
   

          However, professor Liu was very experienced. When he heard boss Zheng's speculation about his operation, he said with some emotion,"boss Zheng, it's true. I've tried naso-pancreatic drainage and aspiration with a syringe, but the guide wire is too thin, and I can't take it out. "
   

          "How thick is the guide wire?" "Doctor Gong?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Er ..." The young doctor Gong was still clueless.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. It was no wonder professor Liu was unhappy. This student of his was really something. He was quite lucky, as both xiaocao and Gu Xiaoran had worked hard.
   

          Especially Quan xiaocao, who was about the same age as Dr. Miyamoto. Just thinking about it herself had given Feng Jianguo a big shock. He didn't even dare to step down after the surgery, and he insisted on calling her in the middle of the night to let her take a look.
   

          What Zheng Ren did not expect was the number of 3D printed virtual human models that Quan xiaocao had. A mature doctor was either built with money or patients. There was nothing else ... Not counting cheater like boss Zheng.
   

          "It's less than 1mm. I think the model should be a 0.91mm B city technology Guide wire. Think about it, with such a thin guide wire, it will break inside if you use a little force. "
   

          Zheng Ren followed the guide wire as he explained to Miyamoto why the surgery had gone wrong.
   

          However, all his flirtatious looks were sold to the blind. Miyamoto stood beside Zheng Ren with a blank expression. He held the guide wire in his hand and did not dare to move. He did not even dare to answer boss Zheng's question.
   

          "Hurry up, chief Lin is looking for us." Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          "Lin Chu?"
   

          "They said that the medical investigation Committee from another place is looking for an expert to do a test." Su Yun sighed.
   

          "How did you find us again?" Zheng Ren started to step on the thread. The guide wire that was going in seemed to have a mind of its own. With a gentle touch, it entered the alpha spiral at the end of the broken guide wire.
   

          "He's not looking for us, it's me. I'm the one who was drawn this time. "
   

          "Then you can go." Zheng Ren's hand twisted slightly, and the guide wire made a turn in the alpha spiral. An invisible force made it go half a round from the end of the spiral, and the front part of the guide wire, which was bent out, was firmly stuck on the outer wall of the alpha spiral.
   

          "Then I'll go by myself." Su Yun said,"the patient who had induced labor was changed to a cesarean. Then, she had her uterus removed due to excessive bleeding. After the surgery, she found gauze entering the intestines. How did it go in?"
   

          Su Yun said as she prepared to leave.
   

          "Wait a moment!" Zheng Ren immediately said. He accelerated his hand and grabbed the guide wire with the broken alpha helix. Under the X-ray, the guide wire successfully passed through the large R t part of the duodenum, and the broken guide wire was taken out of the ERP tube at lightning speed.
   

          Department Director Liu was dumbfounded.
   

          Boss Zheng was not very focused. At the beginning, he was still talking to Miyamoto while performing the surgery, but his technique was extremely exquisite. It was like playing around with the alpha spiral when he controlled the micro-wires, but before he could react, the other party had already taken it out.
   

          Department Director Liu's eyes were blurry, and he smiled bitterly.
   

          "Director Liu, we'll be leaving then." Zheng Ren said,"you can take out the patient's stone again."
   

          With that, he turned around and took off his lead coat. He left the operating room with Su Yun.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: a classmate's name. It's shocking no matter how you think about it. It's a memento.]
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            "The surgery ... Was really well done." Seeing Zheng Ren and Su Yun leave, the nurse standing by the side said softly.
   

          "That's true. Boss Zheng came to our place to save the day, you know that, right?" Professor Liu took Zheng Ren to the door of the operating room and rushed back as soon as possible. After all, the patient was still lying on the operating table.
   

          Now that the important problem was solved, he only needed to remove the stone in the bile duct.
   

          The head of the alpha-spiral catheter was placed to the side. Professor Liu looked at it and sighed, but he did not say anything.
   

          "Professor Liu, what if boss Zheng is not here?" The nurse asked.
   

          Right now, the atmosphere in the operating theater was extremely relaxed. For the past two hours, no one even dared to breathe loudly. Now, they could finally relax a little.
   

          "Cut open the large R t muscle. There's a high chance that the catheter will come out by itself." Professor Liu said.
   

          "He can come out on his own?"
   

          "The guide wire is very thin, and its diameter is only 0.91mm. Although the diameter of the main pancreas is very different, they are both larger than the diameter of the guide wire. So, I estimate that the possibility of the discharge is very high." Professor Liu said,"the main hepatic duct is related to the patient's age and body size. The diameter of the hepatic duct is slightly larger in the elderly. The diameter of the hepatic duct at the head of the pancreas is at most six millimeters, the body is five millimeters, and the tail is three millimeters. Moreover, the pancreatic duct has motor function like the bile duct, so it's possible for the guide wire to discharge by itself. "
   

          "What if we can't get out?"
   

          "The only worry is whether the main guide-wire sphincter will be opened, and the placement of the NASOP-pancreatic drainage tube may take up a certain amount of space. The diameter of the drainage tube is smaller, which will increase the difficulty of discharging the pancreas. So, I was just about to give up on continuing to place the NASOP-pancreatic drainage tube."
   

          Professor Liu said in a relaxed manner. He then swiftly inserted the guide wire into the patient's common bile duct and began to perform angiography.
   

          The angiography showed that the stone was located at the lower end of the common bile duct. He had already started to prepare the basketball net.
   

          "If that's the case, you won't be able to sleep for the next few days, right?" The nurse said jokingly.
   

          "That's for sure. If the head of the broken catheter gets stuck somewhere, it'll be a problem. We still have to explain to the patient's family members after the surgery. Although we're familiar with each other, it's not easy for us to say this. "
   

          As professor Liu said this, he turned his wrist."I saw boss Zheng's hand move a little, and then the guide wire hooked, and ..."
   

          "Don't be so smug!" The nurse quickly said,"hurry up and finish the surgery. If you drop the basketball net inside, do you think you can call boss Zheng back?" Even if boss Zheng is willing to come back, do you have the face to open your mouth?"
   

          Professor Liu shivered when he heard the nurse's words. If such a situation really happened, he would probably be too ashamed to ask boss Zheng to come back. Come back and say what? He was showing off his skills on stage and ended up exposing his butt? How could he say that without any sense of shame?
   

          "Boss Zheng's level is really high, and he has a good temper. He even taught Miyamoto. Speaking of which, Miyamoto, what have you learned?" The nurse asked the young doctor with a smile.
   

          The young doctor Gong's mind was in a mess. He shook his head.
   

          "It's different from the legends. " Professor Liu looked at the effects of the angiography and said,"do you know which part was the most difficult?"
   

          "You're trying to catch a wire. I've seen you grab it two or three times, but you still haven't caught it."
   

          "No, I'm grabbing the broken alpha-spiral catheter and walking out." Professor Liu said,"at first, I thought boss Zheng wanted to teach me, but professor su said there was a medical dispute. He started to get anxious, and I couldn't see what method was used to pull out the alpha helix catheter."
   

          "Medical dispute? How come I've never seen you there?" The nurse asked.
   

          "Only experts who have been filed by the health Bureau are qualified to go there. They don't pay for it, so I didn't file it. Besides, the disputes that require the expert team to deal with are all difficult and difficult. They will offend either party a or Party B, so why bother?"
   

          "You say it as if you're busy." The nurse said disdainfully,"it's all because he didn't pay." Professor Liu, what do you think is the sentence for gauze falling into the stomach?"
   

          "If he's in our hospital, he'll just have to compensate us. What else can we do?" Professor Liu sighed and said,"this is a big deal. Otherwise, why would they have to check three people and seven people?" There was once when old Wang from the orthopedics department performed a twenty-minute surgery, and he had to find three spots to look for gauze. "
   

          "Ah? What kind of surgery?"
   

          "It's just a fracture, so a board was installed. " Professor Liu used the basketball net to catch the gallstones while he gossiped,"everyone was talking and laughing, and the surgery was completed very quickly. The skin had already been sutured on this side, but the circulating nurse said that it was not right. The number of gauze was correct, but one of the gauze pieces was missing a corner. Tell me, if the whole piece is gone, can you still use the X-ray machine to look at the metal strip on the gauze?"
   

          "What happened after that?" The nurse asked curiously.
   

          "When I was fixing the board, I put a little gauze in with the electric drill, and the incision was cut open again. It's equivalent to going through the surgery again." Professor Liu said,"that's simple. The scariest thing is that the needle for microsurgery breaks. With a snap, the tip of the needle will fly away. We'll take the magnet and search all over the operating theater, and we won't be able to find it unless we dig three feet into the ground. "
   

          "The needle is so thin that even eyes can't see it. It's like a daydream to find it."
   

          The nurses in the endoscope room basically never encountered this kind of thing. If similar things happened during the surgery, they would also keep their mouths shut. Only when the person involved had too much to drink would he talk about it as gossip.
   

          The bile duct stone was finally taken out. Professor Liu looked at the stone and the alpha spiral catheter at the side and let out a sigh of relief.
   

          He did not even bother to look at the young doctor called Miyamoto. He only knew how to F * cking cause trouble and did not know anything else.
   

          "Old Wu, thank you." Professor Liu said,"what did boss Zheng want to see you for?"
   

          "It's not boss Zheng, it's director Zhou from Beijing's hepatobiliary Department. A patient who has been coughing for more than a year has recently developed urinary incontinence. Boss Zheng has diagnosed it as an esophageal herniated, so he needs to do a colonoscopy. "
   

          "..." Professor Liu was speechless after hearing the description of the patient's condition and the examination and diagnosis to be done.
   

          "You don't say. Boss Zheng's diagnosis is really right."
   

          "Old Wu, when you have time, find boss Zheng for a meal. I have to thank him properly." Professor Liu waited for the patient to wake up before he spoke with sincerity.
   

          "We didn't have time. Boss Zheng came to save the situation, but we didn't even go to the hospital director's treat. We just happened to bump into him." Professor Wu knew what was going on."Zhou chunyong's luck was good. I saw boss Zheng go to the emergency room and I even told him before leaving."
   

          "Zhou chunyong ..."
   

          "Yeah, the patient who was undergoing the gastroscopy has something to do with Zhou chunyong. Your luck seems to be getting better. Otherwise, how could you have met boss Zheng?" Professor Wu patted him on the shoulder."Listen to me. Take the time to rest for a few days and go out to have some fun. Your luck might change when you come back."
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            Lin Ge was in the car, rushing to the Affiliated Hospital of the stupid Medical University.
   

          However, his sitting posture was a little awkward, as if there were dozens of needles under the seat. His butt was almost hanging in the air, and the muscles in his legs were extremely tight. His upper body was straight, and he was looking forward.
   

          "Elder Lin, you have to help me this time no matter what!" The driver almost begged.
   

          The driver looked like he was in his 30S. He took good care of himself, and his hair was well-done and waxed.
   

          There was a trace of heroic spirit between his brows. Although it had been polished by time for more than 40 years, that heroic spirit had not been worn away, and there was a sense of maturity.
   

          He was wearing an expensive watch on his wrist, and his shirt cuffs glowed with the light of an accessory. With the logo of the Porsche, he exuded a rich aura.
   

          In the girl's mouth, this was the typical image of a mature, steady, handsome, rich, rich, rich ...
   

          "Cheng, I'll definitely help if I can. We've been friends for so many years." Lin Ge said softly. He thought about every sentence carefully before cutting them in half. He only said two or three sentences after that, as if he was talking to the family of the most troublesome dispute.
   

          "Elder Lin, I'm already super busy here." The middle-aged man sighed."Old Lin, I would be joking if I said that I came all the way from Jinhai just to see you. "This time, Cheng, I'm in trouble. Elder Lin, if possible, help me. That should be fine, right? I won't make things difficult for you, but can you do what you can?"
   

          "It doesn't matter how much it is. It doesn't matter if you help or not. If you can help, help me along the way. I'm not begging you to get me out."
   

          Lin GE's heart was filled with sorrow. What could he do now that he had said this?
   

          The one beside him was Zhao chengyin, his high school classmate.
   

          They had been in class for three years, and the relationship between them when they were young did not count. Over the years, the two of them had been neither close nor far apart. Apart from class reunions, every time Zhao chengyin came to the capital for business, he would find Lin Ge to eat and reminisce about the past.
   

          Zhao chengyin was the business Director of a private first-class hospital in Jinhai. He had many professional questions to ask Lin Ge, which was why they were getting closer.
   

          However, Lin Ge had been unwilling to get too close to Zhao chengyin, either because he was afraid of what would happen today or because he had committed suicide. As for private hospitals, they usually looked for public hospitals to clean up their messes. Lin Ge looked down on them from the bottom of his heart.
   

          He heard that the Americans in Shanghai had opened several private hospitals, mainly targeting the Americans in Shanghai. They had found many big shots, and those private hospitals did not count.
   

          "Cheng, to be honest, I'm very close to boss Zheng and professor su. I can be considered to have turned over a new leaf now, all because I'm clinging onto boss Zheng's thigh. " Lin Ge said in a deep voice.
   

          Lin Ge didn't think too highly of himself. This time, he was really desperate, and he didn't boast about how well he was doing.
   

          Zhao chengyin knew that it was a drama, so he didn't say anything. He held the steering wheel with both hands and shuttled through the streets and alleys of the imperial capital. He followed the navigation and went straight to the hospital of the medical University.
   

          "You know my situation in the past. I couldn't even dream of a stable life. My greatest wish was to retire peacefully. In the imperial capital, a Vice Director was nothing. However, I don't have any abilities, so I can only do this. "
   

          "I met boss Zheng this year, and I thought it was an opportunity, so I took the opportunity to hug his thigh. I won't hide it from you, my path is very smooth now. After three years, I will have the opportunity to be promoted to deputy headmaster. "
   

          Lin Ge explained softly, and Zhao chengyin listened in silence.
   

          "Actually, I'm nothing. Even if I become a deputy headmaster, I'm just a Lackey in front of boss Zheng's door."
   

          “……”
   

          Zhao chengyin's hand slipped, and the car staggered. Several horns sounded from the left and right, and the drivers around them expressed their dissatisfaction.
   

          "You don't have to believe me, but this is my honest opinion. It was good to be boss Zheng's Lackey. There wasn't so much to do, and he just got promoted and made a fortune every day. I don't even need to run the path of advancement myself, the sky will fall on its own. "
   

          "How did I become the director after being a Deputy Director for ten years ... Let's not talk about this, I've only been the director for a few days. Yesterday, director Yan talked to me about being the director's assistant. "
   

          "Elder Lin, congratulations ..." Zhao chengyin said in a deep voice.
   

          "Why? It's because boss Zheng is going to Sweden in the next few days. I've been waiting on him since he came to 912. A few years ago, who would have dared to think that he would be able to enjoy the treatment of a Deputy? Director ye, after so many years of suffering, is still director Yan's old subordinate, but he's still just a director. "
   

          "Elder Lin, could it be that the rumors are true? that boss Zheng is arrogant and despotic, and he even beat and scolded you?" Zhao chengyin asked in disbelief.
   

          "No, boss Zheng has a very good temper." Lin Ge smiled slightly when he mentioned boss Zheng, but the sincerity in his smile disappeared in a flash. He said carefully,"it's said that boss Zheng beat someone up once abroad. Let's not talk about this gossip. He saved the situation in the capital with all kinds of good intentions, but it caused gossip. There are some rumors that we can't believe."
   

          "But ... Let me give you an example."
   

          "A few days ago, there was a case of food poisoning in the No. 2 middle school nearby. Boss Zheng is an expert in the medical group and was called for a consultation. Think about it, in general, it's fine to just say your opinions and suggestions during the consultation, but boss Zheng doesn 't. "
   

          "The second middle school side wanted to cover it up, turning a big problem into a small one, and a small problem into nothing. If it was someone else, you would say it was you, what would you do?" Asked Lin Ge. There was a hidden meaning in his words, but it was also clear. As long as Zhao chengyin had the intention, he would know what he wanted to say.
   

          "Uh ... It's normal to raise opinions, but I'll explain the situation to the people from second high in private. There's always a upper and lower limit to doing things, so you can sell both sides well. " Zhao chengyin didn't hide anything. He knew that Lin Ge had been in the medical disputes office for ten years. He was the kind of person who wasn't beaten to death but had become a demon. It would be hard to lie to him, so he might as well tell the truth.
   

          "Yes, if I were to do the same. "But boss Zheng didn't think so. Professor su took the printed report and slapped the face of the second middle school's medical doctor on the spot. It was a real slap, not an analogy. It was a loud slap in front of the second middle school's principal."
   

          “……”
   

          Zhao chengyin couldn't quite understand this kind of behavior.
   

          Society was a big dye vat. If he couldn't live in the same world as the light, he would die a terrible death in the future.
   

          Youthful vigor? It was possible. If that was the case, this matter would be troublesome.
   

          "Boss Zheng didn't care. He only said that Su Yun was right!" Lin Ge recalled the situation and sighed.
   

          Zhao chengyin was also speechless.
   

          "Boss Zheng then brought the security guards to second middle school and started an investigation. Can you guess what the final result was?"
   

          "The food is poisoned? it must be something from the canteen that has become moldy."
   

          "No, it's the copper in the drinks machine that leaked out. The drinks contain copper, which led to copper poisoning."
   

          “……”
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            "What I'm saying is that boss Zheng is the purest doctor. All he thinks about is curing and saving people." Finally, Lin Ge revealed his true intentions. He sighed and said,"I don't have a good idea if I draw professor su. I can help you convey your message, but I can't guarantee if you'll listen. No matter what the result is, you should just accept it. "
   

          Zhao chengyin looked at the road in front of him in silence. The Porsche logo on the steering wheel seemed to have dimmed a little.
   

          "Cheng, it's not that you don't want to help me, but I'm helping you right now." Lin Ge said very seriously,"that's how we are in the medical field. It's a little better in public hospitals. We usually promote more and the doctors will put in more effort. There's no profit goal. It's just financial allocation anyway, so it's relatively less troublesome."
   

          "You're different. You have so much capital behind you, but the annual return is less than 5% and 10%... With the situation in your hospital, I'm afraid you'll have a hard time without a 30% return. "
   

          Zhao chengyin sighed."I'm just a small shareholder in charge of the business. Indeed, old Lin, you know me best. "
   

          "No matter what Dr. Su says, don't talk back. Pay as much as you should, and don't try to pressure Dr. Su in any other way. It's useless." Lin Ge advised.
   

          "Even if he won a Nobel Prize, he's still a doctor ..."
   

          "That's because you don't understand. Let's talk about capital. Boss Zheng's company might have a road show on Wall Street after the new year." Lin Ge replied,"to be precise, it's his father-in-law's medical equipment Company."
   

          "Ah?" Zhao chengyin looked at Lin Ge in surprise. There was a road show on Wall Street, and every company that could be listed on the New York Stock Exchange was famous in China.
   

          "They operate mechanical arms, combined with the 5g project, and remote surgery. I think boss Zheng wants to start pushing it next year and fully roll it out within five years. In the future, it won't be so hard for doctors to be freelance surgeons. This will change the medical ecosystem. "
   

          Lin Ge said indifferently. He originally wanted to add that in the future, your private hospital can also get 912 "s people to perform remote operations.
   

          But out of caution, he swallowed the words back before he could say them. He couldn't cause any more trouble, so he had to get through this first.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you have a wide network. You can go to the South and ask around ... Forget it, this is just a strange thing. They were still young, and the idea of working with Guang tongchen to earn money did not work on them. Money is nothing in boss Zheng's eyes. He doesn't need it at all. "
   

          "In essence, boss Zheng doesn't lack money. Just you and the bunch of people behind you ... Song Ying, do you know him?" Lin Ge suddenly asked.
   

          "I do. He seems to be one of Boshi fengtou's back-up assets. Our Big Boss knows him. I met him once at dinner. He's very arrogant. "
   

          "Yes, Song Ying wanted to be a shareholder, but he was rejected by professor su yunsu." Lin Ge laughed."It's too little money. It's meaningless."
   

          “……”
   

          Zhao chengyin was at a loss as he recalled everything Lin Ge had said. In the end, he let out a deep sigh.
   

          "Old Lin, if they're so awesome, can't they just treat me like a fart and let me go?"
   

          "Boss Zheng doesn't care about other things, but when it comes to medical treatment, he'll definitely do it by the book. He wasn't deliberately messing with anyone, he was just doing things according to the rules. Cheng, you don't look right. Tell me the truth, what's the matter?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "Elder Lin, you're my brother. It's not a small matter to leave gauze in your stomach and cause intestinal obstruction." Zhao chengyin sighed."To be honest, I think we're the ones who took the blame. For an induced labor surgery, the gauze had to be pressed to stop the bleeding. Even if the gauze fell into the stomach, it would be in the abdominal cavity. How could it go into the intestines? But we're also aggrieved that they found us because of intestinal obstruction. "
   

          Lin Ge frowned.
   

          "He's dead, and the autopsy has been done. In the end, they're blaming it on us." Zhao chengyin sighed."I don't ask for anything else. Out of humanitarian spirit, it's only right to compensate the family members. It's our fault for getting into trouble at the beginning of the surgery."
   

          "But ... Forget it. If it's really like what you said, it's better." Zhao chengyin sighed and said,"to tell you the truth, we don't want this to drag on either. A first-class private hospital is not like your 912. The small wind and waves in your eyes are huge waves in our eyes. We can't hold on."
   

          "Tell me your bottom line," Lin Ge said firmly.
   

          "We'll handle the media ourselves. Old Lin, help us if you can." Zhao chengyin said,"let's hurry up and end this. We can't hold on any longer." I'll compensate you, apologize, and even burn joss paper in the mourning Hall of the Dead as a filial son!"
   

          The wrinkles at the corners of Zhao chengyin's eyes deepened, and he looked a little lonely.
   

          Lin Ge stopped talking. He looked ahead silently. After ten minutes, he suddenly said,"Cheng, stop the car."
   

          "What?"
   

          "That's the car to pick up boss Zheng. I'll change to another car, you can go back now. I'll talk to professor Su about what you said. I'm familiar with the people from China TV, and I can't compete with them. "
   

          Lin Ge also felt sad for the death of a rabbit and almost opened the wound to the maximum.
   

          "Thanks, elder Lin."
   

          The Porsche stopped and Lin Ge got out of the car. Without waving, he just tightened his clothes and strode towards the BMW X5.
   

          Zhao chengyin looked at Lin GE's back with a complicated expression.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          20 minutes later, Lin Ge picked up Zheng Ren and Su Yun. He was a little puzzled."Boss Zheng, are you going with them?"
   

          "I'll go and take a look. The case is a little strange. " Zheng Ren asked,"what exactly happened?"
   

          Lin Ge said seriously,"boss Zheng, professor su, it's a private first-class hospital in Jinhai. Four months ago, the patient had a C-section to remove the fetus, and the patient had intermittent low fever after the operation. Fourteen days ago, he had a sudden high fever and went to the hospital for a consultation. The final diagnosis was intestinal obstruction. After conservative treatment, the patient died three days ago due to toxic shock. "
   

          "After the autopsy, three pieces of gauze were found in the intestine. The medical investigation Committee of Jinhai city thinks that it's a responsible accident, but the matter is quite serious. The patient is young, and there's a dispute over the compensation amount, so they're looking for an expert in Beijing to do a test. "
   

          Lin Ge briefly explained the whole story.
   

          "C-section? Gauze was found in the intestine?" Zheng Ren and Su Yun asked in unison.
   

          This was the most suspicious point, and Lin Ge felt that Zhao chengyin was indeed innocent. It wasn't magic. How did these three pieces of gauze appear in the intestine without intestinal surgery?
   

          Did the patient eat it himself? This was also possible. Lin Ge had seen similar things before. The patient knew that their body was not going to make it, so they would risk their lives to earn some money for their family.
   

          "Yes, this is nonsense." Lin Ge sighed and said,"we just had a C-section. Even if the gauze was left behind, it would be in the pelvic cavity. It definitely wouldn't appear in the intestines."
   

          "That might not be the case."
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun said in unison once again.
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            "Ah?" Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          Even boss Zheng and professor su didn't think that it was a magic trick? 'Uh ... That means it's really uncertain,' Lin Ge immediately thought.
   

          Science! They still had to talk about science!
   

          However, Lin Ge did not say this out loud.
   

          It wasn't that Lin Ge didn't have the courage to question boss Zheng, but he didn't think he had the ability. Besides, boss Zheng and Su Yun both said in unison that there must be scientific reasoning behind it.
   

          "Chief Lin, did you think that the patient's family was going to cause trouble, and the patient would swallow the gauze and finally Sue the hospital?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Yes." Lin Ge didn't hide anything and nodded.
   

          "If it were me, I would definitely go to a public hospital if I wanted to cause trouble. If the hospital director of a public hospital was willing to cover up and compensate a large sum of money, they would not bother each other in the future. They wouldn't go to a private hospital as long as they didn't have brain damage. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          This was the truth. Lin Ge nodded and admitted that Su Yun was right.
   

          The weakness of public hospitals was that the amount of money they earned had nothing to do with the hospital director. When trouble came to them, they would do anything as long as it was not troublesome.
   

          Thinking of so many stories, Lin GE's mood was a little low. He sighed deeply.
   

          "Chief Lin, what's wrong with you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I remember the medical department Director of a hospital in the West during a National Meeting for medical department directors." Lin Ge said in a slightly dejected tone.
   

          "Tell me about it." Su Yun was not in a hurry and started to gossip.
   

          "Let's not talk about the matter. An old man with late cancer died. The patient's family gathered a hundred people to cause trouble at the hospital." Lin Ge said,"it happened more than ten years ago. Now that I think about it ... Sigh."
   

          "Don't keep sighing, things will always get better. "
   

          "Getting better and better?" Zheng Ren suddenly said.
   

          "..." Su Yun glanced at her boss's back. She felt that this guy was getting more and more willing to argue. This was not a good sign.
   

          "The medical director of that hospital is a man. He doesn't lower his head when he encounters trouble. No matter how troublesome it is, he will fight the lawsuit to the end."
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "He started crying on stage. He immediately ran away from this matter!" Lin Ge sighed and said,"at first, he made a scene in the hospital and took it. Three days later, he returned home from work. While he was cooking at home, someone knocked on the door. When he opened the door, he didn't see anything, only a cardboard box. He opened it and saw his daughter's homework. "
   

          “……”
   

          "He was furious at that time. The next day, he went to the hospital for a meeting, and the director said that he would hold on until the end. Then, he'll just say that he'll pay as much as he wants. If he can't do it, he'll pay by himself, or he'll resign. "
   

          "Director Lin, I don't think there's such a thing in 912." Su Yun asked with concern.
   

          " 912 is still fine. First of all, our skills are high. Although we can't be called the last stop in the country like Peking Union Medical College Hospital, the patient's family members know what we're doing. There aren't many people who have medical problems. "
   

          "Besides, what kind of hospital are we? His style was tough, and if he was really forced into a corner, Chu Ye was a hand that could gnaw hard bones and fight hard battles. Director ye ... Ahem, I'm the head of the dispute Department, but I'm in charge of the small matters. Director ye is in charge of the big matters. There hasn't been any major medical disputes in so many years, and it's all thanks to chief ye. "
   

          Lin Ge wasn't stingy with his praises for his former superior. Moreover, he seemed to be sincere and was definitely not flattering each other for business.
   

          "Director ye is awesome. I heard from the boss that he can even use Morse code to communicate with director Yan."
   

          "Hehe, this is a small matter." Lin Ge smiled and did not continue the topic.
   

          "But chief Lin, this is preconceived notions. The gauze in the abdominal cavity can also appear in the intestines." Su Yun said with a smile. It was obvious that his gossip was targeted at people. Ye Qingqiu was gloomy to the bone. In the past, he was an underground worker. It was best not to provoke such people.
   

          Su Yun loved to bicker and argue with people, but she had many good friends all over the world. It made sense that nothing had happened to her. Ye Qingqiu? Su Yun did not want to offend him.
   

          "Oh? What's going on?" Lin GE's interest was piqued.
   

          "There's a tumor called gauze tumor. Have you heard of it, chief Lin?" Zheng Ren took over and asked.
   

          "I have an impression." Lin Ge laughed."But our 912 has done a good job. There has never been a 1/2000 chance of gauze being left behind in our hospital. But I've only heard of it, I've never studied it in detail. "
   

          "It's that awesome?" Su Yun was surprised.
   

          "Of course, the head nurse in the operating theater is not someone to be trifled with." Lin Ge said,"director Xu ... That's a Tiger. Head nurses are all Tigresses."
   

          "Hahaha ..." Su Yun had obviously misunderstood and laughed loudly.
   

          "Director Xu's attitude toward boss Zheng is another concept. During the malignant high fever incident, boss Zheng directly conquered director Xu with his skills. A few days ago, during the live broadcast of the emergency treatment, I heard that director Xu pointed at everyone's nose and scolded them. Later, because of the laryngeal mask mask of a third-generation Explorer, he went straight to director Guo's office, which was in charge of logistics, and almost beat him up. "
   

          "Awesome!" Su Yun seemed to know about this matter and only praised.
   

          "Let's talk about the gauze first. There was once when old Gu went on stage for surgery, the nurse stopped him when he was about to close his chest. That's old Gu, an academician of the Chinese Academy of Engineering. He's not giving us any face at all. " Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "A piece of gauze is missing?"
   

          "Yes, it's less." Lin Ge said,"to be precise, it's not a piece of gauze. It's a traction belt cut from the gauze. In the end, the length of the gauze doesn't fit the size. The scrub nurse and the circulating nurse will count the numbers. If they find any problems, they will report it."
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun was obviously more interested in the chest department. If a traction rope was used, it would probably be an esophagus surgery. It was probably ten years ago that he opened up his chest.
   

          "Old Gu has a fiery temper, but he didn't say anything when he couldn't see the gauze. He searched his chest and didn't find anything." "There's no other way," Lin Ge said."We just need to find more people to slowly search for them."
   

          "The circulating nurse immediately reported this to the head nurse. The head nurse went over and scolded the scrub nurse and the circulating nurse. She also scolded old Gu while pointing at him."
   

          "Old Gu, how could you lose the gauze during the surgery?"
   

          "The surgery went smoothly, but something happened to the gauze. In short, it's a headache."
   

          "Yeah. In the end, old Gu had no choice but to take a nap in the operating room. "
   

          "It took me four hours to find a piece of gauze. "After that, director Xu came, and director ye and I also went. In the end, Deputy Director Yuan found out about this. Everyone was in despair. They turned the trash can upside down, and they almost dug three feet into the operating theater, but they still could not find it. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2844: Gauze migration

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren thought about the situation that Lin Ge had described and started to shiver.
   

          If he were to encounter such a situation, he would probably be dumbfounded. The surgery was completed, but he couldn't get out of the situation. Who knew where the gauze had gone? If he were to close the chest directly, how would he explain if he had a fever and found a foreign object in the chest?
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          'I hope that this kind of F * cking thing will never happen to me,' Zheng Ren thought to himself. Being cautious was one thing, but luck was another. Big pig's trotter was desperately trying to increase his luck because he was afraid that something would happen to him. Looking at it this way, big pig's trotter was quite considerate.
   

          Su Yun was more interested in where the gauze had gone.
   

          "Chief Lin, where's the gauze? where did you find it?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "After that, everyone was left with no choice, so director ye started looking for the surveillance video. Those in the corridor, those in the operating room, look at the entire process of the surgery and see who entered and exited the operating room. " Lin Ge said unhurriedly,"then, we went to look for them one by one. The matter was already elevated to a new level by chief ye. At that time, I saw that he was really ruthless."
   

          "I'm not afraid of you two laughing at me, but I sneaked into the bathroom, took off my clothes, and looked at myself from top to bottom. If this was on me, or if someone had stuffed it on me, I'm afraid I would have been killed by chief ye the next day. "
   

          "He can kill me like an ant." Lin Ge then emphasized.
   

          Even though many years had passed, Lin Ge still trembled in fear when he talked about this.
   

          "The people who entered and exited the operating room were checked one by one. Later, we found a postgraduate student. He came in to watch the show. The chief resident at that time removed the gauze, but he stepped on his shoes and brought him to another operating room. When we arrived, he was still watching the neurosurgery department's head opening surgery. He didn't know what happened at all. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "I found it under his shoes. Associate Hospital director Yuan didn't say anything at that time. The next day, there was a meeting. All in-service students were to strengthen the management, and the management level of the operating theater was directly raised to a high alert Level."
   

          "Ha, so that's what happened! I knew it!" Su Yun laughed."When I first started school, I could still go into the operating room to watch the surgery. Later on, there was a period of time when everyone was jittery. In the future, the name list of the people who entered the operating theater had to be strictly checked with the surgery list. They couldn't even bring the wrong name. It was nonsense for academicians and hospital directors to want to bring anyone to the operating theater. "
   

          "Yes, the source is this. From the 912 hospital to all the tertiary Grade A hospitals in the capital, everyone will slowly get used to it. " As Lin Ge talked about the past, he was thinking about Zhao chengyin's Hospital. It seemed that the doctor's professional qualifications were in danger.
   

          "This matter doesn't affect me much. The boss saved Fang Lin at the time, so he's considered to have been lenient. However, this kind of thing ... Forget it, let's talk about the gauze tumor. " Su Yun continued,"the gauze tumor that the boss mentioned is a type. I don't have a medical record, so it's just a guess."
   

          "There are two kinds of changes in gauze tuberoses. The first is sterile. It gradually calcifies and calcifies, living in harmony with the human body, often without any symptoms." Su Yun said,"many patients only discover it decades after surgery. Some even think that it's a tumor. The pathology Department would occasionally make such discoveries, and everyone would gossip in the group every time. "
   

          "The second type is more serious. It's called gauze migration."
   

          "Oozing will start around the gauze tumor, especially when it is combined with an infected area, it will further aggravate the local infection. According to literature, the main complications of Abdominal Gauze tumors are intestinal or visceral perforation, obstruction, peritoneum, adhesion, abscess development, fistburst formation, septicaemia, and migration into the gastrointestinal cavity."
   

          "So, even if we don't perform gastrointestinal surgery, the remaining gauze will still appear in the gastrointestinal tract. This is not magic, but the actual situation. The patient we're going to see this time is probably suffering from this kind of disease. The gauze has entered the intestine. "
   

          Lin Ge was stunned.
   

          "Director Lin, you've been spoiled. The old dispute director of the medical Affairs Department didn't even know about this. It seems like we've been doing a good job and have caused you too much trouble." Su Yun teased.
   

          "Hey," Lin Ge forced a smile.
   

          "Let's take a look at the medical record. I think this happened because the gauze used to stop the bleeding fell into the stomach after the surgery, and it eventually became a tumor that moved away," Su Yun said,"deal with it as you should. This is not a small matter."
   

          "Professor su," Lin Ge sat up straight and became serious.
   

          "Eh?" Su Yun was stunned for a moment, but when she saw Lin GE's expression, she immediately laughed."Chief Lin, is someone here to beg you?"
   

          Lin Ge sighed. This person was really smart. He didn't say anything, but he already knew what was going on.
   

          "If there's anything, just say it, but for personal reasons ... If the boss doesn't know, we'll do it in private, but if the boss knows, do you think he'll give in with his damn temper?"
   

          Su Yun directly used Zheng Ren as a scapegoat, and Zheng Ren expressed his helplessness.
   

          "No, no, it's like this." Lin Ge said,"the director of the hospital in Jinhai is my high school classmate. To be honest, he came just now and I chatted with him in his car for more than half an hour."
   

          "The other side's opinion is very clear. We should do what we should do. They'll admit that the gauze fell into their stomachs, but they want to make a ruling and compensate as soon as possible. At first, I thought that they were wronged, but now, it seems that they are not wronged at all!"
   

          "What should I do? If you ask me, the chief surgeon and the scrub nurse have to take responsibility for this, and their practice certificates will be revoked. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, that's what they're thinking too. The compensation may be more than a million Yuan. They just want the media to keep it a secret."
   

          "ERM ..." Su Yun started to think.
   

          Lin GE's words seemed to make sense, but after thinking about it carefully, it did not seem like the work style of a private hospital. Since when did capital become so generous?
   

          "I'm just reporting to the two of you. I'm not asking for favors. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          Although he said that, if it was someone else, they would naturally understand.
   

          However, for Zheng Ren and Su Yun, it was an entirely different concept. Lin Ge also knew that even if he didn't say anything, things would still be done as they should. It had nothing to do with what he said.
   

          Boss Zheng gave him food to eat, but that didn't mean that he could go against his principles.
   

          This kind of thing could be big or small, but based on Lin GE's understanding of boss Zheng, even director Kong wouldn't be able to make it small, let alone him.
   

          Favors ... Only he owed boss Zheng, and he would never owe him anything. As he thought about it, the file for knife-throwing appeared in front of Lin Ge again, and he felt like he was going to fall sick.
   

          Su Yun's clinical work was really a waste. If he were to train under director ye for a few years, he could take over director ye's position and become the head of the medical Affairs Department.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not have much to say. They could not see the medical records and only had a rough idea. It would be useless to say anything. The gauze tumor and gauze migration were only guesses.
   

          Feng Xuhui just drove and didn't say a word. He was quite transparent and didn't have any sense of existence, and he never thought about making his presence known.
   

          "The type of gauze made by our 912 hospital is already not bad." Su Yun did not want to continue Lin GE's words, so she changed the topic back to the gauze.
   

          "This kind of thing happens all over the world. No doctor can avoid it. I used to know a classmate who has been constantly anxious ever since he became the chief surgeon. He even has obsessive-compulsive disorder. In the end, he could only quit surgery and go to Internal Medicine. "
   

          "This example is too extreme. I know what I'm doing, and I'll get used to it slowly." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "There's an article in the Journal of the United States Academy of Medical Sciences. A researcher from the University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill has analyzed 2285 cases of using a radio frequency detection system to track gauze." Su Yun said,"in 11 months, the system helped the doctor find 23 pieces of gauze that were almost left behind in nearly 3000 patients."
   

          "I've read this article too. I think it's a little unbelievable." Zheng Ren said,"if we are talking about one piece of gauze per patient, the probability is as high as 0.76%, close to 0.8%. It's too high."
   

          "Who knows? but this thing is really useful. After every surgery, if there is gauze left in the patient's body, the detector will alert the operating staff." Su Yun said with a little envy.
   

          "It's so advanced?" Lin Ge was a little envious.
   

          "It's something from so many years ago that it can't be developed in our country. Why can't a detector be sold for a few thousand dollars? Do you think it's possible for the cost of one surgery to increase by a few thousand? most patients would refuse. " Su Yun laughed."And the patient's family members don't understand. It's common sense not to have anything in the stomach, okay?"
   

          "That's true. " Lin Ge laughed."That should be the case, but it would be impossible for nothing to happen. It's fine if it's a minor surgery, but for a major surgery, it takes more than ten hours, and the nurses have changed two or three times. The chief surgeon's attention is all on the blood vessels and internal organs, and the gauze ... It's too easy for something to go wrong. "
   

          "Let's not talk about our country. The domestic data is meaningless. In the United States, there were 4000 cases of medical equipment missing in the body a year, and this was the data from a few years ago. I haven't been following him recently, as I thought it was meaningless. " Su Yun continued.
   

          "A few years ago, there was a hospital in the capital that had an accident in the Department of Urology." Lin Ge said,"it was also the gauze that fell. The final result was that the chief surgeon was fined and detained without pay. He was grounded in the operating room for half a year. The nurse in charge of checking the results was immediately fired."
   

          "The nurse in charge of the verification is mainly responsible for this. There's no objection to this. So, it was normal for the nurse to react strongly to old Gu's incident. Old GU won't let you step down. "
   

          "If something really happens, then I'll be in trouble. In the end, I saw that old Gu was so anxious that he almost cursed. You two know how good old Gu's temper is. He'll get anxious even if he can't find a bandage for hours. " Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "Chief Lin, Su Yun, I don't think there's any problem with this." Zheng Ren said,"but it's a little strange."
   

          "What?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren's back and asked,"is your persecutory delusion acting up again?"
   

          "No, I'm not. By right, the conditions of the hospital in Jinhai were already at the extreme. There was no problem with being beaten and punished. If they made a mistake, they could just stand still and be beaten. But since you've already made your choice, why do you still need to make a trip to the capital alone?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          Lin GE's heart tightened. He frowned as he pondered over Zhao chengyin's words and expression, but he could not figure out what was wrong. However, boss Zheng's worries were reasonable. By right, private hospitals, especially the faction he came from, were all very stingy, so how could they be beaten and punished?
   

          "Let's go and take a look at the medical record first. " Su Yun did not mind. Even if she was under a lot of pressure, she could just come back. It was impossible to force herself to make a false diagnosis.
   

          Su Yun was very confident about this.
   

          The few of them chatted along the way. Su Yun told Feng Xuhui not to drive directly to the health Bureau, but to go to the first-class first-class private hospital in Jinhai city to take a look first.
   

          First-class hospitals referred to primary hospitals and health centers that had less than one hundred hospital beds, and their main function was to directly provide prevention, medical care, health care, and rehabilitation services to a certain population in the community.
   

          In normal terms, it was a small hospital where a drip was used to treat a cold and a fever. As for the grade A, B, C, and the assessment score, it was not easy for a private hospital to reach Grade A.
   

          The construction of the hospital was still on a decent scale, and there were still new buildings that had not been put into use yet.
   

          "Private hospitals are starting to spring up like mushrooms after a rain." Su Yun looked at the size of the hospital and felt a little emotional."I think it will soon be evaluated as a second-class hospital, then second-class hospital, and then third-class hospital."
   

          "Who would believe that medical care doesn't earn money?" Su Yun muttered to herself.
   

          "Isn't it the same in public hospitals? there are many people who don't get paid. This is a problem left behind by history. After all, it's a public hospital, and these are things that Deputy Director Yuan should have a headache about. " Lin Ge laughed."If director Yuan steps down from the second-tier, it will be division ye's headache."
   

          "There are good and bad, this is not something we can think about." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          No matter how big this private hospital was, it had nothing to do with him. He had to hurry up and read the medical records. After the test, he still had something to do.
   

          The reason why Zheng Ren came along to take a look at the situation was that he had never seen a medical case like a gauze tumor before. This time, he could be considered to be accumulating clinical experience. If he encountered similar situations in the future, as long as he had seen it before, he would be confident in his diagnosis.
   

          On the other hand, Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun's disdainful attitude towards private hospitals was unnecessary. Just like what he had said before, if there was really a problem, the medical staff of public hospitals should take over first.
   

          Private hospital? He didn't have that obligation.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know what had happened in between, and he couldn't be bothered to think about it.
   

          A few minutes later, he arrived at the health department. Lin Ge had already contacted the people there.
   

          A few pieces of mosaic took Zheng Ren and the others in. With the medical record in his hand, Zheng Ren began to flip through it.
   

          The patient was a pregnant woman who was five months pregnant. At that time, it was determined that there was a problem with the fetus and that it had died, so she had to undergo induced labor by C-section.
   

          The problems that occurred after the surgery were not too different from what Lin Ge had said.
   

          This was also the hospital where he was diagnosed with intestinal obstruction, but the subsequent treatment ... The more Zheng Ren read the medical records, the more he frowned.
   

          The description in the medical record seemed simple, but Zheng Ren felt that it was not as simple as it seemed.
   

          "Professor su, professor Zheng, what kind of tea would you like?" Zhao chengyin asked with a gentle smile.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Director Zhao, you're welcome. We won't drink." Zheng Ren gently picked up a medical record and continued to read.
   

          He was looking for professor Su Yun. This was the result of the draw. However, boss Zheng, Zheng Ren, had actually followed them over. Zhao chengyin felt that this was a little out of line. However, he couldn't say this out loud. The more he said, the more people he would offend.
   

          The directors of the medical investigation Committee were very polite to boss Zheng, and Zhao chengyin knew the severity of the situation. According to Lin Ge, the more he resisted, the worse the outcome would be.
   

          "Boss, are you done?" Su Yun said,"the tumor will definitely migrate. There is no problem with the previous adjustment conclusion."
   

          Zheng Ren frowned slightly and did not answer Su Yun's question.
   

          After he finished reading the medical record, the last piece of paper was the conclusion of the Jinhai city medical investigation Committee. Just like what Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the others had said in the car, the chief surgeon's medical certificate would be revoked for six months, and the nurse's responsibility was even heavier, and her nurse's certificate would be revoked for life.
   

          In addition, there was also a large compensation of 1.2 million Yuan.
   

          The punishment was already very serious. It was basically the same as the online penalty, which was not a problem. However, Zheng Ren just felt that something was wrong. He frowned and looked through the medical record again to see if he had missed anything.
   

          "Do the patient's family members agree?"
   

          "The family members are still taking care of the funeral and haven't communicated with each other. Because the matter is very bad, the imperial capital's experts will be involved as the final arbitration. " The director of the Jinhai medical investigation Committee said.
   

          "Isn't there a final conclusion?"
   

          "We discussed it ourselves. Later, some comrades still felt that this matter was of great importance and that it might be unfair to let the local expert group make a judgment." The director of the medical investigation Committee said righteously.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at him and said nicely. If he had not said that, he would have been like a piece of mosaic in Zheng Ren's eyes, and he would not have noticed him at all. However, now that the mosaic was fading, Zheng Ren frowned and looked at the director of the medical investigation Committee, trying to find out what was wrong.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how do you think we should solve this?" The director of the medical investigation Committee rubbed his hands and said.
   

          "The solution is already very complete." Zheng Ren said softly,"we'll handle it as per normal. We have nothing to say. How are the doctors and nurses?"
   

          "..." The director of the medical investigation Committee and Zhao chengyin didn't expect boss Zheng to ask this.
   

          When it came to medical disputes like this, especially when the gauze was left in the body, the blame and contradiction would all be on the surgeon, the scrub nurse, and the circulating nurse. Boss Zheng still cared about their emotions?
   

          Or was boss Zheng so righteous that he felt that revoking his practice license was not enough?
   

          "Boss Zheng, you mean to pursue criminal responsibility? I've been doing some research on it these past few days. " Zhao chengyin said in a deep voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng," The director of the medical investigation Committee was in a difficult position."We're also doing this according to the regulations. To pursue criminal responsibility ..."
   

          "Article 335 of the criminal law states: "Medical personnel who cause the death of the patient or seriously damage the patient's health due to serious irresponsibility will be sentenced to imprisonment or detention for less than three years." Zhao chengyin said,"boss Zheng is right on this point. If you feel that the punishment is not enough, you can pursue criminal responsibility. I represent the hospital to express our understanding."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head in shock and looked into Zhao chengyin's eyes. He was just asking about the medical staff's emotions. Why did he directly rely on criminal law?
   

          What was the meaning of this?
   

          "Director Zhao, you're too cruel." Su Yun said unhappily.
   

          Initially, both Zheng Ren and Su Yun had their opinions about the doctors and nurses in the hospital.
   

          Both of them even guessed that the patient had left gauze in the body to stop bleeding because the conditions did not allow it, but he forgot to take it out later, or the patient simply forgot about the second stage of the operation ... Such melodramatic things had happened before.
   

          It was indeed their responsibility to cause the deaths of people. This was understandable. Even people like Zhu liangchen had nothing to say.
   

          However, the treatment of this side was a little harsh, so much so that Su Yun found it hard to accept.
   

          "For the medical personnel involved in medical malpractice, in addition to the punishment in the previous paragraph, the administrative department of Health can also order a suspension of their practice for six months to one year; If the circumstances are serious, the practitioner's license will be revoked. "
   

          "I've studied it before and consulted my lawyer friends. " Su Yun placed the medical records and related information on the table. She frowned and said,"we've already dealt with it very heavily."
   

          "To pursue criminal responsibility for the main body responsible for medical accidents, our country's criminal law does not impose penalties on medical institutions, directly responsible persons-in-charge, and other directly in-charge personnel. It is because we fully pay attention to the high-risk of medical behavior. Expanding criminal sanctions will inhibit medical innovation, which is not conducive to the development of medical cause. On the whole, it is also not conducive to the protection of the patient's interests."
   

          "Yes, yes, you're right." Zhao chengyin bent over repeatedly, the smile on his face making Zheng Ren feel a little cold.
   

          The Fox grieves when the rabbit dies? That was not the case.
   

          No matter how bad the situation was, there was no way to say that the medical staff was not at fault. However, Zhao chengyin's attitude was to exterminate all of them ... This made Zheng Ren quite uncomfortable.
   

          He didn't even try to defend or defend himself, and he was going to pursue criminal responsibility after he raised an unrelated question.
   

          This person was really cold-hearted.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and saw that he was squinting his eyes slightly without saying a word. She then said in a deep voice,"considering that the gauze migration was caused by the invasion of the gauze tumor and appeared in the patient's intestines, there is no problem with this. The diagnosis is in line with the autopsy results. We're not good at determining responsibility, so we'll only talk about the patient's condition. "
   

          "You're right, you're right," Zhao chengyin said with a smile.
   

          "Then let's do this." Su Yun picked up the pen, signed it, and put it on the table."We're going back."
   

          "Let's have a meal together. You two ... You three came here from the capital and helped us solve our problem. " Zhao chengyin said sincerely.
   

          "No, I won 't." Su Yun glanced at him and coldly rejected him.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were not in high spirits. Su Yun stood up and said,"you can decide for yourself whether you want to pursue the criminal responsibility or not."
   

          Zhao chengyin nodded repeatedly when he saw the coldness in his tone. He did not continue to flatter him.
   

          Su Yun turned around and left. Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before asking,"can I take a medical record and leave?"
   

          "..." The director of the medical investigation Committee and Zhao chengyin looked at each other, not knowing what he was doing.
   

          "Yes, I know." Zheng Ren nodded, smiled, and turned to leave.
   

          Zhao chengyin was flustered. He glanced at the medical record but did not take it. Instead, he chased after her and kept admitting his mistakes.
   

          He only heaved a sigh of relief when Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and Lin Ge got into the car and watched the BMW X5 disappear into the night.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            "Boss, what do you need the medical records for?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I keep feeling that there's a problem, but I can't find the problem even after looking at it twice. That's strange, didn't you notice the problem?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "There's no problem with the diagnosis. " This time, Su Yun said firmly without any hesitation,"boss, don't even think about reversing the verdict. Your butt can't be too crooked, and your three views must be straight. "
   

          Zheng Ren was silent, as if he was pondering over something.
   

          "Do you know how many people are irresponsible?" Su Yun said in disdain,"at ..."
   

          "No, I'm not trying to say whether the doctors and nurses in that hospital are right or wrong." Zheng Ren said softly,"we're all adults. We have to be responsible for our own actions."
   

          "What?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "He's dead, and the gauze was found in the autopsy. There's nothing to say." Zheng Ren replied,"I don't think the judgment given is heavy. Criminal responsibility is definitely considered. I wouldn't even be surprised if you were charged with first-degree medical negligence. "
   

          "It's too heavy, boss. "
   

          "A life is at stake. You can't even check the gauze. How did you get the job?" Zheng Ren shook his head and said,"it's not just one, it's three! The responsibility of this matter is too great. I'm not talking about this. "
   

          "Oh? What else is there?" Su Yun was stunned.
   

          "Don't you think that director Zhao's emotions are a little off?"
   

          "Boss, you're not a woman. Why are you talking about emotions?" Su Yun said disdainfully,"the tone you're using to talk to me is wrong! I didn't hear Yiren talk to you like that. Speak! Which girl seduced you? It's better if you go and flirt yourself. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren turned around helplessly and glanced at Su Yun. This fellow's imagination was really rich. However, Zheng Ren ignored him. Instead, he looked at Lin Ge and asked,"chief Lin, do you have any strange feelings?"
   

          "They were too hasty in their handling of the matter." Lin Ge said,"that's what private hospitals are like, so this is also what many doctors worry about when they go to private hospitals."
   

          "Why do you say that?" Zheng Ren asked. He had not been in contact with private hospitals since he came to 912 from Sea city, so he did not know the details.
   

          "It's money that's needed in public hospitals to solve problems in a hurry. Anyway, it was just financial allocation, and there was no way to deal with medical disputes. Even helping an old lady on the road could be scammed, so the hospital could not care so much. Besides, what did earning more or less have to do with the doctors and nurses? It's a little related, but it's definitely not a big deal. "
   

          "It's not the same for private hospitals. Capital is profit-seeking, and that's not something you can say casually. Spending money was like asking for their lives. If anything happened, the doctors and nurses would bear the responsibility. Cheng's attitude just now ... I'm bitterly disappointed. "
   

          "Otherwise, with the high salary offered by private hospitals, even our people in 912 hospital would be poached." Lin Ge smiled bitterly."The reason why everyone is still hesitating is because they are worried that something might happen. There's no hospital administration Department there to clean up their mess, so they'll have to bear the consequences if anything happens. "
   

          "Director Lin, you just said that capital is after profit." Zheng Ren gradually came up with an idea. Then, he said,"at the end of the accident statement, there's a punishment suggestion. I think this is director Zhao's idea."
   

          "You're saying that you'll pay 1.2 million?"
   

          "Right!" Zheng Ren said,"generally speaking, sponsors shouldn't care about the life and death of medical staff. That's right. However, the reason why they can be so generous as to take out 1.2 million Yuan instead of dragging down the patient's family through the continuous court cases is because there are more important things to do. "
   

          "Uh ..." Lin Ge was shocked by boss Zheng's surprising train of thought.
   

          "A first-class hospital, even an A-Class hospital, is not qualified to treat a shock caused by an infection!" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"I overlooked it before because I've been working in a tertiary Grade A hospital all this time. I forgot about this."
   

          "You said this ... Can't bite people to death." Su Yun said,"they admitted to the mistake in the operation. After that, the patient came to them and they admitted him before confirming the diagnosis. They wanted to transfer him to a tertiary Grade A hospital, but the patient died first."
   

          Zheng Ren was a little hesitant. He fell silent and began to ponder again.
   

          Lin GE's eyes rolled. He wanted to say something but stopped. After a few seconds of silence, he sighed and said,"boss Zheng, professor su, I also think there's a problem. If director Zhao wasn't my high school classmate, I would have suspected that there was a big problem. "
   

          "What are you saying? your three views can't be more wrong." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I won't get involved in this matter. I'm afraid it'll affect everyone's thinking." Lin Ge sighed again.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that something was amiss. Chief Lin's expression and tone seemed to indicate something.
   

          Su Yun pouted and smiled."Chief Lin, I'll make the call now."
   

          "Hehe." Lin Ge laughed dryly.
   

          "Little Feng, don't drive, stop somewhere else," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "We'll have to drive it back later. Is that what you mean, chief Lin?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Lin Ge let out a long sigh and still didn't say anything.
   

          Su Yun opened the window, shook out the cigarette, and lit it for everyone. Then, she took out her phone and called ye Qingqiu.
   

          Just by looking at a few numbers, Lin Ge knew that Su Yun was calling ye Qingqiu. This person was really smart. He didn't say anything, not even a look, and he already understood.
   

          Lin Ge felt a little sorry for his friend, but he had to be clear about his relationship with his friend.
   

          He knew what the problem was with just a glance at the medical record. The real cause of the disease and Zhao chengyin's "strange" behavior after that was also clear to Lin Ge.
   

          Friendship and reason were right in front of him, but none of that was important. What was important was what boss Zheng thought.
   

          However, Lin Ge hesitated for a long time. Firstly, it was out of friendship. Secondly, he didn't want to give boss Zheng the impression that he was fickle, so he decided not to say it.
   

          He didn't expect boss Zheng and Su Yun to be so smart. With just a few words, although he hadn't figured it out, he had already figured out the problem and even knew to call his family and friends.
   

          Su Yun pursed her lips and smiled. After dialing ye Qingqiu's phone, she turned on the speaker and placed the phone on the armrest between the driver and passenger seats.
   

          The phone rang, and ye Qingqiu quickly picked up.
   

          "Little su,"
   

          "Chief ye, there's a request for help." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Oh? This is rare, let me guess what it is. " Ye Qingqiu's tone was a little ethereal. Then, he said,"the 5g project is going on. They said that it has already landed. The Ministry of Industry and Information Technology also looked for director Yan in the afternoon to promote it vigorously. It's considered a journey together ... It's not about this."
   

          "It's impossible to use a robotic arm, and it's not a problem with the community Hospital. Your patients are very stable. Looking for me ... Was it because he was picked to go to Jinhai city for a medical appraisal? It wasn't that bad. It was just a medical appraisal, and it cost him three pieces of gauze. Director Lin and director Zhao are classmates, and he's begging you to let him go? That's impossible, chief Lin is a person who can be clear-headed at critical moments. "
   

          With every incident that ye Qingqiu said, the temperature in the car dropped a little. Not only Lin Ge, even Zheng Ren and Su Yun felt a bone-chilling cold.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            If it was not accurate to say that every hospital's Medical Affairs Department and medical Affairs Department were like the Imperial Secret Service, then 912's Medical Affairs Department, ye Qingqiu, and director ye were really the generals of the Imperial Secret Service.
   

          That eerie feeling made Zheng Ren feel a little overwhelmed. The phrase "stay far away" was prepared for director ye.
   

          He suddenly remembered a movie he had watched before, called "two treasures fighting the demon." Everything was a misunderstanding, it was just a coincidence ... He couldn't think of director ye that way. Zheng Ren calmed his mind and said,"director ye."
   

          "Eh? Boss Zheng is here too? Cell phone broadcast? Where's Lin Chu?" Ye Qingqiu's reaction was extremely fast, and his heart was sharp and clear.
   

          "Chief ye, I'm here." Lin Ge forced a smile.
   

          "Why did you call me if you were there? I'm cooking for our son." Ye Qingqiu said,"is there something that you can't handle?"
   

          "It's like this, chief ye. "
   

          Su Yun briefly explained the situation in detail and did not leave out any details.
   

          "Chief ye, from chief Lin's expression, I think director Zhao is his classmate and some words are too harsh for him to say. We're not from the medical department, so we don't understand some of the rules. We just feel that something is wrong, but we don't know what is wrong. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, I see. No wonder." There was a sizzling sound of oil coming from ye Qingqiu's side, followed by the sound of cooking.
   

          "What do you think about this, boss Zheng?" Ye Qingqiu didn't answer the question, but threw out a question.
   

          "Eh? What do I think? What do you mean, chief ye?" Zheng Ren was dumbfounded.
   

          "This matter is clearly offending people. If you don't think you've offended people, then you can just take advantage of it and kill yourself. However, no one usually does this, as there's no benefit to it. " Ye Qingqiu said while cooking.
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren silently listened to director ye's words, and many thoughts appeared in his mind.
   

          "The most important thing is that the patient's family members don't understand. You're not getting anything from both sides." Ye Qingqiu said.
   

          "What?"
   

          The more ye Qingqiu spoke, the more confused Zheng Ren became. Why didn't the patient's family understand?
   

          "I won't keep you in suspense. I'll go through this matter again. It doesn't matter what you do. I'll definitely support boss Zheng." Ye Qingqiu was the first to express his opinion."It's just a private hospital. Even if it has the support of the capital, there's nothing to be afraid of."
   

          "Please speak." Zheng Ren's tone was much more polite, from the inside out, unlike the perfunctory attitude he usually had when he spoke to others.
   

          "The root of this matter is that private hospitals violated the rules by performing surgery." The sound of ye Qingqiu's stir-frying seemed to be full of the smell of fireworks.
   

          "Let's put it this way. Induced labor could have solved the problem, but they insisted on having a C-section. How much did an abortion cost? at most, it would only cost about 3000 Yuan. For a first-class hospital, even if they included other expenses, it would definitely not exceed 20000 Yuan. But it's different for a C-section. It's a surgery, not a disposal. "
   

          Ye Qingqiu's few simple words tore apart all the fog.
   

          "That's not the main point. If this happened in a qualified hospital, such as our 912 hospital, it's very rare for something like this to happen. After all, it's just an induced C-section, a simple, minor surgery. " Ye Qingqiu continued,"even if there's postoperative bleeding, there's still you, boss Zheng."
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "From the brief description of the illness, I guess this is what happened. Private hospitals had their own distribution system, which was different from public hospitals. Maybe it's the doctor's own decision, or maybe it's the hospital's request. I think the latter is quite possible. Otherwise, they wouldn't have agreed to take out 1.2 million Yuan to solve this problem. "
   

          "No matter what, they didn't do a simple induced labor. Instead, they said that the child was already big and needed a C-section. There was another point here, whether it was a stillbirth or an ultrasound to distinguish the gender. It's hard to tell from the medical records. Public hospitals are not allowed to tell pregnant women and their family members the gender of the child. "
   

          "Regardless, in the end, she had a C-section. It's a different matter whether the surgeon knows how to do it or not ... He definitely did, but he's not experienced enough, so he caused bleeding. He put on three pieces of gauze and got off the stage to prepare for the second stage of the surgery. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've worked in Haicheng before, so you should know. "Money is still a big problem. It's best not to have the second stage surgery if possible. I still have some doubts about that, but I think it's the doctor's problem. He was scared silly, and he didn't see any critical condition, nor did he perform many operations. In the end, he just fooled around, and he might even trick the patient's family to sign and ask for automatic discharge. "
   

          "After that, he kept having a fever and was hospitalized. At this time, another question appeared. Why did he have to be hospitalized in a first-class hospital for treatment when he was infected with toxic shock? "If it were me, I'd say that Division Chief Lin's classmates don't dare to let the patient go. No matter which hospital you go to, for example, if you come to our 912 hospital, you have to take out the item for the patient's family to see. "
   

          Ye Qingqiu had finished cooking the vegetables on his side. He called his wife and child out for dinner, and he changed to a quiet place to continue his phone call.
   

          "When we saw that it was just gauze at home, everything was exposed."
   

          "But ..." Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

          "Not daring to make mistakes is the nature of many people. Boss Zheng, you can't use your own thoughts to guess what those people are thinking." Ye Qingqiu said in a deep voice,"they may bully the patient's family ... But it's still an induced labor, and the family won't let it go, so they had to dissect it." The forensic doctors don't dare to lie, and there's no need to lie. Now that the matter has been exposed, they want to hurry up and solve it. "
   

          With ye Qingqiu's words, everything went smoothly.
   

          However, Zheng Ren still had a doubt, but it was not really a doubt. Under ye Qingqiu's train of thought, it was clear what would happen next.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if you insist on standing up for us, we won't be afraid. After all, you're in the right." A clatter came from ye Qingqiu's side. He must have lit a cigarette."But not to mention that private hospital, I'm sure I've offended them thoroughly. I'm also training Lin Ge to be too ashamed to see his old classmate." As for the patient's family, they probably hate you to the core too. "
   

          Zheng Ren was not surprised at all to hear such 'outrageous' words.
   

          Once the private hospital fell out with the patient, the patient's family would definitely lose the 1.2 million Yuan. The hospital was suspected of a major violation, and any medical malpractice was a small matter compared to whether the hospital could continue operating.
   

          This was the reason why director Zhao was willing to take out 1.2 million Yuan to smooth things over. He and the capital behind him did not want to delay the development of the hospital under construction because of a medical accident.
   

          That was a lot of money!
   

          If all of them were affected, the 1.2 million Yuan they paid would definitely go down the drain. They would rather go to court, appeal, and go to court with the patient's family than pay directly.
   

          As for whether the Sorcerer would be legally liable, the capitalists would not consider this matter.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Let's not talk about these things in detail. Now that things have developed to this point, I advise boss Zheng not to act on impulse. Good intentions do bad things, you know, it's very common. " Ye Qingqiu said,"if you insist on standing up for him, even the patient's family members might hate you to the core. Why bother?"
   

          "Old ye, time to eat." A woman's voice came from the other end of the phone.
   

          "Wait a moment, I have something to deal with here." Ye Qingqiu said to his lover.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were silent. After director ye's analysis, the matter was as clear as a butcher's Cleaver. Many details were still vivid in his mind, and when he thought about it carefully, he felt sad.
   

          According to ye Qingqiu's analysis, it was no longer involved in any disputes, and the things hidden behind it were far more complicated than disputes.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I remember it was little su who was chosen for this. Why did you go with her?" Ye Qingqiu's voice was flat and gentle. If it weren't for his initial speculation, anyone would think that he was an ordinary and amiable middle-aged man.
   

          "Chief ye, I heard that it's a patient with gauze shifting, so I came to take a look. I've never encountered a similar case before, so I can consider it as accumulating clinical experience. " Zheng Ren tried his best to speak calmly.
   

          "Alright, boss Zheng. Since you're calling me, it means that you've encountered some difficulties. I can understand it this way."
   

          Zheng Ren did not say anything and only nodded.
   

          From a few hundred kilometers away, ye Qingqiu seemed to have seen Zheng Ren's actions and continued,"I have a few ways to deal with this matter. I'll tell you for your reference."
   

          "Please speak." Zheng Ren said politely.
   

          "I'm going to eat on my side, so let's not be too particular about it. I'm just saying, so you can just listen. " Ye Qingqiu's voice was very flat.
   

          "The main problem in this matter is blocking people's path to wealth, like killing their parents."
   

          "Is the truth important? I don't think many people care about this. Most people joined in the commotion. When things really came to a head, most people would choose to settle it with money. For example, drunk driving. Over the years, I've only seen a few cases of people who were determined to be sentenced. One of them was a case of drunk driving killing an eight-month pregnant woman and her husband. His parents were unwilling to give up. They didn't want money at all, they just wanted to vent their anger.
   

          However, this kind of thing is rare. Boss Zheng, you have to consider it carefully. "
   

          "The first plan is for you to drive back here. If you're not happy, let's have supper and chat together. Go home and have a good sleep. The sun will rise as usual tomorrow morning. I think this is the best way, and it's the way most people would choose. "
   

          "You raised an objection to the second plan. That private hospital is not qualified to perform this kind of operation at all and should be thoroughly investigated. However, I'm sure you're aware of the final outcome. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed and nodded.
   

          Money can make the devil push the millstone, and even the millstone can push the ghost.
   

          If there was enough pressure from the outside world, the ones who would be sacrificed would definitely be the surgeon and the doctor-in-charge. However, they would get a large sum of money to shoulder the responsibility. From the hospital's behavior to personal behavior, it was impossible to start.
   

          However, if that was the case, the patient's family would not receive the 1.2 million Yuan in compensation. Instead, the person who made the mistake would receive the money.
   

          Reality was just so ridiculous.
   

          "Finally, if you're really unhappy, we can find an opportunity to deal with them. It was never too late for a gentleman to take revenge. There are many ways to do things, but if you're forced, you'll become an external force, and you'll accelerate the evolution of a private hospital that has not yet reached a scale ..."
   

          "Hahaha." As he spoke, a hearty laugh came from ye Qingqiu's side."That's too far, that's too far." That's what happened. I think, with your personality, I think ... You should let director Lin ask for the opinion of the patient's family. "
   

          "After all, from a legal point of view, only the patient's family has the right to do something." Ye Qingqiu said,"don't you agree? If the road is not flat, others will shovel it, people like to have pits and bags, we don't need to waste that energy. "
   

          "Thank you, chief ye." Zheng Ren said sincerely.
   

          "You're welcome. If there's nothing else, I'll hang up. If you want to have supper with me, call me anytime. "
   

          After hanging up the phone, Zheng Ren let out a long sigh.
   

          "Alright, why are you sighing?" Su Yun said,"it has always been like this. It's not like you haven't seen it before."
   

          "I always feel uncomfortable in my heart."
   

          After Zheng Ren finished speaking, he looked ahead at the colorful flashing neon lights of Jinhai city and the sky that had turned red from light pollution. Zheng Ren was speechless for a long time.
   

          What ye Qingqiu said was the truth from the bottom of his heart. From the beginning, he guessed the purpose directly, then to the detailed analysis, and finally to the few solutions for the matter.
   

          He definitely had more things he wanted to say, but there was no need to say them. This person was really smart and strong. He didn't even look at the scene. He was cooking at home as if he had seen it with his own eyes.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about? Go home and find chief ye for supper. " Su Yun couldn't stand the atmosphere and said.
   

          "I'm not thinking about anything. " Zheng Ren was still mumbling. Ye Qingqiu had calculated his fate so well that he was really unwilling to go back like this.
   

          Lin Ge said softly,"boss Zheng, do you want me to go and ask?"
   

          "How? You're going just like that?" Su Yun seemed to be in a bad mood as well.
   

          "Definitely not. There are many ways. I can find a lawyer friend to give a legal opinion under the guise of a lawyer's identity. At the very least, we can still find Zhao chengyin and solve this matter from the hospital's perspective. "
   

          This bunch of old foxes, finding a lawyer and using the perspective of legal aid to get the family's opinion, this kind of method that walked between the light and the dark was very normal in Lin GE's case.
   

          However, he couldn't point out where he was wrong.
   

          Seeing that boss Zheng did not say anything, Lin Ge laughed. He was still young. Boss Zheng, in particular, was the kind of person who was successful in his youth. He always wanted to shovel the road when it was not smooth. To be suppressed by ye Chu for more than ten years like himself ...
   

          Thinking up to this point, Lin Ge glanced at Su Yun from the corner of his eye.
   

          This person had been suppressed for a year, but nothing had happened to him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I think the matter is almost settled by now." Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "Uh ... So fast? Su Yun shouldn't be the only one on the expert's side. "
   

          "From the hospital's point of view ... The private hospital is quite fast in handling things, especially for him. He has already paid a lot of money for this matter, so he definitely has to solve the problem with a thunderous force."
   

          "I think the other experts in the capital have already finished the test. We drove here by ourselves and were delayed, so we should be the last batch."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that the expert team's advice should be given in the form of a meeting, where everyone would sit together and talk about this. Perhaps it was difficult for the experts in the imperial capital to have the same "schedule."
   

          "I'll go ask and see what's going on," Lin Ge smiled."Boss Zheng, please wait for me."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."Thank you, director Lin."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Get out for a smoke." Su Yun said to Zheng Ren when she saw Lin Ge get out of the car to make a phone call and then drive away. Then, he patted Feng Xuhui's shoulder and signaled him to get out of the car.
   

          Standing by the roadside, Su Yun found a place with no one around and took out three cigarettes. She lit them up and took a deep puff.
   

          "Boss, you're too full of yourself." Su Yun did not hold back at all.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and nodded in agreement.
   

          Su Yun was taken aback. She did not expect her boss to admit it so directly. It seemed like this fellow was not the kind of person who did not know what was going on.
   

          "If it was in the past, you wouldn't have thought about other things. You're just an ordinary doctor. What can you do to change the environment?" Su Yun said,"now you're actually thinking about things other than medical treatment."
   

          "We just happened to meet." Zheng Ren said,"let's see how this matter is handled. We don't want to change it, but we can 't."
   

          "What else can we do? just compensate him. What else do you want?" Su Yun said,"who hasn't had an accident during surgery?"
   

          “……”
   

          "If they were like you, doctors would have gone extinct long ago. If no one works, more people will die. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was right, but he still felt that something was off.
   

          In fact, he knew what to blame himself for. It was just like what he had always said before, there were some things that one would not grow if they thought too much about it.
   

          "Don't be so artsy. Don't think too much. "
   

          As expected, Su Yun's next sentence was to use Zheng Ren's own words to slap him in the face.
   

          "Do you think medical treatment is meaningful?" Zheng Ren asked softly.
   

          Su Yun's eyes widened. She didn't expect the boss to ask such a question. It was said that thinking too much wouldn't make one grow taller, so why did he still ask this!
   

          "Yes and no." Su Yun thought for a moment and said seriously,"let me give you an example. It might not be appropriate."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Mu shutan, you've used it before, right?"
   

          "I've used it. "
   

          "My experience tells me that there's no upper limit to the amount of multivators I can use!" Su Yun said,"I've received a patient with severe traumatic wet lung and cerebral contusion."
   

          A white chest CT image immediately appeared in Zheng Ren's mind. This was just a sketch he had made himself, and he understood what Su Yun meant.
   

          The lung infection that came with severe traumatic Lou Gehrig's disease was quite serious. In addition, the patient had a cerebral contusion, so there was a high chance that he would be unconscious, unable to spit out a large amount of phlegm, and had chronic pneumonia ...
   

          This patient was going to be a tough one. Su Yun described the condition of a patient who was on the verge of death in a few words.
   

          "Mu shutan, the instruction manual says two doses three times a day, the maximum dose is 30 mg each time." Su Yun said,"how much do you think I'll give?"
   

          "I already said that there's no limit to the amount. It's definitely mu shutan in the vein pump, and we'll just keep pumping. It should be more or less like this if he was given more than 100 vials a day. I've done the same thing before, and the results were pretty good. "
   

          "Yeah," Su Yun said,"if we don't give such a large amount, the patient will definitely be gone." However, you said that this dosage is illegal. If the patient's family sued you, you would be charged for medical malpractice. "
   

          "It's different. If you dare to give the patient this medicine, you must know that there won't be any trouble even if the patient dies after a small probability of something happening." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "I don't need you to tell me that." Su Yun said disdainfully,"that's exactly what we were talking about. Let's not go into the details. You told me that you wanted to 3d print the lung tissue and perform a lung transplant for little stone. Why are you hesitating?"
   

          "Illegal." Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          "All treatment methods that aren't approved are illegal. Let me tell you, if Wen xiaonuan were to turn against you and Sue you, you'd be done for." Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders, indicating that it did not matter. This was considered a new scientific research, and the relevant agreement had already been signed. Su Yun was just casually mentioning it. With such a dark person like him around, all kinds of loopholes had long been filled up.
   

          "I've told you before that doctors should learn to read faces. When we were in Haicheng, cardiac tamponade was performed by opening up the chest and performing cardiac compressions directly. It's not a very common occurrence, but it's also not a rare occurrence. These are all lightning, the chances of saving them are less than 50%, do you think other people won 't?"
   

          "No, I know that too." Zheng Ren mumbled.
   

          "He's dead, and he's making a scene. He'll definitely be sued in the end." Su Yun said,"we are the only ones who are guilty of medical negligence, so I didn't want to do clinical work at that time. I would have opened a Pet Hospital!"
   

          "Don't keep talking about the pet Hospital. You've won the Nobel Prize, so it's a bit too much to open a Pet Hospital. "
   

          "That was your award, I just followed along and got an award."
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly recalled that old joke and revealed a smile that all men understood.
   

          "I'm being serious. There are some things that chief ye didn't say clearly. I guess he also has some concerns. There were more and more private hospitals, and it was a trend for them to get commercial insurance. You're like a Mantis trying to stop a chariot, and you'll definitely be crushed to pieces. "
   

          "I know,"
   

          "I think Dr. Charles is right." Su Yun said,"studying the physiological origin of the human body can avoid all mistakes from the origin."
   

          "How many years of surgery do you think it is? From the dark Magi, to the shaving heads, to the blood transfusion therapy, to the dissection of corpses in cemeteries. With the advent of modern medicine, can you guarantee that no one will die from appendicitis?"
   

          "I can 't,"
   

          "You're lucky that nothing has happened to you. There are no problems with the surgery, and many of the difficult operations have frightened me. Even if I knew how to do it at a glance, I wouldn't dare to do it. Why? It's all because he's afraid of something happening. "
   

          "It has nothing to do with the one in front of us." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The first batch of private hospitals were covered by medical insurance, and they drank blood on the medical insurance. Now that they were going to be eliminated, the private hospitals that would come next would all have the capital to support them. Just tell me, one is a professional mercenary, the other is ... Hey!"
   

          Su Yun did not finish her sentence, and he could not bear to go into detail.
   

          Not to mention others, how much money could Liu xuzhi make in his hometown? If he went to the private Yi Mei hospital for a minor surgery, his income would increase by a hundred times.
   

          "So, don't think too much. There were so many public hospitals in Jinhai city. Why did patients have to go to private hospitals? Didn't you see a large area of advertisements?"
   

          "Tang Tang, Tang Tang, teacher Tang has been advertising private hospitals for so many years. Can you Sue him?" Su Yun continued to speak in disdain, and even made a ghostly move.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Forget it, he didn't want to think about this.
   

          "You should be content that Wu Hui couldn't even perform appendectomy in a Community Hospital in the United States. You can't expect everyone to be like you and have heaven-defying luck."
   

          "Medical treatment, nothing." It was rare for Zheng Ren to interject his words with English.
   

          "The medical level is getting higher and higher, the lifespan is getting longer and longer, the society is aging, until the collapse of society and the resources are exhausted. You're a sinner in history!" Su Yun said with a sense of justice.
   

          “……”
   

          "Hahaha, So You Think you can blame everyone from the technical High ground? You don't even know how to respond when I argue with you. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2851: Midnight meeting

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Looking at Su Yun's smug expression, Zheng Ren chuckled.
   

          "Don't even think about it. After every population boom, we have to face a war. We've almost eaten up the dividends of the Industrial Revolution. If we don't work so hard in clinical work like you, not only will we tire ourselves to death, but we'll also end up in a war to reduce the population. "
   

          "When the avalanche occurred, not a single snowflake was innocent." Su Yun continued.
   

          "It's too far, and you're wrong. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun obviously did not want to go too far. Then, she said,"don't think too much. Hurry up and think about little stone's illness."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren's head started to hurt at the thought of little stone.
   

          "From a doctor's point of view, every mistake is a matter of probability. From the patient's point of view, it was not about probability at all. The death of 20000 people or the death of one person has happened 20000 times ... In short, if you think too much about this kind of thing, it's really easy for you to go crazy. " Su Yun did not tease him this time, but said seriously.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this guy must have thought about it a lot after experiencing that incident. In the end, he could only come to a conclusion that he did not want to think about.
   

          When the water is clear, there will be no fish, and when people are careful, there will be no disciples.
   

          The reason was written in the book a long time ago, and everyone knew it, but it was not easy to achieve the unity of knowledge and action.
   

          Zheng Ren's mood gradually lifted when he talked about little stone's situation.
   

          Zheng Ren was immersed in the accumulation of more professional data and all kinds of wonderful ideas.
   

          Lin Ge only rushed back after a full four hours.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the matter over there has been settled overnight. The hospital and the patient's family reached a settlement 90 minutes ago. The first down payment of 300000 Yuan has already been transferred to my account, and the rest of the money will be transferred in three months. " Lin Ge reported as soon as he returned.
   

          "Yes." This was within Zheng Ren's expectations. As long as he calmed down and thought about it, with the efficiency of capital, it was not a big deal to smooth out such a "small" matter.
   

          As long as it wasn't a large-scale incident like in Europe and Asia where people lay on the operating table and asked for money after anesthesia, clinical medical accidents were not a problem. It could be solved.
   

          Letting out a long breath, Zheng Ren knew that ye Qingqiu was right. The wheels of history rolled forward, and he could not stop it at all. He was just like a Mantis trying to stop a chariot.
   

          "Boss Zheng, let's go back." Said Lin Ge with a smile.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          After hearing his answer, Lin GE's expression relaxed and he was finally at ease. He was really afraid that this boss Zheng would get too arrogant. If that really happened, they wouldn't be able to play happily.
   

          It was pitch black in front of them. Who knew how many people were coveting this big piece of cake? boss Zheng had thrown it in, and there was nothing left.
   

          As they chatted along the way, Zheng Ren's emotions quickly calmed down. He reflected on it and it was just as Su Yun had said, he had become arrogant.
   

          To the others, it might be a happy situation. However, it was undoubtedly unfair to the deceased.
   

          However, since the family members had already agreed to the solution, Zheng Ren had no reason to object. This was a matter of legal significance.
   

          If he forced himself to do it, in ye Qingqiu's words, it was not impossible, but in the end, everyone's criticism was an inevitable outcome.
   

          I really can't think about this kind of thing, it won't make me grow up~~
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          When he got home, Zheng Ren washed up and went to bed. He lay on the bed and entered the system space. Out of habit, he sat by the small pond and looked at the little white fox on the other side.
   

          She didn't know when it started, but it had become a habit.
   

          Just like that, the night passed, and Zheng Ren woke up full of energy. He forgot about the things that he could not understand. The start of a new day meant that there would be new surgeries and new patients. They just had to do what they could. Who was not unconsciously pushed forward by the tide of the times?
   

          When it was time to stand out, one would find that they were even more helpless.
   

          The ward rounds at the community Hospital, the shifts in the morning, and the surgeries ... When he got busy, he forgot about those things. Zheng Ren also became solemn.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Director Zhou of Jinhai city had been living a carefree life recently. His life after retirement was quite comfortable. However, there were many people who came to look for him. After all, he was an old director of a well-known tertiary Grade A hospital with full experience points. He was a God no matter where he was.
   

          Director Zhou couldn't take it anymore, so he went to work in a private first-class hospital in Jinhai. He provided consultation two days a week and earned 30000 Yuan a month. To director Zhou, talking about two days of outpatient consultation was like playing around. He would be paid quite a lot, and he would even get a job. It wasn't that he felt itchy from not working, but he had gotten used to it after so many years. She felt uncomfortable when she couldn't smell the disinfectant and ultraviolet lamp, as if she was missing something.
   

          People always had to be busy. Otherwise, it was not easy to say that they were empty, lonely, and cold.
   

          This was originally an old community Hospital, but it was renamed Kang Hua hospital after being acquired by investors a few years ago.
   

          The name was very ordinary. Director Zhou did not think much about it at that time, but he still signed a short-term contract out of caution. He was prepared to observe the situation first. It would not be worth it if he was too busy and tired.
   

          His pension was quite a lot, and director Zhou did not lack money. The sale of registered tickets, which was like gold in the eyes of the yellow-teeth, was not worth mentioning at all to director Zhou. What he had to pay attention to was not to work as hard as he used to.
   

          However, it wasn't busy here, and there weren't many patients every day. After all, it was a newly opened hospital and wasn't very famous. Even if it was in the name of a retired expert, there wouldn't be many patients coming for treatment.
   

          Director Zhou understood all of this.
   

          At midnight, director Zhou was already asleep, but he was woken up by his phone. He glanced at the phone number and saw that it was the head nurse of the outpatient department. He was a little unhappy.
   

          What kind of surgery could Kanghua hospital have? could it be that the circumcision was bad? The unhappy thought disappeared in a flash. It had been a long time since director Zhou had been called up in the middle of the night to save the operating table, and he felt a familiar and friendly feeling about it.
   

          "Head nurse, what's wrong?" Director Zhou asked.
   

          "Director Zhou, someone from the headquarters came to supervise the work. You know about the obstetrics department ..." The head nurse said with a frown,"the matter has been resolved, but the supervisor wants to say that our performance has not reached the standard."
   

          "Performance?" Department Director Zhou was very familiar with this term. He often mentioned it when he worked in tertiary Grade A hospitals, but whenever the hospital director gave the order, the directors below him would agree to it with a laugh.
   

          Director Zhou was quite disgusted by the words "smiling medical" and "that". It was not a company or a restaurant, so what performance was there to talk about?
   

          This was a private hospital, and they definitely needed to make money. Director Zhou also understood this very well. He did not make irresponsible remarks just because he was experienced. Instead, he nodded silently.
   

          "There's still an hour before the meeting. The Director and Head nurse, please go to the meeting room. " The head nurse said,"I'm sorry, director Zhou. It's already so late, and I'm still bothering you."
   

          The head nurse was very polite.
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            "A meeting this late at night?" Director Zhou immediately said unhappily.
   

          "I can't help it. The problem in the gynaecology department is too big. "The matter has just been resolved, and the supervisor at the headquarters gave the order." The head nurse sighed and lowered her voice out of habit when she mentioned the obstetrics department.
   

          Director Zhou did not want to think too much about it. If the hospital wanted to go to a meeting, then so be it. He just needed to bring his ears to listen.
   

          When she arrived at the hospital, she changed into white clothes and went to the meeting room with the head nurse.
   

          When the Associate Hospital director saw director Zhou enter, he politely stood up, bowed, and gave up his seat to director Zhou. He then invited director Zhou to the front.
   

          After so many years, director Zhou had long gotten used to these formalities, so he did not think there was anything wrong with it. Sitting in his seat, director Zhou looked at the empty Mike in front of him with a smile.
   

          He had a lot of meetings when he was working in tertiary Grade A hospitals. He did not expect that there would be meetings in private hospitals as well. He had been very annoyed at that time, and he still had to attend meetings even when he was old.
   

          Director Zhou's lips curled into a sinister smile.
   

          Not long after, a middle-aged woman in a professional suit came in, accompanied by director Zhao chengyin. With a frosty expression, she stood in front of the Mike without hesitation.
   

          She tested the microphone and glanced around coldly. Her eyes were as cold as a knife. Even director Zhou was not used to this. What was she trying to do?
   

          "Jinhai Kanghua hospital has been operating for one year, but they have submitted an unqualified report card." The woman didn't introduce herself. Instead, she said coldly,"the director is responsible for this. Director Zhao, you should reflect on your actions."
   

          Director Zhou frowned as he looked at the woman who spoke. A failed report card? For a private hospital that had just started operating, it would be incredible if it could achieve what 912 did. Furthermore, was she not skilled enough? could it be that she wanted to ascend to the heavens?
   

          "The headquarters sent me to supervise. I also have a headache." The woman continued,"look at what you've done! Each and every one of you, dressed up like a dog, only taking money and not working!"
   

          Director Zhou was dumbfounded by the woman's curses.
   

          "There's only one department that has managed to complete the performance appraisal. I've been leading a medical team for 20 years, and this is the first time I've seen a team like yours that's useless!"
   

          Director Zhou was a little dazed. Team! In his mind, this concept included preoperative discussions, strict surgical cooperation, and fine postoperative management. However, from the mouth of the woman on stage, it seemed as if they were a multi-level marketing gang.
   

          "First, let's start from the marketing department." The woman's voice grew colder. She raised her head and said,"Marketing Manager, stand up."
   

          "I am." A man in his thirties in a suit stood up.
   

          "Do you know what the marketing department does?!"
   

          "..." The man in a suit lowered his head. It was obvious that he was unconvinced, but he didn't dare to talk back. He didn't want to quarrel with his wife. If he quarreled with his boss, that meant he didn't want to work anymore.
   

          "Your marketing department has only recruited 22 patients this month. What the hell are you guys thinking? 22 people, this is a huge operation cost, do you think this is a child's play?"
   

          "This month, everyone will only get a basic salary of 500 yuan. If you don't pass the performance assessment, all your bonuses will be canceled."
   

          "Uh ..." The man in a suit looked at the woman in surprise."We've been working very hard to put advertisements in the newspapers and other print media. We've also prepared some fans for summer ..."
   

          "It's winter and you're f * cking telling me it's summer! Did your mother teach you how to fan in winter? You've been impersonating a human for decades, you must be tired, right?" The woman began to curse directly.
   

          Everyone was speechless. Director Zhou quickly controlled his emotions. He didn't want to work here for a few days and get a heart attack. It wasn't worth it.
   

          'It has nothing to do with me. It has nothing to do with me.' Director Zhou consoled himself.
   

          Supervisor, we ..."
   

          "Don't explain. Explaining is just covering up." The woman's cold voice echoed in the meeting room."How do we operate our business? how do we pay you idiots? "The marketing department can't get any patients, and you're still hoping for bonuses? If it wasn't for my humanitarian thinking, don't even think about getting the basic salary. "
   

          The man in the suit broke out in a cold sweat.
   

          "Wear perfume when you have money, and put on perfume when you don't have money. Don't even think about the bonus. I'll emphasize it again, what I say is the final decision. If you're not satisfied, you can leave immediately. No one will keep you. "
   

          "This is the imperial capital. There are tens of millions of people moving around here. This is the best market. I didn't expect a bunch of idiots to do this. It really makes me sad." The woman looked at the Marketing Manager coldly, like a knife.
   

          "I won't say much about the management rules. If you can't meet the target by next month, all of you can F * cking get lost. Now, I'll give you directions directly. Don't think, just follow them. "
   

          "First, your marketing department will be in charge of the new media in the hospital and update the contents of the hospital's WeChat and Weibo accounts. The headquarters are in charge of Weibo, so you know very well whether your WeChat account is doing well or not!"
   

          "Second, the cooperation with other companies will be zero. Take-out, express delivery, every little brother has to stuff advertisements in them. Do I even need to be taught about this?"
   

          "Third, our company doesn't have a marketing department. Everything is handled by the marketing department. This was to avoid a situation where the organization was bloated and overstaffed. Go to the neighborhood and the streets to distribute the hospital's publicity materials, and think of ways to give the patients in the hospital a disease science Handbook. "
   

          "This is the most basic. Have you done it?" The woman's expression did not change at all. She was cold and stiff. Every word she said was like a bullet that directly hit the man in the suit's heart.
   

          "But ... It's winter now ..." The man in the suit tried to explain.
   

          "Winter? Then you don't have to come to work. " The woman reproached,"you still have the cheek to tell me that it's winter? do you only know about the fans used in summer?" You guys didn't do a good job with the publicity. You have to use viral marketing in every District. "
   

          "As the person in charge, you will lead and lead the medical staff to the grassroots community for volunteer medical consultation, and provide good service and support to the medical staff."
   

          "This is just the first step. If we don't do anything, what's the use of having the marketing department? Look at your face, it's like you've drunk urine candy. If you have the energy to do so, go and use it on the patient. Don't Smile at Me, it's disgusting. "
   

          Director Zhou almost laughed out loud when he heard that.
   

          It was the first time he had heard someone scold someone so sneakily. This person was really not simple. It looked like he had been in a pot of oil for a few rounds. Amazing! Amazing!
   

          "Also, don't just accept any patient. We have our own treatment scope. Let me ask you, which patient is the most valuable?" The woman asked the Marketing Manager.
   

          “……”
   

          "Damn it, who gave you lessons when you first joined?!" The woman immediately started cursing.
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            "Foreskin and cervical erosion. These patients are our target group, the main target group." The woman glared at the Marketing Manager coldly before shifting her gaze away."Who's in charge of the gynecology department?" she asked.
   

          A woman raised her trembling hand.
   

          Before she could say anything, her aura had already dissipated. She did not even have the courage to stand up.
   

          "Stand up and talk." The woman said,"how did your parents and your teachers teach you? are you just sitting there and talking to your leader?"
   

          "Why are all these people of such quality?"
   

          Supervisor, my ... My practice license hasn't been issued yet." The director of the gynecology department said in a low voice.
   

          "That's not important. I've seen your information. You're just a nurse, why are you talking about a practice license? They need you to treat them? That's a public hospital's business. What does it have to do with you? You're working in a hospital, and you really think you're a doctor? What nonsense are you spouting?"
   

          Director Zhou was stunned. What kind of people were in this hospital? A nurse, who seemed to have left the clinical world for many years, could actually become a Department Director!
   

          "The company chose you because of you ... Forget it. Your Department is still alright, and you're the only bright spot. " The woman's expression softened a little. She shook the report in her hand and said,"the average hospitalization fee for each patient is 22100 Yuan. Even in a mature hospital, this is a very good number."
   

          "It's not important whether you have any documents or not. What's important is that you need to know one thing!"
   

          The woman looked at everyone in the room.
   

          They looked at the faces of both young and old people.
   

          He looked at the faces that were either confused or gloomy.
   

          "All you do is to support your families. If the hospital doesn't earn money, you won't get any bonuses. Without a bonus, there was no down payment or installment. Without a car, without a house, your children have no starting line! You'll start from the 18th level of hell and suffer for the rest of your life, carrying bricks on the construction site!"
   

          She didn't scream hysterically. She only used a slightly louder voice to state something, a cold truth.
   

          "Is it important whether you have a medical practitioner's license or not? It's not important at all. What's important is that you have to unearth your own abilities! We sell sales and service! It wasn't medical treatment. Who would be stupid enough to really go see a doctor? It's not that I'm looking down on you, but do you think you can understand it with your educational background?"
   

          "To earn money. Every department should do what they should do!"
   

          "For every patient that the marketing department receives, you have to work hard to turn it into profit. We are all parts of this machine, as long as we work together to buy a house! Buy a car!"
   

          The sound of buying a car and a house echoed in the conference room, breaking the hard ice. Director Zhou was slightly stunned. He was a little annoyed by such words.
   

          The young people might be moved, but he was a wily old fox who had been in society for countless years. How could he not know what the meaning behind this long paragraph was?
   

          The woman picked up a printed A4 paper and waved it at the director of the gynecology department.
   

          "The gynecology department has successfully completed the target this month. We have treated 22 cases of cervical erosion, and the average fee for each case is 12000 Yuan!"
   

          "In this area alone, there are a total of 12 medical staff in Gynecology, and generating an average revenue of 180000 Yuan per person. According to the performance evaluation, the per-month cost per person was 100000 Yuan. After deducting 1.2 million Yuan, there would be 960000 Yuan left. 50% is 480000 RMB. This month's Department bonus is 480000 RMB. Keep up the good work in the future. "
   

          No matter how insulting those words were, they couldn't compare to the reality of the 480000 Yuan bonus.
   

          The 12 of them split the 480000 Yuan reward ... Almost everyone's eyes were red.
   

          Even director Zhou was a little confused. He had just arrived and did not know the distribution system here. Each person would have a monthly cost of 100000 Yuan. If they earned more, they could get half of it!
   

          If that was the case ... When he thought of the number of surgeries he performed every month in tertiary Grade A public hospitals, director Zhou almost cried.
   

          They worked so hard, and their monthly salary was not as much as the nurses in a private first-class hospital! He was the Department Director of the Department of Urology and was known as the best surgeon in Tianjin. His skill level was one of the best in the country.
   

          If she did not work as a freelance surgeon and still had some gray income, she would not even be able to compare to a nurse.
   

          However ... The key was whether they were worthy! He didn't even have a medical license, but he had eaten the fattest piece of meat.
   

          When director Zhou thought of this, he was a little confused.
   

          He had originally looked down on everyone in the room, including the woman on the stage who was full of vulgarities. However, when he heard that a group of nurses who knew almost nothing could get tens of thousands of Yuan even if they were to work in a Department, and he would get angry and scold the director of the nursing department, he was dumbfounded.
   

          The supervisor was not only here to give him a beating, he was also here to give him candy!
   

          Everyone in the office became excited and restless. They couldn't wait to go to work.
   

          "Supervisor, it's not fair ..." Someone from the marketing department muttered.
   

          "It's not fair, my ass!" The woman was like a Shrew as she yelled,"the work of the gynecology department is worth imitating. This is what you were trained to do when you first joined. Who can you blame if you can't do it?!"
   

          She saw the manager of the marketing department looking envious and jealous, and sneered,"there's a reason to make more money. There's no free lunch in the world. Only an idiot like you who printed fan advertisements in winter would always complain about unfairness. Everyone is equal in the face of an opportunity!"
   

          "Let me ask you, what is cervical erosion?"
   

          The Marketing Manager was stunned. How would he know what cervical erosion was? However, he remembered a few lines. If he were to drive with a student who had just graduated, he could do it. However, when faced with the supervisor who was full of vulgarities, he really did not have any thoughts.
   

          "There's no such disease at all. This diagnosis has been non-existent since the beginning of the 21st century. Why? because it was not an illness at all! Instead, it was a normal physiological phenomenon known as the cylindrical Palace of the cervical epidermis! Since it's a normal physiological phenomenon, there's naturally no need to treat it, let alone take medicine or perform surgery. "
   

          "We have repeatedly emphasized that we should take in such patients. We can treat them casually, and no one will die, and we can make money. I'm asking you, why don't you do this kind of thing!" The woman looked at the Marketing Manager as if she was looking at an idiot."Didn't I tell you to promote cervical erosion more during your training?"
   

          The Marketing Manager nodded blankly. Although he was a middle-aged man, he was the kind of person who had jumped ship and was not clear about the various connections.
   

          "Why?"
   

          "It's not an illness, and there's no need to treat it ..." The Marketing Manager simply repeated the woman's words. The woman looked at him in disdain and spat. She scolded him fiercely,"idiot."
   

          Director Zhou really could not bear to listen to this any longer. Why did he look like he was causing a medical dispute? it really did look like it.
   

          "I'll give you one last lesson. Whoever can't draw parallels by analogy, hurry up and pack up and get lost! Don't dirty this old lady's eyes. "
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            "First of all, let them do a test for cervical cancer. From the age of 15,16, to 80, as long as cancer was mentioned, it was always successful. If they couldn't convince him, then it meant that the marketing department was not diligent. Go back and look up information on cervical cancer, and add some embellishments to scare people. "
   

          "It's best to go to university. Everyone thinks they're Gao Zhi and are easy to fool. There are many universities in Tianjin. What do you think they are? That's a mountain of gold and silver. "
   

          "Female college students are so gullible. They don't know anything and think that they are intellectuals."
   

          "If the patient comes, the clinical team should know what to do, right?" The woman glanced at him coldly.
   

          "I know, I know. No matter how you check, there's definitely something wrong. It's definitely cervical erosion." One of them quickly said.
   

          "Right!" The woman said,"you think cervical spondylosis is a disease, but in the minds of the people, this word means ... Indecent! No matter how old a woman is, as long as it's cervical erosion, they can match the various symptoms on their own, and they don't dare to tell others. "
   

          "In the past, this illness meant debauchery and sluttiness! Who the hell has the nerve to tell others that I have cervical erosion and that I can't get it cured no matter how much money I spend in some hospital? If he wasn't cured, then he F * cking deserved it! Who asked you to be so debauched?"
   

          "It's enough for you to know about such indecent things. What's there to say to others? You can just prescribe any medicine, be it infrared or microwave radiation, or internal or external. During your regular check-up, smile a little gentler. Don't scare him away. "
   

          "Every time you diagnose a cervical erosion, you will be paid at least 20000 Yuan. Just count how many people from Beijing and Tianjin have come to our hospital to see cervical erosion. Each person only needs to find five people a month to complete the cost, and one more will be 10000 Yuan!"
   

          “……”
   

          Director Zhou was frightened when he heard this. He used to know that there were hospitals that used cervical erosion, which was not an illness, to cheat money, but he did not expect that they would scam money so arrogantly and so openly.
   

          "As long as cervical erosion is diagnosed, our 'patient' will have to bear pressure from two sides. The first was moral pressure, which had just been mentioned. Second, they would have to bear the pressure of the erosion turning into cervical inflammation and cervical cancer. As for how you're going to change it, you can go back and read your own books. Make it more realistic. "
   

          "If you can't even handle such a small matter, then F * ck off!"
   

          At this moment, someone raised his hand slowly and hesitantly.
   

          "You, what's the matter?" The woman asked the man with a frown.
   

          The person who raised his hand was a gentle-looking middle-aged man. He wore a pair of gold-rimmed glasses, and the expression on his face was a little stiff. He looked like he was just like director Zhou, who was scared silly instead of being tempted by the 10000 Yuan for a patient.
   

          "Supervisor, if the patient finds out that he has been tricked and refuses to accept it, what will we do if we get sued?" The man asked.
   

          "Are you from a government hospital?" The woman asked in disdain.
   

          The man with gold-rimmed glasses was shocked. He didn't expect to be guessed correctly. Then, he nodded sadly.
   

          "Only you public hospital idiots would ask this kind of thing!" The woman's voice sounded a little proud."Which Department does your practice license belong to?"
   

          "General surgery,"
   

          "What would you do if you met this kind of patient in a public hospital?" The woman asked aggressively.
   

          "I'll let the patient go and tell her that it's fine. " The man said in a low voice.
   

          "Idiot." The woman cursed. Then, she stood on the stage and simulated the two of them without any real objects.
   

          First, she showed a pitiful expression and asked the air opposite her.
   

          "Doctor, I've diagnosed cervical erosion. What should I do?"
   

          Then, the woman stood opposite him and said impatiently,"I told you it's fine. Why are you still here?" Next!"
   

          "What medicine should I take? Do you want to apply some medicine?"
   

          "Nothing. Don't worry. It's not an illness at all."
   

          After a round of simulation, the woman's performance completely shocked director Zhou. Her fake performance was so vivid that her face changed at will. It was realistic and vivid. He vividly "acted" out the patient's helplessness and confusion, as well as the doctor's busyness and disdain.
   

          Could it be that he was also like this when he was out of the clinic? Director Zhou was a little dazed.
   

          The bespectacled man was stunned for a moment, and then he was a little lost. The woman was right, it was indeed like this.
   

          "I'll tell you what to do next. " The woman said in a deep voice. She coughed twice to indicate that the scene had changed.
   

          "Doctor, I've diagnosed it as cervical erosion."
   

          It was still that pitiful and somewhat dazed expression.
   

          "Argh! How did you get this disease? it's so serious at such a young age? This illness ... But ... Sigh. "
   

          The woman's expression of heartache, sadness, and anger were once again vividly displayed in front of everyone.
   

          "Look here, here, and here. There's a problem. Come, take a look at your cervix. It's healthy. Then, take a look at your own."
   

          "You're so sick. Do you usually feel uncomfortable?"
   

          "I'm telling you that you need treatment. If you continue to develop, not only will you have a lot of white belts, but you'll also get cervical spondylosis immediately. It was oozing with pus, and no matter how much perfume she sprayed, it was useless. It's just a small matter, but the possibility of developing cervical cancer is too high. "
   

          "Even if it's not related, it will still affect your future pregnancy ... Look at how young you are ... Sigh!"
   

          Director Zhou's heart twitched uncomfortably when he saw how heartbroken and hateful she was.
   

          If it was a young girl, she would probably be dumbfounded and her heart would be in her mouth.
   

          This person was too sinister. The young man did not have a deep understanding of cancer. However, she said that there was a smell everywhere ... And it would affect her pregnancy. This was something that a young girl could not accept.
   

          "As for the medical dispute you mentioned ..." After the woman finished her performance, she looked at the spectacled man with a frosty face and said in disdain,"have you ever seen a female university student standing on the road with a banner and saying that she has cervical erosion that the hospital didn't treat?"
   

          “……”
   

          The bespectacled man wanted to refute, but he had no way to.
   

          "Have you ever seen anyone with syphilis running to the hospital entrance and saying that penicillin is too painful?"
   

          "With this illness, I have no face to say it! Medical complaint? you look like you're making a medical complaint!"
   

          "He emphasized the treatment scope of our hospital in every way possible. The group's leaders have thought of everything you can think of. Even if something happens in the gynaecology department, they can settle it. Do you think this is a public hospital? There's a medical complaint every few days. "
   

          "This ... Isn't this a scam?"
   

          "Lying? We're just doing good!" The woman said sternly,"F * ck you, lying!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2855: Crowing chickens in the middle of the night (4)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "You talk too much nonsense. If you want to do it, do it. If you have nothing to do with it, then get lost!" The woman didn't explain why she was doing good and accumulating virtue, but said sternly.
   

          "What's your job title in the public hospital? how much do you get a month?" The woman asked.
   

          "Attending physician, six ... No, eight thousand Yuan a month." The bespectacled man said through gritted teeth.
   

          Director Zhou smiled awkwardly. He even felt a little bad for her. An income of 6-8000 Yuan a month was barely enough to make ends meet, and with some gray income, it was not bad. But when the woman mentioned it, it was simply too horrible to look at.
   

          "The basic salary of 8000 RMB is not even as much as what the nurses here earn. We're money under the sun, and we have to pay taxes! I'm telling you, don't try to evade taxes. You have to pay taxes for an annual income of 950000 Yuan. "
   

          Director Zhou was shocked by the number.
   

          "We're a legal company, so don't touch tax evasion. "Americans say that death and taxes are inevitable in life. Now, I'll let you experience the happiness of the rich, if you're willing.
   

          Come to think of it, how much money can you earn by working so hard in a public hospital? In our hospital, with your looks and professional knowledge, as long as you can keep up with it, you can earn five hundred thousand a month. I'm still talking about after tax, don't think I'm bragging. "
   

          "Shanghai has our hospital's General Hospital. There are plenty of ordinary attending physicians who earn millions a month. We're a private hospital, and we don't need to be envious when we see other people making money. It's all about their ability! If you can't earn money, you should be patting your chest and asking yourself why you can't earn money. "
   

          "You can't bring your parents to Jinhai because you can't afford a house."
   

          "You can't buy your wife a branded bag because you earn less."
   

          "You can only hope that your child will be successful every day, because you know that your life is over and there is no hope. Even if you die of exhaustion in the hospital one day, you won't be able to leave anything behind. "
   

          "Incompetent! Coward!"
   

          "A bunch of idiots!"
   

          The woman's words were deafening, and the spectacled man, who was about to stand up and leave, was dumbfounded. Those insults didn't make him angry at all. Instead, the spectacled man deflated like a punctured balloon.
   

          Useless ... Coward ...
   

          Every 'if' she had said was true, and it was like a knife stabbing into his heart.
   

          The most ruthless one was the last assumption, which was to urge the child to work hard, because the spectacled man could only place his hopes on the child.
   

          "You can't do anything you want, and you don't leave anything behind. You're sorry to the parents who gave birth to you and raised you. You're sorry to the wife who gave your life to you, and you're also desperately oppressing your child. On what basis should he bear all these? They had lost from the starting line, and they were all on top-tier racers, driving Lamborghini. And you? He threw the child into the basement, which had 18 floors.
   

          That's not all, and you guys even crippled the child's leg. "
   

          His voice reverberated in the meeting room. Even Zhao chengyin, who was standing to the side, had a complicated expression on his face.
   

          "You're looking down on your colleagues and your siblings, right?"
   

          "Don't you know how many patients public hospitals see in a day and how much work they have to do? We haven't developed, but even if we do the highest workload, there is a limit. Take our largest chain of hospitals in the country as an example. Compared to 912 and Peking Union Medical College Hospital, the workload is 1:15。”
   

          "What about the income? With your income, it's at least 10 times. If you work hard, it's even possible to get 100 times. "
   

          "The company has created a working environment for you with less work and more money, but not only are you not grateful, you even think that this is improper. Tell me, how do you have the face to think about it!"
   

          The bespectacled man was ashamed ... He lowered his head in confusion.
   

          "You still have the cheek to smile? the Marketing Manager is talking to you!" The woman changed the topic and started to scold the Marketing Manager.
   

          "Just now, when you saw me acting as the hospital, what did you feel?" The woman asked.
   

          "Um ... Your performance was on point. All the doctors in public hospitals are idiots." The Marketing Manager said.
   

          "You're the idiot! Have my words been fed to the dogs? Look at you, why don't you wipe the shit off your eyes and see who's talking?"
   

          "Your ultra-modern face has made my stomach vomit for three days to express its excitement."
   

          "..." The man in a suit was dumbfounded. He looked at the woman in a daze.
   

          "There are two things that the marketing department should pay attention to! The hospital and the school ... You really can't understand what I'm talking about, can you?"
   

          "Send two people who can talk to the hospital to keep watch. Give the list to those who were told by the doctor that they're fine and have a worried face. They're all clients, clients! This is a precise location. If a public hospital doesn't want it, you better F * cking bring it back!"
   

          The Marketing Manager suddenly realized.
   

          The woman was tired of talking. She glanced at the people in the meeting room with contempt and said,"you have to serve me with a smile. Smile! Don't make it look like a public hospital. They are just wasting their time, but you can 't! You don't have a career, so you have to earn every penny by yourself. If they couldn't even make the most basic guaranteed sales every month, they were useless!
   

          I'll give you three months at most. If you can't do it by then, you'll have to get lost. "
   

          "Alright, director Zhao, I'll go back now." The woman turned around and looked at Zhao chengyin with dissatisfaction."I'll send you the performance assessment target plan. Hurry up and pass it down. The starting point will be the marketing department, and you will have to take part in the assessment once a week. You will be in charge of it. "
   

          "Yes, yes," Zhao chengyin was already prostrating himself in admiration. He bent his waist at a 45 degree angle and said humbly.
   

          "The director of the business department should act like a Director of Business. The obstetrics department should work harder. We'll give you a bonus when we can earn back the money."
   

          Director Zhou sighed when he saw Zhao chengyin and the woman leave.
   

          Although he was old, he was still shocked by the woman's words.
   

          Scammers these days have really become a group.
   

          The tricksters who deceived the elderly in the community had become a mark of the times, so was this private hospital the same?
   

          Director Zhou was a little confused. He could feel the uncontrollable emotions of the "colleagues" around him.
   

          Money moved people's hearts. It was not illegal, nor did it cause trouble. The real difficult diseases were left to the tertiary Grade A hospitals to do. What could happen if they treated cervical erosion, circumcisions, and so on?
   

          Director Zhou was a little annoyed. In addition, he was old, and his body could not take it anymore. He was ready to leave and go home to sleep.
   

          Fortunately, he had signed a short-term contract. He would leave when the time was up. This kind of place was too scary.
   

          Just as he was about to leave, director Zhou saw the bespectacled man staggering out.
   

          He was a little curious and chased after her.
   

          This person was young and had been lectured. His three views had collapsed, so he better not take things too hard.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2856: It would be better if you were more careful.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The bespectacled man walked out of the hospital gate. He was a little depressed and lowered his head. He didn't expect that someone would talk to him.
   

          He had just been scolded by the woman, but he couldn't talk back. In addition, the things that had happened in the past few months had made him feel confused. Without comparison, there would be no harm. It was true.
   

          It was as if there was white mist all around him, and the spectacled man couldn't see where he was going.
   

          "What's your name?" Director Zhou chased after him and asked.
   

          "Uh ..." The spectacled man was shocked. He turned around and saw director Zhou. He quickly turned around and said respectfully,"you must be director Zhou from the affiliated Academy of Nanjing University. Hello, hello." I've long heard of your great name. "
   

          "Which hospital are you from?" Director Zhou asked again.
   

          "Director Zhou, my name is Xia Yong, I'm a doctor in the General Surgery Department of golden soup hospital ... I used to be." The bespectacled man said in a low voice.
   

          Golden soup hospital was located in the city center. It was a class 3 first-class public hospital in Jinhai city, and the quality of its staff was quite good. Even in the entire Jin hai city, it could be ranked in the top five.
   

          "I see you're depressed, so I'm talking to you. Humans always had to experience ups and downs, so don't take things too hard. In the face of time, this was nothing. Many years later, when you look back, you won't even be considered a small dirt mound. " Director Zhou said with a smile.
   

          "Thank you, director. I'm ... Fine ... Now." Xia Yong sighed.
   

          "You're a doctor, so you'll always run into trouble. Not only you, but I've also run into a lot of trouble in my life. " Director Zhou said,"but to put it bluntly, who doesn't make mistakes? we are humans, not machines. Besides, just a machine? The X-ray machine can directly diagnose her?"
   

          Xia Yong sighed.
   

          There were snowflakes falling from the sky. Director Zhou tightened his clothes and said with a smile,"we'll talk while we walk. My old bones can't take it."
   

          "Director Zhou, thank you. I'm fine. Why don't you go back first?" Xia Yong said.
   

          "I used to be a Department Director, and whenever a young doctor has a problem, it's my habit to give some advice. If you don't mind, you can tell me about it. I have some connections in the medical circle of Tianjin. " Director Zhou saw that Xia Yong was pitiful and comforted him.
   

          "Director, I only have myself to blame for this." Xia Yong smiled bitterly."Three months ago, I was resuscitating the patient and took out a metal object. In the end, he did not find all of them. He thought about it and guessed that he had missed a foreign object that was less than 1cm. Later, the patient found a substantial lesion in his lower right lung and had a lobotomy in your hospital. "
   

          "Uh ..." Director Zhou was stunned for a moment. Metallic foreign objects were the most difficult to find. She was wearing a lead coat and looking for something under the rays of the radiology department. Many times, the foreign object was seen in a certain position, but the tissue had to be opened bit by bit to distinguish the foreign object from the bloody mess.
   

          It was normal to miss out on something. After all, it was necessary to explain it clearly to the patient before the surgery, and most patients would understand. However, there were many times when it was impossible to find a few millimeters of metal in a bloody mess. Even director Zhou was not 100% sure that he could do it.
   

          "What happened after that? How did it get into the lungs?"
   

          "I'm unlucky. Actually, I deserve it. I can't do my job well. " Xia Yong said,"after the surgery at your hospital, we found that the substantial swelling coming from the pulmonary vein was a metal fragment. It was not big, only a few millimeters, causing the patient to cut out a lung leaf."
   

          Xia Yong's tone was filled with guilt and regret. He did not continue, but director Zhou knew that he was just making assumptions. If he had been more serious, if he had been luckier ...
   

          However, it was really rare to see a metallic object removing the lobular part of the lung.
   

          "Tell me the situation in detail. This is not a common thing." Director Zhou perked up out of habit. He didn't care about Xia Yong's mental state and asked first.
   

          "I've read the medical record. There was a metallic foreign object remaining in his lower right lung. A dot-like high-density shadow can be seen in the lower right lung with a clear boundary. The size is about 0.2 cm*0.3 cm, and the CT value is about 2647 HU. "
   

          "The preoperative diagnosis was that there was a metal foreign object in the right lower lung. After that, we performed a thoracotomy. During the surgery, we saw a hard knot at the base of the inner right lower lung. We used a fine needle to probe the hard texture of the metal and performed a cuneiform resection of the right lower lung. We cut open the lung tissue and saw a 0.4 cm*0.2 cm*0.2 cm metal foreign object in the blood vessel of the right lower lung. "
   

          "You ..." Director Zhou also made a conclusion.
   

          There were many patients with metallic objects. Most of them were factory workers who were injured by metal scraps.
   

          "I thought about it later and thought that there might be a problem with a position on the left thigh. The patient didn't say anything at that time, and I thought it was just a skin rupture, so I didn't care. He only took out all the foreign objects on her belly and scanned her thighs with his x-ray vision once. I'm too thick-hearted, so I deserve it. " Xia Yong sighed.
   

          "Later, a teacher from the Affiliated Hospital of Nanjing University said that the metal scraps should start from the great left hidden vein, the femoral vein, the external ilial vein, the common ilial vein, the inferior vena cava, the right right right right ventricle, the atrium, the pulmonary artery, and finally stop in the right inferior pulmonary vessel."
   

          "What did your courtyard say?" Director Zhou asked.
   

          "We didn't say anything, but the patient's family won't let it go. Our hospital didn't say anything, so we just dragged it on day by day."
   

          It was a little troublesome to solve the problem, and the relevant people in charge had to be reprimanded, but it was not to the extent of resigning, right?
   

          "How did you get to where you are today?"
   

          "Sigh ..." Xia Yong sighed deeply and said,"I ... I've changed the medical record."
   

          Director Zhou was shocked when he heard the words "amend the medical record." Was this Xia Yong stupid? if something happened, then so be it. How could he change the medical record?
   

          This was a big taboo, and the key was that there was no way to make amendments.
   

          The more problems he had, the more he had to explain, and the more he explained, the more troublesome the problem would be.
   

          In the end, it led to a direct collapse.
   

          "You." Director Zhou also sighed.
   

          "Our Department Director looked for me and hinted that I did it." Xia Yong smiled bitterly."Forget it, it's all in the past. There's no need to talk about it."
   

          Director Zhou knew very well why the director had hinted at the benefits and the price to be paid.
   

          This was a very despicable way of pushing the blame to the junior doctors.
   

          However, it was also very difficult for junior doctors to handle such a request from the Department Director. No matter what, there would be a problem if he insisted on not doing anything or followed the Department director's instructions to modify the medical record.
   

          Nowadays, medical records were all electronic. If there was a problem, it would be sealed immediately. If one wanted to modify it on the computer, it would involve background data, so it would be difficult to do it without leaving any traces.
   

          This little guy was really unlucky. A metal fragment had caused such a big problem.
   

          "As doctors, we have a good life. We always wash our hands before performing surgery."
   

          Director Zhou spoke from his own experience. He was not joking, but he was very serious. As director Zhou spoke, he stretched out his hands, and his arms were slightly red.
   

          "You see, this is my habit." Director Zhou smiled helplessly and said,"every time I don't brush my hands five times before I go on the stage, the surgery will not go smoothly. After so many years, my skin and flesh have been brushed off by this hard brush. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2857: I'm really stupid, really (sect leader uc Xiaomi added)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Everyone had their own Code of Conduct, and Xia Yong could understand director Zhou's mentality of getting a good sense of touch and good luck by brushing his hands more often. He had his own quirks as well, but they were not as obvious as director Zhou 's.
   

          "Department Director, I don't even dare to eat porridge when I'm on duty." Xia Yong laughed. He seemed to be a little happier when he talked about his shift at that time."Every time I had porridge, there would be an emergency, and I was busy until the next day."
   

          As he spoke, Xia Yong took out a crumpled cigarette box and gestured to director Zhou.
   

          "I quit." Director Zhou said,"the 'no smoking' sign in the operating theater's changing room is just a decoration. I've never cared about it for so many years. After I retired, I rarely went to the operating theater. Every time I dreamed of that place that I was so familiar with, the symbol that I had never noticed was always so conspicuous. And I'm getting older. I feel like there's someone in the dark telling me to smoke less. "
   

          Xia Yong was stunned for a moment. Director Zhou wasn't a superstitious person. He always found an excuse for himself for everything.
   

          He took out a cigarette from the crumpled cigarette box. The cigarette was also crumpled, as if it had been picked up from the trash can.
   

          "I quit smoking after I'm done with this box. I can't bear to smoke it, so I put it back every time I take it out and smell it." As he spoke, Xia Yong took out a lighter. The lighter had an advertisement for Andrology hospital printed on it.
   

          This kind of small advertisement was everywhere, and everyone had long been used to it.
   

          Xia Yong used his clothes to block the wind, lit a cigarette, and took a puff.
   

          With just one mouthful, Xia Yong swayed slightly. Director Zhou was an experienced smoker, so he knew the reason. He was drunk from smoking.
   

          "Did you resign after that?" Director Zhou asked.
   

          "Yes, I felt that I was fooled by the director. My temper flared up, and I resigned without thinking about anything else." Xia Yong replied,"I feel wronged. Now that I think about it, I'm really quite childish. He was married, had a wife and children, and was different from before. Not to mention anything else, the family's savings alone can't afford the child's various expenses every month. "
   

          Director Zhou nodded.
   

          "Car loan, house loan ... The money I saved up before was not enough at all." Xia Yong shook his head."That's why I have to find a job as soon as possible, director. I really don't have a choice."
   

          Hearing Xia Yong's explanation and mumbling, director Zhou already knew his choice. He had his parents, his children, his wife, his children, his car and house loans. Each of them was a huge mountain. If he didn't want his family to collapse, he had to do something.
   

          And this was now. If the old man fell sick, it would be a bottomless pit.
   

          Kanghua hospital was the most typical capital-controlled hospital, and everything they did was for profit. Director Zhou felt that it was impossible and unnecessary for him to sink here to earn money.
   

          When she saw Xia Yong, she felt that he couldn't do it either. Director Zhou knew that he was wrong and could not help but sigh when he heard what he said.
   

          "Director, thank you for talking to me. To be honest, I was really scared today. " Xia Yong held a cigarette in his hand. His fingers trembled slightly, either because of the cold weather or because of his heart.
   

          "Isn't that so? I was also shocked. " Director Zhou said.
   

          "Let's not talk about other things. He can even play with cervical erosion. In the past, I always felt that there were some things that were illogical. Let me tell you something. It happened to a family member of a patient I met a few years ago. "
   

          "Her father was hospitalized and he's fine after the operation. She came a little later and happened to pass by a hospital. There was a banner hanging outside saying that it was free for a colonoscopy."
   

          Director Zhou smiled. This was the most common trick. Since it was free, after the deed was done, he would definitely give them a lecture. First, he would use small advantages to attract people, then he would threaten them. If two or three out of ten people were frightened, it would be considered a success. Even if there was only one, this deal was a huge profit.
   

          "After the examination, the doctor told her a bunch of professional terms, which roughly meant that there was a trend of cancerization. After that, the patient's family members were confused and prescribed a bunch of medicine, then brought it to me. She only recovered when she arrived at our hospital and came to me for a consultation. "
   

          "She didn't even have a report, so I couldn't understand what she was repeating. So, I asked her to go to our hospital for a colonoscopy. In the end, nothing happened to her and all the medicine she bought was in vain. "
   

          "Hehe, it's a very common situation. The free blood pressure and blood sugar tests in the community are all the same." Director Zhou said with a smile.
   

          "Tell me, why do you think you're blessed with a Golden Belt for killing and arson?"
   

          “……”
   

          Director Zhou was stunned by this question.
   

          This young man, Xia Yong, must have been possessed to ask such a question. From what he had said earlier, director Zhou could roughly guess what he was really thinking.
   

          "I'll go find director Zhao in a moment. The test results must be fake. I won't take responsibility for this. I can't say anything since you're holding the test report that's fine. " Xia Yong held a cigarette in his hand and took a deep puff. Then, he spoke calmly.
   

          “……”
   

          "Everyone knows about this, but if you do this in a public hospital, you'll be criticized for the rest of your life." Xia Yong said softly,"I used to hear that a well-known public hospital in a provincial city used fake reports to fool people. I especially despise it. Every time I watch the annual meeting, I hear that people from that hospital don't give them any face."
   

          "Now it's my turn." Xia Yong smiled slightly and did not mock himself."I have also thought it through. The supervisor is right."
   

          "The workload has become one-tenth or even more than before, and I don't have to work night shifts, so my income has increased at least tenfold. This kind of good thing definitely has to shatter one's three views and start all over again. If they can F * cking do it, so can I. "
   

          "Xiao Xia ..." Director Zhou sighed."You've thought it through."
   

          "Yes, director, please don't call me a good-for-nothing. "I've thought about it. This is different from a public hospital. There's no risk at all in making money. I didn't make the fake test report. I just prescribed some medicine and did some treatment. I'll go back and look up the infrared rays and nano-disinfection. "
   

          "I'm not sick. If I don't mess around, I'll definitely be fine. Even if there's nothing wrong with it when you go to other hospitals for a check-up, I'm the one who cured it. It's my magical hand that brought back spring. "
   

          "It's so simple. Tell me, how silly I used to be. I'm really silly, really ..."
   

          Director Zhou felt a bitter taste in his mouth.
   

          "Director, I'm really stupid, really." Xia Yong's listless eyes suddenly lit up.
   

          He snuffed out the cigarette on the ground and held it in his palm. He tidied his clothes, turned around, and bowed deeply to director Zhou. Then, he left.
   

          Director Zhou looked at Xia Yong's back as he walked faster and faster, more and more vigorous, as if he had found a new direction. He felt that the northern wind today was a little cold.
   

          She tightened her clothes and heard Xia Yong's voice from afar.
   

          "I'm really stupid, really. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2858: I'll recommend you when the time comes.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren didn't know that there were so many things going on at Kanghua hospital after he and his group left. When he returned to the capital, his life continued as usual.
   

          The day of the award was getting closer and closer. He booked a ticket on the 7th and was ready to go to stockholm to receive the award.
   

          This time, Zheng Ren was rarely "generous." He applied to Department Director Kong to stop all the surgeries. From the 4th onwards, he would not take in any new patients. He was fully prepared to bring the entire Medical Group to collect the award.
   

          It had been a long time since he had seen Fu Gui, and Zheng Ren missed him a little.
   

          That guy should be attending banquets, giving lectures, playing golf, and driving a yacht in the Mediterranean every day. Her days were quite comfortable, and she pretended not to hear him come back for surgery.
   

          Even so, Zheng Ren did not have any complaints about the rich. He was not from 912. Speaking of which, back then, rich people performed surgeries here every day, and they could be considered Bethune of the new era. How could he ask for more?
   

          However, little stone's situation was not perfect, and that made Zheng Ren a little worried.
   

          On the whole, the cancer cells in little stone's blood had almost been wiped out. It could be said that Bota's medicine was still quite overbearing.
   

          But at the same time, it also had a very strong side effect of causing lung tissue fiber.
   

          This gave Zheng Ren a headache. Every time he went to the system space and saw the little white Fox's smile, he had the urge to buy the 3D printed lung tissue in the system space.
   

          This was an alternative method, and Zheng Ren did not want to turn it into reality unless it was absolutely necessary.
   

          Organ transplantation had its own set of scoring standards, and patients with late cancer such as little stone had a very low score. Wuxi was the largest base for lung transplantation, and Zheng Ren had considered visiting the boss there when he had time.
   

          However, Zheng Ren could not convince himself.
   

          After all, a five-year survival rate was quite high if a lung transplant was given to a patient with simple lung fiber. However, little stone was a late stage cancer patient. Even if he had a lung transplant, he might not be able to withstand the huge impact of the surgery.
   

          As he thought about it, he put down the red string in his hand and picked up the phone to call Su Yun.
   

          "How's the 3D-printed lung?"
   

          "Oh, then we'll talk about it when you come back."
   

          "Yes, let's go and see little stone."
   

          He put down the phone and continued to weave the red string. Zheng Ren had thought about the red string in his hand and was prepared to give it to little stone. After hesitating for so many days, Zheng Ren was gradually inclined to do the lung transplant surgery.
   

          Little stone's lung tissue had not deteriorated very quickly, but it did not show any signs of getting better. Instead of waiting for death, it was better to try a lung transplant.
   

          As for the source of the lungs, little stone could not take the vaccine to destroy his immunity and resist the rejection reaction, so he insisted on trying the new 3d printing technology.
   

          This was because this technique had not been approved. In Su Yun's words, this was illegal practice of medicine. If something happened, they would have to arrest and have their medical license revoked.
   

          This was something that Lin Ge would be in charge of. Developing new technology was originally part of the function of the Science and Education Department. The hospital administration Department was also responsible for a part of it, so Lin Ge was the most suitable candidate.
   

          Zheng Ren could still remember Lin GE's shocked expression when he heard that they were going to perform autologous cell cloning of lung tissue and 3D printing for a lung transplant.
   

          He had no choice. As long as there was a glimmer of hope, he had to try.
   

          Before the operation, he had to put this red string on little stone and hope that he would be lucky. At this moment, Zheng Ren did not think that he could do much more. Rather than hoping for technological progress, he might as well hope that little stone's luck would be better.
   

          Good luck was like a strong body's immunity, killing all those accidents in the bud.
   

          As he weaved the red string, Zheng Ren used an atomic pen to record some words that only he could understand. He was quite leisurely and at ease.
   

          An hour and a half later, Su Yun rushed back.
   

          "Boss, the 5G network is being set up. I rejected the wireless surgery and just connected the optical cable. It will probably be done by tomorrow, and we can start the surgery at any time." This was the first thing Su Yun told him after he returned.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren had just finished weaving the red string. He picked it up and looked at it, feeling very satisfied.
   

          "What do you mean" Oh "? will old Gao go to Beijing for Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery or come here for the surgery?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Go to the capital to work in the liver and gallbladder. No matter what, I have to go there and show my face." "What do you think, old Gao?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'll do as you say. " Gao Shaojie smiled elegantly. It didn't matter where he went.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at little stone. " Zheng Ren stood up and asked Su Yun,"how's the 3D printing going?"
   

          "We're cloning and cultivating. There's a trachea in the lung tissue, which is 100 times more troublesome than the liver!" Su Yun replied,"at least ten days."
   

          "No rush." Zheng Ren had not made up his mind yet. He was going there today to ask little stone for his opinion.
   

          "A lung transplant is indeed a good idea. In the future, if there's a problem with the liver, we'll transplant another liver. If there's a problem with the brain, we'll transplant another brain ..."
   

          Zheng Ren shot a glance at Su Yun. He could not tell if Su Yun was being sarcastic or telling the truth.
   

          "Is there any progress on your side?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Boss, you don't really think it's cabbages, do you? it's not that easy." "I don 't," Su Yun replied."I don't even have a laboratory. I'm just working at Shi huairu's house." That fellow is so lazy that I have to tutor the children. I just don't understand how someone as lazy as him could exist. "
   

          Zheng Ren laughed when he heard Su Yun start to nag and complain.
   

          "There's already some progress. " After Su Yun finished complaining, she said nonchalantly,"there's a high chance that it will be out within two years."
   

          Although he was calm, Zheng Ren could hear the faint pride in his words that he could not hide.
   

          This was definitely a breakthrough project. It would be released in two years, and after the first, second, and third stages of clinical trials, it would finally enter the clinical stage. At that time, Su Yun could also win the Nobel Prize ...
   

          "Seriously, if you can make it, I'll recommend it to you, okay?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned for a moment before realizing that her boss was already a Nobel Prize winner and had the right to recommend new Nobel Prize projects.
   

          Even though she was considered one, Zheng Ren's words still made Su Yun feel uncomfortable.
   

          "Let's talk more. " Su Yun didn't reject him directly, but waved her hand haphazardly.
   

          The two of them arrived at the VIP Ward as they talked.
   

          He knocked on the door and heard Wen xiaonuan's voice.
   

          He pushed the door open and saw her sitting by the bed, chatting with little stone.
   

          After a period of treatment, little stone had gained some weight and was no longer skin and bones like before. At the very least, he looked ... Human.
   

          "Big brother, big brother Yun, you're here." Little Rock called out cheerfully.
   

          Although he was a little short of breath, it could be seen that he was in a good mood.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, you're here. Please have a seat." Wen xiaonuan stood up and said in a familiar manner.
   

          "You're welcome," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          He was still the same. After being a doctor for a long time, he was used to standing in the ward. He couldn't sit there at all, and his whole body felt uncomfortable after sitting down.
   

          "How do you feel today?"
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            "Other than short breaths, everything else is fine. I've eaten more and have more energy for my activities." Little stone laughed.
   

          Looking at his bright smile, Zheng Ren's feelings were a little complicated.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, if you have anything to say, just say it. I've already talked to little stone." Wen xiaonuan said,"we've been very happy recently. Every afternoon when the sun is shining, we walk around the hospital and talk about you and Dr. Su."
   

          Wen xiaonuan's words were a little stammering, but Zheng Ren understood.
   

          A doctor's concern for his illness was one form, while the concern of patients and their family members was another form.
   

          The person who wanted to be healthy the most was definitely the patient himself. As for the doctor-in-charge and the patient's family, that would depend on the specific situation.
   

          "It's like this. After the Botha treatment, his overall condition has improved, but the complications are more serious." Zheng Ren pondered for a moment before saying,"the lung transplant surgery that I mentioned last time, we might have to give it a try."
   

          Wen xiaonuan held onto little stone's hand and looked at Zheng Ren as she asked,"is it very dangerous?"
   

          "Because we can't use regular vaccines on little stone, or I'm worried that the tumor will explode. So, we have to use the technology that is still under research." Zheng Ren said softly,"there are no successful cases ... No one has done it before. No one knows what will happen in the future."
   

          Wen xiaonuan stopped talking. She suppressed her anxiety and turned back to look at Little Rock.
   

          "Brother, I found some information after you told me about it last time." Little stone chuckled as he spoke. He didn't seem to be talking about himself at all, but more like an intern discussing an illness with a teacher.
   

          "What did you see?" Zheng Ren asked with a chuckle.
   

          "There's all kinds of information. The things on professional websites are too boring. However, with the current technology, the survival rate of a lung transplant above one year was 90%, 60% above three years, and 50% above five years. In fact, I think that many of the complications are caused by the vaccine. Overall, the surgery is not difficult. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren laughed.
   

          Little stone was really confident that a lung transplant would not be difficult.
   

          Although Zheng Ren also thought so, the difficulty of organ transplant surgery was far less than heart separation surgery for conjoined twins. But no matter what, this type of surgical method was still very difficult, and it only depended on what surgical method it was compared with.
   

          "Let's do it. Recently, I feel that my chest is becoming more and more stuffy. " "But you have to promise me one thing," little stone said with certainty.
   

          "What is it?"
   

          "If the surgery is successful, there's nothing to say. If it fails, there's nothing to say about not being able to get off the operating table. If he can get off the operating table but can't wake up, he must be maintained by machines, such as respirators, ECMOs, and so on. Can you help me pull them out?"
   

          "You're thinking so much at such a young age. Do you know how much it costs to use ECMO a day?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Brother Yun, you're just standing there and talking." Little stone said,"it's very uncomfortable to be inserted with a tube. When I was in Bota, I felt like I was floating in the boundless universe, with no beginning and no end."
   

          Zheng Ren listened quietly. He saw Wen xiaonuan's hand clench tighter and tighter, but little stone patted the back of Wen xiaonuan's hand gently like an adult, consoling his mother.
   

          "If that's the case, it'll be very uncomfortable. I've counted and I've already lived for an extra month. If we're going to perform a lung transplant, and it's still in the experimental stage with 3d printed autologous cloned cells, we'll have to prepare for at least half a month. "
   

          "This is all my earnings."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded his head slightly when he saw little stone speaking so quickly.
   

          "Originally, what do you think is the point of medical treatment?" Little Rock looked at Zheng Ren, then at Su Yun, and asked seriously.
   

          "The meaning ..." Zheng Ren recalled his trip to Jinhai city yesterday and was slightly dazed.
   

          "People will always die. From a macro perspective, what doctors do is meaningless." Little stone smiled and argued.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Little Rock was trying to use a joking tone to make him relax. However, Su Yun was unhappy and started to argue with him.
   

          Little stone shook his head and did not continue Su Yun's words."Big brother Yun, let's not argue. Whether I live or die, it doesn't mean anything to the whole world, but it has infinite meaning to me. I really enjoy every day in this world. For example, I can talk to my mom and wait for you to come and check on me every day. "
   

          "I think that no matter what we do, we can't think too much." Little Rock said,"as long as you don't let me enter the state of floating in space again, I'll be fine. I'll be happy as long as I can live. There's no need for that kind of confinement."
   

          "It means something different to you and me. To my mom, I'm everything. However, if she knew that I was lying there and that living was worse than death, she would probably agree. "
   

          As he spoke, little stone looked at Wen xiaonuan and held her hand with his other hand.
   

          Wen xiaonuan nodded. She had cried too much and her tears had dried up. She could accept everything now.
   

          She had no choice but to accept it. She did not even dare to look at Zheng Ren or face his white hair.
   

          "Brother, do you agree?" Little stone asked Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."If I judge that the chances are very slim, I'll remove the catheter."
   

          "That's right. Also, don't be so serious. " "Have you ever failed an operation before?" little stone asked with a smile.
   

          "Not yet."
   

          "So, I have enough reason to believe that you will succeed, don't you?" Little stone continued to smile and said,"as long as you agree to what I just said. To you, if I die, there will only be memories left. But to me, it means a relaxing release. "
   

          "I'll give it a try. I'm having difficulty breathing anyway. The blood oxygen saturation level is probably only around 90%."
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren and little stone looked at each other. Seeing how serious little stone was, he must have thought it through.
   

          Now, he was the one who was confused.
   

          What was the meaning of survival? It was like little stone, who had to make a decision when faced with a dilemma.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly laughed. Thinking too much would not help him grow. This kind of ultimate philosophical problem was too difficult for him, and it seemed to be much easier to be the best surgeon.
   

          Furthermore, he had once again thrown a difficult problem to little stone. Subconsciously, he still defined his relationship with little stone as a doctor and a patient.
   

          "Then it's decided. I'm flying on the 7th to receive the award. After we come back, we'll wait for the 3d printed lungs to be sent over, and then we'll start the surgery. " Zheng Ren said in an unquestionable tone. His words were steady and sincere, and his eyes were clear as he looked into little stone's eyes.
   

          Little stone smiled, like a wild flower that had grown out of a stone crack.
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            Zheng Ren and Su Yun left the ward after tying the red string on Little Rock.
   

          After they left the VIP Ward, Su Yun said in a deep voice,"little stone has thought it through very clearly."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "There's no point in thinking about the meaning. " "In the past few years, my grandparents passed away one after another. When my mother went to clean up the old house, she found a lot of old objects. Can you guess what she did?"
   

          "I'll keep it as an old antique for my collection. "
   

          "Yes, I'm still worried. I've left it at home for a few days. I'm always worried that the house will catch fire. He asked me if there was anywhere safe. It's absolutely safe. " Su Yun said,"I didn't understand at that time. They are all old objects. What's the point of keeping them?"
   

          "Then I told my mother that some organizations in the capital have safes, but it costs a lot to rent them." Su Yun said,"my mom actually agreed. She said that she would come to the capital with me to store the things after the new year."
   

          "Hehe, isn't that normal?"
   

          "I thought about it later. To me, those old objects are meaningless. I'm not very close to my grandfather and grandmother. When I was young, I was practically raised on a free-range basis. Every day, I would battle my wits and courage with my mom, wondering why I shouldn't do my homework. "
   

          'This kind of life ... Doesn't seem too bad,' Zheng Ren thought.
   

          "It's meaningless to me, but it's almost infinite to my mother." Su Yun said,"maybe after my mother passes away, I'll also look at those old objects and reminisce."
   

          "Don't wait until that time to reminisce. It's better to chat more with the old lady now. What's wrong with buying wealth management products? It's not like you don't earn money. If she wants to buy it, just buy it. Stop nagging. " Zheng Ren scolded Su Yun, which was a rare sight.
   

          "I'm just worried that she'll get angry after paying the money. " Su Yun said in a daze,"but it seems like I'm making her even angrier by saying that."
   

          "Yeah,"
   

          "I'm taking a leave of absence after the new year to take the old lady on a trip. " Su Yun said.
   

          "You're speaking as if you're going to work every day. "
   

          "Boss, you're a little emotional today. You don't usually talk like this." Su Yun didn't retort, but told the truth with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren was silent. It was possible. What happened in Jin hai city yesterday and what little stone said just now were really touching.
   

          'Forget it, forget it,' Zheng Ren thought. He couldn't understand it anyway, so he might as well have the time to ...
   

          Just as he was thinking, his phone rang.
   

          [They're saying that they should quickly write a love song for both elegance and vulgarity ...]
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and was a little surprised.
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun leaned over to take a look.
   

          "There's no caller ID, but the number is a little familiar. I've seen it somewhere before." Zheng Ren answered the call as he spoke.
   

          "Hello, how are you?"
   

          "I'm ... Director sun. Hello."
   

          "Uh ... I'll go take a look."
   

          With that, Zheng Ren hung up the phone in a hurry.
   

          "Director sun? Which one?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Sun Chao, Department Director sun from the Department of Vascular Surgery of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University." Zheng Ren said,"there's a patient who had an accident with the vein filter."
   

          "Sun Chao, the one I hit with the pliers? Why is he looking for us? That guy doesn't have eyes, I just want to hit him with pliers. " Su Yun said with a frown.
   

          "Who knows? let's go take a look first." As Zheng Ren spoke, he took out his phone and called Feng Xuhui.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          On the operating table, Sun Chao looked at the image in distress. The lead clothes he was wearing were finally in danger.
   

          The patient was from another place, and his condition was quite complicated. The main cause was swelling and pain in the left lower limb for 7 years, bleeding for 2 years, shortness of breath after exercise for more than 20 days.
   

          A few years ago, the patient was admitted to the emergency hospital for pelvic fracture due to a car accident. During the hospitalization, he felt pain in his left lower limb and was diagnosed with deep vein thrombosis of his left lower limb.
   

          Conservative treatment was ineffective, and a venous filter was installed in a large tertiary Grade A hospital in the provincial capital. The patient recovered well after the operation and was discharged. He was quite obedient in some aspects. He had insisted on taking huafalin after the operation and maintained his thrombolin time at 2 - 2.5 INR.
   

          However, he went out to work and traveled all over the country, so he did not get a follow-up examination in time. Two years ago, he had chest tightness and shortness of breath. He went for a checkup in a prefecture-level city in the South and was diagnosed with pulmonary thrombosis. He was then given a lot of urethricolin treatment, and after the treatment, the patient no longer had any bleeding.
   

          Because the patient was in a hurry to be discharged, she immediately left the hospital and went back to work after seeing that she had recovered, so there had been no follow-up checks.
   

          This time, he fell ill in Beijing. After he was sent here, he was diagnosed as having an abnormal position in the vein filter after a consultation with the entire hospital.
   

          Sun Chao was also having a headache. The placement of the inferior vena cava filter could effectively prevent patients with deep vein thrombosis from suffering from pulmonary embolism. Currently, the placement of the inferior vena cava filter was still one of the treatments for patients with deep vein thrombosis in the lower limbs to prevent pulmonary embolism.
   

          However, if the venular filter was dislocated, the consequences would be too serious.
   

          The patient was really thick-skinned, and it was hard to say whether he was lucky or unlucky. The filter had been removed at some point in time. Because there was no previous medical information, and his description was not clear, they could only diagnose, analyze, and treat the patient based on the current situation.
   

          The whole hospital had held three consultations for this patient, and in the end, they decided to let the Department of Vascular Surgery try it first. It would be best if he could remove it with a venule-filter. It would be even better if he replaced it with a new one.
   

          If it did not work, the only way was to perform a cardiothoracic surgery to remove the venulector near the right heart.
   

          It was just a test, but ... An accident still happened.
   

          The recovery catheter and the goose-neck catcher were inserted, and when the recovery hook was caught, the catcher hooked onto the hook on the wall of the filter and could not be released.
   

          He tried to loosen it, but no matter what he did, it was useless. After realizing that he couldn't let go, Sun Chao started sweating. Not being able to remove the filter was a small matter. At most, he would just open up the chest. However, the traps were all inside ...
   

          He didn't dare to use force. If the catcher were to break or the blood vessels were torn, the consequences would be unimaginable.
   

          With a fine operation, he entered the goose-neck catcher through the lateral and lateral femoral veins. He tried to remove the catcher and loosen the filter Barb but failed. Sun Chao had no choice but to drag the filter to the ileic vein's fork bit by bit.
   

          Sun Chao was in a difficult position as to what to do next.
   

          Laparotomy? Or should I try again? The people in the thoracic cavity were dumbfounded. They had been waiting to open up the chest if they could not take out the venular filter, but they did not expect Sun Chao to operate so fiercely that he finally pulled the filter to the location of the ileohepatic vein's fork.
   

          "This ... The surgery doesn't seem to have anything to do with the cardiothoracic Department. It needs to be done together with the General Surgery Department and the Vascular Surgery Department.
   

          "Director sun, what's our next step? If you're going to perform laparotomy, we'll go down. " The generous professor said in a half-joking manner.
   

          Sun Chao was speechless. He could only get off the stage and call the others to ask if they had similar experiences.
   

          Mao Chi gave Sun Chao a suggestion to try it out with boss Zheng. Just the mention of boss Zheng made Sun Chao uncomfortable. However, Mao Chi insisted that he make the call himself and said that he also wanted to come and see the situation.
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            "That rude and unreasonable boss Zheng, along with the entire medical team, doesn't respect old comrades," Sun Chao thought to himself.
   

          In the past, every time he thought of this, Sun Chao would secretly think that without butcher Zheng, would he still have to eat hairy pigs? But this time ... It seemed like he really couldn 't.
   

          Mao Chi, why did he insist that he call boss Zheng?
   

          Every time that simple and honest face appeared in front of him, Sun Chao would recall the time on 912 when boss Zheng was explaining about ultrasound in front of him.
   

          The 12-cm blood clot was pulled out just like that.
   

          There was nothing he could do even if he was unconvinced. From the surgery to the recovery, Sun Chao followed the entire process. The surgery was quite well done, and there were no complications. The patient was discharged after 14 days.
   

          Why don't we ask boss Zheng to try it out? Sun Chao had no choice but to ask Mao Chi for his phone number. He hesitated for a long time before he made the call.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't reject him directly, but said that he would come and take a look.
   

          "Just wait and see," Sun Chao sighed.
   

          It was a little embarrassing to find someone to save the patient during the surgery, but it had already happened. It would be even more wrong to find someone from the General Surgery Department to open the ileic vein with him at the last minute.
   

          Damn it, why did the capturing device get stuck? Sun Chao looked at the image of the side Barb of the catcher stuck at the edge of the venurizer's mesh wall, and he could not help but have a headache again.
   

          He was not worried that there would be any problems. He had the powerful Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, which was one of the top tertiary Grade A hospitals in the country, and their skills covered all fields. It was different from those small and private hospitals. Any problem could be solved. If they couldn't do anything here, they couldn't look for aliens, right?
   

          However, the problem was that the more high-ranking tertiary Grade A hospitals received patients, the more strange and complicated their conditions would be. For example, the doctors in the local city-level hospital had never thought that the patient in front of them might have a problem with the displaced venular filter.
   

          Director Sun Chao could only wait quietly. Under his calm appearance, his mood was already quite irritable. A few directors asked about the situation, but he blocked them with a dark face.
   

          After criticizing the quality of the doctors in primary hospitals countless times and lamenting that they were at a bottleneck, Department Director Sun Chao could only face reality and wait quietly at the bifurcations of the ileic vein with the vein filter attached to the catcher.
   

          Why wasn't boss Zheng here yet? could he be standing her up?
   

          No matter how much director Sun Chao disliked boss Zheng, he couldn't deny his skill level. If he wanted to solve the problem, it seemed that he could only look for boss Zheng. After all, interventional surgeries were different from surgeries, and the number of doctors who could perform them was much smaller.
   

          His phone rang. Director Sun Chao picked it up and glanced at it. It was Mao Chi.
   

          "Instructor Mao."
   

          "Uh ... How did you get here so quickly?"
   

          "Okay, I'll come and get you immediately."
   

          To director Sun Chao's surprise, Mao Chi arrived at the hospital of the medical University even faster than boss Zheng.
   

          Outside the changing room, Mao Chi was standing outside with a smile.
   

          "Instructor Mao, what are you doing here?" Sun Chao's irascible temper was almost out of control.
   

          Mao Chi understood Sun Chao's mind. No one could be happy when something happened during surgery. He smiled and said,"director sun, don't be so unhappy. I'm here to watch boss Zheng's surgery."
   

          "..." Sun Chao was stunned for a moment."Haven't you had enough of watching 912 every day?"
   

          "Boss Zheng performs tips every day in 912, and it has nothing to do with us. Besides, she was tired of aesthetics and was already disgusted by it. Now, I feel like I know how to perform tips. Give me a patient, and the position of the puncture ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Come in and change your clothes. " Sun Chao's face was gloomy as he brought Mao Chi into the changing room.
   

          "I haven't heard from him since I called. Why don't you call boss Zheng again?" Sun Chao asked.
   

          "I called Dr. Su. They're on their way here. I didn't meet with them, so I came to see what's going on." Mao Chi chuckled and said,"don't worry. If you have any problems, look for boss Zheng. This is a popular saying in 912."
   

          "Where's the collectivism spirit?" Sun Chao especially didn't like Mao Chi's words, and he couldn't help but sneer.
   

          "Look at you," Mao Chi laughed."We're just joking. Why do you take it so seriously?"
   

          "You guys are going a little overboard with your jokes."
   

          "Heh, that's because you don't know." Mao Chi said with a smile,"boss Zheng's skills are amazing. We won't be able to catch up."
   

          "You guys are ..." Just as he was about to scold Mao Chi, Sun Chao recalled the patient who was still lying on the operating table and let out a long sigh.
   

          "You don't know the situation since you're not at 912. Do you think boss Zheng will eat for the rest of his life after winning the Nobel Prize?"
   

          "Isn't he working on a mechanical arm? it's not like the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University has anything to do with it," Sun Chao said dejectedly.
   

          Mao Chi was stunned for a moment. He immediately knew that his old friend was not only jealous of the past, but also because the mechanical arm did not consider the University of Medicine at all.
   

          "It has nothing to do with the mechanical arm. I'll test you on a medical case." Mao Chi was slowly changing his clothes as he said,"a few days ago, there was a patient who stuffed a rolling pin into his rectum."
   

          "..." Sun Chao was stunned for a moment."This kind of patient has nothing to do with our vascular Department."
   

          "I just said something, I didn't say it was related to us. Look at your expression and smile. Yes, a smile. When boss Zheng comes later, if you keep that gloomy face, be careful not to quarrel with doctor su again. "
   

          Speaking of this, Sun Chao's heart was filled with anger.
   

          He was a Department Director, but he was actually hit by a junior doctor with hemostatic forceps. Did he have any manners?
   

          "Seriously, what if the patient with the rolling pin is sent to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?"
   

          "What do we do? It's a salad. "
   

          "I'm fine. I'm here to save the situation. Is there a need for you to throw a tantrum at me?" Mao Chi said.
   

          "AI." Sun Chao was still a little depressed. He sighed and said,"if it's serious, let's just perform abdominal sutures on the stomach and intestines. As long as the rectum is fine, laparoscopy will be fine. "
   

          "Right, I think so too. But boss Zheng didn't go to the hospital at all. He just slept at home and everything was settled. "
   

          "..." Sun Chao was stunned."5g remote surgery has been launched so soon?"
   

          "No, no. The surgery was not done by boss Zheng, it was him ... He was not even his apprentice, but a PhD student in the field of gastorology. He often asked boss Zheng for advice and practiced colonoscopy. Later, the PhD student directly used an endoscope to explore the wound, and used a transparent cap and titanium clips to clamp down on the wound. He didn't even perform an incision. "
   

          This time, Sun Chao was truly stunned.
   

          How was it possible for a intestinal rupture to be done without even having a scalpel?
   

          "Why would I know about this? "Professor Feng from the gastrointestinal surgery department has also started performing colonoscopy recently. Our Department Director Luo, who is digesting, is very unhappy. He's arguing with both sides. Basically, the entire hospital knows about this. The higher-ups didn't say anything, so I guess whoever wants to do it can do it. Anyway, the meat will be rotten in the pot. "
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            Needless to say, the vulgar description of the meat in the pot was really the practice of the hospital leaders. Sun Chao had already believed Mao Chi's statement.
   

          "A Ph.D. Student performed the surgery, but where's the patient? Are you alright?" Sun Chao asked.
   

          "Professor Feng was worried, so he let boss Zheng take a look at the video and went down after making sure that everything was fine. After giving the patient antibiotics for a few days, the patient was already fine. It's just that many doctors visit him every day and treat him as a specimen. The patient is so noisy that he keeps asking Feng Jianguo all sorts of questions every day. It's a little scary. "
   

          With that, Mao Chi burst into laughter.
   

          "You guys too. What's so good about a intestinal rupture?" Sun Chao said in disdain.
   

          Mao Chi suddenly stopped smiling and looked at Sun Chao quietly.
   

          Director Sun Chao frowned. He understood this old friend and opponent in front of him very well. Usually, he had a nonchalant look on his face, but when he became serious, he would definitely say something very important.
   

          "He's trying to tell me not to have any conflicts with boss Zheng," Sun Chao guessed.
   

          "Director sun, we know each other very well. I know how I started my family back then." Mao Chi put on the isolation Suit and said seriously.
   

          His home ... Sun Chao would definitely still remember.
   

          About thirty years ago, there were only one or two hospitals in the country that opened up the Department of Vascular Surgery. Other hospitals did not have this Department. At that time, he was under elder Yan's tutelage, and the old man had decided on the path of vascular surgery for him.
   

          At that time, he was very unhappy. He felt that elder Yan was bullying him because he came from the countryside. He didn't let him go to a good Department and didn't even let him set up a good major. However, after working in the unit for a while, he knew what elder Yan was thinking. He had put in a lot of effort. The field of vascular surgery was a blue ocean, and there was no competition at all.
   

          Later on, as the Department of Vascular Surgery developed rapidly, Sun Chao took the express bus.
   

          And then there was the fact that he did not refuse to perform interventional surgeries just because he needed to eat thread during the launch of the surgery.
   

          It was not because he was very noble or had a good vision, because at that time, he was faced with competition from a professor from the General Surgery Department who came to visit him.
   

          He had no choice but to do it. Sun Chao was forcing him to do it.
   

          Only by mastering interventional Cardiovascular Surgery could he master the pinnacle of vascular surgery. After several years of continuous suppression and intrigue, he finally gained a firm foothold, and finally became a Big Shot in the Chinese field of vascular surgery.
   

          When Mao Chi said this ... Sun Chao was not stupid. Every director of a top tertiary Grade A hospital was a top student. Even now, many top students could not even enter the top tertiary Grade A hospitals. They could only look at the door and sigh.
   

          He immediately thought of the case that Mao Chi had just mentioned. Mao Chi was implying something.
   

          "Instructor Mao, you're saying ..."
   

          "Back then, we were the pioneers of minimally invasive surgery in the country. To be honest, we were forced to do it. There are old Academic Directors on top of the mountain. If they want to stand out, they have to have their own things. "
   

          Sun Chao nodded in agreement. These were words from the bottom of his heart.
   

          "It's different now. After decades of struggle, we've become the kind of people we hated the most. "
   

          "..." Sun Chao was stunned, but when he turned around to look, that was indeed the case.
   

          He had inadvertently become the kind of person he hated the most. It might sound like a bit of mockery, but from another perspective, it could also prove his success.
   

          Only the successful had the right to be hated. The losers had already been swept into the trash.
   

          "Director sun, don't blame me for being nosy. We've known each other for so many years. I saw that you didn't look right today, so I had to persuade you."
   

          "We were young back then. What did we say when we ate and drank together? They're clamoring to beat up those old-fashioned old Chiefs. "
   

          Sun Chao broke into a sweat. These words were only said when one was drunk. If he said it normally, people would think that he was arrogant and disrespecting the old director.
   

          "We're all old department directors now. " Mao Chi said with emotion,"but the risks and difficulties we face are greater than those of the former directors. His skills were improving faster and faster, but he couldn't catch up at all and fell behind. They can't even wait until they retire, their surgical volume can't increase, and they're being suppressed by the young leading professor, yet you have the cheek to criticize them?"
   

          Sun Chao was speechless. This was all the truth.
   

          "I've only just experienced it these few days. " Mao Chi paused for a moment, then said,"I've been resting recently and just started working these few days. Last night, I was called to perform a surgery that was combined with a gastrointestinal operation. After the surgery, he saw that Feng Jianguo did not even change his clothes before he went into the demonstration room. I followed them in and saw that the 3D printed mannequins were piled up like the scene of a horror movie. "
   

          "Ha." Sun Chao laughed out loud. He knew that Mao Chi was a little timid, and he could imagine that Mao Chi's face must have been livid at that time.
   

          "Feng Jianguo is getting on in years, and he's close to Department Director Wei. He'll probably be promoted to Associate Chief physician next year, and he's waiting for old Wei to become a second-string. He could have just waited to become a Department Director without doing anything. He's already so old, but he's still working so hard like an intern. "
   

          Mao Chi stated what he saw last night, without any exaggeration. But it was this way of expression that made Sun Chao believe it.
   

          "He said that the feeling of seeing his student finish the surgery before the surgery was even started ... In professor Feng's words, it was horrifying." Mao Chi said lightly,"look at your student being reminded by boss Zheng and Dr. Su. He doesn't even have to perform the surgery himself. Think about it."
   

          Sun Chao fell silent.
   

          "The surgeries in the future will definitely be smaller and more detailed. It's not that there aren't cases of using a large blade, but the dragon-slaying skill ... Sigh. " Mao Chi sighed and said,"now you know why I'm here. You must grasp every opportunity ... Let me tell you something else. "
   

          "What?"
   

          "Do you have any contact with the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Sun Chao shook his head.
   

          "Zhou chunyong, the cannon from the capital's liver, is currently being interviewed. He's clinging onto boss Zheng's thigh."
   

          "An interview, of course." Sun Chao revealed a disdainful smile.
   

          As a Department Director of a top tertiary Grade A hospital, there were plenty of people who wanted to be interviewed. Usually, he would be annoyed to death and would not even have the time to reject it, but this thing ... No, if Mao Chi mentioned it, it would definitely not be an ordinary interview!
   

          "Where's the interview?"
   

          "China TV. It's going to get 30 points on the news." Mao Chi said calmly.
   

          “……”
   

          The news received 30 points! It was the highest rated program in the country. That was a F * cking interview, that was publicity!
   

          Sun Chao's heart trembled and he almost peed himself.
   

          Even their director could not get 30 points on the news on China Television, so why was Zhou chunyong being interviewed?
   

          He looked at Mao Chi in confusion.
   

          "Director sun, I'm not joking. Zhou chunyong really has good eyesight. I'm really impressed. "
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            "Instructor Mao, what's going on?" Sun Chao frowned.
   

          Even if Zhou chunyong were to become the hospital director of Beijing's liver and guts department, he would not be able to get 30 points on the news on China Television. Boss Zheng won the Nobel Prize and only appeared on the Chinese television news for a few seconds.
   

          Of course, boss Zheng's refusal to interview him was the main reason.
   

          "It's all because Zhou chunyong got on boss Zheng's good side," Mao Chi said,"these are my heartfelt words. I'm just worried that you'll lose face with boss Zheng again and leave on bad terms. Boss Zheng, it's fine if you don't want to be friends with him, but if there's a chance, you should still get closer to him. At least, you can be at ease when you perform surgeries in the future, and you can also call for help, right?"
   

          "..." Sun Chao was stunned, but he still didn't believe it.
   

          "Director Lin from our hospital's new Department of Science and education is running an errand. Director Yan has personally contacted him. The Ministry of Industry and Information Technology has spread the 5g network to 912 and the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital. Remote surgery will be performed immediately." Mao Chi said,"this is a big deal. The operation must be successful. It can't fail."
   

          Director Sun Chao understood the meaning behind the last sentence.
   

          If they wanted to succeed, it would be easy. The news channel only needed to promote it. But how could Zhou chunyong be so lucky?
   

          Sun Chao shook his head and sighed."Zhou chunyong is so lucky."
   

          "Good luck?" Mao Chi stood up, patted Sun Chao's shoulder, and said with a smile,"go and see the patient."
   

          This turn of events was a little stiff, and sun Chao knew that Mao Chi was unwilling to continue. What did I do wrong?
   

          There was no need to think too much about this. As long as he thought about the 5g remote surgery project being linked to the mechanical arm, everything would go according to plan. However, there was no such thing as inexplicable good luck in the world.
   

          Sun Chao's heart trembled. He caught up to Mao Chi, who was wearing a hat and mask, and asked,"director Mao, you're in a favorable position. How did you let Zhou chunyong get the first move?"
   

          "I was too careless." Mao Chi sighed."I've also learned a lot these past two days and my mind is in a mess. I'm just telling you. Otherwise, I'll go crazy ..."
   

          Sun Chao was speechless.
   

          "I was sick a few days ago, and it was boss Zheng who diagnosed me. If it were someone else, it might be a big problem, but boss Zheng, after reading it, you can just calmly tell me to keep it a secret. "
   

          Sun Chao knew that he was sick. He even went to Mao Chi's house to see him and laughed at Mao Chi for the whole night.
   

          "I've been recuperating recently and wanted to get closer to boss Zheng. Let's not talk about remote surgery or mechanical arms. It's enough to have such a person to treat me when I'm sick in bed. " Mao Chi was a little depressed and sighed."Unfortunately, boss Zheng is too young. He's faster than lightning!"
   

          Sun Chao finally understood everything.
   

          In just a few months of recuperation, boss Zheng's side had already turned upside down. He can't even take a break after winning the Nobel Prize. It's good to be young. He can really be tormented, Sun Chao thought.
   

          He went in to take a look at the video, and his brows furrowed.
   

          It was obvious that there was a problem with the quality of the venular filter. In addition, it had been left in the patient's body for seven years, which caused the catcher to scrape against the net wall of the filter.
   

          How do I do this? Mao Chi also had a headache.
   

          "Instructor Mao, do you think boss Zheng will be able to handle it?" Sun Chao leaned in and asked in a low voice.
   

          "It's hard to say. I just can't handle it. " Mao Chi asked,"how did you grab the filter from the right heart all the way to the iliole vein? aren't you afraid that something will happen?"
   

          "I didn't dare to use too much force, I know what I'm doing." Sun Chao said.
   

          "Amazing." Mao Chi said with a smile.
   

          If he were in her shoes, he would definitely not take such a risk. What if the endodermis of the blood vessels were ruptured after repeated attempts? In 912, there was already a BUG in the game, so all he had to do was summon boss Zheng with his ultimate skill, Pixiu.
   

          Thinking that boss Zheng was in 912 now, Mao Chi felt at ease and his mood improved. If boss Zheng couldn't take it out, he would definitely perform open surgery. Open surgery of this level was not difficult for him.
   

          His phone rang. Mao Chi looked at Sun Chao and said,"boss Zheng is here."
   

          "Let's go together. " Sun Chao said as he rubbed his scalp.
   

          Although there were some small conflicts in the past, those were all in the past. People should always look forward, director Sun Chao comforted himself.
   

          As soon as she stepped out of the changing room, she saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun standing at the door. The two of them were talking about something with a serious expression on their faces.
   

          "Boss Zheng," Mao Chi said with a smile.
   

          "Director Mao, director sun." Zheng Ren turned his head and greeted her. He then said a few words to Su Yun before walking over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you've worked hard." Sun Chao extended his hand and shook Zheng Ren 's.
   

          "She's fine. How's the patient?" Zheng Ren did not make small talk and directly changed the topic to the patient.
   

          Sun Chao had thought of something to say, but he couldn't say anything. He could only follow boss Zheng's topic and start talking about the patient's medical history and surgery.
   

          After quickly changing their clothes, the few of them went to the operation room.
   

          Zheng Ren did not stand on ceremony. He sat in front of the machine in the operation room and began to look for the X-ray image of sun Chao's surgery.
   

          "What's the brand of the filter?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Uh ..." Sun Chao was taken aback. He shook his head and said,"boss Zheng, the filter was installed in a hospital in another city seven years ago. The patient doesn't have any information on it, so we don't know what brand it is."
   

          Zheng Ren scratched his head. Just as he was about to enter the operating theater, he heard Feng Xuhui say,"director Zheng, I think it's the domestic Aegisy filter."
   

          "What?" Mao Chi and sun Chao were stunned at the same time.
   

          It had long been an unwritten "secret" that boss Zheng had a small attendant who sold consumables. Under normal circumstances, Feng Xuhui would not say anything, and he would not distribute business cards to the Department directors like other consumables dealers.
   

          This was a non-standard material seller. His purpose was clear, and he only wanted to suck up to boss Zheng.
   

          Even Mao Chi habitually smiled at Feng Xuhui and ignored him.
   

          "Domestic Aegisy filter? How did you know?" Sun Chao asked.
   

          "Seven years ago, the most commonly used filters in China were the domestic Aegisy filter and the Cordis-made opteace filter." Feng Xuhui scratched his head and said,"wait a moment, I'll go get the filter."
   

          Zheng Ren was also very curious, so he nodded.
   

          Seeing Feng Xuhui turn around and leave, Sun Chao was a little confused. How long would it take for him to come? However, before he could get anxious, Feng Xuhui had already turned around and walked back with a small suitcase in his hand.
   

          He squatted on the ground, opened the trolley Case, and took out two filters."These are the domestic Aegisy filter and the Optease filter made by Cordis. The Aegisy filter is an asymmetrical lantern structure with a single hoop at the near end and a 'Y' shape at the far end. It has a six-beam design. The image is very clear. It should be correct."
   

          Sun Chao was dumbfounded when he heard boss Zheng's Lackey explaining to him the characteristics of the domestically made filters from seven years ago. This thing was no longer used in clinical medicine. This little material merchant ... Was he an archaeologist?
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            Domestic Aegisy filters had become an antique. Even if they were still in use, why would a Sales Manager at Eternal Wind minimally invasive surgery have an old model venous filter on hand?
   

          "Little Feng is right." Zheng Ren was silent for a few seconds before he nodded and said,"did you bring the recovery device?"
   

          "I did." Feng Xuhui took out the professional equipment from seven years ago and placed it in Zheng Ren's hand. Then, it returned to its transparent state.
   

          If the filter had not been displaced, the normal way to retrieve it was to use the 10F guide tube to trap the recovery hook at the bottom with a retractor, and then push the guide tube upward to retrieve the filter.
   

          At that time, in order to compete with imported products and to make it more convenient and strengthen the habits of clinicians, the manufacturers had designed a special looped device, which made it more convenient to recycle the filter.
   

          As for the current situation ... The products had been replaced a long time ago, and few doctors who performed surgery still remembered the old products.
   

          Even director Sun Chao only remembered the domestic Aegisy filter. It was not a token of love. Who would have a special liking for a certain kind of consumable?
   

          "Boss, I'll try?" Su Yun's hands were itchy, so she spoke behind Zheng Ren.
   

          "Alright, I'll be your assistant." Zheng Ren said,"let's give it a try. If it works, we'll solve the problem quickly. If it doesn't work, we'll get the General Surgery Department to perform laparotomy. "
   

          Zheng Ren threw down this sentence and went with Su Yun to put on lead clothes, wash his hands, and prepare for the surgery.
   

          Sun Chao looked at boss Zheng's back and was slightly stunned. Then, he immediately jogged after him.
   

          Mao Chi found it interesting and carefully sized up the limping young equipment merchant.
   

          He tidied up the box, picked out a few different kinds of medical consumables, put them in a sterile bag, and held them in his arms. After that, he closed the two boxes and put them in a place where they would not get in his way. Then, he went to put on the lead clothes.
   

          "Little Feng, right?" Mao Chi asked with a smile.
   

          "Director Mao, it's me. I'm Feng Xuhui from Chang Feng minimally invasive surgery." Feng Xuhui bowed and lowered his head in a humble manner.
   

          "Why are you preparing an outdated domestic Aegisy filter? Does boss Zheng use it often?"
   

          "Ermm ... Isn't this the patient that boss Zheng met when he went to Beijing to help the liver and gallbladder? the patient had a drainage tube that had been in his body for more than ten years." Feng Xuhui told him the truth."It took a lot of effort to remove the drainage tube at that time. When I came back, I thought that we usually use a filter, so I studied it carefully."
   

          "What did you find?" Mao Chi asked with interest.
   

          "I found out that the domestic Aegisy filter comes with its own removal device. Although it can be replaced, if there are similar patients, it will be smoother to use the original device. I'm just taking precautions. I didn't expect to really encounter it. "
   

          "Just because of this?" Mao Chi didn't believe it.
   

          "Uh ... Instructor Mao, there's no reason for that." Feng Xuhui looked at Mao Chi sincerely and said,"my job is to make President Zheng's surgery as smooth as possible. This is also the original purpose of all the marketing managers of the consumables manufacturers. At that time, I was thinking that President Zheng might ask me for it if I met him. "
   

          As he spoke, Feng Xuhui's eyes narrowed, and Mao Chi knew that he was smiling.
   

          "Domestic-made Aegisy filters are very rare nowadays. I asked a friend in Shenzhen to find this old product in the factory's warehouse."
   

          "The probability is too low." Mao Chi didn't understand. Was this child really iron-headed or lucky?
   

          "As long as President Zheng needs it, I have to prepare it." Feng Xuhui said firmly.
   

          Mao Chi knew about the laryngeal mask mask of the third-generation Explorer, but it was a high-tech product, and even the 912 was not imported. It was reasonable for him to selectively prepare it. However, this outdated product ...
   

          "Do you have other products?" Mao Chi asked.
   

          "Most of them. My assistant called that box the old goods market." Feng Xuhui was wearing lead clothes, so it was even more inconvenient for him to walk. He still handed over the consumables, especially the barcode, to the nurse and specifically asked her to keep them well.
   

          This was to be attached to the medical record to prove that it was professional equipment and had legal effect.
   

          Mao Chi also put on a lead coat. He didn't go to watch the surgery, but stood beside Feng Xuhui and asked,"old goods are basically useless, right?"
   

          "It's basically useless, but we still need to prepare the relevant consumables. "
   

          "What else do you have?" Mao Chi was now very interested in this small material supplier. He had overturned all the concepts of the material suppliers he had established before.
   

          "The trunk of my car is full of them. There are a total of 21 major categories and 978 consumables. I'll bring in the corresponding luggage according to the surgery that President Zheng is performing. My assistant is outside, carrying two boxes that might be useful. "
   

          "..." Mao Chi sighed slightly, but he was still a little curious, or rather, he was unwilling.
   

          "What if President Zheng goes to other hospitals for surgery, but they don't carry out interventional surgeries?"
   

          "President Zheng, as long as you have a gastrointestinal machine, you can perform interventional surgeries. I have prepared a full set of interventional devices." Feng Xuhui said with certainty.
   

          President Zheng had used a gastrointestinal machine under the ruins during the earthquake relief.
   

          "I still have a radio frequency meltdown machine in my car. I applied for it with the leader." Feng Xuhui laughed."This thing is too expensive. I can't afford it myself. I can only use our Changfeng 's."
   

          "Have you used it?"
   

          "I've never had any. I don't need it most of the time. "President Zheng's surgery is already ..." Feng Xuhui hesitated for a moment. His eyes were fixed on the screen. He was talking to Mao Chi while watching the surgery process. He was making predictions in his mind, so his reaction was a little slow.
   

          "He has already reached the peak and returned to his original state." When Feng Xuhui saw that the surgery was going smoothly, he said softly,"it's usually not needed."
   

          "Then why are you still preparing?"
   

          "On my first day of training after I joined the hospital, the leader said that our responsibility is to make the doctors" surgeries go smoothly, and it's also part of saving lives. " Feng Xuhui said softly,"when I first arrived at the market, I found out that the leader in charge of training was being high-profile. The market was not what he said."
   

          Mao Chi almost burst out laughing.
   

          Medical consumables were the largest source of gray income. Only the latest, the latest, the latest rookies would believe that a doctor's bloody responsibility was to make his surgery smoother.
   

          "But I'm just following President Zheng, so I'm not involved in many things. I just need to know what kind of surgery you can perform and prepare the relevant equipment. "
   

          "The most frustrating thing is that President Zheng seems to be able to perform any kind of surgery, so I had to apply to modify the car assigned to me by the company. I made the trunk bigger so that it could hold so much equipment."
   

          Mao Chi was stunned.
   

          'Never change your heart', this sentence had been said by countless people, and almost everyone would use this sentence to talk about things. However, how could society be changed by one's original intention? so, sooner or later, everyone would give up on their original intention.
   

          "This manager Feng is really lucky." Mao Chi sighed in his heart.
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            Just as Mao Chi was in a daze, Feng Xuhui suddenly said,"director Mao, don't you want to take a look at the surgery?"
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "I'll be done soon. Brother Yun has already loosened the hook of the goose-neck catcher. " Feng Xuhui's eyes lit up, as if he had also understood the exquisiteness of the surgery.
   

          Mao Chi glanced at the surgical screen and saw that Su Yun was stepping on the line. On the screen, the goose-neck catcher was moving slightly, and the part that was entangled with the filter had loosened.
   

          What did he do? As this thought flashed in his mind, Mao Chi immediately found another problem."This manager Feng in front of me can actually understand the operation!"
   

          It was very normal for the dealer Manager to understand the surgery and even know how to perform it.
   

          This was especially true for lower-ranked hospitals. When some products were just introduced into the clinical field, the person who would guide the chief surgeon step by step was the product manager.
   

          It might sound a little strange, but it was the truth. With the power of capital, anything could happen. This was also one of the driving forces.
   

          Forget everything else, just the interventional cardiac equipment alone.
   

          When they first entered clinical medicine, the sales personnel were all doctors who had left the hospital. They would bring their doctor's certificate and qualification for interventional surgeries to the hospital for publicity and training. Their level was much higher than that of ordinary doctors in chasu City Hospital. Many chief physicians were also taught by them.
   

          However, this matter became more and more informal as time went on, and many distributors who did not know anything also entered the operating theater.
   

          That was why there was a written rule that forbade distributors from entering the operating theater.
   

          "Manager Feng, are you also a specialist?" Mao Chi asked.
   

          Anyway, doctor su was almost done with the surgery in the operating room. It was better to grab this dealer directly under boss Zheng and ask him.
   

          "I don't study medicine, and I've never been on the operating table." Feng Xuhui said bluntly.
   

          "Eh? "Then you are ..." Mao Chi was stunned.
   

          At the same time, Su Yun had already taken off the goose-neck catcher and started to slide in another one to correct the angle. She wanted to take the filter out.
   

          In the situation just now, maochi only knew that the surgery was about to be completed after taking a few looks. Even when Feng Xuhui was talking, the goose-neck catcher was still entangled with the filter.
   

          He could see the process of the operation and seemed to be able to vaguely predict the results. Mao Chi knew what this meant.
   

          "Manager Feng, have you done any surgery before?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Feng Xuhui said softly. Seeing that the operation was successful, he obviously felt a little more relaxed.
   

          "You can understand it?"
   

          "Uh ..." Feng Xuhui glanced at Mao Chi and immediately said respectfully,"instructor Mao, I have to watch boss Zheng's live-stream surgery every day when I go home. If there's anything you don't understand, you can ask Brother Yun. He'll let me read some books. "
   

          "Your eyesight is not bad. At the very least, you can understand the surgery." Mao Chi praised.
   

          "I need to know what President Zheng is doing and what consumables he needs next. If there's a special one that I don't have on hand, I'll go and get it." Feng Xuhui said,"after all, you can't come in with a Trolley Case. President Zheng is very strict about sterilization."
   

          Mao Chi smiled. It seemed that no one's success was a pie that fell from the sky.
   

          It was said that this small material merchant had some disputes with boss Zheng during the earthquake relief, but their friendship was always weak. Even if they gave him food to eat, it was only enough to keep him warm. If he wanted to eat well, he had to work hard.
   

          A little guy who did not have a medical background had self-taught himself to become a genius. Mao Chi was sure that if manager Feng was not stupid, he could definitely perform general interventional surgeries if he was thrown on the operating table.
   

          That was for sure. It was just that the surgery was done quickly and slowly. Otherwise, it would be impossible to predict the next step of boss Zheng's surgery.
   

          "Manager Feng, you're amazing." Mao Chi smiled and said,"what do you think of the consumables used for Changfeng vascular intervention?"
   

          "The quality of our medical consumables is up to standard, but due to the limitations in the material science, they are not as smooth as the foreign medical consumables." Feng Xuhui said.
   

          “……”
   

          Feng Xuhui's words were too honest, and Mao Chi was really stunned this time.
   

          Was this something a Product Manager of Eternal Wind should say? If he was the boss of Changfeng, he would kick this guy to the moon.
   

          Is there anyone who sells things like this? They should be spies from other manufacturers.
   

          "However, when President Zheng performed the tips surgery before, he always used the consumables from Chang Feng and gave some suggestions. We're making improvements. We're not pursuing material science, but the feeling of the spellcaster. "
   

          "Hand feel?"
   

          "Uh, it's just like how big brother Yun loosened the goose-neck catcher with the capture forceps just now. You have to overcome the influence of the lifeblood and understand the elasticity of the domestic Aegisy filter before you loosen the instrument with the capture forceps. Medical consumables that are too soft are not suitable for surgery, and I think that the foreign equipment is just so-so. "
   

          Feng Xuhui calmly explained this to Mao Chi.
   

          Mao Chi had wanted to learn from boss Zheng, but he had not expected to be taught a lesson by the Junior Product Manager of Changfeng.
   

          The filtration device on the operating table had already been taken out. Su Yun was in high spirits, and it looked like she was extremely happy with the surgery. He began to put in another filter with great skill.
   

          Mao Chi cursed in his heart."Su Yun doesn't usually perform surgery, so how can she be more skilled than me in interventional surgeries?"
   

          Really F * cking hell! He had this talent, but he didn't use it. Was this talent really meant to be wasted?
   

          "Little Feng, show me your big frame later." Mao Chi threw out his cake with a smile.
   

          This cake was so sweet, and maochi was giving it a big gift.
   

          Large shelves were the most profitable type of consumables. When Ling ran first performed aortic dissection, there was a saying that it was equivalent to driving a small car for Youyou to put a big scaffold into the aorta.
   

          An aortic shelf cost about 100000 Yuan, and that was the price at the beginning of the 21st century. It was equivalent to a normal employee's net income for one to two years.
   

          Even now, after several times of price reduction, the big rack was still the most profitable one. Not to mention that the products were now replaced with new ones, and there were already consumables such as membrane stent and soluble stent.
   

          Mao Chi handed over the olive branch, but then he thought about it and asked,"manager Feng, you're in charge of our business, right?"
   

          "Yes, yes. Thank you, instructor Mao." Feng Xuhui bowed humbly to express his gratitude.
   

          This reaction was reasonable, but also unexpected.
   

          Manager Feng didn't show any overjoyed emotions, nor did he try to flatter her after she hinted that she could put on airs.
   

          It was just a bow, wasn't this too plain? Mao Chi thought.
   

          Everything was going according to plan. It was as if manager Feng had already expected it, or he ... Did not care at all. Even if it was to express his gratitude or bow, it was only for the most basic reason of being polite!
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            Mao Chi could not understand Feng Xuhui's actions, but he did not show any abnormality.
   

          This Product Manager seemed to have a very deep friendship with boss Zheng. The news that boss Zheng, the Beijing tumor patient, had been reported by his real name for bringing the product manager into the operating room had spread to the upper class of the medical world.
   

          A report in real name and the product manager entering the operating theater. These two keywords were enough to cause trouble for anyone.
   

          However, it was a different situation for boss Zheng and Feng Xuhui.
   

          He had pushed back his opponent and almost embarrassed Dean Lin, who was from Beijing's tumor hospital. Mao Chi estimated that if Dean Lin's daughter had not been in boss Zheng's Medical Group, Dean Lin would not have been able to step down that day.
   

          He had to respect this Product Manager, which was also a form of respect for boss Zheng. Besides ... This Product Manager was also worthy of his respect.
   

          Whether it was in business or other aspects, he had done it flawlessly.
   

          Different from the others, manager Feng focused all his attention on boss Zheng. He was really focused on one thing so that boss Zheng would not have any worries when he performed the surgery.
   

          Mao Chi knew that he could not be pure, simple and clean, but it did not affect his respect for those who could.
   

          "Boss, your level is pretty good, right? With this standard, can you see the beauty of art?" Su Yun was in high spirits after the surgery.
   

          He rarely took the initiative to request for surgery, and even Zheng Ren did not have a clear idea of his exact surgical standard.
   

          However, the surgery he performed today was extremely difficult. Yet, Su Yun did not feel that it was anything special. The surgery was completed in twenty-one minutes, and a new venuler was put in.
   

          Director Sun Chao was a little confused. He would have believed it if boss Zheng had successfully completed the operation. However, boss Zheng's assistant, the unruly young doctor Who had once hit him with a hemostatic forceps, could also do it.
   

          Was he really old? A sense of confusion rose in Sun Chao's heart.
   

          "Department Director sun, remember to remind the patient to do a follow-up regularly. If he meets the standard for removing the filter, he should do it as soon as possible." Zheng Ren did not celebrate with Su Yun but spoke to Sun Chao instead.
   

          "Oh, oh." Sun Chao was a little confused. He didn't care what boss Zheng said, he just had to agree first. He nodded his head repeatedly and agreed.
   

          "I think he'll be discharged in two or three days. After he's discharged, help him make a copy of the medical record." Zheng Ren continued,"tell the patient to bring it with him. He might not be in the capital next time. No matter where he is, the medical record can be used as a reference by the local doctor."
   

          Sun Chao nodded silently.
   

          However, it was still necessary to do so in the face of patients who did not have a fixed residence and worked everywhere. But coming from the mouth of a Big Shot like boss Zheng, wasn't it a little wishy-washy?
   

          Whether it was because of his income problem or other problems, he had left the venular filter in his body for seven years, which led to the displacement of the filter, so he had to try his best to avoid it next time.
   

          Sun Chao asked the doctors under him to send the patients back, and he politely sent Zheng Ren and Su Yun to the changing room to change.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I've been resting at home the whole time after you treated me last time." On the way to the changing room, Mao Chi said,"I'm also preparing to deepen the cooperation between the hospital."
   

          He emphasized the word "in the hospital" and said,"I just started work. I heard that you're preparing to cooperate with the capital on the 5g remote surgery project?"
   

          "Yup," Su Yun chuckled and said,"our group's director Gao was originally an in-service training personnel. Director Zhou arranged some work for him, and he's about to be promoted to Deputy Director. Professor Rudolf Wagner is back in Germany he needs a calm doctor to take care of him. "
   

          Director Sun Chao did not know the specific details of the cooperation between the liver and gallbladder in the capital, and neither did Mao Chi. His heart trembled when he heard the conditions that Zhou chunyong was offering.
   

          As the director of the Department of Vascular Surgery of patient 912, he knew that he had the right to make a transfer for someone at the level of an Associate Director, but his authority was less than 20%. Even if he wanted to support someone, he would have to pay a bloody price.
   

          Zhou chunyong's iron dumbass was really awesome. Otherwise, he would have gotten 30 points on the news on China Television.
   

          The two directors had something on their minds, and they were both thinking about it. Then Mao Chi said,"boss Zheng, I've watched the live broadcast of the robotic arm surgery. When will there be another robotic arm for interventional surgeries that can be rolled out on a large scale?"
   

          "Feng, when will we get more machines?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Uncle ning doesn't seem to like working together now. We're limiting the number of robotic arms to 10 as a preparatory work." Feng Xuhui said,"but the factory is still under construction. I think the progress is quite fast. Uncle ning expected it to be put into production by the end of next year."
   

          One more year ... Mao Chi felt a little regretful. This was at least. But then he realized why Boss Zheng was asking the product manager of Changfeng about this.
   

          He looked at Feng Xuhui in confusion and then at boss Zheng.
   

          Su Yun smiled and said,"we don't have many people we can trust. All the sales of consumables and products will be handled by young Feng."
   

          “……”
   

          Mao Chi's face was full of tears.
   

          Only then did he know why manager Feng was not moved at all when he threw out such a big piece of cake and the most profitable vascular framework.
   

          Profit ... Could the big frame compare to the mechanical arm? A large shelf was only tens of thousands of Yuan, so how much did a mechanical arm cost? There was also post-maintenance and repair. Even the consumables that came with the mechanical arm had to be included.
   

          Moreover, these didn't affect manager Feng Xuhui's work in Chang Feng.
   

          Unless he didn't use the mechanical arm, but if he did, he would have to replace it with Changfeng's material sooner or later. Otherwise, when boss Zheng performed the demonstration surgery, the consumables would not be in his hands, and once they were mentioned, there would be no way out.
   

          However, Mao Chi reacted quickly. He immediately pretended to be in a difficult position and said,"manager Feng, you're so busy. I just mentioned to him that I would like to find time to try Changfeng's consumables. There's no hurry, we'll talk when there's time. I'm fine with anything. "
   

          "Instructor Mao, I've already called my people. She'll be here to contact you soon." Feng Xuhui said politely.
   

          Well, Mao Chi had no other choice.
   

          He couldn't be like Zhou chunyong, who was willing to give up everything to please boss Zheng, nor could he send his son and daughter to boss Zheng's medical team. He could only start with the product manager and strengthen the cooperation with boss Zheng.
   

          If the mechanical arms were to be spread out in a grand manner, he would not be able to catch the first bus, but he should not enter too late.
   

          For the future, everyone had their own judgment. Mao Chi had also found an entry point and was ready to firmly implement it.
   

          Opportunities were always reserved for those who were prepared, and they had to seize them.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Just as he was about to chat with boss Zheng and cultivate their relationship, Sun Chao's cell phone started ringing crazily.
   

          In fact, the ringtone of a mobile phone had always been the same. It was just that Sun Chao had received a little too much information today, so he was fully focused on "digesting" all kinds of information. He was shocked by the ringtone and felt that it was "crazy".
   

          He picked up the phone, but before he could express his dissatisfaction, a hoarse shout came from the other side of the phone,""Chief, there's an accident in the operating room!"
   

          His voice was very urgent and loud, and it even carried unconcealed ... Fear.
   

          "What's going on?" Sun Chao asked in a daze as he recalled the surgery in his department today.
   

          The Department of Vascular Surgery was a mixed department that performed both surgical and interventional surgeries. Today, Sun Chao was performing an interventional surgery himself. There were two cases of arterial deformities in the large operating room, and they were done by a very reliable professor.
   

          However, after these two operations, the remaining patients were all minor problems such as varicose veins. Because the patient's condition was relatively mild, the surgery was scheduled for the afternoon.
   

          What could happen to great Yin's varicose veins? Sun Chao was even more confused after he straightened out his thoughts. What was going on?
   

          "Director, it's haunted, it's haunted!" The nurse on the other end of the phone was not pretending. Her voice was filled with fear as it spilled out from the phone.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. What the hell was going on in the operating room?
   

          In broad daylight, how could he bring up the matter of strange power and confusion?
   

          Sun Chao was a little embarrassed. He glanced at Zheng Ren in embarrassment, then said sternly,"today is not April Fool's Day!"
   

          "Director, director ..." The nurse on the other end of the phone said with a sobbing tone,"come and take a look, I'll call the security."
   

          After that, she hung up the phone. She didn't even explain the matter clearly, but now she knew that the operating room was haunted.
   

          "Director sun, you're so extravagant." Su Yun laughed heartily. She did not think that it would really be haunted.
   

          What era was it now? science was flourishing. Although there were still countless unsolved problems, the word haunted and operating theater really could not be associated.
   

          Sun Chao was extremely embarrassed. He stood up with a frown, unable to vent his anger. He paused for a few seconds before sighing."Instructor Mao, help me take care of boss Zheng. I'll go and take a look."
   

          "Let's go together. I'll also open my eyes and see what's going on. The sun hasn't even set yet, why is there a ghost?" Su Yun giggled and did not take it seriously.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Ten minutes ago, professor ning from the orthopedics department in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University had performed six spine surgeries. Today's homework was finally completed, and he could go home after a ward round.
   

          This was undoubtedly the happiest thing for professor ning. He went home, changed into his pajamas, and sat on the sofa to watch an American drama. He completely relaxed and enjoyed it.
   

          Professor ning asked the in-service students to send the patient away. He hummed a song from his hometown and slowly prepared to leave the operating theater.
   

          That's weird, why hasn't the nurse cleaned the operating room yet? Before he left, professor ning glanced at the operating room with a strange look and some doubts.
   

          Normally, after the surgery and the patient was sent off, a nurse would come to clean and disinfect the operating room. It was all work, and staying behind would not make the work disappear. It would only make him get off work later.
   

          Who cares! Professor ning felt relaxed and turned to leave the operating room.
   

          Today's surgery went quite smoothly, even though there were three surgery days a week, and he had to work overtime. For the remaining two days, he had to go out for outpatient consultation and receive patients. On the weekends, he also had to go for freelance surgery. His schedule was full, but professor ning still wanted to experience the joy of life every minute and second.
   

          Humans, why did they earn money? it was all to make them happy.
   

          As professor ning walked out of the operating room, he thought about the freelance surgery he would be performing over the weekend. When he thought about making money, he did not have any complaints even though it would be a little hard. Instead, he was a little happy.
   

          The corridor of the operating theater was a little quiet. It was 3:30 in the afternoon. Were all the surgeries done so quickly today? Normally, hospitals at the level of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University of China would do slow consultation and surgeries after work every day.
   

          As soon as he walked out of the operating room, professor ning heard a shrill scream full of fear.
   

          Er ... It was not surprising to hear screams anywhere. However, this was the operating room. There were many things that had been beyond recognition and bloody.
   

          Professor ning frowned and looked over. A nurse was retreating from the operating room. She seemed to have lost her soul. She staggered and accidentally tripped herself, almost falling to the ground.
   

          Before professor ning could help her up, the nurse got up and ran out.
   

          Looking at her back, he panicked. As he ran, he took out his cell phone and wanted to make a call. His hands were probably shaking so badly that he couldn't even make a call.
   

          What was going on? What had happened?
   

          Then, professor ning heard a hysterical scream from the operating room. It was probably about the doctor beating someone up.
   

          Professor ning's heart skipped a beat. Hit someone? And on the operating table? This was F * cking nonsense. Did they really think that in crosstalk, the patient could do whatever he wanted after being anesthetized?
   

          He had been working for decades and had never seen anyone fight in the operating theater.
   

          Other than those drunkards, no one would beat them up when they were drunkards. Beating a patient in the operating theater, if this was made public, even the director would have to take the blame.
   

          "Besides, I can't kill anyone ... What am I thinking?" professor ning shook off the complicated thoughts in his mind and walked over to see what was going on.
   

          "F * ck, you guys should just kill me!" A voice was heard, followed by a chaotic and broken Sound in the operating room.
   

          They really started fighting! Professor ning's heart tightened. He didn't know how to fight and rarely saw fights. When he heard the sound of glass breaking and angry roars mixed together, he couldn't help but feel nervous.
   

          His blood pressure rose instantly, and a stream of blood almost spurted out of his head.
   

          There were a few screams, and then the doctors and nurses ran out in a hurry. A man's head had been broken and was bleeding.
   

          What the f * ck was going on? Professor ning stuck to the wall, not knowing what was happening.
   

          Even when the underworld still existed in the past, they would still be very polite when they came to the hospital. At that time, the big Brothers of the underworld still had the "belief" that they couldn't hit doctors, or they would die on the streets without anyone caring.
   

          However, the collapse of the ceremony was a happy thing ... But that was a few years ago. Now that the crackdown on triads was coming to an end, there were no longer any triads.
   

          While his mind was in a mess, professor ning saw a scene that he would never forget.
   

          A brawny man was waving an IV drip in his hand as he growled and crawled out of the operating room. He glanced at professor ning, and the moment their eyes met, professor ning was scared out of his wits.
   

          The brawny man's face was covered in blood, and his eyes were bloodshot. Red tears were flowing down his face, making him look extremely strange.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Department Director sun, has this operating theater of yours been haunted before? I guess it's something. " Zheng Ren asked as he walked.
   

          "No, I've never." Sun Chao held his phone in his hand and kept making calls.
   

          However, the people who picked up the phone were either in the ward area or no one picked up, so they had no idea what was happening in the operating theater.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's question, Sun Chao was also very irritable. If it wasn't for the fact that the person asking the question was boss Zheng, he would have pointed at his nose and scolded him.
   

          Haunted, what ghost! It was broad daylight, so where could they go to be haunted? What era is this? why are you still so superstitious!
   

          The call to the operating room was finally connected, but before sun Chao could speak, a sharp scream came from the other side of the phone.
   

          The voice was sharp and piercing, with a hint of despair. Sun Chao was so frightened that he shivered and almost dropped his phone.
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows. He was a little confused as well. This kind of hoarse and exhausted howl should not be a prank.
   

          He openly flirted with a Department Director in the hospital ... Everyone worked together just to make a joke. It was simply unimaginable.
   

          Zheng Ren had seen all kinds of terrible things, but he didn't even dare to think about this.
   

          But if it wasn't a joke, could it really be haunted? This was impossible.
   

          There must be some misunderstanding, but the shrieks on the other side were real. Could it be some supernatural thing ... Zheng Ren immediately corrected his wrong thoughts.
   

          He only knew what had happened when he went to take a look. Without realizing it, Zheng Ren's footsteps sped up and he almost jogged to the operating room outside.
   

          Mao Chi was a little scared when he thought about it. He pulled Zheng Ren's sleeve."Boss ... Zheng, let's wait a while before going?" First ... First?"
   

          "Instructor Mao, it's fine." Zheng Ren patted the back of Mao Chi's hand that was pulling on his clothes. While comforting him, he also used a little force to SWAT Mao Chi's hand away.
   

          Zheng Ren was not used to the two men pulling and tugging at each other.
   

          If it was another girl ... She might be at a loss, but Zheng Ren would definitely not make a move.
   

          Mao Chi scratched his head. He was a little flustered. The first thought that came to his mind when he heard about the "ghost" in the operating theater of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was that something must have gone wrong, and everyone thought it was a ghost. However, a thought was just a thought. Hearing the nurse's hoarse shouts made him feel scared.
   

          Maybe the voltage was unstable?
   

          However, the operating theater was the same as the icu, which was one of the most important places in the hospital. They all had a backup power supply, so even if there was a major power outage in the entire capital, the operating theater would still be brighter than other places for half an hour.
   

          Otherwise, a power supply problem could cause the ventilator to stop working. Would the patient be waiting for death on the operating table? In this case, it was impossible to get it back by just pinching the ball.
   

          In any case, Mao Chi had worked for nearly thirty years, and he had never encountered a power outage during surgery.
   

          Sun Chao calmed himself down and consoled the person in front of him. Before he could ask, he heard a mess of voices coming from the phone. There were screams, roars, dissuasions, and ...
   

          There were all sorts of noises, and it was so chaotic that it was annoying.
   

          He was stunned for a moment, but he did not ask. He quickened his pace and walked directly to the elevator that was used to transport patients. He swiped his card and went up.
   

          Under normal circumstances, medical staff would not use emergency backup elevators. Who knew what kind of emergency needs there would be? if they were really delayed for one or two minutes, they would lose their lives. This kind of thing would become a psychological shadow, and it might even follow them for the rest of their lives.
   

          However, the situation was urgent, and director Sun Chao could not care so much.
   

          When he got out of the elevator, Sun Chao saw that the family members of the patient waiting outside for the end of the operation were very calm. The lights were on, and everyone tacitly did not make a loud noise. Even if they were talking, they were whispering to each other.
   

          There was a song and dance outside the operating theater, and it did not seem like something had happened.
   

          Director Sun Chao strode towards the door of the operating room. Under normal circumstances, he wouldn't come here, but he was worried that the patient and the patient's family would cause trouble, so he came directly to this floor.
   

          "Boss, you're full of yang energy. Let's go in and take a look." Su Yun stammered.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. It can't be haunted. " Zheng Ren walked in front steadily, but his eyes were looking around.
   

          The family members of the patient around him looked normal. Zheng Ren did not use his preconceived thoughts to judge who had a problem.
   

          After turning the corner, a "Dong Dong Dong" sound came from the electronic door of the operating room. Then, a hoarse cry was heard, and everyone was stunned.
   

          "It's brother cui!" Suddenly, a patient's family member said from behind. A young man ran up and tried to pull the door of the operating room but failed.
   

          "Brother cui! Is that you?" The young man shouted loudly.
   

          "It's me. The doctor has killed someone. Help ..." A hoarse cry came from inside the door.
   

          "What the ..." Zheng Ren was stunned. The doctor killed someone? What the hell was that!
   

          How was that possible? what exactly happened?
   

          When they heard the patient's screams, the patient's family members started to slam the door like crazy. "Dong, Dong, Dong, Dong!" The sound of the surgery was loud, and a group of men and women gathered behind him. They did not know what had happened, and it was a mess outside the operating room.
   

          The door of the operating room was knocked open a crack. After all, this was a hospital, and the level of protection would not be very high. Under the strong young man's charge like a wild boar, no matter how strong the door was, it would not be able to withstand it.
   

          However, the door was only slightly deformed, revealing a small gap. Then, a bloodied hand reached out from the inside and grabbed the edge of the door tightly.
   

          A chill ran down Zheng Ren's spine. This was the scene of a horror movie, not the operating room of the medical University!
   

          The patient inside was bleeding profusely and was about to come out. What happened ... Didn't seem to be important.
   

          Something big must have happened.
   

          The gap in the door was getting wider and wider, and the shouts of other medical staff could be heard from inside. However, they seemed to be afraid of something and shouted to boost their courage, but no one rushed forward.
   

          The door's crack was forcefully pulled open by about 20 centimeters. The door was deformed, and half a face was exposed.
   

          A scream came from behind Zheng Ren. One of the family members fainted when he saw his face covered in blood and his eyes bleeding.
   

          She didn't seem to be the patient's family member. Another group of people were making a ruckus behind her, and it was a mess.
   

          The more busy he was, the more chaotic it became. In addition, the patient's hands were stained red with blood, and his eyes were bleeding ... Zheng Ren took a closer look at the patient's system panel.
   

          It was a light red color. The only diagnosis that was slightly more serious was varicose veins of the right lower limb. Other than that, there was also a diagnosis of old heart blockage. There was no diagnosis of external injuries or blootetears.
   

          That's strange. Why is his eye bleeding out of nowhere? Zheng Ren was also stunned at this moment.
   

          This was the first time that the big pork trotter had not given a diagnosis, but the patient had shown symptoms. In the past, even when he met Christian, the big pig trotter would give an unknown diagnosis in other languages.
   

          Was there really a ghost?
   

          Even Zheng Ren was in a daze.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Help ... Help me!" The patient's face was covered in blood. He grabbed the door that had been cracked open and shouted at the top of his voice.
   

          No, that's not right. At this moment, Zheng Ren noticed that there was a small diagnosis. He had a hand injury.
   

          However, this diagnosis was meaningless. He took a closer look and saw that there was a cut on the patient's hand. He didn't know if it was made in the operating theater or when he pulled the door of the operating theater.
   

          An anesthetist inside mustered his courage and opened the electronic door lock.
   

          The door opened with a bang, and it almost hit the head of the patient's family member who was pulling the door open.
   

          Zheng Ren's gaze then fell on the patient who was crawling out of the hospital.
   

          He crawled out on his hands and feet, and in one hand, he was holding the drip rod that he had pulled down from the operating table as a weapon. His other hand was covered in blood, and it kept reaching forward as if it was trying to grab something.
   

          Mental illness? That couldn't be. If he had a mental illness, the big pig trotter would at least remind him. The system panel was only slightly red, but it didn't look like it was suffering from any serious illness.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the patient on the ground in a daze. He had an extremely terrified expression on his face. In addition, his entire body and face were covered in blood. His eyes were bloodshot, and two lines of bloody tears were flowing out. He looked like a malicious spirit that had crawled out of hell.
   

          "Help ... They want to kill me ..." The patient shouted with all his might. His voice was already hoarse, but the speed at which he crawled forward was still very fast, and he was especially strong.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not understand what had happened until the patient's family members surrounded the patient and someone took off a piece of clothing to cover the patient.
   

          The young man who first went to knock on the door angrily kicked the door of the operating room and roared,"F * ck, are you a hospital or a black shop?! Call the police! Call the police!"
   

          "Director sun, have you called the hospital administration Department?" Zheng Ren lowered his voice and asked.
   

          Sun Chao was also dumbfounded. According to the patient's self-narration, something must have happened in the operating theater, and he had to save himself in a hurry and run out ... No, he had to have crawled out.
   

          He had been wondering what could happen in the operating room ... He was still in a daze when he heard Zheng Ren's words. He was stunned for a moment before he immediately called the hospital administration. Director sun's heart was beating fast and his mind was blank when he made the call.
   

          Zheng Ren looked around and saw two or three people recording with their phones. He felt helpless. This matter would probably spread very quickly. With such a horrifying thing happening in the operating room, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was in big trouble this time!
   

          The patient's family members shouted and scolded, and they were very emotional. Zheng Ren had just changed his clothes and was still dressed in plain clothes. He stepped forward and closed the door of the operating room to prevent the patient's family from losing control and causing bleeding.
   

          When the door was closed, Zheng Ren saw a trail of blood on the floor of the operating room. It was not very thick, but it was a shocking sight. The anesthetist, nurses, and surgeons in the operating room all looked on in a daze.
   

          After a deep sigh, Zheng Ren turned around and gave director Sun Chao a Pat. He lowered his voice and asked,"director sun, is it a patient from your Ward?"
   

          Sun Chao nodded in confusion.
   

          "Hurry up and ask what's going on. Find a quiet place." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Only then did director Sun Chao react and quickly walked towards the fire escape. His walking posture was a little strange, and he turned in a panic.
   

          One of the patient's family members saw director Sun Chao and immediately shouted,"the old bastard is here!"
   

          Hearing his roar, a few people surrounded him.
   

          "What are you guys doing?" Zheng Ren frowned as he stood in front of Department Director Sun Chao and faced a patient's family member.
   

          The man was slightly shorter than Zheng Ren. He shouted angrily,"get out of the way!"
   

          "Don't block the way," Zheng Ren grabbed him by the collar and pulled him to the side.
   

          He had learned this move from fan Tianshui. Zheng Ren's strength was obviously not as good as fan Tianshui 's, so his deterrent force was much weaker. However, facing such a hot-blooded young man dressed in plain clothes, the patient's family members would at most make a fuss. Seeing that he was strong and dressed in plain clothes, they didn't dare to do anything.
   

          He escorted director Sun Chao out in a hurry. He didn't go downstairs, but went straight upstairs to the changing room.
   

          He opened the door and entered. An Auntie was sitting in the small room by the door. She glanced coldly at director Sun Chao and said coldly,"I didn't mention your name this afternoon. Get out."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          It wasn't because of what had just happened, but because the management of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was too strict. No matter what, Sun Chao was still the director of a Department. Even if he wasn't allowed to enter, he shouldn't speak like that, right?
   

          Director Sun Chao didn't care about the woman's scolding. He went straight to the changing room and sat down on a row of chairs. His face was pale and he looked lost.
   

          "Director sun, call someone and ask about the situation." Zheng Ren was helpless as well. He knew that Sun Chao was already dumbfounded, so he explained it to him bit by bit. Before he could finish, he was interrupted.
   

          "I'm talking to you guys. Why are you running to the operating theater without a nomination?" The middle-aged woman caught up with him, her hands on her hips, and was about to scold him.
   

          "Big sister, big sister, you can scold us later. We have something to do. Don't you know it's boiling upstairs?" Su Yun nodded and bowed, stopping the woman with a smile.
   

          His words contained several layers of meaning. Coupled with his infinitely high looks, the Auntie was coaxed away by him.
   

          It was finally quiet. Zheng Ren thought that it was better to bring Su Yun out. As long as there were women, there would be no trouble.
   

          However, now was not the time to think about such things. In front of Zheng Ren's eyes was that hand that was stained with blood. He really could not understand why such a big fuss was needed for a mere patient with varicose veins in great Yin.
   

          "Director sun, make the call." Zheng Ren saw that director Sun Chao was sitting there in a daze and didn't even know how to make a phone call, so he raised his voice and said coldly.
   

          "Oh, oh." Director Sun Chao came back to his senses and immediately took out his phone.
   

          She lost her grip and the phone fell to the ground.
   

          Zheng Ren really wanted to give him a kick. However, director Sun Chao didn't want to do this. No matter how many years a doctor had been in the hospital, he had never seen such a horrifying scene in the operating room.
   

          He didn't bother with director Sun Chao, but took out his phone and made a call.
   

          "Old fan, I have something to do here."
   

          "Yes, you know where the imperial capital Medical University's Affiliated Hospital is, right?"
   

          "Take a taxi immediately, as fast as possible. When you get there, contact Feng and come up to me. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a while, then hung up the phone and said to Feng Xuhui,"is Liu Xiaojie okay?"
   

          Feng Xuhui immediately replied,"she got into the car after the surgery."
   

          It's good that you're fine. Take care of your own people first, then talk about other things. He had called fan Tianshui because Zheng Ren was afraid that the situation would get out of control.
   

          With elder fan here, they could stabilize the situation without hurting anyone. This was the most important thing now. Otherwise, once they encountered a family member of a patient who lost control of his emotions or even had an emotional breakdown and caused an injury, the matter would become more and more serious, and it would be more difficult to handle.
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            A few minutes later, director Sun Chao called his subordinates and told them that he was in the changing room before hanging up. Su Yun had also appeased the changing room's guard Auntie and returned with a serious expression.
   

          No one could laugh at the scene just now. Whether it was Sun Chao and Mao Chi who had worked for decades or Zheng Ren and Su Yun who had worked for almost ten years, none of them had seen it before. But there was one thing for sure, Yingluo. This was definitely a big deal!
   

          Sun Chao and Mao Chi might not know how big it was, but Zheng Ren and Su Yun knew that the shocking scene would definitely be uploaded in a short time.
   

          It was spreading like a virus on the internet. This was too scary.
   

          Su Yun took out a cigarette and made a gesture to Mao Chi and sun Chao. Their eyes began to lose focus, as if they did not see anything.
   

          Zheng Ren took a cigarette, then sighed as he thought about the blood-stained hand that had just been stretched out from the operating room ... That scene must have frightened the two old directors.
   

          She had just lit a cigarette when the auntie's voice came from the door.
   

          "Young su, smoking is not allowed in the operating room. You can just smoke one cigarette."
   

          "Sis, I know, I know. I'm just trying to calm myself down. Sorry for the trouble." Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and made a helpless expression. The way he addressed her changed from big sister to big sister, and they were much closer.
   

          "I've asked old fan to come. " Zheng Ren said,"class monitor, come along too. Don't let anything happen."
   

          "Yes, I have to come." Su Yun said with certainty. This time, he also knew that the matter was too big and did not have the time to play around. However, there was something evil about this matter. No matter if it was the two old directors, Zheng Ren, or Su Yun, who were new forces, they could not figure out what was going on.
   

          Even a cheater like Zheng Ren had no idea what was going on. The system interface was clearly fine.
   

          "Chief." A few doctors came to the changing room in a daze. When they saw Zheng Ren and Su Yun, they were stunned.
   

          "What's going on?" Director Sun Chao didn't have the time to put on the attitude of a director and asked anxiously.
   

          "Director, I don't know." A middle-aged doctor in his forties said with a sad face.
   

          He had a mask strap on one of his ears. His face was deathly pale, his lips were a little blue, and there was blood on his arm, but he didn't seem to notice. Her fingers were trembling, and she was stammering. The more she spoke, the guiltier she felt. With a long face, her eyes were the same as Sun Chao 's, unfocused.
   

          No one could remain calm when they encountered a scene that could only be seen in horror movies.
   

          "Why are you bleeding?" Zheng Ren looked at his arm. It seemed to be a bite mark, and it looked very strange.
   

          "I ... I ..." The middle-aged doctor was stunned for a moment. He was not prepared to treat the wound first. He stood in place as if he was sleepwalking.
   

          "Tell me about the situation first. What happened?" Seeing that the bleeding had stopped, Zheng Ren knew that there was no need to rush.
   

          "When I brought the patient to the operating table, there was nothing to do. We were talking and laughing along the way. He lay down and the anesthetist prepared the anesthesia. He suddenly went crazy. " The middle-aged doctor mumbled,"I saw his eyes start to bleed. Then he pulled the drip out and blood was everywhere ..."
   

          Although the middle-aged doctor's description was a little messy, Zheng Ren and the others could barely understand.
   

          "Later, the patient pulled off the drip stand and started to wave it around. He got off the operating table like a madman, grabbed a scalpel, and climbed out." The doctor added.
   

          Even without a scalpel, no one would dare to stop a man whose eyes were bleeding.
   

          The matter was very simple. The people present at the time were all stunned and thought that it was either haunted or possessed by a ghost. Even now, the middle-aged doctor was still unable to be self-consistent with his narration. The more he spoke, the softer his voice became, and the more he spoke, the more panicked he became.
   

          After he finished speaking, his emotions didn't calm down even a little, and his legs trembled even more. Zheng Ren was really afraid that he would pee directly. What the hell was going on!
   

          However, after hearing what he said, Zheng Ren did not know what was wrong with the patient. There was something evil about him. The patient waiting for the operation suddenly shed tears of blood and tried to escape from the operating room like a madman.
   

          "This one," Su Yun focused and asked,"I'll skip the small talk. You didn't get into a fight with the patient's family before the surgery, did you?"
   

          "No..." The middle-aged doctor said in a daze,"yesterday, the preoperative consultation was done by the in-service training doctors, and I even said a few words. Everyone was laughing and joking, and everything was fine."
   

          "The patient didn't have any conflicts with the nurses when they went up to the operating table, right?"
   

          "No, everything is normal."
   

          Su Yun frowned. He was asking about the two most extreme situations. This kind of thing would only happen when it was extremely rare. However, that was only in his imagination. Never mind seeing it with his own eyes, he had never even heard of a patient bleeding from all seven orifices on the operating table ... He couldn't even think about it. Just thinking about it made him feel uncomfortable.
   

          Although Su Yun had always felt that overemphasizing medical ethics was moral kidnapping, she still had to maintain the basic professional ethics.
   

          After Su Yun finished asking, the changing room fell silent.
   

          "Director sun, what's going on?" A familiar voice came from the door.
   

          Zheng Ren raised his head and saw that it was chief MA from the medical Affairs Department. He had met him once before, but he did not have much of an impression of him. However, he could still remember his voice. Besides, who else could speak like that at this moment other than the hospital administration department's people?
   

          At this time, they could only let the hospital administration Department stand up for them. Zheng Ren thought of Lin Ge. This job was indeed hard, and Lin Ge was always the volcano in his heart erupting under his peer's butt.
   

          "Uh ... Boss Zheng, you're here." Director MA didn't forget to say hello, but since such a big thing had happened, he had to understand the situation first.
   

          Director Sun Chao glanced at the middle-aged doctor. Before he could say anything, director MA said,"go to the conference room."
   

          This place was near the door, and there were many people around, so it was not convenient to talk.
   

          They didn't have time to change their clothes. They only changed their shoes and put on sterile clothes before they came to the meeting room.
   

          The middle-aged doctor reported the situation again, and chief MA frowned. Suddenly? Mental illness? But what kind of mental illness had the characteristics of bleeding from the seven apertures?
   

          Director MA called the medical director of the mental hospital and asked about the situation, waiting for a reply.
   

          Soon, the security Director came over with some people and showed the surveillance footage of the operating room.
   

          The process ... Was no different from what the middle-aged professor had described. Everyone, including Zheng Ren, felt like they were watching a horror movie.
   

          At first, the operating room was quiet, and the process was normal. The patient was led in and laid on the operating table. The nurse gave him a drip and a bottle of saline.
   

          Then, the circulating nurse and scrub nurse checked the surgical instruments, and the anesthetist prepared the anesthesia. At this moment, red liquid suddenly flowed out of the patient's eyes and mouth.
   

          If they were not mentally prepared, they would have been shocked.
   

          Even though he was mentally prepared, chief Ma's hands couldn't help but start shaking. A horror film from a third-person perspective, and it happened right next to him. It was too F * cking scary.
   

          This was a ghost possession! A ridiculous thought appeared in director Ma's mind.
   

          When the blood flowed out, the patient suddenly pulled off the needle on the back of his hand like a madman, and blood immediately splattered everywhere.
   

          He sat up and saw the circulating nurse and scrub nurse turn around to look. The scrub nurse then sat on the ground, paralyzed. The circulating nurse ran out quickly, and she did not feel anything even when her head hit the door of the operating theater.
   

          Even though they were watching the video, everyone could vaguely hear a loud "Dong" sound, and they were afraid that a big bump had already appeared on the circulating nurse's head. However, she did not notice it at all when she was on the verge of death, and she was panicking.
   

          The patient then calmly took a blade from the instrument table and attached it to the handle. He was originally very skilled in this action, but he accidentally cut his hand. He didn't know how big the wound was, but he could see the bleeding from the surveillance camera.
   

          During this process, the middle-aged doctor tried to hold him down to see what was going on, but he was bitten by the patient, and his mouth was full of blood. He was fierce and fierce, like a demon that had crawled out of hell.
   

          He smiled at the camera ferociously, and a sinister and terrifying feeling rose in the meeting room. Even Zheng Ren, who was full of yang energy, felt a chill run down his back as if a demon had appeared behind him.
   

          Then, the monitor screen changed to a monitor in the corridor. The patient waved the metal rod of the drip stand with one hand, pushed away the doctors and nurses who wanted to help him, and crawled to the door on all fours.
   

          He crawled faster at the beginning, but when he reached the door, his crawling speed slowed down a lot, as if he was on the verge of death.
   

          Seeing this, Zheng Ren had a question. Why couldn't he leave? The surgery had not been done yet, and neither had the anesthesia been done. His condition should be no different from when he entered the operating theater.
   

          In the video, the patient looked like he was paralyzed and crawled out.
   

          The whole process took less than five minutes, but everyone felt like it had taken a century. They didn't even feel like they were in the right place when they were watching an IMAX movie in the theater. They didn't know if the door was not closed properly, but everyone felt a chilly wind blowing around them.
   

          When a nurse saw this scene again, she was so frightened that she cried. Perhaps it was because she recalled the situation at that time that her heart was even more shocked.
   

          "Boss, do you think it's a mental illness?" Su Yun asked in a low voice.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed."I don't know. It's too strange. My first impression isn't that."
   

          "I really don't understand." Su Yun looked at the frozen image and asked in confusion,"could he really be possessed? Possessed by a ghost?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, it's impossible. " Zheng Ren frowned and said seriously,"we still have to follow the most basic scientific common sense."
   

          "Then what do you think?" Su Yun didn't argue. He just wanted to know what his boss was thinking.
   

          "I don't have any thoughts ..." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          As they were whispering to each other, chief Ma's phone rang.
   

          He picked up the phone, and the other side hurriedly said something.
   

          Soon, chief Ma's face turned extremely ugly. His facial muscles were all twisted, making him look slightly ferocious.
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            There was more than ten seconds of silence until he hung up the phone. The supervisor didn't say anything, and the others also tactfully remained silent. During this time, the awkward and strange atmosphere spread.
   

          No one dared to speak. Anyone with eyes could see that chief MA was suppressing the anger in his heart.
   

          At this time, whoever went up would be hit by a stick. All of his anger was vented on that person, even director Sun Chao was no exception.
   

          However, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were exceptions. Zheng Ren watched the video freeze. At that time, the patient had already been dragged away by her family members from the door, leaving only a few doctors and nurses staring at the scene in shock.
   

          Su Yun was curious and asked,"chief MA, what's wrong?"
   

          "What the hell is going on?" After calming down, chief MA said in a deep voice,"some media outlets have already sent over a part of the image outside the operating theater. They said that they won't release it if it's 50000 Yuan."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect things to develop in such a strange direction.
   

          After watching the surveillance video and making sure that the doctors and nurses didn't beat the patient, the media had already surrounded them like sharks that had smelled blood. He was extremely rational, or perhaps extremely crazy, and directly made a bid! (Note 1)
   

          He was just angry, but there was nothing he could do. Even if ye Qingqiu was here, he would probably ... Zheng Ren suddenly had an idea. Should he ask director ye?
   

          However, it was only a flash of thought, and he rejected this idea.
   

          Why did he look for director ye for such a disgusting thing? besides, this was the system of two hospitals, and it wasn't good to stretch his hands too far.
   

          Moreover, it was not a medical incident. There was just something strange about it. Zheng Ren was starting to think that this was a medical dispute.
   

          "Self-media is really fast. Boss, how much do you think it will cost?" Su Yun asked in a low voice.
   

          "No matter how much money you have, you can't give it to them. Independent media isn't like print media. If you give it to one media company, there will be countless others swarming in. How can you give them all?" Zheng Ren didn't know much about the process of fighting a lawsuit or a peaceful matter with the media. He just instinctively thought that it couldn't be solved with money.
   

          Although logic was not important at times, once a gap was opened, it would mean collapse.
   

          "If you don't give it to me, do you believe that you'll be on the hot search immediately? There were rules when it came to Trending Searches. It wasn't easy to get on the list, but once it was on the list, it would cost more money to remove it. The cheating and gossip of those celebrities would cost at least a million to remove from the hot search. " Su Yun said softly.
   

          "Even so, you can't give it to him. If it were ye Zai, what do you think he would do to deal with this?"
   

          "Chief ye ... Hey!" Su Yun didn't say anything, only coldly smiling.
   

          Zheng Ren found it strange and frowned at Su Yun.
   

          "It's so shady in the ye District. I'm guessing this is all in his emergency plan. Look at chief MA, he's already in a daze. He's probably waiting for their hospital director to come and deal with this. " Su Yun guessed,"he's really the kind of person who doesn't have much ability."
   

          Zheng Ren did not think that Su Yun was right. There was something strange about this matter, and he naturally did not feel anything about sitting here without having to bear any responsibility. If he really sat in chief Ma's position, he would probably have two big heads.
   

          Besides, would director ye really know how to deal with it? She might not be afraid of him.
   

          However, Zheng Ren was not sure what exactly had happened. The big pork trotter clearly gave the patient's diagnosis. The veins of his right lower limb were varicose veins, which did not affect his walking, but he crawled out.
   

          Her eyes were bleeding, and it looked like a scene from a horror movie, the kind where she was possessed by an evil spirit.
   

          The more he thought about it, the more his head hurt. Zheng Ren felt the artery in his head throbbing.
   

          When he entered the system space, he saw that his energy points had dropped by a large amount.
   

          'What the ...' Zheng Ren was shocked to think that it would cost so many energy points. 'Damn it,' Zheng Ren cursed in his heart.
   

          "Boss, do you understand?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Do you think the bleeding in the eyes is caused by an ruptured aneurysm? Or is it a rupture of the minor arteries in the eyes caused by high blood pressure?"
   

          "Impossible." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"first of all, it's possible for the minor arteries to rupture. However, the monitor showed that the patient's blood pressure was normal at that time. Even if it was ruptured, the possibility of both the arteries rupturing at the same time is very low."
   

          "Secondly, an aneurysm is also a probability. The possibility of an ocular aneurysm appearing is not high, and now there's a bilateral aneurysm as well. Calculate the probability. "
   

          "The most important thing is that the patient panicked after the bleeding ... It's a little too much. I think ... What's that saying again? make an expression, it's a little exaggerated. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "You think it looks like an act?" Su Yun said hesitantly. In fact, this was his own thought. He always felt that all the patient's actions seemed to be premeditated and not like a stress reaction in a panic.
   

          "I don't know. It's strange. I still don't understand it." Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          "Self-media is too fast." Su Yun said,"even if someone recorded a video at the entrance and posted it on their WeChat moments or Weibo, it wouldn't have spread so quickly. Speaking of the internet age, even the media has come to our door so quickly. "
   

          "Well, it seems to be premeditated. But his eyes are bleeding ... There's no way to explain this. "
   

          The problem was that his eyes were bleeding. If he couldn't get over this, it would be useless to say anything.
   

          He was afraid that the matter would only get bigger and bigger, and eventually, it would get out of hand.
   

          Not to mention anything else, just the blood all over the patient's body, especially the bleeding from his eyes, made him look like he had been poisoned.
   

          Hurry up and solve this matter. We can't delay it. At this time, chief MA received another phone call. He was about to burst out in anger. From the looks of it, if he had the old enamel jar, he would definitely smash one first.
   

          [They're saying to quickly write a song ...]
   

          "Old fan, you've arrived."
   

          "I'll get Xiao Feng to pick you up. "
   

          "Uh ... What's going on?"
   

          "I'll go down with Su Yun, you just watch. "
   

          After hanging up the phone, Zheng Ren stood up and said,"let's go."
   

          Seeing her boss's serious face, Su Yun did not ask what had happened. Instead, she followed him out of the meeting room.
   

          "What's wrong, boss?"
   

          "Old fan saw the patient's family crying at the entrance with the patient whose eyes were bleeding." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          “……”
   

          His eyes were bleeding continuously. Just this scene alone was enough to make one's heart tremble.
   

          "It's said that a dozen women in their forties or fifties were crying." Zheng Ren's expression was extremely ugly.
   

          "What the ... This is a medical dispute?!"
   

          "Maybe." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"go and take a look at the situation."
   

          The two of them hurried downstairs without calling Feng Xuhui. He was limping and wasting time. Feng Xuhui also sat in the innermost part of the meeting room with his head lowered, making himself more transparent.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun went downstairs and saw a group of people gathered near the hospital's entrance from afar. The sound of their cries could be heard.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: if it's true, you'll have to personally experience it.]
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            Zheng Ren's heart was even clearer when he saw the crowd.
   

          There was no need for so many people to take care of the patient when it was just a minor surgery that involved varicose veins of the lower limb. Everyone ate, drank, peed, and slept in the capital. What free thing? The total amount of money was at least 30000 to 50000 Yuan, and he had to be frugal to spend so little.
   

          Besides, a disease like the great hidden's varicose veins could be treated in any city-level hospital. There was no need to do so in the capital.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not dare to immediately confirm that this group of people was causing a medical dispute.
   

          From a distance, they did not seem to be making a scene. In the biting cold wind, some were wrapped in tattered clothes, while others seemed to be wrapped in quilts, quietly sobbing. Zheng Ren's eyesight was good, and Su Yun could not see him clearly from such a distance.
   

          Fan Tianshui and Zhu Fengyu were standing not far away. Zheng Ren waved at them.
   

          "President Zheng!" When fan Tianshui saw Zheng Ren, he and Zhu Fengyu ran over in small, neat steps.
   

          It was hard to understand the feeling of two people running in an orderly manner, but Zheng Ren felt that it was an Army of thousands of soldiers and horses running towards him.
   

          Under the pressure of the Grand aura, it was as if the cold northern wind was being pushed back.
   

          It was good that fan Tianshui and the former squad leader were here. At the very least, no medical staff was injured. Zheng Ren greeted them with a serious expression.
   

          "President Zheng, what do you need us to do?" Fan Tianshui didn't salute, but he stood in a standard posture, as straight as a steel spear.
   

          Su Yun called out to him and ran over to watch the show. Zheng Ren sighed and said,""It's probably a medical dispute. Watch carefully and don't hurt the medical staff."
   

          Fan Tianshui was stunned for a moment."Didn't you say that we're cracking down on ..."
   

          "They didn't put up any banners, nor did they obstruct the public facilities. They just squatted there and cried." Zheng Ren observed for a few minutes and gradually understood the Code of Conduct of that group of people.
   

          Their behavior was very restrained, and the scene in the legends did not appear. Instead, they were like a group of ordinary family members of wronged patients squatting by the hospital gate and crying. He didn't make a scene, giving people the impression that he was a particularly bullied and vulnerable group.
   

          In the cold north wind, if one didn't know the situation, they would definitely feel pity. This was a kind of empathy!
   

          There was an expert among this group of people who was guiding them, and they could see the order of their actions with just this step. He was walking on the edge of the law, but he never touched the red line.
   

          "President Zheng, we're determined to complete the mission." The old squad leader's heart was as solid as a rock. He looked straight ahead and said calmly.
   

          "Wait a minute. The patient had just climbed out of the operating room, and it was a mess. I'm worried that someone will be injured." Zheng Ren said,"the situation is still under control, but please don't go back yet."
   

          The two of them walked to Zheng Ren's side in unison, as if they had been carved into a template. They turned around and stood silently behind Zheng Ren.
   

          Some habits were already carved into their bones and would be revealed inadvertently.
   

          After a few minutes, Su Yun ran back with a strange expression on her face.
   

          "Boss, you're so F * cking professional." Su Yun exclaimed,"someone has already started to raise funds."
   

          "Raise funds?"
   

          "It's not accurate. They don't want money, which means they don't have money to buy food and they don't dare to go to the hospital. You said it wasn't nine yet, but the weather wasn't warm. The patient is wrapped in a quilt, his face and hands are covered in blood, and blood is even coming out of his eyes ..."
   

          "Still bleeding?" Zheng Ren asked in surprise. He could not see the patient wrapped in the blanket from his angle.
   

          "Yes, it's still flowing. I took a closer look. The color ... Was a little strange, but it was indeed flowing out of the eye. It was still blood. It's getting dark and they're sitting in front of the hospital. What do you think is going on?"
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless and could only sigh.
   

          It seemed like he could do nothing but sigh. They didn't cause any trouble and just squatted down beside the hospital. They had already contacted the media, and the specific confrontation and contest were all on the internet.
   

          No one dared to use forceful means to solve the problem. To put it lightly, the matter might end just like that, and the probability was very high. However, once things went out of control, the turbulent public opinion would completely drown people.
   

          It was normal for one or two deputy deans to be removed. It was hard to say if the Dean would be implicated.
   

          But to let the situation spread?
   

          "D * MN ... It's already being reposted on Weibo." Su Yun exclaimed,"it's not just the verified users who reposted it. There's also a video."
   

          Zheng Ren leaned over to take a look. It was probably a photo or video posted by a passer-by. The time was not long, but it had been reposted thousands of times.
   

          The spread of this virus was simply uncontrollable. It was estimated that it would be on the hot search at eight or nineo' clock in the evening.
   

          In the picture, the patient was wrapped in a quilt. Some of the blood marks on his face had already formed scabs. Because of the cold, his entire face was red from the wind.
   

          More importantly, there was still blood flowing from his eyes and the corner of his mouth. He didn't even wipe it off himself, letting his eyes bleed as he looked ahead with a blank gaze, not saying a word.
   

          The video was extremely short, less than 10 seconds, but it gave people a strong sense of shock.
   

          The person who shot the video was obviously an amateur. The plaque of the imperial capital Medical University's Affiliated Hospital could not be seen from the angle, but the angle was raised at the end of the video to let people see where the incident happened.
   

          Although he was an amateur, his technique won the sympathy of most people.
   

          An amateur meant unprofessional. Coupled with the tragic scene of her eyes bleeding and unprofessional shooting techniques, people's sympathy instantly exploded.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that if he didn't know, he would have thought that the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University had done something outrageous.
   

          However, after watching the surveillance video, he really didn't do anything ... An undeserved disaster, a new medical dispute case that happened in the new era of the internet, was placed in front of him.
   

          A sense of powerlessness enveloped him. If it was a medical dispute in the past, with the old squad leader, fan Tianshui, Zheng Ren, and Su Yun, the four of them could have solved 40 people.
   

          However, they did not use violence. Instead, they adopted a non-violent and uncooperative attitude.
   

          Zheng Ren could even imagine that if he rushed up to argue with them, things would get out of hand. Those shocking headlines, and the Nobel Prize winner ... Forget it, I don't want to cause trouble.
   

          "What's going on? tell me, why do I feel like he's more professional than the yellow-teeth guy when he was making trouble in Haicheng?" Su Yun nagged softly,"the lawyer should be here soon."
   

          "Yes, I think so. The lawyer is here ..." Zheng Ren said as he saw the lawyer's figure.
   

          Consult lawyer GE? It didn't seem necessary. The purpose of the lawyer's visit was only to intimidate them and to resolve the matter through the law. This was what the imperial capital Medical University Affiliated Hospital wanted to do. It was definitely not what they wanted to do.
   

          This group of people was now acting pitiful, especially the patient with blood and tears flowing from his eyes who was sitting on the ground wrapped in a quilt. Even the lawyer in a suit and leather shoes was stunned when he saw him.
   

          Zheng Ren could imagine the lawyer's cold heart must have been filled with a huge wave of sympathy.
   

          Everyone's kindness was perfectly utilized and consumed.
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            "Boss, we can't do anything about it." Su Yun came to a certain conclusion. She held her phone in her hand and scrolled through Weibo.
   

          "The popularity is rising, but the key is that it's too F * cking graphic. If this guy were to film, he would probably be considered a veteran actor. " Su Yun said with a strange tone.
   

          Both of them knew that it was a medical dispute, but they didn't have many opportunities to come into contact with medical disputes in 9 - 12. For so many years, the only real medical dispute case was the one with the yellow-teeth in Haicheng first hospital.
   

          However, bu ruotian and the sixth master had suppressed the matter that time, so it could be considered as returning Zheng Ren's favor.
   

          Yellow teeth ... Zheng Ren suddenly remembered that this guy had used medical theory to explain deception a while ago.
   

          The strongest fortress was broken from the inside. To solve this problem, one must first know their methods. It was like a magic trick that could not be solved without seeing through the technique.
   

          To expose a magician's tricks, it could only be done by another magician.
   

          Zheng Ren had a strange thought in his mind. He wanted to ask the yellow-teeth.
   

          "Su Yun, what do you think about asking the yellow-teeth?" Zheng Ren asked softly. Because he had a complete prejudice against the yellow-teeth, Zheng Ren felt uncomfortable whenever he thought of this person.
   

          If it were anyone else, even elder Peng, master Yan, or Master Song, Zheng Ren would have made a call to them.
   

          However, the yellow-teeth guy was like a Caterpillar. It didn't look dangerous, but it was disgusting, disgusting to death.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment. She clenched her right fist and hit her left palm."Wonderful! Great! Boss!"
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun with a smile. Su Yun blew a breath of air at him and said,"if you want to beat him up, go ahead. I can't be bothered to talk to him."
   

          This was the first time Su Yun had expressed her love and hate so clearly. Zheng Ren did not have any good ideas as he could not force her to do so.
   

          "Don't give what you don't want to others," Zheng Ren muttered in his heart as he took out his phone.
   

          Then, he was stunned for a moment. He didn't have the yellow-teeth's number. Usually, no one was willing to give yellow-tooth's phone number, and no one wanted to contact him.
   

          However, under such circumstances ...
   

          "Su Yun, do you have the yellow-teeth's phone number?"
   

          "No, I didn 'T. I'm afraid that my phone will be contaminated." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren was helpless. He remembered what Gao Shaojie had said when yellow-teeth brought the two women to see him.
   

          He called Liu Zewei.
   

          "Old Liu."
   

          "Hehe, I'm fine. I came to the hospital of the medical University to perform surgery today, and I ran into some trouble."
   

          "We'll talk about it when we have time. Go online and take a look. Su Yun said that Weibo is already in an uproar. Uh ... You have yellow teeth. Are you the number of security Captain Huang? I don't know his name is Huang something. "
   

          "Alright, give me the phone. I'm hanging up, old Liu. I'm busy here. Let's talk again when I have time. "
   

          Zheng Ren hung up the phone and exhaled. The weather was quite cold, and that group of people stood in the cold wind and shivered. They looked really pitiful. Even he, who knew the inside story, couldn't help but feel a trace of sympathy, let alone the rest of the audience who didn't know the truth.
   

          When Liu Zewei sent the yellow-teeth's phone number, chief MA, the Dean, and the others came to the door.
   

          Zheng Ren knew what they were worried about. In such weather, if someone were to suffer from frostbite, it would be even more difficult for the patient and the patient's family.
   

          Now, he had to bring the people to a warm and comfortable place. First, he had to ensure that the situation did not spread and there were not many onlookers. Then, he had to hurry up and solve it.
   

          However, chief Ma's idea was destined to fail. Zheng Ren could already figure out the direction of the progress. Even if they were to discuss and resolve it, there would definitely be countless problems and contradictions to face. Even if the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University made a big concession, it would still be insatiable.
   

          As for the video recording, it was useless if you said it was useful!
   

          In the face of public opinion, who would care about the video surveillance of an operating room? If it were to be announced, it would probably trigger even greater public anger.
   

          The hospital did not care about the patient's privacy and was actually recording the operating room! Just this point alone was enough to make people angry.
   

          In fact, as long as it was a hospital of a certain scale, the operating theater would be equipped with monitoring equipment. It was better to be safe than sorry. When there was a lawsuit, the hospital would always have to be reasonable.
   

          However, when a scholar met a soldier, surveillance was useless most of the time.
   

          The matter would be resolved within 24 hours. It all depended on how much compensation the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was willing to give. Zheng Ren silently watched as chief MA tried to persuade the patient to go to a warm place, or rather, he wanted the patient to go to the Ophthalmology Department for a checkup.
   

          However, the non-violent and uncooperative patient just sat there without moving, treating the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University as air.
   

          This was to let the bullet fly for a while longer.
   

          Otherwise, he would not have been able to reap the greatest benefits before the outbreak period.
   

          Zheng Ren could understand all this, but he did not know how to solve it.
   

          The phone in his hand vibrated. Zheng Ren turned it on and saw Liu Zewei sending over the name card of the yellow-teeth guy.
   

          After making the call, Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a disdainful smile. It seemed to be mocking him, but it also seemed to be ... Watching a show.
   

          "Yellow teeth, huh?" Zheng Ren asked in a deep voice the moment the call connected.
   

          "B-boss Zheng! It's you! It's really you!" The yellow-teeth's surprised voice came from the other side of the phone, followed by the crisp sound of cups and plates falling to the ground. It was quite chaotic.
   

          "Boss Zheng, wait a moment, wait a moment. I'll find a quiet place. If you have any instructions, just tell me!" The yellow-teeth directly used the word "instruction."
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry.
   

          Less than ten seconds later, the yellow-teeth's voice was heard."Boss Zheng, what are your instructions? who are we going to kill?"
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          This was his first time dealing with a Rascal like the yellow-toothed man, and he really couldn't stand the way he spoke.
   

          "I've encountered a problem here. I want to consult you on what the problem is." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice, then told the yellow-teeth what he knew.
   

          Zheng Ren tried to describe the situation as objectively as possible, and he even mentioned what he thought was the problem.
   

          The patient's eyes were bleeding, and this was where the problem lay. Until now, Zheng Ren still could not figure out what had happened.
   

          The yellow-teeth was also stunned for a moment, but it only lasted for a second. He chuckled and said,"boss Zheng, it's a small matter."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren felt as if the sky was about to fall. If this had happened to 912 or him, he would have exhausted all his energy points and looked dumbfounded and at a loss. However, in the mouth of someone like the yellow-teeth, it was just a small matter.
   

          Where was the Justice!
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you have any videos of the troublemakers forcing their adopted son? I'll take a look first. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2874: A small matter?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Yes, someone already posted it on Weibo. I'll transfer it to you via WeChat." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy obviously didn't expect that today was his lucky day. Not only did boss Zheng call him, but he also wanted to add him on WeChat!
   

          After hanging up the phone, Zheng Ren frowned. He did not know if he had opened another Pandora's Box. Using violence to curb violence, using evil to curb evil, was this really good?
   

          "Su Yun, send me the video via WeChat." Zheng Ren quickly threw the philosophical question to the back of his mind.
   

          "What did the yellow-teeth say?"
   

          "He said it's a small matter." Zheng Ren suppressed the shock in his heart and said indifferently.
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned. However, being in a daze didn't affect him from doing so. He transferred the video to Zheng Ren, and Zheng Ren first added yellow-tooth's WeChat using his phone number. Before he could finish, a friend request came in.
   

          Her WeChat name was Xuanji.
   

          Zheng Ren had the urge to smash his phone. Yellow-teeth was covered in bugs, how could he say that he had the air of an immortal!
   

          Really F * cking hell!
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren did not even look at the fawning message from yellow-tooth. He immediately sent the video over.
   

          After three minutes, the yellow-teeth guy called.
   

          Su Yun was also very curious as she went to Zheng Ren's side, quietly listening to what the yellow-teeth had to say.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is just a small trick. I'm not too sure about it yet. I'll go and solve the problem now." The yellow-teeth said.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          This guy didn't say what ghostly trick it was. He said he wasn't sure, and then he said he was here to solve the problem. From his contradictory words, Zheng Ren guessed that the yellow-teeth must have known, but he wanted to solve it himself to get the most benefits.
   

          "Boss Zheng, there are some things that you can't do. It's dirty and tiring work, so let me do it." The yellow-teeth continued to explain.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I'm telling you, but you must never, ever tell the people from the medical University. Those who think they're smart ... Once their tricks are exposed, they'll have other plans, and things will progress in an even worse way. " The yellow-teeth said.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded."Go ahead."
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's not that I don't trust you ..." The yellow-teeth hesitated for a few seconds, but he still refused firmly in the end."I'm just worried about you being warm-hearted ... I have to deal with this kind of trash." Please find a warm place to rest. I'll drive out now. I'll make some simple preparations and head to Imperial Medical University. Send me your coordinates, and I'll go over. It'll be over in about four hours. Tell the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University not to agree to any conditions. "
   

          Zheng Ren was a little unhappy.
   

          "Let them argue about the matter on the internet first. In the end, whoever makes a big fuss will be put in a spot. If you can't stand it, I'll hire some Internet Water Army. Those Big V's will delete the repost and scold them until they lose face. If you don't come out and kowtow and admit your mistake, my surname isn't Huang!" The yellow-teeth said.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren used a single syllable to express his dissatisfaction. Zheng Ren ignored the rest of his words. He was more concerned about the fact that the yellow-teeth had rejected him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't be angry." The yellow-teeth guy said quickly. Zheng Ren could already see him bending down and putting his head in his pants.
   

          "I'm really worried about you being warm-hearted. The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University must not mess up this!"
   

          "I'll go pack up and bring two small props. Don't worry, I definitely won't get into a fight. The current anti-crime situation is very strict, so I won't cause myself any trouble. "
   

          "Also, record it! I'll go through all of this once I've recorded the entire process. I'll call you after I figure out what to do. Just wait for my good news. "
   

          "I'll pack up and bring someone with me. Don't worry. If this matter messes up, I'll jump down from the tallest building in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University and use an even bigger matter to cover up this matter. "
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless when he heard the yellow-teeth's barrage of words.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Su Yun laughed out loud, attracting the attention of countless passersby.
   

          "Boss, this yellow-teeth guy is quite interesting." Su Yun praised,"jumping down from a building, I can't believe he thought of that."
   

          "That guy definitely won't jump."
   

          "Of course. If he can jump off a building, I'll jump too." Su Yun asked,"what do we do next?" Do you trust him?"
   

          "He won't say anything." Zheng Ren was a little hesitant.
   

          "Boss, I think he's more confident the more he doesn't say anything. Think about it, what was the reason why the yellow-toothed man brought a patient to see him last time? I've analyzed Gao's words, and I think the yellow-teeth guy also wants to get closer to you. "
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren didn't deny this as he had a good idea of his own value.
   

          "If he doesn't know what happened, he'll probably tell you all his analysis to gain your favor. But I think that guy has already seen through the trick and is waiting to come over and turn the tables. He'll show his face in front of you. "
   

          Zheng Ren expressed his regret at Su Yun's description.
   

          However, that was the truth. The yellow-teeth already knew the truth!
   

          This guy ... Zheng Ren was more curious than helpless. What exactly happened? why did the yellow-teeth see through the truth with one look?
   

          However, she couldn't just beg him to say no.
   

          Zheng Ren muttered to himself for a moment, then said,"Su Yun, the yellow-teeth requested for a video recording. He probably wants to get some solid evidence."
   

          "I'll look for her. Don't you want to use sun zeli 's?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Uh ... China TV, isn't that a little too much?"
   

          "This is a hot topic in society. It's the most awesome news. If you tell sun ze li, she won't even be able to thank you." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "China TV has a strict inspection system, so it's very difficult ..." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "That will depend on how the situation develops. I don't believe that the Dean of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University has no contact with the Director and Deputy Director of China Television Station. If the yellow-teeth guy can really produce solid evidence and kill them, they will have a way. "
   

          As he said that, Su Yun laughed again. This matter was becoming more and more interesting to him.
   

          "Boss, you're underestimating the ability of the director of a large tertiary Grade A hospital." Su Yun said,"they can only go through the normal procedures for Public Affairs, but for now, I won't go into detail. You know what I mean."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. Seeing that the Dean of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, chief MA, and the other staff members had been rebuffed, he turned around and left helplessly.
   

          Their faces were ashen, and it seemed that no one was in a good mood. It was true. It would be strange if he was in a good mood after encountering such an incident.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and contacted Mao Chi to ask about the situation over there. Su Yun contacted sun zeli and asked if she was interested in these things.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2875: The movie queen!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu Zewei sat in the director's office and stared at the screen in a daze.
   

          Boss Zheng was looking for him to ask for yellow-tooth's contact information. What on earth had happened in the capital? He asked Gao Shaojie, who was writing a medical record in Room 912. He said that boss Zheng seemed to have gone to the hospital affiliated to the medical University to save a patient.
   

          Could it be that the patient had a problem while saving the stage? Liu Zewei frowned as he thought about it, but he couldn't connect boss Zheng with the yellow-teeth.
   

          Why was boss Zheng looking for the yellow-teeth? With boss Zheng's identity and status, could it be that he was going to make things difficult for others? Liu Zewei immediately denied this point of view.
   

          Recently, he had been in contact with the yellow-teeth guy. He had to interact with everyone, and it was quite tiring for him to be the director. However, no matter how tired he was, he was still a Department Director. Back then, he only dared to think about it, but now it had become a reality.
   

          Liu Zewei didn't think it was a problem to invite boss Zheng for surgery at the annual meeting before the new year. This was to make use of the prestige of boss Zheng winning the Nobel Prize in Stockholm to boost his own reputation.
   

          This time, the Association that involved the entire province in the martial arts Conference had been approved by the hospital. When the time came, the Dean and the leaders of the provincial health department would all come to participate and stand on stage. Liu Zewei felt that his life had come to an end, and he had no regrets.
   

          He had to stabilize his position as the director and deepen his cooperation and communication with boss Zheng. He had to take things one step at a time.
   

          However, boss Zheng had called today and asked for the contact information of the yellow-toothed man. Liu Zewei couldn't help but overthink.
   

          He endured it again and again. He didn't call the yellow-teeth to ask what was going on. He only told Gao to take a look and keep him updated.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The big yellow-teeth was in high spirits as he brought a 17-or 18-year-old girl into the car.
   

          "Uncle ya, what are we going to do?" The girl asked with a dumbfounded expression.
   

          "To expand our territory! We'll create a great world!" Yellow-teeth felt like he had become a general. When he thought about how even boss Zheng was in a daze in the imperial capital, waiting for him to save him, yellow-teeth was extremely happy.
   

          This was a heaven-sent opportunity. If he couldn't grasp it, he would just jump off the building.
   

          "Uncle ya ... I'm a little scared." The little girl said timidly.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. You can fool others, but don't fool me. " The yellow-teeth man said in disdain,"follow your uncle ya and you'll be able to live a good life. Don't scare people outside. What was that saying again? The righteous path of the human world is full of vicissitudes!"
   

          "Uncle ya, I wouldn't dare." The timidity on the little girl's face instantly disappeared, and she turned around and said with a smile. This skill could be called face changing, and it was amazing.
   

          "You're such a blind child. If there are good opportunities in the future, uncle ya will still be willing to see you go into the film and television industry. But let me tell you, today is the biggest and most important opportunity in your life. If you screw it up, you'll either live in a Shack with me for the rest of your life or go back to your hometown to farm. "
   

          "If you want to get close to a rich man and be a mistress, you have to have that channel, don't you? Besides, that's a crooked path. Today, uncle ya will point you on the right path. " The yellow-teeth man said in a rare serious tone.
   

          "Uncle ya, what are you saying?" The young lady smiled."What's the matter today?"
   

          "Let me see you cry first." The yellow-teeth guy said,"the kind where mom died."
   

          The little girl put her hands on her face and took them away a few seconds later. Her eyes were red, and tears fell down her face. She sobbed silently.
   

          Her eyes were filled with sorrow and despair. In an instant, she cried like a Pear Blossom bathed in rain, making people feel pity for her. There were not many tears, nor were there any wails, but the sorrow had already turned from illusion into reality, moving one's soul.
   

          "It's done," The yellow-teeth glanced at it and laughed."Take your medicine. When the time comes, you'll have to act like you were haunted when I caught you."
   

          "Uncle ya, who are you trying to fool?" The little girl didn't have any doubts. She picked up the medicine bottle handed over by the yellow-toothed man and poured more than a dozen pills into her hand.
   

          "Four pills, eat you to death, you dog!" The yellow-teeth scolded. Then, he put away the extra medicine and took four pills himself.
   

          "Uncle ya, What's this?"
   

          "It's an old medicine for treating tuberculosis. " The yellow-teeth guy said,"after eating, the urine will turn red."
   

          "Uh ... And haunted ... I know. I'll come out crying, right?!" The little girl was quick-witted, and she immediately thought of what the yellow-teeth wanted to do.
   

          "Yes, we'll play the role of father and daughter, the haunted kind. We'll scare those bastards to death." The yellow-teeth said smugly,"let me tell you, it was boss Zheng who called today. He took the initiative to call, and your uncle ya knew that his luck was going to change!"
   

          "Boss Zheng? is that the boss Zheng that sixth aunt and the others were talking about?" The little girl asked.
   

          "Yes, that's a big tree. If you can hug it ... Bah bah bah, don't f * cking seek death by pestering boss Zheng."
   

          The little girl smiled sweetly, and the sad atmosphere just now was gone, replaced by endless charm. All kinds of expressions and slight movements were just right, and her big eyes were full of anticipation and laughter as if they could speak.
   

          "You've offended me, but I won't say anything since you're useful. " "But if you offend boss Zheng, I'll have to kill you," the yellow-teeth man said.
   

          "Uncle ya, what are you saying?"
   

          "I'm not joking. Tonight is an important moment that will decide the next 40 years. If you screw it up, don't blame me for being rude." As he spoke, the yellow-toothed man's voice became gentler."I've been in the martial world for decades. Boss Zheng is kind and righteous. If we get together today, we'll live in glory and wealth!"
   

          "Just to scare people? It's that simple?"
   

          "The real tricks are at the back. Boss Zheng will definitely have no problem. We're just going to expose that group's magic trick and show off in front of boss Zheng so that we can always come to the capital in the future. I won't be liked by boss Zheng, but you're different. "
   

          "If boss Zheng has a chance in the future, he can just throw one to you. It'll be enough for you to use for a lifetime. Like how you used to run off on your own, that wasn't the right way. Just like now, with uncle ya, he only had enough to feed himself. As long as you can get boss Zheng's favor, you can make a fortune in the future. Don't forget to help your uncle ya. "
   

          The little girl fell silent. She could sense that the yellow-toothed man was not lying when he said these words.
   

          They were all people of the pugilistic world, so they could still see through this little trick.
   

          Because of this, she became more and more curious about what kind of person boss Zheng was. Why did uncle ya, who she thought was mighty, come to the capital with a phone call?
   

          "I'll tell you one more time, don't have any ideas about boss Zheng. He's a person from the heavens. If you have any ideas, be careful of being struck by lightning." The yellow-teeth man said sternly.
   

          "I know, uncle ya. It's just to scare people, I'll definitely make you satisfied. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2876: I'll find someone to solve it

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng, let's go back." Mao Chi said to Zheng Ren like a thief. The weather was cold, and his heart was even colder.
   

          "Go back?" Zheng Ren was puzzled.
   

          "What are you doing here? this time, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University is embarrassing itself." Mao Chi sighed."Sun Chao must have suffered a big loss this time. Let's see how big the matter is in the end." If it's too big, he probably won't even be able to keep his position as the director. "
   

          "It's that serious?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "So far, four editors of the medical public account have contacted me to ask what exactly is going on." Mao Chi sighed and said,"the public account of the medical department will still speak up for us, but if they all know about it, what do you think will happen to society?"
   

          "It's almost in the top 100 Trending Searches. " Su Yun replied,"how long has it been? more than an hour! It won't even take one night for this to become national news, tsk tsk. "
   

          "Yes, this kind of thing is like shit, and your body smells. Why don't we ... Leave first?" Mao Chi said,"director ye just called me."
   

          "Oh? Director ye also knows about this?"
   

          "Director ye knows everything, he has his own channels." Mao Chi laughed bitterly."I even suspect that director ye knows everything I say in every class meeting."
   

          "This is too much."
   

          "It's not too much. This is his profession." Mao Chi obviously didn't want to say anything bad about ye Qingqiu. He sighed and said,"chief ye asked me about the situation. I don't think he can solve it."
   

          Even ye Qingqiu was numb? This was really ... Zheng Ren and Su Yun were just talking about ye Qingqiu. It seemed that both of them had underestimated this matter.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that it was a little ridiculous. Even someone like ye Qingqiu, who had eyes and ears everywhere and had dealt with countless difficult disputes, could not do it, but the yellow-teeth was almost patting his chest and telling him that he could solve it.
   

          This feeling of disorientation made him feel rather incredulous.
   

          Mao Chi glanced at fan Tianshui and the old squad leader standing behind boss Zheng, and he was speechless. Boss Zheng was both civil and military. The first thing he did when something happened was to bring two bodyguards. Even director Yan didn't have such an aura.
   

          "We're not leaving yet. We've found a friend ... Someone we know to see if he can solve this problem," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Settled?" Mao Chi was a little shocked this time.
   

          Boss Zheng didn't hire a killer to deal with a patient who was bleeding from all seven apertures, did he? It's said that boss Zheng is so powerful in Xiangjiang and Nanyang that he even has the means of an assassin? This was a little too wild.
   

          "Yes, let's try and see if we can solve it." Zheng Ren replied,"I didn't count either. He said that he would definitely be fine. He's rushing over from the capital of dibei province."
   

          "..." Mao Chi was speechless. Boss Zheng had so many elite soldiers under him. This kind of thing that even ye Qingqiu felt was difficult to solve, he could solve it with a phone call. He didn't dare to think, he really didn't dare to think.
   

          This was much more difficult than surgery.
   

          When the surgery could not be completed, they started to look for people all over the capital. If it really did not work, they would try their best. There was no one in the imperial capital who could do it. This was fate.
   

          But the horrifying and weird scene in front of him ... Mao Chi was curious. He changed his way of putting it and said softly,"boss Zheng, you're not a gangster, are you?"
   

          "I used to be. I was a medical troublemaker. I had a fight with him in Haicheng, but my boss took care of me." Su Yun smiled."After that, he was involved in the fight against the underworld and evil. He became a security guard in a hospital in the provincial capital."
   

          "Being a security guard is a good job." Mao Chi knew how deep the water was and sighed.
   

          "Yeah, it's a good life." Su Yun said,"the boss and I were helpless just now. The boss called their internal staff to see if there was a way. You don't say, he directly promised to solve the problem, and he will solve it when he comes. "
   

          Mao Chi was a little convinced this time.
   

          If it was through normal means, whether it was medical or other things, there was no way to do it. However, it was a little interesting to let a medical complaint solve another medical complaint.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's going on?"
   

          "He didn't say it because he was afraid that I'd leak it. He was also mainly afraid that the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University would leak it and cause the situation to be irreversible." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Mao Chi was speechless again.
   

          He didn't dare to say anything. When faced with such a big event, he couldn't wait to hide, so how could he come forward?
   

          Only someone like boss Zheng would dare to do so. He would rather forget about it.
   

          However, he gave up the idea of going home. Mao Chi was also quite curious about how to solve the horrifying and bizarre incident.
   

          "What's the surname of the Dean in charge of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Xu, Xu Wenbin." Su Yun said without even thinking.
   

          "Principal Xu, to ..." Zheng Ren wanted to say that he would look for him, but he hesitated.
   

          Zheng Ren's distrust of the yellow-toothed man prevailed, so he did not want to get too involved in this matter.
   

          "Haha, just be honest." Su Yun laughed."If the yellow-toothed man trusted him, I think even a sow would be able to climb a tree."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what should we do?"
   

          "Let's go up and take a look. We'll comfort director Sun Chao." Zheng Ren said,"don't talk to hospital director Xu Wenbin about this. Tell director sun not to take things too hard."
   

          With the incident with director Miao, Zheng Ren was still very worried that Sun Chao would take things too hard. Although the rumors in the imperial capital's medical community that he was arrogant and despotic were mainly from Sun Chao, in Zheng Ren's eyes, Sun Chao was just a mosaic. He did not care what others said.
   

          "Director sun is in the department's conference room. He's probably done sulking." Mao Chi said,"boss Zheng, I'll take you to see it."
   

          When they arrived at the trap, Su Yun called Xiao Feng and told him to leave first. Xiao Feng's leg is still not in good condition. If there is an unexpected conflict, don't hurt him.
   

          When he arrived at the meeting room, Zheng Ren saw director Sun Chao sitting on the chair. He did not look worried, but just endless stupefaction.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that she was dumbfounded.
   

          "Director sun," Zheng Ren sat down and whispered.
   

          Sun Chao acted as if he didn't hear anything, his eyes were listless. He sat on the chair, stupefied. No one knew what he was thinking.
   

          "Director sun!" Su Yun raised her voice and patted his shoulder.
   

          With a "pa" sound, Sun Chao seemed to have woken up from a nightmare. His body trembled, and the flesh on his face shook twice.
   

          "What are you thinking?" Su Yun asked with a smile.
   

          The anger on Sun Chao's face disappeared in a flash, and then the countless obstacles turned into a long sigh, filled with endless sorrow and helplessness.
   

          He could still call his family and friends if there was a problem with the surgery or illness.
   

          However, today's matter was clearly a manure pit. No one could solve it, so he could only bear it by himself. Judging from director Ma's performance, Sun Chao guessed that he was done for.
   

          After sighing, his entire body became soft, like noodles, so soft that he was about to slide off the chair.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2877: The sect leader's cat, boss Yuan's heavenly dog

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Director sun, be more spirited!" Su Yun laughed and said softly.
   

          "Yes." "Yes," Sun Chao replied listlessly.
   

          "It's almost in the top 100 Trending Searches on Weibo. As doctors, we can't be on the trending Searches at all except when we work together for major illnesses and disasters. Team spirit was still the most important thing, but director sun, you were mighty and domineering. Someone has already found out who you are, so you can be famous on your own!" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          After hearing Su Yun's words, Sun Chao almost burst into tears. What was going on? even if he wanted to be famous, this was not the way to do it. Who would want to be famous like this?
   

          But when he saw fan Tianshui and the old squad leader behind him, he felt as helpless as two mountains. Boss Zheng had a strong sense of security. It had nothing to do with him, so he called two security guards over first. Looking at the board, it was much better than the security guard he wanted.
   

          "Laugh at me, I'm a F * cking joke." Director Sun Chao said in a self-deprecating manner. His words were full of resentment and resentment.
   

          "Director sun, boss Zheng has contacted someone he knows to help you solve your problem." Mao Chi quickly tried to smooth things over. In his heart, he also felt that Su Yun really didn't know the severity of the situation. Now that Sun Chao was like this, he could be triggered at any moment. Why did he have to provoke him?
   

          "Hehe, don't be anxious." Su Yun sat down with a smile."Director sun, that's a medical dispute after the evolution. We can't solve it. The boss has already found the top medical dispute in dibei province to deal with this matter."
   

          Dibei province ... Top ... Medical dispute ...
   

          These words left director Sun Chao at a loss. Did this thing even have a title? Boss Zheng really came into contact with all kinds of people. Even his medical disputes were top-notch?
   

          Su Yun obviously didn't want Sun Chao to continue letting his thoughts run wild. She chuckled and said,"a while ago, this guy was jealous of the white shop opposite the hospital. He felt that it was profitable and wanted to buy it."
   

          "Can you guess what he did?"
   

          "Smashing and snatching?" Sun Chao said casually.
   

          "You're not qualified. You'll be shot for ten days in the criminal investigation. He's playing the moves in the ancient books, but the little brat is calling the door. " Su Yun then told director Sun Chao about the big yellow teeth catching the bat, breaking the door, and so on, as well as her own acting.
   

          Sun Chao's mind was in a mess, and his attention was quickly drawn over. It wasn't that he had a big heart, but in his mind, the person recommended by boss Zheng should be a hermit expert wearing a Daoist robe and stepping on auspicious clouds.
   

          The higher the level of the reinforcements, the higher the possibility of him being saved. Sun Chao even fantasized about the Buddha's Palm flying from the sky and destroying himself and the world.
   

          Today's incident was too F * cking messed up. He had just gone to take a look and the patient's eyes were bleeding. Even sun Chao felt that he was particularly inhumane.
   

          However, he didn't know what he had done wrong. He didn't even hear the conversation between boss Zheng and Su Yun. He didn't think it was a medical complaint, but he thought ... He didn't think there was anything wrong. He was completely stunned.
   

          "The brat is especially awesome when he knocks on the door. Let's not talk about this. He was infected by a parasite when he caught the bat, and the parasite came out of his eyes. " Su Yun smiled and said,"I went to 912 and asked the owner to take it out."
   

          "Um ... Doctor su, when will the master you mentioned arrive?" Sun Chao asked, full of hope.
   

          "An expert?" Su Yun was stunned."It's just a ..."
   

          As he said that, he immediately realized that he had to give Sun Chao some hope, or else he would really suffocate him to death. He had already said that it was a medical complaint, but Sun Chao had chosen to forget about it. It was clear that he was really at his wit's end. No matter who it was, as long as he could catch them, they were his benefactors.
   

          "I guess he's an expert. Anyway, when the boss asked what the spell was, he didn't say. Four hours ... He'll be here in three and a half hours. I heard that he'll solve the problem once he's here. " Su Yun looked at the time and corrected him.
   

          Sun Chao's eyes were filled with tears.
   

          "Doctor ... Su, boss Zheng, thank you, thank you." Sun Chao held back his tears as he extended his trembling hands. However, neither Zheng Ren nor Su Yun wanted to shake his hand.
   

          ……
   

          "Isn't that boss Zheng?" In the meeting room, the directors of the relevant departments and the professors leading the teams gathered together. They sympathized with director Sun Chao's experience from the bottom of their hearts, but no one could do anything about it.
   

          "Look at boss Zheng's appearance. He even brought two bodyguards for a consultation!"
   

          "Are they bodyguards? It can't be. It's just an ordinary medical dispute, why would he bring bodyguards? it's not like it has anything to do with him. "
   

          Fan Tianshui and the class monitor stood beside Zheng Ren. They looked solemn and dignified, and their every movement was filled with the energy of iron and blood.
   

          The crowd was envious, but they did not know why Zheng Ren was here.
   

          "Boss Zheng, how did you get here?"
   

          "I heard that no matter where he goes, he always brings trouble with him. He doesn't stop no matter where he goes."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. The patient was admitted in advance. What does it have to do with boss Zheng?" One of the Department directors reprimanded,"keep your voice down. Don't get yourself into trouble. Lin Ge, the newly appointed Director of the Science and Education Department from 912, was doing very well. Then, there was Zhou chunyong, who was also a courageous man in the imperial capital. He had persuaded a Deputy Director who was in poor health to leave and make room for a friend of boss Zheng. I heard that even China TV is making a program, and it's going to get 30 points on the news. "
   

          "Zhou chunyong? What the hell does he know!"
   

          "Don't care what he knows. He can go on Chinese TV, but can you?"
   

          At this time, the hospital director and the medical Affairs director were having a small meeting to discuss how to solve the problem. After everyone watched the video, they came to a consensus that the patient had a mental illness, although they still could not explain why the eyes were bleeding.
   

          It wasn't a bad idea to sit together and gossip about boss Zheng while feeling sad.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what are you doing here instead of going home?"
   

          "Don't mention it. I waited in the operating room for three in the afternoon. " A cardiothoracic professor said,"the patient's venular filter ran to the right heart and caused a pulmonary embolism. Department Director sun wants to take it out. In the end, the goose-neck catcher was entangled with the filter, and it was carefully pulled all the way from the right heart to the iliocosis vein. In the end, I had no choice but to make a phone call. "
   

          "Saving the stage again? Didn't they say that Sun Chao and boss Zheng had a grudge?"
   

          "There's no grudge, those are just rumors. I heard from the people in Room 912 that the last time he had a chest surgery to remove the blood clot, director sun had bad eyesight and bumped into boss Zheng's assistant, the one next to him. "
   

          As he spoke, he glanced at Su Yun.
   

          "Boss Zheng has a good temper, but his assistant's temper is f * cking bad. However, this was just a small matter. It wasn't like he hadn't seen people fall and beat up on stage and apologize once they got off the stage. I guess they have a good personal relationship, so boss Zheng came here. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "Boss Zheng is already here, what else can there be? Boss Zheng didn't even reach out for the surgery, but his assistant went up and took out the filter. He's so good at it. "
   

          "Go back after the surgery. Stay and watch the show."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2878: Selling sympathy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            As director MA entered the room again, the conference room fell silent.
   

          "Those who are fine, please go back." Chief MA looked listless. Seeing that Zheng Ren still hadn't left, he walked over and forced a smile that looked worse than a crying face."Boss Zheng, why didn't you go home?"
   

          "I'll stay and see what's going on. " "Chief MA, what's the situation now?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "What else can I do?" "There's nothing we can do," chief MA said dejectedly."They don't fight or cause trouble. They just ask passers-by for food. The media has already started to promote it."
   

          "Unscrupulous hospitals beat patients, poor patients live on the streets. Was it this? There's nothing wrong with the title. " Su Yun said as she played with her phone.
   

          Director MA really wanted to kick him. If it weren't for the fact that he couldn't beat him, and the old squad leader and fan Tianshui were on his side, he would have been beaten.
   

          This was nothing? Chief MA really didn't know how Su Yun had the nerve to say something like that. The turbulent public opinion could be fatal!
   

          Besides,
   

          This was only the beginning.
   

          When Ruan Lingyu died, she said that gossip was a fearful thing. Even though it was the case in the huge imperial Capital Medical University, it was still the same. Even the University of Medicine's Affiliated Hospital was small and insignificant in this world woven by the network.
   

          Faced with the overwhelming pressure of reports, principal Xu ordered that they had to solve this problem as soon as possible. No matter what the price was, he must not let the matter continue to ferment.
   

          Otherwise, he didn't know what other sensational things those self-media outlets could say.
   

          "The angle of the photo was good. It's considered a professional technique among amateurs." Su Yun said leisurely as she held her phone.
   

          Chief MA was about to fly into a rage as he glared at Su Yun.
   

          "See for yourself, it is indeed like this. Chief MA, don't be anxious. Throwing a tantrum won't solve the problem. If I were the patient's family, I wouldn't have come down to talk to you if the matter hasn't escalated to a point where you're afraid. " Su Yun smiled and said,"chief MA, please sit down." To be honest, you're taking too long to process this. "
   

          Chief MA was also a veteran in the medical Affairs Department. He had solved medical disputes for decades and had seen everything before, so he naturally knew the next step.
   

          They would first use public opinion to exert pressure. When the pressure reached a certain level, there would naturally be people who could not stand it and wanted the medical University Affiliated Hospital to hurry up and solve this matter.
   

          The so-called pressure was one of them.
   

          The moment the incident happened, director MA realized that it was an SSS-class incident and had to be resolved immediately. However, this time, the incident was too outrageous. The patient's family took the patient away without fighting or making a scene. They were just beggars at the entrance of the hospital affiliated to the medical University, asking passers-by for food.
   

          He made use of the People's pity and sympathy in the imperial capital to automatically blow up the matter. They didn't even need to do anything, just selling sympathy was enough.
   

          In addition to those unscrupulous self-media outlets that wanted to extort money, the situation quickly got out of director Ma's control and could only be allowed to develop.
   

          "I want to talk about it, but the patient's family doesn't want to talk to me about this at all. They ... They said that they'll be staying outside for a night and then leave. " Director MA sighed and sat down.
   

          At this time, he also needed to relax his nervous nerves and release some pressure.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, chief MA. There's a problem with the logic of your words." Su Yun smiled and said,"of course they did."
   

          Division Head MA nodded, then subconsciously shook his head.
   

          "How did your discussion with the patient's family go?" Su Yun continued to ask.
   

          "I'm going to find the person in charge. Usually, a middle-aged man will go with me to discuss the compensation. But this time, the patient's family members only cried. A few women wailed, saying that they would leave immediately and that I shouldn't hit them. As for the few men in the crowd, I don't think they have any intention of talking to me. "
   

          After hearing what chief MA said, Zheng Ren began to feel that this matter was extremely absurd and unimaginable.
   

          When he thought of the scene at that time, where the patient was wrapped in a quilt and sitting by the roadside, with blood in his eyes ... This was a living horror movie. This group of people was really big-hearted, they were still not satisfied with the current situation.
   

          "Have you called the police?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I've already reported it, and the police can't do anything about it. They didn't cause any trouble and just said that they were taking a break and were gathering money to buy train tickets. They definitely wouldn't cause trouble for the people of the capital and would definitely leave quickly. "
   

          Chief MA said and almost cried out of grievance.
   

          "I can see that the police who came to handle the matter looked down on us from the bottom of their hearts." "Boss Zheng, professor su, what do you think we should do?" director MA asked."We can solve the problem with violence, but we can't do anything about this kind of non-violence."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          What the f * ck was this?
   

          "No matter how I explain, it won't work. I'm just dragging it down a little. I also understand. I guess other than the criminal Police, none of the patrol officers have ever encountered such a tragic thing. To be honest, I've never encountered one before. I used to think that crying blood and the like were nonsense. If I were a passerby, I would also spit it out. "
   

          "Chief MA, this is where you're wrong." Su Yun said,"you have a firm stance and strong fighting spirit. How did you become the medical department's director?"
   

          "Professor su, we watched the video, but I've been thinking about it, and I haven't figured it out yet. During the consultation with the relevant departments just now, some said that there was eye bleeding, some said that there was an aneurysm, and some said that there was a vein rupture, but none of them could give a plausible explanation. "
   

          As she spoke, she sighed deeply like a resentful woman.
   

          "I told the patient to go to the Ophthalmology Department for a check-up and make sure there's nothing wrong. As soon as I said that, the patient stood up and knelt on the ground to kowtow to me, asking me to let him go. If I go to the hospital again, he definitely won't come out alive. "
   

          "The patient is only wearing a pair of underpants. He's covered in injuries and blood. He's kneeling there in the snow." Director MA almost choked on his words.
   

          Putting himself in her shoes, no matter who it was, they would be helpless.
   

          "How are you going to solve this?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Find the media first and try to suppress the matter. The higher-ups wanted them to leave quickly and not make a big deal out of this. This is already the worst case in recent years. "
   

          "A few years ago, the family members of hundreds of patients smashed the signboard of Guta hospital. Did you know about this?" Director MA asked.
   

          "I know." "You're right, chief MA," Su Yun said."It's indeed the worst case since the crackdown. Whoever gets involved in this will be unlucky."
   

          Chief MA wanted to cry but had no tears. He was really unlucky, really.
   

          As he thought about it, he began to vent his anger on director Sun Chao.
   

          "Department Director sun, hospital director Wenbin was very angry just now. He asked me how I managed the Department. Don't you guys have eyes when you receive patients?" Chief MA said in a deep voice,"think about how you're going to explain this to the hospital."
   

          Sun Chao was dumbfounded. He looked at chief MA without any light in his eyes and asked hoarsely,"do you want me to resign?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2879: No one can understand

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Liu Zewei was sitting on the sofa at home, playing a video that had gone viral on the internet on the PAD in front of him.
   

          That was the scene that was happening in front of the University of Medicine.
   

          "Old Liu, you're not usually like this. Tell me, how could you be so black-hearted to beat someone up like this for no reason?" Liu Zewei's lover asked.
   

          Liu Zewei didn't know whether to laugh or cry. He didn't even have a way to explain.
   

          "They say that private hospitals are shady, but public hospitals like yours are no better." Liu Zewei's wife said,"is this even something a human should do? look at that patient. His eyes have been blinded."
   

          "No, that's fake." Liu Zewei weakly defended himself.
   

          In fact, he didn't know whether it was true or not, but Liu Zewei couldn't find any reason for the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University to do this kind of thing.
   

          Aside from the fact that there was no enmity between the doctor and the patient, even if it was antisocial personality, there were plenty of opportunities to do it. Why did he have to pick an operating theater with surveillance video? Even though there were no family members in the operating theater, it was not a place outside of the law.
   

          There were so many people inside, and they wanted to beat up a patient until he bled from all seven apertures ... Judging from his experience, Liu Zewei felt that it was impossible.
   

          "Fake? Look at how scared the patient is. " Liu Zewei's lover frowned and said. At this moment, she was full of sympathy, like a mother fan.
   

          "Then tell me, why did the patient suddenly start bleeding from all seven apertures after entering the operating theater?"
   

          Liu Zewei made a conclusion.
   

          "If it wasn't a shot or a drug, it must be like this." Liu Zewei's lover asked,"old Liu, what do you think the people from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University have against the patient? why did they kill him?"
   

          Liu Zewei really didn't know how to explain it. He was thousands of miles away, but he felt that it happened right next to him. He couldn't even explain it.
   

          A feeling of sadness welled up in his heart. He had been working in the medical field for his entire life, but in the end, most of his energy had to be spent on being cautious and scheming. This job was really boring.
   

          It would be great if he could be a pure person like boss Zheng.
   

          For a moment, Liu Zewei suddenly understood why Gao Shaojie had given up on the competition and left the capital.
   

          Liu Zewei definitely didn't deny that old Gao was purer than him.
   

          "Old Gao, how's the noodles?"
   

          "That's right. My wife is constantly scrolling through all sorts of videos. The internet is in chaos now."
   

          "Sigh, I don't know. Normally, things wouldn't get this big. The Affiliated Hospital of the medical University is really ..."
   

          "Alright, old Gao. Be careful and don't get hurt. Also, persuade boss Zheng not to let her rush to the forefront of everything. "
   

          After hanging up, Liu Zewei shook his head slightly.
   

          "Old Gao is in the capital? What did he say?" Liu Zewei's lover asked.
   

          Liu Zewei let out a long sigh. Gao Shaojie's side was even more chaotic. Now, whether it was the public opinion or the process of everyone's discussion on the internet, all the spearheads were pointed at the imperial capital Medical University.
   

          He had no medical ethics and was against humanity. He was labeled as such. Even Liu Zewei felt that his back was a little bent. These big hats were simply too heavy, just like the big hat of saving the dying and healing the injured.
   

          "Go to sleep." Liu Zewei thought dejectedly.
   

          Tomorrow, the sun would rise as usual. Meanwhile, the group of doctors who were in conflict and stood in the vortex would face new pressure.
   

          If someone killed a doctor, there would be a lot of people cheering for it. Some people went to the hospital in the middle of the night to remove fish bones and spent tens of Yuan, but many people said that the hospital was black-hearted.
   

          Liu Zewei was at a loss as he worked for the gray income that he couldn't get under the sun. The original intention he had when he was in school had completely disappeared.
   

          Forget it, I'll just live a day at a time. What's the point of thinking so much?
   

          As for how to resolve this matter, Liu Zewei didn't believe that it could be resolved. Even if boss Zheng was there, this was not a medical problem. Even if he had yellow teeth ... Liu Zewei would rather believe that the world would be destroyed tomorrow if that guy could solve the problem.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Pengcheng, Development Zone People's Hospital.
   

          Mu Tao hadn't left yet. He had just finished a day's surgery, and when he came down, he heard the nurse talk about what had happened at the imperial capital Medical University Affiliated Hospital.
   

          When he opened the video, mu Tao was dumbfounded.
   

          This was simply F * cking crazy and outrageous!
   

          However, mu Tao quickly calmed down. He thought about this matter with a normal mindset and felt that it was impossible.
   

          Not everyone knew that there was a surveillance camera in the operating theater. For example, there was once a person who lost his watch. When a group of people checked the operating theater's surveillance camera, they found a Department Director and the operating theater's head nurse having fun in the operating theater ...
   

          Everyone watched the video with their mouths agape. The person who lost the watch no longer looked for it, leaving only this legend in the underworld.
   

          However, even if there was no video surveillance, everyone knew how many people were needed to perform the surgery. As long as a person had a little bit of rationality, they would not choose to take revenge on the patient in the operating theater. Once they did so, they would be criticized by the public.
   

          With that in mind, mu Tao helplessly looked at the patients and their family members shivering in the cold wind. He felt helpless.
   

          Especially when the patient's eyes were bleeding, and he was avoiding the director of the business affairs Department and the medical Affairs director of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University as if he had seen a demon. He could not tell what the truth was.
   

          How pitiful!
   

          Helpless!
   

          Weak!
   

          Bullying!
   

          These words filled mu Tao's mind, and he was even a little angry for a moment. Someone must have done something crazy at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. Otherwise, it wouldn't be like this.
   

          After a rational analysis, he couldn't find any explanation. Mu Tao began to think that someone had a mental illness acting up. Other than this, mu Tao could not find any other reason.
   

          He did not think about how difficult medical work would be in the future. Instead, he silently looked at the patient and his family members in the video who were standing in the cold wind as if they were going to freeze to death the next moment. He felt sad.
   

          If the profession of a doctor was born with a different mission, why did the people in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University do it?
   

          It was absolutely difficult to explain the loss of control of one's emotions.
   

          It was wrong! Mu Tao suddenly realized that the "small" detail that he had not noticed before was too large in number.
   

          How big was this surgery? why were there more than ten or twenty people?
   

          This wasn't a memorial service, and it wasn't a simple matter. Ten to twenty people waiting for a patient's operation? If it was some big ... Ordinary figure in the imperial capital, it was also possible to achieve Dao. But looking at their clothes, it was said that they couldn't even afford a return train ticket. Why were so many people entering Beijing together?
   

          He was wrong. Mu Tao instantly realized this flaw.
   

          The patient's eyes were still bleeding. Mu Tao paused the video and began to Zoom in, observing frame by frame.
   

          No, the blood didn't seem to have coagulated. It didn't look like blood. Instead ... It looked like it had been dyed red.
   

          He looked backward again, but in the end, he didn't find anything else. The red liquid was indeed tears. Even if it wasn't tears of blood, they were still flowing from the patient's eyes.
   

          This was what happened? Mu Tao fell into deep confusion.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2880: Black Mirror (sect leader's destiny)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Beijing, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          The police officers left angrily. The older police officers were stunned, while the younger police officers were furious.
   

          In the car, the young policeman asked,"Captain Zhao, report the situation to the leader. These wolves are in white!" We'll have to give them a good beating. "
   

          The young policeman's words were full of emotions that could not be wiped away.
   

          "There's no rush, drive slowly. " Captain Zhao said softly as he looked at the neon lights outside the window.
   

          At that moment, his phone rang. Captain Zhao glanced at it but placed it in front of the windshield, letting the ringing and vibration go on.
   

          "Captain Zhao, this is ..."
   

          "A call from the leader?" The young policeman started the car and glanced at Captain Zhao. He was surprised that Captain Zhao didn't answer the phone.
   

          "No rush, drive slowly." Captain Zhao said softly.
   

          "Can I not pick up the phone?"
   

          "We police officers are like doctors. There were illegal police and illegal doctors, but they were not the main ones. The majority of them were still hardworking. "It's not easy to earn some money ..."Captain Zhao's cold heart seemed to have" melted "today. He spoke more than usual.
   

          "Uh ... Captain Zhao, don't tell me you ..."
   

          "I won 't," Captain Zhao said,"it's a medical complaint. You've never seen it, but I have." More than a hundred people were pulled out from the village and blocked the hospital. No one could enter or leave. There were even a few times when he took the doctors and nurses as hostages and made a scene. In the past, this was called a group event. It was a big event. "
   

          "We're as busy as dogs every day. Social Security is good, but we can't meet the target of cracking down on gangsters." Captain Zhao said something irrelevant.
   

          The young policeman's forehead was full of dew.
   

          "Let's see, this group of people is not simple. " Captain Zhao said in a low voice.
   

          "Ah? Captain Zhao, did you see any flaws?"
   

          "No flaws, that's the biggest flaw. Did you notice that none of the dozen or so people left because of the cold weather?" Captain Zhao said softly,"in the past, there were more medical disputes in the summer than in the winter. That's why."
   

          The young policeman was speechless. No flaws was the biggest flaw. What kind of logic was this?
   

          "There's no rush in this matter. Let's take a walk. "
   

          "Then, the leader's phone ..."
   

          "Someone must have gone to look for the leader. I didn't pick up the phone, so the leader scolded me, but he was very happy. One must be responsible. " Captain Zhao smiled and said,"let me ask you, what else do you think is wrong?"
   

          The young police officer didn't notice Captain Zhao's choice of words and said arrogantly,"the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University is obviously involved in a criminal case. There are always people who intentionally hurt people."
   

          "You should grind for a few more years." Captain Zhao said, shaking his head.
   

          "Captain Zhao?" The young policeman was puzzled.
   

          "There are countless problems. I think the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University must have suffered a hidden loss. It's the kind that can't be explained." Captain Zhao said with a smile.
   

          "Then why don't we capture this group of people and bring them back?"
   

          Captain Zhao smiled but didn't answer the policeman. Instead, he tightened his clothes, looked at the colorful lights in the night, and fell silent.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "The video has to be edited to a shocking extent. You've done too badly!" A middle-aged man shouted with all his might.
   

          "Boss, this thing is too big, can you let it go?"
   

          This was a small workshop for a public account. Originally, in order to save money, the office location was together with the only two staff dormitories. However, something big happened, and the founder of the public account rushed over from home to supervise the work.
   

          The free media had already passed the blue ocean era. In 2017, some people even claimed that the era of free media had ended.
   

          Nowadays, social media was competing for content, and with such a shocking incident, there were no signs of it being blocked on the internet in a short period of time. If they didn't pounce on it to take a bite and get more attention, they would miss the opportunity.
   

          "Big scale? Just look at the things that the verified users have posted, what kind of scale do they need now!" "Black Mirror, have you watched the first episode of season one?" the middle-aged man roared.
   

          "I have. There are too many flaws, but it's quite interesting and ironic." The young man said with a smile.
   

          The story between the Prime Minister and PIG in that episode was simple, straightforward, and clear. It was as if he would never forget it for the rest of his life.
   

          "You've only seen the surface. The entire plot can't stand up to scrutiny at all. But it's this plot that you've remembered until now. Why?! Because of sarcasm? Nonsense. After you turn off your phone, the screen will be a Black Mirror. Think about this. "
   

          "Uh ..." The young man didn't know why his boss started to nag.
   

          "Although the plot is full of loopholes, such as how the princess was kidnapped by a completely unprofessional 'artist', no one cares about the cause and effect of the case. Everyone will remember that the Prime Minister F * cked a pig. "
   

          "This is the essence of our media. It didn't matter if your writing was logical or not. What was important was to attract attention! The important thing was to follow the direction of public opinion! The important thing is whether everyone likes to see it! Do you think we're all idiots? People are smart, no one takes it seriously. This is a movie, this is entertainment. "
   

          "Even if the name of the drama is forgotten, the plot will always be in everyone's mind. We're all actors who live in this world, and this movie has been playing for a long time. In this world where information is extremely explosive, we're all living on our acting skills. "
   

          “……”
   

          The young man was speechless.
   

          "What's the point of right and wrong? Not important, that was not F * cking important at all. Did the scale matter? It wasn't important. What was most important was not to be 404-ed! The direction of the wind was clear, so they had to hurry. After I'm done updating this, I'll have to write the next article. " The middle-aged man commanded calmly.
   

          "Ah? Boss, what should I write next?"
   

          "Write from a doctor's point of view. Reprimand society for being unfair to doctors, and find out the various problems in this incident."
   

          "Why do you want to write two different articles?" The young man asked.
   

          He was obviously a new employee. The middle-aged man sighed and told him.
   

          "We have six social media accounts, so we have to stand from different people's perspectives and say what they like to hear. Only with empathy can we have clicks, traffic, and buy houses and cars!"
   

          "The first article will definitely analyze this matter from the mainstream perspective and criticize the doctors for doing whatever they want. In the second article, he had to consider this matter from the doctor's point of view. He had to call his doctor friends and ask them for their thoughts. Chapter three, objective and fair ..."
   

          The middle-aged man spoke non-stop, and the more he spoke, the more excited he became, and the more impassioned his tone became.
   

          The young man was stunned speechless. This was the rhythm of earning everyone's money.
   

          "It doesn't matter if it's right or wrong. What we want is the amount of reading. The more he could gain the sympathy of a group, the more they would post the link in their WeChat moments. Click x0.8 is your advertisement income. Calculate it, this is all money!"
   

          The middle-aged man then shut his mouth. Although these were simple, they were all rules that he had figured out over the years. This was all money. The young man in front of him only needed to work hard. He didn't need to know so much!
   

          And so, the three of them began their all-nighter work. The click rate jumped very quickly, like a virus, rapidly climbing.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2881: Angry

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun's phone rang. He picked it up and said to Zheng Ren,"boss, it's sun zeli."
   

          "Chief MA, we've found a reporter we're familiar with. What do you think ..." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Director MA was stunned. What was boss Zheng trying to do? To turn the situation around from the media's perspective? Or was he adding insult to injury? The last possibility was not very likely. No one in the medical circle would hit someone when they were down.
   

          "Which news agency are you from?" Director MA asked casually.
   

          "A news reporter from China Television."
   

          "..." Director MA felt like ten thousand alpacas were running across his heart.
   

          It would be understandable if boss Zheng just found a random newspaper to help them fight. However, it was China TV channel that they had come to look for, so did they not think that it was a big deal? The viewership ratings would be crazy. Chief MA wanted to go on China TV, but definitely not in this way.
   

          Just as he was about to refuse, chief MA realized that he shouldn 't. Boss Zheng was also kind. It was not that easy to find a reporter from China TV. Did he think that they were takeaways that could be called for?
   

          "Should I call her up?" Zheng Ren still respected chief MA a lot. After all, this wasn't 912, and he couldn't have Lin Ge running around for everything.
   

          Zheng Ren was not used to this.
   

          "I'll have to trouble boss Zheng. "
   

          Zheng Ren stood up and went down with Su Yun to fetch sun zeli. Zheng Ren's first impression of his reporter friend was that she was just a pretty face, so he was still very friendly toward her.
   

          "Director sun, what do you think happened to the patient?" director MA asked.
   

          "I ..." Sun Chao was completely dumbfounded. He was rendered speechless by chief Ma's question.
   

          "What do you mean by" you "? what kind of director are you?"
   

          Since Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and the other outsiders were not around, chief MA revealed his fangs. Today's incident had already filled him with resentment towards Sun Chao. Now that he was venting it out, he had to give Sun Chao a torrent of abuse to ease his resentment.
   

          Sun Chao lowered his head. He really didn't know what had happened. The thought of the patient crawling out of the operating room with blood flowing out of his eyes made him feel terrible.
   

          "Chief MA, please calm down." Mao Chi said,"I just looked at the medical record. The patient's admission examination showed that the patient only had varicose veins in his right lower limb. There were no other problems. No one wanted things to develop to this stage. To be honest, I still don't understand what's going on. "
   

          "Instructor Mao from 912, you must be ..."
   

          "I'm here with boss Zheng to talk to director sun about something. " Mao Chi smiled awkwardly and said.
   

          He didn't even dare to mention that Sun Chao had asked boss Zheng to save the situation. He just brushed off the reason for his appearance.
   

          Director MA looked at Mao Chi coldly, not giving him any face at all. He was not boss Zheng. What right did a "normal" director of 912 hospital have to order him around?
   

          "Director sun, this matter seems to be getting worse. Why don't you go and see the patient? after all, he's from your Ward area. It'll be easier to talk to him." Chief MA threw the matter to Sun Chao."Try to solve it as soon as possible. We can't stay overnight." If the fermentation time is too long, who knows what will happen. "
   

          Sun Chao nodded in confusion.
   

          Director MA looked at Sun Chao's chubby face and was furious. However, he couldn't kill him, right? he cursed in his heart. When this matter was over, he would definitely teach him a lesson.
   

          The atmosphere in the meeting room immediately fell into awkwardness as everyone stopped talking.
   

          After about ten minutes, Zheng Ren and Su Yun brought a few people in.
   

          Chief MA immediately stood up and walked up to him with a forced smile. He could not afford to offend the reporters from China Television. They were really uncrowned Kings.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is ..." Director MA smiled and asked.
   

          "Sun zeli, a news reporter from China Television." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Sun zeli's face was frosty. She reached out her hand and politely touched chief Ma's hand, but she immediately retracted it.
   

          "Little sun, I already told you that the people outside are causing a medical dispute." Su Yun closed the door and said with a smile.
   

          "Brother Yun." When sun zeli saw that her crew had entered and Su Yun had closed the door, she said coldly,"I saw everything at the door just now. Let's close the door and be honest. You guys didn't handle this properly. A doctor must have medical ethics, this is the most basic thing. Look at the patient's condition!"
   

          It was like an invisible slap to chief Ma's face.
   

          "The patients have been bullied to the point that they don't even look human anymore. To be honest, I've been a reporter for seven to eight years and have seen a lot of the dark sides of society." Sun ze Li's voice was as cold as ice. It was rare for her to be so tough in front of Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He understood why Sun zeli was angry.
   

          At first glance, this lady looked like a flower vase. However, after the earthquake relief, Zheng Ren had a good impression of her after reading the frontline report she did.
   

          Whoever saw today's incident would feel compassion.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, the Dean of the Affiliated Hospital can just talk to our station head about this. I'm just a small reporter." Sun zeli said,"besides, this kind of thing can't be reported to China TV."
   

          "Little sun, let's talk nicely. Look at your stubborn face." Su Yun smiled and said,"sit down and talk, sit down and talk. There are still a few hours."
   

          "What do you mean in a few hours?" Sun zeli asked, puzzled.
   

          "Do you think you can fly into the sky? I didn't ask you to come for what you think." Su Yun immediately retorted.
   

          Director MA was so scared that he almost had a heart attack. What was professor su talking about? it seemed like he was going to fight.
   

          "What problem can you solve? don't worry, I won't make things difficult for you." Su Yun chuckled and said,"look at how you're trying to seek justice for the people. It's as if we're all bad guys."
   

          "Hmph," he snorted. Sun zeli coldly snorted.
   

          "The boss asked an expert and said that it's just a little trick to make people want to hide so that they can cause trouble." Su Yun replied,"I'm not too sure about that person. It's irresponsible of me to say that."
   

          "Brother Yun, if you're not being responsible, why did you ask me to come?"
   

          "That person said that there's ..." Su Yun glanced at her phone."He'll be here in two hours. He told me to get ready." Didn't I just think of you? if things really turned around, your Chinese television station's words still have more power. "
   

          "Flip?" Sun zeli sneered.
   

          "I'll introduce you to the situation first. " Su Yun turned around to look at chief MA and asked,"chief MA, can the reporters see the surveillance video?"
   

          "You need to apply and go through the procedures. I'll let the staff handle the procedures slowly. Let's take a look first. " Director MA said quickly.
   

          Reporters had the right to access the surveillance video, but the hospital rarely used them to solve problems.
   

          With the involvement of boss Zheng and professor su, the situation was getting out of control. Chief MA felt that the situation was out of control.
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            After watching the video, sun zeli was also dumbfounded, and the cold expression on her face warmed up a little. There was nothing wrong with the medical staff, and they were doing the preoperative preparation as usual. The patient suddenly went crazy, and she was shocked at that moment.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I was a little emotional just now. I'm sorry." Sun zeli said.
   

          "It's fine, I'm used to it. " Zheng Ren said,"everyone has judged that the patient might have a mental illness, but I don't think so."
   

          "Not mentally ill?"
   

          "No, definitely not!" Su Yun said firmly,"this technique is similar to a magician 's. We have found a relevant expert to deal with this matter."
   

          "Expert ..." Sun zeli was stunned. Even this works!
   

          With one ear, director MA was listening to Zheng Ren, Su Yun, and sun zeli chatting. His main focus was on the increasing public opinion.
   

          After all, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was not 912, and director MA was not ye Qingqiu. If this kind of thing happened to ye Qingqiu, he would be shocked, let alone ...
   

          In the beginning, it was only self-media blackmailing, but as the virus spread, many self-media had already taken action and started to fight for popularity.
   

          The information he got from the guns under chief Ma's hands was enough to make him collapse.
   

          There was already a vague trend of an outbreak in the public opinion, even if it was just the beginning. It was not yet the time for everyone to be so bored at night that they would be browsing the news.
   

          "Chief MA, why do you look like you're frowning? what's wrong?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's over ... It's over ..." Chief MA muttered.
   

          Su Yun glanced at chief Ma's phone, then started to look through her own phone. She sighed."The media and social media are all on the move."
   

          "What's wrong?" Zheng Ren asked. He had never come into contact with such matters, so he did not know what was going on.
   

          "Basically, it's about the patient crawling out of the operating theater with blood flowing out of his eyes. As for the title, you can imagine what kind of eye-catching words would appear." Su Yun asked,"chief MA, didn't you look for the relevant departments to take control of it?"
   

          "I did ... Time was too tight." "He's not high enough," chief MA said with a long face."The hospital is still in contact."
   

          "Hurry up and contact me. Don't you have a corresponding emergency response plan? That shouldn't be the case. " Su Yun asked.
   

          "What's going on?" Seeing that chief MA was also in a state of confusion, Zheng Ren could roughly guess what had happened.
   

          This kind of thing used to be very common, such as midwives suturing the anus of pregnant women and so on. At that time, the news did not spread as fast as it was now, but it also caused a huge wave through the print media, to the extent that almost everyone knew about it.
   

          "What else could it be? all the media outlets are rushing to attract attention. I'm telling you, if we delay it for one night, who knows what will happen tomorrow. " Su Yun thought for a moment and said,"chief MA, it's time to solve the problem."
   

          "What?"
   

          "The person opposite is very smart. Anyway, this is the first time I've seen someone who doesn't fight or make a fuss when something happens. Instead, he's squatting at the entrance of the hospital and acting pitiful." Su Yun said,"this is a new problem in the new situation ... Let's not talk about this. I feel that they should know that the relevant departments will take action soon. This is the best time to solve the problem."
   

          Su Yun had also taken into account the cost of using his face in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. He was a little dumbfounded when chief MA saw through it so easily. They had never encountered such an incident before. A Short Video became the driving force that pushed the entire Medical University Affiliated Hospital into a bottomless abyss.
   

          Things were progressing much faster than he had imagined, many times faster.
   

          He originally thought that it would take at least 24 hours before things went out of control. He didn't expect that with the help of countless self-media and the indignant tweets of countless big V, things had gone out of control in just two hours.
   

          Even if the relevant departments took action, the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University would not have a good ending. This was the most dangerous moment, but it was also the best time to solve the problem.
   

          If all these steps were within the other party's calculations, it was impossible for them not to know that the relevant departments would intervene.
   

          Besides, even if the Dean of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was dismissed, it had nothing to do with the medical dispute. Their goal was to earn money, and now was the time to make money peacefully. If everything was a trap, then now was the point of balance.
   

          Su Yun was considered an outsider and was close to the internet, so she could make a clear judgment at this time. The older generation like director MA still thought that it was early to solve the problem at midnight. Even if it fermented, it wouldn't be so fast.
   

          He immediately stood up, called Sun Chao, and left in a hurry.
   

          "Su Yun, what's going on?" Zheng Ren asked after chief MA left.
   

          Su Yun slapped her thigh and said,"I forgot to tell chief MA ... Boss, can you ask where the yellow-teeth is?"
   

          Zheng Ren made a phone call. The yellow-toothed man was on the highway. He would be off the highway in an hour. Looking at the time, the yellow-toothed man had been speeding a lot along the way. He basically drove at 200 miles per hour after passing a camera and rushed over.
   

          "I'll go and tell chief MA not to give out the huge compensation so quickly. " Su Yun said,"wait a moment, big yellow teeth. I'm very curious about how he's going to be dealt with."
   

          Zheng Ren did not have any thoughts about this. Like most doctors, Zheng Ren had put all his energy into learning and familiarizing himself with new skills. He had no time to understand these evil methods.
   

          "Reporter sun, what is chief MA worried about?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's spread by the media. I think it'll be on the hot search very soon. I've seen the video at the beginning. It's indeed very good material." Sun zeli frowned slightly and said worriedly,"the situation has probably exceeded everyone's expectations. That video was too shocking. I watched the video and was still thinking that it couldn't be this after I received your call."
   

          "Then, I saw a patient crying blood in the cold wind at the entrance of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. I was furious!" Sun zeli sighed and said,"boss Zheng, are you sure it's a medical dispute?"
   

          "Uh ... I'm sure that the patient's condition isn't serious, and even if there were blood and tears, they weren't caused by the doctor's beating. You've seen the video. I can only confirm this now. "
   

          "Then, the expert you mentioned ..."
   

          "It's a medical complaint I used to know. Now, he's a good man and is a security guard." Zheng Ren laughed bitterly."I asked him and he said it was a trick. He drove over and said he wanted to expose me in person. That would have been more effective."
   

          “……”
   

          Sun zeli couldn't understand what Zheng Ren couldn't understand either, but she sighed in her heart. Boss Zheng really had contact with all kinds of people. The earth Masters in the South were the top of the three religions and nine schools. Without even saying that, he actually had contact with the scammers at the bottom of the society.
   

          He was really amazing!
   

          "Reporter sun, it's only been less than three hours. How did the news spread so fast?" Zheng Ren sighed.
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            "There aren't many original works in the self-media industry, just like ..." Sun zeli knew that boss Zheng wasn't familiar with this field and wanted to find an example.
   

          "It's like a web novel, pirated versions are everywhere. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, it's like this." Sun zeli said,"in the self-media industry, 99.9% of people are unscrupulous and do not create anything original at all. Instead, they pick whatever hot topic they see. Taking things out of context, catching the wind, stirring up emotions, making things up, and making things up-traffic is everything. "
   

          Hearing sun zeli's words, Zheng Ren felt that her mood was a little off. She must have dealt with the media, or her manuscript might have even been "quoted" by the media.
   

          As for whether or not he was distorting the truth, it was hard to say. Looking at her, she should have.
   

          "These are still okay. The most hateful ones are a group of people who don't write anything and get what they want without putting in any effort. One account isn't enough. They register countless accounts and copy from the beginning to the end. Every account promotes the same thing."
   

          "Taking it out of context and directly reprocessing the heat needed is the most terrifying."
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun and sun ze li were explaining this matter from two different perspectives.
   

          "Reporter sun, you make it sound too easy." Su Yun came back at this time. After listening to a few words, she knew what sun zeli was talking about. He continued,"just that video just now. Now, there's even a demonic version of it. It's a comparison with the electric saw and a comparison with the god of death. This is exquisitely made, do you want to take a look?"
   

          Why did it spread so fast? The new situation in the Internet Society was that everyone not only had an official account, but also an official account. There was a video and an article, but it was then reposted without any integrity, regardless of who the original author was.
   

          There were pictures and texts, and even the comparison between United States horror movies and what Su Yun had said was shown. The driving force of the ghost beast version was not small either. After all, young people liked it, and it turned very fast.
   

          This could be a hint without any bottom line, or it could just be for entertainment.
   

          No one cared what the truth was. Everyone was just watching the show for entertainment. It was mealtime now, so it might be fine. If it was a few hours later, who knew what kind of rumors would spread?
   

          "Here, this is the demonic beast version." Su Yun found a video and passed her phone to Zheng Ren.
   

          The video showed two fields on one screen, and one side was a scene of the surgeon crawling out with his leg cut off by a chainsaw. It was extremely bloody and violent.
   

          The other screen was a video clip of the patient crawling through the door of the operating theater.
   

          If one looked at it together, one would subconsciously think that the scene in the operating theater was the same as the shocking scene of the chainsaw. The patient had used all his strength to crawl out and escape, which was a blessing in the midst of misfortune.
   

          In contrast, the blood flowing from the patient's eyes was even more shocking and made people shudder.
   

          The other versions of the video had been photoshopped. Guangying media's video was more gloomy and terrifying than the one recorded on the simple mobile phone in the beginning. It was more like a horror drama.
   

          With this kind of skill and good visual sense, it would be a waste not to work in the film and television industry.
   

          "Did you see that? it's already quite sensational, and with this kind of spreading, you can imagine what public opinion is like." Su Yun chuckled and said.
   

          "To protect my rights." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          "Rights? Traffic was money! Without the help of a powerful relevant Department, no one would be willing to let such a big piece of news be erased. " Su Yun said in disdain,"as for plagiarism, they said that they are giving you face by copying you. Don't be ungrateful."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless.
   

          "Reporter sun, based on your experience, what should we do about this?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I can only look for the relevant departments."
   

          "What if things can be reversed?"
   

          "A reversal?" There was no such option in sun zeli's mind, so she immediately began to ponder.
   

          After a minute, sun zeli smiled bitterly and said,"no matter what reason the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University has, it's impossible for China TV to broadcast it, but the local channel might be interested in making an album."
   

          "Imperial capital Station?"
   

          "I'll ask, but big brother Yun, are you sure you can reverse the situation? If they can 't, they'll come, record the video, and then ..."
   

          Sun ze li didn't finish her sentence, but her meaning was clear.
   

          Su Yun shrugged her shoulders and did not say anything. Instead, she looked at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Go ahead. I believe in the yellow-teeth." Zheng Ren said,"professional matters can be solved by professionals."
   

          "Boss, that's a little too hasty. If it doesn't work, you'll be brushing your own face. It's not a good feeling to be roasted on the stove, think about it again. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Why don't little sun do it himself first? if he can reverse the situation, he'll give it to Imperial TV. He can't ..." Zheng Ren looked at sun zeli hesitantly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're welcome. I was just asking." Sun zeli smiled dryly. She was not in the mood at all. Especially when he saw the comparison video on Su Yun's phone, he didn't want to stay in the hospital for even a minute.
   

          This wasn't a place to save the dying and heal the injured, it was hell on earth!
   

          If it wasn't for boss Zheng, she would have left long ago. This matter had nothing to do with her, and it didn't matter how much trouble she had to go through.
   

          However, since boss Zheng had spoken, he had to do his best. He was doing a special topic on 5g remote surgery, and he hoped that boss Zheng could cooperate and show his face. Besides, sun zeli approved of boss Zheng. She felt that boss Zheng would definitely not be so heartless as to abuse a patient.
   

          "They're causing public outrage, and everyone is filled with righteous indignation. This is what they want. It doesn't matter if the truth is important or not, it's more important to have more attention. " Su Yun shook her head, not knowing what related information she had seen.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered to look at it anymore. He sighed and sat quietly in his chair. Seeing sun ze li go to make a call, he felt a little uneasy.
   

          Would big yellow teeth work?
   

          Wasn't he too weird to believe the words of a medical dispute? However, Zheng Ren compared it with the system panel and felt that he might have thought that the big pig trotter had not given the corresponding diagnosis, so he stubbornly believed that this was just a trick.
   

          In addition, the yellow-teeth said it with certainty without any hesitation, so he believed him.
   

          "Boss, do you have a cure for your sweating?"
   

          "I know, but I don't know much about it. I've never seen it before." Zheng Ren said,"and I don't think that the patient's blood and sweat are blood and sweat. Do you mean it's a shapeshifting spell?"
   

          "It can't be. Magic tricks are done with small tricks and changes of light and shadow. Look at the patient, he's crying blood. I don't think so. "
   

          The two of them started a new round of brainstorming, trying to figure out what was going on.
   

          At this moment, the yellow-teeth drove down the highway toll station and called Zheng Ren to tell him that he would be there soon.
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            "Uncle ya, have you thought of what to do?" The little girl asked.
   

          "No, I didn 't," The yellow-teeth man said with some hesitation,"if it was according to my previous temper, I would have killed them directly. This is called a show of loyalty and to win boss Zheng's favor. What do you call this in the game?"
   

          "I'm here to farm honor. "
   

          "Yes, I'm here to earn honor points." The yellow-teeth man nodded."But I don't know if boss Zheng will fall for this. I'm worried that if I go too far, boss Zheng will be unhappy."
   

          The little girl was very strange. She had heard uncle ya's conversation with the other side of the phone just now. The hospitals in the imperial capital were already panicking. Everyone was out of their wits, as if the sky was about to collapse.
   

          As for that boss Zheng, he didn't seem to be a big deal.
   

          However, uncle ya's humble attitude made her feel strange. Uncle ya was not concerned about whether the dispute could be resolved. He was thinking about whether he should kill the group of "peers".
   

          "Uncle ya, tell me what's going on," The young lady asked,"I don't want my acting to be bad."
   

          The yellow-toothed man grinned. His yellow teeth glowed with a dark luster.
   

          "It's an old medicine called lifuping. After eating it, their urine is red. Some people are orange-red, some are blood-red, and the color varies according to the body. "
   

          "I've studied it before, and it's too evil to use welfare to shed red tears. One or two blood-red ones out of a hundred people were already not bad. Someone had used it a long time ago, but once it was used, it would definitely not be a small matter ... One had to have their own power. As long as you use this move, you'll be in a situation where you can't rest until you die. "
   

          "..." The little girl was also very clever and immediately understood the meaning of the yellow-teeth.
   

          "I used to want to use them, but I didn't have that many people. Let me tell you, I've seen something like this once in the ancient capital in the West. It was exactly the same, he also crawled out of an operating room. That group of people gathered a few hundred people and directly surrounded the hospital's Administration Building. "
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "The coffin is directly parked at the gate of the mechanism building and is dressed in mourning clothes. At that time, it was still called a group incident. When the police came, they had video recordings. It was so tragic, but the police were not willing to care. Coffins, coffins, getting promoted and getting rich, that's just to get a good reputation. Just blocking the mechanical building for two days and the hospital is gone. "
   

          "I heard that the compensation was 5.6 million Yuan."
   

          "Wow!" The little girl's eyes lit up.
   

          "Don't f * cking say that. There are hundreds of people. One point isn't much." The yellow-teeth guy said,"we martial artists pay attention to logic. The unreasonable kind ... We can just extort a little money. But big money has to be reasonable, or else he'll feel uneasy. "
   

          "Uncle ya, you lied to me." The little girl laughed.
   

          "Tsk." The yellow-teeth guy was not ashamed even after being exposed.
   

          "What if it still doesn't work?"
   

          "Let's just block the emergency department and the hospital. I don't believe they won't be convinced. " The yellow-teeth man sneered."We're all working for the government. Who cares how much money we have to pay?" If they don't pay, they'll carry the coffin to the city office and burn the joss paper directly, just like how they burned the Dean's house. "
   

          "Giggle." The little girl smiled very happily, and her eyes became brighter. In her world, what the yellow-teeth said was normal and not rare.
   

          "We can't do that now, but from what I heard from boss Zheng, it's going to be spread through online media and verified accounts. It seems that the situation is more serious. If it's too serious, we might have to kill them directly. "
   

          "Uncle ya, how do we kill him?" The little girl was more interested in this. When he said the word "kill," the viciousness that he inadvertently revealed made even the yellow-teeth look at him.
   

          If this child was taught well, he would definitely be a ruthless character in the future.
   

          "I'll think about it. " The yellow-teeth was a little hesitant.
   

          "Uncle ya, I think you're overthinking it." The young lady said calmly,"I heard the call. Boss Zheng doesn't seem to believe you very much either."
   

          "Definitely. Who is he? why would he trust me? This is a great opportunity that fell from the sky. If you can grab it, you'll have a bright future. I didn't lie to you when I said that a little bit of it would be enough for you to live comfortably. "
   

          "I know," The young lady said indifferently,"uncle ya, think about it. If boss Zheng is like what you said, he won't care about the fate of the group of people who want to kill the hospital. He's just too lazy to make a move. They ... And even the two of us, he might be even happier if we die cleanly. "
   

          This idea was too dark, but the yellow-teeth agreed with it.
   

          "Uncle ya, you just said that it's a proof of loyalty. I think you don't need to hold back. Do it to the best of your ability and tell boss Zheng that we've offended the whole world. Otherwise, they would die without a burial place. If I die, I'll die for him. It's worth it. "
   

          Hearing this, the yellow-teeth shivered.
   

          "Uncle ya, you want to clear your name, but you can't bear to do it. I don't think it's right to do things in both ways." The little girl didn't curse like the yellow-teeth, but spoke in a gentle manner.
   

          However, if these words were said in vulgarities, the tone would not be so strong. The more plain and gentle he was, the more cold and fierce he was.
   

          "Xiaomei, what do you think we should do?" The yellow-teeth guy asked.
   

          "Let's just kill them by the roots. There won't be any Jianghu left now. If there was, it would be at least twenty years later. By then, no one will remember you, and you should also retire. " The little girl said.
   

          The more the yellow-teeth thought about it, the more he felt that Xiao Mei's words made sense. Now that the Jianghu was basically surrounded and annihilated by the officials, this was a good opportunity. His eyes were still too narrow, and he could not see far.
   

          Xiaomei was good at studying and thought deeply about problems.
   

          "I'll listen to you!" The yellow-toothed man immediately made a decision and said,"who cares about the morals of the pugilistic world? this is the right time to clear my name and go ashore."
   

          "The main thing is whether boss Zheng is worth it or not." The little girl added.
   

          "It's worth it!"
   

          "Then let's kill them!"
   

          The two of them discussed for a while and had a tacit understanding with each other, especially on this kind of sinister thing. Their tacit understanding was quite high. The yellow-teeth man took out a plan, and the little girl supplemented it. A new idea was born.
   

          Things had been the same since ancient times and had never changed. It was just that they had changed clothes one after another.
   

          After the discussion, the yellow-teeth began to report to Zheng Ren. He told him his plan, and boss Zheng was silent for a long time on the other side of the phone.
   

          After confirming the schedule, the yellow-teeth estimated the time. There wasn't much to prepare. Life was like a play, it all depended on acting.
   

          He thought that he and Xiaomei were enough. The other side was just a bunch of useless chickens and dogs. If he were to take action, he would definitely win.
   

          However, the yellow-teeth did not think about what would happen after the victory. Instead, he discussed the details of the operation with Lil Mei. Working for boss Zheng had to be foolproof. Being a dog also had to have value. If it didn't have value, it would only be eliminated by the tide of history.
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            He drove to a corner a few hundred meters away from the entrance of the University of Medicine. The yellow-teeth stopped the car and made a phone call.
   

          "Boss Zheng, we're here. We're at the corner of the main entrance. Is your side ready?"
   

          "Alright, we'll be there in five minutes. Nice to meet you, old Qing!"
   

          With that, the yellow-teeth hung up the phone and got out of the car with the girl called Xiao Mei.
   

          A gust of cold wind blew over, and the yellow-toothed man felt like a gust of wind was blowing. If he did this today, he would have no friends in the underworld.
   

          However, he did not have any thoughts of backing out. Xiao Mei's eyes were really sharp. She had hit on his dilemma with one look.
   

          It was impossible to please both sides. Today's matter was a proof of his loyalty. He only hoped that he had not misjudged boss Zheng and that he could arrange a good place for him.
   

          Braving the north wind, yellow-teeth and the little girl advanced with great difficulty. The two of them had changed into a new set of clothes. They were in tatters, and their hair was covered in dust and grass. They looked like beggars.
   

          It was less than 100 meters away from the hospital's entrance. The little girl held the yellow-toothed man's hand and called out timidly,"dad."
   

          "It's just in front," the yellow-teeth man replied."It's good to go."
   

          The two of them helped each other out and changed their clothes. Although it wasn't the count of nine yet, why was the wind in the imperial capital so cold? He was wearing a torn and tattered unlined garment, and there was not a single place that was airtight. His yellow teeth were shivering, and he looked as if he would fall to the ground and die at any moment.
   

          When he arrived at the crowd, director MA and principal Xu were trying to persuade him. A middle-aged man squatted on the ground with a wronged expression. His hair was a mess, and he looked like he had yellow teeth.
   

          No matter what director MA said, he didn't say a word. He just kept silent.
   

          The yellow-teeth knew who the leader was at a glance. He took a deep breath, adjusted the hormone level in his body, and walked over shakily. He knelt down immediately.
   

          With a "bang," everyone thought that yellow-teeth's knee must have been broken.
   

          A small Phoenix kneeled, and chief Ma's soul was almost shattered.
   

          What the hell was this?
   

          The patient's family must be ready to cry. As long as they could talk, it would be fine.
   

          However, he steadied his mind slightly and looked down. His legs gave way and he sat down.
   

          An old man and a young man kneeled in front of the man, with blood and tears in their eyes, like a ghost.
   

          "Boss, we can't hold on any longer. Give us some money and we'll buy some food. I really can't stand this cold weather. " The yellow-teeth said as he cried.
   

          The little girl sobbed on the side. She didn't have many tears, but the dust on her cheeks was very uneven, but it was quite natural. Red tears flowed down her face, and she didn't look like a human at all.
   

          Principal Xu was shocked as well. He clutched his chest and someone immediately came up to support him.
   

          "Cardiac obstruction ... Medicine ..." Principal Xu said.
   

          This side was even more chaotic. Suddenly, a spotlight shone on them, and a group of professional camera teams swarmed to the best seats.
   

          "Big brother, we really can't do it anymore. You look at us pitifully, please give us some food to eat." The yellow-teeth kneeled on the ground with his hands on the ground. He looked up at the man squatting on the ground with blood and tears in his eyes. When the camera was in position, he kowtowed.
   

          The man was shocked by the sound.
   

          His reaction was a little slow, and he couldn't figure out what was going on in front of him.
   

          He had such a subordinate, and it was a fellow colleague who came to mess things up.
   

          The old and the young, the man couldn't bear to look at them. But they were also crying blood, which made the man very confused.
   

          The yellow-teeth also put in a lot of effort. With one kowtow, the skin on his forehead broke, and a blood mark was deeply imprinted on his forehead.
   

          "Big brother!" Big yellow's voice was hoarse and he said as if he was crying,"please give me some food. You don't have to give it to me. Give it to the child, give it to the child! She doesn't eat much, I can still take it. "
   

          The young lady shook her head repeatedly."Uncle, I'm not hungry. Give it to my dad." It's too cold today. If my dad doesn't have a warm meal, he probably won't be able to stand it. "
   

          The two of them faced the camera from the side and kowtowed to the middle-aged man one by one.
   

          They were very serious. After four or five times, blood was flowing everywhere, and everyone around them was dumbfounded. Even Zheng Ren, who was watching from a distance, was dumbfounded. The yellow-toothed man was also bleeding and crying, and he was even saying things that he had not expected.
   

          A middle-aged woman in a down jacket who was watching the commotion and reprimanding the doctors from the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University saw that Xiao Mei was pitiful. She was full of sympathy and quickly stepped forward, wanting to grab Xiao Mei.
   

          "Child, get up. I'll take you to eat something." The aunt said with tears in her eyes.
   

          "Aunty ..." Xiao Mei tilted her head slightly. The shrill northern wind was blowing, and blood was flowing from her forehead. Two lines of bloody tears flowed from her eyes, causing the aunty to shiver in fear.
   

          This was a freaking haunted place!
   

          Xiao Mei pushed the auntie's hand away and said timidly,"Auntie, please leave. You're a good person."
   

          After she finished speaking, Xiao Mei knelt on the cold ground, changed direction, and kowtowed hard.
   

          Bang! The middle-aged woman was shocked.
   

          It had been many years since he had encountered such a thing. To be honest, he had never really seen it except for those beggars. What era was this? tonight was really evil. Why were there so many things happening?
   

          However, the little girl in front of him was only 15 or 16 years old, not much older than his granddaughter. When she kowtowed, there were blood marks on the ground and blood splattered on her face.
   

          The auntie's sympathy immediately overflowed and she said sternly,"child, don't be afraid. What did they do to you?"
   

          "Auntie, please leave. I'm begging you." Xiao Mei spoke in a slightly trembling but calm tone, with a trace of anxiety and fear, as if the middle-aged man opposite her could do something to her.
   

          Then, Xiao Mei turned to the middle-aged man and said,"uncle, I'll do whatever you want me to do. Please, give my dad a bite to eat."
   

          Every word made the middle-aged woman's tears flow out.
   

          She hesitated for a moment and didn't leave. She seemed to understand what was going on and took out her phone to call the police.
   

          The middle-aged man was stunned for a moment. Then, as if he had been electrocuted, he said,"I don't know you."
   

          He subconsciously wanted to move back, but Xiao Mei hugged his leg and wailed,"uncle, we were wrong. Can you let me enter the operating room next time? I know everything! I know everything!" I can do whatever you say. "
   

          She cried and complained as she hugged the man's leg and kowtowed wildly.
   

          Blood splattered all over his body. The middle-aged man had never seen such a scene before. He was anxious and angry. He shouted,"I don't know you. Get lost, all of you get lost!"
   

          After he finished speaking, he pulled out his leg and kicked Xiao Mei's shoulder.
   

          Xiao Mei was only 15 or 16 years old, and firewood girl's figure was only 70 or 80 pounds. She was immediately kicked to the side.
   

          "Are you even human!" The middle-aged woman went up and slapped him.
   

          The middle-aged man knew that he could not afford to offend aunties like these in the imperial capital, but ... The situation was originally good, and he was also stunned when he saw these two people appear out of nowhere.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2886: Protect big yellow teeth

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss, the yellow-teethed guy is so cruel." Su Yun whispered in Zheng Ren's ear.
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded. The yellow-toothed man had really put in a lot of effort. His head was a bloody mess. He wasn't acting pitiful at all. He was really pitiful.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't care about whether the yellow-toothed man died or not. The little girl looked very pitiful. Her head was covered in blood, and her eyes were still bleeding. However, she did not give off a fierce and sinister feeling, but rather a feeling of wanting to protect her.
   

          The yellow-teethed man was a professional, a professional Doctor Who caused trouble, the top professional Doctor Who caused trouble. At this moment, Zheng Ren finally admitted this.
   

          When he was in Sea city, if it wasn't for Lian Xiaoliu, he wouldn't have been able to handle that matter. If Department Director pan were to take action, he might be able to fight them to a standstill, but he would definitely not be able to.
   

          After winning the Nobel Prize, he went back to see Lian Xiaoliu. He heard that he had been caught, so he could send him to prison. Zheng Ren's thoughts drifted far away.
   

          However, this was only the appetizer and was far from boiling point.
   

          Xiao Mei was kicked to the side, and the people on the road subconsciously dodged.
   

          She got up with difficulty, as if she only had one breath left. He knelt on the ground and said,"uncle, I know everything. I really know everything." If you give my dad a chance to live, I'll act it out for you. "
   

          As she spoke, she tore off her coat, revealing her messy clothes. She lay on the ground, using both her hands and feet, and shouted,""The doctor hit me! The doctor is hitting us!"
   

          She crawled to principal Xu's feet and reached out to grab the bottom of principal Xu's pants."Doctor, don't hit me, please don't hit me!"
   

          This scene was so similar to the earliest video. No matter how stupid one was, they would know what had happened.
   

          Principal Xu lowered his head and saw a bloodied yet childish face looking at him with two streams of tears in his eyes ...
   

          Principal Xu had just eaten nitroglycerin, and he could not take it anymore. He clutched his chest, his face pale and his lips blue. His illness had worsened.
   

          The middle-aged man saw the chaos here. Although he was unwilling, he knew that things had gone out of control because of the two people who had come out of nowhere.
   

          He turned around and gave a look, wanting to leave. However, no one noticed the look in his eyes. Everyone's eyes were attracted by the little girl's "acting skills."
   

          The little girl was so pitiful that some of her subordinates even began to wipe away tears.
   

          "You ..." The middle-aged man was about to curse in a low voice when he felt a tight grip on his leg. The yellow-teeth guy hugged him.
   

          "Big brother, the child is insensible. Please spare us this time. We're really famished. The child is really insensible." Yellow-teeth was crying so hard that his snot was coming out. However, his snot was also red, as if he was bleeding from his seven orifices.
   

          The yellow-teethed man did not look as good as Xiao Mei, but he took two extreme routes. If Xiao Mei was Xiao Qian from the Chinese Ghost Story, big yellow teeth was the witch of the Montenegro.
   

          With snot and tears in his eyes, he said,"big brother, we were wrong! The child is insensible, please spare her. "
   

          This scene could be said to be tragic. The passersby's mobile cameras and professional reporters 'video recorders had completely recorded everything.
   

          The middle-aged woman from the housing Committee quickly called over a few colleagues who were equally burly and controlled the situation directly. They moved quickly and were much more efficient than the security guards at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University.
   

          As for fan Tianshui and the former squad leader, they stood beside boss Zheng with a look of understanding. Even though he didn't know what method yellow-tooth and the group of people had used to shed tears of blood, he knew it was a magic trick after seeing the scene.
   

          No matter how confused the middle-aged man was, he knew that things were completely out of control, but he couldn't leave. The aunty glared at him covetously, the committee Halo protecting her body, pressure +3.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, professional. He's so F * cking professional!" "Boss, did you see that?" Su Yun said.
   

          "The Li Fu Ping is that useful?" Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "I only knew that my urine would change color, but who knew that my tears ... Even my body fluids would change color, but I've never seen it before. I've really opened my eyes this time. Speaking of which, the girl that yellow-tooth brought is really good at acting. If you didn't know ... Look at that Auntie, she's going to kill those people. "
   

          Then, Su Yun added,"that's all there is to being a mother fan."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren could no longer speak, and he did not know what to say.
   

          The wicked needed to be tortured by the wicked.
   

          The entire Affiliated Hospital of the medical University was helpless. Just now, chief MA had begged in a low voice, but he was cold and ignored. It had been more than an hour, and they were freezing. There was no time to end the game.
   

          However, less than five minutes after the yellow-teeth arrived, the situation was turned around in an instant.
   

          Was this a skill?
   

          This was ability!
   

          Zheng Ren didn't understand, and he didn't want to understand. He was dumbfounded, and at the same time, he felt that his three views were beginning to show signs of instability.
   

          "Boss, the yellow-toothed guy did sell his strength. You should think about what kind of benefits you can give him. This kind of person doesn't kowtow and bleed even when his own mother is dead. " Su Yun said sarcastically.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "It's almost done. The yellow-teeth guy is really awesome. He said that only he could solve the problem, and it's true." Su Yun was usually proud and arrogant, but after today's incident, even he was full of admiration.
   

          "I've thought about it. Even if they know how to use the word "lifuping," who would be willing to believe it? Including me, when I go online to see things, I'll just click on those strange things. The spirit of entertainment in this era ... Can't be said to be from this era, it was the same in the past, it can't be said to be from this era. "
   

          Su Yun sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he was right. Public opinion had already taken a turn for the worse, and it was not something that could be reversed with just one explanation.
   

          How's the anus suture going? In the end, he didn't even apologize and just let it go? How was the person involved? Who cared if the midwife went back to her hometown and became poor? did the reporters care? Did the onlookers care?
   

          Who cares about these things!
   

          The farce under the new situation was resolved by the yellow-toothed man with almost desperate means. He even used the little girl's superb "acting skills" to almost completely restore the scene outside the operating room at that time.
   

          There was no need to explain anything. Using an even bigger farce to cover up this farce was absurd, but it was also extremely useful.
   

          "Boss, boss, look!" Su Yun was obviously very excited as he stomped his feet and said.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw the police car coming, several aunties from the housing Committee went up to talk to him indignantly.
   

          "Su Yun, shouldn't we protect the yellow-teeth?" Zheng Ren was unwilling, but he had no choice but to ask.
   

          "Don't you have any shame? They're here to help you with your Affairs. If you get caught, you'll be deserted by your friends and family. " Su Yun said disdainfully,"find Xu Wenbin, the hospital director. Hurry up and protect the yellow-teeth."
   

          Protect the yellow-teeth? this sentence made Zheng Ren feel that the whole world was absurd. The gray-black color covered the sky and the earth, and his mood became low.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2887: Temporary worker?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            However, hospital director Xu Wenbin was sent away with a red diagnosis of heart disease, and Zheng Ren sympathized with him.
   

          He was in his 50s and was about to retire. It was really hard on him to experience a horror movie in the middle of the night. What should he do now? Zheng Ren looked at the exhausted chief MA.
   

          The scene was chaotic. Because of the participation of the Auntie from the housing Committee, who was a mother fan, chief MA became invisible. This matter seemed to have nothing to do with the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. It had become a human trafficking case reported by the public.
   

          Su Yun walked over and patted chief MA on the shoulder.
   

          Chief MA was shocked. From his back, he could clearly see that he was trembling. Zheng Ren was worried that he would have a heart attack.
   

          But fortunately, chief Ma's heart was obviously bigger than principal Xu 's.
   

          In addition, the little girl that the yellow-teeth guy brought with him just now wasn't hugging his thigh, so he was less frightened. It was a problem. The system panel changed color slightly and then returned to light red.
   

          "Professor su, what's wrong?" chief MA asked with a dazed look on his face.
   

          "Chief MA, the problem has been solved. Shall we find a place to talk?" Although Su Yun felt that chief MA wasn't in a good position to talk, she had to save the yellow-teeth.
   

          Speaking of the matter as it is, although this guy was indeed not a good person, it was not justifiable for him to be put in jail for the sake of peace in the imperial capital Medical University.
   

          Chief MA was even more confused than before. He already knew what the audience could see, and he knew more than them. However, it was because he knew more that chief MA was at a loss.
   

          Were these people hired by boss Zheng?
   

          Director MA had been in charge of the medical Affairs Department for decades, so he had naturally experienced the stage of fighting black against black. When something happened decades ago, the two sides would first pull a few truckloads of people out to discuss the matter, and then talk about it after they were evenly matched.
   

          In the current situation, only a layer of skin had been changed and it was more concealed, but the inner core had not changed. Boss Zheng was really awesome. Not only did he perform the surgery well, but this kind of thievery came at any time and put in a lot of effort to "perform". Even actors who paid tens of millions in the film did not put in as much effort as them.
   

          "Let's go to my office. It's quiet there. " Chief MA said in a low voice after he came back to his senses and looked at the messy scene.
   

          When they arrived at chief Ma's office, he first washed his face with cold water, but he still felt a little drowsy. He immediately washed his head and wiped it carelessly.
   

          "Chief MA, your body is good enough. I don't even dare to wash my hair with cold water on such a cold day. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I was scared silly." Director MA sighed and said,"professor su, you don't know how I saw principal Xu being hugged ... I used to read that the blood in my body had frozen, but that moment, my blood really froze."
   

          "If the two of you didn't tell me that there were experts to solve the problem, I probably would have peed my pants on the spot. If that's the case, I won't be able to be a human anymore. " Director MA said with emotion.
   

          When Su Yun saw that he was not wearing a coat, she immediately recalled that Xu Wenbin was covered with a coat when he was carried on the stretcher.
   

          However, it was better not to say such embarrassing things, or else it would be easy for her to fly into a rage out of humiliation. Su Yun always did things with a sense of propriety.
   

          "Thank you, you two." Chief MA gave a deep and solemn bow at a 90-degree angle, his old waist creaking.
   

          "You're too polite. " Zheng Ren quickly said,"chief MA, sit down and rest. Don't overwork yourself tonight."
   

          Director MA stood up, rubbed his waist, and said,"boss Zheng, professor su, the people you found are really ... Capable."
   

          "My ass. That's just a medical complaint. It's just that I've been trying to clear my name recently." Su Yun said in disdain,"look at what he did after he came!"
   

          "Let's not talk about whether he's a human or not, as long as he's useful. If it wasn't for such an intense method, I'm afraid things wouldn't have been easy to calm down. " Chief MA finally heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Originally, the best outcome in such a situation was to pay a large amount of cash and then let the matter rest. As for whether the bad guys would be punished or not, no one in the adult world would ask such a thing.
   

          It would be good enough if he could protect himself.
   

          Before the yellow-teeth arrived, director MA felt that he would definitely be killed, and even resigning would be a light punishment. However, the situation was reversed in an instant. Everything was like a nightmare.
   

          "Chief MA, the two of them were probably brought into the police station. Think of a way to bail her out. " Su Yun said,"time is too tight. You have seen the situation. There is no time for us to hesitate. If you miss the window of time, it'll be too late to do anything. "
   

          "Definitely, definitely. Don't worry about this." "I'll definitely get those two friends out of there. I won't let anything happen to them. Don't worry," director MA said confidently.
   

          "That's good. " Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief.
   

          As for the favor he owed big yellow teeth, he could talk about it later. That guy was short-sighted, so he could give him anything he wanted.
   

          The house was warm, and it was the most familiar environment, so chief Ma's mind was a lot clearer after the warmth. After he finished speaking, he immediately stared at Zheng Ren, and his gaze made Zheng Ren slightly uncomfortable.
   

          "Chief MA, do you have anything to say?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I won't say much about your life-saving grace this time." "What did I say about my relationship with the two of them when I went to the police station?" chief MA asked.
   

          Her words were extremely obscure, and Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Su Yun's reaction was extremely fast. He immediately smiled and said,"what's wrong? Chief MA, do you think it's good?"
   

          "Definitely, it's definitely useful." Chief MA heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that Su Yun understood what he meant. Moreover, from his tone, he didn't seem to mind that he had recruited these two people.
   

          "Chief MA, let's make this clear in advance. The big yellow-teethed medical troublemaker was the one our boss met when he was in Haicheng's emergency room." Su Yun said,"I've done a lot of bad things over the years. Even as a security guard, I've been doing a lot of bad things. "
   

          "You're not even afraid of this? even dogs and chickens are useful. If used well, they'll be a sharp weapon!" Director MA said,"didn't I say that he's our employee? A temporary worker hired from outside?"
   

          "Up to you. He's the security Captain of the hospital of dibei province's Medical University. You ..."
   

          "The captain of the security team? that's easy." Chief MA thought that Su Yun was asking for benefits from big yellow teeth, so he immediately agreed.
   

          A mere security Captain was nothing. Not to mention the future, he had saved his life and principal Xu's life this time. Even a security Captain was a small matter.
   

          Moreover, if he encountered a similar situation in the future, he could easily solve it, which would save him a lot of trouble. Compared to this, was the title of security Captain worth paying attention to?
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and asked,"chief MA, why are you so concerned?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Boss Zheng," At this moment, chief Ma's respect for Zheng Ren came from the bottom of his heart, and he called him that affectionately.
   

          As if he was facing a director, he suddenly stood up and said respectfully,"this is definitely not a spur of the moment decision. To be honest, I have had this idea for a long time, but I have not found the right person."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren didn't understand what chief MA meant. He frowned and looked at chief MA, forgetting to be polite.
   

          "Let's put it this way. You're familiar with Department ye of 912, right?" Director MA saw that boss Zheng didn't know what he wanted to say, so he gave an example to prove it.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "A few years ago, director ye was still helping the military to build a hospital in a small coastal city." Chief MA began to gossip about ye Qingqiu.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both very curious about what ye Qingqiu had done in the early years.
   

          "If you want to set up a hospital, the hospital administration Department is the most important thing in addition to the medical care. At that time, director ye was in a critical situation and went to that hospital. " Chief MA smiled and said,"there are two things that we're still talking about."
   

          "The first thing is that the local area mainly does import and export trade with Korea. At that time, they were part of the underworld. Even the hospital in the development Zone has to collect protection fees. Director ye has just arrived and he's already facing this kind of thing. "
   

          Even the hospital had to collect protection fees ... Zheng Ren was speechless. From chief Ma's words, it should have been more than 20 years ago. However, even now, it still sounded unreal.
   

          "On a dark night, the roads of the entire Development Zone were swept clean. It was said that more than 20 large trucks arrived that night, and their actions were fast and powerful. The group of people collecting protection fees didn't even have the ability to resist. After that, they even sent him to the police station. There was no then. " Director Ma's face was full of envy and yearning when he talked about this. (Note 1)
   

          He did not explain in detail, but Zheng Ren and Su Yun understood.
   

          Ye Qingqiu's attack was really F * cking ruthless, directly destroying the old lair on that side.
   

          "The other thing isn't important. It's the story of letting the bullet fly a little longer. Let's not talk about it."
   

          "Don't mind me. We've already said this much. Didn't you say that we're just trying to keep him on a drip?" Su Yun said.
   

          "It's just a child with a throbbing IV drip. The medicine might have stimulated him, causing some parts of the skin to break down and some problems with the movement of his palm. The hospital director was shocked when the patient's family took the child to the hospital. If something like this happened to a newly established hospital, a huge sum of compensation would cost her life.
   

          Chief ye's solution was also very simple. After analyzing it, he felt that it was fine, so he just kept dragging it on. In the end, the substance under the skin was completely absorbed half a month later, and there were no side effects at all. The hospital fees were waived by 1000 Yuan and the matter was settled. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you have the air of a great general." Su Yun praised.
   

          "Come to think of it, there were medical disputes and the underworld back then, but today I've realized the power of the internet age. In the past, incidents were resolved in private, and it was difficult to cause a commotion. But it's different now. In just a few hours, I think almost the whole country knows about this. " Director MA said with lingering fear.
   

          "If it weren't for the two of you helping out and finding an expert to handle this matter immediately, I don't know if principal Xu would be fine or not, but I'm sure that the medical department Director would have taken the blame for this."
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren laughed. To him, it was nothing much. He had only asked out of curiosity, and his mouth was full of yellow teeth. As for saving chief MA, he was just lucky.
   

          "I'm just thinking that we have to keep up with the times. " Director MA said,"next time, I'll say something inauspicious. If there's a next time, what should I do?" I can't call you two or chief ye from far away, right? This isn't a surgery, so why would I ask you to save the situation?"
   

          "With an expert here, I also have someone I can discuss with."
   

          Expert ... Zheng Ren felt a little regretful that he had used this word to describe the yellow-teeth. But since chief MA had already said so, he didn't have to refute it.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren had also opened his eyes that night. Even a verbal li Fuping could be regarded as a means of blackmail. This was really too advanced. The book only said that body fluids changed color, but who would have thought that tears were also body fluids?
   

          The old saying was right!
   

          Director Ma's phone rang. He bowed apologetically and then picked up the phone.
   

          Director Ma's face suddenly changed!
   

          Originally, his complexion had eased a little, but now it had become deathly pale, without any color.
   

          After hanging up the phone, Su Yun asked curiously,"chief MA, what's the matter?"
   

          Chief MA clutched his chest and took a few deep breaths before saying,"someone confessed right after we entered the police station."
   

          "Murder ..."
   

          Chief MA said this word with difficulty. He thought back to how he was standing in front of a serial killer and trying to persuade him ... This was the most terrifying thing.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned as well. Why did he bring up the matter of murder?
   

          Originally, even if this matter was brought to the police station, they couldn't do anything to that group of people. Even if he ate the libretto and had red tears to extort, he could just deny it.
   

          He had not negotiated with the hospital yet, so there was no blackmail involved. This was also because the Auntie from the housing Committee was here. If it was Zheng Ren, who had the video recording, settled the internet public opinion, and drove the person away, this was the limit.
   

          However, when it came to killing, the nature of the matter changed.
   

          Chief MA paused for a moment and said,"maybe the girl's crying was too realistic, and it made one of them worried. After they went in, they confessed that she was also kidnapped and sold since she was young. She followed them around, and the leader beat and scolded her when he was unhappy. She also told me about the kidnapping and killing of disobedient children. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed as the matter became more and more serious and such a huge incident had inadvertently occurred.
   

          The tree wanted to be quiet, but the wind wouldn't stop. It seemed that tonight's matter wouldn't be settled. He shook his head and asked,"what about the yellow-teeth?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, don't worry, I'll bail him out. No, I'll ask The Hospital Leader to give him a status first. What do you think about the security Captain of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University? It's the same as before, so it shouldn't be considered a grievance for him. "
   

          "The yellow-teeth sure is lucky." Su Yun nagged.
   

          "If the two of you have no objections, I'll do it. Don't worry, I won't let specialist Huang suffer. "
   

          "Chief MA, don't say I didn't warn you." Su Yun said in a menacing tone,"you have to beat this big yellow-tooth up. If you keep calling him an expert, he'll have diarrhea on your neck." You won't be able to deal with it in the end. "
   

          After saying that, Su Yun laughed out loud as if she had thought of something."If something happens, my boss won't care."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note 1: I heard it from a specialist in a newly opened hospital in the coastal area when I went there to provide support.] This incident left a deep impression on me, and I also admire the medical director to the extreme.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Don't worry, don't worry. I definitely won 't. " Director MA laughed."Don't we have you two ..."
   

          "Don 't. We have nothing to do with him. We don't want any credit in the future, and don't look for us for sh * t. " Su Yun said directly.
   

          Chief MA pursed his lips in his heart. Throwing it away after using it without any mercy, what else could he be if not a scumbag?
   

          However, he couldn't say these words. He could only bow and politely invite the two masters to leave before he went to work.
   

          To many people, this was a sleepless night.
   

          This was even more so for Sun Chao. Scene after scene of strange and unparalleled things could not be predicted no matter how rich one's clinical experience was.
   

          It seemed that this matter had nothing to do with him, but he didn't dare to leave. He even pulled Mao Chi and didn't let him go home.
   

          It was so F * cking scary. Sun Chao did not feel relieved at the thought of how the father and daughter had reversed the situation. Instead, he felt even more afraid.
   

          His face was covered in blood, which was caused by his head hitting the ground. Having been a doctor for decades, Sun Chao had seen many people who were so entranced by books that they wanted to hit their heads against the wall. However, no one could die. That thing was very difficult to get.
   

          The skull was the hardest bone. In the evolution of humans, those who did not have iron heads would die, and the rest would have iron heads. The bones that protected one of the most important organs wanted to be crushed by itself? In Sun Chao's eyes, that was impossible.
   

          Even if he was smashed by a big iron hammer, it would be difficult to see his brain burst.
   

          However, he could vaguely feel that if no one stopped her, the girl would knock her own brain out. That was called ruthless, and it made people shudder.
   

          Sun Chao and Mao Chi waited at the door of the trap for a long time. When they saw boss Zheng come out, get in the car, and leave, director MA sent boss Zheng off politely, then began to make a phone call in a hurry, and disappeared without a trace.
   

          He didn't dare to call chief MA, so he had to go back to his office with Mao Chi.
   

          Lighting up a cigarette, Sun Chao took two puffs uneasily.
   

          "Director sun, stop smoking. If you smoke with the windows closed, the room will be smoking." Mao Chi frowned and said.
   

          "Instructor Mao, I'm panicking. Please talk to me." Sun Chao didn't even try to hide the panic and confusion in his heart."Now that I think about that girl's head full of blood, I feel terrified."
   

          "Hey, there was a time when I participated in the emergency rescue ..." Mao Chi was interrupted by Sun Chao.
   

          "Instructor Mao, let's not talk about this." Sun Chao didn't care that he was the one who started the conversation first."Where do you think boss Zheng found this person?"
   

          "Didn't I ask just now? boss Zheng said it was a medical complaint he encountered in Haicheng."
   

          "I know," Sun Chao sighed.
   

          As long as they were in the clinical field, who had not seen medical disputes before? Even if he wasn't the one making a scene, he had heard of it. Especially in the past few years, he had been extremely fierce. Although she was much better now, she would never be able to forget the psychological trauma.
   

          "Instructor Mao, we've met them before. Those people are not reasonable. Let's not talk about that perverted man, let's talk about that pretty little girl ..."
   

          "Director sun, your eyes are really good. It's the middle of the night, and you can still tell whether someone is pretty or not." Mao Chi joked.
   

          "Sigh ..." Sun Chao didn't even have the strength to refute. He sighed deeply and said,"that girl is too ruthless. What kind of people do you think she is?" The key was that boss Zheng had taken in such people. Let's not talk about anything else. If you kowtow to them, your face will be covered in blood. How did they mess with boss Zheng back then?"
   

          "How would I know about that?" Mao Chi laughed."I told you not to offend boss Zheng. Now you know."
   

          "Instructor Mao, thank you." Sun Chao thanked him from the bottom of his heart.
   

          Just this morning, he didn't have any feelings for boss Zheng from the hospital next door. Boss Zheng's skill level was just so-so, and he didn't need boss Zheng's help.
   

          However, he had really changed his outlook on life in just one day.
   

          Boss Zheng had come to save the situation once and then pulled him back from the bottom of the cliff.
   

          "You don't have to be so polite with me. We've known each other for so many years. We both know each other." Mao Chi said,"you have such a F * cking temper. You're not a bad person."
   

          "Instructor Mao, how do you think boss Zheng managed to make them so obedient?"
   

          "I'm just a capable man. Look at Zhou chunyong, who has he ever admired in his life? Wherever he goes, he'll lick his stomach and be the boss. " Mao Chi laughed."Look at him. He got a lot of benefits from boss Zheng."
   

          "That's right, that's right. " Sun Chao sighed."We're still too late. Too late."
   

          "Director sun, don't think about taking advantage of me. Think about how you can get over this."
   

          "..." Sun Chao was stunned for a moment, then he smiled bitterly. He was really overthinking. Although boss Zheng had reversed the situation, it was not over yet. He did not pass the test.
   

          It was really difficult to be a doctor. Almost everyone knew that the color of the urine would change after eating lifuping, but who would have thought that someone would use this to cause trouble?
   

          This was what a trick was like. To put it bluntly, it was ordinary, but he couldn't see it when it was in front of him. If boss Zheng wasn't there, the hospital would probably have to pay a large sum of money. As the director ... Even if he continued to work, he wouldn't be able to lift his head in the hospital.
   

          Sun Chao chatted with Mao Chi along the way. He only let Mao Chi go when he saw the lights in the medical office turn on in the middle of the night. He then gathered his courage and went to ask what was going on.
   

          In the hospital administration Department, he saw a middle-aged man with a wretched face sitting on the sofa with a young lady. Chief MA was talking to them cheerfully.
   

          Director MA didn't reprimand Sun Chao, but told him the truth.
   

          That group of people specialized in scamming and causing trouble at the hospital. He had just learned to commit crimes while running around. This trick of bleeding eyes had been taught to him by another retired underworld brother.
   

          He had originally wanted to extort a sum of money from the capital, but he did not expect that he would be so stubborn and hit a wall.
   

          As for the murder case, director MA told Sun Chao everything, which scared him so much that he broke out in a cold sweat.
   

          She was extorted by a murderer, but she was still sitting here safe and sound. It was a very lucky thing.
   

          On the other hand, the girl that Sun Chao thought was ruthless didn't seem to be different at all. She had a gentle smile and was as simple as an ordinary student.
   

          She went back to her office in a daze and took a nap. She was still half-asleep until dawn, when she was woken up by chief Ma's phone call.
   

          "Director sun, pack up. We're going to 912."
   

          “912？What's wrong?" Sun Chao was still in his sleep, so he asked without thinking much.
   

          "Go and thank boss Zheng. Are you out of your mind?" "Why don't you thank boss Zheng for helping us solve such a big problem?" director MA said unhappily. Do you still have a conscience?"
   

          "Yes, yes, I'll go and find you after I wash up."
   

          "Let's hurry up. We can't miss Boss Zheng when he's in the surgery. "
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: Mid-Autumn Yueming's new book,'I am an emotionless killer', is on the shelf.]
   

          I, pigeon killer;
   

          I, have no feelings;
   

          He didn't have money.
   

          I'm yi Haizhou, who has been hiding;
   

          The man who was proficient in half of the Four Great Inventions;
   

          I don't want to talk to you, so I threw a BENG at you ...
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2890: Lackey of the sect

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When he arrived at the entrance of the building, director Sun Chao saw director Xu, director MA, an old man, and a young man walking out.
   

          The two of them had bandages on their heads, and the old man walked behind them with his hands behind his back. He had a somewhat wretched and inexplicable aura.
   

          The little girl in front was 15 or 16 years old, and she had changed a little from the one he saw last night. The White bandages didn't give people a sickly feeling, but instead, they gave off a sense of Valiance. She was saying something to principal Xu in a neither humble nor arrogant manner.
   

          "Director sun, you're here." Director MA introduced,"this is Huang Tianci, Captain Huang. He'll be in charge of the security of our hospital's emergency department and inpatient department. This is Ms. Liu Xiaomei, Captain Huang's subordinate. "
   

          Uh ... Sun Chao was stunned. Responsible for half of the security work? What was the meaning of this? Sun Chao was only stunned for a moment before he understood the meaning behind it.
   

          It could be said that the two of them had descended from the sky on seven-colored auspicious clouds yesterday, turning the tide. The people that boss Zheng found would always give him some benefits after they finished their work. However, wasn't it a little too much to stay in the medical University's Affiliated Hospital as the security Captain?
   

          But no matter what, it had nothing to do with Sun Chao. He saw Liu Xiaomei walking in front. She was quite young, so he smiled and went up to her. He extended his hand and said,"thank you, miss Liu."
   

          "You're too polite. " Liu Xiaomei put her hand on it. Before director Sun Chao could shake it, the cold and slippery feeling between her fingers slipped away from the gaps between his fingers like a fish.
   

          When sun Chao was about to greet Huang Tianci, he only saw a pair of blurry old eyes. Captain Huang seemed to have not woken up from his sleep. He stretched out his hand in a daze. There was no enthusiasm nor coldness, just a casual handshake.
   

          Director Sun Chao was a little unhappy, but when he thought about their "performance" last night, goosebumps appeared on his back.
   

          Even if he was the director of the Vascular Surgery Department of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, he could not look down on him or be rude to him. These two had saved his life and were considered extraordinary people. It was normal for them to have a little temper.
   

          This kind of person had many tricks up his sleeve. If he really wanted to trip her up, why bother?
   

          A seven-seater van drove over. Principal Xu and the rest got in, and sun Chao was the last to get in.
   

          He observed carefully. Huang Tianci sat at the back with his eyes still half-closed, and it was basically Liu Xiaomei talking to principal Xu.
   

          'Perhaps it's because of Captain Huang's old age and the fact that he had been busy the entire night,' Sun Chao thought to himself. He was very interested in Captain Huang. Boss Zheng said that he was a medical troublemaker, but he didn't look fierce. Even if it was a medical complaint, it shouldn't be the kind of vicious and evil.
   

          Sun Chao remained silent and observed carefully. He was thinking about this Captain Huang and Liu Xiaomei who was talking to principal Xu.
   

          The little girl was young, but her words were neither servile nor overbearing. She was polite, and there was no trace of the pitiful and crazy state she had last night, nor the pure student state she had seen in the early hours of the morning.
   

          What kind of person she was, Sun Chao couldn't tell at all. They were all awesome people anyway, Sun Chao thought to himself.
   

          It was still early, so there weren't many cars on the streets of the imperial capital. They soon arrived at 912 hospital.
   

          After they got out of the car, everyone went straight to the Department of interventional services.
   

          Sun Chao saw that the director of 912's business department didn't appear. He thought that director Xu just wanted to thank boss Zheng and didn't want to alarm too many people early in the morning.
   

          However, it was still too early. He looked at the time and saw that it was not even Seveno' clock.
   

          When he entered the room in the Department of interventional services, the doctors and nurses were busy. There might be emergency treatment. At the end of the night shift, the sky was already bright, and it was another sleepless night. This kind of situation was common, so Sun Chao did not think much about it.
   

          When they arrived at the office, they saw boss Zheng looking at x-ray films with his arms crossed. He was so focused that he didn't notice the group of people coming in.
   

          Director MA smiled and hurried over to boss Zheng's side. He said in a low voice,"boss Zheng, director Xu is here."
   

          Principal Xu, please take a seat." Zheng Ren tilted his head and smiled, but Sun Chao felt that 90% of his attention was on the films on the film reader, and his tone when he spoke to director Xu was a little perfunctory.
   

          "Boss Zheng, it's nice to see you. I've settled everything you asked me to."
   

          Huang Tianci, on the other hand, was in high spirits. He bent his back and stood in front of boss Zheng with a submissive expression. His yellow teeth were like uneven stamens as he smiled.
   

          "Captain Huang, thank you for your hard work." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          With this sentence, the yellow-teeth, who had been pretending to sleep and ignoring principal Xu in the car, seemed to be enlightened. He clenched his fists in excitement.
   

          However, he bent down a little more and said,"boss Zheng, isn't this what I should do? As long as you say the word, this old skeleton of mine can go up a mountain of daggers, go down a sea of fire, and you can decide where I go!"
   

          Sun Chao was stunned.
   

          Even principal Xu didn't want to talk to him, but in front of boss Zheng, he was acting like a third-rate grandson. This world was simply too crazy.
   

          "Big yellow teeth, well done!" Su Yun laughed at the side."Who is this lady? She really worked hard last night. "
   

          "He's a distant relative of mine ..."
   

          "Yellow teeth, don't lie. You'll be struck by lightning if you lie in front of the boss." Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "..." The yellow-teeth looked a little embarrassed, but then he smiled apologetically."I'm used to it. Please forgive me, please."
   

          Zheng Ren nodded and interrupted the yellow-toothed man. He shook hands with principal Xu and exchanged a few pleasantries.
   

          Director Xu and director MA were very polite. They came to 912 this morning to thank boss Zheng for his help.
   

          However, boss Zheng was indifferent and focused on the X-ray. Hospital director Xu was a little bored. After a few words, she said goodbye and went to see Deputy Director Yuan.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't follow. He just sent principal Xu to the door and watched him leave.
   

          However, he insisted on keeping his yellow teeth. He had an awkward smile on his face and seemed a little restrained. He gave Sun Chao the feeling that he was an old dog, completely oblivious to the sneaky and sharp tone he had last night and the disdainful attitude he had when he was facing director Xu.
   

          "Boss Zheng, boss Zheng."
   

          After sending principal Xu off, the yellow-teeth man's waist seemed to have been installed with a spring. He continued to bend slightly, as if he was humble in the dust.
   

          "What? do you need the boss to thank you?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "I wouldn't dare, I wouldn't dare. Director Xu and director MA told me to be the security Captain of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, but I can't touch the surveillance cameras." The yellow-teeth man said.
   

          "Oh, what do you think?" Zheng Ren turned around and asked casually.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you still need people at 912? The community Hospital is not a problem. I can even be your Guardsman here. "
   

          Sun Chao almost burst into tears when he heard the yellow-teeth's words.
   

          I'm the security Captain of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University, and I'm not even as good as boss Zheng's gatekeeper?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2891: The immortal guides the way

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Su Yun laughed and said,"don't talk nonsense. Fan Tianshui is at the community Hospital. If you go there, he'll beat you up eight times a day." Old fan's fist could have shattered all your bones. "
   

          The yellow-teeth kept smiling to hide his slight disappointment.
   

          "Isn't the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University quite good? don't be arrogant when you get there and do your job well. Be polite to the old chief physicians who provide outpatient services. Earning money is one thing, but respect is another. " Zheng Ren warned.
   

          "I know, I know," The yellow-teeth guy said,"don't worry. I'll go in boss Zheng's name. I definitely won't embarrass you."
   

          Zheng Ren really wanted to bite the yellow-teeth to death. This guy was like a Caterpillar, and he couldn't get rid of it even if he wanted to. Using his own name ... Zheng Ren felt disgusted just thinking about it.
   

          However, he couldn't be too heartless. Last night, yellow-tooth had knocked his head on the ground and blood was splattering everywhere. He was still wrapped in bandages.
   

          Feeling helpless, boss Zheng could only let out a long sigh.
   

          "What's this girl's background?" Su Yun asked,"she took 80% of the credit last night."
   

          The yellow-toothed man laughed."Knowing people and being responsible is a quality that a leader must have. I specially brought Xiao Mei here."
   

          "She was scamming people in the provincial capital. I saw her go to the emergency department three times in a month. He's good at acting, but he lacks the guidance of an expert. The doctor saw through him, and he can't extort a lot of money from him. "
   

          "So the last time I deliberately ruined her good thing, I let a fish go and fought with her for a few days before Xiaomei was allowed to stay in my security team." The yellow-teeth gave a simple explanation of Liu Xiaomei's background.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the lady, the events from last night were still fresh in his mind. What the yellow-teeth said was true. A person could only be of the greatest use when he was in the right position.
   

          Bah! 'What am I thinking?' Zheng Ren immediately pulled his thoughts back.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy was a cunning and evil person. He better not cause any trouble in the Imperial Medical University. He still had to keep an eye on him. Otherwise, with so many old teachers in the affiliated Academy, it would be his fault if he offended any of them.
   

          At the thought of this, Zheng Ren had a splitting headache. Yellow teeth were really annoying.
   

          "Big yellow teeth, you're amazing." Su Yun did not mind and smiled."Any random person is a ruthless character."
   

          "I've told Xiao Mei. She was like that in the past, so sooner or later, she would be killed by someone. In my security team, you can make a living. If we can handle this matter well, we'll have a bright future ahead of us!"
   

          "So you're depending on us?" Su Yun revealed a smile.
   

          "No, no, professor su, we ... We don't deserve your praise." The yellow-toothed man bowed repeatedly."I'm just thinking that there are ancestors who pointed the way." It's not the immortal of the immortal, but the first. "
   

          "Look at director Liu. He came to the capital to study for a few months, and he's already a director when he returns. I heard that professor Gao is going to be the Deputy Director of another hospital in the capital. These are all examples. Boss Zheng and professor su, you two are really lucky. Asking me to solve the problem is a sign of respect. In the eyes of the two of you, it might just be a casual phone call, but here, it's a heaven-sent opportunity. "
   

          The yellow-teeth's words were full of flattery, but what he said ... Sun Chao thought it made sense.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and noticed that Sun Chao was still beside him.
   

          "Director sun, please have a seat. I'm here to read the scans." Zheng Ren's attitude towards Sun Chao was even warmer than that of director Xu. He let Sun Chao sit down with a smile and continued to look at the CT scan of his abdomen.
   

          "Big yellow teeth, you're shaking this time." Su Yun laughed."Don't be too smug. Don't do anything outrageous in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University."
   

          "I wouldn't dare, I wouldn't dare. With boss Zheng here, I'll have to hold back even if I'm extremely capable, right?" The yellow-teeth man said with a smile. This time, he had made a great contribution, so his speech was much smoother than before.
   

          In the past, he had always been caught doing bad things by boss Zheng, but this time was different. Yellow-teeth was very familiar with the little thoughts of those people inside and outside. He had been observing boss Zheng for a long time with a sneaky look.
   

          Boss Zheng repeated it, and the yellow-teeth understood what Su Yun meant by saying it over and over again. She wanted him to not cause trouble.
   

          Nonsense, how could he make money without causing trouble? However, this time, he would have to be quiet for a while to think about his next step.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy saw that Zheng Ren was looking at the X-ray and did not dare to disturb him. He said to Su Yun,"professor su, what I said just now is true. Boss Zheng might not want to speak to 912. I'm not worth boss Zheng's words. But what about the community Hospital? Do you need any help?"
   

          "Eh? Why are you so concerned? You can live the rest of your life just by bringing people to see patients in the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University. " Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "To be honest, I just want to get closer to boss Zheng by relying on you. The righteous path of the human world is full of vicissitudes. I also want to go ashore. But as you know, if I'm not disciplined, I'll reveal my true colors in a few days. " The yellow-toothed man rubbed his hands and said shamelessly,"to put it simply, I just want to take a share of your good fortune."
   

          "Stop dreaming." Su Yun directly rejected.
   

          If he saw someone like the yellow-toothed man every day at work, he would not be able to work. It was so disgusting that it could make people die of disgust.
   

          "Then ..." The yellow-teeth bent even more, his head almost touching the ground."Where's Xiao Mei?" It's a pity for this child to follow me. "
   

          "Eh? She?" Su Yun frowned and looked at Liu Xiaomei.
   

          The child wasn't old, but the fierce and shrewish tears from last night made Su Yun feel a little hot.
   

          "Really, really." The yellow-teeth man said,"I don't mean anything else. This child is a pitiful person. You said that at the age of 15 or 16, isn't that the time when one is pampered by their parents at home?" If they could live, who would be willing to scam?"
   

          "This child is smart. I used a stick to knock her into studying. The teacher said that she was good at her studies. I felt that if she followed me around, she would definitely be able to take over my class in the future. This child was really ruthless. But this is not the right way. Professor su, can you give me a way out?"
   

          Su Yun was a little confused. The yellow-teeth guy said that he had pus on the top of his head and maggots growing on his feet. Why was he begging for help for a little girl?
   

          After hesitating for a moment, Su Yun and Zheng Ren said,"boss, you want this child to go to the community Hospital?"
   

          "Sure, I don't mind. It's fine if you patrol with old fan. " Zheng Ren looked at the X-ray and said,"there's something wrong with the patient's condition. Let's take a look first."
   

          "Can you not put the two things together?"
   

          "Liu Xiaomei, I'll take you to the community Hospital later." Zheng Ren glanced at the lady and said with a smile,"Su Yun, let's go and take a look at the patient."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2892: Nosy

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Boss Zheng and Su Yun walked out, while Sun Chao sat on the chair, not feeling sleepy at all.
   

          He looked at the yellow-teeth and the girl called Liu Xiaomei, and his heart was filled with endless emotions.
   

          Because he hadn't had much contact with the yellow-teeth, he had a good impression of him. He did look ... Very wretched, but he was really doing his job. He had solved his own problem yesterday, and today he was speaking up for a lonely little girl.
   

          Was boss Zheng a little too prejudiced? why did he hate Captain Huang so much? Sun Chao felt a little strange.
   

          This was because he didn't know about the yellow-teeth's past. If he had seen this guy's ferocious face, he probably wouldn't have such a "strange" illusion.
   

          However, boss Zheng was really awesome. He had personally seen Captain Huang's indifferent face in front of director Xu and director MA, but when he came to boss Zheng and said that he was bowing and scraping, he was even going against his conscience.
   

          There was a huge difference between before and after. Sun Chao recalled what Mao Chi had said to him yesterday.
   

          It seemed like it was time to ease the relationship between him and boss Zheng.
   

          However, boss Zheng didn't seem to pay attention to him. His assistant, on the other hand, was willing to talk, so he could go and strike up a conversation with him later.
   

          As for professor su, he was from Peking Union Medical College Hospital and was known as the rising star of the cardiothoracic Department in the capital a few years ago. Sun Chao knew all this information. But Sun Chao didn't study much more than that.
   

          What should he say? As he thought about it, Sun Chao started to think further.
   

          After some time, boss Zheng and Su Yun returned with a patient's family member behind them.
   

          "Sit down and talk. Let's talk about her medical history." Zheng Renhe said gently. His attitude was ten times friendlier than when he was with principal Xu.
   

          The patient's family member was about fifty years old. His hair was white, and he looked anxious and tired. However, he was very polite.
   

          "When is Chang Yue coming?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's still early, it's only so early. You were the one who said principal Xu was coming, so we went out early in the morning. " Su Yun immediately sat down in a corner and fiddled with her phone. She had no intention of asking about her medical history at all.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and sat down to ask about the patient's medical history.
   

          Sun Chao found it a little strange. From boss Zheng and professor SU's words, this person shouldn't be their patient.
   

          Seeing that Su Yun had nothing to do, Sun Chao went over.
   

          "Professor su, Hello." Sun Chao said with a smile.
   

          "Director sun, you don't have to be so polite. There's no need." Su Yun did not even raise her head, her black hair fluttering in the wind.
   

          "..." Sun Chao was furious.
   

          However, this kind of Qi only flashed for a moment, and he had a very clear idea of it. It was mainly because last night, a fierce person whose head had been knocked on the ground and blood had been splattering everywhere had bowed in front of boss Zheng. This had indirectly told him the possible truth.
   

          "What is boss Zheng doing?" Sun Chao continued to ask with a smile.
   

          "It's none of your business. He's not a patient in our group. He came early in the morning and saw that he was being rescued, so he thought about it. Isn't he just doing this because he has nothing better to do? what would the other professors think?" Su Yun said with her head lowered.
   

          "Oh? What patient?" Speaking of patients, Sun Chao felt that he had found a common topic.
   

          "The main prosecutor has repeatedly suffered from fatigue, has been absent for two years, and has been admitted to the hospital for one day due to weak limbs." Su Yun raised her head and shook her neck. Her cervical spine made a creaking sound as she said,"the diagnosis is hepatitis C cirrhosis and hypersplenism. Partial splenectomy was done for him."
   

          "There's a pustule in his spleen after the surgery, right?"
   

          Su Yun looked at Sun Chao with disdain."If it was that simple, would the boss need to ask for his medical history?"
   

          "..." Sun Chao was stunned.
   

          Splenic artery embolism was a very common surgery to treat splendidness and splendidness caused by cirrhosis. Usually, preoperative patients had very low white blood cells, and their platelets were almost the critical value. After the operation, white blood cells increased, and platelets also returned to an acceptable level of around 80.
   

          Even though he was not involved in internal organ interventional surgeries, Sun Chao still knew a thing or two about these things.
   

          The more troublesome part about this type of surgery was the possibility of a pustule appearing after the surgery. The necrotic spleen could not be absorbed. In addition, the patient had ascites, and the necrotic tissue would form a pustule in the ascites. The patient would constantly have a high fever, even high fever.
   

          It would be troublesome if that was the case. This was also sun Chao's first consideration. However, from Su Yun's words, it was not a common complication.
   

          "Previously, the patient had frequent hypoglycemia, but the frequency of it acting up after the operation was even higher. Last night, when she was sleeping, her blood sugar suddenly dropped to 1.2 ml. If it wasn't for the night doctor's attention and taking a look at her in the middle of the night, the patient would have almost fallen asleep."
   

          "Low blood sugar? That shouldn't be related to splenic artery embolism surgery, right?"
   

          "Who knows? anyway, the patient is in the ward area. When we were waiting for you, the boss had nothing to do, so he took a look at the scan. Professor Zhao is still looking after the patient in the ward. This old man Zhao can't even get a detailed medical history. " Su Yun pouted.
   

          This was truly a heaven-defying move. Sun Chao smiled bitterly.
   

          However, those who were not capable would soon be struck to death. This professor su was very young. He had come to Haicheng from Beijing and returned to Beijing from Haicheng. He had won the Nobel Prize at such a young age. He was the kind of person who had the ability and temper.
   

          Sun Chao glanced at Huang Tianci and Liu Xiaomei, who didn't even dare to sit down. He knew what to do and asked humbly,"I just took a look at the film. I'm not in this field, so I don't really understand. Professor su, do you think it's a pancreas related disease?"
   

          "No, his pancreas is fine." Su Yun replied,"well, the boss asked for her medical history."
   

          Sun Chao listened carefully. Boss Zheng had already started asking from the time the patient could remember to when she was eight years old. Sometimes, boss Zheng even asked him to call and ask if the patient's lover didn't know.
   

          Most doctors would just ask a few questions about his past history, such as high blood pressure, coronary heart disease, diabetes, and so on.
   

          If there was a problem in the past, the possibility of it leading to current clinical diseases was not high. Although the patient had been suffering from low blood sugar before, boss Zheng's question was a little too detailed.
   

          When sun Chao saw that Su Yun was not very willing to talk to him, he did not rush to hit on her. After all, he was the director of a Department. If he wanted to hit on her, he had to have a good reason. If not, he could work with boss Zheng more often in the future. This was also a way out.
   

          He silently listened to boss Zheng ask about his medical history while thinking about the future.
   

          "History of menstruation and birth." Boss Zheng was especially detailed when he asked about this, especially the part about the history of birth. Boss Zheng asked about almost every detail clearly.
   

          If it was any other student, Sun Chao would have been furious. You're a doctor from the Department of interventional services, not a gynecologist. Why are you asking so many questions about childbirth?
   

          But if it was boss Zheng, he wouldn't dare to say anything. However, this medical history was too boring. The patient gave birth to a child, but during the delivery, there was a major hemorrhage due to a problem with the placenta. She was only saved after receiving 2000 full blood transfusions.
   

          Just this?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Sun Chao felt a little bored. It was indeed ridiculous for boss Zheng to leave him, the director, aside and ask the patient's family about the details of the child's birth thirty years ago.
   

          However, before sun Chao could get distracted, he saw boss Zheng stand up and shout,"professor Zhao, please come over for a moment."
   

          "Hey!" A voice came from the other side of the corridor, followed by a series of hurried footsteps.
   

          Zhao Wenhua rushed over and was stunned when he saw Sun Chao in the room. He didn't even greet Sun Chao when he saw that he wasn't familiar with him, and he just stood beside boss Zheng.
   

          "The patient's initial consideration is that she might have sighan's syndrome. She suffered from massive bleeding when she gave birth 32 years ago, and this problem occurred after that. You can check the three Jia skills, then check the head's MRI scan. After the diagnosis is clear, you can stay for treatment or transfer to the Endocrinology Department. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, slow down. What kind of syndrome is this?" Zhao Wenhua immediately asked.
   

          "Xinghan's syndrome. Old Zhao, your basic skills aren't good enough. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Hey, you've forgotten all the stuff you learned in school." Zhao Wenhua did not get angry at Su Yun's sarcasm. Instead, he laughed as he lay down.
   

          Sun Chao looked on in silence. No matter how mean professor su was, Zhao Wenhua would smile and act like he was used to it.
   

          Was he the cheap one? It definitely wouldn 't. No matter what the problem was, boss Zheng would solve it. Over time, he would treat the harsh words he said as a joke between bad friends.
   

          But what the hell was xinghan syndrome? Sun Chao vaguely remembered that it should be a clinical syndrome caused by massive bleeding, shock, and thrombosis, which caused most of the pituitary gland to lack blood and undergo necrosis and fiber, resulting in the malfunction of the pituitary gland, and the emergence of placenta premature separation, placenta retention, and weak contractions during the prenatal period.
   

          However, he did not know anything more than that. He was even more clueless about the relationship between this and hypoglycemia after splenic embolism.
   

          "Alright, I'll look into it now. I'll report to you once I have the results, boss Zheng." Zhao Wenhua accepted the order and left. He did not have any doubts at all.
   

          Sun Chao was also very speechless. Boss Zheng actually asked him to check the head's MRI and Jia skill for someone who had low blood sugar all year round.
   

          Forget it. It had nothing to do with him. What if it really was xinghan syndrome?
   

          However, it seemed that boss Zheng was very interested in this. Why don't I ask him for advice? Sun Chao suddenly had such a thought.
   

          Seeing that Zhao Wenhua was busy, Sun Chao walked to boss Zheng's side and asked,"boss Zheng, why do you think it's Xi Han's syndrome?"
   

          "For a woman who suffers from frequent hypoglycemia all year round, if her pancreas and glucose level are fine, the first thing we have to consider is xinghan's syndrome. Although the probability of the disease is not high, the condition is quite serious. The early diagnosis and treatment are better. "
   

          Zheng Ren said with a smile. It was obvious that he was more interested in explaining the illness, at least more than chit-chatting.
   

          "You're unfamiliar with the Sihan syndrome, right?" Zheng Ren saw Sun Chao's dumbfounded expression and immediately realized that this was the Department Director of the vascular Department who did not treat xinghan's syndrome.
   

          "The patient in front of us has a history of hepatitis C cirrhosis, and the amount of glucose synthesis and storage in the cirrhosis liver is reduced. The liver's inactive function of insulin is reduced, and hypoglycemia will occur. Therefore, the patient has been misdiagnosed by other hospitals for many times as cirrhosis and hypoglycemia."
   

          "The patient has a medical history of postpartum hemorrhage. She has clinical symptoms of gonads, thyroid, and adrenal cortex dysfunction. Her nail skill and aldosterone levels are reduced. If we were to check her head MRI scan, we'd probably show that the volume of her pituitary gland is reduced, and part of her sepia is empty ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, wait a moment." Sun Chao didn't understand. He immediately interrupted boss Zheng and asked,"there's a problem with the head MRI? Is this your estimate?"
   

          "Oh, no, it's a statistical probability problem. I've studied it very thoroughly." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"due to postpartum hemorrhage, especially when it's accompanied by prolonged hemorrhagic shock, the anterior pituitary tissue will lack oxygen, undergo degeneration, necrosis, and then undergo fiber, eventually leading to the syndrome of the anterior pituitary gland's dysfunction. The occurrence rate of this is about 25% of patients with postpartum hemorrhage and hemorrhagic shock."
   

          "To put it simply, xinghan's syndrome is a major hemorrhage during delivery, which will lead to hemorrhagic shock, or even dick. The sympathetic nerve reflex excitement will cause arterial spasms or even occurance.
   

          "It will reduce or cut off the blood supply to the pituitary artery, cause the tissues and cells of the anterior pituitary gland to undergo degeneration and necrosis, and drastically reduce the secretion of various hormones by the anterior pituitary gland and the target organs it controls. This will cause the function of the target organs affected by various hormones to degenerate prematurely and cause a series of symptoms.
   

          As he listened to boss Zheng's endless explanation of the ins and outs of Sinhan's syndrome, director Sun Chao recalled that this was how boss Zheng had explained the characteristics of ultrasound scans to him in the neurosurgery department.
   

          One, two, three, four, five, these were the iconic features of a technical dog.
   

          Liver cirrhosis and hypoglycemia can actually bring out so many things. It's really ... Sun Chao sighed softly.
   

          "Professor Zhao," Zheng Ren suddenly shouted.
   

          "Hey, boss Zheng, I'm done with the medical advice." Zhao Wenhua replied immediately.
   

          "Next time, ask about the patient's medical history in more detail. If you can find out that this patient had massive bleeding during labor, I think it won't be so dangerous." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          Zhao Wenhua scratched his head in embarrassment, but he did not refute.
   

          Sun Chao didn't think that it would disappear without a trace, and he only had a vague impression of the so-called xinghan syndrome.
   

          The probability of postpartum hemorrhage was not high to begin with, and there was even a probability within the probability. If all these factors were added together, he had not encountered many similar patients over the years.
   

          Boss Zheng was really a good teacher. He was like the director of a Department, scolding his team's professor whenever he wanted to.
   

          However, he had the ability to do so. Sun Chao did not doubt at all that the test results could not confirm boss Zheng's diagnosis.
   

          After seeing a patient, it was already time for work. Sun Chao knew that the morning was the busiest time, so he thanked boss Zheng a few more times before leaving. She didn't sleep last night, and it was like riding a roller coaster, almost breaking her heart.
   

          The teenager looked at Zheng Ren helplessly. Zheng Ren had no choice but to leave Liu Xiaomei's contact information and make an appointment to go to the community Hospital in the afternoon. Only then did the yellow-toothed man leave in satisfaction. Su Yun frowned as she watched him leave."Boss, do you think the yellow-toothed man would be so kind?"
   

          "Definitely not," Zheng Ren said,"I think he just wants to plant someone in the community Hospital so that he can act according to the situation in the future. But this time, I owe the yellow-teeth a favor, and I've gained some knowledge. It's fine for that girl to stay in the community Hospital. "
   

          "Hey, don't be careless." Su Yun laughed."If we really fail in such an easy task like the yellow-toothed man, where can we go to reason?"
   

          "It's not that dark. With old fan around, she won't be able to cause any trouble."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the shift, Zheng Ren and Su Yun took Gu Xiaoran to the special ward.
   

          Today, other than TIPS, little stone would also be performing interventional liver surgery.
   

          The fiber in his lungs was still slowly and continuously progressing. Zheng Ren had already stopped thinking about the sudden miracle that reversed the fiber of his lungs. After a while, when the 3d printed lungs were out, he would do a lung transplant for him.
   

          Little stone already knew about this, but before a lung transplant, he would have to deal with the tumors in other parts of the body.
   

          Otherwise, the huge surgical impact of the lung transplant surgery was very likely to cause insufficient immunity and complications of explosive growth of tumors.
   

          When he arrived at the ward, Zheng Ren saw little stone holding his phone and looking at it.
   

          "Stone, you're still playing ranked?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I saw the video from last night. I saw you guys acting as extras." Xiao Shi did not even raise his head as he said,"this big sister is simply too amazing!"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned. Powerful? Shouldn't it be pitiful? Yesterday, Liu Xiaomei's acting was so touching that it brought tears to people's eyes. Even he himself was shocked by the blood on the scene.
   

          "Eh? Little stone, how did you know?" Su Yun was also surprised.
   

          "The online version of the Chinese television channel's approaching science Special has done a special episode. It's been a hit, and now there are ghosts everywhere." Little stone laughed."It was all over this morning. Approaching science even explained it. I found it by following the video. If not, why would I watch China TV for no reason? it's so boring. "
   

          Su Yun laughed out loud. She had been busy until late last night, and this morning, she had received a call from principal Xu to express her gratitude. She had not even watched the video yet.
   

          "Let's go," Zheng Ren saw that little stone was wearing the red string that he had given him last time on his wrist. He felt that the braided string was quite interesting.
   

          "Brother, today's surgery isn't that big, right?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "Prepare to perform complete embolism for two to three times for a 5cm-tall tumor. Use a hemostatic pad after the surgery, and you'll be able to get off the bed after six hours. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Do you feel uncomfortable?"
   

          "It depends on the person. Some people think they're okay, while some hold their stomachs and groan in bed for the whole day." Su Yun smiled and touched little stone's head."You seem to have a lot of hair."
   

          "I haven't had chemotherapy in a long time. I'm not bald." Little stone said,"I read some professional books and they said that the chances of him getting a fever after the surgery are the highest. The chances of pain and nausea are also not small. "
   

          "Something like that. It's nothing compared to a ventilator and ECMO." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Brother Yun, I saw you standing behind and laughing evilly." Little stone smiled and said,"are they people you guys found?"
   

          "Yup," "Amazing, right?" Su Yun said proudly.
   

          "Amazing!" Little stone asked,"can I meet that young lady?"
   

          "Why do you want to see her?"
   

          "Her acting is really good." Little stone spoke a little too much and was out of breath."I want to ask her what she was thinking when her head started bleeding. Could she have a concussion?"
   

          "Nonsense, that's called being professional." Su Yun said disdainfully,"life is like a play. It all depends on acting." Life is like a movie. The better you act, the better the role you'll get. "
   

          "That's a blockbuster, okay? it's a pity that it's a lousy domestic drama." Little stone sighed."Life is like a domestic movie. The better you look, the better the role you'll get."
   

          Su Yun touched her face, blew on it, and smiled."I think you're right."
   

          "Stop fooling around. Get ready for surgery. Sister Wen, have you finished the preoperative preparations?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I've done it. "
   

          "Let's go," Zheng Ren patted little stone's shoulder. He got off the bed and put on his shoes. Zheng Ren draped a down jacket over him and put on his hat. The thin little stone looked as cute as a plush toy.
   

          "Your complexion is much better than before, and you've gained 3.7 kg in weight. If you don't feel nauseated or vomit after the surgery, tell me what you want to eat. " Zheng Ren said as he held little stone's hand.
   

          "Maintain your weight so that you can survive the lung transplant?"
   

          Zheng Ren really did not want to talk about the lung transplant. Surgery was not the most difficult thing, and he still had his specialization in organ transplant. Ever since he obtained the specialization in organ transplant after performing liver transplant surgery, he had not performed a single transplant surgery.
   

          He hoped that the rate of lung fiber deterioration would slow down so that Little Rock's nutritional status would be better. Zheng Ren held little stone's hand and walked out of the ward.
   

          "Don't be unhappy just because I mentioned a lung transplant. " Little stone said,"I think it's just a small operation for you."
   

          "It still depends on your physical condition. A lung transplant surgery is indeed not a big deal. Guess what's the most difficult surgery I've ever done?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I watched the surgery video in the livestream room. There was one time when I was repairing the intestine. The intestine was torn and I thought that the surgery would be very difficult." Although little stone did not have any surgery experience, he had his own understanding.
   

          "You went to watch the surgery video? Using Su Yun's account?"
   

          "Yeah, I just want to know how you look like when you perform the surgery for me. I've never seen you do a lung transplant surgery before. Brother, can you do it? Is it because you're not confident that you've been so worried?" Little stone asked jokingly.
   

          "If I can 't, then no one can." Zheng Ren smiled."This is the world's first 3d printed lung transplant surgery. We don't know what will happen after the surgery."
   

          "Solve whatever problem you encounter." On the other hand, little stone was very optimistic."It's said that the unsolvable parts of life are left to time. We don't expect time to solve anything, but everyone knows that once time passes, there's no need to think about it and there's no need to solve it. It's the same logic. You'll only know what's going to happen after the surgery. "
   

          "I don't need to tell you where you read these Chicken Soup for the Soul." Su Yun said.
   

          "I think it's very reasonable. We'll only know after we've done it. As for the aftermath ... If you guys can't do it, then you really can 't. " Little stone laughed and said,"if it really doesn't work, remember to remove the catheter for me. Don't use ECMO. I read an article that said that as long as one has not been dead for a long time, they can use ECMO for a long time. "
   

          He was just a child, yet he was so calm when it came to matters of life and death. Zheng Ren did not know if he was consoling himself or if he had really gotten over it after experiencing it so many times.
   

          "Brother, will you watch me by the bed after the surgery?"
   

          "I will." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"although our 912's icu technology is very powerful, this is the first time we've performed a 3D printing of our own lung tissue. I won't feel at ease until I see it."
   

          "Well, I'm relieved to see you guys looking after me." Little stone said softly,"when I open my eyes and see the two of you, I think I'll feel much better even if I feel uncomfortable. It's good for my postoperative recovery. I must see you the moment I open my eyes. "
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Brother, why do I feel like there's something on your mind? you're not in a good state for surgery." Little stone held Zheng Ren's hand and asked softly.
   

          "I've been thinking about your condition. Also, my girlfriend's birthday is coming up. I don't know what to get her." Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          "Boss, the one you gave me last year was very special." Su Yun smiled and said,"are we going to use all the medical consumables to make a trinket this year?"
   

          "ERM, I ordered a notepad and changed it to a calendar." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"it's a creative product launched by the paper company of OMO SHIROI BLOCK and the tyad Inc., A building model company in Osaka."
   

          "Oh? You even know about this?" Su Yun was especially surprised that Zheng Ren's rock would also have an aperture opening day.
   

          "I have to think about it carefully. I can't ask you. It's true if you're sincere." Zheng Ren muttered.
   

          Su Yun wanted to laugh, but she immediately thought of a problem.
   

          "What's the model inside?"
   

          The special feature of this kind of note book was that when the note was torn off page by page, the model inside would gradually be revealed. Some were of Asakusa Temple, some were of Kiyomizu Temple, and some were of Mount Fuji. It was a rather unique gift.
   

          "I wanted to design it so that we're old and Blackie is lying next to us, but I can't think of a Yiren who's old. It'll look exactly like her on the operating table, so I made a customized model of the operating room. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "..." Su Yun was stunned. She wanted to say something, but in the end, she sighed."You really can't leave the operating room no matter what you do."
   

          "Brother, didn't you already decide? why are you still so distracted?" Little stone asked,"I'm a patient. I'm going to have surgery soon."
   

          "Don't worry, there won't be any problems. " Zheng Ren smiled and said,"every post-it note has a human silhouette on it. The text on the sample I saw even tells the story of a girl from a young girl to her mother. You'll be filled with anticipation and surprise every time you tear open a post-it."
   

          "And then?"
   

          "Since it's a custom order, I'll turn the notepad into a calendar. I'll record every day I spend with Yiren in words." Zheng Ren said very seriously,"I'm thinking about what to write. I've already thought about it a lot."
   

          "Er ..." Su Yun laughed out loud."All you can remember are medical records, right?"
   

          "No, we have a chat record." Zheng Ren held little stone's hand with his right hand and took out his phone from his pocket with his left hand. He waved it at Su Yun."Time is tight. I've only finished writing for 306 days."
   

          Su yunpin was stunned for a moment. His boss's thoughts were really useful this time. His wife's heart would probably melt after seeing this.
   

          "Boss, I really have to say that you're amazing this time." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "You've always been good. Go and perform the surgery. After the surgery, go and see general manager Zhou. We're going overseas, so we'll ask him if there's anything he wants to bring back. "
   

          "You're valuing your lover over your friend? you're just casually asking about the gift for general manager Zhou?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "Of course, I don't have to guess what he's thinking. If that's the case, I think he doesn't want the gift I bought. " Zheng Ren looked at little stone with a smile and said,"Oh right, this is a secret. You can't tell anyone."
   

          When they arrived at the operating room, Su Yun had a secret in her heart, and she looked at Xie Yiren with a strange gaze. Little stone lay on the operating table, looked at the cold mechanical arm, and asked,"brother, I read in the news that you've started to use the mechanical arm for surgery. Is it the same today?"
   

          "I'm looking at you. " Zheng Ren touched his head."Normally, we have to use a mechanical arm. Now, no one else knows how to use it except for Brother Yun and me. We have to do it more often. But in the face of the cold machine, I haven't thought of how to calm down. If you're afraid, I'll come in wearing lead clothes as usual. "
   

          "No need, I'm fine like this." Little stone raised his head and looked at the mechanical arm in a daze. He mumbled,"can I touch it?"
   

          "Of course, the sterile part hasn't been installed yet. I'll only be able to put the sterilized equipment on after changing my gloves. What you're seeing now is only a part of it. If you want to touch it, feel free to touch. "
   

          Little stone's hand reached for the mechanical arm. Zheng Ren smiled when he saw little stone's slightly infatuated expression.
   

          Little boys always liked all kinds of cold metal machines. They were their big toys.
   

          "If you work hard to live on, you'll be able to control this in the future." Su Yun said from the side.
   

          "Pfft, you want to live just to be a doctor? You must be joking. " Little stone muttered,"if it wasn't for that young lady yesterday, I'm afraid the doctor in charge would have wanted to commit suicide. What's the point of fighting with wits and courage to see a patient? Big brother Yun, what's wrong with persuading people to learn medicine?"
   

          With just a few words, Zheng Ren and Su Yun were rendered speechless. The little guy was not big, but he was as good at bickering as Su Yun.
   

          Gu Xiaoran was already very familiar with the preoperative preparation and the installation of instruments. He had accepted the mechanical arm very quickly. Zheng Ren felt that if there was a chance, Gu Xiaoran's future would be bright.
   

          And in his own Medical Group, the thing he did not lack the least was opportunities. Opportunities to practice surgery.
   

          After preparing the equipment, Gu Xiaoran turned on the music out of habit, and the sound of her singing filled the operating room.
   

          Normally, an interventional embolism surgery for liver cancer would take one to two hours, as long as the medicine was not injected into the patient's hepatic artery.
   

          However, Zheng Ren's operation skills were at the top of the world. Even with the mechanical arm, the surgery was successfully completed in less than 30 minutes.
   

          Thinking back to last year's surgery for Zheng Yunxia, where he had to stand inside for a few hours without being able to find all the supporting blood vessels, the situation was no longer the same.
   

          "Was the surgery done very quickly?" After opening the airtight lead door, Xie Yiren went to pack up the equipment, while Zheng Ren chit-chatted with little stone with a smile.
   

          "It's alright. It feels especially mechanical and metallic, as if it's from the future. It's a pity that it has to be manually operated. It'd be even better if it could quickly become an artificial intelligence. " Little stone especially liked this set of mechanical arms. Even after the surgery, he still could not get enough of them.
   

          "If you become a doctor in the future, I'll teach you how to use it. This big fellow is much more comfortable than driving. " Su Yun was like a demon trying to lure little stone. It was as if he had long forgotten the words "to be struck by lightning" when he advised others to study medicine.
   

          "Really? what kind of surgery can this big guy do now?" Little stone asked with great interest.
   

          "By the time you graduate from college, graduate from your master's degree, and finish your housemanship, that will be more than twenty years later." Su Yun smiled."I'll definitely be able to do anything. I'm just lying to you now." Move your butt and get on the Gurney. "
   

          "Yes, that's it."
   

          "Don't bend your right thigh, do it bit by bit. "
   

          "Alright!"
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            "Boss, you're a little too concerned about little stone's condition."
   

          Su Yun said to Zheng Ren as they walked out of the VIP Ward.
   

          "Is that so? I think it's fine. "
   

          "Occasionally treating, often helping, and always comforting-that's the norm, okay? You, in my opinion, are still floating. " Su Yun said with certainty.
   

          "I think this child is not bad. He always wants to try his best." Zheng Ren was still a little absent-minded. No one knew what he was thinking about.
   

          "Speaking of which, isn't the little gift you're going to give Yiren a little too much?" Su Yun changed the topic very quickly."You said that you would only see the essence after a year. Don't you know that women's patience is limited?"
   

          "No, it's about two months old. We'll be able to see some clues during the new year." Zheng Ren said with certainty,"then, for the next ten months, I'll have new expectations every day. Isn't that great? Besides, this little thing can bring back memories every day. "
   

          "Is it expensive?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's very expensive to order, but the price at shallow grass temple is still okay. " Zheng Ren said,"Speaking of which, I'm going to Sweden. I'll bring a few bottles of wine back for the director. We should also make a trip back to Haicheng." Aren't you going home?"
   

          "I'm not going to be a killjoy, but my mom is going to sever our mother-son relationship. " Su Yun said in a daze.
   

          "What now?"
   

          "I didn't say that I was going to bring Chang Yue home. I wanted to give her a surprise, but it ended up like this." Su Yun shrugged.
   

          Zheng Ren could not understand why Su Yun's mind was filled with surprises. Could it be that this was a unique martial art that girls liked?
   

          "By the way, are you going to buy anything you see from the others like Lin Yuan, Gu Xiaoran, and President Zhou?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Do Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran need to buy gifts? They can go together. " Zheng Ren frowned."You can just buy whatever you want."
   

          Su Yun stared at Zheng Ren as if he was an idiot. She sighed."It's a miracle that you didn't get beaten to death."
   

          They were chatting casually when Su Yun suddenly said,"what the ... Why is Liu Xiaomei here?"
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren followed Su Yun's gaze and saw a thin figure standing at the corner of the operating room. If not for Su Yun's good eyesight, he would not have seen it.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was not a small problem.
   

          However, yellow-tooth wanted to force Liu Xiaomei to his side no matter what. Zheng Ren did not want to owe him a favor, especially when he heard that the girl had a poor background ... Of course, this poor story might have been made up by yellow-tooth.
   

          From the beginning to the end, there shouldn't be a single word that he said that was credible. The lady in front of him looked weak and pitiful, but Zheng Ren could not forget the ruthlessness of her last night when she kowtowed and was covered in blood.
   

          "Liu Xiaomei!" Su Yun waved her hand.
   

          Liu Xiaomei was less than 1.6 meters tall. She was wearing a black security uniform, which seemed to be the standard of the provincial Hospital. The clothes were very big, and they swayed on his body. Two ponytails, one in front and one behind, and their heads were wrapped in gauze. They seemed to be children who had just been rescued from the disaster area.
   

          After seeing Zheng Ren and Su Yun, Liu Xiaomei immediately ran over.
   

          Her steps were light, like a cat, a cautious, injured cat.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun." Liu Xiaomei said with her head slightly lowered.
   

          "Eh? What did you just call me?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Brother Yun ... If you're not happy, I can call you professor su." Liu Xiaomei raised her head. She seemed to be frightened by Su Yun. Her long eyelashes fluttered slightly, and there was a faint light in her eyes.
   

          "Don't cry, I don't buy it. " Su Yun furrowed her brows."What are you doing here?"
   

          "I just sent uncle ya off. He's back in provincial city. Uncle ya saw you two sending a patient over, so he didn't dare to disturb you. " After being ridiculed by Su Yun, Liu Xiaomei retracted the light in her eyes and replied honestly.
   

          "Boss, you should go and watch the surgery." Su Yun replied,"I'm bringing her to the community Hospital to look for old fan." We'll meet in the emergency department later. "
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Liu Xiaomei. This lady was as quiet as a Virgin now, but once she moved, it was hard to describe how she would escape. This was what it meant to be a little beast in a life and death battle. He really didn't know if this girl would cause any trouble by his side.
   

          Zheng Ren waved his hand casually and walked straight to the changing room.
   

          "The yellow-teeth guy is going back to move?"
   

          "Uncle ya said that there are many things to sort out. This time, we've reached the top in one step. We have to seize the opportunity." Liu Xiaomei said.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Yellow-teeth drove the broken car and wandered in the river of cars in the imperial capital. Once he was out of the city and on the highway, his mood would soar when he reached 120 miles per hour.
   

          He was still the awesome one! The yellow-teeth was full of praise in his heart.
   

          Last year, he had accepted that business and had a conflict with boss Zheng. In the end, he had stood there for three days and three nights with a letter of thanks. At that time, it was impossible for her not to hate him, but as time passed, she felt that this person was more and more different.
   

          The closer he was, the more prosperous he would be! This was the prosperous person mentioned in the physiognomy book.
   

          How was Liu Zewei? After a few months, he came back as the director.
   

          What about Gao Shaojie? Now that he was going to be a director in the capital, the yellow-teeth subconsciously removed the word 'vice'.
   

          There were ... There were ... Countless examples. Wasn't he the same?
   

          'An idiot who wants to extort a large sum of money just by taking a mouthful of riffen ...' Thinking of this, the yellow-toothed man sighed from the bottom of his heart. 'Money is really easy to earn.' Why don't I use this method to take a look around the northeast? Finding a hospital in a city?
   

          Speaking of which, that guy's non-violent and non-cooperative means were really amazing. If it wasn't for his previous black record ... That wasn't important. If it wasn't for boss Zheng calling him over to settle this matter, that guy would probably have left with a few million Yuan by now.
   

          Thinking of a few million, the yellow-teeth's saliva almost drooled out.
   

          It was just that in the current internet Society, one trick could only be used once. It spread like wildfire, and everyone knew about it. It was impossible to dominate the world with one move, so if there was a chance, he would definitely eat a big sum.
   

          Suddenly, the yellow-teeth raised his right hand and gave himself a hard slap.
   

          Idiot! The big money was right in front of him, yet he was still thinking about that small amount of money. He was really too short-sighted.
   

          This time, he had collected a wave of honor points at the Affiliated Hospital of the imperial capital Medical University. How could he link the imperial capital with the dibei province?
   

          There was no need to contact all of them, just a portion of them was enough.
   

          His family was seriously ill, and he had money in his hands, but he couldn't spend it. In terms of medical treatment, it was impossible to be equal. There were only so many amazing doctors, and it was impossible for them to meet the requirements of everyone.
   

          Besides, their greed was insatiable, and the final assimilation also meant that everyone had nothing.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy had seen through all of this. It was just that without boss Zheng, he wouldn't have had such a good opportunity.
   

          Now, it was time for him to show off his skills.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2897: The plan of the yellow-teeth

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            When they returned to the provincial capital, the yellow-teeth already had a plan in mind. He immediately called for a meeting with all his subordinates.
   

          "Big brother, where's Xiaomei?" A sturdy man asked in a silly way.
   

          "Let's not talk about little Mei first. This time, when we went to the capital, we met with a pie that fell from the sky. We'll be rich in the future!" The yellow-teeth guy said proudly,"now, let me explain my thoughts."
   

          The thought process for their future work wasn't complicated. The yellow-teeth didn't make it more complicated. If he said too much, this bunch of Blockheads wouldn't understand.
   

          He only said a few things. The important thing was that some of them would stay at the Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University while he would bring the rest to the capital. They would look for people who were rich but had no connections in the provincial capital and send them to the capital for treatment.
   

          This wasn't illegal, but it wasn't a very sunny path either.
   

          Money wasn't everything. He wouldn't just wave his cash around in the clinic of the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University and say that he could see whoever he wanted.
   

          Which family in the imperial capital didn't have tens of millions in assets? They were all middle-class people. If there was a big demolition in the first ten or twenty years, the people in several urban villages would be rich.
   

          Medical care had always been a type of resource, and a scarce resource at that. This was something that existed whether one acknowledged it or not. The yellow-teeth guy was also one of the medical "practitioners", although his experience in the field was not that glorious.
   

          However, it didn't matter whether it was glorious or not. As his vision broadened, the yellow-teeth also realized that his old ways didn't work.
   

          He had his own advantages. To put it bluntly, it was better to be a broker, building connections for people who had money but no connections, and he could profit from it.
   

          The logic wasn't difficult. The difficulty lay in the distribution of profits.
   

          The yellow-teeth also knew what kind of people his brothers were. Once they let go, they would be in a mess and would soon be arrested for being involved in illegal activities. A good situation was destroyed? The yellow-teeth was still on guard against this.
   

          In order to make them listen to him, making money was an essential part. After explaining the steps, the yellow-teeth began to talk about the profits.
   

          When the yellow-teeth finished, the people below were dumbfounded. This was especially true when they heard that the consultation fee was 3000 Yuan per person and the admission fee was 20000 Yuan per person. No one dared to believe it.
   

          "Big brother, who's going to go for 20000?" Some people questioned.
   

          "Stupid C * NTS. Why don't I call you all stupid C * NTS?" The yellow-teeth man said in disdain,"you can't even understand such a small thing. Why the F * ck are you asking? just follow the plan."
   

          Looking at the confused gazes below, the yellow-toothed man sighed. Liu Xiaomei, who was the smartest, stayed in the capital. If she were in her forties, he would have made her stay in the provincial capital.
   

          If Liu Xiaomei was here, she would have known what to do.
   

          "Let's put it this way. You guys keep an eye on the people who walk in the wrong way and those who use wheelchairs to push them in. Other than patients with cerebral infarction and paralysis, how much would it cost to hire a professor from Beijing and Shanghai to operate on patients with lower limb arteries? At least 15000 to 20000 RMB for freelance surgery. "
   

          The yellow-teeth began to explain, his saliva splashing everywhere.
   

          "But what do you think the psychology of patients and their family members is? Rich people don't need ten or twenty thousand Yuan at all. I didn't ask you to find someone who doesn't have money, but you're all F * cking crying. Did your parents die?"
   

          "How many people want to go to the capital to see a doctor but can't get a number?" The yellow-teeth guy said,"a few years ago, when the internet wasn't so developed, I went to the capital and saw a small advertisement on the wall that said 'take a patient to see a doctor'. What was that? That's all F * cking money. Now that they were deeply rooted, it was enough to spread it by word of mouth. We're just starting to do this, so you guys have to be smart. "
   

          At this point, the yellow-teeth looked at his brothers in distress. None of them were smart.
   

          This was a problem, but things still had to be done. The yellow-teeth didn't plan to bet all his money on them.
   

          "Patients with blocked arteries in the lower limbs have to go through several surgical treatments. Not everyone has the means to go to the capital for treatment. You guys don't know this, but the capital is packed with people and there are only so many top-notch medical resources. When I saw the crowd, my heart was filled with joy. What was this? This is money!"
   

          "Anyway, you won't understand even if I tell you more. The hospitalization fee for a patient with peripheral blood vessels is 20000 RMB. We'll split it equally between our two branch companies. We'll discuss the specific distribution method later. "
   

          "Captain, are there only the peripheral blood vessels?" One of them asked.
   

          "I only have the peripheral blood vessels now. I'm trying to expand my territory in the capital. Those directors were difficult to deal with. When it came to hospitalization, he also had to build a good relationship with the head nurse. I'll take a few sensible ones with me. They might not be security guards, but health workers. Why did she have to clean? If there's a chance, I can contact the head nurse. "
   

          "You guys don't know how fierce the head nurse is! The waters in Beijing are deep, and we can't be in a hurry to launch our business. "
   

          The yellow-teeth only had a preliminary plan. After he finished talking to his brothers, he hurriedly went to find the department Director of the vascular Department.
   

          Facing the director, the yellow-teeth didn't bother to make small talk and directly stated his purpose for coming.
   

          Knowing that this guy was going to be the head of security in the capital, the Department Director of the vascular Department was extremely surprised. 'God is really blind. How can this kind of swindler get better and better?'
   

          The Department Director of the vascular Department had control over the patient resources. The yellow-toothed man would throw out some conditions, and the patients who were difficult for him or felt difficult to deal with would come directly to him and he would settle them himself.
   

          However, they still had to wrangle about money.
   

          Don't come to me if you don't have money, only those with money will do. The yellow-teethed man even threatened the Department Director of the vascular Department a little at the end and set a target for him.
   

          This group of people were the easiest to bully. He even said that if there were any difficult or troublesome patients, they could just look for him. Using both soft and hard tactics, the yellow-teeth felt that it was about time. As for his side, as long as he had enough money, there was nothing that couldn't be solved.
   

          After helping director Sun Chao once, he would feel sorry for himself if the yellow-teeth didn't squeeze something out of him.
   

          It was good to see any patient, and every family's life was important. It was a perfect thing to be able to treat and save people while making money.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy had a good plan. After dealing with the Department Director of the Department of Vascular Surgery, he went back to pack his things.
   

          He was still a little confused about his future path. He had to take one step at a time and keep his spirits up. He hoped that Liu Xiaomei would be smart and not let him down.
   

          The yellow-teeth knew that his main goal in the capital was not to make money, but to flatter boss Zheng.
   

          Therefore, he didn't mention any benefits. He just wanted Liu Xiaomei to sit close to boss Zheng no matter what. This was a casual move, but it was also a waste of his strength.
   

          The yellow-teeth guy didn't know what a hand tendon was, but in his opinion, what he did was absolutely right. The rest would depend on luck.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2898: Don't Save Me, just let me die.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the surgery, Zheng Ren looked at the patients and then went to see little stone. He then slowly made his way to the emergency department.
   

          However, he had not been here for a long time. He had been very busy recently, mainly because the mechanical arm had entered the clinical stage. Zheng Ren needed time to get used to it.
   

          After all, he had to pay attention to missions that rewarded energy. Moreover, performing a good surgery was different from performing a good surgery with a mechanical arm. It was the same reason why old chief physicians who were used to operating on patients with large incisions were particularly against laparoscopy.
   

          As he walked along the corridor of the emergency department, the noise and urgency made Zheng Ren feel as if he had returned to Haicheng. Even his footsteps unknowingly quickened.
   

          Su Yun had arrived long ago. Zheng Ren saw that Zhou Li Tao was busy looking at a patient with acute gastroenteritis, so he went straight to the on-call room.
   

          "Did Liu Xiaomei send it over?" Zheng Ren asked after entering the room.
   

          "Yes, old fan was a little confused. I probably thought that we found him a wife." Su Yun laughed and joked with fan Tianshui.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. Liu Xiaomei doesn't seem to be an adult. "
   

          " 16. I've already asked. He's considered an adult." Su Yun laughed. However, he did not continue joking."Only someone like old fan can control her. Let Liu Xiaomei know what it means to be strong without desire."
   

          "Did you tell old fan?"
   

          Zheng Ren's question was fleeting, and he did not even clearly state what he was asking.
   

          However, Su Yun understood. He smiled and said,"old fan was standing beside us yesterday. He saw everything that happened. He knows what kind of person Liu Xiaomei is. Don't think that just because old fan is simple and honest, he doesn't have enough brains. I'm smart! No one in his former Army is simple-minded. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. He had never asked about fan Tianshui's past or why he had fallen to the state he had been in when they first met.
   

          It was a sad thing, so let it be in the past. It was meaningless to keep saying it.
   

          "General manager Zhou is really busy. I've been sitting here for half an hour and I haven't seen him finish his work." Su Yun said,"boss, why don't you go and help? I was going to ask general manager Zhou about his recent thesis. "
   

          Zheng Ren shot a glance at Su Yun. This fellow didn't want to go by himself, so he urged her to go by herself.
   

          Although no one was willing to come to a place like the emergency department because it was busy, tiring, and extremely tiring, but ... No one would like it here. Even if Zhou Litao looked alive and kicking now, it was only because President Tang had suddenly resigned. He would rather give up the establishment of 912 than be a chief resident.
   

          "Big brother Yun, big brother Yun, I'm sorry. I'm really busy." Zhou Litao rushed back and used his elbow to knock the door open. When he entered and saw that Zheng Ren was also there, he quickly greeted him.
   

          As he washed his hands, he said,"boss Zheng, Brother Yun, I saw the video on the internet yesterday and saw the two of you standing behind. Did he go to watch the show? And we just happened to bump into each other. "
   

          "Ha!" Su Yun laughed."Boss, look. The internet is still faster." I think Liu Xiaomei has become an internet celebrity. If she were to create a few more issues of this topic, she would be able to make a lot of money. The gifts will come in waves and will not stop. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren replied,"the child is still young. If we contact a middle school, he still has to go to school."
   

          "Tsk, do you really think that ten years of hard work can compare to the efforts of several generations of others? That's all fleeting clouds!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's better to go to school than to mess around in society. " Zheng Ren said with certainty,"she's already untainted by the yellow-toothed man."
   

          "How do you know it's not a bad influence?" Su Yun argued as usual."In my opinion, Liu Xiaomei is better than her master." Look, one of them had his head on the cement floor and blood was flowing out. If it's ... General manager Zhou, can you do it?"
   

          "Me? Big brother Yun, don't joke around. How could that be possible?" Zhou Litao laughed."That lady is really ruthless. I didn't know the real situation yesterday, but after watching the video, I felt that this group of people were really scumbags."
   

          "Even if they know the truth, they'll still be scum."
   

          "That's right, that's right. " Zhou Litao washed his hands with the seven-step hand wash technique, wiped them dry, and said with a smile,"I watched a show on China TV. My eyes were bleeding. So, I ate some lifer's pining. To be honest, I didn't even know there was such a thing. "
   

          Zheng Ren sighed. Zhou Litao didn't know, and neither did he.
   

          This group of people could be considered as geniuses. They could fully display the normal physical reaction of a drug. In the past, when the internet was not developed, this trick alone was enough for them to eat all over the country and make countless hospitals cry.
   

          "Chief Zhou!"
   

          Before Zhou Litao could ask about the situation last night, the nurse's voice came from the corridor again.
   

          Zhou Litao sighed, opened the door, and asked,"what patient?"
   

          "He committed suicide!"
   

          "Please wait for a moment, I'll go take a look." After Zhou Litao finished speaking, he jogged out again.
   

          "Let's go back," Zheng Ren said,"director Zhou is too busy here. I don't have time at all."
   

          Su Yun shrugged and said,"I'll go straight to Shi huairu's place. If you want to write anything sleazy to Yiren, good luck."
   

          "I won't say anything mushy even if it's just my daily mumbling."
   

          "I can! Do you want me to help you think?" Su Yun volunteered.
   

          "That won't do either. If you came up with it, did you say it or did I say it? We need to be more serious about this kind of thing. " Zheng Ren stood up and walked out of Zhou Litao's on-call room.
   

          Not far away, outside the emergency resuscitation room, a man was looking up with his hand covering his nose. Zhou Litao was talking to him.
   

          Wasn't she a patient who committed suicide? Why are you sitting there and talking? Zheng Ren did not understand.
   

          However, from afar, the patient's system panel did not look that red. He was probably fine. He didn't mind and walked over.
   

          "Director Zhou, I ..." Zheng Ren did not finish his sentence. He took a closer look at the patient's system panel and was stunned.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, are you two leaving?" Zhou Litao was a little regretful.
   

          "What's wrong with the patient?" Zheng Ren asked with a frown.
   

          "I quarreled with my wife and hit my head against the corner of the table. As a result, my nose is bleeding." Zhou Litao sighed and said,"it doesn't look heavy. It'll be fine after stuffing it in for a while."
   

          Zheng Ren recalled the rolling pin incident caused by the cohabiting couple in his house. He smiled bitterly and said casually,"didn't you hit the corner of the table?"
   

          "Don't worry about me, I'll bleed to death. " The man covered his nose and said in a muffled voice.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun both laughed.
   

          This guy only said that when he came to the hospital. If he wanted to die, he had a million ways to die. Why did he come to the hospital to seek death?
   

          "Did you hit your nose?" Zheng Ren asked Zhou Litao.
   

          "I didn't see any injuries on his nose. He said that he hit his forehead, but his nose was bleeding." Zhou Litao said with some doubt.
   

          Although the wound on the patient's forehead was not serious, it was very obvious. Could it be that he had hit his nose? Zheng Ren was a little confused.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2899: It was premeditated.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The emergency call of 120 sounded from afar and was getting closer and closer. An emergency patient was returning. Zhou Litao was busy and was about to find a checkup partner to take the patient to the Department of otonasology and Laryngology when Zheng Ren said,"general manager Zhou, you can go ahead with your work. I'll help you take a look at this patient."
   

          "Uh ... Okay." Zhou Litao didn't refuse. Since boss Zheng had said so, there was no need to be polite.
   

          "You're already at the hospital, don't be so cowardly. " Su Yun said to the patient,"hurry up and finish your surgery. The hospital is so busy."
   

          Su Yun didn't even dare to say things like "why did you come to the hospital if you didn't see a doctor?" the patient was currently in an emotional state, and if he spoke carelessly, he would be caught and reported. It would be meaningless to vent all the grievances on oneself when quarreling with one's wife.
   

          The man didn't say anything. He just covered his nose and looked up in a daze.
   

          "Brother, why are you so depressed? I don't think there's much bleeding. Let's just do a simple treatment and go back, okay?" Su Yun asked.
   

          There were several types of difficult patients, and the one in front of him belonged to a special category.
   

          He wasn't giving up on himself. If he really was like that, he wouldn't have come to the hospital. She was making a scene in the hospital, and it was a little annoying.
   

          However, he couldn't just leave him here, or else the probability of something happening would be too high. If Zheng Ren and Su Yun were not around, the patient would definitely have to be sent to the Department of Laryngology for treatment. Even if the condition was not serious, it could not stop the patient from being emotionally unstable, right?
   

          However, no matter how Su Yun asked, the man did not say anything. He raised his head and sniffled.
   

          Was she crying?
   

          "Brother, don't cry. You'll be a joke." Su Yun patted him on the shoulder and suddenly became interested."Do you smoke? I don't think there's much bleeding. Why don't you smoke a cigarette to calm down first?"
   

          Zheng Ren spread his hands. Why was Su Yun so unreliable?
   

          Bringing a patient who was still suffering from a nosebleed to smoke ...
   

          The patient hesitated for a moment, but Su Yun immediately patted his shoulder and smiled."There's nothing that can't be resolved with a cigarette. You don't even need a cigarette to argue with your wife. It'll be over with half a cigarette."
   

          "AI." The man sighed deeply.
   

          He half-heartedly covered his nose and followed Su Yun to the smoking area outside the door. A patient's family member saw him coming out covered in blood and was shocked. He quickly threw the cigarette butt on the ground and turned to run.
   

          "Look at how uncultured he is." Su Yun picked up the cigarette butt and snuffed it out in an outdoor ashtray. Then, she distributed the cigarettes.
   

          "There's no obstacle that can't be overcome, let's see the doctor first. " Su Yun said,"but that's strange. Why is your nose bleeding after you hit your head? do you have high blood pressure?"
   

          "No, my nose is always bad. It often bleeds and sometimes it hurts." The patient said,"I was so excited today that I started bleeding. I had a nosebleed first, then I ..."
   

          "Oh? Don't get so worked up when you're quarreling with your wife. We've been husband and wife for so many years, and you're still so worked up. " Su Yun chuckled and said,"quarrel at the head of the bed, make peace at the head of the bed. Don't make it so scary." But to be honest, you've lost so much blood, but your wife didn't follow you. It's not a bad thing. "
   

          "..." The man was stunned for a moment and sighed deeply."They're divorced. My wife came here with the divorce agreement today."
   

          "It's just a scare, you really took it seriously. " Su Yun smiled."Go back and make some of your best dishes. Just drink two bottles of wine. I'm telling you, don't sign the agreement."
   

          The man seemed to have something that was difficult to say. He was stunned for a moment and then sighed deeply.
   

          Su Yun saw that he refused to say anything and was curious. She blew on it, and the black hair on her forehead fluttered. A wisp of smoke pierced the blood at the corner of the man's mouth like a long spear. Su Yun seemed to be happy that she had more precise control over her strength. She smiled and said,"boss, how is it? Isn't he amazing?"
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Su Yun was trying to guide him mentally, so he shook his head.
   

          This guy was really bored. He had to hurry up and see the doctor. The man's system panel was a little strange, and Zheng Ren was anxious to look at the X-ray. However, Su Yun wanted to ask about her medical history. After some thought, Zheng Ren decided to let him do it.
   

          "Tell me, what happened?" Su Yun asked,"your wife has someone outside, right? or did you, you son of a B * tch, get caught by your wife?" He came with the divorce papers. He must have been prepared. "
   

          Su Yun pondered for a long time but could not think of any Meridian. The man's situation was similar to many people's daily life, but it was also different.
   

          "I ... I have someone outside. It's my wife." The man said with a confused look.
   

          This sentence was very roundabout, and Su Yun only understood what he meant after two seconds.
   

          "Damn ... Bro, this is really high-end!" Su Yun praised.
   

          "Who knows?" The man took a deep puff of the cigarette, inhaling it along with the blood from his nose. He choked and coughed.
   

          He coughed violently, and blood splattered everywhere.
   

          Zheng Ren, on the other hand, had no idea what the man was talking about. He was beating around the bush, and he had little clinical experience in this area. He was almost at the level of an intern, so he could not figure it out at all.
   

          "You found your wife's account while you were chatting?" Su Yun probed.
   

          "It wasn't me. One day, an alternate account directly added me." The man said dejectedly,"at first, I thought she was selling tea leaves, but she just said that she added the wrong person and then a long time passed."
   

          "Oh? Interesting, and then?" Su Yun's eyes lit up as she continued to ask. It was obvious that he had never encountered this trick before. At this moment, Su Yun was immersed in a thirst for knowledge, unable to extricate himself.
   

          "I didn't chat with him. I occasionally looked through my WeChat moments and saw that that account kept updating her selfies."
   

          "Aren't you pretty, young lady?"
   

          "Yes." The man nodded his head hard, and blood splattered everywhere.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was especially speechless. He deserved it. His nose was bleeding like this, yet he still nodded his head vigorously. He really wanted to turn around and leave. If it wasn't for the fact that his question was so strange, she would have reluctantly stayed.
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "After that, I liked it on my moments and left a message after a while." The man said,"until one day, I saw the status of my friends 'circle and said that I was in a bad mood ..."
   

          "You've already started flirting?"
   

          "I just wanted to comfort her." The man said in a low voice as he smoked his cigarette in distress.
   

          "As we chatted, I felt that she seemed to be very familiar with me. We were like soul mates."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at the man and cursed him in his heart. That's your wife, how can you not be close to her?
   

          "In the future, I'll send you a red packet during the new year and other festivals. A year will pass by if you transfer the money on your birthday. " The man said,"yesterday, we agreed to meet today. I even specially changed my clothes."
   

          "In the end, it was my wife who came. The divorce agreement was slammed on the table."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2900: Paradox

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I get a nosebleed when I get excited. My wife printed out the chat records and threw them in my face."
   

          "What did you just say?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          "Sigh, what else can I say ..." The man squatted down, one hand covering his nose, the other hand holding the cigarette, smoking in a rather strange posture.
   

          "You ... To be honest, I think we should just get a divorce." Su Yun said,"you've been set up. Of course, you also have your own problems, you can't control yourself. But I think it's useless even if you manage to control her. Your wife has long planned this and must have other tricks up her sleeve. "
   

          "Ah? Why?" The man was stunned.
   

          "Hurry up and smoke. Stop the bleeding first, and I'll tell you in detail from the beginning. You're bleeding, what if you really go into shock?" Su Yun tried to scare him."Let's take a look at her first. We'll talk about other things later."
   

          The man also felt that his appearance was very strange, as strange as what he had experienced in the past year.
   

          When they arrived at the treatment room, Zheng Ren did not make a move. Instead, Su Yun opened the door and used the nose-expanding device to take a look.
   

          He had thought that he would see a ruptured capillary or some other inflammation. However, Su Yun glanced at it and immediately said,"boss, come and take a look. What is this?"
   

          Zheng Ren had already seen the diagnosis on the system panel. Otherwise, he would not have been so interested in a patient with a bleeding nose.
   

          There was a protrusion in the patient's nasal cavity. Su Yun touched it gently with a pair of forceps, and the patient immediately cried out in pain.
   

          "The nosebleed and the frequent bleeding can be explained." Su Yun asked,"is this an inflammation stimulus or is there a foreign object?"
   

          "I think it's a foreign object. Looking at the position, we can't rule out the possibility that there are teeth in his nasal cavity."
   

          When the patient heard the conversation between Zheng Ren and Su Yun, he felt that it was too ridiculous today. It was just like what he had encountered in the past year. He had teeth in his nose and had an extramarital affair with his wife for a year ...
   

          "Let's do a CT scan and take a look. " Zheng Ren said,"you can't see it clearly with the naked eye. There's also a mucous membrane covering it. You'll need to assist in the examination."
   

          Su Yun gave the patient a simple hemostasis and prescribed an X-ray. She then gave him a few instructions and asked him to go for an examination. She then called the CT room and told him to upload the X-ray immediately after the examination.
   

          "Boss, what's with the teeth? Can you be sure?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He doesn't have the many symptoms of incarnated incarnates, so the possibility of a foreign object is higher. But look at that position, doesn't it look like the extra teeth in the incisive tubes of the jawbone, or the teeth in the nasal cavity in the prone position?"
   

          "What does he look like? By the way, you even know about Stomatology?" Su Yun was still a little confused. She felt that what her boss said was too unbelievable.
   

          However, he would just wait for the inspection to come back.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled."I know a little."
   

          "Keep pretending. You said you know a little, but from Haicheng to 912, are you going to go international? However, this brother is really unlucky. " Su Yun sighed."With such a wife, if things were to happen as you said, I think he can go and buy a lottery ticket. He'll definitely hit the jackpot."
   

          "He still has himself to blame for his wife's matter." Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun's values were a little off.
   

          "He's definitely to blame himself. But think about it. It's his wife's doing." Su Yun laughed coldly."Can't the two of them just lead a good life? why did they have to pretend to be spies and use a year to test her husband's bottom line?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          Although it was a little abnormal, Zheng Ren still felt that men were not right.
   

          "I'm telling you, boss. If he can handle this, there will be more temptations in the future. In short, I think both of them are abnormal, especially his wife. " Su Yun said,"can't you just lead a good life? why do you have to test a person's bottom line?" Who could do it? I think 99% of men will fall for her. "
   

          "General manager Zhou might not be the same." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun thought that the boss was going to talk about himself, but he did not expect to mention Zhou Litao. Thinking back, Zhou Litao should belong to the kind of person who was particularly knowledgeable about himself, and his brain seemed to have a problem.
   

          Otherwise, he wouldn't have suddenly decided not to look for a girlfriend.
   

          "That's true. Chief Zhou is the kind of person who would die in the light. This guy doesn't dare to meet him. Even if it's just a casual chat, I'm afraid his wife won't be able to take it after a few words ..."
   

          As she spoke, Su Yun felt that she had reached a paradox.
   

          The ending was simple. Director Zhou couldn't find a girlfriend at all.
   

          "You're fine. Just go home and have a good rest. " Zhou Litao arrived as soon as she mentioned him. He consoled a woman in her thirties,"leave your phone number. If you still feel uncomfortable, you can ask me directly."
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head. If Zhou Litao could use half of the patience he had for patients to look for a girlfriend, he would probably have gotten married a long time ago.
   

          After leaving his phone number, Zhou Litao sent the patient and her lover away and returned with a strange expression on his face.
   

          "Director Zhou, can you guess what happened to the patient with a bleeding nose?" Su Yun wanted to gossip.
   

          Zhou Litao, however, was not interested in his gossip at all. He whispered,"boss Zheng, Brother Yun, come to the guardroom."
   

          Oh? There's a story here? Zheng Ren was stunned, but he saw su Yunxing rush to the duty room with Zhou Li Tao.
   

          They went in together. As soon as Zhou Litao entered the room, he said,"did the two of you see the patient just now?"
   

          Zheng Ren tried to recall. There was nothing wrong with the patient's system panel, but her lover's system panel was very red. It was just that he had been thinking about the paradox earlier and had not looked at it carefully.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "The patient complained that he was weak, loved to catch a cold, had a bad appetite, and that mold would occasionally appear in his mouth." Zhou Litao frowned and said,"at first, I only treated her for the right illness and told her to take less antibiotics. But one day, when I was thinking about the old patient who always came to the emergency department, I suddenly realized that I might have misdiagnosed him!"
   

          "These are the symptoms of aids," Su Yun said with a frown.
   

          Zheng Ren tried his best to recall, but he did not see any diagnosis of aids on the patient's system panel. Normally, this kind of diagnosis should be specially marked on the system interface, and the color did not match, so it should not be because he had missed it.
   

          "Yeah!" Zhou Litao immediately said,"Brother Yun, you're right. It's aids! That was what I thought at the time. I waited for her to come for a follow-up yesterday. I chatted for 20 minutes before I called her husband over to do the examination together. I said that it might be some viral influenza or something. Anyway, I tricked them into coming here. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that Zhou Litao was worried that the patient's lover had also contracted aids.
   

          This thought was really meticulous, and the work done ... Could even be said to be a little redundant.
   

          "The results are back today. The patient who came to see the doctor was fine. Her husband's test was positive."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "What did you just say?" Su Yun thought she didn't hear him clearly and immediately asked.
   

          "Sigh, Brother Yun, to be honest, I thought I was mistaken too." Zhou Litao said,"but this is the second re-examination and I'm worried about other things, so I left both of their phone numbers. As for the rest ... I still don't know what to do. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this was an ethical problem, just like the entanglement between the man and his wife just now. No matter how he judged it, he could not make the right judgment.
   

          However, it was even more wrong to do nothing.
   

          "It's normal for you to report this to the hospital and then find the patient's lover to talk about this. He didn't know that he had aids? I don't think that's possible. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Brother Yun, do you think the patient is in the window period, which is the incubation period?"
   

          "Aids that can't be detected is mainly in the window period of aids infection, which is two to four weeks after the first infection of HIV. During the window period, patients can be negative when they test for HIV antibodies. But you said that the woman is an old patient who has been here many times. " Su Yun muttered.
   

          "Yes, the first time I came was about half a year ago. After that, I often felt weak and short of breath. There are all kinds of diseases, and the symptoms are just like the symptoms of aids written in the books. " Zhou Litao said strangely,"but if people say they're uncomfortable, they definitely won't check directly. I just suddenly thought of it, so I did the examination. "
   

          "Is it possible that the woman already knew about it but didn't want to expose it, so she kept pretending to be sick and kept giving hints so that the doctor could get her husband to do a check?" Zheng Ren said with a frown.
   

          "Damn ... Boss, your idea is too bold and imaginative!" Su Yun said in shock.
   

          It was obvious that Zheng Ren's thinking was too Black-bellied. More importantly ... There was a slight possibility of that happening.
   

          "It's possible. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "I don't think that's possible." Su Yun said,"think about it. In the eyes of ordinary people, aids is a terminal disease! How could they live under the same roof every day if they avoided him like the plague? How can you be so big-hearted?"
   

          "It's also possible that she only has her suspicions but can't say it. Once you say this, there's no turning back. " Zheng Ren added.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, it's almost like a family ethics drama. If you ask me, it's just a coincidence. A patient with vegetative nervous system kept coming to the hospital for treatment, and in the end, she was fine, but her husband happened to have AIDS. "
   

          "Yes, that's the most likely scenario." Zheng Ren did not argue with Su Yun. He felt that Su Yun's words made sense, so he immediately overturned everything that he had said before and said,"there are also some clues in her life that she did not realize. The psychological hints in this aspect are hidden in her subconscious, which is why she always subconsciously comes to aids."
   

          "It's possible. Forget it. Anyway, the trouble will be director Zhou 's." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I'll call the man later. I hope he won't break down after he finds out. " Zhou Litao said a little worriedly.
   

          "Who knows? just be careful." Su Yun said,"this is the time when I'm most willing to get into trouble. It's very common for people to be disheartened and want to drag you down with them. "
   

          "Who knows?" Zhou Litao suddenly remembered and asked,"I saw a CT scan of the patient's anvus for the nosebleed. Why?"
   

          "There's something growing in my nasal cavity. It's covered by a mucous membrane, but I can't see what it is. Do you think it's possible for the boss to guess that he has teeth in his nose? General manager Zhou?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Uh ... I've read an article about it. It's straight intestines with long teeth." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. It's because the fake teeth fell off and can't be removed from the rectum. " Su Yun rebuked.
   

          "I've read a similar report before. One of them was published in a Journal of darology. It said that during an examination, they found something similar to a tooth growing on their toe, and it was removed later. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Yes, yes, yes!" Zhou Litao nodded repeatedly."I was seeing a United Kingdom patient who often had abdominal pain, so I did an examination and found a tooth in the rectum. The exact location was not described in detail in the paper, and it was said to be the only one that had been discovered. I think it's a calcifying tumor?"
   

          "Both are possible, but the possibility of it being a real tooth is not high, because there are not many cases that show that it is a tooth." Zheng Ren said,"actually, it should be true that teeth are growing in the nose, ears, and eyes. The teeth in the other places can't even withstand my scrutiny. "
   

          "The tooth embryo is in the wrong position. Is the tooth embryo too far from the point of germination or in an abnormal position? to put it simply, don't make it so complicated." Su Yun said,"it's basically caused by genetic factors, endocrine disorders, external injuries, or local infections. But boss, you just took a look and said it was an ambush. I can't understand that. "
   

          "It's just a guess. You've already said that you'll make a bold assumption and carefully verify it. I can't speak carefully, and I can't speak casually either. What do you want?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun was stunned for a moment, but she also laughed at this strange logic.
   

          "A few years ago, there was a CT scan in the group, and it showed that the Fang had grown to the right eye. If you're not careful during the tooth extraction, you'll lose your sight. " Su Yun changed the topic very quickly. He immediately started to talk about the case."This is the first case of an ectopic tooth I've seen. As for the nose and ears, I've never seen them before. "
   

          "It's already amazing to have seen one with my own eyes. I've never seen one before, and there are very few similar reports in the magazines."
   

          "The teeth in the ear canal probably appear in the eye sockets as well." Zheng Ren replied,"the principle is the same. There's nothing to explain."
   

          Then, Su Yun's phone rang. The doctor in the CT room opened it and said that the patient had finished the examination and the image had been uploaded.
   

          Su Yun immediately turned on her computer and found the X-ray of the patient who had a nosebleed.
   

          As expected, the incisive mandibles had many teeth, while the incisive ones had teeth in their nasal cavities. It was about 2 cm in length. This guy was really long!
   

          Looking at the X-ray, Zheng Ren knew that big pig trotter was right again. As expected, there were teeth growing in his nasal cavity. No wonder he often had nosebleeds and nose pain.
   

          "When the patient comes back, let him go to the dental Hospital for treatment. He needs at least a minor operation. 2 cm, how many chisels would it take? Boss, do you think this is considered pulling out teeth? What about the fees?" Su Yun clicked her tongue in wonder.
   

          "If you want to pull it out completely, you'll need general anesthesia, so you should be hospitalized. The surgery will be difficult, but it won't be too difficult. " Zheng Ren had already simulated the surgery in his mind.
   

          There was no reward from the system for such a minor surgery, so Zheng Ren was not willing to waste his surgery training time. For a stomatologist, it might be a little troublesome, but it would never be impossible to pull it out.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. He picked it up and glanced at it. The blood in his body froze.
   

          Uncle ning!
   

          That was what was displayed on the phone, even if Zheng Ren did not want to see those two words.
   

          The relaxed atmosphere that had been filled with laughter was swept away. Zheng Ren's facial muscles twitched slightly, and after twitching twice, he realized that he had to answer the phone.
   

          He tried his best to regain his emotions, and the song on the phone continued.
   

          "Boss? Pick up the phone. " Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren strangely, but he understood what had happened in an instant. He chuckled and asked,"is that uncle ning?"
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, stupefied.
   

          "General manager Zhou, let's go out and wait for the patient to come back." Su Yun knew her place. Her boss wanted to talk to her father-in-law, so she did not want to look at his embarrassing situation. Otherwise, he would write it down in his little black book and take it out to take revenge on her from time to time.
   

          What kind of behavior did his boss have?
   

          Zhou Litao was dumbfounded, not knowing what had happened. However, he had a strong point.
   

          After they left, Zheng Ren's mental preparation was almost done. He picked up the phone with a serious expression.
   

          "Uncle ning," Zheng Ren said in a Standard Broadcasting tone. His voice trembled a little at the end, but he did not notice it.
   

          His voice was originally low and heavy, but when he inadvertently added in a pretentious tone, his voice became even deeper and heavier.
   

          "Zheng Ren?" Uncle ning asked in confusion.
   

          "Cough, cough, cough ..." Zheng Ren quickly relaxed the muscles in his throat and coughed twice before saying,"uncle ning, it's me. I've been showing slight symptoms of a cold these few days, it's okay ... It's okay ..."
   

          He weakly argued.
   

          "You're going to receive your award, be careful not to get sick. " "Your aunt Wan and I are in Germany," Xie ning said."We're going to Sweden soon."
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren did not expect uncle ning to go to Sweden, so he gave him a left hook on his jaw.
   

          "You can bring your family and friends to the award ceremony, right? you need two tickets."
   

          Without waiting for Zheng Ren to recover, Xie ning's right hook landed on Zheng Ren's left temple, and his energy points dropped by a large amount.
   

          Countless scenes unfolded in Zheng Ren's mind, and his life was over in the snap of a finger.
   

          Hearing Zheng Ren's silence on the phone, Xie ning knew that the little rascal must be in a state of confusion. He smiled."Your aunt Wan and I will be arriving in Sweden tomorrow afternoon. Don't forget."
   

          He didn't say anything more and hung up the phone.
   

          "Ning, why isn't Zheng Ren saying anything?" Lin Wan looked at Xie ning and asked with a smile.
   

          "That little rascal has short-circuited again." Xie ning shook his head.
   

          "Don't be so fierce,"
   

          "Fierce? How can that be? the only thing I don't do is to greet boss Zheng. " Xie ning sneered and said,"I heard that this kid is getting more and more arrogant recently."
   

          "You're the same. You didn't even change your shoes when you first came in. " Lin Wan covered her mouth and chuckled."He's like a piece of wood. I almost poured the wine into my nose."
   

          "I ... I'll be fine the second time. Mom will be so happy." Xie ning said,"Zheng Ren, Hey! It's been so long, I can't go to him and call him boss Zheng. "
   

          "You'll scare the child. I think that kid is not bad. At least he's honest." Lin Wan said,"we can go to the award ceremony, right? we can finally go to the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony. It can be considered as checking in."
   

          "Stockholm City Hall ... It's like an ancient European Opera House. Do you remember? we went there once." Xie ning said,"there shouldn't be a problem this time. That is, if that little rascal wants us to go."
   

          "Look at what you're saying, don't always target Zheng Ren." Lin Wan said,"I remember. We went there once many years ago and took a look at this place. It was a three-story yard-like building with a Sweden style. It faced north to south, and to the South was Lake melaren. The long square in front of the hall has a fountain, sculptures, flowers, trees, and green space ..."
   

          "Yeah, I even took a photo for you at that time. You complained that I didn't pay attention to it, so the photos were developed and placed in the cabinet instead of the album."
   

          "I just didn't pay attention!"
   

          "S-S-S-sorry." Xie ning smiled gently and apologized quickly.
   

          "This time, I'm going to take a photo with Yiren. You guys can go do what you need to do." Lin Wan said.
   

          "Then hurry up, Yiren's busy." Xie ning said,"I'm going to hold a new product exhibition here, so I need to show off the mechanical arm. Yiren's a scrub nurse, so she has to be on stage too. "
   

          "You're still promoting your products at the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony?" Lin Wan asked in surprise.
   

          "The people attending the meeting are all top big shots. Their words are more useful than the words of others. It's a good opportunity to do so. "
   

          "Did Zheng Ren agree?"
   

          "I haven't told him yet. I need to sort out the details first." "Let's go there tomorrow," Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          "I remember there's a Chinese restaurant there."
   

          "MMM, Li Ji, I know, I know." Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren held his phone in his hand as he looked ahead in a daze.
   

          After a few minutes, Su Yun peeked into the room and saw Zheng Ren sitting on the chair in a daze. He had finished his call, so he came in.
   

          "Boss, where's your meditation? Have you cultivated battle energy? What's your level now?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief. His palms were wet and full of sweat.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. "
   

          "Ha, why is uncle ning looking for you? Are they asking you for betrothal gifts?" Su Yun didn't dare to say anything else. He didn't know what kind of psychological trauma his boss had suffered in the past. How could he have a psychological shadow of a few hundred square meters? he trembled like a dog when he received uncle ning's call.
   

          "If only I wanted a betrothal gift. Anything that can be solved with money is not a problem." Zheng Ren sighed deeply.
   

          "What did uncle ning want to see you for?"
   

          "He and aunt Wan are going to see the awards ceremony." Zheng Ren said in a low voice.
   

          "D * MN ... This is bad!" Su Yun covered her head with her hands."Then can you still speak on stage? Fortunately, you don't have to speak when you receive the award. The banquet ... You can see for yourself. "
   

          The muscle at the corner of Zheng Ren's right eye twitched twice. He could already imagine the scene of him embarrassing himself in front of the entire world.
   

          "Why don't I tell uncle ning that we won't be able to get the tickets?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that this fellow was joking. If he didn't want to die, it was best not to do so.
   

          In the face of right and wrong, Zheng Ren still had his own persistence and was very clear about it.
   

          "By the way, director Lin just called. The 5g network has been laid out. Do we need to do an operation before we leave?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Do it!"
   

          At the mention of this, Zheng Ren's eyes instantly lit up like the Morning Star in the sky.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren quickly forgot about uncle ning's attendance at the award ceremony and met Lin Ge.
   

          Lin Ge had come to talk about some matters.
   

          With the strong support of the Ministry of Industry and Information Technology, the 5G network was laid out. WIFI and optical fiber were laid out together. The first to benefit were 912 and the liver and gallbladder of the imperial capital.
   

          After debugging the machine and entering the network, Zheng Ren began the operation without even having time to eat dinner.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very curious, but he was more looking forward to the future.
   

          If things turned out as he had expected, then there would be hope.
   

          "Boss, I'll tell you in a small voice, but it's meaningless." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren sat on the chair and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "Isn't this for publicity?" Su Yun smiled."Actually, you can just pull a 4G fiber optic cable. It's just a coincidence that the appearance of the mechanical arm and the 5g project came together. "
   

          Zheng Ren did not understand the difference between 4g fiber optics and 5g fiber optics, but Su Yun's words made sense.
   

          "I don't care. How do you judge technology?"
   

          "The advantage is that the delay is reduced by a few levels. In the beginning, director Lin told me that there might be a 50MS delay. It was so infuriating. I slammed the table and cursed. When I'm playing games, I can't even operate with a delay of 20 ms. He wants us to perform the surgery with a delay of 50 ms. "
   

          "Uh ... I'm a little stuck." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. Although he had never played any games before, he still knew the feeling of being stuck. When the internet wasn't working, it was troublesome to even flip through the pages of a novel.
   

          "That's why I said that instead of using 5g, it's more practical to just pull an optical fiber." Su Yun smiled."Later, it was changed to fiber optical, but it was brought in from the 5g base station."
   

          "Civilian use and medical use are different. Wireless operation will only be considered under special circumstances." Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "But there's also a benefit to it. Normally, the speed of a fiber is only 10 TBS per second. How much do you think we can reach?"
   

          “20Tbps？”
   

          "The maximum transmission speed of a single fiber optical fiber can already reach 36 terabytes per second! It's even faster than the transmission speed of the most awesome laboratory. " Su Yun said happily,"we can do 5g wireless surgery, and the subject is a 3d simulated human. We have to make a hairpin."
   

          "It's a real surgical fiber optic fiber. " Zheng Ren laughed. He was quite willing to go around the edges.
   

          "Actually, 5g is much better than 4g. It might take less than ten years for wireless surgery and nanomachines to achieve it." "It's just an idea," Su Yun replied."I haven't thought about the details yet. Shi huairu is working on it."
   

          "Let's try it later. What image do you want to use for the recording?"
   

          "You can use anything you want, but people will only read the subtitles. How long do you think the footage of your surgery will be on the Chinese television news for? Don't tell me that you really think that the entire surgery will be broadcasted live. "
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren smiled. Actually, this kind of thing was important and not important to him. As long as remote surgery could be achieved, it would be fine. The specific methods were all that mattered.
   

          No one in the hospital was a fool to use wireless signals after laying 5g optical fiber. Although the improvement was not much, it would be helpful for surgery if there was an improvement, even if it was only an increase of one Ms in delay.
   

          On the side of the liver and gallbladder in the imperial capital was a 3D printed patient model. Zheng Ren and Su Yun sat in the operation cabin and prepared for the surgery.
   

          At first, they used wireless signals. The accuracy of civilian signals and medical signals were still very different. The delay of 20 ms was almost imperceptible in civilian use, but Zheng Ren clearly felt that it was different from normal operation of a mechanical arm.
   

          He took a full hour to complete an ordinary liver cancer interventional surgery.
   

          With the lag, Zheng Ren felt like he was playing an online game. However, after he got used to the 20 ms delay, the surgery finally went smoothly.
   

          Su Yun was surprised at the owner's ability to adapt.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not think so. Then, the 5G optical fiber transmitted the signal, and the delay was almost zero, which greatly improved the surgical experience.
   

          He didn't have to spare any energy to deal with the delay, and it was almost like operating the mechanical arm directly for surgery. It felt pretty good.
   

          However, even if it was a 3D printed simulated human, Zheng Ren still took precautions like a real person. Zhou chunyong and Gao Shaojie were both on standby. If there was a problem with the operation, they would immediately rush in to take over.
   

          However, the surgical process went very smoothly, and the expected problems did not appear. The speed of the fiber optic fiber had reached a certain level. There was already a delay between operating a mechanical arm and using one's hands, so it was no big deal to add a slight delay.
   

          And this kind of layering could allow the arm to extend tens of millions of miles away, which was quite significant.
   

          They were busy until the middle of the night. The hospital management of Room 912 also paid special attention to it. Hospital director Yan and Deputy hospital director Yuan followed them all the way and waited for boss Zheng to finish the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief when he came out of the operator cabin. He still had to practice more in the system's operating room at night.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, will tomorrow's surgery go as smoothly as well?" Director Yan was standing behind the operations room. He asked immediately when he saw Zheng Ren coming down.
   

          Director Yan wasn't just shocked by this futuristic operation pod, but he also felt extremely proud of it.
   

          Last year, director Kong had poached boss Zheng from Haicheng, and now he was already in full bloom. It was foreseeable that the fruit would be so sweet that even director Yan would drool.
   

          "From the looks of it, it shouldn't be a problem. We'll use 5g optical fiber."
   

          Director Yan didn't care about the concept. He also didn't care about the difference between 5g and 4g fiber optics. As long as it was 5g and good for publicity, it was fine.
   

          "Director, I have a favor to ask of you." Zheng Ren said, embarrassed.
   

          "Eh? What's wrong?" Director Yan's heart tightened. Boss Zheng's request was something that had to be done based on the current situation. However, the request he made would definitely be extremely difficult to fulfill, so director Yan's expression became much more solemn.
   

          "Since the surgery is a success tomorrow, there will definitely be an interview. I won't be going, okay?" Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I really don't know what to say in front of the camera. Let Department Director Kong and Su Yun do the technical interviews, and you'll help with the rest?"
   

          Director Yan was speechless.
   

          He looked at Zheng Ren solemnly. There was no trace of mockery on his honest face.
   

          However, this request was really hard to understand. Even if boss Zheng had proposed to be the Deputy Director, it would have made director Yan feel more convinced than this request.
   

          This was a national-level project and would get 30 points on the news on China TV! Even if there was a slight difference in technology, being able to perfectly integrate it into the guide policy would bring great benefits.
   

          Did he just give up like that?
   

          Yes, he gave up just like that.
   

          Director Yan didn't even need to think about whether he was being polite to her. Her expression explained everything. He only wanted to perform the surgery, and nothing else mattered to him.
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            "Little Zheng, you're the technical backbone. You still have to do the publicity." Although director Yan understood what Zheng Ren meant, he still had to be polite, so he chose his words carefully.
   

          "Director, I really don't know what to say." Zheng Ren scratched his head and chuckled."That's my only request. I hope you can understand."
   

          Understanding ... Boss Zheng had actually used such a word to describe it.
   

          "Alright," he said. Director Yan "reluctantly" agreed to Zheng Ren's request. He seemed a little unhappy, but everyone knew how happy he was.
   

          Director Yan gave Zheng Ren a meaningful look, then turned around and left with his hands behind his back.
   

          Ye Qingqiu smiled slightly."Boss Zheng, see you tomorrow."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren smiled and sent them off.
   

          Director Kong followed behind them with a smile, but he did not leave. After seeing everyone off, director Kong said softly,"boss Zheng, you really have a pure heart."
   

          "Department Director, what are you saying?" Zheng Ren laughed."I just don't want to be interviewed."
   

          "Do you want to practice more or go home?"
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it. He could endure it, but Zhou chunyong and the others who were on the other side of the imperial capital could not. There was a live broadcast of a remote surgery tomorrow, so it was good to rest early.
   

          "I'm going home to wash up and sleep. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Yes, there's something I've been wanting to tell you. You've been too busy recently and haven't had the time." As director Kong walked, he said,"boss Zheng, it's still the same old saying. You have to do things slowly."
   

          This was because Department Director Kong always mentioned it slowly, and Zheng Ren vaguely knew what he meant. Things were complicated, and countless details needed to be experienced, paid attention to, and solved. It was Department Director Kong's idea to walk too fast, and it was easy to break his balls.
   

          "This year can be said to be a full year of harvest." Department Director Kong said softly as he walked,"you and your Medical Group have performed a total of 2642 surgeries. This number is shocking. Even now, I still don't understand how he managed to perform so many surgeries. "
   

          So many? Zheng Ren had not carefully calculated the numbers.
   

          "It's said to be a year, but it's actually not even a year. A normal professor leading a treatment group can complete more than a thousand surgeries in a year. When I was young, I also had an unyielding spirit and competed with others to see who could perform more surgeries. But in a year, at most, there will only be one thousand two hundred surgeries. "
   

          "We face life and death every day. Only by transcending from this can we face it coldly and calmly. We even need to be cold."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment, and Su Yun also frowned.
   

          "Director, a few days ago, Su Yun drew lots to go to Jinhai for a medical evaluation. I was a little confused when chief ye explained the matter." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Then, Su Yun told director Kong about the incident.
   

          Department Director Kong smiled and said,"yes, he left too quickly. That's what I wanted to say."
   

          When he arrived at Department Director Kong's office, he did not change his clothes. Instead, he sat on the chair behind the office desk, crossed his fingers, and turned his thumb.
   

          "Chief, do you think the boss is getting too arrogant?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Swelling? It wasn 't. I've also thought about this problem. According to my observation of your Medical Group for a year ... Let's just say a year, but to be specific, it's nearly ten months. If I were to be more careful, I wouldn't be able to calculate it. "
   

          "I can't understand why he didn't make any mistakes in the surgery for the past year." Department Director Kong said in a deep voice.
   

          "There are plenty of people in the country who perform more than a thousand surgeries every year. A few years ago, when the operating theater management was not strict, there were doctors who performed 7000 thyroid surgeries a year. However, it's one of a kind for him to perform such a large surgery without making a single mistake. "
   

          "Besides, what you did was not repetitive work in the normal sense. This included the twenty-two times you went to other hospitals to save patients, the tips surgery you and your Medical Group performed, and the 212 surgeries you performed in our hospital. All of these were successful."
   

          As he spoke, Department Director Kong took out a thick stack of A4 paper.
   

          "I'm getting old, and I'm not used to reading documents on the computer. I've sorted out your surgeries over the past year and had someone follow up on them after the surgery. " Department Director Kong put on his glasses and looked at the names, diseases, treatments, and postoperative follow-up visits on the A4 papers one by one.
   

          Zheng Ren was speechless. Department Director Kong had actually done so much work behind him?
   

          Usually, postoperative follow-up was a must, but Zheng Ren did not have the time, so he left it all to Chang Yue.
   

          The lack of feedback from Chang Yue's side was the best feedback to Zheng Ren.
   

          "I don't know if you're talented or lucky, but the results of all the patients surprised me." Department Director Kong said,"the patients in the early stages occasionally had some minor symptoms. Since September this year, the patients have been recovering very well after surgery."
   

          "From the data and information, I can see that you're making progress and improving every day. I don't really understand this. Normally, you'll be the one going on stage in the early stages. Later on, Liu Zewei, Gao Shaojie, and the others will mostly go on stage while you watch from below. The postoperative effect is even better. The surgery is performed well, and the teacher is also good. He really makes people see him in a new light. "
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Department Director Kong. He did not know what the old man was going to say in the end.
   

          Department Director Kong did not continue to speak. Instead, he gently stroked the documents with his fingers and put them back into the portfolio.
   

          Kraft paper portfolio. It was something from many years ago and was very rare now.
   

          "What I want to say is that as doctors, you've cured a thousand patients, and you may be thanked. All the pennants in my room are from years of work. "
   

          As he said that, Department Director Kong's gaze swept across the pennant that was densely packed in the room. Then, the corners of his mouth rose."Will it be useful if you say so?"
   

          "It's useless. "
   

          "I've seen too many things over the years. Every year, there are more and more incidents involving injured doctors, and the conflicts between them are getting more and more intense. The entire group has become the scapegoat. "
   

          "Director, your way of thinking is not positive." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Know the strong and guard the weak." Department Director Kong said indifferently.
   

          With one sentence, Su Yun was thrown far away.
   

          "Let me give you an example. Professor Gao Shaojie is estimated to become the Associate Chief physician of the first Department of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery. Do you know what the former associate Chief physician did?" Department Director Kong asked.
   

          "Director Zhou said that he was in poor health and was persuaded to leave." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "No." Department Director Kong said,"chief Cao is younger than me, and I'm still in the clinical field. How is he in bad health? Two years ago, something happened to director Cao after he underwent surgery. "
   

          "Liver cancer intervention?"
   

          "Yes, it was a 14-cm large tumor. He only used embolism two times before it was completely dead."
   

          Zheng Ren frowned. In his opinion, such a large liver cancer would require at least five to six operations before it could be completely stashed away. This was also in the case of good luck. Generally speaking, as the embolism progressed, local abnormal vascular proliferation would recover the support of the tumor.
   

          Zheng Ren believed that the best treatment for such a huge tumor was to undergo embolism twice, inject iodine oil into it, and then undergo surgical treatment.
   

          It would be strange if nothing happened if the supporting blood vessels of the tumor were all blocked twice.
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            "One month after the surgery, the patient suddenly vomited blood during the Chinese New Year." Department Director Kong continued,"later, when he was hospitalized, he found that there was a large area of necrosis inside the swelling. However, because it was done too urgently, the tumor size was too large, and there was too much necrotic tissue. "It broke the balance and caused problems in the body's absorption. In the later stage of the pustule, an artery was corroded, causing massive bleeding."
   

          "Emergency treatment. The patient still passed away thirteen days later."
   

          "After that, the patient's family members thought that it was a problem with chief Cao's surgery, and they kept complaining. Even if there's a court judgment, the final ruling will be medical malpractice. "
   

          Zheng Ren spread his hands. It was really frustrating to encounter such a thing.
   

          "Do you think that this is director Cao's own business?" Department Director Kong's eyes were a little swollen because he had stayed up all night. But behind his swollen eyes, his gaze was still sharp.
   

          "I fastened it too quickly, it shouldn't have happened." Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          "That's what I thought at first. " Department Director Kong said,"but when the dust settled, I saw that chief Cao had aged a lot during a meal. He looked very Haggard. I only found out the truth after I asked him."
   

          "The patient's family is very poor. You know that an interventional surgery costs at least 10000 RMB. 6-8 The patient's family would not be able to afford the cost of the surgery. After repeatedly communicating with the patient's family and signing three informed consent forms, director Cao finally completed the surgery. "
   

          "But signing is useless. You know that." Department Director Kong said calmly,"when something happens, who cares if you sign or not? a single medical mishap will exhaust you."
   

          At this point, Department Director Kong raised his head and looked at Zheng Ren. He stared at him for a few seconds before he continued leisurely.
   

          "After that, director Cao had the intention to leave. After so many years, he had almost earned enough money. He couldn't say that he was rich, but he could still be middle-class and enjoy his old age. The work was getting harder and harder. At that time, I felt that he wanted to find a quiet position to retire. "
   

          "Do you think Zhou chunyong can fly into the sky? Because of Gao Shaojie, he made an Associate Chief physician go to the outpatient department. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "It's not that extreme. You've experienced what happened to Department Director Miao. I'm asking you, is there any meaning to it?" Department Director Kong looked into Zheng Ren's eyes. His gaze was a little threatening.
   

          "Don't forget your original intention. There are many sources for these four words. It was mentioned in "Minister Yi Xun, Xian you de", and it was said that it was also in "Fa Hua Sutra". In the Tao Te Ching, it's said to be cautious until the end, like the beginning, which is also the same principle. "
   

          "Be careful, you have to do it. The more experienced you are, the more timid you are. Boss Zheng, the things you've done in the past year have frightened me. " Department Director Kong smiled awkwardly.
   

          Zheng Ren's gaze fell on the thick file, and he felt something.
   

          He did not know how many people were contributing to his triumphant progress. Chang Yue's work might not seem important, but it was actually the foundation. Department Director Kong did the same. He quietly helped him to check and fill in the gaps.
   

          It was just that he did not know that he was using a cheat, so Department Director Kong was suspicious.
   

          He had seen a large surgery volume before. However, he had never seen such a large amount of them without any problems. Zheng Ren also knew that the reason he was fine was because of his caution and ... The system's luck and the protagonist's Halo.
   

          "I was really shocked when I read them. Even now, I feel that these medical records are unreal, even if I have accumulated them day by day." Department Director Kong said faintly,"I dragged you here from Haicheng. I have to help you get on a horse and send you off." Otherwise, the medical knowledge in the capital is deep, and I'm afraid you'll choke. But you, boss Zheng, were born with the ability to swim. I haven't even come back from the earthquake relief and you're already swimming in all kinds of styles in the sea. "
   

          When he said this, Department Director Kong's expression became much more relaxed.
   

          "Did you think I was going to talk about medical risks?" Department Director Kong then smiled and said,"for patients, this is an unbearable weight in their lives. Let's take chief Cao's patient as an example. If he doesn't undergo surgery, he can still live for another month. If you do it, it's gone. "
   

          "Perhaps it's better for you to perform the surgery, but we can't expect everyone to be like you."
   

          "Life is not addition and subtraction. These philosophical thoughts are the coldest and most boring things in the end."
   

          "What we're doing is like blowing a big bubble." Department Director Kong looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun."How can the bubble not burst? It's impossible. "
   

          "Department Director, aren't you being a little pessimistic?"
   

          "The big bubble you're thinking of and what I'm talking about are two different things." Department Director Kong smiled and said,"there's nothing wrong with this. From helping the world to treating and saving people now. What I wanted to say was to slow down, a little slower. Be careful from the end to the beginning, and be careful first. "
   

          As Department Director Kong spoke, he felt a little tired. He stood up and put the file bag in the cabinet behind him. There were more than a dozen similar portfolio neatly arranged inside, as if they were soldiers waiting to be reviewed.
   

          Department Director Kong patted Zheng Ren's shoulder and said,"go home and sleep. You still have to perform remote surgery tomorrow."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was embarrassed by director Kong's words, but he refused to explain himself. Perhaps director Kong himself did not know how to explain himself.
   

          After they sent Department Director Kong to the car, Zheng Ren and Su Yun looked at each other before they went to the outdoor smoking room in tacit understanding.
   

          The weather in December was already very cold. The smoking room could only block the wind, but not keep warm.
   

          His fingers were cold as he held the cigarette between his fingers. Zheng Ren looked at the faint smoke rising slowly. Many thoughts ran through his mind, but he could not remember what he was thinking.
   

          "Boss, Department Director Kong is giving you something that he has been pondering over for his entire life and can't understand." Su Yun smiled and said,"this is what you call a legacy."
   

          "It can't be," Zheng Ren said,"now, I feel that if I think too much, I really won't grow. There are thousands of reasons ... What's the next sentence?"
   

          "Iron-headed and dry!"
   

          "Heh, I'll have to be more careful in the future. As for the rest, I don't know for now."
   

          "The Department Director said that philosophical speculation will become boring in the end. These things might be meaningful, but they were actually meaningless. Humans will die eventually, what we do is to struggle on whilst at death's door. "
   

          "Your words are too dark."
   

          "It's true. You said that after chief Cao's surgery, the patient's life will be shortened by one or two months. Is it worth it to fight for a chance?"
   

          The more Zheng Ren thought about it, the more confused he became. He quickly finished the cigarette and snuffed it out in the ashtray. He smiled and said,"let's go back." The less you know, the warmer you'll feel, don't you think?"
   

          "You're confident about tomorrow's surgery, right?"
   

          Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren did not want to talk about this and knew that this was an unsolvable problem, so she changed the topic. It was just that the sentence 'knowing less will make you feel warmer' made his thoughts stop for half a second.
   

          There were thousands of reasons, but he was stubborn.
   

          At the end of the day, if everyone pondered philosophy, the world would stop spinning. Doing what he could, that was all.
   

          "No problem," he said. Zheng Ren answered with certainty.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In Sweden Xie ning and Lin Wan 'er came out of a Chinese restaurant. Xie ning was a little embarrassed, and his expression was strange.
   

          "Do you have to be so stupid? you can even get bones in the fish!" Lin Wan laughed and said,"why don't we go to the hospital?"
   

          "No, I'll try it with bread to see if I can swallow it. It's a small matter, no need to trouble yourself. " Xie ning said awkwardly.
   

          Xie ning had always been strong, and taking care of Lin Wan 'er in every possible way had become a habit. Eating fish bones made him feel a little embarrassed. As for going to the hospital, Xie ning had no intention of doing so.
   

          Passing by a bakery, Xie ning bought a piece of bread, and Lin Wan 'er handed him a bottle of water. Xie ning pretended that nothing had happened. He took a big bite of bread and swallowed it.
   

          There was a faint tingling in his throat, but it wasn't very painful, or rather, it was just uncomfortable.
   

          Especially for people like Xie ning, who liked to be in control, the slightest discomfort in his life and work would make him feel like a fish bone was stuck in his throat. At this moment, there was really a Fishbone stuck in his throat, and that feeling was quite sour.
   

          Although it was uncomfortable to swallow bread, this was what he usually did. However, he couldn't buy vinegar in Sweden for the time being, and Xie ning didn't want to find his assistant. Eating fish bones would still damage his image.
   

          The bread was mixed with water, and he almost choked on it. After rinsing his mouth, Xie ning made a swallowing motion, only to find that the Fishbone was still there. It had not been "choked" by the bread.
   

          "Ah ning, how is it?" Lin Wan 'er asked, concerned.
   

          "Uh, I'm still here."
   

          Lin Wan 'er smiled like a child. Seeing Xie ning in such a sorry state, she didn't panic. Instead, she picked up her phone and took a photo with him, even adding a note.
   

          Stockholm, Sweden. On the evening of December 7th, ning was eating fish bones.
   

          Xie ning helplessly looked at the "footprints" Lin Wan 'er had left behind in her life. He sighed deeply.
   

          He was really helpless. The thorn was faintly visible in his throat, and it was quite uncomfortable. This was a stain on his life. In the future, he would probably be laughed at by Lin Wan 'er for a long time, even for many years.
   

          After trying a few more methods, Xie ning even asked his assistant to buy a bottle of vinegar.
   

          He used all eighteen weapons, but the fish bone did not move at all. Sometimes he couldn't feel it when he swallowed, but sometimes he could.
   

          This feeling of being unable to figure it out and unable to control it made Xie ning go crazy.
   

          However, he, who had always kept his emotions to himself, habitually suppressed all of his outward-outward emotional expressions and pretended that nothing had happened.
   

          Sleeping on the hotel bed, the night was quiet, and there was no sound to disturb him, but Xie ning couldn't fall asleep at all.
   

          He could feel the fish bone more and more clearly. If he didn't pull it out, he wouldn't be able to sleep tonight.
   

          "Zheng Ren must be on the plane with Yiren today," Xie ning suddenly thought.
   

          If they were in the imperial capital ... No, he had to maintain his dignity and not show that kid his most embarrassing state. He was afraid of her now, but if it became a doctor-patient relationship, that kid would be in heaven!
   

          He was the patient, and Zheng Ren was just standing there and gesturing. How terrible would that be? Xie ning immediately denied his own thoughts.
   

          However, yesterday's mechanical arm operation was quite successful, and the apricot garden was once again in an uproar. This was a day worth remembering, and the real remote surgery set sail.
   

          It was different from the previous mechanical arm surgeries, which were all supplementary or gimmicks. This time, however, there was real market demand. The company was already on the right track and had a standard, sustainable profit model.
   

          Xie ning lay on the bed, using his arms as a pillow, and thought for a while, but he didn't feel sleepy at all.
   

          The Fishbone always interrupted his thoughts, making it impossible for him to make a perfect plan. Every time his thoughts got stuck, it made him even more frustrated.
   

          Seeing that Lin Wan 'er had already fallen asleep, Xie ning quietly got up, put on his clothes, and went out.
   

          He gave his assistant a call and prepared to go to the hospital to solve this small problem.
   

          "Director Xie, what's wrong?" The assistant changed his clothes and jogged over to meet up with Xie ning.
   

          "It's still uncomfortable to eat fish bones from a Fish Card. " Xie ning said, pretending to be calm.
   

          "Let's go to the hospital. " The assistant immediately started making the connections.
   

          Because he was not sure about the medical procedures in Sweden, the assistant hesitated for a moment and began to call 1177 to ask how to deal with it.
   

          It was just that the person who answered the phone had average English, and the two had a great communication barrier. After talking for a full five minutes, under Xie ning's gaze, the assistant was almost sweating.
   

          He only understood the way to try eating and drinking at home.
   

          He had no choice but to contact a China student who was studying in Sweden to help.
   

          The assistant was restless as he waited quietly with Xie ning in the hotel lobby. It was just a trip, and no one thought of going to the hospital. It was his fault for not being meticulous. The assistant secretly noted this down so that he could improve on it in the future.
   

          He knew his boss's temperament very well, and he couldn't do things this way.
   

          After waiting for an hour, the International students finally arrived.
   

          He was a chubby boy who was less than 1.7 meters tall. His name was sun Wenyi.
   

          "What's the procedure for Sweden to seek medical treatment?" The assistant asked.
   

          "Brother Liu, it's like this. For emergency cases, there are only two hospitals in stockholm that do intensive care at night." Sun Wenyi explained,"this gentleman's situation ... I don't think any hospital will handle it."
   

          The assistant furrowed his brows. This didn't exist in his imagination. Not dealing with emergency cases? Then what was the point of having a hospital! What do we need doctors for?
   

          Besides, it's not like they don't pay to see a doctor when they're sick. Why isn't anyone doing emergency treatment? Didn't they say that the medical level in Sweden was quite high?
   

          Seeing that assistant Liu didn't believe him, sun Wenyi had no choice but to call 1177 again.
   

          He began to communicate with the other party. It was still the same old thing. The other party asked him to eat and drink first. When he found out that all the surgeries had been done, he suggested that he go to the community Hospital for treatment the next day.
   

          "Can't I do it tonight?" Assistant Liu asked in confusion.
   

          Xie ning stood at the side and watched the whole process with cold eyes. He was in a bad mood. It was just a Fishbone that got stuck. It was such a small matter. Why did he not even care about seeing a doctor?
   

          "That's good," Xie ning comforted himself."It's also a kind of life to experience the medical experience in Sweden."
   

          Sun Wenyi, the chubby boy, had no choice but to talk to the operator of 1177 and ask if he could go to the emergency room tonight. In fact, he already knew the result of the matter, but if it was said by the Swede, he would have less trouble.
   

          After all, when he first went to stockholm for medical treatment, he was also confused and couldn't believe it was true.
   

          Sun Wenyi had his own experience in dealing with Chinese tourists.
   

          The voice on the other end of the phone sounded a little unhappy and asked.
   

          Sun Wenyi said with a bitter face,"brother Liu, they asked if the patient can still breathe."
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: This story originates from a widely circulated joke around 2018. I've checked it out and the situation is probably true.]
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            Xie ning was stunned. Only breathless patients were allowed to go to the emergency department? What kind of rule was this?
   

          He knew some Ruidan, but he wasn't very familiar with it. It might be difficult for him to communicate, but his hearing was fine. The International student named sun Wenyi was not lying. The person on the other end of the phone was indeed asking if he could breathe.
   

          When assistant Liu heard this, the expression on his face was extremely interesting.
   

          The operator for 1177 continued to explain. If she could still breathe, she would not have accepted the emergency patient at this time of the night. In her opinion, it was not an emergency at all.
   

          "Isn't this a joke?" Assistant Liu said a little angrily,"if he can't breathe, can he still be sent to the emergency room in time? Why ..."
   

          "Little Liu." "Let's talk about it tomorrow," Xie ning said in a deep voice.
   

          "President Xie ..." Assistant Liu was stunned for a moment."Why don't I contact a private hospital?"
   

          "No need. It's just a Fishbone. Besides, do you think private hospitals treat emergency patients?" Xie ning expressed that he had no idea about the medical procedures in this world. He could only tell from his experience in China that this was the case.
   

          It didn't matter if he had to spend some money. A fish bone was worth at most 1000 Yuan, but Xie ning was more interested in seeing the medical situation in Sweden.
   

          After all, he had already left the real estate industry and started to work in the medical industry. It was always good to know more.
   

          After comforting himself and sending sun Wenyi away, Xie ning had no choice but to go back to sleep.
   

          "I hope that the fish bones will disappear by themselves after a night's sleep," Xie ning comforted himself.
   

          It was still more convenient in China. Although there was a line in the emergency department at night, if it were in China, the problem would have been solved by now. And only breathless patients could be sent to the emergency department. Thinking of this, Xie ning sighed. It seemed that his cheap son-in-law had a hard time compared to the Sweden doctor.
   

          After returning home, Xie ning sneakily changed into his pajamas and lay down. He struggled with the fish bones and swallowed them countless times. In the end, he fell asleep in a daze without any results.
   

          The next morning, Xie ning was woken up by the Fishbone.
   

          At this time, Lin Wan 'er was still asleep. Xie ning felt a little emotional. It was really good to be free of illness. He just had a Fishbone stuck in his throat and he didn't sleep well the whole night. There was really no way to reason with him.
   

          After contacting his assistant, Xie ning kissed Lin Wan 'er goodbye and hurriedly ate a mouthful of breakfast. The Fishbone was still in its original position, not moving at all.
   

          "Brother Liu, let's go to vrdcentral Community Hospital," Sun Wenyi was very enthusiastic about this big customer and took the initiative to introduce him.
   

          "Community Hospital ... Can we go to a better hospital?" Assistant Liu asked.
   

          "There's a procedure for a consultation. You won't be able to see anything even if you go directly to the carolinska hospital. You'll need a letter of recommendation from the community Hospital." Sun Wenyi smiled."It's different from our family. However, it's just a small matter. V "rdcentral Community Hospital can solve the problem."
   

          He had no choice but to drive to vrdcentral Community Hospital with sun Wenyi.
   

          On the way, sun Wenyi explained the situation.
   

          "Brother Liu, Mr. Xie, don't worry. I've been living here for a few years. When I first went abroad, I thought there would be problems with the language and living habits. However, if I had to say it now, I'm afraid that the first thing that really worries me is not integration into society, climate, prices, and materials. "
   

          Sun Wenyi looked honest and simple, but he was extremely talkative. He said,"I don't feel it clearly. After all, young people are in good health. However, if you were not in good health and happened to have lived in Sweden for at least a few years, you would agree that the biggest problem was actually Sweden's medical care. The medical resources in the entire country can only be described as extremely scarce. It can't be compared to our medical resources. "
   

          "Didn't they say that the Nordic countries have universal medical insurance?" "What's going on?" assistant Liu asked.
   

          "It's very troublesome to explain medical insurance. The consultation fees of medical clinics are different, usually between 150 to 200 Sweden Kronor each time. If you want to know more details, you'll have to ask 1177."
   

          "After paying a total of 900 Kuang and 1100 Sweden Kronor over 12 months, free consultation is available for the first 12 months starting from the first consultation."
   

          "That's what you say, but you have to be able to see a doctor first. Think about it, the doctors here are all bosses. They can see at most 20 to 30 patients a day. What about our side? Getting to the bottom of 50 is completely different. "
   

          "Many people have tumors. They say that the treatment is free, but they don't have to go to the hospital after waiting for a while. They don't have to spend a single cent." Sun Wenyi said,"the country's situation is different. If this were China, they would have pointed at the doctors and scolded them for having no medical ethics. When it was posted on the internet, more people followed the post and directly scolded him. But here, they're all well-behaved, and our country is still better. "
   

          Once again, Xie ning thought of his cheap son-in-law.
   

          "Let's not talk about distant things. Even in a small county town, if the doctor couldn't pull out a Fishbone in the middle of the night, he would probably be complained about the next day. What level was he at? he couldn't even pull out a fish bone. But in Sweden, you're not even invited to see a doctor. "
   

          "What's different from China is that hospitals and clinics in Sweden don't have pharmacies. After the doctor gave a prescription, you had to go to apotek to pay for the medicine. At present, the Sweden public health care system has set the upper limit of prescription drug costs for 12 months at 2200 Swedish kronor. " Sun Wenyi continued,"I'm not too sure about anything else. After all, being sick here is like suffering."
   

          "We can't afford an ambulance here. I used to think it was a joke, but I really understand it after coming here. A senior, possibly due to low blood sugar, fainted in class. When she woke up in the ambulance, she insisted on getting off. That thing isn't life-saving, the fees you pay after that will cost you your life. "
   

          They sat on the chairs and lined up. There were fewer people in line here than in China, but according to Xie ning's observation, the speed of treatment was also very slow.
   

          "Don't worry, don't worry," Xie ning repeatedly told himself.
   

          "Why can't we go to a better hospital?" Assistant Liu was still unwilling. 'I'm rich. It's not like I don't spend money. Why can't I go?'
   

          "Brother Liu, other than emergency treatment, you can only go to a big hospital after getting a recommendation from a clinic."
   

          "This isn't considered an emergency?" Assistant Liu was young, after all, and he could not calm down, so he spoke in a hurry.
   

          "As long as there's breath, it's not considered an emergency. You heard it yesterday, didn't you?" Sun Wenyi explained.
   

          "What about the private hospital?"
   

          "Aside from the high cost of private hospitals, we still have to queue up." Sun Wenyi said,"the doctors here don't lack money. Foreign doctors have a high status. Otherwise, the doctors we've trained for more than ten years would risk their lives to stay here. More than ten patients a day, with a middle-class income and above, don't live too happily. "
   

          "..." Assistant Liu was speechless."Then, can you call 112 for emergency?"
   

          "Brother Liu, one of my buddies fought him before. Don't even mention how miserable he was." Sun Wenyi said.
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            "What's going on?"
   

          "One day, we went out to eat and he felt uncomfortable when we returned. But isn't he still breathing? he can only endure it by himself here. " Sun Wenyi said,"I think it's just acute gastroenteritis. Everyone went to sleep after he drank hot water. At twoo' clock in the middle of the night, my brother finally couldn't take it anymore. "
   

          "He's too strong for us to carry, so we can only call 112 for help. When he was sent to the hospital in the ambulance, he thought that he would receive proper treatment. I've been there before. The doctor came out with only one shoe on. He must have been sleeping. " As he spoke, sun Wenyi showed a smile. He thought that it was interesting to think about the embarrassment of the emergency doctors in China.
   

          "Let's not talk about our family. Guess what happened? we took the 112 ambulance to the hospital. A young doctor came to ask for his medical history, but he disappeared after two minutes of initial diagnosis. We were left in the hospital corridor like garbage and waited for nearly an hour. "
   

          "My buddy vomited so badly that even his gastric acid came out. There were a few times when he almost passed out from the pain, and not a single doctor or nurse took care of him. Now that I think about it, it's still so miserable. Do you think it's easy for us?" Sun Wenyi sighed and said,"the children of rich families go abroad to make a living. Our Department really wants to learn something. The possibility of them staying is not high. They should go back and find a good job to support their families."
   

          "But it's really a torture outside."
   

          "What's going on?" Assistant Liu asked in confusion.
   

          "Maybe the doctors and nurses are busy, so I don't know. The next morning, my brother felt better and we left the hospital. When the bill was sent over ... They were all dumbfounded by the cost of the ambulance. He didn't even get to see her, and in the end, he almost went bankrupt. "
   

          Sun Wenyi said,"before I went abroad, brother Liu, guess how heavy I was."
   

          Assistant Liu glanced at sun Wenyi. He was short and quite chubby. Before he went abroad? Did this mean that foreign food was good or bad?
   

          " 219 pounds!" Sun Wenyi made an exaggerated hand gesture and laughed."Going abroad is really to lose weight. Let's not talk about the food that doesn't suit your taste. You can't even stand seeing a doctor, right?" That's why we have group outdoor activities every day in order to ensure that we're in good health. This thing is equivalent to making money. If you don't get sick, you'll earn money, heh. "
   

          "It's not easy to be an international student, especially for people like us. Let's not talk about this. So, Mr. Xie, don't be anxious, don't be anxious. "
   

          Xie ning nodded slightly.
   

          "It's a small matter. I have a teacher who almost died in Sweden " Sun Wenyi saw that there was still some time to wait in line, so he kept talking to assistant Liu to avoid the awkwardness.
   

          "My teacher has been abroad for some time. At first, she had thyroid issues. The Sweden doctor prescribed a higher dosage of Oral Medicine than in our country, but she didn't dare to take too much. After that, she had a stomachache and had to queue for two weeks for a gastroscopy. Then, she had to queue for an ultrasound. "
   

          "One night, he was in so much pain that he went to the emergency room. Fortunately, someone picked her up and gave her two pills before going home. The medicine was called oxcynolr, and one would die after taking it and would be sent to the hospital for emergency treatment. I heard that in the ambulance, the doctor said that she had seen the doctor eight times in four weeks, which was a waste of public medical resources. "
   

          “……”
   

          This statement really shattered assistant Liu's three views.
   

          "After he was resuscitated, I checked the OXCYNORR manual. It's a drug to relieve pain for cancer patients, which clearly states that patients with thyroid issues can't take it. "
   

          "If this were in China, it would definitely be medical malpractice. But they're all here, and they're all quiet. "
   

          As sun Wenyi spoke, he called out numbers. It was already 9:30.
   

          He didn't continue and immediately led assistant Liu and Xie ning into the clinic. After explaining the situation, the doctor picked up a pen and wrote a line on a piece of paper before handing it to sun Wenyi.
   

          Assistant Liu looked at sun Wenyi. The chubby boy said helplessly,"the doctor said that V" rdcentral Community Hospital doesn't have the relevant equipment and can't remove the fish bones."
   

          Assistant Liu cursed.
   

          Even the usually calm Xie ning felt helpless. What was going on?
   

          "He said to take this." As he spoke, sun Wenyi shook the paper in his hand."Go to Karolinska Hospital and say that he introduced you."
   

          Assistant Liu was about to explode from anger.
   

          But when he thought about the purpose of this trip, he decided not to cause trouble for his boss's son-in-law. After quarreling, they were taken to the police station and even asked for bail. It was as embarrassing as it could get.
   

          If it was sent back to the country, people would definitely say that it was a giant baby. Endure it ...
   

          "The name of the hospital and the emergency department's language are written on it. The doctor also told us to say that the community Hospital had referred the patient to the emergency department of Karolinska Hospital." Sun Wenyi saw that assistant Liu's expression was not friendly, so he quickly said,"don't be angry. This is how it is. The country's situation is different, the country's situation is different."
   

          At Teno' clock, they arrived at Karolinska Hospital. When they found building 28, sun Wenyi introduced it to them. It was the emergency building for adults.
   

          He had no choice but to wait here.
   

          Xie ning had already lost his temper. It was just a fish bone, a fish bone ...
   

          Xie ning took out his phone and saw Xie Yiren's message.
   

          They had already arrived in stockholm and were supposed to have dinner with Lin Wan 'er.
   

          Should I get Zheng Ren to help me take it out? Xie ning knew that Zheng Ren was always followed by a small waste material merchant, who brought all kinds of emergency first aid items. He didn't know if he was allowed to bring them when he came out of seclusion. Those were medical supplies, but with Zheng Ren's status, it shouldn't be a problem.
   

          However, this thought disappeared in a flash. He definitely could not lose face in front of the pig that dug into his vegetable field!
   

          Xie ning thought hatefully.
   

          One hour ...
   

          Two hours ...
   

          Five hours ...
   

          The three of them sat in the waiting area for a full five hours. They didn't know if it was because there were too many patients or because the emergency level of the fish bones stuck was not high enough, but Xie ning was never called.
   

          The little fatty, sun Wenyi, was also tired of talking. No amount of gossip could heal the trauma in his heart. He did not do anything else for the entire day except wait in line for a consultation.
   

          Xie ning was also a little stunned. It seemed that if he wanted to go abroad to see a doctor in the future, he would have to ... Make an appointment. He definitely couldn't ask his cheap son-in-law for help!
   

          What the hell is this! Xie ning also started to feel a little angry.
   

          It's just a Fishbone, is there a need to do this!
   

          It wasn't until four in the afternoon that Xie ning finally heard his name being called.
   

          Although it wasn't standard, he kept listening attentively, afraid that he would waste the day if he missed it.
   

          Finally, it was here. Xie ning felt relieved.
   

          They didn't dare to tell Xie Yiren what they were doing. They only said that they were busy with work and let them play by themselves. If it's convenient, let's have dinner together.
   

          'It looks like it won't delay dinner,' Xie ning thought.
   

          However, he didn't expect that his bad luck had just begun.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2909: I finally found it!

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            A golden-haired doctor in his forties received Xie ning. The doctor had a smile on his face, and his attitude was very kind. He kept comforting Xie ning.
   

          Sun Wenyi was in charge of translating, and Xie ning finally calmed down. No matter how long it would take, he had to pull out that damn fish bone first.
   

          Would it end in five or ten minutes? It should be very fast, it was just a fish bone.
   

          What else was she going to do with Zheng Ren tonight? His meticulous mind seemed to have a Fishbone stuck in it. No matter what he thought, he had to pause. Xie ning decided to wait until he pulled out the Fishbone.
   

          "Mr. Xie, the doctor wants you to sit up straight, lean your head back, and stick your tongue out. Try your best to stick it out." Sun Wenyi said.
   

          Xie ning followed sun Wenyi's instructions and made a pose that he thought was very strange. The blond doctor shone a flashlight into the oral cavity.
   

          According to Xie ning's thoughts, it should be a light. The doctor wore a reflective mirror on his head, held the tongue press in his left hand, and a pair of forceps in his right hand. If the doctor was fast, it would end in two minutes. If the doctor was slow and the doctor was more skilled, it would end in five minutes.
   

          The doctor in front of him looked very steady, and Xie ning thought that two minutes would be enough.
   

          However, as time passed, the doctor held the flashlight and carefully examined Xie ning's mouth as if he was doing archeology.
   

          There was no sound pad or other equipment. Was he looking at her tongue? What's so nice about your tongue? Was he looking at his tongue?
   

          Xie ning was confused.
   

          "Mr. Xie, please relax. The doctor said that we'll be able to find an angle to see the fish bone very soon." Sun Wenyi kept consoling her, but he didn't know what to say.
   

          The first time he said that, Xie ning believed him. The second time, he was skeptical. The third time, he knew that he was just comforting himself.
   

          However, this was Karolinska Hospital, the world's top hospital. Could it be that he had transmigrated, or had he been deceived by this foreign student? Xie ning began to have delusions of being persecuted, and he began to ponder over a lot of messy things.
   

          It shouldn't have happened. Even if it was in Haicheng, it would have been over by now. It was just a fish bone, just a fish bone!
   

          Xie ning felt like his mouth was filled with saliva as he stuck his tongue out. The secretion function of glands was quite strong, which made Xie ning very embarrassed.
   

          The blonde-haired doctor from Karolinska swallowed his saliva. Perhaps it was because of the movement of his tongue, but he was not satisfied. He handed Xie ning a piece of tissue and motioned for him to wipe his saliva.
   

          After warning Xie ning not to swallow, he picked up the gauze again and pulled out Xie ning's tongue.
   

          Another five minutes passed. The doctor was focused and serious as he looked at the flashlight left and right. Xie ning could only wipe the drool from the corner of his mouth with a tissue.
   

          'What the f * ck!' Xie ning, who had always been elegant, cursed in his heart.
   

          It's been almost 20 minutes, and I haven't even seen the tweezer. He was still under observation, and he did not know how long this doctor would be under observation.
   

          Xie ning didn't wait any longer. A few minutes later, the doctor let go of his tongue and said a lot.
   

          Xie ning understood a part of it.
   

          "Mr. Xie, the doctor said that a laryngeal examination is needed." Sun Wenyi said.
   

          After looking at it with a flashlight for 15 minutes, he finally said that he wanted to use a laryngoscope ... Xie ning was also very helpless. However, since they were already here, and this was Karolinka hospital, Xie ning really didn't know where he was going.
   

          Did he fly back to his country just for a fish bone?
   

          It was already the evening of the 8th, and there were still 36 hours before the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony, so there were still other things to do.
   

          Xie ning silently wiped away his saliva with a tissue. At this moment, he felt like he was suffering from dementia.
   

          Life was really scary.
   

          If I were old, would I be muddleheaded and rely on machines to maintain my life? Xie ning could only start thinking about other things. Otherwise, he would always feel that this was a village clinic, not Karolinska Hospital.
   

          In the past, when they joked in China, they said that they had to go to the hospital to remove fish bones. No one said that removing fish bones could fail. They had to go to the hospital for a joke just because they took out a fish bone. But now, it took him an entire day to come to the world's top hospital for a fish bone ... Xie ning felt it was ridiculous.
   

          "Mr. Xie, a laryngeal mirror will be inserted into your nasal cavity later. Please bear with it." Sun Wenyi said.
   

          Xie ning nodded and sat up straight according to the blonde doctor's instructions. He felt like a puppet.
   

          He changed the tissue, the previous one was too wet to be used. Xie ning felt very embarrassed. For someone like him who had a slight obsession with cleanliness, these experiences were simply a nightmare.
   

          The blond doctor adjusted the machine and disinfected it slowly. Xie ning was also very helpless. He was used to Zheng Ren doing live broadcasts of surgeries. After such a long time, he should have finished all the TIPS surgeries.
   

          "Sigh." Xie ning sighed in his heart and once again denied the possibility of looking for Zheng Ren. What a joke. If it became a doctor-patient relationship, wouldn't his dignity be swept to the ground?
   

          A black tube was inserted into his left nasal cavity, and Xie ning instantly felt suffocated.
   

          He quickly opened his mouth to catch his breath, but because of the stimulation from the laryngeal mirror, he drooled a lot.
   

          Xie ning wiped off his saliva with a tissue. He endured the constant stimulation of the foreign object in his throat while maintaining his dignity.
   

          After 4 ' 22 ", the blond doctor pulled out the laryngoscope and said a lot of words in excitement.
   

          Xie ning was a little dumbfounded. He looked at the doctor blankly and tried to swallow.
   

          The foreign object in his throat was still there, so what was he so excited about?
   

          "Mr. Xie, the doctor said that he has already seen where the fish bones are." Sun Wenyi did his translation work loyally.
   

          The blonde doctor did not start to remove the fish bones. Instead, he sat down and started writing on a piece of paper.
   

          Xie ning suddenly had a bad feeling. He didn't want to go to another hospital, did he?
   

          It had been 24 hours since he had pierced the fish bones. A fish bone, that was just a fish bone. Xie ning was particularly disappointed. He silently watched the doctor write on the paper.
   

          A few minutes later, the blonde doctor came to Xie ning with a piece of paper. There was a rough sketch on the paper that looked like a child's doodle, but Xie ning couldn't understand what it was.
   

          "Mr. Xie, the doctor said that this is a diagram of your throat, and the fish bones are ..." Sun Wenyi couldn't bear to translate anymore.
   

          Xie ning looked at the blond doctor explaining to him where the fish bones were located, and he was full of enthusiasm.
   

          But was there any use?
   

          When he saw the fish bone, he did not pull it out. Instead, he told himself where it was and how to do it. Xie ning was speechless.
   

          Three minutes later, the blonde doctor finished his explanation.
   

          The Fishbone was stuck in a remote depression in the throat, and it was very difficult to pull it out. After sun Wenyi's explanation, Xie ning understood the current situation.
   

          What he meant was ... It couldn't be that he couldn't pull it out, right? Xie ning's psychological shadow had already shrouded the entire clinic.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2910: Three views shattered

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            The blonde doctor inserted the laryngeal mirror into the left nasal cavity again. Xie ning was already numb, and he hoped that this nightmare would end soon.
   

          To be honest, Xie ning still couldn't understand the Swedish's logic. Why did the blonde doctor pull out the tube of the laryngeal mirror, draw a sketch, and explain to him where to insert the Fishbone?
   

          Shouldn't he have pulled it out 'conveniently'?
   

          Is this Sweden's slacking? Big Liu had written countless works by slacking off, but what could a slacking doctor do?
   

          With endless thoughts, Xie ning began to feel nauseated and vomiting under the stimulation of the laryngeal mirror.
   

          "Ugh ..."
   

          "Mr. Xie, please bear with it." Sun Wenyi comforted.
   

          Xie ning also knew that he had to be patient, but the old saying 'it's easier said than done' made sense. Human beings could never get rid of specific physiological reflex, just like how Laryngeal Mirrors stimulated the throat.
   

          The blond doctor didn't seem to want to take out the Fishbone with a pair of tweezers like Xie ning had imagined. He kept fiddling with the fish bone with the laryngoscope, trying to use the laryngoscope to ... Remove the Fishbone.
   

          As for the tweezer that he had imagined, Xie ning didn't see it at all.
   

          Xie ning didn't know what the blonde doctor was doing. He only felt that his physiological reaction was so strong that he felt nauseated and retching like a tide.
   

          'Maybe this is a reflex,' Xie ning thought. This was a human's self-protection function to prevent swallowing foreign objects.
   

          Now, Xie ning was filled with hatred. It was unknown whether he hated the swallowing reflex or the blond doctor.
   

          After an unknown number of gulps, tears rolled down from the corner of her eyes. It wasn't because of sadness, but because of pure physiological reflex. Now, Xie ning was already numb to this matter, and he even had the thought of asking Zheng Ren to take a look.
   

          Xie ning could clearly feel the laryngeal mirror moving on the fish bone during the whole process, but the fish bone was very tough ... No, what if it broke?
   

          Xie ning suddenly shivered. He didn't have to cut it open under general anesthesia and take out the remaining fish bones, did he?
   

          Would a small task that only required a tweezer to gently remove the needle become a surgery that required general anesthesia?
   

          "Wait a moment!" When Xie ning thought about the major surgery, he immediately gestured with his hand that he could not go on like this.
   

          The blonde doctor was a little confused. Sun Wenyi immediately said,"Mr. Xie, you'd better listen to the doctor. Otherwise ... I'm afraid we'll have to wait until tomorrow if we don't like him."
   

          Tomorrow!
   

          Xie ning frowned and told sun Wenyi his thoughts. He then talked to the blonde doctor.
   

          After a few minutes, sun Wenyi laughed and said,"Mr. Xie, the doctor has agreed to administer anesthesia. Then, we'll try other ways to remove the fish bones."
   

          Tears streamed down Xie ning's face. For the umpteenth time, he thought that it was just a fish bone, a fish bone!
   

          After spraying the anesthetic, Xie ning kept wiping off his saliva. He even suspected that it was not an anesthetic, but some kind of drug that made the glands in the mouth secrete a large amount of liquid.
   

          The following process was very familiar to Xie ning, and it was almost the same as what he had imagined.
   

          The blonde doctor pressed his tongue with a stainless steel tongue-pressing board. Xie ning finally saw the tweezer.
   

          Why didn't you take out the tweezers earlier? Xie ning felt that there were too many things to complain about, and he had no idea what to say. He could only count in silence and hope that the fish bone would be pulled out as soon as possible.
   

          "Ugh ..."
   

          Because the tweezers were inserted deeper, it caused a severe swallowing reflex, and Xie ning almost vomited his breakfast.
   

          One time ...
   

          One time ...
   

          Once again ...
   

          Then, Xie ning felt a faint smell of blood between his lips and teeth. Because of the anesthetic, he couldn't determine where the blood was coming from.
   

          Soon, the golden-haired doctor also saw the blood. Because the stainless steel tongue press had been pressed for too long and too hard, her lower lip was "bitten" by her teeth.
   

          The doctor immediately stopped the operation and started to communicate with sun Wenyi.
   

          In the end, things went back to how it was in the past. However, this time, two younger doctors were using the laryngeal mirror, and they were interns.
   

          As the two girls laughed, Xie ning's endurance was like a nasal mucus being rubbed by a laryngoscope, and he was on the verge of collapse. Just like the singularity of the Big Bang, Xie ning's emotions had also reached a dangerous level.
   

          At this moment, another doctor came in. He patted Xie ning's shoulder with a smile and motioned him to go to another room.
   

          Xie ning followed him in confusion. After entering the consultation room, he was shocked by the crowd of people.
   

          Other than The Three Doctors, including the blond doctor, there were seven or eight other medical interns.
   

          After communicating with them, Xie ning learned that The Three Doctors wanted to output the images collected by the laryngeal mirror to an electronic display with the help of the laryngeal mirror image system.
   

          This way, not only would the doctor using the laryngeal mirror be able to observe the inside of the throat, but other doctors could also see it through the display. They could then work together to make the last attempt to remove the fish bone.
   

          It seemed to be too difficult for them to watch the video system and operate it at the same time.
   

          Xie ning felt as if he was in an extremely ridiculous plane of existence. Wasn't that kind of operation the most normal? Not only did he see that Zheng Ren could do it in the live broadcast room, but this was also the most basic thing in all kinds of medical dramas, whether it was an American drama or a Japanese drama!
   

          However, they were in a standard country with a high welfare Society, the most impressive Karolinska Hospital, and the disease was not the cancer treatment that Zheng Ren had been fiddling with recently. It was just a fish bone, a F * cking fish bone!
   

          This was simply too fantasizing, and Xie ning couldn't believe it.
   

          However, he didn't want people to think that he was a giant baby. No one would believe this kind of fantasy. Endure it, endure it, evil capitalism.
   

          Xie ning nagged in his heart.
   

          "Mr. Xie, this is the senior doctor of that doctor just now. They want to work together to remove the fish bones for you." Sun Wenyi introduced.
   

          Xie ning knew what was going to happen without his introduction. He looked at the doctors in front of him with a slightly dazed expression, and his three views were shattered.
   

          Although Xie ning had countless complaints in his heart, since he was already sitting here, he might as well do it.
   

          The three of them were all single-threaded creatures. He really didn't know who had created those amazing physics and engineering technologies.
   

          He really didn't know how they still had the face to be nominated for the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine when even Karolinska hospital's medical standard was so poor.
   

          He used the anesthetic again.
   

          After the anesthetic took effect, the older doctors began to use the laryngeal mirror to find the fish bones.
   

          The other doctor held his tongue with a gauze pad in his left hand and held an even slimmer tweezer in his right hand. His eyes were fixed on the monitor, like the most experienced Hunter waiting for his prey to appear.
   

          At the same time, a doctor pressed down on Xie ning's shoulder to prevent his swallow reflex from disturbing the "delicate" surgery process.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Xie ning felt a little dazed. He tried hard to recall the hospital sign he saw when he walked in. 'It's Karolinka hospital. It's really Karolinka hospital. There's no mistake!'
   

          Karolinska interstut, or KI for short, was located in Stockholm, Sweden and was one of the world's top medical schools.
   

          This hospital was established in 1810. It had a long history and was of a very high standard! At the very least, that was what the information said.
   

          The relevant information appeared in Xie ning's mind. He was already used to familiarizing himself with all the information and information about the other party before he did anything.
   

          He also needed to have a deep understanding of the main institution that awarded the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology, the professor Karolinska titutet.
   

          At first, the hospital was called the "medical School of Military surgery." Later, in memory of Caroline, the Army of the King of Sweden, Karl the twelfth, it was renamed to carolinska medical school.
   

          As one of the world's largest single medical schools, Karolinska interstete's research covered almost all medical fields, and 40% of Sweden's research in related fields came from here.
   

          He was ranked 9th in the world of medicine and Life science in the academic rankings published by QS. In the individual academic rankings, dental was ranked 1st in the world, and medicine was ranked 6th.
   

          In China, it was known as the gold-class oral cavity of Huaxi. Other than the dental department, West Hua hospital was also very good and powerful in other areas. Xie ning originally thought that Karolinska Austin was the same, but the experience of coming to the hospital disappointed him.
   

          There was still a lot of related information. Just by analyzing the data, this was an extremely impressive hospital! But personally experiencing it, it was not like that at all.
   

          For a fish bone, I actually ... Actually ... Actually waited here for 8 hours. There were now three doctors working together in order to take out the fish bone!
   

          Not counting that, judging from their expressions and movements, Xie ning thought that the probability of pulling out the fish bone was almost zero.
   

          This was too surreal. Why don't I look for Zheng Ren?
   

          He wasn't as determined to deny this idea as before. This place was too unreliable, so unreliable that Xie ning felt that he was in the desert of Africa.
   

          There was a screen above Xie ning's head, and he had no perspective, so his thoughts ran wild. However, sun Wenyi, who was standing at the side, could clearly see the fish bone in his field of vision. At this time, sun Wenyi even felt some sympathy for Xie ning.
   

          Alright, alright, it's about time.
   

          Sun Wenyi heaved a sigh of relief. Even he himself had seen the fish bones, and with such advanced professional equipment, there would definitely be no problem. They could finally end this damned "project." Although they could earn money, and this Mr. Xie and his assistant were generous, sun Wenyi was worried that they would break down.
   

          After living in Sweden for a few years, sun Wenyi had gotten used to his current life.
   

          Medical treatment? It would be more reliable if he didn't get sick. As for the tourists from their own country ... They thought too highly of themselves, or perhaps they thought that the medical level in their country was a few levels higher.
   

          Now that he thought about it, how was that possible! Sun Wenyi thought to himself. Perhaps the truly rich could make an appointment with a top international Hospital, but the medical experience of ordinary people was really poor.
   

          The tweezer appeared on the screen, getting closer and closer to the fish bone. The doctor operating the forceps moved and clamped the fish bone tightly. Sun Wenyi seemed to see the Fishbone being clamped, and then the forceps was slowly taken out.
   

          Finally, the damn fish bone was taken out, and sun Wenyi almost cheered. This Mr. Xie was a nice person. Even a stranger like sun Wenyi couldn't bear to look at him when he saw him drooling awkwardly.
   

          It would be best if it ended, and he could get some tips ... Just as he thought of this, sun Wenyi looked at the screen and was suddenly stunned.
   

          All the light and hope was like a soap bubble, ruthlessly crushed in front of him by reality. As the tweezer was withdrawn, his field of vision reappeared. The Fishbone was still in his throat, unmoving.
   

          He had been as fierce as a Tiger just now, but he didn't manage to pick up a fish bone at all. Sun Wenyi almost covered his eyes. This scene was really the scene of a major car accident, and he couldn't bear to watch it.
   

          "It's a pity. I think we need surgery. Damn the position, I can't pick out the fish bones at all. " A doctor also realized that he didn't manage to pick up a fish bone. He didn't want to try again and said firmly.
   

          "Okay, then the surgery will be tomorrow morning. Poor Easterner, he has to wait for another night." The other man also decided to give up, took off his gloves and said casually.
   

          After a brief discussion, the laryngeal mirror was taken out again. At this time, Xie ning's expression was quite unsightly. Sun Wenyi was thinking that if this gentle man were to go berserk, he would have to stop him.
   

          It was different in China. If anyone attacked a doctor in the hospital, they would definitely be taken away by the police. It was an international dispute. Then ... Don't smear the country's reputation. As for the Fishbone, he pulled it out when he returned to the country. It was not difficult.
   

          Xie ning didn't have time to wipe the drool from the corner of his mouth. He tried to swallow. Then, he was stunned. What did they do?
   

          Although there was anesthesia, it was only the surface infiltration anesthesia. Xie ning could still feel that the fish bone was stuck in the original place, and it did not move at all.
   

          "Mr. Xie, the doctor has finally found a way!" Sun Wenyi suddenly interrupted Xie ning's thoughts and tried to beautify what was going to happen next. However, sun Wenyi felt a little embarrassed when he said this.
   

          "They asked you to wait for one more night. Tomorrow morning, you have to abstain from water and perform the surgery under general anesthesia. Just now, the doctor went to contact an operating room. You're so lucky that there's an empty operating room. You can start the surgery tomorrow morning!"
   

          After hearing sun Wenyi's words, Xie ning completely broke down.
   

          What the f * ck is this?!
   

          Xie ning stood up, a gentle smile still on his face. He wiped the drool from the corner of his mouth with a tissue. He wanted to smile, but the anesthetic made it so difficult for him to smile that he wasn't sure if he was smiling.
   

          He said goodbye vaguely and left with assistant Liu immediately.
   

          Between general anesthesia and asking Zheng Ren to remove the fish bones, Xie ning chose the latter.
   

          In fact, this choice was not difficult to make. As long as he still had a trace of consciousness, he would make the right choice. After walking out of the best Karolinska Hospital in Sweden, Xie ning took a deep breath.
   

          The air here ... Seemed to have the smell of anesthesia.
   

          The assistant didn't dare to disturb Xie ning, who looked like he was on the verge of going berserk. The two of them sat on the cold Street for half an hour before Xie ning said in a strange voice,"phone."
   

          The anesthesia was over. Xie ning held the phone in his hand and said a few words to the air. Then, he turned on the phone and found the familiar number.
   

          "Zheng Ren, huh?"
   

          "Yes, it's me. Do you ... Know how to take fish bones?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren brought the medical team to stockholm.
   

          The awards ceremony could be said to be a very important point in one's life journey and was worth remembering. Moreover, everyone had a lot of work to do on the entire project, so it wouldn't be good to bring anyone along. Zheng Ren didn't forget to give Liu Zewei a call and invited him to come along. It was just that Liu Zewei was a little embarrassed.
   

          After some rest, everyone went to a few scenic spots. The City Hall was the venue for the 10th, so they didn't go to check it out first. In Zheng Ren's opinion, winning an award was just a formality and not important.
   

          He went to the old city, the palace, and just as he entered the museum of shipwrecks in stockholm, he saw the old warship that had been temporarily modified into a double-decker ship.
   

          The tour guide explained that the warship was originally a single-deck gunboat, but the king learned that Denmark, Sweden's strongest naval enemy at that time, already had a double-deck gunboat. Regardless of the technical conditions of the country at that time, the king ordered the gunboat to be modified into a double-deck gunboat. It sank a few minutes after its first voyage in 1628 and did not see the light of day again until 1961.
   

          The shipwrecks and the palace were filled with the vicissitudes of time. They had a good time. Although there were many people here, Zheng Ren's energy points did not drop like when he was shopping in the supermarket or the market.
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang before he left the museum.
   

          After picking up the phone, Zheng Ren's fatigue was swept away, and his serious expression was a little ... Strange.
   

          "Zheng Ren, is that my dad?" Xie Yiren understood what he meant, but when she saw Zheng Ren's strange expression, she asked in a low voice,"
   

          "Yes, uncle ning said ... He got a fish bone stuck in his throat." As Zheng Ren spoke, he turned around to look at Feng Xuhui."Little Feng, do you have a tweezer for removing fish bones?"
   

          "I have ordinary sterile forceps, but I didn't bring the laryngeal mirror ..." Feng Xuhui was a little regretful.
   

          After all, it was not as convenient to be outside as it was in the capital. He had brought four large suitcases. In addition to the equipment for interventional surgeries, there were also equipment for emergency treatment. As for the laryngeal mirror, it was too big, so he did not bring it with him this time.
   

          "Uncle ning, where are you?" Zheng Ren asked honestly.
   

          "You just came out of Karolinska Hospital?"
   

          Zheng Ren was surprised to hear Xie ning's reply. Yiren could tell from his expression that he was asking about what had happened.
   

          From a clinical point of view, this was a past history. However, Xie Yiren knew Xie ning's temperament well. He had gone to Karolinska Hospital first before looking for Zheng Ren. Something must have gone wrong during the treatment process.
   

          However, as for what the problem was, it was better not to ask over the phone. It was better to talk about it in person.
   

          Xie Yiren patted the back of Zheng Ren's hand, took the phone, and asked a few questions. They agreed to meet at the hotel.
   

          "Boss ..." Su Yun couldn't help but laugh.
   

          In his opinion, this was simply a blessing from the heavenly Palace! However, if he said that out loud, he didn't know if Xie Yiren would be angry.
   

          "It's a fish bone. It stuck last night. He went to Karolinska Hospital for a whole day, and they said that they couldn't remove it even after using a laryngoscope twice. He's scheduled to have surgery tomorrow morning ..."
   

          Xie Yiren was in disbelief when she heard what Zheng Ren had said.
   

          "It's finally time for you to be at my beck and call, boss. To be honest, will your hands shake if I take out the fish bones for uncle ning?" Su Yun asked,"let me do it if your hands are shaking."
   

          "If the Fishbone really existed, my hand wouldn't have trembled." Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          His voice was firm, his shoulders slightly spread out, and his back straight, as if he was a soldier who was about to step onto the front line of a battlefield filled with smoke.
   

          "Relax, it's just fish bones, fish bones!" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "There's a difference in the location of the Fishbone. If it's stuck in the tonsils, then things will be easier. In this situation, it's easy to pull out the tongue. " Zheng Ren's expression was grave while Su Yun shrugged.
   

          His boss didn't seem to have such an expression before the heart separation surgery for the conjoined twins. At that time, he was more excited, but now, he looked a little more serious.
   

          "If we can't find any fish bones around the tonsils, we'll need to explore further. An indirect laryngeal mirror and a special foreign body forceps were needed. Due to the depth of the exploration, the patient will usually feel nauseous. "
   

          "If it's still below, it might have already pierced the esophagus. Did it touch the aorta ..."
   

          "Boss, don't jinx it!" Su Yun did not care about her tone or expression, nor did she scold her boss. Xie Yiren's expression was dark when Zheng Ren said this.
   

          Some time ago, he had two very dangerous surgeries where fish bones were stuck in the aorta. The boss's analysis, other than creating panic, had no other use.
   

          "I was in Karolinska Hospital for a few hours. I'm worried that the fish bones might have gone in." Zheng Ren was immersed in the analysis of his father-in-law's condition. It seemed like this was the only way he could overcome his fear of his father-in-law.
   

          After Su Yun gave him a kick, Zheng Ren realized that Yiren might be afraid ...
   

          He immediately held her hand and said gently,"it's okay, it's just a fish bone."
   

          "But ..."
   

          "What I've just said is an extremely special situation. The probability of it happening is less than one in ten thousand. Besides, I'm here. Don't worry, nothing will happen. " Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          The sky was covered with clouds, and snowflakes were falling, just like Xie Yiren's mood. They had just had a good time, but they didn't expect to encounter such a thing before they could go to eat.
   

          After getting into the car, Zheng Ren immediately entered the system space as soon as he sat down.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned when he saw the experimental sitting on the chair in the operating theater. He had never encountered such a strange posture before.
   

          However, on second thought, he had never spent any time on surgical training to remove fish bones before. However, this was uncle ning's problem. He couldn't be careless just because it was a fish bone. He had to be careful, careful, and more careful.
   

          Suddenly, a thought flashed through his mind. If it was really pricked on the aorta, would he still have to dissect uncle ning's experimental body?
   

          This ethical and logical question was immediately dispelled by Zheng Ren.
   

          He looked at the equipment around him. There was a simple laryngeal mirror ... Zheng Ren's hands and feet suddenly went numb.
   

          The big pork trotter was equipped with a laryngoscope, which meant that the fish bones were relatively deep and could not be seen under normal circumstances.
   

          Feng didn't bring any equipment with him, what could he do?
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. He thought for a long time and finally decided to remove the Fishbone from the experimental first. At the very least, he had to know the location before he could decide on his next step.
   

          If it really didn't work out, he could ask Dr. Mehal to get a laryngeal mirror. It shouldn't be a big deal. He was afraid that uncle ning had a psychological trauma about the hospital and would not go no matter what.
   

          Zheng Ren calmed himself down, put on sterile gloves, picked up the laryngoscope, and began to examine the experimental body.
   

          He used the laryngeal mirror and found a fish bone in the hidden throat. The whole process took two minutes.
   

          It was not difficult at all. Other than using a laryngoscope, there was no other difficulty. Why could the people from Karolinska Hospital not even remove a fish bone?
   

          Could it be a test from his father-in-law? Or did he have other thoughts? Zheng Ren fell into deep thought.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            He didn't know how long he had been thinking about it, but Zheng Ren still couldn't understand uncle ning's situation. He had no choice but to solve the problem first. He would naturally understand when he faced uncle ning. He would solve whatever problem he encountered.
   

          For some reason, Zheng Ren would panic every time he thought of uncle ning.
   

          Perhaps it was because he had no elders by his side since he was young, so he lacked communication with them. Zheng Ren had analyzed this before. However, he wasn't really going to write it into a paper, so it was useless to think too much. Besides, there was something about this that did not make sense. After all, he did not feel so restrained with old Department Director pan.
   

          As for uncle ning's plan to use her as bait, the possibility of ruining the marriage was very low. Why! There was no need for that.
   

          The new company was ready to go. Yesterday, uncle ning had said that he would show off his mechanical arm at this time. After all, this was the best stage to show off the mechanical arm.
   

          Publicity effect +10.
   

          In fact, the most likely possibility was that the hospital of Karolinska did not remove the fish bones, but Zheng Ren had long ruled out this possibility.
   

          A world-renowned large hospital in China was at the level of Peking Union Medical College Hospital, and its overall standard was slightly better than 912!
   

          You can't even take out a single fish bone? That was a joke.
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't understand the reason behind it. He calmed down and stopped thinking about what kind of trap uncle ning was trying to set for him. Now, they had a problem. If uncle ning refused to go to the hospital, what about the laryngeal mirror?
   

          He could exchange for equipment in the system space, but Zheng Ren had only exchanged for it once in the very beginning, and that was when he performed a laparoscopic appendectomy on Zhou Jinxi.
   

          Recalling how he was in high spirits when he had the big pork trotter and did not know how to restrain himself at all, Zheng Ren also smiled.
   

          Since then, he had never exchanged any physical items from the system space.
   

          Are we going to make an exception this time?
   

          If it really didn't work, then this was the only way.
   

          Zheng Ren walked out of the system operating theater. A two-minute "operation" of removing fish bones was simply a joke to him. If he were only facing an experimental, Zheng Ren felt that he could remove fish bones with his eyes closed.
   

          Would a steady person like uncle ning use such a joke as a weapon to attack him? Zheng Ren felt that it was impossible.
   

          However, this doubt had already turned into a thick dark cloud that shrouded Zheng Ren's head and could not be dispersed.
   

          After looking around the system store, Zheng Ren had a plan. Fiber laryngeal mirror, no screen, could be put in his own suitcase. If Su Yun were to ask why he had brought a laryngoscope, he would just say that master Yan's junior Brother told him.
   

          Of course, this was the final preparation. If possible, it was better to go to the hospital again through Dr. Mehal and use professional equipment to solve the problem.
   

          A fish bone. It was just a fish bone. Zheng Ren had the same initial thought as Xie ning. It was just a fish bone, so they didn't have to care too much about it.
   

          After leaving the system space, Zheng Ren looked at the ancient Street in front of him in confusion. Why would uncle ning use such "childish" methods? what did he want to do? these two questions were like two large hammers that continuously hammered down on his heart.
   

          When she returned to the hotel, she saw two familiar figures standing at the door from afar. Snowflakes were already falling from the sky. A shorter figure was holding the other party's hand and breathing.
   

          'This couple is really in love, and they're even showing off their love and showing off their affection without restraint.' Such a thought flashed through Zheng Ren's mind.
   

          After he got out of the car, he rushed over immediately, stood still, and bowed deeply.
   

          "Uncle ning, aunt Wan,"
   

          Su Yun covered her eyes when she saw this.
   

          His boss had a 'heartbroken' expression on his face. Was he greeting his father-in-law and mother-in-law or bidding farewell to the body? Every time the boss saw uncle ning, it was the scene of a car accident. No matter what he said or did, it was too horrible to look at.
   

          If this guy could be half as smart as when he performed surgery, then whatever father-in-law he was talking about would be nothing.
   

          However, just like how the mathematician John Forbes Nash, who founded game theory and built the foundation for decades of economic models, had schizophrenia, one person couldn't do everything.
   

          "Uncle ning, what's wrong?" Su Yun rushed forward to stop the boss from talking to uncle ning. He just had to let that guy stand aside and solve the problem.
   

          Xie ning smiled bitterly. The anesthetic had not worn off yet, so his words were a little stiff and awkward. In the end, it was assistant Liu who told him about his experience in the past 24 hours, which dumbfounded Zheng Ren.
   

          There was no conspiracy, and it was not a test. For some reason, three doctors from Karolinka hospital could not do anything to a small fish bone. In the end, he actually scheduled an operation under anesthesia tomorrow morning. Was this a joke?
   

          "Uncle ning, why don't we go to Karolinka hospital?" Zheng Ren threw out the first solution to the problem."I'll contact ..."
   

          "No!" Su Yun saw Xie ning's eyes twitching and interrupted him."Why are you going there?" Boss, let me tell you, Karolinka hospital is our enemy now. We can't even remove a single fish bone, what are we doing? If we were in China, we would definitely get the yellow-teeth to torture them to death. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled bitterly.
   

          "Uncle ning, let's talk upstairs. Feng brought some equipment with him, let the boss have a look. " Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          With him around, it wasn't too awkward to say this. Although the others were curious, they all went back to their rooms. Lin Ge, in particular, couldn't help but laugh under his calm appearance.
   

          See, this is considered an illness? After 24 hours in Sweden and nearly 8 hours in the Karolinka hospital, he still could not remove it. F * ck 912, it's only a five-minute job!
   

          When they arrived at the room, Zheng Ren asked Xie ning to sit down. Feng Xuhui took the concave mirror and turned on a floor lamp.
   

          Although the light was limited, their vision was still fine.
   

          "I'm considering the location of the hidden swallow pit. " Zheng Ren took a look and gave the conclusion he had obtained in the system operating theater.
   

          "We need a laryngeal mirror? I'll look for Dr. Mehal and contact other hospitals, how about it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Give me a moment." Zheng Ren was at his wit's end. It seemed like uncle ning was traumatized by the incident at Karolinska Hospital and refused to go no matter what. In that case, he would have to use the worst solution, which was to purchase a laryngoscope from the system space.
   

          After returning to his room, Zheng Ren entered the system space and bought the laryngeal mirror.
   

          The brand-new laryngeal mirror had a special texture to it. He took a look at it and saw that it was a Keni laryngeal mirror produced by Kangle company in the United States The model was rather old, but it was just a Fishbone, and it was enough.
   

          He did not know what kind of tricky question Su Yun would ask this time. If he was thick-skinned, he might as well say that master Yan had given him a fortune telling.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little apprehensive. The equipment would not cost him much experience points, but it would be too troublesome to solve the problem logically.
   

          Why don't I say something to muddle things over?
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            "Uncle ning, it's only been 24 hours. The edema isn't serious." Zheng Ren took the laryngoscope and walked into the room under Su Yun's surprised gaze.
   

          He didn't wait for Su Yun to question him and directly said. He came out with a laryngeal mirror like a child who had done something wrong. He was afraid that others would ask about the source of the laryngeal mirror, so he even spoke to Xie ning much more smoothly.
   

          Xie ning smiled and tried to maintain his calm expression.
   

          "When I was doing my internship in school, I met a patient. I didn't know much about him at the time, but now that I think about it, it's really scary." Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          For a technical noob like him, even if he wanted to talk non-stop, there was only one situation he could talk about.
   

          It wasn't because of gossip, it was just a habit. Zheng Ren wanted to say something else, but he did not know what to say.
   

          The atmosphere in the room was a little awkward, but Zheng Ren didn't notice it. After asking Xie ning about the anesthesia time, he began to check the sterile packaging of the forceps and tongue press that Feng Xuhui had brought.
   

          "The patient I met before came to the hospital for a week because he had a fish bone stuck in his throat. She just felt uncomfortable, and that was why she came to the hospital. He looked fine, but I still felt that we had to hurry up and remove the fish bone, so I brought him to the teacher for a look. "
   

          "The Fishbone has been stuck for a week. In theory, it's dangerous, but I didn't see it at that time." Zheng Ren smiled, feeling very gentle and friendly.
   

          Under the Halo of uncle ning's powerful aura and counter-reaction, Zheng Ren was like an idiot and didn't notice Su Yun's constant expression, as well as Xie ningren and Lin Wan 'er's ugly expressions.
   

          "The teacher used a laryngoscope, but the patient's tongue is too short, so he didn't see anything. In the end, he decided to use a Fiber Laryngoscope."
   

          "I prescribed some local anesthetic for the patient and told him to take it. I'll come to him in ten minutes." Zheng Ren was still preparing. He checked every piece of equipment carefully, afraid that something would go wrong."In the end, within ten minutes, I heard someone in the bathroom shouting that something had happened."
   

          "I ran over and saw that the patient was lying on the floor of the bathroom. They quickly carried him into the emergency resuscitation room. There was already a big bump on his neck. My teacher gave him a tracheotomy, and the blood went straight to the room. "
   

          When Xie ning heard this, he could no longer remain calm. Was Zheng Ren hinting at something to him? Su Yun wanted to stop the shop owner from engaging in a suicidal conversation, but when she saw that he was about to insert the laryngeal mirror into his nostril, she immediately stopped.
   

          Su Yun even forgot to ask where he got the laryngeal mirror. From this perspective, Zheng Ren was quite successful.
   

          "I held the rubber ball while the teacher pressed down on the patient's neck and sent the patient directly to the icu. After that, the whole hospital had an emergency consultation on the stage. With the close cooperation of the gyromagnetic and vascular departments, together with a person with ordinary chest, the patient was rescued after nine hours of surgery. "
   

          The laryngeal mirror had already been inserted. Zheng Ren's technique was very gentle. When it passed the throat, Su Yun could vaguely see the laryngeal mirror shake a few times. He wasn't even sure if his eyes were playing tricks on him, but when he looked at Xie ning carefully, he didn't feel any swallowing reflex at all.
   

          Did the boss avoid the nerve? Or was there still a weak anesthetic left in the other parts? Just this move alone was enough to shock the world. If only ... This guy had not said such disappointing things when he was laryngeal-operating to remove fish bones for his father-in-law, the effect would have been better.
   

          "That time, I went up to the stage and was only responsible for pulling the hook. When I came down, my leg was a little swollen."
   

          "What do you think? It turned out that the Fishbone was originally close to the carotid artery. In addition, long-term infection and decay had caused the local tissue to be congested, swollen, thin, and brittle. Because it's close to the artery, there's a problem when I use force. "
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren made a hand gesture.
   

          Su Yun understood and immediately used the laryngeal mirror. Zheng Ren picked up the tongue-pressing board and pressed down on his tongue. The forceps went in.
   

          "Why did you bleed so much? the teachers said it was a coincidence. Fortunately, it was a coincidence. Otherwise, he would have been gone if we had delayed him for only two minutes. "
   

          The forceps had already been extended into the laryngeal mirror as Zheng Ren spoke. He looked at the fiber Laryngoscope and moved the forceps slightly in the hidden swallow pit before pulling it out.
   

          "Here, these are the fish bones. I pulled them out." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "What happened after that?" "What's wrong?" Xie ning asked. Then, he swallowed, and the feeling of being stuck in his throat disappeared.
   

          In a World Without Fish bones, even the snowflakes dancing in the sky were so simple and clean. Even the dark clouds outside the window were not as depressing as before. Against the ancient buildings of stockholm, it looked even more imposing.
   

          "But I think it's because of a throat infection. The patient has a lot of phlegm. After receiving local anesthesia, the patient's throat's conditioned reflex is almost gone, and the phlegm can't be spat out."
   

          Zheng Ren used a pair of tweezers to place an almost transparent 2.2 cm fish bone on the gauze and began to pack things out of habit.
   

          "But the patient is not feeling well, and he doesn't cough for long. In order to get the phlegm, the patient pressed his throat with his hand or coughed violently, causing the Fishbone to go deep and Pierce the blood vessel. Due to local anesthesia, the pain during the process of penetration may be ignored. In the end, various coincidences led to this outcome. "
   

          "Of course, I'm only considering the smallest possibility. So, when I encounter similar patients in the future, I'll repeatedly remind them not to swallow steamed buns down their throats. It's too dangerous!"
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief after he was done packing. At this moment, Xie ning was staring at the 2.2-cm fish bone on the gauze in a daze. This little thing had tormented him for the whole day?
   

          "Zheng Ren, are you alright now?" Xie Yiren's voice was trembling.
   

          "Ah? I'm fine now!" Zheng Ren said happily,"it's just a fish bone. This time, it was done very meticulously. If we were in the hospital, I think the time would be shortened by half."
   

          “……”
   

          Xie ning felt that his cheap son-in-law was scolding him.
   

          How long did he take? He did not even finish a single case. Two minutes? It was almost the same. He had spent 24 hours on this, and it had taken him almost eight hours to get checked and taken out at Karolinka hospital.
   

          However, Zheng Ren said that even two minutes was long. If they were at 912, he would be able to take it out in one minute.
   

          Was there such a huge difference in medical standards? It can't be!
   

          Xie ning knew that Zheng Ren's surgical skills were extraordinarily high, but how could there be such a huge gap between them? He had just been to Karolinska Hospital, the number one Hospital in Sweden and the world's top hospital!
   

          When he was waiting for Zheng Ren, he thought that he might have misunderstood. His condition might be really serious, and the doctors at Karolinka hospital had tried their best to solve it, but to no avail.
   

          However, all of this was resolved perfectly within two minutes. It was like a dream.
   

          A 2.2 cm fish bone shattered Xie ning's worldview, which had been built up over the past 40 to 50 years.
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            Midnight, Imperial City, Women's and Children's Hospital.
   

          A medical record was placed in front of everyone. The patient was a female, 24 years old, and had 38+ 50000 pounds due to menstrution. She was in pain in her upper abdomen accompanied by red blood for 2+ H. The patient had a history of anemia since childhood and denied any related family genetic history.
   

          Everyone present had already read the thick examination report once and knew the patient's condition clearly.
   

          There was effusion in the patient's abdominal cavity, which was 4.6 cm thick and had poor sound transmission. He found that the mother's liver and spleen were swollen. An abdominal puncture was performed, and 2ml of non-coughed blood was extracted.
   

          There was something wrong with the patient's condition, and the test results proved that there was a deviation from each other. However, the unified understanding was that the patient needed emergency surgery and could not give birth normally.
   

          Chief han looked at the list silently. She had an idea in her mind, but she couldn't be sure. Seeing that everyone had agreed to the emergency surgery, and no one gave a definite answer about the swollen liver and spleen in the abdominal cavity, director han became a little anxious.
   

          If the surgery was urgent, she was worried that there would be more problems during the surgery.
   

          "Wait a moment." Director han said in a deep voice,"I'll mention another possibility."
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I think it's possible that it's a slow-acting type of gosher disease, also known as snow disease."
   

          Patients with gaesha's disease were rare even in the entire country. Now, the treatment center for gaeshees 'disease in the country had unknowingly become 912. Almost all the patients with gaeshees' disease were recommended by doctors from all over the country to go to 912 to seek treatment from boss Zheng.
   

          Since the first live broadcast of the operation for Gossett's disease, boss Zheng had performed 32 similar operations.
   

          [Gose's disease is caused by a reduction or lack of β] glucose ceruside, so that the glucose ceruside can not be broken down into half-glucose ceruside, glucose, and N ugly skinoshine. Therefore, a large amount of glucose ceruside is deposited in the single nucleus macrophages system, causing a large number of tissue cells to proliferate.]
   

          "Director han, we've considered this possibility, but the blood test didn't find any Goshe cells."
   

          "Godzie's disease is an recessive inheritance of the chromosomes. The symptoms vary greatly due to the different levels of enzyme deficiency. They were either adult or chronic types, infant or acute types, or three types. Teenager type or impatient type. "
   

          "My consideration is that the patient is an adult, which is the chronic type. Originally, the progress was slow. If she was not pregnant, she could at least delay it until she was 40 years old. As long as a splenectomy was performed, there would not be much of a problem. However, the pregnancy changed everything, causing her liver and spleen to swell. "
   

          "The patient's condition is very urgent. The fetal heart rate is very fast." Another director said.
   

          Women's and children's hospitals rarely had to deal with the situation of saving the adult or the child, but if they really ignored the possibility of the gexie disease, the moment the C-section was completed was the moment the pregnant woman's death began.
   

          The reason for the hospital-wide consultation was that the patient's blood clotting function was somewhat problematic. However, no one had expected that director han would mention a rare illness and look very determined.
   

          "I'll ask boss Zheng and send the information to him so that he can take a look," Chief han said,"we can prepare for the surgery first. Let's not waste any time."
   

          Everyone looked at each other, but in the end, they agreed with director han.
   

          However, wasn't it a little rude to call at midnight? Director han hesitated for a moment, but the patient's condition was more urgent, and there were no conditions to negotiate with. She still made the call.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'm sorry to disturb your sleep."
   

          "Uh ... That's good, that's good ... No, you're in Sweden?"
   

          At this time, director han remembered that it was already 1 am on the 9th of December. What time was it in Sweden? It should be around 18 PM on the 8th.
   

          It wasn't a bother, but without boss Zheng, who would perform the surgery if the pregnant woman was diagnosed with gaesha disease?
   

          Director han knew that time was tight, so he didn't think too much and explained the situation.
   

          Then, she hung up the phone. The other side had already started to explain to the patient's family members before the operation. They also called the hospital administration Department to make video recordings to avoid disputes.
   

          Whether the surgery was performed or not, the patient would have to face extremely serious consequences and die. Now, it was no longer a question of whether to save the adults or the children. The main point was how to survive.
   

          Director han was a little worried. Godzilla's disease was rare. The reason she could think of it was because a patient who had died after an operation seven years ago had left an indelible psychological shadow in her heart.
   

          "I'll ask boss Zheng. He's the most professional in the diagnosis and treatment of Gossett's disease.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          In a Western restaurant in stockholm, everyone was talking and laughing.
   

          After the Fishbone was taken out, everything returned to its original position. Xie ning's happiness came from the bottom of his heart. The Fishbone that had troubled him for 24 hours had disappeared. It was just a nightmare. After solving this problem, Xie ning now felt that this cheap son-in-law of his seemed to be quite good.
   

          "Boss, is this the Godzilla disease?" "What's wrong?" Su Yun asked immediately after the boss hung up.
   

          "Yes, it's from the Women's and Children's Hospital. A pregnant woman is suspected to have adult-type gaesha disease. Because of the increased burden during pregnancy, it caused the liver and spleen to swell, and the blood coagulation function was not good. " Zheng Ren said,"we'll talk about it after reading the information."
   

          Su Yun quickly took out her notebook. Before she could ask the boss why he brought the laryngeal mirror overseas, it was as if he had predicted everything.
   

          In fact, Su Yun had a strange thought that boss Shao was a human who had grown up in reverse.
   

          Every day of his life was yesterday, not tomorrow! This also explained why his boss always seemed to have divine help.
   

          There was a popular phrase among women nowadays, which meant that they would be 30 this year and 29 the next year, getting younger and younger. The more Su Yun said, the more she would think of strange things.
   

          When he put it on his boss, he felt that everything made sense and perfectly explained the purpose of this strange person's existence.
   

          However, there were also problems. For example, his skill level should have been at its peak when he met him, and then it would deteriorate every day until a few decades later, he became a child and knew nothing.
   

          Su Yun's mind was always filled with strange things. Before she could ask in detail, she received a call from the capital.
   

          Su Yun's attention was once again drawn over. This was a huge matter of two lives!
   

          He opened his laptop and saw that he had received an email.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun sat at the dining table and started to read the medical records without any qualms.
   

          Xie ning smiled as he looked at Zheng Ren and Su Yun. Zheng Ren's honest face seemed to be getting more and more pleasing to the eye.
   

          He had thought that he would be crying and drooling, showing everyone how he would look like when he had dementia 50 years later. However, he did not expect Zheng Ren to be able to complete the operation while he was telling the story. His level was really too high.
   

          He wasn't displeased by Zheng Ren's focus on the medical records. He smiled at Xie Yiren and asked,"Yiren, do you guys often do consultations in the middle of the night?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2916: A very complicated operation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "No, I don 't." Xie Yiren carefully observed her father's expression from the corner of her eye. She told him to smile warmly, but he didn't hide his anger. She chuckled and said,"when I was in Haicheng, I used to stay up all night. Now that I'm in 9 - 1 - 2, I don't need to do emergency surgeries anymore, so I rarely go for surgeries in the middle of the night."
   

          "Don't tire yourself out. You still have to take care of your health." Xie ning smiled as he spoke, but his eyes were fixed on the young man who did not dare to look him in the eye.
   

          At this moment, Zheng Ren was exuding a different kind of brilliance.
   

          The fear, hesitation, and uneasiness from before all disappeared like smoke. Zheng Ren was focused on the computer screen, and the light reflected on his face made Xie ning feel a sense of holiness.
   

          Curing illnesses and saving lives was sometimes a slogan, but sometimes it was a need for brainwashing. But when these four words had just appeared, when Cangjie had just created them, did ghosts and deities also wail in grief?
   

          Xie ning smiled and subconsciously swallowed.
   

          The fish bone disappeared without any discomfort. The so-called magical hand that could bring back spring really did exist.
   

          "It's an adult-type of Gossett's disease. Director han said there was no problem with it." "But can they perform the surgery?" Su Yun asked with certainty.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          The death rate of surgical treatment for gaeshees 'disease was quite high. In the beginning, he had only found a treatment method after countless groping in the system space.
   

          Time was still too tight. It was extremely difficult for the people behind him to catch up so quickly when he was walking in front of them on the technical path.
   

          If he was not in the capital, who else could perform the surgery?
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone, but he did not make a call. Instead, he twisted the phone between his right thumb and index finger.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The surgery is too difficult. It should be fine if I'm at home. "But I'm not here ..." Zheng Ren sighed."Even if we fly back now, there's not enough time. The fetus 'heart could not take it anymore, and surgery was necessary to keep the child. But if it's surgery, the pregnant woman will be in danger. "
   

          This ancient problem had reappeared under the pressure of a rare illness. The difference this time was that even if the pregnant woman chose not to have a child, it would be difficult for her to survive.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were frowning and deep in thought. They did not complain or lament that fate was playing a fool on them. If they did not come to receive the award, they would have been able to directly perform the surgery to solve this problem.
   

          The patients were all over the country, and it was impossible for every patient to have the opportunity to come to the capital for treatment, surgery, and treatment.
   

          This was also the purpose of remote surgery and remote consultation.
   

          There were thousands of reasons, but how could he find a way to have the best of both worlds? Zheng Ren fell into deep thought.
   

          "Do you want to perform remote surgery?" Su Yun asked softly.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded, then shook his head.
   

          For surgery, a delay of 100 ms was simply too high, and it was impossible to achieve everything required by the surgery.
   

          If it was a 5g network, even if it was a wireless 5G network, it should still be possible.
   

          Moreover, in Sweden there was no preparation for remote surgery at all. Even if they were to get a special line to the hospital now, with the efficiency of the northern Europeans, it would take at least three days.
   

          The pregnant woman in front of him could not even wait for three hours.
   

          "Zheng Ren."
   

          Just as Zheng Ren was in a daze, a voice suddenly interrupted his thoughts.
   

          "Ah?" "Yes," Zheng Ren responded subconsciously.
   

          "Gaeshees 'disease. It seems to be the kind of surgery you often do live broadcasts." Xie ning said gently.
   

          "Yes, I've performed 32 cases of gexie's disease surgery." "Yes," Zheng Ren answered honestly. It was rare that he didn't despise others for interrupting his thoughts. Zheng Ren did not have any suicidal thoughts toward his future father-in-law. He maintained a deep respect for him.
   

          "Do you usually have Su Yun as your assistant when you perform surgery in Room 912?"
   

          "Sometimes it's Su Yun, and sometimes it's professor yang from the liver and gallbladder." Zheng Ren followed Xie ning's train of thought, but he had already denied this path.
   

          Professor Yang's level might be good enough for a normal patient with gazer's disease. However, in the face of a pregnant woman, who had an unstable fetal heart and could stop beating at any time and become a stillborn, professor Yang's level was not good enough.
   

          'There must be a way,' Zheng Ren thought unwillingly.
   

          "If you were to teach him step by step, would that professor yang be able to do it?" Xie ning continued to ask.
   

          "Yes. Professor Yang's skills are good to begin with. It's just that his illness is a little too special. He hasn't been a chief surgeon before, so I'm a little worried." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Uncle ning, that's nonsense. If you could teach us step by step, we could just go on stage and finish it." Su Yun said. He was a little annoyed that Xie ning had interrupted his thoughts.
   

          At times like this, doctors were usually very hot-tempered, even Su Yun, who was always up to no good.
   

          "Let's do remote surgery. " Xie ning said with a smile.
   

          "The network conditions aren't good enough. The delays here are too severe." Zheng Ren sighed. Although he was frustrated, he still maintained the most basic respect for Xie ning.
   

          "What if we perform two surgeries at the same time with 3D printing?" Xie ning didn't beat around the bush and simply stated his true thoughts.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun were stunned for a moment. Although the delay in long-distance surgery was huge when it came to 3D printing of a pregnant woman's body model, it would not be a problem if it was done a little slower. Most importantly, the 3D model had a high margin for error, so there was no need to worry about anything happening.
   

          He would do the main part of the surgery while professor yang watched the surgery from the side. He would also be responsible for dealing with any unexpected situations that could occur at any time.
   

          For example, bleeding, stopping the bleeding, and ...
   

          This idea was a little roundabout, but it was the most feasible one in the current situation!
   

          It was possible! Zheng Ren quickly simulated the situation back then. It was definitely possible! Although it was impossible to control the robotic arm through the network to perform remote surgery, he could always do a simple video.
   

          Not just videos, but also' hands-on 'demonstrations!
   

          If he couldn't even do that, Zheng Ren had nothing to say. He immediately went into the system space, bought the time for the surgery training, and started the surgery training.
   

          "I'll go! Uncle ning, your way of thinking is too awesome!" "What?" Su Yun exclaimed. She picked up her phone and pondered for a moment before looking at Lin Ge.
   

          "I'll report to chief ye. The situation is basically clear. If professor yang is going, will director li be going?" Asked Lin Ge.
   

          "You can see the specific technical strength. I'll contact the Women's and Children's Hospital." Su Yun grumbled and dialed a number."Deputy Director Chen?" I, Su Yun. "
   

          Hearing Su Yun's casual tone, Lin Ge was stunned. Su Yun did not look for a number in the contact list. Instead, she randomly dialed 11 numbers.
   

          Was his memory countless times better than others, or did he communicate with Vice President Chen of the Women's and Children's Hospital frequently?
   

          Lin Ge didn't think too much about it and quickly reported the situation to chief ye.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2917: I am just the blade.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Professor yang was sleeping soundly at home.
   

          His phone rang. Although he wasn't on the third-class shift, he still had the habit of turning his phone on to sleep. He didn't even dare to turn it on silent.
   

          Who knew when there would be a major emergency rescue? an oil tank explosion, a train derailed, and a drunkard driving a car.
   

          There were countless ifs in this world. Sometimes, professor yang even felt that the group of people who wanted world peace the most were people like him, who would stay up all night if someone caused him trouble.
   

          Other people were talking nonsense about world peace, but he really F * cking wanted world peace.
   

          "F * ck!" Professor yang cursed as he was woken up by the bell. The name marked on the phone instantly woke him up from his sleep. It was a cross between an Angel and a demon, ye Qingqiu, Division Chief ye.
   

          A morning temper? It didn't even exist in front of ye Chu.
   

          Professor yang jumped out of bed, topless. He didn't even have time to care if he would disturb his lover's sleep.
   

          "Chief ye!" Professor yang had a respectful expression on his face, even if ye Qingqiu couldn't see it. However, he was still a little apprehensive. Ye Qingqiu called him in the middle of the night. This was the rhythm of a night owl who would not come for anything.
   

          "Professor yang, can you perform the surgery for Gaucher's disease on your own?"
   

          "I can do the simple ones." Professor yang thought about it for a moment. In the middle of the night, ye Qingqiu called him personally, and he said very conservatively,"
   

          "Women's Hospital. Gaesha's disease. Pregnant woman. The fetal heart is not in good condition. She needs emergency surgery." Ye Qingqiu said in a deep voice.
   

          "..." Professor yang was stunned for a moment, then shook his head. But he immediately realized that ye Qingqiu couldn't see him shaking his head, so he immediately added,"director ye, this surgery is too difficult. I'm afraid I can't do it."
   

          "It's boss Zheng. He ..."
   

          Ye Qingqiu briefly described the "complicated" surgical process that Lin Ge had just described.
   

          "Uh ..." Professor yang was also stunned.
   

          Was this a remote surgery? Was this still a remote teaching surgery? This matter involved the life and death of a pregnant woman and a fetus. Professor yang did not dare to take it lightly. He pondered for a few seconds and said,"I should be able to. I'll try my best!"
   

          "I'm not picking you up. Drive yourself. Let's meet at the Women's and Children's Hospital. " Ye Qingqiu hung up the phone after he finished speaking in a deep voice.
   

          Time was of the essence, and the patient did not have the time to wait for this warm and polite greeting.
   

          With ye Qingqiu's stern voice still echoing in his ears, professor yang hurriedly changed his clothes.
   

          The more he thought about the "complicated" surgical process, the more he felt that it was feasible. However, this type of mode had never been seen in the world before, right? could he do it?
   

          A few days ago, he had laughed at Feng Jianguo for using his mobile phone to video-call boss Zheng to help him check on an endoscopic surgery. Now, it was his turn. How could he reason with him?
   

          "It's different,"professor yang immediately thought. He was the chief surgeon! Chief surgeon!
   

          No! The chief surgeon was boss Zheng, and he was just the knife. The network transmission and the mechanical arm were replaced by a video signal and his arm.
   

          "There are also many years of technological accumulation. I should be considered a bio-mechanical arm," professor yang thought.
   

          It turned out that it only took one night to evolve from a mechanical arm to a biological mechanical arm.
   

          After getting dressed, professor yang quickly drove to the Women's and Children's Hospital. After asking for the location, he went up to check on the patients and their medical records.
   

          When professor yang arrived, the fetus's heart rate had already slowed down. The doctors and nurses of the Women's and Children's Hospital were sending the patient to the operating room.
   

          Time was so tight that it was suffocating. He only had time to take a quick look at the patient's appearance and the vital signs on the electrocardiogram before the patient was pushed onto the operating table.
   

          The surgery would definitely start with a C-section, and he still had about an hour. Professor yang was sitting in his office, familiarizing himself with the medical history.
   

          He had learned this from boss Zheng.
   

          Every abnormal value on each test sheet had to be taken into consideration during the operation. The operation had changed from mechanical carpenters to a lively one. Although it was countless times more troublesome, it could prevent many unexpected situations from happening.
   

          Even if 99% of it was useless, as long as 1% was useful, it would be fine.
   

          Of course, these were all highly difficult surgeries, and they could only reduce the probability of problems occurring during the surgery from a very small possibility to an even smaller value.
   

          But he still did it.
   

          Professor yang didn't think about how boss Zheng would teach him on the spot. In fact, he had a 70% chance of completing this surgery by himself, but this probability was too small in the medical environment in the country, and it was almost a forbidden zone that should not be done.
   

          Countless people got busy almost at the same time, and all the patients 'scans were sent to fan Tianshui.
   

          Fan Tianshui was already familiar with the 3D printing machine in the community Hospital. Although he looked rough and fierce, his mind was meticulous. It was not difficult to enter the existing data into the program.
   

          After 22 ' 32 ", ye Qingqiu left the community Hospital with the 3D printed simulation and went directly to operating theater 912.
   

          Vice President Chen, who was in charge of clinical medicine at the Women's and Children's Hospital, rushed to the hospital with a dumbfounded expression.
   

          As the director of the Women's and Children's Hospital, director Chen was a little confused at first when he was called out from his home in the middle of the night.
   

          However, when he heard the whole story, such as the problem with the fetal heart and Godzilla's disease, and the fact that boss Zheng, who could perform the surgery, was still far away in Sweden, Deputy Director Chen felt a strange sense of despair.
   

          How did the prenatal examination be done? primary hospitals were really unreliable! Deputy Director Chen cursed in his heart. However, she also knew that even though there was no radiation in the B-scan, it would cost money. Every time a pregnant woman did a prenatal examination, she had to check her upper abdomen for an ultrasound?
   

          Nonsense, it was impossible.
   

          If that was the case, the patient and the patient's family members would have to directly complain to the hospital. He couldn't stand being accused of writing orders, charging fees, and doing unnecessary examinations.
   

          Besides, the combination of Godzilla's disease was only an occasional occurrence, and the primary hospitals in other cities could not be blamed. However, the gexie family's disease ... Even their own hospital couldn't cure it.
   

          When she heard that boss Zheng was going to solve this problem with long-distance teaching, the first thought that came to her mind was that Wanwan was impossible!
   

          Boss Zheng was really young and impetuous. He wanted to try everything. However, after Deputy Director Chen subconsciously denied it, he couldn't think of any other alternative method.
   

          "Let's go and have a look first." Vice Director Chen began to contact 912. On the other side, ye Qingqiu had already brought a 3D printed simulation to the operating room and was making preoperative preparations.
   

          The C-section at the Women's and Children's Hospital had already begun. Because of the fetal heart problem, if they didn't do it now, the child would be gone.
   

          Deputy Director Chen perked up and rushed to the hospital as fast as he could. As the business management and Deputy Director, what she had to do was to coordinate with the various departments to make this machine operate more smoothly.
   

          The night was as dark as ink, and the operating room was brightly lit. It was another sleepless night.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2918: All-metal surgery

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Under the arrangements of the relevant leaders and the hard work of the medical staff, the two hospitals showed extremely high efficiency.
   

          The 3D printed simulation human was sent to the mixed operating room. Since all the members of the medical group had gone to Sweden ye Qingqiu called Department Director Kong over in the middle of the night, and Department Director Kong also called Liu xuzhi over from his home.
   

          After all, it was a new thing, and only Liu xuzhi was more familiar with it. Department Director Kong had done it before, but he was not confident.
   

          When they arrived, the technicians uncle ning had sent were already at the door of the operating room, saying that they were ready to help adjust the machine and that it was ready.
   

          Although ye Qingqiu didn't say anything, he was also surprised by this efficiency.
   

          It was the middle of the night, and the technicians were on standby 24/7.
   

          However, he couldn't be bothered with so many things and started to adjust the machine.
   

          Very quickly, the staff of Xing Lin garden also rushed over.
   

          They were directly connected to the Women's and Children's Hospital through the platform. At the same time, the Women's and Children's Hospital began to adjust the imaging equipment.
   

          Women's and children's hospitals also had mixed operating theaters. After all, the best treatment for postoperative hemorrhage was uterine artery embolism, and the number of interventional surgeries in this area was definitely not small.
   

          The engineer connected the screen in front of the surgeon in the operating room to the internet as fast as he could. After some debugging, a full-metal screen appeared.
   

          All metal ... Image ...
   

          The moment this image appeared in his field of vision, director han was stunned. This was the operating theater, a place where Science and Technology were important.
   

          And everything in front of him was too sci-fi, even fantasy.
   

          She was stunned for a moment, but she immediately composed herself and continued with the C-section.
   

          The hospital was very supportive, and the two hospitals were working together. Night shifts and threeo' clock shifts, countless people were busy for a pregnant woman and a fetus.
   

          He had to do what he could, and he couldn't care about anything else for the time being. The entire treatment process was like a relay baton, and the rest was handed over to the 912 Medical Group.
   

          Fifteen minutes later, the sound of a baby's cry rang through the operating theater.
   

          Unlike in the past, when C-sections were coming to an end, everyone would guess the gender, comment on the child's crying voice, and whether the child looked good. Looking at the child now, they could guess what the child would do in the future.
   

          The surgery had just begun.
   

          After suturing the uterus, director han did not close the abdomen. On the other side, professor yang of 912 was wearing the equipment that boss Zheng usually wore for live surgery. He had already finished washing his hands and was beginning to disinfect and lay out a sterile sheet on the surgical area of the cesarean section.
   

          This time, the live broadcast wasn't done in the Xinglin garden. The signal was sent to Sweden to give boss Zheng real-time feedback.
   

          Although director han felt that the atmosphere was a bit depressing, she didn't ask how many cases of gaeshees 'disease professor yang had performed.
   

          For such a rare disease, one would have to see publicity on various media outlets for just one case. "Is this professor yang good or not? he doesn't look as down-to-earth as boss Zheng," director han thought to himself.
   

          "Anesthetist, please play some music." Professor yang said softly as he arranged the electric burner wires after laying out the sheet.
   

          "Alright, teacher yang." The anesthetist was also very polite. He glanced at the various values and immediately turned on the player on the computer.
   

          The melodious song "good luck comes" sounded.
   

          "Teacher yang, is it alright to be so loud?"
   

          "Alright," he said. Professor yang didn't care about the volume. This was just background music. Through this song, she connected to boss Zheng, who was far away in Sweden, and felt that he was standing right beside her. His goal was simple, that was all.
   

          "Teacher yang, the connection has started." The engineer sent by uncle ning said.
   

          "Alright," he said. Professor yang nodded. He was already ready on this side. Director han of the Women's and Children's Hospital got off the operating table with his assistant and gave some space to professor yang.
   

          "Hey, hey, hey, can you hear me?" Boss Zheng's familiar voice came from the BGM 'good luck comes'. There was a slight lag, but it was still acceptable.
   

          "Boss Zheng, the C-section is done. I can start at any time." Professor yang said in a deep voice.
   

          "Alright, I can clearly see your surgical field from my side." Zheng Ren's voice was heard."I'll do it first. You can just follow me." Relax, the surgery is not that difficult. "
   

          Professor yang didn't get angry because of boss Zheng's words, which seemed to be a conversation between an old professor and a student. On the contrary, he felt a sense of stability and security.
   

          The full-metal surgical scene began to move.
   

          This scene was playing the robotic arm surgery performed in the mixed-breed operating room 912. The 3D printed simulation was covered with a sterile sheet. Other than the fact that there was no incision on the lower abdomen, everything was the same as what professor yang was seeing.
   

          The first step was the simplest, which was to peel the skin. However, professor yang and everyone in the operating theater were mesmerized by the surgery that was covered in an all-metal shell.
   

          Just like in a sci-fi movie, the scene changed to a familiar operating theater.
   

          The mechanical arm twisted slightly, then the simulated finger picked up the scalpel and placed it on the skin of the 3D printed simulated human.
   

          Success or failure depended on the details, this was something everyone knew. No matter how skilled boss Zheng was, he could not perform remote surgery in the Stone Age.
   

          As for the details ... Professor yang saw that the mechanical hand holding the scalpel was in a pen-holding position. It was a standard that could be written into textbooks for children to learn.
   

          He made a 15-cm incision and immediately brought the electroburner over from the other mechanical arm. There was no sound in this scene, but under the familiar scene of the blood vessels of the skin being electrocuted by high temperature to stop bleeding, professor yang vaguely heard the sound of crackling.
   

          The blunt separation and the perfect cooperation of the four mechanical arms created a great contrast between the metallic texture and the 3D printed simulator.
   

          None of them were human. Although 3D printed simulations of humans were extremely realistic, everyone knew that they were high-tech products. It was no different from a mechanical arm that had a metallic texture.
   

          After blunt separation, the peritoneum was protected, and the gauze pad was clamped with forceps. In the details, professor yang noticed that the forceps did not touch the skin. It pinched the position of the subcutaneous tissue.
   

          "It seems that boss Zheng's mechanical arm has a high resolution," professor yang thought.
   

          The four mechanical arms worked in perfect coordination. The "assistant" pulled up the peritoneum, and the "surgeon" inserted the aspirator into the peritoneum when it was time to open the peritoneum.
   

          There was a flaw here. Professor yang finally found a slight difference between this and a real person's surgery. The speed at which the suction machine was inserted was a little slower.
   

          There was a delay of about 0.8 seconds.
   

          He had cooperated with boss Zheng in many surgeries. Whether it was the removal of gaesher's disease or the removal surgery after liver cancer embolism, boss Zheng would insert the suction device the moment he opened the peritoneum to prevent ascites and blood from seeping out and polluting the protection of the peritoneum.
   

          "There's still a difference,"professor yang thought.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2919: Mirror image (1)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "The delay is around 112 Ms. It's higher than expected. Pay attention to the adjustments." Boss Zheng's voice was heard. He was talking to his assistant, Su Yun. Professor yang was stunned for a moment and immediately realized that this was a remote operation!
   

          The precise surgery just now was done under the circumstances of high-lag network transmission! Thinking of this, professor yang felt goosebumps all over his back. F * ck me ... Boss Zheng is mighty!
   

          "The speed of the network is too slow. What kind of broken network is this?" Su Yun nagged, but it did not interfere with his actual operation.
   

          "Brother yang, you can start making your noodles. The surgery should be slower than normal, so let's not be in a hurry. " Boss Zheng said.
   

          Professor yang immediately took a deep breath.
   

          The faint fishy smell of human internal organs reached his nose and mouth through the surgical mask. This smell was extremely familiar, and it reflexively reminded professor yang that the operation had begun!
   

          After he was ready, professor yang began to perform blunt dissociation according to the operation of the mechanical arm on the screen opposite him. He found a supporting blood vessel between the huge spleen.
   

          At this time, the people from the Women's and Children's Hospital stood in the operating room and watched silently, especially director han. He did not even dare to blink as he watched the metal operation on the screen.
   

          Without a body of flesh and blood, the soft touch of surgery was gone, leaving only hardness and power.
   

          A scene that only existed in a science fiction world had now appeared in front of her eyes, like a dream.
   

          However, director han soon understood the operation. The arms, palms, and fingers of the "surgeon" and "assistant" seemed to be alive as they carried out the removal of the huge spleen step by step.
   

          Based on director Han's understanding of boss Zheng and professor su, the surgery speed was indeed a little slow.
   

          Director han had watched the live broadcast of the gexie's disease surgery twice, and he had even reviewed the video from the Xinglin garden just now.
   

          With boss Zheng's surgical skills, he could basically complete such a difficult surgery in one to one and a half hours.
   

          However, the movements on the screen were obviously slower than the normal surgery, as if boss Zheng's technique was very rusty.
   

          He was not unfamiliar with the surgery, but he was very familiar with it. He did not hesitate at all and took a long time, but his movements were slightly slow.
   

          The strong impact between the two completely different feelings of familiarity and unfamiliarity cast a shadow of the unknown over the surgery.
   

          Director han watched for a few minutes to make sure that boss Zheng had a good idea of the operation process. When it came to surgery, he was not afraid of being slow. He was afraid of not knowing what to do next.
   

          It would not be a problem even if he had to complete the surgery in five hours. To be honest, as long as the surgery could be completed smoothly, there was no essential difference between five hours and one hour for a patient in his twenties.
   

          Now, it was all up to professor yang.
   

          'Slow down, I must slow down,' director han kept repeating in his heart. Then, director Han's gaze was fixed on the operating field in front of him.
   

          It looked a little strange. She hesitated for a moment and suddenly understood what was strange.
   

          Mirror image! This was the only thought in director Han's mind.
   

          It was as if there was a mirror between the screen and the operating field, and the metallic surgical process was almost perfectly reflected on the operating table.
   

          The things he saw on the screen a second ago were now happening on the actual operating table.
   

          Other than a few points that were difficult to distinguish and judge with the naked eye, everything was ... Exactly the same.
   

          Actually, that was not the case. The person on the operating table in front of him was performing surgery, not the mechanical arm that was shown on the screen.
   

          However, director han had the illusion that the operating field was full of metal when she looked at it. She vaguely "mistakenly" thought that there were two robots performing surgery in front of her. The technique was almost identical, and the mirror image perfectly presented the will of the two warlocks.
   

          It wasn't a side channel, but it was better than a side channel. It was a perfect tacit understanding. If it wasn't for the mechanical arm on the screen that was often stuck, it could be said to be as smooth as flowing water.
   

          The song of "good luck comes" echoed in the operating room. Professor yang and his assistant performed the surgery silently. Occasionally, they would raise their heads and look at boss Zheng's surgical steps, which would then become a part of reality.
   

          To be able to perfectly replicate it was also a skill!
   

          It turned out that his anxiety was unnecessary. Director han smiled awkwardly. Before the operation, she had heard that a pregnant woman with chronic Gesher disease would have to undergo the operation in such a complicated way, and she had expressed her doubts.
   

          The simpler it was, the easier it was to do it. The more complicated it was, the easier it was to make mistakes.
   

          In Sweden boss Zheng operated the mechanical arm in the 912 hybrid operating room through the wireless network to guide professor yang in the surgery. This kind of transmission chain was so long that it made director han feel despair.
   

          However, not many people in the country were exposed to the disease. Except for boss Zheng, only a few people had similar surgery.
   

          Speaking of surgical experience, professor yang was the person who had the most experience other than boss Zheng.
   

          If it wasn't for boss Zheng and the remote surgery system, professor yang would have performed the surgery himself. As for whether he did it well or not ... No one was better than him. If he really couldn't do it, then it was fate.
   

          However, the advancement of technology had brought about earth-shaking changes. Although it was not made by boss Zheng himself, this strange information transmission chain made director han even more shocked.
   

          "Brother yang, slow down a little. There is a small artery under the forceps in your left hand. Retract the forceps a little more." Zheng Ren's voice was heard.
   

          "The delay in our surgery is very serious, so we can't operate like how we usually do."
   

          "Boss, the delay is really an obstacle to human progress. There's no experience at all. If I were to play games on the platform, I would have quit if the delay exceeded 30ms. " Su Yun said.
   

          "I have no choice but to overcome it."
   

          "Brother yang, do you have good luck on your side? It sounded very familiar. Old he just said that there's no music player here. He's trying to install a music player in the control cabin. " Su Yun wasn't nervous and casually chatted with him.
   

          The huge spleen was gradually disconnected from the surrounding tissues as four mechanical arms operated on it. The 3D printed simulation of a human's spleen was extremely realistic. If it had not been said that this was a simulation, director han would have definitely thought that it was a live body.
   

          Every time the metallic mechanical arms moved gently, the background of the mechanical arms was like an invisible shock wave, causing a huge blow to director Han's spirit.
   

          What kind of beauty was that?
   

          Whether it was looking up at the sky or seeing the most basic particles with a microscope, it had nothing to do with ordinary people. However, the scene in front of them was closely related to everyone.
   

          Without the mechanical arm and the wonderful operation of the metal texture in front of her, the life and death of the pregnant woman could only be handed over to fate.
   

          But now, his fate was firmly in the hands of boss Zheng and professor su, who were far away in Sweden, in the hands of professor yang, who followed his every step, and in the technical control of the two large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the capital.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            In Stockholm, Sweden, Xie ning sat on a chair behind two operating pods, quietly watching a bizarre operation.
   

          The new product launch was scheduled to be held after the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony on the 10th. The experts had already been invited, and they were well prepared.
   

          However, the sudden emergency surgery gave Xie ning a new idea. He calmed down before the operation and thought about it for ten minutes. In the end, he did not rush to hold a product launch and live stream of the operation.
   

          Xie ning wasn't worried about the operation failing.
   

          Xie ning was well aware of Zheng Ren's powerful skills. What he was most worried about was the network speed here. It was so slow and the delay was so high. Xie ning was worried that his cheap son-in-law would not be used to it and make some "stupid" mistakes.
   

          Things were not that urgent, and the same was true for the surgery recording. Xie ning finally made a decision.
   

          "Dad, why aren't there any operating chambers for scrub nurses?" Xie Yiren didn't have an operating pod, so she could only watch from the ground.
   

          Xie ning smiled affectionately.
   

          "With me around, the efficiency can be increased by 30%." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "There was one during the exhibition, but the operator pod hasn't arrived yet. Besides ... I just thought that you'd be tired from all the surgeries. " Xie ning said.
   

          "I'm not tired. My heart is about to swell when I see them getting the instruments clumsily. " Xie Yiren looked at the screen, her fingers twitching slightly. She subconsciously wanted to hand a certain piece of equipment to Zheng Ren's mechanical arm.
   

          'Alright, alright, I'll just hurry up,' Xie ning thought.
   

          "Boss, slow down. Are you used to delayed operations?"
   

          "I'm pretty much used to it. The surgery isn't performed quickly, and the delay fluctuates, so I'm not used to it at all. Even if we can't use fiber optics, 5g wireless signals are good too. The network here is too slow. "
   

          Zheng Ren was grumbling and complaining, which was a rare sight.
   

          However, these complaints did not affect the surgery. The screen showed that the mechanical arm was still performing the surgery in an orderly manner. Every small blood vessel and every piece of body tissue was clearly separated. The anatomical structure was so clear that it made one's hair stand on end.
   

          A thought suddenly flashed through Xie ning's mind. The delay meant that he was old, and his reaction speed would definitely not be as fast as a young man. Looking at his current operations, could Zheng Ren still go on stage when he was 80 years old and solve things that others could not?
   

          This thought was a little absurd, but the more Xie ning thought about it, the more he found it interesting. The sense of error caused by the passage of time was so clear. Compared to the live surgery broadcast in the capital a few days ago, Zheng Ren was really 'old' with the slow network signal transmission.
   

          The previous surgery was an even more difficult interventional surgery. The entire process took twenty minutes, and the Level 4 blood vessel was embolized. In simple human terms, it was like injecting medicine directly into the tumor.
   

          Before the live broadcast of the surgery ended, he received inquiries from several hospitals in Beijing and Shanghai about the accuracy of the mechanical arm.
   

          A spark had already landed on the grassland. Xie ning could vaguely imagine that the momentum of a Prairie Fire had already formed. However, before he could take the next step, the surgery, which was carried out with poor network signal transmission, broke through the previous bottleneck again from thousands of kilometers away.
   

          Xie ning didn't understand surgery, but he understood people.
   

          When he saw Zheng Ren calmly sitting in the operating pod, saw Su Yun's relaxed expression as she praised the background music, and saw his precious daughter asking for the scrub nurse's operating pod, he knew that the surgery would definitely be successful.
   

          A surgery of this level was not difficult for Zheng Ren, just like ... That fish bone.
   

          What's next? what's next? Xie ning was a little hesitant.
   

          If her son-in-law was moving too fast and production couldn't keep up, everything would be in vain. Business matters could be said to be complicated and simple. The wind Gap theory had been accepted by most people, and they could freely roam the blue sea.
   

          This time, it was comparable to a few years ago when he had rushed into the real estate market. However, with the support of powerful technology, the moat was so tight that not even a wisp of air could pass through.
   

          Xie ning swallowed subconsciously. This cheap son-in-law of his was really capable.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          912. Ye Qingqiu stood in front of the camera, and sun zeli was holding a microphone and interviewing people about the surgery.
   

          He had already done what he was supposed to do, and all that was left was the interview that China TV had requested at the last minute. Because the hospital directors were not there, the interview for the surgery could only be done by director ye.
   

          Ask boss Zheng to make it again? Neither director Yan nor Deputy Director Yuan would have asked for this.
   

          "This is the new mechanical arm model that my 912 hospital's professor Zheng's team has built. Professor Zheng himself has gone to Sweden to attend the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony ..." Ye Qingqiu faced the camera and briefly explained what had happened, then guided the camera into the operating room.
   

          Since it was not a surgery targeted at the patient, the concept of sterilization could be indifferent. However, out of habit, no matter how tight the time was, everyone changed into their protective suits. Even the camera was wrapped in a layer of sterile plastic, just like a lens.
   

          The operating theater was empty, and only the soft sound of the robotic arm spinning could be heard. The low buzzing sound seemed to remind everyone that surgery was in progress.
   

          "With the hard work of professor Zheng's team, remote surgery has become a reality." Director ye continued to explain,"also, this surgery is fundamentally different from the live-stream surgery we did a few days ago."
   

          "What's the Difference? The distance?" Sun zeli asked.
   

          "According to professor Zheng in Sweden, it's very difficult for a wireless 4G network to support remote surgery. That's why we saw that professor Zheng was only operating on the simulated human, and the real patient is in the capital's women's and children Hospital. "
   

          "This is the only solution to overcome the difficulty of leaving the 5g network support under difficult conditions."
   

          "It's basically impossible to carry out remote surgery on a global scale without the support of a 5g network. "
   

          Ye Qingqiu lied through his teeth. He was very serious, very serious, so serious that not only sun zeli, but even the cold camera thought he was telling the truth.
   

          "Even under such harsh conditions, patient # 912 and the imperial capital Women's and Children's Hospital are still flexibly using their current technology and grafting it with remote surgery to form a new surgical mode, trying their best to ensure the patient's life."
   

          Ye Qingqiu said in a clear voice. In the background, the four mechanical arms were moving in an orderly manner. The surgery for rare diseases was overcome one difficulty after another under such harsh conditions to carry out the surgical treatment.
   

          Sun zeli was quite satisfied with this display of future technology. It was better that boss Zheng was not at home. If he was at home, he would definitely say that this place was unrealistic and that place was unrealistic. However, this was the future of technology. Everyone wanted to watch the fun. Who cared if it was realistic or not?
   

          Sun zeli secretly cursed boss Zheng in her heart.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2921: The end of the sci-fi operation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "I'm sun zeli, a reporter from the front line. I'm reporting to you at the 912 remote surgery site. "
   

          After ye Qingqiu finished, sun zeli spoke to the camera.
   

          "Godzilla's disease is an extremely rare disease. It's a hereditary disease mainly caused by splendidness and coagulopathy. There are less than 300 patients with this disease in the country.
   

          Yesterday, the imperial capital's Women's and Children's Hospital had received a pregnant woman with delayed-type gexie's disease. Her pregnancy had caused her illness to progress extremely quickly. After a joint consultation between two large hospitals in the capital ..."
   

          Sun zeli went on and on about all the available information, and out of boss Zheng's rigorous spirit, she even mentioned the First Affiliated Hospital of the medical University of the northernmost province.
   

          Before boss Zheng's Godzilla disease surgery, it was the hospital with the most similar operations in the country. It had already performed 16 operations so far.
   

          Then, the video recorder faithfully recorded every detail of the operation. The entire operation lasted for 2 hours and 32 minutes. After post-editing, it was estimated that only a few seconds of the scene would be on the news. And these few seconds were probably just the background.
   

          At the Imperial Women's and Children's Hospital, professor yang had removed 95% of the patient's spleen. After stopping the bleeding strictly, he raised his head and looked at the video. The mechanical arm had already started to be rinsed and sutured. The small and Nimble needle and thread was just like what you would normally see in an operating theater, if you ignored the metallic texture of the mechanical arm.
   

          The guided surgery was completed just like that? Professor yang was also in a daze.
   

          The surgery was extremely difficult. In essence, Geseke's disease during pregnancy was no different from normal Geseke's disease. However, due to the existence of the womb and the fetus in the womb, it had a certain impact on the enlarged spleen, so the surgery was different from normal. If he were to do it alone, the success rate would definitely not reach 70%. At most, it would be 50 - 50.
   

          However, with boss Zheng's guidance, the surgery was different. The whole process became unusually smooth.
   

          There wasn't much verbal communication either. Other than the first few surgeries that boss Zheng said would be slower, most of the later surgeries were professor yang following boss Zheng's surgery rhythm closely and being extremely nervous.
   

          Only by concentrating could he completely follow the operation process. Until the operation was completed, professor yang still couldn't believe that boss Zheng had performed the operation while the network delay was present.
   

          He had tried his best. If he hadn't delayed boss Zheng's surgery, would he have been able to fly? professor yang didn't even think about this problem, because he had already experienced it more than ten times.
   

          However, out of caution, professor yang did not rinse, close the abdominal cavity, and end the surgery like boss Zheng. Boss Zheng had big hands, just like when he was a freelance surgeon, and the doctors from the city-level hospitals looked at him. There were some operations that he dared to do, but they might not.
   

          Boss Zheng dared to do some things, but he ... Really didn't dare to. The surgery was already done like this. If there was any stupid mistake, wouldn't he feel guilty for the rest of his life?
   

          95% of the patient's spleen, which was 6.2 kg in weight, had been removed. This was mainly because it was his first time being the chief surgeon in a Geshe surgery. Therefore, professor yang was even more careful and cautious. He observed boss Zheng for another 15 minutes after the remote surgery.
   

          Seeing that there was no continuous bleeding, professor yang let out a long sigh and closed the abdominal cavity.
   

          The patient was sent to the icu. Professor yang knew the key point of the surgery from the gratitude. Delays were a rather unfamiliar experience for doctors. Professor yang couldn't imagine his brain issuing a command and his fingers reacting only after a delay of about 1.2 seconds.
   

          If that was the case, forget about the surgery, he would probably have problems even taking care of himself at home after retirement.
   

          Boss Zheng had completed a remote "teaching" surgery under these conditions. Professor yang did not want to make any more comments on boss Zheng's surgical skills.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          "It really feels bad."
   

          After the surgery, Su Yun heaved a sigh of relief and turned to Zheng Ren.
   

          "No matter what you do, you have to consider the network delay. In the future, as long as the base station can't reach you, you must not do it!"
   

          "Don't you have internet phobia? that's not good. Every year, there will be a quota for Tibetan aid. I estimate that in the next few years, we'll have to go in batches to help Tibet. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun shrugged.
   

          It had been several decades since the Tibetan relief efforts had begun. Even now, the imperial capital and Shanghai still had to send a certain number of medical personnel to aid the Tibetan region every year.
   

          In fact, it was fine if he didn't want to go, but judging from his boss's attitude, he would probably obey his orders as long as little stone's condition improved.
   

          Thinking about the sky and ultraviolet rays there, as well as the delayed network signal, Su Yun was a little vexed.
   

          "Zheng Ren, I'll be taking this video recording of the surgery." Xie ning stood up and said,"the award ceremony will be over the day after tomorrow. I've invited Dr. Mehal and several doctors from several hospitals to exhibit the new exhibits. Dr. Charles, you'll be in charge of his side. "
   

          "I'm not in my best condition for the surgery. Why don't we use the live video of the surgery at Xing Lin garden a few days ago?" Zheng Ren suggested.
   

          "It's not a problem," Xie ning smiled."Do you want to have supper? You were called over for surgery during mealtime just now, so you must not be full. "
   

          However, after boss Zheng performed a delayed surgery, he became even slower than before.
   

          "Let's go for supper!" Xie Yiren stood up and held Zheng Ren's hand as she chuckled. Xie Yiren knew exactly when Zheng Ren had crashed and when his operating speed was at its fastest.
   

          Seeing Xie Yiren holding Zheng Ren's hand, Xie ning's eyes twitched.
   

          He had to pretend that he didn't see anything. What else could he do?
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren was as docile as a lamb. He did not have any thoughts of his own and just nodded.
   

          "Su Yun." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was explaining to Chang Yue the essence of her skills in dealing with internet delays. When she heard her boss's call, she immediately turned to look at him.
   

          "You're in contact with the Women's and Children's Hospital, right? ask ..."
   

          "Boss Zheng, I just finished asking." Lin Ge immediately replied,"the pregnant woman woke up from general anesthesia after the operation and can breathe on her own. She has been sent to the icu for observation. Since the abdominal drainage was smooth, professor yang did not close the abdomen immediately after the surgery. He observed for another fifteen minutes. Judging from the stable condition, the operation is a success. "
   

          "Director Lin, I'll have to trouble you to ask around. If you have any news, send me a WeChat message."
   

          "Alright, I'll keep an eye on this side." Lin Ge laughed and said,"right now, my circle of friends is filled with videos of him just having surgery."
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          "Because the remote surgery was carried out in Room 912, and there was no one in the operating theater. That feeling ... Was like a science fiction." Lin Ge took out his phone and showed it to Zheng Ren.
   

          Indeed, the operating theater was like a medical pod in science fiction and movies. The mechanical arm moved up and down coldly. Technology, the concept of an invisible substance, had been materialized in this instant, fully expressed with a metallic texture.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2922: I love her, but what does it have to do with the world?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            It was already very late when professor Rudolph Wagner arrived. During this period of time, the professor felt that he had reached the peak of his life with all the banquets, speeches, and exchanges.
   

          He should have gone to pick up Zheng Ren earlier, but every time the professor thought of the inexplicable awkwardness he felt after being rejected by his boss when he asked him to go back for surgery, he could only think of avoiding it.
   

          In the professor's heart, his boss was very powerful in the medical profession, so powerful that it was beyond his reach. However, the logic behind the boss's actions was completely different from his own. They were not the same kind of people at all.
   

          In professor Rudolf Wagner's opinion, winning the Nobel Prize and becoming famous was already the peak of his life. He had already started to enjoy life.
   

          Was the yacht hard to drive, or was the young model not good-looking?
   

          Going to the operating room to face patients and X-rays every day, was he tired of living?
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner knew that he was the second best in the world when it came to interventional surgeries. He didn't want to think about the first one. Every time he thought about the level difference that his boss had when he performed surgery, he could only vaguely judge but couldn't accurately feel it. The professor would think that being second in the world was not bad.
   

          However, his boss had already arrived in stockholm to receive the award, so it would be unreasonable if he arrived too late.
   

          But when he thought about how Brother Yun would mock him, he couldn't help but feel a headache.
   

          He still had to see her, he couldn't escape.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          The supper was over, but Xie ning left early in the morning because he still had to edit the information of the new product presentation and add the video of today's surgery.
   

          Due to the time difference, the others were so tired that they could not open their eyes, so Zheng Ren had sent them back. Only he and Su Yun were left in a small bar, waiting for professor Rudolf Wagner's arrival.
   

          "Boss, Fu Gui 'er will be here in half an hour," Su Yun held her phone, her expression was worth pondering.
   

          "Oh." Zheng Ren looked as if he did not hear anything and repeatedly looked at the surgery video.
   

          "I don't understand what's so good about a video. Are you still going to perform the surgery under such conditions where the network is lagging?" Su Yun said in disdain,"the delay of the 5G wireless end is only 10 20MS. Although it's not as fast as optical fiber, it won't exist once we return to China."
   

          "Don't you think that there's a delay that allows you to make a special judgment about your neural response speed?" Zheng Ren said something that was very roundabout.
   

          "You're the only one who thinks about this kind of thing. All kinds of extreme situations are meaningless. It's just like how the diagnosis and treatment of rare diseases are meaningful, but not very meaningful. " Su Yun understood immediately and pouted."Fugui 'er is coming, but this guy arrived later than us. Look at Fugui' er, this is the aura of a Nobel Prize winner. He's so impressive."
   

          When he heard Su Yun's disdainful tone, Zheng Ren laughed."There's no need. Everyone has their own pace of life. If the rich want to enjoy life, then just enjoy it. In your words, there's no fun in life without wine. "
   

          "That's true, but how can you compare to me? I'm the successor of socialism. Are you kidding me?" Su Yun laughed out loud.
   

          This year's Nobel Prize project was essentially led by Zheng Ren, and professor Rudolf Wagner had done a lot of detailed work. Whether it was during earthquake relief or during normal work, the professor worked hard like an old cow.
   

          Before he won the Nobel Prize, the professor completed more than half of the tips surgeries on 912 on his own. There was no reason to blame him for this.
   

          "Boss, what are you going to say at the dinner after the award ceremony?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Say what? Do you have anything to say?" Zheng Ren raised his head and looked at Su Yun.
   

          "..." Su Yun was surprised."Damn, don't you have any idea?" What did Mr. Mo Yan say when he won the Nobel Prize? I left my script in the hotel, but I remembered what I said. In the end, the comparison between literature and science was indeed useless. However, the greatest use of literature might be its lack of use. See, how awesome it is!"
   

          "Uh ... There's no need for that. Look at this position. I'm still a little hesitant about overcoming the network delay. I could've done better." Zheng Ren held his laptop and pointed out a small mistake he had made during the surgery to Su Yun.
   

          "Boss, you're too pretentious." Su Yun pouted."What's the point of pretending in front of me?" Literature and science were indeed useless in comparison. However, the greatest use of literature might be its lack of use. Tsk tsk, look at how awesome this sentence was! Have you thought of an even better speech?"
   

          "No, I just went up to receive the award, went home to be interviewed by little sun, and then went back to work. We have to hurry up with the robotic arm, and you also have to hurry up with the 3d printed lungs. "
   

          Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "If you can use the Nobel Prize to exchange for Little Rock's life, will you do it?" Su Yun asked in a mocking tone.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun with a strange expression, as if he did not know her at all.
   

          "What do you mean by that?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Of course, what's the point of winning the Nobel Prize? There was, but it was nothing much. If I can exchange it for little stone's life, why wouldn't I? It's a pity that there's no such business. It would be great if there was one. " Zheng Ren said without any hesitation.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, if you don't want to give a speech, you can let the rich do it."
   

          "That's fine. "
   

          Zheng Ren was still watching the replay of the recording. At 2x speed, the metal mechanical arms flew up and down on the screen. Although it was cumbersome, there were no restrictions on each other. The four mechanical arms did not even have the chance to touch each other.
   

          In a normal surgery, it was very common for surgeons and assistants to bump into each other. After all, the operating table was only so big. If they encountered a burly man like Zhao Yunlong, they could only squeeze together to perform the surgery.
   

          However, the mechanical arm did not have this weakness. Zheng Ren re-conceived the surgical mode of the mechanical arm in his mind and pondered how to improve it.
   

          "By the way, are you planning to celebrate Yiren's birthday according to Beijing time or this time?" Su Yun asked,"don't tell me you're going to give the Nobel Prize to your beloved Yiren in public?" It's not that it's impossible, but it's too mushy. You should think about it again. "
   

          "It's meaningless. It's her birthday, and I just want the two of us to walk on the streets of stockholm. The happiness, anger, sorrow, and joy of life had nothing to do with anyone else, so why did he have to say that he loved her in front of the world? What does my love for her have to do with the world?"
   

          "Tsk tsk!" When Su Yun heard what Zheng Ren said, she gave a playful smile.
   

          "Oh my God, boss! I've missed you so much!" Professor Rudolf Wagner's voice was like a broken Gong.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2923: Challenging hell mode

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Son of a rich family!"
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun stood up at the same time.
   

          It had been a long time since she last saw him, and she really missed him. He looked back and saw that professor Rudolf Wagner had gained a lot of weight compared to two months ago. His face was red, and he opened his arms like a bear. His golden hair flew in the air, and he spoke in a boisterous northeastern accent.
   

          "You've gotten fatter, rich boy. " Zheng Ren and the professor hugged for a moment and immediately let go.
   

          There was a hint of alcohol hidden under the smell of men's perfume. How much did professor Rudolph Wagner drink during this time? It was probably pickled in wine.
   

          Su Yun hugged the professor and knocked on his back.
   

          "How did you gain so much weight? You've been living quite well recently. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Oh my God, don't mention it. Every day when you open your eyes, all you do is eat and drink, and then close your eyes and sleep." Professor Rudolf Wagner said.
   

          There was nothing better than this. Seeing that the professor liked it so much, Zheng Ren did not even mention asking the professor to go to the capital again. The world could turn around without anyone, and it would still work as usual without the professor's Medical Group.
   

          "Fugui, you haven't been drinking every day recently, have you?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Definitely not. He's even giving lectures all over the world. It's been decades, and this is the first time I've won a Nobel Prize in a Clinical Surgery. My lecture invitation has been scheduled for a year later. " Professor Rudolf Wagner laughed.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, amazing." Su Yun said insincerely.
   

          "At the beginning, I was still stuttering on stage to say a few words. Now, it's so smooth. I can speak for 20 minutes without a script." The professor said excitedly,"if we were to go back and forth, it wouldn't be a problem to go back and forth for a few hours. If someone asks, I'm too lazy to say much, so I'll just tell them how it feels. "
   

          "Ha!" Su Yun laughed.
   

          Things like hand sensitivity could only be understood but not taught in words. Not being able to learn it meant that one was not talented enough, and it would be enough to scare people if it was said out loud.
   

          "Other than boss and Brother Yun, who else would know about that?" Professor Rudolf Wagner said proudly,"of course, only me!"
   

          Zheng Ren smiled. Gao Shaojie had already touched the threshold of the feeling. Lin Yuan ... Seemed to be lacking a little. After all, her Foundation was not comparable to old Gao 's. However, Lin Yuan's advantage was that he was young, and the younger generation surpassed the older generation.
   

          "Boss, what have you been up to recently?" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked.
   

          "You've seen someone treat a child with cancer. Then, there's the surgery on the mechanical arm. Here. " Zheng Ren turned the notebook around and showed it to professor Rudolf Wagner at a normal speed.
   

          After a few glances, the professor was a little surprised. Then, his eyes widened and he stared at the screen.
   

          "Boss, your surgical skills have deteriorated ... No, no, there must be other problems." The professor had wanted to say that the boss's standard had deteriorated rapidly, but he immediately changed his words.
   

          "It's all because of the network delays on your side. " Su Yun said unhappily,"the network delay is more than 100 ms. I don't even want to play games, let alone perform surgery."
   

          "Aiya, d * MN! Boss, Brother Yun, you're not doing this for no reason, are you? What was it called again? He was acting cool! There's nothing else to challenge in normal mode, so let's start acting tough and challenge hell mode!" The professor said loudly,"you can still perform the surgery with a delay of 100 ms. It's amazing that you can perform the surgery before it's done."
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he realized that he had not said the word 'Jing Yin' for many years.
   

          "I didn't do it on purpose." Zheng Ren said,"we didn't dare to do it on the patient directly. We used a 3D printed simulation. The video is being transmitted. Professor yang, who is working with us on the liver cancer surgery project at Room 912, is the chief surgeon at home. "
   

          "Awesome!" Professor Rudolf Wagner asked for two bottles of whiskey.
   

          "Brother Yun, we won't go home until we're drunk!"
   

          Su Yun pouted. He knew the professor's alcohol tolerance all too well. It was easy for the professor to get drunk, but as for him ... Chang Yue was not around, so it was impossible for him to get drunk!
   

          After pouring two glasses of whiskey, Su Yun tilted her head back and downed a glass. She habitually showed the professor the bottom of the glass and asked,"Mr. Rich, what are you going to say in the award speech?"
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner took a sip of the wine and was still reminiscing about the simplicity and cleanliness of the whiskey. When he heard Su Yun's question, he burped.
   

          "What's this? I'll go up and talk? What did I say!" Professor Rudolf Wagner was so surprised that his eyes almost fell out.
   

          "I'm done for. You guys aren't pointing at me, are you?" Su Yun shrugged."I've made up my mind to sit down and watch the show."
   

          "It's fine, just a few words. I'll just thank the heavens and the earth, and thank CCTV." Zheng Ren laughed."It's just a speech. There's no need to make it so shocking."
   

          "Take a look at Mr. Mo Yan." Su Yun continued to mock Zheng Ren.
   

          "He's in the field of literary creation. Should I perform the surgery on the spot? I'm good at this. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          The three of them chatted and laughed as they had nothing to do. Time passed and the wine in the bottle was almost empty.
   

          Professor Rudolf Wagner was drunk, but Su Yun acted as if nothing had happened and sent the professor back with Zheng Ren.
   

          It was snowing on the streets of stockholm. Su Yun suddenly asked,"I remember it snowing last year when I celebrated Yiren's birthday. The rich kid even played the violin. So fast, a year has passed just like that. "
   

          "Yes, I was still in Haicheng at that time. This year, in stockholm. "
   

          "Boss, can I have a look at the little display you gave Yiren?" Su Yun asked out of curiosity.
   

          "I don't think so, it's for Yiren. If you want one, I'll buy one for you when we get back. "
   

          "You value your lover over your friends. She's custom-made. Giving her to me is buying." Su Yun laughed out loud."Speaking of which, do you know what the surgery will be like after you go back?"
   

          The topic changed very quickly, but Zheng Ren had long gotten used to this pace. When he heard about little stone's surgery, he felt a little troubled."It's not difficult to perform a sequential lung transplant under ECMO. The main thing is whether little stone can survive it."
   

          "That child is really tenacious. But if he can't make it, are you really going to remove the catheter personally? I'll say this first, I won't go. Maybe I'll send you off at the memorial service. Don't point to me for resuscitation, my hands are weak. " Su Yun said in a serious tone.
   

          "I'll be operating the whole thing myself. " Zheng Ren said,"I've thought about it. Since little stone has made a request, I'll stop the machine from maintaining the vital signs when I can't see any hope. There's no point in that. I hope it won't come to this. "
   

          This topic was very heavy. The two of them walked towards the inn. Their feet landed on the snow, making a creaking sound that echoed in the quiet street.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2924: Sometimes he heals, often helps, and always consoling.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            On December 9th, Zheng Ren and Dr. Mehal visited Stockholm's Karolinska Hospital.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't mention the matter of uncle ning removing the fish bones. He just pushed his wheelchair and listened to Dr. Mehal explain the various new medical equipment, equipment, and which medical fields had made new progress in the past few years. In the field of scientific research, Karolinska Hospital was excellent in all aspects. If it wasn't for uncle ning's incident, Zheng Ren would also admire him.
   

          However, after the Fishbone incident, Zheng Ren felt that something was amiss when he saw the various advanced machines. He was in the mood to chat.
   

          It was a boring day, but Zheng Ren knew that social interaction was an essential part of it. Although winning the Nobel Prize was related to the request of the Bruch family, the initial recommendation and the subsequent running around were all done by Dr. Mehal with his broken body.
   

          He respected the old man from the bottom of his heart. Without Dr. Mehar's support, he would not have been able to make it through the first step. Zheng Ren understood this. No matter how much of his mental energy was consumed, Zheng Ren had to endure it.
   

          Zheng Ren had always had this thought in his heart. It was really not as comfortable as weaving a red rope in 912.
   

          It was not until the afternoon that Zheng Ren regained his freedom. He went around stockholm and everyone had a great time.
   

          As night fell, everyone went to rest, but Zheng Ren was not sleepy at all.
   

          He silently looked at the snow outside the window. It had been snowing for a day and a night and showed no signs of stopping. It was very quiet inside and outside the window, so quiet that one could almost hear the sound of snowflakes falling to the ground.
   

          Time really passed by quickly. A year had passed just like that. This time last year, he had been busy in the emergency department in Haicheng. He wondered if he was busy in Haicheng now. 'The snow is heavy and the road is slippery. There should be a lot of injured people,' Zheng Ren's mind was running wild.
   

          Then, countless thoughts came to his mind. Little Rock, mechanical arm, 912, Community Hospital. Zheng Ren didn't think about the question seriously. Instead, he let the thoughts roll in his mind. In the end, other than Yiren's birthday tomorrow, there was only little stone lingering in his mind.
   

          That child was too sensible, so sensible that it made one's heart ache. From the first meeting to the intermittent QQ chat, and now, the scenes flashed in front of her eyes.
   

          In fact, Zheng Ren didn't think that little stone could last long. Even if he had the best surgeon in the world, even if he had the support of a private hospital and research Center full of black technology like burta, it was a pity that time was too tight.
   

          How good would it be if he could have another year?
   

          From big pig's trotter's attitude, Zheng Ren had already predicted this. The fact that the system didn't issue a mission meant that, from a certain perspective, the system believed that with the current technology, there was no possibility of healing the small stone.
   

          Zheng Ren sighed as he thought about it.
   

          Let's just go wherever we go. On the epitaph of Dr-cruel by Lake saranack in the northeast of New York, there was a sentence: "To Cure Sometimes, To Relieve of ten, To come for always--
   

          Direct translation from English was boring, but when it was translated into Chinese, Zheng Ren felt that it had a charm to it, and he always remembered it in his heart.
   

          Sometimes he was healed, often he helped, and always comforted.
   

          Doctors were not omnipotent. Even if he was a cheat, the most he could do to little stone was to help and comfort him. Cure? The chances were too slim. Zheng Ren would occasionally think that way, but he knew that it was just a thought.
   

          To him, Little Rock was just a patient. But to little stone, he was his only hope, even if the child did not show it.
   

          Thinking of Little Rock's strange expression, Zheng Ren did not feel sad. Instead, he smiled.
   

          He thought of Su Yun's question. If it was possible, he would definitely use a Nobel Prize to exchange for little stone's life.
   

          What's the point of winning the Nobel Prize? Of course there was. However, to Zheng Ren, the little stone seemed to mean more.
   

          However, he had already done all he could. He suddenly touched his hair subconsciously. Half a head of white hair, exhausting all his heart's blood, that was all.
   

          When he returned, he would have to perform an interventional embolism treatment in little stone's liver, and then a lung transplant. Zheng Ren did not dare to think about what would happen after that. Who knew what would happen? He could only hope that little stone would not suffer too much and would recover faster.
   

          Zheng Ren stood quietly in front of the window, looking at the White snow in the foreign land. His heart gradually returned to silence, without a trace of distracting thoughts.
   

          After a long time, Zheng Ren just stood there. The snow outside the window floated in the air, as if it had merged into one.
   

          Zheng Ren and the little white fox had looked at each other many times in the system space, so he was used to entering this kind of meditation-style mystical realm. After standing there for a long time, Zheng Ren's hand moved slightly.
   

          It should be about time.
   

          After stretching his neck, he opened his suitcase, took out a backpack, and put the two packages into it.
   

          After putting on his shoes, Zheng Ren took a look at the time. It was 3:25 am.
   

          It was about this time, and he was quite satisfied with his biological clock. There were still about three hours before his lover woke up, if the time difference didn't cause any trouble.
   

          Zheng Ren's expression was serious as he stepped out of the door. He looked like a soldier who was about to go to the battlefield.
   

          When he arrived downstairs, Zheng Ren identified the location and stood in front of Yiren's window.
   

          The next step would be technical work. No matter how dexterous his hands were, it didn't mean that he could successfully complete it.
   

          After finding a spot, Zheng Ren thought for a few more minutes before finding a slightly secluded spot and jumping over.
   

          He stood firmly on the ground and began to imagine the direction of the movement. Although he had to step on the snow to write the words "Happy Birthday," it was still quite difficult to make the words look like dragons and phoenixes.
   

          It was a sudden idea. Seeing how it snowed in stockholm yesterday, Zheng Ren thought about giving it a try to surprise Yiren.
   

          That was not all. If a passerby passed by, he would have to get their understanding and cooperation. If the other party refused to cooperate no matter what, there was nothing he could do. It was all up to fate. Zheng Ren did not have the intention to make it happen.
   

          Four two-meter square Chinese characters were stomped on by Zheng Ren, and the four words "Happy Birthday" appeared on the snow-covered streets of stockholm.
   

          Looking at the time, Zheng Ren realized that he was a little early. The snow continued to fall, and Zheng Ren had no choice but to walk around bitterly, careful not to walk out of the range of the footprints.
   

          Fortunately, his body had been tempered by the system space. Otherwise, he would definitely be freezing in such a cold day.
   

          Under the streetlights, the White snow danced in the air, bringing with it halos. It looked like countless fairies descending from the sky with the aura of life.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't have time to appreciate the beauty of nature. He carefully walked on the four Chinese characters, using his body as a pen to carve everything on the streets of stockholm, in the mind of his lover.
   

          The snow was still falling. Zheng Ren's head was covered with snow, and it was pure white.
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            Zheng Ren was like a squirrel, jumping up and down on the White snow, and he gradually became happy. It was just a simple repetition of an action that might be boring to others, but Zheng Ren did not think so.
   

          However, the snow seemed to be much heavier than he had imagined. It had been snowing for nearly 36 hours, but he could still see countless white snowflakes gently dancing in the air. The streetlights dimmed. Zheng Ren took a look at the time. It was 5:45.
   

          Usually, Yiren would wake up at 6 am. He wondered if she couldn't get up because she didn't have to go to work, didn't make breakfast, or was affected by jet lag.
   

          If the Sweden people were to wake up, the bustling crowd would definitely trample on the words.
   

          Out of habit, Zheng Ren thought of all kinds of possibilities. Just like when he was seeing a patient, he would first do a predictive analysis.
   

          A well-built Sweden man walked over, his steps were a little staggered.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that his back was starting to hurt. It looked like he had spent the night at the bar and was returning home drunk in the early hours of the morning.
   

          If that was the case, he would have waited for hours for her to wake up.
   

          However, he was not too disappointed. It was enough for him to stay by his lover's side and say "morning" when he got up. As for the other surprises, if he could do it, he would do it. If he couldn 't, he had already done his best. He had no regrets.
   

          The staggering man opened his eyes and saw Zheng Ren standing on the road covered in snow. He waved his hand from afar."Friend, let's enter FIKA time. What the hell is this weather!"
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. He vaguely knew that FIKA time was a habit of the Swede, and it seemed to be something that the rich would say. Rich people especially liked this kind of FIKA time, which was at least three or four times a day, regardless of rain or shine.
   

          Work? Like the work she did in 912? What a joke! It was hell for the rich, so he fled to the horizon after winning the Nobel Prize and didn't even show his face.
   

          "Thank you, but it's fine." Zheng Ren smiled and replied in Swedish,"if possible, please ..."
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he gestured with his hand, drawing a large circle in the air, indicating for the drunkard to look at the words on the ground.
   

          "Do you need help, my friend?" Even though the drunkard was mumbling and even though standing was difficult, he was still interested in what Zheng Ren was 'playing' with.
   

          "No, thank you. Your little fox bun looks great. I hope we have time tonight to sit down and have a drink together. " Zheng Ren was helpless. He was afraid that the drunkard would rush over and mess up the words on the snow, so he even said the polite words of "have a drink".
   

          He even ... Complimented the little fox bag that the drunkard was carrying.
   

          The drunkard laughed. He walked in a big circle and avoided the snow that Zheng Ren had been stepping on for hours. He bade farewell to Zheng Ren and headed home.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief. The people here seemed to be quite friendly. At least, the drunkard in front of him was not bad.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Xie Yiren and Chang Yue stayed in the same room, and her biological clock woke her up at 5:55.
   

          "Sister Yue, what are you doing?" Xie Yiren opened her eyes and saw Chang Yue scrolling through her phone.
   

          "I'm looking at my moments. "
   

          Xie Yiren saw that it wasn't a group chat, but a chat interface. She guessed that Su Yun was looking at her messages. She smiled and didn't say anything.
   

          "Yiren, it's your birthday. Guess what President Zheng bought you today?" Chang Yue turned off her phone but did not get up. She wrapped the blanket tightly around her body and turned around to ask Yiren.
   

          "They'll probably give me the Nobel Prize medal. " Xie Yiren laughed."He's so busy every day. He doesn't have time to buy gifts. And I'm telling you, sister Yue, his eyes are always out of focus when he goes shopping. The pupils on both sides were dilated, and they were not sensitive to light. I'm even suspecting if there's arachnoid hemorrhage, and it's the controllable kind. "
   

          "Ha!" Chang Yue laughed out loud."What if there is?"
   

          "I'm not willing to go shopping with him. I've only gone to the mall with him two or three times. Every time, I'm worried that he'll suddenly fall to the ground. I still have to be rescued. Call 120." Xie Yiren said with a smile,"Come on, let's go to the train station and try Swedish coffee." Then, we'll go to the mall today and let Zheng Ren and the rest have coffee for the entire afternoon. "
   

          "It's so early. I'm not up yet. I'm still jet-lagged. " Chang Yue yawned.
   

          "It's been snowing all night outside, the scenery must be amazing! Get up and go out to take a look. " Xie Yiren got up, put on her pajamas, and went to wash up.
   

          "Sister Yue, big Chu and little Chu want us to summarize our strategy. What do you think is good?" Yiren asked in the bathroom as she prepared the toothbrush.
   

          Chang Yue sighed. Living with Yiren in a bad place meant that she absolutely could not sleep in. She couldn't understand why her work and rest schedule should be as rigid as the clock, because she had to make ward rounds and see patients every day.
   

          How could an operating room nurse like Xie Yiren be even more accurate than him? he really wanted to have a good sleep, especially when he was affected by the time difference.
   

          Even if she could sleep for a few more minutes, it would be good. Going back to sleep was the sweetest.
   

          When Chang Yue got up from the bed, she heard Yiren's phone ring. It must be a message from President Zheng. Chang Yue pulled open the curtains and saw the White snow dancing in the sky. The sky was still dark and the street lights were still on. The dancing snowflakes were so beautiful.
   

          After that, she vaguely saw a 'familiar' snowman in the snow. Chang Yue was puzzled and went closer to the window to take a look.
   

          Looking down from the third floor, the big words "Happy Birthday" appeared in the snow, so eye-catching.
   

          "Yiren, Yiren!"
   

          "What?" Xie Yiren was brushing her teeth, and the buzzing sound of her electric toothbrush and her muffled voice came from her mouth.
   

          "Quickly come and take a look!" Chang Yue was even more excited than she was when she received the gift. She stomped her feet and said,"President Zheng usually looks silly, but he doesn't drop the ball at the critical moment. He's simply too reliable."
   

          "What's wrong?" Xie Yiren was holding an electric toothbrush in her right hand, and there was some toothpaste foam at the corner of her mouth. One side of her cheek was puffed up, and her hair was unkempt. She looked cute despite being in a daze.
   

          She went to the window and looked down.
   

          "Wow!"
   

          "Happy Birthday!" Xie Yiren exclaimed in surprise when she saw the words "Happy Birthday" and Zheng Ren, whose hair was covered in snow, walking back and forth on the snow-covered ground.
   

          "I'll call him. "
   

          "Don 't!" "I'm going to wash up," Xie Yiren said hurriedly."I'll be there soon ... Very soon ..."
   

          "You can't have unkempt hair and a dirty face." That was the only thought in Xie Yiren's mind when she saw the words 'Happy Birthday' and 'Happy Birthday'.
   

          She had lost one of her slippers, so she didn't bother to pick it up. She rushed back to the bathroom and quickly washed up.
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            Yiren washed up as fast as she could. The black hair on her forehead was still wet and stuck to her fair skin. She changed into a new set of clothes and ran down the stairs in her fluffy coat.
   

          Chang Yue did not go. If she were to be a third wheel at this time, it would be a little too disappointing to disturb their time together.
   

          Besides, the view from upstairs was better than downstairs, and it felt like watching a musical. A pair of lovers embracing each other in the White snow should be especially beautiful.
   

          Chang Yue had an indescribable feeling in her heart when she saw Xie Yiren rush out, President Zheng pick her up, and Yiren gently brush the snow off President Zheng's head.
   

          This was what it meant to be in love. Although she was busy every day, she still missed the other person in her heart. Even President Zheng, who was as hard as a rock, knew how to step on the snow on the morning of her birthday to wish Xie Yiren well.
   

          What about me? That fellow only knew how to shoot his mouth off, and Chang Yue was vexed. After receiving the Nobel Prize tonight, I'll definitely find a bar and get him drunk!
   

          Chang Yue did not know that when she wanted to drink with Su Yun, the smile on her face was very sweet and beautiful.
   

          ……
   

          "How long have you been standing there?" Yiren brushed the snow off Zheng Ren's head. Half of his hair was white, and she rubbed it a little harder as she asked softly.
   

          "Not long. You're up so early." Zheng Ren laughed happily. The thing he was worried about did not happen. It seemed like his luck value had once again displayed its great power.
   

          "I got up when the time came." Xie Yiren hugged Zheng Ren tightly. Then, she held his hand and put it in front of her mouth, breathing heavily.
   

          "I'm not cold, not cold," Zheng Ren rubbed Xie Yiren's head and chuckled."You're wearing so little. Be careful not to catch a cold."
   

          "It won 'T. You already said you're not cold."
   

          "Alright, hurry up and go back." Zheng Ren placed his hand on Xie Yiren's face and cupped it gently. Against Xie Yi's figure, the beautiful snowflakes seemed to become ugly. He wanted to block the falling snow, but it was in vain.
   

          "This is your birthday present. Take it and go home quickly." Zheng Ren rubbed Xie Yiren's head, then let go. He used one hand to cover the falling snow. Even though it was useless, he still did it subconsciously. He used the other hand to remove the backpack from his back.
   

          A few centimeters of snow fell on his backpack. Zheng Ren brushed them away, thought for a moment, and walked into the hotel holding Yiren's hand.
   

          "Be careful, don't catch a cold." Zheng Ren nagged,"here, this is a calendar. This is a calendar too."
   

          "..." Xie Yiren suddenly thought of the two trees in front of Lu Xun's house.
   

          "It's different. " Zheng Ren smiled happily."You can only flip one page a day. Don't be so curious and tear it up at once. Every one of them is different. I've thought about it for a long time. "
   

          "Why two books?" Xie Yiren asked in confusion.
   

          "Emmm, because when you tear them off piece by piece, you'll see something very interesting." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"here, this is mine. Written on it is my thoughts from the 10th of December last year until now."
   

          "Eh? When did you learn how to say such cheesy love lines?" Xie Yiren didn't understand why Zheng Ren would say the word "missing".
   

          "This isn't a cheesy romantic phrase, I'm just telling the truth." Zheng Ren handed the first calendar to Xie Yiren.
   

          The gift was beautifully wrapped. After opening it, Xie Yiren saw that the date was December 10th. There was a line of words on it that he was very familiar with. It was written by Zheng Ren. However, it wasn't written with an atomic pen, but printed on.
   

          It looked like he had ordered this from the factory. Xie Yiren smiled. It was different from what she had expected. Zheng Ren had put in a lot of effort.
   

          There were no patterns on the calendar, only the dark flowers in the background, like the street lights on the streets of stockholm with snowflakes flying.
   

          It was Yiren's birthday today, so we made preparations on the pedestrian street. There were lights, snowflakes, and a rich man playing the violin. I didn't understand the melody, but I thought it was beautiful on a quiet night.
   

          However, we soon received a call from the emergency department, and we ran back to the emergency room like wild dogs to perform surgery.
   

          I had a very fulfilling day today, and I miss it.
   

          The words written on the calendar were very straightforward. Poems were not poems, essays were not essays, and words of love were not words of love. The simplest of them all described what had happened on this day last year. There were no details at all. It was simple and plain, just like Zheng Ren's character.
   

          Xie Yiren's eyes sparkled, and her hand gently brushed across the page."What's written on the next page?" she asked softly.
   

          "We'll know tomorrow. " Zheng Ren smiled."I remember every day of the year clearly. Don't read it in advance."
   

          "Yes, you're a dog if you go back on your word!" Xie Yiren looked at the calendar with a smile. She tried to imagine what kind of surprise would appear as the days passed.
   

          "This is the other one, you can take it as a note." Zheng Ren said as he took out the other date tree.
   

          "Are the things inside different?"
   

          "Yes, it's different. You'll be able to guess what it is when you see its structure in about a month. I've seen the grinding tool, it's very exquisitely made. " Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Then I'll use it to make a record." Xie Yiren said as she hugged the box.
   

          "Alright, alright, hurry up and go back. It's cold outside, and you're still wearing too little." Zheng Ren nagged again.
   

          "I thought you'd give me the Nobel Prize medal."
   

          "Everyone would think so." Zheng Ren said,"but that's too convenient. It doesn't feel like a ceremony."
   

          Zheng Ren was probably the only person on the streets of stockholm who could say that a Nobel Prize medal didn't feel like a ceremony.
   

          "Hey, what are you writing tomorrow?" Xie Yiren still couldn't bear to part with the first date tree. She knew that Zheng Ren would not tell her, but she still asked gently.
   

          "Hurry up and go back. See you after breakfast." Zheng Ren tousled Xie Yiren's hair. Looking at her fluffy hair, he felt that her fluffy hair was so cute.
   

          "Let's go upstairs. I'm going to wash up in my room. " Zheng Ren pulled Xie Yiren upstairs and sent her back to her room. He then let out a long sigh of satisfaction.
   

          It seemed like Yiren really liked his birthday present. He still had a whole year to think about next year's birthday ... Should he redo the Nobel Prize medal? It seemed to be a good idea.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled, took out his phone, and sent a WeChat message to professor yang.
   

          [Brother yang, how was the patient after the operation yesterday?]
   

          To Zheng Ren's surprise, professor Yang's WeChat message came back in less than a minute.
   

          [I'm watching over her at the icu. The child is very healthy. The patient's condition is stable after the operation, and the drainage tube drew out 60ml of pale red blood. The operation should be a success.]
   

          Zheng Ren could imagine what professor yang was doing just by looking at the line. It should be around 13 O' clock in the imperial capital. He probably didn't even go to work today. He went to the Women's and Children's Hospital at eight in the morning and had been watching until now.
   

          It was expected that the surgery would be a success, but Zheng Ren felt a little better.
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            Zheng Ren sent a WeChat message to little stone. Then, he saw dozens of unread messages on his phone. He found old Department Associate Director pan and started a video call.
   

          "Chief." Zheng Ren set his phone aside and said to old Department Director pan while he washed up.
   

          Old Department Director pan was sitting in his office, and he seemed to be busy with something.
   

          "Zheng Ren, what time is the award ceremony today?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "Director, it's too late for the award ceremony. You shouldn't watch it." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"they will enter at 4 p.m. And the music will start at 4:30 p.m. By then, it will be 11:30 p.m. On our side."
   

          "Well, why are you saying so much? there's a live broadcast tonight, right?"
   

          "There should be," Zheng Ren said,"director, let's find a weekend to go back."
   

          "We're back for a drink. This time, you have to drink a bottle of beer no matter what. Let's have a good celebration!" Department Director pan said happily.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren did not dampen the mood. He had a bottle of beer. Although The Hangover was very uncomfortable, he definitely could not let such a thing ruin the old director's mood.
   

          "Director, how have you been?"
   

          "Why do you ask me this every time? you asked me the night before yesterday." Old Department Director pan frowned and tapped his finger on the 'pipe drill chapter' next to him."It's fine. I'm very tough. You don't have to worry about me. Don't be proud of winning the Nobel Prize. You're still young, and you still have a long way to go. "
   

          "I got it, director." Zheng Ren said to Department Director pan as he brushed his teeth. Even though it was not formal, he did not have to be so formal when he spoke to the old Department Director.
   

          "You just woke up?"
   

          "I didn't sleep the whole night. It's Yiren's birthday today, so I stayed downstairs in the middle of the night to keep watch." Zheng Ren smiled."I just came back."
   

          "When can I have a grandson?" Old Department Director pan suddenly asked something he should not have asked.
   

          Zheng Ren's toothbrush was still in his mouth. He was stunned as he looked at his phone screen."Director, when do you think it's a good time for me to propose?"
   

          "Whatever. That's just a formality. It's not important." Department Director pan waved his hand and said,"the most important thing is to keep the child." If you don't have time, I'll bring it to you. This noodles are already on the right track, and I guess I'll retire soon. "
   

          Zheng Ren thought for a moment, scratched his head, and continued to brush his teeth. Whoosh, whoosh, whoosh. This question was so difficult.
   

          Old Department Director pan wouldn't spoil the child too much, would she? besides, the old Department director's grandson was about to go to university, so why would she have to take care of another batch of children?
   

          Can my body take it?
   

          At the thought of getting married, having children, and having a new life waiting to be taught, Zheng Ren felt a little lost about his future.
   

          This was a world that he could not control. Zheng Ren immediately thought of what to do if the child was disobedient.
   

          "What are you thinking?" Department Director pan asked when he saw that Zheng Ren did not speak for a long time.
   

          "Chief, what if the child is disobedient? Director Zhou's son in Beijing pretended to drink pesticide, but I scared him off. "
   

          "You can't bear to do it to your own child, right? it's fine. There are many doctors in our hospital." Old Department Director pan said nonchalantly.
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt that old Department Associate Director pan had misunderstood him. He quickly gargled his mouth and explained,"no, I'm worried about education."
   

          "Can't you be a little more sensible? get married first!" Department Director pan rebuked,"you're not even married, and you're already thinking about educating your child?" Can't you be more unreliable!"
   

          “……”
   

          Zheng Ren thought about it and agreed. He laughed. There were often news of couples talking about what to do after winning the lottery at home, but they ended up getting divorced in the middle of the conversation. She didn't expect to make such a mistake.
   

          He was thinking too much. Perhaps he was used to it in the hospital. After receiving the patient, he had to consider all kinds of things, such as admission examination, surgery, complications ... All the way to discharge the patient.
   

          "Director, if you can't stand it at night, don't watch the live broadcast. It's the same if you watch the recorded broadcast tomorrow." Zheng Ren reminded her,"I'm just going up to receive an award. I'll probably only be in the public eye for a few minutes."
   

          "Isn't there still a speech?" Old Department Director pan asked.
   

          "I didn't speak during the awards ceremony. I only spoke at the dinner banquet. I would like to perform an operation in the city Hall, but I can 't, can I?" Zheng Ren was especially talkative when he was in front of old Department Director pan.
   

          "That won't do either. The banquet is just a speech. I'll take the time to think about it." Department Director pan said sternly,"you're representing our country and our people."
   

          "It's good enough to win an award. Besides, we don't need their recognition. It doesn't matter if the strong are strong. "
   

          Even though Zheng Ren said that, he still agreed to think about what he wanted to say during the speech under Department Director Pan's insistence.
   

          After hanging up the video call, Zheng Ren buried the thought of getting married and having children in his heart. He had to take things one step at a time. He had to fool the award ceremony today first.
   

          To be honest, he was really tired. Zheng Ren's head began to hurt at the thought of the crowded Stockholm City Hall and the fact that he had to walk to his seat with Mozart's song.
   

          There were too many people, and his energy consumption was too high. He didn't know if he could survive.
   

          As for the banquet ... He would just try to fool around and see if he could sneak away when he had the chance. For Zheng Ren,"talking and laughing" with countless pixels at a dinner party was definitely not as happy as holding her hand and walking on the streets of stockholm in the thick snow.
   

          "It'll be fine as long as I get through it," Zheng Ren encouraged himself.
   

          After breakfast, Yiren helped Zheng Ren change into a white shirt and suit that were required for the ceremony. After looking at it for a long time, Yiren clapped her hands happily.
   

          They didn't have time to spend the day together. Zheng Ren still had a few academic conferences to meet with the Giants of the academic world. Dr. Charles would also fly over and would have to meet with him.
   

          A busy day passed just like that. Zheng Ren arrived at the City Hall on time at 3:50 P. M.
   

          The Stockholm City Hall was a typical Sweden-style three-story courtyard building. It faced north to south and was South of the frozen mellaren. The annual Nobel Prize Award Ceremony was held here. It was a tradition.
   

          The long square in front of the hall was decorated with a fountain, sculptures, flowers, wood, and green space. However, it was winter now, and all he could see was white snow, which looked a little boring.
   

          To the east of the city Hall was the old city Island where the Nobel Museum was located. To the North was a small river, and to the West was the bustling business district.
   

          The century-old building was shaped like a huge ship, with a 106-meter clock tower at the East bow, symbolizing the sail to the sun.
   

          There were three golden crowns on the top of the tower, representing the Sweden royal family, the Norway royal family, and the Denmark royal family. White snow and red bricks made Zheng Ren feel as if he had arrived at the four-nine city of the old imperial capital.
   

          The open South Gate was a row of high archways, and inside was a wide courtyard that could be freely entered and exited. After turning left and climbing a few steps, he would reach the main entrance of the City Hall.
   

          The guests could already be seen passing through the security check and entering the inner hall.
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            "Chang Yue and the others will go up from this side." Su Yun and Zheng Ren said.
   

          "The main hall is up there, right?"
   

          "Yeah, we're going backstage."
   

          Walking on the red carpet, Zheng Ren had a very subtle feeling. It was not very sacred or excited, but more of a desire to return to 912. Walking along the corridor of the operating theater seemed to make him feel more at ease.
   

          "Inside is the famous Blue Hall, the traditional Nobel Prize Award Hall. The ceremony and banquet are all held here. You're going to give a speech at the banquet, have you thought about what to say?"
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head and looked inside, but he couldn't see any blue. He asked,"why is it called Blue Hall?"
   

          "When it was built, the design was covered with ocean-colored mosaic. When the rough was accepted, it was very good, and there was no need to change it, so the name Blue Hall has been called. I heard it from a tour guide when I came here a few years ago. I don't know if it's true or not, but you should just take it as if it's true. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          Zheng Ren observed carefully. The lintel carvings of the blue Hall were extremely fine. There were hundreds of wind guqin slightly on the top of the door, and every one of them could be clearly seen. A lot of effort had been put into the construction.
   

          Zheng Ren shook hands with the other Nobel Prize winners and looked at his energy bar. He couldn't help but sigh.
   

          "Boss, go on stage to receive your award. Where's your script for the banquet?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "He's at the inn. " Zheng Ren said without any expression.
   

          "You won't repeat Mr. Mo Yan's words, right? I think it's fine."
   

          "Normally, saying it again is the most economical way." Zheng Ren said,"if it's possible, I'll definitely do that."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, get ready. "
   

          "There's no hurry. It will officially start at 4: 30. " Zheng Ren was bored and hid in a corner. He looked at professor Rudolf Wagner, who was chatting around like a social butterfly, and felt that everything was boring.
   

          "Look, the Japanese are wearing kimono. Boss, shouldn't you be wearing the Han Chinese clothing?" Su Yun whispered to a Japanese Nobel Prize winner.
   

          "A tuxedo and bow tie are good. The form is not important." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Tsk, who was it last night? he didn't sleep all night just to step on a few words in the snow! Was the form no longer important now? It smells so good!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          "It's alright, how can the Nobel Prize compare to her?" Zheng Ren said frankly.
   

          "Love a beauty and not the country, great!" Su Yun's smile was filled with ridicule.
   

          Zheng Ren clearly did not agree with these words and shook his head.
   

          "It's fine if you don't want to say it. That rafferson will probably be speaking on stage, and then the king will present you with a certificate and a box with a medal. You just need to be polite and come back. " Su Yun said,"but if we don't talk much, it's really a night walk."
   

          "Think about how to perform the surgery for little stone when you go back to the ECMO. It's much better to do a good surgery than to enjoy the fake scenery here." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          Su Yun shrugged. For a single-thread monster like his boss, there were many things he could come into contact with and ponder over. Did these two things have any impact? Su Yun's answer was definitely no.
   

          At 16:30, the band played the Sweden national song from the front desk. Zheng Ren stood with rapt attention. Unlike in the Olympics, he felt a little regretful that he could not hear the March of the volunteer army.
   

          A few minutes later, a ceremonial lady wearing a strange hat led the crowd into the hall. Zheng Ren tidied up his tuxedo and followed behind the physics and chemistry prize winners, stepping on Mozart's Waltz as they walked into the spotlight.
   

          The second floor was a dance hall, which was also the famous Gold Hall, 25 meters deep. Zheng Ren walked in to take a look. The color of the nouveau riche gold was really amazing, and it was glittering in his eyes. Upon closer inspection, the golden light was emitted by pieces of golden mosaic that were more than ten centimeters in size.
   

          "Let's go," Su Yun nudged Zheng Ren from behind.
   

          "Uh ... Oh."
   

          "These mosaics were made from two pieces of white glass with a piece of gold foil between them. The entire Hall used 18 million pieces. It's not a proper gold brick. I told you to come and take a look yesterday, but you didn 't. Now you're in a daze. " Su Yun said softly,"don't embarrass yourself. Go and sit down."
   

          There was a loud round of applause from the audience. Zheng Ren saw her. She held Lin Wan 'er's arm and waved. Zheng Ren finally smiled.
   

          "The most famous mosaic on the podium is the big-eyed woman with a crown and a scepter in the middle. She is the Stockholm's Guardian goddess, meraren.
   

          It is said that her throne is floating on Lake melaren in front of the door, and there are groups of people coming to her on both sides. The right side is Westerners, and the left side is Easterners, which means that people all over the world yearn for stockholm. " Su Yun explained in a low voice.
   

          He sat in a chair and listened to the speech of the chairman of the review board, followed by the speech of the chairman of the physics Review Board. Then, this year's physics Award winner took the stage and took a Black Book and a box from the king.
   

          The two shook hands and exchanged a few words. Then, the physics Prize winner left.
   

          It turned out that he really did not need to give a speech on stage. The speech he was going to give would probably be at the dinner banquet later. Zheng Ren instantly felt relieved.
   

          There was music and an Aria in the middle of every section, and Zheng Ren felt drowsy listening to it. She didn't have any artistic cells and couldn't really appreciate this kind of beauty.
   

          As professor raffson went on stage, Zheng Ren finally cheered up. Dr. Raffson's system panel had turned slightly red. The early treatment of the tumor was quite effective, and he didn't sound like he was short of breath.
   

          With a smile on his face, he began to explain the significance of TIPS in an extremely elegant manner. There were so many patients with hepatitis B and patients with late-stage liver cirrhosis in the world, and how many lives could be saved after the improved surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren felt ridiculous listening to professor raffson's speech. At that time, he was the one who constantly obstructed it. Even with the help of Dr. Mehal, if it wasn't for old Luocheng, he would have no hope of winning this year's Nobel Prize.
   

          At this moment, Dr. Rafferson was standing on the stage and talking about the significance of TIPS.
   

          A smile appeared on Zheng Ren's face. It was not a sneer or a sarcastic one. His smile was plain, as if he was looking at the frozen lake melaren in front of the City Hall.
   

          A few minutes later, professor rafson finished his speech. Zheng Ren stood up and walked under the N-shaped light. He saw the king coming over with a Black Book and a box.
   

          "Zheng, your work is very meaningful."
   

          The two of them shook hands, and Zheng Ren heard the king speak with a smile.
   

          Meaning?
   

          In an instant, Zheng Ren thought of many things. As the scenes flashed by, Zheng Ren smiled. The hand that was holding the king's hand moved slightly, then released it. "Meaning?"
   

          This sentence was said in Chinese, and Zheng Ren saw that the king was stunned.
   

          “nothing。”Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2929: 2929 everything

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Originally, the king should have taken a step back, and Zheng Ren would bow to the king. Then, he would smile and bow politely to the guests.
   

          However, the king frowned when he heard nothing.
   

          He wasn't being modest. There were many ways to interpret the word 'nothing', but what he just said didn't mean anything. This was the first time that the king heard something so "impolite" at the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony.
   

          Zheng Ren stood in the N blip and saw that the king was stunned. He thought for a moment, then took half a step back, bowed slightly, and then bowed to the audience.
   

          As he was about to step down from the stage, the king suddenly asked,"Zheng, nothing? It's completely meaningless?"
   

          He said it in the language of the ruidian Empire, with an English word in between. Her voice was not loud, so only he and Zheng Ren could hear her.
   

          Zheng Ren stopped in his tracks and turned around. He looked at the king with his eyes. The N sign was bright and dazzling. It was like the shadowless lamp on the operating table, which Zheng Ren found familiar.
   

          Was there no meaning? If it was a Nobel Prize, it should have a lot of meaning.
   

          He held the certificate in his left hand and the box in his right. A calm and mysterious smile suddenly appeared on his face. He raised his arms in front of his chest, as if he had just finished brushing his hands and was waiting to go on stage.
   

          He held the certificate and medal box with both hands, like a soldier holding a weapon, and raised it slightly.
   

          “everything!”
   

          Zheng Ren bowed again and returned to his seat.
   

          The king looked at this young Chinese man with a complicated expression, and the ceremony that was as accurate as a Switzerland clock started to go into an uproar.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          China TV was broadcasting the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony live. The host and the guests were having a heated discussion about the Nobel Prize in Biology and Medicine for the tips surgery.
   

          When Zheng Ren was talking to the king, the host thought that he would be like everyone else, politely greeting, shaking hands, and leaving with a smile.
   

          It was the same for everyone. For many years, no one had been able to come up with any tricks here. The focus was on the speech at the dinner. The emcee was also looking forward to seeing if Dr. Zheng would give a speech as wonderful as Mr. Mo Yan 's.
   

          But ... Everything seemed to be different.
   

          The conversation between the winner and the king was not amplified by a microphone, so the sound could not even be heard in the broadcast room, let alone simultaneous interpretation.
   

          The script in front of him seemed to be slightly different from the others. There was a polite, gentle handshake and a friendly conversation, but the king was standing in the same place. Zheng Ren, on the other hand, said one more word and then went back to sit down.
   

          Three seconds later, the king returned. The host felt strange, but it was her first time hosting a Nobel Prize Award Ceremony, so she was wondering if there was some kind of process that she didn't know about.
   

          "Professor Zhang, what did the King of Sweden say to Dr. Zheng? Is this the special process of the Biology and Medicine awards?"
   

          The invited sociology professor, Zhang Kai, was also confused. He frowned and hesitated for a moment before saying,"we can't hear anything. Maybe it's a personal friendship."
   

          "Personal friendship?" the host looked at Zhang Kai, the sociology professor, in surprise. A doctor from 912 has a personal friendship with the king? It didn't sound reliable.
   

          In the live broadcast, the band on the second floor began to play a Symphony, and it was time to chat. Zhang Kai began to do some research. Before Dr. Zheng won the Nobel Prize, the Biology and Medicine awards were basically just a name.
   

          The field of medicine had become a small corner that no one paid attention to.
   

          A voice came from the host's headset. It was the head director. He told the host that they were chatting and were looking for a language expert to translate what they said.
   

          "Professor Zhang, do you mean that before this, only biological research results could win the Nobel Prize, and medicine is no longer the focus of attention? Can I understand it that way?"
   

          "Medicine is built on the foundation of science, especially in Western countries, where medicine is quite advanced." Professor Zhang said casually. This was just to delay the time so that they could take a break after the symphony performance.
   

          The Nobel Prize is more focused on basic research."
   

          "But there's no prize for the foundation of all science."
   

          "There's another secret that I believe everyone already knows. Let's talk about medicine. The progress of biology has shown us the extension of human life. All kinds of diseases that were previously thought to be incurable have been cured. Of course, it's thanks to the efforts of countless people in the medical world, but for the Nobel Prize, which places more emphasis on basic research, I think it's a miracle that Dr. Zheng won the award this time. "
   

          "A miracle?"
   

          "It's not our people who will win the Nobel Prize. Doctor Zheng's Nobel Prize means that after clinical techniques have been sealed for decades, they can finally be recognized. " Professor Zhang smiled and said,"actually, I think this is the right thing to do. The existence of clinicians can not be ignored at all times."
   

          "That's right. We have to face the doctor when we want to see him. Who doesn't want to meet a doctor with high skills and medical ethics?"
   

          "I didn't mean that." Professor Zhang thought for a moment and said seriously,"with our current medical treatment, it can be said that our country has achieved the best medical standard in the world for people of the same income. Although we have some shortcomings in high-end medical treatment and treatment of rare diseases, and the number of critical beds per person is still far behind the world's advanced level, only one-third of Germany 's, a group of technical backbones led by Dr. Zheng are catching up."
   

          Professor Zhang's words were fair and gentle. He definitely did not raise any sharp points of view. Instead, he tried to satisfy his pride and did his best to do some popular science.
   

          At this moment, the director's voice came through the emcee's headphones. She pressed her hand on the headphones and listened attentively. Professor Zhang tactfully stopped talking. He had vaguely guessed something.
   

          The interview just now did not have much actual content. Professor Zhang was also very interested in what Dr. Zheng had said to cause the king's abnormal behavior.
   

          Listening attentively, the two forgot that this was a live broadcast. Soon, the emcee's expression became a little strange. She tried her best to squeeze out a smile, trying to return to normal as soon as possible.
   

          "Professor Zhang, is your orchestra playing a Sonata in C minor? what kind of music do you play during the award ceremony?"
   

          Professor Zhang was stunned when he heard the host change the topic. He immediately realized that doctor Zheng might have said something inappropriate, which was why the host was tactful and did not mention it.
   

          As he talked nonsense and tried to buy time, he recalled that Dr. Zheng had held the certificate in one hand and the box in the other. He made a strange gesture with his hands clenched into fists and seemed to have said a word.
   

          The action was simple but full of the strength to speak. It didn't seem like an apology after saying something wrong, but a firm expression of some belief.
   

          From the shape of his mouth, it was only a word. It seemed to be saying everything?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2930: Interpretation

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After the music finished, the live broadcast switched to the Nobel Prize Award Ceremony. With the simultaneous interpretation of the music, professor Zhang asked curiously,"what did Dr. Zheng and the King of Sweden say just now?"
   

          The host's expression immediately became serious, and there were even a few strange emotions mixed in with the seriousness.
   

          She frowned and said,"the oral expert said that the King of Sweden greeted you politely at the beginning and said that your job is very meaningful."
   

          This was the most common greeting, equivalent to a casual cheer on the field. It was just an acknowledgment and appreciation for winning the Nobel Prize. There shouldn't be any other meaning. The personal friendship that he had guessed before was just a joke. It did not exist at all.
   

          "What did doctor Zheng say?" Professor Zhang asked.
   

          "Dr. Zheng ... You said 'meaning' in Chinese first? Then, say nothing. " The emcee was a little embarrassed. Even though she was far away in China, she seemed to feel embarrassed and ashamed of Dr. Zheng's rudeness.
   

          Professor Zhang had a vague idea of what was going on when he connected the scene with the award ceremony.
   

          "Then the king asked,'Zheng, nothing? It's completely meaningless?" The emcee said,"Dr. Zheng had already gone back at this time. When he turned around, he probably felt that he had said the wrong thing, so he said 'everything'."
   

          After briefly describing the conversation, the emcee felt that it was just an award ceremony, yet Dr. Zheng had messed it up. It was really damaging to their international image.
   

          It's fine if you don't say anything. Everyone is just going through the motions and watching the fun. This was a personal highlight. Under the "N" shaped light curtain, many people could not wait to enjoy such a highlight.
   

          It seemed to be more difficult to mess it up than to simply enjoy the light, but Dr. Zheng had done it.
   

          Seriously ... Who knew how many foreign media outlets would talk about this matter?
   

          "Wonderful!" Professor Zhang, who was sitting on the sofa opposite the host, suddenly said loudly, which startled the host.
   

          "Ah?"
   

          "Two simple words, but it's difficult to explain the content in a short time." Professor Zhang said.
   

          "Are you alright?" the emcee looked at professor Zhang in disdain. She didn't say anything, but everything was clear without words. Is there anyone who kneels and licks people like you? He was completely shameless.
   

          Besides, you're just a sociology professor, and you have nothing to do with medicine. Do you have to suck up to me?
   

          "Your work is very meaningful. When Dr. Zheng said nothing, it's a Chinese way of being humble. You can also understand it as ..." Professor Zhang paused for a moment to organize his vocabulary.
   

          He pondered for a moment, then said,"combined with Dr. Zheng's actions, words, and everything else, we can interpret on the surface that Xuanji's medical work has no meaning, but it has Supreme meaning!"
   

          This sentence was a little roundabout. The host asked doubtfully,"it's just like what Mr. Mo Yan said when he received the award. There's no use comparing literature and science. But perhaps the greatest use of literature is its uselessness?"
   

          "Similar, but there are fundamental differences." The more professor Zhang thought about it, the more he felt that it was a mystery. He continued,"nothing. It's meaningless in the field of Dr. Zheng's work and research. I'm just being polite. However, doctor Zheng was in the field of medicine. He was a doctor, and his focus was on every living patient. Tips is nothing to patients with other diseases. "
   

          "Isn't this a little unreasonable?" the host looked at professor Zhang in surprise.
   

          "To put it in a more common way, a certain research is nothing in the long river of history. That's what Dr. Zheng said humbly.
   

          "But then ..."
   

          "However, I've done some research on each individual patient. The patients who undergo tips surgery are all in the late stage of liver cirrhosis, have a lot of ascites, or vomit blood. Their quality of life is particularly bad. For such a patient, it's not meaningless, but extremely meaningful!"
   

          The emcee thought back to professor Zhang's words and was stunned. You can interpret it this way? Did he not understand the deep meaning behind Dr. Zheng's words?
   

          The voice from the headset informed him that the scene was going to switch back to the live broadcast room. The host was about to change the topic, but professor Zhang continued with great interest,"this is only from the perspective of the diagnosis and treatment of the disease. What if it is placed in the long river of history?"
   

          "The most basic moral concept of a doctor's profession is to treat and save people."
   

          "Professor Zhang ..." The host couldn't bear to listen any longer.
   

          "Let me finish." Professor Zhang was obviously excited as he interrupted the host.
   

          "They don't create any value other than saving lives. Nothing is an expression of Dr. Zheng. However, without doctors, the average life expectancy would be less than 30 years. How would human society develop? The progress of civilization was like this. Generation after generation, people worked hard for it. Other than some geniuses, after the age of 30, one would be able to see further by standing on the shoulders of giants and learning from the experience of their predecessors. This is the meaning of the so-called "desire to see a thousand li and go one level higher.""
   

          "If you want to have a breakthrough, you still need luck and coincidence. However, it was necessary to summarize the experiences of the predecessors. Many new discoveries and inventions could only be made when doctors and other professionals were able to extend the overall survival time of society. Therefore, what doctor Zheng said has Supreme meaning. "
   

          This was in the scope of sociology, and the host was dumbfounded.
   

          She smiled awkwardly but politely. In her heart, she thought that professor Zhang was just playing with words and that there was no point in saying such nonsense.
   

          "It's meaningless, but it has Supreme meaning. These two sentences can even be said to be a summary of the Nobel Prize." Professor Zhang continued,"what's the point of the Nobel Prize? It was meaningful! But it was meaningless. As we all know, Einstein won the Nobel Prize in Physics, but the project he won the prize for had nothing to do with the theory of relativity, because the judges thought they didn't fully understand it. "
   

          "I don't understand, but I think it's amazing. If Einstein didn't win the Nobel Prize, the award wouldn't be fair, so I pinched my nose and gave Einstein the award. From this perspective, the Nobel Prize was meaningless. It would be meaningless to promote the theory of relativity and to Einstein's future research. "
   

          "But it attracts the attention of the whole world. If a country can win a Nobel Prize, the number of Nobel Prizes can simply determine the strength of a country's scientific research ... No, that's not what Dr. Zheng meant. He's saying ...
   

          Behind the scenes, the director was dumbfounded. How could so many meanings be deciphered from Dr. Zheng's words?
   

          The emcee was also dumbfounded as he looked at professor Zhang, who had over-interpreted the two words "doctor Zheng." He was left speechless.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I recommend "this account is poisonous" out of friendship. Lu Xun, who created a new account in "heavenly earth" not long ago, transmigrated into this Xianxia-type game and became a glorious NPC.]
   

          He realized that he had transmigrated three years too early. He had planned to accumulate his strength and silently wait for the arrival of the idiotic players on a large scale. After that, I will give them missions like a normal NPC and make them work for me.
   

          What he did not expect was that on his path of growth, he would encounter a difficult problem from the very beginning.
   

          Now, the first thing he had to face was ...
   

          A "She-Devil" that was hard to describe in a few words!
   

          ……
   

          "This account seems to be a little toxic!" Lu Xun.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2931: A victory for the ordinary people

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Department Director pan, who had stayed up late to watch the live broadcast, took a sip of wine and laughed out loud when she heard the interpretation of the guest on the live broadcast.
   

          "It's so late and you're still not sleeping. " Old Department Director Pan's wife called out,"you're even drinking. You won't listen even when I tell you."
   

          "Zheng Ren is really daring." Old Department Director pan smiled and said,"I'm always happy to see my child grow up. Just tonight, I'll quit drinking immediately, quit drinking!"
   

          "I've always heard you say that you've quit drinking. If we rush Zheng Ren and the rest back tomorrow, you'll definitely have to drink more!"
   

          "It's different. Do you know what Zheng Ren said?"
   

          "What else can I say? I'll thank you from top to bottom. It's mainly because of the leader's support. Otherwise, we wouldn't have achieved our current results. Did he mention you? Old pan, Zheng Ren has a conscience to mention you. But you better behave yourself, don't get a heart attack. "
   

          Old Department Director pan pursed his lips."If he would talk like that, he wouldn't be my soldier."
   

          "What did he say?"
   

          "Zheng Ren said that it's meaningless, but later on, he said that it has Supreme meaning. This interpretation ... I don't think there's any problem with it. "
   

          "The meaning of the Nobel Prize? You're good at talking like this. " Old Department Director Pan's wife shook her head.
   

          "It has nothing to do with the Nobel Prize, it's about medicine. With the current medical level, our country's medical treatment is the best among people of the same income. " Old Department Director pan interpreted this sentence from the perspective of a primary level doctor.
   

          "Can you not brag? foreign countries provide free medical treatment. I've heard that in India and Thailand, heart surgeries are free. "
   

          "Hey! Just listen to them, they're bragging as much as they can. "
   

          "You speak as if you've been there before."
   

          "I can guess it even if I stay at home. There's no place in the world that can do it better than us." Old Department Director pan said.
   

          "You're going to die of exhaustion, you old thing!"
   

          "It's a little tiring, but I feel comfortable. Free medical treatment? as long as you were still breathing, they would not treat you. Their medical treatment was mainly targeted at the elite class. It's capitalism, and the rich are the bosses. This definitely exists in China, but the benefits that the people can get are the greatest in the world. "
   

          "Then why are there so many medical disputes?"
   

          "So what? everyone wants the best medical conditions. Who doesn't want to live? There's only one Zheng Ren, he's the most capable I've ever seen! Earthquake relief ..."
   

          "Don't mention those things. They're free of charge and have very good medical conditions. Just tell me, there are a few top hospitals in the world in our country. "
   

          "Domestic, Hey! These old capitalist countries are all paper tigers. We're the only ones who can withstand a serious illness. " Department Director pan said confidently.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. If you dare to go to the front line when it comes to earthquake relief, I'll sell my house and go to Sanya for retirement. If you die outside, you won't even have a home to return to. "
   

          "Hehe." Old Department Director pan did not believe his lover's threat. He was used to bickering in his life, so he did not take it seriously.
   

          He poured himself another glass of wine and said leisurely,"just now, the host interpreted that Zheng Ren and the king said that the Nobel Prize was meaningless, but what he did has infinite meaning. Receiving awards and developing the most awesome medicine, could ordinary people afford to use it? The Tips surgery is a public event, and it has been ignored by the Nobel Prize winner for many years. "
   

          "This is the victory of ordinary people." Department Director pan said firmly in the end.
   

          "It's none of your business. Quickly pack up and go to bed! You're already so old, but Zheng Ren said that you're lucky to have your life back when you got sick from eating bamboo rats. You should rest well for at least half a year! You're the most disobedient patient if you still drink when I don't allow you to. "
   

          Old Department Director pan did not refute him, and he could not refute him either. He just chuckled and drank the wine that he had just poured.
   

          ……
   

          Mu Tao was also watching the live broadcast.
   

          It was quite a pity that he didn't get the mechanical arm. However, mu Tao was not in a hurry. There would still be opportunities in the future. Mu Tao was indifferent to fame and fortune.
   

          Mu Tao was happy from the bottom of his heart that boss Zheng had won the Nobel Prize. During the earthquake relief, he was in the operating room in Pengxi village. That was considered a trenches. His comrade-in-arms had won the Nobel Prize, so mu Tao was naturally happy.
   

          But ...
   

          Boss Zheng's award ceremony seemed to have made some small mistakes.
   

          The King of Sweden stood at the corner of the cursor, but boss Zheng turned around and left. From the shape of his mouth, mu Tao seemed to see boss Zheng say "everything."
   

          What was the meaning of this?
   

          Soon, the host and guests in the live broadcast room gave an explanation.
   

          After understanding what they were talking about, mu Tao had his own thoughts. Unlike what the experts had interpreted, mu Tao's eyes were on the real patients.
   

          In the medical field, success or failure was a matter of probability. No matter how good a doctor was, he would not be able to have a 100% success rate. However, the current society demanded that doctors have a 100% success rate, and this was undoubtedly very ridiculous.
   

          However, from the patient's point of view, this absurdity was so easy to understand.
   

          Everyone hoped that they were lucky and could get out of the hospital quickly, well, and at a low cost, so that they would never go to this place again.
   

          Therefore, for those patients who failed, all medical methods were meaningless. This was what boss Zheng meant by "meaningless." This was something that only a true clinician would say.
   

          The last sentence had Supreme significance, which meant that all treatment methods were of great significance to patients who recovered and were discharged from the hospital.
   

          Not to mention anything else, he had performed dozens of interventional embolism surgeries for pelvic fractures during the disaster relief. If those dozens of patients had not been treated, they would not have been able to survive, no matter how many blood products they had.
   

          This was the significance of using embolism to stop the bleeding of the artery and treating it at the back.
   

          Boss Zheng simply used two words to express the two meanings of meaningless and Supreme. This was the understanding of a clinician to save the dying and heal the injured.
   

          Mu Tao thought about it and smiled.
   

          Boss Zheng looked simple and indifferent, but he was still too compassionate in his heart. How could it be meaningless? His expectations of himself were simply too high. There were many patients who couldn't be cured. Otherwise, there wouldn't be such a thing as a dead person in the world.
   

          However, he felt that those medical methods were meaningless. Only boss Zheng would dare to say this. He himself did not dare to.
   

          He thought back to the scenes in the livestream room of Xinglin garden's surgery. He thought back to the time when he was learning tips from boss Zheng, and he really did not make any mistakes when he performed surgery.
   

          As mu Tao thought about it, he rewound the video back to the moment when boss Zheng turned around.
   

          He held the certificate in one hand and the box in the other. He made a fist gesture with both hands and the corners of his mouth lifted slightly. Everything!
   

          What we're doing has Supreme meaning! Mu Tao felt that he could clearly understand what boss Zheng was saying.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2932: The truth

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            At the end of the award ceremony, professor Rudolf Wagner walked through the crowd and enjoyed the best moments of his life. Zheng Ren, on the other hand, stood at the side, waiting for the banquet to begin.
   

          "Boss, what did you mean by that?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Nothing, I just thought of little stone." Zheng Ren said,"don't you think that standing under the 'n' shape's projection light is like standing on an operating table? At that time, my hands were a little itchy. "
   

          "Then you're going to tell the king that it's meaningless?"
   

          "Who knows? it's hard to define meaning. He said that my work was meaningful, so I thought of little stone." Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Heh, you're the only one who can say that." Su Yun understood Zheng Ren's thoughts. This fellow probably did not think too much about it. It was as if he was standing on the operating table and chatting, and he just casually said what he was thinking.
   

          "Or maybe he saw uncle ning, so he's a little flustered." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before telling the truth in a low voice.
   

          "Pfft ..."
   

          "From that position, I can see Yiren and uncle ning. "You don't know, but every time I see uncle ning, I think of that fish bone. You said it's just a fish bone and I can't see the emergency at night. I have to go to the community Hospital in the day. I know they can't do it, but I still have to go through the process."
   

          "The most important thing is that when we came to Karolinka hospital, a few doctors couldn't take it out, and it has to be operated on tomorrow. I ..."
   

          "Are you trying to laugh? boss, let me tell you, if you laugh at your father-in-law, you'll be in big trouble!" Su Yun held back her laughter and glanced at Xie ning, who was standing below the stage. She found it interesting to see him talking and laughing, completely unlike the sorry state he was in the other day.
   

          He hoped that his boss could use this to get rid of his fear of his father-in-law. He couldn't always be like this.
   

          "It's not that I want to laugh, but ... Let's put it this way. The information I received in the past stated that Karolinka hospital was a very powerful hospital. But what did a doctor do? To cure and save people. "
   

          "If they can't cure the patient, they can't even pull out a fish bone. So what if Karolinska Hospital is praised for their high standards?" Zheng Ren said softly,"that's why I don't think it's meaningful at all, especially when this kind of thing happened at Karolinka hospital, which is the Nobel Prize judge's Hospital. It can't even save a person's life."
   

          "You're being too direct. " "Karolinka hospital's medical standards are very high," Su Yun said in disdain."You have to admit that."
   

          "Hey!" Zheng Ren suddenly laughed coldly."Perhaps to the capitalists, it should be the local capitalists and politicians. To them, the medical level is very high."
   

          "You can't ignore the average lifespan." Su Yun was very serious.
   

          "That's because I didn't run into anything. Anyway, this side of the noodles gives me a very bad feeling." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What could happen? the weather is good, and this place is known as the land chosen by heaven."
   

          "If the earthquake relief were to happen here, would they be able to withstand it?"
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. It's not an earthquake. "
   

          "Where's the Black Death that spread throughout Europe?"
   

          "That's all in the past. Now that science is flourishing, we won't be able to see a large-scale infectious disease that can kill and injure hundreds of millions of people in our lifetime. " Su Yun pouted.
   

          "They can't even pull out a fish bone. I think if there's any natural or man-made disaster Sweden will be the first to fall to the ground." Zheng Ren smiled."That's why I suddenly felt that it was meaningless. But when I turned around, I heard the king ask me, what we did ... For example, Zheng Yunxia wanted to jump off a building. If we didn't meet, the anniversary would have already passed. "
   

          "The existence of a doctor has Supreme meaning for the patient. As for little stone, his condition is more complicated. He'll be fine as long as he can handle it. If he can 't, I'll personally remove the catheter for him. " Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          "Tsk, tsk, boss, you're not scared anymore?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "I've never been a coward. " Zheng Ren clenched his fists and made an encouraging gesture."Actually, I really can't think too much. It's good enough as long as I have a clear conscience. The rest is just that."
   

          "It's hard to have a clear conscience. " Su Yun pouted."It means that you'll have to work in the operating theater until you can't stand up for others. With your physical fitness, you won't be able to retire even if you're 80. I think it's enough. Work is never done. "
   

          "No, the nanomachines will be developed soon. When that time comes, I'll retire and go to see director Miao square dance every day with a small bench." It was rare for Zheng Ren to joke.
   

          After chatting with Su Yun for a long time, the banquet started.
   

          Dr. Charles pulled Zheng Ren excitedly. He was more interested in mechanical arm surgery, especially after hearing that a "bizarre" mechanical arm surgery had just been performed yesterday. He was even more excited and had been planning to watch the surgery video after the dinner.
   

          Xie ning was satisfied with professor Charles 'request.
   

          The participation of the world's top medical experts would definitely promote the popularization of mechanical arms around the world. This was different from The Da Vinci mechanical arm in the past. This was a mechanical arm that could perform interventional surgeries. It was a piece of black technology that could operate the micro wires in a delicate manner. It would definitely have a huge impact on the overall medical system.
   

          At the dinner party, Zheng Ren was constantly dragged by Dr. Charles to discuss the robotic arm surgery. The doctor also had his own opinion on interventional surgery.
   

          Professor Charles had almost infinite expectations for this new mechanical arm.
   

          Although he had been engaged in basic research for many years, Dr. Charles still maintained his love for Clinical Surgery. Even though he was old and unable to return to his peak by stepping onto the operating table, this did not stop him from watching Zheng Ren reach the peak step by step, or even higher.
   

          After the banquet ended, the invited doctors came to the exhibition venue that Xie ning had prepared.
   

          The number of people was much more than Xie ning had estimated. The news that Dr. Charles was coming to watch the robotic arm's remote surgery had spread among the crowd, and many people came uninvited.
   

          The venue's decorations were very simple, and Xie ning didn't spend much effort on it.
   

          The engineer first explained the principles of the new mechanical arm. Zheng Ren wanted to go on stage to show the surgery, but he was rejected by Dr. Charles. The old man walked up to the operating table with determination, just like how he did many years ago when he was still working on the front line of clinical medicine.
   

          The surgery was very simple. It was just an appendectomy on a 3d printed simulation human.
   

          Professor Charles quickly familiarized himself with the familiar yet unfamiliar steps while sitting in the operating capsule. He successfully completed the surgery with Zheng Ren's cooperation.
   

          After leaving the operating pod, Dr. Charles watched the video of the surgery he had just completed. The mechanical arm turned silently, almost 100% of the will of the Sorcerer, and even some small details between the fingers were perfectly displayed.
   

          "Perfect!" Professor Charles gave his evaluation.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Zheng, let's watch the recording of the remote surgery you performed yesterday." Professor Charles said to Zheng Ren after he was done admiring his surgery.
   

          After all, no matter how perfect an appendectomy was, it could only prove the suitability of this machine. Dr. Charles was more concerned about the feasibility of using this machine to perform difficult surgeries, such as the treatment of Gaucher's disease.
   

          The difficulty of the surgery could be clearly understood from the analysis of the 6.2-kilogram spleen.
   

          The patient's spleen weighed 6.2 kilograms. It was indeed strange to use weight as a unit of measurement to measure the difficulty of the surgery, but that was the truth.
   

          Dr. Charles knew the difficulty of the operation of Gossett's disease all too well. The patient was a pregnant woman, and she had to do a cesarean section and remove most of her spleen. Therefore, Dr. Charles couldn't wait to watch the recording of the operation.
   

          "Doctor, Su Yun and I cooperated to complete most of the splenectomy operations on the 3D printed simulation. The real patient is completed by our other doctors in the capital." Zheng Ren repeated.
   

          "I know, Zheng. You've just said this. Hurry up and let me see how you complete the operation with the mechanical arm. It doesn't matter if it's a surgery on a patient or a simulation of a human. " Professor Charles urged.
   

          As he spoke, the projection of the recorded surgery appeared on the big screen. Just like the assembly line in a factory, the four mechanical arms were silently cooperating with each other, and the recorded surgery began.
   

          Dr. Charles watched with great interest. Unlike when he personally completed an appendectomy in the operating chamber, he could see the overall situation and more details by standing below and watching.
   

          The disinfection and mechanical arm held the scalpel like a pen, as if it had a soul, and left a perfect cut on the 3D printed simulator.
   

          Then, the other mechanical arm began to wipe the blood. Its movements were skilled and gentle. Next, it used electricity to stop the bleeding.
   

          The two people and four mechanical arms worked together perfectly. If it wasn't for the metallic texture and the feeling of the assembly line-like steam industry, no one would think that this was a work that could be completed by the crude mechanical arms.
   

          In particular, Dr. Charles had just performed a surgery, so he could understand the difficulty of these operations.
   

          However, after a few minutes, Dr. Charles frowned and stared at the screen. He asked in confusion,"Zheng, why do I feel like you didn't do the surgery yourself?"
   

          "Doctor, I was indeed the one operating the mechanical arm." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "There's nothing wrong with the process, but the operation is too rusty, and it doesn't have the smooth beauty at all. I've just tried operating the mechanical arm, and the feel is still very important. If it wasn't for your affirmation, I would have thought that you were standing by the side and guiding other people while they performed the surgery. " Said professor Charles.
   

          Zheng Ren finally understood what Dr. Charles meant.
   

          Some of the doctors who were observing the surgery also noticed this, and they whispered to each other.
   

          If it were not for the fact that Zheng Ren had started a live broadcast of his surgery at Xinglin garden, and his surgical skills had long been recognized by everyone, the voices of doubt would have drowned Zheng Ren like an ocean.
   

          "Doctor, you've misunderstood." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"this is a remote operation. Because Stockholm's network signal is average, the network speed is too slow, and there is network delay, so the operation looks a little jerky. However, during the surgery, Su Yun and I tried our best to overcome the high delay and avoid any mistakes during the surgery. "
   

          Zheng Ren paused for a moment, then added,"the surgeon in charge of the surgery in Imperial is also very cautious. He only used our surgery as a reference and also made various fine adjustments according to the situation during the surgery."
   

          "Network delay." Professor Charles said softly.
   

          "Remote surgery is based on two points. One is the sensitivity of the mechanical arm, and the other is the speed of network transmission." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Dr. Charles, without the 5g network, remote surgery is nonsense." Su Yun added as she lied through her teeth.
   

          Su Yun was the best at making half-right and half-wrong statements. He was not as meticulous as Zheng Ren. In fact, 4g optical fiber was enough, but 5g could further use wireless signals. For hospitals, fixing the space and fiber optics was a small matter.
   

          Dr. Charles didn't comment and watched the surgery seriously.
   

          After hearing Zheng Ren and Dr. Charles 'explanation, the other doctors' doubts disappeared. Was it a problem with the internet? The laying of a 5g network involved a bigger problem, and it was not something that doctors could participate in.
   

          Everyone quietly watched the surgery.
   

          "Zheng, what's the delay?" Professor Charles suddenly asked.
   

          "It fluctuates between 80 110m, and most of the time, it is maintained at about 100m." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's still fluctuations?" Professor Charles asked a very "stupid" question. After asking, he also reacted.
   

          The transmission speed of the network was definitely not a fixed value. To complete the surgery under such circumstances, and it was a difficult surgery with the Gezer's disease!
   

          Professor Charles was silent.
   

          In his eyes, the surgery that was originally not smooth and beautiful had another meaning.
   

          There was no sound in the recorded surgery. Everyone in the entire Hall was focused on the surgery, and even the sound of breathing was hard to hear.
   

          Everyone's eyes were drawn to the assembly line-like mechanical arm.
   

          Even with a delay of 100 ms, even if they were performing a difficult surgery for gaeshees 'disease, the four mechanical arms still worked together almost perfectly, making everyone fascinated.
   

          Was this the model for future surgeries? With the mechanical arm, the 3D printed model, and this brave attempt, it would not be too far away from the customized surgical chip.
   

          Such a thought floated in Dr. Charles 'mind.
   

          He did not think about remote surgery. If possible, this type of surgery mode would definitely evolve to an era where no one was around.
   

          Autonomous surgery and autonomous vehicle were two different concepts. However, if the patient's information was mailed to the hospital, the surgeon would perform surgery on a 3D printed simulated human, then make a chip, and complete the surgery through the smart chip ...
   

          This was not a fantasy!
   

          Zheng had already taken the first step, and even Dr. Charles couldn't tell how many changes would happen next.
   

          As he watched, he could not contain the excitement in his heart. His fingers trembled slightly.
   

          When he first became a doctor, he did not dare to think about the concept of unmanned surgery. However, at this time, unmanned surgery had become a possibility!
   

          However, Dr. Charles no longer thought about what might happen in the future. He focused on the surgery process on the "assembly line." Even with a delay of 100 ms, the surgery was still performed accurately, and it was quite beautiful!
   

          When the surgery was over, Dr. Charles turned around, opened his arms, and hugged Zheng Ren.
   

          "Zheng, you've created a new era!"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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            China TV news reported on remote surgery at 10:30, and sun zeli's topic also triggered discussions.
   

          However, this had nothing to do with Zheng Ren. He had a rare two days of leisure in stockholm. He accompanied Yiren to visit the jota canal, the gray ronde Cathedral, and the anders John Art Museum.
   

          Three days later, Zheng Ren and the rest returned to the imperial capital.
   

          He first went to Lin Jiaojiao's house to pick up Blackie. After all, Lin Jiaojiao was the one who borrowed Blackie, so he had to trouble her to help take care of him every time.
   

          After rejecting all the dinner invitations, Zheng Ren said that he would go home to get over his jet lag. He was finally home and could rest in peace. In Zheng Ren's eyes, life was back on track.
   

          However, director Yan said that there would be a commendation ceremony soon, which gave Zheng Ren a headache. However, he had to go through this kind of procedure. What seemed glorious to others was like walking through a mountain of knives to Zheng Ren.
   

          She was not used to the food in Sweden, and even Chang Yue said that she had lost weight from hunger. That night, Yiren cooked up a big meal.
   

          "Boss, Chief Lin said he'll find time to go to the branch office." While they were eating, Su Yun suggested to Zheng Ren while drinking.
   

          Branch office ... It was an unfamiliar term, but Zheng Ren immediately understood what Su Yun meant.
   

          The yellow teeth were coming.
   

          He had to bear the consequences of his own troubles.
   

          It wasn't really causing trouble. After all, the yellow-teeth guy had come to help solve a huge problem. However, that guy never wanted to be quiet. It was better to have some dealings with the comrades in the branch office.
   

          "What do you mean by that, chief Lin?"
   

          "Chief Lin has already made arrangements. We're organizing a volunteer medical consultation. There's no need at all. Just treat it as a team building." Su Yun said,"everyone knows what's going on. In the future, when the comrades from the branch look for you, just don't try to avoid them."
   

          "I won't make any excuses no matter who comes to me." Zheng Ren corrected Su Yun.
   

          "The key is that I can't find you. Do you know how much trouble chief Lin has blocked for you?"
   

          Thinking about it, Zheng Ren smiled and agreed to this.
   

          As one's social status rose, it was inevitable that they would have to take on more responsibilities. Dealing with this kind of thing was not something that Zheng Ren could refuse just because he wanted to. Su Yun's intention was very clear. She wanted to put the yellow-teethed man into a cage.
   

          It didn't matter if he just wanted to earn some money to bring people to see the doctor, and Zheng Ren couldn't be bothered. If there were any other problems, they had to be prepared in advance. After all, he couldn't understand what was going on with his eyes bleeding, but the yellow-teeth knew what was going on after hearing the description. This guy was very good at evil things.
   

          If he used it well, it would be of great use. If he left it alone, Zheng Ren did not know what would happen.
   

          After dinner, he had a video call with Department Director pan. He would only tell him about returning to Haicheng after he had finished little stone's surgery. Before that, Zheng Ren decided to focus all his attention on little stone.
   

          The next morning, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to the community Hospital for a walk. After entering the door, he saw a thin figure following behind fan Tianshui. Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he realized that it was the girl called Liu Xiaomei, who had been brought by the yellow-teeth.
   

          "Old fan, we're back." Su Yun greeted him in a familiar manner."These are the gifts I brought for you and the class monitor."
   

          Su Yun threw two bags at him. Fan Tianshui was surprised to see that they were women's carry bags.
   

          "It's for the old class monitor's wife. You can keep it for yourself. You can't possibly not find a wife for the rest of your life, right?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          Fan Tianshui touched his head and smiled naively.
   

          "Will Liu Xiaomei listen to me?" Su Yun asked Liu Xiaomei directly.
   

          "Be obedient." Fan Tianshui answered seriously.
   

          Old fan knew very well what he should be serious about and what he should just say casually. He had been prepared for Liu Xiaomei's ruthlessness when he saw her at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University that night.
   

          "Xiaomei is very diligent. The security room is very clean. When she has nothing to do, she reads books and learns martial arts from me. It's stable." Fan Tianshui finally used the word "stable" to describe it.
   

          "That's good." Zheng Ren glanced at Liu Xiaomei. The girl had already removed the bandage on her forehead. There was a scab on it, and it looked like her face was going to be disfigured.
   

          She was much more energetic than that day. She looked clean and her hair was tied up simply. She did not deliberately leave any bangs to cover the wound on her forehead. It seemed that she did not care.
   

          "We'll start receiving patients in the next few days, so we'll be busy again. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes." Fan Tianshui nodded.
   

          There was nothing much to do. Previously, when the patients were cleared out, there was no place to transfer to another Ward. He left the community Hospital and went straight to 912.
   

          They greeted the doctors who were on their way to work. When Department Director Kong arrived, Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to have a seat for a while and reported on their trip to Sweden. They gave the gift they bought to Department Director Kong, and Zheng Ren felt as if a heavy burden had been lifted off his shoulders.
   

          This was a sign of respect for the old Department Director. Department Director Kong listened with a smile and did not say anything. Shifts, ward rounds, surgeries ... The work in 912 had always been so monotonous and boring.
   

          Before the surgery, Zhao Wenhua came over to say that he was going out in the afternoon to take in patients for boss Zheng.
   

          Zheng Ren gladly accepted Zhao Wenhua 's' good intentions '.
   

          He made an appointment with Lin Ge to go to the police station. Zheng Ren felt as if he had just arrived at 912 and was visiting each department one by one. Now, he had actually reached this stage.
   

          When he thought about how influential old Department Director pan was in the villages and towns around Haicheng, Zheng Ren understood. A year ago, there was a young female patient with acute appendicitis whose family members did not agree to the surgery. Department Director pan made a phone call, and the town mayor ran over to scold the patient's family members before the surgery was carried out.
   

          Treating and saving people wasn't just through surgery. Daoist Wang's Daoist temple could also treat and save people. Moreover, based on the incense offerings there, Zheng Ren felt that many directors in Sea city couldn't compare to the number of people Daoist Wang had saved.
   

          "Just bear with it." Zheng Ren sighed. He took a look at his energy value when he walked into the courtyard of the police station.
   

          A full bar, he could probably take it.
   

          It was snowing heavily in Sweden, but the snow in Beijing was not light either. The road was still clean. After entering the courtyard, Lin Ge took out his phone and smiled at Zheng Ren.
   

          This was to make a phone call to contact them first to avoid any accidents. Zheng Ren stood still and prepared to wait. While he was still thinking about whether he should smoke a cigarette, Su Yun suddenly grabbed Zheng Ren's clothes and tugged on it.
   

          Eh? What was going on?
   

          Zheng Ren followed Su Yun's gaze. Across the road, a man in his thirties was holding a phone in his hand. He did not care that the road was slippery as he ran straight towards the main entrance of the police station.
   

          Behind him, a woman shouted,"snatch the phone! Catch him!"
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned.
   

          Mobile phone snatching was a rare occurrence nowadays, and electronic payment had made the thief industry a thing of the past. And how much was a cell phone worth? The price of being swept in by the anti-hacker system was huge.
   

          Not to mention that, the man snatched the phone and ran straight to the police station.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2935: A stupid thief

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren had never seen a robbery that involved running straight to the police station. Su Yun was also dumbfounded. She didn't know if that guy's mind was filled with snow.
   

          Even if it had a little intelligence, it wouldn't have done such an incomprehensible operation.
   

          However, this was only the beginning. The robber was only focused on running away and didn't even look at where he was going. He ran into the sub-Bureau courtyard and was stunned when he saw the solemn and majestic building.
   

          He slammed on the brakes. The snow was slippery, and he fell forward and rolled onto the fence.
   

          Zheng Ren watched with his own eyes as this incomprehensible operation happened in front of his eyes. Was this a scam that involved the branch office? Or was he too anxious to turn himself in?
   

          However, the man's system panel immediately turned blood red, and various diagnoses such as subcutaneous Qi swelling, air accumulation in the diaphragm, and bronchi rupture quickly appeared in front of Zheng Ren.
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone immediately and called the emergency number 120. Zheng Ren was speechless. What the hell was this?
   

          He had originally come to the police station for the day the murderer had been arrested, but he had seen such a bizarre scene before he had even entered the door.
   

          This wasn't a robbery, it was a suicide mission.
   

          The woman who had her phone snatched from her chased after him and saw that the man was holding her phone in his hand. He was lying on the ground with his face facing the ground, and it was unknown if he was Dead or Alive. She was also at a loss. No one knew why this guy had come to the police station in such a panic.
   

          As for the woman who was 'playing dead' and lying on the ground, she couldn't understand it at all.
   

          "Let's get ready to open up his chest." Zheng Ren felt rather helpless. It was just a phone, but it had caused such a huge ruckus. The money from the surgery and treatment was more than enough to buy a few mobile phones, not to mention how much he had to suffer. Moreover, he would have to bear the crime of a robber. Why would he do that?
   

          However, the man was sprawled on the ground, his body convulsing, and the system panel kept turning red. Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment after he finished the call.
   

          Air accumulation in the diaphragm and subcutaneous swelling ... Could it be that there was too much air pressing down on the airway, causing respiratory arrest?
   

          "It shouldn't be." He immediately went forward and asked Su Yun to turn the patient over.
   

          The swelling on the patient's neck was still spreading. Su Yun put her hand on it and said,"it's obvious that I'm holding snow. Qi is accumulating under my skin."
   

          The man's face was filled with fear. He had not realized how much trouble he had caused. After he recovered, he subconsciously tried to struggle up.
   

          "Lie down!" Zheng Ren roared.
   

          Her voice was like thunder, giving the man a fright. His face turned pale and his lips began to turn blue.
   

          "You're injured. Snatching a phone isn't a big deal. You have to live first." Zheng Ren stopped the man.
   

          "Article 263 of the criminal law states that anyone who steals public or private property through violence, coercion, or other means shall be sentenced to imprisonment of more than three years and less than ten years." Su Yun said coldly.
   

          The man's expression changed.
   

          "You can come to the police station directly. It's considered turning yourself in. You can get a lighter sentence. Don't move!" Zheng Ren slapped the man's arm, which was on the ground, and said in a deep voice,"if you run, you'll die within a hundred meters. I called 120 for emergency treatment."
   

          Su Yun felt that it was strange. The man only had swollen skin and, at most, accumulated Qi in the diaphragm. Why was the boss so nervous?
   

          There was a lot of air accumulation in the diaphragm, which was caused by the rupture of the windpipe and bronchi. If the pressure was slightly higher, the rupture point would seal itself. Most patients did not even need special treatment.
   

          He had just scared the man and said that he would be sentenced to more than three years and less than ten years in prison because he felt that his illness was not very serious and had just scared this stupid thief.
   

          In this situation, he should be considered to have brought it upon himself.
   

          When he observed the patient carefully, he saw that the accumulation of air under the skin of his neck continued to spread, like a balloon being blown. Su Yun frowned."Boss, it doesn't look light."
   

          "Do you have a knife?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Su Yun shook her head.
   

          When he came to the branch office today, Feng Xuhui did not follow him. Zheng Ren felt a little regretful, and his heart was slightly uneasy. Xiao Feng had a sterile incision bag for emergency treatment and a sterile blade, which was not usually used. Where could he find so many emergency treatment tools? it was common to wait in the emergency department.
   

          However, once he stopped following them, they would encounter such a difficult problem. This man ... Had a really bad life.
   

          The police from the branch ran out at this time and began to ask about the situation. Even the experienced and knowledgeable police officers had never seen a robber 'resolutely' run into the police station after committing the crime.
   

          After asking about the situation, everyone was at a loss whether to laugh or cry. A police officer came over and asked,"doctor?"
   

          "Yes, it's from 912."
   

          "Um ... You're Dr. Zheng?" The police officer probably knew that Zheng Ren was coming today, so he asked immediately.
   

          "Yes, I am." Zheng Ren squatted beside the patient and observed the patient's condition and the color of the system panel without blinking.
   

          Lin Ge smiled helplessly and prepared to smooth things over for boss Zheng. Boss Zheng was in charge of saving people, and he was in charge of socializing. He had to be of some use if he followed them to make a living.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, are you considering if he hurt his head?" The police officer wasn't angry at Zheng Ren's indifference. Instead, he asked with a smile.
   

          In the face of such a stupid thief, no one could be serious. Just a moment ago, Su Yun had even used the little bit of legal knowledge he had obtained from God knows where to scare this fellow.
   

          "It looks heavy, don't move!" Su Yun roared,"calm down! Are you having difficulty breathing?!" It's just too troublesome to catch my breath. "
   

          The man blinked as he lay on the cold ground.
   

          "Slow down, take a deep breath, and relax. Don't be angry one breath after another! You're having more and more difficulty breathing. " Su Yun said.
   

          The man was no longer afraid of the police station, even though he had just snatched the phone and was surrounded by police officers in uniform. He was having difficulty breathing, and a sense of near-death enveloped his entire body.
   

          After listening to Su Yun's breathing method, the man did not cooperate. Instead, he started to breathe faster and faster.
   

          What he was afraid of happened. He probably couldn't control his fear when he was out of oxygen.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at the skin on the patient's neck, which was visibly bulging, and asked with a frown,"do you have a knife?"
   

          "Uh ... Yes." The police officer next to him said,"but it's not sterilized."
   

          "Please take one. It's not disinfected, but it can be used." Zheng Ren looked at the patient and said without even blinking.
   

          "Alright," The police officer beside Zheng Ren immediately stood up and ran into the house.
   

          Lin Ge originally wanted to smooth things over, but he didn't expect that the people from the branch office seemed to think that boss Zheng was doing the right thing. Not only were they not unhappy, but they were also very cooperative.
   

          Zheng Ren did not think too much about it. He kept staring at the patient's neck skin and lips. As the air retention under the skin became more and more serious, the man's cyanosis in his lips also became more serious.
   

          When the police officer ran out with a knife, the sound of the 120 ambulance came from afar.
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            Zheng Ren looked at the patient as he took the 'knife' from the police officer.
   

          Feeling that something was wrong, Zheng Ren turned around and saw that the police officer had handed him a fruit knife. The tip of the knife was blunt ... Zheng Ren felt that elder fan would definitely not be able to cut open the skin and not hurt other parts of the body with this knife.
   

          As for himself, it was really difficult to cut open the skin. In particular, the location of the subcutaneous swelling was still in the neck. If they were not careful and accidentally "pulled" and broke the major blood vessels, they would be in trouble.
   

          Even if he was a robber, he was now a patient. The key was that this robber was so cute that no one could hate him.
   

          It was the first time he had seen a robber barging into a police station with his head lowered. The whole process took less than five seconds. It could be considered a miracle.
   

          Su Yun glanced at the blade and knew that it was useless. He saw that the skin on the patient's neck was still swelling, and he could vaguely hear a faint crackling sound. That was the sound of the air coming out of a ruptured trachea entering the skin. If one touched it with one's hand, it would be like holding a snowball in one's hand. It was called the feeling of holding snow in one's hand.
   

          The situation was urgent, but Zheng Ren and Su Yun were not in a hurry. After all, they could hear the emergency siren getting closer and closer.
   

          The patient's condition was not too complicated. As long as they had sterile equipment, the problem could be solved very quickly. They could hold on until they reached the hospital and the operating table.
   

          "I ... Roar ..."
   

          The man's lips had already turned purple, and saliva was flowing out from the corner of his mouth. He only said one word, and then only the sound of his lungs cramping could be heard.
   

          The man became restless as he ran out of oxygen. As he became restless, his breathing rate became higher and higher. The skin on his neck began to swell up like a balloon. The police officers around him were dumbfounded.
   

          12 seconds later, the man struggled a few times before he fainted.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment. He really wanted to purchase a set of equipment from the system store, even if ... It was right! He could just exchange for one blade. Zheng Ren immediately entered the system space and only exchanged for a sterile blade.
   

          When the blade appeared in his hand, Zheng Ren's heart finally settled down.
   

          Regardless of whether Su Yun would be suspicious, he had to hurry up and save her. Zheng Ren touched his pocket and put on an act. Then, a sterile blade appeared in his hand with a packaging.
   

          With a little force, the tip of the knife broke through the sterile vacuum pack and came out.
   

          With one hand pressing down on the patient, Zheng Ren operated with one hand with the other. It was like magic, and the blade was held in his palm. Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"on the sternum."
   

          This was to tell Su Yun the location. Su Yun was not surprised and immediately got into position. With a flash of cold light, Su Yun's hands started rolling the skin on the neck that had been 'blown'.
   

          As it crushed the skin, the force acted on the accumulated gas under the skin. With an exit, the gas leaked out. The hissing sound of the air was heard, along with the blood from the ruptured capillaries under the skin.
   

          Zheng Ren moved his head away, but he was also sprayed with blood.
   

          A scream was heard. The woman who had her phone snatched from her covered her mouth with a pale face. In all his life, he had never seen an emergency rescue performed in front of others, and it was even a bloody and violent one.
   

          When the air flowed out, the man's suppressed Qi passageways were relieved, and he could finally breathe again.
   

          Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief as he watched the rise and fall of his chest. Originally, he was considering whether he should perform incision on the outer side of both necks again, but looking at the current situation, it did not seem necessary.
   

          At the very least, they could hold on until the ambulance arrived.
   

          If it could be performed sterile, no one would want to do it directly. All violent incisions were left with no choice.
   

          At this moment, the 120-car pulled the siren and rushed into the courtyard of the sub-Bureau.
   

          The doctor Who came down was not heavily pixelated, so he should have seen this in the emergency department.
   

          "Boss Zheng?" The doctor was shocked to see Zheng Ren covered in blood and immediately asked.
   

          "Sterile incision pack!" Zheng Ren quickly replied in a low voice,"a gauze bag!"
   

          The doctor was stunned for a moment, but his entire body was shrouded in the pressure of a senior doctor. He did not have time to ask anything and immediately jogged over. He opened the first aid kit in his hand, handed the emergency kit to Zheng Ren, and took a bag of sterile gauze.
   

          Zheng Ren kept the blade in a sterile package and put it in his coat pocket.
   

          Normally, sharp weapons would have to be collected and destroyed in the end, but Zheng Ren was not sure if there was any problem with the system's equipment. It was better to keep it secretly and find a time to destroy it.
   

          Su Yun put on sterile gloves and began to disinfect the patient.
   

          "Boss, we still have to cut open the two sides of the neck."
   

          "Tsk!" Zheng Ren said without hesitation.
   

          The two of them changed their identities as a sorcerer and an assistant without any hesitation. Su Yun simply disinfected the wound and did not administer any anesthetic. She directly cut open the skin on the outer edge of the patient's right neck to avoid the large blood vessels, leaving another "effusing point".
   

          Zheng Ren began to roll out the skin, expelling the gas accumulated under the skin.
   

          The crackling of snow came from his hand, and gas and blood spurted out of the cut.
   

          He had already made two cuts, so it would be better to make another one to balance things out. It was supposed to be enough for now, but after all, the gas on the left neck had to go through the incision above the sternum, and the pressure was still slightly higher.
   

          Zheng Ren took the blade and exchanged identities again.
   

          He made three incisions and continuously squeezed air out. The swelling under the skin of the man's neck gradually subsided.
   

          The pressure on him was reduced, and he could breathe freely again. The emergency rescue had come to an end.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at it and said to Lin Ge apologetically,"chief Lin, I'll go back and take a look."
   

          Lin Ge was also very helpless, but he really couldn't blame boss Zheng for what happened today. A little thief that people couldn't get angry at actually almost died. Boss Zheng was sent back after the emergency treatment, so he definitely had to follow in the operation.
   

          He could only clean up the mess himself.
   

          The police officer reported and then followed them into the ambulance.
   

          "Boss Zheng, my surname is nie. You can call me officer nie or old nie." The police officer greeted him as if he was familiar with him after getting into the car.
   

          "Officer Hao, are you going to handcuff him?" Zheng Ren had seen criminals come for treatment before and knew the most basic procedure. However, the one in front of him really couldn't be associated with the word 'criminal'. She was so dumb ... And even a little cute.
   

          "Just now, when you were resuscitating him, I asked a few people at the scene. He did Rob you. After all, we're at the entrance of the police station. Besides, who's going to steal things now? it's not worth much. " Officer zou said,"by the way, Dr. Zheng, he won't die, right?"
   

          "I think he'll have to go on stage and perform an thoracotomy and suture the windpipe." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          Zheng Ren estimated that the possibility of using a endoscope was not high. This was not because of a technical problem, but because of other matters.
   

          Opening up the chest was more stable and less costly, so it was a feasible plan.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2937: You can rub all you want.

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren first covered the patient's incision gently with gauze. This was only a form of psychological comfort, and it could also prevent infection to a certain extent.
   

          There weren't many chances for him to bleed and spew blood at the same time, but he didn't expect to encounter such a thing at the entrance of the police station. Zheng Ren then took off his gloves and asked the emergency doctor to open a bottle of saline before washing his hands.
   

          He then picked up his phone and dialed Fang Lin's number.
   

          "There's a patient with a windpipe rupture, air accumulation in the diaphragm, and subcutaneous edema. He'll be pushed directly from the emergency department to you. He'll be on the stage when you're ready for the surgery. " Zheng Ren said after the call went through.
   

          "Boss, Fang Lin is no longer a chief resident." Su Yun said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment before he recalled that Fang Lin was already working as a chief resident when he first came to the capital a year ago. It had been more than a year since then, and his call was a little abrupt.
   

          However, Fang Lin agreed to it directly over the phone. He did not have the slightest intention of rejecting it.
   

          "Fang Lin said that he'll be waiting at the emergency department. I don't even know when he stopped being a chief resident." Zheng Ren said as he put down the phone.
   

          Su Yun did not pester him. It was just a patient with a ruptured windpipe. She just had to go up and suture it.
   

          "Boss, are you following us?"
   

          "I'm just going up to take a look. I'm not going to perform the surgery. "
   

          "Tsk, tsk, you can just rub it."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren frowned."We're in the middle of emergency treatment. Don't drive. Be serious."
   

          "Tsk, it's nothing." Su Yun took a look at the patient. He tried his best to breathe. The pain from the incision on his neck did not seem to be important at all. One-third of the air he breathed in ran out, and the rest could still participate in the blood oxygen exchange.
   

          At the very least, the patient's condition seemed to be under control.
   

          "This bro's luck is really good!" Su Yun complimented,"I'm starting to suspect that he ran straight to the police station because he wasn't meant to die."
   

          "I won't snatch anything, okay?" Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "Why are you so willing to argue?" Su Yun said in disdain,"if he had run to another place and this happened, he would have been brain dead by the time he was sent to the hospital. Even if he was rescued, he would be in a vegetative state." It's really rare to see such serious subcutaneous edema. There was once when I was the second assistant ..."
   

          Officer Hao was also in the car. Su Yun knew that she should not say anything about the surgery and the spine, so she kept her mouth shut.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, is he alright?" Officer qu asked.
   

          "He should be fine. I've contacted the hospital and they've pushed him to the ward area for preoperative preparation. Hurry up and go to the operating table. Just open the chest and suture it. " Su Yun said.
   

          Looking at the badly mangled man, officer Hao was a little stunned.
   

          Dr. Su said it so easily that he could just go up and suture it ... This seemed different from what he saw.
   

          The robber in front of him was already on the verge of death. If he had not seen his neck swell up like a balloon and then be cut open by Dr. Zheng to "let out the air", he would have thought that he had been beaten up by someone, or that it was a slightly abusive beating.
   

          The 120 ambulance whizzed all the way to the emergency department of 912.
   

          The Gurney was already waiting at the entrance, and the man was sent to the Gurney as soon as possible. Fang Lin touched it for a moment. He could still feel the snow under his neck, but he did not have the terrifying sensory experience of blowing a balloon.
   

          "Boss Zheng, Brother Yun, where did you find such a patient?" Fang Lin asked as he pushed the cart along the way.
   

          He did not directly ask about the patient's condition. There were three small incisions on the skin, and the patient was definitely going to be fine for a while. Zhou Litao carried the ECG monitor to the car and got into the elevator. The nurse pressed the ECG monitor in a flurry.
   

          Her vital signs were still stable, and she would be fine as long as she went to the operating room.
   

          After seeing the vital signs, Su Yun smiled and recounted the scene she had seen at the branch. Fang Lin was also dumbfounded upon hearing that. 'Is there something wrong with this fellow's brain?' Or, it was their first robbery and they were too nervous, resulting in them running in the wrong direction.
   

          However, he still had to be saved. As for whether he should handcuff the person to the bed or not, it was up to the police to decide. As long as she could be discharged, she would. What awaited him was a deep prison.
   

          "Boss, if you're not going up, I'll go up." Su Yun's hands were itchy, so she didn't hold back and chuckled.
   

          "Go on. It's not a big surgery, so I'm not interested. I just happened to run into him, so I took the opportunity to hide. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Lin Ge wasn't here, so he could tell the truth.
   

          Even the air in the operating room was sweet to Zheng Ren. At least his mental strength would not drop so quickly here.
   

          The preoperative preparation was very fast. Once they entered the operating theater, the anesthetist began to administer anesthesia. Fang Lin reminded her before he went to brush his hands with Su Yun.
   

          Zheng Ren performed a firestraint tracheostomy for the patient and confirmed that there was a rupture about two centimeters long at the connection between the cartilage ring and the membrane of the right wall of the trachea, two centimeters above the tracheostomy bag. There was a small amount of blood accumulation in the trachea.
   

          Then, he removed the machine, pulled a small round stool over, and sat quietly in the corner of the operating room, leaning against the wall. It was a little cold, but it was still quite comfortable. No matter what, being able to sit in the operating theater was countless times better than having an awkward conversation with everyone in the branch office.
   

          The anesthetists and nurses who came and went greeted Zheng Ren, and everyone went back to their own work. It was normal for boss Zheng to appear in the operating room, so no one cared.
   

          It was apparent that the circulating nurse was very busy. She only rushed into the room in a hurry after Fang Lin had finished laying out the sheet of paper for the first floor.
   

          "Zou sis, where did you go? Diarrhea?" Fang Lin asked with a chuckle while he was dressed in a Sterile Surgical Gown.
   

          This was a normal atmosphere in an operating theater. After all, the patient only looked scary, but the doctors and nurses knew that the operation was not difficult, so they spoke in a relaxed tone.
   

          "Don't mention it. I'm in charge of two operating rooms, and I'm so busy. " The circulating nurse sighed and started to check the numbers with the scrub nurse in a hurry.
   

          Fang Lin was stunned for a moment. Under normal circumstances, such a thing would only happen when the circulating nurse fell sick in an emergency.
   

          However, this was not a good question to ask. He then turned to Zheng Ren."Brother Yun, to the right."
   

          "We've already positioned you. Do you want to open your left chest?" Su Yun retorted.
   

          "I'm just trying to make sure. "
   

          "It's on the right side, 2 cm above the tracheal protrusion, where the cartilage ring on the right wall of the windpipe connects with the membrane. " Zheng Ren repeated.
   

          "Okay, it's a small task. I'll finish it in half an hour." Fang Lin answered in a light-hearted manner.
   

          He prepared an electric scalpel and an aspirator, adjusted the energy, and started the surgery.
   

          Su Yun held the scalpel, and the 15-centimeter incision was perfect. The skin and subcutaneous tissue were cut open layer by layer to stop the bleeding. The surgery was carried out in an orderly manner.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Su Yun, I'll say it." Zheng Ren pulled Su Yun back. This fellow already had a pre-set position, and there was no way for him to communicate and treat her objectively. If he was allowed to continue, the situation would probably immediately go out of control.
   

          Su Yun glanced at Zheng Ren and stood to the side with her arms crossed. She had just come out of the operating room, and she was wearing a hazmat suit with a sterile coat over it. She even had shoe covers on her feet, and the clattering of her shoes as she walked was very much like Su Yun's unhappiness.
   

          Zheng Ren had no doubt that if he had the chance, he would drag sister Qiao's lover down and give him a good beating.
   

          "Wang Sheng, right?" Zheng Ren had prepared a firestraint tracheostomy device. He stood beside the patient and said,"I want to do a checkup for you to see how you got your asthma."
   

          The patient's eyelids trembled slightly, but they did not open.
   

          "Wang Sheng, your condition has been slightly alleviated, but I can't be sure about the future. I'm a doctor, so please face it seriously. " Zheng Ren said,"open your eyes. I'll tell you the things you need to pay attention to when operating."
   

          After hearing Zheng Ren's stern words, the patient hesitated for a moment. His eyes rolled a few times before he slowly opened them.
   

          Zheng Ren could see that his eyes were bloodshot, and he was filled with endless panic and hesitation. However, there was nothing to be pitiful about. He just wanted to maintain an objective and calm position to check whether the diagnosis of the big pig's trotter was correct with a firbotomy tube, and then give a treatment plan.
   

          "I'll explain the whole process to you first. I'll need you to cooperate with me in the middle. "First, you need to use anesthetic. After a few minutes, this ..." As Zheng Ren spoke, he raised the firestraint on the firbotomy tube in his hand."Insert it along the nasal cavity. During this period, you may feel suffocated. You need to breathe steadily and not be agitated. If you're too nervous, it might trigger cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases, and even lead to sudden death. "
   

          Zheng Ren said all this without any embellishments, which shocked sister Qiao's lover.
   

          A heart and blood vessel accident ... Sudden death ... It was a matter of life and death. He opened his eyes.
   

          "Doctor, can I not do it?" Wang Sheng asked softly, his voice trembling.
   

          "We definitely have to respect the patient's opinion, but your asthma attack this time is very strange. It's an explosive attack. I also asked your wife and she said that you usually have a swollen right thumb and frequent pain in your ear. I suspect that you have a certain disease and need to do a checkup before we can prescribe the right medicine. "
   

          The man took a long time to recover from his dazed state. He had not completely understood what Zheng Ren meant by that.
   

          The swelling and pain on his right thumb should be rheumatism. As for the ear pain, the doctor said it was neurotic pain.
   

          Besides, what did breathing difficulties have to do with this? was he breathing with his fingers or his ears?
   

          "Do you know how to treat illnesses?" The man said angrily after he thought it through. However, his asthma was still very serious, and his respiratory tract was spasming, so his words were inexplicably strange.
   

          "We don't know how to treat illnesses, but you do!" Su Yun retorted from behind.
   

          "I definitely won 't, but I ... Hoho ... I'm having difficulty breathing. How did it get involved with my ear pain? it shouldn't be a big deal, right?"
   

          "This is boss Zheng, who just won the Nobel Prize. You should know him." Zhou Litao frowned and said,"I suspect that you have an immune system disease. We need to make a definite diagnosis."
   

          The man was stunned when he heard the Nobel Prize. He knew that a doctor from 912 had won a Nobel Prize. In the past few days, the newspapers and online news had been full of the interpretation of the two words Dr. Zheng said to the king of Sweden at the award ceremony. Even if he was not interested, he had more or less seen it.
   

          He didn't expect Dr. Zheng to be standing right in front of him.
   

          "Um ... Dr. Zheng, is that you?" The man's voice immediately softened as he asked in embarrassment.
   

          "Yes, I'm Zheng Ren."
   

          "The chances of a problem occurring aren't high."
   

          "As long as you remain calm and cooperate with the examination, the probability of sudden death is less than one in ten thousand." Zheng Ren gave an objective and calm number.
   

          "Then ... I'll do it. Please be gentle." The man closed his eyes, as if he was a dead pig that was not afraid of boiling water.
   

          Zheng Ren looked at his face and thought that if Su Yun were to do it, she would probably just insert a tracheostomy tube.
   

          'Forget it, forget it. Don't assume a position. The person in front of me is just a patient, just a patient.'
   

          "Have you used anesthetics before? Do you have a history of allergies?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, doctor Zheng." The man said honestly.
   

          Zheng Ren suddenly felt that winning the Nobel Prize was not a bad thing. With this kind of Halo around him, he did not have to do some troublesome questioning or explanation. Just like the person in front of him, who had just been questioning himself, Zhou Litao directly said that this was the Nobel Prize winner, boss Zheng, and immediately quietly did any examination.
   

          'Heh, I'm considered famous now,' Zheng Ren laughed in his heart. He had already completed the world famous quest long ago, and it was only now that the effect was shown.
   

          However, Zheng Ren did not move. He was still waiting for the examination report. He also asked about the patient's past history to calm the patient down.
   

          "Boss Zheng, blood coagulation is fine. Blood test results show that white blood cells are slightly higher, platelets are normal, and the lobules are normal." Zhou Litao said immediately after seeing the report of the emergency medical examination.
   

          The blood coagulation tests, routine blood tests, electrocardiograms, blood pressure monitoring, and breathing were all necessary. This was especially so when he was facing an asthma patient. Zheng Ren would definitely be very cautious and would definitely not be as emotional as Su Yun.
   

          He glanced at the ECG monitor again. The electrocardiogram was stable, and the blood oxygen saturation level was rising steadily. He should be fine.
   

          After using 2% lidocaine to anesthetize the throat, Zheng Ren slowly inserted the firbotomy tube into the patient's nasal cavity while the patient was in a reclining position.
   

          "It's a little uncomfortable here. Take a deep breath. Don't worry." Zheng Ren looked at the camera and inserted the fiber tracheostomy mirror into the tube bit by bit.
   

          He slid down the wall of his throat and found his epiglottis and vocal cord. He then observed the activity of his vocal cord. When the vocal cords were opened, they were quickly sent into the trachea. After observing the trachea cavity, they went straight to the bulges and observed the shape of the bulges. There was a little blood congestion and edema here, but nothing else.
   

          Then, he entered the right Qi passageway that Zheng Ren suspected had a problem.
   

          The tracheotomies showed that the structures of the tracheostomy cartilages had disappeared, the mucous membrane was swollen, thickened, and the tube was narrow.
   

          "Ah, ah, ah ..." The patient expressed his discomfort in a hoarse voice.
   

          Zheng Ren also knew that under normal circumstances, many people would choose general anesthesia during a stomach examination because they felt uncomfortable. The discomfort caused by a tracheoscope was even more severe than that of a gastroscopy, as it was inserted into the windpipe.
   

          Since he had already seen it clearly, Zheng Ren saved an image and immediately pulled out the firbotomy tube.
   

          "Phew ..." The patient let out a long breath.
   

          "Boss, it really is." Su Yun also saw the video. It was just that his tone was a little flat, unlike the slight joy in his tone after confirming the diagnosis for other patients.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Zheng Ren could not be bothered to watch such a difficult surgery.
   

          He sat on a small stool and could tell which stage the surgery was at just by looking at Su Yun's hand movements from afar.
   

          He opened up his chest, looked for, dissociated, and cut off the extraordinary veins, and exposed the rupture point on the right back of the trachea.
   

          To be honest, Zheng Ren did not know why the rupture point was on the right rear. If one were to use logic to explain it, it might be that the windpipe ruptured due to local pressure being too high.
   

          External injuries came in all sorts of ways, and a slight difference in an angle could lead to different results. Zheng Ren did not have any ideas or concepts about physics, and he did not want to specialize in it.
   

          "Why is sister zou in charge of two operating rooms?" After locating the rupture point on the lower right side of the windpipe, Fang Lin had an idea of what to do. He began to gossip as he carried out the surgery step by step.
   

          The anesthetist raised his eyes and took a glance at Fang Lin. He hesitated for a moment.
   

          "What's with that expression, Zhuang Yongzhi?" Su Yun said unhappily,"we're all family. Are you afraid that you can't spread your dirty laundry?" Is it acute gastroenteritis? is she squatting in the bathroom and can't come out? Your attitude isn't right, you've already played with all the sh * t and sh * t, you must be new. "
   

          "..." The anesthetist named Zhuang Yongzhi sighed. He squinted his eyes and took another look. The airtight door of the operating room was tightly closed. He whispered,"something happened to sister Qiao's family."
   

          "Eh? The child is sick? Speaking of which, sister Qiao hasn't retired yet. She's not even 55 yet. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. He's only 49 this year. " Zhuang Yongzhi replied,"she was called away by the police station. When she left, sister Qiao was crying her eyes out."
   

          The Public Security Bureau again? Even Zheng Ren's ears perked up.
   

          "What's wrong?" Asked Fang Lin in a hurry.
   

          Zhuang Yongzhi hesitated for a moment and looked around like a thief. He lowered his voice and said,"they said that sister Qiao's husband has been arrested."
   

          "What's the matter? why are you being so mysterious?" Su Yun was confused, but she did not look up. She was using a 4-inch absorbable thread to suture the rupture.
   

          Su Yun tapped on Fang Lin's zipper with the needle-holder in her hand.
   

          "Be serious. Don't just focus on driving. Focus on the surgery." Su Yun said.
   

          "I'm just showing concern for sister Qiao. " Fang Lin increased the force in embarrassment and exposed the surgical area.
   

          "Don't mention it, let's just leave it at that. " Zhuang Yongzhi rejected Fang Lin's and Su Yun's request for gossip in the end after a heated battle.
   

          No matter how much Su Yun asked, Zhuang Yongzhi did not say a word and pretended to be mute. He lowered his head and looked at the anesthesia record sheet. No one knew what he was thinking.
   

          "Xiao Fei, warm saline. That ... What exactly happened to sister Qiao's husband?" Su Yun asked with a smile after she used a 4-inch absorbable suture to suture the rupture. She then held the needle and patted it on the patient's leg.
   

          Zheng Ren could vaguely see that the scrub nurse's face seemed to have turned red.
   

          "Boss Zheng, could you please call for sister zou?" The scrub nurse's voice was as soft as a mosquito, and she looked like a lady.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know whether to laugh or cry. If Su Yun was not around, the scrub nurse would have called the circulating nurse over, and he would not have been needed.
   

          However, he still stood up and used his foot to open the airtight door. He stood in the corridor and shouted,"sister zou, wash up!"
   

          "So fast!" The circulating nurse's voice came from the other operating room.
   

          "Are you in the heating room? I'll go get it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Then I'll have to trouble you, boss Zheng," The circulating nurse was really busy. She was very happy that boss Zheng was willing to help with the chores.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and went straight to the heating room. He took out four bottles of 500 ml warm saline. In Sea city Base, there was no heater with a constant temperature. The water was heated to 100 degrees Celsius before being mixed with cold saltwater.
   

          He still remembered that professor Rudolph Wagner had criticized in his heart why the human body was used to heat up blood products.
   

          It couldn't be helped. The conditions in 912 were countless times better than that Haicheng City first People's Hospital.
   

          As she walked back with the saline, she heard the scrub nurse say,"sister Qiao was crying uncontrollably when she left. I was on the operating table at the time and didn't know what happened."
   

          "Forget it, I won't ask, I won't ask." Su Yun sighed."It's just a small affair. How old are you? you're in good health."
   

          "It has nothing to do with the body." Zheng Ren corrected him.
   

          Su Yun raised her head and raised her eyebrows. She saw that Zheng Ren was preparing warm saline, and the operating room's anesthetist and nurse remained silent. Even if she tried to seduce him, she could not find out what had happened. She was afraid that the matter had become too serious.
   

          But it was strange, and it shouldn't be. If he was sick, wouldn't he quickly say it out with his boss and everyone would have a consultation together?
   

          If she cheated ... It was no big deal. What was there to worry about? Su Yun thought about it for a long time, but she still could not understand it even when she was filling it with salt water.
   

          Then, he did not ask anymore. After filling his chest with saline, Zheng Ren went to get a few more bottles. The chest cavity was large, and it would take a few thousand milliliters to fill it up. The key was that the first time was not enough. She still had to rinse it, and the saline went in just like that.
   

          After filling the patient with saline, the anesthetist's lungs expanded. When he checked that there were no active bubbles, the surgery was officially over.
   

          The next step was to check for bleeding points and other external injuries.
   

          Su Yun did it quickly and meticulously. Half an hour later, she started to close the chest.
   

          Even though the surgery went smoothly without any problems, Su Yun was still filled with curiosity, and she was about to explode.
   

          However, he couldn't ask. There must be something else hidden since he was so tight-lipped. If he asked again, he would be insensible, and could even be said to be annoying.
   

          "I'm done!" Su Yun insisted on finishing the last stitch."Boss, the old-fashioned surgery still has the feel. Using the mechanical arm feels emotionless. It's too cold and has no soul."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."You'll be in charge of all the tips surgeries in the future."
   

          "Tsk! Don't you know what humor is?" Su Yun said in disdain,"didn't you see how beautifully I did the thoracotomy?"
   

          He had already looked toward Fang Lin as he spoke.
   

          Fang Lin only chuckled but did not answer.
   

          "Zhuang, the patient is a robber. Be careful after waking up from general anesthesia. The police are waiting outside." Su Yun said.
   

          "I know, a stupid thief." Zhuang Yongzhi said with a smile.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. If you're desperate, you won't even have time to cry. " Su Yun warned.
   

          "I understand, Brother Yun." Zhuang Yongzhi said,"after he awakens from general anesthesia, I'll add some tranquilizers and make sure that he sleeps all the way to the ward. She'll be fine once she's out of the operating theater. "
   

          "Just be careful." Su Yun continued to nag.
   

          Soon, the patient woke up from general anesthesia. After ten minutes of observation, his vital signs were stable, and he was carried out of the operating theater.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, the surgery is going pretty fast." Officer Hao was standing at the door with his phone in his hand. When he saw the door of the operating room open, he went up to greet him.
   

          The surgery was done really quickly, and it did not seem to take long.
   

          "Have you contacted the patient's family?"
   

          "I've contacted him. This ... The old man quarreled with his mother at home early in the morning. He was so angry that he smashed his phone. Then, he probably wanted to go online, so he ran to the street to snatch it." Officer Hao said.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2940: Melodramatic incident

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            “……”
   

          Zheng Ren was confused by this strange prelude.
   

          How old was the patient? As the patient's condition was rather urgent, and there were no family members around, Zheng Ren did not know the specific details. But from the looks of it, he was probably in his thirties, and that was an early estimation.
   

          At such an old age, he was actually squatting at home, playing games every day, and after quarreling with the old man, he would go to the street in a fit of pique to snatch things.
   

          The so-called giant baby was probably used to describe this kind of person. The old man in the family had a hard time with such a troublesome child.
   

          Forget it, it had nothing to do with him. Zheng Ren shrugged his shoulders and pushed the Gurney forward.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, his surgery was a success, right?" Officer qu asked.
   

          "If it's a success, you can be discharged after resting in the general ward for about a week." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Officer Hao was relieved. After all, the patient fell in the branch. If something bad happened to the patient in an extreme situation, and his parents hung themselves at the entrance of the branch because they could not stand it, no matter how many people talked about it, they would not be able to explain it.
   

          It sounded unbelievable, but the key point was that from the interactions between his brother units, similar incidents had really happened.
   

          The police in China were really aggrieved. Looking at the American police, officer Hao sighed and thought to himself.
   

          Forget it, we're all serving the people. It's fine if I suffer a little.
   

          Arriving at the ward, officer Hao cuffed the patient to the bed and tested the strength of the handcuffs. He then heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "Which classes are you guys watching him?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Third class." Officer qu said,"it's fine as long as it's not serious. I once went to the hospital with a serious criminal. There were three people in each shift, and I didn't even dare to blink. In the end, he still injured Yiren and ran out of the hospital. That guy is the real murderer. "
   

          "It's not easy for either of you. I didn't expect you guys to work with your heads hanging." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Yeah, it's already hard enough to meet a vicious guy once a year." Officer qu sighed, then laughed."There's no need for something like this. You can even come to the police station by yourself to snatch a phone."
   

          "I can't be careless." Zheng Ren reminded her out of habit.
   

          "Yes, we have to give them some hope. Don't worry, we're good at this." Officer qu said,"Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, you two look really young. He's even more handsome ... Than on TV. "
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the last sentence was mainly directed at Su Yun. Had this fellow already killed everyone?
   

          He smiled, and he was relieved when he saw that the value on the electrocardiogram was stable. When the anesthetist Zhuang Yongzhi saw that the patient was waking up well after anesthesia, he reminded him of the things to pay attention to. As the family members were not there, he could only tell officer Hao.
   

          Just as they were about to leave, officer qu suddenly took out a pen washi and pulled Zheng Ren back in embarrassment.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, can I get an autograph for my son? It's best to write a sentence, anything will do. "
   

          Zheng Ren was still not used to being asked for his signature, but it was just a word, so it was no big deal.
   

          Taking the pen washi, Zheng Ren pondered what to write. The phone of the anesthetist, Zhuang Yongzhi, rang. As he picked up the call, a woman's voice shouted like a loudspeaker,"is boss Zheng still there?"
   

          F * ck! What kind of words were those? Zheng Ren was a little speechless. What else could he do when he was young and not around?
   

          [I wish you good health and success in your studies.]
   

          Zheng Ren knew that there was something he needed to do, so he immediately wrote a sentence of blessing on the paper, signed it, and passed the pen washi to Su Yun.
   

          He turned to look at Zhuang Yongzhi and saw that he was dumbfounded as he listened. He could also hear some of the words. It seemed that someone was sick and was being sent to the emergency.
   

          It did not matter if he went to the emergency department to take a look. Zheng Ren was no longer worried when he heard that the patient was sick. With 912 "s ability in emergency resuscitation and the technical strength of the icu, as long as the patient was still breathing when he was pulled over, there was a high probability that he would survive.
   

          However, what was interesting was Zhuang Yongzhi's expression. At first, he was surprised, then he seemed to be disdainful and angry. In the end, all her expressions returned to silence. After hanging up the phone, she looked into Zheng Ren's eyes and sighed deeply.
   

          "Let's talk while we walk, boss Zheng. " Zhuang Yongzhi said softly.
   

          "Sister Qiao's family? It can't be that sister Qiao couldn't think things through and something happened to her, right?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Zhuang Yongzhi sighed again."Sister Qiao's wife suddenly had asthma and has fainted. The 120 emergency room is being sent to the police station."
   

          It was another branch office. Although it might not be the one next to it, it was not good to deal with the officials every day. Although they said that they were serving the people, Zheng Ren still felt a little strange when he saw the police.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head.
   

          "Zhuang, what's going on?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I only heard a rough idea. I can't bear to hear it. Sister Qiao is so miserable." Zhuang Yongzhi said helplessly,"I went to work today. It was still fine early in the morning, but sister Qiao was busy too. She had two C-sections to perform. After she was done, she received a call from the police station before she could even catch her breath. They said that her lover and ..."
   

          As he spoke, Zhuang Yongzhi paused and had a strange expression on his face.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun did not ask, but they were curious as to what had happened that would make the branch office feel so embarrassed to mention it.
   

          "Sigh ..." Zhuang Yongzhi sighed deeply. Even an outsider like him could not say much, but in the end, he still said it,"sister Qiao's wife has been using a WeChat account to chat with young girls. She says that she's in her thirties, rich, mature, and steady. It's because I talked to a girl recently. I said I was going to work this morning, but I'm actually going to get a room with a girl. "
   

          "It's not a big deal. " Su Yun said in disdain,"a few days ago, we even met a wife in the emergency department who used an alternate account to flirt with her husband. When we met one year later, she brought the divorce papers with her."
   

          "It's different. " Zhuang Yongzhi shook his head.
   

          When Zheng Ren heard Zhuang Yongzhi speak, he could vaguely hear the sound of his world view shattering in an inexplicable space.
   

          "When sister Qiao's lover came in, he saw that the girl he was meeting was actually his own girl." Zhuang Yongzhi lowered his voice and said,"I don't know what happened at that time. I guess the two of them were dumbfounded. Anyway, in the end, sister Qiao's daughter went crazy and called the police, and her father was arrested."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren finally understood why the scrub nurse could not get any information out of Su Yun.
   

          So there was a layer in the middle.
   

          "Just now, it was said that sister Qiao's lover's asthma suddenly worsened at the police station, and she fainted with foam at the mouth. The head nurse wants to go and take a look. She remembered that we just sent the patient down, so she wanted to ask you to help her, boss Zheng. "
   

          "Is his illness very strange?" Su Yun was a little confused.
   

          "She said she never had asthma, but sister Qiao said it was asthma this time and she wasn't pretending."
   

          "It's true that he had chronic bronchitis in the past, but his asthma suddenly acted up. He must be allergic to something." Zhuang Yongzhi analyzed,"they came with a menacing attitude. They said that he's about to die."
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            The three of them rushed to the emergency department. Zheng Ren did not want to talk much about sister Qiao's family. It was really messy.
   

          Sister Qiao's lover probably didn't expect that he would be able to flirt with his own girl who also used a Smurf. Could this kind of thing be inherited? Zheng Ren did not mean to laugh at sister Qiao. Instead, he was rather worried that sister Qiao would have a mental breakdown.
   

          Encountering such a strange thing, he was afraid that he had suffered a great mental blow.
   

          Zheng Ren was far more familiar with the equipment in the operating theater than he was with people. When it came to major operations, the members of his Medical Group would be the ones doing the work, and they cooperated very well. Zheng Ren did not even know what sister Qiao looked like. After all, they were all wearing surgical masks during the surgery. With Zheng Ren's face blindness, he could not even recognize human faces, let alone his eyes.
   

          In Zheng Ren's memory, sister Qiao seemed to be a busy and serious circulating nurse. That was the only impression he had of her.
   

          When he arrived at the emergency department, Zheng Ren saw that Zhou Litao was resuscitating the patient. He didn't greet him and only glanced at the patient's system panel and Zhou Litao's resuscitation measures.
   

          "Sister Qiao's lover usually only has bronchitis?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know much." Zhuang Yongzhi said,"I heard that she only has bronchitis normally. This time, at the police station, she started coughing, then had breathing difficulties, and then she started to have asthma. Sister Qiao said that the sound of a roar is very obvious."
   

          "Oh, we'll talk about it when sister Qiao comes." Su Yun was also disinterested. It was just a bit of gossip, but it was a sad one. As a friend of women, Su Yun would definitely feel bad.
   

          After waiting for half an hour, the ambulance finally arrived. Sister Qiao insisted on returning to 912. As the medical staff of 912, she instinctively trusted her own hospital more.
   

          After getting out of the car, Zheng Ren saw the middle-aged man lying on the Gurney, and his roar could be heard from two meters away.
   

          However, the sound of the roar was a little strange. Zheng Ren listened carefully and felt that there was a faint sound of metal colliding under the heavy breathing.
   

          After taking a look at the system panel, Zheng Ren was certain that he had not heard wrongly.
   

          "I used whetting and urethritis in the car, but the effect was average." The emergency doctor reported.
   

          Zhou Litao went to bring sister Qiao's lover for emergency treatment. Su Yun pulled sister Qiao aside and asked with concern,"sister, you have to stay calm."
   

          Sister Qiao looked like she was in her forties. She was younger than Zheng Ren had thought. However, his expression was a little dazed. Although there were no tears in his eyes, there was no luster either. He was like a walking corpse.
   

          "General manager Zhou, can you check his lung function?" Zheng Ren and Zhou Litao said.
   

          "I can, but I don't usually do it in the emergency department." Zhou Litao said as he directed the resuscitation.
   

          "Do a lung function test and prepare a tracheostomy tube. I'll do it later." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Zhou Litao responded and immediately went to prepare various things.
   

          Su Yun comforted sister Qiao gently. He really wanted sister Qiao to cry. Sometimes, it was fine as long as one could vent their emotions. Keeping it in could easily destroy one.
   

          However, sister Qiao remained stoic. She didn't cry out loud, nor did she curse hysterically. Regardless of whether it was Zhuang Yongzhi or Su Yun who tried to persuade her, she only said that she was fine.
   

          "Sister Qiao, let's save her first." Zheng Ren asked in a low voice,"has your wife had a relapse before?"
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're here too." Sister Qiao raised her head and looked at Zheng Ren with a dazed expression.
   

          "Yes, yes."
   

          "Last year, he was admitted to our hospital once because of repeated coughs, phlegm, and breathing difficulties." Sister Qiao said,"you should be able to check the X-ray on the computer. At that time, he was diagnosed with bronchitis and was given the right treatment. The effect was average, but after about a week, it gradually eased. "
   

          "What medicine?"
   

          "Tebutalin, doxutinite, budenade, and shulidi." Sister Qiao said.
   

          It was easy to ask the doctor about the medical history. If he met a normal patient's family member, he would probably have to go home and find the medicine box before he could explain the series of medicine.
   

          Even the possibility of finding the medicine box was not high. After all, it was something that happened a year ago.
   

          "When I went there today, I saw that he had some difficulty breathing. Then, perhaps because he was too emotional, he started to roar. I didn't pay attention at the time and he fell down in a few minutes. The roar was very serious. "
   

          Sister Qiao gave a brief medical history. She didn't go into detail, but the basic process was complete.
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. Seeing that Zhou Litao was busy, he called Su Yun to take a look at the X-ray.
   

          Last year's film could only provide a past history. There was some significance, but it was hard to say how big or small it was.
   

          After asking for his name, the two of them went to Zhou Litao's on-call room and turned on the computer to find the video data of last year's hospitalization.
   

          The walls of the trachea and main bronchi were slightly thick, and the tubes were slightly narrow. There were no enlarged lymph nodes in the medicinum, and no abnormalities in the heart shadow. There was no effusion on both sides. His lower right lung had a slight patch-like shadow with inflammation but not very serious. The shape of the lower right ribs was irregular, and the bone skin was not continuous.
   

          From the X-ray, the diagnosis of bronchitis was correct. The medicine that sister Qiao mentioned just now was also the right medicine, and there was no problem with the treatment.
   

          "Boss, I don't think it's an allergic reaction. I think it's related to emotional agitation and hormone secretion in the body. Do you have any ideas?"
   

          "I've asked director Zhou to do a lung function test. I'll take a look at the results after it's done. I'm going to do a firbotomy for a look." Zheng Ren said softly as he looked at the X-ray.
   

          "Is there a diagnosis?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren said,"but the patient's CT scan shows that the walls of the trachea and main bronchi are slightly thicker, which is still different from normal tubes. It was hard to say if there was a problem with the windpipe itself. Normally, bronchitis won't lead to an acute asthma attack. "
   

          "That's true. Give her the medicine first, then do a physical examination." Su Yun asked,"don't we have to wait until the symptoms are relieved before doing it?"
   

          "No, if there are rare cases, I'm afraid you won't be able to see it after the symptoms are relieved." Zheng Ren said,"please tell sister Qiao that there are still certain risks in performing a fibrotracheostomy in the emergency room."
   

          "It's me again!" Su Yun said in disdain,"can't you say it yourself?"
   

          "It's more convenient if you tell me. Besides, I'm afraid of seeing sister Qiao cry."
   

          "The earlier you die, the better." Su Yun said with hatred.
   

          "Don't be like this. Everyone in the hospital is a patient. Let's get treated first. Don't get involved in their business. " Zheng Ren said seriously.
   

          "Alright, alright, alright." Su Yun knew that it was not good for her to say too much about the couple's matters.
   

          It was just that this matter ... Was too coincidental, and the blow to everyone was too great. Su Yun was indignant and kept complaining on behalf of sister Qiao.
   

          "The tube is a little narrow, but nothing else." Su Yun continued to look at the X-ray and said,"but she suddenly had asthma. Could it be sudden edema?"
   

          "It's possible. We'll know after taking a firbotomy later."
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            "Boss Zheng, the results are out."
   

          Ten minutes later, while Zheng Ren was still reading last year's CT scan results, Zhou Litao came in and said,"
   

          "Lung function shows a severe decline in FEV, FEV/FFC, PEF, MMEF, V75, V50, and V25. The patient has severe obstructed respiratory function, and the airflow of the large and small airway is severely damaged. The resilience of the airway obstruction is small, and the bronchilodization test is negative." Zhou Litao said.
   

          "Why is it so heavy?" Su Yun frowned.
   

          At first, he had suspected that sister Qiao's lover was deliberately using her illness as an excuse to hide. However, the symptoms could be faked, but objectively speaking, the possibility of it being faked was not high.
   

          "I'll go ask sister Qiao. " Zheng Ren immediately stood up and said after hearing Zhou Litao's report of the test results.
   

          "You suspect there's another problem?" Su Yun asked,"uh ... Cricoid cartilage?"
   

          "It might be caused by the cricoid cartilage." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          After more than a year of tacit understanding, coupled with Su Yun's brain, solid basic knowledge, and clinical experience, she instantly guessed what her boss was thinking.
   

          Outside the resuscitation room, sister Qiao looked at the ground silently. Zhuang Yongzhi and the head nurse of the operating room sat beside her in silence. They probably didn't know how to persuade her. In the end, everyone remained silent, using company as a comfort.
   

          The few of them had the same thoughts. They couldn't say anything when they encountered this kind of thing, and they couldn't persuade him either. They just treated it as if it didn't exist. As long as sister Qiao was fine, everything else was fine.
   

          "Sister Qiao." Zheng Ren walked up to Qiao Liyan and said in a deep voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng, I'll have to trouble you." Sister Qiao didn't look up but said softly.
   

          "Does your wife usually have any small problems?" Zheng Ren asked, then hesitated. It was a taboo to ask about the patient's medical history. For example, if the doctor had a certain judgment in his heart, he would then start to simulate the symptoms according to the patient's condition and ask the patient's family.
   

          However, Zheng Ren soon figured it out. Since he had the big pig trotter and the system diagnosis of future technology, it should have nothing to do with guided consultation.
   

          Qiao Liyan did not understand what Zheng Ren was saying. She raised her head and looked at him blankly, not understanding what he meant.
   

          "I mean, does your wife always have pain in her ears, or ... Pain in the joints of her hands and feet, or swelling?"
   

          "He was diagnosed with gout before. His right thumb is often swollen and in obvious pain." Sister Qiao replied,"my ears ... I occasionally hear him say that his ears hurt, but I rub them gently every time. They can be relieved in about 20 minutes. The frequency is about once a month. "
   

          At the mention of this, sister Qiao's eyes suddenly lit up.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that those were tears.
   

          Every little thing in his life was shattered just like that. When he thought about it, the originally warm scene became a little ridiculous.
   

          He couldn't bear to see sister Qiao's emotional changes and hurriedly said,"I'll do a fimbrabotomy for your wife to take a look. There's some progress now, so I'll confirm it." Su Yun, tell sister Qiao about the possible problems. After all, it's still dangerous to do it now. "
   

          Zheng Ren then rushed into the emergency room, leaving Su Yun outside to talk to Sister Qiao.
   

          Zhou Litao had already prepared a firbotomy tube. He followed behind Zheng Ren and asked in a low voice,"boss Zheng, what illness do you suspect?"
   

          "He doesn't have a past history. He has sudden asthma. When I saw last year's X-ray, I found that his windpipe and trachea had thickened. In addition, sister Qiao said that the patient's right thumb was swollen and his ear hurt. I suspect that it's recurring polychosis. "
   

          Relaxant polycartilamia was a rare disease that involved multiple systems of the whole body. It was an progressive inflammatory destructive lesion that had repeated relaxings and relief. It involved cartilage and other connective tissues of the whole body, including ears, nose, eyes, joints, respiratory tract, and cardiovascular system.
   

          The clinical manifestation was chaldonsis of the ear, nose, and respiratory tract, accompanied by symptoms of organ interference such as the eye and the vestibule of the ear.
   

          Zhou Litao originally thought that the patient had asthma due to the cold weather and emotional agitation, but he did not expect boss Zheng to give such a diagnosis.
   

          "This illness is not common. I've only seen two cases, and they were during my internship." Zhou Litao said,"there's a patient who often feels dizzy. At the beginning, there were various diagnoses, but the effect after treatment was average. In the end, an old specialist arrived and diagnosed him with relapsing polychalasis. We didn't believe it at the time, but the results of the test proved that he was right. "
   

          Dizziness and asthma were two completely different symptoms, but they came from the same disease. Zheng Ren nodded and chatted with Zhou Li Tao about his condition while waiting for the results of Su Yun's conversation.
   

          Even the family members of the patients in the hospital had to go through the proper procedures. This kind of thing had happened countless times, so the more he was in the hospital, the more careful he had to be. He had to be careful not to do bad things with good intentions.
   

          The patient's growling had been alleviated by the drug, and his blood oxygen saturation level was maintained at about 95%. He was lying on the Gurney with his eyes tightly closed, and only the slight movement of his eyeballs could be observed through his eyelids.
   

          Zheng Ren shook his head slightly. This was really hard to say. Now that he thought about it, it was hard to understand. Forget it, let's talk about the matter between the couple later.
   

          As for himself, he still had to be a doctor. He had to diagnose his illness clearly and then treat it.
   

          It was a professional requirement to not be overly emotional. Zheng Ren checked the firbotomy device while calculating the images that he might see after entering.
   

          He did not enter the operating room to take a look. It was just an examination, and there was no need to waste his training time. Although he was quite well-off now, the 'big spender', little stone, was still waiting for him.
   

          It would be a joke to say that a lung transplant was not difficult. Any operation that involved organ transplantation was a major operation. Moreover, little stone's condition was ordinary, which made the surgery more difficult.
   

          In addition, the lungs were 3d printed. There were countless things to do before and after the operation, and the surgery training time he had saved might not even be enough.
   

          A few minutes later, Su Yun walked in and said,"boss, let's do it. Sister Qiao is signing. She agreed to go to the emergency department to check the condition of the trachea."
   

          "Are you clear?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, I've made it clear. Sister Qiao will agree to that. "
   

          When Su Yun was speaking, Zheng Ren saw that the patient's eyelids were twitching a lot more. He seemed to be a little afraid, but he had a lot of strength to close his eyes. He was probably trying to contain his fear and escape from reality.
   

          "Hey, wake up. Don't pretend to be asleep. We need to do the examination!" Su Yun's attitude was extremely impatient. He patted the arm of sister Qiao's lover and said loudly.
   

          Su Yun's attitude was clearly a little irascible. Zheng Ren sighed helplessly.
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            "General manager Zhou, the patient is here for Rheumatology immunity." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Why don't I see the cricoid cartilage ... It seems to have dissolved?" Zhou Litao asked in surprise.
   

          "As a rare disease, the cause and mechanism of relapsing polychysanthema are still unknown. It is reported to be an autologous-immune disease, but it also has a certain hereditary tendency. The specific mechanism of the disease is still under further research."
   

          Zheng Ren explained,"the symptoms of this disease in the lungs are mainly seen when the disease is accompanied by tracheal cartilage inflammation. Pathological examination shows that the tracheal cartilage has dissolved, the trachea mucous membrane is swollen, and granulation, etc. The windpipe cavity can become narrow and even blocked."
   

          "But ..." Zhou Litao paused for a moment. He still had some doubts, but how could he voice his doubts about boss Zheng's words? he swallowed them back.
   

          "Oh, I guess it's just slowly dissolving. The body is gradually getting used to it. In the event of an accident, the secretion of a large amount of hormones would cause the trachea to spasm. It just so happened to happen today, so it exploded directly. " Zheng Ren said,"this explanation is a little coincidental, so they insisted on using a thin lens to take a look."
   

          Zhou Litao felt that it was logical and immediately nodded his head."Boss Zheng, what else do we need to check after being admitted to the hospital?"
   

          "It's good that you're admitted. Our hospital has a strong immunity to Rheumatology, so it's fine as long as the diagnosis on the hospitalization form is written clearly. "Recurring hyperchondrolamia. Don't write it wrong." By the way, this disease diagnosis should be in the ABCD code, right?"
   

          "Yes, I know, boss Zheng." Zhou Litao smiled and immediately went to open the hospitalization form.
   

          Su Yun hesitated for a moment, but she did not stay. Instead, she went to the operating room with Zheng Ren to change her clothes.
   

          He seemed to be ... Wrong again. On the way, Zheng Ren began to reflect on himself. He did not seem to have received a stethoscope just now. He had suggested that Zhou Litao do a tracheostomy tube. This was not a serious matter. Moreover, it was an emergency at the branch office today. He had even bought a blade in the system space for emergency rescue.
   

          "Don't let Su Yun see through anything." Zheng Ren was a little anxious.
   

          "Boss, what do you think this is about?" Su Yun grumbled along the way. His emotions were clearly not right.
   

          "Oh, you don't need to listen to it to know." Zheng Ren said.
   

          The two of them were obviously talking about different things. Su Yun frowned and asked,"what hysteria are you having?"
   

          "Ah? Didn't you say that I didn't listen to you and made a diagnosis?" Zheng Ren was also stunned.
   

          However, he immediately realized that he was thinking that he did not listen to the patient's heartbeat just now and had made a judgment based on the diagnosis of the big pig's trotter. Su Yun was talking about Qiao Liyan's lover meeting someone, but it turned out to be her own lady. This kind of nonsense.
   

          "Don't be depressed, it's fine, it's fine. " Zheng Ren smiled."This is a matter of probability. No one can do anything about it."
   

          "I'm a little worried about sister Qiao, why isn't she talking?" Su Yun sighed and said,"she didn't say a word other than you asking about her condition." It's fine if they fight and make a fuss, but it'll be a big deal if they don't say anything. "
   

          "Sigh, what can we do?" Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          However, this was clearly not something he could or should resolve. He could only sigh.
   

          "Boss, what did you mean by that?" Su Yun knew that she could only sigh at the most, so she changed the topic.
   

          "There's a problem with the tracheal cricoid cartilage. It usually causes coughing, phlegm, breathlessness, shrieking, and breathing difficulties. It will get progressively worse, and it's often misdiagnosed as chronic bronchitis. " Zheng Ren said,"it can also be combined with pneumonia, repeated respiratory tract infections, and breathlessness. The characteristics of the induced severe coughing are sudden, deep, dry coughs that sound like metal. It is often mistaken for asthma."
   

          "When I heard the sound of an asthma patient, my first thought was that there was something wrong with the cricoid cartilage, so ..."
   

          "I'll go!" This time, Su Yun was not happy.
   

          As the rising star of the cardiothoracic Department in the imperial capital, it did not matter if he lost to Zheng Ren in other fields. After all, those were all secondary professions. However, he was determined not to take a step back.
   

          Dry coughs or intermittent coughs with a deep metallic sound ... He could even judge them and even use them as a basis for diagnosis?
   

          After working in the cardiothoracic Department for a long time, Su Yun would subconsciously judge whether there was phlegm when someone coughed. She could even tell if the location of the phlegm was in the upper or lower respiratory tract, and she could even tell if the person was having a bronchiasis or not.
   

          However, what Zheng Ren said hurt his self-esteem.
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren also realized this and immediately explained,"it's mainly because I've met a patient with recurring polychalosis, so I have an impression of him."
   

          "You're a doctor from Haicheng. How did you encounter so many rare diseases?" Su Yun didn't believe him and questioned him directly,"if this illness was in Haicheng, it would be 100% diagnosed and treated as bronchitis and asthma. Tell me, who was the one who diagnosed it at that time?"
   

          "..." Zheng Ren was speechless. It was possible to deny everything, but it would be too meaningless. He might as well just lie down without saying a word.
   

          "Also, why do you always carry a blade around?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "The feel. Keep touching the blade in your pocket and feel the texture and toughness of the metal. I think it'll be helpful for the surgery." Zheng Ren was so serious that he had completely forgotten about the sterile packaging."I have nothing to do anyway. My hands are free anyway, so I might as well use them to feel it."
   

          Su Yun still had countless questions. At this moment, Zheng Ren's phone rang.
   

          [They said to quickly write a love song ...]
   

          Zheng Ren took out his phone and waved it, indicating that he had a call. When he saw that it was Yiren calling, his face immediately filled with a sweet smile.
   

          "Boss, you're really familiar with that fawning smile of yours." Su Yun immediately spat.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and did not care about Su Yun's provocation.
   

          "Yiren, what's wrong?"
   

          "Oh?"
   

          "Oh."
   

          "Oh!"
   

          "I'll be there immediately. "
   

          Three 'Oh' s, three different tones. The disdainful smile on Su Yun's face became even wider.
   

          Seeing that Zheng Ren had hung up the phone, he immediately asked,"what's the matter?"
   

          "One of Yiren's classmates got into some trouble, so she came to me for some advice." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What trouble can the nurse have? she just has to follow the doctor's instructions. Was the drip connected to the wrong place? What the hell, could it be that the blood transfusion was wrong?"
   

          The two things that Su Yun mentioned were mistakes that nurses would make occasionally. It was more common to get the wrong IV drip, and there would be a few similar incidents every year. As for the second matter, it was far too serious. Su Yun had also secretly warned Zheng Ren not to agree to anything that he should not have.
   

          "I know. Yiren's waiting for me underground. Do you want to go and take a look?"
   

          "Let's go and take a look. There's not even a patient. "
   

          "Shi huairu is fine? Don't you need to tutor the child?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "..." Su Yun was speechless.
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            The two of them changed their clothes and hurried downstairs to the garage.
   

          After getting into the car, Zheng Ren asked,"Yiren, what happened to your classmate?"
   

          "Is it the wrong drip or the wrong blood? If there was big trouble, it would be difficult to manage. "Yiren, you also know ..." Su Yun said.
   

          "No, no. She went back to school after graduation and got a medical license. She's a doctor now." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Oh, it's about the patient's condition," Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          Xie Yiren could feel that Zheng Ren and Su Yun had relaxed at the same time. She started the Volvo and smiled."She's quite motivated. After graduation, she found a way to get a doctor's certificate."
   

          "Eh? Can't nurses take the exam for a doctor's qualification certificate, basic medical science, forensic science, Nursing Science, auxiliary medical science, medical technology, and other related medical science, pharmacy, and medical management?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "To be able to take the pharmacist's certificate, and then change from the pharmacist's side to the doctor 's." Xie Yiren laughed."There's also a little bit of explanation. I'm not too sure about the details, but I'll make do with it."
   

          "It's so troublesome to be a doctor. What are you thinking? You're making it sound like you're a good doctor. " Su Yun said in disdain,"let me tell you, Yiren. Doctors in our country are busy and tired. You might as well be a veterinarian." If I didn't meet boss, I would have been a veterinarian long ago. "
   

          "They're all pretty good, maybe it's their own ideals. I like pet hospitals too. I'm very happy to be with cats and dogs every day. " Xie Yiren didn't get angry at Su Yun's words, and she only smiled.
   

          "What's going on?" Zheng Ren felt that the topic had started to change, so he pulled it back and asked again.
   

          "We didn't make it clear on the phone. She knew that I was in 912, so she wanted to find someone to ask. She's at Jingyun colorectal hospital, which should be a private hospital. I didn't ask for more details. "
   

          "It's the anus. How can there be anything?" Su Yun leaned back and instantly lost interest.
   

          "There are also some minor problems in the proctology Department. A long time ago, the coil used by the rich and powerful was specially made by a manufacturer that a Germany doctor found. It's specifically used for hemorrhoid embolism in the patient's arteries."
   

          "It's not practical to treat a special illness. You just need to use your brain to think about how many patients who can't receive surgery and have a lot of bleeding from hemorrhoids. " As Su Yun spoke, she suddenly asked,"private colorectal hospitals wouldn't treat rectal cancer as internal hemorrhoids and perform surgery, right?"
   

          Zheng Ren was shocked by Su Yun's hypothesis.
   

          If rectal cancer was used as internal hemorrhoids, how blind would he be?! Moreover, the difference in their forms was so huge that one could tell what they were with just one look.
   

          However ... In some special circumstances, it was possible for such a ridiculous thing to happen.
   

          Zheng Ren immediately thought of the private hospital in Jin hai city.
   

          "Are we going to Jingyun colorectal hospital?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, my classmate got off the night shift. She cried the whole day after being scolded by the director. Let's go see her and hear about her situation." Xie Yiren said.
   

          "Yiren, you're bringing us there without even knowing anything ..."
   

          "You'll know when you get there. " Zheng Ren immediately interrupted Su Yun's words.
   

          Xie Yiren smiled and patted Zheng Ren's left hand with her right hand.
   

          Su Yun felt helpless when she saw Xie Yiren's unscrupulous display of affection. However, he suddenly recalled something and chuckled."I have a classmate who almost jumped off a building when he was in school."
   

          "What's wrong? Did I fail?"
   

          "As long as the doctor Dog isn't forced into a corner by the boss, who would jump off a building? Boss, if you want to take care of the doctor in the future, you can't be so ruthless. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I won 'T. I don't need people to help me with my work. By the way, what's up with your classmate?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "After breaking up, I saw my ex-girlfriend showing off her love in her moments, so I pulled one of my close friends over and asked him to change his profile picture. The two of them showed off their love and said some extremely mushy things like 'hubby, I can't sleep without you' and so on." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren was stunned for a moment. This didn't seem like a big deal. It was just something that young men and women would do when they were jealous of each other. It was just that it was too childish to do so.
   

          "I saw the post immediately and immediately knew what happened." Su Yun said,"that idiot. He changed his profile picture but didn't change his username. In the end, he posted his original username."
   

          “……”
   

          "I quickly called to remind him, but ... You know, everyone gossips in school. The news that uncle he finally came out of the closet spread throughout the school almost instantly." Su Yun laughed out loud.
   

          "This ... Is quite silly." Zheng Ren laughed in anger at the thought.
   

          "I tried to persuade him for a long time, but it was still possible for him to stay in school. However, because of this incident, he disappeared after graduation and has not been in contact with me since." Su Yun said.
   

          "That's normal. To start a new life in a strange place." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "What you said is too strange. Why does it sound like you're talking about turning over a new leaf?" Su Yun said in disdain,"speaking of colorectal surgeries, I have a friend who grumbles every day. He says that his mother told him to study hard when he was young, or he would have to dig up shit when he grows up. Every time he didn't do well in the exam, he would be made to stand in the outdoor toilet in the countryside and imagine the scene of him digging up feces. "
   

          "Uh ... I don't think it's a good idea to educate a child this way." Zheng Ren thought of the legendary Harvard Girl. From the looks of it, this kind of behavior should be considered child abuse.
   

          "There's nothing bad about it. It's just a psychological shadow that I have to learn every day. His talent was average, but he still managed to get a Doctor's degree in the end. "
   

          "Isn't that good?"
   

          "He's from the proctology Department. He grumbles every time he steps down from the stage, just like sis-in-law Xianglin. I'm so stupid, really. Why should I study hard? even if I study well, I'll still be digging shit in the end. " As Su Yun spoke, she started to laugh.
   

          "The gastrointestinal department is the one who takes out feces, okay? the colorectal Department doesn't count." Zheng Ren said,"there's no emergency. After the surgery, just be careful not to bleed at night." I remember that the proctology Department was especially free when I was rotating around. "
   

          "Yes. Otherwise, there are many departments of colorectal surgery in private hospitals. They have small lifespans and many patients. They'll have to pay for medical insurance for the first few years, and all of them will earn a lot." Su Yun said.
   

          "It seems that they can do it now. They work normally and their income is not low. The key is that there's no emergency treatment. How good would that be?" Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's not easy for girls in the proctology Department. They meet a few exhibitionists, and when they change their dressing, it's as if they're afraid that they won't be able to see them. It's hard to say anything. " Su Yun started to complain.
   

          "It's alright. Based on my experience, every time we do a physical examination, even if we use enough lubricant, we should still give the patient a short massage on the outer part of the mouth. This is to give the patient and his body sufficient mental preparation. We shouldn't go in directly to do the consultation." Zheng Ren said. His focus was not in the same world as Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun saw that Zheng Ren was driving seriously and smiled even more happily. She had completely forgotten about the razor blade.
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            When they arrived at a rather remote area, Xie Yiren found a spot and stopped the car.
   

          "It's here,"
   

          Zheng Ren took a look and saw that there was a coffee shop upstairs. Xie Yiren's classmates should be waiting there. He didn't really care about what happened. After all, the proctology Department was a small department, and it wasn't difficult to diagnose and treat diseases.
   

          In 912, the colorectal field might be able to compete with the gastrointestinal field and compete for the right to treat rectal cancer. However, in private hospitals, especially proctology hospitals, who were willing to perform rectal cancer surgery? External hemorrhoids aren't easy to get rid of, and internal hemorrhoids make less money.
   

          So he was very relaxed, this time he was just helping Yiren solve a problem. Zheng Ren's guess was that the colorectal specialist hospital's technical level was too low, and they could not even perform normal surgeries well. What kind of serious illness could a proctology doctor have?
   

          He walked up the stairs with light steps. The coffee shop was not big, and there were only three tables of customers. There was a girl with a Haggard face sitting by the window. She was looking out of the window in a daze, and no one knew what she was thinking.
   

          "Lingzi, I'm here." Yiren walked up to him and greeted,"this is my boyfriend, Dr. Zheng. This is doctor su from our medical team. "
   

          "Hello," he said. The girl stood up, bowed slightly, and reached out her hand.
   

          She was a little dazed. She felt that the two people in front of her looked very familiar, but she hadn't had a good rest these few days and couldn't remember who they were. One of them was a little more honest, while the other one ... Was really spirited!
   

          "Take a seat, don't stand on ceremony. I heard from Yiren that you've run into some trouble, what happened?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Yiren directly sat beside Lingzi while Zheng Ren and Su Yun sat on the other side of the table.
   

          Zheng Ren went straight to the point and did not want to make small talk at all.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, right? it's like this." "Yes." Lingzi said with a bit of worry,"six days ago, I took in a 34-year-old female patient. She was diagnosed with external hemorrhoids. After she was admitted, she had an examination and had surgery five days ago. The surgery went smoothly, and there was nothing special about it. However, he has been unable to urinate after the surgery ..."
   

          Zheng Ren listened quietly. An external hemorrhoid surgery was thousands of miles away from the nerve area of the bladder, so it should not be a surgical injury.
   

          "We're starting a consultation with the directors of our hospital. The diagnosis is ..." Speaking up to this point, Lingzi hesitated for a moment and said,"the diagnosis is that the patient is closed."
   

          "Oh, it's a Chinese medicine term, so there's nothing wrong with that. I remember there's a medicine called bromeshu that's often used in clinical medicine. " Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          Lingzi seemed to be a little surprised. Generally speaking, Western medicine disdained Chinese medicine. Besides, at least half of Chinese medicine practitioners were liars who talked big. Therefore, they had a bad reputation in recent years. On the other hand, Dr. Zheng did not seem to have any prejudice against Chinese medicine. After hearing that the diagnosis was closed, he did not look at her with disdain.
   

          "How did you get this diagnosis?" Su Yun asked with a frown.
   

          "Our Dean said that he likes spicy food, hot wine, and fat and sweet taste;"Evil Heat damages Yin, turbid essence, blood congestion, sand and stones blocking water channels, long-term illness, withered kidneys, and weak urine transmission. Mental tension and colorectal diseases cause Qi circulation to be blocked, leading to bladder failure to vaporize, resulting in retention. "
   

          "Hey," Su Yun didn't say much and only sneered.
   

          "She didn't get better after taking the decoction."
   

          "Your director is from a family of Traditional Chinese Medicine Practitioners?" Su Yun suddenly asked,"you graduated from a Chinese medical Academy?"
   

          "Uh, I don't know about that."
   

          "Open an colorectal hospital and just focus on performing surgeries. Why bother with Chinese medicine?" Su Yun said.
   

          "You can't say that. Chinese medicine has been performing hemorrhoid surgery for a long time." Zheng Ren said. Then, when he saw that Su Yun was about to speak, he immediately stopped her."Zhang Ju Zheng, according to the symptoms, he should have hemorrhoids. They all said that he took the medicine Qi Jiguang gave him. Let's not talk about this. Later on, the one at the Xu level ... He would be called the attending physician. This man went to perform the surgery on Zhang Ju Zheng, but the results were not good, and he died after the surgery. "
   

          "This is unofficial history, right?"
   

          "I found out from the clues. I think it's quite credible." Zheng Ren said,"Chinese medicine doctors performed surgery a long time ago, but at that time, doctors were used to kill people. Zheng de, a strong man, fell into the water and drank some wine. He suddenly vomited blood during the military parade in Tianjin. Anyway, Jiajing has killed two groups of Imperial doctors, so he would rather take pills than find a doctor. "
   

          "Ha, boss, I didn't expect you to like this." Su Yun laughed."I thought you would be willing to stand on the operating table and perform surgery. This unofficial history that you've just made up sounds like gossip."
   

          "Uh, I'm getting off topic. What I mean is that Traditional Chinese Medicine, surgery, and hemorrhoids have existed for a long time, and they don't conflict with each other. In fact, if it wasn't for the fact that Zhang Ju Zheng had touched the interests of so many people, the hemorrhoid surgery should not have been a problem. Think about it, what kind of person is Zhang Juzheng? if he wasn't reliable, would he have let someone stab him?"
   

          "That's true. " Su Yun nodded her head.
   

          "Xu Jie was a cunning old fox. He managed to outlive Zhang Ju Zheng and passed away the next year."
   

          "If Zhang Ju Zheng didn't die, do you think Xu Jie would still be alive? It's a pity for this master and disciple pair. "
   

          "Anyway, let's not talk about these useless things. If you have a better attitude towards Chinese medicine, you might get a double-blind review ..."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense!" Su Yun looked at him with disdain."What do you think is good for clinical Chinese medicine?"
   

          "Danhong has already made it into an auxiliary medicine, and there have been a lot of troubles in the past few years, but I think the effect is good. The Neurology Department is used to clear blood vessels, but let's not talk about this. If you use red pill to perform the first stage of the hip bone necrosis surgery during an interventional surgery, the effect will still be good. "
   

          Zheng Ren smiled and looked at Su Yun."You must have used the blood cleansing when you were in a critical condition, right?" I haven't tested it yet, so I don't know the effects. However, the blood bijing I used on the severely infected patient I met in Haicheng was quite effective. "
   

          "It's still better to have tai Faxin. " Su Yun changed the topic out of habit.
   

          "I'm sorry, Lingzi. " Zheng Ren did not follow Su Yun's train of thought. He smiled and apologized to the girl in front of him."Please continue."
   

          "Um ... Doctor Zheng, you're welcome." After hearing the word 'you', Lingzi was a little restrained. The doctor in Room 912 was a senior doctor to her, but she actually addressed him with respect. Although it was more likely to be the same polite words as the people in the old capital, she was still a little unused to it.
   

          "I still can't urinate after one day. I was afraid that something would happen, so I lowered the catheter. The catheter was removed yesterday, but the patient still can't urinate. " Lingzi said,"the way my family members look at me is not right. I'm so scared that I don't even dare to sleep during the night shift for fear that they will break in and beat me up in the middle of the night. Recently, a few doctors have been injured, and I'm also scared. "
   

          "That won't happen. Usually, there are very few unreasonable patients and their family members. Hurry up and solve the problem. What kind of illness do you think the patient has?" Zheng Ren pondered as he asked.
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            "Body examination of the bladder. Where is the bladder filled to?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "What position? "Bladder ..." Lingzi was a little surprised as she didn't understand what Zheng Ren meant.
   

          "Look at the tentacles and listen, big sister. To determine the urine storage, we need to make sure the boundary of the bladder by percussion. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, oh." Lingzi immediately answered with an embarrassed look. Then, she thought for a long time and scratched her head embarrassedly,"I forgot."
   

          Zheng Ren sighed in his heart. If this was a doctor under him, he would have kicked her to the community Hospital to write medical records. He wanted Chang Yue to lie to him for a few months first. Otherwise, he would not be a doctor if he did not perform such an important physical examination.
   

          He had gotten used to the 912 Ward, so he would always speak the truth during in-hospital consultations. If the chief resident who reported the medical history said anything nonsense, he would be scolded by the director and the professor leading the group who came for the consultation.
   

          As Yiren was sitting opposite her, Su Yun was embarrassed to scold this childish doctor. He only smiled, his smile full of ridicule and ridicule.
   

          Lingzi was obviously a little nervous and even stuttered a little,"there are three radial incisions on the anal border. There is a lot of secretion, obvious edema, and the skin of the anal duct is defective. The ligation lines at 3,7, and 11 O' clock have not fallen off. The surrounding tissues are congested and edema ..."
   

          "Well, it shouldn't be a problem with the surgery. Have you done any other tests?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "I did, and everything is normal. Blood sugar, ions, kidney function, and urine test. " Lingzi took out her phone and showed the test sheet to Zheng Ren and Su Yun.
   

          The test results did not seem to have any problems. It was normal and clean, and there was not even a positive or negative sign.
   

          Su Yun frowned."That shouldn't be the case."
   

          "It looks like there's a problem."
   

          "What's the matter, you two?" Lingzi fell into a state of bewilderment. How could there be a problem with a normal test report?
   

          "Oh, it's nothing. It's just that the test results look too clean and I feel uncomfortable." Zheng Ren smiled."It's nothing, I'll think about it."
   

          "Boss, you're being too polite." Su Yun said in disdain,"let's put it this way. I saw the date. It was yesterday's routine urine test. The patient has been using continuous catheter for three days, right?"
   

          Lingzi calculated for two seconds and then nodded.
   

          "The catheter will stimulate and rub in the urethra. Under normal circumstances, the value of latent blood in the urine test should be +, which is right." Su Yun said,"I can see the red blood cells, but it's not enough to diagnose the hidden blood in the urine. This is the test result of a normal urinary catheter patient, but the one you brought over has no problem at all. It looks so indecent. "
   

          "Speak properly." Zheng Ren muttered to himself while holding Lingzi's phone,"does the patient have any other symptoms?"
   

          "She doesn't want to talk to me." Lingzi said worriedly,"every time I go to the ward to visit her, she would close her eyes and say that we cut her bladder."
   

          "Ha, there's such a thing in private hospitals?" Su Yun laughed, clearly watching the show.
   

          "Uh, that shouldn't be the case. How's the patient's expression? Indifferent or excited?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Apathetic? Excited?" Obviously, Lingzi couldn't figure out such a judgment in clinical medicine.
   

          In fact, this was also a more idealistic judgment standard. It was very difficult to calculate the patient's apathetic expression with quantitative data. What was tested here was the foundation of clinical skills and the control of the patient's various details.
   

          It was obvious that Yiren's classmate had nothing and was still a novice in clinical medicine.
   

          "Has the Neurology Department done a physical examination?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          The answer was another confusion. This time, the girl's eyes were blurred.
   

          Zheng Ren was also very helpless. He had thought countless times that if a public hospital were to ask him for a consultation, the medical record would definitely be thrown at her face because she didn't know anything.
   

          "Are you familiar with the doctors on duty in the hospital?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Familiar, we're all colleagues."
   

          "Let the doctor on duty do a physical examination." Su Yun said,"let's see if the patient's expression is indifferent or normal. If you don't know the evaluation criteria, go and check the books first." Then, we'll check if there's any decrease in cardiac stress, as well as various arrhythmia and conduction block. "
   

          "I'll also have to ask about the exhaust. " Zheng Ren added,"is there less gas or no gas for a long time?" By the way, your sugar tolerance ... Is not right. "
   

          As Zheng Ren spoke, he hesitated for a moment, as if he had caught the main point of the problem.
   

          "Boss, are you still worried about the problem with the test?" Su Yun asked,"I knew there was something wrong with this test report!"
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "Lingzi, the patient should be discharged. Come to 912. I will find a bed for her." Su Yun looked at Lingzi who was already at a loss and said.
   

          He had casually agreed to find a bed in Room 912. This was a huge favor.
   

          However, Lingzi didn't seem to understand the rules of these circles. She was still a little hesitant and her eyes flickered. Then, she lowered her head and didn't say a word.
   

          When Zheng Ren saw this, he immediately knew that his guess was right. He smiled and said gently,"How long have you been in clinical medicine?"
   

          "One and a half years. I got the business license six months ago."
   

          It was more common for many hospitals to take up positions without a license. Some public hospitals were really out of people to use, so they were madly testing the boundaries of the rules. Private hospitals were built because people without a license did not earn much. At the very least, they could be used for personal use.
   

          Zheng Ren actually didn't understand why there were so few Thunderbolts from this series of actions.
   

          He frowned and asked,"do you think it's possible for the laboratory test to have ... An error?"
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "Lingzi, you might have been in contact with clinical medicine for a short time, but you should have heard of the words" human lives are at stake. "" Zheng Ren said in a deep voice,"every test result is very important. You can't just throw it aside after a casual glance. There should be some problems with the latent blood in the urine of patients who have a catheter with them for a long time, but look at the test sheet, it's too clean. "
   

          "..." Lingzi didn't speak.
   

          "Also, you said that the patient's condition is not right. I don't think it's because the patient has a problem with you, but because she has entered a very bad condition." Zheng Ren replied,"I don't know what it is exactly, but if there's an error in the test report, it'll be too late to treat it even if it's kidney failure."
   

          Lingzi's face was a little pale, extremely pale. Even her blush couldn't cover that paleness.
   

          "Let's assume that something really happened, or that only the last examination was true, and all the blame would be on the clinicians. This pot is too big, are you sure you can handle it?"
   

          "We went to a hospital in Jinhai city a few days ago for a medical evaluation. The doctor's license was revoked for life. It's hard to say how much the compensation will be, so we didn't ask in detail."
   

          "Boss, she won't say anything. Why are you saying so much?" Su Yun replied,"it's a laboratory test. If you're determined, you can take it to a large public hospital for a check and compare the values. I think we'll find the problem immediately."
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            "What are you two suspecting?" Lingzi asked timidly.
   

          "There are many reasons for urine storage, but it was only after an external hemorrhoidectomy. It is highly suspected that it was caused by low potassium. This disease ... To put it simply, in serious cases, it can cause arrhythmia and lead to death. "
   

          Zheng Ren was not trying to scare a newbie who had just started work. He was just telling the truth.
   

          "Even if it's not low potassium and it's a rare disease or no disease at all, if the ureter stays for too long, it will cause bladder muscle atrophy, weak urination, and other symptoms. If we don't make a definite diagnosis earlier and it keeps dragging on, we really won't be able to remove the urinary catheter!"
   

          Su Yun was scaring Lingzi at the side.
   

          To scare a rookie, he didn't even say anything. In Su Yun's eyes, this newbie was the model of the fearless ignorant.
   

          In the "medical treatment chain of contempt", the noob who had just started working was undoubtedly at the bottom of the chain of contempt. Even Lingzi herself subconsciously admitted that.
   

          "Then ... What should I do?" Lingzi was obviously frightened and asked in a low voice.
   

          "Do you know that your hospital's test results are inaccurate?" Su Yun asked.
   

          His question could be said to be quite reserved. At least he didn't point at his nose and say this. He only said that the test results were inaccurate, but didn't say that the results were fake. He was already giving Yiren some face.
   

          "Lingzi, this is not a joke." Xie Yiren said seriously,"if something bad happens, not only will you get your license revoked, but you'll also feel bad if something happens to the person, right?"
   

          Lingzi nodded her head slightly. Her lips moved a little. After a few seconds, she made up her mind and said,"I heard from my master that we can't trust our laboratory."
   

          "Then it's not allowed."
   

          "I don't dare to say. The director is very fierce." Lingzi said pitifully.
   

          "You're a doctor, and you're dealing with patients, and ..." Su Yun paused for a moment. He knew that this rookie might not understand, so he said something that she could understand easily."In the end, you're the one who's going to take the blame. You worked so hard to save the country and become a medical practitioner, but in the end, your license was revoked. Who did you offend?"
   

          This was Lingzi's weak spot. She hesitated for a while and then nodded,"what should I do then?"
   

          "Do a urine routine check and compare it with the test results from your hospital. You'll know if it's correct after you take a look." Su Yun said.
   

          "It's too time-consuming. It'll take at least a day. " Zheng Ren shook his head."If there's hygiomeosis, I'm afraid the patient won't be able to take it."
   

          "Draw blood directly?"
   

          "Give the doctor's orders and draw blood. Will you?" Zheng Ren looked at Lingzi and asked.
   

          "I will."
   

          "Normal blood ... No, just kidney function, ions, two samples will do, and urine test. If you're scared, be careful. Don't let your colleagues in the hospital find out. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Alright, then tomorrow morning I'll ..."
   

          "I already said that I'm worried about the patient's condition. What did you hear?" Su Yun was a little dissatisfied with Lingzi's attitude,"go now. Immediately, immediately!"
   

          "Oh." Lingzi was startled and answered subconsciously. How could he still doubt a senior doctor?
   

          "Go quickly. You can wait, but the patient may not. When you take the urine sample and blood, you can check the patient's condition yourself. It's possible that it's not that the patient's attitude is bad, but that the patient is already in a cold state. " Zheng Ren continued.
   

          "Alright, I'll be back immediately."
   

          "Don't panic. Think about how to get the blood sample out. Do you know what a specimen is?"
   

          “……”
   

          "Yiren, you can follow." Su Yun closed her eyes and made a gesture that was too horrible to look at.
   

          "Alright, we'll go. You can take a taxi back to the hospital. I'll send the specimen back. You guys keep in touch. " After saying that, Xie Yiren left with Lingzi.
   

          "Boss, what do you think this is about?" Su Yun looked at the coffee that had just been served and said helplessly.
   

          "It's normal. The saying "capital never sleeps" is very reasonable. Bad money drives out good money. It's wrong to have medical ethics and not make money. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "We can't do that. I guess it's because there are fewer accidents in colorectal specialist hospitals, and they're lucky. Maybe they don't take in elderly patients at all. Young and strong patients rarely get into trouble. They just need to be fooled, and they will recover before they even understand what's going on. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Something like that." Zheng Ren nodded."I've thought of some possibilities. They're all rare diseases, but ion disorder is more likely. Let's do the examination first, and we'll talk about the rest after the results are out. "
   

          "What if the test report is fake?"
   

          "Er ..." Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun. This fellow only knew how to give himself a difficult problem.
   

          "What are you going to do?" Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren with a smile.
   

          "Give me a treatment plan and solve this problem." Zheng Ren said,"I don't care about anything else."
   

          "Hey, I thought you were so smug that you were ready to attack the heavens and earth." Su Yun smiled and said,"don't be a busybody and get yourself into trouble."
   

          "I know. I'm just a junior doctor in 912, so these things have nothing to do with me. Even if I want to, I have to be able to do it. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Let's go!" Su Yun looked at the cup of coffee in front of her. She had no intention of drinking it at all. She stood up and took out her phone to call for a taxi.
   

          The two of them went downstairs. Yiren's Volvo had already been driven away. The cold wind was blowing on the road. Although the road had been mostly cleared after the snow, it was still a little slippery. The car would not be able to come so quickly.
   

          Zheng Ren took a deep breath. He did not want to think about Su Yun's question at all. This was a phenomenon. He was just a doctor, and he just had to do his own thing well.
   

          "What Christmas!"
   

          Zheng Ren's mind was in a mess when he heard a man's voice.
   

          "The Eight-Nation Alliance Army entered the imperial capital on Christmas and celebrated in the Old Summer Palace. This is a national shame, a national shame!"
   

          "Oh."
   

          A pair of father and daughter walked past them. Zheng Ren almost burst out laughing when he heard their conversation.
   

          He looked at his father very seriously, who said that the Eight-Nation Alliance Army would enter the imperial capital on Christmas Day. He saw that his father had a serious face, but he didn't know if he was deliberately spouting nonsense and didn't want to celebrate the Western Festival or if he really thought so.
   

          "Boss, do you know when the Eight-Nation Alliance Army entered the imperial capital?" Su Yun asked in a low voice, a mischievous smile on her face as she watched the father and daughter leave.
   

          "They started in may, entered the imperial capital in August, and signed the Xin Chou treaty in September the following year." Zheng Ren said without thinking.
   

          "Ha, you even remember this?" Su Yun was a little surprised.
   

          "You didn't take any history classes when you were in school?" Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun."This will be tested in the exam. It's a compulsory question, and the teacher highlighted the key points. Your mom is right to discipline you. You don't even memorize the compulsory exam questions. Have you never taken history classes?"
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            "Do you think he really doesn't know or doesn't want his daughter to spend Christmas with him?"
   

          "I don't know. It seems that there are more and more videos of nonsense recently. It's the kind that looks reasonable, but is actually nonsense. " Zheng Ren watched the father and daughter leave. He didn't think about Christmas. Instead, he thought about how he would hold his lover's hand in one hand and his child's hand in the other as they strolled on the streets.
   

          It seemed that such a life was very beautiful, but he had never experienced it before, so Zheng Ren could only guess. But just thinking about it made him happy.
   

          "This is really boring." Su Yun said as she started to play with her phone.
   

          "When will the car arrive?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "You're cold?"
   

          "I'm not cold, Yiren put on long johns for me. "
   

          "I'm almost counting to nine, and you're still showing off when you're only wearing long johns? Don't you want your face?" Su Yun asked in confusion.
   

          "It's better than a pair of unlined pants. I can't even remember to change my clothes when I'm alone. "
   

          "I'm convinced!" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Back at the hospital, Zheng Ren continued to weave the red string while Su Yun was doing something on her laptop out of boredom.
   

          Chang Yue, Gao Shaojie, Lin Yuan, and Gu Xiaoran were all busy.
   

          He had already returned to China, but he still had to continue working. The Nobel Prize wasn't the starting point or the end point. It was just an insignificant point.
   

          After a while, Yiren called to say that she had returned with the specimen.
   

          Su Yun went to deliver the sample and waited for about an hour before the results came out.
   

          Sure enough, the test results reported that K was 2.40 ml/L, and the diagnosis of low micromanagloeism was very clear.
   

          When Lingzi saw the result, she was still at a loss. Zheng Ren knew that she obviously didn't know what this result meant.
   

          "You have a few choices now." Zheng Ren sat in his seat and said very seriously,"first, the patient must be transferred to a high-class hospital as soon as possible. 912 is fine too, and other hospitals are fine too. It's not serious and will get better soon, but if your treatment is delayed, it may be a big problem. "
   

          "Second, you go back to your lab and clarify the matter."
   

          "Third, give the patient either potassium chloride or fruity potassium chloride, and check again tomorrow morning. I'm just saying this, and I don't recommend it. "
   

          "Doctor Zheng, it's not too dangerous, is it?" Lingzi asked.
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren felt very helpless. He was really helpless when he found an irresponsible senior doctor Who did not know the severity of his life in a newbie's company.
   

          "The mild cases include sinus rhythm, atrial or ventricular fibrillation, and atrial septal block. Severe cases will have intermittent atrial or ventricular fibrillation. Potassium deficiency can lead to death by poisoning with deep ocean ground yellow or stibium. "
   

          "The surrounding peripheral blood vessels will expand, and the blood pressure will be reduced."Reduced cardiac tension can cause the heart to expand. In serious cases, heart failure will occur, and u-waves will appear in the electrocardiograph. Look at the electrocardiography done by your hospital, there are already signs of heart beats. If we don't do the right treatment, there's a high possibility of danger. "
   

          "Are you guys good at emergency resuscitation for cardiac arrest?" Su Yun interrupted the shop owner's lecture and asked directly.
   

          "..." Lingzi was a little dumbfounded.
   

          "I suggest that you tell the patient's family that you have a friend in 912 and directly go through the discharge procedures to come here for treatment." Zheng Ren said very seriously,"treat her well and she will be discharged in two or three days. It's no big deal." However, if there's any further delay and arrhythmia really occurs, it'll be a life. "
   

          "Why are you still hesitating?" Xie Yiren grabbed Lingzi's arm and said,"hurry up and mobilize the patients to 912."
   

          "But ... The director just prescribed her some medicine." Lingzi said with a long face,"I'm afraid that the director will scold me if I ask her to leave the hospital."
   

          Zheng Ren wanted to curse at this person who had no idea how deep the water was.
   

          This was too inexperienced, or rather, he didn't understand the situation at all and couldn't grasp the main point. Now, someone was willing to take on all the troublesome matters and clean up her mess. She didn't even know how to be grateful and even cared about the Dean's thoughts.
   

          'This lady's brain is full of mush,' Zheng Ren concluded.
   

          "Yiren, you ... Take her out and talk to her." Zheng Ren gave Yiren a look.
   

          Xie Yiren understood and pulled Lingzi out.
   

          "Boss Zheng, are you from a private hospital?" Gao Shaojie asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          "I don't think so. Private hospitals are usually very sophisticated." Gao Shaojie said,"if you get into trouble, you might have worked for nothing for half a year." Why are you hesitating when you can transfer to a higher-class hospital?"
   

          "Old Gao, what's the situation in the provincial capital?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "No one cares about us who are involved. Right now, private hospitals haven't evolved to the point where they can enter intervention machines ..." Director Gao laughed when he said this.
   

          It was only generated. In the imperial capital, Yimi was the most obvious example.
   

          "Continue," Su Yun also knew what Gao Shaojie was thinking and urged him.
   

          "Usually, they have their own shifts, but they drag professors from public hospitals or doctors who are good at surgery to their side for surgery. Everyone can share the money. If something happens, we can still transfer to another hospital. " "Why did that young doctor look so scared?" Gao Shaojie asked.
   

          "Iron dummy, you haven't been scammed by society yet." Su Yun said,"I think the boss didn't even know what he meant when he told her to send the patient to 912."
   

          "I think so, but let's hurry up and tell them. I think their director will send the patient over as soon as he hears about this." Gao Shaojie laughed and said,"there are also capable people who open private hospitals. One of my classmates opened a trauma hospital near the factory area in the provincial city after graduation. It focuses on finger replantation and the business is quite good."
   

          "There are more problems at the factory. As long as the standard is good, the reputation is good, the fees are reasonable, and the geographical advantage is there, it will definitely be able to hold its ground." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Yes, he has only operated on four fingers at most, and he's already very good." Gao Shaojie said,"he came to me before. He's not good at watching films, so he wanted me to do it with him."
   

          "What happened after that?"
   

          "I saw boss Zheng performing tips in Haicheng last year, so I didn't agree to it. I was delayed for a while, so I came to the capital. " Gao Shaojie laughed and said,"now that the blackmail has been severely investigated, some of the bosses of private hospitals have been detained. It's a mess. A private hospital that doesn't have some real skills can't continue operating. "
   

          "At this time, many hospitals want to increase their income and reduce their expenditure. I guess the laboratory tests are part of it."
   

          "Don't talk about others. The Beiji province's Affiliated Hospital of the provincial Medical University is a public hospital that faked the physical examination." Su Yun said.
   

          Gao Shaojie smiled but didn't say anything.
   

          Some of the physical examination centers were outsourced. Even if they belonged to hospitals, their status was quite extraordinary and had nothing to do with clinical medicine.
   

          His thoughts were similar to Zheng Ren 's. It did not really matter if it was true or not. He was only a doctor and could not care so much. It was already an SSS-rank mission to cure all the patients at hand and discharge them. He had to concentrate fully.
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            "Colorectal patients are easy to manage after surgery, but it's also because they're easy to manage that accidents are easy to happen." Gao Shaojie said,"they don't usually get into trouble. If something happens, it's a big deal."
   

          This was a fallacy, but in clinical medicine, it was close to the truth.
   

          Everyone in the emergency and intensive care department was used to the rhythm of walking on thin ice. Every small change made them feel as if they were facing a great enemy. However, in some departments with less serious illnesses, the patients would be fine, and the doctors would be very relaxed. Some of the changes in the patients 'conditions were basically very light, and they were especially easy to ignore.
   

          This kind of neglect was fine most of the time, but when it happened by chance, it was a big deal, such as the one in front of him.
   

          "I remember that there was an incident in the anus of the Affiliated Hospital. Maybe there was a problem with the ligation during the surgery, and the patient suffered from massive bleeding in the middle of the night. He thought that he wet the bed and was too embarrassed to ask his family to change the bed sheet, so he tried to find out by himself. The patient didn't pay attention either. He was in a daze from his sleep and had low blood volume, so he went out to ask the nurse for bed sheets while drenched in blood. "
   

          Zheng Ren couldn't bear to look at that scene. This was ... The rhythm of being haunted in the middle of the night.
   

          "The patient is fine. It's just that someone else's caretaker fell asleep in the middle of the night. When he got up and went to the bathroom, he saw that the lower half of the patient's body was covered in blood. After that, the patient's family caused a lot of trouble for a long time, but I didn't pay attention to how they solved it. "
   

          The other patient's family member was scared to death ... Zheng Ren was also quite speechless.
   

          "It seems that it's also very common to not be able to excrete urine." Gao Shaojie asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren replied,"the surgery stimulated the anal sphincter, causing the nerves that control the anal sphincter to connect with the nerves that control the bladder and urinary sphincter, causing the urinary sphincter to contract or spasm."
   

          "The anesthesia will either cause sensory function loss in the anus and relaxation of the anal sphincter, block the pelvic nerve in the perineum, and cause temporary paralysis of the bladder's URINUM excretory muscle or URINUM sphincter spasm, which will lead to urine retention."
   

          "The other possibility is that the pain might directly trigger or aggravate the urethritis, resulting in urinary incontinence, or the patient is afraid of pain and does not dare to increase the negative pressure to urinate."
   

          "Boss, don't you think you're being a bit too naggy?"
   

          "We've chatted for a while. " Zheng Ren said casually as he weaved the red rope.
   

          "By the way, there was once a patient who had late cancer and had problems with blood coagulation. He asked me for a consultation to see if I could perform embolism." Gao Shaojie said.
   

          "Ah? You've encountered it? I told the boss that the rich have special spring rings. " Su Yun asked in surprise.
   

          "This situation is too rare. It happens occasionally, and it's considered a lot to encounter one case every one or two years. I've asked around about the specially made spring coils, and they cost more than 100000 Yuan each. The patient can't afford to use them, and the medical insurance doesn't reimburse them. " Gao Shaojie said,"I went to take a look and then went to the bathroom at their place."
   

          Zheng Ren was a little confused. Why did old Gao say this? He wasn't the kind of person who would run his mouth full of sh * t and pissing. He was usually very elegant.
   

          Su Yun's interest was also piqued. She didn't know what Gao Shaojie was going to say.
   

          "I saw a bloodied sanitary pad in the paper basket when I entered and was shocked. I was even wondering if I came to the wrong place. If I were to go out and meet a female patient, I would be scolded. " Gao Shaojie laughed and said,"it's okay to scold him a little. The key is that you still have to save your face, don't you?"
   

          "Ah, I know!" Su Yun slapped her thigh and said,"I've heard from people in the group chat that proctology patients use sanitary pads after their surgeries. Those pads absorb water, sweat, and blood, and the effects are especially good. The postsurgical experience for proctology patients is very good."
   

          "Hehe." Gao Shaojie smiled.
   

          "I worked in the anus for a few months. Our head nurse even changed the pants of the patient's garb into a skirt for the convenience of the patient." Gu Xiaoran said,"you also used sanitary pads after the surgery. Teacher Gao, you didn't go out from the men's room, but turned to the women's room."
   

          Gu Xiaoran laughed out loud. If that was the case, the scene would be too beautiful to look at directly.
   

          "No, I can't panic when something happens. I thought about it and felt that it was correct. After I went out to confirm, I also went to the proctology doctor to confirm it." Gao Shaojie said with a smile.
   

          "Teacher Gao, you're really cautious." Gu Xiaoran praised him sincerely. Even after going to the wrong bathroom, he still confirmed it calmly. His mental strength was top-notch.
   

          "I have to be careful. If someone says that I go to the women's washroom, I'll be laughed at for the rest of my life."
   

          "Ran, you've even undergone colorectal rotation before." Su Yun found it interesting and asked.
   

          Under normal circumstances, rotation departments rarely went to the proctology Department. They had the least number of interns. After all, the children had to go to the larger departments. The anus ... Was he going to see how to change the patient's dressing?
   

          "When our proctology Department was first established, there was no one in the Department, so I went to support them for a while. The place was not bad. If he worked the night shift, he could change his medicine at 7:30 pm and go to bed at 8:30 pm. It's so comfortable to sleep all the way until dawn. " Gu Xiaoran said,"it's a pity that I was too young at that time and felt that it was too comfortable here. It was boring to walk around shit, piss, and fart every day, so I made the wrong choice."
   

          "He is indeed too young." Su Yun said,"a small department is good. Didn't old Gao say that you can work in a private hospital to earn money?" If he were in the neurosurgery department, he probably wouldn't have much hope in his life. "
   

          "That's fast. At this rate, it will only take a few years for private hospitals to open a neurosurgery department."
   

          While they were talking, Lingzi walked in with a blank look. She politely bowed to Zheng Ren and Su Yun first, then said,"our director is doing a ward round. My colleague said that he wanted to transfer the patient to 912, and he immediately agreed. He's now doing patient work."
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren only smiled dryly. All of this was within his expectations.
   

          You could do money-making work or be lazy, but there were not many, or rather, none, that would deliberately kill people.
   

          After all, this was a society ruled by law. Even if killing someone was not illegal, not many people would dare to kill.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, our director said that the patient has settled down and would like to treat you to a meal to express his gratitude."
   

          "It's fine if we don't have a meal. We'll just have a gathering after the patient is discharged. " Zheng Ren glanced at her and didn't immediately block the door. As for the director of a proctology hospital, she had almost no interest in having a meal with him.
   

          It was obvious that Lingzi didn't have enough social experience or she was a little dazed. When she faced Zheng Ren's rejection, she thought that he was being polite and wanted to invite him again.
   

          "Lingzi, let's transfer the patient here first," Yiren hurriedly tried to smooth things over, then asked,"Zheng Ren, which Department are you going to?"
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun.
   

          Su Yun shrugged."How's the emergency department?"
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            Su Yun was just making a casual remark, but Zheng Ren nodded and said,"sure, you can stay in the emergency department as a guest."
   

          In fact, it didn't matter where this kind of patient lived. They just had to get a checkup, get their potassium replenished, and wait for the potassium to go back to normal. As for the control of the catheter, holding urine, and recovering the strength of the bladder, as long as one was a doctor, they would know.
   

          It was enough for the patient to stay in the 912 emergency room for observation. If he were to really be hospitalized, there would be various procedures to go through. Although the doctors in the inpatient department would not be unhappy because of boss Zheng, the most important thing was that the patient had no good treatment.
   

          After contacting Zhou Litao, Zheng Ren went down to greet him, explaining the situation and his own judgment. He specially instructed Zhou Litao to do two more tests, especially the two tests for ion and kidney function.
   

          Zhou Litao was very busy. Being a chief resident in the emergency department was not a job for humans. Zheng Ren saw that Zhou Litao's feet did not touch the ground as he ran all the way here and there, and he also felt that it was really hard on general manager Zhou.
   

          However, the diagnosis on the patient's system panel in front of him was very simple. Zhou Litao would definitely not have any problems. Zheng Ren could not be bothered to care too much and took a look at the time.
   

          "I'm going to take a look at little stone, are you coming?" Zheng Ren asked Su Yun.
   

          "Let's take a look. It's little stone's first surgery tomorrow. " Su Yun said,"you should be able to open a lung transplant in about half a month after this."
   

          "More or less. This time, I saw that his condition is more stable, and the side effects of chemotherapy are not serious. The stone was really resistant. At first, I thought about the dosage. In the end, we still gave the adult 90% of the medicine during the surgery. I didn't expect that he would only have a fever for three days, and there were almost no other side effects. "
   

          "The re-examination X-ray seems to be fine. I think it makes sense that he's still alive." Su Yun laughed."I felt it when I was resuscitating the emergency department. Sometimes, people would be hit by a car until they lost their human form, but they would be alive and kicking again in less than two weeks. Some people look fine, but they suddenly disappear. "
   

          "It's really hard to say what will happen to little stone in the end. "
   

          Zheng Ren said,"I'm going back for a while. You have to take the gift I bought for little stone." I've already forgotten about it, so I'll just take it back. "
   

          "The hat you bought is too ugly!" Su Yun protested,"little stone might not like it."
   

          "It's getting cold. Every time he goes out for a walk in the yard, his little face would be red from the cold. This hat is very suitable."
   

          Su Yun did not say anything else. Zheng Ren took off his hat and the two of them went to the VIP Ward.
   

          Little Rock was flipping through the pages on the tablet. Su Yun smiled at Wen xiaonuan and asked,"what are you doing, Little Rock?"
   

          "Let's take a look at the information related to lung transplantation. Should we prepare for the sequence?" Little Rock raised his head and smiled."Use ECMO?"
   

          "It's none of your business," Su Yun smiled."Just lie there and don't worry about anything. It'll be much more comfortable to breathe after you wake up." Especially after you pull off the ventilator, don't be in a hurry to breathe. Pay attention to the refreshing feeling when you take your first breath in. This is heaven on earth!"
   

          "Isn't it ..." Little stone smiled and said half of the sentence, but he immediately swallowed it back. Wen xiaonuan was still around, and little stone didn't want her to feel too bad.
   

          "Don't look at these useless things. If you have time, you should play ranked matches. Life is short, but you should enjoy it in time. " Su Yun said.
   

          Zheng Ren came to Little Rock's bed and spoke to Wen xiaonuan to find out what Little Rock had eaten for lunch.
   

          Recently, little stone's appetite had been quite good, and he had regained his previous appetite three days after the liver cancer interventional surgery. She had been more active in the hospital recently, and her appetite had improved.
   

          He also looked a little fatter than Zheng Ren before he went abroad.
   

          "Dr. Zheng, Dr. Su, what would you like to drink? There are drinks and water. " Wen xiaonuan said politely.
   

          "No need to trouble yourself, sister Wen." Zheng Ren said, then looked at little stone."You have to be careful of this side of your face. Little stone, don't eat or drink tomorrow morning."
   

          "I know. You can't eat or drink after 12 o' clock. Actually, I don't think it's necessary. There's no need to be so cautious in a surgery under local anesthesia. " Little Rock said.
   

          "What do you know?" Su Yun mimicked Zheng Ren and placed her hand on little stone's head, rubbing it a few times."Don't think that you're a doctor just because you've been studying for a few days. It's not that easy."
   

          "I'm just afraid of being nauseated and vomiting. "
   

          "Yes, some patients will experience strong nausea and vomiting symptoms during surgery. As you can see, it's easy to inhale by mistake if you vomit while lying on the operating table. "
   

          "I know!" Little Rock said,"I feel that the interventional surgery is okay. Six hours after the surgery, I went to the bathroom according to the instructions of the hemostat. The next day, when I removed the pressure dressing, I didn't see anything. It was just a needle hole. "
   

          "Right? minimally invasive surgery, minimally invasive surgery!" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "When will there be minimally invasive surgery for lung transplants?" Little stone asked a "silly" question.
   

          "ERM ..." Zheng Ren really thought that it was a problem.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. If that were the case, humans wouldn't need to turn into spiritual bodies with their stinky skin." Su Yun said,"don't worry. I have good news for you."
   

          "What's wrong?"
   

          "I'll also perform your lung transplant surgery. " Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Tsk!" Little Rock looked at Su Yun in disdain."You'll only be anxious if I don't let you go on stage."
   

          "Hahaha."
   

          "Brother, I've been watching TV and the Internet recently, analyzing the two sentences you said when you received the award. What do you think?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "I didn't think much of it. You're still young, so don't read books on philosophy. It's easy to damage your brain if you read too many." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "I think you've done a lot of work. You're very tired." Little stone said very seriously,"I've seen a doctor before. The doctor in charge would check three to four wards a day and chat with the patient more often. Those who are not responsible will not even look at it. They will just check it with the director in the morning. "
   

          Zheng Ren found it interesting that a doctor could speak like a child from a patient's point of view.
   

          "Let me give you a comparison. If you perform surgery in a year ... Your Medical Group should perform at least 1500 surgeries in a year, right?"
   

          "Around 2000." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "The patient was admitted to the hospital, asked about the medical history, did a physical examination, wrote the medical record, did laboratory tests, analyzed the abnormal values, and treated the patient accordingly. The preoperative preparation, and explained the patient's condition to the patient's family members. I think you guys did it very meticulously. You don't look like you're busy at all."
   

          "Because your sister Yue is amazing. I don't have to worry about many things." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"I'm only in charge of performing and watching the surgery. Your sister Yue will be busy with the rest."
   

          "It's not that you're amazing, but you've already won the Nobel Prize, so how can you not be amazing? "The team must be first-class ... I mean ..." As little stone spoke, he seemed to have encountered some difficulties and frowned as he thought carefully.
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            "You mean there's no point in me living like this?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Something like that. Don't you have any entertainment?" Little Rock laughed and said breathlessly.
   

          "Yes, performing surgeries every day is entertainment. "It's just like how you guys play games, but I'm treating the progress of the surgery as you guys killing monsters to level up. From a person's point of view, the lifespan of a game is only about 10 years. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. The World of Warcraft is a God of longevity. " Su Yun immediately retorted.
   

          "It's not like I can live in the virtual world. I have to return to reality. " Zheng Ren said nonchalantly,"I feel that I'm fighting monsters to level up in the real world. It's more advanced than you guys playing games."
   

          "That's because you're talented. " "It's not that easy," Su Yun said."In the real world, everyone is just a small monster. They can't even be considered elite monsters. They are used to gain experience for people. If the real world wasn't so cruel, who do you think would be stupid enough to level up in the game?"
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun was right. Back in the days when he was in Sea city, he was just a small monster that he used to accumulate experience.
   

          "Speaking of which, I don't feel very tired. At least, I'm fine now." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "As long as you think it's good. Remember to be full of energy when you perform the surgery for me." Little Rock chuckled.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"don't worry, I'm good at treating illnesses. I'm the most professional when it comes to adjusting one's condition during surgery."
   

          "Shi TOU, did you see that? a person like your brother is still talking about curing illnesses and saving lives." Su Yun said.
   

          "You're definitely right. " Zheng Ren laughed."I read so many books just to find a way to be a human and do things in the future. If I can't be brave enough to believe in it in the end, what's the point of being a human?"
   

          "Eh? Boss, you're quite stubborn with your words. " Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren in shock.
   

          "I was thinking about it a while ago. Later, I don't know where I saw this sentence, but I felt that it was right." Zheng Ren said,"did Wang Sheng say that knowledge and action should be one? we already knew this principle when we just started school. The more complicated one is to recite the hippocratee oath, and the simpler one is to cure and save people. "
   

          "It's just that society is complicated. On one hand, we have to support our families, and on the other hand, we have to face open and hidden arrows. There had been countless medical disputes in the past few years, so the truth had been vague at the beginning. The director said to be cautious from the beginning. He said to be cautious, and my understanding of it is very useful. "
   

          "After I finish the surgery, I won't need to take the anti-immunity medicine, right?" Little Rock asked.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Su Yun, who was an expert in this area.
   

          "No need. The transplanted organs are cultivated from your own stem cells." Su Yun said with certainty,"it's like a skin transplant after a burn. There's no reason for you to reject yourself."
   

          There were some loopholes in this sentence, but Zheng Ren did not want to diss Su Yun on this, so he just smiled and let it go.
   

          After making arrangements for little stone's surgery the next day and watching the surgery before the operation, he felt more confident.
   

          After leaving the ward, Su Yun asked,"boss, have you been to tin-free?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Zheng Ren told the truth.
   

          "If you've never been to Wuxi, who did you learn your lung transplant from? Self-taught?"
   

          "A lung transplant isn't difficult." Zheng Ren said matter-of-factly.
   

          "Tsk!" Su Yun said disdainfully,"organ transplant, this is an organ transplant! Can you do it? if you can 't, let me be the chief surgeon. If not, we can ask teacher Chen to do it. Autologous stem cell cloning and 3d printed lungs, I think teacher Chen will be very interested in it. "
   

          "I don't think so." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"there's really no need."
   

          "Then I'll test you." Su Yun said,"female, sudden epilepsy seven days after the lung transplant. The symptoms are full-body telomia. The electroencephalogram indicates that some of the neurons in the cerebral hemisphere are first activated."
   

          "Oh, you're saying what we should do if we encounter this kind of situation after the surgery, right?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Yes, do you know how this situation came about?" Su Yun said,"I'm in Wuxi and have been waiting for half a year. Teacher Chen's team there did a very good job. Aside from the surgery, the post-surgery intensive care unit is also very good at taking care of patients. "
   

          Su Yun's problem was the diagnosis and treatment of the postoperative complications. Subconsciously, he also felt that his boss's surgery could not be criticized.
   

          "I think the situation you're talking about is caused by oral consumption of the tachmos capsule FK506 after the operation." Zheng Ren looked at Su Yun and laughed."This is a very common side effect of anti-rejection drugs, and you're using this to test me?"
   

          "Takamos's purpose is obviously to use it to combine with cellular proteins and accumulate it in the cells to produce an effect. The FKPP12-relaxers compound specifically combines with and suppresses calcinurin. It suppresses the effect of the calcium-based message transmission pathway produced by T cells, thus preventing the noncontinuous lymphatic factor gene from being transcribed. "
   

          Seeing that Su Yun did not say anything, Zheng Ren continued to explain.
   

          "First of all, Little Rock won't be willing to accept Amos after the surgery. Secondly, if other patients have the same condition, we just have to adjust the oral dosage of his commos while treating the right symptoms. "
   

          "Other things, it doesn't seem like much."
   

          Zheng Ren's reply was extremely smooth, as if he had not thought about it.
   

          "By the way, generally speaking, there won't be only one case of epilepsy after consuming tachmos. Be careful and tell the nurses and icu doctors to take close care of it. I've seen reports that there are patients who still have epilepsy one to two months after surgery. "
   

          Su Yun furrowed her brows. Did the shop owner deduce all this? Or did he see it from a book?
   

          Reading books and practicing were two different things. As the saying went, reading ten thousand books was not as good as traveling a thousand miles. The ancient people had used simple words to explain the relationship between the two.
   

          "This fellow is really a little cheeky." Su Yun sighed.
   

          He didn't even ask about the process of the surgery, because he knew how good his boss's surgery was. Even though she had never seen her boss perform a lung transplant, Su Yun believed that her boss would have no problems with the surgery.
   

          Therefore, he only tested on postoperative complications, and it was a relatively remote and extremely rare kind.
   

          How awesome. Even this couldn't test him. Su Yun was at a loss.
   

          "Let's go. I'm going to see Yiren and then go home. " Zheng Ren did not care about what Su Yun was thinking. He went home to eat and sleep. The most important thing was to practice his lung transplant surgery in the system's operating theater.
   

          Under the constant healing, Little Rock's condition was getting better. He hoped that nothing bad would happen after the lung transplant. He hoped that everything would be smooth and that he could be discharged and go home. He even hoped that he could go back to school. That would be the best.
   

          The days were still ordinary, but Zheng Ren was happy to live with it.
   

          He looked at patients, performed surgery, and passed his days at a steady pace.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            Ever since Liu xuzhi came to the imperial capital, his days had become more and more comfortable.
   

          He had originally thought that the liver and gallbladder Department in the imperial capital was the end, but he did not expect that he would soon go to Yimi and become the Vice Director of the business department.
   

          He didn't have high expectations of himself. Not to mention shares, Liu xuzhi didn't know what shares meant to him. Every day, he would earn money from each surgery, and this made him very motivated.
   

          Even though they were now using scanning code to pay, and there was less and less use of cash in their daily lives, Lin Jiaojiao still insisted on paying in cash. That's right, how could a Mobile Transfer be as eye-catching as a thick stack of cash?
   

          Even if it was a little troublesome, Liu xuzhi felt extremely satisfied to be able to return home with a full bag of money every day.
   

          It was another morning. Liu xuzhi finished his breakfast and prepared to go to work.
   

          "Old Liu, I bought you a suit and tie yesterday. You can wear it to work today." Liu xuzhi's lover warned.
   

          "It's too troublesome. " Liu xuzhi said with a smile.
   

          The economic foundation determined the superstructure. Since his income had increased, he would occasionally raise some objections to his lover's statement.
   

          However, that was all. His opinion was not important. Liu xuzhi's lover was only informing him, not discussing it.
   

          In the mirror, Liu xuzhi saw a white shirt and a blue tie. His lover had to tie it three times with unfamiliar techniques before he could barely see it.
   

          "You can't ..." Liu xuzhi sighed and said,"when I was at home, there was a doctor Who was almost strangled to death because he wore a shirt and tie."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. How is that possible? This was called a sense of ceremony. When you dressed formally, others would respect you more. I see that the people in the city all dress like this. Don't let people laugh at you if you dress like this too. " Liu xuzhi's lover said.
   

          "Why is it impossible?" Liu xuzhi stretched his neck, it was quite tight ...
   

          "You have to keep your neck straight when you're wearing a tie, so that you won't feel uncomfortable. The doctor I'm talking about is Young MA, a doctor from the emergency department. There was one resuscitation, during which he lowered his head and performed chest compressions. Three minutes later, the patient came and he passed out. Everyone was dumbfounded and rushed to save him. "
   

          "Fortunately, it's daytime, so we have more manpower. If it's night time and there aren't many people around, it'll probably be hard for a nurse to handle. "
   

          "How is that possible?" Liu xuzhi's wife looked at him for nearly a minute before she chuckled and said,"my old Liu looks quite good when he's dressed up. He looks much more energetic. It's true that people rely on clothes and Buddha rely on gold. "
   

          "Maybe," Although Liu xuzhi knew that he had to wear a suit and tie to work, he still said,"everyone is willing to wear a hazmat suit to work. Do you know why?"
   

          "Sloppy. None of you doctors are clean and nimble. " Liu xuzhi's lover replied,"except for Brother Yun."
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't know whether to laugh or cry. The time was up, so he didn't say anything more. He adjusted his tie and adjusted himself to a comfortable position, trying not to tighten his neck too much, and then hurriedly left the house.
   

          There were six more surgeries today, and the surgery fee for each one was 2000 Yuan, so it was 12000 Yuan. When they were in Xilin town, they didn't dare to think so much. It would be good enough if he could earn 10000 Yuan in two or three months to go home, and he still had to see if the hospital would give him a bonus.
   

          At first, Liu xuzhi still had some concerns. After all, interventional surgeries required thread. Since he had just arrived in the capital, he was at the stage of making money without regard for his life. In the future, when he had enough money and could buy a two-bedroom apartment, he should leave some things for his son to rest and not do anything bad to himself.
   

          But before Liu xuzhi could react, IMI had already installed the mechanical arm for the interventional surgery. Even though he was still a little rusty, he still hoped that he would not need to take a thread in the operating theater, which gave him infinite hope.
   

          Liu xuzhi was not at the level where he could use a mechanical arm to perform surgery on a patient, and he did not dare to try it on a patient. Although he had never come into contact with clinical medicine before, he was an old doctor after all and had seen many medical disputes.
   

          Being cautious was Liu xuzhi's character, and now he was even more cautious. Fortunately, the 3D printed simulation was easy to use. Every day after surgery, Liu xuzhi would stay in the operating room and practice his robotic arm.
   

          When he had time, he would look for boss Zheng or Brother Yun to help him take a look and find out what was wrong.
   

          On the way to Yimi, Liu xuzhi felt that the tie was really tight on his neck. There was a problem with the blood supply to the carotid artery, and his blood pressure was at least 10mmhng higher.
   

          It wasn't easy to do anything, but he was wearing a suit and tie, looking like a white-collar worker in the city. However, when it was his head, he felt uncomfortable all over.
   

          The patient beds and the surgery were two different groups. In principle, Liu xuzhi was in charge, but he was a doctor from the Department of radiation, after all, so his main energy was focused on performing surgery. The patient bed was managed by an expert doctor that Lin Jiaojiao had poached from a public hospital.
   

          "Director Liu, sister Zhao said that her child is sick today, so she's taking the morning off."
   

          When they arrived at the hospital, the doctor on duty reported something to Liu xuzhi.
   

          "Alright, pay attention to your own shifts. Just don't leave your posts empty." Liu xuzhi nodded. He didn't care about small things like why they didn't call him.
   

          Liu xuzhi was really not good at management. It was enough as long as he could understand the surgery. Both he and Lin Jiaojiao knew this.
   

          Therefore, Liu xuzhi did not enjoy the pleasure of being a "hospital director" or "Department Director", and he did not want to take part in the management of the Department.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao was also very experienced. All of this was handled by the clinical group. In addition, the surgery was well done, and there were few side effects after the surgery. Thus, Yi Mei had been operating until now without any danger.
   

          "I'll take over for a while. Sister Zhao, you can bring the child to mystify. The child is coughing again. It seems like he can't stop getting the flu. " The doctor on duty said.
   

          Liu xuzhi didn't care much about this. He responded and began to change shifts and treat patients. The postoperative patients "conditions were very stable, and their main job was to watch over the group of fat and thin girls who secretly ate snacks.
   

          It was really difficult to manage, and sometimes even Liu xuzhi would be worried. The problem that could be solved by eating less rice, eating less snacks, and drinking less milk tea, he had to come for surgery.
   

          Not to mention spending money, no matter how small the damage was, it would still be harmful to the body.
   

          Although boss Zheng had minimized the damage caused by the surgery through research, and it could be reversed in about three years, it was still a damage.
   

          Liu xuzhi checked around the ward and saw two girls hiding snacks of unknown brands under their beds. However, he pretended that he did not see anything. When the blood supply to the stomach was insufficient after the operation, the stomach would move slower and slower, and they would lose their appetite.
   

          After seeing the patient, Liu xuzhi was ready for the surgery when he saw Dr. Zhao coming in with the child.
   

          She had just started working in Yimi, and her child was about two years old. This was the information Liu xuzhi knew.
   

          "Associate Hospital director Liu," Dr. Zhao greeted him politely.
   

          Liu xuzhi glanced at her and nodded slightly. He also glanced at the child.
   

          Eh? Something was wrong.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Zhao, how old is your child?" Liu xuzhi asked.
   

          "Two years old," Dr. Zhao was a little worried.
   

          "Why does she look so young? a 2-year-old child should be ..." Liu xuzhi said as he gestured.
   

          "They said it's a problem with growth. I've taken her to a few hospitals, but they didn't see any problems." Dr. Zhao said in distress.
   

          No matter how Liu xuzhi looked at it, he felt that something was not right. The child was already two years old. Normally, he should be around 90 cm and weighed 26 to 30 pounds. However, Dr. Zhao's child looked very thin. Liu xuzhi estimated that he weighed only 20 pounds.
   

          This was not the main thing. The child's cheeks were puffed up as if he was blowing air. He was also fat, but his exposed arms were very thin, which was particularly uncoordinated. This kind of appearance had a typical name, fa Pi [ 1], which was fat.
   

          There was indeed a problem.
   

          "What's his height and weight? Which hospital did you go to?" Liu xuzhi asked.
   

          "He's only 70.5 cm tall and weighs 19.8 pounds," Dr. Zhao sighed and said,"his father and I are not short, but the child can't grow tall."
   

          She was a little anxious, and after saying a few words to Liu xuzhi in a hurry, she carried the child to do the mist inhalation. Liu xuzhi felt very strange. How did a 2-year-old child get this height and weight?
   

          Did he use hormones?
   

          This was possible. Geocentric obesity was a typical side effect of excessive use of hormones. However, even though doctor Zhao's standard was not very high, he still had the basic qualities of a doctor. Moreover, it was his own child. If he really used hormones for a long time ... Liu xuzhi rejected this idea. The possibility was almost zero.
   

          Strange, he couldn't understand it no matter how he thought about it.
   

          He sent a WeChat message to Su Yun as he went to the operating room.
   

          Boss Zheng was serious, and Liu xuzhi was still used to chatting with Brother Yun, who was willing to flirt with people. He told her about Dr. Zhao's child in WeChat, but he didn't know much, so he just took it as a casual chat.
   

          He had just sent the message when Su Yun's reply arrived.
   

          [He's using hormones. That's for sure.]
   

          Seeing that Su Yun's judgment was the same as his, Liu xuzhi changed his clothes as he pondered. He would ask after he got off the stage and see what Dr. Zhao had to say.
   

          [Brother Yun, when do you have time to come and watch me perform surgery?]
   

          [In a while. The boss has been saying that he wants to try to perform two operations remotely in Yimi. [I've just contacted sister Lin. She'll probably arrive at noon.]
   

          [I should be able to finish three by noon. There are still three left.]
   

          Liu xuzhi added a smiley face.
   

          [Let the boss do it. He's been so idle all day that his hands are almost raw.]
   

          After a few simple words, Liu xuzhi began the surgery. The first surgery did not go very smoothly. When he was superselecting the left gastric artery, he had to choose it three times before he entered.
   

          After he was done, Liu xuzhi thought about it and realized that it was because he wasn't focused enough. He called Dr. Zhao while the patient was getting off the stage and the next patient was on the stage. He told her that boss Zheng would be coming later and that if she wanted to see the child, she shouldn't take it away.
   

          As for whether Dr. Zhao would stay or not, Liu xuzhi did not care. Rushing was not a business, and he could only help so much.
   

          When Liu xuzhi was performing his fourth surgery, Zheng Ren and Su Yun rushed over.
   

          When Liu xuzhi saw boss Zheng sitting outside, he became even more focused on the surgery. He also knew that his surgical skills were definitely not comparable to boss Zheng 's, but he still wanted to let boss Zheng find as few mistakes as possible.
   

          Humans all had that kind of spirit. If Liu xuzhi didn't have such a spirit, he would have long sunk into oblivion in the Westwood Hospital, and none of these things would have happened.
   

          "Boss, old Liu's surgery is quite well done." Su Yun looked at the screen, and when she saw Liu xuzhi's methodical surgery, she praised him from the bottom of her heart.
   

          "Well, at first, I was wondering if Xiao ran would make things difficult for old Liu. Now, it seems that there should be no problem." Zheng Ren nodded as he sat in front of the console.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, do you have any teaching materials on how to operate mechanical arms?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          "What?" Su Yun tilted her head and looked at Lin Jiaojiao. This question was rather strange. Teaching materials! Even if Zheng Ren wanted to compile a teaching material, it would be ten years later. He still had to rush for the change of the teaching material, stabilize his position in the world, and gain the recognition of almost everyone in the academic world.
   

          Hearing Lin Jiaojiao's words ... Su Yun quickly laughed. It turned out that she had been overthinking. Sister Lin was talking about the operation manual of the mechanical arm, not the teaching materials for students.
   

          "Sister Lin, you're already preparing to expand the scale?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Well, didn't you say that I can get the mechanical arm at cost? I must seize such a big advantage. "I've already contacted a few skilled interventional physicians. The one in Beijing is a part-time Doctor, so we'll just poach the ones from other places. As long as they can master the use of the mechanical arm, they are more willing to perform the surgery without taking the thread. " Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          That was for sure. Sister Lin's steps were also very steady. She did not directly look for one among the graduates for cheap.
   

          "It's also a little difficult for doctors who have mastered the hand to be familiar with the mechanical arm. They still have to rely on the 3D printed human pile simulation technology. " Su Yun said,"but as long as you put in some effort, it'll be fine soon. I think old Liu is almost done. He's too cautious and doesn't dare to take action directly. "
   

          "It's good to be cautious. My business is getting bigger and bigger. I can't be like those guerrillas who pack up and leave as soon as something happens." Lin Jiaojiao said,"as long as nothing happens, we can make money. The net profit every year is only enough to cover a few medical disputes."
   

          "From this point of view, it's still better to go to a public hospital. It's part of the system anyway, so it doesn't matter." Su Yun said a joke that was not very funny.
   

          "Big brother Yun, this is a small business. When boss Zheng is busy, you have to help me out." Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "Definitely. The boss won't be idle when the time comes." Su Yun was very loyal."At first, remote operations were limited to only the two hospitals of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing and our family. Don't be too anxious about training doctors. It will take about a year. It'll be faster if you take it slow. "
   

          "Brother Yun, you're so considerate." Lin Jiaojiao immediately responded.
   

          "The boss arranged it." Su Yun laughed."Besides, we're living in your house. You're the one who put in a lot of effort to find Blackie. If you have such a small benefit in your hands, don't you think you should give it to your family first?" They're treating and saving people no matter where they go. Maybe if they're brought to the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University now, they'll just do two surgeries and throw them aside. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao laughed. Su Yun's words were really pleasant to the ears.
   

          "May I ask if teacher Zheng is here?" At this moment, a voice came from the door.
   

          "Eh? Who is it?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm Dr. Zhao. I'd like to ask teacher Zheng to take a look at my son. "
   

          "Teacher?" Su Yun guessed that it was the doctor on this side and not the patient.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I recommend eating the cat 'after I have a foodie sister'.]
   

          Qiu ye had been looking forward to the moon and the stars, and finally, he had a sister.
   

          "Eh?!"
   

          Why did his sister eat so much?
   

          "Brother, what delicious food did you make? Niannian, can you take a small bite? Just a small sip. "
   

          Looking at the little girl's eyes that were blinking in anticipation, he couldn't say no and just nodded.
   

          A minute later.
   

          "Where's my pot? Little sister, where did you put big brother's pot?"
   

          The little girl was confused.
   

          "Pot? Can't the pot be eaten, brother?"
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            Lin Jiaojiao frowned and asked,"you want to see boss Zheng?"
   

          "It should be old Liu who said it." Su Yun did not seem to mind. He said casually,"old Liu told me about a child this morning. I think it's Dr. Zhao's child."
   

          Even though she was a little unhappy, Lin Jiaojiao couldn't say anything about old Liu in front of boss Zheng. Besides, they were doctors from their own hospital. If they said too much, it would affect their unity.
   

          Zheng Ren stood up."Let's take a look at the patient first."
   

          As he spoke, he pressed the walkie-talkie,"old Liu, Dr. Zhao is here. I'll go and take a look. You can do it first."
   

          "Okay, boss Zheng." Liu xuzhi replied.
   

          Zheng Ren turned around and walked out. He saw a young doctor Who was not even thirty years old standing at the door of the operating room. He looked nervous and uneasy. When she saw Zheng Ren walk out, she immediately said,"teacher Zheng, I'm sorry to disturb you. Associate Hospital director Liu said that you might come over today and asked me to wait here. "
   

          "I'm fine. Where's the child?"
   

          "In the doctor's on-call room."
   

          "Let's go take a look first. " Zheng Ren grabbed a sterile coat and put it on before walking out of the operating room with her.
   

          "How's the child?"
   

          "It's a typical case of radial obesity. I suspect that he used hormones. However, I've checked the food that they usually eat and use a few times, but I didn't see anything that contained hormones. " Dr. Zhao said helplessly,"she has a full moon face, thick eyebrows, and puffy cheeks. Her development is also affected."
   

          No matter how he analyzed it, this was a typical after-effect of using glucose. Although Dr. Zhao was young, she was still a doctor. She suspected that it was the side effect of hormones, but she couldn't find the problem. It was hard to imagine.
   

          "It's really strange," Zheng Ren muttered to himself and began to ponder what was going on.
   

          This matter did not make sense at all. He did not know what the problem was. Zheng Ren pondered as he followed Dr. Zhao to the on-call room.
   

          The child was sleeping on the hospital bed, and all he could see was two thick eyebrows.
   

          Thick eyebrows and big eyes were supposed to be a compliment, but a two-year-old child's eyebrows were as thick as an adult 'S. No matter how you looked at it, it felt strange.
   

          The system panel was very red, and the three diagnoses of Level 1 femur bone necrosis, rheumatism, and diabetes were clearly written on it.
   

          Uh ... This was not a small problem. A two-year-old child's femur bone had necrosis! How long did she use her hormones for?
   

          He was only two years old and had diabetes.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned as he looked at the sleeping child. His face was very fat, and his mouth seemed to be filled with nuts, protruding outwards. She looked quite cute, but with her two thick eyebrows, she looked especially strange.
   

          "What kind of medicine do you usually take?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't dare to give him medicine. The milk powder and supplementary food at home have also been carefully selected. There are no problems." Dr. Zhao said.
   

          "You just turned it into mist?"
   

          "Yes, I've been having some problems with my immune system lately, and I've been catching a cold all the time. I didn't dare to add rice to the mist agent, so I gave you myzyme and a small amount of penicillin."
   

          The child woke up when he heard someone talking. He reached out his hand and cried, wanting Dr. Zhao to hold him.
   

          The child was very fat, but his arms were very thin, so thin that they were like hemp poles, waving randomly in the air.
   

          The diagnosis should be very clear. It should be a Zheng Ren thought for a while, and based on the confirmation from the system's interface, he had his own rough guess.
   

          "Dr. Zhao, what's wrong with the child?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Wet the bed ..." Dr. Zhao said.
   

          "This doesn't count. Peeing will be fine after a while. What about the others?"
   

          "Because I often wet the bed, I have a bit of rash. I've seen a doctor, but he's been unwilling to get better. "
   

          "What medicine did you use to treat the rash? Does it recover after taking the medicine and act up after a period of time?" Zheng Ren immediately asked.
   

          "Yes." Dr. Zhao said,"I used lancao ointment. The effect is quite good."
   

          "Uh ... Orchid ointment, did you bring the medicine?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Dr. Zhao said doubtfully,"Dr. Zheng, I've read the manual of the lancao cream. The medicinal ingredients are all Chinese medicine and there is no glucose. At first, I also suspected it, but after looking at it many times and consulting the doctor Who prescribed it, they all said that the medicine did not contain any hormones. "
   

          "I'll take a look at the medicine. " Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          "Boss, do you suspect that there's a problem?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Well, we can only start from the diet, environment, and medicine. Dr. Zhao had changed her diet many times, so she didn't consider it for the time being. That is to use medicine ..."
   

          As he spoke, Zheng Ren pointed at the child's neck.
   

          His back had spread to his neck, and he could clearly see the rash.
   

          "It's very clear that it's because of the rash. We're highly suspecting that it's caused by the medicine used to treat it." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun picked up her phone and started to search.
   

          Then, he passed the phone to Zheng Ren."Boss, please read the instruction manual."
   

          The description clearly stated the name of Xuanji lancao cream, a Chinese medicine. It's an ointment that has the effect of dissolving rot and regrowing muscles, detoxifying and relieving pain. It was mainly used to treat ulcers caused by heat toxins. The symptoms were painful on the surface, fresh skin, and pus decay.
   

          The adverse reactions and drug taboos were still unclear.
   

          The ingredients of the medicine were: armadillo Violetgrass, Angelica, radix sileris, foxglove, Angelica dahurica, ground of rehinomata, ground of rehinomata, Milky Way, and aniseed.
   

          Dr. Zhao finished his call and asked his family to send the lancao cream over. Seeing that Zheng Ren was reading the instruction manual of the lancao ointment, she said,"teacher Zheng, it's true. This is the instruction manual in the medicine box." It's all Chinese medicine, no Western medicine, and no hormones. "
   

          "Is the effect good after using it?"
   

          "Okay, 24 hours of rash will do." Dr. Zhao said.
   

          "This ... Is this medicine? I don't see the word 'medicine' in it. " Zheng Ren asked after reading the instruction manual.
   

          "Teacher Zheng, lancao cream is a skin care product that I bought online. A friend's child said that the effect was good after using it, so I used it. It was very expensive, but the effect was good. "
   

          Skin care products ... Zheng Ren had never come into contact with this before. However, when he saw the Chinese herbs in the ingredients, he did not know what to say.
   

          "A few days ago, didn't you tell me about the" blood purifying "and" red pill "?" "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked, puzzled.
   

          "I approve of Traditional Chinese Medicine skincare. There are also relevant historical records that during the Sui Dynasty, there was a book called 'vanity guide', which recorded the formulas of various Traditional Chinese Medicine cosmetics." Zheng Ren said,"it's definitely fine if it's just Chinese herbs, but it's taking effect so quickly. I'm just worried that the unscrupulous manufacturers would add hormones to it without permission."
   

          "..." Dr. Zhao suddenly stopped talking.
   

          Adding hormones without permission ... As soon as he said this, his heart sank.
   

          "Some of the so-called divine doctors who treat rheumatism and bone pain use hormones. "There are plenty of them in skincare products, but this ..." Su Yun stopped talking. The effect was so good after using it, and it was still willing to relapse. This was probably caused by hormones.
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            Was it the side effect of the lancao cream? Zheng Ren was still a little suspicious. However, the instruction manual was right there, and he couldn't say that it was fake.
   

          According to the standard of hormone use, it was possible for him to become geocentric obese, but how did the femur necrosis come about? A large amount of hormonal shock treatment may lead to hip bone necrosis.
   

          In Haicheng, there were also cases of rural people taking "small white pills" after finishing work, which eventually led to problems in their femurs.
   

          However, this strange situation only occurred because it was an external application and used the lancao cream to bathe every day. After all, Yingying was only a 2-year-old child.
   

          "Dr. Zhao, what kind of health care products do you usually give your child?" Zheng Ren muttered to himself for a long time before asking.
   

          "It's all very common. Even my friend's children eat it. It's a medicine that can supplement calcium and vitamins. " As Dr. Zhao spoke, his eyes turned red and tears began to flow.
   

          "Who usually takes care of the child?"
   

          "I'll take care of her after work, but we have a shift every three days, so we basically spend more than half of our time in the hospital. I brought my mom here from home. I was afraid that she would be tired, so I had no choice but to hire a nanny. "
   

          Zheng Ren nodded. After some thought, he asked,"when will the medicine be delivered?"
   

          "Very soon."
   

          "Then I won't disturb the child's sleep. I'll wait in the office."
   

          After leaving the guardroom, Lin Jiaojiao asked,"boss Zheng, the child does look like she has overdosed on hormones."
   

          "Yes, we'll see what medicine he usually takes. Lancao ointment ... There's a high possibility of hormones in it, but we can't rule out other drugs that contain hormones. "
   

          "Do you know that there's a miracle doctor in Laizhou County, which is next to Haicheng?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          "I don't know. What's wrong?"
   

          "It's said that it's very good at treating lumbar disc herniation. It's a Traditional Chinese Medicine passed down from generation to generation, and it's effective after one day of external application." Su Yun said,"my mom insisted on buying it for my dad. I said a few words and got a scolding."
   

          "..." Zheng Ren really could not understand Su Yun's family situation.
   

          However, if it were him, he would probably be in a similar situation. An "ancestral" secret recipe that takes effect in one day was especially effective in fooling the elderly. The old people of his generation especially believed in this, and could even be said to follow blindly.
   

          In fact, from a doctor's point of view, what was in such a useful secret recipe? It must be hormones!
   

          It took effect quickly and had no side effects in the short term. It added a bit of mystery and reputation to those miracle doctors in Jianghu. However, what Zheng Ren did not understand was why the person who bought the ointment would not tell anyone about the intermittent episodes after that, and the condition did not seem to get better at all.
   

          "That's the realm of psychology." Zheng Ren shook his head and asked with a smile,"you didn't fight with your mother, did you?"
   

          "They're quarreling so fiercely!" Su Yun blew on it, and her black hair fluttered in the wind."My mother said that I'm unfilial and only know how to have fun outside. I don't care, and I don't even let her care. If she had known that I would be like this, she would have strangled me to death. "
   

          "What Auntie said makes sense." Zheng Ren was a little bitter.
   

          "My ass!" Su Yun said,"the teacher I contacted at Peking Union Medical College Hospital said that my father's symptoms are serious, but his actual condition is not that serious. If he wanted to treat it, he could do it directly through surgery. However, when it came to the aftereffects of the surgery, they would not accept it. Peking Union Medical College Hospital, that's Peking Union Medical College Hospital!"
   

          "What happened after that?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "External application of the miracle medicine. My mom said to wrap the miracle medicine properly." Su Yun was a little angry.
   

          No one could do anything when they encountered such a situation. Otherwise, those scammers who did free science in the community every day and gave eggs as long as they went to class would disappear.
   

          "Don't you think we'll be like this when we're old?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I don't know. I've thought about it, but I can't think of what the situation would be like at that time." Zheng Ren said,"who knows what kind of world-changing things will happen in the next few years? perhaps there'll be a great disaster that will cause them to hoard toilet paper."
   

          "Boss, I praise your imagination."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao covered her mouth and laughed secretly.
   

          Hoarding toilet paper ... If there was a great disaster, shouldn't they be hoarding daily necessities like rice, flour oil, drinking water, and so on? toilet paper ... What the hell was that?
   

          It seemed that boss Zheng was really an otaku. He would think of toilet paper at the thought of it.
   

          "Think about it, if you were isolated from the world for a month and came out to find that the streets were empty, with no people or cars. The whole world was like this, everyone was squatting in their houses and staring into space out of boredom."
   

          "Impossible! Don't talk nonsense. " "What are you thinking about?" Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled.
   

          "Boss Zheng, your imagination is amazing. Do you watch disaster movies often?" Lin Jiaojiao said with a smile.
   

          "No, I read some novels occasionally. Some apocalypse-style novels are written in this way."
   

          "The author even wrote about hoarding toilet paper? Nonsense. Usually, at this time, there would be special abilities, genetic modification, and then killing monsters to level up. For example, if you're bitten by a zombie, I'll wait for the last second before killing you after you mutate. " Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          As they were chatting, Dr. Zhao walked in with a bag in his hand.
   

          "Teacher Zheng, teacher su, this is the medicine that the child usually takes." Dr. Zhao said,"these are the things that are often used."
   

          As she spoke, she took out the medicine box of the lancao cream and two other boxes.
   

          Zheng Ren took a glance and saw an old man in his fifties or sixties standing at the door with a gloomy expression.
   

          She should be the child's grandmother. She was usually the one who took care of the child. For a family of three, the husband and wife were both working. It was not easy to support the family and raise a child in the capital.
   

          At this thought, Zheng Ren picked up the ointment and took a look. There was nothing unusual. The instructions in the manual were exactly the same as what he had found on the internet. If he followed the instructions, there would definitely be no problem, but Zheng Ren did not believe it.
   

          "Su Yun, would it take a long time to pay for the inspection?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Normally, it'll take one or two weeks. We'll just have to line up." Su Yun said,"if you're in a hurry, go to director Lin and tell him that it's a public health issue."
   

          Zheng Ren glared at Su Yun.
   

          A public health issue. This was a direct blow to the matter and pushed it to the top.
   

          "What's with that expression? do you know how much this little thing is sold in a year?" Su Yun said,"I don't know how many people use it every day. If there are hormones, this would be a public health issue."
   

          Zheng Ren felt that Su Yun's sophistry made sense.
   

          "Then give director Lin a call. Don't talk about the public health issue, just tell him to hurry up and test if there are any hormones in a medicine." Zheng Ren said as he picked up another medicine.
   

          The main component of the medicine was lymin, an alkaline essential amino acid.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          [Note: I recommend Pighead Seven's glory of The Godfather].
   

          "I didn't think that there would be a grandstand named after me. They hid it from me, but I'm very proud of it. "
   

          [Reporter: you have extraordinary personal charm.]
   

          Fang Jue: "no, no, no. I don't see it that way. I'm just an ordinary coach."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2956: The trouble caused by calcium supplements

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Does the child still eat this every day?" Zheng Ren took a look at the Lai Min and had some thoughts in his mind.
   

          "Yes, teacher Zheng. "Lisa can help the body absorb calcium, but it hasn't grown much. I'm suspecting that it's because the body is lacking some trace elements." Dr. Zhao was especially grateful for Zheng Ren's actions. If she had run the test on her own, she would probably have been thrown away.
   

          "What?" Zheng Ren frowned as he looked at the box of lymin and asked,"how much do you want?"
   

          "Two times a day, one pill each time."
   

          His attention was mainly on the old man, and he observed every detail very clearly. This was because Zheng Ren was not only considering the lancao cream, but also the issue of the lycamp.
   

          As expected, Zheng Ren saw the old man's mouth move slightly as he stood at the door. He wanted to say something but stopped.
   

          "What do you want to say, Auntie?" Zheng Ren asked gently.
   

          "This ... This medicine ..." The old man stammered and did not say anything more.
   

          "Please say it, it's fine." Zheng Ren smiled and said,"there's indeed something wrong with your grandson. Now, we have to find out where the problem is."
   

          "This medicine ... I forgot what my lady said. I just took it according to the instructions." The old man hesitated for a few seconds and finally told the truth.
   

          Dr. Zhao was stunned for a moment. He had already reminded her not to eat according to the instructions!
   

          The dosage on the instruction manual was for adults. How could it be the same?
   

          "Teacher Zheng, is there anything wrong?" Dr. Zhao's voice trembled a little, but she felt that it shouldn't be a big problem.
   

          "When you have time, bring the child to get his bone density checked. Then, look at his femur. If he takes too much of Lai Min over a long period of time, it may cause his bone density to decrease. In addition, he has also used hormones. In serious cases, his femur may even be necrotic." Zheng Ren sighed.
   

          “……”
   

          Dr. Zhao was dumbfounded. Reduced bone density? Isn't this a calcium supplement? And boss Zheng asked them to check the child's femur, and he even said that he suspected that the child had femur necrosis?
   

          "Teacher Zheng ..." Dr. Zhao was so anxious that he stuttered.
   

          "The main use of lycamp is to treat cold sores, but in China, it's taken as a calcium supplement and a medicine to increase one's height." Zheng Ren said,"there's no need for that."
   

          "Ah?" Dr. Zhao was stunned for a moment."It doesn't have the effect of calcium supplement?"
   

          "There is." Zheng Ren replied,"it's called L-lycamp in the book on Biochemistry. It's an essential amino acid for maintaining many body functions. People describe amino acids as a component of protein because amino acids combine with other compounds to form a large number of nutrients. "
   

          "We defined lycamp as an essential amino acid because it is different from other amino acids. The human body can not synthesize lycamp. That's why it's said that you can only get it from food. "
   

          "This ... Isn't this good?" Dr. Zhao was still trying to explain as if the child's illness would be cured if Zheng Ren was proven wrong.
   

          "It's not like that. " Zheng Ren sighed and said,"it's mainly used to treat cold sores. If it's not chilblains, then it's the cold sores that attack the lips and corners of the lips. This is the main effect of lycamp."
   

          "Of course, it also helps the human body absorb calcium, iron, and zinc, promotes the growth of collagen, and supports the immune system. It can also help the human body to produce a variety of enzymes, antibodies, and hormones. "
   

          "However, no matter what it is, it's not good to have too much of it. It might even turn into poison." Zheng Ren said,"let's take the calcium supplement you mentioned as an example. The body needs it to help absorb calcium and maintain healthy hormone, enzyme, and antibody levels."
   

          "As it helps the body absorb calcium, too much of it will cause the body's calcium level to be too high, which is what is known as low calcium in blood."
   

          "The human body needs to be balanced. If the calcium in blood is reduced, the consequences ... I won't say much about this." Zheng Ren said,"stop the lysing for now. We'll talk about the rest after we're done with the investigation."
   

          "Oh, oh." Dr. Zhao replied.
   

          "Boss, Chief Lin said he'll be here soon."
   

          "Alright, come over." Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment, but he still agreed. He could also watch old Liu perform the surgery, and it was fine to ask Lin Ge for help. It was just a little troublesome, and Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed.
   

          He held the ointment in his hand and said,"Dr. Zhao, I'll take this away and do a test to see if it contains any hormones."
   

          "Sorry to trouble you, teacher Zheng." Dr. Zhao bowed to Zheng Ren to express his gratitude.
   

          Zheng Ren didn't want to say much. A two-year-old child already had symptoms of femur necrosis. Even if it was only stage one, it would be difficult to handle in the future.
   

          Zheng Ren was especially unwilling to take on cases involving children. Firstly, it was because Pediatrics was very professional and different from adults. But the main reason was that the child was a flower, a hope. It was uncomfortable to think that it was withering before it even bloomed.
   

          When she walked out of the doctor's on-call room, she could hear Dr. Zhao quarreling with her mother while sobbing. This was a family matter, and Zheng Ren didn't want to get involved.
   

          "Boss Zheng, is the child alright?" Lin Jiaojiao asked, not expecting the situation to be so serious.
   

          "Sister Lin, how can you say that it's fine?" Su Yun said,"do you know the side effects of eating too much lycamp?"
   

          "I've eaten it for a while too. It said that it can promote the synthesis of collagen in the body. "
   

          "You're an adult, different from Dr. Zhao's children. If the child ate too much, low blood calcium, convulsions, and so on could occur. However, there is another possibility. It is because of low blood calcium that the child is unable to move and is willing to lie down in one position. " Su Yun shared her speculations.
   

          Zheng Ren thought so too. The lancao cream was only one of the reasons. If one were to trace the root of the problem, they would eventually find the root of the problem.
   

          "The child perspired, peed, and always lay in the same position. Naturally, he would be willing to have rash. Then, I touched some hormonal ointment. Speaking of which, this ointment isn't cheap. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Pure Chinese medicine isn't cheap. The selling point is that the medicine doesn't contain any industrial ingredients. It's all natural, green, and pollution-free." Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "Yes, but is it useful? Even if it was useful, it would be a nursing process. If you want immediate results, what does it say in Chinese medicine?"
   

          "The medicine of Tigers and wolves."
   

          "Heh, yeah." Su Yun said,"I think we have to treat this child, but it will take a lot of effort. I don't even know how much it will cost. Low calcium levels and high hormone intake can easily lead to diabetes." I hope the child doesn't have this problem ... Boss, what do you think?"
   

          "I don't know. Let's take the lancao cream for testing first." Although Zheng Ren knew the outcome, he could not just say no to Su Yun. Anyway, it wouldn't delay the treatment, so he didn't say this to Su Yun.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2957: Did I give you overtime pay?

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            "Sister Lin, it's said that athletes regularly consume lysing, but I don't know the details." Su Yun asked,"how do you feel about the effects?"
   

          "I'm just joining in the fun. I always feel that taking medicine is not appropriate. Forget about taking medicine, I'm even poisoned when I touch some whitening skin care products. " Lin Jiaojiao still had lingering fears when she thought about the lead and mercury poisoning.
   

          "It's been around since ancient times. In ancient times, all the ladies from rich families used this. It was the fashion at that time." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "I'm having a psychological shadow now. Big brother Yun, what do you think we should do about Zhao's child? Recently, a friend of mine told me that there's a lot of lynmin in the overseas market. It's all for children to eat so they can grow up. " Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "It's not that amazing. These things are considered essential amino acids in the human body and can not be synthesized. It's enough to just eat them normally every day. Eating too much was not good, and eating too much lymin was also very troublesome. An athlete's daily limit was 15GB. What kind of body were they? How can a child not overeat 1g or 2g a day?"
   

          "That's true. It's not easy for little Zhao. " Lin Jiaojiao said.
   

          "Sister Lin, as a capitalist, your way of thinking is wrong." Su Yun laughed."Capital is cold. You can't be thinking of treating her, right?"
   

          "I'm just sighing. " Lin Jiaojiao said,"I was a nurse back then. The children in the early years weren't so meticulous. Most of them were raised separately. They didn't need to eat so many tonics like now."
   

          "There are many double-working families in the hospital. If a couple is on duty, one of them has to bring their child to the hospital to be on duty with them. There was an accident during the resuscitation. The doctor on duty went on stage, and the child wandered around the ward area. He found a bottle of 84 disinfectant and drank it. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren and Su Yun were both stunned. They had occasionally heard of people drinking Type 84 disinfectant water, but what Lin Jiaojiao said was inexplicably bitter.
   

          "Have you been saved?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "He was saved. After all, he was in the hospital. Emergency gastric lavage. He had suffered anyway. I didn't ask in detail if he had any esophageal burns in the future, as I felt uncomfortable listening to him. "
   

          "I have no choice. I have to go to work. For example, Dr. Zhao only works three days a week ... By the way, sister Lin, three days a week is twenty-four hours a week, so your workload is at least 65 to 75 hours a week. Do you pay for overtime?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Brother Yun, look at what you're saying." Lin Jiaojiao asked,"whether it's Peking Union Medical College Hospital, Haicheng City Hospital, or 912, have they ever paid you for your overtime?"
   

          "I thought it would be better in a private hospital." Su Yun said in a daze.
   

          "I don't have anything to do on duty, it's not like I'm busy." Lin Jiaojiao said firmly. What overtime pay? that was just an illusion.
   

          Lin Jiaojiao subconsciously tried to change the topic when it came to the money bag.
   

          "Boss, what's the weekly working hours of the rich and Noble?" Su Yun suddenly asked.
   

          " 35 hours," Zheng Ren replied,"according to our country's regulations, it's about 40 hours."
   

          "Have you received any overtime pay?"
   

          "Yes, I did. A night shift costs more than 20 yuan, and the average hour is 1.33 Yuan. It's not enough to treat the nurses to a meal. At that time, I didn't have any money. I didn't even have money to treat the nurses to a meal. I just pretended to be dead every day and ate instant noodles. "
   

          "That's why no one likes you. Even if Liu Tianxing kicked you out of the Department, no one would speak up for you. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          "I can't just puff myself up at my own face, can I?" Zheng Ren felt helpless too."I worked more than 80 hours a week back then. Thinking about it, I really envy the rich and the rest. These are all good things. Think about it, the position of chief resident is really inhumane. "
   

          "Yeah, otherwise, there would be so many people who want to be a doctor abroad. Those who study abroad don't want to come back at all. Just say that they have thirty-five hours a week, and ding Kemo can go to work, so they don't have to worry about being called to the hospital when they get home. "
   

          "Yes, I'm a little better now. When I was in Haicheng, I panicked and felt short of breath when I heard my phone ring. " Zheng Ren said,"especially when I'm sleeping soundly in the middle of the night. I'll receive a call from the emergency department for surgery when I'm dreaming. Sometimes, I really feel like dying. "
   

          "Sister Lin, look, all the victims are like this. It's tough and strong. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          They chatted casually as they returned to the operating room. Yimi wasn't big, and it wasn't economical to be too big. The operating theater was also very cramped. After taking off his sterile clothes and shoe covers, Zheng Ren sat in front of the operating table and watched Liu xuzhi perform the surgery.
   

          "Brother Yun, what are you busy with over there?" Lin Jiaojiao sat on the sofa and chatted with Su Yun while watching Boss Zheng "train" Liu xuzhi. She was very happy.
   

          Liu xuzhi had already been bound to IMI's chariot. The stronger he was, the more money he would earn.
   

          "It's nothing. Boss and I will split up and look for possibilities in different fields to see if we can save Shi TOU. " Su Yun said.
   

          "Little stone ... The child is still here?!" Lin Jiaojiao asked in surprise.
   

          "I'm still here. I've gained quite a bit of weight recently. " Su Yun replied,"it's just that after taking a customized targeted drug overseas, his lung tissue has started to develop fiber. Now, his blood oxygen can't keep up, so he might need a lung transplant."
   

          Lin Jiaojiao also knew that boss Zheng had performed a major operation on a child with late cancer a while ago, and it was even live-streamed on the Xinglin garden.
   

          After all, she had been a nurse before. After looking at the medical record, she knew that there was no need for the child to undergo surgery. However, two months had passed, and the child was still alive. From what Su Yun said, he seemed to be living well.
   

          "You two are really ..."
   

          "It can be tormented." Su Yun read Lin Jiaojiao's unspoken words."Actually, it's not really a torment. The child is quite sensible."
   

          Su Yun blew out a breath of air, and the black hair in front of her forehead fluttered.
   

          "Since the patient and the patient's parents have agreed, we'll just have to figure it out. Anyway, the child had already benefited and lived for two more months. If he can wake up from the lung transplant surgery, he can probably live for at least another half a year. "
   

          "What if he doesn't wake up?"
   

          "The boss and little stone have an agreement. The boss will personally remove the catheter for him."
   

          "..." Lin Jiaojiao sighed,"he must be waiting for the source of the lungs."
   

          "Autologous stem cell cloning and 3D printing of lung tissue ... My boss and I will be practicing these things for a few days. Sister Lin, I might need to use one of your operating rooms. "
   

          "Look at what you're saying. As long as there's a need, just use it. But autologous stem cells ... What are those?"
   

          "It's possible. It's just a possibility. I still prefer to practice surgery in the community Hospital. "I've dabbled in 3D printing technology before. The 3D printing of the heart in West China has already entered the first stage of clinical practice. In another 20 years, if any parts are not useful, we can just replace them with new ones. There's no need to take any oral form of Lai Min. These are fresh, factory-produced organs, and they don't need any maintenance at all. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao listened to Su Yun's nonsense and looked forward to it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2958: 'Pure' Chinese medicine

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

          "Su Yun, I forgot to tell you something." Zheng Ren suddenly turned around and looked at Su Yun. He was a little embarrassed."Um ... Can the omentum be 3D printed?"
   

          Omentum? Lin Jiaojiao was stunned.
   

          Wasn't this a lung transplant? why did he need the omentum? This is a type of protective tissue in the abdominal cavity, right? does he need to open up the chest at the same time?
   

          "The cucumbers are already cold by the time you say that." Su Yun said in disdain,"when it's done, send the greater omentum and lung tissue over together." I told you that you've never done a lung transplant before, so there must be some mistakes. "
   

          "Hey," Zheng Ren did not care about Su Yun's words and only laughed naively.
   

          "Big brother Yun, what do you want the omentum for?" Lin Jiaojiao asked.
   

          "If there's any air leaking after tracheostomy, use the omentum to wrap it around, and it will grow back quickly. Normally, a lung transplant would require a small incision on the abdomen and a part of the omentum to be removed. Even though the incision was not big, it was still a damage. Little stone's body condition is ordinary. It's always good to cut him less. "
   

          Lin Jiaojiao didn't say anything. If it was really a technical problem, how could she explain it clearly? It was only because boss Zheng and Brother Yun liked to talk about these things that he wanted to chat with them and get closer to them.
   

          After a while, Lin Ge hurried over.
   

          "Director Lin, there's a medicine here. Please take it and test the composition of the medicine. We suspect that the ingredients in the instructions are wrong." Zheng Ren said as he passed the box of ointment to Lin Ge.
   

          Lin Ge looked at the box of medicine and was stunned for a moment. He then reached out to take it and asked,"did something happen to the child after using this?"
   

          "Eh? How did you know?" Zheng Ren asked in confusion.
   

          "I've encountered a medical dispute before. There's nothing wrong with our hospital, but the child has symptoms. I'll drag the director of Pediatrics along and search for him from beginning to end. " Lin Ge twisted the box of ointment in his hand and said helplessly,"in the end, the clinician said that he seemed to have seen the patient's family use some ointment on the child and brought it from outside the hospital."
   

          "And then?"
   

          "I've asked around in the group chat and one of the medical department heads from Jiangsu and Zhejiang replied to me saying that they've already done a judicial appraisal on this matter. However, the process is still being delayed and they have yet to come to a final conclusion. "
   

          "Chief Lin, you guys are quite close." Su Yun said.
   

          "I joined the group during the National Medical Affairs department meeting. Whoever has a difficult situation can ask in the group. The incident at the Affiliated Hospital of the medical University a few days ago had spread like crazy in the group. Boss Zheng, there are more than ten medical department directors who want to visit you, but I turned them all down. "
   

          Said Lin Ge with a smile.
   

          "Let's work together and help each other out. The job of the hospital administration Department is difficult."
   

          "Chief Lin, what was the dispute you encountered last time?" Zheng Ren didn't care about how angry he was and continued to ask.
   

          "It was a girl. She used this ointment when she was young. When she was eight months old, her family found that her cheeks were full of air, and her eyebrows were very thick. Sometimes, they heard the sound of her bones cracking."
   

          "That's when I realized something was wrong. I went to many hospitals for treatment, but I didn't know what happened. Later, I suspected that it was the lancao cream. The instructions didn't mention the hormones, age, or time of use. Later, after some examination, we found out that the ointment was not a Chinese medicine at all. The active ingredient in it was brocade. "
   

          "..." Zheng Ren felt anger rising from his chest.
   

          Brocade brocade brocade was an artificially synthesized and highly effective glucoticoid-type drug for external use.
   

          The medicine had strong anti-inflammatory, anti-itchy and capillary contraction effects. Its anti-inflammatory effect was about 112.5 times that of hydromasone, 2.3 times that of betamisonna na, and 18.7 times that of flesolin.
   

          At the same time, it had the effect of inhibiting cell division and could effectively penetrate into the cutin of the skin.
   

          In other words, it was a hormone, and it was the kind that had a strong medicinal effect and permeability. Unscrupulous manufacturers added "pure" Chinese medicine preparation without explaining it, causing many children to get into trouble.
   

          "The results of the examination were out. What happened after that?" Zheng Ren suppressed the anger in his chest and said in a deep voice.
   

          "The 'cosmetic safety technical code' clearly prohibits the addition of ingredients that are harmful to human health into cosmetics. According to the International standards jointly issued by the quality inspection head office and other departments, it is also clearly stipulated that 41 types of glucose hormones, including brocades and brocades, are not allowed to be added into cosmetics." Lin Ge said helplessly,"this is against the law. Just Sue us."
   

          "An investigation was filed, and then the court continued to accept the case. The product manufacturing company also stated that they would no longer sell the product. However, in reality, this product is still being sold online. " Said Lin Ge.
   

          Zheng Ren was really helpless this time.
   

          He wasn't a lawyer, so it was impossible for him to help win the case. No matter how angry she was, there was nothing she could do.
   

          "Chief Lin, you're really knowledgeable. You even know about this kind of thing." Su Yun sighed.
   

          This was the accumulation of life experience and related experiences. It was not something that a genius could know everything based on his talent.
   

          "The hospital administration Department, all kinds of things are on your head. Just like how Huang Tianci helped to solve a problem, as long as one didn't know about it, one might fall into a trap with a little trick. Director ye has said many times in a meeting that we need to be meticulous in our work. " Lin Ge also said helplessly,"currently, social conflicts are in hospitals and patients. The reasons are very complicated. Both of you know what's going on. Everything ..."
   

          Lin Ge then sighed."I'll try my best. It's already good enough that we can keep 912's medical order. I can't think about anything else."
   

          "What happened after that?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Explain the situation to the patient's family. It's caused by the ointment. The patient's family did not believe it, so they went to the Food and Drug Administration Research Institute to do an evaluation and confirmed that there was indeed a lot of brocades in it. Just like that, the patient's family members went to Sue the pharmaceutical factory, but they were delayed for a long time without any results. Can you guess what happened? their family members came back and insisted on staying in our hospital administration Department. "
   

          "What are you doing here?"
   

          "No matter who's going to be responsible, no matter who's going to compensate, we'll have to find a family. If we look for the factory, they'll have nothing to do with us. Since we've already acknowledged them, then we'll continue to blame them. " Lin Ge said,"he sat in my office and chatted with me over tea every day. We've been doing this for almost a year. I warned them a few times and scared the officers at the branch office, so they didn't come. "
   

          Zheng Ren didn't know how to explain this, but he could confirm that Dr. Zhao's child had taken in too many hormones due to the intake of brocades, which led to symptoms like a full moon.
   

          As for what Dr. Zhao wanted to do, Zheng Ren had no idea.
   

          Most things in this world were really hard to say. Lin Ge came. He didn't even need to check to know that the lancao cream contained brocade brocade. This was his clinical experience.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2959: Experience gained in purgatory

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            A problem that could have been solved by a phone call had to be tormented by Lin Ge. Zheng Ren was a little embarrassed. However, he was also amazed by the hard work and awesomeness of the hospital administration Department. How did director Lin know about such a strange thing?
   

          The hospital administration Department was really tough, especially the dispute Department. Although it was called hell, they had to face countless arguments, fights, and insults every day.
   

          Lin Chu's blood pressure was probably above 180 every day when he was at the dispute Department. If he could survive that and drink tea from a teacup like Lin Ge, leisurely solving problems, he would be a talent.
   

          There was no lack of people like Lin Ge in the Guild. Sometimes, experience-based "common sense" could help to avoid getting one's shoes wet.
   

          Seeing Zheng Ren in a daze, Su Yun asked,"boss, what are you thinking about?"
   

          "I'm thinking if the doctors in our group should go to the dispute Department for training for half a year in the future. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          “……”
   

          Everyone was shocked by boss Zheng's bold and imaginative idea. Su Yun laughed and patted Zheng Ren on the shoulder."Boss, you have to take the lead. You have to shout to follow me and not to fight for me."
   

          "I'm just thinking about it, I'm not prepared to do it. " Zheng Ren changed his mind very quickly without any hesitation."With chief Lin's protection, we don't need it."
   

          Lin Ge smiled in his heart. It seemed that even a man like boss Zheng, who was as tall as a mountain, had a headache over the dispute Department.
   

          However, there was no need for that. Clinical medicine could only be treated properly and performed surgery. The hospital administration Department was responsible for dealing with disputes and doing their own work well. Everyone was a team, so there was no need to be comprehensive.
   

          "Su Yun, please talk to Dr. Zhao." Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun had already expected that she would have to communicate with him. He really did not know how much patience his boss had to put in to communicate with the patient when he was a clinician in Haicheng City first People's Hospital.
   

          Lin Ge wasn't in a hurry. His main focus had already been shifted to boss Zheng's medical team. Since he happened to be here today, he would take a look.
   

          Two hours later, Liu xuzhi's surgery was completed.
   

          As expected, Zheng Ren did not immediately start training on the robotic arm. Instead, he pulled Liu xuzhi along and watched the video of his surgery one by one at 2x the normal speed.
   

          Every time he saw a problem, Zheng Ren would stop and explain in detail what should be done here and where Liu xuzhi's approach was wrong. Even though some of the problems were extremely minor, Zheng Ren was still nitpicking on them like he was nitpicking on bones in an egg. He was extremely demanding.
   

          But Liu xuzhi didn't show any expression. Instead, he took out a notebook and insisted on writing down every word boss Zheng said.
   

          In his words, a good memory was not as good as a bad pen. He was old and his memory was not good, so it was better to write in a book. So that he could go home and read it again and again, and understand it again and again.
   

          After three and a half hours, Zheng Ren finally finished explaining the main points and shortcomings of all the surgeries today. Liu xuzhi's small notebook was filled with 10 pages of notes. It was densely packed, like a student's notes in class.
   

          The lecture was so long that even Lin Jiaojiao wondered if boss Zheng was going on a long trip. Why did he tell Liu xuzhi all this in one go?
   

          After rejecting Lin Jiaojiao's invitation to stay for dinner, Zheng Ren and Su Yun rushed home.
   

          Two days later, Su Yun told Zheng Ren that the 3d printed lungs were ready and the surgery could be carried out at any time.
   

          However, he was not in a hurry. There were still many things to be checked before the surgery, such as a heart catheter examination, a coronary artery, a radioactive nucleolide, tissue type, virus cultivation, and a right ventrum respiratory tract infusion scan.
   

          Although Zheng Ren made it sound simple, lung transplantation was one of the more difficult organ transplants, and it was necessary to perfect all kinds of examinations before the operation.
   

          Moreover, little stone still had to perform a stage two liver tumor interventional embolism surgery, and the order of the surgery could not be different.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little worried that little stone would not be able to withstand the continuous and intensive attacks from the surgery. After all, even though interventional surgeries were minimally invasive surgeries, they were still a blow to the human body. After the operation, there would be a continuous fever, nausea, vomiting, and the inability to eat. These were all problems.
   

          However, little stone's breathing was becoming more and more difficult, and his blood oxygen saturation level was also slowly but steadily decreasing. He had no choice but to perform the surgery.
   

          "Let's go to the community Hospital to practice first. " Zheng Ren finally decided on this.
   

          The cost of training in the system's operating theater was very high. He had to buy a donor from the system store to do it once. Therefore, Zheng Ren gave up training in the system operating theater after the success rate of his two surgeries reached 90%. He focused on waiting for the 3D printed lung tissue.
   

          "Assistant, are you looking for Zhao Yunlong, Fang Lin, or Lin Yuan?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before he said,"surgery requires a lot of practice. It will take at least a week of rest time. It's not suitable to look for old Zhao and Fang Lin. Xiao ran ... Xiao ran will be the main surgeon in the future. Lin Yuan, do you have time?"
   

          "There are!" Lin Yuan put down the work in his hands and said cleanly.
   

          "Boss Zheng, if it's possible, I want to go too." Gu Xiaoran said with a little grievance,"I work in the field of dry surgery at home. If I don't know how to do the surgery, I can do the retractor."
   

          Zheng Ren glanced at Chang Yue and Gao Shaojie, still feeling a little troubled.
   

          "I'll take some time to do the work in the Department, so I'll definitely ..."
   

          Gao Shaojie's lips moved, but he didn't speak. He wanted to say that he could do it himself in the Department. At most, he would just sleep in the hospital for a few days. However, he couldn't figure out what boss Zheng meant, so he swallowed his words back.
   

          "Old Gao, can you hold on?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No problem. I'll bring some toiletries and a change of clothes. He'll be in the hospital for a few days." Gao Shaojie smiled and said,"ran, if you want to learn, you can go with me. I have no problem with it."
   

          "That's fine," Zheng Ren was not pretentious."Let's go."
   

          In the community Hospital, dozens of 3D printed simulations had been made, and they were well prepared. He had already thought of everything he could think of for this surgery. As for those that he could not think of, he would only encounter them when he started performing surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren was not particularly nervous. He would just solve any problem he encountered. There was no need to be conflicted.
   

          He called old he over. Zheng Ren had already contacted director Xu of the operating theater and asked for a team of people who could perform cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          With his back against the ambulance, Zheng Ren felt at ease.
   

          They had all kinds of technical personnel, and even if they were not the best in the country, they were still first-class experts. Their clinical experience was also rich to the point of bursting.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that he couldn't have done so many things just by cheating with his cheats. The 912's mass and technology were like a mountain supporting him silently. It was silent and silent, but it always played a great role in helping him when he needed it.
   

          912 was good. Zheng Ren was very pleased.
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          "Boss, anesthesia is a big problem," Su Yun said,"the cardiopulmonary bypass group can only get old he to do it first. We can't take up so much time from the same group."
   

          "Yes, I'll have to trouble old he to keep an eye on them. Old he will have to keep an eye on everything that goes wrong between Ecmo and cardiopulmonary bypass. " Zheng Ren knew what Su Yun meant.
   

          "Yes, because old he can't keep an eye on them, do you want to call great Chu and little Chu over?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Is it convenient to go to the house?"
   

          "I'll ask again if you say you can. Otherwise, it'll be so awkward if you say no when big Chu and little Chu come. "
   

          "Come on, I'll talk to director Xu. After all, we'll have to do surgery training for about a week, and it's not easy to get someone else from the Department of Anesthesiology to keep us company." Zheng Ren nodded and settled the matter.
   

          Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran rubbed their hands together. Anyone who had been working in the clinical field for some time would know that this surgery would definitely go down in history.
   

          Autologous stem cell cloning and 3d printed lung transplantation would definitely leave a deep mark in the history of medicine. It might even turn the pages of modern medicine.
   

          He waited for Yiren and old he to go to the community Hospital to prepare for surgery training.
   

          The last time he had such an exaggerated preoperative training was when he performed the heart conjoined twins separation surgery in the Women's and Children's Hospital.
   

          In terms of the surgery as a whole, it was less difficult than separating the conjoined hearts, but Zheng Ren was still prepared to go all out and not hold back any energy.
   

          He even gathered the entire medical team again without hesitation.
   

          Watching Su Yun bring Gu Xiaoran and Lin Yuan to the operating table in the demonstration room to do the preoperative preparation, Zheng Ren took the opportunity to go to the system space and purchase the surgery training time.
   

          As the system operating theater rose up, Zheng Ren prayed silently in his heart and then went in.
   

          Fortunately, just like he had imagined, the 3D printed cloned lung tissue was placed in the operating theater, and he did not have to pay a high price to buy it from the system store.
   

          Zheng Ren was very satisfied with this.
   

          The surgery began with anesthesia. Zheng Ren did not throw this piece to old he. After all, there was a fundamental difference between a 3D printed simulated human and a real human.
   

          Zheng Ren began to try anesthesia and apply ECMO.
   

          First, the mask was given 100% volume of pure oxygen to monitor the electrocardiography and blood oxygen saturation. After that, Zheng renxing placed a puncture tube on his right radial artery to monitor the blood pressure and analyze the blood gas.
   

          The anesthesia induction was induced with 1 - 2 mg of mizodiazepine and 0.2 - 0.4 mg of etomidate. They were 2000000 grams each, 0.2 to 0.4 mg/kg of Shu fengang and 0.15 to 0.3 mg/kg of trakcumin synthesic acid.
   

          After entering the muscle relaxation state, he began to insert the tracheal tube and connected it to a mechanical ventilator to assist breathing.
   

          The anesthesia was maintained by an intravenous infusion of 0.03 to 0.05 nag.kg of anesthetics. 1.min, 1 - 2 ug/kg/min of vicurodine. The patient was also injected with intravenous anesthetics to maintain anesthesia.
   

          Zheng Ren observed the condition of the experimental body for a while and did a blood analysis occasionally.
   

          The blood and Qi Value was not stable because the ventilation method used pressure control. Therefore, Zheng Ren adjusted the ventilation parameters according to the blood gas analysis indicators and vital signs, and decided to use manual ventilation when necessary.
   

          After anesthesia induction, he inserted a tube into the right femoral vein. A 15 - 17 QR catheter was used for the femoral vein, and the tube was inserted to the level of the common ilial artery. The femoral vein was administered with a 19 - 21 RR catheter, which was inserted to the inferior vena cava. A full-heparin coated membrane lung, tube, a temperature changer, a centrifugal pump head, and an oager were selected. After the catheter was inserted, the patient began to receive fluid transfusion.
   

          The maximum flow of ECMO was usually determined by the intubation. Every kind of intubation had its own special flow engine pressure curve. The larger the intubation, the higher the flow. For example, a No. 17 arterial tube could only achieve a flow of 4 to 5 L per minute, while a No. 21 arterial tube could achieve a flow of 6 L per minute without causing any additional pressure to the wall of the tube.
   

          Considering little stone's age, Zheng Ren tried many times and finally chose the most suitable type of intubation.
   

          The initial blood flow was 50% of the interrupted cardiac output, and it was maintained at more than 30% during the resuscitation. The rotation speed and flow were adjusted according to the condition of oxygen supply and heart function during the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren did not buy an assistant to help him with the surgery. This time, he was just trying to gain some experience. Even though there was a lot of time left for surgery training, Zheng Ren was not prepared to "waste" it.
   

          Zheng Ren did not think that the 3D printed cloned lung tissue could perform the surgery perfectly. If there were any abnormalities, he was prepared to send Su Yun away and "deceive" the world. He would use the lung tissue in the system space to replace the 3D printed lung tissue from the laboratory that Su Yun was familiar with.
   

          It was very risky to do so, but Zheng Ren had already prepared for the worst for the success of the surgery.
   

          The lung tissue that could be taken out for a real transplant could only be exchanged for hundreds of thousands of experience points, which was more expensive than the ones used in the system space.
   

          'I'll take it one step at a time. I hope the lung tissue provided by Su Yun is reliable. '
   

          When the surgery began, Zheng Ren noticed something unusual.
   

          Before the ECMO's flow rate dropped, he observed a phenomenon of "pipe vibration".
   

          This was because when the blood vessel volume was at a low level, the negative pressure in the ECMO line would cause the venous catheter to hit the vein wall.
   

          Continuous tremors could cause an ECMO alarm or a "wall suction to decrease flow". After lowering the ECMO flow rate, Zheng Ren found that the tremors could quickly subside. Then, he decided to expand his space while slowly increasing the traffic of ECMO to solve this problem.
   

          Normally, the phenomenon of pipe vibrations was not rare in the use of ECMO. Mr. He must have encountered it many times. However, Zheng Ren was still very cautious as he resolved the situation of the pipeline's tremors bit by bit. He even knew how to expand the expansion and how much dosage to give to prevent the pipeline from trembling.
   

          It was just a small detail, but he had already wasted thirty hours of surgery training time.
   

          As the surgeries became more and more serious, the time spent on surgery training also increased. Fortunately, he had a 3d printed simulation for training. Otherwise, if he bought an assistant from the operating theater system, he would probably only be able to train a few times after a series of training.
   

          However, what made Zheng Ren more pleased was that the 3d printed cloned lung tissue brought by Su Yun was quite good. After the surgery was completed, the system actually gave an 88% surgery completion rate.
   

          This completion rate was relatively low among the surgeries that Zheng Ren had performed before, but Zheng Ren had already proven that there was no essential difference between 3D printed tissues and tissues purchased in the system space.
   

          As long as he was fine, Zheng Ren did not want to transform into a living person with his lungs and organs.
   

          A laryngeal mirror and a blade were trivial matters, and he could explain them however he wanted. Even if Su Yun or anyone else had doubts, they would think that Zheng Ren had OCD and that it was just a coincidence.
   

          But to conjure a lung out of thin air ...
   

          Selling human organs? If that was the case, the consequences would be unimaginable if they were noticed.
   

          The cloned lungs should be useful. This was the best news Zheng Ren had received.
   

          After spending sixty-two hours of surgery training, Zheng Ren felt that his standard was really not bad. 'Organ transplant specialization'. Although the pig trotter did not give any explanation, Zheng Ren was sure that this specialization skill had played a huge role.
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            The shadowless light in the operating theater of the demonstration room was turned on. Su Yun stood in front of the operating table and complained,"boss, if you don't change into Isolation Clothes and sterile clothes, it doesn't feel like a ceremony at all."
   

          "Then let's change. We'll probably have to stay here for a while. You'll definitely feel better after changing into Isolation Clothes. " Zheng Ren replied indifferently.
   

          "There's still half an hour before the printed lungs can be sent over. "
   

          "Don't worry, I still have something to do. Old he, you do it. " Zheng Ren called out to old he.
   

          Old he quickly ran over, his face full of smiles."Boss Zheng, what are your instructions?"
   

          "When I'm using ECMO, the pipeline trembles. Do you have any good solutions?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "It's highly likely to happen. We can't predict the frequency and strength of the tremor in advance, so we can only adapt to the situation during the operation and constantly adjust the flow to deal with it. " Old he replied.
   

          "Be careful in this area." Zheng Ren instructed. Then, he started to discuss the dosage of the anesthetic with old he.
   

          There was a standard formula for calculating the amount of anesthesia. The amount of anesthesia that was injected into the patient's body was calculated by the weight of the patient and even the surface area of the patient's body.
   

          However, little stone's situation was a little special. Although he had gained some weight recently and looked more like a normal child, he could not be treated as a normal person.
   

          The dosage of the medicine also had to be changed according to the calculation results of the basic formula. It had to be reduced by a certain amount to avoid causing too much damage to the body.
   

          If one were to really look at the most detailed place, the pumping speed of every drug and every micro pump had a big explanation.
   

          At first, old he was listening carefully, but as time passed, he said more and more.
   

          Boss Zheng wanted the most accurate values, the smallest surgical trauma, and the least anesthetic impact.
   

          On the basis of scientific calculations, old he combined his many years of clinical experience and made some changes to the values that Zheng Ren had fumbled out in the operating theater system.
   

          Zheng Ren was discussing with old he. After he had the numbers, he went to the system operating room to get an experimental question to study.
   

          On this point, Zheng Ren had fully utilized the advantage of a cheater.
   

          The dosage given by old he was only the limit of what an experienced anesthetist could do. It was just a speculation, and the specific adjustments had to be made according to the situation during the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren took old he's speculation to the system's operating theater to verify it without any scruples. After he came out, he made even more fine adjustments.
   

          Old he didn't think there was anything wrong with boss Zheng's deduction. In his opinion, boss Zheng's deduction ability had already been maxed out.
   

          That time at the Women's and Children's Hospital had involved a lot of cooperation in anesthesia. Every time there was a difficulty, boss Zheng would enter a state of meditation. However, this state didn't last long before he woke up and had a new perspective.
   

          It turned out that boss Zheng's suggestion was right.
   

          Old he had always admired boss Zheng for this, so he simply took out a pen washi and wrote down the results of boss Zheng's deduction.
   

          This was what he had to do during the surgery.
   

          "Boss, it's time for surgery training!" Su Yun called out.
   

          "Wait a minute, you guys go first. I still have something to talk to old he about." Zheng Ren shook his head. He was still discussing anesthesia with old he.
   

          Old he had already written one and a half on the A4 paper in his hand.
   

          Su Yun leaned over and listened for a while. The problem of the pipe trembling had been solved. The boss and old he were talking about the auxiliary value of the ventilator after the beginning of the ECMO auxiliary system.
   

          It was still too early. After talking about the ventilator, there was still the problem of whether the external circulation should be used.
   

          Although lung transplantation was considered a surgery, the technique of the surgery was not the most important. It paid more attention to the details. In order to succeed, everyone in the team had to play their best role, from anesthesia to surgery to the critical condition of the icu.
   

          Su Yun knew that in lung transplantation surgeries, ventilators would be converted from equipment that supported oxygen synthesis and ventilation to tools that reduced the whole body's inflammatory reaction.
   

          During the ECMO transfer, the lungs still provided a small part of gas exchange, but the ventilation strategy was mainly aimed at excessive expansion, collapse, and injury. As the dependence on the lung during the period of ECMO decreased, the ventilator management changed to a lung protection strategy of reducing the tidal volume corresponding to the ideal body weight.
   

          In general, 6ml/Kg was an ideal value. However, the boss was not satisfied with this "rough" theoretical value and was still calculating it with old he using cumbersome formulas. Furthermore, this fellow was constantly 'in a daze'. Did his brain shut down?
   

          This time, even Su Yun was dumbfounded.
   

          Although low tidal volume was the standard lung protection strategy, reducing the lung propulsion pressure, which was also to reduce the pressure difference between the peak Qi pressure and end-exhaling positive pressure, and preventing lung tissue collapse were very important for recovery.
   

          Collapsed lungs required higher pressure to overcome the lack of lung expansion, which was to overcome the natural lag phenomenon caused by insufficient ventilation. The increased pressure and loss of active substances caused by this would further aggravate the inflammatory reaction.
   

          These details had already gone beyond the scope of simple surgery and were not in the scope of anatomy, but instead, physiological content.
   

          The boss was actually so meticulous in the study of lung tissue. This made the future star of the cardiothoracic Department in Imperial feel embarrassed.
   

          Su Yun was helpless in this regard. He listened carefully for more than ten minutes. The various cumbersome formulas and calculations, as well as the values calculated by old he based on his years of rich clinical experience, were almost perfect in his opinion, but the boss was not satisfied at all.
   

          He was adjusting the end-breath positive pressure based on the individual's Qi path peak pressure.
   

          Su Yun understood the reasoning behind this. Since ECMO could directly transmit oxygen to the blood, the oxygen concentration inhaled by the ventilator could be reduced to the minimum to avoid oxygen toxicity.
   

          Although there was no conclusion on the best mode and exact target of the ventilator during the ECMO auxiliary period, the traditional oxygen synthesis target was when the oxygen pressure was greater than 60 mmhugo and the oxygen saturation level was greater than 80%.
   

          However, the tradition ... Had already been smashed to pieces by the boss.
   

          After making minor adjustments again and again, the A4 paper in old he's hand had already filled up three pages.
   

          "Boss, you guys study it first. I'll bring Lin Yuan and ran to familiarize with the surgery." Su Yun was helpless. Even after hearing so much, his brain still felt a little uncomfortable.
   

          As for old he, from the looks of it, he would probably faint after studying it.
   

          Zheng Ren and old he were almost done with their research, and he was quite satisfied with it. Anesthesia was the foundation, especially in the dual lungs orderly transplantation surgery with the assistance of ECMO.
   

          Using the plan that he had developed with old he, Zheng Ren once again entered the operating theater system and began his surgery training.
   

          The surgery completion rate had increased by 3 to 4 percent, and Zheng Ren was very happy.
   

          However, during the fifth surgical training, when Zheng Ren had just started anastomosing the main windpipe, the experimental's breathing cycle had undergone a drastic change.
   

          Zheng Ren was dumbfounded. What was the problem with the process that was supposed to be perfect?
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            Since they were in the operating theater, Zheng Ren was not particularly anxious. This was an advantage that no one else had, and Zheng Ren was already used to it. He silently watched as the condition of the experimentals deteriorated and began to measure various values.
   

          The test results showed that the test subjects had symptoms of metabolic sourness and acute kidney failure.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that there might be air embolism during the use of ECMO. It was estimated that the gas embolism had sealed the kidney artery had caused the surgery to fail before it was even completed.
   

          It's good that you found out. Zheng Ren's emotions were calm. This was the significance of the system's operating theater. It was to discover the problem in advance and study how to avoid this situation as much as possible.
   

          After confirming that there was a problem with the kidney, Zheng Ren ended the lung transplant surgery. However, he did not leave the operating theater. Instead, he performed a kidney angiography for the experimental body.
   

          The final conclusion proved Zheng Ren's judgment on air embolism.
   

          After the placement of the ECMO, liver and kidney function should be improved because ECMO could improve the perfusion of peripheral organs.
   

          There was very little relevant information in the journal, so Zheng Ren could only make a judgment based on the limited information and his own imagination.
   

          The deterioration of kidney function could be a sign of ECMO's failure, or it could be a hint that the patient had a kidney disease before. Zheng Ren tried a few methods and discussed it with Mr. He. In the end, they decided to use continuous kidney replacement therapy as a separate tube from the ECMO system to avoid a gas block.
   

          The cause of chronic metabolic sourness might be insufficient infusion of any organ, tissue necrosis, or remote limb blockage. The failure of an oxygen clutch could be seen as large amounts of hemolysis. The difference between hemorrhaging, diffused endocardium coagulation, and hemolysis was that they needed to be diagnosed and examined in an emergency. The values were constantly measured during the operation, and timely treatment was very important.
   

          One by one, the problems were solved. Zheng Ren pulled old he along to study them tirelessly.
   

          Every time he verified and solved a problem, Zheng Ren found that in addition to the failure caused by gas embolism in the kidney, there was a 15% chance of acute liver failure when using ECMO.
   

          Since little stone had just completed two interventional heart surgery for liver cancer, his liver function was relatively poor. Liver failure was also the most important thing for surgery. Zheng Ren did not want to show off his hand skills and complete the liver transplant at the same time as the lung transplant.
   

          Little stone might not even be able to handle one organ transplant, let alone more.
   

          In the end, he decided with old he that liver function would be measured every ten minutes during the surgery. If little stone still progressed to a continuous increase in levels of Ruby or an acute increase in liver enzymes under the condition that the ECMO flow and blood pressure were appropriate, he would need to use a molecular ago-type shifter, a circulatory system, to perform liver dialysis.
   

          "Old he, do we have any intraoperative liver dialysis?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "No, only Peking Union Medical College Hospital and Beijing's Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery have it in the capital." Old he said,"we don't perform as many liver surgeries as they do. Besides, this kind of situation is not common, so we haven't brought in any equipment for the time being."
   

          Zheng Ren did not hesitate and gave Zhou chunyong a call.
   

          He wanted to borrow a piece of equipment so that he could return it easily. President Bao longtao, the president of the hospital of Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery in Beijing, would not make things difficult for him over such a small matter.
   

          Old he felt particularly helpless. In his opinion, even if there was a problem with his liver function, it would still be in time to get him treated again. However, since boss Zheng was determined to perform the surgery perfectly, he did not say anything.
   

          After nearly 10 hours of discussion and brainstorms, old he had been completely squeezed dry by boss Zheng.
   

          Seeing boss Zheng go to the operating table to do surgery training in high spirits, old he held the record on 12 A4 papers in his hand and slowly closed his eyes.
   

          There were already so many details to pay attention to in anesthesia, ECMO, and cardiopulmonary bypass. What about surgery? There were probably more things to pay attention to.
   

          "Old he, do you want to drink some Red Bull?" Lin GE's voice came.
   

          "Ah? Chief Lin, what are you doing here?" Old he was taken aback. What time was it already? why did Lin Ge ... Was there a need to ask? chief Lin was also preparing to stay in the community Hospital for a while to do the logistics work.
   

          The science and education Division was almost transparent to clinical medicine during Division Chief Mao's time. They basically did nothing serious other than giving in-service training doctors what they needed to eat and take care of. It was filled with a stale smell, and when it came to science and education, the clinicians would frown.
   

          This was part of his job, but old he was still not used to it.
   

          He wanted to say hello to Lin Ge, but their eyelids seemed to be standing together, and it took him a lot of effort to open them.
   

          "If you can 't, go back and sleep." Lin Ge advised,"I see that you've used up too much of your mental energy. I think you'll be crippled tonight." There was no point in staying here, and the efficiency would be low. It's not like it happened in a day. From what I see, boss Zheng is saying that this is a marathon. "
   

          "Sigh, boss Zheng is still young, healthy, and full of energy." Old he glanced at Zheng Ren, who was silently performing the surgery under the shadowless lamp. He sighed and said,"my old arms and legs are really not going to make it."
   

          "What were you guys discussing just now?"
   

          "Boss Zheng brought me through the anesthesia for the surgery from start to finish." Old he said,"the type of tube, the depth of the tube, the frequency of the ventilator, the amount of tide, the end-exhaling pressure ... Then, there are the various things that need to be paid attention to during ECMO, and the preparation for dialysis of the kidney and liver."
   

          "Usually ..."
   

          "Chief Lin, boss Zheng has high expectations." Old he said,"the Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery has made several applications to be used for intraoperative liver dialysis equipment, but he has not been able to get in until now. Boss Zheng will borrow the equipment from the liver and guts department in the capital to ensure that everything is foolproof. "
   

          "I heard it. I was just about to ask you, what's the point of borrowing this thing?" Lin Ge asked in a low voice.
   

          "Of course it's meaningful. Once there's an increase in his or her blood levels during the surgery, he should immediately go for liver dialysis. It's much more effective than postoperative treatment." Old he said,"but the meaning ... Is just that. If it were someone else, they would probably just deal with it this way. The surgery would not take long, so it was better to do dialysis during the surgery. Moreover, there are not many people who know about kidney dialysis during an operation. This is considered a very advanced treatment. "
   

          "Look at what you're saying." Lin Ge laughed.
   

          "Chief Lin, I'm not joking." Old he said very seriously,"if you don't believe me, you can ask the clinician. Dialysis is about the kidney. Not many people know about dialysis of the liver during an operation."
   

          Lin Ge nodded and raised the level of the event.
   

          He had to care about what boss Zheng cared about. There was nothing to say. For a possible problem, boss Zheng had gone to the capital to borrow equipment. It was needless to say how much effort he had put in.
   

          If it weren't for the fact that boss Zheng and the patient were about the same age, Lin Ge would have thought that the patient was boss Zheng's illegitimate son. If it were not for her son, who would be willing to put in so much effort and even put in so much effort to prepare for the surgery and treatment?
   

          He treated his patients as if they were his family, and hospital director Yan would always talk about it during every weekly hospital meeting. However, there were not many doctors who could really treat their patients as if they were their own family.
   

          Boss Zheng ... Even Lin Ge felt that he had gone too far.
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            Zhou chunyong didn't ask why Boss Zheng called him. Instead, he contacted him directly and made arrangements.
   

          However, things didn't go according to plan. The operating room said that the machine was broken and the manufacturer was sending people to repair it. It wouldn't be used for at least a month.
   

          After hearing the bad news, Zhou chunyong's anger was ignited.
   

          Boss Zheng had asked him to borrow a liver dialysis machine, but it just so happened to break down. He wondered who he had offended to not lend him the money.
   

          If it was really so sinister, Zhou chunyong didn't mind reporting it to director zou. At most, they would just fall out. Since he had already been tripped up by someone, there was no need to be so reserved.
   

          He asked three people who were familiar with the operating theater in a row. Two of them directly told him that the machine was broken, and the other one also gave the same answer.
   

          Really motherf * cking! Zhou chunyong cursed the people in charge of the equipment in the logistics department. They were usually a bunch of people, but they dropped the ball when it was time to show their true strength.
   

          Zhou chunyong sat on the sofa and pondered for a long time. It was rare for boss Zheng to open his mouth. Could he really not do it?
   

          He then called the logistics staff and after a long time, he was sure that the machine could not be repaired within a month.
   

          This time, Zhou chunyong had no other choice. He sighed and stared at his phone in a daze.
   

          "Old Zhou, what's wrong? Is there a patient in critical condition in the Department?" Zhou chunyong's wife asked.
   

          "No, boss Zheng asked me to borrow a machine for surgery, but the one in our hospital just happened to be broken." Zhou chunyong replied in distress.
   

          "There's no 912 machine. Only you guys have it."
   

          "It's for dialysis,"
   

          "Aren't those things everywhere? I think many private hospitals can do dialysis. What, is there a higher end?" Zhou chunyong's wife asked.
   

          "It's different from what you said. It's not a kidney dialysis machine for uremia patients, it's for liver dialysis. "
   

          "The liver can be dialysis?" Zhou chunyong's wife looked at him in surprise.
   

          "It's just a theory. It's mainly the absorption of Ruby and the blood replacement. Why would I tell you about this? there are only two such professional equipment in the entire Imperial City. One is in our hospital, and the other is in Peking Union Medical College Hospital. "
   

          "What can you do if it's broken? hurry up and tell boss Zheng."
   

          "It's been almost a year. Boss Zheng rarely takes the initiative to ask me for anything. The last time, it was the son of a Daoist priest he knew who couldn't speak and asked me for help. "
   

          "Daoist priests can have sons?" Zhou chunyong's lover was focused on the perspective of ordinary people. The question of whether a Daoist priest or a monk could have children was definitely more suitable for gossip than a liver dialysis machine.
   

          "It's not nonsense, I thought about it. The machine at Peking Union Medical College ..."
   

          "Stop thinking about Peking Union Medical College Hospital. It's more convenient for boss Zheng to borrow it himself than you. I don't think boss Zheng is an unreasonable person. Give him a call and explain the situation to him. I don't think he will say anything. " Zhou chunyong's wife suggested.
   

          Zhou chunyong thought for a while and called Gao Shaojie.
   

          It was really convenient to have such a mole in boss Zheng's medical team. He would first ask director Gao to determine the urgency of the matter, then decide if he should go to Peking Union Medical College Hospital to borrow a machine.
   

          Zhou chunyong knew very well that it was very difficult to borrow a large machine. Boss Zheng probably knew that if he wasn't close to him, he wouldn't have said that.
   

          Zhou chunyong was shocked when he found out that boss Zheng had brought the medical team to the community Hospital to practice lung transplantation.
   

          Boss Zheng was going to do a lung transplant, and it was an autologous stem cell cloning with 3D printed lung tissue. He ... Was going to ascend to heaven!
   

          Zhou chunyong stood up and went to change his shoes.
   

          "Where are you going this late?"
   

          "Let's go and talk to boss Zheng face to face. " Zhou chunyong said.
   

          "You ..." Zhou chunyong's lover was a little speechless. This should be considered a rush to curry favor with him. It was a little too ugly.
   

          It was over with a phone call, did he need to apologize in person? Old Zhou was not the one who broke the machine.
   

          "I'll take a look at the surgery while I'm at it. " Zhou chunyong said,"how should I put this ... If this surgery is successful, we won't have to worry about heart disease anymore."
   

          "Old Zhou, do you have a fever? One moment, it'll be liver dialysis, and the next, it'll be heart disease. " Zhou chunyong's lover reached out to his forehead to feel if he was warm.
   

          "You've misunderstood. " Zhou chunyong laughed."Boss Zheng is doing lung transplant training ..."
   

          "Organ transplants? your hospital does quite a number of liver transplants every year. Didn't he say that he wanted you to do angiography ..."
   

          "What boss Zheng did was not an ordinary organ transplant. The patient's own cells were cultivated and then printed out in 3d. I have countless spare organs for myself. As long as I don't suffer from dementia, everything will be fine!" Zhou chunyong became more and more excited as he spoke.
   

          "Uh ..."
   

          "I don't know the details. I won't explain it to you. I'll go and watch the show." Zhou chunyong said,"if his heart is really bad, he can just get a new one. It's even a 20-year-old heart. A 60-year-old man has a 20-year-old heart. Isn't it amazing?"
   

          "An old man's heart isn't old."
   

          Zhou chunyong could hear a hint of jealousy in his wife's "precise summary" tone, but he did not explain. He quickly left home and rushed to the community Hospital.
   

          Zhou chunyong's understanding of lung transplantation was almost zero. He did not even know why intraoperative equipment for liver dialysis was needed. However, it was still better for him to help out in such a big event.
   

          He drove to the community Hospital. Zhou chunyong had been here many times. He greeted fan Tianshui as soon as he entered.
   

          Then, he saw a petite figure making the bed.
   

          "Tian Shui, did you ... Find an assistant?" Zhou chunyong was shocked. Did all the security guards in boss Zheng's medical team receive such treatment? There was a special female assistant to make the bed and fold the quilt.
   

          Fan Tianshui smiled shyly."Director Zhou, she's my apprentice. Boss Zheng asked me to take care of her for a while."
   

          "Disciple?"
   

          Liu Xiaomei turned around and said gently,"director Zhou, you're here to see boss Zheng at this hour? I'll bring you up. "
   

          The moment Zhou chunyong saw Liu Xiaomei, he immediately knelt down.
   

          Zhou chunyong had also heard about the big incident at the University of Medicine's Affiliated Hospital. He sighed with emotion at the fact that people's hearts were no longer what they used to be, but he was also puzzled. It wasn't until the yellow-teeth and the girl in front of him came forward that the matter was resolved.
   

          For the past few days, whether it was WeChat moments or Weibo, her actions of her bleeding eyes and her kowtowing on the ground had filled the screen.
   

          This girl was cruel and merciless. If she was so cruel to herself, what about others?
   

          When Zhou chunyong saw this scene, he had an almost infinite fear of boss Zheng. To be able to casually summon such a powerful character, boss Zheng must be even more ruthless.
   

          He didn't expect to see this girl standing in front of him in the middle of the night with a smile on her face. However, in Zhou chunyong's eyes, her gentle smile was like a knife, very ghostly.
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            "This little ... I can go by myself." Zhou chunyong said in a choppy voice.
   

          "Xiaomei, take director Zhou to have a look." Fan Tianshui said at the same time.
   

          Liu Xiaomei tucked her hair behind her ears and smiled quietly. She walked out of the security room like a cat and said softly,"director Zhou, this way please."
   

          "Tian Shui, I'll go up first." Although Zhou chunyong did not want to have much contact with Liu Xiaomei, even for someone as strong as him, the closer Liu Xiaomei got, the more she felt like a thorn in her back.
   

          However, Liu Xiaomei was quiet and led the way in front. She had no intention of talking to Zhou chunyong. This saved Zhou chunyong a lot of trouble and made things less awkward.
   

          As they went up to the second floor, Zhou chunyong carefully sized up Liu Xiaomei from behind. He saw that the girl walked gracefully with a sense of tactfulness. If they suddenly met, he would definitely think that she was a daughter of a small family, gentle and tactful, the kind of person who was educated and reasonable.
   

          Boss Zheng had so many 'talents' here that Zhou chunyong sighed.
   

          When they arrived at the door of the demonstration room, Liu Xiaomei gently knocked on the door.
   

          The door opened, and a man in a black robe appeared in front of him. Zhou chunyong's heart was filled with thoughts about Liu Xiaomei, wondering why this vicious woman could act so harmless. The sight of black robe gave him a shock.
   

          "Sister MA, this is director Zhou chunyong. He's here to see boss Zheng." Liu Xiaomei said softly.
   

          "Director Zhou?" Black robe, black hood, and a black hole under it, as if it was haunted. His voice was also quite strange.
   

          Was he a foreigner? Which hospital's Big Shot was this? However, it was strange that Liu Xiaomei called her sister MA. Zhou chunyong's thoughts ran wild.
   

          "Old Zhou, you're here. Come in." Su Yun looked up. He was wearing a microscope and looked like an old Switzerland clockmaker, but he was young, handsome, and handsome. He was a clockmaker who could make countless girls 'hearts stop with one look.
   

          Zhou chunyong smiled but did not dare to barge in.
   

          The mysterious black-robed person stood at the door, and Zhou chunyong could vaguely feel the cold aura coming from her body.
   

          It was as if there were countless venomous snakes under the robe, causing Zhou chunyong to shudder.
   

          "Brother Yun, didn't you say that the operating theater can't have too many unrelated people around?" Black robe asked in choppy Chinese.
   

          "We're just having surgery practice, so there's no need to be so strict. " Su Yun laughed.
   

          The black-robed man stepped aside and Liu Xiaomei made an inviting gesture, but she had no intention of entering.
   

          Zhou chunyong's heart trembled a little as to whether this was a Dragon's pool or a Tiger's Den. However, since he was already here, he calmed himself down and walked in.
   

          "Director Zhou, why are you here?" Zheng Ren asked without even turning his head.
   

          "Boss Zheng, professor su, I'm here to apologize." Zhou chunyong said half-jokingly,"our dialysis machine broke down during the surgery. They said it would take a month to fix."
   

          "Oh, I see." Zheng Ren's hand paused for a moment as he spoke, and there was some hesitation in his words.
   

          "Boss Zheng, should I go to Peking Union Medical College Hospital and ask? There's also a machine for performing liver dialysis during the surgery. " Zhou chunyong tried to probe.
   

          "There's no need. It's just a few pieces of equipment. We'll build one ourselves. " Zheng Ren said,"it's fine as long as we can achieve our goal. We don't have to use a complete set of equipment. Little Feng!"
   

          "President Zheng, I'm here." Feng Xuhui appeared beside Zheng Ren in a flash.
   

          "Ask what devices are available for the absorption of Ruby and blood transfusion." Zheng Ren asked.
   

          "Alright," he said.
   

          Feng Xuhui immediately went to the side to contact him. Zhou chunyong was puzzled. Boss Zheng had started to enter the medical equipment field? Why did he have to install the equipment himself?
   

          Zhou chunyong used to think that the saying "the capable are omnipotent" was just a joke, but when he saw that boss Zheng seemed to be serious, he was puzzled.
   

          However, Zhou chunyong's field of vision was immediately attracted by the surgery in the demonstration room. The 3D printed human model gave him the feeling that boss Zheng was performing a "real" surgery. Even the bloodstains were real. If one didn't know, they would definitely make a wrong judgment.
   

          Boss Zheng and Su Yun were dissecting the atrial septal defect of the heart, and various delicate instruments were being pushed in bit by bit. However, Zhou chunyong's eyes were not good enough, and he could not see clearly without a microscope.
   

          "Boss Zheng, this is ..."
   

          "Dissect the atrial septal defect so that the left atrium clip can be placed."
   

          Zhou chunyong could only pretend that he understood. He had no idea what the atrial septal defect and left atrium clip were used for.
   

          Even the director of liver interventional services and the top experts in the country could not cross over to the cardiopulmonary area. In modern medicine, even the General Surgery Department had been broken down into countless fine branches, and the specialization was quite strong. Zhou chunyong could not even understand a complete lung resection, let alone a lung transplant.
   

          "President Zheng, there's some equipment here. Please take a look." Feng Xuhui walked over with his phone. There was a reply on the screen.
   

          "Maris, help me remove the microscope." Zheng Ren said.
   

          So sister MA is Maris? He was indeed a foreigner. Zhou chunyong was surprised when he saw the black-robed woman come up and take off the microscope for boss Zheng.
   

          This was the work of a circulating nurse. Boss Zheng was awesome. He even found a foreigner to be the circulating nurse.
   

          "Old he, come and give us some advice." Zheng Ren called he Junjin over."I think the Japan produced model, plasaauto ignore IQ man-made liver treatment device, can do the job for the Carmine absorption device. What do you think?"
   

          "No problem, just tell me, I'll write it down." Old he held a pen in one hand and a thick stack of A4 paper in the other."I'll get someone to consolidate it later."
   

          "There are not many equipment that can be selected for the dedicated artificial liver. Let me think about it." As Zheng Ren spoke, he paused for a moment, as if his mind was wandering. After a few seconds, he said,"a one-time use blood transfusion device made by Tianjin City's purple Wave high-tech Co., Ltd. Should be able to work."
   

          Old he did not have any other opinions. He started to write down the consumables on a piece of paper.
   

          Feng Xuhui didn't stay idle either. He was holding his phone with one hand and couldn't write down what boss Zheng said, so he kept glancing at old he's paper.
   

          "Blood exchange ... A disposable membrane-type blood separator, using the one from Sunrise Medical Co., Ltd." Zheng Ren continued,"these devices have good compatibility, so there's no problem connecting them together."
   

          Zhou chunyong's heart was filled with tears.
   

          Boss Zheng was a doctor? No way! This was clearly a medical consumables supplier who had been in the industry for many years. Moreover, he was the most professional and had the most extensive knowledge.
   

          There were not many intraoperative liver dialysis devices in the country. After all, the probability of them being used during surgery was very low. There were many large tertiary Grade A hospitals in the capital, but only Peking Union Medical College Hospital and Beijing Hepatobiliary and Pancreatic Surgery hospital had such hospitals. This clearly explained the problem.
   

          Without any equipment, boss Zheng was so skilled in piecing together a few pieces of equipment. Whether it was Japanese equipment or Chinese equipment, they seemed to know everything and had everything under control.
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            "I'll go get it now. " Feng Xuhui immediately said.
   

          "Don't bother. " Su Yun said,"this equipment costs more than a million. Chief Lin, can you help me ask around and see if 912 has any suitable equipment?"
   

          "Alright," "Yes!" Lin Ge replied without hesitation.
   

          It was only then that Zhou chunyong saw Lin Ge sitting obediently in the corner, like a statue. Lin Ge only 'came back to life' when Su Yun spoke.
   

          Boss Zheng's team was like the latest war chariot. The smooth mechanical sound of the war chariot rang in Zhou chunyong's ears. The cooperation between the entire team was the best he had ever seen.
   

          There were no conspiracies, no office culture, and no dragging each other down. They only worked together and had a United will.
   

          A person with real power in 912 was squatting by the side and waiting for logistics supplies. If all the people in the hospital were so diligent, wouldn't the world have been the same long ago? Zhou chunyong had this thought.
   

          How was that possible? Lin Ge had been helped up by boss Zheng. This fellow's desire to suck up to boss Zheng was even stronger than his own.
   

          In an instant, Zhou chunyong even had the thought of coming to 912 to be a leading professor. However, it was not realistic to give up their family's business. He could do it just by thinking.
   

          However, he was really envious of this group of doctors who were fully focused on treating and saving people.
   

          "Little Feng, come here for a moment." Lin Ge called Feng Xuhui away to discuss the equipment, while Zheng Ren focused on the surgery.
   

          Zheng Ren and Su Yun separated the adhesion between the right lung and the chest wall, the diaphragm, and the diaphragm, and dissociated the pulmonary arteria. He pushed the Swan Ganz catheter into the left pulmonary artery and applied left single lung ventilation. The left pleura cavity was not opened to facilitate ventilation.
   

          "Maris, right lung!" Su Yun shouted.
   

          The strange woman in the black robe "floated" in front of Xie Yiren without touching the ground.
   

          Her hand was white and emitted a miserable light. It made Zhou chunyong feel that the person under the black robe was not a living person, but a Living Dead person. Or ... Did she have albinism? Zhou chunyong's thoughts drifted far away.
   

          Maris turned on the sterile equipment, and Xie Yiren easily took out the 3D printed right lung.
   

          This is a model? Or were they real organs? Zhou chunyong was dumbfounded when he saw this.
   

          Because he understood, he was even more shocked. Although Zhou chunyong had never personally witnessed a lung transplant surgery, he was still familiar with the most basic organs. After taking a closer look, he was sure that the lung tissue that Xie Yiren had taken out of the sterile incubator was real.
   

          Could it be that 3D printing was such a waste? Zhou chunyong had mentally prepared himself on the way here, but he didn't expect boss Zheng's Medical Group to be so "luxurious".
   

          There were at least tens of thousands of people in the country waiting for a lung donor. With the Advancement of Science and Technology, with the addition of cloning technology and 3D printing, even donor lungs could be used for training. Zhou chunyong's skills were improving too quickly, and he felt overwhelmed.
   

          How could he be reasonable?
   

          At this time, Zheng Ren and su yunzai, Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran, who were standing on the operating table, cut off the first branch and the descending branch of the 3D simulated human's pulmonary artery, respectively, and cut off the pulmonary vein at the distant end. The main trachea was cut off at the near end of the upper lobe and the right lung was removed.
   

          "Boss, I think we need to add external circulation to this piece. We can't wait." Su Yun said.
   

          "If we don't use ECMO, we need to perform cardiopulmonary bypass with the support of cardiopulmonary oxygen. I don't think it's necessary." Zheng Ren said,"ready the cardiopulmonary bypass. Director Xu has promised to assign us an elite cardiopulmonary bypass group. If we can't handle it, we'll go."
   

          "You don't need to practice?"
   

          "Not for now. Let's meet later and think about the possible problems."
   

          Zheng Ren said as he started to perform tracheal anastomosis.
   

          "You're so generous. You're going to do a lung transplant surgery while keeping this unstable factor. " Su Yun and Zheng Ren cooperated, and their mouths were not idle.
   

          "The probability of problems occurring is not high. I think it's more important to be careful of air embolism."
   

          "Speaking of which, ECMO is really good. There's an early saying that doctors can become gods if they use ECMO too many times." Su Yun said,"when I first came into contact with her, I had the illusion that Yueyue wouldn't die as long as she reached the hospital with one breath."
   

          "It's indeed an illusion. ECMO can't solve all problems." Zheng Ren said,"but a while ago, there was a patient in the second People's Hospital of Zhe Hua hospital who had to wait for 46 days for a lung transplant such as an ECMO. If it wasn't for ECMO, I'm afraid he would have died a long time ago. "
   

          "It's the same for little stone's case. Without ECMO, the success rate of the surgery is less than 30% if we use the traditional method, even if it's just the two of us. " Su Yun said matter-of-factly.
   

          "Right now, we should pay more attention to the intraoperative liver and kidney failure." Zheng Ren replied,"it's fine. There are all sorts of machines with our powerful 912 as our back-end."
   

          "Now you know how powerful 912 is?"
   

          "I've always known that surgery isn't a person's job. I've heard this since the first day I entered the operating theater. " Zheng Ren said as he performed anastomosis on blood vessels and windpipes under a microscope.
   

          Because it was surgery training, the atmosphere wasn't very tense. Although he didn't drive while performing surgery like other surgeries, he wasn't nervous. Zhou chunyong could even see that boss Zheng was relaxed.
   

          "Boss Zheng is really a genius to be so relaxed even when performing a lung transplant," Zhou chunyong thought to himself.
   

          An hour later, the surgery was over.
   

          "Boss Zheng, you're so fast!" Zhou chunyong complimented from the bottom of his heart.
   

          "Surgery training is just for performing surgeries. It's very fast. If he had the assistance of an ECMO, he might even suffer from acute liver failure or kidney failure during the surgery. We have to study every single drug, just like ..."
   

          "Go back and think about it yourself. I don't understand this." Su Yun finally told the truth.
   

          "Take heparin as an example. Under normal circumstances, every doctor has their own unique heparin coagulation plan in ECMO, but there is a consensus that 50 70u/kg of heparin is given at one time before intubation is performed. Then, the initial dose is maintained at 18u/kg/h, and the dosage is gradually titrated and adjusted to achieve the target APM of 50 60 seconds."
   

          They had discussed this matter before. The reason why Su Yun said that was because his boss wanted to change the amount of heparin.
   

          He didn't quite understand why his boss did this, but his boss's words made sense. However, this was too detailed, so much so that Su Yun felt that it was hard to bear.
   

          "Go back and think about it yourself. I'll study the surgery." Su Yun immediately rejected her boss's idea of brainstorming.
   

          If one thought too much about such things, the brain would easily shut down. Even Su Yun's genius brain, which could understand it after one look, was the same.
   

          "Alright," he said. Zheng Ren was helpless. He knew that it was easy to get 90 points. However, Little Rock's situation did not allow him to score 90 points. He had to score 100 points.
   

          With the addition of 10 points and specialization, he could reach the next level on top of the general sense of success.
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            "Director Zhou, thank you for your hard work." Zheng Ren took off his sterile gloves and turned around to speak to Zhou chunyong.
   

          "It's nothing. I didn't help much. " Zhou chunyong was a little embarrassed.
   

          "You're too kind. You can just make a phone call if the machine is broken. " Zheng Ren said,"there's nothing wrong with this side of the noodles. Don't worry."
   

          Zhou chunyong nodded.
   

          "It's getting late. You should go home and rest first. If there's a need, I won't hesitate to help you." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Alright, then I won't stand on ceremony." Zhou chunyong asked curiously,"boss Zheng, are you not going to rest?"
   

          "We still have to practice for a few days, so we'll probably have to stay up all night for a week." Zheng Ren said.
   

          "..." Zhou chunyong felt a little helpless as he faced the number of all-nighters for one week. Boss Zheng's health was really good. During the earthquake relief, he had performed surgery for three days and three nights in Pengxi village. Now, he had to work all night for a week just for training.
   

          He could not even stand an all-nighter, let alone a week.
   

          "Director Zhou, I'll send you down." Zheng Ren took off his sterile clothes.
   

          Seeing that boss Zheng was only wearing a hazmat suit, Zhou chunyong was stunned for a moment. It was just surgery training, was there a need to be so focused? He was fully armed.
   

          "Hehe, the necessary sense of ceremony still needs to be present." Su Yun guessed Zhou chunyong's thoughts and smiled."I'm going out for a breath of fresh air. I've performed four operations in a row, and I feel disgusted just by looking at the trachea."
   

          "He's already done four surgeries?"
   

          "I printed out 100 lungs, and 100 is the minimum." Su Yun said,"it's good to be able to save even one second during the surgery. If there's any problem, it'll be easy to solve it off-stage, right? if something really happens on stage, it won't feel good when the blood pressure rises."
   

          Zhou chunyong's heart, which was made up of 100 lung donors, had entered a state of void.
   

          Luxurious, it was really F * cking luxurious. No wonder boss Zheng's surgery was so good. He had strong capital support.
   

          As for surgeries, Zhou chunyong knew that the model was for him to act as an assistant first, then go up to the operating table to perform the retractor. After watching hundreds of surgeries, the senior doctors would give him a chance. As long as he could complete the surgeries with difficulty, there would be more and more opportunities for surgery in the future.
   

          Practice? They had always practiced on patients, so the tolerance for mistakes was quite low. Therefore, it was not an exaggeration to say that a skilled doctor was worth tens of thousands of gold.
   

          However, boss Zheng's actions had once again shattered Zhou chunyong's worldview.
   

          He shook his head and sighed as he walked out of the classroom.
   

          "Director Zhou, you're too kind. You don't have to trouble yourself in the future." Zheng Ren said very sincerely,"we're already so familiar with each other. There's no need to be like this."
   

          "Hey, it's just that you, boss Zheng, opened your mouth and I didn't do anything to help, so I feel bad." Zhou chunyong said with a smile.
   

          "It's fine. I should be able to piece the parts related to the machine together," Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss, you didn't even starve to death when you sold medical consumables. Why were you still in the First People's Hospital of Yun Hua city back then?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I want to perform surgery."
   

          As Zhou chunyong listened to Zheng Ren and Su Yun's conversation, he had an idea. He looked around and saw that no one was behind them. He asked softly,"boss Zheng, professor su, who is that person in the black robe?"
   

          "A wizard from Europe called Maris." Su Yun replied nonchalantly,"I've been having plastic surgery here."
   

          "Plastic surgery ..."
   

          Zhou chunyong no longer had any tears to shed. Even this was fine! In this day and age, it was even harder to find a wizard than a giant panda.
   

          "She has a congenital disease. She should have been fine after more than a dozen operations, but there are still signs of a slow recurrence." Su Yun said.
   

          "By the way, is Maris's business license ready?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "They're here. Chief Lin has already completed the procedures. They'll be used as training personnel for now." Su Yun said,"this time, even the circulating nurses are part of our Medical Group."
   

          Zhou chunyong was completely numb.
   

          Was there anything more unreliable than finding a wizard as a circulating nurse? However, when he thought of the black robe and black hood, and the bottomless darkness under the hood, he couldn't help but think about it.
   

          He sighed and suddenly remembered that the song played by the circulating nurse and the song "good luck" in the operating theater did not seem to match.
   

          "Director Zhou, this is an international friend. What's with that expression?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Nothing, I just feel like I'm watching a movie. I can't believe it."
   

          "You'll get used to it," Su Yun said,"go back and rest early. If you have time, send someone over to help old Gao."
   

          "What?" Zhou chunyong's eyes lit up when he heard this.
   

          There's work! It sounded like he could still help.
   

          "We might have to stay up late for a few nights, and Gao will be the only one watching over the surgeries during the day. He originally wanted ran and Lin Yuan to go back and help. If you have any idle people on your side, just send one over to help out for a few days. "
   

          Su Yun said without any trace of politeness.
   

          "Don't worry," Zhou chunyong muttered to himself for a moment, then said,"I'll come over tomorrow morning."
   

          "D * MN ... Director Zhou, we can't afford to use this."
   

          "Look at you, old Gao is a member of our family." Zhou chunyong did not stand on ceremony. He laughed and said,"we're brothers in the same unit. It's only right for me to help." Don't worry, old Gao and I will handle the surgery. It'll be fine. "
   

          "ERM...Then I won't stand on ceremony, director Zhou." Zheng Ren made the final decision."We really can't get away from this. I'm a little uneasy if ran goes back to help."
   

          "You have OCD. You have to get it treated as soon as possible." Su Yun said in disdain.
   

          After sending Zhou chunyong off at the main entrance, Zheng Ren and Su Yun watched as he left the community Hospital. Su Yun took out a cigarette from her shirt pocket and shook it out.
   

          "You're not cold?"
   

          Zheng Ren picked up his cigarette and asked.
   

          "It's very hot. Besides, it's not even-20°C. Back in my hometown, I'm someone who swims in winter all year round."
   

          The two of them were wearing hazmat suits, standing at the door and smoking a cigarette.
   

          "Old Zhou is being too meticulous." Su Yun said.
   

          "Yes, but with his help, we can save a lot of trouble on our side."
   

          "Boss, are you confident in the surgery?"
   

          "Right now, I'm about 80% confident. If I practice another hundred surgeries, I think I can reach 90%." Zheng Ren said with certainty.
   

          If hundreds of thousands of experience points were thrown in and nothing happened, it would be a miracle.
   

          "Boss Zheng, big brother Yun, put on some clothes. Don't catch a cold." Liu Xiaomei said timidly as she stood at the door with two sets of clothes in her hands.
   

          Su Yun's face revealed a playful smile.
   

          "Thank you," he said. However, Zheng Ren did not mind. He treated Liu Xiaomei like a large piece of mosaic, took the clothes, and passed one to Su Yun.
   

          Liu Xiaomei smiled and turned around.
   

          "I see that this child has been studying recently. Next year ... The year after that, he'll be taking the college entrance examination." Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh? You're going to tutor her?"
   

          "My ass. It's so annoying to tutor Shi Huaishu's children."
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            [They're saying hurry up and write ...]
   

          Zheng Ren's phone rang. With a cigarette in his mouth, he took out his phone and glanced at it.
   

          "Who is it?" Su Yun looked at Leng Feng and asked casually.
   

          "Dr. Charles."
   

          "Uh ... He's looking for you?" Su Yun frowned. She probably couldn't go anywhere right now. She should focus on practicing her surgery. However, it would be difficult for professor Charles to refuse.
   

          "Hello, doctor." Zheng Ren answered the call and said with a smile.
   

          "I'm not asleep yet. I'm practicing surgery. "
   

          "A lung transplant."
   

          "It's a patient in the late stage of cancer. After being treated with customized targeted drugs, he developed lung tissue fiber that was difficult to resolve. He could only undergo a lung transplant."
   

          "Uh ... Okay."
   

          Su Yun looked at Zheng Ren and Dr. Charles chatting and suddenly thought of something. She perked up her ears and listened carefully.
   

          After two minutes, Zheng Ren hung up the phone. Su Yun asked,"is professor Charles coming?"
   

          "Yes, it was supposed to be about Maio's tenured professor, but when they heard that we were going to do a 3D printed lung transplant for a patient with late cancer, they made a fuss about coming to see it." Zheng Ren furrowed his eyebrows.
   

          "Boss, you have to stick to your principles." Su Yun said something brainless.
   

          "Don't worry, even if he's going to go on stage, he won't be the first assistant," Zheng Ren understood."I think it's better to stand below and watch. It's better to have a better view." The assistant had no vision at all. And I'm worried that the old man won't be able to pull it, and it'll be troublesome if someone else pulls the hook halfway. "
   

          "Did you remember that you stood aside after washing your hands and changing your clothes when professor Sen Yu came for the operation?" Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren didn't hide it. "My first thought was to let Lin Yuan or ran go down. Later on, I thought that it was inappropriate. Since I've already practiced so many surgeries, if I were to replace him with a newbie, it would more or less affect the surgery. "
   

          "Good, when will Dr. Charles be here?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Very soon." Zheng Ren said,"I'll be coming over in the next few days. I should be able to make it in time to watch the surgery on the spot."
   

          "By the way, does Maio's tenured professor require an annual workload?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Maybe. I don't know much about that side. Every hospital has its own requirements. I don't know what Maio is thinking. " Zheng Ren said nonchalantly,"I'm going back. I'll continue my surgery practice."
   

          Su Yun shrugged."Ran and the others should have packed up and prepared to practice again."
   

          After putting out the cigarette, the two of them went back to continue practicing surgery day and night.
   

          ……
   

          ……
   

          Zheng Ren had been very busy for the past few days. He had to practice his surgery and look for all kinds of possible complications in the system operating theater.
   

          Although the system did not give him any tasks, Zheng Ren spent most of his experience points without hesitation. The remaining experience points were to prevent the 3D printed lung tissue from being unsuitable for autologous stem cell cloning, so that he could exchange for organs from the system store.
   

          After nearly a week of hard work, this surgery had become a procedure in Zheng Ren's mind. He knew everything about what to do at every step, from tracheal intubation to ECMO, to the possible use of cardiopulmonary bypass, liver and kidney dialysis, and the dosage of each drug.
   

          Dr. Charles arrived at the Imperial City the day before the operation. Zheng Ren took some time to pick up the doctor from the airport, but he did not send him to the hotel. Instead, he took a group of people to the community Hospital.
   

          When Dr. Charles saw the surgery training scene, he was surprised.
   

          Fortunately, Dr. Charles didn't mention the idea of surgery. He was not only interested in 3d printed lung tissue, but he also met an old acquaintance, the red-crowned witch, Maris.
   

          Dr. Charles didn't say anything about using Maris as the circulating nurse. He was then moved by the standard surgical procedure and immersed in it.
   

          What he saw was not the operation itself, but the operation's regulation!
   

          One could only imagine what this meant. In the future, the risk of surgery would not depend on the surgeon's reaction on the spot, but more on how much training the surgeon had done before the surgery.
   

          Although professor Charles also knew that no country, no nation, no hospital could have so much manpower and material resources to continuously simulate the surgery before the surgery and achieve perfection.
   

          However, the meaning behind Zheng Ren's actions was clear. There was another solution to Wanwan's difficult surgery. Through continuous surgical training, he could find problems and solve a difficult surgery in one go.
   

          Besides, the importance of preoperative training did not lie in the success rate of rare diseases or difficult operations, but in the fact that ordinary doctors had a path for growth, and did not need to constantly work with patients.
   

          This was of great significance, and it was not an exaggeration to say it.
   

          The next day, Dr. Charles didn't stay up late with them. Everyone had to go home to take a shower and rest. Tomorrow, they would welcome this epoch-making operation with their best spirits.
   

          In Lin Yuan's words, everyone in the medical team was rotten, and they had to take a bath.
   

          After watching two training sessions, Dr. Charles returned to the hotel. He looked at the flashing neon lights outside the window, and the surgery scene was still in front of him.
   

          He had only watched two training surgeries, but he could already predict that the surgery tomorrow would be quite exciting.
   

          This kind of excitement was not due to the major and difficult problems that occurred during the surgery, but because doctor Zheng had solved them with a stroke of genius. Dr. Charles judged that there was a high probability that there would be no problems with tomorrow's surgery. It would be very dull.
   

          But the more ordinary it was, the more wonderful it was in his heart.
   

          It was only a normal doctor's dream to make a normal surgery look amazing. If the difficulty of a highly difficult surgery was reduced to a level that even an above-average doctor could complete, then that would be skill.
   

          The patient was not in a good condition. If it were an ordinary patient, doctor Zheng probably would not have done so much training.
   

          Dr. Charles had a stubborn love for surgery. Even after he left clinical medicine, he still kept this love. That surgery kit was his way of expressing his love.
   

          "Teacher, you should rest." One of professor Charles's students whispered.
   

          "It's fine, I'll think about it. Lehmann, what do you think of Zheng's surgery?"
   

          "The surgery can be said to be very exciting." Doctor Lehmann said,"but the focus of the lung transplant surgery is on postoperative care and treatment. Surgery is only a part of it."
   

          "The 3D printed lungs don't show signs of rejection." Professor Charles said with a smile.
   

          "We still need to observe. I have my doubts." Doctor Lehmann asked in confusion,"teacher, why do I feel like I've seen that nurse in black before?"
   

          Dr. Charles was slightly stunned. He had been so focused on the surgery that he had forgotten about the existence of the witch, Maris.
   

          However, in the face of an epoch-making operation, Dr. Charles immediately cast aside the figure of the witch Maris.
   

          After doctor Zheng made a breakthrough in the field of remote surgery, he began another "great" attempt.
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            The next morning, Zheng Ren came to the hospital with a full bar of energy.
   

          He had been preparing for this day for a long time, so long that Zheng Ren felt that it had been at least a year.
   

          If the time he spent training in the operating theater of the system was included, it did make people feel as if it had been a lifetime ago. He had touched all the possible complications during the surgery countless times, and Zheng Ren had a feeling that he could complete the surgery with his eyes closed.
   

          When Zheng Ren arrived at the VIP Ward, he saw a Haggard-looking man. He was tall and thin, with dark eye circles.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, I guess." When the man saw Zheng Ren, he immediately welcomed him warmly and asked with a smile,"I'm ..."
   

          "You are little stone's father?" Zheng Ren was actually very surprised that little stone's father had not appeared all this while. He had more or less criticized him before. But now that he saw him, he could feel some strange feelings from the man.
   

          "Doctor Zheng, you've been taking care of little stone all this time. Thank you for your hard work." Little stone's father said,"I've been doing trade recently. I'm going to Africa. It's easier to earn money there."
   

          "Africa?"
   

          Zheng Ren's impression of Africa was that it was a barren land. Was it very profitable there?
   

          "Yes." Little stone's father nodded."Doctor Zheng, I really don't know how to thank you."
   

          "No need. Is Little Rock ready?"
   

          "It's ready. The red string you made for him is also wrapped around his wrist. There are nine buttons on the red string. Is this a custom in your hometown?"
   

          Zheng Ren was not very interested in this topic. He nodded casually and walked in.
   

          Little stone's father had probably rushed back in a hurry. This operation was very risky, and he wanted to see his child one last time.
   

          Upon entering the ward, Zheng Ren saw little stone sitting on the bed, trying hard to breathe.
   

          Because of the serious condition of pulmonary pulmonary fiber, the progress was very fast, so his blood oxygen saturation level had not been ideal recently.
   

          The surgery couldn't be delayed any longer. He had been training day and night for the past few days, so he had to hurry up and perform surgery. His condition was a major reason.
   

          Little stone's condition did not give Zheng Ren enough time at all. If he were to follow the usual speed, little stone might not be able to make it to that time.
   

          "Brother, you're here." Little stone said with a smile when he saw Zheng Ren enter. He only said a few words before he gasped for breath.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded."Is everything ready?"
   

          "I'm ready. " Little Rock waved his right hand. There was a patient's wristband and a red string on his wrist.
   

          "Then let's go." Su Yun said from behind Zheng Ren. He was pushing the wheelchair, but he asked with a smile,"can you walk?"
   

          "I'll go in a wheelchair. " Zheng Ren was not interested in Su Yun's joke at all.
   

          It was important to protect the patient's heart and lungs before the surgery and reduce the depletion of the heart's energy reserves as much as possible.
   

          Little stone wanted to jump off the bed, but he only moved a little. He was out of breath for more than ten seconds before he felt better.
   

          "Slow down, there's no hurry." Zheng Ren wanted to help little stone up.
   

          "No, I'll do it myself." Little stone held onto the bed and walked to the wheelchair step by step.
   

          Zheng Ren took the armrest of the wheelchair from Su Yun and pushed little stone out of the ward.
   

          "Brother, you look like you're in good spirits. Do you think your preoperative training can be considered a last minute effort?" Little Rock asked.
   

          "It doesn't count," Zheng Ren said seriously,"many details have been perfected. From a probability point of view, the possibility of postoperative problems has been reduced to about 10%."
   

          "A patient next door died yesterday." Little stone suddenly said.
   

          "Oh? What illness is it?"
   

          "Heart disease." Little stone said,"I heard that her heart had stopped beating when she came. She was saved by ECMO. I heard from the nurse that it seems to be an explosive cardiac muscle infection. "
   

          "Oh? I have some impression of that patient. " Su Yun suddenly said.
   

          "What patient?"
   

          "General manager Zhou said that it was a patient with explosive myocarditis. He was no longer breathing when he was sent to the emergency department, and multiple rounds of CPR were ineffective. Later, the patient's family members strongly requested for an ECMO. General manager Zhou said that it was meaningless, but he still sent it to EICU. "
   

          "Oh, what happened after that?"
   

          "They said that after the ECMO was applied, his electrocardiogram still showed a straight line, but he has regained consciousness." Su Yun said,"my family thought that there was still hope, but the doctor had explained many times and there were all sorts of critical notifications, but my family thought that it was nothing. In order to prevent any conflicts from happening, they went to the ye Department. "
   

          His heart had stopped beating, but he was still conscious. This kind of "miracle" in the past was not a problem in front of ECMO. However, even though ECMO was a godly tool that could bring the dead back to life, it still depended on the condition of the patient.
   

          Some patients 'conditions were so serious that even if they were to get ECMO, it would be useless if they were conscious and could speak even if there was a straight line on the electrocardiogram. Underlying diseases could not be cured, and ECMO could only be used to maintain vital signs. They couldn't withdraw the plane. Once they withdrew, they couldn 't.
   

          Zheng Ren understood what little stone meant when he mentioned this.
   

          "Don't worry," Zheng Ren patted little stone's head.
   

          "I heard from the nurse that the patient's lower limbs turned black, and if he didn't give up, he would have to amputate it. At this time, the uncles were discussing. The family members had been crying outside for a long time, and the tubes were pulled out last night. " Little stone said while panting.
   

          "Yes, according to the data from ELSO, the survival rate of ECMO in the hospital for treating severe cardiopulmonary failure is 41.4%. The average treatment duration is four days. If the patient is removed after four days, the possibility of recovery is higher. "
   

          Little stone did not say anything. Instead, he tried his best to turn his head and look at Zheng Ren.
   

          "Don't worry, I think you'll wake up one day after the operation. But you have to be calm at that time, in case you get restless. At this moment, you should be feeling like you're floating in the void. " Zheng Ren said calmly,"in another 24 hours, if the situation is ideal, ECMO can be withdrawn."
   

          "So fast?" Little stone was a little surprised.
   

          "Didn't you say that sharpening the spear in the face of a battle must be of some use?" Su Yun chuckled.
   

          "Yes, it's that fast." Zheng Ren said,"we can't remove the ventilator for the time being. We still have to try to reduce the burden on your heart and lungs."
   

          "So, if you find yourself in that kind of space, you must stay calm. Don't be anxious, don't panic, and try to calm your breathing. I'll wake you up from this state as soon as possible!"
   

          "I will," Little Rock smiled."Three days ago, you told me that I've found some information about meditation. After learning it, I think I can do it."
   

          "As long as you work hard and cooperate, leave the rest to us."
   

          "Brother, I'll be able to see you when I wake up." Little stone asked seriously.
   

          "Don't worry. You must be in the icu at that time. When you wake up and open your eyes, you will see the sun and me. "
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2969: Command from anesthesia

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

            After entering the operating room, old he brought little stone in while Zheng Ren and Su Yun went to change their clothes.
   

          "Boss, are you really going to visit the icu for a few days and nights?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren said,"it's better for me to take care of her. Don't leave." Although the critical condition of our 912 is very strong, it's still a 3D printed lung, after all, so we can't be sure what will happen. I'm worried with them around. "
   

          Su Yun's lips moved. She wanted to retort, but she held it back in the end.
   

          The others had already entered the operating room to make preparations early in the morning. The entire Medical Group attached great importance to this operation. Even Gao Shaojie had suggested to help out and cancel the tips operation for the day.
   

          This request was rejected by Zheng Ren, so Gao Shaojie and Zhou chunyong had to go for the surgery. The others went to the large operating room early in the morning and started to make preparations in the innermost hybrid operating room.
   

          He had been preparing for this surgery for a week, but when it was time to go on the stage, Zheng Ren felt a sense of homesickness. After changing their clothes in silence, Zheng Ren and Su Yun walked into the operating theater.
   

          Director Xu was standing at the door of the operating room. When he saw Zheng Ren come in, he said with a bitter smile,"boss Zheng, where did you find this circulating nurse?"
   

          "Ah?" Zheng Ren thought that director Xu was going to ask if there was anything he could help with, but he did not expect him to ask such a question.
   

          "She's an in-service training nurse from overseas. " Su Yun was quick-witted and answered directly.
   

          "Not even I can enter." Director Xu complained.
   

          "Uh ..." Zheng Ren was speechless."I told her yesterday to minimize the number of people to avoid damaging the sterile environment. I'm sorry, director Xu. "
   

          "Boss Zheng, you won't have to bring your own circulating nurses in the future, will you?" Director Xu said half-jokingly.
   

          "I don't know," Zheng Ren was also at a loss about this matter.
   

          "Chief Lin said that he's a foreign friend with a big background." Director Xu asked in a low voice.
   

          "Well, you can consider me a patient."
   

          As they spoke, the three of them arrived outside the operating room. Maris was preparing all kinds of things for the surgery. After a period of training and adapting in the past few days, she was as skilled as the nurse of 912.
   

          Today, Maris was wearing a hazmat suit. After a period of treatment, the fat in her lower body had been removed, and she had regained the figure she was proud of. Or to be more precise, she had turned into the shape that Chris had ordered for her.
   

          Zheng Ren's cosmetic surgery was done quite well. At least, from the back, one would think that it was a supermodel working in the operating room. It was impossible to tell that his lower body was like a mountain of meat and his upper body was as dry as a skeleton.
   

          "Maris, this is the leader of this place, director Xu." Zheng Ren introduced Maris to her after he entered.
   

          Maris turned around and asked,"leader? Big brother Yun, what's that?"
   

          Hearing her question, Su Yun frowned. The atmosphere was a little awkward, and Zheng Ren felt that he might not even be as good as the professor, who had a big mouth. At the very least, the professor was a doctor. He knew the rules of the operating theater and would never have any conflicts with the people in charge of the operating theater.
   

          "He can come in?" Maris also felt the awkwardness in the atmosphere, so she asked.
   

          "Come in ..." Zheng Ren said."Director Xu, do you have time to help?"
   

          "There is." Director Xu's voice was a little dry. This was operating theater 912, and he actually needed permission to enter. This was ridiculous! If it wasn't for boss Zheng's request, he would have definitely flown into a rage.
   

          "I'll have to trouble you. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          "Zheng, is there anyone else?" Maris asked very seriously and stubbornly,"it's not good for sterilization if too many people enter. That's what the books say."
   

          "Dr. Charles will be here in a while, that's all." Zheng Ren said helplessly.
   

          Zheng Ren and little stone exchanged a few words before looking at old he.
   

          Old he was already prepared. He nodded and prepared the anesthesia.
   

          "Wait a moment, I'll go wash my hands first." Zheng Ren said,"I'll be in charge of this surgery from the beginning."
   

          Old he didn't say anything about boss Zheng's strange request. More than 20 pages of A4 paper weren't enough, and boss Zheng had to command from the beginning. He seemed to be a little too careful.
   

          Sometimes, old he even felt that boss Zheng treated this little patient in front of him differently from others.
   

          Zheng Ren strode out to wash his hands and came back to put on his clothes. Lucky's singing had already started. It was not loud and was more of a background.
   

          Professor Charles stepped into the operating room. Lin Ge accompanied the doctor and explained to him the operation room of Room 912.
   

          Zheng Ren narrowed his eyes and smiled, but he didn't talk much with the doctor.
   

          "Puncture the radial artery and do a blood analysis. Leave a sample first." Zheng Ren put on his clothes and said as he stood in the corner.
   

          Old he and his assistant started the operation quickly. Su Yun, Lin Yuan, and Gu Xiaoran had already started to lay out the sterile sheet and were ready to insert the ECMO tube.
   

          "Mizodiazepine 1mg, etomidate 0.15 mg/kg. Shutendon 0.15mg/kg, traqumou vespenic acid 0.12mg/kg. " Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          The dosage of these drugs was determined after discussing with old he for a few days and Zheng Ren had tried it hundreds of times in the operating theater of the system. He had long memorized it by heart. However, this was the first time that Zheng Ren had cautiously taken over the command of a surgery. He did not even give up on the anesthesia.
   

          Old he began to administer the medicine. After muscle relaxation, he placed an tracheal tube into the trachea and connected it to a ventilator for mechanical ventilation. For the tracheal ducts, he chose the left dual-chamber bronchi duct.
   

          Zheng Ren also gave instructions on the values of the various ventilators. Then, he injected 0.02nag/kg/min of anesthetics, 1ug/kg/min of vecurodine, and interrupted intravenous injection of schutenfen.
   

          The anesthesia took effect, and Su Yun brought Lin Yuan to get an ECMO.
   

          Tubes were inserted into the right femoral vein, and a 15 QR catheter was used for the femoral vein, which was inserted to the level of the common ilial artery. The femoral vein was administered with a 19 QR catheter, and the tube was inserted to the inferior vena cava. A full-heparin coated membrane lung, tube, a temperature changer, a centrifugal pump head, and an oager were selected.
   

          After the catheter was inserted, the cardiopulmonary bypass began. The initial flow was 2.5 L·min " 1·m" 2 of the interrupted cardiac output, and it was maintained at more than 30% during the cardiopulmonary bypass.
   

          Seeing that Little Rock's vital signs were stable and his blood oxygen saturation level was rising, Zheng Ren began to place a sterile sheet and prepare for surgery.
   

          The operating theater was quiet, and only the song of good luck was heard.
   

          After the preoperative preparation was done, Zheng Ren stood at the surgeon's position and focused on recalling the surgical process that he had already mastered. He reached out his hand after preparing the electroburner and the suction device.
   

          The iodophor gauze from the hemostatic forceps was slapped into Zheng Ren's hand.
   

          He disinfected, made an incision, and took an anterolateral incision on both sides of the chest + sternum cross-section. The incision went between the fourth and fifth ribs on both sides, from the mid-succubus line to the edge of the sternum, and then the sternum.
   

          This kind of incision could provide sufficient exposure to both sides of the chest from the top of the pleura to the diaphragm and the posterior medicinum, making it easier for the separation of the two lungs and the structures of the lunges. Although in recent years, there were people who suggested not to cross the sternum, Zheng Ren still chose the most "ancient" surgical method after surgical experiments.
   

          Although the damage caused by this method was slightly greater, the surgery process was obviously shortened, so it was more suitable for small stones.
   

          "Boss, are you nervous?" Su Yun asked with a chuckle as she stood in front of Zheng Ren and felt the heavy atmosphere in the operating theater.
   

          "It's alright. " Zheng Ren's eyes narrowed as he replied with a smile.
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            Faced with Zheng Ren's relaxed smile, everyone's nervousness was somewhat alleviated.
   

          The surgery began. After opening up the chest, Zheng Ren cut open the medicinated pleura around the base of the lung and blunt separated it to the side of the lung, revealing the blood vessels of the pulmonary portal.
   

          Then, Lin Yuan and Gu Xiaoran pulled the upper and lower lobe of the lung backward, exposing the front of the lung. First, he separated the shallow superior pulmonary vein, ligated and cut off the upper and middle hepatic veins.
   

          Dr. Charles silently stood to the side and watched the operation. His pupils gradually shrank.
   

          It was a standard total lung resection surgery, and it was a textbook surgery. Fifteen minutes after the surgery, the armors of the right lung were exposed, and ligation began.
   

          The doctor could see that Zheng Ren did not deliberately pursue speed, but performed the surgery step by step. However, the surgery was performed very smoothly. Not only the surgeon and the first assistant, but even the second assistant and the third assistant had a good understanding of the surgery process, and their tacit cooperation was to an outrageous extent.
   

          What did a sorcerer hope for the most?
   

          He hoped that the surgical field would be clean. Not only would the bleeding block his vision, but it was also very important to use a retractor to open up the other tissues and expose the surgical field.
   

          When Zheng Ren performed blunt separation on the right lung to reveal the blood vessels of the pulmonary portal, the second assistant, Lin Yuan, and the third assistant, Gu Xiaoran, pulled apart the tissues that needed to be pulled apart in advance, so the surgical field was fully exposed.
   

          Dr. Charles didn't pay attention to the role of the assistant during the surgery practice. He was focused on the 3d printed lung tissue donor. He put it on Zheng Ren's microsurgery skills.
   

          But today, when he faced a real patient and watched the operation from the beginning, Dr. Charles thought that the performance of the two young people was perfect.
   

          The surgery was not done by one person. Today, the second assistant and third assistant had perfectly illustrated this point.
   

          "Liver function, Valley-three merry-go-round ..."
   

          "Blood Qi analysis ..."
   

          15 minutes later, old he began to report the test results. Liver and kidney function, blood Qi analysis, and several other major indicators were reported clearly.
   

          "Next time," Zheng Ren's simple reply might sound like a brainless one to others, but old he nodded his head to show that he understood.
   

          Dr. Charles 'assistant translated for him, and the doctor began to think about these values.
   

          Now, he saw that the total bile in liver function was 89 μ mol/L, which was four times higher than the upper limit of the normal value. However, according to the medical records, this young patient's total curiously high levels of blood red before the surgery might be related to the multiple times of interventional hepatic embolism surgery.
   

          His kidney function was good, the blood analysis was ideal, and the ECMO was running quite smoothly. Dr. Charles laughed. Doctor Zheng was really very cautious. He had even limited the amount of low-molecular heparin used before the operation and had been constantly observing it during the operation.
   

          Although doctors were supposed to be cautious, doctor Zheng was a little too cautious today.
   

          After receiving the first test report, Zheng Ren ligated and severed the first branch of the pulmonary artery, which was the artifice.
   

          Immediately after, the right pulmonary artery was completely exposed, and a thick silk thread was used to block it.
   

          "Zheng, you're too cautious." Dr. Charles finally couldn't stand it anymore and began to communicate with Zheng Ren.
   

          There was a waiting time here, which was usually 10 minutes. However, the patient had already been administered ECMO. Even if the removal of the tumor caused his blood pressure to drop, it would not be a big problem as long as he paid attention to fluid replacement for a long time.
   

          "Doctor, because the patient's liver is not working well, I have to be careful." Zheng Ren explained to Dr. Charles why he was still carefully observing the blood pressure with the help of ECMO.
   

          Zheng Ren's voice in the operating theater was mixed with the song of good luck. The other people on the stage, including Su Yun, did not move. They seemed to be waiting for something.
   

          "Beep, beep, beep~~~" the monitor's alarm sounded, and the arterial pressure displayed on it was constantly decreasing.
   

          Dr. Charles didn't think it was necessary. As long as fluid replacement was done for a long time, the operation couldn't be stopped just because the blood pressure dropped after blocking the right pulmonary artery.
   

          It was impossible, so Zheng's waiting was meaningless.
   

          But then, Su Yun made a gesture without hesitation, and Gu Xiaoran, who was standing beside him, pulled up the sterile one-way bar, leaving the sterile area and exposing the left groin.
   

          What was he doing? Dr. Charles was stunned.
   

          The icu doctors, who were already prepared, immediately came in from the operation room and pushed over a set of strange-looking machines. Xie Yiren handed him a puncture kit. After disinfecting his hands, he started the procedure.
   

          The machine ... It was jumbled up and looked like it had been patched up countless times. It was somewhat shabby and old. The ringing of the monitoring equipment's alarm caused one to feel a sense of irritation. It was as if the song of 'good luck' was no longer as pleasing to the ear, and it had become irritable.
   

          Dr. Charles did not comment on the machine. He squinted his eyes and carefully observed the icu doctor's operation.
   

          The doctors from the icu started to turn on the machine and connect the tubes to the femoral vein.
   

          He had activated blood transfusion for the absorption of bile! Professor Charles quickly discovered the use of the machine. His blood pressure had dropped, and he needed to do liver dialysis? Wasn't this a little too much?
   

          Indeed, low blood pressure could lead to kidney function and liver damage, but it was generally considered that the kidney damage would be more serious. Intraoperative dialysis ... Did not seem to be necessary.
   

          Could it be that Dr. Zheng had practiced surgery for too long and lost himself in the end? Professor Charles guessed. However, out of respect for the Sorcerer, he did not voice out his doubts about Zheng Ren's thoughts.
   

          After establishing the liver dialysis channel, Zheng Ren immediately opened the blockage and continued the surgery. He began the surgery in an orderly manner again despite the alarm of the wounded artery and blood pressure.
   

          Lin Yuan pulled the lower lobe forward while Zheng Ren and Su Yun started to ligate and cut off the lower lung ligament.
   

          Then, he pushed open the medicinated pleura and dissociated the inferior pulmonary vein. After that, he bound and sutured it before cutting it off.
   

          Gu Xiaoran pulled down the upper lobe of the lung, separated the right main trachea under the Arcana vein bow, cut it off 0.5 - 0.8 cm away from the trachea Ridge, and sutured it.
   

          No one spoke. The silent surgery process was accompanied by the piercing sound of the alarm. Even the tacit cooperation in the surgery did not seem so clear and eye-catching, and they became impatient.
   

          Would this work? Dr. Charles looked at the monitor and observed the changes in blood pressure. He was a little worried. He was worried that the drop in the patient's blood pressure would directly lead to cardiac arrest, which would then lead to the failure of the operation.
   

          Although the blood pressure was still within an acceptable range, it would not make sense if the fluid was not replenished.
   

          "Administer 82 u/kg of heparin and 860 u/kg of epinephrine E1. Perferdex liquid should be poured in smoothly. The pressure should be 52 cm H2o, and the temperature should be 4°C." Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Zheng, do you need fluid replacement?"
   

          After holding it in for a few minutes, Dr. Charles finally couldn't hold it in anymore when Zheng Ren was preparing to give him the infusion before the lung transplant. He began to suggest in a low voice.
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            "No need for now, just wait a moment." Zheng Ren had already cut off the right lung and placed it in the pathology basin. At this time, old he held the report in his hand and reported,"the blood sample ten minutes ago, total whistle is 876 μ mol/L, blood Qi ..."
   

          He only mentioned the problematic projects and didn't touch on other projects. It was simple and clear.
   

          Why is his liver function so damaged? Dr. Charles was stunned.
   

          The liver function was seriously damaged, but the kidney function was still good. If Dr. Charles was standing on the operating table by himself, he would definitely have to perform liver dialysis. As for the machines, Maio's clinic didn't have anything. Why would they have to put together a mottled dialysis machine?
   

          Looking at the machine, the parts from at least four manufacturers were pieced together, making it look like a beggar.
   

          But professor Charles didn't mock or mock him. He was more surprised.
   

          Dr. Zheng was like an experienced captain who had been at sea for decades. He could tell that a storm was coming based on the clues.
   

          Before that, he had already taken his assistants to drive the broken ship away from the place where the wind and waves were the strongest.
   

          "It's really unimaginable." Dr. Charles thought about it again but could only sigh. If he were the one on the operating table, he would not have predicted in advance that the liver would show signs of acute liver failure.
   

          The previous unreasonable treatment had also become clear, although Dr. Charles still couldn't understand how Zheng "predicted" that the patient would have acute liver failure.
   

          Was it because of the impact of the interventional surgery? Dr. Charles was looking for a possibility in his heart.
   

          "40mg of heparin plus 5000mL of saline, preflush tube and blood Bruster. Blood flow speed: 75mL/min. Liquid exchange speed: 25mL/min." Zheng Ren ordered in a deep voice.
   

          The Icu doctors started to operate the machine to absorb the patients "bile.
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren removed the whole piece of cardiac tissue in a half-inflated lung state and placed it in the pathological basin. He took the preserved Perferdex solution that Xie Yiren handed him and printed the lung tissue 3d. Then, he began to take an ice bath.
   

          Then, he placed the 3d printed right lower lobe of the lung into the thoracic cavity and performed anastomosis according to the order of windpipe, spinal artery, and heart sleeve.
   

          "Fluid replacement, 500 ml of saline." "Dopamine, you can give it to me now," Zheng Ren said.
   

          Old he immediately turned on the micro pump that he had prepared earlier, and the medicine immediately entered his body through his blood vessels.
   

          "Adjust the ECMO flow. Make sure that the average pulmonary artery pressure is lower than 40 mmHg."
   

          "Liver dialysis blood flow speed increased, 100 mL/min."
   

          "Impact with 500mg of nylon nail."
   

          The medical advice was given one after another, and the assistant doctors kept adjusting the values of the ECMO, the liver dialysis instrument, the micro pump, and the ventilator.
   

          At the same time, Zheng Ren placed the lower lobe of the right donor lung in the right chest, used 4-inch absorbable monofilament to continuously suture the bronchymembrane, and used 4-inch Vicryl thread to perform a interrupted suture on the cartilage.
   

          The suturing was done under the microscope, and it was simple and straightforward. It was as if the command and the operation were running in his brain at the same time, and they did not interfere with each other.
   

          Even if professor Charles was once at the peak of surgery, that was only in terms of technique. He would never pay attention to the entire process of the surgery and every detail of everyone.
   

          It was not that the details were useless, but that he ... Could not do it.
   

          Zheng Ren performed the anastomosis under a microscope. No matter how exquisite his technique was, professor Charles would not be surprised. He would only lament over the passage of time, taking away the vitality of youth and stability and meticulous care at the same time. He would definitely not be able to do what he had been able to do before.
   

          However, to be able to control all the details on the operating table, including the ventilator, the micro pump, the ECMO, and liver dialysis, while performing the surgery, was simply not something that could be achieved by humans.
   

          While professor Charles was still in shock, Zheng Ren clamped the right pulmonary artery close to the heart and adjusted the blood vessels accordingly to match the diameter of the pulmonary artery. He then used the 5-x0 Prolene thread to continuously suture the pulmonary artery.
   

          His hands were steady and steady.
   

          After that, he used a pair of hemostatic forceps to clamp on the left atrium near the pulmonary vein. He removed the ligation thread on the severed end of the pulmonary vein and connected the upper and lower pulmonary vein openings to form a left atrium sleeve of an appropriate size. He then used a 4-x0 Prolene thread to suture the left atrium sleeve above the right pulmonary vein of the 3D lung donor.
   

          After the anastomosis was done, Zheng Ren used the 3D printed omentum to cover all the anastomosed areas one by one, and he performed the anastomosis patiently and carefully.
   

          This ... The lung transplant on one side was done!
   

          Professor Charles looked at the time in surprise. Right lung cold lack of blood was 58 minutes!
   

          He didn't think much of it when he was watching the surgery, but the moment the cold numbers appeared in his mind, Dr. Charles knew the difference.
   

          Among all the lung transplant surgeries he had ever seen, this was the fastest one. Not to mention how fast the surgery was performed, the key was that the surgeon was not fully immersed in the surgery. He was still the whole soul, controlling all medical activities, including the surgery.
   

          Was this the level of power after the peak? It was beyond his comprehension. He controlled the entire scene without missing a single detail.
   

          This was the true king of the operating theater!
   

          "Shh ..." Su Yun heaved a sigh of relief. She looked at the monitor and the various values of ECMO.
   

          "Boss, there doesn't seem to be any problem." Su Yun asked,"was the operation a success?"
   

          "It's only half. Focus. " Zheng Ren glanced at the various values and began to give medical advice.
   

          "Adjust the ECMO flow. Increase the average pulmonary artery pressure by 5 mmhcg."
   

          "Liver dialysis blood flow speed increased, 110mL/min."
   

          "Impact with 500mg of nylon nail."
   

          "The speed of dopamine and metiamine is decreasing ..."
   

          Zheng Ren's voice became more cheerful as he gave medical advice.
   

          "Right lung ventilation, manual lung expansion," Zheng Ren said softly.
   

          Old he responded and began to adjust the position of the tracheal tube, changing it to a single lung mode with right lung ventilation. As he began to pinch the ball, air entered his fresh lungs, which swelled up like a balloon, and a faint beeping sound could be heard.
   

          It was not noise, but The Song of Life!
   

          "Done, next." Su Yun said with excitement.
   

          "Don't worry, warm salt water. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          The patient's chest was filled with warm saline. Old he held the rubber ball to control the expansion of the lung tissue. Finally, Zheng Ren strengthened the omentum at the anastomosed area of the main windpipe. Only then did the unilateral surgery complete.
   

          After that, Zheng Ren withdrew the Swan Ganz catheter to the common pulmonary artery and placed it in the right pulmonary artery. He then began the left lung transplant.
   

          For Dr. Charles, the surgery was already done.
   

          There was a difference in the process of surgery for the left lung and the right lung, but for a surgeon who had a right lung with a cold lack of blood for fifty-eight minutes, there was no doubt that he could complete the surgery.
   

          In the operating theater, under Lucky's background music, the soft sounds of various machines operating rang out, as if they were accompanying lucky.
   

          It was bright and clean.
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            Ninety-five minutes after the start of dialysis, Zheng Ren gave an order to change the mode.
   

          The blood flow was adjusted to 110mL/min, and the blood separation speed was 25mL/min.
   

          At the same time, the results of old he's monitoring were also quite satisfactory. Little Rock's total bile level did not continue to rise. Under the effect of liver dialysis and the absorption of bile, the value dropped steadily. The control was perfect.
   

          The surgery was completed, Dr. Charles had his own judgment in his heart.
   

          They had originally come to watch the surgery because it was a "special" surgery, which was a 3d printed organ transplant.
   

          If he succeeded, would he be able to get a brand new heart ten years later before it lost its vitality?
   

          Dr. Charles had to take care of his body. After all, the passage of time had taken away his health and vitality. This was the objective law of nature, and no one could go against it.
   

          However, after coming here and witnessing the surgery, Dr. Charles didn't care about the 3d printed organs at all.
   

          58 minutes of cold hypoxia, the extremely delicate surgical process, and the ability to control the whole scene from a high position. None of these did not surprise Dr. Charles.
   

          The young doctor Who came to Maio's clinic for consultation this year had performed a surgery that could only be described as eye-opening. Professor Charles didn't expect that in just half a year, this young man and his team had improved to this extent.
   

          The right lung transplant was completed without any flaws. It was like a piece of art, which people could not bear to part with.
   

          Dr. Charles was even sure that he would have to watch the live surgery over and over again in the next few days. This was the most precious treasure in the world!
   

          "Zheng, how did you determine that liver failure would occur during the surgery?" Professor Charles finally found an opportunity to ask.
   

          "It's because of Xiao Shi ... The patient has undergone two interventional embolism surgeries for liver cancer before the surgery, and his liver function has not fully recovered. So, I reckon that the probability of problems occurring in his liver is very high. " Zheng Ren replied,"it's just a precaution. It's a matter of probability."
   

          Su Yun chuckled. Sometimes, her boss's judgment based on instinct was ridiculously accurate.
   

          Professor Charles accepted the explanation. After all, it was the only reasonable explanation.
   

          "Zheng, I'm very happy to see the success of the 3d printed organ transplant."
   

          "Doctor, the surgery is only half done." Zheng Ren began to cut the skin and chatted with Dr. Charles with a smile. It was time to relax. It was not too late to be nervous when the whole left lung was removed and the donor lung was transplanted.
   

          "Zheng, I'm very happy to be able to witness a top-notch surgery." Professor Charles said,"I've brought flowers and roses this time. I was a little hesitant before. You know that arrogance is an original sin, and it's hard to convince those old fogeys to accept an Easterner. "
   

          "Hehe." Zheng Ren gave a dry smile to show his courtesy.
   

          "The conditions here are so bad that it'll affect the surgery." Dr. Charles looked at the mottled machine and said,"Zheng, I sincerely invite you to Maio. You can fully utilize your abilities here!"
   

          Lin GE's heart went cold from his chest to his feet when he heard Dr. Charles 'words.
   

          He could understand the meaning of the doctor's words, and he could imagine what he meant. If it were him, he would've followed Dr. Charles to Maio clinic without a second's delay after the surgery.
   

          "Doctor, thank you." Zheng Ren said calmly.
   

          "When I think about how I can watch you perform surgery on the spot and see me ..."
   

          "Doctor, I'm not planning to leave 912." Zheng Ren said to Dr. Charles while performing the surgery,"it's good here. Thank you for the invitation."
   

          Professor Charles was stunned. He did not expect anyone to reject his invitation and Mayo's invitation.
   

          No, it must be that I didn't express myself clearly.
   

          "Zheng, I fought for tenured professor Maio. When you come to Mayo, you can perform to your heart's content in the world's top operating theater. "
   

          "Doctor, the purpose of the surgery is to cure the disease and save people. I don't think this place is bad." With Su Yun's cooperation, Zheng Ren opened the left chest and instructed old he to perform single-chamber ventilation, the ventilator, and the micro pump.
   

          "Zheng, do you not understand what I mean?" Dr. Charles was a little puzzled. He still didn't believe that anyone could refuse the call of the world's top hospital."Oh, do you want to take your entire team? This is inevitable, you don't have to worry. "
   

          Old he's hands began to tremble when he heard Dr. Charles 'words.
   

          F * ck ... I can go to work at Mayo myself?
   

          "Old he, focus." Zheng Ren's voice was a little cold, then he said to the doctor,"doctor, I don't have any plans to go abroad for the time being."
   

          "Zheng ..."
   

          Zheng Ren rejected the doctor's invitation and continued to focus on the surgery. The situation was a little awkward.
   

          "Professor, Maio's scientific research level is very high, but the recent research progress of some projects ..." Su Yun hesitated, but in the end, she said,"I feel that you're slacking off."
   

          "Su, that is indeed the case." Dr. Charles was a little depressed."The dividend effect of the drug's patent period has subsided. The key is that we have done our job too well. The aging population is serious. If this continues, the whole earth will explode."
   

          "That's why you're stopping the development of new drugs and new technologies? Using this to solve the problem of the aging population?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          He had wanted to explain it to Zheng Ren from a different perspective so that Dr. Charles would not mind. But he heard the shadow of other gossip from the doctor's words and suddenly became alert.
   

          "No, you guys won the Nobel Prize in Medicine and Biology. Do you know why you didn't even win the Nobel Prize for organ transplantation?" Professor Charles asked.
   

          "Discrimination,"
   

          "Su, you're still too young." Professor Charles said,"that's the will of capital."
   

          "Capital? Yes, it's capital!" Su Yun immediately understood.
   

          "How much profit can an organ transplant bring to the capital? The profits brought by a breakthrough in the field of biology and the development of a new drug could not be compared at all. Because of the attention of the capitalists, all resources moved and gathered in the places they paid attention to. This is a pair of invisible hands. Although they can't be seen, they are the most powerful in the world. "
   

          "Doctor, don't scare me, I'm timid." Su Yun laughed.
   

          "In the first 50 years, how many new drugs for cardiovascular and cerebrovascular diseases were released on the market? how many capital groups made huge profits while treating diseases? Su, do you think an organ transplant is useless?"
   

          "It'll definitely be useful. If we can fully implement it, I think we can save a lot of people."
   

          "Yes, but this part of the profit will be diluted. The Capital Group has an actuary working on the overall calculation. I think that the numerical analysis is correct."
   

          "Doctor, don't tell me you're saying that the world's population is aging seriously and that they've stopped researching new drugs?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm still studying it. " Dr. Charles was obviously a little depressed. He didn't want to continue, but as a doctor, he still couldn't get rid of the obsession that was rooted in his bones.
   

          Su Yun sensed that something was wrong. She asked while cooperating with Zheng Ren,"doctor, what do you want to say?"
   

          "No, I didn 't," Dr. Charles sighed, and the dull emotions in his words were already overflowing.
   

          Zheng Ren's hand paused for a moment. This was the only delay in the process of the surgery.
   

          Dr. Charles's tone was so strange, as if he knew a big secret, but he kept his mouth shut.
   

          "Doctor, look at you. You're just chit-chatting in the operating room. Why don't you talk when you're operating on Maio?" Su Yun smiled."I've also considered this problem. Under normal circumstances, a war can only solve the problem of the aging population. We praise the great nuclear physicists for protecting the peace of the world. "
   

          Professor Charles was silent. He did not answer Su Yun's question.
   

          "I've seen a movie called the population clearing plan. It's said that there's a day every year when it's legal to kill people on a day, and it's used to clear out the poor. Doctor, don't tell me you've already started taking action. Do you have any news? can you tell me?"
   

          Su Yun was just telling a joke out of habit, intentionally and unintentionally. This was a huge piece of gossip, and he was even more interested in it than performing surgery.
   

          However, Dr. Charles's expression was a little ugly beyond his hat and mask, and the corners of his eyes kept twitching.
   

          As professor Charles was standing behind Zheng Ren, Zheng Ren could not see him, but Su Yun could see him clearly. He was stunned for a moment, and his hands stopped moving. From Dr. Charles's expression, it seemed that his thoughts were a lot more conservative.
   

          "Pa~" the hemostatic forceps in Su Yun's hand was hit, and it let out a clear sound of metal colliding.
   

          "We're in the middle of a surgery, don't be in a daze. " Zheng Ren said,"the cold blood deficiency can't last for too long. Be more serious."
   

          Su Yun did not refute. He lowered his head and cooperated with Zheng Ren's surgery.
   

          A few seconds later, Su Yun whispered,"doctor, did you know that when I was a master's student, I had already tried to clone the appropriate tissues with autologous stem cells on white mice and 3d printed hearts for transplantation?"
   

          His words didn't match, and Dr. Charles was a little confused.
   

          "At that time, I had an idea. After the advent of cloning technology, it would not be that difficult to print 3d organs ... Or rather, the emergence of cloning technology had swept away all obstacles. However, there hasn't been much progress since the emergence of cloned sheep in the 1990s. It's as if your medical and biology circles are waiting for something. "
   

          Professor, are you listing this as black technology, or is my feeling right? are you really waiting for something?"
   

          Su Yun skillfully cooperated with Zheng Ren as he performed the surgery, but her mouth was not idle. She asked a question that had been bothering her for a long time.
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            "The population is getting older? They're taking medical insurance, and it seems like the United Kingdom's National Health System can't take it anymore. "
   

          Then, Su Yun took the opportunity to glance at professor Charles. The doctor's expression was a bit gloomy and he didn't speak.
   

          "If it's up to me, the advancement of technology has brought more trouble while bringing profits. As people's lifespans get longer and longer, medical insurance will collapse if we wait for natural death. "
   

          Professor Charles continued to remain silent.
   

          "The capital can't wait. You can understand it this way." Su Yun tested the waters. The more she spoke, the faster she became. The more certain she became."Doctor, I remember that the black doctor in Dr. House talked to an old black man about racial discrimination. He said that if you want to take revenge on white people, you have to live a few more years and enjoy the benefits. From your expression, do you think they've used up too many resources?"
   

          Zheng Ren furrowed his brows. Su Yun's statement was too inhumane, how could it be possible!
   

          "The flu is still better. Every year, we will eliminate people with low immunity at a fixed time. Doctor, I like to read the CDC's influenza analysis report the most. I read it every year. Do you know what I'm worried about?"
   

          "I'm worried that the P4 laboratory will collapse and open Pandora's box to release the real demon."
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren said.
   

          Su Yun was 'chatting' with Dr. Charles in English, and Zheng Ren could not bear to listen any longer.
   

          According to Su Yun, this was an act against humanity. Once it was exposed, no one would be able to bear the consequences.
   

          "It's not nonsense, it's normal. " Su Yun said,"do you know what the deficit of the HS is? The group of politicians would do anything for the votes. Oh right, there's an ancient legend that in the past, those who lived to 60 or 70 years old would be thrown into the mountains and let the old man die of natural causes. "
   

          "That was an ancient time when resources were scarce."
   

          "Many countries have this tradition. The elderly are useless. They can't work and will only consume their energy. In our eyes, it's family love, but in the eyes of capitalists, other people's family love will only consume a lot of wealth and is a useless resource. Yes, it's not a person at all, it's a number. "
   

          "In terms of epidemic prevention, the United States is ranked first, the United Kingdom is second, and Sweden is seventh." Zheng Ren retorted helplessly.
   

          "The places...Other than the national football team's ranking, which is more accurate, everything else is meaningless." Su Yun nagged.
   

          Zheng Ren frowned and started to speed up his hands.
   

          Su Yun helplessly saw his boss's hands speed up. He knew that his boss didn't want him to talk about this topic anymore. This was a form of coercion. If he wasn't focused, he definitely wouldn't be able to keep up.
   

          If that was the case, once the hemostatic forceps hit the radial styloid process ...
   

          No! I can 't!
   

          He definitely wouldn't let Lin Yuan, Gu Xiaoran, and the others laugh at him.
   

          Su Yun stopped chatting with Dr. Charles and focused on the surgery.
   

          The process of total left lung resection was similar to that of right lung resection. There were some technical differences, but it would not become an insurmountable obstacle.
   

          The cold lack of blood lasted for 1 hour, 45 minutes, and 22 seconds, including the lack of blood in the right lung. Dr. Charles looked at the surgery schedule and estimated the time of the left lung transplant. He was already mentally prepared, but he could not help but be surprised by the speed of the surgery.
   

          As the left lung transplant surgery was completed, Zheng Ren finally heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          "How much blood transfusion did you do?"
   

          “450ml。”
   

          "Blood analysis."
   

          Old he immediately reported the most recent blood analysis data to Zheng Ren. The end-breath carbon dioxide pressure was 20 mm HCG, and the arterial oxygen pressure in the right radial artery was at least 82 mm HCG.
   

          Even Zheng Ren was a little confused. This number was beyond his expectations. It was even better than what he had imagined.
   

          He looked at the surgery completion rate given by the system. It was 94%, and this was without the completion rate given by the chest closure.
   

          What if he added a 10% completion rate bonus?
   

          This was the end of his stay in the system's operating theater. This was because the system was very objective during surgery training. It would not give a 10% completion rate bonus, and the specialization in organ transplantation would not play a role. It was the same for luck and the like.
   

          This was Zheng Ren's first time facing such an ideal state for surgery. He felt extremely comfortable as he watched the numbers soar.
   

          "Old he," Zheng Ren said in a deep voice.
   

          "Boss Zheng, what's the matter?" Old he responded.
   

          "The ECMO's blood flow is decreasing. Do you think little stone can be offline within two hours?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          “……”
   

          "Boss, we can't be too aggressive." Su Yun warned.
   

          Even though the numbers were unbelievably good, he still wanted to be more conservative.
   

          "Lower the flow and give it 1 L·mi 1·m 2." Zheng Ren said firmly.
   

          His hemorrhages were stable, and his blood oxygen saturation was 99%.
   

          After half an hour of observation, it was still the same. The number on the monitor was so stable that Zheng Ren felt like he was dreaming. It was so perfect that he had the urge to remove the catheter and return it to the icu.
   

          "Boss, it looks like everything's fine." Su Yun looked straight at the open chest on both sides, and the lungs that were constantly expanding and contracting as the ventilator operated, and said softly.
   

          "There shouldn't be a problem." Zheng Ren hesitated for a few minutes and finally said,"take ECMO back. I'll watch it for a few hours."
   

          "Okay, I'll find a place to wait for you. If there's a problem with the offline treatment, I'll do the intubating. It won't delay the treatment." Su Yun said.
   

          He knew what his boss was worried about.
   

          She looked very beautiful, but the more she was like this, the more nervous she felt. He was afraid that all of this would burst like a soap bubble.
   

          With little stone's current physical condition, he really couldn't take it.
   

          If he wasn't careful, he would be on the verge of death, and it would be difficult to pull him back.
   

          After washing it with warm saline, Zheng Ren checked the location of the leak again as if he had obsessive-compulsive disorder.
   

          He couldn't repair it too much, because the needle holes themselves were wounds. They were densely packed with needle holes, which were sieves! In addition, absorbable sutures were also considered a type of foreign object, so it was not always better to suture more.
   

          Fortunately, there was a lot of omentum. Zheng Ren checked through it and was satisfied. He started to insert the thoracotomy and closed the chest.
   

          Zheng Ren and Gu Xiaoran closed their right chests, while Su Yun and Lin Yuan closed their left chests. They did it at the same time, and the final completion time was almost the same.
   

          Su Yun might have paid more attention to who was faster, but Zheng Ren did not have any thoughts at all. His attention was focused on the surgery completion rate on the system interface. He watched the surgery progress climb up bit by bit from 94% to 96%, and then to 100%.
   

          102%……
   

          108%……
   

          110%……
   

          He had reached the peak of the surgery completion, but at this time, the chest closure had not been completed.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little happy, and even his heart rate had unknowingly accelerated.
   

          He should be able to see the data that exceeded the peak soon, but he did not know what would happen after the surgery completion rate exceeded 110%.
   

          He was in a good mood, as if he was lucky.
   

          111%……
   

          112……
   

          The numbers were still jumping on the system panel.
   

          After the final suture was completed, the surgery was officially completed. At that moment, the surgery completion rate on the system interface was fixed at 127.2%!
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            Zheng Ren couldn't believe that the number was real.
   

          His 100% surgery completion rate had already been exceeded, and now, it had actually jumped by 17.2% from the base of 110%!
   

          He hesitated for a moment and immediately realized that it might be the effect of his specialization in organ transplantation.
   

          Every point of the [organ transplant] mastery could increase the completion rate of the surgery by 10%. The original surgery completion rate was 96%, and after adding 10%, it would be 106%. With the addition of the 20% increase in the [organ transplant] mastery, it would be a shocking number.
   

          Zheng Ren felt that he was already invincible. The medical group worked together to madly pile up the completion rate of the original surgery, and in the end, he could only express satisfaction, very satisfied, with the result.
   

          "Boss, why do I feel like the ECMO can be withdrawn? Is it an illusion?" Su Yun turned around and walked off the stage. She looked at the latest blood Qi analysis and asked in confusion.
   

          "Su, if it were my patient, I definitely wouldn't go down with ECMO" Professor Charles looked at the test report and expressed his opinion.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a moment before saying,"let's take her down. I'll see how it goes and stop the cameras bit by bit."
   

          Su Yun looked at the various machines with worry.
   

          There were ventilators, monitors, monitors, and 5 micro pumps connected to the radial artery and the three-channel infusion set. There were also two chest bottles, an ECMO, and a liver dialysis device.
   

          Zheng Ren had never practiced this before in the system operating theater. After all, the operating theater in the system was just pure training. Success was success, and it was not like in reality, where there were so many troublesome things.
   

          After the surgery was a success, how was he going to send little stone back with so much equipment?
   

          One elevator room definitely could not fit so many things, so Zheng Ren was helpless. He had been thinking about how to successfully complete the surgery, but he did not expect that there would be problems after the surgery.
   

          "Wait a moment, the blood exchange device can be removed first." Zheng Ren hesitated for a while before he started to give medical advice.
   

          Little Rock had just passed the stage of acute liver failure, and his levels of blood red had dropped to an acceptable level. It was reasonable for the helicopter to withdraw after the absorption of Ruby and blood replacement. If he couldn't go down, he could go back to the computer, which was the best choice.
   

          Zheng Ren glanced around and wanted to find a small stool to sit down and watch.
   

          Through the lead glass, he was surprised to see that the operation room was already packed with 20 people, like sardines in a can.
   

          The airtight lead door opened, and Zheng Ren walked out. A wave of heat greeted him.
   

          "Boss Zheng, congratulations!" Vice President Yuan said with a smile.
   

          "Director, why are you here?"
   

          "Lin Ge will definitely report to me about such a major operation. I'll take a look and coordinate. You're really well prepared, there's no accident. " Vice President Yuan smiled.
   

          "I'm fine, I'm fine. I was lucky, and the surgery went smoothly. " Zheng Ren took off his mask and took a deep breath.
   

          "When will the patient be sent back?"
   

          "We'll have to wait for a while. It might take about two hours. " Zheng Ren said,"there are too many pipes and machines on him. We have to remove some of them to get him to the ICU."
   

          "It's fine. I've only arranged for this surgery. Boss Zheng, if you don't feel tired, you can wait here for a few more hours and observe more. No one will snatch the operating room from you. " Director Xu said with a smile.
   

          Zheng Ren's heart skipped a beat and he smiled."Director Xu, I won't stand on ceremony then."
   

          "Boss Zheng, you don't have to be so polite with such a major surgery." Chief Xu smiled and said,"the most important thing is for the patient to get off the stage safely and successfully."
   

          With director Xu's words, Zheng Ren was even more confident. He said a few polite words before he turned around and returned to the operating theater.
   

          Boss, are you going to shut down the ECMO before going down?"
   

          "Yes, he'll be under observation for six hours in the operating room. If it's possible, remove ECMO before going down. " Zheng Ren said with certainty,"there shouldn't be a need for a second surgery. The sterile conditions here are sufficient, and there are plenty of resources. It's suitable for observation."
   

          Everyone knew that the operating table in the operating theater was the most suitable for observation, but one also had to have the conditions. Operation room 912 was a resource. In order to ensure the smooth operation, many people worked in silence.
   

          Aside from the needs of other departments, there would usually be at least ten medical staff members surrounding them and occupying an operating room if they did not step down after a surgery. Only the hospital director and the director of the Department of Anesthesiology would dare to think of such a thing. Before this, Zheng Ren had no such concept at all.
   

          After saying that, he found a small stool and sat down in the corner, watching Xie Yiren wipe the surgical instruments.
   

          "Yiren, I'm going to observe her for six hours."
   

          "I heard you. I'm not going down. I'll clean up and disinfect the surgery box first." Xie Yiren said in a clear voice.
   

          "Boss, when will you pull out the mechanical ventilator after we go back?"
   

          "There's no hurry. I'll take care of it for 24 hours first. " Zheng Ren said,"it's already beyond our expectations that ECMO can be offline."
   

          "The surgery today was really well done." Su Yun said happily. He could also feel that the surgery today was completed at a high rate, but the system panel did not give him a specific number.
   

          "Well, it's done well. The situation is better than expected. The 3D printed organs do not have any rejection reaction, and there is no need to take anti-rejection drugs orally after the surgery. This is also a very important point. "
   

          Zheng, are you really refusing to go to Mayo?" Dr. Charles looked at the values of the various equipment and made his own judgment in his heart. The operation was bound to be a success. However, the more it was like this, the more regret he felt in his heart. The doctor came to Zheng Ren to persuade him for the last time.
   

          Zheng Ren quickly stood up and said apologetically,"doctor, if you want to watch me perform surgery, I can fly to Mayo when I have time."
   

          He rejected it very directly. Professor Charles sighed slightly.
   

          Zheng Ren chuckled as he sent the doctor out of the operating room. However, he did not send the doctor out of the door. Instead, he instructed Su Yun to send him out and tell Wen xiaonuan the news of the success of the operation.
   

          The surgery was successful, but little stone was still lying on the operating table, so he could not be careless.
   

          If something really happened and he was not at the scene, causing the rescue to be delayed, he would have no place to cry.
   

          Sitting on a small stool, Zheng Ren looked at various values. As bags of blood were replaced one after another, old he was still monitoring the blood Qi and liver and kidney function.
   

          Soon, Su Yun returned.
   

          "Boss, sister Wen fell to the ground after hearing the news of the successful surgery." Su Yun said.
   

          "Oh, she's just too nervous." Zheng Ren's focus was not on this. He calculated the numbers in his mind and suddenly asked,"what did you mean by that?"
   

          "Which sentence? Is the population aging?"
   

          "Yup,"
   

          "There's a game called plague company. Have you played it before?"
   

          "Such an anti-human name?" Zheng Ren frowned.
   

          "It's a strategy game based on infectious diseases created by an independent gaming studio, Ndemic Creations, from London, United Kingdom." Su Yun said,"I don't think it's that simple. This game is quite interesting. You can find it to play when you have time."
   

          Zheng Ren stared at the various values and casually chatted with Su Yun. Talking about games was much better than driving in the operating theater.
   

          "How is it not simple?"
   

          "Like you said, anti-human. I think that group of capitalists had the idea of using the plague to change the aging society early on so that everyone could get used to it and adapt. The game's settings were interesting. For example, the Ebola virus was not strong and could not infect all humans at all. Boss, if you were to design a virus, what are you going to do?"
   

          "It's definitely a very long incubation period, so it doesn't matter if the outbreak is intense or not. It was best to wake up slowly so that everyone would slack off. However, once it reaches a certain level, it will explode directly, which will be the most widespread. " Zheng Ren said casually.
   

          "Yes, this is the only way to conquer Greenland. I'm in contact with a friend from the P4 laboratory in the United States they study all kinds of viruses, but I always feel that the influenza there every year has something to do with research. "
   

          "Don't talk nonsense, it's impossible. " Zheng Ren rebuked.
   

          "Hey," It was rare for Su Yun to not argue. If she did, it would be too inhumane. She would be a criminal, not a troll.
   

          Let's change the topic. Su Yun was only guessing and was not sure. Furthermore, this idea was too inhumane. Even Su Yun's most imaginative and darkest thoughts could not draw out such a picture.
   

          "Little stone, you've gotten your life back?" Su Yun looked at the various values, her tone light and happy.
   

          "Almost. According to the current index, ECMO can be withdrawn in more than five hours. "
   

          "That's good. " Su Yun wandered around the house and felt that it was boring, so she ran out to chat with someone.
   

          Blood Qi and liver and kidney functions were tested every half an hour, and the values were constantly improving.
   

          Four hours later, the equipment for liver dialysis was removed.
   

          6 hours later, the ECMO was removed.
   

          The medical team was escorted back to icu with a ventilator, monitor, and a micro pump.
   

          Sitting in the intensive care unit, Zheng Ren stared at the values of the ventilator and monitor. The testing had been reduced from once every 30 minutes to once an hour.
   

          Little Rock's various values were stable, and his terrifyingly high total bile gauge during the surgery had returned to its pre-surgery level. His kidney function was also fine, so there was no need for him to use equipment such as dialysis.
   

          After the ECMO was removed, the replaced lungs began to work with the help of a ventilator. The blood oxygen exchange was good, and the blood oxygen saturation level was maintained at 98 100%.
   

          "Boss, are you no longer worried about smoking?" Su Yun chuckled and asked.
   

          "You can do a lung transplant at any time? Isn't this nonsense?" Zheng Ren said,"don't think about surgery. Take good care of yourself." You should smoke less if you can. "
   

          "Maybe in a few decades, the whole body will be replaced. Looking at the progress of the Neurology Department, if even memories can be replaced, human beings will really be immortal." Su Yun said.
   

          "It won 't. Before tuberculosis was conquered, everyone thought that there wouldn't be such a serious disease in the future. But look at cancer. After curing cancer, there would be other diseases in the future. This is a battle that will never end. "
   

          "Don't think too much. Shouldn't we celebrate this?" Su Yun laughed.
   

          "Little Rock doesn't need the mechanical ventilator to help him breathe. Let's leave the icu and go back to sea city." "I miss old Department Director pan," Zheng Ren said.
   

          "It's going to be the new year soon. By the way, you're still planning to perform surgeries day and night this year?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "It's a normal holiday. Who would come to the hospital for the new year?"
   

          "Are you going to spend the new year with uncle ning this year?"
   

          Su Yun was really annoying. Why didn't she speak nicely? The surgery was a success, and she was quite happy about it. Why did he have to mention uncle ning?
   

          However, when he thought of uncle ning, his first thought was not the image of being calm and composed in Pengxi village hospital, but the little old man who failed to seek medical treatment in Sweden.
   

          Zheng Ren smiled as if there was nothing to be afraid of.
   

          Zheng Ren was a little dazed as he thought about it. Uncle ning? spending the new year with him this year, having a reunion dinner and setting off firecrackers ... It was a strange feeling.
   

          Although it was unfamiliar, it was still very heartwarming when he thought about it. Zheng Ren smiled. He had already subconsciously accepted the concept of a family.
   

          "I'm going to lie down for a while. Call me if you need anything. " Su Yun made a phone call gesture."Let me know if you're tired. We can change shifts."
   

          "Yes." Zheng Ren nodded.
   

          After Su Yun left, Zheng Ren looked at little stone who was lying on the bed and a smile appeared on his face. icu No. 912 was still relatively underdeveloped. It was estimated that the renovation would only start after spring.
   

          Would he be able to use the new icu this time next year? Zheng Ren looked at Little Rock as he imagined the brand new laminar flow icu in a critically ill patient's ward.
   

          If it was that kind of Ward, it could reduce the amount of antibiotics patients used after surgery and reduce cross-infection. It was probably very serious for a critically ill patient to use antibiotics for one day after the surgery, and they would not usually use them.
   

          If he went to Mayo, he would have first-class diagnostic and treatment machines, and he would not need to assemble a liver dialysis machine before the operation.
   

          But that was not the same.
   

          Zheng Ren had never thought about this before. The main focus of medical treatment was on the patient, not the machine.
   

          If he was all talk and no action, Zheng Ren would have gone to Hopkins long ago, and the conditions there were no worse than Maio 's.
   

          However, Zheng Ren looked down on the medical methods of the United States. Even countries like Sweden, which claimed to have universal medical insurance and free medical treatment, looked down on them.
   

          Logically speaking, the number of doctors determined everything. With the working hours of doctors, how could they possibly achieve all this? What a joke.
   

          The matter of uncle ning's fish bone removal and Wu Hui's vermiform appendix perforation not being completed, and the matter of conservative treatment and waiting for the second stage of surgery was something that Zheng Ren could come into contact with.
   

          The medical standard there was high, but that was ... In Su Yun's words, it was a service for the capital. The main doors of Mayo were always open, and rich people, including some of the country's big bosses, went for physical examinations in an endless stream.
   

          Indeed, it was a top-notch resource.
   

          However, all of this had nothing to do with ordinary people. People like Wu Hui were misdiagnosed and mistakenly treated ...
   

          Just as he was thinking about it, his shoulder trembled, and there was a slap.
   

          "Boss, what are you thinking about?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I'm looking at little stone. "
   

          "I'm asking you what you're thinking. "
   

          "ERM, I'm thinking about rejecting Dr. Charles." Zheng Ren said with a smile.
   

          "Boss, have you ever thought about it before? The doctor didn't communicate with you. Your rejection was too straightforward. There's no room for negotiation at all. "
   

          "I haven't thought about it." Zheng Ren replied calmly,"perhaps it's an instinct."
   

          "I guessed that with your personality, you would definitely reject me, but I didn't expect you to reject me so directly." Su Yun asked,"what do you mean by instinct?"
   

          "Do you still remember the day when the imperial capital felt the earthquake?"
   

          "Yes, I remember the rich kid standing under the car asking what we should do if we don't make it back." Su Yun smiled and said,"what should I do? what else can I do?"
   

          "Yup," Zheng Ren said,"usually, there are all kinds of voices on the internet. I feel like it's over. When something happens, they will naturally gather together. Perhaps it's this kind of behavior. "
   

          "Ha." Su Yun chuckled in a low voice."What were you thinking at that time?"
   

          "Nothing much, I just feel that even if I have to die, I will die in Rong city." Zheng Ren smiled."However, it's good that you came back alive. I hope that the weather will be good and that the country will be prosperous and the people will be at peace. But if there's another one, I won't be able to go to the front line if I'm not in the country. "
   

          "I thought you were going to say the same thing again, saying that the medical conditions in the country are the best for those of the same level. I'm telling you, it's easy for you to be beaten to death if you say that. "
   

          "Medical resources are scarce. If we want fairness, we still have to make technological progress. There's too much logic in this, I can't figure it out. " Zheng Ren shook his head slightly."Besides, doctors are the scapegoats. No matter how many grievances they've suffered, if there's a next time, countless doctors and nurses will definitely rush over to take the blame."
   

          "I remember that there's a netizen called wild crane of leisure cloud who said something that makes sense. Every time there was a great disaster, there would be the shadow of medical personnel. This was a group of people who could sing and cry. However, this group of people has no sense of existence, like a fan. They are like stray dogs, or street rats. "
   

          "Hey, that's a good description." Zheng Ren smiled nonchalantly."Panicking is like a stray dog, anxious like a fish that slipped through the net."
   

          "Why do you think so?"
   

          "He took the blame, and everyone thought that...Ermm, do you remember an old professor at Tsinghua University who was scammed of more than 10 million Yuan? what did everyone say?" Zheng Ren suddenly asked.
   

          "Yes, at that time, the public opinion was about how a teacher could have so much money!" Su Yun shrugged and said helplessly.
   

          "Yeah, shouldn't that be the case?"
   

          "Later, an old professor from Tsinghua University went to Maryland, and the direction of public opinion changed to raising the treatment and retaining high-tech talents. I feel that the two groups of people before and after are the same. They change their faces faster than turning the pages of a book. "
   

          "Everyone wants to be the best. It's easy to understand. It was just like medical treatment. Uncle ning had stayed in Sweden for 24 hours and still could not remove the fish bones. In China, most people say that a Fishbone costs tens of Yuan for treatment?"
   

          Boss, I think you've lost a lot of respect for uncle ning after the Fishbone incident." Su Yun said with a smile.
   

          "Don't talk nonsense. " Zheng Ren was leisurely looking at the various numbers on the instrument as he chatted with Su Yun.
   

          "I think that the fees charged by the United States medical system are very reasonable. For example, if we were to perform a ureter soft tube crush, it would cost us a few hundred RMB. It's tens of thousands in the United States, and it's in dollars. I don't know if I don't compare, but I'll be shocked if I do. "
   

          "Don't compete, it's meaningless. " Zheng Ren said indifferently.
   

          "That's exactly what I'm talking about. The medical system in our country is able to survive because of this. When there are more and more private hospitals, we can use the economic siphoning effect to attract people to private hospitals, Hey!" Su Yun coldly laughed.
   

          "The reason why a University is called a University is not because of the school itself, but because of the master." Zheng Ren said slowly,"the old President of Tsinghua University, Mr. Mei Yiqi, is right. The reason why the hospital is a hospital is because of this. "
   

          "Speaking of which, back then, Ms. Yan ning decided to resign from Tsinghua University and jump ship to Princeton University in the United States. She was hired as a tenured professor for sherlie Tillman in the Molecular Biology Department. Based on this logical deduction, it's only natural that you go to Mayo. "
   

          "There's nothing logical about it. How many years has it been since the saying 'God smashes lightning when persuading people to learn medicine' has been popular?"
   

          "I forgot. It seems to have been popular for a long time."
   

          "There are fewer and fewer children who do clinical work, and the pressure is getting greater and greater. There will come a day when things will fall apart. Although everyone's ability is limited, if I go to the emergency department, I can also reduce general manager Zhou's pressure a little. "
   

          "Don't make yourself sound so noble,"
   

          "It doesn't involve nobility. When I go to school, I have to swear an oath on hippocratee. Medical capitalism is a rip in itself. However, in the face of the current of the times, it was not something that could be reversed by one person's strength. The tear of the era, the tear of knowledge, how does that saying go?"
   

          "Which sentence are you talking about? This was the best era, but also the worst. Or is despicableness the pass of the despicable, and nobility the epitaph of the noble?" Su Yun asked.
   

          Zheng Ren laughed. Su Yun was really smart. He had directly revealed all his thoughts.
   

          "Brother Yun."
   

          As the two of them were chatting, a nurse came over and whispered.
   

          "Yes." Su Yun's eyes narrowed and she smiled."What's wrong?"
   

          "We have a problem on our side. Please see if there's any solution."
   

          Zheng Ren saw a few medical staff surrounding a patient on the other SICU bed, discussing something. His field of view was limited, so he could not see the patient's system panel. 912's critical condition was very strong, and Zheng Ren was not willing to worry.
   

          However, taking the initiative to see what was going on and having someone ask for help were two different concepts.
   

          "The patient is a male, 56 years old. He was admitted to the Department due to the loss of consciousness caused by a car accident. He was diagnosed with a very severe brain injury, brain herniation, and right frontrum Prajna eductus hemorrhage. In the emergency department, the right frontrum Prajna Prajna Prajna eductus hemorrhage and encephalon hemorrhage were cleared under general anesthesia + skull valve pressure reduction. " The young nurse began to report the medical history in a soft voice. She was professional and skilled.
   

          "The gastric tube was not inserted before the surgery. We want to insert it after the surgery, but stopping it for one minute is too short and too difficult!"
   

          Er ... Zheng Ren felt a little helpless when he saw the lady who was a little dazed when she talked to Su Yun.
   

          The patient was in a coma, and his reflex to swallow and cough had weakened or disappeared, so he could not cooperate. The windpipe and the airbag pressed down on the esophagus, causing the diameter of the esophagus to shrink and affecting the penetration of a gastric tube. If the tracheal intubation was removed for too long, it would lead to laryngeal edema, esophageal spasm, or esophageal mucous membrane edema.
   

          These were the reasons why it couldn't go into the stomach.
   

          "How much wax oil did you get?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "A lot ..." The nurse blushed after saying a few words.
   

          "Let's go take a look. " Zheng Ren took a glance at Little Rock's vital signs and reduced the dopamine pump speed by 1 ml.
   

          Su Yun came to the side of the patient with cerebral hemorrhage and stopped the ventilator. She then took a look at the patient with a laryngoscope. As expected, the esophageal spasm and edema were very serious, much more serious than he had expected.
   

          Because the gastric tube was soft, no matter how well lubricated it was, it would crease when it touched the cramped esophagus, and it could not go in at all.
   

          Su Yun muttered to herself for a moment. Zheng Ren said,"deep vein puncture ..."
   

          "Eh? You think so too?" Su Yun asked.
   

          The chief resident of the Icu was stunned. What did inserting a stomach tube have to do with deep vein puncture?
   

          "I'll try. " Zheng Ren had no intention of extending his hand and merely said calmly.
   

          "Do you still have the guide wire for deep vein puncture?" Su Yun asked.
   

          "I've already thrown it away. " The chief resident of the Icu said.
   

          "Call another one." Su Yun said,"if you use our guide wire, it'll be more expensive."
   

          The Icu chief resident was a little confused, but Su Yun had explained it very clearly. He was going to use a slightly harder guide wire to guide the guide wire for deep vein puncture first, and then he would insert the gastric tube.
   

          This was the typical thought process of an interventional services doctor, but he did not expect to apply it to nursing.
   

          When Su Yun saw that the chief resident of the Icu was preparing the guide wire, she smiled and said,"boss, if we were in Mayo, we would have professional equipment to solve this problem."
   

          "It's fine. We're in 912. It'll be easy to deal with them." Zheng Ren smiled."The principle is similar, but it's a little more troublesome."
   

          Su Yun raised her eyebrows but did not say anything.
   

          Very soon, the chief resident prepared a gastric tube and a nasal feeding bag, which contained wax oil, cotton swab, gauze, a 20 ml syringe, and an internal guide wire for a deep vein. A stethoscope.
   

          Su Yun did not explain. Instead, she smeared the gastric tube with wax oil, measured the length of the gastric tube, and inserted the guide wire into the gastric tube. The tip of the guide wire was folded into a small circle, and it was inserted from the side of the nostril. The gastric tube was inserted from the nostril to a position of 14 - 18 cm.
   

          When it reached the throat, before Su Yun could say anything, Zheng Ren had already lifted the patient's head so that his chin was close to the handle of the sternum. He positioned himself.
   

          The assistant was quite skilled, and Su Yun criticized him in her heart. Then, he made sure that the gastric tube smoothly passed through the swollen part of the throat and inserted into the predetermined depth. He then pulled out the guide wire.
   

          Fixing the gastric tube, extracting the contents of the stomach, injecting air, and listening to the sound of water would indicate the successful insertion of the tube.
   

          "There, I'm done." Su Yun gently said.
   

          The chief resident of Icu was dumbfounded.
   

          She and the nursing group had performed surgery on the patient's gastric tube six times, and it had been around the patient and the gastric tube for almost the entire day.
   

          However, he did not expect Su Yun to solve the problem immediately.
   

          This time, it was really an eye-opener for him. Not only could he do lung transplants, but he was also very good at such an unpopular small operation. The chief resident could not believe that a guide wire for deep vein puncture could solve a problem that had been bothering him for the whole day.
   

          "If there's nothing else, I'll take my leave." Su Yun said in a carefree manner.
   

          "Big brother Yun, boss Zheng, you're busy." The chief resident of icu quickly said.
   

          "Boss, if you don't need me, I'll lie down for a while." Su Yun said,"when do you think the catheter will be removed?"
   

          " 24 hours," Zheng Ren said seriously,"it might not even be 24 hours. It depends on the situation."
   

          "That was fast." Su Yun's tone was a little uncertain, as if he also found it hard to believe his boss's judgment.
   

          After Su Yun left, Zheng Ren sat quietly in front of Little Rock's bed, looking at the various values, drainage, urine volume, and calculating in his heart.
   

          He was like a hard and Silent Hill, standing beside little stone, sheltering him from the wind and rain.
   

          'This is a war. Fortunately, I don't have to be wary of being shot from behind,' Zheng Ren sometimes thought to himself. If he could concentrate on treating and saving people, and all the patients were very cooperative, he would not have to worry about the cost or the psychology of the patients 'family members. How good would that be?
   

          Although this was impossible, Zheng Ren would still occasionally think this way.
   

          In the end, all the great principles could not be compared to the words 'treating illnesses and saving lives'. Zheng Ren was too lazy to think too much about it. He looked at little stone silently, at the various machines and numbers around him. He was like a computer, tirelessly importing data and turning the cold and boring data into illness for analysis on the central processing unit.
   

          As time passed, the five micro pumps were removed one by one. There was about 50 ml of clear urine in the urine bag per hour, and the respiratory tract pressure value of the ventilator ...
   

          It was late at night, but Zheng Ren was still observing all the numbers vigilantly, not showing any signs of fatigue.
   

          As the machines stopped one by one, Zheng Ren calculated the amount of intake and output precisely to maintain the balance of the body fluid. He tried his best to make little stone's condition better and better.
   

          He adjusted the parameters of the ventilator and looked at the fluctuation of the end-breath positive pressure. As little stone's vital signs stabilized, the sky gradually brightened.
   

          Zheng Ren rejected Su Yun's request to change shifts. He was gentle and focused on taking care of little stone.
   

          As the sky gradually brightened and it was time for work, the number of people in the icu increased.
   

          Director Cai of the Icu changed his clothes and came in. He saw boss Zheng still in the same position as when he left yesterday, looking at the patient without moving.
   

          He walked over in surprise and took a look at the various values. Then, he asked in a low voice,"boss Zheng, you didn't sleep all night?"
   

          "Director Cai, it's time to go to work." Zheng Ren turned around and chuckled when he saw him.
   

          "Hmm, is the situation alright?"
   

          "It's pretty good. The values are normal. " Zheng Ren said,"she'll probably be able to get the patient hooked up to an off-line and have spontaneous breathing by noon."
   

          Noon ...
   

          Director Cai was stunned for a moment. Did he have to be so fast?
   

          Using a ventilator for three days after a lung transplant was a very whole thing. Boss Zheng was being too anxious.
   

          "Boss Zheng, do you want to observe for another day? If you're tired, I'll be here to watch. " Director Cai tried to sound him out.
   

          "I'm not tired. My condition has evolved and I'm allowed to go offline. Try it. If it doesn't work, use medicine to assist your breathing for two days. " Zheng Ren said very gently.
   

          Director Cai still could not understand. He gave the chief resident a look and asked him in a low voice,"what's the result of the emergency investigation this morning?"
   

          "Chief Cai, I've been looking after the patient by myself. Fifteen minutes after the surgery yesterday ..."
   

          Zheng Ren saw that chief physician Cai was not at ease, so he asked about the treatment process and began to talk about the post-surgery process.
   

          Monitor 24-hour access and record it every 30 minutes. On average, he had to check his liver and kidney function, blood analysis, blood routine, and D2 bodies every two hours. The time when all the drugs were removed, the reasons, the vital signs at that time ...
   

          As the director of the icu, he felt strange. It would be great if the chief resident under him could report the changes in the patient's condition clearly according to the timeline and be detailed to the minute level.
   

          However, director Cai laughed awkwardly after that. He knew that he was dreaming. Boss Zheng as a chief resident? Who in 912 had the right to do so?
   

          Zheng Ren spoke for about twenty minutes before he smiled gently."Director Cai, I don't think there's any problem."
   

          "Alright, then." Department Director Cai said politely,"with you around, we won't be taking care of this patient. If you need anything, feel free to let us know."
   

          "I'll have to trouble you," Zheng Ren bowed slightly to express his gratitude.
   

          Zheng Ren saw that the icu doctors had started a new day of work. He smiled and sat down on the chair to continue observing the changes in the patient's condition.
   

          Little stone's chest heaved up and down under the ventilator. The new lungs were working well, and the blood oxygen exchange was perfect. Zheng Ren also thought that there was no problem. After all, he had achieved a 127% surgery completion rate, and he had been taking care of her all night after the surgery. It would not be right if there were any problems.
   

          If little stone could wake up and overcome this obstacle, he hoped that he could recover faster after the surgery.
   

          This child was very sensible. It was unknown if he was panicking or calm when he was "floating" in the endless darkness in a calm state.
   

          If he stopped calming himself down, it would be equivalent to removing the seal. He didn't know if he would wake up and become agitated due to excitement and fear.
   

          Zheng Ren's mind started to run wild. The closer it was to the 24-hour post-surgery period, the more nervous he was.
   

          This kind of nervousness was completely without reason, and Zheng Ren also knew it in his heart. All kinds of objective indicators had been clearly placed in front of him. He had run through them countless times, but he had not found any problems. However, emotions were emotions. Even Zheng Ren, who was as calm as a mountain, found it difficult to control his emotions.
   

          As time passed, Zheng Ren reduced the speed at which sedatives were being pumped in and began to wake up.
   

          It was a simple operation, but Zheng Ren was very nervous.
   

          There were many things to worry about, and no one was 100% confident. Zheng Ren was afraid that something unexpected would happen, so he observed little stone's condition without blinking.
   

          With a slight disturbance, the Qi path pressure instantly increased.
   

          "Little stone, don't panic when you wake up. Calm your breathing." Zheng Ren whispered into little stone's ear.
   

          Zheng Ren wasn't sure if little stone had heard everything he said. He could vaguely see little stone's eyelids move slightly, then little stone quieted down and didn't resist. It was unexpectedly smooth.
   

          'What a good doctor.' Zheng Ren heaved a sigh of relief.
   

          Usually, it would take some time to wake up. After all, most people were not used to breathing with the help of machines and would subconsciously fight against them.
   

          However, he had only said one sentence, and little stone's slight agitation had disappeared without a trace. His blood oxygen saturation level had also returned from 92% to 99%.
   

          "If all the patients 'obedience to the doctor is this good, then it would be a paradise for doctors." Zheng Ren's lips curled into a smile.
   

          A few minutes later, little stone gradually got used to the breathing assistance of the ventilator. It also gradually gained strength as the metabolism of the tranquilizer accumulated in his body and the concentration of the tranquilizer reduced. His entire body was very relaxed, only his eyelids were constantly twitching.
   

          "Slow down, don't be in a hurry. Your breathing should be steady." Zheng Ren patted little stone's shoulder and whispered in his ear.
   

          Zheng Ren did not know if Little Rock heard him, but he could vaguely feel that Little Rock's breathing had stabilized after he finished speaking.
   

          Zheng Ren did not continue talking to little stone. He was looking into little stone's eyes. He had promised little stone that he would see him when he opened his eyes. He had to keep his promise.
   

          After another ten minutes, little stone slowly opened his eyes. His eyes were clear and lively, without the confusion of sedatives.
   

          As their eyes met, Zheng Ren heaved a long sigh of relief and smiled.
   

          "You're recovering well. Now close your eyes and continue to breathe steadily. " Zheng Ren said softly,"in another hour, I'll take off the ventilator. You can feel the fresh air."
   

          Little Rock obediently blinked twice, using his eyes to tell Zheng Ren that he understood. However, he didn't close his eyes. Instead, he blinked twice.
   

          "Can you move?" Zheng Ren asked.
   

          Little stone's fingers moved slightly. He could move, but he definitely couldn't write and communicate.
   

          "You want to go offline now?" Zheng Ren tried to ask. After saying that, little stone blinked again.
   

          Zheng Ren hesitated for a few seconds and said gently,"okay, but if your breathing function can't keep up, you'll have to use a ventilator to help you for another 12 hours."
   

          Zheng Ren was the only one who spoke. Little Rock simply blinked his eyes to express his thoughts. However, Zheng Ren felt that he could understand what little stone was thinking. The two of them communicated in this strange way without any obstacles.
   

          His heart rate increased slightly, just like his reaction when his phone rang in the middle of the night and he was called for surgery. Zheng Ren first took a deep breath to calm himself down, then removed the ventilator joint from the tracheal tube.
   

          The alarm of the ventilator rang, but Zheng Ren ignored it. His attention was all on Little Rock, and he had to make sure that his blood oxygen saturation level did not drop.
   

          To Zheng Ren's surprise, without any hiccups, little stone closed his eyes and 'breathed' with his heart.
   

          A breath of fresh air was something normal people would not be able to feel, but it was the most precious thing to Little Rock.
   

          His chest was moving up and down, his blood oxygen saturation level was 98%, and his breathing rate was 22 beats per minute. His heart rate did not fluctuate too much and was maintained at about 110 beats per minute.
   

          Success! Zheng Ren shouted in his heart.
   

          At this moment, after Little Rock took two to three breaths, a complicated expression appeared on his face. The air he breathed in was unbelievably sweet. After it entered his lungs, it immediately participated in the exchange of blood oxygen, and then followed suit with hemoglobin to provide an endless supply of oxygen to the body.
   

          Disbelief and relief were written all over little stone's face. Many complicated emotions were written on his face. However, he didn't get emotional, which would cause his condition to worsen. Instead, he quickly closed his eyes and began to breathe greedily.
   

          The sound of the air hitting the wall as he breathed through the tracheal tube was so pleasant to the ear. This was the sound of life. Zheng Ren listened carefully, using his ears to determine if there was a lot of secretion in little stone's lungs.
   

          Fortunately, there wasn't much phlegm, but little stone's expression was particularly interesting.
   

          Zheng Ren knew that the new lungs were definitely different from the ones that had severe fibrous tissues. However, this was only in theory. Zheng Ren was not sure to what extent his breathing would be smooth after the lung replacement.
   

          After observing for a few minutes, everything was stable, and Zheng Ren was finally relieved.
   

          From the looks of it, there should be no problem for him to be offline for 24 hours. If everything went well, the catheter would be removed by tomorrow morning.
   

          The alarm of the mechanical ventilator was a little noisy. Seeing that little stone was in a stable state, Zheng Ren turned around to hang the pipe and shut off the mechanical ventilator.
   

          The sunlight shone in from outside and was a little piercing. Zheng Ren squinted his eyes and looked at the blue sky in the winter, feeling safe and happy.
   

          Zheng Ren packed up the machine at the fastest speed and turned around.
   

          Little Rock's eyes were wide open as he tried his best to raise his left fist. The infusion tube hanging on his arm was like a piece of armor that had been torn after a great battle. "He survived a hundred battles. This child's life is quite good." Zheng Ren recalled the time they met on the mountainside. This was the promise he made with little stone.
   

          He clenched his left hand into a fist and lightly touched little stone's thin and weak fist.
   

          The sun was shining brightly in the afternoon.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2975: Side Story (1)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    

    Feng Xuhui was silent. He didn't understand the situation and decided not to say anything.

    Su Yun blew on the long hair in front of her forehead. She was extremely handsome.

    "Because the situation is urgent, I'll conduct a remote consultation. If I can't find the problem, I'll contact the boss."

    "What patient is it? why is he in such a hurry?"

     he said that he had provoked something. Liaozhai, have you seen the plot of ning caichen meeting Xiaoqian? " Su Yun's face was filled with ridicule.

    Old Department Director pan called his boss back in a hurry, and he did not even have time to wait for young Feng for two hours. Su Yun felt that old Department Director pan was making a mountain out of a molehill.

    However, he was just an old child. The old director would not be able to work for long. As long as he was happy, his boss was willing to do anything that was not against the law. But the strangest thing was the reason old Department Director pan gave. It did not sound like his usual behavior at all.

    "Big brother Yun, we're in a hospital." Feng Xuhui laughed. they're just trying to scare people with their tricks. 

    "Old Department Director pan said that the patient was bewitched by something invisible, and he wanted to have sex until he died. He didn't believe it, but when he checked his pupils "reaction to light, he suddenly had a reaction."

    "!!!"

     I think it's some kid who ate too much siphonnadeite lemonade. But it still looks like there's a problem. Su Yun's long and narrow eyes stared at the screen. She saw that the patient on the screen was soft and did not look like he had taken too much medicine.

    "Old Department Director pan doesn't usually joke around." Feng Xuhui more or less understood Department Director pan. The old Department Director was a serious person who never smiled. He was not the type to say things like "a prostitute dying" and "a prostitute dying."

    "Who knows? we'll just watch." Su Yun smiled. little Feng, you've been tired recently. 

    Before he could finish, a scream came from the speaker, which made Feng Xuhui shiver in fear.

    Su Yun's expression was serious as she looked up at the screen.

    A strange scene appeared before his eyes.

    It was still soft just a moment ago, but it suddenly became abnormally bloodshot, as if an Invisible Woman was being intimate with the patient.

    Old Department Associate Director pan took a step forward and waved his right hand at a height of about 40 cm above the patient's body. There was no physical obstacle to this.

    Su Yun and Feng Xuhui stared at the screen in a daze. Soon, the patient's lower limbs began to stiffen and spasm. After more than ten seconds, he spat out a mouthful of blood.

    It was blood. The red color was quite striking.

    "F * ck!" Su Yun suddenly stood up and looked at the screen in shock.

    Feng Xuhui was frightened. His face was pale, and his injured leg trembled.

    The image on the screen was a little shaky. It was obvious that the doctor Who was recording the video was a little scared when he saw this scene, and his hands trembled involuntarily.

    Department Director pan put on sterile gloves and wiped the patient clean. He then reached out and waved his hand on the patient's body unwillingly, but there was still no physical obstruction.

    He turned around to face the camera. Su Yun, you see that? that's probably what happened. 

    "Director, today is the full moon Eclipse and the Blood Moon. Did you learn some magic to scare me?" Su Yun forced a smile. are you joking with me? Isn't it, isn't it?"

    He asked three questions in a row.

    "No, the patient is from a nearby County. He suddenly lost consciousness without any warning and was sent here by a local 120 ambulance. It's already been two times since I came." Old Department Director pan was still very calm, but he was frowning a little.

    "The boss is already on the plane. We'll probably be able to communicate in half an hour when the plane reaches the highest point."

    "You can make a phone call on the plane?"

    "It wasn't possible in the past, but after the boss was selected as an Academy student, he gained this authority." Su Yun took out a box of cigarettes. With a flick of her wrist, a cigarette appeared.

    But he didn't hold it in his mouth, and the cigarette fell to the ground.

    If it was an ordinary person, they might not be so afraid. However, Su Yun had a deep Medical Foundation and rich clinical experience, so she was extremely afraid.

    null

    The patient was a 28-year-old male who had been healthy in the past. He complained about abnormal blood congestion and jet spray for three days.

    The specific cause of the illness was unknown. The patient was still fine a while ago, and there was no abnormality. After suddenly falling unconscious, coupled with the scene they had just seen, the family had first found someone to break it, but there was no improvement.

    No one in the nearby villages dared to take on the job. The family had no choice but to send the patient to the local hospital for treatment. The symptoms did not ease after injecting antibiotics and hormones.

    After the patient's condition worsened, the local hospital sent the patient to Haicheng for further treatment.

    The medical history was simple and had no reference value. After Su Yun heard this, she fell into a long contemplation. Her long hair fluttered listlessly in front of her forehead.

    "Su Yun, what are you considering?" Department Director pan asked after he finished explaining the patient's medical history and performing a physical examination.

    "I'm thinking that he met a Vixen in the mountains." Su Yun said unhappily.

    However, Su Yun immediately realized that she was talking to Department Director pan. She immediately forced a smile and said, " Department Director, I haven't made a diagnosis yet. Have you done a test for the liquid? "

    "I've done it, it's fine."

    "That's strange. The CT scan of his head was fine. Why did he suddenly bleed?"

    Knock, knock, knock. Someone knocked on the door.

    2. Arms "bent" and broken

    "Director, please wait a moment." Su Yun stood up and pressed her hand on Feng Xuhui's shoulder, telling him not to be polite.

    He opened the door to the academician's work station and saw Chang Yue standing outside.

    "Why are you guys here?" Su Yun only opened a small gap and used her body to block the two of them.

    "What are you doing?" Chang Yue felt that something was amiss and asked suspiciously.

    "Department Director pan has a patient to consult." Su Yun pretended to be relaxed and even laughed. However, the listless look on his long hair on his forehead already explained everything.

    "So sneaky, is this really a consultation?" Chang Yue was puzzled.

    "Of course. Little Feng is here. What can we do?"

    "Then why don't you let us in?" Chang Yue stared into Su Yun's eyes and asked.

    "We're having a consultation, and it's very serious. As a junior doctor, can you please advise us?"

    Su Yun was just about to spout nonsense when Chang Yue suddenly covered her mouth with her hand and looked behind Su Yun in horror.

    "..."

    Su Yun was stunned and turned to look at the screen.

    This time was different from the last time. The patient's eyes were closed, but for some reason, he revealed a strange smile.

    At the same time, there seemed to be an invisible person behind the patient, who was pulling his arms and using his knees to hit the patient's back. The force exerted by the knees caused the patient's body to twist backward. It was extremely strange.

    On the screen, other than Department Associate Director pan and the patient whose body was twisted into an anti-human posture, there was no one else.

    Chang Yue was shocked as well. She subconsciously wanted to grab Su Yun's arm.

    "You can go back first." Su Yun's tone was unyielding. She held Chang Yue's hand and closed the door with a "bang" before locking it.

    "Brother Yun, it won't crawl out of the screen, right?" Feng Xuhui's voice trembled as he asked in a low voice.

    "D * mn, don't scare me." Su Yun immediately stopped Feng Xuhui from thinking.

    What was he saying? it was so scary.

    The patient's weird posture was already scary enough, but Feng was even more creepy.

    Su Yun wanted to glare at Xiao Feng, but his eyes were attracted by the patient on the screen.

    He looked familiar.

    The patient's arms were facing backward, just like the posture he used to fantasize about flying when he played games when he was young.

    It was just that his arms and body were twisted in an anti-human motion, which looked particularly strange.

    Su Yun had a cigarette in her mouth as she watched this scene in a daze.

    It seemed like something, could it be that the horn bow was stretched backwards?

    However, before Su Yun could capture the thoughts that flashed through her mind, the moment she thought of the reverse pull of the bow, the patient's right arm began to twist.

    The invisible "it" seemed to be grabbing the patient's right arm and twisting it as it silently ridiculed Su Yun and Department Director pan, who were at a loss for what to do.

    The patient's mouth made a "giggle" sound, and his body was twisted beyond recognition. However, there was still a strange smile on his face.

    He must have wanted to laugh, but he forced himself to hold it in. His masseter muscles bulged up and trembled like waves.

    On the screen, old Department Associate Director pan seemed to be shocked as well. She was stunned for a full three seconds before she called for someone to hold down the patient, trying to restore his body to normal.

    It was just that the patient's body was bursting with a powerful force that did not belong to him.

    Several strong male doctors and the patient's family members were unable to hold him down, and the screen was in a mess.

    "Department Director pan, don't hurt the patient!" Su Yun shouted.

    At the same time he shouted, Department Director pan loudly told the patient's family members and the doctor not to use too much strength to avoid causing irreversible damage to the patient.

    After 3 '22 "

    The energy in the patient's body was suddenly drained. He lay on the emergency bed, exhausted. The smile on his face disappeared with the wind, and there was only a helpless and bitter smile.

    Old Department Director pan was so busy that he broke out in a sweat. He panted as he turned to look at the camera.

    "Su Yun, what's our next step? I've never seen such a patient before." Old Department Director pan said in a deep voice.

    His voice was so loud that it pierced through the sound, causing Su Yun's eardrums to hurt.

    "Director, did you notice his smile?" Su Yun asked.

    "I saw it. I think it's someone else." Old Department Director pan said.

    "I feel the same way." Su Yun did not answer Department Director pan. Instead, she picked up her phone and dialed boss Zheng's number.

    His phone was turned off.

    "The boss is on the plane. We can only wait for his call." Su Yun waved her phone.

    "AI." Old Department Director pan sighed.

    "But there's one thing that's different from before," Su Yun nagged. As she watched the scene in the horror movie, Su Yun felt a chill run down her spine, as if someone was blowing air at her neck.

    "What's different?"

    "I didn't spit it out this time." Su Yun said.

    Old Department Director pan did not say anything. He just stared at the blue sterile sheet on the patient's body.

    The sterile sheet bulged up again.

    Su Yun was speechless.

    What he was afraid of really happened. He had thought that the scene just now was over, but he didn't expect that it was just the beginning.

    After another cycle, Su Yun looked at the blood mark and then at the Blood Moon in the sky.

    A chill ran down Su Yun's spine. She subconsciously took a puff of her cigarette, but realized that it had fallen to the ground.

    "Brother Yun." Feng Xuhui shouted in a trembling voice.

    "It's all an illusion, an illusion!" Su Yun encouraged himself. He tried hard to recall the process just now. After thinking for a few seconds, he suddenly slapped the armrest of his chair.

    bang! Feng Xuhui was shocked.

    Feng Xuhui had just witnessed a terrifying scene, so he had to hold himself back from running away.

    "Brother Yun, what's wrong?"

    "The patient's posture just now was a reverse bow!" Su Yun calmed down and quickly concluded,"as a result of the muscle spasm, the head and lower limbs would bend backward while the torso would form a bow. It looks like someone's using their feet to pull their head back, but it's actually ..."

    Before Su Yun could finish her sentence, she saw the image on the screen 'move' from the corner of her eye.

    If it was an inverted bow, the next diagnosis would be meningitis or cricket.

    However, Su Yun, who was certain of his diagnosis, saw a scene that he could not even dream of.

    The patient turned his head slightly. He was trying hard to hold back his laughter like a child who had just played a prank.

    Regardless of whether it was Department Associate Director pan, other doctors, or Su Yun, they were all people he wanted to play with.

    The smile that was hidden was not deep, and Su Yun could see the strong ridicule and ridicule in it. It was like a serial killer returning to the scene of the crime and seeing the police busy but finding nothing. The satisfaction in his heart was revealed.

    In the next second, the patient's muscles tensed up, and the veins bulged on the skin that was exposed outside the blue sterile sheet, as if a centipede had popped out of the body.

    However, this time, the patient did not show any signs of "reverse tension." The patient raised his right arm, and his muscles tensed up. It was as if he was challenging old Department Associate Director pan, who was in front of him.

    Department Director pan turned around to give medical advice. The patient should be given an intravenous injection of tranquilizer or some other medicine. When he saw the patient raise his hand, he wanted to press down on the patient's arm.

    Before his outstretched hand could touch the patient, he heard a crisp sound.

    "Ka BA ~"

    Old Department Director pan was stunned, and so was Su Yun, who was in front of the screen a thousand miles away.

    What was that sound?

    It was strange yet familiar.

    Old Department Director pan looked around. It was obvious that his brain had shut down a little due to the shock of the strange scenes one after another, and his movements had slowed down a little.

    "My arm, director!" Su Yun immediately noticed that there was something wrong with the patient, and he quickly shouted.

    Su Yun's voice was hoarse, but he did not notice it.

    Arm? Could it be the "click" sound from the joint? Feng Xuhui stared at the patient's arm without even blinking.

    Soon, the black marks spread to the patient's right forearm, which was swollen and full of blood.

    This was a very common type of external injury. Even Feng Xuhui had seen a fracture in the forearm, let alone Department Director pan and Su Yun.

     

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
Chapter 2976: Side Story (2)

    
    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    But No one had touched the patient just now. The person closest to the patient was old chief physician Pan. He had wanted to hold the patient down, but before he could do so, the patient's arm had suffered a"Spontaneous" fracture.

    It's not over yet.

    There was another clatter.

    This time it was louder and clearer than the last time.

    Feng Xuhui stared blankly at the twisted and deformed position of a third of the patient's forearm, which had been broken in front of old chief physician Pan and Su Yun.

    The arm was bent, and although the broken bone did not pierce the skin, the hematoma bulged at a visible rate.

    Su Yun looked at the patient's distorted arm in astonishment. Everything around him seemed to disappear in an instant, turning into a blank.

    Knock, Knock

    The heartbeat echoed in my ears, and all I could see was the twisted, swollen arm of the patient.

    A fracture of the radius and ulna. The diagnosis is simple.

    But! The patient has no trauma, in front of their own eyes was forcibly broken!

    Who Is it!

    What the hell!

    How can you have so much strength!

    Su Yun felt dry mouth, he did not have any action, but also the previous"Angle arch counter-tension" diagnosis forgotten to the ends of the Earth.

    The radius and ulna of the forearm were"It" in front of his face to break, but he did not see anything.

    Su Yun has seen spontaneous pneumothorax, seen spontaneous organ rupture, but not seen this"Spontaneous" fracture.

    Fracture, always have external force intervention, even if is the spontaneous fracture caused by tumor infiltration also need external force.

    However, old chief physician Pan was the only patient lying on the bed in the emergency department of the People's Hospital of Haicheng. No one pressed on him or touched him the moment the fracture occurred. Su Yun could clearly see the whole process of the fracture.

    Was the last time you pressed a patient to avoid agitation too hard?

    An idea flashed through Su Yun's mind.

    But the idea was immediately rejected by him.

    To fracture early fracture, will not wait ten minutes or so after their own fracture.

    This time, it seems that I really came across the stories of superstition in Liaozhai.

    A young man went up to the mountains to collect ginseng, met a beautiful girl, and made a marriage in private.

    Men Perfidy, women follow.

    No one but the man could see the woman, and"She" exploited the man unscrupulously and even broke his arm.

    It was better to leave this matter to his boss. He was not afraid of these Yōkai, Su Yun thought.

    The boss is upright, ghosts and gods respect each other, think it should be not afraid, should be able to pressure.

    "Call the Orthopedic Department!" Old chief physician Pan's voice interrupted Su Yun's imagination.

    "Old chief physician pan, the patient... the patient's family asked, can... can... can I be euthanized?" A man in a white suit asked, trembling.

    Look at the pattern of white clothes, should be the local city hospital 120 emergency doctors.

    "No, the law has not been passed," said old chief physician Pan with a livid expression.

    "Old chief physician pan, the patient's family is terrified and doesn't want the patient to suffer too much," the Doctor explained in a low voice.

    "Just a moment," old chief physician Pan said. "Jung-in will be with you shortly."

    "Academician Cheng?"

    "Uh-huh."

    The Doctor raised his eyebrows, then said gloomily, "Academician Zheng Can't solve this matter, it has nothing to do with our medical treatment. I've been a doctor for decades, and I've never seen a patient whose arm was broken off alive."

    Old chief physician Pan glared at him, but then sighed.

    Do not blame the county hospital's 120 doctors, he has not seen, he has not seen. However, old chief physician Pan was rather stubborn. He did not think that he was possessed by evil spirits.

    Otherwise, old chief physician Pan would not have asked Su Yun for a remote consultation, let alone asked Jung-in to come back.

    "Su Yun, I didn't understand the situation just now. Tell me your opinion," old chief physician Pan asked in a low voice.

    Su Yun noticed that old chief physician Pan's face was ashen, and veins popped out of his forehead. He quickly said, "Chief, check your blood pressure first. Lie down before the patient is fine."

    "Nonsense, you saw what just happened!"

    "..." Su Yun Silence.

    What the hell else could it be!

    In the emergency room of Haicheng People's Hospital, only the sound of an ECG monitor pierced the silence.

    After the fracture of the radius and ulna of the right forearm, the patient calmed down and"It" did not interfere.

    It's not clear if it's the pain, or if the patient knows it's Abduction, but the heart rate starts to spike.

    Before the patient's ECG monitoring has been alarm, heart rate of 110 times/minute, although not low but acceptable.

    But after a while, his heart rate had risen to 140 beats per minute.

    Su Yun glanced at the patient and then at the ECG monitor. The video clearly showed that his eyes were good as if he was at the scene.

    But fortunately not at the scene, Su Yun Heart Rejoice.

    "It" should not have the characteristics of Sadako, will not climb out along the screen.

    Su Yun could feel the thick gloom from the other side of the screen. Old chief physician Pan, who was standing at the scene, stood firm and did not take a step back. Su Yun was also impressed.

    The old chief has guts!

    As he thought about it, Su Yun subconsciously blew on his breath. His black hair stuck to his forehead, and he unknowingly broke out in a cold sweat.

    "Cloud elder brother Son, is this true?" Feng Xuhui asked in a trembling voice.

    "Yes..." replied Su Yun.

    "Earlier, you said it was a reverse angulation. What's next?" Feng Xuhui was scared. However, he would be too disloyal if he turned around and left. He had to say something to the person in front of him, so he made up a story.

    "Did I say? No." Su Yun curved lips a smile.

    But the muscles at the corners of his mouth twitched twice, and his smile was stiff and awkward.

    "Brother Yun, what do you think it is?"

    Su Yun sighed, "At first, I thought old chief physician Pan missed his boss. In addition, his boss was recently selected to the Academy of Engineering, so he found an excuse to ask his boss to go home and have a drink to celebrate. But the boss is a teetotaler, so what's the point?"

    "Now look, there is a problem."

    Feng Xuhui is also very helpless, as long as not blind, can see that person has a problem. Cloud elder brother son is saying the correct nonsense, but say a few nonsense also good, it is better than sitting in front of the screen watching"Thriller" some.

    "Let's wait for the boss. He's really taking his time. It's been more than 20 minutes, and he hasn't called yet!" Su Yun held his phone and it creaked.

    "I have no consciousness at all. Do you see, Xiao Feng? The boss is getting more and more arrogant after becoming an academician."

    Feng Xuhui do not think, he is very clear cloud elder brother Son in Walk Night Road sing, oneself give oneself courage.

    But only to this point, Su Yun's eyes inadvertently across the screen.

    Originally in the mind secretly vowed never to look at the screen of his eyes as if a nail was nailed to the same, unable to move.

    The screen did not tremble, just changed an angle, should be that the people are afraid to flash first, mobile phone propped on the table.

    Looking from this angle, old chief physician Pan stood like a mountain beside the patient. Even if the patient's family did not dare to approach, old chief physician Pan was still guarding him.

    And the patient is shivering, the muscle on the body is like crawling general squirming, perspiration comes out very quickly, say perspiration such as pulp is not excessive.

    It was as if he was exercising, and Su Yun could vaguely hear the sound of panting like an ox. Even with the fracture of the radius and ulna in his right forearm, he was still moving unnoticed.

    In Su Yun's eyes, the scene was not erotic, but eerie, eerie and terrifying.

    "Roar! "Su Yun suddenly stands up, tai chi rises hand-style, the line cloud flowing water hit the set fist generally, this just felt on the body warm some.

    "Cloud elder brother Son, you don't Panic, you a panic I more panic." Feng Xuhui cries bitterly.

    4. Sit-up impersonators

    On the plane, the stewardess squatted beside Jung-in and said softly, "Academician Zheng, Hello, you can call now."

    "Thank you." Jung-in clapped her hand and got up to make the call.

    Picking up the plane phone, Jung-in dialed Su Yun's cell phone.

    The strange thing is that Su Yun didn't answer the phone for more than ten seconds.

    Jung-in frowned. What the hell is he doing! Usually his cell phone, there are calls are seconds to answer, hand speed Superman.

    Going to the bathroom? No.

    Just thinking, the phone is connected.

    "Boss, you scared me to death, almost didn't break the cell phone." Su Yun complained.

    Jung-in knew right away what was wrong.

    Normally, Su Yun would talk a lot, but they had arranged for one to fly back to Haicheng as soon as possible, and the other to consult remotely. If he could solve the problem, he would immediately call the patient to let them know about the patient's condition.

    If not, Jung-in is ready to take a look at the patient, and the system will diagnose him.

    Something seems amiss.

    Su Yun didn't say anything serious directly, but complained.

    Something big must have happened. Jung-in stares at the system panel in the upper right corner of his field of vision.

    E.R. Mission-j-dead

    Originally, Jung-in thought that this task might be a system BUG, otherwise how could he give himself such an absurd task?

    But now he has some letters.

    "Su Yun, what did old chief physician Pan say about the patient?"

    "Boss, I've seen a ghost, I've really seen a Ghost!" Su Yun calmed down and began to brief Jung-in on his condition.

    Old chief physician Pan told Jung-in about the medical history, physical examination, laboratory examination and Su Yun's observation.

    Jung-in's brows furrowed and twisted like black dragons.

    "The patient came again. I estimate that it will happen every 20 minutes or so. There were a few more people just now, and that person seemed to have been provoked into breaking the radius and ulna of the patient's left forearm."

    "Boss, there's light in your eyes and fire in your heart. Go back to Haicheng and persuade old chief physician Pan to leave. Don't go in!" Su Yun warned.

    "What nonsense are you talking about?" Zheng Ren noticed that the system panel in the upper right corner of his vision was getting whiter and whiter. He knew that the patient was not in a good state, so he probably would not be able to make it through the physical examination, diagnosis, and treatment.

    Damn it, Jung-in frowned and cursed.

    Even though Su Yun was clearly flustered, his professionalism had seeped into his bones. The detailed medical history he had reported in his panic was accurate. He had already said everything that needed to be said, and he did not dwell on the superstition.

    "Boss, the blood is filling up again. It's only been 13 minutes since the last time."

    Su Yun's voice came over the phone.

    "Didi."

    Jung-in heard the system alarm.

    The system panel was so pale that it couldn't even see the system tasks, but there was a countdown at the top.

    00:49:34...

    00:49:33...

    00:49:32...

    Jung-in was stunned. This was the first time the system had been updated.

    Less than 50 minutes!

    The color of the countdown clock is bright red and blood is thick.

    "What's the patient's heart rate?" Jung-in asked subconsciously.

    "It's 164 beats per minute, sinus tachycardia, 95% Oxygenation, normal blood pressure, low blood pressure, probably due to excessive sweating and insufficient fluids."

    Jung-in was silent.

    If your heart rate goes up, you can't tell what's wrong.

    In addition to the odd symptoms, the patient's vital signs are stable, and the system gives a countdown of less than 50 minutes.

    "A bedside ultrasound, you do it yourself," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.

    "I'm not in Haicheng, Boss."

    "..." Jung-in was stunned for a moment, then he remembered that Su Yun was not around. Everything was done through remote consultation. Countdown, his impatience, remember wrong.

    "Get old chief physician Pan to find the director of the ultrasound room. Do It now and hurry up."

    "Good, have other charge?" Su Yun asks a way.

    "Let me think. This is an illness, not a superstition. Don't panic," Jung-in urged. "Think again what details are missing."

    "Boss, don't mention it," Su Yun said sheepishly. "Wait for a moment. Call me back in 30 seconds. I'll contact you about the ultrasound."

    Thirty seconds later, Jung-in called again.

    "I'm done. Old chief physician Pan said that I'll start in three minutes," Su Yun said to Jung-in, feeling a little better, "Boss, at first I thought the patient was in an odd position, with a reverse angle arch, but the next second I was hit in the face."

    "Reverse angulation? Why didn't you say so?"

    "I just told Xiao Feng that it was antinomy, and then the patient's arm was broken, so I don't think so," Su Yun said, "I don't have much judgment right now, just in case that one evolved and crawled out of the projection along the electromagnetic signal."

    "Don't be ridiculous, antler... antler..." Jung-in mused.

    "It's not the arches. No, it doesn't matter. Boss, have you ever seen a patient with a broken arm?"

    "No," Jung-in said calmly. "Let's do the ultrasound first. I'll calm down and think about it."

    "In five minutes, make your phone call!"

    "Okay."

    Hang up the phone. Jung-in sets the time. Go back to your seat.

    "Jung-in, how's it going?" Shea asked.

    "It's okay, Yiren," Jung-in said, smiling as she glanced at the countdown clock in the upper-right corner of her field of vision

    "Okay," said shea, not bothering Jung-in, but quietly holding his hand.

    Jung-in went into the system and found the simulation man lying on the operating table. His right arm was deformed and had a severe hematoma. At a glance, he could tell that his radius and ulna must be badly fractured.

    Weird.

    According to Su Yun, the patient's arm was severed"By himself" in front of everyone. Could This be explained scientifically?

    Jung-in knew there wasn't much time, so he put on his gloves and immediately began to examine his body, rather than wondering if it could be explained by science.

    Patients do not know what disease, if the system decided that they need to OVER again, but will delay time.

    It's safer to wear gloves.

    The impersonator's whole body muscle tenses, the tooth closes tightly, appears some hideous, is terrible.

    Jung-in was not afraid. He had a light in his eyes, a fire in his heart, and a lot of Yang energy, just as Su Yun had said.

    Although the impersonator looked eerie, Jung-in's eyes were different from normal people's. He felt that the impersonator's expression was very familiar, as if he had seen it somewhere or at some time.

    You Can't. I've never seen anything like it.

    Check body, just like Su Yun paraphrase, no harvest. Jung-in considered the neurological disorder. He picked up his flashlight, ready to see how it reflected the light.

    The simulant's eyelids are rigid, tightly closed, and Jung-in has to force them open.

    However, the moment the eyelid opened, the simulation suddenly in the system operating table"Sit" up!

    He..,

    sit Up!

    The air in the system space freezes,

    jung-in had some trouble with his hands.

    There seemed to be a cool breeze blowing behind him,

    i could vaguely hear someone calling his name.

    The whole body blood seems to be an instant coagulation, no longer flow, the heart began to do useless atrial fibrillation, although the beating speed is extremely fast, but no blood pump out.

    Jung-in felt as if he were in a terrible nightmare, and sat up with a wry smile on his face, as if to say, "I'm sorry.".

    Jung-in didn't think it was scary at first, but when he saw the mock grimacing, he wasn't feeling well.

    Dong Dong Dong, the sound of atrial fibrillation in the ear, but the whole body blood flow is frozen.

    Jung-in felt like she was in a nightmare she couldn't wake up from.

    "Jung-in, Jung-in."
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The soft murmur of Shea pulled Jung-in from her nightmare.

    Opening his eyes, Jung-in saw Shea peering into his eyes with concern.

    "Nothing," Jung-in whispered.

    "Why do I feel your heartbeat suddenly Quicken?" Xie Yiren asked with concern.

    "I'm thinking about the patient's diagnosis. The situation is urgent and his heart rate is elevated. It doesn't matter," Zheng Ren said.

    "Promising, how and in the emergency department the same, academician Zheng." Xie Yiren smiled.

    Her little hands were warm and soft, and Jung-in's heart gradually settled.

    I must have made a mistake. I must have! It was definitely not something superstition. The system's operating theater was still principled, and Jung-in had made up his mind repeatedly.

    At a glance at the time, it had passed 3' 12' .

    "I'll think about it. Don't worry, it'll be fine," Jung-in said as she squeezed Xie Yiren's hand and closed her eyes to enter the system.

    Instead of a sitting posture, the simulators show a counter-angled arch.

    Although he was a simulation, devoid of emotion and pain, Jung-in knew he was suffering.

    Sitting Up, understandably, is the result of sudden simultaneous spasms in the abdominal muscles. But what about the wry smile?

    Did you do something? I was just about to do a bilateral Pupillary light reflex, and I didn't do another neuro physical.

    The flashlight has not irradiated the pupil, just put the simulation person's eyelids open, "He" suddenly sat up.

    Knowing that she was with him, Jung-in was filled with courage.

    Courage rose from his heart, Jung-in was no longer afraid, and his thoughts were smooth.

    Jung-in felt that the next step was the right answer, getting closer and closer to that vague, familiar spot in her heart.

    But the time had come, and as Jung-in was leaving, Lin Bai Fox smiled abominably, as if mocking him for having been startled.

    "I'll Call Su Yun. The ultrasound should be done," Jung-in said, patting Xie Yiren on the back of her hand.

    Get Up and call again.

    "Boss, the patient's internal organs are fine, but he has urinary retention, so we need to indwelling the catheter," Su Yun said at the first moment he picked up the phone.

    Urine retention!

    Jung-in was stunned.

    Abnormal hyperemia, spurting, broken arms, violent muscle spasms when checking for bilateral Pupillary light reflex, weird and sinister wry smiles, arches, add to that the urine retention Su Yun just said.

    All the symptoms were linked together, and Jung-in wondered why he felt so familiar with what Su Yun had said.

    Mind Lightning, a bolt of lightning rips through the dark curtain of thinking.

    Tetanus!

    All the symptoms pointed to the same point, but the patient's condition was unique. Neither he nor Su Yun could make a correct diagnosis at the first opportunity.

    Su Yun was actually very close to a correct diagnosis, but he was shocked by the broken radius and ulna. He thought the diagnosis was wrong, so he did not continue thinking about it.

    Thinking of this diagnosis, all the doubts were cleared up. Zheng Ren let out a long sigh of relief, and his heart was bright.

    "Su Yun, ask old chief physician Pan to check the patient for tetanus," Zheng Ren said in a low voice.

    "Tetanus?" Su Yun was extremely smart. Before Jung-in could refute his words, the logic in his mind had already run through the symptoms of tetanus infection.

    "I go, unexpectedly is it!" Su Yun bellows a way loudly.

    Two people cooperate tacitly, no half nonsense.

    "Hurry up and call back in 30 minutes," Zheng Ren said.

    "Yes!"

    Su hung up and said to old chief physician pan, "Chief, the boss diagnosed tetanus infection."

    "Don't be ridiculous." Old chief physician Pan was exhausted and his face was ashen. "The patient has no history of trauma."

    "Tetanus incubation period is usually 7-8 days, can be as short as 24 hours or as long as months, years. The book says, the shorter the incubation period, the worse the prognosis. Director, we have an accident.".

    However, the good news is that the prognosis is expected to be good."

    Old chief physician Pan was startled.

    He had had several cases of tetanus in his youth, and had only seen one since the 1990s, when Jung-in came to the emergency room.

    Long hidden...

    Old chief physician Pan did not continue to think, do not and Su Yun this monster than memory.

    "Su Yun, you saw it with your own eyes," old chief physician Pan said.

    "Director, do the check first." Su Yun Way, "He seems to be in a stable state. If he really has tetanus infection, his respiratory muscles will collapse at any time. If he were to intubate when his respiratory muscles were paralyzed, it would be easy for him to puncture and leak."

    "! ! !" Old chief physician Pan came to his senses and put aside his argument. The time had come for a checkup and differential diagnosis.

    He immediately went to arrange things, and called the laboratory department, urging, urgent.

    When he returned, old chief physician pan asked, "What happened to the arm fracture?"

    "People with tetanus can develop severe muscle spasms, which can lead to muscle breaks and even fractures."

    "What about repeated hyperemia?" Old chief physician Pan continued to ask.

    "Since the patient has been infected for a long time, the neurological symptoms are not typical. Chief, let me ask you, when was the first time you had blood flow after coming to the emergency department?"

    "When I gave him the light reflection test," old chief physician Pan recalled

    "Yes, the patient's nervous system is responding to the stimulation," Su Yun said. "The patient's nervous response is not typical because it takes a long time."

    "UH..."

    "It's a typical reverse angle bow. We missed it all." Su Yun blew confidently, while his black hair fluttered and he looked so handsome, "Chief, tetanus is one of the few signs that can be diagnosed with such an obvious sign."

    Old chief physician Pan mused.

    "The strange smile on the patient's face is also the result of muscle spasms."

    "Urine retention is a complication of tetanus," he said

    Su Yun's eloquent, logical, every sentence, every debate are derived from textbooks.

    Old chief physician Pan knew that Su Yun was not talking nonsense.

    "In fact, I could already tell!" Su Yun said proudly after explaining. "I couldn't hide the angle arch from you, but I was shocked by inexpressibly; indescribably's ulna and radius fracture."

    "Okay, I'll prepare the medicine first." Old chief physician Pan did not waste time and turned to leave.

    "Where did the director go?" Asked Feng Xuhui.

    "What else is there to do? Get the nurse to prepare the medicine. He'll go to the laboratory and see if it's ready. As soon as the results are out, he'll use the medicine as soon as possible." Su Yun knew old chief physician Pan very well and could guess with his heels.

    "Cloud elder brother Son, is fierce!" Feng Xuhui is not so afraid now, he raises a thumb to praise a way.

    Su Yun did not show so smug, he sighed deeply.

    He said he was so close. ... but Su Yun knows the difference between himself and his boss.

    Shit,

    it would have been nice if the patient had suffered an ulnar and radial fracture a little later for no apparent reason.

    If they are not so afraid, along the angle bow counter-extension to think down, how good.

    What if...

    A million assumptions, but this time it's done.

    Next time, he will not lose! Su Yun thought.

    26 minutes later, the test results came back and confirmed that the patient was infected with tetanus.

    Diagnosis,

    correct!

    Intramuscular and intravenous infusion of tetanus antitoxin, sedation, anti-inflammatory treatment, the patient moved to the shade of the room.

    There is a ventilator, the light monitor is dimmed to the darkest, and back to the patient.

    At the same time, the countdown before Jung-in vanished.

    "Whoa." Jung-in sighed.

    The mission is not complete, the emergency mission is required to treat, the time also gave two weeks, so there is no hurry.

    As long as the death countdown is gone.

    "Right diagnosis, Jung-in?" Shea smiled at Jung-in.

    "I guess so. I'm going to make a phone call."

    Soon, Jung-in returned, without a smile on his face, but Shea could feel the lightness and joy in him.

    All right, Xie Yiren smiled and didn't ask any questions.

    She reached out and took Jung-in's hand, resting it on his shoulder. It's enough to know that Jung-in can cure anything.

    As the plane came to a halt, Jung-in glanced at the system panel in the upper right corner of his field of vision.

    The background has warmed somewhat from the pale color, and it is clear that the patient's condition has been brought under control after the correct diagnosis.

    "Academician Zheng, this way please." The steward squats gracefully in the side to say.

    "Thank you."

    "You're welcome."

    The flight attendant led Jung-in and Shea off the plane first, with the flight attendant and captain leading the way.

    At the VIP exit, the captain reached out and said goodbye to Jung-in, leaving his contact information.

    "Ha-ha, when the academician is really different." Xie Yiren smiled.

    "Fine." Zheng Ren did not feel anything.

    I am face-blind, I am afraid I will not recognize the captain next time I meet him face-to-face.

    No one was seen outside the VIP entrance. Jung-in thought for a moment, then picked up his phone to call old chief physician Pan.

    Soon, Jung-in saw the old chief he had been dreaming of.

    "Chief," Jung-in said, extending his arms and giving old chief physician pan a bear hug.

    "Kid, you're right! I trained you to be a soldier!" Old chief physician Pan laughed and patted Jung-in's shoulder hard.

    "Is the patient all right?"

    "The diagnosis is clear and the treatment is appropriate. The patient's condition has stabilized a little. I'm also anxious. If I had known that the problem could be solved through remote consultation, I wouldn't have tortured you."

    "I missed you too," Zheng Ren said. "I was planning to bring Yiren back to visit you this weekend. A few days earlier would have been good."

    Old chief physician Pan did not mention the academician, nor did Jung-in.

    And his old director, his heart when his father's old director, there is no what academician not academician.

    "The patient is stable. Take a look, have a bite to eat, and find a place to rest."

    Jung-in knew old chief physician pan well enough to know that he would have to be on the front line to take care of serious patients. This had been a habit he had developed over the years.

    But Jung-in disagrees with the older director.

    "Sir, after dinner I'll take care of the patient and you can go home," Jung-in said with a smile.

    Old chief physician Pan laughed and patted Jung-in's shoulder hard, as if Jung-in was still the chief resident under him, shouldering all the heavy responsibilities in the clinic.

    "Don't stay up late on the 912 side," old chief physician Pan asked.

    "It's rare, but I'm used to getting calls from emergency departments that don't come down," Jung-in replied. "I live right next to the hospital, so it's convenient. I'll be there in a few minutes."

    Came to the hospital, the familiar atmosphere of the oncoming, so many years the hospital has not changed too much, but some of the old.

    It's like the old days all over again.

    Zheng Ren and old chief physician Pan rushed to the ICU. When chief Qian saw Zheng Ren, he shook hands warmly. "Academician Zheng, long time no see."

    "I wouldn't dare, director Qian," Jung-in said with a smile. "You're an old director. You shouldn't say that."

    "I'm retiring. Your old chief physician Pan is in good health and still able to work. My old body can't withstand the severe illness and I'm going to the southern seashore to retire."

    So soon... Jung-in froze.

    Yes, more than ten years have passed. Back then, chief Qian could be said to be in his prime, but now that he had become an academician, it was time for him and old chief physician Pan to retire.

    "How's the patient?" Jung-in changed the subject.

    "Very well." The expression on Chief Qian's face became more serious. "I heard old chief physician Pan tell me about the patient's medical history, but I didn't expect it to be a tetanus infection."

    "It's very rare. Let Me See."

    Changing his clothes, Jung-in went to see the patient.

    The system showed that the diagnosis was consistent with the previous diagnosis, the main disease is infected with tetanus, the other are complications. More serious is the fracture of the radius and ulna, but belongs to closed fracture, not urgent surgery.

    Only then did Jung-in relax.

    Normal treatment on the line, patients can get better.

    It was getting late. Although Zheng Ren was reluctant to part with old chief physician pan, he still forced old chief physician Pan to leave and asked Shea to send him home to rest.

    Old chief physician Pan had nothing to worry about with Zheng Ren around. He persevered for a while, but when he saw that Jung-in was determined, he decided not to be stubborn and went home to rest.

    The diagnosis was clear and the medication was appropriate. Jung-in nursed the patient for a day. As his condition stabilized, he finally left the intensive-care unit.

    Jung-in and Xie Yiren went to old chief physician Pan's house for a family dinner.

    The dumplings stuffed with pork and scallions are very fragrant and homely.

    Old chief physician Pan drank a couple of glasses of wine, but Jung-in did not allow him to drink too much. He said that as he got older, he should drink less to satisfy his cravings, as it was not good for his health to drink too much.

    But old chief physician pan seemed to have drunk too much and talked to Jung-in a lot.

    From the time Jung-in was beaten down by chief surgeon Liu of the General Surgery Department, to the time when he lifted the emergency ward on one shoulder, to the time when he went to 912, old chief physician Pan talked about everything with great interest until Jung-in became an academician.

    Old Chief Physician Pan Lao Huai was very comforted. Although he only drank two taels of wine, he was tipsy.

    Zheng Ren did not leave until ten o'clock.

    It was snowing outside, and the snowflakes were dancing under the streetlights, like elves.

    "Jung-in, do you remember when we were in the emergency ward? There was always an emergency surgery every time it snowed," Xie Yiren said as she held Jung-in's hand and looked up at the snow, her neck creamy and pale.

    In retrospect, Jung-in no longer had the anxiety of getting atrial fibrillation on the phone in the middle of the night.

    "I remember the year you celebrated my birthday and we got a call about a car accident and went back to the hospital like crazy."

    She said, holding out her hand.

    A few snowflakes fell on her hand, crystal clear, reflecting the white light, Xie Yiren standing in the sky snow, clean and transparent.

    "Let's go," Jung-in smiled and pulled Shea along. "You're acting like a child."

    "I'll get the car," Shea said, snuggling up to Jung-in.

    "Let's walk back," Zheng Ren said. "It just snowed. The road is slippery. It's not far anyway."

    The night was dark and snowy. They walked in the streets of Haicheng, gradually turning white.
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